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’ A PAIR OF

BLOOMERS.

EFOREWevellng heen e oroage
B with women tlwers L] nevoz Tt
« shadow of it

wven 8o mieh as e

quarrel betswesie Mre ool Mes

slon. But after Mres Cranston bonght

a bleyele nnd Qenrned o eide swoll ther

wus o disngreopgiont whivclhonme very

uen e Heeakling opoa happy home, "Fliey

Bivdd been punreied thiese segrs, iid they

had often sald that thels waerhsd Dife

i) Dovrone Tong honey moonn.

Tom hd xledded so peadily 1o all of
his wile's whilns thne shie Ljnd nneon
welonsly galued an opinion  thnt  her
word waos fo didm ke the lnws of the
Modes il the Persions,

Pur this den wus oll  Eoocked 1o
Bhialeiers e g iR a8 ey =il
nt beak fnst Mies. Ceioston sl |

“Pom, I'm golng 1o opder my dress
maker 1o moke o suit of bloomers for |
me fo-day,  Ddo so waeh bieyellng now
thint skirts are too heavy foe we" |

SWhat!"™ shouted Tom, dropplng  his
sponi In the oatmenl and spattering
milk all over his necktie, looking at her
as thiongh she hnd gonouuesd that she
svas golng to commit sufekle,

Mt Cranston also dropped her spoon
and looked in surprise at her hushand,

“1sadid,” she repeated, “that 1 wis go-
Yoy to got o Bloower suit. What sirikes
youas partienlarly strange about that 2"

SAWhat  ostreikes me as partlealarly
steange? he repented, with a wild ook
In il eyes. Do you think for one in-
stunt thae T owill allow my wife to race
around town looklng ke a lthograph
of o viariely entertalument? Not mueh,”
“But, Tom,” sald Lonlse, In o tone

that had never failed to persunde her
husbnnd that she was elghit and that he
wis wrong, D don't see why T can't
have bloomers, Mrs, Kynaston  and
Mrs. Bentley and Mrs. Jennings  all
wienr them and thelr husbands don't
objiet, wo why should yons"

“Hemakesnodiference why 1 shonld,”
sl Tom, dogegedly. 1 don't Intend
to have any felemls on the exchange
coming to e gl saving Tom, 1 .-n--*|
Your wilfe's woearlng Dloomers.! Not if
I know ("

“Butl, Tom," she began, “1—"

O, don't talk any more nonsensie,
Tomise,” he broke in, "1 am' slek or 1t
You sha't't wear hloomers, so that set-
tles 1L And Mr. Cranston, whose ape-
petite hind been enticely taken nway by
his wifi's nnnouneement, got up from
Ll tnble s started for the door,

“oad by e ealled from the hall,
nmd then the door slaged, and Loulse
ant b the breakfust tible wondering
how It was thit she had never heforse
Known thne her hasband bad o will of |
hils nwn,

N T told nll of hee feiends, only

Cran

"

thealny before, thnt she woild be wenr | !

Ing bloiotiers within g woek, and wlhen
they hald suggostdd thiar ber bushand
mighi olglevt she Ll sald

Whit! TomeobJier? Why, le never
olijeets fo anything,

Al now Tom had nhsolutely refused
o allow Dier to woear them, with n facind
oxpresslon wideh shiosvadd Chiae e woulid
ot St short o e divorese contis to
previul It

Pty she grose froms the tabdie and
wWent o bier rooan

She B oo e swelilioh 2l thonght, 17
propedly ool o, Woalld ealn Tom's
eonsonl tothe wenring of Dloomers, Slie
wreobe s e note to e dressmn ker
ordering o bloomer suit of o pattern
which she had alreody  seleewd, pil
then dimasd hor old Bleyele sull to pay
noeall on M, Kyniston, who il o
Iinabandd that dld ol vlieet 1o bloom
e

She told her troubles 1o the vlvpelons
Mea: Kynnston, who wis oot sparing in
her sympathy for the poor frictd wlho
Mo oo nerow-mdndsd husbhand who ol
Joeted to o convenlent bl

WY, how foollgh of Wi, she gald. |
“1 don't elleve the poor man lins over
Been o peoper bleyeling caostitoe. 110
el you whnt wo'll doe We'll all ga
Dleyoling (his o ftorteon, anl dome Hack
Dy your howse pt fnst the thine vour his-
Yamwd gets honwe, and he will see what |
a Moomer sult Jooks ke |

A dress. |

Al mo e Ty ele pary wis artang
e, and wlen Thomns Cranston arrived
At hls house thint evening e saw tve
mwortien tlding In frony of the house and
four of them wore in full Mooy oos
tume. The dfth, who wore shirs, wos
his wifi

He was oot so badly shocked s e
thought he would be, and he wishied
that he bad not Beets =0 decided In Wis
refnsal of his wire's regquoest, bug e
mnde up his mind thpt 1e would be g
manly to yleld after his pemarks of the

morning, and soowith o Bow o lils wife
and her companions e wenl indoors
nnd hegan o dress for dinner.

T nlght Lonlasnenin brogoliod e
pulr et of Dok, Tt
Benesnd ber by saying
‘Now, sco hers, Lontse, don't speak to
You m iy go

1or ltsband si

e about bloomers agnln

| e

b for women's riglins i you ke aond

| dou may welr stynding eollirs apd
med's widsteonts, Lut yoo sl oot
wenr s, even 10 blevellug doos

|.}|;_‘|[:'_-.- It In your eves"

“Trogsers!" erfvd Loulse. ldignant]y.
“Who sgld nuything nbout
I wos tallclng alont Woothess,”

“I know gl Mr,. Crnn
ston, “and plense don’t ik shont then
any mores Vo dired of Ioand T owon™

I gnin’

LFTTHEALS ol

you wers,”

Licr Ir myontionm

The pext miorning when My, Cransion
ot an s cont to staet oe bk offlee bis
whfe el Wl baeks wml sald:

“Tom, U promise yow never to men-
tlon bloomers ngaln, buar i yon
Vot i obont them pledse

Wedl oy fone Tk veadly very anxlous to
widhe Lo,

The smile  which for tweniy-four
homrs had beon nbisent from Tomg Crin-
stan's fee onme agaln, and be Kissed
s wife

“That's o dear good gliel, Loulse,” Le
s 1 hated 1o refuse your ceiquest,
b really Todon't Hke the ldea of your
winring things.  Amd now If
there Is anything vlse you want me to
docfor yon just pame i ond PH do i

He went nway, but returned Inoa nio-
ment and -~u|h-a'l out

O, Lonlse, ' going to a dluner at
the club to-nlght, nnd 1 want you to
have my dress sult handy wlhien 1 come
home.  Good-hy,"

"Now, then," said Toulse, as she went
upstaldes, “I'll see If T oan't make Mr,
Tom ¢hange hils opinfon nhont Woom-
ers,  That promise of Lis was the very
thing I wanted,"

The hour longed for by both came at
last, Tom entersd the house and rushed
1o lils room to put on his dress suit

“Oh, Tom!™ Lounlse called while he
wias dresshig, "come down here:; 1 want
Yo to redesm your promise of  this
morning and do me a favor.”

AL plght!™ he eallod; “I'Il be down
Inaminnte and 'l keop my promise.”

He found Wis wife sitting on the Acor
with a dréss pattern In front of her and
dress goods seattered nll around,

“Well, what's all this?" he asked
YAre you making a rag earper? What
Is It you want me to do for you? If it's
to clean up all this mess here | shall re-
fuse, for | have some work to do pext

e
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h she  sald, lnughing, “l don't
wiant you to elean up the mess and U'm
not making a rag earpet. I'm mnaking
o bleyele dress, wiileh T must hnve enrly
o-morrow morning, sl T want you to
et e drape the skirt oo gou so that it
will hang all vighe."”

Pt Loulse he objeeted, “I've got
To o out to that dinner at 8 o'elock,
and 1t's now nearly 7,1 won't have tiue.

“1oean't et it go, for T must have 1t
fo-morrow morning,™  she  insistod,
"You've protisel to do what 1 asked,
and now when 1 want you to doa lele
thing Hke this you refuse, amil 1 think
It's real mean.*

Mrs. Cranston stood up holding g -
tern I one hoad aod an undnished
devss e the other, anid looked s
though she were abom to burst Into
(TN

00, eame novw, Lovlse,' be sald, o
ety ORIt you see thint Four e
quest s vl and anrensonaile g
Linnst gooto thot Qinneps”

Pl tenes that i soemingly Leon
el ek with sueh nn offort now D
visiile nod ' rolled down  her
liveks

"Lk It's menn,” shie solibed, “Yan
promised o do anything 1 wanted you
10, 2l How you won't Kesp vour wornl,
Py entiop my othor dress and the bi.
exelparty s of Just ns eh haport-
e ns your old dinnep.

Mr. Cranston loofd grave,
not want

Ie N |
to lose thnt dinner wnd b
At want to break his promise,

“How long will tliis Netlng hinsiness
st ™ he auestloned, after seveml mo.
MR silones, brokon only By the sob.
bing of lis wile,

CALOIE Balf an hour” slie replid,
Weizhitentng up o ltile,

“Well, then, hurey ap” sald Ceans
ton throwlng off ls ¢
LU L |

A and standing
being the thing Yo

Amd §o o the gown was par on My
Crtiston, and Lotlse drapped on ope
Koee il begnn pinning the deiportes
o durerded manner,

Yo soe, Tom," shie andd, as she tuek
SEonp the test fold LRI |
WIth meritlent wyo, “tlils s of 1|,.-',;‘-,-_|
W portanee tome and 1 know Y
WHL Bl e o '

il

I

HL™ wis e only nnswer hop hins
AT (D

1
il e was |.m}.,-|-__- LRSI Y

A e oloek amd wonder g how Ir wis
it the winute Sand wik IOV ILE i
Tant
He thought tling thie K ikt Be ons
f ond Hu pulled out his Wittoh ..:--i
SW 1e it Banil tiere Navil
mllrvad spoed i

“Are you anywhere pear through?”?
he psked, impatiently.

She shook her bend and tarned her
attentlon to the dress, Tom fumed ag
he poticed thut it was now T:435.

“Have yvou any Ideq how soon yon
will be thirough?" he asked, with a
foreed calmness,

“Not the £l she repdled, lnn
voice that was elther mofled by pins
o langhiter,  Tom conhin't ell which
for sl was stooplng aml stadying the
Beny of the Hress,

At that tioment the door opened and
Mr. Kymnston, the husband of Mrs
Megnston’s  bloomoerswearing  friend
thresy open the door and stosd. guzing
in openamonthsd astonlshmont,

“Why, Tom.” he solil, when he re
covered lifmself, I thought yon were
golng o eall for me If you left down-
fowngirse?  You Kuow' you told me &o,
and sl 11 gor ready tirst 1 owas o
o lere and walk right . Are you
golng to the e st

s wll B all over the exolue
tisoreow,™ groanild Tom, Inwardly.
“Yas, 10 zolng to the dinnee it Louls
ever gets through with (s miseralile
shire D qailind) alomd,

SO0, nonsense, wihy don't she weny
Bloomers?  Come o, We are Iate al-
ready,"” sald his friend,

“Laonise  whispereil Cpanston, “If
vt ' 1 ]

rest,”

A My proalse ol you iy
I v Toowiers o anything else you
wane'

SO, you dear, good Doy eried
Loudse, with well-Teigned surprise. “Go
to your dinner, Now hurry or you'll
VTR PR AT

Then Tom, after kissing hor good-by,
ruslied off to the elnb,

Lonise put on her bonnet and went to
Mrs. Kynaston's houso,

“Ratle," she orlod, as her friend wel-
tomed her at the door, 't to lave
bloomers,”

And then she told the story of the
manner ln which her husband had been
induced to change his mind.

And she sald In conelusion: T bonght
the bloomers yesterday, and 'l wenr
them to-morrow."

“You really cried, did you?" asked
Mrs, Kyunaston, “Well, Lousle, If you
went In for woman suffrage we would
have It In twenty-four hours. Talk
about men's executive abllioy! Why, 1
bellere you could make your hushand
wear bloomers himself."—New  Yorg
Evening Sun,

Knew Lawyers' Ways.

The sudilen manner In which the
feam that was coming down the road
halted was enough to show that the
iriver was surprised at something, He
took his broad-brimmed straw lat off
and waved it at a man who was work.
Ing In n field, at the same time calling
at the top of his voice:

“B-neney theoapopl”

“What do you want?™ asked the man
who wos working, as he came and lean
el over the fence, without letting ge
of the lines over his team,

“Didn't ye hear "bout 1t

“"Bout what?

“Tt's goln' on."

“What's goin® on¥"*

“Land sakes! There's a man fur o,
Ye'll b saxin' next yer uncle didn't
dle an’ leave nowill that mentions you
ter bave a boll lot o money, If the
other fellers don't succeed in breakin'
H A

*"Course T knowed that”

A" the ease come up fur teial this
mornin'.*

“1 knowasl that, too,"

“Then why wasn't yo up to the court
house takin' an Interest into It, same
e the rest on 'em did%"?

“Wal, yo soe this here's o busy sen.
son with me:  If I hedn't nothin® elss
ter o, 1T wouldn't mind droppin® in nn'
heaeln "enp argy back an' forth, Rt
Ldunno's 1 enre much which o thy
I gers gits the money."—Dotrolt Froe
'ross,

Marvel in
Walt
Springs
vory

Mental Arvithmetje,

Blupstine, who dled a4t Mot
revently, eaine 1o Urange y
foor o In 18TE He hegan
merchandising, and while  here  ae.
filred a capiral estimansl at borween
SHL and WO, Tle conh] nelther
redd noro write, yet e was a marvel
I mental arithmethe,  Fractions nor in-
terirst loul any hard places inothem for
him:  He offered the pelncipal of 1he
elty gehools ot this plaes 2000 1 he

wonld tengeh Wi o wrlte bls own
nate within a year, ‘The professor
nindertook the J and  worked whh
great eonerey, but discoversd that on

oacl Monduy worning every frace of
the previous week's work bnd entirely
fudedd from the mind of nls pupll, and
nfter five months of close a‘rentlon
bis undermbing abandoned [t as n
ligreloss o, A peeiliarly congtruet
BTENNX" Wi the merest npproseh
e ever made to penmanship. bur thinr
sEhatuee 8 arovelisg oo mnny v o hle

divnments now of popd 1h thils colun
tvoanid has for several yvbrs  prssod

sarrent gt the bivnks la New York.

Lalveston and Orpange. often for large
Sitis of money, Tt was quite as AN
CIE o conptopfelt e ohirRetors o8
afixog by him as 15 wonld e to st
csfinlly (miture thoe shenotue il

vestun Dally News.

No womans hale is as

fong hnanging

{ l|_'-u.||'.-
VAR Uy inddy,
. .

Town her bk Koos I looks to Lee I th
Wit tup of lier hond,
Lot wise tinn Bnve good luek 8 fon

il he will do as foollsh thilngs
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Photographing the Center of Nivryira,
French surgoons  hnve  syeesedid,
with the aid of X rays, In producing
phiotograplic of the bones of o Hyving
person which rovea! the exlstence of
disense In the centor of the hones,
wlille the onter portlons are sound.

A Vaonished Land

Arveopding to views recently explnin-
e hefore the Geologieal Soefety 1n Bu-
gland, the island of JTamalea wus ones
connected with hoth North and South
Amerlea by o stretel of mountainous
Innd covering the reglon of the Wikt
Indinn archipelago,  There are Indlea-
tions that this avelent land was el
vated no less than rwo wiles and o half
above sea-level,

A Gorilla's Portrait.

A curlosity exhibited ot a1 recent
meeting of the Zoologienl Society In
London was o daguerveotspe of
gorllln, belioved to be the first antmnl
of that kind ever brought alive to Itu-
rope, The pleture was made as long
ngo as 1853, In these days of snap-
shot photography It is ensy enough to
get photographs of animals, but the
thing was not so simple forty years
ago,

Can Fear He Cured?

Professor Angelo Mogso, of Turin, In
his book on "I'eur," which has recent-
ly been translnted Into English, suys
that fear Is a discase to be cured. Ho
particularly condemns the methods,
which are sometimes practleed Ly par-
ents and nurses, of governing and con-
trolling young ehildren through a sense
of fear, Even more pernieious is the
practice of awnkenlng a sense of terror
In children by storles of “hogeys,” lioh-
gobling and witehes, Aecording to I'ro-
fessor Mosso, mankind ean be made
more courageous by proper cultivation,

Insccts and Flowers,

It has frequently heen nsserted that
the brilllant colors of many flowers
Berve to attract Dees and butterflles to
them. Experiments recently reported
to the Belginn Academy of Sclences
seem to show that the perfume rather
than color of the flowers {8 the real at-
tractlon. Bright-colored blogsoms were
coverad with leaves and papers pin-
ned closely about them; yet the Insects
not only visited the hidden flowers,
but endeavored to force thelr way un-
der the papers In order to rench the
blossoms which they could not see,

Modifxing Milk,

Laboratories for modifylng and ster-
[lizing milk through selentific process-
e5 have now been establishivd, nccord-
Ing to the Sclentifte Ameriean, In Bos-
ton, New York and Philadelphla, and
others are to be opened In severnl
Western cities, The milk is freed from
supernbundance of far and from  hoe-
terla, and then Ix 80 sealed In bottles
that it cannot become contaminated
until opensd for wse. It {8 cladmed
that “modified milk" lins saved the
lives of many ehildren who, i Tme
properly tourished, would have sne-
cumbed to the maladies of early ohild.
hood,

Toste and Smel,

'hyslologista hnve long known that
many sensatlons  ordinarily  ascribed
10 taste are In reality due 1w siell,
but this fact has lutely boen muide
clearer than before by the Investign-
tlons of German savants, Alp euters
the olfa.tory chamber, where tle
nerves connected with the sense of
smell are contered. both through the
nostrils nud theough an inlet leading
from the moutl, In consagquence, o
brenth of perfumed afr mianifests (15
odor not only when It is hrethed In,
but when it s breathed out, For this
reason we are sometlines doceived as
to the source of the plensure we derive
from things taken Into the month, the
ugreeableness of the hmpression bidng
due, In some cases, rather to snjell than
10 tnste,

Wonderful Suna.

Astronomers are not Yot all ngresd
48 to the causes of the vaplations of
color and brlllinney whiclh are exhib-
ited by many stars. In the constelln-
tlonn Cepheus, In the northern sky,
there Is a star named Dilia I‘|<[;]|.:1_
which, In the coutse of abont  thres
Uays, alternately galos nnd loses o large
part of Its light, The EPECtroscapin
has proved that Delta Cephel consists
of two stars revolving aroutd one an-
other In a very elliptical orbit, al-
though they never got far enongh apar
to be seprrately visible from the varth,
Even when viewed with n telegonpe
thelr light {s Llended Into a sitgle sinr
disk, although 1f we conld o oy
enough to them we should find 1hat
they are, dn realivy, milllons of tlles
apirt,  Whon brighrest, the uniumd
light of the twin stars (& tWo or thres
tlnes grefter than when falutost, One

of the explanations recently ofles

—
: it : 1
NSHGnOmers to necount for thiis ¢
goes I8 that one of the sieg ol
Delta Cepliol bus g viry .
plierie veil, consisting of o
densed metallle vapors,
the stars drdsw
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Ty
e one gy

1 I3 T
thelr orbital wotion e Mivreage
hent adissiparos s LTS T il 1._:
permits the star o wiiel Uil »
shine with o splendor 1 It l'Hl;h:
obtitln when 15 riys g im--.-m-.-'_d
by s vovelope of donils, 1y Eﬂ"i

to believe that Inlsylited Worlds (e

XA e Bl bilioe ol of SUCD Y

ul’ suns ns that, N
A Backwoos Postoitiog,

It is doubtless troe that b

NKines
dongn o very slipslind, ”'”"“"i““"hh
wauy n some simall, DU -y i

omtices, but most regders & il Ty
BUSPUCL o diedsire of XML oy il
the Tollowing story, wiileh IS relatod Iy
the Detralt Frog Pross, It s lingd g
S NeWsEpAPer Lumorist ot g, Clened
somewhat the bonuds of truth,

I et it WY Tettors sl
D Torwardasd 1o the Postoftive ir Mg
talnvile, and 1 reachod 1
flud it eomposed of o Store, i hlag
smith shop and theee dwellinge LTI
I Inqulted for the oilice, nnd WK
rected to the store. 15 il
of o postetlice In et Hlon with i
bt I asked of the old man Who ety
rforwaed:

“1s this the postoffices"

“Reckon 'ths," ho veplivd,

YT don't see anything ke a4 posy
officod’

“Mebhe not,  We ain't never done g
power o' business liere as g ostofiiey
Whant's wanted s

I gave him my nnme amd alded thng
I expected some letters, 1ltis
thinking for a mament, he replipg:

“Them letters—three  of *enm—{jimy
come severnl days ggo.  Lemme [
what I'did swith ‘em,”

He looked slong the counters, up o
the shelves, and behind boxes and b
rels for a long ten minutes, nnd thrially
sald:

“It's mighty quitre whar them letts
has gone to. We wns all a-lookin' o
‘tm yere fur two or three days, bor}
donn’ reckon nobody  earried ‘em of
home,  Jest set down till 1 look fur
ther.,"

He made a pretty thorough search of
the store this time, even gewting dowy
on hils hands and kuees to peer unie
the molasses barrel, but the letis
could not be found.

“Bay," he sald, as ne got up nnd
hrushed his knees, “that's my lotg
over yan.  Mebbe the old woman's tok
the letters home."

I wentover and knoeked on the doo,
but got no answer, 1 passed around
the house, and found the woman smok
Ing her pipe as she minded the fire i
der n kettle of soft soap,

“Letters?" ghe  repeated. "Yes, |
brung 'em over and put 'em unders
panon the shelf, nnd I reckon the pesky
ruts haln't got at ‘em yet."

She went in and got them, and whi
I returned to the store the OBt maste
sald:

“Now, then, If yo' ar’ gwine to want
postage stamp this weelk yo'd better
me know to-day, so's 1 kin order it i
Knoxville,"

Blackie, the Enthusinst.

John Stuart Blackle's superabund
anee of euergy I8 evidenced by the @
gerness with which he entersd o
whitever nterested those with whos
he eame in contnet.  In his blograph
we find an extract from a oharacters
tle letter whileh e wrote while in Rome
to n sister who hnd remonsteated with
iim for belog so much addleted
verse-writing,

“You see I am yverse-mad,” e wiote
“But you know I am subject to varios
kinds of muadness, nnd of froduent re
curronce. o Aberideen 1 got roellgious
mad; then 1 got Latin-mad: now |8
verse-mad and deawing-mad, and s
fust gotting antiquity-mad.

“Out of this never-onding foerments
tion mny something gool arise, tiatl
may not be eternnlly driven shout b
every wind of doctrine. But as it 18!
litve no more comminnd over my whin
il fancies that a henpecked husbaod
Lus over his wife,"

1haee 4

“Bulls" Nat Irish.

Those who are pot Irishmen somé
thmes trespuss on Irish proserty. A
French cure, prenching about suddes
denth, salil, *Thus it s with us. Weg
to bed well, and get up stone dead?”

AD old Freneh lnwyor, writing of 49
estate hie hnd Just  bonght,  addel
“There is a chapel upon it in which mf
wife and 1 wish to be buried, i Gol
spares our lives,”

An English lecturer on  chemist
sald, * Onedrap ol this poison plieed on
the tongue of o ent iy suttiefent to El
the strongest man,” aml an Englisg
lentenant safd that the Royval NifE
Compuny wished o kil bl to reves
il going up the viver unedl next yiwt

A merchant who ied suddenly telt
In his burtau a letter 1o one of bis oo
respondents which e had pot seals
His clork, seelng [t nocessiry to seid
e letter, wrote at the hottom. “Sine
writing the above | have dled,”

The First of Many.
The first white olild born on Unital

Statis soll wos the grand dangher o

; |
White, the Gove of Roanoke 18
il She wits chrlsteniod bt the! pame

Of Virginla Dare, and her birthday Wb

Aug. 18, 1587,



