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. THE AVERAGE MAN.

 of te;
by the san,
por nurrow shonldors;
A the work ha had

rf and patients
el his patior and tan
s i1 saylng:

Rig man,

pont,
ng n orown,
king wervaut
me, I'm down;
n nee somplalulng;
way I ean; .
doyn ‘Il eomo mori-

A wages all battles and wins them,

1in hullds all tarrets that tower i
Ovar walls of the aity to tell

01 the raloes and pelosts of the hotre
Without bim the ganeral ls halploss,

The earth but & plass and nr nn,
Mo moves ail aad elothos afl nod feads

L]
This st;d-smlllng. AVErnge man,

Then T iifted my hand in & promise,
With teeth sot oloss, and my breath
Meld haed o my throat, and [ ut.
ored

t
A vow that ahall outlive death,
1 swouit that the ballder no longer
T'o e shall bo less thian the pian,
Hanasforward ti:n guerdon and glory
0 Averags man.
L 2l puini —Hamlia Qarland.

BY RICHAI
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idly. &4
he stout reply, auu
il can up to her with
ipe,
iy ploage?"”
L 1 always say pleath
ho givesmo orackers, '
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ou slways give me

P Sophy roplied, and
ameshumallow i cold
¢ the chilid’s longiog

uth! Ploatht"
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bl the ehilid up wod

pudgald coheek. She

mallow after mavsh-

s tioy month, Any-
Sophy was au old

shrilled

name, little girl?"
petling the tangled

Four othor armae??
Bbuasn Dat. ™
¥ amme?"
lady—she wouldn't
Jdo with me. "
¥ papn?"
prisod bo hiear her ra-
y vote, *“Pap's dead,

o't say that.*
"

Lthe ehilid, mystified,
ol maid, shortly, *if
PLLY IMOTE—more um‘ul_\"

u live?' Sophy asked.
yoo that I'm Mount-
In thummer, whon
wilod, [ thieop wilh
hal drives the stago,
b winter Jim and e
_mte. D'yon ever
flo? Cioo! TIt's cold.
Ir nnma®"
e Lo see moe again |l

e candy '

Nime "

iBophy. "

n funoy name, (Good-

pio nos My, Boaloy,
on the hill, Ile's

the smadged chesk
I llul lwo more marsh-
bL's hand, 'The ehild
kuee nud ran up the

love nobady,
lovas e,
L of tha bogrimed 1it-
v alio was ont of sight
lier song had faded
wiay for a ohild to
eed—und a girl, too,
mother must that be
How happy should
!ﬂ hoave such w olilid,
Then Miss Van 'Pwis-
'soll ina day dream,
bk and rend rosalntely,
kil throo olinpters and
b Dol's song rang in
o eoho conld not be
it grew stronger sach
enongh, there was Dot
he path,  Ouly, & gen-
T hund us sho nkipped

bt oried, whila yot fift
fotohed Mr, B!ula: tz
% Sophy, AMr. Boslay. "
L1 lm man,
aud & round.

faoe. Thers wan noihing handsome
or dashing abonl Mr. Bosley, Yet a
waoalth of kindnoess and somfort showed
i his every move and speech.

*f hope yon will not think wme
raude,” he ssid, Dot insisted that I
shonld come to ses her ‘Candy Lady.’
And Dot manages to make me (o
everything, exceptleave her, I'think."

“Dot has managed quite happily
thin time, Mr. Bosley,” HSophy re-
turned, timdly, My name is Van
Twistern, I've bean at the Mountain
Houso three days, but T made the ac-
quaintance of Mise Dok ouly this
morning."

“Mr. Bosloy, kin T have another
arncker, pleath,” pleadod Dot, delving
int his coat pooket.

“"That's the last one, Dobtty—eat 1t
alowly."” he said to hor as he took off
luis eap and mopped his bald brow.

“Ouch! Look at the yaller butter-
fly,"” Dot burat ont, and the next in-
wtant ghe was leaping down the slope
like a fawn,

My, Bosloy and Sopby watehed her
fienntic chinse, Then when she bogan to
dodge in and about the shrubbery they
fell to talking about tho eharm of the
monntaing; then of hotels: thon—and
Hophy was most inquisitive to lhear
this—Mr. Bosley began to tell what
ke know abont Dot.

ST pnme intending to vemain three

waeks,"” he said, “‘and Dotty bna per-
wuaded me to romain o fortnight be-
yord that time. 1 don’t know new
when I aball go back to the eity.
almost wish somebody would send me
a telegram saying T must veturn wb
ouon, nod yot——""
Ha went on to veinte that e had
fonnd out that Dot's mother had come
of farmer folk back in the hills. She
wat u waitress  ab the Mounutain
Honse. She had run away with one
of the guests, who, of couse, It nse
for her only as & summer experi-
maornt,

“You can guoess the vest, Miss Van
Twistern,"” Mr, Bosley conlinnad
more andly, with his eyes fixed upon
tho ferrnle of his caue, which he was
volling in the dust,  **“The ohild was
an impedimont to the mother, who
had taken a courss from which there
ir no return. Al two years Dot was
sent to tho Monutain Honse, The
mother sent bosrd money and the old
lonsekesper took care of the little
thing. After n whilo no money came,
and tho resolt was that——-"'

A shriek from Dot make My, Bos.
ley and Scphy jump to theiv fecl, Ho
hurried down to the hollow, where u
monutain brook ran noixily. Belore
Hophy conlil oateh up with him he
war elimbing back, In his arms lay
IDot, sobbingand clinging to lim.

“She fell into the brook,"” he callad
to Sophy. ‘I think she’s more
frightened than hurt,"

“There's u ont over her oyel” cried
Hophy, comiog nearer. “‘You had
Lost carcy hor back to the honke,™

When they reached the hotel they
fouud the proprictor on the ver
andaly.

SHello! e gronted.
happenad, Dot?”

“8ho fell into the brook,” Mr, Boa-
ley explained, ‘“*Ciet some eclean
clothes for her and some cold water,"

“Hey, Jim!" the proprieior yelled
to the atage deiver. *‘Dot's huri her-
gell. Take hor back to the barn and
put her to bed."”

M, Dorn,"” Bophy broko ingnietly,
“1 think Dot noads cave. I'll take her
to my room, Hewd her clolhes np
thore,"”

'V My, Dorn looked aghast for a mo-
mont. Then he saw an extra dollar
for him in it,and answered nunetnonsly:

“Just as yon like, Miss Van Twist-
ern,” and walked away with a poor
opinion of the lady's sanity.

**(tivo hor to me, please, Mr. Bos-
ley,” snid HBophy,

Hao laid the trembling, sobbing bur-
den in Sophy's arms.

“Migs Van Twistern,” bhe mur-
mured, *‘yvou put me nx muoch in your
debt as you do the little oue. T thauk
you,"

Bophy gazed at him as ho walked
thonghtinlly down the road, He
mopped his brow feveriably, aud as
ho turned Bophy fancied that his
oupacions white kerehiel was throst
Lo hin eyos,

Sophy forgol all about this that
avoning when she found Dot in a
fovor, There were o fow anguished
moments of delirinmn ulso, in whiok
she heard from the parched throat
broken hits suoh as—

“Mr. Bosley—the Candy TLady—
Plegth—Sophy—Mr. Bosley."

Al ten o'clock Sophy called a dostor
who was staying ab the hotel, He as-
surad bhor that Dob's only danger was
from her highly nervons make-up nuid
negleoted condition, All the ohild
nesded was nurtnre and eare. Bophy
aat wide awake all that night, heuring
the fragmontary moans of the ohild
aud the rastle of the summer wind in
the trees beside the window, Bhs
folt, someliow, strangely satislled and
oalm,
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HWihat's

It was in tho first days of Beptem-
ber, Dot wao ont of bed for the third
morning in three weeks, WA
taking m sun bath in the rocker at the
window, whioh looked ont on the
valley. Hophy's plain but relined face
noomed worn and pale from watehing,
Yot there was o glow in her eyes that
betokened a wpew interest in life,
Now she knitted stookings for Dot,

L] - - -

and read but “Jack the Giant
Killer," m“l‘h‘!hru Bears" and
“*Mothor Gioose,"

-

s e R——TT —
Hho had taken an axtra woek of va
eation, for which she mast gl’ Bome-
how the thought of going back to the
store to work for nothing but the
priviloge of living in a lonely flat re
pelied her, Sho folt she wonld lHke
to romadn nlways thos with Dot, kit
ting litlle stockingn wnd  resding
sMother Goose.”  Sho hind grown te
ehuld Dot, aud say that she meant to
tako her to Noew Yorl: aod keop her
wlweys. Dot would roply, "‘Bully!
only what's to beeome of Mr. Bosley?
You know be always gives me crack-
ors."”

Then Sophiy wonld suo the impossi-
bility of keeping Dot all alone in s
flat while ahie was at work, She conld
not afforidl n worvant, and atill it
seemed almost a daty to sostoh the
child from her precarions way of liv-
ing, and yot it was plainly impossible,
and yot——- Here the skein of her
thinking always got in a tangle.

A knoak aonnded on tho door, and
Mr. Bosley walked in softly, as he
had come every day. for threo weekes,
no matter in what waather,

“Well, it’'s como at last, Sophy"—
Dot bind insisted thal he csll Bophy
by her firat name. Ho held ont n
tolegram. **They waul mo back day
| after to-morrow,"

Ho nat down, sad and reticent,
| ““Why don't yon ask mo how I am
thin morn'og?"’ eried Dot

“How nre yon, Dot?" Mr. Dosley
asked spiritlesnly, “‘I've hrought yon
n now piotare book,™

*Oh, you'ro a daisy!” sho shrilled
awd in two minntes she wos deaf and
dnmb to everybody in the glories of
lier new beok,

“Hophy-—er, Miss * hut Sophy
| ind noted lLils eantious air and oanght
| hin sninpong befors he conld oorrect

himself, Bhe went quite elose to him.

Y1t Hke,™ he whisperad, **‘lo leave
| yon—er—er «—n cheok for Dot's ex-
pensen,”

“Why, My, Doslay?"

“Plonse allow me,” Le broke in,
and saddeanly seizad  hor  hand.
“Wea've been here togather, foster.
parenta to her, You've done the part
of the woman; let me do that of the
man, We've thrown aside convention-
alitien, perbaps, but wo've oleared the
Lway o little for Dot, I've culled yon
| Bophy-———"

“and I've ealled yon My, ——
| “Call me Jim, will you? It's for

Dot's aske you know."
| “Jim"—and Sophy's faco flamed;
| her hand was as i00 in his and her
| whole formed swayed so that he
| steetehed forth his arm to stay her.
| “Tim—it's for Dot’s sake,” she
| murmurad,

Dot looked round nwvnoticed and

silent an stone.
| “You'vebeen very good, Jim,and I'd
| lika tolet you do what wonld make yon
| happy, but T oan’t,  You see it wounld
bo like taking it mysell. T'vo got to
| go home next week and legve her, 1
want to take her, but I can’t. Let
me hiave my way the little while I am
| still hero.”

“Sophy,” he faltered, trembling
now as moch ag she, "I want to take
her, too. Let's tako her togoether.”

“Oh, Jim, Jim!"

“Say you will, for Dol's sake,"

Sophy's headdsank npon his shoul-
der, his lips turned to meot lors,
| *'For Dot's sake,” she sobbed.
| “‘Hooray!" shrillel Dot from the
| other end of the room, *‘Mr. Bos.
{ley's coming” with us, ain't he,
| Sophy?"

! Unitorim That s & Uniform,

| The mysterious mission of Engi-
| neor Ilg, Emperor Menelik's old and
trusted adviser, to Europe, about
which the Italinn, French and Rus.
sian press las heen so much con-
cerned, is at lust explained, and inn
way uaodreamod of by aonyone, It
suems that so far the great and glo-
rions Abyssinian armmy las had no
uniform distinotively ita own. Men.
elik, wishing to orgapize his troops
on Enropean lines, and feeling that
the uniform is condupive to good dis-
cipline, immadiataly deeidad to have
one, buk one which would preserve
the chiel characteristics of the Ethi-
apisn costame and af the sawe time
be workmaunlike and darable.

A Russinn artist, Iately in Abys-
sivia, bas overcome all the diMenltics
hy designing & mixture of both Euro-
pean and Ethiopian. 1t consista of
o short dark colored tunie, with one
line of buttons only, corded with red
for the soldiers, and with gold for tho
officers. Tho trousers are so very
vhort that most of the leg remains
Lara, as do also the feet, Menelik hav-

ing vebelled at the iden of shoes for
| hin *“gquick steppers,” who, in fact,
aro renowned for their extraordivary
swiltness in marobing, rom the belt
hangs the ourtridge case, while they
carry, besides, a rifle, n aword and a
short dagger., The officers have also
s revolver, The cap, if so it may be
enlled, is the most curious feature of
this interesting costume, Thoe ordi-
nary soldiess' eap not sesming appro-
priste, a plume of feathers has boen
substitated, those of the offieers be-
ing ostrioh, held to tho head bya
spocies of round eomb., And thos
the Ethiopian army, with black faces
glistaning nuder gay foathers, will pro-
oced to battle with the proud convietion
of being the most gorgeonss troops
in Afrion, —Rome Correspondonce in
the Pall Mall Guzette,

"

Frances Willnrd's Empry Voekothook,

It wan oharacteristic of the lale
Pravees Willard that sbe never had
any money: Miss Gordon attended
to her finances, snd it was fonnd on
the whole best to leave Miss Willard's
parao ampty, beowuse if she started
out in the morniog with a full pooket-
book shie came back penniless in the
evening,  Omno night sho told in her
inimitable way of having goune to Chi-
onga, and renched Rest Cottage again
on the capitul of ‘» postage stamp.
At tho station she tarned her pookets
ont, but not u bit of chinuge was to be
found, She had forgotten all about
it. “*What am I to do about it?" she
nsked the agent, perplexedly. *‘Anua
is out, I think, and I haveu'ts cent of
mnwr."

SN give you a tioket, Miss Will.
ard, " said the elork,

“When I got iuto the 'bus I re
memberad agnin,’ she said, “*and told
the driver, I think I'll have to walk,
for 1 haven't any money.” *‘Ob,
thai's all right, Miss Willard," said
the driver. And so all day, grestly
to her ammusement, she went on get-
'l.l:’ in debt to the railroads, cabmen
Ooenn.

rastaurenie. «- Chizago Inter-
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§ GOOD ROADS NOTES.

s 5 § 3

Froposed Seanie Highway,
Ty OVERNOR ROLLINS, of New
7 Hampsiire, Naam J. Baohel-
» § der, Beoratary of the Board
of Agrionlture of that State,
and Dr, John D, Quackenbos, emaori
itin professor of rhetorie in Columbia,
are angagod in tke pmoning and con.
strnotion of a scenia rowd, miles
long, mostly in Now  Hampshire, A
socialy Is being formad, of which Pro
fossor Quackenhos will be Preaident,
tud an soon a8 a company has been in-
corporated  stock will be issned.
Others who are working for the road
nre Colonel Jobn Hay, Federal Seore
tary of State; Colonel Haskell, of
Newton, and Geneoral Crafis, of Bell-
lehem. The Glovernors of Massachu-
gotts, Connecticent and Vermont have
exproased . their friendliness toward
the project as n beneilt to the wholo

New England monntain conntry.

“The seenie rond,” wnid Professor
Quuekenbos, “‘will be an outgrowth of
thie general movement for good ronda
in that section, The ronds are ne
worag than those in any other monnt-
uinons region in this conntry, and
some of them are away ahove the uver-
nge; bab it 1s notorious that fow Amaor-
ionn roads, jadged, say, by Europoan
standards, sowport with onr devolop-
ment in other directions, Our road
will be & maeadamized turnpike with
toll-gates at freqnent intervals,

““The best macadnmized roads ecost
batwoen $3500 and 25000 & mile: wa
ontimato that our 500 mile road will
oost 82,000,000, This figure may be
oxcended or reduoed, according to the
extent to whioh weo deem it expedient
wnd consistent (o avail ounrsolvos of
roadways already laid. Waeshall prob-
ably avoic existing thoronghfares move
oftan thun might be imagined, far of-
toner thanordinary road-mnkers wonlid
vonsider necessory. Roads are nsaally
bailt nearly in n straight line, but our
road will he unigne in that it will have
no reference to commercinl convenience
or goonomy of time, Tt will wind in
and out of woods and flelds, up and
down hilla and slopes, skirting lakes
and ororsing streams, and past historie
spots."

““Antomobilists using it can carry
with them provisious, golf-eluls, fish-
ing-rous, shot-guns, and what nol
without impairiog the wobility which
they share in almost oqual measure
with the wheelmen. To (hem the
long, seenio rond will offer attractions
not to be fonnd claewhoro, It is in-
tonded mainly for aulomobiles, bi-
oycles and horses. A New Yorker,
with his family, conld set ont, in his
antomobile to spend hig vacation aloug
the sconic road. He wounld procecd
to New Rochelle, Stamford aod
Bridgeport, through tho Berkshiro
Hills and the Hoosno Mountaing, to
Bennington, Vt., thence thronalia gap
in the Green Mountains, to Brattle-
boro, aud on to Keone, N, 1L, tuppiug
the scenio road there,

**The road will start from Bostoo,
aund procead diagonally to the Con.
neotiont River, thenpe up the Con-
nectiont Valley, with u wide surve
aronnd the eastern heach of Luke
Snoapee, on np almost to the head-
waters of the Connaeotient, back again
past the foot of Monuts Washington
and Adama, and through the rest of
the White Mountaius, slong the right
shoro of Lake Winnipiseogee., across
to the sea, through Portsmonth anid
Gloneester, and so on buek {o Boston,
Thuy, the tonrist will traverse monnt-
ning, fovests, lakes, rivers, seashoro
and settloments. '

PBennflts of State At

Through State aid thers have besn
built in New Jersey abont 150 miles of
hard roads. Connties, boronghs, town-
ships and other municipalities have
constrnoted as many more, Each year
ringe 1805, when the State began to
nid in this matter, the miles of road
improvedl have inoreasod, and the ont-
louk, nocording to-the rocent snnual
report of Hanry I. Badd, the Commis-
sioner of Publie Boads, 14 for n steadily
wideniong interest, In 1895 tha econ-
strootion was forty-six miles, in 1806
fifty miles, in 1807 soventy, in 180§
eighty-five, and in 1809 about 114,
while the total additionul mileage poti-
tioned for is 505. For the yoar ended
in October last the cost per mile was
somewhat larger than in the provions
year, beoanse of the higher price of
labor aud stone, aud delays in traus-
portation due to the shortage in cars.
Tho ivc1eass in the State appropria-
tion from £100,000 to $150,000 enn-
bled some of the more enterprising of
the connties to boild as mauy miles as
the lHlmit of law—ono-fourth of one
per ront, tax on their retables—wonld
allow; and this in many ocuses Blins
brought to the point whera continu.
ons hard roads over eomparatively
long distances are avallable. Thus
there is a coutinnonsline from Newnrk
to Lake Hopatoong, several from Mor-
ris Connty to the Oranges, and onse
between Camden and Trenton; while
approved applioations provide for con-
tinuons lines from New Branswick
and Trenton to Loug Branch, and an
improved highway all the way from
New Brunswick toTrenton, and theneo
to Jersey Cily. Among the recom:
mendations made by the Commis.
sioner; an important one is for logis-
Intion to regulate the width of tires,
It passes his eomprohension that the
Htate, after expending at least 4,000, .
000 in improveil roads, should not
guard them against destruction by iu.
different owners of freight-vehioles,
Ansembly bill No. 215 at Trenton pro
poues n rebate in tauxes to nsars ol
wide tiros.

Amearloan veo. Europenn Ranads.

Tu spite of the pride of the Ameri-
oan people in the development of onr
oities, and votwithstanding the fact
that their wealth enables them to have
only the best, they have beeu slow ta
appreciste the value of thoroughly
waoll-paved streets. As stabod by Me.
Albert SBhaw, European oities have
besn ahead of us in aceepting ths doe-
trine that “‘smooth and olean high-
Ways are A wise investmont from every
point of view, and that so long as the
work is done in a thorough and soien.
tifio manner the resnlt is worth hav-
ing, regurdless of ocost, No eity
should think itself rioh enongh to
prosper without them, and no city s
so poor that it oan not afford them il
it bas any remson whatever for oon-
tinned oxiltuu.-‘n m Modern Qity
Mnﬂ‘ by N P, La in
Appletons' Popular

AN INDIAN ROMANGCE,

Origin of the “Lighthouss Trike' of
Cannectiont.

Dinappointment in love of a pretiy
Wethersfleld girl and the pique of »
Narragansatt Indian from Long Island
wore produetive of a piece of Connse-
tiont history which is sometimes put
down ns myth. The lact man to prove
that it was not mylh died a fow daye
ago. He was 8ol Webster, malo de
soendant of the Wetherfiold giel, lnsl
of somo three bundred others who
lived strangoe lives in the woods and
bills around Barkhamsted,

The pretty white maiden, in the old
colonial days, had fallen in love with
n youug man in Wethersfleld, Conn,,
bat her father forbade her marrying
him, Thersapon she took a vow thal
whe would wed the first man wha
offered Wimself. Abont that time the
Narragansett Indian, a brave named
COhangham, had left his tribe, becnuse
of some injury to his repntation, and
had come to live in Northern Con
nectiont.  When he henrd of the
Wetharsflold muiden, he hurried to
per and offered his hand, which, a0
eording to her vow, she acoepted.
Together they went to whil is now
Barkhameted, and becamo the pro
genitors of a people who dnring thit
oontury have been known
“"Lizhthonsa tribe,"

It was in trying 0 ledrn how any
poopla so far from tho eosst could
got siich a name that the romance was
nnearthed. The couple established

their home on what is callel Ragged |

Mountain, on the npper waters of the
Tunxis, and years afterward the lights
from their hut served as a landmark
for the #tage conches which passed
that way. Hence, it is =aid, the name
"Lighthonse tribe."

Changham and his wife bronght ug
eight children, The pretty but wilinl
Molly lived to ba 105 years old, dying
in 1820, at which time she was knowop
as Granny Changham, 'U'bho  balf
breeds Hlourished at the Lighthouse,
a rongh and roystering colony, fomr
generations, Their doings were many
and straoge, but aetual crimes, sueb
as that of the murderer Mossoeck, the
exploita of whosa half-bread band
gave Lhe namo of Satan's Kingdom te
their resart, below New Bedford, was
nevar Iaid at their door.

Eventnally they began to degenerate
throngh the marrying among thew-
selves and from other causes, and in
their Intter days weve “'a baund of
bleached-ont, basket-making, root.
gathiering vagabonds,” Their cabins
beoame fewer and more miserable,
and at Inst the remuant of the tribe
dispersed,

One but alone remained near the
village of Riverton, a wiloe from the
original Lighthouse, Tt wasoconpiad
by old Sol Wabater and bis wife, whe

ware, as far as known, the sola sur |

vivors of the family.
was éxtrame.
about eighty vears old, but e looked
much older, ‘The woman is saveral
yeors younger., Both were lineal de-
seendants of Changham's daughters,
but nover were able to untangle their
genonlogios,

The old settlement is situnated in o
wild spot of great natural beanty,with
bere and there a lilne hush marking
tho site of somo former eabin.— Now
York Harald.

Their poverty

Gold Tenth Not All Gold.

“T'd hate to pay that woman's den-
tint bills, "
friend on a South Side L train the
other day. Across the aisle from the
men was a woman whoshowed enough

gold every time she opened hor montl |
to moke nman want to leave home |

aud try his fortane in the Klondike.
Two of her upper teeth had been re
plaoad by pieces of hurpished metal,
and ono of her lower teoth also had a
twenty-two karat sheen about it. Her
companion had only one gold tooth,
but she kepb it doing the work of threo
by a constant smila,

“That's another oasa of the old ad-

age, ‘All that glitters s not gold,” " |

snid the bnsiness man’s friend, *'One

of the latest dental novelties makes |

gold teeth possible to suyone at a

smnll cost and withont even saeri- |

ficing a healthy 1noisor to make room
for the metal. For s qnarter you cau
got m shell that can be sinek over any
front tooth, and with an exenss to
smile you can presont a regular gold
mine to the public. Actresses firvst
affected the gold tooth and then the
Yankee man got aniden. Ina short
timo there was an epidemiv of gold
teoth. The novelly man came oul

as the |

Tlio man said he was |

anid a business man to n |

-

SHAVES ONLY MILLIONAIRES,

A Narber Whoe Makes Abhont S5000 o
Yeur From Pour Cuslomars,

Ihomas Whalen shaves fonr miil.
! jongires a day, He makes the ronnd
of their renidences Gvory morning and
nnos his own fast pacer to save time,
They all pay him a liberal salary and
in throe honrs each morning he aarns
more than the average barber does in
four days.

Mr, Whalon's elients sre P. D,
Armonr, 8. W, Allerton, Marshail
Field and N. K. Fairbank. They
employ him by tho yeur, and his salary
continnes whoetber they arein Earope,
New York, Califorois or OChiocago.
His contract calls for a daily ahave in
Chiengo, aod if the millionaire’s ching
| wre not to be fonnd, Whalen is not the
| suffarar. His “pull™ is said to bo of

the gentlest, bul his fellow barbors
deolare it is very strong, and besides
the salary hio got there 14 always » lib
eral Clirishmas present.

Tho sonlo of splary paid is as fol-

lows: Mr. Armonr, 8756 per monih;

Mr, Field, 895 per month; Mr. Aller-
| ton, 850, and Mr. Fairbank, 835. All
{ of these gentlemen have their private
biarber ehope, and Mr. Whalen has
the rnnning of them, e keeps each
supplied with thoe finest razors, shears,
strops, soaps, mogs and other requi-
|lu'ten of & firsl-olass tondorial parlor,
He knows the turn of every whisker
| of hin patrons, and there is never auy
kiok about razors with & “'pull.”

His labors begin early, Mr. Ar.
mone's home is his first stopping
placn, though recently, daring that
gentloman's residence in California,
Lo has not been getting up so early.
Mr. Armonr ha' always shaved at §
o'olock and often aarlier, From there
1t is only a block to Mr. Field's
Prairio avenne mansion, and jost
noross tho street, a litlle to the
soith, he finds Mr Allecton read
for Lis daily sorape. Hut to reach
My. Fairbank bo must wnko a big
jamp to the North Side, and his fast
pacer eomes in good use, Cars are
too uncertain, and Mr, Fairbaok
| oannot be kept waiting or disap-
| pointed, and before 9 o'eclock Whalen

is at the Lake Shore drive entrance,
| ready for Mr, Fairbank to come to the
private barber shop.

“Tom™ Whalen is one of the best
kuown barbers in Chicago. He has
| made u competonoy ont of his work,

and bis incomo now is by no mesns

| beggarly, averaging close to 3000 for

the year. Hia lust shop was in the
| Methodist Charelh block This he
| sold several yoars ugo. He now de-
| votes his atlention to his four million-
| sire customers and several finy Lorses.
| —Chieago Tuter-Oocosan,

| WORDS OF WISDON.

Timidity is a robbar,
Cyaicism 18 sin-ician.
I The truth neods no apology.
| Mite somelimes becomo might.

Every sent mny be s meroy seat.

Bitter truth i awester than flattery.

Ineqnalitios in refraoction make rains
hows.

Cowaridice is the tap root of all ty-
ranny.

Dissatisfaction may boe the spur to
aotivity.

The front horso always has to pall
the haraost.

A donble-fuced man can #eo iu ooly
one direetion.

Lucky stones are ouly
plucky puths.

A smooth and shiny courso
slippery travel,

The higher life is found io the vnl-'
ley of humility,

Jealonsy is the compliment wo pay
Lo our superiors,

There is nothing
than silent time,

To live the trath we must have the
truth abiding in us,

Amerion needs good parents even
more than good polities,

Trath may be bruised and laid up,
bt it never gels hourt foilure.

Liars should make it a poiot to cares
fully enltivate their memories,

When the wish is fother to tho
thonught the botlh will ook alike,

Gireat sonls aro subjoot to widely
unlike passions, just as great pendn-
jnms swing botween widsly-opposite
poles.—Ram's Horn.
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Four Courtahip Nunduys.

with his platod shells and sold them
like hot cakes. No one btk the dentist
has any kick against the imitation gald
tooth, and as n dazzler it is hard to |
boat, That woman's teeth may be
tho real stuff, but I believe she can |
slip thom off when she wants to nnd
got tham plated when they get tar-
nished, "—Chieago Inler-Ocean,

A Hewarkabie Fouall,
Near tho town of Calders, a port |
abont 400 miles north of Valparaiso, |
n remarkable fossil has just been dia- |
covered., A series of storms so changed |
the contour of the beach as to un |
cover an enormons rock of sandstouo !
whicl, in untold ages past, was the |
tomb of n ourious monster, t‘?nplulu|
Harris, of the steamer Gunalemals, |
who is an amateuar goologist, says
that it was a spacies of ichthyosaurus.
The length of the fossil from tho
tip of the muzsla to the tip of the
tail is twonty-six feet, ‘The hesd iy
nine fest long and aix feot broad, and
the depression in the rock varies from
two inchies at the tip of the tail to two
foot at the cenlre of the body. 'T'he
left fin sogms to have been folded un.
derneath the body of the monster
when he lay down fo die. Tho right
fin, which shows unmistakable evi:
dences of scales, is alurost pervfcet,
and is nearly twaolve feel from its tip
to the centre of the body,—Valparaisa
Corvespondence Chicago Resord,

Wolland's Exst Lndian Fossoaslons,

The possessions of Holland in the
Last Indies comprises 600,000 square
miles, including mnot only the graal
islandn of Javo, Sumatra snd Colebes,
bat o large purt of Borneo, the wesl
orn pare of New Guinea, the smallm
Sunda Islands, and the Moluoocas,
Their present population does not fall
short of 30,000,000, mors than two
thiirds of whom are in Java aloue, The
islands conld ononti):{ sustaiu a popula
tion of 100,000,000,

Hucon But Does Not Her.
of Japan owns abon!

m‘!‘l'ua horaes, nnln‘i his abiel
ne L] @
passion, but he allows q.

The four SBundays of Novembaor ara
ohuerved ns fete days in Holland,
They are kuown by the eurious names
—Review, Decision, Purchase and
Possession—aod all refor to intei-
monial nffwire, November in Holland
being the mwonth par exeellence do-
voted to courtship snd marrisge,

| probably begause the agricultural oe-

enpations of the year are over, and
possibly booause the lords of creation,
from quile remote antiquity, have
reocognized the pleasantness of having
wives to cook and cater for them dor.
ing the long wintar,

On Review Sunday everyhody goos
to chinrab, and after service thore is o
chureh pavade in every village, wheu
the yonths and moidens gaze upon
euch other but forbeay to speak,

Ou Decision Sanday each baclieloy
who is socking a wife spproaches the
maiden of bhis choios with o ceremon:
ions bow, snd from her manner of
responcing judges whethor his ad
vancus  are scceptable.  Purohase
Hunday, the consent of thoe parents iy
nought, if the snit has prospered dur.
ing tho weok. Not till Posseskion
Sunday, however, dotho twain appost
befora the world ag actual or prospeo
tive brides and groomu,

Thilnk Men Grow an Trovs.

The Sioux Indians still shore with
the old Aryat and Semitie tribas io
the boelisl that there aro tvoen that
bring forth human beings aud others
that Lear varions portions of the
bumau body, and in the fourteonth
cantury au Italisn teaveler, on arvive
ing nt Malubinr, was told by the natives
that the country abonnded with o troe
that bore men and womon, The latter
were attachod to the limbs by the
nether extremities,
formod when the wind blew, but when
e wind died out they soon withered,
Thesa specimens of hamanity reached
the length or height of three feat.

Judging Character,
You can uever judge s man's eharsor

way ho jodges yours,— {§

‘fwb'!u? Pross,

|

“It takes some time to learn the ao-
einl ropes in Cemtral Amorien,” re
marked a gentleman io the banans
trade, “and a stranger It very apt r
put his foot In It. The first time I e
went into the eountry mynelf was
the representative of an American
ehinery house. There was a good fie
for us In one of the republies, but
tariff wns prohibitive, and I conel
to go over to the capltal und have an
interview with the minister of agri-
culture, boping to persuade him to ree-
ommend a reduetion. 1 spoke pretty
falr Ollendorf 8paniah, but was other-
wise green as & gourd, and as soon a¥
I arrived I made a beo line for the
administration bullding. While I was
cooling my heals in an ante-room, wait,
ing for & chance to speak Lo somebody
In authority and ascertaln how the
minister could be meon, a very black,
fat little. negro waddied in. wearing
what 1 took to be a specles of Nvery.
He had exaotly the air of an lmpudent,
overfed house servant, and he looksd
me over in a way that made my blood
boll. ‘Hi boy!' I sald sharply, how
long must [ walt here? ‘How should 1
know? he replled In Spanish; ‘It W
doesn’'t s@it you, to gt out' He
chuckled as he spoke, und hls answes
#o infurinted mo that 1 lost my héead
Jumping up 1 selzed him by the eollar
and the sluck of his alsurd embrolder:
ed trousers and propelled him, tur-
key fashlon, through the open door.
"There, you black scoundrel!* 1 ex.
c¢laimed, ‘go and send somebody after
my card!" The little fat darky was po
amazed that he eouldn't utter a word.
He simply gazed and disappeared, Hall
a minute later a squad of soldlers
rushed in and placed me nunder arrest
and then I learned fhat my friend in
the embroiderad pantaloons was the
minlster of publie Instruction. I will
leave you to Imagine my feelings., It
took thres hours of solld talk from
hoth the American and British consuls
to get me out of the scrape, and, incl:
dentally, 1T made a groveling apology,
Of course, 1 didn't dare to Introduce
the machinery proporition after such »
debut, so my trip was n flat fallure. As
T sald before it takes some time for &
stranger to grasp the etiguette of thosa
parte.”—Now Orleans Times-Democrat
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Tha Ideal Woman,

Mold Arst her physical frame, and
then, ©s the strength she guins will
permit vou, fill and temper her mind
with all knowledge and thoughts
which tend to confirm its satural in-
stincts of Justice and refine Its natural
taste of love. All such knowledge
should be given her na may enable her
to understand, and even to ald, the
work of men, It is ol no moment, ns
4 matter of pride or perfectness in
herself, whether she knows many lan-:
guages or one, but it Is of the utmost
that she should be able to understand
the sweetness of 4 stranger's tongue.
It Is of no moment to her own worth
or dignity that she should be acquaint-
ed with this sclence or that; that it
fa of the highest that she should be
tralned In accurate thought. It Is of
little congequence how many positions
of clties she knows—IL Is not the ob-
ject of education to turn & woman Into
n dietlonary—but it is deeply impori-
ant that she be taught to extend thoe
limits of sympathy and to understand
the mnothingness of the proportion
which that little world In which she
lives and loves bows to Lhe world In
which God lives and Joves."—John
Rugkin,
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