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Chip McGuire, & 16-year s llrl living
at Tim's place in the Maine woods is
sold by her father to Pete. Bolduc, a
half-breed. 8ho runs away and reaches
the eamp of Martin) Frisble, occupled by
Martin, his wife,.nephew] Raymond Stot-
son, and guldes. She telld her story and

i cared far by Mra. Frisbfe. Journey of
Frist party into woods 1o it father
of Mrs. Frisble, an old hermit, who uas |

residedrin the wilderness for many years.
When camp 14 broken Chip and Ray oc
cupy same canoe. Thé,party reach can.p
of Mra. Frisbie's father and wel-
comed by him and Cy Walker. an old
friend and former townsman of the her-

settie  down, for summer's

They

Chip and Ray are

of thetr cabin
across the lake.
for settiement to get officers Lo arrest
McGuire, who s known as outlaw and
escaped mur Chip's wood:

s

friend, Tomah, an Indian,
Ray belleve

Crip 1s sto

capes with

cued b;

turning from the we(tiement. Boldue es-
capes. poses to Ray that he

remaln in the woods with himself and
Amal and trap during the winter, and he
concludes to do so. Others of the party
return to Greenvale, taking Chip with

sneaking about thelr cabin. They fnves.
tigate the cave hame of McGulre during

Boldut finds McGuire a;
the two fight to the death, fuding a
wiftery grave together,

CHAPTER XVI.—Continued.

How welcome he was, and how all,
even Amzl, of those winter-bound

* prisdpers vied with each other in mak-
ing him' the guest of honor, need not
bu asserted. He had been a part of
their life hefe the previous summer,
with all its joys and dangers, and now
seemed one of them. .

When mutual experiences and thelr
winter's history bad been exchanged,
of course Chip's. rescue, the half-
breed's escape, and the whereabouts
of her father came up for discussion
that evening.

“I'vg heard from Tim's Place two or
three'times this winter,” said Levi,
“an’ neltlier Pete nor old McGuire has
been seen or hieard on since early last
fall. Pete got thar all safe, but vowed
revenge on McGuire, as Martin and I
found, when we went out. ‘He stayed
-round a week or so, I heard later, and
then started for his cabin on the Fox
Hole, 'n’ since then haln't never been
seen or heard of by nobody. Ti|
Mike went over to his cabin ‘long in
the winter, but no signs of him was
found, or even of his bein’ thar since
snow came. McGuire also scems to
hev dropped out o' business and aln't
been heard on since in the summer.

ve've expected him all winter at the
lumber camp, but he didn’t show up.

“We've seen him,” put in Old Cy,

-flashing & smile at Ray, “leastwise I
callated ‘twas him, though I never let
on-to that effect. He was trappin’
over beyond a big swamp last fall, 'n’
he paid us a visit, stole a half-dozen o’
our catches ‘0’ left his trade-mark on
~nr canoe.” And then Old Cy told the
story of thelr adventure, -omitting,
however, any reference to the sap-
posed cave.

curis what has become o' him,”

Levi sald, when the tale was told, “and

our camp crowd all belleve that thar's
been foul play, with Pete at the bot-

gh, an’ I'm thinkin’ the woods is
well rid o' him. He's been a terror to]
everybody long enough.”

Much more of this backwoods gos-
sip and change of experience filled in
the evening, and next morning Old Cy
gave Ray a word of caution.

“I.kept whist 'bout our findin’ what
we callated was a cave,” he said, “an’
1 want you to. This matter o' Me-
Guire and the half-breed ain't blowed
over yit, an’ we don't want to git mixed
up in it. Ez fer the cave, If we 'lowed
we found one, the folks at Tim's Place
*ud g0 huntin’ fer it, sure, ‘0’ Fve my
reasons for not ,wunun' they should go. |
S0 mum’s the word to Levi ‘bout it." “

Levi's arrival, however, changed |
theif plas, for he at once offered to |
convoy Ray out of the woods, thus re-

these two, with wellladen canoes,
started on the out-going journey.
It was not without Incident,

i
for

Old 'n-uh not forget. He hope she
to see him soon.”

"Tell Mr. Frisble I shall be here,
waltin’ to meet him, when he sends
word,” Levt sald; and' shaking hands
with both. of his good friends, Ray
now bade them goodby with many
thanks for all they had done.

Of his homeward trip and all tie
charming anticipations now his, no
mention need be made. They are but
the flowers wisely strewn In the path-
way of youth, and Ray—now more a
man than when he entered the woods
—full well. deserved all hat lay before
nim. R
Dut Old Tomah's heart was sad, and
far away beside a rippled lake wa

| another who felt the same.

CHAPTER XVII.

Chip's success and popularity
Greenvale was practically nullm by
Hannah, who from wounded vinity
and petty jealousy became her enemy
from the outset.

Aunt Comfort did not know it. An-
gle was rot consclous of the facts, or,
busy with her own social duties and
home-making, gave them no thought.
And yet, inspired by Hannah's mai-
clous tongue, Greenvale looked| upon
poor Chip as ene it was best to avoid.

With Angle as sponsor, she had been
made one of the Christmas church
decorators, and had been twice invited
to parties, only to exasperate Hannah
all the more and cause an increase of
sneers

“She’s nobody an’ an upstart,” Han-
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for her; but it wasn't Chip's
wa$, To work and suffer in silence

hag

order, Chip was doing her pest.
One hope cheered her all that long,

hard winter of
return of Ray, and possibly Dld Cy.
when summer came. Somehow these
two had knit themselves into her. life
s 10 one else had or could. Then she
wondered how Ray would seem to and
feel toward her when he came, and if
the little bond—a wondrous strong
one, as far as her feelings went—
would still call him to her side.

It had all been a beacon of hope to
her in the uphill road toward the tem-
ple of learning; and how hard she had
studied, and how patiently she ha
tried to correct her own speech, no.
even her teacher guessed.

It Is also possible, in fact almost cer-
tain, that that unfortunate waif's some-
what pitiftl tale had won her teach-
er's interest and affection as naught
else could. Only one reservation was
made by Chip—her own feelings to-
ward Ray. All else became an open
book to Miss Phinney.

When schaol was out, the two walk-
ed homeward together as far as thelr
s permitted, and then «Chip ob-
tained the one hour of the day which
she felt was quite her own. At first;
during the autumn days, she had used

hat, peeping at him over

called many,
and always with a heartache.
None came to them now, for on the

Instant Ray saw who was waiting for |

him he balted the stage, and the next |
moment he was beside his sweetheart.

And Uncle Joe, with the wisdom and

sympathy of old age, discreetly avert-

ed his face, and sald “Golang” to his

horses, and drove on alone.

CHAPTER XVl

During all the long weeks while
Chip had awaited her lover's coming, |
one hope had been hers—that his re-
turn would end all her loneliness and. |
begin a season of the happy, carefree |
days like those by the lake once more. |

For the first few moments after he |
kissed her upraised lips, she could not |
speak for very joy; and then, as hand
in hand they started toward the vil-
lage, her speech came.

“I've been o lonesome,” she -m {
simply, “I've counted the da
come down here to meet you daily, (M
over a month. I don't like it here, and

a winsome, mmn‘ face shaded by a |

pices of the Wyoming Valley Histori-
| cal sectets.
In Philadelphia attempts to burn

WATER WORKS WHERE AN THRACITE Wﬂd
FIRST TRIED IN PHILRDELPHIA ~ 25>

It 1s hard to belfeve that people once
thought that anthracite coal was up
burnable because too hard, and that
it was only by the most persistent
efforts of the few investigating minds
that it was finally demonstrated that
the black rock had a high fuel val-
ue, but sueh is the case. It is mow
almost a hundred years since it was
conclusively shown thac anthracite
would burn. This was accomplished
at Wilkesbarre, Pa. and in February
next at that place that event Is to
be suitably celebrated under the aus-

ln]un sperrits an’ hobgo;
leving Old Cy. and three days later | calls spites
don’t trust her a minit, an’ never leave | turned,

nah said at the first meeting of the | It for a scamper through the But:| poved: “Nkes me, 1 gu the “stone coal” were made before the
village sewing clrcle after Chip's ad- | browa woods. When winter came and | oot 6 ¥ year 1808, when Judge Jesse Fell of
vent, “an’ I've my doubts about her | it was not 0o cold, she occastonally | Jonesome no more. I've scudied nare, | WHkesbaire succeeded in burning the
father an’ mother ever beln’ married. | visited the mill pond above the village, | 100"+ ghe added. with an  aceent of | €041 In @ &rate which he devised for
Then she's an fafiddle an’ believes In | Where, if the conditions were right, ali | e, U FUIC IUUR A8 MORRE 08 the purpose. The introduction of an-
) sIx syllables. I've ciphered up to deet. | thracite s fuel ‘should not be con-
mal fractions, an" begun grammar. | 4scd With the successtul barning of
“I'm glad to get home. oo an coal, which, in a limited
swered Ray, as simply. “It was lone- D In use in forges for

some in the woods all winter, when century at the time
we couldn't tend the traps. But I've | What Is known as Leligh coal was
made a lot of money—'most five hun- discovered by a hunter who was gun.
dred dollars—all mine, too. How 1y | BIN in the \orhood of the pres
everybody? And so they dropped | °Bt town uch Chunk in 179174

from sentiment into commonplace.

At the tavern he secured his belong-
ings. At the corner where their ways
parted, he bade Chip a light good-by,
and with an “I'll see you soon,” left
her.

T
A lIIIH
W

i)
(A
iy

| m'\"
m

et, kissed as lovers should, and the
lonely waiting and watching days were
at an end and a new life was to begin
for Chip.

Little did she realize what it would
mean for her, or how utterly her hopes
were to fail.

“He will come tonight,” her heart
assured her, and that evening, with-
out a word to Aunt Comfort or Han-
nah as to whom she expected, she ar-
rayed herself in her one best dre
and awaited his expected visit.

And what a propitious and all-favor-
ing evening it was! The June night
was balmy. Blooming lilacs and syrin-
gas half hid, as well as adorned, the
porch of Aunt Comldrt's home. Aunt
Comfort had just departed to make a
call, Hannah was away at prayer
meeting, and “no one nigh to hinder.”

But Chip waited in vain!

At school next day her mind and
heart were at war. The parts of
speech and rules of subtraction and
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when homeward bound, she loitered
slowly along, hoping Ray would make
amends and meet her on the way. But
again he failed to appear.
And that night, when alone with |
Hanoah, a worse blow came.
heerd )nuuu Sleuon got back
vesterday, fixing her steely
blue eyes on Chlp ‘an’ you went down
| the road to meet him. 1 should think
| you'd be 'shamed o' yourself. If you're
callatip’ on settin’ your cap for him,
‘twon't do a mite o' good.
| wouldn't think o' havin’ such an ou
| cast ez you for him—that I can tell ye.
But not a word of reply came from
|'poor Chip. Such speeches were not |
H gew to her,.and she had long before

J ceased to answer them. But this one,

the skating and sliding youth were
sathered; and ‘when blessed spring re
it was away to the
thout I lock up my things.” | flelds once more.

was al:o some color for this| On Saturdays she seldom left the

all others had, and, crushed by it, she
| stole away out of the kous
No thought that Ray might call came
to her. She only wished to escape
somewhere, that she might cry away
bills @0l per misery and shame fn solitude.
The evening was but a repetition of
the previous one. ame sweet in-

! Sobbed in Utter Despair. *

in things she
eathen. 1|

an’ is a reg’lar he:

heihouse
There

when the main stream was reached, it | ill repute, for Ang had coacealed | house, unless sent on an errand, and fluence and silvered light was all
was dotted with floating 1ogs and the | nothing, and Chip, foolishly perhaps, Sunday became a day of penance. Emv ebv t no heed '( it Rl ty . e
redshirted drivers with the bateaux | had asserted her belief when it would | And now, when the fowers and | e epin  loy ootk Loy came
and spike shoes were In evidence. A | have been better to conceal it birds had once more returned to Green- ‘: tal (:;' * t !,,.,L acco TSE “.,:
monster jam was met at the first| The parson also chagrined at his vale, and Ray might return any day, a  jooer paq faned pernmnony | Her

rapid, the bags of gum nuts, bundles
of firs, and canoes had to be carried
around it, and when' Tim's Place was
reached, a score of the good-natured
woodsmen were In possession.

Levi discreetly avoided all questions
as to what Tim knew of Chip, her
father, or the halt-breed. Ray's lips
were also sealed, and so both escaped |
much questioning. Here, also, they
learned what both had' guessed—that
McGuire: and Pete had either left the
wilderness or had perished that win-
ter. Where and how, If such was the
case, no one seémed to know or care,
and a close observer would have said
that every one a Tim's Place hoped
that these two outlaws had met thelr
fate.

Old Tomah was also found at Tim's

lace, he was bly, glad to
see both Ray and Levl, and to learn
;w Chip was likely to be well cared

or.

these l"'lﬂ!l'ri Were ready
o start, he jolned and kept with them

until the settlement was ' reached.| - But somehow Aunt Comfor!, who | tinued, valusble brain work™ he says.  quire, but mechanieal means of waking
Knowing full well | value of gum | loved everybody, alike, good or bad, or| “is to cut the night In utn The ! at 55t will fnduce the D,M‘.M“M [
@nd furs, he soon a purchaser | at least spoke no ill of the bad ones, | scholar. theinventor, the financier, th —
1or Ray's store and stock at its full | didn't count. That she must imevit- | literary creator should be Agleep « Change for an om Joke.

: and when that youth, now | ably take Chip under her motherly | night at.ten d'elock, to wake again A Freach egunt. who arrived 1a

4s never hefore, was ready to
start lny Greenvale, the fine old Indian
-mm Nitle gIA he sald,

Zlmw ber

failure to make a co

nate in her Ideas, and one who necded
chastening.”

friend.
her morning and night.
having provided her
ment, oppartunity for schooling. escort
to church, and much good advice, felt [
that she had fulfilled her duty.
in a way, she had.

village can be made or.macred by such |
a person as Haonah, and quite un-
known to those most interested
poputarity
was she comscious of this undercur

turned from school in a sturdy sort of

nab—-she falled to make friénds. about | the best intellectual work
the village, she won a place near to| compllshed between

vert of the girl,
obsti

little plan that Chip had had in wind
for many weeks took shape She
knew Ray must come cn the stage,|
and eager for a sight of his face as
only love can make one, she meant to
Le the first to meet and greet him.

A mile down the village street and

why, and as she sped along the lonely
way to the schoolhouse, scarce con-
sclous of her steps, all hope and all
joy left her. Why or for what purpose
she was hurrying toward this deserted
little building, she knew not. Hot
tears filled her eyes. Shame surged in
yond the lyst house was & sharp . per heart. She was a nobody fo the
liop. The stage usually reached | cyes of all her world, and once sho
here abbut an bour after the close of ' paq \reached the worn sill, o often
school, and to this vantage point. crossed by her, she threw herself upon
| where she could hide behind a stone ' it and sobbed in utter despair,
wall, Chip now betook herself each day. (TO BE CONTINU

referred to her as “rebellious,

Her teacher, however, was her stanch
Aunt Comfort beamed upon
while Angie,
h home. rai

b

And

But soclal recognition In a country

Brains Do Best Work at thht.

amed of upder the preval]
From eight 1o eight o
Take up agaln the day's w
brain will still be saturated ith
mental frujts of the might vigil;
© will be mo effort In putting into
ice or earrying further what was
planced or begun those few hours be
fore.  The habft may be bard to ac

Chip's |
was“not de Nelther

i

Quiet Hours the Proper Time for In
tellectual Labor.

rent. Each day she went to and re- |

way. A most devoted pupil, she never |
failed to thank her teacher for every
word of help, and if—thanks to Han-

Prof. Victor Hallopeau of the Paris
Academy of Medicine declares that
can be ac
night
“The true secret of lon( con

Aunt Comfort’s heart. | dawn.

wing. all recognized. She had taken | say two, in the moraing. Three hou

.
New York the other day dresses b
Hanpal, then An‘ie and Nezer, and |'work, from two (o five, {n the ab
tranquillity of the sflent hours, sto

dog like This Gught to re
vive.the of
mean the revealing of mew powe Weea the d.

showing.the coanec
Con(ortl new wukbll.l\lu a wealth of {deas ua- ' attire.

o, Wi "N BEa]
Greenval belief,

Y

breath and bis

Aunt

Her heroihad arrived. They had |

division seemed-complete chaos, and |

His aunt |

| from its very truth, burt more than |

it
and th
o ig

became known as
who believed
te the anthra:

“stone
| 1t to be possivle
| efte were numbcered among the intellt

nt as well as amgong the ignorant.

| Few persons at that time had faith fa
| its value as a fuel. However, A com-
pany was formed in 1792 to take up

the land n the Immediate vicinity of
the discovery, This corporation was
| called the Lehigh Ceal Mine company,
| nud not a little of its early difficulties
| were connected with the problem of
transportation. A great deal of work
had to be done before a pound of coal
cached Philadelphia.
In time—for there were difficulties
with the legislature in the attempts to
get a charter—some of the coal was
brought to Philadelphia. When this
was and where the first attempt was
made to burn the fuel here are mat-
ters still in dispute. The assertion is
made that a load of anthracite was

into the stove and the coal, which was
in pretty large lumps, was laid on the
redhot charcoal. To assist ignition
we drew and kept together the circu
lar sheetiron doors. It was a cold
morning; there were some halt dozen
friends watching the experiment; but
alas and alackaday! after some hourt
an¢ the consumption of much char
coal, the ‘stone coal' would net burn |
and all it would do was to. lpok rec
like stones in a well-heated ligte kiln."

Mr. Binns relates that arjthracite
wan dlscovered about the yepr 1805
but in this he was In error, for it it
on record that coal was found on the
Lehigh ten years before he came tc
this country, in 1802 So far as the
company of which he speaks is con
cerned it may be said that, althougt
it was formed in 1792, it did lttl
to advance its business for man)
ars, and frequently was before the
islature for the purpose of securing
charter.  With dde regard for Mr
inps' statement, it may be sald tha
the attempt in the water works It
Center Square seems to have precedec
pensive attempt to burn “stont |

The
celved

reason that anthracite was re |
with so much suspiclon was
due to the fact that those who attempt |
ed to burn it did not know how. Ne|
wonder they called it “stone coal’
t was left for Judge Fell, as men |
tioned, to devise a proper grate fo
the purpose so that the necessar: |
draught could be obtained. Som|
years afterward he told the story o
his success in Stillman’s Journal, now |
known as the Journal of the Franklit |
Institute. In this account he sa;
“From observation 1 had conceived lh|]
idea that if a body of this coal wai|
ignited and confined together it woulc |
burn as fuel. To try the experiment i1
the month of February, 1808, 1 hac
a grate constructed for the purpose
elght inches in depth and eight inches
in helght, with feet eight inches higt
and about 22 inches long (the lengtt
is immaterial, as that may be regulat |
ed to sult its use or convenience), anc |
the coal, after being ignited in it
burned I)l)und the most sanguine ex |
more beautiful fire|

brought to Philadelphia and put under
the boiler of the pumping engines in
the Center Square water works about
the beginning of the last century. It
is told that when anthracite was tried
under the botler in the water works it
actually put out the fire. The preju-
dice agalnst the “ktone coal” was so
great that it was years before another
| attempt was made In the same place.

John Binns, who some 50 years or
more ago was a democratic politician
of importance in the Quaker city, in
his book of recollections claims the
| honor of having been the first ‘n
make the attempt to burn Lehigh
| coal. He fails to give the exact date,
but what he says possesses interest
“When this coal*was discovered, about
the year 1805 he says, “there was
much speculation, and not a little anx-
fety, as to its quality and quantity.
| 1n the legisiative session- of 1810-11
| an application was made for an act
of assembly 1o Incorporate a company
to work the Lehigh coal mines. To as-
sist in obtaining (his charter the per-
sons most interested induced a_German

mineralogist to explain to the mem
bers of the legislature the nature of
the coal, the probable cxtent of the
mines and the facility with which, at
a moderate expense, the coal could |
be brought to ke |
“Before he left the mines he sent | S
to me to Philadelphia a wagonload of |
the coal, the best he had. in the hope |
that I would, In my news give |
it some cclebrity. which, In truth, 1|

w
me

s well disposed to do. To .u.n.h-I
0 to do I paid a stovemaker $30 |

|
and |

for a semicircular sheetiron stove,
bad it put up in my private office
orden to burn that coal.

1t

A sufficiency |

harcoal, it was thought, was put i

ANYTHING FOR “SIR WALTER.”
Instance of the Popularity of Great
Scottish Author.

to

There Is testimony Sir Walter
Scott’s popularity with classes in
Burford Papers,” nicle of
days and doings In Pngl:md}
and Scotland.
In 1831 Scott was invited to a break- ‘

a chr

fast at'an Edinburgh house. He was
50 pleased with the Yarmouth bloat- |
ers that were  ser piping hot, |

that one of the fewinine guests went
to the market the mext day to order
for him, to be sent

some

place, where be was staying |
I don't send 50 far,” sald the fish. |
- said the 1ady. “The |

ir Wilter Seott”
The rough fishmonger started back,
then pushed for fo-the  lady
through his plles

e, dm you say,

Scott? Bless my

o directly §f | |
: Sir Wat

. he shall have
10 carty then
Seott! § They

to Sussex
| ve

could not be hlmxmud it being clear
and without smoke. This was the |
first instance of success in burning |
this coal in a grate in a common fire
plgce of which 1 have any knowledge

Ayd this experiment first brought our
into use for winter fires (without
an¥patent right).”

Just 50 years after Judge Fell's
cess four young men were riding to-|
gether in a coach which was travellng |
toward Wilkes-Barre. One of the four |
was a grandson of Judge Fell. He|
had that day been reading an account |
in an old copy of a well known Ma- |
sonic book of the experiment made b}'-
his grandsire, and when he mentioned |
it, one of the members of the party
happened to recall that the date of |
this event was just 50 years previous.
The young men were struck by the co-
incidence, and determined that some-
thing should be done.

When they arrived in \\I]k"s Barre |
they set about stirring up Interést,
and called a public meeting. to be
held that evening in the same old
tavern In which Judge Fell had car-
ried on his experiment. The r
ung men were James Plater Dennds,
grandson of Judge Fell; Henry Mar |
Hoyt, later governor of Pennsyl-
John Butler Conyngham and
Woodward, the latter after-
of the leading Jurists of the
& These four became the found:
ers of the Wyoming Historical and
Geological society, formed as a result
of that night’s meeting. I is this or
ganization that now purpcses to cele-
brate the 100th anniversary of this
experiment of Judge Fell and the 50th |
anniv ary of its own founding at
the same time

tonight;” then pausing, “no, not to-
night; for to-morrow morning a fresh

3“"...“

o m lll\lﬂl-l i
tamian desert,

from

e for

it of
hard clay upon the surface, ba)
the bot sun of (summer time
that it resembles stone. Parts of thel

is loose, caving. sand reaching to an
unkmown depth. -Dfainage in such a
country, without sloping hills or
streams of running water, might tax
the ingenuity of the modern builder.
In constructing a house the an-
clent Sumerian of more than 6,000
years ago first dug a hele ‘into the
sand to a considerable depth; at Bis-
mya several Instances were found
where the rlllmcbd the depth
of 1¢ meters the foundation
of the house.
From the bottom he built up & ver
tical drain of large, cylindrical terra- -
cotta sections, each of which is pro-
vided with grooved

drain were 19 nches 1n dismeter and
six fn height; the thickness of the
wall was about an inch.

The tiles were puncturelt at inter-
vals with small holes. The section at
the top of the drain was semispheri~
cal, fitting over it like a cap and pro-
rided with an opening to receive the
water from above: Sand and potsherds
were then filled In about the drain, and
it was ready for use.

The water, pouring into i, was rap-
idly absorbed by the sand at the bot-
tom, and it there it became clogged
the water escaped through the holes
in the sides of the tiles

The temple at Bismya was provided
with several such drains. One palace
was discovered with four; a large
bath, resembling a ‘modern Turkish
bath and provided with a bitumen
floor, sloping to one corner, emptied:
its waste water into one.

In clearing out the dralns at the
temple we removed dozens of shallow
terra-cotta drinking cups, not unlike.
a large saucer in shape ang slze. Bvi-
dently it received the wnste water of
a drinking fountaln, and the cups had
accidentally drepped within.

In the Bismya.temple platform, con-
structed about %750 B. C. we uncov-
ered a horizontal drain of tiles, each
of which was about a yard'long,
and not unlike in shape those at pres-
ent employed. It conducted the rain
water from the platform to one of
the vertical drains. S

The Babylonlans of a later period,
who buried Instead of cremating thelr
dead, carefully provided their ceme-
teries with drains. The graves were
small house-shaped structures entire-
ly. or partly above ground, and when-
ever they were found upon the sloping
side of a mound, they were protected
above by a breakwater, while along
the sides were square, open, beick
drains.

The result was that some of the
gravE: although thousands of years |
old, aud constructed of unbaked- clay,
are sdll In a perfect state of preser-
vation —Sclentific Amerfcan.

A Sultan in Lendon.

All Bin Hamoud Bin Mahomet, suk
| an of Zanaibdr, who is once again
visiting this country In a private and
| unoffictal capacity, is obly 22, though
since he came to the throne five years
| ago he has striven consistently for the
| tmprovement of his country on Euro-
pean lines. He was educated at a
private school In the south of Eng-
land, and afterward at Harrow and
Oxford, and fs thoroughly English in
his {deas. His great hobby fs collect-
ing clocks, of which 72 may be seen,
| all ticking away merrily, In a single
room In the palace of Zanzibar. It is
| related that when the sultan was at.
school in this country he one morning
rode a horse, without saddte or bridle,
from the school gates down to the
rallway station, a mile away, sitting
with his royal and dusky face toward
the horse’s tall, and guiding the ani-
| mal merely by the pressure of his
knees.—London P. 1. O.

|

Didn't Use His Own Goods.
William J. Bryan, on his last visit

5“

4

to New York, declined to answer one -

of a Washington correspondent’s ques-
tions.

shouldn’t know my business n 1
| answered such a question as tha
sald Mr. Bryn, smiling. “E

cargo comes in, and he shall have ry one
them for his breakfast. Sir Walter ' must know his business; otherwise
Seott!"—Youth's Companion, failure follows; and I'm sure you

From the Alimonial Point of View.
) your marriage was a fafl

ure .
She—Oh
He

I don't know.

I thought you had se

sn»— !
He-—Well, don’t you call that
e failure?
She—Hardly. You see, my partner
an assignment and 1 received a
neat sum as a preferred creditor.
Ob-—um—er—I beg your par.
Judge.

a com

don!-

Profit and Loss. |

wouldn't want me to fall

young salesman of fountain pens. TS
“There was, you. know. i
fountain pen salesman who, to bis

great joy, succeeded on his first trip
in persuading a stationer to order
500 pens. Bu! all of a sudden the
stationer's maaver changed to  the
youmg man.
“’I countermand that - order, he
| barked, and hurried into his private
office, slamming the door behind him.
“Later in the day his bookkeeper

| £ald to this stationer:

“‘May ¥ ask, sir, why you so ‘sud-
denly countermanded your order for
thole fougntain peps?”

“Goodness, child, don't eat
svests! dout cat #p many | rne young shlesman, the other

“Put, ma. you sald 1 could have | Snswered, ‘bopked my.order in lesd
some sweets for taking that mediene. | PEBCIL -

Of eourse, but so much will make |
you 11l again”

then | can take some |
medicine and have som |
ets, can't 17—Royal Ma

hour, doesa't it?
Sbe (wearlly)—Yes, but It dossa’l
seem o' do any good. g
(

fike the '




