
GOOD SHORT 
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, A couple of plckpocketB followed a 
(entlemaja for some blocks with a view 
of availing themselves of the first op
portunity to relieve him of his purse. 
He suddenly turned Into a lawyer's 
office. "What shall we do now?" asked 
one. "Walt for the lawyer," said the 
other. 

There used to be an old gentleman 
who lived up in one of the parishes 
of Louisiana who was noted for his 
tremendous deportment and punctual
ity. Arriving In New Orleans for the 
first time, he accosted a young man-
about-town, who was standing on the 
corner of the street. "I wish, my 
young friend," said he, taking out his 
watch, "to go to the St. Charles Ho
tel." "Well." said the glided youth, 
"you may go, but (Jon't stay but hair 
an hom." ' •'* 

Supers are very particular about the 
distribution of parts. In a fairy piece 
a set of domlnos was represented by 
men wearing on their backs boards 
marked with the different numbers. A 
discontented super gave In his resig
nation, and told the management they 
must find a substitute. "Why, what's 
the matter?" asked the astonished di
rector; "don't you get fifteen sous a 
night like the others?" It Isn't 
about the sous at all. I am one of 
the oldest artists belonging to the tho-

| ater, and they ought to have made me 
I the double alx; Instead of that I am 
| the lowest .number—the double blank. 
: Rather than submit to such Injustice 
II prefer to leave the theater." 

When M*-. Jenkins went to his bed-
| room at half-past one, it was with the 
| determination of going to sleep, and 
with another determination that he 

[would not be Interviewed by Mrs. 
1 Jenkins. So, as soon aa he had en-
Itered the door and deposited his lamp 
| upon the dressing table, he commenced 
jhla speech: "I locked the fropt door. 
! T put the chain on. I pulled the key 
lout a little bit I emptied the drlp-
ipan of the refrigerator. The cook took 
jthe silver to bed with her. I put a 
jcane uader the Knob of the back hall 
|door. I put the fastenings over the 
[bathroom windows. The parlor fire 
[has coal on. I pot the cake box back 
£ln the cloaet. I did not drink all the 

•Ilk. It la not going to rain. Nobody 
(are me any message for you. I 
mailed your letter as soon as I got 
lown town. Tour mother did not call 
it the office. Nobody died that we are 
Interested In. Did not hear of a mar
riage or engagement. I was very busy 
it the cilice making out bills. I have 
kupg my clothes over Chair backs. I 
rant c new egg for breakfast I think 

^hat Is all. and I will now put out 
lie light" Mr. Jenklna felt that he 
«d bodged against all Inquiry, and a 

triumphant smile was upon his face 
he took hold of the gas check and 

Righted a line for the bed, when he 
earthqnaked by the query from 

Ira. Jenkins:4 "Why didn't you take 
your hat?" 

to a police court for abandonment and 
began an action for the recovery of 
my child. When it was evident that 
I would win my mother-in-law brought 
me a child. My child had blue eyes 
and light hair. The child brought was 
a sickly one with brown hair and eyes. 
Protesting that the child was not mine 
brought my husband back. His assur
ance that I was mistaken calmed me. 
I took care of the child until it died 
a few weeks later. My husband three 
years later deserted me when my third 
child was born. Four years after the 
burial of the child I went to the 
Twelfth Regiment armory to a drill. 
I -was with a woman and I told her 
that I felt queer and morally certain 
I was going to see my lost child. 
L/ater I saw my mother-in-law. and 
with her was a little boy. The mo
ment I clapped my eyes on that child 
I knew he was my boy. I swooned, 
and when I came to the boy had been 
taken away. My husband Insisted that 
I was mistaken. I lost all trace of my 
husband from then on. Two years ago 
my mother-in-law died and then my 
father-in-law. Finally. I located George 
Bock, my brother-in-law. He told me 
my boy was still living and gave me 
an affidavit." 

<Jrn>- Wolf of YiOiilii lann* 
The largest gray wolf ever seen ii 

this parish wan killed by Owen Weemf 
about three miles south of here. This 
wolf, has been terrorizing the Inhabit
ants of the Seventh and Eighth Wards 
for several years, and It is a known 
fact that he has killed hundreds of 
sheep and hogs. A. M. Edwards lost 
many valuable hogs, until finally or
ganized parties would sit up at night 
In an effort to kill the animal. Mr. 
Edwards offered a standing reward of 
?100 to the person who killed the wolf. 
Mr. Howsc, who lives In the same 
neighborhood, lost several head or 
bogs and Bheep by the nightly visits 
of the gray fellow, and he congratu 
lated Weems on his good marksman 
ship. 

The wolf was on exhibition in a bil 
Hard hall, and attracted considerable 
attention. An admission of 10 cents 
was charged to view the corpse, 10 
per cent of the fund realized to go for 
school purposes. 

Mr. Howse, upon hearing that the 
wolf had been killed, brought his en
tire family to town to take a look at 
the animal which bad caused his fam 
lly so much alarm during the last two 
years. The wolf appears to be about 
12 years of age, wdth teeth decayed, 
and has the appearance of a great dog. 
His head is peculiarly shaped, not like 
the wolves of the northwest, but has a 
large flat head. Ihe animal weighed 
80 pounds and stood about 3% feet 
high. 

Weems saw the animal while out 
hunting, and at first thought it was a 
dog, but upon closer inspection fired a 
load of buckshot into the right shoul
der, causing Instant death. The skin 
will be stuffed and preserved.—Ham 
raojid Correspondent New Orleans 
Times- Democrat. 
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OOIVIOIB TO BEAT TRUST. 

tmr It l>«t *• Woplc In IadUia 
MMtas Marrntlas Machinery. 
James A. Held, warden of the Mlch-

City prison, has begun an lnves-
|lgatlon to determine what agricul-
iral Implements can be made without 

it infringements, with a view to 
|mploylng prison labor upon their 

Ittfacture, an Indianapolis dispatch 
the pinclnnatl Enquirer iay& He 
acting upon the direction of Gov-

iior Marshall, who said recently that 
le believed two things can be accom 
pished by adding agricultural imple
ments to the product of the prison. 
Int. it will embarrass the harvester 

t, so called; second. It will provide 
»r for the prisoners, a problem that 

always present. ' 
| The state prison la already causing 

harvester trust some embarrass
ment by the manufacture of binder 

The price of the prison-made 
rlna la such that the trust is forced 

name reasonable prices In Indiana 
mat the competition. In the mat-

Jr of harvester machinery the same 
lit. It Is hoped, will be reached. 

lor Marshall states that In. a 
ut oonveraation with an attorney 

the harvester combine he was in-
Mid that if a' law was drawn to 

Ire* the combine out of the atate re-
|littorr action would be taken by the 
•Mm refusing to sell harvesting 

inery and other lmplementa to 
Idlana farmers. 
|la the manufacture of Implements 
|w protected by patent Governor Mar-

11 believes the combine will And it 
ltd to gain control of the raw ma-

Warden Held is making in-
Hons of the machinery ques-

as It has been solved in other 
and will report to Governor 

11 as fast as he has develop-
its of Interest 

A MOTHER'S 8TOKY 

mt CMM SabaUlattoa Broavht 
•' o«rt ;te • Divorce Coart. 
an application for alimony and 

fees, pending: a suit for sep-
and the custody of her three 

Mn. Emma Bock, of 107 
street New York, charges 

her husband, with the help of his 
"" since has died, substl-

; taf 'Mn?' first born child one ob-
trom.a foundling asylum. This 

TiggMMB years ago. and Mrs. Bock 
1 " > tfrat herJBrst bom la still liv-

j4*fcM0Nr fram her by bis 
IfrCDMlft tMMtkw efclldren 

> liylrtbwattd hsr broth-

«tH «f U. Mrs. 

IIPIM iWmMmg*-
i: barka 

iS Too Matey. 
In boring for oil, when the dri? 

reaches the depth where it allows gas 
to escape, every precaution is taken 
against igniting it. lest there should 
be a destructive explosion. This nec
essary precaution gives point to the 
following story, told by a writer in 
the Pittsburg News. 

"I can deal with men," growled a 
grizzled oll-drlller, "but a woman can 
outdo the best of us! 

"The other day I brought in a well 
down In Vlrginny, right close to the 
kitchen door of a little farmhouse 
Just as we were getting to the tick
lish point, where smoking wasn't al
lowed within forty rods, out comes the 
farmer's wife, and goes to building a 
big Are in a Dutch oven. 

"Mebby 1 didn't kick, but she just 
showed me a batch of dough, an' said 
If she didn't bake it 'twould spoil. If 
I wanted the ftre out I had got to pay 
for the dough. Ten dollars, too. 

"She jUBt dared me to touch that 
Dutch oven, an' I didn't touch it, 
either. I just gave her the ten. 

"Mebby we didn't get that flre out 
quick. If the well had broken loose 
it would have blown me an' the whole 
farmhouse out of sight! 

"No, sir, I don't want any more deal
ings with a woman. They're too 
risky." 

Jmlu. 
I never kin forgit the day " ' ' 

That we went out a-walkin'. 
An' sot down on the.river bank,, 

An' kept on hours a-talkin'; < 
He twisted up my apron-string, • 

An' folded It together. 
An' said ho thought for harvest-time 

'Twas cur'us kind o' weather. 

The sun went down as we sot there-* 
Josiar seemed uneasy. 

And mother she began to call: 
"Loweezy! O, Loweesy!" 

An' then Josiar spoke right up,;-
As I was just a-startin', -

Alt' said: "Loweezy, what's the use 
Of us two ever partln' ^ 

•>. i ,.;y < - •.- . 

It kind o' took me by surprise, 
An' yet I knew 'twas comln'— 

I'd heard it all the summer long, 
In every wild bee's hummln'; 

I'd studied out the way I'd act. PH But, law! I couldn't do it; 
I meant to hide my love from him. 

But seems as if he.knew it; 
An* lookln' down Into my eyes 

He must a seen the fire, 
An' ever since that hour I've loved... 

An' worshiped my Josiar. 
•—Hartford News. 

No Saperatltloa. 
First Roommate (uneasily)—Say, dc 

ycu believe In spirit noises? I declare 
there is a sound in this rood) like a 
watch. %•' 

His Comrade"' (sleepily) — That's 
nothing. It's probably only the bed 
ticking.—Baltimore American. 

TRUMPET CALLS. 

t tmm'm Horn Sou ml* n Warning Note 
to the l 'nreilcrm«il,  

ills grace turns 
our grief to glory. 

The new life Is 
full  of new begin
nings. 

It  is easier to be 
a Christian than a 
hypocrite.  

Christ answers 
our heart-cries; not our words. 

The Father knows no service except 
from sons. 

Private fidelity is bound to win pub
lic approval.  

All some people lack of being black-
slldden is acknowledging it .  

( i o d  doesn't  appear at night to those 
who do not worship In the day. 

A goodly fatherhood Is the best ex
position of the fatherhood of God. 

The question Is not,  is life worth 
living, but are you worth living It? 

Consecration comes up against a hard 
tost when a man tr ie3 to  handle a calf.  

You cannot Judge by the height ot 
the steeple the number of saintly mem
bers. 

Too many think the foundations of 
religion were made to sit  on Instead 
of to build on. 

The man who has never had any 
"ups and downs" will  not enjoy heaven 
when he gets there. 

Any man can preach what humanity 
likes to hear,  but to prcach what hu
manity needs requires backbone—and 
religion. 

Life does not consist of the things 
we possess In this world, but of the 
things we hope to possess in the world 
to come. 

Some men are so busy planning for 
to-morrow that they have no time to 
execute the things which yesterday 
they planned for to-day. 

RUSSIA'S MANY SALT LAKES. 

Ilnndreiln of Tliem Containing; nick 
Kunlly Worked. 

The production of salt Is one of the 
rapidly developing industries of Rus
sia. Salt lagoons and lakes are dis
tributed over most parts of the empire 
and principally in the region of the 
Black and the Caspian Seas. In these 
lagoons during the dry and warm sea
son Che natural evaporation Is so great 
that from the oversaturated brine 
great quantities of crystals of salt are 
precipitated. These salt lagodns, 
marshes or lakes give annually as 
much as 1,000,000 tons, although they 
have been known to yield 1,500.000 
tons when seasons have been particu
larly dry and warm. 

Such work i^done principally in the 
provinces of Taurlda, Kherson and 
Astrakhan.- The Basekunchak lake, lo
cated within the last-named province, 
gives In favorable seasons enormous 
quantities, sometimes nearly 400,000 
tons. The bottom of this lake con
sists of thick layers of salt, and the 
visible supply has been computed at 
nearly 100,000,000 tons. 

Another lake, the Elton, contains a 
larger reserve of solid salt along Its 
bottom measuring forty square miles. 
Beginning not far from the Sea of 
Azov, embracing all the north and 
east of the Caspian Bea and extend
ing to the east and northeast of this 
is a vast territory, larger in area than 
Prance, In which every lake and stand
ing pool of water is brackish or salt 
and only running water is fresh. 

Hundreds of these lakes could be 
profitably worked for salt if required. 
Many of the lakes contain besides 
common salt various other compounds 
Imbedded in the brine or imbedded in 
the sediments of their bottoms. These 
compounds are valuable in hydropathy. 

Left Cloister In Vain. 
Miss Elsie Swanson, of St. Louis, re

nounced her aspiration to become a 
nun because she believed her duty was 
to search for her father, whom she 
had not seen for eleven years. . She 
found him a few days ago in the coun
ty jail at Joplin, a few minutes after 
he was convicted of burglary and lar
ceny and sentenced to two years in the 
penitentiary. 

Swanson did not recognize his 
daughter, but she picked him from a 
crowd of prisoners in the main'cell 
room. Father and daughter wept in 
each other's arms. She will now try 
to obtain a parole for him, and as he 
was convicted solely on his own ad
mission of guilt it is possible her plea 
of clemency will be granted. 

Miss Swanson, who is 21 years old, 
is the ward of the Rev. C. C. Stahl-
mann, who took her from the custody 
of her father when she was 10 years 
old, Swanson having been declared un
fit to care for her. She was educated 
in a convent. 

! r  Uartli 'a Magnetic Pole*. 

The magnetic poles of the earth are 
two points nearly opposite of the 
earth's surface where the dip of the 
magnetic needle Is exactly 90 degrees. 
The statement usuaJly made that a 
freely suspended magnetic needle, re
mote from magnetic masses, tends to 
point due north and south, is not cor
rect except for a few localities and 
certain times. 

The actual nature of the earth's 
magnetic iiel^ must be found by ex
tended experiments which are being 
carried on by many scientists, largely 
under the direction of this and other 
governments. It is a field that offera 
great opportunities for scientific re
search, particularly since the discov
ery of the north pole. 

: Ho Dus«r. 
The Udf—rd buy you a. nice pearl 

handleU tkalle tor. your birthday, but 
I'm sapa«lltia— Pm afraid It would 

our trliadstlp. The Man—Cheer 
6 No knife "a woman buya could 

anythtag.—<!(aveland Leader 

Metrmptfchoala. •  -
A chicken lived, a chicken died; * 
Its drumstick and Its wing were fried, 
Its feathers by a dealer dried. 
And. very shortly after, dyed. 

Soul it had none: admitting that, * * ' 
How comes it? There, upon her hat. 
Its plumes—a mortal chicken's—rise, 
A glorious bird of paradise^ 
—Detroit Free Press. 

Very few people can tell thn illfw 
enoe between a joke, an insult and a 
complaint 

Appropriate Urnce. 
At a dinner the other evening IJr. 

Charles F. Aked—familiarly known as 
the pastor of Rockefeller's church— 
told the following story about a daugh
ter of a fellow minister: 

"It was the custom of the household 
to have dinner at noon on Sunday and 
to have a very light meal at night. 
One Sunday evening little Helen's 
father was absent and her mother said 
to her: 'Papa Is away to-night. Sup
pose you say grace.' 

"Helen was hungry. There was very 
little to eat on the table. Casting a 
sweeping glance over the l>oard, she 
tilled back her head and .said solemn
ly: 'For pity's sake! Amen!'"—Les
lie's Weekly. 

Occupation. 
"Every time I see you you have a 

new and more ornamental sign read
ing: 'This is my busy day.' Do you 
make 'em yourself?" 

"Yes." 
"What do you want with so many?" 
"Well, I've got to do something with 

my spare time."—Washington Star. 

Trutlifnl.  

Theatrical Manager- -Young man. 
What is your greatest asset in life? 

Press Agent—My lie-ability. 

1IU Wen linen*. 
"Beautiful hats are your wife's 

weakness, are they not?" 
"Rather I should Bay. that they are 

my weakness." 
"You are fond of them?" 
"No, but my wife can always make 

me put up for them."—Houston Post. 

Gcttflnff ISvcit. 
Miss Passay—What a lovely gown 

you have on! But haven't I seen it 
before? 

Miss Tartlelgh—Xo. I think not. 
You see, I've only worn it at very 
smart affairs this season.—-Brooklyn 
Life. 

Sclflali  Man. 
She—I don't see why you should 

hesitate to marry on $3,000 a year. 
Papa says my gowns never cost more 
than that. 

He-T-But, my dear, we must have 
something to eat. 

She (petulantly)—Isn't that just 
like a man. Always thinking of his 
stomach.—Boston Transcript. 

Juvenile 
"What did people do before steel 

pens were invented?" asked the teach
er. 

"The pinions of one goose were used 
to spread the opinions of another," 
answered the wise boy at the perlal 
extremity of the class.—From Judge's 
Library. 

Olfen.lve Humor. 
"What are you doing down town?" 
"Trying to g&t something for my 

wife." 
"Find any bidders?"—Kansas City 

Journal. 

When aaae people do-tell the 
tlMy exaggerate it 

A. Kick. 
Irate Customer—Say, this Is a scab 

clock. 
Jeweler—What's the matter with it? 
I. C.—It won't strike.—Yale Record. 

Never Satisfied. 
Titewodd wants the earth, doesn't 

her' 
"Yes, and if he got it he'd kick 

about having to pay taxes on it."— 
Cleveland Leader. 

Where He Stand*. 

"Where do youse stand at school dis 
year, Chimmie?" 

"In de corner most o' de time, Mag." 

, The Unattainable. 
/ "Does your heart ever reach out for 
the unattainable?" 

"No, but my hands do when my hus
band Is not at home; there are three 
buttons in the back of my gowns that 
I just can not reach."—Houston Post. 

One Accomplishment. 
Friend—What has your son learned 

at college? 
Father—The yell. 

A Transferable Pleaxnntry. 
"You insist on laughing at my new 

hat," said Mrs. Cumrox, severely. 
"Yes," answered her husband. "I 

can't get away from the idea that it 
is a joke." 

"A joke? On whom?" 
"Well, when you wear it, the joke's 

on you, and when I pay for it it's on 
me."—Washington Star. , 

Saving: In One Way. 
"Is she very saving?" 
"She's collected more cigar bands 

and decorated more vases with them 
than any other girls I know."—St. 
Louis Star. 

It Seems So Aarkow. 
"What jokes go the best in your busi

ness?" the humorist's friend asked 
him. 

"To tell the truth," said the funny 
man, "they're usually the ones the 
other fellow writes." 

One on th<* Doctor.  
As a South JurBey country physi

cian was driving through a v : l lage he 
saw a man amusing a crowd with the 
antics of his trick dog. The doctor 
pulled up and said: 

"My dear man, how to you ma;iage 
to trnln your dog In that way. I can't  
teach mine a single trick." 

The man looked up with a ai"ipie 
rustic look and replied: 

"Well,  you see it 's  this way: you 
have to know inore'n a dote, or you 
can't  learn him nothin' ." Scran ton 
Truth. 

UiirUoil Down. 
Kitty- Life is what we nrak^ It .  
I 'pg&y- Hut you make yours ten 

years loss than It really Is.  

I p .North. 
First  Kskimo Wife—The north pole 

has been discovered. 
Second Eskimo Wife--I 'm glad of 

thai,  for now when my husband comes 
home late he can't  give me that old 
excuse about being out.  looking for 
It .-—New York Times. 

Shi'Imk.h Hunk*. 
An Irishman was explaining Ameri

can iiii-i  I turions to a green count! y-
mu!. 

"A pavings bank," he said, "is a 
place u nere you can deposit  money to
day and draw it  out to-morrow by giv 
in« a week's notice."—From Success 
Magazine. 

\  n Illogical ItiiuHt. 
"1 i  v:o nothing to luck," ;;aid the 

pompous individual.  "I am a self-
made man." 

"Perhaps," answered Miss Cayenne. 
'  but I wouldn't  say much about U. 
So many who have claimed to be self-
made have come to be regarded as na
ture fai-es."—Washington Sta>\ 

Not on Hop If earl .  
He—I've just danced with Miss Hute 

and I think that 1 made a decided im
pression on her.  

She—You must have. I noticed she 
was limping.—Eoston Transcript.  

Her Sad 1'li i lnli .  
"Did you ever know a girl  to die 

for love?" 
"Yes." 
"Did she just fade away and die 

because some man deserted her?" 
"No; she just took In washing and 

worked herself to death because the 
man she loved married her."—-Hous
ton Post.  

Verr HlK'b Prl«**». 

"I was down to the milliner's and 
she had just been to the dentist's and 
had a nerve killed." 

"Well, from the prices she asks for 
hats, I should say the dentist must 
have killed the wrong one." 

Wonderful.  
"I shaved off my mustache the other 

day and my wife didn't know me." 
"That's nothing. My wife left off 

her phony curls, switches, rats and 
hair pads and I didn't know her."— 
Detroit Free Press. 

Money tu Moving; Pictures. 
"1 am gonig to embark in some 

sort of business and want to know 
whether you think there is much 
money in moving pictures?" 

"There was for the fellow who 
moved a half dozen of ours," said the 
flat dweller. "He charged us ?10."— 
St. Louis Star. 

Oh, Pine. 
Teacher—Johnnie, do you know 

what a blotter is? 
Johnnie—Yessum. It's de t'lng wot 

youse hunts for while de ink gets dry. 
—Chicago Daily News. 

lmuw Ak<«i. • ) 
Gerald—Will you marry me?-'- 'v • • 
Qeraldlne—Wait awhile. I don't 

to pt tired of yeu jurt ift 

Easy, 
School Teacher—Who can make a 

sentence using the word "indisposi
tion"? 

Tough Pupil (assuming a pugilistic 
pose)—When youse wants • to fight 
yodse stand in dis position!—Town 
Topics. 

That Depend*. 
Teacher—Now, boys, here's a little 

example in mental arithmetic. How-
old would a person be who was born 
In 1875? 

Pupil—Please, teacher, was it man 
or a woman?"—Red Hen. 

A 3Ieteorolo«rlcal Man. 
Bertha—Why do you never save up 

for a rainy day? 
Bertie—Oh, I suppose my disposition 

is too sunny! 

Onr Queer T,anffnnv«. 

When the Knglish tongue we speak 
Why is "hrea-k" not rhymed with 

freak" ? 
Will you tell me why it's true • 
We say "sew," but likewise "few"; 
And the maker of a verse 
Can not cap his "horse" with "worse".' 
"Beard" sounds not the same as 

"heard"; 
"Cord" Is different from "word"; 
"Cow" is cow. but "low" is low; 
"Shoe" is never rhymed with "foe." 
Think of "hose" and "dose" and "lose"; 
And of "goose"—and yet of "choose." 
Think of "comb" and "tomb" and 

"bomb"; 
"Doll" and "roll," and "home" and 

"some." 
And since "pay" is rhymed with "Bay," 
Why not "paid" with "said," I pray? 
We have "blood" and "food" and 

"good"; 
"Mould" is not pronounced like "could." 
Wherefore "done," but "gone" and 

"lone"? 
Is there any reason known? 
And, in short. It seems to me 
Sounds and letters disagree. 
—Edwin L Sabln, In Church Review. 

Old Favorites 

Tli« I ' . i iKiiie" '* Story. 

No.  chi ldren,  my tr ip" »r<-  over .  
The cngim-er  needs  rest ;  

My lunula  arc  shaky;  I 'm fee l ing  
A t i i ( , 'KinK pi i in  in  my breast ;  

i iut  here ,  as  the  twi l ight  gathers ,  
1  wi l l  te l l  yon , i  ta l«»—Gracious  God,  

'Twi l l  run in  inV head forever .  
Ti l l  i t  l i  s t s  l icneulh the  sod.  

Wo wen lumbering a long in  the  twi
l ight ,  

The night  was  drooping her  shade,  
And the  Gladiator  labored — 

• ' l imbing the  top of  the  grade;  
The train  was  heavi ly  laden,  

So  I i c t  my engine  rest ,  
( ." l imbing t in . '  t rading s lowly  

Till 
ill' k i <(u I it n 11 n i i ,t 

we reached the  upland crest .  

I  la  id  my watch to  :he  lampl ight  — 
Ten mini i le . s  behind the  t ime!  

l .o . s t  in  the  Hiackeiui .  mot ion,  
o f  the  up-grade's  heavy c l imb.  

1 tut  I  knew t i le  in i ies  of  the  prair ie ,  
That  . s tretched , i  l eve l  track.  

So  I touched th' .  f jauge  of  t i le  boi la i^  
And pul led the  lover  back.  

Over  rai l .*  a -g leaming.  
Thirty  an hour,  or  so .  

The engine  leaped l ike  a  demon,  
Mreathing a  t iery  g low:  

I:t j t  to  mi—ahold of  the  lover— 
It  seemed a  chi ld  ahvay,  

T r u s t f u l  and a lways  ready,  
l ightest  touch to  obey.  

I was  proud,  you know,  of  my engine .  
Holding i t  s teady that  night ,  

And my eye  on t i le  track before  us ,  
Ablaze  with  the  Drummond l ight .  

We i ieured a  wel l -known cabin,  
Where  a  chi ld  of  three  or  four ,  

As  the  train  passed,  of ten cal led  me,  
A-playing aCound t i le  door .  

.My hand was  f irm on the  thrott le ,  
As  we swept  around the  curve .  

When something afar  in  the  shadow,  
Struck l ire  through every nerve .  

I  sounded t i le  brakes ,  and crashing 
The reverse  lever  down in  dismay,  

Groaning to  heaven—eighty  paces  
Ahead was  a  chi ld  at  i t s  p lay!  

One Instant—one awful  and only ,  
The world  f lew around in  my brain ,  

And I  smote  my hand hard on my fore
head,  

To keep hack the  pain:  
The train  i  thought  f ly ing forever ,  

With mad.  irres is t ib le  rol l ,  
Whi le  the  cr ies  of  the  dying,  the  nighf  

wind.  
Swept  into  my shuddering soul .  

Then I  s tood on the  front  of  the  en
gine .  

How I got  there  I  never  could te l l— 
My feet  p lanted down on the  crossbar .  

Where  the  cowcatcher  s lopes  to  the  
rai l .  

One hand t irmly  locked on the  coupler ,  
And one  held  out  in  the  night ,  

Whi le  my eye  gauged the  dis tance  and 
measured 

The speed of  our  s lackening f l ight .  

My mind,  thank the  I^ord!  i t  was  
s teady;  

I  saw the  curls  of  her  hair ,  
And the  face  that ,  turning in  wonder .  

Was l i t  by  the  deadly  g lare .  
I  know l i t t le  more—-but  I  heard i t— 

The groan of  the  anguished wheels ,  
And remember thinking the  engine  

in  agony trembles  and ree ls .  

One rod!  to  the  day of  my dying.  
I  shal l  th ink the  o ld  engine  reared 

back.  
And as  i t  recoi lcd ,  with  a  shudder ,  

I  swept  my hand over  the  track.  
Then darkness  fe l l  over  my eyel ids ,  

But  I  heard the  surge  of  the  train .  
And the  poor  o ld  engine  creaking.  

As  racked by a  deadly  pain .  

They found us ,  they  sa id ,  on the  grav« 
e l .  

My f ingers  enmeshed in  her  hair .  
And she  on my bosom a-c l imbing.  

To nest le  securely  there . '  
We are  not  much g iven to  crying— 

We men that  run on the  road— 
But  that night, they said, there were 

faces ,  
With tears  on them,  l i f ted  to  God.  

For  years  in  the  eve  and the  morning.  
As  I  neared the  cabin again .  

My hand on the  lever  pressed down
ward.  

And s lackened the  speed of  the  train .  
When my engine  had blown a  greet ing.  

She  a lways  would come to  the  door;  
And her  look with  a  ful lness  of  heaven,  

Blessed me evermore.  
—Author unknown. 

Hull l . l t l lc Xo»c for Xevrs. 

A "cub" reporter on an up-State pa 
per was sent out by the city editor to 
get a story on the marriage of a young 
society girl and a man well known in 
the r.ity, says the Philadelphia Times. 

The ''"cub" was gone about an hour 
and then returned and went aimlessly 
over to his desk, by which he sat 
down. Shortly afterward the city 
editor noticed his presence and his 
evident idleness. 

"Here, kid!" shouted the superior, 
"why aren't you at work on that wed
ding?" 

"Nothing doing," replied the boy. 
"Nothing doing? What do you 

mean? Didn't the wedding take 
place?" 

"Nope; the bridgroom never show-, 
ed up, so there ain't nothin' to write." 

It a nan la both had and worthla 
there tat much hope tor hla. 

KnmiHH. 

Kumiss is a valuable beverage foi 
use in the sick room. Heat one quart 
of milk to 75 degrees F., add one and 
one-half tablespoonfuls of sugar and 
one-fourth of a yeast cake dissolved in 
one tablespoonful of lukewarm water. 
Fill sterilized bottle to within one and 
one-half inches of the top. Cork and 
shake. Place the bottles inverted 
where they may remain at a tempera
ture of 70 degrees F. for ten hours, 
then put in the icebox or a cold place 
and let stand forty-eight hours, shak
ing occasionally to prevent the creara 
from clogging the mouth of the bottleu 
It Is refreshing and nourishing.— 
Woman's Home Companion. 

Firm Frtemda. 
"Friendship, boys and girls," said a 

member of a provincial education com
mittee, "Is a thing to be cultivated and 
practiced by all of us. Read and pon
der the stories of the great friendship 
of sacred and profane history. Take 
them for your models—David and Jon
athan, Damon and Pythias and Scyil* 
and Charybdis!"—London Telegraph. 

AMEI.xCA IS "XT' 

When It  romc* tu HnilroinJ" and CM 
I.eiirn VothlilK from Hurupe. 

According to .1. C. McPherson.^ lec
turer at  the Johns Hopkins Umver-
jlty, the people of the llnitad States 
would not tolerate such railroads as 
those of the continent; the American 
railroads have nothing to leaia from 
Europe. Prof.  McPhei son is the traffic 
expert with the Waterways Commis
sion now in Europe gathering data ioi 
Congress. He states that "the cai-
riages on continental lines, for Up
most part,  sti l l  cling to the form of 
the traditional stagecoach, and the 
freight cars are very smal\ compared 
with those of the United States.  In
stead of forty and fifty ton cars the 
average capacity in Krartce and Bel 
glum is ten and fifteen tons, and there 
are a few cars in Cermahy carrying as 
much as twenty tons. The German-
say that large cars would force ,nian> 
manufacturers to readjust their plants,  
whose loading and unloading facilit ies 
are adapted to the smaller cars.  

"By keeping the -ars down to the 
level of the smalt shipper they are 
hampering the enterprising and pro 
gressive producers.  Small cars,  more
over, keep up transportation charge", 
for a forty ton car can be hauled at a 
cost,  not greatly in excess of that o. 
hauling a fifteen ton car.  German offi
cials admit that their railroad rates 
;ire higher than those of America. 

"In other words, the Germans holt! 
back railroad development to the needs 
of the average business man, while in 
America the tendency is to reduce the 
unit cost of production. This is aided 
by the use of large cars,  and small 
shippers are forced to adjust their 
business accordingly. To handle the 
great volume of traffic in America the 
railroads have had to resort to im
mense coal and ore cars,  grain cars,  
furniture and meat cars.  

"It  Is just this reducing of the unit,  
cost with the .most,  improved machin
ery which allows America to pay the 
highest wages while obtaining the low
est cost,  of production. If the great 
American establishments were brought 
suddenly to do business on railroads 
such as those of the continent they 
would be suffocated." 

TERMS USED IN WALL STREET. 

I  I>-(i»-l>iil<- Men ii  I  i i  i t  of I fi  vest ini ' i i  t  
(aiittthlliiK and Sure Tlaliij*. 

If a  may buys $10,000 worth of 
bonds, pays the money for them, locks 
them up in his safe-deposit  box and 
waits for the interest,  that is making 
an investment,  says Lippincott 's  Mag
azine. 

If he orders $10,000 worth of bonds 
bought for his account,  puts up $1,000 
as collateral and then sits around for 
the bonds to go up, that is trading on 
a margin. 

If he .meets a pretty girl ,  falls in 
!cve with her,  finds out that she has 
J.1,000,000 in her own right,  gets wit 
nesses to prove that she has a line dis
position and is a good housekeeper; in 
short,  gathers all  the evidence before
hand that she will  make an ideal wife, 
why, that is gambling. 

If l ie enters polities from disinter
ested motives, sees a rotten condition, 
makes up his mind to reform it ,  
makes no compromises with anybody, 
stands on his merit ,  fights an honest 
fight,  wins, puts his reform through 
and 'hen sits around and waits to see 
it  become a permanent one—that 's 
speculation. 

If he marries a poor girl  and she 
dies and leaves him with four chil
dren, and he marries another poor 
girl  and she dies and leaves him with 
four children, and he marries anoth
er poor girl  and she dies and leaves 
him with four children, and then the 
childien grow up and he calls thc.m to 
gether In his old age and says: "Don't  
worry, boys and girls! When I was 
young 1 was cute enough to save up 
some cash so that I  could take care of 
myself all  right without calling on 
you. Now. I  don't  need any of you, so 
you can all  run ri£ht along and be 
sood"— that 's a sure thing. 

Proper Way to Drive Xa.ll .  

"It takes an apprentice a full yeai 
to learn that he does not know how to 
drive a nail," said an expert carpen
ter. "When once he has realized this 
it is only a matter of a few minutes 
to learn how it should be done. The 
commonest mistake is the belief that 
a hard blow with the hammer is more 
effective than several little taps, and 
the learner is inclined to admire the 
man who drives a nail all the way Tn 
with but one blow. This is where he 
is wrong; four or five blows are much 
better than one. The reason is that 
one hard blow inevitably makes the 
nail rebound, ever so slightly, it is 
true, but enough to make it hold less 
firmly than it would if driven in grad
ually. The nail may be driven almost 
all the way with one blow, but sev
eral lighter taps are necessary to fin
ish the job. 

"Another thing," continued the old 
carpenter, "the beginner generally 
tries to drive his nails as perpendicu
larly as possible. This is another er
ror, for a nail driven a little diagon
ally holds the parts together mu'.h 
more firmly than one driven perpen
dicularly. And in driving a nail diag
onally it is even more necessary to 
proceed with gentle taps, for Jiard 
blows inevitably displace the surfaces 
that are to be held together." 

Cultivate a Iluppy Nature. 
A happy nature fs sometimes a gift, 

but it is also a grace, and can there
fore be cultivated and acquired; and 
it should be a definite aim with those 
who are training a child.—Soulsby. 

Ay, Ay. 
'Troubles never come singly," 

Observed some ancient guy. 
Well, we don't know; we've seen a n.an 

"With only one black eye. 
—Boston Transcript. 

,  - -  Dally Thought.  
Time is infinitely long and each day 

1s a vessel Into which a great deal 
may be poured—If one will actually 
fill It up.—Goethe. 

V-'  

I 

If a man never has any use for a ; c 
dootor he hasn't much of a kick com-
to*i| :;.S 

Uuoih so-called originality is merely 
undetected Imitation. 1̂ 


