
AT EVEN-SONG.

If IcoulakQall you back for one brief hour. 
It is ateveixoijg that hour should be,

Whea bells ar* Tfdaiipg from an old gray tower 
Act ■‘Milne 11 sea.

J tut when the ^S/4s are sweet and cool with 
dew.

Just when the tst-t gold lingers in the west. 
Would f recall jo5 io the world you knew 

Before you w« nt to rest.

And where the starry j hides the wall
Wo two wouJ » stand togeWer once again.

1 know your /»•'•tiene*»—I would tell you all 
My tale of love and pain.

And yoc ould listen, with your tender smile. 
Tracin ; the lines upon my tearworn face. 

And ündin/, even for a little while, 
Oar earth a weary place.

Only ono little Lour. And then once more 
The Litter word, farewell, bes t with fears 

And ull my pathway darkened, as before. 
With shades of lonely years.

F.,r Lett - r. dear, that you, ,”.felt, unseen. 
L-!r u d hover near mo j-i the quiet air

And draw inys pira through this mortal screen 
Your higher life to share.

i v■ ■! I not call you beck, and yet—ah, rael-
I \ t i i ;; » weak anl human love so strong

That i v/cct it ; eems t > think of what might be 
This hour at even-song.

—New York I¿edger.

rin-.v to Protect Yourself.
i into a quarrel w th a man 

ami: tu. J y.hi can’t get out ot it with* 
out a fglit ri'/lit then and then . forget 
that Im hn bead, pick out the second 
button ot lii:< vest and smash him on it 
r * hard ; i you can. In f.O cases out of 
!•; ) you’ll vvi i tho battle without an­
other lie!:. There is no foul about a 
Htonr.c'i ! low; it’s only when yon get 
below I..;» bolt that you are open to 
critiri ,i i. Of course you are liable to 
hurt a man I y hitting him in the atom* 
i. a. I i:t that’u what you are there for. 
Mo t | ejil • who get into a sudden row 
— 1 ;:i.i rpeaking of course ot those who 
havener« r been taught how to take care 
of theins< Ivos --go at each other hand 
ovi r hand li.’:? a sailor climbing up the 
rig ng. and 1’ry invariably try for 
each *,th< r's h< ad. A.i I said before, for- 
g t vour autagoni ' 
are forced into a ii^t 
the | lace wh< r<' y< • 
tecior stops and 
is not o;iu man 
crack there. It 
iug to make a 
enough to r
1 •• . ..... .. ....................., ..............
I.eantT and h-aveyour visiting caul with 
hi i i.i the shape <if a black eye. you can 
<>*» it at your Ivianrc. lor the fellow who 
¡¡Lit i i tho bread I esket forgets all 
abo.it |,n body above that, for the time 
b< io ' anyhow. Washington Post.

I •
I .

as a head if you 
lust take aim at 

' *k bis chest pro- 
c at it. There 

.. ,<.’00 can stand a
takes months of train­
man’s stomach fiard 

ceivo even u medium blow 
Tm.' i. if yon want to spoil his

Not E i*3’ I i I litervlow.
bot’iUKi of World’s 
t!»o i:io8t genial oi Chi­
ami on<’ of it.* oaHist to 
that doc s i:ot mean that 
na i i an <• i.sy mm to in- 
1 too reverse. Except on

tn iril n. rii.'in 
funi > 11 mie < i 
cagn a Li.; i.i< n 
npproncli. Fot 
ilr. iiiginboi;. 
lerview. Q.iit. 
matterà tu w idi liis opinion is perti* 
ueut he wili eia laiit tur p iblieation. 
f'm Ituihni. i’. if lie is asinai for un inter- 

'Ini tarili iio will |ua.l tliocon- 
L that topic ami il. 
^BRIi 11 ol tile Mo- 
■stlr e ns lie saw it 

^JBloly Land. The 
* litui Viewer spenda 

luilt mi l.ot I- or so l i del 
salimi limi i l 
mg I . ivi ita n

I !.. <.r*-at rnri<TW 
.IT* 111, the nHHisl

Liblmthcqn Natl maWtit Furia, 
Im Hui ili* (I the general invi of
tb it libi.try. on v.’jicli bo Ima b < n at 
work with a l.irg*’ staff of assistant^ 
rinc.1 I Hol. The tigni*» given out thus 
far ahow that the National library of 
Franc*? contaiiiH 2,100,000 volumes. 
Tm i iiuiiilMr does not include tho col­
li < ti< n <1 l’r nell provincial newspa­
pers width i.< still in an unbound form 
an*l * on 1*1 therefore not Imi counted 
aiuoag tho volumi Philadelphia Led-

(Slide i...diva and gentlemen, right 
hero inuoiig llnso dills is h wonderful 
<vl:. . \ pistol shot is repented 15 times,
latli.r. .i r.< ntleinan here from the wee*. 
It so. v ill lie please .ilM-liiirge his pistol? 

■ M n From Kentucky 1 .lon't go 
tun. Il ou u guu, Lui It you can use a 

i»n< .1 Yoeh bowie kuifu I've go* ou« 
ligl.t on b -ad m Uiy hoot. - An.en.Hg 
i ihI nstriea.

il..i-.i.«Xi
.Mir Gerald Portal <nys ih.t between 

<< t ami I siikIii tile supply ot el,., 
pliant tusks in Africa is "apparently al­
most inexhaustible." Enormous num- 
l>< rs of elephants are in the country still. 
Gue of tile (itlieers of his ex|aslition, 
' hile exploring the country west of 
Mongo, saw more than .’.no in one herd.

The history of gardening from tho 
mog ancient days is likely to ls> illus- 
tmti.l nt Versailles .luring the great 
Pans exhibition of moo. There is 
plenty«!? Hiiace III the grounds, while 
tin Liken would give nmplo s.,;.. tor the 
display ot floating gardens snvh ns tlie 
Azt. os «ml the Chin. • * loved to arrange.

Fin is is a ripe side to the orange as 
■JI t ! 1 i io - oi i, ,:■ , i

ju;.. is usually not so sweet and 
blWi'ti’.

A PHYSICIAN’S STORY A BANKRUPT’S CLEVER SCHEME.

miss yonr

stnile. 'It 
on mo as 1

been there

How the Lady, Hi* Putivnt, .'lunaged to 
Keep <>u With Iler Op»tu.

This etory comes from one of our best 
known physicians. Tor reasoi.a that are 
obvious tho proper name of the woman 
is withheld.

’ She is a divorcee,” the physician 
said, “and ia quite well known in soci­
ety. She is good looking, clever and 
rich, but for a long time was addicted 
to the use of opium. The habit grew 
so strong that her relatives advised her 
to go to some sanitarium for treatment. 
For a long time she refused to do this, 
but when th y threatened to havo her 
ctnfiued in some asylum she yielded 
and came to our retreat.

“She brought a nurse with her—a 
clever, bright faced girl—whom she 
paid $50 a week to wait on her. We 
were all greatly surprised a.< tho days 
went by to note that ebo did not seem 
to be at all depressed, as most people 
are during the first few weeks of ab­
stinence from the drug. She seemed us 
bright and as cheerful as on the first 
day. I said to her once:

•‘‘You don’t seem to 
opium. ’

” ’No,’ sho said, with a 
did not havo such a hold 
thought it did.’

“One day, after she had
over a month, we discovered by mere 
accident what kept her so cheerful. One 
of our attendants caught her in the act 
of taking opium. When we asked her 
wh ?ro she had obtained the drug, she 
refused at first to tell. After a little 
urging, however, she told us th it she 
had brought a lot of opium with I er.

The matron searched her room, and 
when she came to the office to report 
she was almost speechless with amaze­
ment. Tho woman had hidden little 
packages < f opium in every conceivable 
part of all her dresses. There was 
opium in tho sleeves, in the ruffles, in 
tho lace, in the lining and in every 
pocket. There was opium sewed inside 
her garters and in her undergarments. 
She even had opium in the papers which 
she used to curl her hair.

“It was her maid’s duty, we learned, 
to administer this opium to her in such 
a way that we would not detect it. 
The young girl always curled her mis­
tress’ hair and took care not to spill 
any «>f the drug in the curl papers.

“The maid was promptly sent home. 
Her mistress was relieved of all her 
clothing and was supplied with n *w 
dresses and placed in another room. 
For several weeks she underwent tho 
depressing experience of all who break 
off tho habit. All her brii htness and 
go<sl nature vanished fora time. 8ho ia 
now cured, however, and is married 
again.”—N< w York Sun.

The Typical American.

The typical Americans have all been 
western men, with tho exception, let us 
say, of Wiialiin ;ton. Washington had 
not find mm h nldiurojiean culture. The 
qualities that made him a great com 
mander and n great president were 
qualities which would have made him 
an equally great frontiersman. You 
cannot imagine Hamilton or Madison 
or Livingston or John Adams or the 
Pinckneys living tolerably on the fron­
tier. They are not Americans in the 
sense in which Clay and Jackson and 
Lincoln are Americans We may wish 

[ JJiat the typical Americans of tho past 
hau had more knowledge, a more culti­
vated appreciation of the value of what 
waa old and established, n jester view 
of foreign nations and foreign politic»; 
fb it they had been more like Webster 
lind less like Jackson, and we may hope 
tliat the typical American of the future 
will be wiser and lietter poised. Hut tn 
tho meantime the past is to 1» under­
stood and estimated as the facts stand, 
and only a thoroughly sympatic tic com­
prehension of these men, who have actu­
ally lieen the typical Americans, will 
enable ns to effect that purpose. The 
fact that Clay rather than Webster, 
Jackson and not John (Quincy Adams, 
represented thefoices which were really 
predominant and distinctively Amer­
ican in our development is commentary 
enough ou any theory that makes either 
of the peculiar sections of the Atlantic 
seaboard the principal or only theater 
of American history.—Forum.

I

A Trouteti f.piMMle.
My journalistic friend on The Iieacxi 

tells this story:
A dignified and elderly spinster wh. 

sits at an editorial desk in town was 
asked by the manager of her paper tho 
other day if gbe knew of any poor l»ut 
deserving person wiio would like a pair 
of his discarded trousers and replied 
tliat her furnace man would doubtless 
hail them with jojs. Accordingly a 
morning or two later site found on her 
desk a brown paper labeled plainly, 
"Old trousers for Miss W——'s furnace 
man.' At night she carried the parcel 
home in her bands, together with an­
other smaller package.

bitting iu the trolley car between a 
Couple of gentlemen, she noticed that 
one of them seemed to be much amused 
about something in her lap.

W hat was her norror and disgust, on 
looking down, to observe that she had 
par11 jr cover d i haivs r parcel with the 
smaller. conceaUa$ «»e last ]>art of the 
imcrlption, so i fial H read n G Id UUM- 
script, "OM trousers frn Mis, y> • 
giving h«r u.nuo 1%»-*” _

^Theyvunit ma» »>*’•* uu: ■ utertain oi 
j'n.iil^' ' ’■ wait«* for

ter « 
other

here

antis

she believed 
t h. ■ au- yci 
it wri time to

Startling Developments That Enlivened 
u Dinner to His Creditor*.

This story is going the rounds at 
Vienna: Among the prominent citizens 
of the capital ct the Austrian empire is 
a gentleman called Fritz. He is the pro­
prietor of a large factory mid is, more­
over, well known as u jovial, whole 
souleil fellow, who delights t igive large 
tinner parties.

Not long since ho sent out invitations 
to all bis business friends to partake ot 
bis hospitality at a dinner paity.

At first, as is tnquently the case at a 
dinner i arty at which there are gentle­
men only, the proceedings were some­
what tedious. By degrees, however, the 
gm sts became more lively under the 
stimulating influences of the wines. 
Their tongues became loosened by the 
frequent lubrications, and there was a 
flow of geniality and wit such as is 
found only o.i press excursions.

Good humor prevailed to an almost 
alarming extent. Everybody present 
was in a hilarious mood. Just at this 
crisis Fritz stoo l up and intimated that 
be would like to make a few remarks.

’’Bravo!" suid a fat man with a red 
fac pounding on the table with tho 
handle ot bis knife.

"Now we will bear something fun­
ny," remarked another guest, getting 
his mouth ready to laugh.

"Speech, speech!" exclaimed siveral 
of the guests who had contemplated the 
wine when it was red.

There was a solemnity abont the host 
that almost convulsed the merry gentle­
men present. "Gentlemen. 1 see around 
me all my creditors, and I have some 
important information to impart to 
you." And he paused. The fat man, to 
whom Fritz was owing 20,000 marks, 
turned a trifle pal» and seemed to be un­
able to close his mouth, in which be 
had deposited a morsel of pate de foie 
gras. Several other creditors looked at 
each other.

"Gentlemen." continued the orator, 
"you will regret to bear that I am—a 
bankrupt."

Roars of laughter. "That is good. 
Over the Hills to the Poorhouse,’ " 

sang another.
The orator did not join in the laugh­

ter. With increased solemnity lie said: 
"1 wish, gentlemen, for yonr sakes 

and tor my sake that 1 were jesting, 
but 1 am not. Of late I have experi­
enced severe losses. It is impossible for 
me to meet my obligations. If, however, 
yoj gentleUK li are willing to give me 
six months' time, I can pay oil every­
thing and thus save my honor—and my 
life, for"—and here Fritz drew a re­
volver—“1 propose to blow out my 
brains in your presence,” and be placed 
the deadly weapon to his temple.

Tho horrified guests apt ang to their 
feet. A few of the morn courageous en­
deavored towrest the revolver from the 
desperate man, but they did not suc­
ceed. Fritz declared that lie would not 
give up the r< volver until a certain doc­
ument giving him an extension of six 
months was signed, and lie suddenly 
drew the document from his breast 
pocket.

As we have already intimated, all 
the creditors, owing to tile wine, were 
in a most genial mood, and in a few 
minutes the document was signed by all 
the creditors of Herr Fritz.

Tia n the merriment was renewed in 
earnest, although there was a hollow 
rim; in the laugh of the fat man that 
told of Illi aching heart. Fritz put up 
his revolver, which, so it has been inti­
mated. was not even loaded.

BRIDGE CF SIGHS AT VENICE.

Tlx- F.uious Archway Around Whlsli Ro­
mines Thickly Ciust-ra.

In t!w hear* < f Venice, between the 
' m-guiiiccnt pi’.kce cf th" .logos and the 
rrii.i walls of the oi l prison, flow the 
dark wot rs of tho Rio del Palazzo and 
H ... ; , mal streti !>• s the Bridge«<
yj-hs . am cling link between the 
splendor., of a palace and the terrors of 
tli dungeon, the torture ch imber and 
til ■ II’ ./ling block. Gue of Hie most no­
ticeable p/ints about this bridge is the 
la. t that it is clos d in, thus proving 
all stori s of auicides committed from 
it to be fabulous.

This fact rob i the Bridge of Sighs of 
ono of its m .st ro.uantic associations— 
ot its pretty l.gendB ot grief laden mor­
tals le aving their last sigh upon its 
P r.ipit null ending their sorrowing 
liv s in the blaca waters beneath it. 
From without the bridge, with its arch­
like form. its ornamental stonework, its 
grot* sqm Iv carved heads and its small 
square windows filled in with iron trac­
ery. presents a rather fine appearance, 
biit the interior is strictly devoid of or- 
nano nt and lias not the slightest pre­
tensions to beauty.

During our visit to Venice of course 
we included the doges'palnee and the 
dungeons in our piogramme. After 
wand’ ting for some time through the 
vast halls and beautiful saloons of the 
old Venetian palace we passed over the 
Bridge of Sighs on our way to the 
gloomy cells. Tho bridge seemed to lie 
little more than a narrow passage I e- 
tween two thick walls of stone, and un­
less you rtepp. il lip onto the slightly 
raised atom work which rims along be- 
neuth the tiny windows on either side 
and canglita glimpse of the canal with­
out you might easily take it tor an ordi­
nary passage within the palace. At the 
fur end of the bridge our progress wi's 
barred by a glim looking oaken door— 
nail etiidde.l, age blackened an.l of im­
mense thickness—guarding the entrance 
to the dungeons. Our gni.'i s came to a 
halt. Th re was a gling of keys, a 
lighting of torches; then the great door 
swung slowly back, and we passed into 
the darkness beyond. When next we 
pas.« <1 the ancient door and crossed the 
Bridge of Sighs, it was with the memory 
of those terrible cells, those fearful dun­
geons where the hapless 
dured the most horrible 
tyraunv coni.l devise or 
fliet.

1 remember strolling,
evening < f our holiday in Venice along 
tho Piazza San Marco and making my 
way to the Ponte della Paglia to take a 
farewell look at the Bridge of Sighs. It 
was a rummer e vening, hot raid sultry, 
while tho fast gathering clouds, dense 
and inky, betokened an approaching 
storm. I had just reached the Ponte 
della Paglia and was gazing at the 
Bridge of Sighs when a tremendous 
peal of thun.lei rent the lieuvens. seem­
ing to sliaKe the city to its very founda­
tions with its violence.

Suddenly a blinding flash of lightning 
I ft up the palace, bridge an.l dungeons 
with its lurid flare. For an instant the 
bridge stood out with dazzling distinct­
ness, while tlie lightning played on its 
tin.<ri.il windows; Han all seemed 
daik. And this was tho last I saw of 
the Bridge of Sighs.—Newcastle Chron­
icle.

THE GREAT PACIFIC. THE FRIEND IN

prisoners en- 
tortures that 
brutality in-

on the last

The AdvwtRB -of Circle mUh.gon Are. 
,,f Water V u»L

The Pa ifle is the great ecean of our 
nlanet. In comparison with •* 
Sorth Atlantic is a na-re strait mid the 
Indian ocean nothing more than ths sub­
merge <1 bench of a congeries of drowned 
Wands. Along the Hue of 70 degrees 
Bont'i latitude tho width ot th ■1 ',<'1 
135 ilegrees of longitude, over one-third 
of the circumferenc ■ of the globe. Be­
tween it and the south polar continent 
nothing intervenes. Its northern ex- 
ti-mity was probably at one time round- 
11 off by the country which is now di­
vided between Alaska ami Siberia. 
When the glacial masses moved to the 
pole, the polar current clove its way 
through Behring straits and interposed 
Behring sea between the Pacific and 
the polar ocean.

It presents every form of ocean geog­
raphy. At the two extremities it is shal­
low. There is a bench running along 
the Aleutian islands into the gnlt of 
Alaska which conics within 10b fathoms 
of the Burtac.’. with occasional hides so 
deep that no apparatus can find tlie bot­
tom and be recovered without breaking 
the wire, inid there is a corresponding 
bench in tho southwest portion of the 
sea wist of tlie meridian of 180 degrees 
where ICO fathoms is also the average. 
Between this last bench ami tbe latitude 
of 38 dcgtcc s north there is a range of 
submarine rocky mountains with steep 
cliffs ami sharp descents. Tlireocr four 
distinct mountain ridges with from two 
to three miles of water between them 
have been counted between the Ha­
waiian Islands mid Australia.

On the Pacific can be found every va­
riety of temperature and meteorology. 
Ont of Behring sea pours the icy cur­
rent which cools our shore in summer: 
from the equator flow summer currents 
warmer than the Atlantic gulf stream, 
while the current which sweeps around 
the south capo of Tasmania 1 ears on its 
bosom tbe longest icebergs < v r seen. 
As its name indicates, it is a pacific 
ocean, swept l.y gentle trade winds, but 
th<> most terrible typhoon i dan 'rilvd in 
meteorological records have varied the 
chronicles of its placid surface.

On a sea of such extent circle sailing 
must 1 ecomo a matter of moment. Tlie 
Canadian steamers, sailing from Yoko­
hama in 85 <l"grees to Victoria in 4!) de­
grees, cross the meridian of 100 degrees 
in 52 degrees, having covered 4,200 
miles on the voyage, while tho Pacific 
Mail steamers, sailing by what appears 
on the map to lie the straight line, have 
to cover 4.74'0 miles between San Fran­
cisco and Yokohama. Assuming the 
vessels to be equal inspeed ami tosteani 
at the usual rate of seagoing steamers 
o:i tn ’ Puri ic. thoCanadian line enjoys 
an a • .'antage of about 30 bouts over 
tlie American lines. This is reduced al­
most to m tiling when our ships puruse 
tho noitli rn course and take tlie advan­
tage of circle sailing.—klan Francisco 
Call.

IRVING'S STORY OF 1 HE “
ACTOR’S GOOD SAMAR

Simple Arithmetic.
A potato bagger went into a Pittsburg 

commission house one day and asked if 
there was anything to do. "Yes," re­
plied the proprietor, "a car load of po­
tatoes is waiting at the station to lie 
bagged. What will you do it for?" “A 
cent a bushel, boss." "Now, 1'11 tiU 
you what I'll do. There are 800 bushels 
in the car. I ll give you $0 for the 
job." The bagger shook his head. "1'11 
give yon $10 to ling tli. se 800 bushels. ”

No, sir; a cent a bushel is my price," 
"I'll make it $11, and that's as high as 
I'll go." "Can't do it. Inmb. 1 never 
scabbed on potato bagging in my life, 
and 1 won't liegin now. My price is 1 
cent a bushel.' Tile bagger start.<1 
ont. when the proprietor called him 
back again and said, "All right: I'll 
give von i. nr price.” After the man 
staiteil to the station a bystander asked 
the propii. t. r th” meaning of the con­
versation. "I just wanted to show you 
somethingqueer. That mail won 't work 
nnhss begets an iv. ncent a bushel. He 
can t compute any other rate. When he 
has a bnshel bagged, he cuts a notch on 
a Btick, and that r.preaenta 1 cent.*’_
Pittsburg DlHiatcb.

A Postman*» First Attempt.
A route is given to you, and just 

abont tliis time it I egiua to dawu upon 
yon that perhups you could not cover 
the route in half the time the regular 
man did. mid before you got half a block 
awr.y yon got mixed up because you 
couldn't work your pnpi rs iu with your 
letteis. to say nothing of several small 
packages in your l ag. You found yeur- 
eelf clinsir^ up mid down the street, 
and in order to make up the time you 
were losing yon began to plunge, and 
the more you plnng.d the more yon got 
mixed lip mid the hotter you got, and 
once, when y< n stood itill looking fora 
number, a little boy asked you whom 
you were looking for. Dreadful, wasn't 
it?

And when you got back an hour or bo 
behind tho regular man’s timo yon 
were sure it was the beavitrt route in 
tlie office, and you f< it like fainting 
when yon were told that it was the 
easitat. And owing to yonr inability to 
make time you hud to double up with 
yonr partner, so that you worked all 
day long, from before sunrise until long 
»♦ter sunset. Yon got no lunch except a 
few mouthfuls yon grabbid in passing 
from a free inncli counter, and when 
you got home yon were so tired, so hun­
gry and «o disgusted witli your first 
dnv nt tlie busim ss that yon would have 
resign. .1 forthwith. 1 ut, ayekthgre was 
the rul). Postal Recor.L I

The “lien»” of Famouft Authors.
A French chroniclei has collected 

some very curious statistics on a subject 
that has interest even outside Paris. He 
was anxious to know how several select­
ed gii at ru'ii iiirnislKd what we should 
call th ir dem. whit he calls their 
Workrooms. To gain access to nil tho 
rooms was not easy, but fortm at< ly 
many of tb< in were | hotograpbed, anil 
so the evidence was complete. Tho 
chronicler's I suing was evidently to­
ward men of I 'tters, and his results are. 
on the whol.', surprising. Daudet's 
study was severe in its simplicity, the 
furniture the scantiest and the plainest. 
That of Dnmaa bail a few pictures on 
the wall, small panel pictures, and on 
his 11! le a sphinx ia bronze. Cop- 
pee, the poet, has his books in ex­
traordinary disorder, and his appliances 
for tobacco abundant and well filled. 
Pierr.- Loti has ins workshop fitted up 
like an eastern bazaar; De Goncourt's 
is lick in carious books and bindings; 
bardon s is absolutely plain and very 
untidy: Zola s crammed with bric-a- 
brac: Massenet's aastere and empty—a 
ni t-book, a thermonute- and a water 
bottle; Mcilhac'a crowded with books, 
reviews nr.l journals, and by the hearth 
rug two arm. hairs, one for ‘the master 
of the house, the other for bis friend 
and collaborator. Ilalevy, both of a size 
and impartially comfortable. —West­
minster Gazette.

At V.anedlorsvill.•. whtt» Jaekaon ,. 
corps iris moving t i the flank sud U.Mr 
of the l'tion army, the Coni, .lergteLlv 
dry in alvance became engage«
the enemj. Presently a won led t 
er emerge* from the woods fn f 
After surveying the scene he mu. 
tbedirection.'n which theinfaarffr 
marching, apy.-m utlv iu seaAb (of 
reat.

.«Hind Jacksou s -ps, fh(1 
■ 'r^r ‘'»'«Iryman appear.d agate 
ing hopeless and distraught H. w u 
h. * n' ,l" r ‘"»»Iryman. to « hum 
bsiail.d.nt; 11,11,,. \v(,

repli .l theotb.r «»mraih
1 • «'• *o the r’,.r.»' ¡5% '

«Dairyman "T^H’n‘, 
‘-T/c;:.’'*........ .. ............r■

iflH«»w Mie <iM- With Uli
There is ouething I lili 

hnaband, 1( u, ver hunu 
gMtum Nufly to, „ walk.

little credit d 
'*»♦. rnrii r « ►-»>

|*o tie ready in u 
it or «I..v.“« (>nt S
Jit for them up 1 

have (h’shed dressing^

«M Hkalr t 
I t leWab»: 
' ■'1*1 Ul' Mil 
i r 
News.

Chln...e V l.ltlag CaMa 1.000 Tears j,,,. 
, The Chinese, whow . in tn have Known 

nn -t of i or new i.l”;is, used visc'r— 
cards 1.000 years ago, but tti*’ir car.. 
were very large, ami not really the pro­
totypes of or.r visiting cards, aa they 
were ou soft paper and tied with rib- 
bon. \ . nice seems to have oenn the 
first city in Europo to use cards: Some ? 
dating from the latter
t*( nil» < L-siturv in
T", ™‘’. rhe Herman Jiti3
»’"e*l the \ cnetian custom io 100 
or so. then London follow» 
tually followed suit, for tkt 
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The placo was a cozy roo 
house in a quiet street off 
London. The tiqm was S-itanlar.Ti.' 
hour, midnight. A comp.iurS^J" 
aional men. composed of soomm 
lawyers, doctors, newsp ipet men ?* 

, actors whose names are tamonJon both 
sides of the Atlantic, was Scattsrvd 
groups about the rooms smoking ajJ 
chatting niter the Saturday night m. 
per. which had become n standard hm 
tntion with them. In a sheltered cot 
tier over l.y tho fireplace sat a suia]i 
knot of men. every one of whom had 
reached the top, or nt least the frat 
rank, of lii.s profession. Tho talk, drift, 
ing in n smooth, desultory, half sleep, 
way from pbai ato phase, had gradnall. 
assumed a retrospective hue. From on, 
to another tlie story had paasaiem 
telling tlie taleof un empty stomach,« 
an empty pocket, or <u liopeleRs-trac;;, 
of 30 uiilcs or so in thin shoes along, 
snowbound road in March of’empp- 
ment.

Henry Irving, thoughtfully smoking 
with an air of deep attention, had H 
spoken mid did not speak nntil tin 
others, having exhausted their stock, 
turned to him. He had expiriencsi 
harder luck than any of them, and th« 
knew it. Ho looked up at them fori 
moment nn.l then, lifter a pause, said:

"The recollictiuu uppermost in on 
mind just now. while yon boys have 
la-en t lilting about tramping and winter 
romls nud nil that, is of a certain Christ 
man dinner nt which 1 was present. I 
wonder whether any of you remembers 
poor fellow, long since dead—Joe Robin 
—who played small parts ia London 
and outside it, mid who m ulo the one 
big mistake of bis life when ho entered 
the profession. Joo had lieen in the 
men's underwear business and was do­
ing well when an amateur performance 
for a cbantablo object was organind. 
and ho was cast for the part of the 
down in it burlesque of 'Guy Fawkes.' 
Joo belonged to ono of tho bohemtM 
clubs, and on the night of the show bis 
friends among the actors an.l journalists 
attended in n body to give him« send 
off.’ Ho played that part capitally,and 
the mischier might have emled there, 
but some ono compared him to Gri­
maldi. His fate was «ealed. He sold bis 
stock, west on the stage, and a few 
months later I came upon him playing 
general utility on a small salaryina 
small theater in Manchester. Onorelic 
of his happy days still remained toliim. 
He had retained shirts, collars and tin- 

, .lerwear sufficient to last him tor a gen­
eration.

"But if Joo lacked ability as antic 
tor lie had a lieait cf gold. F*".vnM 
lend or give bis last dill ling ton friend, 
ami pi. co 1 y ) iccc bis stock of under­
wear had diminished nntil only a tew 
shirts an.l underclothes remained to 
him.

"Tho Christmas of tbit year—t» 
year in which wo played together—was 
perhapi tho bitterest 1 ever knew. J«e 
had a | art i:i the pantomime. When 
the men with whom he ilr. -sse.l took o# 
their street clothes, be saw with a pang 
at liia lieait how poorly come of them 
were clad. Ono poor fellow without an 
overcoat shivered mid shook with every 
breath of the wind that whistled through 
the cracked door, mid as he dressed there 
ivas disclotied a suit of the lightest sum 
mer gauze lind rwear which he was 
wearing i 1 the depth of that dreadful 
winter. Poor us Joe was. lie was deter­
mined to keep up his annual custom of 
giving Iris comrades a Christmas dinner. 
Perhaps all that remained of his stock 
cf underclothing went to the pawnbro­
ker. but that i.i neither here nor there. 
Joo raised the money somehow, andon 
the Christmas day was ready to meet 
his guests.

"Among the crowd that fil'd intothe 
room was his friend with the gan» un­
derclothing. Joe lieckoned him iuto«“ 
adjoining liedrooin, mid pointing to1 
chair bII -ntlv walked cut. On that cbair 
bung a suit of nndenveer. 
comfortable scarf»* color; **vviirm. an«' 
and wool : it was thick a’ ' . j, had 
it clung around the ar*^ “ fell
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Berlin Public Kitchen».

A public kitchen for the working 
class, s was inangurated in isbr by „ 
German woman. Han Morgenst.-in, She 
has estal liv,.d many of th se kitchens, 
each one having a public dining room

- -.iihyluiumhed and 
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