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Old Blazer’s Hero

mmmmmmﬁnmmmiimmmmnmmg
=
=
¥
&

By DAVID CHRISTIE MURRAY.

i A R 0 5 3 9 9 5 ) 6

—_—

CHAPTER XXIIL

For an lpstant this nunoylng intell-
genoe seemed to paralyse mind and body,
and if Mary bad not already had a hand
upon the stair rall she would have fall-
en at the shock. 8he turned ghostly
white, and her heart hegan to beat furi-
ously, She could not have told if she
were giad, or sorry, or resentful,

ln a little while this extreme ngitation
wubslded, and, standing with one foot on
the lowest step of the stairefise, with the
maid staring round-eyed and frightened
at her white face, she listened and heard
_Um deep breath of the returned prodigal

sing and falling in a regular cadence.
The room in which he slept was on the
round floor, The door was ajar, and a
nint gleam of light came from & single
A Jot, which was lowered ss far that in
aylight it might have been invisible.
Mary moved softly to the door, trem-
ling from head to foot. Three steps
arried her across the narrow little hall,
end then she paused with & hand wpon

e doorpost of the room. The mald,

pen-mouthad and open-eyed, walted for
what might happen. ‘The mistress enter

the room npoiselessly, and peered
F}rousa the dusk at the sleeplng figure
n the armchair. Hackett was lying
frolldcast with his feet wide apart, and
iis arms hanging loosely over the arms
of the chair. His head had lurched for-
avard. Even in that poor light there was
no pistaking him.
* Yet when she had looked a while she
was impelled to turn the gas a little
higher. In the clearer light the returned
prodigal lay nt a marked disadvantage.
Mhe feet seemed to be cast forward in
ostentation of the gaping boots and the
frayed edges of the trousers. All his
niment was wrinkled, and scedy, aud
disreputable. His shirt euffs were crum-
led and dirty, his cheek bore n week's
lnck stubble, his nose had taken a tinge
of red.

His wife absorbed all these detalls of
bis uspect, and stood wondering that she
should eare so little and feel so undis-
turbed. Bhe did not know as yet that
the shock of his return hnd dulled all
power and feeling, and she stood and
poted every shabby sign of social fail-
nre and moral degradation ns if they
were all pointed in a picture and had no
personal interest for her,

She sat down In a chair opposite to
Yiim, regarding him fixedly, going over
and over again, one by one, the signs of
squalor and deeay, and little by little
the thought grew up in hef mind that
ghe was bound to this man for his life or
hers. The first apprehension of this fact
arose clearly enough, [t s not that
the knowledge of it seemed incomplele;
but at first she Incked the power te care
about it. Then slowly it grew more and
more definite, because more and more
horrible, and at last it overwhelmed her,
so that she rose in physical protest
agninst it. She turned the gas light to
the full, and went anew over every sign
before her. Hackett changed his pos-
ture, winking and muttering at the light,
and she started behind the table instine-
tively to place some barrier between her-
solf and him; but he settled back again
in an mere second or two, and breathed
more stertorously than before.

And now that she was awake to the
terror of the position she set her wits
to work to find ont what she might best
do for the moment. There was no crea-
ture to whom she might run for advice
or nssistance, and she was thrown en-
tirely upon her own resources. DBut she
managed in a while to grasp the position
pretty  thoroughly. Above all other
things, it was evident that no pity, com-
punction or affection had brought this
rascally husband home again.

He had come In search of spoll, and
in that respect she was quite defenceless
aganinst bim. In the flush of her dread
of him and her abhorrence of him, she
would willingly have surrendered every-
thing in her possession to be rid of him
once and for all

8o ske slipped to her bedroom and
soarched her desk to see what she had
there. [Pinding some bills and gold, she
preked the money in a sheet of note pa-
per, and then wrote n hasty note,

“Pake this, and make yourself respec-
table. When you want more write to
me. Do uot try to see me, for 1 would
ratlier die than spenk to you."

Shie enclosed this and the money in an
envelope, and, descending te the kitchen,
gave it into the Lands of the maid,

“Yon must sit up,” she said, “until
Alr. Hackett awnkes, and then give him
this. If he asks for me, never mind
that. Give Lhim this when he awnkes."

Then she fled to her room and locked
herselt in, and barricaded the door, and
lay in wait for what might happen.
Footsteps and voices passed, and distant

i
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“Will Hackett back again¥’ cried
Hepzibah, “It's pretty plain to see
what's brought him back. 1le's got news
somehow as his wife has got money, Has
her seen him yot ¥

“Her's sesn him," said the maid, “but
he aln't keen her. He was asleep when
the missis came home.”

Hgpzibah opened the gnte with groat
enntionsness and, preceded by the mnid,
entered the house silently and stealthily.
In the kitchen she drew forth a whis-
pered history of the manner of Mr.
Hackett's arrlval. The maid, it seems,
lind heard & lond and buallying noise of
knocking at the front door, and going
in haste to answer it, had but Just ed
eaped from being staggered over by the
new arrival, who, after glaring at her
for & minute without apparent recogni-
tion, hiad felt his way into the front room,
fullen immediately into an armehalr and
gone to sleep there. Then the narrator
of these things produced the note with
which her mistress had entrusted her,

“I'm to sit up till he wnkens," she
gald; “and then I've got to give him
this. But I'm afeared to go anigh him.”

“T min't,” spid Hepzibnh. ™ “You just
ran down to Mre, Blane's and tell her
1 shall stop and sleep at mother’s to-
night, with my compliments, and then
ritn on to mother's and tell her to sit up
for me. I'll see this job through, any
“‘ﬂ."'-"

8o the small servant, happy to escape,
got out by the back way and ran swift-
ly on her errand. Bhe had scarce been
gone a quarter of an hour when Hepzl-
brah, seated there in listening wrath,
heard a movement and a series of mutter-
ings, und marching bolt upright into the
front room confronted Hackett, Ie was
ritbhing his eyes with both hnwls and
ynwning when she first get eyes on him,
but a second later he threw his hands
aloft and stretched himself. The sudden
sight of Hepribah glaring stonlly at him
from the doorway froze him in that atti-
tnde for a moment, but he recovered
himself almost immediately.

“Hillo!" he said, “what are you do-
ing hera?" »

“I'm told to give you this from Mrs,
Hackett," said Hepzibah, throwing the
envelope on the table. It dropped heav-
ily there, and n muffled jingle arose from
it.

“Oh!™ said Hackett, staring angrily
back at her as he made a step toward
the table. Hepzibah folded her arms
and regarded him uncompromisingly, He
beeame a little restless under her gnze,
nnd to escape it took the envelope and
opencd it. When he had read the note
he opened the package within it and
counted ity coutents from one hand into
the other.

“Where is Mre, Hackett?' he nsked,
transferring the money to his pocket,

“How should 1 know ?" asked Hepzi-
bnh in turn. “What do yon want with
Mrs. Hackett? You've got what you
eame for."

Will, finding no immediate answer to
this direct attack, tried his  wrathful
stare ngain, tut finding himselt looked
down, swaggered round on his heel and
began to look for his hat. It lay beside
the chair he had lately occupied, and
having found it, he stood brushing it
with his arm,'shivering sharply twice or
Lhrice,

“Tell her I'1l see her to-morrow,'” he
said, fixing his bat upon his head, and
avoiding Hepziboh's gaze.

“Not L" said Hepzibnh. *If von've
got any messages give "em yourself."
#0O1f course this syras very discourteous
and impuadent; but Will was a little out
of sorts and indisposed to combat,

“Let me get by,” ke szid, ndvancing
townrd her.

“Glad and willin’," returned Hepzibah,
mnking room for him; “and rare and
pleased 1 should be to see the last of
I"nll.”

Even this Mr. Hackett declined to re-
gent, not earing to provoke just then any
fuller expression of Hepzibali's senti-
mets concerning him.  As well as his
cold, eramped limbs and shufiling boots
wonld allow him, he swaggered to the
front door, and throwing it wide open
and closing it with a bang, marched from
the house, and for that night disappeared.
He turned up again next moruing in a
brand new suit of eclothes, with linen,
baots, hat, gloves and neckeloth, all new
and fine, and made a call upon the so
licitor who had acted for Johu Howarth.

CHAPTER XXII1i.

The returned wanderer wng, of course,
g great deal incensed by the note his
wife had left for him, and It began to
he clear to his own intelligence that be-
fore he had read that heartloss greeting
he had beem inspired by the tenderest
and most husbandly sentiments.  After

animportaut sounds shook her with dreml
n score of times. Once a rap nt her|
door, following on tig faint sound of |
atealthy footsteps on the stair, so made
her tremble that she could find o voice |
to answer. The knock was repented
¢imidly, and Mary whispered:

“What is it¥"

“I've brought yon n eup of
ma'am,” the maild whispered back
goice as frightened ns her own.
wrake it awoy.,” said her mistress. |
‘Don't come agnin until Mr. Hacketr hns
gone away o

The maid retired,

ten,
in n

nud in the solitude

that, however, he wos going to stand no
nonsense, She hnd declared war, and it
pased Will's conscience to be able to re

Lgard her ns an acknowledged and open

enemy. He was able to swaxgger in upon
the solicitor awd loy elaim to his wife's
belongings without any too pressing sen

timent of self-disdain, At bottom lhe
knew that he was acting like a blnek
ganrd, biata be was uot foreed to admit

as much himself.

e put up at the hotel, and his open
arrival there oxcited a gowd o
tontion and comment.  Poople for e
most port gave him the, cold shotids

Rl

and silence of her kitchen found things | ®¢  there was not o osoud whio me I

80 dismnl and oppressive that she was | With thnt « lithusinsm ' i

forced at lewzth o wenp o shawl abont he felt v be due to o) hor

her hend and stesl into the roadway, |00 s return to lils n Miere

Drawing 1l ant door gently after her, | W e whio ware .

and nursing the te intendod for Mg, |15 but H o i ’

Hockett in her haud, she went to the o i or he

gnte and stosd shivering behind I, find: | o0 he il el to bee In I

ing some comfort in the ight and sound . had never 1

of passers | Amongst them wns Ned ] Hao ! ]

Blane, und it wns more timidity thap Jis r, et rent |

eretion whicly prevented her from eali- 1w b I

ing upon 1 isd requesting his protee ' 1 i i

ting Biit hen oo bhovr had gone by ferable hourd w I Ll I

atil the mald's pose was blue with cold, { s defon it |

and ber honds so chilled thnt she counld | ® ) protost sl

no louger feel her own tngers, or the g iy haod ' rried | Lor

note shie rried, she recoguized n passing | but lier woney

figure in the dusk and hailed It The averages pet wonderfully good
“That you, Hepzibah?" enre taken of them always, nnd by way
“What's the matter?' Hepzibah de- | of balance in this instance, if Wil Hael

manded, pausing and peering at her, |ett undervolued Mary, his wife, Ned

“"Who Is it7" Blane overvulued her almost engugh for
“Me," said the maid, beginning to|full counterpoise. For by this time thers

whimper a little. *“1 wish you'd come |bhud never been so patieut and =0 angelh

in and sit wi' me a bitt I'm afrald to|m sufferer sinee the world Leg Ro

be by myself, and I'm that cold 1 don't | meek, so defotiseis yol S0 OHIFRgaons

know what to do a-standing here." she seemed (0 Ned's eres th ¢ wWor
“Where's the missis?' Hepzibah ‘de- [ shiped her.  His own stalwort inhs and

manoed. rude health defied disaster aud seemed
“Her's locked herself in,” answered | somewhat to merit it if only for the sake

the maid, with a dreadful enjoyment of |of a rough-and tumble with the world

the sitoation. ““The master's come home | and fate; but she, so delicate, tendor and

again, snd he's “w downstairs, and | pallid, should surely have been sbeltered

bar's afrald of him.

— =g s

from all lmagionnble lils, snd Lave been

i

ealled to eonfront nothing that was
|luu-h. vomfortless or unfriendly, And
thus, as was natural for a man o love,
'thnn.& it conld only be ahsurd for nny
bt w lover, the infant sehool was the
scone _of o most valoraus slow tragedy,
and the native instinet to hold body and
i won! together beewme an enterprise purely
1 angetic, ’

The passion which deified the git) nat-

| nmlly encugh demonized the scoundrel |

who was her husband, To fwok at him
fairly, WIll was no more than desplea-
l'hlt'_ Lat Blane was not in a position to
asspme a purely eritienl nttitade, To him
| the =elfish rascal stood mountainous, phe-
notenal, hideously deformead, Blans had
caried a dull, slow despair so loug that
lie hnd begun to think of himself as &
man of & dall natiure; hut now that It be
gon to be noised abroad that Hackett
wie back agaln  and  squandering his
wife's substance lie begnn to hate with »
hent and intensity which sometimes ter
rified him. The fierce loathing and ré
valt he wometimes felt at the bare exist-
ence of this poor and commonplace per
wonnge grown phenomennl wonld stab at
him as If with the sudden anguish of a
red-hot Knife, and he wonld sicken and
whirl with the intensity of his own hat-
rod,

Resolutely hour By hour and day by
dny be had to fight aguinst himself lest
he shonld seek the wan and lay upon
him hands that econld be nothing less
than murderous, DPuat to do the villein n
damage wonld ba to rob himuelf of his
own right to despise him. And beyond
that, he had no right to interfere. He
kopt, in the very midst of his madoesy,
self-porsession enongh to know that he
could not quarrel with the hushand with- |
ot throwing an undeserved stigma upon |
the wife. What were Mary and he to |
ench other? What could they ever bel
If the eurrent of his love had Howed in
a &smooth channel it would cettalnly nev-
er have run dry, for there was a peren
ninl spring of loynlty within the man,
but the obstacles it enconntered dammed |
it nnd held it in until it gathered strength |
and volume enongh to go dashing lmd'i
spraying in these wild catarncts of pas
slon.

(To be continned.)
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Fioanclial and DMetotic Valne of =
Growing American Crops

VICE PRESIDENTS WHO HAV. BECOME PRESIDENTS

JOHN TYLER
ANDREW JOHNSON,

MILLARD FILLMORE,
CHESTER A, ARTHUR,

Ilnasmuch as the presidential enmpalgn of 1004 is drawlng oear, with
Prealdent Roosevelt mentfoned as the probable candidate of the Republlean
party, it Is of interest to note that his nomination wounld miark the exorclsing
of the seoming “lLoodoo™ that has In the past militated agalnst thode of our
chief executives who became President by the death of the elected hend of
the nation. Prior to President Roosevelt there have been four Vice Preal-
dents elevated to the presidential chalr by the demise of its Incumbents, the
four belng John Tyler, Millard Fillmore, Aundrew Johnson and Chester A,
Arthur.

Mr. Tyler was elected Vice Prosldent in 18400 on the celebrated “Pippe
eanoe and Tyler too” ticket and became Presldent within® little more than
a month after the Inauguration of General Willlam Henry Harrlson, who
@Med in Aprit. 1841,

The Whigs agaln came Into power with the elections of 1848 General
Zachary Taylor, of Indian sud Mexican war fame, being electedd Vice Presi:

One medlical writer says:

“The more wellow apples one eats
the better, provided they be taken atl
meal time. 1t 18 best of all to eat frult
before meals, and freely as you lke."

This will prevent Jonding the system
with a heavy welght of less digestible
fooda, Senator Vest says that If & map
wishes to live long and be able to keep
up his work he must eat not less than
one apple with every noon lunch; we
are not sure but he said Yalf a dozen.
The no-breakfast fad tells us that we
must not only go without the morning
meal, but that we must live much mm'o‘
lnrgely upon fruit. Some of its dlncl-l
ples inslst that the apple may be taken
in the place of the ordinary breakfast.’
John Wesley once referred to apple
dumplings as an lustration of the
alarming advance of luxurles in Eng-
land. Charles Lamb quotes a friend |
who says that “a man cannot have a
pure mind who refuses apple dum-
plings,” and Dr. Johnson speaks of a
clergymnan of his acqguaintance who
brought his family up almost nlto-!
gether on this Anglo-Saxon combina-
tlon. We have recollectlons of dum- |
plings which might accord with the
opinion of Lamb, and then we huave
recollections of other dumplings which
might have been the origin of Calvin-
lsm. It must be borne in mind that
the Ideal apple Is one that Is fit to be
eaten raw; yet the glorious old Bpltzen-
burg I8 only fit for the cook—In whose
hands It becomes the very perfection '
of ple apples. The ninetecuth century
went out with a marvelous evolution
of new sorts of fruits of all kinds; but
there was nothing In the list to exceed
the delicious Julees of the Northern
Spy, the Macintosh Red, the Shannon
or the Stuart's Golden, '

There 18 nothing In the world to ex-
cecd the beauty of the apple blossoam;
while the alr 18 laden with an exquisite
perfume that bas charmed a hundred
generations—has added to the poesy,
the love and the comfort of Greek, of
Roman and of Briton, But if there be
anything more beautiful than the apple
In blossom It I8 the same tree loaded
down with erlmson and golden frult
Then It Is that the apple touches hu-
mun nature and wakens in the house-
keeper the highest conceptions of the
selence and the fine art of dletetics,—
Independent.

And She Had Never Read Homer!
They were A4 party of people from
“up state,” and nothing In the big
city Interested thiem so much ns the
great ships at the docks, They had
been wandering joyfully over the dvck
of n four-master just about to clear
with eoal for an Eastern port, and
after n while one of the women found
an open hateh
“Uome here!” she ealled excitedly
to her nearest companion, with the ale
of one who hnd made a discovery.

e

“Fook! look! Just think! She's holler!

Negotinting # Loan.,

A story Ix told by Iousehold Words
of & shopkeoper who decHned to be
workod into the development of certain

fum by fortunes,

Il wos a dry goods merchant in A
Buckinghnmshire,. AS
at the door n

stndl town in

signding ane day

e was

gntl glel came up and salds
§ slr, I'm Maggle Quayle, and
{ will voun glve her change
A Crowrni Shee will send the
{ 1 Aol
"l tilo 0 raplicd the shopkesper
Whnt Flnae
i e mian ot
young fellow
i ] | L4
| il | §38) ] 4 (aive e
1 il f
Foead i W | erglar:' *
il 1 b ( g Tribe

The Unly Way DPoasaible

Gruff—My wife luslsted upon ing at-
tending her ten this afternoon and I
iell I Just sln Lo EWier
under my Lreath

Huff—Why, how was that?

Girull-—What else could I de? T bre
were present.—Philadelphla
Press

you ply  had

ladles

Gennine Article.
Simkins—Apd you pealy
her a great vocalist, do you
Timkins—Sure thing. Why, sl e can
actually sing “"Howo ., Sweet Home™
so that pnebody can tell what it e
without looking at the program.

cons!/der

| tory of the Nuvy

dent. In July, 1850, President Taylor died, and Vice President Fillmore
wnus at once sworn Into offiee, forming a new cabinet, with Danlel Webster
as Secretary of State

The third accldental President was Andrew Johnson, who attained the
presidency in 18653 when the assassin's bullet killed Abraham Lincoln, Presi-
dent Johnson's tenure of office wns marked by a succession of disputes be-
tween the Chief Executive and Congress, the apex of dissension belng
reached when he was Impeached for the removal from office of Secretary of
War Btanton, ete. The break between the President and Congress hinged
on the method to be followed In reconstructing the American Unlon.

Chester A. Arthor, who in 1880 wag elected Viee President on the Re-
publican tieket headed by James A. Garfleld, took the oath of offlce ns Presl-
dent of the United States Sept. 20, 1881, the day after Mr. Garfleld died at
Elberon, N. J., vietim of Gulteau's pistol. Mr. Arthur's administration was
not marked by any event of momentous lmportance, but was charncterized by
hils opposition to extravaganca In appropriations, hig views on this matter
leading him to veto the river and harbor bills of 1882,

=" “TROOPS AT MUKDEN.

RUSSIAN

One of the chlef cuuses of the Russo-Japanese war wug the refusal of
the Czar's Government to withdraw the Muscovite soldlery from Manchu-
ria and especlally from Mukden, the capltal of that province. Instead of
taking theme troops away., however, more have been constantly shipped In
and added to the forces alrendy present. At one time Russia did make a
bluff at withdrawal, it I8 true, but eyewltnesses reported that the armles
which marched out n day or two later marched in at another gate. At fre-
guent intervals a few Slav regiments sally forth from thelr quarters in Muk-
den and parade through the streets to overnwe the natives. Our illustration
shows one of these processions and also gives a graphie iden of the appear-
ancd of Ivan in uniform.
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A TRANSPORTATION EXPERT.

enperly. “To-morrow night I'll be In
the maln chalns, fussing with some-
thing or other, aud I might fall In, and
you could jump after e

“That would be very good of you,"
sidd the enslgn. gravely, “but yon see
I'm not n good swimmer by any
means."”

“Ho! That's no matter,” sald the
old seaman, “Ill bold you up "till the
nont comes.”

William Barclay Parsons, of the Pan-
ama Commission,

The most distinguished englneer on
the Panama Commission is Willinm
Barciny Parsons. e won his spurs in
rallrond work In
Ching for n gyndi-
cate of which the
late Senator Calvin

8 Brice was the B
head, but I8 best Philadelphia’s Potato Patch,
known ng the de An adaptation of the Pingree potato

slgner of the sub-
wiy In New York
elty for the Rapld
Transit Comnis-
sion, of which he |

pateh ldes Is suld to have met with
success (n Philndelphia. It I8 in
charge of the “superintendent of va-
cant lot farming' His annual report
. ’ shows that the utillzation of vaeant
wa, B pAmsons. haw for several g yy partly disabled and decrepit
years been the chief engineer.  HIs | Ly otherwise Idle people hos
work In connectlon with the transpors | heapeht good returns,  Over 3,000 PO
tution problem In New York—to-day ple, Including 140 orphan  ehildren,
the most difficult wand complicated | o given cmployment on these va-
transportation problem in the world— | .. 0t jots Inst year and brought a re-
has besn murked by a high order of |6 or 200 on  each quirieraere
ability and zeal, He may not have garden at 1 nominal expense of $5,000
shown much origlnality, but It ench  dollar  Invested o lostraction
not & fleld in which ploneering tools and seeds yielding a retuarn 1;
desired. He I8 now recognlzed as one from 5 to 87, The usunl obstnele In
of the foremost trunsporiation experts | o way of gnccess of this selome un
in the world, ns Is witnessed by the 40 v finad prople who were willln
fuct that he has been vhosen no nd ty muke use of the opportunities of
vigsory member of the royal (English) e m iy

to Investigntie

WhSs
Wis

commibssion which Is andd
report upon the passcuser traflic prob
lem of London, Mpe P
and energetic, and on the Isthimus
find n feld for o
il

Lier it
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Later the young otfleer recelved a | counes Il volue
complimentary letter from the Seere
Every one rejoleed | -
but the old seamnn; be coveled the leg. ! During & Lovers' Quarrel,
ter for his enxign |  He (wishing to make It up again
“That's o wice thing 1o have, a letter after the quarreli—=Good worning.
like that” he said, & few days Ieter. She (freczingly i —You're mistaken.
“You ought to have one.” wir, 1 think.
“l don't quite soe how 1 can get He~Oh, | beg your pardon. I mls
ove,” lnughed the ensign. took you for your vmother.—Alley Blo-
“Well, see here” sald the old wan, | per,

but for a youug ollioe
after him and held blw wp il
RLde catne

who sprang i | tons, el the

UNEISL. | inents LOrs

lins

THE OLD HOME.
*Twns only a humble cottage,
Not far from the village streat;

Tat the eool green meadows Inelosed It
Aud the flowers brought fragrance

sweot,
The birds i the roof’s old thatehes,
The winds In the tall el tros,
The pathway that led to the woodlands,
Made the happlest home for*me.

Thon, no world heyond the neadows,
Disturbed my beautitul dream;

My playmatés weare birds nnd fowers,
And we used to sing to the strenm.
But now the green mendows have wid-

ened,
Far, far to the rolling sen,
And 1 anll away on Its bhorom
From the iome of my infaucy.

O lands of efimson and purple!
O white-Jeweled cities nfar!

Yo throb on the restloss ocent,
Yo dagzle like Orient star:

But, oli! for the home of my childhood,
Aud my world of meadow nnd tree;
For the quist calm of those old, old

dnyw
ITas forever gone from me.
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ﬂl\'o nurses that nothing was more

touching than the devotion of ihe
by, David Smith, to the baby, Joni-
than Brown, If David possessed a
cake or a new toy, It was his great
delight to lay i at Jonnthan's feet,
Jonathan aecepted these attentlons,
though with some hanghtiness and did
not return them. He once guve David
a button, but after thinking the mat
ter over for about a week, declded to
ask for it back again—and got It

As boys at a private school, David's
devotion to Jonathan continued, Da-
vid was the more studlous of the two
and was able to assist Jonathan in his
work.

At thelr public school David contin.
ned lls freiendly care for Jomathan
He would take without a murmur pui-
Ishments that, should have properly
come to Jopafhan: He lent Jonathan
money, He exhorted Jonathan not to
smoke clgarettes becnuse, as he very
Justiy observed, 1t was not right. 1
am not certain that Jonathan was any
more grateful now than he had been
In the days of their bubyhood, but he
had at any rate now learned the pro-
priety of expressing the gratitude
which he did not feel, » ‘

“You are a good chap, David," he
unld. “You've got me out of no end
of a lot of messes.'

The tyo young men went up to Ox-
ford to the sameg college, David bhad
o scholarship, Jotthan had none. Da-
vid habifually spoke of Jonathan as a
remarkdbly brillinnt man untill other
people as nearly ns possibbe believed
it. David lent him a little, more
money, David took him back to his
rooms, thereby avolding catastrophe at
a time when, owing to much wine,
Jonathan's legs hond refused their of-
fico and he had expressed a wish to
enll on the master to invite him to
take part In the Californin game of
“draw poker.”  There Is not the least
doubt *that Jonathan owed much to
Davld, and the natural result was that
David was more attached to Jonathan
than Jouathan was to David.

Then  a trugedy happened. Jona-
than Browd aonounced that, In the
benutiful words of the Morning Post,
n marringe had been arranged and
would shortly inke place between him-
self and Miss Bertha Friege, Now,
Mise HBertha Frieze was the third
daughter of a local tobacconist.* She
was large and plump and comely, and
would have gooner flirted with an arch-
bishop than not have flirted at all

In rage and"despalr and an express
traln Jonathan's papn and mamina
hurried off to Oxford. At any cost
his terrible mesallinnces must be pre-
vented, For three days Jonathan's
papn bellowed as if be had been a bull
of Bashan. He bellowed at Mr.
I'rieze, who was sulky, and at Bertha,
who was distinetly impertinent, and
at his son, who was very superlor,
aidd sald . that his father was dolng
Just exactly what he had expected,
and 1r would make no difference. His
mother wept and plended, and It was
all of no use, At the end of three days
shie suld to her husband, “I shall go
around and see that very nlce young
miun, David—David SBmith—who was
always such a friend of Jonathan's."

Bhe saw David, Bhe reminded him
of all that be had done for Jopathan
in the past, nud assured him that Jon-
nthan was not ungrateful. The time
Lad now come when David had a
ehinnee to render a service far greater,
8he and her husband bhad done what
they could, but neither persuasions nor
threats nor the most liberal promises
to old Friege and his daughter, Bertha,
nad been of any effect.. Could Mr.
Smith belp them? Could he do any-
thing to save his fricad from a life-
time of misery? “Mrs. Hrown,” sald
Smlth, “you may depend upon me, |
will do my best. If the thing ean be
done it sbhall be done.” Ile then went
out to buy two ounces of Latakian at
elese's lttle shop,

It ook n good deal of effort, and
el fiattory and many presents. Bot
Pinvld was n better-looking man than

fonunthan atd had more money. The
arvived at last when all Oxford
that Bertha o vleze hind deliber
thrown over Jonathun Hrown
| emgaged hersell (o Pavid St

T
riiew
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Jonathan's fther and mother wepe
tremely  grateful oo David Jona
n went o leok for David with a

olver, and lmeklly dld vot tind him,
his first burst of fury Oon
nied hilmself with o stircastie lelwer,
1 whieh he told David that their ac
mntanee wis ot gn end

AL b

Years have

wonderfully softenlng efMect, nnd 1if
onathon meets David in the street
iw b Is perfectly elvil,  But Jonk-

linn neyer goes ta David's hmse -
auge, s he very properly points ont,
mylil’'s wife i Impossihle

womnn —Burry Pain, in the 8phere,

IN A DEPARTMENT STORE.

ITmportant Party Filled by the Adver-
Alsing Men und HBuyers,

The wan who writes the dally ad-
vertisement for a blg store commands
u blg salury—ten or fifteen thousand
dollars. He must be origlunl, resource.

ments, Fvery night, the repor
gross sales in (he threescore depart
ments, as comparsd with the corre-
sponding days In the prevolus

and the previous year, indionte whetl-
er the day's advertising appropriation
has been well spent. Every day the
"uyers™ give the advertisement writer
a draft of the next day's purtioular of-
ferings—a clearance sale of winter
overcoats, a shipment of Parisian dress
fahrics, bargalns In new novels, or a
cnt-price sale of canned goods. These
the advertisement writer welds into
one big displny annonncement, which,
when it has been approved by the gen-
ornl waniager, becomes the law and
gospel of the next day's business,
Coples of it nre posted on all the floors
and are put into the hands of all the
slespeople, Every salesman and sales.
woman in a department must learn,
the firet thing in the morning, the spe-
cinl prices at which wares are offered
fu the day's advertising. The day's
advertisement is the Baedeker for both
shoppers and salespeople,

The mnassing of three-score or more
varied shops under one roof demands
an eflicient staff of department heads,
or “buyers.” The worth of a buyer ia
meastred by the amount of net profit
he can show at the end of the year.
He must be on the alert to seize op-
portunities for acquiring desirable
stocks at low prices—the bankrup

of a manufacturer or a blg mercha
s one of thees opportunities; he m

be able to forecast the future tastes
and demands of the shopping army
he must know when to plunge, buyi
ten, twenty, or thirty thousand dol
worth of goods In a single order;
must know when to push and when
mark down certain stocks, and all
time he must keep his weather oye
the doings of buyers In rival stores.
If he earrles a lne of forelgn :
he makes a yearly trip abroad to bm
directly from the makers, whether
be Parisian gowns, German toys,
Persinn rogs. The toy buyer
to the Contlnent, In January, to
his next Christmas stock. The
cefsful buyer is master of his de
ment, and he usually commands a
salary. sometimes as high as
or thirty thousand dollars a year,
theugh four-tigure snlaries are the
Every night, at the close of
the salespeople give the amounta
thelr total sales to their buyers,
In turn, foot up their department
tals. The buyers then repoert to
general manager, who compares
day's sples with the business the
before. Mnarked variations are

the subject’ of inquiry. Every

when the general manager leaves
store, he knows to n cent the day's
celpts, how they compare with the
vious year, and, if they vary from
normal, the reagon therefor,—8

CAB DRIVER FOR 86 YEARS.

Duke of Welllngton and King Edwardl
Were His Customeérs,

Thomns Bond, who la 81 years
age, is probably the best known
man in London, not only among
fellows, but among the cab-hiring

lle, .and now, when' he has fallen
evil duys, hie has given an example
unselfishness which it would be

cult to surpass.

In August last, being then 80

of age, nnd still driving, he headed

poll for a pension of £20 a year

¢d by the Cab Drivers' Benevolent
sociation,  but when the result
announced, he sald: “The next

on the llst wants It more than I.

higy have it. 1 shall be able to

for a year or two longer." i
But soon the old man was laid
with pleurisy and pneumeonia.
months he has been able to earn

fug. He ls now slowly

and, with true British plm
to be soon on his box again, |
The strong probability, however,
tlint Bond's eab-driving days are

Rond took out his first llcense
March, 1840, as an omnibus driver,

ing then 17 years old. He started ca
driving In 1848, #o that he has
driving a cab in the streets of

for 60 years, and during the whole
that time he has used the 8t Cle
Danes rank in the Strand.

It his time Bond has driven many
world famous men. The great Duke
of Wellington wus a falrly regular cuss
tomer. “Very libernl he was, too,” add-
od Mr. Bond in recounting his experis
ences on Saturday. The king, when
P'rince of Wales, often patronized him,
as d1d the late Duke of Edinburgh.—
London Dally Mall.

Had Dog-and-Cat Time.

A man leading a small dog by ﬁ
long chain created quite a sensation
on Penn square, near Broad street sta-
tlon, recently, says the Philadelphia
Record, when there wus an encounter
with a strange eat. The dog barked
at the cat nnd the cat lmmediately,
sprang at the dog's head. The dog
started to run around In a cirele and
suceecded In dragging Its chaln around
his master and a strange woman,

The chaln caught round the woman's
feet and she fell forward agninst the
man, who swore violently. The wom-
an sereagred, the dog howled and the
et spat viclously, Beveral bystanderg
had to grasp the dog's chaln and hold
it firmly, while the cat wus chased
uway by a couple of boys

Thoen the woman who had been trip-
ped told what she thought of a man
who was pulled abont by a dog on a
chinin, but all the argument was out
of the man and he slunk away, after
giving the dog a kick that was regis.
“tared by a canine yell

Preliminary to Matrimony,

Maud—8urely you wouldn't wish all
men to e bathelors?

Muame—=Ob, not  permanently, of
course, but just long enough to get Into
the habit of sewing on thelr buttons
and dolng their own mending.—Phila-
delphila Press,

Insanity Among Animals.
Darwin asserted that there s insan-
ity nmoug anhals, just as there ia
nimong hwwan belngs,

Call 1t u Unioyo o Kow
A wheeibjirow with ball
has been put on the market by an

ful, and witty-—a man of ldeas, alert
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