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SH I MINE PITS

’ ._—ﬁ._,_..._.

" NOVEL SPORT IN OLD PENNSYL.

. Abandoned Shafts,

. {'VAMA IRON REGION.

Stocked with
..Sman Fry, Now Ideal Sport for
Anglerc-—-Terrapln Also Raued

. " for Profit.

o Atientown. Pa.—Perhaps the most
Upeculiar fishing places in the country

- -aie found in Lehigh county. When the

s fallure of Jay

Cooke & Co. of New

““"York rtarted a panic which two years

"later swept over this county it closed
. every hematite ore mine in Lehigh

“apd ecsused the loss of millons of
dellars. These abandoned ore mines,

“eevering acres of land and ranging in

depth” from 30 to 100 feet, gradually

! begun to fill with water, and fn that
. ‘copdition they remained for years.

1t was a boy who firgt conceived the
idea that these ore mines =~ would be
ideal breeding places for fish. He
-bad read a book “on fish culture,
and he noticed that a particunlar pit

" pad the kind of aquatic vegetation

. which
.gary.

the book said was neces-
So he caught a lot of sun-
6ish. ratfish, suckers, eels and chubs
-am¢ dJumped them  into the waters

L of the pit and then forgot all about
SRR

. years,
C opidity,

undisturbed for several
multiplied with amazing ra-
Several vears Jater a fish-
way home from a

There_ fish.

“ermap on his

~"trout stream happened to pass this

‘particular pit.  Merely as a joke he
‘baited bis hooks with worms and
“made a cast. He had scarcely done

‘g0 when his reel commenced to sing

and to his great amazement he puli-

" ed. out two enormous sunfish.
“'side of half an. hour he had filled

1n-

“his (reel.
.~ He made a quiet lnvestigation
‘and  readily obtained permission

.. fromn the owners of the pits to ex-

““periment in fish culture. He com-
" ‘mepced to plant black bass and yel
" Yow perch.

He .went about secretly, and the

owners, who did not want to be an-

noyed by applicants for fishing priv-

_ pits fairly
" . terprising

“‘fpg in a substantial revenue.

ileges, also kept quiet. To-day these
teetn with: fish.

In the shallow pits the same en.
individual introduced
land terrapin, which are now bring-
Some

“:o0l the pits. however, are so danger-

- ous of

e T

"';,"sm»yrd the bass,

cape seems somewhat strained.

o .-aboveboard.

e - . -

: approach, owing to -steep,
;7 'svernanging and crumbling banka,
-~ that only the most daring venture

within casting distance. At one

. “’,_pﬂ a nearby tree affords a lodging
. place tor those who enjoy the novelty
.of fishing from a tree.

One man has

2 erected a tall scaﬂolding from which
" wantage point he cast a heavy weight-

ed ‘hand line. ' _ ’
.7, Black bass thrive better in these
-, pits than any other fish. They

_RTOW to enormous size and the cold-
pesx and purity of the water gives
theiii H6t only a gameness but a solid-
ity of flesh wiich they do not ao
guire in the finest bass slreams in this
slate

: Sucral vears ago the owner of &
‘picce of property on which was an
sbsndoned “ore pit dumped a lot of

7. ~baes and pickerel fry into the pit.
“Just as soon as they grew big
“¢envugh  the latter promptly de-

but he mow has
-one of the finest pickerel preserves.
With the advent of cold weathsr,
:'when the pit will freeze over, he ex-

~ pects to make money by Ieaslng out

ﬁbhlng privileges.

'wooosN SHOE AN OUTLAW.

St “ouis Court Decides a Case of 8ur~ )

. passing Interelt
"Bt l,ouls.——'l‘he ancient and honor-
able wooden shoe received an unex-
peeted blow in the decision of a St.

sijoule magistrate that a German resi-
:gent of this city must cease wearing

uhwb made of timber because a dwell-
ey ir the same flat could not sleep on
" aicomnt of the noise. The law in the
what-
ever the equity and the ethics may be.
‘Wooden shoes are not lllegat and at
om: time in the history of 8t. Louls
they beat a tattoo on the city's pave-
wments as their owners hastened to

o their dafly toll 1o the dim morning

~ beurs. It was not the roar of the street

“‘gars that waked the later slumberers
in there days, but a clatter equally im-

. girtent and penctrating.

The wooden srhoe has a history.

T Medern civilization took its first steps

¥n them. They encouraged and stood
h»r bhonesty of purpose. Nothing much
‘vould be done on the siy in the days
uf wonoden shoes. Evervthing was
The eavesdropper and
“the midnight highwayman were prac-
“Rirslly unknown. There could be no

~ o mevret gatherlrgs to plot and conspire.

“Where two men were gathered to-

) Tlgetber or attempted to gather svery.
»;7body in the block knew it.
" “amcend or dercend the atairs or rise

Did they

from their chairs to appropriate an-
“uther pinch of sauff. the entire house-
‘bould and the neighbors were conscious
ot the fact. !
Weoden rhoes recured that publicity
s needful to the leading of blameleas

““liver that we now depend upon the

newspapers {or. The outapoken wood-
‘en vhoe thwarted those Intrigues that
break up famiites and made impossibie
‘axpeditions that break up henroosts.
~Jt belonged with old-tashioned honasty
Tiand virtue, nbw much less marked n
~.there gumrhoe days. It {8 gone, never

== 4n return. but where it still snrvives

" Jhere and there as a relic of the past it

~~-~~*"~"—*‘1“-M‘rlel the respect even 0( the mq

!ulncv

- Vi, "

8

. of it was opened,

’.WOOES AND WFDS IN A DAY.
Colorado Man Makcs Woman Wife
- 8hort Time After Meeting Her.

Denver.—To meet a woman lor the
first time, to woo, win, and wed her,
all within 24 hours, would be a feat
for the moat attractive Adonis, yet
that is what William E. Buel, a well
known ranchman from Yuma, Colo,
successfully accomplished on crutches.

Buel started for Denver 8 few days
ago. driving in from his ranch to the
station. Buel's horse ran away and he
was thrown out and injured, but he
secured crutches and contlnm’d his
journey to Denver.

In the afternoon he called on Mrs.

-Cora Brewer, an old friend, and there

met Mrs. Anna Stumke. A rapid fire
courtship ensued, and the following
morning the couple were married by
Magistrate Thomas Carlon.

But there may Be breakers ahead for
the two, who started on a honeymoon
trip about the state, if Frederick D.
Stumke makes ebjection to the wed-
ding. In securing the marriage license
Mrs. Stumke admitted that she had

been divorced, but she gave the date

ag January, 1905. ‘

But it was not in January, 1905, but
on April 14, 1906, that Mrs. Stumke
was granted a divorce from Frederick
Stumke and was allowed $400 perma-
nent alimony. The decree, .in accord-
ance with the Colorado divorce laws,
provided that neither party should
marry within a year.

The law is binding only as to Col-
orado, and does not operate to hinder
persons from going into another state

“and marrying as soon as they wish,

but it provides a penalty for remar-
riage within the state 1if the other

‘party to the divorce cares to prosecute

the charges.

As Buel hobbled out on his crutches
with his bride on his arm, however; ‘he
gave no sign of fear that his wife's
former husband might interrupt the
honeymoon

\

"AS TO THE AMERICAN COW.

Value of Products Presents Figures

‘~That Stagger Humanity.

New York.—There are nearly 25.000
" dairy cows in America and enough
other cattie to make a total of over -

60,000,000 head, including buils, oxen,
voung stock and the “flocks and herds
which range the valley free.” and all
condemned. to slaughter. There are
less than a million thoroughbred cat-
tle in the country and more than 45.-
000,000 scrubs. The -rest are half or
higher grades. About 20,000,000 calves
are born annually. The average value
of a cow is $22. In Rhode Island, a
dairying state, the average is $39.

The cows of the United States yield
about 9,000,000,000 gallons of milk a
year (watered and unwatered), the
butter product is nearly 2,000,000,000
pounds /(all grades), and the product
of cheese over 300,000,000 pounds. Our
cheese industry i8 making enormous
sirides. In a short time the output
will be .1,000,000,000 pounds.

There i8 one item. a bhyproduct,
which is never alluded to when Mis-
tress: Cow, or 8is Cow, {8 considered.

Our gold production is about $81,000, -

000 a year at present.
sum of money.

That is a vast
Yet the rakings of our

cowyards and.stalls for the fertiliza-
“tion of crops are estimated to be

worth in cold cash eight times as much
or $648,000,000! Such figures are be,-
wuderlng They stagger humanity.

SAVING LOSS8 OF LETTERS

/Suggeation of Value Made by Aulat-

‘ant Postmaster Genenl
Wuhlugton,—-—More thau 11,000,000
pieces of mail went astray in these
United States last year because they
were not directed even well enough

" for the experts to decipher the names

and addresses. .
Milliona of this immenae total went

to the dead letter ofice, where a lot

the addressees of

the writers ascertained, and the let-

_ters of packages returned. But in a

good many cases the writer's ad-
dress is never found and the letter is
really "dead when neither the semder

nor the pmapectivo receiver can be

discovered.

Argistant Posunutor General De

Graw wants to get people into the

habit of writing their own addresses
on the outside of envelopes. This,
he says, would save trouble for all
hands, as the letter, {f defective in
address, could be returned at once
to the writer. This simpie precaution

- would save many a piece of mail from

an early death and burial in the dead
I.‘ner office. :

"HIS HAIR UNCUT 23 YEARS.

Eccentric German Lived Alone and
~Cleared Ranch Without Horses.

Hunters, Wash —Hans Kohlen, an
eccentric character in Stevens county,
has s0ld his fine ranch, four miles
west of Fruitland, and will re-enter
civilization after being almost a re-
cluse for 23 years. All this time he
has been a bachelor, and almost a her-
mit. He cleared his farm, bullt a
house and fenced the land absolutely
without assistance.

Kohlen never owned a team, car-
rying Iogs and rails on his back for
long distances, while at work on his
place  During 23 vears Kohlen never
cut or combed his halr. For many
years Kohlen's bed has been a big
dry goods box, half filled with hay.
Daily at sundown he drew on a gunny-
sack, burled himasif in the hay and
slept comfortably.

S. Davia purchased the ranch for
$2.500. With the proceeds of the sale
Kohlen proposes to return to his na-
tive heme in Germany.

—

~consequently

. perfectly lovely,”

- FOR BROKEN-DOWN HORSES.

Red Acre Farm a Home Founded by
.-a& Young Woman.
One of the most notable of the seml-
private humane establishments for the
rescue of broken-down horses is known
a8 Red Acre Farm, a charitable home
for horses opened on May 8, 1903, at
8tow, Mass., says Home Magazine.
The farm is situated 23 miles from
‘Boston, and consists of 87 acres of
land, divided up into pasture land and
paddocks, with a portion of it devoted
to stables, office and hospital. Red
Acre Farm was founded by a young
woman, Miss H. C. Bird, who gave up
to the use of the horse the home and
grounds which she inherited from her
father,. and who devotes all her time
and strength to succoring the horse.
8She daily oversees the conditions at
thé home and has the advice and sup-
port of well known humanitarians. °
The farm is kept up by contribu-
tions and the :-board of pensioners orl
horses put out to pasture during th
summer by owners who want good)
care taken of them while out of town.
Members of Red Acre Farm also pay
a small annual fee of $5, and philan-
thropists can endow a stall in the<sta-

_bles of Red Acre Farm for $100, which

the donor can keep filled by horses of
his own choosing all the time. None
of the active officers accept salaries,
and all money coming into the farm is

expended for the object of {ts lncep- ]

uon

ONE POINT HE MISSED.

Lawyer Willing to Admit Error Point-
+.ad Out By Judge. :

The following amusing incident oc-
curred at the Suffolk probate court at’
Boston, over which the venerable
Judge McKim still presides.

The judge enjoys the reputation of
being most careful, precise and exact-
ing, and it is doubtful if ever an er-
ror, clerical, or  otherwise,  escapes
his watchful eye.

In a recent matter brought to his
attention, the judge perceived that:in
signing an informal and unimportant
paper, the attorney had failed. to dot
an i” in signing his name, and ad-
dressed him as follows:

“I see, Mr. Wright, that you have
not dottéd the ‘i’ in your name. and
vou have not sigred
your name right,” and the judge gen-
fally smilled. ‘

“Your honor,” replied the attorney,
he, too, smiling, “this is evidently a
pomt which escaped me.’ -

Her Literary Likes.

They had-just met; conversation was
gomewhat fitful. Finally he ‘decided
to guide it into literary channels,
where he. was more ‘at home, and,
turning to his companion, asked, “Are
you fond of literature?” !

“Paggionately,” she replied. “I love
books dearly.” ' ’

“Thea you must admire Sir Walter
Scott,” he exclaimed with suddén ani-
mation. “Is not his 'Lady of the Lake’
exquisite in its flowing grace and
poctic. imagery? I8 it not—" *“It is
she assented, clasp-
ing her hands In ecstacy. “I suppose
I have read 1t a dozen times.”

“And Scott's ‘Marmion,'” he contin-
ued, “with its rugged simplicity and
Scottish characters and his graphic,

forceful pictures of feudal times and

customs?” *I just dote on them,”
replied.

“And Scott's Emulsior,” he contin-

she

‘wed, 'a faint suspicion beginoing to

dawn upon him.

“I think,” she
“that it.
wrote. -—-Montrea.l Herald.

interrupted rashly,

The Paper Dollar Habit
The paper dollar habit is making
way -slowly in the west.
there were hardly any $1 bills in circu. .
lation west of the Mlssissippi. It was
all silver dollars out here, and the
paper dollars were circulated “back
east.” Now the paper dollara are
taking the place of the silvet dollars
out here. And the people like the

change. ’ )
“Can't you give me paper?” is a
question the cashier of ‘a cafe says he
hears many times, a_day.. “And [
can.” he continued. “because so many
persons offer paper money in paying
their bills. Why, [ take In enough
during the week to paper a flat

carry an armful to the bank every

day. Persons llke paper money be-
cause it is easy to carry and doeant
wear holes throush pockets.”

'Th. Heart Was Secure.
~"Not long ago a fond and rather ro-.
maantically inclined father was ap-
proached by a young man, whose in-
tention was to ask the parent’'s con-
sent to the marriage of himseif and
the other's daughter.

After considerable stammering and
confusion, the older man grasped the
other's meaning and beamed benevo-
‘lently upon him. He rose and placed
one hand upon the youth’s shoulder in
a kindly way.

S0, so. Yes, after all, | guess my
little girl ig grown up. and must have
a mate.” he said. “Tell me frankly,
young man, is it her heart or her
mnney that you are after?”

The young fellow blushed painfully,
but with a thrill of pride, threw out
his chest and answered, "I already

have her heart in my keeping, sir!”

'Attentlon, Geniuses.
The world never forgives a geniue

for dressing normally and acting rea-

sonably.

Last of Stage Coach Travel.

‘The last year of stage coach travel-

© ing at its height was 1840. = "~ -

is the best thing he ever -

For years

" SHE COULDN'T FIND TIME.

Pathetic SIory Containing Moral, Told"

- by Ian Maclaren.

One of the prettiest of lan Mae

‘laren's stories i3 called “Only a Serv-

ant Lasa,” and it's unly a servant lass
who 15 the herolne of this story.

The oldest of a big family of chil .

dren—a poor family, of course—her
pitiful wages made the great part of
the tamily living. So, of course, she
hadn't time—nor money—to bother
with doctors, she thought. But that
swelling bothered her, and finally she
went. . .

“Come back in a week or two,” the
doctor said, afteér glving her some med
icine, “unless you're worse.
are, come at once.”

8ix months later she “found time"
to go back to see him. She had been
getting rapldly worse, was suffering,
but there was always something that
needed to be done, and apparently no
one else to do it.

It was a case of malignant tumor,
and an immediate operation was the
only chance she had.

Her mistress was ill—the woman
she had been with 80 many vears, who
had been good to her family. So she
stayed a while, did the housecleaning,
nursed her mistress, helped until va-
cation came, and her younger sister

1t you

could do her work without affecting

her own achool work. .
- And théen? Then it was too late.

WOULD,MAKE ANYONE ANGRY.

Cafried Potatoes Six Miles; Camped

An 2 Fietd of Them.

“Speaking of incidents, [ saw a few
I the four years [ spent {n the Union
army during the civil war,” said Wil-
lfam Kingsland, a Union army veteran
living at Rucklin, Mo

“One time down i{n Georgia during
Sherman’s march to the sea, myselit
and another man dug about a bushel
of sweet potatoes while on the march,
Ptpecting to- cook them when we
camped about a half mile further on.
‘Grub’ was pretty scarce in those days,
and we valued those sweet potatoes
pretty highly. Then we received or-
ders to-continue the march. We didn't
suppose it would be much further, as
it was already almost night, so we car
ried the sweet potatoes on a stick be-
tween us. We marched and marched
and matched, and oh, but those pota.
toes grew heavy. Six miles from
where we dug the potatoes we pitched
camp—oh, but it makes me mad every
time [ think of it.” .

“Naturally,” was the remark. ‘

“Yes, naturally, seeing that we

camped right on a great big field of .

sweet potatoes

Those Evening Chimes. .
" Edgar Allan. Poe is dead. and 1 do
not want to say anything rude about
him. In his poem of “The Belis” he
seems to think that under certain
conditions the mechanical banging of
a clapper against large masses of
metal may .have pleasing qualities;
possibly he now has a wider knowl-
edge. But there are living versifiers,
nothing if they are .not sincere, who

_have written the praise of those Sab-

bath bells. They nray also have writ-
ten in praise of those practice-nights.
They i .
sonnet for the musicless rascal who
tries to ring a hymn tune on a peal of
hells which is not provided with the
necessary accidental. (He gives the
nearest match t6 -the note that he has
in stock, and [ suppose he gets police
protection on his way home from the
abominable work). [ want to get all

-these poets and tie them up together
! would then put -

in a churchyard.
several shifts of gond, lusty, campan-
ologiats into the belfry and pay them

“to keep those bells golng for the spate

of three days and three nights, having
previously given me time to get out
of ear-shot. —-Barry Pain, in Bla.ck and
White. ’

- North Carolina Wonders.

Mr. Tom Pennell was down in An-
tioch last week and stayed over night
with Mr. Moses Armstrong. He tells
us that Mr. Armstrong has a wonder-
ful pet pig. and he saw it himself
with a broom sweeping out the yard.
Of course the pig couldn't do as well
at sweeping as some of his two-legged
brethren, but it was wonderful to sse
how hard the pig worked and what
progress he made. Mr. Armstrong
says he has a wonderful gander, too.
The gander will climb an apple tree,
shake it and then get down and eat
the apples. Mr. Pennel says he did
not see the gander, but after seeing
the pig sweep he Delleved anythiog

Mr. Armstrong told him——-Wllkesboro_

Chronlcle

. Waliker Famity Clash. ,

John T. Walkee, of Turner, Me,, is a
character whose sayings are reported
and whose doings told of pretty much
all over that section of the state. Mra.
John, who is, by the way, John’s only
intellectual peer in those parts, one
day discovered a hen's stolen nest con-
taining 14 eggs. Upon examination,
however, the eggs proved to be too
aged for culinary purposes. Then these
two intellects clashed.

Said the lady: “Tha’ ain’t no use

" wastin' uv "em so we might's well set

‘em.”

“Huh'"™ retorted John, “wbat’s the
usen settin’ uv ‘em? They won't
hatch: an' ef they do they'll all be

fools.” ;

. it's Cigarettes Now.

The licorice trust is now on trial
There was a time when & licorice
trust would have been a serious men-
ace to the small boy, but he long ago
graduated from the licorice hlblt.—-
Lleveland Plain Dealer, -

B ]_

may even have a eympathetic

e

. Europe,

'DRESS THAT COST $40,000.

Three Hundred Mexican
-~Made the Wonderful Garment.

After nine years of most painstak-
ing toil, Sennra. E. Leon of Aguas Ca-
licntes, living in the City of Mexico,
has completed a dress which is valued
at the sum ot $40,000 gold, says the
Pittsburg Dispatch. She was assisted
in this arduous toll by 300 expert
needlewomen, all of whom were well
paid.

The dress was first {ntended for the
Mexican exhibit at the Paris exposi-
tion. As it was at that time incom-
plete it was declded to display it at
.the St. Louis world's faér, but the
close of this exposition acill saw the
work unfinished. '

Aguas Calientes is famous for ite
drawn-work and ncedleword, and its
embriodery astists, but this dress ex-
eels anything ever atlempted' or com-
pleted in that city. The dress is an

exquisite and wonderful example of

woman's skill,
eouception. )

It consists of a full trained skirt,
Eton jacket and bertha, and is made
of the sheerest linen, the thread for
which was fmported from Parls and
Dbore the number 600, the finest mmanu-
tactured. The design, which was
originated by Signnra Leon, is a mar-
vel. There are no visible seams in

patience and artistic

the entire garment, which is drawn in

wheels in such a way that the origl-
nal fabric is changed Into a ﬂlmsy.
webl!ke lace.

" The dress will be put on exhibltltm
in. the City of Mexico and offered feor
sale. No price under $40,000 gold will
be considered. During the - winter,
when the city is filled with American
millionaires, it is not thought thar
ﬂndmg a purchaser wﬂT be dltﬁcult.

FOLDING SHEEP BV HAND.

Herder Was Doing His Best to Obey-
s " ‘Boss’ Instructions..

.. Ab Wade, a well knowr character of
Ashland, Mass, was in his early dayz
a farmer’s boy. One day the farmer,
a !arge cattle owner, saic:

“Abner, after yer chores is done you
jest put th’ sheep in fold.”

“Yes, zir,” rephed Ab, in his soprano
drawl. Toward sundown the farmer,
going around tu see that everything
was secure, heard the plaintive bleat-
ing of a lamb. He Incated. the sound,
and ran carnss Ab with a ewe arross
his knee, doing his best to. break it in

. two,

“Confound yer'” roared tite farmer,
“what yer doin’'?"

Ab dropped the bleating lamb and
staggered a few feet.away from his
irate master. .

“Well, zir, y* said t’ put ‘em thnp
In fold, an' I was doin’ my best with-
out a foldin’ machipe.” . \ -

. With Congo Goid.

Where does it go, this blood:stained
Congn gold? Into the fairy palaces,
the wonderful gardens of enchantment
in which this grim old, gray king-de-
lights. Into the collections of rare
and priceless trees and shrubs and
flowers that have made his conserva.
tories at Laeken famous throughout

women who, each for her brief hour,
have ruled the' Congo's lord-—the
queens of the Congo. whose jewels are
bought ‘with human iives.” Into the
far-reaching schemes of -aggrandize.
ment which a most marvelous combi-

nation of wiliness, political Bagacity,

and selfish “ambition can devise, and

Iimltlesa‘woalth and a dlabalic ability ¥

in ¢hnosing the proper tools can ex-
ecute. And, lastly, into the huge ma-
chine—his gigantic -press pureau—
which is all that maintains leopold's
gond name before the world;. a ma-
chine grinding tirelessly, night and
day, that ita owner may pose as the
phﬂamhmmst and not br- exposed -as
the vampire.—Robert Park T Every-
bodys S

In Old Egypts

The camel express hadl come and
gone and still Mark Anthony Had not
arrived. '

“Four long months since he was
here,” sobbed Cleopatra, “anmd he
promised to return in a few . weeks. 1
wonder if anything has happemed to
Rim. Cao it be possible—"

“Can what be possible, your ma-

.Jesty?” asked one of the court ladies.
The  great ueen turned deathly
pale.

“Can—can lt be possible that he
smoked zome of those Egyptian cigar-
ettes e bought at the pyramids” If
80, his doom is sealed.”

Celling the swiftest Egyptian run-
ner she dispatched him to ane to

: ﬂnd'out the truth. .

' Awakening Hime.

T'he honeymoon was over and the -

cupboard was dbare.

“Don't worry, darling,” said the’rb-
mmntic husbhand, as he opened
mano; ‘‘remember, music is the food
of love.”

The practical little wife shook her
head.

“fat if you really think music is
the food of love,” she respoaded, “per-
haps you can step around and get the
butcher to give you a beetsteak for a
mere scag.”

Then, the long-haired genius woke
up. o R

Representation Not Growing.
The first British parliament, consist-
Ing of its present number of mem-
bm (670) was elected in 1885,

Two of Life's Tasks.
It takes us half our lives to learn
who our friends are, and the other
half to keep them. T

Women

Into the white hands of the -

the ’

“TROUBLE AHEAD FOR JACK.
His Well Meant Advice Evadenlly
- Caused All the Trouble.
Recently a lady was seen hurriedly
spproaching the gate at the Grand

Central Depot, in New York. She had |

a.travellng bag in one hand, a hat box
and a bunch of flowers in the other
and am umbrella and a hox of luncwy
tucked under her arm. There was not
8 moment to spare, but the gatekeeper
stopped her mad rush.

“let me have your ticket, please,”
he commanded.

“I can’t,” ghe sald, turning first red
and then white, “but I have one.
Please let me paps.
that train.”

“You will flwe‘ to show your ﬂcket.’

madam,” repeasted the gateman stern-
ly. Tears glistened in the lady's eyes.

“I tell you I can't, it's—it's— Wel],
I pinned in in my— Oh, [ put it wHere
I wouldn't lose i, and ] can’t get it
till [ have a chanos to— Oh, do pleasga
let me through!" She was allowed tn
pass, and was Hward to say as she
made a dash for the train:

“The next time Jack worries wa

I've got te catch '

into putting things where | can't lose'

them I guess I'll kaow it.”

‘connosnczs OF A CODFISH.

Revealed Secret of His Lengthy Ab—

sence From Home.

Capt. Collins, a well known fisher

man of the banks, was persuaded into
buying a large codfish by a fish pedier.
After the departure of the pedler he
saw {t wag not fit to be eaten, so |t

" was thrown away.

In a few days the pedler again
stopped at Colling’ door. The captain
went out to his cart and began to ex-
amine his fish. Suddenly leaning
down, he placed his Illps close to a
large cod and began whispering to it.

The pedler looker rather astonished
at this, and as soon as the captain
raised his head he asked what he did
that for.

Well,” replied (‘ollins. “1 was' just
askin’ him how his relatives were, out
in the old ocean.”

“And what did he say?" asked the
pedler, . .

“"He  said,” repled Collins, “that
when he left them they were {n gnod
health, but as he hadn't seen them
for- two weeks, he. did not konow
whether they were-alive or dead at the
present time.”—Boston Herald.

Nor Was His Neck Rubber.
The plaintiff's lawyer in the breach
nf promise case thought he would
make life a burden to the unfortunate
young man who was the unvml!ng de
lendant.
“Do -you mean to say.” he asked,

" after'a number of embarrassing ques

tions, “that after you had been @bsan!
“for an entire month you did not kiss
the plaintiff, to whom you were en
gaged to be married, when you 'first
saw her on vour return?”

1 do,” responded t!!‘a- defendant,
firm!y

Wil you make that statemvnt to'
(he Jury?” a5 i

“Certalnly, {f necessar,.”

“Dao you think that they wonld be
Jlieve you?” ) .
"One of them would, I know’

“Ah, indeed! And wny shou*d he,
pray ™

“Recause he was present whon !
first. saw her. He wasz at. the gate |
- when I rode up, and she stuck her

head nut of the second-story window
and T said to her, ‘How d'vye do? and
called out. I'd be back to supper In.
half an hour. I'm no girafle’~

Mistake of a Coitege Girl.

Charles  Dana Hazen, head of thae
history department of Smith college,
had excused one of his pupils from
recitation .on account of sgickness.
Shortly after the recitation hour the
professor had occasiom to pass through
the main street of Northampton, and,
much to his surprise, saw his excused
atiident coming fromx the opposite di-
rection.

This was a critical moment for the
college girl, who toek in the situatiom
with a glance. Bomething must be
donne at once to escape his notice. The
book store nearby was her omly re
sort, and if she could have reached it
on time she would/have been all right.
In her excited state of mind she got

" into a saloon just one door from. her

intended hiding piace. On discovering
her mistake she rushed into the street

and into the arms of the profesgor. =~

Beats tive Story Books.

‘For about 30 years Joseph Glover’
Southmay put off what he might have
.done any day. Consequently %e has
just reappeared at Middletown, Conn.,
after an absence of 36 years. Funeral
services were held for him a genera-
tion ago, when he was belinved to
have been Mbst at sea. The amazing.
part of the story 13 that Sowthmay for
30 years has been running a farm a
little more than 20 miles trom Middiles.
town. There is room enecugh in this:
world, it appears,
really teying to hide. '

AL

Terror's Effect en Hair.

It s been, repeatedly affirmed shat
Queen Marie Antoinette’'s auburn hair
turned white {n the days of the reigm
of terror, and an English surgeon
named Parry states that just after the
Tedian mutiny he actually saw the jet
Wack hair of a rebel S8epoy, who was
wnder examination and feared a dread-
tul death, turn white in the eourse of
an hour. In the time of the ¢ommune
ta Paris, the dark-dair of Baron Al
phonse de Rothschild was Nanchm} u.
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