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SYNOPSIS,

Tyron Dunbinm, Just alighted from »
trndn, In anrmrhml by w bhenutifol gl
who adks his protecilon. Bhe is in four
af purmutt, but devlines to give The cause
of her dintress, Dunhom tnkes her o
hisn home and In the almerce of hils triobh
er and alster borrows a0 hat and a clonk
for hor, He iaked her to a dinner party
al the home of a frived and gives her

name as Mary Hemington.  Her aethons

stamp Her wn A givl of pefingment and |
Brevding After the -Ilnnn-r uhe reoquosis
Dunihuin Lo anelst Her (o Jonve the clly

Mo puts her on & train f.n Chicigo and
supplios her with money. Dunham has
become (ntensely Interesied in  the T”]
and anzlous to solve the mystary whieh
murrounds har. Storles In the newspupars
wf mianing girle only add to lila bewilider

ment. Arrived In Chicago the girl buys
soma pheap clothing In an attempt  at
disgulse and starts out to aeek sthploy-

ment, She wets work as A waltress In
the hame of Mrs. Rhlneliart Dunbnm
reoeivos A pacrkage containing the bor-
rowed hat and clonk with m note of
thanke algned *"Mary " Dunbam goes (o
Chicago on Isgal bupiness gnd exerta ov.
ory affort to find “Mary. " He i Invited |

to the home of a friend for dinner, A8 he

i

dividunl regurding some ope

proanches the house he hears & man |
Ing Adirections to n shkhbily dresssd In
who snooes

under the name of “Marv."  He recog-
niges In the waltress at the Ainper (ahle
the much sought “Mary.* and arcangos
for an Interview with her the fallowing |
diay at the W. . A. He prisposes to |
her, hit befora ahe w1l gl In.' Anewnr
sha Inwiate nn tailing him her stor FT!‘!‘|
tinels had died leaving her his fartnne. A
eousin who had been disinherited, had
plotted ta place har In an ineane saylum
a0 that he might met pontral  of  her |
money. Bhe hod fust discover=d the nlot
anA hind enonped from this oausin whan
sha At met Toinblism Bhe magroes Lo
marry Dunham nt once
CHAPTER X|.—Contlnued,
She opened the large box and rvutll

tho card lying on tha top:

Thetrs are my wsdding gifts o yvou,
dear. Put them on and come s woon ns
poapible 1o the one who loves yYou better
than anything slse In lfe

TRYON

Her eyes shone brightly and her

eheeks grew rosy red as she fted out
from te tissue paper wrappings a
long, rich coat of Alaska wseal, with
exquisite brocade lining, She put It
on and stood A moment looking at

hegsell In the glasa,

and has suddonly had it restored. Such
garments hud been ordinopry comforts
of her former life,
warm enough in
cont,

The other hox contained & besatiful
hat of fur to mutch the cont., It was
simply trimmed with one long, beanti-
ful black plume, and In shape and gen.
eral appearance was llke the hat he
had borrowed for her use In the fall
she smiled buppily as she set it upon
her head, and then lnughed outright ns

the

| shake, and led them forward

She [elt like one |
who had for a time lost her identity, | started on ite

coarse black |

she remembered her shabby silk
gloves. Never mind. She could mlml
them off when ehe reached the
¢hurch

She packed the littde black dress
into the suitease, folded the felt hat on
the top with a tender pat, and, putting |
o4 her gloves, hurrled down to the one
who walted for her,

The matron hnd gone upstalrs to
the linen closet and left the girl with
tha discontented upper lip In charge
{n the office. The latter watched the
elegant lady In the rich furs come
down the hall from the elavator, and

wondered who she was and why she |

had been upstairs, Probably to wisit
some poor proteges, she thought, The
girl caught the lovelight in the eyes
of Tryon Dunham as he rose to meet
bis bride, and ahe recognlzed him as
the same man who had been in close
copverse with the cheaply dressed glirl
in the parlor an hour before, and
sneered as shoe wondered what the fine
ludy In furs would think If she knew
about the other girl, Then they went
Qut to the carringe, past the baggy,
rubbered man, who shrank back sud-
denly behind a stone column and
watehed them.

As Dunham shut the door, he looked
buck just In tlme to see n slight man,
with dark eyes and balr, hurry up and
touch the baggy man on the shoulder,
The latter poluted toward their oar-
riage.

“See!" sald Dunham. “I belleve
those are the men who were hovering
around the house last night."

The girl leaned forwnrd to look, and
then drew back with an exclamation
of horror as the ecarrlage started.

“Oh, that man I8 my cousin Rich-
ard," she eried.
“Are you sure?” he asked, and a

look of determination settled into hls
face.

“Perfectly,” she answered, looking
out agaln, “Do you suppose he has
seon me?

“l suppose he has, but we'll scon
turn the tables" He leaned out and
spoke a word to the driver, who drew
up around the next corner in front of
& telephone pay station.

“Come with me for just & minute,
dear. [I'll telephone to a detective bu-
reau where they know me and | have

thiat mamn watched
have ut lorge."
drew ber arm firmly within his own,
“Don't be afridd any more. | will take
care of you."

He toluphonsd o careful deseription | suw herself overpowered and ecarried

of the two men and thelr whereaboults,
and bofore he had hupg up the re
celver n man had started posthaste for
the Y. W. €. A, bullding

The minister mot them st the door | her strength had deserted her at first,

with a welcoming amile and hand-

man and whispered:

“I neglected to wek you her name,
Tryon"

“Oh, yos"
In his dilemma and looked for an In-
stant at the saweet face of the girl be-
glde him. But he could not lat  his
friend see that he did not know the
name of his wife-to-ba, and with guick
thought he answored, “Mary!"™

The cernmony proceeded, and the
ministor's volee sounded out solmenly
ln the empty chureh: “Do you, Tryon,

take thin woman whom you hold by | you,"

the hand to be your lawful wedded
wife?™

The young man's fingers held the
timid hand of the woman fArmly as he
nnswerand, I do.™

“Do you, Mary, take this man?
eame the next guesation, and the girl
looked up with clear eyes and snld, *1

do.*

Then the minlster's wife, who knew | to trifle with you any longer'

He {5 unsafe to stalr and slid unscen into the shad. |
He helped her out and | ows of the hall

An the | tected. As If nothing
musie hushed for the words of the cer | happening, she put out her cold, trem-
emony, he leaned forward to the young | bling fingers, and

The younug man paused  soon come to her ald, she opened her

and prized Tryon Dunham's friendship, |

sald to hermelf: “It's all
loves him.”
When the solemn

words were | er againsgt the eleetrie

upoken that bound them toge lher|

through life, and they had

thelr kind friends and were once more | mouth,

out in the earrlaga, Tryon sald:

thanked I manded Richard,

“Do you know you haven't told me |

your real name yet?™

She laughed bapplly as the earriage | behind and said in a low voice:
and answered, |

WARY,
“Why, It Is Mary!"™
A8 the carriage rounded the first cor

She had not been | ner beyond the church, two breathless

individusls hurried up from the otl'leri

direction,
and the sole of one rubber Mopped dis-

milly ns he struggled to keap up with | She's dangerous, so you'd better keep

the alert strides of the other man, who
was glim and angry

matron of the Y. W, C. A. bullding,
and puzzled by the story of the plain-
Iy dressed girl who had takea the

room, and the fine lady who had left|

the bullding In company with a gentle.
mnn, untll It was sattled by the eleva.
tor bay, who declared the two women
to be one and the same.

A moment later a man in cltizen's

| elothing, who had keen eyes, and who

wiis riding & motorcycle, rounded the
corner and puffed placidly along near
the two, He appeared to be looking
#t the numbers on the other slda of
the street, but he heard every word

Hurried

Individuals
Up,

they sald as they caught sight of the

Two Breathless

disappearing carriage and hurried
after it. He had been standing in the
enlrance of the Y. W. C. A. building,
an apparently careless observer, while
the elevator boy gave his evidence.

The motoreycle shot ahead a fow
rods, passed the carriage, and discov-
ered by n keen glance who were the
occupants. Then It rounded the block
and came almwost up to the two pur-
Buers agaln.

When the carriage stopped at the
slde entrance of m hotel the man on
the motorcycle was ahead of the pur

HATS OF FRUIT AND POSIES

Colors of the Rainbow, It Is Sald, Are
to Appear on the Future
Millinery.

Every man has heard his wife or
sister, or maybe his aunt, remark, as
swhe glanced out of the window:

“Will you just look at the hat on
that woman? Suppose 1 wore such a
riot of colors on top of my head. I
wouldn't mind if yon refused to recog-
nize me on the sireet if I was diked
out that way.”

Well, the woman of your household
will change her mind pretty scon and
wear the colors of the rainbow on her
halr, The Futurist palnters of Parls
ianve inapired the new fashion. These
paiitors are weird o thelr ldeas of
form and simply mad as to color,

Therefore, Mme. New Yorker will
wear bats of no particular shape or
form aund In ecolor eombination as to
ba too doring to Dbelleve. For |n-
stance, with a hat of pleot straw,’
Jeghorn or horsehair will be seen
bright blue, cerise, Indigo, and emer-

e S

Omne erenstion shows red, violet, green
aod yellow.

Among the favorite shades will be
“Blshop purple,” bright yellow and
“letter-box red.”

Fruit and flowers will come back In

favor as trimmings, and the apple, In
all shades of green, red and yellow,
will be held In special honor. A chie
spring model 18 u black hat with two
apples, one green and the other yel
low. Plums, cherries and peaches will
also be used by milliners,
Ribbons, which were banned in
women's hats last year at the same
time as flowers, will coms Into their
own agxin for decorative purposes—
New York Journal

Proclaimed Officially Dead,

At what age must a gentleman he
proclalmed “officially dead? 'The ay-
thorities of a German town have just
“executed,” In thelr absence, all thoss
who left the fatherland for the United
States in 1864. One of thess

firat saw the light in 1776, 20 what-
@ver happened to him according to the
flesh hie has bad an officlal existence | other

Wy newhined with Spanish  yellow.

187 yearn.

One was short and baggy, means that this girl’s an escaped luna-

They bad been |
detained by an altereation with the  and

THE CELINA DEMOOCRAT

siern and discovered It fAret, Jong
enough to ses the two gat dut and go
up the marble stops

One glimpae the pursuers had of
thelr proy as the welevator shot up
ward. They managed to evade the
ried Into the streot, forgetful of en-
the protection of her husbapd, Mary
Dunham opened the door. Bhe sup
posed, of course, It was the bellboy
with a pliteher of lee water, for which
she had just rung

“Ah, hore you ara at last, my pretly
cousin!™ It was the volee of Riehard |
that menaced bor, with nll the stored

| up wrath of hia long bafed search.
1

At that moment the man from lbr'I
motoreyele steppod saftly up the top

For an instant it seemed to Mary
Punham that she was going to faint,
and In ons swift fOash of thought she

into biding before her hesband should
return. Dut with & supreme effort she
controlled herself, and faced heor tor
mentor with unfiinehing gaze, Though

avery faculty was now keen and ook
unusual were

lald them fArmly
over the eleetric button on the wall
Then with new strength coming from
the certainty that some one would

lips to speak.

“What are you deing here, Rlchard?™

“T've come after you, my lady A
nice chase you've led me, but you
shull pay for it now.”

The oruelty in hin face selipsed any
lines of beauty which might have haom
there,

“I whall never go anywhere
she answered steadily

He seired her dolicate wrist rough
ly, twisting it with the old wrench
with which e hnd tormented her in
thelr childhood dnys None of them
saw the stranger who was quletly
walking down the hall toward them

"Will you go penceably, or shall T
have to gng and bingd youT" sald Rich
ard. "Choose quickly. I'm In no mood

with

Although he hurt her wrist eruelly,

|
|
with her other hand pressed still hard- |
button, [
“Catch that othar hand, Mike,” com-
“und stufl this In her
while 1 tle her hands behind
her back.”™

It wag then that Mary
The man In the shadow

right. She | she threw herself back from him and

screamed
stepped up

"WWhat does all this mean?”

The two men, startled, dropped the
giri’'s hands for the Instant. ‘Then
Richard, white with anger at this In.
terference, answered losolently: It

tie, and we're sent to take her back
out of the way.”

Then
penetrating,

volea, clear
through the

Mary Dunham'’s
Tang
halls;

“Tryon, Tryon! Come quick! Help!
Helpt™

A8 If In answer to her call, the ele
vator ghot up to the second floor, and
Tryon Dunham stepped gut in time to
e the two men snateh Mary's hands
sgain and attempt to bind them behind
her back

In un instant he had seized Richard
by the collar and landed him on the
hall carpet, while a well directed blow
sent the flabby Irlshman sprawling at
the feet of the detective, who prompt-
Iy gat on him and pinloned his arms
behind him.

How dare you lay a finger upon this
lady?" sald Tryon Dunham, as he
stepped to the side of hia wife and put
n strong arm about her, where she
gtood white and frightened In the
doorway,

No one had notleed the bell boy had
come to the head of the stairs and re-
celved a quiet order from the detee-
tive.

In sudden fear, the discomfited Rich-
ard arose and attempted to bluff the
stranger who had so unwarrantly (n-
terfered just ms his Aingers were about
to close over the golden treasure of his
cousin’s fortune,

“Indeed, 8lr, you wholly misunder.
stand the situation,” he saia to Dun-
ham, with an alr of (njured Innocence,
“though perhaps you can scarcely be
blamed. This girl 18 an escaped luna-
tie. Weo have been searching for her
for days, and have Just traced her. It
Is our business to take her back af
onee. Her friends are in great dis-
tress about her. Moreover, she 1 dan:
gérous and & menace to eévery guest
In this house, She has several times

attempted to murder—"

“Stop!" roared Dunham, in a thun-
derous volee of righteous anger. “'She
Is my wife. And you are her cousin.
I know all about your plot to shut her
up In an Insane asylum and steal her
fortune. I have found you sooner than
I expected, and [ Intend to see that the
law takes its full courss with you."

Two policemen now arrived on the
soens, with n number of eager bell
hotel nuthorities and get up the wide
stalrcase without observation. By
keaping on the alert, they discovered
that the elevator had stopped at the
second floor, so the people they were
tracking must have apartments there,

'lng the fortune for which he had not

{ rosr, saw nothing but n few

hall, they watehed, and soon were re
warded by mesing Dunham come out of
a room and hurry to the clevawr, e
had rowetbared his promise to hie
molther ubout the eugravers. As soon
an he was gone, they presented them:
pelvin boldly st the door.

Filled with the joy that had come to
her nnd foellng entirely safe now In
boys and porters In thelr wike, ready
to take part in the excltemant

Richard had turned dendly whits at
the words, “"She s my wile'™ It was
the denth knell of his hopes of secur

besitated to sacrifice svery particle of
moral principle, When he turned and
saw lmpending retribution In the
shape of the two stalwart repressnta
tivem of the law, A look of eunning
came Into his face, and with one swirt
motion ke turned to fee up the star
cuse close at hand

“Not much you don't,” enld an en
terpriaing bellboy, finglng himself in
the way and tripping up the scoundrel
in his Night

The pollcemen wera upon bim and
had him handeufMed o an Instunt The
Irishman now began to protest that
he was but an Innocent tool, hired to
help discover the wherenbouts of an
oscaped lunatie, as he supposed. Hae
wasd wialked off to the patrol wagon
without further ceremony

It was all over In a fow minutes
The elevator carried off the detective,
the polleemen and thelr two prisonern,
the door closed behind Dunham and
hin bride, and the curlous guests who
had peered out, alarmed by the up
bellboyn

.L',.:'

It Was All Over in a Few Minutes.

standing in the hall, describing to one
another the scene as they had wit.
nessed It

Dunham drew the trembling glel Into
hig arms and tried to soothe her. The
tears ralned down the white cheeks
as her head lay upon his breast, and
he kigsad them away

“Oh!" she sobbed, shuddering. “if
you had not come! It was terrible,
terrible! 1 belleve he would haye

mgaln,”

Giradually bhis tender
calmed her, but she turped
eyes to his face,

“You do not know yet that I am all
I say. You have nothing to prove It
Of course, by and by, when [ can get
to my guardians, and with your help
perhaps make them underatand, vou
wilf know, but I don't see how you can
trust me till then."

For msnawer he brought his hand up
In front of heér face and turned the
flashing diamond—her diamond—so
that Ita glory caught the single ray of
setting sun that filtered Into the hotel
window,

“See, darling.” he sald. "It I8 your
ring. [ have worn It ever since ag &n
outward sign that 1 trusted you,”

“You are taking me on trust
though, in spite of all you say, and It
Is beautiful”

minlstrations
troubled

He laid his lips against hers. “Yes,”
he said; "It Is beautiful, and It s
best.”

It was very still In the room for a
moment while she nestled close 1o
him and his eyes drank in the sweet
ness of her face.

‘See sald he, taking a tUny velvet
case from his pocket und touching the
spring that opened it. “[ have amused
myself finding n mate to your stone, |
thought perhaps you would let e
wear your ring always, while you
wear mine

He lifted the jewel from Ita white
velvet bed and showed her the In
scription Inside: "“Mary, from Tryon.”
Then he slipped #t on her finger
guard the wedding ring he had glven
her at the ehurch, His arm that en
circled her clasped her left wrist, and
the two dinmonds flashed slde by side
The last gleam of hhe setting sun, ere
it vanished behind the tall buildings
on the west, glanced In and blazed the
gems Into tangled beams of glory,
darting out in many colored prisms to
light the vision of the future of the
man and the woman, He bent and
kissed her again, and their eyes met
like other jewels, In which gleamed
the glory of thelr love and trust,

Lurking In the shadowy parts of the

AS DONE WITH THE X-RAY

Shadow Photographs Produced With
Fidelity by the Use of an
Electromagnet.

It in possible to produce, with the
ald of a magnet, shadow photographs
resembling those made by action or
the NXeray, KEither an electromagnet
or a permanent magnet will answer

the purposa.

Place a key or other irom or steel
object on the senaltive film of an or
dinary photographie plate, then briug
the poles of the magnet near the other
side of the plate and keep them there
for five minutes or more. Upon de
veloping the plate a shadow pleture of
the key or other object, as sharp and
well defined a8 any of the X-ray ple
tures will be found.

By this method oniy from or steel or
other paramagnetic substances may he
photographed, but 1f the sensitive side
of the plate Is turned toward the mag-
natie pnh-nndudhkotlmnneuly
as large as the plate 1s placed on the
sids then shadow plctures of any

THE END.

s

nensitive film faclng the magnet, may
be obtained. The operations are, of
course, conducted in & dark room.

With an electromagnet capable ot
lifting & welght of 100 pounas one
sclenelst has made such piclurea
with & compound steel magnet welgh.
Ing little more than a pound.

Have Men Improved,

I know a “nut” when I ses him, and
can appreciate him, too. He s a far
pleasanter person to meet than the
“Champagne Charlie” of the sixtles,
And, by reason of my years, I can tuke
a good look at the men, young and
middle-aged, of today, and comparing
them with the bawhigkered or bearded
darlings of my young days, who were
often guite handsome, | find the bals
ances of my oplnion in favor of the
yovng man of today. MHe Is very serl-
ous, very sensible; he does not
*drink;"” he seldom ogles; he (8 pever
handeome, and he will rmoke ociga
rettes; but | think be I juster (o
women, and [ know he 18 & better life
partner and pal to them than was the

Dundrearyish young man of my youth
Tulograph,

-mmm-ml—_mm

WIILIA'VIA RADFORD fDITOP

Mr. Willlam A. Radford will answer
questions and give adviee FREE OF
COST on all subjecta pertalning to the
subject of bullding, for the readars of thia
paper. On seeount of his wide experience
ax Edltor, Author and Manufacturer, he
is, without doubt, the highest suthority

on all these subjects. Address all Inquiries |

to Willlam A. Radford, No. 17" Waest
Jackson boulevard, Chicago, 111, and only
anolose Lwo-cent stamp for reply.

A great many seven and ¢lght room
houses wre now baing bullt on this
plan with a wide gable and roof bav-
lng a wide projection at the gables
And atl the eaves,

To ba In keeping the loggin or living
poreh roof s bullt on the snme plan,
with the ends of the rafters exposed
and a piteh and projection In conform-
Ity with the maln roof

A loggia bullt in this manner makes
A vary pleasant summer parlor, a
splendid addition to the big living
room In Nne weathar. It should be
furnished with ecomfortable rockers
and other easy ehalrs. It should have
& good, heavy two story table to hold
books and magnzines and a hanging

swinging seatl In the corner farthost
! from the door,
Thesas hanging seats are all right

| or all

|

|

| frame

wrong, according to the way
they are made, upholstered and hung
In the firat place they must be solid,
but they may be elther cheap or ex-
pensiva and wtill look well and com-
fortable. But the proportions must be
right, and there must be cushions and
pillows and s lean-back to make them
comfortabile,

The very best kind of a hanging
seat may be made from a suspension
woven spring wire matiress such as

T AM[KI(AN [IOML

| Ing & groat desl of extra money.

all furniture dealers seen for slngle
beda. The wire apring I8 suspended

from the ends of a solld bhard wood |

In making the seat the frame

ning down eellar 40 times while get- |
ting dinner.

Generally spoaking, this {8 an old
style house, when viewed from the out-
wide, but there are & number of mod.
ern innovation that aad very much to
the comfort of the house without cost-

The house In 23 fest wide by 35
foet long without mensuring the loggia |
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Second Floor Plan,

or side poreh, a eize sufficlent to make
& roomy house and still keep it with-
in the limits of & small family,

I find that more houses are needed
for families of from thres to five per-
sons than any other slze. Large fam-
1lies are the exceptlion and families of
three or four, or five at most seem to
ba the rule in this country. But 1 no-
tice, too, that even small familles

|iu neatly boxed around and on the | want & good, large, attractive living

killed me rather than have let me go|

it -y

#pring Is placed = thin mattress or
ocushion which le covered with good
wearing material, dyed a good color to
match the other furniture. Six feet
long and thres fest wide s & good,
sensible size, blg enough for comfort
and blg enough to look well. Make
strong ende about & foot high, connect
them with & back plece and hang with
four chains from the four corpers.
Usually furniture fringe of a color to
match the cushion {8 tacked around
the box, but this is not absplutely neo-

to |

essary,

Red s perbaps the most substantial
and lasting color for outside uphalster-
ing and cushions, but this of course
must be governed by the individual
taste of the housekesper. 1 might say,
however, that a loggin ke thle with a
bright red rug on the floor and a dash
of red somewhers connected with the
different articles of furpiture seems

Livine Roowa

Bhwaine

First Floor Plan,

brighten up & sun parlor In & very
pleasant way.

Sometimes you want to screen a
room of this kind, either with glass or
wire netting, or both, a loggla 18
much better than & porch or veranda
for this purpose, because It I8 not nec
easary to pass through it in fact you
can't pass through It because the only
entrance |s from the living room.

In this house plan you enter at the
side, an arrangement that solves the
big living room and stalrway problem.
Where you have both a largs living
room and a stalrway in the front of a
medinm sized house they Interfere
with each other, but this plan leaves
the living room free to occcupy the
whaole width and you have the loggia
besides. Upstulrs the floor area s
smaller than downstairs; still you get
three good bedrooms, a bath room and
plenty of clogets. Downstairs is help-
ad oot by extending the kitehen o it
does not coma out of the main bulld-
ing. This arrangement [n connection

that is easy on the houseliveper She

room. It seems to be the one feature
of modern houses that pleases every-
body. 1 bave known a living room like
this to sell & house when It was def-

to show that the Idea s extremely pop-
ular,

You can put as much expense on
the bullding as you want to, or you
can bulld it almost as cheap as any
other house of the same size by using
cheaper materials. Sometimes a house
cheaply bullt and well palnted looks
beétter than a more expensive house
that bas been neglected in the final
finish. There are many such things to
conslder when bullding,

Posy Rings.

Bomewhare back In  the sixteenth
century the posy and motto rings
came Into vogue. It is sald that the
famous ring which Essex sent to Good
Queen Bess by the countess of Not
tingham, and which the woman did
not deliver, was a posy ring.

Lovers as well as friends all over
Europe exchanged these rings. Some
of the mottoes on the old rings aras
very quaint Indeed. Hers are a few:

“In thee, my choles, I do rejolee.”

“Muay God above fncrease our love™

“Not two, but one ‘tll life 18 done.”

“My heart and I until I die.”

“As gold Is pure, go love Is sure.”

“Asn long as life your loving wife.”

"Love ls sure where faith {s pure™

“Love 1is heaven, and heaven s
love."

“Not for a day. but, love, for aye™

'1.\ hen this you ses, then think of
ma.”

“In gold I'm cast to bind two fast™

“My heart la thiae, trus love of
mine.”

Point of View.

Judge Curtis Dunham, Milwaukee's
probibition leader, sald of Tammany
Hall the other day:

“Your typical Tammany politician
looks at every politieal wmovemeant
from the single viewpoint of extortion
and graft. Direot primaries, polies
reform, the soclal evil—these things
mean graft and graft only, to him.

“He's like a tramp to whom a farm
er pald:

* ‘Looking for work, my man?

*"Wot kind of work, boss?™ the
tramp asked cautiously.

“‘Well, my man,’ sald the farmer
who was very short-minded, ‘what can
you do with a plek?’

““1 could bridle s pullat on 1L’ eald
the tramp, his dull eyes brightening &
little.”

Penalties of Excessive SBnugness.

“These tight styles they're getting
ocut do etarnally beat all” grumbled
the Oid Codger. “Here my nephew

with the large pantry makes o house | St. Vitus' dance from tripping along

bias store room at hand for the hoards | ther's so tght he saves bumt matchey
of pecessary little thiogs without ron- for Kindling!”

has becoma popeyed from wearly
them tight collars, and my niece has

In those tight dresses, and thelr fa

clent In many other ways, which goes |

| w0, and I've at last found him™

ERIH 'SIGHT AT"JDNESBOHO

Dead Boldier Grasps Gun In Right
Hand and Sapling In Other—
Killed as He Mads Bpring.

1 was a member of Compuny I, Fiftyw
firt Ohlo, and will mention an inek
dent of the Eighteenth United Stetes
that come to wy persoval knowledges
It was in the flanking movement Gens
eril Bherman made when before Al

| lanta in the elosing days of August,

1864, writese L. B Kiosey of Dana
lowa, In the National Tribune. When
sonding the Twentieth corps back o
the bridge across the Chattabooches
be swung loose with the rest of his
army, aud, passing to the west of
Atinnta, firet struck and tors up the
rullroad leading from East Point to
West Point, Then with a Jeft whesl
he reached for the Macon rallroad,
with the Army of the Tennosses on
the extreme right. The Fourth corps,
o which my reglment balonged, struck
the Macon rallroad at Rough and
Ready Station about the same time
the Army of the Tennessee butted up
against Jonesbhoro,

We remained all night st Rough and
Ready, passing the night In erscting
a small works across the raliroad to
firmly hold e, The next moruing we
marched down the track towards
Joueeboro, tearing up the railroad,
burning the ties and twisting the red-
hot ralls as Bherman's army well
knoew how to do. We had left the
small earthworks wo had bullt during
the night fully manned, and we
ltrppu] out llvely for Jonesboro with
& “Hurry—hurry!* from our offlcers
or we would be too late to help
gobbls Hardes, who, we were told, oo-
cupled that place.

It was pear pundown ere we got Into
position to make the charge upon the
right flank of Hardes, and so late be-
fora those on our left were Into posie
tion that the charge was made with-
out them. The next morning, in golng
over the ground charged over by the
troops farther to our right, and which,
by the way, wss the ground over
which the Elghteenth United States
charged, T saw a member of that regl
ment standing with his gun carried at
a trall arms in his right hand and
with his left band grasping a small
sapling, which he had evidently
grasped to help him spring over the
rebel works directly in his front He
had been killed (nstantly just as he
stooped to make the epring, and re
mained In that position, the butt of
his musket on the ground held {n his
right hand and his left grasping the
sapling.

Fell In Actlon,

They were talking of war, and the
young man mentioned that ons of his
ancestors was killed durlng the Rav-
olution. “He was a brave man™ he
eald,

Tha young lady looked pensive.

“l bad an uncle who was killed n
the Civil war, the very first battls he
ever went to," she sald “He was
only a private, so be hadn't mads a
record.”

“That was hard™ sald the youmg
man, “to be shot down in his first en~
gagement”

“He wasn't shot down,” sald the
young women. “He fell and broke
his neck when he was running down
hill. 1 think war {s awful crusl, dou's
you?™

Could Look Up %o Him,

Judge Kelly of Pennsylvania, who
was ona of the committes to advise
Lincoln of his nomination, and who
wihs himself a great many feet high,
had been eyelng Lincoln's lofty form
with a mixture of admiration and pos-
sibly jealouay,

This had not escaped Lincoln, and
as he shook hands with the judge ha
inqgulred: “What fs your height?™

“Six feet thres. What s yours, My,
Lincoln ™

“8ix fest four.”

“Then,” said the judge, “Pennsytvas
nia bows to [llinois. My dear man,
for years my heart has been achlog
for & president that I could loock wup

A Taking Person.

“Yen, [ was at the battle,” waid thel
talkative stranger,

“Tell us something about 1L*

“Well, the first day 1 ook two Dﬂh
oners—rebel officers.”

“GGen!"

“Yes; and the next day I took aight]
men.”

‘“Well, well! Anything else?™

“SBure. Tha day before we quft Il
took a lot of transport wagons and
followed that up by taking a big gun,
| unalded.”

“Say, my friend.” sald one of him
suditors, “what are you, anvhow?™

“Oh, 1 am one of Brady's photogs
raphers.”

Tasts for Books

If T were to pray for a taste whivhi
should stand me In stead under every
varfety of circumstances, and be m
source of happiness and cheerfulness
to me through life, and a shield
aguinst its {lis, however things might
g0 amiss and the world frown upom
me, it would be a taste for reading.
Give a man this taste and the means
of gratifying It, and you can hardly
fall to make a happy man, unless,
indeed, you put into his hnnds a most
perverse eelection of books—John Wy
W. Herschel.

Always Obliging.
“Don't you use a greal many oanumed
mmm?mdthmmn.
fidently.

“Yes,” replied Farmer Oorntossel,
"fust a8 & matter of

The summer boarders need the iy
cans to carry flshin' worms in™

The Likeness.
“That gronchy man reminds me of
my dog.”
“In what way ™
“He growls st everybody as
he finds he bas & bone to

ek "




