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CHILDLESS.
The west Is as piak as a baby's toes
The stars from their coverts peej
Eissed by the white moth nods the rose
The breezes are breathing,
The shadowy bat thr
fits;
The street s still and dim;
And there in ber window my ueighbor
Bitls,
Binging her cradie hymn

“"Sleep.”

iga [he WaDies

1 know those words that
croons—
Do you wonder, forsooth, that 1
Should shape my wmouth
tunes,
The flow of a lullaby?
1 know, I know! In my dreams full oft
Have | entered a dear, sweet land
And cuddled a body, dimpled, soft,
And foodled a tiny hand.

she geatly

Oh, God, my dwelling is bare and lone,
Though riches its walls invest;
Take all—and give for my very own
A watch o'er a wee one’s rest,
Or show, | pray, to my aching eyes
Why thou by thy will has wroaght
That my heart should brim with
Inllables,
My arma hold naught, hold naught!
—Woman's Home Companion
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E leaned upon the rall of the
H boat as she swung away from
her pler and headed clumsily
for the distant, hazy shores of Staten

Island. Hlis bare feet gripped the low-
er rall, his blacking box was swung

across his shoulder. The box was
studded with brass nalls |n a rude pat-
tern, for according to his lights lis
owner had an artistic eye, [t bad been
a busy day for hlm, and he Jingled his
profits with one band and redected
upon the extravagance of allowing
himself to spend 20 cents o a sall
down the harbor and back, With the
fine superiority of a mouneyed man,
too, he surveyed lis fellow eraftsmen
who pliml thelr brushes on the boat
For once he was above thew, a passen
ger of equal rights with the trim col
lege man, smoking a cigarette a few
feet away, and he was couscl
regret that he had not worn his shoes,
80 that bhe might have had them black
ed and delights of paying
for service Instead of being pald, Be
yond present enjoyment lurked the o
evitable return Hester street, and
the beating that would follow his con
fession. For be bad dim recollections
of honesty, and would acknowledge his
stolen hollday and receive full value
for the squandered 20 cents from the
low-browed, sullen father who presided
over his destinles with a stick. Retri
bution hung red-handed above him, but
he resolutely put away the thought of
it. For the time being there were the
breeze and the blue water and the
sound of music from a passing excur-
slon steamer. He threw back his head,
drew In the salty alr, and sent it forth
again In the form of a popular melody,
shrilly whistied. The college man
turued to his companion and laughing-
ly indlcated the boy. “I['rofuse stralos
of unpremeditated art,” he sald,

This was beyond the boy, but he de-
tected a slur. He regarded the crities
resentfully, pondering which of his
stock of expletives would best meet the
emergency.  Finally be compromised
on “Ah, g'wan,” and turned his eyes
once more to the harbor's shifting pan
orama.

Then for the first time he saw the
girl. She was bending over the rall of
the upper deck, and—could It be—yes,
she was watching him and listening to
his whistling; a wonderful viglon of
blue eyes and long golden curls and
pink and white muslin, The boy shift
ed hls position uneasily, and once more
wished he had worn hls shoes, But
never for a moment did he check his
musie. He changed the tune, to “Only
One Girl,"” and employed In Its execu-
tlon all the runs and trills of which
he was master, directing covert
glances upwards to see If she was still
listening.

Being out of breath for the moment,
he paused at the end of an extraord|-
nary trill, and ejaculated: “Crackey,
she's a falry,” quite audibly. This

us of

tasted the

to

seemed to amuse the college man. He
drew npear and inquired, "Who's a
falry 7" with a suave civility.

“Oh, g'wan,” sald the boy. The In
terruption disconcerted him, and he

stepped back from the rail. “Ob, g'wan
and lemme ‘lone. will yer?” reiter-
ated

And then, all In a woment, there was
a flash of pink and a splash, the tramp
of hurrying feet on the upper deck,
and a woman's cry

[0

“Marlon!

“Jove!" mald the college man, “some
one's overboard,” and he stripped off
his coat. But the boy was quicker

His box rapped smartly on the deck,
and he was over rall and swept

the

te the mother's |

BY UNCLE SAM'S SOLDIERS. |

RECONNOITERING THE ENEMY'S POSITION FROM A 12 FOOT WALT.

HE United States army contains some of the best riders in the woeld, and
these men bave been drilled in fancy evelutions until their perform

as good as those of the average cireus rider.

excellent of

kind.

corps infaotry who can

put up a fancy drill
These fancy drills are not a necessary feature of army

MANCEes Ay

Uncle Sam has also a very
of a very interesting

life, but they give

A certain variety to servies im the ranks and afford the soldiers not only amuse

went but certain privileges.

The best force of trick riders in the United States were stationed at Fort Myer

until the trouble in China broke out.

well as with the saddle,

hurdles under this condition. They

Then the Seventh cavalry
the Philippines and another troop of rough riders took its place
to these troopers there are cavalry at West "oiut which give a fancy drill
men ride as easily facing the tail of a horse as its head
They ride standing on a barebacked horse, and jump
ride in pyramids standing on each others'

was ordered to
And in addition
I'hese
I'hey ride bareback ns

shoulders, and go throagh all sorts of fancy movements,
At Governors’ Island are the infantry troops who have an equally interesting

drill.

The principal features of this drill are the tent raising and fence scaling

A high plain fence has been constructed om thed rill ground, and up the smooth

side of this the troopers must climb
shoulders,

They do this by mounting on each ot
They are regularly drilled in

ere’
into

this movement and one jumps

place at the foot of th feuce as they dash forward, while the man directly be

hind him springs oo his back.

The wen following climb this improvised barri

cade and, throwiug a leg over the top of the fence, go over with a rush
The only time of the year when this drill is seen in public is when the mili-

tary tournament is beld in New York. Al the fancy riders of the army take
part in this, Troops are brought from Washington, West Point and Gov
ernor's Ilsland, and they go through their drill nightly in the preseace of thou
sands.

out frantically

Hours sevined 1o elapse

endeavor and thrust
with his legs.

shout directed his at

swish of & rope

before a louder

tention once more to the bDoRt

heard the swinging
1}

his ear, and Knotted

about

Dear

grasping It
the and biw
They

tightened

It securely child
self It was all over
saved, But as the rope
something seemed to crack sharply In
head, the boat swelled to glant
slze and foated away into the alr, and
he was sinking—sinking.

wWere

his

ing If he was dead. There was a bum
of volces all about hlm, and a hand
had been thrust within his shirt aod
pressed close to his heart.  He declded
not to open his eyes untll he could col
leet his thoughts, What a beating he
would get for this! Once more he mur-
mured, “Oh Gawd!” and this time it
wWias not a prayer,

A man was speaking somewhere near
him!

“1 tell you, If that
pever go barefoot again, No, sir!
mine from this time on, He's saved
my Mavion, and U'll make bls fortune
for It - 3

boy lives, he'll

Yes, sir!
And another voice was replying, "Oh,
he'll live all right, bully lttle chap!”
Curlogity overcoming fear, the boy
opened his eyes. He was lylng upon
the deck, and It was the college man
whose hand was at bis hceart. His
companion, holding a tlask, knelt at the
other slde, There was a clrele of anx.

| fous faces all about him, and facing

|
|

him stood an elderly man, fumbling his
wateh chaln and repeating emphatical
ly. “I'll make bis fortune. Yes, sir!"
There were tears In his eyes and roll-
ing down hls cheeks, and the boy lm-
medlately coucelved a contewmpt for
him.

“Cryin' llke a kid ‘bout nawthin”
he reflected,
“Look at that!” exclalmed the col-

lege man. “He's all right. You're all
right, old fellow. HBrace up, now!"
The elderly gentleman relinquished

tion of the well-dressed woman's ward-

robe The success of the Ame in
wotnan 1o the art of dressing Is In the
primary question which she

usks herself “Will be

She does uot follow the fa

ly, as does bher French rival, who tr
after the fashion year In and year out,
with no thought of whetler the gown
is becomling or not.”

“l am an advocate of the short skirt,
and have several lun my steamer trunk

| which 1 will wear on long tramps out
He came to himself slowly, wonder- |

“o-'! |

his watch chalp apd knelt beside him. |

“My boy." he cried, “you've saved
my Marion's life, and I'll make your
fortune for it. Yes, sir! Do you know
what you are? You're a hero, that's
what you are. Yes, sir!”

A hero!

pers! The boy looked stralght In the

] speaker's eyes

1

i

| hest-dressed woman in England,”

A
. “ ¥

from vlew in the backward swirl of the |

water
“Jove!" sald the college man again,
“the bootblack's overboard, too!™

Coming to the surface with a gasp, |

the boy thought of the words of his
friend, the attendant at the
baths: “Keep your chin up and your

mouth shut, and breathe deep lefore
him, 20 yards away, was a terror
stricken face framed In halr, pitifully
wet. It sank again as scon as he

foreed his way towards It, and through

the sluging In his ears the volce of
his friend rang again:

“Drowndin’ folks come up three
times.”

“That was two,” thought the boy

“Oh, Gawd!

And this was a prayer, though
knew it not. A moment later and his
band grasped her arm. He swung him

he

self upon hLis back, bolding ber bhard
against his hreast
“I'm drowning.,” ecried the child

“We'll both be killed!™

Even In the face of thia very poss!
ble result the boy felt embarrassed at
speaking to a lady, albelt so small and
helpless a one

“Oh, g'wan,” he anawered
eany. I'll save yer™

Then his eye fell upon the ferryhoa
Bhe was comlng back! Rows of
faces lined ber ralls. and he beard a
cheer and wondered vaguely what they

“Just lle

were “bollering” about g

was terribly beavy. and the welight of
his clothes was draggiung him down
Once or twice the warer wasbed over
s face, and be roused Llmselr 1o frest

publie

“Ah, he sald, New York

News,

g'wan,”

ENGLISH WOMAN'S TRIBUTE
10 AMERICAN WOMEN'S CLOTHES.
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in Colorado. These tallor made skirts
have revolutionlzed the rules of dress
all over the world. It would be hard
to say what dresses the wardrobe of a
well-dressed woman lnclude,
You know there |s the yachting woman,

should

the hunting woman and many other
classes of good dressers, who have
styles of thelr own. Every wowman

| must be her own Judge.

“1 belleve that Paris will always be
the leading city for fashionable dress
wearers, Fashlons started there, and
1 belleve that it will always Keep In
the lead

“Eungllsh women are
how to dress. As they have learned
from their Amerlean cousins, | will
take a great Interest while in this coun
try in watching the American womaun's
style,

“The Boer war has greatly affected
the London woman
would be consldered wicked In London
to-day for o woman to buy an elaborate
wardrobe with all the suffering In evl
dence all about her. The Engllsh wom
an has forgotten dress for the time
belng and Is ministering to the poor
who have been most severely affiicted.”

Just learuning

A Marriage In Persia.

Before dinner s served the bride
goes to the bath accompanied by fe
male relatives and friends. At night,
as the processton of the bridegroom
approaches, alms are distributed, and
women and children look on from
neighboring roofs. Loud crlea from
the women welcome the bridegroom
while the bride, care

| fully velled, mounts the horse awalt

Llke those In the newspa- |

“the | Iyin

Ing her at the door. All the men who
have been feasted and entertalned Jolo

in the procession, In which lanterns
are borne. ‘The bride's departure s
the signal for the discharge of fire

works and a great beating of the big
drum. The final ceremony Is similar
to one observed by the Arabs and the
Copts; uamely, the sacrifice of sheep

These are killled as the bride steps
over the threshold of her new home
One wonders what the [dea Is under

g the sacrifices. Are they intend
ed as acts of propltiation lIoherited
from an earller age, when people thus
endeavored “to appease the anger of
the gods,” or of the spirita of thelr
ancestors? Or is It merely a way of
seallng In blood an ‘mportant act and
covenant?-Woman's Home Compan
lon

His Sweetheart's Letter,
A colonel, on tour of
the

wa A couple of sal

inspection,

unexpectedly entered drillroc

when bhe came acry

diers, one of them reading a letter
alond while the other was listening
and at the same time, stopping up
the ears of the eader

“What are you dolng there?' the
puzzled officer lnquired of the former

“You see, colonel, I'm readlog to At
kins, who can’t read himself, a letter
which has arrived by this alternoon’s
post frown his sweetheart.'

“And vou, Atkins, what In all the
world are you dolng?”

“Please, colouel, | am stopping up
Murphy's ears with both hands, be
cause | don’'t mind his reading ¥
sweetheart's letter, but | don't want
hin hear a single word of what she
has wr n London Tit-Bhs

Truthh Will Our,

8 8 Teacher-1 was very sorry t

ear. Sandy that you vent fshing

vst Bunday. you sbh I ceriainly set

A better example than that Now
here's A ttie ¥ tturning to new
omer) who doesnt go fshing
Lord's day o you, little

Neow er— No, sir

8 8 Teacher—-Al I ' ght ns
v b i e Ok nat i ent e
VEe v T ADd w It you
go M= } n s iny., my little man?

SNew Lomer Cause thers st oo
febing where | live - Bostos Courler.

tailor's trade. It |

REVENGE OF LOVERS,!

RIDICULOUS ESCAPADES OF
JECTED YOUNG MEN

RE-

Foolish Freaks of Youths in Old Eng-

land - One Disappointed Sultor Went

to the Expense of “Burying" His

Ex-Fiancee's Atfections,

Whether the Jiited ver feels that
he has been wade o look so very foolish
that it really does uol watler bow wuch
were foollsh be sbows Limsell 1o e, 1T
s lmpossible to say, Lut the fact re
iualus that when Le atlewupts o get
his own back,” to use & vulgur phrase,
he generally descends o a degree of
ridiculousness dithcult to exceed. Sowme

of his foollsh freaks are re ted ll}‘
Tit-Bits. One salad youth recently star
tled and aunoyed his ersiwhlle sweet
heart and got himself luto trouble with
the law by chartering a small, but mwur
dervusly inclined brass band to play
the “Dead March”™ In "Saul” under the

lady's window. This lual s not

| ute, when they are ralsed by surplus

pressure, and the loss of heat o the
alovne ln the glory of his @ ulousness; | iping steam equals every second |
wleed he was ouly wodestly following |
in the footsteps of anolher young wman
who had been similarly rejocted, The
latter young AN LOuk Feveuge upn his
reJecter by glving et COnstaney i
stately funeral, very much to the
amusement of the good folks reslding

in his town. He caused a death notlce

to be inserted (o the proper columns of
all the local newspupers apnounciug
that the love and constancy of the
young lady had succumbed to an attack
of another young man on a certain late

I'hen he actually went

Lhis ex-flancee's affectl

to the exjpwnse
s

of “burylng
At noon one day a band of some elight

or ten lustruments drew up in frout of
the young lady's bouse, and was
prompy followed by a closed hearse |
and a slogle coach. Alighting quickly |
from the coach the young man of mls
applied originality ran quickly up the

steps of the lndy's house, and lmmedi

ately returned, pretending to bear solue

heavy objeet reverentially on the palins

of his haunds I'his lmwaglinary some
thing was run luto the hearse and the |
funeral cortege started to wend Its way
slowly through the streets towards the
v ) band playing
Dead M v with  the 1
Leaded y s S
Newdless (o procession 1
o good deal of sensatlon In tow
and by the thne it had walked around
| the boundary wall of the cemetery It
| was the chief tople of loeal chatier, and
every one Kuew what was Lhe meaning
of It. A few days later there was ver)

nearly a genulne funeral, for the young
new the old in
with a declded advantage in
A black eye and a

lady’s lover met lover

Lthe street,

favor of the former

badly swaollen mouth, to say nothing of
a bump on the back of his bead,
caused by contact with the curb, must

have lmpressed the young man that he
had funeral
for nothing
A provinclal tradesman may be sald
to owe the flourlshing condition of his
business to having been Jilted by his
heart's cholee, taking revenge In
a manner which made him the talk of
his town, not a large one, by the way
After an engngoement lnsting the bet
ter part of two years the young woman
Jited her lover for a bhandsomer and
maore lhrm-'lll'l'ullﬂ tradesman from n
| pelghboring town, Hardly were the
| words of rejectlon cold on her lps than
he set to the of taking satisfac
jon for the affront. He shut up his
shop and announced his death as hav-
Ing taken place on account of Miss
's heartlesa couduct to him, He
had cards printed repeating the sad an-
nouncement, and these he sent round to

gone to the expense of a

and

work

all the young woman's friends and his |

customers, and he advertised In the
| loeal paper that his funeral would take
place on a certaln date. On the day ap
polnted, however, he placarded his shop
with a highly colored notlee to the ef
fect that “the cause of all his troubles™
had proved to be unworthy to dle for,
and that he had consequently declded
to llve and "resume his buosiness on
Monday next.” By this time, of course
the affalr was known to the whole
town, and when the shop opened on the
all-lmportant Monday there was a
crowd of customers walting

WASTE COAL ON RAILROADS.

It 1s n Big Problem for the Trane-
portation Compunics,

Excepting wages pald to locomotive
men, the largest single expense In the
npq-rnliull of the Wisconsin
| rallway Is for locomotive fuel, which
costs the company balf a millon dol
Inra yearly. In other words
pany pays BL00000 a year for the heat
make the steam to run s locomo
This fact, among others, has
led the company to Issue a set of spe
instructions to englneers and fire
in fuel I'be actlon
i« & forerunner of shullar procesdings
by other Chlcago roads.

I'he question of fuel
acter and ose
rious one with all rallroads It never
trivial question Even o the
days of wast fulness when wood was

the com

to
tives

cial
men on economy
quantity, char
is becoming A most se

WAR A

consumed, the master mechanles had
much to trouble them But the sub
ject has become In more than a jJoking
sense a “burning” questlon and radieal
reforms are now lu progress on West
ern roads

A fireman s now warned that he ean

8o efMectunlly
ol and lighten his

« bed of fire In such

thing that will

do m
mnke stearn, save

labor as to keep |

conditlon that the alr bas alwaya easy
access through It to the fresh coal he
puts on the fire.  About 3K cuble feet
of alr must pass through the engine
fire to give the best results from the
burning of ea pound of coal put
upon it

Shovels such as locomotives are gen
erally pr ol with hold, when ord)
narily full. fourteen pounds of coal
When an eng'ne s In need of a “fire
s et en [ r . velfuls will he seat
tered over the surface of the fire. |
shovelsfuls f il welgh fOfty six
pounds, and ntity placed on t
fire Ilants A O e Minutes vihen
the engine s actlon In order t
properly ™ s Amount of eoal
11 000 eul feet of ale, or #lght hox
ears full, must pass through the fire o
hiree I es to burn the conl se that
t will produce Lhe greatest awount of
Lieat

The old theory of engine fAring pre

sued tLat the Oreman bLad a great

Central |

deal of time to sit upon his cab seat,

let a silk handkerchlef dutter frow bis HUMUR UF T"E “'EEK '

throat and wink at every pretty farm- ———

erfs dJaughter he saw IFhis I8 the pew |
by e el ’ it |sr0mE8 TOLD BY FUNNY MEN
“1t ls doubtful If clit £ upon t:mI OF THE PRESS
sealbox for a sbort sitting alter eaca

ire’ 18 Telllly as resiful as solie Ore- | 0dd, Curious and Laughable Phases
wen lmagive Evideotly a man does a of Human Nature Graphically Por-
great deal of extra work when, In |

trayed by Em'‘neant Word Artists of

A Budget of Fun.

" . |
cliwmhing up and down off the sea box, |
he lifts and

three feet 200 or 300 tlmes a day

Qur Uwao Day

lowers Lls body two or|

| First Walter -Whut are you think!ng

. ]
Lhe “popping” of an englue, a sound | ot 2 "
1 | about
extreely offensive to people when the | 8 s W M y "
. ond nlte L'm w ©r
wachine is lu a clty, 1s the blowing off | whathas ta I8 ¢ " " s
xhethe 0 y myself out ) tip
of surplus steam through the safety | . , - .
; | from that man or not 1 an't tell
valve I'be sound generally lodicates whatt
wther It's Lhis wife or an a ess Ue 8
that a poor engloneer aud ap lucowpe P .
Fess

it with bim.—Phlladelphis
teut fireman are o charge of the en ;‘L g o
glne. It has been found that the waste |

elglue

Just to Mease Her. |

of steamn usually when an

‘pops™ or blows off surplus steam Is
equal to the loss of about eight pounds |
of coal—half a shovelful, or at the rate
of a shovelful a minute, Safety valves |

usually remaln open about half a wmin

that derived from the burulng a quar
ter of a pound of coal

In & little book Issued by the Wis

consin Central 1o its firemen and en
glne wen euglneers are particalarly In
structed as 1o the cause of boller ¢xplo ‘o
slons Both wrought 'ron and rllr--ll
boller plates rapldiy weaken when
heated botter than about 400 degrees
Ihils |ls the temperature of steam at
<30 pounds pressure. 1t s known that Who glv me de black eye? 1 guv It
there Is no weakening of the streugth | to meself; ‘cause wme loldy fren’ sald
of the boller plates at this tempera she liked black eyes.”
| ture, the weakenlug begins after the
Almonat Pust Bellef,
shieet 18 heatad over 4im) l‘t"l’l'l‘u “11 bald ed 1 : 1
W il Deiaded Hole CAry L]
When 1,000 Iree the strength | M ’ ’
i degrees hot N . - pa sXclalmed Willle Boerum
reduced S0 per cent, or four-tfths < : s
Yes responded Mr, Boerum tm
Water coverlug completely the beating | . | . iR
pressively to ook at him you wounld
surface of & boller prevents overbeat :
never suppose that your Uncle Henry
lug, says the Bluck Dlawmond, But

| was once a famous football player.”

with s hot flie and & bare crown sheet Brooklve Ragle

| probably twenty seconds would |
give tiwe to heat the wetal to & tem
which

wetnkened enough

len or
Its strength would
Wiy

perature atg

Lz to glve Lie | —

peath the heavy pressure upon It for|

with 150 pounds working pressure

I over teu tons of pressure on

foot of the [

there

cach sqgunre WU sbeel

Most explosions occur this way.

JOHN MURREL, THE QUTLAW «g\‘m_ y
&1

Notorious Bandit and His Gang Defied .L:i
| OfMicinle for Twenty Years, |
1 Many bandits and traln

robbers the Western d

plaing for many years and It Is loter
to recall incldents of the life
of some desperado, llke John Muarrel,

who defled law for more than 20
| years, Many lves and many hundreds
of thousands of dollars were the trib
[ utes levied on the country by Murrel
and the gang that he so adroltly or
ganlzed and masterfully ruled. The
government officials were ever on lis
trall,

Murrel's adoption of his erlminal ea-
| reer was dellbaterate.  Of gentle birth,

his boyhood was quletly passed on a
Loulstana plantation, The deslre to
aceumulate milllons seized him, and as

notorious

have terrorized

esting

Why 4id you let yourself get into
You could easily have dodged him."”
““I'was my only move, Otherwlse

he had oo desire to scquire money wite
through the ordinary avenues of suc-
l"l-nu be chose a safe and comforiable | & = Sate i or

The Cook's Tresaes,

“Don't you think the new
pretty, dear?’ she sald.

“H'm! rather,” grumbled D. Spep-

forw of plracy to be practiced on the
Ohlo and Misslssipp! rivers. At that
thwe, 1820, these rivers swarmed with
flatbonts lnden with all manner of pro-

cook Is

duce and wmaoufactured goods, some- | 98Y.
thines bearing quantities of gold and “And such beautiful balr. [ wish I
silver coln and other governwent val- Bad 1t.”

“Be patient,” sald he, as he exam-
ined a forkful of hash, “and no doubt
we'll both get It by degrees.—Catho-
lle Standard and Times.

The Reason Why,

unlbles,

One of Murrel's first moves was to
orgnnlze a band of 40 plekes men and
establish headquarters, which he did
ut Cavelln-Rock, [Hlinols. About 800
yards from the entrance were stabled
hils 20 horses and pear by a year's pro-
| vislon for siem. The opening of the
cave, which faces the Olhlo river, In
wore than GO feet In dinmeter. From a
long corridor filled with wonderful sta-
lactites deceptive passages branch off
at frequent Intervals,  Murrel's own
room was reanched by a ladder, Miles
of underground passageway would
serve now as then to bewilder the un-
[ lnitiated  hopelessly.  One  of these
|rum--a. however, led over a distance
|
|
|
|

of 30 miles to Equality, Gallatin Coun-
ty. This provided an infallible escape
for Murrel and Lis confederates,

I the long luterval between 1820 and
1850 hundreds of boats were captured
by the gnaug, thelr own wen placed In
charge, and the boat's crew and pas-
sengers beld prisoners o the cave
| while the pirates took the cargo South,
| assumed the real owner's pame, sold
| out the contents and returned to the
| eave with the booty. Not lufrequent!y

would the captives be released later to

!n-mrn as best they could to  thelr ! 1hat he wanted to
homes. A pretty and winsome lady | hands,
| was always a prize for the outlaws, Helen
and the number that lved and dled mlllaru-n to you
the cave with the gang will never be |

known

Murrel's performances had been no
torious for many years before the com
merce of the central West demanded

rellef. He plllaged so long and success l

fully that he amassed an llmense for

tune. The government placed a reward |

Jack
listen to me, and yet you assured me

It's no use; your father won't

get you off his

(.'a.unullrl'.
Penelope—1 ecanuot see how  Ethel
| ean bear to have her flance play foot
bl
Constanee—Oh, Ethel ls one of those
I“‘II]']I‘ who would look l"l"‘l"“l“}' well
in mourning.  Brooklyn Eagle

of £50,0080 for his head. Trouble com i Proof of It.

menced among the wembers of the Dr. Reaper— 1 tell you, those automo-
notorious gang and many deserted  blles are great I can make twlice as
Murrel Some had become West In- | many ealls as [ formerly could

din plirates, others had settled In far Castleton Well, 1 always thought
off localities, unknown to the world,  those machines were bound to In-
and the old leader himself had grown crease the death rate.—Judge.

gray ln erlme |

In Africa.

First Natlve  The missionaries would
llke to stop canuniballsm

Second Native- They would? 1 don't

see why a man shouldn’t eat according

of his

In 1540 Murrel was betrayed by nnp'
of his followers and treacherously shot
His bhead was offered the govern-
ment for the reward, but the bargaln
was never completed, owlng o part to

to

the murderer’s fear that his own lige '@ the dictates consclence.—
would be Jeopardized by the act, Fuck
3 Over the Teacup.
Endicss Possibilicies. “Milton had an l-tempered wife,”
“The Russians are having great sue- po 4qid, “and she finally left his
cess with thelr raliway bullding.” sald house.”
the Obeervant individual “Yes. dear,” replled his wife, “and
[hey should bave,” sald the Wise when she was gone he wrote ‘Paradise
Gentleman. “Why, they are even better | .¢**—Atlanta Constitution,
equipped than America In the matter of e s
: ,' -z. ‘r:hr:”:”:;h i ey “That man once offered me money
’“.” sleeping cn altlmore Amer! tor my vote,” remarked the practical
an“l{’ll-.
Sumber of 11 Days. “And you refused It with scorn?”
Between 21 and 30 a manp s 1] fve “1 did. My consclence wouldn't per
and a balf days a year ou an average, mit me o take |t It wausn't more than
1w betwern 30 apd 40 seven days, |o half of what ls customarily pald, and

1 couldn® bave looked my fellow mew-
bers of the Legislature in the face If |
had cut prices.”—~Washington Star,

the next ten years he luses cleven days
auoually, aod Letween 30 and G0 twen-
ty days —New York Herald

Perhaps that's why he won't

A Suspicious Circamstance.

Mrs. Hokorn (sympathetically)—Why,
what in the weorld's the wmatter, Sa-
manthy?

Mrs. Hayrake (subblngly)—Oh, dear,
Hirnw's driftin’ away from me, an'-

wo-—1'ws sure there's another wo-
n the case

i

Mrs. Hokorn-Why, what put sich a

¥ ar In your head?

Mrs., Hayrake—Ile went tew a bar-
ber's yesterday tew git hls balr cut,
instead uv lettin’ mwe cut it, as be al-

Wihys dune befure Muck.

Eetting Him Right.

He—Pshaw! There's upothing re-
markable !n knowlng how to cook.

She—That's all you koow about It
I'here I8 everything In the maklug of
basb.—Chlcago News,

A Bright Outlook.

Clara— These autuwmnpal days make
n sad

Clarence—Oh, cheer up, dearie; we've
got balf a load of coal left over from

lnst year

His Meaning.
It was after the church falr, and be

was surveylug hls purchase
“Why do you speak of the cost as
“T'he Charge of the Light Brigade? ™

she asked It sevins to we the charge
vas & heavy one”

I'rue,” he admitted; “but every girl
1 At ¢ was & blopde."—Chlcago
Eveniug 1'ust

A Man to Despise.
you waking a good start
‘ercy ~That's what. I've got all my

next Christuas gifts bought and pald
| for.”

An Essential Difference.
| Old Lady- You are looking for work,
| presume
sty Rhodes (In a burst of confl-
dence)r— Well, no, ma'am, not exactly;
| am trylong Lo look as If 1 were looking

for it.— Somerville Journal
|

AFTER A NIGHT OUT.

the clutches of the watch last night?

I'd bave got Into the clutches of my

Not Discouraged,

Northern Visitor—~And you say you
Iynched the wrong man only a few
hours ago? Heavens! Something ought
to be done,

Southerner—Something s beln' done,
etranger. Them bloodhounds bark as 1f
they was on the right track now.—
Puck.

Hush's Only Rival
“In your vermiform appendix,” the
| surgeon told him after the operatiom
was over, “we found, strunge to say,
 u small brass tack.”
| “That proves | was right,” feebly an-
| swered the sick man, “when 1 sald 1t
wns somethlug | had eaten ln mince
ple."—Chicago Record-Herald.
Nutural Error.
Desk Editor—Well, that's rough.
Desk Editor's Wife—What's the mat-
| ter ¥
Desk Editor—Oh, | wrote. “A Scene
of Rare Beauty” for a headline over
the story of a ball, and the proofreader
has let it go, “A Scene of Bare Beauty ™
Sowerville Journal,

A Still Conntry.

“These mooushiners are very gqulet
while they are giviog the alarm about
the “l‘l”"'“"h of the revenue wilicers,”
| “Sort of a stillalarm, eh? —Chicago
News,

| Struight from the Shonlder.
| “And pray, sir,” sald the prospee-
tive fatherdn-law, “what do you ex-
peet to settle on my daughter, and
what are you golng to live on?"

“0h,” rejolned the matter-of-fact
| youth, “1 Intend to settle myself on
| your daughter and I am going to live
lom you. See? —Chicago News

A Shameless Maild,

Miss Highupp—1 think Miss Globe-
trott ought to be ashamed of herself.
She says she found the paintings of
the old masters dreadfully stupid,

Miss Wayupp—8So do many others,

Miss Highupp—Yes, but she says s
—New York Weekly.

Busy Angels.

Little Lulu G., aged 4, does much to
make a certaln Columbus home one of
the brightest to be found anywhere
Not long ago lrtle Lule saw a small
colored child for the first time In her
Ire and the littde black mite interested
Ler greatly. She asked her mamma a
great many questions concerning the
colored girl and then for a time she re-
malned silent. Suddenly Lulu queried
with new Interest:

“Mamma, does little black girls go to
heaven ¥

“Yes, dear,” replied the mother, “of
rourse they do.”

Lulu was qulet for a *{me; then she
sald alond, but apparently to herself:
| “Dosdness, they must be awful busy
keepin' thelr wings blacked up!”—Ohlo
State Journal

| Subsidy in Huangary.

| Under a law passed two years age
the Hungarlan government may subsl
dize almwost any kind of manufactury.

Farmers in Otvil War.
| Of the soldiers iu the Civil War 48
inmwﬂm ’




