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AN ATTACK ON
A correspondent In the Russian province of Orel, writ-

g in the London Graphle, says: “The agrarian rising In
this province has assumed alarming proportions, and at
several places has already developed Into open revolution,
Bcenes of the wlldest disorder are common, and robberies

* ire of almost dally occurrence. The country houses of the
well-to-do are beselged by crowds of peasants, who de-
mand bread, and corn to sow In thelr fields.
they stand, and sometimes landlords who are well disposed
towards them give them money and grain. But I have wit-
nessed cases in which the estate agent or some other offt-
tial has come out and denounced the people, and had many
» them beaten as If they were slaves. The day following

A FARMHOUSE IN THE

For hours

killed.”

WHEN.EVENING ERINGS US HOME

When twilight shadows softly fall
Across a fading light,

And vesper bells in music call—
The heralds of the night—

O, hour that breathes of peace and rest
To thcee who sadly roam,

Hour that is dearest, sweetest, best,
When evening brings us home!

Forgot the trials of the day,
The toil, the grief, the care—
All seemed to fade at sunset ray,
The world grow bright and fair;
And yet the shadow deeper falls,
And weary wanderers roam;
But through the gloom a loved voice calls,
When evening brings us home.

And lagging feet quick onward press
To meet those at the door,

Where love in answering caress
Waits loyal evermore.

Most blessed hour of all the day
To those who toil and roam!

Love Is the star that lights our way
When evening brings us home,

And, If it be that no one waits
In earthly home to greet,
There is a home beyond.the gates
Where all who love shall meet;
Bo we may say in truth alway
To those who sadly roam; .
Bach heart shall find its own seme day,
When evening brings us home.
~—New York Tribune.
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AL 18 nelghbors called old Bir Glles
sebd Travis a misanthrope and a

miser. Not that they knew him,
for he never left the high walls which
surrounded his estate, and on no ac-
count was anyone allowed to enter hiy
domain, save the necessary servants
and tradesmen.

One warm summer’s afternoon Sir
Glles was being drawn in bis bath
chalr across the lawn, thence along a
parrow pathway until the wall was
reached. Under the tree there was a
comfortable lounge chalr, in which,
with the help of his footman, Sir Giies
took his seat.

“Push me a little nearer the wall,”
he cried, irritably. ‘“Now you can go.
Come back at 4 o'clock.”

The baronet gazed after the footman
until he disappeared among the trees,
He then proceeded to displace a stone
near the bottom of the wall. His
fingers groped around, and he gave a
sign of deep satisfaction.

“No letter. They will come, then,”

A quarter of an hour passed, and he
tapped his fingers impatiently on the
wagazine which lay on lis lap.

“That's the boy,” he muttered, as
there came a goft rustling of dried
Jeaves,

“8he Is late.”

The voice was impatient.

Bir Glles chuckled softly.

“The impatience of youth.”

A glad cry was heard, the sound of

“ ‘of a kiss, then another kiss.

“The girl now,” the old man sald
poftly.

Twenty years of solitude had lert
thelr marks on his face. As he listen-
ed to the love chatter of the young
couple on the other side of the wall
his face gradually softened.

Not always had he been the recluse
and misanthrope. There was no proud-
er and happler man than Sir Glles had
been some twenty years ago. His life
and hopes were centered In his son
Jack, a fine, manly young fellow, such
as would gladden any father’'s heart,

The quarel was a sudden one. TIhe
reason—a woman., Hard words were
exchanged, for they were both posses-
sors of the Aravis temper. A parting
in anger and two months afterward
news came of Jack's death. Not a
Jine or message had been left for his
father.

The blow was a terrible one to Sir
Giles. He closed his heart to all
human sympathy and retired to the sc-
clusion of Travis towers.

A few months afterward he was
stricken with paralysis, and the long
years had been wearisome with suffer-
ing and ennul.

For the last two or three months a
new interest had come into his life.
The whole pretty love comedy seemed
to have been played within earshot.

When first tuey met there was the
difference of youth, Thelr voices at
first were louder, but as thelr love In-
creased thelr scats on the fallen tree
without the wall grew closer together,
and thelr volces were lowered when
they began to exchange sweet loving
nothings.

A week ago the boy had declared his
passion. The old man's heart seemed
to unfreeze and grow human agaln as
he listened to the passionate pleading
of the lover, the shy, timid answer,
and the frenszled kises that were ex-
changed. .

Only twice since that day had they
met, and a cloud had appeared on
“Jove's horizon.

““What did he say?”’
“eagerly.

“He refused absolutely,” he answer-

. ol

she asked

“What reason did he give, Jack?
she demanded, Indignantly.

“Your guardian told me that I was
a penniless adventurer, and that it
was your money I was after,” he re-
plied, moodily,

“The wretch! But it doesn't matter.
We can marry without him.”

“I did not know you had so much
money, dear one. You are rich and 1
have nothing.”

“But we have love,” H

“We can't live on that. It Is true,
I have my profession, but I have only
Just become a doctor, and It is an up-
hill game unless one has money to
buy a practice. 1 have none.”

“DId he not hold out any hope?” she
asked, tremulously.

“Yes. He sald that it I could prove
to him that I had a practice which
would bring in five hundred a year he
would give his consent. I must say
that he Is reasonable, but——"

“Will it take you very long to gain
such a practice?”

“Years.”

“Let us marry at once,” she crled,
impulsively. “I  don't mind being
poor."”

“If you marry without his consent
you get none of the money, and 1
couldn't let you do that, darling Joan.”

There was a sllence and Sir Giles
looked Irritably at the hole.

“I have made up my mind, dear.”

“Yes."”

“I am golig away at once—to-mor-
row. You must forget me. It is not
fair to you.”

There was a sound of sobbing. v

“Don’t cry, darling,” he sald, plead-
ingly. AT “ =

“The fool!” the baronet muttered.

“I can't let you go!" she cried, mls-
erably. ;

“I will work hard—and—in time,
perhaps——"'

The boy's volce broke.

“Don't go to-morrow. Stay #ill Sat-
urday. It Is only four days,” she
usked, pleadingly.

There was the sound of a passlonate
farewell, the rustle of leaves, and all
was sllence,

Saturday afternoon came and Sir
xlles looked anxiously at the hole in
the wall. He took a large envelope
and placed it in the hole.

They came at last. Thelr words
were few and thelr voices tremulous,

“The last time, Jack, that we shall
meet here,” she sald, brokenly.

“In the future, perhaps——"

“And I shall have no more use for
that dear little hole In the wall, where
I have found so many love messages
from my darling.” ;

She leaned down as she spoke.

“Jack, there Is a letter here,”
cried, excltedly.

“To Jack and Joan, with a lonely
old man's love,” she read in wonder,
“Open it at once.” !

With trembling fingers he broke the
seal.

she

OREL DISTRICT.

one of these Incidents the infurinted
bringing with them a number of sympathizers. They were
armed with clubs, sticks, choppers and pitchforks, and it

was obvious that trouble was in the wind.
demanded an Immediate supply of bread and corn, and, in
reply, the manager of the estate, thinking he was strong
enough to overpower the mob, ordered his servants to fire
upon the crowd with rifles and revolvers.
numbers the defenders of the house were beaten, and the
peasants broke down the door of the granary, and helped
themselves to all the grain they could find.
ransacked the house, and other houses In the nelghbor-
hood, and many of the landlords and their managers were

peasants returned,

The leaders

By force of

Later they

From the other side of the

wall
there came a hoarse but gleeful
chuckle,

Jack drew a legal-looking document
from the envelope, which he began to
read.

“Good heavenus!” he cried at
“Am I mad?”

“What Is 1t7"

“Old Dr. Rutherford has sold his
practice to me.”

“To you?"

“Yes, and the money has been paid
—£2,000."”

Jack, what does it mean??”

Again they heard the hoarse chuckle.,
There was even more glee In it

. L] L] L . . L ]

last.

Two years have passed,

Jack’'s most valuable patient is Sir
Glles Travis,and once or twice a week
the old man sits In his chalr near the
hole In the wall, while a fair and
ha’py girl plays with her baby on the
lawn beside the old baronet.—E, Platt,
in Illustrated Bits,

REV. CHARLES W. CUSHING.
Brother of Man Who IBlew Up the Con-
federate Ram Albemarle,

One of the most noted Methodist di-
vines of the United States recently
passed away Jjn the
death at Schenee-
tady, N. Y., of Rey.
i Charles Wesley
Cushing, D. D. Dr.
Cushing was In his
S81st year and has
occupleu somé. of
the most important
Methodist , ,pulpits

of ‘the country, in.
cluding those . at
Troy, Rochester,

REV. C. W. CUSHING  (vjaveland, 0., and
Wheeling, W. Va. He was prominent
In educational movements and contrib-
uted extensively to church literature.
From 1854 to 1858 he was principal of
the seminary at Newbury. In 1862 he
accepted the presidency of the New
Hampshire Conference Seminary and
in 1804 purchased the Lasell Female
Seminary at Auburndale, Mass., which
he conducted until 1875, He founded
the Amerlcan Reformer, afterward The
Yolce, In 1881. He was also instrumen-
tal in founding the Boston University,
in which he always took a deep pride
and Interest.

Dr, Cushing was a brother of \Vil-

llam Barker Cushing who, in 1804,
blew up the Confedérate ram Albe-
marle in the Roanoke River. Wil

llam Cushing, a noted jurist and asso-
clate justice of the United States Su-
preme Court, was an uncle,
Another Rallway Navy Head.

The new first lord of the British ad-
miralty, Earl Cawdor, has been a rall-
road man for over 10 years, so that
Mr. Roosevelt's appointment of Paul
Morton as Secretary of the Navy gets
a sort of British Indorsement.,

——————

MAKING THE WORLD’S HIGHEST BRIDGE.

AN ENGINE

ERING FEAT AT T

HE VICTORIA FALL

8.

The bridge which 18 being constructed across the -Zambesl -to carry

the Cape to Cairo Rallway northwards, will cross
low the famous falls at a helght of 400 feet above

the gorge immediately be-
the watgrp level. The clear

span of the arch will be 500 feet in length, the bridge being bullt out from

each end of the ravine on the cantllever

For the transportation of material a
been provided. It is capable of, ca
ity, The Hiustration shows the
bankg of the f"g_!r, With

He ferial ear

principle to meet in the midgle.

‘cable way about 00 feet in length has
rry ing ten tons, and is:worked by electric- .
construction

of the plers on one of the

- T
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Ydanding at Whitehaven,
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BODY OF PAUL; JONES.

FOUND IN ABANDONED CEME-
TERY AFTER LONG SEARCH.

JFamous Naval Hero of Our Revolu-
tionary Struggle to Be Honored with
a Monument—His Historic Fight with
the Bcrnpia.‘

The body of Paul Jones, the famous
admiral of the American revolution,
buried in the old St. Louls cemetery
in Paris more than a hundred years
ago, -has been found, after a search
lasting for five years.

Paul Jones died in poverty and neg-

JOHN PAUL JONES,

lect in Paris on July 18, 1702. All rec-
ord of his burlal place was lost years
8go. General Horace Porter, the
American ambassador, began a search
for the body five years ago. After
many false clews It seemed certaln
that the famous admiral had Dbeen
burled in the old cemetery of St
Louls, a square of ground long since
covered with bulldings. ’

General Porter employed a Inrge
force of workmen and tunncled and
cross tunneled beneath the basements
of the bulldings. The body was found
to be well preserved, owing to Its be-
ing Immersed in alecohol. It was wrap-

his memorable battle with the Serapls.
On September 23 he sighted a fleet of
forty British merchantmen under the
convoy of the Serapis and tho Countess
of Scarborough. Most of the merchant-
men ran toward the shore, auchoring
under the guns of Scarborough castle,
At 7 o'clock In the evening Jones' flag-
ship, the Bon Home Richard, engaged
the Serapis and there followed one of
the fiercest naval confilets ever record-
ed. At the beginning of the action two
cannons  of the Richard exploded,
bursting the deck above and killing
and wounding a number of men. In
spiteof this the Richard began a heavy
cannonade, which was answered Dby
the Serapls. This was maintalned for
an hour, and then Jones with his own
hands assisted In lashing the two ves-
sels together, o that the Serapis could
not escape, nor take advantage of her
superior maneuvering power. Prior to
this when Jones had been repelled in
an attempt to board the Serapls the
English commaunder, Capt. Pearson,
called out, “Have you struck your col-
ors?' “I haven't begun to fight yet,”
Jones shouted back.

While the two vessels lashed to-
gether, were In their death duel, both
crews fighting flercely for vietory, an
unexpected diversion occurred and one
which nearly proved fatal to the
American vessel. The Alliance had
come up, and after exchanglng a
broadside with the Countess of Scar-
borough she opened fire on the two
vessels struggling together. Whether
through treachery, or in the confusion
of the battle In the dark, her guns did
much more damage to the Richard
than to the Serapls; and when Jones
halled her captain and bade him lay
abonrd the British ship, his orders, it
heard, were disregarded. :

By this time both the Richard and
the Serapis were terribly shattered.
The former's slde, near the stern, had
been shot through and through uniil
the upper deck had almost fallen in
upon the gun deck. The Serapls had
been set on fire In a dozen places by
grenades and eannon balls, Just as the
moon rose, at 9:30, the Richard, too,
caught fire. A cry arose that she was
sinking.

In the hold were a hundred English
prisoners, the crews of captured mer-
chantmen. Some of the sallors set
them loose, to give them a chance for
their lives. They rushed on deck, and
added to a confusion already almost
Indescribable. One of them made his

FIGHT BETWEEN THE BON HOMME RICHARD AND THE SERAPIS.

(- —

ped In a sheet, with a packing of straw
and hay. All present were immediate-
ly. struck by the resemblance of the

head to that on the medalions. and L

busts of.the admizal. As was anticl-
pated,  no uniform, deceration,- or
sword was found, as all such articles
had been accounted for after the
burial.

The search in the abandoned ceme-
tery of St. Louls, In Parls, for the re-
mains of John Paul Jones, with the
view of Lringing them to this country
for final sepulture, and the proposal
to erect a monument to him in Wash-
Ington, serve to renew Interest in this
distingulshed and early naval hero of
our Revolutionary struggle,

John Paul, who afterward added

Jones to hig name, was the son of gl

Bcottish gardener, and was born In
1747. At the age of 12 he went to sea,
the adventurouy life suiting his tem-
perament. Before he was 20 he had
served as mate on two vessels engaged
in the slave trade, but the business
was distasteful to him and he returned
to England. Several other voyages oc-
cupled him until 1773 when the death
of his brother In Virginia called him
to this country to settle the estate. It
was then he assumed the name Jones.

In 1775 Jones' connection with the
American navy began. In that year
Congress decided to equip a navy and
Jones was commissioned first lleuten-
ant of the Alfred. For some time he
crulsed about as a sort of ocean free
lance, capturing whatever English ves-
sels he could. In 1777 he salled for
France in the Ranger and was com-
missioned by the American agents at
Paris “to distress the enemles of the
United States by land or by sea.” He
ralded the British coasts, took prizes

HOW TIE BODY WAS FOUND,

fn St. George's channel and effected a
By 17790 he
had a fleet of five vessels under him—
four of them having been given to him
by the King of France. The other
vessel was the American bullt Alll-
ance. His crew was a motley crowd
of Americans and French, with little
experience of the sea and animated in
large part by a spirit og reckless dar-
fng and love of adventire,

Fight with the Borlbll.
His aim stil] was the capture of Eng-
lish veasels, and 1t was while crulsing

8, Qaeet f aHCh prizes Fiat by fought

way aboard the Serapis, and told
Capt. Pearson that his enemy was
slnking and helpless,

British Flag Comes Down.

f %At the samne moment the Richard's

chicf-gunner ran from below. Seeing
none of his superlior officers, he sup-
posed them all killed, and sprang on
the poop deck to haul down the ship's
colors. They had been shot away. He
yelled for quarter. Capt. Pearson

HOISTING TUE

FIRST AMERICAN FLAQ.

heard, and shouted back an inquiry
whether the Richard had surrendered.
Jones ran forward with a thundering
“No!”

Then the Serapis’ malnmast came
crashing down, and her captain struck
his flag. The firlng ceased, but the eon-
fusion continued. Men ran about in-
quiring which vessel had surrendered.
Both of them had been shattered to
helplessness. It had been a question
of dogged endurance between thelr
commanders, and Jones had won.

It was now clear that the Bon
Homme Richard was sinking. Her
captain ordered what remained of his
crew to go on board the BSerapls.
Scarcely hadi the Richard been aban-
doned when, at 10 o'clock, she settled
down and went to the bottom of the
North Sea. The captured Serapls drift-
ed about almost helpless for several
days, untll on October 6, with the help
of his consorts, Jones got her into the
Dutch port of Texel.

For his conduct in this action Capt.
Pearson was knighted by King George.
“Well,” sald Jones, when he heard of
it, “he deserves it; and if I ever meet
him again, I'll make a lord of him!"

For this feat Congress gave Jones a
gold medal, and Louls XVI. made him
n chevaller of France and presented
him with a gold sword.

Jones saw no further service in the
American navy. In 1788 he entered
the Russian service, with the rank of
rear admiral, and distinguished him-
self in & campaign against the Turks.
Disappointed in the hope of obtaining
an independent command, he soon left
the Russlan service and went to Parls,
In broken health. There he dled in
poverty In 1702. Just before his death
the appointment as commissioner and
consul of the United States to Alglers
was sent to him from this country, but
he had passed awny Lefore the com-
mission reached France. -«

Impassioned Fiction,

A reader for a prominent magaszine
recently recelved a manuseript which
contained an exquisite bit of emotional
writing. ¥

The young writer thus ~escribed
how a beautiful young woman refused
tbe hand of a despicable wretch re-
sponsible for the ruin of her father:

“Scornfully and spurningly she re-
fused the cad and slapped his facel”

The average college professor makes
a specialty of trylng to be boyish when
he meets his puplls soclally.

A" woman seldonr means the mean
Bishe saT® -
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As inay be seen from the sketeh,

wounded on some of the Manchurian b

thing that could be desired,

the convenlences for transporting the

attlefields have not ahvays been every-
Owing to the rapid movements of the forces it

sometimes happened that the ambulance corps was left far in the rear, and
It was necessary for the Red Cross workers to Impress into service some of
the rough Manchurian carts, which are innocent of springs and afford about
a8 crude a means of locomotion as has ever heen deyised by the hand of man.
They are at hest only the most indifferent makeshifts and were used only
when there was absolutely nothing else available,

NEW NAVAL STATION.
Galapagos Islands to Be Important
Pacific Base for Uncle Sam.

The persistent rumor that the Uni-
ted States government has decided to
purchase the Galapagos islands has
recently derived additional strength
from certain semi-official admissions
made at Washington. The probability
of such action on the part of the gov-
crnment 18 demonstrated still further
by the announcement that diplomatic
negotiations of fmportance are In pro-
gress between the Washington author-
ities and Kcuador, the owner of the
property in question. Since the acqul-
sition of the Panama canal by the Unl-
ted States the 1slands seem to be nec-

MAP OF THE GALAPAGOS GROUP.

essary as a base for naval safeguard-
ing.

The Galapagos group lies about 600
miles west of Ecuador, and It is of no
actual value to that republic. She has
never made but one attempt to col-
onize it, and that was n dismal fall-
ure. About sixty-five years ago a penal
colony of 200 convicts, all negroes,
was established o one of the islands,
but in the course of time all of these
unwilling settlers managed to return
to the mainland. S8ince then the isl-
ands have been practically deserted,

rather, to insure a plan by which regu-
lar and systematic exercise could be
obtained.

To. travel this distance It was neces-
Sary- to cover an average of fourteen
miles a day. Now, fourteen miles for
a day's walk Is well within the com-
pass of the ordinary man. But an oc-
caslonal walk of this length is one
thing; the sustained effort, day after
day through the year, is another.

Let me answer the question by say-
ing that at the end of the year I had
completed a distance on foot of 5,205
miles, or & dally average of fourteen
and one-fourth miles. The stipulated
5,000 miles were finished on Dec. 16,
but an eddftional 200 miles were cover-
ed In order that each of the fifty-two
weeks of the year might claim an aver-
age distance traversed of 100 miles.

I set upon my enterprise with the
knowledge that it'was incumbent upon
me to maintain a dally average of
fourteen miles, and I made it a rule,
when practicable, of keeping above the
average, 8o as to have something In
hand to meet the emergencies which
were almost certaln to arlse, That
they did arise was shown by the fact
that for fifteen days in the year, owing
to slckness, lameness and rallway trav-
eling, no walking whatever could be
indulged fa. The Inabllity to utilize
these fifteen days was equal to a loss
of over 200 miles. It wlill, therefore, be
seen that, under the clrcumstances
named, it was imperative on many oc-
caslons to exceed the distance of four-
teen miles a day in order to preserve
the mverage.

At the beginning of my walk my
welght was 192 pounds In  street
clothes, while at the end of it my
welght was 178 pounds. This loss of
fourteen pounds was in every way ac-
ceptable, The avolrdupols lost was
only rebundant weight and I felt, as
a result, more actlve, stronger and
harder. In the matter of health 1

except Chathawm, the property of Senor
Cobos, who has established a planta-
tion there and peopled it with Guaya-
quil laborers.

1f the Galapagos were Inhabited they
would become the stopping place for
all the vessels plying between North
and South American ports. They lle
about ninety miles on either side of the
equator and consist of eleven good-
sized islands and a host of unimport-
ant satellites, They are of unmistak-
able voleanie origin,

All of the islands are barren along
thelr coast line, the landscape showing
only a waste of shattered masses of
lava. In the wet season, however,
they do not appear to be so infertile
when viewed from the sea. The lava
is half hidden by masses of verdure
which on closer Inspection proves to
be a variety of cactus which flourishes
during the rainy season and then with-
ers and turns black. Toward the In-
terior the prospect grows quite differ-
ent, Ascending from the coast to an
elevation of from 800 to 1,000 feet, one
enters a reglon of the most luxurlant
vegetation. In the craters of the ex-
tinet volcanoes the decomposed lava
soil Is extremely rich, and all forms of
tropical plant life are developed rapld-

ly. Numerous springs are found In
these basins, and showers are fre-
guent.

The Galapagos archipelago is the
habitat of the most gigantic specles of
land tortoise known to naturalists, It
was from this anlmnl—the galipago—
that the name of the group was de-
rived. Single speclmens of this huge
creature frequently weligh 400 pounds
and over,

Chatham Island, one of the group
which has been most frequently ex-
plored, now the scene of Senor Cobos'
haclenda, is populated by thousands of
domestle cats, all of them perfectly
black. It Is belleved that they are de-
scendants from cats which have es-
caped from ships that have stopped at
the island. They llve in crevices be-
tween the lava masses near the shore
and subsist on crabs and fish., Other
animgls derlved from - domestic pro-
genitors'are numerous.

TOOK A LONG DAILY WALK

Business Man for Health and Exerclse
Steps 5,200 Miles in Year.

On Jan, 1, 1903, I concelved the idea
of walking 5,000 miles before the ex:
piration of the year. The object was
not to achieve any unusual feat nor to
gmmpluy__nn; conspicugua pesform-

v
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SCENE ON CHATHAM ISLAND.

felt decldedly better than I had done
for several years.—OQuting,

Most Curious Lakes in World.

In central Asla, near the Casplan
Sea, is a lake of beautiful rose color,
while the banks are covered with salt
crystals as white as snow, says the
St. Louls Post-Dispatch, From the
waters of this lake there arises a
flower-llke odor. The color and the
odor are supposed to be caused by
vegetable matter in the depths.

One of the most singular lakes in
the world 18 the celebrated Plitch Lake
of the island of Trinidad. This lake
spreads over an area of ninety-nine
acres, and its surface Is composed of
one great floating mass of asphaltum,
seamed with velns of clear water.
There is a slmilar lake In Venezuela.

The Pitch Lake is a hideous place
so far as smells are concerned, for the
air all about it is heavy with noxlous
vapors, and from the center of the lake

gushes a fountain of liquid asphaltum,’

in which there flont and break bub-
bles containing most horrible gases.

Tho workmen go out on the surface
of this lake and cut great slabs of as-
phaltum, which are carried away, But
the next morning the hole they left is
filled up again with the pitch which
has risen during the night, so that the
supply scems to be Inexhaustible,

I'his curious lake was discovered by
Sir Walter Raleigh when he landed in
Trinidad in 1595 on his way to the
mouth of the Orinoco in search of EI
Dorado. :

Emulate Count Tolstoi.

Not long ago the Vienna newspapers
were speaking of a Hungarian doctor
of philosophy who had become pene-
trated with Tolstol's ideas and had
apprenticed himself to a Budapest
shoemaker, says the New York World.
Now a Bulgarian doctor of philosophy,
Lubekoff, who has passed his exami-
pations at the Unlversity of Sofla “cum
laude,” and was engaged as professor
of Latin, has become a bootblack at a
street corner in Sofla. His customers
come because they wish to have thelr
boots polished dy a doctor,

Lubekoff d not forget that he is
a Tolstoist upresses on his cus-
tomers the of lowly labor and
thé happiness which it brings. He has
actually succeeded in founding several
little colonies of Tolstolsts in Sofia.

The ugliest name looks pretty on an
engrayed visiting card, when backed

by a‘handsome cut glass preseat.

A |

“Thelr engagement was quite a sur
prise, wasn't it?" *“Yes—to him."—
Town Toples.

“And how is Jack looking since he
married for love?" *“A good deal like
a cat that Is owned by a vegetarlan,”
—Judge. \

“I notlce you never wear a watch
with your evening clothes.” *“No; I
never have both out at the samo
time."—Cornell Widow.

Johnny's Friend—I hear Johnny is
learning to play the French horn,
Johnny's Roommate—Yes, I've had
wind of it.—FHarvard Lampoon,

“You haven't much of a hend,” sall
the needle to the pin. *No,” replied
the latter, “but at the same time we
pins have our fine points.”"—Cleveland
Plain Dealer.

Nell—Of course she's not pretty, but
it's remarkable how her ‘face lights up
when she talks. Belle—Oh, that's not
so remarkable.  She's got a lantern
Jaw.—Phlladelphia Ledger.

First Society Woman—That's my
baby that we just passed. Second So-
clety Woman—IHow could yon tell?
First Soclety Woman—I recognized
the nurse.—Brooklyn Eagle,

Teacher—IHow many command-
ments are there Tommy—Not any.
Teacher—\Why, Tommy! There are

ten. Tommy—Aw, dem was all broke
long ago.—Cleveland Leader.

“Smoothleigh is certainly the polit-
est man I know. “What makes you so
positive?” “He's pretending he's cured
of his dyspepsia se as not to hurt his
doctor's feelings.”-—Town Toplcs,

“Well, Doctors Brown and Smith are
going to operate vpon old Gotrox.” “Is
the operation necessary?* “Why, yes;
Brown has a uote coming due, and
Smith wants an automoblile."—Puck,

“Harold!” began his wife In a furl-
ous temper, “my mind is made up——"
“Mercy!” Interrupted her husband; “is
that so? I had hoped that your mind,
at least, was your own!"—Detroit Free
Press.

Friend—You must enjoy your new
position. So much honor, dignity and
prestige! Unliversity Presldent—Yes;
but I won't get so much money as the
head coach of the football team.—
Somerville Jouraal.

“Can you support my daughter In
the style to which she has been accus-
tomed?’ *“Perhaps not. But I can
support her in the style to which her
mother was accustomed during her
early married life.”—Life,

Jaspar—I think I have reason to
belleve that last poem of mine Is a
classic. Jumpuppe—Why s0? Jasper
—I find that all my friends have elther
seen It or heard of it, but none of
them has read it.—Exchange.

The Preacher—1 was surprised tc
see¢ your husband get up and walk out
of church while I was preaching. The
Wife—Oh, don't think anything of
that! You know he's troubled with
somnambulism!—Yonkers Statesman,

“I see, Josiah, that somebody bhas
found out that college life decreases
the desire of girls to marry.” *“I'll bet
the trouble 1s, Nancy, that it decreases
the desire of the young fellows to
marry 'em."”—Cleveland Plain Dealer,

‘“Are you going to entertaln this
winter?” “Well,”” answered Mr. Cum-
rox, “mother and the girls will have a
lot of people at the house, as usual.
But I never can tell whether they are
being entertained or bored."—Ex-
change.

Modern Mother—Why, child alive,
what are you taking off that dolly's
clothes for? Modern Child—I'm going
to 'zamine her to see if she's been
vaccinated. I can't have 'er spreadin’
‘taglon among my other dollies.—Bale
timore American.

Judge—You are charged with beat-
Ing your wife cvery morning before
breakfast. What have you $o say for
yourself? Prisoner—Well, you see,
Judge, that’s my best time, as I have
to run for a car as soon as breakfast
Is over.”—Exchange.

“I half believe that there's a skele-
ton in the Kissmore's closet.” *I
shouldn’'t wonder. One day when
Kissmore took me home with him un-
expectedly to dinner, I thought I heard
it throwing things at him out in the
kitchen.”"—Exchange.

Squire’s Daughter (to gardener’s
wife, who suffers from chronic rhea-
matism)—Have you ever tried Swed-
Ish massage, Mrs. Brown? Mrs. Brown
—I have heard say it be very good
for the rheumatics, miss; but we don'g
grow it in thes2 parts.—Punch,

Customer—How s it that the price
of a peck of potatoes remains twenty
cents so far in the season? I'd think
the price would become larger as the
season advanced. Grocer—It would,
madam, only it's so much easier to
change the size of the pecks.—Baltl-
more American,

Examining Physiclan (for insurance
company)—I'm afrald we can't take
you, sir. You are too great a risk.
Applicant (resignedly)—Well, perhaps
I am. The fact is, that when I get
sick I never send for a doctor. I just
lay around until I get well. Examin-
Ing Physiclan—Eh? Um—we'll tako
you—New York Weekly.

Mrs. Hawkins—And 'ave you made
all the arrangements for your mar-
ringe, my dear? Mrs. Jorkins—Well,
not quite all. I've got to buy me
trooso, and take a 'ouse, and get me
'usband a job, and buy 'im a good
sult o' clothes, and get some reg’lar
washin’ work to do. An’' then I'm te
name the happy day.—Pick-Me-Up.

Civil and Domestic Servioe.

Not long ago the authorities at
Washington were taking steps to se-
cure some lighthouse keepers, and the
Civll Service Commission  advertised
an examination for candidates, .

The stenographer who typewrote the
advertisement made it call' for “light
housekeepers.”

8o Washington had its jokes about
the welght limit of applicants, and a
proposed ‘“department of domestle
economy,” and all the other puns and
jokes which the error Inevitably sug-
gests,

Where to Look for It.

“No,” sald Subbubs, “he's not living
In Swamphurst now. He's been in
Florida all winter, and now he's in
California for his health.”

“I should think he'd go back to
Swamphurst for It,” remarked Citi.
man,

“Really?”

“Of course. That's where he lost it.”
—Plhiladelphia Press.

1t is never safe to judge a woman's
cournge by the way she manages to
avold an Interview with a mouse.
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