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VOQIL. XXYIII.

LUKE HAMMOND,
THE _MISER.

| | By Prof. Wm. Henry Peck,
Author of the "B.me-cutter

CHAPTER XX,

JOHN MARES TELLS A BSECRET.

Midnight found Hammond In a fever
of impatience. TFor nearly an hour
i been counting the minutes, and
when the little bronze clock struck
twelve he sprang up, saying:

“'Tis time! And with all his faults,
Johm Marks was ever a man of his

he ha

word to me.

Az e spoke he heard his fierce dogs

Joudly for a moment, and then as

suddenly cease. /

“They are coming! I shall see my
; My Charles!” exclaimed Luke,
more excited than be had been for
many a long year.

ile was wicked, fierce and cruel, but
Le adored his son.
Soon a tapping at the door and he

ng to open it. He opened it with
jerk. A tall, handsome youth, of
cuty-four years, leaped into his
arms, crying:
“Dear father!”

‘My  boy! My darling
¢lahiwed Hammond,
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hoy!” ex-
and then fatber
and were silent with emotion, as
ey zazed upon each other.

Stephen entered In his sneaking way,
d then came in Marks, with his long,
sweeping stride. His clear, deep voice
called for Hammond’s attention.

You, Hammond,” said Marks, “now
‘el that joy that I hope to feel. You
are embracing your only child.”
“HUa! Jolm Marks, are you there?”
saiil Luke, extending his purse as if

for reward.
Marks put the offer aside. He
seemied to spurn it

“Keep your gold, ‘sir,” said he, stern-

“1 serve for a higher reward than
that. I have something now to live for.
A hope. 1Iis realization shall make
John Marks a better man.”

‘Earn it, then,” sald Hammond, cold-
Iy: for the changed tone of Marks

Irased him not at all. Then address-
inz Charles, he said:

“You look well, my son. You wrote
you were in ill health, and in-
ieniled to try a voyage before the mast.
You have stood it well.”

“Henceforth a life on tae =sea shalil
said Charles.

» little bell over the desk tinkled
werrily.
“Abh! what's that?” asked Charles.

“We have a sick friend in the house,”
Hammeond; and he continued to
“Go, attend the call.”

Stephen grinned and hurried away.

Considerable conversation upon vari-
61s matters not pertinent to our story
followed between father and son, dur-
ine which Marks smoked his cigar in

yvet as Hammond ever and

o glaneed towards him, there was
an expression on the dark features
of Mark Hammond feel
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Le t:iim-."

Eaid

Stephen:

:s that made

wis  too soon to unfold all to
vet haste was important.
iz late, my son,” said Luke, at

length, “and you must be tired. Sup-
I'ose you retire to the apartment I have
prepiared for you.”

"But this mystery,” said Charles.

“Mr. Marks has been talking mystery
to me all day. And—>

“You shall scon know all, my Doy,
in the meantime I wish a little private
conversation with Mr. Marks.”

“Al! Then I'm off at once”
Charles,

“But you have never asked a word
tfter your handsome cousin, Kate,”
said Luke.

Charles turned very red, and John
Marks puffed at his cigar until it was
aglow.

“Is she very handsome, father?”

“Very—and charming. But you shall

see her snmurrow my son, and judge
for yourself.

said

"Time enough,” said Charles, care-
lessly, “But I am more anxious %o
bear about the mystery, father.”

_ Yes, yes! you shall hear all about
It, my son,”

said Hammond, lighting a
“And now,
low me."”

.,“[ wo0d-night, Mr, Marks,” said
" harles, extending his hand to Marks.
Marks grasped it warmly and the next
loment was alone in the library.

Limp, my dear boy, fol-

e laughed a low, dry laugh as the

ither and son departed. and muttered,
» lighted another cigar:

‘w\\ there’ll be a blow-up! And I

L that to tell Luke Hammond which
' make him stare. If be plays me
‘St about my sop—

His fuce grew darker, and his white
th zleamed beneath his heavy mius-
¢, us he said:
' l.f:i;.;s Hammond shall lose his son,
© his son shall lose Luke Hammond.
But I suspeet.”

Aidmmond soon returned, and locking
e door, said:

“And now, John Marks, begin at the
beginning.”
. \ Do you tell me about that ‘sick
_':-jm'l. 7 sald Marks. “By Jove! 1
Wil mot open my sack unt{l you do

You :_'_._-.'!

E"i am ready. now to do it”
Ake

said
e and then rapidly told of his two
Prisoners in the eastern wing.
\I arks smiled darkly as he listened.
“Always a cunning dare-devil,” said
Marks, “But how did you deceive
Henry Elgin’s wife?”
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“I will tell you of that to-morrow,”
said Hammond., “Time flles—'tis near-
1y one, you see; and I wish to hear of
Harriet Foss.”

“Oh, you'll hear enough of her,”
said Marks, “Well, Stephen and I
left here last night after or near mid-
night. It was blowing a gale, and we
had hard work to find a boat and crew
to take us down the bay. At daylight
we were on the bark Gleaner, You
own her—don’t you?"

“Yes—or rather it belongs to Henry
Elgin's property,” sald Hammond.

“Well,” resumed Marks, “as soon as
I got aboard I roused up Charles, who
had been on watch that night, and was
then asleep in the forecastle, like any
common tar. A prime lad is Charles.
He must have inherited all his good-
ness from his moiber—not from you.
I gave him your letter, and from his
surprise I saw at once that you were
much mistaken in hin.”

“How! What!”

“Yes, your son is a clear-heart. 1
mean, lie has never done anything to
e ashamed of. We have. First, 1
told him we must leave the bark., I
spoke with the captain, and as Charles
was a privileged character on board,
he was allowed to go with me in my
boat. At 12 o'clock we landed near
the Battery, and whom should I see
disguised as an old applewoman but
our dangerous friend, Harriet IFoss.”

“And why—what—"

“Wait! you are stammering,” con-
tinued Marks. “I saw her, and knew
her at sight. But she did not know me.
I was dlsg‘ulsed as a sailor, for I was
wide awake. You see she must have
had spies out last night; and they, 1
think, told her that during the storm a
beat had put off for the bark Gleaner.
So she was on the wateh.”

“On the watch for whom—fer, what?”
asked Hammond.

“For you, Luke Hammond. No doubt
she imagined that a loving father
would bhasten to meet his son. Or,
mayhe, she thought you had suspected
her presence in New York, or met me,
and would go to warn Charles. Any-
way, she was near the boat when it
landed, and ecame right down as if
eager to sell apples. I saw that she rec-
ognized Charles and failed to know
me. Evidently she sought for some one
who was not in the boat. Stephen se-
cured a hack and we madg for the next
clothing store, where we changed our
garments wholly. We left the store
from the rear, where another carriage
took us up.”

“And why the precaution?”
Luke.

“Because the apple woman, that is,
Harriet Foss, had Imed a hack, and I
saw her following wus,” said Marks.
“For a small sum the storekeeper pro-
cured wigs and false bearéds for us.

“I had much trouble in persuading
Charles to follow my adviece; and only
by telling him that his faizer's fortune
and life were in danger cotld I have
succeeded. We reached the Metropol-
itan Hotel, and took rooras under as-
sumed names. Stephen acted as our
servant, but unfortunately a servant
of the hotel recognized him and greeted
him with: ‘Ha, Stephen! is that you?
Are you with Mr. Luke Hammond no

ashed

forty other questions th2 razeal ratiled
out, while Stephen was near us. That
instant I saw a porfer prick up his ears
and look sharply at us. I kept 1ay eyes
on him and soon saw him slip away,
after speaking privately with one of
his fellows. Then I Lknew we were
watched. That Harriet Foss is a reg-
ular female Vidoeq! I was afraid to
leave the hotel during daylight, lest we
might be tracked. So at nizbt we first
went to the theatre, where I hoped
to find a chance to slip off. But I am
sure two men kept their eyes on us.”

“Was Stephen with you?” asked
Luke,

“Yes:; I was afraid to let bim stay.
He has a weakness—he Crinks when-
ever he can get a chance. Suppose
Harriet Foss had got hold of my friend
Stephen in his cups!” said Marks, with
a whistle. *“After the theatre we re-
turned to the botel—and by my life!
the men I feared were there as soon
as we were! Harriet Foss has as many
spies as a despot. Just before mid-
night—about half-past 11—we pretend-
ed to retire, locked our doors and ex-
tinguished our lights. I saw nothing
suspicious in the hall when I looked
from my room, except a sleepy cham-
bermaid dozing near a window. But
that was enough for me. We made our
exit by a rear door-into another room,
fortunately unoccupied. Out of that
passed into another by swinging on the
shutters outside, like thieves or
purglars. It put me in mind of old
times! Stephen and I were old hands
at such tricks, and as Charles was just
from before the mast he was as active
as a cat. Well, we got away by the
rear of the hotel and reached here, I
think, unwatched. Now what are you
going to do?”

“You must earn your
Marks,” said Luke.

“That is, put an end to Harriet Foss,”
gaid Marks. “I'll think xbout that.
But what was your plan to deceive

son, John

her?”

more? When did you lesswe him? and.
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For Larger Advertise-
ments Liberal Con-
tracts will be made.

“To get some one to personate me,”
sald Hammand; “to let Charles retur
to the hotel as secretiy as possible, and
to-morrow suffer him to introduce Hafs
riet Foss to the pretended Luke Ham-
mond as his father. She will not find
her sister’s husband, be deceived, and
seek for her vengeance elsewhere.”

Marks shook his head, and said:

“You caitnot deceive her. She has
been told that, if you are not the man
she seeks, you resethble him very
much. She will seek for that resem-
blance, and not finding it in the fig-
titlous father of Charles, will instantly
Buspect some trick. Besifles, Charles
will not consent to the decelt.”

“I will command him! T will tell him
he must! to save his father from total
ruin, if not from death,” said Luke.

“Well, if he consents he will not ba
able to do it so as to decelve Harrlet
Foss,” said Marks. “And, by the way,
I must tell you also that Charles will
never marry Catharine Elgin. He al-
ready loves.” o

“Ah!” pald Hammond,

“Yes. And he is young, enthusiastie,
romantie, in fact,” said Marks. *“In
time you might corrupt him, but now
hie is too honorable, You have made a
great mistake in having him reared
away from you.”

“I have—I have” said Hammond,

“*Tis the fault of my sister—of Nancy
Harker. I will tell you that the mother
of Charles, my second wife, died one
year after I married her—died in giving
him birth. I cared little for the moth-
er, but I loved my boy. At that time,
my sister, Nancy Harlker, who had fled
0 Ameriea with me, and alded me in
passing myself off as the genuine Luke
Hammond, took charge of Charles, a
mere infant, and I did not see him for
three or four years. When I saw him
again he was running about and play-
ing. with your son.”

“My son! Abh—go on,” =aid Marks.

“Your son was some two or three
years older than mine, but being first
cousing, they resembled each other
very much. My sister persuaded me to
have the lads educated in Europe—I
think =she desired to have them reared
as what squeamish people call ‘honor-
able, honest men.””

“Well, that was green in Nancy,”
gaid Marks. “Still she was always
flighty and took queer notions. I am
very glad now that she persuaded you
te have the lads educated away from
you., But what became of Harker,
whom she married?”

“Harker was killed in a duel,
month after my
said Luke.

“And you have never seen Charles
since he was three or four years old?”
asked Marks.

“Never,” replied Hammond. *“I be-
came immersed in speculation for
many years, and only heard from the
lads by letters from Nancy and
Charles. After a time I conceived the
plan of marrying Charles to Catharine
Elgin, and since then have thought
more of my boy than ever.”

“And where is my son now?”
manded Marks, eagerly.

“I do not know,” sald Hammond.

“What! are you trifling with me,
Hammond?"' said Marks.

“No, I am not. Nancy Harker knows
where he is,” said Luke.

Marks closed his- eyes in deep
thought for a few moments and then
said:

one
sister married him,"

de-

“Whiere has Nancy Harker been
during these long years?”
“Sometimes in America, sometimes

in Europe. But never known as my
cister, and never known out of this
house as Naney Harker,” said Ham-
mond.

“Harriet Fossemust have learned all
this from Charles,” said Marks.

“No. My letters have always forbid-
den him to answer any questions about
me or about himself,” said Hammond.
“For the last four years he has been
traveling in Europe and Asia.”

“And my son?' said Marks.

“Nancy says your son was not with
him; nor have they been together for
years,” replied Hammond. “Charles
would not recogpize “Nancy Harker
now, for he has not seen her since he
wias a boy. Oharles was reared by an
English clergyman, fo whom I have
always sent funds and advice. Do
you know I was afraid that terrible
woman, Harriet Foss, might learn who
he was, and take vengeance on my son.
As for myself, I can defend myself.
You shall learn more hereafter. And
now tell me who my son loves, and how
you found it out.”

“Why, Charles is an impulsive fel-
low,” said Marks; ‘‘as unsuspecting as
a girl, and just as talkative.. He looks
twenty-four or six years of age at one
minute, and less than twenty the mext.
But he has made a tremendous mis-
take.” [

“A tremendous mistake!” said,Ham-
mond.

“Yes. He has fallen desperately in
love with a woman at least twenty
years older than himself.”

“My life!” exclaimed Luke.
is she?”

“A very handsome and fascinating
lady,” said Marks, puffing furiously.
“You know that when young men do
take a passion for women older than
themselves they go mad about it.”

“Prue! How unfortunate!” said
Hammond. “But who is she? and
where did he meet her?”

“He met her in England,” said
Marks, “She was known as Madame
Burr, a rich widow. Charles told me
he adored her, and I think he does. I've
seen her.”

“Ah—you have seen her?”’

“Yes; and she is one of the most
charming women in America,” said
Marks.

“In America! Is she in America?”’

“Yes—she is now in New York,” said

Marks.

“Who

To be continued.
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A Model Good Road,

An experiment in good road build-
ing that will prove of practical benefit
to the State is the model dirt road
which was built by the Government
experis, Messyrs. Harrison and Sheets,
through the Louisiana State University
campus.

This is an object lesson in roadbuild-
ing that is receiving some attention
from the parish officials. This road is
built of no material exeept dirt and at
practically no cost; but it is solid and
firm, and the hard raing and the heavy
hauling to which it has been subjected
has not injured it in the least.

When the model good road was be-
gun through the University campus,
constructed of crushed brick and
ground gravel, it was held that this
road as an object lesson was valueless
to the parish, for it would be impos-
sible for the parish or the ecity to
gspend the sum of money that was
being invested in this piece of road,
and as the cost has figured up fto
about $2000 this criticism has been well
founded,

The dirt road building by the Gov-
ernment experis is the first practieal
object lesson done in this section, and
it shows what can be done at little
eost with the native soil of thé parish.

The road was built principally with
the scraper and roller. The secret in
the whole business seems to be in get-
ting the right curve on the road and
rolling it firm. The water does not
stand on the road and, heavy {iraffic
even after a hard rain has made no
impression on the surface. This dirt
road was complefed last week, and
since that date the rain has fallen in
torrents and the traffic over the road
has been heavy, but the road has not
been effected by either and stands as
firm and as solid as the day it was com-
pleted.—Baton Rouge (La.) Times.

School of Road Bailding.

It is announced that the Iowa Siafe
Highway Commission.will conduet the
first good roads school in America at
an extra session of the State College,
at Ames. The Good Roads’ Associa-
tion has wisely decided to hold its an-
nual meeting simultaneously*with this
session so that the attending members
pray have the benefits of the system-
atic, practieal instruetion which will
be given in the fundamental and essen-
tial features of road building and
maintenance. An extensive exhibit of
modern road building appliances will
be shown in operation by experts in
the Adifferent lines of work, short see-
tions of road being constructed during
the demonstrations. The all imporiant
principles of road drainage for both
surface and soil water will receive
proper attention. and full detail plans
for culverts and drainage systems will
be available. Road surveying and pre-
file map work are also included within
the scope of the lectures.

Warer the Greatest Fae,

All practice and experience have
clearly proven that ihe greatest foe
to good roads is water. The drain-
ing of improved roads is, therefore,
one of the first principles of road con-
struction, and its importance should
not be lost sight of. Water will make
mud of any soil however hard, and
unless it can be led away, mud must
follow as the inevitable result. The
fact has been stated so many times
that it almost seems out of place to
refer to it here. E

Increazes Land Values.

With first-class roads, over which
two horses can draw two tons in a
two-horse wagon 365 days in the year,
irrespective of -weather conditions,
the land fifteen miles from town would
be worth as much as it is now two
miles away.

Reaches Our Islands.
The good roads movement ig reach-
ing Cuba, Hawaii and Porio Rico.

Source of Pride and Profit.

‘A ecreditable publie highway, owned
and controlled by the people, could
harm no one and would be a source
of pride and profit to every class.

Awsy From the Hush.

“If you want to see real country life
come with me and I'll show it to you,
and within fifteen minutes’ journey,
too,” remarked a friend of mine.

We crossed the river on the little
ferryboat for Upper Rensselaer. The
scenery is very fine at this time, and
we enjoyed a long walk immensely
without feeling the heat that was
blistering Albany. On our svay back
we stepped into the tavern. We had

to wait quite a while before we got:

served. The reason? The proprietor
was having his porirait painted. This
may sound extravagani, but he was
having his picture painted, not “taken.”
In the middle of the barroom, sur-
rounded by his parapbernalia for work-
ing, stood a typieal traveling artist.
Seated against the wall was the pro-
prietor, and the likeness which the
artist was painting in oil on the can-
vas was a really good one.

“The last time I witnessed such a
sight,” remarked my friend, ““was years
ago and away up in the heart of the
Catskills."—Albany Journal, '

Huinan Hair Industry,

In the rural districts of France the
human hair indusiry is very active.
The average price given for a full, long
head of hair is from two dollars to two
dollars and sixty-five cents for the best
quality and color. Only very poor girls
consent to sell their hair, and they
stipulate that it shall not be cut short
in front. The shorn portion at the
back is concealed by a draped colored
handkerchief.

~

J

A gigantic baobab of Central Amer-
ica, with a {runk tweniy-nine feet
through -was thought by Humboldt to
be not less than 5150 years old.

The Murray system of printing by
telegrapby has been used by the Brit-
ish postoffiee with great advantage.
The German postoffice has been giving
it a prolonged trial, and the Russian
postqfiice has just given au order for
the apparatus.

Mexican botanists believe they have
now discovered a life span even greats
er than this, and from the annual
rings a cypress of Chepultepec, whose
trunk is 118 /feet in cireumference, is
assigned an age of about sixty-two
bhundred years.

A Boston scientist says that hypno-
tism can develop only natural instinets
and the best hypnotist in the world
cannot make a really moral person do
wrong. From experiments he has
made he believes that seventy-five per
cent. of the human raca, if unre-
strained by family pride and other litie
considerations, would steal.

A Viennese naturalist declares that
nearly all reptiles that die from natural
causes close their lives between mid-
night and morning and fewer still in
day light. Most reptiles seem aware
of their approaching death, seeking
out particular places and there await-
ing the end, while those whose lives
are spent urderground comé to the
surface before death.

It was recently demonstrated_before
the Society of Biology at Paris that the
ancient custom of burning such sub-
etances as sugar, resin and certain arvo-
matie plants for fumigation and disin-
fection was of considerable value, as
these materials gave off vapors with
antiseptic properties which made them
most useful germicides. This is due
to a large amount fornic aldehyde in
the vapors, and it was found that when
two grams (thirty-one grains) of sugar
were burned in a bell glass of twelve
litres (12.6 quarts) capacity, objects in-
fected with the bacillus coli, bacilius
typhosus, the vibrio of cholera, the
bacillus tuberculosis, and cther path-
enogenic germs were destroyed within
half an hour. Other more resistant
bacteria required a somewhat longer
exposure, but eventually cuceumbed.—
Harper's Weekly.

In a recent address Professor H. F,
Osborn gave some additional faects
about ancient American horses. It ap-
pears that in North America there
were always from four to six entirely
different varieties of the horse family,
living contemporaneously. Some were
slow moving and relatively broad.
footed horses, living in thes forests:
others were very swift, having narrow
feet more resembling those of the deer,
and lived on the plains. Moreover,
there were American horses larger
than the huge Percherons of to-day,
and others smaller than the most di-
minutive Shetlands. Strangely enough,
the greatest beauty and variety in the
development of the horse family were
exhibited here just before the total
extinetion of horses on the American
continent, a catastrophe which still
offers an unsolved problem for investi-
gation.

ACAINST FREAK NEWSPAPERS.

Bignificance of Recent Decisiom of Post-
office Department,

In their struggle for business some
newspapers have found it necessary to
bolster up indifferent publications by
the addition of calendars, sheet music,
patterns, blocks of postal cards, cut-
out animal pictures, animal masks,
cut-out dolls, soldiers and naval ves-
sels, cireulars, hand-bills and card-
board spectacles, The purpose is to
make the customer believe he is get-
ting a bargain, and this forced eircula-
tion, which is not won on the merit of
the paper itself, is offered as proof to
the advertiser of actual worth. Itis a
deception to both the reader and ad-
vertiser, and has been made all the
easier of accomplishment because the
publisher has been permitted to circu-
late his cheap John assortment through
the mails at second-class rates.

The Postoffice Department, casting
about to decrease its enormous expef-
ditures, has discovered that these
newspaper owners have been imposing
upon it, and has issued notice that the
practice must cease. The point is made
that this matifer is purely extraneous,
and cannot come within the provision
of the law of 1879, which permitted the
mailing of newspaper supplements at
the second-class rate of a cent per
pound. It is estimated that this action
will work a materia: reduction in the
amount of maii handled, and will, to
that extent, relieve the present conges-
tion.

It should also have the effe<t fto in-
crease the standard of the newspapers
that have engaged in the business. The
publishers will be forced to furnish a
higher quality of news in order that
their publications may compare with
those newspapers which have bheen
hewing strictly to legitimate lines.—
Toledo Blade,

Easy Fishing.

Catching fish by hand is becoming a
great sport on the Auxvasse.
method is to feel under the roots of
trees overhanging the water, under old
logs, rock heaps, ete., until Mr. Fish
is loecated, when it is a comparatively
easy matter to run one’s hand into his
gills and pull him from the water.
Several catfish, weighing in the neigh-
borhood of seventy-five pounds, have
been eaptured in this way during the
past few weeks. — Mokane (Mo.) Her
ald-Post. -

The -

ANCIENT WAR SHIPS.

Large Vesscis of the Egyptians, Phonl.
clans and Greeks.

The inventions of fhe Alexandrian
age tveté both numerous and varied.
Under the Plolemaic kings of Egypt
ships were built of lengths varying
from 812 to 420 feet, the latief carry=-
ing 4000 rowers, 400 sailors and 2850
soldiers, altogether madt‘é than 7000 per-
sons in one vessel. Demostheiiés men-
tions 4 tnerchant ship which, besides
the cargo, siavés and crew, ecarried
more than 300 freemen {8 passengers
(Boackt, 69). Archimedes built 4 ship
for Hiero, of Syracuse, which was pro-
vided with diilng rooms, galleries,
gardens, fish ponds, &tables, mills,
baths, eight large towers and an éngine
for hurling stones of 300 pounds weight
and spearg thirty-six feet long. Its
decks were inldid with seenes from the
Iliad, and it contained & teinple of Ve-
nus and other wonders. Although this
huge vessel may have been more use-
ful as a pleasure boat than a man-of-
war, yet the Greeks of this age com-
structed fighting ships of scarcely less
rgigantic dimensions. Not only this,
but they accomplished in them the
most distant voyages. That of Pytheas
tfo the Baltic has been already men-
tioned. They also sent ships to the In-
dies, and several around the Cape of
Good Hope, which, affer having made
the voyage from the coast of Spain,
were found wrecked on the shores of
Arabia. Eudoxus also made the same
voyage, though in the opposite direc-
tion. However, this feat had already
been performed by the Phoenicians un-
der Pharaoh Necho, 611-605 B. €., and
by the Carthaginians under Hanno.
The art of sailing on a bowline, or
“against the wind,” if not also anticl-
pated by the Phoenicians, belongs to
the Alexandrian age. The invention
of an inclosed basin or dock, for ships,
is also of the same age. Philon con-
gtriicted one at Athens, which har-
bored 1000 ships. The Maritime Code
and the Colossus of Rhodes were of
the same age—Scientific American,

WORDS OF WISDOM,

The noblest mind the best content.
ment has.—Spenser.

The best part of beauty is that which
no piciure can express.—Bacon.

The seed sown in the ground con-
tains in itself the future harvest.

The way of the world is to make
laws but follow customs.—Montaigne.

A rude jest will sometimes create an
unfavorable impression which never
iz wiped out. :

To ecarry the head above one's sta-
tion denotes ambition and a pride that
is dangerous.

Rinding fault over trifles is apt to
blind the sight to errors of greater
consequence.

Economy ihat entails suffering
shows lack of sound judgment and
brings few rewards.

Words, money, all things else are
comparatively easy to give away, but
when a man makes a gift of his daily
life and praectice, it is plain that the
truth, whatever it may be, has taken
possession of him.—Lowell.

To say, then, the majority are wick-
ed, means no malice, no bad heart, in
the observer, but simply that the ma-
jority are unripe, and have not yet
come to themselves, do not yet know
their opinions.—Emerson.

I long to accomplish a great and
noble task, but it is my chief duty and
joy to accomplish humble tasks as
though they were great and noble. It
is my service to think how I can best
fulfill the demands that each day
makes upon me, and fo rejoice that
others can do what I cannot.—Helen
Keller.

The Get-Rich-Quick Fallaey.

In this commercial age when a man
zets on to some scheme that will make
a wagon load of money he does not
hunt around for some other man to
get the profits, but he goes straight-
way and takes them in for himself.
The only protection against these
sharpers is to be suspicious of all in-
vestiments promising very large re-
turias.

Any business man “of standing can
cheat his customers if he has a mind
to d» it, because they have confidence
in him, but these same customers
would at once become suspicious of a
strarger who should offer them an in-
vestment that promised 100 per cent.
profit in six months, beeause they
would know that if the man had such
a sure investment any gooed bank
would advance the mouey on it for a
reasonable interest.

Anything as safe as Government
bonds always brings small returns.
‘he man with the swindle and the
get-rich-quick concern does not look
for the man who is willing to invest
in Government bonds, but for the man
who wants to speculate and make large
profits. Almost any man without
inoney thinks that if he only had a few
thousand dollars he could make fabu-
lous sums in a very short time, and
when he gets the money he is ready
to buy a gold brick.—Witchita Eagle.

The Louvre Threatened.

A new danger threatens the Louvre.
The great palace of art has for years
been imperilled by the presence of the
Colonial Office in the wing on the river
front, and each session the Minister
of Fine Arts vainly asks that the Col-
onies shall be provided for elsewhere.
The Colonial Minister objects to the
demand, but professes an equal solici-
tude for the safety of the picture gal-
leries. Now, however, it has been
discovered that the Colonial Minister
lias had a room fitted up for his auto-
mobile exsaetly beneath the Rubens
zallery. An explosion of petrol might

oceur here any day, and then the
1 tar-famed collections might be burut
up.—London Chronicle.
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rnhe Young Man's Plaint,
The hope of hoarding money
I¢ but an idle dream;
It used to go for oysters
) And now 1t goes for cream.

The Plaee ¥or Him,
“Notwithstanding hat you say
about Kraftie,” said Goodart, “he
geems to be a loyal fellow, He appears
to keep in with his friends.”

“He should be kept in with them,”
replied COrabbe. ‘“Most of his friends
are in jail.”"—Philadelphia Ledger.

——
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Generous.
Jack—"Uncle John, do you believe
in dreams?’
Uncle John—"Why?"
“T dreamed last night that you lent
me a hundred.”
“Keep it, my boy, keep it."—Trans-
lated for Tales From Megge_'pdqrter
Blaetter. 3

'.',\;?

A Morning Dream.

Mreg, Skyopfiynt—“What
chuckling about, Jonas?”’
Mr, Skynflynt—"I dreamed I was
going to give a Pullman porter a quar-
ter.”

Mrs. Skynfiynt—"“Shouldn’t think that
would make you grin.”

Mr. Skynflynt—“Well, I woke up just
as he was reaching for it.”—Louisville
Courier-Journal.

are you

¥

The Good 0ld Days?

The Maid—“Unband me, sirrah! IF
you attempt to kiss me, I ghall screans
for help.”

The Man—“Trouble not, sweet one—
I need no help.”—Ally Sloper.

-
——

Manipulated the Scales.

“What did Van Osler say the fish
weighed?”

“Thirty-two pounds and four ounces,
He says he weighed it himégelf.”

“Let’s see—what's Van Osler's busi-
ness?”’

“He's a retail coal dealer.”

“Huh!”"—Cleveland Plain Dealer,

A Quick Cholice,

“Why should we give so much at-
tention to military science and naval
equipment?” said the benevolent man.
“War is, at best, a terrible thing.”

“Yes,” answered the practical citie
zen, “but when it comes to a question
of conquering or being conquered, it
doesn’t take me a minute fo make my,
¢hoice of two evils.”—Washington Star.

The Psychological Moment.
“Yes,” said the married man, medita-
tively; “when you see a woman hang-
ing out a line of clothes, and the line
slips and lets the blessed lot down
in the mud, that, my boy, is the

psychological moment in which to
leave that woman alone.”—Chicago
Journal.

——
SEnappy Telk.

Miss Anteek (in open trolley car)—
“Are you going to stop smoking? Yom
must see how it annoys me.”

Mr. Weed—"But, madam, these seais
are reserved for smokers.”

Miss Anteek (scornfully)—“Yon're a
gentleman, I must say!”

Mr., Weed—"“And you, madam, are
not, I regret to say.”—FPhiladelphia
Press.

_—I——:
Cruel Man.

Husband—"“What! Do you meat (0
do in that matter?”
~Wife—"Just leave me alone for a few,
minutes. I want to make up my
mind.”

Husband—"Hum! I'm afraid you'll
have to use a microscope.”—Fhiladel-
phia Ledger. i

Butcher is Humorous.

“Look here, butcher, this meat is
half bone.”

“You are mistaken, sir. That is good
meat."”

“Botheration!
don’t know bone when I see it?
this is bone!”

"Yes, certainly that's bone. The bone
is bone but the meat isn't. You said
the meat was half bone.”—Chicago
Journal.

Do you suppose [
I say

Apprehensive.

Yankee novelty concern,

“If we can’t sell you a loving cup,”
said the agent, “let us sell you a rattle
for the baby?”

But the Czar frowned.

“Don’t talk to me about rattles!” he
stormed. “I'm rattled enough without
the baby being rattled.”—Detroit Trl-
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gay you haven’'t decided yet what to -

The Czar was approached by the -
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