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Y whole career ls blighted; 1
ghall pever be given a positiou
of trust agaln,” Geoffrey Hurst
despalringly. And Stephen Grant
pg lote the troubled face before
(hought what a boy Geoff was, lu
o of Lis five and-tweuty years

grey Hurst was Junlor secretary
the Queen’'s favarite ambassador at
oee, and a favorite with all about

re

t the public school where they had
g together Geoffrey had been Ste
g's fag, and the healthful lnfluence
¢ the elder had over the younger
pever wholly shaken off, Bo that
ofrey Hurst, the budding diplowma
listened to Stephen’s opinion with
much respect as he had done in the
days, when as a small boy he had
ged bis boots and cooked hils break
t
s the two men sat together In the
or's bachelor quarters (for Stephen
an actor of sowe promise) they
oted a striking contrast. Geof-
y's frock-coat fitted his tall figure to
tection, while Stephen’'s well-worn
vet Jacket had a truly Bohemlan alr
t was In keeping with the careless
of bis surroundings. After a while
ephen offered a clgar case to his
od, but Geoffrey shook his head; he
d not the heart to smoke,
»A clgar belps me to thiok,” Stephen
4. as he carefully cut the end of a
vapa and applied a light; then, be-
een the puffs of smoke, he sald slow
“When did you first know that this
jsslon would be given you*"
“The day before yesterday the chlef
ot for me,” Geoffrey answered. “He
d be had some lmportant documents
send to the foreign office, aud had
stermined to Intrust them to me, He
ke very kindly of the way I had
rved him, and also of the respect he
tertalned for my father, altogether
aking me feel that choosing me as
s emissary was a signal mark of dis
netion. How little 1 dreamed of the
ittable result that was to follow!”
“When did you first encounter Ham
pond 7' Btephen questioned,
“When I went on board the steamer
t Calals. 1 had not set eyes upon him
pee the time we were both staying
that house In Yorkshire and 1 ex-
sed him for his cheating at cards, 1
plte thought then he would owe wme
p eternal grudge for It
Stephen frowned. *“I bad forgotten
be episode,” he sald, “and that, added
p what we both knew of him Ino the |
d days, renders It the more Incompre-
psible that you should bhave glven
m your confidence.”
“I'hat {8 true enough,” Geoffrey eald,
fly. *But I should not have been 8o
sily duped had the passage across the
nannel been a good one You kpow
bat & confoundedly bLad sailor 1 am, |
ud the sea was fearfully choppy. |1 '
as completely knocked over, and
Hamwmond appeared most considerate, |
dvising me to lle down, and, when 1
bad done o, bringing me brandy, and
hen 1 went to sleep.”

,"Wpll, when I awoke I went on deck, |
and found we were close upon Dover |
harbor. 1 felt shattered; my head was |
swimming. Hammond pald lttle heed |
t me, and, as soon as the boat touched [
the pler, hurrled off without walting
for me to accompany him. It was then
that 1 realized that my letter-case was
gone.”

“There were not many papers, then?
You bhad no dispatch box?”

“No; merely a few letters inclosed In |
a small ieather case. When 1 first dis- |
covered my loss 1 was stunned; then It |
flashed upon me that 1 was George |
Hammond's victim—that he had taken |
the papers from me while 1 glept. The
traln was still walting when 1 reached
the platform, and I caught sight of him
at one of the carrfage windows, 1 don't
kuow what I sald In my excitement as
1 demanded my pocketbook. He laugh- |
ed, assuring me he knew nothing of it
1 caught at the door of the carrlage
and would have torn it open, but he
leaned from the window and pushed
me, so that 1 staggered back, and I
beard him say to the people about that
1 was drunk!

|
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Stratagem. &

“A plan toat wo
be thought of ou the lustant’
sald; “but 1 will do my best

- - - L] L] . . -

It was midnight, and In a small house
in St. Jobn's Wood the were all
extiongulished

ild serve us is Dot to
Steplen

iguls

e 10 Lue spe

clal sanctum o r of the ;-::-
Hshwent 'l Wwales [ "
bhouse were all wrapped iu sl er,
while George Hammond sat t

On the table before him lay a leather

letter-case. The question he was de-
bating was whether
should be destroved
roused from his reverie by a loud
knocking at the front door. He star
up, and was about to thrust the letter
case lnto bis pocket, but, changiug his
mind, placed it again on the table be
fore he hurried downstalrs,

Hammond was anxious that the
household should not be roused It
would not mend matters to have his

wife coming down Inquiring what was
amiss, Ho he unlocked the door, and
drew back the bolts cautiously; theun,
leaving the chaln still up, opened the
door a few inches, demanding who was
there,

The unmistakable gleam of a bull's
eye came lnto the dark hall, as & volce
answered:

“A coustable,
the house?*

Hammond repllied that he was, and
asked what the pollceman wanted,

“l have reason to belleve that an at-
tempt Is being made to enter your
premises,” he sald. “A mau has been
watching at the back for the last Lhour.
Have you much plate?”

“We have sowe piate, certalnly, but
I don't think any one could get at it
My people are all asleep, so 1 bope there
will be no disturbance

“Let me In, and 1 will

Are you the owner of

look at the

fastenings," the constable returned
The chaln was undone, and, sayving
he was glad the wowen folk were

a-bed, as they always took alarm at the
sight of a pollceman, he told Hammond
only to close the door, as he should be
off again directly., Then, throwing the
light of his lantern before him, kitchen, |
scullery. pantry, all were visited,
places lnto which Hammond had pever
before made his way., The policeman’'s
keen eye scanoped each lock and win
dow, but all were securely fastened
As they emerged once more into the
hall, the policeman asked:

“Which the back of
the house, where the lights are burn
Ilng?"

“My private sitting room,” Hammond
sald impatiently. It Is impossible any

I8 the room at

one could reach it from the outside, It t

must be thirty or forty feet from the
ground.”

“Few things are lmpossible to a de
termined mind,” the constable answer-
ed, as he made his way nolselessly up
stalrs, Hammond followlng,

The policeman entered the brightly
lighted room, and gave a quick glance
round.

the occaslonal gleam of his bull's-eye
He asked Hammond to draw up the
blind and open the window. Then the
two men peered lnto the garden be
neath,

“As you say, It is impossible for any-
one to get ln this way,”
sald; “and having ascertained that, 1
must be off”

He quitted the room, leaving Ham-
mond alone In the dark.

the coustable

He ws still fumbling for the matches, '

| when the front door closed with a
bang.
- . L] L] L] - - ™

Geoffrey Hurst woke from a dream
less sleep to the remembrance of a ca
lamity that bhad befallen him, He lay
on the sofa lu his friend’s room, and o
an armchalr, wrapped n a cloak, Ste
phen sat smokipg. It was some
onds before Geoffrey becatue aware of
the other's presence; then he started
For
answer, Etephen polunted to the table,
and there, In the lamplight, Geoffrey
| saw the preclous letter case that had
caused him so many
For a moment he could not speak; then

BeC

up, crying out eagerly for news

hours of angulsh.

Then 1 was roughly han- | he caught his friend’s haud lu hils, as

dled by the porters, and the train he whispered:

steamed out of the station.” | “Heaven bless you, Stephen! You
“When you came to yOUur senses you | hayve saved me from dishonor!”

wade your way here?” Stephen sald. l “See that the letters are lntact,” was

“Yes; my first thought was to come
to you. 1 knew you would help me If
you could.”

“Heavens knows 1 would, dear boy,;
but the question is, what can be done "’

“Something must be done, Stephen, |
My honor, my fu- |

or | shall go mad
ture, and—heaven help me!—my whole
life's happiness are at stake!”

Stephen watched him critically

“l expected that,” he sald. “So your
ambition has led you to great heights,
and you have dared to set your heart
upon an ambassador's daughter?”

For a moment a very tender expres- |

slon filled Geoffrey’'s eyes, then he sald
bitterly:

“You are right; my ambition over-
leaped itself. 1 have been living In a
fool's paradise, and, heaven knows, the
awakening Is hard.”

The best thing might be to put the
matter into the hands ol the police”
8tephen suggested, calmly

“l1 eannot bring myself to It,” Geof
frey sald. *“It would be making publi¢
what 1 have promlised should be sa
cred.”

Etephen knocked the ash off his cigar
s be sald thoughtfully
1 wonder If Hammond would de
stroy the papers? They would be da
g*rous things to keep
“1 don’t tuncy he would -at least, not
be would naturally nope 1o akE

tal out of them
Stephen nodded assent; then he add
od
“You know Hammond has married a

widow with a bit of money, who Las &
bouse somewhere ln the suburbs
“Would he go to hils r Geofl

anked ||u|]t.!fl]],'_!

“Yery probably.” Stephen answered

Then he took out his watch I must
be at a rebearsal in balf an bour,” Le
sald

“But what can be done, Steplen? Lad

Fou tilak of wothlug?

all Stephen sald; but there was an un
| usual brightness o which
‘nhou--ll that he, too, was deeply moved

his eyes,

Geoffrey examined the contents of
the case, and found nothing missing
the papers were not even solled

“How on did you manage It
| Stephen 7" Geoffrey asked eagerly,

Stephen's eyes twinkled.

“Ah, dear boy,"” with a sigh
of satisfaction, 1 went lo character —
and, opening a bag that lay at his feet,
he drew forth a policeman’s helmet and
lantern. Then, finging aside his cloak,
he showed the aud
bright buttons of the orthodox consta

eurth

dark-blue coat

bile.
Stephen laughed

“It was a sudden ldea that came
me,” he sald; and told exactly whal Lad
taken place

Geoffrey was enthusiast

In counclusion, Stephen sald

“] must tell you ths e opl
aode In the little drama When | left
the house, 1 was « { Hammond
would follow me, so | peealed my
self among the s ibe of a nelghbor
ng garden. He so vme tearing )
the street, as | expect I was t
prepared ‘I.' ot
t ‘\ dis . K 8 ¥
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ARE HUMAN FIENDS.!

CHINESE PRACTICE DEVILISH
FORMS OF TORTURE.

Of All Peoples on Earth They Are the |
Most Cruel elight
Drewan Out Fusisbmeut — bowme of
Their Bystems,

and in Loug-

81 all races on tle face of the earth

lhe Cullese Luw

alv uusl Jcrued, LUe
Wiost devuled Tearful lurture of Lhoes
ia Puwer aud the wosl adept in
devVisiug evelr ew [urus of wart lol

Llor the objects O tie lu their

L v

alluusti Ueily Lhey ale lower
than th If they werely de
Ughted lu g, oue wight say it
Wus & perversion But they du Lot
Hielely dedglt lu I hey torture iv
MIE Creatures, from rats 10 UKL, & &
SIuple Wwatter of course, aud the Dative
Victims ac Hs 4 ua i
ol course. Th § suprewne
iy terrible ju the matt fact, stolid
WAy in which they subject a prisouer

to demwoulac pain with as much read!
Dess as & wagistrate would sentence a
wnan

Lo begin with,

to spend ten days in jall

(] b hinnir
there Is the whipping

aud scourging with bamboo rods. This
is 30 common a method of “prepariug”
& victim for trial that it is hardly col

sidered pundshient, much less torty
Yet the bamboo 15 1ald on hard enough
to bring bleod at each stroke, and, es
peclally when It s applied to the soles
of the feet, the victim often faints
from pain acd loss of blood combined
One bardly can enter a Chinese court

|
:r “justice” without witnessing a flog

| ging. |

| The mildest punishment that 1s known
to the simple and kindly official Chl

| nese soul 18 the cage or cangue. [Its!

IN THE CAGR.

torture. A
would take no artistic pleasure In any
thing that killed quickly or that reach |

| ple and mer

- ;
Chinaman |

HOW THE CHINESE TORTURE AND KILL,

~— -

Vietim bound to a cross, while the exe " " " | L
parts of s L The t ire sowetimes lusts t day b ¢ dea eusies,

dge of the llar cuts deeply Into the When llug-chee 18 to be a loug opera
f his neck, and all his muscles | tion, s ey % 10 dle v ulty
rawn more and mor ense, paln | long torture, the sllving sometimes s
e¢gins to conquer bhim, and In & week | dope so slowly that balf a day elapses
he torturers have the felleity of see | hefore the coudemued man dies e
ing & maddened wretch stumble and | executioner knows Just what to cut
fall around blindly, weeping and yell- | without killing, and he goes to work as
lng with angulsh | carefully as would a surgeon. Muscles
I'he bamboo furnishes favorite lm- | and tendons and fesh are stripped

plements for Chinese legul torturers

i Sharpened slivers of bamboo are used

for countless purposes 1o countless |
ways lndeed, If the reader will lw
ngine just what be would bate wost
to bave dope to bhim with & bamboo
sliver, be will hit something that the
Chinese are sure to do, The most slm
iful deeds are to stick tiny
and to

slivers all over their vietims
there to fester. Worse still
is the cheerfu practice of driving

woedge-shaped pleces of bamboo under

& done slowly with a mallet

e finger or toe nalls of accused
sons. This
How They Crucify.
Crucifixion s a common form of pun
fshment, but usually It Is ouly A were

accompaniment of other horrors. Of

all punishments lovolving crucifixion,
|

the one that delights the officlal Chl

nese Leart the most 18 Ling-Chee

| Ling-Chee |8 such a brilliant result of |

ingenlous thought that the ezxecution- |
ers rarely nall the man who Is to suffer |
this form of punishment to the cross

They fear that the paln from that |
might Interfere with his enjoyment of
the real performance, which Is noth

Ing less than sliclag him to death with

diabolical I'herefore the man

skill

S

from the body with the razor blade of

the sword, until only a dreadful frame

who 8 to suffer ling-chee generally s
[hen there arrives
the executioner, An executioner skill
ful at ling-chee 12 viewed with high re
spect In the emplire, much A8 A SUCCess
ful bull-fighter Is yviewed In Spain. To
bungle in ling-chee and to slice so much
4im early In the gnme that
still, dles hefore
slicing that has

bound to the cross

from the vl
hie |"|.‘[1T~& or
he Linas suffered all the

W use

Then he turned out the gas, | principle s that of all Chinese punish- | been decreed, would blacken the execn
“Well?’ Stephen said, Interrogative- I leaving the room in darkness, save for | ments—slow

tloner's name forever, and might even
make himthe next subject for ling chee
The with a

executioner I8 recelved

TRIAL OF A CHINESE

ed its culmination of paln quickly. His
victim must suffer a Uttle more, and &
little more, and then a little more, each
hour. In that way he makes Lis de

light last long and can keep 8 whole
string of wretches to charm him by
thelr slow dylog for months. If he
killed them at once his fun would be
over too OO0

The cangue, then, Is formed to keep
for
his

penitent up
end

the agony of the
months, t!ll madoess or death
sufferings. It I1s a delightfully alr
thing—eo aimple that there !a nothing
at all terrifying about It at first sight

It s A ge frame of WO

M . 1dle i MEe.gus

Y fif I= L Lil# L]

. i ia i # Dew K

W . 8 ke res -t r

Lie - f k and ) v

L} a of . r.a . ']
. e at It 1 e ted

a f an ‘ we.ght

te . hands 1 e

ar has a sharp rim r

Al At first the victim does Dot

suffer o except from couveni

e A8 =000 a8 1Le

m a.'. for an

he waddles arcoupd 's falr

ence, He ls turoed
c@uue s

bour or tw

vlart But gredeally, ss e sy |

feltita at

BOXER. |

little murmur of approbation, for his
record Is as well kept 1o wind as s the
record of an athlete In Ameriea or Eng
He bows to the high dignitaries |

i
aud then takes oue of Lis swords from

the sword-carrler who has followed :
bim. They are wonderful swords that |
are used by the ling chee executioners
Sometdmes they are hundreds of years
old and have records so long and bloody
that a person with nerves might well
shiudder to touch them The execu- |
tioner does pot shudder He knows I
what depends on hls delicacy of touch. |
Swiftly he swings the great weapon
around ! head till It whistles. Batis- |
fied that it 1s ready for business, he Ap
proaches the victim slowly. First he
and withdraws. Then Le

mak bhelleve agaln Suddenly the |
swaord s ta In wickedly, and one of
the vict s eyehrows ls sliced off so
Nt that It searcely draws blood
Now bweg ful work—wonder
ful and . It mmay be that the

1¢ 0] s LUeen Lhe subject
of & 1 cy. o that case
Le may lessed beyond com
} A “ sefntence cotmuted
80 18 » kil o y twenty
. g=, W - ardensd offenders

ght Kentenced only
f ts or even more. If

ky. the sword wi

! 1 Lt Eye MOArce

o f AL stroke L
I f 1 body will fall t
t E v iy e A A [
i t. now AanD A
= t s made it Is
s 1 o . the weaj

. i » sulferings of
the wre i 1 Hut e spectacie s
not @) 1 t er now has W
Als " ’ - it this he doen
wit f the sword, each careful
Iy =t 1 e A
ular!y -
utely z et
only a pile of ta Lo
its Lase

Hl

J °

ja fact that the

WEARING THE COLLAR

has awful life
And at this terrible spectacle the
without an ex
pression elither of pleasure or loathing

work remalins that still
In it
Clhilunese gnze stolldly,
Ingenlous torture
much used 18 to suspend the condemn
ed man with his head down In a pit. At
the bottom toads and all

Are snnkes

kinds of loathsome reptiles, which
writhe within a few Inches of the vie
| tim's face Here he 18 left until the

torture of the position, hunger, thirst

and reptile bites kill him.

LIVING BEYOND ONE'S MEANS.

Leads, Throngh the Crelit System, to
Loss of Money and of Hope,

an article

Means,”

that

where

Dir. George C. Lorimer, In
on “Living Beyond

has

One's

SAYS “Some one sald our

chilldren
off

procure

desire to begin W

leave Consequently, If they can

the elegancl life In no

o of

other way they will secure thewm on
the eredit system and pay
a cut-throat clinttel
of ftinnnce that
HRothschillds  and

every exchiangs

Interest on
form
the

mortgnge, a
would bankrupt
lead to A

panic o
For it is
poar pay far higher for

in the world

the accommodations they recelve than
do the rich for thelrs 'he pot usuanl
outeome of this kind of housekeeping
is that the debitor falls bebhind lu his
r|--|l\||.- nts, = anpoved by duns, bor

wi i trifle fre u frlend to ward off

the evil day, and at last abandons hope,
| losing furniture and all that has been
pald as interest and priog Pl

In happy contrast was the course
wdopted by a brighteyed wife in Chl

ecago. Calllug st the house, 1 remark
edd, ‘Your bhome looks very pretty.” Bhe
replied empha illy It Is pretty, for
we have pald for everything in L'
hen she told o that wfore her mar

age her ntended requested ber to se
lect & earpet and e would buy It on
| trust; but that she stoutly refused, and
| amsured b that the bare fHoor was
good en 4 ! It # ould ar
ford to pa t he purchased 1
exclalmed, ‘¥ ind 1 am persunded
the little woman has made a good busl
TR i i mind by this thme

Evangelleal Messenger

I'hie Fome of 1ells,

Many persous suppose that the vary
ng tones of the bells In & ithedral
b depend efly upon the size and
thickness of ‘ r bells, Hut a
writer In the Sclentific American says
that the tons governsd by the pro
.I' il - ' t nan i "r
the bell & fr 1 1l vdge
] b L |’ Ll bl 1 1]
pa . i [ | In very
arel J NN Wi b .
glves t g, and 8 d 1 T
Are ’

A Lok of Lincoln's Hair
M L LA & f Fuiporin
Kait .t [ . [ a k of Abr
I . N8
f - 1
I frn | >
Mrs lin 1 was a
FL A f 1 Presldent
= IR
pols 1 K I struight and
binck - E 1t £

| 9] K f a | # Aud so
they we 1 lived happlly
ever afler fs)

The T piwuys spenke the

l“l& s sure to Gave olbher YUt s

that Is |

IFIRST DIME NOVELS, | ®mbie the parian

and all of Mr. Ellls" books

went llke

wildiire It was my alw to glve hig!
lnss reading, ads turvous, but clean,

i i il LIy it Al s
I 1 1 wiuy luto the Id

i W

Lhey speak of ‘Unele Tom's Cabin
Wi ssiev] & lttle volume, *Maum
Giuinen which dealt with the ants

bellum dayvs Jown South, and It
the world when the elvil

WHs
rend all over

war hroke out |
I'hiere 18 no dime novel today At |
least, not In the old meaning of the
term I'hie time for them may come
agaln sowe day, but it does not look so |

(TR
Next to Mr
of the old novel Is

Vietor In the produetion |
Alexamder Orr,
engraves all the noted productions of

|

wlhio

the artist's pencll In the early days
Mre, Orr Uves pear Mre, Vietor, and the
two men often spend hours together

talking over the old times when, at No
02 John street, a Uttle colony of artists |
and Hternteurs tsed to cougregante and |
evolve the popular books and stories
of the time

The fullpage (llustrations In the
| weeklles of 1560 bear witness to many
n 11'|I\ s coutlopual hard work 1'_\ Mr
IIllr bent over the wood blocks and
arrying out, stroke by stroke, with the

little graver's edge, the lnes of the
artist's penclls, Photoengraving has
usurped the wood engraver's useful

ness to-day to A great extent, and Mr
Orr has now the memory of the good |
olil days to lve over In his beautiful
sonntry homestead pear Undercelll
New York Journal

RECENT INVENTIONS.

Mowder for fashlight pletures s re
placed by gas In a new
which has the gas store<l In a jur, with
when |

Invention,

a flnme In position to Ignite It
the Jjar
ponenmatic bulb, the lntter also operat
ing the shutter of the eamern

Is opened by pressure on a
|

To prevent stock from Jumping over
fences & Vieginlan has designed a har
ness which
free to graze, comprising a erupper and
halter, connected by straps ronoing be

lesaves the anlmals’ hends

vents Nfting the bead high enough to

Parallel lines ean be rapldly drawn

i i Blackboard by a new chalk bholder,

which has a wooden stock provided
with trmnsverse grooves, in which the
ruyons are Inserted, belng  held In

plnee by a fat spring crossing them at
right angles, with a spring grip to be
held in the hand

A Missour! woman has patented a de
viee by which elothes can be Ufted
from a boller without tearing them or

senlding the hands, a palr of levers

el v otes] end to end on a rigid bar

with toothed ends on the bar and one
leewe the opposite ends carry'ng Krips
to close the iws on the clothes

I'wo Montapa man have patented a

hamdy knife sharpener, which has a
palr of small
movable Inws

using
n erank b

grindstones [nsertesd In
with n system of gear
to which the jaws
ng used to re

» the traln aml turn the stones rap

Ing Inslde a

pichiesd

dly over the blade to be sharpened

Vagaries of Lave,
Love unhioges most easlly the great

et minds—the minds capable of the
deepest feeling. Perhaps no man ever
suffered more from the “noble frallty”
than Dante, when “there n;al.u-n-m! to
his eyes the glorious lady of my mind,
Heatrice At that moment the cham
ber of my heart hegan to tremble so
vl ¥ at the least pulses of my
by shook therewith.” Dante only
" Beatrice or r twice, and ahe
' scAarcely Aaware f hism exlstency
and veot t ery thought of her re
luced | t the erge of insanity
TURT ' T t of pity t "
f In Mark Ant s aliject adaora
for Cleopatra finally sent 1

. le's gra venirly ninetes
t Uz 4 eral Boulanger engt
I A . f y and tragely At the
. 4 " L o p fornir
Paris w M have placed a na
and pemsilbhy a at his feet
¢ ! not tear hin om the arms
of A o Jersey; and when he
had and all for her, he com

mitte . i on her grave
i rimes of Coolles.

ey Are & queer erowd, these coolles

and or sea Cunning as

funer, Aud cunandiy as weives, LLe)y Mo

tween the anlmal's forelegs, which pre |

Jumnp | ley

dogs of thelr own

polat of lnabllity te bunt an)y

- i save o packs. 1 beard of an 1
sta 4 gang ofdthem, employed
T ] ~ A ™w -
THEY WERE CHEAP, BUT CLEAN a \ s in the cutting of & rallway,
AND INTERESTING with sbovels and
s Nobody was eves
Interview with Dr. Os@ille ). Victor, . ue, because somwe
p . . : th
the Man W ho Wy |.n|uu-’lhc =tyle of " —— and al
- ather large
Literature that the Boye of the Bix- . . JNEpe COur
o'x ent demn, even in the far
ties Lsed tu Devour
hasl, w v i % 50 cheap
* ; A juarter of a milllon Chs
o . ’ wio o il Bangkok a and they do no!
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worship God will remaln.”

It Is sald that the Rev, Sydney Smith
d be gallant as well as witty on
vslon Oh, Mr. Smith, 1 cannm

bring this fower to perfection,” sald a

young lady to him once as she showed
about her Where
upon be took her by the hand, and sald:
“Then let me bring perfection to the
flower.”

When President Kruger was last In
England, he recelved a visit from the
uke of Abercorn, In the course of
which his grace informed “Oom Paul”
that he himself had been for years a8
member of the British lower house,

him conservatory

| and that his father had been lord-leu-

tenant of Irelund. The President evi
dently considered that his guest's pres-
ent rank was a great rise lo life, for he
exclaimed, hastily: “Oh, that Is noth-
lng;, my father was only a shepherd]”
Archbishop Temple, of Canterbury, s
always made lmpatient of bores, espe-
clally elerteal bores. One of the clergy
of his dlocese, who had pestered him a
good deal recently, wrote an Inordl-
nately long letter desceribing a pleture
which he to put up in the
chancel of the church, and asking per
misslon to do so, By the time his grace
reached the end of the epistle his pa
tlenee was quite exhausted, and he re-
plled on a posteard: “Dear Blank
Hang the pleture!”  The clergyman ls

proposed

still wondering how he ought to re
gard the reply.
A private o the Dublin Fusillers

who collected a number of bullets In
his body, and Is even more bored by

Inguisitive visitors to the Mool River

| Hosplital, was visited by a pompous

legislntor from Cape Town, He wearl
ly described his wounds, Two bullets
through hils helmet, one In his shoulder,
another In bis “fut” and two explosive
bullets through his left breast, “It's a
wonder you weren't killed,” sald the
legislator; “they wust have passed
pertlously near the reglon of the heart.”

| “They did, that, bedad,” sald the Fusl.
| Her, “but I was right enough, for sure

e heart was in me mouth for safety.”

Thomas Sherldan, the Irish clergy-
man and grandfather of Richard Brins-
Sheridan, the dramatist, had »
great distaste for metaphysical discus
slons, whereas his son Tom, the actor,
laidl a great llking for them, Tom one
day tried to discuss with bis father the
doctrine of necessity. “Pray, father,”
sald he, “diu you ever do anything In &
state of perfect Indifference—without
motive, 1 mean, of some kind or other T
Sheridan, who saw what was coming,

| suld, *“Yes, certalnly.” “Indeed
| “Yes, Indeed.”  “What, total Indiffer-
ence  total, entire, thorough Indiffer-

ence?  “Yes, total, eutire, thorough
indifference.”  “My dear father,” sald
Tom, “tell me what it Is that you can
do with (mind!) total, eutire, thorough
IndiMference ¥’ “Why, listen to you,
Tow,” sald Sheridan,

Brother Dickey on Politicos.

[ “Polities,” sald Brother Dickey, “hea
been de rulnation er me! In de las'
election | voted fer two mens - wucked
night en day, en de Lord sen’ Sunday!
Bofe er "em couldn’t git de oMce; one
er "em A1d. De one dat landed say dag

| he done spen’ so much money In de race
dat now be'd hatter economize wid me,
en he dldn’'t have nuttin' fer me. De
one dat git beat ax me how [ hes de
face ter eall on him fer money w'en
he Aidn't have no place tar lay his
bhead! Dt wuz de een er It. Enall
got out er de whole business wusz de
mis'ry In my lef® side, de rattlin’ er de
hraln en de campalgn eetch!”—Atlanta

Typewriting by Electreicity.
Flectricity |s used to operate a Dew-

Iy Invented typewriter, In which the
keyvboard may be separated from the
machine and used to operate several
machines, the keys closing cireults con-

nected to magoets which operate the
type levera
iean's Bottom.

Recent studies of the orean bottom
menr the comst line of continents bave
shown that rivers of cousiderable aise
sometimes eoter the sea beneath the
surface

15 & boy's mother bis father when sbhe
| 18 n pigher?

Walting for something to turn up is
oue of e grealest obstacies o succeny
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