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REAL GOLD BRICKS,

Asan inveator in gold bricks
Upcle Sam i8 unrivalled,
the Yanko Spanko war he bought
the eteamship Obdam for $250,000,
spent $160,000 more in repairing
and fitting her for sea, renamed her
the McPherson and put her into
the trapeport service, The other
day he sold her for $15700, He
paid out $200,000 for another ves-
gel called the Hartiord, rechris-
tened her the Terry, and was glad
to get rid of her for $19,800.

Some way it is not easy to adjust
one’s mind to the belie! that ships
that were good enough to send sol-
diers to the Philippines in three
years ago are worthless old hulks
today. It is far easier to accept the
theory that either the government
was cheated shamefully by their
former owners, in collusion with
dishonest officials, or it has been
robbed by the officials responsible
for the condemnation and sale of
the transports,

Senator Mitchell is home to
Portland after a trip to France,
where he went in quest of health.
The senator gays there is a *‘differ-
ential attitude” to Americans
abroad, Can it be that, after all,
the plain citizens of this republic
have the only rightful claim to no-
bility? It is probable, though,
that the “differential attitude” iz a
purchagable one, assumed for the
purpose of getting all the American
gold and silver possible.

When Mr. Roosevelt succeeded
to the presidency many persons
called to mind his former relation
to civil service reform, and won-
dered it he would follow his former
bent in the appointments which
would have to be made by him,

A« an angwer, it only has to be
i i

1 '

ed that last week he sopointes
a democral to a federal judgship

Alabama, President Hayes ap-
pointed a democrat to the cabinet,

According to a Texas farm paper
the large cattle ranches of South-
weet Texas hayve so euffered from
drouth this summer that the cat:le
remaining are very thin; and the
additional faot that feed is dearer
than ever before, all indicate that
the number of cattle fed in Texas
will be quite short this year.
Large shipments were made early
in the season from that gection to
the Indian Territory to eave them.

Mr. Joseph Lawrence, member of
parliament, reports to the Newpor
Kngland, chamber of commercs
that the American steel trust be
agreed to deliver steel billets
England for $17.50 per ton. Tt
American consumer pays #26 )
$27 for the same thing, and there
is no ocean freight to be paid

either.
—————————————

The platform adopted by the
democracy of Massachusetls con=
taine these words: ‘‘We are abso-
lutely opposed to colomal im-
perialiem abroad. We demand
(for the Philippines) ultimate inde-
pendence under the protection of
this country. We favor free trade
by means of genuine reciprocity or
otherwise,”

Circuit Judge Eakin, of Eastern
Oregon, haa held that the recent
sale of tax certificates was unlaw-
ful and uneconstitutional on three
grounds. First, the law is retro-
active; second, the notice was de~
ficient; third, the enacting clause of
the law does not pretend to explain
the body of the aet.

A New York mesoufscturer bas
contracted to build an sutomobile
that will make seventy miles an
hour over a level road. There will
be no rush ot applicants for seals
in the auto when the fioal trial trip
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|eon of the Oregon testified that the
{only ship ahead of bis vessel in the
{chase after the escaping Spaniards
| was the Brooklyn, Admiral Schley's

'..Ia.zship. Aod they are trying
Schley for cowardice!
E——
Oun the afternoon of November

_lﬁm one of the most popular driv-
Ing streets of Brooklyn, New York,
will be closed to the pub'ic to give
auto-mobilists a chance to test the
speed of their machines. The well
known auto men claim that they
will make a mile or better & min-
ute,
.

Twenty tive thousand Turkish
pounds, the 1snsom demanded by
Turkish brigands for the American
missionary, Miss Stone, means
about two ordinary horse<loads of
golds Negotiations for her release
are still under way,

e ———

Warren Dow is dead at Platts-
burg, New York, after holding of-
fice as a deputy United States mar=-
shal coutinually since 1858—forty-
three years. A good office holding
record, and one seldom equaled,

A train load of hops lett Port-
land the other day. When the car
losds of pork and poultry products
can be stopped coming this way
and sent with the hops the people
will be better off,

What is there that men will not
gamble on? Two checker players
are under arrest in the Portland
police court for staking their
money on the outcome of a series
of checker games,

I'he pext thing to stealiug & hot
stoye has occurred near Portland.
Mioers broke into a powder maga-
zine and carried oft a considerabls
quantity of the explosive.

Sunny Italy is not o sunny
these days. There was an inch
and a half of enowfall at Rome
Thureday night.

SOCIAL

Dally Goard, Oct 19
FORTNIGHTLY CLUB'S BALL.

A prelty scene present d itselfl to
the eyes of an onlooker at the armory
last eveniog. 1o weo the concert ball
given by tue Fortnightly Club tor the
wenefic of Lthe free Lbrary recently es-
tablished by the clab, The affair,
wuioch was one of the me 't brilliaot
ver glven in the chiy, wes well at-
tended by Eugene's swelldom, and the
merry throng, all attired in proper
avening dress, whiled away the hours
of the evening very enjoyably. The
Fourth Regiment band furnished ex-
¢slent music for vhe dancing, also
saveral selections between the dances.
The reception committee was composed
of the following Indies:
Bailey, Mrs Chas Friedel, Mrs I M
(Glen, Mrs Laura Harrls, Mrs A Laeh-
man, Mrs Geo Lilley, Mra Wm FPres-
ton, Mrs Minnle Washborne, Miss
Nettie Chase and Miss [ds Pattsrson.
The floor committee was 1) follows:

Mrs F W Prentice, Mrs W K ﬂw-
brough, Mrs Emma Thompson, Mrs F
£, Washiburo, Mre C 8 Willlams.

Stepped Into Live Coals.

“Whena child I borned my foot
frightfully,’ writes W H Eads, of
Jouesville, Va, *which caused horrible

b jucklen's
|eg sores for S0 years, but |
:;fmwn salve wholly cured me after

everything else tailed.” Infallible for
’ cuts, sores, brulses and

=old by W L Delano,

e ——

burns, scalds
pllea. =5¢

Work oF FooLs,.—The Evenlog Tel-
egram says: Flowers lnq fruit io
large quantities are sent to Czolgosz by
seniimental sympathizers, but the
prison  sothorities wisely lntercept
these undeserved and Incongrous toR-
ens of erratic minds, One of the cur-

is to be made, Seventy miles an
hout is fast enough for s railroad

train, |

| wholesnle criminas

John D Rockefeller, jr 1
his bible class a gitt of aciubd ase,
and it will not be of the n=ual = '.,r
—no cards or wine. {

(0]

{losilies

of humsn sentiment Is the
sentimentality evineed In
ted, desperate or
Bat the suthori-
people

¢ Cenlgoss, and
ally

mawgish
pehialf of the most RO
«a cannot afford to AllOW
& a her rapet
tempt other meLilily and ms
v =t 1 r -
1 spmsed] creatures to Lhe o mmission o
similar crimes.
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THE TORIES.
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“You are
in the summer

“Twice have I heard hils slgnal to
Cora. The letter, I wrote him he has
deemed his Cora’s,
hazard even lUf

[P v the

Have you the che

w
£ hall. Baut,
can you force Cora to become

n witt

“He is below In the dinin

was the cold and
“Go, capture llorace
I h bound.
‘haplain be

with ¥ neet yon and ere
You part shall be your wify

Her reckless son left her, and she
rang a small bell as he departed.

“Tell Miss Vallame,” sald she to the |

servant who answered to her
hat I desire her here immediate-

The servant hurrled to obey. Rhe
goon returned, bearing a lamp and fol-
| lowed by the lovely orphan. Cora Val-
lame silently bowed her head as she
entered.

“Walt!" was all that the widow sald,
'and as she spoke loud shouts, pistol
| shots and the clash of steel reached
l bher ear.
| Cora glanced uneasily toward the
| door and then to her stepmother's face.
'Ifr-- long Rudolph threw open the door

1ind was followed by two Dritish dra-
who escorted a young man clad
i of a Continental major

gEo0nus,
jin the m
| of cavalry.
A sbort, 11 looking man in black
brought up the reax

Cora.
“The same,” sald Rudolph, flerce
“The rascal has slain two of

But he shall dle the

ek,
my best men.
leath of a spy

“My uniform proves that 1 am no
spy,” sald Horace Sinclalr. *“1 have
fallen loto a soare and am a prisoner
of war—no spy. Cora, did you write
me a summons hither ?'

“Never, Horace,” sald Cora In aston-
Ishiment Is some trick of this"—

“Of wine!” said Mme, Vallame sharp-
[ly. “Come, we bave no time to lose.
Cora, you see that gentleman in black?
| He Is the Rev. Charles Falrweather.
He 18 here to make you the wife of my
[ son!™

“The wife of your son’s meanest
trooper shall 1 be sooner than his!" ex-
clulmed Cora.

“Consent,” sald Mme. Vallame, *or
see Horace Sinelalr banged upon the
tree where he and you have so often
met!”

“They dare not hang me, Cora,” sald
the ealin volee of the bound officer. “1
am taken In my uniform and no spy.
o not be lmposed upon.”

“Do not sing so boldly,” sald Mme.
Vallame., *The hanging of a rebel, uni-
formed or not, ls a pleasure to our loyal
English general

“Cora Vallame, you see that dial. It
Is now 20 minutes after 10, If when
the minote hand shades the figure 6
your lips have not made you my son's
wife, Hornee Sinclalr swings.”

“Oh, Horaece, what shall 1 do? erfed
Cora as the sllence grew terrible

“Let me die a thousand tlhimes rather
than behold you the wife of that rene-
gnde, who slew his mother's husband,”
sald Stnelalr

“Oh, Horace!" And, weeping bitter-
Iy, she flung herself opon her brave
lover's bosom, and ere the furfous son
and flendish mother could tear them
asunder Cora's quick hand, armed with
a dagger, had severed the cords that
bound the American’s arms.

Rinclalr snatched a saber from the
| hand of the nearest trooper and sprang
upon the other, who went down, cloven
| to the chin
| Wheellng flercely, the saber clashed
| with that of Rudeolph and, sweeplng
back from the shock, eame down with
a mighty slash that sheered the ruf-
flan's right arm from the shonlder,

Shouts and the sharp tuwmult of sud
den strife without smote Rodolph's ear
as he fell, and the next moment the
| room was filled with American dra-
goons, led hy ane whom be deemed long
dead—George Vallame!

“Just In time, my boy,” sald Val-
lam#, who had eseaped from the slaugh-
ter of Long lsland and for purposes of
another name In the

his own bore
Amier n ATy
“] mistrusted this when [ found the
lecoy letter written by that tigresa
urnlug to cawp, 1 found the letter
In your tent and, collecting a score of
sr dragoons, hastened to save you.”
An hour after, as British soldiers
filled the house so timely vacated by
¢ Americans, they found Mme. Val-
At Iying upon the body of her son
1 as dead as he.

v slaln her.
When the war was over, years after,
| Horace Sinclalr and his bride,
Corn. with Major Vallame, returned to
the s «. But It was to see the man-

e f charred rulns.

Thue Poet at the Droggiat's,
I h for this preserip-

dollars, pleass

pays)—And
w that poetry = &

parket. Oh, that It were.

g as he
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LITEAe MUlwed,

| “Horace, and a prisoner!” exclulmed |

with a bloody gash that seamed his |

Tue sudden shock

THE CURSE
AND THE KEY

n » look] the w 1
f glass—1 ol
[ 1 t denth " -

Ly a wonl ) t
! 2 bes ’ : '
el e & 5
&4 o R

And s w
Tow ¢ e s % sl
i eld It ug N Hlow "

1 redd and s g wa h
w And I 3 1 Ly y
mystery—a subtle, quick | n e
wias sad apd tired, and here were «
| 1] rest

e was not as other men e feared
neither the beginning nor t . Ha
wis brave with tl avery that dares
all. e was absolusely his owr 1

e Iald the wineglass hack the tn
bl He would t take the s i
DOow He would till thu g \

worn further on
And suddenly e began to 1}
the time when be was alone and hag
gard and full of : nge, wild drea
Ayve, In thagroar clty found some
one to eare for hlm Wecause e was
w t hee was. The flue, sweet fnce
a wo noarose before him as he wa
ed the strevis where tlooded and surgid
the tide of huwman W

But the time eame when he left b
and went forth to a greater and a wi
er and a stranger ¢ity He went out
|t-+ woo that hard mistress, fame.

Often bhe thought of her, but
thought of ber dimly. She was to hin
as a beautiful, falnt memory When
her face arose before hlm, It was as the
face of one who has long been dend o
#s 8 fuce seen In A dream, o baunting
tender face e knew that she must
have sorrowed, but he belleved that
ra wonan (o sorirow than

was better |

not to Koow It was better for & woin
lan to eat of the frult of the trog
knowledge et though she broug
upon herself the curse of a frightful
sufferh

! And at 1 heard thnt sl WS
| dead He was ey wise, thils =t .dent
| 11 s philosog s the philo thnt
| belleves In the realising to the 1ol the
I‘l"-'-!"'!l'.--'- of the prescut 1 him
todday was the day: tomorrow |

1 not |
cowme, yesierday was but a vague Jdream

wits Jdead

And bie Deenme famous mninly
entise he possessed n pogan o
of sight and because he wa o He
had realized in It l]l.'lll‘
wis slmply a1«

ly concerniug things of wlich he
really knew nothing
Aud now, on this his last night, he

wias mifting

I‘| "]..|'i‘ b ) o
Ie thought sadly that Le was a muach
better wan thew than now, faocus
though he was, 1€ he had been really
il n brave aodd great man, e would hinve

taken his life In Lis baml and died
tighting for the spread of liberty
through the world

lustend Le bad electsd to pecform in
tellectual tricks lwfore the Inaoe, sto-
pld mass.  And the mass rewarded him
by giving bim woney and calling him
great, s suceess was a le—a cursed
lie. He had been a panderer and a
cownrd

No, no; he was not a panderer, he
was pot a coward! e had done the
best for Lhimself. e had graspsd ghe
golden frult of life when It swung
within his reach. e had used his gifis
for the realiziog of his desires.

But was not | tirst desire his great
desire? He had wished to devote his
life to the freeing of man, and he hiad
not done #o.  Then be had not realized
himself after all. Perhaps he should
have gone on hungering and have died
on the scafMold.

He had had everything — love, fame,
honor, riches and all things that men
madly strive for—and still he wished
sadly for the old terrible days when he
knew not what the morrow would bring
fortl. Then there were the excitement
of struggle and the cheer of the distant
star of bhope. And he had a grand
Idenl. Aud the shade of the man he
was In those days secmed to arise be-
fore him—the young man haggard of
face and stern of eyes.  And he bowed
his head In shame, for there was fall
ure, fine and neble and grand, and
here was success begotten of trickery
and pandering.

Aye, bis suceess bnd Indeed been a
low, degrading fallure, aud he had been
punished by satdety settling upon his
shoulders—that unspeakable vulture.

He had become tired of everything,
and still he was young, but his soul
wns old,

e arose suddenly and raised the
wineglass aloft. How llke blood the
wine as It shone In the Hght!

“1 drink,” be cried, “'to change, or to
rest, or to wild, unbieard of sdventure!
Come, death, and strike me! Come!”

Bat, o, hesaw=g face! It was the
| faee of Ellvn—-Ellesy who bad loved
| him as no other woman had loved bl
| Ellen, who had eadured disgrace for

Lis sake: Bllen, who was dead.
He Lind been thiinking of her tonigiin,
and shie was bere.  And pow he loved
| her. Batlety was gone from him. Agnin
| the power of love bad come to him
This woman had loved hiin whin he

wWaAS only a vag ihand li'tl'-"'tlf.

But she was dead, and still she was

here
But, stay. Was this & trick of the
imagination, or was she really here?
He would see. There was now another
reason for the Invoking of the power of |
death, It might mean another life and |
the renewnl of a glorlovs Jove He |
- 1 see
“Ellen! he cried. “Bweetheart, [
-1' nk to tuu'"
average A f man has been In
1 5 Y 1 the last cont
- { ] aveTn
| | ¢ about 110 yrars in
ten centuries
i
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TACT.

EY BARRY AN,

Al t 'acker habitually spoke
of 15 thw falr sex. IMe had no
\ onn the other side of the

wis quite a4 useful man, Wl
to the world, hls coun
v the subject of tact ma
n dislike him, but it won him
1 respoct of others—Ernest Tagygs,

w i

| veulng he happened to say that
Ma r was his ldea of the typical
lndies” man.  “Nonsense, my boy,” sald
M'acker But, all the same, a foew min
utes later Taggs was seated In Pack
cr's club, and 'acker was ordering two
glasses of sherry as I1f It were of no

reance
back again” sald DPacker
with n pleased smile, *to what you
were saving Just now, It's not the
=, of course; but, If 1 might pat the
uestion, 1 should like to nsk you what
*you say 1 was a typleal ladies’
man?*

Well, Mr. Packer,” sald Taggs, *1
doun’t know how to put It In different
words There 1a o styvle Sowe have
1t somwe, on the other hand, have not
You've got it, and 1 think the ladles
wostly know.™

“As to there belng a style,” sald
I'scker, “there 12 an art in making one
self agrecable 1o the female sex and In
comducting oneself in soclety In the cor
rect way, So far as that goes, perhaps
1 take rather more trouble than most
men to avold mistakes,
I hiave had more opportunities for prac-
tice and rather more experience than
But 1 should be very sorry to
be valn enough to think there was any
more In 1t than that.”
deal

Tages, with convictlon

LU HTD

more,” sald
“Many a time
h ladies 've wished you were
there to glve e a hint or two, Now,
Ins«t Baturday wnas a case In point. 1
should very much ke to know what
you would have done in a slmilar case.”

“Well, my advice is quite at your dis-
posal If you really want it. 1 have
sometimes been able to get out of a Ht.
tle dittieulty o a way that people have

“*There's n good

wilien wit

| spoken kindly of."
by i
learness | ernoon 1 ook a ldy friend, who for

“Phen U tell you, On Saturday aft-
reasons ghall be nnmeless, to the thea-
ter, 1 paying, of course,”

O course” gald Packer, sipping his
flre water,

“Comling out, [ sald, ‘You must per-
mit we to offer you some refreshiment.”

by the fire and thinking of | That's the usual thing, 1 think."

“Well, yes,” sald Packer critieally.
“Not nbhsolutely essentianl.”

“Not essenttal? | rather wish 1I'd
kunown that. | knew 1 was pretty
short, but It was only, after she'd ae-
cepted that 1 found 1 was down to ten-

|]n|!u‘li. However, 1 took her to the

| nearest teashop and hoped for the best.
| The place was full, and we found two
sonts ot o table where there was an old
gent sitting and reading the evening
paper. He'd got nothing but a cup of
tea, and 1 thought he would be golng
directly. As n matter of fact, he sat
us out, and we were there some thne

too. 1 sald T didn't want anything. 1
thought It best to be on the safe slde,
But that was ne good. The lady In
question is what would be called a fine
woman, and she explained that she had
cut her dinper rather short In order to
be In plenty of thme at—well, at the
place where we were to meet. As a
rule, 1 like to gee a girl have a healthy
appetite,  But this time—1 don't want
to go Into any detalls, but when she
had had all she wanted and the walt-
ress put the slip down on the table It
wius nearer I8 pence than a shilling, I
kept up the couversation as well as I

could, seclng that all the time [ was

thinking what the devnee | was to do.

Now, what would you have done?”

“I ean't say It would have embarrass-
ed me at all,” said Packer. 1 should
slmply have sald: ‘My dear Miss So-
and-so, 1 have been so entranced with
your charming soclety that 1 have ac
tually forgotten to send off an lmpor-
tant telegram. Would you kindly ex
cuse e for two minutes?  She would
make some polite answer, and 1 should
ralse my hat and go out.”

“l see. And then you'd do a bunk 7™

Mr. Packer was palned by the sug-
gestlon, 1 Aon’t think that would be
the gentlemanly thing to do. What
would It lead to when you met the girl
again? No: 1 should go off at once to
the nearest pawnbroker and make some
Httle arrangement—in fact, pawn my
wateh.”

“That had occurred to me, 1 couldn't
have put It in that well chosen way to
the girl, but 1 might have made some
sort of excnse.”

“Then why didn't you do 1t?
obviously the right thing."

“You see, | bhad parted with my
wateh temporarily to get the theater

tickets,”

I “Well, a man of the world should be
never at a Joss. You might have put
your hand in your pocket and exclalm

| that you had had your purse stolen

u leaving the theater. You could then
wy from the girl and re

borrow the

turn It on the following day.”
“I"'tm afrald |1 couliu't earry & thing
of tLat kind off as you would. Then

the old gent was lstening. Hesides, |
don't think she bhad any money with
| her.”

“Then what Jdid you do?

“It waan't right. But the o) gent
en we got up to g Ho
I pleked Lils slip off the tabile and left

wias reading wl

| him mine Then 1 had enough to pay
at the desk But the horror that he
find ot before 1 could get

id Facker, "It wasn't right
1 Lave pots r of
en ¢ by tact, though.,” —HBlack

ll.’. | White.

* " Harsems and Sackdle Mfgs, aleo dealers in Painta, Oile aad Wall Paper,

It may be that |

o o —

AGREAT INVESTMENT

porch of the country store at

the Center sat two old and gray beard-

ed men. Around a bend In the road
beyond a third old and gray bearded
man had just come lnto sight.

I'he newcomer stoppesd befere them,
his Cace beaming with smilles, and with
an alr of consclous pride held out for
the inspection what proved to be a
Lighly polished stove N4,

“There she 181" be cried.  “The prett-
est and cheapest stove polish ever In-
I knowed the minnit I'd put
that taller and vinegar in the last batch
that 1'd got 1t.*

“It dovs look niee,” sald 1saac, blink-
Ing from one to the other.

“Now, Jet," sald Urlah, taking an
extra chew of flne cut and leaning back
In his chalr, “ns you're the one that has
got this thing up, what's your idea of
getting It out? lHow has it got to be
mnile and sold?

“Well,” sald Jet, squaring himself
back, "my ldea Is Just to make some
of the stull and go out and sell it. 've
fggered the whole thing out, and It just
It will cost 1 cent
a ciake to make this stove pollsh, We
sell it for 1 ecents. That glves un &
profit of S1294 a gross. Now, each
one of us ought to sell A grosa every
day, mebbe more, but we'll put 1t at
one gross to be on the safe slde. Now,
say our expenses are £83 a day. That
[leaves us £10 a day profit, all but 4
cents, and that beats farming all hol-

how,"™
| “Jet, old boy, we're with you!™ cried
| Urlah, slapping the other on the back.
“1 tell yon, gentlemen, we're bound to
| make something out of this. Just to
think, £10 a day Is nearly £300 n month
| ~more money than we take In now in a
| year!”

I “That's so,"” sald lsanc, rising slowly
to hls feet.  “Well, it's getting along.
'l have to get back and do chorea”

The other two watched bhim out of
slght

“Fioe fellow, Tke,” sald Urish.

[ *“mardly the man for this kind of
busitiess."™
“Well, Tko's n good

fellow .

“Good fellow!  Why, of course he s,
Nobody thinks more of tke than I do,
Why, I'd be willing bhe should go along
for company If e didn't do n stroke,
But, then, e s slow ~don't eateh on to
people guick enoug!t  You see, what
yon want I+ o man that hos dfome dig-
nity about bim and knows how to ap-
proach people In the right sort of way.
Why, he'd go Into 0 man's parlpr just
the same as i he was golng Into & cow
Well, slr, that may do aroumd
vt o im the big towns,

Cyou'll make Your mon-

mn tl

vented

minounts to this:

I don't know,

| stable
here, hur It w
and that's o

ey. I I vounthink T won't de,
Just = wnd U deop ont at once.*
“Oh, alenal it whas yourm

do all ight,” noswered Jet, anzjous &
conciliate. “lint 1 allow 1 have got ngy
doniis of The™

“Of conrce vou have, You're a man
of sense and conldn't help but ‘have
doubits.  1'll bave to eut nerosa here.
But think the matter over, ' think
|‘ uver" .

“TU Ao that” answered Jet vmphat-
feally ms be ctarted on nlone' again,

e wallied on rapldly until’ he ehmeo
to an old barn nl the rosd. The roof
of the barn hnd Leen blown off and
never rep!acsd, and the whole thing
looked vory dilapidated, but very fa-
millar to Jet, for (t was his barn.

A tall, thin sl melancholy looking
womnn wos howding over n washtub at
the pump She steaightened op’and
stopped her work as Jet eame ap.

e went on into the house and put
the stove 1d he had been earrying on
the stove., Then he came out and sat
down near hils wife,

“They say there's $10 a day in it for
n sure thing; that's what they say.”

SWaell, 'm glad If there 18, sald the
woman, sighing softly. *“The [Lord
knows we need 1t. 18 Uriah ‘and Tke
golng to tal ¢ hold of 1t with you 7™

“AMobbe they pre 2nd meblo they
alp't. 1 koo them fellers better than
to trust elither of them. 1 can make $2,-
000 0 year out of It and go It alone.”

“Can't you get me that wrapper to-
night, then? 1t's only 70 centa.”

“Only 70 couta! Confound It, don't
you know thot It will take every cent
1 ean ra'e o0 #erape to got the ‘thing
started? 1A eather pet you a dozen
sl drescen 1o o weels from now than
spare n cvnl tonight.” :

“1 don't see’ — she began, when there
was a 5ol from the kitehen, followed
by the loud voice of a mwan:

“Phew! Judas! What the devil's up
here auyway? Are you trying to' burn
the house down?*

Jet made a Jump for the door and
stopped aghast.  The stove i, so’high-,
ly polished but a moment befors, was
pow n dull, dirty red, while above It
curled a thick, dingy smoke, bearing
with It an odor strong esough to knock
down a horse. A

“Is that the way your polish works,
Jet? asked a young man ecomiog
around the house Lolding his noss,

Jet gave a snort of disgust. vI sup-
pose yon'll have to biab 1t all over
| town,” he growled awd, turnlog awny
sulkily, went off 10 the barn.

“I think It's a good thiog | saved eggn
enough to get that wrapper,” returped
the woman as she tried to blow the
| smoke out of the house with her apron.

A Saccesaful Paperiment.

“Ido you think It Is possible to kil
mosquitoes with kerosene?' asked the
man who doults what he reads,

“Oh, yes," answered the friend. ‘N
have performed the experiment with
entire success. | pourcd some kere-
sene around the house when it was full
of mwosguitoes. Then some one Inad
vertertly droppes] g lighted mateh. It
was a trifle expensive, bat Thiave eveny
| penson to believe & grént many mosqul-
loew were killed.” —Washington Star.
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