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DON'T FORGET

rHE OLD F-(-);LKS.._

BY WILL

i }m\\'-. -

don’t forget the oldl folks,
they've not forgotten you;
ugh vears have passed since you were
home, the old hearts still ave true;
nd not an evening passes by they haven’t
the desire
ep vour faces onee again and npear vour

’ 1
tootsteps mighoer,

Nay,

Yo'

re young and buovant, and for vou
hope beckons with her hands,

And Bife spreads ot a waveless sea Lhat
lnp= but tropic strands;

The world is all before your face, but, let
VO memories tirn

where fond hearts still cherigh vou and
Ve Dosoms yearn.

T, HALE,

No matter what yvour duties are nor what
vour place m life,

There's never been a time they'd not as-
stuine your load of strife;

And shrunken shoulders, trembling hands,
and [orms racked by diseinse,

Would bravely dare the grave to bring to
vou the pearl of peace.

So don't forget the old folks, boys—they've
not forgotten yvou;

Though years have passed since von were
home, the old Ili‘.'u‘l_a' still are true;

And write them now and then to bring the
light into their eves,

And make the world glow onee

again and
bluer gleam the skies.

A Piot That Thickened Until Et | s
Bolled Over With Unexpected
mrtedl Dispnstrons MHesults,

ILLY ITART wWis one
of those iy ing young
men Whose stoek in trade
consigts of an imporont
manner and a positive
volce. Billy Hartley was a

detective and business was bad

with Iim e had gradually nmrsed
Lipsell into a state of mind where he
Betioved that the world did not appre-
olate him,  When a man so beliéves,
tire plot invariably begins to thicken
into nn owinously fatal sort of stew.

one day as Billy sat in his reom at
{he “Grapelli” apartment bouse, he
pocled the foliowing little sweet po-
tato of thonght and fthraw it into the
signmering saneepan of his ambitional
thought:

must bring my detective ability
be fove the publie Tn a way which wiil
e ke o marked bmpression,” said he.

1Te ehopped up @ logical taviap o |
i amd thoughtfully sthered them in

e publie does not bring e its
1 e cases and 2o I eannot prove my
wordh” e continuned. I must there-
1 cup o cnse myself, Now ther
1 4 lot of robbervies zoing on in this
pelshborhooed, and the police seem hedp-
| 'i'-'\l‘ i n'y 1 witirl in anld eatel
1! ' ii':r".r-\'

Uy Hartley communed with him-
£ ;.'1-'."'4 Lie Degan to hate his owhb
i L A

By il Great Guus of Wapl I Lnve
il f." finally exelnimed,

o wrole the following 1ol

bty SN ir—11 your sentnuvae
v he at the corner of ondway soad
I th st t to-nizht at 12 o'clock 1
\ haml him S100 6s agroed (B EE
1 gt liave this letter fo ldentily him,
- i il he o cze,”

i sealed this note, nd
i -I|'. it to himself, and placed it on
s mgiienons nart of his burean. On
il envelone e added the woirds:
NValnable. 12 haste.”

1y Flavtley tintoed to the window
; on nsly pecred ont “Oh, if
(e bmrelars would only call here ad
iind that letter,” e mufmueed ingplor-
; ',

Hartley (iptoed to the door anid
! wil :'Lu".;.li_'. Cowhey'd go for the
= wd then wed pab them save.

imned.” in oa sibilant whisper

it woutd mnke e fimous

Hartley picked ap his | il
‘ Voo (T [1e shoolk nn omin
¢ nger with varii 4 ure 1o
] | o silpnes i «lisapp tred.

worlo s B i.]' in one o
1 Lox at Dame Portune iniadl
L y follow IMavtley's little sid
Pt

‘-\Il | ~ i | YWl L | | § fob
1 “ remavked the ame to hevsasl,

e settled cosily down to see th
thironzh

| woild's a1 stage, The aciors ar
roady, The prompter is at hand. The
sivinged instruments in the orchestra
are shivoering i their trembliest mu-

ind detoetive mystery
1 iy T nfaold ‘I]‘-'r:l_

It wos nich Tl stars shone bright
i v Nl unt Gu Nimino ot

i T irrepronchindl i T | i
\ ol r d DU Way n West

i boact vown ard
il | ‘I- I| ] i ]
1 L} Lt it i 1 i

Oceasionally Jimmy was siricken
with a convulsion of apopletic merri-
went, *“Isn't it ensy?’ he whisnered
to his companion at these times,

“I's almost too easy,” replied Gus.
wigeing bis head in a reflective man-
ner.

The Bacchanalinn procession of two
stopped in front oY the *“Grupelli”
They ascended the steps. One of them
lurehed inside. The other sat-down
o the door step and softly wept as
he unlaced his shoes. A sophistiented
policeman swiled indulgently as he

passed.

iat now behold a eurious thing! The
method and manner of the reveliev
who had lurehed inside suddenly
changed, His jag f21l from him even
las o mantle, He rapidly entered all the
Ini::i’kl-m-ul rooms that were unlocked
| and rapidly came out amin, Tn a shory
:‘.Em-~ he renppeared at the street door
| and resumed his corveet tmitation of a
1|m::'.1 bat. He locked witl
|

On wrrns

his watelhing coupanion on the steps

I,|m1, striking up the chaste measure
of ¢ merry roundelay, toey continved
| their winding way to Sixth avenue,
‘ where they disappenred,

| In the Great Comedy of Life if is
i the aceepted fact that one man in his
time plays many parts, but it may
!I>-.- remarked that things do not be
:f'rl.‘:l" raally interesting until some of
| the plavoerstbegin aciing two different
I‘.v.x'iv' at one il the same vinte

‘ When Billy Hartley reqauned to the

‘Grapelli™ that e found the

phice vinging with violeut and stinging

Gyvelnng

I
!
|'

‘;!H’l.iIh:iT!:Iﬂ‘- It seemed as if nearly

I--‘.'."'. roome In the place had been

[ rohbed, Orotund onths pdsated inoad

[ out like a passionnte shutcle in some
Lighly speeded rbetorieal loom. Curi

|r|i1.- G peiforated the peacefnl

pivht and died away inoan awed and
| shnddering stillness,

| Up awl down the halls Qitted the
irghired ones, compiing notes s
Lunenting  thelr losses in stentorian
Atees The hmman hoangination is
Hever so '.‘ill'.i_\ as Jdmving the ll[-‘-l']l.*l-l
ston of 0 robbery, Missing neckties

beeame il dress suits with money in

l the po vl pilfered  searfpins
b awore glont i int olill 2old repeaiors
[ presented to their inconselnble owners
| for saving himuan lives,
| Billy Havil smterad his room with
L1 sy & 0 vambler who
! : faketd overyihing on one eavd
| B noteqd wilth Linn ow ol satisthie
| on ohatl the leiter wis nussing from
[ his burean,.  He ealled in bis neighi
il espintonod the ense o them.
it ! el A I A the R il
Il Ths i IRRIRA He'll b
1 ter thane S1010 Al waetn i
| \ il h i
Bt Wl we e {7 asked s
donbting Thomas,

S“Ie'll have my letter with him, of
tOnrse ']»EI].‘-'II l!.:l-'.-'_'., 1 ean sweir
I left it on my bareann

e doubting Thomas shook MMartley
by the hand.

Serent bead,” he murmmred  admir-

vy “Lucky thing that the burgiav
Lipppened to take your loiter

| Cliat was puse ibility
i e Tl ¥ ol {1y ()
1 | i { ki
1
) \ | . .
1 il 1o | f i
| v 1 ; ‘ ¢ vir

i ' { |

1 | i

= -
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muttered, pursing up her lips. “We'l
Just see ubout that. We'll just see!”

It may be stated at this point that
when Femininity purse up lher lips
and says, "We'll jusi zea,” it cenernlly
means that some poor image of 2 man
will soon be heaviiy leaning up agains:
bars manywhere and vainly attempting
to drown his bitter sorrows in a tem-
pestuons sea of heer,

And in the meantime where were
Jimmy Short and Gus Simmons? They
were sitting at a little round table and
Inoking carnestly at each oiher.

“Isn't it eagy "

“It's  too
“Why is it that n
@ dropk in a dress suit? And If T'd
been ecaught in the Grupelli to-nigil
they’d have thought I was full and got
in the wrong room by mistake, it's
too easy!” he repeated solemnly,

inguived Jimmy,
ruminated Gins,
cop never arrests

eisY, H

e
again looged earnestly at his compan-
ion as he piled n miscellaneous assort-
ment of jewelry on the table. Their
enruest looks simultaneously disap-
peared and they winked at ench other
with much hunorons unetion

‘And here's a letter 1 picked up in
one of the rooms,” continued Gus, “It's
nitked “Valuable' and hasn't been
opened yet,"” he commented as lie pro-
ceoded to read the letier to his atten-

tive partner.

“*He must have this letter to iden-
tify him and the signal will be =2
sneeze,” " conclnded Gus,

“The sigual will be a sueeze,” he re-
poeated.

“Fasy!" murmirced
cally. “O0h, ensy!"”

“And Hartley never saw this note,”
added Gus.

“Easy!” repeated Jinuny.
easy! Why, anybody can sneeze,

Jimmy  ecstati-

“Oh.
tl:’la"

child's play. One of us will just go
there with this letter aml sueeze :'uni"I
oot S1NL  Isn't it easy. cir? Makes |
you wish yon had a eold.”

“It's too blamed easy.” ebjectad the
other more solemnly than ever: “it's
too ensy to be notural. Let's think it
over,”

A tall, thin, red-headed man brought
in a couple ol boitles aid piaced them

on n table,

“iello, Sandy.” romaricod Gus.
“YWhere've yon been fareiy:”

“Been over o Jersey fo weel,"”

swered Sandy: st ot hack fivd
winutes ag

Jimmy and Gus aeain looaked at each
othier carnestly., They nodded. |

= }'|I\'_ "remnrked Gins Porteninis- I
v, it down, my hoy, we want (o |
Bave a little talk with you,” '

At this peint it may be stated thal
while it is a well necepted soviologic |
theory that talk is cheap there are n
nimmber of well anthentieaied cases
on record wbere 0 has cost a oo i |
surprisingly denv i

The bovr was miin t. 'Th
was Broadway amd Bighth street. "L

clock in Grace Chureh ciangeaed

foke a good look at them pants!” he
howled with sudilen feeling us le
hastily took advantage of a convenient
chalr,

ol

”1"
(puare themselves

fenants

That is hovs it
the Grupelli 5300 to

with Sandy ierson the of night,
And that also is why Havtley

is going into the rveal estaie and in-

surance business as soen i can

find a sultable opening amhi-
tious young man,

s,

New York Evening

Fashions in l!l}'l'ﬁl‘.'i
As in nearly everything eise, fashions
in horses arve frequentiy changing, and
it is interesting how
Bave varied. Years ago nothing was
in yindem for
dapple-gray

to note these

considered more stylish,

instance, than a smari

leader and an good, upstamding chest-
nut in the shafis Then came the
period of rizid uniformity when the

animals had all to be ecavefally matehed

it atter what was the
eolor. This has lasted pretiy well un-
til the present dny, with varying Hmit-
A time  well-groomed,

2ntin-conted blacks rage, at

made no m

aions., e

were ihe

ducther chesomts wore essential, Just
now  liver-colored” chestunts and
hrowns are declaved to have Dame
I"nshion’s smile, and theee is also con-
siderable request for ithe caod, hard,
servieeable blue roan, nowadnys some-
whnt searce. In this as In other mnt-
ters. however, the gond | v favor is
fick]e A prominent faie decides
forr o ceriain eolor. and drives in a

“turnont.”
of imitation.

and ithe fashion
in clothes, so in selection for the stable.
Whint thing”
may bt
for the riding recoms-

21t
thattery

orented

He promptly has the
A demand is
spt, Just as
wis yesterdayv's “corvect
ak) .|.:

liighest

be to-morrow’s form:"”

man e

| mendation of 2 monut will always be

tlian shade.--London

rativer

Telegraph.

auality
Daily

The Atomic Theory Exploded.

“Aloms’ indivisible and unalfer-

s

able particles disappeay from eur phil-
esophy, 11 their stead we have *elee-
frons,” of which the smrenms from ra-
[HE N i-.‘.'.'ll_'l o I.’].;n-‘..-_'l‘__ ad whieh
are nothinge more ner less than minute
eloctrified masse: If we nceept the
aioin af all woe aanst cousider |

.:l',:i!'nu:'-l of a whole satellnr system o

| *¢lectrons.” all i orbital wotion
Chiemigtry bids foir o Gecome the 8s-
tronomy of the inlinitestmnl Just how
much smaber than an atom an “elec-
ron” Is, Si William Crookes has
shown in @ steiking example: e
| sun'a dipmeter is aboni 950,000 miles,
and that of the smallest planetoid
about fifteen miles, If an atom of hy-
| drogen be magnified to die size of the
| sun, an “electron”™ will bo about two-
iirds the digmoter of the pla 1etoid.
Tite nineteenth century saw § birth
of the atom:  We now sde ils destrae-

Yoyl @ oar BOamne utiters day woe
midnight hoor The 1lost reverheration VAl ! Itllﬁ!l ) I. i I ' i
S SN "'. s 3 > . | winy  eonclide wiilh Crookes thnt the
VT rolitetantly diemd awas v iion tinll. | . >
hadl rein 1']“"]" 2% .I‘ “l ¥ y A | universe is composed of swatrme of
red-headed man wilked un w the cor- | ; s e Y
rushing “plectrons, Woman Home
1t and sneezed.,  Instianily s{range .'l " J"_ e
> POt IO,
thing happened. A posse ol revenge- | i __' i—immmm e =
ful citizens pountced owl l'.‘:m “H':}f. [ ( h:ul.n-- Eamb's Only Propoesnls
horine doorw: aml sejized thas Wils =i
naiabs, A l. y .H.li = - | Charles Lamb propozed to a woman
VT T ‘mil=liendedd man | X o o e "
<114 \,,.H.._ 'Col-lie [.I-- . I . | just once in his 1if "l 1ot oo
“AWe've ot yon LIEeY €1 . & i
=LY B . T L . T o114 § (BlA) 1011 Ol
The tall man stiaesied mightily and lning his I.””p.l '”'. il . i I I
3 ' e - : * it in facsimile; is printed for the frsi
lointls called the ¢o PNy s trention I . = " . A1 P ey 1
T o i1 | r hadd b | torn | e In Flarper's Magzazine, imoan ot
i b 11* nal I= LM AN . [ 2 . .
LR 4RS "'1 sl g 1 tiele Dy Jolt Hollingshead, whose col-
it ¢ shuolfle. Al i ol Cost ' A vining
l_l 'I'{-l : ,'."', . e - Ten ] leciion of literary iregsures coltains
. s skl ' i il Qsity i 3 - -
A SR ARSIULEIR ZEHIN e S | the oviginal letter. The lady to whoi
F 1 b »
i vl . e dilresses  woere made was  Miss
(e o PiLe US| CRUEilll s . t anil
. ' . o Wrsnees Matrin IS el A Versatne ant
civlit Of @ lottor in (e toll man's hand, | 2 THIEES A% S e s i< Aliss
3 { : : 2 ; this vipathetic aeiress Gl si L 5) | JS1ISS
I has th I H L L y 1 atidl nnt hnv by 1 N
: 3 o holl | Kelly was said not e HAY ) |
ML T A EAM TR i (L4 oy Vare LT £ : hudd eail of
4 T 1 3 'l
. : i her thid 3 iy woman in
Ledn v Ny ' ‘ A 4
Iy m iln‘ I | p il Wi somble company at Dra
HE L i | L4818 » 1 1 - e
I viin ywas worth 1
g X 1 I i
iere goes ny vesl i L Rl - i T
hieve goes i s i [ na svonder, 1h that 1
“vory fnney vest:; worth 8256 Fie col ?
i Lilk . i [ = VI e L S
nuedd tl tritgele Wil (§H ( ’ . e 11l "
0 1l ! = 1 :
H BT 3 n I v TR 4] HR | It i
Y : g z 1 yoAlsE e < pndd |
rpose bhefore him Anad ther Oe claded | i T il
i\ i ] i L - LA
my panis,” bhe tinaily  added with o *
. - 5 il L |
sithdned trinmplinnd noad 1 s Yoiee
Mose pants Hre wiortil S2o ofl any
h » Halting the News
hiddy's money e remarked with mel Publishing the Ne
anchioly resignation At this point People should understand th it A
the policeman came along. agd in A | newspaper ig LUF tHESOLC, PUES
feow mimites our Sandy was explain- | pose of carry ws ol the aday,
fng his case to the anthorities saYs an exchang It is a poor .
“1 had just retarned from a week of a reporter or editor who will jisien
vizit to Jersev this very night amnd nad 0 1 el ] permit hime-
sot off the Christophor steeet eny o | self to be infinenced by perso 1wl friend-
mail this leiter to my wife out there ‘ or 2 P The newspa-
cheil up eonibs thids crowd and mobs | per man who ¢ ] recoghlze news
T One of "ol fol I vilet., Ther | i whao LN iy degren
i I F A i<l Lore | ol il i 1R | =
1 Inth 1. 11 ol ne | i 1 33| ) L 1 L0
i I i 1 In |
\ eve Lol dow FHY! I =
ol it a " the lialy ha of oray

|

HUNTING CHAMOIS,

A Sport Which Takes
Clouds.

Place in the

This is how a writer in Outing
scribes a chamais hunt:

The ascent up the exeassively steep
siope, with the erushed. snow break-
ing under one's steps, was hard work,
and the fresh signs gamn as [
reached the higher elovations and a
whistle or two cut of the denséd fog,
emitted by chamols at no great dis-
tance, made it all the more tantaliz-
ing that one’s range of was
o extremely limited. The top of the
riige, some 3,000 feet over the val-
ley, consisted of a black, rocky, needle
like pinnacle, too steep for somow to
lie, and on scrambiing hand over
hand to the top, 1 found to my sur-

of

vision

prise thal it just topped the sea of
white mist.

We soon had glissaded a thousand
feet down to about the place whera
I had heard the chamois whistle on

my way up. We were talking quite
loudly, when suddenly, without the
slightest warning, I found myself in
the midlle of a band of chamois some
thirty or forty in number, As I had
been sliding down at a great pace I
actnally passed a beast or two within
reach of my Bergstocke, and one

kind, in its frantic haste to join its
mother, nearly ran me down. Throw-
ing myself backward into the snow
and wrenching off the eovering of bolt
and muzle, the chamois, whose sur-

prise seemed to be even greater than
ours, actualiy gave me time to get in

a quick shot at what looked Iike a
buck before they vanished in the
dense mist.

“You have hit him right enouzh,”

was not
it, for it was a
igger before the

exclaimed the Keeper; but T
so very certain about
case of pulling the {r

rilfe was well up to my shoulder.
Whnen we reached the spot where the
animal had been overtaken by my
soft nosed Mannlicher bullet, a few

spurts of blood put a rosier hue on

the outlook. As the spow was scored
up by countless tracks and the trail
of blood soon stonped, we separated
in order to more quickly find the
wounded beast, I not gone far
hefore 1 found my y—it was a

barren doe, unfortunately—Ilyving dead,

with my bullet throtgh her shoulders,

EVER HEAR OF URALITE?
Wonderful Material_Invented by Man
With Wonderful Name.

Have you ever heard of uralite?
Probably not, for it is a new invention.
It is the invention of a Russian artil
lery officer and chemist named Im:
schenetzky, and its claim to distinc
tion lies in the fact that it is absolute
ly fireproot.

Uralite is composed of asbestos
fiber, with a proper proportion of sili
cate, bicarbonate of soda and chalk,
and it is supplied in various finishes
and colors according to the purpose
for whien it is intended.

In a soft form a sheet of uralite is
like an asbestos board; when hard, it
resembles finely sawn stone, and has
a metallic ring. Besldes being a non-
conductor of seat and electricity, it is
practically waterproof, and may he
made entirely so by paint

Moreover, it can be cut by the usual
carpenters’ or woodworkers' fools; it
can be veneered to form paneling for
walls or partitions; it can be painted,
zrained, polished and glued together

like woad: it does not split when a
nail is driven through it; it is not
affected when exposed to moisture or
reat changes of temperature, and 1t
can be given any desirad color, either
during the proceass of manufacture or

afterwarl—Stray Stories.

fore Men Than Women.

Burope has a populztion of 334 mil-
i ith 2-3 miilli more women
lions, with 2-3 il
than men; Asia has miilions, with
a surplus of 1¢ miiliopns of men:
Africa. with a populstion of 27 mil
lions, has ab vl n
} ¥ .y r-l
than women 1 Vi
population of ! 1illior
also abont 1 ) @or
women: tl csneezs of en Y
liz a1t} dal populatlion of 4.000
G0, is {
Europe only ¢ nent with
ical r { women.
i are many
i ulnumaoepe
WO 131 1 b . Yia
3 ] n




