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TWILIGHT ON THE FARM.

The dews come down, and shadows galler o deld and lane
Low in the wost a hand of black gives proonise unto raim
It ls the twillght hour—and given o'er 1o calm and resi,

It brings to home s besadiction and s blest

w= af Y splil.n Weil

The bors come aad bathe their fa

Afar and (eiol, then near and sweet, okles the lead coa's bell
It is the twilight hour—and stars are sturtag from the deep,

High heaven's berald sent to walch hal men uay sieep

The father comes, & mun of muny years of toll and care,

Who smmiles W see the candle lu the self same window there;

It is the twilight hour—and with the farm work amply done

He feels a poor man's joy to think the food In won

Then all sit down (o eat the evening meal and far nway
A wagen rumbles out the neighbor's name who loves delny;
It is the twilight hour—and free from day's uoending quest

It brings te boms a benediction apd
—Boston Jeurnal

is blest
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AMES TADDMAN, sub-editor of
the Dendene Gazetts, wus busily
correcting proofs when the door
of his room was opened rather sudden-
ly. and a geotleman of some six-and-

twenty winters .itered

“l say, Taddman—"

“Well?”

The sub-editor just grunted this out,
| aud didn't tnrm his head.
1 “I'm in am swful fx

1—I dou't
know what to do!”

“What's op?" murmured Mr. Tadd-
man, still keeping his eyes fixed on
his proofs.

“I've got to interview Misa Falrfax,
the great singer. The governor left

, word that | was to see her to-night
at eleven after the concert, and that
the Interview wus to go into to-mor-
row's paper.”

“Better look sharp, then” growled
the sub-editor; “it's 10:45 now, and 1
shall want all your copy by 1230 at
the latest™

“But—but—1 can't do it!" exclaimed
the new-comer, desperately,

“Why not?" replied: the sub-editor.
“You've interviewed heaps of people
before—In a fashlon.”

Mr. Taddman didn't think muoch of

Charles Danvers, (he one amd only re- |

porter the Dendene Gazelte conld boast

of. Dauvers was far too wmutenrish

in his work, and hadn't the “cut” of

& pewspapes man about him. Besides,

the gosernor had only engaged him

because he was willing 16 work for

a low =alary,

“Well, it's Just like this, Taddman,”
explainad Danvers, coming up and
standing at his superior oficer's el

. bow, “Miss ¥airfax Is my wife!"”

0n Taddman dropped his pen, and turn-

3 ed round in one and the same moment.
v “Your wife!”™

'; “Yes, my wife—1 swear it. 1 don't

) « care to talk aboot It,” the young man

went on, harriedly. “But I'll tell yon

! all now I've told you some.

| #8 married when we were only boy and

girl. 1 was nineleen, she a

younger. Three months ufter our mar-

LB riage we had a frightful quarrel—

i chlefly beeause | had decelved ler

about money mattera—and we parted
by mutual consent. BLe was at one
of the musical academies, and 1 had
Just left Rugby. My futher disowned

.me for getting married without his

consent, and so, instead of golng to

1 Oxford, T had to earn a living how

‘. and where I could. After trylng varl-

f ous things [ drifted inte journalism,
| and that's why I'm here, working all

3 1 kpow for twenty-five shillings a
| = week. Apd she—I have followed her
career. although she has quite lost
sight of me—sahe Is famous, rich, court-
ed by the great, written about and
talked about, while [, her husband.
am only & misemble hack of a re-
= porter. And now I have to gn and
il - interview berl"

b He sank into a chair and

3 “buried his face in his bands. For

some moment Taddman gazed at him

- in blank amszement. This man the

; great Falrfax's lawful busband! And

i told off to Interview her! Taddman

was tongue-tied.

5= He looked at his watch.

all five minutes to eleven.

. “Look here, young 'um, you must
L go.” e at length said, touching Dan-
o vers on the shoulder and speaking

more gently; “it'll mesan the sack If

you don't. You know what the gov-
You'd find 1t rather bard
I'd do

—
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you look a good deal older
¥ou renily are. Here, rouse up
get along!
'e'-”
Dunvers got up.
‘“Fhanks. old chap,” he said. “T'll
" be off, 1 didn't think of the nlteration
L in my looks. Of course she wou't
know me."
And without more ado he put on
hin cont and hat und hnrried away to
~ the town hill. where Miss Fairfax had
~ consented to be Interviewed. the ren-
dezvoun being ber dressing-room be-
Biud the at:ze.
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We must have the

:

#gh {~ Inforins ber (it “a reporter”
anxiows to pee her,

Miss Fairfax’s Husband

Miss Joues' experience of press rep-
resentatives was a very wide oue. She
didn’t think much of the one who was
Lere to-night. He wasn't so free-
spoken as them Loondou geots, with
their shiny 'ats and long frock-costs—
no, nor so free with his money—at
any rate he didn't look as If he was,
Yes, Miss Joues liked the London gen-
tiewmen, especially when they sttribut-
¢d to ber mistress a host of clever
things which she vever suid

“Ask him W0 come in,” sald Mins
Falrfax. “Good evening."” she mur-
mured pleasanily, as Danvers entered;
“will you sit down? And now what
can [ do for you?*

Poor Danvers was quite dazzled by
his wife's woodrous beauty. She was
certninly a very pretty giel when he
married her, Lbut he never lmagined
for & mowent that she would develop

Into the lovely womwan he now beheld.
She was ln excellent bealth. Her eyes
were bright and sparkling, snd she
looked ® very queen ag she moved to
und fro lo ber costly whilte satin dress,
while diamonds shone out from be
tween the eolls of her durk halr and
burnt flercely on her Lrenst

Dunvers pulled  himself  fogether
with a great effort, and put the usunl
round of questions to her. She an
swered them with astonisbing readi
ness, and told hlm the tale of her
career with striking sccuracy, Then,
seelng that her visitor did not appear
o be quite at his ecase, the singer
began to talk about the songs she
loved—talked In & low, sweet volee
which rose and fell In glorlous cad-
ences, that fell upon the ear llke the
purling of & stream. Al any other
time Danyvers would have halled zoch

We were |
‘\h-w Jones hed been assisting
year | Younig mistress in putting  on

 Fairfux was rolllng up . her
e when Ler imnld. Jones, was good-

rom (e Deudeve Gasete?” sbe

i speech with gles, for it was eml-
nently printable and interesting,; but
now he oply wrote mechanleally, fur
Lis thoughis were not in his work—
only his pencil-point.

During the ntter part of the inter
her
her
“thips=""  Jones, as has et said,
wis gquite used to Interviewers, snd
she suifed lmpatiently several times
during Miss airfax’s discourse, for
her mistress was more communicntive
thian usual—far more commuulcative
indeed than she was to the London
awutlemen, who, ln cousequence, bhad
t’w druw upon thelr Imaginations in
order to fill up thelr colomns. It was
guite Immaterial to Miss Falrfax how
the Interviewers who ecnme to see her
were dressed. Her busiuess mapager
(a most discreet gentlemun) had direct-
eid her to graut luterviews whenever
she could, and so. In giving the répre-
sentative of the Dendene Gazette all
this Information, she was ‘only trans-
act'eg part of her day's work.

It was pot likely that Miss Fairfax
bestowed two thoughts on the appear-
ance of this very quiet member of the
reporting tribe, who seldom lifted hls
eyes from his note-book—It was not
likeiy thai she poticed, us Jopes did,
that his coat was very old, and a trifie
thin for the season: that his collars
und cuffs, though quite clean, pos-
sessed frayed ‘edges; that Lis boots
wanted repairing, and that he would
heve been ihe Leller for 3 oew Lat
Not that you could find much fauit
with Danvers' clothes at first glance
—it was only when you came to look
into them that you saw some merious
defects. After much conslderation,
Mins Jones came to the conclusion that
the “reporter” had been good-looking.
Bhe put him down as five-and-thirty
now, and married, with perhaps half
a dozen children and a scolding wife.
This was because her quick eyes fer-
reted out the gray hairs, and the lines
along the forehead and certaln wenry
shadows on hin face, Of course, Miss
+ones had no ldea that the “interview-
er's” life was a wearying one Indeed,
for many a time and oft he had to
stand for hours ankie deep In the mud
that Is present at every stock sale;
had to rush about over hnlf the eounty
at all tfmes and ln all wenathers; had
to do two and sometimes three men's
work; had to tout for wdvertisements;
soft-sonp good Dendene citizens who
agreed with his paper’s *“opinlons";
had to chrouicle a host of silly tirtle
tuttle, and cover reams of pnper with
the common names of nohodies,

8o It was no wonder (hat Duanvern
had turned n little bit gray, and did
not leck peculiarly chieerful. And It
did not lmprove his looks to go home
—aflter hawdiog ln s "copy”—nand le
awake all night thinking of his beautl-
ful wifé, in the of her carver,
belnuded wherever she went. rich, and |
without a in the calm sen of
‘bor oxisience to trouble ber, while

But he was glad she did pot » o
Bige bim

It wus about balf-past elght on the
following worning. Danvers was mak-
ing &8 miserable attempt to eat some
breakfast, when po less & person than
Joues was suddenly shown lute his
room by his lsndlady, who never put
berselfl out of the way to snbouncs o
Visitor

“Uh,” began Miss Joones, “Miss Falr-
fax would be giad If you could see Ler
sole time this worning. She wanis
something altered In the interview,
and hopes you can publish the correc-
tiou pext Wednesday.”

The Dendene Gazette, we should
have mentioned, was a bl-weekly.

“Very well,” sald Danvers, “I will
wait upon Miss Falrfux immediately.”

“Crown Hotel,” saild Jones, laconical-
Iy, and went.

The quality of the breakfast bhad
lowered the Interview another tweuty-
five per cent In her estimation

There wus a big fire o the “Crown
Hotel's” best sittingroom when Dan:
vers was shown into It  The table
was also laid for breakfast. Dauvers
sat down with a sigh. The ordeal
wasa't over then, yet

There was & frou-frou of skirts, and
Daavers, standing up, bowed politely
to Miss Falrfax, whose beauty, be ob-
served, bore the test of sunlight un
fBinchingly.

“Pray sit down,” she sald; 1 merely
wanted to ask you—"

She stopped speaking, Involuntsr-
liy be looked up at her, and the blood
surged giddily to his brain when he
saw thut she was surveylng him with
a world of tenderness In her eyes. She
recognlesd him. and she stdll  Joved
hilm!

Without moure ado she dropped oun
her knees beslde bim, and lnld ove of
ber white haopds caressingly on Lis
threadbare sleeve,

“h, Charllie!” she cried, with a Jit-
tie sob fn bher volee, “won't you mske
it up?”

He gazed at her wildly, He could
not belleve it But yet there was that
look iu her face

“Ob, no, no!" be exclaimed, turn
Ing away, "It would not do. You are
w0 famous sud rich, while 1—1 um
what you see. 11 hud better go
What will people say  when  they
Lear—7"

His fallore of a career, bis shahhi
ness, Lis wretchedness—the thought of
them overwhelioed Ll He wonld
not take sdvantage of her generosity
Su he rose to his feot and walked un
steadily toward the door  But before
he had gone half o dozen pacoes
was by bix side

“Chartle,” she ssid, "1 love you, |
have always loved you [ loved you
when we partad.
out where you were
make it up!”

Ile stopped and looked Jown at her
Her eyes were suffused wity tears,

“My darling!” be exclaimed, and,
clasping her in his arms, imprinted on
her fair brow a Klss of reconclliation,
which dispersed the gray shadows of
the past, with all it black clouds of
misery and hopelessness,

Aud so, hand in hand, they started
anew on life's long Journey —Rural
Home

whie

Charlie—let us

WITHOUT A STAIRWAY.

Curlons Honse that Used to Btand is
Washlagtoa City.

Years ago a story was told o a
naval officer who wanted a house bullt
to plesse lds own taste in every detall.
He drew the plans bhlimself, placed
them In the hands of a bullder and
lnstructed him to see that they were
carried out In every detall, Theu he
went to sea for a your's crulse. When
he returned home the house had been
completed with the ulmost regard for
the plans and specifications left by the
officer,
floor, aml expressed the utmost pleas-
ure in everything he maw,

“*Now," he sald, "we will go upstalrs
and ses the second floor.”

“Come right out this way, where we
have  ladder,” replied the builder,

The seafaring man was astonished.
He had plapned the house with the
gieatest care, but forgot to provide for
a stalrway.

The story of the naval officer =an
never had a certificate of genulnenesa
attached to it. But an an actual case
in which a house has been bullt with-
cut 2 stairway is on record in this sile,
It finally became the home of the Iate
Jobn Boyle, who was for many years
chlef clerk of the Navy Department,
and ded In 1854, leaving a very large
estate.  The house In question mood
untll ten years sgo on the site now
occupled by & brewery below the naval
obwervatory. It was a prenentlous old
mansion, located In what was & very
stylish sectign during the days of the
elder John Boyle, who came to this
country in the early days of the nine
teenth century. The record Is not as
clear as to why the house was con-
structed without a stalrcase, hut there
Is o doult about the fact. Eventually,
and before It was purchased by Mr.
Boyle, & stalrcane was added to It by
a side constructlon lo such form that
to the ¢asual observer there was noth-
Ing to indieate that the entire structure
had not been pot up at the sume time.
Mr. Boyle had many descendams [n
thin city, and they often refer to the
house built without any means for as-
conding to the upper floors except hy
the use of a ladder.—Washington Star.

Foolish as Well as Criminl.
“In Amerlen,” sald the traveler, “it
s considered wrong to lave more than
one wife,"

the Suitan, as he glanced ‘apprehen-
slvely at the barem, 'Yt's foolluh."—
Washington I!!l.r-,. ¥

. Bunshiné has no terrors for the girl
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He was taken through the first |

Age of Retiremeat,

B itve rapidly In the telepbonic age. It has been
truthfully sald that we can crowd much more
work into the day than our wost industrious
forbears did. lovention has given us many

bands. Time and space bhave been cvnquered, so that
the modern man of 80 has sccomplished infinitely more
than the map who lived to the patriarchal age, and, from
this point of view, has earned the rest which bhis grand-
father would not bave dreamed of enjoylng at threescore
Whether this be 0 or not, many of the finest achieve
wenls in business, siatesmanship, literature, ifo all ac
tivities, bave been wrought by men long past 80. No
strong man will accept 80 as the arbitrary limit of his ambl
tion and working abillty.

Writera who bave discoursed most knowingly ou the
obligation of the aged to leave the active scene have not
undertaken to 8x the year for retiremwent. The youth who
is anxious to push bis way into the working world thinks
that & man Is old at 40 and should be preparing to go on
the retired list. In the flerce competitions of modern life
it Iz probable that the sge of retirement Is gradually fall-
ing. The theory Is worth the investigntion of the curlous
sintisticlan. Asked when he consldered a man to be in the
prime of life. Palmerston replied: “Seventy-nine, but as
1 have entered my elghty-third year, perhaps I am myseif
a little past It.” Buch is the view of old men on this dell-
cate subject.

Many men retire too early, and, like the old war horse,
yearn for the march and the battle. The habit of work
boids us to the accustomed cares and tasks. This ex-
plalos why the grest lawyer or the muitl-milllonaire mer-
chant remains at his post long after hils prime The powers
of men whose lives have been very active are llkely to de-
cline rapldly In retirement, the result of idiencss and
ennul,

“Nothing s so injurious as unoccupled time, The hu-
man heart is like a milistone; if you put wheat under it, it
grinda the wheat into flour; If yon put no wheat it grinds
on, but then ‘tin ftwelf It wears away."—Pliladelphis
Ledger

Mistakes in Life.
NE of the wost upprofitalle ways of spending tine
is the practice, to which many persons are sd
dicted, of brooding over the mistakes one ham wmsde
In life, and thinking what he might bave been o
aclideved If he hiad not done, at certain tmes, Just what he
did do, Almost every upsuceessful man, la looking over lils
pust earcer, is inclined to think that it wonld have bem
wholly different Lt for certaln slips™nd blonders—certain

Linsty, {lleconusidersd acts (nto which e was betrayed ul
{most unconsclonsly and without & ggeplcion of thelr conse
qQuEnces ‘

AN hie thinks of ail 1ue good things of this worlid—honor,

position, power and Influence—of which he has besn de
{prived In some wysierious, inexplicabile way, he has no
putience with himeelf; sud, as it is puinful and bumiliating
to dwell long upou one's own follies, it Is forgunate if he
goes not implleate others—friends and rel in his=
disappolntiments. Perboaps, s edocution has never been
[ free from milstakes—mistakes, Indeed, of every kind—he
fmiputes the blume to his early traiping, in which hablrs
pf thoroughuess and sceuracy, or, sgain. of self-relinnce
and independence of thought, may oot have been huplanted
{Perhaps a calling waug chosen for him by bis parents, with
out regand to bis pecollur talents or tastes and preferences:
pr, il e was allowel 1o choose for himself, it wus when
his Judzment was impimture and unilt for the responsihility
The result was that the square man got Into the roupd
bole, or the triangular may into the square Lole, or the
round man squeezed hlmself into the trisngnlar hole.
Now, the fact Is thuat, lo all these mishaps, there Is
pothing exceptional. They are just what befall—all, or In
part—every man who Is born in a civilized country., No
circumstances under which any man bas been born and
fitted for a career have been entirely happy. . . . In
view of these considerations, it ias been justly sald that to
see & man, poker In band, on n wet day, dashing at the
conls, and moodily connting the world's mistakes againat
b m, in neither a dignified nor engaging spectacie; and onr
sympathy flags with the growing convietion that people are
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coustantly apt to attribute a state of things to one par
ticular condition or mischance, which, scoper or later, mus
have happened from some Inherent weakness and openbesy
to attack. It may be boted that, where men themselves
attribute 1] success or mischance to separate distinct mis
takes—as, for instance, to the cholce of & certaln advises,
or the engnging in some special speculation—those wiy
have to observe them trace all to character. They ses that
if fallure bad Dot come at such & juncture, It must havy
come at some other from cerialn faws in the man's as
tore—that mistakes simply mark occasions when be wmi
tested. We see In a career a bundred chances threwn
awny and wasted, not all from sccldent, though the acteg
looking Lack, does not know why be chose the wrong—be
belng the last to remember that a crisis I8 the occasiea
for hidden faults and predominating Influences to declars
themselves, so that his mistakes were, In o mapner, lnev
table —William Mathews, In Success

On the Use of the Imagination

N a8 practical age the imagination is spt 1o get leas thag

its due. We want nnked facts, or we think we do, and -

sginitive people lusist upou clothing thew io gay ap

parel; consequently whenever we lose sight of & faci
we suspect the lnagination of having run off with it, and
ralse the bue and cry with a fine Indignation sgainst the
deceiver. Yol to the art of living, as to every subordinaty
art, Imsginution s the one Indispensable quality. Fou
lack of It we fail pot merely In sympsthy and courtesy,
In (wlerstion, In all the minor graces, but even In sct
truthfulness of thought and derueanor. So far Is it from
reality to conslder imaginktion sx the epemy of fact, thal
without {t po fact ean be properly apprebended, much lesy
shared with our peighbors. The greatest fact of social [ife
Is the fact that we are wll d!ferent, and It follows (ro
this that without the power to pleture a different m
from our own we are lncapable of communicating the
slmplest feeling If you detine Imagination ss the
faculty of seelng what I8 not there, you mny take away Itg
character without coutradiction, Lot this I8 the perversy
description of statlsticinns; the poet that lives In each of
us knows better Aud It we cone down th the
amenitles, the small chinnge of life. the nmegination calia
to ua ceasclessly for employmenl.  Formal courtesies are
base money, passed about among stupld people only untll
they are found out; the courtesies that will stand every
tost, and pass current In all emergench must be the
frults of a genuine trafMe between mind and miond, I
which every Ioterest I nctive and every want Is takes
Into aeconnt.  And this can only be got by sending the
muglnation on I8 travels for us,—London Guardlan

The Chiel Language.

ITH the lpereasing intercourse of the nations
the old gquestion of & universal language comes
up—at least in the German mind—afMording &
tople of discussion, The tendency townrd a

common tongue is amnd has been for years most strongly
marked by the spread of the Engli<h Innguage. Mulliall's
statistics of a dozen years old (heing the latest avallable)
show the spread of Innguages for the first ninsty years of
the last century. At the beginuing of the century the
lnpguages of Kurope were spoken by 161,000,000 people.
In 1800 they were spoken by 401,000,000, un increase of
nearly 160 per cent.  The four principal Inngunges In 1801
wire French, Russinn, German and Spanisli,. The French
amounted to 1404 per cent and the Spaulsh to 162, Eng-
Hshspenking proples pmounted (o only 127 But in 1850
the standlug wns:

English, 277 per cent; Russivn and German, ench 18T
per cent; French, 127 per cent; Spanlsh, 10.7 per cent, and
the remaluder divided between Hallan and Portuguese,
The number of English-speaking people had grown from
20,520,000 to 111,100,000, German and Russian-speaking peo-
ple from mbout 80,000,000 to 75,000,000 each, and Freoch-
speaking people from 31,400,000 to 51,206 (06,

The English Innguage had risen from fifth to first place,
and was spoken by at least B0 per cent more people tham
any other Europenn tougue. Of the Increane of about 9L.-
000,000 English-speaking people, about 70,000,000 wers la
the United Btates.—Indianapolis News.
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i EXPLORING THE NIGER. i
Fb

In connectlon with certain French
military masneuvers in the Sudan the
question was raised not long ago of the

by numbers of friendly blacks pulling
on long tow lnes, he conquered the ob.
stucles without an aceldent,
way up be sounded, charted and photo-
graphed the dangerous
made & report which would enable un
urmy to follow where he had gone,
At Arenberg be divided his stores,

turesque half-timbersd  house, and
many a noted highwayman haz pap
tuken of its hospitality. The grand
futher of the present proprictor wai
quite & npoted charncter, having vas
qulshed severnl notorlous highwaymes
on Finchley Common. It is on record
thut he once bad an encounter with

All the

places, and

“It Is not merely wrong” answered ]

practicabllity of revictuallng an army
in the reglon south of the Sahara by
means of the Nigar., Thoorists disa-
greed. Lieutenant Hourst, who had
come down the river, sald it could not
be done. Captaln Toutee, who had
gone up, sald it could. There was but
one way to settle the dispute, Cup-
taln Lenfant was orderad tn taka ten
thousand boxes of provislions and
two thousand of equipment to
the mouth of the Niger, load
the material into batesux, deliver sev-
enty tons of supplies on the bank at
Niame, whence it would be borne over-
land to Colounel Peroz at Lake Tchad,
and with the remainder to revictual all
posts along the river from Bay to As-
ongo, the latter about two thousand
mliles up and above the last Important
rapid.

For this tremendous task Captaln
Lefant was assigned two lleutenants
and sbout forty uegroes, but wus able
to hire natives at necessary points en
route, He was required to fortify a
base of operntions at Arenberg,

What the intrepld soldler undertook
when, with twenty bateaux, he began
the ascent of the river, can best be un-
derstood when one reallzes that the
Niger for a thousand miles falls over
rupld after rmpld, 1ts waters are torn
to sens of fonm by Innumerable rocks,
and the channel I8 often lost among
dividing Islends. Many of these rap-
ids are In decp gorges, and In some
of them the river falls one hundred
times ns rapidly as the Misslssippl In
fta nwmnl flow.

Ktarting up sfream at low water,
vlien the raplds are at thelr worst,
L Cuptaln Lenfshbt urged bia’ boats for-
| ward with oars and swtls and wetting

poies, Gulded by nagroes who proved
| themselves  trustworthy, -

X competent,
|and at tises even heroic, uad alded.
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and having assigned his white alds
their tasks, went on against the rising
ficcd to Niams, put tha ssvanty tons
nxhore, and then, with hils chart to
guide him, shiot the rapids down strenmn
to his base. At the falls of Patassl,
where his colored gulde, Lancine, took
the boats through In turn, they were
carriad ssventy-threa hundred feet In
three minutes and twenty seconds, and
sccomplished in & few hours what had
taken a month In ascending.

On the second trip Captaln Lenfant
was seriously 1ll; but although there
was a hospital only & few hours down
stream, and the nearest up-stream
doctor wans slxty days ahead, he fought
off the fever and accomplished his
mission,

On his route and In & canoe trip on
the upper river he collected a mass of
valuable Information, charting the
flooda and examining solls and cropm,
He visited cities that were populous
three centuries ago, and are Just recoy-
ering from the prostration which fol-
lowed when the slave trude swept
nway their people. He found themm—
Bay, GaoGao, and many others—eager
for commerce with the outside world.

ANCIENT ENGLIBH INNS

Bome MHave Reen in Fxistence for
Neirly a Thomsnnd Yenrs,

Bomehow one always honrs with re-
gret that one of England's famous old
momi-grown, Ivy-clnd Inns In wbout to
b demolisbied, The Old King of Prus
sin Lostelry Is thie latest to puss Into
the hounehrenker's hunds, ‘This ol
Inn I8 o Finelley, nnd from 1737,
when the plice was bullt, untll the
present day the Ueense has beon In
the keeping of one famliy—perbaps
n record lo the lcenning annals of

Lﬂn‘hmt

,-The Old King of Prussia i a ple-

Dick Turpin.

Round and about London and Its
TVET EXlEnding subiile (here way sUR
be seen inns and taverns of great agy
und Interesting assoclationn.

The Angel Inn, Highgate hill, datea
back to the time of the Reformation
Originally it was called the Salutation
Inn, It ls bullt antirely of wond

Another famous inn Is the Bald+
faced Btag, at Edgeware. Nobody
knows when It was originally bullt,
and it would seem as though sach suoe
cessive proprietor bas endeavored te
place his mark on its architectural as
pect, for many parts of It have evidend
Iy at different times been rebulit. [
the stables, it is alleged, Dick Turpf
had his horse's shees turned, so as
make his pursuers imngine he had gong
in an opposite direction.

Among the very oldest of suburban
London Inns are the Plough, st Kings
bury Green, and the King James and
Tinker Inn, at Enfield. The first 1§
sald to be B0 years old, and the Intted
wns reputed to have been first bm
as an Inn and under another name
Years ago.

Ita present name s derived from a
encounter which King Junes 1, Is sal
to hnve had with a tinker at the doo
of the Inn. The tinker's conversatioy
so plensed the king that he mide the
mender of kettles “n knight, with tiv
hundred a year,” the records of Enfiel
Inform us.—London Dully Mall,

Maile No DI rence,

“I sappose Lizzie Oletimer (x glad i
In leap year,” sald the woft-spokes
Heloise,

“I don't suppose It makes inuch difs
ference to her" replied the mellows
toned Irene. “8he has been jumpin
utmmnuihnwtclﬂn‘
yearn"—Judge,




