. “INDEPENDENT BUT NOT NEUTRAL.”

Price Two cents- &

 QUEENSTOWN, MARYLAND, SATURDAY, A PRIL 10, 1897.

o

= NO..16.

-:77 " Boforc the great freezo in’ Florida
2+ 1ho-anuual: orango -crop - was “Arom
- ¥,600,000- to 10,000,000 boxes.” The
rostimate - for this" seasdn ”is/ 70,000
= Doxel T SE i N T B N B
.- ‘Thehighest pilot charges;made any-
“where in the world aro levied ‘at San

.. Francisco, Cal.,-where the harbor and

Loits n’pprouelj’esknre 50 ‘amplo- and rafe
that the Government has not been

obliged to oxpend $100,0000n them in

many years.

- Japan baving made a treaty with
Germany * by which * German  trado
“marks and pateats will s recognized
in Japan, Great: Britaia proposes to
obtain the same privileges for British
subjects, under the most - favored
nation clause. -
On her run down_ the coast from
- = New York to No:folk the torpedo boat
JFarragut maintiined her record a3 {he
fastes: vessel in the world. Sho made
the mrny at an average of twenty-two
~kuots (about twenty-seven wiles) an
bour, despite bad weather.

At a trinl in Louisville, Ky., invols-
~“ing a great deal of racy testimony the
“.Judge hud the courtroom cleared of

all spectators, and stated that this

.~ procedure would be followed in nli
* " easesin whick the idly carious should
-.-geek to feed ou vulgaritics.

o5 Toe old projeet of ‘a ‘railroad from
-~ the City of Mexico south into Scuth
_Amerien is up ngain for talk. The
distavce from the City of Mexico to
the South Americaa frontier is 1700
niilew, Over 400 wmiles of this road is

. operation, and 809 miles more are
ler couetraetivo,  The remaining
L1k the trouble, and seem likely

- \mexl.c it for some. timo tu come.

“iLis an extraordipary instance of
“rouy Gl fate,” eays the London
‘icle, *‘that Lord Iioberts’ son
0 Inso the sight of ons oyo at
P ». - For vears past Lord Roberts
La< exerted himself to diminish the
“&r ve dangers of polo playing; indeed
! losl bieissued an order that players
- thould ceato to wear caps, but should
- protect their heads—and ihcir necks
—Dby helmets. ' In spite of everytling,
however, the list of killed aud wonnded
oflicers i8 o considerable as to give
the gamo & bad name among the
autborities,"

No wonder that prairioland in Kan-
> a3 iy choap, when a Kausas -farmer
cinime that a hen is more valnable than
an acre of his land. Ho establisbes
his proposition by showing that the
acre of land produces twenty bushels
-of corn worth only 82, while the hen in
8 seacon will lay ten dozen eggs, worth
©:81.50. Asthe hen requires!littlo eare
snd lees feed, it is plain that she isthe
- beet revenudy producer. Imagine a
California farmer content with aa in-
comc'of 32 an acre from wheat rapch
or fruit farm, remarks the San Pran-
cieco Chronicle,

foremost physiciaus in this country,
was recently asked what was the bLest
form of exercise, and he replied that
walking was superior to cither bicy-
cling or worseback’riding, as it was the
mo:t nafural form in which one caa
zet air aod sunshine, - Dr. Shrady de-
clared that few.people are hurt by
overwork ; the great majority are in-
jtred by worry, which is more ex-
batitting thais any work, and by fail-

“ure " to care for their bodies. The
“ thousands who injare their health by
tudue cxercise in gymnoustic and other
tport< will probably eall Dr. Skraly
au ol fogy, becanee hie praises so sim-
ple n form of exercise as walking, but
much of the world’s Dbest work hes
been done by men who made a habit
0. walking and who kept a clear Lrain
in a round body by this meane,

Onc of the pleasantest features of
the insuguration of Pregident McKin-
ley, eaysthe New York Jourual, was
the public interest taken in his aged
mother. Her picture appeared ic nll

the papers that undertake.to illnstrate

the events of the day, and very re-
that pi e waz—of un
Americau mother--showing, as it did,
in its venerable and rugged face most
ol the charuoteristics which have made
hier sou cinent.  Still mora remark-

g
[N

mazlalle

ahe ju it
turn ssije in o political heyday merg
Iy to teke an interost in the unitnown
woman who bad the least to do with
the foumal festivities and the most to
2o with the formation of ‘the Presi-
ceni'a ciuracter. - Nething counld be
finer. ~ T¢ iy tie first timo that the
guotuer Las lLeeu recognized by the.
Aation, with a deep, wilent “respect,
2o hat she conld not have swon if she had

‘e vy 'the plstform or mad

|:en‘. lor
$amorcits persouul appeals, -

¢

temubiiziniicntiontnaould o

_To work that aids the wrong
Is coasclence linked to common senso
In effort clean and strong. :

--Better thno good by cheatiug won - -
13 honest labor's pay; . .
Nobler than one enriched by fraud
Is he who tolls cuen day. - ©- -

‘Better than deeds by ein inspired,
Though they success impart,

Is one kind act that friendship gives
To some poor aching heart,

———

.~ BETTER THAN GOLD OR FAME, -

. j\n:u’:-} than genfus when nprpll.e; t o

“* Better than fame by sacrifico
. Of manhood’s honor won,
1s nonest reputation gafned

By manly actions done. -

Detter than vice, thougk: it ba elad i
-In purple rich and rars,

Is virtue, though a’homespuu dress,
- “Tis docmed foro'er {0 wer.

Bstter than palace where sweet love
Has never Leld its reign
Is home where true affection dwells,
Though it bo e’er 30 plain, ~
- —Caleh Duna,

T was ndark pight
that settled down
over the mouu-
tains of: Upper
South Carolina.
Tho sky . was
heavy with black
.clouds, and the
low mutterings
of thunder whicl

L Lo tcemed to issue
from the ravines and gorger, and tho
zigzag flashes of lightning which
darted  away from the ill tops, all
Toretold the comiog storm.

Down over the rocks and among
the shrubs o young mountaineer wae
moking bis way. e scemed to know
bis ground, and moved onward with
uuhesitativg step notsl ho reached n
point overlooking a deep,wild, gorge,
where, far down through the darkness,
rlhione the faint glow of light. The
youeg woodsman stopped & moment,
then weuttered:

“Ho'a thar already.  Pears to me
that fire makes too much light, though,
Wonder what Bob's n gwine to say
when [ teil bim! Thnis (s abonut the
safeit pocket in the hull ridge, and
cow I guess wo'll have to move.”’

He turned nway nod passed around
to the side of the gorge, whero he
male his way down by a circailons
path to the bed of tho ravine below.
Wheu he came within the glow of the
light, e entered the doorsway of w
sppacwelor honse bnilt up from the
groubl. 1u one cnd of the place was
n rock furnace, aud on it was o large
copper kettle with o cap and stem. A
fire waz burning under tha kettlo, and
near the furnace, seated npou n rough
benen, mas a young wman with light
reddish hinir, sandy wmurtache, and
blue eges.  His trouscrs wero stuffed
down inlo bis boot legs, nnd by bis
side on the beneh iay a larze, wide-
brimmed white bat, tho Lrim tarned
up in front and picned to the crown
with n Inrge thorn.  In a belt about
bis waist wers two shining revolvera,
I'he younz men who cntereild the place
was dressed and necontered very much
like the young man on the beuch, and
in his fuco was o blood resemblance,
for thoy were cousins—Yob and Alf
Renkio.

Alf entered ihrongh the doorway of
tbe cabin  aud crossed tho carthen
floor to the furnace, where he stirred
and repleniched the fire. The piace
was a blockade distillery owned by the
two cousins, nud operated by them,
with the assistance of Tom Drake, who
worked oa a profit sharing basie,
Along one side of tho shanty was a
high platform on wbhich resled two
largoe vate, These were the mash taby,
-and enlering through the end of the
Louse was a little trough which sup-
plied tho cool water barrel, iz which
the  “worm” was coiled, with the
waters ol a bright little stream near

by
“When AJMf bad “‘chunked” the fire,
he sat down by the other man on the
beneh.  After . a little pause, Bob
asked:
“Where is Tom?"”

“What d’ye reckon?” answered Alf.

““Abount Tom? . Dungo.”

“\Well, yun moughtn't think
Bob; bLut be's jined the revenucrs,”

“*You don't mean to tell!"”

‘“Yes, but 1 do, though, He went
down to Waihalla to-day to tako the
oath; and ke's promised to gin us atl
0'\\'5"’."

After n loug pause, during which
Bob sat with his chin in bia hands, Le
spoke.

“Alf, T never 'specled it,
did.” .

*‘No more did I; but hit's a fact,
for Sarey told me uo more’n a hour
ngo, "

“3urcy told you hereelr?”

“Yes, and she's powerlul cut up
about it.”’

“We'se worked togetlier right here,
Tow and me, for nigh on to teven
yeor, and uever bad airy shootin’ or
cuttin’ scrape alween uz—not eiry
ope. Al 1 don’t hardly believe it."”

Bob shook -his head slowly and
dropped his chin into his hands again,

SWell,” paid - Alf, ““I guess you'll
bave to arter + white, [ xeel Sarey
jeal 2o, 4 woux ngo, audshe told me
-all about it; and, Bob, she actuclly
shed tears,she was s0 cut up, showas,”

“‘Wkat did she say, Alf?”

¢‘She said as how Tom had jined the
revenuers, end turned acin 1o and ag

iy, gt 5
fteg v T

it,

I rcver
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smoke

bt G
out, b’ease fom  Linves Cvery
on the ridge.” .

“‘Poor Sarey,” said Bob, hulf to him-
self, ~*‘She eot kich a powerful sight
by Tom, and ehe was a gwine to mar-
ry bim this fall. And I loved her
coough more’n Tom " did; but I sced
she Joved hiio, so I didn’t try to come
atween "em—didn't ever try to Arnd
‘now he's gone and disgraced hissolf,
aud maybe broke Sarey's hesrt, Alr,
wo'll meet, him nud me, and ’tain’ta
gwing to be long off. And whea wo

[T 9}

do, Alf--well, it’s him or me, him or
me, that’s all;” and the youug block-

nder tapped one of tko revolvers in
bis beltsignificantly. -*‘Iloved Sarey ;
and Tom—well, I'd Lato te do it, Aif;
but iUs him or me; thar ain't no other
way, as 1 can see.”

Bob arose and *‘chunked’ the fire
under thekettle,then walked aronnd to
the sido of the furnace, whore a little
whito stream of spirita was pouring
from the end of the protuding *“worm’
into a long keg. -

“How 18 it?" asked Alf,

““Good enoagh; that mash will turn
out all right,” enid Bob, returning
aud seating  himscli on tho beneh,
whero be sgain dropped his chin into
Lis hands, and lapsed into silence.

Tho rain begnn to pour down with
s sudden fury, $he low board roof giv-
ing back n melancholy sound o the
patier of the big drops. The thunder
und lightniog and ceased, and tho
blackest darkness reigned without.
But the weird sbadows which danced
around tho walls in tho firelight were
old ncquaintances of ths two men in-
side, who took no notice of their gro-
tewqno pantomime.

Finally the rain cecased, but the
utter blacknces still reigned without,
for the clonds bung low do*rn over the
eliffs and the tree iops. For more
than half an hour neither of the men
bad spoken.  Alf had made a dizcov-
ery, snd had beea thinking about it
Bob was in lovo with Sarey Mauldin,
nad Alf loved ber hirself, ™ 1t seemed
that all threo of tho partoers loved
the same gicrl.  But Alf and Bob had
secn that Sarey preforred Tom Drake,
aud both had soaretiy resolved not-to
come between them, each one ignor-
ant of the fact that tho other was mak-
ing the vamo sacrifice, . New hopo had
sprung up in Aif's bosom wince Sary
Lad told him of Tom'a treachery, Now
he hed digcovered that Bob Joved Ler.
Hz resolved to keep the seeret of hix
own love, for Bob's eake; nnd ngain
the hope passed from his heart,

When the rain ceased, the two men
arosc ; and, while ono of them dragge:d
the fire from under the furnace, the
otlier removed the cap from the stiil,
and thew placed a corncoll in the
bungbole of the keg that held the
product of distillation. :

“Bob, I gucss we better move the
still to n safer placo this very night,”
saggested Adf,

“Nary & move, Alf! ‘This etill has
been here nigh on to seven yesrs, and
horoe slic’s agwine to stay.”

“All right, it von eay so; I'm uot
theman to step off and feave you."

“‘Alf, you can tote the keg down to
the Lurat poplar ss you go Lhowme, and
I'it slay bero till sho cools of and
kinder straigbten things np aforel go.
Ullmeet you at'the burat poplar agin
daybreak 1o tho mornin®."

Alf shonldered the heavy pine key,
nnd, prssing through the doorway, way
soon lost to view in the darknpess.
Bob again seated himsell on tho
beneh, with his chia in his haude, and
gave bimeelf up to melancholy reflos-
tions,

Alt had been gone some time, aud
the embers that had been raked from
the furnace gave out only a faint glow
to light the intcrior of the still house,
when a dark form appeared in the
doorway. Bob heard the step, and
instantly sprang to his fect with o re.
volver in his Land, but as suddenly
dropped ths weapon and stood back
when he recoguized the visitor,

“You, Sarey !"jacexclaimed. **What
brung you here at this time o’ night 2"

“‘I've come to ginyon warnin’, Bob,”
snid the girl, ny nhethrew n light shawl
from round ler head and advanced
ncross the earthen floor.  The smooth,
round cheeks were glowing from the
exertion of her walx, her ¢yes ehone
brightly intha dim light, and her long,
black hair hung in charming disorder
about her pretty shouldera,

“Warnin' for what?"asked Bob,

“Warnin' agin Tom Drake, Hag Alf
been here to-migut?”

“Yes; he's been goae about a half
honr.”

“And didn't ke tell you about Tom 7

“Yes; hut, Sarey, somchow I
couldn't more’n half believe it.”

“*But hit's so, Bob;. he told me so
hissalf, and ke's gwine to git you and
ALl fust. X eouldu't sleep to-night for
thiuking about it, g0 I jest got up and
come over here to beg you ard Alf to
move your still somewhere else this
very night.”

“Bat f can't o it, Sarey ; ske's boen
here n long whet, and here she's a-
gwine to stay.”

“Ob, Bob, jest to think o’ Tom a
turnin’ agin’ all you uns, and T been
u thinkin' o' Lim as a feller what
would stick by a body forever; and
now he’s gone and upsot it all. [ told
kim ! ucver would speak to him no
more.”

Saroy canght up her apron, pressed
it to ber frce, and began tocery.  Bob
looked at ter, and choking back a
greai lump from his throat, turned
away a step or two, then came back
aud laid his big hrowa hand gently on
the girl’s arm, 4

"‘Don’t, Saroy, don’t!” he said,*“for

Tom aiu’t wath no tears o' yourn,”

7

eold Jerry  Maunldin's

e led her tothe bonch, where she
sat down, and in a few moments had
dried her eyes. ‘

‘‘Sarsy,” continned Bob, alter a
pauee,” “*Tom sin’'t wuth nary ‘nuther
thought o' yournm, ‘acd I wonldn't
waste ’em on ’im, Thar’s a plonty on
us- loft ‘yit that's a sight better ’n
Tom."”™ -

“I Lknow it; I only wish I'd. a
knowed it sooner.” i

“‘Sarcy, won’t you answer me one
question? B'case I think a power o'
you, and I want to kunow."”

*Of course I'll unswer any auestion
you ax,Bob, b'caseyou’ve allers been o
good to me, jest liko a brotter.”

““Well, Barey, tell me which one of

the boys you liked tho best arter.

Tom.” -

“Why, I allers did like Alf jest as
well as Tom, Lut All never *peared to
liko we, and Tom did.”

Again Bob swallowed a great lump
that had gatherad in his throat.

*‘Alf is o good feller; he'd never go
back on us,’’ he managed to say s he
‘arose from the bench, and began to
put thingato rights abont tho distil-
lery. . His task completed, he turned
to Sarey, who stood ia tho doorway.
“I'fl walk home with you,” he said.

Bob threw eome water on the dyiug
embers of the fire, then led the way
through the dark, wet woods, followad
cloaely by Saroy, neither of them
speaking & word until they came to
the highway, nbout a mile distant.
Thoy did not bave far to go after they
had reached the road. .

When Bob bade Sarey good night,
he gulped down another choking sen-
eation which aruse in his throat, aandl
turned aboul to retrace his way some
distance along the road before turning
off toward his owa howe, .

1n lesa than twenty-four hours every
moonshiner throughont the mouantain
distriot “know that Tom Drake had
tarned traitor and joined the revenne
force agalnst hir old comrades. Dar-
ing tho whole of the second night af-
ter thie informnation went abroad, men
were at work moving their dintilicrios
to saler retreats, ono only remsining
nt its old stand—theone that belonged
to the Rankin boys,

It was more than n_ week after the
night on which Satey had visited the
still house, wlien Bobh snd Alf Rankin
were riding alepg down the road to-
wards the home of Sasey. Neither of
them bad uttered a word for some
time. At length Bob broke the «i-
lence, speaking withou! tarning his
eyes from a dircction eireight shead
of him, .

*Alf, you air the man.”

“I'm the man?"*

“Yes, you unir tha man for Sarey,"

*‘What do yon mean, Bob 3"

I mwan that Saroy loves you Lel.
ter'n airy ‘wuthier maa ou the ridge.'

“Youdon't say? How'd vou find
out?”

“Arler you left the #dill house that
night, Sarey swas thar,”

“Sho was?"' .

“Yor, nadsho wasa cryin’ about
the disgraceful doin's o’ Tom; and—
and, Alf, 1 axad her il thar warn't airy
'nutber feller shis Jiked jest as well ay
she did Tom; and she lowed shs
alfera’iiked you jest avwell, but yon
nover scemed to ke ber. . Now I'vo
toid you, All, aod I want to know if
rou love her.”

“I nlMern bave, Bob; but I stood
back for Tom; and arter what you
said ' other night, I war gwine to
stand back for you.”

Agaio that ecusation na,of the heart
rising into the throat camo to Bob,
and tho two tmeu rode on in silence,

The sun was ‘swiftly dropping to-
wards the creste of the western hills
when Bob and Alf atoppoed iu front of
long, double
cabin,  Sarcy waa sitting in the open
halinay, sholling benus; but she aroze
nad camo outto the road whin the
two men Liad dismoanted,

“Tom's boen eced n foolin’ around
Long Creck to-day,” said Saroy, **and
I meant to zend you uns word alore
row, bat pap’s been ailin’ all day, aud
1 couldn’t lcave him."

Wo zin't much afeared of him,"
said Al *fIe's been n keopin' quict
a sight longer'a T ‘epected, though.”

“Wea'se been s lookiu' for him to
cuomo dewn on us at the still Louse
aforo now,” added Bob,

‘‘Sarcy, bave you go! any cider?”
asked Alf.  “We'rokinder thirsty.”

*Lotz of it, One of you hold the
horzos while t'other one goes with me
to the spring Louse, nnd we'll fetoh
up the jug and gourd.”

“U'll hold 'em,” kaid Beb dreamily,

Alf and Sarey turned away along the
path which jed sround the Louse, nnd
were lost to view.,  Bob stood between
thie hcads of the horses with his chin
ogoninst his breast. He was thinking
of the treachery ¢f Tom Drake, nnd of
the jewel he had lost in the love of
Sarey Mauldin.

For ouce Bob allowed himself to re-
lax bis watcehfuluess.  About thirty
yords bexond tho house the roed bent
cuddenly to the right, and furned
abruptly down the hili toward a little
stream that wound its way salong the
bese of the rudge, - Bob's car, usually

ive to’ the slightest sound, diil
not hear the approach of hoof beats up
the little hill behind the shrubbery
until the Lorseman’ had reached the
bend in the road. Bob's hand flew to
his revoiver as he looked up; but ho
was too late, he was under cover of a
wenpon in the hands of Tom Drake,

‘I guess you are mine,” eaid Tom,
as he rode up.

‘Yes; like s fool I went, ts:3ieop
and got ketched. What's wanted?””

‘“You airt gwine with me to Wai-
halla jail.”

‘Lo, you air n measly, low down
sneak.””

*‘No, I've just now mot'to be negen-
tleman, and I'm a gwine to make gen-
tlomen out'n all yon fellers.”

““Alf and Sarey will be here direetly
with some cider, then I'll go with
you."

“Bob, you'd better let o have that
weap'n '’

*Uli never do it, Tom Drake ("

“Well, keep it, then; I guness I can
watch you." :

At this moment Alf and Sarey came
around " the - house,” Alf ' bringing
a large jug in his hand.  The young
msn’s quick eye took in tho sitaation
of the two men in the road, and in the
twinkling of an oyc his -“revolver
flashed to a dead level with the in-
formez’s breast. -

‘‘Hold ‘on a minute, Alf!" shoutod
Bob.. “I'm fairly took, and I guess
I'd better go with hir.” :

AlL quickly looked into the eyes of
his cousin, and’ the two  men scemed
to understand each other.

“*Pass the cider over here, Sarcy,
and I'll drink you a farewell for a
while,” esaid Bob, smiling.

Sarey passed the cider in silence,
uever once lcoking at Tom, who took
the gourd offered him by Tom arnd
drank.

“Now U'm ready. Good-by, Alff
Good-by, Sarey!" eaid Dob, as hLe
mounted his borse. Tom mouated,
and the two men, esptive and captor,
rode away in the soft light of the lin-
gericg snnset, When thoy reached the
turn iz the road Bob iooked back and
lifted his broad-brimmed hat to Alf
aud Sarey, who wero stauding side by
side gazing after him. ‘Then they
faded from view, sod the two horse-
mou rode on ia silence. They were
approaching the brook at the loot cf
the hill, when Bob spoke.

“Tom, I nover wonld take no mean
advantage of afeller; so I'lL toll you
now, bit’s youor me. Pull your gun!”

Instantly two revolvers feaped ton
level in the gathering light,’and four
shots passed with what scemed hke
two simnltancous reports,

Alf bheard themn, and, weapon in
band, eprang down the road, clusely
followed by Sarey. A riderless horio
swopt by them at/the turn of the bill;
and when thoy reached the enudy lovel
cear the brook they found two lifeless
forms lying clote together in the nar-
row road.

Bob Bankin aud Tom Drake had
scttled tho question of honor between
themscives, and had sottled the ques.
tion of love for Alf and Sarey.—The

Paritan,
sl

SCIENTIFIU AND INDUSCRIAL, :

A'wild clophant bas a keen sonse of
smell. At adistasee of 1000 yards it
can scent an cnemy. Y =

Compsred with other large Luro-
;w:m towne, London 1s eatily nt the
head for the maynitade of ity eleetrio-
al supply. .

Nutnerous cxperiments to detensine
the Lest fire-resisting materials for the
construction of doors biave proved that
wood covered with tin resists fire Lot-
ter thau an iron door.

Wiile Emperor Francis Joseph of
Auetrin wax visiting Bucharest, alter
tlo formal opening of tho Iron Gates
of the Danube Canal, bo bestowed on
Queen Elizabeth of Ronmanin (Car-
men 8ylva) the order of merit for
scienee and art,

Ths remarkable pecuiiarity of the
new dark raye, or *‘critical raya,” ro.
ported by  Professor E, Friedrich, of
Elbing, Prassia, is that photograpbe
by them of the living hand Ahow the
Loncy, while only the fleshi is scen if
the band iy gead. -

Birds differ very tueh in the beights
to whick they commonly nszend. The
condor, the largest of valtares and of
all flying Lirds, ka3 beeu observed
soaring over tweoty-nine thousand
feet, or about five miles and a balf
abovo the level of the sea.

* Persinn papicr-mashe articles are
mado out of Biblea rcnt out by British
mission socictics, accordiang to Mr,
Hodgetts, n rocent traveier in the
Eawt,  Hoquotes the Dritish consul
at Tabreez as saying: *‘Yon bave no
ies what n boon these Bibles ore to
the village indnstries of Persia,"

Viotoria is #sid to have bLegu to the
French colony of New Caledonia a
pest similar to that of tho rabbits in
Australinaud the mongooss in Jamaica,
The deer have muitiplied with great
rapidity, and vow invade the plants-
tions, eansing great loss to the farmers.
Petrcleum is extensively used in
Russia as a loeal application for the
cure of gout, rheumatism, cezema and
other chironic skin discases. Tho eity
of Elizabethpol conducts an 2stablish-
moent ealled “Napbthalan,” on the
style of o watering place, where 500 to
600 paticots are aunnally treated.
Gratifying rosults are claimed.
S I
A Remarkabfe Mexican,

Alejandro Ruiz, a Mexican antiqua-
rian aad travaler, whaose colicotion of
antique curios, paintings nnd carvings
fills & private museum at his home in
Puebls, Mexico, at the nge of seventy
is learnidg the oglish language ssa
meane of occupyiug his time.  He hay
traveled in almost all parts of the
world, collecting whatever of interest
was oll. He has been an iatimate
friend of President Diaz since long
before the time of his elevation to the
Chief Magistracy of Mexico, aud the
President visits bis home whenever ke
travels throngh Puebla,

e S et
Her Bones Brittie as Chalk,
Mrx, Mav  Wilcox, of Bainbridge,
Penn,, hay a pecaliar discase, Her
bones bave become as brittle as chalk,
and sbeis compelled to wear a plaster
cast. Recently sho was carefully
pizead in n carriage for & drive, when
a slight jolt of the wagon caused the
fracture of her left hip.- Her condi-
tion puzzles the physicians of that
section of the State.—New York 'ress,
Gt G L
Device to Dry the Bair,

To dry the heir quickly a new do-

ing from 1ts side, in the “iaterior of
which 15 a flame of tire fed by u reser-
i voir in the handle, from which a wick
; runs into the eylinder, tius producing
| sulicient heat to dry the hair as it
| passen over the drier,—Ram’s Horn.

A present of some deer from Quaeen

vice has a oylinder, with teeth projests:

TOE MERRY SIDE OF LIFE.

STGBI.ES THAT ARE TCLD BY THE
FUNNY MEN OF THE PRESS,

Spring Signs—A Crack at Hlmself—
No Doubt of It—Inlierited His Bad
Alm—His Conclusion, KEte., Ktc.

The sun {s elimbin® higher ;
An’ the twillght's lingerin® lute;
Now the poet strikes the lyra
“An’ the Hiar digs for bait!
—Atlanta Constitution.

: No DOUEBT OF IT.
Irate Papa (as the clock strikes 2)—
‘‘Ain’t Mary's fellow gone vet?”
Mamma— ‘I judge by the length of
his stay that Le is, badiy.”-—~Omala
World-Herald.

A CBACK AT HIMSELF,

Mr. Elwell—*1t’s strange, but true,
nevertheless, that the biggest fools al-
.ways marry the prettiest girls.”

Mrs. Elwell—*Oh, now, go oa, you
flatterer.” —Dublin World.

" A MEDDLING NOSE.
““You've got a very peculiar-nose.”
““Well, that’s none of your business,
is it?"”
‘*No, but you secem fond of putting
it in other peoplc’s.”—Truth.

IS CONCLUSION,
Friend—*Can’t get what you paid
for the place? I thonght yon bought
it for o song.”
Suburbanite —*‘I thought sg, too,
Lrit nerhans music has gone up since.”

TLUCIDATED.

*‘Why does everyone wateh a newly
married couple?”

“'3ingle peopls watch them because
they cxpect to seo some love-making,
and married people because they ox-
pect to sce a gquarrel.”

HOW IT HAPPENED,
“Did you ever enjoy the beauties ou
n sunrise—tho glorics of awakening
day 2’ asked tho energetic man,
““Yes—nfter o foshion.”
“When was that?”
I dreamt about them once,”

INHERITED 1S BAD AlM,

*‘Hia aim in lifo seems to bo a poor
one."”

“Yes; bLe inherity that from his
mother. I onse saw ber throw a ston
at a dog in the strect and hit her Lus-
band in the back yard.”—Belfasi
News,

N W{IAT IT DEPENDED,

Wile f{ic millinery store)—*'Sea
liere, James, which hat i the most be-
coung to mo,~-this ono at jifteen dol-
lazre, or that onc at twenty-fivo dol-
lara?"

Hausband—“WWait till T look in my
pocketbook.”

MINT.

Mes. Porken’ Iy.baviog spent
the wholo afte woking at pic-
tares withont buy.. | onej —*‘My dear
Ir. Canver, 1 wonder, now, if thereis
anything vainer than youartistaabout
¢, our pictures?”

Poor Artliet—*Qur
them, madame,™

A DE

clforts to geil

A MOUNING CALL,

Mre. Gadd—'“L"m neariy tired to
deatl; was at Mrs, Nabb's party Iast
night.”

Mre, Gabb—*‘l didn't go; in fact,
did not get an invitation. Were
there many there?”

3 “Oh, no! It was very ecleel,” —
New York Weekly.
A SIGN OF FROSFERITY,

“We'll tackle Higgins's Louse to-
night,” said the managing direstor of
the Burgling Syndicate to bis first ng-
sistant,

“ *J didn’t enppoze he had nuything
worth stealiag, "’ replied the latter.

*‘He must bave, He bought o Lur-
glar alarm to-day.”--~Life.

A CHANCE TO SfIINF.

‘“It shall be my arabition, inther,”
said the young man who had finished
hie cdueation, *‘to keep the family
name free from stain,””

**All right,” said the old man. **Tell
Mike to give you the whiting and
amwmonis nud then you go out and
polish up the sign.” — Indiapapolis
Journal.

UNEXPLCIED,

*‘Haven’t you forgotten something,
sir?” said the waiter to the diner who
«iid not believe in tipe, ;

““It I have you may keep it for your
lionesty.”

“Thaok you, sir. You left this
pocketbook ou your chair. It prob-
ably slipped from your pocket.”—
Philadelphia Press,

SUE

*‘Do you think your sister likes me,
Tommwy?”

“Yes,
ner.”

*Stood up forme!  Was unybody
saying anvthing sgninst me?"”

*“No; nothing much. Father snul
lic thought you were rather a donkey,
but sie got up and said you weren't,
ana told father Le ought tc know bet-
fer than judge a men by his looks.” —
Comie Cuts.

e
Art and Letters fu Frauce,

Lhero are in France 2150 women
withors and journalists and about 700
women artists, The provinces con-
tribute most of the writers—about
two-thirds—while Paris is represented
in the same proportion ameonyg tho
_artiste.  Amoug the writers 1000 nre
“tovelists, 200 are woets, 156 eduen-
tional writers, and the rest of various
kinds.  Tho artists comprisc 107
sculptors, and the others are painterr,
ranging over ull branches of the pic-

SAOWED THAT SHE LIKED HIMM,

Sle stood up for yoa at din-

torial art.

"WHERE 1S WISDOM?
They say that he is wisest who can alway?
listen best: S >
Who thinks in silence, and s0 leaves the
talking for the rest.

Tbls may be 20; but there are fools who pass
as wise to-day, .
Buocause they =it and !sten and have nothing
‘much to say, -

But stag!  Is that may, alter all, not passing
wise who knows :
Euough to tide the igoorance that talking
would expose? g
—Cleveland Leader.

HUMOR OF THE DAY,

Perdita—¢“I wish I were a wman.”
Penvelope—*Yes, with all your mouney
you’d be quite a cateh then, woulda’t
you?"—Truth. .

““What is pronunciation, Uncle
Jim?"  “It js something you Lant up
in a dictionary one day and forget the
nest. ”—Chicago Record.

Editor (to comic paragraphist) —
‘‘Your jokes lack originality.” Comic
Paragraphist - (irritably)—*3S0 does
your criticisin.”—Tid Bits,

**Do you thirk that Wiggins is
really your friend?”  Gosling—*'1
sappose s0; he's always giving me
disagreeable advice.”—Truath.

Bacon —*I sce the editor has como
out for athletics.”  Egbert—“Thnt's
strange!l. He told me he was going
io for thewm. " —Yonkers Statesman. ,

Cyothia—'‘Do you think Irank will
love me whea I am o!d, Mand?"”
Maud—**Well, there’s one thing, dear
-—you'll goon know,"”’—Pick-Me-Up.

*‘Is the sail the only thing that
gaides a ship?”’ asked tho green pas-
seuger, *No,"" eaid-the mate.
are rulders.” —Indianapolie Jo

Kind Lady —*Whet would you like
fo eat, my poor man?’ Tired Tro-
fethen—*Soup, if you have it. It
doesn’t need chewin’.”—Up-To-Date,

Physiciau—**You have only a few
mintes to live.  Havo you any last
wishi?" . Patient—*‘I wish I bhad cn-
gazed another doctor.”—Ynlo Record.

With the first pull the bell rops
parted.  The sexton was in despair.
Then w Lappy thought struck him,
and Le wrung his hands. —Indianapo-
lis Jourpal. . ;

Mra. Tou—*You used to say I way
the light of your life.”  Mr. Ton—
“Yes; aud 1 supposze that’s why you
aro so easily put out now we aro mar-
ried."—Judy,

The Customer—*'Confound you!
You liave cut iy cheek.” The Barber
—**By Jove, so T have! I was won-
dering what had tsken tho edgo off iy
ruzor."—Standard.

Riggs—**Halloa, 0ld man!"” Briggs
—*‘‘Excuse me, sir; you hevo tho ad-
vantage of me.”  **Yen, I guess I liave.
We were eagaged to the same girl,
bat you mazried her.” ;

Friendly Criticisw.—Artist—**This
is onv of thiose pecalinr pictures that
cue has to be far- off to appreciate.”
She—*‘And 'way off to paint, I
imagine.” —Harper's Bazar.

Ted—*How did shat English noble-
mng wanage to borrow the money
from Cholite?*  Ned—*On being in-
troduced he asked him if he wnsn't
born on the other side.”—Judye.

Often and Often.—“Ab, my poor
mng,"” suid tha benevolent old lady,
““I suppose you are often pinched by
want aud hunger, are you not?”
“Yessue ; and by de cops.”—Cincin-
nati Commerzial Tribune,

*It’s a shame,” ecried tho younyg
wife; *‘not n thing in the honse fit-te
ent. 1'm poing right homo to papat”
“It yon dou't miud, dear,” said the
husband, reaching for his hat, “I'll
go with yon.”—Yonkers Statesman.

Wiiter {to cook)—**3teak for one!
Gout don't want it raw, nor he dou't
want it Lurn't black.” Cook—(an-;
grily)—¢‘fs that what he wsaid?'",
Waiter —**No; not exnctly, I nako‘g
Bim how he wanted it, an’ he aaic
‘me:dinmn.” "—Spara Moments,

Mamma~—~*“I don’t see why you call
Daisy Martin seltish, - I think she is
a very nies little girl.”  Ethel—0h,
mammy, hat she isselfish!  She's al-
wass at the beal of the class, and sho
won't let any of the rest of us get
aheal o! her.”’—Harper's Bazar,

“What do you mean, sir,” roared
the irate father, ‘‘by bringing your
trank to my houze and ordering n -
roow?”’ “I'm adopted as one of the
family,” coolly answered the young
man.  “Your danghter said she would
be a sister to me.”—Detrcit Free
Press,

Customer—“1 don’t see how any-<
body can handle & big stock of glass
like this without doing a lot of break-
ing.” Persuasive Salesman—*They
can't, wa'am. I'wo tirms broke all to
pieces trying to bandle this Jot. That's
why we can sell it so cheap.”—Chicago
Tribune. =i

He—*I suppose your thoughts were
all on your new bonnst during the
sermon this morning?”  She—*‘No,
indeed, they were not.” “I don’t
believe you can repeat anyihing that
was said during the gervice.”  “Yes,
I can, too. I heard alady behind me
say, ‘Isn’t it stunning? " .

‘I don't like your milk,” said the
mistress of the Louse. ““What's
wrong with it, mum??’ *It'’s droad-
fully thin, and there’s no croam on
i.”  *‘After you bave lived in the
town a while, mum,” said the milk-
man, encouragingly, “‘vou’ll get over
them rooral ideas of your'n.” —Tit-
Bits.

‘“Lheoretically,” remnrked the man
who bad lived in flats for years,
‘‘there are always two sides to a story.
Practicaliv, however, after you got
above the fourth story, the inside
doesn’t amount o much.” He spoka
somewhat lightly, as knowing the po-
tency of nn “aflectation of gayety and
ingouciance to lighten the stermesy
sorrows. — Detroit Free Press, ¢




