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It was the last DUM f my stay in the
VA h';j.-.- '. r..nybare, stramjelv subdued,
t:riz7.!2. older in speech and nriiimT thin
Ms tir.'e warr.intcd, was my hoM-Dic- klo

O-ny'i- ire.
II. .w flu- - y;irs hal changed him! I hid

c.: - h nu-- .g.iln expecting a certain s,y-lii't- y:

fr tho man hal mirried-mone- y.

f. tin y tKl nie-a- ml was. , mäkln
a name for lilnmlf hi ejulto surprising di-

rt rtiou.;. He was our one so people
?:.! w,. :i 1 lan.Ml; ;i 2rrat teacher, a mix-tui- v

ii Ku.-ki- n rind Pater and various other
tl.lir;.-- . I earn home and found ethical
....r; ti . lis.us.-l- n Dickie. Cony bran'.

Twelve yars ago ami they would have.
h id tl.- - pair of r.p as awful examples

h1- ami I! Wo had In en pretty light- -
h. aded breakfasted at noon, a look at th
pip T. a little exercise, dinner, and then it
was work or play as the moo.l found im.
W had lived somehow; partly on my al-li.wa-

partly on credit, and Dickie wrote
f..r tin papers: and was rewarded with
i. outhly cheques. We were twenty some-
thing then. and London was our play-j;rounl-n- ot

the London of to-da- y, but a
city 'f delight where the very pollcerm::
mi!d eneout ag i:i-n- t on the sinner. Such

uiie Dicltie and I in the old days after
a had done wiih the varsity; neither
v.ry good nor ery bad. but young, cate-- b

-s. lK;lt of heart and smiling in the face
(.1 the Infinitudes. And now. I was net
exactly middh-- a j.:-d-

. and something net
t xa.stly In her Majesty's colonial

rvice; and IMekle was discussed by ethic
al soelotUf, had a big place In the coun-
try, and a wife. So does life shape us even
fjeh rogues as Dickie and 1!

Of course I turned to him again, wrote
down from the club as soon as I reached
London, wondering what he would say lo
ire; for it v;n six years since we had ed

a Mur. He wired asking me to
stay. We met the next forenoon at the
tag home that he .and Mrs. Conybeare oc-

cupied. And thus did my Dickie come
Lack to me prodigious, a personage and
county magnate, yet calm in his honors,
mid only a smile left In the face that was
once all laughter.

The week passed quickly enough. We
I hiycd go!f, we walked, we chatted In the
drawing room, and ate Mrs. Conybeare's
mnners. Dickie put aside his work whilo
1 stayed, and did his duty to the utmost.
He was like that; the old zest seemed to
have departed from him, and. instead, wad
this quiet devotion that almost pained rno.
It was easy to sec how little he tared for
his position; and, as for life, hib part was
to endure rather than to nhare.

They had a couple of children, and with
these Dickie seemed at his best, happy even
at times. With Mrs. Conybeare he was
tnder enough; but the joy that was in
lam, the old, ineradicable Joy for which
we had loved him in those other days,
wh-r- was it? Snuffed out; gone from
him. And the gain? "Our one critic"
s p"p)e told me! I write with heat of
these tilings; for they hurt at the tinv
and now they hurt even more but, at
hast. I understand.

We were in Dickie's workroom that last
evening, a plain, bare room, full of bookii
and the litter of his trade. The. children
w re asleep, and Mrs. I'onybeare had
kissed Dickie and gone upstairs. I had
him to myself, and somehow the night
seeup d before u. One feels these things
at times, especially when, as here, to-morr-

means dispersal. We hud let the
v. orld go by for seven days no easy matter
for busy men. To-morro- w, the old roun 1

would claim ns. The thought was with
kie, too; he felt It a time for speech.

"You Mm! me changed," he said, drawing
his chair closer; "more changed than I've
any right to be? I owe you a great deal;
friendship anil other things too much to
let you go away without a word."

"As you like, Dickie," ?ald I. "You know
I'm not the. sort that pries."

And this la what Dickie told me. The
tale Is unutterably sad, hut not so sad as
Dickie's face, or tho voice that shaped the
story of Mrs. Couybeare.

"You remember the 'varsity," he began,
"and what young fools we were but hap-- I

. eli? No day was too long?"
"It was good enough for mo," I said

with a smile.
"I stayed up one vac how the slang

ticks! I had nowhere special to go, ami
thought IM read a bit with a coach" who
lived down the Cherryhlnton road. You'd
tcone o.T to Scotland, and I had the whole
place to myself, barring another man
Dowo was his name, who'd stayed on as
v !1. We two kept together in Jesus Ime,
ami did a lot of work, and got up to no
n ischief worth mentioning. Then the;

began, and men came back and Dowe
i:ai I had to go into college.
"They gave mo one of the best sets In the

Bplttoon Hurdle's, who rowed stroke that
year; good enough rooTiis, furnished like a
club, with wine In the sideboard and 'baccy
n: 1 cigarettes wherever you put your hand

ilown. There was the thwart he'd pulled
OTi. turned into some port of a cupboard
find prettily lettered and emblazoned. In

r.e coiner of the keeping room, and his
oar, equally resplendent, was slung over
tie doorway hut ul know the outfit. I
was quartered in the rooms of our best
known blue. There were enough pots and
things about te stock a silversmith's, and
t walls were hung with groupi that most
"varsity men weuld have given their right
hif i to be in-t- he eight, Leander, trial
eights, third Trinity. Pitt, and what not.
KN Vanity Fair portrait and one from
th (Jranta were in the middle. It was like
lhinj; In Iluekingham Palace.

"Now there was r.o harm in it at all till
or.e day- -a perfect summer afternoon It
was Dowe and I went Ion ting in the Packs.
We were going home for some tea in Hnr- -
tiie's china when we met two girls standing
in Clan- - bridge. They had a guide book
nr.d one was reading from it.

" 'Sightseers girl sightseers. said I to
Powe. 'Let's pretend we're a couple of
those chaps that show people round.'

"We didn't look It. but Xhc notion prom-
ised a lark, and you know my form in
thoe days. I never missed anything "

"And now it's ethical societies,'' I ven
tured with a smile.

"Well. I never as keel them to if they
will 1? such asses." Dickie's voice be
tokened an infinite weariness. "Let's drop
the twentieth century." he said, "and go
back. Dowe and I stepped out. cap in hand.
find proffered our services. The plainer girl
hesltated-didn- M want to spend her money.
fo I learnt afterwards, but the one with
the guide book cauKht the twinkle in my

te and asked our charges.
" 'The regulation fee. you'll find it on

Facre 7.' said I, Indicating the guide-boo- k.

Then, before they had time to parley. 'Tho
luilding on your left, ladies,' I began, gu
lr.g Joseph Finch, whose method was very
elmllar, 'the building on your left Is Kind's
College Chapel; a3 fine a specimen of per
pendicular gothlc architecture as any lr.
the country. Further on you will observe
the Fellows' building, and a paling of solid
Iron that effectually screens the devoted
undergraduate from the vice and misery
of the next college. You are allowed
neither to walk on the grass nor smoke in
the ccurL The fountain In the mlddlt la &
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convenience much in vogue; the basin is
admirably adapted for the ducking of un-

ruly Proctors, anil Dowe hero has been
known to rise early in the morning, and
accompanied by a complaisant photogra-
pher, pose as Apollo, with one arm tendcrry
laid round the centerpiece. The bridge
that Js this instant groaning beneath our
weight, and the college beyc.nl are called
CI ire. In honor of one of Tennyson's most
feted heroines. Doth Thickery and Hymn
were once inmates of Trinity Asylum, and
If yen will follow me thiough the. great
court, ladies, I shall have much pleasure
in showing you over the apartments of
Hardle, the notorious stroke.'

"I rattled on glibly enough you know-ho-

1 had the kn ick-a- nd when 1 was out
of breath. Dowe took up the running in
pretty much the same vein. The plainer
girl listened to us seriously at first, but
when the one with the guide-boo- k began to
laugh, the Jumped to the situation and
drew off. I think It was I who covered th:--

ciil'culty by a general Invitation to tea and
cake. The two girls exchanged glances,
and inclinations got the better of propriety.
The younger one with the guide-boo- k I h id
already half-appropriate- d. She was pretty

I think I've said she was pretty-a- nd

when she sat In Hardle's best chair and
played with the tea-thing- s. I felt hugeiy
content with the afternoon's work.

"Dowe only stayed long enough to get
the first flavor of the situation; he went
early to Hall and left us with many ex-

cuses. I now playeel host alone; and the
plain girl, favorably affected by her en-

vironment, expanded and said nice things
about my or rather, Hardle's furniture.
She enlarged on the Joys of an undergrad-
uate's life, and, if I rememter rightly, said,
'1 wish we girls could go to college. I
suggested Glrton; but tho plain girl averred
that It was not the same thing.

"Meanwhile, the younger one was taking
stock of Hardle's belongings. She had ex-amln- ctl

all the photographs, pots and car-
toons, the thwart in the corner, and now
the asked me to fetch down the oar.

" 'And did you really row in the boat raco
with this?' she asked, handling Hardle's
most cherished trophy.

" 'The question, the moment, were nllko
crltlcal-a- nd I fell.

"'Yes,' I modestly returned; and the lie
was rewarded by a glance of admiration
that years of truth-tellin- g had never pro-

cured me.
" 'The photographs aren't good,' was her

next comment; and then I remembered
that. Indeed, I dlel bear seme. resemblance
to Hurdle.

"It was more accidental than real. We
both shaved clean ami parted our hair one
way; our heads and bulli were pretty
much of a shape, and we were both dark.
Hardle's Ixmting rig might have explained
away some of the difference, but really
there was moro than sufficient evidence in
my favor, and the other man's name was
painted on the doorway ami on the stair-
case wall. From that moment I was a hero.
Tho plain girl clinched all her sentences
with rny assuineel name; the little one swal-
lowed my small talk as though It were
nectar and ambrosia. And now now I am
a greater light even than Hardle!" And
Dickie Conybeare sat thinking for a while.
"I wonder whether anybody, barring a
few men like ourselves, remember him
now?"

Dickie came to the end of his reflections
at last and proceeded.

"The two girls lived at Swavesey, yomc
miles out, and asked me about trains. It
was time for them to go. I offered to se:
them to tho station, and we set out. Tho
plain girl had some business at the draper's
on the way, and while she attended to it
the younger one and I marched up and
down the pavement outside. I asked ques
tions. The two were distant cousins, und
he was on a visit to the other's family.

Her homo was in America I thought I had
detected the accent, but she was Hngllsh
for all that. She was t'olng; back in the
autumn.

"So soon," said I. She smiled at my con
cern. And then, ns a dozen times before
we're all pretty much alike at twenty when
there's a young face smiling up at our
own I asked her to see me again. She was
nearly a child, seventeen or thereabouts,
and new to England, ami I a hero Hardle,
the "Varsity and Leander stroke, possessor
of countless pots ami an emblazoned oar!
I asked for several minutes, till sho said
she was ijolng a walk down the Huntingdon
road th next afternoon. That was all I
wanted, for we live In the present then, and
now we pay.

"Of course, I met her. She was a simple
enough little thing,-bu- t easy to talk to and
never tired on a walk; knew more of the
country than of towna, which but what's
the goo J ot going over all that. We met
almost dally till the end; I meaning no
harm, of course, and condescending enough
in the lordly way 1 had. Her time was up,
but she stayed on; and then one day I saw
about half of what I had done. This little
girl loved me; not in the shallow way of
her class, but utterly and beyond reason,
whilst I was merely playing the fool mak-
ing a pastime of passion and better things
as so many of us did in those days; and,
God help them. It was more often the wom-
en's fault than ours."

Dickie cleared his throat before beginning
anew.

"We've most of us been there, and time
has put things right again," I said quietly
enough, by way of filling up the interval.

"Yes, I know, but nobody warns us no-
body says it's life and death you're playing
with."

My sophistry seemed small enough be-

fore, now all I could do was to lay a hand
on his and sit silent. My touch may have
soothed. him, for he was calmer when he re-
sumed.

"1 had a few notions that I was pleased
to call honor, and thought that these were
sufficient to meet the difficulty. So I spoke
out as gently as I could, told her that
she was taking a thing seriously that had
begun as a Joke and was never intended
to go beyond a few meetings and walks;
that I had thought she was of my mind;
that I wasn't Hardle. but merely an or-
dinary under-gradua- te who had been plac-- d

in his rooms. I was paternal and a skunk
by turns. We were to say good-by- e; I was
fond of her and all that, but it was absurd
at my age and with my uncertain prospects
to let matters go any further.

"All this was true enough, and most girls
would have cried and put up with it. But
she wasn't used to our ways. I shall never
forget her face as I blurted out the brutal
truth. We were In a by-roa- d off the Via
Devana; I had fetched her up against a
gateway and was talking what I called,
'common sense.' I was without money or
position we were not really in love we
were merely But you know the tale.
She didn't say anything, but just stood
there with her white face, and then, when
I was In the middle of it all. she dropped
--dropped like a log, and I was alone on
my knees, feeling like a murderer and look
ing up and down the lane to see if anyone
w us corning. I remember how blue andquiet the sky was and how green and
peaceful the Melds seemed. Why couldn't
wo bo like that. I thought: Why were
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we made to suffer, intending no harm and
Just acting' like the other living things out
there? A flight of rooks went by. free,
unlettered, and how I envied them! Two
butterflies wantoned between us, brushing
her cheek In their haste and we!

"At last she came to. 1 bent over her
and something was dead. The childhood
had gone from her face, and when she
stood up It was a woman that answered
me. She showed me moro mercy than I

had rhown h.r. 1 had made her love me,

she said, in that strained new voice of
her?, and. whether I was Hardle or no,

it was all one. She would go back to
her r,r,rlc hi the States: she was to have
married someone out there her father had
arranged It long ago. and she had agreed

but she could never marry him now.
" 'Forget me-for- get all this,' I urged.

'You must in time.'
"She shook her head. She understood

what I had told her, she said.' and If it
were so it was best we should separate;
Lut she could mver forget, she would al-

ways remember me how could she forget!
"I stocd by humbled; and yet my prid

lack of Inclination perhaps It was. for suf-

fering never holds us when we're young-ke- pt

me lirm. I knew that by rights I

ought to have held out my arms to h"r ami
begged her forgiveness; Instead, I led her
back to the farmhouse at Swi.vesey. wh re
:he lived. There were no kisses by the
read, not even when we parted.

"She went on alone at last. It was over
now. I turned back under the early stars,
knowing that I was the biggest blackguard
that walked the earth and yet I had
played the part cheerfully a dozen times
before, lint this was the thirteenth! I

learnt some things as I tramped home to
Cambridge that evening, and for many
days ahead.

"You and the other fellows turned up. I

didn't say anything, being too sick with
myself. Now I had less time for thinking,
and by Christmas I had forgotten the
whole" business and was ragging along in
the usual way.

We went down together next year, and
then came town with Its friendships. I was
happy enough, as you know. I don't think
1 gave a thought to Cambridge then, or
for years after, except in the usual way.
There were you and George and Arthur
and Gerry Fling and the Altchisons you
remember, you used to chaff me about tho
girl? I was keen enough, but I never spoke
to her except about work ami our goings
on. She steadied me a bit and made me
take the writing seriously. I was great on
it then, not this critical stuff and rubbish
about other people's work that folks pralso
mo for to-da- y, buCsomcthing of my own.

"Doily Atchison was great on it, too, but
knew, like I, the time It takes to get a
footing and enough coin to go into house-
keeping. So We both kept to business ami
never said anything about what we hoped.
You knew her she was gold, that girl a
woman with a man's heael. She was about
the only one of her kind that I knew for
we weren't very particular In those days,
and sometimes, when you chaps wondered
what kept me straight, It was she I was
thinking of, for I couldn't go to her with
dirty hands, although, perhaps, 1 did now
ami then.

"Well, you left us; got that step that
took you to Jamaica. I sobered a bit after
you'll gone, began my novel not a short
thing, like the two others, but something
decent something good enough for Dolly.
Perhaps It might have given her to me;
made a bit of a hit. I think it would have
done, for I was rising then, and people
were offering me more work than I could
do. 1 was close on thirty, had a good
enough little Hat In Craven street, and
was making near four hundred a year; and
we'd agreed on five not directly, but both
of us understood.

"Dolly was pleased with me, and I was
going across to her one day, marching
down Picadllly with my feet on rose leaves,
when I ran into her not the slip of a girl
I had known at Cambridge, but a woman
in furs, who walked as though she had
servants. She was paler than she usee! to
be, with tho pain half asleep behind her
eyes. They caught on to mine; and then
we two stood in the lane again, off the
Huntingdon ro'ad, the face I had ' near
kllleel opposite, accusing, so that I won-
dered the passcrsby didn't hold me. 1 saw
It all in a Hash.

"'Kid,' 1 said, as In the old days, 'here's
a cab. Jump In!' She obeyed without a
word, and we went em to my rooms. I
don't think we spoke, but in my brain was
nothing but 'Here's your elebt; pay it!
You've run up this bill, now pay! You've
been owing for years and must pay!' The
insistent words drummed on; they followed
me as 1 led her up to the sitting room.

"We were alone and facing one another.
Sho tried hard for a moment to be herself,
but all these years of waiting were too
much. There sho was, trembling like a
child. I didn't think any more, the struggle
was over now. I would pay. Dolly Altchi-so- n

everything must go. The ten years t f
building and planning that had tilled the
interval were wlpeel out in as many min-
utes by this small woman with the accusing
face I drew her to mo and she sobbed.
The light failed and she gained courage
out of the dark.

" 'You are still the same!' I had said.
" 'I gave you all I had then. I have had

nothing to go on with it wasn't much, for
I'm not clever only love, and you took all
I had.'

"What could I answer? 'Kid, you have
come back you will never leave me again.'
The words were sad enough, but 1 owed
them, and somehow I seemed a letter man
after they were spoken. It grew late and
she had to go back to her friends. She
was staying with some people In Seymour
street. I took here there, and then well,
I had paid my debts, but the future! There
was Dolly Altchlson and my work. I hael
never said anything to Dolly, but we un-

derstood one another. A month or two
more and we would havo been engaged.

"I went there next day and told her; told
her the whole miserable story, and she lis-

tened with a hand in mine.
" 'Yes, Dickie, you must pay, she said

when it was over; and ne'er a word
against the other woman, never a word
against me. And when I rose to go. and
stood there broken and bankrupt, she put
her lips to mine it was the first and last.
But it's always with me her Hps she w.i
In my arms once only once," said Dickte,
"and they have never held another woman

never anything like her tall and slender
and lips like a flower, and her hair on n:y
face! That Is all the love I ever knew
Just that one kiss and her light as a spirit
in my arms. And when it was over, 'GdI,
she said, 'how sad life Is how sad.' And
that's why I'm here to-day- ."

"You played the man" I was over his
bowed head as I spoke "you played the
man. Dickie."

"Ten years too late."
I looked round the room. The moonlight

was full on the well-ke- nt lawns outside
that ran down to the coppice. I thought of
the big house that was his, of Mrs. Cony-
beare and the two children.

"You've a good deal," said I, "a good
deal that other men would bo thankful
for."

He looked up at me; old and haggard he
looked up. "It's all hers." he said, "the
money that her people left her. the houso

and the children, they are hers, too. I've
fought against this, tried to be happj to
live it all down, to bask In the sunshine,
to feel that I was favored beyond most
men but I've gone back. It's been too
hard. There's the work- -I gave that up. I

had no heart no heart for anything but
this dwelling on dead men for which they
praise me. I think it's because I find my
pain again In theirs and feel less alone. I
write of Rembran.1t. I write of Dante, of
Shakspeare and Swift, they say; but all
the while It Is the sorrow In my own heart
I'm looking for. They've put it into pic-

tures and books; into th books I once
wanted to write for Dolly Altchlson."

"She married." I said. "I heard so out
there."

"Iist year, 'bless her." and Dickie meant
it. "I was glad; more glad than I've ever
uen whin she wrote."

m m

Next morning they drove me across to
the station.

"Richard's looking brighter to-day- ," said
Mrs. Conybeare. "I'm sure It's your doing

he misses his old friends."
"We'll come down In a body next time,"

I said, and Dickie looked up into her face-- It
was one that any man might havo lin-

gered on. Ho looked up. but somehow his
gaze seemed to be llxed on that other life
which he had paid away to that relentless
creditor ih stlny.

THE JOURNAL'S POETS.

Tlit I.and of Vain Dcnlrc.
Oh. a land of hateful farr.o
Lies within the world's cell heart.
Whose dread, rael jnohely name
(Never uttered f ive ajudt)
1? Iy men ealh-- J Vain lsire.
Never sunhino of dear UM
(JllmrtuTH through the entrance there;
An tlio wNiry way we trol
Has for pavement endless eate;
.Ml is hitter, naught i sweet-L- ife

Is fa!e. and all a cheat
Thiio. And higher, ever hijjher.
Mounts the fire-Fat- eful

fymbol, hateful, dire
That burnt ever in the touls
(Separated a hv polen)
Of the doomed who live Apart
In the Land of Vain Desire,
In the world's own selllsh heart.

s
Let the parchlnjr, LlL-terln-g heat
Evirmore and ever beat
'(Gainst the valley's chillinir walls,
H can never warm th palls
Of th dead who went before
Fled the hateful tire before;
It can never warm ft part
Of the world e'en.
Of the wi rid.
Of tho world's calm, ley heart.

Then alas! 'tis, and Farewell!
If you Journey to ;hat hell
Of uncharij,eful sufTerlng
(Naught is changed but sweets wer bring.
Changed to gall and suffering),
Which men, hudd'r'ritf. call reidre
Wo'm-n- . broken hearted, sobbing.
Call Desire uh.

Vain Desire!
Joseph Traxler.

The Soiik of Deborah.
To many centuries have grown th years
tMni'o Ming in triumph one of Israel's seers,
"Prar e ye tho Ixtrd for the avenging Pttlfe,
Wlun people, not their treupure or their life,
Lstecmed beyond their nation's urgent need,
To be from cruel herdes of Canaan fred.
(Jive ear o princes! JKnr ye O ye kiiiK",
W hile l).-bom- jtiriKe of trurl. anthem sIiirs!
KMiltant ale the Mralns that doth raise,
Lifting to Israel's (Jod th nlce of praise.

Hoine were deierted, and began the sod
To jrrow In hihway lonesome Hnl untiod;
lty hill and wool th truveler paxeel by

Through wuj. in drad and silently
The villages between in Jael's day.
Tallld were many fate with dismay;
The wily Mntf of I an. i.in thrilled with fear
The ftilekea nation. Whs there hlell or SJear
Amid the thousands of all Irael st-en-

I. Deborah, earno; I have a. mother been
t'nto my people. At my a II nroso
Tea thousand men to ftrlie aalnet our foes.

Awake () proplu tess, an tinthem sing!
Awake O warrior! l'oerr.en captive brlngl
It is the Lord arl.es uh to bless.
I'rlnces an 1 nobles with the prophetess
And warrior lrvidr, rtse in might und etrength
T break the power of the foe at length.
The gifted writer laid hi pen aside,

Ith Kovernor' ulded victory to decide.
Throughout tho nation great resolves of heart
Inspired the people to heroic part.
The men of Napthali and Zebulun
1'ut life In jeopardy that mlht b won
The dangerous height and well-contest- ed fltld.
Mountains appeared bnfor the Lord to yield;
Stars In their heavenly courses raemed to flfht
To put the hosts of tls.i ra to fllht;
The waters of the river swept away
The fallen foe In thnt triumphant day.
The strength of armies, vanquished prlnco and

crown,
Thou my victorious soul hast trodden down!

The angel's curse most purely rests on thoso
Who came not up OKalnjt their nation's foes;
Who neither lifted up the ppear or sword
In the great conflict, battling for the Ixrd.
Above all women blest be Jael's name!
To her be double honor, lasting fame.
Her ervlee to her country she foret-a-

In slaying the relentless Sl;era.

may thy battles ever Lord be wont
Ia t all who lovo Thee be as Is the wun

When in his splendor he poe forth in might.
All places making glorious with light."

Liberty, Ind. Kllza L. Urown.

How lie Surrendered.
lie had met her hero and there;
And he thought her iasslng fair;

All that any man could wish for In a bride.
If he-- would but be content
With a iarlor ornament,

Nor expect a wifo to keep his house besid.
Cut it chanced upon a day
As he passed along that way.

Through an open kitchen window glancing In,
lie hehld this dainty maid
In a cotton frock arrayed.

With a ctKklnK apron tied beneath her chin.

Anl she mixed and measured out
With a skill beyond a doubt,

And a ready icrac that fairly turned his headl
All his caution he- - forgot
And surrendered on the spot

As he watched tho hello and beauty making
bread!

Dlanche Trennor Heath.

CUT OF THE ORDINARY.
Some historian say that the manufac-

ture of silk was introduced into Spain by
the Moor.

The lowest tides, where any exist at all,
nre at Panama, where two feet Is the aver-
age rise and fall.

Gas Is the only Dritish trade which in
ltttt employed no women. There were seven
at work in electrical works.

In 1S01 there were only 20.000 persons In
the limits of the United Statei who spoke
German as a mother tonsue.

The Salvation Army is at work In forty-s?ve- n

countries, and has fifty-fiv- e periodic-
als, printed in twenty-on- e languages.

The British government spends about $33,-0- 00

a year in presents to females who marry
after having been In the postal or telegraph
service.

The Great Eastern has faded Into the era
ot small things. Her tonnage was 10.300 be-
low lhat of the Celtic, Just launched at
Del fa st.

Nearly 14 'per cent, of the total number
of wage earners In Minnesota are women,
according to ths report of the state labordepartment.

The heaviest precious stone Is the zircon,
vhich is 4V times heavier than an equal
ejuanttty of water; the lightest Is the opal,
enly twice as heavy as water.
. The orange came to Euron from Africa
In the eleventh century. Sir Walter Raleigh
brought It to England In the sixteenth cen-
tury. It was tlrst planted In Australia In
17.

The first potatoes were cultivated In the
Andes. somewhere between San Diego,
Chile, and Lima, Peru. Potatoes still gro'V
wild in the mountain districts of South
America.

Buffalo, a village until 1S32, and at the
date of Its Incorporation as a city having a
population of only 8,000, Is now the second
city of New York. Its population, now
3S2.O00, was only 42.000 In 1S50.

During the year ended March 14, 1001, no
lesr. than sixty-fiv- e national banks, repre--

i sentlng over J2.(Ki0.0J in capital stock, be-
gan business In Texas. Most cf them are
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THE OHE GLORIOUSLY GRAND iiüLEil OF THE AMUSEMENT REALM

THIS VEAn

EXHIBITION UNIVERSAL INTEREST.

STUPENDOUS

Grahd OF IN
tho ground at o'clock on tbo
Two Daily, 2 and P. M., or Doors open one hour earlier.

Yooro,;2C ContS
udmlriblou) $1.00, wlilcL may bo oocurcil on tho morclDg ol ot exhibition

find ICMi-i- .

PRINTINO, BOOKS, OF-

FICE 5UPPLIES.
Only LanstonType-CuKtliiKMaelilnelntheHt- At

Journal Printing Co.
Iii MerctntU (Julie and fturrau Co., Irop

K. W. LOWRY, Mgr. U II. LOW11Y, Aft.
228 West Maryland Street,

Lone: Distance riioncH k. INDIANAPOLIS

situated In small towns and will stimulate
business in sections where banks wer
scarce before.

The first Christian Scientist Church was
crganlzeil In lis7, and the second four years
later. To-da- y In New York city there an;
eiht incorporated churches. In tho United
States there are nix hundred.

The largest block of granite ever quarried
is being used in the construction of the
llcachy Head England. It conn s
from Cornwall, weighs 1.4ou tons and is
l'eet long, 20 feet wide and 14 feet deep.

The recent census of India shows that
Uengal, which has an area of LU1.473 square
miles quarter less than the area of
Texas has a population of 74,713,OUO, which
is equal to that of the United States.

The moving sidewalk of Paris exposi-
tion was a grtMt success; 6,6Jl,ojjJ persons
paid for the privilege of using the plat-
forms, while only 2,GJi,SG7 used the railway
that passengers in the other direc-
tion.

During the prevalence of the Intense cold
in the Yukon region the first two months
of this year (C8.5 below zero being the low-
est) there was a haze all over tho country
and an epidemic of rabies seized upon tho
dog of Dawson.

The Bushmen, or low-gra- de Hottentots,
on the plains of South Alrica. have a lan-
guage which has been proved by (Jarnler to
be a close approximation to that of the
higher apes. It consists of hissing1, clicking
and grunting sounds.

The people from the overpopulated dis-

tricts of the Emerald Island are seeking
homes in great numbers in other is. and.
According to the statistics the number of
emigrants from Ireland in K') was 47.1u7,
being 10.5 per 1,000 of the total

The Japanese University, in Tokio, ex-
clusively for women. Is approaching com-
pletion and will be opened some time this
year. The institution is the outgrowth of
advanced ideas held by Japanese families
of education. Three rich Japanese men
have given enough to insure the completion
of the buildings.

The latest in the New York
arartment is a private safe, built into the
wall, and so arranged that only the tenant
I with the combination, 'ihii
makes possible for the flat pos-iSin- g

valuable silver, jewels and papers
tc keep them In his Instead of
In the vaults of the safe deposit or tha
bank.

The casino at Monte Carlo, the most
gorgeous gambling establishment in the
world, was opened by M. Diane, a famous
gambling resort organizer. In 1SC3. He of-

fered the late Prince Floristan II of Mo-na- ca

12,000,OK) francs (S2.4OO.OO0) and an an-

nual rent of 150.000 francs (S2O.Q00) for the
use of the casino for gambling purposes
and it was accepted.

The annual cot of the Chicago police ele- -t

artment is J3.300.OO0. Philadelphia $2.,X0.00'J.

ICfton Sl.500.000 nnd St. Louis $1.400,000. Tho
expense of the police department In all four
of thee American cities, having a total
population of 4.1uu,0uo, is a year.
New York, with a total of Z.lf):-0- ,

expends in salaries alone more
than JlO.oOO.OuO annually.

Last season William Reese, owner of a
large apple ner Bean Lake, Mo.,
sustained considerable loss through ravages
of insects among the fruit. This year. In
addition to spraying his trees, he will place
fifty lighted lamps in parts of the
orchard at night, depending on a practical
demonstration of the
theory.

The Egyptian turquoises, so called, come
In reality from Mount Sinai. The highly-value- d

Persian stones are obtained from
Nishapur In the most frimltlve manner. A
vooden wheel, operated by the feet of twj
rr.en lying on their backs, brings the broken
rock to the surface In bags; the fragments

smashed with hammers, and when a
turquoise is discovered it is put aside an 1

Ht nt with the next batch to Meshed to be
cut.
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To make an entirely now exhibition.

The Mounted of the World

In martial army. This season augmented Ivy a

A gathering of extraordinary consequence to fittingly
illustrate all that

m4

ten

AND OG
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military ipectacle
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Heilt!
Wc Have Secured the Agency for the

Celebrated

fCoeeeMy
and will place sale TOMORROV, Monday, a
few of their latest May 1st Imported designs nt
moderate prices, ill be pleased to have you call
and sec them. Also, MAY 1st wc will place on
sale some new designs by PIIIPPS and ATCHI-

SON. Very exclusive and POPULAR LX PRICE.
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"New Perfect"

Made of thoroughly seasoned
ash lumber, air-tig- ht locks,
self-retainin- g casters, and the
insulation is the best known.
We have a most complete line to select
from. Get our prices.

We Are Headquarters
For Gas and Gasoline Stoves and Ranges, Hot
Plates and Ovens, Lawn Alowers, Garden Hose,
Reels and Garden Tools.

Vonnegot

Refrigerators
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dware Co.
120, 122, 124 East Washington Street

589 Old and New 'Phones
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