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ASTERS.

Walled in with fire on either hand
I walk the lonely wood-road thro’; 

The maples flame above my head. 
And spaces whence the win 1 has shed 
About my feet the living red,

Are filled with broken blue.

And crowding close along the way 
The purple asters blossom free;

In full profusion far and wide, 
They fill the path on every side, 
Iu loose confusion multiplied 

To endless harmony!

The autumn 
The empty

The sunlight
The squirrel
The timid rabbit's lighter tread 

Among the rustliug leaves.

wood the aster knows, 
nest, the wind that grieves, 
breaking thro' the shade, 
chattering overhead,

And still beside the shadowy glen
She holds the color of the skies; 

Along the purpling wayside steep 
She hangs her fringes passing deep, 
And meadows drowned in happy sleep

Are lit by starry eyes! 
—Vick’s Magazine.

•‘There’s Many a Slip.”

LEN ECHO possessed a fascina­
tion for Eleanor Wade which 
was hard to resist, and every 

opportunity which affi rdid itself found
her either on her way to that beauti­
ful little park, or seated upon a rustic 
liencb in some secluded nood. I'sually 
she had a book or magazine with her, 
but it would often lie for hours en­
tirely neglected upon the seat, while 
her gaze was fixed upon the magical 
nnd ever changing hues of the Virgin­
ia hills on the opposite side of tlie l'o- 
toiuae Hiver.

To Eleanor, this spot was far more 
' beautiful than any cultivated park in

SHE NOTICED A BEAI TIF
OF FLOWEBS.

the world. Here Nature asserted her 
rights to the full, and where Art play­
ed a pnrt. It was only to enhance tile 
beauty of the wonderfully picturesque 
scenery. There were pretty ru-tie 
bridges over the narrow chasms; there 
were artistic stairways bui^t down the 
steep sides of the cliffs, and innumer­
able benches and chairs of fantastic 
shapes were placed In delightfully cool 
and shady nocks, or out upon ledges 
of rock, overhanging deep ravines.

To one of the latter Eleanor always 
came, nnd If she found It already oc­
cupied, be.* dlaapiKjIntment was keen. 
That particular seat ("our bench." they 
had called it) was sacred to the mem­
ory of ninny hours of happiness, ami 
to-day the young girl's thoughts dwelt 
lovingly upon them. She remembered 
a thousand and one little incidents; 
trivial events, of no Importance at the 
time, but now. delightful to lo k back 
U)>on. The future without Hal Bur 
tou loomed tip before her blankly. Her 
eyes tille<) with tears, and there was a 
pain in her heart which she found It 
impossible to assuage.

It was In vain that she tried to l>e- 
come Interested In the beauty of tin* 
scene before her. Down at the foot of 
the steep banks, she saw tbe boats 
passing up nnd down the sluggish 
■ anal. Then she looked beyond, over 
the pretty little wooded Island, where 
the roof of the Pleasure Club 
could be aeen between the trees, 
many rocks In the river, around which 
the waters of the Potomac eddied am! 
whirled unceasingly, making a picture 
far too difficult for the brush of mortal 
man.

“Ah. yes. Hal could paint t 
water!" Eleanor declared mentally.

Among her most highly prized tr a- 
sures was a sketch of tbe river and a 
glimpse of the Virginia bills, wl.l< h 
Hal had been making <>n the day her 
party Lad accidentally come up' n 1 ■ 
in this very spot It was here he had 
t>een Introduefl to her; here some time 
later, he bad asked her to l>e his w:f 
Here It was. she promised, nnd then 
had followed those many delightful 
months. To-day the thoughts of the 
unhappy girl continually drift«»! ba< k 
over the hours, oh. such happy tin ■■», 
spent In these woods and the ■ hnutati 
qua grounds adjoining, where she nnd 
her love1* wandered like two ch dre« 
finding "tongues In trees.
running brooks, sermons In s 
good In everything.”

Alas! It was here they bad qu 
*d; what It bad all been about 
could »«‘areely retnerulsr
•
*•• at fault Eleanor n 
thought; she would hai 
bUtne ami asked forgivi 
hasty w..rds, fault Of ' 
hial but cvwe to her; L © be

Ilot. an.I -lie I'nul.l I.et -eek I..ni. N. t 
long utterward she bad gone abroad 
with her parents, nnd wheu she re­
turned to \\ ashington, it was only to
learn that Hal had left the city.

She caught her breath sharply nnd 
pressed her hand against her heart as 
if to quiet It» violent thr. b' ing. w hen 
a sudden thou ;bt dashed into her 
tuiud. Perhaps lie did not care: per- 
haps his was merely a fancy. No, no! 
She felt that lie had suffere«!, too, fir 
he loved her; of that »he was con­
vinced, and as »hi1 sat thinking of the 
happy past and the dreary future with, 
out him, »he vowed to herself that If 
she ever saw him again »lie would 
speak to him and explain, even if be 
did not come to her. But where was 
lie? Mould she ever si’e him again— 
ever have an op)«ortunlty to explain?

Sitting thus dejectedly, she allowed 
her eyes to wander restlessly from ob­
ject to object, scarcely tussling what 
she saw, until, on the opposite side of 
tlie narrow ravine, over which the 
ledge of rock projected, she notice«! a 
beautiful duster of early autumn flow­
ers. They seemed almost within 
reach, and she decided to gather them 
as a souvenir of this visit to 
Echo. Perhaps It would 
for each succeeding visit 
to make her more louely 
Tben, beside, 'Autumn,

Glen 
be the last, 
only served 
than before, 
laying here 

I and there a fiery finger on the leaves,” 
told only too plainly of approaching 

I winter, when this loved s|«ot would be 
robbed of many of its beauties.

Stepping 'rom tlie rock, Eleanor 
climbed 11)1 a lew feet and steadying 
herself by clutching the ferns and 
bushes at her side, reached out over 
the narrow space toward the coveted 
1 lossoms. ( losing lier hand around 
them, she gave a quick Jerk to pull 
them from the stem, but nt that in­
stant the moss covered stone upon 
which her weight rested moved slight­
ly, ami she felt herself slipping down 
the bank. She frantically clutched 
some bushes growing directly before 
her. but in Imr eagerness caught them 
too near the tops, nnd the branches 
slipped through her fingers, leaving 
only tlie leaves in her hand.

A second attempt caused her to lose 
her balance altogether and she lmlf 
slipped, half rolled, some distance 
down the bank, carrying with her. in 
the descent, a shower of dirt and small 
stones. An instant later she found her­
self sitting upon a ledge of rock Jut­
ting out from the hillside, upon which 
was a bench similar to the one uimi.i 
which she had been seated.

Making no attempt to rise, Eleanor 
leaned back against the bench, unde­
cided whether to laugh or cry. and 
thinking how ridiculous she must ap­
pear. and thankful, indeed, that no one 
had witnessed lier undignified full. 
She was shaken nnd breathless, but 
uninjured, and she laughed ns she 
thought how fortunate it was Hal was 
not with her this time. She was 
tied by a slight exclamation; 
came a hurried footstep, and a 
said:

"Are you hurt? Let me assist
Instinctively Eleanor drew her feet 

toward her sideways, smoothing « ut 
her skirt with one hand, while with 
the other she tried to put back her 
hair, which had become loosened by 
tbe fall. Again the voice spoke.

"Tell me—are you hurt?"
The girl glanced up quickly, then, 

with a surprised little "oh!” covered 
her crimson face w ith both bands. As 
she turned toward the speaker he 
sprang back, exclaiming. "Eleanor!” 
nnd the next instant was on bls knees 
at her side.

With one arm aliout her, 
took her hands away from 
and kissed away the tears of humilia­
tion which started into the blue eyes.

"Eleanor, my darling, wliat han hap­
pened?" asked the young man. as he 
raised the girl and put her upon the 
bench, still keeping his arm alsmt her.

"I wanted a flow er which was a little 
above ‘our bench' and 1 fell from the 
ledge above," she answered.

"You fell from the ledge nbove." he 
repeated, glancing upward, then at tlie 
dark ravine below. He shuddered and 

you.'

he gently 
her face,

111 THIS BE A WARNING
house 
to the

I would have come to 
my thoughtless 

long ago. but 1 did not know

drew the girl «loser to him. "Eleanor, 
sweetheart. 1 have been th»« most 
w retche«l man in tin* whole world for 
many month».
l*‘g you to forgive
word!
where you were. 1 went abroad solely 
for the puri»«»e of linditig you. but I 
missed your party continually. At hist 
I heard you were at home. »0 I came 
back to \\ ashington at once, arriving 
only this morning I intended calling 
u)h>u you this evening. To day, w lieu 
I came here and found our bench oc- 
cupied. I was greatly disappoint«*!, and 
was coming down to this seat to wait 
until tbe other was vacant. Ati«l just 
think, swet’theari. it was you all the 
time."’

"Yes, Hal.” Eleanor said. "As 1 sat 
there I made up my mind to go to you, 
and explain away our little—misun­
derstanding if ever I had the oppor­
tunity; but really I did not Intend to 
throw myself at your head iu this 
fashion,’’ she milled, with a »tulle.

“Weil.” he ¿laid, with mock gravity, 
"your coming to explain was rather 
sudden and entirely unexpected, but 
since you are not hurt,” lie continued, 
tenderly, “1 bless the fortunate »lip 
that brought you back to me.”

Both laughed happily, and tbe young 
man said earnestly:

"I did not expect to find my sweet­
heart here, at Glen Echo, where we 
first met. Eleanor, dear, let us go and 
be married in the little chattel in the 
Chautauqua Park—now—to day. 1 
cannot run the risk of again losinsg 
you.”

“No. no, Hal." protested Eleanor, 
"not today—but a month from 
day.”— Wa verley.
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H«'r llcferenve.
One servant girl ou Long Island 

a reference that should readily secure 
her employment If she ever decides to 
leave her present position. But she 
won’t decide to leave. If the family »he 
now works for can help IL

One afternoon a few days ago when 
her master was in the city and her 
tress was visiting neighbors, a 
called ami asked for tbe lady of 
house. Wheu the maid told tilni
was out be seemed greatly disap­
pointed:

"It's really very Important,” he ex­
plained. "Could you get me paper aud 
a pencil? I'd like to leave a note.”

"Certainly," said the maid, 
steppe«! out ou tlie stoop and rang 
frout door bell. Tbe cook came to 
door.

‘Taper, an envelope nnd a pencil 
this gentleman.” Mid the maid.

The man wrote his note and tealisl it. 
After telling the maid to is- sure to see 
that her mistress got It the minute she 
returned he left. That evening, when 
the woman of the house had read tbe 
note and heard the circumstances under 
which It was delivered, she smlksl aud 
handed it to her maid.

"Jane,” she said, “you may keep 
this. It may do as a reference some 
time.”

This Is what the man hail written:
*'l>car Madam: Your maid Is 

fool."—New York Sun.
no

Not Cuwtoniary.
One morning I told an old colored 

mnn "hi llve«l near that our school 
had growu so large that It would be 
necessary for us to use the henhouse 
for school pur]*oses, ami that I wanted 
him the next day to help me give It a 
thorough cleaning, 
most earnest 
mean, boss? 
clean out de 
time?"—From 
"l'p from Slavery.

He replie«! in the 
manner: "What you 
You »holy ain't gwlne 
Henhouse In de day- 
Booker T. Washington'»

In- 
nnd 

years

Is
Britons Growing Taller.

It is affirmed that no nation 
creasing so rapidly In height 
weight as tbe British. In fifty 
the average height has risen from 5 ft. 
714 In. to 5 ft. H’j Ins. The average 
height of the criminal class Is but 
5 4-5 Ins.

5 ft

Ever remark that If a man can 
a little, be doesn’t keep a Job 
long?

sing

Peril of L«s

Those w ho
so.netiu « «

Caltforuia 
»hot, and 

they have fncruasisl in 
the egg» are In demand 
and a tew adieuturous 
business of trying to se-

C. F. Holder tells lu the

and the eagles

a
height, 
shore, 
splendid mass

rocky pinnacle, 
completely 
In storms 

of
The base 

waves

rock he had 
and the foot
The second 

feet up. He

Huntrrs oa lb. C al If ar- 
nla Coast.
seek to rob b.rils' no* » 

rvpeut of their ihssl, e*pe 
dally If the bird happens to be an eag:e 
as tierce as those ou the 
coast. Tbe birds are seldoti 
coiMasiuently 
numbers; but 
by collector», 
spirits make a 
cure them.
New York Commercial Advertiser of an 
adventure wherein two egg hunters had 
a trying experience, 
came off victorious.

Tlie uest was ou 
perlia)«» luo feet In 
separated from the 
the waves rose, a 
Lain, to the very summit, 
was <*>vered with kelp, aud the 
w ould ria«1 eight or ten feet, tlu-u as soil 
dctily ilmp away, leaving Jagg«*l points 
upou which a boat would be bung until 
overwhelmed by the next wine.

One quiet ¿lay tlie men approached. 
They row«\l aliout the rock for ten min­
utes. then, the sea being le\d. rushed 
at It. With all their care, however, th«1 
boat was daibsd ou a ledge. an«l they 
found themselves prisoner» ou the rock 
w ith nothing to eat th«- provlslous hav­
ing l»en lost overboard aud the bot­
tom of the boat crushed In.

They rescued » rope and a can of 
w ater, and being still determined to try 
for the eggs, tiiey turned their atteu 
tlon to the nest, allaying their unoasl- 
n«1»« by the thought that some passing 
yacht would take them off.

The rock, however, proved slippery 
from long accumulation of guano, and 
the men found it Impossible to climb 
nearer than forty feet from the nest.

Ou«’ of the adveuturers ¿«•elded to at­
tempt that last forty feet after the fash­
ion adopt«.! by South Pacltlc native» 
tn climbing tree». A long ro|«e, doubled, 
with a stone attached to the doubled 
end. was hurhs! over the rock »0 that 
It fell ou the other »ide. thus encircling 
it. Then the egg-hunter l>«>gaii climbing 
barefooted, not going up, but gradually 
circling the pillar and hitching tlie rope 
upward.

lu oue circuit of the 
gained ten or twelve feet, 
lug was growing better, 
brought him twenty five 
was reaching down to raise the n>ye 
whFn he heard a cry from his compan­
ion. and then came a sharp wliiatllng 
souud, a rush, and something tllhsl th«1 
air ill front of him, striking tierce blow» 
nnd throwing him from his feet, so that 
he hung for a second by the rope, faint 
ami bewildered.

It was the mother eagle, that had 
plunged down upon him from a great 
height. She was driven off for a time 
by the man below, who hit her stjuarely 
ou the breast with a stone.

The hunter, still undaunted, pro«'e«sl 
oil to climb, this time with hl» knife 
betweim his teeth. When he was with­
in five feet of the top the former exjierl- 
ence was reiH’iited.

A short, sharp fight ensued. The bird 
fell away, but Immediately returned. 
The man struck at it with ills knife, 
missed It. nnd then, while one of Its 
claws was fastentsl In hl» clothing, lost 
has balance and fell against the rope. 
The ro|>e broke, and bird aud man went 
plunging Into the sea.

The fact that the bird's talon ha«l 
caught In Ills clothing saved the hunt 
er's life, for the eagle, as soon a» It 
strtiek th«1 water, began to try to fly. 
ami actually hel|H»l the man out of th«* 
kelp b«sl Into which he had fallen. 
Then by Its struggles It freed Itself, and 
th«1 hunter swam to the rock.

All thought of securing the eggs was 
now abandoned. The boat proved to 
tie damaged beyond repair, nn«l th«’ men 
spent a mls’-rable night In a crevice of 
the rock, the s««a rising nil around them. 
Lat«1 on the following day they were 
rescued by a passing boat.

I

Tolstoi <>n Modern Americans.
"But the American urniy 1» much 

larger than It was. It seems to me It 
grew very quickly. Only n short time 
ago 1 rend It was less than 50,000, now 
It is 100,000 or more.” I told Idin loo. 
neo was the maximum; that the mini­
mum wn» much less. "But you build 
great battleships the best In any na­
tion.” I ngris-d to tills. "It is a pity 
you think you need any battleships. 
After the Pleiad of writers America pro- 
ductal In the Civil War you can now 
only show ns your most brilliant lira In, 
Carnegie, the millionaire. (He pro­
nounced the word Cnrnejl.) Yon lm<1 
Thoreau. Ballou. Emerson. Ixmgfellow, 
Whittier and Walt Whitman. It was 
your Homeric age. Then rose the 
Achilles among statesmen. Abraham 
I.lnmln. All these were a giant con 
stellatlon. Your war fever Is over, but 
gold has you now. Your great men an1 
your millionaires." Leslie's Popular 
Monthly.

War llunuir.
One of the first fruits of the victory 

nt Water!«»« was to rover the lords 
England with honors and d««c<iratlona 
and th«1 people with tax«1«. Great dis­
tress followed and riots were frequent. 
In tbe year of the reform bill a mob 
broke Into Downing Street, aaya a writ­
er la Temple Bar, and approached the 
sentry statl«>n«-d nt the door of th«’ for­
eign office, saying:

“IJberty or death!"
The »entry lowered bls musket. "My 

lads,” ssld be. "I know nothing about 
liberty, but If yon come a step farther 
I'll show you what death Is!”

There w ere "Iron" soldier» as well aa 
an "Iron duke" in those trouble«! days, 
and bun«'«r « trifl«’ grim and harsh.

f >i«gtal»<*«l.
Why. George, don't you know 
■tore it 1»? It's inamms s!
is |t? oh, yrs But. you see. 

the pornographer saecsedrf In getting 
her to put on a pleasant expression.— 
I*biis«lr1pbla Bulletin

Tbr late style In houses Is squatty, 
srchlt«<'t» try to give new bouses the 
squatty effect

<ll.-r you 
uld I«.

HUMOROUS SAVINGS ANO 
INGS HERE ANO THERE.

DO-

Joke, .nd Jok.let. that Ar. Supt>o.eJ 
to Have Keen Kcccnlly lloru t-.xlug. 
aud lkoing* that Ar. Old, I urtous and 
Laugh, bl. Tbe Week's Humor.

Then1 I» etu‘«>uragem«'iit. If not poet­
ry. in the following from 11 Georgia 
singer:

I «truggl«*4 up th«- mountain. 
But fell to earth, ker-d 'p!

I said ia pain. 
"1'11 try again.”

finally reached the top!
Constitution.

An i
Atlanta

the

Adv ve.

The Infant History Clas«, 
"What did the Gns'ks row their gal­

leys with? First little boy.”
"Bruiiiii«.”
"Brooms! Doisui't the lesson say 

that It was sweeps?"
"Ain't them brooms?" Cleveland 

Plain I Hailer.

The Reaaati.

why du widows wear mourn-

men know tiiey are singlelet
Ing?" 

"To I 
again.”

Tertian Htaur«
Edith Why ill<l you break off your 

engagement with Mr. Goodheart?
Blanche (Hi. lie got Into that state 

that he'd rather sit at home and hold 
my baud than take me to a theater.

Never Made the I (fort.
Muggins Do you believe that a worn 

an can't keep n secret?
Buggin» I don't know. I don't be­

lieve a woman ever tried. Philadelphia 
Record.

work."

t’

said the yeast cake, 
wait a minute and I'll set you 

I'ldlndelphla Bulletin.

Carte III a nr he.
Iiuughter I can't gd therewith- 
chaperon.
Struekoyle Well, you get it.

"Ray, Billy. It nln’t de proper ting 
wear n coat like dat wld It silk lint.”

"I know It ain't, Jimmie; but some­
body'» got to set de style, ain't dry ?”

A s.turiil IsGresee.
"Her first mime I» Idly.”
“Goisl gracious! Is she ns fat as nil 

that?" Harper’s Basar.

Iu<k stories. 1'lilludelplda

In Great l.ack.
went bunting?”"So you

"Y «•».”
"Have any luck?" 
."Mollie.

the other
me

I didn't get shot by any of 
people w ho were hunting with 

Washington Ht ar.

Indeed! They 
more ulr»hlps 
Puck.

< ontdn't t -• I
< holly Ho you think 
for sny 11« ?

Hin1 Y>-- You don't « 
other young 11» u Jt-akua

•ven make the 
k Smart Met.

Neatlv Trapped.
She- They used to say marriage wn 

a lottery, but l ucle Sdm doesn't sei’Ul 
to look at it lu that way.

He Why •
She He doesn't bar It front
•iil-
Thcu there wm absolutely nothin 

left f»r him but to pnq»«sc. Chicago 
R»«cord Herald.

ll

The» Hail It,
Towne !><> 1 understand you to *:iy 

that Spender's case was really a faith 
cur»1?

Browne Yes. You sei1, the doctor 
and the druggist both trusted him.— 
Philadelphia Press.

replied Meandering 
exercise would »tart au 
id trespass on »our bos

Life'« Little Friction*.
"Are you getting ready tor winter'." 

our last ».rap 
have begun to 
man." Detroit

"(Hi. yes; we've had 
with the lee man and 
quarrel with the coal 
Free Press.

Ilh Ikciip itioii Cionc.
“Ida 'Stralian ballet system her. te- 

totally rulut me," said the colored cam­
paigner.

"How 1» that?"
"1 w us <le champion voter lu 

county!" Atlanta Constitution.
the

Conliln’t Hell to Him.
"I lune my oplnlou of you,” »areas 

tlcally remarked the law yer.
"Well, you can keep It.” hotly retort 

ed th»» client. "The Inst one I had of 
you cost me io."- I'blladi’lphln Record.

Au Ack in» w Ini ment.
"A man sometimes attaches a great 

<leal of Importance to himself.” re 
marked Mr Mis’kton's wife.

"Yes," answered inamida». with a 
I’liestertleldlan air. "e»i»‘clally when 
lie gets married." Washington Star.

Yes, sir; it was tisi hard, 
hard, eh? Don't you know that 
Is |«críectly easy?"
sir; that's why 1 want uo Job.”

llr Kiit*w l tint.
Father What! You've resigned your 

Job?
Son—
"Too

no Job
"Yea,
Philadelphia Beeord.

th»l Mar He It.
Why la tlie Horse Show soHunker

popular with the girls?
Spalts It Is so suggestive of bridals. 
Philadelphia North American.

Why She Cotnplnlt«».
"She finds fault with her husband's 

salary, they say.”
"Yes, she says It Isn't like her father 

used to make." Philadelphia Bulletin.

A Tip In Time.
lie- Do you know, I nm fixing to fall 

In love with you?
She- Well, bo careful. The man I 

marry w ill have to be pretty well fixed.
Smart Set.

<>ut a
Mr.

whatever It 1». ami let 'em send me the 
Brooklyn Life.

In the llnke shop.
"Hear me,” sighed the bread dough. 

“1 would like n raise.”
All right.”

to

Mrictljr ( Ih4mI<-hI.
"Yas. Indeed, Mlstah Thompson 

very musical. He's Jest Jlued de new 
drum corp» dat dejr've orguiulxed down 
to de Hollow." Cleveland Plain 
Healer.

I«

nt

Italnr.ll.
rainfall In the world 
In torrents upon the 
the Khas! Illlls. tn

Heavy
It la the greatest 

which pours down 
southern sides of
Assam. No wonder that their southern 
sloiM-s sre fertile. The rains begin» la 
June, and last through Augu>t ami Hep 
tember. Israel Savory writes of these 
rains In "A Sport »woman In lnitta:"

At Cherrw PunJI 52S Inches of rain 
fall annually.. The yearly rainfall In 
I»ml<»n Is about two feet; at I'berra 
PunJI It 1» forty feet, or enough to float 
the largest u>au-of war; while In one 
year slxty-wven feet of water omv fell 
from the sky.

When the rains set In we had thus 
die storms on a large scale. We. hi the 
Innocence of Die unlnlt.ated. I» gan by 
trying to ttuie a i»-al of thunder, but 
when It had last»*! over half an hour, 
gave It up. H tor ms were on all sides, 
one long-rolling pea! crashing am! vi­
brating among the distant mountains 
for hours.

In 1.'.:« to a ti*. • - I tooth, r »41»
Is very proud of her daughter, but the 
daughter la always saying to her Inti­
mate fr end. that lo r home folks are 
mighty ta' ky.

o

her recent story, "The 
Grau'par.” »be writes: 
the result of one of 
the open air religious

Thorneyeroft Fowler’s 
next work of fiction, "Fuel of Fire.” is 
r»’ported to have a strong plot.

Tbe critics give Mrs. <’. L. Antrobua 
a high iMMltlon among English writers. 
The London Times says she reminds 
one of George Eliot.

Miss Ina Breboort Roberts Is a new 
writer. She Introduced herself by a 
novel in Lippincott's called 'T'he Lift­
ing of a Finger." She Is a New-Yorker, 
ami intends to follow up this work 
with other studies lu character.

Some of the Important characters in 
Lucas Mulct's «Mrs St. I.cger Harri­
son« w romiit ee, "The Ills! >ry of Str 
lUeiuird I'almady,” are Incidentally 
mentioned lu the author's early works, 
"The Wages of Siu" and "A Counsel of 
Perfection."

Ther«1 an1 Indications of a revival ¿4 
luterest in the works of George Eliot. 
Iler iH'raonal friend, Leslie Stephen, Is 
to write her biography, and Frederiii 
Harrison has recently written a p«q>er 
of "Reminiscences of George Eliot" for 
Harpers. A» time passe» we more and 
more appreciate what a powerful aud 
sterling writer Mrs. Lewes (George 
Eliot) was.

One of the new Lippincott authors is 
Miss Ella Middleton Tybout. She 1s a 
native of Delaware, and In »peaking 
of tbe origin of 
Intervention of 
"It was »Imply 
many visits to 
services held by tlie negro population 
calkxl 'Camp Meetings.’ My literary ex- 
l«orience has l>e«‘u »light, although 1 
have written more or less for my own 
amusement.”

Miss Gw endoline Keats was educated 
In live different schools, ami not one of 
them gave her any name for brilliancy. 
Her first t«ook. written fourteen years 
ago, was rejected. She afterwards lost 
the manuscript, nnd wrote no more for 
six years, when »he made a second at­
tempt and again missed. So we »«* that 

, "Zack" lias had her share of the «11»- 
eouragi’ini’tits of new writer». In ISPS 
Blackwood's Magnxlne accept«*! a short 
story of hers, and since then success 
lias been easy until fame came to her 
with the publication of "The W hlte 
Cottage."

Ml»» Maml Howard Peterson, author 
of "The Potter and the Clay," was 
brought up among books. Her grand­
father was Charles J. l’otcrson, editor 
of Peterson's Magazine, brother of T. 
B. Peterson, the well known publisher. 
Charles Kingsley »aid of her grand 
father that It was a privilege to l>e near 
him and hear him talk. Her first story, 
written when a child, show«*! a vivid 
imagination one scene describing the 
heroine as "sitting gently on a plank 
floating around th«1 ocean, lassoing and 
drawing to herself with a convenient 
ro)><’ many perishing souls.” Much of 
her life, since her father’s death, lias 
been passed lu Philadelphia and New- 

I port

LATE JUDICIAL DECISIONS.

In action to recover damages arising 
from fraud In the sale of unsound food, 
the Supreme Court of South Carolina. 
In the case of PiMg vs. Charlotte OU 
and Fertilizer Company (30 8. E. Bep., 
344). hold» that the plaintiff must show 
that the seller knew the goods to be 
unsound nt tlie time of the delivery.

The publisher of a newspaper who 
receives contributions In response to 
solicitations In his paper for tbe relief 
of rtltnlllea and dependent relatives of 
eertnln firemen who lind been killed be­
comes a voluntary trustee of tbe funds, 
etwrged with the duty of devoting them 
to the objects Indented In the solicita­
tions, the Supreme Court holds In the 
ease of Hallinau vs. Hearst ((W I’ac., 
17).

The Initiation of an applicant for 
membership In a beneficial order by a 
local camp before receiving the certltl 
entv from the sovereign camp, wheu It 
was unauthorized by the laws of tbe 
order, Is belli. In McLendon vs. sover­
eign camp Woodmen of the World 
(Tenn ), 62 L. H. A. 444. to tie ineffect­
ual to make him a beneficial member, 
even If It might constitute blui a fra­
ternal member.

Where a railroad company places 
coaches for tlie reception of passengers 
on a side track adjacent to the main 
track Intervening between It and tbe 
depot, and with the company's acquies­
cence passengers are passing to and 
fro from the station to the coaches, tbe 
Supreme Court of Arkansas. In the case 
of St. Louts, etc.. Railroad Company 
vs. Tomlinson (»14 S. W. Rep., 347), 
holds that It Is negligence to back an 
engine at a rapid speed along the main 
track, without any efficient lookout or 
warning of its approach.

la-arnrti by l ibservallon.
Facts invariably conflict with theo­

ries. It Is difficult to convince the tnan 
who Is starving that the world Is grow­
ing better, or the one who has Just din­
ed well that It Is getting worse. Those 
who are least Inclines! to share the bur­
dens of others are usually readiest to 
share their burdens with others. In 
looking for a wife many men make the 
mistake of looking for too much; they 
expect to find beauty, brains and heart 
In one. Either their dreams are rudely 
shattered or they go on expecting. A 
gissj friend Is one's nearest relation; 
one's gr>*teirt relation Is not always a 
good friend. "Where there's a will 
there’s a way.” which Is Just as likely 
to lie the wrong one as the right.

New Words.
Mauy new words have been brought 

Into u»e by the automobile. The cor­
rect won! for a private collection of au­
tomobiles, equivalent to "stable,” 
seems to afford considerable difficulty. 
"Motorbarn.” "motorume.” "motor- 
den,” "niotorluni.” "motorshed and 
"motable" have all been suggested. 
The French term “garage” would be a 
good one if It was not uaed for deslg 
natlng a place simply for storing and 
repairing automobiles.

IVopte on the Heaa.
o' l®«s».«O0 psopls afe 'always 

afloat on the seas of the world.
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