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The maidens of Denmark never ex-
perience the pleasure of receiving a
diamona engagement ring. ‘They are
presented with a plain gold band,
which is worn on the third finger of
*he left hand. On the wedding day
the bridegroom changes the ring to
the right third iinger, which is the
marriage finger in that country.

———

In the battle of Gapote river, which
Gen. Lawton said was the hottest fire
he had ever been under, his little son
wasg by and preserved the
same coolness as his father. A bullet
struck he sand squarely between the
boy's feet amd threw up the dut. lle
looked and exclaimed, with a
twinkle in his eye: “Papa, that was a
hoptoad.”

e —— ——————

A never-failing object of interest
to visitors at the capitol in Washing-
ton is the group of instruments in the
little apartment adjoining the marble
or reception room of the senate,which
record the in the
weather. A large weather map hangs
upon the wall nearby, and a stranger
can, by looking at it, tell the state of
weather at his home.

his side,

down

various changes

During a reecent holiday in New
York the price of American Deauty
roses went up to the usual figure of
$30 a dozen and remained there, Pinks
sold in some places for #4 a dozen, But
it was the azaleas that brought the
highest prices. A basket of them was
made up by a certain florist for a mil-
lionaire. The millionaire
lar enstomer, but his

Was a regu-

hasket cost £175.

Albany, N. Y., has the largest filtra-
tion plant in the United States. Fif-
teen mullion gallons of Hudson river
water is daily filtered through this
great structure and comes out as pure
as from a spring. While bacteriolog-
ical analysis of the Hudson river
water shows hetween 12,000,000 and
15,000,500 baecteria to the enbie centis
meter, analysis after filtration shows
a little more than 100,

Senator Cullom the other day ine
troduced a bill, by request, which he
had received from a man in whom he
had entire confidence, The next morn-
in to his surprise and horror, he
found he had introduced a bill to
give pensions to deserters, and he has
been receiving letters of protest from
every direction ever since. He is not
the only man who has made a similar
mistake.

J. Overton Paine is at present ase
tonishing Wall street with the bold-
ness and suceess of his speculations,
He came to New Yor from Atlanta
three years ago with a capital of $3,-
500, and is said to be $5,000,000 “to the
good™” gince his arrival. Most of this
has been made in the past few months.,
On once day recently his winnings
were $50,005.81. Paine is less than 30
Years old,

Cape Hatteras, which has earned a
bad name as a place for storms, is a
dangerous place for shipping, more
because of its dangerous coast than
because of the storms. The wind ve-
locity at Block island, Narragansett
and other places along the New Enge
land coast is just as high as at Hate
teras. Their ‘coast is not so danger
ous, however, because there are cons
venient and safe harbors

Mr. Ramin, a wealthy DPrussian,
owning property near a military mane
euver ground near Stettin, lately
wrote the minister of war to coms-
plain of certain damages done by the
soldiers, and asking for compensa-
tion. He applied a word to those who
had caused the damage which the mile
itary authorities considered disre-
spectful. They brought an action for
defamation against him, and he was
fined $100,

Chief of Police Broder, of St. Jo.
seph, Mo, evidently believes that the
way to eurb highway robbery is to
kill the footpads. With this end in
view he has posted a notice at head-
quarters offering a reward 6f $100 to
every officer who kills a footpad,
“Mind you,” he says, “the footpads
miust be dead; I must have the coron-
er's certificate before the reward will
be paid. It's the footpad's hide that
I will pay for, not a live robber’s. We
have too many of that kind now.”

e e ————

The golden hammer which the pope
uses in the ccremony of opening the
holy door of 5t. Peter's on December

24, is the shape of an ordinary mas-
on's mallet, ‘The head of the mallet
is decorated with texts in relief, and
on the ivory handle is carved refer-
ences to the forthcoming holy year,
A medallion bearing a dedication to
Leo, XILI. from the Episcopate is at-
tached to the handle. Rose branches
of gold also decorate the handle, in
order 1o symbolize the mystic rose,
=~hich 1s regarded as a sign of divine

oy,

WARNED IN A DREAM.

Last night 1 dozed in my easy chair,
For my active brain was tired:

And she came and stood heslde me there—~
The girl 1 had long desired

I knew that this was another lile
And it seemed more old than strange,
For she said, like a real and living wife:
“Say, Harry, 1 want some change.'

Bhe to!d me the baby had a rash
And the cook was drunk all day
She spoke of her usual need of cash,

And the bills she had to pay.

She said that Tommy had hurt his knee,
And Bessie had had a fall,

And | might stop to-morrow and sce
If the doctor could not call

Bhe owned that Johnny had grown
large
For her to correct any mory:
And would I kindly take him in charge,
And investigate why he swore?

8he

too

sald there were holes in the kitchen
sink,
And the skylight leaked again,
And Bowers, the plumber, didn't think
The boiler would stand much strain,

She asked me what was the price of wheat,
And hinted 1 should have known

Enough to keep away from the Strect,
And let “such things alone!™

In her calm, persistent way she spoke
Again of the butcher's bill;

And then, with a lucky start, | woke—
A "lonely bachelor'” still!
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CHAPTER XX
“ABROWNPAUL-ALITTLE COPPER."

Such as they were, the troubles of the an-
cient and his crony Luigi could not have
ended soon, for, although at first they were
surrounded by a Jeering crowd, fresh things
caught the munds of the people after a it
tic time, and they were leit to themselves
As the following day was a holiday in Todi,
the innkeeper probably let them lie bound
until he had more leisure on s haods,
which were in truth full enough, as the ul-
bergo hummed with eustom. | never heard
or saw anything more of either of the vil
lains again. We had tune yet at our dis
posal; but, after an early supper, the horses
being rested, we started, and, going slowly,
with a balt on the right bank of the Paglia,
we crossed the Tiber near San Fortunato,
and Perugia lay before us, bright in the sun
shine. In order to throw any pursuit off the
scent, for if by chance inquiries were made
about us, they would be at the southern
gates, we made a turn east, then
north, and, getting over the nuinberless
trenches lying between us and our point
eventually entered the city by the Porta del
Carmine. Here Jacopo, under my seceret in
structions, let the guard handle his wine
skin, buzzing out as if in the confidence of
the cup that we had come from Fabriano in
the Marches and then gave them the day
We rode on, leaving the ward at the gate
to finish the akin, and found very comforta
ble houseroom in the Rubicon, an hotel
kept by Meusser 1'assaro, which lay behind
the house of the Piceinino family, “close to
the Duomo, the citadel, and the gallaws,”
a8 the landlord, who thought himseli a
merry wag, informed me whilst he received
us at his door. 1 took the best room availa
ble for myself, and saw to the wants of my
followers aud the horses, who were as well
a8 when Lhey started. 1 left them in com
fort, bidding Dande Nere make ready to
accompany me out at noontide. Dinner |
ordered at 12, inviting the landiord to
crack a flask of nis best thereafter with me.
He accepted vith effusion; my object in
doing this being to try and get as much
information out of him as possible, as |
saw he had a loose tongue and a gossiping
heart, and I was resolved to leave no stone
unturned in my search for Angiola. It want
ed two hours or more for dinner, and, hav
ing bathed and changed my attire, | sank
we down in an armchair to enjoy an hour
or so of repose,

After dinner mine host appearcd, bear
ing with him a ecobwebibed fask.

“It is a wine of France, excellency—Bur
gundy—and all my customers do not taste
this, I cau tell you.”

“I am favored, indeed, Messer ’assaro:
take a seat, and help yourself.”

“The condescension of vour excellency'”
and with a bow he settled himself com
fortably on the extreme edge of a chair

We poured out our measures, and, on
testing the wine, I found it most excellent;
as for Pessaro, he pushed himse!f back into
his seat and let the liquid down his throat
in drops, his eyes closed in an  ecstusy,
When he opened them, which he did after
a time, he gasped out:

“1s not that glorious, signore? [lave you
ever lipped the brand*”

“1 confess it is wine for the gods,” |
said. “Is there much in your cellur 7"’

“Store of it, excellency; 1 was not but
ler to his eminence of Strigonia for ten
years for nothing.”

“His eminence 18 a fine judge of wines.”

“Cospitto!  And your excellency's for
giveness for swearing. lle is the finest
judge in the world. There is no brand he
could not name, nay, tell you the vear of
vintage, were he blindfold and a drop but
touched hLis palate. Corpo di Bacco! Dut
he is a true prinee of the church.”

“Ah! you are a sly dog, Messer PPassaro,”
and I filled him his glass; “1 warrant me
you can tell many a tale of the cardinal
But come, now, has not the Baglioni as fine
a taste in wines, and a better one for a neat
ankle?”’

“Hush'"” he said, looking around him as
he put down his empty glass, *‘in vour ear,
excelleney--the Count Carlo has big teeth
and bites hard. Let your tongue he still
when his name comes up in Perugia.”

“Thanks, friend, but Connt Carlo owes

struck

we no grudge, or else I should not be
here.”

“Your worship has come to join him
then®”

“As you see, Messer Passaro,” and |

filled his glass again, “I am a soldier and
love to serve a soldier. Besides things will
be on foot soon, for what with the French
at Passaignano, war cannot be delayed
long."”

“True, and a light nas been put to the
torch, too.”

“Hurrah! Another glass, man; we sol-
diers are sick of this truce. Our purses
run dry in peace. But tell n.e.”

“You must know, signore, that all the
country east of Castiglione to the Tiber,
and lying between the Nestore and Casale,
ia a fief of the Castellani, and the count
ha! ha! 1t was glorious!” and he slapped
his thigh—"ha'! ha!”

Nothing irritates me so much as to hear
a man laughing aimlessly, and it was in a
darp tone that 1eaid: “Go on!”

“A moment, excelieney,” and he held
up a fat hand, “ha! ha! 1 heard it all from
Messer Lambro, my cousin, and groom of
the chambers to Count Carlo.  Well, all
the tief 1 spoke of is nherited by the Lady
Angiola., the daughter of old Ceant Adn-
ano.  The family is Ghibelline, and have
taken the French side, and, seeing that
Tremouille was between us and Cuasale, my
lady must needs go down to viat her es

Ihe count, who is looking for a
buckles on his armor, mounts  his
mare, and with 200 lances at his  back,
gallops up the left bank of the Tiber,
fords the stream, swoops down on the dove

tules

wile,

cote at Rossino, and brings back a bride
to Perugia; ha! ha! It is superb.”
“Ha! ha! Messer Passaro—diavolo! Are

they married yet¥”
“Not yet—ah! The wine is wine for the
gods, as your worship says—not married

yet, for my lady s half beside herself, they
say, and the count, receiving a sndden mes-
sage from Cesare, has had to leave Perugia
for a few dave.”

“Cospitto! How he must curse the Bor
gia for putting off his happiness! And she
1s handsome, eh*"’

“For the matter of that, excellency, one

dees not squint at a sour lace
golden coif.  But they do say the lady 1s
very beautiful.”

“You have not seen her then?”

“Corpo di Bacco! She is under lock and
key, and not for the likes of e to look
upon."”

“In the citadel, T suppose
for a fair bird”

“Maybe, but 1| have let my
too freely, signore, and must be going.”

“Safe enough with me, Messer
for I am on the right side—adien!'™

I made no further attempt to detain him,
and he waddled off with the best part ol
the now empty flask under his belt. 1 was
sure he knew bat hittle more, and what |
had got out of lnm did not amount to much

a gloomy cage
tongue waz

Passaro,

At any rate 1 had discovered that Baghoni |

was out of Perugia, and that she was still
here. This was better than nothung; but
worse than nothing if 1 could not discover
the [-]m"‘ of her imprisonment. | threw my
self back in my chair, and vacked my brains
to no purpose. There was nothing definite
for me to get hold of, no clew of any kind
1 thought of getting the landlord to invite
she count's valet to drink a bottle or so of
his Burgundy with me, but the were wins
per of such a thing would excite suspicion
of a further object, and the shghtest su
pmeton would ruin the Banda
Nere appearing at thes time, in accordance
with my orders. | resolved to hang about

business

the Palazzo Publico, and sce if I could puek | 4y

up any information there On  second
thoughts [ resolved to go alone, and, dis
missing Bande Nere, sallied forth by my

welt I went by way of the Dinrza del
Duemo, and here | stopped in an wdle man
ner, and was lor a moment struck by the
entrance to the palace, which lies her
(Over the v splendid birenze of a
hon and t above a seres of chaos
amd bars of gates, trophies of | victory
gained er the Menes \ crowd of beg
pars surrounded nie, but | was inno mood
for cha nd drove them off with a
rough oath. One of the vumber, he vor,
remanesd He was lame in both feet, sup
ported himself on crutches, and wore a
Lu_v patch over one of s eyes

“That is night, excellency Irive them ol
the scum, the goats
It s only to the deserving your

will A panl

pestering every noble

gentleman
excellency

give exeellency

a brown copper for the poor eripple-a mil-
lion thanks, excellency—way this copper be
increased to you a thousandlold in gold ™

“Begone, fool!” 1 said, and walked on;
but he hobbled along at a great rate beside
me.

“But a favor, excelleney 1]
ship would but with me, | would
show vou a wonderful sight A\ bud-cage,

would your lordship be pleased

"

your wor

come

excellency ;
to buy a bird

1 turned round in my anger,
my hand to enff the rascal's ears, enpnk
though he was, when he suddenly
“Or free a bird, excellency
one coming—a paul, quick
leney-~may your lordship die

As he spoke a couple of gentlemen
their servants pushed by and |
them the road, the beggar hopping nimbly
to my side. My heart w
and all my blood tingling
edge of a discovery?

“No more riddles,”
you*™

“It is not safe to talk here, signore,” he
answered. “Follow me."” He started off
across the square, hobbling along on his
crutches and wailing out: " A copper for
the poor cripple—-a brown paul—a little
copper !

“By Ged!” 1 exclaimed to mysell as |
followed lwhllul, “what does this mean?
1 had to find out for myself, however, aud
foliowed the man, who stumped along al
a great pace, notwithstanding the ups and
downs of the side streeta by which we went
He never once looked behind him, but ket
up his ery of “a copper for the poor eripple

a brown paul-—a httle copper,” and o

and rased

added
there s some
thanks, excel
a prince.”’
and
Bave

us=,

) .n«:'l";{ 1 ;'A'II\,

Was | on the

1 sauid; “who are

or twice, when [ lost him in the erowd, the
ery served asa signal to e, telling me wher
he went. Finally he turned to the left, and

delin Conca, made
Here a toll wes co!

on reaching the Via
straight for the gate.
lected, and, paving his paul, he went
straight out of the town. | kept hum
view now easily, and could have eanght him
up as I liked, for the speed at which he had
hobbled along had no goulit breathed him
At last he leit the road, and, toling some
what pamfully over the very uneven ground,
vanished behiad a spur of the hills on whidl
Perugia is situated. I now put
valking pace, and in a minute or two turned
the elbow of the spur myself, and found

on my ws

the mendicant seated on a stone mopping
his brow, his crutches lving beside lom, 1 b
stood up with the greatest case as | aj

proached,
“Well,
this mean
to trick e
“Does not your excellency know ine?”’
“Never 1
“I am Gian, excellen
“Caan! Ghan! That throws no Light on
the subject.”

does all

fellow,” I aaid, “what

? Beware if vou have attempte

saw vou betore

“The cavaliere remmembers the garden of
St. Michael in Florence?”

I was not likely to forget the place where
I had reccived Angiola from Luwg, but |
could not connect the man before me witl
the circumstance. “1 remember perfect
ly, but 1 do net know you. Drop this fool
ery and speak plainly.”

“I win speaking plainty, signore. | was
not sure if it was you myself until now. Tam
Gian, the Lady Angiola’s servant, and los
excellency the secretary has sent me to
you.”

“But how did you hear 1 was in Perugia®
His excelleney did not himsell know I was
coming here until a half hour betore |
started, and | have ndden hard?”

“The pigeon, your worship; it flew to
Flovence with a letter to the Lady Marietta
She sent another one on to the convent of
St. Jerome, and the result 18 1 am here. |
was to seek out your worship, and inform
you where my lady is confined.”

“Basta! D1 was well eonceived by his ex
cellency, Dut where s -le--in the ata-

del?”

st n a|

“No, excellency; but in the Camno Bag-
lioni, behind Santa Agnese ™

“How did you tind out ?”

“1 was brought here jwisoner, excel-
leney, and was allowed to e in attendance
on her ladyship, together with Madonna
Laura, her maid. 1 escaped back to Flor
ence with a letter from the Lady Angiola
a day or so after. It was by her orders |
went.”

“Then she may not be there now?’

“l have made sure of that, excellency
but Madonna Laura—"" he stopped.

“The maid—what of her—no douvt with
| mistress?"’

Alas, no, excellency!
Pluto.”

“Pluto!’

“Yes, your worship. A black bear that
the Cavaliere Paolo, who holds the house,
has as a pet.”  And he commenced to weep.

"
d

She was killed by

; 1 feit for the faithful fellow's grief, but
| eaid nothing, and after a little he com-
l |nw4‘\‘ himself.

I “Come, Gian,” 1 said, laying my hand on
i bis shoulder, “be a man, and we will have
{ an eye for an eye.”

I He ground his teeth but made no reply,
| and | went on

“How far is the house from here?”’
| “Close,” he said. “We can reach it by the
l Porto San Augelo,”

“Come, then”

“There ix no need for the crutches now,”
he remarked, as he tucked them under his
[ arm. 1 will use them when we come to
the gate. Will your excellency follow *”

As he walked northward over the hills, !
continued my questions

“Who s the Cavaliere Paolo?®”

“A cousin of Count Carlo Baglions, vour
| worship. A man in middle hife-my age
and a perfect devil.”

“I doubt not, the breed is a bad one
he many men with im?*”’

“About six, excellency, and then, of
conrse, there is the guard at the Porta San
Angelo always at hand ™

Now listen to me, for we may not have
time to talk further of this. When
have shown me the house we must separate

Has

yvou

Go to the _\Hu'lgn of the Rubjcon—yon
know it?

“Alas! no, excellency.”

“It 1s behund the Palazzo Piccinino; you

Go there, and await me &
u follow ¥

cannot miss it

few steps from the doors— ¥«

vour worsh |;_"

weed the Viei dell’ Elee,
of that name, went
stulf reached
Here my companion,

now oy
but passing the gate
iter A
\ngelo
nscll once

shead of me,

chimb
the Porta San
| bets

more to his erutehes

tur Il!“‘

iking h

I Keeping

south

wards along the road which lined the walls
towards Santa Agnese Shortly  before
reaching the chureh, we came to a small but
soliddooking building, half fortress, hel!
dwelling house, and Gian, stoppang dead

| dvink a hittle

; aster

front of it, turned round and began t
whine

"N copper for the poor eripple a brown |
coppes I he house guore,” speaking the
last words under s breath as 1 came uy

“Do you know the room I asked, pre
tending to fumble for a coin

“In the tower belund,” he answered rag
wlly, “may the saints bless your lordship, *

andd he himped away
In order to guin time to look about, | put
| back iy purse leisurely, and then, with the

CWeuid your lordsbip be p wased to buy & bipd?r

same objeet, proceeded to rearrange and re
tie Lows on my doublet. The face of
the house was a hittle way back from the
wall, whah it overlooked. The massive
doorway was shut, and the windows on each
side of 1t, as well as those set above, heavily
grated. | near the house to see
the tower beinnd, and it looked so deserted
that it was hardly possible for six wen to

the

was too

e on guard there

“An odd sort of a bower to place one's
lady love in,” J said, half aloud, to myself ;
but then Baglioni’s wooing was a rough one
There was olwviously nothing to be got by
staring at the front of the house, and 1
turned to my left, pausing between two dead
aalls, until I obtamed a view of the tower
hehind, The windows of the topmost room
were all closed and strongly barved, and it
secimned deserted. | glanced lower down, and
to my jov saw that the room below was evi
lently cocuped, and once | canght a glimpse
of a Dguwre moving within, It was a bref
ghimpse; but the eves of love are sharp, and
I knew 1t was Angiola. 1 made up my mind
at once, and, stepping back quickly to the

front of the house, hamwered lowdly at the
loor with the knocker.,  After a moment’s
stlence | heard the firm tread of a soldier
A mal! Varvier was let down, a bearded

faee looked up, and a rough voice asked
Vo knocks
“Diavolo!™ | exclaimed. *You are polite.
Is the ( Paclo within?”
“He is not,"” wd the man, shortly,
“Expected soon
(unnot sav.”

I vou do not answer more civilly it will

wvitliere

e bad ter you, Tell him when he comes
that the Cavaliere di Savelli”—1 gave 1oy
proper usne—"has arrived from Rome on

an urgent affaire, and will cali on him to

mor forget, and it will be worse for
von
I'he wian seemed a little surprised, and al-
tered | tone at once
I will g your messnge, signore.”
“PDeware how yvou fail - harkee <18 there a

rond to tne Via Appa belind this house?
Yes, signore, straight on, after taking
Lhe pass d

ge

I did not even thank him, but turned on
my heel and walked off whistling a eateh
I went down the pascage between the two
walls, and after some considerable stum
Llhings up and down the vile roads reached
the Via Appia and turned southwards to my
bostel. ! had formed the somewhat daring
plan of trying to foree the house in broad
davhight, choosing my time an hour or so
after dinner, and if done boldly this wounld
probably be sud cesstul, ns my own force was
nearly equal to that of the garrison, includ-
ing Pluo

As | was approaching the
heard a vowe at iy side

“A copper, signore—a brown paul,”

“Chian.”

“Excelleney.”

“Drop the beggar and attend—can you
ride?”

“Yes, excellency.”

“Nery well!”

I #20d no more and went on in silence, but
a hittle distance from the hostel 1 bade Gian
elop, and, entering the yard, sought out
JM'npO

Rubicon I

“Has the landlord aay herwea (or sale !

“Two, your excellency.”

“Good ones?"”

“Fairly so, excellency —about 20 crown
apicee, with saddle included.”

“Then buy one—~and here—a few steps 4o
the right of the entrance you will find o
eripple; he is one of my men; do not gpeak
but attend —go out quietly—get him de
cently clothed, and bring him back here,
the horse will be for him,  You can gel
clothes to fit anywhere, for the shops do not
shut until late; get him a sword, too; there
are some good and cheap weapons in Pe-
rugia.”

“It shall be done, excellency.”

“Then be off at once.”

1 went on, and had a look at the horses,
Bande Nere was with them, seated on @
rough wooden bench cleaning his corselet,
which already shone like silver. e rose to
the salute as | came up

“How are the horses, Bande Nere?"”

“As well as possible, signore; they are all
in high mettle.”

With a parting pat to Castor | sought my
chamber, reaching it a little after the sup
per hour. | kept up an outward composure,
but my mind within me was aflame with ex
citement I ordered another flask of the
Burgundy and foreed myself to est and
I'hen | betook myseif to the
armchar, and my thoughts, So impatient
was | that the idea came on me to make the
ittempt toere and then, and it was with dif-
ficulty 1 persnaded myself to abandon such
v plan, which could have only ended in dis
Fipally, 1 was about to retire for
want of something better to do, when Jaco-
in, followed by Gian

o came
I'he latter was entirely transformed, ex
cept for the patch which he still wore over
his eve, and 1 was able to recall him now as
[ the old servant who had come somew hat
fiercely up to me in the garden of St. M-
chael, Ho had the art which | found so dif

ficult of completely disguming himself when

he b w had performed lhis task

well, and, bnd ¢ them keep their tongues

! I dismissed them with a good might
[TO BE CONTINUED |

we. Ja

closeqa,

GRIP IN HISTORY.

Three Hundred Years Ago the Dise
ense Was Presnlent in
England.

A book entitled “Queer Flizabeth
and Her Times” contains the following
extruct, which may be interesting at
present. It s a portion of a letter from

Fhomas Randolph to Sir Willlam Ceeil:

“May syt please your honor, immedi
itely upon the quene's arrival here, she
fell acquainted with a new disease, that
s common in this towne, « ed here the
New TRTRERY nee, wWhich pa AT
tirrough her w e vle er apan
ng rde, Ia nor Jdemoy se not »@
much as ether Frev < | I
is a payne in their head that have ¥y,
1 \ ‘ n their stomach with
a RN & he vha en e Wila
SO ongery \ ] ther fer 1yme
as it findeth apte bodies for the nature
.'! ' ISCuse

I'he above, wl h records an event in
the year 1562, is taken from the seventh
series of “Notes and Queries,” 11, 446
and from the same place wegnther that
a similar complaint was prevalent in
England in 18358, The symptoms are |

not unhlike those of the epidemic of 1891,
and the complaint seems very similar
to the influenza or*la grippe” raging to
day
I'he

Lame

in*“The
ate 1770, The
Iso in the year
1752 and was the cause of some rhym-

word “influenza”
Lover.” by Foote, d
complaint was common a

WpPpears

e e e oy

ME WANTED THE TROUSERS,

Which Accounted for His Inability
to Remove the Greane

Spot.,
A young fellow on the South side has a
negro  valet, an  old-fashioned southern

rky. :
“Here, Jeff; 1 want those trousers cleaned
and pressed to-day,” he said, pointing to a
rather loud -lrw«f garment that Jefl has
long had his eyes on.
“All right, sah,” said Jeff, with a sigh.
Next morning Jeff brought the trousers
back with a big grease spot still prominent
on one knee. 8 y
“Can’t you get that spet out!” said the
owner of the trousers.

‘No, sah,

“ud you try turpentine®”’

“Fo' de Lawd, 1 done ssechurated ‘em
wid turpentine.”

“Did you try eval oil ¥’

“Yes, sahi; po'ed a quart obile on "em."”

“Did you try a hot iron?”’

“Puty nigh bu'n’t 'em up!”

“Did you try benzine?!”

“Done tried bensine an’ kerosene, and all
de other zines, an' ‘tain’t tech dat grease
spot.”’

I"\\ ell, did you try ‘em on?"’ quenied the
master with a twinkle in hiseye

“Yes, sah,” replied Jeff, with alacrity,
“an’ dey's a puffect fit, grease spot an’
sah."—Chicago Inter Ocean,

P

The Boy on the Dachshund,

This is what the boy wrote about the
dachshund: “The dachshound is a dog, not-
withstandin® appeercncies. He has fore legs,
two in front an' two behind, an’ they ain't
on speekin’ terms. 1 wunst made a docks
hound out of a coweumber an’ fore matchis
an’ it looks as nachral as life.  Docks:
hounds is fairly intelligent, considerin’ there

shaip. Thare brains bein' so far away from
thare tales, it bothers them sum to wag the
lattur. 1 wunst noo a dockshound who wuz
too impashunt to wate till he cood wmgnal
the hole length of his boddy when he wanted
to wag his tale, so he maid it up with lis
tale thet when he wanted it to wag be would
shake his night ear, an’ when the tale seen
| it shake it wood wag. But as for me, ginime

a bull pup with a peddygress”’—Chicago
| Chronicle. =

-

|
| Cheerfully Indorsed,
She handed the oheck to the paying teller,

Bhe was calm and collected, as if it was an
everyday matter
‘Madam.,” sard the !d.o'r‘, grhlh., “sou

have forgotten to indorse 4t

| “Indorse it* with a little werried smile.

[ “Yes; you must wille your name on the
back here to show that you will repay thie
bank in case the iesuer of this chreck should
fail to answer our call”

“Oh!" she sasd, nex epting the pen
When the teller looked at the check agaln
this 15 what he rvad

= bank has always paid up what

it owes, and vou need have no worry. Thers

fore I indorse this check. Very traly ypours,

Mrs. J.B. Nlanks Syraeuse Herald

A Favarable Notlee,

Old Dreiboan's book (s having a

Wright
" l‘l!l!!lh L R

Peuner - You surprise me'

) t, but it's the driest kind of a

(M conrse, the

book has mer
gcient treatise
I'rine But some one of the reviewers re
ferred to it as ‘an immortal work. " and the
typo made it ‘mmmoral,” "—Miladelphia
Press
.o
Nefore and After,

Singleton—Do you believe it is possible
for two people to live uva.:‘-- as one ¥

Wederly—Refore 1 married | read all the
statistios 1 eonld find on the subject, and [

| Was cor vinesd that they could, but

“Well ¥

i “After marrying | made a few statistios of
my own, then changed my mind."—Chicago
Evening News

Impossible.—~*“In this third ac " snid the
stage manager vou mast show that yon
| are violently in love with the heiress”
“How «can | warled the walking gent,

“when 1 know that she is drawing ten dol
laes less than | am " "—Philadelplua North

sler having & spasm of the divine af- | Stestan -
flatus: ! Money talks, but unless you have plenty of
Influenza! haste away | it, it stutters.—~N, Y. Press.
Cease thy baneful empire hevp! |
The Century detlonary connenls the l
word with “ipfluense,” becsoms it i|:

“supposed to be due te some mgeuliar

atmospherie  influenca.® Besant, in |
“Fifty Years Ago,” referring to the epl- l
demic of 183738, rings the changes on
the word pretty frequently in a fow |
lines. He sava: |
“*The year (1837) begnn with the ‘in :

fluenze Everybody had it. The offices

of the varicns departments of the eivil |

the |

deserted because all
clerks had the ‘influenza lusiness of
all kinds was stopped mer
chants, clerks, bankers and brokers all
had ‘influenze;’ at Woolwich 50 men of

the royal artillery and cngincers were

RETVICE WeTre

hecause

taken into bhospital daily with ‘influ-
enza.' The epidemic seems to have
broken out suddenly, and suddenly %

have departed.”—Chicago Journal,

Coppee’'s Lnplayed Play.

It was some 25 years after the Com-
mune had reigned in France that Fran-
cois Coppee suffered the greatest disap-
pointment of his life, His play, called
“The Pater,” to the
readers for the Comedie Francalse, and
accepted; it had successfully pussed
through the various ordeals through
which a play must go before it finally
appears at the famous theater, and the
preparation for produetion
been completed, even to the final re-
hearsals of the artists, when the gov-
ernment interfered and interdicted it
The French were still so sensitive op
the subject of the Commune that the
mithorities refused to allow the pro-
dnction of a play dealing with an inei
dent of that time. The managers of the
theater were enraged, the artists in de-
spalr, and everyone was in a panic over
the affair except Coppee, who udmitded
that he thunderstruck, and that
the failure to have his play produced at
the Comedie Franca'se dashed one of
the ambitions of his life. He assumed
a disdainful air, however, was sarcastio
at the expense of a government thst
was afraid of a one-act drama, and ane
nounced that if the minister, by whose
order the play was forbidden, expeeted
that the author would plead for a re
version of the verdiet, he had made the
greatest mistake of his life,~—Detroit
Free Press.

was submitted

its

was

Alike,

“I write for fame, my dear madam; 3
write for fame and posterity,” said the
top floow lodger loftily. “Poetry, true,
high-souled poetry, such as mine is, sel-
dom pays”

“Yes, and no more do poets,” respond-
ed the lapdlady, astutely.—Ally Sloper.

A statistician states thut there are
fewer Free Masons 19 be feund among
lawyers than Iu apny otaer profession

had |

“I bave vsed Ayer's Hair

Vigor for a grest many years
uf it has been very satisfactory

to me in every way, | have
recommended it to s grest man
of my fricnds and they have
been perfectly satisfied with it.”
— L}:. A. Edwards, San Fraa-
cisco, Cal., Feb. g, 1899.

Talk
About It

That's always the way with
our Huir Vigor. When per-
sons use it they are always so
highly pleased with it that they
tell therr friends about it,

If your hair is short, too
thin, splits at the ends, is rough,
ot is falling out, our Hair Vigor
will ectl{ satisfy you,

If your hair is just a little
ﬁ-y. or perfectly white, Ayer's

ar Vigor will bring back to it
all the dark, rich color it had
years and years ago. Uil

Write the Doctor

14 do not obtain all the benefl
d«lr’oml from the use of th'o..v m
Just

the Doctor about it, He will te
the LI&M thing to do,and will send you
his k on t ir and Scalp if you

Ha
request it. Address,




