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dad man, He was kind hearted, honest

. dlisarranged.

. Then Henry reieased the big black-
s osmith’s wrists, and they both got to

Irishman could not see him.

8 » » . . .
Mbah, who fired for High Henry,
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High Henry Bahrenhrerg. was ot a

and brave. He was one of the very
Yest runners on the road. He was 8
feet 7 and might have been taller lLad
he not stooped slightly. He was so
high, Depan sald, that if ever he fel}
down it would kill him. He had a
quiek, nervous step and an apologetic
smile. Unfortunately for himself and
hig friends, he had an uncontrollable
temper. People sald he lost it often.
Henry often wished he could lose it
permanently. He was likely when sud-
denly angered to do things which caus-
ed him unhbappy days and sleepless
nights of regret.

But if o man said ealmly and dispas
alonately: “Henry, I don’t care for you.
d hate you for the long, hungry hound
that you are. You delight to panish
people, and I think 1 can d¢limb all over
your bent and beny frame’— .

“Stap, stop!’ Henry would esckzim.
“Don’'t say another word'”” And he
fwould prepare for the fall

Having agreed to fight falr, Heury
swould not break his word, thougla Lis
syrath might choke him,

On the eve of & presidential election
‘Henry entered a little hotel after a
hard run with the general manager's
special and found a party of working-
men talking polities, When Heury had
traced his long name in o loug taand
acm_sq the brad bookh timt vy rvapon

2T DON'T SEL NOTHIN,"

SAID NUAH.

the counter. & big Imstunan strolled up,
smote the page with his baod and
yelled:

“Of'm o0 Dimmycrat!”

“So'm 1,” said Hlenry. “*S8hake!”

“0Of'm an Irishman.”

“I'm not.”

“You're a d—- Dutchman!”

“Well” sald Henry, smiling and
blushing Illke a schoolgirl, “I'm a
Dutchman.”

. “Amn’ Ol kin lick anny Dutchinan ¢haf
walks.”
J 1 ride mosat of the time.”

{ “Thin O1 kin lick anny Dutchrnan
that: rides.”

I “Well, 1 guess that means me.”

engines—so there she hud to stand un-

, fur days amd day» aud svaking into the
grade.

mw. but, darn you, if you ever go to
sleep on fhid engine again I'll break
you intwo.”

Poor Noah was shaking like an as.
pen, for hie inew how High Hemy was
tempered. und he promised never to
nod again.

About 4 o'elock ope morning they
were coming down the mountuln on
freight. Jt was g warin spring morn-
Ing. The frost had gone out of the
eurth and left the dumps and fills (the
“wud was coparatively news soft and
fpringy. They had bLeen on the road.
dqubling the hill, for forty-eight hours,
and Noah wos muking the effort of his
life to keep awike. The three brake-
men were sitting at Intersals along the
top of the traln, fouking like hlackerows
oft 8 fenee. The time enrd gave them
two hours and twenty minutes to make
twenty miles, and all you hear iz the
clickety clich of the idle valves. the
syueak amd ery of the brahe shoes on
the smoking wheela”s the low meas-
ured snore of the alrpuinp, and that
sourd will put jou to sleep like the
putter of raln ona roof or thy sound of
horses munehing hay when youre ly
fng in the huvimmow. Noah had nodded
onees or twice, and [lenry onee had
yelled at hilw.

They bnd crawled down within five
mes of the foot of the hill when Noalh
broke the stiliness: **Wope, wope! LLook
out there! Siop ‘er. stop 'er!” )

Heury hooked the engine over, 'put
the alr on full, sereamed for brakes to
warn the trainmen, and the 410 Ret
agatnst the train s u mule sets back

at a bad bridge, Ler wheels going
round the other way aud a flvod of Bre!
golng out of her stack.
“Well,” suld Henry when they hud‘
rome to g stop what s (09 I
1 don't rathin’,” seld Noah, o
peertng through biv window. !
“Well, didu't you say stop?” i
|
I
1

Heree

T meser sadd pothin,

“Noab, du dou want to dle?”

"Na, slr”

“Sematter [Henry ™ shouted the head
naheman frow the top of the tran |

"I don’t hnow DIid vou see any
thingg " |

‘Na ”

“Drd you hear any thing "

“Yes, beand Noali yell 1o you tostop

3
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“Come out of there Noab!™ !
“Fowon’t cotne out, Henrvo enuse

- ot
vou o Wit e Il waont take 3 livhin

when [ st done '

Hleury passed hiis houy bl over his
Y eN wnn willh when not quite
sure  of  hitixedl fie lovked anhead
where the headhipght shione on the two
thin threads of steel that turbedd three
carg awny and disappeared romnd a8
n high roch By thisx time Henry's
wrath had cooled down, amd  without
atother wWaord he put the lever for
ward, released the alrbrakex, aul the
tinin moved forward agrin When
the blg blackh engine put ber nose
round the curve, which waon to Henry's
side, the engineer saw a great black
gap in the trach, over whieh the
ralls angged, holding the crossties.

“l.ook out! Jump'™ It was Henry's
volee this time, and Noah, belng wide
awake, went out into the night. In
the weanthine 410 was Lolding and
stralnlng against the heavy traln that
kept  shoving Ler nearer and  pearer
to the gap that yawned in the grade.
At last she stopped. with the soft
earth oozing away under her pllot.
Nhe could not move the fifteen loads
thy e beliiod ber that had cimb-
the blll with the help of two other

JdN N

til help came and pulled the cars back
to a sidetrack.

A little streamn of clear water had
been trickling down the mountain slde

Fiually the till beceame mushy,

The night clerk came out from his
little box and locked the door. Those
who were to tahe the purt of noncom
hatants began to pile the chairs up
around the stove which stood in the
sawdust floor and had just been tired
up that day to take the November
¢hill off the air.

It was anderstood that there should ;
be no kicking or biting, but that the
fight would not necessarlly end or
eveu lag with a knockdown.

The men fought silently. When they
-‘had been at it ten minutes, the lrish-
man was perfectly sober, and lHenry
bad recovered from the fatigue 1 a
two hundred mile run. Five minuus
later Henry lay under the Irishmu,
but holding both of his wrists.

“Yeau're licked,” said Henry.

+01 know ut. So're you.”

“But I don’t know it.”

“The more fool you.”

The men tried to laugh, but they
souldn’t make much of a success of it
m view of the way their mouths were

“Will we git up?”
“Just as you say.”

eir feét,
Henry was a sight to see, but the

Wwas of another piece, He was meek
lowly, quiet as & Quaker, gulleless
d good. But Noah had one’deplor-
bie weakness, He could not stay -
ke, He was probably sound asleep, !
h it was only 9:33 in the ewen-

-yelien he went down to the bottom

e, and . Henry, being
iself;” wonrld stend
AE might lendt-biin Ruto
0 taken . Noah by, the.

)

and whben the two light

_they shook the prade. aud the mush
slid out and down to the hottom of the
guleh 200 feet beluw .

of the break, little Tim ¢rady crssed
himself,

you.*

teetly * Tight is known all over Yorkshite ab

engines that
had helped l=ury up the ulit woent by

When the tralumen aud cnginemen
had come down and stood at the edgze

“Noub, you dirty faced devil,” said
High Heory, “cowe here an’ let me hag

Hawthorne's “Cursed Habit"

It would be casy to exphin Haw-
thorne's pecullar temperament after
the modern fashion by reference to
bheredity aml environment. No doubt
there war 4 strain of eccentricty in
the tamily. He bimself tells of & cou-
sin who made a spittoon out of the
shull of hisx enemy, and it is natural
that a descendant of the old Puritan
witeh judge should portray the weird
and grotesque aspects of lite. Proba-
bly, teo, hls native tendency was in-
creaged by the circumstances that sar-
rounded his youth, the seclusten of his
wother's life, his boyhood on L.ake Se-
bago, where, as he says, he first got his
“cursed habit of solitude,” and the
long years during which he lived as a
hermit in Salem. '

But after all these external matters
and even the effect of heredity, so far
as we can fathom it, explain little or
nothing. A thousand other men might
bhave writtew his books If their source
lay in such antecedents. Behind it ali
was’ the demonic force of the man him-
self, the everlasting mystery of genius
lnhaf;ltlng his brain and. choosing him
to be an exemplar and interpreter of
the inviolable -individuality in which
lie the pain and glory of our human
estate.~Paul Elmer More In Atlantic
Monthly.

The Devil’s Knell. -

Among the famous bells of Dews-
burg, Yorkshire, England, fs cne known
as “Black Tom of Soothill,” which was
prepanted to the charch i expistion of
a mugder, “Biack Tom” is always rung
on Christmas eve. Its solemn tolling as
it strikes the first tap at exactly mid-
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LEGAL BOOKS BY THE YARD
Contents Are Yante Paper, but the
Bindings Dapress Cilentw,

“Legal illints at all prices, in sheep-
gkin or call,” That Is an advertise-
ment that you Liay occasionully see in
the catalogue of deulers in legal books.

The twrm “legul Ullings,” says a
writer in Btray 8t ries, Is appiled to
well bound volunits that contain notb-
ing but an odd assortuent of worth-
less price lists, old reports and some-
times cut uewspaper pages. The cov-
ers are handsoine Lut e pages are
merely no much waste puper,

The volumnes are sold to young solic-
itors whoy wish to impress their clients
1y a formidable looking Hbrary, and,
#8 they have a studied legal appear-
ancee, they have thelr effect upou the
visitor.

A cheuper Hue of these “bouks,”™
usade of blocks of woud covered with
vloth or calf, handsoiely tovled and
hearing o title In gold, can be bought
ut prices varying from $2.50 to $4 per
dozen.

One secondhand hookseller in Loo-
don bas made a4 small fortune by hay -
luyg old books of all kinds thst might
he worth about a peuny or twopence
aplere rebound in handsoue style. He
has a title prioted tn gold on the back,

‘ludlvuthu; that the hook I8 some learn-

td worh upon medicine or chewnistry.
These he sells to young docturs at
absout 20 cents bach, which leay es Lin
a goud profit.

The Looks mmake u good show in the
consulting rvom and help to glve the
Impression that the youug wedico is a
Jeeply read man.

—————— .

Three Curious Bells,

‘There 18 a cuarious legeud connected
wath the bells of MesslnZham « hurch,
[t s sahl that o loug, loug tline ugo A
traveler was pnssing through Messing
hom when he noticed three wen shitdng
on a stile in the chyrelyard and say
fng. “Cuwme to chureh, Thompson . come
to chiitreh Brown” nud so on Being
veery mueh surprised. he asked svhat 1t

nreant and was told that, having no
bells, they calledd folhs to churdh tn
thiin way  ‘The traveler remuarkesd taet

it wus o pity s fine a chureh should

‘e without bells and at the sume time

the men of they could ke
thiree for the church, promising to pay
For thewn hhoselr ,

They underteol to o this They
Were resperetively o trrher, noenrpenter
und n shoemaher When next the trav
cler passed that wax. he found the
three men ringing thiee bells which
mald, U Ting, tonyg, pluff” beine made
respectively of tin, wo-ud and len ther!—
Londons Tit Bits.

A Story of Mark Tyvwalo.

“lTmet Marh Tuwa'noun river stea
er when he wis o very yvouug
rabd an aged westerner, At that time
he wax ratle e a wnuant vouug Cellow,
with sleepy sounthan wanners amd a
drawl peculinn to the rlver town in
Missouri., Roemething o my appear
dtoee attraeted Libs attention for le
stared fntently at me whenever we
met It so happened that T wore on
ones foot an Indltan mgoceasio, baving
be een injured shortly hefore,

S PFinally 1 demanded, with somie Irri-
tution, whether he had ever seen wts
betore  He looked me over and drawl-
od

“*Well - your face s -famdiliar’
1hen he dropped his eyves to the dech
with a troubled frown. '‘But-1—can't

recall —your - feet” ™ '

asloed

Why Monuntalns Never Grow Smaaller.

The mountains are always moving
down into the vallys  When spring-
time cawes, every stream will
nnddy  fu s covrse AL this rate all
thie g0l from the hills would soon be
gotne were not this soll being constant-
Iy replaced.  Water soaks into the
(reviees of the rocks, and when it
frroezes It swells with alimost frresist]-
Ile force, That a very little of it cun
trach an fron pipe most of us have
found out to our cost. Thus the rock
i split, and the pleces made In this

L0 now -wus pDald from the exchequer

wan "’ |

D ago,

Innim:l

DIFFERENCES IN FOGS.
Sea Mist and London Gloom Have
KNothing In (ommomn.

The fug of lLoudut and the foz of
the sea allke discoumpose traffie, and
omnlbuses und steamstiips alike have
bad to lay to for saf-ty But while
the London fog gets lato Vour inmost
room and ba fHes even the electrie light
—~though tue cundie coies out trium-
phant curivusly—the densest fog at
pen dues not disturb the saloon or the
stateroom. Why Is that? -
The word **for” has not been traced
farther baclkk than the sixteenth cen-
tiary, but the thing was known in the
eatly years of the fourteenth The
cemniions, with the prelates qusd nobles
visiting  London for the parllaments
and on other ocee slons, united to peti-
tion FEdward 1. to comp I the bhurning
only of dry wood and «harecoal, as the
growing use, of sea coul corrupted the
air with Its’ stluk und sinsKe, to the
great  prejudlee  and  detriment  of
health.  In 1308 the King prohibited
the use of coal Heavy ransom and
ines were Inflicted fur disobedlence,
In the ccuse of recaleitrant brewers, dy-
erss and other urtiticers the furnaces
and kilns were destroyveqdl. But the re.
striction was evidently removed, for in
1308 8250--probably equal to about $4,-

for wood snd conl for the corvnation
of Bdward 1I.—New York Comwmercla}
Advertiser.

The Game Destroying Locomotive.

Said a ruilroad engineer: **“The aver-
dge man bas no iden how many ani-
mals and birds are killed every year
Ly the cars. If you will walk along a
railroud, you will see toads, frogs and
snakes almost every mile that have
Leen cut In two by the engine.

**But these are not the only forms of
life that suffer | have run
de wa woodehucks, raceoons, squirrels,
hedygelhogs and pretty nearly e ery oth.
er sort of small animal. Once | saw a
riffed grouse sitting on the track. It
waited and did not seemn at all afraid.

When at lnst it did get up. the engine
was w0 close that {t struck the bird |
and togsed {t to one side, dend

“But the strangest experiences | ever )
haed were In the south 1 was running :
an engine on the Quecy and Crescent
toaed, Wl goes throngh Lukhe Pont
thartraln on o long trestle, Duachs and |

ollier woater fow] Were quiLerons on
thes lnke, and the sipght of o Leadlight
seetied  to attruct themn. just as the
Ipghit i o lighthouse attruets many .

hieds Oge trfgght we struck a ook of
dire Le that smuaxhed] nto the engine
nnd eab ns though it were raining
then from the clonds “T'hey broke the
forward windows of the enh, and we
gnthered up  enoungh ducks for two '
good, big gume dinnere ™’
Kiodred \Vicea,

The Rev. Justus orward, settled in
Belehertown, Mass ., u1 hundred years
once reprovedt a worhman forl

"swearlng while e was plowing 0 new |

“Swear!” sa2id the man.

field ] guess.

Pyou'd swear ™

|

+ gee»  the

'
mo -

way are again broken Into tiner and |

Lner fragments until new soll I8 made
to take the pluce of that which s o

rapldly moving down to the lowlands. |

Professor 8 (* Schmucker in L.adies’

Howme Journal

-

Strebt Cnr Straps.

It is not eutirely prudent to put your -

hands in the straps furnished in the
street cars for overtlow passengers.
Turn one of these straps in any cax
not fresh from the shops inside out.
tnd the reason will be plain. Handlea
as they are by all sorts and conditions
of meun, they are really carriers of dis
case. The abraded skin of your finger
may touch an infected spot, and dan
gerous bacterin may adhere toit, which
at the mext movement of the hand may
be transterred to the delicate tissues
of the mouth or eyes.—Exchange.

Things Not to Say to Baby’s Mother.

Here are some of the things you
should never say to the baby's mother.

When will it begin to look intelli-
gent?

Goodness! 1 believe the child is
really taking notice!

Do you think of raising it?

Do you feel any attachment or affec-
tfion for it yet?—Minneapolis Journal.

Cutting.

A Scotch lawyer was well reproved
when, seated by a lady fully aware of
her own plain looks, having bowed to
his hostess in glving the toast, “Hon-
est Men and Bonnle Lasses” she re-
Joined, raising her own glass, “We may
both drink that toast, since it refers to
neither of ua.” ’

His Flerce Expression. .
Photographer—Look pleasant, gener-
al. Remember this picture is for your
friends. '
The General—-A soldler should have
no frlends, stz This pleture is for my
senion to look at~Ohicago News_ .

. »
¢

Mr Forward took the plow and bur-
riee] afrer it, Indignantly denying the
charge.  Then, as the fleld  became
more lmpassn ble, lie began pantiog: |

**1 never dhd see the ike! 1 never did:
Hke! " When he had gone
once round the flield, he stopped breath-
less and w=ald-

**There, you see I didn't tind it neces-
sary to swear

“*No,” drawled the other man, “but
you've told more'n fifty lies. You s8ald
you never did see the like, and you
saw it all the time I was plowin'."”-
Youth's Companion.

Unefulness,

Itisa great smiisxfuction at the close’
of lfe to bhe able to look back on the:
years that are past and to feel that you
have lived pot for yourself alone, but
that you have been useful to others.
You may be assured also that tle
aine feeling Is a source of comfort
auedd happiloess at any period of life. -
Nothing in this world is so good as
wsefulness. It binds your fellow crea-
tures to you and you to thew; it tends
to the improvement of your own (‘har-{
acter, and [t gives you a real lmpor~|
tunee fn socicty. much beyond what
nuy artiticial station can bestow.

Balefal Ignorance.

I.ittle Will'ee Pnw, where i3 th' isth-
mus uv Pauaina? |
Father—Tnh™ isthmus of Papama?
Willle, do you meun to tell me that you
lave bLeen studying grammar two'
years and you don't know where the
fsthmus of I“uuama i8? If you ain't
able to conjugnte the isthmus of Pan-
amu for mwe by tomorrow night, I'll!
make you go to bed at 6 o'clock!—Ohio

State Journal.

we S

A Quer'y.
Professor (lecturing) — Oxygen, geu-

‘tlemen, is essential to all animal exist-

ence. There could be no life without
it. Strange to say, it was not d'v:- v
ereed until a century ago, when—
Student—What did they do beforc it!
, 8ir ‘
was discovered, sir? Q'Q&?;ﬁ;

He Wasn't Snrprised.

*“See here! I found two pebbles in:
the milk bowl yesterday!”

“I'm not surprised, ma’am. The wa-
ter is very low just now in the brook
where the cows drink.” — Cleveland
Plain Dealer.

Hit or Mius,

What 1is the difference between a
flirtatious man and a poor tennis play-
er?

One courts theé misses and the other
misses the courts.—New York Times,

Reading about sueccess is an incen
tive, but: without action it is jJust about
a8 useful as steam in a kettle.-Satur-
day Evening Post.

‘Faith in your own sbility Is two-

Cmatter calmly and.,” smiling. “with
less noise.”

“That's reasonable,” said young
John., And forthwith old John Sylves

{4irds of the battle.~Chicago News.
‘ i
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'tinued for an indefinite pertod, dc-i

Ofiicially
Reconsidered

By HERMINE SCHWED

Copyright, 1901, by
Hermine Schwed.

said

“There’s one thing certain,”
young John Nylvester, “we won't take
that nigger postmaster back, no mat-
ter what the inspector says.”

The words met with instant approval
from his indignant fellow townsmen,
who had assembled in the postoffice of
the southern village tu explain matters
to the lnspector sent by the govern-
ment. Every man in the room was
arined, and each fiace was set and
stern as Terril, the inspector, appeared
in the doorway.

Terril was old In the service, though
fairly young in years, and had been
sent tu the defiant little town because
of his wide expericnce. He had tried
to refuse the case, though he did not
deem it necessary to confide his reason
to hls superior otficer. Inopportunely
enough. he wus ordered to legve by a
morning train, whereas he had Intend-
ed to call on rhe (iirl that evening. She
was a visitor in Washington, and he
feared she would be gone before hie re-
turned. Now, it is unwise for a post-
office lpapestor to have personal inter-
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“THIN MATTEK ¢ ANNOT HE DECIDED AT
ONt R

ests, for the government expects him

to have pone but the government's

own.

However, Terrll had been obliged to
take case No. 2232C', and he bad con-,
tented himself with writing a rather |
striklng and lengthy note to Miss
Deane and ordering a box of violets to
be sent with it

Therefore here he was the next day
in Battletown in no patient mood with
the obstreperous southern hot heads.
He was greeted by a babel of volces.

“We've driven that nlgger out of the
state!”

“The assistant’s in charge now!™

“The nigger's afraid to come back!”

“What are you golng to do about it?”

Terrll stood unmoved.

“One moment, gentlemen,” he said
quletly. “I can't listen to you all at
once. Besidex, there are too many
yqung fellows here. Suppose some of
you older wen cotne with me into the
next room. Then we can discuss this

ter aud four others, fathers in the com-
munity. retired with the inspector, to
convinee hiin that there was but obpe
tliing to do-to appoint a white man
in the negro's place.

I8 there anything against the black
man's charncter?” asked Terril.

“We don't concern ourselves with
the character of niggers” answered
Sylvester majestically. “Jones is a nig-

ger, and that in itself is enough
against bim.”
Terril. who saw that he might as

well have tnlked to the younger men,
said but little until he had beard all
sides of the question. When he re-
turned to the main room and noted
the determined faces before him. he
made his decision promptly, but pri-
vately.

“It will teach them a lesson,” he
thought to himself, “and, besides, I
want to get back to Washington.”

“Gentlemen,” he sald aloud, “this
matter cannot be decided at once. 1
shall have to explain the situation at
headquarters. In the meantime my
instructions are to remove your post
office to the county seat.”

There was a look of dismay on the
faces of his hearers.

“But we'll have to go eight miles for
our mail,” said one man. |

“How long will it be before we have
our own office back ¥’ asked another.

“Oh, it may not take long to decide,”
said Terril smoothly. Before they had
finished talking about it he had gath-
ered up the money orders, stamps and
other government property, dismissed
the assistant and was on his way to
the county seat. At the postoffice
there he deposited the effects, with the
necessary lnstruetions, telegraphed the
railway service not to put off any
mail at Battletown and then fretted
and fumed at the twelve hour wait
until he could take the train to Wash-
ington. KEn route he drafted his re-
port and wound uvp with, “¥n view of
the foregoing facts and circumstances
I have the honor to recommend that
the postofilce at Battletown be discon-

-~ . - P - B S ¥
pendent upsn the belevior of e oith
zets of the town.”

When Terril reached his hwtel after
a8 three days’' ahsence ifrom Washina-
ton, ke foumnd a letter, the handwrit.ng
of which made his Leart beat faster,
His face was a study as he read:

My Dear Mr. Terril—1! left Washington
gnexpectrdly the same day you did,
though by the afternoon trafn Did [
never tell you that [ lived in Battletown?
When 1 reached home, just fancy my sur-
prise when 1 heard that you had been
here. gone away and tnken gur postoffice
with you. How could you be s0 cruel?

I telt very indignant with you, especial-
1y so this morning, because 1 had to drive
eight miles for my mail. But just now,
when | was handed your violets, which
my heostess sent after me. my indignation
cooled perceptibly, and now I want to tell

you how much I appreciate wyour kind-
ness.  The violets are still fresh and
ldvely.

In your note you ask that I write you
an occasional letter from my southern
home. Undir ordinary circumstances 1
should be pleased to do so, but consider. 1
am writing this «~ight miles from home
for convenience sake and must come as
far for an answer. .

(‘ousin John Sylvester says this state of
affalrs may not last long. Do give us a
nice white postmaster, Mr. Terril, and
then I shall send you the prettiest note of
thanks I can write. Cordially yours,

GRACE DEaNE

First Terril laughed. next Terril
frowned, then Terril thought hard and
tore up his carefully worded report. He
rewrote it quite as carefully and wound
up with, In view of the foregeing
facts and circumstances I have the
honor to recommend that the present
incumbent bhe removed and a white
man be appointed jn his stead.”

“After all,” he said to himself apolo-
getically, it 18 far the simpler way.”

The Indiam HiL

During a football gume at Cambridge
between the {Harvard eleven and the
Carlisle Indian school team Malcolm
Donald was playing epposite a splen-
didly built Indian. The play was ex-
ceedingly rough, and Donanld had in
the course of the play landed some
pretty hard ¢lbow blows on the slower
moving Indian.

Preaently the Indian began to take
nottce of the punishment he was re-
celving and during a pause between
plays walked slowly over to Donald
and said with a certnin note of remon-
strance in his volce:

“You hit me three times. 1 think [
shall have to hit you.”

Donald thanked him for his courté-
ous 'warning and resolved to be on his
guard, but during the beat of the play
he wholly forgot the little matter.
Presently, at the end of a scrimmage,
while Douald was standing watching
the c¢rowd, the Indlan stroge up to
him and dellberately dealt him a blow
over the head which stretched him
out,

With difficulty Donald picked bimself
up und resumed the play. At the end
of the guiue the Indlan came up to him
aguin and sald rather apologetically,
“I hit you.”

8o 1 noticed,” said Donald, rubbing
his head ruefully.

“Well, 1 guess we are square DOW.
Shake!”

And the
brawny Hist.

Indiau stretched out a

The Decadent Londom Tallor,

Do you want some clothes made in
London? You go to o first rate tallor
and are elaborately measured and cross
measured. The cloth is excellent, the
price moderate, as compared with New
York. You are requested to call and try
them on in three days. You come to be
tried on and find that the clothes are
basted together and that the fit is
merely a preliminary one. The basting
is all ripped open, and you are pinned
up agaln. The tallor expresses no sur-
prise that his work {8 badly done. He
does not know that it I8 a wretched
Job.

You call after a long interval and
try them on again. The sleeves are an
Inch too long, the collar fits as though
it were made for a horse, the jacket
is tight across the chest and obviously
intended for a fat man around the
belt.

You ask if he did really take meas-
urcments {n the first Instance. The
taflor complacently rips up all his
seams again and once more proceeds to
make chalk marks all over you and in-
sert a number of pins.

You are inclined to use profane lan-
guage, but curiosity masters your oth-
er feelings, and you wonder how any
establishment can succeed when 8o
much time can be wasted over one snit
of clothes.- Poultney Bigelow in Inde
pendent.

Intelligence In Mice.

The organs of hearing and smelling
in mice are very efficient, but their
eyesight is, we believe, poor. Their in-
telligence is, we should think, low, as
might be expected from the paucity of
convolutions in their brains. We sus-
pended a tin of flour at such a height
from the ground that our little friends
could not quite jump into it, though
the smell of the food made them very
persevering in their endeavors to do s0.
We then arranged a string so that by
a detour they could get at the good
stuff that way.

One mouse by following that course
attalned to the desired goal, but evi-
dently by chance, for being startled
out of the tin it continued for a long
while to make futile efforts to recover
its lost position by jumping up, never
again seeking the road which had led
it before to the object of Its desire.
For hours we have lain in bed veatch-
ing mice trying in vain to spring into
the tin of flour, none of them ever per-
ceiving that there was a feasible road,
leading thereto.—Chambers’ Journal.

A Vermont Epltnpl;.é o
The following epitaph is found on &
tombstone in an gld cemetery in Ver-
mont: :
In sflence his body must molder to dust
Tili death’s iron bondage his spirit shall
bust;
Then in heaven's bright regions with
seraphs divine )
The untimely loat Frederick forever will
'
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