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{Copyright, 139, by the New York Herald
Company.)
HEN wour wvery hest frisnd goas
W away than there doesn't seem to
be much use of anything, and
oven of your next best friend has laft
¥ou hls hammerless shotgun to usa. the
world games flke a thsater aftar the cur-
ialn is down and the orchestra men ars
mouttling out through thae littla door under
the footlights—and how 1 wondar whare
that little door laade to!

Mary i=s my best friend, though Puasy
Weantworth sayvs she Is; but Mary dossn't
need apples to kesp her steady, while
Pussy isn't always jolly even on apples,
and makes side remarks about candy
and silly stuff llka that, which is &n
aewful bors when & fellow s short of
funds.

But Eggy is all
loads of fun out

and we have
at the farm huntng
squirrels and meadow larks; almost as
sauch fun as if we ever zhot any. The
Beat part of gunning fs the hunting, not
ths killing: especislly when tha alr is cool
and warm asd hayr and bright all to-
gether, whan the trees look liks sunsets
at midday and the air betwesn you and
the nills 1s as purple as desp water, and
tha smoke from ths burning brush hsap,
whare grandpa cleared last spring, goss
curling away up to the sky In a blus so
falnt It looks almost while against the
purpla over the hills

BEggy snorts when 1 talk like that, and
gays he'll bet a milllon doliars that I'll
be & blg enough fool some time to writa
pootry. 1 didn't tell hinf, becauss hae's
such a snorter, but I am writing & poem
to Pussy. It's awful hard work after
xow'ye smsed uo Jove and dove. and blus )

right,

and trus, though
yellow and mellow, and 1 know I'll maks
romething rather good out of them &8
soon &s I think of anything about Pussy
I can tag thess words on to

Eggy |8 the funaolest chap I know,
which jg all the queersr because he says
I'm the fuonisst fellow ha knows. Wa
ware walking through the pasture out at
grandpa’s one day, mot saying much, but
having a ripplng time, for he had grand-
pa’'s gun and I had Bob's, and wa were
looking for larka—which always saw us
first—when Eggy sald, kind of to himsalf,
as he does, “Muahrooms!" Ha pleked up
something I'd call a toadstool and began
to peel off the kid leathery top. Then he
flicked off the sand underneath where it
looked Nks & skirt dancer's skirt when
ghe is not dancing, and then he ate It!

“Polson you, you silly.,” T sald

““Nope,” sald Egzy, looking for another..

“They'rea good for warts, and
g00d themselves '

“They have to be eooked In a chafing
dish with buttar and cream.” ] said

““What's & chafing dish?"’ said Eggy

“It's a silver pan with a jolly blus fAre
under t, that my father and mother mess
up things tn when the cook is oross, and
don’t give us a decent Ainner*

Eggy grinned and sald that that was
another one of my city varns I trisd to
fool him with

Then wa went to see the hired man
make cldar. Grandps takes out all the
laaves and stsms and bad apples and
worms and things before he grinds his
apples up for the press. He says that a
champagns maker pays him such a fool-
ish blg price for his cider it would be
against morals for him not to give s good
clean article—him heing s deacon,

"Another reason, Ham.,"” he said, “is
ihat I put down & Zew barrels of the

they're

I'm practislng with | cider to get hard for self and friends It's

great for rheumatism. And it's a curious
thing I've noticed:—When my clder geots
Just hard enough and is clear and bright
thers ain't a friend of mins in the county
that dossn't get & touch of rhaumatism
It aln't bad for iittls folks. In small dosas,
¥ou go up to the houss now and I'll bet
& shilling your grandmother has Just
drained thes hot lard from a fresh batch
of doughnuts. Tell her I gald you might
each have a little glass of the old hard
clder—mind, a Uttle glass’'*

It was just as grandpa thought it would
ba and when grandma had sprinkled
same powedered sugar- over the dongh-
nuts sha gave us a big plateful and =ach
of us a little glass of old cider. My, my,
how good they wera together!. Anyway,
grandmas have a better notion of ths
size of a ¥ki/d's appetite than have
mothers, or aven sunts When grandma
left us and we finishad our cidar we
hadn't finished our doughnuts, and T =aid
it was too bad they hadn't comé& out
even., and EHggy sald thera2 was plenty
more clder In the plicher, which grandma
had put In the cupboard. Grandpa spoke
of a small glass, but he didn't say any-
thing about how many of them. s we
thought It would be foollsh npt to make
the food and drink come out even I
don't just exactly remember how many
more glasses we took., but. the piicher
was quite a big old fashloned ona of
brown crockery.

Somathing or other—perhaps the dough-
nuts ware too -hot—mads BEggy want to
talk all the time, and so fa=t T couldn't
understand him. Anyway, the next thing
I knaw I woke and found us both lying
on the bed in tha spare room. Grandpa
drove us home, for It was late, and he
sald lks as not we were tired

1 know now what was ths mattar with
me, and it wosn't the douxbnuta elther

a

Grandpa gave me a good talking to—but
navar mind about that—no mors hard
cldar for me The next day I felt more
dreagful than ever bafore In my life. and
the kind of haadache I had was so fright-
ful that when I thought of tha game of
shinny I had for the afternoon I shud-
dered gnd wanted some one to pity me.
I knew hetter than to go looking for plty
among the shinny gang. but I remem-
bered, with a great rellef, that I'd prom-
ised to go and play croquer with Pusay,
and I knew that that was ths very day
of my life for croguet with a girl if ever
there was to be one. Of course If Mary
had been there I'd have gone to her, for
ehe never sours hsr pity with lectures,
but Pussy had rather lecture a chap even
than to say her prayers.

Wall, Pussy and I played, and 1 4dldn't
heva to pretend to l=t her beat me—a cat
could have played hatter than I—for
something was s6 wrong inside my head
that even the jolt of the mallst against
the ball made me shut my eves and wish
I were dead, I'd have bungled through
in some way If It had not besn for tha

ehinny gang—and Esgxy with them! Ha
didn’t seem to feel at all mournful, as [
did but his hair looked ag if he'd had

his head under a pump all the morning
What was most strange obout him was
that he wors shoes. [ wondered if that
had anything to do with Pussy not liking
kim to go barefoot, but it hurt so to
think I gave It up. Hs tried to get me
to play shinny and sald impolite things
abont croguet. Warsa than that he'd
tattled to the gang. for they were hang-
ing over the fance saying things about
hard cider. So I told Eggy that I haa
promised Puesy to play croguet. and it
was a genileman’s duty to kesp his en-
gagemants. Hes could play shinny, not

botbex me &0 on bis Way, and particular-

| 1y not talk so loud. When hs went away | the fence a fsw minutes Soma tima worse Pussy sald t-.ﬁlme:-——"ri-.?:'.". get ud
1 saw Pussy give him a Jook I dido’t | afterward I woke up and thers wara | Hamilton. dear; T l.l'co to pAl‘Ly 'U_!:lt.h. a
| ungerstand ihan_ but later— Eggy and Pussy playing croguer as if [ man who can stand his hard clder, =
| retty soon 1 sald to Pussy that I'd| they'd never dons anything else all t .".rI As if my headachs was not enmu;];&. I
| studied so hard—for her saka—I had an [ lives. Then I knew what Eggy's shoes i had to endore the taunts of 3 hsartleas
| awful headschs and would lle down by | and Pussy’'s look meant To make !t | woman!
affort In = trial oot long ago a very

TURN LAUGH ON LAWYERS

Witnesses Often Prove a Match for
the Veterans of the Bar.

—_—

Rochester Harald

Overshrewd lawyars oftan furnish their
sdvarsaries with weapons. “Did you =ea
this trea that has besn mentioned by the
roadside?’ an advocats inquired

“¥Yea sir, I saw it very plalnly.”

It was conspicuous. than?”

The wiiness seamad puzzied by the new
word. He repeated hig former assertion,

"“What is the difference.” snesrad tha
lawyer, *“batwean plaln and oconsplou-
ous?T"

But he was holst with his own petard
The witness ‘Innocently answered:

“l can see you plainly, sir. among the
othar lawyars, though you are not a bit
conspleuous.”

In another Instance a blow directad
against the character of a witness for-
clbly recolied

‘““You were in the company of tkesa
people?’ hs was eskad.

“Of two friends, sir'

“Friands] Two thisves, I suppose you
mean.”

‘“That may be tfue,”” was the dry re
tort; "“they ara both lawyers*™

The blow that destrovs the effect of an
adverse examination is occasionally more
the pesult of accldent that of consclous

simpla withess was in the boax and after

going througk his ordaal was ready to |
retire. Ome question rasalined:

“Now, Mr —, has net an attempt
been made to Indoca you to tel]l the court |
a dlfferent story ™’

‘A different story to what I have told
sir?”

“Yas: Is It not go?"

“Yes, air"

“Dpon your oath, I demand to know

who tha persons are who havs attempted
this.™”
“Weail. sir. you've triad as bard as any
of 'em.”" was the unexpsoted answer,
It ended tho examination

Into the Wrong Ear.

A Markst street business man had oe-
casion to call up & newspgperman the
other day over the telephone, and thera's
whare tha joke comes in. The sald news-
paperman was sitting at his desk smok-
ing. when he had occasion to use his desk
telaphone. He arose, forgetfully laid the
cigar he was smoking in a chalr and took
down the receiver. Just as he lifted the
receiver a friand steppad into tha offlce
and atartad to it down in ths chalr, Not
realizing that the operator could hear
what he was saving, and just as she was
about to say. “Number, pleasa?" in her
swestast tones the sald newspapsrman
yolled: "Look out thera! Tou'll burn your
pants!"” Communication betwean him and
Central was at once cut off.—Galveston
Caourlen,

THOSE ELEVEN LOST DAYS

Adoption of the Gregorian Calendar

of Imporiance to World.
New York Tribune

The 11 days from Beptember 3 to 18 In-
clusive ars mamorsbla for bhaving onca
been entirely omitted from the calendar
of the Anglo-Saxon world.

Tha Gragorian calendar was not adopted
by the British Emplra until 17l long
after piost othar nations of tha clvilized
world had conformed with {*. In that year
an act of Parliament prescribad that the
next year, 172, should begin on January
1 Instead of on March 25 as had previ-
ousiy been ths rule and that In the fol-
lowing September thess 11 days should ba
dropped from the calendar, the day fol-
lowing Septamber 2 being known ss Bep-
tember 14 Btirring times thoga WeTe, 100
in which days were not lightly spared
from a year, with Clive conqusring India
and Washington beginning the conguest
of the Ohio Valley

But the precession of the aquinoxes took
no nota of trifles like thess, which could
be accomplished as well under ons calan-
darial style as anothar. It may ba ob-
served that whue Gregory dropped only
10 days from 1538 11 days had to go from
1752 and Russla would have to drop 18
from 1808 to gquare her dates with the rest

| of the wozid,




