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SHAKE HMANDS WITH FATE

sad old world, and a bad old world,
rth while at all; |
friendships

Tian
It is pearce wo

rows cling and its

Its SO
sting.
And even its joy® "l”. pall - |
Bat dear is lite for all its strife,
Apd love is better than hate—
you'll ind & grace in the surliest face |

It you just shake bands with fate. |

with lght In your glance wnd right in
your glance

And your lips in & curve to the sky;
A spring in your walk and a ring io your
y talk,

Qure. hope will not pass you by.
The path that you will winds over a hill,
¢ leads to an open gate;
trill you a song to lure love along,
And just shake hands with fate.

*I'fs in yourself is the demon elf,
“Tis in yourself is God:
Apd you'll never stray from yourself
away—
(Jod's light or the devil's prod,
Whatever your mind you'll meet in kind,
Awd what is yourself create;
qhe world will view what is really you—
Therefore, shake hands with fate!
--].('.'«--t"l “‘\‘(‘kl,’.

HE door creaked very slightly,

put it jarred on Jasper Dane's

perves. He looked up with a
frowi.

“1s tuls Mr, Dane?’

A youug woman was framed lo the
doorway.

Jusper's frown slightly faded as be
caught slght of her. She was a pretty
young woman and charmingly gowned,
;Itld she wasn't wore than one and twen-
ty, Jasper avoided the woman's page
of his paper. He couldn’t have told |
what the young woman In the doorway |
wore, but he recognized the fact that |
it was a combination that seemed to be |
just suited to her.

“Mr. Dane, the editor?”

Jasper, pencil in hand, bowed again

I'he young woman advanced into the
apartment. |

You are much younger than I sup
" she sakl,

Josper's eyes opened wider.

“1 am not quite sure that 1 ought to
take that as a compliment,” he sald,
He even smiled. Tlu:n the pressing
character of hls work reminded him.
His features stiffened. He raised his |
pencil again, and looked at the girl se-
verely.

“It's the very first time I was ever in
an editor's sauetum,” she sald, as her |
glavee took o the dingy walls and the
littered desk.

posed you tao be,

|

“How can | serve you, madam?" In-
quirew Jasper.

The girl looked at him and she looked
at the chalr beside his desk, |
ghe sald, and sat down. |

“Thank you,'

]

HAHRSH.

"SURRY MY JUDUMENT SEEMS

Jusper sighed and stared at the half- |
written sheet before him., |
Are you sure It Is the editor you want
to see?” he asked. “The soclety editor
I« ot the lower end of the hall. So are |
the wusleal editor and the art depart-
went. So I8 the dramatie editor.”

“l caine to see you,” sald the girl

Jasper slightly fAushed.

“Thbank you,” he sald. “I am on ex-
hibition at all hours, Is that all?”

The girl shook her head.

“Ido you own the paper, too?' she
nsked.

Jasper frowned.

“No,” he replied. “1 belleve it Is gen- |
erally understood that Mr. Linas Lam
gon 15 the paper's owner.”

“The rallway president "

“Yes" |

“Ins he any children?”

“Une."

“Roy ™

“No, a girl.
Ing abroad.”

“"How old

“1 dom't know. Mr. Lamson speaks
of hee as his Hitle girl” Jasper was
gelting fidgety. |

“1 beg your pardon,” he sald, “but yon |
bave uot told me bow 1 can serve youw." |

No,” she said, “1 haven't.”

A brief silence followed.

“Am 1 to Infer that you are getting
up a soclety directory 7" Jasper Inquired
with a slight favor of sarcasm,

“No,” sald the girl, “the Inference |
wonld e wrong. Nor do I waut my
portrait on the society page. No, I have
no tickets to sell and no subscription
paper to sign. | cume here to see you
A dear friend sald: ‘You must see the
editor of the Dispatch. He's well worth
your while" "™

Jasper couldn’t help flushing again.

Am | reckoned among the leading
tlglts of the town 7" he asked.

No,” the girl gravely replled. “You
couie between the geyser fountaln and
the 300"

sper laughed.

Aud do you come up here 2 toil me
Hhat 7 he asked.

liat for one thing,” sald the girl
"1 don't suppose my presence here both
% you in the least, aoes It7”

Madam,” sald Jasper, “I am a reck
“*% user of the truth. Your presence
Prevents me from attending to my du

lies

A little girl who s study- |

Verbaps this is your busy day 7" sakd
the il Innocently
A\ll my dayws are busy days. ™
n, of course, It Is Just as cor

Yenlent for me to call today as any
o day.” sa'd the girl
Lisper looked at her with a combeal
resslon lile was a littl n
YEhited, and, as was his custom with
Wlers, e lmd seareely ' en her an
Fpreciative look when she entered
Now, at shorter range, he saw that she
W8 moch prettier than be at frst sup
Pwed. Sbe certalnly was a very charm- |

| off the front and clean out
| that you will be surprised to fin

| world,

whose

! stated your business with me?

e e N —

To give your photographle paraphs
ualia a thorough overnaul ng and clean
ing up. If you use a hand cawer

L

| contains. If it |s & larger instrument,
see that there are no parts that re
Quire reblacking. The nearest shoe

wmaker will give you a little “dubbing”
that will improve the bellows If  ihbed
into the corners that are getting hard
and lnclined to erack. Go through your
negatives and throw away all those
that are useless Overbaul your stock
of solutions and throw away all that
ire not In good condition aud properly
labelled. Examipe your trays and
washing boxes and give them a coat of
enamel If thought necessary to guard
agaln rust or decay. Go earefully over
Your source of dark-roow {llumination
and see that there Is no danger from
any stray beams of white light or an
unsafe ruby light. Finally, make a
resolution to the effect that you will
expose fewer plates and secure better
results than you did last year — St
Louls and Canadian Photographer.
The recent action of the Paris Salon
in admitting photographs in competi-
tion at its pext exhibition is bound to
exert a sthmulating and very beneticial
effect upon photography all over the
Up to the present time photog
raphy has been barred from all Art
Exhibits and has been classed as a lib-
eral and not as ovne of the Fine Arts
Mr. Edward Steichen, of
Lhowever, & very
work bhas

Milwaukee,
proiminent
won bhim

Aliateur
universal

Ing girl. A troubled look came Into Jas
per's eyes.

“l beg your parden,” he sald, “but
may I remind you that you haven't

The girl looked luto his eyes with a |
clear, frank gaze. Then she slightly
smiled and slowly removed an elastie
band that held the small package she
bore in one ueatly gloved band. Jasper
took quick advantage of her averted
guze to pull Aown his enffs and make
a quick pass at his twisted tie.

“1 have written something,” she sald,
“and 1 want to submit it to you."”

Jasper felt himself weakening. Ordl- |
narily he would have taken the manu- |
geript, and, hnstily scribbling the writ- |
er's address on It, would have tossed It
aside with the remark that he would
communicate with the writer by mail
concerning it—and then he would have
resumed his work. Now he hesitated
His peneil dropped from his fingers. He
straightened up a little,

“What Is the pature of the article?”
he usked, In what he fapcied was an
Indifferent tone,

“It Isn't an artlcie,”
“Do 1 look like a person
write an article?”

She seemed to challenge his scrutiny.
Jasper couldn't resist the temptation. |
He leaned a little farther back.

“It Isn't always possible to Judge hy
the appearance,” he sald.

“But 1 fancled article writers were
always old, and—and fussy, and—and
I'I'Ill‘k'\"' sald the girl

“There are exceptions,” sald Jasper. .
“There wust be exceptions.”

“1 suppose you know,” said the girl. |
“But it Iso't an article.”

“You arouse my worst fears," sald |
Jasper, as the girl spread out the manu-
script.

“] think I understand what you
mean,”’ she sald

“I'm glad you do.”

“and I'm afrald your worst fears are
confirmed,” she said, |

Jasper sighed. |

“Then It Is verses?" he said

“1 supposed it was poetry,” sald the |
girl

“They always do,” sald Jasper.

glirl.
would

said the
wlio

The girl looked up at him with a
pretty grimace. {

“You are not a bit encouraging,” she |
sald,

“It's the better way,” sald Jasper.
“And yet you write verses yourself.”
cald the girl. “And get them priuted,

toon.” |
“Perhaps It Is because I haven't a|

friend honest enough to dissuade me"” |
sald Jasper. “1 have bad po tme for

that sbrt of nonsense lately, however.”

“That's a pity,” sald the girl

“Don't think to soften me In that
way,” sald Jasper

I like those llnes heginning. '
calue Opon e GNAWAres sald the
girl. “] know them by heart =

Mime upon e QnAWAres, I turned and
she was there.” "
‘1 beg

1

criemd Jasper

are under econsid

ray produce them.’

a sidelong glance.

.»;.r! b.l‘-'r
“I'id she come upon you
Mr. Ix
Jasper caught the glance and slightly

Ul wWares

ne?”

fAnshed His look grew tr ibled aga

1 live T e e &ald

“That's enlgmatical vaghed the
girl It s ws you Are o sure”

1 must object to your maf fest |
tention to th ne into a sentiment

ol.” sald Jasper W oL hel)

The girl langhed and § ] the ma

1 I 1 K « s ld

l

Wh r ou 8o ertain,”™ Jasper
: |

I ause | t writ

- | * . s B

I‘h'|‘ e -v’

e hin = e The - " -
The & tnded. He re

st (AT PProse

Ihe gir TH - - L
tently. Ehe met Lis eyes ® il |
juiring glance .
“You want me to be frank e sal

i courss

- te Lo sedtlmeuntal

The lines ar

€ Uil

1 2
lest friend should,”

&l with having won the laurels o this

‘ase, some of his recent work

been accepted by the Balon t

at Its next exhibition. When it Is re
membered that the Salon Is composed
of the most conservative artists (o the
world and that its gates have been
Jealously guarded agalnst the admis

sion of anything but works of the high
est merit, the

YAtion

wartance of this nns

to L@ era worker, will at
obce become evident

The snap shot fend bhe a
thing of the past. Amateurs to-day
are putting brains into thelr plctures
While brains and work Are necessary
to make artistic pletares, a good outfit
is also essential The box should be
one with a focussing arranngement and
ground glass, the shutter one of the
automatic time and speed combinators
byt the most Ilmportant of all Is the
lens. It Is better to have a good lens
and cheap box and shutter than a fine
box nnd shutter with a cheap lens, It
is also advizsable to own two lenses-—a
wide angle for interior and confined
places, and a rectilinear.  The rectil)
near lens si.ould be of high speed and
pot teo long a focus, for all around
work. A high grade combination lens
is very desirable, by removing
one combination give a very long focus

will soon

which

with remalining combination—is at
times very lmportant I'he subject of
lenses is ap Inexhaustible ones, and we
will endeavor to treat this subject in

some future article

I'hey are of the old school where sen
timent reigned. Nowadays we bluntly
call it gush,” I
“But iU's wot all bad, s It?¥
the girl
“By no means,” replied Jasper
exccution Is goomd,

queried

“The
If the fripperies and
allectations were dropped It would be
very passable. If you would heed my
advice pever do—I1 might be
tempted to usk you to try agaln.”

He folded the manuseript und hand
ed it to her

“Thank yon,” sald the girl

“l1 awm sMhrry
harsh

they

If wy judgwent seems
said Jasper

“It doesn’t,” sald the girl

“1 bave tried to treat you as an bon
s ld Jusper

sald the girl. *I1
admit that I boped to sec my verses

“Thank you agaln,”
wil

11
lIin your paper.”

“Try again,” sald Jasper.

The girl arose and put out her dainty
hand. ;

“1 am glad to kunow you, Mr. Dane,”
ghe sald. *1 Lave a very dear frieml
who has sung your praises until | am
quite Jealous, 1 was really anxious to
meet you, Good-by,” Then she swiltly
added, with a cliarming swmile, *1 am
sure we shall meet again.”

The smile and the words quite over
eatne Jasper, |
“l—1 Lope s0," he fairly stammered,
as he arose to his feet and watched ber
flutter from the room. |
As he resumed hils seat a card upon
the floor drew his attentlon. The girl
had dropped it, He picked It ap, caught

| sight of his name, and at opce recogs

nized the angular bandwriting.
he read it aloud:

“Dear Dane—This s my daonghter |
Leonle, Just come home from abroad
What shie writes goes, of course,

“Yours,
“"LINAS LAMSON."

[ane softly whistled.

80 this was Lamson's little girl, this
splendid young woman! How charm-
ing she was, and how friendly. Had
he hurt ber feellugs? What a brute he
was! It would have been such a slhinple
thing to publish the verses. And she
never showed Llm her father's
That was noble of her

He picked up his pencil and bent over
his work. And presently be sofily
hiummed:

Then

uote

Khe came Upon Mme UNDAWAres
1 turned and she was there.
Cleveland Plain Dealer,

IS YOUR THUMB MAD?

It Is an Infallible Revealer of the
Pre=:nce of Insanity.

The thumb is the most tell-tale mem
ber of the human belng's body, and It
s« & well known device of employers of
A large n nt of labor to carefully
* tinizge the thumbs of every appl

anit [ L & atlon before finally en
EAK g | i er for any position in

r business. [no fact, so far Las this
sclence bhe ed that many

| atl asylum ctors Are NOwW &m
ploying It in detecting the numerous
frands who endeavor each year to en
¥ e plea of in=anity

No nmmits w carefully the lndivid
al may attempt to neeal lnciplent
nsanity » reveal ]
fal ¥ it is . st. If the

stient It . yow i ts the
th y 1o stand at A rig ingle to the

' flugers, or to [fai - s ite

jra ianing ) part n his writing,

g andling of things, his f g

vun but stapling isclated and sulk

s an aswerable confeasion of men
" i i w4

- «'sa In perve disease, hy
exn f e i b, can tell If

o s affected r likely to I«
ed by ArAly SIS, As The thumb g

- s g b= t in 3 A

. s . ¢ ians
&y s are evidenced there an op
&~} ol -k wn
thyamb center”™ of the hrain, and

the asnrder s often remaved

lan (ladies in Vieana
e fred and 8ty lacdiadies
o . ned at Viemna o
w thoul Le perm o

|
¢

| five for

e

| THEY ARE LOOKING FOR THINGS.

Persons Whoe Go Along the Stpeet
Watching the Sidewalk

¢ ~ d .. "
DeWHpa [ - . 1 r
i AT a it Siid a < Ant olt
A A g to N W Orleans
il - mocrat and Ut prodaces a
rather singular mental 1 1 It
i caused a great o ¥y persons to
Bake a rather close stud it side
L s of the city, a i many
i king up something ver valualde
Fhey have all sorts of wild dreams
ling Jeweiry, n less val
le, and big rolls { ey anid
hings of that sort. 1 au U speaking
f the unhappy awd extre wfortu
ss whose life is 5 scarcl
£ the sidewalks and the gutters for
whatever trifle they ek 1
mind a different sort of people,
oile whoe are mors i ted and
re retined, and whose winds have by
degress bent lnte the groove. Mavbe
solie of them bhave found s thing ht
. thine or other, and this has caused
them to search, more or less diligently,

the sidewalk as they rush along the
street. | Kknow of oue case of this sort,

man who has been so influ
enced by the habit t he goes along
down, often
is nearest aud closest friends
s=ing thewm He made the
statement to me a few days ago that
during the last year bhe had found six
sllver dimies on the sidewalk, and he
bad gradually drifted into the habit of
searching the sldewnlks with his eyes
a8 he passed nlong the streets. ‘Be-
sides” he sald, ‘1 am always reading
the lost and found column In the news-
papers, and the thing has a sort of fas-

u for iue It bas produced a
perpetual condition of mental excite-
ment, and of course 1 get A great deal
out of it." Now, here is a
curfous thing. Men for some time have
lndulged the foolish habit of counting
erancks in the sidewalks or telegraph

A Young

the street with his bhead

(T

with

uilon

of pleasurs

poles, aud touching things with their
hands, but few of us hnve been aware
f the existence of a class of men who
e stant 1 g to find something
s they brus ¢ the sireet When
_— v f en looking "Intently at
sldewnlk w Ve -'.;i-l-----'l! that
they were col g eracks, or trylug to
keep from stepping on cracks, or mak

Ing some sort of curious study of the
sidewalk’'s topography, but Instead we
now learn that they are actually look-
lug for trying to find sowme-
thing that somebody else has  lost
What strange fights fancy doth take

In these latter days!™

MISSION OF THE CHEAP CIGAR.

wealth

Method in the Madness of Selling for
Absolutely Low Prices.
“S0 you are golng to try to force us

retailers out of the Dbusiness!”™ ex

claimed an leate little elgar wan, bris
tling indignation aml addressing

the manager of one of a number of

with

cut-rate elgar stores

“Nothing of the kind,” replled the
manager, bustling about his work.

“And the tobacco trust has put you
up to this and Is footing the bills!”
was the clgar man's second explosion.

“Now, see here,” sald the manager,
taking the angry little man by the
buttonbiole and leading him out of the
customers, “you don't nwder-
We're Increasing the
We're bulld-

way of
stand the game,
consumption of tobacco,
ing np your business.™

“Dou't see !1.)" sald the retaller,
12 cents."”

“That's Just the way we're dolog It,”
replied the manager. “The man who
siokes two D-cent clgars a day comes
in here and takes five for 12 cents and

smokes them all In a day A few
| weeks of that, and he wants his five
clgars every day He gets tired of |

around bere to
galug, and In a few weeks he hdglins to
stop at your stand, as he used to do,
but Instead of buying 10 cents’ worth
of clgars, he leaves a quarter in your
cash register and carries away balf a
dozen clgars We've lncreased your
trade 150 per cent.”

“l hadn't looked at It that way," sald
the retaller, calming down

“And here's another scheme of ours,”
continued the manager. “Hundreds of
never treat themselves 1o a
lo-eent cigar. We offer three 10-cent-
ers and three fivers for a gquarter. The
smoker takes them and gets the taste
for the better clgar. When he cones
back to your shop he wants a l0-cent
clgar.”

“By Jove! it's a great scheme,” sald
the clgnr man, quite appeased —New
York Times,

FARMS AND RAILROADS.

coming

sloKers

Profite om Agricalture Not %o Small
After AlL
A special census bulletin glves the

L}
value of farm property, locloding am-
as $20.514,001,-

chinery and live stock

1S he total valve of farm prod-

uets for 1880 was $4,789,118,7562, and
¢ gross lncomne from the farus was

554,177,500 aking 183 per cent on

the value of the property ifivested, A

Krods ne of 183 per cent would
pnot vield a large net income, when the |
heary e «ws for labor, materlal,
nals . s ot Is considered, re-
ports the B Talo Express Unfortun-
atoly s practicable, probably
1,_‘..” secure accuriate statis-
ties of uet es, which alone might
show b t ning Industry stands
) comparts vith others, It Is inter-
esting to note wever, that the steam
surface « of the United] States
, at of §$12,768910.837,
. ssits Aas a part of the In
s« lmakes the Investment
ee-fifths as great as D'
e . ) tant of all producing
- K e Lhodvine wias n
sl & ' h would be only
§ 2 nvestment, and out
e - « must b+ met which
great proportlonately
e Ag itural
0N the whole It
e s from agr
1 @ M RlAW As 0
2 v 1 iias
] A . an
" ry, it y ma
r - - TR indlusiry Jdews
f the spital that s
p . £ Investn tin trans
' 1 n K Tiew
& x profl f WU per cent
I certainly a cold shap.

look for bar-|

A recent number of the New York
Independent coutaloed a  poem by
Whittler entitled “Eternity,” whi s

not ncluded o the poet's compiels
Wurks

“Why, man, 1I'd be tickled bhalf
death if | could write well enough to
really Interest little chlldren I'hat
would be a big thing-a wonderfully
big thing.”"—-Kipling

George W. Cable's new | k Iy
low HIUL" I8 rather severely handled
by many crities.  He s somewhat out
of his “sphere” In dealing with New
England character and conditions

Marion Crawford does most of his
work in America, and takes his vaca

tlons with his family at bis ltallan
home in Sorrento. He has, however, &
work den of a curious sort In Ltaly

An Intlmate friend of the late Frank
R. Stockton has written of him “Mr
Srockton’s work was all wholesome, not

so wuch because bhe willed It to be so
as because he could not help it. He
was bhimself clean and wholesome In
his mind and soul, * * * He looked
at life with honest eyes, and it looked
back at him In precisely the same way
His writings were altogether good and
for gowl.'

Mrs. Eugene
hushand to
A minnte
prised to And the oven door wide open, |
aud the meringue flat. “They're ruin
ed!” she exclalmed In dismay “Why
dldn’t you Keep the door shut? Ineep

Fleld repeated ln |

the door shut!®™ Mr
very genulne amazenient ‘Why, you

Fleld asked her
watch some ples for her

once

Un returniog, she was sur

told me to wateh them every Instant,
and I'd ke to know how 1 could do |
that with the oven Jdoor shut.” |
A correspondent writes to the New
York Times as follows: 1 doabt if Lt
erature contalns more healihy, wh
some books than those of Mrs. Wiggin

and Miss Jewett I'helr writings as a
whole are safe and elevating to put into
the bands of young aund old.  To my '
mind, Miss Jewett excels in the short
story, although “Deephaven™
less gewm, ejualed ln perfectlon

own way, by Mrs. Wiggin's “Tlmothy’s

s & faw

n is
Quest.” My advice would be to read
everything both of them bhave written,
and be thankful that they are ours,

It has long secmed Atting that a
sculptured memorial to the poet Whit
A meshury,

tier should be erected In
Mnss About a vear agoe the ladies of |
the Whittier Howme Association of
Amesbury began an organized work for
the collection of funds to place & siatue |
in the plot of ground In front of the |
Friends' Meetinghouse, where he wor- |
shipped all his life. To this
tlon s due the preservation of lhai
Whittier house, the falthful care with
which It Is malotalaed and the celebra

tion of the birthday anuniversaries of

ussocin

the poet of freedom, of religlous char
Iy, of patrietism, of the virtue and
tenderness of the American home, It
Is desired that the expense should be
defrayed by those whe hold Whittler's
memory dear, elther as a reformer or
as a poet,  The memorial will be a de
slgn by some sculptor of
reputation, and will cost not less than
10,000, Whittler loved his own town
and hls mectinghouse, He once sald,
pleasantly, alluding to the Fricnds'

Mectinghouse I expect they 'l put &

established

graven lmage of me there some day.”

|  FOOTPRINTS IN THE SAND.

They Tell a4 Hritish Hunter Thinge
Hidden from the Ordinary Mortal
| For a long serles of years Mr. Lacy,
the famous English hunter, has made
| such a close study of the footprints of
the denizens of the forest lo wany
lands that he can tell thuse of twenty
five specles of Nons, of the same num
| ber of different
| lope famlily, of panthers, hyeuas, croce
diles. baboons and wany other anlmwals,
The spoor of the fore feet of the e
| male elephant Is practically a perfect
cirele, while that of the wale In sl Mt
Iy oval, the hind feet of both
leaving oval marks. The fore feet show |
four toe marks, the hind feet only
three, and the outline of the hind feet
is more strongly marked and the pad
behind the toes leaves a deeper Imprint
A large spoor measures about fiftecn
Inches In dinmeter,
1]

members of the ante

s

These pecullaritles you ean only dis
by examining the foolprints of |
ilie snimals at rest. When the elephant
moves In 8 lelsurely manoer his four
feet leave A track of the width of a
single fool only. The elephant ln mov
ing swings one foot across the other,
beating a path the widih of the front
foot, the hind feet following In
same way. Thus he makes a contion- |
ous track, not a of fuot- |
prints,

The rhinoceros l= more diMcalt to ol
low In spite of his welght the un +
| trained eye will lose his trall at once
on stony ground. His spoor Is not un
like that of the though of
course much smaller. There I8 *he same |
kind of pad with the toe marks In|
front. but there are only three marks,
and the spoor of the Lind feet, ke the

cover

the |

succession

elephant,

c-h-p.‘..nl-"d_ s elongnted
When the llon discovers that a hune
trall

er s on his he sometinecs ledds |

round n a elrele, and on reacning his
own track agaln ut

8 hunter in

nues following It
up until L mees front,

when he promptly makes away

The leopard follows Lis bunter o the
same mAapner sometlmes even track
ing the hunter to his camp, in the hope

of fnding sheed or goats Fhis spes

and that of the panther are sim [ar 1o a
lon's, hut much smaller and more elon
ga e

Amung Arnivora [he Yeum 8 re
markable. having four toes on al “
et The nd feet Aare na W Bl
turn more outward n the fore fes
and the 1w s show r. belng a dog
he cannot draw ther n a8 the Hon
| does. The buntlag dog and the jackal
may easily be distinguishel frow the
hyena, +ach having Gve loes ol s
front (eet

The bear leaves a track ke the
L]

| more Javall
| tall grass attacked him feroclously, and

| Jog. but though every effort was made

| the « ountry | had thought that | knew

| with n fluish of Goethe and Schiller.

| form stared nt e,

marks of & man walking la his socks.

he track of & full grown grizzly meas-
S A IMUCa as sizhiesn nches 0
It The tra f the Amesican .
Juaw Dear s easlly ses ¥y the pra
d erve as y treads in
* SAme A eating out d 1
rvads for mself

BIG GAME IN MEXICQ,

Exciting Hanting Talea Told by Civil

As he approachel bis prey a dozen or

that were hiding In the

one fastened his tusks in the hunter's
heel, banglng on ke grim death, The
others camwe to thelr companton's assist
ance apd ihe brute was killed, but the
tusks were suuk so deep luto the heel
that the hog's Jaws bad to be pried
apart with a gunbarrel before the man
was freed. Strange as It may seecm,
the wound closed quickly, and with
no serious results

On this same baclenda are both wild
dogs and wild burros, the latter be
ng remarkably swift and hard to take
Some thme ago a pup was canght and
amed, developing Into a fine watch

to secure & mate for him It has not been
p..q-:‘-..-

It is not generally reallzed that the
mountalin lons of Mexico will attack a

i, but several recent encounters
show them to be as dangerous for men
as for beasts. One of the mosos in A
recent hunting party had but one hand

¢ stul of his left arm bearing wli
ness to a terrible struggle with a o

e had shot and them approached,
thinking the brute was dead. A gen
tleman who has hunted o the State of
Sonora tells of a certaln spring where
men have been killed by lions
while camping there for the nlght
follow a man for miles
ke the pauther, lured on by the hu
man scent and bhopes of Anding ap op
portunity to spring on the traveler. A
mouniain llon was recently killad in
Michoacan that measured three moeters
from tip to tip.

LW

Iese brates

HE DIDN'T KNOW THE LINGO.

Narrowly Fscaped an International
Complication in Germany.

A Harvard graduate tells this story
on bimself, Says bhe: “The summer
after graduntion 1 was travellng alone
through Germany Before lawding in

considerable about the language, hav
Ing speut two years In the study of It

But | soon found that a reading of the
poets or the Niebelungen Lied did not
hielp me when I wanted to order a beef-
stenk at a hotel or was lngquiring the
distance to the next town.  Indesd, as
I went further up the Rhine 1 found
wyself wore and more confused by
what 1 heard, and had finally made up
my mwiud that an American cannot leary

1 v art . n .| g
Engineer of Life in Coahuila. '.,.lg"v. l;: T\‘._..I.‘r' ::I :.‘_ ‘. _..\ | ‘ ..“' I_;:-TI‘
A civil engineer recently returned | jre
f bacienda of Jimulco In Coa Teacher—*"Tell me, Bobby, what are
. l.ll::lI .I‘::."Iln: hre N ".I AL %! the two t} o8 necessary fou b prism .
Vi - s UAe dulllelers, teldls sollie "y
. g tales of shoating wild game I;\'ln".»;“u" Water and a baly 2"n
A « abound, but great are |a ¥ .
NECessar) y approaching these wily Well Conpected I & \ i
| s, owing to thelr habit of al | ®a¥ sbe has good : " .
ways placing one or two on guard | unbust Yes: she operates a N
while the rest of the herd s feeding Hill switehl .
e sentinels, falthful to thelr duty,| “"What do you expect to he wi yon
remaln with head erect, peering and  become of age, n
sultfing to the four points of the ¢om the visitor I'wenty » A
pass, and give a swift alarm the wmo- | bright one's reply Younkers Bi .
wient an enciny appears o sight, | man
Not long since a party of young tue n| Patlence—And she ma 1 that book
were hunting the jJavall, or wild hog. | agent, did = Patrice—Yes I'he
aud, vp with & number, one of | ons who talked so much? “The same
the bunters suocceeded In killiug -u---ih‘lw married to reform him Yonkers
and dismountsd to secure |t, writes a | States—an
| vorrespondent of the Mexican Herald In Need of Treatment

He says Le
fell In love with her at first sig 5
“Perhaps | ean be of service to bim 1
know a frstclass
phia Bulletin
“1 saw Johnson golng home with my
new book under his arm “Yes. Just
bullt him a house and his wife wanted
some bric-a-brac In red
scatter around.”
“Oh! Mr. Poorter
stop here” eald an
press dushed through the station
mum,” sald the porter, blandly; “it
don't even heslitate”™
Couldn’t Get Within Range
these guns can throw a projectile six
teen miles.” It wounldn't do me any
goodd My mother-lo-law llves thirty
miles from bere.”—New York Sun
Mae—1 got even with DBessle for
snubbing me. Ethel-What did you do?

eculist.”"—Philadel

and gold to

doesn’t that traln

14 1ady s the

“x-

“One of

Mae—1 told that voung man who ecalls
on her that she used to be the best de
bater in her class at schowl New York
Sun

She-—-1 know some uples that
reled a good deal at first, but got along
pretty well later on He-0Oh, yesl

Some people take matrimony ke rhieu

matism—they get so they don't com-
plain moch —Puock

Pretty Lound,—"This pecktle,” sald
the salesm=an, “speaks for |iself.”

“Speaks for Itself?" repeated the cus-
tomer, as he took In the londness of the
deslgn: “1 say that It positively yells!™

Baltimore Herald,

Logleal —Pat—"Ffwat's th" ralson
Clancy do be afther havin' a tin wed-
din’, 0! wonder? Mike—“Falth, an’
It's because married to his
ould woman tin years, O'm thinkin',"—
Chicago Dally News

Newitt—The man who can't take a
Ittle good advice has nobody to hlame
for his trouble but himself Sharpe—
Onh, 1 don't know, he's usually burden-
od with a lot of friends who can’t give
it.—"hiladelphin PPress

Whispered, —“8ay, old man, what Is
A ‘summer giel?T " YA ‘summer girl’ s
a rack to stretel shirt walsts on: inside
is a receptacle for lobstetr salad and lce
erenm, while outslde Is an attachment
for diamond rings.”—Life,

She - And youn say you ean tell by the
stars If Le loves you? Why, | didn’t
know that you ever scanued the skies,
Belle—1 don't; but I scan bls love let
ters. He Is one of those fellows that
marks a star for ever® kisa.

Mra. Rubba—"1 supposs that when

he's been

the German language out of text-books,
or even by o week's sojourn among the |
German people themselves, {

“1 bad reached this sober concluslon |

| when T entered one evenlng a stall lnn
Por ‘gasthaus,” Just outside the town nri

Heldelberg, Thirsty from the ol sun
and dusty road, | managed to order a
glass of beer. While the heavy Ger
wan Innkeeper was drawing another |
put my feet on the table 1o better ease
my legs. At the other end of the table
st a number of German soldiers drink-
Ing and swoking together. A few mo
ments later one of the soldiers nrose
hastily, and, taking off his cap, ad
dressed me at some length. Not know-
Ing n word that was sald, | concluded
that yes would be n proper answer, so
I sald, politely *Yah, yah!

“There was a moment's pause, and

I then a second soldier sprang to his feet,

He repented over the speech of the first
soldier, and then all the group W uni-
By a natural lnfer-
ence | now declded that if ‘yah' was
wrong, # negative answer must fit the
question, so 1 smiled pleasantly, and,
taking off my hat, answered, ‘Nein,
neln, nimmer,”

“All the soldlers pow sprang to their
fect, and there might have been lnter-
natlonai complications at the present
time between the United States apd
Germany If the hotel keeper, who knew
a bit of English, had not sald:

“Young taan, they have asked you
twilce 1o take your feet off the table,
and threaten If you do not that they

| will throw you out of the house.'

“At this the Stars and Stripes were
pulledd down before | realized that |
had beaten a retreat.”—New York Trib-
e

Huling Passion Strong in Death.

A man whose first name was John
and who was notorlously close and
stingy died some years ago o this city,
and two young men who were well

| aware of his proclivities sat up with the

remalns the night after he passed away
It I8 n grewsote occupation at best,
and In order to make it as cheerful as
possible the two men lighted all the
gns In the room and prepared to make
themselves comfortable. They domed,
bt were awakened by some nolse that
sotinded very one of the
young men sprang to his feet in terror
e other merely yawned and re
marked: “John wants us to turn down
21, Paul Globe

nAanny .,

the gns

Women at German U niversities

e unmber of women students at
he German npiversities is creasing
At Berlin 38 inscribed their names
for the sumner Ihg number of male
' i always higher during the
Berlin. and so It s with the
- eti. Last winter there were 911 of
e the Lighest igure as yot sltala.

e n

ou get out you will be a better man®
Becond-Story  Steve—"0h, yes, mowm,
I'm rapidly masterin’ de finer p'lots, an’
expect ter go In fer bank robbin® w'en
1 gits out!”—Chicage Dally News.

Rarely Industrious.—“How s Ann
Matilda making out as postinisiress at
Elin Crossroads?" “Getting along fine.
To-day she read twenty postals, held
nine letters up to the light and opened
tour newspapers.” —Chleago News.

A woman who Is speading the sum-
mer n Pennsylvania writes of a sign
Alaplayed In the window of a smnll shiop
in the village nearest her. 1t rends:
“For Bale — Second-hand furniture,
teeth, and lce.”"—Washington Post.

Bill—"Talk about Llood-and-thunder
pleces, wow!” Jill="1s it Bill—="You
bet! Why, there are seven men killed
just after the curtaln goes up * Jil—
“Shot?" BUl—"No; the star comes In
on an automobile!”—Yonkers Stalvs
wan. :

“] think,” sald the historieal novel
ist, “that | shall not put any history
Inte my next book.” “Oh, Percival,”
his wife sald, “1 was o In Lopes that
you would make your pext book differ-
ent from your others.” —Chicago Ree-
ord-Herald

“What Is the original ldea In this
povel of yours?' asked the publisher,
“My hero and herolve Late each other
so heartily,” sald the long haired and
wistful-eyed young author, “that they
marry for revenge, and make each oth-
er miserable for lHfe.” —lndlanapolis
News,

Cassldy—Kearney scems to be doin’
pretty well In his prisint Job, Casey-—
Ah! but he'll pot lashit long in I Cas
sldy —He secms daciut an’ sober now,
Il'..p! ~Aye! but be'll not lasht a
month, OFve sald so iver sloce he gof
the Job two years ago, an' O} Il bet
O'm right. — Philadeiphin Press.

Briggs—1've got a great llea, I'm
golug to lnvent an cpen street car in
which all the seats are end meats
Griggs Don't you a0 It It wonld be a
dead fallure. It is the squeezed and
aweltering people In the m ddle whe
make the end seats so dedlghitful. — Ros-
ton Transcript.

When Brass Hecomes lirines

1t is a curlous fact that common brass
which s subjeciesdl for some e to
constant tenision occasionally gudergovs
a remarkable change It jloses lis D
pacity amd ln a short thne be
most as britile as glass

Her Reason.—"But why did you en-
courage bim If you didn't wani Wim to
propose?’  “Recause just al thai ibue
there wasa't any one else o eRoour

age”—Chlcago Evenlug Fost,

es wl-

It you n_r-e sincere lu juur desive to

avold crowds, why don’t you go ofteuer

to prayer meeting?




