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'gtambled mlong the rocky path to the
A ‘milk-botse on Green's farm, and stood
o ; "_.mp-‘- by. sllently. while the hired man fHled

< i L Already a noft, slivery light flecked the
s Saes * foliage of the woods on the left, and
8 east shimmerlng shadows on (he stone

7 walla.
- Apd Willlam dreamed of the wenlth
' @f the Indies that would one day be his,

S99 53935833 3339399399 DDP S S 6 ESEEEFECERFCEFE G EEE CEECH

5 -
>4 The Retarn of the Prodigal. §<’

- y
9958333333333 95 9933353 0 SRR FEC R E SR REF FEE EEEES
T cam# to pass that there were horn} wonds, I must hide the pall” be
I unto Ezra and Luey Whittlesy, two | said, “but where?"
boys, Willlam and John, who © ‘ew For a moment he stood in the shadow,
to youth's estate om the old farm in| thinking.
Oakland County. “l remember! he exclalmed.

John was a home boy. His happiest | old blasted tree trunk.
days were those on which he hoed and | pail there™
weeded, With Willlam It was differ-|  He walked a few rods further op the
ent. He was like unto oeither hig| vond and then sheered off into  the
wother nor bis father. He was Just| woods. By and by he came ont into
William. He read. long into the nlght, | the moonlight agaln, He had earried
by the kerosene lamp in the sitting- | out the plan that had sugested itself to
room, storles of adventure and of his mind, The mllk pall had been
youths golng forth Into the world In placed In the ald tree trunk.
search of fortune and of fame He For a moment he hesliated. He took
longed for a wider field  He dreamed off hig eap and steod bareheaded ander
of conquests, of plles o goll, of ex-| the sky, the rays of the moon bathing
plorations  iuto unkpown countries, | Bim Inoa fHood of sllver light.
and of experivnees ln 1ife such a8 never “Good-by! Good-hy!"
entered the mind of plodding Jahn, The words were spoken to the breezes

The days. the weeks, the months, | 800 were horne to the plght bledd that
rolled on around the spool of time, an, | made reply with shriller ehirpings.
with each bright breaking sun, more| Fhen Willlam worned and went back
and more disoatented and dissatisned | down the country road.

Qi tucome the Festiess Willlam, s | “Yes)” the station agent at the cross
days were ceniu ng. There was | 0E told him, “there will he a train
always shining bet s eyes the star | @long for the west In thirty minpgtes
of ambition which b s of & ming| Willlam Whittlesy had dreamed of
1o follow mre than otnes,  He detestid Colorado, and "twas there he meant to
the sorry Wfe of the farm, with the | &0 An hour later he was rolling on
homely cnvironment, the ald, old rou his way.

v, day In, day ont, and foally, after L, AL L L
several years of uncowmplainiog servl
tude, he detesinltiod to run away.

He was I8 thon or two years le had
saved every peany, every olekel, every
dimne, that had fallen in his way, and
ere long noted that th
faklng care of thoeniselves Woa liie
company of thelr own Tlhiere  wers
forty-two of thewn In the stone Jar on
the shell a1 the bewd of his bed

“The
1 will put the

And the years edme anid went,

Not @ woll] Wag ever rocelver) hy the
Whittlesys from Willlam,  Aml after
wrny wionths they came to regard him
a8 dend, nnd oo looger Yoped that one
day Wis form izl agaln durken the
Kitchen door,

With William all went well, 11 stay
i b Chicagzo Just long enough to learn

| thut there was nothing for him there
e pushi] his way further west e
siccesled 1o bis Hese vestare, and five
| ipsedd bofore hils nopie
knoawn

|]1-|]'I! H Wl

The sun wisd sinking belind  the
western hortlrotoon the faleful nlght of

Willlam's ey

rs bl ot ol

P ooomie Lo D thirangeh

VT There, by 1he minine | e

Ulten e thongl
Hitly window Io the store foom WHEPe | e 1wk i Michigat,
be slept with the peacefnl. swes i PR R skl o himselr,

tented ol Lie sat on o cabe-saated | rites™ then somethimg would 1T

chalr heslde the bed, his forty-two dol- | fore with carryIng out ol bhis Inte
Irs spredd oul on the guily befare bim L Rt uh word wonklibe s

Tl do i he excadmed to bl | Tras e doys and weeks aud yoar
welf o the dlm dorkness. L will do

1

His thoughts were broken In upon
by the ¢ry of 4 womnn down below,

& Lhi foot of the staira

W ilm! Willlawm! it'e time to go for
the milk

AL e
aelf., “nnother olght s come, but It
shall be the last. For many ye
It ey iy duiy to go down the dusty
old road o Green s Lo the evening
wilk. 1 eanpnot see why fnthivr ducs not
minintaln o daley, or ot leasi one cow, ¢
of hils own. Bui, no, 1, st
erudze on iheough snow, through san
shine aod throngh raln to that ol farm
house penrly two milles down the unn-l
pike Tur milk. DBut this stall be my L‘:-\!_l
wilk

SWIam! Willlam! aln't yew ever go- |
In' fur thice ik ?”

Agaln the fetminine volee
foot of the sirwny, I

“Yes, muther, 'm comin’ now."™ \ -

The boy dropped all the forry-twao dol-
Jirs lito ks tronsers pockets, sud, after
placing the stone far back on 18 shelf
at the head of the bed, slowly sham:
bled down the stnlrs |

“There's th' padls W™ sald i
mother, polntipng  towarnd the able
drawn up by the kltchen window,

Willlam took 't and passed out lnto
the deepening (arkness

He was alone on the rogd, The stone
walls on elthor &lide shioweld pdisiinet
Iy yellow griy In the fast gathering
dnrkness. Now  and then William
wonld =toop and plek up o stone nnd
filng It Llly toward n bush whenge |
came (e pote of o nlghthird crying o
s muie. He stumbled onee or twice
and murmored something  grder his
hroath ench thne. A8 Le walked down
thist rond the whole elzhteen yenrs of
his monotonous existenoe, callod 1ife,
unrolled (hoemiselves hefore his mind’'s
eyes, He remembored the old swim-
ming bole, the enger hunts for birds'
pestn In the days agone, the “slonse
brulse™ he cartled to schodl with hilm
all ane spring, and the beech whistlos
be osed (o make at recess. And the

ulerel hunts and the games of youth,
all the diferent seenes of s 1fe wers |
enacted ngain for him In the playliouse
of his memory. And at the end he sald
to hlmself, “Well, It I8 over now, for |
to-night 1 shall go awany. Never again
will Willlam take bhome the noight's
milk. This Is my Inst walk*

His mind was wet, determined,  He

mnrinured the boy to him

®is Bins

trudge, |

CornERE s T PATL, WItLias," HALD
IR MOTHE .

[rom the

gped on votll o Gfith of a eentory had

Pasneil.

William Whittlesy hnd accumulnted
obe lundred thousand dollpes g the
| twenty yenrs her il Hved and tolled in
Colormlo, nnd ane doy thie desire eame
to W stronger than ever to go baek
ta the old home and gaze once agaln
Into the old eyes of father wod mother:

Sa b returned,

The station at the crossronds was the
It had  not
even been palnted In all those twenly
vears, The agent was a steanger, and
thie farmers aroond the Hutde depaor did
not recognize In the man who alighted
from the traln that morning the Will-
lntn Whittlesy who' had so  mystert
| ously disappesred yours biefors

Alone and nnknown, the man wended
Ile way along the conniey riud to (e
ol house on the hill, He bhad crossied
the lane below the woods when e
ollectad that pail of milk that he bl
hildden o the hollow log twenty yoars
b fore,

“1 wonder If the pall eat be there
yor,” he suid 1o hilmself, and smlled nt
thee thonght, “UH wee!

He remembered the spot ag distinetly
na thongh e had but left the day be-
fore. He went to the blasied 1runk,
kicked nway the stone and moss and
twigs and looked down. Yes, It was
there: but in it nothing, He Heied out
the old tin pail, Its sides all  full of
holes eiten by thme and rust, and con-
tinned on up the road.

“f ghadl knock at the kltchen door,"
he sald to Wimself; “and when mother
ansewers | shinll say: 'Here 18 the milk.* "
And Willlam Whitilesy langhed aloud.

The bouse appeared unchanged. To
he sure there were honeysucklen grow-
Ing up the back poreh thit had not heen
there went e went away, bul twenty
years in sufticlent time for honeysnckles
to llve and die.

Willlam Whittlesy ascended the steps
quietly nnd Knocked at the door. It
was opened by a kind-eyed old lady.
Willlap theust forward the rusty, bat:
tered Pall and sald, “Mother, here's the
milk." The woman looked at him with
wonder In her eyes. “Won't—won't—
you come In?" nhe said,

Whellam entered the room. It was the
same old kitehen he had known when
‘met go home. 1 shall leave | but & boy. And there by the fireplace

' wat & man, feeble, and wrinkled and
ed 10 the edge of the road | gray, “Father, | have come back,” erled

inte the whits, lghted | Willlum Whittlesy. The old man turned

gue, It seewmed o hlm

‘his pail, then be trudged back over that
‘country rond. The mooh war rising.

of the fame, the glory aud the great,
d same that awalted him. out In
@ world, buyond the kea of life on
@ Whittlesy farm,

Buddenly the boy stopiped-—-so suddin-
, Indeed, that the frothing milk slop.
6«'-‘: the top of the pall and fell In

w ob the road, the other

| IKIrk Yoeupolm

In his chulr sod gaced at the siranger,
unknowing,

“Don't you see who [ &m?" cried the
long-lost. “1 am Willlam. | have come
back, | went away twenty years
ugo—"_

A peculiar light came Into the eyes
of the woman, who, during the strang-
er's appeal to the old man by the fire-
place, had stood stlll, at the end of the
table with one hand oo her hip.

“f—l-—-1—understand now,"” she sald.

Willinm looked his thanks iu his eyes.
He was about 1o cloge his arms about
the old lady's face when she waved
him back, “1 understand,” she went
on. “Arter you went awsy your mother
died, and in "beoul 4 year your i mar-
rled me. Then when be dled T mar-
rled George (here, an’ we've been livin’
on th' ol place ever sence. So yew
see we aln't your folks arter sll, though
likely ez not yew may have some legal
conuectton with us—"

Willisin put his hand to his brow and
reeled.  He staggered to the door—sob-
hing, with his head howed upon his
breast, he walked slowly down the old
country road. And that night he went
back to the West.—Detrolt Free Press

A ROMANY MONARCH.

Crowning the King of the Bcottish
Gy paien,

With much gqualnt pomp and cere-
mony, and in the presence of o vast
coneeurse of spectiutors, 4 gypsy king
was erowned on Kirk Yetholm Groen,

The ehosen of the Romany tribe is
paaed Charles Blythe Rutherford, He
lins pussod the nge of three seore and
ten, sl besldes being crowned king,
his gypsy subjoects algo proclitmed him
Eatl of Little Egypt.

'ringe Charlle, as he Is famillarly
terimsl, s a flng specimen of s nhoml,
It 18 years slnee he gnve ap the roviong
Labits of Wis irfhe and devoled himself
o Al e Prosi e ocoupalion af koeps
» o the villige of
liks gddiirers prod-
Iy prochln gt he s desecndesd from
royal gypsy houses of Faa, Blythe s
Rutherford

Charies Biythe
wis Queen Fsther, the lnst gypsy sov
erelen erowned gt Yetholm
tppenr to) have b
erdownd with this warlil's

ing & lodeing b

tutherford's mother

[t Ny
s o m towy ey

seeing that she applied for parish e

el nod was cefisel on the grownd thnt

shee bl vigihle megns. of Wit s i
puggort— it 18 to say. she possessed
ol curt to convey T g to
e customers whw pratrordzad her, “The
gyipsy queet, was Lilaged pdmlssion e
e poomhose, Tl refpsed, aud Hved
drr ol IS in her own Ypualnew”” 4
lotv. dne-stnriel, wiilic L,
[ w i o open bearity v e =t
Teom which passod oul thiraugh a lyisfer
In the roof Qaide  tecenlly Clireles
hlmsell reqoved ot chis paloee”” the
lodging louse pnot ldving proved a
Inerarive (uvesiment.

Phe “Archblgliop of Yetholm.” who
laced the crown ofg the Hotmny man
rclt’s hirow, wis My, Glailstone, the
villnge Ilacksaiith N s fiwther
orownoed [Preines Chinr mather, wnid
whose fainlly o Wt fosse=g Yo
hereditary priviiegos of orowiing the
£ipsy s, The opown [=elf
wak mmile of thin adorned with thisel
and supmonmed with o histle, and
the arvhbishop, o performdog the oo
onatlon eeremoeny, deliverol w speech
In thie Romany topgoe | After Princs
Charile had duly respotdid, i princes-
ston was formend, In whilch weunred
maers, i Lrias bad, 8 mace bearer

1l
Tyerald nge
dewwn by slx dsges, dad afied the nelzh
visited the
ulthletle
sports, a publle dinoer apd a duance
Tt s, of vourse, 1ion with
the past that the Interest of this novel
eeremony MHes. The E fronn whom

proceded  the roynl enrr

horing villages had. been
procesdloes wonund ap with

in lts mss

Prinee Charlle ks descetided, clabmm]

that thelr mame wos: a cotitraction of
Pliiraol, am! asserted that they were
eotincetad by blood with the anbelent
kings of Egypt. So far back ag 1540
James V, of Scotlind made a leesly
with “STohoenne Faw, Loml and Erle of
Littde Fayp," neknowlodeltng his king
=hip and giving him the right to admin
pster laow and dntlley puoalshunent on l

fullow Egyptinng. Not long afterward,
however, James changed g attiinde
wnd Issued an order commanding his

loyal  subjects wheneyer they  found
Wiree gypsles ogether 1o slay two of
thean withowt mercy.—London  Dally
Mull.

Kwiss Uhimney Swoeps,

In Swihzerland the chimney-sweep
[« an oflicial personage, e ls the vme.
ploye of the commung, recelving a fixed
salary, his actions controllisd by the
govermment, amd he himself holding on
by thee back straps to the car of stite,
e s also as wany tourlsty will have
poticed, ong of the few sons of  the
IHelvetian Republie who on Sundays
aid weekdays sporta n tall sllk hat,
This he wears with dignity, but It I8
generally brustied the wrong way. OUn
hig official tour he takes |0 oll Dlandly,
and loforms the houscholder that he e

“pmpowered by the State fu fnspect his |
In the Canton of Grisons ree |

fues.*
cently the post and title of “ramoneur

communal’ wus apened to competition, |

The salary wos thirty-two pounds a
year, nnd the candidates were unmer-
ous « But the strange thing was that
they were wostly villige sehoolmasters
from Italy, A paluful sign of the times
Io that unresfol Inod, “Hetter,” says
“Lltalla del Popolo,”
sweep In Switzerland than a schipol-
makter 1o Ty But the “Tnlia del
Popolo” hns recently been suppressel,

She Wished It, Too.
Adoring ove (In lavender Kids and a
blue searf)—Oh, how | wikh | were that
book you clasp so lovingly,
She—How 1 wish you were, so that
1 could sbut you up.

Every little while you hear people
say: “There Is somethlog wrong'
It's worse than that; there are a lot
of things wrong.

“be & chlmoey- !

L1 HE eenter of prison  ro-
mances,” sald the Doctor,

Ywas Camp Chase and the
Ohio penitentiary at Columbus. There
were thousands of Confederate soldiers
in the prison camp, and scores of mys-
terions, notable or notorious prisoners
of another grade in the penftentlary.
Many of the latter, deseribed as mill-
tary or slate prisoners, were not wreat-
el as convlets, aud yet most of them
wore the prison dress. There was, In
the last year of the war, In the Ohlo
penitentinry the most Interesting ag
gregation of adventurons spirits and
plotters agalnst the Natlonul Govern-
ment ever assembled at any polnt,
North or South, T'here were men under
Indietment for treason or conspiracy.
leadérs of Ingurrectionary movements,
draft fighters, bushwhackers, men un-
der sentence of death, men helil by the
| Government on sosplelon, and others
| In the bellef that they were sples.  The
| fact that Gen. John Morgan and his |
| associntes had orpaped from the prison
|:un-l-- the gnthorities careful aud ex
acting, but there was pothiing akin to
persecntlon,

“One diy to passing through the large
exerclse room given up to the politieal |
prisoners I eame fuee 10 Face witlh the
hand=zomest man | ever saw.  He was

| In the siriped prison dress; bur every

artiele itted hlm as 00 10 had been made
| to orders  Trousers, bloose, shirt and
Loap dvemed of finer textire than the

otdinary convict garb bechuse all Were
clenn and were worn Jauntily, ILe was
the tallest man o the rows, and had
the bost tgure, e wns nov lonuging,
| g8 were tost of the otliers, buat L
| bewen wilking ensily back and forth the
full lengih of the ooy, As 1 opossed

his  path be. alworbed In his own
thonghrs, almost con ngaloss o ITe
stopped short, bowed with easy courte
gy, mthmed one step. and, with  ihe
gredtost Compasurs, Mo o e’ for

ward witha lpok thot was oo mlstare of |
apology gml amusemen

“Ad Dy, Byers vame forwand, 1wo
stops behlnd me, the handsome fellow
ralscd Wig eap and asked d qnestion,
Ele wns
amd bad forwaede] an explunation to |
the General commanding the depart
ment.  This tad been returneld with
the request that 10 e moide more ex
plicit us to the preseiee of the aceased

I pison as o suspocted -[:_\'.|

ar a cermin polnt op a doy onmel,. Tt
misd demanded thag the prigoper give
his renl name.  The prizsener wonld do
nelthor, My frlend askeld why, and o
sttty eatme the answir:
my«elf, 1 nayulve
would put mysell inthe positlon of ¢x
citlog sospieion againsr pthers, T owill
tey It awhille nger! amld, with g smile
aud o bow, he moved away,

Innanesnt

lelhit otliers. or

Tl next thme I visited the penlton:
tlary iy hidsome prisonce was ot
there.  Ile el been reéloasod by order
of the Govertiment, aud no one Kuew
where he hiad yodrs
afcer that T was 1 Chlvagt, and was
erosaing Randolph street In front of the
Sherman House, onoa mwlily day, when
I ran agalnst o tall man eoming from |
the other side.  He stepped aside withe
ont the slightest show of [relotfion and
with o bow and w smiling ‘1 beg your
pavdon passdd on, The next mlnte
it came over me that the yvery pollie
gentlemnn was my baudsome prisonee
Two vears afier that 1 wis in New
Orledns, coming up a street new to me. [
I nsked noman standing on the corner

wone,  Noeveral

the way to the 8t Charles, e bowed, |
tochel my arne as e aened e o
flght drection, and polnted out the :

[} 7 ] ]
ITls face, flgiare, and manner \\'ur.-!

v of the mun § i seen o the pen- |
Itentliey, 1 hnd stiried awag, when
the thought ehme 1o me that  there
wonld be no harm (o irying w solve the |
ystery, and 1 returned o where the
giranger was standing, I asked hlm 1f I
he bad ever been by Columbing or Ch
| eigo, explaining that he reminded e
of nn old nequaintance. e was sniok-
lug, aud be looked me over politely s
composedly, and after a winute sald,
with a smile that had o It the SUEREOS-
tlon of o echallenge: ‘1 never lived
either in Columbus or Chleago.' [ saw
Bl agaln after that In Washington,
bt that proved nothing.”—Chicago
Tuter Ocedun,

Twelfth Massachusetts at Aptietpm,

At the reunlon of the survivors of the
Twelfth Magsnclhuseres fn this ety See-
rethry Kimball wade the rfollowling
Atatement:

“I am aware that it s a startling
slaterient o make that the loss of the
Twellth  Magsnehuseits at Antletnm
was the highest W the percentage of
uny organization, Unlon or Confeder-
ate, lu any one battle of the elvll war,
and even the lilghest of any orgnniza-
tlon In the entlre world, In  wodern
tmes, In elvllized warfare, under nor-
mul conditlons, but I8 there not good
renson to belleve It to by true?

“The fighting was terrific, ns every
one knows, Lot me almiply say that a
letter which I wrote tn a friend on the
B0th of Beptember, 1802, says iy com:
pany (A) had twenty-two men killend
and wounded out of thirty, and of the
elght who escaped unhurt five bhad
Imlnlel strike elther thelr clothing or
| equipments, Only thirty-two matched
off the field under the flag of the regl-

ment when relfeved by troops of the

Twelfth Corpa. One of the Confederate
, fegiments, the First Texas, Hood's di-

L positlon the battery 1 was with had

vislon, which we encountered In omr ad.
vance through the cornfield, and which
afterward occupled a position a little
to our right, had 188 killed and wound-
ed out of 228 taken Into actlon—a per-
centage of loss of 82.5."— Boston Globe,

The Veteran's Etory,

The veteran In the dingy uaniform
that might have been gray or blue was
perhaps 4 shade indefinite as to where
he had experlenced the stories he wis
telling, but he was an interesting old
fellow, aud Liy listeners hnd been read-
ing too many war tales sent by speclai
Messengers o newspapers Lo worry
about the details so long as the results
were good. Bo they flled up the oar-
rator's beer mug aud sent him golng
again.

“One of the oddest things,” ne sald,
with the ealin confidence of truth,
“that I ean remember happened to wy
brother and me, both of us belng mem-
bérs of a battery. On one occusion we
hnd been watching the encmy for a
week, trylng to keep him from cross-
ing & river untll our re-enforcements
had got up, but the rolos had set in
and men coulin't move, and we were
pretty sure that the encimy was up to
some dodge or other that was golog
to wipe us off the face of the enrth, for
he had ten times as many men and
gung as we hnd to meet blm with, Of
capgrse that made the commanding otfi-
eers dead blue, and they offered all
soris of inducements for our fellows to
go over aud find out what was up, 1
suppose & dozen or more went, to ten
thoes that many who volunieered 1o
o, Lt none came baek, aod we wasn't
wny bettter off than we were before”

“Oae morndog 1 told the Geoeral that
my brother amd me bad a schame 1o get
the Information he wanted, and if he
would agree to promote ug both if we
wot It we'd tey for it He mighty near
agreed to make brigadiers of us, bt
Wi ru|}1|-1'n|'1|:'m>n] on sergoants, and Ly
brother left for the other side, after
telling me good=hy. For two days we
did not hear from hilm, and oy the third
the enemy got a twelve-poum] gan juto

been fghting him away from for a
wool, sud 2ot a blast from the major,
hut 1 never sabil o word,  Neither did
e Genernl; amd my poot brothet —to-
Iy Knew whiere liv wis,

“Strange o says our bittery didn't
apen up on the enemy, elther, in his
pew positlon, and the offirers begnn to
Took worrled, walting to bear froo the
Albut 10 o’clock

envmy's sun let

Gegieral o eommatul.
I the mowming the
Joose with @ roar that tore the grovd
wpn e o #hot that looked to me to I
a5 Wi ns @ barrel canu
the tiver and it g sand phle in the
pegre of oo bartery.  Toonomiboate T had
broke for that sandplle  and u:wi
sopnteling e a dog ar a cabbit Imlu-,‘I

|

Hsing ncross

angd ety spor Loeatie out with the
shell in my arms  and  was  ocutting
geross lots for the General's tent,

“1 never stopped 1o ask any ques-
tions of the folks ot our battery, but |
@ 1o the Gegernd as soon as 1T eonuld,
and rashiog right Inte his tent ©drop I
ped that ot shell nto o bocket of wa- |
ter and out azabin and ler Inro the vent
af 10 with o hatehet, Well, to mnke a
long story short, on the Inside of the
ghell where the blow-ap staflf usually |
e s s communleation from my broth
o e Sergeant Joan Smith, giving
the Grenerad the very Kind of lnforma-
tian e wits orazy to get holit of, and [t
] Wl so that he knoeked the enemy
golley west lo no dme. My Drather
Wad gov Into it easy enough, for It}
wast't snch 4 great seerel over there
what they was going i do. The anly
frottle was be hado't been able to get
hack with It when our men went over
after 11, My brother got Into a plan,
thonzh, by loading i Into the shell and
it it from the gun Inothe position
e had got for I, when the etemy |
coldn’t have done 1t o month, That )
was the scheme we workad, and my
brother, beltug a fine gununer, bhad no
trouble gerting  In with the artillery
compiny, especially whien he went to |
the ofticers with a story about how e !
conld get the gun nthe position that
they had been trylug so long to get and |
conldn't, owlng to our battery on the!
other bank of the river, He was a great |
stratoglst, was my brother, and ought
o be directing things in this war.

WNo," slglhed the veteran, “he never
ol bis promoetion, though © Al miue,
a8  the Geoeral sald T should, My
hrother was killed ar the battery he
firedd the shell from, and by the guns
of Wis own friends, Just a8 like as oot
1 dane it myself, but that Is war'—
New York Bun.

Oheyed Urders -
While a plg was belng eaten that had
been ghot at Annapelis Junctlon by one
of the soldlers on guard at some 18!
tanee from the maln body, his trans-
gression was discovered und the of-!
fender hnuled before some of the offl- |
cprs, He frankly admiteed that he had
bagged the pork, but solemnly assertiod
thnt it was In obsdienee to ordoers, |
“What do you mean?' demanded the
senjor offteer. “I ordered that plg to
halt, sir, Lt e kept eight on, 1 gave |
him another chance by commanding '
Wit to advanee and glve the enunter-
slan, hut e disregarded this, and then
I realized that T must shoot” The dig- |
nity of the conrt eould not be mnin- |
tnined and the soldier pald the penalty |
hy hunting up the owoer and paying
him for the pig.

A Young Roldler. ’
Some people were talking recently of
the elvll war, and the older members
of the compatty had compared remio-
incences. *Which side were yon on dur-
fng the war? naked the old young girl
of the party, turning to a bright litle
woman who confessed to having been
horn In '62. “I waa In arms on the
Boutbern side,” was the quick reply.

]

Don't refer to the powder on & wom-
an's face unless you want to get blowa

up.

MINIATURE BICYCLESR

Weonder Exclted Among Eagllah l‘-l"
tica by the First Hoad Fkatea

Rond-skating Lhas been called the
missing lnk between eycling and walk-
Ing; 1t I8 really roller-skating out-of-
doors. A writer In the Standard tells
how he took an extended trip, meeting
with adwmlration and derlsion by the
wiy; how he fonght against the wind,
ran loto the roadside wesds and knelt
there, and oo a favorable rojl oovered
three miles io fourieen minutes. He
says that, In appearance, the new road-
skites resemble nothing s0 much as &
pair of miniature bicycles.

The wheels are alx Inches |o dlameter,
and are attached to the boot. Jointed
leg-splints extend from the skate to
the knee, relieving the ankle of an un-
bearable strain, and an sutomatie
brake, acting upon the front wheel,
Instantly corrects any backward run,
and so removes the greatest dificulty
in hill-climbing. The sknotes welgh
from slx to elght pounds a pair,

The nmazement of natives, when this
mode of locomotion dawned npon them,
I8 well expressed in the queries of an
old man who, with “an apparently hyp-
notized donkey,” seemed to be the only
inhabitamt of a certain bamlet upon the
rouie,

“Wart's them ¥ he asked.

“Bkates."

“Wart?"

“Nkates."

“Skates?”

.‘Y‘-'s-”

“Waurt are they for?”

“Skating."

“Skatin' 7

“Exactly."

“Tliey aln't bleyeles, then?'

“No; skates."

“Bh?"

“Skates!”

“You nesdn't ‘oller so loud; I sin't
deaf! Wart's them sticks for?”

“To support the ankles."

“Tneles?"

N0 ankles"

‘Wonderful! 1 wish my old 'oman
was ‘ere (o see ‘em!”

“So do I. Where is she?”

“Dead an’ gone well-ulgh
yoear ago.'"

“T am very sorry for youo"

“Wart

“I'm sorry.
Iy

“No, Sally wa'n't ‘er name,
Jane, same n8 the doukey’s 1s,
fin after ‘'er” -

Then conversation languished, and
the traveler rolled gway.
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You must iss her sad-

It was
I called

The World's Great Apple Problem.

Prohally our great ancestor, Adam,
Hrtle thought af the teouble he swould
cntse posterity by eating au apple. But
now the questlon ag 1o how many ap-
ples e really dld eat 18 4 pew diffi-
culiy.

Flow many apples did Adat and Eve
ent? Was It one, or was it milllons?
Wheny the subject was hrest nmoted the
edilor very naturally replied, “Why,
o, of conrse.”

“No," sald the assistant
elditor; “Hve ate onse, dnd
Adam ate one, too, that's. ... 2

Then the sub-editor jpassed
alongaslipof paper, on which
was written, “Eve 81 and
Adam 8l makingi ..o

Bt the poet, who is o man
of fmaginatlon. capped 1his
with, “Kve 81 and Adam 812,

Then the publisher tpfed his

162

Ro3."

‘lmml. anid hiz contribution

wig, "Eve S142 o0 how |
tasted, and Adom 812, equals,
But his assistpunt beat the
publishier, asserting that,
“Hve ST42 se0 low 1t 1asted,
atd Admm 8142 Keep her
CODTTHIE S 4 6w onie 2 aard e e s
e poet, who dislikes Le-
ing surpnssed as muach as he
lales barbers, came up to the
serateh againwithy “Eye S142
soe ow 1t psted, and Adam
1242 Keep er compiany. ...
Then the hwmoerist, who
had been Hstenlog guletly,
handed I Uls contribution,
“Eve 8142 soe how it tasted,
anil Adam 8124 210-der a
hushand wis he to see her
et mlone, equals. ... .....8132.362"
There the niater rests for the present,
and woeare very thankfnl it does rest.—
Suturday Evening Pust,

8,054

16,284,

89,384."

A Valnable hut Deadly Ring.

A curfous slght may be seen In one of
the most froguented parks of Madreid,
This 18 nothing less than a valuable
ring. stndded with diamonds nnd pearls,
wltleh hngs s vonded to g silken eord
rouud the neek of o statue,  Thousands
of peoaple pass it every day and admire

12 beanty, but the greatest thief In

Spain wonld not even touch i, It Is
believed to deal out death to the person
to whom it helongs.

The ring was speclally mnde for the
late Alfonso XII, who gave It te his
consin Mercedes on the day of thele
betrothal.  On the day of her death |t
passed nto the pessession of the King's
grandmotlier, Queen Cheigtlon, Three
months afterward she disd. The King
passed on the deadly ring to his sigter,
who died a month after she received 1,
The Kiog then placed the Jewel In lis
own casket of preclous relics, and Hyo)
less thon a year after he had done 8o,
Baturday Evening 1'ost,

Durable Feet of the Camel,

The camel's foot Is a4 soft cushilon, pe-
cullarly well nidapted 1o the ground on
which It Is constantly walking., Durlhg
i kingle Journey through the Salarn
desert horses hinve worn onl (hiFee Solk
of shoes, while the cimel's feel are not
even sore.

A Prehiatoric Race,

“Do you belleve that poets are horn 7"
anked the ealler,

“Not npow.” replled the editor, an he
glanced toward the waste haslkor, “al.
though 1 belleve & fow were bore o
former centuries.”

M
¥
"

L.




