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HE old fnan sat in his corner, his
gliver hair and beard forming afaint
aureole about his face. His thin, toil-
worn hands flitted ghostlike above &
kickshaw he was fashioning for little
Errol. Steve was also in his corner,an
open book across his knees, but he did
not read; instead he looked inta the fire
and then across at Marianina.

**And this is to be the last night," said
Steve,

*“You will let me l-mow where you are
sometimes?” Marianina asked, leaning
forward eagerly.

Their dark, handsome heads were cloae
together. He was the first todraw back.
Tte room suddenly became etifiing.

Errol ran up to the old man and cov-
sred his face with eoft, molst little
kisses. The toy was finished.

“Twear Uncle Luclen,” she cried in her
imperious way, “lift up my hair and
put the beads around my neck.”

Marianina's face was bowed In her
hands. Bteve thought she was crying,
but it was not so. It came upon him
with a rush what a beautiful woman she
would be. Hewas only 18 and Marianina
was younger: he had not thonght much
of feminine beauty before. He saw for
the first time that her wrists were small
and well-turned; that the rich red of her
cheek and the dusky brown of her curl-
ing lashes made & delicious combination.

Marianina rose and flung back her
hair from her face. The room hed be-
come close for her, too. She was lithe
with the fugitive grace of clesing child-
hood as she stood there in the fitful fire-
light.

* “Steve, can't we take a little walk? It
geems to me I choke in here.”

He marked the place in his book where
he had left off, and followed her out into
the feathery night. They began towalk
up and down the graveled path. She
turned upon him wildly.

“Just think, Steve, what theplace will
be to me without you! Youseem a part
of it; I cannot think of it without you,
I was g mere baby, you know, when
Tncle Luclen found you and brought
vou here. How Ishall miss you! Think
of the books we have read together, the
thoughts we have exchanged! Steve,do
not the books say that the world is cold
and cruel?”

She clasped her little hands together,
and her breath caught painfully.

“Yes,” he answered, “but I will fight
the world. I am not afraid.”

“Steve, but you do not know; youwill
be alons, 1t will be hard, they will crush
you down,” :

He smiled. He was strong and straight
a8 & young Hermes.

“l am not afraid,” he repested, “T
will work, work, work, and o a few
years I will come back and take you to
the places we have dreamed about, and
give you laces and jewels and furs, and
you will be a Iittle princess. The oid
home seems very dear to-night, but I
am sure there are fairer places than thia,
Marianina.”

“I am not sosure of that, Steve. Every
corner here is a crring memory, every
bush a thought. But rememher, Sieve,
though I will not know where you. are
many times, ¥ will always be with you
in thought, always touch you in thought.
But I am afraid—afraid—"

She buried her face in her hands, ery-
ing bitterly, and sank down to the gravel
upon her knees.

“Marianina-—Marianina, don't!" he
pleaded softly, as one reasons with a
paughty child.

He tried to raise her, his soft, black
curls brughing her wet cheek. She tore
bherself away, still weeping, He kunelt
down beside her, stroking her halr silent-
Iy, letting his big, strong hand tell by
fts gentlenegs what his mouth could not
utter in words. Prgsently she rose and
dried her eyea on her handerchief.

“0h, forgive me, forgive me, and thia
the last night, too,” she sald.

They turned and walked back. The
tittle home lay low and dark in its nest
of vines and flowers. A slender cowl of
smoke curled from the chimney. A
myriad of little stars flickered coldly
overhead, and some birds in the distant
trees gang an archaic duo,

“The last night!” wklspered Bteve,
squeezing her fingera.

“The 1ast night!” she echoed, with a
firm, energetic answering preasure,

The door flung open and Errol, with
her cloud of fair hair, stood in the door-
waYy.

“But he did not tell me that he loved
me and wished to marry me,” Marianina
told herself in the middle of the night,
as she turned over her pillow wearily.
“But there i3 no need for words when
two beings are as perfectly in sympathy
as we, and he understood,” she thought.

Letters came at lomg Intervals from
8Bteve, and were not of a preeminently
encouraging nature. Omne morning to-
ward the end of the sixth year, Mar-
faning received the following:

*“Marianina:—Iam coming back tothe
old home. I have falled. Inall thesesix
years I have not even gained a foothold.
The whir of the ufgent city presses upon
me and crushes me down. Life is too
tumultuous here; I cannot think. Even
now I am on my way to you, Marianina.
Oh! 1 have thought of you many, many
times.
I see other women about me, but to me
they are as if they were not. They are
strange; not one of them is Hke you.
They chatter like magples; they are
tawdry; acd neither do they like me,
for when they #ee mie they stick their
tongues in their eheeks and laugh.

“So before many days I shall ses you
and Errol and the good old man. Do
you remember, Marianina, I said I would
fight the world? I did, but I .conld not
conquer it; instesd, it conguered me,

“I enclose in this letter a little pair of
white silk stockings for Errol to wear on
Sundays. Btephen Balfe.”

“'Steve's come!” cried Errol one morn-
Ing, leading a great, bearded, shabbily
clothed man into the tidy little kitchen,

Marianina held out both hands, and
choked and could not speak. It wasan
exquisitely Keen pleasure to see him: it

WiHEB also an exquisitely keen pain. Ske
noted the downtrodden shoes, his elbows
ulﬂy 10 push through md her heart

How [ long to hear your voles! |

ached. She stood tall and sedate, a dfs
vinely excellent fofl, beside her glitter
ing sigter. Errol was tal), also,and of a
beautiful slimness. Her kalr was the
color of ripe corn, and her eyes Were
blue with the bine old china teacups.

Steve talked (o Marlanina, but his eyes
were full of Errol. And Marianina saw
and took councel with herself.

“Marianina,” said Steve one afternoon
several months after his arrival, “will
you walk up anfl down the old path with
me?"”

He drew her nirm through his. He had
always been very gentle with her. When
they reached the end he stoppe% and
turned to her,

“You must kpow, Marianina, how Ire-
1pect you, how sincerely I admire and
care_for you; do you think, dear, you
could ever make up your mind to throw
yourself away on a worthless thing like
me? I think yon love me. Doyou not,
Marianipa? Or have I mistaken the
character of your kindness?"

Her gaze fell away from his. It wasso
different from what she had always
hoped for, and the bitter part of it was
he was trying to be kind to her to blind
his own eyes to the true dictation of hia
heart. She felt rebellious and wanted to
tell him all, Instead, ghe turned from
him and swallowed hard.

“Forgive me! Forgive me, Marlan-
ina!" he cried. “I see I was mistaken.
You thought of me as a brother only.

£0 indelicate.” "

Each word was like the turniug of &
rusty weapon in her breast.

“Let us begin to walk agaln,” ehe said
quickly. !

She could not help but hear the note
of gladness, or relief, that crept Into hir
apeech. Great, hot, pitifu] sobs rose up
in her throat. Presently she raised her
head and looked at him with her calm
oyes,

“Do not let us speak of this again,
Steve,” she sald gently, as ghe twisted

SHE FOUND THE OLD MAN IN HIS
CUSTOMARY CORNER.

nervously at the frilling In her sleeve.

They heard a soft cutbreak of langh-
ter, and their eyes took the same dlrec-
tion. Errol with the teasing gayety of a
child romped under the trees with her
pet spaniel. A great bar of sunlight cut
through the branches like a golden
glatve, and fell across her bright head,

‘There was an unutierable tenderness
in his eyes as he looked.

“Isn’'t she beautiful, Marianina?”’ he
‘asked. “She seems to me like a belng
from another aphere.”

“Goand talk to her, Steve, or play with
her; I must go into the house. Ithink
Uncle Lucien wants me.”

Bhe found the old man in his eune-
tomary corner, and threw herself down
heside him, and, folding her arms over
his Enees, rested her face on them. Her
pretty, eoft curis breaking from  re-
gtraint, tumbled about her shoulders and
over his shrunken old knees. Her lit-
tle white hande that came out of her
black Eleeves worked econvulsively.
Shortly she looked up, and her thought-
ful eves were dry and glittering.

“Uncle Luclen,” she began.

He pressed her head down again,
gtroking it gently with his withered
hand.

“] know! I have seen it all, all, dear
child,” he said, huskily.

The afternoon sunlight a pale irra-
dianes, came fn through the windowand
spreng acrosa the white bed, bleaching
the wholeroom with itslight. The sum-
mer breege stirred gently through the
branches putside, setting the leaves in &
gentle clapper. The little room was very
still, save for onesound. Thesound was
Marlanina’s sohbing.

THE ANSWER OF THE NIGHT.

*The firmament showeth Hiz handi-
work "—Pralms 19:1.
¥When night her sable vell has flung

Far out, until it shrouds theworld,
We marvs] how each mesh Is hung

With stars, and how each foid is pearled
With rtrands of living fire whose glow

Comes falntly thrgugh the outer mist,
Where subtie colors ebb and fow

From ebony to amethyst,

Then man looks in the jeweled sky
Where patiently the planets climb,
And there 18 helid before his eye
Tha unsolved mystery of time,
He traces all the wanderings
Of restless unlverse and world,
But where the hand that onward Hings
The stars with such precision hurled?

What iz the all-explaining waord
Writ with the stdrs for man to heed?
Why is it in {ta grandeur hlurred
That straining sye2 may never read?
Why, when our might has found the pl :u:g
Wherein the farthest star is set
Do unknown fingers swiftiy trace
A constellation fariber yet?

Each star that sends lis laughing light
Has that deep secret long possessed;

It tremhlew on the [ips of Night—
The knowledge hidden In her breast.

Yat man repeats his What and Why,
And frets for that he never sces

How that the stars have made reply
Through God's unnumbered centurles,

=W. D, N., in Chicage Daily Tribune,

Might Reduce Some.

This New York cult that would ddscard
clothes wholly may not meke a hit for
its full programme, says the Chicago
Dally News, but the father of the family
might not object to garments costing
about & third of what they cost at pres-
ent.

Wisconsin Fish Story.

The mills of Hustisford, Wis.,are fdle
because carp of large size and in great
numbers are blocking the water wheels,
The Chicago Inter Ocean remarks that
Hustisford has heretofore been regarded
as a falrly reliable news center,

Not Entirely New.

An erudite scientist arises to explain
that if & woman's life is to be long, the
“pulse must beat with full and normal
strokes.” But, then, says the Los An-
geles Times, this fact has been suspectad

Again I ask you to forghve me for being

for at least several years.

THE SOMETHING

WRONG PUZZLE

THE EVENING SONG.
What Is Wrong with the Picture

OUR PUZZLING LANGUAGE.

The Verb and the Preposition Are
Difficulties Insurmountable to
tha Frenchman.

English is said to be one of the most
difficult languages in the world for a
foreigner tolearn. The verbs and prep-
ositions are particularly puzzling. A
professor in Columbia School of Mines
tells of the trouble of a Frenchman with
the verb “to break,” relates the New
York Times.

“I begin to understand your language
better,” sald my French friend, M. de
Beauvoir, to me, “but your verbs troub®
me stiil. You mix tLem fp with prepo-
gitions.

“] gaw yonr friend, Mrs. Berky, just
now,” he continues. “She says she in-
tends to break down her scMool earlier
than usual. Am I right there?”

“Break up her school, she must have
said.”

“0Oh, yes, 1 remember;
school,”

“Why does she do'that?" I asked.

“Because her health is broken into.”

“Broken down.”

“Broken down? Oh, yes! And indeed,
since fever has broken up in her town-—"

“Broken out.”

“8he thinks she will leave it for a few
weeka.”

“Will ghe leave ber house alone?”

“No; she is afraid it will be broken—
broken—how do 1 say that?'"

“Broken into.”

“Certainly; it is what I meent tosay.”

“Is her son to be married soon?”

“No; that engagement 18 broken—
broken—"

“Broken off.”

“Yeg, broken off.”

=4Ah, I had not heard that!"”

“ighe is sorry about it. Her son
0:1ly broke the news down to her last
week, Am I right? I am anxious to
speak English well.”

‘‘He merely broke the news; no prepo-
sltion this time."”

“It s hard tounderstand. That young
man, her sen, is a fine young fellow
—a breaker, I think.”

“A broker, and a fine {ecllow.
day:"™

So much for the verb “'break.”

CONCERNING OUR HOLIDAYS

Most of Them Are Regulated Entirely
by the Authorities of the
Various States.

break up

Good

There 18 no patlonal holiday In the
United States, jn the sense of belng
made 80 by federal lalw. Such maiters
are regulated entirely by state author-
ity, and they vary in the different states,
Misslssippl alone havlng no statutory
holidays, says the” Nashville (Temn.}
Banner. ‘The Fourth of July and Christ-
mas are observed as holideys in all of
the states, and all of the governors
nsually follow the president in setting
apart & Thankegiving day, which the
laws 1o most states have made a bank
holiday, but otherwise there is nothing
like uniformity. June 3, Jefferson Dav-
is' birthday, iz a holiday In Florida,
Georpia, Alabama and Louislana.
Abraham Lineoln's birthday i= observed
ag & holiday in Connecticut, Delaware,
Ilinois, Minnesota, New Jersey, New
York, North  Dakots, Pennsylvania
‘Wrshington and Wyoming.' A number
of states observe some gpeclal holiday
not ohserved elsewhere, as January 8
(the battle of New Orleans), in Louls-

| tana; March 2 (state independence}, in

Texas; May 20 {Mecklenburg declara-
tion), in North Carolina, ete.
has at vatious timea appointed special
holidays, and in the gecond session of the
Fifty-third congress™it passed an act
making Labor day & hollday in the Dis-
trlet of Columbla.. Tt has also recog-

‘{ nized certain other days as holidays for.

commercial purposes within the dis-
trict, but there is nogling like a general
act on the subject.” The president’s
Thanksgiving proclamation makes that
dny 8 legal holiday in the Distriet of Co-
lumbia and the territories only.

Original.

“You seemed surprised when I gave |
you that sonngt toread,” sald the would- |

be poet. *“Perhaps you didm’t believe
it was original.”

“I knew 1t was original the first mo-
ment | saw it,” replied Crittick.

=¥eals

“Yes, the first moment | maw it wes
some 20 years ago, When I was redding
Shakespeare."—Standard and Times.

" 'Bchoolboy Bhaots,

The head master of a South London
board echool has determined to make
hies pupils efficient marksmen. Inoneof
the clags-rooms he has placed & target
in the form of an India rubber ball sus-
pended by 8 piece of string. Behind
this i# & pisce of carpet and some bhoard-
Ing. An air-gun, supplied by himself, is
the weapon used. Somse of his pupils
are rapldly becoming ““dead shots,” and
he is very proud of thelr proficlency.

= i Measure of SBuccess.
‘Ihe true measure of success is eight
goarts to the peck.  ~ :

#

Congress.

(tion for military service, itg frequency

THREE ZONES IN ONE HOUR

Two Enown Regions Where That
Many Temperatures Come Very
Close Together.

Only two places exist on thiz globe
where one can pass through three
zones of temperature—the tropical,
subtropical and temperate—within an
hour’s time. Hawali iz one of these
placeg and Darjeeling, in northeastern
India, ie another. In both these places,
says a geographical journal, the irick
is done by climbing up the high moun-
taips. In Hawaii the traveler siarts
with the warm hbreath of the Pacific
fanning him amid the smell of palm
trees. He passes by great clusters of
tropical fruit and as he mounts the
trees change, until he i3 in the kind
of scenery that may be found in the
southern TUnited States. Still he
¢llmbe, and soon he notlees that it is
much cooler and that the character of
the scene haa changed to one that re-
minds him of the temperate zone, with
fields in which potatoes and other
northern vegetables are growing.

In Darjeeling the change {3 siill
more wonderful. The entrance to the
tablelaud on which the little mountain
¢ity standgeis through a dark, somber
tropical pass, full of mighty palms and
hung with orchids and other jungle
growth, After awhile the trees change
from palms to the wonderful tree ferns,
These alternate with banana trees, un-
til, after some more climbing, forests
are reached of magnolias and similar
trees. Through these magnolias the
way leads ever up, and all at once,
Over an open pass, there come into
view Immense thickets of Himalayan
rhododendrons and the evergreen of
firs and cedars, and beyond stand the
white, grim. snoweclad, frozem moun-
tain peaks like arctic iceberga on land.
In less than two hours a traveler can
ascend from orchids through jungles to
tea plantations and thence to a climate
of northern roses and violets.

MORMONS IDEAL SETTLERS.

Colonies in Mexico Have the Reputa-
tion of Being Most Desir-
able Citizens.

The following informatlon was re-
cently given to the Chihuahuna Enter-
prise by President Iving, of that state,
who presides over the Mormon colonjes
in Mexico.

“The year just passed has been quite
prosperous for our people in Mexico,
although the craps were not the best
on account of the scarcity of rain Iast
summer; ¥yet the aggregate shows mn
increase of wealth. In Colonia Juarez,
at Neuvas Casas Grandes, the average
income for each head of a family was
$1,400, or $140,000 for the 100 families.
The other colonies have done quite as
well, the tota]l for the 4,000 colonises
belng about $400.000 per year. We
have a very perfect system of obtain-
ing statistics among our people, and
every year & compleie census is taken
of our people and what they are doing.
About 3,600 of them reside in this state
and the rest in Bonora

“At Colonia Juarez we have com-
meneed to build an academy at a cost
of $30,000, and thia will be fAinished in
a year. The school will be free to all,
Mexicans included.”

Bizing Up the Situation.

A young benedict dropped into g
Brooklyn cafe the other night in spite
of expostulations from friende who tnied
to coax him home by assuring him it
wag only necessary to mssert himself to
be morally strong and forever after-
ward be the boss there. It was his first
offense, and after repeated urging from
the felends he declared himself thus:
“It’s no use, fellers—hie—I can't do if.
She Is shert’'nly my s’perior, an’ nuzzer
thing, her mother’s there. Zat rdushes
me 1" absolute zero. Wife's all ri’, but
mommer is It, positively It, and I—wel]
I—am nit, negatively nit." And they
only did get him out when the proprietor
closed up.—N. Y. Sun.

Explained.

He—My sweet one, do you love me?

he—Ah, dearest, how can you ask
that?

“Why, it's a very simple physiologi-
cal praocess, The impulse doubtless
originates in the cerebellnm, 18 accel-
erated in the cerebrum, and, upon be-
ing transmitted by the proper netve, is
converted by the vocal organs into the
words, ‘Do you love me? "—Judge.

~ Rejected Stammerers.
Ap stammering s a canse of rejec-

iz shown by the statistica of the ex-
amination of recrvits in different na-
tions. The number rejected as stam
metrers I8 7.50 per 1,000 examined In
France, 3.23 In Switzerland, 2.87 in
England, 2.2 in Anstria, 0.86 in Italy
and hut 0.19 in Russia,

Above the Average.
. The mar who manages to keep ont of
debd, out of jail and ounf of politicsisa
little above the average.—Chicago Daily
News. :

RUSSIA'S CO wc‘r SYSTEM |

The Island of Snkhalin Where Thous-

.pods of Enemias otthe Govern-
ment Aré Confined.

Japanese naval victorles have al-

ready demoralized Russia’s exile sys-
tem, and they =oon might deal 1t &
staggering blow by throwing opzan Its
chief Biberian prison.  After sinking
a few more Muscovite ships Japan
would be 4ble to land troops on the
convict izland of Hakhalin, just north
of the Japanese archipelago, and release
the 40,000 men and women imprisoned

there, says the New York Tribune of |

recent date. Once free, the miurderers,
traitors, nihilists and revolutionists
who compose the population would be
able at last to avenge themselves to
gome small degreé upon the govern-
ment which has doomed them to a hv-
ingz death.

The convict island i3 situsted at the
northern end of the Japan mea, Hke the
keystone of an arch. = Santhwest is the
Asiatic coast of the Russian-Siberian
province of Amoor and the seaport of
Vladivostok, Southeast, across a nar-
row strait, lies the Japangse island of
Yezo. Although 600 miles lopg, Sak-
balin is so narrow that it has the
ghape of a pickerel on the map, In
area it is egual to the state of Bouth
Caroling; in climate it may be likened
to southern Greenland or northern
Norway. If dug up and laid down on
the Atlantie coast, hetween the same
parallels of latitude, it would stretch
from Bangor, Me,, to central Labrador.

To this eold, Inhespitable, remate

N'Dart of the earth Russia banishes her

worst enemies of state. When & peas-
ant commits an atrocloug murder the
penalty is Sakhalin. When a hank
teller embezzles & fortune he Is doomed
to exile in Sakhalin, Should some high
official prove a traitor to his govern-
ment, he exchanges his splendid St.
Petersburg drawing rooms for the !og
huts of Sakhalin,

There was a secret military confer-
ence between Russia and France a 1it-
tle more than a year ago, when the
two powers agreed on a mode of at-
tack on Germany should either natiom
g0 to war with the Laiser. Not long
afterward it was discovered-that Ger-
many by some mysterious means had
learned the stratagem. Col. Grimm, a
trusted Russlan officer, was suspected
of treachery, and in the face of indis-
putable evidence he confessed himself
& traitor, It was estimated that the
changes in fortifications made neces-
gary by his treachery cost the Russian
government $5,500,000. Yet he was not
hanged or shot. His fate was worse.
He wasg banished to Bakhalin.

Since Russia has compleled the con-
tinental railroad across her Asiatic do-

main she has sought to change the

character of Siberia from a penal eol-
ony to a great induestrial province. 8he
has endeavored to wipe out the wretch-
ed associations which haynt the name
of Siberia because of {ts past, and
which has stunted fis grow'th. - As long
as Russia continned to found penal set-
tlemerts within this region, to wkich
were condemned murderers as well as
refined men and women banished
thither because of their political views,
voluntary immigration into Siberia
from the congksted parts of Russia
amounted to little or nothing. For the
reason that the conviet settlements
were adjacent to towns, a Russian cit-
izen of good standing haé no desire to

emigrate to such a community, whera

his family must needs associate with
the ontepsis of society,

Accordingly, Russia in recent years
has been sending her chief offenders to
the far distant island of Sakhalin, The
war, however, has pul a stop to for-
ther deportation of convicts to the is-
land. If Kussia attempis to send her

eonvicts by ship, as was once her ctugs,

tom, from the Black sea port of Odes-
=3, the Japanecse warships will hold
them up somewhere along the Paclfic
coast. . If she sends them by rallroad
to Viadivestok, the mikrdo’s ships are
likely to capture them after they have
been put on beard shipe for thd {aland.

Russia began sending exiles to 8i-
beria in the middle of the seventeenth
century, instedd of branding them with
hot irons, impaling them on hooks,
cutting out their tonguee or amputat-

ing their limbs, as she had done before,’

In the middle of the elghteenth cen-
tury the Muscovites abolished capital
punishment, and, instead of executing
their worst criminals, tkey banished

them to Asiatic Russia - ‘They popu<
lated wvast tracts with sparsely fcatter-
Between_the.

ed colonies of conviets. ;
years 1823 and 1887 nearly 800,000 men
and women were torn . from. their
homes in BEurope and driven to fara-
way Siberian settlements

When You Get Slmved. )
“Very few men realize the manunal
Iabor entailed in the operation of

shaving, aside from the constant care.

and =kill that must he exercized,” said
the handsome barber, as he paused to
strop his razor. “I dido't realize it
myself until the other day. The maa
I was shaving was a stranger to me
and he seemed a trifte ndvvans, When

. I got through with him he said to

me: ‘Do you know how many strokea
of the raxor you used in shaving me?
I looked up at the cleck. It had taken
me nearly 20 minutes. ‘I give it up,’ I
said. ‘I mever thought about it.” *“Well,"
said he, as he buttoned his collar, ‘yon
used just 459 strokes with the razor.
That's pretty falr for me, becaase I'm
nervous. | have frequently been up to
nearly 600. You see, I guffer from in-
gomnia, and the only way I can get o
sleep at nights Is to Hie in bed and
count. Im that way I have got into the
habit of counting the razor : strokes
while getting shaved, and I want to
tell you that 469 is & pretty good
record for me.” Say, do you believe
that?"—Philadelphia Record.

; Poor Fido, o
“What ig the matter with F‘l&. S
“Oh, lsn't it horrid! I gave him to

the laundress to wash, and she starched
him.”-—New Yorker.

‘Wasted Enerpy.
“If some folks,” sald Uncle Eben,
“would walk as far kuntin’ work as dey
does folierin’ a percession, dar would be
mo’ doin’ when de dinner bell rings.”"—
‘Washington Star.

More Foreigners Than Natives.

In the Sandwich islands thera ure
twice as many Japanese as mativas,
and the Chinese alao outnumber the
natives by a amall excese.

Bobered by Marriage.

Love may intoxicale & man, but mar-

ringe sobers him.~~Chicago Dl.ly News,

FAJ OF QLD WARSHIPS.

~ What is done with ¢hose warships |~
which, becoming obsolete, have to be
“disposed of at alarming sacrifices,” I8
one of those guestions few ordinary per-
sons could auswer, says London Tit-Blts.
Of course, the most profitable way would
be to sall them to foreigh countries, such
as the South Americen republics, and
Turkey, Spain and China might even
be cccasional customers,
But for obvious political reasons such
a thing Is never done; Indeed, so stero
is the governmentt’s determination not
toren the risk of eurnavy’s “ineffective”
ships falling Into foreign hapds thatin
évery case it I stipulated that they
shall be brokem up in British waters
Thus it oceurs thal obsalete war vessels,

'000,- of eyen: £%50,000, have, from time
to time, b bésald for. £15,0000r£20,000,
when as warvessels they wonld prebably
realize twice or (hrice as much if sold
to a foreign country whieh did not mind
baving a navy somewhat outof date. -

But s0ld—ag In nearly every case they
are—for breaking up, they simply fetch
the price of old metal, from which Is
to be deducted the cost of shipwreckers’,
labor, ‘this being an importent factor,
-Bince it stande to reason a man of war
cannot be disintegrated with a ean
opener,

Taken out of commission, the con-
demned warship lies moored until the
admiralty selis her either by auction or
private treaty. She is strippetl of guns
and stores, and generally of certaln por-
tfons of her fitings, wlnc.h are oftenup
‘to date and serviceable. Then she passes
into the hands of her purchasers, gen-
erally a British firm who have a special
plant for dealing with iranelads. Bhe is
towed te the most convenient place and
her destruction begins. ' 'She Is ripped
to piecés, from quarter-deck to keel,
Her engines, decks, steering gear,wood-
work-—everything is taken from her—
until the mere steel shell remaing, and
lthe" ﬂm‘l blowe are generally deait with
dynamite to break up her plates. Asoft-
en as ten or 12 months are aoccupied in
breaking up a battleship,

Then what becomes of her? You may
be sitting in & chair the waod of which
was once part of a bhattleskip; betorea
grate made out of a cruiser’s plate, for
her plates are sold for resmelting, and
they turn up unsuspected in & thousand
homes, are made into-stoves, railway
lines, park rallings, fire frons; traction
engines, ete, If only steel could speak,
there’'s many a humhle-looking fire grate
which could 1ell of stirring deeds.

There is nof much ‘wood about the
warships w feh fall into the ship break-
erg’ hands nowadays, but what there is
commands g ready market for a variety
of purposes, a8 it is understood to be the
. best, toughest and most seasoned of ity
‘kind ordtnsrl‘!yohtalnahlg ‘Atihegame
time Tarze portions ‘'of ‘m ship’s timber
are geod only as fuel and as such it ia
sold; but it is aways reckoned to be the
finest fuel wood meney can buy. The
hetfer Etuf g bought for barge bufld-

s |'ing, flooring, etc., to be worked up by

carpenters and cablnet makers, Ships'
timber is considered particularly good
for employment In damp places,

Every ounce of the wrecked vessel fs
disposed of tu some purpose, yet even
then, owing to the expensive trouble of
breaking “her up, her purchasers some-
times find she has only just repaid the
cost to which they have beep put, and
that albeil she cost them only a riftieth
or . sixtieth part of what she cost the na-
tion no mote perbaps than 20 years he-
fore.

Twenty years-is about the time which.
changes. a new WATL ¥esel into an pbso-
lete ship such ag 3t would be foolish to |
send into action. Butoccasionally ships
sbecome obsolete and meet thefr inglorl-
ous doom very much sooner. In one
‘case, 1ndeed, a battleshlp became ob-
solete while she lay ip the building
stocks, and she was actually broken up
‘without belng shifted from the place
where her Leel was laid. Apother vea-

ever “‘riding salt water,” having been
‘bufit in the Medway and only being
isunched ta go;farther abave for the
purpose of beidg disintegrated. A third
war vessel, of & smaller type, became
obsolete “while walting for her boilers 1o
be put in, and she never lived to breathe
steam,

No(evfery ﬁstﬂiete\mr vesael tg
the: melancﬁoly’ fate of being Foker
up, ‘however, ‘On rafe occasions. cous
demned ships on being taken out of the

of powder, etc., or as training ships,

adapted to such uses, Vessels of amall
types are sometimes, too, Tigged up for
special purposes wherever a government
pﬂme would o@urwise hdve to perehase
‘a’‘new ship at a much greater ontlay.
But the ultimate end of every ship of war
not suni at sea s to be bartered for al-
most g fiftieth. part of her cost, broken
up, aad scattered over the land to ta
converted to & thouzand differsnt uses.

The Wituess" Report.

Lawyer—You say there were three
men called at the house that night?

Witness—Yes.

“What did you rotice about thege
men?”

“They were colored men." "

“Are you sure they wers not one ang
the same man coniing three times?"

“I am sure they were not.”

*“You are sure they were three differ-
ent colored men?”

"No sir. They were three different
men, but not different colored. They
were all black. "——aneapo{is Times,

lorgsn to: Blm

Judge—]"ou admit you sandbagged the
mn Haveyouany excuse? |

Prikoner—Yes,’ “yer homer. De sand-
bag wuz me own property,and J. P. Mor-
EAn Ba¥s & mAR has de right ter do wot
he pleases wit’ his own property —
FPunch.

Encourage Use of Bicycles,
The municipal authorities of France
encourage the use of the bieyele by
keeping the ' roads in exceilent order
The great highways leading out from

“{ Paris and other French cities, aswell as

the national military roads, offer eYery
inducement that a blcrcllst could desire.

Live on anm’s Bide..
There ave upward of 80,000 inhabitants
on the slopes and skirtsof Vesuvius, It
L3 were not for the fertilizing effect of
& voleanic productanot morethan one-
tenth of that number would be able te

find maang of mbsistence there,

which, perbam cost the nation £500.- 1
ZA-rroausv AT LAW

gel, ‘the “Hadd, was broken up withont |-

effective st "are used for-the storaget
though ironelm are not . very well |

PROFP'SIONAL CARD’.

DR, M. R. FISHER,

DENTIST.

MDP Tolson. Every Sltm'dq i

DR. G. de MONSABERT

Havin rmanently established him.
self 1ngcp(fvington, offers his profegs
sional services to the public.

He will be at his office daily from
30 u. m. to 2 %

Office on oston - street near the
Courthouse. "Phone 103.

Residence on Jackson avenue neag .
yew Glen cottage. ’'Fhons 12.5

BEN] M MILLER.
" ATTORNEY AT LAW,
i:ovme'r'on. : 1.3 LOUISIANA

LEWIS L. MORGAN,

AND NOTARY PUBLIO
Office—Covington, La.

Wil practice in ‘sl the courts eofl
the Twenty-sixth Judiclal Diituet.

HARVEY _F.. EI.LIS. :
ATTORNEY AT LAW,
COVINGTON, : & § LOUISIANA

Will practice law, both clvil an
eriminal, in the parishes of BL ’Jl‘lm:1

many and Washingtots,

GORDON W. GOODEEE,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,
FRANKLINTON, g¢ : LOUISIANA

Wil sttend to civil business in son-
nection with his office as District At
torney.

F. B. MARTINDALE,

NOTARY PUBLIC AND
REAL ESTATE AGENT:

Covington, La.
Office: Room No. 9. Frederick Bldg.

LAW AND NOTARIAL OFFICE.

JOS. B. LANCASTER

Will practice in the courts of the
Twenty-fifth and Twenty-sixth Judi-
cia] Districts snd the Suprfne Court.

Bpeclal attention given to examin-
Ing land tities, buyiag and seliing:
lands, passing acts and deeds of pales
mortgages, donations, ete.

Room Nos == Frederigk Buliding.

PRENTISS B. CARTER,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,
FRANKLINTON, § @ LOUISIANA!

DR. C. Z. WILLIAMS,

PRACTICING PHYBICIAN

Residence on the corner of Rutland!
street, west of the Martindale Hauso,'

Office over the banl.

Day and night calis promptly attend-
sd. Chronic dlaenaa A specialty,

DR. J. F. PIGOTT,

Covinpgton, La.

Residence in the Exterstein ralzed
cottage, two blocks west of publlc
achoo! building. ;

Offers ais professional services to
the public.

Office at the City Drug Stors, on

'ﬁolumbla street.

DR. GEO. R. TOLSON,
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON

Office on Columbia sireet, near Rut-
i®1d, next door to G. C. Forsytho's
atore, Rauid,am ut former Schreibor
place. and night call pmmytl:r
nttended,

'DR.F. JULIUS HEINTZ,

‘Caroner St. Tammany Parish

Tenders his professional services to
the people of the parish.

Office and Realdence: Abita Bprinu,
next to the postoffice. Phone, 78-2.

Prlnt‘c dhauet & specialty.

J. M. YATES,
.at Pansh Surveyor w

Wlnghn. e
All orders left with H, R, Warren,
elerk of court, or addressed to J. M.

Yates, Verger Postofiice, Ll.., will res
eeive ‘prompt attention, ! &

W. H. KRONE,
Contractor and Builder

;) ‘| COVINGTON, LAJ

Office In the Frederick Building.
P. O, Box, No. 60.

A. O. PONS,
Contractor and Builder

ABITA SPRINGS, LA.
Office at the Jackm stnra.

LABAT’S
STORE AND BAR RO,

B. LABAT, Propriestor,
Covingten, La. :
 —Just received a fresh stock of-~

wi e (Groceries

and Famcy'
CANNED GO0ODS, ETC.

Also a first-class

BAR ROOM,
Wall-stocked with the fnest of Witiesy
Liguors and Cigars.
FRESH KEG BEER ON TAP.
Country orders promptly aitended i

B. LABAT, Covingtoa, La. | .




