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" THE WUSBAND -‘-s' SOLLOGLY.

When we clean hopse, I'm homeless for a week.
When we clean hones, my life s cold ond bleak.
Mywi!esheworhsm
And *‘sira the honse’ all day.
Oh, what o disarray
When we clean house!

‘When wo clean honse, woe fathornless is mine.
The things are shook and hung apun a line.
1 cannot find my clothes,
And where my meerschaum goes
The fautare only shows
When we clean house.

When we clean house, ! feel that I have sinned.
Wheus we cloan house, we mostly live on wind.
We have cur litle snacks
And dine on beats and whacks
And soap and carpet tacks
When we clean honse,
—Detroit Free Press.

.GREATEST OF THREE.

Heo was first of all ber busband’s
friend and then her own, and this is
the story of how she saved him in a
time of great danger and s*eod bersolf
on the brink of apr - and greater

Evey Lancaster waa one of those wo-
mer who marry men they averagely
love and are fzithful wives and devoted
mothers so long as passion, going down
the country lane of their peaceful lives,
passes them by on the other side. She,

perhaps, loved her husband more than
these wumen usnslly do, but then she
was made of sterner stuff, and where
there is mwore to cuvuquer therv is wore
to suffer Small blame to her, since'
heaven had made her charming. Small |

blame to Edward Vereker, her hus

knelt on the grass unﬁex &he hedge,
took aun and nml. She was his fniend
and komew thiat his life was ot -stake,
and that quickened the presenee of
mind and the coerage wwithin her  She
was made of Dritish stoff, apd that
steadied the shakiug band and kept the
revolver straight, and though the first
bullet went wide the second carried
troe, and the mad deg., with a hideons
w&il, dropped disabled with a shattered
ehoulder not 15 paces from him  Then
tho crowd closed in and put an end to
everything.

Five mipuateslaster Fdward Vereker
spd the woman who bhad saved him,
leaving the escited villagers still olus-
tered round the horrar on the grass,
went back into the garden

It was as much a3 eshe could do to
walk now that the strain was past, be-
ing only a woman after all, and the
green garden was guing roned and
ronnd in o dim mist that smelled of
gunpowder and grew bilacker at every
step.

He saw her falter and stop and was
only in time to catch her in his anms to
provent her collapsing on the lawn at
his feot The carth and eky might
wheeal and melt into a blackening mist
at will, bot a pair of strang arms tvere
cound her and ber cheek an a protecting
shoalder.

Strung ewotions make us view the
waorld i o distorted light with our men-
tal as well as our bodily eves and there
jwas po David in the gresn gardep be-
bind the bigh hwige, anly a brave wo-
,man, wek and trembling, with her

Yand's friend, sinve he fuund her su, and ‘bead an the st af the man she had

he himself as guodly a man as yon'

would meet on any snmmer's day. Her!
husband. David Lancaster, was a good-

Iy man, tvo, and worthy of her and of

Edward Vereker, his friend.
But thero were three of them, and;
thrue is an ovil sombear cunverning men

and wamen.
[ ] - [ [ ) L ] * L ]

It was during the summer of 1893

that Edward Vervher and Evey, bis |

friend's wife, Legan to be mure than

friends. He wes staying with the Lan- 1

casters down in Surrey in their pretty
little red bouse on the edge of the pret-

ty littlo blue river, and Duvid was go-y

ing up and down to Loundun every day,
because it was yet early, and the vari-
ous vacations and bolidays had not be-
gun. So he and she were left a good
deal on one another's hands. 8atan
fonnd ischief. not for thouse idle
bands, bat idle cyes, for that sumwa
one's hands remainsd in one’s lap and
it was too hot even to talk, but it is as

easy to look at one's nsighboras to stnre,

blankly Into space, and oyes cau dv a

great deal by themselves, take it alw i

gether.

8o these two sat in the shady garden |
under the big cedars and looked at ane |

another fur want of sunething better W
do and found *he ococupatiun suffice fus
all their needs.

Evey Lancaster was a good woman—
by itare, not by art. I mean ghe was
nat mlly good and had not become 6o,
by wying very hard. She had been wall
brought up; she read decent books, and,
therefore, only a fow, and she meant
every word of her share in the mar-

But, alas and alas, she was a wuman,
and a pretty one, and Edward Vervka
was good looking and a man, thougb
somewhat unusually maoral and possess-
ed of a sense of honor. Moreuver, they

both loved David. But David was away

all day, and—I mistrust June and the .
devil in a green garden!

I don't know that anything would
have cume of it if tragedy had not step-
ped in, Adelphi tragedy, battle, murdet
and sudden death in une of 1ts most ap-
palling forms in the shaue of hydrophe
bia.

Evey and Edward bad been anneces-
sarily energetic that day. Perbaps they
both uncuwfortably realized that sit
ting under tho trees saying nothing was
becoming a little exciting. At any
rate Evey went to the gunrcoin aund
brought out a Smith & Wesson of her
husband’s, and they set up a mark in
the meadow outsido the garden, and,
bhaving prudently removed the cows,
practiced shooting in the cuol of the
day. They sh t very badly, but they
had to look at 1 o target, and that was
comparative woty. Thevgot tired of it
at last, and she sat down ander one of
the great oak trees flanking the garden
with the revolver in her lap, while he
sauntered across the grass to rearrange
the sumewhat shaky target.

She was near the gate leading to the
road, and it was (en, for the cows had
gone that way to the farmyard, and in
June, 1898, gates that it was mnot an
imperative necessity to shut remained
open for coolness’ saka.

And bere the Adelphi melodrama
came in, and through the opan gate
too, heralded by “‘shouts outside’’ -
strange heart sickening olamor ooming
up from the hush of evening distance—
hoarse, scared yells, and the tramp of
running feet and confused directions ap-
parently issmed in many voices. And
through the open gate a horror rushed,
a creature with dripping jaws and star
ing eyes, a big, black retriever, bearing
in its strange, altered state but little
resemblancd to the friendly, kindly dog
of a few days back, and at its heelsa
concourse of men armed with sticks and
farm implements and any weapon that
could be hastily snatched up, but none,
alas, with a gun.

Evey Lancaster, revolver in hand,
with shells still remaining in & couple
of chambers, saw the mad dog enter the
meadow and make straight across it out
over the sunburned grass to where E4.
ward Vercker was walking toward the
target. She was under the shadows of
the hedge, broadside on, as it were, and
the dog never noticed her.

Edward Vercker turned on his heel at
the sound of the noise at the gate, and,
like Evey, took in the situation at a
glance. But he was absolntely unarm-
el—he had not even & ‘stick, and he
was alone in the midst of a wide field
with death in its foulest form mot 80

rhenEmhnolma;mmnhmm

rescoad frora warse than death—the
man who called ber **Evey, my dar-
ling, ' and passionately kiesed her.

L ] L] L J L ] L ] ] [ ]

David Lancaster came home in the
gleaming balf an kounr later, with a
'piece of @!ming na bass tag aLd b
'fifeh Globe swith all the latest cricket m

iw
t Evey, up ot her window, white and
tremtling still, watching with  half
averted eves a figure pacing up and
down onder the cedars, eaw her busbtand
'wming in a¢t the gate, eaw bim jain the
restless figure ood tramp op and down
in ocampary and kuicw the stary was be
ing tnld Mm frwith a kls bad come
awakening and shame, as it camne with
the knowledge of good and evi] into the
en.

‘ S.me time later the two men came
hark to the b s, and Evey's pretar
'uatum!ly sharpened ears heart Fdward
ascend to his own room and David tem
ldown the paesago to come to bera.  8he
in the widdle uf the four tn ber
white grwn. her talr aslighily muBed,
ber fare dracen with the stress of em~
tion which s&he had undergane. her
hands—those little hands that hnd dane
so machb—hanging limply by her aido
And Davidopenal t* o door and vawo .
| She enald not vl at hisface, but she
understood as ho walk 4 across the roam
to where she stood and took her straight
,n.nd unhesitatingly into bis armo thas
somehow, in spite of all, be know abount
the kiss and had forgiven her. And tho
; kiss was all she oonld remember of her

| past 1o

When David Lancaster went up stairs
to his wife and wuk her to lus heart
without asking fura wurd of explana
tion np ber part, be did the ane thing
thot esnved him and ber nnd Edward
Vereker from shipwreck.

I read a story unoe in which the oun-
cludiug seuteace rau thas, "And oo Uy a
little thing wasa wopan sved frum
ithe rmistortane of a great passion '

Edward Verekar, having done all that
lay in bis puswer to atane for what hbad
bappened, left the house early nost
morning without seelng Evey agoin.
And her husband shovk honds with him
at parting.

[ [

They have not met since, except casu-

1y in suciety, and then thoy meet and
greet as fricnds  They hod fallen o lit-
tle way together and repented of i¢, and
with repentance cuines revalsion of feel.
ing and with that the end of all things
that might have been, withered antime.
1y in the budding of passiun’s poppy
fiowers.

80 she was hervic in that she saved
him, and he was noble in that he con-
fessed his kiss to her hushand. Baut
somehow it seems to me that the gnat.
est of thpeso threw was David Lancaster,
who heard and understood and yet, hear-
ing and understanding, forgave. — Black
and White.

The Rscon Folly.

It was inevitable that the Bacon folly
shounld proceed to commit suicide by
piling upextravagances. By some meth-
ods one can prove anything, and accard-
ingly we find writers busy in tracing
Bacon's hand in the writings of Greene,
Marlows, SBhirley. Marston, Massinger,

| Middleton and Webster. They are sure

that he was the author of Montaigne's
es8ays, which were afterward transiated
into what we have alwnys supposed to
be the French original. Mr. Donnelly
believesthas Baocon also wrote Burton’s

* Anatomy of Melancholy.'' Nextcomes
Dr. Orville Owen with & new cipher
which proves that Bacon was the son of
@ueen Elizabeth by Robert Dudley, and
that he was the suthor of the “‘Faerie
Queene’’ and other pooms attributed to
Edmund Spenser.

Finally we have Mr, J. E. Roe, who
does not mean to be cutdone. He asks
us what we are to think of the notion
that an ignoramt tinker like John Bun-
yan could have written the most perfect
allegory in any langu Perish the
thought! Nobody but Ba.con could have
done it. Of course Bacon had been more
than 50 years in his grave when **Pil.
grim 8 Progress’’ was published as Bun.-
yan’s, but your trne Baconizer is never
stopped by trifles. Mr. Roe assures us
that Bacon wrote that heavenly book,
as well as ““Robinson Crusve’ and the
“Tale .of a Tub,"” which surely begins
fo make him seem nbiquitous and ever-
lasting. I things go on at this rate, we
shall presently bhave a religious sect

Fraxcis Bacon cleated the heavens and -
theearthinmdayaandmtedon the
oeventhdny -—John Fiake in Aumtic.

holding as its first article of faith that |

s sﬁeka.

*77A PRACTICA. ¢IEW OF IT,
Thes folks that writo of felds of green whers
birds and datsics mie,
mb&i—ﬁ:’ pever simek them L2132 end
o Georgy mule,
And them that writo of tinkiing bells in della
whete cxttlo roam,
1 bes you, mever had to drive the acamper
ing catile bouael .

Anﬁchcmthn sing of woodlands ewest and
eqitly sightng pines,
I'uue; 0, pever had to eraanp through prick
ersandvlna
Annwta. cord af wood or twol No matier:
what they say,
o country aln’s & potty &2 I looka from
tar away!
Juzs les ‘em catme and try ft—where pocplo
Bayo to rise
Bofore the sun hsa blacsd e way sleng the
chilly skios
And work from then until she stars ook from
tho darkcaing domo—
1 bes yop, ‘fure mmmmmm
make tracks for hane

And yei they keep or Giuging o corowy Hte
¢ ‘50 syeet””

And leave cut all the mortgages end notes wo
have to tpeel!

tto words they &y,

B3 sl we ain‘y e purty &» we Lok Irom
far away!?

—frang L. Staaton (n Atisnts Conatiiution.

DAREDEVIL HEROISM.

Br-va&umdﬁan:d Pmob:lvm
ﬂcsw\clunm\}

**The mozt daredevil pleco of hero-
lam 1 ever enw was by eaino negroea bo-
fore Furt Pillow, when I was a prison-
er inside the fourt aud General Puyne
was lying tn frontof it with his leg
ehot o'’ was meww%mm
of Campany O af the One Hundred apd | B34
Sizty St New York infantry bogen o
story of valiant rescoo thas bo told to
amencgmvamm

**QGeneral Payne's leg bad been ghod
off ip the firet charge.’’ bo continosd,
“oapd be woas lylug bidden eblod emno
rocks in front of tho for, when his
troope wers forming plans to rescne

sweps thas spot, aud oo officer dared o
ompmand any of his men to go to cer.
talp death to what locked like & vain
attemps to rescuo thely chiel

** Whilo tho men wervo delibastiog »
lmgxnsmpgnd op and said, ' Wo wighs
a8 well ruo oor chanoea now as oy oth-
er time and ! fw oo will make the
sttempt’ Heo wasa handsume fellow,
and tho spiris bo dispiayed waa as caoe
oequnled uy that of 1) oshor
.whu cteppd oot aud volantosred thels
ervicca A stretcher was brought, and
four of then smanted, bos had gone anly
a fow yurds whed 6veRy OGO WAS &L
dead A mounens after foor olbws of
tho voiuniccrn rusbed O, aod, plokiog
up tho surctebez, curiod I8 o fiw Fands
farther, when they, too, was
Tho four who wero left went a2 s»
it ootbiog bad bagpeosd, and swo of
‘mmmomwwmmomm,\.
whito tho wthes two wern kftdead a4
the pilo of rocks where Genensl Payoo
had been lying Qeneral Payne is wtill
lising, and, § am told, the twD Dodls
fellows who roscuod him bavo wantal
for cothing over dooo “'--Bulfslo Ex»
ress.

‘America’s iterary Mocestly.
‘ Amecrica poeds to clart o oow intolles-
tun! cy-le. and 1t s superfiucns to cay

tho bmasted excellenoo of somo iight
farm of literotore, for example, tho
AmeTican ehort - 1s wrill tako larpey
effort than thia aud cfurt aldug Unes
Finy beaot, ¢n hring cut the Amcrican
rival of Hoamer and Dmaato and Virgil

o deal of meaning io tho remark attrib.
uted to Huroco Orecley that what tho
United SBtates needed wos a cound
thrashing, but that unfortunately oo
other nation on carth was bigenough tod
give it to them. Tho ¢ld world to well
warn. It i3 graduoally appronching, from
sheer wearinems, a cocind if not o politd-
cal federnliem, to which Amcricy musgd
be teacher, not popil

But tho only leszon which Amcrica i
now teaching tho world in tho tdenl
reaim is precisely the lesann which Vaon
Hartmann bas already put io wardo—
namely. that the literature of tho faturo
ia to be as the farco which tho Berlin
busines man goes to ece of an ovening
by way of recreation It i3 doing its
best to prove thot after Goctho tho rolo
nf transcendent genius in nolonger to i

new movement in lotters it would bo an
excellent thing if somo profoundly cno
gded thivker ehould arico to shake to
pieces the emiaently respectablo bus ta-
tally monotanous philosophy of tho
American echoola~J & Tanison in
Atlantic .

A Definition.
A woman was boing examined s$ ﬂm
0Old Bailey as a witness, when, to o
question pu¢ by the barrister, Alr
C——, &he replied, **Don't think to
hambug me ** ]
** Answer the question directly, waom-

recorder.

what you mean by hombag *
**Why,” replicd ths woman, *if §

corder was & geutleman thag wn’ntd be-
humbugging you aud the court 0. '~
English Exchange g -

Foree of Habit.
A woman will always ask thoprice.of
everything before she pays for it. Yes
terday afternoon a woman .
s confectioner’s shop and snid:

ook out her purse and remarked:. -
**How much is it, plense?”-hondnn
Fan.

Some idea of the terrifio foroe with

bo gainied through the fact thas &.com-
mon curlew flow right througha plece
of i hteglassaqnnrtero!anmchthlck
at Turnbea-ry lighthouse, Ayrshire:’ .

Thom‘iginalo!thaphmss“mﬁck,
‘meaning credit, was'‘on. siqkat,”&e‘
t«ieabeiugthac articles bought and ot
psidtarttthatimehdwbeu‘&ad

him The scathing Sro from the fors’ “m.wms"m atd, w!,%@gn:g. esnmive

mmm;‘

o? = long walk ona midommmer day, the raily
my fxiend modo some mimblam!mnm h

aod Goctho and Bhakespoare Thero 9 | 607

played By way of bringing about a|Pe3ed

an, or I’ llocmmuyon."mnermpmd:hafﬁd al
*Aye,” satd Mr. O——, “and toll us [akter

was to tell yon, Mr G, that the ré: §

“Iwantsxxpennywarthatahomm%
They were handed to her.and ahe |’

to take. mi:ieyc“loexéremm é‘, )
{lowing fadiions nyy

night. bugy he a{vynys ridea. Mm@ﬁa o
which a bird passes through the ait may |
Ways «<omies. back by

Tﬁlﬁmﬁﬁ- = I:A:‘, L o
" “Th., webuis sicango ChAE Hi _mﬁm
makesmh b N Vnigar

.wm

- Herschel ans N
The Centmy?’.ﬁ,m ﬂ‘Con
por has an axdicle on “*Mre. Cameron,

Her Friends and Her Photogray
Mx,eennnur

&t the root of horgroat snooes ass
was beantifol, **Showasalwaystock by

a faon, * a8 an old womasnin Frash
Charles Torner said tha same thing in

he addreseed to her on leaving
thou!eet Wighs after & visit, that she
;;;lgved all lgmm" In obediance e
fmpulse vaﬁab!yswnpeﬂm
spcks to any one, however nuknown,

ora village lana, whoas beauty attracted
ber. *lam Mra Cameron,’ she would
&Y.
Yon would abﬁga’mvsrxm it yon
would let me photograph you 'Will you
let mo do a0’ And bx #3ch Bold and

many, ahwoluto strangers though they
were, to &l to her,

Onecof her models -captured in this
way wasa young Iady come as & sum-

on, engrossed at that timo in some ro-
markably fine studies iltustrative of the |
“Idylls of the.King,* wasat a loss for
a model for ¢ueen Guidevera, But tho
sdvent of tho fnfr styanger settled all

P

quenst

e T e e
9

bad alrexdy been ssenved for Eing Ar

outher fal

geeture, 'l am wo tired
8upposing hey fatigns

to tha matter, ot tha yoi m;an
swered with o emtler i
*Oh, no § have nc?’bem fargwaik

&irs Caweren, cver kind and wn

turn o

Lesd Tean ey thy dey disd on
Bundsy, Jusuxry the $6th, the sweet,
tenes, grécions wplrit of our beloved.
mother pased away o pwoca™ Nol

tesntl!al, than hery

x&m‘& *‘lﬂm"
Mr. Linwoln gmmmmm ﬂgg fellow |
pasaencer oo the ) wagon |
oosch on ths w&umxm which ante.

)

brides und the mud wapon wis abaking

lixo & Bucker with chills, the mhd
:’j?o%h. tnaking “méxm olg) bo-

a on

camss ber rige had pot into tho slough
and wwcro anablo o ges out and {n dan-
af drowning. As tho old coath bo.
gun to climd tho billsido My Lincoln
called out, **Dzdver, can't yon sto
o moment?’ Tho driver replied, X the
other foller dan't objoct ' Tho “other]
fcler'-who was no los & persohags
mwmh:gummmﬁan . Baker, |
tho 4 w
defenss of 01 Glary at Ball's Bluit-iid
uot ** ** <vhien 3. Lidhooly famped
out, ran back to tho slough and began
to 1% tho littdo pigs out of the mud and
watcr snd plsco thom on ths
When bo retarnsd, Ooloticl Baker pee
tarked, **Now, Abg, wherodoes seifishe].
uess como in on this Httlo eplsodet”
“Why, blcs you ml, 4, that way the
very coscuen of eolflétmess 1 wonld
havo had 6o peacs of minﬁﬂl day hind
1 gono ot and Tetethnteufferibg old wow |

field (Iils ) Monitor.

Lord Poor, & well sumed Irlsh boctoxs
cusod himsolf from -
Dukn of Ormondu

give e the guines I have

‘chiooso to agk me, ** which was #e-
b déns,

it0 | Thig 05

" A' mxmd cgqxhg :
Aneminm; queen’s ﬁbmﬁéf &

- H& gooridis eV

his nde ﬂepanda upon &k

mm-mmwnpmcq'f

photographer was her love of -allthat{ g

waterf -
vho remembers her pok i to me. |

poet’ﬂmsma whea e told ber, in the |

whetherin o greas Landon thoroughtfare |

*“Perhaps you have heard of ma, |

enconventional means she prevailed on |

mer vigitor to Freghwater, Mrs, Camer- |

he:dmtm Eero was a beantysmitod 10 {oo
and within the hour sho{gana
her off to lunch and subses |,y

“Aag}day died, ** hor gans wrota to | P

death ecald havo b:mmc:.tm,mm

parzing over & W’NWW&M‘

thas the way to etart ta mol to resd in [ tpann

 Justf

gavo his mm :

woreying over thaw Idid{btopet
of mind, don't ?fffmr«..sp,mg

A featoroat hermmtxmm - Btk
13

he
ol Mestood it

of Damop ami Pﬂhms,
apart that-oceans roll betwe
descxis parch agﬁ hﬁke.

thelds iﬁxbﬂmﬂﬁn&%h
ﬁmnﬁoa@mﬂm

thur, asd Mrs Camcyon’s picture of | seco
bl in this chnradler s aogof the best L osow
things in the collection. A frieng, going | ¢

oos 3ay to Dimbola, found the FORUE {1

I have ben lying on the fooe for the | ile snd ]
l&ssmhs:m einmkiaathcwmm‘n

wlfien, possessed ihio frculty of bringing | HOWard
out avch qualities ¥ others In 1879 |ImE
mdivd,agwmthxatmhwuum« ‘

dstnd nﬂm all e ware m
é‘é in dolay good |
o oril DREICOECE WRE AN |4
mmmm twhen they were

sdded the Guonts
#Yor h‘:‘:m &Wﬁ :
(?:ﬂt teilow, itn’t ha!“ L
“Wuiki‘r. i)

wlvo io 3‘ l
Walker, ﬁowﬂ'd,:t
wrote thoms words:

Fergison, whom |

ek, ,m? "Wh-t dam thi

h; Homrd'a mher
drop Tn pn soisbod
£ whom he had: give
entatici fome, And

m
cost moe in tips to the sereants thin 8 way
club dinner. Jumes Psyn relates that!stenogtep

dining with the | visit
fot 1 ad that{ Two
hs conld notaford {6 “If yorxwm oefvad

cock (fanoyl), X wijll obms: &% olten 8. s
Thedulke, Libwever, bid | pré
! Tl pretiy
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