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If women are more Irritable than 
men. a* allege«!, the fact may be due 
to the French heel.

Now that a use has been found for 
the pituitary body there 1« renewed 
hope for the vermiform appendix.

And still the dispute continues a* 
to which shall be considered the ua 
tional flower. We nominate the hen.

The Sultan has bls woes after all. 
Nobody ever suggests him a* an arid 
trator when the nations have quarrels 
to be settled.

The American girl has been crowned 
the world's queen of beauty ami by 
a woman. This should make her ex­
alted position secure.

If Veuexuela would put a tax on 
the title of general, some headway 
might be made In the revenue problem 
confronting that country.

HIGH ART IN BANK NOTES .........»»»**•♦*;

"Bick abed, and wurse 
a burden but a joy to tbe 
found her room "tbe jol- 
the house.” A nonsense

herftance from Puritanism That fam­
ily Is fortunate indeed where tbe moth­
er is flrat to see a joke and to lead tbe 
mirth. In too many homes her sob 
share In merriment 1» ber dl»mal "I'm 
sure I don't see what you're laughing 
about!" Tbe mother, an invalid fur 
years, who could answer an Inquiry 
al>out ber health wltb a quizzical smile 
and a quick 
up!” was not 
children w ho 
Best place In
rhyme, a droll conundrum, a lively 
repartee, a story of misadventure, may 
all serve as sauce for a dull day. Tbe 
appetite for fun may be coaxed to grow 
by what It feed« on until tbe mature 
woman, laden with responslbllitb-s. can 
smile at her own small trials and help 
others to follow her example. She will 
learn first not to cry over split milk, 
an«l later will master an even more use­
ful accomplishment, aud will laugh 
over it

Dispatches Indicate tbut people will 
learn that rilles, In the bauds of small 
boys, are dangerous only after said 
small boys have punctured their re I a 
tlvea.

An Eastern contemporary remarks 
that ull this "less" business is gau with 
the “chalnleM bicycle. We may be In 
error, but It seems to us the bottomless 
pit was mentioned earlier.

They are gradually doing away with 
corporal punishment In our penal In 
stltutlons. The Inmates of the Mis 
sourl State prison are no longer com­
pelled to Wear the shoes they make.

Ambassador Herbert has just been 
creati-d a C. G. M. G. lie was already 
a « It it K M G H . a B I,. I D 
and a T. It. U. M. 1*. Borne people 
thluk he Is In line to be made a 1*. U. 
It., but this Is probably a mistake.

•« ■ ■■
There la no limit to Standard Oil en 

terprise. Having cornered the outside 
of the earth. It Is uow headed inside. 
Five millions la what the I’opocalapetl 
sulphur cost. Old theology taught 
that there was a place where It was 
given away.

It Is not with the slightest Intention 
of being disrespectful that We see the 
logic of fate In the fact that Dr. Gat 
ling died suddenly. Although Dr. Gat 
Hug was a graduate In medicine Ills 
bld to fame rests on an Invention 
which reduced sudden death to a flue 
art.

In existing coudltloua It la much 
easier to set afloat enormous sea mon 
aters than it Is to obtulu the ne«'essary 
quotas of dlsclpllued seamen for the 
uaval service. When Intelligent an«l 
spirited American youths see that 
there Is no prospect of promotion In 
the navy save for a select few they 
prefer the merchaut murine. In which 
there Is no bar to their advancement.

The Methodists propose to Issue a 
“secular" paper that will have no 
sportlug news. Presumably, and for 
the same broad anti Intelligent reason, 
It will also bo shy a dramatic depart 
ment. Yet there are sporis and sports, 
there are plays and playa. Clean, 
wholesome, unmercenary sport, the 
sort that makes men am! women with 
red blood ami buoyant spirits. Is as es 
scutlal to our everyday life ami to our 
well being as Is the gospel of or the pul 
pit. A secular uew*pa|HT without news 
of such sports aud pastimes will leave 
something sadly wanting even to th* 
majority of Metliodlats.

Greed for gold Is u conspicuous evil 
of our time aud country. We waut 
mousy to burn, wealth to squander. It 
appear« as If some meu, and women 
as wall, vie with each other In think 
Ing out original ami striking way* In 
which to make their wealth conaplcu 
ous They imagine that they thus 
aggrandize tbeuiselraa. It Is some 
thing to lie grateful for. that there is 
a grow lug seutlineut In favor of saner 
llvlug There Is a strong lufiuence at 
work fur greater simplicity and more 
genuine Uvea Thera la gain tn re 
epect for the "plainer llvlug and higher 
thinking" manner of life lly the tru 
eat standards, parade of wealth I* 
deemed vulagr. To dress, to act, to 
order our households and our Ilves by 
bow It looks, by the opinions of other* 
and to make an Impression, betrays a 
shallow uilud and a weak character

President Eliot has been telling the 
good |>euple of Ciucluuatl that manual 
trainlug lu the schools la worth ulne- 
tentb* of the work that counw under 
the bead of arithmetic. This Harvard 
official rarely minces matters, and his 
statement may aeetn to those who hold 
fond devotion to tbe three “It's" to bor­
der decMedly on the radical Yet teach 
era of luauual training relate curious 
aud Interesting experiences They give 
as a common occurrence the stupid pu 
pll * marvelous development In all bls 
studies tbe moment be tlud* that be 
can use bis bauds as well as other 
children who appear to be smarter 
than be wltb their beads All of u* 
can do what we really lielleve we can 
do. Stupidity is mors often than not 
sensltlvvue** combined with lack of 
confidence. Remove those two uuhap- 
py qualities and tbe fool I* replaced 
by tbe competent.

A sense of burner is more valuable 
for a busy woman than all the latest 
inventions for making housekeeping 
«•ay Tbe patent dish-washer, the 
•«■If fording and self-shaking range 
tbe washing machine, tbe bread mixer 
and the egg beater all put together 
will not help "mother" through Katur- 
day morning so well as tbe ability to 
laugh long ami heartily Unfortunately 
there is no school where thia a«-c«>ni 
pl is b men t can be lean»-«! The giggling 
girl la not sure to grow up a laughing 
woman She may regard herself and 
her own affairs wltb a portentous sari 
ouanews Fgotlsm la fata) to a true 
sen*, of huiuor Ro la a lack of Imagine 
thm. Bo la that morbid conscientious 
tora*. which la our least desirable la

The llev. John W. Malcolm, of Cleve­
land, Is said to have collected an irre­
sistible array of proof that Abraham 
Lincoln uever split rails. Parson 
Weems’ good old story of the boy 
Washington chopping Ills father's cher­
ry tree with his little hatchet and be­
ing unable to lie about It Is also gener­
ally discredited In this day. And now 
Dr. Edward Everett Hale comes for­
ward with the positive assurance that 
Daniel Webster was not a drunkard; 
that he knew him lutlmately, saw him 
thousands of times, read thousands of 
Ills letters, ran In and out of his house 
constantly, and never saw him under 
th«- Influence of liquor. And thus tbe 
gisid old superstitions perish! We ure 
not content to have great men; we 
must have them gods. We must re­
move from them all trace of human 
uature. In Investing them with high 
qualities that commaml admiration we 
must divest them of all the little bu 
man weaknesses that make them one 
of ourselves. In the perfect embalm 
Ing of a body It I* considered neces­
sary to remove the viscera and brain; 
and In popular estimation something 
of the same process must be gone 
through wltb to make a great hero. 
Right and wrong are white and black, 
with no shades of gray between, and 
the popular favorite Is preserved In 
cold, white marble, without blot or 
blemish to hint of human life. We 
piously close our eyes to the fact that 
James Parton, the eminent blograplmr, 
lifter gathering a vast amount of ma­
terial for a life of Washington, gave 
up the task on the ground that, If he 
wrote the whole truth, tbe American 
people would detest him for having de 
spoiled au Idol to restore a man Abra­
ham Lincoln's rall-spllttlng and his 
coarse Jests marktsl real red blood In 
his veins, and brought him Into reach 
of men's sympathies. They marked 
him a* made of common clay, like the 
rest of us Hut the historical ghouls 
have stolen him from us and given us 
In his plate a marble statue, without 
veins or viscera. And now we learn 
that Daniel Webster's one great fault 
hail no existence. He, too, was of god 
like purity, and the touch of death has 
brought him Into bls natural estate as 
a deity.
A» »tands the pyramid, a mystery, 
Cleaving, wedge like, ths miaty realms 

of Time.
And hide* within it* depth* the 

king
'Twa* built 

fame
Cover* with
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Aud leave« a

Designer** Chief L'oacera Is to Balk 
the Ingenious Counterfeiter.

First in consideration In making a 
bank note 1* to prevent others from 
making a counterfeit of It. Therefore, 
all tbe notes of a certain denomination 
or value must be exact duplicates of 
one another. It they were engraved by 
hand this would not be tbe case. Hatfd 
■ngravitig is more easily counterfeit­
'd than tbe work done by tbe process 
actually used.

"Every note," said an official of one 
at the leading bank note companies, 
"is printed from a steel plate, in the 
preparation of which many persons 
take part. If you will look at a $5 
greenback you will see a picture In the 
■enter, a small portrait, called the vig­
nette, on tbe left and in each of tbe 
upper corners a network of fine lines 
wltb a dark ground, one containing the 
letter V and the other the figure 5.

“To make a vignette it la first neces­
sary to make a large drawing on pa­
per with great care, and a daguerreo­
type Is then given to the engraver, 
who uses a steel point to make on It 

¡all tbe outlines of the picture. The 
plate Is Inked aud a print la takeu 
from It.

"While the Ink la still damp the print 
Is laid face down on a steel plate, 
which has been softened by heating It 
re«l hot and letting it cool slowly. It 
Is then put In a press and an exact 
copy of tb«1 outline 1» thus made n 
the steel plate. Tills the engraver fin­
ishes wltb his graver, a little tool with 
a three cornered point, which cuts a 
clean line without leaving a rough 
edge.

"Now, this plate is used for mak­
ing other plates—It is never used to 
print from. It must be made very 
hard, and this Is done by heating it 
and cooling it quickly. A little roller 
•f softened steel I» then rolled over it 
by a powerful machine until Its sur- 
fai-e has been forced Into all the lines 
cut Into the plate. The outlines of the 
vignette are thus transferred to the 
roller in raised lines, and after the 
roller is hardened It la used to roll 
j.er plates of softened steel and thus 
ennke In them sunken lines exactly like 
those lu the plate originally engraved.

"The center picture Is engraved am! 
transferred to a roller, like the vlg 
nette, but the network In the upper 
•ornerà and also on the back of the 
note Is made by the lathe. This 111a- 
■hfne costs (B.OOO- a price that puts 
It beyond the reach of 
Its work Is so perfect 
lie Imitate«! by hand, 
graves the network on
and th«1 figure In tbe middle of It Is 
then engraved by hand. It Is now 
hardened and transferred to a roller 
like the others.

“Tbe plates from which the notes 
ire to be printed are of softened steel 
and large enough to print four notes at 
□nee. Four engravings of the note 
must, therefore, be made on It, and 
this 1» done by rolling the hardened 
,teel rollers containing the raised pic­
tures over It in their appropriate 
places until the pictures are pressed 
Into Its surface.

"The fine lettering around the bor­
ierà of the note Is transferred In the 
same way, but the other lettering Is 
put on by hand. Tills process saves 
l great deal of time and It secures ab- 
«olute uniformity In the four engrav­
ings on the plate.

"The back parts of the note 
print«1«! first and when the Ink Is 
the green back Is printed, to be
lowed by the red stamps and numbers. 
It Is then signed and Issued. For 
greater security one part of the note 
Is engrav«1«! and print«1«! nt one place 
and
when It 1» sent to 
finlshe«! and sign«1«!

"But. needless to 
•ar«1 and all these 
«klllfully executed
been ma «le and Issued, some of them 
so good as to deceive expert judges 
money." New York Herald.
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BUSY MEN SHORT OF FRESH AIR

tn«ioor Worker* Find Is 1’intcult to 
He>«*w »«tore of Oxygen.

Men of affair* In New York And It 
ns difficult to get fresh air as exercise. 
Some of them find time for an hour 
with an athletic trainer, but are too 
occupied to devote auother hour to 
taking the air; that I* a long process 
nowadays lu thia city. It perversely 
happens that the men who are ab­
sorbed by the large matters of life 
here are those who are moat »trend 
oualy urged by the physicians to take 
tbe air. says the New York Sun. Ger 
tain maladies to which they are espe­
cially subject are best treated by perl 
oda of time passed out of doors. Gout, 
for Instan.'e, yields more promptly to 
such a course than to any other. Hut 
It happens to be just the thing that 
moat busy men «re unable to do.

On* or two of the athletic trainers 
whose services are so much In de 
maud at high prices have all their dl 
cuts work lu what la praetlcaly tbe 
open, as the wlmlows are unclosed and 
the patients protected from the cold 
by heavy clothing 
the prescription of 
numbered many 
among bis patients
ride always with the windows of their 
«•aba opeu, whatever the west her 
might be. By that mean* tbe jouruey 
to and from tbelr offi««'* could always 
l«e made a method of taking 
And moat of those who tried 
script Ion were so convinced 
value that they stuck to It. 
C Whitney attribute* hl* 
good health for years to hl*
to tbl* habit, aud lie ha* not Ihm-u wen 
In a 
wltb 
how

Hut more usual Is 
a doctor who has 
well knowu men

He told them to

the air. 
tbe pre- 

of Its 
William 
general 

«levut loll

long time riding In a carriage 
the windows dosed.

cold tbe weather.
Do ma (1er

He Thought T
Indian servant 
when rebuked, but enters on

«> Muth, 
never answer* 

a 
In

auld not 
Impress 
to obey 
prefer*

An 
back 
vigorous cuuversatiou with himself, 
the course of «bleb tbe fault* of b *
tuaaler are carefully rehear*« «L lu 
'Behind the Bungalow*' the author de 

clare* that the hamal. or houie servant 
could be et.duie«l If only he w< 
try to think. It I* lu vain to 
upon him that he I* eiigagttl 
order*, an«! that bi* employer 
to do the thinking himself.

Now aud then he sett his lnt< licet 
operation, and the «■«>ti*e<iuences are 1 
palling It was our liamal * duty 
fill th« flit« r. and at tbe time wh< n tbe 
water was very had order* were glv.n 
that It *bould be boiled before bring fll- 
tMUd.

Oue day my wife aaw tbe hauial In 
the act of filling the filter, and It oc­
curred to ber to warn bliu to let the 
water <nw»l first, h-wt be crnck the flit« r 

Oh. yes." said he, "I thought of that 
After boiling the Water. I cool ft *k«wn 
by mixing an equal quantity of oJd 
«ster with It, and then I put It Into th* 
filtsr “
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A Tale of the Early Settlers j 
of Louisiana.

< 1
! ! BY AUSTIN C. BURDICK !
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ue would not help
mt*.

“Then.” »aid Gonpart.
go in set---- -------
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the old man. 
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^OLD^
favoritesoboi* replied, 

e sweet child 
band. And 
wed her very 

.. »«atilude she rewarded 
me with her hand."

"But not yet, Simon! You are not mar­
ried ?”

"Most assuredly we are.”
"No. no; that is impossible! Louise 

would never have done----- ”
"Hold, sir! We will have no argument 

about It. Here is the document that will 
satisfy you.”

Thu* speaking. Simun took s paper 
from his pocket, which he opened an«l 
ban'led to the marquis. It was a lesal 
certificate an attested copy of tbe rec- 
or.l-bear.ug the seal and signature of 
the colonial clerk, and vouching for the 
legal marriage of Simon Lobois and 
Louise St. Julien The obi man read it. 
and then, with a deep groan, the paper 
fell from hi» hand. QuiJk as though 
Goupart picked it up. The h «pe bad 
flashe-l upon his mind that the document 
might lie a forgery; but as his eye res.e-1 
upon it. the hope passe.l away for he 
knew it was a legal transcript of the rec- 
,,r.1 The paper dropped from his hand, 
too. ami he sank back into his chair lhe 
thing hail come with a tbumler-crash up­
on him, ami for the moment he was un­
able to speak. But one look into the fa«« 
of Lobois started bi* heart to life again.

(To be continued.!
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Bon Bolt.
Don’t you remember 

Bolt—
Sweet Alice, whose h»ir wu

Who wept with delight »h»**^ 
her a smile,

And trembled with fair tt J()ur.
lu the old churchyard in th* T*i_ 

Bolt, *•*! I
In a corner obscure snd »1OB.

They have fitted a slab of 
gray. (.

And Alice lies under th» itoa<

Under ths hickory tree, Ben Bolt
Which stood at ths foot of th» t. 

Together we’ve lain ¡u
shade, “““(t

And listened to Appleton’, Btifi
The mill wheel has fallen to 01*. .

Bolt, t»
The rafters have tumbled in 

Aud a quiet which crawl, 
wall, a, you gaz* 1

Has followed the olden din.

“1 will myself
‘ar. h?‘eveu tho'ugh I disguise uiy- 

ie"lf‘“i. the outer semblance uf the re«l

But the marquis shook his head dubi 
oualy at this.

"No, no," he said. You 
throw away your own life, 
should be left all alone, 
live, Goupart, if you, too, 
Alaa! what of life i» left to either^ ua 
now! I had just 
life's promise—I 
great hope—wL™
“i'or a while after this they walked on 

in silence. All search had b.-en made 
that could be planned with reason, but m 
vain. Old Tony, who was quick of wit 
MUd who had not forgotten the ">ld 
of his youth, had followed the trail o. 
the marauders a distance of for') m > '■ 
and there he lost it upon a branch <>f 
the Tickfah. This trail led in a soutlc 
easterly direction, so toe bereaved on s 
had not a shallow of doubt tha 
and Louise hail been taken to the diataut 
homes of the Chickasaw».

The day was drawing near to its dose 
when one of the female domestics ruwne.l 
into the sitting room and announce«! tha 
Simon I-obois was coming. Both the 
marquis ami Bt. Dem» started to tbeir 
feet, and gazed upon each other earnest- 

^"O," uttered the old man. "I wish I 
knew that Simon was innocent of all 
crime in this." The words were spoken 
with strong, sudden emotion, and show­
ed that the speaker had been racked with 
dark doubts.

“I would not ray that he is guilty of 
all this,” returned Goupart; “but things 
rest most darkly ¿gainst him. However, 
we can easily tell. His face is very apt 
to reveal the emotions of the inner man. 
and 1 feel assured he will betray him­
self.”

The marquis took a turn up and down 
the room to compos«1 himself, and by tbe 
time he bail done this, Simon's footstep 
sounded in the hall, ami in a moment 
more he entered. He moved quickly up 
to St. Julieu and caught him by the hand.

“Ah. my good, kind father," he uttered. 
"I have been detained longer than I ex­
pected. But I am happy to find you 
well.”

Thea tbe black-hearteii man turned to 
Goupart, and with a stiff, formal bow, he 
said:

"Monsieur St. Denis, I hope you 
well.”

But the noble youth spoke not in 
ply. He could not. He detecte«! in 
mon's eye a look of triumph that was 
to be mistaken, ami from that moment 
his suspicions were all alive again.

"But I do not see I«ouis. 
he?" asked Lobois, after he 
a seat.

The marquis gazed fixedly 
speaker’s eye, but he could detect noth 
iug there out of the way.

"Louis is—is—gone!” the old man ut­
tered.

“How? Have you not found him yet?" 
“Then you knew he was gone?” saiil 

tbe marquis, with a quick glance of fear.
"Yes—1 knew that both your children 

were gone from here.”
"How?" the old man asked.
"Louise herself has told me the story,” 

was the calm response.
Both the old man aud tbe young start­

ed to their feet.
“Louise! Louise told you?" gasped 

Goupart.
"Yes, monsieur,” returned Simon, gaz­

ing upon the youth with a look of malig­
nant triumph. "I ha«l the goo«l fortune 
to rescue the loved damsel from the hands 
of tbe Indians.”

At this juncture the marquis sank back 
to bis scat, aud Goupart followed bis ex­
ample.

"And where is she now?" the stricken 
parent asked, in a whisper.

“She is at New Orleans. I should have 
brought her with me, but the state of her 
health would u««t permit. She has a 
fever; but you need not fear, for 1 have 
left the best of care for ber."

“But how—where—did you find her?"
“It was most strange," answered Si­

mon. assuming a devout look. “While in 
New Orleans, I beard that a small party 
of Chickasaw» were on their way to 
wards Lake Pont« hartrain with a white 
girl a prisoner. I knew, of course, that 
the red villains had been lurking about 
here; and. moreover, I knew of no other 
point from whence they could have 
brought such a prisoner, short of the fort 
at Natches. The fear became so firmly 
fixe«! that I resolved to set out; so I «n- 
gaged the services of one who knew the 
region round about the lake, and having 
hired some uien who belonged to a ship 
then lying in the river, 1 obtained two 
small boats and set out. We crossed the 
lake, am! landeii as n«-ar as we could to 
the opening of the trail that I had been 
informed the Indians were upon. We 
niounteii the bunk, and almost the first 
thing that met my eye was tbe form of 
an Indian pacing up and down by the 
side of an open space in the woods. I 
knocked the sentinel down, and in a mo­
ment the whole party were upon their 
feet. At a little distance I saw the form 
of a female asleep upon the ground. 1 
demanded that the prisoner should be 
given up to me. but 1 had to use some 
heavy threats before they would yielt 
At length, however, np„n my promise 
that 1 woulii not cause them to be mo I 
iested further, they gsre the prison, r 
up, and you can Imagine my deep jo* I 
wh. n I knew that I ha.l saved Louiae St 
JulivB." j

For »„me momenta there was silenc* 
m the room. Goupart. who was 
pale, but whose lip, were firmly cum 
press«"d. was tbe first to break It 
«>. uT “ th*t ’ou f«ond
the ladyr he aaked.

" ,’,o.’r**k,‘1 ” »be reply.
,,?.n' , ’ ’^e been sick ever *mce?"

No. I had meant to br ng ber w b 
me. but she was taken d„wn with , 

"? Lh* Kf«« I started "
. crleJ !h» yon:h. tuning
In! • k L"““-."’ WJ1 ,W,T »' ”«>•* 
X Thun Lr> ”'1° •,H)n " ’h' 
«ne «n.in t>e with you. 1
With UM».”

A satanle »mil* ,!welt 
features a* Gotxpart «reaoed 
in a^tone of the same natur

"You ueed not trouble y 
sieur Bt. D,.ni*. ( aM1M>
m>t have lef! 1^^ h„, ( 
in the care of those who *r 
Bb*1 ha* her own »«'tram, p

"Her own •errant»’" ntu 
cha

"Yea, m n.i.
“Rut G-.up* 

mon. and c- tue 
tbe oM man.

"EXcaae ate. 
object to that 
ju*t tbe maa 1 
es „rt for my «

Goupart Bt 
bis seaff ami I

uf the red

CHAPTER XIV.—(Continued »
“Simon Lotsds," she said, in » freezing 

tone, “spare me from your professions 
of love, for they only ad«l to my misery. 
Now answer me s solemn question 
Where is my brother?"

“Your brother?” Simon uttered, start­
ing in spite of himself. "What should 1 
know of him?”

“But do vou not know of him ! «he 
asked, looking him steadily in the eye.

“I do not.” But be trembled while he 
■poke; be could not help it.

‘'But you know he was seized by the 
Indian» on the same night that 1 »««•

“How should I know?"
“Bimon, it Is strange that you have 

never once asked me concerning the event 
of my abduction!”

“I—I—a—have bad enough to think 
of without that. My love for you has 
engrossed my every thought, and claimed 
my whole attention."

“Then you know nothing of him?” 
“I—I—why, how on earth shoul«l I ■ 
"Never mind. It you do not, then that 

Is enough. Now. appoint tbe time for 
the wedding when you will.”

“It shall be this very day."
“A» you will. If it must be »0. I care 

not for time. Henceforth all times are 
alike to me."

“Ay, sweet Louise, all of joy.”
“Yes—such joy as tbe lost child feels 

in the deep wood; such joy as the poor 
I orphan feels when she stands by the 

col«! corpse of her dea«i parents!”
“Nonsense! But come; you shall find 

I better quarters than these."
Bo Bimon Ixibois le«l his promised bride 

1 forth from tbe prison house back to the 
I dwelling from whence she hail been tak- 
I en on the previous night, anil then he 
' went out to hunt up some more fitting 

garb for her to wear. He went to the 
Governor, an«l there h«« succeeded in pur­
chasing a suitable habit. It was a dress 
made after the fashion of the times, of 
pale blue silk with scarlet facings, and 
worked with silver lace aud thread. It 
belonge«! originally to one of Verier’» 
daughters, but she ha«l never yet worn 
It, it having been made for her wedding 
dress, ami her lover dying on the eve of 
marriage.

The dress fitted Louise to a fault. an«l 
when thus prepared, she suffere«) herself 
to be led to the church, for Bimon bad 
determined that there shoul«i be no sub­
sequent question about the legality of his 
marriage. When they entered the rude 

■ church they found quite a number of 
' people collected, ami tbe ageil priest was 

there in his robes.
The poor girl’s heail acned, ami when 

she stood before the priest she trembled 
violently, an«l even Simon was startled 
when he saw bow pale she looked.

“Go on,” she whispered. “O, go on. 
and let me out from here, or I shall die!"

The priest commence«! the Ceremony, 
anil Bimon answered the questions dis­
tinctly. Then the holy man turue«! to 
the bride, and he asked her the usual 
questions. She looked up. aud in a faint.

I forced voice, she replied:
“To the best of my abilities I will do 

nil this."
What more could human law require? 

| Even Simon was surprised, for he had 
feared she would hesitate. But be knew 
not how sick ami faint she was, an«! that 
she might have answers«! thus promptly 
in order to hasten the ceremony, for she 
«« anted fresh ak. The ceremony was fin­
ished, and the nuptial tie bail been form­
ed, an«l tbe marriage was register«-«) in 
th«1 great parchment book of the 

i The fee was paid, an«) then the 
groom turned away.

“In heaven’s name, my wife,” 
Bimon, as they reached the opei 
"what is the matter? 
thus affects you?"

"O, I am sick sick as death!" was the 
faint reply. "Hasten 
home, or I shall fail 
wayaide!”

Bimon saw that his 
the truth, ami with quick ateps he hur­
ried on, sometimes bearing bis bride in 
his arms, ami anon helping her to walk. 
At length they reached their dwelling. 
an«i I/oppa was at once sent for the phy­
sician. The ol«l man came, and at a 
glance he saw that his patient had a re­
lapse of her fever, am! this time he shook 
his head as he remarked:

"We can't drive it off this time. Mon­
sieur I Allans. It is firmly seated, and
must have its run. But the lady has a 
souml coustitutiou, so you 
hem) no dauger. Hut she 
lowed my directions. I am 
would not thus hare sunk, 
the nutritious fool I ordered?”

Biuion stammered out a reply to th«1 ef­
fect that the negro woman might have 
neglected it.

The physician dealt out his medicine, 
an«! having given directions for the care 
of his patient, be retired. Simon pro 
cured for his wife another atten lant. so 
as to have two of them, am! then he in­
formed Louise that his business called 
him up tbe river.

"To the chateau?" asked she. faintly. 
"Yes. I was in hopes that you would 

have accompanied me. but that is now 
Impossible. However. I must go, though 
I shall return as soon a* possible."

“Ami what will you tell my father?" 
"Simply that you are my wife. Of 

course I shall explain how I rescued you 
from the savage*, »u.l how. in return. I 
claimed your band. But I have prepare«! 
the best of care for you during my ab- 
•eu«ie, an I you shall not want for any­
thing The physician will be regular in 
his visit.*, and I hope to fin«! you well 
when 1 return."

The invali.l betraye«! no sorrow at the 
departure of her husband, nor did she 
exhibit any extended sign* of deep affec­
tion at his «die«. Bhe «-I.-sed h. r eyes 
as he apoko the parting words, nor dll 
the op-a them again until ol,i I op pa cam*, 
and whispered in ber ear that her bus­
band was g. ne.

of

Now One of th* Mo*t Successful Knter- 
telnere In London Wociety.

One of the most popular American 
women In London society Is the young 
Countess Donoughuiore, formerly of 

New York. She Is 
the «laughter of Mi­
chael Grace, broth 
er of William R. 
Grace, former May 
or of the new world 
metropolis. Miss 
Grace was one of 
the belles of New 
York am! was noted 
for her beauty, w it 
and charms. She I* 
not unmindful, even 
amid the gay scenes

of foreign society, of her old home, and 
fre«)ueutly visits New York Her hus- 
band Is very wealthy, having mad* 
many millions tn successful speculation 
tn South America. When In Ixmdon 
they entertain lavishly and tbs coun 
tea* Is r«*tarde«l a* one of the most suc­
cessful hostesses In the English capital

Nkallnc a Very «»Id Art.
To « hat raco belongs th* credit of 

having first Invented skating Is still a 
problem over which men of science 
are disputing There I* much doubt 
among historians upon th* subje*-t, for 
trnvs bare been found among pre- 
h ric reins ns all over Northern Eu­
rope Indicating that the art «rm prae* 
tl.-eil by primitive peoples Th«1 Eski­
mo* of the farthest North are also 
f««und to l«e In p«i»se»ston of runner* 
.»r’<«l from
mentioned by a Danish historian about 
113». and Fitxstepben tn his "History 

Ia«ndon" says that In the twelfth 
itury young men fastened leg bones 
animals under their feet by means 
th> ng* tn «»rder to slide along the 

Till* statement Is contlrn>e«l by 
the pair «.»f bone shntes of that period 
now in the British Mnseum It Is I ho­
ly, however, that these early Ia>ndon 
er* borrow»! tbe Idea from Holland, 
probably via Lln«-nln»hlrs. 
■bate* have been u*ed on tbe 
fens from very remote times.
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NOTHING GOES TO WASTE,
Chemistry Has Found Use* for W ha* 

Were Once Kefn«e Pro'octs.
There Is no such tiling as waste prod­

uct In the Industries of tbe prescut day. 
Everything is wheat that comes to the 
mill of the manufacturers. In every 
big factory now there is a chemist, 
whose business It Is to firn! out what 
can be done with the refuse. In the 
packing house every particle of grea-e 
Is extract«*! from It and sent to the soap 
factory. The residue Is «»averted into 
a fertilizer and sold to the farmer. But­
tons and knife handles are made from 
the horns and bones and the scraps are 
ground Into bonemeal for feed.ng poul­
try. Glue and gelatine come from the 
hoofs and the bristles and hair are used 
In making brushes and for putting into 
mortar. The hide, of course. Is untied 
and made into leather.

In making coal gas. ammonia, 
bonlc aci«l, acetic acid, coal tar 
various nitrogen compounds are 
produced. From coal tar many
dyes are made. From crude petroleum 
are made kerosene, gasoline, naphtha, 
paraffin and vas«illne. A still heavier 
oil, left as a residue, is used for axle 
grease, and the carbon Is turned into 
sticks for electric lights. The sulphuric 
acid used for purifying the product* of 
petroleum Is recovered and turned into 
fertilizer for farms where there Is too

I much phosphate rock, which Is thus «lis- 
solved.

Cream of tartar Is made from the 
resldu«1 of wine factories. Cotton seeds 
are stripped of lint for making paper. 
They are then crushed for the oil and 
the meal Is pressed Into cakes for feed­
ing stock or burning as fuel. If tbe 

I cakes are burned the ashes are so rich 
in potash that they arF used for fertiliz­
ing tobacco plants. From the oil comes 
a goo«l quality of salad oil. Combined 
with beef suet it makes cottolene, which 
is used as a substitute for lard. The 
crudest part of the oil goes to tbe soap 
factory an«l the various washings and 
refinings make It yield glycerin. This 
In turn, besides being used tnt'diclnally, 
helps to make nitroglycerin, tbe explo 
slve.

These are only a few illustrations of 
how the chemists make profitable use 
of refuse, a branch of the various In­
dustries that people In general know 
little about
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Do you mind the cabin of log», »
At the edge of the pathle»i »J* 

Aud the button ball tree with it. „ 
limbs.

Which nigh to the doorstep stood’ 
The cabin to ruin has gone, Bea fig.

The tree you would seek for in ru' 
And where ones the lord» of ths (», 

waved
Are grass and golden grain.

And don’t you remember the school a. 
Bolt, ''

With the master so cruel and 
And the shady nook in the runniiq«^

Where the children went to twin’ 
Grass grows on the master's gran a. 

Bolt,
The spring of the brook is dry, 

And of all the boys who were m» 
mates then

There are only you and I.
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A Question of Hills.
A traveller In England rested at noon 

at a wayside inn and took luncheon, 
me landlord was a social person and 
after presenting his bill sat down and 
chatted with his guest.

"By the way.” the latter said, after 
a while, "what Is your name?"

"My name.” replied the landlord, "la 
Partridge.”

"Ah." returned the traveller, with a 
humorous twinkle In bls eyes, "by tbe 
length of your bill I should have 
thought it was Woodcock!”

1 bls story, as It appears In a recent 
book by a distinguished English diplo­
mat. Is credited wltb having amused 
Bismarck.

The Joke on the Joker.
A Ixing Island Justice has decided 

that to send a worthless package by 
express to a person, requiring tbe re­
cipient to pay charges, cotues under the 
head of petty larceny and is punishable 
as such. In tbe case tbe justice decid- 
ed oue man bad sent by express a 
worthless package to another as a joke. 
The express charge was 35 cents. The 
man who got the package couldn't see 
anything funny In the business and 
complained to the magistrate, who en­
tered a charge of petty larceny and ex­
tortion ami fined tbe Joker »3 and costs.

... *'«• Mr. Med tersra«».
As to this here plan to kill moskec- 

fers with coal oil." said Mr. Medder- 
grass, while the grocer was filling hl» 
ran. "I don't know that It Is fatal to 
hem Insects, but If they are anything 

like about a htrw| gtrlg that
•tarted tbe breakfast fire In this town 
• u.l subsequently Kone out through the 
?ev bit ’ hard ,llne’ for ,h‘ "’

. ters when the coal oil campaign 
xti *“■ ■-■•".I.»««.
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Millie, dldn t 1 s«-e yon matchin- 

Pennles with Willie Bllmmer?" S
I yea. mamma!"

r°° kn°w wicked r
1‘ved I do. mamma!”

T’h. n don't you da so. again."
I w won’t, mamma- 
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There 1b a change in the thing» I lot- 
lien Bolt,

They have changed from the old tick 
new;

But 1 feel in the deeps of my spirittW 
truth,

There never was change In you. 
Twelve months twenty have puitf.h 

Bolt,
Since first we were friends—y«t I a 

Your presence a blessing, your !r.«u 
ship a truth,

Ben Bolt of the salt sea gal*. 
—Thomas Dunn English.

The Holy City.
Last night I lay a sleeping then cut 

a dream so fair,
stood in old Jerusalem beaide tbe» 

pie there.
heard the children singing, and oei 

they sang,
Methought the voice of angel» b* 

heaven in answer rang.
Jerusalem, Jerusalem, lift up your pa 

and sing,
Hosanna in the highest. Hosanna to is 

king.

I

I

And then metho’t my dream wn chat 
ed, the streets no longer rug

Hush’d were the glad Hosanna», tbeI 
tie children sang,

The sun grew dark with my»t»rj, I 
morn was cold and chill.

As the shadow of a cross aro»« upo 
lonely hill.

Jerusalem, Jerusalem, Hark! bos 
angels sing.

Hosanna in the highest, Hosannstop. 
king.

And once again the scene was chuji 
new earth there seem'd to be,

I saw the Holy City beside the t:dM» 
sea;

The light of God was on it» itnrttl t* 
gates were opened wide,

And all who would might enter, no* 
was denied.

No need of moon or star» by night, is 
sun to shine by day.

It was the new Jerusalem that »«H 
not pass away.

Jerusalem. Jerusalem, sing for th« wk 
is o’er,

Hosanna in the highest, HosanM «* 
evermore.

—F. E. Weatherly.

Returned to Roost
One of the theories of Jam« 1 

Reynolds, the head of the I'nivepl? 
Settlement Society lu New York, i- 

I now Mayor Low's private secretary’ 
■ that much of the drunkenness 00 'J* 
' part of poor and Ignorant men 1» «•• 
ed by tbe fact that their equally r* 
and Ignorant wives do not know i«* 
to «cook nourishing food properly. *-■ 
that, exhausted by manual labor»« 

! Insufficiently nour1sh«*d. their 
naturally crave stimulants. One i! 
this theory came home to roost. W 
husband of an Irishwoman had be»® 
her unmercifully, says tbe Ne* *- 
«rorrespondent of the Rochester D*®* 
crat and Chronicle, and had been od 
ed up for It. The morning after 
wife approached Mr. Reynolds

“Oh, sir," she said, in great dl«* 
“come and help me get my Mir* 
out. Sure. I had im locked up 
night for bestin' me; but for the 
of heaven come and help me get 
out!”

Her face was badly banged UP- 
head was bandaged, and sb* *»■ 
with a limp.

"But you don’t want to get him 
said the settlement worker. Bil 
most killed you. Leave him )■- ' 
will do him good. I’ll ®ee that 
dotv t suffer for lack of bls wage» * 
he’s lu prison.” .

"Oh. no,” she said. " ’twas •. 
fault. You told me It was bad 
drove ’em to the rum shops, and •drove em to tne run) snop»,
I cooked the praties In the 
way. Of course be got drunk. # 
my own fault. I didn't c«wk f 
the way I was told at the set1 
and of course he got drunk

What Old Bhe #
They were at supper B*t*^0(* 

«courses the young man with t * ..j 
clous appetite discoursed •M*’ 
on things in general. ■•!>•!*

“Do yon know. Miss Pa»b. 
marked. "I think there is » 
mate relation between our f 
our character. I believe, don 
know, that we grow like whs- 
tbe moat fond of.”

The fair girl smiled sweetly .
"How Interesting!” she ir'ar?a(,1 

"May I pass you tbe bam Mr 
1 am sure you will like it

And the young man tela, 
deep thought—London Answer*

In trying to make frlen«!» "1» 
you are apt to make eueuil«*

I
I


