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HE WHO KNOWS A BOOK.

With staff In hand and dusty shoon,

| walked from morning till high voon;
Then rested for a little while

U'pon the green grass by a brook,

Apd with a morsel and a book

Forgot me many & mile,

And then upon my way [ strode

With bending back beneath the load,
U'ntil the night beset my way

With cheerfu! thonght on song and tale,
And o 1 fare by hill and vale,

Coutented day by day.

For he who knows a book to read
May travel lightly without steed
And find sweet comfort on the road,
He shall forget the rugged way,
Nor sigh for kindly company,

Nor faint beneath his load.

~Leslie’'s Monthly.
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E had been talklung of spirit
W ualismn, telepathy and black |

magic; the conversation |
turned to apparitions and mediums,
Among us all, men und women, assem-
bled In the drawing-room after a long
end formal dinner, there were several
who were skeptical, two or three vague- |
Iy eredulous, without certainty one way |
or the other, and my friend Francois,
who was an ardent bellever ln what we |
not of the faith agreed to call splrit-|
oallsm. In his mind there were vast
diferences In the meanings of terms,
but for me spiritualism covered then
all. One of the young women, uaking
tllusion to the recent experiences of an
English medium, asked: |

“Is It true that M. Crooks has seen
end touched the spirits, or, rather, the
material forms of the dead?” M.
Crooks Is a very learned man, they sia)
If he Las not been the vietim of an |-
luslon or an lmposture, | must confess
that his testimony would have great
Influence on my own falth.”

“It |s certainly a mystery,”
Francols, thougbtfully, “and a mystery
which those who have never had any
experience are willlng to deny exist-
ence to, But If this man bas ot been
mistaken or decelved; If he can, as he
tays, prove sclentifically that souls sur
vive bodles, preserve thelr Iidentity,
their personality, thelr memory, and
bave the power to become material
and visible to lving people, what a rev- |
olution It will make In philosophy!”

“Oh, bow I wish I might have some |
experience of the kind,” sighed a young
girl.

“Well, I don't,” respouded one of the
men. “l would fear for my reason If |
should see the phantom of my mother
ome at the call of a medium. And, on
the other hand, | resent the idea that
my own soul, when It Is freed from
my body, must be obliged to clothe It
self 1o visibllity at the command of a
"YI“‘ mmn_"

“Une of my friends,” sald Francols,
“tried the experiment, and it cost him
dear.”

“Tell us about I,” crled the women,
drawn by the nstinctive delight In the
Supernatural.

Francols responded: “It Is not a very
bappy story, but It may be interesting
It shows that It Is not always safe to
Interfere with those powers which gov
0 the unseen. Here Is the story,
aod he related the following

Plerre Franckel was one of the boest
friends of my childhood. 1 saw him
gain when he was 20 years old, a pals
Jouug man with blonde halr, eves as
blue as the sea, singular eyes, large a
fzed, lit a8 by an Interlor lght,
*Y%8 of a girl, somewhat nnususl in the
face of & man. With a delieacy of co
oring. a slightness of build and a sori
IWeetneas of volce the beautiful eyes

sald

EAve to my poor friend a charm almost
*feminate. But he was a wanly o
low and had a great many fricnds

He was 23 years old when he met

Madeline Meurice at a Lall give: t
chateay of Chaugls. This young g
Was poor but brililant and well Lorn
l"Iu\‘.t‘.lful. vivacious and gracious. [lor
reat black eyes spoke eloquently |
the bLige eyes of Plerre, and he was
tred with an enthusiastic and =in
love for her. He had been a skept
%5 the subject of love, so that It came

| knew a

| Plerre.
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children are the little “Waleses.”

to him with all the force of a new ex
perience, and she had nothing to lose
by being compared to former objects of
iloration 1

@ was the first to enter

his heart, and she took entire posses
slon.  She returned his love and accept
ed his proposal of marriage

It took IMerre some time to talk his
family to the
but after they bad seen and talked with
Madeline they succumnbed to the charm
of her personality, They were married
and he Immediately to
a house he owned in the conntry, where
they lived alone and reveled in the pure
and happy love they had found in each
other

into cousenting mateh,

took her away

suddenly, death broke the
dream.  Mme.: Franckel died
any preparation for death, without suf
fering, the
plauo playing a sonata of Mozart's, on

Then,
without
was seated at

while she

a beautiful moonlight evening of sum
mer. Her busband stood leaning
agninst the window listenlug to ths

musle and breathing the fragrance of

the night. The music stopped at the

| precise moment that the soul left the

lady, and Plerre, surprised at the pause
turned to find his wife dead, a smile on
her lips, her head resting against the

back of her chalr and her fingers still i

touching the keys of the plano.

IFor several yeurs the poor man shut
himself up and would see no one, hid-
Ing his suffering from the world as he
had hidden bls joy. One day | ecalled
to see hlm, and on account of onr old
friendship | was admitted. 1 found but

of the ¥ man [ had |
His halr gray, and his
betraved him to be suffec-

He soon
gradually
opened bis whole heart to me

“Ihe question of lmmortallty Ils con-
“For
searched philosophy,

a shadow oung
kuown,

movelnents

wans
ing from n nervous disease

spoke of his sorrow and

stantly In my thoughts,” he said
five years 1 have
studied hypotheses and questioned rel!
gion, and | am still divided between |
faith and doubt, which is killing me. |
If Madeline's soul exists it will mahl
fest itself to me, 1 look for her con
stantly, waking and sleeping, and [ feel |
that she must come. 1 would give all
the years of life that remsin to me to
soe her for one Instant In all the sweet
nd beauty.”

tor turn my friend’s thoughts |
I feared his reason
But he persisted In

ness of her youth

I tried
from this ldea, for
would give way

One day
certain Claym
man, who had made guite a stir In P'aris
as a medium. He was a pecullar man,
\ll\llui.lnh-d]} sincere, and 1 had enjoyed
meeting him several times.

“You muss lntroduce me to him,” sald
‘He
material form, and If he can bring Mad
eline’s to me 1 will owe him more thau
my life.”

I osed all my

his hope.

has evoked

power of persuasion

he asked me If 1|
n Scotch- |

spirits luto |

agalnst this decislon, but he was firm, |

and finally 1 gave In. [ Arst went to
Claymore, however, and teld him my
fri»lmlk history and begged him pot tog
abuse a erednilty brought about by ex
treme suffering

“1 ean g!
plied the Scote
him. You may trust me.”

“Will you permit the presence f &

what Le wants,” re
.

‘Take me to

nman

witness?

“Certalnly.”

The next day Claymore, accompanied
by a medlum, ente {1 the hoase wlier
Mme. Franckel had die 2 five years be
fore

It was In June. TV @ 1, W s
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the spirit of the

was a long

There

pause

Illln‘l'. Queen and Princess of Wales in the first row; Prince of Wales and Princess Victoria in the second row. 'l
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when Fran

Jack Sheppard was ¢

(o mwanl
fest Itselr
“Oh, my sister,” sald 1} ‘Y n
known sister, departed i s eAr ~ SUN
terial ) ¥ ‘ k ApD K Wl
[ ed by 1 h and [ Ll : Mad
¢ His e rose and grew I
dent, while the wedium became « .
vulsed with trembling movements sold ever he steps Wl
L1l at once Plerre cried, Listen! | 8nd It was no uncommon thing
Listen! The sonata of Mozart™ criminal who bad commitied s I
A harmony, Hght and soft as a sigh leularly outrageons Tense wi I
floated from the motionless keys of the | 1or the m b to Mlog thems . 1
plano, which stood just within the pale | & d half murder I the
stream of moonlight could e put around his K
“She I8 coming.” sald Claymore, sol- | When the prisoners who were kep
emnly, stretching out hils haod Newgate were executed In Tybu
“Madeline! Madellne!” eried Plerre there were even i K&
falllng on 4 knecs Men and women w i 14 g
I am telling you what 1 saw-—or ed were howled a 1 pedie
thought | saw I'he room was s and dirt Ly 5 We Ll P
save for the one thread of moonli tlae id to the wa
which touched the plano and trace Almost Cheated the Hangman,
line upon the foor. Suddenly the mys Oune of thess s Mrs RBrownrigg
terious music ceased and in the She was notorious for ber biru v
light, before the pianeo, the whiteness | to her girl apprentices, Dbut  finally
seemed to thicken and slowly to forn eclipsed even her own record by sirip
nto the contours of the human ping one young girl to her walst fasten
More distince It grew until i | ing her hands to n rlug in the o "
saw sitting there n woman dressed Iv | and flogging her so wercilessly that sh
1 long, lowing gown of white, her head | dled from the efMects. While Mrs
back against ber chalr and a smile on | Brownrlgeg, who was captured while
her pale lips trying to get out of the country, was
Plerre had sprung to his feet being taken to Tyburn she was pound
“It Is yon, my beloved!™ he erled, and | ed upan by a mob of women who came |
with outstretched arms he moved to | within an ace of cheatlng the hangman
ward the white figure and fell at lts | of Ler
feet. The scenes around the Newgate gal
At the sound of the fall I threw off | lows grew more violeut as thme went
with a great effort the spell which held | on In 1807 80000 people gathered to
me and ran to hin Ihe figure van | see the execution of tw n ind
ished and 1 ralsed my friend, to fina| the crush twe ity-eight were killed and
that be had breathed his last at th seventy Injured After the bnnging
feet of his dead wife. He had pa were over the executioner used to sell
| the price for the vislon On bis face | the rope which he had used at a shil
was an expression of purest ecstasy llug or more the Inch

nfined at New

you? Nop." making

1 eareful plan is drawn up for the pro some hig lmprovements there. Widened
wsed position of ".Il ry lmportant plece one of our streets two loches! Yes.
of furniture, with color drawings sir."—Cleveland Plain Dealer

where necessary (o show the effect, |

md by this mweans Edwurd and Alex

Among the Nobility,

cols finished his story, which told the | gate after his first capture, b CT | indra were able to Judge of the result |
deep effect he had produced upon bis | escaped. He was recaptured, loaded | poforeband. It was Mrs, Astor who |
hearers. Finally the young woman who | with chalns and made fast to a staple  first Introduced the Interlor plan idea |
had been most eager in her requoest to | in the floor Even then he got freq ymong Amecleans with splendid house I
hear the tale sald, In a low volee forced six doors, burrowed through hold furnishings, her own Newport and
“Please let's talk of something else.” | wall, and then went back to his eell New York mansions always belng thus
I'ranslated from the French of “Gll | get a blanket by means of which be let | geranged to a dot Having once deter |
bert Dore.™ himself down from the roof to | mined on the most advantageous com
street I'hey captured him ng position of a drawing room, for In
MORGAN BUYS VALUABLE PORCELAINS ever, and he was I at Ty stanee, woe betlde the servants who ]
wlille over 2060008 Jes e I splace an article or “discompose” | i
ed o In Newgate y ki the harmony of the tablean.— Boston |
also was jalled BShe was LI Mernkd |
the murder of her aunt 1 T l
pected that sbhe was letting ' Scopped by Caterpillars. |
destroyved In place of he A rallway traln was recently stopped
vas .',H. wed to have dong ¢ deed  Dear Rbe ma France, by the numbes
[{e was present at the exeentior y of caterpllilars that fell on the track
kissed the | on the gallows. Afier-| The ralls grew too past) nnd slippery
ward he confessed that Wl killeg | for !Iu; whieels 1u| ndbere until cinders
' " woere throw on them
he woman but “:l"J---.I . T r i n i S it Y S g
s PO I PR . | Usually, we feel an oppression be- |gront many old ruins while in Europe?
\ p un. (st SRy ang o I cause of a lot of little things we have ! Mrs. Neurich— Yes, Indeod.  Anmnd sey
3 N nocent person neglected, but which might have been | .01 of them had the nerve to [ropose
Acted Like Ilemons. easlly disposed of. | mainiane
FROM THE GARNLAND COLLECT N AL this young woman's execut s . Mirring ‘
J. P. Morgan purchased the Garland | 2.1 ns those of Fau e b Many a man would be glad of the Tempus Fugit,
collection of orlental porcelalns, the o and Greenacre, w irdered « opportunity to chew all he could bite I don't llke the man.”
finest collection In the world, w sweetheart, surging vids gn 1 off “Why not?"
has been o0 #x t e Metr “ hadn't been talking to him fAve
witt>a Muscum of Art New ) minutes before he sald | was an
for many years. It was - A TABLE LOOP-THE-LOOP. | Mot "
that a London d¢ F vl Ased | “Why the delay ¥ —Judge
the collection fro he G 1nd estate .
for $600.000 and would take it to Eu | A Timely Afair,
rope Morgan decided that t olle “You mre charged with loltering
w1 shonld remaln In Ameriea What sald the repalrer to the tired watch
e pald Is it known t Is sup “What have you to say for yourself
ed that ke gave sid Wor Nothilng replied the wateh You
nount offered | e ! should Judge me by my works.”
jeulers “Well, 1 will look Inte your case
pald the repalrer, “and If 1 fnd you
Particalarly (jut, gullty
An acgua “ s | “What will you do?" queried the
lies W y had bes 1 watch
Fe8 8 eus o fet you to work dolng time, prob
' 1% opened to her by P y ahly replied the repalrer, who had a
f e t Heense to pose as a judge
Non P pe |
g lndy ! AValid Reason,
ey se n “You refuse to saw wood for vy
r ' dhr
1 . Yes, lady--not that 1 object to the
v o 1 . simg X fud one w » ably istrates | work work, but | don't want to establish
- w ed 1 e Mrs ‘ g ! e = i and, afte _. .‘ . a precedent J udd g
a ¢ ™ f " .-.‘A r 4 ] Ne (" |
K & ¢ . . a . .d" ' B : Wrongly Named.
- . ’ . r | A Mra. Crimsonbeak —What kind of a
y " . . . I ' " " clgar are you smoking
’ a - . Chis I8 Mr. Crimsonbesk Flimt's t Intest
i . > _. . . ‘.‘-‘: - 'h g denr t's called a Ping - 1"ong
v - y from the highest Mrs. Crimsonbenl Well, 1 can't us
short o Hous = ' vi 4 ¥y - y = " derstand why they call it that (with
1 S ’ f wi . a TAr_ A her 1] at her nosel, it cerininly is not
. e a 4 - . » s of 8 . as to -_'-,..|,- the |l<1li'-'d to the bhouse Youkers Stales
ot 'q-n. | wheels & o m . e Lrack & ve e lustead of the roliee wan.

1d acted 11k 1e 3. Finally these TR T4y . Another Oood Way,
K L . el is that the LET l -\‘ -"!J'J L\l ('l'- [} s Wot's de best way to teach
£ ip and A E to sawim?
! 5 ] W v Or ant to take her
K A 5 K sledd JOKES FROM THE PENS OF VA. i ] I, lead r gently
W ¢ droj RIOUS HUMORISTS. wat jut yer urm gently
Plrasant lucidents curring the ! . v
World Over—Sasinges that Are Cheer-
" r Y ful teé Old or Young—Funny Belecs .
" - tions that You Will Knjoy.
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. " : 1 " Were you ever t
N L D@ sirangivd " S playe
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ind add his own weighe V¢ ind - half-shot  twie CRICARD | ot e . -
suspended unfortunate, AWerican Mrs, Nexdore—Jo
i il i us His Miss on, \ | oY Y os & wouldn
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g spectacle 'eople d felend Dreemer, "who talked so mueh | ghon shtadelphia Press
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Id pay a8 high as §25 for  of devoting himself to the uplifting of
| t In o window op mankind. 1 suppose bhe's an evaugells Answers the Door
Mrs lirissp {excitedlvy Iri v
eqquently would spend the UHOW frs Thirooy Xelted ridget,
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W g of I ¢ Albert In an artl A Low Death Rate, __________lll' _“”I _\_\ -
le | ¢ Century, on “"The Hoyal “You may talk ns yon please,” said | ‘-_T
illy of Eungland 'rafessor Oscar the  public-spirited suburbanite, W — - | e | |
I sy our town is all right, Why, look st ow 11 L 5 \|
§ the I" v tdentifie - i A I ¥ m \
I [ rince Identifled pemnarkably low deanth rate. That's au | F o 'L
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self w the Queer  all her la- | gareument | é_ j ‘,i b T
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WIS 'y vl i nind and one Yoes, that's nn argument terrnpt ! ) & &5 r :
His every morning with the  of the caustie elty man, “1t shows how W T
\ = o, ey
| \ t to his work | vorv fow peaple would care to be found | | = .4\!,—4 P U ¢
where the two  tables  stood | goad there.* Philadelphla Press | |" . A . \.’-r.;fl‘(lr
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ence, arrauglng eserything for The Unattuinable, | - "v‘\ ".J-.: ? . Raw: |
een's cnlence when she Woman-—These tish don't seem ver I l.' i ﬁ?' ..3
1 arrive He knew all lLer fres - ? l-": .
whits and assisted all ber actions. | Fish Hawker (growlingly)—Wot M LA R ol e
il self saeriicing was | Wants  Is fish canght to-morrow aid Witson —Yes, sir; this sumtner 1 ex
nduect that all the merlt and pop- | ave ‘em to-day peet to own oy own ot
ularity came to her he people lLae | Kidder—I1low long do you think
) ] A » 1 Fhe pe .lrln II nd Helped Himselfs | \ |I I w long u think your
dea that he loterfered with pabll “When I camie to this town elehteen | wife will be awny?
rs, yel md they reflected, they = 4 | -
. -  lyears ago,” sald the leading eitizen, 1 | Bhe Wasn’t There
nunst have known that It was Inevit had ouly 18 pence In my | kote.’ Woman (¢ " " | T
d ou CHCe | e kets man | dry goo Jerk w
mMne Onee during the Crimean war, |, . ¥ A bieg L. % clerk who has
when the notlon got abroad that the However the eynle kindly  added been showing blankets for bhalf an
P'rince had  lotervened, there were “there were other pockets”—Tit-Bits. | bour)—1 thank you for your trouble,
talks of treason and of sending him He Kuew but I really dido't Intend to buy any-
" | s REeW. thing. 'm looking for a triend.
to the Tower; yet on the day of the Teacher—James, you may tell where | .
Prince's death, on that cold, lee-bound | s L Clerk— Well, If you think she’s In
vl . v ' the Declaration of Independence was Sans blasd
Saturday, Charles Kingsley sald to the | signed these bDlapkets, 1'll go through them
sent writer . z of Bo: | : agaln,
: 1 v 1H‘ i hl"; - James— Please, ma'nm, at the bot -
. fr LWenty years, 00 Do one [4o0 —Ind nuapolls News, No Chance to Talk.
snew It | Wigg No. 1 can’t say that Talkalot
] Hoston Streets. | il O ne .
Huraltars Fiand s 2L e R . s a friend of mine I werely have a
RPN 4 aAven eell In Boston iately, have | sheaking acqualntance with him.
For all lmportant bouses nowadays ,
. ’ We've been

Wagg -Most people only have a lis-

tenlng Phlladelphin

: acqualutance
Iecord,
Stillon Earth,

“You are an angel,” asserted the
love-stricken youth, "“That's no reason
why you should keep her up to un-
enrthly remarked the old man

{ from the head of the stairs.—Phlladel-

| phin Record.

hours,™

| Not Superstitions,

" | Tess—Don't you really believe in
dreams?
!
Jesse  No, Indeed,  [tUs saperstitions

to belleve In dreams, and besides it's
| m bad sign when you belleve in them,
| for It wsually brings you bad luck

| Phlladelphia Press

id She Mgan Anything Unkind?
Mother (exhiblting first born)—-Don't
you see a resemblance? Look at our
fuces slde by side
|  Visltor—XNothing could

| Punch,

be plainer,

Hevenge.

I'ie Bride-There's only one
nevded to cotuplete our happiness
I'le Giroous— W hat Is that, dearest §
The Bride—-1 do first hus
band and your first would 1ueet

and get married

thing

wish my
wife

| No Chance to Repent,

Bilder—You say you mnarried In
haste, Then | suppose you are repent

| Ing nt leisur
| Glder—No

Il.'|:l|' I

I'tn kept so busy hostling

1T R pitid I' Isure,
e Task Impossible,

e committee walted vpon the sue-
essful mwan

Your fame 18 preceded yon,” they
sald as  he entered the room. He
swilled seremely, 1 am rather well
known he admitted, modestly,

You bhave given pames to sieeping-
CHArs, new ignrs, health fooddas and
gnmes names that have pleased the

| public apd your patrons ,
I'he successful mwan bowed
Well saldl the spokesmar, “we

wve n new baby at our house, and we

ave come to you to select 8 name

it will please her parents, sisters
indd brothers, grandparents, cousine,
ineles, auuts and friends of the family,

and herself, later on™
I'he sucvessful man frowned sternly
sald 1 do not undertake

t mpossible.”  Cincinnat] Commer-

T, e

1l Tribune

A wash out on a rallway line is one

hing and It ls gquite another ol A

clothes line
Many & mau seems Jdead to the world
lwhen be Is buried (o thought




