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A SUBURBAN
SCANDAL.

DMUND DOLBY went
home from the city that
evetling by an earlier tralu
than usual, and Mrs. Dolby
was out. “Do you know

rs. Dolby Is, Martha?' he
salled to the girl in the kitchen.

' “The mistress went out, sir, about

‘en minutes ago, and said she'd be
sack in bailf an hour.”

Edmund returned to the sitting room,
and lay back in the low armchair by
the fire in gloomy meditation. He had
peen uneasy in his mind all day, for
the night before he and Letty had
juarreled, and it was because this had
seen fretting him and he was wistful
of making his peace with her that he
9ad contrived to get home so much
sarlier than usual. And now she was
mt.

‘The fact that this chanced to be his
birthday gave a keener edge to his suf-
ferings, and made her absence, when
he came yearning for reconciliation, so
much the more lnexcusable. He sat,
aunched in the armchalr, brooding un-
1l he began to see a sinlster signifi-
cance in her not being there to wel-
some him; it became as clear to him
again as if it had been last night that
be had been justified in the complaints
he bad made. and that her indignation
2ad been assumed slmply to blind him.

The facts In conmection with that
quarrel were, chlefly, these: Edmund’s
pne particular friend In Watford was
Alfred Hilbert and Letty's one partic-
glar was Nelly Hilbert, bis wife. Once
& week the Dolbys went round the cor-.
Aer and speut an evening with the Hil.
Serts, and once a week the Hilberts
same round the corner and spent an
pvening with the Dolbys. Moreover,
they frequently dropped In on each
sther Informally; the wives occasion-
ally shopped together, the husbands

where

'wok Sunday strolls together, and thelr

friendliness would have been abso-
tately ideal but for one jarring eclrcum.
stance.

There had been a time when Alfred
Hilbert was desperately in love with
Letty. Twice she had rejected him,
when Edmund made her ncqualintance
and they fell in love with each other
it sight.

Alfred resigned himself to the Inevit-
able so completely that, a few months
later, being a breezy young wman whose
heart was too well seasoned to break
easlly, he transferred his affections to
Nelly, who was already Letty's dearest
friend and had remained 2o ever since,

Edmund knew all about this from
the beginning. Alfred treated It as n
Jest. After they were all married he
would speak of his past Infatuation
ppenly at thelr weekly meetings, and
laugh about it, never seeming to real-
ise that nobody enjoyed the Joke but
himself,

He was that sort of 1 man. Instead
of growing Inured to his facetious de-
scriptions of his extinet passion, Ed-
mund more and more resented them,
even rebuking Letty now nnd then, as
It she were to hlnme for having been
passively responsible for Alfred's fas-.
elnatlon.

Last night, after the Hilberts were
gone, he had rebuked her with unrea-
sonable Irritation, for he was of a nat-
urally jenlous temperament, and bad
gradually persnaded hiniself that Al-
fred was much too attentive to his
wife, and that Letty's manner toward
him was unnecessarily gracious, He
told her 80 In no mensured terms, mng-
nifying hle grievances and saying more
than he mennt, as an nogry man will,

Letty was disposed at the outset to
answer him laughingly, but her tlip-
pancy exasperated bim. Minally, he so
lost control of herself that his Prepos-
terous hints und innucendoes stung and
Insulted her. Her cold dignity was un-
abated by breakfast thne this mornfng,
and, as he could not humble himself
and surrender, he had gone off to the
city sullenly, without kissing her,

Away from her lie remembered all
her sweetness nnd was ashamed that
his jealously coulil so outrngeonsly bhe.
fool him. [le yearned to be with her—
thinking of tender things e would say’
to her; he would even ask her to for-
glve him: and only to Imagine how she
would lean her head wpon his breast
and cry brought tears to his eyes,

He bad pletured It all vividly: he had
hastened home to fultill his happy im-
aginings—and she was out.

“If she had sent me a telegram ask-
Ing me to come home It would bave

,been nothing astonishing,” he mut-

tured, bitterly, “but, instead of that,
she Isn’t even walting for me when [
do come—-""

There was n plece of crumpled paper
Iying In the fender. He had noticed it
Idly, directly he sat down, and now,
suddenly, seelng there was writing on
It, he picked ft up, straightened it out,
and read it:

“Have got the tickets. Be at my
office not later than 7. and we will go.
Till death and after, Alfred.”

He sat stynned, rereading it mechnn.
feally, as If It meant nothing to him.
Gradually the words seemed to burn
into his brain, Here, then, was full
and dreadful confirmation of his worat
susplcions. He had not been mistaken
‘ast night in thinking there was some
secret understanding between them.
Here was thelr secret fashed bewil.'
deringly before him.

He started to his feet and snatched

his watch from his pocket. A quarter
past 6. There was a bare possibility
that he might even yet be In time to in-
tercept them, and he must make the
most of that.

As he passed the Hilberts' door n
vaguely forlorn hope tempted him
nside, and he knocked tlll the servant
opencd It,

*“Is Mr. Hilbert here?” he demandeC.

“No, sir.”"

“Where Iis Mrs. Hilbert™

“In the drawing room, sir.”

“l want to speak to her. Deon't
trouble. 1 will go to her.” He stepped
fnside and closed the door, and Nelly
was scared by the pallor and the tense
expression of his face.

“Why—! What's wrong, Edmund?"
she ejaculated. '

He told her, panting and stammering
incoherently.

s “Nonsense!"” she Interrupted. “There
must be some mistake”

“There is no mistake™ he cried. *“I
have his letter to her.”

“Where Is 1t?”

“He says"'—le was fumbling bastily
In his pockets—*he says he has booked
thelr passage and she I3 to meet him
at hisoffice by 7. . ., . Ob, I can't
find It—must have left it at home! But
It doesn’t matter—1've told you what it
says. What am I to do*"

“Oh, dear!” faltered Nelly. *“I knew
—I—I told Alfred last night that he
wis far too attentive to Letty—but oh!
I never dreamt”—

“The ruffian!” he raged, wildly.
I can only lay hands on bim—! But
I can't stop. I wait to cateh the next
train to Euston. It's a fast train and
may get me to his oftice just In time.”

“Oh, please wait—let me come with
you!"”

They reached the station not a mo-
ment too soon. The train stopped no-
where until it arrived at Kuston. As
it drew up at the platform Edmund
sprang out and assisted Nelly to
alight.

“Here! What's up?
two off to?’

They started round and were face to
face with Alfred Hlilbert.

“Where {8 my wife?” gasped EAQ-
mund, seizing his arm,

“Don't talk like a fool!
what's happened.'

“You know well enongh”—

“I tell you I don't; I want to know!
And I want to know, too, what are you
two tearing off together like this for%"’

Either he was a hardened and ne-
complished hypoerite or he really did
find It hard to realize exactly what le
was charged with, and eventually he
was ns batlled as themselves.

“All I can sny is." he reiterated, “that
note was not from me.”

“But it's In your writing.” Edmund
insisted.

“Can't help that. 1've never written
to Letty In my life—not since you've
known her, Ned, anylow. Where's
the letter?”

“I thought I had It with me”"—Ed-
mund began to search through his
pockets again—“I must have left it.
No, here it is.”

He pulled it out, and the other two
read It over his shoulder,

“Yes, that's mine, right enough," Al-
fred admitted. Then, all of n sudden
he broke Into a roar of langhter, “It
is mine—"" 1w

“It's no laughing matter"——

“Why, musin’'t « man write to his
own wife, then” It's the note I gent to
Nell, here, the day befors vesterday.”

“It ean't he! IHHow can It he* pro-
tested Fdmund.,  “I fowmd it at my
house—in the fireplace.”

“All right! You ask Nelly."

Nelly glanced at it again eagerly.

“Ro it 1s!" ghe cried, lnughing hyster.
leally. “We were golng to the theatre,
amd weren't sure whether we could Rget
seats, and Alfred was to try and book
them on his way to the city and let me
know, and that's his note."

“Aud you both thought 1'"—

“Well, but.” Edmund interrupted, re-
Heved and mortified at the turn affairs
had taken, “how Is it that it was in my
hougp?"

“Why, T ealled to sece Loetty this
morning, and she had a beadache,” ex.
plained Nelly, “so 1 slipped back home
to feteh her some tabloids, and this is
the paper T wrapped them in—it hap-
pened to be in my pocket. 1 guve Letty
the tablolds and threw the paper in the
fender. If I bad thought of it while
you were telling me—and yet how
could 17"

“And you bolted in pursult of Letty
and me!” chuckled Alfred. *I called
at the paper shop on my way home,
and I reckon you two went by whilst
1 was inside. When I reached home I
found the girl balf off her head. All
she knew was that Ned, here, had heen
shouting, and you had run away with
him, and she had heard one of you sny
you must catch the next train to Eus-
ton. 1 didn't know what to make of
It, so I came after you, and Just man-
aged to seramble into the last carringe
as the train started, * * e | say,
talk about running away with another
fellow's wife, though” — he guffawed
agnin—"1 think it's me tha; ought to
do the shooting!"*

But Edmund was in no mood to make
Jdght of his humiliation, &ud by de-
greea the others sympnthetically sub-
dued them:élves to his humor,

Back again at Watford, they shook

hrr

Where are you

Tell me

. ¢ * You were not here.”

‘lh_dmutto:t‘:hhfornu
Ned.” “This”, was a pencil witb
his initials engraved on it. She drew
it from her pociet and offered it tc

him, sbyly. *“It was not ready last
night. * * * Apnd [ was s0—s0 un
kind this merning! I mnever evep

wished you™—

He took most of the wished In kisses

“And | was afrald, when you came
home and went out agaln withont see
ing m=, that you"—her volce faltered
penitently—"“that you were still angry
with me.”

“No: It wasn't that, sweetheart. It
wasn't that at all.”

“I was so afraid that, perhaps™—

“No, It was nolhing but a = *
But, T say, Letty, I'm hungry!” he
sald, scheming for time to think how
to wake the lrast of it-all. *“Let us sit
down, and I'll tell you the whole story
over dianer.”—The Sketch.

Growing Appetite For Quinine.

Quinine has become one of our sta-
ple forms of food. It Is much more
widely and ardently eaten than garlic,
and it wmay Zoon approach the popu
larity of pie. According to a report re.
cently issued, considerably more thany
20,000 pounds of quinine were manu-
factured in India in 1902, the greater
part in Madras, wiile Java manufac
tured nearly 44,000 pounds. In addi-
tion to this, over 18,000,000 pounds of
cinchona bark were produced chiefly in
Java and India, aud this was reckoned
to bLe equivalent to another 860,00¢
pounds of quinine, so that the total
product of the food for the Fear wae
nearly 1.000.000 peunds. There are
twenty muanufactories of quinine ip
existence, gf which five are In France,
three in England. two each in Ger-
many and Italy, one in Holland, four
in America, two in India, and one in
Java. The two principal markets for
quinine are Amsterdam and London,
and the latter bhas greatly diminished
in Importance since the cultivation of
ciochona in Java bLas assumed such
large proportions. In fact, nearly
three times as much bark was sold at
Amsterdam In 1902, so that, although
we probably use more quinine than
any other nation, tiie Dutch are taking
the trade away from all the rest of
ua. India has already taken the hint
and Is stlmulating her growth of cln.
chona.—Boston Transcript.

Water's Part in Colloguial Terms,

“How many of our ‘expressive ex-
pressions’ are built around some ref-
erence to water!” sald a writer. “Take
a few brlef examples for consideration,
If we think a scheme isn't very strong
or a statement decldely weak, we in-
varlably say ‘it won't hold water.® Do
we Infer that more wisdom lurks in
un Individual's head than he I8 ordin-
arily given credit for, what do we say?
‘Still waters run deep.’” When a per-
son gets into some kind of ditHeulty,
we say bLe is in ‘hot water.'

“When a proposition of any kind ls
reJected, especially a proposal of mar-
rlage, it Is y cnse of bhaving ‘cold ‘wa-
ter thrown on our hopes.” Fortune has
Its *tides,” and blessings or riches are
‘rained’ down on us, 1If a speaker ex-
hausts his topic and still tries to talk,
we &ay that he has ‘about run dry.’

“Rumors are always terwmed ‘atoat
and when a business enterprise goer
down we call it ‘swamped.' A mar
struggles to ‘hold his head above wa
ter,) according to our colloquinlisns
and when be doesn’t know what plar
to pursue in order to nccomplish cer
tnin ends it is said of him that he ig
‘all at sea.’ "—St. Louis Globe-Dewmo
crat,

Willed His Estate In 100 Words.

I'robubly the shortest will ever filey
in Wyandotte County, Neb,, was pro
bated in the office of the County Judge
It Is hand written and occuples less
than a half page of foolscap paper. It
contalng ahout 100 words, yet Probate
Judge Freeman, who is also a lawyer,
suys that Its purport Is perfectly cleat
and that no necessary statement e
owitted,

The document reads as follows:

The will of May Morgan, a resident
of Wyandotte County and State of
Kansas, he being a farmer of sald
connty and State,

First, I give, devise and bequeath all
my property, both real and personal,
to Mettie PPerry, my granddaunghter, a
resident of said county and Stute,
hereby revoking all former wills. In
witness whereof I, May Morgan, have
to this last will and testament, sub-
seribed my nume this 30th day of
March, A, D, 19084,

The will was not deawn by anm at
torney, bhut was written hy a neigh-
bor of Mr, Morgan, as the latter wae
on his deathbed.  Mr, Morgan was a
well-known farmer living in the northe
west part of Wyandotte County,

Durabllity of Liguld Alr,

An experiment for testing the dura.
bility of lquid air has been made be
tween Berlin and Geneva.  One morn-
ing two quarts of liquid air were de-
livered fo the railroad at  Berlin,
packed in a manner speclally adapted
for this purpose, for transportation
to Geneva. The shipment arrived o
Geneva In five days, and after an ad:
ditional delay of half a day it was de
livered to the chemlcal laboratory of
the University of (ieneva. The glase
vessel In which the liguid alr was
sent still contalned one.-fourth of a
quart thereof, swhich was at once ex-
perimented with,

A Carious Exchsoge,

A pecullar business transaction was
recorded at Lebanon, Pa., when Grocer
John Light transferred to Baker Will-
fam A. Garrett a fifteen-acre farm in
Berks County for a consideration of
7000 loaves of bread, the bLread to be
delievered in quantities such as might
be needed to supply the daily demand

of patrons at Girocer Light's store,—
Pbiladeiphia Record, - -
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ARAH GRAND, in an ar:

ticle printed In the London

Chrounicle, says: It has been

suggested that man’s honor

is a myth. And appearances

seem to favor the sugges-
tion. But it may be that here again
appearances are misleading, because
40 much more appears now than of
eold. Few escape from those amateur
oublic prosecutors, mot of the press
but of our acquaintances, who come
into our bouse under various pretexts,
take all that we have to share with
them, and, in turn, sap our credit by
& system of petty criticlsm of every
act and word, from which the Lord
Himsell would not have escaped un-
scathed. They find what they seek
in human nature, these people, nothing
but blemishes. There are undesirable
accretions on most characters that can
be sloughed at will, leaving the charace
ter as it should be; but it is the
sloughed accretions which the scaven-
ger critic rakes out of the dust heaps
of our dead selves, to which they be-
long, and would fain readjust to prove
his point. Certainly honor is not very
consplcuous at the present time in the
habits of men, whatever It may still
be in their estimation. Some say that
it never was at so low an ebb; but that
can only be said in ignorance. Take
the Creevy papers, for instance, to go
no fuether back. From the prince in
power to the struggling party politic-
fan, what a picture we have there of
sordid self-seeking, of motives so mean
that & man must have extinguishd in
himself the mnost rudimentary sense
of honor’ before he eould have acted
upon them.

Still, the fact that the existence of
honor In man has come to be called in
question contains a threat which is sig-
niticant. Our national honor has been
little vaunted of late. Oar commercial
Lhonor Is a sore subject. QOur profes-
sional honor stands highest. but even
it has been assailed. And as to honor
in politics, o one expects it of us.
Lately a politician in high repute, an
ex-member of muny governments, the
hero of many a bard won debate, was
deseribing to me some electioneering
finties in which he had been engaged,
and in the enjoyment of his subject he
burst out with the assurance that of
course he had lied; he had to lle, or he
never would have carrled his point.
it Is not man’s honor but his dishonor
that calls for comment every day.

The early life of a woman of my
time, cast out into the world, as was
the custom, without preparation, her
faith In man full fledged, and no sus-
picion In her soul, was apt to be dark-
ened by disillusion. I know not how
it may affect a boy, but the first shock
of proof that a mun can lie is a thing
from which a girl never recovers—I
mean a girl who has been brought up
in the tradition of honor. There are
still some such. In the case of the
boy, It may be that the system of edu-
catlon at our public schools, by which
a hatred of learning Is lmplapted for
life in the breasts of the majority of
the puplls, may be subtly caleulated
to destroy all Inconvenlent sensitive-
ness on the subject of honor, as a
practlcal means of fitting boys for ene.
cess in any eareer by robbing themn
at the outset of an old-fashioned in-
cumbrance. To hear men talk is to
think so xometimes. Levity is the pose
of the would-be wit of to-day, and the
tone or the subject of honor tends to
sink low enough to be tainted by lev-
Ity. In modern fiction heroes and he-
roines are often mmde to lle as a mat-
ter of course, and the reader is not ex-
pected to think any the worse of them.
In tive days of Dickens the badge of
honor was the unsullied word of hero
nud  heroine. wen in econversation
men may be heard nowadays tnking
credit to themselves for having lled
suceessfully on occasion, a thing that
would not have been tolerated in gen-
eral  society barely a century ago.
Doubtless in those days there were
men  enough  who dishonored thelr
word, but when they did so they held
It a lapse, not an evidenc of smartness,
and Kept the maiter to themselves,
There was still v them at that time
the saving grace of shnme. An evi-
denee of the change of tone In this re-
spect came to me first from o man of
mark in his own time, a Romnn Cnthos
lle convert, ardent in his devotional
exercises, devouring to the full, with
keen aesthetic fervor, the cmotionnl
possibilities of his religion. We were
discussing a point of honor, anidl he
argued botly that a man is not dishon-
oredl by n lie so long as le does not
bear false witness,

When a word falls into disuse, the
quality of which it is the symbol is
npt to atrophy, In England the word
lionor I8 becoming antlquated, if not
obsolete. No one now Is expected to
talk of his honor, nnd the subject in
the nbstract is only tolerated in the
offeinl utterances of preachers in their
pulpits, orators on their platforins, or
an editor in a leading artiele, The
man who should venture to discuss
honor in a fashionnble drawing-room
to-dny would be qnenched with the
silence which signifies that he had
committed a solecisin,

The ebb of honor corresponds to the
rise of the parvenu in our midst, and
the spread of the commniercial spirit
anmong the decadent nobllity, whose
sense of bonor i« notoriously anaemie,
By the commercial spirit T mean the
spirit whbich never gives, but always
bartera; which ealenlates upon a re-
turn of its offerings with interest; and
tends to make a cutlet for a cutlet the
highest hope of our modern hospitall-
ty. Honor Is of slow growth; it Is sald
that it does not appear in the par-
venu family until the third generation
—which I should accept as an indica-
tion of the place these people have
wou for themselves in the estimation
of the publle, rathier than as a state.
ment of the exact truth, although it
did bappen to me onee to be asked In
svnfidence by one of them, “VWhat on

earth does It mean. this nohlesse
oblige you are always talking about?
In all this there is an Indication of
danger, yet such statements make for
misrepresentation when unqualified,
belng true of individuals only, not of
the nation at large. There are dishon
est politicians, dishonest caplitalists
dishenest tradesmen, and a small elique
of smart rogues of botu sexes conspic
uous in society: but these people are
the scum of their various classes, whe
bave risen like scum to the surface
and there become conspicuous, attain
ing an unenviable notoriety, not by
reason of their merits, but for want of
the solid qualities which might have
secured fame for themu in more desir
able places. The nation Is not to be
tried by the standard of decaden’
peers and unscrupulous capitalists
The parvenu, on his promotion, his
wealth made by methods which wil'
not bear investigation, is not our typ-
ical self-made man. We have still our
hereditary gentlemen, in whose fami
lies the tradition of honor has been
banded down unsullied to the present
time; and we have our great represen:
tatives of honorable comierce, whose
careers are proudly quoted in evidence
of what a man may rise to, by honest
meaus, in a free country. Titles orig:
lnally indicated what was expected of
the bearer, and with us honorable and
right honorable are the most ordinary
titles. Honor is the health of a na.
tion, and Lonor Is still our national
ideal. It has been no valn boast from
of old that an Englishman’s word ls
his bond, and English women will see
to it that it does not cease to bLe se

BRAVE MAMMA HIPPOPOTAMUS.

An Incldent Showing That Sommewhere in
the Huge Anlmal Lies a Brain.

The hippomotamus is not generally
credited with great latellectual power
but it seems from the followlng Inel-
dent, taken from the Popular Sclence
Mouthly, that somewhere In that mass
of flesh and fat resides a brain prompt
to act when necessity demands. MNor
several weeks the wonder an delight
of an Euglish zoological park was a
baby hippopotamus, which was named
Guy Fawkes because its birthday fell
upon the Sth of November,

The young hippopotamus was about |

the size of a bacon pig, of a pinkish-
slate color, and as playful as a kitten,
It was only three days old when, ns
the superiutendent of the zoo was
watching the little fellow's antics, it
dived to the bottom and did not rise,
The grown animals never remuin un-
der water much longer than three min-
utes; #o as the time went on and no
baby reappeared, the superintendent
became alarmed.

When twenty minutes had elapsed
he gave orders that the water be
drawn from the tank to recover the
body of what he felt sure was a dead
baby hippopotamus. As the plug wes
being removed young Guy Fawkes ap-
penred, shaking his funny little horse-
like ears, and wearing a hippopotamie
grin, which seemed to say, “Don't be
frightened: I'm all right. You don't
know all about me yet.” The Young
animals have a great power of re
wiidning under nter which they iose
ns they Increase in years,

The next time baby went to the bot:
tow, however, was not so mueh of a
Joke, He tried to c¢limb up the slde of
the tank in which there were no steps,
He fell back again and again, unti!
bhe sank exhnusted. The keepers were
gathered about the tank in Kreat anx
lety, but unable to help. “fhe mother,
however, hurried to her baby with all
lier clumsy buste, She dived, put her
broad nose nnder Guy Fawkes, shov
eled him up, and held him above the
surface until he had recovered his
breath amd was rested,

It was nearly half un hour before the
little fellow was able to make another
attempt. Then he made a huge effort
Mamma Hippopotamus gave ga blg
shove with ber head, and Muaster Guy
Fawkes clnmbered triumpbantly up
the side of the tank,

Anglo-Saxon English,

There is an old fullucy thnt Anglo
Suxon words are best, ‘The fallacy is
based on the belief that words of An
glo-Raxon origin are more simple and
vigorous than those derived from Lat-
in.  In point of fact, some Anglo-Sax.
on words are obscure and long, and
wany of our commonest, most slmple
words are from the Latin, “I'he Lon.
don News tells a story in point,

A barrister more remarkable for {he
vigor of bis address to Juries than for
bisx learning was commenting on the
proceeding of the other party in a case
under trial.

“1 do not know what gloss my
learned friend is going to put upon this
matter, but I will not mince my words
[ denounce it in plain, downright An.
glo-Baxon  Knglish as a nefarious
lransnction,

Bees Evils in Overstudy.

Henry K. Edmunds, President of
the Philadelphia Board of Education
snys balf the public school puplls of
that city are suffering from s
brought on by overstudy. The princi
pal evils resulting, he says, are nervous
nffections and defective eyesight, both
Inrgely {raceable to excessive home
study and the crowding of too muny
branches into the elementary grades,
He champlons the abolition of after-
noon classes and the wiping out of ¢
home study,

Mythical Creatuies of Japan.
Japanese belleve In more mythical
ereatures than any other people on the
globe, civilized or savage. Among
these are serpents 800 feet long and
lnarge enough te swallow an elephant;
foxes with elght legs, monkeys with
four ears and fishes with ten heads at.
tached to one body. They also belleve
In the existence of a crane which. af.
ter it has llved 60O years, has no need

of any sustenance except water,

WANE ?

"UNIQUE HOTEL RO._cs.

e Rogulntions Which Add to the Jop
of Life in Atlantie City.

Atlantic City has a number of hotels
given over to “stags,” and oue of these
displays the following signs:

“Parties contemplating suicide will
be furnished with all necessary facili
ties and the latest improved wethods,
with assistance free and funeral ex
Penses defrayed.
h“'!blmaph and telephone service

“Btationery and postage stamps fus
nished free.

“Female typewriters on every floor.

“The best and most courteous atten-
tion given to old maids (the older the
better), and familiex with small chil
dren (the more the merrier).

“Patrol wagons, ambulances and
cushlon-tired hearses on hand awaiting
demand.

“Dogs allowed In any room in the
house, incliding the family room.

“Gentlemen can drink, smoke, swear,
chew, gamble, tell shady stories, stare
at the new arrivals or indulge in any
other amusement common to thrat.
class hotels in auy part of the country.

“Female bicycle messengers on every
floor.

“Couples desiring the services of a
minister will kindly leave word at the
office. One of any denomivation wit)
be furnished at short notice. We staid
In with them all.

“Parties desiring to leave by the
window will notify the porier, su that
bhe can lend his assistance.

“Halr dressing, chiropody and man!
curing free of charge.

“Don’t blow out the gas. If you
must comwmit suicide, find some other
process,

“The clerks ares college graduates
carefully selected to plense evervhody,
atll can lead in prayer, play draw DO
ker. lawn tennis, croguet, shake the
dice, dance a jig, play billlards, take 2
Sdteh in crochet work, lead the ger-
man, spin a tough yarn., play on the
cornet and plawv, put ou the gloves
work the growler, hold n by, delivier
a lecture and wait on forty sentlemen
at once. ‘They are authority on all
sporting eveuts throughout the coun
try, ean talk Dutch, French, Hebrew,
Navajoe, Army .Joe, Greek,  Latin,
Choctaw and How-de-do and whislle
the balance.”—Washington Star.

Making Figures Lie.

“Most of the figures handed out by
these physical culture cranks on the
subject of cheap living.” said a honse
keeper who does hier own marketing
“make women extreinely weary, Om
husbands aud sons read them, heliove
them, and then snir siznificantly at
the weekly totals in the grover's boo's
I was reading the other day an arvticle
by a well-known New York phyxical
culturist who undertook to show how
he bad lived tifteen duys on sizhiy-
four centx. He put down crnshisl onre
at three cents o pound.  Bisht cenis js
the correct figure If you want oals thnt
have auy nourislupent in them, e
mentioned watercress at five cents a
buncl.  Well, one buneh lasis my lhius.
band two wmenls, It would look ety
thin strung out over tifteen days., He
charges for three pounds of rice tir-
teen cents. It costs eleven cents a
pound if you want good rice. IFor ten
apples he allows ten cenix.  Must he
queer apples. For six Nwede turnips
he puts down six cents, The Erocers
have been charging six cents for one
all wiuter. No use trying to fool wo.
men with flgures like these. Thaoy
Lknow better.”

Ouick Work.,

At one time Bishop Williams, «,
Marquette, was university preacher ot
Cornell for w few weeks, and o iie
that time he not only gave fine sopr
mong, but provided his friends at the
university with masy good stories,

One hé brought from Winuipi
where he had been attending the syl
of the Canadinn Church. He iad seen
there a missionary bishop who had
come a long Journey, traveling for sis
weeks, most of the time by canoe,

This missionary had brought moes
sages and excuses from o birotlier
bishop, who was prevented from vom-
g 1o ibe sy umd becanse “his diocese
had gone to the dogs."

He proceeded to explain that the
brother blshop was Inboring  among
the Eskimos, north of Hudson BEay
e had bullt them a chnrel wiily
whnles' ribs for rafters, covered wi. o
tanned walrus hide,

“It held elghty persons" sald tln
missionary  bishop, *und served s
purpose well until in a Lad tioe 1,
dogs grew famished and tievoured i
chureh!”

Handless Flddler,

Frank Clawson is the name of o
Sslugniar fiddler, of Atlanta, who s
without hands. Many years ago le
Was caught in a blizzard snd his arie
frozen so badly that both hawds wrre
nmputated at the wrists.  For a long
thme the violin was silent amil he Sip
posed that his Addling doys woere over
He declded, however, 1o experiment
and, being a mechanical  gonins, W
made a contrivance of heavy wire
which would enable him 1o wichl the
bow., The fingering wax more difienit
but by long practice e trained the
stump of his left hand to make llu|
necessary  shifts from one string te
another and the varving lnm-illun-:i

With the violin held in place by his
chin and knees and with (he help o
his fingerlesa arms, Clawson mang s
to play bis old-thae selections witk .

nearly as mueh skill as he formerls
did.

Mastodon Tooth In Tenne aee,

A magnificent and perfect mastodor
tooth was unearthed at the Tennesse
Marble Company's Property near Con
cord a few days ago, nd was brough
to Knoxville. where It has created con
glderable curiosity, The tooth wn
found In making o dam for the opera
tion of a hydraulic ram. The tooth I
n fosstl, but identically lke {lhe orig
inal tooth. It shows every indenture
and surface condition of n real tooth
It is about seven inches in length
neross the crown anil anbhout fou:
Incher wide. The roots are perfect,
exeept  where  broken off near the
pointe.  The broken places show the
hollow part of the tooth. It is thought
that the tooth is the only part of the
mastadon to he found at the place, the
tuoth being probably encried to the

Ploea by waler. -Knoxville ('tenn.)
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HUNDRED TEMRS FROM NOV. heads and parted, and when Edmund

The New Verslom.

A soldier olm RMT' ns

Lay japan at Tachrizvkjakiviteh,
There was lack of woman’s nuiains

And other comforts which
Might add to his last momente

And smooth the final way:
But a comrade stood beside him

To hear what he might say.
The japanned Russian faltered

As he took that comrade's band,
Amd he said: “I never more shall see

My own, my native land:
Take a message and a token

To some distant friends of mine. ~
For T was born at Sminlx i.

Fair Smnixzrakgqrxski on the Irkztrve
—W. J. L., in New York Bua.

kimnov.”
m—. 'l-’Q
He—"At wha. time In a girl’s life
should she be engaged?”
She--"Just before shie Is married."—
Youkers Statesinan. .

The Other Fellows.

Lirtle Willle—"Say. pa, what kind of
modesty Is false modesty

Pa—"False modesty 1 the Find other
people have, my son.”

Batisfied.

Salesman—*“Are those shoes large
enough for you?"

Pretty Girl —“No. but they. match
my suil."—Detroit Free Press.

The Two Kinds.
“The great art of coaversation Is to
tempt cther people to talk.”
“Yes, but some people need to be
headed off."—Cincinnati Tribune,

Hardly.
“Did you take In the Louisiana Pur-
chase Exposition?’
“Well.” said the man, Jingling three
Penuies and a souvenir medal, “I doubt
il the exposition was taken in.”

Enough.

“Geewhilikins, what's the matter
with Bitfins? Has be lost his money
In speculations?”

“Oh, no. Biffius is all right. That ia
merely his honsecleaning time fuce”

Muking Hlmgelf Agreonbls.

“Uncle George says I was born with
a sllver spoon in my mouth.”

“A spoon in that little mouth! Ob)
I see—it was one of those after-dinner
coffee spoons.”"—Cleveland Plain Deal

Reclprocity,
She—“Dut if you say you cau’t hear
the girl, why ever did you propose?
He—"Well, her people have nlways
been awfully good to me, and it's the
only way 1 could return their Lospital-
Ity.”"—Punch.

The Only Hopwe.

“Of course, she's got a pretty bhahy
now; our only hope is that as she gela
older she'll grow handsomer.”

“Yes, I guess there's nothing ror
you to do but believe In ‘age befure
beauty.” "—Philadelphia Press.

Changed His Boarding House.

“Is your dog trained?”’ asked the
new boarder.

“Oh, my, yve:"” replied the boarding-
house lady; “he goes down to the
butcher's every day and brings howe
the meat for dinner in his mouth.”

Hin One Arcomplishment.

“But.,” she protested, *vou should
be ambitious to make a name or a for-
tune for yourself., Yon can't make
anything by sitting still."”

“I ean make love,” he replisd, with a
soulful simper.—Chicago ‘Tribune,

Lucky.

“There goes the luckiest man In St
Louis,” remarked the old resident of
the exposition city.

“Lucky! He dou't look it

“Well, he is, 1e hasn't got n rela-

tion in the world outside of St. Louis."
Next Hest,

“AL!" she sighed, *now that you
have rejected my proffered hand, [
have nothing more to live for.”

“Oh, 1 dou't know.” Le repiled.
“There are two full-page bargain ad-
vertisements in this evening’s papor.”
—Chivage News,

Easy.
Teacher—"Willinms=, this Is an c¢x-
ample in subdraction, Seven  bhoys
wenl down to o poml to bathe, but

two of them had bheen told not to go
into the water. Now, ecan you teil me
how wany went in%”

Willinms—"Yes, sir, seven,”

Went Higher Up,

“IMe Isn't in our social set any
more.””

“No 1 understand.”

“Yes, he dropped  out some time

ago”
SAV Oy, e zave me to understamd be
had climbed ont.” —Philadelphin Proess,
Fonil Memorien,
Hhee Do you remeinber
night you colliad ¥
He —"0h, s’

“I hind o sort of Aower in my hair,
didu't 177

the  first

“Yos, and [ had some sort of four
on the lapel of my coat when [ got
lhotse.””

New Occupnatlon,

“I don't see your natoe in the maga-
zines any wore'

“Noj all my time 18 oceupled in writ-
ing unpublished poems of Burns, By
ron, and the rest of them, and posts
Iull;muu novels of a dozen authora whos
diedd without permission of their pub-
lishers!™”

Better Unanid,

Paterfamilins (1o unexpected guest?
=“Why didn’t you send us word you
were coming?  Pot-luck, yon know
my boy' Hope you have managed to
make a pretty good dinner.”

Unexpected Guest (politely)-—"Bless
you, old muan! 1 hope | may npever
Lave n worse one.”

Limlted Guarantee,

Customer [ think thiz is what my
danghter toll me to get. You guaram
tee it to be one of the popnlar songs of
the day?”

Musle Dealer—*"Yes, sir; but of
rourse I ean't guarantee its popularity
among  your neighbors after your
Raughter has lrarned to sing 1t ~Chi-
tago ‘Uribune. s




