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Maude- -I didn't think you would U

nlilo to reeoiinl after a threu

year' alwence.
Clara-Y- ou have changed consider-lily- ,

but I'd recoitula that hat of youia

a buudml year from uo

Citing an see pi Ion.
Binlth-Klndii- csa alway emiquere,
June --Oh, 1 !' "' 1 oun ,w

a mau who tried It ou a mule.

Huiltlt-V- U?

Joiiea-ll- la funeral waa largely at-

tended.

Hla Kiperlenc.
Hlx-I- t's Jut a eay to iell the truth

as It I to tell a lie.
Dlx-- Ye. but when a mu realUe

that by telling a small He U will not

ouly make hi wife happier but will

get several hour' more alw'P '
justltlod lu tilling II.

Not Itt'tucemenl.
Farmer Uayrlx (to hotel olerkl-lle- ow

much dew you lax a feller fer
stopplu' at tlila here tavern?

Clerk-Th- ree dollar a day. W giv

you all the etunfort of a home.

Michael G. MulhalL whose death was
recently announced, waa perhaps th
best known statistician of the present
day. MulbaU was born at KUltuey,

near Dublin, sixty-fou- r years ago, and
hta career was full of adventure. He
was educated In Rome at the Irish Col-

lege, and be was the pioneer of the En-

glish newspaper press In South Ameri-
ca, the first paper printed there, in our
language, having been th Standard,
produced by MulbaU at Buenos Ayres
In IS3S. In 1S7S he returned to En-
gland, and proceeded to make hla name
aa the author of "The Progress of the
Workf "The History of Prices." aud
the Invaluable "Dictionary of Statis-
tics," which finds a place in every ref-
erence library. Mulhall was married
to a lady whose book, "Between th
Amaion and the Andes," placed her
among the ranks of ladies who travel
well and write weU of their travels.

I suppose I did turn sorter red when
I see tbem bonds.

"Are ycj satisfied now?" says he.
I told him I was. thoroughly, and so

I was. So I picked up my drill again,
and gave him my lantern to hold, so
that I could see the door. I heard Jim,
as I call him. outside once or twice,
and I like to have burst out laughing,
thinking how be must be wondering
what waa going on Inside. I worked
away, and kept explaining to him what
I was to do. Ho s? very
much interested In mechanics, ie said,
and he knowed as I was a man as was
up In my business by the way I weut
to work. He asked me about what
wages I got and how I liked my busi-

ness and said be took quite a fancy to
me. I turned rouud once lu a while
and looked at him up there
aa solemn as a biled owl, with my dark
lantern In his band, aud I'm blamed if
I didn't think I should have to holler
right out

I got through the lock pretty soon

and put In my wire aud opened it
Then he took hold of the door and
opened the vault.

"IU put my bonds In," says he. "and
go home. You can lock up and wait
till Mr. Jennlugs comes. I don't sup-

pose you will try to fix the lock to-

night"
I told bim I shouldn't do anything

more with it now. as we could get In

before morning. "Well, I'll bid you
good night my man," says he, as I

swung the door to again.
Just then I beard Jim, by name, whis-

tle, and I guessed the watchman was
up the street

"Ah," says I, "you might speak to the
watchman, if you see bim, aud tell bim
to keep an extra lookout

"I will" says he, and we both went
to the front door.

"There comes the watchman up the
street" says he. "Watchman, this
man has been fixing the bank lock aud
I want you to keep a sharp lookout to-

night He will stay here until Mr. Jen-

nings returns."
I saw Jim, so called, in the shadow

on the other side of the street as I

stood on the step with the watchman.
"Well," says I to the watebmau, "I'll

go and pick up my tools aud get ready
to go."

1 went buck to the bank, and It didn't
take Ions to throw open the door and
stuff them bonds into the Imir. There
was fine boxes lying around and a

safe as 1 should rather have liked to
have tackled, but it seemed like tempt-

ing Providence after the luck we'd had.
1 looked nt my watch and see It was
jnst a quarter past li There was an
express went through at half past 12.

1 tucked my tools in the bag on the top
of the bonds and walked out to the
front door. The watchman was on the
steps.

"I don't believe I'll wait for Mr. Jen-

nings," says 1. "1 suppose It will be all
right if I give you Mr key."

"That's all right," says the watch-
man.

"I wouldn't go away very far from
the linnk." says 1.

"Xo. I won't" 'ays he. "I'll stay
right about here all night."

"Good night." says I. and I shook
bands with him. and me and Jim
which wasn't his right name, you un-

derstandtook the 12--- express, and
the best part of the Job was we never
heard nothing of it

It never got Into the papers. Arg-
onaut

ARE AFRAID OF MIRRORS.

Most Wild Animals Take Fright at
Their Own Reflection.

A glance at himself In a mirror yes-

terday frightened Big Ben, the zoo's
largest lion, so badly, says the Phila-
delphia Press, (bat the keepers In
charge feared be would do violence to
himself. He was in an angry mood all
day and paced restlessly up and down
bis cage, stopping at the bars and rav-

ing at every chance passerby.
The antics of a small boy particular-

ly excited his ire and he raged and
stormed as only a big lion can. The
lad enjoyed the performance and wait-
ed until Ben had finished his tirade,
and then drew a hand mirror from un-

der his coat and held It directly In

front of Ben.
The Hon looked over and then jumped

for the intruder that dared face bim

Wind that sings of th dreamy Sooth
Wheg Um pale trst blouomt woo th

Wind that flings from golden mouth
Tender spray of the ennimer ea.

Wind that keep tor us light and bloom
That cradle the bird ia th tree-to- p

et
Wind that deep ia th Ulac'a plume.

Of the winds of hearea we lor th
beat.

Over the springing wheat-field- s pass,
Aad over the small home gardens fan.

Evermore briot-in- g to frain ad grs
Aad the flowers thy breath of bleeaiig

rare.
Give na the cup of thy wine to taste,

O wind of the South, ao itroag aad
fleet!

Never a drop of its Joy to waste,
la the day of the springtime coy aad

weet
Woman's Home Companion.

t ininMtnimm
X A COOL SCOUNDREL

HH eHM MM H Mill
Y profession Isn't
a popular one.
There la consid
erable prejudice
against it I don't
myself think tt'a
much worse than
a food many
others. However,
that'a nothing to

', do with my story.
Some years ago
me and the gen-tleoi-

arbo was at that time connected
with me in business he's met with

since and at present Isn't able to
go out was looking aroond for a job,
being at the time rather hard up. as
you .might say. We atruck a small
country town I ain't going to give it
away by telling where It was or what
th name of it was. There was one
bank there. The president was a rich
old duffer; owned the mills, owned the
bank, owned most of the town. There
wasn't no other officer but the cashier,
and they had a boy who used to sweep
out and run errands.

The door was chilled Iron, about the
neatest stuff I ever worked on. I went
on steady enough; only stopped when
Jim which, as I said, wasn't his real
name whistled outside, the watchman
toddled by. By and by, when I'd got
pretty near enough, I beard Jim so to
speak whistle again. 1 stopped, and
pretty soon 1 heard footsteps outside,
and I'm blowed if they didn't come
right up the bank steps, and I heard a
key in the lock. I was so dumbfound-
ed when I heard that that you could
hare slipped the bracelets right on me.
I picked up my lantern, and I'll be
hanged if I didn't let the slide slip down
and throw the light right on to the
door, and there was the president

of calling for help, as 1 supposed
he would, he took a step Inside the door
and shaded his eyes with his hand and
looked at me. I knowed I ought to
knock trim down and cut out, but I'm
blest if I could, I was that surprised.

"Who are you?" says he.
"Who are you!" says I, thinking that

was an innocent remark as he com-

menced It and all the time to
collect myself.

"I'm the president of the bank," says
he, kinder short; "something the mat-
ter with the lock?"

By George, the Idea came to me then!
'Y, ir," says I, touching my cap.

"Mr. Jennings, be telegraphed this
morning as the lock was out of order
and he couldn't get In, and I'm come
on to open It for him."

"I told Jennings a week ago," says
he, "that be ought to get the lock fixed.
Where is her

"He's been -- writing letters, and he's
gone up to his house to get another
letter he wanted for to answer."

"WelL why don't you go right on?'
ays be.

'I've got almost through?" says I.
"and 1 didn't want to finish up and
open the vault till there was somebody
here."

"That's very creditable to you," says
he, "a wery, proper sentiment, my man.
You can't" be goes on, coming round
by the- door, "be too particular about
avoiding the very suspicion of evil."

"No, sir," says I, kinder modest like.
"What do you suppose is the matter

with the lock?" says he.
"I don't rightly know yet" says I,

"but I rather think It's a little on ac-

count of uot being oiled enough. These
'ere locks ought to be oiled about once
a year."

Well," says he, "you might as well
go right on, uow 1 am here. I will stay
till Jennings conies. Can't I belp you

bold your lantern, or something of
that sort?"

The thought came to me like a flash,
and I turned around and says:

"How do I know you're the presi-
dent? I ain't ever seen you afore, and
you may be to crack this bank
for all I know."

That's a very proper Inquiry, my
man," says he, "and shows a most re-

markable degree of discretion. I con-

fess that I should not bare thought of
the position In which I was placing you.
However, I can easily convince you
that It's all right Do you know what
the president's name Is?"

"No, I don't," says I, sorter surly.
"Well, you'll find it on that bill," said

be, taking a bill out of bis pocket "And
you see the same name on these let-

ters," and. be took some letters from
his coat

I suppose I ought have gone right on
than, but I was beginning to feel Inter-
ested In making Um prove who he
was, so I says:

"You might have got them letters to
put up a job on me."

"You're a very honest man." says he,
"one among a thousand. Don't think
I'm at all offended at your persistence.
No, my good fellow, I like It, I like it."
and' be .laid bis hand on my shoulder.
"Now. here," says he, taking a bundle
of his pocket, "la a package of $10,000
In bonds. A burglar wouldn't be apt to
carry these around with hlin, would
he? I bought tbem In the city yester-
day, and I stopped here on
my way home to place them In the
vault, and I may add that your simple

nd manly honesty lias so touched uie
that 1 would willingly leave them iu
your hands for safe keeping. You
jttanlu't blukli at wy praise."

GIVE THEM GOOD, PLAIN, HO
EST ENGLISH COGNOMENS.;

fad for Diminutive and Pane Naa
la Abating - Fewer Myrtle. Hi

and Blajmee felevt Appelletii
(rum Your Native Tonga.

A clergyman who baptise a gt
mauy liable assert that the fa
unities for girls which kav caused
much disgust among sensible people
going out of date. There ar fe
Carries, Emmas, Ellas, Mamies and
dies and more Caroline, Kuiellj
Elisabeths, Marys and Sarahs. Thli
pleasing, as 11 indicate that pan
are growing In sense. EngUsU nai
should be given to English-spea-

people. Diminutive are proper euo
for babies, but w here Is tho youug I
Margaret who would slgu her ui
Maggie, Madge, Maud or Peggie o
business docuuieut? Uow mauy pet
of middle age can remember a Ula
In their early days? A lady who
named her daughter Flora, afterwr
at the girl's request, enlarged it to V

ence, because there were so mi
Floras auioug dogs and horse. Uutj
spect for the Eugllsh language Uo

be the first Impulse In namlug a cblh
Auioug boys tbo selection of fore

aud outlandish names Is far less
nion. Now aud then there la an
phonso or Alouxo, transported from
of the Latin countries, but the good
English names, such as have been bo
by the king In all tbe centuries, t
stand the test of long endurance. 1

new King of England has added to
respect In which he was held by chc
lug the good old English Edward
stead of the one which he received fr
his Dutch father.

Among the Henrys, Georges, W
lams, Charleses. Jameses, Edwards a
a few others, are names enough to
out tbe largest family of boys. Tl
there are a few Bible names that I

favorites. John, David, Peter, Stepl
and Andrew being the most popul
Greek names like Arlstarcbus, Dem
thenes, Anaxagoras, Themlstocles s
Sophocles are too lengthy foc-us- e In t
hurrying age. A family la Ceutral X

York saw the name of Socrates It

book, and named their sou
on tbe second syllable, and

that pronunciation he was kno
through a long life, though his Intlni
friends reduced It to Scrate. Irob
nine-tenth- s of the people la tbe rui
community In which he lived had
more knowledge than his mother,:
most excellent lady, who used to boi
to her neighbors of her "eqttlnomiei
habits, and once complained that f
had a terrible Nashua In ber stomach

No mistakes will be made and noth
furnished to cause a laugh If pare
will give their chlldreu good old Eug!
or Anglo-Saxo- u names. There are so;
very musical aud sonorous nun
among the Spaulsh, Italians, and
Romans, but the child would not tho.
his parents In after years If they cc.
pel led him to carry one of them broua
life. A little boy who was named Gan
llel and always called "Gammy by hlS
parents, snook on tbe Incubus very
early by falsely tolling his teachers that
he was John. Ills playmates and his
neighbors sympathized with him, and bis
parents, regretting their mistake, let
the new name stand. We bad the story
of Tbeophrastus aud Theophllus Smith
a few weeks ago, and of the comedy of
errors that followed their living In the
same row of flats because neither would
get beyond the Initial T In signing tils
Christian, or rattier bis heathen, name.

Give tbe baby a good old name select-
ed from the language that you speak.
Tbe naming of a child Is one of the
most Important Incidents of his life.
Tbe man who, having been handicapped
by bis own awkward name, afterward
bestows It oo bis own son for the sake
of "keeping It In the family," Is guilty
of an act that deserves to be branded as
a crime, tbe effect of which Is more
lasting than a murder. New Haven
(Conn.) Palladium.

FIRST NIGHTS ARE TRYING.

Stage People Kept on the Anxlona Beat
During Initial Performance.

The first night of a new play begins
for the auditor at 8 o'clock In the even-
ing; for the actor at 8 o'clock in the
morning of the day set for the first pro-
duction. At about that hour he awak-
ens fagged from tbe dress rehearsal
of tbe previous night, which has left

j him too exhausted for a refreshing
i sleep. Breakfast proves to be a farc-
ical attempt at replenishing tbe Inner
man. Tbe chop has lost Its appetizing
flavor and the coffee Its stimulating
powers. He finds himself repeating

jthe words of his part mechanically
striking attitudes and moving about the
room to assume the positions decreed
by stage, business.

Ten to one he discovers that he can-

not remember tbe dialogue of bis most
Important scene and he hurries to use
the manuscript. This brings him to
his sense and he berates himself as a
ncrvons Idiot. Time out of mind he
has performed the same mental and
physical antics inspired by tbe Intense
strain of the first-nig- ordeal. lie de-

cides to "walk It off." But the words
slug In bis bead. He reads bis linns on
tbe billboards, which seem to contain
nothing save posters heralding the play
In which ho Is to appear. "Might as
well have had a rehearsal," he mutters
as he retraces his steps to the Lambs'
or Players', the clubs frequented by the
actors. There every one, with the best
Intention, wishes him success until the
poor fellow feels bowed down by the
responsibility of living up to their ex-

pectations.
Arrived at bis apartment an attempt

to divert his thoughts by attention to
neglected correspondence proves of no
avail. He develops only a tendency to
copy the manuscript of his part. Lunch-
eon offers a temporary relief, but,
strange to say, bouillon and chop are
equally tasteless. He gulps the first as
though It were a draft of medicine,
but cannot overcome the feeling of ner-

vous nausea, and leaves the chop un-

touched. "Here, get together, old
man," Is his mental command. Sleep
he must have.

But sleep comes not. Catching sight
of himself In a mirror, be realizes that
he is unshaven. He dares not trust the

STORIES TOLD BY FUNNY MEN

OF THE PREbS.

Odd, Carton and Laagaabl Pb
of Human Matnr UraonUnlU Pur
trayed by Kmlueut word Artiel
OnrUwn la-- A Hudgel of Vna.

"I sent a pontage stamp for a pamph-
let which was to tell m how to suc-

ceed."
"What did It sayT
"It said: 'Make better us of your

postage stamp.' "

Th tlterarv Movement.
"Did you enjoy the reception at the

Literary Club?"
"Very much. Indeed. Everybody was

so well dirmed."

Jn. tillable In Hie C.""Do you go to the theater la Lent?"
"Yea; I'm such a pessimist that noth-

ing amuse me."

Couipalaory Outlay.
"I Bibb a good neighbor?"
"No; he's very unpopular, because he

palut his house every spring, aud that
makes everybody lu tbe block hav to
do the same."

Thee Meal batata Men.

Brown (angrily) I thought you said
that was a tine ducking shore you sold
me. I waa there all Washington's
birthday ami there wasn't a duck lu
sight.

Ileal Estate Agent I told you it waa
a due ducking shore but It ain't my

fault If tbe duck haven't sense euough
to find It out.

Natural Hletor- -.

"Pa, what make a rabbit wabble Its
nose so?"

"1 cau't tell you. Jimmy."
"I know; it' because It hasn't got

'uougb tall to wabble."

Another Literary Quran,
"I've got a theory."
"What Is It?"
"I think tbe same hand that penned

Billy Baxter's Letter' wrote 'An
Letter."

Horrid Man,
"Harry, did you buy uie (hat hst I

wanted?"
"No, Marie, I bought a new cooking

tove."
"You aeltl.ti thing!"

Feminine Char t'.
Bess Miss Oldliam would certainly

make a brave soldier.
Tom Why do you think so?
Besa dhe never tloniYt her color.

Hone. Dealer.
"Is that marble?" asked a customer,

pointing to a small buat of Kentucky's
famous statesman.

"No, sir," replied the conneleuUous
denier, "that's I'lny."

Mora tlnme Rale,
Enpeck-- My dear, according to my

view of bringing up children
Mr. Kupeck Never mind about your

lews. I'll attend to bringing up the
Children; you go down lu tbe cellar and
bring up a bueket of coal.

Mot Onlliy.

J
He I thought you said your father

auld he wouldn't let you marry a law-
yer?

Hhe Papa heard you at work In
court the other day.

Feline.
Miss Ann Teek I wouldn't marry the

best mau In the world.
Miss Pepprey Naturally. You'd

probably not bo asked uven If you were
the last woman In It. Philadelphia
Press.

Impertinent.
Walter (at swell restaurant) Prairie

chicken? Yes, sir. Do you like your
gnme high?

Uncle 81 Not so doggoned high the
gun won't reach 'cm, o' course, but
what's that got to do with eatln' of
'cm?

Hie Awkwarl Fall.
"Sorry to trouble you, madam, but

your husband fell from a fourth-stor-

window he was cleaning
and "

"O, my poor husband!"
"Your husband Is all right, madam,

but he fell so blamed awkwardly that
be broke my awulng all to pieces, and
got away before I could see him. Here's
the bill for damages, and you tell him
that If he wants to save trouble he'd
better settlo It right away."

Stuck to It.
Aggrieved Youth Iu your "Literary

Outlook" In this morning's paper you
say "there has not been a volume of
poems printed for six weeks." Yot I
sunt you a copy of my "Songs In Vari-
ous Keys" not more than two woeks

go.
Literary Editor-Y- es, I remember it

I see no occasion to revuse my statis-
tics. Frightful weather, Ittn't It?

... it... .ji,.,!.) i tfi, an inn m .

e" -raruier najn- -
tew bom fer nothing.

I ttn Men' Opinion.
Wife What la tbl gll rsr th

paper are coultnually referring to?
Il.i-l.-n- .tt irll.Ma it klUst b It1

maimer lu which gold persists lu
lug aloof from the most or us.

A Friend in Need.
"8o lllrdle I'lypp married a lme

mail! it ia me ibsi mihir
Iisvh etnectfd her to do."

"It waa a ease of gratitude. 1 believe.
They were shipwrecked together, and
by using Ida cork leg a a life preserver
ho managed to save them both."

Anticipating a Hrllllanl feaenn.
The Karly Cockroach -- How do you

do? Kevins to me you're looking rather
forlorn aud poverty-stricken- .

Tho Karly Moth-Y- on won't thltik so

when you see me rutting S wide swath
lu costly fur.

Al a Wall nee.

fHXKj'-.-".
--to

1ir
r "X
The Girl-B- eg pardon, sir, does uiy

hat trouble you?
The Mau I can see nothing cUe. V
Tbe Girl -- Then I'll tell you wia( to

do. Just keep your eye on me, and'
when I laugh, you laugh-wh- en 1 cry,
you cry.

Heady lo Itallev II.
"What I the name of this station?"

nuked the passenger from the Kant,

who had been looking wouderlngly out
of the car window.

"Dauphin Park," replh'd the passes
gnr from the suburb Just ttcyond.

"That explains It. It must be nlcit
to tlsh for them from tho window of
tho dwellings."

"r'lab for what?" I

"Dolphins."

The Viewpoint.
"Golf," said the ex bicyclist, "I a One

gnme. but It doesn't amount (o much In
the way of exercise."

"Golf," remarked the "I
splendid exercise, but It's an Infernally
poor game." Chicago Tribune.

Taking No Chance.
"Yes; ho has proposed by letter," she

explained. "Now do you think I ought
to mull my answer Immediately or
keep him lu suspense for a while?"
"Mall It!" exclaimed ber dearest friend

In a tone that had a trace of spiteful-niw- s

In It. "If I were you I'd telegraph
It," and there was an euiphnala put
on "If I were you" that came near
breaking a friendship that had ex-

tended over several years. Chicago
Post

NaedeJ Help.
Landlady Will you have another

belp to tho chicken, Mr, Blithers?
Mr. Blither (star boarder) Yes; up-le-

I get help Pin afraid lnyJaw
won't stand the strain. You see l$&t
practiced mastication as a physical
fent."-O- hlo State Journal.

Changeable ICvir.
Yeost- -I can always tell what the

weather Is going to bo by my wife.
CrliiisotilK'ttk-Indc- ed! Is she as fickle

as that 7- -1 on kor Hlatcsiimn. 1
In the Mexican Household.

Tho arrangement of furniture In.
much more formnl than In the Unltet
Htutes. It Is a very common luM tift
see a splendidly furnished parlor with
a row of straight hacked chairs all
alike with their bucks against the wall
umi ns ciosa logetiier us they can be
placed clear around the room. ,'Heavy single doors, such as ore used
In the United Hlntes, are practically un- -

XICHAtL ). UULIALL.

In such a fashion, but brought up
against the bars with force euough to
throw him to the floor. Surprised at
the appearance of the Invader, he filled
the house with hla roars. The keeper
ran ii tliA . trii atiil nti,l.ui nil mi tut

I - - .

exhausted.
In the meantime the adventurous

youth had disappeared aud was dis-

covered In front of the wolves' cage
trying to excite them In the same way.
He was led from the garden aud warn-
ed to keep away.

About a year ago a serious disturb-
ance at the aoo was due to the flashlug
of a mirror In frout of the lions' den.
At that time the lions, with the excep-
tion of one or two of the wildest wer
kept In oue cage. A visitor held a mir-
ror In front of tbem oue afternoon and
the beasts were thrown into panic.
They fought and dashed at the bars
with such violence that it was feared
several would die as a result of their
frantic struggles. It required the com-

bined efforts of all the keeers for sev-

eral hours before they could I quieted.

GOT THE WORK HE WANTED.

Effrontery of the Applicant Patted
th fcratlroad Manager.

United State Revenue luspector
William A. Uavett vouches for the fol-

lowing story of a Southern
railroad man:

H. M. Hoxle, general manager of th
1. & U. N., was universally considered
a good fellow by his friends in Texas
and elsewhere. A slight deformity
caused bim to limp, aud the brakeineu
on tbe road, with the quick adeptuess
which railroad men possess In giving
nicknames, promptly dubbed him "Old
fc'latwbeel."

One day Mr. Hoxle sat In bis office
when a typical Texas "brakle" stalked
in aud stood with bis bat on in tbe
middle of tbe floor.

"I want a job," said he.
After a little talking Mr. Hoxle sug-

gested that bis manner was unbecom-
ing, and suggested that h would give
him a practical lesson la how to nsk
for a position.

"You take my seat," be said, "and I'll
show yon bow you ought to net."

Tbe lirakeman took the general man-

ager's chair aud Mr. iloxie stepped out
into tbe ball. After giving a respect-
ful knock be came in slid stood iiihov-erc-

before Ills temporary superior.
"Well?' said that worthy.
"I am looking for a position, sir."

sr.Id Iloxie. "I have 'braked' for four
years and 1 think I could till a position
on tbe International. What can you
do for roe?"

The tough brakeman leaned bark In
his chair and stuck his thumbs !n the
ormboles of his vest "Well. 'Old .'

I'll just give you a Job," he
drawled.

"It took me off my feet" said Mr.
Hoxle In telling tbe story at a Galves-
ton banquet "But 1 Itfughed in spite
of myself, and the applicant began
work on the International a short time
after that" Detroit Free Press.

Loog-Llve-d Birds.
It used to be believed that the ravens

lived longer than any other species of
birds, and it was said that their age
frequently exceeded a century. Itecent
studies of tbe subject Indicate that na
authentic Instance of a raven surpass-
ing seventy years of age is on record.
But parrots have been known to llv
one hundred years. One lost Its mem-

ory at 60 and Its sight at 90. There Is
a record of a golden eagle which died
at the age of 118 years. Another gold-

en eagle was kept In tbe Tower of Lon-

don for ninety years. A third died at
Vienna aged 104 years. Geese and
swans are tenacious of life, and ex-

traordinary accounts exist of tbe great
age that they have attained. Buffon
and other authorities have credited
them with 80 and 100 years of life.

Hots aad Tots.
The Dutch settlers at the Cape of

Good Hope called tbe natives Hotten-
tots because tbe Cadre language seem-
ed to be a perpetual repetition of th
syllables hot and tot.

The average woman puts off ac-
knowledging her wedding presents as
long as possible, knowing that the do-

nors expect the acknowledgment to
contain an Invitation to visit ber.

KHIBAL PAIMER.

u uis ."fccceuuii'iuea oi ucuiur'
MaJ. Pond says that often while trav-
eling Henry Ward Beecher improved
his time by having what he called "a
general house-cleaning- " of bis pockets,
which would get loaded up with letters
aud papers until they could bold no
more, when he would clear them out
and destroy such papers sa were worth-
less. On one occasion Beecher haptien-e-

to put his hand lu the watch pocket
of his pantaloons aud found there a
little euvelope vuUb he 0hiuh1. When
he saw Its conteuts, ho called MaJ.
Pond to sit beside him, and remarked:
"You remember th evening I married
C. P. Huntington. I waa so much In-

terested In tbe subject that I forgot be
handed me a little envelope as he weut
out of tbe door. I put it In the watch-pock-

of my pantuloons and never
thought of It nguln until just now, and
here It Is four
bills. Now." be said, "dou't tell any
one about It, aud we will have a good
time and make some happiness with
this money. We will just consider thut
we found It." And so, iu a day or two,
Mr. Beecher went with MaJ. Pond to
look at a cargo of flue Oriental rugs,
many of which he purchased and sent
to different friends, and afterward he
spent what remained of the money for
coin-silve- r lamps, unmounted gems,
and various piece of all of
which he gave away, until he had used
up tbe entire four thousand dollars, "In
making happiness among those whom
he loved." After Mr. Beecher' deuth
the Major related to Mr. Huntington
the Incident of this discovery of tbe
four tbousnnd-dolla- r bills, and the rail-

way magnate observed: "I should
never have given them to him." It was
all wrong. I made a mistake. Money
never did him any good."

Only Kstate of It Kind.
"There Is one point to which I wlsb

to call your attention," said the owner
of a fine old colonial palace to a pros-

pective purchaser.
"What I that?"
"This estate Is, I believe, absolutely

unique in this particular, among es-

tates with buildings as old as this one."
'.'.nd what Is this unique feature?"
"It was never occupied by Washing-

ton as headquarters."-Philadelp- hia

Press.

Exhausting Maine's Illrch Forest.
At the present rale of the manufac-

ture of spools ami other articles the Im-

mense white birch forests of Maine can-

not last many years. Although the birch

forests are extensive, the fact that sev-

enteen spool mills and a large number
of novelty mills are eating up
tbe timber at tbe rate of from 85,000,000
to 40,000,000 feet annually excites tbe
apprehension of foresters and manufac-
turers.

Telling the Speed of a Train.
When traveling on a railway you can

tell how fast the train Is going by the
following method: The telegraph
posts along a railway line are placed

thirty to tbe mile. Ho If you multiply
the number of posts passed In a min-

ute by two the result gives you the
number of miles per bout' at which the
train Is going.

New Hotel for Boston.
Tbe biggest and most costly hotel lu

Boston Is to go up this season on the
site of the Brunswick. It is to bo In
elegance a rival of New York's

GEN. PALMER, THE NEW COMMANDER
OF BRITISH FORCES IN INDIA,

khowu in Mexican nouses olther at en-

trances or between Interior rooms. AU
doors open In tho middle and are fasten- -

ed with bolts top and bottom. Exte- - l
nor doors are always fitted with glass
panels, for they also serve ns windows.
All such door opening on tbe street or
open court are fitted with solid shut-
ters that are folded at tho skies out

MaJ. Gen. Sir Arthur Power Palmer,
who by King Edward's approval has
become permanent commander-in-chie- f

of the British forces in India, has been
for a long time commander of the Pun- -

Jab frontier force and provisional head
of tbe Imperial service. He Is an old- -

time Indian campaigner, thoroughly
seasoned to the climate and the work.
In the great mutiny of 1857, the year
iu which he entered the army, Gen.
Palmer raised a regiment of Sikhs,
which be commanded till the close of
the cumpaign. In 113 he fought In the
bloody business upon the northwest
frontier, mid afterward in the Abys-

sinian war. in the Dutlla expedition, in

the Afghan war, in the Sudan, and as
head of the campaign in the Chin Hills,
it Is said he understands Indian mili-

tary needs more tlinu any other inuu In
the empire

of sight when not In use. J

Mute and Blind
Tho iminlwrnf rlnnf.mnia i. tt.,i" - "iuii-- i M Ulfj L'lt'

ted States Is over 111,000: tho Dumber
of totally blind Is 8S,02I. j

Next to a love affair that doesn't piurVy
out, a woman's greatest dlsappolut--
ment Is In when a doctor she recom- -

menuea, railed to effect a cure.


