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Plethoric wedding fees are In sight 
for the minister w ho Is urging women 
to do the proposing.

The tronble with the peace sis lety 
aeetna to he that they want peace, but 
are not willing to tight for It

After all man hxx a grout advantage 
He doesn't have to use a gauzy hand­
kerchief four Inehex xquxre

A man a life, ax estimateli by 
murta, la worth |5.000. A prize 
has just baen sold for flU.iMJl).

Rome women are so addicted 
habit of uot feeling well that 
wouldn't feel well If they felt 
wise.

the 
they 
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Secretary Shaw once sawed wood for 
a living, 
nothing 
health.

la
Hu wing w ood and saying 
mi excellent formula for

Wire, of Oklahoma, has named
It won't

Joaua
bls Infant daughter Barbara.
Im* long till the people are < ailing her 

Barb

yo-ing man imagines that a 
tin Interest In his welfare.

Many a 
girl takes 
when In reality she la Interested only 
In Ills farewell.

Hlr Thomas IJpton line ordered 
Hliamrock III As we have said before, 
Hlr Toni la a "Jolly gixxl fellow" and a 
"deed game sport.”

Violinist Kula-llk baa to hold hands 
with somebody tafore lie can play 
This Is a iMi'iillarlty that be shares In 
common with the grass widow.
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mil

Tile Standard oil office lioy of a 
years back la now several times a 
Bonaire. lie didn't spend all lilt en­
ergy soldiering the work ou the other 
office t>oy.

Ever since the day he wrote "What's 
the Mutter with Kansas?” William Al­
len Willie lias been telling the people 
wliat la 
greatest

the matter with the country's 
men.

la a iiiagiixlne story of a manThere 
who was a |><sir newspaper worker two 
years ago, but who Is now the execu­
tive head of a gd.tsui.tsMi oil conqutny 
1'iMir newspaper men are usually driven 
out 
tills

of Hmi 
sort.

business Into aonietlilug of

little British school hoy made

the man who looked on the bright 
of things was called an optimist, 
the man who looked on the dark 
was called a pianist. A little girl

Hanger Ilea In everything. Here la 
O. A. Hilbert, of Montrose, N Y., who 
is dead from handling too much money, 
lie was a banker ami ill Inking In bills 
over Ills counter lie IsM-ame Infected 
with llie sluil II |xi x. Illa wife uursed him 
and she also took It. Tile result of It 
la that both of them are dead Thia 
In an afflictive circumstance anil yet It 
will not prevent us from coni lulling to 
receive subscriptions. The risk Is great 
but the reward la certain.

When Mr. Edison wax working at Illa 
eleelrle light for a|Mirtment» It waa 
asserted that lllutnlnatlng gas would 
go out of existence, and there was 
IMinlc for a time among hol<l«*ra of 
shares In gas light companies Th«- 
electric light waa |s-rfe«ted twenty 
years ago and la In general use. yet 
there Is now more gas <-onsum>s| tluin 
liefore. anti si sir »-a of gna light com 
panle« command higher pricea than 
ever. The wlreli-aa ayatMn for abort 
dlataiu-ea where caldM are Inipracti 
calilw haa today Ita own Invaluable but 
liniltrsl Held of usefulness Outside of 
thia It la little more than a actentldc 
pastime.

The words "baa Introduced a bill in 
t'oiigroxa " applied to a Senator or llep 
resentatlve. usually sound much larger 
than their ordinary meaning wnrrauta. 
lu order properly to estimate the value 
of the Introduction of a bill one must 
remember that of twelve or fifteen 
thousand measures Introduced a few 
hundred only are passed. A a for pro 
poa.-d amendments to the Constitution, 
the lufaut mortality among them 1s ap 
palllug Each new Congress sees a 
score or more of pro|x>xals for a “six­
teenth amendment to the Const it u 
lion." We shall doubtless some time 
have such a thing; yet three amend 
nieuta. all of which were consequences 
of a great < Ivll War, represent the 
only changes made lu the < ouatltutlon 
since the Presidency of Thomas Jeffer 
son.
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CHANGES WROUGHT IN CHINESE 
CITIE8 BY WAR.

Hestructiun of Tieu-Tsln's Walls la a 
Needed tasso» tu l*eo|»l» of Gravltjr 
uf Crime Agoinst Foreignarw—Prw 
tectlng thè tegations in Pekin,

of 
as 
tin» 
secured. Editorials have been written
justly cotKietuiiltig ibis profuse display 
of wealth. The poor who huddle In 
their tenements read there descriptions 
and hate Hie rich. The ostentatious 
showing makes their |x>or Ilves more 
miserable by «-omparisou. The transi­
tion from misery to vh-lousness Is a 
short one. Read *T«es Mlserables" or a 
"Tale of Two Cities" and you will ree 
what misery wrought lu France a bun 
dre«l years ago. But there Is auotber 
side to tlie picture and It ought to l»e 
shown. The purchase of Hie flowers^ 
for this purty gave employment to 
many. Tin* money that was spent went have been rebuilt. 
Into the cliauuels of circulation. 1. 
dollar paid to florist ami the musician the horrors of war. 
au«l Hu- decorator aixl Hie drayuiau ' banged that one scarcely recognizes 

pemoiiM. Nor cau olio larg»* and popuiou» village
<uvy the rich their showy pleasures, which had grown up around the rail- 
They entail many pains and much dis- 
apisilnHsI ambition However elabo­
rate the preparation Mime parvenu Is 
likely to outdo IL Display bring« Ita 
penalty. It coats more than It comes 
to. Many a rich man Is poorer in the 
things that make for happiness than 
the veriest pauper.

Changes which have taken place In 
China as a result of the recent troubles 
are described by the Rev. Dr. John R. 
Hykes, agent of the American Bible 
Society in Shanghai, as follows:

"From Tangku to Tien-Tsiu, a dis­
tance of thirty miles, not a town or 
village—not even a farmhouse—was 

¡left standing, and very few of them 
The country is a 

Every desolation and a terrible object lesson 
Tlen-Tslu la so

load station waa entirely destroyed, 
and is now only a mass of mud walla. 
The eutire Chinese quart« In tbe 
French concession was burned durlug 
i be siege, aud wide streets have been 
laid out through what was. when we 
last saw it. a very beehive of industry.

“A magnificent street has been laid 
out along the river from the French 
ooni esslon to tbe native city. The city 
w all has been demolished, and a splen­
did roadway made on Its site. This Is

After all, '.he big men of America 
are uot the millionaires Tlie fellows 
who are rals'ng bogs and cattle, the 
farmers and the stockmen show up in la terrible humiliation to the Chinese, 
the aggregate lu a way that makes the for It pra<*tically reduces 'the virtual 
combined fortune» of a dozen financial 
kings look like playthings Talk about 
expanding industries If you will, but 
don't forget that primarily this lx a 
final prixluclng nation. It grows things 
to eat. It markets the substances that 
humanity must have. In* the times g<ssi 
or bad The market for piano» mid 
gold watches may become depressed. 
Those who manufacture luxuries may 
feel the pinch of poverty at times. But 
as long as humanity eats, millions 
on millions of money must How to 
I'nlted Htates. The United States 
completed a census of the domestic 
Innils of the country. It Includes horses, 
mules, cattle, xheep, bogs mid goats. 
The total lx 223.121.737, and the aggre­
gate value I" *3.4*<>.<>'.*1,!h>5. The value 
of cattle alone Is $1,2*12, JOG,OOO mid of 
hogs |2'IM,22M i»»l The Hgures are so 
vast that the'r meaning Is almost lost. 
A billion doesn't convey much iuforma 
tlou to the average mind. Let's try It 
another way. The aggregate value of 
live stock exceeds the total combined 
value of the prislucts of the Helds, for­
ests and mines of the nation for the 
past year. Prices have advanced since 
the census w is taken, mid It Is certain 
that tlie present value of all the live 
stock In the United Htatea exceeds four 
thousand million dollars. The year 
1001 wai the greatest In the history of 
Hie business Stock ralxers, shippers 
and packers all made money. All along 
the line Increases were shown. Chi­
cago reedved over S.IMMl.tSMI cattle, 4,- 
(MM),000 sheep mid D.lMMl.tMMl hogs. Kmi 
sun City was a close second, mid Oma­
ha, Cincinnati ami a dozen more cities 
made tine records.
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In addressing the atudeuta of the 
University of Chicago A. C. Bartlett 
said recently thill a young man who 
wlsliea to succeed lu buxluesx ought to 
get a secondary school training that 
would make It possible for him uot 
only to enter college without conditions 
but actually to »pell correctly. Mr. 
Bartlett's opinion In this matter car­
ries some weight, lie la thoroughly fa 
miliar with the business world and 
ought to know the laws that govern IL 
It Is true that his oplnlou conflicts 
with that of certain other people. It 
Ims baeu said in excuse of alleged lax 
Ity In teaching spelllug that the art of 
spelling lx merely an accomplishment; 
that It Is no Indication either of 
strength or of weakness of mind, that 
it Is better to be able to thluk than 
to l»e able to spell, that an extremely 
foolish mail may be able to s|»el| every 
word In the language, while some ex­
tremely wise man may not l»e able to 
spell al all. and that In view of ttiere 
facta «pelllng must l*e regarded as one 
of the minor graces of an education, 
harmless. |>erliapa even desirable, but 
by n<> means essential. With this view 
of the question Mr Bartlett Is evident 
ly at variance. He Is convinced that 
a ls>y should l*e taught spelling even 
If some other thiugs have to l>e neg 
lee'.ed Ills reason la a aluiple one. but 
thoroughly convincing. It is thia: Em­
ployers waul their young men to be 
able to write business letters that will 
uot stultify the firm In the eyes of Its 
correspondents, 
esteem In which 
held Is uothlug 
and that a man
whether his letters are well spelle«! or 
not. This may be. But the actual con 
dlttou now aud here la that men do 
esteem gixxl spelling and tliat they do 
want their letters spelled In conform 
Ity with established 
young man who la 
life will tvear this In 
coniunxlate himself
whatever lie tuay think of their 
oaophlcal justification.

It may ta that the 
good s|*elllng is now 
but blind prejudice, 
ought uot to care

custom, 
entering buaiuesa 
mimi aud will ac­
to clreumxtam-es. 
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run off wit’ by de cashlerF' asked Re^fc 
dy.

"Well, at any rate, be has de comfort 
of kuowlu' dat bis money was stole by 
a gentJetnanl” said Skinny McflwaL— 
Cincinnati Enquirer

GOOD 1 IMES OF OLD.

i'romptne««, gissi aeiise, pliyaical 
atreugth ami uusb-sty scent to be hap 
ptly UUlt.sl In Hie is-raon of » Lmrt.-eu 
year old Illinois aclioulgtrl Nite waa on 
her way to »< b«si| one morning re«-ent 
ly, when she beard «rte» for tielp. aud 
dla«-o»ered th.it a man waa struggling 
In the water of a near t>y pood. Rhe 
promptly wrenched a rati from a fence. 
dr«ga««l It a rows a Held, puah«sl It out 
over the he and drew the man In to 
safety Then, being afraid she was 
late, she ran to a< h«»>l When the man 
and his friends cnlled later In the «lay 
to thank her. he found her sitting tin 
<ron<e«me.u.v In her geogtsphy ciana 
Rhe had not ment lotosi tire matter to 
any one When the tea« her . ompll 
atentad lier t«ef<«re the a< ti«s»l she blush 
ed and aald, "Why what else could I 
do? It waa nothing much Any one 
out Id hat* «I me it only the rail waa

New York 
ago were fu 
the "eomlag

Answering a «Question.
Rome of the trouble« of editorship are 

the letters which coms to the editor 
from subnerltiern In search of Informs 
tlou The Hixikman acknowlnlges the 
receipt of this letter from a correspond 
ent who lives not a thousand miles from 
Rost ou

"l»o you ever realise that the emana 
ttoiva of human thought are never Is«» 
latevf an«l at*»tra<*tc«l so that they stand 
without the universal cvnseiouaiiena. 
but that Instead they form one endless 
coni iiulty whereby through all the 
phase» of literature whether primitive 
or typical of high aesthetic cultivation, 
they are united by what la perhaps a 
subconscious but nevertheless an In­
herent and persistent striving after the 
complete and perfect expression of 
what is best in the human heart and In 
tellect? IM you ever think of thia?”

Happily the evil tor was equal to the 
«x-vaalon. au«t be refilled In all the buoy­
ancy of an optimistic nature:

"Yea. sometimes. Ry the way. In a 
cviqde of weeks It will ta alsvut time 
for buckwheat cakes "

at" party in that city of 
andolph stepdaughter of 
V I* tur) Muuey was

stage of decay, gives way to o., ■
lowering fatigue that for th» ,/”*■ 
has been oppressing her.
she does this, aud quite
Obstinately determined to tigbt^'B 
the last, she presently suecumt,,T*'»■ 
kindly tyrant, aud falls iut0 « 
most delicious slumbers she h4, „ 
enjoyed.

How long it lasts she never know 
when uext she opens her eye« 
nervous start, the first flush of rosy ," 'I 
is flooding hill and valley and -ea 
thing lying at her feet disturb» pl 
preconceived fancies. It must bar, *1 
ped from her when she rose, » 
ing it more earnestly, sh.- u. knowu?*l 
unwillingly that it is Seaton» ,,‘a, I 
light gray one. When she wh t|, 'I 
lost to all knowledge of friend ,,r < I 
then he had come and placed that '*'1 
across her shoulders.

Her eyes are large and languid *«1 
sleep broken and unsatisfied, fa»r «21 
hair lies ruffled on her low, broad brol 
She looks timidly, nervously, around " I 
as one expecting anything but ,, I 
her whole air is shrinking, and her whJ 
self altogether lovely. I

To the young man standing iD hisik.1 
sleeves, half hidden among the l»j.. I 
and looking at her. with admiration «'] 
erously mixed with melancholy ia .'] 
glance, she seems the very incarnxtial 
of all things desirable.

He presses her hand and hurries >1 
over the short, dewy grass into -J 
shrubberies that form an effectual « r- I 
from all observation of those in the ml 
den beyond, and so on until they come J 
the small oaken doorway through wti„J 
she had passed last night, and which id 
proved more foe than friend.

Once inside the longed-for portal, 
first impulse Is a natural one; it ii to r- 
as fast as her feet can carry her to W 
own room.

(To be continued.)

Elaborateness of M-xlern Functions 
Hpolls the Fun.

"Did you ever think how compli­
cated good times are nowadays':' ask­
ed one middle-aged man of another. 
"Remember what good times we used 
to have without any previous spread or 
ceremony? Well. those days were 
worth living lu. When I watch my 
children trylug to enjoy themselves it 
positively mak>*s me tired. Everything 
is so studied, ao elalxirate. so mechani­
cal. Take my daughter Grace, for in­
stance. Mho receives an Invitation to 
an 'informal whist party. ' What does 
she do? Does she act pleased and 
dance around as her mother would 
have doue twenty-live years ago? No, 
Indeed. 'Oh. bother! What shall 1 
wear? If 1 go I've simply got to get a 
new. gown,’ Is w bat she says, and for 
the next week she is breaking her neck 
to get the rig ready. The affair comes 
off and she comes home and half the 
time says she was bored to death. The 
fault isu t with her. for the next day 
a gang of her friends come In and by 
scraps of conversation which drift to 
my ears I know they were all bored. 
She Is about the average 
and, no use talking, she 
the fun her mother had.
vlted to a really formal function It’s 
enough to turn the whole house upside 
down. She doesn't get any real pleas­
ure out of it at all, aside from the ex­
citement, either. It’s the same with 
my son John But I won't go into de­
tails about JoLn; only, when he even 
takes a girl to the theater his pocket 
book looks as If an elephant bad 
stepped oa It afterward. There's vio­
lets and carriages, and a dozen other 
fool things, while If It's anything more 
pretentious than the theater, well, my 
cheek book suffers Don't care about 
the money If the boy really had a good 
time, but be doesn't. It's all right to 
talk about this being the age of the 
young person, but It's not. We used 
to get up simple, impromptu little af­
fairs, invite a congenial crowd and no 
tomfoolery about It Even a picnic 
now Is a state banquet in comparison 
with the good old larks we used to 
have. These poor, blase, modern 
youngsters may be pushing us old fel­
lows to the wall a bit with their pre­
cocious cleverness, but, oh, my, they 
lire missing a lot Just the same. Say, 
do you remember that little dance at

But at this point in the conversation 
the middle-aged man struck a remin­
iscent mood, so any more Ideas which 
he happened to possess on the modern 
good time were left unsaid. But there 
Is a lot In what he did say, now, isn't 
there?—Hardford Timex.

type of girl. 
Isn’t having 
If she la in-

old-fashioned window, aad a longing to 
rise and go into it. to fee! the tender 
night wind beating on her burning fore­
head, takes possession of her.

Catching up a light shawl to cover the 
evening gown she wears, she steals, care­
fully as might a guilty soul, by Griselda's 
bed. along the dusky corridor, down the 
staircase, and past the servants quar­
ters, where a light under Mrs. Grunch s 
door warns her that that remorseless foe 
has as yet refused to surrender herself 
to slumber.

A small door leading into the garden 
is close to thia, aud moving swiftly up 
the narrow stone pussage that brings her 
to it she opens the door, and so closing 
it after her that she can regain the house 
at any moment, she turns to find herself 
alone in the erquisite perfumed silence 
of the night.

How long she thus gives herself up to 
the sweet new enjoyment of life she 
hardly knows until she hears the ancient 
belfry clock telling the midnight hour.

It startles her. 
here so long? 
wake and be 
moves quickly 
house, and at 
garden, begins 
journ at an end.

Rhe has neared the shrubberies and in­
voluntarily turns her glance their way as 
they lie upon her left; involuntarily, too, 
she seeks to pierce tbe darkness that en 
velops them, w hen she stops, aud presses 
her hand convulsively to her breast. Who 
is it—what is it. moving there, in the 
mysterious gloom?

"Don't be frightened, 
says a most unwelcome

"Ah!" she says. She 
doubt, and still further angered by the 
knowledge that there is more of relief 
than coldness in tbe simple exclamation.

“I had no idea you were here at all,” 
she says, faintly, after a pause that has 
grown suffii-iently long to be awkward.

"1 am afraid 1 have startled you. 
had known I 
come here.”

"Y’ou make
a

CHAITER X.
T.onx since tbe moon baa mounted tbe 

heavens; now it is at its full. A myn»d 
.tars keep company with it. the hu’h 
.leeping nature pay. botn.ge to it. Sol­
emnly, »lowly, from tbe old belfry tower 
the twelve atrokes of midnight have 
sounded on the air. ,

Vera, ruing cautiously from beside Gri 
relds. who 1». a. usual, sleeping the .leep 
of tbe juaL sin* on the
white across which the moonbeams are 
traveling delicately.

Sleep ha. deserted her. Weary at las 
of her efforts to loM herself and her hate­
ful thought, in uneon»eiousne»*, »he de­
termines to rise aud try what study may 
do for her. She step, lightly «‘roa. the 
r.»m, opens the door and spee.ls with »11 
baste over tbe corridor, gaunt and «boat- 
ly iu tbe dim fight, down the grand old 
»tairease. and enter, a room on the left 
of the library, where one day she made 
the discovery that comfort was to be 
found. „ _

Striking a match, she lights a lamp 
upon a side table and proceeds to exam­
ine the book shelve». Taking down one 
that she thinks will please her. v era 
kueels upon one of the deep window 
seats, looks outward, trying to pierce the 
soft aud scented gloom.

The opening of the door rouses her. It 
is quite au hour later-au hour forgotten 
by her as she read. With a sudden start 
she looks up. turning her face over her 
shoulder to the door, to see who cau be 
coming iu at this unholy hour. Her 
heart grows cold within her as she sees 

j —Seaton Dysart!
lu silence they stare at each other. 

Vera, iudeevi, so great is her astonish­
ment, forgets to rise, but sits there curl­
ed up among her furs, with a little frozen 
l«H>k of fear aud detestation on her per­
fect fa«-e.

"I have disturbed you," says Seaton 
at last, breaking the spell, aud speaking 
in a distinctly uuuatural tone.

“I did hope 1 should have found pri­
vacy somewhere, at some hour," says 
she, coldly.

"I came for a book,'
ly. “Now that I 
mit me to say a 
defense?”

"Oh, defense!" 
guised scorn.

"Certainly. I would prove to you how 
entirely you have wronged me,” says be, 
firmly. "I acknowledge that once my 
father expressed a wish that I should 
uiarry you,” coloring darkly, "always 
provided you were willing to accept me; 
anil I”—slowly—“acceded to that wish."

"But why, why?" demands she, flash­
ing rounii at him.

"I do not wonder at your question. It 
seems impossible there should be a rea­
son," replies he, coldly; "for ever since 
the first hour we met you have treated 
me with uniform unfriendliness, 1 had 
almost sail! discourtesy.”

"There is a reason, nevertheless," says 
she, hotly. She has come a step or two 
nearer to him. «nd her large, lustrous 
eyes, uplifted, seem to look defiance into 
his. "Your reason 1 can fathom—but 
your father's—that, I confess, puzzles 
me. Why should he, w hose god is money, 
choose the penniless daughter of 
brother he defrauded to be---- ■"

"Defrauded?" interrupts Seaton, with 
a frown.

“Call it what you will,” with an ex­
pressive gi-sture of her hand—"undertake 
his defense, too; but the fact remains 
that tbe iniquitous deed that gave to 
your father what should have been ours 
was undoubtedly drawn up by my untie. 
I have heard all about it a hundred times. 
Your father hardly denied it to mine 
when last writing to him. His taking 
us home to live with him was, 1 sup­
pose. a sort of reparation. To marry me 
to you, and thus give me back the prop­
erty he stole—ia that a reparation, too?”

She ia as pale as death, and the hands 
that cling to the ba«-k of the chair near 
her are trembling. But her lips are firm 
and her eyes flashing. It occurs to Sea­
ton, gazing at her in breathless silence, 
that if she could have exterminated him 
then and there by a look she would have 
done it.

"You degrade yourself and me when 
you talk like that,” nays Seaton, who is 
now as pale as she Is. "For heaven's 
sake, try to remember how abominably 
you misrepresent the whole thing. If my 
father bad a freak of thia kind in his 
head—a desire to see you married to his 
only son—surely there was no discourtesy 
to you remained in such a desire. It was 
rather^you must see that—a well meant 
arrangement on bis part. It was more." 
boldly. "He loves me; in wishing to see 
you my wife he paid you the highest 
compliment he could. I defy you to re­
gard it in any other light.”

“You plea«! his can»« well—It 1» your 
own." says she. tapping the back of the 
chair with taper, angry fingers. "Why 
take the trouble? Do you think you cau 
bring me to view the care In a lenient 
light? Am I likely to forget that you - 
you aide«l and abetted your father in try­
ing to force me into thia detested mar 
Hagel"

"Pray put that marriage out of your 
head." says he. slowly "You have taken 
It too seriously. I assure you 1 would 
not marry you now if you were aa will 
ing a« you are unwilling I can hanlly 
put it iitronger.”

"When my grandfather left thia prop­
erty to your father," she says, slowly, 
"he left it purposely unentailed. Your 
father, then, were you to cross his 
wi-hes, could leave you. aa I have been 
left, penniless. To avoid that, you would 
fall in with any of bls views Y'ou would 
e.. ■ an far netritee yourself ». - .
ry me!" Oh. tbe contempt in her tone!

There is a long pause Then Reaton. 
striding forward, seises her by both arms 
and turns her more directly to tbe light 
The grasp »t his bands is aa a vise, and 
—afterward it seemed to her that be 
had. involuntarily, as it were, shaken 
her slightly

"How dare yooF' be says. In s low. 
ci.ncentreted tone. Rbe can aee that hie 
fare ia very white, and that it ia with 
difllrelty be iwtrsial himrelf. she ia roa 
Minus, ton, perhaps, of feeling a little 
frightened

Then he puts her quickly front 
turns away.

"Pabaw. you are nm worth_  _
says, bis manner fall of tbe Boat intense 
self

Has she indeed been 
What if Griselda should 

alarmed for her? She 
in the direction of the 
last, regaining the inner 
to think her pleasant so-

«-npital of the empire' to the rank of a 
village It lins been the custom In China 
to punish cttlea for certain great crimes 
«•ommltttHl within their walls by tear 
Ing down one or more corners; so that 
the demolition of tbe entire walls of 
Tlen-Tsln will impress upon the p«*ople 
tlie gravity of tbe crimes comtultt«»! 
against foreigners. Tbe business men 
and gentry of the city begge«! to be 
spared the humiliation, and offered to 
pay a large sum of money if the walls 
were spared.

“The great arsenal, which covered as 
much ground as the whole of tbe old 
foreign coneesalon of Tlen-Tsln, la a 
iiiiihs of blackened walls and smoke­
stacks. The 'black fort' lu the native 
city, and tbe tower from which the 
(Thlnese shelled the con<-«*esiou during 
tbe siege are being <lestroy«*d.

"In Pekin a space of about two hun­
dred yards between the legation walls 
and the wall of the Imperial city has 
lx*eu cleared of hons«*x, and It Is to Im* 
left open, so that an attacking force 
«•an find no cover. This «»pen space op- 
IHMlte the British legation, right up to 
and under tbe walls of tbe Imperial 
city, has tH*en honeycombed with tun­
nel» for laying mines In case of n«*ces- 
slty. Home of the legations are really 
forts. Tbe walla are of heavy masonry, 
backed by «»arth and l<M>phol«sl. with a 
guanl of Its own. at present 150 sol­
diers.. As the Empress Dowager and 
her clique are to return to power, these 
priM-autionary measures are undoubted 
ly wise.

"All forma of mission work will ta 
on a tatter and more secure basis than 
ever before. Missionaries are quietly 
rysurnlng to th<*lr stations, and th«'y ar<* 
being wt'lcomed back by officials 
pisiple." New York Evening Post.

and

SKINNY M'SWATT.

tor the first time. It is given 
True Thomas Jefferson,” by 
E. Curtis. The letter was as

It is I, Seaton," 
voice.
is angry beyond

If I 
should not, of course, bave

j” says he, contrite- 
am here, will you’per- 
few words in my owu

says she. with undis*

it very hard for me,” she 
touch of passionate impa-

a bath 
some 

out." 
highly- 
years!”

Offer» Home Ohservutlona on Men Who 
Get tlie Money.

"Ilully Gt»«*!" said Risldy Maglnnlx. 
"Here's another bank cashier done de 
■W ill gUd« " it' hit 1 f n million!"

"H'm!" anil Skinny McSwat, “Dat 
sound familiar! AA'as lie well respect 
ed?”

"lie wax. An'---- ”
"And he had de unwaverin' confi­

dence of the whole community?”
"Yea, And he was pointed out as de 

model---- ”
"Cert. Dey always are. And dis fleet 

guy wit' th«* kleptomania and the aiu- 
bltlon to travel sudden -was he mln- 
gl«Hl up wit' de Stock Exchange?”

"Yes. He got caught In Amalga 
niatiHl Cop---- '

"Cut It ouL Reddy! Data an old 
song! But. of course, de poor vlctin of 
Ils terrible disease known as klepto­
mania wax undonbt«*«lly de victim of 
«ollie terrible and Irresistible influence 
and wasn't responsible fer Ills ac­
tions F'

"Dat'a what his friends say!”
"Yea. It'» the same story wit' no new 

whiskers. Tbe man's name may be 
different, but the plot Is the same, and 
It » a« ol I as the Great American Play, 
w it' Ita hero goln' to de war. de heroine 
Iiein' made to marry the heavy villain 
and the hero doin' de swift r«»-nlg In

.time to save her and holler 'Aha!'
"It don't make any difference who a 

man 1». if ties bad. he'» bail aixl all 
Hie »Ilk ha's and sign board collars, 
wit’ a shave four times a week, alu't 
going to make him goo<1.

"No matter If be does take 
every morning, de re'a always 
thing In a man dat won't wash

"But 1ie'd been a trusted and 
re»p«*cte«l employe for twenty 
said Re«ldy.

" 'Course he bad!” »aid Skinny “Dey 
always are. I tell you! Dey’re like dat 
jackaaa <lal was gtssl tor Hie years 
just to get a good chance to kick! The 
tatter the man the bigger the rake-off! 
Hee? Same a any other grafL

“I tell you, Re«ldy. there's a lot o' 
guys flat baa a reputation for goodues. 
dat never hal a chaac« to be bad. A 
mule Is a good cttlxen when he'» over 
the feuce. but you toln him loose next 
to a cabbage patch, and watch tbe 
silvers fly from hfa character!"

“It's enough to make a guy want to 
go away and die!" said Retidy Magin 
nla. loftily. "It's a sign dere a mighty 
few liouvat men In <le worldf

"Back up."' »aid Hkluny. "It's a sign 
dat dere is a lot o' honest men! When 
you t ints of the millions and millions of 
tbe Rig Iron dat passes t'roo men's 
hand» every day aud not a cent of It 
roppetl out ft'» something to make y«»u 
toln on de weep wtMka wit' adnittatl« - 
Mind. I ain't sayin' dat dey'd all ta 
honest If dey dtdn t have to be.' 
when a mans honest give him wha 
romln' to him. even though he . fort 
to be gssxl It', more respectable 
have neigh I sire wb«i are supposed 
ta hooeot -even though we know 
our hearts dat dey'd steal de nails < 
of our « «'tfln If dey bad <le « hanee!"

"Rut what comfort Is all dis to 
pour tajswc.or who has all hl» savings

Rat 
.at'a 
■red 
i to 
I to 
' In 
out

I recollect that at 14 years of

Guided by Hlniselt.
The fattier of Thomas Jefferson died 

In 1757. and the son's situation was 
touchingly described by him years af­
terward In a letter w ritten to bls eldest 
grandson when he was sent from home 
to school 
in "The 
William 
follows:

"When
age the w bole care and direction of my­
self was thrown on myself entirely, 
without a relative or friend qualified to 
advise or guide me. and recollect the 
various sorts of bad company with 
which I associated from time to time, 
I um astonished that I did not turn 
off with some of them, and become as 
worthless to society as they were.

"I had the good fortune to bo-ome ac­
quainted very early with some charac­
ters of very high standing, and to feel 
the Incessant wish that I could become 
as they w ere.”

Ills father left Instructions for bls 
education. and especially enjoined upon 
the widow not to permit him to neglect 
"the exercise requisite for his Isvdye's 
development." This strong man knew 
the value of strength, nod list'd to say 
that a person of weak body could 
have an lnde|>endent mind.

not

of Naples and Its ro- 
There Is. Indeed, no 

found auywhere about 
bay than that occupied 

Crawford." with Ita

Where Marion Crawford Writes.
F .Marlon Crawford finds bls Ideal 

home In a breeze swept villa, pen-bed 
high on the picturesque cliffs of Sant’ 
Angcllo dl Sorrento, overlooking the 
beautiful Bay 
mantle shores, 
finer site to lie 
this far famed 
by the "Villa
cheerful landward outlook over scat­
tered towns. olive-clad bills, and fra­
grant orange groves dotted with white­
walled dwellings, to where Vesuvius 
rears bis mighty cone and Naples 
queens It among Iler subject villages, 
far out across the shining bay to the 
enchanting Island of Ischia, set like a 
lustrous jewel In the Tyrrhenian Sea. 
The house Itself Is an unpretentious 
building of stucco and rough stone. It 
Is reached by following a country road, 
overhung by olive, lemon and orange 
trees, for about a tulle from Sorrento, 
then turning through a gray-stone gate­
way, embowered In Ivy. and 
along a narrow driveway almost 
verge of the cliff, where the 
stands, some two hundred feet 
the bay.—Ladles' Horae Journal.

going 
to the 

vUla 
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Detected.
"I’ve been to Daria," she remarked. 

In accents supercilious.
The other lasses as they harked

With jea-ousy grew bilious.
"I've also been to R-nne,” quoth she. 

And after this disclosure
Rhe sat her down where all might see 

And envy her composure.

Each Is«« roafe«x«Hl ■ rertam Joubt, 
With tuucb *J<> sod chatter

They *et themaei’r« to finding out 
The truth about the matter.

Y'hey learned—the fall alas, waa i 
Rut pride was e'er unlucky—

Her It me •«« .town ia Georgia 1 
Iler I'aria in Kentucky.

—Washington Rtar.
And Mbe iHd.

Invalidi—The en«I 
aluklng faxt. Re 

e motherleae chlldn 
Oh. don't worry al 
children I'll w«m

la

the

says, with 
tience.

"That is 
turn. "To 
heart's desire.”

"Are you succeeding, do you think? 
Does it” with gathering scorn, "make 
tny part smoother, when you compel me 
to see that you stay away, or only come 
here at hours inconvenient to you, be­
cause—because of me?"

She turns aside sharply, and walks a 
step or two away from him. Somehow- 
at this instant, the growing chill of the 
early night seems to strike more sharply 
on her senses, and a shiver not to be 
suppressed stirs her whole frame.

"You are cold," he exclaims, coming 
up to her with a hasty stride. "What 
madness it is, your being out at this 
hour! Come, come back to the house.”

She agrees silently to this proposition, 
and follows him across the grass to the 
small oaken door that had given her 
egress—only to find it barred against her!

Seaton, having tried it, glances at her 
in mute dismay.

"Grunch must have fastened it, on her 
way to bed. The bolt is drawn,” says 
he, slowly.

"Do you mean that 1 can't get in?” 
asks she, as if unable to credit so terri­
ble an announcement.

"Oh, I dare say it can’t be so bad as 
that," hastily. "Only,” hesitating, as if 
hardly knowing how to explain, "the 
front door is of course locked and chain­
ed. and the servants, with the exception 
of Grunch, all asleep at the top of the 
house; a late arrangement of my father's, 
as the original servants' quarters lie be­
low. I am afraid, therefore, that if we 
knocked forever, it would have no effect 
However. I can try to do something, but 
in the meantime you must not stay out 
here in the cold.”

"You may feel It cold. 1 don't," re­
turns she .perversely. "Not so long as 
th.* moonlight lasts, shall I find it lonely 
either. I," raising her unfriendly, beau­
tiful eyes to his—"I assure you I shall be 
quite hajipy out here, even though I stay 
till the day dawns and the doors are 
ope» again.”

"'Happy!'" As he repeats her word 
he looks at her with a keen scrutiny. "A 
word out of [dace, surely; given the be«t 
conditions. I hardly dare to believe you 
could ever be 'happy' at Greycourt.”

"Happy or unhappy,” says she, with 
quick resentment, her mind living dis­
tressed by this awkward fear of having 
to pass the night from under any roof, 

surely it can be nothing to you! Why 
affect an interest in one who ia a« hate­
ful to you a. 1 am?" A little fire has 
fallen into her tone, and there is ill-sup- 
pressed contempt In the eyes she lifts to 
his. Perhaps he Is driven by it into an 
anger that leads to his betrayal.

Hateful to me! Do you think you are 
that. Aera?" says he. in a low tone, but 
one full of fierce and sudden passion— 
passion long suppressed "Do yon hon- 
e.tly believe tbatF His manner is al­
most violent, and as he speaks he catches 
tsdh her hands in his. an«l crushes them 
vehemently against his breast. "I would 
to heaven,” he says, miserably, "that 
that were so!”

As if stupefie«! by surprise, Aera stand« 
motionless, her hands lying passively in 
hl». Rhe is aware that he is loohiug at 
her with a new. wild, strange expression 
in h s eye», but a horrible sense «if being 
p.w.^rlesa to res!st him numbs all her 

And suit . nly, as she struggles 
he l>«*nds over her. 

warning lifts her hands 
warm, fervent kisses on 

«Id hands.
arousol ind«*vd from

movement

unjust,” says be, roust'd iu 
make your life easier is my

COACHMAN KEPT HIS DIGNITY. 

Incidentally HIs Employer I ad nJ 
W ay in a Roundabout Fashion.

This la one of the many stories nJ 
are floating about town concerning J 
man very well known in the capx 
who Is spending the summer In Eng­
land, says the Washington Post, hi 
has taken a country bouse over then 
for the season, and Is living a graog 
seigneur with a troop of dear only 
knows 
English 
master 
like the 
tomed In his own country, 
specialists.
for some one particular work, and prJ 
fesslonal etiquette forbids them 
trespass on each other's preserved 
How strictly they keep them each n 
his own work the American did not 
know till, sauntering Idly out of tbt 
house one day. be espied a watering 
can, which had been left by a garden« 
at a little distance from the mansl«| 
on the edge of the drive.
to him that It would be amusing til 
play at being a gardener. He wonk 
water the flowers himself. So, «-ailing] 
to a man servant, who hapga-ned to Ik 
giasslng, be hade him fetch the water 
Ing can. The man straightened hi» 
self ui> and touched bls cap.

"Beg pardon, sir,” he said, in a tok 
of respect not unmixed with surprtv 
"I’m the coachman, sir." I

"All right,” answered the American] 
“bring me that can.”

"Beg pardon, sir,” repeated the mail 
"but I’m the coachman, sir.”

"Well, well,” said the American. 1 
know you're the coachman. Bring» 
the can.”

The coachman touched Ills cap again, 
and repeated his former remark. Light 
dawned on'he American.

“Oh.” said he, "you’re the coachman 
are you? Well, coachman, you go round 
to the stables and have my four-in- 
hand brought round at once.”

The coachman saluted and walked 
away. The coach and four drew up at 
the door a few minutes later. The mu 
ter climbed In.

"Now." said be, “drive me to tbit 
watering can.”

The order was obeyed. The horM 
paused a hundred yards down tk 
drive.

“Get down and band me the an 
now,” ordered the master.

A moment later he was contented! 
watering the flowers. He had the cm 
the coachman's dignity had been pre­
served. and all was well.

bow many servants. Then 
servants, so their America 

has discovered, are quite us. 
menials to whom he Is ace» 

They art 
Each one of them is bird

It occumt

«rest.

Stata.
him and

hr

the
aa

rostro« pt.
CHAPTER XI

gb am of muealigbt coming through 
opea Window put« the lamp t<> 
se. sad rompéis fare's attention

How sweet, bow heavenly fair the gar 
den aeema. wrapped is th-we pale, obi 
beam«' Rhe rea aee It from where she

A 
the 
shat

being 
with herself, 
w Ithout

•mull, c
Then tbe is_____ _ ___

od«l lethargy, and by a shkrp 
wrenches herself free.

"Doot." »he cries, faintly; 
•nffrrable' I cannot bear It! 
no sense Of honor leftF'

Her tone calms him. but 
within him revolts i—1— -'

He lotrn her let ber know It 
Hr Will not go bark from that, though 
nrr wmrn «lay him.

"There is n«»thiug dishonorable." he 
«)«. steadily "I |OT, yo„. j am 
yen know It De.pifc. (r you (.an 

better for tbe thought that I have laid 
bare to you all my beart 
you cannot stay her« ' 
ly. as tho'igh fesnag to 
Words, "the mgM 
There ia the *>ian 
pointing 
there, til

A ern hasten «, 
ami «inking do. 
root am«, a r

calms him. but

and 
and 
the

her

"it Is in­
Hare you

something
against the idea of

Is a Monarch a A agaliond?
Here Is a story of Icze majeste II 

Germany which Is the oddest yet. At 
Dantzig a barnick attendant named 
Luka, w hose fuuctlous were of a uie 
nlal description, was nicknamed "Mob 
arch" by the soldiers. Elsewhere. b° 
«loubt, such a cognomen would confet 
honorary rank, even though no civi 
list were attached to it by the state 
Among Herr Luka's comrades, how­
ever. au«l according to the phraseoloi!? 
of the city of Dnntzlg, to lie a mon­
arch Is counted anything lint an honor. 
In various regloux of West Prussia the 
word denotes tramp, vagalmnd. loiterer 
or vagrant Herr Luka, although doom­
ed by nature to a humble post in Hi*- 
indignantly 
monarch.

"So far as 
monarch is a

Some evil-minded enemy ______
the remark, reported him to the agent» 
of the law ns having insulted th* 
King's majesty, nn«l Luka was di* 
missed his appointment. On the «'** 
coming up for trial the public prosec­
tor demanded a penalty of six month»’ 
Imprisonment and one year's lo" 
honor aud civil rights. Happily for tt* 
ilefen<lant. there was an astute jmif* 
upon the bench. Imbued as much with 
common reuse as with knowleilit' ef 
the law. He pointed out the signifies- 
lion of the word "monarch” in We«t 
Prussia, and was satisfied that the 
fendant understanding only this 
of IL was merely vindicating hi« 
personal honor. This was not lez- ti -t 
Jesty. He therefore acquitted th« '> 
fendant and mulcted the prose« uti"» 
in costs.

ref used to be

I know," said 
vagatami."

dubbed »

I.uka. "»

overheard

And now— 
he goes on quick- 

® wait for her uext 
i» cold so,, damp, 

er bou», ovrr there,” 
i and rest• ■ o®.”

'n the «belter ailggested. 
Vn upo« tke one rest it 

'.d rustic eksir ia the last

No Rnnk of Inxtrnciionx.
Weary Watkina-I see here Io tM 

paper about bow to git on a tr e? 
car and off.

Hungry Higgins—I bet you won't 
no piece about how to git on and ci 
of freight care. That kind of U K 
comes by nature, er It don't come *- 
alt—Indianapolis Journal

>>»e Rtrika at Golf.
Good man-Do you kowsr wha * 

comes of little boys that une bad wor# 
when they are playing marble»?

Bad boy—Yep! Dey grew» up 
P^AJ* fiolX.
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