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| down to the middie of the elghicenth
gentury, when such men n Monte tiel
Voltaire. Havle, Diderof and  ecoa ‘
awore that 1L should ecane

With his heart dlmost breaking al the

thought of the suffering of his felinw- |
men. and with his braln afire with indis- |
nation over the could-blooded brutailties |
of the nuthorities, Hecoarin wrole and |
published his immortal book “On Crimes |
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The effect was (hstnntancois Itm In
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e o thto the wtreet curs ' | Ness Jus as carbon g employed us the agent for square milex, had been discovered by Father Jor-

8t. Louls Republio, | producing the artificial light of the incandescent ' ome Ricard of Santa Clara college.

|
| == ———* —
! e ?

(F_ ——————————T —_—— e o ———————— el

sEEEERR R mrp i Flla Wheeler Wilcox on Looking
( Little Bobbie's Pa ) Tabloid Tales J“ Backward--Says Face the Future

Hy WILLIAM ., KIRK. |old aga that has turned his hed, or the \\— — —
L B | rapld nge that we are ving In. or what By ELLA WHEELER WILOOX,
Human nature s & vory funny thing, | It is, but he has an [dea in his hed that By FRANCES L. GARSIDE. Copyright, 104, by Star Company
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am gla » yvou willin » & !\\np wanting to be sumthing else, the | as tableclothe time of yenr, s to

that onat in avwhile yure wunderful bealn | paim ma old Joe Jefferson, the grite -
" . . b g
Is baffied, ®ed Ad, & what Iy it that|actor, thinking spread the table o
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you, I am going forth to a sreater | oscnpe being devoured by you. The light [days and greet the retinue of attandants
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Je 1 "o 4 - T aboy e g :
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