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OFFERINGS Ofr THK rOKTS.

Sojourner.
German delicatessen shop, a French laun-
dry, six drinking saloons kept by Irish- -
men. a Swiss wood carver, a Spanish Jew i

pawnbroker, an Italian ballet master a
academy and one solitary shop a grocery
kept by a native American. At the last
corner she came upon Fail Chung't laun-
dry. She stopped at the window to ad- - ;

mire the scrupulous cleanliness and to (
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formed, just as rigidly correct as it had
been at the close of each day's march.
And there, too. those men stood and stayed.
Tne brave colonel Tas killed: officers and
men were falling like autumn leaves, all
along the line, and yet "dressed on the
center," where the colors were Hying, Just
as they had been taught to do at the close
of each day's march, and this, too, com-
prising about all the "drill" thoy had ever
hau. they continued to load and tire as
regularly as if at target practice a strik-
ing evidence of the etfect of even a little
discipline, untt an example of heroism
worthy of the best and bravest.
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Her Celestial Adorer.
ahe was little, prim anJ pious. She was

aliio distractinsly pretty.
Three of these qualities are an unusual

combination, therefore worthy of note.
She came up to New York to study book-

keeping and shorthand Her name was
Alice Pearson, and she had a mania for
converting: people.

Th? houe at which she boarded was kept
by a stout Irish-Americ- an woman Mrs.
Urown. bVe looked the essence of good
nature, but she let the boarders. freeze all
the winter by never having a lire in the
furnace, ami she fed them with pork and
beans until life became a burden. She had
a daughter, Matie, tall, rather well-favore- d,

though running to bone, who much in
love with a man . wnorn I miy term the
"head boarder." That Is, a person who,
having a magftiflcem constitution, had been
able to stand .the ravaces of lira. Brown's

My Short Story.
At last my story was done. My friends

had always told me that I had literary
ability, and now that my manuscript lay
ccmpleted before me, I felt that they were
right. I had written it over and over
again, polishing a crude paragraph here
and strengthening a weak one there, put-
ting in a touch of rhetorical ornament In
one place and removing It where it seemed
overdrawn in another, until I thought (and
my wife, too) that the style was just per-

fect.
Then my wife copied it off in her own

hand, to make sure that it should be per-
fectly legible, and we both went over it
together to see that the dots and crosses,
hyphens and quotation marks, capitals and
punctuation were all in due order; for we
were determined that the editor of the
Magazine should not be tempted to a re-

jection by any carelessness In the prepara-
tion of th? manuscript. A stamped en-

velope was inclosed for its return, if not
available, and the story was consigned to
the mall.

For the next two or three days I spent
most of my spare time in trying to mod-
erate my wife's hopes by pointing out how
many different question had to be consid-
ered in deciding upon any given manu-
script, entirely apart from its literary mer-
it. My confidence was beginning to wane,
and I was anxious that her pride in my
ability should not be crushed if my story
should be rejected. Then I received a short
notice stating that the manuscript had been
received and would be examined and re-
ported upon at an early date.

By this time we had said all we could
think of on the subject and our conversa-
tion turned upon other themes, but the
eagerness with which the mail was scrutin-
ized whenever the postman came betrayed
readily enough what waa uppermost in our
minds.

At last, after a full month of waiting,
the longed-fo- r enveloie came. I sat down

Thro the endless astral regions we bad
wandered, wandered on.

Drifting ever down the ages from the dim
ancestral dawn;

Drifting down the weary ages, groping
vainly thro' the vast

Solitude, yet hoping, knowing, we should
somewhere meet at last:

Knowing that the mystic longmg which had
led U3 from afar.

Still would lead and we should follow tin
we reached our own bright star:

Knowing that the tender yearning or me
spirit for Its mate

Which had thrilled us. which had lined us.
yet would triumph over Fate.

Do we stand within the portal of that life
we sought so long?

Have we gained our world of happiness, or
sunshine and of song?

We have met. and loved, and mated all tne
joj--s for which we sighed;

We have found them, found each othe- r-
rests the spirit satisfied?

Sweetlv from the western heavens smiles
the golden orb of day.

Glowing sky and landscape answer on the
breeze they whisper, "Yea,

Weary children, love and rest contented,
So we j'ield and yet

Whence these heart-throb- s of emotion, these
ttrange echoes of regret?

Slowly down the western heavens sinks
the golden OTb of day.

Fades the glowing sky and landscape,
comes the twilight, cold and gray:

Comes the darkness and the silence s and
the solitude once more.

And, behold, the starry spaces, stretching
outward as of yore.

And behold, two sep'rate pathways, reach
ing ever on and on.

Leading -- from our beauteous world back
to the dim ancestral dawn.

And the questioning heart is answered;
from the boundless, soundless skies,

In tne stillness comes the answer and the
dew bedims our eyes.

For we know this life is mortal that a few
brief, fleeting years

Only Is our earthly respite, then a wan- -
d'ring 'mor.g the spheres,

Thro the endless astral regions, groping
vainly thro the vast

Solitude, yet hoping, knowing we shall
meet again at last.

E. O. Laughlin.
Paris, 111.

To 3Iyt linloRjy Soorners.
Yes, Saturn was a mythic god, I know;
Whose "Golden Age," a vag'ry of the brain.
Could never for an hour be lived again:
We would have called the golden age too

slow.
For now the glaring sun shines on a race
Of mortals whose ambition daily thrives
Upon the vitals of those weaker lives
Whose bodies make the stepping stones to

place.
The days of Saturnalian feasts seem rast;
How far removed to think of such things

now;
Of master serving slave to a repast
Or placing laurel on his furrowed brow.
Man's love for man, as shown in ancient

lore.
Should bring the Saturnalian feasts once

more.
Urban Charles Brewer.

Martinsville, Ind.
Only Once More.

Only once more, once more to hear you
speak

One tender word of those you used of old!
From other Tips come naught but tales

thrice told.
Wastes of weak words, so sterile, bare and

bleak.
That I would give the rest of my dullyears
To hopeless silence if, within mine ears,

I could but hear the one voice. I adore
Only once more!

Only once more, once more to hold your
hand.

Warm In my clasp, so dainty, soft and
small.

To hold It fast and never let It fall
Save to my lips: to kiss the golden band

Upon the marriage finger but I know
Tnat dream is gone as all things sweet

must go
But, oh! If I could dream that one dream

o'er.
Only once more!

Only once more. once more to feel your
breath

Blown fresh and fragrant full upon my
face;

To press my lips atrainst the creamv lace
Kissing your throat ah. death would not

be death
Coming so met! or if I could but feel
Balm of your presence, like a cool wind,

steal
In where I lie so hopeless and heartsore.

Only once more!

Only once more. once more to clasp and
keep

You, o my love! my wan sweet love, who
went

So far away that, while my strength isspent.
And all my soul is weary and would s!een.

I am no nearer than the first drear day
l am no surer, and can only pray

For one dear hour of all the hours of yore
Only once more!

New Orleans Times-Democra- t.

Cournjrc.
Because I hold It sinful to despond,

And will not 'et the bitterness of life
Blind me with burning tears, but look bo

yond
Its tumults and its strife;

Because I lift my head above the mist.
Where the sun shines and the broad

breezes blow.
Bv every ray and every raindrop kissed

That God's love doth bestow;
Think you 1 find no bitterness at all?

No burden to be borne like Christian's
Think you there are no ready tears to fall

Because I keep them back?
Why should I hug life's ills with cold re--

serve
To curse myself and all who love me?

Nay!
A thousand times more good than I deserve

God gives me every day.

And in each one of these rebellious tears
Kept bravely back he makes a rainbow

shine;
Grateful I take his slightest "gift, no fears

Nor any doubts are mine-Da-rk

skies must clear, and when the
clouds are past.

One golden day redeems a weary year;
Patient I listen, sure that sweet at last

Will sound his voice of cheer.
elia Thaxter.

Conslderntu Mnn.
Pittsburg Chronicle-Telegrap- h.

"I met that distant relative of yours
last night, Snaggs."

Who is that, Shingiss?"
"Snudkins."
"He's not a distant relative. He's a full

cousin."
"Well er ves. he was; but I didn't in- -

tend to allude to his condition."
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ou can easily have Ihcbcst if
vcj nnlv insist UDOrt it.

They are made forcooKiir? and
hoatino in werv conceivable si vie

l&n(i$Aze.(orariyindo(uc and
with prices from 10 to vo.
Thegcnuinel bear this trade-mar- k

andare sold w ith a written

0 guarantee. For sal by World's Fair,
lOl to113 Yct Wunbliifftoi t.

La8? Tte MOvfsn Stove Coopx-- r
I unriT num or :vu ad ku w im wnas a
I MTMtt. ). BlTtO teiw VTWK CfTY j H

FACE
Alo hair on men's 1 G I
cheek above tbe I 4--1 iU

beard line, destroyed
forever no pala,
Kcar, shock or injury,
by the

ELECTRIC NEEDLE
by Dr. Van Dyck, Dermato:ogist. Klec-tr- o

and Facial Surgeon, rresldent of the
Iioston Electrolysis Company, Circle
Tark Hotel, 13 Circle street, Indianapo-
lis, 22 years experience; over 10,(X cases
cured. Dr. Van Dyck shapes the nose
and ears by scientific appliances, re-

moves moles, birthmarks, tattoo marks,
powder or cinder marks, raised and dis-

colored scars; cures wrinkles, pimples,
blackheads, liver spots, coarse, dep
pores, thin, dry, faded and premature
gray hair, crown, frontal part, temple
and spot baldness, scaly scalp tetter,
excessive dandruff and all blemishes.
disfigurements, diseases and conditions
of the skin, complexion, hair and scalp
and nervous system, and all ailments
peculiar to women successfully and con-

fidentially treated at office or by mail.
Dr. Van Dyck can be consulted every

day during September at his Indianapo-
lis office. Time, 7n. m. to 7 p. m.;
Sundays, 10 to 1. Special rates this
month. Book free. La-J- in attendance.
Call at once.

BUSINESS DIRECTORY
SAWS AXpMlLl,

4 'PLTVC K. C. fc CO, Manufacturers aal
iV A Jvli O nirrof CIUCUL.AU.OUO:s:.
CUT, liAX 1 ana ail oilier

iu-ltl- n Emery Wheels ami SAWS21 ill Supplies.
Illinois ni rent, one square soma

Uniou statiou.

rCt BELTING andbAWk) EMERY WHEELS.

Specialties ot

W. B. Barry Saw & Supply Co
132 St. Feun. SU All klnls of Saw RepaJrexl.

Nordyke & Marmon Co.
ILstaii. 1S.M.1

Founders & Machinistsisf Mill an l Klerator BuiMer.
IndianaiMili. ln. Roller Mill.
Mill Oe.irins. Beitin. Bollinf
cloth, liraiu cleaning MacUiDorj.
MuMling l'lirlners. Portal
Mills, etc etc Take street-car- t
lor stock yards.

T H E O DO RE STEIN,
buccessor to Win. C Anderson.

ABSTRACTER OF TITLES
Sfi KAST MAHKKT ST.

iMUMCIAX. '

DR. J. A. SUTCLIFFE,
Surgeon.

OFF1CE-- 05 East Martlet street Hours-- 9 to 10
a. in.; --'to 3 p. iu, Sundays cxcepteX Teiephond IMl

DR. BRAYT0N.
OFFICE 2t5 11 Ohio; tro u 10 t 1J aoi ? to L
KEfsIDENCE-fcO- S Kaat Washiuplou SL
lluuso Teleplnmo OUioo lelcp.ioue 1434.

DR. E. HADLEY.
OFFICE 1 : 2Crth Peumylvaui street.
lti:t5IlJKN;E--i- 7) Norm Delaware street. OJlo

Lours. 8 to II a. iu.; to 3 p. m.; 7 to S p. in.
Utiice telephone. o. llousi telephone. 121.

'

DR. SARAH STOCK i ON,
227 5JOUTH DELAWAUE bTHliET. '

DR. C. I. FLETCHER.
RESIDENCE 570 North Meridian street.
OFFICE 309 South Meridian htrft-t-.

OSico Hours i to 10 a. iu ; to I p. iu ; 7 to i p. m.
Telephone Oliice, Jd7; resitleuco. 127.

DR. REBECCA W. ROGERS,
-- DISEASES OF WOMEN AND CliIMKEN

OFFICE 19 Marlon Jliock. Otlice Hours: 9 t
3- - a. n.. J to 5 p. iu. Sundays: 4 to 3 p. nx, at Res-
idence, 440 North Meridian atreet.

OrTlClAAS.

f FITTED

62 EAST MARKET ST- -

mDlA.NAPJDUS-!N- D.

3IOTOIIS AXU 11YXAMOS.

MOTORS and DYNAMO J

With forjrod Iron fie! 1 Ma-
gnet, it-- r electric power,

lighting and
electro plating.

Commercial Electric Cs

111 South Ten ne-so- t
Inilianapolia, 1ml.

PRICES REDUCED.

a i a .a a

Chaniplou Iron anl Steel ItibLou Lawn lVucea,
Wroaclit Irn Fence and iate. Iron lenoe rt.KLt.isi fc HELFENUliiiUEtt. to 1M boatU
2Jlai&4ippl st net.

DCA'TlSTft.

DENTIST
Eat hio St.. In t. iWidUu and P.n

SKAl.S AND STCXCILM.

IIWSSASV STENCILS3TAMPS? '

INlrATAiocuFrrri: BADGES. CHECKS &C It

tefc- - IEL138S. 15 S.MERID1AN SI Otouk? Floor.

1UIASS FOL'XUUY AXU I'lXlblllXU
SUP!'.

PIONEER BRASS WORKS.
Mfr. and Dealers In nil kind of tira fin K he-ir-f

anl light C;utii). Car D inn? a upeciUtj. ft.
and Job Woilc promptly aiU-n.le- d to. 110tiair South FennsylvauU at. Telephone CIS.

SAFC DEPOSITS.

SAFE DEPOSIT VAULT.

Auo!ut safety against Fire an l KurLi:. Flnrtt.
and only Vault of the kind in the State. I'dicum
hiy ami clut on guard. Denigued I k the t if-- J iijt

ot Money, Kou.li. Will. Doe la, Abtracts. s.l
ver l'Jaif. Jevrela uud taiuabie Trunks and Pc
age. tto.

S. A. FLETCHER & CO.. Safe-Depo- sit

JOHN 2. TAUKINUTON. M innr.
imooM conx.

A. H. SUTHERLAND,
CoiuuiUslou Mercuaut iu

BROOM CORN,
Mattoon, Illinois.

Correpoudetire solicited.

Tail's Dental Parlors,
" 25 West Washington St.,pi INDlAX.rOLlS. IND.

The larjfet ami tet equipped office
in the euuutry.Mi iiam.

Tttdli txtractel positively without

titrtuaa si-kea- .

watch its owner at work.
Now the ways of American laundrywom-e- n

are not as the ways of Chinese laundry-me;- i.

Trte former sprinkles the rough drlM
clothes by dipping her hand Into a basin
of water and llirting the drops from her
finger tips. Then Jie rolls the garment up
tightly and lays It away lor an hour or
two to absorb the moisture evenly.

Not so the Chinaman. He tills his mouth
with water and deftly ejects a tiny spray
over the garment in hand at the same time
he is ironing it.

Fah Chung, lovingly pulling out the dain-
ty ruffles of a little white apron with his
slender yellow fingers and ironing with
ardor, was probably never so thunder-
struck In his life as when it was snatched
from hi hamU ami a lovelv little face as
red as a rose with anger and disgust
disclosed to him Miss Pearson's indignant
brown eyes. The rest of her things lay on
a shelf near. and. scolding as fast as her
tongue could wag, she gathered them up.
thrust them into a piece of paper, threw a
half dollar upon the table, and marcneu
away, the amazed Chung In the meantime
standing in helpless bewilderment, his
cheeks puffed out with his moutn iuu ot
water and his black eyes staring.

fter thit Miss Pearscn sent ner minKs
to an Irish woman, who scrubbed tnem 10
pieces within a month, ard the laundry of
Fah Chung knew them no more. Alas!

H'.r second mistake a ratal one sprang
from a national difference or views re gam-
ing dath and all things appertaining there
to which exists between the extreme east
nn l the west.

He sent hr a most gorgeous ana com
fortable colhn life size for a Christmas
present. . . ...Any one In China would nave Deen ut
tered no end by such a splendid girt. Miss
Pearson did not seem to like It.

In fact, she took it as. an Intimation on
the Celestial's part that the "wooden over-
coat" as they are facetiously termed In
the States would presently have a wearer.
whom he. in remembrance of the scene m
the laundry, would gladly provide.

It is probable that Fah Chung would nave
been kicked further down the street than
he was. but that Caldwell, who was In the
drawiner room when the girt was preseniea,
had to leave him Just then.

Miss Pearson, in her agitation, seemed to
rniiir srme one to noia ner in ins anna
and call her his darling, and assure her that
just as soon as he had time he would "go
and finish that Chinaman." She would not
let anv of the other fellows ao it --Matie aia
not offer to go so Caldwell sacrificed him
self. Good old fellow! Matie glanced at
them, and looked rather as ir sne coum
have found a use for that comn If tney naa
not be?n In such haste to pitch It into the
iref aftr it hroken-nearte- a owner.
The little Chinaman... crept miseraDiy

away, wondering at the uncivilized man
ners of those.... -- western Daroanans. ui

a A. A. A. T .11even men " is -- art was true noi w run,
but to Pearson.'

Caldwell married Miss Pearson.
He got his diploma as M. D. and set

tled in her old home. They are sninmg
lights among the Deep Water Baptists
there.

Mr3. Caldwell In view of her great fa
miliarity with the Chinese, whereof Fah
Chung s "laundry list," rramed and nang-In-g

in her sitting room, is a proof is al
ways called upon to entertam "returned
foreign missionaries." and to preside over
the "top boots and blanket" clubs.

Matie has transferred her affections to
her mother's present "head boarder." She
13 no longer young. She would not mind
marrying.

Fah Chung? Ah. yes; Fah Chung.
Well, he got killed one night near the

Bowery.
Caldwell, at that time accepted lover to

Miss Pearson, had told her that she must
on no account venture Into any of the
streets below lower Broadway and the
Bowery alone. So. one evening, when he
was at the hospital, she felt It her imper
ative duty to do so. She wandered about
Mulberry street for awhile, and Baxter
street unconscious of two figures that had
been following her for the last half hour.

From the top of Baxter street there is
a short, very narrow, very flak turning
leading into the wide and brilliantly-ligh- t
ed Bowery.

This turning Is very ouiet. It is filled
with Chinese gambling hells and opium
dens. The police rather avoid the place.
It rejoices In the descriptive and suggest-
ive local name of Dead Man's alley.

As Miss Pearson was about to enter It
she was stopped by a Chinaman, who mo-
tioned her not to come that way. Recog
nizing Fah Chung, she Indignantly brushed
past him and with great stateliness pro
ceeded on.

Half way between Baxter street and the
Bowery a stealthy f.eure stole close be
hind her; another figure quickly and quiet-
ly ran between them, there was a mut
tered oath, a slight struggle and something
srleamed In the hand of the taller one.
Just then Miss Pearson reached the Bow-
ery, and in Dead Man's alley one man was
running swirtly and silently toward the
sheltering crowds In Baxter street and the
other, a little Chinaman. lay on the
ground bleeding to death. hen Miss
Pearson, on reaching home, found that herpurse was gone she exclaimed:

"There! I knew that a creature who
sorinkled clothes in the disgusting way he
did wasn't honest."

L-- Hereward, in To-da- y.

Ill MOIt OF THE DAY.

The Illvnls.
Good News.

Little Miss) Mugg Susie Stuckupp called
on me yesterday, so there!

Little Miss Freckles I didn't know she'd
got the slumming fad.

Mnchlavellan Taction.
Life.

"George, father has failed."
"That's Just hke him. I told you all

along, darlinsr. that he was goln;? to do all
he could to keep us from marrying."

To Be Snre.
Chicago Tribune.

Banks Here's a queer fashion Item. Itsays ' baggy-knee- d trousers are coming to
the front."

ltivers here else, could they come?
Complete.

Judge.
"Did you ever try the faith cure, Tom- -

kins?"
"Yes. It cured me, too."
"What of?"
"Faith In the faith cure."

Overdid Ills Part.
Judge.

Teach?r Why did you put that pin In
my chair?

Bad Boy Boo hoo! How do yer know I
put It in dere?

leacher Heeause you were the onl5' bov
In the rojm who was hard at work study
ing wlvm I sat on it.

Shoekins' Inmecuntosl ty.
Judge.

First Journalist Ltnd me half a dollar.
win you?

Second Journalist Can't.
First Journalist What's the matte-r-

broke?
Second Journalist I should say so.

Worse than the Ten Commandments.
Obviously n Brate.

Chicago Tribune.
.Mr. ruDDys (trying to sootne nis angry

wire) reer mind. dear. I didn t mean to
wound .you, but I ve got the manners ot
an Indian.

Mra, lUDDys (soDDing) 1 nere you go
again you always want to be nard on
some one even if you have to abuse those
poor Indians. Boo-ho- o!

One Exception.
Chicago Tribune.

Teacher (live me an example of the
truth of the motto: "United we stand,
divided we fall."

Johnny I Can't think of any ma'am, I
don't believe it's true, anyhow.
"nai: uo you know of any case In

which it U net truer'
"Yes'm. A step ladder."

Taking the dinners.
Detroit Free Press.

Mr. Cash What did you pay for that
bonnet :

Mrs. Chargelt- -I don't kno.v. I just told
the milliner to sei the bUl to my hus- -
ba nd.

Mrs. Cash Aren't you afraid to do that?
Mrs. Chargeit Oh. no; I'm perfectly will

ins to take the chances if the milliner Is.

A Pretty Picture.
Good News.

Uttie Girl-- Oh, Mr. Wheelman, do stop
talking to siMer a minute and come and
see mv kitten. She looks too cunning for
anything.

Mr. wheelman (reluctantly) Um what
Is the kitten doing?

Little Girl She's standin' up so straight
and pretty her caws on your
bicycle.

Llfe'w Problem ulvcl.
New York Weekly.

Tired Tim Wofs that you say? Iookin
fer work?

wayiaring llliam ep. I ain t no
tramp. 1 work on farois. But I never
stav in ont sityation more'n a week.

"Why not?"
"Well, by that time the folks generally

stops treat in me as company, and wants
me to work."

IT OF TUB ORDINARY.

Faneull Hall has been pronounced unsafe
by Boston's superintendent of public build-
ings.

There are 7.000 people In Paris who are
employed in the preparation of human
hair for the market.

Earthenware bricks or tiles, with charac-
ters engraved thereon or stamped, were un-
doubtedly the first books.

It is estimated that the burning of Mos-
cow by the Russians In order to d-.- vc out
the French cost $125,000,000.

The library of Gottlngen has a Bible
written on palm leaves. There are 5,373
pages, each made of a single leaf.

The liver, like the heart, is never idle,
though Its period of greatest activity is
several hours after digestion has begun.

The Rev. Hudson Taylor, of the China
Inland Mission, estimates that more than
100.000.000 of Chinese are addicted to the use
of opium.

A spoon in a glass filled with hot water
prevents the breaking- - of the glass, be-
cause the metal easily absorbs a Targe part
of the heat.

One of the conditions of membership of a
New York club is that each member must
give at least one hour a week to doing some
good action.

Nearly seventy thousand tons of cork
are needed for the bottled beer and
aerated waters consumed annually in the
British isles.

The Chinese method of decapitation, ow-
ing to the fact that It is swift and pain-
less. Is said to be the most humane method
of capital punishment.

Mosely says In regard to the ocean, that
probably all is dark below 200 fathoms ex-
cepting in so far as light Is given out by
phosphorescent animals.

Tarring and feathering was once a legal
punishment for theft. It ls said to be found
In the statutes of both England and France
about the time of the Crusades.

The cross mark instead of a sitmature
did not originate In lsnorance. It was al
ways appended to signatures in mediaeval
times as an attestation of good faith.

The Lord Mayor takes precedence of ev
ery other English subject within the juris-
diction of London: the Prince of Wales
himself, even, not being an exception.

The human lungs retain the air in their
substance with such obstinacy that it can
not be expelled by any compression short
of absolutely disintegrating the tissue.

Lightning travels in a zigzag course, be
cause it passes throuRrn aitierent strata or
air, and being resisted In Its passage turns
from side to side to find the easiest path.

a. pint or tne on or vitriol mixed witn a
pint of water will not fill a quart meas
ure, because the bulk of the compound has
been reduced by the abstraction of latent
heat.
a law, m Norway prohibits any person

from spending more than 5 cents for liquor
at one visit to a public house, and alcoholic
stimulants are supplied only to sober per
sons.

Gardening ants collect pieces of vege
tables and pile them up in the dark In
terior of their nests until the rubbish is
covered with a growth of fungus, on which
the ants feed.

The horse's eye has a thick., glutinous
secretion, because, his eye being large and
much exposed to the dust, the viscid se
cretlon cleanses it more effectually than
would a more watery agent

When the vessels which are now in
process of construction are completed the
new navy of the United States will con
slst of forty-fiv- e vessels, ranging in size
from 11,300 tons down to 13J tons displace
ment.

A farmer living about ten miles from
Wauseon. O., the other day went to town
and had a policy on his barn issued to
him. The locomotive of the train that took
him home set fire to the structure he had
just insured.

In 1156 the French government made reg
ulations for the inns. Only nonresidents
were allowed to be lodged, and no wine or
beer was to be sold after the Angelus,
which thus acquired the odd cognomem of
the "beer bell."

While some workmen were digging re
cently among the ruined temples of upper
Krypt they unearthed an Iron box contain
ing a metal plate, which two scientists
Who 'have reputations at stake declare to
be a camera and lens.

Only seven out of the seventeen transat
lantlc cables are in use, ten having given
out from various causes. Here is an irre
claimable Investment of $30,000,000 buried
beneath the wa es at a depth ranging from
a few fathoms io over five miles.

The Pope hic an egg which he received
from . an Englisli lady one" Easter. The
shell 13 made of ivory. Its lining is of
white satin, and the yolk is a golden case
containing a large ruby set in diamonds;
the whole ls worth upward of $10,000.

Lord Roberts says that if the British
soldiers could be so trained as to make it
certain that one shot in twenty would
reach Its billet, the army might be pro-
nounced five times as formidable as any
continental army has yet shown itself.

SAVED BY LHHITMXCJ.

How au EiprmR Truin narrowly Efl- -
oupeil Destruction,

Rochester (X. Y.) Democrat and Chronicle.
Engineer Edward Schaffer, on train !,

running between Buffalo and Rochester,
on the FaJls road via Lockport. which ar
rives In this city at 9 o'clock In the even- -
ln?, had an experience lat Saturday even-
ing that made his hair stand on end. The
train left Buffalo Saturday evening about
7 o'clock. In charge of conductor Knicker
bocker, with engineer Schaffer at the tnrot- -
tle. The train had a clear track, as was
supposed, between Buffalo and Lockport,
and was running at a high rate of speed.
Black Rock was reached without any mis
hap. After leaving that station behind the
engineer sent the train ahead at the rate
of over thirty miles an hour. The night
was dark as pitch, and the rain beat
against the cab windows unceasingly. En
gineer Schaffer sat in his seat by the cab
window. The headlight was of ifttle use
In the blinding rain, and the engineer could
see only a few yards in advance of the
engine. The tram sped on through the
darkness, and scon the Tip grade, about
five miles south of the Tonawanda, was
reached. The engineer opened the throttle
wider, the fireman shoveled coal faster.
The hill was pissed and the train rumbled
on through the storm.

Suddenly a flash of lightning, followed
by a terrific peal cf thunder, lit up the
track a half mile ahead. Schaffer was

sight met his gaze that sent the blood
from his cheeks. Twenty yards ahead four
freight cars were standing on the track.
Grasping the reverse lever he pulled it
back to the last notch and shouted to the
fireman to put on the air brakes. The fire-
man's blood seemed to freeze In his veins,
and, seizing the brake lever, he sent the
air through th pmes full force. At the
same moment Schaffer set the emergency
brakes. The strong locomotive creaked and
groaned. The engineer and fireman, with
blanched cheeks, stood looking into each

.other's faces, while the perspiration trick-
led from their foreheads In large drops.
But only for a moment, tfor the engine tot-
tered and both of them were thrown to the
floor of the cab.

i ne snocK was sr sudden tnat the pas
sengers in the coacnes were thrown from
their seats, the chandeliers swung from
the ceiling and two of them fell to the
floor. One man was thrown completely
over the seat in front of him, landing with
his head shoved under the second seat In
front and his feet propped up against the
breast of an elderly gentleman behind In
such a manner as to hold him firmly In
his seat. One young lady was. by the
force of the shock, lifted from her seat,
carried Into the aisle and deposited in the
lan or a man who was lylnz on his hack
in the aisle.

The bagf?a?e man was at the time en--
gaged in checking a trunk. He did not
check it just then, however, for when theshock came the. trunk. eluded. . his crasnt -

and started, with the other baggage, forthe other end of the car. .The bairrare
M - .1 mman iounu a. lew minutes later cov-u- n

ered with satchels in one corner of thecar. After the excitement had snhMA.i h
conductor and engineer got off the trilnto investigate the situation. T.iev foundthe pilot of the engine shoved a foot be-
neath the caboose of the freight trainahead. As they were but a few miles fromlockport the freight was pushed Into theyard limits and sidetracked, the train pro--
ceeded on its way to Lockoort.

Old engineers on th Central-Hudso- n pro-
nounce it the most wonderful stoo they
had ever heard of. The flash of lightning
was all that saved the lives of over l0ipassengers cn board the train.

Vew, He Wan In.
Printer's Ink.

Nice Old Lady Will you kindly tell me
If the lady who writes "The Mother'Page" In your paper ls in? I want to tell
her how much I enjoyed reading her arti-
cles on "The Evening Hour in theNursery-- "

orrice Boy That's him over there wid depink shirt, smokin' a cigaroot.

pork and beans the longest. He was a
medical student, and his name was Cald-
well. He was very good lookfng, by the
way.

There were sixteen boarders In Mrs.
Brown's establishment the first night Miss
Pearson came down to dinner. Two weeks
afterward there were twenty-on- e, and with
in a month Mrs. Urown's limit thirty had
been reached. 'The newcomers. It was no-

ticed, were all men; and, curiously enough,
men who, in the rush of New York busi-
ness life, had time to worry about their
souls. The fact was that before the lovely
Miss Pearson had been In the house five
weks she had nearly ruined the surround-
ing boarding houses, and had turned Mrs.
Brown's erstwhile peacefully wicked estab-
lishment into three opposing revival meet-
ings rolled Into one and let loose.

Pah Chung, laundryman, late of Pekln,
subsequently of San Francisco, then of the
Bowery, New York, fell as madly and Jeal-
ously In love with her as if he had been a
Christian.

Miss Pearson affected demure little gray
frocks, with a wide Eton collar and cuffs
of white, and Fan Chung-o- h, bliss !- -Fah

Chung washed and ironed them for her. It
was noticed that while no fault could be
found with the Chinaman's ordinary work,
there was not in the whole of Sixth street
linen that could be compared for whiteness
and gloss with Miss Pearson's little collars
and cuffs.

It has been remarked that Miss Pearson
had a mania for converting people, she
tried her hand on Millie, the waitress, first;
but Mrs. Brown made strong objections
to having her servant talked to, so she
turned her attention to Fah Chung.

"How do you do, Mr. Chung?" she greet-
ed Mm with one morning when he came for
the laundry work.

"Nl cha," replied the Celestial.
Miss Pearson stared.
T guesa he means 'Howdy,' Miss Pear- -'

on," struck in Millie, who was sweeping
the room.

"Oh! Nl cha. Mr. Sing."
The Chinaman did not change a facial

muscle. He did not want to look sad, and
he could not grin any harder than he was
already doing. The left side of the sixpadded coats gave a great beat outward.

That was getting on.
The loved one could now converse as

fluently In his native tongue as he in hers.
That was getting on.
The next time he came he brought one

of those little reeds with a bunch of hair
fastened In one end, which the Chinese use
for pens, . and presented It, with his im-
movable grin. That gentle smile of his was
o fixedly wide that Caldwell declared the

top of his head to be an island surrounded
by mouth. A somewhat exaggerated meta-
phor. Still it was what one might call agenerous smile.

The following week he laid on her shrinea packet of Chinese firecrackers, and had
learned to count up to five in English. She
had eight articles in the washing, but he
began over again at "one" when he reached
the place where "six" ought to be, so thatwas all right.

Miss Pearson never got beyond "Nl cha"
In her study of the Chinese tongue, but
Fah Chung applied himself with ardor to
the mastery of English, and went about
his laundry practicing "One collie, one
collie, two cuff, two cuff, one collie, two
cuff." When he got so that he could say,
"Allee Ufchtee, wa3hee soon, done Slatte-day- ,"

Miss Pearson thought It time to be-
gin her spiritual ministrations. Accord-
ingly she took him down to the boarding
house drawing . room one Saturday, sat
him on a stiff horsehair chalr.Xjust where
he got the draughts between the tirelessgrate and the door beautifully, and dis-
coursed to him.

The girl was sincerely In earnest,' and it
was something of a shock when he turned
toward her that unchangeable smile and
affably remarked:

"Me likee Mellcan gaL"
Fah Chun slnt in a tiny box of a room

at the back of his laundry. Presently he
took to bunking on his ironing table and
let the box to a lodeer. Fah Chung seemed
to desire a larger income. He began

wasting his substance on riotous" green- -
Jade boxes and Chinese hairpins, which he
presented to his spiritual sponsor when he
took her washing home. The recipient
thought he was setting up as an Oriental
dealer, and gave him a half dollar for one
ci me pins, wnen ne laid tne money onj
the table and would none of it. she took it
that It was below his price, so returned
the pin and pocketed the coin herself.
Finally It dawned on her that he was mak
ing her a present. She promptly declined
the girt, nut the next week it turned up
again. At last she became so tired at seeing
the much-refuse- d article "bob ud serenely"
every Saturday that she took It to get rid
of it. and Fah Chung grinned harder.
worked later and ate less. The fever of
the new world had seized him. He longed
to amass riches.

With all her primness, Miss Pearson was
of a somewhat adventurous nature. The
great town, to her country mind, was full
of wonders: and leading, as a woman, even
a young and very pretty woman can. If

he choose. In New York, as Independent
a life as If she were her own brother, she
Indulged her passion for exploring fre
quently. Her studies usually occupied theaay, but on those evenings when she was
not engaged In setting the boarding house
by the ears by catechising one or another
fortunate young masculine sinner, she don
ned a trig little gray bonnet and clonk
and wandered out into the bewitching,
Driillant night world.

She was not sure just why, but she
found that she felt a little uncomfortable
in walking by herself up Broadway. Fifth
Avenue or Madison square In the evening.
but the good-natur- ed crowds In the less
fashionable parts of town never annoyed
or xngntenea her.

hat more tdlssful than to walk down
Sixth avenue, with its cheap restaurants
filled with noisy, meiry people?

oilier a siron p:in way aown tne avenue.
It was very pleasant to cut through into
dark, deserted Thompson street, and wan
tier about a little while before taking Bond
street or one of the other turnings leading
into tne upper part or the Iiowery.

it was a long time before an- - one at theboarding house dreamed that she had gone
anywnere except perhaps to chapel or toco a bit of shopping, and thm It was CaM
well who fourd it out. He good fellow
that he was simply followed at a distanceann kept guard.

row it chanced that a certain pair ofnarrow slanting black eyes had been keener tnan Caldwell's big round brown ones
ineir owner periled his "washe-u- p shop's"
reputation for promptness by lingering
aoout tne roarding house every nlht foran hour after dinner to learn what hisdivinity's movements were to be. If shewent exploring, so did Fah Chung, andkept an eye on her. It grew more comnll- -
catea when CaMwell took to shadowingnrr 100. mat gentleman never noticed the' nnaman. nut r ah Chunc did not grin sohard when he looked at Mr. Caldwell, par--
iivumiiv aner ne naa seen Miss Pearson

JiT" K ro,e in nis button hole..mere are some thing tnai change notneither In America nor in China, and theL.L . . n!w l0Xer ls one- - Fah Chung
uiiji n line ;re lourtn ot juiy, with fireCrackers and Illuminations, to be a kindof American "f-a- t of the lanterns" agreat religious festival. In fact. There he
mi'icok. uecmeaiy.

lillt Chung was rljrht when heanesel that the object of his na?ion re
jtaiuru mm u inure in me ll?ni Ol a
lover than she would some old woman who
chns?.to wear a pigtail ana unusual shoes

The change in dress shadowed upon Missrearson s mini the fact that her laundry- -
nun was a man. ana ner manner towardhim became somewhat reserved. That was
goo.i for a beginning. He wrote her a lettrr sne took It for a laundrv list, bv thbye in hi native tor.jrue. of course In
which he declared his passion. He knewshe could not read it. but It was an outlet for his feelincrs.

He rot his Irish lo.ljrer
envelope. As It Mood she could ren.l th.
ouiswe ana re tne inside, so that made it

It .was rather a rity that Fah Chung
couid rot nave ie?.rned a little more of
ine cuwms 01 nis adopted country earlier.
The knowledge miht have saved him from
rpftKinp two Kreat mistake.

ine nrsi wy in tne iact that he had not
curtained ni jaunary win low.Strolling down the Iiowery one bright
arternoon and enjoying to the mil the rmhana roar 01 me in mat uroadway of t.-i-e

lower-clar- ? "(tothamites." Miss Pearson
wa amusing herself by counting the dif-
ferent nationalities represented In the shops
and so on. Between two turnings on on-- ;

at my desk to open it, making a wretched-
ly inadequate pretense of perfect com-
posure, and my wife" stood looking over
my shoulder. With trembling hand I toreopen the envelope and drew forth a small
slip of paper:

"Your manuscript entitled 'A Moonligrht
Romance has been accepted for publica-
tion. Remittance for the same will be
made In due course."

There it stood In black and white, with
the editor's signature at the bottom. Mv
wife threw her arms arouncLmy neck with
a shout of joy and I upset the Inkstand inmy effort to make a fitting demonstration
of my feelings. I was at last an author,
and posterity would read my name and
fame in the histories of Enerlish literaturealong with the accounts of Dickens, and
Scott, and Cooner. and Holmes, and
Howells. My wife had hardly had lime to
recover herself sufficiently to speak before
I was deciding which one of the great
magazines should be permitted to publish
my next story and what style of binding
I should choose for my nrst collected
volume.

As soon as our excitement subsided a
little we began to speculate as to the
probable amount of the promised remit-
tance and the time when It would come.
On the latter point we soon decided thatpayment would probably not be made until
the story should be published, but on the
former we found more difficulty in coming
to an agreement. I calculated that thestory d make twelve or fourteen pages,
and I did not expect more than $20 per
page, or somewhere in the neichborhood
of $250 for the whole. But my wife was
quite sure that it would be more. She
had read that as much aa $500 was often
paid, and sometimes, when the writer was
very popular, even more than that. Ot
course I was not yet known as a story
writer, but the story was so crood. and the
editor 'jrould be anxious to secure mv fu
ture work, that she felt sure that he wouldpay at least one-ha- lf more than I sug
gested.

After two or three days of happiness,
during which I made a rough draft or
three more short stories, purchased a ream
of writing paper, and meditated more or
less concerning a serial, we began to talk
about wftat we should do with our money
for the "Moonlight Romance." We de-
cided at once that I must have the works
of such of the standard English novelistsas were not already on my shelves. These,
In good, plain editions, made for use in-
stead of show, we thought could be had
for about $30. Then I felt sure that my
vife would have many distinguished call-
ers, as soon as my literary position should
become known, and her parlor was rathershabby: so I told her she must have itrepapered and put down a new Brusselscarpet. That would take $50 more. We
had both stayed close at home all the pre-
vious year in order to save money for the
last payment on our house, and so we
concluded to take a trip on the lakes,
which would cost about $100. We did not
feel like doing this, however, without some
additions to our respective wardrobes,
which would take probably $73 more. As
these items --ent a little above mv esti-
mate we concluded not to settle definitely
upon anything else for the present; but I
threw out a hint about a new piano, ifher opinion as to the worth of my story
should prove correct.

The April and May numbers of the mag-
azine appeared, but my story was not yet
published, and was not among the advance
announcements for June. By this time I
was well along toward the completion of
the plot for my serial, but I felt the need
of a wider reading In English fiction than
I had yet done. "What is the use of wait-
ing?" said my wife. "The payment on the
house isn't due until September. You can
take some of that money for the books,
and replace it with the money for the sto-
ry."

"Sure enough." I answered; "I am glad
you thought of it;" and before sundown
the wagon came from the book store with
$50 worth of English novels.

I went to the parlor to ask her to come
and see them, and there she was on herknees trying to darn a hole in the old car-
pet. Just think of it! The wife of theauthor of "A Moonlight Romance" engaged
in such menial work as that, and her hus-
band's study full of new books. I told herat once that It woud never do; the parlor
must be fixed up at once. By Saturdavnljcht the new paper was on the walls andthe new brussels was down, the money, ofcourse, being secured by the transfer of
$50 more from our house fund, to be re-
placed from the pay from my story. Some
of our friends began to wonder how we
couli afford so much expense just then,
but we kept the secret to ourselves andtold them they would see. In due time.

When the June number of the magazine
iiijc louiiu uie ioiiowmg item among
tne announcements ror .lulv: "A shortstory entitled A Moonlight Romance, bya new writer of great promse."

v imu ltu jusi a uue uneasy about usng
the money saved up to pay the remanderon our house, when we had no certanmeans of knowing how soon the monov
for the story was to come, but it was ail
rteht now. with two months to snare.

nut iui.e our inp now," said mv
wire, "while the weather is at Its best?"Why not. to be sure? It was Just the thinir.and would enable me to get some local color
tor a story wnicn I had in mind dealing
with pioneer life on the shores of LakeMichigan. So we drew $175 more from thesavings Dank, leaving just about $30 on deposit, got the tailor and dressmaker to do
tne necessary work for us in a great hurry.
cjoseu up our nouse ana started.

It was a magnificent trip. The fresh lake
nreez?. the green islands that we passed.
inp oiue mie 01 me wooaeo snore in
the distance, the foam sparkling in the sun
lixnt, an contributed to make it the happi
est experience since tne days or our honey
moon.

Two days after our return the Julv num
ner or tne magazine and a letter bearing
Its Imprint arrived In the same mail. We
were :?o eager to see the story in print thatwe left the letter unopened until we hadcut the leaves of the magazine and feastedour eyes upon evsry page. Then I tore open
me letter ana orew out a cneck:

'The Commercial National Bank of -
win pay io me oruer oi .Mr. tne sum
or seventeen dollars and fifty cents ($17.50.)

i... w . tvditor or tne Magazine.
I have Riven up literature for the present.

and have secured $H00 from the building
ana loan association to make the final pay
ment auexm my nouse. .My wife positively
refuses to read any of the new books which
I bought and has asked me not to say any
thm? more about the trip on the lakes;
but for some reason or other she dot-sn- 't

seem to regret In the least the part of the
money which went for the traveling dress,
the wall papering and the Brussels carpet.

Hanson Williams, in New York Even
Ing Post.

The Value of Military Discipline.
Col. A. H. Nlckerson, in Blue and Gray.

A Pennsylvania, regiment, when It first
Joined, haa excited the commiseration of
the veteran organizations of the brigade
to which It vis assigned, iecause its col
onel kept them standing in line so loni?
when halted at the end of each day's
march, throwing out markers, and com-
pelling each restless soldier and impatient
officer to "toe the mark" until the align-
ment was perfect enough to suit him.
Other troops gathered In the fuel and such
camp perquisites as were in sifrht: wtill he
would not break his ranks and allow his
men to go until each company front was
on an alsolutely straight line. On the da
of the battle, when the brigade to which
this regiment belonged moved into line of
battle and opended fire on the enemy, the
position that fell to this reriment was a
conspicuous one that fell oil toward the
Sunken Uoad. Here the colonel's line was r -- rr :Aide of the street only she had tassed


