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AYLOR was Rockton's most
distinguished eitizen, While
© the celebrity of a few of his
fellow-townsmen reached

O beyond the county lines,
his name was known throughout the
land, or at least where newspapers
peoetrated and  Jibravies flourished,
Rockton was proud of -Taylor; it had
tendered him a dinner which had been
oue of the chief events of the Rockton
social geason, and he had worn with
ease and grace the laure]l wreath ‘which
the town's best oratory had [}l‘lc{‘tl up-
on his brow,

Yel life in Roekton had lost lth zest
for the young man. It was not, to para-
phrase classiec language, that he liked
the town less, but that he digliked the
coltiness of its fairest daughter more.
IHe and Elsie Matthews had been en-
gagid, There had been a misunder-
sitanding amd a returned ring., Illsie
Iiad been haughty and had refused to
listen to explanations. Clever as 'ay-
lor wae in smoothing out the tangles
in imaginary loves and making all end
bappily, he bad come to the gloomy
counclusion that his own very real love
affair was a fallare. This was the true
inwardness of his feeling that he
needed a change of scene,

When Wileox rang the doorbell impe-
ricusly one evening shortly afier the
brief stop at Rockton of the Eastern
oxpress, Taylor's delight at greeting
his old frieud showed very plainly in
Lis face, ’

“Hello, old man,”
chiarneteristic breeziness,
prrized to see me, I :suppn«o Well, I'm
on my way back to New York from
Chicngo, and I've stoinpml over a train
to #hake hands and smoke a pipe with

MOIL

cried Wilcox with
“you're sur-

vau, How are you nowadays? I've
been reading your last story on the
troin; it's greai. I suppose you know

that your name's up among the mixed
pickle and oatmeal signs in the Chieago
street cars? I hope 1'm not Interfering
with the blaze of genius to-night."

I'rom the depths of easy chairs, with
clouds of tobacco smoke’ drifting be-
tweon them, Taylor and Wileox talked,
The latter informed his friend that the
fires of inspiration were burning low.

"1 haven't written a Hne for a

A, he o said, “but it's time 1 began.

have an idea for a new story., A
vouung fellow hag a falling out with his
=oes to New York, conquers the
town, and comes baek In trinmph for
iz ride. Sounds very trite, doesn’t
ity But it all depends upon the way
it's worked up—contrast between vil-
Inge and metropolis, soviologieal prob-
lem of the drift to ecitles touched upon,
aud all that =ort of thing, you Lknow.
But I ean’t write it.”

“Why not*"

“Becnuse 1 haven't the material. 1
wiant to make the voung fellow a news-

rird

naper reporter, so that he will see a
great many phases of ceity life. DBat
i've never DLeen inside a New York

wewspaper office in my life.”
“Wileox puffed vigorcusly on his cigar

Tor 0 moment,
“It'g casy, easy,” Le exclaimed, sud-
denly, and with enthusingm. “Dun-

¢itn, the managing editor of the Globe,

a good friend of mine; besides, the
covernor has induvence with the pub-
lisker. They won't suspect that
Thomas Taylor, applicant for a job
ns reporier, is Mr. T, Livingston Tay-
I, snecessiful novelist. This is o great
schewme. 'Throw your things together,

and come along with me on
train, I'd wait till to-
hindn't promised to
to BEurope in

oid man.,
the midoigl
morrow it 1
the Harrington girls off

8s¢e

e morping. But you have time
izh. Great Scott, or mather, great
Taylor, it was a happy thought of

mine to stop off and se2 you.”

Taylor smiled and smoked thonght-
fully., “After all, "'why not?” he medi-
tatel. The adventurous element in the
sucoestion appealed to him, It would
bee @ disteaction, in addition to giving
him valuable material As for the
suddenness of his departure there was
no one to consult—his parents were
dead—but Mrs. MeMahon, the house-
keeperoShecliad retived, but he would
leave hdy a note, & Iaj b2

*“1 have aalf a mind to deeit,”
claimed.

“Aud I have a whole mind that you
elinll," responded Wilcox guickly, *'so

be ex-

woe bave a mind and a half made up

il

—

WELCH. (f
==

Now pack your things In a

g

on this,
hurry,”

As Taylor wag faking a farewell
look around his disheveled room he
failed to observe that the note he had
left for Mrs, MacMalhon had, Iin the
flurry of his preparations, been pushed
Into a half-open drawer among some
old papers.

On the second morning afterward the
yYoung men were escotted by a boy
throngh a blg room with long tables to
the little office in the corner. The edl-
tor rose and shook hands cordially with
Wilcox.

“Please resume your eold editorial
manner, Duncan,” exclaimed the Iat-
ter, laughingly, after he had Introduced
Taylor. “We have come on a business
creand.  Mr, Taylor wants to be a
newspaper man. He's done—some
writing. At college, I remember, he
was considered bright at it. If you
could squeeze him in, 1 should consider
It a favor.,”

The editor glanced keenly at Taylor,

Ever been on a paper?' be asked.

“Never,” replied Taylor.

The editor, tapping his desk gentiy
with a peneil, took another look at the
young man, his eye resting for an in-
stant on Taylor's clever face.

“Well,”” he said, after a slight pause,
“we are pretty, full just now, and we
could glive you only beginner's pay, hut
If you want to try it on that bagis I
guess we can give you a chance.”

“Thank you,” said Taylor. “Shall T

begin now 7"’
* “Why, just as you please,” answered
Mr, Duncan in a'earelesgs manner that
cansed Wilcox to smile slyly and wink
at his friend.

It would be interesting but Imprac-
tical to recount the new reporter's ex-
periences of the next few days. He
learned several things, one of which
was that writing “good stuff” at the
rate of a thousand words a day was
quife a different matter from gather-
ing faets and writing them out at the
rate of n thonsands words or more an
hour. Duncan had it made evident to
him that his weakness was this gather.
ing of facts. He accepted in a humble

spirit the chidings of the city editor
and the unseeing superiority of the
“star reporters.,” "He was walting for

his ehanee, .

g 1 ] L - L]
The city editor strode over to him
and lald the tl!mn sheet of a rival af-
lernoon edition in front of him on the
fable. Huge Dblack lelters reached

across the page, announcing:

“LIVINGSTON TAYLOR HAS DIS-

. APPEARED.”
“Mr, Taylor,” said the city
not noticing that the young man hbe
was addressing was siiting rigld in
his chalr -and staring ar the letlers
blankly, *just read this story of the
disappearance of your namesake, the
novelist, and go up and see Mr, Wil-
¢ox, who knows him, I think. The
noveligt mey be in the clty, and If he
Is, Wileox may be able to help us lo-

editor,

eate him,  If you should happen to
find the disappeaving Taylor, get a
zood interview with him. There may

be o beat for us in this."

Taylor seized his bat. He wanted
to get out iInto the open air as quickly
as possible. On the steps lending to
the street he read the story. It was
brief enough. Tocked away under the
bhie headlines were a few sentences to
the effect that Mwrs, MacMahon, the
housekeeper of Livingston Taylor, had
notified the police of Rockton that the

yvoung man had disappeared In the
night about two wecks" hefore, and
that she had neither seen nor heard
from him since. Hils departure had
evidently been very hurried, as his

room had been left in a siate of great
disorder, That night he had had a
caller, a stranger to Mrs. MacMabon.
Althougzh it was not known that he
had an enemy in the world, murder
was feared, Taylor laughed. It was
painfully evident that Mrs, MacMahon
hns not found his note,

3t he wiamied to consider this mat-
ter sanely. yEe could not do it here
in this lw‘]ilin;:. theroughfare, so he
enterel a eafe and sought out a little
stnll. His name pursued him., A man
gt the bar was reading the story. This
thing must be stopped. He decided
that the firet thing to do was to put
the fears of Mz, MacMahon and Rock-

ton at rest by telegraphing. What
would he do next? He ordered some-
thing to aid him in helping to solve
this problem. In a moment his ¢ourse
became clear to him. After an interval
of an hour and a half—the time he had
declded to give himself in running
down and interviewing the novelist—
he went back to the office, reported
to the city editor as briefly as possible
that he hnd found his man, and began
to write,

Taylor, the novellst, had evidently
been In an expansive mood when he
was Interviewed by Taylor, the re-
porter, for his remarks touching upon
the sensations of a man who discovers
in the newspapers that he has disap-
peared were very clever and humorcus,
His talk had a literary flavor unusual |
in pnewspaper Interviews. After the
copy reader had glanced over a few
paragraphs of the story he looked
across the room at Taylor with the
light of appreciation in his eyes. But
when he reached the last page he
frowned and came over to the young
man, with the copy In his hand.

“Mr. Taylor,” he sald, “this is good
stuff, very good stuff, but you'll have
to bee more specific In your location
of the novelist. This is the point of the
story, you know. Just ‘in the city’
won't do? YWhere did you see him??

Taylor turned red. He could think of
nothing to say. The address of lis
own boarding house came suddenly
into his mind and he hastily mentioned
it, justifying himself with the remem-
brance of his face in the mirror there
that morning.

“Now it's all right, It's a very good
story,” repeated the copy reader reas-
suringly, jotting down the address.

Taylor did not wait at the office to
see how his announcement of the dis-
covery of the lost novelist looked in
print, but while he was lingering over
his coffee in a French restaurant up
town a newsboy offered him the paper.
They had given the interview a promi-

nent place; it read very well, he
thought.
Afterward, while ne was waiting

for a car in front of the playhouse a
newshoy offered him the paper. Taylor
took it hastily. He had caught sight
of kis ubiquitons name again., It was
the night edition that had first printed
the story of his disappearance. Its
headlines were as assertive as those of
the afternoon. They stated svith much
posltiveness: =2
“TAYLOR HAS NOT BEEN FOUND.”

His landlady had waited up for him.

“Mr. 'aylor,” she eried, hurrying out
of the baeck parlor and catehing "hini
on the stairs, “I've been having the
funnlest time this evening. There's
been at least a dozen pewspaper re-
porters here asking for Livingston Tay-
lor, the novelist, None of them seemed
to belleve me at first when I told them
I had never seen, much less, hoavded
him. 1 told them that you were the
only Mr. Tayler I had. They've got
yon mixed up some way. Funny,
wasn't it?”

“Yery."” answeared Taylor from a dry
threat. - He had lHstened to the narra-
tive with an expression of mingled
amusement and consternation. As he
went to bed he wondered what they
would have to say to himn at the oiffice
in the morning.

They had nothing to say. There was
an ominous-looking envelope in his Jet-
ter box. The typewritten note within,
signed by Dunean, was very :brief.
Taylor glanced at it and sauntered out,
no longer a member of the Globe's stail,
e was chngrined, for newspaper work
was beginning to fascinate him, but
his paramount feeling was one of re-
lief. He now hnd nothing to concenl.

He decided to continue to gather in
New York material for his next story.
On his w;i‘\ up-town 10 see Wilcox he
drew from his poceki a copy of the

Rockton Globe of the day before. He
had been getting the paper rezulariy
from a néwspaper advertising agency
whose door he had passed every morn-
ing. Starving him in the face on the

front page of the Globe was a long
article about his disappearance. Ile
read it with amusement until he

reached the last paragraph, which was
as follows:

“AMiss Elsie Matihews, who was en-
gaged to Mr, Taylor, hns heen pros-
trated by the news of his strange dis-
appearance. She is under the doctor's
eare at her home on Riverside ave-
nue,"”

“But say, old man,” complained Wil
cox an hour Iater, “it's not the square
thing for you to rush off like this. Pve
hardly had 2 look at you sinee you've:
been here. 1 wiant to get up a little
dinner In your honor.”

“*All right, Harry,” exelaimed Taylor,
heartily but burriedly, “I'll come back

In about a week—TI'll let you knoew the
day—and then I'll eat a dozen dinners,
but now I've got to say .goodby? 1
wouldn't miss that train for a fortune.”

The next day Wileox ealled on Dun-
ecan. “I'm sgorry for hig sake that youn
had to fire _\mm;.: Taylor.,” he remarked,
“However, Livingston Taylor has not
disappeared any more than I have.
He'll be in town in a day or two. I'm
going to give him a dinner, and 1 want
you to be toastmaster, Duncan. You
are the best man for that sort of thing
[ know.” Duncan bowed and smiled
modestly in acknowledgment of the
compliment. He accepted the Invita-
tion.

L L] ] ® ] L] L

Through partly drawn curtains in a
avide doorway could Dbe seen a long
table that glistened with china and
gllver and was gay with flowers. The
guests had almost all arrived. Wilcox
bhad by the arm a very well-groomed
and alert-looking young man, and was
leading him toward another who was
younger and slenderer, but equally un-
usual in appearance.

“Mr, Taylor, T want to present Mr.
Dunecan, who is fo be our toastmaster,
and tell us all what a fine writer you
are,” said Wileox, grinning.

The two stared hard at each other for
an instant as they gripped hands.
“We've met before.” remarked Duncan
drvly.

*T helleve we have,”
<miling.

When at last Duncan rose to make
his speech of presentation he wore a
very grave expression. After he had
secured the atention of the table he
paused, as if sorely troubled how to
say what was in his mind. Suddenly,
with a quivering finger pointing at
Taylor and a volce that seemed to be
trembling with
claimed:

“Ladies and gentlemen,
there, our guest of honor,
steerer,” '

“Good!
ers. There was applause and l:ll!&‘._]l[t‘i'
and the pountding of glasses. Duncan
swallowed a luwp In his throat and
went on. He told of his experignee
with a green teporter mamed Taylor.
He gave a strong humorous coloring
to the story. It was very effectively
done, and Duncan sat down amid great
applause,

Slowly and smilingly Taylor arose,
smoothing :down . his vest,  He called
attention to the fact that the executive
head of a greait newspaper did not
know real mvrll when he saw, it; that
every day for no.lrh‘ two weeks at least
a hundred dollars™
had been thrown into the waste basket,
Basily and pleasantly Taylor rambled

n, touching in a jocular vein upon the
primary cause of his disappearance.

“A month ago,” he said, *This was
a tremendonsly serions matter to me.
Now, you observe, I suiile over it.
Things have happened in the memitime,
As you know, I disappeared. My home
paper reported that I iad been unscen
for two weeks. Excellent paper! It
has taunght me that sometimes one
must be unseen to he appreciated. It
will give me great pleasnre to send
each of you a plece of wedding cake.”
—New York Times.

replied Taylor,

that man
is a bunco-

Bluejackets’ Strange Pets,

At the review before the King at
Malta the pet donkey of the Bacchante,
we are told, marched in front of the
men. A donkey is a rather bulky sort
of pet, but probably no more trouble-
some than the pet deer of the Tervible.

hack. Cats and COUrse, are
common on beoard ship. The French
warship Marceau had a hantam cock
namead Boulanger as pet, which crowed
whenever the guns were fired. The
German Prinz Wilhelm had a gray
stork, and the United States Chicago
had a pig. Doves, pigeons, biackbirds
and peacocks are popular with Italian
gseamen, and the nnfortunate Almirante
Oquendo of Spain had a pair of oas-
sowaties as pets.—=S8t. James' Gazette.

dogs, of

A Remnrkable Magnet,

An has

fli‘.i_\' I]'Il".‘ and o 1'-‘-}"|1f

could Hrt 1560
own weight,

welghing
graing which
445 times its

arnet heen made

grains, or

The farmers of Ruszia own 35,000,-

COU acres out of 267,000,000 acres,

worth of llterature-

Good!"” eried Bobhy Carruth- ‘

indignation, he ex-|

| the

| e trled high
| Finally,

The privilege of keeping pets is very
much appreciated by bluejackets, who |
lavish their spare time and some of
their spare cash on steange animals,
The Centurion (says the Court Ciren-
lar) onve had a monkey that used to
eat with a spoon from a plate and
drink from a glass, with a dinner nap-
kia tucked under his chin the while,
The Caesar lind a pet goose some time

ERTIFIC
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Comparative test in England of steam
turbine and a Sulzer engine showed
that below the three-querter load the
reciprocating engine “showed up' best
in economy, at three-quarter load the
two were equal, and cbove that the
turbine had the advantage.

In an address to the St, Louis Med-
ical Soclety, some interesting facts
about the human heart were brought
out, For Instance, the mechanical en-
ergy expended by the heart in twenty-
four hours equals 124 foot tons. A
man, seventy years old, would have
expended 3,124,800 foot tons of energy
in his life, a force sufficient to move
a train of fifty loaded ecars (twenty
tons each) half a mile,

Professor Muthmann, of the Poly-
technical Academy of Munich, Bavaria,
in a recent lecture before the Chemists”
Association, of his city, stated that he
had demonstrated that salipeter can bhe
produced from alr by electricity at less
than one-fourth its present cost. It has
for some time been Known to scientists,
the professor continued, that mnitrie
acid ean be formed by passing high
electric eurrents through molst air be-
tween two platinum poles; and suitable
apparatus is all that is now. needed
for the manufaeture of nitrates on a
large scale,

No -wvhite pigments have been found
in feathers, and *he whiteness of white
feathers is aseribed to total refiection
of light from their exposed surfaces.
Some have supposeil the reflection to
be from alr spaces, ar.-bubbles, in the
feather structure, but R. M, Strong,
of Haverford College,” says that the
white effect is mainly depéndent, as in
the case of 'snow-or hHovdored glass,
upon the small. size of the structural
elements. These have a large number
of surfaces so placed for any position
of the eye that there is a maximum
reflection to the eye, and almost no
absorption by the unpigmented [eather
surface.

A Bcottish power scheme of great
Interest is that whieh has been recently
approved by the British Parliament,
and which will soon be under way, It
is proposed to genersite electricity in
the vicinity of the coal mines, and to
transmit it to the city of l}la_s_gow and
industrial  establishments along the
Clyde in the neighborhood of that eliy.
Three generating plants will be estab-
lished, located at Yoker, Motherwell
and Crookston, and the ultimate capac-
ity of this trio will be 25,000 horse
power. The two first mentioned will
be built at once,. but the initial Instal-

lation will be only about half of the
total contemplated,
A Norse Hat Saga.
A feit hat blew off a tourist's head

last year as lLe was.leaning out of o
railway traln window, in Sweden. OF
man himself nothing further is
known, but the felt hat has become fa-
mons all over the north of Europe. An
employe of the line picked up the hat
where it lay, and, being an honest man,
and low to find its owner.
wil efforts failing, he tick-
eted it and sent to the next station, to
be claimed by the owner. No such
person appearced, and thé hat was sent
on from station to statiod, an addition-
al ticker being stuck on *each time it

all I

set ont, Thus it has run through the
whole of Sweden and Norway, bas
been at Upsala and  Trondhjem, at

Christiania and Goteborg and Malmo,
has been sent on to Zeglapd and Fin-

| land, and is now being sent through
the north of Germany, covered with
labels inside and ont. And If it is no

a fit headgear it is at ail events
yonument’ of northern
erance.— Westmins-

longer
a remarkable n
honesty and porse)
ter Gazette.

0il Enugines For Palestine,

The dewand for oil engines in al-
eatine is steadlly increasing., Last year
ninety-four were imported. They are
chiefly used for irrigating the® orange
gardens. Quite a number of oll engineg
are =0 used in four mil The ma-
jo of the engines imponted Into the
Holy Land are of from threesto foor
horse-power. They come chiefly from

Grermany.

It has been declded by the jLondon

i School Board to nppoint six oculista,

at a total cost of $4865, for one year,

to examine th: eyes of the scholars.




