. eu bringing home big game. |

of Alden, which lies on the

westeru slopes of the Adiron
dack Mountains, was thrown into a
state of moch exvitement. The finest
sheep in the village. a small ook of
Southdowns, ownsl by Souire Fenton,
Bhad been slaughtered daring the night
In & few days they were To bave been

@‘.\‘E October morning the viliage

eaken to the county seut, thers 1o be

exhibitsl at the anual falr

Every lnbabitunt of Alden 1otk an
interest in the beantiful creatures, and
was sure they would have been award
the premiom

The squire was aaturully much in
censod, aud offered & reward of U0y
dollars to the oue who should trace
and kill the dogs thut had wrought
such devastation,

It was known there had begn froulle
between the squire and Joe Iipney. a
Lunter who lved on the ontskings of
the village. The winter bhefore
hid been tried and Lwmprisoued Top Uhe
llegal killing of deer, and b that tie |
he bud vowed to get even with My

Fenwn, who made the complsin?
against him,

Joe owned severnl savags
it 'was thought he might
thing about the killing of the sheep

The reward had stimulagted the vil-

lage constables, and rumors were cur

dogs, and

AW

rent that Kinney would be arrested on |

suspiclon and taken before the grand
Jury.

Joea had often been my hunting com-
pinlon,

After viewing the dead sheep as they
lay in Fenton's tfeld [ strolled out
to the huonter's Hitle shanty. He had
lieard of the suspiclons connecting him
with the matter, and was giad enough
w see a friendly face

At his request | described the up
pearance of the slavghtered anlmals,
Beven sheep had been Killed, the threont
of esch one belog tern.  Lyloz with
the sheep was the squire’s collle dog.
The falthful fellow must have heard
the disturbance, and died In trying
to defend hls charges, Traces of blood
on the ground proved he had mode a
hacd Oght before succumbing.

The village gossips thought no dog
In tie nelghborhood was capable of do
ing such cruel work unless it be Jo«'s
blg Tige (45 one of his dogs was
called), and even Tige, they Intimated.
might need ald and urging on.

The bunter listencd with attention,
and [ saw that he had a theory of lils
oW
that be had taken part in the massacre
he grew Indigonaot

“Me and Tige are two dogs that huve
& hard name; so they lays all bad
work to us. If Tige wanted to kill
Fenton's collie and sheep, he dida't
peed any help. But 1 tell ye he warn't
there, Ile slept by my hunk last night;
then don’'t you see he alw't gor ne
murks of tightin'?*

Tige, at the sound of his name, rose
from the spot where he was sunning
himseil and walked up o us, Ile wis
white In color, of heavy, powerful

_buiid, and looked aw If be might be a

mixiogre of bulldog and hound. He was
covered  with  the  partinlly-heated
miurks of former battles, but had wo
fresh wotnds,

“Tuvm fellers says Tige I8 the dog
thut done the business,"” econtinued he
burier, “and it warn't him, was it
To me It bhay the ‘pearance of a wolf."”

Jov suid this in & way that ecarried
copviction to me. To be sure, |t was
some years since wolves had been seen
In the neighborbood, but it was quite
possible for one to bave Wandered
dowuy from the mountains, !

When Joe said Tige had not left the
hovse the night before I belleved him.
The dog's appearance was one proof:
moreover, in my acgoaintance with Joe
Kinuey. { bad found him truthful, even
In rmatiers where most hunters are
willing to exnggerate.

As Jow's friend, | was willlng to aid
him 0 any way [ could In proviong his
fnnocence. It was not yet noon. nnd
he praposed [ should go for my cun,
and then jolo him in pursult of (L
ren! culprit,

By lLalf-pnst twelve 1 had had din
per, and returned to the hunter's shan-
ty, armed with my light ritle.

One of Joe's dogs was a small mon-
grel hound. which would track any-
thing from a red squirrel to a panther,
‘With this dog he proposed to make a |
elecult about the Fenton sheep pas
ture,

If our susplcions were eorrect, he
hound would be sure to find the wolf's
track. Once found, thers would be |
little danger of losing It. Joe's favor-
ite weapon wans a long, old-fashioned
musket. When this was brought oun,
the villagers knew the hunter was hent

He charged the musket with a hand- |

i b ‘
- fol of destructive-looking "slogs,” put |

a chain on the hound, whistled to Tige, |

" and we were ready for the hunt i
A

we marched through the squire's
we were Intenfly watched by a
of men who lingeted pesr the

But when he beard the rumor '

LMy foor spgesd aid T wenl over baek-

4 volee eried: ¥ .

a pantber would kil one sheep and
drug It off. Only a wolf was capable
of dustroying an entire flock for the
of drinking thelr Llood

Sull Beeping bhim chalned. we let the
bound guide os along the wrall, Half
a mile beyond lay a cedar swamp, covs
ering about thirty acres of grouml, and
struight to this swamp l=d the track
ve were tollowing

Upon reaching the edge of the oaver
Joe  halred He thought It probable
that the wolf was in bldiog near by
It the wolmal intended snother raid
on the ghoap folds,
maiural pigce i which w secreto him-

sake

this wis the most

selfl until a1 Fall; If Le was ready to
return to the mountsins, e would be

Hkely, aftér the night's effective work,
to rest during the day in this swamp,

tesuming his Journey ander cover of
darkness

A wolf woulldl pever attemp! to tra
verse (o daylight thie thiry les of
farm landa wiiel Iay etween L o)
the Adirondick forest

If the banter was cight in W8 sur
uilse 48 1o the anlmal’s hidin are, 1
behooved us to form 2ome plan of at
thek

On the vast slde of the swiiap 1w
woold roids used by furmers 0 draw

ing cedar for their fonoes lod from (I
opes 1nto the center of the woods

In Joe's opinlon, the woll, If startid
by the bound. would leave the thick
cover hy one of two rongds.

“For a wolf,” he explolned
like a fox or a rabbit, to seutile
close to the grouml, he's Lullt Lighier
wnd don't want his face slapped by
ead codir brauches gny more than we
WLl our'n”™

Joe proposed I should burry arotind
the swrmp and station myseif 8 on
of the wood roads: he would wn Ll
minutes before etting the hound go o
the seent, and theu would hioself ey
to reach the other rosd
SHIDG WS stnried

I easily found one of the
which [ followed Into the
a short distance. In tnking my stand
I moved a step or twu back from the
beaten track. =o that, while I was my- |
sell convealed. 1 eould look along the
aareow Iane formed by the rosd and |
15 walls of dense cedar
| But a few minutes bad pissed afi-
er regching my statlon when the si
lenee was Lroken by the bound's bay-
mg. The follage abour the dog was
so thlek that Lis volee Lod & strunge,
wuflled sound.

The dog could not be more than
forty rods awsy., If the wolf  Lad
started and was coming lo wy direc-
tion, be would rench me glmost e
dintely.

As I was feeling in wy pocket 1o
Enow II the cartridges were whepe |
could easlly get at them, there was n
<ilght pattering aloug the road. and

those

it

1}
along

Uity Lhe

[r.:'l.*-
wonls for

| peering throngh the bushes, 1 saw n
tull, grayish sohmoal trotting toward
Fige=

e was in oo harey, stupplog to jis

exsinined the dead wolf, Besides tha
mks of Tige's weth there were
wounds which Joe sald must have -been
made the alght before by the squire's
collle

We slung the wolfl neross n pole and
etrried him from the swamp. A group
of men leitered about the sheop pas-
ture, among thom being the tall ngure
of Squire Fenton, They watelnd us
und oor bunden with curiosity

When we wire tear 1 where
we first dizeoverad the wolCs track n
the ditel Joe halted gud shouted to the
wen to come forwasd

When they had reaclisd us, he point
ed out the large track made the night
previous i the ditoh sen close to

st

this ook fnothe soft varth he mede an
lmpresslon with one of  the  woll's
pawWS.

Thi two feet were exactly allke,

He then cailed “Ulge inta the diteh
The dog's tracks was fully a  thisd
smaller thau the other Two

Tige was vindicted

The sqguire opened his
and put a roll of baok notes fnto Joe's

pocket book

Joe called off the dog, and carefullg

oS

D. Appleton & Co, hisve just lssied
a theater osdition of “The Munxman™
by Hall Caine,

The Conadian editlon of Mrs Huu
phry Ward's “Lady Rose's Dooglnes™
is the larzest edition of any
novel ever sold to the Canmilian mar
ket in advance of publication

Edward W. Townsend hae entloe'y
abundoned his  “Chinfmile  Faddon
vein and struck o novel Wea in “A
Summer in New York,” which Heury
Holi & Co, will publish shortly

RN e

Charles, Sty

Franiees ihe  young
Franctsen author whose “ln the Conn
try Gaul Forg
ceived a year

Slewe of Youth

" wins favorahly
weltten “Ihe

u story of the pros

ngo, lias

nand ent day, with Iis seoties [0 San Fran
“Phat,” sald bhe, “is the fifty dollays | Cisvo. 10 deals with art, with Journul
reward which belongs to yow”  Hal'=ie L with bt nature
besitated, coughed uopeasily. and then In “Na Her the carty publient
continued; “Mr, Kinney, 1 fear 've |of whiol nonneed Ly Chavles
wronged yvow or at least allowed you | Seribner =on E.o W, Homung
to b unjustly suspected. Now, 1 wunt| siid to he seen inoan dltogether Qi
noreligble man to take charge of my | e o that presented by 1
live stock, cattle and sheep, 1 can af | Apatonrs Cracksman” and “The Sl
ford to pay the right person  good | ow of the Rope”” but with all ths
gek. WU you take the placs ¥ |‘1-.'-v toof these npd former novels
A flag<h of plensure at this proof of "A Duoghter of the Pi" Just pub
wifidence it up the humter's [uee | Hshod, Is the tirst novel by Mree Mar-
“Thunk'se, squire, thank'ee! Bt | garet Doyle Jackson, wlhoss  father
iy too wineh of 4 backwoodsman ¢ | Was Engiish army officer Her
quit hunting and teapping. Howsom |"-l'l} life was spent in the north of

| ever, it 1 ever do work, UL be fin

romw"

With thls complinent o e

saulre,

Joe whistled to lis dog and moved
AWaY.
When 1 agaln visited Alden, severs)

vears later, the spirit of work had not
tuken possvssion ul the
were o belter friends in

vet
Yt there
than Sguire

Golden Dinys

They Hid Their Keya
Ammong the ways Gl the
eternal rfeminia Propensity
And

trapper
country Fetton aud Joe
hinney

engaging
the
lovk things up and bide the keys.

low It does exasperate thelr hushaods |

Tuke the eonse of ap awmlable
wotnan who carcfully [astend
ter-nlf's evening clothes In hils

euse, put the key tothis o the bhuresn

Foung

sulk

| toeked the drawer and promptly los

This wis aunoying, to be sure
especlally as the wan In guestion bad
but half an bour (o dress and get te
thie house of the friend who had invitec
hiim to a very smart dinner party. There
18 only one valld reason for belng late
at a dinner—Iif a meniber of one's fam
ily falls dend he 18 excused; otherwise
not. lmagine the feellugs of this mar
tyr then, who had to break open the
sult case, snd even they arrived at his
host's house after the soup had been
faken off,

Another wife's favorite hidipg place
for the key of the sllver chest was in
the pocket of her bushund’'s  seldom
fsed Bunting clothes, He did go off on
a bhunting expedition to North Caroling
lust winter, lowever., earryving the key
with him, unwittingly, of course, and

= key,

ten o the honnd, aud seoming half la- | the w ny that the family bad 1w borrow

clined 1o stop and teach the presump- | eorks aud spoons when compuny ar.

taous parsuer a lesson | rived unexpectod at the house s still
Where 1 stoml the ewinrs were so | tipld mround thar nelghborlood

thick that It was b possilide for me to
fire. | walted wntll the aolmal was
within twonty feet, then, slipplng lo-
to the roud, confronted Lime My riﬂ--i
wis ot iy shoulder, ready o fire

I supposged e would either hglt furl
an Instunt or tuen sl
cacupe, o either case 1 feli confident
of putting a bwmiler through im: bLut
the wolf bad more cournge tlan 1 gave
Lim credit Tor, or wlse he attempted to
run by we, For, lostead of torniog, bhe
vharged dowo the road directly at me.
The perdl of the moment compelled a
hasty aim; the huilel went wide of the
mnrk, vodd T Lod oo thise t reload be-
fore the waof was crouching in the
romd, almost a1y feet

Clubiog the citde, T gave him a hard
Liow across the Lead. but his skall
sovquid prool ngglast such attacks, Be
fore 1 vould recover from the mo-
meptum of the Dlow 1 had strock, the
waoll threw himsell ngainst my clhiest

vrilesivar o

'.’.‘;'..'-Il.

The ritte was dashed from my grasp,
bt ws owe fell T gor o firm grip with
ioth hands in the long bair at the erea-
ture's Throat

The wolf stood over e, [ was won-
dering bow wueh longer 1 wonld be
able to keop Lim al grm’s length. His
strugeles and piunges were fast ox-
laustineg  we, when something white
Mashid] weress the rond, striking the
wolfl with such forew as to knock him
from tny grasy,

Atngeering to my feet, I saw the wolf
ol old Tige granpling with each other
o deadly comiat.

As they rolled about In the road
pefther animal seewed to be galning
any adviantnge over his opponent, yot
the wolf wax £0 muoch the more ngile
that [ fenred be would tire outl the
dog el cecnpe.

Catebing up my rifle from the
ground, | was abont to Interfere. when

“Wall a minute; let "em fight Jt out!™
Joe sernmbled through the bushes
nnd stood at my side,
“They sald be did It, so It's fair
bad

The fact I8 the average wouiin hea
fo use for o key., She would rather
hide thiongs than lock thetn up.  She
has no chaln to earry bher keys on, und

the key basket has gone out of fashilon.

London First Nighta,

It wus at the London first night of
ane of bix odd plays that George Ber
pard Shaw came before the footlights
In answer to repeated and enthusinstie
calls for the aufuor. He bhad  Just
openisd hils wouth to thank the ap
plauders when a volee fromw the gallery
calledl out, “1 think the play was rot
ten”  Mr. Shaw looked up at him
guickly and sald, "1 agree with you
absalutely, but what chinpee do we twg
stand against all these others®™ 11
wis another play of Mr. Shaw's, one
that had becn acted at a private mat
fnee, which he guit town rather thao
soe, At the end of the comedy, In ane
swir to ealls for the autlor, the stage
mangger ciume ont and read a nate
from the author saying that, having
seenl the play once, he had gone many
miles into the conptry rather than risk
the danger Oof having to see |t agaln,
Mr. Melselan, the Awerican drama
tist, who writes under the name of
Hugh Maorton, also never saw a per
formnnee of his uneven but remark-
ably clever #atlre called “The Girl
from Up-There,” and explained his ac-
tlons by saylng that e was pild for
writing the play. not for seelng it.—
Leslie's Manthly.

No Incentive for Danh,

“1 dunne what 1o do about Josh*™
sald Farmer Corntossel.  “He don't
weerm 1o have much enterprise”

“You've been complainin® ‘bout the
oy ever senes we went to that the
ayter,” repliod his wife, reprovingly.
“You'se gone ahesd oo’ cleared  all
the delbts off the place, an' of there
aln’t any Incentive for Josh to go ont
In the wide world an' hustle, so's he
ecan come back an® It the mortgnge
Jes' ux the landlord s about to fore-
close, It's your own fault"—Washing-
ton Star.

it doesn’t make so much difference
about the idle girls, but those |
have to work all day should really
have been borm with curly hair,

As attorney who files a personal in-

jury suit without alleging damage to
the apine lan't onto bis job. A jury
can’t see the sploe.

Lie |

d her bet : :

| England, where sho saw 8 erogr doal

af the colllsry e wlich her novel
portrays, She now lyes In New York
Uiry

Ifenry Holt & Co. are sepding Pro
festor Kuno Francke's “History of
Giermuy Literature’” to press for the
siath time. Oue reason for the popnt
larity of this work 8 the author's

remrkable sywpathy with and ander
standing of the grear modern German
deamntlets, ke Hauptmann amd Su
dermann

| Dr S Welr Mitcholl Is one of the
]

|

story-tellers writing for
Engziish reading publie; he nlso
writes verde and he is one of the most
| famous phvsielans

oldost now

the

His latest volnme,
Conpelence™ abont to
| ‘Bee lskued by the Contury Compauy, is
Fl “deteciive” mtory wihthi distinet psy
chological angd etiienl Interest,

Feauk L. much he
loved In his Georgld home as frivnd
and companion, hy those who know
Lifm best, ak he Is for his quaint snd
haunting melodies, Long before his
sangs made him known in the world
of letters he had won an established
place In the hearts of Georglans hy
his humomius and always good-na-
tured and charming writings In the
papers, The first songs were excecd.
ingly birlef, humble, and tentative, He
wis trying the flight of his 'mose. They
were the prelude anly, and soon. from
a fuller and more streogous throst
came the thrillingly sweet mugle of
the people's hearts lu “Songs of the
Boll." published eight years awo, and
1o be followed pow by “Up frow Geors
gin”"  Stanton Is essentinlly a poet of
the people, like a new Burns.

Distinguistied Mernry men are jnst
Uke ordinary foll, after all. They du
not live o eloud of lnspiration, and
the Incense that people burn under
thelr noses I8 Hkely to choke them,
Mark Twaln once told u hysterleal il
aifrer that e had writer's eramp ourly
In his carcer
took for It, he answersd, “Boefsteak”
Bamuel Johnson, althongh not an ordl
‘nary man Iin any of his ideas or hab-
Its, took & very common-place view of
his profession. He sald that a man
wag 4 fool to write for anything but

A Comnedy of

Stuuton Is as

Hke to write, answered that It Is not
Mleazant to write, but It 1s pleasant to
linve written, The other day, suys the
Argonaut, an Inquisitive lady was talk.
lug with Jumes Whitcomb Riley about
the poor materia] reward that comes
to poects. “But, Mr, Riley,” she suid,
“you huve no cause for complnining,
You must be s very rich man. [ under-
stand you get a0 dollar o word for all
you write”  “Yees, madam,” sald
Hiley, with his slow drawl; “but some
tinmpes 1 sit all day nod ean't think of
u single word.”

First Nights in Philadelphia.

Philadelphin is more  like London
thun auy other Awmeriean ¢y in iy
unmanageable gullery. Mr. Solhern
produgd  “The Klog's Musketeer”™
there and the first performance lnstoed
very lnte. In the last Intermisslon the
gullery boys sang, “We won't go homa
untll morning,” and when, in ile final
act, the queen wnestieally sirock a
goug. n bay called ont, “Heavens, It's
one o'vlock!”  Miss Ethel Barryinors,
who was bronght up In Philadeiphia
by her grandinother, the  Iate  Mps,
John Dew, long the favorite netrss.
munnger of the city, wade bor kel
debut there n “Caplain Jinks of the
Horse Martnes ™ The gallery cheerod
her through e performance by oslling
her “Chur Ethel” and reminding ler o)
Frogquent intervils that “We kuew yom
grandmother, and you're all rigit ™
At the end of the play, when abe Ted
Mr. Fiteh forth, they  showed  very
plainly that they didn’t want him bt
only thelr “Ethel.” “You're play's rot
ten," they called, “but you're the real
thing, Etbel!”"—Leslle's Monthly.

In c¢rylng over spllt milk, a may
stops long enough ty ciaim It way
cream,

There are some people who dress 1
rube costumes and never koow IL

When asked what he}!

money, and when asked If he dld pog [
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La e s o m t ST o R

e A i
Ben Halt,
Doa™ you remeniber sweet Alice, Den
Bolt—

Sweet Alice, whose Lnir was 80 brown,
Who wept with delight when rou gave
lier a smile,
And trembled with fear st your frown?
In the old churchyurd in the valley, Den
Bull,
In 4 corser ohacure and slone,
They have fitted a slab of granite so
Eruy,
And Alice lies under the stone,

Under the hickory tree, Ben Bult,
Wilkideh stood at the foot of the LWl
Together we've dain in the ooobday

shade,
And listened o Appleton’s mill
The wlll wheel has fallén 1o pleces
Balt,
The rafters have tumbled o,
And a quiet
walls as von

Has (ollowesl the obden din

bepy

which vrawils round the

pnre

Do you mind the calin of logs, Ben Raolt,
At the odge of the pathless wood,
And the buttaon ball rree with

its mutley

Lhnn basi,
Which nigh to the doorstep stood 7
The cabin to ruin has gone, Fea Bolt,
The trow son would seek for in vain,

| And where otice the lurds of the lorsst

waved
Are grass und golden grain.

| And don’t you remember the schinol, Hen
Bolt
With 1t master so eruel and grim,

in the raoning brouk

nowent 1o swim?

Aol the shady nook
Wilieke the elildre

Girnss grows ofi the master's grave, Den
| Balt,
| The spiring of the brook is dry,
And of all the borsa who were sclivol
Mintes Llien
| There ure only you and 1.
There is & chutige in the thipze 1 loved,
Ben Bolt
| Thes have changed from the old o the
now;
But 1 feel in the deeps of my spirit the
Lruati,

]
| There never wis change in yon
| Twelve months twonity kave passed, Ben

Boit

Siuee Nrsg wo wers friends—yat 1 hail
Your prewonce n blessing, your [riend
A | f L
‘ Ben Rolt of the salt sea gale

Thwaas Diann Pagli=h

i The Holy City.
' Tast night 1 lay a eleeping there cawe
n dream soo falr,
I stond in old Jerusalem beside the tem
| e there,
I heard the children singing, std ever us
they sang,
Methonght the volee of nangels
henven in answer tang.
th-nm.nii.-m, Jerusalem, lift ap your gates
and xing,
FHosanon in the highest, Hosanua 16 your
' king.

from

’And then metho't my dream was chang-
ed, the streets no longer rang,

Husli’d wore 1he glad Hosannas, the lit.
the childred sang,

The sun zrew dark with mystery, the
mory was eold and eliill,

A the shudow aof 8 cruss nrose Upun a
losuely - had

Jerunilom, Jergsalom, Huark! bow the

ungois siug,
Hosanng i the bighest, Hosanni to yaur

king.

And once ngain the soene was chang'd.
new earth thore seem’d to be,

I saw the Holy City beside the tldeless
e

The light of God woas on its streets, the
Kalis wWere n|-!"hl'd b\"lfl."'.

Aud all who wonld might enter, tio ohie
wis denied

No need of moon or stars by night, nor
sun to shite by dny,

It was the new Jerusalem that would

: not pass Kwny,

erusalem, Jorusalem, sing for the nighs
is o'er,

Hosanna in the highest,
#YErmore.

F. K Weatherly,

1

Hosanna  fur-

=

{UBBERNECKING'® ACCIDENTS,

-

Five Women Hurt Dally in Chicago
Because They Wil Stare,

velileles runting loto them.  SBome of

hospital or thelr howes.  The groa
majority of these nccldents, crossing
‘policomen declare, are due (o whai 1s
vilgarly called “rulibernecking.”
“Nipe women out of ten who are
hurt by street cars or vellcles driwn
hy horses have only themselves to
blame” sald an oflcer, who for sev
eral yoars had guarded o State stree
wrossing. 1 have seen dozens uf wom

trict, and [ never saw one who et
with an accident who was ool ‘ruls
pernecking.' For Instance, A woman
will start to cross the street with an
armful of bundles. Half way over, In
the middle of the car tracks, she torns
around to look st a woman who lins
pisssd hor from the opposite diroctlon
Perbaps It was the woman's hat, or
the hang of her skirt thnt ennsad the
other womnn o staop and "tale Ler
in.' At any rate she stands there Jike
a block of stone, wond o the eling nz
of the enr bell and the shouts of the
people who see bor danger.  Fioally,
afier she has feasted her eyes on the
hat or skirt. or whatever It was that
capght her fancy, she wakas up nmd
finds a street car or vehlely of some
kind besring down on her. Hhe In con-
fused, and doean’t know which way to
turn. The chances are 100 to 1 that
‘whe will step In front of the car or car
ringe, If she has to rud five feet to do
M, nod then the ambulanse s called,
iBhe tolls her husbaad and everybody
else that the motorman or gripman, as

en injured down here 1o the retall dis I

the case might be, tried to deliberatel)
rug her down

“The same In true of & great many
men who are Injured down town. Twe
men out of five (that's the conserva
tive estimate; will torn around tes
times In walking vne block to leek al
women who attract thelr notice. And
do you know, It's & habit with & wholy
lot of men. | know some of the mosj
respectalde men In Chicago, who Is
every other way are model husbands
who are victims of this hablt of ‘rub
bernecking' [f & woman attempted te
tirt with them they would take to the
woods, but they will turn around and
secretly admlre some women they nev
wr saw bofore and pever expect to sed
aghin.” = Chleago Tribaae

FOLLOWED THE RAILROAD.

Knobhnoater, Missourl, Pulled Up and
Moved North,

The story of n Nebruska villoge,
Benton, ot the Phitte river, left high
and dry by the Union Pacitte Ralleoad,
which “shied off” In another Jirection,
has often been tolil The Boplopltes
put thelr furniture, cattle, houses ind
Hutboats, nod Hoated down
o ment the rallifoad aidd res
New York Sun telly
jer western town call

Linrns on
to u loeal
bnlit therse The

od Rnobnoster, which bins dotie a sl
thir thing i

Fur ywirs Lefore the Missouri P
cific Rallrond wis extondsd avross the
State from SU Louls, Kuolinoster wag
n post vilisee nt wihileh the  stuge
couchies wsed o stop for witer for thely
hiorses and Tosd for their passengers,
The clvil englneers of the Missour]
Pacifle tustly entersd the niry. ithd
rip the e about twe miies w the
tiorthh of the 1own

The old towny woked up for the firs|
thme I s existence Mest of thy
houses wisre put on wheels and moved
avel N .'I" 1»‘ " i

Just about the thioe the n LRSI
noster lwgan i town, the
raiiroad aunthorities voncinded o siif)

the projected Hue, “They decideld upoy
A cul-oft, swhilch [efi the new W oug
u o the grass nl t haxel Lrash. A
towh site o the cut-offf wis ikl oul
ubhour two miles =till further o the
north The raily wis cofisiracted
nod v ST e

The pew town sulkod for o while, bul
finally an old doector moved over by
the stntion to act Tor the milrons] come
phany, and his patlents had o follow,
O by ole Nl onpes, of 1l I |
thetnn, Were oted o the station
i rolin

Iuon year the entles town lusd changs
od s loeation o secomd time, ol w -l!
huddled about the milrond  station
wliers luns remnined ever sinee. Bul
for » good ooy years  the  people

wiultched the rallroad with suspicion

Returned to Roost.

One of the uf Jumes By
Iteyuolds, the begd of the Unlversity
Settlement Soclety in New York, and
now Mayor Low's private secretary, Ia
that much of the drunkenness on the
part of poor and lgnorat mwen is caase
od Ly the faot that thelr egually poot
and lgnorant wives do oot kpow how
Lo ook nourishing fowd properly, ad
thot, exbatusted by moonal lebor apd
In=suficlently nourishied, thelr systems
maturally vreave stimulants,  One day

theories

this theory ogme Bogge 10 roost The
ushignd of a Iri=bwoman bad beaton
her unmercifuliy, says the New York

vorrespondent of the Rocliester Deuoe
erat and Chrongdele, and bad been locks
ed up ror i The morning after the
wife appronched Mo Heyvuolils,

UM, s she sold, o great distress
“conie and TTLE o A (TR .\H-'il'ln,
out. sure, U had Tl loeked ap lna
wight for beatin’ we; but for e love
of heaven come nwd belp we get hing
out!"”

Her face was badly banged up, he
Lo was bandagad, and shie vmll:m‘
with w Hmp

Taut you don’t wanl 1o get Ui out,™
sitdidl the =ettlement worker, “He's nb
most killed Leave hlm In. IV
will da bl goud. 1l see that you
don’t sufler for ek of Wis woges while
lie's in ||I'i-uI| o

RS she suid. “'twas all my
fault. You told me it was bad cookin'

Helg

v,

"

Five women & day, according to the | drove ‘v to the ruu shops, and faith,
police reports, are hurt lo the shop. | § souked the peities In the sawe ol
ping distriets by street cars or other [ Wy, OF course he ot drunk. "Twas

wy own fanlt. 1 Jdidn't cook em 1y

the cases re serlous and demand the | e Wiy 1 wis (001 41 tue settiemeny
removal of the Injured persans to the |0l of course e got dronk.”

What Did she Mean?

They were nt supper,  Between 1he
conrses the youns wan with the voras
clons appetite disconrsed - eloquently
on things In general,

“Io you know, Miss Dash,” be re
marked, T think there s a very Inotl
tnte relation etween our food noif
our character, | belleve, don't  you
kuow, that we grow like what we are
the wost fomd of

The fuir girl smiled sweetly,

“HMow interesting!™  she mul'mur!!!i
“Muy | pass you the o, Mr, Joney
L sin sure you will ke fe*

Aund the young man relnpsed Intg
deep thought.—London Answers.

.ﬂ.nl _l‘l'l: -“"lm& of l;:
A promipent Phlladelphin clergyma
tedls this wtory on hlmself: “It w

| Sunday morning, snd 1 bad started foy

chpel,  The family were preparing
to follow, when the youncest, a five.
yearaoll, profestod, I do not want te
go 1o chireh”

1 don't feel much ke It myself,
Fred, thix worning replled his mether,
‘WUl we mnst go.  Father has to go-—-
lne  gone  already, wod be has to
preach.”

“Yeu," anld Frod, unconvinesd, 'but
we hnve to lsteu, nond that's weess.' *
~I'hillndelphin, Lo ger,
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M1 Gringd 0 Wheat.
Au ol motor [ J.M "

grinding wheat v Mt, Lebanes,
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