BACK AGAIW

okfll gnows ) the apring was
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winatrels lll!’ doar ]
=Uslla Thazter, in N. Nicholas for Apras.

AN OLD MAID,

A lowering morning which made
one wish for the sunny South or for
Italy, forany place whioh would make
one foel happier than eould this dismal
mo In Wisconsin. And then to
think that this train could not make
oonnection with the eastward bound
train! It is hard enough to stop at
such a misorable little junetion at any
time, but to spend three hours here
this dark morning mast prove the
very retinement of torture.  There are
& dozen passongors who must wait
and who proparo to make the hest of
their stay here. One couple, evi-
dently just married, find the clouds of
& rosy color, and they walk out of the
smoky old depot to make a tourof the
little town, talking eagerly the while.
Two voung fellows wnmi’ar nuneasily
sbout, reading all the old tattered pos-
ters, glowing indusements to nh’:mt,
and anelent timo tables, which invari-

¥ docorate the stained walls of a
Oountry depot. These young fellows
finally utter oxclamations of impa-
tlence at the dreary monotony, and go
Soross Lhe street to the hotel, hoping

find something thore more congen-

to them. Two ladies at once take
eir departure for the hotol, and
other people stroll out about the depot,
And there are left two persons, & man
and woman, who, after & littlo time,
settle therselves to rending to pass
Sway the weary moments, KHu rends
paper, she hor hook, and ocoa-
slonally, woman like, she ensts s look
Wt her silent sompanion, wondering
bat loved ones are awaiting his ar-
1 and whether he is impatient to
t them, or if he feel & man's
toloism in regurd to it; wondering,
00, how it is that each woman thinks
an masouline llves connected with hors
full of mnnig ﬁmu and beauty,
rd who could tind mnnl{_ beauty
those rugged features P Then she
rned her gentle eyes toward the
ndow and looked out at the drear
dscape, looked with eyes whic

W not outwwrd objeots, bat were in-

tive solely,” An old maid,
vommonly nuprml to be the type of
Qiscontent and unrest;but here, evi-
Wently, the type failed, for this fane
ressed the utmost of coutent. Life
beon fillea with much of sorrow

for hor, all her bright plans had failad
of fruition; one afler another she had
idden !uod-by o them and had
urned brively again to face the com-

g of a new future, & future tobe
Foplod again by her bright fancies —

e old favoies all dead and gone from
er except us they lingered in mem-
ory. Anm old wmaid she I8, 5o far as
eurs ‘io. but no home |s hn]ipler than
er little idenl home. She has filled
ts rooms with bright little faces ea-
rly calling to mother and the dream-
ther is strong, earnest, holpful and
ving., Her dreaw-home is happier
than many a fine lady's real home,
although she has not Slutured any
ndeur about it b, no, she
reams that the earpets are faded
m mush mnllg;f and worn from

e tread of many little feet, that
ere is muoh planning to ““make both

ends meet,” but she has im ed un-
Beltishness living in this jdeal homo,
and loving unseltishness can make il

als in regard to ways and means
m very slight indeed. Her com-
jpanion in this depot is an elderly per-
n, & stout, large man, with keen
eyes and a mouth at complete odds
with the eyes, net belonging to them
apparently, Often eyes do not har-
monize in coloring with the rest of a
face, but nnnﬁv expressions are
ngly akin. This man had a sensi-
Rive mouth, one with a mournful
gtn it. Those who looked at him
u1 t themselves wondering which
would conquer—keen, hard eyes, or
tive mouth, He read for some
o, then ﬂ;: & quick look at the
vughtful near him, snd said,
! ptly: *“Not & very pleasant ar-
rangement, this.*
i A quick flush passed over the
face before him—a flush whio
keen eyes noted instant
—a flush which told of the girl-
ness yot left to this lonely woman.
“Not that it matters much to me
where I am," he continued. *'Life
R'lb&h;? me snything harder than

*That Is & bad thing to say,” she
#ald, in hor timid way.
“A true thing, though," he re-
nded, and the corners of his sensi-
e mouth drooped a little more. 1
85 if I had nothing left to live for,
y wite died & year ago and—"' here
e volee broke. Distress ever oalls
some souls out from their reserve, and
Bere was such s one, and she said
lckly: **Ah, but you have all those
Ished days nud months and yonrs
fo remember, all the loveliness of her
life to think of now."
“How did you know her life was
vely,'" he quericd, a littlo sharply.
¢ hesitated & moment and then said.
ply: “It must have been, or you
not miss her from your living
much,” a tribute to “the manly
orth in the face she saw before her
was keenly relished by the
ner of the face. ~ He sighed and then
for a time out of the smok
ow, then said: **After all, life is

B surange muddle,” and, recelving a

ntle
his
and under-

look of uoderstanding In response to
this sentiment, he went on:

“We don’t know what is rilfht to do,
and yet we're punished by fixed laws
it we don't do theright. That doesn't
seem just to me.,”

“*Oh, but it will come out straight in
next life."" she eried nngorly.

“l don't know whether it will or
not," he mded. I haven't seen
the next life yet, and I don’t know
what it is like—don't even know if
there will bo u next life. 1 oniy know
that we are hedged in and around in
this life."

“But surely the next life will take
awny all the rough placesof this,"" she
said; It will make us understand all
that seems so strange about this and
~there must be a future life; God
surely would not put us into this life
and Jet 80 much go out of it incom-
plete. That seems to me the strong-
et reason for a future, that so many
die mlth their life work only just be-

n.

"“Is that areason or a hope with
you?"' he asked. She besitated and
did not answer, and just then one of
the restless young men who had been
8 fellow-passenger of theirs came in
und glanced casnally at the two,

That glance made her self-consnions,
and a blush dyed the delicate fave and
she turned, In & deocided way, the
pages of her book, asif she were de-
termined not to lot this stranger get
possession of her wandering thoughts

in. The young man passed out of
the station, and the elderly one rose
and walked restlossly about the room,
knitting the uhag;fy brows oceasional-
ly at some tronbled thought, The

threo hours passed, and 1 o'clock
came, and & train came.  “Can't I ns-
reachin

RISE youP" ho nsked gently,
out a hard, brown hand {ur some o
the numerous bundles she was CATry-
ing. She handed some to him and
followed his slurdlv foolsteps to the
train, They wondered a little why
their fellow passengers of the morn-
ing were not in greater haste, but
forgot them presently in the bustle of
departure.  He secured s ploasant
soat for her and then one for himself
at some distance from her. A few
minutes of waiting, of idie witching
of the dark landseape, 8o soon to be
among remembered things, and the
train moved slowly out of town, and
as it moved away another train
steamed In.  She looked cariously at
the second train, but remembered that
this was a junction and did not vboy
her first norvous impulse, which was
to go to her whilom protector and ask
him il he were sure they were on the
right train. She forgot the train soon,
and watched Lis storn. set face, and
felt sorry for him, and wished he
might feel as sure of the future as did
she. Soon the conductor came, and
she watched him as he made his way
toward her. When he reached her
rotector, as she already called him
n her inner consciounsness, that indi-
vidual gave a quick start at some
words utterod by the coaductor, after
examination of his ticket. A troubled
look settled upon the resolute face,
and he conversed earnestly with the
conductor a fow moments, then
lanced at her nod rose and came to
er. “ltold you," said he, “‘that we
don’t know what 1s right and then we
got punished by unalterable laws, and
ere Is a apeedy illustration of the faot,

only that I feel now that [ might have
known the right, if | had taken pains
to h] uire. ‘\'t_' nre on !hc wWrong |
train,"

She looked decply troubied, but saia
after a moment ;

“How can we get back?"'

“It 18 of no nse to go back to that
anction. We might as well go on to
Jhieago now and go from there ; it
will really take not much longer, and
A8 vou trusted to my leading in the
tirat place, I will, if you wilf let me,
see you sufe ont of this tronble,

"f am used to taking oare of my-

solt,'" ahe suid, but her lips trembled
a little,
“Where are you going?" he asked,
and upon receiving his reply, added:
“1 am goin bevond there, sa it will
be no trouble to'mu to see you safe, 1
will telegraph your dilemma to your
friends a1 l,be next station: we shall
reach Chieago in two hours, and the
conductor tells me we ean immedi-
ately take another train back, so that
really the worst of it will be the extra
four or five hours in the train."

He remained sitting with her, and
chatted lightly for w time, till her
mind was diverted trom the unpleas-
antness of her situstion. tirmlually
they wandered to deeper waters, and
talked again, as they had earlier in
the day, of the probloms of life, and
into those queries and answers of
theirs crept, ever and anon, u bit of the
personal history of each. He learned
what & desolate hfe hers had seemed
to be; be learned, too, what a sweet,
cheery coursge must underlie bher
whole being. that the desolateness
should have been so ignored, and he
grew ashamed of b is own repinin
over & lot which had so much o
brightness in it
‘E’hou the train drew into the great
depot at Chicago he felt that he had
learned to know & pure soul, and she
folt a deep pity for the lonely life that
opened to her view. And as they took
the other train, which was to take
them rapidly to their destination, each
felt a regret that a few hours more
would part them.

He wat silent for & long time after
this, wondering if be dared to do the
thinf he wished. He was lonely, set
adrift in the great world by the death
of his wife, and he wanied a true,
womanly heart to sympathize with
his. Could he do better than to ask
this lonely woman, who had no kith
or kin in the world, to share his lot
with him? Could she do better than
take him, she who evidently had
summer-land in her heart and” could
make a bit of brightness wnerever
she wus? Each surely needed the
other. He asked hor if she kpew any-
one in his town, and finding she did
Kuow s person residip uﬁ;w miles
from him, he Is resolution
quickly.,

“Ihave & good farm out there," ho
sald; “one hundred and sixty acres
under fine i|l.||lirt||rmuent. house and
outbullding all in fine shape. You
ean find ont all about me from Mr.

" A mowment he hesitated gs he

took

—

saw that she did not realize what

lr. looking down into the clear eyes
lifted so foatlensly to his: ] feel A if
I was looking into the ayes of my wife.
Am I mistuken?' The last words
were breathed rather than uttered,
and then she understood, and the
flame color mounted over the delieate
features onoe more, and she said quliet-
ly: Do I look 80 much like your
wifa?'?

He was bafled, and for a moment
knew not what to say, then rallied
and said:

“*She has gone into the future, |
don’t know what or where that life
may be, und I am lost and lonely
without her. 1 want that which has
gome out of my life, and I believe you
oan supply that want. You are alone
in the world, and I can make your
lite pleasanter. I am sure."

It was a temptation, such as only
homeless ones oan understand; but,
after s moment, she shook her head.
and then, reading the questioning look
in those keen gray eyes, she said, while
the color deepened in her face,

“I loved once, and have loved ever
since, and it would not be right for
me to marry any one, fecling as I do."

The door opened, and the brakeman
ealled out the name of the place where
she was to stop, sod the next mo-
ments were spont in gathering to-
gether her balongings.  He helped hor
Off the train, and grasped her hand
lertil‘ a4 he stood one instant there:

“1 shall always remomber you and
your happy way of lmkinpi at I‘lh. nnd
our faith will help meo;" and then
@ swung on to the slowly moving
train, and she walked AwWAy in the
g}!namlng. A tear or two falling as she
thought of the lonely days to coma. —
Atura Colling, in The Current,

A Boy's Kssay on Cats,

There's several kind of cats—black
cats and white, and pole-cats and
Pinafore cats and Kilkenny eats and
newspaper cats. [ knowed of u fel-
low once who owned a newspaper cat
that he said could eat more'n an
other st this side the walls of Jorﬁ
cho. And when they wanted to know
what his eat had ever cat, he said it
had ent up & whole governor's letter
on oivil service reform, and then asked
for more. And the people said, “Oh
my! there isn't another such cat be-
neath the shining Swn. It ought to
be pul in a glass case and fed on
spring poetry till it dies lnmented and
the oold winds chant their reky wims
over its honored grave."
But another fellow vowed by all the
stars in the azure doam he'd find a
nnwarper oat that'd eat more ina
day than that cat could eat in & week
of Sundays. And finely he found one
that looked like he could eat up the
whole British museum, and he took it
to his office next day to try what it
could do. And he hadn't more’'n sat
down in his editorial chair than & sub-
editor came running in pale and
peaked, with a newspaperin his hand,
and he says, says he, ““Here's two let.
ters from Ohio, proving that that Kan-
BAS man never wrole these letters
they said he'd been bribed to write.
The mon we thought he wrote to BAYVH
they hadn’t never seon anything of the
kind. Wat'll we dop"

The editor he trembled like s Reid
shaken by the wind, and he says, “*Put
'em on my desk; then tie that cat loose
and we‘lf look out of the window."
The sub-editor he did as he was told,
and that out, sir, just made one bound,
then there was o faint rustle, and
when the oditor turned round again
with an anxious oye the letter was no-
where to be seen, and the oat was
a-picking its tecth with his fountain

pen.
“But there's worse letters than
those," says the sub-editor *‘Here's

two from the nationsl prohibition com-
mittes, showing that the Kansas chap
left Ohio because they told him to. and
came to New York just as they had
arranged for him to do mora'n a
month before, and "' “Shut up, ' sars
the editor, “*and bring moe a file.” A
file of what?'" says the sub-editor, *of
the T'ribunc or of the Times or of -
“Bring me a three-cornered rat-tail
file,”" roars the editor, *‘und file that
cat’s teoth so sharp you cun't see the
poiut,” says the sub-editor, and he
rushes off for a tile, *S'fice it to SAY
them letters followed after the others

“I do like to be fair," says the edi-
tor. “When 1 publish “a  slander
agninst a man I like to give the evi-
dence on the other side. But how in
the name of rain, rheumatism and re-
bellion can I give 10 a printer copy
that's i my office-cat's belly? Now
are there any more letters on hand?"
“Not this morning,”" says the sub-
editor. “Then lock this ¢at up in the
vault and give her last vear's d rectory
to amuse herself with.  And mind you
I haven't seen the proof of my editor-
inl on "Fair Play in Southeérn Poli-
tigs." "

I know lots more about cats, but |
5'“0“ nufl’s as good as a feast, — The

oLoe.

Photographie T‘ests of Wine,

A Marseilles newspaper describes an
experiment whioh gt:-mnnstnlus that
it is possible to employ phnht{;raphy
to teat the quality of wines. A mer-
chant in that oit{ had a photograph
made of some wine that he had re-
oelved from Algeria, Photography
reveals chemical alterations in wine
by the ohanges in its crystals or in its
colors. If the wine has been weak-
ened with water or fortified with aleo-
hol, the sppearance of the erystals
will be evidence of it. Not only is
photography useful in detecting dis-

veal the prosence of fuchsine and oth-
or coloring matters, and also indicate
its age, its condition and the locality
of its production. Wine is subject to
a kiuJul internsl movement of change,
with age und temperature, and iy
photographing s wine at different
]wrhuﬁ of its life the successive stagos
through which it passes can be re
ranlm{ This s a statement made by
Le Petit Marscillnis, and if atl that it
olaims is practicable a sort of revolu-
tion in the wine business ought in time
to bu the result of introducing pho-
tographic tests of the condition and
quality of different vintages, If
adulterated and spurious wines can be
detected with scientific certuinty, it is
a very
Francisco Alta

he meant; then he continued oarnest. |

eased or doctored wine, but it will re. |

mportant discovery.—San |

SAIRY'S WAY.

By Mildred Beardslee,

.
AL AL A I IO I YT

The great, red disk of the Beptem-
ber sun was setting slowly from
slght behind the mountains which
hemmed in the small village of Mont-
clair,
The day had been hot, but with the
early twillight a blue haze stretched
from hill to hill, & cool canopy across
the lazy little town, epveloplong o ls
misty softness an old red farm bouse,
whose architecture bore evidence of
generntions ago.

A straggling ray penetrated the
woodbine, rhmborlnf and trailing
about the kitchen window, with fts
autumn tinted frolige, bringiog out in
vivid vlearness the figures of two wo-
men, evidently slsters, from thelr
strong resemblance,

The elder was tearing bits of col
ored cloth into strips, which she rolled
into balls,

The last finished, ghe threw It Into
the basket with a jerk, casting on her
glater a look which betokened a brew-
ing storm. 'T'he other, all unconsclous,
counted over and over, from an old

wter sugar bowl, bits of coin, most-
¥ pennies, touching them with child-
Ish tendervess, and often stopping to
polish a bit of silver with her sleeve.

Her halr was of the yellow white-
ness an auburn tint always leaves,
and would have given the impression

herself while Lyddy was ing.
Coming back she overtook a nelghbor
driving home.

"Good afternoon. Can you glve me a
Ift? Lyddy's sick."” she satd almply.

“Climb right In. "I'aint often an
one glita & chance to do you folkrs a
favor,” was the hearty response,

Jolting over the rocks was not con-
ducive to conversation: neverthel eas,
Balry heard more news in the short

month.

“They're goin’ to hev a big time op
to the hotel” he announced, as
was climbing over the wheels at
own gate,

“A paradin' in coaches; took up a
collection to hire my u.g wagon; the
gineral, he gave 'em & clean ten dollar
gold plece, and durned if it didn't rell

left on hiring my rig.”

bitin'!" he continued as Sairy thanked
him and entered the house,

8he eounted the eggs more careful 1y.
“1 will spare that!” she sald decidedly,
“I ean get along without my meat
while Lyddy's sick; she won't know,"

Taking a crisp dollar bill from the
small amount, ghe crept stealthily into
the cupboard and reached up for the
pewter sugar bowl,

“Poor Lyddy!" she said wistfully,

“I wirh It was more; but won't she
be surprised.”

bowl; something gleamed and glisten-
ed on toap.

She brought It to the window and
looked in carefully this time.
stood quite still, almost petrified un-

of an aged woman had It pot been
for the falr amoothnes= of skin and |
the absence of wrinkles aout the eves |
and mouth.

The lipa wore a sensitive droop at
the corners, and there was a lack of
strength about the c¢hin.
the absence of wrinkle s about the
bent form which the elder did not
possess, although thelr gowns were
of the same piece of calico and thelr
alpaca aprons of the same pattern,

Still, there was a diference which
the elder recognized and scorned as
an indication of weakness, ;

“She's fust like mother!” mald she
with a jerk of her square shoulders, |
|
|

“For the Lord's sake, Lyddy, how
many more times be you goin' to
count that bit of money over? You
act as If yon expected it to grow! |

“Wish't it would,” rald Lyddy, ab- |
sently. |

“Seems as If we wounld npever get |
enongh for that meladion.”

The elder arose and walked quickly
toward the cupboard: the lines of her
determined mouth set firmly as if to
repress something disagreeable.

Taking down a pan of eggs from
an upper shelf, she packed them, one
by one, In a basket of dry bran.

This done, she carried it loto the
kitchen where Lyddy stood, bonnet-
ed for the walk to the great hotel half |
a wile above them on the mountalns,
which they supplied with eggs during
the season.

“Yon neadn't fret, Sairy, If I don't
git back before elght; it's hard climb-
In' over them rocks, and I ain't as
nimble as | wus,” sald Lyddy in an
apologetic tone.

“You needn't hurry,” said the other.

Bhe stood In the door and watched
her sister down the path, her purple
skirt almost the hue of the wild as-
ters she brushed against as she
walked, notil the mist enveloped her
and she looked llke a spector in the
distance, :

“Jest like ber mother!" said Sairy
Again as she entered the house, *“Al-
lus was flighty; figeting after sunthin’
or other; " heen a melodeon ever
since mother died, and hers went to
pay the funeral expenses,”

She mank Into a chair and sat {dly
think for a time.

“Poor Lyddy, she aln't llke me. 1
ean git along without folderols, but
sahe allug geems to erave 'em 0.

A gay group sat on the head ver-
anda enjoying the freeh breeze which
swept down from the snow-tipped
mountalin.

The season was at an end, and many
were thinking with regret of the long
Auy of pleasure so soon to be ox-
changed for the restraints of the clty.

This Inst week bld fair to be one of
excitement, for they had declded to
Join in the annual coaching parade,
and were already making plans.

M. Gllman's English trap and the
Coleman buckbeard were to CAITY AR
many of the younger set as possible,
but there still remained an overflow
who were anxious to take part, and
for these a collection was In progress
to defray the expenses of the publle
tally-ho.

Mr. Coleman passed about the hat,
into which the silver fell with the un-
questioning generosity a pleasure ex-
cursion always elicits. The general
toased A& gold plece toward the hat,
missing his alm, and it fell with a
musical clink on the stone floor, then
rolled ont of slght. There was an im-
mediate rush and scrumble; every one
looked and hunted, but no bit of gold.

Then the music struck up and they
turned, one and all, to the big dining
room, which had been cleared for
dancing,

“We wlill leave that until morning,” |
sald the general; “It cannot be far off."

There is nothing like & string orches-
tra to render the delightful German
waltzes, and nothing
mountain uir to add & wonderful
sweetness and strength to the tones. |

On a rock, in the deepest shadow,
®at & woman swaying to and fro in
rhythmie time to the muslc,

nee she spoke: “It's most as good
as & melodion!”

After a while she arose to go, step-
ping carefully In the dark; a step or
two brought ber into the light, and
there, directly in her path, lay a bit of
something bright.

Ehe stooped quickly and plcked It
| up, hurrying Involuntarily toward the
hotel steps.

music again burst forth, walling and
erylng. Bhe pansed irresolutely a mo-
mant, & deep fAush spreading slowly
over her face, anfl a frightened look
ecrept Into her eyes. The thin fingers
closed about the gold. Bagerly re-
tracing her steps, Lyddy stumbled
over the rocky road through the dark-
| ness to the old red house.

Bunrise found Salry stepping softly
‘n.bout the klichen with an anxious
| face, for Lyddy waa i1l and lay wpon
' the halreloth sofa In the best room.

two bright spots burning in elther
cheek.

|t..

| numbed the fingers that held the mus-

like mrified |

Half way across the veranda the |

The afterncon found Lyddy no bet- |

der the force of her discovery,
Whalking sofily Into the darkened
kitchen she msat down in the darkest

Balry carried the eggs to the hote! |

tide than she had listened to In a |

she  smile.
her II rlmsum. but one that he had had loft

out'en his hand and get lost; so I got |

"Criper'n ‘watercresses and about as ,

Bhe peered into the depths of the |

Bhe |

Panie Stricken Compositors,

One day recent)
room of 7{5 Sun um{m

the composl

was the
of unusual excitement, in fact ;l
Amounted to a small panic. The da
Was unusually warm, and to make the
‘Mtmoaphere still more tropical there
| Iny directly beneath the composing
j foom two large stesm boilors and a
| stereotyping kettlo, the latter being
lilled with molten lead. These went a
groat way toward making the COmpos.
itors uncomfortable. The foreman
was uttired in his shirt-sleeves and "
It wasn't a smile of joy or

le had been oblj to smile some
hours previous, an having been busy
with something elss had neglected to
remove it, and in consequence it still
lingered boneath his fadod moustache,
in all its pirntiosl fierceneas, Not a
sound disturbed the deatb-like stillness
of the room, save the ceaseless drop of
type, s the compositors distributed,
and the measured tick of the vlock, as
its hands lazily erept around the fuce,

The heat of the day seemed to have
Lu.daprmmln effect upon every one in
! the room. The lady compositors had
' censed working thuﬁ- juws from pure
, exhaustion, and laid their gum aws
In some snug little retreat benea
their onses, where only they and the
festive cockroseh could find it To
| ndd o their discomfort, the “devil"
called their attontion to an article in
an exchunge, describing a frightfal
boiler explosion; and then, with ngrin
more hidious than that one upon the
foreman’s face, spoke of the two boil-
ors that lay beneath them.

Now,on the floor sbove the composing
room there s » book-bindery, and one

J ' -
corner, and, throwing her apron over | °f the machines is run by a° man who

her head, eried like a child,

A little later she appeared before | #bout two hundred and

Lyddy her old hat drawn well over
her eyes,

“Goln’ out?" queried she in surprise,

“Yes,
botel. 'Pears they lost some money
there last night, and 1 found it; I've
got to take it back, you know."

“Of course,” smid Lyddy faiutly,

Then Salry did a most unusoval
thing.

She stooped suddenly and planted a
kiss on Lyddy's shamed face as ten-
derly as If It were a baby's and went
out on her mission.

“Poor Lyddy's jest like her mother,”
she soliloquized. “She's jest got to
have things.”

A Canine Tramp,
There was rome talk of sending

Owney to the world's fair at Chicago,
with all his medals, nood I am sure
that, on his merits, he would have
taken first prize.

At a Sau Franciseo kennel exhibi-
tion, Owney received a very handsome
silver medal, as “T'he Greatest Dog-
Traveler In the World.”

But the little dog I8 more than &
mere curlosity. He is a falthful friend
and companion, It is sald that sev-
eral times a sleepy and worn-out post-
al clerk, who had fallen nsleep, forget-
ful of the stations, has been awakened
by Owney's barking, and has thus
been reminded to throw off the mall-
bag.

Owney har never been “held up” by
traln robbers, but he has been in more
than one wreck. Except for the loss
of one eve, however, the dog Is still In
good trim.

You have heard of his wanderings—
now you shall hear of his home-com- |
ing.

f\‘lwn he reaches the Albany post-
office he walks In with wagging tall,
and beaming with joy to be home
again. Going up to the good friend
who looks after him, Owney rube
againgt him and Neks his hands.
Thus he bids all the clerks good-morn-
Ing, wags his tall for a “how-'ve-do "
and, returning to the spot he has left
months ago, Owney lieg down and
sleops for hours. But, after this first
greeoting, there is no familiarity.

While in Albany, Owney goes to a
certuln resginurant, near the posioffice,
and then carefully selects from the
food offered, just the bones he prefers.
He arrives there every day at the
same hour. If the restanrant falls to
supply the food Ovwney I8 seeking, he
goes to a hotel across the street where
he is sure to find a meal.—Helen E
Greig in St. Nicholas.

All Was Not Well,

On board naval vessels marines are
stationed as sentries on various parts
of the upper deck. During the nlght

they are obliged, every half-hour,
when the ship's bell is struck, to eall
out the name of their station, and
then add the words, “All's well.”

Some years ago the flagship Brook-
Iyn was at anchor, one stormy win-
ter's night, In Hampton Roads, Va,
On the topgallant forecastle of the

frignte was stationed a German mar-
ine, whose famlliarity with the Eng-
lish language was none (oo generous.
For a long time he paced to and fro
on the snow-colored platform, while
the gale flung the big, white flakes
against his face, and the bitter cold

ket.

At last the sentry stood his rifle
against the stay, in order to beat his
fingers and arms Into warmth, and
while engaged In that exercise the
ship gave a lurch, the rifie slipped and
pitched overboard. Frightened, and
not knowing exactly how to report his
loss, the poor fellow walted until the
ship’s bell sounded and It came his
turn to report concerning his station,
As the officer of the deck ligtened to
ecatch the hall, & troubled volee floated
out of the darkness forward:

“Port cathead, and all ish not good !
| —Harper's Round Table.
Jury Wanted lee Oream ’
It is related that & Cold Spring Har- !
bor jury the other day wanted the
court to take a recess while the jury-
men Indulged in ice gream. The court
declined to do so. While the jury was
out cousldering the evidence they or
dered the lce cream asd kept the
| court walting until they had eaten it
It Is mald that the jury lonsisted that
the cost of the cream should be added
to the costs of the case. The court
eannot budge a Jury that W judge of
law, evidence and lrce cream. This
episode, new in the halls of justice,
will encourage women to become ju-

| rors.—Portlind Oregonfan.

would woigh, in his stocking feet,

seventv-five
pounds, and s good three handred
pounds in his shops, Constunt work
it his machine bl ciused the floor to

Lyddy: I'm goin' up to the | wear very thin beneath his feet, and

an observing eye would have seen that
the floor, at that particular point, was
doomed to give away sooner or later,
und it did—sooncr, that is, sooner than
the dime musenm fairy had expected.
The compositors in the room below
were still pondering over the words of
the “devil” in regard to boilers and
explosions, when all were startled by
a terrific erash, followed by a shower
of plaster and fragments of lath. To
the terrified compositors each lath
looked as large as a 2x4 seantling, and
the falling pieces of plaster like
bricks,

In the thickest of the dust, that
hung in one great cloud beneath the
ceiling, about four feet of leg and a
number thirteen shoe protruded, and
dangled helplessly to and fro. It was
this that created’ the panic. To the
imaginations of the inmutes, nothing
short of a boiler explosion could have
created such a din, and the limb that
hung above so ghustly and still was,
us they supposed, all that remained of
some poor victim.  For a time oach of
the ladies seemund to think it her duty
to howl, and the way they made things
hum would have caused a tom-cat to
blush for shame. In the meantime the
**devil’” had secreted himself beneath
the proof-press, and the foreman had
ceased to smile, and was galloping up
aud down in search of u fire escape,
At this moment the limb disappeared
from view, and then for the first time
i duwned upon the punic-stricken ones
what had ocenered, A transformation
scene took place instantly, the white
fnces of & moment before were no lon-
ger white, but each lady blusbed in
turn. Each Iady dove beneath her
ease for her gum, and after chewinge
few moments to quiet their mer\'us_%m
gan to distribute the type that they
had pied.  With difliculty the foreman
extricated the “devil" from beneath
the proof-press and quiet reigned once
more, —FPoek's Sun.

—
A Cure tor Dyspepsia,

A drogzist on Broadway said that
che stage-coaches wers the healthiest
riding vehicles in existence, none ex-
cepted.  “Why, all the ladies who
rods duily in them were in excellent
health as a geoneral rule. Some who
waore my customers and bought s good
deal of medicine to assist digestion
before they began to ride on the lum-
hering omnibuses nover suflered from
that compluint afterward. Aclu:ally.
1 believe riding in those coaches cured
me of dyspepsia.  For ten yvears | rode
down to my store slmost daily in thew.
When I started 1 had a bad case of
dyspensia. Inn year 1 felt consid-
erably better, and in three years [ was
entirely well. I attribote my recovery
to the cosches. The exertion of get-
ting in, and then the forward lunge
to put the change in the box; then,
perbaps, to return to the rear again to
get a seal and while on the way to
fall over a half dozen laps —these
were minor affairs compared to the

jolting, pumping svat. Finally 1 be-
came a conch-riding liend. 1 became

used to the jolts aud bumps, and never
felt so contented as when I could
knock over several passengers in my
attempt to sit down. 1 became an ex-
pert, and could tell sthers who were
veteran conchers und reckless of re-
sults. It is a good feeling' to have a
suro sign of health, | can ride in a car
now, but it is monotonous and tame

and utterly without exertion. Those
cars running down Rroadway mean
indigestion and dyspepsia, for the

will have no spasmodic jolts at ene
block to dash a mun » foot or two
from his seat. But | am a droggist
and bave go! the medicine, so I can't
complun. ' —New York Mail and Eze

nress,

Ocean Waves,

The resulls of u series of observa-
tions carried out by Lhe Ilydru;.{raphi-
eal Bureau at Washiogton, in order to
determine the length, depth and aurs-
tiou of ocean wuves, have been pub-
lished. The largest wave observed is
said to have hud « length of half a
mile, and to have spent itself in 28
seconds. During storms in the North
Atlantic waves sometimes extend to s
length of 500 and 600 fest, and last
from 10 to 11 seconds. ' The most care-
ful measurements of the heights of
waves give from 44 to 48 feet as an
extremeo limit. The average height of
Ereat waves is about 80 feet. These
incasurements refer to ordinary wa-
rine action. and do not relate 1o 'earth-
quake action or
ngmwles.

other exeeptional




