Iady of the house. Mrs. Van Vilkin.

sbe looked at him she started.

might have been seventy-five.
“Pardon the intfusion,” he said.
“Many years ago-l left this house,
which wras then my bome, to attend
Jecturea at A univensity in Germany.
1 have not been here sinee.”
It . seemed to Miss Van Valkinburgh
that she listened to a Punch and Judy
__figure. Naver-had she heard or dream-

B et

g - -

w—-vnllu ‘hang there now. That”—polnt-

- ~be spoken: in a sad tone. They asound.

e e

“- &t the words “1°d lay me doon snd

L —-Slt-wan Wy tTENe IO iience” ba| P8

- His eyes seeme] ax dry s his throat.

~ don't try 5t agnin™ interposed the lis-

g <~ tentialitles from the himan system.

o e ~tigrg=teleprond

Jeatbéry lookiug thing resembling an

.. merhorn. Desecrated by Professof Carl‘

- Fortunately for science, a worker-in

1a the mymtary of (his story.

o0 of such A voice. The vocal tubes
seemed to ‘be dry and stff. - The lady
involuntarily cleared her throat, as it
to Hmber that of. ber visitor.

“Will you be seated? she sald.
“Thank you,” replied the man, who
was dressed llke a gentieman of fash.

be loocked about him. )
“You reat the bouse, do you not? bhe.
. said,

“Yes, but why do yon infer that?

T “of the'pletores that ' were hong on the

in: to a portnait~—"is my father.”
“The plcture referred to repressited
A man of pixty, .
“Indeed!" mald the lady, begluning

~ this singular person.
T *Yes; wrhen 1 went zbroad ! mk
bhim goodby in this very room. We
Httle thought that we should uur
meet again.”
These last words were intended to

~od 1Ke n " streel organ playing “Annte
Laurie,” the pipes refusing to respond

dee.” giving instemd A series of croaks.
Miss Vanx Valkinburgh was glved to
ber chalr in terror.

cobtinted W tones something ke those
of a boy whose volce was changing~
the first part a high squeak, the last
& subtsrranean rumble.
time whem thinkers wece beginning to

in a subconsclous conllition. The man
with whom 1 studied, Dr. Bchnicke}.
friedheim™~

The last syliable of thi extended
name was cut off by a wiolent fit of
coughing. It wounded to Miss Vanj
Yalkinburgh asif & cat had bean cavght
i a leather pipe and was strangling.

help or to take up & beliows that stood
Dedide the fireplace-and blow a_passage
'nn-on;b his windpipe. Befors she
could decide the paroXysm was over |
The gentleman lexnied back: (n hin chalr,
_holding his bandkerclifef to his- routh. |-
There was evary evidence of tears from
the ¥iolent coughing except the tears:

*1 was speaking,” he sald pruenuy
“of Profeswor Schnlok™—
“Yes, yes, | know whom you-mesn:

tener. -
“*He was a wonderful man ”
“He mus? bave been”" Miss Van Val-
‘kinburgh hiastened to put in, dreading
lest snother mention:of hils name might}
bring showz ancthet patoxysm.
“Half century before our wonder
workers of the Institute For Original
Research learned how to introduce the] -
organs of'one lving being into another
Prafessor”—
© ¥ know .wwhom you mean.”
“Succeeded In extracting-life's po-}

Jeaving life itself to résume those po’-
At the difficult word the visitor's vo-
?l organs sgain showed s!gn: of col-
apse.
"Potentium!ec.” supplied the lady.
“Whepever a successful proceess .of
" revival was “applled.”
There was & weird ook in the man'y
eyes, the look of one about to tumble]
into a_gra¥e, that proved the Limit of
‘Miss Van Valkinburgh's endurance.
~“Excuse me.for one moment.” she
#2id and burriéd out of the room.
-She bunted_for the butier to go and
get the visitor out of the houxe befdre
-he collapged. but the butler tad goiie
out on an errand.” She spent some

not Lhowing just what she wanted
there was no tesult. Then she took a
peep intv the J““““" to find n vacant.
“Theé “isitor tind gone.

The néxt mornlng in the loft af the
stable the coacbinsan discovered a

h
b

Egvptmn ‘mummy  Op sedrching it 4
Paper was- found pinned on the vest] -
under the coat, butfoned over It oo

svhich was weritten: i
Tbe body of Edward Warrén Scher-

Schhickelfriedheimer Dec. 10, 1858

the Institute For Original Resesrch got
wind of the matter and .succeeded. s
getting pissession of the mummy. It
fs not yet known what disposition-bas
been madé of it. . A
~ Now, who  revived Mr. Schermer-

horn, and how dld he manage to get
back to the home of Rié youth?  That

o

One day a wan of upcertain appear..
ance, O far us dge was. comcerned, |
cilled at a dwelling that is considered |
& Jsndmiark oo the northern end of
Maphitran Isiand and ssked fot the|
burgh; the occupant, asked ‘her. daugh-
ter Edith tox0 down and see what bie{
wanted, . She did so, and the moment
He was of iiedium height, very thin
. and of a leathery complexion. His
eyes were degp set in his head and had
& peculiar giltter, such as is seen inj| couldn't have jJudged jou by your
the eyex of oie who has gone a loug { looks.—Spokane Spokeom;n-mﬂew

while without'sleep. As to his age, he |
might have been twenty-five, and he.

fon of half a century ago.  As be spoke i

-to quake inwardly at being alone with}

~wondér 127 1fé might not be preserved]

Bhe did not know whether to cry for] -

phin Ledger.

perience.

drownlng by another girl.—Hartford
Times.

enne; “whether %t s atranger or only]
scarcer."—Washington Star,

nce:; " but]

T Vihen Bﬂkfns’ Feard that his uncle

Ledger.

“He strack out,”
“Strdck out? How you

v

: —-Deuolt l"m Ptc-

ll woe. " poot'rdan m -mg
And fame I sirely most contrary:

M-y mur Bave & Contenary.

throw the anchor overboard?

lbpo-
that.—Life.

Asked lttls Tommy Bings.
His paw replled, “'!’hat's SABY, 80N}
They have a lot of springs.™ :
—Clnclmutl Enquirer.

fool. Do I ook like a fool?

Dawson — No; you do nét.

“No credit lt. this countcr; ming,"
He answered In & flash,

‘We must insist on cash.”

takel”

ghum,

innon Star.

Whv. obly. the clever con ce it
. —New York Matil.

_ "Well, Jimmy

et LA s Thgihpe

Wwilt tlvo up smoking, nlr," said she, -
“If L say ‘You' to your petitioning?*
X will; no jokinig, kid,"”” sald he,

ring!

~Puchk.

-up in:the aeroplane drinks.

muéi—&onheﬂ Stateunman,

[,
“Arrest that crusl cook, I say,
And do not mind her scream.
I adw har beat two egyy, sind then
She turned to whip the cream!”
~Philadelphia Ledger. -

m X
“Was he tali?

Her face in. hgg_k!od 1 can wes;
‘T -apesk of Mary Hex,

Ins aways wearing
~Clncinnatl Xnquirer..

“Dosan’t the baby look like its Za.

pecially when it has touch o' the collc.']
~Washington Star.

*If all the world waie appla ple,"
Haid little Willla Strode,
*1'd pile lce creamy about the pole
And sat it & Is mode.”
~New York Mall

- Patience—Why- dld you-ery-out w!
be kissed you? )

Patrice—! was afraid he’'d think
 unappreciative 1 I didn’ L—-—Yonk :
Statesman.

Mary had a Jot of cash.
'Twag left her by her “fawther."
And. perhape she dldn't cut & dash—
Oh, say, you know-weil, rswther!
—Hoston mnbcrlpt.
ettt s et A -

“She never retalls scandal.”
“\io?“ :

-=Alwnys whoitsales 1t" ,:’) Philadel

Ho held ths xirlie on hiz knes.
His talk was gay and breexy.

Junt then his wife he chnnced 10 nee,
he became unkrisexy :

Stella—I hear you had a terrible ex-

Bella—Yes; 1 wax rescued from

“
o Pleass qoW'Y forgst he optimist,
Who's in all seasons sunny.
Ha laughs when jokes aré very good
And smiles when they’'re not funny.
- -Yonkm Statesmin, |

"’I‘mtb in stranger than fiction.”
“1 don't know." replied Miss Cay-

Orie ¢éry that always maki
And ups_my bitterest tona .
is, when ['m tathéred for a ahsve,
“You're wanted on the phone®™
—Detroit Fréa Préss.

| can u:‘
11 that wh.en e d3dn't even Lt the batl?’

The bard who disd with nary a ceat. .
-—Ncw !‘orkllll. ’

wmn—wvm -dll drifting. . Did you

Llndnman—-Yen. bat I-cut o tho
1 thought you'd ltko -to save

“Oh, paw, what muku th. rivers. mn!"

Dubbleigh—Miss Shtrp cnlied me.-&

Sbe

"Although our soda's ulwaya chnrxod.
-—Ph'mdelphh ud:or. .

“You never admit having made a mis

“What's the use?” asked S8enator Sor|80
“When I make a mistake thery

are always plenty of people to talk| Chm’o NOW"
about it without my Jolnlng n)’~Wash:

'rm lnmcnto punning of Pem' Van Fieod
Waas such that moat people would flee. it
Said hé, *When 1 get off a Slever concelt,

“Pop, ! vi'lnt to know something.”
“Is ‘the washing of the waves done

| on the seaboard?'—Baltimore . A

weri Gone ia the ¥ood old fashionsd piny
“Ibe. furniture .1s changed. bat. some can.... Préegy b H Y

....»...’ ey \.«wv«v PR TR

"Avd puff—-he blew & .awell sngagemant

Redd—I hear that man we saw g¢|

Qreene—Hde should cut it out ox
some day be may mkendmptoc :
“|Why do you have such a complicated! Twenty years igo. this nuutphco

“The reckless chauftepr stmply mow
od down all the pedestriana in bial

“fFull sl running over.' -y Boston
- Transcript.

“That wes &} -

And, though her sight i per{oct. she

ther?” exclaimed the admiring relative.
“Sometimes,” replied the nurme, “‘es

= uY“, 8"0" "puﬁ! Frederick mmnt“

1And “woull lke to belleve what you

€ "Do you supose these women of

—t:lm:xnmu Edqulrer. T

state of affalrs in which evérything is
golog my way so strong that there is
no useé of anybody's msaking a k!ok
about it.*—\Washington Star.

s GhaRgs T Fashions,”

- ~Théy dn 85 Fhanse from year (0 Year!”
|, “There’s not much change that | can fee

_TRICK OF ma mmga:

O«.G.mmwn
tovw How.

‘of the sarth
| And T4 unmk an eye:

f'rh-n auum«whon 1 reck nngql

Wh-nalquthctmlnth‘lsad

I Wern u\houltundtothm}
apumed,

A-drduottumthnnd. '

Mmm.whonmmn thnun

Htro’drouuod of might simile but h\ hb!ﬂlnvon, whi
. adn,

‘When “the promise of ease woukl: be: pow- e
orlein 10 plesne
| Or of reepite from | paing

l‘bcro are timen when the world and tht

--and narder apd ang
wﬂl admit that he 1 mm .
In blowing through the neck or 1
funne!l be hns dltected the funnel & | ;
frectly at the Txbt, s0 that the game i |
sxsctly opposite to the Place where th
Used Pcnn,y Well. - of tunnéi joins the cup.  You, om
“WWell, my soi,” sdid a good mmred taking the funvel trom him, inéline the :
father to an elght:year-old son the oth-jfunnel w0 that its upper edge i 0o &
er night, “what have you done toduy/evel with the lght, You blow gentiy.
that may be set down as a good deed?”|Fhe lght is extinguisbed at the first
“Guye a poor boy u penny,” replied)d puft” without any of the deaperats of-|
the hapetul. 'ort 'which your friud put forth, L,
“Al, ab, that was charity, and chm-rlf you ponder & mument you will |
» |ty 18 always'right. He wis-an orphaniealise why you siiccéeded .and why |
boy, was her” your friend falied. ik breath on en- | bW
"x dldn't stop to ask. replied thepering the cup or tannel apread in sil’
. . *] gave him the mioney fox. lick- frections. and the tiny current of alr
ﬁzg & Doy who-upeet my school bag.'= wes diypersed npward snd downward, 1 #0
‘ thnt,nhomtlx Jeveled the center |,

of the fonnel at the fame -o«rnu i kind
o Wir aver reached It, * ndlnounr»mmdmthm
" Yo, ol the Touteary, wam""ﬁ* MMMWW N
wlll of the funnei on & level with the |
lamie. The current of air started by
your breath, oa reaching the edge

the wall, streaimed onward in the |,
frection given it by the restraining }
Jwall and on reaching the Hame saulled:
{it cut.~Boston American,

‘heavens
Might plunge In ‘the bonomlu- -d.qp
And T naver would tret—»lt they only}
would, let
- Me go:on wlth my tlnp!
-—Chvohnd Plain I}nlor

-~

.
Ttw Draymas,
jGons s the good 0ld Taahifoned piay
Whareln the wife in accents wild
Rushed up and down the stage to say,
"“Oh, vllytm. give meh back me cheollat™
~Youngatown Telegram.

Oono is the good oid fashioned play
Wherein ha told her—curse his capers—
“Meat m4 at the mill at midnight,
And be sure.to bring the papers.”
--Boston Globe.

‘Olr-r-i.\l. you are muh child no more! .
Gq, woman, out into the night!"

onner Had a--Way of n-m. ﬂn m
~New York Evening Sun. Leuvre OMisials See the Light.
—_——— It is a pity that Henner te dead, nr
Rverything In & Name. nad found an sxcellent means to force
Gadsby—-What will you name your, cbo cosecvators at the Louvre tobring |
new papec?  ° own the pictures that be judged bad
Writer~The Plugtown Harp of lb..n piaced too high. -He made use
Thousand Strings With Stearn Calllopejof this method In thé™ case of “Su-. tons
Interiude axid Journalistic 8hort Stop.jeanne au Bain™ (“Susanna at the
Gadsby—~Heavens, what a name![Bath™) of Tintoretto.

lnhmbh comment, -

" Men and womet Are bo-hd m

by othére’- sphitoms,: MQ'“ o

- wu on mm lsl &nﬁ \
mu-uﬂ

title2 was hung in the gallery four weters P
Writer~To avold damages In lbeijtrom the Boor o
[sults.  The attorneys will all blund -| Hemmer was furfoue at this-injustics,
in the indictments and they'il be{But he 4} not permit hie angerto ap- |
‘quashed<~New York Post pear. He contented himealt with com- | &
- : .mup.mﬁusnmnmm&
The Reward of Virve ore’ the visitors were mumerois in}
When Tve been good I sint atradd . jthe balle and in the Diost courteous)
To elimbd In bed alone at night, requesting the keepers to m-m r
e arraess (M & large Souble lndder. ‘
K never nk of e
Nor :hoou'whm I'v: put out_the light.| The keepels referred the watter tof;
- the conservators, saying that this lad.
w&’o'?&'. ‘t':‘:o';"}.d":"‘tl"‘“ re was asked by M, Hetiner, and thoy ,
Bacause big black things seect to we-  (WOre impressed with the necessity of}f
All ready to Jump cut at mé ng to the whhofmwuug
From sverywhere along the hall, . 4
loweo Harald: | men-be placed the ladder before :1 b4
ted the steps alowly a
Net the Only Ons. AEDA. MOUR th
“This ia my won Frederick, Mr. Fos “:: Bear abeorbed b the comsvapia,
dick,” sald_Mr. Glanders proudly, fu:[7 A% m:n-mm- Inting. -t
troducing his five-year-old boy ¢5 his]" B descended ’.b teall
caller. o then as phlegma 4
“Well, FFederick,” said the callerAn3. With & Bue umlle, sald In bis A):
*do you obey your mamma?' tian jargon: “Mercl 1o Joj
5 suls dres gontentl” “Thanks for the
ader. 1 am mnch pleased!™ ,
He went through this manetnver haltf y
a dosen timew at intervals
At Inst the conservators uridewiood,
_{They had “Sosanne av Batn™ onhook..
and guve ft & place of bonor ia thei 5
uafe @alon, where it S Bow.~Crl de)

-

Hy, “and 0 does pape.”~Philsdelphiaf
Ledger.

[ W 7% Lon. S
'Whm she drinketh: yuur talk wlth both
‘Rt

And Seemeth to thrive on the stuff
No titne “tin for harrowing Tedts.

1t in safe to continue the bHlufm.

‘But when she prol,o;t“eth‘":ﬂl’yl Nayi”
And blushingly doubteth and such

Tax on Hate,
Not only have bats at varjove thnes
been subject to taxation, bat bave|
even been made the subject of special
Tlaws. Thios in Henry V11 s réigh iné
was allowed to sell hats at & jarger
price thai 2 petics OF caps Tor @ore| .
than 2u 84,
fome -compensation, however, fo¢
this interference wiih free trade could
be found in the_fact that in 1671 _on
Subdays and holidhys every une above|
seven_yedits of ARe Wax req to{
wear a csp of wool of English makes!;
tdnder pepaity of 3 farthings’ tine for}-
wvery day's negivct.—Londop. Chromi-|
cle. *

ay—- . mesn rejoinder of Smith,
it's s algn you have babbled too much. is balf culf, you Know.”-
Telegrapk.

~Puck.

Proof Positive..

fashionr &nd soclety ever induige In
self reflection?”
“Well, what do you suppose they
have atl those boudolr mirrors and pler
glasses or?"—Baltlmore Amorienn,

Unskilled Laber.
Hé fehrried to woo it a courtship school.
He got 1t all down Ly rote snd rule;
He knew when {o smile and"when to.sigh,
He learned how to use a twinkling eye,
And then he was cut out by « fook
A fool_who had nevér studied art,
Who merely obeyed a thoughtless henrt
And when it ¢came to & chance 10 woo
Dld tha toollah things it told him to?

) P e "-—Iﬁago.

*0Oh, thete was am tair m’wd_
" | nired oat. constderin’ the ‘weatber,"
Jim answered oolcmnly. ~Mary, 8

The Rabbit’s Danger $ignal.
Bo long as it sits atlll the ordiniry|
rxbbit is aimost indistinguishable. jn =
seld of [ _bracken, stubble or dry grass,
Gt As 00D as it beging to run towird | i
{ta. burrow the white patch on its tail
betrays it. Thia white pateh, which
at fitst seems like a fallure of adapta:
ton, bas its apecial functon=it acts
as & danger signal to the young rabbits
and shows them the way by which
they ¢an estipe from the tlirestened
_ danzer.—-l’ﬁndon Mull

P

BNm

n
mll‘r——’ #
” X wtt minste udﬁ.-r
. Imitating Mlmm M lele
Wiile playing with a pair ot she -
muuunundmotthom:mm il
oat of her gulden curls: m--nboymuuam
*My dear chlid.—-why did yon dojthie amgel chiMl, adding, “And 1 weulll’
that?”™ asked Aunt Mary, who clm unﬂt.“—l(w York Sun, . e
| enll soon aflerwird. : i -
“iwunud‘tm-olmmnko‘ L
; oldnd-hnnr‘m’tlﬁ"ﬁﬁmi‘”‘ﬁ -
Fiﬂﬁut Nodh Cltk'. !

oo | DEEIDRG tie 1
w—*ﬁnrnrr th&Yukoh —capital, "and’ -‘ M"—.N‘W rmy qlobg,
FairbunWs, its vear Aliskan ndghﬂor . i

are, next to Hammerfest, n Norwiys| -

A Pance Definition.
“What Is your ides of peace?’
“Pence,” said Mr. Dustin Stax, “is a

B

8ali shé: “What Jovely fashions, dear!

In pocketbooks,” responded he
“They’re~tvorn & Hille shorter, thoug_h

PEU—

ad left him a fortune. what steps d!
¢ take?"
“Tneertaln  ones” — Philadelphis

“Matd.” T érled, resolved to chance Her,
**There are words I burn tb =ay ™"
Then she made this cryptie answ, er:
Al rig'hn Chnrlle binze away "
- e Judge—

“Our ‘neighbor‘ is mthe’r difficult.”
“How so?* )
“She borrows. eggs. and warts to pay
back in lessons on the plaiio."—
Otty Journal.

B

T P A M-

thélaw to wear nigrets?
~{~—Patrice=That's oot an aigret: thats
‘her husband's shaving brush she’s got
stuck in her hat.— YnnkPrs Statesman,:

But if thé same should come to pass
"Wo'ddlkely smash ths logking lass,

bcby. she’s half yours.

| et snd. T Jet my nuem:srma-
_dolph!uw

_{the farthest- north-eolties in-the-world. |
and at the |atitudes of sixty-thres and'
sixty-five have suclicomfortable appur-
tenances as electric lights, daﬂy news-
papers and pipe orgms

Not Like Him.
The- Viear—I'm strprised at you.|
Miggs. Why, look at me. I cin go
into the town without coming back in-

iid Parts
“*Hallo, oﬁi ‘man? Have uy loek
stiooting?’
T shiould say 1 Aid! i shot seven!
ducks In obe day.”
_ #Were they wﬂd?" .
“Well—-no—not exactly; bn:lboﬁm -
T Was, ~—New York Globe.

And ughtzr than & yexFags™ " "
—I.ippincott's.
N
Explamed. o
Pntience—-’l‘hunght it was against

Our Domcniu.
SBervant (to ber mastery=If you

- Raﬂ-ctmm ftoxieated. Miggzs—Yesh, zur. But o1 please, uir, | speak on_yout _tela i
‘Oh would pomie power. the Siftio g's s bs mwpnhmﬁondmr"fdemvhr“ photie tor & Tew-minitesT 1 wiant to world™
To sée ourselves as others see usi”

tell my young man that me and th
hive—ad-an—awlal row- andy

Tn Vinorotu. —=}misses—} N
Twe. dnn ‘er potice.—~Lindon ommn ‘b‘:m mt. mr Mv*

“Why are you prejudiced mlut
g0t You never saw & game.”,

“No; but 1 once beard partoton"—-
Judge. -

He—All right; you can. walk rwr" m-m but-unonr
‘—m‘ i .

~Clncinnati Enquirer. |

At the Witching Hour,
She—Now it’s your turn to walk the




