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CHAPTER VIL—(Continued.)

We moved away from the window of
the stalrcase and went downstalrs to-
gether,

“You don't mind my langhing,
dear?"” Meg questioned, still with gen-
tleness, 1 didn’t mean it. In my
heart 1 llke John very much—all ex-
cept—well, all excopt the speckled
beard. 1If I laugh at him sometimes,
you won't mind, will you? It's my
way—I laugh at everything—when one
doesn’t lnugh one's spirits get go low!
Shall 1 tell you what mamma Is dolog
In the drawlng-room? She s secretly
whispering the good news to every
one. Every one has come, and every
one Is duly impressed by your good
fortune, Kitty, Now for the congratu-
lations! Oh, poor dear, I pity you for
the next few hours!"

But the next few hours, bad as they
were, were over at length. The piano
was sllent again; the gas In the draw-
Ing-room was turned frugally low be-
hind the last of the departing Buests,
Only Jolin Mortimer remained behind,
He drew me close to him where he
stood, and looked at me with a ques-
tioning, very gentle glance,

*You do not regret what you prom-
Ised me this evening?" he querfed,

“Do you regret what you asked me?"
1 saild.

Neither question was answered. But |
we were looking eagerly at one un-
other, and presently our eyes smiled,
and that seemed all the answer we pre-
quired.

“Good night, Kitty,"” said John.

“Good night,” I answered; and he
bent and kissed me. !

John was gone, Aunt Jane was look- I
ing round at the disorder of the draw-

which called him there; and, before
September was a fortnight old, John
and 1 were married, Aunt Jane had
got rid of me forever—got rid of my
hats and gowns and gloves and shoes
from all future bills, got rid of the
price of my appetite at  breaklasts,
lunches, teas, and dinners heneeforth
and for evermore,

We were marvied very quietly. 1
wore a little gray bonnet and gown of
Aunt Jane's choosing, & bonnet and
Eown so mature that they seomed lo
reprove my 17 years, 1 had no cake,
no cards, no wedding breakfast, no
wedding favors, no tice, no satin slip-
pers—"in every way,"” sald the girls,
“It was a hole-and-corner, mean, wnro-
mantie, perfectly dull and detestable
sort of wedding!"

I never agreed with them. Except
for Aunt Jane's presence, 1 wounld not

| have had one cirenmstance of my wed-
| ding differcnt.

Even the grimy, out-
of-the-way little  Loadon  church
scemed lovely—the only fit church to
be married In,

Our honeymoon was as prosale, in
the girls’ eyes, as our wedding had
been. We went away for two short
weeks to a quiet little country place
beside the sen—not a fashlonable re-
sort, but a little outlying seafaring
hamlet where John and | were the only
visltors,

Befors September wus over we were
at home In London—at home for the
first time In my life. The words had a
sweet meaning for me. We had a
small house near Hyde Park, near the
larger, much finer house that John
had taken for Madame Arnaud and his
gleter. It had a homelike look. As we

ing-room, smoothing away the creases | drove up in the gray, misty September
in an antimucassar that had suffered | evening there was a bright ray of light
in the revelry, !

“So we're going to lose you, Kitty," l

falling ncross the pavement from the
open door; gaslight shone through the

I KNELT BEFORE THE FIRE,
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rald Uncle Richard, putting his hands
kindly upon my shoulders as 1 stood
up to bid him good night.

“Kitty 18 very lucky' sald Aunt
Jane, ralsing her hand to turn the gas
«till lower. "A home of her own at
her nge s more than she could reason-
ably have hoped for!"

“I wish you were a little older,”
gsald Uncle Richard, regretfully, “I've
been talking to John—he must be pa-
tient and walt. We can’t let you run
awny just yet."

“Let the child go to bed, Richard,”
interposed Aunt Jane.

“John's a good fellow, Kitty,”" sald
Unecle Richard, in a hasty but kindly
way. *'l hope you'll be kappy, dear.”

“Thank you,” 1 sald burriedly, and
disappeared.

Meg had left a novel In the drawing-
room, and sweetly besought me to re-
turn and fetch it, I descended, there-
fore, after a minute, to the drawing-
room again,

Aunt Jane was speaking. She did
not sce me; she was too busy arrang-
ing the displaced furniture.

“Walting is nonsense, Richard, and
ecspecially In this case. There shall
pe no walting in the matter. If we
walt until the winter, Madame Arnaund
will be in London, If we wait till then
we may walt forever.™

I had stood for a minute in the door-
way; now I guickly retraced my steps,
Meg's novel unfound, my errand, In-
deed, forgotten. Aunt Jane's words
we e enlgmatical; but they left me
with a heartache.

e

CHAPTER VIII,

Aunt June had her way, When, In-
deed, was Aunt Jane ever known to
renounce a plan she had set her heart
on? Bhe had determined that John
and [ should be married without delay,
and the welghtiest reasons welghed ns
notl.ing agalnet her resolute desire.

The plan for summer holidays In
Cornwa'l was forthwith abandoned;
Jokn's visit to Brittany was glven up—
some one e'sy undertook the business

drawn red curtains of one room down-
stalrs; in another room, where no gas
wns lighted, firelight was dancing
gally,

“Are you happy, Kitty?" asked John
as, a few minutes later, we stood to-
gether in the pretty fire-lit room, my
drawing-room, and I twined by hands
about his arm,

“S8o happy,” 1 answered, “that I am
nlmost afrald.”

“Afrald of what, my dear?" he ques-
tioned with his slow, grave, tender
smile,

“1 don't know of what—but afraid,
I don't want the days to pass, John; 1
don't want anything to happen. 1 think
I um growing a eoward. 1 am so afrald
of changes!"”

“We love one another well enough to
trust the future, Kitty."

1 knelt before the fire and held out
my hands to the welcome blaze, John
drew forward a cosy chalr and seatoed
himself near me, looking about with
an observant glance at all the dainty
trappluigs of the room, and looking
stlll oMener at me.

“It's strange to think of!” I sald,
dreamlly, drawing a long, deep breath,
and turning my face toward him.

“To think of what, dear?"

“Of our living here together for
years and years—I wonder how many
yeara?"

“Very many, I hope."

“Untll we're quite old folk, and you
wear speclacles, and | wear caps
John, do you know what | am always
wishing now?"

“What, dear?”

“Thet the years were longer. Time
goes 80 quickly now, and 1 used to
think it dragged. Used time to drag
with you, too, John, before—before you
married me?"

John's gray eyes were leas grave
than mine. They twinkled at me,

“Sometimes,” he sald.

“Only sometimes? It seems to me,
looking back, that time always dragged
with ma,

Do you know, John, that I | & 8t Louls shcemaker,

ean’t bear to think of my old gelf, I'm |
g0 sorry for her. Poor old self, shae
was s0 miserable, so very miverable; |
but she didn't know." |

“Don't speak of that old gelf ns dead
and gone, Kitty. 1 won't have it. 1
have a very tendet feeling In my heart
for that old gelf that 1 fell o love
with,*

“8a have I, becanse you fell In love
with her; T wonder why you fe'l In
love with me—1'm glad you did.”

I was sitting on the rug now beslde
hig chalr. 1 looked up at him with a
happy little gmile. He smoothed back
my hair slowly with a earessing touch

“Are you glad 1 fell in love with
you?" 1 asked, still smiling softly.

“Do you want me to answer that
question, Kitry?”

“No: | ask sllly questions, don't 1?7
I'm going to ask one more question,
John, a serlons question: Were yon
happy, really happy, before you knew
me?"

“When I knew you first, Kitty, I'm
afrald you didn’t make much differ-
ence  to  my happiness,” he roplicd, |
banteringly, and a little evasivoly,

“No, | know. You knew me first so
muny years ngo! You knew me In my
perambulator, You've seen me Iin ol
high chalr eating soup. Oh, John, 1]
can't bear to think that you kaew me |
when I was such a silly lttle thing! 1
wonder when you firat bogan to love
me. I wonder when 1 first begoen to!
care for yvon, Were you happy before
I loved you—ever—ever, John?"

1 searcely knew why | spoke so ears
nestly. 1 had been gpeaking lightly
enough a minute ago: but gome pass-
Ing expresslon on his face, some mo-
mentary embarrassment caught my at-
tentlon and gave my tone a sudden
CHEOrness,

“I suppore you were aften happy?” 1
added, after a moment, resignedly, yet
repretfully, “But it was different. You
were never quite as happy, John, ns
you are now?"

“No; not as happy ns now, Kitty,”
he sald; but his alr was a little ab-
stracted as he spoke, and somehow hia
assurance did not satisfy me.

It was perhaps an hour later. We
had had our flrst meal In our new
home—I {nstalled In dignity at the
head of my table, John facing me at
the other end. We had come back intn
the dainty, pretty little drawing-room
to find curtains drawn, the hearth well
swept, and shaded lamps cuasting a
soft-colored Hght around the room, I
had brought John a newspaper, look-
ing at him beseechingly even as 1 lald
it down before him, and hoping that
he would not read It, He did not see
or did not rightly interpret my be-
seeching glance, and thanked me with
a grateful smile. He was soon ab-
sarbed In the leading article, and I sat
on the floor agaln beside him and made
little efforts every now and then to
distract his attention,

Suddenly, ns we were so engnged,
there came a smart tap at the drawing-
room door and at the same moment
the door was opened.

(To be continued,)

BATTLE-SCARRED HEROINE,

Wan Young and Pretty, but Losat Her
Leog at Geltyaburyg,

There I8 a very handsome young
woman in Washington, rather well
known in art cireles, who had the mls-
fortune to fall down stairg a few yeurs
ago, 8o badly fracturing one of her
knees that the limb had to be ampu-
tated., The young woman, of course
walks with the ald of erutches, She |s
not In the least ggnsitive about the
matter, and doesn’t mind Informing
properly introduced people of the na-
ture of the accldent which malmed her,
She has set a little limit, however, and
she was compelled to use It one after-
noon last week. She got Into an F
street car, bound for the hill, and
found herself In the same seat with a
sharp-eyed woman who seemed to take
a whole lot of Interest In her and her
crutches, 8he scrutinized the young
woman's face carefully for a couple of
minutes, then turned her attentlon to
the workmanship of the crutches;
which she took the liberty to handle
curlously. Then she lookeqd the young
woman over agaln, and leaned over to
her. “D'ye mind tellin® mo how you
lost your leg?"' she asked, rasplly.
“Not in the Jeast,” responded the
yvoung woman. “1 lost It at the ba‘tle
of Gettysburg."”—Washington Post,
Longest Asphalted Street In the Waorld

Philadelphla can boast of the long-
est asphalted street n the world. Broad
street hag that unique distinetion.
Firat, as already stated, it Is the long-
est asphalted gtreet In the world; see-
ondly, it Is the only street which s of
even wldth for eleven miles, and this
widts is the greatest ever attained Ly
any street for a course of eleven miles,
It 18 also the stralghtest street, for
from League Island to the county line
it does not vary an Inch, except where
the great city bullding causes the street
to turn around It. Beven miles of the
street are asphalted, but the remainder
is provided with a roandbed of fine
macadam, which Is continued by the
old York road, which extends for abhout
twenty mlles farther on. A carriage
can drive on this street and road and
make only one turn in thirty-one miles,
Broay street Is 113 feet wide and meas-
ures sixty-nine feet from curb to curb,
and thirty-five men can walk abreast
of It,

Conslatant ﬂ’uﬂnlun Be'entint,

Hicks—!s your wite any better since
the went to Dr, Nihll, the Christian
sclentist? Wicks—No. The fact is, he
{8 the most conglstent sclentist [ aver
encountered. He not only denles that
there are such things as pain and d!s-
ease, but he declares there are no such
thinga as cures.—Boston Transcript.

Last but not least—the one used by

THE MATCHMAKERS,

"Let's get Peter to take her™

Clem jumped from his  chalr  and
glapped Tom roundly on the shonldor
so elated wig he ovar his bright fdea;
then both yonag men hughed heartily
{1 wondered that they had not sooner
thovght of so easy o way out of thelr
dilemmn,

It woas o diMenlt  situation.  The
Young men had hotiy rosented o seold

Ing over kome boyish escapade from
their “specials,” Tom's cousln Lottie
jand Clem's  gister Mary, The girls

vowed never to speak to them again
a0d by Mnding It convenlent to visit

| tech away from home, and cschewing
| eveuing chiureh

and  festivities had
managed to adhere to thely resolution

In the meantime the Kings had
moved Into the placs, and Just to show
the girls that they were not the only
cries In town, bath young men had
taken to culling on Kittle, She waa a
Hvely, pretty sirl, end 1t was o pleas-
ant place to visit, and so It had gone
o until they hind established quite an
timaey, and without either actually
myiting  her, they had committed
thelselves to taking her to the ap
Progching ¢ounty fale, by talking to
her of getting up o party, in which
the was included, o go 1n o large
Wiagan, Then came the reconcilintion
and row they wanted to go ae nsunl
In thelr buggles with Mame and Lot-
e, and they had to face the problem
of what to do about Kitthe,

“1 suppose you'll tell Pete pnd get
him to take Kiitle off cur hands,” sald
Tom,

“Well, maybe that wonld  do, and
then agaln maybe It wouldn't,” sald
Clem, scornfully. “I'm not anxious for
any one to know 1've mundo a goose of
mysclf or the glrl either for that mat-
ter”

“"How are you
then?"

“Introduce him and get him inter-
estod and make him think he thought
of 1t himself.”

“I promised Mame I'd never go there
again,” sald Tom, ruefully,

“1 know you did,” was Clem's re-
ply; “she told me and 1 guve her a
tulking to and told her it wouldn't do.
We can't drop Kittle like o hot potato
after all the good times we've had
down there, just because they have
chogen to moake uyp, I1t's thelr fault we
went there In the flest  place,  and
since we dld, we Intended to treat her
deceatly and pet her pequainted with
the young folks round here, and 1
ndded that the nleer the girls were to
her, the less nice we'd have to  be,
That settled It. We're nll golng down
there some night soon and after that
sMame I8 to ask Kittle to spend the
evening at our house, We'll have to
get Pete round then."

They met Peter that afternoon, and
Clem took the opportunity to talk
much of Kittle and the good times they
had with her. “And that reminds me,”

polng to  manags,

he said, carelessly, “she thinks yvou're
very handsome."”

Clem did not think

I'LL GET AHEAD OF HIM
TIME,

it necessary to add that he had asked
the question, and Kittle had merely re-
plied: *“Yes, but I like a man with
more animation.” He repeated the bit
of flattery with such assurance of
truth that Peter sald with a bashful
laugh: "Miss King 1s certainly a per-
gon of excellent taste,'

“You can see he's pleased,” sald
Clem when Peter had gone, “a fellow's
bound to be interested In a girl who
thinks he's handsome. Let him think
of that awhile and he'll be ready for
the Introduction.”

Two weeks pessed before Kittle's
visit to the Norton's could he arranged,
“Tom and Lottle are to be there,
too,” sald Mame,

“And I'm going to nek Pete Layton,”
put in Clem; he hasn’t been to gee us
in o long time."

“Whao s he?” fnquired Kittie,

“Why, that dark fellow who sings
tenor In the choir, the one you thought
looked too gulet, explained Clem, *'J
tiuing he'd llke to meet you, Miss Kit-
tie; he was speaking of you the other
day and sgald you were a girl of excel-
lent taste.”

IKittie was not a whit more suscepti-
ble to flattery than most girls, but she
could not help remembering the re-
mark and trylng to live up to Peter's
good opinion by appearing her pret-
tiest the night she was to meet him at
Norton's,

They spent a very pleasant evening
and Clem managed, with careful iact,
to hold Kittle and Peter up to ench
other's admiratlon without seeming to
do so, He talked much with Kittle,
drawing forth the girl's sprightilest
enllies, making Peter wish that he
could make her laugh and chat like
that, and he asked for Peter's sweet-
et solos, and kept the conversation on
toples upon which the young man
could talk best,

It was Peter who saw Kittle honie.
“My horse |8 all ready,” he urged,
“and riding will be pleasanter than
walking, even If it Is but a short dis-
tance."

They were evidently Interested In
each other, but to Clem's dismay there
It geeme Hkely to end. Peter's bash-
fulpess had got the Letter of him and

TTHIS

he had not ventured to talk with her
since, It had been left to Clem or Tom
to see her home from chureh, ang as
ehe was ustally with Mame or Lottie
It wne easy for them to walk In that
drection, thus politely escorting her
without speeial attentlon from elther
young man

Clemy wae thinking 1t over moodily
one Sunday afternoon while Mame gnt
writing at the table,

“Here, Clom.” ghe sald, handing him
nn envelope, "1{!.-‘ s for IKittle It
vou'll pu. It fn your pocke! now we'll
be sure to take It with us tonight."

Clem did as vequested, but a half-
hour later, when he saw Potep drive
Ing past, It faghed npon him that here
was an excollent opportunity to miake

that young man cnll on Kittle, dand
rushing out he hatled him.
Peter wag golng home, boat would

eall on the way ot Miss King's and
leave the letter to ablige Clem, He
looked at It wonderiugly as he drove
a.,

“Mitst have something mighty Im-
portant to gay,” he thonght, “Soaw her
this morning, and cxpects to seo her
ngain tonight, Lat Los to weite n letter
In the meantime and send It by ans
ather fellow, Whnat's he up to, nny-
way? One gltl doesn't seem 1o be
enough for him, He dotan’t give any
one olse a chanece to talk to elther
Lottle or Miss King."

“Great Seott!™ he exclalmed, aloud,
a8 a new fdea eame to him, "'l get
thead of him this time. 11l speak for
mysclf before 1 hand In his lotter. [t's
falr enongh, IMow d1d he know but |
wans golug right there? Perhaps that's
whnt hurrled bim go."

Peter pever doubied that he wns
enrrying an Iovitation from Clem for
the pleasure of Mirse King's company
home from chureh that evening, and
Kittle rinde no explanation, supposing
that Peter knew the contents of the en-
velope and was on his way to hier when
Clem met him,

Clom and Tem chuckied with glee to
oo Katle and Peter appear al chureh
together, but would we gek her to the
falr, now only a few days off? That
was still undeclded, and the boys
drove down to Peter's the next even-
ing, determined, if possible, to find
out.

“Beo here, Pete,” sald Clem, “what
do yeu say to Joinlng teams and get-
tiag up a load of young fulks to go to
the falr?"

Peter leaked surprised, “Thought
you two were so dreadfully fond of go-
ing In huggles,” he sald, susplelonsly.
© “Well, buggles are nleer for some
reasons,” admitted Tom, “but we can t
e o unsoclable always. Clem will
have his team, and with my horse and
yours we cottld take a jolly party.”

“We thought It would be pleasanter
for fellows like you with no kpecial
girl to take,” hazarded Clem,

Peter coughed siguificantly, He re-
membered a speclal girl he had taken
the night bhefore, “Well, 1 don't
know,"” he sald, slowly; "it'e a big pull
with a heavy wagon. Whom are you
going to ask?

“Oh, our get,* you know, and Mias
King—-"

Now Peter thought he understood.
The boys were anxlous to have Misa
King go with them, and his horse was
belng Invited to help It along. Clem's
reference to fellows with no speclal
girls to take rankled and he grew mo-
mentarily more anxfous to prevent
them taking the girl, yet he dared not
refuse outrlght, for It Kittle had nl-
ready promlised them he would wish to
mike one of the party,

"Let us know first thing In the morn.
ing, old fellow,” sald Clem, and they
drove off, leaving Peter to do just as
they hoped und expected he would,
make a hasty tollet and call on Miss
King, :

He gave his refusal to the boys In
the morning with the alr of & man who
had come out ahead.

Even after the falr It was fun to urge
Peter along, and so they kept it up,
talking continually In pralse of Kit-
tie, and by way of hints taking him
into thelr confidence about little at-
tentions they Intended to bestow on
Mame and Lottie, suggestions that the
young man was not slow In acting
upon. They even [ncluded him and
Kittle In the special good times which
they were clever In planning and ear-
rying out, and of which Peter would
never wyave thought, and before they
realized It he was madly in love,

When the affalr bhad reached that
erigls it was simply thelr duty, so Clem
said, to see that It eame out all right;
k0 gently, tactfully, the urging went
on, and by the next fair Peter and Miss
King were engaged, “He came to tell
me the day was set,” Clem reported,
“and he wonders If you and I will
arslst at his marriage.”

“Will we? Well, I ghould say 80"
gald T 1. “We haven't assigted all
along to go back on him now. We'll
be there, swallow-talls and oll.”

And they were,

The Prime M nilster Wan,

A former governor of the Australian
colonics tells of a enrlous experience
he once hoc with a long-headed prime
minlster. The latter brought In a cer-
taln measure, ealculated to make tho
government popular with the working
classes, although it affected a forelgn
power se much that representations
were made to the imperial authorities
on the mibject. A dispatch was accord-
Ingly sent out te the governor to veto
the bill. He seut for the premier, *I'm
sorry, old man,” sald hls excellency,
“but I've just got orders from home,
and [ shall have to block that bil*
The premler replled, “Look here, guv-
ernor, | don't care a hang aboul tha
Imperial guv'ment or about the queens,
an far as the thing ls concerned, aud
whut's more, | don’t eare » hang alout
you, I'vg made up my mind to ger that
bill through, and I'll bring It through,*
The governor, who was politie, rsked
the “old man"” to have a drink, and
dropped the subject. The measure in

fiuestica became a law in due couras,

I HENS AND THEIR GOOD FRUIT.

They Are aw Imporiant Faclor In the
Commercisl Life of the Country,

From the Richmond DMspateh: The
hen of the present day Is o most Im-
portant factor to the commercial world
not only on aceount of her vernal off-
Apring, but becanse civillzed  people
are datly growing fonder of her egus.
Statisticinns gay It is practically” ime
prssitle to gain an Iden ax to the exact
number of cpps consumed, though the
export and lmpore figures glve a par-
tial conception ¢f 14 enormousness,
Indeed, the stetistles indlente that our
feathered friend has all she ean at-
tend to cnd barely can spare the time
to assume the reeponsibiltien of rear-
ng o famlly, During the year ending
July &0, 1880, the Unlted States  ex-
poricd S693.611 dozon egge, valued at
041,385, During thls period they Im-
ported 200,180 dozen, valued at $21,-
J00, the Increarcd duty on this food
fupply having checked thely importa-
ten,  Of course, these fgures are hut
fragments of the almost inconceivable
large totnl which Indlesates the actual
consumption of eggs In Amerien, In
ISHS Chleago alone handled 2,147,950
cages of thirty dogen ench, of which
only 1,220,860 were shipped out. The
commisslon bhouses are generally the
distributing points  for eges  In the
lerge eitles, but In the country almost
cvery local gtore deals In them, Many
merechants aceept them in exchange for
goode, while o few recelve ordera from
the towns and dlspore of the eges Lo
hotelsn or other large concerns, ‘The
ege enters Into our domestie life not
only as g substantial food staple, but
s an Ingredient of almost every con-
celvable artiele of diet. There Is prac-
tleally no tHmit to Its usefulness In
thisg lice ond when one reflects At
teems almost impossible that the land
coulid hold enough hens to meet the
pulitle demand, The soeret, perhaps,
lles fn the fact that poultry can he
fourd In every rural barnyard and on

the premiees of seores of urban  and
stthurban  habltations, Every hen
knows her duty and does it While

some of them apparently rejolee In
thelr labors accomplished, as a whole
they are modest and never “let on"
that they realize the world could not
comfortably move without them, Thoe
probabilities are that as civilization
increases and the facllitles for trans-
portation hecome faster and better,
our feathered friend with the erimson
trimmings will have more and more
to do, Her output In decades to come
will be the prandest statistieal pussle
of the age, and no mathematician will
be able to make caleulations as to the
exact amount®of her “frult.” When
our neighbor's hens get in our flower
beds we should recall these facts and
permit only our wives and daughbtoers
to throw gtones at them,

-—

Whisky and Coffins,

Capt. Slocum, who Is telling In the
Century of hls voyage around the
world alone in a little sloop, the Spray,
was familiey with most of the poris
in which he found himself on his jour-
pey of 46,000 miles, One of these was
Buenos Alres, There he looked In valn
for the man who once sold whisky
and coffins In Buenos Alres; the march
of elvillzation had erushed him—mem-
ory only clung to his name, “Enter-
prising man that he was, [ faln would
have looked him up, 1 remember the
tiers of whisky barrels, ranged on end,
one oge slde of the store, while on the
other side, and divided by a thin par-
titlon, were the coMns In the same
order, of all slzes and In great pum-
bers. The unlque arrangement seemed
In order, for as & cisk was emptied, a
coffin might be filled, Desldes cheap
whikky and many other liquors, he
gold ‘clder, which he munufactoked!
from damaged Malaga ralsins, Within
the scope of his enterprise was also
the sale of mineral waters, not entire-
ly blameless of the germs of disease,
This man surely catered to all the
tastes, wants, and conditions of his

customers." i
wl

Rothachild Among Klige

Among the anecdotes related by the
Hon. John Blgelow In the October Cen-
tury, In n serles of extracts from his
conversations with Von Bunsen, Is
this about the famous banker Roths-
e¢hild; During the famous Congress of
Vienna, already referred to, each of
the geveral monarchs present was the
guest of some nobleman. On one fes-
tive oceaelon Baron Rothschild was,
invited par exception. He modestly
went to take his place, not among the
more exalted guests. When they dis-
covered Rothschild, however, they all
rose, one after the other, and saluted
him, except the King of Prussia, Some
one asked the king why he did not
salute the great European banker,
“Did 1 not?” he replied. “Well, I sup-
pose It was because | was the only one
who did not owe him anything.'" This
reuinds one of a line In one of Pope's
satlres:

1 never answored: 1 was not In debt.

Ohle Exposition €. .r Her Centannial,

Director Geéneral Ryunh of the Ohto
centennial estimates that $5,000,000
will be placed in the enterprise. Com-
gress appropriated $500,000 od thé con-
dition that Toledo, where the exposi-
tlon Ix to be held, would give a like
amount. This has been done, and the
city Is also preparlog a beautlfpl site
on the bay shore which will ! «
000 more. The legal title of the cen-
tennlal I8 “The Ohlo Centgnnlal an
Northwest Territory Ex ! %
it will be held in 1902, Ohfo -....‘.i-
first of the six important states to be
carved out of the Northwest territory,
the others being  Indlana, TINnols,
Michigan, Wisconsin and Mi
All of these gtates have appolnted
mirsioners to see that they are
sentu In the exposition, and the
have thelr state bulldings and
Ohlo was really edmitted to the
fo 1803,

-




