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His whole knowledge of life wos

‘of ‘palnt and tin=el, of flles and

of mimie kings and tin clad

_ warrlors, - His whole ambition was w
be¢ “a’ thoroughbred,” because lis
father had t Rim that this was

the greatest in life. Ang for a

Jong time-—he was getting old, being

2t ths r y  Of seven—he had

—

ripo sge

tried with all his littie m) to reach
alwayz (o that grear standa¥d.
Thingn were often. hard to under-
stand; it waa 8o hard to draw the line
sharply—io belleve thai the “heave
wan,” who was so kind, was really
much worse than the electriclan, who
. mlways gcolded. Bometimes his falth
in his own judgment was shaken, and
standards were hard to establish, He
. mlmest broke friendship with his
fathey when the latter played Tago
and the wild audience higsed. Jerry
was quite sure, too, that they were
E'Ihf- n hissing. Agaln, for two days,
@& didn't talk much when his father
layed Cassius. But he alwaye loved
Im as Romea. It brought dréeams
to him. He wished that he had a
mother who could be as tender as
this Jullet, It had seemed funny to
him, as the years had come along,
that he should be the only boy in the
world—the big world of mllway
trainy mng hotels—who had no moth-
er. fgomefimes, out of the dim sub-
consciousness of the years, a dream
came to Jerry and he remembered a
mother, fair and sweet and winsome
and loving even as Juliet. But the
remembrance was very dim, and
when he spoke to his father about
this dream he was sharply sllenced.
Jerry hadn’'t much experience of
sharp words, except from the elec-
triclan, who scowled forbiddingly at
film and scolded him whenever he
drew near the switchboard; and since
his father had told him that playing
with the switchboard was dangerous
and naughty, a thing thay might end
in dreadful fires and terrible aeccl-
dents, Jerry had come to belleve that
sharp words were intimately connect-
od with wrongdoing., ‘This time Jer-
ry hadre't meant to do wrong; bul per-
haps his father greamt of that dream-
mother, too, and feit as badly about
it as did Jerry himself. And he knew |
that when he wasn't just In the mood
he hated to think of the mother he
hadn't got, and would be as angry
#s his sunny little sou] knew how to
be, |f something happened to remind
him of her., It wasn't nice to think
that he might have hurt his father
that way, and, after due considera-
tion. Jerry decided that he had better
apologize, His father had told him
that a thoroughbred was never afraid
to apologize when he was In the
wWrong.
That fathegr of his was gtill looking
very sad ang stern, and Jerry clum-
bered onto hls knees wondering how
.he shoyld proceed. Thersa was no
response of & carvas or cheery word,
as was urual, and Jerry's heart began
to fee] several sizes too big for, his
chest,

“I'm sorry I sald anything about
thé dream, father,’”” he sald earnestly.
“1 didn’'t know you'd mind. Of course
it isn't your fault that we haven't got
& mother! I fink I have made you
EOrry; so— I—pologize!"

Massingwell kissed his son, and told
him it was *“All right little chap;”
but his face grew no brighter, and
Jerry felt grieved.

“Wamn't It right—my pology?" he
inguired anxiously. In Jerry's mind,
a “‘pology” was one muagic charm

that ought to make everything happy
At once. \

Masgingwel]l looked at his boy for
quite a - long time, and at last sald
that he would tell him a story. Jerry
settled himself in hig father's arms
and smiled contentedly. His fathor's |
stories were hls greatest treats |

This story was a Jong one, and Jer-
ry didn’t undersiandg it all, What he
dld manage to understand was some-
thing like this; e

There was a world, somewhere,
that wasn't like hls world where peo-
ple painted thelr faces every night,
and changed so wonderfully from
week to week, doing first brave and
then cruel things, untl)] Jerry's poor
brain was tired out trying to make
his ldealg of things and people fit
into thelr proper places. In the oth-
er world proper didn't travel in rail-
way trains all the time, hurrylng
from one hotel to another, where the
rooms were alWways dingy., and so
very much allke—a brown bed, a
Morrls chalr that was either purple
or green, a  rocking chalr that
wouldn’t rock, nnd shutters that
woulidn't open if they were shut, or
woulln't ghut If they were open. In
this queer other world people had
comfortable houses—the whole of a
houss to themselves not only a bed
room and public. restaurant. They
traveled only in summer time, whan)
their work wis done, That ssemed
funny to Jerry. His father traveled
nearly siways when he wag working,
and If he got a holiday loved to siay
quite still n some gquiet place, I
cldedly this other world was a topsy-
turvy and—something ke Alice-<in-
Wonderland, perhaps, Jerry thought.

The funniest thing about these péh-
ple he was hearing about was that
though they loved tg come and pee
father apd nll the others act in Lhe
theatres, they never came bahind the
big curfain and the proscenium arch.
Jerry's biggest treats were to be al-
lowed In fromt of thess. They didn't
know timt the Tower of London grew
o quickiy while the band was play-
ing., because Tim Murphy knew just
how 1o make the “hands” brace the
flats in proper order; nor that when
the setiing =un looked o0 beautiful at
the back of Bosworth Camp It was
becaune Jake Cohen was handling the
“short lines,” while the electrician
creaked down the heavy “dimming
levers,” and clicked up four of those
fascinating 1{ttle handies at the right
hand top corner of the switchboard.
Agd they 4idn’t even want to ses or
hear about all these wonderful things

ons; afid finally there was what Tim
Murpby ecalled ““the gevil's own luck.”

all
Bo father had. s bad season, aod
this sweet, s=d mother of his had

been 11; he, Jerry, had beon {11, too—

it was when ho had been quite a lit-
tie boy, s that was why his dream
mother had been so ué-—and fath-

er had no money to0 pay for docturs
of anything. 2
Then  mother's-people-who-didn't-

like-the-stage had takan her nway und

given her & lovely time. Jerry didn't

know guite why they hadn't given his
father w Jovely time, too. There were
a lot of things about the wind-up of
the story that he didn't understand.
His father hurried up the end of the
tale, and all Jerry coulds gather was
that his mother was still with her
peopleswho-dldn’ t-like-the-stage, and
had never coma back. He wondered
if she was so very much afraid of the
voming of another had secason. Then
another idea came 13 him.

“Father,” he salg a little pitifully,
“I suppose she doesn't oure at all to
see me, then?' .,

Massingwell had tried sn hurd to
tell the tele 30 that Jerry should not
biame. hie mother, but "this was the
t:m thing he had found it very hard

forgive. He did not, could not,
know how his wife's parents had bols-
tered wup thelr original arguments
against stage. folk with false but
plausible tales of his own liie until an
impassable barrier had been erected
between the wife and her actor-hus-
band. Jerry's hurt eyes cut him to
the heart, but he replied resolutely:
“You mustn't say that, old man. g’hcre
are & ot of things you can't under-
stand; but—well, & thoroughbred nev-
er goes back on hls mother!”

Agalnst that argument there was no
appeal, and Jerry was silent. But
there was fresh mattor for his dreams
nowadays. His dream mother had be<
come A reality, and Jerry was quite
sure that one day gome one would
persuade her what a wonderful world

L there 'was behind the blg curtains, to

be sean at its best after Tim Murphy
had called “Ha'f an hourr, pleage!™
up and down the dingy corridors
Thers was misunderstanding, of
course; every play had its misunder-
standing, to be unraveled in tha last
act. And Jerfy couldn't concelve a
world entirely divorced from dramatie
rulings,

[in the meantime, and pending hils
mother's return, The only really ime.
portant thing was to find out more and
more of how a thoroughbred ought
to act in all sorts of different situa-

wauld have been big theatrs fires In
the city, and mennis wew. afraid to
coffie to the show. - Then agaln, thers
was what father ¢alled “gonrpi-finan-
shul-depreshun”—that made bod weps-

and that made the worst sec=on of

business! v
Jerry was seldom so

ndture was us sunny as :

that, if Tim Murphy wa# to be bellev-

glor-r-y glad
ter ufl int*

The Thoroughbred's life wds simple

ough a# o rule. Wonderful things
didh't often happen, but then every-
thing was wonderful to him, and he
never knew what it meant to be
bored. But ance in a while the ordi-
nary run of things would be broken
by something vivid—perhaps tfagico—
and soech happenings made & great
Impression on Jerry. They came In
some sart of problem shape to his
mind. He was onsa of the people Who
always “‘wanted to know." =

Ope night he was standing In the
wirgs during the third act of “Rich-
ard I1L" waiting for lis father ns the
Duke of Buckingham to make the cit-
Izsens proclaim Richard king., It was
one of the purts that made Jerry feel
bad, anyway: but this night things
were worse than ever before.

The flourish of trumpets was still
sounding, though the mayor and oitl-
sens had trooped into the Crosby Pal-
ace chamber, when Jerry heard a
commotion above him. There was a
stifled scream and something hurtling
from the fliee, Whatever it was caught
at the backing behind the open fire-
place, which stood vwp Hke the cover
of an open book, and not being braced
in position it came crashing down on
the ends of the fire Jogs. And then,
on top of the wreck, Jerry saw a hud-
dled form lle, misshapen and still. 1t
was Jake Cohen, the flyman, who had
pften been warned of the danger of
falling asleep in his perch up aloft—
and had done it once too often.

Jerry saw his father quitg near the
fallen man. He could easily have
stepped Into the huge freplace and

they've gol etur-r-nity

lifted Jake from the wreckage. But
he didn't. Some of.the “cltizgens”
bolted: ‘off through a “"wing" exit;

ythere wasg a stir on the stage, a flut-
ter In the front of the house, and
Massingwell took his stand In front aof
the fireplace and began his scheming
harmangue to the clitizens.

Jerry couldn't understand how he
oould be so cruel. What did it matter
if the Duke of Gloucéster got the

hated to have his father help him.
And now his father went on talking
and gave no help to a man who needs
ed it! ‘The property man and someé
others lifted Jake and carried him in-
to a dressing room, and the act wenl

smoothly on—endlessly, Jerry
thought.
There was something tight round

the back of Jerry's head, and things
swam Iin front of him, 1t wasn't only
Jake's accident that heart-

_. ve; his
h te, and
ed, "wud coax & Tammany boss ter
bay honest, an' make “lvery angll In

crown; Jerry wished he wouldn't, and |

The ed  kuew ail - mbout

| always in ' 4
El!l what fire lﬂ‘ltl;.wn rd|'Il;m-. -uﬂn
every theatre ¥ vislteg-went
through o Betle private drill foy tho
| boy, telling him that people were gen-
erally killed because they Jost their
hends. . And Jerry was to cemiember
that at bred doesn’t lose his
head and by Keéping cool can often
help others. i .

There was somo talk that evening
&t supper of Jake's accident., of care-
lessriess beltiid the scenes ingenersl,
and from that on to thestre fires
Massingwall had been redding of n pe-
culinrly deadly fire In a theatres out
:-r;nst andl was deploring the loss of

“,

"It was #o0 darned unpecessary,” he
sald.  "They gt jammed in the exits
ntd tramplegd In the panic. Those
that stopped in thedr places got ount
easily afterward.”

"Could—a"yon fink if there had
been a real furrobred there he could
have done amything at all?” asked
derry's small volee eagerly

“Shouldn't wonder, old man. Why
some fellow might have gone down
to the footlights and cracked some sil-
Iy wheege nbout It's belng all right so
Inng as he was there. Fellow I knew
once did that, Or he could ha’ sung
—anything would have helped.”

Jerry put this away In the corner
of his mind where he kept all the rest
of his knowledge about the great sub-
jeet, And he didn't forget,

Jake Cohen got slowly better. =Not
better so that he could go back to
work—they didn't think he would
ever do that—>but =0 much better that
he was spon to leave the hospital and
g0 to the home that his wife had
come all the way from Buffulo to
prepare [of him, =ince the doctors.
sald he must not think of traveling
for a long while yet.

The company—""my company,” Jer-
ry called it proudly—was making a
three months' sty in a big city, and
thus Jerry had been able to go to sve
Jake in. the hospital from time to
time and tell him the news. One day
Jerry's news concerned Joake,

“We're goin’ 1o act a benefit,” Jerry
announced. “It's & soclety that looks
ufter sick people, an' we've told them
all about you, an’ they're goin' to put
aside a lot of money for you an' Mrs
Cohen. An' the best fing is that we're
goin' to aot A new play, an' I've got a |
part!"

Once or twice before he had taken
some small part in the proceedings
of the plays, generally being led onj
by the leading woman's bhand and
| wept or lnughed over for a few min-
utes; but he was as proud of these
appearances as If he had been the

JERFY SETTLED HIMSELF
IN HI3 FATHER'S ART1S.
et hae s mbare - RELLSE T8 A 00

and talked about until the moment of
his first great opportunity, when his
childish treble piped out bravely with
its *'1 shall always, always love you,
mother dearest!'

The situstion had been made for
him and he got his applause—more,
was made to take a curtain call, still
holding Mi=s Roby's hand, after which
he was so tumultuously excited that
time went a little faster until his next
appearsnce. His stage thother had
been weeping, and was being bullled
by the villein. Jerry knew gust how
the audience ought wo feel when he
appeared and blared his Indignation
at the "heavy man."” He himself felt

star. In this hew play Jerry's wild-
[ est hopes. were realized. He had|
| “lines to say!” In the first act he
said, T shall always, always love you, |
| mother dearest,” and in the fourth n-.‘tl
he was to deeclars, “Don't be frightens |
ed, mother; I will ¢ake care of ,\'--u'."]

He went about asking all the actors
| #f they thought he “‘read hia lines"
properly; and he tecok all the advice
they showered upon him about his
| expression and the gestures he ahould
| use very gravely Indeed When he
passed strange boys in the strect hae |

| clalmed

a man and a hera as he put his arms
around his “mother's" neck and de-
his great second speech;
“Don't be frightensd, mother: I will
take care of you!"

QOut In front—of course Jerry Jldn’t
know this—sat a woman whose heart
throbbed at each movement of the lit-

tie fellow In white sallor clothes. His
mother was sliting there—the real
mother of his dreams—and the pro-

gromme that had told her that both
her husband and her-son were in the
cust had left hor sitting with hungry

tions. He sct about his quest manful- Was 80 pitied them, and wanted to tell them | eves, and pale, anxious face, until one
ly. It became & joke in the company, | breaking, It was his{ather, sn®ering | that he was at last a real actor, llke | of the dear ones—secretly so dear in
causing laughs that had a catch be-| and arguing on the stage, that made | his father. At least he hoped they splte of all she had been told—came
hind them as often as not, for every| things 2o bitter to his little heart. would be Iucky enough to come and bhefore her, taking thelr parts In the
one loved the lttle fellow. And be- At last the curtain rang down and | see him act. 4 i:]!'nrlm. But Jerry's (wo ghort ap-
. e
~

draught and ate hungrily into the thin
wood and canvass of & fiat. And at
that moment a terror stricken volce
in the audlence shouted “Fire!™

The fire was In the scenery IIREIL;
making It impossible to go on playing,
and the shrill whistle gave the order
to lower the asbestos curtaln. Down
it ereaked to within about two feet of
the stage, and stuck. Through the
aperture a volume of amoke poured
out Into the audience; and then above
the crackle of the Hames and the
spurt of the emergency hose sounded
the horribla swelling note of panle
out In fromt. The audience was ris-
Ing on masse Lo fight its way to the
exits!
“The Thoroughbred was in his corner
at the extreme right of the ssage. His

Children forgolten
by the mothers that bore them. Girls
screaming and men fAghting. A tu-
mult of arms waving ahove the sea of
white facves, here was no mercy. An
old woman slipped backward across
her sowt, and Immediately the mob
surged over her, breaking her back
and erushing her out of all semblance
of humanity Everywhere the wick-
ed yellow flames lnpped greedily on-
wurd Where the ever-thickening
smoke velled the scene groans and
shrieks told .of the tragedy that was
being enacted

Jerry saw it all, and the horror of
It brought ©ilm stiMy erect, his hands
clenching till his nalls hurt his palms
und his Jittle heart thumping away
up In his throm But—he hadn't got
to be afraid—he hadn't got to bo—
he hadn't! Once he had been to a
wonderful kindergurten. He rempm-
bered that now becauss he had to
sing, and they had sung at the kin-
dergarten. One of hin choleest bits
came to his mind now:

of wikl-eyed men

“Up In the sky where the little birds
ny,

Up where they iy, 0o high—#80-0

—=the miracies of Jerry's daily life. In
fuct, these strangers dida't like the
people—Jerry’s  peopls,
how to do these things. Thoy only
lHked (o st in orchestra chadrs and
laugh or cry or be angry, as the cane
might be, but not (or the world would

it seemed that Jerry hag a mother;
s, @& real Hyving mother, and
‘tines sw and prettier and dearsr
than Jerry had aver pletured her. But
sha belonged to poople-who-
don't-likv-the-stage. - mhe had
married father her :

cause of hix quest they nicknamed
him the Thoroughbred!

cans from Mmany States Paul Mal-

They were g mixed crowd, Ameri-

herbe, the one Frenchman, Britishers
and Irigh, taken, too, many
stratas of soclety. But h was oare-
ful to show whatever he had in him
of good to Jerry. The stoge hands,
as rough a lot as could weall be found,
would have been as loath ps Massing-
woll himself to et the boy's question-
Ing ¢yes goe anything that might ;:T‘:
thelr Innocent happiness. He \

Massingwell cam off the stage. Jor-
ry didn’t speak to Yar.  He wusn't at
all sure that his father had actod Hie
# thoroughbred. It wan a dreadful
thing to think, and Jerry was miser-
able. Then he brard the slage man-|
ager ¢come up to Massl | I i

“Bad jo r Jake. How much
‘did they notics in fromt "

“They heard the nolse and saw the
fAreplace wrecked, of course—worst

The wonderful day came at last. To
Jerry that day had been—"In & fort-
night.' Presently—""In a week.'" Lat-
er—="the day after the day aftrr the
day after to-morrow” (that sounded
#o much more real than jost “in four
days”) Then It had been “the day
after to-mortrow.” and finally the
great day really dig arrive,

Jderry wan dressod and “made up”
before Tim Murphy had called “Ha'f
an hourr' please!”™  Then It seemed
an hour before the gruff Irish volee
was henrd decliring. “Quarter uv an
hourr, ple-ese!”

pearances meuant more to her than all
the reat.

quickly, bt he felt happily certain

It was over for Jerry agaln very

that the play couldn't have gone on
without him, He stood In the wings
watching the end of the @i, In which
hils father would shortly joln.
singwell was upstalrs, changing his
ciothes, bt he had promised Lo look
out frem 1he dressing room gallery
wnd watch Jerry on the stage and
now the Hitle fellow wamted to hear
whethar his futher wonld say that he

J

| el foueht down for so long now con-

dight™

¥lln childish treble, penetrating and
swoel, rang across the sewha of panic
and shrilled out sbove the tumult
Men stopped and women gasped. They
could not fight llke demons while that
courageous Mitle Agure shamoed them
with the simple herolam of thet song.
®0 grotesquely lnappropriate buat all
the more appealing for that reason
Men ceased to Le brute beasts. The
nadness of paniec died away and re-
spect for human life again resumed
its sway. Townr the exits they still
hurried, bhut In orderly press. The
Thoroughbred hnd stopped that nrst
deadly rush.

In the cendre algle thers was 4 tem-
porary block. A womun wad fighting
her way back toward the siage. Many
vilces abused lier as o madwoman
hut perhap= one or two made way for

hor, for there wias 8 Whole heart's
agony In h# cry. “Its my hoy—my
little, IKtle mont*

Jerry couldn’t sing any more. Gunsts
of smoke weres swetping by him,. The
flames had taken hold on  the left
hand boxer, Everything erackiled and
soorched, The curtaln behind him
was hot; behind that agaln there
rinimed o be o raging furnace. There
war nothing In the world but fire, and
at last he was terribly afmid.

Then he saw the woman burst from
the fAying =kadlence toward him,
“Jump, Jerry! Jpmp (6 mother, Jor-
ry boy!”™ ¢ was Jerry's dream moth-
er—hae knew that he remembered her,
vet he could not obey. The fear he

querad him wholly, paralyzing him
The hot curtain surged hearer him In
n gust of fame. The Thoroughbred
shrank from i, and then his overtax-
ed strength gave way and he crumpl-
ed vp helplessly on the floor.
Through the flame and smoke of
the wreckod <urtain burst Massing-
well, his foreheud cut and bleeding,
hix eyes frantie, 1t was but the work

Than n ‘the

And

in mifing smoke, through which they
thelr .|

for

The
| light met thelir eyes then and )
{ tlean winter alir came to greet theimn., |
| few more steps and they wers out.
the court, where the engines we
| fighting the fire, Walter swishad ev-
| erywhere, hissing furiously m= it mef

the venomuus

| showing how suddenly the fire had
surprised some in the dressing rootns

Bhouts and orders echosd back shd
forth, bot umid all this confusion the
| Thoroughbred presently came out of
i his faint 2o find the 1ace of his dream
mother vary near him and to hear his
| tather's volee say huskily: it
| “and you won't leave us again?
Jerry and | want g mother. And £
gueas this son Is worth having: he's
been a thoroughbred to-day, all
right!"”

And the papers next day sald so too.

BIG POLIOYHOLDERS,
President Jolns Ranks of Those Hold-
Ing Enormous Insurance.
(New York Correspondent Chicago
Record-Herald.)

Froslduqt Roosevell has insured his
life for §85,000, according to informa-
tion recelved by the Spectator Com-
pany of this city. which is about to
publleh for the Information of insur-
ance officials a list of over 5,500 per=
sans who carry policles on thelr lives
ranging from $§50,000 to §4,000,000.
It is the first time that such & list
has been compiled from official msours
ces for several yeare, and many in-
teresting things gsbout the way n
which business men gamble on their

lives have been developed In the
search amonyg the archives,
Rodman Wanamaker, of Philadal-

phin, son of John Wanumaker, 4 now
worth more to the [nsurance coms=
panles than any other man. He car-
ries  policles aggregating 34,000,000,
His father is Insuretd for §1,500,000,
Following are the big riska of 3500,
000 or more carried by Chleagoans:

A. J. Graham £13,%00
¢, H. Hulburd 250,000
H. H. Kohlsaat 1,000, 00
M. C Lytton cveesvarisaiis A, 000
B W. McMunn 75,000
F. W. Peck IEP PO ey ST 4, 0
J, M. BouUth icvearisansraanaissna XN, 000
. A Stevens ... et IR G ]
W. Wrigley, Jr. S M

The Insurance companies hayve

stiked $500,000 or over on the lives

bheart was thumping so that he fell | o New Yorkers ns follows:
half suffocated: but while every one | \.....¢° Belmont S0 FOD
rushed and not a few screamed the | ¢, Colgate LEA M
Hitle fellow remambered that he | Asron Hecht H;H"u:.
g g 2 't nee | 0. Marconl .. 0
mustn't i:n afrald and he mustn't los A o | i il vl £ 00
his head! Hanie Sieasl -
He heard orders shouted 1o the or- | g B Thomas 1,006 (40
chestra to go on playing: but below |G, W. Vanderbilt SRLR T ]
the gap In the fire curtain he could |T. L Watkins i':'»‘:?
pec that the musiclans had already | & W “_”" ess VA
B PF. Yoakum v " ra .00
forsaken thelr places and were well A ' in New York
out through the orchestra exit. Then | .‘wni o .lh'- b ntlkl:n“n New ilof -
his great idea came to him. What | “FS Tl\-{- f' liz‘._tfl‘_l'rr.---\l ]n m::h.-l_:l:mli. wWay
had his father told him about a fire | 20 the ”_ lves. Among are; =4
and stopping a panic? Singing It was Honry Clews ... . (v
- . - Stuyvesant Fish o, (W
—yos, slnging out In front of the cur- | by i relnuin 1 A (00
tain Perhaps It wasn't dangerous, |3 M. Hyde : Ve (1)
sirpe the band had been told to keep |W, M \I{\'i-m X :‘p‘uj;
3| Inces, Tt Wiy, a thor-| R A MeCurdy ,........ o
-I-ul-.‘\('*lt;hf—'--.lll "I‘:mrlr-l"l u:‘:ﬂl"n ‘;Ihlnk‘ nl|1-.:|l‘ J. . Rockefellgr .... o (e
#hbr pan . 11 K. Rogers 190, L1
danger. T. ¥. myan Yo Ord
Down on his hands and knees he got | 5, H. Behlff ..o SO0
and unobserved by the rushing peo- [James Btllman .. .eoinee. 000
ple near hm crawled under the fire ;':'”1"."'1‘ rﬁf:f':}"“ .?"m
curtain and out by the footlights. oL Woodtuft + i
There, this tumult! Helpless wo-| " .~ . : .
" - . of ' €
men belng trampled beneuth the feet Mrs. Charlos Netcher, of hicago,
with a $500,000 policy on har Hie,

heads the risks among ‘American wo-
men. Among those of her sex insurs-
rA for $100,000 or over are:

Mrs, A. White, Gardiner, Me... HNT5000
Mre. M, L. Akory, Loulsville, Ky. 100,000

Mrme. J. B, Carr, Durham; N. C... 50,
Mm B. N, Duke, Lurham, N, B
Mary B. Willlaumson, Eion Col-

lege, N. C, . e risdsbsrasdadeie RN
Mrs, T. M. Mordecal, Chariestion

B O iivsibinnintsvervs tavitpsives (IR
Mre. ¥. J. Carclan, San Frans

Mrs. J. J. Brown, Denver, Col.. *5)008
Mre. A. J, Granam, Chioago .... 5,0
Paullne H. Lyon, Chlcago ....... 0
FEizabeth A. Harter, Canton, O. o)
Mmw. ©, H. telne, Cincinnatl... 0000
Mre. L. R Holmes, Cinclnnatl.. | 00000 .
Mre, ¥, 8 Taylor. Cincinnati. &, 5000
Mra. Nellle Stimson, Beattle ..., 100,008
Mre, H. W. Treat, Beattle ...... 100,/
Johanng T. Ghdekl, New York.. 100,000
Mme Schumann- Helne, New

TOPE il o orpovyinesyVannhis avioe 100,000
Mrs. Gago E. Tarbell, New York 100,000

Among the Western men carrying
$500,000 Insurance or mors are:

. A, Smithginneapolis ........ 50,000
R A Long, nens UMY .....o00 - TOR0D0
W, K. Bixby, 8t Louls ......... SO
G. Q. Pabst Milwaukee ......... SO0
{: Schifsainger, Milwauxes ..... 1, 00, )
0. A, Ulrig, Milwaukee ........ L #
RESIGNATION.
N God, whoere thunder shakes the sky,
Whose eyes this atom lg:nb-n_- BATVEYS,
Te Thee, my orly rock nr.
Thy mersy In Thy justice praise

he mystic mazes of Thy will,

The shwdows af celestinl Hght,

e pust the powers of human skill;
Eut what the iSternal acts in Pight,

y bach me in the trying nour,

When angamhy swalls Ahe dewy taar,
o still my sorrowd, owvn ‘Thy powet,
thy koodhes Jove, Thy Justice feur

thle basom aught DUt Thee,
ing sought o boundiess sway,
vl the dangtr see,
jossit the Csuge awnay,

il n
Fner e
Cinmigelesee
Anl ey
wihy., my saul, deat thou mmptlinf

Then

Why drouping seck the dnrk recoss?
Shake <ff the melancholy chain,

For God evvated all lo bildss.
But ah' n'y breast s haman still;
The vising s=igh, (e falllng tear,
sy haneald vitals' feebls I"I‘If,

The stckness of mny =oul deciare

biul wrt. Wwith fortitude resige’d

I thank the (nfliciion of 15e blaw,
Forbiit the sigh, compose ‘y mind
Nor let thy gush of mimory fow.

Me gloomy manth of the night. < i
WLich on my sinking spirit sleals, -
Wil vanish at the ight.

wnrmmhn‘ Bleep. l¥'mt
(N o
g ey ne e

of costly state,

s
o ;ﬁ’m god, why Jy'st thou
In. mﬂ“lﬂ“h

Lob-cnue, OF ommon *larus

pames.  Soantly clad -
figures tried to avold the streams of
| wister amd huddied desoiately togather

Which Ges] v East, m li{;-
~THOMAS CHATY -

SLEEP. , ,l'-l

O gpentle ) -

Nnur;.-'n %oft nurwe how have 1 frighted

thee, /

That thou mo more wil weigh my eyes
Nds  down,

And steep my wempes in forgetfulnessT
thoa In smoky

Sﬂmcm*_

.




