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®o, Happy Rose,

Bose! and, Interwove
%. oogvr flowers, bind my love!
her, loo. she must not be
Lumt-r fowlng, longer

Thut so often l!h ettered me,

Bay, If she's fretful, I have bands
Of pear! and gold to bind her hands;
Tell her, If she struggles stiil.
1 have myrile rods at will,
For to tame, though not to kil

ree,

Take then my hlesslng thus, and go,
And tell her this—but do not sel
Lest o handsome anger iy,
[ Like o lightnlug from ber eve,
Anidl burn thee up. as well as L
Robert Herrlek.

LA FEMME PROPOSE.

Time: 1

Scene: A dance in Mayfalr
a. m.

Bobby Vane (finding Captain Emery
lounging disconsolately by the door of

the supper-room)—*“Hullo, old fellow!

Didn't expect to see you here. Dane-
Ing #*
Captmin Emery—*“No, of course not.”™
Bobby Vane—"Thought it wasn't

much in your line. Why did you come,

then? What's her name?"

Captain Emery—"Well, you are not
expected  to play cricket every time
you go to see a miteh at Lord's, are
you?"

Mrs. Meyrick-Fenton (passing Into

“What = that you're
matehy The latest?

the supper-room)
saying about a

You've heard about it, of course.
Friend of vours. isu't she?”
Captaln Emery—="1 have a zood

many friends.™

Mrs. Meyrick-Fenton—=0, Jdon’t be
ridiculous! There they are.” (Nodding
her hettdd towanls tHis stalrs, down
which a pretty girl is comlog on th
arm of a middle-aged wan of opulent
dspect)

Captain Emery ‘Al Mis I'rees
Is that settled, thet

Mrs, Mevrick-Fenton-—"M3 woold
man, haven't yvou seen Mrs., Trevor's
face this evenlng? She's positively
beaming. She was even deceutly eivil
to me.”

Captain Emery ‘Lot me 2ee. Perel-
ra's

Mrs, Mevriek-Fenton (in an ander

tone)—"Coeon, Pity It Isn't coals, or
something llke that. |
there's something
well—sticks: don’
he's Immoensely
Mrs, Trevor, when
have done 8o much
think so %"

Captain Emery—"Undoulted]y.”

Mrs. 3!l‘_\'l‘ll'k-l"t‘litl-tj (over her shoul
der as she “1 was sure you'd
b |111'Il‘-'"*|”

alwavs think

that
But

sensihle of

might

about cocon
t you think so?
rich So
Gwendolin

worse—don't you

gOer ol

Captain Emery (alondi—*Delighted!
(Under his breath)—"Damn!"

Bobhy Vane—*Eh?"

Captaln  Emery—"Nothing. What
about getting s Jdrink and a clgaret?

of this.,”
(dropping the arm of

I'm tired
Miss Trevor

Mr. Pereira amnd advancing with her
program In her band)—“Please. Cap-
tain  Emery., 'm hungry Here's a
gigned declaration that von'll take me
in to supper. Have you Zucgotten all
about it, or ghall I ask some one else ¥

Captalr ..'..I.'il'". “O, I'm =so0 sorry!
Of 1 hadn't forgotten: only 1

]!'!‘.'1"“

vor (with her ha
ithing in aspl
all I want,"
Emeryv—"In that oanse
If 1 have to s

nd upon his
please, |t

ue; it's

» faspie
1 -
Trevor

T here's somethim

spie that makes yon feel you

ng nothing =0 commonplace fs
Reading Whitman, or  somi

bof that sort.”

staln Emery="Whitman?

{ those Johnnles that

't he”

a5 Trevor

write poet-

Philistine! e's a re

He's

m. Bhall we sit here? Yes: cham- |
'ne, please—a litle, (She sips, and
K& at her companion aver the rim of
r glass) Do vou like Mrs, Meyrick-
enton '’
l':j}a'!!.'h Emery “Well AT SV
e the troulde of readine the Morning

Post."”
Misse Trevor (after regar
panion attentively for
0)—"Lat me se0, Tom, whi

0 moment or

u is it you

eave for India?

Captain Emery—"The day after to-
HOrrow There! You've spllt  goms
l1..l'!||'TILf!.' n vour dress,”

Miss Trevor—"0, never mind. Why
do yvou go out agaln ¥

Captain Emery—*"Must."

a M m wm: Illl eyes on hh
plate)—"Well, it's a sultable watch—In
one way. He has plenty of money."

Miss Trevor—"80 have L. Quite as
much as [ want, You knew that, did-
n't you?™ (Captain Emery nods.)

Captain Emery—"That's what makes
It 8o sultable,
ed of any mercenary motive,

Miss Trevor—=But that s what
makes mamma so anxlogs abont that
me, and mamma wanis—

Captaln  Emery—"And you refused
him?"

Miss Trevor—"No."

Captain Emery—*Well, but—"

Miss Trevor—"1 haven't answerad
yet at all, Don’t be so stupld, Tom,
(8he erumbles a plece of bread and
gathers up the fragments carefully in
to a lttle heap,) 1 shall deelde—I1 shall
decide—-"

Captain Emery—*“Well?"

Mliss Trevor (under her breath)—
“The day after tomorrow,”

Captain Emery—*"And 1
here to congratulate you,"

Miss Trevor—"Don't, Tom."

Capmin Emery—"You mean—"

Misg Trevor—*1 mean-I
Tom, what ghould a girl do when she
doesn't know what to do? Can't you
help me? Cap't you advise me?”

Captain Emery—*"1 don't see exact-
Iy where T ean—come in.  It's rather
difficult for me to take an eutirely un-
prejudiced view. And your mother—
no doubt she's guite right—would prob-
ably disagree with any adviee |

Miss * “That doesu’t
Nnow \l_\ I¥ i old

shan't be

TeVor mntter,

godfather has mads

e quite independent The guestion
i, ounght 1 to marry one man when I'm

when I'y—you know!'

Captain Ewiery—"In tove with an
other®”

(Miss Trevor bullids a pyramid of
crumbs with the ntmost care aud nods

assent

Miss T'revor—"Aml he ls=he 18-—"

Captailn Emery—*Iun love with yvou.
But tiwen

Miss Trevor (lepning forward with
her elbows on e whler—*And. Tom
you must advise me—sapposing  the
the—other man = gqnite—qguite—poor

Captain Euery—"Yes."

Miss Trevor—"Oualy a penny a week

Just like you, you know—amd he's

afrald—I1
o bl and

menn honor-

ean a glrl—onghit

bhe's drendrully

st l—silly

a girl—ought she—0, Tom! 1 can't do
t all myself,”

Captaln Emery after an interval of
ten minates, during whieh the meoting
has been widjournsd to a qulet ecorner
upon the stairs)—*Gwen, you must let

me tell your
to me”
Miss Trevor—*Taom, yon're
ful coward—for a soldier”
Rook in Rlaek and White

mother that you proposed
dread
Clarence

Largest Salling Vesss).

The largest steel salling vesse] that
has ever entered this port is loading at
Port Richmond, preparatory to a voy-
age o San Franeiseo, The ghip is Tiit-
Arthur Sewnll. Her dimenslons are as
ollows
Length over all, 340 foot:

keel, 320 foet: breadth

length of
of beam, 40 feet;
pth, 25 feet O Inches; gross tonnage
=, how-
aml gome of her

L) tons, She has lower mast
sprit, topmasts yvirds
of stecl. Her masts from keel to truck
are 184 feet long. She will spread

rds of canvas when she
has all =alls set.  IHer ship machiners
18 of the very latest pattern for labor-
saving and convenlence in handline.
=lie has 8 erew of 31 men. whieh in-
clude a number of apprentices,  Heor
James F, Murphy,

thout 12066 v

nder I8 Capt.

18 beony 1 the Sewitld etuploy for
VLTS, and who 15 Inte of the hig Wwinml-
en ship Shenandeah, now commandosd

by his son, Wilder Murphy.

The appointments of the Sewall are
magnificent  and  suggestive of some
mfllionalre's pleasure yaeht. On the
poop Is the chinet finlshed like
the rest of the apartimments, in white
vnamel. In thig h i s 1n ]n-.[‘ [‘.l:';_--

chart-table, and drawers. 1t Is
ghitedd by win Il sldes.  Aft
of thls i= the wheelhouse, whilel I ain-
ply  protects  tlha bad
Wt ..l?.‘i-l'. Ve

house

desk,

dows ou a

helmsman in

giving him a “soft sunp"”

the man on board an ordinary «hip, On

Miss Trevor—"Why Is It that all the
=—the men one likes go off to the enils
of the earth, and theun—then you never
see them agnin? No: I don't want any
thing more 1o et Lot ug talk, There
f=n't muceh thme left

Captain Emery—"Well, you see, they .
pay you more when vou're in India,

My private lnceome Is
week: and I slmply ean't live on my
pay at home, Besides, 1 shall feel more
comfortable abroad for a bt
the clrcumstances,”

Miss Trevor—*CUnder the
gtances?

Captaln Emery—*]
to congratulate

Miss Trevor—"You
done It yesterday
1 thought it
notice.”

Captnin
idea—"

Miss Trevor
tresE now
ing. They

dhout a penny a

nnder
circum-
suppose I ought
you!™
ought to have
I was 21 yesterday.
horrld of you to take no
Emery—*"I badn't the least
“And I'm my own mis-
I wrote a cheek this morn-
“ent It back from the bank
because | hadn't signed It. As if it
mattered, when It was my own money
that I wanted.”

Captaln Emery—"But you are not to
be your own mistress long,”

Miss Trovor-"Was that what Mrs.
Meyrick-i on was tellilng you Just
now?”

Captain Emery—"8he sald that you
and Peroirs
Miss Trevor—-Cat!™

Captaln Faery—="Eh?

Miss Trevor—"I mean—Iit {gn't true.
Did you bellove jt2¢

Captaiu ‘anery (after reflecting for

' forward is the

| bar,
| she Is
| afloat.

the main deck = the cabln.  The first
room on the port side i= the dinlng-
room with oak tables and chalrs. On
the opposite glde is the saloon,  Aft of
this apartment is Capt. Murphy's com-
modious room, with  brass  hedstead,
chairs and lounges, Then comes the

bathiroom and

chests, on th
port slde is the
then two neat
gecond otlicers,
and way aft a
IFurther

;;1'('1-1|1I{|1'I';.'II:.'n'...-

then a storeroom for
dining-room on the
well-armanged pantry,
rooms for the first and
then three guest rooms,
for spart salls,
forwand on the ship are the
aml  messroom for
eight napprentices, Then th
room for repalring salls.
forecastle,
modations for 24 men.
Taken all in all she s a perfect ship,
g0 far as time, money, the best of In-
and material can make her, and
undoubtedly the finest
She I8 the third steel ship built
by the Sewnlls, the others being the
Dirigo, 184, and the Erskine M.
Phelps, In 1805, Bhe I8 the largest of
the three and work on another of the
game dimensions has just been begun,
The fortheoming ship will be about the
game style and tinish as the ope here
deseribed with the exception of belng
a little deeper and with the omisslon
of & “whaleback™ on the forecastle and
poop.~Philladelphia Times.

o

engine-
Stil further
with accome-

Davis' Old Estate,

Mrs, Jefferson Davis, widow of the
leader of the Confederacy, has been
offered $90.000 for the old estate of her
husband, Beauvolr, on the gulf coast.
The offer came from MNorthern eapl-
talists, and Mrs lln\lq prefers that
the property pass into the hands of the
state of Mississippl. Accordingly, she

has offered 1t to the lelgislature for |

25,000 on condition that it be used as
a home for the Confederate veterans,
and It ig lHkely that the sale will be
made.

Nelther ean be suspect-

mean—
|

| stieky.

shi P

the shadow move,
And wnlt—.ml !ult—tn glve her greeting.
For youth Is sunshine on the disl,
And love ls sur an ol old story:
The years may danee with lute and viol—
The shadow moves—so ends their glory!

Go, Cupld; beckon with your wing,
That sweetest chance may waft her
hither:
For we mnst woo, remembering
How fast the roses fall and wither.
And oft the dial long o,
The pavement sunk with mossy edges,
Baw Youth and Love meet all aglow,
And whisper by the old yow hedges,

Go, Cupld, tell the mald 1 prize,
How many ln the courtyard wandered,

What Immhlml Iips and witehing eyes,
In love's delight thelr beauty squandered!
The ruffs, brocade, and buckled shoes,
How softly down the path they pattered
With gallants gay In old world hues,
w h; n “ll'n“lla and klogdoms lttle mat-
ered

Go, Cupld, sleep; your cheek 1s pale;
And we can woo among the sages:
Romance I8 but o weary tale
Monotonous from nll the ages.
. . . . .

My heart! She comes from vonder door;
And tlme and shadows it forever:
Why, there was never youth hefors,
And love like ours, oh, never—never!
New York Tribune.

SPONTANEOUS COMBUSTION

Some ten years since 1 occupled a
house that had a small garden entirely
surronnding it.  The architect who
planned it evidently belleved In high
rooIns fis noecessary for our climate as
wias fully twenty feet from
could

ench story
tloor
look down from the
Into the yards and rooms of my
[ i1I'.l r
fact, could not well
honsge on the right hand
affalr after

to celling; eonsequently 1
second story of 1y
house
pelghbors on «ide without any
dithenlty, aml, In
avold Iy, T
old-tashioned

f  (queer,

standing vacant a time was nt

length taken by an odd-deoking old
s, whom 1 saw golng over it one
day, and the next day it was ocenpled

NOU bwing of
padd Hitle
only fou:
house had
than when vacnnt,
myselt that sotns
dogen b
had not taken (.

But one day an old

a Paul Pry disposition, |
attention to my new neigh
il them quiet,  The old
RCATCN Iore abonut it
ratulated

hinlf &
chilldren,

hors:
noise
and 1 cong
man,. with
Isterogs romping

family servant

remarked “Miss  Jeauette, dare's
somethitn’ odd ‘bout dem folks what's
done moved next door, shore, dere is,

honey; day’s ony got a scraompled up
ole nigger for a servant, and she's all a
hump behind, and looks ke ole Satan
yoiu never see de ole man
and de ole woman at de same time; de
day you see de ole man you don’t see
de ole womnn, amnd de day you see s
ald wamany de ole man ain't round, and
dey don’t go out any no whar, only dat
old searecrow errents,”

fer shore;

gins UII'

“Now, mammy,” sald 1 to her, “you
just let our neighbors alone; they are
dli=rent enough |-|'u]l]-', no doubt, andd
yvou need not spend your time looking

alfter thelr odidities: you have cnough
1o do to ook at your own,”

Old mammy head,
mumbling her words after a petted and
gpodled servant fashion, went on with
tod T et the subject rest
My attention being thus drawn to
thern, 1 found myself looKing out ocon
clonally from the windows on that
ticing the house aud Its in-
mates, and sure enough 1 never did see
the two old people at the time
Regularly as clockwork, every
pate day I wonld see the old man, then
the next day the old woman, but never
the two together, just as if they took
turns In keeping guard over every-
thing. They were an odd-looking
ple, shaky, pale, and yet puffy
bloated: and as for the old negress,
wius truly a daughter of Eblis, If looks
count for anvthing In reading chara

shook her and,

her fl|a-l.l1-'

sl T4

salne

alter-

'iil)=-
andl

\"',l'

ter

Oue night just about 11, the ald ne-
grss came rapping at the back gate
and asked for me.  Old mammy, who

had often sald: “Dat old nlzger next
hoodoo, sartin”™ was really
afraid of her, and sald: “My mistross
i= jus' "bout gwing to bed; you ean't
nohow,. tonlght,” but the old
negress told her to come and ask me
“if I woulkln't please come in for a few
minutes: that master was on his day
and mistress was took mity had.” As
ghe wouldn't tunke no, mammy, much
will, did come and dellver
and bidding her tell the
old woman to go home and have the
open for me to get in, [
my ilress for a loosy

1 »
dooh I8

see her

ngninst her

the essnge,

hastemnl
wrapper
as quickly as pogsl-

gite
10 change
and followed her
bile.

I found the old lady lying on a low,
narrow lounge in one of the lower
rooms. Her husband wasg not present,
She did not seem to notice my en-
but. Iring back with eyes wide
open, staring stralght before her into
open space, a look of unutterable hor-
ror stamped upon her face. Approach-
ing her side, I laid my hand upon her
forehead. It was clammy and had a
cold feellng that was unpleas-
ant, She did not nnswer when I asked
her where she sufTered palo, but moan-
e In a pitiful manner that made my
heart gnehe to hear.

“Where ig your master?' 1 asked the
old negress,

“In his room, mistiss; di= Is his day,
nnd mistiss’ day to wateh him."
“What on earth do  you

aunty?’

“Dig 12 hig day to get drunk and mis-
tiss' day to keep sober, but her last
two days she's bin takin’ brandy and
all at once she Inld down thar and don’
just llke you see her, till I got scared
and went for you, mam."

“Do you mean to say that your mas-
ter and mistress take turns in getting
drunk?”’ 2

“Yes, mam, | duz. He gets drunk
one day and she gets drunk the pex'
day, but her last two days to keep so-
ber she's bin gitting drunk, too, so
she's had n whole week., She's bin
drunk and 1t's made her sick, I reck-
Ou,.'

Though

trance,

mean,

thoroughly disgusted anpd

! nostrils.

bath and we will undress her and get
her foto bed, and then you go loto my
honge and tell mammy to send one of
the servants for Dir, Arnault to come at
onee,"”

With the old negress' help I gave her
a bath, undressed her, and lald her up-
on the lounge; we could not get her up-
stafrs to her bedroom; the low, pitiful
moan belng all the sound that eame
from her lips, and on her face seemed
indelibly fixed a look of horror that
fascinated me.

I could pot keep my eyes off of her
as 1 set there aclne with her. While

| gazing on her I fapcled | saw a falnt

smoke Issulng from her month and
and, as I leaned forward,
thinking fancy was playing me false,
a pale, blue, lnmbent flame came ery ep-
ing from the mouth and played over
her face and in a moment it seemed to
gather over her whole body, the ears,
the eyes, the hands, from the tips of
her fingers shot little Aames, the whole
body was coversd with the flendish
thing; the poor woman writhed in tor-
ture Indeseribable, and an odor that
was filthy In tuste and smell filled the
room. 1 could not move. 1T was utter-
Iy paralyvzed with terror, and when the
doctor and the old negress entered my
room I was in a dead falnt

They told me afterward that she nev-
er spoke, the doctor could not relieve
her, nor arrest the flame; water poured
gpon It Increased it, and when the
flame died nway there was nothing left
but the burnt and charred body that
erumbled beneath the touch like so
much cinder: and yet, strange to say,
the bed on whileh she lay was not In-
Jured by nre. but covered with a
greasy soot that you conll searce wash
Ooff.—New York News,

sir Walter Scott.

The Hon Mrs., George Edgeumbe,
who has Just died at Florenee, was the
daughter of Sir John Shelley of Mares-
fleld Park, and nearly
Sussex Shelleys of

Westminster

reinted to those
other whom
poet was obe, =ays the
Gazette.  She
tonching lttle comwemorated by
Sir Walter himselt in his “Dalry" for
May, 1825:;

The London season was at its height,
and Sir Walter was enjoying his full
share of what he ecalls its “busy idle-

ness,”  He

SCeNe

was his wont—with that “good fellow"
Richardson, bad glven Chantrey an-
other sitting for his bust, and had gone
to a second breakfast in Chester
squmare, as the guest of Lady Shelley,
In the brilliant company assembled to
meet bim a young lady, the daughter
of his hostess, asked Wm if she might
have a lock of his halr. "Too good-

patured to refused,” he allowed Miss
Shelley to pOSsess herself of the “thin
white” keepsake, and gave her the kiss

for which he had previously stipuola-
tend.
Mrs., Edgecumbe wonuld on occeasions

recall a visit she pald with her father
Rir John Shelley, in the 208 to Abbots-
ford. One morning, when, after hreak-
fast, Sir Walter had retired to his desk
to add a ehapter or two to “The Talis-
man,” Sir John appearsd. radiant,
from the Tweed, whenee he had land-
e 1 magniticent salmon. At once Sir
Walter “The Talisman," quite
forgotten In what seemed the far more
important tnsk of welghing the salmon,
for which the whole party {Miss Shel-

'osee,

ley being oney deseended to the kiteh-
en—=8ir Walter adjusting the seales and
noting the welight with a  digoified

solemnity the voung lady never forgot.
Equally characteristie and memorable
were her plections of the delightful
evenings ot Abbotsford, when the
great poet and romancist would nun-
bend in the simplest fashion, [(Hustrat-
fng shrewd remark with apt, plictur-
eRgue nnecidaote

On the morning of the departure of
the Shellers Sir Walter conducted his
voung friend into the lbrary, and, af-
ter some invalnahble hints as to reading,
in whieh history and romance had
ecach thelr proper part assigned them,
he took down a translation of “Ivan-
hoe” Into tallan, and, having ngeribed
her name in the book, presented it to
her. This she always Kept, ag a re-
memhranees of the conversation that
led up to the gift; and It was her
pleasure and dellght in after years to
wateh the nflnence of the mighty au-
thor on contemporary lterature.

Soldier, Life-Saver and Fire.-Eater,

General Charles . T. Collis, who
risked hig life In New York in rescun-
ing two women from a burning bulld-
ing, has shiown his courage before and
in many ways, He served in the elvil
war fand came out with the rank of
brigadler general of volunteers, When
Mayor Strong's reform administration
of New York eity went loto offiee
General Collls was made commissioner
of publle works, After Van Wyck
was Inaugnrated as mayor he made
the insinuntion that General Collis had

| |

been grossly negligent of his duty.
In reply hie got a letter from the
doughty old general stating that if

such lnsinuations were agaln ecast up-
on his character he should hold the
man who made them personally re-
sponsible, For fear that the mayor
might not understand his first note,
he sent a secomd, In which he made It
plain that he meant to chastise Van
Wyek If the offense was repented,
His actlon as a volunteer life-saver is
quite fn line with his previous career,

Too Many Kinds of Amerioans,

It 18 time the United States elimin-
ated the German-Americans, the Ir-
ish-Americans, Iallan-Americans, ete,
It ¢ tmpossible for an individval to be
loyal to two governments at the same
time. Let thew retaln thele national-
ity or drop it when they take the oath
of allegiance to Uncle Sam <Two Re-
publics, Mexico

! t0 the heart of both officers and ven-

| 1o not object to belng killed 1 have

the

was the herolne of that |

| ford

had breakfasted—early, as

' to joln them, and some, "tis sald, even

| Blble in English first appeared In 1535

..lmw&- women But Nol

the Offleors.

Mnny officers’ wiros, as soon as thay
becawe corviueed tht their husbauds
would remain an lodetinite period an
Manlla, lost no time In hurrying over |

|

though thelr husbands cabled “No™
to their petitions. Admiral Dewey did
not look with favor upon thelr arrival,
for to his mind it means lmpaired ef-
ficiency In some of his best officers.
They came, however, and before the
outbreakof hostilities between the ib-
surgents and the Americans, danpces
and yacht exeursions In the bay and
up the Pasig river became quite [re-
quent, even the admiral bimself glv-
Ing a large ball on the Olympla, He,
however, always malutained his posi-
tion, and no woman was allowed
aboard ship when she went to sea or
during the subsequent period when the
fleet was In hattle array around Manp-
ila bay.

One charming young woman, en-
gaged In newspaper work, drew heav-
lly on the different ships’ junior offi-
cers. It became quite a dally prac-
tice among the officers to, in turn, take
her driving in the cool of the after-

noon. As the prineipal drlves of in-
terest Iny In close proximity to the
firlng lines the excursion was not

withouttheelement of danger so dewr

turesome women., The admiral looked
on for some time in sllence, but event-
ually meeting the fair charmer ope
day, reproached her for taking such
risks, thinking perhaps in this way to
stem the practice so rapldly becoming
popular among his men. The young
wowmnn promptly replied that she was
not at all afrald of bullets when pro-
tected by one of Dewey's officers,
“Well,” replied the admliral, “if vou

but 1 can uot spare
-Leslle's Weekly.

nothing to say:
auy of my men."”

Yerslons of the Bible,

No one has kept track of the number
of verslons or editloos of the Bible,
Attemupts have been made, Dut they
have failed, As some one has sald, it
Is a pity that some one hasn't copy-
righted i1, for It would have made his
fortune. There 18 a wear approach to
it In England, however, where the Ox-
uulversity has a monopoly of
printing the Bible, but this !s made of
little effect by the fact that any anno-
tatlons give a publisher the right to
get out an edition of bis own.

The inarked New Testament comes
only a lNttle more than 600 years after
the firet complete translation of the
Bible luto English, which was made
about 1882, and Is known as the Wyclif
Bible. Prioting was Introduced into
England by Caxton In 1477, but the
first complete edition of the New Tes-
tament was not published until that of
Willlam Tyndale 1n 1525. The printed

and was the work of Miles Coverdale,
who translated the Bwiss-German ver-
glon of Zurich (1524-"20. These early
verslong lacked the virility of the King
James verslon. The Bishop's Bible,
publshed in 1568, gave a familiar pus-
gage o the Psalms, thus:  “God is my
shephearde, therefore 1 can lack noth-
ing; he will cange me to repose myself
in pastures full of grass and he will
leade me into calin water.” The great
King James edition was lssued 'mI
1611, after seven years® work by six
committees

Ludicrous mistakes have made soma |
of the early volumes prized by T-!h!i-l
ophiles. The Rreeches PBible of 1660 |
is so-called fro:m the repdering of Gen-
ealg 111, 7. The treacle Bible gave the |
verse from Jereminh, vill, 22, as “Is
there na trvacle in Gilisd #°

Says to Marry Young.

“If & woman s golng to marry at
all,” sald an up-to-date girl at a lunch-
eon yesterday, “she should marry
young, keep her ldeal, and grow old
and commonplace with him. Whiech
of us would to.day choose the man
who geemed the personification of all
manly beauty and excellence in our
younger days? [ met my first love in
State street the other day, and actual-
ly shivered to think that the only
thing tbat had kept me from being his
wife was the fact that he had neglect-
ed to ask me. He is married to a little
toll-bowed woman, and when we met
he lotrodunecd her with an air which
sald as plainly as words conld have
spoken:

“iA poor thing—but mine own.'

“He was coarse, unkempt, arrogant,
and he surveyed me with that slow
glance as If he realized that he had
overlooked a bargain. Oh, It was io.
tolerable! I hataed him for himself, for
his wife, for shattering my ideal. For
ten years 1 had loved a creature of my
own girlish mind. A godlike man,
high.minded, gentle, unselfish, and
beautiful. That he had not loved me
was my sorrow. Then we met, and
my Iidol crumbled at my feet”

The girl laughed nervously and the
other women looked at each other.

“But suppose you d0 marry young,
and do not grow commonplace to-
gether?' asked one. “What then?"

“Nothing, then, only the Pharlsee’s
prayer—adapted, ‘Lord, we thank thee
that we are not as other people are! ”

Golf asn & Nulsance.

The now fashlomable game of golf
was put dowu by an act of parliament
in Scotland (n 1841 as a nulsance.
Then fines were inflicted on people
who were found guilty of playlng the
game, for it interefered with the prac-
tice of archery, as men preferred
wlelding the club to pulling the how\-

Good Emough to Eat.

Take a cup of sweet cream and mix
with It two tablespoons of stralned
white honey, Stir well and spread
thickly upon the face and neck. Al-
low It to remaln on for an hour, then

"EASY TO CHOOSE.

ﬂo Pol.ovmun Thugat the Socks the
Beal Exhibit

I vsene who pussod the show win.
dow a aluredic her's shop o a

| downtown corper the other day

amosed ot m ospectacle presented be-
hind the great plate g.ass.
A clerk, dressed In the ultra-fashion.

calls

sometimes
down upon the wearer the susplelon of

able attire which
being a dude, was standing In the win-
dow, having just bhegun to decorate it
with new stock.

All the spectators snw was one pair
of #ocks hunpg at one #lde and the win-
dow and the elerk. This would not
have attracted attention in itself had
it not been for the fact that the elerk
Lhad posted in a conspienous place a
slgn bearing these words;

“You cun have
cents.”

A polleeman jfolned the group In
front of the window and after looking
at the two articles jnside assumed a
seornful expression.

“Well,” he sald, as he gave an ener.
getic hitel to his belt, “I don't want
the socks, but if T wns golng to buy
anything 1 would take the socks before
I would pay 25 cents for that other ex-
hibite.”

The copper resumed his post on the
crossing and  the clerk iunocently
glanced at the smiling faces outside,
wondering what eaused all the amuse.
ment,

vour cholee for 20

dustive In Berlin,

The Iudge—Heer doctor, how do you
blead by der Indietment?

The Accused—Mit vat vas It [ vas
charget?

The Judge—Do you not know? So?
You are charget mit les majeste,

The Accused—Impossible! I am al-
ways a loyal soobject. Ven vas It I
vas guilty of dot offense?

The Judge—In your pulplt last Son.
tag. How do you blead?

The Accused—Vy, 1 ton't—

The Judge—You vill stand repri-
mandet hy der court, und pay a fione
of five hoondred thalers,

The Accused—Himmel!
said?

he  Judge—In your sermon last
Sontag you spoke In slighting terms of
Adam and Eve in connection mit vat
you vas bleased to recklessly call der
orlginal sin. You see vee haf all der
notes I'i'.:!ll' here,

The Aceunsed—But 1 ton't oonder-
atand how dot vas gonstruoed into lese
majeste.

The Judge—You ton'’t, eh? Haf you
forgorten dot Adam and Eve vas der
emperar's  first  parents “—Cleveland
Plaln Denler. |

Vat vas it I

A Warning to Tin Whistlers.

A band of Germans who were or-
dered to play before the emperor
played =0 well that he ordered his ser-
vants to 61l all their lustruments with
guold.

“Just my luck.,” =aid the man with
the tin whistle, “mine will hardly hold
auny.”

A ghort time after they were again
ordersd to play hefore his majesty, and
this time they payed o badly that he
ordersd them to go and swaliow their
instruments.

“Just my luek,”
ler. “I'l have
they can't.”

THE SECRETS

of easy and al-
most nless
childbirth are
all told in a
handsomely il-
lustrated book
entitled * Be-
fore Baby is
- . co y
ufwh:ch will
sent free on re-
quest to every
expectant mo-
ther. The book
also tells about
that truly great liniment known as

MOTHER’S FRIEND

which modifies all the distress, pain and
danger of the period of muncyaud
insures rapid recovery.

Droggists sell Mother's Friond for 81 & bottle.
[EE BRADFIELD REGULATOR CO., Atlanta,Ga.

sald the tin.whist.
to swallow mine, and

Toe water will chill the stomach, but 1t
will make you fesl warmer,

HIRES

Rootbeer

will sool the blood and make
cool. It's the drink for warm dayn.h

you_really

Jow free,

wash off with tepld water.
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