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A PRODIGAL FATHEE. 1 
ISS KENDALL, sit
ting in her pleasant 
room awaiting' the 
call to breakfast, 
heard a strong, res
onant voice say at 
the door below her 
window: 

"Good - morning, 
> Mrs. Carr; I've 

' t come over as for
merly to see if I 

could get some fresh milk." 
"Certainly, Mr. Thorp. Come in. 

And so you are home again?" 
"Yes, for a time. I drift this way 

once in a while." 
"Things look about the same here, I 

suppose?" 
"Just the same, Mrs. Carr. I never 

knew a place to stagnate so effectually 
as Melford does. People grow old and 
die, but otherwise there is no change." 

"Oh, we have had several new build
ings erected since you went away. By 
the way, where have you been these 
last four years?" 

"Mostly in China. Not a bad country 
to live in if you don't have to work. 
Things are very cheap there." 

Miss Kendall peeped through the 
blinds and saw a retreating figure car
rying a pitcher. It was a strong-
framed man with a resolute, handsome, 
dark-complexioned face; he was about 
fifty years of age. 

"Who was that gentleman who came 
here this morning for milk?" she in
quired, when seated at the table. 

Mr. Carr began to laugh. 
"That is our prodigal father; you 

must have heard us speak of him." 
"I think not," returned the summer 

boarder. 
"He is of a restless nature," put in 

Mrs. Carr. "After a time, like Robin
son Crusoe or Sinbad the Sailor, he gets 
weary of home life and starts off for 
the antipodes. Hardly a word is heard 
from him for a year or years, when sud
denly he reappears." 

"Has he any means?" 
"Well, yes, some, but his main de

pendence is upon his son, who carries 
on the business he started, and really, 
I think, supports him in his extrava
gances." 

"And so you call him 'the prodigal'?" 
"It's a good name. He certainly is as 

much one as the hero of the new-testa
ment story." 

"I should like to know him," said the 
lady, thoughtfully, and when her land
lady said, "No doubt he will drop in 
soon to chat with Henry," she added: 
"I do not mean actually to know him, 
but his experiences must be entertain
ing." 

Miss Kendall had come to Melford for 
a month, and, finding the town attrac
tive, the accommodations pleasing, had 
prolonged her visit into fall—almost .o 
winter. She was 27, intelligent, with an 
independence of character which had 
in a certain way prevented her from 

I GIVE YOU MY BEST WISHES 
finding a congenial mate. She had 
some means, but not enough to enable 
her to become a leader of society, even 
if she had desired to play that role, and 
as for literature, art or music, neither 
of these walks had aroused in her the 
necessary enthusiasm to enable her to 
reach real mastership, and therefore 
had never been to her the solace they 
often became to others. She needed 
social environments. Her nature 
sought companionship, sympathy. A 
friend was more to her than any ab
straction, whether ethical or artistic, 
and the society of the Carrs had gradu
ally become a solace and refreshment 
after her isolated city life. 

That evening she was introduced to 
the wanderer, who had "called over to 
learn the news," though in reality it 
was about his own way of life that the 
conversation took its course. 

"The trouble with a town like this," 
said Mr. Thorp, in answer to a sugges
tion from the visitor, "is that there is 
no intellectual movement. It neither 
rises above nor falls below a certain 
line. At the best, however, the aver
age human being is not more intelli
gent that a dog—and ought not to be 
if he earns his living." 

Miss Kendall looked interested. 
"Is not intellect the highest gift of 

God to man?" she asked. 
"Oh, perhaps. It's just as you look at 

it. You can carry water in a log—for 
a little way. Generally a man learns 
just enough to enable him to get a liv
ing and keep his body in shape. Most 
•men are only body or bodily organs. 
Their idea of luxury is a little better 
food, a little better house, a little finer 
clothes. Civilization means to carry 
their body over a few hundred miles. 
The first day I came home I was told 
that Frank Brown had built a $2,000 
Bummer cottage on McBride's point and 
that another rich man had bought a 
farm near by and laid it out in house 
lots. I should have bought a librarv 
or pictures if I had been in their place." 

"You care for art, then?" 
"Not at all. I love landscape, because 

it seems to me the one thing perma
nent. Men, civilization, intellect— 
they are like the transient light of a 
fluttering candle/ Nature is, in com
parison, immortal. It seems to me God 
despises men but loves nature. I 

travel, not to see new people, but to be 
taugh how much alike is nature every* 
where." * " v^ i i$>,j# 

"ThaVs a selfish creed."* ** ** ^ 
"Oh, I think not. In general men 

struggle against each other, seeking by 
competition to prolong their own lives 
at the expense of others. My rule is* 
'Live and let live'—and as easily as 
possible." 

"And you are never lonely?" 
".What can one do if one is? There 

is my son—an honest, prudent, gener
ous man, but he has no sympathy with 
my ideas. He thinks ever of what 
things will cost and whether he will 
gain money by the business he is en
gaged in. If I wrote my ideas out 
and put them in a book and it sold he 
would have a tremendous respect for 
me. He and those like him respect only 
what sells, no matter what it is, good or 
bad. If it doesn't sell, in their eyes it 
has no value. Therefore, if I am alone 
I must put up with it and not complain 
I never do complain, in fact." 
- The conversation prolonged itself and 
was renewed almost daily. Miss Ken
dall had her own theories of life and 
Mr. Thorp's agreed with them. 

"It's no use," he said. "This life of 
strained civilization stultifies me. If I 
had a small fixed income I'd stay 
am-oad always." 

"You*can live cheaper there?" 
"Infinitely. In the first place you 

care less how you live, or whether your 
clothes belong to this month's fashion 
or LH« last. At home you must do 
pretty nearly as others do. Away from 
it you are a law to yourself." 

"Oh, how I should like that!" ex
claimed Miss Kendall.^ 

"Should you? Well, why not burst 
your bonds? Your money—you told me 
you had some—would be a fortune 
abroad." 

"I am a woman. Wherever I am I 
must do as others do," said Miss Ken
dall, with some bitterness. 

Thorp looked at her thoughtfully. 
"Even that obstacle could be got 

over under certain circumstances," he 
answered, and said no more. 

"Really," said Mrs. Carr one day, "it 
must be that Thorp thinks you care for 
his extravagances, for he has never 
been so companionable at other times 
when at home. After the first day or 
two he would rather avoid meeting his 
old friends. They bored him, he said. 
But with you he seems to have found 
his tongue again. His wife, who has 
been dead these eight years, used to 
say that he thought it more of an effort 
to talk commonplace than to do a hard 
day's work. I don't think he is lazy, 
but he certainly is one who would 
never do what he disliked for any mo
tive. I believe he has no sense of duty 
at all." 

"What do you mean by duty?" 
"Why, sticking to one thing and 

working at it to make money. He is 
smart enough. Why doesn't he buckle 
down and use his smartness in getting 
rich? If he didn't want the money 
himself he could give it away. There 
are plenty of poor people he could help." 

"He says the world is full of worth
less human beings asking for alms 
whom it would be a mercy to shoot or 
drown. He doesn't believe in charity." 

"Yes, I know he says that, unbeliever 
that he is!" 

"It seems to me there is much truth 
in what h«* says " 

"Indeed! Well, you had better marry 
him, and see how you get along to
gether." 

"He asked me to, but I hesitated till I 
had obtained your advice. So you think 
I had better accept him''" 

Mrs Carr sank back in her chair, 
staring. Then she laughed. 

"You will never tame him. He will 
be a wanderer to the end of his life." 

"Why should not I wander with 
him?" 

"Why, indeed? Come, let me confess 
it, he is a nice man except for his prod
igal ways. He has a prudent son, and 
you have money." Then, after a mo
ment's reflection, "I believe it would not 
be such a bad match. It is the unex
pected that happens, and happiness is a 
matter of hazard. I give you my best 
wishes." 

(LORD PALMERSTON. 

THE^^f l f tSo IDEAL " T H A T HE 
$&r FASTENED ON ENGLAND. 

A Lucky Catch. 
A workman in a mine who had 

playod cricket m his time once saved 
his life by making a good catch. He 
was standing at the bottom of a shaft 
waiting for a bucketful of dynamite 
sticks that were being lowered to him. 
The bucket was well on its way down 
when he saw it strike against some ob
stacle and turn partly over. Out fell 
one of the sticks. He watched it fall
ing in a zig-zag course—a messenger 
of instant death. When it struck the 
hard bottom there would be a tremen
dous explosion and a dead miner. But 
it did not strike the hard bottom. Like 
a player on the field the workman put 
up his hands and caught the stick with 
that easy swing of the arms that crick
eters, acquire. 

Death Taking: the Centenarians. 
During the year just closed a news-

papei tried to keep a record of all peo
ple reported to have died in the United 
States at the age of 100. Two-thirds 
of these were women, all but four be
ing white women. Of the colored cen
tenarians there were thirteen men. 
The oldest person to die was a colored 
man, who was 125. A white man died 
at St. Louis who had claimed to be 
140, but there was no proof that he was 
over 121. Even at that age, however, 
he was the oldest white man to die 
during 1895. The oldest white woman 
was 120. There were fourteen people 
whose ages ranged from 110 to 125. 

African Ant Hills. 
The largest structure on earth, when 

compared with the size of the builders, 
is the ant-hill of Africa. Some of 
these mounds have been observed fif
teen feet high and nine feet in diame
ter. If a human habitation were con
structed on the same scale it would be 
more than seven miles high.ggg&$a 

He Made What He Called Patriotism a* 
Fetish—A Blind, Despotic, Tyrannous 
Thine—His Popularity with the Masses 
of the English People. l^.-^-jfyl 

*ZJZX7 T will generally be 
" ' conceded that no 

English p r i m e 
minister of this 
century has en
joyed a more en
thusiastic popular
ity than Henry 
John Temple, Vis
count Palmerston. 
In saying this I am 
not unmindful of 

the unique prestige of Mr. Gladstone. 
Mr. Gladstone's power, however, is 
built upon a foundation very different 
from that which bolstered up the fame 
of the greatest of jingoes. There is a 
pc ra l austerity in his character, a lofty 
idealism in his eloquence, a certain 
philosophy of statesmanship to which, 
,in. spite of chance and change, he has 
been true, that compel a popular esteem 
and respect which seem scarcely dimin-

Ehed by the general recognition of his 
arvelous intellectual subtility. It re-
ilres no prophet to foretell the lasting 

quality of Mr. Gladstone's fame, writes 
Edward M. Chapman in the Century. 
I Palmerston's hold upon the people, 
on the other hand, was due in no small 
jmeasure to the absence of the very 
dualities by which Mr. Gladstone is 
pharacterized. His moral ideals, so far 
from being exalted, were common to 
pie last degree. His talents command
ed consideration by their quantity 
rather than their quality. He could lay 
little claim to eloquence, though his 

citrtb.es," it may be pleaded in extenua
tion that the bathing whigs had no 
vested right in the garments, while, 
P6el and Palmerston had grown to their 
size and did hard work in them. 

Palmerston's worst enemy never 
questioned his admihistrativs powers 
or his devotion to work. In his long 
terms at the war and foreign offices, as 
well as during the years when he was 
prime minister, the amount of efficient 
labor which he bestowed upon the pub
lic service puts him in the front rank 
of working ministers; while his three 
years as home secretary served to illus
trate both his industry and his versa
tility. Nor need there be any question 
that his sympathies,* other things being 
equal, were always on the side of the 
oppressed, and that he rejoiced to 
strengthen the guarantees of freedom. 
But then, other things never were equal. 
Here lies the great indictment that is 
to be brought against Lord Palmerston 
as a foreign minister. He made what 
he called patriotism a fetish—a blind, 
despotic, tyrannous thing whose ignor
ant and imperious demands must be 
satisfied at once, regardless of all large 
rules of right and wrong. National ag
grandizement, national self-assertion, 
without account of consequence or the 
higher demands of justice, were the 
ends which Palmerston sought to ob
tain, and national prejudice was the 
charm with which he conjured. 

Voltaire and the Regent. 
Voltaire was put in durance vile in 

his young days and it was not his fault 
that he did not go to the Bastile di
rectly after he came out. The regent, 
who rightly judged that it would be 
better to have young Voltaire for a 
friend than for an enemy, sent the 
Marquis de Noce to the Bastile with 
orders to release the young satirist and 
bring him safe to the Palais Royal. The 
order was duly obeyed and, late in the 
evening, Voltaire and t h e marquis ar-

W H E R E M O N E Y IS N O O B J E C T . 

A Paris Restaurant Where Waiters Paj 
for the Privilege of Working. 

A few nights ago in the quaint Ger» 
man cafe of the Waldorf, according to 
the New York World, Thomas M. HiL 
hard, Mr. Boldt's manager, who has but 
recently returned from a trip abroad 
said: 

"While in Paris I visited the most 
unique cafe in the world. It is known 
as the Cafe Cubat, and it is located on 
the Champs Elysees/ The building 
itself is one of the sweetest little houses 
in all Paris. It was built, I , believe 
for the favorite of Napoleon II.. Th? 
lower floor is devoted to the restaurant 
proper, the upper part being divi'decj 
into supper rooms. 

"The staircase and wainscoting ars 
of onyx and the bathtubs are of solicl 
silver. The proprietor of the place was 
formerly chef to the emperor of Ger
many. Instead of confining his atten
tion to the kitchen, as he should, he 
spends his time in the cafe, helping the 
waiters. 

"I called for a bill of fare when ] 
had seated myself at a table and on ex-
amining it I found that while the lis( 
of dishes was an extensive one there 
was no price affixed. My waiter in-
formed me that as the restaurant was 
patronized exclusively by people to 
whom money was* no object it %wa$ 
deemed unnecessary by the proprietoi 
to have the cost of the wines or viand? 
entered on the menu. 

"Laying the card aside, I told the 
waiter that I wanted him to bring m« 
a soup, a fish, an entree, * roast and 
a salad, which, in his opinion best rep
resented the cuisine of the establish
ment. He did as I requested, and th« 
result was the most delightful dinnei 
I ever ate. The soup was a dream oj 
culinary art, the fish was perfection 
and the entree was fit for the gods. 

"When my bill was brought it near
l y took my breath away, but I pai^ 

HIS F INGER FUIX OF SHAKES. 

UNITED STATES NAVY—IRON COAST DEFENSE MONITOR AMPHITR1TE. 

Speed, 12 knots. Dimensions— 
Length on water line, 259 feet 6 inches; 
beam, 55 feet 10 inches; draft, 14 feet 
IVz inches; displacement, 3,990 tons; 
two propellers driven by inclined com
pound engines—horse power, 1,600; 
coal capacity, 250 tons. Armor—Sides, 

5 to 9 inches; turrets (steel), iy2 inches; 
barbettes (steel), 11% inches; flat pro
tective deck, 1% inches. Armament -
Main battery, four 10-inch breech-
loading rifles; two 4-inch rapid fire 
guns; secondary battery, two 6-pound 
rapid fire guns, two 3-pound rapid fire 

guns, two 37 mm. Hotchkiss revolving 
cannons, two 1-pound rapid fire guns. 
Crew—26 officers, 145 men. Built by 
Harlan & Hollingsworth, Wilmington, 
Del. Keel laid in 1874. Launched June 
7, 1883. Went into commission April 
23, 1895. 

plain, ungraceful* speech had the effect
iveness of eloquence at times, and was 
always pitched upon a popular key. 
When his official life was in danger it 
rose upon one or tw<a occasions—notably 
in the famous parliamentary conflict of 
1850—very nearly to the height of great
ness. But even the blunt, half-humor
ous, decided manner had a certain spe-
ciousness about it that was characteris
tic of the man. In his mouth a cant 
phrase—his famous Civis Romanus sum 
Is a case in point—simulated life so well 
as to deceive the very elect. He man
aged to galvanize it into wearing its 
grave-clothes as jauntily as though "they 
hsJd been holiday attire. 

Mr. Gladstone is credited with saying 
that the secret of eloquence consists in 
giving back to one's hearers in drops 
what one has received from them as 
spray. If this be Mr. Gladstone's analy
sis of his own power, we venture to 
suggest that he does himself injustice. 
But it serves admirably as a figurative 
expression of the essence of Lord Pal
merston's popularity. He knew his 
public to perfection. Their national 
prejudices appealed to him as a man, 
and upon these prejudices he built his 
supremacy as a foreign minister. Of 
course there were not lacking those who 
&aw through all this. Indeed, they rep
resented a very considerable and highly 
respectable opposition. But Balmer-
ston knew so well what the galleries 
liked, and played to them with such as
siduity and success, that he could al
most afford to ignore his critics. 

To say this is in no sense to assert 
that he was without positive convic
tions, very unusual administrative 
abilities, or a smattering of disinterest
ed sentiment. A man may possess all 
these and yet be a little of a demagogue 
and very much of a bully. Lord Pal
merston admirably exemplifies the 
statement. The fact that he was suc
cessively a tory, a disciple of Canning, 
a Peelite, and a liberal is simply to say 
that he was a man of generous instincts 
who made an honest effort to keep pace 
with the inevitable progresssof events. 
If it be laid to his charge that he aided 
and abetted Sir Robert Peel on that 
famous day when the latter "found 
the whigs bathing and stole ^ their 

rived at the regent's court. While 
they were waiting in the ante-cham
ber a heavy thunder-storm occurred. 

There came a flash of lightning, fol
lowed by a peal of thunder so deafening 
that an awed silence reigned among the 
courtiers for a few moments. It was 
broken by Voltaire crying out in a loud 
voice: "Things could not be worse up 
there if the heavens were governed by 
a regent." The Marquis de Noce re
peated this remark to the Due d'Orieans 
and suggested that Voltaire should be 
sent back to the Bastile, but the regent 
only laughed and promised the young 
wit a pension. 

""I am much obliged to your high
ness," said Voltaire, " for giving me the 
means to procure food, but I beg of 
you not to trouble yourself in future 
about my lodgings."—All the Year 
Round. 

! Fisrare It Out. 
Here is an example in arithmetic 

with which the schoolboys may keep 
their wheel turning during the even
ing: A young man went to a preacher 
to get married and the preacher asked: 
How old are you, John? He replied, I 
am half as old as my father. How old 
is your father? He is two years older 
than my mother. My oldest sister is 
two years older than my youngest sis
ter. My youngest sister is four years 
older than her brother and my brother 
is five years older than my young 
brother. How old are they all together? 
asked the preacher. The young man 
replied that five of the children are 
seventeen years older than his father 
and mother together. How old is John 
and each of the children and his father 
and mother?—Democratic Advocate. 

•r̂ .* J- W a r a n d P e a c e . 
The militant armaments of modern 

nations excel those of any previous 
period in human history; and the very 
power and effectiveness of the modern 
enginery of. war is a powerful factor 
in assuring peace.—Rev. L. G. Jones. 

The Sea's Treasures. 
It is computed that there is 800,000,-

000 pounds sterling worth in gold and 
jewels at the bottom of the sea on the 
route between England and India. 

it cheerfully, as the dinner was worth 
all it cost. For the same amount, how
ever a party qf four could dine sump
tuously at the Waldorf. A bottle of 
wine for which $15 is charged here cost 
$25 there. The hallboy at the door told 
me that he paid 6 francs a day for the 
privilege of working in the place, and 
the waiters 10 francs. The tips re
ceived by these worthies from the 
gilded youth ot the capital are said to 
be the highest paid for any restaurant 
in the world." 

Electric Light on Battlefields. 
Special attention is being given by 

the French military authorities to th« 
questions of succoring the wounded on 
battlefields when night comes en after' 
a great battle. Experiments have 
been made with powerful electric arc 
lights but the apparatus has conditions. 
At length it has been practically deter
mined that the ambulance corps men 
shall wear little incandescent glow-
lamps in their hats, just like ladies of 
the ballet in a spectacular extrava
ganza. Each man is to carry a little 
primary battery in his pocket for the 
production of the current. The wound-
e l in need of succor will look out for 
the little-moving lights and if possibl« 
drag themselves toward them.—Ex
change. . 

A Smoking; Queen. 
The queen regent of Spain* is a con

firmed smoker of cigarettes, and when 
at work is seldom without one between 
her lips or in a box near at hand. It 

-is the especial pleasure of "Bubi" (his 
Catholic majesty King Alfonso XIII.) 
to light the cigarettes for his mamma. 
"Carmen Sylva," the queen of Rou-
mania, is "also an ardent cigarette 
smoker. Her royal highness might/set 
the baby king a better example, but he 
may have a mind of his own and not 
adopt the vices of his elders. It is quite 
likely that when little 'Fonso becomes 
old enough to reign over a nation he 
will have no Havana in his. 

There Ig No Selling T1$I2L*** 
Cumso—Mrs. Darley has presented 

her husband with twins.* 
|J|Cawker—Those are duplicate pres
ents which he will have to ketp 

A G e c r g i a Negro W h o fiat Q u e e r At* 
t a c k * of L u n a c y . 

Will Gates ivas locked up at police 
headquarters on a charge of lunacy. 
He is a frequenter of the prison on 
that charge, always being released | | | 
after a short incarceration. Several f| | 
times he has been tried for lunacy, but ^*p 
always escapes being sent to the asy- IP 
lum. . C'Q 

Will has snakes in his finger ends, />|| 
according to his imagination. He de- ^ 
voted several hours' time yesterday in % 
pulling the reptiles from the middle * 
finger of his left hand and he dclared £4 
that plenty more of them were inside. , "t 

The result of his work is a swollen " "> 
hand, necessitating the attention of a ,i 
doctor last night. He picked a hole in 
his finger and irritated it so that the s 

member is swollen to double its or
dinary size. The negro is in excruci
ating pain on account of his spell and 
he spent the most of last night in pray
ing for mercy and cold water. 

Gates is a genuine negro of the old 
type. He hails from near Grantville, 
and is a celebrity in local lunacy cir
cles. He has probably run the gaunt
let of the lunatic cells more han any 
man of his age in the city, and he is 
proud of the record, he says. He main
tains that some "niggers" accuse him 
of being ciazy "kase de'y don't like 
me," he says. His greatest trouble is 
in extracting imaginary snakea from 
his hand, and it is his work of that 
kind that usually causes his arrest for 
lunacy .—Atlanta Constitution. 

SHAVED HYPNOTISE THE SHAVERS. 

B a r b e r s R e q u i r e Strong' Nerves a n d 
W i l l t o Res i s t M a g n e t i c In f luence 
"Did you ever know," said a Ninth 

street barber yesterday, "that certain 
men who come into this shop to be 
shaved exert a queer hypnotic infla*»n. e 
over one or more of the barb us? It 's 
a fact. Now, there's a man over t V i e 
at the next chair but one. He doesn't 
look like a nervous fellow, does he? 
No! Well, he isn't nervous as a iule, 
but there's a certain man-auout-t' "\n 
whose very appearance at tho do'»rv»*iy 
sets that man shivering like a man in a 
fit. He could no more shave that par
ticular customer than fly. Another man 
who used to work in this shop a couple 
of years ago was similarly affected, but 
to a greater degree, by a prominent 
business man, a Mr. B—. Whenever 
Mr. B— came into the shop the barber 
would grow deathly pale and quiver 
spasmodically. I t frequently com
pelled him to knock off work for an 
entire day, and finally the boss had to 
discharge him. Fact! Here's another 
funny thing. Do you know that the 
average barber hates nothing so much 
as to have to shave a man's upper lip? 
I don't know why it is, but I feel that 
way mj self. I'd rather lose a day's pay 
than shave off a man's mustache, and 
when a smooth-faced man comes into 
this shop you ought to see the way each 
of us 'soldiers' and 'monkeys' around 
so as to keep him from getting into our 
chairs."—Philadelphia Record: 

PROBLEMS hOB. P R O F ROKTCES 

Uses to W h i c h Hia P h o t o g r a p h i c Dis
c o v e r y May W e l l Be Pu t . 

The discovery by Prof. Rontgen that 
certain rays of the solar spectrum in
visible to the eye will penetrate solids, 
has been made public recently. We 
are also told that the learned scientist 
has applied his discoveries to photog
raphy, and has succeeded in making 
satisfactory negative" of the bones of 
a living man's hand. 

An apparatus which will perform 
this feat fills a long-felt want. It will 
now be possible to settle definitely 
whether the heads of certain persons 
are absolutely void, as might be main
tained by inductn e argument, or pos
sess a cerebral nucleus or rudimentary-
brain pith. Among other practical 
problems within the scope of the new 
photography is the chronological stat
us of the breakfast egg ,the true con
dition of the early watermelon .aud? 
the determination of that world-wide-
uncertainty: Did the baby really; 
swallow the safety-pin? 

Pocket cameras may enable enter
prising reporters to discover the true* 
inside of a deal, and there would b& 
no help for legislators with boodle in 
their clothes. 

Actresses who pad will have to leave 
the stage ,and there is (hope that by 
this beneficent invention even an En
glishman will be able to get at the in- , 
ner mysteries of a joke—Buffalo" 
Times. > * 

*** 
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H o w She Did I t 
I t -was the busy season at a great", 

bank. Long rows of women, some aux.~) 
ious and depressed looking, all of then* 
with an unmistakable air of weariness, 
were waiting their turn with books to 
be presented for the semi-annual inter
est. A pompous and mai.y-buttoned 
official paced back and forth with a 
look of determination to keep order or 
die, on his grim visage. 

The woman at the window was a new ' 
depositor and there was a longer wait 
than usual, while she answered all the 
questions relative to her genealogy and 
that of her sisters and her cousins and 
her aunts—information which one must 
always give to a great bank before it •**$ 
will condescend to receive, and some- * 3^1 
times lose, your money At last came"* 
the fateful question, "What is your 

A faint blush stole over the faded 
cheeks, the antiquated and corkscrew 
cm-Is quivered with agitation, as she 
murmured, "I'd rather not tell, please." 

The bank clerk meant business. He 
had no sympathy with the maiden mod-' f| 
esty of the trembling aspirant for finan
cial dignity. "Oh, but you must tell,'V*H 
he replied, somewhat brusquely. fsslff 

The blushes grew painful, but there 1 
was still a loophole of escape. At least | j 
all the world should not -know her age, i' 
and, raising heiself on tiptoe so as to Sj 
bring her face close to the window-Kfor 
she was short of stature—she said: 
"May I whisper it, please?" And the 
woman behind will never know how 4 
old she was.—Chicago Tribune, - } , ^f-^ 

A Y o u t h f u l E n g i n e e r 
The little town of Spann, in Johnson 

county, Ga., can probably boast of the 
youngest engineer in the state. He is 
Alvin Hanebury, who is only fourteen 
years of age, and who has been a loco
motive engineer for five years. He 
runs an engine on a train road op
erated by Garbutt Bros., in connection 
with their large saw mills. At the age 
of six Alvin became a fireman and ran 
on several roads, and a t nine took 
charge of an engine ©n the road bj£p 
which he is BOW employed.—Louisville^! 
Courier-JouruaL 


