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From a negro whoem he knew he had bought
a genuine, Tull-grown raccoon.
indeed, and so exciting in |
Aaron was comdblled to
after volley of |

a racceoon,
This

its character that

Wias NewWs,

answer, or to parry, volley
questions,

*“0Oh, how old i= it, and what does it look
Nike?" eried Sweetest Susan.

“And who it to belong and i= it

tame, so tame that you can put your hand

is to,

on it?" asked Buster John.
“Why didn’t dey kill it an’ cook it?" in-
quired Drusilia. |
Aaron put his fingers In his ears. He |

couldn’t answer all the questions put to

him. Finally there was a lull in the ex-

citeme |
“What did vou give for him?" Buster |

John asked after & pause. |
“Something, replied Aaron, smiling.

“But how
“Enough."”"
“Shuck had
known there was some great seeret about
it T wouldn't have asked.

much?™

cried Buster John: “if 1

|
ears gently and i

i
t Susan

John's pocket. He pulled out marhles,
nails, fragments of chinaware, which the
youngster used in place of money. With a
few fragments of fine chinaware in his
pocket Buster John always felt rich. With
this form of currency he had bought whaole
droves of ponles and large arsenals of
guns, pistols, swords and war cannon from
imaginary vendors,

Piece hy piece Mr.
John's treasures to
them carefully. The children noticed that
Mr. Coon’s forepaws were very much lLke
tiny hands, and that hils hind feet made
tracks in the sand that looked like throsa
of a wee haliv. Of ccurse, it was Sweetest
who made this discovery. When-
ever Mr. Coon left the prints of his feet
yvisihle une could a.most imagine that =ome
smail goblin in human shape had passed
thkat way going on all-four, Almost! Why,
Sweetest Susan did imagine it—was sure of
it, indesd—whenever she was in Make Be-
lieve land, where she lived mest of the
time. Sarely it could not bhe more won-
derful than the country next door to the
world, where old Mr. Rabbit and Mrs.
Meadows and the lookingg s ¢rildren had
their abode.

For a few days Mr. Coon feasted, anil
then the children thought he should begin
to pay for his= board; firs:, by giving an ac-

Coon brought Buster
lght and examincd

i

SAW WAS HER CO0OO0N,

Aaron pinched the boy's ;

said “Come!” He went to his cabin, the

ciildren following, and when they went in

the first thing they saw was Mr. Coon,

yacing back and forth the length of the
fHE FIRST THING THEY

e SRR S RS

emall steel chain which held him. He

pauzed and regarded them curiously, twist-
1= sharp nose about, and
e¢ling in the cracks of the
- which smesl to
and as usaful as a boy's hanils.
iter John went nearer, Mr. Coon
= | gs amd uttered

= Scream of a

i over ar
r John

ing the en

forepaws,

1 All sharply

g
t 1 1 rledd Mr. Coon
1 11 tfm befor They
s with s=ticks and pulled my
this one is different, Bug-Eater,”

. Som of
Ben you, but
I i A If yvou
wers hung t : nd d fast, and
saw oCiom ward you on f the crea-
tures that had made misery for you, would
¥onu zrin and say, ‘“Welcome, friend” ™
“Likely Hiedd Aaron lut vou
have be : c-Eater. You =afd you
hadd ’
“En f the kind. Son of Ben Ali: yves,
and too If you want me to €@t corn
Evl Some is soft on the cob and juicy.

fetch me a
handfal eof
1 shivered

and forth
he shaowed
Wis anxious to go with
iin and
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and
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had ever
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wen smacked his mouth over
had finished declared
an he had for many a

which,
dinner,
means:
fare,
larger.”
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the root word lablam stands
for and Its variations, liblum, lob-
lum, lebilm, Ublim, !blom, ete., mean the

thing at hand, or, to be mgre exact, the
thing under the nose—the thing talked
about.

It = a pity that Joe Maxwell, who is
responsible for these dry details, did not
take the trouble to write the language
down from Buster John's recipe. But he

count of himself, and next in any other way
that might be devised. So far as Mr. Coon
was concerned, he was perfectly willing to
dccommaodate the children. He was never
bid tempered unless he saw a cat or dog,
and such of these as were about the house
and vard soon learned to give him a wide
berth, for his claws and teeih were sharp
and he was a born fighter.

In Joe Maxwell's rough notes, Mr. Coon
began thus:

“1f T had
think, as

to tell my tale from the talk-
talk your talk, I'd talk no

Vo

tatk of this thing.”” As this would be hard
o follaw, it has been rendired into a free
translation from first to last.

“If I had to learn my language out of
books, as you do yeurs"” =aid Mr. Coon,
leaning back in a eorner of the playroom,
end rubbing his face and nose with both

hands, 1 wouldn't have much to say about
myself, for 1 wouldn't know how to =av if.
My home was in the hollow limb of o tree,

i T can remember how nice it was 1o
glecn in that soft, warm place. There were
four others besides me, amnd we used to
sleep close together till our mammy came
home, We were always awake when she
cams, for we could kear her climbing the
tree, and then, if it was not raining, she'd

€it an the outside, and dry her feet and
clothes with her tongue. Sometimes we'd
get impatient and begin to ery., and once
one nf | others went tothe door, the slap
he g made him =queal, and none of us
ever botherod our mammy any more by

going to the door. But, my! Ifow hungry
and anzry | used to get while mammy sat
out there oleaning her feer and drying her
clothes. BEut she alwayvs took her own time,
and then, when she came in, what a scram-
ble theérs was for the right teat. Mine was
the middle one, but 1T alwg had to elaw
and be clawed before I could get it., We
were all ravenous, and I never did get as
much foond as | wanted at one time till 1
came here. 1 think our kind are born hun-
gry, and kept hungry that we may be able
1o escane from those that follow us.

“The first thing 1 really remember was
once when I heard a bird chirping and whis-
tling right at our very door. 1 trembled
and shook all over. The others were asleep,
and T was glad of it. Shaking and trem-

bling, 1 crept to the door, and there,
right at me, was a bird with a long bill,

which he was poking under the bark. Shiv-
ering amd shaking, 1 jumped on him, but 1
came near falling to the ground. He was
stronger than he seemed to be, and he
had claws, too. He clinched me with these
and beat me over the head with hi= wings,
but 1 didn't mind that. I didn’t mind any-
thing. 1 shook no longer. 1 felt ofy halr
rising on my back. 1 heard myself growl.
1 didn't know why, but 1 was furious, I
crushed the bird in my teeth until his
wings ceased to move; but I was still angry.

I had tasted blood; T had made my first
kill. If one of the others had come out
just then I think he would have been sorry.

But they were all frightened by the noise
and were huddied in the farthest corner. |
Then, when 1 was no longer angry, but
proud, T went to the door, carrying the bird
in my teeth. They smelt the blood and
rushed at me, and then there was a fight.”

“Why., you were fighling your own broth-
ers and sisters!” said Sweelest Susan, se-
Yeroiv.

“So would you. if you were of my kind,”
replied Mr. Coon. *“There was a fight,
but they all got a piece of the bird. After
that we were changed. It seemed as If
we had been asleep all the time and some-

thing had suddenly awakened us. Then
mammy came home. 8he sniffed around

and smelt the blood and saw the feathers.
She nosed under us as we lay and rooted us
out of the way, but she found nothin’ more
than feathers. “Well, I declare!” she cried.
‘Who's been bringing you a bird?

“‘Is that what you call a bird? asked
of the others, and when she said it
was they all squalled out, ‘Oh, mammy,
mammy, fetch us some more! Mammy,
fetch us some more!

“But she kept on asking, “Who brought
this one? Who brought this one? 1 said
nothing, but the others looked at me and
said I was the one that brought the bird.

" "Where did you get {t?” mammy asked.

“1 told her I had grabbed the bird, and
though she sald nothing she seemed to be
pleased, and 1 noticed that she combed
my hair with her tongue a great deal longep
than she ever did before. After that she
began to bring us birds and frogs, and once
she brought us a big fish, and that was
fine,"”

“Frogs!"” “You hear dat?
Frogs!"”

“Not the kind thet live on land,” explain-
&1 Mr. Coon, making a wry face, “but the
kind that gide on the bank of the c;rm;nﬂ
Jjump In when they hear you coming. Qu

oneg

cried Drusilla,

put it off from day ta day, and mow thery

have to take many long and hagpd lesgona
before you can catch ohs Fish are casiag

I Jumped on His Head.

leave yvour body turned half arcund so you
cdan wiha going on in the witer.
When the figa shows himself you reach
down and fiirt k.om out on the bank, and in
reaching you have to be guicker than the
h—amd fish are mighty quick. But a
F wing stomach (dag ig lublum: leraily,
crying-for-meac-tning) makes a quick hand.

“Well, maimmy was trying to teach us all
these things, and we were | ning veiy
fas=l. She took us with her when the sun
wis low, or when it had just gon: away,

1 though the light was trying 1o our

See

eyves, we did v well,. Once mammy
heardd a dog ba ng, and she hur
home, making vs run as hard as we

I asked her what the trouble was, and -]
said it was the barking of the dog-thart
scared her, and she 1old us that we

wihen

were older and heard a dog bark we must
nurry home by a roundabout way, and run
in the water whenever we cnuld, because

dogs had a way of smeliing v
along and follwimg us whersver we went;
and i they followed us home they'd sit at
the foot of the tree and bark until a man
wouid come with a sharp cut-rhing and hit
the tree uniil it feil,

“All these things we learned, and a great
many more, but you know what fool things
young things are.”

“1 ain’t o', but 1 know I ain't no fool,”
interrupied Drusilla.

“Oh, will you hush?" cried Buster John.

“You know what fools voung things are,”
repeated Mr. Coon. “They listen to what
their elders say and think it is nothing but
talk. The young thing is always a smarter
thing than the old thing, and sometimes he
ig too smart. 1 remember that one night 1
slipped away from the others after mammy
had been gone a long time. I was careful
to make no nolse on the tree, but when 1
reached the ground I fet so happy that 1
jumped In the alr and whirled around for
joy. The alr was< ¢oal and fresh, the swamp
smelt good and the dark was fine. I could
gec evervthing ever much better than
when the big shine-thing is blazing over
the trees.

“Sa 1 shook myself and
pond in the swamp. There I caught some
small fish, and they tasted ever 80 much
better than these mammy brought home.
Then I wandered out of the swamp and
went on the hill where the brambles ure,

are We wWent

=0

started for the

Dogs Came Charging.

hunting for birds and birds’ nests. I found
two birds and one nest with two tiny eggs
in it, and the eggs tasted so nice that I
wanted more, and I went rambling all over
the hill ever so far.

“Suddenly I heard a dag bark. The
sound of it made me shake and shiver, and
I stood listening. Presently I heard the
bark again, and it was so clogse at hand
that it sounded like a dreadful roaring.”

“I boun' yvou had ter hump yo'se'f den,”
suggested Drusilla.

Mr. Coon, with his eves half shut, for he
was sleepy, Kept right on the track of his
narritive.

“A dreadful rearing. I went away from
there as fast as my legs could earry me,
and ran right to the swamp. I could hear
the dogs coming, too; and, far off, 1 could
hear some one eryving out,”

“That was the man cheering the dog,”
Buster John explained.

“The dog,” said Mr. Coon, “seemed to be
coming closer and closer, and T hegan to
run harder than ever. I remembered that
my mammy had said something about wa-
ter and dogs, and I ran straight for the
big pond in the swamp; the Son of Ben
All knows where it is. 1 slipped into the
water and swam to the middle, where
there’s a stump of an okl tree. I had
hardly reached it when the dog came in
sight on the bank of the pond, and began
to whine and bark. He ran around to see
if 1 had gone out on the opposite side, and
then he caught sight of me. He jumped in-
to the water with a great splash, and when
1 saw him coming fear seemed to leave
me. I climbed upon the stump, and when
he came near I jumped on his head and bit
him on the neck with all my might. He
went under, but I turned him loose, and
came to the top and swam around and
round. He came up trying to shake the
water from his ears, and they flapped on
the pond like the wings of a duck that is
trying to rise In a hurry. Before he got
through flapping I had jumped on his head
again, d when he went down I clawed
kim with my hind feet. He tried to ery
out, but all he could do was to make tmE:;t
bles on the water. [ jumped on hig head
twice after this, and the third time he
never came up any more. I went out on
the bank, shook the water off my clothes,

and ¢&ants toward home. As I went
along, feeling very proud, I heard the man
calling his dog. First he blew a horpy. He
blew it a 1 timey, end then and

were all black men, except one. The one
that had the biggest tarch held it behind
Eim and moved it back and forth behind

im.

** *There h2 is,’ he yelled, ‘T see his eyes!
The man with a cut thing began to hit the
tree. I never knew what was going to hap-
ven until the tree hegan tp sway. Then 1
could fee] it falling. As it fell, 1T ran down
thz tree until T cameé to one of the largest
limbs, and, by the time I hag cilmbed that,
the tree hit the ground with a noise that
sounded as the clouds sound when they
clap together and maks a big, quick shine,
Thr:‘ limb shook so hard that I eamo near
fallu‘:g off; but I h2ld on the best I could,
and in & moment T heard g Breat noise of
fightlng, screaming, howling and growling.
I was wild with fear, but | could do noth-
ing. Close to the limb | was clinging to
was a black man holding a torch. The
light blinded my eves, and the hot smoke
atifled me, 1 thought none had ssen mo»
but t!}:- man who was not a black man wu:‘;
BT.I.J.IIGIDS apart from the avhers, and when
I leoked at him 1 found he was looking at

me.

“I_ kept looking at him and he ar me
until 1 was no loager afraid. I had the
f(fmilg: thut he was a friend (close to
cousin-thing) and I wanted to go to him.
But how could 17 It was the Son of Ren
Ali, and he said nothing 1o the others. But
the thick emoke came in my nose and 1

sneezed. The black man yelled, *Hera's an-

other!” and ciimbed on {he tree, He was
about to strike me with the top 4. tut the
Son of Ben AH suid, ‘Waii” Ile came tn

the limb, stretehed out hie hand to me and

I touched it with my tongue. “Come,' he
sald. 1 jumped to his shoulder and felt
safe: but when he carried me amung the

stralige ones, when [ saw the dogs nosing

around with blood on  their e rs, and
u.{vn I =saw my mammy and the othors
!\‘m__u; theére maoving no e, fear cami
again, and but for the Son of I3en All's

_ir;lnd and voize 1 should have jumped down
into the middle of the pack.

“The Eon of Ben Al gave me to a friend
to take care of, and though I went hunciy
many a4 time, 18 was not the t of the
black man. Alayhe he was hungey nimself
and his wife and children, ton. But now
U'm here, and if you'll excuse me 'l take
a ng"

Mr. Coon opened his moitth wide
cuddled down in the
sound asleep,

o gape,
corner, and was souun
(End Part XI1.)
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HER IDOL SHATTERED.

Tore His Image From Her Heart, but
It Left n Sear.
From the Kansas City Indepewdont, .

"It's all a mistake to think that us girls
at the quick lunch counter dog’t have our
remances came’s folks in the ®igher walks
of life, for while we may Jook frozen-fuced
it ain’t nothin® but a bluff. an’ down in our
hearts we are every bit dq guscaptible to the
tender passion as any bf the high-born
dames. Yes, you're right; 7T, too, have
known what love 1= and felt it tell me that
there were other things in life i-h.m ‘Brown
the wheats! and ‘Draw one!’ buat as Miss
Libb has =0 besutitully =uid in ‘Fair, but
False,” ‘the cup was not for my lips.’

“He came in one day and ordered a p
roast at Cents throw. Now, onl;
the real thing eats pan roasts, and [ took

notice of him right away. He came in
regilar ev'ry noon, and 1 kinder got to
tehin® for him.  After he'd been comin’
for some time we struck up conversation
an’ he asked me how I liked ‘Last
London," an® 1 told him 1 didn’t like sen-
ational plays, an’ that real dramas like
ast Lynne' was more my style, an® he

£aid I was a girl of conslderable mind,

“l knew he loved me, for once [ only put
four oysters in his pan roast ‘stead of six
an’ he never even noticed it. As for me,
I bwn up to savin® the fattest ovsters Corp
him an' takin' special pains with the roast.
Things went on that way for two months—
I was in a dream—then came the
awakenin’.

“Beezie (V'Brien came here to tuke direc-

tion of the ples—quite a  promotion for
Beezle, for she'd been workin down at
Jones’, an awful cheap joint, That's
Beezie over therée with the red hair an’

freckles, but don’t mention freckles, 'cause
she's mortal sensitive. Well, me an’ Beezie
was chinnin® when in wallked me pan roast
friend. The minute he set
he turned pale as death an’ shot out of the
door. Ah, 1 can s=ee his face yet—despair
and agony wrote on it.

“Then the truth came cut. Bepzie gave
it away that he was a steady customer at
Jones' mornin’ an’ evenin’, where he took
nothin’ but coffeersand sinkers at 5 cents
& throw, an’ that the pan roast deal wasn't
nothin' but a bluff he chucked to try an’
win me affections. Yes; I've torn his
image out of me heart, but the sear's still
there.

“Ah, me!” wearily sighed the quick lunch

girl as she made out my check, “it's mighty

hard to find a real gent nowadays."
—_— el

A Black Turning White,

From the Vienng Fremdenblatt,

I

Two wears ago an Austrian merchant,
who had been on a husiness trip to Africa,
brought back with him from Egypt Thual
Lacho, a Soudanese negro, aged nineteen
Vears. Speedily acclimated, the black im-
migrant soon learned the German dialect
of the Viennese and surprised them by his
clever manners and the elegant dress he
displayed in the cafes and upon the “prom-
enade.” During the last autumn he be-
came affected by nervous troubles, which
a famous neuropathist of Vienna subjected
to electrical treatment, Ibual Lacha's con-
dition began to improve from day to day,.
and, strange to relate, in the same propor-

tion as the disease seemed to leave him
there disappeared the black.dye of his
skin. Paler and paler” heogrew, until,

through the stages of Peruvian and Egyp-
tian mummy coloration™ and the pallid
tinge of embalmed beef, +he blanched into
galning the true Cancasian esmplexion.

Ibual's doctor explains the dscoloration of
his patient from a process by which the
black pigment in his skin was disinte-
grated and finally eliminatedithrough elec-
tricity. ' This chief coloring matter, mela-
nin, of pigmentum nigrum, ‘found in the
eyve, the hair and the skin, contains iron,
and strongly reacts upurla: eléétric applica-
tion.

coe T
Lazy Gambling.
From the Atlanta t‘x:rnstltullﬂ‘n- "

The laziest man in Atlgnta has been dis-
ccvered. There can be no dowbt of it. He
himself admits the corn. By decupation he
is a clerk in a whoelesal2 grocery store, and
by mutual predilection a sport.

Some days ago he invented & brand-new
gambling scheme that beats anything yet.
He places two tiny mounds of sugar on a
box, both of the same gize; th:n he procreds
to wager any friend who chances to drop in
that the flies will eat up one mound bhefare
the other.

‘*No, there's not much profit in 1*,"” said
he. “You can't tell which pil» will he con-
sumed first. I'm not personally acquainted
with the sugar-eating pmxrnsities of the
flies, and if 1 was I'd ne know which
flies were going to light on my pile. Al
sugar looks alike to flizs. But the game's
fun, and real exciting when they begin on
the home-stretch. And then the files do all
the work, and do i: £» caearfuliy!"™

And re yawned and sighed as a customar
a2sked hima the price of floul.

cruel

eves on Beezie $
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business is international, and so solidly es-
tablished that only a seocial cataclysm can

overset it.

The story has been told more than onze
of how a young Russian-American at the
end of his resources, saw a famous French

artist pay handsomely for papers seve
days old, contalning notices of his sal
pictures, and was inspired by the
with the thought of making a business
furnishinz such notices to whoever h
need of them. But the s
ment of the thing thus insigniticantly &
gun will be news to the most part of
reading world.
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sight
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read and develop-
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Today ML persons and $HLKNLINK are

Ayres and Rio de Janeiro.
of these are in effect international.

All the higgest
1f they

plays as plays, yvet in the seaszon his weck-
Iy elippings bill often runs to thirty dollars,
Quesn Vietoria subseribes to more than
one bureau, but never sees the clippings
until they have been put in books  under
the editing of some of her family, which
means, of course, th: leaving out of any-
thing unpleasant. The Prince of Wales
also takes clippings from two sources. In
addition he cuts out with his ewn roval
| hands all the pictures of himself which
appear in the publie prints. Th: greater
the curleature the broader his  chuckle
over it. Slurs upon his family are sald
to tovch him nearly, yet to things =aid
‘é:_::uir:.\‘: himself he s artlessly indiffer-
| ent. One caa readily credit that upon
'lh';lrinn. that by his own order a scrap

hook was made for him containing Ameri-

himself exceedingly w:il disposed toward
them. Some of their notable orders have

employved in the business of making and | can opinions in re the Laccarat scandal.
distributing newspaner l."l‘:I]'II'Iln_ES. ) ln-:rf: ! The Czar of Russin.
are between fifty and ene hundred bureaus .
in the United States, nearly as many in | However, the royal patron dearest to
Engiand and on the ¢ t, others at | clippings bureau regard is his majesty
Melbourne, Sydney, Calcuita, Yokahoma, i the czar of all the Russias. He has shown
Hong Kong, Johannesburg, Natal, H\;t:nn.u.]

|

{

|

have not branches al!ll about, they

have

irstead a sort of traflic arrangement, after

manner of the big benks, by which th
foreign correspondents fill ecabled
guite as thaough they were received
their own counters.
Often of Great Valne,

Even this does not mark the full spre
of the ides. Railwayve, telegraph lines a
express companies have gone into the hu
ne=3 on their own At first th
were among the regular
ing Liat

the

vzently they beg

suhserihers,

e

orders
over

ad
nd

Y

' oSt pay-

“@n

come at his Instance. A New York bureau
man has made for him sumptuously bound
serap boecks, all Russia lealther and gold
claszps and gilt edges, first about th> death
and obrequies of his father, Alexander 111,
then about his own marriage and corona-
tion ceremonies and later in regard to the
American journey of Prince Hillkoff, his
minister of railways. Th2 same house has
{ now in hand elippings about the peace
conference, which are to form another in
| the series of imperial serap books. They
ire the finest ever mad: In New York,
excesding even the magnificent volumes
in which Mr=s. Bradley-Martin is preserv-

= 5 Gark - Z v s 1
ordering loeal agents to clip intlld n]_-- every | '”‘:'f ‘I;‘,‘T'_‘lf”::I‘::::'lr.l'l]”'_’dd clippings 1n
line of rallway matter appearing in local | n himself has stolen the elip-
sheetls, and to send the clippings 10 the aid keops at the White Housz a
main office, where they are indexed and | Fo0 0 et clippers and a government
put away. Severa! times an item =o R"i:( scrap hook., President Cleveland is =aid to
has proved to Le worth a govd many dol- | havs looked at - scrap hook just once in
lars o tie company Kee 1L, : 1i= last term—that was in the cours: of the

Amuong oli specializi- | " pizuelan  crisis. Mrs. Harrison sub-
lion works : their whole | wad to the bureau op her own account,
il hem the au- | ang her daughter has m ks full of

; aulhor, S| the things print>d about MeKee,
great rock In a we Mrs, Cleveland had a s of per-
t bouk iz onl—somel! §

riter of it receive
osing a samule (
If or hiis book, &
The rate is five

cireular letter. en
—a notice of hir
sub=cription.
a hundred ¢lippings, -
tie known, five dollars o year,
petition 5 Keen  figures are
one-half, In case the author

have engaged with anothur
LGt uncommaon =k thot the

his

it the writer be 1
Where com-
'li
tl-
u,

often lewer
should

D ASK Iat

burea

» pllowed to send clippings also,
s only for such s are not dap

1i-

soral not not, however, of herself, but
of her husband,
In Puhblie Life.

The wives of many other prominent men
have similar books, which, it is both rea-
scnable and charitable to hop2, do not in-
clude the caricatures of their liege lords.
Almuost every man in public lifs is a bureau
subseriber. “Himself” is the order oftenes:
written Lig name, though |

opposit: a

many cases it s "Himself and Pacific rail-
- already re = bl ” or “Himself and the Nigaragua
the HCrat¥ | oopnu)” or even “Himself and the Agricul-
. It orderad, il manner [ tural Department.”
ry intelligence. It is thus a v "1 Unele S8am ig, however, not wholly with-
h=lp to thos: who Hve away from | out conscience in the matter of clippings,
the preat conters, It il on, Bows | r porhaps ha: has learned wisdom by ex-
i 1 i a hoon 1o} o pfenee. Tt took fiftzen thousand dollars
* the re 1s S0ty buy for his archives a complete file of a
Hitle time | New York paper covering the period of the
5 ; . | tivil war; further, the Townsend scrap book
nIStary Dear Oul i hictary of that war cust Columbia Collsg
Emjuror . for example, | forty thousand. Whether from conscicnee
busy 10 read the papers. vet | oo thire . government has just ordered
needs st ousiy to know what waorld | and received from a New York establis
is suying sirttculer things 125 2 ‘ ment a scrap history of the war with
sCrip hirsi | BSpain. I is in twenly big volumes, though
whaose T 2 | most of the war pictur:s were left out, The
ing it is brought =sirg ! ‘ volumes are hound in morocco cloth, and
duly submiitted to the D fecst the government a thousand dollars.
S HOher 6 : | That sum, indeed, hardly covered the cost
5 2 ! of making, but the burcau man has gath-
v CHABY §oered a duplicate set of clippings and looks
!'_' ¥ A % R--I~ | for his pry fit in them. whenever a rich and
Ve Lt | * citizen decided to glve a similar
view . = | ] =¥ to West Point or Annapolis. Stan-
Other hurcius congcrn ves main- | ‘niversity has already a monumental
LR s SR 2P L0 "_!""_" | 5ot of serap histories, bearing on every
eribers not only PRETS 4 thing American, and particularly the life
concerp the s 1 lities ulf and works of it founder.
wisiness, bt viance intelligence of sach
things as the letting of contracts, the adon- Some Queer Orders.
tion of building ;'11‘-1-"-“““’ miti is, in- John L. Sullivan gets elippings—subject
;:“_“-:.‘:::""'"_l\;l";:"_;_‘i_‘i:’:i":"ﬂ:'r‘__;,Ih__ l__";‘ not spezifiel. Lord Randolph Churchill or-
tion. While the Dingley bl was pending | dered “everything unfavorable,” and was
every firm interested in the woel trade re- ! forced by the size of his first month's bill
ceiveid from a "hirl ) 115!"11‘1 EVery seran ] 10 exactly reverse his order. Nicola Tesla
:-;II'.-.:?JIL[”}.-:.“!;}-‘h._-l:;lrll‘ltl-h ““i-_.'ht.-‘.-hf}i“ staplos— f UL hl'l"v”i{‘::l_ Inventions.™ l‘:'“"”l.l i
cotton, copper. wheat, lUve stark.  erop | more comprehenszive: he orders clippings
prospects genetally. The whole material | upon above twenty subjects of living inter-
world inde=d i= t] business burcan’s par- | est. W. D. Howells subscribes intermis-
ish, and one that is very carefully looked | tently for real incidents going with what-
after. ever story he may have in hand. Many
Medienl Intellizence. leeser 1 : of Htorature ur.‘:--r_ “‘u ual
2 ” T~ e, OCne man whe sald to have
The very latest development is (he burean | 4 plut Taciory patronized by both novelists
of meidieal intellizence, which colleets anl| and dramati-ts when i weination lags
aigtributes whatever is new In medicine. wants all sorts of hairbreadth happ-nings.
This includes not mersly the astoundine :1.'?'-01'.‘-':‘.1.("’-' lr!\-r;'u_-r:“‘..' “ Was an rorler.
discoveries that exploit themselves, hut re- = !rvan} o ‘“'“‘I',_ S II»::‘. ": I]u k.‘a‘:“ i
ports of aperatiors, experimonts, theorics | who hoped thu vicarious example to

even, which mei eminent the

n prefession
put into print. They are, af conrse, alwavs
availahle to the men who know where to

find them and have time o look.

One needs imagination to sce anvthi
picturesgque in the msechaniss of elinpiy
Orne establishment with over
ployves shows to the easual cye only ran
and rows of men cud women, reiading, bl
perciling, clipping, posting and stamn)s
This burean’s wvsual ou‘put is 000 ¢l
pings a week.
clip ard mail a hundred <housand,

-
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is an elaborate system of card classification.

a hundred en

Under a rush erder it could
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persuade his sweetheart o defy her prtrents:

and make bhim happy. The Cramps get
every line printed In any part of the worid
about any on= of their ships. Dr. Seward
Vebb ha verything about horses, and .

Oliver ist all about eup races, Mr. Iselin
has already a very fine serap book of De-
fender's explolts,

rPpe

Von Blumer—Well, old man, how did vou

like the Welsh rabbit 1 made vou last
night.”
Kingley—"Can’t tell yet. Just getting ac-

quainted with it.""—Life.

the dentist's chalr, or placing herselfl re-
slgnedly in the handem of her colffcur for
want of something better to do, or for the
purpnse of passing her time in the “‘off*
scason, the dy about town now congents
to be pricked by the tattoo artist’s operating
needle, and to have her forearm or should-
er adorned with a serpent holding ite teil
in its mouth—a symbol reprosenting eternity.

The skill of the tatton ar to be real-
ized properly and fairly, n geen in
beautiful colors on a white — work
which is amazing. The gketches he em-
ploys ar» made in various colored inks,
His great skill is in the fajithful reproduec-
tion of any symhal or picture desired hy
the sitter, These designg vary in gize {rom
a small fiy or bee 10 that of an immense
Chinese dragon occupying the whale gpace

.'.ﬁ'.. e

skin

offered by the back or chest, or a huge
sttake many inches In thickness colling
round the body from the knees to 1he

shoulders. Tattooing has 118 humorous side
as well as s s rious. A lover whore hoa=t
ras once melted away in a sofl, swaet,
passionat: love got the artist to imprint in
indelible inks, over the region of his heart,
a single heart of charming and dellcate
outlina, colored, as it should be, in all the
blushing tints, with the name of his
one stamped thereon. Three yvears aft
ward he followed the artist to London, and,
secking him out, with face pallid, the light
of his ey> almost gone out, and looking ut-
terly miserable and careworn, he requested

the tattooer to imprint under =

svmbol, in bold, big letters, ths word ““de-
ceiver.” A wrll-known army officer had
tattooed over his heart the simple name of

“Mary” with a
afterward the me man had the uncanny
word “‘trajire tattooed under it

An English actress had a butterfly tattooed

lover's knot,

1t =ix months

on her fair shoulde

fiance, “I. V.." being

Not long afterward she

had the “F" converted

“V* into W, the letter "
She ever iy marrvied * to
this day <. W." thinks his initlals were
the first tattooed on her arm. Colonials

visiting England usually return homs tear-
ing on some part of their body an emblem
of some national importance, This takes
the shape of a portrait of the queen or the
standard, the union jack, also, not being
despised. A man may admire a favorite pie-
ture and desire a reproductionof it tattooed
on his back or upon hls chest. Prof. Rlley
is at the present time engaged “etching” o
a man's back Landseer's famous pleture,
“Dignity and Impudence,” and when finisn-
1 it will measure 12 by 9 inches. The same
artist is also outlining on the chest of &
Scotch Laron a copy of Constable’s famous
etching, “Mrs. Pelham,” after Sir Joshua
Reévnolds, the original etching of which

| fetched, in June last, at Christie’s, the rec-

ord sum of 1425,

While most people are pleased to go
through the performance of being tattooed
Just for the fun of the thing, as it were,
many, on the other hand, approach the tat-
tocer With a seriousobject in view. Eschew-
ing all fancy designs, they choose frequent-
ly thelr own name and address as an ald 1o
identification In case of accident, or, as has
becn the case recently, a wife may induce
her husband to have her name tattooed on
hiz arm, as a guarantee of good Taith.

An offictal connected with one of our
leading ays has had tattooed around
his arm, in snake fashlon, a train going at
full speed. The scene is lald at night. The
shadesz of evening envelop the =n wilng lo-

comotive and fying carcages, while the
rays of light proceeding from the opened
furnace of the locomotive are ofectively
shown lighting up the cars. There are
lights, too, Iseulng from the ca LEeE,
showing how the passengers insi are
passing away the time. Some of them are
reading. some sleeping, some talking, some
sullenly looking out of the windows. A
darkened portion of the train 1= passing

the signal box, and the dim light therelrom

falntly lig up that part of the train,
The picture i= a perfeet jdeal of the tat-
tooer's art and shows the great advance
tattooing has made during recent years.
Prof. Riley has never done vthing more
striking or effective, If perhaps we except

the large snake he tattooed all around the
body of a certain popular member of the
royal family, which is an extremely lfe-
i reptie. There are over 1N peonie
M alone who bear on some part of
anatomy some evidence of the tattoo=
ing needle,
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The Longesi Dayw,

From the Cloclrnati
The following
the longest day
the warld: New
shortest longest
hours long; while
don and Bremen
length oi day, clos

Enguirer
list shows the duration of
in various places all over
York has, to the
day, which is about 15
+ in Montreal it is 16. Lon-
ch bask in a 164 hours'
ly followed by Hamburg

80 say.

and Dantzig with 30 minutes more. The
longest day in Stockholm las: 184 hours;
but bath St Petersburg and Tobolsk, Si-

beria, go one better, with a day of exactly
t shortest, 5 hours, June
to Tornea, Finlund, a summeoer
¥ 22 hours long—and Chrisimas
21 hours only. (How unfortunate sire
the children of Tornea'). The foregoing
lengthy dayvs, however, are easily left be-
ind by Wardburg, Norway, which boasts
of a day lasting without break from May
21 to July 22; but even this is surpassed by
Splizbergen, where — mirabile Gictu! —the
lcngest day is something like 3l months.
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ACANE BRIDGE ON THE
ROAD FROM CAVITE -
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