 ASSEMBLY

THROAT AND LUNGS. *

d as a sure cure for my
happened that I {id
Peruna until nine months ago.
using your splendid remedy ac-
to your directions I am today a
. I find Peruna to be the great-
1y medicine ever discovered.. I
vays keep a bottle of it on hand,
b candidly state that had it not
"Peruna I would have given up
tion, being too weak to do my
or eighteen years life was a
’—Mr. William Flood.
pssman J. A. Barham, of Santa
lifornia, writes:
he solicitation of a friend I: used
runa, and ¢an cheerfully recomis
as an excellent remedy for all
1 troubles. It is indeed a wons
hedicine.””—J. A. Barham,
do not derive prompt and satiss
results from the use of Peruna,
once to Dr. Hartman, giving a
ement of your case and ‘he will
led to give you his valuable ad-
tis.
s Dr. Hartman, President of
tman Sanitarium, Columbt}s, 0.1

firsi-class drug storesin Canada. -
up-to-date drug stores, and upon ;
ption of:all catarrhal diseases, ..

REES
| prayea

..OOOQOQOOOOOQ(O..Q,.‘Q.' ,.
ER SPRAY 3

instructions, by W. J, .
Write for particulars, .

k a2beut you. ,As 80Qn_as yon gee.s
of handling what you,require-and 3
P that we can save.yon both cash -

. you will wander why you,had 3
so before.

- 20

ARIAN FLQUR—

'S AND FIVE ROSES; sack.$52%5
STAR FLOUR, sack -

[FLAKE FLOURy);sack... :
LATED SUGAR; 20.lbs PR &

CASH GROCERS-

ction Salfs_

- BY;THE —

HBERT,BROWNE

COMFPANY, LTD.

AT ¥
CROFTON, B.C.
e_Wmvored with ingtrao tions from
Ircy 'w(ime tswlebj-lngv for England,
P% auction the.whole. of his

able Furniture,

m Implements,

rse, Bicycles,

ckboard Wagon,
RTC.

hrday, Fcb'ru'.uy 22, 1902,

AT 12 Q;CLUOCK NOON,
Or on Arrival of Steamer.

le will include the appointmen

r, Dining Room, Bedroomg ants,
also Chestnut Horse, 7 years,
Hde or drive and suitable for aj
ming work; Buckboard Wagon;
clarrows and other Implements,
and Gents’ English Saddles,
pnd Gents’ Bieycles, and a large
her goods too numerons to men-

ash. Every account must he paid
e hour from the close of the saley .
Vard leaves the same night. z.\
Al steamboat arrangement has been
h the Victorla & Sldmey Rallway
he boat until 5:30 p. m., giviag
time to complete their purchases,
same night. Trains leave cornery
d street on this day. |

& N. Railway conneets with Crofs

HERBERT CUTHBERT,
ne 683. Auctieneer,

B A. Vogel Commercial College

h thorough office methdds entirely
no text books or ‘‘system’” for
ng. We teach and place our
into positions in six months.
i and typewriting. Send for ilas-

ospectus.
Q. Box 347, Vancouver, B, G .

\

>
w
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AW MES HARLAND the well-known

ial Magazine, ‘had no greater
1133:;:3; than Hetty Langdaje, the
v daughter of Mr. and Mr,ﬂ; ¥red-
o Langdale, of Elmhurst,” - May-
S a” When a new:number of that de-
N wlly popular periodical eame ! info
N‘;I.\\{).;‘udé she ithmendiately’ turned 'to
h‘l wf“wuts page, and scznned the list
‘.Atl“ authors with a degree of eagerness
'wh'.lch would have been highly pﬁ;
#ring to Mr. Harland had he known

I contributor” of short stories to.the

Hetty receiveq ber,: o
“Inanswer to mni:m
dress of Mr. Harold Nic
Harland) ig Ravensthorp,
She handed the ‘letter

looking,

your father iy away, or there would have
been a scewe! 'He'd hdve horsewhipped

himP”.

7 was the cause of it; and, if the Hst
-‘;i.\m;:(ﬁln].\{ to include that ' gentleman’s |
yame (as it ﬁiequently did), her pretty
coco lit with pleasure. s

T \\\"mi' d%lighted, therefore, “when
q{,. saw her fm'orite"s name in-a recent
number of the Imperial as the aathor of
«{ Jair Stumberer,” the illustrations be-
ing by the eelebrated Framk Dalby and ;

wal habit she firstsglanced at bthe pie-
tures: they gave her an idea of the drift
¢ the story, and helped her imagin-
. of the scenes. . Suddenly: her
ant expression gave place to one
rowning intenseness; a transformation
. apparently to a photograph of a prin-
| c¢haracter in the tale. She exam-
" the trimming of the hat, the pat-
f the blouse, the buckle of the belt,
. could be no doubt about it; the
ng asleep in the lane was none
n Hetty herself ! : ;.
hat impudence!” she exelaimed, al-
<unned 'with Surprise. .
re-examined the offending lus-
1 only to be more fimmly convinced
t was indeed she swho was meclin-
1\ in blissful unconsciousness on the
wer-decked bank.
1er mother she handed the open
e to her.
on know that girl?” she asked,
r to the photograph.
Langdele elegantly ‘placed her i
. upon her well-shaped nose.
AT most remarkable resem-
blauce to yourself, Hetty,” she replied.

“The hat?’ said Hetty. §

Mrs. Langdale minutely studied that
iece of millinery.

" (“It',\' the hat you wore last summer!”
she cried emphatically.

“The blouse?” ;

The pince-nez 2gain.,

‘l‘{i(oup‘bought the: material at Cra.y-
ford’s! I remember the pattern dis-

Iyt
ﬁr‘\‘(:lt‘lien 1 shall do it,” said Hetty reso-
Tutely.

“T‘Iio what, my dear?’

“T shall write to the editor for Har-
tand’s address, and demand an apology.
ne to publie ridicule!”

“But did you not know that the pho-
tograph was taken?. Did youn not pose
for-it?”

“Pose! My dear mother, I know noth-
fng about it! I expeet uh-a't_man Har-
Jand must have been prowling around
here last summer; and found me asleep
on the bank, and had the impudence to
photrzraph mel” 4%,

IAnid. leaving her mother to reeover
from the shock’as best she could, Hetty
went to her desk,.and, in a stylish, dash-
ing hand, wrote to the editor: 4

“Mirs Lemgdale presents her compli-
meuts to the editor of the Imperial Mag-
azine, and requests him to oblige her

a strange Jook in her eyes; “I will settle
with him!” o i !
Now the fact sk here be
that Hetty had Areated this Mg,
son in a rather i erate way. Shel
had ehown pleasure in his soclety; had
led him, uncousciously’ perhaps, in the
spring of ‘the previous year to the point.

merely on a.bowing acquaintance.

have the

azine for publication—to hold me up to |
public scorn! I consider it was a mean

dagmersy f, g AT be 80 lost to- all
“Well*” exclaimed ‘the élder lady. “Mr, |10 be 80 lost to- all ense. of propriety
Nichiolson - of 24l e, gow fétmt& as to steal mp 10 me )

cuse me, ‘Miss Langdale,” observed

Hix:
Harold, “but I must object to your us-
» S : 3 i;g tlie -worglf‘stesl.;‘klt ‘conyeys t;ake‘ idea
Ledve bim to me,” sid Huity wising, [ Hat.] 7ont vp 1o ko o man sialking a |
suddenly, nor did I moderate my foot-
o steps in the least.” = )

e stated “Hor ¥ 2 B
£r, N_‘!ﬂi"l' e you to photograph me;”: ¢ontin

exasperated Hetty, “and then to
impudence to sent'! it to'a mag-

: I o and dastardly trick,”
1.‘6,111 a photograph! Following her us-;Of proposing marriage %o her, and then r

of ; o
had cooled him off, so that they were e i-slzmt haye 'I mot told you, my: dear

Langdale, that I had not the least

: d
- Harold took his rebuff in a manly Dbt o ey woald publish’. the

fashion, and. Hetty was mot a little Photograph " said Harold.

Surprised that the man. who had given
évery maunifestation of the sincerest love
should have been so ~.eanily silenced.

the remotest idea that he wrote for ‘the

modesty, despite her .anger, as she made

termined that this\should make no dif-
ference in her treatment of the culprit.

Hhrold on entering the: drawing-room
into fwhich Hetty had been shown, ex-|7
tending his hand. 8

sunshade with both hands. - “I was not
aware till this morning that: we had an
author for édur neighbor.”

“Neither my pen-name nor the discov-
ery -appears to please you,” he said,

you favored me with your confidences?”’
“It has—eom

“You no longer think his stories worth
reading ?”’

yours—never! 1 consider the: trick you |:
may,g& upon me was ‘a most dastardly
one.

with annoying calmuess; “to what do
you refer?” it
“I' refer to the photograph in the Im-

a different “estimate of you. No gentle-

And to get it published in & magazine
for all the world to see!” i
“But I had no ides, Miss Langdale,

duce the photograph. = No one could

&

why did yoti send it?” she de-
memded. 5

“Merely to help the artists to realize
the scene,” he explatned.

“‘But what right had you to take mny
photograph when I was—was resting?”’

with tie address of Mr* James ‘Haxrlam’l,
the avthor of the story in this mouth’s

| good- humor.

[-o~ononove -o-o-o-'“ﬂm

Scotch Estate ',Roniance'

g

RIT of romance have in the
Dast}!'!'}g uud'in' dry court records
the magerial for A
but seldom  h
presented such & vwsenlth‘ of material
as the action over the estate or the
fate George Johnson, laird of Lathrisk,
in Fifeshire, which has been in the
Scottish courts for some time. The
records of the case, involving an eccen-
tric o}d bachelor, supposed to have died
lntestate within' the last year; an ex-
citing fa.mil'ﬁ history, e.xtendmg_bnck to
the days when smu ling flourished on
the coast of Scotland; strange flights to
foreign lands, which Tesulted in the fu-
gitives acquiring remarkable wealth,

read like a well-planned novel. . Every | 000,

factor of the “successful story was there
except the climax, which now has been
furnished by the, disgovery of  a will
sewed up in an old dress, and still more
of a climax—the will is to be proved
false by the watermark in the paper on
which it is said to have been forged..

1All the details excupt, perhaps, a lit-
tle of the aneient: history, came out in
a court presided over by a. dignified
judge and in a land where perjury is a
crime that is punished. ‘The first of the
Johnsons worthy of attention s David,
who was born of humble parents in
Falkland in 1731. At the age of twenty
he was employed as a postal messenger

on small wages. To eke out a living he'

engaged in smuggling—at that time re-
garded ‘in Fife as =a dangerous but not

disgraceful occupation. ‘The coast from ;

Elie Ness to Kinghomn was dotted with
hidden coves and shallow- bays, which
furnished eonvenient !anding places for
the ‘free traders, gs smugglers were
called in Fife. David Johnson was par-
ticularly fortunate in his smuggling ven-
tures amd soon ‘ceased to carry the post.
‘As time passed he’ grew rich from-the
sale of contraband goods. One unfor-
tunate night he encountered the HEmg-
lish officers, and in the fight which fol-
lowed struck. one .of them on the head
with a club. Believing that he had kill-
€d his man he fled, faking with him a
considerable sum of money.

India offered the daring adventurer op-
Portunities for acquiring untold wealth,
and Johnson went to India. He start-
ed as an Indigo planter, and made mbney
rapidly. Then the Fast

become a rival to Ching as a tea-produc-

ng country.

married.
live,
o the estate at Tathrhp. i o
4 estate at Lathrisk, i
Parish of Kettle, Om his death tllll:) 2;?
;g]t]e hfte“thm hilsn son, Wiliam, whio had
ug) rough the Napoleonic :
with the rank of captain?o b

He nvas the principal in a \vomantie
Mmarriage with a poor girl of Strathmigh.
As ert of Normandy was captivated

> ‘twinkling feet’ of the fair Ariet-
ta as she waded ‘ia the brook, and made

'r the Mother of William the Conauer-

" S0 William Johnson first met. and fell
n‘u love with pretty Jean Douglass when
She was engaged in the homely task of
2 Beottish washing day of the olden time.
},I" sent her to Perth for's. bit of educa-
tion, and their marrted life was - most
happy. On her death William became
"Xtremely eccentrie..  He organized his
SCT'Y Into a militia company and
traimed them with freq s
work of thed estate was
miitary orders. In- his old: a; h -
(uired an ‘earth hunger.’ <Heg:dd§i ae:-
fate after estate to the large property
left him by his father, and at the time
of his death was the wealthiest land-
owner in Fifeshire.

He bore a singniar antipathy to  his
only heir, his son Geor| . .and they had
Many quarrels. ‘Thes ﬁaﬂy separated
afrer'a particularly bitter disagreement,
T:adition gives this aceomnt of the cause

India  com-'
Pany had the idea that Hindostan might

Johnson made a bold

engaged y
son ‘held his

until his father gjgd.

1868, George Jolinson came into an es-
tate . suppvsed to be worth over £1,000,-
He returned ' to

whi.ch' the had beéen so long estranged, |/

A lonely life it wag, for he speedily de-
veloped 'the mo:
by'his" father. - Seme say'it was because

he was ashamed and sorry of the neglect
while not' a fews  whispered that the
joy the wealth which came to him be-
The first surmise is probably the true
one, for during his whole life he was
regarded as a misogynist, and  pever
once ‘was there gossip of an approaching
marriage. He kept closely to the man-
sion, rarely traveling beyond its gate$
and néver farther than to Falkland or
Edinburgh. He had an. upgovernable
temper, of whieh''many strange stories
year, and a ecareful search revealed no
some £325.000, fell to Lieut. 'C. I. M.

amounting to £850,000, went to the mext
of kin.  The case was settled up 4 few

Ression of his estates.

for record a will alleged to be the last

owner of which died some months ‘ago.

10 its being usged as a hiding-place for
' the will, the solicitors did not know. The f

remarkable docoment. ‘The bulk’ of the
be divided' among>-her heirs. She died

tion of the £850,000 of persofial’ prop-
erty, « »

‘At first thete was little ‘doubt as to
the validity of the will; and it was filed
at HEdinburgh . by reputable selicitors.
Then' the signature’ of one of the wit
led to an examindtion of the paper on

Were summoned to determine its age.
Messrs. Annadale & Son, ‘of = Polton

which the Will was written was first pro-
took the first prize;at the .Paris exhibi-|'

“Good morning: Mr, James Harland,” | 1 took—stole—the pho
{she replied with a sareastic emphasis on | ghe Story.”
the name, holding the handle of her ‘

his moustache, “but “the
zﬁvxce p;oéd you-il I didl got b.antictpate that
? 4 2 3 e otograph wou e reproduced,
Deris] -Magazine. Up to- this morning I v, 3 : ;
idered you s gentleman; now I hold Ht;ucemPyMame the editor for that.

man would act as you have done. bandy word
P

have been more surprised than I was to Nichol
See it the paper.” hi
en

i A A R e st oo L thist T yon had' been. an ordina
of the ,sgp.%?%u:‘ ‘Kather and son were | one of the MissiJohs a5
in

and, seeing the distorted features of the |-draw:

disposition displayed | 0
it 2 3 it and bowed,
of his disappointment in‘love, others that “What, o

cause of the sins 0f the grandfather|?t 1
who had founded™the -gigantic fortune.|knows who James Harland is! [How of-

* “Did you tell' them not to do 802"

“No, I did not.' I imagined that they

yvoul.d u]Indershand my reason . fot send-
Alt the time she refused him she had not Eﬁeﬁ‘“th: p‘{ﬁfé: s e aier 1 hd

raph—"

I lﬁ ”
magazines, least of all that he was 'the |g oo f:}f photograph, you mean,

;incomparable Harland, and she conld not “ o
help feeling # certain admiration for his “t Lo e SpoEEph, 0 e %

he -corrected,

hdt \I wrote “The Fair Slumberer. I

had no- th 1 i i
her ‘way to Ravensthorpe. But she dé- |up. the inggg};f.,fn the time of working

‘Working up the incident! iSo that is

& Py ¥ Ak
*“Good morning,. Miss Langdale,” said ‘hg:v h}:;nd.speak of it,” she said, tossing of

:‘I .b'eg your pardon, Miss Langdale,
t’s a journalistie phrase. I should have
aid that I had no thought at the time
tograph of wiiting

“In amy ecase it was a dastardly trick,”

she repeated.

“But canuot you make aflowance for

the artistic eye? How could I possibly

havg passed lsuch awpicture without. pos-
sessi % g

slowly lowering his hand.: ‘“Has your i gl p gt

4 § 3 /
opinion of James Harland changed since m\a}i‘n .ﬁtlﬁi:ﬁ?&%f}m fest 5 gentie-

observed Hetty,

ely. in 16 mood for compliments.

“Atman, has not always his moral -

mou;-h on,” he answered. “It was done
i : p
“I shiall never read: apother line of m‘;xnt;? (resiatible: impuiss ot tie

4

But. your sending it to the Imperfal

ihgag;aziue wes not dome on'the impulse
i 0 oM 1 isted.
“Dhe trick, Miss Langdale,” said he, v i ?

I admit that,” he replied, twirling
n, as I have

nly did it without permission.”
‘Mr. Nicholson, I-came here not to
s - with you, but to demand
After our past friend-.

“It ‘was you who broke it off, Miss

that the Imperial people 'would repro- Langdale.”

“Will you permit me to speak, Mr.
son?” she eried, stemping her foot,
is" words and smiles enraging her.

“I'm all attention, madam,” he re-

marked, straightening His back.

“iAfter all you have said to me, I

could not have thought you capable of
suaix aun act.” |

8 ‘I must beg of you to sccept my ex-

“You were asleep, Miss Liangdale, fast lanati Mi : 3 e

asleep,” he observed with impertuvr’ba.ble gi?;‘l:ﬁ:nﬁ' Nﬁlmngdale’ fismaeice oW

n to' be on a photo-

graphic. expedition. T find a pretty girl
asleep on a bank. Do mot frown, Miss
Langdale; I assure you you made @ lov- |
Iy picturein your-frame of violets and
bluebells. I stand for.m moment lost in
admiration. 'Then, acting on the irve-
sistible impulse, I’ bring my hand-cam-
era to bear upen you; I touch the spring,
take a final glance, and proceed upeon
my walk, ‘leaving “you 'in undisturbed
Dossession of your dreams.

“‘Surelythere is mnothing dastardly (in

ry girl—
for instance—

ing'bout, in which the | ¥’ should: not’have ‘beek arrestod for &
IQUOE to a Slighter better |moment; but as’ it was—weH; I have al-
advantage. Becoming enraged at some-fready told you, °I _could not Help my-
thing the dranken: father said to him,|selt. Two or three days afterwards I
the son, with the help of a servant, rol!- wrote ‘The Pair Slumberer,’ and, when
ed him up in the hearth-rug and sewed it sending the manuseript, ‘1nclosed your
together.  Then he fell into 'a drunken photograph. - It was done, as I have
sleep. - He -awakened some hours:later, |said, merely to assist' the artist in his
g T .

ing. knew he could not conceive

father, believed tha he had murdered anything equal to the original, so—ha!
him. He fled to Paris, where he lived | you melt, Miss Langdale, you,t‘ne]t! 1

segd it :_n ilg]qutr eye;!f’ eried Harold, with-
.~ _ A y 1 eviden ief, noticing a softer look in
At the age of forty-five, in thé year pe e A grpiily ng

“I do mot ‘melt] as you ‘express it,”

the home from flaid she, annoyed at having betrayed

erself, “amd ae ‘vou 'do not seem dis-

: ird.|Posed to make me ‘au ‘apology, I must
and took up the life 'of a Scotcl laird. ask’ you, Mr. Nicholson, gg%ynﬁden me |.

A petfect stramger.”

the door; Harold opened
and'they parted in silence.
handsome girl she is!

t ¢
he had shown hix father in his old age, | thought Harold; as from  behind the

drawingroom eurtains he 'watched her

Laird of Lathrisk eould not possibly eu- | 3i8aDpear. — “Never .ldoked handsomer !

I was hoping that she swould not. see
his mﬁ’s Imperial. - ‘And now she

ten she has praised his stories to me!
o ‘, * * It can't last; T am sure it
can’t last! When ehe’s cajmer she will

stgg things in their true Jight, and then—

n there may be'an interesting ‘de-
nouement!’ o 4

And at the prospect of this ‘he sudden-
ly becm;ne calm himself.

Now it has been well said that the man

were told. He died in December last{Or woman svho, mpon reflection, gees

that he or she had been tnjust te anoth-

will, ' His entailed estates, valued at|er, and does not make early reparation,

has sunk to u very ‘low moral level in-
]

Makgill . Crichiton. . The . personalty | deed.

Hetty was not of thi:; category. She
had been allowed’ far too much of her

months ago, and the new Iaird took pos-|OWn way.” She was an only child, fa-

vored' in form and features, and accus-

2 ! . |tomed to the homage af Young and old;
Imagine the consternation in Fifeshire|; she £l Plgir
when, early in Deeember; there was filed }’i‘; mag,‘,’" Dot heartless = or unjust,

ent of Harold in the pre-

: vious year was not deliberately cruel.
testament of George Johnson. The at- eyt i Sciktnon  §
torneys said that the will had been found m 3, Yivadious girl of ol i
sewed in the skirt of an old dress, the t

Y aware of her power and sub-
€, unconscious charm, and it weas not

until Harold gave expression to his feel-
Whether or not the owner of the dress/|: 1 g s34 that: alia
was: privy to the scheme. and consented L for:her that she saw b had

n him 4 00 marked preference.

f[ettga-l Was, ;}h%i?’ore&rar from i:iaxsrgy‘
1 e g . ? when she reached her home, nor di e
Stroke in that direction, and in tevé;'d"’c“m]f.nt wgs .d";:dtﬁn 1%69' the year | ojich her mother's inquisitive questions.
after his father's death, and ‘was a most She ‘b‘“g”tﬂaf” ‘tﬁf“k that Shﬁ)il&d been tﬁo.
y 4 Severe; t r indignation, especially
estate was. left;to “Miss Ann Preston. : v St bt
whom I dearly love,” -and provided that towards the close o‘fv:’t;hf! i o]

in case of her death the property was to]? ‘rifle simulated. -

She recalled: Mr. Nieholson’s behavior

some years ago. The will cannot effect | toWards her during the last three years
the  entailed prop?tty, but if acce;{ted g{ngﬂl:ae"i.nz‘t:g::m?fmih ::do?;le(}:tili:ga:o

3 ill mean : istribu- Y e 3 e
g gyl e liness. " These thoughts ‘haunted her in
the stillness of the night with uneom-
fortable persistence. After all; the story
(she had read it several times since the
morning) was a pretty one. She fancied
she saw in the description of Funice,
s Y 171 the ““Pair Slumberer,” a not unsuceess-
nesses. was called lito question. — This | fu) dttempt to print herself; and it was

5 M. Nieho’son’s f ie ‘pho-
which thewill was written, and experts tnfgt,m\é}i hmf b’;:;"ﬁ,ff}gg;"“ e

‘Aind ‘how very modest. it was of Har-

Paper 'Mills, declared that. the DAper-o .old not to tell- her that he was James

arldnd when she praised his Stories!

duced, bF dhem. s December, 1653, g | e ao clever —rory clerer, Elo wonl
tion.. It was imitation hand-made paper and she hed .said that he was no gen-~

of a superior quality, md has_come t6 be tleman; that ‘he ~was not  honorable!

extensively used in law and commereial |*

established ‘as under w#o. years, it isiob-

H%gh Qecllared that she wotﬂdh;%)tmreiad
. another line: of -his; ahd yet | rice
offices.  If the age of the paper can be pertised his gtory si;me helf e i o

vious that the will gould not have been | Pconeistent! “How ridicalons"

executed in 1869. e last development

Breakfast-time found her with mo. ap-

was the ‘withdrawal from' the case ofithe | Detite, snd & pale face. Her share in

probate.” It is sai

bume. =~ . ;

solicitors who had-gpresentetl the wilkfor | the' table talk was forced: her remarks
they took this step [ At times incongruous. Mhere was only
on Jlearning that “Miss ‘Ann Preston,|one 'ﬁ'ﬁmefil to; this; she must eallup-
" a3 " i o Harol and a
whom I dearly ]ove: c_hed in’ 1866; three Neighbors should be onds.. .,
JoRms Deturd e wEY o, Shoged to e | Rl T ftent * Het
been made by Jobnson.—New YorkiFri- tornd herself in th i e

tihis explanation.

¢ drawipgroom at Ra-
tre-'

vensthorpe, lstening 'with no .l{tﬁe

TER DBATH OF LOVE. |

Love's b and his hesrth Is

I-guetlzx’ dim plaees, where sweet, VOWs were.
T Krown: by rined wa

ya; #m;nmthe{rmped?e‘* it:lsul‘

ible, and th’ immortal gods are

mo y
Music is slain or sleeps; one voice alone,
One_volce awakes, and like a wnndexgﬁz

A lute lies broken and a flower falls;
is empty’ i

th dmm ‘all the echolng chambers of the

The volce of Memory, that stills to stone
'.l'i:nev sonl that ihoamﬁ: the xmlml that, utter-

Before tg ﬁmtltnl présence  stands

—-M:‘dimn Caweln in Harper's Magazine.
BAL, PQUDRE. yipiet
. b

Dear Lady, through the dance's N
And In throng of powdered fal
That would sssumie the pletured ways
Tl?‘f 'll;yme ‘times ‘?d glden tg:'ces.
laughi: es alone, upca
Reay nlmnt:‘ theg sluggish fancy,
Untli the present seems the past,
Changed by some subtle necromancy.

Again T see the ribboned crooks,

e Trianon's capricious folly,

The ‘Watteau shepherd's pleading looks,
(And understand his-melgncholy!)

The king who played the churlish boor,
The queen who aped the village poses,
The swaing ‘who gave their gage d’amour
In unfrequented garden closgs.

Baut though I'catch the lght refrain

Of mocking laugh, or witty sallies,
twinkling feet that tread again,

In masquerade, Arcadian valleys,

Fair Conjurer, ’t'4g not enough

For me to see the Past’s procession:

I own I want, wishont rebuff,

The Future, too, in ‘my possession!
—Margaret Ridgely Schott, in the Century
Magazine,

OUTLINES.

O frame me In thy love, as T
The landscape in the branches low,
That none beneath the bending sky
Our sylvan secret know;
For ’tis of life the mystery,
‘That wheregoe’er its fibres run,
- In time or in etérnity,
many shape the one.
—John B. Tabb; in Lipincott's Magazine.

THE OLD SANTA FE TRAIL.

Jt wound through strange scarred ' hills;

down canyons lone ¢

‘Where wild things screamed, with winds
for company;

Its mile-stones were the bones of pioneers.
Bronzed, haggard men, often Wwith thirst

a-moan,
Lash(:g on ‘their beasts of burden toward

e sea

An epic ques’t it was ‘of ‘elder years,

For fabled gardens or for good, red gold,

The traill men strove in iren days of old.

Today tlée steam-god thunders through the
vast, -

wmlet d;)minant Saxome from- the huttling
rains d

Smile'nt the allens, Mexte, Indlan,

Who offer wares,  keéenscolored. “like their

past; S50
Dread dramas of immitigable plains
'Rebuke the softrness of the modern man:
‘No mensce, now, the:desert’s mood of sand:
Still westward lles & green and golden land.

For, at the magle tonch of water, blooms
The wilderness, and where of yore the yoke
Tortured the toilers Into dateless tombs,

Lo! brightsome frults to feed a mighty folk..
—Richard Burton, in'the Century Magazine.

THH POBT AND FATE. -
e,

Pate—
Singers who charmed the earth are dead:
‘Why singest thou today?

oet—
Because the’laughing rose is red
And white the gcented may,
And new-born golden light 18 shed |
On silyen stream and bay. B e v
Thou dwellest 'mid 4 heedless race; |
‘hey worship naught but gold.
The Poet—s 't fairyii i |
Yet wili T Tift a tedrless face
Towards Beduty as of old.
Her boons:of love, her gifts of grace,
Are won but by the bold.

Fate— - A
Shelly is dead, and Keats is gone,
And who will }itt the lute?

The Poet—
ugh these be dead, the same sgtrong sun
Still changes flower to fruit;
e birds’ ﬁs&rtg waken, one by one;
So why should ¥ be mute? 3
—George Barlow in *“To the Women of Hng-
“land and Other Poems.”

0T T
THRE CHARM.

I reach my arms up to the sky

And golden vine on vine

Of sunlight showered wild and high
Around-my- brows I twine.

. o ai g ik e .
> Come redness of the ecrystaline,
Come gréen, come hither, blue,
Angd violet, all' alive within;
For 1 have need of you!

Confe. honey lm’a:;3 and flush of gold,

And: thrudugh the pallor run

With pulse on’ pulse of manifold

New ichor of the Sun. i

Oh, stéep the silence-till it sing! .

O glories from the height,

Come down, wclicifg &axmﬂzﬁﬂanﬂnz

h Hght. a, light!

—Jezghinnglt;reston Peabody in the Atlantic

Monthly.

EPITAPH.
Life ealled to me—a changeful call

trife. of woe. |
Eg-,'fhjg:;v OIt t:ondered. “Shall I make

My answer ‘Yes’ or ‘No'?"

yenth oalled to me—a . wondrous call,
D';Rnn;weet. 'R0 tialm. egl c‘liee;tr!

did not waft to gnestio 4
4 Rat quickly danswered *““Here!”

e

idati the sound of Harold’s foot~
gtlgg;.lmi"g;‘enﬂy ghe theard them, and
her heart doubled its beating. She rose
‘when he entered the room, blushing
de‘?pb'i;ave called, Mr. ‘Nic’l}olson," she
snid. offering him her hand in a prettily
timid way, “to ¢rave your pardon for
my language vesterday. 1 exaggerated
your offense. I see now t.ha,t,you had
no wish to—well, 1 mmean, that after
what happened a year ag’?—'l thought
perhaps that you were—— ; )

‘“Prying to be ‘quits,’ as the boys
say? esuid Hrrold, with eyes aglow.

“Yes, trying to be ‘quits,’’ “she Te-
peated, thraking for his he:gp. “Do you
pardon me, Mr, Nicholson?” i

“Do not use the word,” he rephied.
“Tet s forget all about it. &Am} now,
'Miss Tiangdale,” what do you think of
my story? But perhaps-you ‘have not
read it?’

consider - it ‘the cleverest story you have
written,” she answered with = enthusi-
asm. : o

“And ‘Eniice? 'What is your opinion
of Bunice?” i

“T wwill npot give you my opinion of
her,” she eaid, dropping her eyes. i
" “And so you do not think mow that it
was an unpardonable crime to steal that
photograph?’ he asked tenderly, coming
very; near to Her. : f

“Umder the circumstnces—no,” she re-
plied quietly. %

He eccme yet nedrer.

‘It is not always a sin to Steal, is'it,
Hetty?’ hé said careesingly.

“Not always, Harold,” she answered,.
umderstanding him.

It would be the sweetest of apolo-
gies,” he murmured,” bending over her.
“May 1I? Under the'circomstances ?”

“As an apology?” she whispered rais-
ing her eyes,

*Yes, as omn dpology—a’ sweet apol-
o -N‘

gcghe seemed reluctant, and yet ler eyes
were tender. L i ‘

“As au apology, and—a promise,” he
ventored, R A

Then the lips wére raised,

= omz%mvm Love we knew of |
N and ‘?p‘ﬂm of our hearts |,

g iel;lsrmhming it 'in order to entertain him- i
,beging by relating how he was on|the Vet. “I never eaused a Book-Maker
a_‘Slgeper between Hast St. Louis and|to hit the Grit. I can win more “out
Bffiingliam. He tells the mame of the {0f am ;
Book he was reading, the Color of the {than I have miade out of the Picture
Puliman Conductor’s Whiskers and the | Cards in 30 Years. The Fact is that I
Speed at which the Train was run-|8m- a Piker. Any time that T stand
|ming. - Having séttled these important |0 win op lose more than a Month’s
Details ‘he: slowly approaches the Plot |Salary at a single Toss, I get chilled
i It seems that Albert|Delow the Knees,
Hieronomous who msed. to travel for{to think about the mnext Payment on
Skinstine, Walrus & Co., asked him |the Building and Loan Stock. Some-
to come into the State-Room and hold {times I am ashamed of myself for not

One of them, Caragiale, a
‘| manian playwright, was recently called e b
upon for asspeech at the conclusion of | mooather with some capitalists we were

—Clarence Urmy, in Lippincott’s Magazine. |

“I have read it three times, and T con- |

el P g

Copyright. 1904, by Robert Howard Russell.

- By George Ade.

~-.laid, out in a Jim-Crow Mown.
\As msual, there had been 2 - Good Show
there the Week before, but on this par-

to the Office of the
where  th

Life.

the Game was at a d Disadvant-
age, because the next Author had to

&;last of all 'was sure 40 ‘be the King
The Talk Carnival
low at Games of They hated
to- do it.

long as the Moral Law.: The Man who

of “ithe Piece.

Cards so0 as to make it four-hended.|D
The Narrator explaing that he had mno>

oblige Al Then he tells about meet-
a- litttle Fat Man who owhed a Gents’ |8
the Conversation in regard to fixing

thing except their Clothes,

Man was reminded of ‘what happened to
Cy Ryan’s and flipped a big Iron Dol-

, |1ar on the Single 0. He caught it and derstand,”
let it stay for a Repeater and then |the Book-Makers wearing these  $800
pushed the wholé Stack over on the Red |Sparks and eating at the Best Places.

and iRed come. Then he sprinkled a few |1
£0. wrong.,
to the (Good when he eashed in.

a ‘Game of Stud. 'He caught the Tray
and began the Pyramid.

ning and then the Dealer fell in a Fit

raise him 'a few. The one who came |3t 200 to 1

It seemed that No, 3 kmew how to|siderable,
Inhale a few, for he butted in with a|2md lose Money all the time? T never
Beaut of how he put a Orimp in a Faro [meet anyone who admits that he is
‘|Game at Seattle. He told another of |feeding his Income to the Man with the

the just-happen-in Kind. He was idly |Spotted Shirt, All the People I meet
snow-balling the Lay-Out 'while wait-}are big Winners, It ‘must be that all
ing for a Friend to get through - with|these Games inherited what theyv'e got.”

s e justly celebrated
Pipes’ about, “Just befors the Fourth
¥ I Race ia Friend came to me and told me
ticular Night there was nothing billed [to get a Piece of ‘Money down on Loda
except & Rummage Sale at the Presby- | Perkine.” 1Tt seoms that Lou Perkins.
b e OIS ot the Coasor? ook | was.

y regarded as a crippled

commoni
Goat, and it was & case of write your

i own Ticket, the Price running as Leng
unteered a few Chapters from a Busy |[as 275 to 1.

‘IBut the best I could get,” n&s the

The Man who told his Story early in (’Iﬂglfml lOldkhgi.ng-Balesman, “was 200

He took $10 worth of Tou Perkins
and she came in sideways
ng to several Aequaintances in the

'(I}‘u_r:.cng gdta;ndSSHe hed landed 4t the
ned with 4 brief k <
Seahiol. lof th:ﬁgomeil 'mm;dATSOd- he went back with Two
“lation, after which they star D to{ =3,
tell how they had skun ‘the Other Fel- dr%n;v'; take the Trouble to count.

Thousand' and’

then .a Lot in his Side Pockets that he

or three others who had put the

to'talk about Themselves, but they had g‘x’ki“ out of Business and breken the

€arts. of Professional Gamblers chip-

2 ped in to the Symposium andbat last: it
The' average Poker Story should run kiccd 1:1‘ 8 :

; : gtiely D to the old-time Drummer -who
as a Serial.© It has a'Preamble about as hat } sitting back doing a TiSten.

“I_don’t belong ‘in thig Bunch,”, said

Expense Account on one “Trip

That is when I begia

eing a keemer Sport, I figure that the

Streak of Yellow in me must be Double
desire to Play, but he went just to|Width, or 72 inches. For years I have
been up and down the road with you
ing a -Mining Expert from Colorado and | Boys who clean up the Book-Makers

nd give the Limerick Knock-Ouf to

Furnishing Store in St. Joe. He gives |every iPoker Joint that you find. The
vy tniy 5 E&SY&l&rIﬁorixeyh ngu that‘[I) have hest’-g
the Ante and Limit and forgets who |'Woul the tury Dictionary.
had the first Deal, but anyx%vay they | tell you that I have been discouraged at
all dropped out the first time around |times to think that I had to gét my
and he made it a Jack. The St. Joe |!Cush by such low and painful Methods
Man opened it and he,-the Hero of the |'While all you have to do, at any time o0
Story, lingered on a pair of Sevens|You are hard pushed, was to go out and
but kept' a Omne-Spotter on the side and ‘Sh“k?; down a Professional, During all
then picked up a Seven and an Ace!my time on the Road I never met one book
and made a foxy Bet of Mwo-Bits, and |[of you Fellows who wasn’t ahegd of
86 on and so on. When it ecame time g“)‘? (Game. I can’t understand what you
0 ; unction, he had every- |
to change at the Juneti e had every ol ebe s Boen plekiog et ase
The little Group in the Hotel Office | Vast Sums from time to time, are over-
listened to one of these Typical Tales [drawn at the Holise, while I, with no
lasting' from 7:30 to 8:45. The Next |WAYS of getting it except by pinching the

with all your Money. Why is it that

Salery- and sweling the Sundries, own
him in ¥l Paso when he sauntered into |2 ‘Chunk of Suburban Real Estate?

“There is something else T don’t un-
ntinued - the Vet. “I eee

drop in at a Gambling Den and take

Yellow Boys on the first 12 and couldn’t [aiotice of the ‘Wheel inlaid with Pearls,
After playing for 15 minutes [the Rugs three inthes thick and the
and losing back 375 he was still 2,250 | free Turkey ‘Sandwiches. I judge that

Rent and Lights amount to Con-
How can they keep going

‘When he paused, several of his com-

The Tray |panions stretched and said it was about
came right for him 27 times hand-rum- |time to turn in.

IL:: The man who gets Cleamed

and begged him to Stop. ' He went back seldom blows about it.

Curious and Otherwise

e o B | B

.

The Fobulous Cow.

ROM Bucharest comes ithe start-
ling news that the trade of letters
has fallen into such disvepute that
two of the leading contemporary

*| witers have been compelled to open beer | at a good cigar. iSaid he:

saloons in order to eke out a livelihood.

the first might performance of his lat-

and have a drink.” It is recorded that
the emtire audience took the hint, amd
that the playwright has since been well
supplied with funds, » ¢

BARNINGS OF WRITERS.
Those who are constdntly cavilling at
thors in!this eountry will find 'this condi-
ition - of 'affairs interesting, when com-
pared ‘with the present conditions &n . the
New York literary mant. . Ome of oumr

has™ already amassed a fortune ~which
is said to reach six figures. The librettist

80 iwell-to~do from his’ royalties 'that .

country.—Harper’ 'Weeklyf

CLOTHING A HEN.

. 'An. old hen belonging to Mrs M. A,
'Stormont began laying late in the ‘fall

'l
and 'was so persistent that she laid

neglected her moulting, and when ghe
it was in the middle of the winter, but

wene and barsh, counsequently there
was Iﬁ)ry other W\ay,'buat to make " the '

most Bare and suffering from the cold.

her services rendered, determined = to:

Her ladyship. took the matter very phil-
'osoph&cally, and hustled off to her com-
panions,. apparently- very comfortable in

B o £l t
TRAINED WOLVES.
Tuscola, T11., "bas succeded in trn:n‘ing!
‘as hunters; He ¢aptured them 'when

‘now, though they are as large as 'shep-

of hiny, put their nose underneath Mr.'}

return to their master when ealled.
Decker’s success "has caused | other

wolves to supplant doge in hunting, and |
it i8 probable that wélves will find o

Correspondence, Ci}ucinnati Enquirer;

Justly

for yout&mscals. that' yout' dan’t 'bit e~

he is pot only erabled to live in ease and should DAYy
elegance, but he has at;chumglated, (;Yllt and so the ex‘rﬁlditionw
great ‘expense, perhaps the finest col- ing ‘that the hotel people might el
lection wof literary memorabilia In this° by the tim ght be gome

the old ones had lost their. life ,nad| Ve Struck a light, nvhich

her mew smit.—Kirkwood, 1L,  Leader. !0'2‘.]‘33? With the cow.

Sk : Ri v, who
Bert Decker, a young sportsiman of cumber an

young, raised them as “kittens,” and . escaping from hi

Cottontail, and throw him ten oritwelve Jlers—; farmer and bhi
feet in the eir, ‘cat(‘hmg them in their came reeling into tha vhobggr ;?x:xm" They
mouths as. he fals. The wolves always | like tipsy sa A n arm,

‘l s
Vit-BE man.

0431 | [EZhe. - 3]

NB of ﬂxe' oldest thor en at the
club was in a ‘reéminiscent mood,
and talked pleasantly of early ad-
ventures between the idle whiffs
1

“‘Riley was a friend of my youth, gift-

ar Rou- | o5 ish thet  courage and “gaiety of

ch esteemed by Stevenson.

: at Paducah, Ky., looking over a number
est play at the National theatre. He | ¢ "vooas i o v
said?l y‘-Lsuiiels and gentlemen, 1 thank | yearlings, and at night we whiled

X : away the time’ in| %
you for your appiause, but it won’t keep tel: zv-m Dlaying cards at the ho

body a@nd soul together; meither, appar- Of cou:

was on the outskirts of £own.
rse, sundry refreshments were

ently,” will fiction ‘and the drama. If}served qurin ol T4
you wigh to give me material support, Taotbos on fnthese sittings, and I re-
come aeross the street. to my . saloon & milk pinch,

e occasion Riley proposed

“The proposition was greeted with ap-
ause, but upon ringing up the steward

'wewene informed that there was not a

of milk in the house; moreover the

hour was too late to hope for finding
anyone awake on the neighboring farms,
Riley summoned the colored porter,

g

: the wnderpayinent of playwrights and - mekwps 2 cow.in the neighbof-

“Smif, an’ Jones, am Robinsén, gn®

ey

“ Do they "lock ' their barne? inter-

playwrights, a man etill in his thirties, | 'upted Riley,

:‘ No, sir.’
‘Thet was sufficient ‘Who'1l it
flicient. go with
; Riley. )

of someé of our popular operas has grown {Mme? challenged

“I volmteered; |agFeeing that we
for the milk on the morrow,
a8 formed. Fear-

ne we- returned we had them

forth. “The colored
bribed £0 aee porter, whom we

e ompany us, was our guide,
e made for the first bary we sow.
Dorter tried to dissnade us, amote;t-

1ing that the owner *kept a fwotgun and
: : ‘to Slept in the stable, having b e
tw x s before she concluded’to €, having been recently
;Swep,.lty-‘i)'u‘r?iigg all this time she had [ToDbed by tramy

“He kil 30’ sho'P 'declared the boy,

finally got ready to shed her feathers | #0d fled for his life,

“Toside the barn it was dark espiteh:

we extinguish-
s 800n as we had located t’hzgucorw.
hen ' we got to work without delay.

change. In a echort time she was al- {ooﬁd the milking, -while Riley under-

k. t0. keep the cow quiet. Just as I

3 . : L was finishing Rile t ;
Misses: Stormont, seeing ‘her pre- Y uttered 'a
dTigeameI;t' and appreciating the value of | ¥709%, followed by an outery. The cow

prnned him to the wall, an was

T di  BTinding him o though
{ “to her rescue. They accordingly % 4 L 1gh possessed.
fgﬁ(e the old ben into bh% house, _tooI; by Ig? e;’uevxtable thappened. Afwakened [
‘her megsutements,” made her a-éuit ol : pre;
flannels to dit, and ‘then released her. dgo"g came down on us like a thunder

§ voice, the ogre of the prem-

oft mpanied by a shotgun ang th
o stnm’s with clubs and ~lngx'1‘mr:. o~
Don’t shoot!? I yelled, grappling val-
g g ‘Wgﬁ sugrender.’
) > oing there? v
h'.‘e: farmer. ' I \wos silent, i
[ *We came to look at the cow! gasped
d\yas ashnmol as a sliced ecn-
I Just abont as thick.
What “do Yyou P

A W,
two wolves, and they are very valuable" eow fer?:fingerin ant to look af that

W < g the gun.

“*We wish to buy -_i]t!' declared Riley,
, S perilous position.
‘I took the cue, and we closed o bar-

herd’ dogs, they ocre quité ‘tame and |gaim then an

playful. Decker says the wolves ean Q.at the ‘Dative (zvtﬂ?tl;::' The cow iwas oure
outrun fogs on the hunt, and are very ' glad o escape wit
long-winded. Theéir favorite way  ofwstah a hurey to ge
eatching a rtabbit, is to run alongside ‘onp pait behind s

farm, and we were
h our lves, .angd in
t @away that we Jort

“Barly the next dézy we had some enjc

ilors. - The -old man shook

e eordially by the hand.

“Did you milk, that ‘cow last night?’

sportsinen to undertake the traming of he demanided,

* Yes, sir,

he barn?

“Did it the milk § :
plate in future kennels,—Charleston, IIL, ' that you 'I:If; EJ"’: e, LS futo’ the pail
£ Yes, sin

“The . frrmer grinned happily. ‘We

As a man and his wife were passing a . 9ank the milkP he declared thickly,
#chool, & fiying snowball hit the wife of his - ‘You &1l have & great hargain. If we
bosemy in ﬂ:‘uemm&mg 5, I;I:e :5: oﬁ’rg;:d and had her back yow! couldn’t ‘buy’ her for
and shak- > J P »
{Ing his fiat in anger, bie eried: ‘“ft's Incky | 26 Veight in' gold, could they boys?

1No, siree," chimed in the Loy 5 as one

§ Ry ot
LCmentWifandqua.

e &
\ MRS, MARTIN'S OPPORTNITY.

B, Martin was talking at
R q table, in Eﬁu} cx:wtr“ o

3 thltfﬂé'm:’e never
t.u'ry'!'n ‘hb.;lll);otkheel‘rm‘ “By knows
hey N ~tunity s own wo! &t the very

He pause d and evidently hoped that Mrs.
Martin' wou.ld come to tio rescue of her
jsex; but tht discreet ‘woman held her

p 3

m, Mary,?’ he continued, “you remem-
ber how it was w'ith yourseif. I have heard
you say more than once that yon wouldn’t
marry the best man alive.”

B;;:Vell, I didw’t,” sald Mrs. Martin.—Tit-

'
UNDBRSTANDING AND SYMPATHY.

- The other day a lady was driving hex
hosband down a narrow country lsme, when
on suddenly turping a corner, they
encounteved ‘g van. 'Thewve was
g:mmom« te'pass, and the lady sald, very

“You must go bsck, for I shall not. You
lo;:ght to have seen us before entering the
ne,"

“‘But, my dear,” remonstrated her hus-
band ml]dly, “the man couldn’t see round
the corner,’”
‘L don’t ‘care,” ‘was the characteristic re-
oly. “I'll sit here tilf doomsday before I
give way to that man.’
The carter, who had overheard the collo-
quy; here. remarked cheerfuily:

“*All right, guv’nor, I'll back ont of this,”
adding confidentlially, “T’ve got such an-
other at home,”’—Tit-Bits.

COURT ETIQUETTE PRESERVED.

Charles the Second once granted an audi-
ence to the courtly Quaker, William Penn,

48 was his custom, entered the royal
presence with his hat on. The humorous
Soverelgn quietly laid aside his own, which
occasioned Penn’s - inguiry: “F'riend
Charles, why dost thou femove thy hat?’
“It ‘is the custom;,” he replied, “in this
place for one person only to remain cov-
ered.’’—Argonaut.

NOT TOO, MODBEST.

The business methods of publishers came
up for discussion at a recent literary gath-
ering. Willlam Dean Howells and Mark
Twain were present.

‘“The spirit of the age is strenuous,” said
Mr. Howells; “and in order not to be be-
hind the times, the publishers modify the
veﬁbtlennge of the circus poster with scant

e8s.”’

“They do,’* assented the humorist. '“My
publisher speaks of advertising my nex#
as a story by Mark Twain, with no
further comment. But he shan't make a
holy show of me with his vulghr advertis-
ing simplicity. I shall insist upon a street
parade at the very least, because I am a

est man, and dislike to be made con-
spicuous,”—New York Times.

AN EDITORIAL APOLOGY.

Two gentlemen onecd attended a temper-
ance meeting, and, on returning home by
4 dark_and narrow lane, were thrown out
of their conveyance. - The incident was re-
ported in the local paper, and the account
closed with the words: ‘“Fortunately both
men were sober, .,

‘The editor recelved an angry protest from
one of the gentlemen concerned, with a
request for' an apology. He was equal to
the occasion.

“In our account of the unfortunate acei-
dent to Messrs. ——." wrote the editor,
“we stated that, fortunately. both men
were sober. It appears this statement has
given great ‘offence. We, therefore, beg to
withdraw it.”—Household Words.

PARDONED FOR CAUSE.

On one occasion Governor “Dick” Ogles-
by of IlMinols" went down to Joliet to in-
spect| the state prison, and In one of the
cells he found a very ugly man. ‘“‘How did
you get in here?’ ask 3

‘‘Abduction,”’ was the reply: I tried to
run off with a girl, and they caught me.”
“I’ll pardon you as soon as I get back to
Springfleld,”’ said the governor; “I don’t
see how you could expect to get a wife in
any other way.”’—Chicago Journal,

THE BISHOP WAS BDASY.

It is told of the Bishop of Liverpool, who
is.a yery plain preaeher, that an old woman
went some, distance to hear him preach.
After sefvice she, was found in a state
of great tribulation. ‘“Never was I so dis-
appointed!” she declared, “I’@ never heard
a Bishop. I thowt I'd hear something
ire:h df,i'ut I could understand every word
e &

GETTING EVEN WITH BLACKIB.

The late Professor Blackle, who was fa-

niliar to everyone in the streets of Bdin-

burgh, had long, venerable white locks.

He was one day accosted by a ‘very dirty

little bootblack with his “Clean your boots,

Sir?” The professor was impressed by the -
&rime on the boy’s face. “I don't want

my boots cleaned, my lad,” said he, “but

g0 and wash. your face I'll give

you six-pence.”

A’ rich, sir!” was the boy’s reply.

Then he ‘went over to a neighboring
fountain and’ fulfilled his part of the bar-
galn; When he returned he held out hs
hand for the money.

““Well, my lad,” sald the professor, “you
have earned your sixpence. Here it is.”

“I dinna want it,” repHed the boy, with
a self-important air. “Ye can-keep it and
ge your hair cut.”—Tit-Bits,

LORD DOSEBERY’S INKINS.

In Lord Rosebery’s recent Ohesterfield
Speech he used the folowing phrase to ik
lustrate a point> > 0

“in Gulliver's Travels there was a

country called Lilliput described, in which

the factions were divided Into ‘Big Fmndi-

ans’ and ‘Little-Endians,” according to the

way in which they. ate their eggs.”

th'tlxme Glasgow Herald’s Treport had it
s

“I remember years ago In ‘Gullver's Trav-
s, there was a country called Ldliput de-
scribed, 'in which the factions were divid-
ed into ‘Big Injuns’ and ‘‘Little Injuns,™
according to the way in which they ate
their eggs.”

PAT'S EMERGENCY ADVIOE.

A qulet, well-behaved dog followed his
master into church one morning and curl-
ed up and went to sleep beneath the seat.
The alsleman, a son of Erin, spled the ani-
mal, but as he looked ilke a well-behaved
whelp, hg’obeyed the adage to “‘let sleeping
dogs lle.” D however, a
yagrant cur strolled in. He sniffed around
and finally snarled at the sleeping animal.
The drowsy one opened his eyes and in-
stantly aceepted the challenge. The scrap,
ggmt_:onrse, Dut the congregation in an up-

aisleman seizéd one animal by the
of the neek and carried him out,
‘“Let every one of vez catch a

m ont.”’ :
the rest of the morning for the
congregation to stop smiling.—The Sketch.

General MacArthur says we are planting
American s of ficence in the Philip-
pines. Tncldentally” we have planted a
great many Filipinos along with the ideas.
—Manila American.

, ' deah- boy!
y- since his stay

quite a French
accent, ‘don’t y* know!''—Ex.

Barnett—‘“Colonel. Blower showed me a
Bible that saved his life during the war."”
Garnett—*"But did you motice that he car-
ries It In the hind:poeket of his trousers?’
—Judge.

The ' Chicago Man—‘‘Well, what did you
think of New York?’ The Colorade Man—
!“Thought it was a minlng town when I
first struck it. Somebody. was digging in
nearly ‘every street.”"—Yonkers Statesman,

Mr, Gillis—*Surely, = Miss ay, - you
haven’t forgotten me already? Why, I
proposed to you at the sea-shore last sum-
mer.” Miss Gray (much puzzled)—“Can’t
you'recall ‘some other Incident?’—Judge.

Archibald—*Why do ‘you ecall Cous'=
Pearl. ‘Cuba’?’  "His Brother—‘Isn‘t w»=»
Aunt Matil?a&a daughter?”,  Archipe.< -
‘“Yes. but on’t” see—-" His Brothe--
“Well. then, Isn’t .sho the Pearl of Aunt
Tillie’s?’—Princeton Tiger.

‘“But, mamma,” sald the beautiful South
Anierican , ‘0. you belleve T will
have any trouble in belng received into so-
clety in the Umfed States?> “I don’t see
why,” ' answer her ‘mether; ‘“yow have
glenty’ of money, and you can make the
est of them .| like smally change when
It ‘comes to belng a dsughter of the revo-

intlon.”—~Indlamipolis Sun.

e

‘I remember years ago,” sald Lord Rose-
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