-

R tEesslomr W PRTITRE B oW P v

R e R e o S S s B o o o B lfplp hptng helieveod.

+e000 000
N s . s s e e e e e e Al e s & o A ovo.tro

Woman The Mysteryi

By HENRY

I.‘G‘Q‘-’OOQ'..OO..OQ00606'00 *b&-.»o-ooo&*opo;;.g.’...
M004Mom4rﬂ40-t0000&004000—0000-&0 se b et

0——

e ———

OHAPTER XVI-—~(Continued.)

Drugged and rendered insensible, e
ene wonld be ruthlessly shot through the
hend, and left in the little hot, while ha
and Henrl made their way to Gen, Me
Olellan's headguariers either by surren
fering ¢o the Pedoral plekets or by evad
Ing them.

There he woull give information that

¢ lndy whom he hal promised to bring
l.hrmtxh the lines to sea Captain Denon,
at Captain Denon's request, lnd bean
killed duoclog the night by a shot from A
Sonthern patrol, and that her body was
iylog Just outaide the lines, Upon this

statoment he felt sura that Helene'ajin a nu:-t.‘w.-l,\f direction, Qnayle, coming
sonpse would bs bronght Into Lhe North: to a lttle eminence where he coulid sur
ern enmp, where her ddentilieation by | Yi¥ the surroundiag couztry, suddeunly
Denon, am] afterward by Jaek, wonkl climbed over a fence, and struck out

aatnraily complete hia diabolienl acheme,

On the Tuesday worning Quayle was
maklug lis proparations, He had provid-
od Henri with a elyilian’s sult simiar o
Ma own, armed him with one of the two
govolvers, and provided him with a tin
eanteen of the type used by both armiea
for the purposp of carrying water,

He passed the sorly morning houra In
gearing op most of his papera nand in se-
decting n few of paramonnt importance,
wideh he put into his wallet for future
wse. Fle did not intend to return to
Riclvmond, whatever the op#hot of the
enterprive might ba, and ¢he papers
which he carcled about him had to be
chosen with great care and judgment so
a8 not to embarrusa him in case of an
adverae lovestigation

Tllnt being done, he went at about
aight o'cloek In the forenvon to the usunl
pince of rendeavous of the Idtelligence
Department, for the purpose of obtaining
a pass for Mmaelf anid a servant to the
vorth of the lines vear Mechaniesville, 1t
was here that he moade the ouly mistake
in hig otharwlse extremely cunningly Inid

plan, He Jeit Moogleur Henri in his | tachment of Bouthern ecavalry, came
wopins, nad, for greater secnrity, lockad | along the opea road, some fifty or sixty
M yards beyond them, When they had

Mo denr earl, baving notling better | passed away, Quayle crept down to the
v 4o, vatked (rom one room Lo the other | side of the road, and looked out toward
pites he wianver of an i-mml'u-m ecaged | the open, he eavalry bad disappeared
boae wicking abowt the odds amd ends |at a turn of the pike, and no other being
» o w el the floors were littored, was in sight.

Qulta by an nocident his glance alight-| “We can go on now,” eaid Quayle,
«1 o1 2 Utlle sgquare plece of paper, evi- when he had returned to his companions.
¢ oty g cuiting from a newspaper, which | And they immediately started on their
R (! sped the general dostroction, It | journey, heeding no obstacles, climbing
wae . odvertisement, and wan eut from | over fences, crossing corn fields in full

Mhe Moniteur of June, 1845, It was in

French, and ran as follows:
"REW ARD OF FIFTY TIHOUSAND
FRANCS,
“A reward of fifty thonsand franes
wil. Lo paid to the person or persons who
will zive Information of the present

v hersnbowts of Helene Beringuay, only

Janghter of the late Herbert Beriuquay, |

of Leringoay Manor, Devonshire, who is
supposed to be living in Paris under the

be no doulit about it.

other eyes like that in the world, I should

HERMAN

“Yes," he maid to himaelf, “there ean
Those large, deep
blue eveq pre remarkable. There nre no
say. Helepe Lemure muast be Helene
Berinnuay, and she s very handsome—
hnndsome enough for anyhody-—even for
ma. No, I am afraid,"” he continued in
s self«communings, “I shall have to pmt
n apoke into Monsionr Quayle's wheal,
After all, 1 don"t see why he should have
n!l the profit, and I all the risk aml
Llows, [ want some of the profit myself,
and let him take lis chance.”

When they had proceeds] ahout a mile

through a coppice of vines, duo south-
east.  Here he sat down on a ganrled
rool of a tree, and Invited llelene and
Henrl to take menta close by him.

"Weo #lmll have to wait here,” . he
nald, “until it gets n little darker. We
enn eaaily cover the distance we have to
go in about a eouple of hours, It Is only
ahout six milea, There you will be able
to rest, Mins Lemure, as we will have
to walt until the morning nrist rises to
concoal us while we cross the line”
On a sudden the voise of many horaes’
hoofs reached them from the distance,
and it soon beeame apparent that Quayle
had chosen his point of vautage nol
muny minutes too soon.

“1 shall have to ask you to le down,
and keep out of sight, Miss Lemure,"
sadd Quayle, erawling to a spot where ue
eoull cateh u glimipse of the road through
the openings betwoeen the pines,

A couple of minutes passed in breath-
leas silence, while the tramp, tramp,
trnmp of the horses approached closer,
and in a few minutes more a number of
horsemen, followed by a considerable de-

stalk, and taking thelr course through
fields covered with brambles and black-
berries, The road was a rough one for
a woman, bot Helene seemed determin-
ed not to be beaten by the two men.
As she walked along by Quayle's aide,
and looked at the rough red beard, the
thin, sharp, unprepossessing faoce, and
the erafty, cool, oblong blue eyes, she
could not help maying to herself that this

Mr. Denon might
In.n it Into his head to charge me with
murdering the woman, and it would not
tnke him long to get me hanged if he
| made up hiz mind that way."

Heo crept up to where llenr] sat at the
fnn! of a trea,

“Bhe wonld not drink from my can-
teen," he whispered.

“I mhiould gink not,” replied Henri,
grimly. “Your face not your fortune. If
I you, ven start on vork like zis, 1 change
fuce, sell fnce, get anozer if must steal
it. Your face not inspire confidence.”

“Rilonce!” growled Quayle. “Why
don't you shout? Do you want her to
Liear you? We ghall have to wait now
until she ia really asleep, and then you
will have to do it. When the mist is on
the Innd, sound travels strangely, and
the pickets won't know where that shot
was fired, You will have to be careful
ta fire it in the hut, so that they shall
not sea the flnsh. Mind you alm straight
nt the head, ao that, if possible, one shot
will be muflicient, Remember Toulon,
and avenge us both.”

CHAPTER XVII.

Thoronghly wearled out, HHelene had
sunk asleep on a pile of straw in the hut,
How long she slept and what woke her,
ghe knew not, but dim sounds as of muf-
fled whispers in the Immedinte viclnity
of the hut. brought her a feeling of Inse-
curity, and ahe listened, without moving |
on the steaw, as if her heart were in her |
eyea, At the same time she looked ont
and saw that the white mist had risen
from the lowlands, and was lying outside
the hut and had partly filled it

“She is quite asleep,” said one volce,
which she recognized as Quayle's, In na
honrse whisper. “Now s the time. Go
and do it! Don't you remember Toulon?
Don't you remember the galleys? Don't
you remember what we both suffered?
Are you going to let her escape this time,
now that we have got her in our hands?”

Helene thought her heart was standing
etill ar she listened. A cold perspiration
pearled on her forehead, and, in spite
of herself, she feit the color fade from
her cheeks and neck, and her whole
body growing chill,

“No!" was IHenri's reply.

I not do it."

“Well, then,” was Quayle's nearly
hissed retort, “if yon are such a coward
and suech a cur, I will do it myself.”

Helene liad risen on one knee, with her
back to the wall. Involuntarily her hand
windered townrd her satchel, and her re-
volver was in her grip.

The most unexpected had happened,
She had been prepared to meet dangers
such as surrounded any expedition like
the one she had undertaken, but to be
entrapped by a pair of dastardly mur-
derers, far away from all possible help,
made her shrink in haggard tremor. But
when the first thrill of horror was past,
her natural bravery asserted its sway,
She bit her lip. and, revolver in hand,
determined to sell her life dearly,

Thus she waited, with her eyes afire,
and the moments seemed honrs, On a
sudden she saw a head appear in the

“I not do
it.
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Bylvester R. Bureh, chief clerk of
he Department of Agriculture, comes
tor IKansas, A Kansas farmer called
m Mr, Burch In Washington, and all
lie farming marvels of the Depart-
nent ware shown to him, He was si-
ent, I'e seemed Impressed. *1 tell
rou what It Is, slr,” sald Mr., Burch,
smthusiastically, “the time Is coming
#hen a man will be able to earry all
‘he fertilizer for an acre of ground In
me of his walsteont pockets.” “I be-
leve it, sir,” returuved the farmer, “but
je will then be able to carry all the
‘rop in the other.”

General Frederick D. Grant s re-
iponsible for a story that embodies
in answer to quick-tempered people
who argue that they soon get over
lhelr tantrums, Grant bhad a friend
who, on account of his fiery temper,
qould never keep a valet, One of them
wemained two months, and, on leav-
Liz, told his erstwhile employer blunt-
r the reason for hls departure, “Pool,
ooh, James,” sald Grants frlend;
whit If T am a bit quick-tempered?
fy anger s no sooner on than It ls
a."” “True, sir,” sald James, retlec-
Ively: “but It {8 no sooner off than it
§ on agaln.”

The Czar Is superstitious, and often
onsults fortune-tellers. A young gyp-
y girl has been making a success In
't. Petersburg along this line, and the
‘zar, hearing of her, sent word for
ier to visit him. He told her of n
ream that he had had, of seelng three
ats, a lean one, a fat one, and a blind
ne, He wanted the dream Interpret-
d, saying that it troubled bim. “Has
I & meaning?’ he asked., "It has”
ald the gypsy, who Is extremely
rank. “The fat rat stands for Rus-
lan officlaldom—for all your varlous
ninlsters amd departmental heads, The
pan rat Is your people. The blind rat
# yourself.”

The Punkville Debating Soclety was
h regular session, and Mr. G. Wat-
ins Spurling was making an earnest
ilea on the affirmative side of the
|uestion, “Resolved, That man's every
et 1s the result of a selfish motive.”
‘I go further than that, Mr. Iresi-
lent,” he sald; “about three-fourths
if the things a man does I8 because
1e's envious of what somebody else
loes. The pin-headed speaker that

deorway. A sharp-faced, bearded man,
whom she recognize:d as Quayle, wns
erawling toward the hat, She could see

waa not the kind of man from whom she

care of n man named Rustrome Parlowe, F:::‘;l.d :“ “"’t“‘" l.'f'l'”"]“‘ff-"”"f.'“'.” il {J('i
The suid Holene Berinquay is sisteon RULY OF Setiment, nnt then LE S
years of age. As a child she was re with hersall that appearnnces were often
markable for her sparkling, In,:n, doep- untrustworthy, and Heard's | anuve,

blue eyes. Rustrome Parlowe is a crip-

somehow or olher,
security.

gave her a fw-. ug of

ple. [Ifis right leg is paralyned. [e s : i
nbout eixty years of age, nud very likkely Tbhus they journeyed on, across fields
fooks oldar. ‘The above reward will be | and throngh woods, up doclines and dowa

pald to any person who will give the in-
formation above reguired, the sail Ilel
ene Deringuny belug entitled to a fortune
mounting to nearly f{ifty m! of
rucs.  Addross all communientions to
the Honorable Walter Glaydas, at No,
“Bt, Germaln, or to Mr. Gharles Loog, b
Bond strect, London, solicitor."
¢ Honel read and reread the little paper.
“Tlelens Berinquay!" he said 1o him-
gelt.  “Helene Bernguay! What has
Quayle to do with a4 newspaper cntting
olfering a reward of fifty thonsand franecs
jor the discovery of Helene Baringaay?
*As a child she was remarkable for her
rge, deep-blue eyes.,' Why," he con-
ned to him=elf, “Helene has remark-
bly large sparkling, deep-blue eyes, and
g 1 come to thing of it, Jenu Lemure
as a cripple, and his right leg was par-

Lions

W

little dales, untll, after passing through
n dense forest of pines, they arrived at
the edge of a field where Llelene coulid
see a rained hut, probably formerly used
as n store shed.

“I want you to be very quiet
ent, Misa Lemure,” whisperml Quayle.
“We are now in aight the Yankes
pickets, They cannot notice us because
we are in the shadow, but if we advauce
further they will see us and fire upon us.
We shall have to walt bere until the
varly morning, when the thick mist,
wlhich always rizses from the low-lying
ground, will shelter us, Then we can
ereep into the lines between the felled
trees that you see on the left thers, and
anfter that the rest of the journey will he
ensy., What I propose that you shonld
do, Miss Lemure, i3 that you will take

at pres

of

lyzed.. Quayle,” he went on, “wants me shelter in that hut HI".'I". I know the

o belp him to do away with Ilelene, place. "I'here I8 a goantity r:,' straw _i:.
whody wants her dead, that's quite | ¥R® €OFROT, You ¢ "".‘t |"“_‘" "' wlis-

evident. 1t anybody Is willing to pay turbied, and we will wateh outside”

ity thousand Cranos to be able e With thia, he led the way cantiously to
dior alive, most likely somebouy else will | the little hut, Heleue's heart stomd stil)

L willng to pay fifty thonsand francs | nearly as she peered into the place, The

£4 Lo anble 10 prove her dend I shall | moon was shining throagh the broken

$ave to think this bosiness over” roof, and dn the greeulsh, patchy light

Ve pext thing that Heonel potlesd 4 it looked ag If it were haanted by ghosts,
was that Quayle poored a guantily of |The corner where the straw lay was
aortesg guw!d into s ganteen ool of a [ dark as piteh.

18 bottke warked “Polson.” “Yon need not be afraid,” Quayle went
Yind wat for?' he askad, on, In an encouragng whisper. “The
Mhat's to heln us in onr busdloess,” | UHttle shied s not a hotel or 1 palace, bint

Ouuyvle smid “You noodn’t drink ont of | You will find it wmore bearable than you

4 suteen, and 1 woa't drink out of it [think. It s a fine night, and you will

% ans all you have 1o take cave of" ot feel cold, 1 suppose you must be
Wyerything being proparsd Quayle and | thirsty,"” he said, slingiug around his can-

Hoeurs immediately started on thoir elgh |“".;T-'.' “May T offer you a drink of wat-

or

teen wilea' Jouraey 1o Ashiay It might
Rave been seven o'clock when
gecived, dust and travel

Urochett's tvern.  Helene
when she saw Henrd and Quaayle,
Intier, of course, she did not
Jue, groeting Henri with a smile,
held out her hand to his companion,

g !.

s

eulmly

the palr
it

The
recozniee,
she

Helene stopped him,

“Thank you," she sald. “I am very

gatchel a flask of cold tea.”

He had already unstoppersd his can-
teen, In which Henri had geen him pour
the contenta of the poison bottle, when

much obliged to you, but 1 have in my

“] guppose you are the gemtlemnn who

With this she opened her satchel to

has bhoen so kind to me?" she said.

L don't know that I have been par-
sticularly kind to you, Miss Lemure,”
]

sidd Qnayle, with profuse courtes,
o sineply about to keep a promise sl
emuly made o my l'lit-;ul il
friend, Qupinin Denon,”

“Do yon tlunk you will be nble to keep

gour promise?" asked Eelens,

1 seldom fall in aceomplishing a task

1 set maysell,” was Quayle’s grim re-

Joloder,

gromn here the better.”

Heiene had taken but little notles of
but Henrl had pnssed the time

Henrd,
o looking at her closely, intent upon hiy

own thoughta

TR Ve bR

your

“May 1 suggest that we start
Immexdintely?  The BpONEr We Are away

e ARPRARLTE e b we T e L -

take out the flaxk, and in doing so seem-
ingly unconscioualy showed a revolver,
a small one, but quite big enough to
| muke her perzopality respected. Quayle
| bit his lips, and if it had not been for
{the trencherous moeonlight, Helene might
have seen him turn gray with disappoiut-
Lment and rage. Buot there was nothing
to be said. Helene entered the hut
“Curse my luck!" muttered Quayle to
hims=alf, *“That is the first disappoint-
pent,  Are there any more coming? 1
ghnll have to wait antll she really falls
aslecp of her own accord. It would not
du to nttempt it while she is awake, She
wounld sereanm, and in the allence the
pickets over there would hear her, and
that would spoil all possible chance of my

il » -

the profile stand out blaeck against the
mist of the onter air, and without knows-
[ ing what she dil, she raisad her revolver
and fired, Quaxle stacted up with a
seream, and at the game mothent anotlier
| dark ligure, a burlier one, Henri, appear-
‘n-:i beliind Quayle, and gripping him by
the neck, swung him round and hurled
| him to the ground.

1ad the floor last on the other side lied
ike a pirnte when he sald " IHere
he president of the society rapped on
he desk., *“The gentleman must not
1se such language as that,” he sald,
‘Why not?’ *“DBecause it lsn't parlin-

| Helene rashed to the door, revolver in

| hand. The two men were rolling on the
groun ri shouting nud screnming, seeming

inextricably mixed ap one with the oth-
er, She could see that at last Henel |
was on top of his opponent, holding him
down with all his mwight, when a flash !
shot up out of the coufused muss of
I'mhs and arms, and Ilenri gnve a u-II
and stnegered away. At the same time
Qoayle jumped up and fired azain, whila
Henri leaned against the corner of the

ali his wight.

Helepe eonld gee Qunyle ra'se his re-
volver, nnd she was about to fire upon
hitn in her tuen, when a line of flashes
]l".m\h--l through the haze in the direction

of the creek, and a pecfeet hail of minie

[ Latiats

I saNnle n
from t}
nnd with a roar a shell came whirring
teward them.

Helene, with an involuntary ery, ran
into the hat, and in the next moment an
explosion which, she thought, resembled
that of an earthquake, shook the air and
gronnd around her, and jagged pieces of

hisged roumd the hat, At the

oment a long arm of flame burst

and plereed it in places. She heard one
plercing serenm outside, then a long
groan, and then all seemed silent around
her,

until the air secmed to be alive
messenceras of death, Helens, hardly
knowing what she did, with her hauds
and face ecold as lce, and ber limbs quive
ering, lay down on the ground, her eyes
fixed toward the line of flashes, which
seemed to creep nearer and nearer every
moment,

Another shell, this time bursting in
the woods belhind the hut, and then
Helene heard words of command, and
hazy figures approached through the mist,
and grew doarker and more solid, Helene
watchel the line of skirmishers as they
advaneced toward her, firing into the
woods as they went on. When they had
panssed the little shed she breathed a
little more freely, and slowly and timidly
crept to the door and peered around her,

(To he continned,)

with
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Mrs. Hystile—FPPoor Perey had a sad
pxperience on bis last trip to Philadel-
phia.

Mr, Hystyle—Accident?

Mrs. Hystylo—Yes; he lost the Lon.
don and Paris labels off his grip.—
New York Press.

A little brief experience on the siage
stimulates lofty ideas as to salary.

e e 811

hat, and gripped the wooden walls with |

y rislng ground I'[‘)’I'ﬂlt‘ the ('j“l.lk. |

iron rattled agalnst the sides of the shed |

The fire of the Pedernls grew stronger, |

nentary."” "It may not be parlinmen-
ary, Mr. I'resldent,” vociferated Mr.
i. Watkins Spurling, loosening his
wollar and rolling up his sleeves, “Lut,
iy gum, it's congressionall”

A colored Virginia preacher an-
iounced one Sunday morning: “Bred-

Ih-rn an' slstern, I shall discourse dis
nornin' on de pawer of de miracle,
{tn' 1T am gwine ter take as -xlmpln'
le chillern of Israel ncrossin® of de
|Bed Sea. Der wus Moses on de brink
it de sea, and right behin' him wus de
lyemy of Pharoh. An' all at once'st,
wreddern, de sea froze over es solld es

1 rock, an' de chlllern and Moses
walked across” 1In the eongregation

yere some young negroes who had
peen to college, and whose orthodoxy
bl been slightly warped. One of
f1om arose, and sald: *Why, parson,
g1t ean't be possible, 'eause the geog-
taphles tell us that water don't freeze
tt the equator.” The old man hesl-
(vted a moment, and then replied,
l ornfully: I jest knowed one of yon
foung niggers wus gwine ter dispnte
[- work of de Lawd. Young man,
(tvhen the Red Sea froze der warn't no
reography, and der warn't no equa-
wor.”

IN THE ""OOD OI D TIMES.”

Vnets Which Bhow llnw Much Better
Of We Are To-day.

Not nwntil FPebruary of 1812 did the
people of Kentucky kpow that Madi-
son was elected Presldent in the pre-
vious November.

In 1834 one of the leading rallroads
nf the United SBtates printed on Its
ini>-table: *The locomotive will leave
the denot every day at 10 o'clock, If
the weather is fair.”

The first typewriter was received by
the publle with susplefon, It seemed
subversive of existing conditions, A
reporter who took one into a courtroom
first proved Its real worth,

In England, some centurles ago, If
an ordinary workman, without per
miseion, moved from one parish to an-
other In search of work or better
wages, he was branded with a hot
lrron.

When Benjamin Franklin @ first
thought of starting a newspaper In
Phlladedphla many of his friends ad-
vised against it, because there was a
paper published In Boston. Some of
them doubted that the country would
be able to support twWo LeWEDAPITS,

One hundred years ago, the fastest
land travel in the world wus on the

Great North Road, In England, after
had been put into its best condition.
There the York mnil conch tore alon
nt the rate of ninaly miles a day, an
many persons confidently predicted DI
vine vengeance on such unseemly
hasta

When 'l‘hmn'n Jofforeon was ele

od President of the United States, on
February 17, 1801, after one of the
most exeiting pollitical eampnigns ln\’
our history, the gratifying news did
not reach the successful condidate fo#
as many days as It now takes hours
to transmit the result of a presidential
clection to the whole civilized world
When, in 1800, Richard Trevithick
uttered the following words, th
were many who consldered him an
sane, dangerous person: “The presen
generation will use canals, the ne
will prefer rallronds with horses, bu#
the!r more enlightened successors wi
employ steam carringes on rallways
the perfection of the art of conve
ance.”

When Benjamin Franklin first too!
the coach from Philadelphia to N
York he spent four days on the jou
ney. He tells us that, as the ol
driver jogged along, he spent his tim
knitting stockings, Two stage conc
es and elght horsea sufficed for all th
commerce that was carried on betwe
Boston and New York, and In wlntﬂl
the journey occupied a week,
Nupoleon, at the helght of his pow«
er, could not command our every-day
conveniences, such as steam heat, run«
ning water, bath and sanitary plumbs
lug, wxas, electric light, raliroads,
steambonts, the telegraph, the tele
phone, the phonograph, dally uewupn:
pera, magazines, aud a thousand othey
blessings which are now part of the
dalily necessities of even manual labos
ers,

When the first two tons of anthras
cite coal were brought Into Philadek
phia, In 1803, the good people of that
¢ity, so the records state, “tried teo
burn the stuff; but at length, disgust
ed, they broke it up and made a wallk
of it"” [Pourteen years later, Colonel
George Shoemaker sold eight or tem
wagonloads of it in the same city, bul
warrants were soon issued for his am
rest for taking money under false pre
tenses.—BSuccess Magnzine,

MONSTER SPIDERS.

Some of the Bird Eaters Are Nearly as
Big as a Rat.

The bird eating splders of Bouty
America, Africa and Australla amy
beasts of prey worthy of their tropleal
jungles, Thelr appearance s repulsive,
They are of immense size Somd
which have been caught have beey
nearly ns big ns n rat. They are of 3
dark, dingy color, elther quite black of
brown verging upon black, and the
halr with which they are covered Iy
mixed with short, coarse brigtles,
Like other beasts of prey of troph
cal forests, they ure essentially crem
tures of the night. During the day
ey of them hide In some natural
crevice in the ground. The more in
dolent or ambitious pick out a prom
ising hole In a fallen trunk or in a lin
ing tree and line it with a soft, deld
cnte web, Others elaborately spin fo
themselves a long tube In which they
lie concenled throughout the day.
Curiously enough, they reserve thel
spinning powers for their nest build
ing, entirely disidaining the use of
webs for the trapping of thelr prewm
Their feeding time Is at night. They
gC out to seek thelr food, prepare ts
leap upon and devour any living cres
ture that they come across, Theh
name comes from the fact that theg
have been found in the act of devous
Ing small newly killed birds clutchet
closely between their hairy claws

Owans a Mammoth Muale.

State Benator George H. Vare, of
I'lladelphia, is the proud possessoy
of one of the higgest mules on earth
In his Joy at the possession of thh
glant animal the senator has beer
treating Philadelpbians to a parada
In which the big mule s seen in com
puny with a Lorse, the latter looking
quite dejected at being seon in suct
compnay, and obviously fecling quits
small over the comparisons made $7]
the spectaturs,

The big mule, which took a numbeq
of prizes at St. Louls, stands ninetees
hands high, which to a lhorgsemar
means that he measures six feet fom
inches from his front feet to his with
ers. When he raises his head the tipy
of his ears ave far out of the rench of
an ordinary person, so that to put s
bridle upon him without 1he boast'
consent would be conslderalile of g
feat.

The mule weighs 1,900 pounds, is |
years old and eats three backets of
feed every day. He bas never been
worked, having always been rognrded
ng a prize animal above such vi'gap
ity as Inbor. It is the intention of hy
owner, however, to use hilm as a dra
animal,

To Much of a Blow,
8he-—Did you blow the lamp oud
Henry?
He—~What do you take me for,
eyclone? It was all I could do to blm
out the light-—Boston Travseript.

The man who mlwnisua for a wif
will get a lot more replies than

one who advertlses for n cook.




