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How to Keep House.
With all the luxuries and pleagures
of thiz life, 18 blg enjoyments and its
smaller comforts, there (= an offeet or

antithesis which we have 1o conte 1
with in the form of acheg and pains,
In some way and by some means
every one Ba= a touch of them In
aome form at some time., Tritling as
some of them may be, the risk is
that they will grow to somothing

greator and rack the systom with con-
atant torture. There 13 nothing, there:
Tore, of this kind that we have a
right to trifle with. Taken in time,
the worst forms of pains and aches
are easily subdued and cured by the
frec use of 8t. Jacubs O, No well
cegulated household ought to be with:
aut a bottle of this great remedy for
pain. It {8 the specifie virtue of pene-
tratiom In St. Jacobs Ol that carries
it righkt to the pain spot und effects a
prompt enre even in the most palnfal
cared of Rheamatism, Neuralgla Lam-
bago You wont it also in
the house at ail times for burts, ents
und wounds, and the house that als
wers has it keeps up & soit of fnsur-
aiuve aguinst paln.

Sciatica.

A married man's idea of heaven fs
@ place where he won't be compelled
to dig up the price of an Easter bon-
net,

Mother Gray's Bweet Powders for Chlldren,

Successfully used by Mother Gray, nurse
in the Children's Home in New York, cura
Constipation, Feverishness, Bad Stomach,
Teething Disorders, move and regulate the
Bowels and Destroy Worms. Over 30,000
testimonials, At all druggists, 25¢, Sample
FREE. Address A.S.Olmsted, La Roy, N.Y.

Honesty Is undoubtedly the best
policy, but a good many people some-
how fall to keep thelr premiums pald
up.

Piso's Cure in the best medicine we over used
for ull affections of the thiont and longs. — W
©O. Expsrey, Vaoburen, 1od, Feb. 10, 1900,

He Was Still Mad.

One day, during a lecture, a Har-
vard professor, with a peppery dispo-
sitlon, grew furious because of some
interruption, and slamming down his
ook with an exclamation of rage,
rushed from the room. The boys
were very much distressed by his
action, but did not know what Lo do.
In a few minutes, however, the pro-
fessor apparently came to the con-
clusion that he had done a foolish
thing, for he returned and resumed
his lecture without a word, Anxious
1o show their good will and to atone
if possible for thelr rudeness, the boys
ook advantage of a good point In the
lecture to applaud tumultuously. “No,
no, mno!"” exclaimed the professor,
holding up his hand with a gesture of
protest, “I want yon to understand
that I'm as mad ns h—1 yetr"

Representative Clarénes D Van
Duzer says that a miner once told him
of the red man's greed for whisky.
*“1 was riding over the plains once,”
he said, “with a piot bottle sticking
out of my breast pocket, when an
Indian met me, and, seeing the whis-
ky, wanted to buy it And do yon
know what that Indian offered me?
Well, sir, he offored me his buckskin
Lreeches, his shirt, his saddle, his
bLlanket and his peny—all for & pint
of whisky What do yoeu think of
that?” “And you dld sell” asked Van
Duzer™ “No,"” sald the miner, “1 didn’t
—{t was my last pint,

“Black Teeth."

Emigrants from southern Italy are,
many of them, disfigured by what Is
known as “black teeth,” The teeth
of these persons are affected during
the period of growth by some gaseous
constitnent of drinking water, proba-
Wy from impregnation with voleanie
vapors. The effect gives a sinister
look to an otherwise handsome face,
tut fortunately does not, it seems,
affect the strength or durability of
the teeth,

The man who wastes his money
should not expect to have all of his
wants supplied by prayer.

A fare exchange may be no rob-
Lery, but the trolley companies aro
making a lot of serious charges.

SOAKED IN COFFEE.
Until Too Stift to Bend Over.

“SWhen | drank coffee 1 often bad
slck headaches, nervousness and bil-
fousness much of the time but about
2 yvears ago I went to visit a friend
and got in the habit of drinking Fos-
tum,

*I have never touched coffea since
and the result has been that [ have
heen entirely cured of all my stomach
and nervous trouble,

“My mother wag just the same way,
we all drink Postum and havo
naver had any other coffee in the
bouse for two years and we are all
well,

“A nelghbor of mine & great coffes
drinker, was troubled with pains In
her side for years and was an Invalld,
She wag not able to do her work and
«onld not even mend or do
anything at all where gshe would have
to bend foward. If tried to do
a little bard work she
pains that she would have to lle down
for the rest of the day

now

clothes

she

“lI persuaded her at lnst to stop
drinking coffee and try Postum Food
Coffee and she did so and she has
used Postum ever since; the result
has been that she can now do her
work, can s5it for a whole day and
moend #and can sew on the machine and

she never feels the least bit of pain In
her glde, in fact she has got well rnd
it shows coffee was the cause of the
whole trouble,

“I could glso tell ¥ou about several
other neighbors who have been cured
by quitting coffee und uking Postum
in its place.” Name given by Postum
Co., Battle Creek, Mich.

look In each pkg for the famous
little book, “The Road to Wellville.”
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CHAPTER XXVIill.—Continued.

One morning the lttle street car
stood, as was Its wont, at the terminus
of the track, near the front of the wide
grounds of the old mansion house,
This was far ot upon the edge of the
Httle eity, and few were the patrons
that might be expected; but it was
held bhut mere courtesy (o offer the
gervices of the street car line to this
family, 5o long recognized ag one of
the unimpeachably bhest of this Sonth:
ern city, This modern fnnovation of
the street car was not readlly taken
up by the conservative community,
and though It had been established for
some years, it might be questioned
whether its shares had ever paid much
interest upon thelr face value,

At this terminus of the line at the
outskirts of the town there was each
morning enacted the same little gcene.
The driver slowly unhitehed his mules
and turned them about to the other
end of the car, in readiness for the re-
turn journey, Matters having pro-
gressed this far, the mules fell at
once into a deep =tate of dejection
and somunolence, thelr ears lopping
down, their bodles drooping and mo-
tionless, save as now and then a faint
swish of tail or wag of a weary ear
bespoke the knowlodge of some bhold,
marauding fily. The driver, perched on
his seat, his feet upon the rall, his
knees pushed toward his chin, sat with
his broad hat drawn down upon his
forehead, his hands clasped between
his legs, and all his attitude Indicative
of rest,

Presently from a side street, faced
by a large brick dwelling, there eame
with regular and dnhurried tread a tall
and dignified figure, crowned with a
soft Panama, and tapping with offi-
cial cane. As it approached the car
the driver straightened a trifle on the
seal.

“Good mawnin,’, Juidge Wilson," he
sald, '

*Uh-ah, good mawnin’, James*
plied the judge. “Uh-abh, Doctah
Gregg 11'1 late thizs mawnin’, eh?"

re.

Arpleton =

Cdmpams,

with her aunt. And then Mary Ellen.
deliberately tying the strings of her
buonnet under her chin, tarned, answer
Ing her aunt's summons for replevin
of a forgotten ran. Then, slowly,
calmly, the gown of white became
more digtinet as she came nearer, her
tall figure composing well with the set
ting of thix scene, For her patiently
walted the judge and the doctor and
the driver,

‘Good mawnin’., Miss Ueecham.™
sald the driver as she passed, touch-

e hi=s hat and Infusing more stiff
nera into hils spine.

“Good morning, =ir,” she replled,
pleasantly

“Uheah, good mawnin', Miss Beech-
am, good mawnin’,” said Judge Wil-
son: and “Good mawnin’," sald Dr,
Oregy.

“Good morning, Judge Wilson" re-

plied Mary Eilen, as she entered the
car, “Gowmd morning, Dr. Grege.” The
goutlemen made way for her upon
the shady side of the ear, aund lifted
thelr hats ceremoniously.

“11 Inte this mawnin’, Migss Beech-
am, scems like” sald thoe judge, with
no trace of resentment In hig tones,

Dr, Gregg upon this morning began
his customary reproach also, but |t
halted npon his tongue, “Miss Heech.
am,” he sald, "pardon me, allow me—
are you 17"

For Mary Ellen, settling herself for
her regular morning ride with her reg-
ular companions, all at once went
pale us she garzed ont of the window,
She searcely heard the kind romark.
She was looking at a man—a tall man
with a brown face, with broad shoul-
dery, with o long, swinging, steady
stride, 'This man was coming np the
glde of the street, along the path be-
tween the lfenees and the burdocks
that lined the ditch. His shoes waore
white with the Hmstone dust, bhut he
seemed to care nothing for his way
of locomotion, hut reached on, his head
up, his oye searching eagerly.

Not with equipage, not mounted as
a Sonthern cavaller, not announced,

“Yossah, seems like,” sald the driv-
er, his head again falling,

In perhaps five or ten minutes. per-
haps half an hour, there would be
heard the tapping of another cane.
and Dr, Gregg. also tall, not quite so
portly, and wearing a white beaver in-
stead of a goft Panama, would appear
from the opening of vet another glde
street tributagy to the car,

“Giood mawnin', James,” said the
doctor as he passed; and the driver
pnswered respectfully,

“Good mawnin’, Doctah. You H1
late this mawnin’, scems llke"

“Well, yvessah, | may be a leetle
Jute, just a leetle. Good mawnin’,
Judge; how are you this mawnin’,
sah?"

“Very well, Doctah, sah, thank you,
gah. Step In an' seddown, Right
wahm, this mawnin’. Uh-ah!"

So the judge and the doctor sal
down in the car, and conversed, easily
and In no haste, perhaps for five or
ten minutes, perhaps for half an hour
Now atid then the driver cast u glance
out of the side of his eye over toward
the Hon-headed gates, but no one was
uneasy or anxious, The mules were
to apparent view very sad and still,
yel really very happy within their
sonls.

“Young lady II'l late this mawnin’,
seems ke remarked the judge.

“Oh, yos, but she'll be ‘long direck-
1v, 1 reckon,” replled the doctor. “You

wonld get sueh |

musEl fo-give heh, foh she subtinly is
well wo'th waltin® foh: yes, lndeed.”

“Uh-ah® Quite right, Doctah, quite
right! Flne young Iady, fine
lady. Ol stock, yes Indeed!
pms o Febginny, Too bad
Sarann Claylon heh
She fitten to he received,
ta be received!”

“Yeg, indeal,” asscnted the
“Yes, sah Now, ain't that the
lady s-~comin' down the walk?"

Judge and doctor and driver now
turned thelr gaze beyvond the lHon
headed gateway 1o the winding walk
that passed among the trees up o the
ald mansion house, Far off, through
the great columng of the trees, there
might indeed this morning now bhe
#eon the futter of & gown of white
The faint sounds of volees might be
heard.

Beech:
Cousin
keeps S0
like sah,

doctor

know how ‘bout these young folks.
They don't always realize the impoh
tance o pressin’ business matiehs,
But we must fo'give heh, Judge, we |

young |

close |

Young |

Mary Ellen. consclientious mar.

keter, was discussing jolnts and saldds |

Franklin drew her closer to him.

but in the most direct and swiftest
way in his power had Edward Frank-
lin come. Strong, eager, masterful,
scorning the blazing sun, his reckless
waste of energy marked him as a
stranger in that place, He stopped
at the gateway for one moment, look-
ing up the path, and thbn turned swift-
ly toward the car as though called
andibily,

As with a fash his face lighted, and
he strode stralght on toward a woman
whose heart was throbbing in & sud-
den tumultnous terror. She saw him
stoop at the rcar door, even as dnce
before she had seen him enter at
another lowly door, Iin another and
far-off land. She felt again the fear
which then she half admitted. But
in a moment Mary Ellen knew that all
fear and all resistance were oo late,

The eyes of Franklin, direct, as-
siired. almost =ad, asked her no ques-
tlon, but only said, “"Here am I'" And
Mary Ellem knew that she could no
longer make demal or delay. Heor
thoughts came rapid and confused;
her eyes swam: her heart beat fast.
Afar she heard the singing of & mock-
er In the oaks, throbbing, thrilling
high and sweet as though his heart
would break with what he had o say,

Judge Wilson and Dr, Gregg polite-
Iy remuved thelr hate as Franklin
entered the car and addressed Mary
Ellen, Confused by the abruptness of
it all, It was 8 moment before she rec.
ognized local requirements, and pre-
sented Franklin to the gentlemen,
For an Instant she planned flight
cape. Bhe would bave begged Frank
lin to return with her,  Fate the
form of the driver had Its way., "Git
ep, mewal!” sounded from the front
of the car There was a double groan,
A Nittle bell tinkled lazlly The rusty
wheels began slowly o revolve

It's an awful bhour to call” admit-
ted Frank!in under the rumble of the
wheeols, “l conldn't get a carriage and
| hadn't any horse.  There wasn't ans
car. Forgive ma.”

PR

in

1t Is only to he sald that both judge
and doctor were gentlemen, and loyal

to beanty In  distress, They baoth
earned Mary Eillen's love, for they got
off eight blocks sooner than they
should bhave done, and walked more

than hall a mile in the sun before they
found a place of rest.

“Oh, well, yvessah, Judge.” sald Dr
Gregg, bhali sighing, “we were young
once, ¢h, Judge?—young

“Latcky dog!" sald the Judge: “lucky
dog! But e seems a gentleman, and
if he has propah fam'ly an' propah
resources, It may be, yossah, It may

b she's lucky, too. Ohbh, Northehn,
yessnh, 1 ndmit it But what would
voun expock, sah, in these timea? 1'm
told theh are some vehy fine peopls
in the No'th."

“Deep through!” sald the doctor,
commuening with  himself “Carries
his trunk gran’ly. Splendid creatush
~gaplendid!  Have him? O co'se
she'll  have him! What  woman
wonldnt? What & cadaver! What a
su b jeek—"

“Good God! my dear sir!” said the
ndege. “Really'™

Franklin and Mary Ellen sat looking
oul before them, silent At last he
turned and placed his bhand over the
two that lay knlt loosely in her lap,
Mary Ellen stirred, her throat moved,

but she could not speak. Franklin
leaned forward and Jooked Into her
fanes

T knew It must be 20, he whis
perod, quivtly,

“"What—whuat mast  youn  think?"
broke ont Mary Ellen, angry that she
could nol resist.

“There, there, dearest!” he sald.
“Don’t trouble, . 1 Kknew It was to b

I came strajght to yon.”
hiz grip upon her hands,
straightened and looked
Iave.

“I'Il admit 1L, she sald,
thut you were coming,
dreamed "

There in the car, upon the publie
highway, Franklin cast his arm about
her walst and drew her strongly to
him. “Dear girl," he sald, "It was to
be! We must work out our Hves to-
gether, Will you be happy—out there
~with me?”

Again Mary Ellen turned and looked
at him with a new frankness and un
restrve,

He tightenad
Mary Ellen
him In the

“1 Kknew
I must have

“That's the oddest of 1L, sald she
“Oul on the prairvies | ealled the South
‘back home.! Now it's the other way."

They fall again into sllence, but
alrondy, lover-like, began to road each
other's thoughts and to find less need

ol .-:]n-c-l'll.

“You and I, dearest,” sald Franklin,

finully, “you and 1 together, forever
and ever, We'll live at the Hallway
House, Don't ghiver, ehild; Uve bullt

g

a line new house there -
“You've bullt a house?"
“Yeu, yea, Well, I'l confess

bought the place myself.”

“Then it was your money?”

“And it I8 your money."”

“I've a notlon, " began Mary Ellen,
edging away, bitlng her lp,

“And so have L7 sald Franklin,
stooping and kising her Angers with
seandalous publicity. “I've a notion
that sou ghall not speak of that. It
is oura, We've more than a thousand
acres of land there, and plenty of cat-
tle, Curly ghall be foreman—he's mar-
ried the little walter girl, and has
come back to Elllsville; they live next
door to Sam and Nora, Annt Lacy
shall be our couk, We shall have roses,
and green grass, amd flowers,  And
you and l—you and I—shall live and

It—

ahall do that which has been sent to
us ta do. Mary Ellen—dear Mary El-
len——-

Agaln the glrl threw up her head,
but her pride was golng fast,

“Then—then you think—you think
it is no s8in? Is there no lapse in this
for me? You think I shall not be—"

Franklin drew her closer to him.
“That which Is before us now is Life”
he said, “Dearest, how sweel-—how
very swoeet!”

A caged mocking bird at a llttle
near-by house burst ont Into a shrill
paean, fellow to that of the wild bird
of the oaks. Mary Ellen felt her
genses melting into a mysterjious, be
wildering Joy. Unconsgclously she
swayed slightly against the shoulder
of her lover. In her heart the music
of the bird thrilled on, even when the
tinkle of the little bell ceased, cven
when Franklin, stepping from the car
held up his hands to her and whis
pered, “Come,"”

(The End,)
Buying a Good Fortune.
Four little green birds sat on a cage

fronted with a tray. The tray held
folded slips of paper. A man carried
the whole. He strolled east in Grand
street, near  Mulberry, A woman,
swarthy of eomplexion and with a
shawl drawn around her head and
shoulders, looked at the birds and

hesitated In her walk, The man, keen
o notice any indication of trade, saw
her hesitancy.

“Fortune, lady?" he asked,

The woman stopped and passed a
coin to his hand. He lifted a bird from
Its perch and placed it on the edge of
the tray. The bird plecked up a folded
slip of paper. The man took the paper

and handed it to the woman. The
woman opened it, read, smiled, and
passed on. The man nodded approv-
Ingly

“Gave her a good fortune, did you?
asked a man standing by,

“Suare,” sald the mar with the hirds
“All the fortunes are good, Birds tell
no bad fortunes.'

Then he smiled

Press

wisely,—~New York

Not What She Expected.
An English lord was recently
ing with a family In New York
hostess s [iitle girl sat opposite
lord and stared solemnly,

din-
'Tl'.v
the

“Are you an English lord. really and
truly, sir?" shs sald at last

“Yeu'" he apswered laughing,
Iy and truly.”

“I pever saw an English lord be- |
fors,” she sald I've always nnn'w!|
Lo’ |

‘And now you're satisfied. aren’t
you?" sald the yonng man, gayly |

“No, I'm not satisfied.” n-n]h.nnk--ll

“reals |
1

DWARF TREES IN JAPAN.

One 10 Inches High May Be 300
Years Old and Worth $150,

A Japunese nursery  pgarden s a
rovelation There., on benches, In
rows, sit tortured troes In thelr bowlis
or pans of fatence Thoelr perfection
e & marvel of patlence,  requiring
yoears for its accomplishment; some-
times one man will give as much as

30 years' attention to a single little
cherry troe,
Each curve, ench leaf, each twig

has its direction and proportion regi-
lated by the most rigld and Immemor:
tal prineiples. and to have any valoue
In Japanese eyes a dwarf must con
form absolutely to the fron rales Inld
down by the cnnons of taste In the
days when lyeyasn  Tokugawn para-
Iyeed Into an adamantine Immobility
the whole artistic and intellectunl 1ife
of the country

The effect is, of course, exquisite In
Its elaborate and rather morbld beat
ty. But it must be sald that there
are many dwarfs, very many, which
go for low prices, owing 1o the imper
fection of thelr  development; they
have a bough or & bend that is not
preseribed,

Consequently the Japaneae will buy
them—Indead, with pleagure—but will
not admit thelr elalms to be works of
art.

The untutored savage eye of the
wesl entirely falls o see any differ,
enee between a perfect specimen 10
Inches high, three centuries of eqnal
hight, of five years' growth and a dol
far value.—Macemillan's,

DANGER SPOTS IN A STORM.
Placee One Should Avoid While the
Lightning Is Playing Pranks.
Now that the season of thunder-
storms |8 approaching people should
understand what spots to avold In or
der (o redoce to the minimum the
chances &1 belng struck by lightning
Out of doors trees should be avoided,
and If from the rapldity with which
the explogion follows the flash It is
evident that electric elbuds are near
at hand a recumbent posture Is the
aafost, It I8 seldom dangerous lo
take shelter under sheds, carts or low
bufldings or under the arch of &
bridge, and a distance of twenty or
thirty feet from tall trees or honses
Is an ellgible sitnation, for should a
idischarge take place these elevatod
bodles are most lkely to receive 1t
It s well also to avold water, for
it Is & good conductor, and the height
of 0 human belng near the stream
may determine the direction of a dis
charge. Within doors we are toler
ably safe In the middie of a carpeted
room or when standing on a thieck
hearth rug. The chimney should be
avolded on account of the conducting
power of the carbon deposited In it
and gilt moldings or bell wires are
sources of risk. In bed wa are tol
erably safe, since blanketg and feath-

ers are had conduetors,

It Is Injudicious to take refuge In
a cellar, becnuse the discharge Is
often from the earth to a cloud, and
bulldings frequently sustgln the great:
ot Injury in thelr basements.

Embarrassing Reminiscences.

Willlam M, Crane and Willls P.
Sweatnam met the other day for the
first time in years. In a qulet, digni-
fled, and soeverely earnesi manner,
they began to tell things to one an-
other. Mr. Sweatnam took umbrage
at a remark Mr. Crane made regard-
Ing his youthfulness,

“Now, don't be a bad boy and throw
stonos,” sald Sweatnam., 1 remember
hack in "72 seelng a4 man of youse name
wearing a toga In an extravaganza.™

“Well,” answeread the exponent of
Harum, “1 remember golng out to the
falr grounds in Indianapolis in '64 and
seelng a husky boy pounding a bass
drum In the band, and they sald his
name was——"'

“For the Lord’'s sake, hush!" ex-
claimed Swealnam: “there may be
ladies present.”—New York Times,

Zebras as Beasts of Burden,
South  African  native  traditlons
have it that In the long forgotten days
the zebra was AR domesticated animal
and was held In complete subjection
by its master, man. In modern times
several attempts have been made (o
train this hardy beast. Experiments
at the Loodon zoologleal gardens in-
dlecate that zebras ean be readlly
made merviceable.  There are innu-
merablg herds of zebras running wild
in South Africa and If they could be
broken to domestie use thelr subjec
tlon “would solve a problem which for
generations has been a4 puzzle to the
hest experts. For the zebras of South
Afriea are Immune from the tsetse
Ny and the horse slckness which lhas
lately been ravaging Rhodesian  and

pther portions of the continent,

Two Notable Army Officers.
First Lieuntepant Rudolph E. Salper
of the Fourteenth cavalry (g belleved
to be the youngest commissioned o

cer In the United Btates wrm)y He
was born Dec. 5, 1882, The tallest of
fleer Is Lieat. Ernest D Peek, first
Hentenant, corps of englnedrs, a ua
tive of Wiscongin, Lieut. Peek stands
#ix feot four amd & hallf inches and
wis o star gradunte at West Point,
where the other bovs used to enl)
Wim “Pike's Peak.” He hbas given
espectal attention o road constrac
tlon and soon after his gradustion |
supervised the bullding of & military
road which Is now know nas “Peck’s
Plice
To-day.
To-alny
' nigudlied  caone ty thes Wy
To-mairow s not thine
(LIT uil ey e e alilng
For thes ey vartly nhull grect e
murn
He onrnest. then, in thought and deed

Nor fear approsching nlght

: once ouh | the lttle gir I'm diseppointed.”-- i comes with evenlng Mgt '
2lves.” The (° sy’ 4 . l-\ | hope aml peice=ihy duty hes
{ The Children's Vislior. To-das Muskin.

[T00 POOR TO BE BANKRUPT
Plight of Man Who Sought Rellef
from Debts by Legal Action.

: Bankruptey In A ward that means
[the Timit of fAoancial misfortune o
most buslness men, but it Isn't the
imit by any means. This truth was
brought out most forcibly yeaterday
in the office of Heary F, Cassin, U, 8,

rommissioner,

Me. Cassin was approached by a
man whose tallormade garments had |
grown sllppery In some apota and
frazeled In others. He wore a care.
worn expression and the need of a
halr-cut on his Mce,

“Is this the place 1o ingtitute bank-
yuptey proceedings? pshed the man,

“It §8," snld Mr. Cassin,

“Wall, 1 want to file n petition. 1
tave been in business for sevoral
vears and have made an awlul mess
o I

“The procecdinga will ocost you
thout $35," sald Mr. Cassin.
“I haven't got any 835 and car't

| 5et 1L was the response.
“Sorry, then, but we can't 46 any-
ding for you,” sald the commlissloner
“1 knew | was hard up, but blamed
f I thought it wan possible to be too
Hlamed poor to become a bankrupt,”
smid the applicant as he turned up his
qont collar and made for the door.—
Loulsviile Courler-Journal.
Falr Warning.
At one time Horace Greeley lived In
A pleasant estate on the Hudson river,
It was approached by a narrow lane
lom the street, says a writer In the
dpringfield Reyablican, and was four
miles out fro.a the city hall on the
Harlem road.

The ground from the house on one
slde gloped down to the river; on the
ather was a garden which bore fruft,
accessible to boys. On Sunday, thelr
day of freedom as well as Mr. Groe-
loy's, the boys sought the orchard.

Mr. Greeley never saw or heard
them. But Mrs, Groeleoy always saw
them, and from her place on the

pinzza she would call to Mr. Greeley
to put on his hat and “deal with
them."™

Mr. Greeley would never have dis.
turbed them, but he always complied
with his wife's wish—Iin his own time
and way, As he slowly reached for
hia hat he shouted:

“I'm coming after you, boys.™

Of course, not many captures wore
made,

Firat Picture Postcards.

Pieture posteards are sald to have
wiglnated during the Franco-Prussian
war. In the earlier part of the con
fiet, during 1870, a camp of aboul 40.-
Wi men was formed In the depart-
ment of the Sarthe, and in this local
ity there was a bookseller and sta-
toner, a M. Leon Resnardean.

it oceurred to him that the soldiers,
meamped In such numobers in his
peighborhood, would be glad to have
wme method of Indieating thelr sure
roundings to their friends st home,
which would not necessitate lengthy
written descriptions or the addressing
M envelopes, which were often dif-
fleult to procore,

He had, therefore, a number of post-
cards engraved with cannon, shells,
tents, and the lke, and found such a
demand for the first serles he lssued
that he furnished a second set,

When the camp broke up the idea
was forgotten until It was revived In
Germany and Austria in the early 80s,

~-8tray Storles.

Something Tillman Forgot.

When the Washington friends of the
bill to give former Queen Lilluokalani
$150,000 were talking the matter over
in the senate lobby after the adverse
vote, Mr. Tillman, who had voted
against the measure, expressed regret
that the dusky dauvghter of savage
kings did not seem able to understand
the strong prejudice existing In some
purts of the country agalnst the black
races,

“Now, if she could show a strain of
white blood,” he exclaimed—and look-
ed defiantly around.

“Beg your pardon, Tillman,” retort-
ed Senator Lodge. “Have you forgot-
ten that ber great-granduncle ate Cap-
tnin Cook "

In the roar that followed Mr. Til-
man sald something about reconsider-
ing the vote.—New York Mall and Ex-
press.
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Natural Colering for Siik.

Fronch gclentists have discovered
v experiments that silkworms may
| he made to produce cocpons of almost
any desired colors. As the ordinary
white, vellow or green was known (o
| vary with (he food, this was eolored!
artificially sand worms eating dyed
| privel leaves vielded cocoons of cor-
l-m-immlum red, blue of other color,
bave beon similarly eelored
some blue Freoch bLeéans ax-
bibited in London a few Years ago
sevming to bhave resulted from a
' sbemical pecultarity of the soll
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