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O N C E  ON A TIM E.

Onco on n time n wif«*'» iionrl blc <1;
T h e  world was guy, the world was 

kind:
B u t  one who should cho'ish had spurned 

Instead.
And the day» were long and for love she 

p:nod.

Onee on a time a not he* came.
His voice so low. his v.-ord» so rich.

T he  bleeding heart  of the wife in name 
Felt  the  potent sped of the Cupid 

w itch.

One«* on a time a women thought 
To repair an • r ro r  by one as deep;

Id ltle  she reeked of the .uin wrought 
From seeds sown only t *ars to reap.

Once on a time a month end a day
W ere  spent in laughte-  and love’s sweet 

»pell.
Ami then came the end, he w ent away .  

Caring nothing if she i.*red ill or well.

Onee on a time the wife then thought 
O f  the vanished name, 'lie fair  repute.

O f  the spell of  happiness dearly bought,  
The words of respect :ha t  for her were 

mute.

Onee on a time there came an hour 
When she realized her great mistake; 

T h e  Mound of music, the scent of a 
dower.

Did naught hut the v. tees of memory 
wake.

Onee on a time when tue city slept 
A frail, fair  form to the river’s brink. 

Cowering and heart weary, closely crept. 
To bide her shuine, no more to think.

Once on a time all this ovus true,
Fiction no place has cm folly’s page; 

An illicit love was hut  'corn to rue.
And surely death is sin's own wage.

—Philadelphia Times.

311SS NANCY.
N o v e m b e r  w as g row ing  old. and  Miss 

N a n c y  Camp, who sa t  a t  the  window 
w a tc h in g  tin* g r a y  clouds sh i f t  ac ross  
t h e  sky  in h eavy  masses, wished in her  
necret  hear t  tha t  it w as gone.

“ WlioM ’a  th o u g h t  it v.ouhl hev come 
off ho cold a f t e r  such it w arm  spell, 
NancyV” 1 . from the little*
bed-room  that  led out  of  the  k itchen.

“ I t ’s m odera t ing .  I reckon it's going 
to  snow ,"  responded  Miss Nancy.

“ I t ’s jest like the  N ovem ber  when 
J im  W ilniot went out  W es t ,” con tinued  
h e r  s i s te r  reminiscently .

“ Yes,” w as  the  low response.
“ ’T w a s  a real w arm  T hanksg iv ing ,  

an i l  th en  a day  or  tw o  n i t e r  it begun 
t e r  snow , a n d  the  2Sth -you rem em ber.  
N a n c y —’tw a s  the  rime they  had tin* 
c le’h ra t ion  In th e  schoolhouse. a n  I you 
a n d  J i m  w e n t—my. how it did blow and  
slee t!  And on S u n d ay  it w as so d r i f ted  
t h a t  Cousin A nne  Cauip—she  thet  was 
a S tevens ,  you k n o w —couldn’t git te r  
m ee t ing .  It w as  the  first t im e  in ’leven 
y e a r s  thet sh e ’d missed h ear ing  Killer 
Dickens .  She  felt  real bad  about  it.” 
a d d e d  Miss Abbv.

Miss N ancy  d rew  her c h a i r  n e a re r  to 
t h e  w in d o w  an d  b rushed  her  hand  
a c r o s s  h e r  eyes. T h e re  w as  no sound 
f rom  the  l i t t le  bed-room for a while. 
T h e  big. old-fashioned clock on the high 
sh e l f  ticked a w a y  th e  minutes,  a tel 
M iss N ancy  rocked by the  window, 
w i th  h e r  h a n d s  folded in her  lap.

“T h e r e ’s som eone a -condn’ ac ross  the 
o ld  b r idge .” sa id Miss Abb.v. eagerly. 
“See who it Is. Nancy. Likely  a s  not j 
i t ’s th a t  school te a c h e r  thet  hoards 
d o w n  te r  F o s te r ’s, though  it don ’t 
so u n d  like th e i r  team. She must be a 
po w er fu l  s ight o’ trouble to ’em .”

A nd N ancy  pressed  her  fan* aga ins t  
tin* p a n e  obediently ,  a l th o u g h  there  
w a s  a  mist before  her  eye-, tha t  blinded 
h e r  a li t t le . T h e  wagon cam e n eare r  
a n d  n e a re r  unti l  sin* coni I see that  It 
iiad Init one cu p a n t  a m an  of  about 
40. a p p a re n t ly ,  w ith  a 1» ;r,l th a t  per 
h a p s  ad d ed  a ii l l ie  to h ■- .

“ Whet Is it. Nancy 7” pm .-dinned Miss 
A bby ,  f re t fu l ly .  "I t a in ’t her, is it ? 
My! I t  sou n d s  a s  if it w as  coining in - 
III here. ”

“ I don ' t  k n o w .” a n s w e re d  Miss Nan 
oy. “ L ike  enough  he w a n ts  some d i 
rection«.“

“ H e ?  Lands!  I t ’s a m an ,  then! He
s u r e  to  tell h im u s -----”

Hut th e re  ca m e  a heavy  knock on the 
do o r  a n d  Miss A bby subsided. Slowly 
Miss Nancy crossed  th e  room a n d  tu r n 
ed  the  knob. T h e re  w a s  n o th ing  said 
l o r  a  m om ent .  T h e  m an  looked steadily  
a t  th e  figure  before  h im ; at  the  simply 
m a d e  woolen d re ss  with its pu re  white  
co l la r  a n d  cuffs, the  slender,  blue-vein
ed  hands ,  the  face  with  Its Arm m outh  
a n d  faded  b lue  eyes, the h a i r  p a r ted  
sm oo th ly  a n d  with  tin* sam e l i t t le  w ave 
In f ron t  th a t  he  r ^ n c in h e re d  so well, 
a n d  the  high shell  com b that  w as  new 
to  him. l i e  s a w  th e  wrinkles, too. but 
lie s a w  no m o re—th e  y ea r s  of toll and  
t roub le  th a t  m ust  h a v e  brought them. 
AH th is  he noted, am i then  held out Ids 
hand.

“ Nancy, have  you fo rgo t ten  J i m ’.”
She  g ave  a  s t a r t le d  g lance  Into ids 

eyes, a n d  a l i t t le  c r im son  flush crept  
*nro h e r  cheeks. It r em inded  him of the 
t me he hail kissed her  In the  garden  
bftek o f  the  house.

“ W h o  is it. Nag. y " whispered  Mi** 
i A bby  f rom  th e  bed room. Do tell him 
6 te r  com e In an d  s h u t ' t h e  door, an d  I 

W in!  some m ore  fennel."
K f ’Yoa. Abby,*  a n s w ere d  Miss Nancy, 
open in g  her  li|>s w ith  a n  effort.

J im  W llm ot earn© in a n d  closed the 
d o o r  so f t ly  behind him.

“ Is  A bby very  sick?’’ he asked.
“ S h e  h a s n ’t w a lked  for six y e a r s . ’ 

m is  were« I Miss Nancy, m e d ia  ideal ly 
t a k in g  som e feunel  out  o f  a dish on the 
t a b le  u u d  going into the  tied room with 
It.

- W h o  is It?” w hispered  Miss Abby 
f  gain.

" J im  W llm o t ,” responded her  sis ter. 
“J im !  L a n d s  o' lion hen! Well, well! 

W lin'd ‘a ’ th o u g h t  he’d a ’ tu rn  up a i t e r  
aH th ese  year*. Do tell h im to eoiue in 
l ietv ’fore  he goes . J im  Wilniot!  Well,
1 ueverr*

Mi<s N an cy  g a v e  a  Uttle p a t  to the

pillows, an d  then  en te red  the  si tt ing- 
room again.

" I f  y o u ’ll s tay  to supper,  you’d b e t te r  
p u t  y o u r  horse an d  team  u n d e r  tin* 
shed. W e h a v e n ’t a  h ired  m an  now .”

"T h a n k  you.” he said, gladly.
She  sent  him a li t t le  sly  g lance  a s  he 

went out  of  the  door.
In a few m in u te s  he w as  b ack  again ,  

b u t  the  ta lk  w as  a  li t t le  forced. H e  told 
h e r  how rough  tin* life w as  o u t  West  
when he first went; how. a f t e r  m any  
d iscouragem ents ,  a  l i t t le  p rosper i ty  
cam e to him. a n d  then  In* c a m e  on a  
visit to Ills folks, who told him th a t  
they lived to g e th e r  a t  th e  l i t t le  house, 
anil tha t  A bby w as  “sV kly ,” though  
they  d id n ’t know she  w as  a  reg u la r  iu- 
•alld.

Miss Nancy wondered ,  looking a t  the  
firm «‘liiii. a n d  tin* ha ir  th a t  had been 
so brow n now s t r e a k e d  with  g ray ,  if it | slink« 
w as  not very lonesome ou t  there ,  a n d  If 
he had q u i te  fo rgo t ten  th e  old days.

T h e  clock at  last w arned  h e r  th a t  she  
must  be abou t  her  p re p a ra t io n s  for  s u p 
per. an d  a f t e r  excus ing  herse lf  she  
brought In a dish of  o ran g es  to peel.
She worked sw if t ly ,  th ough  her  h an d s  
trembled  an d  felt  "aP th u m b s ,” She 
had  a lm ost  f inished h e r  ta s k  when au 
o range  slipped out of  the dish a n d  roll
ed on the  floor. Both stooped to  pick 
it up an d  th e i r  h a n d s  met.

“ D ear!” he sa id, hold ing  out  his a rm s.
Miss N ancy  g a v e  one g lance  Into his 

lace, so n ea r  her  own, am i  in a  mom ent 
w as  c ry ing  sof t ly  on his shoulder.

W ha t  m a t te re d  th e  y e a r s  of  waiting, 
the  y e a r s  o f  toil a n d  t roub le?  Nothing  
m a t te red  an y  more.

T h e  clock ticked on a n d  Miss Abby 
a w o k e  from the  l i t t le  " ca t  n a p ” she  had 
been enjoying.

“N ancy!” she  called sharp ly .
Miss Nancy s ta r t e d  a n d  ra ised  her  

rimson face with  its new  express ion  
from Its res t ing  place.

W al t  a  m inu te ,  d e a r  h ear t ,” whis
pered  J im .  "I w a n t  to know w hen  you'l l 
go back with  me. I w en t  a w a y  to 
m a k e  a fo r tune  a n d  a  hom e for  you.
T h e y ’re  wait ing .  W hen  will you go?”

" W h e n  will I go?” echoed Miss N a n 
cy. bewihlorodly.

“ N ancy!” called Miss A bby  aga in .  I 
“ I ’m a f ra id  I don’t kn o w  w h a t  you 

mean, J im .” f a l te red  Miss Nancy.
“ W hy. back ou t  West.  I’ve got a 

p re t ty  l i t t le  p lace there ,  w ith  th i r ty  
ac res  or  so, a n d  n a ry  a m or tgage .  You’ll 
have  neighbors, for the re ’s o th e r  f a rm s  
near,  an d  you s h a n ' t  work ,  Nancy. I’ll 
get  a g ir l.”

“ And A bby?” a s k e d  Nancy.
J im  Wllmot s ta r ted .
"1 had  fo rgo t ten  her .” he sa id help

lessly. "R u t  w h ere ’s the  rest  of  th e  re
lations?  O r  why cou ldn’t she  go to a 
•home’ o r—sometli ing?”

T h e  flush In Miss N ancy 's  face  faded  
a n d  a  l i t t le  line o f  pa in  form ed a ro u n d  
her  mouth.

"She’d never  s t a n d  it to leave this 
place. She 's  lived here  all h e r  life,
J im ,” she  said slowly.

T h e re  w as  a si lence fo r  a mom ent,  
then  she  continued,  s tead ily :

“ 1 sha ll  n ever  leave her;  so  g o o d -  
good-by. J im .”

“ And y o u ’ll sacrif ice yourse lf  a n d  me 
fer  a  no tion?” he replied hotly. "All 
r ight, then. 1 s h a n ' t  leave  m y fa rm  
a n d  se t tle  dow n in th is  h u m d ru m  place 
Jest f e r  tin* sake  of  y o u r  sis ter.  Gooil- 
by. Nancy ” And live m in u te s  a f t e r  the 
horse d rove  ou t  of  the  y a rd  a n d  dow n 
flu* hill while one lonely w om an  s t r a in 
ed her  eyes for a las t  g l im pse  o f  it. a n d  
th e  g a th e r in g  flakes of  snow  w ere  a l 
ready tilling up its t racks.

She  stood the re  a long while  w a tc h 
ing tin* sullen clouds  an d  tin* snow  that  
w as com ing  th icker  a n d  fas te r .  L it tle 
puffs of wind b lew  the  flakes of  snow  
aga ins t  the  pane,  an d  Miss Nancy w on
dered  vaguely  If they  felt u n h a p p y  be
cause  they  melted so soon.

At last sin* roused herse lf  a n d  went 
i r to  the  bed-room. Miss Abby? tired of 
calling,  bad  fal len asleep. She  w as 
th a n k fu l  f o r  the  respite,  an d .  go ing  out 
softly, p repared  her  ow n s u p p e r  an d  
the inva l id ’s while* the  wind b lew f u r i 
ously a ro u n d  tin* little* old house  an d  
fairly  shook its foundation .

She sa t  by the* tin* with  h e r  head  on 
her  hands  long a f t e r  h e r  s i s te r  had 
ea ten  h e r  supper,  a n d  being satisfied 
with tin* evas ive  a n s w e r s  to her  m an y  
ques t ions  bad gone  to sleep aga in .  Hut 
tin* lire bad d ied  dow n  a n d  it g rew  j 
chilly in the  l i t t le  k i tchen,  so  finally 
she, too, w en t  to  h e r  night*« rest .  It 
w as  very  la te  w hen  she* d ropped  into 
a  light sleep an d  th e  m o rn in g  soon 
cam«*.

T h e  d ay  passed  drear ily .  Miss Abby 
ta lked  incessan t ly  o f  J i m -  J im .  until  
he r  s i s te r  felt she  should sc rea m  o r  go 
m ad ;  but  she  did neither ,  am i w a s  only 
a l i t t le  m ore  tender ,  a l i t t le  m ore  p a 
tient.

T he  nig* t set in w ith  a  r e g u la r  s n o w 
storm. Miss Abby declared  they  would 
be snow ed  in by morning.  T h e  wind 
blew do w n  the  ch im ney  w ith  moans, 
like a n  uneasy  spiri t.

In  the  m orn ing  Miss N ancy  w as  s t a r 
tled by th e  d a r k n e s s  in th e  l i t t le  rooms.
T h e  wind had  b lown the* snow  In big 
d r i f t s  ag a ins t  tin* w indow s a n d  door.
W hat  Miss Abby had  fea red  had  com e 
to pass, an d  thdy w ere  snow ed  in. But  
the re  w as  no ca u s e  fo r  w orry  a s  yet .
T h e re  w as  p lenty  o f  food in th e  p a n t ry  
an d  wood in th e  wood box. There' 
w as no stock to suffer, a n d  som eone 
would sure ly  go by lx*fore th e  d a y  w as  
eve r  and  d iscover the ir  plight.

She lighted h e r  la m p  a n d  d id  her  
work, though in a r a th e r  h a lf -hea r ted  
way, an d  the day  passed  a n d  no one 
went by, a n d  tin* snow piled up h igher  
and  h igher  nnm tid  the  house.

Miss Abby w as very l i t t le  f r igh tened  
a t  th e i r  s i tua t ion .  Indeed,  her  s i s te r  
h a rd ly  knew  w ha t  to m ake  o f  her ;  she 
• c a n e d  a  l i t t le  w an d e r iu g  a n d  coufus-  
ed th ings  s t rangely .

T h e  nex t  clay, la te  in the  a f te rnoon .
It s topped snow ing, b u t  no one w ent  by. 
a n d  d a rk n e ss  cam e on again .  A n o th e r  
long night . Miss Nancy lef t a  lamp 
hurtling in the  k i tch en  an d  then  went 
to hod.

Very ear ly  In th e  m orning she  was

su d d e n ly  a w a k e n e d  by n sh o u t  a n d  th e  
so u n d  o f  som eone k icking  cm tin* s ide  
of th e  house. Sin* has t i ly  d re ssed  an d  
then  e n te red  th e  si t t ing-room.

"H i!” som eone called.
“ W h o  is i t?” she* asked.
" I t ' s  me—A tw o o d —d o w n  to th e  foot 

of  the hill, y e r  know. W ife  w a s  sick 
a n d  I h a d  to  go f e r  tlie doctor .  Be ye 
snow ed  In?”

"Yes. Will you get som eone to dig  us 
c ut som e t im e to-day?”

"All r ight.  I’ll git  Sam. if he’ll come. 
Be back  in a n  ho u r  o r  tw o .”

Miss Nancy s a t  d o w n  an d  waited. 
T h e  wood w a s  a lm o s t  gone,  a n d  sin* 
w as  g lad  Mr. A tw ood  had  d iscovered  
th e i r  p red icam en t .

T h e  clock h a s  j u s t  s t r u c k  w hen  she  
h ea rd  a shovel strike* tin* house*.

" W e ’re here. N an cy —be ou t  in a 
sa id  Mr. A twood.

"All r igh t .” she  a nsw ere d ,  a n d  went 
into tin* bed-rooiu to  tell Abby.

B ut  h e r  s i s te r  w a s  s leep ing  qu ie t ly ,  
so sin* riptocti b ack  again .

A f te r  a n  h o u r ’s  h a rd  shove l ing  tin* 
door  opened,  an i l  in tin* g r a y  l ight  of 
th e  m o rn in g  sin* sa w  J im  Wilniot 
s t a n d in g  befo re  her. Mr. A twood, a f t e r  
a s s u r in g  h im se l f  tha t  e v e ry th in g  w as  
safe , w en t  a ro u n d  to th e  d r i f t s  before  
the  w in d o w s  a n d  co m m enced  w ork  
aga in ,  b u t  J im  did  not go.

"N an c y ,’* lie sa id. "I w as  a  fool tin* 
o th e r  day .  I’m going to sell my fa rm  
a n d  com e back here.  I c a n ’t live w i th 
out you. Nancy, will you m a r ry  m e ? ” 

"A n d  A bby?” sh e  ques t ioned .
“ A b b y  sha l l  live with  us. You s h a n ' t  

be se p a ra te d .”
“ B u t  i t ’s so 'hum drum * here,  J im .  an d  

you’ll b»* hom esick  a f t e r  th e  W es t  
a g a in ,” p ro te s ted  Miss Nancy.

" P ’r a p s  so. a  little»,’’ he ad m it te d .  “ B ut  
I m ust  have  you, $ n n c y .  Will y o u  for- 
g !t w h a t  I sa id  th e  o th e r  day  a n ’ m a r ry  
m e?”

"You kn o w  I will. J im ,” sh e  sa id  In 
a  w h ispe r ,  a n d  lie k issed  h e r  fondly.

A nd  in th e  bed-room Miss A b b y  lay 
as leep, a  sw e e t  peace  upon lier w r in 
kled face.  "She  h a d  gone b ey o n d  the  
s h a d o w s  in to  th e  reality.**—W a v e r ly  
M agazine.

H i g h e s t  O b s e r v a t o r y  in  t h e  W o r l d .
T h e  h ighes t  p e r m a n e n t  a s t ro n o m ica l  

o b se rv a to ry  in th e  world—on the  s u m 
m it  o f  Mont B lanc—w a s  fully  e q u ip 
ped w i th  In s t ru m e n ts  a shor t  t im e  ago. 
Theix* nas  been a t e m p o ra ry  s ta t io n  
th e re  fo r  som e y ea r s ,  b u t  the  i n s t r u 
m e n ts  h a v e  been  sm a ll  a n d  of  littl»» 
p o w e r  c om pared  with  those  no w  in 
place*.

T h e  e s ta b l i s h m e n t  o f  th is  o b s e rv a 
tory w as  a  t a s k  w hich  a t  tin* ou tse t  
seemed impossible, a n d  th e  obstac les  
which M. Ja n s e n ,  who headed  th e  q u a r 
te t  of  F re n c h  a s t ro n o m e rs ,  h ad  to ov e r 

c o m e  w ere  unpara l le led .  Mont B lanc  
is
a n d  its ascen t ,  even  u n d e r  the  most 
f a v o ra b le  cond i t ions  d u r in g  th e  s u m 
m er  m on ths ,  is difficult  a s  well a s  d a n 
gerous.

T h e  t r a n s p o r ta t io n  of  m a n y  h eav y  
an d  d e l ica te  sc ientif ic  i n s t ru m e n ts  to 
tin* top o f  th is  lof ties t  m o u n ta in  of  the  
Alps was, the re fo re ,  a  labor  so  g r e a t  

! as  to seem  beyond the r a n g e  of  possi- 
| hllity. yet it w as  accom plished  w ithou t  

the loss o f  a  s ing le  life. T h e  telescope 
! an d  tin* o th e r  i n s t ru m e n ts  had  to be*
I t ak en  to piccc*s befo re  be ing  ca r r ie d  
i up the  prec ip i tous  m ou n ta in  s ides: even  

then  som e of* th e  p a ck ag e s  w eighed a 
hu n d red  pounds,  a n d  m ost  of  them  
a b o u t  f if ty. O ne of  tin* gu ides  who a s 
sis ted in th e  w ork  holds tin* record  of  
h av in g  m ade  the  a s cen t  m ore  th a n  
five h u n d re d  t im es  since  tin* beg inn ing  
of  his p rofess ional  ca reer ,  a n d  it w as  
he who found  recen t ly  th e  bodies of 
the  A u s t r i a n  p ro fesso r  an d  his tw o  
gu ides  w ho  lost th e i r  lives not long ago.

S a \ r d  *>y I li*  W it .
If a f u i ' i  i- gohta to ¡day the bully  ii** 

ought to have  good m usc le s  o r  a c lever  
wit. A l i t t le  advem ur©  into which  one 
such b r a g g a r t  s tu m b le d  is th u s  n a r r a t 
ed by a n  exchange .  l i e  w a s  a  s m a l l 
ish mail w ith  a  la rge  voice.

l i e  had  a com pan ion  who, la* it said, 
to his c red i t ,  s e em ed  a s h a m e d  o f  the  
com pany  he w a s  in. stood in a hotel  
ro tunda  one  S a tu r d a y  n ight .  T h e  l i t t le  
fel low w a s  ta lk ing  a b o u t  I re land ,  a n d  
lie said  m a n y  hard  ti l ings concern ing  
the  co u n t ry  an d  th e  people.

A big m a n  stood by l is ten ing  to the  
l i t t le  fe l low ’s vaporing*. H e  m ere ly  
sm iled  unti l  the  l i t t le  fel low sa id  In a  
very  lotul tone:

"S how  mo a n  I r i s h m a n  an d  I’ll show  
you a c o w a rd . ’’

T h e n  th e  big fellow sl ipped  up. an d  
touched th e  l i t t le  fel low on th e  shou l
der.  s a y in g  in a  h eav y  b a s s  voice: 

" W h a t ’s th a t  you sa id ?”
"I  sa id  Show me a n  I r i s h m a n  a n d  

I ’ll show  you  a  coward,* sa id  th e  l i t t le  
fel low, w hose  kn«*es w ere  sh a k in g  u n 
d e r  him.

“ Well. I’m an  I r i s h m a n .”  said the  big 
fellow.

"You a r e  a n  I r i s h m a n ?  Well.” a n d  a 
smile  o f  jo y  flitted over  th e  l i t t le  fe l 
low’s co u n te n a n c e  a s  he sa w  a hole 
th ro u g h  w hich  he could c raw l,  " I ’m q 
cowa rd.”

IHdn*t U ra « p  t h e  Idea .
M othe r  -R o b e r t ,  I g a v e  you  ha l f  an  

o range,  d id n ’t I?
R o b e r t—Ycssum.
M other-  T h en  w h y  «lid yon  s te a l  the  

ha l f  1 g a v e  y o u r  l i t t le  s is te r?
Robert  Coz y o u  tool me to  a lw a y s  

ta k e  h e r  par t .  Imh>. hoo! Kxcbai ige.

O L D -T IM E  F O R T U N E S .

RIDING

B K’YCLLS and  gulling st icks vili 
soon bo forgotten by tin* fo x 
hun ting  m em bers  of New \  ork s 

four  hundred. Not by any menu* all 
the  swell  set ill New Yolk r ide m 
hounds. At the most the total number  

score, for  fox 
hun t ing  is a ra re  sport,  requiring  rare  
nerve, rare  sense and rare  h o rsem an 
ship Not every woman possesses 
these qual ities . Hut tin* fo r tu n a te s  . 
who do give the  lie to the popular  idea | 
that the woman of fashion is merely 
some dain ty  th ing  whoso sole mission 
in life is to sii still in law f ram in g s  of 
finery and be admired. Tiles«» women 
,,f tli** hun ting  sot rido st ra igh t  and 
true, never flinching when the pinch

i h e r e  W ere  .Mill ionaires T hen  nnd 
T h e y  K new  How to  Spend.

W h e n  read in g  of  the h u g e  sum s pos
sessed  by modern  millionaire*, it Is in
te res t ing  to recall  tin* notable  fortune* 
of  anc ien t  days .  Croesus,  whose nam e 
has  becom e a  byw ord  for excessive 
w ea l th ,  could cer ta in ly  not  have  bought 
up a  V anderb i l t ;  h is  whole fo r tune  did 
not exceed th re e  million*. A fa r  g re a t 
e r  su m  w as  left  by the in fam ous and 
m iser ly  T iberius ,  who was worth »5118,- 
llio.OOO a t  bis dentil,  and  it is sa id th a t  
hi* successor, Caligula, squandered  this 
im m ense  w eal th  w ith in  a year .  8eu- 
eca  had  a t idy l i t t le  f o r tu n e  of $17..r>00.- 
0 0 0 , which could hard ly  have 1mh»u the
case  had  his philosophy been pur«* and  i* tint gr«*at«*r than  tin 
unalloyed. Aspius . d iscovering  tha t  his 
t r e a s u ry  con ta ined  only $400,000, com
m it ted  su ic ide f rom  f e a r  of poverty;  a 
s ingle repast  cost Lucullus $100,000, 
and  a t  one of  h e r  b a n q u e ts  C leopatra  
m ade  Antony  d r in k  a  pearl valued *it 
$.“0,000. in e x te u t  o f  fortune, cer ta in  
l iving mill ionaires may beat  tin* a n 
cients. b u t  in th e  m a t te r  of  e x t r a v a 
g an ce  we th ink  th e  balance  is on tlie 
o th e r  side.

M i l k i n g  a  Z ebu .
Mrs. Hraddock gives in the  Independ

ent  th e  exc i t ing  s to ry  of her  a t tem pt  
at  milking a zebu, o r  Indian  cow. a 
weird, u n cau n y  littl«* c r ea tu re  like all 
h e r  kind, w ith  a  h u m p  an d  long ears  
"si*wed in c rooked” so th a t  tln*y point 
b ack w a rd .  One m orn ing  the gwaiu, 
o r  cow herd ,  in form ed  his m is tress  th a t  
the  ca l f  h ad  died in tin* night, an d  th a t  
tin* cow would not  al low Herself to 
be milk«*d unless tin* ca l f ’s skin should 
be stuffed  an d  se t  up before her; more
over. he sugg«*st«*d th a t  if cer ta in  ru- 
p«*«»s shou ld  I a* given him for the pu r 
chase  of  m ate r ia l .  In* would stuff the 
sk in  himself.

In  A m erica  I had  milked more than  
one k icking  cow. Calmly, not to say 
loftily. re«|iiesting tin* gw ala  to bring 
his pail. I m arch ed  dow n to tin* cow
house, in w ard ly  resolved to see the  r e a 
son why th a t  cow shou ld  not  he milked, 
a n d  more th a n  tha t ,  m ean ing  to illus- 
t r a te  w h a t  a n  A m er ican  could do when 
a u  In d ian  h ad  failed.

Outs ide  th e  cow-sin*«! the  zebus wore 
te th e red  in a  row. T h ey  paid no a t 
ten t ion  to th e  ha lf -naked  brow n  g w a 
la, b u t  at  my a pproach  each,  with  wild 
«»yes an d  uplifted  head, sno r t ing  and  
t r e m b rn g .  s«*enn*«l. bu t  for  the  r e s t r a in 
ing  t«»ti»«»r rope, a b o u t  to bound aw a y  
into tin* Jungle .

T h e  g w ala  called a  second m an  to his 
aid. W ith  a  new  rope they  lassoed 
tin* h in d e r  l«*gs of  the  bereaved,  hold
ing th em  in a slip-noose. One man 
lu*I<l tin* en d  of th e  rope, while the

m
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conn s, and of ten  b«*atiug score* *»f men 
wbtise nerves were uot ©»junl to the  run  
F o r  instance,  there was a  run las t  fall 
nea r  Ilemikstend. 1«. 1.. behind the  pack 
of the  Meadowbrook H unt Club. Sev
enty  riders sta r ted ,  including a dozen 
women. T here  were but  ten in a t  the 
death ,  ail of  the oth«*rs being unhorsed 
or  forced ou t  of the hun t  by the tow er
ing obstacles, the rough going and  the

n ear ly  s ix teen  th o u sa n d  feet  high. oth«»r with the  pail cau t ious ly  approach-  sw ift pace. Of tin
ed her.

In  a  tw in k l in g  tin* pail  w as  a rod 
a w a y ,  th e  m a n  with  the  rope w as  pull
ing a s  fo r  Ills lif<\ the  m a n  with the 
pail  w as  w ith  it still.

I w as g as p in g  to regain  m y brea th ,  
while  th a t  se lui w as  k ick ing  a s  no th
ing  unpossessed  could kick. Sin* a p 
p eared  u t t e r ly  Indifferent a s  to w he ther  
th e re  w ere  g round  u n d e r  her, a s  all 
lo u r  fee t  seemeil con t inuously  in tlie 
ai r . T h e  a d e p t  who w as declared  able 
to d an ce  w ith

On«» foot six inch«’» off «1«» groan’, 
dt* oiler not quit«' »oiichin*, 

m us t  d e l iver  up  the  pa lm.
T h a n k fu l  t h a t  my valorous resolu

tions had b«*en mental .  I meekly  gave  
tin* g w a la  e x ac t ly  oue- th ird  tin* a m o u n t  
in* had  M'«iu«*st(»d. and  d irected  him to 
s tu ff  the  ca lf 's  skin.

T h is  h a v in g  Imh*u accomplished.  I 
w as  aga in  su m m oned  to the  se in e  of 
ac t ion .  T h e re  stood th a t  r em ark a b le  
cow, <*ontPUti»dly licking an d  fondling 
h e r  offspring, an d  o«*easi«>nally bundl
ing scan t i ly  upon the  hay  stuffing 
w hich  p ro truded  th rough  ln*r p rogeny’* 
hide, while  th e  n a t ive  milked merri ly  
a w a y ,  s i t t ing ,  a s  is cu s to m a ry ,  on the 
w rong  >ide.

A I h a n  i r k a b l e  O a k .
T n e re  ¡s a w a y w a rd  white  oak tr«*e 

n e a r  Laport«*. I ml., t h a t  m ay  well puz
zle n a tu r a l i s t s  with  t h e  vaga r ie s  of its 
g row th .  T h e  t ree  i> n ine  feet in cir- 
«•umferetice a t  the base, an d  then* a re  
n«> b ra n c h e s  o f  an y  size below fifteen 
fe«»t f rom th e  ground. T h e re  th e  g rea t  
bole d iv ides  in to  a  n u m b e r  o f  limbs. 
T w o .  leav ing  the  t ru n k  a b o u t  tw e n ty  
Inch«** a p a r t ,  grow west.  th e i r  lin«»s d i
verg ing  for  six f«»«»t. an d  then  « a« h 
ben d in g  to w a rd  th e  other . T w e lve  f«*«»t 
f rom  th e  body of  th e  t ree  they  unite 
ag a in ,  m ilk ing  a  p er fec t  oval, a n d  out  
o f  tills g row  tw o  sm a lle r  branches .  A* 
if not satisti«»«! with t h a t  expressed  «li*. 
r e g a rd  fo r  tin* la w s  of  na tu re ,  this old 
t r e e  lias  pe r fo rm ed  a n o th e r  feat.  Six 
fi»«»t f rom  its b ase  g row s  a n o th e r  w hite 
oak. less th a n  ha lf  i ts siz«*, and  no 
so o n e r  «lo«»s tin* sm a lle r  t ree  a r r iv e  a t  
t h e  c h a rm e d  «‘irple of  those b ran ch in g  
l im bs t h a n  one  of  them  g row s  right into 
It an il  is alvsorbed. T h e  second tr«»* i* 
very  m u ch  la rg e r  tw e n ty  fe«»t f rom the 
g ro u n d  th a n  a t  its bas«».

fo r tu n a te  and 
hardy  ten the  most conspicuous was 
Mrs. J .  L. Kcrnochan. the  only wom an 
to finish. Since then Mrs. Kcrnochan  t 
has  he n playfully  dtibb«»«l the  "Queen 
of Hough Killers.” and slu* disserves tlit* 
ti tle In th is  p a r t icu la r  run  the d is 
tance  traversed  w as  twidve miles, over 
eighty different jum ps,  vary ing  in 
height  from three  feet to five f«»«*t one 
inch. It is consider«»«! a stiff run  when 
then* a r e  six ty  Jumps to t\v«*lve mil«**. 
Moreover, the  par*«» w as extrem ely  fast,  
tin* run being mail«» in an  hour.

H o r s e w h ip p e d  H er  Father*» A d m iro r .
Miss Blaine Ciarrage. an  a t t r a c t iv e  

young  woman r«*si«ling in San F ra n c is 
co. has ju s t  achieved notorie ty  by p u b 
licly punishing  Mina T rim m er,  a for
m er  friend. bi*canse of  tin* pi»rsist«»nt 
a t ten t io n s  she  bestowed upon her «Mis* 
Clnrrage 's )  father.  Miss Clarrag»*. in 
exp la in ing  tin* cause of the affair,  said: 
"Mina T r im m e r  was formerly my 
friend, and  I Introduced her  to my f a m 
ily. \ \  e were fri<*nds for a long tint«», 
but I discover« d tha t  she was too 
f riendly witn my f a th e r  and  «am«* to 
»In* house only to s«*«* him. 1 saw how 
tilings w«»n* going ami ili«l not want to 
se«* o u r  home broken up. 1 tnik«*«l to

M norl>ie livei ii i i- r  Gown*.
Magpie c o s tu m e s  will be favor!!« 

this w in te r  a n d  a r e  tvq»eeially recuiu- 
m«*n«led to tlie w o m an  of small |.urm* 
but in c o m b in in g  b lack  ami white itrctt 
car«* m ust  I»«» t a k e n  not  to have too vio
lent «-outrants. A very h«»uutiful run. 
turn** has a  sk i r t  of  b lack moire with a 
bodice of  g le a m in g  w hite  satin cover«*«! 
with  e m b ro id e red  chiffon, full«* or dm* 
lace-ilke greiiadiu«*. A pretty «linimr 
gow n recen t ly  w orn  w a s  made of white 
sa t in  a s  to tlie bodice and  skirt, with a 
holt»ro Ja ck e t  a n d  ce iu tu re  of Kuxsiaa 
gi'ccii v«*lv«»t. T h e re  were deep Vuu- 
dyki* sleeve  c a p s  of  the  velvet, with 
«•lose coat sl«*i»v«*s o f  tin* sa tin  lieneath, 
tritium*«! w i th  p e a r l  a n d  gold passemeu. 
teri«*. the  s a m e  Imautiful garuitur** 
show ing  on th e  s a t in  bodice front au«J 

! ce iu tu re .  •

S in*« W h e n  H ypnot ized .
W hile  ill D e n v e r  a few weeks ago 

Mrs. .1. K. K inm ett .  tin* actress, was 
! hypnotized  in p re sen c e  of some friends, 

win* th e r e u p o n  le a rn e d  for the first 
! tim«* th a t  sh e  had  a  c lea r  and by no 
; m e a n s  inco n s id e rab le  soprano voice. A 

few «lays ago. be ing  thim in New York, 
-h«* a g a in  a l low ed  herse lf  to In* kyp- 

, imtizi'd. A p rofess iona l  friend who 
w as p re se n t  p layed  "Alice,  Where Art 
T hou?"  se v e ra l  tim«is upon tlie piano, 
iml finally Mrs. K inm ett  arose slowly 
from her  c h a i r  an d  sa n g  the song iu 
c h a rm in g  sty le .  Not until her first 
hypnot ic  ex p e r ie n c e  in Denver did Mrs. 
K inm ett  k n o w  th a t  she  could sing a 
note.

G a in s  F o r t u n e  by  Kindness.
M iss H«»ssie A liny l ives in New York. 

Y«»ars ago o n e  o f  Bessie’s aunts mar- 
rieil a C u b a n  a n d  moved  to Costa del I 
Ku«»z. w h e re  h e r  h u sb a n d  had large 
p lan ta t io n s .  Miss Bessie  has freqitnt- 
ly visile«! h e r  a u n t  a n d  her  cousius. re
m ain ing  in C u b a  m an y  w«*eks at u time.

A djo in ing  the  p la n ta t io n s  of her un
ci«* by m a r r ia g e  w ere  those of old Jo«* 
M nniimz, a S p a n ia rd  by birth and a 
w ea l thy  s u g a r  p l a n t e r  with two sons j 
and  one «laughter . T h e  insurgents laid 
w as te  th«» p ro p e r ty  of  Miss Hessle’i j
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iiiy b ro thers  about  the m atter ,  tint tin*»
■b'l in" a.....ii m t iri tere  tha t  there
nun'll ila licer. I limili}* 
nini »In* n i ls  Inlil hy ihe 
family  tha t  sin 
a t  ou r  hou*«». Sine 
ply taxed
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E n jo y a b le  Tondoni.
•■Do y o n  en joy  y o u r  tandem . Mrs. 

D r a m o A d r  
"Y«‘s, Indeed; J a c k  a n d  I can  q u a r -«  s t a r ,  

rei on it ns  well a s  If w e w ere  s i t t in g  
a t  hom e on th e  p iazza .’’—Ixmlsvll le  
C’o u r t e r J o n r n a L

F m e n l i t y .
“T h e re  a r e  men. I suppose. ' 

m a r k  «id. pensively, "w h o  a re  
to m ore  th a n  one girl  a t  th e  snn

"Yes,” he an s w ere d ,  “ bu t  I 
one  o f  th«*ni.”

“ I a m  g!a«I to b e a r  you sa y  that ,  
is so  f r ivolous and  iusineere ."

" O f  course. And ther«*’s no ren? 
w h y  a  m a n  sh ou ldn ' t  m a k e  one enga 
m e n t  r in g  go all th e  w ay  a round  if 
only  t a k e s  his t im e.” —W ashin  .

sh e  re- 
«»tigaged 
i«» tim«*. ’ 
a m  uot

It

st reets.  » ci 
g»*r and  made 
ip her.”

Girt«

w as
won my point 

mem tiers or th»* 
«US rn> lunger w rlrom p 

thi'ii sh.* h.is , im  
• w a y ,  

ii«eil ojiera 
to |n*er Into ou r  lions,..

hie

*«t  ingenuity  to d«*vi; 
of  annoying  us. s i„ .  |las
g basses before
nml In s  iiacs ,.,| ¡,,„| anuoy,.,| on

'ill" not stami it a n ,  
up my mimi to liurs.*-

I l « r  l i r , r i ' » t  F r ie n d .
Cholly—llov. old do you nuppose Miss 

F u rb i s h  la?
Wert r o d e —You m igh t  a s k  m a m n o  

IVrhapa abe'll remember.—Cleveland 
Leader.

. ¿ a * .  •»—

F o r e lh o n  
I r a t e  g u e s t—You ■ 

d id n ' t  you b r in g  me Hi* 
Boots  -Y e  sin', *t>rr. 

overslet 'p ln ' m ese l f—so

•ht .
found rei. why
I hot w a te r  at  *p 
I was afraid of 

I sTt»nd it out-

!'• •"  *t»«iand.
" n  eat. h a id l j  e n te r  a  high mm 

b - . O u . h ^ w ' t m . u t u o ' i n g  not only the 
' - m  and  a i r  of  d is t lu . t lon  the a t 

ten d an ts  I Kisses,, hut tl«*ir 
voice, and  manner. Ueferrln 
one day.  the m a n a g e r  of a lari 

. "tt* tit sa id tha t  the girls ¡n the ir  
7 * " “ '' d epa r tm en t  a re  required

?  'a ' "  1,11 , b n *e qualifications. nn,| for

fan ,f i le ,  '  " T  , h "y ........  *•"*'ramilles , p refe rr ing  this 
crowded occupati
ern«*ss or

r«*tin«Hl 
to this 
cst.lb-

•!<W o v e rn ig h t .—F u n n y  Cuts .

By th e  t im e  « m an  is ab le  to buy a y  
he w an t«  to ea t ,  be h a t  no t tom acb .

much to rhoo: 
«lom. fo r a l i  t t  
In a  building 
tl»e auperr i t ic  
These  bom

re la t ive  a ml Don J o s e ’s two sons w«*re 
j billed in ba t t le .  T h is  so shocked his 
d i . 'i ic r  Hint sin* sick»*m»d mid dW* 
i lit- oi«l m a n  w a s  then  taken ill. and 
Mffs A liny n u rse d  h im  as  sin* had Id* 
d augh te r .  Hi» recov« r«*<I part ia lly ,  but 
I i ter  w as  s t r ick en  d o w n  again  atnldbd* 
Less it* ai  th is  t im e  w as cashier in * 
Now York p iano  »tor«». A short time 
ago «she n»«*oiv«»d n e w s  tha t  Don *1 ' e 
had m u  h e r  his e n t i r e  for nine, r*1*’

| inaii il a t  a bou t  $ 1 .*“0 0 JKKI.

Muff« A rc  Lnr«rc.
So large nr«» th e  new  muffs that tin*)’ 

v. lii in « d c h a in s  to bold them, and idTtf 
•iiioilicr e x cu se  fo r  b«*«leckingounadW* 
wifli th«*sc s a m e  cha ins .  It is staled 

! that r«*al ji»\v«*!s a r e  to  1»«» used in the 
‘■hains nnd  ropes  o f  pear l  and iiiciiUNH* 
•i".v rubies, e m e r a ld s  an d  other pi*1“ 
•■ions st«.iiu»s will b e  worn, but such a 
fashion lias not  good t a s te  to hark i<* 
and canno t  be  m o re  t h a n  a p.issin* fad* 
But tha t  tli«» m uffs  a r e  much Inrger 
there is no «inestiou. a n d  th«» lo n g - lw ^  
t in s  h ave  tfie p re fe rence .  This i* *u 
keeping w ith  th e  poke  bonnets  aUd oik* 

i **r p ic tu re sq u e  h e a d g e a r  and n*®d 
n«*t*«is h ave  its clay.

K nb ieo  in K n g a g L in e n t  Kin«*.
•lewt iers h a v e  uuwe.eoiiie news tor 

im pecunious br idegrooms. 1? ngage- 
in« nt rings,  to be s t r ic t ly  correct. uiu*t 

| now h a v e  ruby j e w e ls  se t  ill them, tbt*
! d aniond lta* tug a t  las t  been crowded 
j out by tin* m ore  v a luab le  stone. Tint 

•’llby is supposed  to be o f  nil stoues tl*’ 
j most lucky—a p r e t ty  legeml eoiuierted 

with ilii* gem  is t h a t  Noah was suppa*" 
•■«1 to h a v e  had a r u b y  of  niarvda** 
brill iancy in th e  a rk .  a n d  tha t  the ro**- 
a te  light w hich  it e m i t te d  was stilii«’i«,,,‘ 

i f*» i l lum ina te  th e  w onderfu l  I*«»1 unI‘ 
all  d a u g e r  w a s  pas t .  Many of the»*®* 

j ■ si be tro tha l  r ings  w ere  set with ruhi«** 
these s tones  be ing  th e  ackuowledjff® 

i love token o f  long ago.

K i t c h e n  Hint«.  .
Melted b u t t e r  will not make if®0™

| cake.
M utton  shou ld  be deep  red and cb**

I grained.
T h e  collier  eggs  a r e  th e  quicker tMf 

| will fro th .
The l»*»i pou l t ry  has  Arm fh**h. yell°#

to the over- 
nursery gov- 

pan ion. There  is hardly  
*e from In point of  freê- 
♦* girls a re  o b l ig l i  to  live • *kin 11,1,1 
provided by .nn«l u nde r  N u tm eg s  shou ld  be grated •* 11 

n nf the m anagem ent .  | blossom end first.
but the rules a r « 1 - - - Ie**.coiBfort*Me. j Good m aca ro n i  is o f  a yellowish r “
m s» mine callers s r c T w ’"il"’" ' X,‘ 'IrH‘* not brenk remllly Id rookl« »'
___  ®bowed and  swells to  th re e  o r  f o u r  rimes it* ~

f


