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By CLARISSA MACKIE

The Wiss Fool.
“Blessings often come disguised,” ob-

ted the fool, “but
troublunevuhotharwmnlﬂw

seryed the sage.
“Maybe,” commen

makeup.”

RBsneath this sod sleeps pretty Grace.
ghe's In the heavenly fold,

For she forget to paint her face
And caught an awful cold.

Described.
"Whltl:hdotnmnhﬂll""“

the old fogy.

“Bclsoneotthoumhwboulku
much about what be is going to do that
hmm-umtodunnhh;'w
pited the grooch.

Dear Luke—Dr. Dye, a physician; Dr.
Root. a dentist, and A. Trout, who bas
a. fish store, would like to joln

Springtield (0. _
Names 1s Names club.—N. E. D.

Oh, place no trust in Oswald Blee
Or you will sure regret it!

He always says, “Leave that to me!”
And then he will forget it

Why the Editer Left Town.
E A. Lewis figured in a runaway
bere Tuesday p. m. What the animal
became frightened at 18 not known.—

Georgetown (T1L) News.

i

Work was beyond his powers;
His back was very weak, you ses,
But he'd play golf for hours.

city, who was for many years a state
sepator from this distriet.—Paducah,

Ky.

Names s Names.
Plok Green lives at Greenville, Ky.

Things to Warry About.
There are 111 distinct species of
snakes in the United States.

Our Daily Special.
A soft mark is a hard loser.

“Prolonging” the Rabbit.

At chafing dish suppers lt}-almui

lnpodﬂntoumnumndporﬁud
Welsh rarebit because it gets tough as

Mason tilted back in his chalr and
cross the China sea, where &
steamier siid through the ofly
The little whitewashed hut
{ with its tipy veranda facing the sea
lldtuul-dnrhnloouduhl
dozen others of its kind which formed
the muddy little Chinese village.
Albert Mason had lived there ever
since the late uprising. He had be-
from his tourist party

come separated
and, to his own
covered himself a prisoner
ical looking craft which Ged before the
wind at night and lay hidden in ob-
scure harbors during the day.

Oune day the junk had nosed into the
soft mud of the Chekling shore, and
lmnhdtnencond-ewiwmm-

“Here,” sald his captor, & bland look-
ing, cold eyed Celebtial, “bere you
stay, thief of the world, untll you give
up the dragon.”

“Dragon?’ echoed Mason,
the first time the charge against hiom
“Do you belleve that I've kidnaped
of your menagerie?”

shrugged his shoulders,
and his companion pulled his sleeve.
speaking in Chinese, which of course
Mason did not uderstand: )
“Let the foreign devil stay here
awhile enjoying his own company:
Soon he will disgorge.”

“He may escape,” said the other eau-

delegation in the [

y.

“He will not.” sald the villainous
“He cannot go be-
nfines of his own garden.
guarded night and day.”
stood on the veranda of
the hut and watched the junk go tee-
tering away to the dim porth whence
they had come.

He never forgot that first evening
when, after he had eaten fish and rice
and drunk tea, he had stepped on the

looking captain
yond the co
The place Is

ou feel bad, why Luke McLuke's
The greatest doctor, 1 will say.

He walked down the path to the
end of the garden and looked at the
pioon. Why not escape tonight—or
must be wait until his guards relaxed
Mmmmmomd-

give up the dragon.
ason, raving with anger, bitterly
refused, although he
the man meant. And the captain smil-
ed and went away.
And now two years and two days
had passed and the junk had not made
second visit to the prisoner.
position was a singular one. He
nocent of having broken any
lsw of the country—of having commit-
me.. In his bmggage there

on the floor.
broken toy to his father.
of the straw animals Mason had
brought home from China.
“The frog and the cat and the bird
are quite well,” sald the baby enrnest
Iy, “but my dwagon feels very sick!"
“The dragon, eh?’ repeated Mason.
examining the hollow Interfor of the
curly talled, red fanged toy.
wonder. Molly, look at that!”
He 'withdrew his fingers and dangled
before his wife’s amazed eyes A golden
cham, from which bhung a magnificent
girdle clasp of jade set with diamonds
and rubles, the Insignia of some Chl-
nese military official. '
the face of the jnde was the deep cut
figure of a dragon inclosed in n seal
“The dragon!” he muttered dazedly.
“You were carrylng It all the time.”
“It must have been
within the toy when you purchased it
What a mystery it all is!”

£

brought from home,
w animals, gayly color

&

street vender. The very next
ped with some

:

day he had been trap
mmﬂwudaﬂy from

“It's & case of mistaken identity.” he
MMWMommhuh
restlessly tramped the garden paths,
suvying the freedom of the birds

- and the n his wife added.

Back home there, in New Hamp-

Luke McLuke Says:
Whes & woman who has three or four
skirts tells ber husband that
she basn't one that is fit to wear on
street she Is often telling the truth

!lgl
i
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shire, his wife and children were
mourning him as dead. It was an ago-
nizing thought
He went to his worn traveling bags
and listlessly turned.over the con-
ts. There was little clothing left.
That which he wore was in tatters.
There were pictures of his family, his
ese of medicipes for an emergency,
the straw toys—that was all
trunks, if unclaimed, were still in

Ing the owner.

nghal.
The medicines were getting low. He
had been obliged to take most of the
quinine pills during his frequent at
tacks of chills and fever. There was a
little brandy left—he was saving that
for some great emergency—and two
unopened bottles of chloroform. These
were tightly sealed with wax, and the
enntents appeared to be inviolate. He
had brought it to use when adding to
his collection of lepldoptera, but his
cases and his butterfly nets and his
pins and other paraphernalla were in

Chloroformd, a8 willing servant, he
mused, his dark thoughts running om,
eliminating himself from his horrid ex-

And then, llke a lightning flash Fe-
vealing unsuspected aventes of escape,
came the idea.

The remainder of the day hé was
| pervously excited He took the ple

ate an enormous quantity of rice and
fish; then be threw himself into his
bammeck and slept heavily until 10

i

He shook himself into wakefulness,
resolving ™ | _uug o Jug of cold tea from his shoul-
and went into the garden.

stick. In the
& bottle of

neargst gate he

He slipped,apd slid down the muddy
bank until he reached the water’s edge.
The full moon gulded him to the group
of fishing boats drawn up on the beach.
In a moment be had pushed off from
shore and was poling his frall craft
ipto the track of mooulight that Jed to

Off to the southeast there showed a
falut light—some neorthbound steamer.
S0 fearful was he that he might miss
the preciois opportunity and so ab-
sorbed was be in the management of
the strange boat that Mason falled to
notice the ominous silence that brood:
ed over the waters; the shudderiug.
Hcking sound of the olly waves.
Suddenly the moon was blotted out
by a swift onrush of inky clouds and
the hot breath of the wind.
Burely death stared him in the face.
It was riding now on the wings of the
approaching typhoon.
And all the while that red light bob-
bed and disappeared, and now the
steamer showed a blessed green light.
He could see them alternately—port
and starboard. She had chaunged ber
course and was coming before the
wind, straight toward the tiny sampan
tipping up and down on the swell.

One minute after Mason had been
rescued by the great ocean liper the
typhooh struck with shrieking force
Perhaps the tidal wave that follow
ed tossed the sampan back on Its na-
tive shore; perhaps the hungry wave
leaped the embankment and tore away
Mason's hut and the snarling guard-

pever knew. He

'rbqputhlnm_ucabtnnngno
him what be asked for—bot water and
soap and clean garments—and be cared
pot for Afty typhoons He was back
among civilized people. He was free
from that mysterious lmprison

Amhwhhddmﬂlomtten
it. He was back in New Hampsbire.
going dally to bis business in Concord.
His fanfly welcomed bim home as oue
from the grave, and bis chlldren play-
od with the straw toys be had bought
from the street vender
Albert Mason had

“Some one hag palmed off incriminag
ing evidence upon me.” |aughed Ma-
“I'll write to. Wayne in 8hanghal
and see If there Is any chance of find
If there Isn't—well.
Mason & Co. will continue to do bust
pess. Hurrall"
months  afterward came
Wayne's letter. from which I qnote:

“Impossible to trace. Chinu
turned over, you know. Mandarins
have suicided. heen assassinated and
athers cashlered. You better keep it
as a reward for your time of imprison.

“But 1 wouldn't go through the expe-
sence again for double the price,” sald
Mason grimly

Lisver Mickpocket

“Just to lllustrate how clever piek-
pockets are,” sald a police officinl, “let
me tell you of an incident which oe
curred one night while I wax behind
the desk. A young fellow came In
and complained that his pocket hnd
been picked while riding on a sarfuce
He bhad a wallet in his Tn«ide
pocket in which was some money In
bills. The car was crowded, he couldn’t |
| get & seat. and oceaslonnlly be reached
up and held on to a strap. On one of
these ocensions a plckpocket extracted
. the wallet from hla Inside pocket, took

the money vut, slipped a folded news-
' paper into the wallet and put the wal.
let back. In the victim'x porket,
you bent that ¥ —New York Sum.

Rather Offended.

“I Mke ncting with spirit to it." sald
the great star, “but that.girl has too
much spirit to suit me.”

“flow so?"

“lu the third uct she is supposed to
resist mny kissing ber, n!dth-ﬂnﬂo

hand he curried a large bath mlmolthgmhmnn white cutls bo

! T
through at {he out. !
stretched form of the jungle cat Bhe
was accustomed to Mason's presence
there and did mot even stir. = With
steady hands be sonked the big sponge
with chloroform—the bottie was large,
and the sponge was dripping. _
Carefully he poked the stick between
the bamboo uprights and pressed it
close to the nosé and mouth of the
sleeping tigress. She stirred.
if enjoylng the unaccustomed
tion, grasped the sponge in bher;
paws and muszied it sieepily. She .
pot even stir when Masoun squeezed
a heavy duck bag through the palings
and tossed it over her head. \
He hastened to the gate at the end
of the garden and performed the same
operation with the fiercer male beast.
His bands were trembling now, for
he must make haste, He could mot
hope that the ansesthetic would do
more than stupefy the beasts for
There was not enough-of It
and the conditions were not favorable,
“Just tcn\mlnu!u—mt me ten min-
utes' start and I'll take my chances
with sharks rather than stay here an-
other minute!” he muttered savagely,
The garden gate opened, and he step-
ped over the inert form of the striped

Nell caught. ber

breath patufully.
" she eried, “I shall

s flashed back deflance.
t il not go with me?" he

3 gou’' —the words were flung
at bhim in ®onterpt—“into that god-
jintry ? 1, Eleanor Stevens,
to rough # fn nu engineer's cabin!

# gently reminded, “you
own it had to come some
time, Nell. " That is part of our en-
gineer’s lfe “And. knowing, why did
he 01l these college years,
with the promise of

must have §

girl insiSted stubborn-
rincérs do not always
in wild lands,
| the eity which I had
11, Billle. apd a home in
e we might still bave
our friepdsy the theaters near to
‘An and out in father's
cap’ 1 want to live a civilized life!™

o]
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pictured for
the suburbs, ¥

ik

The man's good natured mouth
closed in firm, unwonted lines.

“}t was the life you chose, then, Nell,
and not—myself. Well, this is my
great opportunity, For this commis-
glon | have studied and planned. Now
1 Intend to aceept.At”
an effort to control his volce.
thought you weuld be so glad, Nell—-
why. T hurried over to tell you.”
bitterness was over

arms went about her Jover's neck, her
rumpled head pressed close against his

she cried confusingly;
“I'm so%glad you're not dead, and,
Billle dear, I'll go with you-any place
—~to a desert or a jungle.”

“Nell,” eagerly auswered that amas-
ed young man: “de you really mean

“Oh, Billie.”

He paused in

His "passing
whelmed by temder longing.
erled the man, “won't you come? The
‘hope chest’ must be ready, you've
becn packing it 8o long. We could take
it on with us tomorrow.”

The girl turned away with an lmpa-
tent gesture. My hope cbest.” she
mocked, “yes. I've been preparing It
‘French lingerie," and satin heel-
ed shoes—what shiall 1 do with them in
your swamp?”
Billie Dare's face grew white. There
was an odd ghint in his clear. boyish
“You understand, Nell.” he sald
slowly, “that refusal to.accept cond!-
tions pow is refusal for all future.
thight deceive you by occupying for the
present the city office, but the other
things, the biz things, wounid only come
Rallroads must run threugh the
wilderness, tunnels beneath the lnnd
It is In me to construet and build, Nell,
and 1 must do "

The glrl's laming cheeks paled to the
whiteness of his own.
never go with you,” she sald and
placed her ring In his hand.

For a momeit Le stood looking down
upon the sparkling thing, then silently

Sofrly shinlng, heér eyes met
assured him solemaly,
“that | meunt it all the time, but I
hadn’'t quite feuyd my beart.
it yesterday--oh. Billie, you déar—in a
trouk o Aunt Millicent
And o lttle old lady sitting beneath
her evenluz lamp. reread a telegraphic

“NELL,” EAGERLY ANSWEEED THE YOUNG
MAN, “DO YOU REALLY MEAN ITF

“l1 have married my ‘soldier of for-
write later.

my love &tory, dear, and my ‘hope
Impulsively she arose.
“Maybe you'd like to see it7" sbe sug-
“It's a fine day to go up In the

chest’ too.”
Lovingly. Nell.”
@Great-aunt Millicent, “but | reckon
Through the dormer windows as she | there's always just oune-kind of love.”
flung them wide came the mingled —_—
fragrance of spring flowers. Then
down upon her knees she drew forth-
the little old trunk. :

“More Hke a leather valise,” Aunt
Millicent explained.
was my second ‘hope chest,’”

“Why,” questioned Nell, “did you

Piiing It On.
He had been on a-bunting expedition
for several deys a the backwoods,
rather severely, and om
taking a seat in a rallway carriage re-
turning homewnrd he looked as be
grimed and wentherbeaten a trapper
as ever brought his skins into a settle

“But you see this

"'"‘". “Then 1 will
The old lady smiled as she caressed
the worn top. “That, dearie” she
sald, “is my story.
you know—daughter of the county
judge. This in those days meant a
It meant rich brocades for
the ‘hope chest’ of a judge’s daughter,
plumed bats and needlework of the
finest. Bo the great chest was joyous-
ly packed to awalt its time. My lover
was A man to be proud of, though he
did come from a northern famdily.
7 “When we cantered out upon our
ponles in the morning to view our own
house which was bullding life Itself
seemed very happy and complete. Near
to my old home the new house was to
be aud near to those of my friends.”
Great-aunt Millicent gazed unseeing
over the top of the tallest pine.
voice fell sadly.
“came the war.

He happened to find a seat next to &’
lady—evidently belonging to
Boston—wlio, after taking stodk of him
for n_few minutes, remarked:

“Don't you find an utterly passion!
sympathy with naturés most incarnate
aspirations among the sky topping
mounntains and the dim aisles of the
horizon touching forests, my good

1 was 'a Btevens,

other troubles
Business was bad, and bank-
ruptcy stared him in the face. Unfor-
tunate investments had depleted his
assets. The years he had wasted In
the hut on the €hina sea bad under
mined his prosperity.
He went home and talked It over
with his wife, a helpmate Indeed.
They smiled at the children playg
The youngest brought &

“Oh, yes.” replied the apparent back-
woodsman, “and | am also frequently
drawn into an exaltation of rapt soul-
fulness and heatific incandescent In-
finity of abstract contigulty when my
horse stumbles.”

“Indeecd!” sald the young lady, much
“%¥ hnd no idea that the low-
er classes felt Mke that.”—Cleveland

It was one

He had to . go back to
the north to fight with 4is countrymen.
while 1 was left to grieve—left with
the unused treasures of my
chest.’ and *hope’ so far away.” Eager-
ly she leaped. forward
Aunt” MHlicent, *if 1 could but have
gone with bim, there to suffer at his
And after the terrible time of
# | suspense came n letter. He was woynd-
ed, lyilng slone in a miserable hut
where they bad carried bim, his only
help an old woman who had given him
But there was no complaint
He was grateful for the
roof above his head, ‘though it was n
leaking roof,’ he wrote jokingly, ‘though
the wind whistled through the rified
rafters.” When he might be removed
to a place where the roads were pass-
able, where travel was not so hopeless-
ly dangerous, he would send that |
might go to bim."” *

A bright tint of color showed In the
wrinkled (heeks.
langh after fifty years rang tenderly
“As though dififcuities
could bave beld me back!” she eried
was almost glad
thought of giving him service!
very night I decided to bé on my way.
The money sived from my ubfinished
troussean would pay the journey, and
wy family should pot know in time.to
forbld. A note left behind could tell
them where 1 had gone, so to the attic,
{ ran, tombling excitedly the heavy
sllks from thelr chest. - This smaller
box must suffice for my scant needs—
the stoul boots for rough roads, thiy
old poplin dress, the bandages of
—~they must pot be forgotten—many
them and carefully rolled.

“Here {hey are, homey-yellow with
age” From the bottam of the chest
Aunt Millicent lifted with almost rev:
erent touch a gray woolen cloak with

Quite Unexpected.

“When he bought dear little Bobby
the electric fAashlight he had béen beg:
ging for so long.” says a south stde
mother, “we never antieipated that the
first time we bad company he would
hold it up to the guest's ear and say:
‘Ob. | just wani to see if your ear is
clean!" "—Knnsas City Star,

“1 don't

Hiz Business.
“IVho's that portly man~with the
prominent stomach?’
“Dat am Colonel Bo-and-so, sa )
swered the courtly eolored genfleman. pest of the tract for another fortune.

And cmeﬂxcm

in his letter.

“And what is his business?”
“Jest being n. colonel, sah.”—Louls
ville Courfer-Jonrnal.

Steps to the Presidency.
“Pa,” saldl Jittle George, “T"ve chop-
ped down your favorité cherry tree.”
“That's & good start toward the pres-
{dency; -som,” responded wise '“Mr
Washingten, “Now split it into ralls.”
—~Pittsburgh Post. e

“THE - NATION'S - CAPITOL.

MYSELF IN THIS," SHE 8AID,
OUT WHEN ALL BLEFT.

left the room. Through the curtalns the
girl watched lifm go, then o quick con-
fident smile sprang to her drooping lips.
“He will come-back,” said Nell.
had always “come back.” Hishad been
the concession after each lovers’ quar
rel. With penitent grace, be would as-
sume Ler chosen routime of office and
But for the frst time In his
“hfe Billle disap-
passed with no
the disappoint-
rm. and when one
p the paper a notice
p.the following day
e abroad. she went

‘1 WBAPPED

Building 1h Washington.
Our matiopal capitol at Wash
s a beautiful and impressive buliding.
east and stands on & platedu
-eight feet above the level of the
The entire length the
building from north 01

evening Nell rea
of his departure
for an extended
white lipped to

“1 am tired,”
to visit Aumnt Mil

S0 that evenin
rived at the home of her aged rela-
tive, n =addeune

1

82

wis humiliated by
had proved herself
a crisis in her

mean future

Besldes, she |
the thought that
him again Alled

g

the sense that s
| Incapable of m
' life that perbaps.

happiness or the v
joved Billle Dare, And
she might never mee
her with unu
thought came
him, but she
let a week
word to ber, and®
ready left honte
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is now located. It was | a
3 tract and considered

Now the property bordering oo it Is
worth millions,

“Sam Rogers, the younger brother,
was picked out for a failure in life be-
eause he cottldn’t hold on to his money.
He wns what was called chicken heart-
ed, and whenever he saw any one In
trouble for want of money down went
his hand toto bils pocket. Ben, on the
gontrary. was: marked for a rick mau.
He locked out for himself and rolled
up e ney in a emall way from the time
ke wan ten years old,

“IJen Iogers stayed right here In
this town and accumulated money
slowly till the man who owned the land
on whieh we are sitting dled, and It
was sold out for a song. Ben bought
it and conceived the ldea of maklig a
park of It. e secured options en all
the bordering property, thém gave his
original purchase to the town on comn-
dition they would make a park of It
“Sam Rogers when about twenty-five
years old left the town, regretted by
every impecuniius person (n it. The
more successful citizens said, “A good
riddance.” At the end of a dozen
years Bam came back and surprised
every one by bringing a fortune with
him. When asked bow be got it he
sald It was Ly pure luck. This was
all they could get out of him, but 1
lenrned the truth long after his death.
He bad loanel p man a hundred dol-
lars to save a plece of property he
owned, the property afterward be-
came very valualle, and when the
owner died, baving no one else to
leave it to, he left it to SBam Rogers.

“Sam on bis return resumed his giv-
ing to needy persous, only he now gave
$10 whero formerly he bad givem 10
cents. His brother, Ben, had been sav-
ing his c:oney and had got enough to-
gether to begin to think about making
an luvestment on a larger scale. It was
soon after Sam’s return that the orig-
inal owner of this property died. Ben
mot having enough mouney to carry oll;
his enterprise called on his brother
to go in with him. Bam said that be
didn't want to make any m money
than be had already, but would
toan Pen all he wanted.

“I was then s{udying law with Ben
Rogers’ attorney and know whereof
I'm going to tell you. Sam pald no
attention to the securities his brother
gave him and one day woke up to
lenrn that he had been swindled out
of all he possessed. He never told
any one how he lost his fortune and
enjolned secrecy on his brother's at-
torneys. By this time he was too old
to muke sapother fortune and Hyed a
precurious life till he finally died from
want of proper sustenance and medi-
cal attendance. A number of persons
whoio he bod befriended bought a lot
in"the cemetery and burfed him there.

“Ben Rogers became the most influ-
ential man In the town, and when any
[ important town matter wag to be de-
cided he was called upon for_his opin-
fon. He bullt a church on a worthless
tract of land he owned and sold off the

He established other lnstitutions; con-
triving to make money out of all of
them.

“When he died he left money for a
suitable monument, desiring that he
should be buried in the park that-bore
his name and which it had given him
so much pleasure to have provided for
the enjoyment of the people of his na-
tive town. His executors had been in-
structed by him before his death to
provide that statue, for which and its
pedestal $50,000 had been provided In

ington .o ey, -and* 1 determinéd to take a

it
_| grave of Samuel Rogers. He looked at
me doubtfully, then sald: |
4 - “I reckon you're looking for the mon-
ument of Benjamin Rogers, the'philan--
4nropist and founder of Itogers park, |
It's In the benter of the town .

1 passed on nnd presently .at a little
| distance stw. a gmve covered with
floweis. Approaching 1t, 1 read on A
chenp bendrtoye the name “Samnell] .
Ragers, the friond of the poor.™

AMBITION.

1t has been well said, “It is bet-
ter to have a high standard and
strive to reach it than to have &
standard w0 low that ouwr ambitions
- ngper look vp.” - Ambition in itself
# 0o sin. 1t is only when we sub- }!
| ordinale everything else to an am-
bition which does not “look wp”
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