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The S1, Tammany Farmer

FUBLIJEED WEEELY.

QOVINGTON.  : ¢ LOUIAIANA.

6 John’s [Jaughter.

By Frank H. Sweet.
QQ0.0.0.M0.0

HERE was the usual morning bus-
Ue around the small station at

Tinley i
Finley, nondescript teams of horses
and mules coming awl going, or

backed up againsi the platforin with
Ioads of oranges and truck; idle ne-
groes _simlching contentedly  about,
bantering talk with any one who
wuuld_ notice them, and jeering such
of their number as had accepted a job
and were hurrying through it with an
exaggerated show of zeal and activ-
1y; grunting razorbacks und mangy
eurs disputing favored positions un-
der the platform, or moving listlessly
across the hot open sand between
the station and the iselated outlying
stores; negro children  everywhere,
and of all sizes, and here and there,
relieving the monotony of ihe sand,
great black stumps that the inhabi-
tants Lad not found time to remove.
(?u the platform itself were long
Ilineg of neatly paecked erates and
orange boxes, and among them lhe
owners with stencils and paintpots,
making sure that their markings
Were all right, and waiting for the
rallroed ofticial in the jaunty cap to
make their entries and give them
receipts.

Presently there was|a pereepiible
bastening of movements and the
loungers in front of the store eawne
lejsurely across the open space and
ranged themselves comfortably about
the platform, Several men left their
workk among the crates, and went to
the heads of their horses or mules,
and began to stroke the animals
soothingly. A sharp. quivering
whistle was heird in the distance,
then a Jine of pale blue smoke hegan
to rise above the sea of palmettos
to the east. The loungers became
less apathetic as they watched the
line rush tremulonsly across the dull
green, and fimally  curve  indireetly
toward them. There was a roar and
quiver, and the great, gasping en-
gine rushed by and came to a slow
stop as the passenger cars plided op-
posite the platform.

Among those 1o alight was a young
girl of 17 or 18, plainly bui expensive-
1y dressed, and with a bright, eager
air of expectation. A quick glance
about the platform brought a shade
of disappoiutment to her face. Aft-
er a moment’s hesitation she ap-
proached a man with a broad, Jow-
flapping hat, who was leaning against
some orange boxes he had just fin-
ished marking.

“Can you direct me to Mr. Johm
Austin’s place?” she asked.

“Mr.—John—Austin,” he repeated
reflectively; “why, no, I donft—oh,
yes, of course; loozy John—" He
stopped abruptly, as he noiiced the
inquiring look on her face. “Yes, I
reckon I know, Are you sume o his
kin?"

“I am his daughter,” she replied,
wondeving a little at the startled
whistle which came to his lips, and
which she noificed he choked back
apologetically. “I lave Dbeen at a
bearding sehool ever since I was n
little girl. This is my first visit to
Florida.”

“An' does your paw, Mr.—John—
Austin, know youre comin’?? He
spoke in evident perplexity, and with
a look of consideration on hiz good-
natured face.

#No; but I haven't heard from him
in almost a year. Father doesn’t
like to write, but he never allowed
my letters to go unanswered so long
before, I feared something might
be the matter with him or the boys,
and he would not write, T just had
to come. I am glad you know him.”
She hesitated, and then asked in a
lower voice, as though she feared
her question would be answered in
the negative, “Js he—well?”

“Yes, fur ag sickness goes. Your
paw is one o' the ruggedes’ und heal-
thies” men I know. [ ’low he and the
boys never had a sickness in all their
born days. They're puffectly well,
all on 'en. I know, for their plice
jines mine.” He spoke rapidly, as
though glad to be able to say that
much, but his eyes roved uneasily
ahout the platform, and never Ly any
chance met hers.

“Why, really?” Her {face grew
radiant. “Their nearest neighbor!
And youn know the bays and a1l abont
them? Dear little fellows! [t secems
strange that I should mever have
geen them. You see, when we left
town, father sent me to the hourd-
ing school and fhen came south,
That was 12 yearz ago, and 1 have
been at the scheol ever since. Litile
Tommy is almost nine, and Fred—let
me see—Tred is seven. Is the place
far?” eagerly.,

“About half a mile.”

#“And are you going out soon?”

sArter the train leaves.”

sWell,of course, I can go with you.
Tl go and see about my baggage
and Dbe back directly. Won't they be
surprised!” And, leaving him star-
fng at a knothole in the platform,
ghe hurricd away to look after her
trank and valise.

}alf a minute passed, then the man
raised his head with a dismal, ex-
pressive whistle. Tt was echoed by
another, equally expressive, from the
other side of the orange boxes,

“Wall, youre in for it now, for a
fac),” said the owner of the second
whistle sarcastically. “What are you

»in® to do ‘bout it?”

“Goodness only knows,” groancd
the man in reply. “Ieckon mebbe
1’1 have to tell her.”

«Reckon mebbe you will” dryly.
swyou better lhave told her plumb
straicht in the fust place.”

“How could 17" indignantly;
ghe almost the samal age  as J,ny
Cindy. Loril sake alive, man! d \P
e'pose I was such a brute as 'ff‘] tell
hier that Mr.—John Austin WiLSIL t mo-
body but * 3oozy John,” not fitten to
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be futher to nobody, an® that he’d
Been sent to priscn mosi a year ago

for stealin’ an’ that the hoys was in
thie poovrhonze, an’ that the place
wan't wnth the bringin' out of an
anctioneer to scll it? For goodness
sake, Thompson, tell me what am I
to do!™ appealingly.

“lest mlve it to ber straight, that's
what I'd do. You're 'too  all-fired
chicken-hearted, Williams, ¥Folks has
to bear such things. Il'sh! here she
vomes now!"

At this moment ile train began to
move away from the station, and
the girl watched it nutil it disap-
peared in the mass of palmettos and
cabbage palms, then she walked
eagerly toward her mew  acquaint-
anee, 5

“Your laudscapes are so qnaint
and beautiful,” she said, with flushed
cheeks and sparkling eyes. “I know
I zhall like to live here, Well, T am
all ready. Can yon take my trunk
and valise in your wagon?”

“Yes,” srufily. e was glad to get
away frotn her, and he made the work
of transferring the baggage as long
as possible. Somchow, he could not
bring himself fo tell her the whaole
brutal truth. H ii had not been his
money that had Leen stolen, and if
he had not been the one who had
complained of the worthless drunk-
ard, it would have been less diflicult.
He had Been zorey for his justifialle
act ever sinee he had made the com-
plaint, and now-—avell, he would take
the girl home to his wife. She had
maore tact than he, and would know
just what to do.

Thiz mental throwing of responsi-
bility from his own  shoulders
broughit back his natural cheerful-
ness and buoyaney, and he smilingly
mationed for the girl to climb into
Lis wagon.

“Iiver ride in sech a wagon afore?”
he asked, as he leit the animal's head
and climbed np om the seat beside
her.

*No.” Then her face grew wistful
“Dio you suppose father and the boys
are at home toduy?”

His  countenanee  fell, 3l he
iwitched the reins irritably, Why
could she not ask about something
alse? he asked himself. His wife
would explain @il the disagreeable
things after they reached home.

“I “low they won't be there jest
right now,” he said evasively.. “Yon
see, ther didn't Loow you was

comin’, fo they happened to be off

for n =pell. But youn musn't let it
put yon out any,” with more anima-
tion. *I'll take you home, an' my
wife 'll fix you up mighty comf'table
till they get back.”

“Thank you. Iut why eant I go

right to the house and wait for
them? 1t would be such a sur
prise”

*No, no!™ he opjected wilth sndden
energy; “hy no manner o means.
Backelor livin® zin’t apt to keep a
house fixed, an’ jest now ‘{aint ne
rlace for you. T know that. You
must do jest like I say, an' come to
my house for a spell. You ain't
used to Floridy ways, an® my wife
can give you a heap of plints.”

“Well, if you vhink best,” She was
silent for some time, watching the
unfamiliar planis slong the road-
side, and the curious, bright colored
chameleons  that  flashed from the
warm sand in freot of the horse, and
disappeared with marvelous rapidity
among the palmettos and wire grass
hummocks,

“Curtus, ain't they?” said Williams,
a8 he followed her glance; “jest like
bits o’ rainbow strung on lightnin’.
But they're marzin® fine things for
pets. Your brother, Freddy, used to
have one that would scoot from
under some queer hidin® place when-
ever lLe’d whistle, Great hand,
Freddy, for pets.”

At the mention of Freddy she lost
interest In the plants and chame-
Jeons, and terned to him with a
tender, tremulous smile on her lips.

“It will be so pleasant to have
one’s own folks to live with,” she
said, softly. *“Tley were all nice to
me at school, but none of them be-
longed to me. I used to get very
lonesome when the girls went home
vacations, It will be almost like—
like Heaven to live in the same house
with father and the boys."”

Willinms reached out and struck
his horse viciously, but she did not
notice, She wis looking straight
ahead, apparently ai the house amd
father and brothers her imagination
was picturing.

“I suppose everybody around here
likes father; he is such a good man,”
she went on in 2 tone that was an
agsertion rather than a question.
“I almost envy the boys having lived
with him =0 long.™”

“He kept you to school pretiy
stiddy.” ventured her companion. [
knew he hud a gal up north, but had
an idea she was stayin' ’momg her
kin. DBovz—er—--Mr. John Austin
wa'n't much hand to talk "bout his-
self.”

“Father has done everything for
me-—everything,” said ihe girl, with
a tender light in her big gray eyes.
“He was not rici, for he once wrote
that I might have to walt a few days
for my year's tuition, as im‘me,y wis
hard to get. Bat it came the very
next day, and he always sent me
plenty for books and dresses and
everything I wanted. He wrote for
e never to stint myself in anything,
and that after ¥ graduated I was on
no account to come home, but to
keep on with my music and drawing
and other studies until he could send
me for a trip to Europe,  Dear, dear
father! T hope I may be able to
make it up to him some time.”

Williams gave a gnick, sidelong
glance at the earnest face, and then
gazed sieadfasily at the road ahead.
He had known Hoozy John for eight
vears and  covld not remember a
single redeeming feature aboui the
He was erratic, shiftless and
His life was

il
utterly irresponsible.

-one long spree that reeled between

nbsolute  drnnkenness and semi-in-
toxieation. Dut he was a good law-
yer and a fine scholar, and even in
his partial stupor wes able io pick
up,u good deal of money about, the
courts and in other ways. People
supposed that all this money went
to the dramsheps, and the supposi-
tion"made them regard the man
with extreme disgust, for his home
was a mere hovel and his boys were
wholly neglected and uneared for.
At the time of the complaint Wil-
liains had resarded his net as a bene-
faetion te the neighborhomd; but
now, with his girl beside him, and

with tlie nnexpected disclosure of a
white spot in a character that was
supposed 1o be  utterly black, his
feelings underwent a sudden change.
The pitiful drunkard who had been
toc weak to look after himself and
his boys, bt whose better mnature
had plaaned and provided so lavishly
for the girl and her future, even
while #triving to keep from her the
knowledge of her faither's degrada-
tion, siddenly became more of a man
to him. He could undersfend the
sacrifices and hardshipe that Boozy
Jolin must have rone through in or-
der to provide for such an education.
Even he, with his orange grove and
truck farm, had never felt able to
do hali as much for Cindy.

When they reached the cheery cot-
tage in front of his orange grove
he carried in the irunk and valise,
and presently called his wife aside
and made a whispered explanation.
Then he went to the barn to unhar-
ness his horse, Dut he wade a much
longer job of it than wus necessary,
and wien it was finished he leaned
upon hie feace and gazed with unob-
servant eyes at his flelds of sweet
potatoes  and  pineapples and ba-
nanas. His wife came to him there,

“*Did you tell her? he asked.

“Yei,™ in a low voice, He noticed

thit Ler lips trembled,

“Take it hard 2"

“She's highstrung, Jim., an’ ithem
Kind dont make mno fuss. She
wilda't believe me gt first, an’

when she did she jest {urned white
ar’ stured at nothin® till I—I burst
out eryin’ myself, Seemed like I
never felt so sorry for anybody in
all my life. She didn't cry a bit, only
jest asked would I please go out a
while and leave her alone.”

The two stood there nearly half
an hour; then the girl left the house
and passed down the road on. the op-
posite side of the fence. Williams
could scarcely recognize the white-
faced, shrinking figure as the enthu-
siastic girl who had =at beside him
an hour before,

8he’s goin® over to look at the house
now,” said Mrs. Willinins, in a low
vaice, I told her "twa'n't fit to live
in, but =he said they'd lived in it an’
she could. An’ when [ told her we
‘lowed on keepin® her a spell she jest
thanked me an’ shook lLer head.”

When the girl came back they were
on the piazza. She went direetly to
Williams.

“When doecs my
home?” she asked.

“His 1ime’s out—er—that is, he'll
come home in ‘bout three months, 1

father come

1 reckon”

“And how much does he owe you?”

“Ol;, pothin’--nothin® at all,”
hastily,

“How much does he owe you?” the
girl repeated, in a tone that he felt
could not be disregarded.

“Wall, $30. But you needn't bother
"bout payin' it.”

“l cannot just at presemt; Dbut
everything must be straightened out
before father comes home. There
must not be a single thing to worry
hitn. And now, can I get you to go
after iy brother=? I shall fix up the
house, and we will live therc until
father comes.”

“It's nquite a long drive,” said Wil-
liame, reflectively. *“I can go to-
WOTTHW."”

“That will do.” She stood gazing
vut at the vista of pines and pal-
mettos afforded by an opening in the
trees, her face white and stricken.
but calm, with a strong, determined
purpase,

“What kind of employment is there
for girls?”

Williams looked dubious.

*I don’t reckon there’s any,” he an-
swerod.  “Stores genrally pgit men
clerks, an® there’s ten applicanta to
one job. Folks round here' don’t hire
1muck help.™

“Na," agreed his wife; “housekeep-
ers mostly do their own work—eook-
in,' an' servin’® an’ everyihing. The
valy work that’s pleniy an’ hard te
rit help for is washin’; but only ne-
groes do that. Mebbe you'n git a
job &’ school teachin® this fall.”

“I must have work now. Father
must not find anything ageinst him
when he comes home. Do you think
1 can get washing?”

Mrs. Williams Jooked at her blank-
Iy.

“It's negroes’ work,” she objected.

“Ii's work that I will do gladly if I
can get it,” a sudden passionate sob
bringing the color back to her cheeks.
“I will serub foors—-anything that
will help father a liitle. He has
heen working and making =acrifices
for years that I might remain at
sehonl, amd I—1 never suspected--I
ought to have been here, watching
lim, and earing  for him and the
Boys"

It was nearly {wo months later be-
fore Williams again  encountered
‘Thompson on the station platform.

“Wall, how d've make out with
Boozy John's fine darter?” Thomp-
son nsked.

Williame looked up from the box
lie was marking.

“That's just what she §s,” he =aid.
“Boczy John's fine darter. I've been
roninl with her consider’ble lately,
down to the prison twice to sce her
puw, an' took her to town several
times in my wagin. At first her paw
wag all broke up—never wanted her
to Lknow how low down he was, T
s'pose.  But she brought him ronnd,
an’ now he can’'t keep his eyes off
her when she's nigh. Hoon's he's out
they're goin over an’ take up a home-
stead in Iernandy county--20 miles
or more from town, T b'lieve—on ac-
count o' his failin’ an’ I reckon she or
the hoys'll do all the tradin’. Poozy
Johm ain’t much of a man, an’ never
can be: but I tell you,” impressively,
“jest all the man there is in him that
gal's goin’ to bring out—mark my
words on that!™—London Quiver.

- I'hie Fish Would Not Walt.
A Seotch laird had an Englishman
as lis guest during the fishing sean-

son.. The Englishman, says Forest
and Stream, was o novice at tha
gpnri‘ bl .

One day Le hooked o fine salmon,
and in his excitement slipped and
fell yuto ihe river. The keeper, see-
ing ihat he was no swimmer, hooked
him with ihe gaffl and started to
drag him him ashore. The laird
called out:

“Yyhat arve ye ahoot, Donal'?  Get

haud o’ the rod and look tae the fush.
Ma friend can bide & wee, but the
fush winna”

o
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FIGHTING WITH STONES AT THE SECOND BULL RUN.
Find Gen. Simrk.

One of the unuzual incidents eonnected with the sceond battle of Guall
Run, which ocenrred on August 29-30, 1362, ocourred in what was koown
Gen, Stark’s brigade of ‘the confederate force was

as the “Deep Cut.”

fighting here, and of the incident Gen. Dradley says:
road cut the fighting it was most ohstinate.
position within ten yards of a flag of one of the regiments in the ent,
Our men fovzht untll their ammunition

and go down six or eight times.

wis cxhansted, and then threw stones at the opposing line,
fight I saw one man with his skull fractured who had becn killed with
Dr. Johnson, of Gen. Bradley's staff. was unarmed, but used
etones 1o good advantage throughout the fight at this poiut.

a stone

“Before the rail-
1 saw a federal flag hold ils

After the

PITH AND POINT.

It i5 no sign of a great heart for a
young man to be generous with that
which his old father has worked hard
to obtain.—United Presbyterian.

A man never knows what a con-
svience he has wntil asked to tell a
iie to shield some one he never liked
very well, anyway,—Atchison Globe.

“To hear that young clerk talk you
would think he owned the place.”
“How's that?” “Why. he never says
a word against his employers.”"—HKan-
zas City Journal. .

A Woman's Forte.—She—*This book
says that there are 20,000 muscles in
an elephant’s trunk,” He—"Then it
must have been packed by a woman.”
-~Detroit Free Press.

“He has patented a new fountain
pen.” “Is that s0?" *“Yes; calls it
the ‘Independent.” ™ *Ah, very appro-
priate; it doesn’t care whether it
works or not"—Thiladelphia Press.

Nell —“Maude has suddenly discov-
ered that she needs exercise, =0 she
zoes out for a walk every day.”
Belle—"Yes, I heard that she had a
lot of new clothes."—Philadelphia
Record.

“Paticnce, gentleness, firmness and
petting, one pound each. Mix thor-
oughly with one-balf a pint of com-
mon sense, and give to the horse
every day.”—Anna Sewell, in Black
Beauty.

“Johnmnie,” said his mother, severe-
ly, “some one has taken a big piece
of gingerbread out of the pantry.”
Johnnie blushed guiltily. *I didn’t
think it was in you.” "It min't all.”
replied Johnaie. “Part of it’s in El-
sic.”—Boston Herald.

IT WOULDN'T WORK.

The Foolisk Mistake of a Mun Who
Thonght to Pat ex Alrs with
His Wife's Servant.

"

He saw ber coming and recognized
ber instantly. She was the maid of
all work his wife had employed a
week or so before, writes Elliott
Flower, in the Brooklyn Eagle.

“I'll see how her plan works,” he
sajd to himself.

Her plan, as he had learned by ex-
perience, was one of aggressive inde-
pendence.  She wanted it distinetly
understood that she was as good as
anybody else, and she feared that if
she did a thing cheerfully it would
be considered a confession of in-
feriority. Equality, to her mird,
meant that no one should be obliged
to do anyfhing for anyone else. She
waited on table under protest, and
with bad grace; instructions hurt her
dignity; a desire to please was & con-
fession of weakness., She wighed to
be considered a member of the fam-
ily and treated mas one. Her objec-
tion to domestic service was that she
had to serve another, and she lost no
opportunity to let it be known thai
she felt above it and only consented
because she needed the money.
Somehow it never oecurred to her that
practically everyone in thia worid
has to serve others, and that success
nsually comes to those who do it
most thoroughly and most obligingly.

Lontrary to his custom, he was ag-
gressively  independent when she
rame to his connter. He brought out
the goods that she wished to see,
but he did it in a leisurely way, just
1o emphasize hiz independence. To
try hard to pleaze is to be sub-
servient, He didn’t try hard. In-
stead, he talked with other people
and answered carelessly and wearily
when she asked a question. His
whole manner seemed to say: “You
needn’t think you're any better than
1 am just because I have to do this
for you." Fipally she bepame im-
patient. :

“Get that down for we,” she
dered, pointing to a roll of goods.

“Pardon me,” he =ald, “but in this
country we are all free and equal and
are entitled to be treated—"

“Equall” she exclaimed. “Think
you're my equal when P’m spending

or-

my money and you're hustling to
get it? Well, T guess not. There

gin’t any equality when I'm in a etore
with my wages in my pockel.”
.There iz a moral or a lesson or
some other annoying thing in this,
too, if anyone cares to hunt for it

Timely Fleasantry.

Mr. Bank-Stock—I wonder how Mr.
Eailroad-Stock got the typhoid
fever?

Mr. Railroad-Stocl—I believe
got it from bad water—Judge.

he

HORSES ATE SLEEPY GRASS.

Narcutice Herbage of the Sacramento
Momotaine Produces Stupor
in the Animals.

Vernor Bailey, in writing to Science,
says that he hus been told by & ranch-
man in the Pecos valley of New Mexico
of a strange kind of grass found in the
Sacramento mountaice, which, from its
peculiar effect on horses, is called
“sleepy grass,” and diffeving from the
loeoes in merely putting horses into a
deep sleep without other gymptoms of
poisoning. Some time afterward Mr.
Bailey was traveling in the Sacramento
mountains and writes thus of his ex-
periences:  “We had made camp one
eveuing in a beautiful park, bordered
with spruaces and firs, and eovered with
tall grass that, with ite green base
leaves and ripe heads loaded with heavy
rye-like grain, offered a tempting feast
to our hungry animals. The moment
saddles and harness were off the horses
were eagerly feeding. A few minutes
later a passing ranchman stopped his
team and called over to us: ‘Look cut
there! Your horses are getting sleepy
grass,” and added: ‘If they get a good
feed of that grass yon will not get out
of here for a week. YWe were not pre-
pared to spend a week in that loeality.
buk I was anxious to test the grass, so
let the horses feed for a half hour,
then brought them up for their oats
anpd picketed themn om some short grase
on the side hill, went out of reach of
the sleepy grass, ;

“The following merning just after
sunrise the cook called my atiention
to the attitude of wne of the team
horses, zaying there was ‘sure some-
thing the matter with old Joe.” The
horse was standing on the side hill,
asleep, his feet braced wide apart,
head high in air, both ears and under
lip dropped, a mest ridiculous picture
of profound slumber. The other horses
apparently had not eaten as much of
the grazs as old Joe, for they were
merely dozing in the morning sun, ané
showed signs of life in an occasionai
shake of the head or switch of the
tail. Aj breakfast time the others
woke up to a keen interesi in their
oats, but old Joe preferred to sleep
rather 1than eat. My little saddle mare
ghowed the least signs of the general
stupor. Durlng the rest of the day
the horses would go to sleep at each
gtop, and progress was slow.

“That night we camped in another
park-like valley where sleepy grass was
abundant, but tock eare to picket the
horses put of reach of it. They were
hungry, and all began to feed eagerly,
but old Joe socn stepped, braced hiy
feet, and relaxed into forgetful slym-
ber. The next morning when we went
tobring them in for their grainall were
fast msleep. The stupor lasted ahout
three days, aud was too evident and
unusual to be attributed to weariness
or natural indisposition. We were
making easy trips, and the horses were
in good condition. After it wore off,
they showed their usual gpirit and
energy, as well as nppetite. The only
after-effect was a gannt appearance,
apparently resulting from lack of en-
ergy to get their uswoal amount of
grass. Old Joe had even refused Rhis
grain for about half the time.

“] have offered nc real proof that
this particular species of grases is what
affected our horsez. They undoubt-
edly ate a dozen other species of grass,
as well as some other plants, every day
while we were in the mountains. Eut
after our experience I am inclined to
give credit to the uniform statements
of the ranchmen in regard to it. Al
agree on the species, on its effeets, and
to the fact that after ome good dose
of sleepy grass, horses will never
touch it again. This latter statement
has ample proof. Horses and cattle
are ranging in many of the vulleys
where it grows in abondance, wun-
{ouched, and full of ripe seed, while the
other grasses are cropped close around
it. Idid nof see horses or cattle tonch
it except in the case of our own amni-
mals, and the tcams of another {riv-
eling from the valley, all of which ate
it eagerly. They ate both the base
leaves and the beads that were fuil
of ripe seeds. I zhelled out and ate
a handful of the seeds, but without
naoticeable effect. The ranchmen gen-
erally ugree that it is the leaves which
produce the sleepiness. I donot hear
that euttle were affected by it, bet
they certainly aveld it. as many were
grazing necar where it stood un-
touched.” !

Boath Sharp nnd Blunt.
As a rule sharp business men are

BEFORE CHRIST’S BIRTHPLACE

Sirange Hintory of & Chain That
Haugs Over the Geotto In
Bethichem.

Tourists invaviably inquire the his-
tory and significance of a rough iron
chain which hangs over the entrance
i the grotto in which the Prinve of
Preace was born, and hear n remark-
glle story, says William E. Curtis, in
the Chicago Record-Herald, 1t is ex-
plained to them that mapy years ago,
through the influence of an Armenian
whao at that time was grand vizier
of Turkey, the Armenian monks vb-
tained permission from the sultan to
harg a chain to which Jamps eould be
attached, similar to chains already
hung for the same purpoze by the
Gireeks and Homan Catholics. When
ihe governor received the order he
notified the Greek hishop, who ap-
peared very cordial, after reading the
drman, and expressed his desire to
eoaperate in anything that the sultan
had ordered. Permission was  then
granted to the Armenianz, who ap-
peared with their chain on the fol-
lowing day, and when the governor
entered the church he was surprised
and delizhied io find several Greek
wmonks assisting in the work.

The chsin was put up without the
elightest difficulty, but when an Ar-
menian started up the ladder with
a lamp to hang upen the chain a|
Greek monk followed and koocked
him oft the ladder. He fell to the
Hour senseless and bleeding, The Mo-
hammedan guard immediately arresi-
ed the Greek monk. The bishop was
gent Tor and, 1o the astonishment of
the governor, justified the assaulc
and admitied that it had been com-
mitted by his omler, He explained
that the Armenian had permission
Bimply to hang a chain for lamps,
but the tirman did not loelude per-
mission to hang lamps upon it. Upon
exnmining the document this was
found to be the fact. It read “a
chiin for Jamps” and the Greek bish-
op contended that the Armenians had
no right to do anything further. The
governor insisted upon a more liberal
construction of the order, but the
Gireeks would not concede a point,
and the question was referred {o Con-
stantinople for decision.

The authorities at the sublitne
porte are in the habit of avoiding the
decision of perplexing questions,
hence when the report from the gov-
ernor reached Constantinople it war
peked into a pigeon hole, where it
has been lying ever since, and the
Armenigns have never been able to
obiain permission toe dang lamps
upon their chain.

WOMEN WILL GROW TALLER.

\l'rﬂlte!lon That the Girl of the Com-
lng Years Wi Be of Larger
Siature.

The petite woman has had her day
and if the prophets are to be be-
lieved she will very soon be com-
pelled to give way to her sister who
is “divinely tall” Aecording io Bn
eminent eastern physician “the pres-
ent century will witness striking
changes in the comparative physiques
of men and wemen. During the two
final deeandes of the nineteenth cen-

ican woman showed a gain of over
an inch, While it is absurd to think
of an indefinite continvance of this
progression, it is probable that with-
in 50 years the six-footer feminine
will be a common sight In our city
gtreets, and the average maseuline
stature will not exceed five feet eight
jnches.

That the  increase of woman's
height has been due to her enthusi-
gstic adoption of vutdoor sports can-
not be doubted, but why man’s stat-
ure should dwindle, instead of in-
cressing or remaining in statu quo,
iz not =0 susceptible of explanation.
writes Hobert Webster Jones, in the
Housekeeper. ‘The suggestion that,
“with woman’s growing predilection
for a public life man has become of
& shrinking disposition,” must be re-
jected as trifling with a serfous sub-
ject. for serious it is—to man. Equal-
ly unworthy of consideration is the
theory that “matrimonial expensea
keep a man ‘short.”” Whatever the
explanation timely warning should be
accorded man that he s shortly to
be *“looked down upon.”  Whether
high-heeled boots or other artificial
aids can be ntilized advantageously
by the dethroned monarch to main-
tain his dignity remains #0 be proved.
It is the condition of looking up te
his wife that confronts man—not the |
theory. And it is a condition to
which many a husband would take n
long timne to get accustomed.

Reasis Borm in Captivity.

The birth of a litter of lions at
Maslemere park, 8 private menagerie
in England, leads one of the English
papers to nofe a fact that has for
Iong puazzied biclogists, and that is
notorious among those who interest
themnselves in the study of wild beaste
in captivity, this being that nearly
all the lion, tiger and leopard cubs
born in that country have a cleft
palate, which prevents them from
heing properly suckled, and usually
leads to their premature death. But,
beyond this, a more astonishing fact
still—-and one that also greatly puz-
zles biologists—Is that which deter-
mines that of all the wild animals
born in England those born in Dris-
tol are regarded as the finest and
as the most likely to live. BHo well
known is this to profeszional show-
men and menagerie keepers  that
“Bristal horn' is a recognized brand
in the wild anlnal trade.

Dogs Smell Death.

There's an old superstition that a
howling dog in front of the house of
an ill person portends death. One
prominent physician believes abso-
lutely in it. The physician hos a won-
derfully acute sense of smell. Fre-
quently, he says, he ean foretell the
coming of death within 45 hours of
A patient’s demise. Within {wo days
of death, he says, a peculiar carthy
oidor becomes noticeable about a per-
gon ahout to die. Tie tells of one
case where he became aware of the
peculiar odor while talking to anm
apparently healthy man., That night
the man dropped dead of heart dis-
ease. The physician is far from at-
tributing the pecullar manifestation
to other than physiological reasons.
His own sense of smell is abnormally

rather blunt.—Chicago Daily News.

i

WORDS OF THE BIBLE COUNTED

Spanish Priscuer Confined for Thirty-
Three Years Performed the
Bemnrkable Task.

It is well known that the number
of letiers, words, ¥erses, ete., con-
tained in the BGible have been count-
ed, but by whom, when, or where,
is not generally known. Treat’s pub-
lication, entitled “Curicsities of ihe
Bible,” speaks of the occurrence uas
being of Spanish origin, and that the
prince of Granada. fearing usurpa-
fion, egused the arrest of the sup-
posed would-be usurper, and by ar-
der of the Spanish crown he was
thrown ‘into an old prison called the
place of skulls, situated In Madrid,
where he was confined for 33 years,
with no other companion than the |
rats, mice and other vermin that
frequented his dismal cell, says the |
Boston Herald. g

During his confinement he enun_te-ll
the letters, ete, vontained in the Bi- |
ble, and scratched the several num- |
bers o the stone walls with a nail. !
When his work was discovered he
was furnished with writing utensils
and ordered to make 8 copy of the
results of hiz long and tedious 1:‘5:!-'.
and, on its being eompleted, he final-
Iy received Lis liberty.

The following iz a correct copy of
hiz preat work: :

The Bible contains 2566480 letters,
TT3. 746 words, 51173« YeFEUs, 1.19.':_
chapters and 66 hooks, %

The word and oecurs 10,684 times,
the word Lord 1,853 times, the word
Jehovah 6,835 times, and the word
reverend but onee, which is in the
ninth verse of the One Hundred aumxd
Eleventh psalm. ; |

The middle verse is the eight versc

of the One Hundred and Eighteenth
psalm, The twenty-first verse of the
seventh chapter of Ezra contains all
the letters of the alphabet exeept
the letter j.
* The flnest chapter to read is the
tweniy-sixth chapter of the Acts of
the Apostles. The most beautiful
chapter is the Twenty-Third p!-':}lﬁn,
The nineteenth chapter of 11, Kings
and the thirty-sevenith chapter of
Isainh are alike.

The four most inspiring promises
are to be found in the sixth chapter
of St. John, thirty-seventh verse, and
fourteenth chapter, second verse:
also eleventh chapter of St. Mntt!’lew.
twenty-eighth verse, and the Thirty-
Seventh psalm, fourth verse,

The longest verse is the ninth veree,
eighth chapter of Esthe= The short-
est verse is the thirty-fifth verse, elev.
enth chapter of $t. John.

There are ten chapters in the book
of Esther in which the words Lord and
God do not oceur. The elghth, fif-
teenth, tweniy-Srst and thirty-first
verzes of the One Hundred and Seventh
psalm are alike, Fach verse ofthe One
Hundred and Thirty-sixth pralm end
alike. The One Hundred and Seven-
teenth plasm contains but two verses,
the One Hundred and Nineteenth psalm
contains 176 verses. There are no
words or names of more than six =yila
bles, !

It has also been discovered by some
person unknown that in Joel, third
chapler, third verse, the word girl oc-
curs, and in the eighth chapter of Zach-
ariah, fiftli verse, the word girl’s i=

tury the average stature of the Amer-{ mentioned for ihe only time in the

whole Hook.

The eighth chapter of Esther, ninth
verse, contains 52 1's. The word snow
appears 24 times in the Old Testament
and three times in the New.*

NEWLY RICH ON PARADE.

People Xat Arcusismed to Wealth Try
ts Put on & Great “Front®
in Pablle.

Two men, an elderly one and a
dapper-looking  young fellow, :stood
in frent of one of the big hotels
on Michigan avenue the other after-
noon watching the continuous parace
of turnouts, the racing automobiles,
and the stream of pedestrians, re-
lates the Chicago Inter Ocean.

“1 never get tired looking at ‘em.”
the clderly man findlly said to his
companion. “I've been at it for ten
years, and still T am standing here
watching the crowd go by. I have
become an expert in separating the
genuinely prosperous from the seem-
ingly prosperous, and the staid, old,
wealthy people from the horde of
newly rich. :

“Now, just wait a minunte. There
goes a fellow I've seen 10,000 times.
That awio is & mew one. He's not
the least bit stuck wp over it, how-
ever, for he has bheea rich all his
life, and the nmew playthings never
turn his head. He's like a child that
is given a new foy evaAry day, e is
glad to get the machine, but it is only
one of a thousind ngrelties, and he
thinks litle of it.

“But, look at the man and woman
in that carriage. I'v® geen him o
few tlimes of late, I don't kuew
what his name is, nor his business.
nor where he lives, but he hasn't
been used to money very long., Sees
what a ‘front’ he in trying to pwmt
non, He is sure everybody is walch-
fng him. See that. T knew the wom-
an would turn amd look when sbe
passed those large plate-glass mir-
rors, and she can see just how sweil
the whole outfit looks. They all de
it, that is. all the rewly rich. [I've
seen them countless times turn arvd
laok at their own images in thit
very row of windows,

“I sometimes wish I were poor
again, #o that T could feel my iin-
portance after becoming rich. Ti's
a preat feeling, and I suppose there
was n day when I also eraned 1y
neck to peep in ot the windows.”

Candldates for Retirement.

The following words have filed ap-
plication for retirement from aclive
service in the office of the secretary
of expression. Ginneral debility
cansed by indizcriminate use is the
reason assigned in every ease: One,
genius; iwo, gentleman; three, Lhero;
four, strenucns; five, elegant; six,
friend; seven, genteel; eight, honor-
able; nine, statesman; ten, immortal
It is to be hoped that the petitioners’’
requests will be grapted.  Informa-
tion from relinble sources states that
many other overworked words are
preparing similar applications.

"' Saw the Point.

Dalton—How that FEaglish
did laugh at your joke? .

Waller—Yes, he ‘must have lieard

chap

acute.~Chicago Chrouicle,

it before.— Boston Transeript. ¥




