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CHAPTER IX.—(Continued.)
“You frighten me,"” she cried, trems
bling still, “And 1 am so alone now,
I used to have Auntie. 1 eould have

oul to an unknown sea,”

“Not rudderless while 1 llve,” he re-
plied tenderly.

"Well, Dorothy, my darllng, T may
as well make n clean breast of the
worst at onee and get It over. Don't
be frightened, dear, but my name I8
not Harriz at all.”

“Dick!* she eried, then sat staring
at bim as if ehe could not believe
her own ears. “Dick!”

“Yes, | know, But wait till you hear
all, dear, and then you will see that it
was not my fault, to begin with, and
that 1 never meant really to decelve
either of you."

And then be told her everything—
how Lady Jane must have mistaken
him for hig friend Haines; how uncon-
clous he hnd been that the mistake
had been made untll ghe—Dorothy,
that ls—had ecalled him Mr. Horrls;
how that fellow Stevenson had passed
Just as she spoke, and he had forgotien
until he got back to Lady Jane's, near-
Iy, that bhe had parted from hey leav-
fug her under a wrong impression
about him; how, oddly enough, al
most the same thing had happened at
Lady Jane's. Then he told Ler all
about his uncle’'s letter—gave It to
her to read, In fact—and told her how
he had come to call on Miss Dimsdale,
and had been prevented from giving
hig real name to Barbara by Dorothy's
coming to meet him and introducing
him to her aunt as “Mr. Harris," and,
finally, how he let the mistuke puss,
feeling that the whole situation was a
very awkward one for him, but having
alwayg the full intention of making a
clean breast of it to Miss Dimsdale
gooner or later, “And the fact was,”
he . ended, halt  apologetically, *1
thought If you both got to like me you
wouldn't care whether my nume was
Tom, Dick or Harry."

“But it Is Dick?" ghe cried quite
piteously.

“It is Dick—Dick Aylmer, at my
darling's service,"” he answered, "and,
after all, Aylmer {5 a better name than
Harrls any day."

“And you will be Lord Ayimer one
day!” ghe sald, her soft eyes filled with
wonder to think of It

“Yes, always supposing the old sav-
does mot contrive to carry his

ave

“DICK,” SHE CRIED,
threat about an heir of his own Into
actual fact,” Dick replied. “But then
you won't like me any the less for that,
I hope."”

“Oh, no, I was not thinking of
that,” she said. "I was only thinking
how wonderful it was that you should
want to marry me. DBut, Dick, what
will your uncle say when he finds out
about I1t?"

“He will ecut off my allowance
promptly,” Dick answered.

“0Oh, Dick!" she sald.

“Well, now, my darling, that Is what
1 want to talk to you about. You see,
nobody about here, not even Lady
Jane, knows me except as Harris, reg-
iment vague, And if the old savage
finde out that I am married he will
make it a necessity for me to go to
India, which I don't want to do If [
ecan help it. But if you would consent
to marry me privately under the
name of Richard Harris, we shovld be
perfectly safe, g0 long as you were not
known by any of the people in the
vegiment—that Is, If you lived a mile
or two away, or in the next town."

“It would be quite legal?" sald Doro-
thy, in a trembling volce,

“It would be perfectly legal," he an-
swered. “Oh, my dear!” he burst out,
*“do you think I would be such a vil-
Jain as to make a suggestion which
would not be legal, while your aunt,
who took care of you all her life, and
who left you In my charge, lay dead
in the house? Listen—I have thought
it all out, We shall be married, if you
consent, as soon as we possibly can
be, DBarbara will witness the marringe,
but will not know my real name. I
will at once make a deed declaring that
1 was married on such a day, under
the name of Harrls, and leave It sealed
In some plnce of safety, so that there
can never be any trouble about the
fdentification of the Richard Harris
who was marrled to Dorothy Strode.
We will tell Barbara that It Is nee-
essary the marrlage should be kept se-
eret for a time, and she will live with

|

You and take care of you when 1 am
absent. There, that s my idea. 1
know that it {5 a great sacrifles to

| 48k of yvou, and 1 hardly ke to ask it,
borne anything then, but now 1 fecl |
like a poor little rudderless boat going |

but yon see I am In thig old savage's
hands, so to speak, Then, on et other
hand, If you don't fecl that you ought
to do this, or that your sont would
have objected very strongly to it, 1
Will write at once and tell Lord Ayle

| mer what T have done, and lLe must

make himself as disagreeable as he
pleases.  Only, my dearest, that will
mean India.”

"Dick, dear,” sald Dorothy, slipping
her hand within his, * we will be mar-
ried privately, 1 don't think Auntle
would have minded a bit., If she knew
a thing was right, she never cared what
the world had to say about {t.”
CHAPTER X.

e NI go it was set-
tled. When Diek
had gone apgaln,
Dorothy rang the
. hell for  Barbara,
“Come In hiere Dar
bara,” she =ald, 1
have something to
tell you, Liston—-
it down, Barbara,
and  promise moe
that what 1[I tell

[ you ghall be a dead secret for ever un-

til 1 releage you from your promise,”

“Miss Dorothy,” sald Barbara, snif-
fing, "I promise, but surely you know
It fsn't necessary.”

“No, Barbara, no," soothingly, “bhut
It 18 best to say all first, isn't 1t?
First, do you know that thls house
all belongs to Mr, David Stevenson?"

“To David Stevenson!" burst out
Darbara, indignantly (dahe hod Known
David from a liittle boy and detested
him always), “But, Miss Dorothy,
surely the dear migtress never let him
goet round her to that extent?”

“No, no,” crled Dorothy, "but Auntle
had to sgell the Hall to somebady, and
she sold It to David, and I nover knew
it till he told me yesterday.”

“Then I think, Miss Dorothy,” erled
Barbara, in dignified disgust, “that he
might bave had the decency to walt
a day or two hefore he told you,"

“No, BDarbara, you are too hard on
David., He has been very Kind and
conglderate to me—most kind and con-
siderate, Indeed. Dut he just had to
tell me, he couldn't very well help him-
gell,  Of course, he does not want to
turn us out—he—he wouldn't mind if
we stopped here for years; but then,
you see, Barbara, I am engaged to Mr.
Harris, and—and this no place for
me,"

“Daoes Mr, David know?" Barbara In-
quired,

“Not yet; and that 1a what I wanted
to tell you. You gee, Barbara, Mr, Har-
ris Is very awkwardly placed, He has
a relation who insists that he doeg not
get married because he would not mar-
ry some rich girl or other that they
wanted him to marry. And, of course,
he wants to marry me, and he means
to."

“Yes?" sald Barbara, intensely in-
terested in this very romantie sltua-
tion. *Yes, Miss Dorothy; well?"

"Well, Barbara dear, we are golng
to be married quietly,” sald Dorothy,
edging her chalr a trifle nearer to the
elderly woman's chalr, “without letting
anybody know, do you see?”

“Without any of the folk round
about knowing?"' Barbara asked.

“Just so0. It won't he for always,
you know, Barbara—only until Dick
comes into his property; and he hasn't
asked me to do anything but exactly
what he had made up his mind to ex-
plain to Auntie, and ask her to give
her consent to, And [ feel sure ghe
would have done so, dear Auntie, for
she did get o fond of Dick.”

*Yes, she did," DBarbara agreed.
“But Miss Dorothy, you are sure it will
be done properly—that you'll be mar-
ried In church and have your llnes,
and all that?"

“You are to see me married, Bar-
bara,” Dorothy answered, simply; “Mr.
Harris says so.”

And after that Barbara gave her con-
sent, 8o to speak, and promised to be
true to her trust and stand by her

———_»
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A BURST OF GRIEF,

dear Miss Dorothy as long as she lved.,
“[ think the dear mistregs would be
glad if she knew, Miss Dorothy."”

“She did know, Barbara,” sald Doro-
thy, with a tender smile shining
through her tears,

S0 the two sat together for a long
time, talking long, and now and then

the miemory of thelr loss, And Doro-
thy told the fafthfu! servant all  the
plans thay Dick and she had made for
the strasge and alrost unknown fu-
ture, which seemed so terrible to her
who had Hved oy, her Hfe—all that
she could remember, at least—under
the same roof and guarded by the
game tender care,

It was 20 sivd to have o little Joy In
her engagement amd her coming mars
Flage, and yer, “You mustn’t think that
I don't love Diek,” she cried to Bar
[ hara, when she had another passionate
burst of grief over the dend woman
Iving above. “1 do love him with all
my heart, and 1 know that 1 shall be
quite, quite happy by-and-by, But it
i all g0 sudden, so strapge and new;
everyvthing is going from me at one
stroke, and after we go away from
tirnveieigh 1 shall have nothing but
you to remind me of the past at all,
Why, T don't know. 1 am not at all
sure that everything here does not
belong to David, Perhaps he can even
take my Lorna Doone away and—and
even drown her”

“Nay, nay, Mr, David won't want to
do that,” returned Barbara, soothingly.
“Hestdes, Lorna never did belong to
the mistress, Her ladyship gave her to
you-the dear mistrpss had naught to
do In the matter, Then, Miss Doro-
thy, dear, aren't you going to tell her
ladyahip about it?"

“Lady Jane last of anybody,” ¢ried
Barbara - "last of anybody."”

“l een,” gald Barbara, with an alr of
wisdom: but all the same, Barbara did
not gee anyvthing, She thought the
whole arrangement very strange and
unusual, and ghe reminded herself that
she had never been mixed up with any-
thing of the kind in her lfe before,
and now that she was being drawn
into something distinetly clandestine
she did not at all like it. Still, on the
ather hand, there was only the pros-
pect of remalning at Graveleigh Hall
under David Stevenson, and Barbara
cordially detested David, as she had
alwayvs done. Bo, between her dislike
of David Stevenson and Dorotliy’s
promise and Mr. Harrls® wish that
ahe should see the marriage take place,
Barbara graclously gave her sanction

folks' way.

CHAPTER XI,

., [\ 1 188 DIMSDALE
I /R was dald away in
i "'ui‘-.ﬂi%} Gravelelgh church-
i!‘;‘[ b yard three days lo-

ter. Everyone,
high, low, rich and
poor for several
miles around the
Hall, eame to pay
the last token of
affectlon and re-
gpect to  her, and
bitter were the tears that fell that day
for the just and kind friend who was
gone,

Naturally a good deal of curlosity
was felt sbout Dorothy's future, and
many were the speculations as to
whether she would remain at the Hall
alone with Miss Barbara or whether
she would eventualiy declde to go to
Holroyd, or to take the good-looking
officer who had been go frequent a vis-
itor at the Hall for three months past.

With regard to Dick, there was al-
most a quarrel, for Dorothy, as a mat-
ter of course, had invited him to the
funeral, as Indeed she had asked all
her aunt's friends who would be like-
ly to attend ft.

Now, Dorothy had not a relation {n
the world, excepting one cousin, at
that time wintering In  Egypt, and
therefore unable to attend the cere-
mony. She did not enter the large
drawing-room until the last moment
before starting, and then only spoke
a few words to those nearest the door.
And when the time came for them to
go, David Stevenson came forward,
und, with a very authoritative aljr,
solely due to the presence of his rival
offered Dorothy his arm,

(To be continued.)
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Natural FPerfumes and Esences,

The preparation of natural essences,
according to the Popular Sclence
Monthly, s still a genulne agricultural
Industry. Flowers and leaves are the
raw material, and they have to be
treated fresh. The original laborato-
ries are therefore generally established
very near where the plants can enjoy
the most favorable climatie conditions,
Hence the crude essences generally
come to us from various distant re-
gions—esgsence of llang from Manila, of
geranium from Reunion and Algeria,
0! lemon and citron from Ceylon and
China, ete. DBut as the Imported mate-
rials are generally scandaiously adul-
terated, European manufacturers have
been impelled to bring home such of
the crude material as will bear trans-
portation. Bo sandalwood, cloves, pat-
chouli leaves and vetivert grass roots
brought dried and with their scents
unimpalred are distilled {n France and
Germany rather than in the countries
of their origin, The most Important
center of this manufacture Is the little
city of Grasse, near Nice and Cannes,
which, hesldes being a large center of
production for the distillation of
plants and woods, {8 the chief place
where these upeclal processes, which
have been transmitted through ages,
and are the only ones for the extrac-
tion of the perfumes of flowers, are in
use, The only chemical agents em-
ployed in these processes are vapor
and fat. The manufactories of artifi-
clal perfumes, on the other hand, are
real laboratories of chemleal products
where the habitual agents of chemlcal
industry are ciaployed, requiring the
intervention of chemists and engineers,
and are established by preferemce at
the great industrial centers,

weeping ns some  word brought back '

to the private unlon, and did not try |
to place any obetacles in the young

CAREER OF A BANDIT. !

ITALY'S NOTORIOUS OUTLAW

| WROTE HIS AUTOBIOGRAPHY

] '
e Was Extramely Hellglons < Deseribhos |
| the Way e Marderad s Companion

Rosan  Muakes Fun of the FPhyslclnng

Who Conducted the Inguest,

| One of the most sensational books
'.“'Hﬂ hags ever hwen published r|l|:-1|||}'l
appeared at Fossarl in Sardinia, 1 s
:nuthlng less than the nutoblography of
(& bandit, the title being "Life History
Lof Glovanni Tolu, Related by Himse!?,
It I8 published by a lawyer named 15
Costa, In compliance with the bandit’s
request, says the New York Iln-rnld.‘

Ag Costa wne sunning himself in his
garden =ome thne ago old Toln, \\h.-|
had for years Leen one of the most
notorious brlgands in Ttaly, appearcd
before him and beggeo him to give his |
I story to the world,

“1I want,” sald the T4-year-old bandit
“to glve in this way o warning to my
collengues, a lesson to fMighty young
men and a word of adviee ag o the
manner in which  the  government
should treat the poor people”

With these words hie handed over hia
manuscript and went to  his  home,
where he diod u fow weeks lnter,

Strange is the story which he tells,
He began his inguitons cateer by o
lmurrle-r.-us assault on n priest who had
uged his influence to prevent a respect-
fable young girl from mareying him. |
[ After that explolt he fled to the woods |
and there he Hived for thirty long years,
| No ordiniry bandit was he, Lusgt of
gold wns not hig hesefting sin.  He at-
| tacked enly those whom he believed to
| be his enemies, Thus ho was ever
[ ready to deal a blow against police of
| fleers anmd apies, hut on the other hand
he was a stout champion of the poor
and necdy, The latter, udeed, looked
up to him as thelr leader and willingly
contribmted to his gupport.

Strange to say, this redonlbiable out-
law, who feared no man, was the ab-
Jeet slave of many childish supersti-
tions.  For example, he was convineed
that a priest who sald more than thiee
prayers durlng the mass was bent on
some evil deed and wonld surely he
witch some member of his congrega-
tion. Belng onee attacked with severe
illnesg in Florinez, his native place, he
felt certain that a hostile prieat. aldel
by several othere, had aMicted him. “1
betook mysell,” he savs in hizg hook,
“to a worthy prlest and he took hLis
breviary and bhegan to exorcige me,
Thereupon the pain left me and 1 had
1rosl for several weeke., Later 1 went

to the curate of Orgl, who was gaid 1o
be especially skilled at exorclsing, He
bade me kneel and then he sprinkled
| me with water and prayed a long time,
Three times 1 went to him, but when
I told him on the third oceasfon that
the pain was worse than ever he frank-
Iy confeeged that he, too, wias bhewiteh-
ed, having been ‘bound’ by another
priest, who wias much stronger than
he."

Tolu never ventured to take any
one's life until he had first appealed for
advice to the Madonna and the whole
army of saints.  One day he decided to
murder a certuin Salvatore Moro, *“As
I went to his house,” he tells us, 1
bhegged the Mother of God to enlighten
me and to show me whether this man
really deserved death. 1 also com-
mended my soul to God in ease [ houll
surpriged and killed by my enemy. Af-
ter 1 had glain Moro 1 loaded my gun
afresh, after which I sald a *Hall Mary'
and prayed for the repose of the do-
parted soul. In this way | learned that
I had killed the body but not the soul of
my enemy."”

This extraordinary bandit spent hla
leisure In reading devotional books, his
favorite being Mgr, Dlodati’s verslon
of the Bible, *“Although I wag an ont-
law,” he tells us, "I never neglectod my
religious duties, Morning and evening
I said my prayers without fail; aye, 1
prayed for the dead and 1 visited many
churches and I confegsed several times
each year. Through the kindness of
the abbot of Florines, 1 was enabled to
get into his church by way of a secret
stalrway which connected the church
with his dwelling."

In regard to the murder of his com-
panion, Rossa, who betrayved him, he
says, nalvely: “1 killed him at the
first shot, and therefore 1 had to laugh
whken I read, some days later, an ac-
count of the inquest. The worthy phy-
slans gravely testifled that Rossa had
been assaulted by at least four men'
When such migtakes are made, is 1t any
wonider that inquests are often a
farce?"

Criminologists and psychologists will
find this book well worthy of study,
Not often Is_a man llke Tolu to he
found, and therefore a thorough analy-
sls of his character would be very in-
teresting. A brutal murderer one mo-
ment, a fawning penitent the next, he
was assuredly a strange mixture of
contrarieties. And the most amazing
fact about his career Is that he never
seems to have looked upon himself os
a gullty man or deserviug of any pun-
ishment.

Buake In the Cellar.
A fireman went Into a cellar in Co-
[lumbia, 8, C., to make a fire In the
furnance. He didn't make t, for he
nearly stepped upon a 19-foot boa cong
etrictor. He yelled and help came and
the snake finally was chloroformed
and put Iin a box, The snuke escaped
from a show early last summer, but
the ovent had been forgotten.

Girl Mas Eiectrie Spasmas,
Ida Stahl, aged 13, of Winesburg,
Ohilo, has dally convulslors whaeh the
doctor calls electric spasma. She was

shocked by lightning last summer, and
these spasms affect her In just
same way as did the lightning,

the

[ with thelr plans well lald,

A CASE OF MIND CURE,

The Chirlstinn Sclentista Ought to Fn.
Joy This Ktory,

They wers two women and thoy were
paoing to vialt a winter resort, but for
different reasons, sayvs the Philadel-
phin Times. One of them waa (1, and
e was going away to get well; the
oher was weil, and she was golng
dway to take eare of the invalld,
SO0, dear wald the fnvalid, “If any-
boddy finde ong that Um 10 and begins
to pity and "poor’ me, and above all

Lo recommend what | ought to do and

to ke, 1 shall come
twiee as i1l as 1 do now.
couldn t stand 1"
#ald the other, “Let me pose as the
fnvalide 1N be the easlest thing In
the world, for you don't look a bit
I a5 a matter of fact, you look bet-
ter thinn 1 do. 1t ean't do me nny hurm;
It may do yon a ot of good, and in
uch a good enuse it won't he so very
Wicked™  The invalld consented and
the two arrived at the winter resort
There was
na need openly to fib about the thing.
All that the other woman had to do
Wi to draw her mouth down a bit at
the vorners and now and then to piss
her hanid  across her  forehead, and
when things  were passed  her at the
table to say: “0h, dear, do you sup-
pose 1 ought to eat that? And the
other guests at the winter resort ot
onee pounced upon hee gs the invalid,
The anly entertalnment that guests at
fuch plaees have consists in wondering
about ench other, and as most such
ghuesta are there for thelr henlth they
soon learn to know the earmarks of
the Invathd, The woman who wns not
i accordingly became the herolne of
such condition—"the Intest
She wis condoled with and advised

home feeling
1 Just almply
“1 tell you what,”

invalid," |

|| CIVILIZED CROW INDIANS,

The Trive Really Seems to Tie Making
Progreess.

Willlam €, Evans, n retired farmer
Chnd stockman and prominent eltizen
o West Liberty, lowa, found time the
other day between tealng to eall on a
few former citizons of West Liberty,
{who now Myve in Lincoln, says the
[Nebraska State Journal, He wns pos
(furning from o visit to a son who Is
storekecper at the Crow agency In
I“‘S"‘Nl“lﬁ- Mr, Evians went all through
l[hn Big Horn reglon in 1584 and he
(was much interested this trip In obs
[ferving the progress the Crow Indiang
thad made toward  elvilizatlon  sinee
[that time, The (‘rows, he sald, were
[always a dull race, almost non-resis-
tant, and g0 had not o much warlikes
ness to get rld of ag gome other tribes,
A number of them have taken land in
severalty and till it quite suecessfully.
It @8, of course, with the younger gen-
[eration that mort has heen attempted
[ 10 accomplished, Mr, Evans attended
Sunday school there, and found the
children bright and well  instructed,
The day schools have had about 120
prupils and shonld have about 200 if all
[attended who are the proper age, The
[families get off hunting, however, and
At is hard to get yome of the children
biack, Just at present the schools are
[dismissed on account of an epldemic
of measlos, The teacher Is thoroughly
(aualified and doing much  good. A
nimber of Crow men wear the elvll-
lred costume in fta entlrety and others
[parthally,  The women, however, cling
to their tribnl dress, The chilidren at
{the school must all wear elothes ke
the white people, but when they return
[t thelr wigwams they often go back
o the more primitive styles. A few
women who are graduates of Carliale
set an example of elvilized dress, The

and eriticlsed for not doing this and |Crows are n fine race physieally. Many
extolled for doing the other. Every |of the men are more thian six feet high
variety of preventive and remedy was Land stralghit as the tradittonal redman,
recommendad to her and In =ome (- l The women, through burden bearing
stuniees thrust upon her.  Bach guest | and hard work, are less atteactive In
had known or had heard of some doe- | appearance, On the whaole, Mr. Evans
tor wihio would be infallible In her par- | thonght that the tribe was really moy-
thenlar case. The only thme that table | nge forward and that after awhile they
talk wandered from the subject of afle  might bocome really  self-supporting
ments and their cures wias when (it and civilized enough for all practical
took up the tople of doctors. The well purpuses,
woman couldn’t  stir a peg  without |
fame salleltons guest ealling after her pARKIES OF EASTERN SHORE.
to Le sure to (or not to) do this, that |
or the other.  8Still, it was all dipected | Thelr
ot the well woman, She wiag the ob- Ciareless Life.
Jeet of all the eare and anxiety., Mean- It Is worth while to see them drive
while the real Invalid throve llpurn! Into one of the villages, say on a Sat-
under such wholesomo neglect,  She trday when the  country people are
kinew that the other guests must con- | gathering to do their shopping, says
demin her for taking #o little interest Lippincott's, One will sen many an old
o the health of the supposed invalld, | negro come driving in at a snall's piace,
ut, g0 far as possible, she kept aloof | clad in (1-fitting garments too big or
from all that would remind her of (11- ' too gmall, of any color or no color,
tess,  Not anly her own mind but the ragged and patched, He slouches on
minde of others had been side-tracked  the seat of hig tumble down wagon, ns
from the fact that she was an invalid | If it were too much trouble to sit erect,
ond ber recuperation was rapid, Long or as if he were about to fall over (n-
hefore she had expected to be able to | 1o the hottom of the vehiele and go Lo
do so she was reudy to depart. But sleep. His steed Is a mule, small, bony,
a5 the two set ont wpon the homeward | starved looking, walibling in gait, a
Jeurney the one-time Invalld notleed | very earicature of its kind, One ex-
that a change had come over her com- | pects him every moment to gtop and go
panion,  She was pale, dull-eyed and  feeding on the grass that grows near
tired-looking, Her volee was languld, | the gutter, The wagon rattles from
her movements lstless. She looked {11, | afar; every bolt and screw s loose,
What could it mean? Can yon guess? | the wheels seem about to fall entirely
sald the one-time well woman; “I'm | off; the sideboards sway, and the geat
no longer a make-belleve invalld; I'm | moves from side to side, apparently ut
the real thing, Such an ordeal as I've | the perll of the occupant. The har-
been through would  undermine the | ness is composed largely of rope and
constitution of Hebe herself,” | twine; the lines are lnnocent of all ac-
—_——— cusation of being lenther., One wonld
NOVEL TRADING. [ be willing to risk his 1ife on a venture
: that such a team would never get down
Arcola Man Who Exehanged Sandwiches | the street to the hitching place by the

for n Horse, |

Frank Devore of Arcola, 111, was the pump; but the zigzag journey is safely
owner of a horse, wagon and harness | Mede. with no a'ign of anxlety on the
which he had uged for doing odd jobs | TRYLUF the Qriver, AN B m“_l‘ RS
of hauling, says the St. Louls !,mt_|lnunglng comrades on the pavement
Dispatch, A few nights ago Devore | W!th @& guffaw  that can be heard a
drave the rig up In front of John Shea's | Mile: the voice of the {ll-clad but hap-
restaurant on North Ouak street. Shena | P¥ group sound mellow and sweet and
came out and Jokingly bantered Devore | 800d natured, as they chafl each other.
for a trade or offercd to purchase the These volces are the very expression
outfit outright, providing a ratisfactory | ©f the happy-go-lucky, idle, easy, care-
agreement could be reached., Devore | less life of these people, too Indolent to
asked Shea to make him an offer,which [ Sound all the syllables of their words,

Tappy-tin-Lurky, Idle, Fusy

he did. “I will give you flve ham
sandwiches off my lunch ecounter for
the outfit,” sald Shea, *“It's a trade,”
wus Devore's laconie rejoinder, and the
property wug exchanged, Durlng the
night the horse got loose, bhroke intc
the ¢corn bin and ate more than his
cash value, putting corn at 20 cents.
The next morning Shea became sick of
his bargain, sent for Devore, and of-
fered him 25 cents to take the animal
off his hands. Devore wag conde-
seending and took the horse and wag-
on and 25 cents,  Shortly afterward he
drove the outfit around on Maln street
and dispoged of it to a peddier for ane
dollar,

“Wurdrobes Purchased,*

It Is better, 1 think, to give them
awny than to sell them, Those that
have tried to sell clothes know that
not even hooks descend in value quite
o rapldly. Five minutes' wear makes

worth by some B0 per cent, Nothing
is quite so disenchanting as the offer of
the doaler who looks over one's war-
drobe. It is cataclyemie In fte pau-
city, Finding a dealer should be an
easy matter to the peruser of adver-
tisements. ““Wardrobes purchased” |s
one of the commonest lines to catch the
eyiy and every one knows the ambigu-
ous wording of the announcement:
“Mr. and Mrs, Resartus respectfully in-
form the public that they have lefi-off
clothing of every deacription. Inspec-
tion Invited,"—Cornhill Magazine.

——

No ITmprovement.
Humorist—"It Is Impossible for me
to think and operate the typewriter at
the same time.” Editor
are no better off than when you used
a pen.'”

e

The true culture of personal beauly
I8 not external; it Is heart work,—J. IL

4 coat second hand and reduces its |

“Then yun |

Yet they are happy;: to see and hear
Ithem one would think there was no
tomorrow, nothing to be done in tha
world and no such thing as care upon
earth,

London's Cireat Fire.

The elty authorities show a laudable
| disposition to take the lesson of the
great fire to heart, says the London
News, At the meeting of the com-
| missloners of sewers suggestions were
made for laying out the devastated
area In wider thoroughfares and for
improving the quality of the buildings.
Two main causes of the spread of the
fire were the narrowness of the streets
and the jerry building of some of the
houges—and these by no means the
oldest. The moral as to the laying out
of new gltes is one for all London.
As a rule the old lines are rigorously
adhered to and streets which have been
rebuilt agaln and again are no wider
than they were centuries ago. Chan-
cery lane and Fetter lane are cases in
point. They are wholly Inadequate to
their present traffic but they might
easily have been widened at any time
ghort of the last half-century. They
are now 80 Incumbered with costly
: property that nothing can be done with
them, Between Farringdon street and
Charing Cross there {8 no good line
of northerly approach., The traffie
threads its way through as best it can,
up one street and down another, rarely
exceeding the proportions of a coun-
‘tiy lane, Anotherd matter of supreme
importance was mentioned. It now
spems generally known that the rapid-
Ity with which the engines reached the
fire was no meagure of thelr speed In
opening thelr attack, 1t was stated
that “rhern was a delay of twelve min-

aies 100 0 the streamers got to work
and w! “oy did the water supply
Wil cut.” It 18 hoped that this

lum“ thy et lesson will serve,




