LET NOT LOVE GO, TOO,
——
Now the purple night I8 past,
Now the moon more falntly glowa,
Dawn has throaugh thy casement cast
Homes on thy bronst, a rose,
Now the kieses are all done,
Now the world awnkes nnow;
Now the charmed hour in gone-—
Let mol love go, too.

When old winter, oresping nigh,
Sprinkles raven hair with white,
Dima the brightly glancing eyve,
Laughn the danelng ght
Roses may forsel thelr sun,
1.1les muay forget thelr dew,
Beautien perlah, one by one
l.et not

AWy

Tove gn, Loo

Puloens and towern of prids
Crumble venr by away;

Creeds, ke robes, are Intd astdo;
Even our vary 1omhs decny!

When the all-conquering moth and rast
Onaw the goodly garmenis through

When the dust return= to dust,
I+t not love go,

yemr

Kingdoms mell awny
Gode are apent ke wasting Aames
Hardly the new peoples know
Thelr divine, thrice .
names'
At the last greant hour of all,
When thouy makest all things new,
Fuiher, hear thy childron call
Let not love go, oo
—Alfred Noyoes,

Hke mnnw

waorshiped

bbb bbb e e el ol

) £
(Mopocee Bound ] %

B o i o B I T B SRS 8 o e i

Mustapha All, kadl or chief of the
tribesmen of Ben Hassan—robhber and
gentleman—usat In his spaclous tent,
sbieltered from the glare of the tropl
eal sun, slowly deciphering a lettar
that an envoy had just brought him
from Habat,

“'"Tia waell! He consenta to pay the
ransom for the glrl, Two hundrad
pounds” he sald aloud, when be hnd

mastered the contentz of the dosn
men. “Bring the malden o me,
Mulat.”

The turbaned Moor, who hnd been

gtandine ke an ehony statute awalt-
ing his chlef’s commuands, salmamed
and withdrew, returning in a minute
with a pretty, vivacious English girl
of 18,

The tent was llllighted, and, com:
fog from the brilldant sunshine. It

“HAS HE SENT THE MONEY FOR MY RAN

soMmM 7"

wias 8 few seconds before’ the girl
made out the figure of the Moorish
chleftaln soated on some cushlons,
smiling blandly upon her

"0Oh! vou're there, Kald," she sald,
when her eyes had grown acoustomed
to the zloom, Then, notleing the letter
he held In his hand: “Ah, 1 see you've
some news for me. You've heard [rom
dad? Has he sent the money for my
ransom?’

“No, but it Is arranged. The gov-
ernor of habal's headsman will be
here at sundown with it, und then you
will ba free™

“What na pity,” sald the girl, with
a slgh, sinking on to an old but gorge-
ouns divan near Mustapha. “You seem
in a terrible hurry to get rid of me*™

"“Yon prefer bondage?’ The Kald
smiled. "Blamillah! Though an in-
Hdel, you are truly a woeman."

“Yes, I prefer this bondage—If you
can dignify my hollday here with
such a name—to the real bondage my
father wishea to lmpose on mé—muars
ringe. Marrlage with a man T've
never seen—Just because he's a lord.”

“You are not obedient to your fath-
er?™ The Kald frowned and shook his
Bead., He dld not approve of disobedi-
ence—in women. “If I were yowr
father, I should——"

“If yon were, that would put s dif-
ferent complexlon on the matter,”
laughed the glrl. “But you're not,
Kald, Inekily—for you. Oh! 1 say, I
suppose you thought yourself rather
elever In capturing me, didn't you?
‘Well, you weren't a bit. I got myself
eaptured.”

The chief nf Hen Hassan amiled in-
ersdulously and shook his head

“What, don't you helleve mae!

It's

true., Listen, The lordling was com-
ing to Rabal on a visit to meet his
prospective bride—me—you know
Well, 1 didn’t want to see him, and
1 tald dad wo, and we had a row
about it, und ha sald nasty things to
me. Foellng despernte, and having

heard you spoken of In Rabat as most
geutlemanly, 1 determinad to come to

see you for a hollday. So, after in-
quiring the way, rode out te you, and
hare 1 am But I d1d hope you'd Keap

me pri er at least a fortnjght
You're most Inconsiderate. ['ve only
peen hore toree days, and now I'm to
ba sent back to Ruabat, and shull have
to meet that lordiing after all, Can't
you keep me a bit longer—tlll—ull
ha's gone T

“1 fear that cannot be, I have aworn
by Allah to deliver you up te-night,
and-——

“Yop, ves, | know—vou wouldn't
mind robbing & man, or killing one
for that matier, but you won'l break
your word Well, I'! hava to go, 1
suppose, but 1 won't marry that lord-

Hng. 1'd marry a nlgger sooner—or

aven you"

“*That may not ba, A trone bellevar

may not wed with an Infidel, Iike
you."
"Exouse me, vou're the infidel, at

fegnt, so I've been tanght to belleve.
Put then every rellglon treata a rival
ke the pot does the kettls”

“And you arée not fat enough to
marry.”
“Ah! I'd forgottean. You [fatten

your girls for marriange as we do our
turkeys for Christmas. 1 shall have to
look elsowhere for a huaband.™

“f have another captive—an EDbDE:

lishman, who 1s at your disposal. If
you really want a hushand.”
“That's very kind of you, Kald. Do

vou make a practlee of giving men
anny? 1If o, I've & heap of spinster
friends at home who'll be giad of an
introduction to you. What's the man
lke—old and ugly ?”

“No, ha |4 young, but & most blas-
phemons infidel, He called our prophet
a rotten Impostor, T should have killed
him on the spot, only your Euglish
government makes a groat fuss about
such matters. Still, he shall suffer—
I will marry him to you™

The girl laughed heartily
Moor's unconsclous humeor.

“You're really loo cruel,” she =ald
“No, 1 can't lend mysell for such an
awful chastisement. Bealdes, 1 don't
want a husband, T only want an ex-
cuse for refusing the lordling, If I
married your captive, he might want
to follow me home. 1'd llke Lo see
him, though. Where ls he?”

The Kald clapped his hands, an ats
tendant entered, and the captive Eng-
Hehman was sent for,

“Don't let him know I'm English,
Kaold. Say I'm French,” sald the girl,
arranging the mantilla she was wear-
Ing s0 that It partly hid her features.
“As you will,"” replied Mustapha

the Englishman, hls arms bound
with stout cords, and struggling in the
grip of three brawny Moors, was
thrust roughly Into the pavilion.

Hall choking with suppressel rage
at the treatment he recelved, the man
sirofde acrogs to where the Kala was
sitting. and, putting his face close to
the Moor's, hissed oul between his
teeth:

“Look here, you Kaffir, I there's
anything of the man about you, take
off these cords and I'll fight yon and
any two others of your gang with any
weapons you like"

“That's splendid,” murmured the
girl. Then, speaking aloud, with a
foreign accent, she added: “Oh, mon-
gleur, you say—a bad word Dbefore
me."”

“1 beg your pardon, mademoiselle,
I didn't gsee you. But this old rogue
hora would provoke a salnt.”

“I have found 2¢ Kald charmant,”

“Have you? Well, yon must have
very queer taste” Then, turning to
Mustapha, he demanded: “What have
I been gent for now?

“Thiz Frankinsh maid bhas need of o
hushand. Will you wed her?”

l-l-.l"

“If vou agree, she will pay the ran-
som for vour freedom,” continued the
wily Moor, with a leathery grin at
his own astuteness,

“Eh?" exclalmed the gl sharply.

“It 1s but £50, my doughter.”

“Oh' And she nodded adcquies-
oenoe,

The rites were performed acrord-
ing to the ritual of the church. A
slight hiteh occurred when the priest
asked the bride her name. BShe at first
declined to glve I, then, finding she
must do so, she sald “twas Julle Fran-
calse

“Eg?

at the

us

Ah, capltal!” erled the HEng-
lishman. “We'll make i1 an internsa-
tional union., My name's John Bull'

The priest smiled, but made no de
mur. He was to be well, pald, and
thelr real names were not his concern.

. - . - - . -

“And so you're going awany to try
to find her?”

“No. [ thought of doing that sev-
eral times before | met you. Now |t's
all changed.” He came and leaned

over her chalr, “Oh, Nell, It's wrong,
1 know, to say It, but it will out. I
love you. I love you as 1 never dream-
ed I conld love o woman. So madly,
go passlonately, o vainly, too. For-
glve me, Nell, I ought not to have told
you, I'll go—good-bye' He turned
abruptly from her chair and moved
off quickly

“RBob' Stop a minute. I've some-
thing to tell you,” she cried, rising
and golug to him. “I've let you fall
In love with me, when 1 knew all the
time you were married. You can't
escape from her, Bob; she has your
glgnet ring, with your crest on |t
What hnve you to identify her by?"

“Nothing."

"Kiss me, Bob"

8he was facing him now: her right
hand was on his shoulder; her happy,
willful face, with pursed-up lips, was
offering Itaelf to him, She held her
left hand before hils eyes, and he
saw upon the third Mnger his signet
ring. “Here (s my right to your klsses
Bee!™

“Why, It's—It's my ring, and you
Oh! my darling, you are my wife!"—
Frederick Jarman in M. A, P.

Wanted an Encore,

Robert, the small son of Mr. Brant
has lately nmequired a stepmother
Hoping to win his affaction, this new
parent has been very lenient with him,
while bis imther, feeling his respons!

bility, has been unusunlly strict. The
boys of the nelghborhosd, who had
talken palns to warn Hobert of the
terrible charncter of stepmothers in
general, recently walted on him In a
body nnd the following conversation
wis overheard:

“Mow do you llke your stepmother,
]tlf‘llk.

*Like her! Why, fellers, 1T junt love
her ANT wish is 1 hnaed fit fatll
Lo’ Woman's Home Companion

e Kuew.

Her (reading) Al 1o they wiere
married, and that wos the loast of thelr
troublea

Him (sotto. vooe)—Last, hut not
lepast ! —{Mevelnand 1end

A Financvier,

Customer— e wdater, I nn't
romember what ma sent me Loy, 1
you can glve me two cepls’ worth of
peppermint eandy, "cause sho suld |

s conld keep the change.—Century

Opinions of Great Papers on Important Subjects.
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The type of criminal
Blaek Hand waya

Hin intelllgenca |8 oflen
human,
gecrecy necessary, and, above all

sermingly

does not posssas
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count for the crszanization dlscovered

ean criminala would naturally

should suffer In case of discovery
The Black Hand Is probably
forms of blackmall execept

tice In the
makes Distriot

her son.

this book than it already entertinins,

mother fighting for her son.

the Thaw family.
coursse when her son was Young,

with this great sorrow,

rolling In wealth, It was

Chester bustled in with an air of

great Importance, Taking off his hat
he reached up and hung It on its hook
instead of glving It the careless twirl
by means of which it customarily at-
talned that position,

“Bay, Dave,” he began, “there’s 4

new kid comin' to:day and we bhet
ter-—"

“Well, don't 1 know 1t?" Intarrupted
David, “Think you're tellln' me a
secret?”

AW, g'wan!" exclaimed Chester.

“You never knew a thing about it til
1 just told you."

“I did, too,” retorted David. He add-
ed, chuckling: *You kin learn a lot !
yYou git down early enough.”

“Well, anyhow,” pursued Chester,
"It's a good thing for the boss that
he mads up his mind to get in anoth.
er helper. I tell you [ wasn't goln’
to stand for It much longer. It's a
fright, the way we had to work and
me havin' so much responsibility an'

all. Just between me and you | was
figurin® on lookkn' for another——="

Chester's voles died away as the
officg mannger appeared with a red.
hatred boy In tow

“"Uood morning, boys,” saldl the
manager. "I've brought you an s
sistant. Thig Is " He turned in-

qalringly to the red-halred boy.

“John Flizgerald, sir,"” supplied the
youth, promptly,

“Well, John, hang up your hat and
the boys will tell you about the
work.” The manager walked away

“Well, John,” bhegun Chester, taking
posuession of the floor with an {ml-
tatlon of the manager's manner, “|
might as well begln to pul you wise
to the joh, Thera's a lot to learn In
this department We have to copy
all the latters and Index the letter-
books and sort out the mall, and an-

wwer the switchbosrd and run the
burzer onlls and chase out on er-
rands. | gen'lly run the switchboard

myself becuz Mr, Selden's awful par-

THE BLACK HARD.

method
broader organization, have been tevealsd
in the Black Hand than polles authorities
before Leen ready

in spite of the terror
he 18 enabled to creato, 18 of & low arder.

The disclpline of a Inrge band of workers, the
the divislon of apolls
—these call for an,understanding and a singléness of
purpose that the ordinary Slellian and Calabrian rogue

Recanse of the recent revelntlons the alarming sug
gestion has been made that nutive American eriminals,
confidence men and erncl=men of superlor wit and re
firld.

the apparent subgervienes to a leading Intelllgence and
it would satisfy questiong the pollce nsk as to the ex-
fatenice of a central“Tund and a werking arrangement
common to several sectlons of the country,
hide themselvea under
allases of Ttallan namesn, and, too, they wonld have all
arrangements so that the forelgners and not themselves

no worse than other
in 80 far that it causes &
greater fear among Its victims and a more general un-
easiness among the pollce. The methods used In the at-
tempt to break It up have proved of little avall
penalty as severe ns that for kidnaping might tend to
erush It It {8 worth trying—Toledo Binde.

MRS. THAW'S BOOK.

RS, THAW, the mother of Hurry Thaw,
Las written and publighed a book In
which she makes a bitter altaek tpon rd

those whosa duty It 1a to administer jus
courts of New York
Attorney
pecial target, declaring that he has gone
outaide of bis jurisdiction several times to persecute
The public will hardly be led to take any
different view of the Thaw case by the publication of

be disposed townrd charity and excuse the foollsh ful-
mination upon the ground that it Is the case of a

Money was the greatest curse which ever fell upon
If the mother had taken a different
it she had limlted
the amouunt of his spending money, and if rhe had
{nsisted that he be put to work when not In school,
the Inter years of her life might not have been clouded
Iecause the Thaw famlly was
consglderad
Harry should be other than a gentleman of leisure.
There was never a more tragie illustration of sowing
tha wind and reaping the whirlwind.
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Today he In a of our clocks?

awltchboard that ever was put In'”
e drew one hand from his pocket
and leveled a forefinger at Chester
“And, look here,” he sald, "you Letter
not come round me with any of your
fresh talk 'bout me ecallin' you ‘sir
unless you want to get pasted one In
the lamp. I ain't lookin' fer no scrap,
but If they's goln' to be ons It ain't
me they'll be carryin’ out feet MNrat
when It's all over, BSee!"

He straightened up in a lelsuraly
manner, strolled over to the switeh:
board where Chester sat and gazed

calmly down upon the enragad but
speechless youth
“Now,” he observed, “If you're

through throwin' bokays at yerself,
an' one o you kide'll put me wise to
where you keep things In thia litle
old joint and who belongs to the buz-
zera, I'll get to work."—Chlcago Dally
Newsn.

TERRAPIN AND FROG FARM.

Scheme to Hulse Dellenclies on Long
1sland for New York Market.

There s an industry out on LoOng
lsland which Is yet In the very earliest
atages of Infancy and abhout which its
sponsors are exceedingly reticent, Tt
s the rearing and marketing of tarra-
pin and frogs, strictly according to
the rules and regulations lald down by
the Secretary of Agriculture.

Ba far the names of only thres men
interested in the prospective terrapin
and frog farm have repched the publis,
but thers is reason to belleve that n
number of others are considering the
whys and wherefores of lending some
thing more mnierinl than merely thelr
nioral backing

Cuthbert M. Leveridge, of Bowston,
who Is reputed to be an expert In mat-
ters appertaining to the domestionting
and nurturing of terrapin in  the
South has succeeded In enlisting tha
interest of two Brooklyn dentista
They are Dr. . (!, Royce, of 65 Greene
avenue, who Is not at all sure that
he Is willing to be mentioned In con-
nectfon with this undertaking, and 1r,
David 8. Bkinner, whose home (s at
75, on the same street,

Dr. 8kinner would have been will-
ing to divulge the detalls of the
scheme, it seemed, had It not bheen

ticular ‘bout tha phone calls, and I | for two clrcumstances. The Arst wis
Buess David better do most of the | that his co-workers were anxious to
Indexin’ and copyln’ for awhils and | keep the matter to themaelves for the
you Ein run the errands and answer | present, as Dr, Skinner indlcated hy
buzzers at first, till you get kinder | putting an index finger to his lps as a
used to the work." | token that silence had been enjoined
A whirring of the switchboard | ypen him, The other was s certain
drew Chester's attentio aside for | backwardness on his own account
moment I e id  thersupon | New York Sun
A | ) I W B yar okl - -
Linvid ). ¢ 1l L [l A Fitting Deduetion,
& | 1 | “Do you know what an onth I8, 11
| i qal ¥ turnin TS 10
ne ) h, et ‘Woa, sir; 1 must always tell the
1 1 AT T,
abin L 10 hed If vou nlways tell the truth, where
it ) | » "1 will you go when you die?
\ \ l | “U'n to heaven
Ju “And IT yvou tell Hep?™
¢ “To the naughty place, sir*
D “Are you sure of that?
Grigites
I L et hey he sworn. It §s quite elenr
e knows & grent deal more than 1
L o Modern BSociety
‘ I i women *~ 1ittle elde bul
j ¥ I ke trouble * other, but if a
! more | tenfont bourd wall bullt helween
\ i4 0 ton In your | them, they would break It down to get
14 ' I kind of & | through.

murdarer and deservas life imprisonment, If no greater
Ha han escaped prison on the flimay plea
of mental unsoundness,
bhad the members of his family, that he has made so
good an escape from the eloctrie ehalr.
family Is turning heaven snd earth In an effort to
hava him proven sane.
the courts of New York will permit so great a travesiy
In the name of justice,

wlil take its place among the curlosities of American
lHterature. —Des Molnes Capital

He ought to be thankful, as
However, the
It 1e hardly concelvable that

Meanwhile Mrs. Thaw's book

HARD TIMES AND MATRIMONY.

HERE ls probably not more than a frac
tlon of 1 per cent of truth In that un-
pleasant old proverh, “When paverty comaen
in at the door love flies out of the win.
dew,” but {t 18 not to be denled that when
poverty Is the first to take possession, poor
love has to =it on the doorstep and walt
All through the year 1008 the little god has been shiver
Ing outslde many homes whera ha had every expectation
of speuding n cozy and perfectly dellghtful twelve
And durlng the year of hard tlmes marriages
fall off 20 per cent.

In Manhattan Borough alone nearly 20,000 persons
are going about in singls blesandness—or olharwise, as
they take it—who ought, from the statistician's point
of view, to have been married last year.

The statisticlan takes a cold-blooded viaw of it, mere.
Iy marking It dewn as an Interesting fact to be “footed
up" with other Interesting facts
any about love's young fream, and hope deferred, and
all the furtive tears for which thoss 10,000 non-existent
marriages are responsible.
of such things as a young man’s disappointment and a
nica g!i'l'u heartache.

The resulta of hard tlmes are always, first of all,
fawer diamonds Imported and fewer marringes record
Jawels and matrimony go hand In hand, as Indlea
ttons of a rising or falllng In the barometer of pros
perity —New York Times,

He hasn't & word to

You ean't make averages

WHY CORRUPT THE CLOCKS?P

L1, the advantages dorivad from the Cin-
clonatl “daylight” ordinance, and similar
measures proposed elsewhere, could ba ob
inined without making Hars of the towa
clovk
timeplecou
gought I8 an increase in the number of
daylight hours avallable for recreation.

In the sumamer time, when the evenings are long, it
is proposed to “knock off”" an hour earller than s now
the eustom, and so that this should not disorganize In-
dustry by reducing the number of working hours In
ghops and factorlea it would he necessary to begin work
earlier in the mornlug. But why should the clocks be
set an hour ahead?
nequire the hablt of early rising (an excellently good
habit In the hot seascn) without making prevaricators
Philndelphin Record,

and all other publie
The principal

and private
advantage

Cannot workingmen be made to
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i HOW A RACCOON THINKS. i
s an st sl S e AR s e s L L]

That animals do not reason is the
uncompromising concluslon reached
by K. T. Brewster in an article print.
ed In McClure's Magazine, Incldent-
ally, he finds that men do not often
reason, and that many of the processes
which they dignify by that word are
not reasoning at all. Some of the ex-
periments on whieh hls concluslons
rest are amusing as well as Instruc-
tive—this one, for Instance, with a
raccoonn.

The animal was fod from a box with
nn outward swinging door, which he
learned to open In one second after
it had been fastencd by a bolt on the
laft slde. The bolt was removed and
the door closed by a lever on the right
glde. Imagine for a moment whal a
man wonld do; then compare this with
what the coon did.

Although the bolt had been re-
moved, the coon continued to work
awny al the place where It had been,
trying teo push something whare noth-
ing was, He rolled over and over In
the violenc of his efforta. until he ac-
tually #tood on his head to work,
Then by accldent his left foot slipped
off the eorner of (he box, and hitting
the laver, released the door.

The next time e was hungry, lke
& wise coon, but not itke a wise man,
he got In front of the box, stood on
hig hend, and pawed the corner of the

box untll his foot salipped agaln,
ight times he followed this proce-

dure; then he discovered that, after
his hind foot struck the lever, an ad-
ded push with hils fore paws helped
to expedite matters. ALl the twenty
elghth trial he dlscovered that staud-
Ing on hils head was not an essential
part of the process. Nevertheless, he
still persisted in putting his hind foot
on the lever before pushing It down
with hia fore paws.

In short, the coon hit upon the prop-
er action by pure accldent. Then, be-
ing n clever little beast, he kept re-
peating as many of theie random
movements as he could remember
Belng clever, he usad his hand to help
out his foot. Deing also sciatter-brain-
ed, he forgol on the twenty-elghth
attempt to stand on Nl head.

Obviousaly the eoon did not reason
Yot If the right man had seen him
for the first time when he was mak-
ng the hundredth trial, and after he
hnd forgotten to stand on his head,
and forgotten to uge three paws, and
forgotten everything elie except o
oul nund and push, what n
atory It would have mado!

it one

Chucolaie,

Although the “drink called choeo
did not nppear in England untll
1657 Its restoratiyve properties soon lie-
came genornlly known. Thus, on May
¢4, 1661, after an evening of carous
lng, Vepys “worked In the morning,
with my head In n sad taking through
the last night's drink, which [ am
very sworry for, so rose pnd went out
with Mr. Creed to drink our morning
draft, which he did glve ma In choco-
Inte to settle my stomach™

Inte'

1f you attended o party, and dldan't
have & nlee time, think 1t over: wasn't
it becnuse some one else did wll the
talking?

GOOD SHORT

STORIES

A A

Former HRepresentative Amos J.
Cummiings, of New York, was once
city editor of the Bun. One Saturday
night It was snnounced that all the
saloons were to be closed next day.
Cummings called his siar reporter,
Murray. “Tom.,” he sald, “go out to-
morrow and find out if the saloons
are selllng Hgquor” It was Thursdny
when Tom again appeared at his desk.
"They were" he reported

In one of (he smaller citlos of Now
England there was an  Episcopal
church, which had two misslon ohap-
elg, commonly known as the East End
Misglion and the North End Mission,
from the parts of the city whers thay
were respoctively located. One day
the rector gave out the notices, In his
mont distinguished, high<church tone,
as follows: “There shall be & service
at the North End Mlasion at 3 o'clock,
and at the Kast End at 6. Children
will be baptized at both ends.”

Roger, the celebrated French tenor,
on one occasion was engaged for the
sum of 1,500 francs to sing at the
house of a rich financler. Roger sang
his first pong magnificenily: but no
one pald him the slightest attention,
and the guests talked thelir loudest.
Prosently the host thought the time
had come for another song, and sent
for Roger. He could not ba found,
and that svening was seen no more,
Next day a note came from him, ac
companied by the sum of 2,000 francs.
The note ran thus: *“I have the hon-
or to return the 1,600 francs which 1
recelved for ainging at your party;
and I beg leave to ndd (00 francs more
for having #o greatly dlsturbed the
conversation of your guests'

A misgulded woman once ventured
to remonntrate with Worth, the man
milliner, becanse he charged her §600
for a drese. “The goods”™ sald the
Iady, “could be bought for $100, and
surely the work of making up would
ba well paid for with $26 more™
“Madame.” replied the outraged tailor,
“go to M. Constant, the palnter, and
say to him: ‘Here 1s a canvas and
colors, value $1. Paint me a plcture
on that canvas with these palnts, and
T will pay you 33 13 cents’ What
would be the answer? ‘Madame, this
fa no payment for an artist' No, but
I say more. If you think my terms
are too high, keesp the dress and pay
me nothing. Art does not descend to
the pettiness of haggling.” History
does not record the lady's reply,

In the first year of his practice,
Judge Royce of Vermont was ealled
to prosecute in a Justice sult, and,
fresh from Chitty, filed a plea in
nbatement, which he duly discussed.
The justive, In declding the case, sald:
“The voung lawyer has filed what he
ecalls & plea In abatement; now this
plaintilf seems to be a very Ignorant
man, and bhis lnwyer about as Ignorant
ns he I8 and hls writ doesn't weem
to be a very good writ, and doesn't
resemble one much more than it does
& hog-yoke. but the plaintiff seems to
be an honest man, and If he has a
Just clalm against thls defendant, he
shall heve judgment” Whereupon,
Judge Royce, elated at the result, hut
somewhat disgusted with the remarka
M the justice, arose, and, making a
rery profound bow, sald to the court.
T much thank you, 4—n you."

‘“Basiniss Is Dualulas,'

The immigrant from southern Hu-
rope la often a person of unpromising
wppearance, but he sometimes displays
a surprising amount of intelligence.
Not all the queer English of this let-
ter which an allen frult-dealer recent
ly wrote to the New York Times can
concenl Iig shrewd philosophy and
brisk common sense.

It is twenty-seven years [ Ilve In
the City of New York. I walk all
day long in the dangerous streats,
neves get invested by electrie cars
nor automobile,

The only blame Is mostly of the
Persons are sleeping or want too much
eommodity mistake the streots for the
sldework.

When you cross a busy street at
first watch the automoblles—eleetrio
cars ete. Run that moment till you
reach the sidework and everything
will be all right.

Walk slow when you are In the
sldework but run when you cross the
siresta.

Time I8 money, Businiss Is busi
niss. 8ldeworks for the pedestrinns,
streets for the cars, automoblles ete,

If a driver have to walch every mo-
ment child, sleeplng Persons, In the

#treets take %, day from Harlem to
reach the Battery.
About children, Instead tes wasle

time to trouble automohiles ete—why
do not make a new Law? One roof
gurden In every tenement house, and
force by Law the Landlords (or Land-
Indy to do It and to send the chil
dren In the roof?

1 am been plenty times in the roof
garden of E. Broadway, cornar Jeffor-
son (Manhattan) In the hot maonths,
The children jump, play balls, sing in
that little Heaven all glad to enjoy
such pleasure; nlee shade all around
on the top of the roof—plenty Nowers
all around, water for drink ole

Patroniz the roof gurdens—and send
the children to play In t—do not
sloep when yon cross a strest and do
not nfrindd of the sultomoblles
teneks ete.—Bldework for pedestrians
—gtreatd for horses, ele Buginisy s
businiss. Time

I

Is moncy
L. I, of Frult Store

IN A REVOLUTIONARY CAMP.

Letter of Gen, Greens Dlescussiog
sSirntegles of 1757 In a Sale,
A particulariy good letter of Qen
tthanisl Greene was sold In Phlladel-
pliiy a few days ago, the New York
Timea It 14 addressed o Gen
Varoum and 1s dated “Camnp at Crosas
Roade, Aug, 17, It In In part:
“I readly nckunowledge the propriety
your abservation that delays are
dangerous, and that the prime of the
season s wasting while we are nask-

HAYH

i

of

{ng In the sunshine of Pennsylvanla;

New York would them, and It Is not

but repentance often comes o late
Could we have divined how Gen. Howe
would have directed hiw future opers
tions soma part of your plan might
have besn carried Into execution. The
destruction of Gen, Burgoyne's army
Is one of the firat objects upon the
continent, but how to effect il s the
quaestion,

‘“You see, he moves with caution,
notwithstanding our army flles before
him, It is now a month since he land-
ad at Bkeneshorough, his advanced
parties bave advanced only about
twenty or thirty miles and nething,
or next to nothing, to oppose him,
Sure T am he never wounld have dared
to penstrato an Inch if he had met
with a serlous opposition.

“Could 1 persuade myself that Bur-
goyne would not retreat upom the
northern army’'s belng relnforced, I
wonld run all the hazard to attempt
his destruction, but I am well persuad-
ed that he would retreat Immediately
te Ticonderogn, whers It would ba out
of our power to do him any great in-
Jury

“Our situation Ia not a little awk-
ward, buried In the country out ef the
hearing of the enemy. His exoallency
(Washington) s exceading Impntient,
but 1t s sald If Phlladelphia Is lost all
Is ruined, 1t Is a great object, to be
sure, but not of that grest magnitude
that it elaima,

“Rest assured we shall not remain
idle long. This In n curlous campalgn.
In the apring we had the enemy
about our ears every hour. The north-
ern army could nelther see nor hear
of an enemy. Now they have got the
enemy about thelr heads and we have
lost ours.

“I can assure you I was no advocate
of coming so hastily here, for 1 ever
thought Gen. Howae's motlons very
equivoeal; but the loss of Philadelphla
would Injure us more than our taking

cortain our rapld march did not him-
der the enemy from coming up the
bay to the elty. That they were mov-
ing about the connt for several days Is
very cortain'

This latter brought $106 st the Phil-
adelphin sale.

FOXY GERMAN EMPEROR.
Has Got 18,600 Sgunre Miles from
Hin Friend, Abdunl Hamid,

The kalser, inding himsell isolated
as the result of French and British
diplomacy, debarred on every hand
from territorlal expansion in Europe,
had dreamed of a commercial empire
In Aala, F. Alexander Powell says In
Everybody's. But Wilhelm ia the kind
of a man who prefers to see things
with his own eyea, and that ls why,
in the spring of 1897, he set out on
his speotacular tour of the near east.
He rode through Palestine in a theatrl
cal unlform made for the ocoaslon,
with a great cavileade behind him.
At Jerusalem he laid the corner stone
of a German church; at Haifa he ad-
dressed a great assemblage of German
colonlsts; from Damascus he carried
away with him the priceless furnish-
Ings of the palace which he eccupled,
loaned, for the occaslon, by the neigh-
boring pashas; at Ba'albek a paculiar-
ly hideous tahlet was placed in tho
Temple ot Venus to mark his visit,
and so he emme to Stamboul, where
Abdul Hamid, his friend and brother,

awalted him,

Imagine, If you can, a more queerly
assorted palr, The sultan, crafty, cau
tious, tlmid, patient; the kaiser,
bombastic, blatant, hotheaded, domi-
neerlng. This meeting of the mon-
archa was as curlous as any In mod-
ern history—the one a ruler in spita
of his physlcal cowardles, and the
shrowdest diplomat in Burope; the
other & sort of footlight king. Hum-
ble, patient and furtive, the master of
Turkey llstened, while the war lord
thundered. Always he dilated on his
great ldea, the Drang nach Osten—
that onsweep to the east of German
Imperialism, This strangely mated
palr, these masters of east and west,
made a compaet that ithe one would
abstain from intervening in Crete and
would use his Influence to obtain the
withdrawal of the Internstional sol-
diery from the Island, and that the
other would give him, In payment, a
right-of-way for his rallroad across
Turkey-in-Asia. And so they arrang-
ed It between them, the blllous, sallow-
faced, gilent little man with his eter
nal clgirette, and the stoullsh, Aggres-
alve, domineering Teuton who puffed
Intermittently at a black clgar. * *
* The sultan had, Indeed, bartered a
kingdom for the kalser's friendship.
To the German concesslonalres wna
given the exclosive right to cultivats
the land within this rallway szone—
18,000 square miles in all, and every
foot of i, to all intents and purposes,
German soll—to work the mines and
the forasts within the radius; to grow
wheat, tobacco and cotton; to colonize
and to navigute the streams, not to
mention varlous subsidiary righis,
The oconcession sdmits moreover, of
the concesslonalres’ wtilizing all wa.
ter along the route for electric pur-
posea; and such power will eventually
be used, it I8 planned, for lighting
thelr towns and running thelr facto-
rles,

A NMefeotion.

“To my annoyance,” she aald,
found he had a lock of my halr.,
he got it 1 can't imagine.™

The older girl smiled oddly

“When you were out of the room,
pechaps?' she hazarded —Clnclnnat)
KEnqulirar.

ol |
How

Villnge Gossip.

“1a Bqulre Whelstoe conslderate of
dutmb animals?" ’

“I don't know how ho treats ‘em."
answered Bl Simling. “"Tat La certaln-
ly speaks mighty kind of " when
he's engineerin’ a hous 1vade <Wnash-
ington Star.

With the linthing Girls,

Pearl—Lat us go surf, my
dear. 1 wanti to ledr: how o float,

Ruby—0h, you ar lanrn how
to sink. Then som daviie young
man Is syre o das nnd resoue
you.

The Mecbanles nuteur,

Bald he, with despal u look:

“You oaryy your i ' w sehalap
Intent on an uppoer IT el

Bald she: “IUs only my (olian™

—Success Magasine




