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nions of Great Papers on Important Subjects.

BIG FAMILIES.

HNE Ceasiis Buredu has been comparing the
popuintiog statistles of 17900 with those of
100y, It bas fotnel that the average
of the famiies In the Nrst enwmeration of
the regralille
ton ranging
Maryland

alge
wWiis Tk
from 5.4
In

[rRonE, viaria
o 44 In

>

the
n L "I:.F-i

WG the aversige for

erh enmmerpted In 1TH0 was 40, feomm 41 In A noamber
of Binter. to 6.1 In North Caroling.
Hiad the nowmber of persans who oo the total

number of private fomilles in 1900 been grou
fng to the avernge slie
boen B80T 0000 less housol
ported, Had the aversge familtes in 1900
been as Jarge ns the avernge shown In 179, the popula-
tion would bave been nerensed by pearly 20000000 pets
sonag,

Many considerationg are left
the grenter chanees for llving, the rotleeable reduction
m Infant mortallty., the oxtension of the nverage life
of the Individual, the conguest of otce virnlent disenses,
and so forth,

Whilé we possibly volee n heresy,
the smuller family of 100 1s o distinet advantage over
the family of 1790, in a wide veln of
foollsh twnddie in the leetyres of those who plend for
the spreading of the Lenefils and the attention smong
six children that are given o two,—Toledo Blade.

WHY THE SMALL TOWN EUFFERS.

N Englishmun ahout his relum to
his native vilinge and what bhe did net
find there, fu the Wesglinluster Reviow, e
s the village shoemuker's shop—
in his youth an auportant estublichment,
vmploying three or four assistuuis. Only
ane wnn I8 thers gow, a4 mere colibler, who
scanly subsistence. The business of wmalk-

Wl mecord
show'nn Ine 1500, wonkd have

actunlly re

there

olds Than were

glze of such

out «f this caleniation.

we caunot see but

Sottud bmes there

wrlies

by

eles out o
ing shoes has leng slooe been gheen over to the factory In

the large town. The windmill on the hill, where the
corn grown In the parish wias formerly sent for grinding,
hng disappeared. The people get their meal and flour
by rail from distant elties. He looked In valn for the
coopernge shop where the wooden buckets and woeden
tubs nnd vats were formerly made. The zine bucket
has deglt the wonden one a dopdly blow, and the decay
of, domestic brewing has completed its ruln, Wherever
be looked It was the same story,  Even the domestic
manifacture of cottun sunbonnets and stays by the
wotnen of the village 18 but o memory. The modern fae
torles took charge of their business long ago.

Most Americnn city dwellers who return for a brief
visit to thelr npiive viltages may diseern ke changes.
The manufacturing the grist mill, the tan:
yard, the sipughier pen where the loeal butcher killed
his own meat, the sinall sawiaill, the brick-kiln, once
s0 Indlspensiuble—these and many other loeal industries
which flourished fiffy sears ngo are more than lkely to
be missing today, and thelr employment of lnbor has

shoe shop,

WWWWWM'&?: |
BOY WANTED. 3 |
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The positlon of office bhoy 18 prowgd
though humble. No one wonld wint to
be an office boy ull his life, yet few
are ashamoed at having “starte] in"
that way. The boy may not always |
realize the possibilities of his place,
but the avernge office boy I8, for the
kind of work Le lhas to do, as care
fully selected as many a more respon-
wible clerk. Not goeutle
man had ceepsion te hire o1 new boy.
In auswer to the sign, “Boy Wanted,”
a horde of applieants appenred,

“1 had quite a time plcking one out,”
he sald to his wife later in the day.
“If they bad all come at once, and 1
had been able to stand them up In a
line and quiz them, the tronble would-
n't have been so great But once 1
found anythiog the matter with one, 1
bad to ship him off immediately. 1
was sorry, but It was necessary.”

“I hope you hired a clean one.” sald
his wife. “That boy yon had the year
we were marrled was so untidy.”

“He wasn't dirty, thongh,” remarked
the man. “Lincoln might have heen

Ioug ago

JESSE POMEROY, MOST REMARKABLE

The first pleture
second shows him In

For 33 years he has sat in a solitary cell in a Massachusetts prisou.
was convicted of crueity to children.

gone with them. Ilmproved meuns of transportatiop,
the centralization of special industries In the great In-
dustrinl hives, where they an be plied more economic-
nlly, have here, as In England, brought about & change
Where the work went the workers went—a simple und
sutinbuctory explanntion of the sarly drift to the clties
from towns and villanges, It Is the fashion to speak of
the villages of our youth ns If they were the same :fvu-
terday, w-day and forever. Buat when wo begin to look
clowely we see they have hnd thelr changes, too ) changes
which register the progress from the stimpler and less
efllvlent ways of production to the most modern ones

In Eogland this destruction of small loeal industries
has n specinl sigoificance that It Iacks with on  The
writer lu the Wesbminster says It helps to make (h#
“ridurn to the land” hopeless. Inabllity to compete with
modern farm machinery will long prevent city workers
from becoming small agrieniturists.  And this Inck of
locul industries In the villages shuts tight the anly other
avenue, Fortunately oor regret for thelr decay, If it
exivis at all, mudt be purely sentimental. Our "back-to-
the-land” ldea doee mot even contemplate turning city
mechanles (nto.village mechanics It contemplates mak-
Ibg them masters of the soll—In which positien, with a
little Intelllgence and energy and knowledge of Intensive
faruidng, thelr prospects are worth considering—Chleago
Inter Ocean,

BURBANK, NOT INCORPORATED.

HE capitalists who were golng to incorpe:
rate Lgther Rurbank now say that they
mtinot do 80, We hope that It 1s not be
cause they cannot take any stock in him.
They may marely that the plun wounld not
bring satisfactory results, elther (o the
world or those actively engaged In It We
are greatly rellevad by the confession, In the first
place, If Barbank's gutput were ralsed to the usoal high
rate notable in & modern corporation we wounld be afrald
that all our trees and sbhrobs would be changed with
n rapidity too startling for human acceptation. And,
secondly, we rejoice at this convincing evidence that our
law of Iocorporation, however faulty, cannot be used
to legalize any meve grafting operations—Chicage Post

THE BXECUTION OF A WOMAN,

ARY FARMER, who killed another woman
for money, wns executed at Aubnrn prison.
The legal sluying of a human being 18 not
pleasant to contemplate, still less when e
vietim i 0 womsan. But In this case Mo
usunl hysterical pleas for merey from
maudlin newepnpers avalled nothing, CGov,
Hlughes held that, while power to commnute the woman's
sentence lay with bim, he had no right to exercise that
power In such a mauner as to nullify the explicit direc-
tion of the law. If other Governors of American Stutes
were thos Impartial, murder would soon lose [ts present
popularity a8 a pleasant pastime.—Chicago Journal

PRISONER, IN SOLITARY CELL 33 YEARS,

prison, He I8 Americea’s most remarkable prisone

————— b— e — e e —_— —

called nntldy, you know. bul nlways
clenn. That boy's fuce was so shining

QUEER STORIES,

of strombus. Probably it flnds t
shell n convenient ghelter and place

thpt you npver notlegd whether he had
on a necktle or not.”

I
“Mostly not, 1 guess" [ China has more
“Well," sald her huasband, “1 got one | clties,
at last There were filve real ]Nlnp.]-[ Cuba  grows
bilitles, but this Is the best of them. heads.
One was too neat, and- l

“Ton neat!” Interrupted his wife | 1de
*What do you mean by that?" | s

“He was ‘slicked up,’ as the btoys call The
it, 8o that he looked as if he woulq |Uent of
break, ke n dress shivt, If he stooped | ™any.
to pick up something, Besldes, he kept |

Eovernmen

As much as n

aljusting his necktie and pushing
back a long. olly forelock, as if he |wh:|ip_
must keep just so all the time. 1! Uovernment

couldn't bave him round.”

“I never knew men were so partien-
lJar—and you least of all” sald his
wifa,

*Oh, anybody would potlce the mnt-
ter with him. 1 told him the trouble,

There are at

twenty-pound

Two yeurs Is the life of the average

t

the rallway

rmllroads In
experimonting with cnst fron cross ties
mnde in the form of boxes

present
medical missionaries, of whom 121 are
men and 136 wisslonury nurses.

ton of ofl has been
obtained from the tengue of a single

retreat from lie enemies,

than 1,000 walled

tage to the mollusk.

cabbage Because of complnints from resider

Councll has nppropriatoed

over 02
mileage in

OWns per

respuiring datly tests of the quuiity a
(ier-

pressure of gas supplisd to consume
This sum includes an ammunl salpry

aries of £1,200
Tesiers,

Fiddled 1nio Ofce.

Iodia are

at I‘lhl!ﬂgn_ N Y.
nearly elglity
of (eneral
the story

Major Cockran, th
years old,

In Indian 321

of hils electlon to

shows Jesse Pomeroy when he was arrested, and the

T.

He
Pomeroy soon may see daylight. A
bill Is to be Introduced In the legislature permitting him to work in the
open with other prisoners.

Jts time fn the shell of n Jlarge species

he
of

Its presence
does not appear to be of any advan-

1

of Chicago of the quality of the gas
sold for Muminating purposes the Clty
F10.300 for
the enforcement of the new oridinance

nd
rs.
of

$2.500 for one chief gas tester and snl-
for two nssistant gns

FLowsing relntes that In 1848 he met

en

f son-In-law
Phillp S8chuyler, who told
CONgress

, DON'TS BY THR BADY,

fhese Rulea Shounld Be Nittetly Fabe
lowed by Al Consorned,

All newly born bables who desire to
have a copy of the followlug on acard
o hang sround thelr necks can obialn
s free hy applying to this ofon ;

Don't handie me more than 18 neces
BATY.

Don't put Into my mouth, to stop me
from crying, an old piere of rubber to
ruck 1t Is ahout the worst heabit I
an got into,

Don't et any relatived see me,

Don't fake me up. sirain e to your
breast, walk the floor with me, danee
before mie Hho a wliid Indisn shaking
n horrible eaftle, of talk gibheriah to
me when | have a erying speil. There
mny bhe something werlons the matter
withh me, but this sn't golng to help.

When I pash away my bottle, don't
foree to Fesd I know when It is
necessary for me to eat anything

Don't take me to the clréus, prayer
moesting, or to spend the day at the
senchore. 'm not so 0ld or so fool-
proof as vou are,

Don't kiss me,
your own size.

Don't show your anxlety about me
when In my presence, I haven't any
too muech confidence In myself,

Don't be too proud of my unnatural
brightness. It may be a form of de-
REDCTUCY.

Dou't tell anybody that 1 am only a
little antmnal, Tt them guess it for
themse] ves,

Donu't take my temperature or send
for the doctor on the slightest provo.
cation,

e

Tnke some ope of

Don't let the 1lght strike Into my
eyes,
Don't rock me to sleep. Remember

that the hand that rocks the cradle s
ruled by the baby.—Lippincott's Maga-
tine.

“Is she making him a good wife?
“Well, not exnctly; but ghe's making
him a good husband.”

Johnny—The camel can go elght
days without water—Freddy—8o could
I, if ma would let me.

Dyer—DIid his widow succeed in
breaking his will? Duell—Yes; long
before he died.—Plek-Me-Up.

"She sald she'd marry me if 1 felt
the same way a year from then,” “Did
you?" *“Yes; but toward another girl”

Belle-——1 wish the Lord had made me
4 man. Nellle—Perhaps he hag, only
¥ou haven't found him yet.—Cleveland
Lender.

Hotel Clerk—Do you want a room
with a bath? Uncle Hiram—Wa-al no;
I don't caleulate I'll be here Saturday
night—Prineston Tiger.

*IMd the wedding go off smoothly ?*
“Ahout smoothly as such afMalrs
always go off. The only hitch that
occurred was when the palr stood up
to bo unlted.”

“How do you ever get on so well
with your wife? Don't you ever have
any differences of opinlon? “Of course
we do. Hut 1 don't let her know {t.""—
Cleveland Leader.

Little Mary sat serfously thinking
out some hard problem, when she re-
marked, “"Grandma. | don't know yat
which I'll be, a nurse, or a storekeeper,
or get married, and be nothing.™

Johnny—They're makin' shingles
out o' cement now'days. IMekey—I
don't mind that so much, but if maw
ever gets a palr o' cement gllppers T'm
going' to run away!—€hlcago Tribune,

“I'm getting out a line of common.
gense [ootweny for women,” “Do wom-
en  want common-sense footwear?"
“They'll want mine, ['ve added an ex-
tra fnch to the heslas"—Washington
Herald. .

iR

“1 see the wireless ‘phone is a fall
ure,” he sald. “"I'm glad of It," replied
his wife, “Just think of the remarks
you make when Central Irritates you,
and those floating around In space for
any amateur to pick up.”

Mr. Slinple—1 see that this here
plano-playin’ Paderewskl has got tha
rheumatism In Wis hand so he can't
play. Mrs. Simple—Then why don't
he use one of thesoe mechanlenl pianos?
—Qleveland Plain Denler.

“Is June the favorite month for mars
rlages out hers, too” asked the Now
York Indy. "1 dou't think se,” reptied
the Chleagoe womun; “I've been mare
ried glx times in other momths, and
only twice ln June."—Yonkers States
man.

Minlster—1'm sorry to find you com-
ing out of a public houss agaln, Ha-
mish, after ull you promlised me. Ha-
mish—Ay, slr, it's wonderful what an
awfu' decelvin' thing this mist |s!
D'ye ken, I went in there the noe
thinkin' ‘twas the butcher's shop!——
Tit-Blte

“Now,"”

sald the maglstrate, “you

must lestity only to what you know,

;timﬂd?mtin!lr. and I hope It will do r.\“_um\j-r.l‘llu;‘ u;tlf’:u::! .‘-n 1-‘20 prini':p:e during the sdmiuistration of the elder | no henrsay evidence. Understand?”

m some good. There waa anothe= | 0F the yacuum clen T o8 heing used 10| Adama A vessel was to be Inunched | “Yos, sir, replied the female witness.
boy even worse than this one. Ile was 'ph-l.‘. walnuts o a Callfornia grove, on one of the lnkes In interior Now | “Your name 18 Muary Oright, 1 believe.
the fresh kind-—tried to make a joke France has five great mills and & | York, and people eame from afar to | Now, what's you age? “I won't {ell
the first !hllt'. he u]:.-n.m! his mouth. He | pumber of smoaller ones ot which artl- | see 1t The young folks gathered | you I have only hearsay ovidence on
kept It up, too. I told him his trouble |ficlal sk I8 made. There are three | there, determined to have a dance at | that polnt,”—Catholle Btandard and
un‘d a-'nit hm off. |hhuh of It night. There was a #ddie, but no | Times

! "h|l.|.d. ”I:,:.'::t: ;1trvd what T liked | Within the 1ast two decades there | fddier. Young Cochiran was an ama Heo (desperately )—Tell me the truth,

I : Y. s apDnry » . - " ‘ -
.’:I: 'l “I_ k. 1o ‘In:rr r:H-l" ::r L :;r‘t\ Ih:n'\- been ouly two years when ' the teur performer, and his services wers It Is not my poverty that stands be

¥ (1] OrK I ©*F #Xii ' 4 . . . J .

i x . SRCEY WAL wheat crop of Franee did wpot cover demanded.  He gratified the joyous | tween us” She (sadly)—Y-e4 He
the work was, and his way of saying I mnany. and at the st WS
“Yes, sir.' as If be always lhd 1id the home demand. compan) LR It dupper tabie one | (with a ray of hope)-—I admit that 1
— : ) e o 3 B f the tentleme "I T Ty B B Or nto)y W
it, and always expected to, to his om- | “What brought youn here? sald a " =y K ;”.l” remarked, in com am poor, and so, unfortunately, Is my
" i . et et o ke Tl wilar e | MEndation of his talents, that he was | father; but 1 have an aged uncle who
clal superiors And he dldn't have | maglstrate o un Irish offender. 'wol. vie R J
- vy . y ¥ e for mngress IFhe matter was | ls very rich, and a bachalor. He Is an
clean hunids and dirty nolls, which iz | pollcomen, sopry was the roply, .\I:.I "
| ’ 5 Pl g, Aned b was pomdoated and Invalld and cannot long survivae. She
more thun 1 conld siéy of some of | drunk, of course? You, sorr, both of | ,
" - | . : sl " | elected o ropresentative  In congress | (dellghtedly ) —How kind and thought-
thi* otliers them Btory Told at the Savage Clal. | . .. e’ . s < 7y dh

“Were his hands and oul bott | for e istrict then comprising e ful you are! Will you introduce me
clenn’? ) ked 1..5- \ nin ululli lll'm . In the last sleven yoars, necording (o | whole of New ) ik west of Roboes to i ?—New York Weokly

Mman ! L NL g wolan, ing Ly LN ifllclally reported returns, the oty of 1 1 i it (stiendt

I ) Ay e nlwase ¢ n i have
Iy L, |} | ' I ‘
S \gland, ns carned o proft of | “Addled himself into eongross ™ il - Ne'er W
“No* sald her husband, “they were | g oom 00 from (s munteinnly-owied e Whed fram er Willlamy,
), G rom U8 oo leipm ] ly-own : ; i .

- { . 3 it lookedd ke hone v L ri k& EO ur rise wnt hus
both Alriy .l I ook ”.l hooest tramways, walerworks, gusworks and Iwmprovement, tle of 1L ever hopes ter git dar"” sald
dirt, nidd when he caume back after 1 electrio lght plant i . . vor Rol | A
bad sent Wb to the lavitory Yol : ikl N “You say ocel option has dmproved | Brother Willams “Too many thinka
couldn't have a d for better looking | Max O'Rell was once staying with n | real estate values §0 your commpunity ¥ | dat a1l dey gOoL ter (0 I8 ter go ter
I\ t have aske for baltet King | z ;
fingors The boy before hnd refused friend ut PEdlnhurgh startiug for ‘Yoeu." answernd Col. Stliwel Since | aleep 1n the hot sun an' rlse up am'
to wash hlinself when 1 had suggested |\'-.|i; on dundny, be ok up hls walk- | the costomary  remody bas been no | eat  watermelous In de shoade'—Ab
11 to hin."—Youf's Companion Ing stiek, Do yon mind taklog an um- | loager avallable malaria hns  almoast lanta Constitution

ITl‘i ¥ nskd] hin copsclenilous Sootel | entip T ppuenred Washlngton - —

A woipan I Lke no oll palnting: A | st “It looks more respevinble” Siar Slpgulne Question,
work of art which should not be ap- : “Pa. 1I'd like o know
pronched (oo closely | 1o a rocenl Issue of n wological pe-|  When a wownn says her husband “What?"

riodical L. Plate describes the enrlous | will pot glve ber any satisfaction when

Every man Is punished for growing
old, as though It were bis fanlt

habdt of o new specles of fish from the

| Bahazsan fish spends part of

Tlls

she accuses blm, sbe woans he will oot
ST ™ N

“If & one-leggnd mi
or Just one Lrouser
i Times.

n wears trousers

—Katinas at'

TO A RORIN,
You accurately reckon
Her coming 10 n day!
Whes her bright fingers backen,
You're up and on your way,

And on somdé ralny morniog,
Refreahing and remote,

I ontoh the first apring warning
In your metallic note,

Bing on, brave little Rohin,
Until the blossoms sined

T bless the lyrie throb in
Tha wusle of your heart!

—Snrcess Maganioe,

S - ——

Guests from Afar

T ITT e

She glancad at the postmark on the
envelope. The letier had been on its
journey six days Jn four days more
Elmer Morse would come,

She quickenad her steps.
W much
Iays
walting

A glow of triumph flled her heart
She had not walted in wain. How
many times she had been told that
the was wasting her years by her con:
nancy. Even her aunt, with whom
the lived, hind expressed doubtls of Kl
moer's falthfulness. - At least, she had
lold Ellnor that she wounld do well to
think twice before she lot any good
thance to marry slip away from her.
And there had been chances, more es
peclally that thrifty farmer, John Tor
rington. It was this middle-aged
wooer, sturdy and respected, whom her
aunt especlally favared,

But Flinor's heart was not to be
shaken In its constancy to her first
lover, the lover who declared himself
when ghe was still & schoolglrl and
who had gone Into the Fap Western
wilderness to win the fortune fhat wus
to bring them together. A chance had
been offered him by n distant relative,
He had eagerly nccepted It He hoped
to return in o year at the lntest. But
fortune was elusive and five years
had passed,

“And 1s Elmer going 1o stay hera?"
ber aunlt asked, after she had heard
the momentons tidings.

“Why, yes," Elinor replied.

“Here In Clintwille?™

“Of course.”

“It Isn't much of a settling down
place for u man who hag seen the

There was
te do in those four short
No, she would not keep him

“WE ARE FRIENDS OF THE OOLONML,™

workl"” her aunt suggested, lo her ex-
asperating slow way,

Elnor flushed.

“Thal s all understood,” she sald
"Ehoer knows that I would never con-
ment 1o leave my old home and my
friemds and go away among those wild
#trangors.”

“Sueh things have been done,” sald
Ler anant, sententiously, as she turned
HWAaYy,

L] - L L L] L L]

It was a little early for the train,
but every detail In the simple pro-
gram of welcome had been arranged.
Thea pretty cotiage was swept and gur-
nlshed; the appetizing lunchoon was
prepared, and now the gentle Blinor,
her heart beallng with unticipation,
gat on the shaded porch with her ex:
pectant gaze on the road among the
willows.

And then she saw a group of men—
there were five of them—stunding by
the rondslde as If not quite sure of
their bearings. Presently they came
forward und disappeared behind the
high hedge.

A moment later Ellnor saw them at
the gate. One of them pointed toward
the house, Then the gate was opanod
and they came up the pathway in sin-
gla file,

It was quite evident they were stran-
gers.  Elinor had time to Inspect them
before they reached the porch,

For n moment she was algrmed.
Were these strangers the beapers of
bad tidings? Bhe quietly arose and
stepped forward,

But, no, they were smiling as they
halted and drew up in Hne. And then
every hat came off as If at a concerted
slgnal,

It was the youngest man who Bpoke,

“Wa are friends of the colonel, from
Montana, Miss Barnes,"

“From Montana!” she erled,
looked at him wildly

“The ecolonel In ali right, Miss
Barnes,” the youngest man bastily an.
sweread her. “"We mannged to get here
s Hitle ahead of him.”

“The colonel?” Ellnor repeated,

“Col. Morse,” the youngest man ex-
plained.

and

“HBverybody back yonder ealls him
calonel,” sald the stout man

Ellnor gave a8 Hitle gasp

And you—you havae come all the

way from Montana™ whe cried, and
put out both her hands

Ile glpneed abopt at bis compantions

“Having given you his promiss.” the
voungest man resumed, “the colonel
wasn't the man o wl you what he
wik sacriticing, Thot wouldn't be ke
hin He wouldo't tell you whut =
i thold he hud gained out there atdd

whit u power for good bhe had become

ind Fow we all nosd him, e wouldn't

tell you that Nature had Ntted him
for & man of nction, n ploneer, a0 bulld
ar, & leader of men He never hinted

that the confines of this Jittle town
would be to hlm ke prison barse And
of conrse, he Adido't tell vou that we
wont him fer our Goverfor, thut our

Silate neada him and that he's the
ouly man the friends of reform can
sloct!™

He paused and drew a quick breath.

NEW TWENTY-TWO THOUSAND HORSE POWER TURBINE.
Chicago at the present moment Is distinguished ns having within s

Hmits the largest prims mover In the world!

This largest prime mover on

the globe s the huge turbine engloe with which the new Quarry strest stas
tion of the Commonwealth Edison Company ls equipped and which at 22,000
Hilleated horse power ia to be multiplied by six befors the station 1§ com:

pleta,

As & matter of fact, two of these 22,000 horse power units already

are dancing the dervish dance in the Quarry street station and the third ote

in in course of erection.

Physleally, one of chese 22,000 horse power turbines lsn't particularly
big to look at. At a quarter of a mile it resombles an (ron water tank rent-
Ing on the ground, and Including base rising to n helght of thirty feet, with

dinmster of about Afteen feet.

But as to its insldes:

Oh, my! Fiftesn

thousand horses inglde of It, and every mother's plug of them runaing

away!

A horse power, 8 will be remembered, Is an old fogy deaignation of a
force that ig suMelent to ralse 35,000 avoirdupols pounds to a helght of one

foot In one minute.

With 22,000 horse power exerelslng the cylindrical

shell the generated power §s sufficlent to plck up twelve Chicago Sunday
Tribune bulldings, each seventeen rslorles high, holsting them st the rate
of sixty feet an hour, until at the end of a tenhour day this 204-%tory build-

ing would be 600 feet above the Dearborn street pavement!

For the Trib-

une bullding welghe 60,000,000 pounds, complete and tenanted as it Is,
But talllng about running on ruilroad schedules, nothing that was over
set to ralls can compare with the speed which ls developed In each of the

five turbloe wheels inside the jacket of the engine.

Bach of these wheels s

fourteen feet elght Inches In dinmeter, and each wheel under initinl pressure
of 180 pounds of stenm to the square inch makes 750 revolutions a minute.
Putting a wheel of this diameter upon a rall und glving It 750 revolutions
to the minute would make the modern automohlle speeder appear so nearly
statlonary that you'd have to set stakes in grder to discover that he could
be moving, Six and a half miles a minuts would be the turbine schedule,
or two hours and thirty minutes from Chicago to New York.—Chlcago

Tribune,
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The glrl was softly crying. Bomehow
the words of this earnest Yyoung
stranger Wart her, and yet they flled
her with pride,

“It was because Blmer Morse would
not tell you these things,” the young-
est man went on, “that we are here.
We wanted you to know the truth. We
love the colonel and we need him,
iady. We have come here to ask you
to give him back to us. And we want
you, too.'"

He paused agaln. The girl had
turned and was looking toward the
roadway.

And then without a word she flut-
tered down the steps and the pathway
and disappesred behind the hedge at
the rondside.

“The colonel hus come,” sald Seotty.

“you should have talked faster,
Harvird,” sald @he second man.

“You sald It benutifully,” added the
third man, “but I dunno as 'twas right
to make the girl ary.”

“If you'd sald another blamed word,"
put in the fourth man, “you'd had me
snimin, too.”

Scotty looked at the younger mau
nnxiously.

“What do you think, Harvard?"

I'ne youngest man refused to venture
any opinlon.

“You can tell ns well pa 1 can,” he
said,

“It looked pretty dublous te me,”
Scotty muttered.’

“Here they come,” sald the second
man In a hoarse whisper, “Brace up.'”

Up the pathway came the tall col
onel and the girh

His arm was around her walst and
he was so absorbed by her presence
that he did not see the walting group
on the steps.

When he looked up he gave & guick
ptart and rubbed his hand across hls
ey e,

“Where am 17 he erled. Then he
suddesly Inughed and gripped the
hands that were thrust at him.

“Welcome to our falr village,"” said
the Irrepressibie Scotty.

The tall colonel drew back snd
atared at the group In a puztled way.

“This 1s very good of you, boys,” he
sald.

Then he looked back at the girl.

Her face was pale, but her eyes
ware ahining

“] am afrald I haven't made It cloar
to pur waddlng gucsts how very wel
come they are,” she sald. “Perhaps I
chn make smends later on. Because 1

think they are golng to know me
much better.” She lald her hand on
thae colonel's arm In a4 pretty way.
“You, see, Elmer, you and our friends
hare are golng back to Montanm to
gether-—and Um going with you.”" Her

volce khook a little
Montanas peeds us"
lungh, “we are all
Lhers."—W. R.
iain Dealeér.

“Aud bocnuse
she ndded with a
all going to stay
Rose In  Cleveland

LIANE

I thonght you oxpected Mr. M-——
hore tonight?™ eald he, looking over
hor guosts. “"Why dida't he come?™

“He sent me word he wus marrylng
to-nlght,” she answered.

“Why should he stay away for a
smnll matter ke that? asked he;
“This ls his third marriage, isu't ItT™

Serlous.

TO MAKE HENS LAY.

Mr. Timmons Puis an Originel Iden
Inio Pracilee.

“1 got all these to<day,” sald Mrs
Tlmmons, holding out her apron and
showling seven fresh eggs Mr, Tim-
mons gnld nothing, There was nothing
for him to say. [He knew why Mra
Tlmmons showed him the seven egge,
beeause she had been showing him eggs
dally since the warm weather hegan.

It was just her way of protesting
ngninst his having pald 85 each for a
dozen fine fowls which wonld thank-
lewaly ent large quantitles of fancy
foods; as thanklessly Inbabited yaris

he had specinily mnde for them, and -

which produced two egus per woelk for
the lot

Mrs, Timmons, on the other hand,
bad tbought elght hens and a nonde
geript-looking  rooster from a  farm
wagon that passed. They were n hadly
asorted lot of hens, no two allke, hut
they were grateful for the oceasional
handful of table sernps she gave them,
and ench ladd practically dally. It was
maddening.

Eitting In hix office next day, Mr
Timmons had an Iden, It was not an
orlginal Iden, but ke bellaved It would
livlp things along. Fle would buy »
few egga and place them In his nests,
thereby not only deceiving Mres. Tim-
mons, but enconraglog his hens to lay,

Thu$ evening he took an old negro
Into his  confilence, the agreemenk
belng that every evenlng he was to slip
in the back gate and place eleven eggs
in the nests.

“Well,” snld Mrs. Timmons next
morning, “your old bhens bave waked
up. 1 went back there and they'd !alad
eleven eggs”™

“Sure epongh.” sald Mr. Timmons
delightedly. *“They'ré remarkable lay-
ere”

Next day It was the same. A couple
of doys later Mrs. Timmons eame to
him with the eggs Iln her apron.

“Those are the most remarknble hons
I ever saw." she sald. *1 wish mine
were ke them."

“It pays to got good stock,” sald Mr.
Timmons,, graudly, “Why. there s &
world of difference betwoen my blrds
and those mongrels you have—"

“1 ghould say there Is," agread Mrs,
Timmons, “Why, your eleven hens have
Intd fourteon eggs to-day, and one of
them Is a goose egg.”

“Hah, hoh!" cackied Mr Timmons,
wonkly, “Somebods's let some olher
heps in that pen. They'd better let
my birds alone or 'l kill somebody.™

Gnlveston News

Only Onge,

The grass widow was reading In
rome dismay n letter from a youth who
Lindo't seen hor for two vears

“If you haven't married lately,” it
read, “I shounld like to take you out
to dinner, {f you will go."

*T think that's mean of him,” she
sald, “1 have never maerried but once
in Chicngo.*

Peaple In blg towns are so selfah,
Wi would rather live In a Uitle town,
where the people aympathize with you
when In trouble, and where, If you
have no trouble, they will look up some
for you,

 Many a widow's heart has beel
warmed over by an old Same,




