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3 HUMOR OF THE WEEK | ., ,,, St worihy,  or sated

the enrvest cltizen.

: “I should say s0," anawered Seuator
J STORIES TOLD BY FUNNY MEN | sorghum. “A man that can make won-
RI™ OF THE PRESS ey a8 beilllantly us be can is werthy of
d all the trusts he 1s able to coutrol."—

Washiugton Star.

Worth Remembering.

“It I the man at the top of the ladder
who can reach things," remarked the
haughty representative of a noble fam-
lly.

Odd, Curions and Laughable Phases
of Human Nature Graphically Por
trayed by Eminent Word Artists of
Our Own Duy- A Budget of Fua,

He—Phllosophy, my dear madam, s

5 P O

“True,” remarked the sarcastle man

THE POINT OF Vigw,
| Things Appear It.,.n-tl: 1o Diffsront

"

One of the esseuclul things for oue
that would influence others ls the abll
Ity to see things ae they look to those
whom he addresses, A lack of this
abllity has been responsible for the
fallure of wany persons that would
otherwise have been successful as
tenchers, minslonaries, lawyers before
Jurles, and even orators and siatesmen,

Steiking (lustrations of the different

NEW RECIPE FOR SOUP,

Newark Man Discovers How Itall ins
Live Bo Choup'y.

The cheap way n which Iallun la.
boters, pushicart wens and others of that
clust live baw very wuch lmpressed a
resident of Brooklyn, whose fad It has
been recently to poke around b odd
places In this city nod its vielulty, says
the New York Times,

“I wan I Nownrk a week or two
ago," suid be, "when A& friend of mine
poluted out a niwber of [nllans who
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me more then was bel. | corn for a shelter. The raln came roar-

that by far. “Ob, well, theu they sald good-by, you | ing over us. The sound of It was like

: know, and she waa perfectly miserable that of a host of cavalry coming as a

From adowa the alsle & fascinating girl | —if you look so horridly cross I shall gallop. We lay bracing the stalks, the

Bet my sensew in an amatory whirl, send you home—oh, dresdfully miser- | blanket

When she turned a pretty smile able. She feit that she didn't care & | dry fora time. The raln rattied in the

Toward my corner, and the while straw about other men, and there were | sounding sheaves and then came flood-

Bhowed the tips of teeth that glistened ——she sald there were some very nice | ing dowa the steep gutters. Above us

A3 the pearl. men 1 the steamer coming home, t0o. | beam and rafter creaked, swaying and

responded twinkle Balls and parties bad no attraction for showing glimpses of the dark sky. The

&h.m:ﬂ:mﬁﬁ'ﬁ, ber, and fancy, for ever so long she | raln passed—we could hear the last

And sithough | passed my street, | handly took any interest In ber frocks. | battalion leaving the field—and then

Bl I kept my cormer seat, Ohb, It was borrid. Bhe only lived for | the tumult ended as suddenly aa It

' For the hope within my beart was rus bis letters—and somehow they—well, | began. The corn trembled a few mo-

ning high. they were not exactly satisfactory. | meots and bushed to a falnt whisper.

[ Bbe supposed it was because he was so Then we could hear only the drip of

h"""'“'“"m“;th very honorable, and they were not real- | mindrops leaking through the green
’“ﬁu"““‘"‘m Iy eagaged, you know. But one day|*wof. It was dark under the corn.

3 » thought It all over and declded that

B o L et g vttt e b St ] UPON & CATARADTS BAINK.

Asd—I'd ridden balf a mile or more too | end Ihlu-nhemldmhm““ Biaork of & Vo e
far, bappy for a moment till he came out, the Uttaws River. o

—Lite 8s she knew be would some day. 10| The horrible experiences of ope Wik

} feet, but when the river Is swollen b)
;—.'.,- ; Byt melting snows In the spring the sp
w-m ‘mean,” parent depth of the fall Is lessened. Al
i bel with .m?t"lwnn lw:“qufh: “Of course,” sald Ishbel sharply. “Did | any time the rush and swirl of the
) m‘ﬂvmhﬂ—“lm Fou imagine he didn't™ great river over this ledge of rock s &
r to fancy that authors put themseives| 1! c0USbed. “Aud she unlocked ber|sight worth seeing,
, into_thelr storles. Now I know they | Deart” In some places the water pours over
: never do.” I WM Iibbel in & dense and irresiatible volume, while
| “Well 1 am oot quite young,” | smia| _ASd the Image— at other points a shallow stream will
: eromsly. “Go on.” .lr"“::?rd“’t" replied Ishbel, wlhﬂfom.ﬂghumum:
: <o {f 't promise.” slowly, wasn't there. On the upper Otftawa are floal
& ..f“m' 1 caughed again. “Was ber heart— | booms of logs which feed the large
e Ishbel sdjusted ber hatpin. “Onpce|3/d she find the receptacie—erempty T lumber Industries of that reglon. Han-
b there was & girl” she began, “who at | 12864 ] dling these wet logs Is & treacherous
: the & of 17 was sent to England to “#he didn’t tell me that, ﬂ:lﬂ-mm"hmw“m-.
e visit her father's people. That's rather | Pe- We walked on. “So that” I re-| rooenoiq and fall into the swift streaw.
, glee beginning, lso’t 117" she Inter- mmd.mﬂv-“'nﬂ-mmuamhtwmmmqmm-
ba ropted Bemelf. “It sousds sa if fo| *BY that longlegged Euglish fek |1y The only case that Ad mot huve s
: Y low—" : fatal termination Is the one referred to
I.. might be print. Do you think If you “But you promised,” crled Ishbel— | pore
oo .'m.m:dlﬁ;wmm Bosten Tout. The man was busy forking these logs
i mw;r I inquired with those sharp tongs used to swing
“Of course” RAFTERS OF LIVING GREEN. | (hem about and draw them in, wheo
- 9 ﬂ“’tMIm. Hﬂ- iz “Kbem Holdeu" of a be missed his tM.' fell into “.l']
S There was & dangerous giitter In her Day in the Cornmfleld, river. Though a strong swimmer, he
.' w.dmum"n"h..-'mmmﬂfﬂhm the current and

burled ourselves in the deep corn. The
fragrant, sliky tassels brushed oy face
and the corn hissed at our Intrusion,

*Well, some of them,” doubtfully,
‘“You see they were English and she
was an American.”

“Yea"

“And—and young, they bullled her a
Mttle. The next time,"” with animation,

" mean, when we go over, 1 don't
think they’ll bully me.”

“I don't fancy they will"

“Amd 80 you see she didn't have as
good & time as she might exactly. But
she did have a love affair”

“Oh' sald L

. “Yes sald Ishbel. “He wasa sort of
 Qistant conpection of hers, a lnwyer,
they call over there a wolicitor,
: ‘know. He—she sald be way very
*  miuch In love—and so was she.”
“Confound"—I began.
“T beg your pardon,”

' most a8 500D &8 he was down. Before
I dropped off Fred came and licked my
face and stepped over me, his tall
wagglog for leave, and curled upon the
shawl al my feet [ could see no sky in
that gloomy green alsle of corn. ‘This
golog to bed In the morning seemed a
foolish business to me that day and I
Iny & long time looking up at the rus-
tling eanopy overhead. I remember Hst-
ening o the waves that eame whisper-
Ing out of the furtber fleld, pearer and
pearer, untll they swept over us with
& roaripg splash of leaves, like that of
water flooding among rocks, as | have
heard It often. A twinge of homesick-
ness came (o me and the snoring of
Uncle Eb gave me no comfort. I re-
member covering my head and erylng
softly as | thought of those who had
gone away and whom [ was to meet
In a far country, called heaven, whither
we were golng. | forgot my sorrow
finally In sleep. When 1 awoke It had
grown dusk under the corn. I felt for
Uncle Eb and he was gobe. Then |
called to bim.

“Hush, boy! lle low!” he whispered,
bending over me, a sharp look in his
eye. “'Frald they're after us."

He sat kneeling beside me, boldin

Take it to Dlernisl)r:
Tell the Jols (o whom
Where the winds of

l'lcl_you'h'ou’ ht
me here,amon,
\ Heritage of tasks

bbed me of my

stremglh al noom

Granted butl a
simg

el thatwes Love.
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Uncle Eb began to

bas been swept away by some wercl
less current and finds himself at las'
at the brink of a cataract may posalbly
be Imagined, but there are few whe
survive 1o relate to us the particulars o!
such an ondeal. Yet there Is one In

There are few more Imposing bits o,
scenery lo Cavada than where the Ot
tawa River pours thundering and foaim
Ing over the Chaudiere Falls. Whe
the water In the river ls low, as 1t I
In autumn, there Is a fall of about forty

was swept out Into the stream and on
towand the falls. Nearing the falls, he

that be was belng fonted
thousand years.” crossing its green sabers In our path, | DePpened
e was molltied, It wen't tske ¥ar In the fleld my companion heaped ;'L‘““:‘"‘“”:"‘““u"f:;m
that long." sbe assured me with a smile. | o lttle of the soft earth for a pillow, “m‘:h‘.'g ”"“'led e o
_There ls no word for ber swmile but de- | spread tbe oflcloth between rows, and | bimeelf ”""':“‘ s
u as we lay down drew the big shawl hhlu&m'unmzcls-:"nun:di
“Do go on." | said. “Did abe like | oyer us. Uncle Eb was tired after the “"-"'“““‘""’“", 7 e
‘u ' M“mlnmtm'ﬂtm.’r ll.MﬂlDl.ll’oolo rus g W r, A

the briok of the cataract, & great cur
rent surging by bim on every hand.

But It seemed hopeless, He saw ne
way of getting to shore, and no one
from the shore could get to him. Many
people on the banks of the river were
watching him and trylog to study out
some plan to save him. Finally a large
derrick was brought to bear, such as Is
used In bullding operations, A great
arm with ropes was swung out over
the current, and when the man had
fastened himself securely with the
ropes he was ralsed up high and swung
In, just as n large stone would be ralsed
in constructing a bullding.

Work and A

During the bullding of a rallroad in
Bwitserland, at an altitude of ten thoy.
sand feet, the discovery has been made
that the atmosphere Is 50 rarifled that
men employed upon the work cannot
continue their labors for half so long a
time as is possible when working In
lower atmosphere. The cold also may
have something to do with It, for, py
every one knows, the atmosphere he
comes colder and colder the greater dig
Is above the surface of (he
earth. Were it not for the atmosphere,
indeed, the ordinary tempersture of the
world would be below %ero to the oy.
tent of three bundred degrees Fabrep.
beit.

Too many culinary cusistants sre
to impair the Savor of the gqee-

tied above us, and were quite 'oyyripqoualy, “you do me an Injustice.

somethiug It takes all ove's life to ae
“quire,

| 8Bhe—What, theq, Is the use ln acquir
Ing it?

| “The supreme satisfaction of know-
Ing that owéw whole life bas been &
mistake."—Life,

Blame It on the Moon.
“The moon exercises a marked Infly.
lce on commence, astronouers say."
| "Oh, yes; whenever a man walks with
& girl on mooullght nights he buys bor
& lot of caramels and other stuflf."—
Chicage Record.

Barcaam,

AN

*0! burnt me hand terribly bad.”

“How did yez do ity* *

“Sure and Ol put me band In th'
wather to see If it was bilin'"

“And was it

“No, fragin’.”

An Injuatice.

“The fact that you were diagulsed
makes the case aguinst you very dark,”
sald the magistrate to the prisoper,

“Your honor,” replicd the prisouer,

I was not In disgulse. I was merely
travellng lncog."—Plttsburg Chronlcle-
Telegraph,

Reconsidered.

He—You need not fesr. [ shall do
Bothing desperate Just because you
bave refused me.
| “Tten, darling, I repent. It was only
the thought that you might do sowme-
thing romantic that made me refuse
you."—Life.

Tutervale In an Exciting Life
“Ma, when 1 get blg I'm goln' 'way
off to be a plrate.”
“Are you, Bobby?”
“Yes, but dou't you be scared; Il
tome home at night to sleep.”—Chicago
Record.

An Admirer of Honesty.

“Yes, #ir,” sald Farmer Corntossel,
("It there’s anything | do like an' ad-
,mire, I's an hooest man, An’' that's
Why I'm so proud of our new nelghbor
down the road & plece. Ef there ever
was an honest man he's one.”

“Are you sure I8's Lonest?

“Certalnly; ove of these fraok, gever
ous, sincere kind.”

“How do youn know 7" .

“Traded horses with bim day before
yesterday, an' | reckon | got at least
glxty dollars the best of him."—
Washington Star,

The Fickle Thermometsr,

“Here, young lady, I've brung back
this thermometer you sold me.”

“What's the matter with Jit?”

“It ain't rellable. One time ye look
it It It says one thing, and the pext time
it says another."

| Just Like tther Men.

Bhe—Which would you rather marry
—the prettiest woman In the world or
the homelient ?

He—The prettiest, of course. Why do
you ask?

Bhe—Merely to find out If you weren't
just like all the other men.—Detroft
Free Presa.

| His Yiews.

Jack Bacbelor (engaged)—C? course,
[ realize that matrimony is & yery Im-
portant step, and all that!

Ned Newlywed (hoarsely)—Step?
Great Beott, man! It's & whole Bight
of steps and something to fall over on
every atep!—Puck,

No Limit,
“1 understand that you are & distant
relative of the wealthy Goldmans,”
“Y“.”
“How distant?”
“As distant as they can keep me,"—
Philadelphla Record,

Favorabls Chances,

Rudolph—If I should ask old Bulllona
for his danghter's hand what do you
think of my chances?

Harold—Very fatr, You have youth,
health and a good constitution and
should pull through with careful nurs-
Ing.—Puck.,

Many Lines There,

Tellit—To be successful in business a
man must confine himself to one line.

Askit-—What If he Is & palmist?—Bal-
timore American,

Woman's Rights.
Btox—Do you believe In women hav-
Ing the saine rights as men?
| Btuggs—Yes, 1 do. There was one
stood In front of where I sat in & car
to-day and tramped all over my fest,
tnd if she'd been & man I would hava

In homespun, “but it Is the man at the
bottom who can upeet the ladder."—
Chicago Evenlng Poet.

‘What Constituted the Insult.
"What did you strike this man for?'
asked the magistrate,
“He called me 'Renben,' ™ anawored

police had brought In,
“What Is your name, anyhow
“Reuben, your honor—but he dida't
know It."—Chicago Tribune,

Just Her ldea.
Wigglea—They say

After they have lved together for a
long time.

Mre. Wigglee—Do they? That's lucky
for the men, now, lsn't it} —Somerville
Journal,

He Head Ity
“The fact 1o, sald the fat man, “I
married because | was lonely as much
aa for any other reason. To put It
tersely, I married for aympathy.”
“Well," said the lean man, “you bave
mine."—New York World

Wing Repartes.

sinuated that 1 was a fish?

Happy Matort.

“Now, don't glmme any song about
misfortune an' wantln’ to be a hard
worker "n all that,” sald the hard-faced
lady.

knowed I aln't had nothin' to eat for
three days, but 1 dida’t know It had
thinned me down Ilke that"—Indian-
apolls Press. -

, Wisdom of Bolomon.
Teacher—Who was the wisest man?
Little Boy—Bolomon.

Teacher—Give an example of bis wis-
dom.

Little Girl-He had 000 wives.—De- | mony, brings fragrant tea, which |a
trolt Free Press,

A Compromise,

Parson—Why, Johnnie, I'm sorry to
se¢ you steallng. 1 shall report the
matter to your father.

Johnnle—I'm sorry, too, parson, but
now I'm caught I'll divide with ye, if
ye wou't tell dad. Come now, what do
yesay?

In the Wrong Class.

“Mrs. Phesdem's boarders seem to be
nearly all students who belong to the
normal class."

“Yeu, but she tells me that thelr appe-
tites are abnormal.™

Looking for Hargalns.
“Mra. Bargainhunter seems to be
dreadfully worrled about the health of
her children.”

“Why, they looked to me exception-
ally strong and well"

“Yes; that's what worries ber, A cut-
rate drugstors has just opened In the
nelghborhood, and she's erasy for an
exciuse to see what kind of bargains
they have.”—Ohlcago Times-Herald.

A Congenial Fe'law,
Blobbs — What a companionable
young fellow youmg Bjones Is.
Blobbs—Yes; he fraokly acknowl
edges that he doesn't know anything
about politics, religion or golf.—Phlla-
delphia Record,

s
Clircumstances A'ter Cases.

8he—I llke bim because he's so ex:

travagant.

Her Aunt—That lm't the best poast:

ble quality io & husband,

Bhe—Of course not! I'm not golng to

marry bhim!—Puck.

What's in a Name?
Mrs. Waggles—Do you know why
this Is called & golf hat?
Waggles—Yes, my dear. [t ls be
cause people who play golf don’t wear |
them.—Judge,

Jenlous Beautios,
Rob—What does that mean? Both of

those pretty girls cut you dead just
then,
I made a ¢

Boy—Alas! yes. tupid

mistake. I told Lily she was as lmt’

/6 & rose, and Rose that she made me

think of a lly~Philadelphia Bualletin,
pead s Ol =y ey

Homerio,
The followlog very little classle
comes from Cornhill;
A few years since two gentlemen,
each bearing the surname of Homer,
not an unusual one In Dorset, contest-
ed & county division, aud at a publie
meeting one of them, feeling suddenly
unwell, had to retire, when a local hu-
morist, on his opponedat's side, re
marked:
“Homer's 04d, I see,”
“Homer’s IIl, T add!" promptly re-
joined an adherent.

The Open Door,

The Bmpress Dowager trembled with
rage.

“Bhut the door!” she shrieked, be-
stowing & terrible look upon the Chrls-
tian powers, “Don’t you see you're let-
ting In about & million fiex?"

Her majesty's strenuous resistance to
the lnevitable Is thus shown to proceed
upon the promptiogs of her basic fem.
ininity, and ls hereupon & mystery no

hit ber one, sure,—Detroit Free Press.

is to make it so.

light,

| A party of Amerlcan travelers, Jour
l neying lelsurely up the Nile, xprossed
o celobrate Washington's

birthday ln some appropriate manner.
|'l‘holr chlef accordlagly prepared a
R greal frosted cake, upon which he ex-

the abock-headed Indlvidusl whom the ecuted 1n confectionery s represents,
tion of (eorge Washington, after hav-
ng familiarised bl oIf with the life

A deslre

and achlevements of his subject,

| An represented In sugar, Washington
| Wore a turban on his head and & great
that & man and sash across his breast; he was sinok-
his wife grow to look like each otber Ing a long pipe, and before him some
dancing girle were performing. ‘This
i\nn the way the greatuess of George

{ Washington looked to the Arab chef,

In Ohlna, that land of strange com:
| frasts, many amusing lustances of a
similar kind mny be found, *PMlgrim's
Progrews,” an recently tranalated and
shows
| Christlan with & long pigtall, the dun:
geon of Glant Despalr an the familinr
erlminnla,
while the angels are arrayed In the
Intewt productions of Pekin dressmak-

Mustrated by pative artists,

wooden cage of Chinese

The Easy Mark—B8he sald she had A Chinese publication - describes
‘other fish to fry.’ 1 wonder It she ln- Americans as “living for months with-
out eatlng a mouthful of rice,” and nov-

The Soubrette—Impossible: All lob- ¢ enjoying themselves *“by sitting
Sters are crustaceous.—Chicage News. Quletly on their ancestors’ graves,"
bat, Instead, fnmping around and kick:

{Ing & ball an If pald for It
How does this thing look to
| Turk, the Chinaman, the Hoer,

|the same spectacles.—8t. Louls Btar.
HOW THEY TRADE IN CHINA.

 Americans Won'd Be Kussperated by

! Buch Absurd Mothnds,
When

|served In tine style. The compliments

anpects things wear In the eyes of dif-
ferent people are constantly coming to

the
the
oV Euglishman, the northerner, the south-
wy |ETOEF Is the question that we should
1 avawer, In nny controversy, before be-
coming too sure of our own position,
| All the world does not look through

& MAD OF & WOInAD goos I0to &
{phop In Chiloa & clerk, with much cere-

were buylug small buskots of tomatecs
In large quantities, They cost 15 cents
ench. 1 expressed wonder at what they
were golog to do with so many, where-
upon wy frieud replisd that be would
show me, He led me to the backyard
of a houne, whore a uumber of lnlinus
lve, and thepe | found the baskets plled
bigh, Near by was a recepiacie which
looked like a aection of a beer vat. It
bad been sawed In two, The Italinne
who were hamiling the tomatoes cut
them up Into small pleces nnd threw
them luto the val. Then they took
crushers made from blocks ef woml,
with handles, and pounded those toma-
toes Into & pulp.

“My curloslty Increased with overy
plunge of the crusbers and the Hallans
looked nt me with gniet amusement,
Prescntly they stirred some cortimenl
In the mass and then some four watll
the stoff became & pulp, The next step
was to throw this on what bakers
would call a molding trough snd koead
It, adding enough four to make It &
AU pulp.  The lewn sald about the state
of thelr handa the botter. but that Is &
trivial matter. Then the mixture wan
moMled Into litle pats about the size
of & fsheake. These were placed on
boards and taken to various roofs to
dry. In & short thne they became an
bard as brickbats and cnn be used as
misalles In case of ewergoney.

“What do you do with those thingsy"
I asked one of the Lallans,

*'Whata we do? he answered, 'We
wak'a da summer food ‘o da winter
food.!

“Each cake, 1 learned after much
questioning, wil make enough soup for
slx wen. Thix, with a little black
bread, constitutes a meal for many of
those fellows. One can see how chieap-
Iy they can live and still eat food that
I8 quite nuiritious. These eakes are
peddled to thelr fellow countrymen by
some of the Itallans and sold at & ridies
wlously small price. When 1 bhad de-
parted from that backyard after a two
hours' Investigation the maying eamme
to me with greater force than ever that
‘one-half the world does not know how
the other half lives,' "

of the seanon are exchanged, there are
talks sbout the weather—ln fact, every
kind of evaslon Is employed to keep
awny from the real reason of the visit,
which is to buy something. The pro-
prietor solemnly watches these pro-
ceedings from afar. The style of com-

FREAKS IN LUNCH ORDERS.

Walter Calls Attention 10 the Imitas
tive Habit Among Patrons
One of the amuning things to be no-

To bellove that o ‘task Is Lnpossible life

upon which 1 feant my eyes? Burely

exhausted the Httle pipe bearer, who al-

frequently repeated.
Then business’ beginse. The shopper

And makes an offer that Is much lower.

that Is courteous and polite beyond de-
scription:— Then the possible purchaser
departs with great dignity snd ele
nce, When 8 bargaln (s completed
the purchaser never pays It himself,
The chief steward ls called, notified
that the article han been accepted, and
when the bill comes in the “boy* settles
it. glving an acocunt quarterly to bis

household. Money as we have It Is un-
known In China. There nre no sliver

ters and 10-cent pleces, no paper bank
notes. There Is & coln called *
with & hole punched In the middle that
In used for small transactions. “Cash”
can be strung like beads on a steing, It
takes 100 plecen to equal the value of
one standard cent. Gold Is only used
for ornaments In China, never for cupr.
retit coln.

A Famous Vine,

Everybody has heard of the tamous
grapevine now one hundred and thirty.
two years old at Hamplon Court, Its
roots are popularly supposed Lo extend
as far as and under the Thames, which
Is nearly four hundred yards away, A
visitor was actunlly heard the other
day telling his friends quite serlously
that the roots of the vine resched an
far as Ditton, on the other side of the
river, & mile or more away, and the
aame person asserted that the annual
crop consisted of three thousand
bunches of grapes. As a matter of
fact, the roots of the vine have been
found at a dixtance of sbout tweuty-
five yards from the main stem, and, al-
though every year the vine “shows"
about three thousand bunches, only
twelve hundred are allowed to remain,

Domestic Arts,

in France, Germany, Belglum snd
Holland girls are drilled: from the ors-
dle in every braneh of the domestie
arts, A French or German mald-of-all
work Is a bousehold treasure—junt be-
cause she ban been taught ber busk
ness, Cooking and housework do not
come naturnlly, We don't expeet a
carpenter or plumber to learn his trade
by Instinet, but we expect miracles In
our kitchens, and we ask Ann to per-
form dutles she hnw never been taught,
There Is plenty of capacity In the
working gir], but she needs to be help.
ed and techuleally tralned In domestle
arts and crafts,

Child Workers In Europe,

Bwitzerlund allows no child under 14
yearn-to become & wage earner, the age
at which, under the Huglish factory
Iaw, he ceases to be a child and I rank-
ed as a “young person,” Engliah boys
of 12 years of age may still work In
the mines for Afty-four hours & week,
which | longer thap the hours for men
in the mines of Northumberland ung
Durham, England,

We Imagiue that dissppolntment |n
8 love affale (s fentherwelght griet
compared with putting up with a cross
a;bnd who was defeated ul un elpo.

It In the Wank 6f Boflve hat makes
dreasy.

.

pliment s of thin order: “(n what ce
lestial country did your exalted excel-
lence purchase the superfine garments

n no miserable and unworthy land like
our own? When the tea and talk are

wWiys attends hls master or mistress
out of doors, lights a pipe for his em-
ployer. There are only & few whiffs
in each plpeful, so the process has to be
asks the price of the required article

This Is promptly refused In language

master of money disbursed for the

dollars, no fractions of dollars, as quar-

ticed at the luneh counters Is the habit
of Imitation. If the wan on the end
stodies the bill of fare and then orders
& ham sandwich, pumpkin ple, ¢ | &
glnns of mijk, all his nelghbors are liko-
Iy to duplicate Wis order and svon There
will be & whole row eating exactly the
same things. Bomwtimes this similar
ity of appetite causes serious embar
rasament. This tn luvaclably the case
If the occupants of the high ohalrs shift
about the same tinie and the men on the
end have unumerous chances to set ex-
smples for twenty or thirty patrons,
Then the pumpkin ple or sandwiches
Are sure to glve out before the noon
hour Is past.

“It's funny how lnxy people are,” sald
one of the wallers at a down-town
luuch place, “There are lots of men
who won't look at & bill of fare and
they Just stare over the counter snd
axk for anything fhat comes Into thele
heads, If they don't happen to »ee an-
other fellow eatlng just what they
want. If we have something sort of
out of the ordinary, ke fried oyaters,
something that can be written ou the
card In Ink #o It will make a good Im-
preasion on the publle, It's a loslng In-

w | Yostment It the fellow on the end near

the door happens to plek It out. Then
overy obe that passes bl seen the oys-
ters and soon there Is & regular chorus
of yells of oynters. There aln't & pa-
tron that wants corn beef hask or cold
tongue.

They Uke to follow a leader If It's In
nothing but enting. ['ve wsoen big-
worded articles about thoughis and
ideas belug catching or contagious. Any
phllosopher who has & chance to wait
on a lunch counter would belleve In
that there theory. ldeas Is ns catoh-
Ing as the measles and don't you for
got It

A Tame Gull

Vincent 8. Stevens, In the Chrlstlan
Advocate, says that birds do not be-
come lame nearly so readlly as most
other animals, and then relates the
story of an exception which be notlced
when living In e const country.

Looking over my nelghbor's fence one
day, I wan surprised to seo on bis door
step these queer companiona: A begutl-
ful white sea gull and my nelghbor's
pet cat, silting quietly together.

Becoming Iuterested, [ Jumped the
fence, and asked Jones about his fonth.
ered pet. He told me that some bogn
had shot the gull a few days bofore
and broken It wing, and an they were
paming his house he notlced the poor
sufforing ‘thing wud bought . He
bandaged the broken wing, and the
gull, séeming to understand his kind
Intention, became quite tame and
:::iod Its pretty head agalust hig

Jones entertalned me by showing how
the gull usually took It menls, Bring-
Ing a plate of oysters und a fork, he
called: “Gooney, gookey, goosey!” and
the bird came running to him, Thien
he held out an oyster on the fork, and
the gull selned it quickly with Ity yel

w bill and ate It as demurely as it

yaters bad been served to it in this
wiy all ita days,

The oddest thing occurred one day
when my nelghbor gave (e Rull some
small pleces of ment for dinner, He
placed the meat on the ground hear the
gull, but the gull, expying a pan of wa-
ter near by, took the meat plece by
plece, and walking over, dropped it Into
the water. Then, true to s nuture, It
began flehiug for Il dinuer,

The World's Higheat Chimpey,

Antwerp has the highest chimaey In
the world. It belongs to the Bllyer
Works Company and In 410 feet bigh,
The interlor dlameter |n 25 foet at the
base and 11 fout at the top, '

A

“People are Just like sheep or geese, '

=




