
A Pair of
FORE bicycling became a cruzc

BK women there hudiievur been
so much us the sh.vlow of a

quarrel between .Mr. and Mrs. Criin-Hto-

Bui nftcr Mrs. Cranston bought
a bicycle anil learned to ride well then-wa- s

a disagreement which caine very
near breaking up a happy home. They
hail lieen ma fried three years, and they
had often said that their married life
had been one lung honeymoon.

Tom had yielded so readily to nil of
his wife's whims that site had iincon-ncionsl-

gained an opinion that her
word was to him like the laws of the
Aledesand the rerslans.

Itnt tliis Idea was all knocked to
pieces when one morning as liiey tu
ttt breakfast Mrs. Cranston said

"Tom, Tin going to order my dress
maker to make a stilt of bloomers for
me I do so much bicycling now
that skirts are too heavy for me."

"What!" shouted Tom, dropping his
spoon In the oatmeal and spattering
milk all over his necktie, looking at her
as though she had announced that she
wan going to commit suicide.

Mrs. Cranston also dropped her spoon
and looked in surprise at her husband.

-- I colli - ului "Hint T wiis en.

ing to get n bloomer suit. What strikes
yottas particularly strange about that?"

'Whnt utrtkott inn ns nurtlenhirlv
strange?" he repented, with a wild look
in Ills eyes. "Do you think for one

that I' will allow my wife to race
around town looking like a lithograph
of a variety entertainment? Not much."

"Hut, Tom," said Ixiuise, In n tone
that had never failed to persuade her
husband that she was right and that he
was wrong. "I don't see why I can't
liave bloomers. Mrs. Kynaston and
Mrs. Hentley and Mrs. Jennings nil
wear them and their husbands don't
object, so why should you?"

"Ittnakesnodlfference why I should,"
aid Torn, doggedly. "I don't Intend

to have my friends on the exchange
coming to me and saying 'Tom, I see
your wife's wearing bloomers.' Not If
1 know It."

"Hut, Tom,' she began, "I "
"Oh, don't talk any more nonsense,

lionise," he broke In. "I am sick of It.
You sha'u't wear bloomers, so that set-
tles It." And .Mr. Cranston, whose

had lcen entirely taken nway by
his wife's announcement, got up from
the table and started for the door.

(!iod-by," he railed from the hall,
mid I lieu the door shimmed, and Louise a
sat at the breakfast table wondering
how It was that she had never before
known that her husband had a will of
his own.

She had told all of her friends, only
the day before, that she would be wear-
ing bloomers within a week, ami when
they hail suggested that her husband
might obji-e- t she had said

"Whi.t! Tom object? Why, he never
objects to anything."

And now Tom had absolutely refused
to allow her to wear them, with n facial
expression which showed Hint he would
not stop short of the divorce courts to
prevent It.

finally she arose from the table and
went to her room.

She had an Idea which she thought. If
prope-l- ar.icd oi.t. yo.ild gain Tom's
consent to the wearing of bloomers. She 1

wrote a hurried note to her dressmaker
ordering a bloomer suit of a pattern
which she had already selected, and
then donned her old bicycle suit to pay
n call on Mrs. Kynaston. who had a
husband that did not object to bloom-
ers.

She told her troubles to the vivacious
Mrs. Kynaston, who was not sparing In
her sympathy for the poor friend who
had a narrow-minde- husband who

to a convenient bicycle dress.
"Why, how foolish of him," she said.

"1 don't believe the poor man has ever
peen a proper bicycling costume. I'll
tell you what we'll do. We'll all go
bicycling this afternoon, and come back
ly your house at Just the time your hus-luiii- d

gets home, and he will see what
U bloomer suit looks like."

And so the bicycle party was arrang-
ed, nud when Thomas Cranston arrived
nt his house that evening he saw five
women riding In front of the house and '

four of them were lu full bloomer
tuine. The llfth, who wore skirts, was
Ills wife.

lie was not so badly shocked as he
thought he would be. and he wished
that he had not been so decided lu his
refusal of his wife's request, but he
made up his mind that It would be un- -

111:1 nl v to vlehl after his remarks of the
morning, and so with a bow to his wife
nud her companions he went Indoors
and began to dress lor dinner.

That night Louise again broached the
mihjivt of bloomers, but her husband si-

lenced her by saying:
"Now, see here, Louise, don't speak to

me about bloomer again. You may go

7. : - :

Bloomers.
in for women's rights If you like, and
you may wear standing collars and
men's waistcoats, but you shall not
wear trousers, even If bicycling does
justify It In your eyes."

"Trousers!" cried Louise. Indignantly
"Who said anything about trousers?
I was talking about bloomers.

"I know vou were." said Mr. f'rnn
ston. "and please don't talk about them
any more. I'm tired of It, and I won t

hear It mentioned again."
The next morning when Mr. Cranston

put on his coat to start for his ollice his
wire called mm hack and said:

"Tom, I'll promise you never to men
tion bloomers again, but If you ever
cuaiige your mind about them please
tell me, for I'm really very anxious to
wear them."

The smile which for twenty-fou- r

hours had been absent from Tom ('ran
ston's face came again, and he kissed
his wife.

"Hint's a dear good girl, Louise," he
said. "1 hated to refuse vour .eciuost
but really I don't like the Idea of your
wearing those things. And now if
there Is anything else you want me to
do for you lust name It. and I'll do It "

lie went away, but returned in a 1110

ment and called out
"Oh, Louise, I'm going to n dinner at

the club and I want von to
have my dress suit handy when i come
uonio. uood-by,- "

"Now, then," said Louise, as she went
upstairs, "I'll see If I can't make Mr.
torn cliange his opinion about bloom
ers. That promise of his was the very
tiling 1 wanted."

The hour longed for by both came at
last. Tom entered the house and rushed
to his room to put on his dress suit

Oh, Tom!" Louise called while he
was dressing, "come down here; I want
you to redeem your promise of this
morning and do me a favor."

"All right!" he called; "I'll be down
In a minute and I'll keen mv nromtA

He found his wife sluing on the floor
with a dress pattern In front of her nml
dress goods scattered nil around.

ell, what's all this?" he asked.
Are you making a rag carnet? Whnt

Is It you want me to do for vou? If It's
to clean up all this mess here I shall re- -
ruse, for 1 have some work to do next
week.

"No," she said, laughing. "I don't
want you to clean un the moss and I'm
not making n rag enrnet. I'm maklnir

bicycle dress, which I must have early
morning, and I want you to

let mo drape the skirt on you so that it
will hang all right."

'Hut, Louise," he objected, "I've got
to go out to that dinner at 8 o'clock,
and it's now nearly 7. 1 won't have time.

"I can't let It go, for I must have It
morning," she Insisted.

"You've promised to do what 1 asked,
and now when 1 want you to do a little
thing like this you refuse, and I think
it's real mean."

Mrs. Cranston stood up holding a pat-
tern in one hand and an untinished
dress In the other, and looked as
though she were aUuit to burst Into
tears.

"Oh, come now, Louise," he said. Im-
patiently. "Ciin't you see that your re-
quest Is trivial and unreasonable and

must go to that dinner?"
The tears that had seemingly been

held back with such ail effort iiiiu-
ame visible and rolled down her
heeks.
"1 think it's mean.". she snhhn.i.... "vv.. A VIIpromised to do anything I

to, and now you won't keep your word... . . . .in u,, my tm,r (,rPSS ,
cy.de party Is of Just ns much Import-
ance as your old dinner."

Mr. Cranston looked grave. He didnot want to lose that dinner and hedldii t want to break his promise.
"How long wiu this lining business

last.' he questioned, after several 1110.
incuts' silence, broken only by the sob-I'in- g

of his wife.
"About half an hour," she replied,

brightening up a little.
"Well, th,-n- . hurry up," said Crans-tn- .

throwing oil' his coat and standing'iwt. "Itring the thing here."
And so the sown was put on Mr

nd Louise dropped on one
knee and began pinning the draperies
in a hurried manner.

"You see. Tom," she said, as she tuck-'- !up the first fold and surveyed Itwith a critical eye, "this Is of tho'groit
est Importance to me and 1 know vouwill help me out."

"I'm," was the only answer her bus-ban- d

made. He was looking straightat the clock and wondering how It was.. minute Hand was moving si
He thought that the clock must h mof order. He pulled out his watch andsaw , , the minute hand there move,

" .is .Oo 0 clock.

"Are you anywhere near through?"
he asked, Impatiently.

She shook her head and turned her
attention to the dress. Tom fumed as
he noticed that It was now 7:45.

"Have you any Idea how soon you
will be through?" he asked, with a
forced calmness.

"Not the slightest," she replied, in a
voice that was either muflled by pins
or laughter. Tom couldn't tell wMch.
for she was stooping and studying the
hem of tile dress.

At that moment the door opened and
Mr. Kynaston, the husband of. Mrs.
Cranston's bloomer-wearin- g friend,
threw open the door and stood gazing
in d astonishment.

V. by, J 0111," he said, when he re
covered himself. "I thought you were
going to call for me If you left down-
town first? You know you told nie so.
and said if I got ready first I was to
come here and walk right in. Are you
going to the dinner?"

'This will lie all over the exchange
groaned Tom. Inwardly.

Yes, I'm going to the dinner If Louise
ever gets through with this miserable.
kirt," he added, aloud.
"Oil. nonsense, why don't she wear

bloomers? Come on. We are late al- -

ady," said his friend. j

"Louise." whispered Cranston. "If
'"U 1! U my ploliii.ic 01T you may
iave bloomers or anything else you
va nt."
"Oil, you dear, cood boy." cried

Louise, with d surprise. "Go
to your dinner. Now hurry or vou'll
be late."

Then Tom. after kissing her eood-hv- .
rushed off to the club.

Louise put on her bonnet nnrl went tn
Mrs. Kynaston's house.

'Katie," she cried, ns her friend wcl
coined her at the door, I'm to have
bloomers."

rtt, .lieu sue torn tne story or tuo
manner In which her husband had been
IllilllArl nUn 1.1.uuuvev. IV 11JIMU 111S 111111.1.

.
And she said in conclusion: "I- bonirht

the bloomers yesterday, and I'll wear
mem

You really cried, did vou?" nsked
Mrs. Kynaston. "Well, Louslo, if you
went In for woman suffrage we would
Iinve It In twentY-fou- r hours. Tnllr
about men s executive ability! Why, I
bplleye vnn eoiiM... mn!... .n.,H- ,i uua.mii,!
wear bloomers himself." Now Yorn
t.ening sun.

Knew Lawyers' Ways.
T l C 11 .1 1 nn moiinn. I .. .. . 1. I 1. . . -- " uuiil" uiuijii.-- i in n uil--u me

team that was coming down the road
halted was enough to show that thn
driver was surprised at something. He
toot his broad-brimme- d straw hat oft
and waved It at a man who was work- -

Ing In a field, at the same time calling
at the top of his voice- -

'What do vou want?" nskert th n
who was working, as he cam nnrt in.
ed over the fence, without letting go
of the lines over his team.

"Didn't ye hear 'bout It?"
"'Bout what?"
"It's goin' on."
"Wliat's goln' on'"
"Laud sakes! There's a man fur re

Ye'll be sayiu' next rer uncle didn't.. , - -
uie an leave a will that mentions mn

the seientllic
succeed

U,f
Course knowed that."

An the case come ud fur trl.il thin, -
tuornin .

l knowed that, too."
'ThCU Why wasn't vo nn trt- ... - luiiu.house takiu' an Interest into It.

ez the rest on 'em did?"
Wal, ye see this here's a busy sea- -

I hedn't children
would

ne.ii in em nrgy back an' forth Tim
dunnos much which ti

lawyers gits the money." Detroit Free
i ress.

In Mental Arlihmi.ii,.
Iiluestlne. who died at

Springs recently, came to Orange n
very poor tnau He began
mereliandislng, and while ac-
quired a estimated nt between
SiiO.nmi and ST.'.'hki. I0 could neither
read write, yet he was a
In mental arithmetic. Fractions i:or in

had any places In them for
him. He offered the prlnilp.il the
city schools nt this nl.iee Slikl if l.n
would to writa his own

within year. The professor
undertook the job nnd worked

energy, but discovered that n
each Monday morning every trace of
the previous week's had entirely

from the o," nls and
after five months of cl'e attention to
his undertaking, abandoned lt ns a
hopeless case. A peculiarl . construct
ed "ItXX" was the nearest niinriviili
he ever to penmanship, but that
signature Is attached l manv valuable
documents now of record In this coun
ty, and has for several passed
current at the ban.ts l.i New
('alvestnti and Orange, often for large
sums of money. It was quite as dltli
cult to the characters
ntlixed by hltn as It would to suc-
cessfully Imitate the signature.--Hal-vest-

News.

No woman s hair Is as long
her back ns lt to in

wad on top of her head.

!.- - a wTsuianhavcgood-- few
vciirs andM.e as things

y

i' 1.1 HI

Photojrrophins: the Center of Unpen
surgeons hnve succeeded,

with the aid X rays, In producing
photographs the Of 11 livlll!'
person which reveal the existence of
disease in the center of the bones,

the outer portions are sound.

A Vanished
According to views recently explain

ed before the Geological Society in Hit
gland, the island of Jamah a was onei
connected with both North and South
America bv n stretch ..f mmim., :.,..,.,
land covering the region of the West
Indian archipelago. There are indlea
turns this ancient land was ele
vated no less two miles and a half

sea-lev-

A Gorlllo'H Portrait.
A Curiosity exhibited nt n recent

meeting of the Zoological Society lu
was a daguerreotype of

gorilla, believed to be the first animal
that kind ever brought to Ku- -

rone. The ntntnro a mula no' ' .wv... cio s

nS as 18oo. these days of snap- -

snot pnotogrnphy It Is easy enough to
B iwfeiainio ul minimis, out me
tn'nS not so simple forty years
fl?0.a

r ...-- " o Lnreur
Professor Angelo Mosso, of Turin, in

his book on "Penr" tvhiM, ho- -
Iv hnnn fro nolo Tnit.-.v-.

that fear Is a disease to be cured. He
nartlcnlnrlv eoniW.no n. .n..i..i.vwuuiiio luv.
whlnh nM t .J
ents and nurses, of governing and con- -
x 11, .... .. .uiuiig young cniidren through a sense
nf fonr v,-- 1.. ...

IS 111.3

practice of nwnkenlnir n
In children by stories of "bogeys," hob- -

goblins and witches. According to Pro- -
Macca . .. .. .. . 1 ... .wmoou, iiumniiiu iiiu ue uiu.ie

niore courageous by cultivation,

'n,ect8 " Flower- -.
.Tt ""-"- "i uosceu. mut

16 D""mnt colors of many flowers

f6 t0wattraft be ttni butterflies to
ExPOrlments recently reported
""S"'" cauemy or sciences

secm to BU0W tllat tho perfume rather
tuan ' tbe "w Is the real nt- -
tractlon- - Bright-colore- d blossoms were
coerfd wlth leaves nnd papers pln- -

cioseiy aDout them; yet the Insects
not onIy vlslte(l the hidden flowers,
but enleavored to force their way un- -

der the P"Pers In order to reach the
bIssms which they could not see.

.... iiin ...lilt,LnhnrntnHoa tnr .ni,.i j

vo.uuil.JHLU, IICLVIU

ton, New nnd Philadelphia, and
others nre to bo ,,.i.i. . i .- - - t m. v. DC. l--l HI
Western cltlou 'ri.Q ...in, i r i

superabundance of fat nnd from bac--
toHn an.l !... I . . ...- -u iiivn in uu in Dottlesthat it rannni t.,...,- - v uwuuic WHlUUllllUieU
until onened for i.. it ia i ,

that "modified milk" has nnvo,i ti...

cumbed to tlio mnlnrlliiB .. .,. .

hood.

Toste and Smell.
Physiologists long known thatmany sensations ordinarily ascribed

to taste are In reality due to
but this fact has lately been made
clearer than before by the Investiga-
tions of German savants. Air enters
the olfa.tory cliamber, where thenerves connected with the sense of
smell nre centered, both through the
nostrils and through an Inlet i.,.n.."... - ......l,t n mouth. In consequence, a
breatl of Perfumed air manifests Its
odor not only It la i..- ...iiiit-- III,
but when lt Is breathed out. For this

we nre sometimes deceived ns
to the of the pleasure we derive
from things taken Into the mouth, theagreeableness of the Imnresnir... i,i....
due, In some cases, rather to smell than
lu malt;.

Wonderful 8un.
Astronomers are not yet nil agreed

as to the of the variations ofcolor and brilliancy which are exhib-
ited by many stars. In the constella-
tion Cepheus, lu the northern skv

is a star named Delta Ccphel'
which, In the course of about thre
days, alternately gains and loses a largepart of its light. The spectroscope
has proved thnt Delta Cephci consists
of two revolving around one an-
other in a very elliptical orbit, al-
though they never get far enough apart
to be separately visible the earthtven viewed with a telescope
their light Is blended Into n single stardisk, although If we could go neirenough to them we should find that
Z7nVnZluTT f&tlmcs Skater than when faintest. One

. muuuj nig auu sier- -ter have a hull lot o' money. If Hizlng through process-othe- r
fellers don't In brenkfn1 es hnvo now hon Durnyioi.

I

...

son with me. If nothiu' else "ves of many who, If im-te- r
do. I wouldn't mind droppln' In an' properly nourished, have suc- -

I care
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of the explanations recently offers ,

astronomers to nccount for theseges Is that one of the stars mm,l
Delta Ccphel has a very thl.-k-

'

liberie veil, consisting of clo,is J7
flensed metallic vapors, and tlmt wf
the stars draw near -

their ......1.... ., .""""'IT; ,. '
, """ UlclVilw. J

I1C.IL (IISSlli:illi t Hi) i.liL.

Khlnn with a splendor that it Mn"ti.l" when its rays are lltlby its envelope of clouds. lt is ito believe thai:, inhabited worlds on1
exist 111 the of such a,,ot' suns as that. ':

A Unukwoods 1'oHtolliee
It Is doubtless true that busbWdone in a very slipshod, uiib.siu,Ji

way lu some small, , !"

otlices, but most readers win
suspect a measure of exaggeration
the following story, which is related
the Detroit Free Pr, s It i i ... 5

UiUUa newspaper liuniorist not to esmy
somewhat the bounds of truth.

inau directed that my letters sl,uli
be forwarded to tin- - nostoili,... ...
tainville, nnd I reached the place t,,

....u i. composeii or a store, a black
smith shop nnd three dwelling i,US(,
I inquired for the ollice. nnd was di

rected to the store. There vn, ,.

of a postotlice In connection with'lt
..... i iiskou oi tne old mnu who cam,
forward:

'Is this the postotlice?"
'Reckon 'tis," lie replied.
'I don't see nuvthliur hl-- -" lwoffice?'
'Mebbe not. Wo , ,- v. i uuut apower o business here ns a postofli

What's wanted?"
I gave him my nnme and added tliii
expected some letters n,.

thinking for a moment, he replied:
mem letters-th- ree of 'eta-d- otit

come several days ago. Lemnie set

whnt I did with 'em."
He looked alone tho mi.ni ...

the shelves, and behind boxes nnd bar
rels for a long ten minutes, nnd flnallt
said:

'It's mighty nnnre ....... .... in in..n.irucnhas gone to. We was nil a.lnni-in-.- ,

'em yere fur two or three days, but
doan reckon nobody carried 'em ot
uume. jest set down till I look fur
ther."

He made a nrettv thommrh ooornhA.
the store this time, even getting (torn
on his hands and knees tn npor nnriur

the molasses barrel, but the letters

couia not be found.
'Say," he said. 11S IIA rrnt tin anil

brushed his knees, "that's my hou
over yan. Mebha the old wnmnn-- w
the letters home."

I went over and knock-or-i fin tha Annr

but got no answer. I nnaH iriini
the house, and found the woman smok
Ing her pipe as she minded the fire u-
nder a kettle of soft sonp.

Letters?" she repeated. "Yes, I

brung 'em over and put 'em under i
pan on the shelf, and I reckon thepeskj
rats hain't got at 'em yet."

She went in and got them, nnd when

I returned to the store the nostmastn
said:

NOW. then. If vn' nr' itTrlnn tn irflntl
DOStage fitnnin thla wook vM Kotinrln
me know so's I kin order it from

iVUOAVllie.

Blackie, the Enthusiast.
John Stuart Blackle's superabund

ance of energy is evidenced by the
gerness with which he entered Into

whatever Interested those with whom

he came in contact. In his biograpbt
we find an extract from a character
tie letter which he wrote while In Rome

to a sister who had remonstrated with

him for being so much addicted
verse-writin-

"You see I am verse-mad.- " he wrote.

But you know I am subieet to varlouf
kinds of madness, nnd of frequent re
currence. In Aberdeen I cot religious
mnd; then I got Lntin-mad- : now I am

erse-mn- d nnd drawing-nmd- . nnd am

fast getting nntlquity-mad- .
Out of this iiever-endiu- c fermenta

tion mny something good arise, that I

may not be eternally driven nbotit b?

every wind of doctrine. But ns It Is, I

hnve no more command over my whims
nnd fnncles thnt n henpecked husband
has over his wife."

"Hulls" Not Irish.
Those who nre not Irishmen som-

etimes trespnss on Irish proserty. A

French cure, preaching nbout sudden
death, snid, "Thus It Is with us. We go

to bed well, and get up stone dend!"
An old French lawyer, writing of

estate he hnd Just bought, added.
"There is a chnpel upon it in which mj
wife nud 1 wish to be buried, if God

spares our lives."
An Knglish lecturer on chemistry

snid, One drop of this poison placed oa

the tongue of a cat is sutliclent to klU

the.... Bthtlln,... ,. . Itho....UhvBi iimu, ana an .ngn
lleutennnt snid that the Rovnl Nl.'

.
i , ,

v..,..n.i..ij wisneu to Kin him to prevei?'
him going up the river until next .vet

A mcrchnnt who died suddenly W1

In his bureau n letter to one of his cor

respondents which he hnd not senK
His clerk, seeing It necessary to wc'
the letter, wrote at the bottom. "Sim
writing the above I have died."

The First or Many.
The first white child born on fnlNM

States soil was the grand daughter
the governor of r.oauoke fcl

and. She was christened by the nat'
of Virginia Dare, and her birthday
Aug. IS, 13S7.


