POORHOUSE 1o

8 BY MARY J. HOLMES

CHAPTER 1V.~(Continued.)

With the ytutist edre Klla arranged her
long curly, aud thea, tylog over hier Lilak
dress the Buly white apron which she
possissed, whe ataried for Mrs, amp
bell's, The resomblonee betweoen herselt
atd Eilg Oampbell was indeed wo wirik-
ing that but for the dness the wither
might ounily bnve helieved it to linwe Tadien
her own ohild, As it was, shie startid g
when the little gith sppeared, amd, draw
Ing ker to lier side, involuntavily. kissed
het: then, coming biee to sit down by her
slidey wipnrety exnmiued lhier Teq
tured, questioning her meantime onReErns
ing Ler mother and ber home In Englan .
Of the fatter Biln conld only tell her it
they lived in w elty, sod that her pother
had onee taken bor to wolarge, handseme
house I the country, whieh sl mald wos
her @l home

sl

From tils Mre. Campbell loferced that |
Ella's family must bave besn superion

to most of the Engllsh wlio emigrate o

this gountey, pid after o few more gled-

tlons ahe declded to take her for a time

at lonst; wo with another kiss shs Jumbss |

ol her, telllhg lor she wouldscome Tor
her aon. Menntinge nrrangeinsnis Wore
maklng for Mary sod Allee, and on the
anme duy o which Mra Cumplwll was
to call for Wia Mr. Kulght, ang of the
Yuelectmen,” Litininoss L
look wftar the town's poor, als came o
the cottnge. After leatpiog that Lila
win provided for, he mrmed to Mary,
asking, "how old whe was, and what sl
eonld do.” xaying that Lls wile was in
want of just soelion gil ta o “chores,”
and I she wos willing te be sepnrated
fram Allee he would give her o lomme With
him.

But Mary only hogged hor shster closer

whose

wus uh

to her Losom as she replied, *1'd rathir |

go with Allce. 1 promised mother o
take care of ber,”

“Very well,” sald the man, 1 golng
to North Ulileopee, but ahall b brek in
two hours, so0 you must have your things
all ready”

“Don't cry a0, Mary,'

whispered Billy,

falllng. “I'll eome to aee you every week,
and when I wm older, aod have mooey, |
will tuke you from the poorhonse, Hnil
Alles, too™

Just then Mpes, Cumphell's ecarvioge
Yrove up. She had been thking her after
noon ride, and now. oo ber way home,
had stopped for Elin, who in her delight
at golng with so handsome o woman, for
got the dreary home which awalted her
wistor, While ahe was getting reads
Mr, Kunight returned, snd, driving his
old-fashloned yellow wagon up by tho
pide of Miw, Campbell's stylish cariiage,
he entered the hoose, sayiog, “Come, gal,
you're rendy, 1 hope;  The old mare don't
want to stagd, snd m In 8 desput huor
ry. too. 1 ort to be to huns this minvte,
inatend of driving over that stony Part-
apog rond. 1 hope you don't mean te
carry that at’ thing," he continued, point-
ing with hils whip towird Allce’s erille,
which stood near Mary's box of clothes

The tenrs come into Mary's eyed, and
phe answered, “Alice has always slept
In it, and 1 dida’t kuow hut o

Here shie stopped and, eouning op o
Ella, hid her tace in her lap and sobbed,
ST don't want to go,  Oh! 1 don't waunt
to go; can't 1 stay with you?"

Billy's yellow haudkerchief was minl-
dl'uL\ brought intv 1-|-.,-1i-ir|uu. and Mies
Bender, who, with all  her  imaginary
aohos  snd palns, was n Kiod-Benreisd
woman, tade vigorois attacks upon ber
snnffbox, while Mrs, Campbell pattal
Mary's hond, sayiog, "Poor ehild, 1 ean't
take you both, but you shall see your sy
ter often.'”

Kiln° was too mnch pleased with Mrea,
Campbell und the thoughis of the fine
home Lo which she was going to weep,
but her chin quivered when Mary held
up the baby for Her 'to Kius, and sald,
"Porhnps you will never see little Allle
nguin."”

When all was ready Mr, Knight walk-
ed arodnd his wagon, aml, after trying
to adjust the numerous articles it con-
talned, snld: I dou't how in the
worlid 1T can carve that eradlel my wagon
ta chuck full now., Hers s 0 cuse of
ghoes for the gals to stiteh, and a piller
ease of Hour for Miss Bwmith, and forty
leven otlier traps, so 1 guess you'll hiye
to leave it,  Mebhy you can find wne
there, and if oot. why, she'll soon get
used to going without ir."

Betore Mary could eoply Billy whisper-
ed In her enr, "Never mind, Mary; you
know that little cart that I draw moth-
er's wood in; the ermdle will just fiv i,
and to-morrow afternoon Ul bring it to
you, it it doesn't rain™

Mary knew that he meaut what he
patd, ond, smiling on him- through her
tears, olimbed inte the rickety wiagon,
which mins o step, and, taking
Allew into her aris, she waa soon moving
awnay. In steiking contenst to this Ella,
about fve minutes altorward, Wwius onpe-
tully lifted into Mrs, Campbell's hand-
some carviage, and reclining upon soft
cushions was driven rapidly toward her
new home, "

Will thele pathe in life nlwpys cotitinne
thus different? Who onp tell?

CHAPTER V,

Mow long nnd tiresome that ride was,
with no one for a companion except My
KEunlght, who, thongh a Kind-hedrtod mun,
knew nothing abont  making himeele
ngrevnbie to little girls, »o be remained
perfectly tuciturn,  Allee soon fell nsleep,
und though the little arms wlhich held
her ached sadly, there was no I'flﬂlplilillf_

Only Mars's tears gushed forth, and
falling wpon the baby's face awoke her:
Her nap was pot half our, and settiog np
a lond cry she continved sereaming un-
ti! they dfove up to the very door of the
pnu'r]lnlldt‘.

“For the land's sake,” anid Mr. Knight,
ns he helped Mary from the wagon,
“what a rackel, can't yom contrive to
stop it? you'll have S8al Furbush In your
halr, for she don't like n noise

Mary glanced nervopaly round in quest
of the gohlin Bal, but she saw nothing
save an idiotie fage with hashy, tangled
liair, and nose fattebed agalnst the win
dow pane. In tervor Mary clung to Mr.
Kunight. and whispersd, as she pointed
townred the Ggure, which was now Inugh-
ing hideonsly: “What Is 1Y Are there
many sieh here?”

“Pon't be afeend,” sald Mr. Knight;
"that's nobody but foolish Patsy; she
never hurt ancbody in her lite. Cowme,
pow, let me shiow vou to fhe overseer.”
And he led her toward the red-whisker
od man, who stood in the door,

"Mere, Parker,'" said he, “1"ve bhronght
them chilleen 1 was tellin® you about,
Yon've room for "em, | 8'pose?’

“Why, ye-es, we cdn work It so's to
make room."

They now entered the Kirchen.
was very tinsd with holding

LTLUL

Wihs

Mury

Alice w0

window, slie would have cried; but thers

wus o Ughtodss (o ber throat, and a pres

sire abott boe bond sud eyen which kept |

the tears from Howing, She pressed lue
hands tightly und sald, “Ok, 1 hope 1
shan't falot”

“Po be stre you won't,” sald a loud,
harsh volee, sod instantly large drops of
witer were thrown In her fueo, while
the same volog coutipued: “You doa't
bave such apells often, T hope, for Lord
knowa | don't want uny teete Btty afies
hwen,™

“No, ma‘um,” said Mary, moekly; spd

fooking ap, she saw before live & tall, |
square-backed, muscaline looking wom- |

dn/ who wore 4 very short deess, ond o
vory ligh-cruwied éap,  fastened onder
her chin with bows of sky-bitie ribbon,
Mary secretly hoped she would not prove
to B Mes, 1'arker, the wife of the over-
seet. . Bho wits soon relievid of her fers
1y the averseer himself. who said, “Polly,
I don’t see any athor way but you'll have
to tuke thewe cliftiften inta the room opest
to vourn, T baby worries n good denl,
anld sueh things teoubld my wife, now
slio's shok."

Tha person nddvesied as “Tully? gave
her shoylders an angry Jork, apd stick-
Jng the pin on the waist of her dress,
raplied, “Bo, | w'pose it's no matter §f
'm kept swake all pight, and worried
te death, DBut | guess von'd find there'd
e gpiier, dotn's bere 10 1 should be takon
pway. I widh the British would stuy to
hamt, and por log thelr yonng ones here
far s to (ake eare of, Come, ehild, L
will show yuu where you ‘ave going to
wleeps” At the spme tme she enight up
Aliee, who, not liking her handling, kivk
vl g0 vigorously thnt she was soon drog

ped, Polly  rematrking that “ale wia
mighty strong in ber legs for a  wlek |
bahy."”

Afted pissing op o dork stairway they
e to n door, which opened under the
giareet stuica, and Mnry was startled Ly
i volee wlileh seomed to be almost over
her head, and which, between n wbeer

L and o biss, ealled out, “"See where the
when he saw bhow tast her tears were |

]

immacatate Miss Grondy comes!” Mary
sprang in tereor to Pully's side.
“0h, what Ix i(t?" she sald, “Is 0t

Patsy ¥

“Patuy!" wan the tart reply, ** She nev-
er 1% shoey lke that. It's Bal Furbush,”

Mury asked who Bal Furbush was,
and was told shs was one of the poor
inuane Inmutes. She subsequently learn
ed that Sul woa perfectly harmless, and
struck up quite a friendship with her
Al present Mary fullowed her guide until
they enme to a longer and lighter hall,

| or “apacewny,” ay it is fregquently ealled

in New Eugliond, On esdch sgide of thia
there weroe doors openlug into small slecp-
ing rooms, and into one of these Polly
led Wer eompuopion, sayiog, ns she did so,
“This is your roon, and it's a great fa-
vor 1o you to be go nenr we,  But mind,
that ehild  mostn't ery and keep me
awnke nights, for If she does, maybe
you'll inve to move into that other space,
where we heard the langh”

Mury thought ghe would rather do any-
thing than that.  She niso felt n great
curiowity to know who her companinn
was; so she at last ventured to ask, “Do
¥ live lere, Miss l"l")‘ i

“Why, yes, 1'm staying here for n
spell now; Kinld of secing things, My
nanme lsu't Polly, It's Mary Grundy, and
somehow folks have got 1o nicknaming
me Polly, but i1 ook more mannerly
I won to enll me Mra. Grondy: bhut what
ame 1 thinkiog of? The folks most have
their supper.”

Thot wight Alice, who milssed her erar
dle, was unusaplly restless, and Mary,
romembering M, Grondy's theeat, car
rlind lor in her arms ontil after midnlght,
Then, without andressing, she threw hor:
welf upon the béd, and for the lrst time
in many weeks drenmed of Gearge and
Wils parting promise o see hor aguin, The
noxt morning when she awoke, the clonds
wore pouring rain. “Hilly won't come
tordany,” was  lwer  first thought, and,
throwing heeself upon the floor, she burst
into tears, wishing, as she had opeo
done before;, thut she bhad died with her
mother.

In the midst of hér grief the door was
pudhed hastily open, sl Mes, Groudy's
harah volee oxelsimed, “Wall, so you are
up ot last, hey? T didn’t know but you
wis goln’ to take it upsn you to dleep
over, bt that don't gnswer here, Do you
tlilnk we's goin' to support you o idle-
ness 7

tiere, touched perhaps by the pale,
tinetu) face, uplifted to hers, Mrs. Grun-
dy's voles softened, and ln o milder tone
she added, “We won't mind about it, see-
in' it's the first morning; but, cowe—
you ninst be hungry by this time."

Mary glanced st Alice. Bhe wis sleop
ing sweetly, and, though there secmed to
bie no reason, she still lingered,

“What are yon waiting for?" asked
Mea, Grundy, snd Mary, with some hosis
tation, answered, 1 haveu't sald my
prayers yet."

A change passed suddenly over Mps.
Grondy's face, and she turned awny
without & worid, When she was gone
Mary fell on her kooes, dnd thoogh the
words she uttersd were adidressod more
1o her mother than to God, sha feit com-
torted, aod, clsing op, started for the
kitehen., It was a wotley groap which
she found assembled around the break-
fast table, nnd as she entergd the room
4 man cnlied Unecle Peter smiled on her,
snving, "Come hers, little daughter, aod
let me toneh you with the top of my
tourth linger.”

Aboat noon the clouds broke away,
whilte here and thers o patch of bright
Wue sky was to be sepn. But the roads
were 80 minddy that Mary had ne hope
of Billy's coming. and this it was, per-
haps, which made the dinoer dishes so
hard to wash, and which made her ery
when told that all the knives and forks
must be seoured, the teakettle wiped and
set with its nose morth, in what Mrs
Grondy enlled  the “Pout Hale,” and
wlieh proved proved to be a place under
the stalrs, where pots, kettles and iron-
ware generally were kept.

All things have an end, and so dld the
seouring, in spite of Mary's fears to the
contrary, and then watching a time when
Mrs. Grondy did not see her, she stole
awny upstairs. Taking Alice on her lap,
she =at down by the open window where
the damp ale eooled and moistenad her
flughed face. The rain was over, and
across the meadow the sun was shining
through the tall trees, making the drops
of water which bung upon the leaves
sparkle and fash in the sunlight like so
many tiny ralnbows. Mary watched them
for a time, and then looking into the
road, abe saw directly opposite the house
Billy Bender and with kim Alice's eradle,
In & moment Marf's arma were thrown
proum! his neck as tightly ss it she
thought he bad the power and Was come

lwng, apd, sluking luto & chalr near the | to take ber away.

s0h, BOly, BElY,"™ sald ale T v
afraid you wonld pot come, and It maoe
mo so unhappy.”

An Billy released her he wan siartlod
at hearing some onw eall oul, “Brave!
That, | conciude, is a country hig 1
hope #he won't try it on me!”

Turnlug about he saw Lofure him &
witite-faced Loy, uearly of his awn sge,
whose dress and appenvance Iidicatel

that be helonged to u higher grado, as far ]
It was Heury |

s wealth was concerned.
Lineoln, notorfous botly for pride and in
solence.  Billy, who had witked for Mp,
Lincaly, had beeu foweited by
tnuny o thie, and new he linged to
avenge 1t but native polltensss taight
lilm that in the presoties of Mary "twonld
gat be proper, sn without a woerd 1o Hen-
vy hee whinpered to the little girl Pt
rellow lives near here, and if lin ever
gives you tronble jast let me know I

vKinsed her then, didu't you®' sneer-
ingly nsked Hlenry, retreating at the same
thme, for there was somothing in Billy's
eyes which e feared,

“Coine into the honse,” said  Mary,
“where be ean't see ns" wod lemling the
wiy she condueted him up 1o her own
rootn, where there wis o fear of being
Interrujited.

Allew was frst eavefully fized in her
erpdle, otid then 'LI]!'\'““‘ down at Blll}"i
side, und luying her anns across bis lap,
Mary told bim of everything whish b
Bappened, and Golshed by dasking, “how
jong she must stay bere '

iiad Billy's purse been as large us his
heart, (hat question would have easily

been wnswered, Now e conld only slinke |

is hend in reply, while Mary next ask-
ed If he hod seen Kila,

“1 have not wen hor,” retarned e, “but
I ve heard that rainy s it was ihis morn-
ing, Mrs. Gampbell's mald was out select-
ing musling aml jaconets for her, and
thiy suy she is got to wear black, as M,
Cumpbell thinks her tgo young.™

Mury dil not apeak for some time, bt

ter head dropped ou By knee, and |

ghe woemed 1o be intently thinking, AY
last, binshing aside the hair which had
tallon over her fobelipad, Billy
“What are yoil thinking abhont?”

1 was wondoering if Eila wonldo't for
got mgand Allee aow shueis rich and go-
ing to be a Ilnds.”

Billy had thought the sime thing, and
lfting the ligtle girl io bis lap, bhe replied:
“1f she does, [ pever will;" and then he
told her agnin how when he was older
and hnd money he wonld take her from

the poorhouse and send her to schoal, and}|

that she shonld gome thme be as much of
@ lady as Ella.
{To be eontitued.)

NOT CONCLUSIVE OF GUILT,

Falr-Minded MenAre OftenDecelve ) by
Circumstantial Evidence,

wAs to elreumstantinl evidence, it's &
queer thing,” sald the man In  the
hrown sult,
was in a town In Indiann for a night
when 4 bank was robhed, Next mori-
ing 1 was arrested as an accomplive, I
belng contendad that | was seen ldling
In front of the bank and evidently aoct-
Ing s sentingl for those within. Three
different persous Kenthied we a8 the
man and the fourth elnimed to have
seen me entor the hotel ot & late hour
by way of a shed and a window. |
was locked up for examination, with a
chance of things going hard with me,
when evidence began to come forwnrd
on my side. The lnndlord asseried nnd
gwore that T was gitting in the office nl
10 o’clock p. m. 'T'wo Sservants swore to

seelng me go 0 my room half ki hour

luter., A man baviog rooms opposite
the hotal swore (hat he saw e smok
ing at my window at midaight. A guest

of the qut.-l who bl 6 room next to|

mine swore that my snores disturbed
bim frowm midaight Oll.2 o'clock il
that he heard me tarn over in bed af
4 and 80 I was houorably discliarged
from custody.”

“But about I's helng queer?”
asked,

“Why, all the peuple on both sfdes
were mistaken, 1 wis not outside the
bank at the time mentioned and nejither
was I in the hotel”

“Put you were somewbere”

O, of course. Fact is 1 gol mashed
o the landlord's danghter abd we sul
up all nlght on' a baleony and squose
hands and talkad love nd  looked at
the moeonlight and slapped mosguitoes
Yes; sir, sat there all night ke a couple
of Idiots, nnd though I deviared I would
die for ber and she sald shie only want
ol me and o humble cottuge she was
married to a red-hended buteher within
a year aod 1 was sued by o snub-uosed
wilow for breach of promlse, | was
simply observing, you Know, that eir-
cumstantial evidence 18 n queer thing,
and 1 wish to add that a Juryman
shouldu't be Influenced too much by
iL"—Wanshingtou Post.

Chasing a Bear,

Auy one who hing seen a bear walk
knows how slowly he seéms 10 move,
and his ran 18 o shuftling, lumbering
gnit that 18 comleal to witness, unless
e bappens to be running  after yon
But 4 bear moves pretty fast, notwith:
standing appearances, and the grizzly,
which looks 1o be clumsier than the
hrown or biack hear, can cover gronnd
funster thatt the average saddle-horse
A Philadelphin exchnuge prints this
story of an Arfzann shesp-rancher:

11e was riding {n the foot-bllls when
he saw a big, awkward silvertip. He
lind o rifle, bul was not certnin he could
kil the bear at one shot, and knew that
he would get into troubledf he missed.
8o he gave a regular cowboy yell, aud
the bear started awny o alarm.  The
man  gave chase, at the same time
keeplug up the plercing yell, and he
goon noticed that the griszly wns get
ting farther away. He continued the
chase for nearly two miles, untll the
bear disappeared in the mountalns,
and he had not gained a foot.

In golng back along the trail, he notle-
¢l places whete , the bear hail made
jumps of fifteen or twenty feet, and the
ground had been cut up by lis claws so
that it looked ag If'a harrow had been
run over It. It is evident that a man
would have no show running a loot-
riee with a grizzly.

wing

Asnured of a Long Lie

Mrs, Knowit—So you are eugaged to
Miss Sweelly? 1 do not wish to dis-
cournge you, but I understand that
she has sald she has absolutely no
wish to know how to cook.

Mr. Wise—That's right; I proposed
as soon as I heard It—Baltimore Amer
fean.

Stingy.
“Barlow ls rather close, isn't he?”
“{Nose? He's stingy., He lets the
students in the barbers’ college shave
bl and cut bhis balr, In order (o save
expense,”

Give a gratefol wap more than be
nsks.

c

Henry |

salds |

“Iive or six years ago | |

'HISTORY OF RUBBER.

!
IWORLD HAS BEEN S8LOW TO AP-
PRECIATE ITS USES.

IMan Who Come with Lolumbuy HFaw
MHaytiana Maying Ball—iarly Uned
to BExclude Water from Coats und
Boots—lncregsing Importations

*Ihe worll was p long time learning
the ases and value of rubber.  For two
centnries after the Spanlapds saw the
gum in the hands of patives of the Bew
| world, It wus little more than s euri-

osity. Old Horres, who went with Co-
lumbus on bis second yoyage, made &
note of an elnstic ball which wis wold:
od from the gun of n tree. AL their
ghmes the npde Haytlans  made It
poutd high (o the nie. The AZlees wore
fomdlar with the gum sl called it
wle, apd from thews the  Spaniacls
learned Lo sment It on thelr coats o
Keep out the wet,  They bad crossed
Lt meas for gold, nnd never dreamed
jof m time when the st Wky milk the un-
copth Indinng drew from sirnnge (rees
would be worth inoeee than  all the
treasure of e Wills,  (On Feb. 23§, 158,
n shlp edrrying a cargo of 1,107 tons
of rubber valued st S2210,000 salled
feow Parn, for New York, leaving 200
tons behind on the wharf Jose, King
of Portugul, In 1655, vomes down to us
aa the wearer of 4 palr of bools sent
| omd to Para to be coversd with o water
proof gunn  Yer tiree hundred years
wore o elapse before a Connecticut
Yankee should muke n pair of boots
of rubber swhich would not decompose,
D, Priestley, anthor of a4 work on ‘Per
spective,” now forgetten, pecorded that
cavutehone (prononeed ‘kachook’) was
useful In small cubes for robblug vut
pencil marks—lLence the Dam rabtiber.

i

The Tndin Huked with 1t tefers to the |

@ivngos who gathered It In the Amazon

Cwilderness Dr. Priestley’s cubes Weore
halt an ineh long and sold for three
shilllugs, or seventy-five cents aplece,
A st price, for the finest robber to-
doy 15 n dollar a ponnd.  Js price fur
tett years lins ranged from sixty-iwo
conls 1o $1.06, The conyerslon of the
gum to useful purposes made but slow
headway., The fiest waterproof ¢loth
in 1707 wis the work of an English
man, It was tentative; and, of course,
it would not stapd heat. In 1523
Chnides Mackintosh, of Glasgow, dls-
covered nsphtha, aud, dissolving rub
ber In I, produced a variish which,
when spread on cloth, mnde It really
lupervions o water. As late as 1540
the Impostation of rubber luto England
amounted only 1o 30,00 pounds.  In
1890 mo loss than 16455,584  pounds
were consumed fn thnt country, aud the
consunmption ln the Unirted States
rogched 1,006,737 pounds.  Most of the
mibber used In the workd silll comes
from equatorinl South America, nnd the
forests where the Indinns guthered nle
are s donse todday and almost as Hitde
known to white men ag o the time of
Alnsler's

Cortes.”

COMICAL WAS CORRIGAN,

AnOlds Faghione | Travellng Showmoen
wnd Vontrel ogaist,

‘| suppose tere are more (uecrt by
{wnys inthe show Dusiingss thun In any
olher voedtlon ou enrth,” sald an ad:
vanee agenl, chatting after the prerfor-
Lo g few nights ago. 1 tan across
{one of the wilkdites recently,” be con-
tinsid, =i the person of a single-hand-

wl eritertadner, who has been working

g quiet Hitle irenttof his own: for thas

fust pweniy yoenrs, dnd s hegiunlng to
Pk abiout retiving on o soug fortune,

vei 1 donit whether you could find »
sonl inthe ety whe ever heand of him
| My disvovery of the gentietinn
[l to a0 msliid padirond sehiedule that

Toremd glop over nlght at o

Teeary Hitle conptry town in West Vie
twinln.  Looking avonnd the ‘office’ of

the lotel, which was also diningroom,

rending rootn atkd smoking room, 1 wus

|r~l1| prised (o see i Landbill nnnodueing
that Combend Corelgan wonld give oue
lof s well known and justly popular
aterininments at the brick ehureh that
evetiinge,  The poster went on Lo say
st there was nothing dbout the giow
1o offend the most Fastidions; that it
wonld Include comle amd sentitmental
Ballads, Hnitations of wild bensts, ven-
triloguisins, selections on fourtecn sepr
amte and Jdistinet mnsleal Instruments.
A funny stomp speech aud refined Jig
and swing dapcing, the whoele 10 gon
¢lnde with 'an extfbition of prestidlgi-
tatton or parlor magle.!

wihat  sotnded promisiog, so after
| supper 1 sinntersd around to the brick
{ohmeeh, which I found crowded to the
| Joors, 1 mandged to get n seaf, how-
ever. and, upon my word, T hayven't en-
foyed myself a8 much for years,"
| quotes the New Orlenns Thmes-Demo
lernt, “1 was transported back to my
boyhood's happy danys, and for two
g0l hours 1 forgot I had a trouble on
earth, Comical Cogrigan turned out to
be A plumy, rosy person, with a fexible
tace and a jovialeye, and his entertain.
metit was expetly what | remember
seeing at onr old town ball when [ was
a lttle shaver of D or 10—the same
gond, ofd jokes, the sume conundtuis,
the snme stories, the same songs—|
don’t beleve 1 missed a single hoyhood
tavorite, 1n the ventriloqulsm selection
e hauled out the two dolls T hadno't
spen for so many years, perched them

was

e I

|

ont his kuees and began the well-re
membered  dialogue: “Well, Sammy.
how do you feel? he asks. ‘With wy

fingers, squeaks Sammy, In falsetto.
Thett Comlenl Corrigan wWhiacked him
over the head and we all roared with
laughter. When AMr. Corrigan an-
nounced that be would ‘now reclte i
pathetie recitation by spectal request
1 knew He wonld favor ns with *Cur-
few Shall Not Ring To-night' hefore he
opened his month, and when he asked
for & ring to grind to atome and fire
from a plstol fn his chaste seance of
prestidigitation, or parlor magle, 1
could bardly get mine off quick enough,
{ was s0 nnxions to see that dear old
trick done again. s

“After it was all over [ met Corrigan
and found him a frst-rate fellow. He
told me he had been doing that sort of
thing ever since 1880—drifted into it by
degrees, organizing his circuit of towns,
making friends of the ehurch and fra-
ternal order people, and gradually
bullding up n cllentele that was now as
regular and steady as a clock. He
sticks 1o small places, makes the
rounds once a season, and Is welcomed

| ed good workmanship,

everywhere an an old friend. He Iy
under pext W oo expense. and IF It
ealus on any glven date bhe slinply stays
over and gives the show (he next night
1 thought of the trinls and vexations of
plioting a big compuuy over the road,”
added the sdvance agent, “and 1 en-
vied him from the bottom of my
henrt."

Fooled Him,

Up In Harlem there lves an okl gen
tleman who ls remarkable for his ab
sent-mindedness, his nervousness and
his disposition to go off at half cock

The other night he attendind n dinner
and A not reach howe untll 1 o'clock.
He was feeling pretty gomd, but bhe was
master of bis movements, He does not
earry a night key, as he seldom goes out
after dark, so e rang the doorbell, and
his danghter, who had been sitting up
for Lim. opened the door. Her mother
bl gone to bed and wis sound nsleep.
The danghter s n rather waggish
young woman, and, as she opened the
door, she sakl: “Just think—Iit's: 1
o'clock and papa 180t In bed”

“What! yelled the old gentleman
WNot fo wl? Where 18 Lie, then? Ol
he must be o bed™

“You canl look for soursell, father”
anld she with n grave countenande

Up the stalrs e hurried, full of ex-
eltoment, e ean Into the bedrmoni. A
light was (mly burning, iy wife was
ponndd nsleep, but she was alone.

Hix danglhiter had followed him up-
rinlis,

“My heavens, daughter, where cin

| he be?" erled the old man in alarm,

“Here he 15, father,” sald the young
womay, lendiog him up o the mirror
over the ehiffonler,

The old man looked and tumbled, aud
it cost him o half dozen palrs of gloves
to keep the Ineident from reaching the
onrs of his wife.—New York Eveolng
World

An Exclusive Colony.

Those who work in the Du Pont pow:
der mills on (he Brandywine, in Dela
ware, form & queer colony. They are
all Irigh people, whose yncestors Cnme
to this country when the Du Ponts
started In bosiness and went to work
for them. For generntions the Do
Ponts nod these people have passod
{helr positlons from father to sou. Like
thelr employers, they Intermarey il
nre very excluglve. They llve on what
are called Du Pont’s bunks, which are
abont three miles  from Wilmington.
The peaple of Wilmington know ha mily
nnything about them, for they have few
outside acijualntunces, and thelr yisis
are not frequent. The hillls nbont the
banks are the highest in Delaware, and
it & at the base of them that Lhese
workers live.

The town s lighted at night by the
eloctele plant In the works. The people
have thely own places of anjukements,
the principal being the Bramdywine
('lub, which has a fluer bulldiog than
any club ln Wilmington, They also have
dances and” theatrieals frequently. Near-
Iy every one of them has lost a relutive
by an aceldent In the works, They have
ihelr own graveyard, too—New York
Press,

A Helpful Institution.

A lunch room hbas been opened in
Kunsgas City, under the ausplees of the
Young Woman's Christian Associntion,
where tom 15 sokl at exact cost, The
prices seem almost Impossible, but jodl- |
clons  management will aceomplish
wonders, Cream of tomato soup s sold
for 5 cents: roast beel with potatoes,
the same; two &nlmon croquettes cost 2
vents; mashed potatoes the same; pens,
% ocents; enbbage salnd, 45 apple ple, &;
coffee, e or milk, 3; cheese, 1 cent;
two sundwiches, 5 cents; a hot roll, |
vent; butter, 1 tent. The wen lbave
found out this wonderful opportunity to
get food at cost prices and are begln
ning to edge thelr way In among the
women, Vnless they becomwe oo ng-
merous they will not be debarred. Lot
s hope so kindly au lustitution will
prosper, sud pave the way for inany
simiar ones

Elephants in England.

While excavating for the fuandations
for the new bulldipgs of the Vietoria
and Albert musens o South Kensing-
ton & enr load of fossilized bones wns
brought to the surface by the workumen,

These were tnken In charge by Dr.
Woodwanl, of the geological depart-
ment, who pronounced them the re

malns of the primitive denlzens of the
woil that Uved there before man came
to interfere with them. ‘I'he bones bee
longed, be sald to a London newspaper
representutive; to the elephaat, the stag
and the primeval horse, and date back
to & time before Great Britaly became
Isodated, ere yet the S|tralts of Doyer
himd been cut through.

Not Learned in Society Ways.

AUMOR OF THE WEEK |

STORIES TOLD BY FUNNY MEN
OF THE PRESS.

Odd, Curions and Langhable Fhases
of Human Nature Graphically Por
trayed by Eminont Werd Artints of
Our Own Day- A Hudget of Fun,
Farmer—8e¢ hers, you! You reme

ber putting two lightnlng rods on my

burn lnst spring, didn’t you® Well, that
barn was struck six weeks after and
burned down.

Peddler—8truck by lightnlng?

It was™
“Im the daytinme ¥
“No; at night."
“Must'n® been a

2 i
“Yen; dark as plteh.”
“Lanterus burnin® 7™
“What lanterns ¥

dark night, wisn't

SOt you run Innterns ap 'em dark |

nights?"
“Never heard o anything lke that”
“Well, If you dido't kuow eénough 1o
keep your lghtuing rods showin® you
peedo't blnme me. G-lang!™

Depends on the 1 octor’s BilL

= N
&2 fip

- il e

Ce———

Brown—Thut was a lovely basket of
frult you were earrying bome last

mlght, Jones, How much did It cost
you?
Jones—1 dou't kpow, The doctor s

stlll at the house,

An Innovation.

“1 dotlee,” snld Broneo Bob, "that
you make a ritle at a politiem gutherin’
to hayve all the speaker's close [rlends
an’ partvers Hned up on the plafform
with Lim."

“Yes; he Is usually accompanied by
some of the distinguishied men of his
own party,”

“SWell, It's 0 mighty good Idea, In
Crimwon Guleh, when o man bhas any
thing to say, he jes® gots up on the keg
an’ takes his chimnees.  But Il have
the hoys adopt your way, 1t keops the
opposition from makin® a man redick-
leous by comin' up bebind an’ gettin’
the drap on him while lie Is bowin’
and serapin’ o the folks lu front."-
Washingion Star

Hinongh for Him.
Reulien—1 suppose Sal Whilletree Is

ikl th' world tew yew, Josh?

Josh—Wal, no: bhout she's all 1 want
ny It—forty dern good acres und a
peach ofchurd!—Puck.

Lieft.,
Wylkins—1id you ever run for offlce?
Watkyns—Yos
Wylkins—What luck?
Witkyne—The office ran about twice
as fast as | did.—Somerville Journal.

The Henclit of the Danbt,

“pDon't you think some of our Con-
gressmen wasie o great deal of their
thme?”

“well,” answered Senstor Sorghum,
with grent dellberstion, “you vught not
to be too hasty o Judglug, Unless you
look through o man's private ledger,
how sre you golng to know whether hie
hus been wusting his tme or not?”
Washington Star.

The Bponge and 1ts Ues,

Two lttle girls with suub roses and
public:school volees stood o front of
the window of a Third avenve drug
gtore yesterday afteruoon.

“Mylt sald “Look al the
sponges! ‘Most o thousand of ‘em
What 'yer s'pose they use "om all for?
I didn’t think they was so many shiles
I the world The other Ditle  girl

ane,

looked at her companion with withering |

BrOTH,

“Don't yer know' she soiffed con-
temptuously, “that windows has o be
washed " York Commercial Ad
vertiser,

New

Profituble Poetry,
Bolilis—1There goes n fellow who got
$1.000 for & spring povm,
Diobbs— Lucky fellow!
Bobbs—Yes, It was a poem to wdver-
tise a car spring.— Bultlmore Amerlean,

On the Healt.

*“Ihere 18 no use of tnlking."” sald
one navy officer: “I ean't help admiring
that man Noal, The wuy he hallt his
own boat and then sailed {t was re
marknble.” |

“Yes," answered the other, “It show.
But, you see,
Nonh wasn't obliged to represent any-
body  Qiplomatically when he touched
at foreign ports. I doubt very mueh lfl
he would have known how to belinve
in a drawing room."

sicklie from the Sphinx. |
The oldest plece of wrought ifen in
existence s belleved to be a roughly
tashloned sickle blade found by Bel
goul, In Karnas, nedar Thebes. 1t was
imbedded o mortar under the base of
the sphinx, aml on that account Is
known as “ihe sickle of the sphinx.” |
1t is now in the British museums. and |s
bellevidd to be nearly 4,000 years old,

: His Next Meal,
“Pimt man says he never knows |
where he's going to get his next meal”
“Is he 50 poor?” '
wNo, but he's & collector and ests
wherever he happens €@ be'"—Phlladel-
phia Bulletin

Only a “Hlafd"™ |
The Parson—1 hope you ure not going |
fishing on Sunday, my ltile man.
The Kid—0, no, sir; T am merely car
rying this rod so those wicked boys |

Joakloy—Well, well, the greed of
these pollcemen!
Coakley—What's the malter now?

Jonkley—~Why, haven't yon heard
about this new Copper Trust?—Phila
delphia Press,

It Cured Her,

“No," suld the man in the mackin-
tosh, “my wife doest’t give nway any
of my old clothes or sell them to the
ragman Ay more, 1 cured thar habit
effeciually once.”

“Haw was that*"” they asked him,

“When 1 fould she had disposed of
enat 1 hadn't worn for severnl weeks 1
told bher there was a letter in It she had
given we to mall the last time 1 had It
on,  And that was vo e, elther,” he
added, with deep satisfaction.

The Family ®i wver.

“For the lund's sake,” sald the wom
an (o the blue Mother Hubbard ns she
fastened the clothesline to the division
fenee, “what do yon think of them
Joneses telling around that the bhurglars
gol In thele bouse an’ stole the fumily
gllver? PFamily sliver! Huh!"

“I'a so, though,” sald the woman lo’
the next lot. “They had A dollar an' o
guarter piled on the manteiplece fer the
grocery LI, an’ (t was all in sllver —
Indianapolis Préss,

An Varnest Worshipper,
Dashaway—Miss Calloway took me

aeross the street will not suspect that 1] goide yestorday and waoted 1o koow

am on my way to Sunday school. |

|
The more holes there are ln & sponge |

the more water it will hold.
Brevity 18 the soul of wit—but it

| doesu’t plways embody the truth

my houest opinion of you.
Clevertou—I hope, o'd man, that you

gave me a clever send-off!

“Certalnly. 1 told her that you pever
made love o a girl in your UEfe that

you dido't wead it."

Prenness,
Mr Tanackieln—MINther Coltsteln, ait

a shentleman gome o liere o leedle vile
ago mit hees hat a1l smashed andd dirty,
wiud poy o new one?

Me, Goldsteln—Vell, maype he might,
I donno,

Ar, Isaucstiein
a herceutnge.

Vel I he di, T giakm

Mr, Goldsteln—Vy Iy dot?

Mr, Tsanosteln—Hecnuse it vag ming
teodle 1key vt trowed der panana et
on der sitevalk

True Love,

Rriges Do you think he really loves

her?

Origgs—Of conrse,  Flow can L el
but love g girl with A much poney 4

that?

Push and Pull,
He's 1o the push, all right,
How did he get there?
(il hie hued W 1u|||

Khie

It
s""

Fpring Waurning.
let us then be up nnd working
With our boe and with onr spaila,
If we ever do expect to
Have ove kitchen garden made

Wine Bestraint,
“Phere's one charucteristie In men 1

| profoundly admive "

“What Ix It, Becky””
“Ihoy can he so raging mad at ach
other and pot show 1L

Not a Huflaln.
“Aguinnlde says he will not attend
the Buffalo exposition™
“Why not¥"

“Hecuuse be 8 not a Buffalo- Ohio
State Journal.
A Man of Peace,
Blggs—There goes n wmun who  will
fight at the drop of a hat
Dlggs—Who Is lie?
Biggs—Justies of the peace.~0Ohlo

State Journal

Friday Mot Unlucky,

Quizg—Do you thing Friday an un:
lueky day to move?

Blrz—Not for me; 1 moved on Friday
and found out if I'd walted untll Sut
| urday my goods would have been nt
| tnehed for rent.—Ohlo State Journal,

l Compulanry.

‘ First Bosarder—Da you believe in the
salt cure’?

l Soecond Boasder bt

lnndlady gives us mackerel every mort
il

N, since our

ing what's the use o whije
State Journal

‘The Hat Got 11,
Diasbleigh—Did  Miss  Avoirdupols
make an impresslon on fou at the re
ception last night?
Fiashiotgn-—No, L am bappy 1o sy it
wits my hit—Ohlo State Jouronl

A Mode! Relative,
“1 reckon “"hl‘.“‘ ot A letter frou
hix unele.”
“Shoukin’t wonder
purty kiwd to Bobby e
“Yes: hie's the sort of feller that prom
Ises to glve n boy n ol of presents (f

s nllns Deen

he's goml, an' gives ‘el Lo Ml any

how,” = 1"uek

Changed the Prescription.

mind

would
stopplug at the drug store and paving

Patlent—Doctor, you

for Lhis I'm short of
change.

Doctor (hurriedly  wrlting  nnother
preseeiptioni—Exctse  me. 1 mude n
mistuke, You don't peed any nerve

medivine,

preseription,

O ge to He Avald 4,

“I1o yon see that very ordinary-look-

fne mun over there ™
ex: what of Ity

“He's 1oman with a history)”

A man with o history! What has e
ever done ¥’

“Nothing at all.  He's selling the his
tory by subseription.”

A True Vrophecy.

“rpe late edltor's wife is something
of a humorist."”

“Indesd 2’

“Yeu: took a Hoe from bis original
salutatory and placed 1t on Lis tomb-
stone."

“What was 12"

“We areg here to stay!

Iefin=d.
Willle—Pa, what's an “old flame?"
Pa-—My son, when & miun speaks of
“his old Aume” he refers to somethlng
gver which be used to buen his money,

Refined Repartee.
“1 pever tell all 1T know,” he sald; in-
tending to be mysterious,
“Well," she replied, Lit certalnly eau't
he because you don’t have time.”

Hawsers of Monster Size.

The largest cable of modern tUmes 8
the manilln hawser which was used o
tow the deydock to Havapn. 1t s twen-
ty-three inclies ln circumference, but
It 18 by ngo means the largest that ever
i as heen made, although It has the rep-
utation of breaking the record,

here are at least two others of &
greater clreumference, but Lot oldor.
One of these bad a clreumforence of
twenty-ihree Inches, and was used for
the purpose of anchoring the shilp Nofth
Carolloa in the navy yard at Brooklya,
while the other wis a twenty-four-fnch
huwser, which was used as 8 sheetan-
chor cable on the Tennesses, when dhe
was stationed In the Mediterragean la
the "Gls, !

Such an enormons rope was oaturally
found to be unwisgldy, & fact whicl. was
abuodantdy dewenstrated when the
vesse] encountersd a stortn In the Hay
of Naples. When the Tenbésste pe
turned to her natlve home b Amerlen
the haweer wis =ent to the oakum milis
and made It Into oakum,

Al things are for the best-und every

L

mother's son of us thinks g's it




