The Infernal Machine
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GH, what a night it was! 'Twas |

U as il the usual winter slush of

the London streets had vaporized

Itself, and settied down again in the
atmospbere as iog.

Ther it was Christmas
made it worse. The
piten find it hard o
their spirits in spite of cold, starvation,
and peglect. Yot even to the 1o
prable and desperate of us all, the com-
motion that heralds Chrisimastide, the
busy going 1o and [ro ol with
money to buy, aidd the hearty display
on the part of those who bave auyihong
et all 1o sell thing to
iee, even if you huen’t sixpence to bu)
g dinner with, or a friend on earth to
greet with the “"Cowplimuents of
Beuson.” But when King Fog blurs
and overshadows evervihing, the tew- :
per of the uniortunate classes is severe-
v tried.

I was very savage that night; savage
Jith myself, savage with my empioy-
ers, and savage most of all with my
miserable lot in life. Once on a time
I was a well-to-do houseliolaer, with a
fiourishing watch and clockmaker’s
business. But after a while things
went badly, somebow or other, and 1
guppose 1 took wore than was good for
me. At list the business broke up;
end then—but there! what's the use of
looking back? I had now joined the
ranks of the struggling and hopeless,
and It seemed hard that, hali-suffo-
tated with fog, I should be trudsing the
grimy streets between Clerkenwell and
Bt. Jawmes' with a heavyish weight to
oatlty on such a night and at such a
season, while the rich and lortunate
were 1-;1fing and drinking and enjoying
thewgelves more than for
them. Bah! it made my blood beil o
think of it all. And yet I feli the jus-
tice of it all. It was cause and effeet.
As we make our hed, so we must lie
gpou it.
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| to promote a feeling of contid o n

[ patted my walsteoat to satisfy Ll

The fog grew so thick as [ went

slongz that'I—I who have been famiiiar

with every square yard of London ever !

siuce I can remember knowing any- {
i
|
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ti:ing—came for a moment to a stand-
gtill. and had to admit that I had lost
my way. I knew well enough how |
had come—Red Lion Square, Hizh Hol-
born, Broad sireet and the Dials, |
ought to be in Cranborne sireet. or Lel-
cester Square; but, for the life of e, 1
could two yards in front to

ot see

make sure®
Only with some ditlieulty did 1 ascer-
1t 4]

tain that there were houses at jhree |
paces distauce., T resdlved to pyfh ou,
however, keepiny my disenczacdi hand

upon the walls and lintels and doors,
In order to liave hstantial

ver this was awikwarl, and |
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was the joz, that with |
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Nevertlieoless,

bled onward in hope of mies

could not di of
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one to direct me. But no one caj
sight., | suppose 1 had ot
one of those places where,
wany toreizn desperadoes lie in hid-
aund 1 was nngine i
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souwe of the back streeis in the
post luxurious ity in the world, when
all of a sudden [ was ron
and before I had time to use my tonzue
I was dragzed within a neiehborine
doorway. The door was immediately |
slnmmed, and ruthless hands hustled
e down a dark

bhick OO,

hly seized,

passage amd into a
from which (I felt sure) i
13 lupossible to summon assistance,
however loudly I employed my lungs,

Huppily T was not injured in iny wa
,—ouly greatly alarmed; and forinnately |
I Lud retained enough presence of mind
0 hold tight the haudle of the wnoden
box wiuch I carried in my hand., If 1
bhad dropped it! Well, I would rather |
not speculate upon whiat would have
bappeued if 1 bad dropped that box.

The room inio which 1 bad been |
thrust was lightted by a single gas jet, |
There was nothing about the apurt-
ment itself to suzgest that my life was
in dauger. for it was an ordinary sitting
reowm, titted up with somerhing like |
fewninine cuare. But I was very quickly
tinde to understand, by the men who
bad dragged me into the house, that !
they were capable of anything in pur-
suii of their object. There were only |
two scoundrels present, thdugh it h:z:l'
secined as if a rull score were taking |
aie prisoner,

“Now!” bezan one of the buliles, a
eress-eyed. burly brute, standing be-
twoeen e and the door.,

“Well,” I said, as® he paused. The
box I carried was rather heavy. 1
placed it cautiously upon the table in |
the center of the rocwu, and asked,
“Pray, what is the meaning of this
treatinent®”

“Money,” replied the burly black-
guard, with laconic frankness.

The second rutlian, who was mean-
time looking at me over his friend's
shoulder, confirmed this explanation
with a nod; but the request, or rather
femand, made to a man in my position
T life seemed to me so absurd that I
sould not restrain a little laugh.

The cross-eyed party frowned an-
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grily.

“We can't stop here all night,” he
slurted out in menacing tones.

“I'm sure T don't wish you to do so,”
I rejoined, trying to gain time,

“Well, then. out with the blunt!” put
in the second bully; “and look sharp!™
Saying which, he drew from his pocket
a life-preserver (as people are pleased
to call the murderous weapon),

“Really, gentlemen,” I answered pa-
eificially. “I am ‘sorry I cannot oblige
you. At the present moment T don't

possess 2 ceat in the world.”

-

“Won't do,” retnrued the cross-eyed
one, increduloisly. “"Gammon—tlam-
Lunkum! Turn out your pockets”

“With plessure,” said I, beinzanxious
e, and
sulting my action to the words

The rulfinn approuched
helped e, He handled my pockets and
iself
became

SeCold and

that I hid nothing., It soon
ciear thai I had spoken the truth, and
be returned Lo his place beiweesn the
table and the door to consult with his
colrade as to their next step.

1t have un got in that
then inquired thie gentleman
plex sight, pereeciving for the first time
that I bad at least one poriable article

i Yy POSSessic.

“Wh 50 hox "

box 7
*“That
sharply.

is

“Cewe, come, we don't want any of |

your periness. Open up, and ook spry
about it.”

..NO.’.

“Yes," he roared, adding a frightful

expression which I slould be sorry to |

repeat,

“No,” T said, very firmly. -

The two men glanced at one another.
My opposition was beginning to enrage
them. I wondered what they would do
next They evidently meant mischief,
and I anxiously watched the burlier
blackguard as he hesitated, and then
apparently determined to open the box
nimself. He stepped forward.

“Good heavens!” 1 eried. holding out
my hand to stop him. “You don't know
what you are doing! You will be blown
to atoms!”

The man started back as if he had
been sirnck. I pursued my advantage,
after a little smile at the situation,

“1 will open the outer ease,” said 1,
after a pause, “and explain. But by all
that's sacred, if either of you comes
one step nearer, I'll toueh the spring
and we'll all zo te atoms together! Do
you think I'd stick at {inishing the busi-
ness? Do you think a man cares two
straws about what happens to him
witen he makes an infernal machine,
and carries it about, dvnamite and all,
on hLis way to =et the blessed thing
co:ng in a tidy eorner of—well, no mat-
ter where—for the good of his coun-
try?”  The two ruffians stood
iurned 1o gtone.
“You don’t know what stuff an anar

chist is made of!”

das

The bullies turned as pale as ghosts.
They had not barcained for this sort of
thing. 1 gave them no time to doubt
me and recover. In a suoment 4 in-
serted a key in the lock of my wooden

| case, turned it, and raised the lid. Open-

inz an inner mahogany box, [ displayed
thie face of a dial

“Thig,” I said, solemnly, *“is the clock
If 1 turn this serew T set the fwdicator
for whatever hour or minute [ desire.
If T touch thiz button, I start the ex-
ploding mechanism. This Dbrass roud
ends in a detonating fuse. I Lave only
Lo this spring, and blow the
whole street down.”

My cowardly captors utiered an ex-
clamation of surprise and terror. They
sceined to have entively lost their pow-
er of arficulate spevel,

I looked ¢l trumpery,
i“irench ker the muantel-
piece. and continued remorselessly,

“It is four minutes to 19, [ will now

Ireiciise

at o clock—a

cheap, ti On

explode at 10. L will then touch e
button, and set the dynamite mechan
st in motion. This will give you three
minutes to gpen ibis doour and the rront
Iiunf‘--—-\\‘hlt‘—d[}\l i ke
IT you don't
quick, the infernal
course-—and I don't think I should et
either of yon in g

yourseives

searce. do so, preity

3 " : -
Paradise.

The two rutlians, petrified with (o0 |

ror, glared at me while 1 made {he nec-
uovemoents.

“Now,” 1 said, firmly, “you Lave
three minutes in which to do as 1 said.
And remember—at the very first sign
of any attempt at violence, I touch this
spring under my finger and blow you
both to smithereens. Now—only two
minutes and a half left.”

The cross-eyed villnin glinced at me,

then at his comrade, and lastly at the |

fuce of the dial. A bare two m!nuics of
respite remained. But it was enough
for him to deliver a parting shot, in
words that forced themselves hoargely
from his throat,

“Well,” he said, “of all the Mephis-
topheles 1 ever set my blessed eyes on,
you're the most horrible!”

And without another word he and his
horror-stricken companion hurried out.
There was but one minute more io go.
They were clearly awake to that,

I heard them fling the front door open
hastily, and run clattering along the
pavement In the street—for dear life.

There was not the slightest chance they |
pride. |

would attempt to interfere again with
the anarchist.

I shut up my box In its case. taking it
by the handle, quickly made my way
out into the street. The fog had lifted
slightly. I perceived that there was a
by-street opposite, and I ran down it
as fast as my legs would carry me,

Before very long I found myself in
Leicester Square, and In another ten

| minutes I rang the bell at the back

door of a well-known clock and watch-
make. ¥ chop in St. James’,

The door was'opened by my employ-
e.

“Confound it all, Jeremy!” he said.
“1 thougirt you were going to fail me.
Have you brought the chronometer?”

“Here it 1Is, sir Oneperad-ten,
please. And here's my little account
for repairs and other work. It's been
owing some time.”

with du- |

“What's inside that |
| sel my blessed eyes on,” said the eross
my busginess.” 1 replied, |

| ernment,

l{a |
“Ha. ha!” I lauched. |
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{ure 2 and
, . - | another revolution of the first disk com- |
turn the screw, and set the indicator to |

two disks proceed uniil

thing will take its |

and fairly pr
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| May 1 ask who you are?”

“Come 10, Jeremy, and ']l give you |
your inouey. and a of grog.
You're only just in time with the ¢hro- ’
nometer. Lord  Bluebury starts the |
lirst thing to- gyrew morning to meet
Wiz yaeht in the Mediterranean, and he
wouldn’t zo without the instrument for
anything.

“Well-liere's the article, and a very
pretty old timckeeper it is, too. You
dou’t see anything to beat it nowadays. |
I told you you’d have it to-night, and 1 |
never tell an untruth to anybody.”

And then I remembered that what 1
Wi to truthfulness
wias noi stricily accurate. But 1 sald
nothing more:; for, if I had confessed !
near I had been to losing Lord
Bluebury's vailunable chronometer alto-
I'm sure | never have
been given another job to do at home |
0 long as [ lived

It was a narrow escape. that little
adventare, Bur I can't help laughing
lo myself whenever I think of poor
Jeremy as a full-blown anarchist,

“Of all the Mephisto-pheles 1

class

aAsseriing as ey

how

should

rrent } .
- LT,

ever

eved gentieman, “you're the most hor-
rible!™

And yet yon wouldn't think it io look
at me.—Argosy.

YANKEE BANK NOTES BEST.
American Printers Head the World ir
Executiomr of Fine Work.

Nowhere else in the world has the
art of printing bank notes been per-
fected as it bhas in the United States.
Jacob Perkins of Massachusetts made
great advances in printing early in the
ninetecnth century when he substitut-
ed steel for copper plates and devised
a method of making transfers of th:
original engraving in soit steel, which
by being afterward hardened could be
printed from. Through his exertions
in connectlon with other Ameriean
bank note printers the bank noles of
this couniry many years ago attained
that superiority In artistie and mechan-
ical execution over those of all other
nations which they have always since
maintained,

Many and important improvements
Lave becn made in this country in the
making of bank notes, notably in the
lathework, by which portious of the|
noie designating ils denowmination are|
usually executed and various new de-|
vices have been tried from time to time |
to batle the counterfeiters. 'The most|
effective Is that now used by the go o

whereby notes, bonds, ee, |
are printed exclusively on paper \1.'11'..-'-.1:
has small fibers of silk of various col- |

ors incorporated in its texture. Afier|

|
oround and mixed, must i::.el'
regularity. The best workmen r.';ul
hardly print more than 600 impressions -[
in a day. |

The numbers on bilis and bank notes
are printed by a v
shanisi which nuakes it tupossible to |
printing two )
The ap-|

'y ingenious me- |

comtuit any fraud by
i number,
paratus consists of a series of brass|
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Appreciation.

She was young and unicely dressed
tv. Thegar was full!
when she entered it, and most of the|
sitters were women. The girl looked up |

He Lacicd

| and down the long lines of raglans and
| flaring hats, and then planted herself

directly In front of a
who =at near the stove, She stared |
down at bim in a superbly scornful |
he was an old bird and
evidently didu’: 1.0

Then her scornful stare changed to
one of deen 'ndicnation, and this in
turn melied luoo ik of pained sur |
prise. But the youngish man stood it
all in a thoroughly hardened manner.

The look of surprise became a look
of pity, and presently the girl stooped a
little and remarked: “I'm afraid you
don’t know who I am.”

He looked astonished. but managed
to answer: “Your fear is well grounded.

youngish man |

o 3

The girl stiffencd with conseious
*“l am one of this season's buds!"” she

sald with a superb air of superiority.
But even then she didn't get the

seat.—Cleveland Plain Dealer.

Strange Etiquette.

If the Kiog or Queen of England
sign their name in a visitor's book, it
is customary to provide thein with a
new pen, which is not used hy the
hosts or the other guests uniess it be
handed them by the royal visitor. An-
other smal] point of etiquette connect- |
ed with pens and paper is that in writ-
ing a letter direct to the British sov-
ereign, it Is written on thick, white
paper, on one side only, and Is placed
in an envelope large enough to con-
tain the letter unfolded.

When a woman gets good and mad

|vention

she 15 pretty apt to tell the truth.

| CR.INK HOTEL INVENTIONS. |
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A statement issned hy the v:::n'm:zk-!
rs of New York shows thar 100,000 }

in sfrike of |

Liers in the = {

sustaining the

Fag spent
1en
e Lead City (S
of one of
organized labor in Aoeriea
s of 1804
with ¢

wife reeently,

I 'nion |

In.'.Ili'i.,:.:‘
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tinest

1.1
Osts Lhe
wned by
t wias completed in the sprio
t Is three in height,
aasement, is built of cut stone, anag is
Lullding was erected

stories
0x112 feet., The

t a cast of SH,000. |
A
t. Louis
hat all work in
Norld's Far he
‘he Contractors’ Leazue has issued it-
dtimatum, in which it is decsed (ha
yvinpathetic strikes will nor be toer
ited and non-unicon men will be hiree
viien pecessuary.

Sir Charles Dilke, ).
juently of the Irish trades unions i
Jublin. He 18 in favor of the tides
mmions and the influence they exert il
darliament. He urged the delegates i
vateh closely the increase of vaval and
ither government work in Ireland, amd
0 see that the work was so placed
o favor the Irish industries aud Iri
vorkingmen.

Boston is the latest city to consider
he project of building a labor temple,
wid o all likelihood the workingmen
of that city will have one before lonz
After agitating the question for sev
ral vears the Central Labor Union has
wet to work to accomplish the object
tnd a committee has been appointed 1
confer with the Building Trades Coun
il and report plans for the ereetion of
t building.

terrvitie labor war is expecied 1t
The building trades demam
e tor the

utiion men

their

doue by

P.. spuke eln

0
pes

]
¥
al

oot and shoe workers of Chicage
ind the West are arranging a cam
)aign to unionize all factions now out
iide the fold. The fight will prolbiably
yezin in Chicago. It will o1 the
suerrilla order, one employer being ap
woached at a time. [f an employer!
w{uses to pay the union scale, thien &

Les

strike will be ecalled, and until it is set |
led the sehedule will not be [u'um-utcd1
o any other

The paper-hangers believe that they
at last undisputed au
onomy of the paper-hanging trade |
that they will be divorceg
painters aud decoratois, wiig
control of the paper
The receng con
woid of ot
B &7

1ave secired

Soo0n

14
LG 3

ave ied
heratalore.
of the Brothorl
Decorators alil
Detroit, voted i::.' | od major
rrant antopomy. and if the guoera

wembership in its referendum vote

nNinZers

Paper

s, neeprs

o

ty t¢

up
aulds this decision the paper-tangeny
will be free.
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“OW DCG SAVED MASTER’'S LIFE |
Reecan Was Caught Under Tree .‘lildl

Tiger Took His Dooet Home.
John Recgan, a farmer of Guif
nit, Pa., went out upon a hill near his
wouse to cut down trees, taking witl
He cut a all
vay t

Num

1im his dog Tiger. oak
which fell in such a
snocked him down and imprisoaed hin
n a little Had it no
ween for the depression his life would

i
4
.'-"-.'-l}

hat i

depression. '
gave been crushed out, but as it w
ne was held a isoner and, siru

he would, he could not free him |
self. i
tHe shouted and his dog :![ngn-:-:-n.lft
at ovlice iu
in wirien b

fac !

pr

is e

Piggor apparently realized
laugerous predicament
master was placed and also Ul
thiat he could do un good on tl
] imprisonet

Spok

the

hile

He tugged awl
nan and (hen suirted ofif for home or

HA

'+ wild rush. l

Arriving at the farmbouse he set ug!
such a howling that the atteniion of
sYery one on the place was attracteg|
‘0 him. Al woudered what could Ing
‘he matter with him, never suspecting!
the true cause of his trouble. No ati
:ention was paid te his noises excep |
0 scold him.

The dog now made off ‘back to when
1i8 master lay, and a few moments

ater was again heard howling at the|
{ bilberry Lhunt

farmhbouse door. The first perzon whi
ipproached bim saw that he had om
of his master’s boots in his mouth, ang
it was at once surmlised that _umn»;-tliingf
'as wrong with Reegan. and that tlujl
nptelligent brute was trying to conve)
i message.

The dog barked

with delight whel

'several of the farmbands set off witlj

1im to see what was up. The men foun('’
feegan almost uncopscious and suffer
ng greatly. says a New York Worle
:pecial. The unfortunate mian was re
eased and was found to bave sufferef
10 serious injury.

Tiger is now a great hero.

Ah Expenditure of Ammunition,

“Where's your husband?” asked om
woman of the other as they met in tlu‘
Zrocery store.

“1 suppose he's talking polities wit}
four husband. as usual,” was the an
sWer.

“It strikes me they both might b
better engaged.”

“l wouldn't disturb them for any
‘hing. Let themn use up their complain
ing powers on the trusts and suct
hings. It leaves that much less fa
he meals.”—Washington Star.

The World's Great Cities.
There are in the world 270 cities haw
ng more than 100,000 inbabitants each;
}5 having more than 500,000; and 13
vith a population of more than 1,000,
100.

Laughing at a man's funny story wili
Jlease him more than telling him »

A

{ nounced officially

i I's

{ by patrens,

logen yourself.

Waldsrf-Astoria Manager Is Pestered
by Freak Devices and Schemes.

Mr. Boldt, of the Waldorf-Astoria,
is tired of would-be inventors. “It
munkes me very tired,” gaid he the oth-

| could see her red and white

er day, “to hear complaints about our |
' And it was Cowslip that saved my

systein of paging cards.

“Now, I have made this system of |

paging ecards—first introduced, by the
me—a special study since 1
as 1 appreciate the fact

ay,

L T

Ly

Lere,

Have of the
espectally that of card deliv-
Nothing is calealated to irritate
st more than the discovery thit
n cailled upon by a friend
she been in the holel

known aboeut

1 wvan 1s the ethciency

ol
slie Lizsis bes
wihen he or s
ar the time and has not
it.

At
I now
aad boys
they are more ntellizent
inatinz. 1 used to have the names call-

d out as well as the nunibers of the

a greatly increased expenditore
elL.pioy youny men s pages in-
formerly, because

and discrim-

of us

~t

reoms, bui this was often ewmbiarriss-
ur objeetionable, @ ad now I
have the number of the roown an-
nenpeed, which is a private matier
known only to the occupant.

“It Is amusing, though, that men
sometilnes hecome so engrossed in con-
versation at a round table in the cife
that they do not bheed the calls under
their very noses. Of oourse, when the
pages identify or know the persons
the eard or letter Is delivered without
the usual announcement.”

Alr, Boldt is a shining mark for in-
ventors. Scarcely a day passes that
he Is not sought or rather hesought
iy some enthusiastie inventor anxious
to have him }ll]“ll.l the new patent for
vbviating or producing this or that in

itz S0

anh

i his great hostelry.

One promoter has a scheme for sev-
eral moustrous switchboards like those
in the stock esxchange for the notiti
cation to guests of cailers by the au-
tomatie droppinz of disks containing
the number of the room. This M.
Boldt eonsiders Impracticable, hecause
to be bLoethered

and will not

Wil

thinges,

Liis guests do not
looking at sucl
when they are engiazed in the cafe.

Another bas a turnstile system of
checking in their rofa-
tion storm doors, and thus preventing
draught throuzh the and
gusty corridors. This Mr. 15
al] rizht in theory, bul decides it would
inconveniencve in the cowm-
partmenial door

A third has an
place a talfly at the virious d
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“To hear a cow moaning Ike thﬁ
they knew meant that she was in trod-
ble. Me they would not have looked

| for, even if they had heard me. 3o they

ecame a-searching and seeking, and they
body.

though they could not see me; and se
they found me and carried me down.

lite.”

“SHE BURNS GREENI"™

| How the Finder Aunounced His Dis

covery of Borax.
The greatest discovery of borax im
the United States was made in the ter
ribly hot region known as “Death Valk
ley.” and in a most romantic way. The
Chicazo Record-Herald tells the story:

In 1880 Aaron Winters lived with his
wife, Rosie, in a guleh known as Asb
Meadows., not far from the mouth of
Death Valley. He was so fond of hils
wife that he would not allow her to be
from him, although thein
little et on the side of the mountals
wis 100 miles from the nearest neighe
bor, in a wild, rugged, forsakea coun
iry.

One day a desert tramp came along
and spent the night at the Winters
home. He told the hunter about the
borax deposits of Nevada. When ha
went away Winters thought that he
had seen deposits of the same kind on
his exploratious into Death Valley.

Accordingly he and his wife went
together to make the search, having
previously provided themselves with
certain test chemicals, which, when
cotubined with borax and Ignited
would produce a green tirme,

Having procured a piece of the sub
stance which he believed to be borax,
Winters and his wife waited for night
fall to make the test. How would i
burn?

IFor years they had lived like Plutes
on the desert, entirely without luxuries
and often wanting for the very neces
sities of life. Would the match change
all that?

Winters held the blaze to the sub
with a tirembling hand. then
shiouted at the top of his voice: “She
burus green, Rosie! We're rich! We're
rich!

They had found borax. The mine

| was sold for $20.000, and Winters took

Lis Rosie to a ranch in Nevada,
A Generous Repast.

IT it is true that a rose by any othe
nmne would smell as sweet, It should
ai=o be true that what we call an Early
i when we speak of potatoes, by
any otlier name would taste as good.
Gut all potatwes arve not so poetically
nitned, as two wotden discovered just
i tarmbouse

N,

finished a
gl uR il

vy were out on a bicyele tour, and
Ty huncry, as bicyele riders
was no inn any-
within easy reach, they applied
An old mano
riing in the potato pateh, and
thpled to negotiate with him

T £

i vy

‘r L T -
. AS Llere

rinhouse for food.

voery willing to do what he

s canld, and reassured them by declaring

in improving my system, but 1 really |

get very weary of these impractieable
gucoestions, especiaily when advocured

ng or you may

you st rive every

one a heart miss some-

thing g::cd.“
SHE KNEW HER NAME,
Little Companion?
It is a kindly «ad allectionate eustom
to give an imdividual nawe to each of
the animals we pessess, and a slory

toid by the Humine Alliance
that at times it may al=o be a useful

1
SHOWS

although be was afraid there was
e =@t in the house, he
pleaty of and he could

cad them as the finest In the

tht
| -
im0 ¢

poeiatoes,

Fhe lunelieon wa
anda

f?l.!':.' \';I'l..l'

3 entirely satlsfac
tory, after the guests had tinished
it, enthusiastically of thels
repast, and praised the potatoes in par
ticular,
“Yes-8." said the old farmer, glowly,
“You wight ha® done wuss. You have

exfen two Schoolmasters, two Black-

3 | siniths four Kidneys an ¢
Faithful Cow Saves the Life of Her | - ud a ouple o

' asked a fiewd

| for the people, as

custom, A Scoteh farmer was the hero

of the adveunture,

“T was a# lad keepinz Donald Mae- |

e

Naughton's cows.” SANS.
were thiree of them [he n was Bell

(sl

‘here |

the red one was Cowslip, and the black [

wis Meadow-Sweets,

“The cows knew their
three children, and would come right
across the leas when cailed,

“One day when I was not with them,

White Elephants.

Muttoir as a Motor.
Green, the English historian, one da)y
vhich of all the inven
ludd done the most
4 whole, His friend
guessed thls and that, but the answes

tions of vieir

“Beyond
raphs.”

A reply involving quite as great.an
absurdity as that was made by Ceell

doubt, sixpenny photo

Rhodes in answer to a lady who, seek:

names like |

but had been given a holiday and gone |

5 Lo
1§85

up on the side of the |

hill, I climbed until 1 was so high that |

I got dazed, and lost my footing upon

move.

“It was It

T

very lonesome there.

seemed to me that it was howis that [ |

lay there hitching aloug among tle
bracken. I thought how mnight would

| come and nobody would know wiere 1

was. « I conld not move {or the ancuish
in my foot, and it was of vo use to
halloo, for tiiere was nauzht in sight
save the crows and daws a-skiriing
acgainst the sky.
break, for I was but a lad, and mother

ing to druw him out, sugzested that he
owed his phenowmenal rise to the im-
petus of noble sentiments.

“Madam,” returned Mr. Rhodes, *1
owe 1wy fortune simply and solely te
c¢old mutton.”

“Cold mutton!” gasped the lady. @

| Mr. Rhodes, what do you mean?”
the rocks, and cae a-tumbling down |
and snapped my ankle, so I could not |
| dosed with cold mutton, and 1 hated Y
| €0 cordially, that I resolved to grow

My beart was fit 1o |

looked to me for bread, aad I thouzht |

1 would never see home again,

“After a while I spied a cow beneath,
grazing on a slip of turf just between
a rift and the hill. She was a good

long way below, but T knew her; it

was Cowslip.

“] shouted as loud as I could, ‘Cow-
slip! Cowslip! Cowslip!’

“Cowslip, when she beard her name,
left off grazing and listened.

I called again and again. What did
she do? She just came a-toillng up and
up and up—they are rare climbers,

hose hi . She sll d Ll
those hill eattle. She slipped and stum | them, “do you

| blankety-blank

bied, but up and op she came till she
reached me,

“She made a great to-do over me;
licked me with her rough, warm
tongue, and was as pleased and as piti-
ful as though I was her own. Then,
like a Christian, she set up a volce and
moaned—moaned so long and seo loud
that they heard her io the vale below.

|

_ “When I was young,” continued the
South African willionalre, “I was se

rich in order to put it on one side for
the rest of my life. Yes, madam, cold
mutton was at the root of my successy
noble sentiments had nothing to de
with it.”

Man of Strict Veracity.

He had been out slaughtering dees
aqd when he returned Datarally hils
friends expected a good hunting story,
especially so because he wasg Known ta
have a masierly imagination,

“Hello, Jones,” chorused several
when they met him on the street the
night that he returnedg “did you hawe
much luck this time?”

“You bet,” he answ
expected. i T

JHow many deer did
trip?’ asked one.

“.\"Inety-nlne,” be replied soberly.

"gul:netyl-nme?" Queried another, in
credulously. “Why didn’

c hundred{?' ¥ didn’t you make It

“Bir!” he sald In a voice that

you kill on yows

SCAred
think I wounld tell s

lie about one deer?"-
Memphis Scimitar. -

Continuous Rainbow Shows.

In theeo!destparuofmh‘rhnm
bow may sometimes be seen ay day
long in a cloudless sky. It is supposed
to be due % fine particles of snow iy

| the afr.




