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eum:kttmd a few moaths tn
e for the good of your heaith

it one; burry,” said Mr. Tressor,
- the- M’ carme mu:'x tne man

might; 1 will; 1 40, Cable,
“TRESSOR."
mkt iater xr, Tressor got out
i at the ﬁlr! dy Nord and

‘uia Mr, Treasor, “but your
EBLOW -0 at  Havre
3 chargs me toll for bringing

_everything in the United States

left 1t with them."

ﬁrrum I mean in

: mn I'm altogether dot-
- . In an aggriev-
vmu amer M. Pen-

Ilur they pnahsd back from

table which contained the remains |

dinner to which Mr. Tressor had
rather more attestion than his

Jacques,” sald Mr. Treasor,
at Is It. my boy? You didn't send
16 because you were worrying
j th. 1 hur you have

amw fo that Mi whm 1
can heiv you to what you

: "I’o&iﬂ you hlﬂ! said to a mil-

s m.hunémd thousand dol- |

lars and expense money. 1 dont

- *Do you think I'm altogether dotty?”

think,” sald Mr. Tressor, meditatively,

~ “that there are many things that could
“be done for two hundred thousand
ars, short of carrying ofi the

if it was only to be split be-

tween two people,” he added sharply.
*The two of us” nid Pen-

rsmﬂwd Mr.

i

’t‘tm throwing away his ctwaxu.
“What's the game?” ?

Penard's sharp eyes wint sbarply,
but with apparent carsiessness, about
the roum. There was nobody within
ten fest of the pair,

“For eight years | have had no trou-
ble” began Penard. = “1 have wsold
soms works of art, enough (o make &
iiving. 1t is safe enough, for your fel-
low citizens, who ars my principal cus-
tomers, think too well of themseives

to admit that they have bought stnok-

¢d chromos for oid mastirs. 1 bave
indulged in one luxury. 1 have bought
lottery tickets.

"You know, my friend, your favor-

LAy

“Got the coln?”

fte gold briek industry has never
thriven bere bhecause the government
keeps a monopoly of goud things to
itsell. Every arrondissement in Paris,
the city, the republic iteelf, has a ot~

tery whenever there is rsoney fo be

had-—and the pickings are not bhad
One day when | was bard up 1 bought
a lottery tickel for twently sous and
Kot twelve thousand francs. Since then
1 bave become & patron of the lottery
and 1 bave something cotning. 1 have
bren watehing the method of conduct-
ing the lottery and yon and 1. my
friend, are abont to draw » capital

_prize. On the ffth of February the

lottery of the Fifteenth arrongisse-
ment I8 drawn.  The capital prize 12
a milion francs. The drawing i3 pub-
He. It happens that theapayor of the
arrondissement is so exactly like you

in appearance that {t took me a pionth |

to satisfy myself that you hagd not set-

1 tled down with us and gone in for re-

spectabllity, The poor man is, how-
ever, deal and dumb-—his selectivin for
the magistracy was due to sympathy
for his affiiction. He presides over
the drawing. This is the procedure:

“A. great wheel containing copper
tubes, each holding the duplicate of
one of the numbers in the lottery s
placed on a platform in the hall of
the mayoralty. A boy talien from one
of the orphan asylumas s set hefore
the wheel. The disk 18 given & sharp
turn.  As it stops the boy thrusts his
hand into an opening in the wheel
and brings forth one of the cubes. He
hands it to M. le Maire, who takes
out the enclosed paper and writes the
number printed uypon it on a great

blackboard besida him. The first nam- |
« firez and firemen.
which may be secured upon presenia-

ber drawn wing  the caplital prize
tion of the ticket contalring it.

# “Do you follow me, Tresgor? A man
as clever In palming thlngs as  you
were when you sold litlle cubes ot
soap wrapped up in fifty dollar bills,
actually sold them, for Afty cents each
without losing any money, and who is
the exact replica of the mayor of the
Fifteenth arrondissement should have
no trouble in  winning the capital
prize—If the mayor were out of tha
way." :

“It looks easy,” sald Mr. 'Tressor,
“and I certainly necd the money. You
buy the ®cket and show me how.

It was eool enough in the hall of
the mayoralty of the Fifteenth arron-
dissement of Parls to account for the

shiver that was*indulgel by M. Pe-

nard as M. Vigneron--who wouldl have

1 welldressed men met al the Adelpkl

part of Brosdway iﬁa;: hetween e

1 ty-seventh and Thiriy-fourth

| New York-stepped on 10 the 'vma-
L form.

Nothing had happened.. Tha real
M. Vigneron had besn takén olirs ot
the night befors. He had bean so ree
folead at meeting the American st
connolsseny, M. Tromsor-—who jooked |

g0 vory mveh Hite him--that i wis not

the least trouble fn the world for his|
donuble to insinnate “Rnockout drops;” g
by Mr. Tressor—-inte the gréen ;hm‘
filled with absinthe that M. Vieneron
was sipping. M. o Malre was  com-
fortabliy disposed of where he would

e very certain to ge! asother drink |

with more chioral, at any time those .
next thres dsys.
M. Penard had among s Hitly bon-

die of tickets in an faside pockist one |

bearing the namber BIIRGS—which
was dostined 10 win the million frane
prize,

Mr. Tressor was superh In the
aplomb with whith he saluted the fal
low citizens of the mayor of the Fif-
teepth arrondissement. M. Penard

was very certaln that he could see the |

morsel of paper held by Mr. Tressor
between the third and fourth Magers
of his left hand.  Mr. Tressor knew
that nobody conld possibly see It
He bowed to the man at the whesl
and the monster disk was sent whirlk-
ing. The interesting littie boy who
bad beon brought forth from bis home
in the orphanage maintained .y the!
citizens of the arrcndissement. thrust
an sttenuated hand and arm into the
opening in the wheel and drow out »
Hitle, glistening coppor tube.  He

Dungpers of Lion ﬁunﬂzm
A Tale of Several Lions” Her-
wkw Ir. Yiioen, in the Era, says:

Van Asrdt came to me wod suggosted !

& little lion staiking. Now. 1 ¥now
Uons as well as be; delitwrate Junting
for a Hon whbo mourns 8 murdered
mate was & foolhardy proseeding. Put
in the near neighborhood of the spot
- where Madame Libness bad been kilied
was one Hon, with an earthqgoake volce,
whose rumblings fsscinated the Zery
spivit of Van Aardt

“1 am going”’ be sald.

1 could not let bim zo alone, tor we
had fought too often side by side. We
staried off, my reckless comrade lay-
Ing out, in calnest confidence, the art-
less pisn he had of walking up 1o that
tumuituons bell of wrath indarnate

.and of blowing & few holes In it with

his Msuser. As we came nearer, the
Toars coased. The lon, weary with
his hmiprecations of the night had gone

away froin the scene of bis Devenve |
- ment for rest and sleep. But we found

fn the jungle’s depths the footwiy he
had tred; in s wentry path of twenty

bowed as be banded it to M. is xasre‘g fout, e bad etalhed back snd forih

Mr. Tressor was in Lis slement He
thrust out Bis sroos and pushed back
bis slesven—as he was wont o do
when assuring purchasers of sojip that
B2 had reslly no moins of deisivink
them, aven il he waz s disposed. He
recelved the copper cube gingerly be-
tween thumb snd forefinger of liis lafl
hand, extracted the bit of paper it
coniained, snd opening it befors the
siaring eyes of the multitado—after
exchanging it for tBat other morsel’
which hiad been concealed betwien his
ngors—turned to the biackboard and
wrote:

B118.059.
Wheregpon every man in the crowd |

for twelve long bours, calling sloud for
Yeugeance.

Keistmanser, who looked upun Van
Aaridt ay a bot-headed madman fér the
time, decided he would nze the worn-

g for & peaselui springbok hoal, and

fouk bizs Katfir boy along.  He went
in the Qirection onpoaite to ours,  After
half an hour's close tracking. the Kaf.
fir, who 14d been n advance, apprared
&t bls ctbow with é&n lmpish soldens
noss, and 2 whispered word:

“Bans. & Hon?*

Kristmansen started ahead of him.
There, in a tiny clenring not thirty
yards sway, the mwnarch stood, his

exsmined his bunch of tickets, and | Wane quivering with the intensiiy of

the drawing went on.
1t was remarked afterwards that M
ie Maire had never conducted & draw
ing with more empressement,
Throe dayve Iater two smooti-faced,

Hotel in Liverpool
room together.

When they were alone the falr mas
turnsd to the dark one and sald:

ot the coin?”

"Yes. Did you save that ticket that
was first drawn @’

Stad mot; I atedt. I dont M‘s«u
in belng found with the xzwsr’;x dm me”

“Not Well, my dear Tressir, you
can order e & sabion of your cursed
American whisky. Then read that” |
Ho banded Mr. Tressor & copy of la
Tompz of Februsrcy 7. Mr. 1?1&!’0?,

They secured a

+rend: }

it ts pow practically seliled that

A the impersonstion of M. Vigniron at |

the drawing of the lottery of the £f '
ternth  arrondissement, and he kid- |
paping of that gentieman, was the e
sult of & wager or an odd practieal
Joke An examsination of the costents
of the lottery wheel shown  that
B118,063, the winning ticket, was regy
farly drawn.”

TO FIND THE MAGNETIC POLE.

Capt. Amundeen, the Norwegian, to
Lead an Expedition in 1503,

Captain H. Amundsen, the Norme
ginn, who was first officer of the Bel
glea on that ship's trip to the Antarc
tie in 1857, proposes o stall pext
spring with an expedition to locats
the maguetic north pole

In 1831 8ir James Clark Ross reach-
od a position where the dipping peedie |
was only deflected one minute from
an absolutely vertical position, but the |
guestion has been ralsed whetlisr the
magnetic pole i actually only & point
or whether the gpeculiarily of the
neadle assuming a vertieal pesition
extends over & large ares, and lurther |
whether the magnetic pole changes |
s position. With the object it wn’»r
ing these two guestions Capt.

%

i amw

L Eristmansen had besn

{ bis astention and his brilllant eyehalls

gieaming in the offort to penetrale the

single vodl of cover that hid the hunfer

from his view. The Kaflir had & faith

C 4 his mawter that was subilme

“Raoot, Hass stioot?”
Kreistmansen knew that death stood
waiting for him i the clearing teyond

first e,
tear b Inls «hivods of pangled flond

by step, bis very bresth pent up he
ke the slow . retreal. The Kamr,
{faneying all Lis master need do was
fre a single b0t scconspanied Bim

sood  minutes, WKrisimspeen  paced
baokwarnd; amz then cate switily to
the enmp again upon the chante of
waking up & porty whose suipbers
wzrnm
it dgt the majority of ux wore
and that Jon, with all the
oibers samong the spouvess of FParie's

. Houess, were uniolestad from that day

forth.

I was {n Pretoria a litde later angd
saw & w®ight that told me bow wise
The aldest
Hon aunter of the Transvaa) shogk me
by the band--and vand bis left hand
for the greeting.  The other arp bung,
withered aod  helpless, at hls wide
Only balf his face ‘'was there @ speak
to o2 The other halt went inth o
 Hon's maw a few monthe earlier, He
weas hunting springbok with N sen,
and carried an apcient mwozale liader
A dead shot, the old man desetded a
buck pot fifty feet away: and tneel

Ing, fired. The erack of the riffs was |

answered Ly the suariing roar of &
wounded lion.  The bullet,

through the buck, bad strech  the

mighty beast as be was abapt to
C spring.

And B Bad npo more thin
wounded hon  He lenped for the
' smoke, coming on in fiving bounls,
Pwhile my ol feiend frimbled wilily |
| with Nia powder boarn. - He was too |
slow. The Luliet had pot dropped fnto |

mean calety in & coneertid at

wna ahot down in a shower of huilets
The chanees were sl sgnio® & fatal!

The wounded Yon wonld i

| secenatal eharge,
betore be condd have tine to Gy, Step |

 probabdy burst forth into som chane
: "Eray. neodersts your |

fanguaze”  The text moment o bullet ;

with an expronsion of dieiain, Forten

s er, and the other
plisxing |

Y
{4
1

Amund- | e barrel Lefore the Hon was w*f‘!ls

sen hax purchased the Gloa, oni of the | BioL  Ove crunch of his twmam!mn,
stropgest and best salliog vessels of Jaws, and su arm was siripped to mm

the Norwezian aretic flest, and will,
start for the porth in the spring of !
1803, The Gioa is to be fitted with a |
petroteuin engine and wiil carry  a
crew of seven men.

it is proposed to leave the ship |
either at Matty island or King Wit
Ham Land, savs the New York Mall
and Express, and as soon as the sever-
8L part of the winter & over to con !
tinue the journey with sledges to the |
place on Booshia reached by Bloss,

King Edward a “Fire Fiend”

King Edward, from childhood, has:
always shown the keenest intyrest in|
Of all the c-r:mr-i
tainments provided for him by the |
city of New York, be has musit often
rememabered, and says he mpst en-
joyed, a parade of the volunteer fire !
department in bis honor.  There wera
.000 fremen in uniform, and all. save
those in charge of rop»s and tiliers,
bors torches. It was a greatl specta
cle. and the Prince a3 he Jooked at
the brillias 1 display In Madison square
e¢rfed repeatediy: “This iz for me;
thig is for me!” with unaflectsd glee,
During many years of ais life he used
to be informed whenever a really big
blaze was signaled, and he has at-
tended, (ncognito, most of the big!
fires io Londen duripg the last thir
ty years——Everybody's Maguzine,

Many a man fails because h» wounld
rather make money guickly than hon-
oBtiy.

‘bone.  Abncthir, and the side of bis!
face had vaoished.
onee  Wore,

before  the

teeth shoald

The cavirnons,
throat above the prostrate man toared |

§
}

clash together, when the son. mnnaa'§

up, put his rifle bareel to the lion’ #{ 1t wase the Foorth of July in the smail
side and drove a Balf-ounce Yuller ! town of Liss Plagus and 2 cow-panyber |

through bis heart

Tabitha sluhru'n Ride.
Bome of the feats which our fore
mothers perfornwd guite as a foartter
of course when dummestic emergeonsie

enduranee and courage of the hardiest

nali Banbors Philbrook.

She found unexpectedly that
work reguired the nee of a certamn reed
and barness which conld be obiained
only at a place five wilss distant,
reached by a read leading over a
number of steep and dangerous hills

She way sleve in the bouse with

whom ghe ould pot leave to go on
an errand.  Nevertheless, sbhe could

not endnre the luca of wasting time in,
walting for that recd and hacness when |

i 1t she only bad them sbe could make  trap, fnil ou the prostrate body of the

]
H
i
i
t

«

§

such pood progress with her web Her

busband owned the
your-old colt ln town,” and this lvely
anlioal, vothing daunted, she mounted |
with ber baby in her avms, takiog the
other child on & nillion behind hur.

“startest foare |

2

i though méutle hands carvied the Mext

1

7~v3“ms of a doe sinod before os
occurred were puch as woold tax the

i CRtowas a Mexican who spoke
athletic maldous of vur own day. Hanp. |
. foil oA ¥eonll o eqrtle town ruis Ireér than water,
article on oid-time Sapbornton, relates
| how an ancestress of hers supplied a
i deficlency fn her weaving apparsitus.

i by the cashing of twenty-five shining |
isilver dollars in the band of 4 stake-

{ holder.
hier |

i fudl tn the
her baby and spstber younz ohid, |

h:msa. rmm;mmam«

 fonrr foet long, were bound to the colt,
#nd she turned foward bome. :
“My greatgresttmole (nte wald that

when she passed hia bouse slie was

going like the wind, the sky was black |
with the saing storoy, snd the thon-
dey wnd Mgitoing wers tersible. As
2oon a8 it clearsd off be saddiod b
Borse and followed, ‘expecting” he
‘waid, ‘to fisid Tabitha and the chiidren
doad in the rond Bat T west olean |
over sl the way, and thore alle witw,
getiing supper amil singing. as uveq
a8 erioketl' ™

She Wwas not oven wet: for the mrt
four-yesriold vreal to the utmost, had |
sacceaded, In sjte of his queer asd
enmbrous jead. o racing the shower

 and beating it Bupper over, Mrx San. |
 born, with a trasqell ovind and the |

proper impléments, was able to mmm
ber interrupted  weaving — Youoth's
Companion,

How Soldiers Can Die.

When Lioutenant Egerton of the
Powertal and one of the best of the
younger officers, was divecting sne of
his gous sagainet the encmy, obe leg
and one foot were enrried off, av e lay |

on the fand bag parapet watehing the

offect of the fire. “There's an #nd of

' my erfcket,” be sald. simply. He was

carried to the remr with x cigar be

tween bis toeth, and died soon sfter.
Spion Kop smaw somae of tlhe most

memorable nstances of the cool good

tmmor with which wounds and deatd |
ware recelved.  Capmin Muriel was

shot through the theok while b was
handing & cigarstie fo & privats, but
be cantinved to lend his reghinemy antil
% Bullet c¢rasbed through bis brain
Seott Moncrieff went op after three
bullet wovmdds; it 'was not till he was

hit the fourth ticse that be was dis- |

abled, An even move rewmarkabie story
wis that of Grenfell of Thorpeyerolt's,
When he recelived his frst sbotf he
eried: “That's 33 riebty it's not mubh.”
A seesnd wound made biss rensark: “1
can get on all right” The thind shot
killed Bim.. Bachasan Riddell, the

Colonel of the King's Royal Rifes,

was shot by & bullet throngh thes bead

a8 be stood up 1O read @ oty from

Lyttleton, his Geoersl. When poor

Talt was hit on the advance to Kim-

beriy—Be had one wound already Jost |

barely heald-he exclaimed: “They've
got mp this time.™

Put perhaps the death wihikh b
presses one most ip all the Joug and
glorions Hst s that of Lord Alrlie. He

from & hidden body of Boers Just aficr
bis men had faldhed a splogdid and

tore Be Bl sxid to & serpenint. who,
drunk with the passion of battle, had

soteristio onihe

Bad sped ﬁz:mxgh bis beari M, AP

i o mm Three Benrs.

papm' in a small Kaam town, m

wmmw w«m»m They dﬁ!
know, as Editor Herbert declared

i

othér day when in (his eity, thet oo

| inan is so well situated as the country

;ediger, with & wellequipped printing
oifice i & good town, with 2 fair shave

e

it mar&&tthuhuamm o
| slonelly at working the pross, m»_
up ihe forms or even setting his
odmm:a in type; but bhe m_
| bomest pride in being able '
i things. He is willing to
matt his doe, but inwists

“u’ummmnmmw.
mmmm:m
mmmym“ua
The customer nutied the
the bills on the foposing
progeaded to count them.
Hditor Herbert watched

4Wamnwnmmm

mmﬁmmdnm@mmv

and bowed his crest-fallen patron out
with & smile—~Fourth Estate,

WISE WORDS.
A voluntary burden Is no durdes—

ftalfan proverb.

Not every one that dances Is giad -«
Friuch proverd.

‘The bow that is siways bent siackens
or breaks.--Spanish provert.

Nore are drowned In the bowl tham
in the sen.—German proverb.

What is learned fn the cradie lasty
i) the grave--French proverh

e does a good day's work who rids

. Biniself of & fool —French proverh

1! you Bave no arrows in your quiver,
£9 not With archers ~German proverh,
A single peuny fa«irly got s worth

& thousand that are wot ~German

prviverh.
A peasant Delween two lawyers s

: filiy & s Dotween two cats—Spanish
A few momelivs .

proverh

Woman's bappiness is in obeying.
Shis objects to men who abdicate too
mitich ~Michelet.

Witk money you would Dot know
yourself. withaut money nobody would

| Knsw you.~Spauish proverh,

Tinte ix the great comiforter of grief,

Premont Bourss, who Hves ty Rut- | | but the ageney by whic it works is

{land, Vi, bhad an encounter Iately with |
i thyee large black beary op Eamt Moun- |
¢ talm, and but for hiw o pheck and e |

durmnee he wonld ondoubtedly bhave

- beent killerk Whaen Mr, Bourngs started
ot o fak iu the vicialty be fesred |

i

po dangor and weat unarmed.  He had
whipped 102 brook half way up the
mountain when suddenly be heard &
rustie o the busbes and thivee bexrs
broke inte the clegring,

Mr. Bourae mude for a young syea-

move trew and climbed B, The bears |
followed to the foot of the tree, and
vie behind soctber began oo ascemls

When the furemost bear got nesr the |
brapeh ou which Mr. Bourne had taken |
| refags be managed fo keep the anlomal |
fromi approschiog nearer by }wb;ng]
Rim I the eves with a stoadl ’:»mm‘h%'
which he had Droken from fhe tree, |
but the bewr Htide by Hftle e pear- |
e were fust below |

hims before Mr Bourne bad diecided to !

the nearest hovse, balf & mie diwtant

Bogrs pet X0 paeds bebind i be. |
fore omw o the bears reachind  the
gronnd, Te anlmals gained on him,
i amd when be reached the fath
the foremiost was hardly 100 feet bes '
hind. At the farm honse My Bourne
sseured oorifle and froon. an upper

winslow be shot nmd kKifled two of the ;
fears, the thivd escaplng to the woods, |

v B

A Man-Killwr.
Frank Lesile’s Popular Moentihly says;

io the erowd bet he had a pony that
would shakis the teeth ous of & praivie |
b “Run Bim oout” yelled n vhorgs,
and sson d brombchested. wellsetap, |
mousecolored  pony. with the docile ]
“Me !
take you, me ride, me dig ou hide |

The bar.:

gain was gileRly olinched, 1% muney in

Thie Meaican secured bils sads
die and devw thz clpeh up without the !
sliglitest troulde. iz foor tovched the !
stirrup, then, with the qulcRness of a!
cat, that pouy veared, wheedod, and |
like & pamiber sprang at the Mexican.
One foot onoght himy a sivkening blow
face. Down be went Hke
& sack ol meal, clutching and conwnls
sively waorking his fingers in the dust,
e was in the ect of repeating his
dendly wirk when a shet rang out agd
the mfuvinted lwast droppod like a

Mexican.
The poty was rolled of and roush

c¢an into the RBed Raveu, Kbhe hlow
bad combletely crushed in his fove
mummdovazhmm

i to refresh hec memory.

i fodud.
{ adiiphla Yoguirer.

: exlisostion L. E. Lavdon.

Thiere will aiways remais something
to be sald of women as long as there
is e ou earth Do Boutlers.

To the gevervus mind the heaviest
delst i that of gratitude when 1t s ot

. In gur power to repay it ~Frankiis

Mme. Melba's Wit

1f Lord Woelseley s a strategist on
the fleld of batile, at the dioner table
be proved soything but a warrics when
parrying the wit of that Jamous singer,
Mine. Meiba.

At the dioner in question Mme. Mol
: ba was seated at the right of Lard

Wisiseley, who was on the right of the
hostess.  The great soldier, turniog
bis howtess, aaked:

*Whe s the Indy on my right?”

*Why, that ia Mme. Melba"

“Who is Mme. Melba?

“Ia It possible that your londship does

i mot know the great sfugee 7"
ron.  He moved out ax far as be conld ;

L on the bragch, dropped 1o the grouad |
iand started down the osountaln for

O8N, yes!
Tewe

And with that the general applied
| hilmself to the course ihen served, AN

Born in Australis, 1 bs

el & few moinelits be turned to the
| prima denua, grevted Ber plessantly
i and said:

Bogwe |

“You are an Aastrallan, [ belleve,
midame? I know a great desl about

i yanr country. My brother lives in Meb
| boarne.”

*And pray, sir., what i the name of
your brother™ the singer naively in

i guired.

“Goodness! Why, Ms name is the

satue as mine—Weolsley ! answered the.
| surprised officer.

“Who s Wolseloy? 1 do not rocall
thitt name.” Mme Meolba contioued, :
“Why, T am General Woiseley!™ res

s ! plied the astoniabed offfosr.

“Waolseley!  Wolseley! Wolseley.™
whispered the singer. as If appenring
And then the
goneral applied blimsel? agein te the
He bad learned his lesson

A Most Importaut Individual,
12 you ask me who is the most jme
portan: Individual in New York 1 shald
palat out bhim who drives the six hotse

i truck laden with steel beams.  Mon-

ar:h is e of all be survers  In Broad.
wiy a king, among ondipary drivers
ef one or two horses a tyrant! He
and his ‘truck, o wonster sometimes
ffty feet in length rule the street
wlierever they go.  The loquacious
mytorman of the sarface railroad, whe
loids it over other meu and beasts
by the force of epithet and platform.
sinks into insigniticance when his car
aporoaches the King's chariot.  Experi
ence has taught him that éven the trol
ley evannot budge the monstrous ves
hicle and its load, therefure he i cons
tent to wait—Victor Smith, . New
Xork Press.




