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By F. TOWNSEND SMITH-
When Helen Armaby and I wepe but
ten yemrs old we were great chums.
At
favbiite partner. aod when we were
ftitg off for the cotillion the otber
ya stéered cléar of her, knowing that
sbe would be engmged to dance It with
e,
Qur Intmacy continpned through
Youth. end when it came time for fme
to ¢hoose a profession Helen ohjected
-to my cholce. At school, {nstead of
Stulylng wmy lessons, 1 devoted my
Hne cevering the blank leaves and
margine of my textbooks with little
pictures. The fancy grew upon e,
%0l the professiom I selected was that
of wa artist. Helen was my opposite,
a practical girl, oot given to floating
in the clouds, but walking right down
oq fhe fuce of the earth.
1didn"t then suspect the truth. Helen
had beenn looking forward to a union
with me and realized that Lf [ spent my
tinte dentiing on canvas marriage with
me was Impracticable
fhitle momey of her own, but oot enough
to admtt of her husband sifting on a
three legged stool copying euds and
waterfatln. However, | started fn,
studled awhile iIn an art school, then
set about practickng oo the beautiful
landscapes shout the village In which
Helen and [ lived. Ove dAay while |
was thus eggaged she came siong and
otopd behind me, looklng =mt the ple
ture on my ecapol.
"Very pretty,” she remarked in that
tove which damns with fatnt pralse. |
saked hes what she especially admired
in the painting
“Well, £n the first place, that machine
Zor fathering grain s excellent.”
“That isn’t a grain gathering ma.
chine, it's & windmihl ”
“There lsn't sny windmill
Dbere.” she said
_“No; | mm usipg the scene before mé
for a study Puttiog In what occars to
e woul@ make it more attractive ™
“You mean improving on
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g school Helem was ay|
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A Quesr Fact

“stars” or bEfght

thing we are f

green, because it feft oo

days, when they lon tbeu'
and turn.s reddish browa. Whgn per
tectly dry they are pit in bnn and
caskw Jor exportstion, The odor apd
the taste of the plfiento beérties are
thoaght to resembie:a_combination of
those of cinnamob, nhmeg Anid cloves;
benes the familiar name “allspice.”

In the eye irself certatn
g0 on which give us wrong snsations.
which, sithough not truly {llugions, are
very much like them. Thus when we
suddenly strike our heads or faces
t something in the dark we seg
which we
know are not reat lights, though they

aparks,

ire’
pingept takte wad

About Visien,

things may

they were. When wa close one eys and
ook straight ahsd at some word or
letter in the middie of this page, fo?
exariple, we séit to see ndt only fhe
ig &t but every
thing else fmmediatety sbout ft and
for m long way oa each side.
trath {3 there {s a large round spot
somewhere near the point at which we
are looking tn which we sce nothing
Curlonsly enough, the existance of thia
biing spot was not discovered by accl
dent. nxud nobody ever suspected it
until Mariotte resroned

struction of the eyeball

exist and proceeded to find it

He Would Push Teo.
A gentleman with a well fed appear
snce who motored over from the near
est town to dellver bis lecture, “The
Art of Getting Oo."

y vary in ﬁlc
ﬁ of a dark,
During the montha
ot S\ﬂ: and August the ee is in rull}’

e

snormons, * ﬁngh trem vttel‘wm
& tandred ov-more pounds ot'm

m
'&eeimut

color

‘Hat ‘the

the con
it must

in the village

Caly & woman could give the cold

tose 0 produre perfect irony.

! didn"t ask her to pofnmt out any
more beauties, but she did sp of her

awa accord

“Did you put thmt balloom In for an

tmprovemment ¥ she asked

+"You mean that tres vn the Lllitop?

%No,1 copbed that  You can mee it in the
wafin! Ixndsoape.™
qdb ‘rll

Thiro wras an embarrkssifig diéhice.
t Yarel pot apfak for fonr t Fhoull why
f1étkn
@do't soetn afrid to speak wud fasdle

sodlsthici ! would e sorry Cor.

snother crititlam.
“Wint &ind of trees are thoss sur
roulidioy the tree om the hilitop?
I made uo reply
clouda rovering the eky
“You're «roas todmy.”
proceeded on her way

st» added and

Not long after this [ took s studio in
No ane esver rame there to

the ity
LAY plctured, and It was very lonesorne.

s day & desier csme In and dald he

did s groxt denl for beginperw by buy

fng their pirtures and wiiing them to

persons w ho wishedd them te> help fur
aish their houses e Inoked over mine
aod selevted tho paminting that Heten
hed so fdh vied ofTering me the enor
maus sum of §100 for it | was the
@more deligtited heesase | coutd tell her
that the ptetare had been sotd and the
prye pald  for it alyowsd plainly that
ber crith 1S “as ynjust and ahsurd

Well, | 3¢ 0 new Interegt in lifa @
waa ighsorded in thre fate of the ane
pts ture | iad sall One day 1 saunter
e} into the shop of the man whe had
bought It aad lnokedd for it mmang his
ato-k [ dtd oot udd it Then | nekend
the donier tf he remsembared buying a
pt- tare from me and what had beonme

of 1t He =aid he rememberesd me and
the piture sary wel: fte had sold it
at a prafie

This ended my comnection stith that
parthular ptore I wont o paint
fug. but sioce | sold nothiogz | soen
found myee!? In a =tate bordering on
starvatinn Then atather dealer (ame
to my stndto and asKed me If [ could
duplirgte the ndscapes | had aold 1
1trd e snd he paid me the s me price
as [ had reveived for the uther After
that about odce In three monthd [ anld
a ~pv of that pietare for exactly the
same amount a bhup<ired dolinrs Since
T had heen tmpmctnag in my work 1
could mt uadarstand why my < llentale |
ah. ald all want that «ame picture |

I grew suspirious The next time a
denler came to my sttadio th haiv nne of
these paintings he paid me for {1 legv |
it =ith me and dire ting me tv give |
it tr a bov whom he woubd eend far it
1 asked the bav If he were fo take it
to *he art atore kept hyv the denler or
to the purrhaser He delined to an
awer ths question

This made me more rusplcicns than
ever, it T satl nathing | watched
the hov frame-a windnw when he left
the hanse, saw the dirertion he teek.
the n followesd bim at a distance

What war v amazement to gee him
.eave it of Fielenn home

T wae marh Impressed, nat only with
Hetoana method of teaching me a les
anp, hut with the tenderhess for me
she diagplayed To dning 30 1 went to
aee her the same eveaing and told hér
that 1 had Qlscovered that she had
been suppor-ting me wuntll [ should re-

8he reforred to

,srrfrvuon for some

.}He ®ays you save him the expense of

schoedroom. concluded with a fod

man who strives persistehtiy. His
motto s ‘Push, and keep pushing,’ for
by that and that aloce be reaches hls,
goal.™ Before the rudience made much
loadway with their clapping a small
man at the back got in o Tragh that
might bave come from a megaphooe
The lecturer held up hia hand for si-
leoce.
*You, too, my friend. will have
push.”™ be cammenced
“S8o will you. | reckon,” intacTupted
the smail mao. “There ts haif a Sosen
kids pinching tbe gzsoline out of your|
motorcar to light & bonfire” — New
York Telegraph.

An Awed Gunner.
A Mains bunter who s & crack shot
tells a curfous story aboat himself
While bunting one day he came upon &

wwsy. Ho sttémptéd to ralso his rilte]
to his shoulder. but fis arm becams
suddenly paralyzed. AN he could do
was to stand there and watch the deer
dissppear In the distance. Then his
arm  resumed  its Dorma) _condition
‘and he started on the trail once mors.
After awhile ho csme apon the deer]
a second time, and again the huater
tried to rmijse his rifle, and again his
arm refused to serve him. Then be
eave it up and went bome. lmpressed
ajth = sense of awe and s conviction
that Jre hed better leave that particular
deer mloua.

The Regret of His Life.

Bir William Grove, the eminent sci
entist and jurist sever forgave him
seif for oot discovering the spectro-
scope "1 had often observed,” he
sald, “that there were different lines
exhibited in the spectra of different]
metnis ighited in the voltaic arc, and
it | had’had any resssnable amount of,
wit 1 ought to have seen the conw
-viz, that by iguition differeut bodf
shuw 'tn their spectrn! ines the mater!
als of whirh they are cornposed.”

Raepartes.
Upon Fenelon telling Richelieu that)
he had reen the portrait of his emi
nence st the paldace the cardinal sneer
ingly asked. “Did you ask it for a sub-
poor friend of]
yours
“No. The picture was too much likel
you.”

Rather Desirable
“I hape your father does not ohfect
to tny staying so late,” said Mr Stay
put as the clock struck 12

“0Oh. dear, no!™ replied Miss Dabs
with diculty suppressing &8 yawn

night’ watr hman "—Harper's. ¢
Like Cures Like.
Mrs Kelly—This neighbarhood seems
a bit noisy, Mrs. Fiyan Mra Flyan-
Yis: th® only toime it's quiet here I
whin th' elevffed train goes by and
drowns th' noise. — Puck

E xsiting.

Percy —I am tired of this iife of ease.
I want a life of toil, danger,.excite
ment Sud adventure! Mamy~Oh, this
i3 50 sudden! Bat you may ask papa.--

burse. “The successful “mxn” {y "tH¥

fina lmrye dees mot more then two rods) With you” The man looked.me-ln thy

| anapected,

= few dr;winx lemona.
saylug he Would not socourage e In

are valyelods. ‘The ‘green’ berties wre|task that would Wredk my future if
exposedtothelunforn : oF 660 gave way to it.

of art are to be seen.

erica.

thing that was sketchable,

my services.

they will not do it well,
persoun_ oply do welt -what they Uike
and are fitted to do; that eminently au
cessful persons are successfo! tn doin;

do as well.

chimney and was unrolllng it.

peinting. | stepped up to where

be, but the dirt was too thick;
name was visible.

1 asked the workman,

anything,” he {afd. “*Any loose chan
you have in youx pocrket.™ °
“I'm a8 poor as you are," | sald,

‘Tace, handed e W pAloling ¥Hd Feo
torned to work.

“Qive me your address,” | said.

8 long while
the more [ was impressed with its re-
semblanee to the works of the artlst
1 bave referred to The same evening
I went to o Wibrary where engravings
of many pltures of the old masters
were kept in portfoltos and familine-
lzed mywelf anew with the atyle of
this partteular artist. The more I look
ed at his pictures the more 1 belleved
jttat the find wus by tha.  courd T ve
+ poggible that it had been stolen ?
| I set the librarian to bunting for &
baok on stolen pirtures, but thongh he
was suecessful in finding such a book.
it contalned no referance to the Ig
borer's ind [ wished to clean the ple-
ture, but did not know how to do so
and wamsafraid to leave It with any
pleture dealer far the purpuse lest the
name be uncovered, and ff [t were as |
the painting’s value would
ba discovered and 1 be beaten out of it

One day | told my Ffather that I had
left the plare he had secured for me
and had gone to work fn a picture and
frame shop  He was o despair about
me, and this move capped the climnx.

1n the shop w here | worked I learn:
ed to clean pictures. -Ag snon as 1 be
rame sufficientlv expert to clean a pie
tore | tank the materials for doing so
to my home and got the dirt off the
enrper where the name of the artiet in
usuallv piaced  What was my delight
to mee the nnme of the artist who 1
helieved had flone the work

Believing the pictare to have heen
Molen | «consalterd an expert dealer,
asking him If he conld find a record of
one of the artist's pictures having been|,.
stnlen He found a bonk in which the
artist had been written up with other
painters aml n statement that in the
eariy part of the nineteenth centusfy
one of his paintings belonging to
nobleman in England had been cut
from its frame and taken away

[ succeeded in time i openlng a cor
veapandence with the descendants of
the awner and sent thewm a photograph
of the painting.

This was before enormous prices
were pald for certaln paintiogs, but

Whe it became mxiem tne'mchme prepre !

ado over the muttor that xbmxdoned md~m,;r: tkm other ﬂjm

the plan and accepted a cletksbip in ajwill Know the sedtut o m weri ,,H* :
grocery house, -But if I conldn't makefrat X the womgua,"” -

pletores 1 conld st least look at pic] The poor Turk followe
tures. And it so happened thiat-1 livedsnd very soud he kuawe Wi
in & metropglls where the beat works{with Tour wives. got to the o
I read the artiirat-—he stayed there (o
jouruals and was on the lookout forjstayiug at bome, -

any anuouncemeuts of the changlig
hands of the great pictures of the
world, eapecially those coming. to Amo-| Jxmes Rusself Low

1 made no progress at business. Alljdon. ©On ous ocesslon
I did In & business way bored me, Itlquet the. pecuftarities,
weas. almpls drudgery, and drudgery islipeech. wire. nlncuuﬁ y
are quite as bright and sparkling as if } incompstible with snartistic tempera-iiuntness. Lovd 8. catled !sﬂ(r.
ment. Instead of dolag my wotk -ljlondly, so.as to
sketched the office boys, the cat, iny-jerr . . -

~“Thers h one nw expmalou 'mmv

awhile I was informed by my - emplos-l
ers that they had no further need for

My father, after ¥ 2 qenne. sscured aAn-
other place for e and on entering/would usa s phease 8o abay
upon it I promised to try to do better,
But my heart was pot In ny work, and|*yonr post Gl‘! “»ys -xmung n?

I have ho faith {n people belng able to{deads - T
do continuously what théy take no In{“¥'en tm our.ashes iive thdr mmtd am
terest in. If they succeed ln doing It

that which other people cannot do, or

Qne day after getting away from the
work [ hated after business bours Iamail collection of slaug worde,
was passing a bulltiog that was belngjases terma dnd oaths, | i

torn down. A workman tad teken afindeed. vecy
foll Y ¢diivas troin an old bricked GpjibAn

stopped and saw him reveal a dirty .
efyar” to tuke one instance, now stands| <
stood and looked over his shonlder. 1|in the dlctiovary of London and coun-|

was astonished to see a work which|try houss English foi “How do M
though dingy {a the extreme, reminded|do?” *“Goomore.” to take anotber, may.
me of the work of ons of the greatibe translated us mosnlog “Good wiorn.
masters who- fiourished in the latter{ing.”
part of the fifteenth century. X lookediconvey the fmct that
in the corner where the name shouldibenith {exves stmmet

“What- will you take for you#, find?~|well and lappy. be

“Ob, 1 don't_suppose it is worthjtions,” by Mﬂ il

steturnadata
: owmnhdmndcmﬁ‘ﬂr‘ B)

He did so, and I went away with hisjthe negotiations for a settiement mey
find Instead of taking it directly tojdecoyed the Ulifted States comtissioh.
picture denlers 1 carried it fo my roomjes into an ambush (Anrl 10 and mas.
and ftling down betore it. looked at {t{sacred General Canby and some forty
The more | studled it{others. Fighting followed, and the In

stalls.

pﬂy forever after?
“No. jast the opposite” ¢

how was the king of the savages
clothed? Misstonary—~H"m, principally
with authority, madam, and not much
of that.—McCall's Maguzine.

Am countent in A more matter of fact

cocer fom my delusfon. Lite.
[ sereptedd A posftSon Whd éﬂu&m
. wosk st that which Wias I iy &b Coutdn'e Betupe,
. somethm practeil. 1 here loog sgp ]  “Light u-avéfs ‘ﬁ:
¥ pecovered from my artistic fever and | Bt yol fih

my correspondents agreed that tf the
paintiig was the ons they had fost
they would pay me $30.000 for it. Tt
turned out to be the {denticsl picture,

hiih .
m%ﬁ'én

be able to get away from
toft of yours."-—-New York Press.

fnder 2k Wjualadount.
1 am now a prominedt kit déhler.
My find has since sold for $30,000.

and T pockéfsd $10.000, giviag the nm_» .

trinmph of principle.~Ewmerson.

qﬂ&r i u
1| Whes. 1 wake up G,
clutivas, auotbat mmm 1y

Dmﬂmnw

»
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The Ashoa of the Dead.

favorite ln the Hterafy ¢

¢ by your conntrymen .43 foslish And
vaigar aa to be dapardonkble,

doa't burn corpaes. No xnxmumn
“and yer* satd Mr haml mt‘

dust and asbes to ashes.’-- Wa-nin-
plause grested this prompt rejolnder, |

Londen tnglltb. :
The Evglish Iaogusge is merely F

iitsly
@ Taigiage o

againat the roof of his wouth. “Hap:
Toduy when & person nzuhu t

he 4ays that he 1z “sba-Iutely :
If, on the contrary, pe tee[a panlculntl,v

i “fullerbeans.”—o1

-&un remored | cua

the Gﬁﬂu

KBl
“Captsin Jack.,” _defested the frog
sent to espel them ip I873. Dur

dinns retreated 5 A NIMNGEL Tmpteg
nable position ‘They were finally aar
rounded nnd after n brave resistance
surrendered “Captain Jack™ was cap-
tured. tried o June, 1873, and executed
Oct. 3.—~Exchunge

Curs For Insomnix.
A widely known New York clubmani,
[whoze vamily {3 BEnowi (G (AKS eiTnEsy
exception to his iate hours recently en-
countered hls physician on the street.
“How are you feeling these days?
iasked the medivo.

talk Of the asbéw of the ded?, % “

““And in the quhmﬂcqc of the "
1 believe thatiChoreh of- England it 1s waid, *

Mgood company.” A condlal burg; of ap]

., dlatinguisiicd
& "KulF, who|
Tiexpressénhimselt by clicking bls tonguel’

declares that el

“Very well indend thank yeu,” fe
plied the clubman, “but I'os » bit wor.
ried about my wife, doctor. She suf
fers areadfully from insomnia. } have
been on the point-for some fime of]}
consulting you about ber crse. IWhat
would you suggest?”

“You might try getting howe enriler,”
observed the physician.

Diffsrent Times.
Saragate once found his menmory de.
serting him ot o recital, but he discov-
ered the reason of the mishap in time
to a prevent g 'failure. & lady was
facning berself in the frout row of the
The violinist stopped plagiag
“Madam.” he sai@, “how ecan I play in
two-four time when you are beating
€ir-elght?” The Iady shut up Ler fan,
and the recital was coucluded success-|B
rully. -
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Just the Opposite.
“And you nre going to have the bero
and ®heroine of your story ‘lve hap-lk

~Just the opposite? How m?"
“I'm going to bave thems oarty one

another.” —Houston Post.

Brisfly 8peaking.
Lady (to returned missionnryj-—And

Yhe Worsit. )
“wax.twnkmﬁmﬁnuumt

b ——p . ‘v
Nothing can brimg yol psate-tut the

“Doctor, Im&tp&ﬂﬂvﬁymm /
tnowifig the Workt” i

BUFFALO
MNiSLARS

for the well-deveioped womim.

. The Elastine Gores

in the cotdet relieve off =
and allow freedom and ¢

any position. sk .
' “W. B. ElastinesReduso C‘oxséts
guaranteed to.

Reduce Hiw an
One to Fw

dlnahen
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