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" TuE King of Italy, while on his
way to a ball, stopped to put out a
fire. We withhold comment to hear
from Ward McAllister.

AR THIs 18 leap year Belva Lock-
wood has a perfeet right o propose
for the Presidency, and it is safe to
say that she already holds the re.
fusal.

CaiLi i having our public school
system Investigated with a view to
its adoption. Mr. Montt will take
potice that it includes the fiying of
the American flag.

Tt does seem rather hard that the
great American public, which for
years shared Mrs. Frank Leslle’s ante.
nuptial anxfeties, is now compelled to
consider the possibility of her divorce.

It {8 “said, apparently on some aun-
shority, that the ex-President of a
great transportation company who
lately retired under a cloud has &p-

:plied to the company for a pension.

" We have recently seen the President
of a great life insurance company re’
tire—Iif not tnder a clond, at least in
a sort of haze—upon a munificent
pension. These circumstances, to-
gether withi the pregnant fact that
there are now on the Government
pension rolls about as many persons
as there are survivors of the late war
in the country, suggest that the nen-
sion habit seems to be getting w tol-
erably fair holt in our midst.

WARD MCALLISTRR is out with a
second list of New York's select so-
ciety, in which the number is reduced
from the immortal 400 ta 150, Some
people have hard things to say of Mr,
McAllister, but he dees not unguali-
fiedly deserve them. Undoubtedly he
18 & cad, but he has the distinction
and saving grace of having reduced
radisin to a profession and of having
thriven by it.  Je may be an ass, hut
he js the leader of his kind ard he
couldn't be that and a lion.  Mr Me
Allister i« no more to blarme for bim
self than a potata plant vhi~b has
shiot up white and spindlirg in adark
i nd vicious atmeasphere is rexponsihle
for its weakness. He ic a product of
New York society, and if one is out
for shams it is not the character of
the leader that is to be aseajled. but
the wretched intellectual condition
of the people who suffer themselves
‘ to be led.

It is & common mistake to regard
wealth as a merely material thing.
It has some subtle subjective attri-
butes which have never heen sufi-
ciently recognized. For example here
in Chicago was a poor carpenter. He
lived solitary and unccmforted, sew-
ing the buttons on his own trousers.
‘When he whacked his thumb nail he
simply put the bruised member in
his mouth and rolled his eyesa little,
| and went on with his toil. a lorn man
whom nobody thought about. The’
othér day he inherited a million.
Presto! It projected him, as it were,
from his uncomfortable solitude into
a regular sea of sympathy. Many
score of estimable ladies instantly
took their pens in hand to express the
tenderest solicitude for his happiness:
to express the most touching willing-
ness to sew his buttons and poultice
his thumb. Perhaps this is the real
secret of why wealth is so prized by
the discriminating.

Joux JAY KXox was trained toa
commercial life, and rose to the posi-
tion of one of the greatest financiers
of the United States. He deserves
to be called theautborof the national
banking system, for he was one of
the first to advocate its adoption, and
probably the flrst to suggest a Gov-
ernment guarantee of the circulaticn
of national banks. His connection
with the Treasury Department. con-
tinuing in one capacity or another

_for more than twenty years, and his
readiness and ability to grapple with
any problem in finance presenting it~
self, which he always did successfully,
identifled him intimately with the
financial methods and operations
practiced by the Government and
made necessary by the exigencies of
the civil warand the conditions which
followed it. ~He secured for the office
of the Comptroller of the Currency,

. which he filled for twelve years, a
vast extension of its power and in-

- a-———— - figence.. His annual reports as.Comp-

troller are standard authorities in all
questions which they cover. He was
. a frequent- contributor to financial
literature through magazine articles
" and ‘addresses delivered before various
: He was, also,

A Brideforan flour,

A Thrilling Story of the Johne
town Disaster.

BY DAVID LOWRY.

CHAPTER X1V,

THE CUFP OF JOY.
“All about the flood!” *“All about the
Conemaugh flood!”
A soore of newsboys were crying their
wares at one time.
“Oh! let me see a paper,” said Mrs.
Yern.
The newsboy held out a paper, and hiy
hand was still estended when Rose
Somers suddenly bethought herself.
“We have no money, child—we are just
from Johnstown., This lady is looking

for news.”
“That's all ri%ht. Hope she'll, find
ood news. No, I don’t want no money

rom you folke—I'd rather let you have
some. Here—here's a quarter—honest
now."”

Rose could scarcely restrain her tears
at this evidence of sympathy. They
both hastened into a corner where they
could sean the paper.

“There! There! See that, I'hey've
fonnd a baby—and it laughed. In a
cradle, too.”

Mrs, Vern was aglow with excitoment
as she pointed out the paragraph to Rose
Somers. Rose rend it with increasing
interest.

“Who knows? It may
Vern. There is a chance.
“Tf thore is.only one in ten thousand
I'll thank God. Where is tho place. I
must go there st once -now!”

“Where is Verona?” Rose ingunired of
A man near her.

"Six or seven miles np the Allegheny
Valley road.”

“When is there o train going?” asked
Mrs, Varn, “We must go atonce.”

The trainman lnoked at them. His
face seftened. He spoke with deference’
seeing he addressed two women in men's
attire. It was pot s new thing to him.
Dozens of women had come from the
Coremangh in men'd attire - they could
not. fipd any women's raiment nmp there.

“I'll put yon sboard a trainin~ few
minutes. You don't nead any frve Wa
rre earrying you people free.”

Yreeeqtly he retyresd and led ther: to
o car  Five minufes Iater thay wato on
their way to Verona.

On the way Mrs, Vevn was altern:
smiling and eryine. Cmiling vith
bope that sprang up =uddenly in
Leart erving when she thonght of
thourand chances ngainat har

When they ranc hed Versaa she wae in
anch n eondition thatshe was efraid to
go further. She wishad Rose Somers
wonld make inquiry if the haba found in
the cradle wags thera: and, if se, it might
be her own.

Rose Somers soon learned all that was
to be discovered.

Then Mrs. Vern became more nervous.
Bhe clung to her companion despairingly.
Rose encouraged her. It would scon be
settled one way or the other.

They were approaching Jack Alward's
housre now. Jack was at home. He was
chucking s baby up in the air, while his
wife looked on. Someoftheirngighbars,
who were never ratisfied looking at the
“baby that came down in the flood.” ware
also there.

Mrs. Vern got one glimpse at the babe
aR it was tosced into the air. Witb a cry
that was like a scream she rushed from
Mrs. Somers’ side, darted around the
corner and into the house, and ere Jack
Alward had time to spenk oract, the child
was snatched out of his arms and strained
passionately to Mrs. Vern's breast

Then the women cried, and Jack’s eves
grew moist. There was no >neced for
words. The scene esplained itself.

This  woman, wearing & farwmer's
“wamus,” was the babo's mother. The
other woman, dressed in man's garb. was
a friend—both from the regions devastat-
ed by the flood.

Asthenews spread through the town,
half the people ran tosee the visitors,
especially the mother of the child Jack
Alward found in the river. And half the
town expressed genuine regret that they
were to lose “Moses No. 2."” .

Meanwhile the women were eager in
kind offices to BMrs. Vern and Rose.
Half o dozen had good dresses that thoy
werse sare would fit them nicely. In less
than ten minutes Jack Alward declared
there was onough.£o fill a dry-goods stors
piled into his house.

At tho end of an hour the newcomers
were dressed becomingly and sitting at
Jack Alward's table, where there was al-
ways on abundance.  Mrs. Vern and her
cqopanion were fitted in gloves, shoes
ond bonnets. It was 8 merry-making
time altogether.

Tho touch of nature that makes the
world akin brought tears to the eyes of
kalf the men, as wellas the women, when
the mother and chila were leaving.

First, Mrs. Vern telegraphed to Johns-
town that she was well and had her hobw
with her. She was going straight to'a
friend who lived at Blaiisville.

Two hours after they entered Verona
they were standing at lge station waiting
for a train. There wns a large crowd
sround them, attracted by curiosity. They

be yours, Mra.

‘ely
the
Ler
‘ha

posing to return to the city, and once
there Mrs. Vern would take another train
and go to Blairsville, Mrs. Somers would
remain in the city.

While they were looking out of & win-
dow, a train” bound eastward stopped st
the station, Beveral persons lesped to
tbe ground. One young man with un-
shaven face and a piece of plaster over
his temple, looked eagerly around him as
Le stood firmly on ‘the ground. He
glanced ot the crowd in and around the
station. Then his eyes chanced upon &
face at one of the windows,

The young man uttered an exclamation
and rushed into the part of the station
set agide for women, Mr. Vern gave a
Little shriek at the same moment.

Her companien had sunk quietly down

Ao

were waiting for the westward trmin, par- v,

ated by the great Hood were happllyte-
un o
CHAFPTER XV.
ME PRTKBE' BPE(IAL PHESENT.

Mre. Somers first thought was of their
friends in Johastown.

“Bend them word at ouce, Algernon.
It will relieve them of such terrible sus-
pense. I would have dong_ it the firut
thing, but I had no money. .

“Nor have I, for that matter, laugh-
ing. “What is ruoneyr 1 am traveling
ks the courtesy of the railway company.
But it is impossible, for love or mougy, to

t & private message through now.
g’uudmdu are trvivg to end fuil There

18 very groat confusion chaov- up In
the country, we came frowm.” "

- ," said his wite, resolutely, “we
will go zhamwzn!ve-.;mllf we have to
walk part of the way, 4. go.” ~
“*And T'am ready ,d‘go “to-the—ond of 4
the world with you,”

Thus it happened that the straugely
united coupls et out immediately for
Johnstown again. ) y

“All I want is a pair of stout sboes,
Mrs. SBomers said.

An they were returning, s gentleman
sitting in'the car near them was explain-
ing to another the cause of the calamity
and the naturs of the country.

“The accounts are misleading. Hore,
we will say, is the South Fork Dam,
eight, not sightesn, miles from Johns-
town. The distance across the country
from the South Fork Dam station on the
railroad to the dam is one and one-fourth
miles. Down here ncarly s mile below
thedam the r.ilway people made & dee
cut. Here is the viaduct. The cree
sweeps around hers like a horse-shoe—
the railway cuts off a_good deal. Mineral
Point lies further down the creek, There
are seven honses standing there, Ilearn,
It was a good-sized village, Here is
another cut made by the railrond just he-
low Mineral Point. This is known as
bridge nnmber six. Below thinis Enat
Conemaugh—say nine hundred and fifty
people here. Below East Conemaugh
we have Woodville, at least twenty-five
huundred people. You see, we got thicker
ns we near Johnstown below the point.
Here is Stony Creek running past Jobus»
town, harmless ag any stream. All along
opposite Johnstown proper the vnlle{ in
thickly settled—this is Kernville. Relow
the junction of the erasks herais the pow
erful railway bridge

“Now then. The entire valley is nar-
row, lika a V. And bear in mind thattha
grade is at least sizty fect to the mile
soma places & great daal moare. Say the
lake 18 five hundred feet higher than
Johnstown. The valley is partly covered
with verdure trecs, mountain under-
growth, and large rocka. The vaat body
of watar gathered in Sonth Fork dam is
suddenly greatly augmeanted hv mnprece-
dented raine in ene night. Thir inst
body of water is guddenly fread. Tt1-shes
dewn tha valley. It beus elony with
it avery trea, avery =tirk and stene, ev
ory blade of grass; it lifta the iadnet
hera, picke up dridoa nuwmber ais here,
and tosr~a tham up Ji%e ccerki. Allthe
villugas ars swept a: bara ne youy hand
in one minute- lere time. T'a -qly
honsrs atanding aro those ! a3t an o
sides of tha V-chapsd salloy

“Tt leaps rtraight throngh the cot at
the viaduct. Threa frienda are walking
bhere. The water reaches them they
strive to save each other -ooa is swept
away., The survivors say the watar that
swept him away was not as high as the
people saw overwhelming them below.
Why? Because the first wave represented
all the water that leaped throngh the rail-
way cut. Nome was checked. It rushed
around the bend, and when the waters
were united again, they reemed mountain
high to the people who aaw it coming.
This happened twioce - at the viadnct and
halow bridge numbarsiy.

“The water worked itsrevenge nponthe
railway peopls, then resumed ite old
channel, and rioted thera until it wore
away all the old Jandmarks

“Say  Johnstown lies botween the
thamb of my left hand and forefinger.
The railway bridge is h:low there, near
the wrist. If the bridge had not checkad
the water that leaped down fromw the dam,
with o front almost thisty feet high—a
wall of water—it would "have rushed
straight down, and Johnstown would
have been little the worse, At least the
Eeopls carried away would have been

orne tpon the surface—hundreds could
and would have been saved.

“But the bridge checked it, and the
vast wall suddenly swired around here
between my forefinger and thumb, until
water ran up Stony Creek at the rate of
forty miles an hour, The contents of
the lake wers thus heaped upon Johns-
own, and as they spread, they took im
Cambria  City, “everything sbove and
around and below Johnstown.

“Isaw the water suck in eighteen peo-
ple in one spot. I beheld children torn
limb from limb. The water picked up
locomotives and bridges and tossed them
over like corks. The debris hurled down
the valley, consisting of beams, frag-
ments of houses and bridges, great logs
and trees were projected with a force ex.
ceeding thousands of tons.

“The world never heard of such awful
battering rams a8 thoss that crashed
through whole blocks in Jobnstown,"

“Algernon,” said Mrs. Somers, “will
Ex_)u go back and ask that gentleman if

is name is Rutledge? I think, I am al-
most sure I know his voice. He is from
Johnstown.”

Algernon walked back, and soon re.
A minute later the gentleman
B Somers. Mr. Somers saw
Ppointment in bis wife's eyes.

‘-‘%w\llse me, sir, I thought-—."

ardon me, you thought I wag
brother. I am Alexﬂnger Rutlesnlugl'z
brgther. I am going up to learn whether

is dead or not. I have known 50
many instances where people made mis.
takes that L will not be satistied until [
sae for niyself.”

“I trust you discover an err

made,” said Somers. “But all his frj
were 'positiva, Mr, rends

Jepson
rold especially.” ¥ and Mr. Jor-

“And Mr. Broadhurst?”
“He, too, is8 now positive.”
“Well—I will- very soon know
may be living; living i some oat ‘of
way] Fllnca." :
“I'll never give up again
there is life,” said Ii{rag. So::ar::ongl‘:!
then related her own and Mrg “:'ern‘c
experiences. ’ ¢

l

tu;

di

or has been

He
the

the babe that was ca

rried se
on !heLbrgut of the ooey miles

river wag the mggt

in"the gaat besido her in & dead faint,

of the food.

author of, at least, ome book de-

hen she regained consciousness,
overvone knew a husband and wife separ-

His own adventures were ext; i
Ho wae visitin Johnstnwnrzgri‘;ﬂﬁ;
brother. _He.had arrived in the city; had

“missed very THUCH."

Mr. Rutledge thought - the SUTVivR] of 1T oU 8ee.

re but it
:n::n'::’e" swept him balf way lur;)du the
city, then ba He never cou go::.-
ceive bow he was oarried down the river,
but he remembered he was Brasp-
ing a log when he x-euovara_d om:-
soiousness, He floated sbout ‘twenty
miles before he was respuegl by 8 brnv!a
forryman, who risked his life in the at-

e manifested 8 livel

tampt. {‘ei“'
He seemod to be in

Mr. Rutledg "
e i uple.

e ot ks ¢ about Johnatown

rs. Bomers, until

pnuuussx;m;!f kr-oyvlelll

that surprised X

E«’l‘::l}‘leeﬂevled it l\-ss possible the brothers
corresponded frequently. o

“Was Mr. Peters at the wedding?

“Mr. Peters, I learnod just st the lant
moment it was the last thing osid to
me-wag ill. Something very serious,
Mres. Broadhurst intimated.”

“Ah, Mr. Paters.ill—seriously! If sny-
thing should bappen bim he wouldle

“Very much,” said Mrs. Somers. “He
is suc;ya good, noble wun, 1 ope he will

b rod many yeurs."”
0}2‘;.“ ;(utlodg}; looked at her search-

1y.
mﬁIg,id Mr. Petora give you s bandsome
i resent?”
we;d]&i;nzﬂ]:'e me two—« very haudsome
present on my wedding day—or he sent

it—and & preasat r'wesk betoie the wad
ding.” .

'Gm—lh! Anything extraordinary—
that iw— pardon  me—worthy special
note?*® .

“He gave me whnt he said was the most
appropriate thing be could think ofTil
was a great, big, strong leather trunk.

“Mr. Peters must have had it made te
order,” aaid Somers, smiling. “I never
saw anything like it. When I looked

“at it, tﬁa firat thing 1 told my wife
was that it was not only porte‘{-pmof—il
was air-tight nud water-proof,”

“Hum!" aaid Mr. Rutledge, again. Then
he changed the converaation, and pres.
ently returned to hig traveling com-
panion, ,

“Don't you think Mr, Rutledge’'s man-
ner wag very odd when I told him what
Mr, Peters gave me, Algernon?”

“Tt atruck meas very odd that he should
ask the questions he put. But don't let
us talk about our presents - they are hall
way to the Galf now tha prerentis good
anough fo- me."

“Still, T am cutioun, Whet dees Mr,
Rutledp~ maan?” said Mra fomoen o

boaranlf,

CHATPTER XV7.
A MERSAGR FROM THF GRAVR

(lilea Rroekle urged hir workman on.
Ho set them the exampla ot times by
jumping down ioto their widst and
%eizing a piece of timher and pulling it
ont by main forre. At anather time he
would wicld anax and hew tha great
beame an-l Yipehe of fr- a8 that fo-ned s
network Tia path la great
eradeny.

Ar atcuing came on apree he
rewtive.  The door was bersly in
Ha mnat bave it un-ezmed
to auter that night.

Tt was imporaible tc effect nn entrance
through the fleoy abo e ths rnfe, Tt was
a mara nf dabriz and earth. (4
hwonld have pot at the anfa by cutting
« hole avar it in the flear

He pravailed npon a nnmber of the
workingmen to assist him after supper,
by promising extraordinary wages.

He was not interfered with by Squire
Jepson or Fnoch Broadhnrat, Neither
approached him. Jerrold also avoided
him. He had it allhis own way now.

The abgence of these men emboldened
bim. He obtnided a quantity of brandy,
and imbibed freely. He was in a mood
to fight one or a hundred when the work-
mep tepnmad thair Iahar lata in the gvan
ing.

Giles experienced considerahle Aiffi -
culty ip providing light. At last thig
obstacle wis surmounted, and he sat over
bis workmen in the sickly glare of the
light, superintending their movements.

The workmen suddenly encountered an
nnexpected obstacle. It was n mass of
iron, seemingly, that was lying right op-
porite the door he resolved to enter that
night.

"I)n,z' round it! Pick it nup. Don't
sland"m each other's road there like
fo?‘ls! Giles Brockle exclaimed, angrily.

The workmen explained that it was im-
possible to lift jt,
¥ “What is it? A beam of an iron bridge?

ouare a pack of numb.gkulls. It might

be a rmil. TUncover it. Let W
it Jooks Iike.” ¢ ehus eee whne

At that instant
sh;x{ulden
6 turned around angrily.
“What dp you want, Hnriess?"
It was Si, who stood hat in hand, as

was his wont when -addressi i
5 ssin, -
periors, & bis su

“I'se brou,
Brockle."

“Who from? Not from
cau\go to the devil.”

‘_". 0, ‘taint from ’Squire Jepson, " i
Si Harkess, straightening hI:mn:r.:lf ::;-1
de.?“." nnd looking at Giles angrily

" tIt snfrgén _]%roadhutst, llmn“. ife can

0 the'devil too —th Py

tell them 1 said a0, 1.0 " °th B0; you
"I nebber carried bad an
life—mos’ too late to lea
Bmcklfs. You can spress
lw_o“}‘g sent to de debbil.”
stupid‘ﬁ'me devil sent you here then, you

“Mars Butledge.”

“Rutledge” AGiles
turned denthly whie, -
Degre  vacantly,
throat. He wug

8prang dadof th
was gitting in,
When he
ﬂan]:e&

“It's a trick,
Who told y
message?”

“Doan call me ligr!
no liar, Marg Bronk‘le
you to talk dat way noho

o dlt)o Ee:“l You to me?”

16 {ole you Marg
% amee Rutledgs, he snyiﬁrln!tt’lsegl

gl?mfllaliner to de man'dat’s dead?" b
insm?t. 4““_(;1“ladsi§govered hima;zlf in an

* Case you fiidu‘u t you say so at firgt?™

t pive i
flew up an’ eal} FIVe me timg, yor
“What me liar,

does he want? I'm hoge.

in Mo ue
grew
view,
He raanlvad

some one touched Giles'

ght ¥o' a message, Mars

Jepson. Jepson

8wers in my

o'self fo' dem

then put a hand t

0 his

¢ hole in the del ri
and confronteq S’x I;u

was able to speak hig erk-

. yes
s & shallow trick!

» You lie!
ou to come here lie!

with that
Si Harkess ain't

an' I won't *
W n't "low

Marg
ame,

go—

T now, Mars |

wise .

i

Raaokly)
gy

5 with all

- — —— - IS et v SO
Alms Hall'STRCS WIRF 3 4 e . wini
dem I g0 o% ees M. BrooV e

D . :
g;h!ﬁeu.. » 'l'y‘n.g. m‘n";:i 30: JOKER N] BUDGETI
mo’ to & in',"” R

And 8i —_—

strode off In I, {

AWbat the devil does S_2d8

want with me? Anyway, hey)

gseme. I'm oing stay “gmhoo

%}hl gdcl 1!:!0 D s'." :gl:; of Um]:?
on't you gel att

oy mont? & o hing outof

“It's not easy. eoms .
of iron or stoa[‘."' toboa big py

“It's as like to be & stone,~

“You can jump in here ang
your hand iu between these
you'll not say it's u stone,*
man, testily.

Giles jumped into the
debris. He thruat hig
withdrew.it.with.an oath,

“It i:‘:mnl. Curse it all ..

-areand-it—Fi-doubts aour
at in there to-night. orkp:ge.dl N
f’iu:h in lively now.” " &y

And once more Giles get

ample,

§ AND YARNS BY FONNY MEN
OF THE PRESS.

or Woo-—The March of Scelened
anght By & (!mnpllmevutu-A:
p('tliﬂllt——Uml\’uillng, Eté., Ete
feql ——

o,

8aid 4y,

Openip,
hand g

HLISY OR WOK.

» souls with but o single thought,
“wo hoarts supremely blest,
ninistor, o nuptisl knot, )
And - -who cun toll therest?

g iyl
owy

THE MARCH OF BCIENCE,

‘hoy've got & scheme for makil
now, Maris,”,spid Silas. |
uway mo! What'll they dow next
i Maris.  “I've hurn tell o boy
' thunder, but 1 mever thougl
-4 muke rein.”’—{Epoch.

CAUGHT BY A COXPLIMENT,

thery thy o
7o BE conTINUED,)

A Jourralistlc Phenomgno,,.
Hack Writer (on Daily Bloyhg,,
Plesse don't disturb me poy h
I've got & column editorial to wlfite y

“The Marvelous Success of thg D
Blowhard, the Phenomenon of .
Journalism 1" o

His Wife—I only wanted
for a little money to buy
milk for the children.

H. W.—Very sorry, my dear 1,4
haven't & cent. The Dayily B[ro'wb o
hasn’t paid my salaries for threp v,
- New York Weekly. -

IxpusTRY outshines goo«{ ruck in ]
long run v

MRS. DEACON BOASTS,

| was reading to-day of & la
sosed to o gentlemen.
o TI'his is leap yeur, you lfunw.
o- L.know it, but 1 don’t wunt
bund who hae to be Pmpossd to. Y
ot n man of that kind, [ om certai
N - po—er—will you have n
v

ho
pro) {
to ask ,
bread g

©
ie?
¢ This is so sudden.

AN EXPEDIEXNT.

usband-- What are we guing to
\ that hand-orgau that plays in fr
ur windows every morning and
t drives me wild? )
‘ife--Wa might take a trip to ]
o.- |Fpoch.

Rays %he Can FPursuude Her Husbayg o
With Him for £1ve Minuatey.

Paris, March 12.—The Deacon caseg
atill the uppermost theme of ; ;
gorsip, It is stated that Mrg Dp.s,&l
vainly exerted herself to obtrina pricy)
interview with ber hushand before 1y
recent bearing.  She boasted thay jf g
“could be alone with Edward fiy, i
utes ' she canld make him g Anythy]
she desived. The people of Canpes »
appatled ot the ludy '« enimnes g g
Aifference,

She called ar the Amerisan Legati
and wns informed by the muajor dom|
that Mre Reid would not receive e
but she svams to think that chig ol
on account of some official quibyle g
propricty in connection with her natig,
nlity It transpires that M. Abeille pid
M-y DPeacen’s bill st the establishpa]
of DNorvent, Werth's rvival, nmevnting g
OO0 franes,

e GPNSHINE IN HIM,

Mr. Jones affi
Ha in «

{r. Mureay Hill
't seem to improve any.
ally under & cloud. i
r. Manhattan Bosch-—Yea; tho ]
o 1 s him it was raining pitehfor
T'avns Siftings
THP RONG OF THY HRAR?
Lady :in music store) Hava you
woct Belle Mahoua?” .
“lerk  Nen; but I'va got aweat Sr
akins and we're going to he wmer
bnorrar.

UNDERSIOON
‘Katie,” be aaid timidly, ‘I It
swoid mysalf to hope that yon e,

L a« something more than « frin
Bonrge,” sbe enawored softly with |

GRORGE

New Vert Ercampment ¢ AR

Ruws us NV 0 Mareh 1 The Sy prted fore, on o you e e
Eoeanpnient of the (1 VR ojay b 0 e umdar toad v
Mayer Theclore L Foal' | of Soraeny -

DPepart =ent Coumander an the sqpd : e VATt PR
ballot  Othir  officers - lected wep
Senior Vice Commander, Wm [ [k droamed  anid  ahe. maesta

Lacey of  Veughkeepsie; JTunior Vig
Commander. W T Kirehner of Yo
York: Medical Director, Dr. Sl Va
Ftten of Port Jervis; Chapluio, Rev. 1
V. Parker of Avon; Councilmen of 3
ministration, T AL Ciark of Moant Ve
non Post No. 170, New York:BE
MeCormick. Post No. 121, Albauy; BT
K. Montford, Poat No. 1 ewburgh
Hensy K. Turner, Post No. 200, Leeville
The Warner Mjller delegation will gos
the National Encampment.

A Famoux Colored Froucher to Mary.

Riciimoxn, Va,, March 13 —The is
mons preacher, Rev. John Jasper, expa
ent of ** The sun do move*’ theors, bs
created sensation among his race by &
nouneing that in a few days be would
take his third wife. His married daogh
ter bad been keeping house for him. b
lately he has had trouble with her be
cause be has drawn up o willin whick
he did not leave her all his propert
The preacher, who is 80 years uld, 2f
his daughter and her husband wee
piotting against his life and for b
reasan he sent them  from  his home
He now wants a wife beenuse be needsd
Lousekeeper. .

~miling, .
¢ That you proposed the other mg!
or voice was low, her glanee hagui
Her profile turned towards the lig

ndeed! " said he, ofleap year thin

Aud how she yearned to cat
beau

is untired soul from that fate sh
ing --

“reams go by contraries

1 have
musing: .
He hoped she took the propur vie
ow his thick wit he's now abusin,
»Well, then, I muat propose to -
—(Brooklyn L

B Ki

heard,” 8ha whisy

S

THE PROPER VEHICLE.

Weed—Isee by the newspape:
ch deposits of meerschaum have
isonvered in New Mexico.

Reod— ) suppose that o pipe lin
o luid to bring the produet a®
Puok.

THE UNKINDEST CUT OF ALL.

Clara—Do you see how the shi

G Gives it Up. . <
eneral Booth Gives it Up, his gown couldlbe lmprO\'Bd?

Loxbox.  March 12, —General Book Maude—You mi
| 2. - A ght get some
tried to address 3,000 thieves. Imhr]\:;:: icl to wear it.—{Cloak Review.

tramps in the Cirecian Theater.
was great confusion froni the beginaid
and before General Booth had sposd
Bleen minntes the meeting was in @
uprour.  His voice was drowned i
of o it, old swenter,” * (‘mneuulﬂ'ﬂd
have a drick,” ** What are you o
that money,” ete. tenerd
Booth eventually gave up speaking acd
there was s general rumpus which @
tinned  until policemen  cleard ™
bouse. 7

THE WAY OF IT. __ |
The burglar-has a.taking way—
Away his way he takes;

But the way he's taken on his v
Gives other burglars slm\;es{.E

WHAT HE COULD DO.

He looked up and down the stre

ivoly two or three times, took
ign over the .doer once or twic

farted in as if afraid of being

it. .

*“T'his is an employment ageno
he inquired of the man in_ch

*Yes,” snapped the person in

“Get work for people, don't yo

“Yep.”

“Any kind of work?’

“Yon.'

*All kinds?”

“Yep."

Got gomething for me to do

“Yep."”

- Highwaymen Repulsed.
EAcLE Pass, Tex., March 12.—3 |
of four persons, headed by C. M.
of the Las Vacus mines, left Dgrﬂni';
City on the night of Feb. 20 with§I0M
iu Mexican silver to pay the emplos®
at the mines. The fact becoming k““ﬂ_
o six desperate characters they att
ed the Brittain purty on the romd to
Vaeas, but were driven away after?
hively fight.  Antonin Castana o (v-
Brittain purty was killed. The haighwaf
men bave not heen eaptured.

ars

Dougherty Wants u Smail Hall.

o

Wasaington, March 12.—Mr Dxnl‘ “In arestaurant?”’ -
Dougherty of New York. the Elyu“"l“‘ “Ye—what in thunder can yc
; fricnd of Mr. Cleveland, has wiittel a rostaurant:” exclaimed the bos:

' ;
> letter to Senator Brice; Caairnan

of & ing himself.

~Eat.”
‘Then he got the bounce.

Democratic  Natiopal Commitieé prr
testing against the constructivt '-"3‘
large hall in Chicago for the ucw"‘.mn,
dation of the Democratic National L;;ﬂ
vention. He argues that & larse o
merely g furnished accommodntmn; -
thie friends of candidates, who bF enﬂ’
oustrations may deceive snd influe

the judgment of the delegates.

_———

A Muteh Improbable:

FANILY PRIDE.

“In writing up the burglur
the excited caller, *'you.can
thivves in their hurry overlool
worth of jewelry and sojid sils
in one of the closects.”

Might that not bring the bu
ight your hpuse a second time2”s
18 o 1

Rimagtgy o7 G ho Come fo sen

“Ain’t - ewi
Yo

% to tols vo'.
Pleags fing My,
—he said, Mr,

~ S e lpis

New Onrgans,” March 12, —1t
improbable that a match wille ¥
ranged between t’hampion Sullivas <7
Mitchell. "The latter has been '3
great deal of about & fighh g
the Olymple Club has telegraph®® -
again and agajn for some definite &*F Py
slon-of ks invantions,~but canuot &
any mmFlem snswer,

P



