OLD AND IN

I sit in the chimney corner, an’ hear

And 5 vacant chair were hetter—a solit

Aud now, that the sad tine hastens

--Atlanta Constitution.

————

“The world !s weary of her—she 1= old,

Thank God, it will soon be over—Life's sun
My feet are in the vatley and | see wmy bhome at last!

And I say, while the ange's beckon, “Poor, and old, and gray,
There is room for me in heaven, where 1'll not be in the way!™

THE WAY,

w young folks say
sud n the way

aAry place—

Than the palsied, wrinkled bands of ber, and the teur-wet, furrowed facel”

1 nursed "em at my bosom ers Life's sun went down the Wesr;

1 sang Love's sweetest songs 1o themw and rocked thelr hearts to rest;
the closing of Life's day—

I am only a useless woman—| s old and L the way!

s sinking fast]

HEN the chialrman of the I'ro- |
W gram Committee of our club |
fnvited me to write a [mln-r'
for one of the literary afterncons it
WHs & Very easy matter to say “Yes'
The subject—"The Rise and Fall of
Buperstition” —Interested me, and it
was 8 pleasure to freat it from my |
ewn polnt of view. But when 1 re
ceived the club book for the new year
and saw the subject for the 13th of |
November with my own name iu fat
black letters ns the essayist, when I
reallzed that 1 was to read the proslue
tlon not ouly before the members of
the club, but in the presence of visit
ors from various parts of tie world. |
my very soul bhegan to quake with fear
and bitterly did 1 repent me of iy
easy viehling w persunsion. T hnd ap
pesrod befure the publie many tinses
in print, but never o person where |
was the chief attractisn,
upon two occnsions, one of them when
I read a sentimental commencement |
address In & quavering volee and the
other when [ walkel up the alsle to
the tune of a certain murch from Lob
engrin.

Bo far I ad made hut one sequalnt
anre In the fashiotable apartment
bullding which was onr home at
time of which | write. But Mrs
bert was worth a doxen
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HER PASBION WAS THE THEATER.

friends, for to me there could ot be a
more fasclnating personality. She was
mot beautiful, she was not even pretty,
but she was one of those mercurial be-
ings whose very changefulness is more
attractive than mere perfection of fen-
ture. She had a way of relating the
most trivial lucident that compelied at-
tention, her manner of relating anec-
dotes was Inimitable and about her
there was ever a quality of efferves-
ecence and sparkle rarely found even
in the women of the Latin race. Ehe
bad been a widow for half a dozen
years, she told me, and although rich
fa the world's goods she cared nothing
for soclety und never had belonged
to a woman's club. Most of us have
a favorite pastime, however, and Mrs.
Herbert's rullng passion was the thea-
ter. Bhe siw every reasonahly good
troupe that came to Chicago, attend-
fog the play about four evenings a
week, upou which oceasions she usuul-
ly was attended by her brother, a
quiet, pale young man with a wooden
expression. Bhe had told me but lrtie
of her past, and 1 decided In my own
s thot she had been trougil up i
a quiet country town where the de-
lights of the theater were unknown,
and that she was now bent upon grati-
“ fylug an inordinate taste for the
drama.
Mrs. Herbert came (o my roouis one
evening just as I had finished writing
‘my ciub paper, which at her requoest
1 read to her. Beated on a low In-
dlan stool, with her soft draperies Lil-
Jowing about her, and with her slen-
der hands clasped about her knees; she
listened intently, her earnest eyes flxed
wpon my face. But when I had fin-
fshed 1 poticed that her straight brows
‘were puckered into a slight frown.
“It Is very interesting,” she said,
slowly, “but, my dear woman, you
wounld ruin the finest literary produc-
tion ever boru In mortal braln by the
mttat-tnt way Jn which you rend it
_ Now, those nnecdotes would be thrill-
. ing. positively thrilling, it properly re-
. Imted, but under your treatment they
‘Become commonplace.”
“[ shall rend It o a large hall, and 1
" ghal] raise my volce, of course; it will
~ seand much better there thau here.” |

your volce at the end of -
abso- heard the fine things that were that it was I who read your essay. 1 h modenst or mill, —From Trades Unlons in Petts- [this must be some fancy race horse.
anx- :.;I. of you," rarely mention the fact that I once m;,p.m:.mm SESR ere coats, In Leslie's Monthly. “';'lle'if:.m::' s:::, l,rrl..;"d'thu ney
' of| The and several members , stundied for the stage, for it Is a sore | le uch from ' ound aj
yol, ""-"""”":,,. of The/ thad valiod fa %9 O Scngenin: | MEbJect WHN 100, . 1 Aed obtaincd 08 |sie. bocmoss Bo Mo uch s iovg | o Diriot Techaical Mchocts. [ready. A clean box sail with abun
telling | late me, and not ome expressed & re ' engagement whete my rendering of | yother.” Special district technical schools fon |dance of fresh hay awaited her,
~ | gret that I was mot present, though even the insignificant part amsigned ‘mproving the artistic education of tha O ey oo
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A Club Woman's Essay

I know which would .-&mfu-w?, naa
when 1 returned o my mad.se-ipt
again 1 should lose wy place wae suf
fer an agony of embarrassment

She shrugged ber shoulders slightly
“Then read It to me sgain and 1 will
coach you a bit”

I obeved while she moved restiessly
about the room, occusionally interrupt-
Ing me with such remarks as: “Now
that little Incldent really was pathetie,
but you tell it with no more feeling
than a phonograph,”™ or “if you don't
raise your volee there the polnt you
ure trying to make will be entirely
When I pind finishivd she pro-
pounced it mufy better, but fraakly
pildedd that there was stil! much to be

lost.™

tlesired
Events seldom slip Into  expected
grooves. and upon the morning of the
15th of November T awoke with & paln
in the ek of the headd which clutehed
me like an iron band. It was my old
enemy which two or three tin.es g year
vomes o blot a day from my ealendar,
The preseat gttack was so acute that
Wi« piauning n
week's alsence from ke city, wished
Lis departure, n sugees-
tion to 'which I would neg But
the Hitle hammers Beating in my brain
coulll net drive the
thnt un aulicnce would

my hoshoand, wis
to posipone
listen.
out recollection
isserible this
afternoon 10 bear me, aod

stitute

Thnl 8 suis
Townd take
my paper to the club I sakl
“"Leave It in the hands of the custo-
dinn and eapludn the situntion. Then
ask Mrs. Herbert if she will send we
the headache cure she Drouglit from
Indin. Set the cuteh of the door so
thit she may enter.” When the good
man returned from breakfast in the
cafe 1 henrd him moviog about in the
adjelning reom asx he packed his valise,
after which be rook his departure, sufe.
Iy cloging the door belilnd him.

Shortly afterwnard Mrs. Herbert
came in with the desired medicine.

“This I8 the day 1 was to have read
wy paper,” I murmured as she poured
a small guantity of amber lguld Into
A tiny glass she had brought with
her,

“Too bad!” she replied.
they do about It¥"

“1 sent [t down to the club. Some
one will read it; I hope it will be well
read, for [ should hate to have It fall
Oat.”

My friend offered me the little glass,
saying, “This will make you sleep for
three or four hours, and It will make
you feel like & different woman."

Sbe took a chalr by the bed where
she seemed to fade slowly away like a
phantorm which reluctantly returns to
the wether world.

When I awoke the clock was strik-
ing 6 and my headache bad eutire dis-
appeared, A maid entered bearing an
auppetizing dinper ordered for e by
Mrs. Herbert. On the tray was a note
stating that my friend had been called
to New York by a telegram and bid-
ding me good-by for a week.

The evenlng papers gave brief no
tiees of the club weeting, and [ search-
od those of the following morning to

mnst L

Plegise

rooins,”

“What will

one conclusion, Leagued together they
were playing a practical joke upon
me which 1 deemed In the elrcum
stances wvery bad taste to the
least. | then called up a pew Inen-
ber, wlio was & cowparalive stranger
to me, and who was pot lkely to be
| in the plot. “Ind you attend the club
meeting yesterday ¥ | asked,

. “Yes. Who are you?"

“Never mind just now, The essay-
ist was very |l yesterday, Wil you
kindly tell me who read the paper for
her ™

“HII Then she was the lvellest [n-
valid I ever saw, for she was there
aud read it berself”

“ludesd you are wistaken™

“Indeed 1 aw pot’! 1 know her very
well by sight; moreover the president
introduced bher by nsme"

“Very well, Good by Even she
s mixed up in this silly busioess, 1
thought., with disgust, as 1 bung up
the receiver,

The afternoon wall brought a letter
from my bushand, which made me
wonder If | were golug mad. “You
Euow It by this tme of course,” he
wrote, “and | koow that you have a
cholee rod in plekle for me. You see,
1 laft in such a hurry,  Usually, youo
know, I am pot & bad fellow st re
membering things, but 1 lald your es
| suy on the hall table and never
thought of It agaln until five minutes
ago’’

His letter dropped from my bhand as
I rushied to the hall There on the
table lay my manuseript, where he
had left I Then it had vot been read
at the elub, which was the cause of
all this Joking But the dally papers
declared that it had been read. and
more than one of them had given a
synopsis of it. What was the expla-
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“Migs, MERBERT CAMEK JURT AS 1 HAD
FINISHED,."

nation of this mystery? Could it be
thnt wy otherself, the fetich and ghost
of me, had read the p
Ing from the commendatory remarks
of my friends, bad acgoitted itself
better than my corporeal self conld
bave done? An examination of the
gown, bhowever, showed a tiny rent
iu the lower ruflle, s discovery which
brought with it a saner if wvo less
startling a solufon of the puzzle. A
spiritual body conld not wear o ma-
terial gown and a material bat, that
was cortaln. Under the influence of
the Indian drug 1 had gone to the
club nnd bad performed my expected
duty. For some inscrutable reason [
had made up a story of departing
friends and had taken my lesve at an
early hour. How lucky It was that 1
had donned a correct costume. Buot
had It been altogether correct? A
dreadful suspiclon took possession of
me that | must have worn a certaln
palr of acarlet wool slippers with gay-
Iy flaunting bows which might have
been In evidence as | walked across
the stage. Without loss of time I
went to see a dear friend who had
pever told me anything but the truth.

*1 was so proud of you yesterday,"
she sald coming to meet me with a
beaming smile. "1 bad no idea that
you could be so entrancing.”

“Between ourselves,” sald I, “I had
taken a drug for my headache and |
am afraid It mude me a trifle, just a
trifie you kuow, delirlous, Did I—did
I act with perfect propriety 2"

“Mont certainly. [ should advies
you to take that drug every time you
read & paper. Why the way you told
the story of the Hindoo priest and his
disembodied spirit mnde the very hair
stand up on our beads and the story

of

|

iper and, Jadg- |

find whao had read my vssiy. The no- the gamekeeper's wife and the |

his het upon condition that 1 showla
give up the stage forever Never was
fortune so reloctanily s -‘F“l_’h!t nng
you must have noticed that “the play»
the thing' with I'iat moruimg
wher | saw your manuseript lviag for
:-."Ez ou the bail tatle | was seized
with a looging to lmpersinate you,
and to render that excellent prsdue
ton a8 It ought to be given, I have »
genius for make-up, but in this case

It was not so great a task as You may
suppose.  We are of about the same

helght and fAgure. Your eyebrows are
durker and wore arched, your eyes are

darker and your nose is shorter, difi
'culties not hand to surmount, with a
becoming vell to bhelp the disguise
snd of course It was egsy enougn to
reproduce your perfectly white pom
padour. I barrowed your hat and
gown because my own things are not
llke you, snd also wore the qualnt
jeweled chain so often seen about
!.yuur nevk | fmitated your galt in
walking, and 1 fatter myself that my

Introductory explanation Was acctom-
panied by your volee and manner te

the life. | let wy voice drop at the
end of the sentences 4s you do, and
jone or two calls of ‘lowder, please!’
showed me what you would bave beon
obliged to contend with had you heen
in my place, It was not necessary to

retain your volee when | begun 1o
| read, and [ will venture to say that
| for once at least your club lstened en

thralled. | had arrived late, and left
' #% soon a8 | had finished, =0 1 man-
(aged to spesk ot close range to no one

You ecannot lmagine bow much I ¢n
| joyed that Hlttle threequarters of an
| hour when 1 was onee more an ae
tress; remember this and Torgive e
:fnr Laving taken your place™

The man of the house declares that
there s not a word of truth in Mrs
Herbert's statement. Savs he:  “She
| was frightensd nt the harm she might
hisve done in giving sou the medicine,
| pnd shie wanted to smooth your rullied
If“-,:l..'.r_; ghe cotldn’t HaTe fooled all
of those eluly women every moment of
| the time. No, you were there yourself
and very mnch under the (nfluence of
the Indian drog”

It may that he is right,
have not yet solved the rddie to
own  satlsfaction —Chicago Itecord
| Herald
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BANKS WAS SURPRISED TWICE

Ran O to u Ball, Thought He Saw His
Wife, bot It Was Her Maid,
When Banks, who
fow
ol hilg wife Lhe hnd
vitmtion to

htts biven married

only #@ mortli=s, went home ane
nevepty d an in
a bnebelor dinner he ox

|||¢~-lu-¢l her to olject Insteond slp
nurged him (o go.

The dinner over, one of the purty
remembered that the Arfon binll wnt
Leélng given and proposed that the;
all go. The proposition was gecepted
Litit mot without heshiation on the par

| of Banks, Onee at the ball, however

| Banks became ss gay ax the gnyest

His scruples were forgotten and he
enjoyed himself to the Nmit until ks
paw In the gay crowd a woman whe
seemed strangely famillsr. She wai
masked, hut she wore the costume his
wife Iately bnd purchased for an ap
proaching private mnsquersde ball, Ha
could swear to the costome.

It suddenly dawned on Banks thal
thin really was hia wife, who, he had
supposed, wan home asleep. The wo-
man was leaning on the arm of #
tall stranger, who appeared to be de
voted to her.

To make certain of his suspicliond
Banks passed tbe domino and placed
himself so that the couple must pas
close to him. On they came, arm Is
arm, chatting, bat when the womay
caught sight of Banks she started Ilke
a gullty thing and dropping the man®
arm fled

Banks hurried after her, and when
he finally cornered her she cowered
down on a seat and, unable to utter s
word, extended her hund ns If begging
for mercy.

“Forglve me,” she pleaded, “and )
promise you—"

Before she had completed the men
tence Banks tore the mask off her face
Then he gnsped. The woman was hils
wife's mald. She had purloined the
costurme of her mistress and wore |
v ibe bail

! BOSTON BEANS IN LONDON,
05040006430 0000 00000000000

One might persuade an Italian that
n Digger Indinn could learn to eook
spughottl, and one might convinee
Chinaman that It does not nesd an ori-
entul chef o prepare chop suey, bot
no one will ever make & Yankes bee
lleve that beans can be properly biked
outside of New England, or at h‘llﬂf.
by anyisuly but a New Englander,
That convictlon will probably strengths
en when Epsterners review a recent
pitlable attempt to lmpart the secref
of “Buston beans” to the people of the
mother country

The recipe for the delectabie dish i
found in the housewives' column of
Pearson's Weekly, a Lomdon publica,
ton. “Souk half u pint of small har
cot beans over night.” it directs, “drin
next morning.  Cover with bolling wat.
er, and cook slowly for about twq
Lours, To test If they wre done, tske
up one or two on a spoon, blow on
ther, and if they are done the skins
rrack.

“Draln the beans when cooked,”
tha recipe goes on blithely, “turn loto
2 deep buttered dish, add a tablespoon-
ful of finely chopped onlon as well a8
salt, pepper and half a pint of tomato
pulp, Cover closely and bake 11 #
slow oven for four hours

“About a quarter of an honr lefore
serving, remove the Hd and put In sn
otnee of butter.  Nerve In the pot i
which the beans were cooked !

Hurloot Denns, soaked and parboiled
to the vanishing polnt, but baked only
four hours and without pork. at that!
This {s hnd enoygh, but the loyal New
Englander will most bitterly resent
the inalnnation that half s pint would
stlfice If “Hoston beans™ really,
in Panl DBourget did not
probw véery decply julo the domestic i
stitutions of this «

Wi

fquestion

pntry, but even lg

lesrnad betier th
“At Marblehes
o serfes of pindom Jottings printed in

u Paris pewspaper, “a curious custern

41 thye

1."" Bourget wrote In

viesae! oalled n beanspot, It aml shinl-
lar wing uael, 1 am Informed, to pres
pare the Sunilny breakfagt of fumliles;
capacity of the beans-pot, about twe

gullons,”

EXPLOSBIVES.

Forpedo Used by Clhiloese, Descriliod s

San Bgg Whilch Coames Forth Burniog.
of hostil

and the sy

| e nufortonate cutliteal
| ties 1o the far Fust
n=e the Japanese are m ng ol
| ]Il 1

plosives, I8 ke

| duestion of the renl Qisds

v 1o bring up the vl

verers of gu

powder, which hos given w the Inie

lectie! slement the sole mustery In
warfare, says the Lilverpool Post.  The
leng entertalned conyiotion f2nt the

Gireeks or Romuans fnvented what s
palpubly understood by gunpowder has
el to some confuasion.
ke naphtha, to which cluss Groek fre
belongs, were I use In the arples of
the Califs, and were confounded with
explosives, Marcus Graecnus seems 1o
Linve had & recipe for making gunpows
der from saltpetre, conl and salplior,
and his eareer has been placed as eaely
a8 the ninth century, but It wonld he
tore correct Lo place his HUfe in the
middle of the thirteenth, A eritieal
sifting of the whole of the evidence
leads to the conclusion that saltpetrd
was first known In China, but no
before the middle of the twelfth cen-
tary. In the sucessaful defense of tha
Chinese clty Plauking aguinst the Mon-
gols ecxploslves, blasting bodles and
rockets were employed against the
enemy; and some diagrams exist whic
shiow the form In which these explo
sives were used. There in, too, some
evidence that a torpedo was used Lo
tween 1275-1205, described In Chinesq
a8 “un egg which comen forth burn.
ng,” and u pleture of thin destructivae
engine is glven In a book atiributed
to Hasan, a copy of which exists Iy
the 'uris llbrary.

Comlwistililes

Women va. Unions in Chicago,

The working women of Clhleage
have long eince passsd through thet
preliminpury  and  nimost  nevitabig
phase of thelr =soclal and economic
development.,
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OLD INDIAN BATTLEFIELD

Where lowa and Kansus Tribes Strug
gled for the Muntery.

George Nemsburg belleves he has
discoversd the scene of a greal figh
pad between the lowa and Kanss
(rufians pesr what i known as Oal
Mills In Atchison County, The Kan
s Indians held the country along thi
Missourl River uptil sbout the time
of sur revolutionary war, when the)
were driven away by the Sac and Towy
triles, which came down from Us
North and conquersd the reglon. Tla
Dak Mills location Is supposed to have
been the place of one of their greated
battlen. At this polut many bumal
bones and lmplements of war bhaw
been plowed up

Kansas his heen the scene of Indiny
hatties innumerable and almost even
county has traditlous of fights of thy
charmoter.

One of the most remarkable sugage
ments of the kind 1ok plice In com
paratively modern times between th
Pawnees nnd Sioux In the valley o
Reaver Creek, near the northwest cot
ner of Knnsas, The Pawnees wen
slauglitered In great numbers, thy
Biguy bidug the victors  After th
battle the Pawness returned and care)
for their dead  This they did by erect
ing piatforms out of poles  aod
branches, and putting the hodies of
them out of 1he reach of wolves am
sthier anlmals

When the first fringe of the whig
settlement had reached as far as Phill
lips County some of these [l:ﬂ(fﬂm
wore stlll standing and still supportey
the whiltened bones of the dead repos
Ing upon them A huffale honter ono
curfous sight he savw
‘horse Ll
vicinity
those who elupsef

told Toples of a
ut this graveyand
hauting In  the

some
prs”  WeTe

Horge hunters were

the bufMale on borselwck, sond the
wore hnted condlally by the “foot hunt
ere who stalkedd the gume, DOCANSR
Lyt thee BufTalo out of the coua
iry

On the ovcasion mentloned the horm
[liunters stampeded 2 groat herd o
lffule right through the Pawne
gruverard I'liey struck the rotte)
wiles o their mad Aight and sent thy
Iinves of the desd fiying In every
rection Iadeed, when they had pass
od pot o platform remalned standing
Io the years which Mollowsd] man)
Lpisaing hunters ploked up skulls nnyg
bitier botes und cartied theo away o
| O ¢ these Wk & wak socuried by g
| oy al IHays Clry., It was remorkably
from the fact thnt hu m-polnted ar
row had gone through one slde ang

People winy
lisod seen the bow oniy In its toy forg
:I. o] 1o Jook at this skull sud marve
nt the prodiglous foree which the Ig
could to thelr primitin
Kansas City Journal,

‘ pearty through the other

dinus glve

I e ot
Kept for Thankfulness.

Mrs, Alive Morse Earle, In her reces
ook on costume in Ameries, devola
hiuch space to that curious dresaing
!Fu“ n or negligee costume for e
||th~d the banlan: a fowlng garmen
Cho popular with the foe gentlemen o
L century ago that they frequentl
tlected to wear It when having thel
portruits painted. It could be made o
iny degree of richnesa lu texture am
brilllaney ln color, and was often eg
hanced in effect by a gaily colored tur
bun, sometimes worn rakishly on om
Hide, replucing the warm and heaw)
wig of full dreas,

Copley's painting of Dr. Nicholm
Boylston, owned by Illarvard Univer
tity, deplcts that eminest Lenefacta
ind sober citizen In & bunlan of sky
slue brocade, a scariet turban and scaz
st morocco slippers.

The moxst Interesting banlan whicl
she describes Is still in existence, an
is made of a cotton fabric with varicol
sred palm-leal design and lined wi
loft «ilk of brownlsh orunge spot
with green and white. A plece of whig
dnen sewn on the cuff is Inseribed wit)
its history:

“This Banysn was muade In Canto
In 1702 for Archelsus Brown by Chi
nese Taylors, It was made by orda
o his son, Rufus Hrown; Supercarg

tices of the paper on “The Rise and
Fall of Superstition™ were full and
most gratifying, but none mentioned
the fact that the writer was unable
to read It. My astonisiment may be
fmagined when on the lnslde sheet of
a sensational journal | found a sketchy
portrait of myself. The llkeness was
not striking, but the dress and the hat
were my own. The unusual embroid-
ery pattern on the corsage was faintly
but nnmistakably indieated, and the
shape of the hat was the same as that
which now reposed In the handbox on
my top shelf. My usual style of head-
gear was g small bonuet, but listening
to advice from Mrs, Herbert 1 had
for this occaslon purchased a hat with
a brim and drooplng piumes. Bo far
1 had nof worn elther of these arti-
cies, yet here they were reprodnced In
the portralt! I hnrrled downstalrs and
telephioned to the chalrman of the pro-
gram committee. “Oh, you dear
thing!” she exclaimed. “I was so sorry
you were obliged to run away yester-
day before we had an oppertunity to
congratulate you upon your charming
paper.”

“Run away! [¥" [ gasped

“0Of course your explanation was
sufficient, but how horrid of your

friends to choose just that day to leave |

haunted-house with yonr mimlery of |
the cockney dialect was slinply kllling.
Wasn't It gratifying to find your sudl-
ence o apprecialive ™
“Nery pgratifying” 1 murmured,
wishing that | had known something
abeut it at the tlme, “But did | look
all right My shoes for Instance—
“1 didn’t motice your shoes, The only
criticlsm 1 could make was regarding
your veil. You elalm that they are |n-
Jurious to the sight and 1 never have
seen you wear oune, [ owas surprived
| that you wore one yesterday when you
read In public™ 1, too, was surprised
T did not own a vell, 1 must have
bought one, or. not being responsibie
| for my acts, I may hnve stolen it. The
| thought was anything but pleasant.
I began to cherlsh a sentiment of

f bitter resentment againgt Mrs, Hep
bert, She must have known the ef-
fects of the wonderful Indinn Jdrug
which she tiad ®o often urged me to
take., Why did she not tell me what it
would do, why did she not glve me
the option of remalning In pain or of
wandering forth In a state of resem-
bling somnambulism? Thos | ex-
pressed myself to ber In & long letter
relating the events of that wouderful
day. I will goote from her reply:
“I have been too busy to write soon-

for Europe! 1 am sorry you conld not A er, but 1 supposed yon would know

Banks has not told his wife, bLe
cause she might inguire why he was
At the bull—New York Press

Driving the Grizzly West.

In the days of Kit Carson the griz
gly had not learned to look upon mas
ns 4 foe to be shusned at any cost, hw
the quick-firfing magazine rifle ha
taught him that If he possibly can e
must keep out of man's sight. He hu
now been driven back into the almos
lnaccessible solltuden of the northwest
orn Rocky Mountains, and the sports
man who wishes to add his pelt and
dangling necklnce of claws to his col
leetlon of hunting trophiss must travel
far and endure much hardship and 14
bor, for “old Ephralm,” as Le way
cilled by the Western plonecrs, s ue
eunnlug a8 he i8 flerce.—8t Nicholas.

Browning's Modesty,

The only son of Robert Browalng
and his lllostrious wife was a diligen
art student when he grew to manhood

He was belleved to have a promising
career, but onee when the father war
showling a friend some of her son's ple
tures, he expressed a fear that Iu
might suffér from the high hopes bLull
upon him.

“He 1s placed at a disadvantage,’
sald Brown!og. Then be explained fu

From the ewotionalism | of the bLark The Lively Naney, H
i i Tew wean “audiiaiies” they luve cieared §100.000 of Chlnese gold cus)
evolved, step by step, to the ool san- | for a venture of £100 of Glnseng; nmn
ity of a compiex, splendldly organized '] Barrel of dried Sage of his Mother!
system of Individual trades unions, res Venture clenred s Cliney ten et
erulted exclugively by feminlne wigs frape Rhawls and £100, Al fost .[‘
enrners,  dnd  controlled by “lady’! Khipwrack but one small Chest o
bosses and “lady” walking tll?legnh!; lostly Books. e was mourned 1 you
As u direct result of these organiza:-«as Dead & He came In on harsebac]
tions the woges of women have In. warlng this Banyan for the last of hi
vrensed from 8 minimum of ten o & tlothes was wore out and Rotten wit)
maximum of forty per cent. Thelr Ralt Water and Sun. A very live dres
working day has been reduced from a he sayd for a Desd Man. Which )
bisls of sixty hours per week, and up- | “ept for Thankfulness.”
wards, to a maximum limit of fifty-
three hours per week, with ample pay
for overtime. Child labor bLus been

Her Room Was Ready.
Lady Constance Mackenzie, the Rrif

totnlly abollshed in those Industried
where It had long been most fagrant
and In the few Instancos where It yeg
remaing 1t I8 doomed to an enrly death
80 unremitting Is the war now belng
waged agalost It Along with thesd

Ish benuty, recently made n long tr)
through Texas, says the Boston Tran

seript. In the course of which aly
found  unstinted  hospitality every
where. :

At one place a wealthy ranch owne

have come radieal sanitary fmprove, Dvited her to visit him, and she ne
ments, larger and  better ventilated ®epted the invitation, The owner o
shops, and, not least Important, o gend the ranch was determined to give i
erons und well-regulated allotment of EUASt o Otting reception, ko he tele
holldays and half-holldays, The inter- $Topled bis manager:

relutionsliip of cmployer and employe | “Tady Mackenzie coming to-morrow
b been refueed to n complex system Make every prepuration to treat hey
of rules nnd agreements mutually foyally.”

binding -and  reciprocally effective, | The manager had never heard of
whicli the milllonaire proprietor un—,'-’“’! Mackenzle, but ns tie busines
not disregard with less impunity thap 0f the ranch was  rulsing  bloode

may the young girl toller In his shop

borses ax well as cattle, he dectded




