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1 suppase?” she said.

Cin?”

[

S Ahnn foﬂ-,h.

i

© ond distinet troces of |
'—;ﬁ well for Laura’s appearance.
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Heappy Result,

wil HE hath & love.
ly v o[the’u

son Potter,
“And she

\ marked youn
| Gubbins, with o
knowing puff at
his cigarette.
“It hoas always
heen my experi-
aonee that wom-
en with musical
volees are good
looking,"

. They were
telephone girl—she

Talking whout their

a‘ll;b “?!i::d with them so naively over

“She ith quite young,
eemtinued Mr, Potter,
:Lnn mt lr!:c;n, “becanthe she confided

me that she wathn't out vet,

% ¥ st

Yoo, y' know,"
picking & carna-

“You fellows ought to warn vour
“m_mn‘ of the em“fwiren to be gtom
careful,” growled Barker, head clerk
and general Diogenes In the famous
iE?w office of Lastwill & Testament.

When his majesty, the senior partoer,
“vatlled up the luw courts this morning
'she helloed buclk and wanted to know
it that wasn't Charlie. The old man
turned purple and threatened to see the
sup;;lntendeut,"

“She must have thought it was
f‘rhnrlle Dennison,” sald  Gubbins,

“They aro getting to be o great deal
oo think of late, and Inst night I henrd
T ask her 1o go ot driving this after-
noon."”

“Bah Jove!" ejaculated Stmplkinso
Totter. “Of courthe she mtuseg." -

“No she didn't," replied Gubbins,
“beeanse he snid: ‘No. 1600 Smith
street. All right, Miss Mellerhy, 'l
be there on time,' Bot here comes this
man in question to speak for himself.”

Mr. Churles Dennison entered, ar-
Tayed in clothes of bewilderivg cul and
;:::l-i!g an ;:ol;luent box coal, in the

which re
b posed n royal gar-
5 ""'.:ly doar Charles,” said Barker, 1

Tisk you are not
dnlery! going to do anything

Dennison glanced around the office
with ill-concealed trivmph. ‘1 am goe
ing to take our telephone girl, Miss
Mellerby, out dviving,” he observed,
giring every syllable full emphasts,

T'o his surprise no oue mnde ANy com-
ment o this intelligence. Gubbins
looked out of the window and Simpkin-
son Potter placed his carnation stalk
betwoen the loaves of u luw book.

“Ido believe,” he safd ut last, “that
you knew all about {t beforehand.”

“All abont whoat?” queried Barker.
*Oh, yes  You had to take some girl
aut deiving, T'm sure we all sympa-
Lhim with you.”

“Yeth, indeed, Charlie,” exclaimed
Bimpkinson Potter, “ith’'s n beastly
nuisance, old boy: but never mind, It
will thoon be over.™

“Be sure foget on Miss Mellorby's
good side,™ said Gubbins, “My experi-
ence is that telephone girls arve always
deafl in one ear," -

Tlennison waited to hear no more.
*You fellows ave jealous,” he said, and
o few minutes afterward they saw him
driving & roan mare and o smart dog-
cart arcund the corner,

Arrived at No. 1000 Smith street,
Uharles Dennison found the house to be
4 model suburban cottage, looking sun-
nily southward, nnd overrun with flow-

SOry ereepers,

“Just the place for young love,” he
romantically exclaimed, as he hitehed
Liis roan to a fantastic green dragon on

-{h

£—

Y1 ENOW IT'B A SHAME."

one of the gate posts. I wish to good-
ness Gubbins and that lisping idiot Pot-
ter were here lo watch my meeting
with Laura. I had better not call her
Laurn at first, by the way. Things
that sound all right over a telephone
wire may be quite startling when one
i& brought face to face.” Here Charlle
opened the gate, aod strode up the
ghort gravel path. Everywhere in the
Jittle garden he noticed the traces of a
woman's tender care. “And yet," he
murmured, “they talk about telephone
girls only caring for chewing gum and
irtation.”

£ His ¥ing brought a pleasant-faced
trom to the door.
m?'Mrs. Mellerby, is it not?" asked
Charlie, taking off his hat with his best
afr. He hadn reputation for astnteness
and was much gratified when the lfuly
pedded a smiling assent tollm I;;enus‘tum.
7 re Mr, Charles Dennison,
A “We did not ex-
nite so soon, but enrliness is
§¢eﬂlI:nt fault.  Won't you ecome

Of eotrse Charlie went in, vemarking
40 himself that Mrs. Mellerby seemed
much better than the general runof
¢’ mothers.  She conld not be more
he thought, so that the f:ir
‘ was probably not yet twenty.
e ) ll]:a. Mellerby's plump figure
past besuty prom-

llnghﬂl Euyly and said: *Well, Charlis,
Which shall we talkc abont first, the
Weather or your dog eart? Chaell
lnvghed likewise, although he thought
the use of his Christian nome o little

“Let us talle about the dog cart,” hie
sald

] "'Very well" replied Mrs. Mellorby,
‘Under thosy cireumstanices 1 fear |
shull have to begin with o dispppoint:
ment. The faot is, dear boy. the girl
Wwho was to have talcen my pluce is sick
and 1 am obliged to go to the oftice this
afterncon. Iam very sovey to bvak
off our engagomenty bub you ses it is
impossible for me W g out driving to-
day.”

To say that Oharlie Dennison Jimped
fally ufoot from his chnbr at this speech
wonld be 1o exaggeration,

=1 beg your pardon,™ ho exulutined.

If Mrs, Mellerby notteed his startied
expression of tountenance she mistook
or prtténded to mistake its cause,

1 know it's a shame," she xaid; dep
recatingly, “but what shn L do? They
are ver{'alrlcl ab thie central office and
Lam oblged to go. When you called
e Wp yesterday, Charlie, 1 felt sure of
getting off this afternoon. Now I nw
compeiled to answer ‘hellos' from ull
parts of the city for six wenry honvs
After all, it is just us hard on me us on
you."

By this time Charlie Dennison had
manuged to vollect his thonghts. Bt
what thoughts! o this old womun was
the “Laura” of his drepms, the fair tek:
ephone fngenue  whose  flictutions
seemed buoyant with breesy pirlish
ness.  How the boys wounld laugh d
they knetw, but Lhey must never know.
It was o kindly fate which had saved
him from this afiiction. 14 his heart
he blessed that vilier woman who had
fallen atek at such a propitious time.

“Please don't be mad wbout
Charlie,"” suld Mvs. Mallorhy,

Charlie swas obliged toxay something.
“A man ceun't help being o little dig-
Res?

\ i

it

UMY DAUGHTHER GERTIR

n];pointa.-d, you know," lie stimmered,
hypoeritically.* 1 really e-counted of

taking you out driving, Now | shull
have to drive all alone.”

Here, with something of his pristine
splirit, he contrived to make o wry face
suitable to the occasion.

Mrs. Mellerby langhed.  Suppose,’
she said, *that I was to provide a sub
stitute” It is curious that in all om
long telephone talks 1 never remems
bered to tell yon thet 1 am a widow,
But T am, and bhave the dearest litile
girl imaginable. 1 was going to sk
you, if'it wounld not bore you tbo much,
10 take herout for a short drive in my
place. She is just wild to drive in some-
thing else besides a street car.”

Poor Charlie's heart, which had al-
most resumed its normal condition, fell
rapidly at this suggestion. 1t was cer
tainly o case of “‘out of the frymng-pan,
ete.” He had only esciped the horror
of being obliged to squire Mres. Mel
lerby throngh the eity to find himself
confronted with the even more obnox.
ious alternntive of playing dry nurse to
that lndy's “dear little girl” “If yon
are not afraid of my mare,” he said,
with a painful effort at looking uncon-
cerned, *'1 should be most happy. Bat
I fear the brute is deoidedly restive—"
“You are an excellent driver, I'm
sure,” replied Mrs, Mellerby, sweetly.
“Yes, 1 think 1 can trust my Gertie to
yonr eare. Exense me for 4 moment
and T will ¢call her,”

When Mrs. Mellerby left the room.
Charlie Dennison covered his fuce with
his hands, This, then, was the punish-
ment of his indiseretion. e could yet
esenpe, but escape would be cowardly;
and, besides, Mrs. Mellerby might tell
the story to the other fellows over the
telephone, On the whole, it was better
to remauin and see the thing ont.

His thoughts were interrupted by the
mellifluons voice of Mrs. Mellerby.
“Charlie,” murmured that lady, *“‘per-
mit me to introduce you to my daugh-
ter, Gortie.”

Charlie Dennison almost shouted
when he beheld the “dear little girl”
who stood in the door.  For the “denr
little wirl” wasas fair u specimen of
eighteen-year-old beauty as ever his
eyes had rested on. She wus not so
very “little” elther, being ¢uite as tall
as her mother, and looking, with her
wevy brown halr and great groy eyes,
lilke n vivified portrait of that comely
personnge taken many years before.
Charlic’s system felt by this time os
if it had undergone a suecession of
electrie shocks, so that Miss Gertie's
first impressions of him were hardly
favorable. Tt is needless to say that
Charlie nt onee foreswore any idea of
flight. He took “his Laura's" daughter
out driving with the lightest heart in
the world, and drove twice beneath the
windows of Lastwill & Testament, to
the unspeakable chagrin of both Gub-
bins and Simpkinson Potter.

Mrs. Mellerby no longer ocoupies her
seat in the central telephone office; yet
when she wishes to send word to the
boys in Lastwill & Testament's she tells
her son-in-law. Charlie Dennison, abont
it at the breakfsst table.—John Gerald
Brenan, in N, Y. Press.

—A rattle of poker chips sonnded in
the collector’s ears as he opened the
door of the office. *Is Mr. Brinkins
in? be inguired. “No, sir” replied
the ofties Doy, “he Is omt nbout seven
dollers."=Cincinusti Commercisl Gae

| fuey ontered the pretty lttle ‘pu:r'lor
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PITH AND Poi’Nt

~"1 ean't help but réjoles bn aceonnt
of Your downfill,” sald the parched
@rnka Lo the in,

——Algernon (who Is muoh pivell 18
talking in phrusesy="Angeling, | love
you with i fervor—a fervor—worthy of
i better enuse!” —Tit-Bits,

~Salphinx—*1 fear Hisoller is com-
tracting bad hahits”  Sharepie="0n the
contrary, he seeins tohstantly t4 be ex-
panding thet "—Roston Courier.,

First ‘M4 Man (in logie claks)—"Say,
what does [ 0, 1. mean? Spcond '04
Man (who has been thert, with o sigh)
-=" It generally means nothiog at all”
“PMrinceton Tiger. _

~—Silence gives nssent, ¥h know,"
he urged gently.  “Does it? she re
plied, waking from a reverie. “Then
Il advise you to propose to n deaf
mute."—Washington Star

—Chapple="Whehever I am in doubt
about s matter 1 stop and collect my
thonghts”  Jessie—*"I thonght your
mun attended to all the disagreeable
little odds and ends."—N, Y. Trith;

—Mabel="Ta Misa Saintly peally as
plons ns people think she 19 Mie—=
SON, yes: I'm dertain dhe 1" Ao lel=—
SWhith fnakes ¥or sy kaeedt [.i-‘ne-—

“Why, het clothes fit her 8o Horribly." ]

—Boston Contivr

—f know n man,” said Eli Perkins,
“who was meaner than n dog. This
man and dog went inth & sdlord b
gether, bub the nldn got beastly dunk
while the dog kept sober and went
home like o gentleman”

—Recrimination in the Pantry.—
“You are In rather a demoralized con-
dition,” said the Oleomngarine to the
Cracked Tee.  “Yes," replied the latter,
“bmt 'm what I'm eraoled up to beany-
how."=Detiuit Free Press:

~The  Difference.—"Yoiir practice
will Il yon." said the doetor to the
younhyg wollin suffering from too much
plano playing. “That's all right,” she
responded  spitefully, “yours lkills
other people.”—Detroit Free Press.

—A Check and a Cheek — Wife—
“Charles, I want some money.," Hus
band =T can’t 1ot you hive it 1 gave
vou u ehoek vesterday.  Wite="Vell,
that's no sigh you should want to give
me i chetk lo-day."—Detroit Free Press.

~Miss Fakekide—"OW, you may
think { never had @i offer; but I'd have
you to know that at home scores of men
wore always At hiy feet.” “Miss 8t
Louis—*1 don't doubt it. I should say
that there was room enough there for
ut least a score.”—Boston Transeript.

—Maude—"*1 am greatly annoyed be-
canse that Blinksley keeps writing
voraes abont the beanty of my complex-
ion.”  Blanche—“Why?"' Mande—*Be-
cause people have begun to spenk of the
varions compositions there are on my
face, and I'm afraid the expression may
be misconstroed,”

—Rotter Unsald.—Friend (after ten)
—*Your little wife is a brillinntly
handsome Wordan, |should think youn'd
be jealous of her.” Host (confidential
ly)—"“To tell the truth, Simpking, Tam
1 never invite anyboildly here that any
sane womonn would take a funey to,"—
Little Peddlington Giheewita,

—Advance, Democrncy!—Figure on
Doorstep (with an air and tone of afs
fable dignity)—*Will you tell the per-
son of the honse, my dear, that the lady
what cleans her steps every Saturdoy is
unfortinitly lnid up in bed with an at-
tack of gout, and has sent a lady friend
of hern to act ns hunderstudy at the
usoonl charge? ' —Fun,

—I1 is & remarkable fact that a pris
oner is never brought into conrt. He
is nlways “dragged in.” Subsequently
he is “thrown into” prison. This scems
nnnecessarily rongh treatment, but a
long woquaintanes with newspaper re-
ports shows us that the practice hos ex-
isted since time immemorial, and we
suppese it must be all right.—Boston
Transeript.

—A womnn's first meeting with her
son's wifews a good deanl like her first
meeting with his school teacher. She
gave the teacher as many directions as
asccompany & bottle of medicine, and
she does the same with the wife. She
is to be temder with his peenliarities,
and poatient with his stubborness  All
the directions are given to the wife,
There is nothing said to the son.

HE WAS GENEROUS.

A Shyloek Who Was Willing to 1elp tha
Needy.

He was hard upand woaated money
50 badly that he finally concluded to de-
posit a handsome diamond ring in the
hock-shap.

“an 1 borrow one hundred dollars.

Here on o dinmond worth two hundred
and fifty dollars?™ he said to the pro-
pritor.

“Lemme see the stone,” demanded
the money-lender.

It was handed over and examined.

Well? " inguired the applicant.

“I guess you can have it.”

“Thanks; what are your rates? "

“Ten per cent a month, in advance,
That is, T talee ont the interest and give
you the balance.”

“I don't care how you do it; all I
want is the money.”

“Youn say you want one hundred dol-

1

u'l.“.!."

“IMow long ™

“Blamed if T know, buta long while,
I should think,"

“For a year

“No, not that long: say abont ten
months,” and the applicant hummed.
“1 want u sitoation” in a low key us
the money lender was making his eal-
eulation on a sheet of wrapping paper.

“That's all right,” finally said the
money lender. “You can get the ring
svhen you call with the money."

“Hut where's my hundred?” asked the
astonished applicant.

“The interest has absorbed it,” re-
sponded the money lender with a placid
smile. ‘““Ten months, you know, at ten
per cent, in advaace. Didn't you say
you wanted a hundred for ten months?
I think you did. There's your ticket.
Thanks. * Call again, please, We are
always glnd to assist the peedy.™

The spplicant was dazed for nimost
saven minutes, then he walked ont and
hunted up a policeman~Detroit Free
‘Fross
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HABITUAL HURRY,
The Nervous Tenslon That Is Kllling O
Andbribatin:

PHE Buntber of sudden deats whick
OOCUP CVRLY FOAT B8 O consequencs o
running to railway trains and ferry
bouts is not inconsiderable. The wvies
tims dare mostly persons, middle-aged
or alder, who, withont knowing ity
fiave somte disensé of the leart.

THIS kind of ofer-eXertion, however,
dpes less harn) than the common Habit
pf being continually in a harry. A
habit which keeps the nervdus system
nta perpetual tension leads to presssive
vital waste; Undie susceptibility td
Uisease, dnd in extreme cases, to ner-
vous exhanstion. Under its influence
persons naturally amiable ure trans-
formed into petulant knd Holsy seoldd:

"HE Woman whois u wifé and mothier
Is peculinrly liable to this habit, she
has so much to do and so little time in
which to do it, in these days when so
many outside things erowd upon her
domestle dutied. Thete la tid Andht
that hurry claims ten vietims where
hard wotle hills one: :

The tilan of Husiness suffors 1 e
the sdtis tmarner. The hurried Yrenk-
st and tlhe Hirried skimming of the
morning paper are but the beginning
of 4 hurried fday: Yet it is unsafe for
Hiin o wet in u hurry, of in the spirit
ferierated by it The uncertainties of

is chlling ol ehitive self-control of
prime importaned

School children arve victims of the
same evil, They must be at school ex-
actly on time. But in thousands of
cases the family arrangements are not
such as to favor punctuality, The child
ix allowed to it dp late, dnd 50 is
]ul(‘ l‘ul_. brealifnst; of thd breakfesk
itself 15 late; aild the echild must
furry throngh it and then hurery off,
half-fed and fully fretted, dreading
tardiness and the teacher's displeasure,
Robust children may work off the effect
amid the sports of the day, but many
others are injured for life.

Occasional hurry is hardly to be
avoided; sotlety belng what it iz} bt
the habit of hurr_r should be guarded
against us one of the surest promoters
bf ill-temper and i1l-health.

If necessary, less work should ba
tdone; but in many cases dothing Is
feeded but n wiser econpmy of time.
Some of the worst victims of hurry are
men who dally with their work until
time pushés them, dnd then crowd
themselves intoa fever, pitying them-
selves meanwhile because they are so
sadly driven.—Youth's Compunion.

AN ALABAMA HERO.

His Flght With Seven Indlans tn 8 Canoe.

Bamuel Dale, or “Big Sam" ns he
was familiarly ealled, a Georgin pioneer
who died M ay 4, 1841, was the hero of
ofie b the most remarkable hand-to-
hand fights with the Indians on record.
This took place in 1818, at Random’s
landing, on the Alabama river, and all
the detafls were subsequently verified
before the Alabama legislature. Dale
had enlisted some fifteen or sixteen
years before as a scont in the army and
had gained o wide reputation ss an In-
dian fighter. On the oceasion referred
to he had o stroggle In o canve with
seven savages, all of whom he killed.
In telling the story of the encounter
Mr. Dale deseribed the death of the
last of the Indinns, Tar-cha-chee, an
athlete of great repute in his tribe, as
follows: ““He puused & moment in ex-
pectation of my attack, but finding me
motionless he stepped backward to the
bow of the canoe, shook himself, gave
the war-whoop of his tribe and eried
out in his own language: “Big Sam, |
am a man; I am coming, come onl's As
he said this, with a tervific yell, he
bounded over the dead bady of his eom:
rade and directed a blow at my head
with his rifle, which dislocated my left
shoulder. 1 dashed the bayonet into
him. It glaneed around his ribs and
the point hitching to his backbone 1
pressed him down. As 1 pulled the
weapon out he put his hands upon the
sides of the canoe and endeavored to
rise, erying out: ‘Tur-cha-chee is a man;
he is not afraid to die!' I drove my
bayonet through his heart.™ Dale was
after a lapge of o few yeurs made o
brigadier-gencral by the Alabama leg
islature and given a life pension, —Chi
cago News

The Fenltent Conductor.

Railway Offieial—Mr.  DBeetus, you
are the oldest conductor on the road
ond I amsorey to have tosay that yonave
more than suspected of knocking down
fares. The evidence aguinst you is ¢on-
clusive. After next Monday you will
be out of a job and I trust this will be
# lesson to youn as long as you live.

Conductor—Yes sir. You have always
been very kind to me, Mr, Overus. May
I usk one favor before I go—just one?

“Yes."

*“Then I wish you'd tell me where [
can buy about a hundred shares of
stock in this blooming road.  I've got a
heap of money that sin’t earning any
thing."—Chicago Tribune.

Quite & Differcace.

Charlie—Oh, Jack, you said a bad
word just now.

Jack {whn“luu-'- just hit his hand with
8 hammer)—I don't care if 1 did. It
hurt awfully.

Charlie—But you said a enss word.

Jack—Well, grandpa does, often.

Charlie—Oh, Jack, he doesn’t; but it
wouldn't matter if he did, becanse he's
deaf and can't hear himself.—Brooklyn
Life.

—An angler who went to Sebago
Lake, Me., after trout the other day
fished four honrs without a single
eateh, but his companion finally land-
el & beputy, “It will weigh eight
ponnds if it weighs an ounce!” ex-
claimed the Incky fisherman, to which
the other responded: *'Thaven't canght
sny fish, but "l have p box of good
cigars here, and I'll give them to you if
that fish weighs ecight poands if you'll
give me the fish if it doesn't.” The
tront weighed two pounds and a half,
and %o the man who canght no fish got
the only one that was caught and saved

bis cigars bealdes,

P

A MIXED-UP FAMILY.

Extraordinnry Domestio “ﬂl'llllli!"’l;l"m
that & New York Lawyoer Ren Agninst.
41 have ledtd of & good many singu-

Inrly complicated fumily tles" rald a

lawyer of this eity, “at I happened td

be presentat o murder trinl in Pennsyl-
vianln onee, in the conrge of which was
developed a  mixed-up

{ldiiestll sulntlanship such a5 was never

before put on record, A #&n hamed

John Leferre was being tried on a

chirge of murdering his wife, The

prisomer was & man sixty vears of age.

The wife He iy tlleged s haed dcilled

was his second one. Twenty years

before she  morried Lefevee  sho
had married a man named Samuel
Cooper, from whom she procured
h trirnrt'v.l Slie  tgokk  WMelr  Shree

children with hief add married Andrew
Grabe, n neighbor. The fife Lafevre
had then wos a relntive of Grabe, and
the two families lived near neighbors.
Not long after Mrs. Cooper married
B 1L bepbtre eommon thlk thut she
and John Lefevre were hilduly Inti-
mpte.  Finally Lefevre's wife died.
Then Mrs. Grabe obtained a divores from
her second husbillid and again taldng
the theee children of her first bushiud;
Baminel Cooper, with her. married John
Lefevre. Saniiel Uooper, by the way,
had remarried spon after li2 wife got
her divoree, amd he and his sécond wife
lived within a quarter of o mile of the
Ditnhes and Lefevrees, Lefevre and his
new wife, did not 1i¥e happily together,
but they were on cordial fornis With
the Grabe family., Andrew Grabe
having married again immedintely
after his Best wile wis dvorced from
him, his second wife being 4 slster of
Jdohn Letevre. Samuel Couper's second
Wife Wak o sister of his fivst wife. T'hus
Ais Lefevre lived with her {hied Hu&
band and her fiest husband's children
close neighhors to her first bosband ahd
her second husband, each of whom had
becoms  her brother-indaw. Samuel
Cooper hmd also become by his second
marringe uncle to his children by his
first wife,

Hlohn Lefevrd lved dnlinppily with
Hils thied wife; for he shared the beliet
of others that she hiad becomie ifitiniate
with Samual Cooper, her first divoreed
lnsband and fatlier of hef children,
At last Mrs. Lefevre was found dead
with her neck broken and her skull
ernshed, at the foot of n long flight of

stairs in  her house. Hor sister,
Susan ITabbercorn, suspeeted that
Mrs, Lefevre's husbiund had  mur-
dered her. On her charge Le-

fevre was arrested and placed on trial.
Andrew Grabe, the dead woman's di
voreed second hushand, was drawn on
the jury, nand Samuel Cooperyher first
divoreed husband, wis n \\-Ilhwm in the
ciise, but, of course, Grabe was not im:
paneled. On the witness-stand it was
elicited from Miss Habbercorn that she
herself had been twice married and
twice divoreed.  Her first husbind was
# eousin of Andrew Grabe. Her second
husband wasn braother of John Lefevre's
first wife. Miss Habbercorn admitted

#lso that she was engaged to be mar

ried agiln, that time fo s brother ol
Bamuel Cooper, her dead sister's first
divorced husband. The jury disagreed
on the murder trinl, and 1 don't know
how it resulted finally; but that was o
mixed up family, wasn't t?"—N. Y.
Sun. -

AN ATHLETE'S BOAST.

In London Forty Years
Ago,

_ Righurd Risley Carlisle, better known
as “Prof. Risley.” madea nolable wager
in London some forty years ago. e
was then ot the height of his fame as
nn athlete and a marksman and had
Just returned from a suceessful trip to
Fronee and Rusdla. At a dinner given
in his honor in the English metropolis
he made & bet that he was the best
shot, the toughest wrestler, the long-
est Jumper, the farthest thrower of the

A Wager Made

hammer and the finest  billiard-
layer in the city. This was
voked wupon as idle boast, bat

the challenge was accepted and the
very next day he was pitted agalnst the
best marksmen in London.  He kit the
bull's-eye oftener than any of them.
Then he vanqguished the strongesy
wrestler at that time in London, made
astanding jump of thirteen feet one
inch and beat the champion hammenr-
thrower of the town by fifteen inches,
though he nllowed him ten feet. When
it came to the billiard mateh, however,
he found in  Roberts a player who was
more than his match and he lost his
wnger just as it was nearly won. After
this time the professor had n change of
fortune and he gradually went down-
hill.  Thongh heé bad made o large
amount ¢f money in the carly 'part of
his caveer he lost it in unlucky betting
and disastrous theatrieal ventures. He
died May, 25,1874, in the insune depart
ment of a Philadelphis almshouse.—
Chicago News.

A v Bpecimen Luncheon.*

It is always o matter of enriosity to
men to discover what women tallk abont
when they meet at any social function
where the company is wholly feminine,
The dear things themselves usually
come in for their share as to a topie of
conversation, and a pretty big and al-
most always complimentary share it is
Wounen never like their friends to think
they are in the lesst disappointed in
either husband or sweetheart. Buat
such was not the case at a fashionable
luncheon last week. Each one of the
invited guests brought some curio or
heirloom to exhibit and talle of. Tt was
a loan eolleetion on o small scale and
the stories and anccedotes relating to
each article proved very interesting.
One Indy brought her grandmother's
samples, another half o dozen love let-
ters written toa great sunt by a titled
foreigner, and another & silver medal
received by a far away cousin for hruv-
ery on the battle field.—FPhiladelpha
Press,

" A Long List.

Miss De Thumpp—What shall I play?

Hostess—Play your favorite

Miss De Thumpp—Every piece | know
Is & favarite.

Huostess — Then—ee—play something
eiso.—N. Y, Weekly,

condition of

| bo quite fair of you to expect, whenshe
l comes from college with honors equal

IN WOMAN'S BEHALF.

OUR COMING WOMEN,

What They Wil & fike and How We
should Aeccopt Them,

Al the commeneoment of the Chivigde
Girls' Higier gehopl, the senior princis
pal, Miss Rebeced A Riee, A, M., says
the Chicagoe lernld, took & rather now
and fonore practical view of the new
woman's duties irith bher new oppor
fnnitles, Miss Rice sald I purt:

On occlistons Tike these it used to be
the custotn to talk of th schiool days as
being over. Happily for ithe “‘nr}ll,
Happlly for women as women, happily |
for you nnd for tiiose vd whom yon will
give, and from whom yon B feceive
loving service in the years yet distant, |
this is no longer the case. To-duy is,
indded, oiily commencement day for
you, forl belleve everyone of youwin-
tends to go on with somd regalar stady,
and sofne of you are well o kour Wiy
toward that stify, Fourof you have
borne college examingtions and favor
uble reports arve coming in from those
kxanfinations. TIn the cases of three of
you these eXnminations have been bs
gevere as any given in the sountry. In
entering upon your college woi'd yim

will ¥oew that you have o right,
sturdily ton, 1 #he best instruc-
tion the country affords.  Yon e

ready for it. 1 hope more of youf aliks
mates dnd many more of our school-
mates will follow Jonre example,  Seck
the highest opportunity, anil then do
not be satisfied withont the most per-
fect nttainment.

Within the last short generation o
groat advance has come In the opypor-
tunities given to woman, and the de
tmands tuide of her in daties have kept
pace with her opportunities.  Those
who looked to see lier full In meeting
the expectation of her advocates are
surprised fo see the buoyant energy
with which she fised to eyery emer-
gency. Itis as though o tew flovd of
vitality had been ponrved into her lieart
gnd life, Bosiness men recognize with
surprise the business eapeeity of the
woman who, a little while ngo, soomed
only the petted idol of society. *‘She
sonsideréth o fleld and buyeth it;  with
the fruit of ber hands she planteth a
vineyard.  Bhe pereciveth that hef
merchandise is good.™ ;
 Here and there she Is finding her way
Into & chair in some high instittition o
learning. “*She openeth her mounth with
wisdom.” She not only “stretehofh
out her hand to feed the poor,™ but mén
are learning everywhere that sheiss
safe counsellor and a fraitfol origion.
tor in the bromd philanthropies that
never so much opcupied the world be-
fore. “‘In her tongue is the law of
kinidness.”

Will the women of the coming gen-
eration be like the Women of 8 gencra-
tion ago? Fathers and mothers, send-
ing nway their daughters for a long
course of iiniversity study, ask this
question anxiously, for there has been
n great deal that was lovable pid besu-
tiful in the old-fashioned American

women.  We shall not want to miss a
virtue mor a grace in the new
generation. We shall not  wunt

the eyes dim and sbsent from por-
ing over Looks that thould be bright
with omelove; nor the mind on o visit
to the stars when it aliotld be shedding
its own light upott & houschold, But,
friends, the coming woman, if you send
her to college and do sll you can to let
Her find out what she was made for,
will not be quite what the passing woimne-
an is. I do not think you will itke her
less. She will be freer. You inay have
to adjust yourselves o little to accom-
modate her.  Ido not think it wonld

to those of your son's, and, besides
these with new ideas to which yon
have not chanced to give attention, il
the adjustment to come from her side
11 she is trie she will come back to you
worthier than when she went away:
but you will find it wise to give the
newly awakened abilities room to grow
and bloom. You may find her more
worthy, even in the old way of love,
than over before,

She will want *“to do xomething,”
As 1 snid before, gshe will feel it o dury
to do something, I hope. Muke room
for her and weleome her efforts,  Bhe
will not do her work Iike o .
will arrive at her ends in adifferent
way, which will probably be guite ns
good.  Expect it, and she will add new
elements to thought, new meanings
research, new powers to the expression
of art, as she has already added new
wisdom to the administration of the
large philanthropics to which you have
g0 fully ndmitted her

Do not be afraid of the future of onr
women if you educate them. A woman
crammed with knowledge only is as
much a monster a8 & man under the
same cirenmstances,  Such mousters
are made ensily; it does not take much
knowledge, Education presupposcs
Mdigrestion of knowledge—wisdom made
from it—a growth und exaltation of the
best powers by it.  As, all other things
being equal, the educated mun s more
a man than the nnedueated, his notureal
abilities having been therchy devel
oped, so, by parity of reasoning, the
educated woman, 01l other things be-|
ing equal, ought to be more of a woman
than the unedueated, her natural abil-
jties being thereby developed, So far
the experiment of wider scholarship |
for men and women has seemed only to
differentinte them the more and to
make each more truly and oobly attrac-
tive to the other.

Women will leave much of their nar-
rowness and prejudice behind them in
the higher halls of learning: and this,
if you have been observing the geent
facts of history, in which the two con-
sorvative charmaeter of women has play-
ed o great part, is a consummation oft-
en devoutly to be wished. 1t looks also
as though from our colleges were com-
ing the pupils that will malke our wom-
en physically stronger and more enduar
ing, The active brain demands the act-
fve hody, but it also npurishes it
KEnowledge, and the consciegter with
which one ylways eredits women, quicic-

She

LG

enedd by knowledge, have already be |

gun their work of improving the phisi-
eal condition of the children already

nre, s
fied and lifelike, nnd mothors llee to

cles on nose,”™

THE CAMERA Gih ..

They Farm Good Waged fp a Very Vleans
nnt Way,

Truly it {8 of no uws 10 attempt o

clivonicle the ingenlous devices adopted

[ by clever gitds twearn a living and loave

the girl with the emmern out of accounts
Her Intest happy thonght is picturing
the dolngs of children. She—the par-
tienlnr pirl with a comera to whom this
parsgraph refers—muskes of herself a
peripatetic buby-taker, She spends an
howr, u half day, o whole day with &
ehild. and by dint of snccessive shots ali
propitious moments with the handy
little  deteetive, looking for ull the
world Hie o lads"s shopping bag, which
she uses, she secures one pleture, two
pictures, twenty pletures of the wrehin
in unconstrained attitndes about its
ploy,  The doting mother sends the
small boy and the girl with the chmera
to the park. The girl enjoys a morn<
s onting and returns glimpses of
master boy riding in the goat wagon,
gldpping stones, rolling heels over head
on the grass, smiling op at yon over a
handful of dalsies, peeping through the
bars of the monkey's eage. The mother
engages the girl with the camern to
preserve for her & chronicle from sune
rise o sandown of baby's day Tha
rirl vomes to the nursery, watches
the baby, entches baby splashe
ing in her bath, cateles lier again roll=
Ingr in plump infantile nhlkednesson the
flooy, clewing her toes, lnughing so as
to sliow her fivst tooth, clutching at the
rattlo shaleen in her face, screaming in
colic pangs, dressed for o turn in l!}u
perambulator, and laid away asleepin
her o, The dotipg mother sends
post huste for the girl with the camera
the day boy's long eurls are o come oft.
The girl pl otographs baby in her first

short dress and oy in his first knee

tronsers. She photogimphs baby and
boy together, baby riding abont the
nursery on hoy's back. It is profitable
work, for the girl—she is the only one
I know who does it—charges from & to
£4 udny for her time, besides the price
of the finished photographs. She is
seldom withont engagements, usnally
hunving her time occupied for a weel on
more nhead.  The pocketbooks of womse

en arg at her merey, for her pictures,
showing nrebing in ordinary dress and

about theiv opditnnry roguery, pir
maule souvenir albums of them, as rece
ords of growth to preserve for other
days—N. Y. Advertiser,

EDUCATION AND BEAUTY.

An Englishimsn Declures the Female Bralo
to be Feeblo, {
sir James Crichton Browne is o man
of decided eompage. In on address to
the Medieal society of London he at-
tacks the abuse of the education of the
girl, 1le claims thatas the weightof
the female brain is smoller in propor-
tion to the size of the body, and as the
specific gravity of gray matter is less in
the female brain than in the male
birain, therefore the woman shounld not
pursue her studies assidaously. This
arpiment is not, however, of as serions
importaned 8% the grave charge brought
by Sir Jumes against high schools for
girls,  “Some of their methods are
capable of leading to great evils.”

e suw lntely a scene of graduates
from # celebrated college. “Many of
them hind 6 stooping gait and withered
appearance, shrunk shanks and specta-
And he then makes this
impassioned plen: “Let us conserve the
beauty of our English girls very jeal-
ously. | would rather they remained
jenorant of logarithms than that they
lost o jut of it Sip James is evidently
one of those fine old conservatives who
beleve that women were erented solely
for the deloctation of the eyes of man.
A glinee at the girls of ourhigh schools
and colleges wonld show him that his
experience was o painful exception, for
education does not mecessurily turn a
thing of beauty into an inspirer of hore
rur.—Boston Journal,

SHORT CLIPPINGS.

Mus. Ilopario Brooxs is conduecting)
an extensiye foundry and locomotive
building establishment ot Dunkirk,
N. Y., which turns out a locomotive &
duyv. M, Brooks Is a Maine woman.

Wonkx of Merliden (Gonn.) clubs, to
the number of elghty, recently met to-
gether for practice in the forms of par
Hamentary usage, and were enrefully
drilled in the methods of presiding, put-
ting motions, voting nnd amending.

Miss Axyie YouNa WILsox SPENCE,
dunghter of o doctor of Linlithgow,
passed the examinations of the pharma-
centleal society in Edinburgh recently,
and s now regulavly registered as n
chemist and droggist, Sheis the second
woman in Scotland Lo sttain this honor
and position,

Miss Coxstaxce Jexkixg, of Somer-
ville hall, Oxford, who is distinguished
s being the only woman whohas taken
a first class in classicnl moderations at
Oxford this yenr, had & good part of her
educntion at horme, She is a preity,
piquant-looking young girl, with noth-
ing of the typical scholuvly air about
her, !

A Swepisn lady has for years been
the engraver of medals at the Royal
Mint ot Stockholm, snd many of her
countrywomen are eolobrated engravers
on wood and glass. In  wood-cavving,
lithography, modeling,decorative paint-
ing, designing of vurious deseription,.
and art embroideries of the finest and
rarest kind, the women of Sweden can
not be exeelled. Severnl have also gained
fame as musical composers,

Mes, Jons Waxasmangn's maiden
name was Miary Erringer Brown, and
she was born, edueated nand married in
Philadelphia. The Wanamakers have
four homes: thi residence in Washing-
ton, one in Philadelphing a cottazre aut
Cape May Point, called the Lilewyn
Cottage, from the names of the two
daughters, and Lindenhurst, a very fine
residence and estate, about fiftecs miles
from Philadelphia.  With all the cares
connected with the muansgement of tha
numerons homes and numerous socisl
dutics, Mrx. Wanamaker has found time

to do much benevolent work nmoug the
working-girls of her ¢lty, to whom she
hus proved o real fricod, and simpiy-a
benefactor. and in the Bethany Sundiy-

school, where sho hss o large Dibly

gryning up sround our college womew

class of women,
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