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| UNCLE VANISHED,

Ap elderly gentleman, whose chief i
s nre & rootsd aversion to

and o fervent hatred for his heir
aovessor, 18 not exactly a uovel
aarwte? sither in real life or on the
Put there fs o muterinl difference

s bir tehavior in the two situations, for
s o the stage 18 Lo almost invan.
el (o repentance by the bennx

of the yonug huly whom his beir
digrried, or by the muddening prat.
of her tinesome child, and dies 1y the
of sanetity distributing indiserimi-
plessings, in real life be more often

pot carries his spite with bim to
grare and leaves his posterity good

o to exverdte his memory in the

o of an ontrgeonsly mulicions will,
sir Toby Bunskin, of Bunskin Hall,

ldlﬁ'lllﬂ\l. and Noo 2% Grosvenor

e, London, wis not st ull like the

paditivunl old gentleman of the stage

flis batred for hin heir, Capt. Juck Buy-

_of the Fiftisth Lancers, wis not ox-

yted, and did not betray him into

b excessen, but it was sincere—the

pare 80, perbinps, becnuse it wis abso-
fotely nnriasonable.

And Juck had long ago reconeiled him.
of to n precarions existence on his pay,
yis wits sndd the money he conld rise by
portguging s reversion to certain fam-
jy wstates which Sir Toby had vot the

wer of willing away from him,

Now, although Sir Toby hated Jack
phmr:i])’. it mmst not be imugined thit
be wns sufflciently lost to the decenaios
d“;i--]_\' us to ignore his existenos, o
geilt him in public, or even to e point- 1
iy rude to him in private.  Jack was
.jg:a_r-u wsked down to Bunskin Hall for |
the cover shooting, he was expectid to
sadst ut the anvual vent dinner of Sir
Toby's terunts, and ut certain fixed sea-
wus he wus formaully invited to Gros
wpor sunare.  But  there Sir Tohy's
meoguition of his relative begin and
wisd  He would not allow Juck a six-
pence, nor would he have lent him €20
wsave hiw from the bunkraptey eourt,
g even from sulcide,

The baronet was not very old—lie was
wrely sixty—and for bodily vigor muny
siun of fiveand-forty might have en
vied L. He rode regnlurly to hounds.
wus un experienced and suceessfol deer
galker and conld cast u salmon fly with
de best fishermen in Scotland: and e
yas addicted to none of the excesses
shich sometimes shorten the lives of
gen who indulge in hard exercise, for
W nefthier ate too much nor drank too
feely. In fuct, he took excellent eare of
Mmself, and was on very good terms
sith his doctor, His friends said that
b delighted in the ides of keeping Jack
witof his inheritance a8 long as lie pos:
shly conld.

Now, all men have their small wenk-
yeses, and one of the most pronotneed
o Bir Toby's was & passion for literature
ad for plays of a sensational und blood
ardling description.  He revelad in pen-
ay dreadfuls and in eoul moving melo-
drumn: ho delighted in complicated plots
o missing heirs, forged wills, mysterions
marders and buried treasure. Thete wis |
eson tosuppose that many of his strong
bixes, which prestnably eontainsd title
deeds and ancient leases, were in reality
guffed with rejected manuscripts and
gillborn dramas, declingd with thunls,

Sir Toby was firinly bnpressed with
thaidea thut had his station and duties
been otherwise he would have made his
fwtune ns n detective, and nothing
pleised liimn so moch u8 endeavoring to
discover the identity of un undetected
murderer or the motive for & mysterious
lissppearance. Whenever snch an event
weurred, which™ wis pretty often, Sir
Toby wed to indict long epistles to The
Times, sutting forth his theories,

It was one day in cafly spring thata
gt iden pecurred to Sir Toby Bunskin
He felt in a peenlintly misanthropic
bumor, for Jack had been staying with
bini, and uncle and nephow had cons
tived to quarrel even more seriously
than wsnul.  Moreover, there had been
publishid certain damaging facts in con-
Betion with one or two charitable insti-
tutions to which Sir Toby had intended
toltuve the greater part of his fortnne,
aid he began to think that even Juck
might not put his money to a much
Worse use thun n pack of overpaid, greedy
officials. It wasin this humor thut he
bl talen up s newspaper and studied
the stringe disappearance of Mr, Jabez
Brown, an eminent Mudford merchant
aud willipnaire, who bad vanished from
mortul ken in the most unexpected man-

ner unl without the slightest apparent
Peason.

The amateur detective was strong in
§it Toby, ns usual, and he fell to musing
over the fate of Mr. Brown, and to
erolving ull manner of theories which
might account for his singular abseuce.
Hs was rich, eminently respectable, and
aniversally looked up to in the commer
clul world. An examination of his affujrs
bl proved beyond doubt that no finan-
clal embarrassment existed. Then he
Wis o wmoral man, and there wis no sus
Peion that he had eloped with somebody
ele's wife, or, indeed, that a lndy was in
My way connected with t::x:lul‘:;mlgd
Was perfl sane and in )
ad no ::::::ydvablo reason could be im-
agined for suicide,

“He may have been murdersd, of
oourse,” thonght Sir Toby; but this so-

ot seemed commonplice—"there may
be o womun in the case. Begad, I be
lieve he is nlive, at any rate, He may
bave disappeared ont of pure eaprice—
fmnd his responsibilities too trouble-
sme; or perhaps he wanted to spite
®mebody,” This last notion seemed to
Interest Sir Toby—it was really original
thit a man should disappear for such a
Motive. He pondered deeply for several
minntes, and then he ssid to himself.
fhite slowly:

“He may have bolted tionrdtchiahair!‘

And then Sir Toby chuckled. “A

Iy idea!™ he continued. “OId Brown T
st have an heir—everybody bas, o |
Bearly everybody, Brown disappears—
deliglt of heir—long search after Brown

~body found in the Thames—much de- |

otuposed—but easily identified s that
:‘nm by servants in payofhhzi:—;
T takes possession of property—!

flendid time for u few weeks, when be
bol! Prown redivivas Brown alive and
weil —promptly kicks out the heir aod
diclines al) responsilility for his debta!
What o splendid sitnation! Wonder
bow iy dear nephew would likeit? Id
§ five thonsand pounds tosee him.
And Sir Toby burst into harsh, unpleas-
ant lunghter, and positively rolled about
i his chair with ghoulish merriment.
The iden pleased him so much that be
%t 0p & good two hours later than nsual,
&l when at last he went to bed it Wil
With & firm determination to carry oni
b scheme,

- Upon iz Toby'y praparations i is o

Broesrany'to dwell. He contrived to
:r- bimself withony #uspicion of lﬂf‘::i I
thonsand ponnds o rewly money, for he |
fad to intention of bl loft ij;ql.ul.lm
(liu!':il.( LS abmence that might be llhr-I
,""",'.'_' e had to make up his wind as |
O WAL conntry he sbiondd selset for the
- ‘..r_!.:-‘ .s-]\-l*murm and, wfrer mm-hI
reeraton, he ised npon Americs, with
a view of enjoying some wild sport in the
ﬂm:kv monntains and elsowhers,

Now, 8ir Toby was u smart, dapper
l'.limrll 'A"l!m:, 1 his bair black and shaved
-. ran B fuce, 5o he argned that if he
wnght o rod wig and beard they wonld
-._-!f»n:mu!l_r disgulie bim until his owy
isard nn:l intstacho had Lad time to
Bow.  When this happensd e would
exhibit his andyed hair to the public
and with o white head, o grizzly !'h-uni |
and wostaehe, gl er.-

STl

: of spoctacien |
instead of his eyeglass, ho folt -‘-un:llluﬁ
he could dely meoguition, The mere
qiiestion of gettiug away was stinple, the
i difieulty, of conrse, being how to
furnish Jack with prools of his diath
:1:u|1|;: etioigh to u-:.ml»l:- hitn to take pos
stom of his inheritanoe

But Sir Toby knew that queer things
coulil be done in America, and once
there he thought he conld easily urrange
by bribery thet the bods of some |
known 1?‘1‘!\‘.-]4'! should be identifisd as |

' & necessity he armed himsolf |

with a poacket book containing [
ealenlated to plce the identity of the
person cirrying them bevond reasonable
(ll’!lllll. He ulso enrefully destroved every
W‘Ell that Lie had ever wade, for he
wished lis nepiliew to inherit as much us |
possible. “The greater the rise,” he
ehucklind, “the greater the fall,  Up like
a rovket, Juck, wy boy, and down like
A stick!”
) When all these preparations were made
Sir Tohy quietly loft his home in Fallow
landl one 'l'l.‘. and &l not return to it
His ostensible destination was the Ilnlli|
In Uirosvenor sqnare, but he passed the
night at u hotel and started the next
worning for Liverpool, In his rod wig
and qoeerly ent clothes his own valet
wonld not hive recognized him. At
Liverpool he took s steernge pussage for
New York, for he wns s msn who rathe
liked **roughing it" than otherwise, and,
onees on the voyuge, be began to feel that
balf his plan wiss accomplished.  But the
question as to how he was to prove his
own death bothered him econsidirably.
The ship hud not, however, been a day af
gen before n most remarkable and fortu-
nite circumstance occnrred,

Sir Toby wus a light sleoper and was
not very mnch at home in his wncomfort-
able guarters, so the first night afte
leaving Quecnstown he paced the deck
for soveral honrs  In the course of his
nocturnal ramble he kopt meeting o min
whom he could not help noticing from
the fact that he seemed desporately anx-
fona to avaid his, Sir Toby's, observation.
“Sume thief or forger bolting,” thought
Sir Toby, and he kept his eves on the
it from fdle enriosity, and gradually
foll to dodging abont the deck and
watehed I closely, Presently the man,
when he thought himself nnobserved,
did u very strungo thing: he took off bis
coat and lukd it earefully on the deck.
Then he glieed hurrisdly round, monnt
el the bolwarks, and lesped into the sea.
Oneof theship'sofficers just canght sight
of hiim ns be disappetured. an alarm was
quivkly raised, und the engines were re-
versed

Noone luul time to notice or to think
of the coat: but Sir Toby always prided
himself on his presence of mind. In-
stuntly ho seizod it, tore off his own coat,
which contained the pocket book nnd the
papers, laid it down on the deck and put
on the cout left Lehind Uy the suicide.
It wasn master stroke, n veritable ine
spiration, and Sir Toby retired to his
berth kuowing that the odds were at
lenst & hundred to one agninst o rescue,
At liis leisure he examined the pockets
of the stringer’s gariieut; the only thing
of importance it contained wis a letter,
apparently addressed to the dead man's
wife. **As | thonght," said Sir Toby to
himsell, when he read it at leisure; ‘for-
dinary case of forgery, canuot live any
longer—the usual bosh! T don't think
Mrs. Bowston will ever get this letter.”
And hie burned it carefully. and & night
ar two later took an opportunity of
throwing the coat itself overboard,

wNow | am really all right." he re-
flected

There was & great hue and cry in Lon-
don when it was reported that Sir Toby
Bunskin had actually disappenred, Half
the detpctives were employed to look for
him, advertisements were inserted by
tho score, even placards were posted; no
exortion, in fact, and no expenss were
spared to discover hia whereahouts. But
not the slightest result followed until
the news arrived from America that Sir
Toby had jumped from an Atlantic
gtoamer - and  had, of course, been
drowned, lenving behind him & coat,
in the pocket of which was & pocketbook
containing cards and private papers, ob-
viously belonging to the unfortunate
barunet,

It was n pine days’ wonder; but as no-
baody cared s straw about Bir Toby when
Ili\'.f'. I“-"-'P](' 00N GTew tired of !ll“"tﬂlt'
fng as to the canse which had prompted
the *‘rash net.”  And as soon ns ce
pecessary logal formnlities had héen com-
plied with, Jack Bunskin fonnd himself
sir John Tobias Bunskin, Baronet, of
Bunskin Hall and Grosvenor Square, and
the r of nrsuim{anm] mt\: r:ll

A a goodly sum of ready money. N8O
r:l\v]:aaunut very likely that Juck ahnn]ti
fee] wny profonnd grief for his nncle
The munner of the old man's death cer-
tainly shoeked him considerably, but the
pleastres and duties of kis new position
speedily m;,,,.:.wl the nupleasant snbject

o his it
= He had, too, plenty of things 10 look
after. His creditors, of courss, came
down upon lim in & bungry horde, and
the smonnt of post obits which he had to
pay off was quite alarming. Moreover,

}i b ) mo Infention oF fomring themobei

and quiset ife that had snited his nncle

| late Str Toby Bunskin in the slightest;

4 ian bardencd with e guilty secret,

“Iamy dooty o tell you, sir,” said
Mr. Flaggon wmysteriouly, “as an old
Bent “us bevn culling liere every day for
the last woek, and says as he must see
you,”

“Is that all” queried Jack.

“No. sir—lie suys he's your uncle,

"'.\I;r uncle! What d—d nonsense!

hy, the fellow must be & lunatic or an
tm]-mmr"

“dust s, dr; but we can't get rid of
him, snd | didno't ke to give the poor
old idiot in chargoe.”

“guite right: next time he comes 1l
see him, ™

Odlly enough, balf sn hour afterward
the uld gentleman returmisl, and Flaggon
promptly ushered him in,

“Well, my man,"” suid the new baronet,
“aud what can 1 do for you?

“dack,” said the stranger, “do you
thean to say that you don't know mel
Im your Unele Toby—1 mu, indeod, and
0ot bilisssasd sonl reeognizes me!”

Jack stared nt his soedy visitor in as
bonishunent.  His clothes wers shuliby,
and he wore " |1:l1i.; il||j,: look: his fu;'ll
was alisfigured in & most remarkable
fishion, und the small remnant of halr
that be posssssd stuck upright fn »
stonge tuft. He did not resemble the

bt the tone of his volce wns horribly
familiar ’

“Thisis driveling nonsense!™ he said;
“but §f yon are my uncle, how the dence
do you secount for the fact that you
were drowned in the Atlantic?”

“1 wan't drowned: it was another
passenger,” and Sir Toby confessed the
story al the change of conts

‘I‘Ilut what on earth have you been
doing for more than two yesrss™

“1 went hunting bears and things in
the Rocky monntains,” said Uncle Toby
in a sepulchral voice, **“We lost onr way,
wandered abont for days, and were even:
tunlly captured by the Indians. Conldn's
get away or even write,”

“Oh, indeed! 1s that why you have
tattoved your face so elogantly?’ asked
Jack.

“1 didu't tattoo myself—they did it for
we” walled Bir Toby., "My face ia
nothing to the rest of me. I've gota
pine forest, n lake und o range of moun-
tains on oy back: three rattlesunkes on
ench nrm, my chest is covered with toma.
hawks, arrows and  papes: sud there are
opessuans, terraping and all sorts of d—u
beastly animuls on my legs!"

“Dear me, uncle, what's become of
your left cart™

“Well, vou sen, Red Blanket, the chief,
you know, took a great fancy to me; but
sometimes be used to get drunk and
throw things sbout. He cut nearly the
whole of my ear off with & tomahawk
ot alay.”

*Yon must have had » rollicking time.”

“Don't langh, you vagubond!™ criad
Bir Toby, waxing wrathful. “Look at
my hesd!  That was done by Bloe
Blazes, another chief; he tried to scalp
me, and it was all that Red Blanket
eonld do to stop him.  He got about half
of it off as it was And now, Jack,
when  yon've done grinning perhaps
you'll talk business. | meant to play »
Joke on you, but it seems to me that 1've
got the worst of it.  However, we'll let
bywones be bygones; U1l make you a
good allowance, thongh | hear that
you've married a4 wife with a hig fort-
une.  But, of course, you know now you
must clear out.”

“Clenr ont of what™

“Why. out of my property and my
money.”

“You're welcome to the baronetey,
Cncle Toby,” sald Jack, thonghtfully;
“but I'm afraid that 1 can't oblige yon
any further.”

“What the deuce do you mean, sir?”

“Simply that there's nothing left to
clear out of!  I've spent it—every bleased
boby!™

Sir Toby turned livid under his tat-
too mmurks.

“You infernal young scoundrel!” he
shrickud,

“*Are you madi"

“Not a bit of it, uncle! don't get ex-
gited.  You see, nearly all the ready you
Jeft went to pay post obits; and then ]
took to racing and gambling o bit.  Had
most shocking lock! Lost every six
pence, sold the house in  Grosvenor
square, sold Bunskin Hall under the sot-
tled estates act, yon know; sold every-
thing, If 1 hadn't married Hilda 1
ghonld have been nbsolutely stone broke,
She bought back Bunskin Hall, by spe-
cial leave of the trustee; but all her
money is strictly tied up, and I haven't
# slxpence of my own in the world!"

“ls this really true? said Sir Toby,
faintly.

“Gospel truth, | asure you. Ask
Taper and Deeds, they know all about
it. Never mind, uncle, you've had your
fun with the Indiuns, you know, and
I've had mine. Won't you have a brandy
and soda or something? Yon look quite

m. Tell you what. [f you let me
Xeep the title, Il pet Hilda to make you
head gardener at Bunskin—£230 a year,

house and precious little to do
nk it over, uncle."—London Truth.
Canght Nappiong.

Persons who own jmpulsive tongues
may often be provoked into amusing
blunders when mome easily answoered
guestion is unexpectedly put to them.
Most of ns have been victims of the old
joke, “What day of the month is the
4th of July?, and, wise as wa think our-
solves, it has doubitless caught us nap-

ng.
pi";lnm.“ said & joker to his wife, "do
yon know what cod liver oil is made of?””

“No, I'm sure [ don't,” returned she,
without stopping to think. ‘1 suppose
it's » putent medicine, all advertisement
and humbug."”

“] am going to give a free lecture in
town.” said a gentleman visiting his na-
tive place to an old friend. I hope
you'll eome.”

“Delighted, I'm sure! How much are
the tickets® — Youth's Companion.

When the Eater Will Cateh the Grower.

65,000,000, with the ares in cereals pro-

He bought 4 yacht, started & .-un_ll rac-
ing st and began to dubble in city
companies, ull of which things demand
ansiiderable mmount of time and at-
5o a

. on. not 1o mention  mMouey.
T of yenrs I‘EIH"L
ok, in common parlance, went the
puscie 1o thee hesst of his ability; got h’.m.'
self eloctisd M. P. for one of the divi-
sloms of f':nll-rn-lnxulliin?il finally became
ood to Mis Hilda Gruins, )
:l:f:;?ztrr and beiress of the late Sir
Joshvs Grains, 3L P., the well known
brewer and millionaire. 'Tben was, of
conrse, & very grand wedding, and in doe
time the happy pair returned to London
fromn a prolonged honeymoon trip on the
continent.  When Jack had finished ex-
amining s pile of letters and other doou-
nquired of the family butler
whether he had any special news to com-
mumicste, for that fgdividual locked like

ouly |

during average crops and current con:
| sumnption 10 per cent. greater per cagita
| than in the five years ending in 1934,

t supplies are in exoms of popula-
| tion aa follows: Corn for 5,500,000 people:
| wheat for 14,000,000: cattle for 6,000,000,
| and swine $or 11,000,000, Shonld popu-
[ lation continue to increase ss heretofors,
and shonld prodoction not increass mors
than now seems probable, home require-
ments will absorb all food prodocts be-
fore the end of this century.—O. Wood
| Davis in Fornm.

Ouly One Interraption
“[Hd everything go off smoothly st
your wedding, Chawles™

Assuming the poptlation—to—be-sow.
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MEN WHO SURPASS ANCIENT HEROES
IN STRENGTH

Some of the Swmsins of Anelent aml
Modern  Times  wid  the
Welghts They Lifisd~A New York Man
Beats the Heeond by Using » WHarmess,

Savants tell us that by distributing
weights over & mun's body o such a

have to bear it4 share, he can be made
to raise o weight of over 2,30 pounds,
The suvants are right, as the perform.
ance of W, 1B Curtis, of New York, will
show, December 20, 1808, Mr. Curtis,
with harness, liftsd 0,239 pounds.  Asa
horse is about seven times largor than a
man, it should be able o earry seven
times the nmnber of pounds lifted by
Mr. Curtis, but the horse never was born
that could accomplish such w feat
Speaking of wrestling nud strong men
ﬂ.‘lllllll‘n e tllﬂ‘ conturies ngo thore was
born in Crotona, Italy, s babe who in
after vears becamo a famons Greek
athlete. At husking hees, house warm:- |
jugs and country fairs be was the high
roller of all the men of muscle who
gathersd to show what they conld do in
foatn of strength.  He was the pet of the |
young Indies, and his none was Milo.

At the Olympie md Pythian games he
threw all comers in wrestling, and one
day, just to show how stromg ho was, hul
carrisd A daearald beifer four times |
aronnd the Glymple mee courss,

At another time Milo lifred s thousand |
ponnd ox, and  didun't seet to exert himn
self greatly in the attempt, either.  His |
strengeth, however, gave him what thn]
moderns call a swellsd head, and one
duy while in the woods he noticed a tree
which some wood choppers had partly |
split open. A wedyge beld the two sides
of the tree apart, and the wood choppers
were gone.  Milo, first to give himself
an exhibition of his own strength, in.
sorted his hands in the opening and trivd
to rend the tree asunder,  He polled the |
bresch a lttle wider, just wide enough, |
in fuct, to let the wedge drop out, and
then his strength bogan to fuil him, Like
s vice the tree closed on his hands, and
he was held prisoner until nightfall,
when o puck of wolves held high jinks
over his bones, '

A TOWERFUL EMPEROR

History also tells of another man of |
prodigions strength, Maximinus, one of
the Roman emperors.  Toward the close
of the Second contury he first saw (he
light of day in Thrace, and when old
enongh to work was sent to the fields in
churge of sheep.  From earliest boyhood
he was celebrated among the lads of his
neighborbood for marvelons feats of
strength  and  agility, and one day
when the Emperor Hptiming Severns
wis passing through Thrace on his re
turn from the Enst his nttention was nt-
tracted by the young shepherd's Heetnes
of foot and other remarkable feata in
athleticn

Thoe young Thrachin was over eight
foot in height, and was a perfect model
of phiysical munhood, He wus offered n
place in the anmy of the emperor and
accopted.  Although a barbarian he ross
from rank to rank, und was finully pro-
claimed emperor of Rome.  He reigned
for inuny years, hated by everyhody, and
was finally killed by his own soldiers. 1t
is related that in one day Maximinua
overthrew twelve of the strongest men
that could be produced. On his thuamb
he wore bis wife's brocelet, and it took
forty pounds of meat a day to appoase
Lis appetite,

In 1808 there lived in Kent, Eugland,
a mun named Joyee, who exhibited such
fonts of strength that be was eallod the
gecond Samson. To Joyee s duo the
credit of having discovered muny tricks
in lifting and pulling aguinst horses. He
flourished for abont ten years, but when
his secrets becams known he dropped
out of sight,

THE STRONGEST MAN OF TODAY.

In the early part of the Eighteenth
century a German numed Van Eckeberg
attracted & good deal of attention.  Like
most strong men of the present day he
took the nume of Samson.  His most ex-
traordinary feat wis the holding of a
massive cannon, which he susponded
from his girdle. To secomplish this he
stood on o fromework over the cannon,
which restidd on rollers, and when all
was ready the supporis were knocked
out from under the weight, leaving it
dangling in the air. In performing this
feat all depends on the natural strength
of the pelvis bones, which form & double
arch, capable of sustaining a great
welght,

Probably the strongest man of today
is Louis 8t. Cyr, the Canadian. His feat
of lifting 9,086 pounds of pig iron has
uever been equaled. The iron was
placed on a platform at Berthierville,
Canada, Oct. 1, 1858, and 8t, Cyr pushod
it up with his back, arms and legs until
the wholo weight wis clear of the trestle
upon which it rested.  St. Cyr also puts
up tho 243-pound dumbbell from floor to
shonldee, and from shoulder to arm's
length with one hand. In March, 1886,
be lifted & platformn upon which seven
men were seated, and  which also con-
tained a barrel of flour and seven dumb-
bells, the whole weighing 2,878 pounds.
8t Cyr is about 26 years old, stands 0
feot 10 1-2 inches in height and weighs
823 pounda
The best on record 1ift with the hands
alone was acoomplished by David L
Dowd, who some years ago had charge
of a gymnasimm in Springfield, Mass
Dowd succeeded o waising 1,442 12
pounds of pig iron clear from the Spring-
fleld opera house stage, using no artifi-
cial means whatever, —Boston Globe.

Too Circumlocutory.
Young Husband—This bread lsn't such
aa my mother used to make.
Young Wife—Now, John——
Hml;:nd-it'l Iu-twlz..

But be spoks to lifeless clay.—Harper's
Bazar — —
Usually Seen Bohind,

“Strange thing that dog's tail, len't it™

“What males it strange to you?

“Why, | never saw one before.” —New
York Press.

Times o Go.

“Sir,” sald an apprentice to his master,
“when & very clever and a very stupid per
|son are together ln one room, and the
| elever one goes away, who is there left?”

“Why, of course, the stupid one.”

“Then good-by, sir," said the apprentics,
aod went. —Bonntagsbilatt

I8 is said that of the 5,000 clubs and
societies in New York nearly 4,500 are

“Yes. There was only ona interrup-
tion. That tailor man wouldn't allow
the ceremony to go on till I'd paid him
for my wedding suit.”— Yankeo Blade.

s German to form »

GLANTS OF MODERN DAYS| ™ "sons weoona:

manner that every part of his frame will |

distinctively Gorman. The tendency of |
could not be

| more forcibly {llustrated than by these
figure

How Gifs Are Seoured for Newly Mare
it Peaple In Parts of Wales

In coriain parts of Pembiroke and Car
marthon, fn Wales, one of the quaintest
of murringe covtomas ussl to be provas
lent, and it 1s sudd still 1o linger to & cor
tadn extent lo some of the remute yallers,
but now curtslled and shorn of its pris
tine surroundings.  This was known as
# hldading wedding™ and was so redolent
of patriarchal tinses thut 1t may be in
teresting o describe what s destined
pocith o becoane & were wemory of the
past.  Tradition ts silont as 1o the origin
of this custonn of Cambrin, s0 we may
presue that it goes & long way back io-
(h\ l‘

In the firss place; all who meeeived in
vitations were eapected o show thelr
respect to the bide and bridegroom by
bestowingg such prosents us betitted their
station and means.  We may rewark
that these woedditigs wore generally re
strictand to the farmers and others of the
rospectable class, so that to have a bid
ding bnplied a eortain soctal status and
that the young conple were both cotne of
respectabile funilien

When two of this class munde ap their
winils to got warried the iost thing con
sidered was who were to e invitid to the
festivition, a st bedng mude ont, varying,
according to the number of their friends
nipd tefghibors, from forty or fifty up to
AN, Invitations wers written or printed,
andd seut ronnd to all those whoso pres
etve was desired.  After those had been
dispatched the poxt thing was to soml
round the “bdder,” there being one per
o who filled this important post in
every distriot.

The duty of this worthy was to go to
all plices whire fnvitations had preceded
lim, there to wlvocate the claims of his
clients to the best of his ability. The
bilder, ns may be supposed, was gener
ally i noted charneter, the local wit and
orntor, as po one could hope to fill the
rospotisible position: who lud not “the
gift of the gab” Lo some inatances o
males holll oftice, for which they were
doubtless as well gualifisd as their male
rivals  These functionuries were gener-
ally condially received and wore in the
habit of apecifying any particular arti-
cles that they thought desirable, goner- |
ally fixing their requests high, on the |
principle that they whe ask fur a sheep
were likely 1o get & lunb at least,

On completing the rounda of calls the
bidder gave in his report to his employ-
ers.  The presents were sont before the
wisdiling to the house of the bride, wheu
a large company mesemblod to view them
anid discuss their value.  From the fact
that intended presents were all entered
on the bidder's books there wers seldom
too many articlos of one sort, a business
like procesding Ly which the fashionable
world of today might save brides from
having so wany “repeats” in their mar
ringe prossnts,—Chambers’ Jonrnal

Use of Glass In Meohanles

M. de l1a Bastio, & Froneh chemist, has,
during the past few yoears, conductad a
sories of experiments which have result-
ed in n method of rendering ghss sufii-
clently tongh for wse in molding many
articlos hithorto made of iron, 1t 18 pre-
mised that the huge sub-Atlantie pneu-
matic tnbe for the connection of the Old
with the New World, the suggestion of
which was recelved with indifference
and incrwlulity some time ago, may
sventually turn ont to bo not so chimeri-
cal as at fiest glance it was judged to be,
A glass car fitted into A tuboe of the
sune materinl wonld spin away ot an in-
eredibly fast rate.  No appreciable heat
wonld be generated, and the great hard-
ness aud smoothness of the materinl
wonlid greatly lessen the retarding influ-
enee of friction, which will be one of the
most important considorations in all sys
temsof future rapid teansit,  In the con-
struction of piers, bridges, and, in short,
overylhing meant to withstand the de-
stroctive influences of water, glass would
be of humoense value, ns 1t is insensible
to the action of oxygen, while ita great
hardness instres it agalnst the frictional
wear to which stone plers sre particularly
liable,—~New York Telegram.

Finlshied His Story Wimself.
“Depow Is right,” sald Senator Watson
0. Bquires, of Wushington, **North Caro-
lins has o corner on stmosphere. U
around Asheville the airis loaded wit
balsamic elements, simost s wpecifie for
lung troubles  Twont thers Lwonty yenrs
ago [ar gone with consumption. T hsd
been given up by the dootors as n hopeloss
o, [ loss thisn three motths 1V ——

“You wern n well mant"
“No. | diedund was biurled on the spos.”
~Washington Post.

The Keorol,

“l am golng to write a poem,” sald
Willis Wishington.

“You don't know how.”

“Y.is; I've just found the seoret.”

“What is ft?"

“First, you've got to make folks think
that you don't know what {:tl are u“:.ﬁ
sbout, and then that maybe you do
they don't."'—Washington Post.

Willlng e Walk
“Youi seettt to think that becauss 1 am
rich there Is no need of your wurking,"
said s congressman to lilsaon. “You sbould
profit by the motto, ‘learn labor and to
“lt.lﬂ
1 have trisd it, father; and I've conclud-

MARGUERITE 15 WASGHING DISHES

First n pan of water, clear,

Suow white disticht e iy ing near
Fowmy soapeda, for you dnow
Bompronks thakie The (T A spols fo
Back aem! forth the weoad Lands glidey
To and fro the tew Lowels sida

Bow Ll mosl Celetol s aie,
Betting unint om faoe wo fair
Boon ail Jirt sbe =i alsalinh,

With that most sinphiathe poliah

M atidd sl Lhe waler owbaliog -
Masguerito i waslog dishies

Bleoven 82 000 100 cllsrm rolbed, |
Lrustiog cap o'sr hale of guld,
Brown ey full of grave (ntond,
O e odd Liue v liina bant
Now the glass st silverwam,
B how sl wel wilth care
Worketh marvels: hasuls s fale,

h b ¥ Ladhs & plesire,
i 8 Licipse btk (rwamime
| SRR L ilare tod say 1L
Might oa wall tali lve 1o Malion—
Margurtile s wanhing dishes

i

Rlie
Rl
Anh by o vy
0 e tiee wlie's Bipimd bat o e hing
Whiet! ]t hore wilh a Lol towel,
Nawsk i grave as any night owly
Stational 88 the Kilehen tabils,

And o witoh hier | am abile

Evers movenimt full of graes,
Ever swevter grows her faee;

U s couhd bt kpiw my w iihos—
Marguerite s waahing ilishes

AN Juaint Am i alees i 8l
van play et aaything
U fancy stildhingy

ng.

Botne day she ihall be iny wifa,

With s sbisre sl joys of life,

B b Kiod futes have iloorond,

v mre she and L agromd

It yon ask e how | son her,

Hiow thal gl wrested ram hee,

When ik was alie comsed (0 bouai tiv,

Fouanuid 10 b o Dioirt do plodss s,

Andl conisentad G be o,

e will may wills ayos Llist shiing,

A skie thint w ot sl

= Pwas when | was washing distes
= Kt M, Frishes 8 Yankee Hlade

WOMEN'S RESTAURANTS IN LONDON,

How They Are Conducted and by Whemn
They Are Patronised,

It was one of the wisest of woman phi
Josorpshers who sabd that wntil her sex cossed
Lo b st dtlond withe i (hiet of tes nnd buns
eumplete wqunlity between the sexes waa
fmpossihile. It would appear that this sort
of digt atill sotisfiod the conservative Lon.
don worat, to judge from the loyalty with |
which they eling to the idea that the pas
try cooks and the confectioners are the |
proper and genteel pliovs for & woman to |
got herlunch,  Not long ago, however, the
Canthman” party of advanesd  women
ralsnd the ery that the one thing nesdful
to the pence and prosperity of the London
wonan was & restaurant devoted solely to
ber use, anil secondingly “The Dorothy™
was estalilished In Oxford streot, and an-
other in Mortlmer streel wis started b
Mrs. Cooper Oakley, the faslilonnble mil:
liner Kuown as “Mme, Isabel,"

The great point about these restaurants
Is that they serve In a daioty and refined
mwanier an elghtpenny mididay dinoer of
et e two vegetables Lot con the hours
of 12and 3 the ehosvn s and oxcellence
of which are appreciatied vuly by thoss who
bave trisd In eheap enting houses Lo see
what they eould provure for that amount,
Before and after thiese hours there Is a low
senlo of ehinrges for orditary relreshments
or afierneon tea, aid the restatirants are
favorite meeting places for womon eoming
trom oppisite suburbs to gather and chst
over i cup of tea before going home from
the day's shapping, Two other large ros:
Latirants are mannged by men for the use
of women, and lnte thelr beantiful dining
roots men raeely enter, kol thise who do
nre Lhe gentlest of thelr sex sl always in-
dor the protection of lady friends, Women
who do vot really know where to go for
something to ent Instinetively drift into
one of the depots of the Aerated Bread
company, whure they nre suro of inding a
cup of dolicious ton froshly made for sach
eustomer.

Anothor restaurant wall patronised by
wotien I8 that attachod to the National
Belhool of Cookery (n Buckingham Palace
roadd, lo the vicinity of the Vietoria strees
shops &0 mueh patroniged by women.
Therw one fnds always an execellent meal
daintily served at n very low The
foond s preparsdd by the classes (n cooking,
to which the restaurant Isa valuable ad-
Junet fu thus diminishing the working ax-

owes of the instltution. A Hslous fem-

nine writer has fotimated that women
avolded nuy place where they wore walted
on by thoso of thoeir own sex, for there In
no restanrant more popular with women
than the Courts’ restaurant, whers “neat
handed Phylli" In white apron, sleeves
and enp and & binck gown dispenses the
viands with daluty grace. In despite of
the great ery ralssd by the woman's restan-
rant foinders of the seareity of restaurants
where women may buy a lunch when un-
attended, It would be an easlor task to
pame the restaurants to which a woman
cannob go unattended than those in which
whe will recelve every courtesy and always
find & room wet spart for her use—New
York Bun,

Her Tolllng Message.
Roeently 8 womah sntared a subnrban
tolegraph oMo and salid to the resslver of
wessags that she desirod to telagraph ber
husband who was In the eountry for
money. He polpted her to the counter
(T with blanks and tald her the rate

for & dosen words, She away
for & quarier of an hour and then handed
In the following:

“Won't you please send me five pounds
by naxt o

post

“Idon't know whether that will do er
not,” na she folt for ber money. “If you
were Lo reoelve such a telogram from your
wife would you forward the money "

“Well—woll, I might,” he replied In
doubiful tones,

“Now, you walt. [ don't like the tele
gram ot nll, becausa | tried to keep It
within twelve words, 1'll writa another,"

Sha Lore 1L up, walked over Lo the eonnt-
erand In three minutes handed o & pew
one reading:

“Am out of food and fuel and want five

od thist 1'd ruther do less laboring and more
walting, if it's just the same to ¥ e
Waalington Post.

A Hard Name Anyway

Mr. Blobson—Didn't | hear jou calling
one of your little playmates hard names
Just now, Johony?

Jobnny Dumpsoy (who {s twicens erudite
as bis father)—Perbaps youdid, pa. 1don't
see how | could very well balpit. His name
|s Peter Stone.—Burlington Froe Pross.

Metearelogloal
“The weather soems to be In the
culturnl impiement and ordnance
business.*

“Why do yon think so?"”

“Becutise it hisd uo sooner coased
pitehforks than it begnn to blow
guus " —Boston Courler

Aw Extensive Acqualuiance.

| - N —lifa
| A Lang Parewsll,
Psuline— Don't go, Heginald,
_ 1 must, love; it s after 10.

alfter

Asd Reginald, vpon
|Moh.tdunl it
Barper's Basar.

waid just

pounds as soon A you can got it here. 1t
| you can's spure it I'll pawn the parlor
It »

| wihat would bring the money from me,"
saldd the receiver, as ho rend the loes and
marked the number of words,

| *Then it will from him. Hend It quick."”
| ~ London Tit-Bita,

| A Penny Stabhbed,
| Dotsn't it soum Lmpossi ble to Lpre a nesdle
| through a penny, partioulaely If the former
| I+ very flue? Yot this is a simple task and

I nocomplialied ln the followlng mannery

I'he tieedle is passsd through a cork, with
the point protruding just a bit, which Is
'mmp..f"c-m & pair of pincers. The

| pomny b thon laid upan two little blooks of

soft wood with s small space betwsen, The
cark s placed on top of the penny and ham:

| mered hard with & small tack hammer. As
the
penay, or nuy other ooln of the sune thiok-

niose, the steel of whileh the neodle is made
| being barder than the metal of which the

| sidowaynthe latter cannat fall to

eohis la componed, -8, Louls Post- Dispateh

|

! The Cyltudrograth.

| The eylindrograth is an instrument of

| Prench invention for taking panorwmde

| photographs in connection with military

| surveying and the Hke It is vory sim.
ple in construction. A semi-clrealar eyl
inder having & small lons in the center
wovim on &0 axis, and it w provided with
a dark slide of some muterial which will
bend without breaking When a view

Heginald ' s to be taken the leus s moved from one
Pauline—Indeed it lsn't: it's only balf | gide of the landscape to the other. Ra-
..'pldllyd execution rather than artistie

 effect is the object simed at.—Christian

't Work.

| on Sundhys)
| pate arind o ghuss of milk

- - - —

GASTRONOMY (N NEW YORK.

Tho Various Guesis of un East Side Res
taurunt and How They Are Trested.
| Sliders (wniter st the Morning Glory res
turant, at 14:3% & m., pushing his bead
churough the kitchen slot till his shoulders
wichiw b= Firesd tip fer 'm. Nate?
The Cook— Y eep
Sidors— Ketch dar ords right off der bat
day. Der Juys bs goin' o' Ay good.
Tiwe Cook (tossing » “one out"')—Paste
m in, Nitwy
i Bliders tntering the frmy - What's your's,
|
Clothing Salesman (who lunches nptown
You may bring me s hicken

Sliders— Niu't got s sioger loft, Boss

Salestnan - Make it fried bacon, then,

Hilders i(fog  hornlng— Hollercost rooter,
an’ drive der cow! What you goln’ ter
erawl over, Jarsoy?

Mr Peetirey sdown from Westchoster 1o
pay the Interest on his walch teketi—1
want i dish of tripe sy’ oulous,

Sliders onlliopingl—Yard 't towellin’,
wid frangipannys! Got iy, Nate?

The Cook— Yeep.

Slhiders (1o newaloy i Keep aut'rd’ gang-
way, A’ ver won't git knooked down
Dere, dion't crack Yor tomr jar 1 didu's
burt yer. G'lang over in der corner, an'
lick dat “lasses off der tableclot’.  Oh, you
dom’t git oo C‘tention, Mr  Vandybiit?
Whatehier want!

Lanlggor (from Nepetthe hotol, naxe door,)

Corn leef hash, an' cup e coffee—quick,
st

Sliders—Shut up! (Again exploding )
Cattle train lllmh‘: up, an' kill s Narab!
Party's goin' ter die, so tex” week "Il do
Whnt's yours?

Uolored Uastamer (who bas drifiel over
from the West Sider—Liver "o’ aigw, fe'en’

Bliders—8et der guinea on a fried pin
eunhion!

Messenger Hoy—What "Il flve cents Ly ?

Sliders—Lot down ter Corona 'l yerhit
der right party.

Messenger Boy—No gillin', now, Gimme
Urer cabes an' a glass of water, .

Sliders—Drop der bucksbot! Herw's yer
bath. Hurey up dem quaits, Dainy (this
to the disl washer at the rear) Good
morning, sir. (Turning o little pale.) Hope
I didn't glve no 'fence after dat dunce Ins'
night. (Takes the bolimet and elub and
hangs themn up.)

The Officer on the Beat—No; only don's
boller whien | dust th* club with yer, th’
next Ume 10 lablo to keep folks awake,

Il want roast beef with Spanish onions,

mashied potatoes, greet corm, celery, Vi
erini rolls noed m enjpof colles.
Sliders—Koock der steer! Slide der—
(eorrecting binwell with & gulp and astart)
ahief; werve out ronst beef with Spanish ine
Juns, mushied portaties, green goo—cor,
salary, Vieno rolls an' coffes.  Officer Slat-
tery's enme.  (Going to the rear and push.
Ing his hemd and shoulders throngh the
slot ) Nate, | nin't & Whyo if 1 did 'n come
nigh (nsulting bis broast platesi—J. 8. G.
In Pueck.
Philanthrople eggars.

“Bay, mister, give mo soma money to
buy some supper with. 1 haven't had o
bite to eat today. Can't you help me
alomg?
It was a street bogienr accosting & sor-
rowful looking young man on one of the
principal thorvnghfares of the city. The
young man stopped. *Thore's u nickel,”
sl e, It the last 1 lisve, but take
it. 1 shall soon be where they don't need
money. | wm tired of this life, so take it
and good Iuck o you.™
“Are yon so much in need as that,
partner?” asked the beggur,
“Yes, | have been looking for work for
two weoks, but it's no use, and my
money’s all gone,” ’
For & while the boggar hesitated, then
he pulled out a dollar.  “Here,” sald he,
“tako this.  You're worse off thau I amn.”

“No," answired the young man firmly,
“It won't do me any good—good-by,”
and ho walked rapidly down the street.
A policeman the rewmark
and he followsd and overtook the

stranger.
“Look herd,” said he, “nre the
follow that's about to commit
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