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MANY ODD UNIONS ^ 
DOES CUPID IkAKE 

Stray Darts Show the Little Fellow^ Stilt^Loves to 

\ Puzzle People. \ % , " 

A
WEDDING ring carelessly left 
on the mantel of the house 
in which she was visiting led 
to the discovery of the mar
riage of Miss Elizabeth 
Mayer, daughter of Mrs. 

Prank C. Mayer of East Orange, 
N. J., to John B. Henry of Newark. 
The bride is a Presbyterian and the 
groom a Roman Catholic. The wed
ding took place before a Presbyterian 
minister and afterwards the bride 
went to East Orange to visit a friend. 

Then Miss Katherine Mayer, the 
bride's sister, came to visit a t the same 
home. The first thing she saw was 
a wedding ring on the mantel. 

"Hello, Lizzie," she said to her sis
ter, "who has been married and leaves 
her wedding ring kicking about the 
house?" 

"Oh, Kate," exclaimed the bride, 
"John Henry and I have been married 
and I'm afraid to tell mother." 

The sympathetic sister consented to 
break the news and secure pardon for 
the bride. 

The reason for the disappearance of 
Miss Pansy Motteler, the daughter of 
a wealthy Louisville shoe dealer, has 
been discovered. She was married in 
July to "Nick" Denunzio, "king" of 
the newsboys in that city. Her father 
has made a new will. 

After borrowing a long skirt from 
the sister of the groom-elect, little 
Miss Virginia Bowling, the 15-year-
old daughter of W. T. Bowling of 
Lynchburg, Va., eloped and was mar
ried to Lewis A. Hoffman of Char
lottesville. 

Hoffman went to Lynchburg to meet 
hia sweetheart. She told her parents 
that she was to ' visit friends and left 
with him for Charlottesville. His 
mother was ignorant of their Intentions 
and welcomed her young guest. At 
3 o'clock the next morning she was 
awakened by her daughter, who told 
her that her son and Virginia were 
about to take an early train fbr Wash
ington to be married. 

The mother had the young people 
before her and pleaded with them not 
to take the step, but they were s tub
born in their determination. 

"Why, child." she said to Virginia, 
"no minister will marry you. You are 
still in short skirts. 

Miss Virginia became aware for the 
first time that her skirts lacked sev
eral inches of reaching the ground. 

"I'll borrow Irene's," she said, and 
the groom's sister gave her a skirt 
long enough to suit the conventions, 
and the two l e f t Presently there 
came an anxious telegram from the 
bride's parents inquiring as to her 
whereabouts. The mother sent back 
.word that the girl and her son, had 
left on their wedding trip. t i 

John Drast and his bride, two young 
Germans, are about to start from Los 
Angeles on what probably i s the stran
gest honeymoon, ever undertaken by 
young people. They leave in a small 
boat for the Bering sea, where they 
will hunt the black fox. They will 
spend the winter in the frozen north. 

President Bourlier of Louisville 
Cornice and Roofing company awoke 
the other morning to find the joke of 
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his life h a # been played on him. 
When he went to bed the house was 
dark and quiet. -When he reached 
the breakfast table there sat his son 
and daughter—also a son-in-law and a 
daughter-in-law. 

Both of the new members of h is 
family he knew—but not as relatives. 

While he stood in the doorway try
ing to make himself believe that he 
saw straight his son called outr-

"It's all right, dad. We're married, 
that's all." 

Father immediately ordered up a 
few bottles of wine and said he a l 
ways had been a lucky man. 

It had come about in this way: ' His 
daughter, Mrs. Walter Elrod, a widow, 
had been engaged t o Dr. Wjsstley 
Bailey, a Chicago physician. Emile 
B. Bourlier, his 21-year-old son, had 
just become engaged to Miss Lettie 
Hamlet. The physician w a s about to 
leave Louisville for Grand Rapids, 
where he is to establish a practice. 

The four were sitting on the front 
steps when some one proposed imme
diate marriage. An agreement was 
reached and the two men gave orders 
that the family surrey be hitched. Into 
this they climbed and left in search of 
two discreet friends. Then they 
called on a minister, who was a 
friend of the family, and told h im of 
their desire. Both couples were mar
ried at once, and then joining hands 
they heard the minister pronounce the 
benediction. 

Again in the surrey they drove 
home, arriving before the unsuspect
ing father. He found them " at the 
breakfast table and ordered the wine. 

A commercial romance came to 
light in Louisville last week when 
Harry Murray, v ice president of the 
Louisville Heating company, was mar
ried to Miss E m m a A. Laun, who had 
been employed as stenographer by the 
company. 

For the second time a daughter of 
Mrs. Jacob Walters of Aurora, Ind., 
has proved undutiful, and for the sec
ond t ime Mrs. Walters has barred her 
doors against, a member of her fam
ily. Miss Nannie Walters is the sec
ond daughter w h o has married against 
her mother's will. 

The girl was engaged to marry a 
young man of Aurora, but at the last 
moment she changed her mind and 
married one from Muncie. Her mother 
has exiled her for this act. 

"Nannie was m y favorite child," she 
said, "and I miss her greatly, but I 
cannot change the words I have Said 
to her. She acted contrary to my 
wishes in the matter and without tell
ing me a word of what she intended 
to do. She did not treat me as a 
daughter should treat a mother. She 
has made a great mistake." 

Will Kuhl, the young man of Aurora 
who was jilted by Miss Nannie, de
clares that he will take the place of 
a son to the- mother whose daughter 
has acted contrary to her wishes. 

A young man in Morgantown, W. 
Va., wanted to get married but he 
didn't have the money to buy the li
cense. Things looked dark for him, 
but finally he decided to make a bold 
dash for fortune. He tried poker .and 
won $20. The next" day was his wed
ding day. 
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Miss Eleanor Lawrence is the young 
woman whose father demanded an 
ironclad contract binding her to be 
"good" before he would allow her to 
go on the stage. She lives at South 
Bethlehem, Pa. Fol lowing is the 
contract; 

"I promise, in consideration of $30 
advanced and 'baeking' in my theatri
cal venture, to continue my French 
and German studies, at opportunity; 
not to take midnight suppers and sit 
up late with frivolous company; not 
to associate unnecessarily with t h e 
'side door* youths; to climb toward the 
top of my profession and to elevate it. 

"I promise to be conciliating and 
agreeable to m y employers and every
body else; not to play cards nor dance, 
except in my profession; to carry along 
my prayer book and read it, and to 
live so that dad can always say 'Good.' 

"—Eleanoir Lawrence. 
"Jan. 9, 1903." 

^ THE WAYS OF WOMEN % 

It's love that makes the world go 
round, hut it's n^iarriage keeps most 
of the inhabitants hustling.—Puok. 

Soft music is beguiling, *-* 
NBut; so are girls when smiling. " 
' A smile, a muslin gown, a curl— 

Take care! a ' snare—the Summer 
Girl.—Life. 

Let the toast pass; 
Dri^k to the lass; 
I'll warrant she'll prove an excuse for 

the glass.—Sheridan. 
To say^why gals act so, or so, 

Or don't, 'ould be presumin'. -
Mebby to mean yes, an' say no, 

Comes nateral to women.—Lowell . 
Gladys—Auntie, when does a 

woman commence to grow old? 
Aunt Broadhead—Just as soon as 

she begins to understand why it is 
her husband does not seem to pity 
his old bachelor, friends.—Puck. 

I know the ways of women; when 
you will they won't, and when you 
won't they're dying for you.—Dr. 
Ramage. 

Fal l ing in love and, winning love are 
often difficult tasks.—Stevenson. 

Women admire the brave, but they 
prefer the audacious.—Edgar Saltus. 

Matrimony—the high sea for which 
no compass has yet been invented.— 
Heine. 

"You can't buy happiness," re^ 
marked the bachelor. 
. ,J^ T u t ' t u t ! " s a I d t h e married man. 

W h a t s the matter with spring bon
nets?"—Philadelphia Record. 

CRUEL. 

"I asked papa to let me go abroad 
and develop1 my voifce.''-

"What cHcf-he say?" ' f , 
"He aalcT i f . . w a s over-developed 

now." — 

THE PUZZLED ENGLISffBIAtf 
V "** K ~ --" tir. 

Successful American. < <V* 
Guy Standing, while on a eruise^wjth 

the Knickerbocker Y a c h t ' club, told 
how confusing the<Americans are to 
some qf his countrymen. He said that 
an Englishman, after returning-from 
a visit to ̂ Kentucky, asked, a n Ameri
can friend in London to explain some 
of the queer expressions he had heard 
in America. "For instance," said the 
Englishman, "I said to a chap one 
morning in Kentucky, 'Think it's go
ing to rain?' and he said 'Little dogs 
'twill and little dogs 'twon't.' N o w 
what did he mean by that?" The 
American was puzzled and" inquired if 
those were the exact words "used by the 
Kentuckian. The Engl ishman replied: 
"Not positively exact. His words were: 
'P'ups 'twill and p'ups 'twont.' " 

THE PROFESSOK'S ADVICE 
Successful American. 

A student noted for his carelessness 
in dress once approached Professor 
Simon Newcomb of Johns Hopkins 
university for advice. He was think
ing of leaving, college and going into 
business, having had a flatteimg offer. 
"NQW, you knqw my .case, professo. ," 
h e said, "and if you were in my shoes 
what would you. do?" TheA professor 
looked very seridus and replied: 
"Black t h e n ^ o f course!" }S 

ONE titf THE KAISER < 

Successful American. 
The German emperof, when staying 

with Lord Lonsdale, a fellow-guest, 
talking to another across the table, 
quoted a l ine from Shakspere, adding 
the words, "as the * divine. Will iam 
said." The emperOr heard the quota
tion, and turning to his host, with^a 
puzzled look, said, "Curiously enough, 
I do not remember that my sainted 
grandfather,ever said that." 

NEVER AT HOME. 

HISS ELEANOR LAWKENCE. 
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YOUNG MAN. XEEP GROWING 
From "The Young Man Entering 

Business," by Dr. O. S. Marden. 

Make up your mind, then, that 
whatever comes to you, whether you 
make a large fortune or none at ail, 
there is one thing you will do,—you 
wil l keep growing, that no day shall 
pass which will not find you a little 
larger, a little wiser, a little better. 
Then, if you lose your property, if 
misfortune overtakes you anywhere 
Along life's course, or your hopes are 

blasted, your ambition demoralized, 
you will still be rich, you will have a 
large wealth—one which cannot be 
taken from you. You will have the 
consciousness that you have at least 
improved your talents, instead of hid
ing them in a napkin. Yon will prove 
to the world that you can be rich 
without money, and that misfortu'nes 
cannot touch the real man, that the 
highest wealth cannot be swept a w a y 
by fire or_flood. You will have grown 
to the statue of true manhood. 
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* The Deserted Hut. 
^ The road before them descending 

9 gradually, passed thru a gulch, where 
the darkness was greater, and such 
light as sifted thru the larch and pop
lar trees rested in variable spots on 
the earth. Overhead the somber ob-

'scurity appeared touched with a veil 
of shimmer or sheen like diamond 
dust floating thru the mask of night. 
Their horses but crept along; the girl 
bent forward wearily; heretofore the 
excitement and danger had sustained 
her, but now the reaction from all she 
had endured bore down upon her. She 
thought of calling to the fool; of crav
ing the rest she so needed; but a feel 
ing of pride, or constraint, held her Whi/»>i «>•*« +,**'+*,*> „i~v.<- X" x.7" — 
Silent. Before her th* shadows danced S J f ^ . ^ / ^ f f V o ^ ^ L ^ Pl° 
illusively; the film of brightness I i?.ction~' * ? r fl*ght f r o i n Francis—bu 
changed and shifted; then ala gl im
mering and partial shade were swal
lowed up in black chasm. 

Riding near, the jester obser.ved_her 
form sway from side to side, and 
spurred forward. In a moment he 
had clasped her waist, then lifted her 
f r o m the saddle and held her before 
him. # 
^ "Jacqueline!" he cried. i , 
-' She offered no resistance; her head 
remained motionless on his breast. 
Sedulously he bent over her; the 

flirarm breath reassured him; tired na
t u r e had simply succumbed. Irreso
l u t e ho paused, little l iking the se 
questered gulch for a resting-place; 

divining the prickly thicket and almost 
impenetrable brushwood that lined the 
road. An unhealthy miasma seemed 
to ascend from below and clog the 
air; thru the tangle of forest, phos
phorus gleamed a n d glowworm^ flitted 
here and there. -' ^ » 

Gatherfng the young form gently' to 
him, the jester rode s lowly on, and the 
horse of his companion followed. So 
he went, he knew not hpw long; l is
tening to her breathing that came, full 
and deep; half-fearing, half-wonder
ing at that relaxation. For the first 
t ime he forgot about the emperor and 
his purpose; the free baron and the 
desires of sweet avengement. He 
thought only of her he held; how cour
ageous yet alone she was in the world; 
how she had planned the service 

but 
Where? To w h o m could she go? To 
whom could she turn? Unconscious 
she. lay in his arms in that deep sleep, 
or heavy inertia following exhaustion, 
her-pale face against his shoulder, a n d 
as the young plaisant bent over jher 
his heart thrilled V i t h protecting ten
derness. 

"Why, what other ""maid," he 
thought, "would ride on until she 
dropped? Would meet discomfort at 
every turn with a -jest or a merry 
stave ?" 

And, but for him, w h o m else had 
she? This young girl, had she not 
become his burden of responsibility;"' 
h is moral obligation?.. For the first 

. "3o that is Mabel's fiance, 
fsn't much to look at." 

"She wont need to look at him 
much. He belongs to seven or eight 
clubs and almost as many lodges/' 

***ol$**, Wit 

t ime he seemed to . real ize'hpw the 
fine tendrils of her nature had touched 
his; touched and clung, ever so gently 
butlfast." Her fine scorn for dissim
ulation^ her answering integrity; the 
true adjustment of her instinct—all 
nadi*been 'revealed to him under the 
test of ^untoward circumstances. 

He saw, too, secretly and silently 
cherishing a new faith in her bosom, 
amid a throng, lax and infirm of pur
pose, and wonderment gave way to 
another emotion, as his mind leaped 
from that past, with its covert, inner 
life, to the untrammeled moment when 
she had thrown off the mask in the 
solitude of the forest. Had some deep
er chord of his nature been struck 
then? Their aspirations of a kindred 
hope had mingled in the majestic 
psalm; a, larger harmony, remote from 
roundelay, or sparkling cadenza, that 
drew him to this Calvin maid. A 
Solemn earnestness fell upon his 
spiri ts; the starlight bathed his brow, 
and he found the mystery of the night 
and nature inexplicably beautiful. 

Afar the bell of some wanderer 
from the herd tinkled drowsily, arous
ing him from his reverie. The horses 
were ascending; the road emerged into 
a plain, set with bracken and gorse, 
with here and there a single tree, 
whose inclining trunk told of storms 
braved for many seasons. Near the 
highway, i n the shadow of a poplar, 
stood a shepherd's hut, apparently de
serted and Isolated from human kind. 
The fool' reined the horse, which for 
some t ime had been moving painfully, 
and at tljat abrupt cessation of m o 
tion the jestress looked up with a 
start. 

Meeting his eyes, at first she did 
not withdraw her owni* quest! oningly, 
her bewildered gaze encountered his; 
then, with a quick movement she /re
leased herself from his arm. and 
Sprang to the ground* He, too, i m 
mediately dismounted. She , fe l t very 
wide awake now, as tho the sudden 
consciousness of "that encircling grasp, 
or something in his glance before she 
slipped from him, had startled away 
the torpor ox somnolence. 

'You fainted, or fell asleep, mis
tress," he said, quietly. „ „ „ , « . « 
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INVENTED A .-V 
EQOLISH POWDER 

Stuff Was Supposed to Make a Man Give Liberal Tips, 

- and Coka^Waiters Bought It by the Ton. 

Duluth Herald. 
"A-a-h H-ah," yawned the fat man 

with the big diamond stud. Jle re
peated the yawn, and as it appeared 
like an invitation toJis ten to a bunch 
of trouble the mining man from Hib-
bing drew his chair a little bit nearer 
to the yawner ih the lobby of the 
Spalding. ,. 

"You don't appear to be , en t i re ly 
happy," said the mining, m a n as a 
sort of introduction., -j * 

"I'm not," replied the fa,t, man, 
flicking ah imaginary bit of dust from 
his coat sleeve. "This trip has cer
tainly put a crimp in me." j.-. 

"What line do you carry, straw 
hats?" asked the other. 

"No. I will fell you h o w it is. I 
have probably had more experience in 
making money out of small things 
than any other man on earthy I have 
always been in business where, if I 
succeeded at all, I could clean up five 
or six thousand dollars a year on an 
investment of a hundred or two and 
m y time. " , ' i 

"I was what you might call a solicit
ing <aker. I never did business direct 
with the buyers of small knick-knacks, 
but I was a sort of 'middleman be
tween inventors of puzzles and jobbers. 
I would take hold of a puzzle, get a 
patent on it for some poor inventor 
and then w e would spl it-the profits. 

"There is probably more money in 
this than you think, and y o u ' m a y be* 
surprised when I tell you that I m a d e 
$40,000 in one y*ar oft a puzzle that 
sold by the millions, and on which 
there was .a profit to u s of about 600 
per cent. Some of this money I lost 
on other things, however, but I guess 
that I can say that I have netted 
$5,000 a year for six (years. 

"This spring I looked around for 
some good thing and landed on what 
I supposed was a winner. I was in 
a restaurant one day v when I called 
the colored waiter to me and asked 
him If he made much money in tips. 
He said that he 'guessed he made be
tween $6 and $10 a 'week in addition 
to his pay. This was* m y cue, and I 
soon had the head waiter at my elbow. 
I told, h im that I wanted to see him 
in m y room, and he called there after 
dinner. ' 

" ' I want t o ' s h o w y o u - h o w I can 
make more money for you and your 
waiters,' said! T, 'and I guess that you 
will think I'm p"retty good.* I then 
explained to him tha t I- had* a powder 
that, while perfectly harmless , when 
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put into a person's coffee would have 
a tendency to make the drinker foolish 
I then showed him how a man in this 
condition, and especially those who are 
constantly traveling, would probably 
increase the size of their tips to the 
waiter 400 or 500 per cent. 

"The head waiter was a mite super
stitious and took kindly to the idea. 
I told -him that I would have some of 
the powder in a few days, and that 
wne might try the effect before making 
a n y deal. I then mixed up a quantity 
of harmless stuff. My second move 
was to get a good plugger to help the 
thing along. 

"I gave the powder to the head 
waiter, with the understanding that 
some of it was to be put into the eoff ee 
of a man who sat at m y table and 
who usually was good for a quarter. 
I was to watch the effect. By prear-
rangement I arranged with the man, 
who was m y plugger, tb toss the 
waiter a dollar. 

"He did so, and it worked like a 
charm. That night the head waiter 
called on me and brought with him 
the eight head waiters from the vari
ous places around the city. Each of 
them had taken up a collection among 
their men and I sold them 288 boxes 
of the foolish powders at $1 a box. 
After getting the money I quickly 
moved on to the next city. It was the 
best graft in the south that 3| ever 
went u p against. __ 

"Atlanta, New s Orleans, Memphis, 
St. Louis, and, in fact, every city 
m«ant a cool hundred for a day's 
work. Then I got a foolish idea that 
I ought to work the north. A% fall 
w a s coming on I decided to come far 
north and work back with the warmer 
weather. At Minneapolis I did a 
pretty fair business. At St. Paul I 
came out even. But Duluth is no go. 
The colored waiters here are the most 
intelligent that I have "seen. I have 
about 500 boxes of the foolish stuff 
with me now, but I think I am out of 
the running. You see, the waiters 
change around more or less from one 
city to another, and I notice by the 
southern press that all of them are 
onto the game. 

""I guess I'll have to get back into 
the 'le^git.' Counting my expenses in 
on the whole deal I have played about 
even. But I'm thru with foolish pow
ders. There's no money in it, and I 
guess that when I go south again I 
will have to eat at railroad restaurants 
unless I want to encourage a lynching 
of a white m a n by blacks." , 
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TOLD BY THE 
OLD CIRCUS MAN 

Bad'Duncan ^Found Np "Camelopardalis Giraffa?/in 

' , „ the-Menagerie and Started Trduble., , ! 

. Collier's ^Veekly. \ ' " „ 
In the spring of J.876, in ,6rdef to 

avoid the competition of the Centenr 
nial expos'*' * ™.n_^_i_i_i_ - . , — ^ 
'gomery 
outfit to , TT „ v , „ , T „ ? S . _ 0 „ 
on the cpast and^^west of.'tKe ftocky 
mountains during ^{he' period bST tjie 
nation's big jshow.jciAs, many of^tlie 
states and territories had b^een vis'ifed, 
by his Circus1 before, it occurred \q 
Oli-er P. Myers, the bill writer and 
press agent, t h a t i t -would be a good 
idea to enumerate some of the ani
mals of the menagferieifcy their t e c h l ^ 
cal and scientific names, rather than 
by those known toT commqu usage. 
Therefore, instead Of saying sintply 
that Mr. Queen was exhibiting the flffct 
giraffe seen in California, -Myers 
wrote: "The towering ruminating 
quadruped, the great camelopardalis 
giraffa. The most remarkable and ex
pensive animal y ever confined w|jhln 
the limits of a, n\enager|e for the 
amusement and^gratifieatioji. of t h l 
students an.dJoyers of natural history, 
looming up as it does in the assem
b lage of rare beastS"-like a ijiant among' 
the dwarfs." The first and only cam
elopardalis giraffa "ever exhibited o h 
the Pacific slope," 

Mr. Myers also, elucidated and el&b" 
orated on "the hogapotamus, the wild 
pard=or tiger-horse" of Persia, the oras 
cauna, the hyenidae straita gigantum, 
the guzerat, the bos indicus, and the 
quadrumana." 

There is little doubt that Myers en
joyed this confusing cataloguing of 
the wild beasts.^and also plum«d him
self on his zoological erudition. Pro
prietor Queen made n o ' comment. 
Manager Colvhi thought Meyers' mys
tery clever, and Nat'Austin, clown and 
equestrian director"/was amused. 

But there., was fun " ahead that 
Meyers never dreamed of; yet w h e n 
the mischief he had- brewed had 
broken out he was many miles away 
heralding the coming of She Camelop
ardalis giraffa and the "other almost 
unspellable wi ld beasts. J San Prancis-

r i 

co did not rebel at the Myers me
nagerie; the citizens of the city of the 
GOIden Gate were more interested in 
the spangles in the sawdust ring than 
ih the exhibits of the zoological de
partment. But when the show got 
out' into the sage-brush of the mining 
districts, the animal keepeVs were 
called upon to point out the "camel-
.opardalis giraffa," the •"wild'-pard/* or 
the ^hyenidae striata gigantum"—*for 
gome of the patrdns brought along 
Myers' bills to remind them of the 
animals they desired to see. It was a 
standing joke in the menagerie tent, 
"Myers has gone east with the new
fangled critters." 

At the camp called -Everybody's 
kuck it was different. The bad man 
of th« region was One-Eyed Duncan, 
a typlcar ruffian who would have made 
an attractive feature in the most 
bloodthirsty five-cent publication ever 
printed with a cover in colors. One-
Eye.d Duncan came to the circus 
armed and equipped and full of oaths. 
He had a record as a mankiller that 
made him master of all he surveyed. 
He did not^attempt to force his way 
Into the show; he walked up to the 
ticket wagon and purchased a card
board, announcing as he did so ; "I'm 
goin' in to see the new animals, an' if 
you ain't got 'em, there's goin' ter be 
trouble." 

"We exhibit more than we adver
tise," rejoined the treasurer. 

"PIraps," returned the bad man. 
At the door One-Eyed Duncan re

peated his address to the t icket seller 
and Manager Colvin remarked to Pro
prietor Queen: "Myers' -Latin mena
gerie will be getting us into trouble 
in this outlandish country." 

Of all the animals enumerated la
the Myers catalogue the bloodthirsty 
Duncan was most desirous of seeing 
the camelopardalis giraffa." To be 
sure about the name he, too, had 
brought along a bill, and as soon as 
he w a s in the menagerie he began to 
bellow with -his finger on the displav 
line: Show me that! Show m e your 
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"Yejs—I remembeT—in the gorge." 
"It was impossible to sleep there, so 

—I rode on. B u t -here, Tin this shep
herd's hut, we may find shelter." 

And turning Jthe 'horses, h e would 
have led them 'to - the dbor, but the 
animals held back,; ihen's tood stock-
still. Striding t o the hut, the jester 
stepped in, but quickly sprang to one 
side, and as he d^d so some creature 
shot out of t h e d d o r and disappeared 
in the gloom. 

tf'A wolf!" exclaimed the plaisant. 
Entering the hut once' more, he 

struck a l i g h t In a corner, lay 
furze and firewood, and frpm this store 
he drew, heaping the combustible ma
terial on the hearth, untU a cheering 
blaze fairly illuminated the worn and 
dilapidated interior. Near the fire
place were a pot fand kettle, whose 
rusted appearance bespoke long dis
use; but*a trericher and porridge spoon 
on a stool near by seemed /waiting the 
coming of the master. ,A. couch Of 
Straw had been the lonely^ shepherd's 
bed—and later the lodgment of his 
enemy, the wolf. sAboVe it, OP the wall, 
hung a small crucifix of wood. For 
the fugitives this mean abode ap
peared no indifferent shelter, and it 
was with satisfaction thej jester ar
ranged a couch for the girl, before the 
fire, a rude pallet, syet— 

"Here you may ,rest, Jacqueline, 
without fear xtt being disturbed again 
this night," he said. 

She sank wearily upon the straw; 
then gave h'im her hand gratefully. 
Her face looked rosy\ in the reflection 
from the hearth; a comforting sense of 
warmth crept over^her as she lay in 
front of the blaze; her eyes were lan-
gorous w i t h the luxury of the heat 
after a chilling* ride. Drawing the 
cloak to her chin, she smiled faintly. 
Was it at his solicitude? He noticed 
how her hair swept^from the saddle 
pillowing her head, to the earth;.and, 
sitting there on the stool, wondering, 
perhaps, at its abundance, or half-
dre&mihg, h^lt^-got h'e yet held her 
hand. 'Gently" she withdrew it, and 
he started; then, realizing How he had 
been staring a r her, with sdmewhat 
vacant graze, perhaps, but fixedly, he 
made a mot ion to jrij?e> when her .voice 

Why did you not tell me it was not 
af ^d i^ c ,u , s s l tLn w i t h the scamp-
student?" she asked. Why did you 
let me imagine that you—" Her eves 
said the rest. "You should not have* 

rrmt ? me to~to think "'" sh" "" 
He was silent. She closed her eyes; 

but in a moment her lashes uplifted 
him. Q 6 flashed o n c e more upon 

she^safd1 S h ° U l d n 0 t h a V e t h o u e h t , " 
"Jacqueline!" he cried, starting up. 
She did not answer; indeed, seemed 

sleeping; her face turned from him. 
Thru the open doorway a streak of 

red in the east heralded the coming 
glory of the morn. "Peep, p e e p " 
twittered a bird on the roof of the 
hovel. From the poplar it was an-
swered by a more melodious phrase, 
a song of welcome to the radiant 
u a w n " *A r n o m e n t the jester listened, 
5 S . ^ a l r a L S e d t o t h e m o w i n g splen
dor of the heavens, then threw him
self on the earthen floor of the hut 
and was at once overcome with sleep. 
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CHAPTER XXII . 

The Tale of the Sword. 

^ T u h e x l l a n t i n g r a y s o f t h e s i n k i n g s u n 
shot athwart the valley, glanced from 
the tile roofs of the homes of the 
peasantry, and illumined the lofty 
towers of a great manorial chateau. 
To the rider, approaching by the road 
that crossed the smiling pasture and 
meadow lands, the edifice set on a 
mount—another of Francis' transfor
mations from the gloomy fortress 
home—appeared regal and splendid, 
compared with the humbler houses of 
the people lying prostrate before it. 
Viewed from afar, the town seemed 
to abase itself in the presence of the 
architectural pre-eminence of that 
monarch of buildings. Even the sun, 
when it withdrew its rays from the 
miscellaneous rabble of shops and" 
dwellings, yet lingered proudly upon 
the noble structure above, caressing 
its imposing and august outlines and 
surrounding it with the glamor of the 
afterglow, when the sun <sank to rest. 

P O E M S YOU OUGHT T O R E A D 
* • ? * ' : , 

Whatever your occupation may be, and however crowded your 
hours with affairs, do not fail to secure at least a few minutes every day 
for getting'inspiration for the affairs of every day life from a bit of 
poetry. ̂  

NO P E N T U P TJTICA. 
(Copyrite, 190&.) 

It covers Minneapolis, 
It reaches to SU Paul; 

It reclines in every parlor, 
And reigns in every hal l ; 

It's found in every kitchen, 
'Tis kept in every store; 

It visits every office ' 
And enters every door. 

It goes to every attic 
To each cellar it descends, 

In «very mill and workshop 
It has a host of friends; 

It is seen in every street car; 
'Tis found? upon the street; . 

And peers out of the pocket 
Of many folks we meet. 

'Tis sought by youth and maiden. 
By rich and poor as well; 

With eloquence 'tis laden, 
A pleasant tale to tell. 

I t is a Journal Want Ad. 
'Tis proper here to state, 

And tho 'tis small, ahead of all, 
Results are truly great. 
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camelopardalis giraffa, or I'll bust 
your hull show!" 

Those who knew him best had a 
pressing desire to seek the outside of 
the tent, and the animal keepers has
tened to take refuge behind the cages. 
Queen and Colvin and their assistants 
could not conveniently leave their po-
sitions--at the front entrance, and it 
would have been next ' to madness to 
face the infuriated miner. Professor 
Pierce, who performed in a den of 
lions and tigers, and was also the su
perintendent of the menagerie, took in 
the situation at a glance. H e - w a s 
lithe, strong, qjuick as a cat, and a man 
of nerve. As One-Eyed Duncan was 
ranting and roaring about, Pierce 
slipped behind the half-circle of cages 
and glided around Until he could come 
out at the very side of the disturber. 
As quick as a flash he was upon the 
brawler and disarmed him before 
Duncan could speak or protect h im
self. The animal keepers who were 
hiding behind the cages rallied, and 
the bad man was bounced forcibly 
and unceremoniously, just in time to 
fall into the hands of a dead-shot 

sheriff, -who put the overheated out
law in cold storage for twenty-four 
hours. 

The bad man's outbreak impressed 
Queen and Colvin of the danger of 
continuing to advertise Myers' Latin 
menagerie. 

"It may be funny," observed Queen, 
"but I never could appreciate a joke 
with a chance of getting a bullet m 
me." Accordingly the manager wired 
Myers: "Cut all the Latin out of your 
menagerie announcements before we 
are mobbed or massacred." 

QUIPS FROM YONKEKS 
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The Yonkers Gazette. 
"A woman does not s e e m to be 

afraid of being in the dark with a 
robber," remarked the Observer of 
Events and Things, "if he steals noth
ing more valuable than her heart." 

"Our minister reminds me of that 
medicine I saw advertised, pop." 

"What an idea, my son!" 
"Really, pop; works while we"sleep, 

you know." 
* * " " " " " " " - -1 1 1 1 T I I I 1 I I I H M M 

What wel l -known city is represented 
in the above'drawing? 

Answer 
Montreal. 

to Yesterday's Puzzle— 

Into the little town, at the foot of 
the big house, rode shortly before 
nightfall the jester and his companion. 
During the day the young. tgirl had 
seemed diffident and constrained; she 
who had been all vivacity and life, on 
a sudden kept silence, or when she 
did speak, her tongue had lost its 
sharpness. The weapons of her of
fice, bright sarcasm and irony, or 
laughing persiflage, were sheathed; her 
fine features were thoughtful; her 
dark eyes introspective. In the daz
zling sunshine, the memory of their 
ride thru the gorge; the awakening 
at the shepherd's hut; something in 
his look then, something in his accent 
later, when he spoke her name while 
she professed to sleep—seemed, per
haps, unreal, dream-like. 

His first greeting that morning had 
been a swift, almost questioning 
glance, before which she had looked 
away. In her face was the freshness 
of dawn; the grace of spring-tide. 
Overhead sang a lark; at their feet a 
brook whispered; around them soli
tude, vast, infinite. He spoke and she 
answered; her reserve became infec
tious? they ate their oaten cakes and 
4rank their wine, each strongly con
scious of the presence of the other. 
Then he rose, saddled the ir horses and 
assisted her to mount. She appeared 
over-anxious to leave the shepherd's 
hut; the jester, on the other hand, cast 
a backward glance at the poplar, the 
hovel, the brook. A crisp, clear carol
ing of birds followed them as they 
turned from the lonely spot. 

So they rode, pausing betimes to 
rest, and-even then she had little to 
say, save once when they stopped at 
a rustic bridge which spanned a 
stream. Both were silent, regarding 
the horses splashing in the water and 
clouding its clear depths with the yel
low mud from its bed. From the cool 
shadows beneath the plariks where she 
was standing, tiny fish, disturbed by 
this unwonted invasion, shot forth like 
darts and vanished* into the opaque 
patches. Half dreamily watching this 
•exodus of flashing life from covert 
nook and hole, she said unexpectedly: 

"Who is it that h a s wedded the prin
cess?" 
If "" ) "&"•&>&• * * ? - "̂-**.-̂  

For a moment he did not answerj, 
then briefly related the story. 

"And why did you" not tell me this 
before?"-she asked w h e n , h e had fin
ished. 

"Would you have credited me—• 
then?" he replied, with a smile. 

Quickly s h e ' looked at him. Was 
there that, in her eyes which to him. 
robbed memory of its st ing? At their 
feet the water leaped and laughed; 
curled around the stones, and ran 
on with dancing bubbles. Perhaps 
he returned her glance too read
ily; perhaps the recollection of 
the ride the night before re
curred over-vividly to her, for 
she gazed suddenly away, and the 
wondered in what direction her 
thoughts tended, when she said with 
some reserve: 

"Shall we go on?" 
They had not long left the bnook and 

the bridge, when from afar they 
caught sight of the regal chateau and 
the clustering progeny of red—roofed 
houses at its base. At once they drew 
rein. 

"Shall w e e«ter the town, or avoid 
it by riding over the mead?" said the 
plaisant. 

"What danger would there be in go 
ing on?" she asked. "Whom might 
we meet?" 

Thoughtfully he regarded the shin
ing towers of the royal residence. "No 
one, I think," he at length replied, 
and they went on. 

Around the town ran a great wall, 
with watchtowers and a deep moat, 
but no person questioned their right 
to the freedom of the place; a sleepy 
soldier at the gate merely glancing in
differently at them as they passed be
neath the heavy archway. .Gabled 
houses,,with a tendency to incline from 
the perpendicular, overlooked the 
winding street; dull, round panes of 
glass stared at them, fraught With 
mystery and the possibility of, spying 
eyes behind; but the thorofare in that 
vicinity appeared deserted, save for 
an old woman seated in a doorway. 
Before this grandam, whose lack-lus
ter eyes were fastened steadfastly be
fore her, the fool paused and asked 
the direction of the inn. • v _ 

To be continued to-morrowf 
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