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The Crisis
of Her Life

By PRMNK i~ . SWEET.

(Copyrht, mS. by Daily Story Pub. Co.)

T HR girl g~ve a pitiful sob as the
I•' train cufred away from the sta-

tion, showing through the car window
the ragged slope of Hog Back, with
t*he few isolated cabins in their little
clearings among the pines. High up
toward .the ridge,. nd above all the
other cabins, a ti~y wreath; of blue
smoke' curled over the trees and lost
ft.lf in the -clouds. That was from
Herk's chimney, and he was cooking his
dlprar. Thei #Aq .girl's shoulders
-s!kt1ened^ sudenly• 'and her gaze

. womnan bthe'ext chair had
* drawn her skirt a little closer when
the Agurm $4 jst ;nd dropped
ipto the seatl biut as 'the'gt turned,
and 'she saw the sweet, wistful face
in the depths of t>.h4i usunbppnet, her
ingers relaxed and ithe folds of the
skirt fell bau~k ibto its foImer graceful
c> fe e. A t m1.m me Ol t the conduc-
tor entered.

He came straight to the girl, for she
was the only passenger who had taken
the train from the mountain station.
As he stopped beside her chair she held
out a handful of small coins. Then
the wbman noticed that the eyes in the
sunbonnet were large and beautiful,
and that the long lashes were wet with
the tears that were being resolutely
held back.

"Where to?" asked the conductor;
then, without wvaiting for a reply, as
his" eyes swept jdownheeoarsely clad
igte, "havenn't oiu~ mistake,
my gr?; Thbs s 4 pZurlir car.

"I reckon hit's Ai1 right," answered
the girl listlessly, "the man outside
said fork, me to,get in quick. Here's
yo' money."

"Where do youw lshLto gb?"
"Anywhar the train stops; hit don't

matter 'bout no pertic'ler place, so

8I DROPPED I TO 'THE BEAT.

long as thar's houses an' people an' a
chance to. git work. You all needn'
bother 'bout no extra stoppin' on my
'count."
"Well," doubtfully, "this money will

take youas far as Ridgeboro, 30 miles.
That is considerable of a place. But
suppose we go into the next car. You
have evidently, made a mistake. And
anyway, the chair you are in has &l-
ready been taken. You see, this car
costs extra."

"3 y brother is enjoying his cigar and
will- not be backfor an hour or so,"
spoke ip tbe woman, suddenly; let the
girl have the chair, conductor. I am
glad to have her occupy it."

The conductor looked from her to
the girl undecidedly, then slipped the
coins into his pocket and walked away.
The girl turned to her neighbor.

"How's :he mean extra?" she in-
quirq... "I never ast no price, an' I
give him my money."

"Perhaps he thought you might not
want to give any more than waa neces-
aary," the woman suggested. "Passen-
gers have to pay extra for using the
chair• in this ear."

"O--oh!" The girlhglf rose. "Don't
ye reckon he took hit out o' my 90,

"No I don't think he did. But it
doeii't matter. The chair is mines"

But the girl was standing now. "I

S LOVE'S BLINDNESS.

It hath been said that Love is blind.
The saying's but half true,

Like many others that we find
In glancing letters through.

To faults, to Sorrows, to the base,
His eyes indeed are shut;

there is no meanness in Love's face,
No wickedness, but-.

.When things of beauty can be seen,
When sweets from heaven fall,

None dares deny, I wean,
That Cupid sees them all.

And with his eyes, as with his wings,
He seeks the realps above.

Be seeks the better, truer things,
Aid that is why he's Love.

-John Kendrick Bangs, in Woman's
Home Companion;

THE WEDDING INVITATION.

=ow a Mai Feels When He Gets One
adt His Eforts at Present

5a571s.

't wedinfg Invitation is practically
1an admission ticket, costing $20, to the
church service; reception at the house
afterward, extra; cards to the at

home, more extra, says the Insurance
Press.

When =a man getsaa meditation now-
adays, feels as he does when he has
been with a subpoena. He sput-
Sters a bthe idloey' of marriage in
gene .woRade bhy in thunder,
or .e ;'"re ;thunder is

a ose it, a s didn't just
-ai 1 a =rndg= t and get it
over with. Then when he calms down

-. the is inveigled into miking an appoint-
Smeat with his wife; at ,soime jeweler's.
There he is met with a bewildering ar-
tray of silver trowels, meat saws, and

iminiature .,pithfortks, .Which his
learned wife, explains to him are fish
k', nilys, lettuce se•vers, and berry
iorks, respectively.

Ihen, as Itr s eyes wander about the

iore, h spies a golda ball,perforated

th fatey Jlea, sad he reotures the

don't want nobody to give-" she
began, when the woman reached out
and touched her on the arm.

"Sit down, my dear," she smiled
pleasantly; "you are my guest, you
know. If I should go up to your
home on the mountain wouldn't you
let me have a chair to sit on?"

"Of co'se; but--"
"That is all I am doing now. The

chair is temporarily mine, and it is
unoccupied. I am glad to have you
make use of it."

The girl remained standing for a
few seconds, then sank down doubt-
fully upon the chair, and soon after
turned to the window. A rugged,
pine-wooded slope was sweeping by
and on it were small clearings and
cabins, and blue smoke losing itself
in the clouds; but it was not her
slope and cabins and smoke, and
presently her gaze came back mistily
into the car. The woman was gaz-
ing out at the slope, also, for it was
wild and good to look upon. Then
in the reflection on the window glass
she saw the girl's hand go to the
bosom of her dress and draw out a
small tintype such as were made by
cheap, wandering photographers.
The woman at first saw without ob-
serving; then realizing what she was
doing she suddenly turned her chair
so as to shut out the reflection, but
not before she saw the tintype raised
passionately to the girl's lips. It was
only when she heard a low sob, in-
stantly checked, that she swung
her chair back again, sharply.

"My dear," she said, and there was
an odd little catch in her voice, "have
you quarreled?"

The' girl started, her eyes opening
wide. "Y-yes," she hesitated, "but
how'd ye know?"

"Oh, women have a way of divin-
ing such things, perhaps. Is he
nice?"
The sunbonnet was pushed back

suddenly, the eyes were shining.
"Nice?" Herk nice?" The girl

drew a long, ecstatic breath which
ended in a sob. "He's the best man
on the whole mount'n, the strongest
an' best lookin' an' best workin'."

"And you quarreled?" There was a
low, retrospective note of sadness in
the woman's voice, which she did not
appear to realize herself. "Quar-
reled," she repeated; "was Herk to
blame--altogether?"

"N-no, not all," confessed the girl,
frankly. "I--I started it. But
Herk's a strong man, an' ought to
give in."

"Men are sometimes stubborn,
even when their hearts are breaking.
It is the woman who should give in,
especially if she is a little in the
wrong.. Love means so much more
to her, and--and it is so easy for
one's life to be ruined. You must, go
back and make it up with Herk,
dear."

"I can't," shortly.
"Would you like to go through all

your life without seeing or hearing
from him, just living for yourself?"

"But I wouldn't," with sudden
alarm in her voice. "Herk's plumb
sure to come an' look for me arter
a while." She half rose as the train
began to slacken speed, her face
flushing. "Hit's Bxant's Bridge,"
she explained; "seven miles from
our place, an' where I airned my 90
cents sellin'. calamus roots. Herk
bought my ring here, too. Oh, yes,
he's plumali sure to come for me."

"Perhaps," the strained lips were
forcing themselves to say; "but don't
wreck your life on such a chance, my
dear. That's right," as the girl rose
with sudden resolution in her face;
"go back and. explain to him.

' 
If he

is a good man-as I think he is--he
will understand and meet you half
way. And you must allow nme to ad-
vance you the fare back--you can
repay me some time, you know. I
am glad for you, dear. I once knew
of a quarrel like this, and there was
no making up. The man went across
the sea and never came back. He
never will come-" She stopped ab-
ruptly, her lips parted, her eyes
wide. Her brother was approaching
from the other end of the car, and
behind him, crowding by him, was a
tall, eager man, whose face was
glowing, whose arms were out-
stretched toward her. As in a dream
she felt the girl grasp her hand and
kiss it, and heard a broken, joyful,
"Good-by. No'm, I can't take yo'
money. Hit's only seven miles, an' I
can walk hit easy.. Good-by. Hit's
the fast time I was ever in a train,
an' I won't never forgit ye." Then
the girl was gone and then--the man
was beside her.

facetious remark to his wife that they
might take time by the foielock and
send that baby's rattle. Which is met
by the chilling rejoinder that "that" is
a tea ball, and it is just the very thing.
And so the man hands over the neces-
sary and his wife directs where the
golden tea ball shall be sent.

The feelings of a strong, healthy
man being required. to attach his card
to a dinky tea ball and send it to a
young couple as a mark of his good
wishes fail either of expression or de-
scription.

Eatlag Glass.
"How much glass do you suppose

that you consume daily?" a Philadel-
phia physician asked of one of hip
patients the other day, and then went
on, in response to other's interroga-
tive look: "It is a fact that we all
swallow each day more or less glass,
the manufacturers not having yet
reached the point where their product
is impervious to the action of fluids.
He who drinks .beer consumes the
most glass. A chemical analysis of
any bottled beer inevitably reveals
some of the glass' constituents. But
the water drinker, too, swallows his
share. In a carafe or in a glass pitcher
have you ever noticed the odd line
which marks the level that the water
has bad? Well, that line shows how
the Water has changed the Appearance
of the glass slightly by absorbing
some of its components. And so every
day, when we drink beer or water or
milk, we consume a little glass. But
it does no harm. I have yet to bear of
any disease that it has ever caused."

A Natural laquiry.

Little Nellie was out riding one day
with her mother,, and as theypassedA
cemetery she asked: "Mamma, how
long does it take for the tombstones
to come up after they plant people?"

She can separate business and feles
ing.

SLASSOpiN AMERICAN hISTORY IN PUZLE

"or.

VPIGHTING ON LO OKOUT MOUNTAIN.
Ialnd Gen. Hooker.

Following the battle of Chickamauga the federal army fell back to
Chattanooga, which it fortified, and which the confederate army invested,
taking up strong positions along Missionary Ridge and Lookout Moun-
tain. Gen. Grant reached Chattahooga and took command of the federal
forces, relieving Gen. Rosecrans, on October 23, 1463, and at once began
preparations for advance. By November 23 his preparations were com-
plete, and on November 24 Gen. Hooker fought what is known as the bat-
tle of Lookout Mountain, his troops scaling the rugged sides of the moun-
tain and driving the confederates from their position. The following day
was fought the decisive battle of Missionary Ridge.

HANDLING LARGE TURTLES.

Interestnag Partliculrs of a Bualness

That Is Done on Large Scale
La New York City.

Down in Fulton Market isa big burly
man nicknamed "Turtle Bill," who
probably.knows more about turtles
than any other expert in this town.
For 15 years "Bill" has handled tur-
tles of every sort, from the 15-pound
"snappers" that will take a finger off
as if it were a toothpick, to the great
200-pound green turtles often seen ly-
ing on their backs with tied "flippers"
outside of restaurants, says the New
York Times.

"It's no easy thing to handle big tur-
ties," explained "Bill," patting the un-
der shell of a monster lying in his
"overcoat" in a well-known storeroom
maintained by a big turtle dealer.
"Some of the big, green chaps are a
pretty heavy lot-we've had one here
tipping the scale at 500 pounds-and
when it comes to handling snapping
turtles it means to be careful or you'll
lose a finger quick as a wink," and the
man held forth the stump of a fore-
finger. "I had that taken off in this
room, and it went quicker'n Icould say
'Jack Robinson,'" he explained.

"Where do most of your turtles
come from?' was asked.

"From the warm parts of the A'tlan-
tic ocean, especially from the coasts of
Florida and the West. Indies and the
South American countries. This time
of the year turtle meat is about as ex-
pensive as it ever" gets, the prices
varying from 12 cents to 30 cents a
pound, according to the season. 'Tur-
ties would be much cheaper than they
are were it not for the losses while
shipping them to New York. Most of
the animals are landed here in lots of
twenties or thirties from .the coast
schooners that touch the turtle coun-
tries and speculate a little in open
market. The masters of these schoon-
ers buy the animals at little or noth-
ing-say, 2 or 4 cents a pound-and
they sell them to us at from 8 to 15
cents, leaving a fair margin of profit.
But there is no regular organized tur-
tle trade between this port or any
southern one for the reason that the
freight is too perishable. On the whole
we figure on two shipments of turtles
happening into port each week. The
'animals are brought here and stored
to find whether they are alive or not.
By tapping the shell of the turtle, he'll
bob out his head to see what's the
trouble. But most of the poor brutes
die on the way up from their countries.

'"The smaller turtles are caught in
nets. The big fellows are caught by
hand when they venture ashore to lay.
eggs. The natives know the habits of
the turtles, and lay for them along the
sandy beaches where the deposit of
the eggs takes place. A turtle is spied
poking her head out of the water for
a convenient spot where to lay her
eggs deep in a sand hole. No attempt
is made to catch the animal until the
eggs have been laid and covered up
and until the turtle is again heading to
get back to the water. Then it is in-
tercepted and driven shoreward and
overtaken and turned on its . back,
after which its flippers are tied. In
this position it is loaded into ships and
brought north.

"In summer it is comparatively
easy to keep turtles in storage, but
during cold weather they must. be
watched cairefully to keep them alive.
As soon as winter begins they are
stored in a room where, throughout
the season, a stove is kept red hot.
More, each turtle is provided with an
overcoat, consisting of burlap bags to
keep out the cold andmaintain an even
temperature about -:the big, hard
shells. As you see, each turtle has a
little pillow on which to rest his head.
When a turtle lies on its back it is a
long stretch from its head to the
foor, and the Humane society pre-
scribes that the animals must be
housed in comfort until ready to kill.

"Many fiction stories are told of how
turtles are killed for the market. The
way we do, and the only way the
butchering is done in this country, is
to take the rest from under the ani-l
mal's head so it stretches forth its
meek. Then the head is cut off.

"Any difference in the quality of the
meat depedent on the age of a turtle?
None at all. All are alike. The meat
of the oldest turtle seems as tender
and delicious us that of the youngster
brought in by the same shipment. Of
late years thore is an increasing de-
manid for turtle meat throughout New
York. The taste is an acquired one,
the same as that of olivms, but it seems
to take bold on the people more and

more, as also the appreciation that at
certain seasons of the year turtle meat
is so cheap that even the poor can
readily afford it. We ship turtles all
over the country by express right from
here. No, there never is much trouble
about the handling. Many of the big
ones we ship weigh as much as 150
pounds, but always they are securely
tied and helpless.

"A green turtle is not much of a
fighter once captured. When first
trapped be sometimes, puts up a lively
fight with his head. and flippers, but
once subdued he seems to have no fight
left in him. The 500-pound turtle,
which is the weight of the heaviest we
ever had, was sold to a circus, and
thlat's the last we heard of him.
From 20 to 150 pounds is the average
weight of the green turtles,- while the
'snappers' in rare cases run up to 50
pounds."

DAYS OF THE DAGUERREOTYPE

When a Separate Slttira Was Bs-
quired for Each Pleture-.4e-

eallaritie oe Stterse.

One does not have to be very old to
remember the time when a daguerreo-
type was the only ph. Yet
to-day, wheit in TP n of a sec-
ond is made th-ke om which
hundreds of Piqtures may be printed,
we seem very far xemoved from the
days when a separate sitting was re-
quired for each picture. 

Abraham Bogardus, one of the first
Americans to use Daguerre's process,
once favored the Companion with some
reminiscences-now first printed-that
throw an interesting light on those
"old times,", whiCh, after all, were not
so very long ago, says Youth's Com-
panion. "Monday was glways the best
business day of the week," said the
veteran.

"Why? Well, perhaps Sunday night
courtships had somnething to do with
it. The interested couple would agree
to exchange daguerreotypes, and Mon-
day was sure to bring them both
promptly.

"In the early days of the daguerreo-
type the frock coat was seldom seen.
A man was well dressed when he wore
a blue cloth dress coat with black
velvet collar and plpin brass buttons,
his waistcoat being either white or
light yellow, and double-breasted. The
only time I ever saw Daniel Webster
he ware such a coat and a yellow waist
coat.

"I often made pictures 'f old men in
full riffled sbhirt-bosoin, and wrist-
bands as well, and with hair in a queue.
Some men still wore strapsjt.the bot-
tom of theii-pantaloons. Most of them,
instead of twisting their mustaches,
employed their hands to roll theirhair
over their ears.

"Indeed, a mustache was seldom
seen, and it required considerablecour-
age to appear with one. Young wom-
en would laugh, and street urchins
were ready to ridicule the wearer.

"It was common for women to have
their hair shaved at the parting, to
make the forehead high. The higher
and broader the expanse, the better
the wogpan was pleased, and the great-
eer was the number of her 'admirers,
the high and broad forehead being sup-
posed to betoken intellect.

"The pictures we made at that period
were pretty severe. Every line and
wrinkle would show. We had not
learned the art of retouching, and the
likeness was sure to be there-horri-
bly correct, it sometimes seemed!

"As for the retouching process, it is
right to soften strong lines and re-
move frowns, but it is not right to re-
move a line when by so- doing one
destroys the contour of the face. I
have persons 70 years old ask if I could
take their pictures 'so the wrinkles
would not show.' My answer. invaria-
bly was, 'Yes, but where will the like-
ness be?' A photograph that is not
a likeness seems to me not only a mis-
leading but a senseless thing."

Catluasse Out of Fashion.
Cutlasses are to be allowed no

longer in the French navy. In or-
dering those in the service to be sent
ashore, the minister of marine ex-
plains that naval commanders had
advised him that there is no. need
now for these weapons, which form-
erly •were used chiefly for boarding
purposes.-N. Y. Sun.

Preseace of Naval Guns.
_A naval gun when fired sustains a

pressure of 15 to 17 tons to the square
inch. It has previously stood a charge
giving a force of 20 tons to the square
inch at the proving grac.ads.-Chicago
Chronicle.

THE GARDENING MANILA

In Stme Respects It I. Very eaek Jlke
Being in, Love, Says Oe .

Who .nows.

"Love aqd the passion for garden-
ing," says a Chicago man who, accord-
ing to the Tribune, knows something
about both halves of his subject, "are
much alike. There are, indeed, numer-
ous points of resemblance, as a mo-
mentary thought will show.

"The habit of either, once contract-
ed, is seldom entirely forgotten,, for
one thing. The individual who has
known love's varied sensations 4 ver
thereafter acknowledges a reminis-
cent sympathetic throb at sight or
sound of the word; the individual who
has successfully 'made garden' never.
thereafter thinks of rakes, and hoes,.
and spades, and seed bags, and the
odor of freshly turned earth, without
a keen pull at the heartstrings, al-
though confined in gardenless apart-
ments for the rest of the natural ex-
istence. Both passions, again, are
alike in that, remaining latent all win-
ter, they awake to renewed and vivid
life with the first warm and sunshiny
day.
." 'In the spring a young man's fan-

cy,' says the poet, 'lightly turns to
thoughts of love.' In the spring the
garden enthusiast finds the thoughts
turning, irresistibly, toward the gar-
den. All winter long both lover and
garden lover dream of their objects of
devotion, feed itheir passion on bor-
rowed sentimentality and books. No
man makes violent love, it is said, in
the cold weather, and no man makes
garden under such conditions. But,
given spring, weather and half way
favorable conditions, well--who
doesn't know all about the Easter and
June crop of brides and bridegrooms,
and about the nature loving individuals
who can't be kept indoors as soon as
the sun reallyshines?

"Love and the passion for gardening,
too, are alike, in that both are great
levelers. Love laughs at locksmiths
no less than at social ranks or restric-
tions; the garden fever makes light of
dollars and despair. :o human being
is too young or too old,, too poor or
too wealthy, too sorrowful or too joy-
ous, to be laid low by an attack of
either. And in the case of either, the
man or woman rejoicing in the attack
cares nothing for the opinion of the
entire world, if only the pleasant mad-
ness can be peaceably enjoyed. Bet-
ter that the whole world should be sac-
rificed, indeed, than that prematume
divorcement from the beloved toil or
pain should be endured. Elizabeth of
the famous German garden was by no
means the only representative of the
otherwise.unselfishoe!ass of people who
lose heads and hearts alike when gar-
dening-or in love.

"All sorts and conditions of people
find mutual enjoyment and bonds of
sympathy in regard to both love and'
the garden.fever. People who would
not for worlds be found holding social
converse on any other topic or ac-
coulnt will cheerfully foregather and
exchange tender or gardening experi-
ences or reminiscences. The best way
to manage a better half or the ever
present problems of hotbeds or po hot-
beds, roses or holly hocks, mignonette
or sweet alyssum, are alike productive
of unheard of friendships, intimacies,
good results. As democratic social
agents love and gkrden share equal
laurels. 'The people people marry,'
says Charlotte Perkins Stetson aptly;
'are the queerest folks of alI'--but
they're not one whit queerer than the
people people accept as gardening
fiends and mentors. And when it
comes to the other side of the ques-
tion-

"Love and gardeniing are alike, once
more, in that they are so often produc-
tive of rivalries, jealousies, heart burn-
ings. Two men in love with the same
woman or two women in love with the
same man are but little more jealous
and unhappy than are two rival gar-
deners who perpetually strive for su-
premacy and the best results. And the
happy man or woman who has just en-
tered Paradise through love's gate
treads on air only a little lighter than
the other happy man or woman whose
roses, or tulips, or peonies, or gladiolas
are the handsomest of the neighbor-
hood or street.

"Love and gardening, again,. are
each old as the world, or humanity,
common to all times, and climes, and
ages. Both have come straight down
from our first parents and the Garden
of Eden. Both are great comforters,
most dear and tender consolers. Both
can make themselves understood of
other 'sufferers' without the aidiof a
common language or interpreter of
any kind. Both will triumphantly en-
dure when most earthly pleasures and
conditions have proved themselves
faithless, evanescent, utterly inade-
quate for comfort or relief. Both
breathe of hope, good cheer, and the
bliss of a new beginning; no failures
are irredeemable or irremediable in
either. In love, as in gardening, there
is always room, time and space for a
fresh start. Both are associated with
the sweetest, best and highest im-
pulses of the human race, in life, lit-
erature, art and common, everyday
existence. And, while money and fa-
vorable conditions may smooth the
pathway of both love and the passion
for gardening, money is by n6 means
necessary for the highest development
of either, and thefinest flowers of both
orders are often produced in 'Pover-
ty row.'"'

C'at Out fer the Navy.
A sailor belonging to one of his maj-

esty's ships returned home rather un-
expectedly.

"Why, what's up, Jack?" asked his
old father when he saw him.

"Had to put back; too rough, dad,"
said the tar, jocularly.

"Too rough? Well, that's yer mod-
ern navy, is it, with yer quick-firers
and torpedo-catchers! Too rough, et
Why, Jack, me boy, I 'members when
-I was in the old Grampus we was in a
gale, and it did blow! Well, it blowed
so hard, the skipper gave orders to
cut away the mast, and no sooner did
the carpenter appear on deck than
the wind blowed the teeth clean hout
of 'is saw ."

"That's nothing," said Jack., "Yes-
terday the wind happened to veer
round and caught our guns end on,"
and it blowed the brecehes clean out
of all of 'em."

"Jack, me boy," answered the old
man, "give us yer 'and; ye was cut
hout for the nat, I see, and I'm right
proud of yel"'-London Tit-Bits.

SON ): tIISTORY IN

LEE AND GORBDOWS KILL AT CHICKAMA IGA. -"

The limits of the national park at Chickamauga encloses with prob-
ably but oitUeke&pc iQu hqg ~p typ *rg$4', -lpo et battlefield of the

'civil war. t remeins to-day mueh.in the same condition it wad gat the

time of the dttlWe of the' i . I/ f a 0th hef September, 1863. Among the:

historic la&id s-4f rn iii, reand Gordon's. ml is one oftJe most
prominent." At it 

• Gen. losecrans concentrated his army on September

17 and 18, and it was near here 'f atU d g struck the Tweny-erst

corps of the federal army •ch a terrific blow on the afternoon Of Sep-

tember 18. It was ,at the 1ate of C• ckama that Genl omas, onU
his galla efens t g os hg army,•~4 the tit le of-

the "Rock Chi aju -

PERSONAL AND" IMPERSONAL.

One of Sousa's bandsmen is qulte a
humorist. He was once a participant
in a coiv satioip wV t, ubject
of tip-l'vis g argsE t+he ..Jkasmin
said that in Germany, where the wait-
ers are satisfied with very small tips,
he always gave a gold piece. " .•*e

•
•

you see," he added, "when you give'a
German a gold piece h falls in a fit
and then y ca t'tt) tom

Congressman Tawney, of Minnesota,
is the son of one blacksnmit~graq*aon
of another and learnedti4.smae tirtde
himself in Mount pleasant township,
near Gettysbprg, ereJIe ws ]pori in
1855. At the 4• 2 hl . *eLl' b•a•t

i

to Winona, his present home, where
he lindd wk s i5i-;1S
et. Two hours later e was at wok
as black s n4u ith-Ia bak ,
neained in Itd Aa ,, sbt
meantime studying law. He practiced
for some ti bl aw
thie bar and was tie e lected to con-
gress, afheree•.s h fo s ,1
years. <e

Lord Meatb1 oqiyL l

tatein urel.u •uais lndlord of Bray-
head, well-kioo••p 

t hq~ e vcl v.isit
Dublin. H15E1' d hi ~;?eLeodL
closes" the beautiful walk around the
head in order to pxpvepk f•f •q
being establ ihikWit'b3z' lMiitg '
manently open to the public. One day
an America; etet *tndp $be -
trange gate, He a met with
one or twat' lar experiences .el -
where. GlIt'eing Wit Aei g•k tpr
and then..at the expanse of ocean ,.-
low hihi lib,dawlqd:, "Say is the'i
any dty forfelb'irg th>e sIflkd ta-
bathe, but.I d mtSwant to trespass."

The late- Georg Bamse., of 34nne-
sota, was not only dae slao4tle war
governorsf-bu •se • the first of that
historic band t. meke• fender of a
regiment td-o t atnitied•'S•i f ap-
pening to be in Washingt~ n~ihelhe
news was trebeive hat F• ter
bhad been yfi erpon h h tathe
war office d songi Sou e taram
eron. "Mr. Secretary," said he, "I
have the honor t.otn
from Minnesot'
blantness Simon Cameron said: '"Well,
hurry them up, governor. I am just
goi}i ever to see Pr'd >
Gov; 'Rlamsey tele tfP .'.t.Pa
and in a few hour fftEini t i'
tion in Minnesota':s 4 :(f ,` {

IONOR AMONG A R . ;.
AEeatina Ielmlets of Military LAife,

Ia the leorer t U e.f44 '
S Germ ray.

Relations between the Freneh 'rad;
Germans have considerably impjrded
of late yea~ sa vc dee(b~

a4
as cordial, but thie doea• og mean that,
the lost provinces have been entirely
forgotten on this side of the frontier,
as the following touching story which
the Patrie has just received from its
correspondent aq , apt,. Dine., Ji the
Vosges will'show,: says .bhe .o•ndon
Telegraph.

A detachment of chasseurs-a-pied,
was marching the ot~ierida~y cIOi t
the frontier, when it perceived just
across the border a nhuse on,
benceh o 4 v i
was a soldier, too, and ea chin s
of the French- sereaat ro•ikeb
feet, stood at'attedbftddn a a l tled iin

haco ahr insuha oBare the
watched ki e
detail o d seco
meats, an -

controllable imrqvsee,,tl•4 rgmvvil
their kepis and' i g t t el • aldft
shouted s " -r --- g., I

So moved was the German soldier b
this demonstration that, covering his
face wftih iUsJtihtI$i*
The tall, fair-haired man, who looked
trtely 4 i s sJt FOas an Alsatian
and the sergeant, as soon as he had!

chaese' at••rid:
"Come on, boys, let uqsbez46' We pqnt
not tempt the pood' /•fll6* .:dfnf!'ly
cowards dfsert."Aimo nauJ rt~e

teherencmen,as ooked our-

still stanatt

rent," annom eemtdfi Jndlord.

nua -.eed .hgYt -'lt gve

tc,"-Chicago Po st.'

A LITTLE NONSE1IAZ
"Yes, Mises Gotrox employs.ae man

to do nothing but bathe her terrier
•-w•e "1nde He's asort of

kjehc , we$ IaltimorelNews.
Not a Presbyterian.-"Brin ley be-

lives he is destined to marry iss Bil-.
yuns." "Then why :doesn't he?
"She doesn't believe in predestina-

•pa• iat s a- prOlitless enterprise?'
Pa-"Telling hair-raising stories to a
baldheaded man, my son."--4hicago
Da1dy News.

An Example at Hand.--"Do you be-
eve in ik?4'. "Somettmes. See that

fat woman with the' red hat over
there?": Yes." "Twenty-two years
ago liefused to mar~ me.'!--Cleve-
land Plain Dealer.;

ia Irl r-1Mayme " wck has been
awfully reelggs, tunt he deelared if
I marrie~l .lM' he would blot out the

IbtY "Pdyth u"And sif yougioing to
marry I} n?" Mayme--"ote;. I'm

UAimr titar..hlioag ' Diilr News.
.What's the Answer,?-He-"Here's a

puzzle•otr o'uJ< ShE-I"et's have it."
He-"Give a womawa bunch of photo-

lraishs toexsaune,.ineladinj one of
rown, 'which on~ "wil ; shelook at

the longest i.Ci
8 wy ' '?"--PhiI delphia

-

City Editor -'"DI you sag e had
nothing .tb` say?• eporter--"Not at
aelf:. f sure edid leve soaething
to say, otherwise be would n ba rhav
sPid f.) me that he had nothing to
La.' If he hadn'tbhad l nythilg to say.
h. wol4dn't Riirhw asitated to say it."
-- PhI adelph a Press.

TROUSAn DI O4RAPPY WWVES.

The King of OCsaibedia Has Solve;
the Mse*t Imtali Probem

heh• king of Canbodias has solved
thi probliem '-of hou` to be,. happy,
ttli .haniarried& I isito be always
in the presence of one's wife or her

,Ijteilda be more or less awkward
•or the king of Cambodia to be a1-
ways in the presence of..his wife,
-e 4 ref aqse-,00oq ••jfer; A man who
•a d-' .0• vies always, tagging

~adf l .hbint would-' be -Handicapped.-
SWhen li -went tr veling he.' would
,have to, charter- 15 or 20 trains, and
:9y•voau-ld!ieverthiak of inviting

,to dinners A little stroll on a
h•x iht nlghli would be: for the,

ison Cambodia, f•f _h wives werb
/bit .h•h ike! leading a St. Pat-

ricn'p ddy parade, and simply say-
ing:, 'ear wite,- may I buy you a
de'w-tl ' would ~waken a tumult of
excited .s•4 outing ihat would be heard
from Pehang to Mandalay.g` So the

nof Cambodia has conteated him-
self with kating all of his 8000 wives
photographed` and the picthes .hung
on, the walls .of his palace. , eed-
ess to y, .tie ,palace qWlls have

quite disappearied froin slgst. Which-
ever way the king turns hi `sees pie-
tUkresi' dtf his' wives, says tle Chicago
Tribune 

"W4es tith t of hm. , wives

The king ordered the p pering of'
ia )upshfa.e walls with the photographs

of his wives, thinking. to do, some-
hat would pease them greatly.

r t .incident has eani A a ter-
w throughout~Cai la. In,
tplace, the pho rnphers

had-to` make numberless Roofs be-
fore qseh oneof the 8,000 c aeens was
satisfied t her pietur, =-as more

lt&.L. ,-'-4. ny of the
others. e whenhis was settled,
there was 'great diflleulty over. hang-

#t pictur•si, :kp ,een wanted
h r- pi tire tai ahg ii the center of

the g ~led ,oneroo qf the palace.

t rqy* l bih aft p dotwn-
. co W lf1 alley

.pade a terrible uproar and threat-
dedd to sue for divorce. Of course.
-i they had do n this it wtuld have

fo' tbtt bf CambodiM tied up
as "to cdie, and th'king had

•tt•= u •drent-arrsmx ent 't
the ~ctures. , .

t atraiaaetal De]eald."ti
and, his wife

murs hate eacih other.
e-a YEs; -th ea ouldiatt appear

so..oving is p blie tif they didn'tisave
gome feasonim thet i tfrends of
the track.--Itaptsore emrald


