A SONG.

A mong rolled out of & hoart ons day.

A it drffred over a distant bay

I ocartied a miesnage of hops and cheor,
A It ehatm was braitlied in a list'ning ear:
Far it soothed the browa that were lined with car

AN It stayedl the white

in the midnight hair;

I whisperod the calin of A heart At restd

Ana 1t etilied the ache In

the rroubied breast

A paalm o defy wll hopeless Fears,
A sonig that will live for a thoukanid years
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A CALL IN BUSINESS HOURS

Waverley Magnzine,

gy

P e - ———

busy, very busy., He was al
He made s specis):
ty of harll work.  No doubt be carrisd
the fad too far. s complexivn had
lost Ha ruddy glow, his musclos wers
relading. But he worked ot

The fact in. he was determined 1o
sucesnt. e wantd fame amd  le
wanind money., He wanted fame Tof
tmelf, and he wanied moniry bocaise it
meanl power. L meant something wleg
o him—at least he boped 1 alid
somathing wo tar nway that & made
him gasp to think that he could ever
strololl out Dis arnis for IE

Jolit Hamumond often said tn him
=—John Hammond wus bis parioor and
very good friend—

“Jig Warwick, you're putling ton
mueh fuel nte your firebox. Yo'l
buve nothing to fall back wpon when
you poed 4 Hitle feserve force. Black
up, my Loy, and take tlings easier
We nie duing well enough. This 1s a
rising firm, We are golng to ollmb
all rlght and there's no vse tnking any
ahort vut to the summit  1ut on the
brukes, my lnd.”

Bo spoke John Hammond, three-and
thirty, to Jawes Warwick, nine-and
twenty. It wan the volee of cxperi-
snce and the voles of  wisdom, hut
Juties Warwlck wasn't resdy to bheed
It

Once In a while John Hammond
drew bim Into soclety, pleasant lttle
card parties, a theater party once, and
once o dance. Jobn Hemmand's wife
Uked Jho—everyhody Nked him, for
thiat matter—there hadn't been a more
popular man at colloge—aml whe de-
voutly wished that be would saoounter
some charming girl, wbo would lure
bim awny from that Uttered desk for
& reasonable portion of the time

Thore was wuch & girl, but Anna
Hammond, for all ber cleverness,
never dreamed of bter deotity., And
Jim Warwick scarcely dared (o dream
it elther.

TIIR poung man at the desk was

whyw by,

Jim was nlone (o the office this Jan- |

wary afternoon. Hammond's wife had
ealled for him and be had gone awny
with hoer, She had put her bright face
for & moment In the doorway.

“All work nnd no play makes Jim
A dull boy,” she eried "I waut yon
ta come to dinner Sunday, and you are
golug with us to the theater next week.
Good-by."

And Jim, looking after ber, felt that
Haminond was a very lucky man.

Presently be pushed the papers back
and lifted Lis besd with a Uitle sigh.
He even leaned ek and pusbed his
hand throngh his thick halr. He felt
& sudden impulse to grab hils hat sl
run away. Was the game worth the
eandle?

He put his toeth together with n
sharp olick and seized bin pencil agaln,

*Lady wanis to se@ you, eir.”

It was the wuice of the otfice boy
In the doorwny.

“Tell ber Mr. finmmond Is out™

HAsked for you, sin™

Warwick frowned,

“I'tm very busy.” He looked around
“Are you sure she nsked for me?™

“Sure. She sid, T want o seo Mt
Warwiok""

Jiw Teansd over hin pnpers agoln.

“Show her 19" he sald

He did oot boar the Hght footfall n=
the visltor entersd. He wan not awnre

¢ of her presencs untdl her pleasant volee
eloctiified him,

“(lond afteruoon, Me. Warwlok."™

He turned whurply and arosi. A
aull red suddenly surgod to his chesin

Saaa Ortosby,” Le stammersd

Bhe put out ber sl Haud, oud be
took 1t thinldly,

“How do you do, Mr, Warwiek 1™

*Thilnk you," he roplied, "I am
guite well™

Blhie looked it bim eritically,

YAre you sure?’  she  asked, vl
tancy | have setth you whep you looked
loms tired.”

“1 am guite wall” ha mpeated, He
was stll] dazed by her sydden mppoear
apce. WU you take & chplr?™

“You, thank you" abe snswersl
“Do 1 interrupt you at an inopportune
moment T*

“Not st all,” he replled, us be pushied
the papers back,

“] warn you" sbe sald, “that iy
business will take a Jittle tinie"

“l am guite ot your service,” Wap
wick sald. He was begloning to feel
more at hls ease. He kpew thut Le
hado't appeared ot Lis best, Bhe had
stariled him by entering In this unex-

manner, He never could have
dreamed that such a cill was posst.
ble. Yet there shie wan, almost bealde

b, ber fulr presedce Aling the dlngy

room with radinpee; Thore was a lit-

tle ullence.

“This |n entirely a confidentlal mat-
tor, Mr, Warwick."

He bowed and walted, but she
seemed nt A loss for further words
Yot the glance from ler clear gray
eyes did not waver,

sMr, Warwick," she presently sald,
“l fancy I have known you much
tonger than you lmagine"

She met his surprised look with a
Uttle nmble.

#1 ennnot understand."” be aald, "how
you bave this advautage—if advan-
tage It may be called.”

“Do you remember Arthur Ridge
ey ?

o1 remomber nn  Arthuy  Ridgeloy
who was a colloge man."

wartbur Ridgeloy 18 my half broth-

L]

“Hut he never told me!

“1 hsve no doulit be told you e had
& slator”

“Yeou, 1 remember dow, 1 was a

| tutor then. Tle (L4 toll me of bis ale-
ter.  He seetied proud of bher™

Ehy nodded

“Arthur and 1 are qulte alpne in the
world, We are very dear to each oth-
er" Bhie pausal for & moment. “You
wore kind to the dellcate boy, Mr
Wiarwick, He gever wrote ms with
ot telling of sie hew favor st your
Bamds,” Warwick atirred unousily, bus
slie gave bim oo chinee to  speak
Yot wore litk heto ns well an bete
factor. 1 cannet tell you inw my owh
haart throbbwd with gratitude when |
renid those lotters. 1 knew whit at
effort It was for Arthor W Keep up
with his college work. s bhealth was
niwnry in n precarions com mn 1
think be wonld hnve giveu up long be-
fore he did If 1t hud uot been: tor your
| encourngement and Four heip.”

“You magulfy (£ s satd Warwick
"Really, It wus very little. 1 Hked
| Arthur and It was natural  that 1
abould feol a symiputhy for him. That
! 1s all there was of IL  Arthur mude
oo much of 1™

She shook ber hesld.

“I have wy own opinlon aboat that”
ahe salll, “Any way, you gnloed his
warmest admirntion™ She opened her
phopping bag and drew out two let
ters, One abe let full In bher Inp, the
other ahe opens). “Here” alie sald,
“is the iant letter he wrole before le
was taken mway from the sebool, 1
will read you ab extriet from 0" She
sprend out the sheet. ™ °l chnnot tell
you how kind and thoughtful Jim
Warwick continnes to be I eouldn't
sleep Inst night, and he mat up with
me He guite made me forget the
pain And to think of suich A Ane
lusky fellow bothering over n wretch-
ed runt ke me! He's the only mun 1
have ever met that 1 thought was
good encugh for you, sls—and [ can't
make it any stronger than that'™

Her voles wan clesr and wieady aw
slie read this, aod ber cheells did tot
flusk.

wWarwick started, but glib of tongue
an be nsgally was, he could think of
nothing to say,

The girl quickly refolded the letter.

“{ have watted to tell you how
grateful I was' she sald slowly, “but
this weems to be the firet clinnce |
have bad. W have mot a number of
times at soclel gatherings, but you
have seemsd to avold me. Perhups this
was only (RHCF on my part.  Any wuy,

My AM QUITE AT YOUR ARRVICR"

yon guve me no chincee 0 apeidk to

yois about Arthar™ Warwlek tried to
say sometling, but sle stoppel Lim
agaln.  “7 bud n letier from Arthar
sesturday that prompted e o eame
here" Bhe Jfted the letter from ber
Inp and held 1t lovingly. Then she lnld
it down agaln.

“Where In Arthur? the young wman

softly nwked

“In the Hawplinn Islands with =
|lr|u|l)f man. 1t weems 1o be the only
climunte that will keep him alive. He
I oo wue of the woalleor isdande. high
op above the sea level. e can never
Isuxe thore™

Worwick nodded In profound sym-
pulhy,

“May 1 wrelte to him ¥ he asked,

WAit!” abe ssll, “untl I have quite
finlahied®  She drew o long  breuth.
“Let me loave this subject for a mo-
ment,” she sald, *I bhave something
elbe to tell you. You kunow, | think,
that Jotham Gurth bas msoagel my
eatate for WALy Yeurs—aver sltice my
father's denth left wie an orphan, He
feeln that he Is too old to continue to
bear the growing responaibility. He
han aaked me to Aud some one else to
take the burdet from Lis baods Wi
your firm acoept it, Mr. Warwick?"

He wan falrly stoggersd,

“Why, of coume we will,” be blurt-
ed out. “1 beg your pardon. ¥ou sur-
prised me a0 He lnughed suddenly.
“L beg your pardon agaln,” he sald,
“but can you sewure me that 1 wm
quite awnke"

Ehe gently smiled.

“1 ean,” abe muid. “And pow 1 must
ank you to forgive ma for ringing the
sordid element luto what was Intended
to be purely & sentimental call. 1 have
done It to show you that I have coo-
fdence ln your Integrity and your abil-
ity, I have done it to show that [ am
truly grateful for your kindness to my
slok brother.

“Whatever your motive,” murmured
Warwick, "1 nccept the trust and
thunk you™

“I'tin tranafer of tha papers will be
mide st any time you prefer,'” sall the
gle),  “The business muy o Itate
sovers]l enlla at wy bome. Wil you
attend o thls, or would you prefer to
hsve Mr. Hamuond tuke It in clinrge ™

o will come,"” be quickly sald,

She sclled at bls sudden yulibmence,

“Morddy busihess oalls™  be  mur
muted

Sho ioked at him quisaionlly

Pechaps you will call this & Eoad
ntternoon's. work 7” she sald

#A groat afternmoon’s  work, Misa
Ormaby ™

“Then it wight appear to fallow that
you might rewand yoursell with a two
woelis' vaent'on™

e sk hin hosd

“The vacation will bhave to walt™
|

he wald

“Phnt’s bad. But really, It sesma to
me as I 1 wmight have something to
way about 1 If niy busipess nian
shows signs of overwork it Is to my
Interea! o Immedintely otder him to
take A reat | want bright and healthy
na woll an bopcal men o serve e
e ou understand, Mr. Warwiek?”

“I uhderstamd that you are yery
kind and thoughtful, Miss Ormsby,
and that [ am under great obligntiona
to you" He drew a  loug breath.
“Do you kuow,” Ne sald, “that 1 felt
Just s lttle discouraged befors you
eine in? The way upward suddenly
seemed long, and the road s rough
Aund —and 1 wanted to climb so fan”

“And why have you wished to climb |

so Tast, Mr Warwick™

He looked away, ahd his fice was
troulijed

*1 oan't tell xan that. Miss Ormaby,”
he snid. “at lopst pot gow, Rome day
perhinpe o]
It nmnzel nt his own temerity.

fhe watchoed hiia with =
Enge,

“Regned me s your friemi Mr
Worwlek,” ate sald o ler carmest
way, TAny confidence you may repen
in mi will e held snered, A8 you
kpow,” Sbhe hesitated, T have not
quite done,™ she added, and hor voloe
sank a little. "1 hiad a letter from Ar
thur yestorday. Here It " She
liftes) the lettor frow her lnp nnd drew
out the enclosure. Then she shifted
ber chale a lttle, so the light was at
her bivk and her face In  shadow,
Blowly abe sproad out the sheet; and
very slowly sbe rexd the written
worla.

“Kis, 1 am geing to tslk to you agaln
about Jim Warwick, 1 suppose bélng
nione otit here—for Gresham doesn't
connt—with so much sen and sky to
louk at, and the hamb cries Of thie sea-
birds at your ears, and tbe surf for
ever breaklng on the sands, a fellow
ean't help getting ieis 1o Dis head,
and pursing them and turnitig thed
over, and bolding them denr, atd
keeping a tight grip ot them wien he
begins to think he's golbg mad.  And
the Iden 1'va got lb my Dhead now
thivugh 1t Ian's 8 new one—In that sou
and Jim Warwick should marcy. 1
know the end ls near, wis  It's only
# matter of n few thonths—may bo
woeeks, Iut I'm golng to keep alive
until 1 bear from you and Jim, When
I stop wy pen—and you don't know
how the writing tires me—and ibok wp
at those eternal motininlhs agaltist the
eternnl blue sky, It seeine to o that |
there are wavering shapes thnt hover |
atont the tremblitg peaks, and they |
beckon. beckon, and it's a faticy of
mine that they are walting there for |

me. . For you get queer ideas here, |tually if)

with the surf forever throbbiung In
vour ears and the cries of the birds
jarving on your braln, 1 wantito be at
peace.  Hut, somehow, [ don't feel that
| can go until 1 know Jjust how It
stands with yon snd Jim.  You wrote
me that you bad met him aond that
you Hked blm-—and that's ail. 1 ean't
sen Low he could help Hking you., Did

He suddenly pansed as

steads |

HUMOR OF THE WEEK

STORIES TOLD BY FUNNY MEN
OF THE PRESS.

O, Cnrlons and Langhabile Mhases
of Hurinn Nature Qraphicatly Poare
traved By Bwdven) Word Artists of
e Owa Dex— A Hadgot of Fun,
“1lere,” alionted 1he suddeniy rich

pean Prot the SWest to n waltor 1n the

hlghest priced e  bopdh,

"hedg me hHolher Kulfef
T W T
S pliput=nd that after this (hat 1

{TTTL 10
'

never eal mashed potitoss and podled |

enbhnge with the sivae Knif™-——LDhes
troft Free Presa
Tundy.

“That man aays he is o satler Aur
I!uu the somoner, amd 10 winter e
Lhee works for a nitall earpet slore.”

“A very Inglonl vhange of  oevilin-
tlon, 1 should sy, At Jéast he dues
plenty of tacking In either cane*

The Connulesenr,

Miss Fllerton (to auslnvnt palnteri—
| Flow singdlar 1t s thist  sou ahionld
have been so much wore sidcwssiul
with Helen Raliant's portrait  than
with mine

Jueer
“Wile's onut of & lob wow, He had s
[poend opporzunlty, but he Jidu't take
| the tranble o tn "
om0 A fundly Hhang about feoae
Phle dst't 10) 1F ol ddon't take It youll
Phave i =Pulindelphin Priss

rave i

Good Material,
“oaptaln, bow dal gol manage after
| Fou jost your e rhor
Madi- voe by tying »
{ thowe o!d HFe pPreseryers
| Held Hhe n rock”

bunch  of
together,

Mare to Her Liking,

Mrs. Nelghlors -1 site yoti have
pew phyaiclan

Mew [lington—Yes, Lthought it st
to make & thange

Mea Selghtiors-—And do you find the
new ol ninre satisfactary?

Mes Hitngton—Yed, Indeed. e ao
o take me think he thinks
there ls something the matter with me.

NutQulte Ba Warm,

fA hundrsd years Depee,” remarked
the hourder whio had beon resding the
| pelentific pagn of a patent wedlelns
| mlmknae, “the battle of the warld wil]
be fought ander water'

“Phat,” rojolned the cheerful 1dlot,
| il b better than Nghting theém un-

you try to make bim lke yoo, sis? 1lq.c nee ag at the prosent writing.”

kKuow what it Is.  It's Four money that
frightens bim. Jim wonld rtbher die
thun hiave (¢ thought that he was n
fortune bhunter. Honest old Jim! Do
yott know what I've done? 1've gone
down wn the beach and turned my face
1o the enst and 've wisd to Induence
Jim across the trembling waters nnd
minke lim fond of you—and If there's
anythlng o telepniby, 've succewled.
Of colrse, thiv Is n wlek man's fancy.
It that and potbhing more. [ ean't
Leap to think of leaving you all alone.
It pood iad Jim It would be all fight
1 wll you, ais, If you had any nerve
roi'ld take thiy letter dibvwin to bl and
repd It plowd, It would not be your
vouesr, you kbew. It would Lé & voles
feogn nfar—it wouild be the pleading
cEy of 4 piasing sopl"

She wtopped Nulddenly with a low
soh, and the letter allpped from her
Hgers

Waurwick's eyes were on the pnpers
that strewed bis deak, but be suddenly
looked up. Then he sofuly arose nnd
closeid the door tightly and  wslowly
cnioe back, And the gird, with her
bnwls before her face, sobbed above
the letter

“3in  Ormaby,” anld  Worwick, "l
ennnmt begln to tell you how | sppre
clute the beautiful devotlon that has
prompied this pet.  Let ge Delleve thit
you were ifluenced by the prayer thiat
has gone out to you from that frall
body pacing the louely bench. It mny
b this Infoence that emboldens me
o suy what 1 might never have
dresmed of saying. For Arthur is
right, Miss Ormaby. It s your wealth
thnt hine kopt me from you. It Is for

you that | bave tolled bere, and boped |

nnd struggled  From the first time
1 saw you I knew you wers the one
woman in the world. | sm giad to tell
you this, Miss Ornusby, May [—may 1
write It to Arthur?”

Heoe walted untll she slawly ralsed
her tearwtalond face.

Y] —thank you for your confexalon'
ahe softly sald, “snd 1 kbow you to be
aln honornble man, Otherwise I conld
wot have come.” Hhe paused, and her
voicw trembled when ashe resumed.
“And why may not that gentle spicft
have tnfluenced me, o' she noftly
anld.

He stured ot her, and hin face sud.
denly fushed.

“Mary Ormsby.” be abraptly sald,
“will you pe my wifer™

Bhe put both her hands In his,

"We will write that letter together,"
ahe sald.—Clevelnnd Flain Dealer,

Hame Oouupation.
Man of the House—You're 4 bLirg,
aren't you?
Tramp—Well, I'm pleking up u Uy,
ing wherever I cap—Detrelt Freg
Press.

A man feels & grievance because his
wife wants to go everywhere he goos
except whun be comos to die, and then
he feels wronged because she dnjto be
lert belilnd,

Wasted Opportunities,
| Slowboy—Am 1 1o undesstund that
you regard me ouly In the light of o
friend, Miss Bwife?
Miss Bwift—Well, 14 an't my faolt
1f you-—er-don't Know épough W turn
duwn thie lght

Family Pride.
-

~NOin

¢

“What's old
about 1
| “why, he's all stuek up! He's flat
henrd  Lin wife's eggs are worth 25
cunts o domaen!™

Hooster crowing e

Absent-Minded Man,

“Peen In 4 Hght?" xeked the Inguis
ftive person,

“Not exactly,” replied the nlwent
minded s, “Whlle shaving mysell
this morning 1 tried to lather oy face
with the rozor,

Between Velends,

Mins Fiderieigh—I1 see Ly the papers
that the erase for the autique Is Aying
out,

Misa Young—Yea, dear; bot I hape,
for your sake, that 1t will last through
lenp yeur, st least

In After Years,

“Baauty,” remarked the poetic
youtl, “may draw us with a  single
halr”

“Blhie ey, admitted the proaslo
man, "but after marringe she s wore
lkely 1o grab a handful™

FPuatth Him Wise,
“Is ruur“ tnu-lfnm-uu et or a

trade? asked the Inguisitive party.

“Roth," answered the joke carpenter,
“YWritlng Jokes 18 an art, but exchang-
ing Whem for resl money Iz a trade
that I8 anything but sany.'

014 Axiom Goss Wrong.

#Y¥es,'" auid bo of the care-worn look,
“I married in hawte"

“And repented at lelsure, oh?" qler-
fed the othier pariy to the aialogue

“Not me' replled the other. "1
haven't any lelsure sines I butted loto
the matrimonial game"

Hanlvming Out.
wovh, George!” she sxelnlmed, bittes
¥, “0 heant roin tell sonr feland thate
you dfin't love e ahy more I,
hoot™
“Pron't ety dens” he whilsperst ten
doely, 1 mean It as a compliogst,  OF

than | do pow ™

AN Her Pauite

UMy etlent,” sald the cuunsel for tha
Pty o s breacthvolf pramise  cam,
“tnforms me that you frequestly pul
your arm neonond bor walst™

HHare 1 ALY admitted the defend
ant, “but it was alwsys at her reguest
wod T oame too gosd-nntuesd to dacting
a prossing invitation

Tonching Story.
Charlle Whew, but It was closs in
that ¢hurch festivall
Totw—-Ind you fesl rolieved when
you got outslde?
Chariie 1 shonld ssy so. My pock
ols wWore clean

Talnleas,

“I% wou belleve in the old maxim.
Nepatns, oo gihloa? ™

“Hanlly With me IUs "Any pain.
no ogatp '™

Liadead !
Aty

SOl 1 A denting*

WhHiE Dusiness are you

Jowre of Wedlloe ke,

AV Ay Be we sie Lo an nanles
atailing vlght sow. subl the angry
Nsbaail Y1 may e hanl for yun o
litmr the troth from me, bat 3

SEEert 1" Interrapited the patient
wifo, “4 v dr sa st Srous yoi"

Those Lovimg Giris,

Plvilie 1 da wiah Joung Rartinlgh
wolthin't slnre gL 1m0 S0 Byery e wa
el It deemid fally hsrransing

Sihyl—Yen poor follow, L Ml surey
for it Ho never dld have el
LA P T

The Voundutlon,
“Phat’s the pew mauslon of oue of
alr wealthy sugar roflidrs ™
“Ah! Apoiher loyse bullk
LTRTE A
“No! ratbher upon the rock bhe madas
out of musdURdelphla Ledger,

upon

Uovmm o P lmidrim,
“My white folks in goin' to de sea
', mal) one eoloesd girt
“at aln't mueh™ was the apswer
“Mine s got Imthin® suits an' ls goln’
all de way In" —~Washington Star,

The Diflerence.
Mina Gasolltie 1o Miss Hensoln —~Oh,
Fou're ot sa mach!
Misa Deasali—1'1 better than you
are, anywar. Ui tore rafinel —1e
troit Freo Fross

Long Walk.
1

267

low far is

Proapective Purchaser
thits place Crou the rallrosd statlon?

Iteal Estnte Agept—1've made IU In

wight minutes,

Prospective Purebaser—Which was |

chasiig you—a bull oe dug?

Might e Worss,

“(Jearge, dear,” shie murmared an she

toyed with ber new engagement ring
“l have a spervl to tell yoo.™

CGearie shinddvrsd

“Well, ¢come ot with 1L he said in
toped that ludleatid ha was  hoping
ngninet bopb.

#leel gradunted from A cooking
achoal Inst mooth,” stamiwroed Lhe fulr
orange Blowsor candidyte

Cieatige shilddernd ggnin

“Waell™ he sald, Vit might be woran
Fortunntely yuu hnyve enobgh money
enable pe o Dol

Muvh the Hume.

Hykom—1Hd you ever luvest ln oll
or miplog stocks?

Yiker—No; but I marrisd the only
dnughiter of & man who was suppesed
to v good for Linlf & milllon, nod two
wioks lnter he wade an assdgnment.

Comparison,

Fle—What would you think If I ware
to steal Just ope Hitle Mlas?

Khe—What would you think of a
burglar who had a chinos to swipe a
hundesd dallars, nid ouly teok & dime?

Pesslmintic View,
Little Willin—8ay, pa, what's the
good of war, anyway?
Pa—It tuken n lot of brass bands to
e front, my son.

Chilp OF the Old Niock.
“fahnny,” sakd e oditor to  his
young ‘hopeful, “are you ln the first
clasn at aehool
“No, pa” roplied the son of Wis Fa.
ther, “I'm like your paper—atitered ns
secund:class mattar.'”

Proof Posltlve,

Husky Henry—Wot did ds perlice
man do when youse cslled him & lob-
ser?

Windy Willlam—Proved dat 1| wus
ellin® de truth by pluchin’' me

Frenoh Thrite

The people of France, both young
and old, have siways been noted for
teir capacity to make & Httle o »
good way, whotliér I6 the matter of
food., or ralmett, or thelr sguivalent
money, Indeed, It has beeu clalmed,
without dlepute, that a French family
could readiiy lve Bpot what the nver-
age Ameriean famlly throws uway,

In the matier of wsavings, Freach
childron are early lnatructed. “T'hey
ura taught the economis necessity of
laying up monsy for the almost io-
evitable “miny day™ of the future
Tha teachers in the publlc schools are
made the transent depositaries of the
puptla' funds—from a sol upwiard, and
the savings banks agents gather In
the nggrogates monthly for permanent
enre; The total of thoese small savings
of the children make an Lopoalng fg-
ure yearly.

An Histarioal Inoldent
anuibal bad just folles from Lils
slephant.
*1 wiah I had my louring car liore™
he mubktersd. "1I'm slck of these trunk
Hnes " —Cleveland Flain Desler,
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Mae Hundred Years Ago.

Varstiodors Peelde mnde a NItH AR
ek oy ERipobl, cnpriring soversl Ves
ke andd primiiiers

Ehaland atiletsd a Weeknde of all
B tietbiestt ports of Emnee

| The thonsiey 0f Hivaps, Cuba, was
liisal o SN i geld

Iy treaty at Vlncennes the Delnwirs
amd | Piadlaie oanfusd  thinlp
1ndes bl lundde Dotwessy the W lusk

T

;1,.l PMte pivaes mind soiadh of thie poad
froi Videetiues Ly e Culin Of The
hila

Murgare! Shlpgws, wife of Fleetpesliet
Artydil, ool 10 |

Huglatll took
Nictidian Maole rr-dil P ot
wil gunie gne Hig ¢t mid sl o Aiers
ci iy Wodne e Wity s

aapmtlon af  Uape

I+

Seventy-live Years Ago,

towtroctious ware given to American
aviinters abirond 10 make exory effort
to ohialn reskrvan for spoliativhs otk GUF
SOULINPOS

Pwo Amorican vepsols wers ¢capiur-
s off the const of Portugal by Thin
Miguol's wgumdron, for whith st an
eaplanntion was demanded by the
United Sintes

The Queen of Vortugnl ¢l hee
wmothee in fuw loft Englond for Mes-
O

Eduontors from all of the Ktates met
al Boston to consalt on pabilic setivgd
work throug it tho eonuntry

A new nsterold, unmed Huplirsy ns,
wan discavered at the Washington ol
wervalory

Anoentiee elinnge af ministey oeeme
pond Ut Whe LEShtee AYres goveonment,

Tifty Years Ago,

Uhe Undtsd Statos milnister at Mad-
il left that ¢ily
Pecllug against Llo as Do was adoused
W genweral contlvance in all the tron
Ly inem,

bk cobsmgionee of the

Marin | Cheisting. quien awiher of
Spwln, Ieft Madeid far Portugal, oodaer
an dacort of gavernmont trogps, bat
sgnlnst the wWish of the geaple s shs
wits Indebited] (o the Blate $5 8T0.08)

Napoleon L1 Jeft Paris In ondier to
Make momeinid of the army oF ths
narth at Boulagne

Thie foriress of Hango, Bomemaml,
wite bombisrdid by the wilisd troopm

Thn Queen of Spaln with ber Hus
ool and children was bandslied Froam
Madreud

Cdie, having been made a froe port,
tibrnitar wan reported (o bhave lost
el of Its wrade

forty Years Ago.

Indiatis wors on e wiepalh on the
apper Arloinsis river, mihssnoring Fuin
les pod rapning off dnt

Indlans of six Fibes wWike Fopisriid
|t b tiassncTing s
anttle in the Platie salloy, atl to e
mwvnaeing Cnmaalaa and Coutecll BT

The Leplocrable nitionsl ¢otivention
wihleh nomiltatoad George T MedTTellin
for 'rosldent and G 1L Pomilleton foe
Vide Priéslident wos ekl Lo Ohiongo

# anl steallng

A moport of the surreinler o Ad
miral Fareagut of Fure Morgan, st
the entranee of Mollle bay, wus fon
Brmed by & bulistin froq Seoretary of
War Btantot

Reorotary of War Binnlon ldwuml &
hlletin telllog of the fAghting  «t
flosp's siutlon Dotween  Gen Inne
poels forves and the Confederntos. TR
pontadlned A& statement from  Gen.
Girant esthmating  the Canfederdte
liawaes of the wook ot thnt polnt o be
10,000 dopd and captured,

Thirty Years Ago.

Jussla dpnt a virculie pote te the
powers decliniug 1o redognine the re-
publle of Spaln,

Bix leaders of & negro mob that hnd
throntened to ok Plekettsville, Tean.,
| woere taken feom Jull at Trenton and
Iynebed,  Three negeom were by achied
iy n wob at Brookhaven, Mis,

The Investignting commitios of the
Plymouth churoh, Brooklyn, mude a
report acquitting Henry Ward Beecher
of the charges wade aguinst bl by
Theodore TiHon,

Gen. Custer's oxploring party, re-
tuening trom the Hianck Hills, reactied
Lincoln, Neb., with tales of the fectile
land and the gold deoposits found there,

Iwenty Years Ago,

The orew of the schooner W. W,
Brigham, which foundersd nod furned
turtie in the middie of Lake Michignn,
wis thken from a raft mado of lnmber,
sti which it had fosied for three days
without foud

King Humbert visited the cholera
wtricken disteiet of Pledmont, Thirty-
slght denths occurced, and seveaty-
pight new cases of chiolern developed
in Italy,

Gov, Hoadly of Ohlo ardered troopw
lnte Hocking county to suppress riota
at the conl mines.

Ten wen were cromated In the burn-
ltig of o circus train at Greeley, Colo,
Pifteon persons were drowned by the
pyarturning of the steamer Belmont In
e Oblo river near Honderwon, Ky.

England closed a contract with u
Chicago firm for 306,00 pounds of
camproemsnd beef for the Gordon' rellef
wxpodition to Khartum,

A report that Queen Vietorta had
diedl wuddenly threw Londen Inlo &
panle until the canard wis dlsproved.

BOME BTHANGE SAVAGE TRIBES,

Attie Koown Meslcan Indinns Aduhonl
Bownnalbile to Pali

LAt 10 generaily Koowi al

Papihis, the witives of New Linknes

firent

it tie

Atthough 1 the possisuling ol
Britaln for centaried, e lwhml him
novar hevn thoronghly exploredd, 0
oo portion of the it 1a i ribe of
marsbilanid dwellers.  Owing te the e
onliar charpclet of e cohulry they
inhimidt, pedesteinl logiigotion sl
mont bopremetionbile

An In usial In fropios)
thors In & vory latghsl wiinrgrow th,
whithe the Inned I8 too sWRIHEY i hin
walkod upon,  Byen  In the wlie
atretehion of whiallow waler ch i Is
nitnand Tiopossilile, owlng 10 Ve rank
voguiable growil, The reault of i
eonditions 1n that this yiast paculine
fribie tiave practienlly fimt the dse of
thotr lower tinbim.  Thele dwillligs are
Bullt In thie trees almve the water
Tevel Their bodies liave develpsd in
el a peculinr way thint they linve
it enormons tranka, it this thighs,
loggn aund ool are s sinall an o ba
upelean nimont.  In Fact, o BRYUTS nuieh
oatringe they are gquite apelike

Tlote wre very curkus races of e
I Ahe inoree  dusecossilin  pertians ol
Moesle.  Aast ol the pesgiln pye vive
Awellpes, Dk Piivee Incraraly inofs thnn
i frendly D Uhie anye 1'hie curladun
tilpg nbaont ek, aceonding 1o 13
el ot 8 thet they it ot feel
PALD i fhad maite ddegeee TR WE in,
Pty hnve o dellglin Tl Tt of gkl
n henda,

evntrion,

Vg Binlesm ol of ol HROLEH
Vit Alile gives thioo st
al wll Uhey feihpe oul The hwirs es
actly me we ahoohl tear ond the tnil

v any inin

of B Tirse Thosas Inferior rom fewl
el oW fir Jeinm extoinl Thun in Thin
vian of A elviliged duin I flart

Panria it onppenr preellen] sin lidlrs af w
Wtie feodns the hietidd of n slisning chilll
Al 11 had o offeot wpuin 1L #0 nil
Uhiety b tnilast Doap pnioee hul without
effvot AL last whien  twenly thirve
bndrs ware plled out at wbe arroke,
the ohild weratelnsd din lind & HiEthe
ank wlegit oh

The pewar BT
thiluiese hinve & pisallae custan ol glv
\ng thielr childien In plelges to thalr
wpeditors.  First of all, the parepte go
tefore & Jtidie and ake 8 Hintenient
af tha vawe, after whilith s serivener
rawa np & desd of sale 1en the
deed i slgmsd by the aeelvsiier, follow-
Ing whiech the fathor of the Diy siivaee
the palm of lilw pight band L cnnrse
ink wud places 1L apon the dest  Thin
Ink 1% mueh the snme as the Brintees
Ink that s used by un Afier  thin
whole of the hinm) bas bir#n Figrtatesd
upront Llie disnd. the fathier goos thiratigh
the awitie trantient with the sole of
e tight footr. Then the mother goes
theough the corvinony, Al the end of
whieh the pareats recelve the money

misitie 0f thlis

pid dellvor over 1he olilld

The natives of northwest  Mesien
have o egplond method of dolng e
conrting —r Wt loast the wonnn hae
All the #oupting 1a dikie by the witn
an. When the young pwiiple meet nt
feantn the dimuel panls Ler eyes Upon
A eertnln melier of the opipeonlte sex,
andd then atirhols his  Altedtion Ly
danclix hnfore Lim,  While shie i
this slie puorsiatently kedjis hor back
woward Bhm.  This Ia the algn thnt slio
wistien Ilm Lo edime her
After a thuwe, when the doprilng lis
promeddod o Uithe furthet, Whe Wlis
dowt tehr Bl sosd Beglins palilng his
Bianket sway frow il Flaets sl
singe to him In n gentle, sfl Volee
AL Iost the matter i entiedly sottled
by the Rirl pitehinge stanes b the
awnliy, for If he throws these hack at
bier It s n wign that they  are  Le

| trothed

tnher voey reianrkabile drihem linve
Just bigen lseayered by this clile? st
femd offloer of Pagin e tnisde W
tntoreating disoverien whitle sapliir g

the wywivm, portioh af thie torrilnTy
o prdbwcdpd gt whitch e digros
opvsd during bl prevgriiptions oainlvts

of dwarfs. who liwve enormnis weliliond
foet.  Thewe dwnrfs ulld their ddwell
Inga in the oenter of swanps, wiilvh
they wre wlile o vrows with  grout
rlpladiny The otlier telhe vopoisty of
dwarfs, Lut thieir foet wree pot welilwh
Thity are, however, poeticalnely  wild
mod poplnl v Chisngoe
Chiranlicle

wcnbinle

BUBY TOOTHPICK INDUBTRY,

Japapnese Muke Hest Toothpioks o

s Prodoct of Muloe Mills,
I "*The tamw of Awertloan  maunfac
turvs ey be said 10 Le In everyinsly's
mouth™ sald the repeearutntive of »
Mudne 1oothplik factory “t'p  in
Matoe, and partienlaciy  n Fraonkio
County's wide wiratolivs of wlile evih
wrea (e mills that supply N por celid
of the toothiploks usiad in this coln
try,

“Paplir wood I8 st aned, bal
the white bireh, vl gecont o s plin
bty mod forent imlor, gives b practien)
sy W Maltee forests,  Duriog
Lthe sficktig over 8 luhdeed Bl akes e
ployed an maohives stk of whileh can
leMp out almost a miilon & day of
| e aharp wooden slivers thint belp o
keep down dentints’ bills,

“What are teoaed the  fawey  or
orangewood toothpleks ure uol made
In this country, nor vould we duplh
cale them at four thmes the price; In
the country distriets of Bpmin aod Por
tugnl thoso picks nre sharpeosd ke
needips and wmoothind laborlously by
young girla who wre pald the munig
eant apm of B cents u duy.

“Iha Japanese toothplok e jrolably
the best, and is In lnereasing demaml
This toothplek Is faslidonmd from very
e reed; and, wihille dedlente aml thin
WE tawue paper, It s steonger and more
pliable than onr climay product,

“My eaperiticm  tenclics  thal  the
Amarienn habit of chowlng o tusthpleok
i thie stroet and elspwhiere In decadint.
Howovaer, without thin gratnitous ad.
vortising, the demand s constant”—
New York Bun,

Huosl Hawnsers.

Bieel In wlowly Ll surely dlsplaeing
hettip uw the materlal of which all
hawstes And  ropes are mnde i the
whipe of the Hritink deol

No mutter bow good & man e, iF
he o hin wife get along well uil the
crodit te glven to hor potioges,

Oue troubide In making & mivtake i
thut you bive to WL people walk on
Juu fur 8 while




