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CHARLEY WIBURN'S LUCK.

Charley Wiburn and I are cousins,
but, somehow, [ scarcely seem to be-
iong to the fapily at all. We aad no
end of relations, and be was a goneral
favorite with ull, had
never seen, for they would die and leave
him He was coustant'y get-
ting some little “windfall™ this
Find, till at length Charley Wibarn's
luek™ became a general  catchword
Among a sysonyvm for all that was
Iieky aml fortunate.

One morning ot breakfast—we were
artisis and shared the same rooms nmld
he u black-«dged let-
ter, which, HPOL OpPCning and vading,
he east down with a discoutented look.™

“Another funeral to go to,” he grum-
bled, “and here are my pictures anfin-
ished and pext week issending-in day!™

“Who is it now 2" 1 asked. "Another
legacy, |1 :-ll]qu_n-o',l'hi'"

“Very likely”
l'llfl‘\ LT

even some he
Jesrneies,

(+T%

s

stuclio received

he returned, indifTer-
was 50 nsed to these things
hie scarcely took any noties of them now.
“I"s Unele Alexander Stephen. Lid you
know him ™

I shook my head. “Have
im; pever saw him,"” 1 said.

“1 hardly kpew him myself,” Charley
explained —ut least, not since | was a
bov. It's a rare bother, this, coming
Just now. Sugh a lopg journey into the
1 say, Jack, vou have done
Your pictures and sent them in and have
vothing to do for a spell—couldr:™t you
go down for me?”

“What, io your name 2" | exclaimed.

heard of

country.

“Yes, why not? It's yvears smnce 1
was among any of the set.  Th's letter
1= from a Mr. Parchly, the solic wor to

the will, 1 suppose: he doesn't know me.
Y ou are Jack Wiburn—it’s only a differ-
cnce of a Christian name, an<d it's all
in the family. vou know.”

To eut the matter short, 1 had to
consent —as [ generally did where
 harley was concerped.

I took the lawyer's letter, ac n sort
of credential, and set out, grumbling a
good deal ot what 1 considerved Charley s
“cheek™ in thus makiog use of me.  1f
I had finished up my work before he
Lawd i1 was only because 1 had vworked
at it more constantly, and now, mstead
of reaping the advantage in the shape
of a few days’ rest, he made it an ex-
citse for sending me off on a lug: brious
mui==ion like this; and l'h:irl--} woudd,
nor doubt, have a good legacy, too, out
of at.

“1 don™ suppase it's much,” he said
to me. “Perhaps a hundied or twor
hiedly worth going down  for, you
honow!™

So 1 had to go—with no legacy in
et all, emall or large!

However, as 1 have said, | set out for
the place—it

Vietw

Devonshire

wWis amd in
due course T arrived at the Lttle town,
amd put up at a4 hotel for the night,

The faneral was fixed for the following
duy. and on inguiry T learned that the
honse | had to &0 o was ul][_\. a short
distanee away.

The next
song the assembled guests. |
AMr. PParchiy and silently showed
his own letter. “Al™ ol he,
Mr. Willurnu., Very
Clad 1o see yvou" 1 did not reply, so
he that I was Charvley Wi-
Lruirn, having said
DL WLy or the other.

fut, when, after the funeral, the will
care to be read. 1 found ( Iual‘ln'_k was
for £50040. That made me think
it harder lines than ever that | should
have hal to come down in his place.
The weather was atrociously cold: the
Mareh winds and blustering,

l!:l_\'_ therefore, spw me

found
out
hvirn
Yo are P
copelnded
without

anything

down

strong

with showers of sleet and snow, and |
felt. cold and miserabde. At the end
of the reading of the will 1 was mak-

ing my way out toget back to the hotel,

when some one said:  “Mr. Wilburn,
I belweve? 1 looked around and saw
v stiff, militaryv-looking old bos re-

garding me with a smile througn his
“Charley,” said he, “don’t
yvou remember me?” | thought to my-
“*(h. now I'm in for it. lere's
a nice mess—all through trying to serve
( barley. Just my bad loaek.” This
feeling did not grow less when he said:
“AMilly wants to speak to you. She
has been looking at vou., and says she
can hardly recognize you for her old
plaviecllow.” (“No wonder,” I thought.
“1t would be strange if she did.”)

She came up and shook hands, and
the moment I looked at her I simply fell
and ears in love
She seemed to be the
adorable creature |
had ever seen. A sudden resolve came
into my mind. Rather than run the
risk of losing the chance | now had of
speaking to her 1 wonld say pothing
about my nmot being “Charley.” let the
consequences be what they might.

“Don't you remember your little
playmate, Milly?”  said she, with a
blustr and an entrancing look of her
heautiful eyes. “Well it's not so sur-
prising. for I should pever have known
either, if Mr. Parchly had not
pointed vou out to me.”

Before | exactly realized what 1 wns
doing | was whisked off to Maj. Rain-
ficlhl’'s honse—as 1 fonnd the name of
Milly's father to be—to dine, calling at
the hotel for my evening “togs” on the
way

1 found the major's honse a neat,
auiet-looking little place on the out-
skirt= of the town. He lived alone with
his daughter (bis wite being dead). a
housekeeper and one servant. Though
evervihing was comfortable, there was
that indescribable air that gave one
the impression that they were not too
well off as regarids this world’s goods.

Since 1 was not too well off, sither,
this would not have troubled me, but
for that leganey of €5000 1 was sup-
posed to have come in for. “Was that
the secret cause of this sudden friend-
lness?" 1 asked myself. But when |
looked at Milly, and saw the frank
svianee of her truthful, honest-looking
eves, | felt ashamed of myself: nor,
when [ regarded the major, and noted
the open, manly look the fine old sol-
dier gave nack to me, conld I bring my-
ceIf to think of him as a scheming old

~hunter,
r";:::.i;: :;t;;’ friends did we three be-
come that 1 lingered on in the place for
« week, during which time I grew daily
more sncomfortable at the part 1 Wits
playing. At last 1 sought out Milly
one day, alone, and confessed the truth
1o her. N =

“1 am not 3||rwi£d‘" she ﬂﬁ.ld: 1
thoughi you were not much like the
Charley 1 used to kuow. _But I am
sorry for you—sorry to think your

spect acles,

sell:

head
then and there,
lavelirst, most

helpless over

cousin should have got that £35000,
while you were not even so much as
mentioned.”

“Ah!"™ I said, with a sigh, “that is
Charley’s luck—and mine. It is al-
ways the sume—always has been, and
always will be, I suppose.”

1 was thipkiog what 1 dared not say
—that, if that E£5000 had but been
mine, I could have asked her to be mine,
too; whereas, now, with my poor pros-
pects—well, of course, it was folly even
to dream of such a thing.

1 watehed her narrowly after that,
but could see no difference in her treat-
went of me.

I had written to Charley, telling him
of his god fortune, and thut I was go
ing to stay on down here fora few days:
but veyond o brief note expressing won-
der at whatever attraction 1 could see
there at that time of the year, he had
suildd pothing and written no further;
not a word of thanks or of reference to
his & 5,000 legacy.

Another week slipped by, and I still
stayed on. At the end of that time |
was in such a state of mind that, one
day, finvang myself alone with Milly, |
blurted out my hopeless love for her,
and said | should go away al once, for |
felt that I could not possibly stay on
there any longer. Milly, always quiet
and self-possessed, remained silent
awhile, and then said, looking down:

“l think you had better speak to
papa.”

“*What!™ I =apturcusly exclaimed;
“do you really bid me hope, Mifly ? Do
you really think there is o possibility
of your father—" | stopped and shook
my head., “Alas, no!™ | said, “such a
thing could not happen to me. It would
b= l'iu:rh-_\".-s lucek. that—unot mine.™

“Well,” said Milly composedly, “they
say you pever know your luek till you
try; but if you are too faint-hearted to
try, why, of course—""

“I'll go off and find the major and
have it out at once,” 1 burst out.

And | saw him accordingly, and told
him the whole story, humbling apolo-
gizing for daring to ask Sor his daugh
ter's hand, when, 2= | was bound to well
him, I was not Charley, but Jack Wi-
burn, and 1 had no £5000 legacy, and
no prospects in particular, and “no
luek!"

“H'm,” said the major, “bow is it
Master Charley comes iu for all the
‘luck” in this way 2"

“1 don’t know, sir,” | auswered, dole-
fully. “ile goes about more and makes
himself more liked, 1 think, while 1--7
I hesitated.

“While you stick at home and work.
Is that it?” he asked.

“Well”” 1| returned, “1 try my best.
You see, I have nothing else to rely on-
or hope for —like Charley. It's his luck
—aod minel™

“However,” said the maszjor, I have
been told you get your pictures hung,
and =cll them, which is juore than he
Is that luck, too?”

To this 1 made no reply.
see ils relevancy.

“Now, look here, Jack Wiburn,” the
major went on. *I knew you were not
Charley Wiburn" (I looked up in suar-
prize.) “Milly told me; and [ have mads«
certuin inguiries of my own, and I have
something to tell you. The late Ales-
ander Stephen Wiburn was a very old
and intimate friend of mine, and had
long ago set his heart upon Milly's mar-
rying Churley™ (here I jumped up ex-
citedly, but he waved his haod to me, as
a sign to be quiet). “But he was de-
termined that, if it came about at all,
it should be spontaneocus, and nos
through any compulsion or unworthy
imotive. DBut in that will you heard
recul the other day there was something
vou did not hear—it was mixed up in
apother matter; but it comes to this:
That if Milly married ‘*his nepbew.” he
amd s=he were to have a certain sum
between them to begin housekeeping.
I have consulted Mr. Parchly upon this
matter, and he agrees with me that, as
Charley's name is not expressly men
tioned, and as he would not take the
trouble to come down himself, even to
the funeral of his poor old uncle, who
had been so kindly disposed to him. if
Milly likes yvou well enough to have you,
you and she will be just as much en-
titled to the sum =et aside as if Master
Charley had married her, and I am
sure | shall not object to the situation.
In the will the only condition is that
Milly shall marry *his nephew and, of
course, you are as much his nephew as
Charley is, Therefore 1 leave it with
Milly; if she says *yes" [ say the same,
and you will both have something to set
up housekeeping with.”

No need to well the joy with which 1
heard the unexpected news, or the
heartiness with which 1 thanked the
kind-hearted major.

“I'll go off and tell Milly at once,” |
siaid: but I had not gone far when he
called me back.

*“You don’'t ask how much you will
have to start housekeeping upon,” he
said.

“What matter, sir, since you think
it enough?” I answered,

“H'm; but you may as well know.
You might not think it enongh.”

“Tlow much is it, then 7" | asked.

“Fifty thousand pounds,” said the
major.

And this is what Charley lost and 1
gained by that journey—Milly (worth
more than all) and £ 50,000

And now Charley won't speak to me
or to my wife—{for Milly and I are mar-
ried—and be says | merely took ad-
vantage of him; but I say, as I used to
say before, it is all his luck—and mine.
—Lientlewoman.

An Unhealthy Businesws.

In a recent medical repoft of Prof.
Celli it is stated that in the rice fidlds
around Raveona, Italy, the workers,
mostly  females, are bowed nearly
double, emaciated, with ashen-gray
complexions, all to gain 12 cents a day,
and their children are anaemic, tyvm-
panitic and under-sized. — St. Louis
Globe-Democrat.,

Not Seclentifie.

A song with the title: “There's o
Sigh in the Heart,” was sent by a young
man to his sweetheart; but the paper
fell into the hands of the girl’s father,
a very unsentimental physician, who
exclaimed:

. “What wretehed, nnscientific rubbish
is this? Who ever heard of such a
vtase "

Ile wrote on the outside:

“Mistaken diagnosis: no sigh in the
heart possible. Sighs relate almost en-
tirely to the lungs and diaphragm!™

d! |
I could not

SCENE AT THE HOSPITAL.

Experience of a Man Who Sald Doctors
Were Heartless.

An opinion was expressed by a pro-
fessionwl man the other day that doe-
tors were a heartless lot of people, and
thes man who expressed it backed it
up, sayvs the New York Sun, with an in-
cident he had witnessed in o hospitald.

A patient was suffering from hy-
drophobia, and the professional wman,
who was looking at the sufferer,
asked the doctor:

“Does the sight of water throw him
into a spasm?”

“You can see for yvourself,” replied
the doctor, and he produced a glass of
water, the sight of which brought on
a spasm horrible to witness,

Some time iater, when the ward
where the sufferer was lying was vis-
ited by two physicians, one of them
wsked the attending doctor:

“What is his condition? Has he got
any chance of getting well 2™

“He is very low,” was the reply
“He's likely to die any minute. You'ls
be at the autopsy to-morrow, won't
_\'Uu o

“That shocked me,” said the profes-
sional man. *“It was all right, | know.
The patient didn’t understand, but the
idea was shocking It was cold-bloomd-
cd. It doesn't seem to me that a hu-
man being should ever permit himself
to become sq callous.  But they do.
I want to say right now that if | am
ever sick I shall protest against going
to a hospital so long as there is breath
in my body. I'll die at home or in the
street, but no hospital ever gets me,
remember that™

OUTGROWN FRIENDSHIPS.

Sad Changes In the Sunuy Fields of Com-
radeship.

Is there anything more distressing
in life than a friendship outgrown?
This doesn’t mean one that has been
Lroken off through some difference of
opinion, some misunderstanding that
a few words could have set right, or
an estrangement the result of a hasty
temper that prompted ugly words and
untruthful, bitter sentiments; no, a
friendship outgrown is the unhappy
product of too much worldliness on
one side or the other. Perhaps educa
tion wonld be the better word, or a
knowledge of the world & more comely
phrase, but whichever pleases most the
outeome of the same never varies,

Take two girls at school, sayvs the
Philadelphia Times, chums they have
Leen through all the vears of study
and fun they have passed together,
they separate at praduantion swearing
cternal friendship, letters iy back awd
forth for a time, and then one payvs the
uther a visit. Ah, how many illusiors
have been dispelled in thut reunion?
Life has changed one, perhaps, from
the girl of a yvear ngo into a woman,
while it has left the other where she
was., After the first good talk over old
times they cannot help secing that
there is something different in the at-
mosphere that was once so thorough-
Iy congenial. The visit over, a few more
letters, then silenee and another Triesd-
ghip lost in that great labyrinth of
change that has grown upon the sunny
fields of comradeship.

THE MARINE BAND.

Formerly Made More Nolse Than Musle —
The Hoom-Pah Horn.

“The Murine band, now the pride of
the nation’s capital,” said an old muo-
sician to the Star writer, “had but few
brass instruments except bugles when
it was organized. Indeed, there were
but few orass instruments in in
those days, for cornets, alto borns and
tubas are comparatively new, I re-
member to have seen the Marine hand
marching through the streets of this
vity, led by s8ix violinists, with two or
three violas, a fiddle in size between
the ordinary violin and the violoneello.
Nearly all the other instruments were
recd, flageolets and clarionets, with an
occasional French horn.  The hig at-
traction of the band for street parades
was a chime of hells, whichwere carried
on a big stick above the player’s heal.
Il shook them as the band marched
wlong, and made a great deal of noise
il not music. Cymbals, drums, bass
and snares, were more in evidence as
features than they are now. The Ma-
rine band had the honor and credit of
inventing what was called the hoom-
pah horn. It was a horn of e nss
size, It was not intended so much for
musical purposes as it was to cmry
off plunder. . Whenever the band offi-
ciated at receptions, banguets and the
like the bandsmen packed it full of
good things for the children at home.™

s

HIS RETORT COURTEOUS.

Would Change the Ntory So as to Give
Due  Credic.

Dr. Chalmers, the eminent divine,
was fond of telling the following story:

Lady Detty Cunningham, haviog had
some difference of opinion with the
parish minister, instead of putting her
usual contribution in the collection
plate, merely guve a stately bow. This
having occurred several Sundays in
succession, the elder in charge of the
plate at last lost patience, amd blurted
out: “We cud dae wi® less o' yer man-
ners, an’ mair o' yer siller, ma leddy.”™

Dining on one oceasion at the house
of a nobleman he happened to repeat
the anecdote, whereupon the host, in
a not over-well pleased tone, said:

“Are you aware, Dr. Chalmers, that
Lady Betty is a relative of mine?”

“I was not aware, my lord,” 1eplied
the doctor; *but, with your permission,
I shall mention the fact the next time
I tell the story.”

In recent years the size and number
of icebergs seen in the south Atlantic
and south Pacific oceanns have both been
enormous, and various suggestions have
been made to account for the phenome-
non. Evidently something unusual has
been going on in the unkpown regions
surrounding the south pole. The latest
suggestion bearing on this subject
comes from Mr. H. C. Russell, who has
presented it before the Koyal Society of
New South Wales. His idea, in brief,
is that there has been an extraordinary
outburst of the great voleanoes known
to exist within the Antarctic circle, and
that the consequent shaking of the ice-
clothed shores of the Antarctie conti-
nent has resulted in the breaking off of
immense fragments of ice, which have
afterward been driven northward by
winds and currents.—Youth's Com-
panion.

i — i A M

HANDLES MILLIONS,

The Man Who Ships the Gold of
the Government.

Poter Shay, of Washington, FPaoks
the Precloos Metal In Kegs—Me
Has Heen In the Husiness

A sturdy old man whose office is in
a dingy little building down town is
un important factor iu the gold ship-
ments that are made from this coun-
try. James Shuay is the man's name,
and he supervises the handling of near-
Iy all the gold coin and bullion that is
shipped abroad. Shay is a cooper by
trade, and at his little shop at 15
Fleteher street are made nearly all
the kegs and bx.zes in which the pre-
cious yellow metal is shipped.

It is needless to say that the cooper
of Fleicher street has been a very busy
man these last lew vears, and consersy-
ative estimates of the gold which he
and his assistants have handled during
the last 12 months would be $150.-
G000, When it is added that Mr.
Shay has been in the business over S0
sears, the enormous fortunes which
have passed through his hands without
the loss of a siugle dollar can best be
appreciated.

When 8 banker or some large export-
ing house finds it necessary to make
a shipmen® to Furope, about the first
thing that is done is to send for Mr.
Shay, who nas a virtual monopbly of
this part of the business. Gold for
shipment abroad s packed in kegs
and boxes, just as the faney of the
shipper may dictate. For amounts ex-
veeding $5000600 kegs are generally
usedd, as they are easier to handle, and
contain $50000 each. The empty kegs
are made of well-seasoned oak, and
banded with hoops of steel. When
packed and sealed each keg weighs
nearly 200 poumis. The boxis used by
the cooper are made of basswood or
oak, neatly dovetailed. These are also
bound with strips of steel. When
Cooper Shay receives an order from a
banker to pack a quantity of gold, the
boxes or kegs are sent from his shop to
the bank. There, with the help of o
few trusted assistants, the packing is
done in A room used for that purpose.

After the gold has been put in stout
canvas bags, containing $5,000 to $10,-
000 each, and carcfully sealed, they are
put in the boxes or kegs, which, in
turn, are sealed with tape apd wax in
three or four places. They are then
placed on a truck and conveyed to the
steamship prer. Not once has anyone
ever tried to molest the truckman, but
this may be through ignorance of the
precious load ne is drving. Another
1eason, o, is that the truck is always
guarded by several armed men.

It is no exaggeration Lo say that the
amount handied by Mr. Shay, if con-
verted into double eagles, would make
a pathway 160 feet wide around the
globe. Certain it is that if ihe money
were all his, Mr. Shay's wealth would
be greater than that of the Rothschilds,
Vanderbilta, Rockefellers, Goulds and
Astors put together.

“Are you not sometimes possessesd
of a strong desiie to Tun away with a
portion of the many millions which
you handle 7" asked the reporter.

“Never,” said the cooper, with =»
smile. *“The metal weighs too much,
and I don’t think 1 could carry it very
far before 1 got caught myself.”

The old cooper has been engaged
at his trade for upward of 35
years. He has amassed a modest
competence, amd lives with his family
of grown-up children in a neat little
house in Brooklyn. When he goes
home at night Ye forgets all about the
fortunes which passthrough his hands,
snd is probably more contented than
any of the mullionairs of Wall street.
—Washington Star.

HOME-THRUST.

Lord Mansfield's Scotch Blood Loses Him
an Important Case.

It is said that the saying: “Much
may be done with a Scotchman if he be
caught young,” which has passed into
an historical witicism, was first spoken
by Dr. Johnson in reference to Lord
Mansfield. An amusing little incident
i# said to have giwn rise to the re-
mark. %

Lord Mansfield, having reeeived his
education entirely in England, always
considersd himseif an Englishman, bt
the fact that he was born in Scotlan.
was once referred to with great effect.

Gen. Sabine, governor of Gibraltar at
the time, having failed in his attempis
to extort money from a Jew, sent him
back by force to Tetnan, in Moroceo,
from whence he had come to Gibraltar.
The Jew afterward went to England,
and sued the governor for damages.

Lord Mansfield, who was then known
as Mr. Murray, was counsel for the gov-
ernor. In the course 6f his defense be-
fore the jury, he said:

“True, the Jew was banished; but
where? Why, to the place of his n.
tivity! Where is the cruelty, where the
bardship, where the injustice of banish-
ing a wan to his owl country ™

Mr. Nowell, counsel for the Jew, re-
torted: “Since my learned friend thinks
so lizghtly of the matter, I ask him to
suppose the case his own; would he like
to be banished to his native land 7

The court rang with peals of laugh-
ter, in which Murray himself joined
with a right good will.—Youth’s Com-
panion.

He Wrote on His Cuffs.

An amusing little story is told in
connection with a French journalist,
who, in his early days as a reporter,
hadd a deep-rooted aversion to the regu-
lation note book of his order, and hit
upon a method of taking notes which
afforded him great satisfoction. He
wore large, white linen euffs and upon
them, by the aid of a tiny pencil, he
took down his notes and impressions
in all sorts of places, unobserved by
those around him. At first the laua-
dress was greatly puzzled by these pe-
culiar ornamentations, but as time
went on she learned to decipher mangy
of them, and gathered the news of the
week from her patron’s cuffs, much 1o
her delight. One night when she took
home the washing the journalist
chanced to be coming out of his room
as she entered. “Ah, monsieur,” she
said, dropping a curtsy, “yvour Iast
washing was very interesting, but we
had less political news than the week
before, is it not so?"

BLIGHTED HOPES.

Young Woman's Efforts to Capture a Man's
Heart Did Not Have Desired Resalt.
“You have a careworn look which is

new to me,"” remarked the girl with the

ostrich feather boa, *“Can it that
you are helping to get up a charitabie

entertainment 77
“No, I am not,” replied the girl with

the lorgmette; “I have woes enough of

my own without that,
my phuluﬁr;ip\i taken™
“I don't see anything awful in thar,

save the fact that you have to pay 1l

photographer,” said the girl with )

ostrich feather boa. “All you have to
do is to sit still for a moment, and it

*1 ean manage the sitting still well
enough,” said the girl with the lorg
uette; “I once stayed in the house with

s female suffragist until my own

sounded strange to me. 1 nes

like to be photographed, but, vou see

I promised Charley Toker ages ago

that T would send him a picture, |

heard ten days ago that he has mad
quite a fortune in the far west, nl
my conscicnce began to prick me =
garding my broken promise, 1t would
be so0 sad if he lost his faith in »wom
just mow; [ really felt it my duty,
however unpleasant it might be, 10 have
that photograph taken at once.™
“Quite right, too. “But alter all, yon

might as well have sent him a copy ol

the photegraph vou tmd 1 had aken to-

gether last summer. [ shouldn’t have
minded at all if you had.™

“Thank you, dear., but that one is
much better of you than of me; it might
have caused him to think that 1 hn
veloped a pair of crosseves o s ab

I've been having

VO

er did

i

sence. No, as I say, 1 realiy felr it my
duty to sit. I lay awake for two nighis
deciding whether it should be a full

face or three-quarter view.”

“*And which did you decideon?”

“That made no difference, dear; the
photographer merely glanced at me an-d
said: ‘Profile"™

"l!l!l‘l‘lpll: He conuldn't hiave heen mor.e
despotic had he been a dresmaker.”

“No. 1 wanted to wear my new
evening gown, but he decidid on the
old silk waist I wore under my jacket
He wouldn't let me have the negative 1
wanted, either.”

“Good gracious! You surely ean’t I-
well, dear. Was there anvon® on who
vou wanted to make a good impression
in the next room "

“Not a soul. The truth i= that those
negatives showed me two wrinkles 1 did
pot know that T possessed, and when
the wrinkles begin to come it is time .
be amiable to everyvbody.™

“H'm. Perhaps yvou are quite righ?
But how did vou like the photographs
when they were finished 27

“*Yery well; they had a vielding, nmen
ble look, caleulated to produce a great
effect upon a man who has just made o
fortune.”

“Pshaw! Any girl would lookamiabl
at such a man, unless—*

“She was already engaged to one who
had made a fortune some time agro: 1
know. Well. I sent the photograph to
Charley, when 1 finally got it. What d
you think he wrote me in reply 27

“Is it possible that he didn’t like 127

“Obh, no; he liked it very much. Said
that hizs wife thought that my style of
bair-dressing perfectly lovely, and—"

“*But I didn't know that he had a
wife!™

“Neither déd 1. said the girl with the
lorgnette. “Do you think I'd have taken
all that trouble if 1 had known it 77—NXN
Y. Journal.

OBLIGING COL. WRIGHT.

They Made a Big Mistake, But That
Didn't Count.

There wasn't any particular excit
ment over the hanging of the ma
pointed out and arrested at Big Ben
as the chap who stole a pack mule from
Col. White's camp, over on Fish river,
One of White's men, Was oOver
after bacon, happened to meet the
stranger, and bhe went to Jim Redfer
president of the vigilance committee,
and said:

“Jim, is it a good day fur a hang-
in"

“Wall, tolerably fa'r,” replied Jim

*The kuss who stole our pack mewnl
is down in the tin-frout saloon.”™

“I see. And vou want him hang 2"

“1 don"t keer no great shakes about it
myself, but [ reckon the kurnel would be
pleased.™

“I'm willin' to obleege Kurnel White.
ne he's a pood friend of mine, but Jdo
you think the critter down thar has
any objeckshuns to bein” hunpge™"

“He don’t look like a man who'd kiek
about it. ‘Pears more like 2
who'd be glad 1o be off the airth.”

“Wall, we'll take chances on him.”
said Jim, and he went to his shant
and got a rope and asked eight or ter
of the boys to go along. When th
crowd reached the tin-front saloon the
stranger was just comin’ ont.

“Say, we want you,” remarked Red-
feru.

“What fur?"

“Goin" to hang you!”

“Cause why 7™

“Fur stealin’
mewl.™

“Wall, fire away!™

He was escorted to a tree whereon n
dozen or more men had been  duly
banged, aml lifted upon an emp’)
whisky barrel and the nooase placed over
his neck.

“Want to say anything?” asked Jim,
as all was ready.

“Nothin® "tall.”

“Then let er go!”

An hour later White's man, who had
started for home, returned to hunt up
Mr. Hedfern and say:

“Look-a-yere, Jim, that feller didu™t
stenl our mewl.”™

“No!™

“They got the feller and the mew!
over at Clay City and hung him this
mornin’. [ thought this was the feller,
but 1 must hev bin mistook.™

“| see. Wall, he's bin hung and buried
and we can't help him any. We'll jest
let the next one off to even up things
My compliments to the kurnel. and tell
Rim 1 shall always stand ready to
obleege.”"—Detroit Free Press,

Hattle Won After Death.

The battle won by a king after his
death was the victory achieved by peo-
ple of the Cid, in Spain. Three days
after the death of the Cid his capital
was attacked by the Moors in great
foree. His people washed and dressesd
the body, clad it in a suit of the finest
mill, tied it on a horse and, surronnd-
ing it by a brilliant eavaleade of oflicers
and atrendants, went forth to battle,
The Moors were panic-stricken and fled
in dismay.

who

eriticr

——

Kurnel White's pack

AMBULANCE ON WATER.

Steam Launch Added to the Loandon Hos-
pinl Service.

The managers of the _\‘e-l‘!‘;bius!i?.;h
asylums

board, London,
llp‘)n pians

Ilaunch for river

have just

Priesomand for an ambulance

Her dimen-

TS MO

sions, says the "hilade iphia Record, are
as follows: la=ngth betwaven prerpei-
diculars, 60 foeet: breadth, 12 feer &
inches: !h‘}-?l:. fonr feet, drauwrht of
water when fully egu Pped, two feet
inches Fhe hull s built of Sie
Martin m i ste il ’ il Lo
» o1 L LETY L8 | for passen-
ger oot [ =1 = i1 o five com-

water-1a

the fore end of the vessel of sufficient
capacity thnat been filled with wate
will bring the g to an even hee
two feet eighit e -

SAVED THE OWNER TROUBLE.

Burglar Opened a “ate When the Combi-

naticn Was Lost.

The proprietor of a larpe stor
H.h_’h strect went w hix place of
liv=ss At an u Inily eariy b -
Orninge; n fuet, ths o had t
risen when he turned '
Coar, Un entd 3 88 - -
fod & man trying 1o open the d r of
his safe 11 o] oyl ch ! 1
for =ome it Ljrjar ;
tisrestas| 1 jrrosoe e s Avs tl
West Ded 1 (Mass ) 1t L
finnally ' wrlar s g opes +
door of h fee w a o erhited
chuckle, 1 Ll 1 1 i
that he L i nd
Tery m b alas § r sl 1
VRS DM | LETE N I A | g1}
v hack Win ) when 13 LT T
called to him
“*1os " I rs T f :
CoOIme e nd =i i
TYRbE A CIFar 1 1=
i a Ii and tl LRl il ik fa
It N % Lia oy . gTva
fAavoer
ik %, L | (L
elin grent sar
W e, I had ti T
14 ' ] i
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« thing " t
mormng o hin wpother 1y at

A DETECTIVE MYSTERY.

Was the Noted Sleuath Himself a Snccess-
ful Buenk (racrksman

“The most myvsterious affair 1 ev
knew in detective it &, snid e
known =l } Wiasst g =
writer, ° L the Wes i\
fotective et 1 ol tin ]
of hs ferr

7™ - 1 v
professionals wridied ORcapm
once started upon their trauls \f

tame all such L ™ i
his hands. The 5 e that

. discover the thwef was a &
roblwry, then aller a VYemr or
Lunother, then anotber: his reputatior
was suffenng, but it was st T

ax durings the
cesaful in other dithedt coses. e wa

same period hie was sue

tnken sick wit tever, and wl
Lrious todd how he himsel! had
peumated the robberies, desceribing ever
mOve Nt in Oelasl When he rex
rh~}_ it was claagwad 1t ia

to unrasel the mysteres hoad eausedd
ithe Taving oonfrasmons, bul ot her men
were put upon them, snd the

to Andd any whatever 1 b ddi-tan
uve retiresd amnd lives in elegant

but whether or not he was as s

ful i eluding Iaw as in enforcimg

will probably never really e knows
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The Sense of Direction.
If there b, s
w hieh

xth
birds and n

a=s

ST “-'ii'illl"-_
sen=e, by AnImais,
know im
towaned o given spol, how many st rang

thing= it explains! The Inte Prof. Riles
once® hatehed soane .‘;Ill.’\hl'-n- atianthag

He confined 2
u small cagre;
ried a male of the family by nmight 1o

— what direction to mose

stlkworms in Chicago
female math in e ¢cn

another punrt of the !‘l'}, o mile and a
haif avay, and liberated it having fir<t
attached o silk thread to its alddomen
In the morning the male moth was hov-
ering around the eage of his imprisoved
sister.— Youth's Companion.

Cannon RBail's Woanderful Flight
Tho'
made on the tlight of a cannon ball were
those conductaed Iy the English author-
ities in the jubilee year. The experi-
ment was mmde with u 22-ton gun, and
it was found that a ball fired from th.
maonster made a flight of 1259 fectover
12 miles before it struck the ground
Careful timing with an  improved
chronometer proved that the ball was
6ot secomnds making  the 12-mile
journey and that the highest point it
attnined was 17000 feet above the

most caceful experiments ever

earth’s surface,




