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LOVE. :}l 'T‘“'." :""r“ “'1'}1‘“' :' fow ]“;"l"‘ :'r NEW TIME RECORDER. ’ NEWS BY PROXY. Nelson's Triend protested agalnst such
- e @ oor when, as though to add to the —_— el e Tl g a*
< T TR | ‘y li a rash aet, and told him that, “situated
!"l:: !w‘ml:h-l-:lr '!{I :;;‘;\‘fl'l :r:-" ias { panic, the lights were turned off. [ 8aid to Be a Great Improvement Over | Young Woman Who Relates Current EG-D E a8 you are at present, your utter ruin
Swee eams th U never oot | i ices. Roc s . 8
With |h.:,-.r:|r of hope blissfully beaming " '_'_'.IHI I::-ru ard B - PUSESons Shvrags = A HmletylLudlen. RND will Inevitably follow.” “Then let it
In a bright and impossible blue r Elsla,® I heard him say, “are you | This time recorder recently patented The secret Is out. It is no longer a follow,” replied Nelson, earnestly, “for
I)l‘t’nlullu.'ht'l;:l.T vows fondly ﬁiln.l«-}lx afrald? WIill you trust yourself to|by Fraderick W. Cook, of San Antonlo, mystery how the ladies of the officlal 1 am .r'l-h'.nl\'l‘!l to do it." But despite
Will ever be true as they seem e ™ Tex., from previous devices of this | set of Washington are enabled to dis- l = his Intentions, the stronger will of his
are broken; “I am pot afrald while with you, |character. says the Sclentific Ameriean. | cuss intelligently all questions of na- friend prevailed and he was falrly ear-

Dreaming that hearts ne'er
Dreaming that life » a dream,

Oh! fate, awolke me not!
Bweet drvams, forsake me not!
Bhine on, fuir star, in love's beautiful |
blue—
Dreaming you love me yet,
Dreaming you'll ne'er forget—
Let me not wanken to find love untrue,

The sorrow of loving Is waking
To a world that is withered and ob,
With the star of hope swiftly forsaking
A sky that is fuded and cold
Waking when time hath bereft us
Of all that the future endears;
Whaking when nothing is left ns p
Nothing but mem'ries and tears,

ONLY A FRIEND.
o -_I;‘_: years 1
hand Known |
her, Years?

Yes, slnce my
ehildhood |
Playmates we
had been I':-'I'IJ
—8 choolmates |
friends,
witchixd

then
As 1
her develop
ing from nase-
row minded 1
youth to bean- |
tiful, broad |
womanhood 1
trembled iest In the pleture 1 knew she
portrayed of future perfect happiness
I should be missing.

She was not a4 beauty as the workl
terms them, but the kindly smile and
true character her face reflocted were
more beautdful to me than perfect fea-
tures. But her volew; what a volee It
was! A clear, rich mezzo, alded by
perfect execution born of deep feellng
and power of Interpretation. She held
a position In one of the leading church-
es In M—, and there, 1 confess, | was
wont to find the sermon more interest-
fog than at my home ehurch.

One bright moonlight Sabbath, a8 we
strolled howe from evenlng service, she
sald:

“How well Mr. Studly sang to-night!
What a beautiful volce he has, Ralph!™

Strange to say, 1 had been thinking
how well her volee and his blended;
before I had answered she continued:

“He 15 so pleasant, too, We should
miss him more than any of the others
in the quartette If he should leave us*™

“Yes, Elsle, he Is a royal fellow. But
will you go with me on Tuesday to
hear Campanari? Hlis volee Is better,”

“1 am sorry, Ralph, but Mr, Studly
asked me to accompany him that even-
Ing and 1 consented.”

“Well, he sings agaln on Thursday:
we can go tlwu"' and so It was decld-
ed.

The house was reached, and as we
entered 1 thought 1 had never seen her
looking so well. Her eyes were bright
and sparkling, and the cold, erlsp alr
brought a rich damesk to her round
checks. Removing her onter garments
in the hall, she started forwanl toward
the ecenter of the parlor, anmd
did so 1 stopped her, and slpping my
arm about her, bent, and, ere she could
interpret my Intentfon, T kissed her.
Tearing herself awny, her face ablaze,
she crled In a volee of doep anger: |
“Ralph Moreland, how dare yon—how
dare you Insult me¥ while 1, nll the
bolder because of her angor, started
forward, and, myself  of
both her hands, sald:

“Elsle, angry with me, pno"—as she |
tried to free herself—*you shall listen |
—angry with one who loves you hetter
than his life, yes, better than all the
whole world besides, and whose one
ambition Is to make you his wite?'

With a low ery of anguish she start-
ed back, 1 released her then.

*0, Ralph,” she sall, *“1
thought you would do this,
we were too great friends,”™

ns she

possessing

never
I thought
Two great

tears started and coursed down her
cheeks, now pale as death.

“Elsie, my darling girl, don't yon
love me?"

“Love you?' she relterated:  *“love

you; when have I pot loved you; but
not llke that, Ralph; not llke that: I
could never -be your wife”

In valn I pleaded, and then a disa-
greeable thought foreed ftself  upon
me. Framing It in words, [ sald soft-
Iy:

“Elsle, Is there some one else

Trembling, she stood there in  the
eemi-darkness. 1 could see how agh
tated she wne as I caught the faint
whisper: “Yes."

Then, Indessd, hope dled within me,
and she continued: “Ralph, dear friend,
forget this. Let us be as we always
have been, true friends. Don't,” she
pleaded, “let this spoll our friendship.*

“It shall be as you desire; but, Elsle,
13 there no hope for me? What of this
other?

“Poor Ralph, none. This other does
not even suspect that I eare for him;
but, loving him as 1 do, It would be
wrong for me to consent to e your
wife. Please leave owe now; you have
surprised me 80"

And 1 went-along with my grief—
knowing and praying that God would
not let her walt long or In vain for her
true love to be rewanded and returned.

Two days panssed and the play was
nearly over In the L—— opera house,
when suddenly the ery of “fire™ rang
through the suditortum, eaught up and
re-echoed by the terrorstricken people,
There In the first balcony were Paul
Studly and Elsle Mordant 1 watchad
them both as the people thronged the
narrow passageways They had not,
1 felt sure, seen me, and I resolved to
remaln close at hand, and If necessary
ald them. He made her walt until the
erowd were nearly out; then they start-

Paul,” was the soft reply, made with
strunge cnlmness,

“You are quite sura,” he questioned,
bending low and giving ber a quick,
searching look.

“Is there any danger that we cannot
get out?’ she querled.

“I think not, You will trust me en
tirely; let me be your protector now™

«he nodded as there eame a whisper-
od “yves"—*now and always Elsie?

“Yes, Paul” she answensl; and, -

ing her gently, he bore her down the
stalrwny.

I had bheard all, and I knew then
why slie had not loved me

They are married now, and [ am
still *her friend.”—Doston [Post.
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A big battle ship Las on bhoard an
clectre plant capable of lighting a

town of G000 Inhabltants

he desert of Sahara is as arge ns
all that portion of the United States
Iy¥ing west of the Mlississippl.

It has been ascertadned that plats

| glags will inake a more durnble monu-

ment than the hardest granite,

The Netherlands have 12000 sqnare
milea, belng about the combims] nren
of Massachusetts and Connesetleut,

A lnw recently enacted ln Norwny
makes girls Ineligible for matrimony
untll they are skilled In sewing, koit-
ting and cooking.

There have been T1LOOO deaths from
plague In India so far, acconding to a
recent preport by the secretary for In
dla to Parllament,

An offlcer has brought to England
from the Malay States a sladang, a
kind of wild bisom, sald to be the only
one of the gpecles I captivity,

The great barrier reef along the
const of Austrulia B about 1,500 miles
long, the work of coral Insects, Bome-
times It rlses alimost
from a depth of 1,200 fathoms,

Two ceremonies In Burmah mark
when childbood stops and manhood or
womanhomd begina The have
thelr legs tnttooed in brilllant blue and

hoys

redd petteros, amd the girls thelr ears |

bored,

Siberia has a population of 5727000
of which 2054000 are males and 2772
000 females, The population of Central
Asla was determined at 7,72L000, of
which 4,158,000 are males and 3,502,000
females,

The Triremes of Tiberins
The recent recovery of some remalns
of the famons triremes of the Emperor
Tiberins, which I at the bottom of

Lake Nemi, is of great Interest both to |

artlsts and antiguartes, The Lake of

Nemi, which 18 sltuated about seven |

teen miles sontheast of Rome, Is form |
od by the emter of an extl
U'pon s broad bosom onee
magnificent pleasure house of th

-".".I-I_‘l ...|‘
lhax- |
urfousg nand Ueentlouns Emperor, Tihwerd
ns.Claudius Nero, who, leaving his du
tlee at Rome In the year A. D) 20, re
tired the following year to the Island
of Caprese, where he Indulged In the |
greatest sensusdlty.,  His love of luxury
and display was exhibited In the two
famous pleasure triremes which bear |
his pame, and the remalns of which |
now lle burled ln the Lake of _\'wlill_l
The Mscovery referredd to consist of the |
finding of several massive metal moop- |
Ing rings and tops of stakes by which |
|
|

1!'.!' \'l'.";“"I l'll]llll l"' ”“‘“:""! to '-‘I"
quay. The rings are fixed In the |
mouths and bronze heads of Hons |
wolves and Medusae, by the teeth of

which they are retained In thelr prop- |
er places, bronze heads are |
marvelonsly modeled, and the faces are |
n Ufellke similarity
to the anlmals represented.  Desplite
their long lmmersion In the mud of |
Lake Nemi, they are all perfectly pre

servedd, and the massiveness of their |
bulld and the beauty of thelr outline |
enable the spectator to jJudge of the |
magnificence of the structure of which |
they oncee formed but a secondary and

almost nsignificant part.—Invention i

These

characterized by |

Was the Maine Hoodooed?
There are many storfes aflont smong

maevid men who belleve In “hoodoos™

that the Malne was unlucky from the |

day she was completed, says the New
Yark Tribune. It is sald the greatest
ey was taken in her construction, as
the paval boand was rather suspicions
of the way previous contractors had
fillx]l the orders of the government,
and for that reason the Malne hecame
the pride of the navy. Litthe mishaps
took place from tinw to thine that made
the sallors say she was "nnlueky,”™ and
In August, 18wi, when she fouled her
anchar In Key West amnd bent the
platea of her port keell everybody
waoinderad how 1t could have happened,
The following February three men
were wounded while at target practice
b)‘ the explosion of a oae-ponnd ghell,
and tn July, 1897, the battleship ran
Into an Bast River pler and cut in two
a barge loaded down with rallread
cara. It 88 sakl that the sallors felt un-
sy whem they went with the Malne
on its dellate misston to Havana, as
they belloved it was “hoodoosd™
Parts of a Locomotive,

In the formation of a single ocomo-

tive engine there are nesrly G000 pleces

to be put together, and these require to |

be as accurately adjustead as the works
of a watch,

Imftation may be the sincerest fiat-
tery, but more men acquire wealth by
doing as they see others do pot da

Much of the experience a man gets
comes too late to benefit hime

perpendicularly |

The operative mechanism n Mr. Cook's |

| contrivance conslsts of clock<Iriven
| rollers which aet directly upon a roll
of paper mounted in the casing. The
paper Is Uned longitudinally and Is
| graduated along its edges to represent
[ hours and minutes,
draw the paper over a table at a wide
| opening In the easing, 8o as to enable
employes to write thelr names upon the
longitudinal llnes. A slot In the 1d
on the left-hand side of the opening
partlally exposes the graduated edge

of the paper amnd enables the employe

to see at what time he writes his name,
A transfer strip is secursl to the under
side of the 1Id aml extends transverse
ly into the opening and in a line with
the slot. When an employe writes his |
pame, he makes a mark upon the strip |
which transfen mpression In dif
ferent colored Indelible substance to
the paper beneath and indleates the
exact time when the name was writ
ten. Instead of exposing a single space
to accommodate one name  written

Iy
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transversely,
recorders, the

as in the ordinary time
apparatus, it will be
geen, provides for a number of lnes
upon which several names may be
| written longitudinally at approximate-
|1y the same time.

REMARKAEBLE COLORED WOMAN

| Traveling Fyvangelist Has Conducted
More Meetings than Moody,
Amanda Smith I8 a traveling evan-
gelist who has conducted more revival
ll:mv.u'.;_n: than Moody and covered
more territory In a given space of time
than most tinerant preachers, More-
over, she 1s a full-blooded Afriean ne
gro, although born and raised in this
country. 8he is one of the most pro-

gressive and successful women of her

AMANDA SMITH, EVANGELIST.

race. She has by her own exertion
recently boughit and pald for an or-
phans' home in Chieago, at a cost to
her of £10,000, After traveling through
Afrien and England, from which she
has but recently returned, her evange-
Istle work was resumed In this coun-
try, In 1800 Mrs. Emith wrote and
publishesl nn antoblography, “The
Story of the Lord's [Drwealings with
Amanda Smith,” together with an in-
troduction by Blshop Thoburn of In-
dia

How the Boy Felt Under Fire. .

| Ome of the junlor officers of the bat-
tle-ship lowa was describing one day
“how you feedl when nnder fire the first
time,” He sald “yon" felt like lying
down; “your” knees weaken; “you” are
tiresddl—oh, a0 tiredd—and If no one was
looking “you™ would just drep and le
there till it was all over,
| *1low the deuce does he know T ask
™l one of the men Included In  the
sweaping wond “you," after the ensign
wns gone, “He's never been there, has
he?™

“Yes," sald another: “OMf the coast
of SBouth Amerien, during one of those
little wara down there, he was sent
ashore in a bonat while a fight was on
batween two ships and a shore battery.
The fight was just around a polnt, and
the ensign's erew, pulling hamrd, sent the
boat right into it before he was aware,
They were under fire for about three
minutes.™

“Well, what 414 he do?™

*He tald the men to obey his Instinet
to e down, while he stox] up and
steerex] the vt on s momentum
| through the firlng."—New York Com-
| mercial Advertiser.

When to Bay Shoes,

To get comfortably fitting shoes buy
them In the afternoon, when the exer-
clse of the day has spresul the muscles
| of the feet to thelr largest extent,

When a woman exaggerates the
wealth and soclal position of her
“family,” It s a mean husband who

I"lll call her down.

The clock-rollers I

! tlonal and state affalrs, as well as all
| other subjects of the day, socinl and
| Hterary, without npeglecting soclal or
| home duties.

| It has been noticed that at least one
| morning In the week the thinking arls-
toeracy of Washington arose early,
and, In fetching and appropriaste cos-
tumes, gathered at 10:30 In the pariors
of the Whnondaughsis Club, on New
York avenue,

There, belilnd closed doors, they met
a brillant young woman, Miss Jartet
Richards, who, in a talk of an hour and
a half, posted her fair hearers on all
the current toples of the day.

In a coneclse and Interesting way
Miss Richards, with a wonderful
Enowledge of current events, explains
| to them the happenings of the week
| and the matters likely to be discussed
during the coming week.

Beginning with European politics,
she reviews the situation there, Inters
gpersing her remauarks with humor and
sarcasm enough to make them Inter-
I8 plgquant and bright, so
her audlence, notebook In hand, never
wearfes as she discusses subjects of

esting. She

gravest lmportance,

The Sualtan’s craft, King George's
politleal seandals and the Impoverish-
ed condition of the Duke of Teck and
the Prince of Wales, with comments
on the means taken to increase thelr
fortunes, are clearly given.

London gossip and fietlon, the work-
ingmen’s problem and what its solo-
tlon is to be, Lady Cavendish and her
opinions on the soclal life of past and
present, also come In for a share of at-
tention,

Then home affalrs are taken up, espe-
clally all guestions of politleal and
financial Interest to be discussed by
Congress; literary and socinl news.

Questlons are then asked by her au-
iditors, so when return to their
homes they are ready to disenss any
tople of the day Intelligently with dip-
lomat or layman,

“You have no ldea what a rellef it s
to come here,” remarked one of the la-
dies of the cabinet., “With all the so-
clal demands upon us it would be iin-
possible for ns to keep posted on all the
subjects of the day. One could never
read up on all these and have time for
anything else.”

A Senator, In epeaking of Miss Rlch-
ards, sald:

“For a long time many of us were
puzzled to know where onr wives got
thelr Information, for when a dlscus-
slon arose on any subject of Interest
they seemed to be better posted than
we were"—New York World,

thev

Longevity and the Brain,

Speaking at Selkirk, Sir James
Crichton-Browne dwelt on the dangers
to health involved in Indolence and
disuse of the brain,

T'he medieal profession, he sakl,
adapting itself to the needs af the times,
had felt it incumbent It during
the last de Insist malnly on the

npon

1de to

evils of 1 » of the brain, on the ex-
cessive straln not seldom imposed on
it in these days in the flerce struggele
of the race to b h, and more espe-

clally on the

it in the pame of

ove ssure Imposed on
weation when In an
Immature state, but they were not less
keenly alive to the correlative evlls of
the disuse of the braln.
Elderly persons who gave np busk
and professlonal men who lald
aside thelr avoeations without having
other Interests or pursuits to which to
turn were In many cases plunged in
despondency or hurried Into prema-
ture dotage. He did not know any
surer way of induelng premature men-
tal deeay than for a man of active
habits to retire and do nothing when |
Just past the zenith of life; and, on the
other hand, he dkl not know any surer
way of enjoying a green old age than
to kKeep on working at something till
the close,

It had been sald that one of the re-
wards of philosophy was length of
days, and a striking list might be pre-
sented of men distingulshed for their
intellectual labors which they had
never lald aslde, who had far exceed-
ed the allotted span of human life,
Gallleo lived to 78, Newton to K5,
Franklin to 85, Buffon to 80, Faraday
to 76, and Brewster to 84 years., Sir
James Crichton-Browne drew speclal
attentlon to the great age generally at-
talned by our Judges.—London Lancet,

e

ness

Drinking a Yard of Ale,

At Eton any one who is s0 minded
may at “Tap” essay the feat of drink-
ing a yard of ale. This is only a pint
in lquid, but a yard In linear measure,
being contained in a long, horn-shaped
glass, so constructed that unless the
drinker drinks with care most of the |
contents are gpilled over him., A book
s kept of the time In which the yard
can be drunk, and for years until late-
Iy the “recon]™ was ten seconds. This
is an lconoclastic age, however, and
some one lately disposed of his three
feet af ale In nine seconds.—Tit-Bits,

Bgamy Common in Italy.

Italy is =ald to have more bigamists
than any other European country. This
Is made possible becanse the church re-
fuses to recognize civil marrlages, and
the state does not regand a church mar-
riage as binding. The result Is that un-
scrupulous men marry two wives—one
with the sanctlon of the church, the
other with the sanction of the law.

Earliest Interview.

It 18 sald of the Aberdeen Journml,
which has recently celebrated fts 150th |
birthday, that In one of its earller num-
bers, now unhappily lost from the files, |
a participant in the battle of Culloden
was Interviewed two days after thag
historic combat., It was about the eap
lLiest newspaper Interview on record. |

| cannot all be Lamartines and Hugos.

| contribute to their harmless amuse-

[taln Nelson was seen coming back to

ried back to his ship and forced to leave
behind the girl he loved; and it was
| many years before he gave up the hopa
of possessing her, for Nelson never re-
turned to Canada and Mary Slmpson
died in spinsterhood.—Leslie's Weekly.

They were talking of the elvil war,
and the older members of the company
had eompared reminiscences. “Which
slde were you on during the war, Mrs.
B.Y" asked the kittenish young girl of
the party, turning to a pretty little
woman who had been born in 'G2, *1
wias In arms on the Southern side,”
wus the quick reply.

Sir John Sinclair once asked Coch-
rane¢ Johnstone whether he meant to
have a son of hls, then a little boy,
taught Latin. *No,” sald Mr. John-
stone; *but [ mean to do something a
great deal better for him.” *“What Is
that? sald Sir John. *“Why,” said the
other, “teach him to shave with cold

THOUGHT IT WAS A SPOOK.
Pilot on a River Boat Stops a Horse
with a Megaphone.

1 was on the upper Ghio this summer
when the river was low, and was much
amusad over the use to which a pilot
put a megaphone, He bought the thing
to call ashore any message that might
have been given the boat to carry. This
was to save time, for those little boats
i the local traddes are a great deal like
the old-fashioned mall carriers, any-
thing to accommodate the people along

the bank.

“We were in the pilot-house and the
boat was running up a chute near the
West Virginia side of the river. In a

water and without a glass.”

When, after a few months in Wash-
Ington, a new Senator declded to take
a little run home “Just to see the folks,”
he went back minus about twenty
pounds of flesh. “Why, Senator,” sald
one ardent constituent, “you have been | cornfield was an old farmer, who was
loglng tlesh. What can have happen- t following the plow behind an old, flea
e1? DIid you lose it from riding the bi- | bitten gray that only needed a half in-
eycle?  “No, hang It,” replied the Sen- | vitation to stop at any time, The pilot
ator, "1t was dodgln’ *em that did it.” | put the megaphone to his mouth and
‘Whoa! and the old gray

= tivl:
This story was told by an intimate | Shouted:

of the Ingersoll family. Very recently
Mrs. Ingersoll spent an evening with
a friend. At about 8 p. m. she began
o give evidences of fatigue and yawn-
el repeatedly and had the greatest dif-
ficulty In preventing herself from fall-
Ing into n doze, Arousing herself with
an effort she finally sald: *You really
must excuse me, but you know, dear,
that I have accompanied the colonel
on a recent lecture tour and have in
consequence got into the habit of fall-
Ing asleep at about 8 o'clock every
evening.,” Which goes to show that no
man can be an oratorical hero to his
wife,

During a trlp through Ireland a New-
Yorker one day found himself without
his razors, which were In a handbag
he had left behind at the hotel where
he had stopped the day before. He ac-
cordingly told the landlord to send him
a barber. The landlord was doubtful
if there was a man in the village who
could serve him, but presently sent up
a man who expressed his willlngness
to undertake the job. The New-Yorker
decided to risk a gash or two., “Well,
sir,” sald the amateur barber, after a
little hesitation, “will you please to lie
down flat on your back while I shave
you, sir?" Thinking it was probably
the custom of the country, the New-
Yorker stretched out comfortably and
nearly went asleep while the fellow
shaved him, so light was his touch.
When he had finished the New-Yorker
rose and said: *1 am curious to know
why you asked me to lie down to be

whied,

“The farmer hennd the sound, and he
thought, evidently, that a neighbor was
there or thereabout, for he looked
around to see whence the sound came,
Then he tossed a clod at the old horse
and started him up.

*Whoa," sald the pilot, and again
the old horse stopped. Then the old
Rubwe went to the river bank and looked
down in the willows, but not a soul
could he see. IHe looked up and down
and then at the steamboat and scratch-
ed his head in surprise. He couldn't
afford to waste any time in looking for
the ghost, for he went back to the plow
and started on with his job,

“Once more the joking pllot said
‘whoa,” and again the horse stopped
dead =till.  You could see from the boat
that the old fellow was all mixed up,
for he looked up and down the river,
and thén at the hillside behind him to
see If he could find the man who was
working him and his old horse, He
made up his mind that he would take
It out of the old gray, and to fix for the
oceasion he went to the underbrush
and cut a stick that was ten feet long.
He started] the horse with a vengeance.
When the pilot hollered ‘whoa' again
the old man gave the gray a lick that
sounded clear to the boat, We could
almost hear him say:

“*Thar, gol darn you, I'll teach you
to stop when ye hear a spook bgllerin’
at yel

“But the pilot kept up the good work
and hollered whoa, whoa, and again
shaved?” *“Because, sir,” was his in- the old man hit the gray. Finally it
genuous reply, “I never before shaved looked as If he had caught on, for he
A i P let the old horse stop while he watched
a live man, sir, thie Biot

It s often said thult Prenchmen lack ~“Then the pilot thought he had had
humor and dread ridicule, but M. Fran- enough fun. and he called out:

cisque Sarcey has given an example of “ Jeed the old gray: feed him. He's
that humorous good sense which defles | . ynoee that he can't work. That's

At earnival time in Paris it
Is customary to exhibit on the boule-
varls grotesque effigies of well-known
publle men, A modest stranger called
on M. RBarcey to tell im that his fmuage
was to figure in the proeesston. “Very
goodl,” said Mr, Sarcey, *“What can I
do for _\'HII'.‘“ “Well, if ot would }h"‘
20 kind as lend us some of your verit-
able garments they would make the
likeness all the stronger.” *“No doubt,”
responded the eritie, blandly. *“In that
cupboard you will ind several hats.”
“Oh, the veritable hat will not do! You
see yvour head—I mean the head of the
efligy—is enormous.” “Tres blen, Take | 5
a coat then.” Dressed in the veritable
coat the Sarcey dummy was an -
It seemed so strange
to lterary Parls, however, for a man to
ald and abet the caricature of himself
that M. Sarcey has volunteered an ex-
planation, which is a delicious bit of
humor. “Lamartine,” he remarks,
“would not have consented to lend his
coat for such a purpose, He was a
poet with a sensitive soul. 8o was Vie-
tor Hugo. But what would you? We

mockery.

all the matter with him.' .

“Then old Rube got his volee and we
heard him say: “You go to thunder with
your old voice. It'd stop a raiiroad train
anywhere." ¥

A Change of Ambition.
Horatins at the bridge, and he
Who fought at old Thermopylaes

Gireat Samson and his potent bone
By which the Philistines were slones

Small David with his wondrous aim
That did for him of ginnt frame;

. Caesar in his Gallic scraps
That made him lord of other chaps;

mense sSUMCess,

Sweet William, called the Congueror,
Who made the Briton sick of war;

King Hal the Fifth, who nobly fought
And thrashed the foe at Agincourt;

Old Bonaparte, and Washington,
And Frederick, and Wellington,

Decatur, Nelson, Fighting Joe,
And Farragut, and Grant, and, oh,

A thousand other heroes [

Why should we poor journalists, who
Have wished 1 were in days gone by—

have no feelings to speak of, deny our-

selves to the populace when we ecan
ey . Can take their laurels from my door,

A e .
ment? Besides they may not always For 1 don't waat 'sm i

think it worth their while to notice us,
An agreeabde trifler came to me the
other day and asked my permission for
the nse of my name In a burlesque. 1
gave It cheerfully. *This may be the
last time,” sald he. ‘What do you
mean? 1 asked. “Well, you are going
ont of date and next year you may not
be worth a laugh?” ™

The truth will out; it can't be hid;
The doughty deed that Deweyr did,

In that far distant Spanish sea,
1s really good enough for me,

The grammar's bad, but, O, my son,
I wish I'd did what Dewey done.
—Harper's Weekly,

“Spells” of Southern Negroes.

There are pumerous harniless
“spells” which are regular observances
in the ltves of the average Southern
negroes.  Besldes the root chewing, the
track-lifting, etc, they have a love-
philter of frogs legs cooked in still
water, and the ashes of a bat are pow-
erful enough to keep away a rival or an
enemy. To make a dog stay at home
they cut off the tip of his tall and bury
it under the doorstep. To make a wife
obedient they “draw her pictur” and
hide it in the shingles. Thus, waking
or sleeping, there is a constant forelng
or counteracting of destiny.—Philadel-
phia Times,

A Story About Nelson.

A pretty little romance gives Nelson's
memory a =entimental interest In Can-
ada.  During his service at Quebec, In
1782, when he was but 24 years of age,
he became infatuated with a beautiful
Canadian girl, Mary Simpson, daugh-
ter of a great Canadian merchant of
the perfod. At the time of Nelson's
visit she was but 16 years old, mar-
velously beautiful, and witty. On Oct
14, 1782, Lard Nelson's ship, the Al
bemarle, was ready to sall, and he had
a very sad and tender parting with
Mary S8impson, amnd went down the St
Lawrence to hoard the man-of-war.
The next morning arrived and the Al
bemarle did not heave anchor, and Cap-

Startling Discovery.
He—8ee here. wife, a bairpin In the
soup!
She—Now [ know at last where our
things go to; there is a bootjack miss-
Ing, too,

Circulation of Pennies.
It is estimated that on an average
each penny in circulation changes
bands eleven times a week.

Quebee In a boat, A friend of Nelson's,
a man prominent In Quebec at the time,
espled him and asked him what had
happensd. Nelson is quoted as having
sald: *I find it absolutely lmpossible
to leave this place without agaln walt.
ing upon her whose soclety has so
added its charms, and laying
and fortune at ber feet”
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