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PALACE

CHAPTER 1. —(Continued.)

At Inst Frank, pulling the ald blpe
Jacket from umder his head and passing
it to Mury, said: "Tuke it to Bill Beader
=he¢ offorsd me n shilling for it, and a
shilling will buy milk for Allle wid crack-
ern for mothor—take It." ‘

“No. Prooks," snnwersd Mury, “you
would bave no plllow; bestiles, 've got
something more valuable, which I ean |
sell, I've kept it loog, but it inust go to
keep us from starving” —aod aha held to
view the golden locker which George
Morelnnd hnd thrown around ber neck.

"You shan’t sell thut,"” safd Fraok.
“You wist kevp it to remomber George; |
and then, too, you may want it more spno
other time,'” .

Mary finally vieldod the point. and
gnthering up the erampled jucket stariod !
In quest of Hilly Hender, Heo was a
kind-hearved boy, two yeurs older than |
Frank, whom he hed often befriended
and shielded frat the feers of thelr com-
panlons, He did oot want the jacket, for
It wow a vust dedl tos sgenll, wnd it was
only In reply to a propusal fiom Frank
that be sbonld buy It that he hind casunl-
Iy offered him a shilllng. But now, when
he saw the garment, and learned why it
was sent, he lmmedlntely deew fram his
old leather wallet & quarter, all  the
money he had ln the world, and giving |
it to Mary, bade her keop 1, as she would
pead It all.

Half an liour after a eoallng orange
way held to Frank's parched lips, and
Mary aald, “Driok, brother; I've got two
more, besldes some milk and Lread,” but
the ear she widdiesned wins deaf and the
eye dim with the fast-falllng shadow of
death. “Mother! mother!” eried the lit-
tle girl, “Franky won't drink, and his
rorehead Is all swent.” |

Mrae. Howard had been much worse |
that day, but agony made hor strong.
Bpringiug to his side, she wiped from
his brow the cold mofsturs which had
w0 alarmed lier daughter, chafed his!
hands and feet, and bathed his hend, un
ti he woemed better and fell asleep,
Fast the shades of night came ou, wnd
when &l was durk In the slek room Mary
wobbed out, “We kave no candle, moth
er, and It I go for one, wnd he should
dip—"

The sound of her voles aronsed Frank,
sand feeling for his sister’s hand, he sald,
“Don't go, Mary: dun’t lenve me—the
maot 1s shiniog bright, and I guess T cin
find my way to God just as well,”

Nlpe—ten—eleven—and  then through |
the dingy windows the silvery moaonlight
foll, ap I lodecd to light the way of the
early lost to heaven, Mary had drawn
her mother's lounge to the side of the
trundle bed, and in a stote of almost per
foct exhuustion Mrs, Howdrd lny gusp-
Ing for hreath, while Mary, as if con
peions of the dresd rewlity about to oe-
cur, koelt by her shile. Onee Mrs. How-
nred dnid ber homds on Mury's hewad, and
priyed that she might be preserved and
kept from havms by the God of the o
phan, and that the aln of disobhedience
resting on her own hend might pot be
viglted upon her chilld,

After n time a troubled sleep came up
on ber und she wlept until roused by o
low sob.  Ralsing hevself up, she looked
noxlously toward hor ohildrven, The
moonbegms fell upon the white, placid
fuee of Fraonk, who soemed ealnly sleep-
Ing, while oyver hima Mars bent, pushing
back from his forehead the thick elus
tering curls, aad striving hard to ginoth
er her sobs, so that they might not dis
turb her mother,

“Doea he sloep " asked Mrs. Howard,
and Mary, covering with her hands the
fuce of him who slepl, answered:

“Turn  away, mother—don’t look nat
him. Fraoky is dend. He died with his
arms around my oeck, and told me om
to wake you,"

Mes, Howard wan In the Tust stages of
consumption, and aow she lay back, half-
fainting wpon her plllow, Towaed day-
light a violent econghing #it ensved, nnd
whe knew that shie waxs dying. Boeckoning
Mnry to her side, she whispered, 1T am

"

leaving you ulotie in the wide world. Be
kind to Hin uod our dear Hithe Allie, |
npd go with her where she goes, Moy

God kKeep and blds vou my precious ehil
dren—and reward you as you deserve, my
darling

The sentence wnn unfinished, and in
anspeakuble awe the orphan girl knelt
between ber mother and brother—shud
dering lu the presehce of death, and
then weeping to think that she wus alone,

CHAPTER 111,

Just on the corner of CUhicopes Com
mon, and under the shadow of the ceon
tury-old elms whieh skirt the borders of
the grass plat called by the villagers the
“Mall,” stands the small red cottage of
Widow DBender, who in her way was
quite a curiosity, All the "ills which flasl
is bhelr to"" Widow Beader, it she could
ascertain the symptoms, was sure to have
in the most aggravated form.

On the morning following the events
narrated in the last chdapter Billy, whose
dreams had been disturbed by thoughts
of Frauk, arvse early, detormined to eall
at Mrs. Howard's aod see if they wers
[n want of anything, But bls mother,
who had heard rumors of the searlol fe-
ver, was up Lefore him, and on desoond-
ing to the kitchen Billy found her sitting
before & blazing fire—her feot in hot wat
er and her head thrown bavk in & manner
plainly showing that something new had
taken hold of her ln good earnest,

“Oh, Willism," sald she, “U've lvod
throngh a sight, but my time has come at
luwt. Such x pain in my hend and stom-
ach, T do believe I've got the scirlet
fever, and you must run for the doctor,
qulck."

“Scarlet fever!” repeated Rilly; “why,
you've had it once, und you can't have It
agaln, can youy"

“Oh, 1T don't know—1 never was lke
anybody else and can have anything a
doren times. Now be spry aund feteh the
doctor; but before you go hand me my
saufl box and put the canistor top heapin’
rill of tea luto the teapot.”

Billy obeyed, nnd then, knowing that
the green ted would remove his mother's
atiment he bhurvled away toward ,\Ir_-i\
Howard's. The sun was just riving. |
Within the cottage there was no sound or |
token of life, nnd, thinkiog ity iomates
were aslewp, Dilly paused several min- |
wited npon the threshold, fearing that he |
should disturb their slumbers. At last, |
with a vague presentiment that sll was
not vight, he radesid the lateh and enter
pd, but instenily starvted back o aston-
ishment at the scene before him. On the
thandle bed lay Frank, cold and dead,
and near hiwm, in the sanie long, dream- |
lesy sleep, wis his mother, while between |
them,: with one arm thrown loviggly
feross *her brother's peck; and her chaek |
pressed against his, iny Mary—her eye
lds moist with tears which, though slesp- |
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Ingiwhe still shed, On the other glde of
Frauk, and nestled wo closely to him that
her warm breath lifted the brawn curie
from his brow, was Eila. But there wers
na tenre stalon on ber face, for she did wot
yet kuow bhow bereaved she was,

Far a moment Billy stood irresolite,
nid then, an Mary moved poneasily in hor
slumbers, he ndvanced n step or two to
wird her. The noise aroused her, and
instantly remembering and eomprehend.
Ing the whole, she threw herself with a
bitter ery futo Bllly's extended arms, ns
I e wlone were all the protectar she now
hid I the wide, wide world, ¥re long
Eila, too, awoke, and the noisy outburst
whirh followsd ths knowlsdge of her loks
mide Mary stlll the agony of hér own
heart in order to soothe the imore violent
griet of her excitable sister. Rilly's
tenrs wers fowing, too, but at length
riting up, he sald to Mary, "Something
must be done. The villpgers must know
of It, and 1 aliall have to legve you alone
while 1 tell them,"

In bnlf an hour from that time the
eottage wis nearly flled with people,
wome of whom came out of idle curiosity.

‘But there were olhers who went there

for the suke of comforting the orphans
and attending to the dend, and by noon
the bBodiew wera decently arrunged for
burial,

“I'here will be no trouble,” sald one, “in
linding a place for Elln, she is 50 bright
and hundsome; but as for Mary, | am
afrald ghe'll have to go to the poorhonse.”

“Were | In a condition to take either,”
replied Mps. Johnsou, "1 shonld prefor
Mars, for lo my estinsation she ls much
the best givl: but there b the Baby, who
must go wherever Mavy does, nonless she
can be perannded to leave her™

Refore anzone could reply to this re-
mark Mary, who had overheard every
word, came forward, and, laying her
face on Mes, Johoson's lap, sobbed out,
“Leat me go with Allee; T told mother |
woilld,"

Billy Bender, who all this swhile had
been standing by the door, started for
home, never once thinking, until  he
renched It, that his mother more than
slx hours before, had sent him in great
haste for the physician.  Onp entering the
house he found her, as be expicted, rolled
up in bed, apparently in the last stage of
searlet fever: but before ghe could re-
proach him be safl, “Mother, have you
heard the pews?”’

Mra. Bender had a particolar love for
news, and now forgetting “how uear to
death’s door” she hnd been, she cagerly
demanded, “What pews? What has hap-
|||'nm’|'."'

When Billy told her of the wudden
denths of Mra. Howard nnd Frank, an
exprogsion of “What? That all? passed
over her face, and she snid, "Dear me,
my gnuff, Billy. Both died Inst night, did
they? Haln't you nothin' else to tell?”

“Yes, Mary Judson and Ella Campbell,
too, are dead.”

Mra. Bender, who, lke many others,
eourted the favor of the wealthy nnd
trled to faney herself on intimate terms
with them, oo sooner heard of Mra,
Campbell's afliction than her own . dan-
geroun symptoms wers forgotten, and,
springing up, she exclaimed, "FEila Camp-
boll dend! What'll her mother do? 1
wigst go to her cight away, Hand me my
donble gown there ln the closet, and glve
me my lave cap in the lower deawer, and
mind you huve the teakettle biled ngin 1
get baek,"”

“Hefors youn 2o nnywhere, suppose you
stop at Mrs. Howurd's and comfort poor
Mury, who cvies ull the tioe becanse sho
and Allee have got to go to the poor-
house."

“0f course they'll go there, and they
ort to he thankful they've got so gobd a
pluce.”

“1 want to ask you,” anld Billy, “can’t
woe—conldn’t rou tuke them for a few
duys, nnd pechaps something may tCurn
up?™

“Willlam Bender,” sald the highly as-
topishied Indy, “what can yon menn? A
poor, sick woman lilke me, with one foot
in the grave, take the charge of three
pauper children! 1 &ln'n't do it, and yon
nevdn't think of it."

“Bat, mother,"” persisted Rilly, who
conld geoerally coux her to do as he llked,
“it’s only for a few days, and they'll not
be mneh trouble or expense, for 1’1l work
enongh harder to make it up.”

“1 bave spid no once, William Bender,
nad when | say po, | wean po,"” was the
NNEWer,

Billy knew she would be less deelded
the next tine the subject was brosched,
sp for the present he dropped it, and tak-
ing his onp he rveturned to Mrs, How-
ard's, while his mother started for Mra
Cumphell’s,

Next morning between the hours of 0
nad 10 the tolling bell sent forth its sadd
sutnmons, und ere long o few of the vil
lagers were moving toward the brown
coltage, where in the same plain coflin
slopt the mother and her only boy. Near
them sat Eilln, occasionally looking with
¢hildish euriosity at the strangers arouml
her, ar leaning forsward to peep at the
tips of the new moreccto shoes which Mrs.
Johnson had kindly given her; then, when
her eyes fell npon the cofio, she would
buest into sueh an ngony of weeping that
muny of the villagers also wept in sym-
pathy, and as they stroked her soft hair,
thonght, “how much more she loved her
muther than did Mary," who, without a
teur upon hor oheek, gat there mmova-
hle, gazing fixedly upon the marhle face
of her mother. Alite was not present,
for Rilly hnd not only succeoded in win
ning his mother's consent to take the ehil-
dren’ for & few dags, bont he had also
conxed her to any that Alice might come
aefore the funeral, on condition that he
would remaln at home and take care of
her.

CHAPTER IV

Scarcely three hours had passed since
the dark, molst ecarth was beaped upon
the humble grave of the wilow and ler
«ofi, when again, over the v¥illage of Chic-

‘ opite, Honted the notes of the tolling bell,

unl immedintely crowds of people, with
seomingly eager huste, hurrfed toward
the Campbell mansion, which was soon
nearly Blled.

On a marble table in the same room lay
the handsome cofin, and in it alept young
Ella, Geracefully her small waxen hands
were folded one over the other, while
white, half-opened rosebidds were wreath-
ol among the curis of ber halr, “She Is
too beautiful to die, n®d the only child,
too," thought more than one ns they look-
ed first at the sleeping clay and then at
the stricken mother, who, draped in deep-
eat black, sobbed convulsivels. And yet

| ahie was not one-half so desolate as was

the orphan Mary, who in Mrs. Bender's
Kitchen sat weeping over her slster Alice,

and striving to form words of prayer | #0d impatfat,

which should rench che God of the tather L0 0o

Tenn, .

“My nnts'er. oh! my mother,” she eriod, |
au she stretehisd her hands towird the !
clenr ble sky, now that mother's home. |
“Why didn't T dle, too?" !

Thers wix & step upan the geass, and
looking up, Mary saw standing near her
Mrs. Campbell's English girl, Hanpah.
She had always evinesd a likWg for Mes.
Howdrd's tatally, apnd now after Hnlehing
her . hos, and trping In vain to sponk
a word of consolution to ket DstTess,
whin refused to be comforied, sbe had
stolen away to Mra, Heoder's, ostonibly
to nea all the orphans, kut in reskss &
see Elln, who bad always boen her fvor
fte,

The sight of Murs's griof touched Han
uah's heart, nnd sitting down by the lit
tle girl she tried (o comfort ber. Miary
felt that her words and manper wore
prompted by real sympathe, wnd After o
time she grew calm, and Hatenmd whila
Hannah told bher that “as soon ns her
mintress gol =0 anybody conld go nea®
ber, shie meant (o #sk ber to take Hila
Howard ta A1 the place of her own
daughter."

“Phey look a8 much ne
beans™ snld she, “nnd « posin’ Ella How
ard aln't exncily her own feal sl blood,
she wonld grow inta liking her, | Enow.™

Thut night wrter her eetnrn home Hao
aah lngered for ' long time abont the
parlar door, glancing wistfully townrd
her misteosn, who reclioed upin the safa
with her faee cntitely hidden by her
eambrie handkerchiier,

“Is most too soot, 1 opgness,” thought
Hannah, U1 wait tll temorrow,™

Accordingly next wornlog, when, as ahe
had exprctad, she wus tokl 1o carry hor
mistress’ topst aml coffés o her rooms,
whe lngored for awhile, pnil spemed 80
deslrons of apeaking that Mes. Camphell
pakiod wlhint she wantisl,

“Why., rou kee, un'm, 1 wos going to
say a word abont=abont that ¥oungest
Hownard girl. She's got 10 go to the poot-
housé and 1t's & by, she's o handsomo.
Why conldn’t ahe come here nanl livel
I'l take onre of her, nud “twouldn't be
olgh mo lonesome.

At this allusion Jiep lispen vement
Mes. Campbiell horst into tears, and mo-
tioned ITanuwh froni the ropn.

SE koep at ber adll 1o feteb it abont,”
thought Hannah, But farther peEspasion
trom ber wits renderved unuecessnry, fTor
Mis. Lineoln enlled that nfterncon, sl
after nasnring her feiend that she pever
before saw one who was so tervibly af
ficted, cnniiily mentioned the Hownrls,
and the extrsme poverty to which they
wore redieed,

Here Mes. Camphill commenced weep
ing, and as Mex, Lineolu sonn took her
leara sha was left alone for sevedal
hours. At the end of that time, impelled
by something she tould not vesist, she
rang the bell avd ordered Hanneh to go
to Mes. Bender's and hring Ellg to her
room, Ay shie wished to see how she aj
peared.

nlike Lwo

(Mo e continned,)

ATGHISON_ ELO BE SIGHTS.

Comments on Everyduy Matters by an
Original Genlus

Plano playing is not  puosic;
bad bablt

Sawlng wood 18 the beller exercise,
but golf s more populur.™

People revise thelr list
every three or four years,

Some weny cannot even tnek up ad
vertising signs; and do It well

There's one (hing abopt o Har: 10 s
diticult to decelve him with a e

Unless sbe Intends to spiie kKindiong,
n woman has no use for o hitelvt

When # wian gueies "prowlpent it
zong,” he Is really  expressing his own |
oplnlon,

Down o avery
longing to be loved like they love on|
fhie stuge, |

If it comes easy for some people Lo
10 4 thing well, 1t s the fesnlt of co
staut trying.

All OTHOrY person
pppreciation when be does donoaythilng
commendulile,

One of the fuunlest things In
world Is the man who sjpeaks of
Ysplritual adviser.”

Many wen who enn Wil you exactly |
where to go ta enteh fish, enunot entel |
fny fsh themselves I

We lmagine that some woren st
e as hard to fit as it would be o 8t a
garment on o rocking ohn’r,

After 8 glrl  lLias prepircd
menis for u party. bher next step s te |
lilde them from her brothey,

it Is sowe people’s notion of a jole |
to tnlk  about the wormes v apples !
when the hostess pasaes the ¢lder I

A man never knows antll after
marries how much of her Hme o
wan spends  with hnie plos 1o
mouth.

Sentlment Is changing. When & min
Ister onils, there is no longer consiar
natlon when he sees o deck of curds
angthe table.

When we  see with o long
beard, It always to ns  how
mueh worse it must ook when he has
his night elothes on.

When 4 woman has heen away a few
weeks, she suys when she returins that
she found the dirtiest house thit eyver
disgraced & civilzed countey

Boya should be taught enply that
they don’t have to go lo wir to learn
courage: theres the mre tu be lighted
on cold mornings, (or Instance

Scefence and progress have done swny
with many old time notlong, but we
notlee  that hotr water and mustard
have lost none of thelr prestige.

By the tlme a boy hos made his
mother belleve he 15 sick enough to die,
he forgets himself nnd asks for ple, and
hope In ber heart revives ngaln,

As people grow olider, they begin to
grow more  alarmed over the hrlef
time In which a family looks serious
after there Lins Leen a death In it

Some women = nlways undoing soms
other woman's work: the boy whose
mother fed him his breakfast fn bed
marries, and has to Hght the ires,

Many a modest gicl gives her photo
graph to a young man. and b appeses
later on his dressing case gurrounded
by pictures that come with vigarsttes,

There is no donbt that evers wotnan,
if glven her cholee, would rather have
a diamoed less In her crown fn heaven |
and Wear it ina ring while on earth,

When 8 new preacher moves [nto s
town, he Is as full of hope as a roung
gitl Is who tukes g trunk full of new
clothes off to visit in a strange town

When a womun goes for the proof of
& pleture she hus bod taken. It ls with
the hope thut she will turn out better
looking than she hLas always beep
thought to be,

When a man resolves at a revival to
be a better man, ks wife concludes
she will minke less work of ler cook
ing. shres ke will-no longer gel cross
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‘S GREAT HORSE FARM

Egahrices Soven Square Mlles of Finest | As o result, It was found that 11;4-'

Hivegrass Land,

[

[lwlna. sa that there should be mo ads
vautage ln this respdM on oftlr slde

guinea plgs that lved ln an elecivie

31[1|-|um'.n- J. B. Muggin 18 erecting| environmoent galned In wolght durlog
n? Eluicndor!, near Lexlogton, Ky., A n measured time 19 pag cent wore than
SU00,000 Fsidones, He Intemds to spend | those lu the nonaledtrle enge.

the remainder of bis days In Keotueky |
and will gudow the place g0 that after
bls denth it will be rodg as a bree@ng |
e has now 4,500 aores

estalillshwent,

aid s boyiog as fast as owners can

b Andaced o sell, tn order @o put the
The
wns settled

estublishiment In n square tract.
wnin triet 1s that which
by the grept-grandfather
Carter Haerison of Chicago,

of Mnayor

of the old Harrlson home.

The new
res=itlence stands upon the summit of
the long sloge within a bundred yards
Hundreds
ol men arg working In the aftempt to
have the pluce ready for ocoupnney of
the owner gnd h1s young wife by fall,

. Hewman 16 capfident that ord!
nary plgs, ICsubjectesd to similar trent
ment, would exiible ke tesulis He
proposes ta bhulld sullably wired peos
and to furnish the growlng swine with
regulnr suppbies of electriciiy, muck in

the snme way as was done with (he

guinea plgs.

Nobotly can say what may be the final
influence of this new discovery apon
the pork tende, or whethier the “electrie
bacon” of the futmre may not command
n special price In the market The
fmngloation extends to  Almost nny
lengthis.  Why mag not the dny come
when every cow In her #tall shall have

HAGUIN &

=
Mr., Hageln's reasons oy
this his. permanent resldence sre that

his wife, us well as bimsell, o a native | bables, of even grown persons who are

of the State, After lifs denth Me Ung-

ST

ll:lll\"ll.'lsl her privite wire?

HRESIDENCE,

gowl for pigs, It may serve to fatten

| desirous of increasing thelr avolrdupols,

gin desives his widow o live In the| and thus most Interesting possibililes

Ereatest eamfort and to continue at the

lieal of the greatest bresding esinbligh
ment u the world
the establlshment “Qreen s

Th Iwel! stupds out Hke o
whilte lovdmark ngainst the
green on every slde, and can be
for miles arotnd.
declindpg
i _-\lh'll'!

L
s
R0
In this home of s
yvenrs Me, Haggln purposed
a quarter of a1 million dol
lars, but somany salteriations have been
midde sinte the begluning that por even
the wrehitocls epn tell what the cost
with e, The honse, apparently, s al
peady on the verge of vsompletion,
clabotate will De  the finlsling
touches that ten months or 4 year will

Wy

[priobably elipse beforg the mansion is

Feally Nolsbed,
Some ldea the estate whilch Mr.
IMagein Intends to mwake of Elmendorf
may be obtalped from the Improve-
wents alrendy made, The Dlacksmith's
and . wheelwright's . shop,  completely
pquippisd, 1s, of course, an essentlal,
bt an this frn the blacksinith's shop
[s the contenl office of a complete (ele
pliotie system, connecting twenty five
different points on the fwrm, snd ron
ning o the town office of ¢ J. KEn-
right, who lins the monagemwent of the
A graln elevator, with maekin-
ery for omehiog oo and oats soad
mising them, 12 an Institution whiclh no
furm o the  world
The ‘power station, with two
lnrge gasollne cnglnes, will furnlsh
Hghts nwd electtle power, and there is
pow o prospect o plant Invelving the
sxpenditire of several thousands which
will ook fomd for the Drood mares dur
ing the =easof that they requive it
Niany of the brood-mure barns are 1o
he torn out god more fmproved ones
1, and eountless ather improve

(UL E D6
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e will rename

af

liman
Lomdon Ex

for the lmprovement of the
plivslque are opened up,
[iTeas,

Burrooms of the Bishop,
The people of Hngland are mueh in-
terestad  these days concerning the

Chester for denling with the evil of ex-
vessiye (rinking,  The Bishop thinks
that probibitlon does pot probiblt and
thint regulntion I8 much better, As reg
tlntlon bas In view the evll dune by
deinklong, special palus are token to
[ supply conly the puarest drinks, The
houses under the Bishop's seheme are
to hoave a uniform external appear
ance, distinguishing them from ownd)
nary leensml notices  proml
uently displuyed that food apd won
intoxleants are supplied nt  popular
prices, the Intoxicants to be placed at
ome end of the bar and the noniptox|
eants at the other, with tables at which
bung, sundwiches, ten, coffee, efe., oan
| b gervdd,

In villages the houxes dre to have
L eluly, temperance and recreation roons
and where space 18 svallable o billlaed
room and Hbrary, with backgammmon,
drafts and slmilar games, are to hive
nlko o bowling green and other counter
attractions to the bar and twp room,
The Idea Is that It 1s hopeless Lo try to
extinguish thirst for stimulants, but
wige to reduce the danger arlsing from
excess or from bad whisky and beer to
the minimum, The good of the drinker,
not the promotlon of a theory, Is the
main olyject

Exhilarating Exercise.
| To the nuacenstomed o dreive 1o the
| automoblle coupe In whieh most visl-
tors declde to see Washiogton, s ex

houses,

SrALLAUN BARN UN

ments on e place are In project, Four
or five years thue will he required to
put it in the condition that Mr. Hag:
gln wishes,

NEW USE FOR ELECTRICITY.

Guinea Ples Ave Fattened by the Em-
ployment of th= Fiuid,

This & the nge of electricity, so that
oue is not surprised to hear jhat an
electele dlet hns been discovered,

Naturally, you would conclude that
it 1s designed to ald invalids of weak
digestion, but It Is something of 8 shock
to lenrtt that the latest scisptitic dis-
covery bus no uobler object than the
fattening of plgs!

Certainly, there 18 an element of
novelty In the potion of eating electriel-
Begldes, from plgs
we may yet rise to bigher things.

Anyway, Dr. W. J. Herdinn lias
found out that the galvanle current pro
niotes the growth of tissuc -thnt ls to
say, the lnerease of fesh, It had pre
viously been ascerialned that plants de-
velap more rapldly wader the electrie
stimulus and there was no obyvlous rea
son why auimals ghould not be equmlly
responsive to it Hence the Jdea of
Dr, Herdmpn, which promises well,
thongh M= application cannot as yot be
gald o' bave panegald beyond e expert
meninl stnge,

The doctor bogan his experiments

ke put 1o ench of two cages, iaking care
that they should all be of gxactly the
same 856, =0 a3 to make the conditions
of the trld] ax free from flaw as pos
sible. Aronnd ppe of the cages he
siring severnl wires, through which
& Courment elegtrielty was pnssing
night and day, while nothing of the
kind was done with the other. Mean-
while, fur a stuted period, the anlmals
i both cages were fod with a preelsely
equal gquantity of provender of the same

MAGULIN & Hullak

M,

hillnrating to 0 degree.  The man s
the helin makes a practice of missiug
the wheels of ¢onl cirts by a halr's
breadth and of swerving only the see
opd before It that his
st he £truck by a teolley car

If It were not for the tacit admisslon
it would convey that nn automob e is
not her every-uy equipsge al home, the
femlnlne visitor to the Capltal would
feel much Hkelennlug feom the window
and shouting directions o forellle Eng
Hgh to the miformed concliman, As

seems vellele

it s, she calmly keops her seat snd
KaysE—
“Isn’t that a pretiy hotel? when

she's pussing 4 park and viee versa,
But when slie alights she does not fall
to the pavement In a frensy of pragers
of thanksgiving, 8She's restralted by
Twentleth Century shame, but  her
gloves are worn our from the tright grip
her fingers iave hnd of each other dur
E Ing the ordeal from which she hns just
been dellvered,

The Symptoms of Love.

A German sclentlst has recently de
seribed the symptows of love ns foll
lows: The oscillations in the Interior of
a person’s bidy, as may be seen in the
ciise of vibritory attraction, ave In har’
[mony—thiut Is to say, they are &t the
first movement In completg umn-urd:mm}
with the osclllntions lu the interior ol
some other person’s hody. It s, uf‘

|

| with gulnea ples, balf a dezen of which | course, necessary that the reactionary

sentiment lu the case of the two sub:
| Jects stould be of un agresuble nature.
| singg the two aibratlons facilitate the
Enuwomonm of ihe ntoms, which ln this
Lense accumnlate and emit thelr rays

 without disturbing the diffusion.

| When a man s Imml-:mtl:._ﬁv heg n-~
to refer to his ol home ns “God's
Country.”

|

Time well arranged indicates a weli
_' ordered mind,

And If eleetrieity Is

waorking of the plan of the Bisliop of

JOKES FROM THE PENS OF VA.
RIOUS HUMORISTS

Plensant Incidents Occurring the
World Over-Saylugs tlat Are Cheer=
ful to O1d or Young- Funny SBelec
tions that You Wil} Enjoy.

Whllg wateldng the parade
‘Rastns becume sepurated in some un-
accountable way from his sweetheart,
amd he asked a polleewnn lo lelp bim
find her

“What doves sghe look lHke?" lltll‘l'lf‘!l
the oMeer

“Well, sah.” replied "Rastus, “she’s—
shae's a brupette wiith # Yoeastah
hat on her hatd, an' her nnme's Jophee
oy "

vlreuns

kb

sl
A Literary Round Up
"Is S{ubbins the finished writer
elniing 1o he?
“Yeu; e was dope for as soon & his
Book cuine out,"—Chicago Record

An Fasy Metho ks
I'arke--1 think, after all, 1 shall put
my sob into polities
Lane--How are you golpg to manage
n¥
Parke--Oh, get im (nto the army.
Harper's Basar,

l Aboormal Destructiveness,

Phrenologlat—Your bump of destruc:
tivencas Is very large, Are you a sol-
[dier or o pogllist?

Bubjeet—Nelther,;
over.

I'm & farniture

Houne Cleaning Days,

The boy knocked at the front door.
The bell wns out of order,

I'resently somebody wus heard try-
Ing to ¢llmb over the furniture in the
front hall and a woman’s yolee asked:
1| ML ia Lhere s

“Telegraph messenger,” loudly re
|pllml the boy. “Got # message for the
| man of the house”

The nitle window flew open, a cob-
webbed bead waws thrust forth, and a
man with a wild, despalring volee yell.
ed ot

“Weap It around a stone and throw it
up here!”—Chleago Tritmne,

Hut There Was Trouble,
Mr. Maonn—Can you—er—take pills,
my dear?
Mrs. Mann
trouhle,
Mr. Mann—Thank goodness! | have a
bltter one for you; 1 just sat down on

Oh, yes: without a bit of

'your new Esster hat and squashed 1t
na flat ax A pancake. —Thiladelphin
Bulletin,

Took Him at His Word,

Mother—My dear, how c¢onld you re-
Ifum_- him? He may never propose
rgnin,

Daughter—But, mamuma, he satd e
would.

Uimeful,
| Briggs—Dld you find your Frenchany
| ussistance to you while In Parls?

Grigga—Oh, yes. 1 vcould swesr at
the waiters by the hour and they neyer
|Lm‘-w it.

A Compliment.

“T understand that one of your nnees-
tors was o horse-thief,"” sald Billlogs to
| Rlcketts,

“He was, Glod you mwentloned 1, |
regiard thut ns a compliment,”

“How's that?”

“It I8 an neknowledgment that | bitve
Improved on my ancestors.”

A Nutaral Thought,
Briggs—Gllson tells us e hous made
a lot of money In Wall street,
| Griggs—How much has he lost?

The Upunt Cinne,

| Muon—1 wonder why Saxby is al
fways rallimg against soclety ?
Tuther—1 think it Is becanse soclety

| seemn to nve put up a ralling agninst
:[hlm. Indianapolis Press,
1

Did Anybody Ever Do Thatt
Bome one asks what met, It Is
that feeling which prompts a womnan
te dig np the photogeaph of n friend
who I8 coming to visit, from the bot
tom burenn deawer, amd put It on the
parlor mantel. —Atehison Globe,

s

“The Window'a Pane Inin Its Sash, "

Kindliman —What's the watter, my
little man? You seem 1o be In grest
pain,

Little Boy i(groanlng dlsmallyi—No, |
aln't, but there secms ter be n great
pain In me,—Troy Thnes,

Lessnn 1,

“What do the Fllipinos appear to
learn most easlly In connection with
our clvlllzation?” asked the eager In-
quirer,

Without hesliation the steateglst re
plied;

“The value of money."—Washington
Star

Wen'd hl_\'nnw— Late~,

Pazieut—Now, doctgr, what's the mat-
ter with me, anyway?

The Head Consulting Physleian—
My dear sir, do you suppose that if we
knew what was the matter with you
we Would have declded to hold & post-
mortem *—Huarper's Bagar,

Wasted There,

He—They say the temperature
Florida has been about 75 all
month, 0

She—Isn't that aggravating? To
think that they should have tempera-
ture like that there where It's s0 ®arm
anywiy that they don't really peed 11"
~Philndelphia Press,

Out of Their (Lhews
Manhattat—They are only amateur
actors, are they not?
Broadway—Yes, but they are jealous
enough of one another tobe profession.

In
this

nla—Life.

]
'LET US ALL LAUGH.!

Not & Case of Ataviem,
“These people that are always
[ preachilng evolution and the survival
of the fittest are so Inconsistent,” re-
marked the giel In the (e Juckot,
“How so?" asked the other girl.
“You know thut young professor who
| was  trying 1o act so guy the other
evening? Well, 1 enlled bim a mis
chbevous monkey, and do you know be
| Kot renl mnd nbout I —Chicigo Trib-
e,

On the Contrary:

“1 understand that vislonary chap la
regarded as being twenty years ahiead
of his thmo™

“No" auswered the grave looklug
clitigen. 1 nm bis landlord, sad 1 kunow
bettor  than  that.  He s abont six
months  behind Washington
Star

thime.”

Her Comment.

“Fame,” sald the youth with the ear
nest Intellectunl expression, “In 80 hard
to attain! It is ko difficult for one to
get himselt talked about!”

“IMHamph!” rejolned the woman with
cold blue eyes and a firm Jaw. “"You
Just oughit to Hye In our nelghborhood.”

Washington Star,

A Lack of Reciproeity,

“YWhat makes that Dook so huughty @7

“He s proud of hils ancestors.”

“I see.  And [ suppose It never onoe
occurres] 1o him that hia ancestors
might be more or less nshaned of Wl

Washington Star.

What He Sald,
Mrs. Quizz—What did your huabrnd
say when the stovepipe fell off Wm?"
Mra, Meek—0, 1 wouldn't repeat it
for the workl, but It's equivalent to
Ansbes and exclamations n a newspa-
per.—Ohio State Journal

A Bax'a Nature.

It makes no dlfference how much &
woman stuffs her boy before sendiug
him with his father's dinner, he nlways
looks starved when his father opeoa
the bueket.—Atchison Glole,

The Better Way.
“Maude says she Isn’t golng lo sing
for nothing any more."”
“H'm! If I bhad ber volee I wouldn't
sing for anything."—Dhiladelphin Bul
letin, »

Beat He Could Do,
“Look at my desk; !su't 1t In sad dis
order?”
“Perlinps you are cramped for time?”
“That's so; If 1 had more tlme | could
muke It look worse than it does now."
~Chicago Record,

Life's Horrld Grind,

“It's so tiresome!" sighed the girl In
the fur Jacket. “No sooper do you get
bauck from your winter trip to the
Bouth than you have to begin to make
up your mind where you are going to
spend'the summer., Sometimes I think
life 18 hardly worth livipg!'—Chiecago
Tribune.

A 1Mlemma,
Mrs. Von Blumer—-1 don't know what
we shall do nbout that ook
Yon Blumer-What's the matter now?
“She threatens to stay."—Life

Homdrum Existence.
Mrs, Muggins—She says Ler life I8 50
monofonous.,
Mrs, Buggins—Yes, she never even
seems to have any trouble with her
cook.—hiladelphin Record.

A Wise Coon.

Y T

L |
1

Judge—You nre charged with stealing
six turkeys from Colone) Smflux, Have
you pny witnesses?

Rastus—Nao, sab; you bet | oain’t )
doan' steal turkeys befe” wiltesses;
sali.

Tine,

“How do you pass the thpe®  in-
quired the elty visitor of  the friend
who lad moved to the country,

“I don't pass 10" replied the lndy
who couldh always find someiling o do;
It paases me”

How Fasclunating,

Sald the mistress of & Marselles
shiop to a young-—and lwmpecunions
Journallst: “This is the sixth thoe you
have been here withont saying n word

about the money you owe e, mot-
sleur! What am 1 to noderstand by
e

“Ah! madame,” sald the witty jouor
naligt, “when one sees you one forgets
everything.”—Le Voleur,

Fecnlinr Girl,
“What a phenomenal girl Helen 18!
“Why
“®he says all men look alike to her
—Chleago Record,

Awlin', Indes 1,

Buster—I am having awful luck. 1
nm now down to my last dollar. .

Deadbroke—Pshaw! that's nuth‘mg.
Whalt tll you are down to the last dol-
lar of your last friend.—Iife.

Misplaced Words.

According to French dictionaries, a
lorgnette Is un opera glass, and a lorg-
non an eyeglass, but the two words
have become curlously mixed. In ron
nectlon with thls a highly eultivated
Philadelphia womnn tells a good atory.
Not long ngo she went down town to
buy a lorgnon for a frlend,

“Let me look at some gold and gllyer
lorgnons,” she =ald to the clerk In the
jewelry shop. “I want to see the pret-
tlest you have"

“You mean lorgnettes,” sald tle
silesman supercillously. “That's the
word, lornet,” pronouncing It iyvery
slowly. :

“Perhaps 1. do,” sald the Indy nmia-
bly; “at any rate, IU's very kind of you
to tell me about it. Now, 4f you will
show me some I'll be still further in.
debted to you™

And he did, but be lost no opportu-
nity, just the same, of rubblng . that
“lor-net” In while he was Qisplaying
his wares,

Solomon sald: "A good uhme |y
rather to be chosen than gredt riches,”
But Bolowon was a millionulfe aud

could afford to sayeit,




