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MOTHER CAME,

Thie honse is bright and chearful now with windovs opened wide,
And in the corners sunbeams dance whers ahadow s nsed to hide
We slng and shout the Hvelong day,

There's no one to cry “"Shame!”
Or "Chikdren should be seen, not heard,”

Slnee our new mother caine.

[t'& nlee, when you start out for school, to kiss someone gonxd-by,
And meal times are o gay 6 child would feel ashamed to ery

And father's eyes are happy now

As other people's fathers do—
$nce our new mother came

But best of all, when it is dark

Bhe tucks us in and ealls us
And badtime's never lonely now,

Slnee our new mother came,
«Good Housekeeping.
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HE midmorning Colorado sun

H beat down upon a restless little

group of men on the steps of the
fort Morton court houss; upon the
dusty cottonwood trees growing dispir-
ftedly on each side of the road that
etretehed away from the Httle sandy
square to become, a few hundred
yanrds below, the main street of the
town, and upon the tin roofs of the
two-story brlck or frame stores on
cach slde of it, The jury had been out
over night, and although it was 10
o'clock In the morning, had given no
glgn. The prisoner had not yet been
brought up from the county jall near
by, and the group of men Indirectly
interested (n the proceedings were sit-
ting and lounglng about the steps,
smoking and carrylng on desultory
conversation, The distriet judge, sit-
ting on the top step, was an Eastern
college man, nbout 40 years of age,
once an athlete, and still with a trim,
slender figure,

The small boys among the group of
hangers-on in front of the steps were
begniling themselves tossing the ball,
and the prosecuting attorney, 4 young
graduate from the East who had come
ap from Pueblo, ealled out:

"Here you are, Jolinnle, give us a
cateh!” .

The small bay

grinned
him.
} “Harder, harder!”
Mwyer, cheerlly. *“That's no way to
pitch a ball. Throw It in thizs way,”
and the Loy's hands were scorched as
he caught the return,

“Say, kin you piteh a carve?’ he
asked, “Let's see von (o 16"

“All right,” sall Hardy, taking off
his cont. “Here you go. Hold on,” he
added, “vou couldn’t eateh 1t If T did.
Here, Mr, IHackett, go out there and
let me throw you a few curves."

The others langhed at  this, for
Hackelt, the senior econnsel for the
defense, also up from Pueblo, for the
trinl, wos an enormons middlewelght
Hoosto, 4 o0t 2 inches in helght and
weighing 270 ponnds. He had a mnass
of erisn blacid hatir and wore a black
broadeloth frock coat and tronsers, low
turned-lown coliar and rendy-made tie,
He was s.o moving and ponderous,
thongh forccrul and shrewd In his pro-
fession: dolllerate of speech and any-
thing but an athlete,

“Here, 'l cateh you,” exelalmed the
Junlor Rlake, a somewhat
lanky, powe-fully built Westerner, ris-
flng and depositing his rough brown
sack cont beside Hardy's,

"Geel you've got muscele,” he added,
rubbing his hands after the first pass,

"Hurvay!™ yelled the small - bhoy,
“thit corker, Git on to them
curves, Clarence!” he erled in worship
ful admiration.

"Woukin't mind a llttle of that ex
ercise myscllf,” sald the Judge, rising
fnteresgtedly and  hesliating on  the
ptops,

“Why not have a llttle game while
we are wuiting? sald Hardy, half jok-
ingly sherifr!"

Moved by s common impulse, the 1it-
tie group brightened up, threw away
their clgar emds and moved half apolo.
getieally into the sand square. At th
left of the court house and adjoining
it was a small open tleld of well-trod
den, dusty grass, where a scerateh half
game was played oceaslonally and
where liorses were tethered during the
eourt., One of the siwall boys was dls-
patchedd for a sultable bat and ball
end a cateher's glove, and by the time
the sldes were arranged he came racing
back with them, highly exclted, follow:
ol by several other small boys.

No one had the slightest idea of
belng drawn into a game when he left
the wteps; but the reaction had worked
tnsidiously. The trial bad been a par-
ticularly exelting one, and those who
had followed it were tired after the
theee days' strain Ino the ill-ventilated
court room, The sympathies of all had
undoubtedly been with the prisoner, al-
though the state had been vigorous in
e prosecution und the judge had coun-
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L While the Jury Was 0ut.'“

nnd nurse has gone away,

el some little, loving name

scientlonsly done his duty. Munder had
been committed at Jamestown Creek
a few months previously, theugh a

change of venue had been obtalned
to Fort Morton, the prisoner's own
town,

Copperthwait bad always been a
quiet, aw-abiding ranchman, He was
under 30 yenrs of age, blg, broad-
shonidered and swarthy, diffident in
munner amd somewhat slow of speech,
though he had been siowly and thor
ounghly angered In a gquarrel over n
bunch of eattle, Bix or elght steers
ind been branded twilee, one mark
over the other, and the dispute arose
over this. Duke, the victlm of the
shooting, had borne a bad reputation,
and the village street was  usually
more or less uncasy durigg his nfre-
quent visits, He had killed his nan,
and hiad been known to boast of 1t sey
eral, times In Flymi's saloon After
this " last quarrel he had sworn to
shidvot Copperthwalt on sight. The quar
rel had oceurred In the morning.  That
:Ifll‘!‘lnull\ Copperthwait had Just lefi
the agle Hotel, to mount his mustang
tied to the hitehing post In front, when
Duke happened to turn the corner,

“Here comes Duke!” g bystander ex-
claimed., Copperthwalt  started and
caught sight of his adversary. Duke
stopped short and put hls hand behind
him, and Copperthwalt, qulek as o
flash, fired onee and put a bullet be-
tween Ivke's eyes, He had offered no
resistance to sarrest, and now wus in
the rough itle jail near by while
the twelve good men and true delib-
erated in tie hot baeck roont inder the
tin roof of the court house,

“1I guess my hands are a little {oo
soft to play,” sald the judge geod na-
turedly, feeling o qualin as to the ap-
proprinteness of his joining actively
in the sport, “but 1I'll be umpire If vou
want me.”

The two teams were quickly formed,
the “Comnnches” and the “Sioux.” The
Slonx wou the toss and took the fleld,
and the Comanches were striuck out In
one, two, three order. When the sides
changed Hawrdy, the prosecuting attor-
ney, took the box, and Bluke, the
Junior counsel for the defense, caught
him, After much urging the judge had
consented to preside over first base,
sluce Mr, Hackett had positively re-
fused to play, and had been made um-
pire by general acclalm. As soon as
his Honor found himself coatless and
on the fleld be threw himself into the
battle with the greatest enthusinsm,

There was many an evidence of
“softness” In the condition of the play
ers, and a noticeable tendency to let
swift balls go by rather than grapple
them with fingers nnused to the hard
Impaect. Wild throws to bases were
not infrequent, and in  consequence
there was much base stealing and hi-
larlous sarcasm from the playera on
hoth The official relaotions of
these men were, for the time, lost sight
of; they were merely healthy, enthu-
Isastie Amerleans, feeling the joy of
tingling blood In their veins, the zeat
of friendly competition and of physieal
exercise,

L1,

Al the beginning of the fourth and
concluding Inning the deputy sherlff
had come up with the prisoner, who
wias not handeulTed, and they became
interested spectators, Copperthwalt's
uerve had been superb throughout the
trinl, and he seemed to tuke an Intense
Interest In the game

Justafter play hai commenced Hardy
knocked a hot grounder to “short,”
who flelded the ball swiftly to first
base, The buseman caught it, putting
Hardy out, and then quietly remnarked:

“That settles me. Look at this
thumb!"

“See here, old man,"” Hardy pantsd,
exwmining it, “it's broken."”

“Well, never ndnd; let
tnke my place. Here, some one—you,
Mulligan. Come and take the base.
I'm out of it.”

"(iuess not,” sald Mulligan, the dep-
uty: 1 ain’t played ball since —-"

“Go on with the game!"” cxded a dos

somabody

en others excitedly, “Some one, any
one take the base'

“Hara, Copperthwalt, play first hase;
we've only got to hold ‘em down this
ining, and we'll beat ‘'em ensy. There
fa one ont alveady.”

Copperthwalt looked nneertainly ot |
the deputy, then the judge, and quick
% plﬂk’d off Wis cont amd stopped to
the bnse,

“iio abend,”
play.”

The Comanches failed to make a run
during the rest of the inning, and when
thie Bloux eame In they made two runs
almost at once, tylng the score, amid
great enthusinsm,

As Copperthwalt came to the bat it
was evident that the payehologleal mo-
ment of the sport had arrived. Every
thing had been completely forgotten
gave the game, and so Intense was the
Interest that the approach of the court
house janitor was entirely unnoticed,
l1le had come slowly down from the
steps, and after a few woments of
bewlildered surprise stomd  leaning
agadnst n tree near the catelier, wateh.
ing the prisoner as he slowly moved
his bat backward and forwaml over
the plate

“One ball!” yelled My, Hackett, mop
plng s neck with his handkerchief

“Two bulls!™

“Sirike one!™

“I'hree ballg'™

Crack!

The ball flew stealght from the bat
ligh sabove the right flelder’s head, and
Copperthwalt was safe on second be-
fare the ball was fielded In

The janltor began to grow very un-
casy and edged slowly down the fleld
toward the first bagemnan, The ecrowd
yvelld as Copperthwalt, still panting,
edged off toward third. Hardy turned
suddenly and tried to eateh Mm nap-
ping, but Inhis excitement he threw a
little wild, the baseman missed It and
Copperthwait reached third amid much
nproar, The Slonx were ull gathered
now in a frantle erowd between third
and home, yelllng Hke thelr prototypes,
and the Comanches were nlso noisy.

“Go It Copperthwait,” shouted his
team mutes; “get home and yon'll win
the mame! Steady, now! Look out,
look out! Don't let them eateh you!™

“Now, Hardy." pleaded the judge,
“for heaven's sake, play hall!  Don't
let him make this run!”

“Steady, Hardy,' sald
“watch my signs.”

The janitor had crept
firet hase.

“Sav. Judge,” he whispered to his
Honer, who wag now dancing ke an
Indian and watehing every move of
the piteher and Copperthwalt with de-
vourlng anxiety—*"say, Judge, the jury
hag come o and 1€ ready with the ver
iliet.”

“Oh, confonnd Jury!" snapped
ot the jndge. “Go on with the game!"

Hardy slammed the ball  stralght
over the plate, the batsinan bunted It
for a sacrifice hit, and Copperthwalt,
who had erept nearly half way, ruoshed
in and flld tglumphantly to the plate
on hls stofineh,

“Safe!" yelled the nmpirs, and pan-
demonium broke loose

“1 guess safe's the word, all right,”
muttered the Janitor to the deputy,
who had instantly started for the pris-
oner, “I had a wink from the foreman
of the jJury as he came In”—S8an Fran.
¢isea Call,

he s=ald, quietly; “I'Il

the catceher:

up close to

"
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Forty Warchouses In One.

Plttgburg is bullding a nuigue struc-
ture. It will be known terml-
nal warehouse, hul as 4 matter of fact
there will he forty warchonses ln one,
says the Philadelphin  Record. The
building s espeelally designed to pro-
vide for the handling of the great va-
viety of freight shipped Into and out
of the great steel center. The ware-
houses are loeated along the banks of
the Monongahela River and have im-
mense wharf and switching facilities
for moving all kinds of merchandise by
rall and water,

They cover an area of 370x39%0 feet,
are slx storleg high and have 800,000
sqquare foel of floor space, The frst
floor Is arranged as a terminal sta-
tion for the six entering the
bullding, Wide plaiforms give ample
room for receiviug and distributing
frelght, and from these elevators run
(o the geparate storelouses,

In the search for a fireproof bulld-
ing material it was declded that It
would be wisest to go back to anclent
Itome for guidance In the bullding of
this modern structure. Burnt hollow
tile and brick were judged to be the
hest materials that conld be used, and
the tests to which this form of con-
struction has been put assure users of
the Pittsburg warehouses the lowest
insurance rates ever glven on a build-
ing of this character.

It ia claimed that the completion of
these buildings will glve that elty the
most up-to-date terminal warehouge fa-
cllities to be found In this country.
The outlay Involved was $2,000,000,

His Notlon.
Little Enoch—Uncla Amzi, how does
4 man run an automobile?
Uncle Amzl—By lsauln' bonds, |
guess, from what ['ve read of the cost
of keepin' 'em in repalr.—Fuck,

ns the

travks

Some people can say a good deal aud
not talk too much, while others say too

much when they talk to themselves.

Hcience
AN
vention

The novel theoary that gravitation is
closely allld o natural electrie phe
pomena, If not actually assoviated
therewlth, (8 deduced by Capt., Hugh
Htewart of New Zmlamd, from certain
meteorological observations, The cone
tinuous eleetrical dlscharges between
sun und earth, visible as aurora, may
act as bonds to keep movable objects
from being whirled tangentinlly into
space; and storme are aseribed to rap-
tures or colllslons of these streams of
ewetrified ether, such as may be pro-
duced by the passage of planets,

It almost makes the eyes waler (o
read of tha village of Balersdorf, in
Bavarin, which is celebrated for pro
ducing the flnest horseradish In Ku
rope.  On an area of molst ground, In
the valley of the river Regnltz, cover
ing 1,835 acres, that titillating plant Is
practically the only thing raised, and
fhe anoual yield amonnts  to abowt
€.000,000 pounds.  Horseradish requires
a great deal of attention from the cul-
tivator, for In midsummer the soll
must be removed from the stems and
the sidg roots rubbed off with a sof}
cloth, after which the siems are burled
again. The plants spring up in March
from the end roots, left in the soll the
previous autumn, when the upper
sterms are cnt off and packed in bar-
rels for shipment

Attention has recently been enlled
to a plan to supply the elty of New
York with water drawn from Iake
Erle by means of an aqueduet which
would dwarf the grandest achleve
ments of the Romans in constructions
of that kind, The distance from Lake
Erle to New York by the line of the
Jrle canal and the Hudson valley,
which this agueduct would follow, Is
more than 400 miles. The suggestion
i to lay the ducts along the canal,
oolpeidently with the enlargement of
the canal, from the Inke to SBchenec-
tady, and then to carry them along the
shore of the Hudson river, They
would be ecaleulated to dellver 1,044),-
000,000 gallons of water per day. A
proposed modification of the plan is
to abandon the Erle canal as a water-
way and utilize its bed for the aque-
duet. There seems no probabillty that
this work will be undertuken, but the
grand scale of the project makes 1t In-
teresting.

That the crossing of the nerves ol
glght and hearing wounhl eause thunder
to glve light and lHzhtning to he heard
ns sound was declared by Du Bols-
Rayvmond, and has been confirmed by
a recent strange experience,  Wilhelm
Braun describes a Berlin operation In
which many nerves were cut In remov-
Ing a large braln tumor, a mistake
belng made \\‘ht}_t:_ﬂtt: "‘F*li-"-:)‘ il vis
unl nerves wore wen jJoined together
“\n"ﬂ 8O IILr-nth'-t the medical men
havebeenablete commmunicate with the
patient, and they now l'lmf--r."lnm that
the mun sees all sights as sounds, and
hears all sounds as colors.  I'he shin-
ing of the sun ylelds a1 deafening nolse,
A blue sky produces a loud, high and
clear note, and n gray sky 18 heard as
# gentle hamming. A roum I8 recog-
nized by !ts sound. BEqually strange
are the effects of sound, a ghrill loco-
motive whistle being violet, while the
clang of a gong I8 orange, and the
dropplog of raln s green. Many per-
sons can be recognized by the colors
of their volces. Music is especlally
pleasing, aml glves colors more beau-
tiful than were the corresponding
sounds under normal condltions.

A GLIMPSE OF VENICE

A City Whose Loveliness Attracts
Thousands of Visitors Kvery Year.
You all have heard of Venlice, that

curious city on the Adriatic S8ea, where

the streets are canals and the men
go from plance to place in gondolas In-
stead of o earrlages. Long ago Ven-

Iee was one of the wealthiest cities In

the world; Its great fleets  brought

home the merchandlse of the Bast,

Jewels and silks and splces; Its mer-

chant princes built those beautiful

palaces which stand to-day beside the

Grand Canal, most of them sadly in

need of repalr, it Is true, but majestic

still, though the plaster is falling
from thelr weather-beaten walls, Por-
haps VYenice ls even more beautiful
now In Its decay than It was In the
days of lis greatest glory, for age has

A heauty of Its own, softer and more

delleate than that of  youth, The

bright eolors which once shone with
dazzling brilllancy under the Italian
sky are now subdued and mellowed

llke those of an old tapestry. 8o,

though wealth and commerce are de

serting the city on the sea, Ita lovell-
ness Increases from year to year and
attracts to It thousands of visitors
from all parts of the carth; from Ger-
many and England and America, and
evan from faraway China and Japan.

These visitors come in the greatest

numbers in the early springtime, for

then the weather Is best; the days
are clear and fine, and the bright
southern sun makes Italy warm and

delightful when people {n wmore north-

| Marco,

ern countries are still shiverin -::
the cold. Ro, durlr;  the pr
spring days the old square of San
the Publle Gardens, and the
bathing beach at the Lido are crowd-
ol with strangers, while the gmeefal
black gondolas which dart through the
narrow  canals are nearly  all deco
rutedd with flags of forelgn countries,
among which the Stars and  Sripes
nre not lacking.

But it fa on & moonlight night that
Venice is most beautiful., Then the
lights along the quay adjoining the
Doge's Palace show throngs of lnogh.
ing people; the anclent mansions that
line the Grand Canal seem to be gas
ing enlmly down at thelr broken re-
flectlons in the dark water, and the
moon high rides (n the heavens above
the white dome of the church of “Our

Lady of Salvation” Suddenly the
gsoft stralng of sweet music fill the
alr,  They come from a large boat,

all aglow with gay colors and lan-
terna It flonts along the center of the
Grand Canal, The erowd on the quay
cease chattering and laughing for an
instant, the baleonfes of the hotols
fill with eager lateners, and tho fleed
gondolas which have been darting
about In the moonlight cluster quickly
around the bont, where a boy 18 sing-
Ing to the accompaniment of two or
three stringed Instruments.

The young onetinn's  beautifol
volee rises clear and strong on the
still night alr as he sings an [tallan
love-song. To many of his hearers his
wordg are without Il‘!l.'ul"ltl‘ll. but
langunge of music s universal; =
singer needs  no interpreter; so the
stranger, as he leans back on ﬂr
cushidned seaf of his gondola, undee’
stands us well as the native, All dis-
cordant sounds are hushed; only a
falnt murmur from the people on the
quay, the soft rubbing of one gunwale
against another as the gondolas snug-
gla closely together, and the lapping
of the ripples mingle with the sing-
ing to make It different from any that
the listoner has heard elsewhere, But
ever afterward, when the musle of
that song flashes through his memory,
ng musle has a way of dolug, he wﬂl
see ngain the moonlight and the dark
cunal, the somber old palaces and the
gleaming lights along the quay.—8t
Nlcholas,

WHEN THE BURGLAR FLED.

He Was a Family Man Himeelf and
Dreaded a Curtain Lecture,

The burglar, having used his skele
ton keys successfully, slowly and care
fully twisted the doorkuob, listened i
tently and then tiptoed Into the apart
wenf, ot

A thin ray of light from his dark
lantern showed him a path through
the mazes of furniture, says the Kan-
sus Clty Journal, but s he moved for
ward his foot struck sharply agalnsi
a chalr. Drawing his revolver he
quickly determined on desperate meas
ures, for a sound at the other end of
the roomp Indicated that the sleeping
occupant was aroused. s

The intrader llstenedd a moment,
then crept sllently on.

“Well, Archibald,” rasped a female
voice, 'l lu:uri'v ¢reeplng In.  Ye can't
decetve me, ye old reprobate!l Ain'y
you ashamed of coming home at this
hour of the night—2 n. m.—ye old rep
robatel" }

The burglar stood still, trembling in
his tracks, even though only a wowman
opposed him,

“Can't talk, eh?' rasped the volce,
*“To full of emotion, 1 guess, for I can
smell the eloves on your breath awny
over hora, It serves me right, anyhow,
for marrying Just a tank, when I
could have had many and many a de-
cent——-"

Great drops of persplration had
giathered on the affrighted burglar's
brow, and, throwing discretion to the
winds, he fell over the furniture In a
frantic effort to escape.

“I'Il serateh yer eyes out, ye brutel”
went on the flerce fulsetto volee, “Now
ve just turn around and see If ye shut
nnd locked the front door; understand?
Huarry up, now, for I want a chance
to tell you how much I desplisa
you—-"

When the burglar reached the dooe
he shot 1t at his back and fled down
the stalrway In terrvor. He was a fam-
Hly man amd appreclated the horrors of
#n curtaln lecture,

Bad Luck Sure to Follow.,

“I fear,” sald the lady of the house
as she gazed neross the street on moys
Ing day, “that the folks who have just
moved out over there won't have much
luek. They have tnken away the cat
and the broom, the two things that
shouldd always be left in o vacated
house, [ saw Mr, Snorg bring the
broom out to the van and I saw the
elilest boy carry away the eat under
his cont. If the cat had followed vol-
untarily to thelr new home it would
have been all right, But when ong
moves there |s no way of transferring
a broom without bringing ll-luck.—
New York Sun,

Candid.

“You ask me to criticise your poem,”
wrote the editor, “and I am frank te
say I found in it—nothing but six post.
age stamps,”—Atlanta Constitution,

o into any bath room, aud you'll
find something that shouldn't be there




