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On one side of ¥the hall Doris
“Wright practiced scales In the won-
derful voice that was, some day, to |
astonish the multitude,

On the other side of the hall Philin
Wenlworth painted pictures and |
dreamed dreams of fame,

Now and then at twilight the artist

would lay down his brush and lis-
ten to the singer. It was at this
time that she allowed herself a rest
from the monotony of her work, and
sang,

They did not know eaeh ather, Oe-
caslonaily he catight glimpses of the
slender figure in black, and once she |
had  safld “Good morning” as  she
passed him on the stopa. Bhe had

rafeed o barvier of reserve, however,
ingt any closer aequaintanee, and
had heen forced to content him-
with the sound of her volee when

oroeame on he worked
s not a painter of sum- |
he chose rather ihe g |
3 fall and of winter,
hiz best with mist and
offeets and the dreavy everyday

1
rain
life

5

1w thie streets.

Perhaps it wag because hils wts
were =0 somber that he needed ihe
Joy and hnors of her young voic
At any tate. he learned to  deprnd |

apon it and to miss it when she went
away, 8o omuch did he miss her dur-
ing her two months® vacatlon that his

tan old lady

fure of a venetfan grande dame, [he
BOWH in which he had costumed his

medel was anc that he had pieked up

af
|

abroad, of dull green velvet with
broad lace collar, He was of slender
build, and wlen he had tried it on It

fitted him prefectly. There was

gray wig in an eld trunk and 1k
transformation ~of  himeell intw 5
stately lady waz complete. I7 tha

roges in his cheeks came out of his
paint box, what then? He was not
the only oid lady who did not depend
upon nature for her color,

When Doris saw bim sghe gave him
a little startled cry, “Why, where did

Mr. Wentworth find you?" she de-
manded,

His volee, answering her, gave her
the key to the situation, and she

broke into ripples of laughter,

“How Md :ou manage it so well?"
she guestioned.

"l used to play girls' parta in  the
‘Paint and Powder ciub' at  home"
he stated. Then he broke In a whin-
ing faisefto. “loes that sognd  lke
sha

Azain went off into gales of

|hat 1t will be characterized by fuller

ITMAY BE 10 BETTER

IPECULATIONS ON QUALITIES OF ‘
RELIGION OF FUTURE.

Nill Be More Definite and Dogmatio
Than the “Advanced” Faith of
the Present, 1z Opinlon
of One Whriter,

Theorists concerning the religion of
he future usiually plant themsel¥es |
1pon one of twe assumptiona: thai the |
eliglon of the future will necessarily
')é better than that of the pust; or

illegiance to certaln viewa now held
vy exponenta of so-called “advanced
hought.”

We ses no reason for knuckllng un-
ler to sither of them, says the St
wouis Hepublican. [t does not heces-
wrily follow, becanse all things
thange, that they must need

enderd with g serious
all 1 really be betier
iwo men than iy

langhter,
questio
chaperonad
G

Hiz answer was given in hls own
volee, deep with  ewotion. G £
wifeh over roo as cacefolly as

but

Ve

GWN fa or your mother,”™ and hig
sinile w re _

Do ] d tn hor ese
1here 1 be two Instead
R A somewhat groff re-
| nly, ; voof the cliap-
| TOn was nol g

All thitl Wentwarih
watched over her e did not liko
il . man who was
with did not like the
restian where they went for sup
[T, It was ultra Bohemian, and

greeling was' involuntary as lhe met
her on the atairs.
“1 am so glad to gee you back
She hesitated and stopped.
was i little flush on her cheeks.
wems good Lo e here,” she sald.
“l miszed your song,” he told her;
"It was ms Il a blvd had  flown
Aaway.”
After that
comradeship
the greeting

There
g B

they established a gand
which limiied itself to
on the stafrway, an ex-

T TS

change of the daily paper, or a short
walk together to and from the
Further than that she would not let
him go. She never asked him to her
room nor accepted an invitation.

He learned, however, that she was a
little country mald, whose wonderful
voice had attracted the  attention
of those who kpew, and she had
come to the oity to win for hersell
fame and fortune.
unspolled, but he, knowing the world,
feared for her future,

Gradually he assumed a protective |

attitude towanrd her. Without her
knowledge he watched oaver her,
When her lessons kept her late  at

night, he managed to e near her as
she went through the lonely slreels,
At last he knew that he loved her
that she was the one thing that made
bright his lonely life.

He did not tell her, for he fel: that
there could be as ¥et no answering
response, but he dedicated himself to
& watchfuloness which should ghield
her from harn,

friendshlip;
Cpe night she rapped timidly at hiz

docr.  When he opened it he saw a
on in soft shining white, “I am |
Doris  explained, "to  the

ra and afllerward o
L to ask you,” sha
‘whether it {8 considerad

supper, [
hesitated,
Iroper in

the city for a girl to go to a late sup-

per anchaperoped 7'

He  smiled.
atiquette,” he told her, “and
hemdan cireles  almost  anything
pasges—but  for vou—I wish you
would ask some older woman friend
to go.”

"Bat 1 haven't any woman friend,”
she sald. “[ should have to stay at
bome.”

“Would that be so hard?’ he ques-
tioned.

“I have so
wera wistful.
know.

in

Hitle fuyn.™
“T am

EHer eves
FYoulg,

e,

it's hard" he considersd
then laughed, T
i i you say so
eranded,

¥our room,” he said,
a fow inutes

a

T It happened that a few
5 bLelgre he had paluted a pig-

onr, |

As yet she was|

Gradually she hegan |
to turn to him for advice; she ssemed |
to feei instinelively a security (n his

“I am nrot a book on |
Tin- |

You |

pro-

v}

| Borls was lilke o vialet in n bed of
Clulips. He spake lictie, and the man
who was entertaining them did not
know that hehind the stately old-
lady exterior was a lynx-eyed lover
whao guarded jealously bhis  sweet
heart’'s honor.

He saw that Doris was restlesa and
felt herself out of place, and, al an
It'—:lr‘],v our, he sugeested in his fun-
ny falsetio, that it was time to go
home.

The other man ¢
wag early, but Doris, shrinking from
the noise and clamor of th zreat
gandy room, stuck to the decision of
her chaperon,

“Please put ug inte our taxieal and
tlet us go,"” she sald. "I am very
tired,"”

No one would haya dreamed as tha
| car sped through tha quiet streets
that in It wers a man and a woman
happy in the companionship of cach
other, filled with the love of each
other and of life. The world saw
only a gray-haired iron and a glrl

ntended that it

| gaid as they walked topether through
the dim hallway. “[ should have heen
g0 [rightened if [ had not had you

tonight."

“L wigh 1 mieht takd care of wou
lalways,” Wenitworth sald, and  hav.
!im: admltted that much he was car-

"rled away and found himsell pleading
his ecase earpestly.

It wius a strange seene, hut 20 serl.
ougs were they that they did not real
ize the incongraity, It was only as
Doris said “Yes' that the. strangeness
| of it struck her.  “Bul I ecannot THARTTY

|T11}' chaperan,” she protested  and
|ianghud.
| The old lady in the velvel gown

'Aung off her gray wig and  showed
[the ecrop of dark curls that crowned
| Wentworth's handsome head,
masqueraded long enough in  defer
ence to Mrs, Grundy,” he sald, “hut
now angwer me,  Dorls,  will  you
marry me?”

And still with laughter in her eyes
she answered “Yes"

Reward of Merit.

The motor car was obstinate, [t
wouldn't budge. Industriously, the man
in waterpron! cap and goggles turned
( the crank handle; but withont result,
| He turned apd turned and turned
Then he pansed.

“Twlist it Agen, Alfered

“Ulre n 'osg!”

"G it Johnson!'

Thus the crowd.

Bur to such gibings he was deaf,

Onece more he hopefully seized the
crank and turned it strenuously. No
ffect. Agaln he paused to remove his
wmp and regain hig hreath,

Obsgerving the action, an elderly gen-

tleman stepped forward and dropped a

coin on the npturned cap,

|
| “Thank you, my man—ihank

you!

" ha murmured. “It's the only street or
gan I ever saw that didn’t send  me
nearly de i its noise! You de.
Ve [ Anewers,
Tl LR e el )
As to Absent Friends.
|  There i{s an uniortunate tendeney
IM'I]J some people to talk inoa SETS
aEing wity about abrent aequalntances,
“Oh, she's very nice, bur—" i this
| “but" often leads up to a quite un-
| necegsary and unkind comment, The
| golden ruie to observe in talking about

'people s to speak exactly as though
they were present, says lome Naote
Everrthing gains

by repetition, and

nof always favorahly, 4ishap 1
once said:  “Hesolve oever to

ak of a man’s virtues befora  hig
Hia nor of bis faults behind  hig

bick,” and faultlinders and Aatterers
would o well to bear this {n mind,

| The Reason.
“They have pamed the babs
TUnele Belshazzar”  “Has Tinc
TOmone “Da yon
liled name " —Pittsburg

after
Bel.

}he

they
Post

with eryes radiant with youth  and it
happioess,
“How good you are to me” Dorls

“I have |

i | tact that for five o

Wr the betler. Archliecture In Paris
n the thirteenth century was so in-
Initely superior to the architecture af
. day a8 to be impossible of
womparison with it.  Oratery in  the
United Biutes senate in 1520, just 81
fedrs ago, was so0 far beyond the ora-
wory of today in form, finish and inner
ipirit that it §s difieult to realize that

he body is the same in function  and
(nethod of selectlon of membership.
Fhe viollns  Antonius Siradivarius

nade in Cremona in the early yvears of
he eighteenth century are unmateh-
tble in the workshops of today, elther
lere or cleewhere. Nog present day
wullder can equal the cement mixed by
Aoman artisans in the time of Con-|
iantine,

Now wa wake bold to propheecy that
‘he “religion of the fulure” will have

nare of definlteness than the “ad-
ranced faflh” of the present. Tt will
lemand more of its voturies. It will

e—Inveigh
natic,

The religlon of “advanced thought”
iuffers from too much width, llke &
thullow river smothered among sand-
»ars. It has "broken ihe shackles of
logmatism.” Very goud; but it has
‘alled to substitute for them any
‘lefinite obllgation or tle to anything
Mse. It stands for “progress’——{owuard
what 1t cannot tell for the life of it It
selleves In “the uplift of humanity.”
But what s uplift? And what s the
thing that humanity ought to be up-
ifted toward? It s silent,

“Advanced thought” goes on the as-
tumption that with wideness of vision
wmes necessarily happiness of spirit.
t has evidently never read the lives
f the philosophers. [t #oed on the as-
wumption thal the champion of ad-
ranced ldeas will, in his age, be hon-
wed of all men. It evidently hag not
jondered the history of the martyrs,
Lignores death, inherited disease, and
e apparent  lack of connection in
his world between the service render-
4 by life and the reward returned by
1s own age, whether In the form of
gold, pralse or love.

The religion of the future will have
n it less of the spirit of revolt, [t will
e humbler and have a Keener sense
if 1ts responsibiiities, It will ask

it you willl—more dog-

changa |

rewer questions, and strive to angwer |
nore. A youth once told Charles G, !
finney that he did not need the formal |
tervice of the church: he went rurth|
nte the Oilo forests, and worshiped
here. “Young man,” demanded IFin-
ey, "what do vou do when {t ralpg?’
Ihe Feligion of the fulure will conecern
1eelf with the devatinnal possibilities
of wet daye more than has the “ad-
ranced though!” of the present,

Tracing Growth of Iceberg,

“"When | was in the Arctie,” once
wald General A, W. Gresly, "I found
an aged foe-berg in whieh the yearly
stravifications of growth could be!
lraced with grear accuracy. | meas-
ured them, and by careful calculation
was able to discover that the oldest
layers of that ice probably dated back
to the years when Solomon was build-
lng his temple! That temple, mas-
Bive as It was, has utterly perished,
and men differ as to s exaet elte,
But that lce was still in existence
when [ was in the polar seas and it
may be is there yet. You eee a bit of
Iresh-water ice, once immersed In a
igalt ses that has a consiant tempera-
ture of about 28 degrees, cannot very
| well perish. It is in a sort of per-
petual cold storage plant, colder than
{8 own melting point. And that so-
spunts for the long endurance of what,
I gur elimate, would have lasted per
1aps but & few brief seconds!”

Russia Is Roadless.
a Iz a roadless land, It (s [n-
conceivable w0 the foreign visitor who
{has ever left the bealen track of the
|railways in Hi New a grept empire
Jean have gubzicted so long and so suc-
lressively amid the competition of the
|rival etates bevond ita borders with-
|3nt even & prélente at roads.
| Tue secrvet, of course, lies in rhe
r #lx months in the
reelf provides roads
part of the expansa
| bf all the Russians, admirable smooth,
glassy roadways over bardworn s s
The traffic is further cheapened over
these roads by the sustitution of al
sledge runner for the wheel and axle.
This brirgs the cost of land carriage
28 near the ck apness of water horna
Treight as possible, and it is the prin.
ripal reascn why | |
Heth Century, i stiil a roadless |

{year Nature
pyer the greoate

Always Deodgling.
"You are aflraid to go along & coun-
iy road at night?
"Yes. Every time I hear a hoot owl
[ imagine 1t’s soma new kind of an
tutomobile shrlek.”

Fifty Years Had Intervened but the
Courteous Old Gentleman
Came to the Resgue,

It was at a reception of the twen
b ocentury kind that the while
ired man and the litle old lady with
e poipt lace collar were chatting in
irner where the palma stood. Thoy
meed te the present day only be-
atee they llved in 1t and tried to
mike Its interests theirs, but when
¥ou looked at the little old lady wou |
tnmediately thought of lavender und
roze jars,  You knew also that the
white-haired man would kiss her fin.
#cr tins in deference when he left
Eer unless aomebody from the modern
throng restrained him, and you knew

he was talking to her In phrases timr;

belonged to n day of gallantey that
bl gome
Onee during their chat the little!

Ay tapped his arm with her fan, just

¥ always do in story books, and
“Ah, bt youw're forgetting I'n
old woman.  On the Mst day o
:very manth | shall have bheen mae
vl fifty years!" and she drew back
tnohim o oand looked inte his face
Wit gentle bhie eves that might have

belonged to her granddaughter, “The #

first taste of champagne 1 ever
she went on, “was at n Hitle
T attended just hefore my bo
| 8ipped g tiny bit from the

teide, my glosa wns taken Away an
Fnever had the romaiuder of (hat de
itful drink”  And the liile ol
slghed In retrospect.

The ecrowd in the reception roon
muved eloser and soon the two were
thearbed by I and dizsappeared.

Do the morning of the 215t of the
month two parecels were ameng the
miil detivered 1o Lhe little lady of the
point luee. One was o hox contalning
a small golden spoon and with it the
cards of the white-haired man and
wife, gnd thelr formally expressed
“congratulations upon hor annivers.
ary.” In the other package was a
note in an old-fashioned hand and a
baottle of champagne of the size that
halds a single glass,
inlgh It, dear lady,”" ran the littls
note—"that glass they ‘took away

(ram yon ffty years ago”

Becomlng a Nurse,

Ir &2 girl can find employment fn
Ler own town or clty, she can work
up from the bottom until she achieves
resulte and s earnivg a salary com-
mensurate with her talents) but un-

a glrl can do 18 near home
tere #he can be with her family, the
wisdom of flnding
eive Loard as well ag a small com-
pensation, is apparent. [ have had
many inquiries aboul nurslng as a
profession,  The girl with w high
achool educaiion, or its equivalent, has
in this work a chance for noble accu-
patlon and, if she has talent, a salary
that is larger than in many other
torma of work, While in training, a
nursge is given a small sum for incl-
dental expenses; this allowance varlea
in different hospitals, bt ranged from
% to $14 a month, If & nurse fs
reully ambitious, she will take a post-
gradunte course at some large hos-
pital, then possibly r course in stenog-
raphy, so that if opportunity should
come Bhe will be fitted to be secro-
tary as well 4g nurse 1o some special-
ist or surgeon. Many of the great
BUrgeons who operite fn private hos-
pitals have thelr own nurse with
them at all operalions, and of course

7

| these positions are well worth striv-

ing for.—The Housekeeper,

Strange Are Fancles of the Inventor.

Necessity may be the mother of in-
vention, though of thia there is recar-
ring doubt, but evidently that stern
goddess concernd herself only limit-
edly with patents. Among the 970,000
patents at  present registered the
Patent Office Gazelte finds numercus
examples whose cohception no neces-
gity could be brought to foster,

Here 18 & strange one that waa
actually patented-—a scheme for con-
trolling horses by eclectricity, If the
animal balks, & powerful and well
placed shock will make him spring
forward [n spite of himself. If he trles
to kick, his mugcles will be cramped
by & paralyzing charge of elecricity.
Instead of bridle and relns, the all
powerful current may be used to glve
him a shock on the left clieck ln order
1o turn into the right fork of the road,
or on the right to make him take a
left turn. Tnstead of sawing away at

the lines, the driver may st back In'

comfort, and, by means of push but-
tonge, “typewrite” the heast into sub-
misgion.

Forgoct His Pearls.

A Dublin  magistrate has  glven
Judgment in the matter of some pearls
whirch have heen in the hands of the
Dublip pollee sinee 1905, These pearls
forty-seven in number and valued at
1600, were arlginally deposited with
a firm of Dublin jewelers by & man
who never returned to claim them, and
the firm handed them over to the po-
Nee, The magistrate direeted that 1f
the own did not elaim the pearls
Withkin six months they should be sold
by the crown at the expiration of that
time.

The Soothing Thought.

“Now that we've epent 20 much
money fixing up the house, perhaps
You won't go awar,” said Ler husband,
hopefully,

"Oh, yes, John T will, but,” she
Added, enccuragingly, “I'll be more

‘eheerful about coming back''—Hamp
| Per’s Bazar,

—amd oh! it was good!  Then, |
e reason or other ag I turned | o

work which will

| GODS ON HIGH OLYMPUS THEN

TAKE VACATION,

tHeads Army That Looks Like Advancs
Guard of South American Reva-
lutionary Movement—Then
Laok at the Piano.

When papa atlempta to move the
plane the gods of high Olympns tale a
vacation; and Jove gays: “Come on
here, June—you don't want to see that,
Get vour things on quick. Hang it,
womart, does [t take you all day to pin
yvour hat on

For when papa moves the plano it is

e goesaforth into the highwavs and
the hedpges and collepts o few highwiy
| en and hedg: irocraws to help him
and, followed by his army that looks

Hke the advanee goard of o South
: Saneriean alurionary movetne at-
| Lielea the piang,

| do thev make  pinnas &6
| 1w oean thoy oot nail Lhan-
[ Hes an e ends so that one nry gt

hold T 1 tap ia too hieh to o
Bald, i The
Hhse

o

e ed

inchis
il 1o
il
1 half way up

prient

ll-f
|

i amil the hirelings the
mano to dhe oot af  the stales and
haost M the end on the lowes slep,
Mhig mukes it necessary for napa and
one of the Weelings (o elbmb over the
railings Lo get at the frost end of it
(Then as they spread their fest and
=|ir!‘ the other hirelings push awk
| wardly.

heia]

"WAIT A MINUTE! yells pap, |

“vou are mashing us!" Then as they
Hse one of the pushers howls mad-

by
“Hurry up!  Hurcy up!” he shouts,
"Wa can t'hold this bling blamed thing
up afl day!” Another heave, and the
riano 18 up three steps, and papa has
sat down foreihly on ihe sleps no leas
than threo times,

Then the plano rocks and woaves
and eeratehes the varnish off iteelf
pand off the stafr railing Mamma yallg
| & warning—a tearful vell Fapa save
qomething he shoulil nol.

“Oo on! Go on'™ he slieks at the

helpers, “All together now—I1TP!™ The
plang I8 heaved upward, taking off a
lang erlnkled strip of wall paper ua it
| #oed, and al last rests-on the upper
Moor,
1l 18 searred and marred. So are
Ipapa’s knuckles. S0 are mamini's
feelings, 8o 1 the wall raper and ao
is the railing.

Hut the plann 1a upstairs and papa
thrusts hig aching hands into  his
trousers  pockets  and disiributog
money,

“T wouldn't pay a cent!” wallg manm-
ma. "Look at my plano!"

But papa is looking at one of the
movers, and the mover s looking at
papa and mentally likening papa to a
shrimp, and papn in this case i3 a
mind reader, and pays gladly, even
hurrledly.—Dallas News,

Ralsed the Price,

Judge Hiram O, Flack of Wegt Lib-
orty sald the other day to tha Pitte.
burg Gazette-Tines, speaking of the
notorlous  disfranchilved vote gellers
of his native Ohio:

“Home of these men, I underatand,
even clalmed that they didn't know
It wns wrong to eell one's vote, They
were worse, then, than the voters of
Cashel,

“All the voters of (Mashel used ta
gell thelr votes, and a'reform candl
dale once got the preachers of the
town to preach againset the sin of such
scandalous conduet,

“The day affer these sermons the
reform candidate saild 'to & party
leader;

""Well, how will the electlon go?

expentive, sir' was the reply.

" 'What do you mean? gald the can-
didate.

“*Well," sald the party leader, ‘the
boys dldn't understand that vote gell-
Ing was a sln before, and they always
let thelr votes go for $2 aplece; but,

awaltlng them, ! understand that ev-
ery man Jack of them has put up his
price o 3407

Justica and Judges.

A New York judge, it will be re
membered, recently declared unconstl-
tutional the new law that an auto-
moblliet, having run over a pedes.
trian, must stop and leave hila name,
The judge eald that the autamobiligt
kad a perfect right to run away and
leave his mangled victim to bleed to
death alone for the reason that,
eriminal cases, no man 18 obliged to
bear witnesa against himself,

Jamea Halden Wilkes, president of
the Btreet Defense society of Atlanta,
discussed this legal declsion ot the so-
clety's last meeting,

“And that,! he cried, hetly, "is
eglled lustice. Well, indeed, it was n
geprch after justice once deflned as

a bHnd man looking into a dark room
for a black hat that lsn't there'

Dramatic Critictzm,
bard, the Indiana G

Kin

g brain-child, ald

tin,” rveport the play. Thi
eritlqua: " '‘Unela Tom's C nlaved
down " Melodeon hall lag njght. Th’
dogs was good, but they had

port."—Lveryhody's Magazine

abways either upstairs ar downsiairs—|
(revel on a plane, !

AN $800,000,000 INDUSTRY,

A polnt of great interest is the mani-
fold values of the by-products of the
cotton {ndustry. The cotton fbre 1s
chiefly uged for the manufacture of
cloth, while the by-products are
ueed for many different purposes. For
fnstance, the portion of tha cotton
fibre that remains on the seed (the
Hot, aa it 48 enlled) is taken off in the
manufaetures incident ro the usa of
the seed and is used for a variely of
PR i [t 13 sold at o ek lower

1s | fing pillows,

a | being adulterated 1s same
v dng but that ia a fact,

"It will be close and dificult and |

now they kmow eternal damnation im|

in|

| when Ars,

rate than the ather, and used for stuf-

s, and cush-
for arulter-
» ddea of o shoddy
AL HInuE-
It is nlso nzed
for maling fine willing paper and for
the me wfacture of guneotion and a
number of other purpozes, Then there
ars tho uses of the seed itsell, the
manufacture of the ofl and the valua
of {he hulls and cales for feeding pur-
Poses. Ho that we have here an in-
dugtry which represents in its toral

fong, and,
ating shodd

* o Eay

| ¥alue more Lthan §800,000.000,

HOW PAPER CAME TO BE MADE.

Long years ago a Japanese walked
through his pretty parden to his
home; his hands were clasped behind
his back and he wag thinking, as he
crosged the briggn to pluck a fresh
wlstaria blossom that hung just over
his head, ‘This litile gentleman had
& great many parcels to  send out
from hls shop every week, and he had
always wreapped them in  silk; but
thls was expeneive malerial and he
needed somelhing cheaper for his pur-
pose. All al once o wasp came Oltting
toward him, hat Le thrust it away
that it might not nip his noze, and lo!
there at his hand was a wasp's nest!
Tt was made of thin wood pulp, soft-
enad into a thin paste by the Jaws of
the ineect, then formed and left to
dry. “Why can’t 1 do  thal same
{thing?" thought the Japanese mer-
lehant. et certain wood, form it into
a pulp by means of water from the
river and make something like this
wagp's nest in consistency  t{o wrap
about my puckages.” And this was
the way paper was firsl discovered.

A RECORD LAW SUIT,

A suit in which a French woman,
Me, Cotton, is the present plaintiff,
{5 upique fn the annalg of long-drawn-
out cases.  This lady is the iegal
helress of 4 goldsmith who in 1468 lent
the government of VYenice 800,044
crowns, the present value of which,
with interest, is estimated at about
$4,000,000, The belr of the orlginal
lender was a Frenchman, Jean Thiers
ry, who died befora the loan wag re-
paid. There was a lawsuit over his
succegslon, and Louls XIV. claimed the
edlate, and annexed the French por-
tlun of 1t, The suit was still dragging
on at the time of the directory, when

| Bonaparte forced Venlee to repay the

lean. Since then Franee has been
the custodlan of the Thierry estate,
The government has been sued dozens
of tlmed, Lbut to no purpose, Now,
Mme, Cotton 18 suing the government
of Austrln and I[taly, as well as that
uf France, because each in turn haa
owned Venice.
ORIGIN OF "PLAGIARIST.”

To appropriate, that s, steal, tha
Hterary work of another to uge it as
oue's own thought, the child of ona's
awn brain, s plaglarism, as every
body koows, yet few are acquainted
with the derivation of the word or
| know tha! the plaglarist 1s Wterally a
child-stealer. Among a certain class
of criminals In Rome in the time of
the earlier Caesars, there existed the
damnpable custom of stealing children
and selling them as slaves According
to Roman law, the child sre s, when
detected, rveceived part of thae
penaliy for their crime 4 severe g
glng. As Ibe Lalin word plaga signi-
fles a stripa or lash, the ancient kid-
nappers were ferwed “plagiarl—that
is, degerving of stripes,
erime and 1he oriminals reo
names from the casti

as il

A NOVEL INN,

“No Istoxicaling lquors have been
gold here for seventeen years, and
will not as long as the prezent ewner
lg alive, James Blenkhorn,
when apply Richmond for the
transrer of e of "The Lay-
ton Arms,” ayton.  Applf=
cant sald to keep tha
licenss on. thapply for ona
‘oud, the owner,
was granted, Tha
willed 1o Mrs. Mays
licensa of the
iept, Beoing a great
ate, szhe refused to
ieating Houors sold thers,
and for seventeen years she haz pald

the
@l

it w

5

died, Tha 1

Y WAs

house hai
Lo rance

for the magistrate’s cartificate. Tha
house 15 now !zsm[‘ a3 a temperance




