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jh Chicago.

0 th -"l had the

Tribune
ywughest. one of my career right here

Chicuga

1 was younger in those
-admys. 1 bad just invested $1.300--ull
#be money 1 had—with erother man
-mnik a Chicago girl who is an actress,

~®nd we took the'road with a variety
! trvupe.
Cotmeky

We had a fair week in the Ken-
towns, a prosperous week ip
LCincinnati, and when we siruek the Jn-
vediana towns things looked bright.

“We stirt our advance man into (‘hi-
wago with $£2.200--all our ‘kpare money”
"+ with instructions to get §2,000 worth
of posters, held C. 0. D. at an exprees
Ao!!in and bill the town. The Wednes-
day before we were to open in Chicago

m—-—m ot & telegram that the man was

" midnight.

o MONEY EOINE.

drunk, not many bills posted, and the
I jumped for Chicago.
. Joeated the advance man, rexcued the
4340 he had left, and did tHie bext 1
-would,

“saturday night. T met the t’rnupe at
We were to open at the old
JBaymarket on Sunday a})t:rnoon. We
put up at a West side hotel. The star

" .and 1 were having a bottle of beerin

-Tis room when we saw a fire down the
-#lreet. The Haymarket was burning,

“Well, the theater was not hurt
much, only the top of the building
barned off, and the street was full of
debris. We went right on with the
show, but nobody came because they
thought. the theater bad burned ém&n‘

Anyhow, we went broke.
.+ “Three of us moved te acheap North
- #dde hotel, and started hunting work.

I was nice wenther, but by some sin=’

NN

“#hop some one stole my coat.

Agnlar coincidence the day 1 reached
.y last gquarter and owed the hotel $3
" and the'landlord was looking hard at

- *me every time 1 passed him the ther-

mometer dropped down to eight de-

"x;?greﬂ below zero and stuck there.

. “I was wearing a heavy. prosperons
_“Pooking overcoat over a summer suit
- and hustling for a job managing some.
»#how. The day. the cold suap came 1
decided to spend a dime of that final
-muarier for a shave. In the barber
The
~Abermometer was «till falling.,

“{ dug up from the actor’s trunk one
-of his property coats, made of cheese
eloth, painted. Tt was a <hort. bulldog
~eoat, with big buttons, and it made a

'rphndid frorit. but 1 never cross the

srodewntown,
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. desperate play for work.

Ceof wind.

L elele,

. Btock exchange.

: =wothing of the battle of Waterloo,

" -ef Napuleon.

- -:c riginal
7 3Ieaning shop in Frankfor,

. world.

*

€hark street dridge, cven in \uguht..
wiithout shivering.
“Two days after. hnving dined once

" with a friend and the rest of the time
R eonstructively,

T was m*ltmg‘ ready to

“leap into the river, only it was frozen
“eover. 1 determined to make one last
I hustled
The wind was blowing a
‘grateandlwas half frozen. As1ducked

"~y head and hurried along past the

~eounty huilding there came a wild gust
Sfomething struck my trous-
wrs leg. flapped around against it; and
‘stuck there. T started to kick it off,
Tbut still it stuek, and. reaghing down, [
prlled it off. It wasa 810 bill.

© “That gust of wind changed my lnck,
I got three hot drinks inside mysel?
real quick. went aftera job, got it. busis
mess hegan to pick up, and I'm domg
“xeal well, thank you”

"ROTHSCHILD AND WATERLOO.

" «@me Memher of That Famous Family

Made Six Milliona by the.
_ Battle.

'I‘here is prnhabl\ no more plctlm
~esqie and nnique bit of hnunuermg in
birtory than that by which Nathan
Ruths(h.lld made $6.000,000 as a resuld

" of the battle of Waterloo, says Lese

" He's Weekly. Rothehild had followed

. .Welhngtondunnghucamp&iﬁnagamst
. Napoleon and at Waterloo the “man

of money™ satlike a soldier in a shower

*,of rain and bullets, watching the bat~

As soon as he observed the are
-ﬂ'iwal of Blucher and hi» rout of the
~“¥French, Rothschild set spurs to his
Borse and rode swiftly to Hrussels,
LA carriage whirled him to Ostend, and

ihe next morning he was at the Bel-

-, @ancoast. The sea was so rough that

-Be had 10 pay $300 to & boatman to

-»curn him acrosse the channel, and

:be lapded at Dover in the even-
'.vilg. The next morning he was
“im London before the opening of the
It was known that
"be bad come direct from Wellington,
-and must have the litest news. He

~ bad outstripped all the couriers and

_musengers of the nation.
me fe]egmph then.

There wax
Ip answer to the

g - BpXious inquiries for the news of Wele

“hngton, Roth:child discreetly raid.

In«
#mtead, he sighed. and told of Bluce her's-

sprevions defeat at Ligny, and said that

A.s a result there could be no hupe for
:  Wellington. The gloomy reportcaused -

U3 panicon the exc bange, and when the
: "market reached the bottom

Nathan
““Rathschild Lought everything that he
«oild find money for-—al) being done
“quietly through his brokers. Then
xame the news of the battle of Water-
oo, England’s victory. the final defeat
Securities of all kinds
-went up with a  rush, and XNathan
Rothechild, being well stocked at small
€O, made great profits—about $6.000,«
000. He war one of the five sons of- the
Maver An:elm Rothsehild,
“who began b~ career in g little myney
wrman\.
ant founded the richest family. in the

—— s
Mhn'_ They Rea'lly “ere.
-Nparticus They tel] e that xome

“rroinded by
L uards =tanding =0 glose lngmhn Y

“ %o resemble u fence.

Emarticus-

_ “A sort of picket fence,
i | Suppose;

yet in readity lh(\ are..
Awer-

only puluu: aids.—~Baltinwre

ican.

“Speaking of hard lycke xngr-—-—ﬁ:
MWT’ Pl TGt

- might-have been my wife to-day but-

-=FOUGHT AN onn DUEL. -1 “<%A LITTLE NONSENSE,-

el ¢

Pusher, rocial  elunber!” Mr,

the

Michigan capitalist, a5 he smoked his
vigar in a Detroit hotel the other
evening, “and us I was a fair-looking
chap of 23, with good clothes and
pleuty of money, I was an object of.,
adoration with «il the girls for seven
miles around! At (he same time, all
the yovung fellows wanted to puunch
my head, and for a time 1 had the
whole community pretty badly upset.
“Of course 1 enjoyed the situation,
and being n fair boxer, | knocked out -
the young farmers as fast as they
tried to corner me. ‘There was one
girl among the two dozem I got
struck on, and I should certainly have
laid my heart at her feet, and she

for the trickiness of a farmer's man.
He loved Lucinda as well, and he
‘laid’ for me. One bitter winter’s
morning he came over to the house
and challenged me to a dnel.  We
were 1o touch tongues to an ax which
had been left out over night, and the
one who ‘hollered’ first was to be
the loser. ) - o

*I had never gone into the science
of frost. and I was just foel enough
to try it. My rivdl got a chance to
touch his tongue to vinegar before
the test came, and he gave that cold
ax a lick without results, Then I
seized it and put out my tongue and
was undone. It seemed.as if my tongue
was nailed fast, and a= it knives were
cutting at it, and they had to heat
two quarts of milk tv bring about a
separation.

“For the next three days,” contin-
ned the capitalist, according to the
Detroit Free Press, **1 couldn’t speak
plain nor eat solid food, and my true
love just cuddled up to that smart

hired man and gave me the coldest

sort of shake. ‘It was:‘agin' me all
over the meighborhood that I had
licked a eold ax and hollered, and the
man who drove me five miles over
the hills to reach the railroad never
spoke to me until the journey was
finished. Then he looked at me in'a
contemptuous way and said:

“Young man, if you ever expect tn
amount to anything in this world,
you'll go home and practice lickin’ a
cold grindstone till it draws the
brains up out o' your feet.” "

-."WHY THEY RETREATED.

Graphic Word-Paluting of the Meme
orable Germo-Veneznelan Ex.
" change of Hostilities, Etc.

In Fort San Carlos, the Venezuelan
garriron were pluckily withstanding
the steady fire from the (njrman
warships.  Shell after shell had ex-
ploded around them., men wounded
or dead lay here and there, yet man-
tully "they stuck to their guns and
knew. no fear, rélates the New York
Times.

“Do your worst!™ eried Gen. Bello,
hoarsely, shaking his powder-stained
fist at the flame-belching ships riding
beyond the bar,

And, though the brave V mw/ue]an
kniew it not, the worst was already
coming Lis way.

From' the smoke-clouded gun-deck
of the German ﬂng\hlp “Brave Bill”_
Pilsener. gunner’s mate, had climbed
to the bridge. where the squadron
commander in vexation was p'ncing
back and forth,

“l beg to report, sir,” he bogan.
saluting and speaking with the pe-
culiar Williamsburg accent, *“that I
have a 'scheme to pyt them Venezue-
lans outer commission.” :

*Vell, vass i8=?" returned the com-
mander, mlpatmntlg
“Why,” explained  the gunner's

‘mate, with-a cruel, devibsh light in
his eyes, “we've got 16 cases of lim-
burger cheese and nine barrels of
sauerkraut left in the hold, and I
would suggest that we load some of
our shells with the stuff.” .

The German commander recoiled at
first from so diabolical and uncivil-
ized a method of warfare, but he was
bent on victory, and in the end he
yielded to the idea. )

Behind the deflantly thundering
walls of the fort brave Gen. Bello
was making an entouraging speech
to his men.

“Remember the customs receipts,”
he concluded, in a burst of patriot-
ism, and a cheer went up from the
powder-coated throats of his men.

“ Just then the first of the lim-
burger and sauerkraut-charged shells
from the flugship's main battery ex-
ploded over the fort. As the thick.

dense odor settled down around
them, the patriots, panic-stricken,
drew their outlasses, and, ecutting

their way through it, fled frantu-ally
from the fort to the clear ozone of
the hills beyond.

) Local Protest. .

%tranger—-\\h\ was that rnader re-
jected by the school trustees?

Amber Pete (of Eigle Eye)—Wal,
stranger, there was a story in it
about a man being left on a tall chim-
ney and saving himself by unraveling
‘hix sock,

“Well, that teaches the younger
generation the advaniage of porsmor-
ance.” ¢

"1 kmm but- we don't wear socks
out here. "~'( hicago l)uxl) News,’ ‘

o . Mwvo “-yu of Saying It.
‘~'. "“o cannot see our way clear” fg
correct; so ix “We cannot see clearly
our way."” “Clear” lnj he first phrase
qnnhﬁv “tway:” ;vlearly" in  the
second qualifies “seeing.”

Quit Whea It In Ihrr .
Dnnt prolong o quarrel. Make nne

hard fight and then quit—win or lose.
—{hicugo Daily News,
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e x Usher, the atep-tudder—Towwn
——m:i-n——wvﬁ: my young Topics.
manhood duy. an & Lcrtuin__r.nm_ﬁ
orhood In Vermont,” said afraid to propose to me.” Belle -~0f

vourse he is, aud there are thousands
of others juat like Lhim."--London Tit-
Bita,

“Hello, l.athers! \What's the mat-
ter?” “Beenshaving myself.” “What
did you cut that ncwh in your chin
for?" To remind e vot do it again.”
—Indianapolis News. )

The Question.——"Will he consent to
be a candidateafterull those defeats?”
asked ome politician. "That is not the
question.” returued the other.
he consent not o be?"—Washington
Star,

"Hjones says he duesn’t believe one-
half of what he hears nor one-tenth
of -what he sees.” *(jvod:.and those
who hear and see Bjones don't believe
uny of what ke says.”—Baltimore
News,

“Yes, gentlemen,” said the professor

in philosophy. gravely, “you should be -

content with what you have.” “Jgm."
said the precocious freshman. “Jt is
what 1 haven't got that I'm dissatis-
fied about.”—Columbia Jester.

A young man concueted two ladies
to ap observatory to see an eclipse of
the moon. “They were too lare, the
eclipse was over, ard the ludies were
disappointed.  “Ob,”  exclaimed «ur-
hero, *don't fret! 1Xknow theastrono-
mer well. He is a very pome man, and
I'm sure he will begin again.”—Loudon
Tit-Pits. . '

What Uncle Reuben Says.—Dar’ am
times 1 like Uncle Rastus fur his com-
mon sense, and dar' am times when [
call him a fool fur his ignerence; and
wish he had stayed at home. He am
wise or ignerent, accordin’ to-whether
he agrees wid me or not.—Detroit Free
Press.

THE TICKET TAKER’S WOES

Troubles of the Man Who Collects
the Pasteboards at the
Theater Door.

~

““Tickets, please,” said the man at
the door of one of rhe down-town
theaters one cold evening, relates the
Chicago Tribune.

“Help voupself,” said the. patron of
the playhouse, as he pulled open his
coat. “I am too cold to get at them

. The ticket takel reached his hand.
inte the man’s waistcoat and extracted
thg small envelope with the necessary’
bits of pasteboard. After tearing off
the seat coupons and giving them to
the chilled customer the blockcd line
began tu move again.

“This is the first time that I ever had
to go through a man's pockets.” said
the doorkeeper. *I have had all sorts
of experiences at thrater doors, :but
this was not includ¢ed among them.™

A thousand persons who enter any
of the theaters present their tickets

-in almost a thousand different ways.

Some are embarrassed. They leave the’

“seat,.coupons in the handz of the man’

at the.door. Many of them hand them
to the head usher and Tush on as if
there was no time to be lost, and are
caught in a mad rave tn the seats that
they suppose belong 1u them

It is not at-all ditticalt to deeidé by
the manner in which they offer the
tickets whether or not they are regu-’
lar attendants at the theater.. Women
who are not accustomed 1o visit the )
playhouses seem to take it for granted
that tickets must be shown before. they
will be permitted toenter. The escort,
many times rushed and confused, Tails
to find the tickets opn the firstscareh,
and his women friends staund blocking
the way while he examines his pockets.

The tickets are usually presented
in the envelopes in which they have
been inclosed by the man at the ticket
window. This means that the man at
the door must tear the envelope open’
before he canexamine the tickets. The
delay on one means the waiting of 50
in the line behind. Others have them

" ready and pass in without a stopinthe

line, hut these are the exception.

Tickets are taken from handbags,
suit cases and the inside bands of hats.
One woman had to be allowed to visit
the retiring room the other evening
before she surrendered her tickets, but
she finally found them.

The holders of the tickets sometlmes
want to talk to the taker. A man who
is tearing the coupons of a hundred

tickets a minute careslittle for the con-

dition of the weather, but he must be
polité, and so he smiles and says some-
thing and wonders. -

Toyman Tricked.

Mr. Jones kept a toy shop, and
among various things sold fishing
rods. For the purpose of advertisi ug
them heghad a large rod hanging out-
side, with an artificial.-fish at the end
of it. Late omne night, when most peo-
ple were in bed, a man who was rath-
cr the worse for his night's enjoy- .
ment happengd to see this fish. He
looked at it, and then went eautious-
ly up to the door and knocked gently,
Jones did not hear this, so-after the
man had knocked a little louder he
responded at the window up above.

“Who's there?” said Jones. AN

“Don’t -make a noise,” said the man,
in a whisper, “but come down as quict-
ly as you can.’ '

At this request our friend thought
there must be something the matter.
S0 after dressing and coming- down
as quietly as possible, he proceeded to
ask what it was.

“What {s the matter?”hic inquired.

“Sh.” said the man. “Pull your line
in, quick; you’ vagota bm»“-»’hiﬁihts. :

Taking No (hances.
"Mr. Younghusband. "W by don’ (,)ou-

try your hand at cooking, dear?

Mrs. Younghusband--Well, I will it
You will promize Lo continue to luve

© me.—N. Y. Herald,
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It was @ cold morning and the Hal-

ST TR ofe of the earhy Montang ]

mining camps.
A man from Pittsburg was intro-
duced to Representative Littletield, of
Maine, the other day. “Ixpokein Pitts-
burg lawt. fall.,” said LittleBeld. “*Yes,”-
repliod the Pittsburg man. I ran for -
oftice there and I was beaten by ouly
7/000.” “Heavens!™ suid Littlefield. *
‘am not usually =o fatal as that. [
spoke out in Omaha in 1900 for ‘Dave’
Mercer and they didn't beat him until
1902
Benator Platt was fingering a gmv
edged book that had come to him in

the mail. He seemed so much interest-
ed in it that Senator Quay asked what
he was reading. “This,” explained the
New York “boss” ss he turued the
pages slowly “ixu reprint of a curious
volume much thought of by William
Penn and his folluwers, but which I
amtold is scarcely known among their
descendants.” “And what isit called "
asked the DPennsylvania statesman.
Platt toswed it on ‘Quay’s desk. 1t was
the bible. -

George H. Y.nn’orlnlt has just added
tn his estate at Asheville, N, (., a small
tract of land for which he paid the
owner, a negro nimed Johua Moore,
2,250, The lund would have been dear
at 350, but the negro refused to sell
at a less price than the amount he
finally received. Moore's wife was the
real engineer of the deal with the mul-
tmillionaire. The mnine acres which

" the modern David coveted were cdeeded

to her 20 years ago by Edwin Hardy, a
white man in whose employ she had
been for many years. She had one
child—a ' girl—before  she married’
Moore, and the land was to go to her
children,  This daughter has just be-
come of age:and she wanted the. money,
Moore would, no doubt, have sold long
ago if he could have made title. le
says he got only a small portion of the
money, his wife and her ¢ wughter get-
ting the lion’s share. »

‘A good muny pages in the house and
senite are industrious collectors of
autographs. Congressman Shattue, of
always has some harmless
practical joke in mind, so the other

~day when he met one of these auto-

graph fiends he said: "1 just passed
Liliuokalani, the former queen of Ha-
wail, on her way to the senate. You
ought to get her name in your hook.”
A moment later, album in hand. the
lad was dashing through the corridor
trying to locate the dusky queen. In
the woman's reception room of the

. senate he approached a portly colored

woman, decked out in laming attire,
a big red hat and a plentiful supply of
jeweiry. “Would you please give me
your autograph?” asked the page.
*What you mean chile?” inquired the

supposerd queern i‘n(iignzmtf\ “Ain’t
you Queen Lilinokalani?? “No,indeed, -
honey. Pse Martha Washington syfax,
from Virginia, and I'se looking fo my
member.  Mr. Rixvy, of Culpeper
county.”

. WISCONSIN'S BUFFALO.

Efforta Being Made to Establish a
- Trust for Raisiang the
Animals.

‘Wisconsin will be able to boast of .
ane of the monst peculiar of all trusts
before long. This will be the “buffalo
trust.” a venture for the preservation
of the 'noble animals which once
swarmed the American plains, but-
which are now all but extinet, says
the Chicago Inter Ocean.

A tract of 500 acres just west of
Kenosha will be the home of the trust
herd. Maj. Gordon W. Lillie, famous
as "Pawnee BIL” is fostering the pro-
jeet,'and early this-spring will bring
here the first herd of wild buffalo ever
brought east of the Mississippiriver.

Maj. Lillie has something more in
mind than the mere preservationofthe
monarch of the plains. He expects to
utilize the herd toassist him in furnish-
ing the meat supply forlarge eities, the
Chicago trade being particularly aimed
at. It is said he has a million dollara
back of the project, and that his as-
sociates i the venture are bound to -
make the new ‘“‘trust” gu.

Old Daniel Wells, a former million-
aire resident of Milwaukee, was the
former owner of the land that has been
bought by Maj. Lillie and his asso-
ciates, and it is one of the finest pieces
of property on the lake shore, Its
buildings’ were built years ago in the
form of a southern plantation. The
little cottages which were formerly
used as the homes of tenants will be-
come the homes of the Indians who will
be brought from the plains. Inthese
modern wigwams, far from the home
of their sirés and the campfires of the
past, will live reprerentatives of the
Cheyennes, the Arapuhoes and the
Kiowas.

For the last ten years Maj. Lillie and
others have been at work getting into
a single herd all the buffalo in the
world, but the task is now practically
completed, and the major has a single
herd consisting of 365 animals. "Al]
of these will be brought to the east,
where they will be in easy touch with
the markets of New York and Chicago,
In getting this herd together Maj. Lil-
lie has rpventl) bought the famous
“Good Night” herd in Texas and the
Alvoid herd in Montana. The only ani-
mals of the race now to be found cut-
side ‘of this herd are in the parks of
New  York, Chicago,
lello“at(m and (lncmnuu

"Aceounted For.
Sandfordml never allow my wlf to "’
become angry or iose my 1(-mper with
a fool.
Merton—That probably accountsfor
your always hein'g on such gnod terms
with yourself.—N. Y. Heérald.

NOUVELLE-OR LEANS
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San Frunusco. |

stee st rl’mmﬂn) TOo warm.

‘The cur was fairly well filled with
passengers, and severul were smoking
on the frons platform, writes . W.
Taylor, in the Chicago Fribune.

The conductor, having collected the
fares from the inside pa»sengers,
opened the front doors and »tood in
the doorway collecting from those on
“the outside.

A long, lean man, wenring a stern ex-
pression of countenance and u high
silk hat, who was seated near the tor-
ward ¢nd of the car, reac hod;owraud
pulled his coat tail.

“Conductor,” he said, “will you
please see what boor is bolding those
doors wide open and freezing every-
body in the car?”

*What's that you say " demanded
the conductor, turning and glowering
at him,

“I say, will you be pood enough to
ﬁml out who is kecping those doors
open and turning this ear into an ice
box, and will you kindly suy to him
for me that I thln}\ he's nlhcr adonkey
or a savage’

The conductor ﬂnlshed rﬂllt-(‘tmg hm
furex, closed the doors ardthen turned
on him.

“You're nne of these thin skinned
1 reckon,” he said, “that can't
stand a breath of freshair. Youought
to do your traveling in a nice little
carriage, “nh a hot brick for 5nur
feet.” : - -
" *And you nugh( to be mnductnr on
a hog car, where you'd feel more at
home. Do you think it’ sany worse to
rob a man and lock him in a refriger-

" ator than to make him pay for riding

o

in one?

“Think T ought to po out and shut
the doors every time I'want to collect
a fare on.the platform, do you, and let.
the car ran itself?”

“Want to argue the case a little do
¥ou? Suppose you let the motormarn
run the car.  That's his  business.
Couldn’t you wateh the passengers in-
gide through windows in the doors as
well asx vou can when vou hnld the.
doors open and smnd with ymlr back
to the passengers?

Do vou think l' s woarth making all
this, fu~s about, you danditied, stuck

“I do, you wild Piute of the stock
vards. That's wh¥'l am making a fiiss
about it. A msn ought to have a little
sense, even if he is a street car con-
ductor. 1 watched vou do that thing
four times before 1 kicked. If voudo
it again while I'imm on thiscar Pl report

- ¥ou to the president of the read. [

happen to know him, and I've got vour
number.”
“Report and he—" ]
“Better not say it. If vou do 1" re-
port that besides being a Bodr-and a
surly hrute you insult the patrons of
this line by swearing at them.™

“I'd Lke tp meet you alone some-
where. I'd puneh vour head for vou.”
“Not more than onee.  Your next

forward movement would hr'm tln di-
rection of a hospital.”

“Just tell me who vou are .mr] w hFro
I ean find you, and Ul risk it, anyway.™

My name ix Gwilliams, and vou'll
- Office -
hours frnm nine a. m. till f(mr p. m.
when I'm not eonducting a case in
court.  Find me at my home in Lake
Forest at any other time. I vou gt
fnto any kind of trovble and need 3
lawyer. by the wav, Taim—""

“It won't take mueh more from vou

to get into a little trouble. right
bere!™ exelaimed the condnctor.
Then  the leng. lean passenger

slowly arose and pointed a leng, lean
finger at him. —

“Hitherto, my friend.” Ire said, “I .
have been corducting thia discussion
with gentleness and moderation, but

- if you hold those doors open again to

collect fares from passengers on the
front platform while I am in this car
I'MT jerk you back so qm’ck you'll
meke n streak of smoke in the. atuxos:
phere.”

The rnnductor lookkd a.ronnd the *
car, but he saw no sympethy in any
of the faces.

And.when two men got on at the
front end of the car at the next cross-
ing he went outside te collect their
fares. ‘

. Her Blcm s
Therc is always a pns sxbxhl) Lhat
the person whom we regard as a ]

proper object for sympatbhy may look
upon himself in another light. This
interesting and instructive surprise |
often awaits the well-meaning bearer
uf condolence.

When Mrs. Hastings learned that
her old friend. Mrs. Warren, had be-
come “stun deef.,” :he went, with s
tung face, to see her.

*It must be an awtful cross, Laviny,”
she wrote on the slate which Mrs. ™
Warren presented to her as soon as
she was seated.

““'Tain’t either!”™ snapped the af-

- flicted one,-who, thcugh deaf, was by’
‘00 means dumb.

“Folks that have
got anything to say can write it on
that slate. And Henry Warren, that’s
had to put a curb on his tongue for
upwards o' 30 years on account of the
high temper be took from his mother's
folks, is pow able to say anything he -
likes and no feelings Kurt. I count my
1eafnesx u real blessing. How's your

-rheumatism?”—Youth's Companion.

Energy Gone Astray.
~"‘V\ell Uncle Timothy,” her mnth-
er asked, after the lady had finished

“her Listz, “how do yuu hke berald- .

an

ine's playing e
“lI dunno yet,” the admmn" old
man replied, “but, by-gum! It scems

~too bid she didn’t chop wood or some-

thing to show how strong she js, in-

Tale of a Knowlnx Dog That Was
‘l-de Jemnlons by .\nolher

—

"poan the old dor returped,

_or'v. and the ciher

CAng to e set aside.

atid of trym’ to mash a pi-anna that
must of cosxt 4 hull 1ot o
Chicago Record-Herald.

money.” - j

o Taalas.

A vviuable English 1cinter, which

was lost “rom a plani@ticun mearere,

recently, was found o Joyeeville, @
smal] villpgg in Mecklenhurg county,
150 miles away. Asto themanner in
which he disappeared from the plan-
tation there is @ story, says a Crewe
(Va.) correspondeuee of the New York
Bun.

A narthern man bruughsthe English
pointer to Virginia from the Genesee
valley for a couple of weeks' quail
shooting. On the plantution at whick
he put up there was another dog- an
old Jivercolored pointer- -who once
bLid been knawn ss the beat bird dog
in the county, but had outlived his
reputation. and except uuder the most
tavorable conditions waas of lnﬂe ser-
vice.

‘n the day the nnrthprner arrived
both dogs were tahen into the field.
Ina very short time the vative had the
humiliation of reeing himself beaten
in hisown conntry and at hix own game
by a stranger. The new dog found three
sovies.to his ene and beat him quite
ax badly n the sirgle birds. In the
afternoon the old fellow's work be-
cume »o ragged and he ran over so
many birds in his cagerness to ontdo
bis rival that his owner finally went
him hurme.

Tle “best bird dog in the county”
crrp( through the pines with his nail
drouping-- his ¢olars struck; his heart
broken. When evening returned tn) the
house in the evening the vanquished
champion deliberately picked o quar-
rel with his rival aod was further ha-
miliated with a wmmnu,.: by lus mas-
ter.

The next morning hoth ops were
missing. Places for them to ~leep had
been made on a baek porch. Nowhere
were they 1o he found on the planta-~
tiow nor had they been seen by anyone
in the neighborhond. The next after-
tired out,
but cilm and cheerful. The new dog
Wwius not with him.

The men ser out on harceback to
ren himodown opocible. Notrace was
foved unti! they regehe Jetersvi'le,
ton miles from hepe. There a pianter
declured that edrly on the day befare -
}1 had seen two pu.mo rs.one lver-col.
‘white, trottng
el nx a road leading 1o Ilackstone.
The white dog waa fite ar ten yards
ahead of the other wrd apparent!y wax
beine chased. Whenesverheattem pted
to stop or turn the liver-colored dog
closed in on him, Between Jetersville
and Rigekvtone the planter’s etory was
corraborated a rcore of times, White
e noand enlored hwd sren the two an-
derers; sometimnes ;o the fields, come-
times on the Lighway ar \ku’kir;:
through the pires. But the white o Tog
was always a little'way ahend and np«
purently rreatly cejected. At the fai's
of \u:um.u whichareat theixtreine
ecd of the cavnty the tra’’ was Jost
Br the men werecempreiiod to return
Lome withoid the coy

What becanie of him after hisvigi-
ant jailor lefs ‘him has  still be
learned, bur the evidenee aoninst the
ol diser-calorsd patihve istonconine-
e

Crove his rival from thé plantation

14y

‘and not satisfied with that chased him

clean out of the county.

DIDN’T KNOW HIMSELF

Ald When
*poke

Min ‘nrl.-n-l)-y Wife
Him He Dido't
Knos Her,

,

Lonzre~<man Jenkins, of Wiscon
sin. who recently introduced o meas-
ure looking toward the governmental
scizure of the coal mines, was talk-

.ing the other dayv about.the vanity

that inflates spme men when they
achieve success. i life, says tha Sew
York Tribune. e

“ln my boyhood.” he said, “I re~
member ‘how. a man from my town
was elected to a minor political af-
fice, and gnt <o puffed up ahont it
that he would: bardly speak o any-
one on.the straet.

“One day a blacksmith, who - had
electioneered for this man. entered
his office and extended his hand. But -
the other failad to see the hand. amd
said: ‘I don't remember you, sir.”

*The blacksmith looked around. A -
half dozen men were present, and to
these he addressed himself

*‘entlemen,” he said, ‘this Dere
reminds mo of the mayor that they
elected once in my wife's town. They
alected, mure for a joke than any-
thing else, an old ragpicker to the
mayoralty. They made hina buy a
frock coatiand a white tie and a plug
hat, and they persuaded him to ride
around in & falltop baggy. It was a
change, L tell you.

“‘Welli, bis wife met him at the

‘honse doar on his first day in office,

and he passed her by without look-
ing at Mer. He was grand, you see,
in his plug hat and white tie, but
she ondy had on her working clnthes
and her sleeves were rolled up. “Why,
James,” she saxs, nearly crying,
“why. don't yow know me, James?”
“How can I kaew youw, Mary,” says
he, “how can I know you when [
don’t know myself now?”’

"~ **There ate other men besides that
rtagpicker mayor,” the blacksmith
ended, ‘whe. don't know themselves.’
And he grinned at his embarrassed
audience and walked out.”

One Gilven !-tl-f-rﬂnn. s
'Thcr(- are 57 different metals, but
At man has plenty of gold he-doesn’t-
have 1o worry about the other 56.—
Chicago Daily News,

. What Do They Mean? S

When some pecpie want to praise a,
baby, they ray. “Why, vou wouldn't
know there was f haby in the lwuae!"
—Alchison Globe.
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