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The eity editor opened the door
ind peered impatiently through the
tlouds of smoke rolling up over the
long center table in the reporters’
“{ roon.

“Did you get that story, Carle-
| ton?” he asked.

&‘Cnrlelnn'a not in yet, Mr, How-
ard,” one of the i
e men  replied.

Bul the door shut with a bang,
{ to opeén a minute later, when the
same worried voice inquired :

“Where’'s Bud? No; I sup
he isn’t to be found either! Did
"any one ever know him to be on
hand when he was wanted? Here,
Bud,” as the grimy faced galley and
general utility boy in question came
in with his proofs, “go down to the
foot of I street and find Carleton.
There’s a wretk off the point, but
it won't do us any good unless he
gets here with that copy pretty
soon. We go to press at 3 o’clock—
injust two hours, Bud’—

He stopped with a half emile, for
the boy was already part way down
the stairs on his way to the street. .
" None of us knew exactly why we
gave the weird, shriveled specimen
of boyhood the name of Bud. Pos-
sibly Tt was because of the certainty
we felt that he would never blos-
gom. He was a thin shouldered,
sunken chested little fellow, small
even for his twelve years, with a
sharp featured; unchildish face and
the suggestion of eternal croup in
his voice.

He had drifted into the office one
gtormy night about a year before the
time of which I write, and, althongh
his request for “a place” had been
prompily refused, he had calmly
stayed on and become a fixture.

He was not communicative about
himself, and we were not particu-
larly curious.

One of the women proofreaders
discovered before long that the
gray rat under her desk was not a
more constant habitue of the office
than was Bud. He spent the hours
between the time that the paper
went to press and the arrival of the
day men at 11 o’'clock sleeping on
one of the emFty mail sacks in &
dark corner of the engine room,
bat from that time on he was alert
'and ready for business.

As “understudy” for Frank, the
regular galley boy, he was fast pick-
1 ing up a knowledge of printing and
Kad occasionally displayed a sur-
. | prising amount of information re-
i ing the general makeup of a
newspaper. Strongly imbued with
the idea that all things were sec-
“ondary in importance and must be
gubservient +to its requirements,
nothing pleased him so chh as an
errand of the kind just given him
by the city editor, and we all knew
he would return on time if he was
alive.

Carleton was a new man on the

per, o litile green in the business,
® Lut with a “nose for news” and 8
" &1l gense of honor and the eternal fit-
'8! ness of things, coupled with reli-
ability of statement. Mr. Howard
had locked over his staff tht: night
before giving the assignmen ;
' i “Getstlo ﬂﬁat wreck, Carleton,” he
said testily. “You are the on'l.lv man
@' hore who can write it up ﬂm?t

; h“i“} the waves roll mountain
Bl high” And the new reporter had

| torn 2 thick section from the block

9!l of and hurried away.
N} ﬁ:‘sy{;smpg no difficulty in locat-
@ | ing the wreck, although he could
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f Thcli.l;gt.nﬁulikn a monkey to its side.

ilor loosened the boy’s hands,
and he backward into the
water. He scrambled to the shore
and stood choking with impotent
rage, strange oaths pouring from his
lips and his frail hands beating at
the air. -

The wind increased in violence, |
The thunder was terrific, and the
heavens were cut with broad, white
blades. The night grew ever black-
er, but he coulﬁ see by the flashes'
that the lifeboat mlletfhmvily and |
seemed in distress. He sank down '
and dug his hands deep in the sand.

All at once a pear of thunder
shook the solid earth. A flash of |
lightning leaped down and seemed
to lap up the sea and ehips, '

Bud uncovered his eyes, and in &
moment his shrill voice was added
to the chorus of agony sent up from
among the flames of the fated
steamer. Lightning had struck her,
and the boy had heard the sailors'
gay that she carried a consignment
of coal oil.

The light was bright enough now,
and the watchers could see a small, |
dark object leave her luminous side |
and head toward shore. It was the
small boat. Bud sereamed in ec-
stasy as he saw a man, Carleton
work at the oars. The time seemed
an eternity, and the boat, over-
crowded as it was with women and
children, seemed to make no prog-
ress. It was in danger of swamping.
How long before the explosion must
océur?

The boy threw himself face down-
ward upon the beach and waited.
Presently he lifted his eyes and saw
the man in the boat rise and gently
put back the hands that were ex-
tended toward him as if in entreaty
and then, with a long leap, spring
into the ocean.

Bud saw him strike out with
strong, confident strokes, while the |
boat, relieved of his weight, \made |
a leap forward. Then there was a!
gudden darkening of the sky as the
flames swirled downward, followed
by a long, reverberating shock and
roar, a glare that turned the heavens
into fire, while the waves hissed
around the scene, with the foam at
their lips stained red.

There was a hurrying back and

forth along the shore, the whirling |-

of ropes, lassolike, over the waters,
and after awhile a few charred,
blackened shapes upon the beach.

Bud opened the office door at half
past 2.

“This is 0 nice time for you to
show up,” growled the city editor.
“Where’s Carleton? Did you get
that copy "

Bud approached the table slowly,
fumbling in his coat with trembling
hands. .

“I've brought the copy,” he said,
his lips drawn and ashen. “It’s a
little wet, *cause *twas in his pocket,
and”—the boy put his hand up to
his throat and sobbed hoarsely—
“you see, he—got drowned.”

CAPTURED THE OFFICIALS.

The Neoat Trick a Parislan Woman
Played on the Police.
A Parisian woman who did not
y her rent played a neat trick on
the police. She had a reputation for
violence, and when the bailiff called
he took the precdution of
a police commissseyf with him.

woman was wreathed in smiles when |

she opened the door to the two offi-
cials, and she assisted them with the
utmost amiability in drawing '&n
inventory of her furniture, [ 1
view {o an eventual sale at public
suction. When the business waa
completed she conducted the bailif
and the palice officer to the door,
but the latter was locked. .

“(entlemen,” the woman remark-
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wind i broad daylight. - Pillew,
who was m conscientious man, so
worried the smugglers that t:E
threatened hia life repeated]
posted bills offering a reward for his
assassination. One smuggler, who
kept a public house, erected a bat-
tery of guns to defend his licit
ds and when a sloop of war ex-
ibited what he considered a too
inquisitive spirit actnally fired on
her. The vessel’s guns were too low
to r:sly with effect, but her crew
landed in bouts, attacked the house
in. the rear and leveled it to the

ground.
By That Criterlon.

The ¢ was invited to
dine with the family the other Sun-
day, and eight-year-old Johnny, of
£o made himself conspicuouns st
the table. He finished his dinner
before the rest, and he happened to
notice that the cl in was oat-
ing rather slow. Johnny, who is a
rapid eater, th:laht this rather
strange. He thought maybe a cler-

an had to eat slowly, and he

me deeply intereated, wetch
every movement made by the min-
ister. At last, whem his patience be-
eame exhausted, he asked:

“Does the-Lord say you have to
eat slow 7"

uoh’ no,”
smiling, “but 't you know that
it does not do you any good to eat
too {ast ?” : ]

“Well,” responded the youthful

m(}lg fl’?v!y, “then 1 must be aw-

An Extended Paradox.
Bome years ago there was a small

branch railrond that ran one train|;

& day from Reading to Sla

n’ b
the heart of the Pennsylvania Dutch

country. :

One morning'when, to avery one’s
surprise, the train had been on time
for three consecutive days an old
Pennsylvania Dutch mdrket woman
climbed aboard, deposited her bas-
ket on the floor of the ear and turn-
ed to give up her ticket to the eon-
ductor. She wns a regular paisen-
ger, and he greeted her with a cheery
“Good morning.”

“Goot mornin', Benny,”
plied, “Say, Benny!”

“::es?” h WP Y

“Yot vas it hap ou vae
early of late. You used to be be
hind before. Now you vas first at
last.”—Philadelphia Ledger.

An Old Acquaintance.
The prophet is not always with-
out honor in his ewn. country, but
if that country happen to be New
England he 1s sometimes without
the perquifites of honor when he is
at home, :
“I see Hubby Locke has come on
a vacation to his hers,” said
Miss Martin as she unrolled = her
spron and took her pincnshion,
scissors, thimble and - tape
out of her bag in the sewing room
of the Widow - =
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The Sharp Trick That Was Played on [y oiiogne A of Ji6ame)
G NEM, e o Would Be Animal Kee
There is one @ i One aspirant to the pokition of
l.ond?n which has mhucgoil“; keoper of menagerie, asked to de-
P SO0 Dagham i 0% | soribe his course of action lhoiflld
! American bishop | 1€ 8ee a visitor Lurn an animal with
entered the shop and asked hhg a lighted cigar, replied courteoualy,
tted to seo some ,noth. | but ambiguously, “I would “show
ing very ive, w he could | him the greatest possible attention,
pot afford, but something that he|at the same time svoid as much as
t ask his wife to accept, say | pos i
s or £80, Charmed, of course,| .
Pr .
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t a circus and ;”hou; axhibitcd;t [

| city menagerie?’ this comprehen-
-i:{ reply was given: “The city tells
the names of the animals by a sign.”
To the question, “What common
form of physic is employed in & cir-
cus ‘or menagerie? came the star-

| tling response, “Men only.” Occa~
nally a candidate is gifted with a
le of more or less elaboration
ich leads to the use of striking
gions, Ome gentleman seek-
to become. m fish inspector re-
rted of certain scallops presented
or his verdiet: &Tdhay look good;
t, not seeing r savory juice,
pelled to unanswer  their
value."—A. M. Jones in McClure’s,

Cost of Clothes In Russia.

Ba the inhabitants of the
earth who wear pmctically no
clothes at all, the costume of the
average Russian costs the least, Ton
rubles, or about 87.50, will clothe &
male citizon of the czar’s realm,
while the woman’s costume will cost

¢ less than $3. The man’s costume is
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boots of half dressed leather, a, cot-
ton shirt and a sheepskin coat. A
coarse camlet caftan bound around
with a sash completes the dress.
The women h:v:l:r ahumnhn,hyw .tllo‘ng
petticost, which is held u
running over, the shoulders, & oht
mise with sleevies to the elbow, & |
kerchief over the head and a pair of
shoes. 8§ are m%
worn, but more frequently the
_|and feet are bound with strips of
cotton or linen cloth. For ontdoor
wear a quilted jacket or long cloak
is added. The simplicity and cheap-
ness of dress are not due to any lack
of vamity, but to the poor circum-
stances under which the majority of
the Russiang live.

THE SPARK OF LIFE.

by Which the Unskilled Gan
Toll It Has Gone Out.

It is not always casy to deter-
mine when the spark of life has be-
come finally . extinguished. From
the fear of Lﬂ.’b:ud uried ulive, which

more thamr in this

,.80me infallible criterion of
th, ca of being spplied by
‘ has been co [
tion, and valuable prizes
offered for sueh a .
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the bo

and neighbarhood
a:wn ready for the feast
the house was overheard
mestic to remark: “Say,
there's no one here but

body to scold. Let's eat like i
and enjoy ou!niml"——ﬂnﬁlm
(Ind.) Herald. '
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goarss akten trousars: Suakad’ fato |

memory of them is infections
how and seems to breed more :
‘takes and crowds out.the

family were away from home, and |
y and his chum

,” replied the jndge. '
I. ._v - !

“The whole truth about the

“Of course,
“How long does this court expect

to sit #

“What difference does that make?
“It makes a lot of differemce. 1

couldn’t tell the whole truth sbout

that scoundrel ingide of days,
Mklngp all the tim"-—-&bp.
'ost.
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- Mistory of a Phrase.
The phrase “robbing Peter to
to have orig-

y P is
Eﬂted in an incident which oocur-
red in London during the sixteenth
centurv. About the year 1540 the
Abbey of 8t. Peter in Westminater
was elevated to the dignity of a

8t. Pau) the estate of Peter had to
suffer, and hence the
which has become proverbial.

y
Then he nodded his head signif-

cantly toward the sun, just appear-
in;n’l;ov-theiondhl;lhdm
Massach

usetts bay, and added:

in

Utilizing & Drese Suit. '
A story is told by a French novel- |.
about ]: young srmy dector im |
who, being ”
8 shooting jm
to have a dress suit.
other use for those

an out of the way fron

he determined to u

unususl way, and.considerably

tonished the natives by going out

shooting in the desert arrayed in

!l::ll evening dress, with an opara
t, X

Learn to Forget.
“A good ‘forgetter,”” said an old

man and a successful one the other
day, “in really s valuable &
sion as 2
“for;
what to
hold on
wi

1

g:: memory.
ter’ what 3 for

over to the memory to
E-fur future use. I've al-

it paid to let other Sow ¥
's mistakes and my own go.
some-
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