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" The Fronch press is fuming glorl
ously against the United States, and
is furious against England, which has
blocked, once for all, the chances of a
European coalition against the United

Btates.

e ———
The Bwisa oanton of Nenenburg hay
sanctioned a plan for s universal life
insarance in whieh all the natives

over eighteen yeurs old may partiei-

‘pate.  In case of death, a sum yary-
ing from 1000°to 5000 francs is to be
paid to the heirs,
e E———

" The Hong Kong Press tells of a
professionnl beggar who has built
quite a fine three-story tea-honse just
outside the South Gate, As the only
three-story building in the city, it is

- ab objoct of great pride to the natives,

whoso oliarity helpeld so largely iu its
erection,

A Berlin paper has ancertained that
intoxieation by means of ether hus bo-
come almost epidemic in Lithuania,
owing to the fact that ether is cheaper
than hrandy and less of it is needed
to get druuk on.  Mauy families have
been ruined by the habit, which lias
also found victims even among sehool
ohildren,

——

Fifty yenrs ngo there wers few per-
sons employed or gaining a livelihood
by the utilization of ecleotric energy.
Now in Enrope snd Ameriea there are
more thau a million —very likely two
millions in the world. In 1827 George
Stephenson started his first railway
train possibly with a dozen employes.
Now in the United States there nre
aearly 800,000 railroad workers,

Amberst, Mass,, with a population
of 4800 has & publie library of 70,000
volumes, which is open to all comers
for thirteen honrs every day. In ad-
dition, the citizens have also sccess
to the college library, of 19,000 vol-
nmes, aud to two other free libraries,
contaimng 7600, and 2300 volumes re-
spectively, Only ten towns in the
State of Massachusetts aro now withe
ont free public Jibraries,

Little John Yiotor Thompson was
born under a whole constellation of
Iucky stars, His first piece of good
fortune was in being born in Chicago,
He could not have made a wiser
choice of n birthplace, His second
morsel, or, rather, large monthlal, of
good fortune came when he was adop-
ted by the Thursday Club. Thircty-
nine young ladies, each, of whom has
pin money to spare, were looking
about for some charitable work to do,
They saw young Thompson and
adopted him. They will send him to
school, perhaps to college, und start
him on an honorable career, Thirty-
pine mothers! ~That ix a privilege
which very few boys enjoy, and Joho
Viotor kaows it

According to the Boston Treaveler
recent events point to the falling be-
kind of the Latin races in the mareh
of civilization, OId abuses with them
seem to linger, abuses which bhave
been stamped out long since by their
sturdier Baxon brethren, Frauce in
the Zoln trial has shown the world
defects in her judicial and administra-
tion systems that the English trial by
jury would not have permitted even
two centuries ago. Spain, in attempt-
ing to erush Cuba, shows the same
crnde methods which disgraced Alva
in the Netherlands, In the desire for
better observance of international luw
and froodom of trade, teo, our Latin
brothers seem to be sadly lacking. 1f
recent gvents count for auything, they
seem to point to the future snpremncy
of the Anglo-Saxon.

——e

There isa common notion that Amer-
ion is the only conntry in which there
has been a rapid growth of ecities,
The Americans are so accustomed to
ponsider that their country is in al)
respects vastly snperior to sll others
that they give very little attention to
what is done elsewhere. But the de
gire of humunn beings to erowd together
in cities in one of the striking pecnlar-
ities of the present age, nud, as a re.
sult, there has been an enormous
growth of cities in every conntry.
Take, for instance, the city of Berliu,
In 1858 it hiad about 440,000 popula-
tion. In 1898 its population is 1,500,-
000. In 1861 the population of Liver
pool, inclunding Birkenhead, ou the
opposite sids of the river Mersey, was
about 550,000, In 1880 it was D40,.
000 and to-day is over one million
gouls, The vity of London is another
interesting exmmple. Iu 1861 the
population embraced in the registrar
general’s district was 2,000,000 and a
little over. In the same distriet, in
1806, the census showed 4,411,000,
It wonld be difficult, even in the
United States, to find more rapid
growth of the popnlation of eities than
thnt stated above; hat it is more the
rale than the exception

FREEDOM,

They nre siaves who fent Lo speak
For the fallen and the weak,

Thoy are slaves who will not chocgo
Hatred, seoffing and sbuss

Rather than In stlence shrink

From the truth they nesd must think;
Thoy are slaves who dara not be

Iu the right with two or three,

16 true freedon but to break

Futtors for our own dear sake,

And, with lenthern lisarts, forget
Thut we ows mankind o debt?

No! true freedom I8 to share

All the ehalus our brothers wear,
And with heart and hand to be
Eunrnest to make others fres,

—James Russeil Lowell,

@
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URIQUS cases in
mz rofession?
Oh, yes, plenty. 1
often smile to my-
gelf when I find
the uoveliet taking
up old family in-
cidonts and work-
ing them up into
stories; and then
I think of what
plots I could have
furnished if they
had not been fam-
ily secretd of
private and thor-
oughly confidential
character.

I remember one

easothat, changing

: the names, it will be

no particular breach of confidence to
mention, and I tell it the more frankl
becanse it is a little against myself,
and I must own that I did not act
quite npon what is ealled the square.
In fact, I played a part—a negative
kind of part—for 1 did nothing else
but hold my tongne, If I had spoken,
it wonld have ,beon fifty thousand
pounds or so ont of a truly honest
man’s pocket sud into a rogue's; so,
somebow, I lel my feelings got the
better of my professional conscience,
and T said not a word.

I wasold John Hendricks's solicitor,
and looked after his property, for 1
had known him when ho was a strug-
gling man and I was a young lawyer
with none too much practice, 'Then
1 lost sight of him for twenty years, al
the end of which time I was still
plodding along respestably, just hold-
ing my own and nothing more, when,
going into oue of the city taverns for
my regular daily chop, which I ate at
the same table for so many years that
I lind become one of the institutions
of the place, I found mysell opposite
to a yellow-looking, thin, gray-baired
man, who kept on lookiog up from his
plate to stare ut me very radely I
thought.

T did not resent his stare at first,
but at last it beonme so unpleasant
that T determined to look him down,
and T gazed firmly into his eyes,

“Why, it is!" e exelaimed. *'Dick,
old boy, don't you know me?”

“That's Juok Hendricke's voiee," 1
exolaimed, nearly npsetting my plate;
aud the next moment we were sitting
thero, haud clasped in hand, and with
the tears in onr cyes, looking very
foolish and wenk, I dare «ay, to the
other ocenpants of the room; but that
did not trouble us, for we had too
wuoh to say to each other,

John Hendricks told me that he had
been in the northeof India, close to
Nepaul, for over twenty years. He
had gone out as a factor to an indigo
grower, and Lad become & grower
himself.

“And now," he said, “‘I have como
to look after my dead sistor's sons and
—to die."”

“Well, old fellow,”” T said, “‘the fivst
part's right enongh, but as to the dy-
ing, I think it's as well to leave that
alone, It will be all settled for yon,
The only thing with respect to that,
speaking a8 a professional man, is to
make your will, if yon have aoythiug
to leave, aud then make the most of
your span.”

**Have yon made yours, Dick?" ho
snid sharply,

“I? No," I said Iasughing. “I've
nothing to leave, Jack;” and then we
went into mutaal eounfldenc s; and
after T had told him of my own lard-
working life, he gave me to under-
stand that he bad made a very large
fortune in indigo, and spont very little
on himsell,

“Mine's been too hard-working a
life, Dick,” be said, “for me to be
much of a spender; but it will be a
fine thing for Jeuny's two boys if—if
I like them," he added sharply. And
then, with a quiet, subdaed look,

“Poor Jeuny! 1 should have liked to:

aee hor again.”

John Hendricks was filteen years
my senior, but we became once more
the elosest of friends, for he seemed
to resume his old protective way over
me, but trusting me most fully in
every point,

It was all done in a quiet, nunosten-
tatious way, bot from the day of Jolhn

.Hendricks's return the world began

to smile on me. I had a great deal of
professionnl business to do for him,
and a8 he hind most extensive conneo-
tions: among old indigo planters, I
found them coming to me, right and
left, by his recommendation; so that
very sooun, in place of fiuding it hard
work to keep one clerk, 1 had very
hard work for four, nnd a big balauce
at my bank,

But I am gefting on too fast,

Before long T met the two nephews
st their uncle’'s quiet little house at
Chelsea, and ns we sat at dioner I
could not help thinking how kindly
fortane was behaving to the young
men to place them in the way of such
expuctations; and before I left it was
plain enough to me which was the un-
ole's [avorite.

This was Philip, a frank-faced
young fellow of two or three-and-
twenty, very gentlemauly i his ways,
sud decidedly good-looking, whilé he

0EOBOEOBOBIOBO

A LAWYER'S SECRET. §

Dy G. MANVILLE FENN,

was full of anecdote, and, withont
seeming to be tondying, full of atten-
tion to the old man, to the old man,
to whose dogmatic speeches he list-
ened with the greatest deference,

For old John had grown terribly
dogmatio. Hehad had the managoment
of hundreds of poor ryots for so many
years that he felt quite a king iu his
way, and would bully and snub every-
one when his liver was u little worse
that usual—everyone, that is, except
me, for whenevor be was out of tem-
per lie never would spenk to me, but
nod and shake Lis head, and smoke
his chillum till he felt more at ease.

Samnuel was the very opposite of his
brother, being a short, thick-set,
plain fellow, with only one good fea-
ture—or ought that to be two?—in
his face, and that his eyes, which
wera, for a man, beantiful, and, best
of all, in their steady, honest look,
which never seemed to Dblanch or
bave anything to fear,

Time went on, and st John Hen-
dricks's wish I took Philip as articled
clerk.

“Let him be n lawyer,"” said my
old friend; “‘not a bairistar, but a
lawyer. a fumily solicitor, who knows
the walne of property and how to
manage it, for—in oconfidence, Dick,
do you hear?"

I nodded.

“You may charge for it, if yon
like; T mean to make that boy my
heir, but don't tell him."

“I dou’t tell what my clients say to
me, " T said,

‘'No, you dry, old wooden box," he
said, chuckling, *'I never met with
suoh a snufly, reticent old humbug as

ou've grown. "

“Well, if I had not, you wouldn’t
have made me your solicitor,” T said,
grimly,

“Perhaps not, Dick; perhaps not,
old fellow; but we shonld have leen
friends sll the same; but don't give
Phil the slightest hint of what I
mean to do for him,  Let him work,
and get to be a clever, shrewd man of
business, I hate an empty dandy,
Let him learn the worth of money be-
fore he gets it.  God bless him! he's
exaotly like poor Jeuny."

“And how about Sam?" I said in
my graff, repellent way.

“Let him stop whero he is, and ssll
tea nnd tea-dust, and make his mone
out of the chests,” he said, in & hard,
harsh manner that T did not like,

“‘But yon'll leave him as much as
you leave his brother?™ I said.

“That I won't, Dick, He's my sis-
ter's boy, but 1 don't like him. He's
his father over again—the father who
behaved badly to poor Jenny, and broke
her heart, He was a gambler, and
thonght only of himself. Poor girl!
she made a gnd mistake, but let that
rest."

“Well, T don't konow,” I anid. *“I
think yon are misjndging Sawm. T be-
lieve him to be a very frank, honest
fellow."

“Bosh! Don't tell me, sir. I ecan
read character, I haven't lived to
gixty-eight for nothing, sir. The fel-
low never shows me a bit of deference,
He's rough and independent, and bul-
lies his brother just as that sconndrel,
liis father, did my poor sister Jenny.
I don't like him,"”

Now I, too, had studied character a
little, and I knew enough of John

Hendricks to see that I should be.

doing no good by fighting on Samnel’s
belalf, but I mnde it my business a
few daye later to ask him to call upon
me; aud during the interview the
opinion I had already formed was
strengthened.

““No, Mr. Brown," he said warmly,
“I can't doit. I don't say but what
if my nuele loft me some money I
should be glad of it, for—for 1 am
thinking of getting married, sir; but
my uncle does not like me. He bhas
hiau a prejudiecs against me becanse
Le says I am exactly like my dead
father, aud Ican't helpthat, of course.”

“But you might try to humor him a
little, aud let him see that you don't
deserve his—I am sure—wrong opin-
ion,"”

“Thank you for that, Mr., Brown,"
he exclaimed, and his eyes looked soft
and subdaed; “but I could not do it,
sir. I never would toady to auy one
for the sake of the money tiat might
come, snd if I were to go there trying
to please myunecle, he would only de-
gpise me for it. My poor mother
taught me, Mr, Brown, and [ have
never, forgotten her teachings.”

I found before long that John Hen-
dricks was thoronghly in earnest, for
he sent for me one day to take instruc-
tiona to make his will; but I eonld not
help laying down my pen when 1
found that he intended to leave the
whdle of his properly, save some
trifling legacies to servants and others,
to his younger nephew, Philip Hems-
ley.

J:‘Kow," I said, “‘is this fair?”

“8ir," he said, “you are now my
professional man."

HAdviser,” I said, correeting] him;
“and T advise you to do your duty by
your nephews by lesving them equal
shares.”

“T'll do notbing of the kind," he
said. **I'll leave it all to Philip."

I argued and fought, and the result

wan that he let me put down two thou-
sand pounds for Bum; but the great
property of a hundred and odd thou-
sand pounds, well invested, was left
to Phil,

“Now, Dick,” said the old fellow
chuckling, “‘those boys will be sure to
ask youif you have any will of mine,and
I want to humbug them; so we'll de-
posit this at the banker's, and then if
they ask you if you have my will, yon
can say ‘No.'"

Everything was done as he wished,
and the will placed at the banker's;
sud thongh, during the next five years
I tried hard to get the old man to make
a fresh one, ke grew more obstinate
than ever, shutting his eyes blindly to
the character of Lis nephews; and all [
conld do was to let matters take their
course,

It was a badconrse for Philip Hems-
loy, who was, in a quiet,secretive way,
n regular scamp—his father over
ngain. He was very clever and shrewd
a8 a lnwyer, and got on well when he
stnok to it, and this pleased the old
man, to whom he was devotedly atten-
tive; while poor Sam seemed to be-
come more and more estranged, thongh
o better and truer-hearted fellow never
married a pure, sweet little woman
like an angel, who poured out tea for
a grim old fellow,

I was often at hia snug little home,
and, after trying in wvain to make
things better for him with his rich
uncle, I came to the conclusion that
they would be no happier for the
money, so I let matters slide,

“T'wo thousand will be a nice nest-
egg for them,” I thenght, *‘so per-
hiaps all is for the best,”

As 1 have said, Phil beoame n
shrewdish fellow in the law, and
passed his examinntion pretty well, so
that he knew what he was about in
legal matters; and oune day he proved
the truth of his uncle's prophecy by
saying to me suddenly,

“My uncle is far from well, Mr,
Brown, Have you got Lis will?"

“No,” I said, so shortly that he
turned upon his Leel and went away.

About s month Inter I was with my
old friend, and felt shocked at the
change, for it was evident that he was
not much longer for this world,

He had sent for me, and I wasin
hopes that he meant to alter his will,
and I was right.

““What a while you have been com-
ing," he said quernlonsly, 1
wanted you so badly, Dick."

‘'I came on directly, old fellow,” 1
said, kindly, *‘Here, let me put you
a little more easy."

“Thank ye, Dick,” he said, *‘but
it's all over. That boy has killed me.
Did he ask you if you had my will?"

“Yes, about a month sinee, and I
saud ‘No,'"

“T knew it, Dick; I knew it,"” he
said, pitifully; “and ever sinco hie has
been worrying me to let him make wy

will. Dick, old friend, I've made a
big mistake, There, there, don't jump
upon me. I—I confess it all, 1

thonght he was his mother's boy, he
was 80 like her; but—but he has his
father’s spirit and his ways tothe very
bone, " :

“I am glad yon have awakened to
the truth," T said.

“You should bave advised me bet-
ter,” he retorted quernlously,

“"Should I, Jack?"

*No, no; you did, Dick. T've only
just found ont what an old fool I am,
my dear boy., We have quarrelled
terribly, that boy and I, for I have
found him out, in spite of his smooth
tongne. He's o scamp, ¢ villain—a
ﬂnmhler, and in debt terribly. He

a8 half killed me, Dick, and—
and——"

I tore at the bell, as the poor old
fellow seemed about to have a fit, for
the terrible emotion he Liad suffered
at what must have been the rooting
up of his most cherished beliaf in his
sister's child had proved, in his weak
state, to be more than e could bear.

The doctor was sent for, and at the
end of an honr John Hendricks was
80 far recoverad that he whispered
my name, and 1, sitting down beside
him, heard him in a whisper say,—

“Draw up my will quickly. A just
one."

“I don't think he will ever recover
sufficiently to sign,” said the doctor,
““He has driven it too late, Mr.
Brown."

The doctor was right, for my poor old
friend never recovered his senses, but
quietly breathed his last a few hours
Inter.

The funeral followed in dne form,
and I was there, both as old friend
and soliaitor, to meet the very small
party who went to the grave.

Bum was there, of course, making
no indecorons show of sorrow, while
Lis brother sobbed aloud over the
grave; but he had a good deal recov-
ered when we assembled wfterward in
the dining-room of my oll frienl's
house, his few friends wondering
whether he had remembered them in
his will, about which subject I heard a
whisper going round that none had
been left.

I suppose that it was from a feeling
of importance, perhaps more from an
unwillinguess to wound poor Sam
Hemslay and his young wife by letting
them hear the unjust will, that I did
not hurry myself to produce it, thongh
I don't think they anticipated much.
But all at onece, to my utter astonish-
ment, Philip rose, conghed to clewr
Lis husky voice, and said quietly:

“I presume you all know how much I
have of late been in my unele’s con-
fidence, ko that you will not be sur-
prised that, as I was by his wish a
solicitor, Le should have entrusted to
me the making of his will."

I am » man of the world, but for the
moment I was knocked off my balance.
Then I was about to exclaim, as I saw
him bring forth the doenment:

“Why, yon scoundrel, you have
forged a willl"

Fortunstely for Sam, I recovered
mysell, and sat with my old friend’s
genuine will buttoned up beneath my
coat, while, with the calmest audacity,

the raseal read ont the document that,
a8 & lawyer, he had cleverly forgedl.

I saw it all now. He had ssked me
il T had his upele's will, and I had said
pno. He must have searched the old
man’s papers aud fouud none, and, feel-
ing safe, Philip had forged a will in
his own favor, and artfully, too, mak-
ing one about which there could be uo |
dispute; for he provided legacies to |
[riends, and the residue, which provad
to be overahoudred thonsand pounds,
in equal moieties to his nephews,
Samuel and Philip Hemsley,

I sat and laughed to myself as I
heard him read this piece of forgery,
whigh was all in due form, clever from
the man's cunning in contenting him-
self with hall, knowing that if the will
weore otherwise it might have been dis-
puted, when now it would be taken as
perfection; and there, all the time, I
sat with the genuine will in my pocket,
from whicl e was cutting himself off
by this aot, while [ rejoiced to think
how the villain was being forced as it
were by fate to do justice to his brother

m,

What would you have done—given
the scoundrel into custody as a forger,
made a terrible npset, and caused no
end of trouble about tlm property?
Perhape yon would. T did not, for 1
went howe, after satisfying myself
that the false will wasin due form, and
destroved the real one.

Yes, I know what you will say—that
it was a folonions act, and that 1
onght to have been struek off the rolls, |
Perhaps I onght to have been, but I
pondered on the fact that, instead of |
the whole hundred thousand pounds
going to a villain who would stoop to
forge, half of it went to a truly desery-
ing mau; so I left the punishment to
higher powers than those of man, and
kept my seeret, which is n seoret still,
for I have only given fictitious names,

SCIENTIFIC AND INDUSTRIAL.

A bar of soft metal is used on Dres.
den electric lines instead of the trolley
wheel, and is elaimed to wear tho wire |
less and to be more couvenient,

A remarkable obiject that ‘‘rather
reseambles some obsenring medinm
than a nebula,” is the unique discoy-
ery in the constellation of Persens
Intely made by Rev. T. E. Espin,

It has been discovered that the de-
posits of gilsonite—a species of nsphalt |
—found in Utah will yield a substance
which ean be used to paint ships' bot-
toms, and whieh will proteet them
from corrosion, seaweed, and bar-
nacles in o remarkable degree,

The Medieal Department of the
French War Office hias just published
some medical statistics of the army
during the year 1805. The total nnm-
ber of adwmissions to infirmary um1|
hospital is given as 813,570, answer- |
ing to n general sickness-rate of 631
per 1000 efficients,

Geyman figures eredit varicus woods
with the following heating capacities:
Linden, 1; fir, 0,99; elm and pine,
0.98; willow, ochestunt and larch, 0.97;
maple aud spruece, 0.06; black poplar,

0.95; alder and white birech, 0.94; onk, |

0,92; locust and white beech, 0.01;
and red beech, 0.90. Modern scien-

tifle reseqrch gives us another sur |

prise in the showing that the soft
wooils have greater heating power than
the hard. -

The mud from coal washing is ntil-
ized by a Friedvichsthal engineer, He
finds the mnd to consist of two por-
tions—one heing chiefly clay aund jthe
other particles of conl-—and he sepa-
rates them by drying and wifting, the
olay passing throngh as flue dust,
while the fine coal is retained Uy the
sieve, The coal contains little ash
and is adapted for various purposes,
while the separated dust has proven
not wholly useless,

The new form of incandesceut clee-
trie lamp recontly devised by Pro-
fessor Nernst, in  which magnesinm
oxide is usad instead of p carbon fila-
ment, requires that the conductor
should first be heated by either o Bun-
sen flame or the spark from an indue-
tion coil. Professor Nernst proposes
to embed a certain filamont in the rod
of magnesium oxide whioh will afford
a path for the current when the rod is
cold aud communieate heat to the sur-
rounding material so as to raive it to
the conducting temperature at which
light is emitted,

First Map to Dear “Alnshn."

The map of James Cook, 1778, was
the first to bear the name “Alaska,”
which was a corruption of the India
Al-ak-shack, or *"Epndless Land."” The
United States began fo treat with
Russia for the aequisition of Alaska
under Presidents Polk (1815 to 1848)
sud Buchnunn (1857 to 1861}, and the
matter was opened again in 1866 hy
Beward, who was then BSecretury of
State, and closed the transaction on
March 31, 1867, Russin ceding all
elaim to Alaska for the consideration
of 87,200,000,

AFPupil's Impudent Do peram o,

In a public school of Olympin,
Whash., where pupils are asked ocon-
sionally for impromptn poctical reci-
tations, one reluetant boy recently
ordered to show his ability st rhym
ing for the benefit of the Hehool
Board's visitors astonnded wll pres-
ent, and secnred punishment for him-
self later by declaiming:

God, 0! God, supreme on Ligh,
Look down ot this commiftes,

Whao ehose such fools Lo teach our sehools
In thin our eapltal clty,

Bpeaker Hewi's Litile Johe,

Spt‘akvr Reed recently wishod to
see & politieal friend on some very im-
portaut business snd telegrapbod him
to come at once to Washington, The
friend took the first train, but o wash-
out on the roml poon stopped him,
Goiug to a telegraph oftice he sent this
mesagge: *Washont on the liue; ean't |
come,” to which in due time he re
epived the following reply from the
Muine statesmau: ““Buy a new shirt
sud come auyway."

|

THE MERRY SIDEOF LIFE,

STORIES TOLD BY THE FUNNY MEN
OF THE PRESS,

Preferably the Whole Thing - Insulted
Bignley=Why She Disiiked Him=
Waterproof=Hopeless—=When Woinan
fiates = Putriotie = Experimenial, Eic.
1'll wad some meok, submlssive man,

For reasons good, though few—
I'd rather be the whole of one
Than the lettes hall of two.
Lifo,

Patriotie,
“Is Globang u patriotic man?"
I should say so. He has been
urging his wife to enlist for three
weeks,"—New York World.

Insulied Diguity.
“Hey, there! Are you {he office
boy?"
“OMee nuttin’!  I'm de janitor’s
private sec'etary!"-—Chicago Tribune,

Waterproaf,

Waiter (who has spilled the con-
tents of a water bottle over a gnest)
“Shall T get you a napkin®”

Guest—*T think yon would betler
get me o mackintosh, "—Truth,

Hopeless,
She—'"Do you think the
Pole will over be dissovered?”
He—""Not as long as people are
willing to pay to hear men tell how
they didn’t find it."—Chieago News,

North

When Woman Hates.

Lueretin—""I should late to be
twao-faced.”

Lulu—*"T shonld think yon would,
especially if your other face was any-
thing like the one I see.”—Yonkers
Statesman.

WLy She Disliked HWim.

He—""How do yon like Fopping-
ton, Miss Barrow?"

Miss Barrow—‘Not at all. He
can't prononnee Lis v's, and I do de
test being adidressed as Miss Bow
wow. "—Tit-Bits,

Experhmental,
“Did the prisoner offor any excuse

| for his bigamy?"

“Yes; he said he was rempted to
keep on marrying notil he got n wife
that could make a good eup of coffee.”
—Chicago Record,

Clhinnged by Thne.
“As n child ho was afrnid of the
dark,"
“Yent"
“Waell, now he is grown, bas gone

| into politios and is afraid of the light."

.-New York World.

The Latest From Klondike,
Friend—*"And so yon were slowly
freezing to death. Well, what saved
yon?"
Narrator—*"'0Ol, at the thought of it
my blood bezan to boil, and I thawed
ont."—New York Journal.

Her Yictory.
Mabel—*‘T gained a great victory
over myself to-duy."
Madge—'‘How did you do it, dear?”
Mabel —**I wrs passing plate-glass
windows all day and T never lovked at
wy reflection in any of them."

One Scofler Silencmd,

Sarcastic  Inquirer—*What good
will it doyon to take your bicyele with
you to Caba?"

Prospeotive Soldier—*1f T become
homesick, sir, T can puncture one of
my tires and breathe my native air
again. "—Chicago Tribuue.

Not Sure of Her Grounid,

“How often we are reminded of
Achilles sulking in  lLis tont!” ex-
olnimed the pedantic youth,

“Yeu,” roplied Mrs. Cumrox a littlo
doubifully; *I am told that eirous
people are sometimes rather ill-tem-
pered. -~ Washington Star.

Full Well Hle Knew the Danger,

“Ob, Edwin, BEdwin!" sobbed
Athanasin,

Often at evening she would sit by
herself, thus, and weep over her faith-
ful lover's letters,

For he had not committed himself
in aoy of them, —Detroit Free DPress,

Too Costly.

A countryman walked into o West-
ern newspaper office to adyertise the
death of n relntive,

“What is your clinrge?" ho nsked of
the clerk.

""We charge 82 au ineh.”

YOh," said the conntryman, *“‘Toan-
not afford that, My relative was six
feet three inches,"—Houselhiold Words,

Planuing For a Plece of Ple,

Hostess (st party)—*‘And does your
mother allow yon to have two pieces
of pie when yon are nt home, Willie?"

Willia (who has asked for a second
piece)—**No, ma'am. "

“Well, do you thiuk she would like
you to linve two picces hera?”

Willie (confidently) — “'Oh, she
wonldn't care. This isn't her pie.”
Tit-Bits,

No Need of Peeking In.

*“The eyes,” he said, in o fine burst
of postie elogque ce, *‘are the windows
of the goul.”

“So 1 have heard,” whe replied,
but—"

“But what?"' lie
hesituted,

“You needu't try to sl 20 close to
me just beeanse I happen to bea little
near-sighted, "—Chicago News,

urged, s sho

Al Adhmit 1

“The ides of holding that woman is
avl aply fitted to enter publie life!"
she »xolaimed, *“*What is there of
more value o one in publie life than
the art of extemporaneons spenking,
and when it eomes to spenking extom
porancously ——"'

"M_\' deur,'" he lulu'l'rllplt'-l, “your
puoint is well taken, When it oulnes
to spenking estempornneotisly man 18
really ouly a bass wmétation, -—Chi-
cago Post.

WHEN THE DAY COMES.

1
When the day comes
With thunder of the drums,
And blowlng of the bugles, we sliall bo
No eraven band
Un erimsoned sea or land,—
To heroes trnoing our high ancestry,
And, under God,
Un glorlous sea nod sod,
Cleaving a path of {rendom for the {ree!

I
When the day comes—
Eitherejoiolng drums,
Aud vistor-fings above the ranks to wave,
Or, where the dust gleams red
With blood for Fresdom shed,
The glory of the dying of the brave!
Lite for the land to glve—
For Freodom stillto live,
Or bur loved smile to Hght ns to the gravel

HUMOR OF THE DAY,

“Papa?® “Well?" “How fall is
the muan who is above eriticiam?”—
Juage,

‘Do you think that stimulants wounld
hnrt me, doetor?"  “*Not if yon leayve
them alone. "--Detroit Free Press,

Jack—*“1 waut to marry my op-
posite.”  Maud T don't know of any
girl bright enongh to snit you."-—
Judge,

“BaMed!” muttered the great de-
teetive. He throw his wife's dress to
the floor and strode gloowily from the
room, " Judge,

Foremnan of Torrent Engine Com-
pany (gazing at thesmoking ruins, but
speaking  cheerfully)—*"*Well, boys,
wo saved the engine!”—FPuck,

She —*Love is like sen sickness
He—"*Why?"  She—~*"Becanse  you
eutt have it awfully and yet can't de-
seribe it,"'—Detroit Free Pross.

dasper- - “They say that Hustler
made a fortune in the Klondike.”
Jumpnppe— “Yes; he carried fools up
there and earried wine men baek.'—
Puck,

Mrs, I —*"The ludy Dabby is going
to marry is highly intelloctunl, She
spenks three Janguaizes.” Mr B,
(eondulingly)—**Poor Dabbs,""—HBos-
ton Traveler,

“Pa's got a vawful temper,” snid
Jamia, I teied t' sand-paper my
peneil on his ohin while he was takin'
nnap, sn' he woke np an’ got real mad
abont it, ""—Jndge.

A Quakeronce, hearing a porson tell
how much he felt for a friend who
noaded assistance, drily observed:
“Friend, hast thou felt in thy pookel
for him?" - Tit-Bits,

“Ain't I little bow-legged?” asked
the dubions young wman, “Bow.
logged ?" suid his tailor.  **The iden!
Your lower limbs, siv, are absolntely
withont n  parallel."—Indianapolis
Journnl.

“Well," said the adjuster as he set
down his valise, **I investigated that
Wigglesworth death. elaiw.” “How
about it?" asked the president of the
company. “‘Straight as a die,"—In-
dinnapolis Journal,

Duwlow—*Tell Olosefist I want to
speak with him, will yon?" Bogstow

“1 don't want to disturh him now."
Dumlow—*"*Why not?" Bogstow—
“He's connting money, and 1 shouldn'y
care to interrupt him at his devotions,
—Roxbnry Gazette,

YNy son wants mo (o buy bim
trolley line, and I think he would make
w lawver.  In the one case he would
ent people up, and in the other merely
pull their legs, What would yon sug-
gest?"  “U'd make p doctor ont of him,
T'hen e ean do both,"—Pack.

i Priced Doctor—**You nre now
convalescent and all you need is exer:
vise, You shonld walk ten, twenty,
thirty miles a day, sir; but yonr walk.,
ing should have an object.”™  Patient

“Allvight doctor. Tl travel around
trying to borrow enough to pay your
bl " —Standard,

He (wondering if that Willinms has
aver boen necepted)—**Are both your
rings heirlooms?"  She (concealing
the hand)—*“Ol, dear, yes! One Las
besn in the famly sinee the time of
Alfred, but the other is newer and
(blashing) only dates from the con.
quest.”— Harlom Life,

Mistress —**Why, Bridget, you sare-
Iy don't consider these windowe
washed?”  Dridget—*Sure, T washed
‘o nicely on the inside, wum, so ye
onn look out; but 1 intentionally 1ift
thim a little divty on the ontside so
thim migaorant Jounes childeen nixt
dour gonldn't look i, —Trath,

Dinguss— Okl man, you've pecom-
modated me o great many times, and
I wouldn't strike yon now if it wasn'l
a matter of absolute need, T'm snf

foring for the lnck of 810." Shadboll
(reluctantly handingitover) —"Whal's
the trouble, Dinguss?’  Dinguss—

“My wife has got her hoart set on a
08 wheel, and T need the 810 to muke

the first payment on it~ Chieago
Tribmue
Ho (desperately) = Tell me the

truth, s it not my poverty that stands
botween us?" She I-‘l\“}'.‘ Yopen
He (with o ray of hope)—*"1 sdmit
that 1 am poor, aud so, nufortuuately,
ix wy father; but I have s aged anelo
who is very rich, and n bachelor. He
1% an fnvalid and caunot long sarevive, "
Hhe —“How kind and thonghtful you
wre!  Will you introdnes me to him?"
“New York \\.l'-'t\[}‘.

Repartee by Johin Weale v,

Johu Wesley, the father of Method
Inm, was l-rnn.uln! bofore the mayor al
i eortain town, ehiprged with having
wronght disturbance by streel prewch
ing., “Yon onghi to have known,'
siid the mayor, “that this sart of
thing is not permitted Ly the mob,”
“Paridon,” said Wasley, “bat | wasn't
this town of yours
WS FOovormne t iy l'|-»1'_"

oven aware that

A Dotlinl Seu's Advertismment.

v datiful Gersan son aildyvertises
the Leipzig Tageblatt: **Marriage—1
seek for my father, o stricily respocta-
ble man with o quiet biineds, an
elderly, solitary widow or maiden with
| : Address with

suine property an ounls,

u statement of conditions, —



