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Hatiowsll now."

"WHEN YOU WENT AWAY,

*Pwas oh & duy i this, dpar Heoar,
Yon went nway;

Thongh spelvg, 0 L0 wis i the ale,
Thie WKy wiin geny,

The onrth before thnt and, el Ui
Had sentiered light L

And Joft the frageant mondows grimn-
In but & night, ¢

L o the duy you weit, dear Hoart,
A birwiih of stuw

Pell fromn the whilienlng beard of times
A wuililon won

Withirssd the Joy within my iifs
And Ieft It gray,

A aisdd i ald with sadness, whan
You went nway,

I eawnol now be birnve, dear Tleart)
The wtoess wiill

Bpoaks to me ln onmiful whinpers
From waod and hillg

On the why the antunin shadows
Teall thelr gray —

The sun ean't ahine, untll to yun
I go away.

—('tleago Tter Opean.
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$ Two Alternatives
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NI} now, Juok, what eap 1 do?

A Hao follows me every whiere, and

D wtande neviand nisd ogles e

With thnt Qutestabily ‘taby stare' of his,

nnd- and-you're aghthg, Jack! You

Afe Aa el as you can be to laugh
when 1 come to you for sdvice”

Esthor stamped hor ftoot. Jack Orma.
by leaned agnlust g verands ralllng
and watched hee with nmusiod oyes,

“1 onn't help mmiling, Mather, bup 1
can appreciate the lrritation poor Hal-
lowell uiust causy you™

“Ireltetion ! A world of emphasis
enterd nto the word, “And Just be
catine | won foolluli vnough to Jot him
propose to me!™ she walled.

“Well, of eourwe,” Jack sald slowly,
Yrou must expect to hive your soalps
cowt you o Uithe something, Rawie™

e dossn't way anythiong, " exelalmed
the girl, If he 414, It wonld glve me a
ehmucs to el bl what 1 think of hie
dogeing my footwlepu vyerywhore,"

"I eortalnly la n case of ‘the villaln
st purstind ber',” Ormstey sald. “What
do you want we to do, Bsale-—call hlm
out and plag bim full of holes ¥

“Ugh! Don't be so valgar! T don't
want you to de anyibilog but tell we
what to do to get rid of Wim,'

Jack was almost the auly wan she
kuow well whe had not proposed te
ber, Men had fallen befors ber charma,
had sald thelr Mtle ploce (and some
eald o rathior well, abie had to admit to
harsell), apd gone their way, and until
Buw Do man hed really been able to
troubile bor serenity,

“Ido think of sowething, Jack.” she
plended. It's been three months pow
wloce he— ho—"

“Since he auld the momentons wonds
which made him—pot yours, «h Y And

Ormahy lpghed, hat his bands teem-
hled as he shifted the enne n Heile,
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WITH A awirT DIVE ORMsEY
THE REINS

AEIRRL

“Don't be absurd! e doesn’'t want
me any tmore than other wen do,™

“Whew! Your serons concelt ls cep
talnly ehttrming, Kasbe™

“Don’t be unklond, You know MH's
troe” she sald, calmly, “Any woman
with fulfy halr aid boe eyos can bring
et to ber feet. Ouly you don't get
foollnh and propose to me, Jack™

“No, I don't propome o you” be
mld gquite ealmly.

*And that's why | ke you

“Then I'll try not to make you dis-
Nke we, But what can 1 do to poar
Hallowell? A cap may look st o king”
—  But Estber loterrupted snapphal-
Iy.
“Thal's no reascn why a ealf should
fook mp e all the tlme™

“Poor girl! You're fnding It mighty
hard gettlig away from the couse
quences of your own sln, eh

“What sln have | commiited? she
demmnded, with conscious lunocenecs
“Ie oo AR o refuse DO WNITY & Dl
you den't wantr"

“Nowo, But how about-—-well, not ex-
aetly leading him on to propoatng—
but—"

Hho tavored him with a frigld ook,
“1 bog your pardon, Me, Ormsby," she
observed,

“Well, you noedn't” he said quietly,

bddddiddd
TrrrrTrY ™Y™Y

 ARMY PRIVATE GETS RICH

B e o

lavented a Cooking Range
and (ol 5200000 Worth
of Oavermen! Contracis,
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From the poaltion of privale in the rogular army of the United Histes ot a
salory of $18 & month to that of governuent contractor b transsctions fnvulving
thousands opon thousands of dollars s & broad leap for & mun to take In & few
short years, Yot wuch woccess line besn sconmplished by a young man whose

I now In Chiengo. Hin namw Is Prancls 3. Bussacott. ’

Nr, Dussieott rose from the rank of private to the pasition of an opulent cob-
traator through the Instramentality of patents secured by him on & unlgue caticop-
thon of cooking rangs for use by the army In the Dold,  For years be fought and
otrvgpted agninat reverses o Infringrments, and In just now begloning to enjoy
the fruits of his unlgve carver. Witlin the Inst fow dayw he closed & contract
with the War Department for B0 of (he ranges patented by hlm, snd this deal
Involves retuwrns amonoting to F27,000, & yoan suMclent 1o round out » spug $200,000

——

RANAE OF THE RAMAPOS,
A Wild HReglon lying Clase ta Naw
York Clty,

Wi would belleve (hat withiy thirty-
two miles of New York cily (here are
rmountaln dwelling® In n dintriet so wild
and rough that they sre lnaccossiblo
oren to the feet of ponies; that Boe prod
wee can be takett out o por wappllos
bronght tn from these farms save on the
ks of town; that the people gain thelr
living by making baxiels, wooden
wpoons snd soeh lght artioles as they
tnn trapaport on thelr shoulders; ltutl
even the bodles of the doad caunot be
ke out, but mast be Lurbed 1o the
forest or ln the yards of (e mountain
rabine? A reglon where the poople are
an primitive In thalr wuys, thaugh not |
so lnwless Io thelr tendenclen, an the
Tenpensee mounialbeers? 1t s hard to
betlleve, Lot It in troe.

When, (o tbe widdin of August, 1
pltchisd my tent on the eanterly wide of
the easterly range of the laoiapos, In
Roekland Connty, elose to o mountaln
strenm, | did e kpow that Just over
tha range of theae wild movainlun de-
seendants of the Tory rungers of 17760
were yit to be found. 1 did ool kbow |
that the higher redches of the monn-
talns were toleralily full of ruttiesnn kes
wf great slee and beavty. 1 did not
konow ihat the wild dogs lved up there
I only perceived that the hills were |
beautiful, the alr pure and Invigorat-
Ing. the woods practienlly unbrokes
aod the streamn elear and cold. 1 per-
relved that there were no swells’ places
noywhere In (he bills, and that the woid
rangor’s pasturnge was uubroken, The
people whom I met were cordlal, smil- |
Ing, unsuwpicloun, I liked Hamapon as
the result of only & giance, nod Hked
thewm still botter after o campling ac-
qualntance of B couple of weeks,

It certninly did not decreane my in.
Lerent 0 know that, lbegloolog soie
twenty or more yaars ago, sundry do-
mestle doge of large ales, tindlug In the
Ramapo woods no e to sny them nay,
bnd fed from the lowlnnd farma to the |
Lille, nod had, after golug quite wild,
wtarted a breed of crentures which bas
now tnken on gulte & type of s own.—
New York Mall and Expross, |

when she ls on the stage.

painee, on the Grand Canal in Vendee,

to know,

of her iife,

VENETIAN PALACE.

ACTRESS DUSE'S

Blgnorn BMleanors Dise, the great [iallin sctress, differs from many of her onno-
clates In nt lenst une respact-—aho doss nut sesk pulilielty. To be sure, her mun-
agern, vapecinily when ahe is on au American tour, use every loegitimate offort to

| keop her hefore the public, and IV Annunzio’s book, which reflacted so little erodit
upont it muthor, brosght her name (nto promisemee (o o somewhat regretfol way,
birt this wan nol the fanlt of the sctrees. Hhe belongn, In 3 seuse, to the public

Her bome Ufe ls lier own. 1t ls oot the “home™ life
of hotels that Blgnora [Duse is bappy in, but rather in the bome life of her ancient

Her palace, which ls the center bullding

of the thrwe bolldiags shown o the pleture, In one of those qualnt oid structares
which have made Vetiles an architectural delight.
some of s pelghbors, but, neverthelees, through Its great age and Its architectural
besuties It In oo of the show places of Venloe, When it was bullt to one sesms
Certain 1t la that it goes back & century or more, and that it was
oecupled by one of the notile families of Venice la sstabllshed. Eere, anrmo

by all the comforts of & proctiesl age, Blgnora Dase spends the happiest months
A quiet [ife it ls, apart from the glare of the footlights and 1he

It s not s pretentious an

twa yenm.

A fresh faced young fellow cantersd
by om a fine horse and lifted his hat
serjously. A litle way beyond he pull-
el In the anlimal, aod dswounted as
though he would come back to speak to
the colple at the runabout.

“Iw burey up!™ exclahiond Esther un-
der her breath, “What shall 1 do to
get rid of blm. Jack? You sald there
were iwo ways. What are they ™

"Well, amd Ormshy buttonsd the
glove slowly apd put one fool on the
stop of the runabout, “you iight merry
hiwn to got o0 of him,™
“No, thank you!" she exclalmed, pout-
ng and tossing ber bend, Then she
siurted and looked toward the house
(i, Jack—emy purasol! 1 aball want
n-

Ormisby bad already leaued forward
to nelpe the relns. He glanced at the
colored man, “Miss Dingley's parasol
Is on the vermnda, Jackson,” he sald,
The man dropped Sultan's bLirldle,
Like a Aash the bay threw up his bead
and started

The lines bad pot bein quite within
Orwshy's grasp.  Eis foot alipped from
the stope He nmde u lenp to reach the
earriage, but Bultan swung lote & bug
wiride on the lnstant and falrly soatcl.
wd the rouabout frow soder Lis mus.
ter's grasp,

“The reins, the relus! Quick, Basle!™
Ormby eried.

Thank God, she knew what he meant
nnd selsed the relns before they allppad
over the dashboard to dungle about Bul-
tan's heels and drive hiom mad with ter
ror. But the borse knew lnstantly that
an unfamiliar band beld the relns, and
be lnereased hiw trot to & gallop.
Eatber told berselt that whe would
not be frightened and she drew the
Hoes In Armly and sald, “Whoa!™

Hut Sultan saw no reason for “whoa-
tng" just then. There was a long streteh
of dusty, sunilt rond befors him, and
be selsed the bit In Lis stroug teeth, and
bolted. e Bew by Hallowell's mount
with a rush and set that ereatire to
dancing, Hallowell bung on to the
leather and stared with round eyes af-
ter the runaway.

His astoniatiment was vastly locreas
od when n socond whirlwind peached
blm. Ormsby went ay bl as though
be wis playlng football

He sustched the bridle from Hallo-
woll's band, aud that young man was
went velllng In the dust as Jack lodpad
antride nod sel the now frightened and
mal after the bolting Sultan,

which the soldler-contructor has reevived from the govertmant within the lost

The range which has been reaponaille for the remarkable rise of Mr, Bissa-
eott lu an lngenlous aftslr, popular with the War Daportmnent becanse it ls som-
rlﬂ. portable, extremely durable, aud slinplifies conking In the feld and open dir,

t e mude of malleable lrn, which can be besten and pounded with sledges,
but which will oot broak. When In transele the range formn n chest In which are
packed the bollers, pans and otbher cooking paraphernalin for 100 wen.
quires no packing, burns any kind of fusl, can be got resdy for cooklug In five
tilntles after belng Laken from & wagon or traln, and as quickly taken down and
londed ngain If an emirgency should nrise. The ravge v made In three sizes
Owie for twentyfive men n Intsnded for the medical dspartment, another for six
meti ls for ofesrm and special detachmenta, while the third, with & cooking ex-
pacity of 100 met, Is fur troop, beltery or cumpany nse

It re-

The rond for a mile wans clear, but

Orumby  kpnew  the
burst luto & thngle of carringe of all
Aescriptions, and the end would be me-
roum,
soundoese of Hallowell's wount, but
car horse do stunts Just then,

Like the wind ke rode, and his
mount’s nose soon came up to Exther's
alioulder. Foot by foot he galned on
Bultan, and then, with a swift dive,
Ormaby selwed the relns, which Esther
bad continged to eling to with all her
litle milght. A strong pull on both
horwes, nnd Hullan lustantly recognlzed
the fact that all his fun was over.

Ho slowed down and in half a Block,
and Just before the Jumetion with the
houlevard, stopped, ns gentle as a lami
For a minute they gneed at each other,

“Well," Ormsty sald st last, “you
camg Denr escaplog the pursalt of the
villaly thut tiwe, Esxde, for good and
all™

Esthet’'s oyos grew lumipous. “And
she anld, catching ber bronth,

“Well, you knvw thore was an altor
native.”

“And that n?" wiill looking at him.

“That you might marry e to get rid
of him. That-—that would be effectual,
wonldu't 1™

Another breath of sllence, and then
Esther wurmored, “Well, Jack, dear,
we might try 1" —Homefolks,

All Qualilied.

Benator Proctor of Vermont is report
ed by n Western wedkly paper to have
sald that the Aoest speech he ever wade
cannlsted of only four words,

Benator Iloar, lu a speech In the
course of which he chaffed good-natur
wdly the Begator from the (reen Moun:
taln Biste, tuade Uhis Mt (hrust:

“No mnan In Vermwont ls allowed to
vote utiless be has mnde fve thousand
dollary trading with Massachosetts peo-
pho*

Benator Proctor retorted, “And we nll
votu!™

Powor from an Arvtoslan Well,

A wood-worklng machine at Bt Au-
gusting, Fla, ls driven by water fow-
Ing from an arteslon well, Thie Is the
only lnstance known of power belng de-
rived from u Sowlng well

tinsel of the stage. Khe entertnina, but ont & modest scale. Privileged, Indeed,
are the few who have sccess to her delightful homse

where it Jolped the boulevard beyond |
runaway would |

Ho didu’t know much about rlmI

tie wuuld have made un nathintie old |

you dared suggest that 1 marry him™ | hor stories so roal-so pungent with tho
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‘ AN IGNOMINIOUS RETREAT.

| The Determined Woman Met ller Mateh
| in Her Dresamakar,

Mowt persons who attempt to emancl-
pate themselvos from establiahed cus
tom have periods of falling back into

Mrs, Humphrey Ward enjoys the dis- slst. The New York Tribune tells a
tnetlon of belng pald more for ber Ut- story In which a woman who thought
erary work than any other woman tow she bad conguered was, after all, de
living or who vver lived | fented. Bheo cotsldersd berself & strong-
Murie Corelll s eredited wilh saying: minded woman, and bad determined
“I read in the papers that Kipling has that sbe would Lbave no more tralling
gone up Into Scotland 1o fnd materfa) *kIrte. She toid ber dressmaker of her
for new storlen. The lea of anyhody decision in & tone which reemed to her

trying to write of Seotch life after Bir pot to ndmit of question or protest;
Walter Scott!™ s but sbe did not know that the dreas

| u ;
Rest, 1 its ordinary ptation, is & maker, too, was a strong-minded wom

comparatively unkvnown quantity (n lx!‘.‘;:?'u;‘hén':::‘!m:‘:::.m a tope

; |
[ Edward Bverett Hale's busy e, Few of wild preplesity. T o Be il

imre the days In the total 363 but what
behind that "Ob!"™ that the woman feit
are more or less Intemmbol with work RIS b If.

of somie sort or other. Troe It s not of | et
| the labortous order, rather It s of the ' % Wil Sut” sbe excialmed. “bring
kind that makes deveper, more Inaldions “Hut you needn't get m lng skirt
turonds—~mental, lntellectunl, lplﬂluu!.ln1m., sald ths -dreesmiaker. “You
Mies Sarah Orne Jowett deatly loves 'poio g up, you kunow.” '
flower, spending some of the hupplest |  «py yirey mo to bold It up. 1 want to
of sunmner's hours worklng smong step out freely.”
them I an old-fastiloned garden boek | wop e guig the drensmaker again, It
of her hothe. This inherent love of o¥- [ o0y hur fuvorite argument, and It was
erythiuig wholesome, combined with apt to make ber opponent wilt without
her sympathy and devotlon to the peo- | knowing why. Hhe had worked for
ple of whom . he writes, are what make .04 nartteular womsn for several
vars, and had exercised over ber a
breesiness and odor of the aweet wmell mild bui lavineible deposttiam.
ing pince of the Malue wools “I'hey are all made long,” ventured
M E D, E XN Southiworth's first | the dressmnker, “except the heavy
sory, Retributlon, publisbied in 1840 wipebed walking-skiree.™
in the Natlonal Erm, and whick is sald “1 don't eare!™ sald the woman, *~1
to have been the frst novel published | i) defy fashion.”
serially in thiv country, was not writ- | This time the dressmaker’s “Oh!™ (m-
teu for pure financial gain, but slmply | plle) that to defy fashion was to la-
to inflict wpon thie public the fact that | yoke death or dlsgrace. The woman
anothor mwuthor was born uuheralded fo)t herwelt weakening before the juex-
Ly the uaunl story of hunger and the | grable Judgment of the “one Wwho
'l'nr:ul.';'“lt Ina ﬁtﬂ :Mt her novels  gnows™
B the Boston public Ubrary mre re- | wyuuvy yery tall,” aald the dressmak-
bound oftener than any other works of er, softly. “And slender”” she sdded,

fiction,
aftor an effectlve pause. Her power

Bome one quoted Mobert Lovls Btev. | lay In the fact thut abe never became
enson (o bearing of Murle Corelll hav- | oo hiad and pever gave way. A vislon
Ing sald that no ove with a family 0 0 hofore the woman of ber long,
support ever ought to attempt to write iy lanky self, elad girllahly fn & skirt
unless he bhok ao aesured !ummc rom | jyt ewenped the ground, with a palr
wome other source. Mins Corelll Dluzed | of very substantinl feet pooplug in and
with indiguation. "It makes me 80 | ,ue ke anything rather thao “litle
angry to beer writors who have proml- wilce” But pride cime to hor ald.
uence talk In that wannen” she sald. | woup 1 whort!™ she ondered, wternly,
"I have made n wuccess, 1 have sup-' oy ynn she nidded, “cut it about half
ported my family, but 1 don't think | oo on above the ground.”
you cno do ft. You'd better not try IL | wpne odge will cut out and ecollect
It Is Uke & man who bas cllmbed to dirt," sadd the dressmakor, sadly,
the top of a. trve, saying to thoss be- | wp g 111" anid the desperate woman.
low: "It Is true [ have reached the top, | wjyg light material, canily held op.”
but 1t in very doubtful If you cun do It, gy tone grew more melnocholy, as I
and the Mmb wight break It you did, | F oo lilior wore Aghting with ad-

Bome nien have the misfortune to al-
ways have a Job and groutly eavy the'
fellows who cannot fnd work

*“You expect plain talk from peopl
whose ndvice you ask, don't you? N
wan will ever avk & woman (o marry
hit If ahe doesn't give him the oppor
tonity "™

“hat bs Aifferent; but such romarks
e you pre mnking now are bardly lo
the nature of advies, Jaek*™

“Yell, | don't sew that there's much
you cai do,” he deawled, and his eyes
begin to twinkle. “There seonw to be
but two courses to pursbe, and two

only"'——

*Oh, here's your Bultan and the ron
about!™ wuddenly eried Eather, clap
plig hor hands and springiog up. “Are
you golng to take me to ride, Jack?”

“Well, 1t's what [ eamo around for,
bug your tale of woe about knookoed It
out of my head.”

The negro frow the stable leaped out
and held the big bay's head, Esther
ran down to the gate, forgetting the be-
ruflled parmsol lylng on the yeranda,
Ormaby followed laslly,

“Foollng protty gay, lan't he, Jack-
son?* he srked, pulling on a glove and
looklng nt Bultan, who danced charm-
Ingly to the ncvompanlment of lttle
squonls of detight from Esthor,

“Yes, sith; hie do, sab"

“Hop Lo, Basle Ormaby sahd, hold-
tng out hin haod fo sueist her.  Then,
fae ndded, "Speaking of nogely, (here's

WOMEN HAUL

PLOW ROPE.

Rurope, and
Holland canals, and

eonverting It luto folda for ralulug graln.

are aver BO years of age,

Much bax been written sbout the use of women an beadts of burdes o
have shown thum attached to drawlng boats om
sometimen yokod with the animals m.
It mey not be generally knows that In some of e forelgn colonbes of the North-
west women have furnlehiod the power for turnlng over Many ab sete of sod and

o photograph taken In Maultoba, sod sbows o
nrﬂnwlmﬂulwlmo!mm temule members of the celony,

tarm implesentn

The accompanylng Nustration ls trom
Bohemlan farwer furrowlog the
. Boveral

Don't attempt It; stay dewn thete verse futa
where you are' [ bave no patlente | my. woman was at bay. “I'l bave it
with such concelt, 1f meh anl women ' oo o snapped, and the dressmunk-
thiuk they have a (alent for writing, oo oianeed into slience Aud depression.
lot them try and keep on trylng fop When the skirt wis nearly fnlshed she
By pee cam they aver fnd oul b8 rieq 1t on with & look of mute deapalr.
“T'hocircular flounce Is only basted on,*
the dressmaker sald, fAnally, “It—
¢ can be lot down*™
| “What's all this length of stuff under

It would take a heart of stdne to reilst
them, Squire Patterson Is the only cep- I:::r:mm'l" J5Wed the owpar of the

rescilative of the luw 1o & New Eng- ", 0 .

land town, and s therntire: the recipt- 'Thn“;o%n:vdﬁ At S A s
ent of constant appeals for the admin. | o skt GhATES yotr Mt b
lstration of jusilce oot only from his ":‘l! ln:kn W':“,‘mt up and down.”
Deigbbors, hut from many of the dwell- “Yen; If you have it long it will Sare

ern ou outlylng ferms X
One day a widow, kuown to him ns a 3::.."“"" Tou've s AN Anq siey-

uhiftiens aud mml-ln';:lll person, way- L0 L 1t downl" suddenly exclalined
l‘.l.d S Yo W“u 2 the woman, In the toue of A general
Hee bere, nquare,” she =ald, quera- Yho Ghaars & IRCEAL.

lously, “I want you should say uwr' “Yery well,” sald the dressmaker, as
IRing te!Bathan Boges thaty got tha nkl;u I she were assentio tu.ln
farm next mine Ho's Wl It cound that - Toe e 0e 0 B .

I don't keep my beus nt bome, and that | *°*
he'll bave thoe law on the If I don't, an
actount of hiw corn. And I want you to

put it plain to Ll bow that be eught
to huvo ore patlence, consldering be's :' “"‘:.::l' l“""l'llm'::;: He ':“l;
ot son to holp him and money il by VA8 roors n:.mm R i mm“
and what's all; and overythlog I've got | 0% - w : u .he mlu
in thls earthly world I8 one cow and | C¢ WA egenorating, Men, ua:
those bens and slx hoad o* gul childrey | Ve All trylug to oh'e;lt one b:uolbu,
that can't throw a stane stealght!™ the atrong were crushing the weak,
Do duy whon e way alring ble pessio.
When we boar of 4 wan performiug | tle views, the ealif hald (o blm:
n brave wetion we wonder If the story | "1 chirge you hereufter to ook care
i true; we kuow of so many cowardiy | fully about you, and wheasver you ses
tricks beolng done every day. any man do a worthy deed go to blm

Poorly Equipped,
There are some ploss so moving tha

A Persian Parable.
Thore wan a certaln man who thought

and give him pralse, or write 1o him
about I, Whenever you meet & man
whom you regard as worthy to likve
lived 1n the ‘good old dayw' tell him of
Four esteetts and of the pleasure you
bave had In Andivg one so exalted, aod
| 1 denire that you write oot an sccount

ibe old way sgaln, bufled refonners |ot these good desds for me that 1 may
The reil reformers are those who PEr | shere youur foy tn knowling of it™

Bo the man was dismissed; but bafore
many days be rturned and prostrated
blimself before the callf. When ordered
to expliln his presence, he walled:

“Have plty en thy servant and re
lnense him from the necesalty of cotupll-
menting men upotl thelr worthy desds,
O my master, And O Son of Moham-
med, I pray thee absolve thy servant
from the duty of reporting to thee all
the good that s guing oo u the world."

“And why, O slave, dost thou come
to me with this prayer?™ the callf
asked.

“Bince 1 bave been looking for what
ls good.” the wan replied, “T have had
no thue to do aught but mmp:llmom|
men for thelr splenddd works., Bo
much that ls glorious Is all arvund me
that | may pot hope fo b able w tell
thee half of {. My tasks lle neglected
becnuse | have no time—*"

“Go back to thy work." sald the calit.
“f percelve that thou hast learnod.”

Tom Heod “Makes" a Reporses,

"Who made you?™ “Tom Heed™
Such would be the reply of -
¢lever newspajwr man who got himeelf
estabilabed In Wasbhlogton by s unigoue
process. Tom Reed, when at the bhelght
of hin canrship, lived at the Shorebam.,
where he held nearly as great court an
In the House, AMONg newspaper men
existed Intense rivalry In the pursult
of his favors, Ome morning he was
huffy. It was "Not a word!" to every
reporier  or  correspondent, and the
group knew he meant I A pewcomer,
however, mads play for a big stake
and woun. While his fellows walted on
the stoop to seo the speaker enter his
carviage, this youth mnestled uonder
Tom's blg wing, whilapering at the
door of the vehlcle: “Mr. Speaker, for

|nlght ago, Benator Chuuncey Depew
'told the New York reporter that the

Sl

-

Not long ago n coronar's jury [n Pas
Innd deliversd the following verdiot on
the wudden death of & merchant who
had recently falied in bewiness: "We,
the Jury, fnd from the pew doctars
sintement that the decemesd vume to
his desth from heart falloee, superio.
duesd by bosiness fallure, which was
engeed by speculation fallure, which
was the result of fallure to scy far
enongh ahead."™

A cortaln learnad professor in & Cler
mAn. oniversity has & learned twin
brother, Uving In the same town, who
renembles him so clowely that it s ak
most lmpossible to tell ithew npart. A
townsman meeting the professar on ihe
boulevard, stopped him, sayiog: “Par-
don me, but s It te you or your byl
er that [ have the honor of speaXing ™
“Hir,” was the ready reply, “you are
sponking to my brother™
" In ks “"Reminiwcotces”  Frederick
Goodall tells & story of Wellington as
an art connolessur, Ha pald Wilkis
wix hundred guinems for his “Cholsen
Ponnlonern,” and laborloosty counted
oot the amount o ensh. When the art-
Iat suggested that It woutld be Joss trou-
ble to write a check, the great duke
retorted that he would not let his bank.
ers know “what a d-n fool I have
been to epend slx hundred guineas for
8 pleture™
It Ia reiated of an Irlah coachman
that his modical adyiser preseribed tole
mal food as the best means of restor
ing bealth and sctivity. “Patriek”™
sald he, “you're run down a hil, that's
all. ‘What you need Is animal food.”
Hemembering his case a few days af-
terward, he called upon Pat at the aia-
ble. “Weall, Pat,” sald he, "how are
you getting on with the treatlment?”
“{ih, share, sir,” Pat replied, "0l man-
nge all right with the grain and osis,
but it's mighty hard with the choppod
bay.”™

Howard Panl says that on ang scen
son Willlam J, Florence, at the end
of & not very prosperous engageumient
in San Pranclsco, announesd s benefit
for himself and his wife The lute
John W. Mackay uappetied to be o
town at the time, and wrole to Fior-
ence for one orclicatra seal. [f waw
duly sent, as a mstter of courne, und
Mrs. Florence remarkod to her hns-
band that. considering the friesdabip
existing Detween the two men, she
thought Mr. Mackay might have taken
& private box at lesst: “Walt,” sald
Florenes, "he bas oot pald yet, and 1
am m po burry.” The benefit took
place, Me, Mackay onmae from Vieginin
Clty to occupy the sweat be lad taken,
and a day later be sent Florsnce a
check for §1,000,
Upott bis return from Europs, & fort-

rumor that he was sufferitng from a
severs enne of indigestion in Parls wan
Incorrect, 1 was troubled,” he sald,
*with rhenmatism, and | may add that
I found a permanent cure for It and §
guens, for the sake of suffering buman-
ity, 1 ought to tell you what the cum
. Tt Is Just a dally bont with elee-
tric batteries. In two wesks' thwe 1
was well, and now | mnever fesl o
twinge of the trouble that led me to
take the treatment. [ great. [t's
true that after [ got well | found oot
that the wires of the batteries had been
dlsconnected all the tlme | was having
my fun with them, bat that s ouly &
Hitle tncident. 1 was enrsd, and Bow
1 nto not disposed to fall out with the
method, for & mere oversight Hke "™

Not a B Devalagp t
Talking of the personal Journallsm
now In vogue, the muthor of “An On-
looker’'s Note Book™ declures It to be
pothilng Bew, and (uotes this parm-
graph on the Duke of Welllngton
which travesties the prevalling passion
for minute detalls with regard to the
private ife of dlatingulshad tndividunls
nt the begluning of the nineteenth cen-
tury: “The duke generally rises at
nbout & Before he gets oot of bed, he
commonly puolls off his nightosp; und
while he s dressing, he sometlines
whistles a tune amd vecaslonally damng

God's make let me get lu and ride;
arounid the corner with you! 1 syear I,
won't open my mouth. You haven't
got to notice me at all 1Ir you turn
m¢ Gown"—he became (ragie—"it
would ruln me forever In the sstima-
tion of my colleagues and rivals, but
it they see me riding with you my fu-
ture In safe” "Get In" wald the cuar,
appreciating  the altuation, and the
gaspw of astonishment from the boys
on the stoop as the desperale reporter
took his seat Iodicated that a vew wud
important factor Iz Waaskington jour
nallsm had arrived—New York Presa

Hird-Mad.

Many persons not “to the manber
bort™ are embarking on nature study,
to the weiariness of thelr friends, Thoy
sit In parks and felds with opems-
glanses, and soe birds that nover were
‘on sea or land.” Aud sometimes thelr
bored friends rebel

In & town where uatrained observm-
tlon rages, says the New York Bun, an
olderly lady met an acqunintance ln s
abady svenue, and asked ber:

"o you know anything about birda¥

“No,” sald the other, “1'm sorTy, but
1 don't"

“Sorey! Oh, you're such a rellef! 1
Just met Mra. O, and she grasped my
hand, gazed upward, and sald, ‘Oh, did
you hear that perfoctly lovely splke
bouked, purple-oyed ticklo-bied ¥

“I hadu't gone a block before I met
Mre. K. ‘Hush! sald she, ecatatically,
‘Don't move & wosclel Right up thers
ot that bruneh Is one of those rues, ox-
qulsite, wpeckle-winged, ring-talled
serenmaors.’

“You and 1 seem fo be the only mane
people.  Lat ua rojolie in chorus,"

Puradoxical,
Olara—1 sm thinking
bleaching my hale, Would you?
Maude—Well, If 1 4id, I'd certalnly
try to keep (¢ doark, !

A man's good intentions would be

worth more If be could get thew
cunhiod,
Don't lessen your clislices of sucooss

| pounded it down on the floor of the cur

' come quiet for & moment, iho spoke

of | tosel.

his valet The duke uses warm waler
In shaving, and lays on & greater quans
tity of lather than ordimary men. Whils
shaving, he chiefly breathes through
his nose with a vlow, as la coticelved,
of keeplng the wmuda out of s mputh,
The duke drinks ten for breakfast,
which he swoetens with white sugae
and corvects with crenm.  He ents tosst
and butter, cold ham, beefl or egge; the
eggn are generally those of the eome
mon domestle fowl At 11 o'clock, It
the weather s fine, the duke's horse ia
brought to the door. The duke's hora
ot these oveaslous s always snddied
and bridled. The duke’s dally manner
of mounting his horse Ls the spme that
It was on the merulng of the glovicus
“battle of Waterioo."

Not Unreasonable,
There Uves In o Massachusetts town
& youhg wolnan wlhose cuurteny never
deseris ber, ¢ven 1o the most trying mwo-
ments Not long ago ahe stood swayling
back and forth, holding to & wtrup 1o a
crowded electric ear oo a rainy day.
A young man wha stood next hor had
o dripplug ambrelly with which e em-
phasized his petnarks to & friend. As be

an expresulon of anxlety graduslly
deepotied ob the young woman's face,
and st last, when the aubreelln had be

“L bog your pardon,” she sald( In a
elear, calm tone. “1 am sorry to trouble
you, but eoald you kindly change your
ombrells to my other foot fur a motnent
#a that 1 may empty the waler out of
my rabber shoe i which the uwmbrelly
s now fastened?”

Thoee Moders Flate.
Mra Justwed (house huntiogl—0h]
Cliarkie, bare's the lovellest Hitle Hpen

Janltor (Interrupting)l—Dal ali's bo
tinen closot; dst's de dtulog roons.

barlmodll_;ol_ ‘the past,
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