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"NOW THAT rHE CONVENTIONS ARE OVER IRKCKON FLL HAVE TO OO
BACK TO THE WAR SEWS."

lTh« St. Ta-:: noBMt Prfl«a>

"I harried to the library and sou* I I
book. Opening it and ra

now as If they had happened yesterday. In-
deed, It willnever leave my mind, for It led to

the capture of a gang of criminals.
"A wealthy but solitary old bachelor was

found lifeless on the floor of his library one
morning. On his body no wound was discov-
ered, and as far as the detectives could ascertain
no one had pained access to the house. The
case excited great public Inteleat, and Ifol-

low i the developments with closeness in the
newspapers. There had been at first some talk
of suicide and more of heart failure; but the au-
topsy put a new phase upon the case; for it

showed that the old man bad come to his denth
through or. insidious ;\u25a0\u25a0 Ip'Jvv°rfu! poison. The
question then rme. Who admiriiKtert-d It? As
Iwas reading the tailed report of the doc-
tors Isuddenly dropped the paper. Iremem-
bered that a month before a stranger had come
in one wet, disi:.al night and asked for a re-
condite work by foreign author. It was a

standard treatise <jii poteens, and a volume sel-
dom read.

ThM IWtttm \u25a0 Of :::T.!='U:ir.e t is nre
Iha\ \u25a0•\u25a0• t all sax h in-

~, tat of • :.Ido remeni cr there
is bom of arbJ

' ihe details are ua clear to me

was confronted by a tall, heavily veiled lady,
v.-ho asked ifa letter had been found in a book.
which aappi to be imorbid problem novel
of great poptlistlly at the time, the work of a
well-known E.':g!i*h woman. The question was
askci in a votes which tried hard not to shake.
Ihsadad the lett-r over, and the woman hastily
took h-rsclf off. Scarcely a month later Iran
scrass her r:ame in the- newspapers as defendant
In a divorce court.

"Tjpt the writings we And in books are not al-
wmya fo ii.tim-:t^. Bomfet&BCa they savor of
don -.-:i.ity an! the ffHUgtltl of the kitchen.
Indeed. Ihave enouph recipes for desserts and
sweetmeats to publ.sh the collection as a cook
book. Now a:. : then a book is a veritable
mine. Ihave found in them gold, silver and
prex ions stones. Embroidery silk by the yard
and of ra.ii.bow hues may be fished cut from
some novel and, alas! an occasional cigarette
paper.

KEEPING HIM ALIVE.
Miss Richpirl

—
Really, pa, ft !«i cruf-I to ask

George to wait until Bprir.g;. He says if our
marriage Is postponed he'll di».

Old nuilli—n Obi, well. I'lllend him enough
to pay his board.— (New-York- Weekly.

Th'-r-- is or.c fort, anyway." remarked
Noah, \u25a0..\u25a0 re isn't any old suit left to tell me
he was m a worse storm thirty y<-:irs ago."

With a thankful Bisb be proceeded to unship
tils cargo.

WHAT HE TOOK COMFORT IN.
Th*» Ark bad just lanil<^d.

the pages you may Imagine my astonishment
and almost horror to Qnd, lying 1" tween two
pages devoted to a detailed account of the very

poison that caused the old man's death, a
smirched ard thumb Barked piece of ;>; \u25a0-

On it was writing,in a small and angttlir hand,
referring to the chapter and page on which the
poison was described. I then looked up t::i-

record of the book's withdrawal, and found the
name which the man had given. Ialso found
that the book had not been taken out since.
li.i. ascertained these tacts, lweni .it once
to the poll< c. Taking the Information :ik a
clew, the detectives, after a long ;::.'! arduous
search, followed It to Iti logical end, i.: 1 -r-
rested the only relative the oM nan bad pos-
sessed, a rmdica.l stu'!' i.t. \*h.se exist • ha :

not even been known. He confessed bia -hir--
in the crime a:..:. with his accomplices, paid
the penalty. That i ase opened my eyes to
the value of tnspei :.i;ev< iybook is it returned
to the library."

II: Couldn't Eat Candy Instead of
Smoking.

"I'll quit if you".l gtv« me a substitute,"
George ha.i finally agreed, and In his reluctance
he drawl :the words.

Almost from the lour the engagement had
been announce. Ernestine had b«vn at him to

iuit smoking. Phe had giv«n up arguments.
It tIMnot seem to appeal to George that he was.
ruining his health, depleting his poeketbook,
B Btec his mental force ami all that. She

rirally worked it down to the simple proposi-
tion of giving up his cigars and cigarettes fur
iifr sake, and on that she h.id won the tigtit—
if she could ::nd a substitute.

"1have it. George," the tiled, after puekertns
!. r pretty forehead with thought wrinkles for
as modi as three minutes. "Candy la ir.novf-nt
enough, and eating it willkeep you from want-
ing to smoke that horrid, smelly tobacco.**

George suddenly had fears for his health
—

candy was bad for the stomach. destroyed th»
teeth, took a.v:... the appetite She come bade
at him with the assurance that one who had
withstood the ravages of nicotine for years and
years could afford to laugh at the comparatively
harrr.l-1 \u25a0 effi ctl of eating candy.

finally ho agreed to try it. and th<*y walked
arm in arm to the candy store on the comes*
while he smoked his last cigarette.

It was Ju^t a week later »h« h« f~::m^ asaln*

SUBSTITUTE FAILED.

The M:riWaf.Jl» .'.uraai-

A LESSON IN* PATRIOTISM.
BN BCU«—TOI'n ARMY RSXSX SKEW TU WORK Sri-EXDIDLT. HOW DO YOU MANAGK ITT

.T.\
••

AN—PKiiFK'TI-Y .-liill.i:. WITH CS EVERY MAN Ld BEAST TO SACRIFICE lllil-KLI'FOR
H:> \u25a0\u25a0'JrSTP.T- ASI) I>OEd IT:

SOaji EULIv-BBHABKABUI SYcTEM: IMUST TUT TO DRBOOCCB THAT AT ROME!—
(From Pur ft

BRYAN—NOW. ALL TOGETHER— PUSH!—
tKrotn The rhil^drlpma Nirt. »\u25a0\u25a0 -\u25a0-\u25a0—^ i

n


