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GOTHAM'S PALACE OF FINANCE AND FIGURES IN
CRASH THAT LED TO SUICIDE OF CHARLES T. BARNEY.

Deposed bank president, palatial quarters of wrecked institution

and partner and brother-in-law of

dead financier.

<O,
Charles Tracy Barney, deposed presi-
deut of (he Kulckerbocker Trust Com-

becanse of Lis Inabllity to endure the
blot upon bis business reputation which
he feared would result from the sus-
pension of the company. Ile had been
at the hepd of the trust company for
many years and had seen 1t grow from
a comparatively obscure concern to one
of the leading financlal Institutions of
the city. Then, almost without warn-
Ing, eame the crash. The resignation
of Mr. Barney as president of the
Knlckerbocker was accepted by the dl-
rectors and the next day the great
trust company, with oblizations to Its
depositors amounting to nearly $7.000,-
000, was forced to suspend payment.
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TO MY OLD' UMBRELLA.

I honor you, my dear old friend,

For valued favors, without end.
Through sunny days and stormy weathier,
We've wandered, arm In arm, together—
In times of dronght and times of wet—
Bince the glad hour when first we met.
Your faded garments—oald and worn—
Give evidence of hardships borne.

Your strength has been geverely taxed;
You're all unstrung, unnerved, relaxed;
You've now become so old and thin,
You show the ribs beneath your skin,
You're worse, of late, whene'er it rains—
I'm sure you feel rheumatic pains,

Your joints are stiff ; your members shake
And tremble at each move you make.
Your powers are surely on the wane;
An ordioary hurricane

Or slight touch of a cyclone

Would scatter each remmining bone!
You're warped and tattered, I declars,
And looking much the worse for wear;
Your coat shows )countless holes and

soars,
As if you'd passed through many wars,
Farewell! Your life has been too hard!”]
You have my sympathies, old pard!
Farget your ugly gaps and seamns,
And lay you down to pleasant dreams,
Peace to your bones! May no rude pest
Encroach upon your place of rest—
No scorching sun disturb your shade,
No drenching storm your peace invade.
—Detroit Journal,
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Marriage Arranged

e Ay

Oh! my darling Mouva, is It really
~gou? 'How delicious! 1 had no idea

you were In town yet. And I've such
heaps to teli you. Only I've really no
tlme now, because I have an appoint-
ment with Madame Celigsne, and you
know she won't walt. But 1 must tell
you a llttie about It. Come in here
and Have an lee, and 'l tell you how It
all bhappened.

I met him In Rome, you know, It
was very hard work at first, because
he would have been much more luter-
ested in me if I bhad been an old stone
in the Forum. However, 1 had lote of
patience, and a lovely chiffon hat I

bought in Parls, and se, finally, when{

we all moved on to Naples, he, Ter-
snee, you know, came too,

We hind a lovely time ln Naples with
the volcanoes and things, and soon 1
saw be meant It all right, only he was
frightfully shy about coming to the
polot, and he hnd not many opportuni-
tles, becuose Mr. Carstairs and Jack
Congleton were with us, and yon kunow
what they are!

Well! our last day arrived and noth-
ing had happened, and I got awfully
anxious, because he lsn't the sort of
man to propose by letter; and, besides,
I knew If e weut back to Rome, unat-
tached, that Kitty Singleton would——
Oh! she I8 a cat, Mona!

80 on the last afternoon, when we
all drove up to Ban Martino to see a
museum or fo monastery, [ am not
quite sure which It wus meant to be,
1 mkde up my mind to be a mother to

they took one of those funny little car-
ringe thifigs and drove home after all.

Then I stopped talking about stones,
because I was afrald if Terence got
too interested he might not notice his
opportunity, so I began to tilk about
golng away, and that sort of thing, and
at last he got husky and fidgety, llke
they d?, you know, and [ saw it was
coming; and then, when he had just
begun ;

“Miss Cleveland, I—"

We suddenly heard “Poverivich,” or
something llke that, just behind us,
and there was a wretched old beggar-
man!

Trence broke off very crossly, and
told the man to go away; but he
wouldn't go, but followed us, bother-
Ing, till at last we gave him some
money to go, and he went.

t put Terence off for a bit, but
in a minute or two he recovered, and
began again:

“Miss Cleveland, can

And then we heard another “Pover!"
something or otoer, and there was a
man with a broken arm! :

Well! we gave him something, and
then two more came, and a woman
with a baby, and a lot of little boys,
some slogly and some In crowds, and
they wouldn't leave us till we gave
them money, and the more we gave
matey the more cnme, and we couldn't
get clear of them. And Terence got sb
angry, because whenever he tried to
spenk to me they Interrupted him.

Well! 1 knew he would never get
anything done in that crowd, so 1
“mothered” myself -again and sald |
was tired, and wanted to drive home
after all. He looked awfully pleased

at that, so we hailed one of those car-
riage things, am} after we had fought

“I MET HIM IN RME"

our way through all the drivers we
badn't halled we climbed In apd drove
off in peace.

Terence heaved a great sigh of re-
llef, and [ sat quite silent, 80 am not
to put him off by any lil-advised re
mark, and in a few minutes he pulled
himself together, and took hold of my
hand (I had left it Iying near him in
case he wanted [t), and he began:

“Miss Cleveland, may——"

And then the driver turned round
on his seat and pointed out Capri to
us !

Well! of course, Terence took his
hand away very guickly, ‘and pretend-
ed be bad been pulling up the ecover,
and got very red; and [ smiléd sweet-
ly and thanked the driver.

But that stupld Itallan had notaect;
he just let his horse drive Itself, and
sat sidewnays, looking at us and telling
us stupld storfes about the places we
passed. Of course, it wasn't for me to
tell him to look the other way and
not Interrupt us, and Terence just sat
#iill, mutiering sori of Greek words to
himself. However, we were nearly
home, and I felt something must be
and [ saw I should have to do
8o I others would Iaugh at

]

were near the hotel we had better get
out and walk the vest of the way.

Terence brightened up wonderfully
at that, and we stopped the carriage
and jumped out. He pald the driver
and we turned to walk on. I think he
eaw he hadn't much time to spare, so
he began at once:

“Miss Cleveland, do——"

And then we beard loud shouts be
hind us, and the driver eame hurrying
after us to say we hadn't pald him
enough :

Terence eald another sort of Greek
word to himself, and told the—man to
be off; but of course he wouldn’t go,
and marched along beside us, arguing.

.. 98 Zer has upwand of

e Bpeaking of his experience In bee cul
| mre In this locallty recently, he had the
il following to suy:

BEES THRIVE IN WASHINGTON,
Basy Little Insecin Bring in Goodly
Revenue Each Year,

Charles W, Sager, the bee king of
sentral Washington, has succeeded in
making u record In his apiary that wil)
attract the attention of all those inter-
ested In honey-making, says the Seattla
Pimes. At his ranch near Belma, Sa-
5.000,000 bees,

“When 1 came to this country four
years ago the few people here who had!
bees told me two sgpers to a colony
would be sll any would gather. That
yenr 1 lost muech because I was not
prepared with supers and the bees had
no room to store what they conld gath.
er. In 1905 1 had ninety colonles In
the spring. During the season they!
produced 8060 pounds of honey—28501
pounds  extracted honey and 6,600
sounds comb honey, an avernge of nine
ty and a half pounds to the colomy.

“The best ecolony produced  19¢
pounds, The lowest gathered Afty-six
pounds.  In 1006 they did somewhat

The Common Things.

The things that happen every day

Are common things, so the grows folks
8ay,

But I am a child, and 1 ean see

Most wonderful happenings, all for me:

The flower e¢an grow, and the bird can
sng,

But each of these is a wonderful thing!

Away to the south, where the air rests
swoet

On mesdows of clover and fields of wheat,

Lives the Prince of the Wind, in a castle
hewn

From a gray rock-hill that touches the
moon.

And once in a while, when the sky Ia
bright

And the clouds of summer are floating
white,

The gates of the castle are opened wide,

better. T began the season with eighty
six colonies;, from which I took K808

pounds, or 105 poundds to the mlonyl
The gathering this year will be only!

about half o crop. This condition, how:
cver, seems (o be general.

And the Prince of the Wind comes out
to ride.

*Tis something just a child can see,

And not for grown-ups, but for me.

In the meadow-lands, where the llles

“In a good yenr the bees can gather

pany, millionaire prompter, soclal lead- honey quickly and conséquently it It Where the reapers sing and the eattle go,
er, :*luhmm] and one of, the best kmown |¥ery clear. Comb hovey usually whole | The river dreams as it moves to sea,
men in New York "-“).. ehot himself | sales for I'_:‘._. conts a [u)un.j. and [h(..r\l'll'] the Heaven above smiles tl‘l!l!i‘l’l_\’:
At

extracted product for 8 1-3 cents,
this price the colony making 196 pounds
would produce $24.50 worth of honey.

The principal advantage of extract
Ing the honey Is that it leaves the comb
'ri-m]y for the bees to refill, thus sav.
|In:.: the time required to bulld new
combg.  Also the frelght on extracted
honey 18 only about half what it is o ‘
¢omb honey. Bee authorities cantend
that bees will produce one and a half l
pounds of extracted honey to one of
comb houney. Alfalfa makes the clear
est and very best honey. Each \'nrlm}]
of bloom makes n different colored and
fiavored honey.

“This country s much better than
the average for honey because of the|
great quantity of alfalfa raisad, Ilm\'-l
ever, the ranchers are culting their
griss so soon after the bloom ﬂrrh'l'!j
that the bees do not have the opportun
Ity they could If It were left standing

| few weeks longer,

“During the working senson the aver
age life of a working bee is forty-twe |
days. Sixty-three days from the egg to'
the grave, A good queen will lay frow
2,000 to 5,000 eggs In a day. I like tc

ave about 90,000 bees to the colony,

AUTO SLEIGH.

Attachmentas for FPropelling Motor-
Cara Over Tee and Snow,
Automohile gnthusingts will be inter-

I couldn’t understand why _Terence
would not glve the man more money
and send him off, but he has sinee
told me that he hadn’t a penny left In
his pockets, he had given all to the
begaars,

Well! of course It Is Impossible to
propose to any onc while a Neapolltan
eab driver man I8 walking along be
side you, argulng nbout his fare; and
the hotel was in sight!

Then three beggars and the old man
who sells oranges outside the door
came clamworing round us, and [ was
hopeless, because, you knoer, [besldes
the title nnd estate, Terence lg'd dear.

And then I saw Jack Congleton: come
out of the hotel and turn alonk to meot
us, and I was so desperate that 1 eried
out aloud aceldentally :

“Oh, dear! here 18 Jack, and now we
shan't be nlone again.” '

When Terence heard that he just
stopped dend and looked at me, and

| Washington man whereby motor cars

ested [n an attnchment designed by o

can he easlly transformed Into sleighs |

| Automoblles eannot be depended upon

to traverse over ronds covered with
deep snow or an ley surface, and thh

then he looked at Juck cpming toward
us, nnd round at all the clamoring beg-
gars, and then he stuck both hands
savagely in his pockets and turned his
back on the eab driver, and just burst
out desperately ;

*D—— It all! Miss Cleveland, will
you marry me?"

I laughed g0 much that 1 eouldn’t
answer till Jack reached us, and he
must have thought e qulte mad, be-
cause 1 langhed nll the way up to the
hotel doar, aud then I turned to Ter-
ence and sajd :

"Oh! yes, yes, yes!" and ran Into
the hotel, and Up fo my room, and Ia
on my bed and laughed till I felt quite
ll, bechuse 1 wag so happy.

And ten minutes later they brought
me up a lovely bougquet, and the dearest
sort of apologizing note from Terence,
and so it was all settled.

But we won't go to Naples for our
hioneymoon !—Philadelphia Telegraph, .
He Lasted Well,

When Hardwick declded to have
within its borders the Ancestral Lonnl
Soclety, and Miss Mirtam Lester was
fovited to become a member, every one
knew that the three spirited portralts
of Miss Dester's grent-grandfather
wonld be offered for exhibition, !

“You are justly proud of your ances I
tor, my dear young lady," sald a visitor
on the occasion of the first exhibltion |
of the society, after a tour of the rooma !
In Miss Lester's company, “He was a
brave man.”

“Wasn't he? erled that enthusiastis
young person. “Why, he took part In
twenty-three engagements, and thera
was bardly one where he didn’t Joge
an arm or a leg or something |”

Nothing makes a woman who ﬂn:l
house work quite so furlous as to have |
anyone even intimate that she does not |
have to work much harder than the
women who work down town.

It 1s only & matter of time unt!l the
man with the borrowing habit runs oat

the
found
after

BEF

if out that we had driv-
home, ell, and that as we

of friends.

AUTO EQUIPPED WITH RUNNERS,

| And his golden ¢rown, llke a hiving thiag,

exhilarating sport must be forsnken in
winter, at the time of year when It
would be most appreciated, The nov-
elty of such a nuto-sleigh as that shown
in the accompanylng illustration will|
appeal to many., Runners are attanched
to the front and back wheelg. An aux
fliary wheel, which assists in prapel: |
ling the vehicle, I8 placed In front of|
the pear wheels. Wound around the!
latter and the auxiliary wheel s g
toothed chain, the purpose of which ln‘
to grip the ley surface of the road and
force the vebicle onward, Auny auto
dan be equipped with these attacl
ments, which are not made a perma.
nent part of the motor ear.

Not So Had as It Seemed,

An American who recently made &
walking tour of Ireland In company
with his daughter cume upon a white-
halred old woman, sitting In the green
in front of a cabln, surrounded by
some poor lttle sticks of furniture and
a fowl or two.

“An eviction, of course!" sald the
daughter. .

The father sald nothing, but being
as rich In sympathy a8 he Is In dollars,
he made a fAve-pound note Into o wad
and pressed it Into the old woman's'
hand.

“Now,” said he, "tell me, what Is the
matter?”

“Sure, sir,” sald the old woman,
pausing In ber courtesylog, “me ould
man's whitewashing,”

Humor In the Jungle.

The Monk—Afternoon, Mra. Lion.
Are you taking little Leo to dancing
school?

The Lady—Yes, Mr. Monk,

The Monk—Do you patronlze Profes
sor Bear or the Misses Fawn? 4

“Neither, Mr. Monk. I prefer Bignor
Gou. He teaches nll the Gnu dances,
you know."—Cleveland Plain Deale.

Every other man you meet claims
that at one time be thought of belng
a preacher.

BTOW,

Over Ita waters she gently bends,

And her glad, bright smile to its depths
she sends I

Bo magic sweet, that through and through

The river warms to a richer biue.

'Tis something just a child can wsee,

And not for grown-ups, but for me.

The sun Is a fire, so the grown folks say,

And warms the esrth in its own good
way.

But the sun is the great round crown, I
know,

Of n ginnt, who lost it years ago.

He was King of the Clouds, till one black
dny

The Wind, in an anger, swept him away,

Keeps moving about to find its king.
'Tls something just a child can see,
And not for grown-ups, but for me.

When the night bas come, and the lights
are out,

And the shuddering shadows creep about,

The Moon shmes down througu the cur-
tain lnce,

With her gentle eyes and her loving face,

And says, with a smile that enlms me

quite,

m guardian angel over the night,

8o go to sleep, don’t be afraid,

For a child's sweet comfort was T made

'Tis something just a child ean see,

And not for grown-ups, but for me.

"y

I'm glad 'm a child, for it scoms too bad

To miss so much that would make you
glad,

~Youth's Companion.

Greedy Boy's End,

\

This greedy boy would not be antls-
fied with & moderate share of the pud-
ding, but ate It all. Bee to what hils
gluttony brought him !—Chlcago Dally
Newn

Have You & Tool Box?

Nearly every boy likes to work with
tools, and is glad for a good sugges-
tion. Here are a few eusy things to
make, and they are as useful as well
&n ornamental :

A parrow shell In the kitchen eup-
board ls & great convenlence If placed
just above the lowest large shelf, Get
& board as long as the cupboard, but
only four Inches in width. Rest It on
four flat screweyes, two at each side
of the cupboard. This narrow shelf

iy e

pottles, splce boxes, ete.

A pretty dressing table may be made ?-: :
for mother or elster by using a low,

plaln wooden table and screwing on
the top & wooden lapboard. Cover the
top with dimlty, chintz or muslin, with
a ruille around the edye. The legs of the
table are prettier stilned or palnted.
A looking glass should hang over the
table. 1t can be made without the lap-
board, but using the board for a top
allows one to sit cloae to the table,

A goold corner washstand for a emall
room mey he made of three triangular
bonrds fitted Inte a corner. The top
hoard ghould be covered with white ol
cloth and hold the tollet set. The lower
bonrds or ghelves are for towels, fast-
ened to the wall, and shonld be finlsh-
ed In front with a cheesecloth rufle,
which will concenl tire shelf beneath,

A good mending box may be made
from any wooden box obfained frim
the grocer, Ceover it with denim and
pad the N,

EITCHEN MENDI(.‘:AN CY.

—

Some Customs that Hud Thelr Origin
in Slavery,

%

il P

There are many Institutions which

are excluslvely and pecaliarly southern,
amnd which obtain in w0 other couniry,
says the Augusta Herald, They have
thelr origin in slavery and the custom
which have grown oul of that condi:
tlon and gome of them are the reverss
of wise. Of these the institution of the
service pan Is one that is o Injurlons
that It should be suppressed by law ns
something which bas passed the stagd
of being an intolernable genergl nulsance
and is a fearfully demoralizing evll,

The service pan figures In every
Jionsehold where a colored cook I1s eme
ployed. It belongs to the cook, and s
supposed to be a recoptncle for the
seraps that are left from the table
These are clulmed as the perquisities
of the cook, and are by her collected
and taken home at night, In theory
the serviee pun I8 to recelve only tha
scraps, which otherwise would be wasts
ed, but In practice it s made the stor
age place of all the eatables that can
be transferred to it, and not only the
seraps but very often the cholee ends
Nothing s served on the table but a
generous sample of It goes Into the ser-
vice pun and the finer the eake or the
more expensive the digh the larger the
glice of It which ls abstracted to go Inte
the servics pan.

In the evening the cook goes homé,
and the service pan goes with her. At
home ghe hns her man, who ordinarily
puts In a good dny's work loafing
around some dive, and shows up al
night with a healthy appetite, sharpens
el by twelve hours' fasting, and puts
the contents of the service pan to the
use for which It was Invented. Somes
thnes It |s the cook's whole famlily
which I8 fed out of the service pan, but
In the majority of cases It ls some
worthless loafer, who gpends his tima
hanging around dives and makes his
Hving out of the service pan.

Liguor in Norway.

The Samlng system In Norway glves
power to munieipalities to grant all the
retall Neensges which It deems necessary
to n company which would bind itself
to earry on the teaffic In the Intereats

of the community, with a fixed annual °

return of not more thiun 6 per cent on
Its patd up eapital,  In establishing
the system the questlon of ecompenss-
tion does not appenr to have presentsl
mueh diificulty,  When the Spmlng was
Introdueed wo kinds of Heensea wera
In existence—itrst, thoge granied an-
nudlly or for a term not exceeding five
years, awd, secomdy privileged Hesnses,
granted fop the 052 of the Neetisee, In
the cage of the first no compensation
whittever was pald to those dspossosss
el of thele lleenses, In regard o ths
Inttor compensation was geanted In the
form of an annulty equal to the avers
age yearly proflis for three yenrs pres
cedlng the suppression of the Hoense,

With these provisions the aling and
principles of the Samlag are spmmie
rlzed ns follows: The elimination of
private profit aud seeuring the monop-
oly volue for the publie, Insuring high-
est quality of Hogoors sold, the redges
Hon of the nmber of ldenses, Lhe ensy
enforcement of the law, the destruetion
of the power of the spivit trade ond
the furtherance  of  all  progressive
mensures of reform—New York Her-
.

Another Heaswon,

An English clergyman visiting in this
country told of a Jitlng that hnd hap-
pened 1o hig parlsh. e sald that he
had un appolntient to marry a rouple
at 4 on a certalp afternoon. Ie ap-
peared duly, and the bride appeared,
but not the bridegroom. The clergy-
man and the lady, sllent and embars
rassed, walted in the gulet chureh from
4 tlll 6. Then they sadly departed, A
week later the same couple wrote lo
the clergyman agnin, appointing ane
other afternoon at 4 for the ceremony,
And ngaln the clergyman and the bride
were on band duly, and again the
groom falled to turn up. As the two
walted time passed slowly In the still
and empty church. It grew darker,
Five o'clock sounded, then 6. And
then the bride broke the silence with
a flerce ejaculation.

“Drat bim [" she cried. “*Tain’t hig
trousers this time, 'cause I bought him
a pur‘n

A Terrible Pace,

"Literature seots 8 torrible pace for a
man,"” remarked the sympathetle ads
mirer,

"“Yes," answered the high-browed and
determined youth; “it's flerce to keep
trylug to write things faster than the
editor can throw them Into the waste
basket."—Washington Star,

(8
L3

o |

-



