Internatiinal
Reads Conventien, at 8L Louls, Hou.
Frank E Nevina of the United States
Postofice Department, delivered an
wddress 1 which be said:

“The establiahment of the rural free
lelivery of mall throughout the coun-

At the recent Good

¥y bas produced & 1 ked Improve
ment In the condition of the highwaya.
#hen there Is 8 prospect of rural free
Belivery in s community, work lmme-
Hately Legins on the rosds. There
are now iu opemtion 28,000 rural
soules over which carriers travel 050,
300 miles delivering mall to about
§,000,000 people. Mors than 15,000
bridges bave been constructed over
streams that wouid not have besn
foilt 1f 1t had not been for the estab-
fsliment of the fres delivery systenm.
Nearly every portion of the country,
where road conditions will warrsut it,
s pow supplled with this service. Hut
m many sections the bad conditions of
the roads, or the luck of bridges, pre
rent the extension of the sorvice. The
rural carrler of # supdard route 18
tow expectid to travel about twenty-
Bve milew each Auy 1o enrn his salary
of $800 & year He s reguired to fur-
pish and malntain bis own outft and
team, and o give n bomd of 0k for
the faithful performance of lis duties,
Experience has demonstrated that this
distance Is too greal on secount of the
bad ondition of the rosds  Bo many
carriers have resigned, therehy echnus
lng much confusion and labor In the
departiment, that the Congress just ad
Journed has been compelled to add
§170 n year to the salaries of the car
tera of the country. Tuls Inerease of
salaries nmonnta to about §4. (0K 08 &
year additional that the department
has to pay to maintain this service on
sccount of btnd roads. Over a good
graveled or macsdnmized plke road a
parrier can easlly make twenty- five
miles n day slx times & week  With
the roads ax they nre, It I8 a guestion
whether the next Congress will not he
pallsd ppon to add wnother §4.000,000
to the malaries of the carriers

“U'nder the road [nws of most of the
Western States at the present time
Wrork Is done upon the roads in the fall
sy the varlous moad districts, when
here Is no work to be done on the
farms. In the spring this work disap-
pears.  Nothing permanent remalna,
wod the roads are In as bad condition,
or worse, thay they woere tefors, The
okt of $2.000 to 6,000 & mile for the
tonstruction of hard roads in this
Western country In too great, lo most
lustunces, for roud districts, townships
and counties to bear; neither s it
right thit they should bear the entire
coat. The public at large, which shares
directly or Indirectly in the benefits,
should contribute to the expense.
Thepre nover will he good roads in this
country untll the Nutonal Government
takes the loltlative In this movement,
and the respective Btates of the Union
join In with liberal contributions, and
this agaln s supplemented by locul
enterprise. OContinental Europe, Eng-
lapd and Ireland are covered with
hard broad pikes bulit at the expense
of the governmenta of those countries.
No country lo the world ever yel had
vr ever will have parmanent and pass
able highways constructed and maln-
tained by local authority.

“Hizty per cent of the population of
this vountry lvea In the cities and vil-
|ages; 40 per cent lives in the couniry
1t 1a ot falr or just to place the en:
tire burden of good roads upon the
shoulders of the farmer. The general
public shares directly or indirectly In
the benefits and should bear the ex-
pense of an squitabie tax for tis pur
pose on all masessable values. The
welght of it upon the Individual would
then be as light as & summer shadow.
While this specter of tazation may
frighten some of our akittish country
friends and cause them to rear and

lunge n litte, they will ind on closer

fon that the goblin is & harm.
{ess creation of the imagination. They
will get back In benefits ten tmes
more than they will pay out in tazns.

“Why some of our friends spurn
Bovernment aid when 1t s offered
fhem T eannot understand. They clatn
lo be opposed to it on principle, and
ban mee no good In it. There are some

e 8o conatructed that when look-

g Into a pool of water they can nev.
ir mes the sky and the clowds above It
refloctad on ita surface, but only the
nud at the bottom.

“This Government never falls to do
fhe right thing In the end. 1t will not
fafl to 4o the right thing in this In.
tance. The impetus given o this
movement by a few progreasive states.
nen who lotroduced measures in Oon-
greas last winter authorising national
}id In the construction of highwayn,
will ultimately produce the results
timed at. It eannot fafl to do so be
panse the public interest demands It;

ihe progress of the age demands i N

fhe welfare and development .1' the
pountry at large demand it, a it I
hﬂnﬂheumlnmntﬂ:mwbo
saise thelr volces In oppeaition to it.”

&n rifies and artillery the less is the
peroentage of men killed. During the
Beven Yearw' War betwen Giermany
and Austria and the dyuastic wars of
the eighteenth century the rival armies
opened fire at a distance of one hun-
dred yards. and ¥fter the firnt few
volleys charged with the bayonet or
plke. The average loas In these wars
Wil sevenleen per cent of the total
uumber of combatsuts. [During the
time of the Clvll Revolution and the
Napoleanic era the losses were sixieen
per oent. In the Itallan war and Oris
wean war, with lLimproved weapons!
thagloss fell to fourteen per cent In
1808, in the war of Prussia agalnst
Austria, with Improved peedieguns
and greater distance, the losses werg
seven per ceut. In the Frauco Pruss
slan war the losses sank to Hve pﬂ=
cent This ls both fortunate und un-
fortunate, according to ope's view!
polot.  But the financlal arguwent for
pesce cannot be galnsald

INVIBIBLE HANDWRITING

Transfer Left by Ink Which May Be
Readily Developed,

In writiug with certain forms of ink
on ordinary paper, placiog the sheet
after thorough biotting in centact with
& white sheet of paper, It s posalble to
make on this atter an invisible traus-
ference, wlich, us 3. A, Bertillon huas
showu, may be rendered visible by the
use of certaln methods, Ip fact, & let-
ter placed for several hours between
the leaves of & book will leave its
secret in this book. and a falsification
In w ledger may be proved by the ex-
amiuation of the page ngsinst which
thie falnified page rests

A Bwiss Investigator (L. A. Helss, of
Lausanune) has recently made lnvestl-
gatlous in reference to the above phes
pomenon wnd In reference to the cond
dittons under whicl It may Iw pros
Auced It appears that the forma-
tion of the [umage depends principally
on the uk, although It was discovered
that the latent lmage may be produced
by nedrly one-hnlfl of the Inks o cur-
rent use, out of thirteen different varie-
ties of [uk seven having produced a
posltive result. It further appeared
thnt the formation of the image de-
pended upon the presence of acids in
the colored ixture, the gum and the
sugnr having no part In the plienom
ens, although the paper on which the
writing has been plncsd gives different
results, The best resnlts were obtalned
with paper woll sized and pollstied. for
the reason that the contact In this case
I8 closer, thus favoriog the production
of the lmage

The duration of the contact is not
necessarily long, In general about an
hour, while In order to revesl the l-
Age t'wo very slmple measures are re-
sorted to. The first method 18 to ap-
ply the back of the shest on which the
latent Image Is supposed to be A warmn
iron, an ordinary flatiron, whick Is held
In place untll the paper ls slightly
browned, after which the Image will
appear sometimes very clear and com-
plete. The ctier wethod does not make
any change In the paper to be exawm!
Ined, and consists in placiog in cond
tact with the latter a sheet of nitrate
of sllver photographilc paper for sey-
eral hours—aix to twelve—the two
sheetn belug exposed to the light. The
photographie paper will completely
blacken, but the latent Ilmage will
stand forth very distinctly. It should
be atated that the ledf on which a
Iatent Image exists |oses this image by
contact with water or alcohol—Puarky
I'INustration.

The Great Russian Lake.

Lake Balkal, which figures so mucl
In the Orfental situation, ls a some-
whut remarkable body of water, Ita
name !s a corruption of the Turkish
Bet kul, “rich lake”—the reference be
Ing. presumably to the valuable Usb
with which It awarmas.

Lake Balkal 1a the third largest body
of water In Asin. The Casplan and
Aral seas are the two larger. Both are
sait, however, while Balkal Is fresh,
It is, therefore, the Iargest fresh wa-
ter lake In Asin, and the sixth In size
o the world, the five Great Lakes of
North America each exceadlng It in
aren. Its waters occupy a remarkable
depression In the vast plateau of (Cen-
tral Awia. The level of its waters I8
1.300 feet nbove the sen, while the bot-
tom of the lake s, o mome places,
more than 3000 feet below the sea
level. Its depth |is, therefore, 4,500
feet lu the deepest piris.

The lake i 830 miles long, and from
nitie and & quarter to forty miles wide,
Its waters are & deep blue, #pd re
markably clear. There are a number
of ialands In It; the largest Olkhon, la
forty-two iulles long. There are nu-
werois hot springs on the sbores, and
earthiquake vibratlona are friquent.
The annual value of Ita salmon, stur-
geon and other fisheries 45 about one
hundred and aixty thoussud dollars.
Frest water seals are abundant, and
they are caught for thelr tur. It re
celves the waters of several sioams,
the main one belng the Balnega River,
oight hundred milés long. The upper
Angara River, nlso of connlderable
sige, enters ltw northeastern end. Ita
outlet Is the Lofver Angara, on which
Irkutsk 1s situated.

The reason why the Siberlan Rall
rond was not bullt around the sonthern
ond of the Wke In that the solid rock
)t the mountalns reaches to the wa-
ter's edge, and the task would be her
culean. sEvents in the Hast may com-
pel it neverthelesa

w

‘ Censolation.
1t may be dat yo' sweetheart
" Done lef" you feelin’ blue,
But de melon coolin’ In de well
Wid a rips, red heart fer youl
—Atantp Conntltution.

Consider the otber side. You may
be unreasonable.

They shackled her ankles

—Madeline Bridges, in Life.

% Romance of

E were all sitting on the plaz-
ga, except those of us that
were swinging in the ham-

wocks among the trees; the sea wind
was blowing over us, the birds were
iarting low here and there, and the
pantams and the spring chickens and
the big black Cochins were clucklng
and plcking In the grass, watched over
by the old King Charles, who redeem-
ed ua from vulgarity. and it was a
wene of domestie comfort, as Aunt
Helen said. Aunt Helen, by the way,
pecame a very pleasant addition to the
somfortable appearance of the scens,

a8 shie mald it. She was just ga plump
35 2 woman ought to he when her
uext birthday may be her fortieth. She
Lnd a soft fush on her cheek, where
the dimple was yet aa fresh as when
she was & girl, and the dush deepened
sometimes Iuto n real deamask; her
eeth were lke rows of seed corn for
whiteness, and her eyes were Just as
srown s brook wauter; only her hulr—
thet was quite white. Lovely halr,
shough, for all thut; she parted 1L even-
ly over her low, level forehend and
above the yet bluek eyebrows; and we
all declared, every day of our lives,
that Aunt Helen wns a beauty.

“1 uwed to be," she had replied; “but
that's all gone now. 1 bave put my
youth behind me”

Pertinps she had. But we young
tolks used to think differently when we
siw Mr. Thornton coming up the road,
and Aunt Helen's eyes resolutely heut
on her.work, but her color monnting
and mounting, till the reddest  rose
thet ever burned in the sunshine wis
not so rich. Mr. Thoruton saw It too,
to doubt, for he always looked and
jooked intently all the way by. But
the truth was—I shall have to tell you
all about It If 1 tell yon any —that
when Aunt Helen was 20 yeurs young
or. she and Mr, Thoruton had been
overs ever since they could remem-
per. They had bullt thelr house at
{aat, and her wedding dress was mude.
't ahe wus m beauty, e was every
mch her mate—I know he was, he
canse he ls to-day—one of the men It
Soes you good to mee, who look as It
Jiey could hold up the world If need
«©, und lusplre you with confidence In

helr powers.

Now, what lu the worll do you sup-
g530 that, with their house furnished,
ind the cake baked, and a dozen years
f inotimate affection to bind them,
Aunt Helen and Mr. Thornton found
w quarrel about? She declared nhe
wouldn’t keep hens! And he declared
that he wouldn't keep house! That
was the whole of 1t, to condeuse the
gatement; one word led to more, and
fsally, In a towering passion himaelf,
& told Aunt Helen that she had bet-
wr learn to control her temper If she
&4 not want to be o vixen entirely,
smd Aunt Helen took the ring off her
Anger and lald it on the table without
. word and salled out of the room,
ud refused to see him when he called
n the morning, and sent back hia let.
*ar unopened, and cut the wedding
ake and put some of It on the tea-
able and went the rest to the falr
Perhaps, on the whole, Mr. Thornton
might have been right. Exactly one
woeek from that night Mr. Thornton
was mirrled to Mary Mabew, an in-
offennlve little bhody who would have
marrled anybody thut asked her, and
she went into the house that had been
furnisbed acconding to Aunt Helen's
tapte; and lmmediately afterward o
ben-house of the most fanciful de
seription of architecture rose on the
bil behind his house, full of fancy
fowl, and the little lnwn was all allve
with Ita overtlow, and you couldn't go
by the place without mesting a fock
of cropplecrown. or patridge Cochin,
or white Leghorn, or black Spanish,
fiylng up on ench separate plece of
fence to crow out Mr. Thornton’s tri-
umph—reversing the oiu tradition of
the crower, and crying, “No women
rule here!”

They say Mr. Thornton grew very
old in a foew years. Him Inoffensive
lttle thing of a wife turned out to be
a smart termagant, who led him n
pretty dance. FPerhnps she was dissat-
{sfied with her plece of a heart; but
then she knew that was all when she
took It. He treated her always very
gently—perhaps feeling he bad done
ber some wrong In marrying her—and
gratified her every wish, although, hav-
Ing cared nothing for her In the be-
ginning, It is doubtful if be cared any
more for her in the end. The end
came after 18 years, when Mrs. Thorn-
ton waas killed In a rallroad collislon,
and her husband_was left with four
chfldren on his hands; rude, nolsy, 1Il-
cubs, an all the neighbors sald.
If Mr, Thornton had ever impatiently

chanced to think that.his punishment
biad lasted . long he thowght
Just when he

IN ANY GARB.

In olden times, when a girl'grew up,
They tied her with ropes of gemas,

and wrists with ore,

And they crowned ber with diadema.

They soaked her tresses In perfumed oll,
Thay rubbad her with pastes and things,

Then brought her forth, as a ueen, befit
To rivet the gases of kings.

Bat now—a dip In the tumbling wares,
With & rest on the sands betweea,

A linen skirt, and a sillor bat— .
And—she’s just as much of a quesal

a Barn-Yard =
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dren. He wondered that bis wife had
any temper left at all. He grew more
bent, more vexred and worried every
day. mnd one would hardly have rec-
ognized. people said. the dark and
splendid Btephen Thornton of his
youth, In this middle-aged. gray-balred
man; and yst, to our eyes, he waa
still quite a remarkable looking per
son-—perhaps more s from our aAsso
ciating him with the poetry In Aunt
Helen's |ife, and making him an ab-
Ject of wonder as to whether or not
they would ever come together again.

But there waa little chance of that.
We hnd met Mr. Thornton elsewhers,
bt he had never come Acroskd  onr
threshold since the day he went out
with lils bride's ring. And Aunt Helsn's
pecullarity was that she never forgot
Couid she, then, forget the words he
spoke to her In his anger? Could she
ever forget Lis marrying another wo
i In less than n week” It had ween
tn that week and a few *following that
her halr had turned white, She Lad
suffered Inexpressibly; she had not
slept & nleht, but she kept up a gny
fuce.  Perhaps she would have suf
fered If it had vot been for our grow-
Ing up about her. Her llfe was thus
filled, every minute of It; slie had but
very little time to bhe lonely, to brood or
mwourn. Bhe forgot herself In us It
gnve her o qulet happlpess, and kept
lier comely. And then she was too
proud: whenever the thought thrust up
Its hend, she ahot the [1d down, /s ane
might say. and sat on It

But one day—after the tlme when
the doctor had sald Harry was a hope
loss cripple, und must lle on his back
the rest of his  lfe—Aunt Helen
brouglit home a little hasket from the
eounty falr, and took from the wool
within It two of the cunningest mites
of chickens you ever lald eyes on,

“I hate them," said she; “they make
uie erawl; but they will amuse the
dear chlld. They're African.”

And so they did amuse hlm and de-
Hght him, as be lay on his lounge in
the bay window and watched them
growling up, full of business. And that
wins the way, by the way, that we
came to have chickens round the front
plazza. One night, 8 year after, when
the huntams were guite grown people,
somebody dropped over the fence a
palr of big black Cochins, that stalked
about ms 1T the earth was too good
to tread on, or as If they were afrald
of crushing a bantam with the next
step. Of course we knew where o |
Coching came from—for nobody else
in town had any—but no one saif a
word. Ouly It was sport the nextdiy
to peer round the corner and see Aunt
Helen, with a plece of bréad In ber
hund, In doubt whether to have any-
thing to do with those fowls or not,
twice extending her hand with the
crumbs and snatching It hack agnin,
and at last making one bold effort,
and throwing the whole thing at them,
and hurrying into the house. But from
that moment the ever-hungry Cochins
seemed to regird her as thelr patron
salnt.  She never appeared but they
came wtalking glugerly rlong to meet
Lor, and at last one made so bold as
to fly up and perch on the back of her
chnir, ou the plazza. Of course he was
shoosd off with vigor—with a lttle
‘more vigor perhnps because Mr. Thorn-
ton had at that moment been passing,
and had seen thls woman who would
never keep Lkens presenting the t'l.h-
lefiin

It was two or three days after that,
that Aunt Helen, coming home at twi-
light from one of her ramblea by the
river bunk, was observed to be very
nervous and flushed, and to look much
as If she had heen erylug.

“Tt's all right” aald our Ned, com-
ing In shortly after her. “I know all
about It. I've been setting my eel
trapa; and what do you think—she met
old Thornton s

“Nedt!"

“8Bhe did, Indeed. And what'll you
say to that man's cheek? He up and
spoke to her"

“Oh, now,:Ned! Before youl”

“Fact! Before me? No, Indeed; I
lay low,” sald Ned, with a chuckle.
“But bless yon, they wouldn't bave
seen me If 1 had stood high'

“For shame, Ned! Obh, how could
yYou—and Aunt Helen!"

“Guess you'd have been no better In
my place,” sald the unscruplous boy.
“But there, that's ull. 1 1 could listen,
of'course you can't.”

“Ob, now, Ned, please!” we all chor-
used together.

~ thoy. He stood straight be-

mmﬁ sald he, ‘have you
WeY and she began to turn
white, ‘I bave had time enough,' sald
she.

“Oh, you ought not to bave stayed,
Ned!”

“You may find out the rest by your

learning,” said the offended narmator.

ing to lsave. Only I'll my this, that if
Aunt Helen would marry old Thoruton
to-day—she wouldn't touch him with
walking-stick "

To ouor amazement, on the very next
afferncon who should appear &t our
gate, with his phaeton and palr, but
Mr. Thornton; and who, bonnetsd, and
gloved, and velled, should issue from
the door. o be placed in that phaeton
aud drive off with him, but Aunt
Helen!: Ned chuckled; but the rest of
us could do nothing but wounder,

“Fias she gone to be married”" we
gasped. And LAl and Harry began to
cry

“Weill, I'll tell you,” sald Ned, ‘u
merey. “He sald there'd never been a
day since be left her that he hadn't
longed for what be threw away!”

“Oh., how wicked!”

“fihe told Mim so, very quletly and
saverely—I1 tell you Aunt Helen can be
severs—and to be silent on that ‘For-
ever?” sald be. ‘And ever,’ sald she.
‘It is impossible,” sald he. And then he
went over, one by one, & dogen differ-
ent days and scenes when they were
young: und If ever a fellow felt mean,
1 was the one™

*I ¢hould think you would,"” we cried
with one accord.

“Now look bere” returned Ned. “If
you want to hear the rest, you keep
that wort of remark to yourself. It was
too late to show myself, anyway. And
I'll be hlamed If I'll say another word
It you don’t every one acknowledge
you'd have done just as I did.*”

“Oh, Ned, do tell the whole.
& good hoy.”

“Well, she just began to cry—I
never saw Aunt Helen ery hefore, And
then It seemed as if she would go dis-
tracted - and he begeged her not to cry
and she cried the more; and he begged
her to marry him out of hand—I kuow
just how to do It now; only It doesn't
seemn to he & very successful way—
and she shook her head: and he Im-
plored her, by their old love, he sald,
and be wiped her eyes, and ghe looked
nt kin, and gave a laugh—a bateful
sort of lnugh.

“Then,” sald he, I you will not for
my sake. not for your own sake, then
for the snke of the motherless children,
who need you more than ever children
needeil & mother yet, and who—who
are driving me crazy!” And then Aunt
Helen laughed In earmesat, a good,
sweet, riuging peal; and the long and
shiort of it 1s that sbhe has driven up to
the Thoruton house to-day to look st
the cubs and see whant she thinks about
them, Maybe she'll bring them down
here—she's great on misslonary work,
you know."

“Well, T declare!” was the Anal
chorus, And we sat In silence o good
half hour; and by the time our tongues
were ronnlng agaln Aunt Helen had
returned, and Mr, Thornton had come
In with her and sat down upon the
pMnzza step wt her feet, but not at all
with the alr of an accepted lover—
much more like & tenant of Mohamet's
coffin, we thought. And, as [ began to
tell you, we were all sitting and swing-
ing there when Aunt Helen exclnlmed
about [ta Leing a scene of domestic
comfort. As she sat down the bhig
hiack Cochin hen came to meet her.
and Aunt Helen threw her a bit of
water-cracker, a supply of which she
alwaye carried about her nowadays.

“Why. where's your hushand?' sald
she “uthe hen.

““There he 1s," sald Ned. “He's been
up alone In that corner of the grass
Ellm whole day, calllng and clucking
and Inviting company; but the rest
haven't paid the least attention to him,
and are plcking and scratching down
about the canpas.”

*“(Oh, but he's been down there twice,
Ned," erisd Harry, “and tried to whip
the Iittle bantam, but it was a drawn
battle."”

“Well, he ought to have a little va-
cation, and scratch for awhile,” said
Aunt Helen. “He bas plcked and
scratched for his hen and her fawmily
all summer."

*And w0'c the banty,” sald Ned. “The
bantam's the beat; he's taken as much
care of the chickens as she hen bas,
any way: and he never went te roost
once all the time his hen was setting,
Mr. Thornton, but sat right down in
the straw lieslde her every night.”

“A model spouse,' aald Aunt Helen.

“They are almost human,” sald Mr.
Thornton. And so we sat talking till
the tea-bell rang, for Mr. Thornton was
going to stay to tea, he boldly told us:
and we saw that he meant to get all the
young people on his side by the way he
began to talk to Ned about trout and
pickerel, and abodt deep-sea fshing;
but when bLe got to eel-traps, Ned's
face was purple, and he blessed that
tea-bell, 1 fancy. However, Mr. Thorn-
ton miglht have found that It wasn't so
easy to range the young people on his
side, If he had made & long-continued
effort. We enjoyed a romance under
our eyes, but we had no sort of notlon
of his taking our Aunt Helen away.

We wers Just coming out from tea,
and were patronizing the sunset & |it-
tle, which was uncommonly fine, and
1 thought 1 never seen Aunt Helen
looking like such a beauty, with the
rich Ught overlaying ler llke a rosy
bloom, when John came hastenjng up.

“1 just waut you all to step inside
the barn door with me If you pleass,
marm,” sald he. And we went after
him to be greeted by the sweet smell
of new-mown hay, and to be z'ilded by
the one great broad sunbeam swim-
ming full of & glory of motes from
door tu @nor. “Do you see that?' sald
John. I{ was a flock of the hens and
chickens on their accustomed roosts,
“And mow do you see that?" he sald;
and he turned about and shewed um,
on the tep rall of the pony's manger,
the big, black Cochin also gone to
roost, btit sepamtely—and his wife be-
side him?! No, but little Mrs. Babd-
taml

That's

*T sbouid like to know how I was go- |

“That's who he's been clucking and
calling to this whole afternoon.® the
| wretch!" cried Ned. ;
| *and now look bere,” said Johu;and
we followed him into the harness room,
where the chickens had chanced to
hatebed, and there, in the straw on the’
floor, sat the disconsolate little ban-
tam rooster, all alone, with his wings
spread and his feathers puffed out

| brooding lis four lttle chickens under)

his wings—the four little chickens de-
serted Ly their wother.

*l declare! I declare” cried Aunt
Helen, as we came out into the grest!
motey sunhenm sgaln; “the times are
so depraved that It bas really reached
the barnyard. The poor little banty
and his brood! Why, it's as bad as a
forsaken merman!"

“Ounly pot so poetical,” said we.

“Helen,” sald Mr. Thornton, “it's ex-
actly my condition. Are you going to
have pity for that bird, and none for
me? Are you going to leave me to my.
fate?' And in a moment, right before
us all, as she stood in that great red
sunbeam, Mr. Thornton put his arms
round Aunt Helen, who, growing
rosier and rosler, either from the sun-
beam or something else, conld do noth-
Ing at last but hide her face. “Helen,"
he sald, “you are certalnly coming
home with me?" And Aunt Helen did
not say no.—Waverley Mugazine,

!

GEOMETRY EXCITES THEM.

Explunution of Quarrelsome Couple on
Trolley Car,

“Do you see those two?' sald the
conductor of the suburbun trolley
to & man on the back platform, “tha!
man and women In there who ard
pawlug so?" '

The man answerad that he did
mighi Lave sald that he bad beey
watching them for the lust Lileen mlni
utes, and had been wondering whether
they were slster amd Lrother or na
and wife, und whetlier they were cans
didates for the divorce court or werg
in n dispute over thelr parents’ will,

“They go on that way cvery Umae
they come to town,” the conductor ons
tinned, “and they don’t seem to care
whether people get onto them or notd
It used to bother me for n time.

*(Other folks would come out (o e
wnd ask who the quarreling coupla
were, and [ couldn’t tell them. (
un old man declared that they were
ernzy and inslsted that | should puf
them off the cur, as ho couldn't read
bis newspaper in peace. s

All this time the man and the wom-
an were deep In thelr argument. The
tman held o visiting card in one hand,
aml on the back of it hud written or
druwn something. .

The man on the back platform with
the conductor craned his neck and
mitnnged to see that the markings onf
the card were mostly stralght lnesy
and be eame to the conclusion thall
they were brother und sister after all
and thut the lines represented the
boundary lnes of some property th
were quarreling over. ;

But the eonductor, who had been up
the cur collecting fares, now retu
and explalned the mystery. The con-
ple were man and wife, The man id
an Instructor in geometry In a large
private school, and he has a wide rep«
utation in his spectalty.

His wife, however, in quite as good
at geometry as he, and wherever they
go their chief topic of conversation IJ
the hobby of both—geoweliy. Tha
lines on the card described someo geo-
metrical problem, and the discussior
was over the beat way to solve it

“They go on awful sometimes,” the
conductor explained. ““They got so exd
cited over their hypothenuses and an-
gles and such that they forget where
they are golng, and If I don't happen
to know where they want to get of
they will sometimes go balf a dosen
blocks by."

Perfectly Natural.

“Well, and how does my son get
on?"

“He s one of the best students at
school, sir,” replled the teacher. “1
have no complaints to make on that
score.”

*Phat was the way with me when
I went to school I'm glad he ls tak-
ing after his father."

“But he {8 very unruly at times, Mr,
Huardcastle, and frequently bas to be
reprimanded for fighting.”

“Well, 1 suppose it |8 natural that
he should have some of his mother's
striking characteristics."

The Plodder Wins.
1 have often mel the fellow
(80 have youl)
Who proclaimed In accents mellow
What to do.
But whene'er we sought assistance
In & task that took persistence
He'd forgotien our existence—
Sad, but true!
Many preach who never practice.
An of old,
Apd the unpoetic fact Is
We wers “sold”
Just dispense with niry graces;
Iu success—as other races—
"Tin the plodder gets the places
And the gold!
—New York Press.

A Negro and English.

You are almost an octogenarian,
sah." sald the seml-educated, young,
yellow negro, pompously.

“Wha-what's dat yo' says?"' snapped
the venerable but uniettered darkey.

“1 specified, sah, that you are aimost
an octogenarian.”

“Well, don' yo' do it ag'n, boy, o#
I'll done bust yo' head wid my stick—
yo' heads my prbgnostification?”’

A woman who was lately divorced
qutidu-:ln': “There are toe
many men in the world to be unhappy
with one of them.”

Kver remark how timidly and hesk
tatingly & bald-headed man takes off
his hat?




