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AUNT TABITHA’S

BISCUIT BOX.

D!nnt-—me present  from Aunt
Tabitha. Oh, do hurry down,
dear, for I'm all fmpatience,”
Dalsy's mother looked nt it as she stood
4t the foot of the stalrcase and contem-
plated the Vox newly dellvered by the
parcel van. *I knew the dear old soul
would not forget lier, and it's so heavy
it must be something very handsome.”
*Oh, mamma, what can 1t be?" crled
Dalsy, puttlug the finlshing tonches to
her tollet ns she hastencd slown stairs.
“1 do hope It Is one of the new silver
afternoon stands—they are so chic and
gtyllsh, yon kuoow, and no one here.
abouts has one except Lady Highto,
Her presents were put in the papoer, youn
know."

“Call Busan, Dalsy; we conld not get
thiz Hd off ourselves,” sald Mrs. Elder,
fgnoring the fact that when she helped
in her father's grocery store she wns an
adept at opening boxes. It was befit-
ting, however, that the artival of a
marringe present to her dimghiter from
helr one wealthy relntive shonld be ne-
compnnied by all the pomp and cere-
mony at her command,

S0 Susan's help was  Insoked, and
with the nid of the kitchen ax the box
wis opeted, and the article It contain.
ed, wrapped in silk paper, avas careled
to the parlor:  An uncloged envelope
wag attached to It, which contained
Aunt Tabitha's vislting enrd with this
written on It:

“With best widhes nnd the hope that
her grand-nlece will prize this for her
snke,"

“Lor. mum,” spid the malil, as she
ot It down on the table, “it's heavy.
I do belleve 1t's solld gold."

“1t might well he, coming from Aunt
Tubltha to her name child,” said Mrs
Elder, smillug to her daughter, who
whs nnwinding the puper with a dig.
nity that wonld have graved the unveil-
Ing of a public statue.

“A blseuit hox!" they exclaimed In
<horus, when the thing stood unvelled.

It was of rather an anelent type, a
relle of the days when It was consld-
ervd a virtue In a bisenit box to have
the properties of a mansolenm—mis-
slve and solemn. It consisted of a
majolicn jar about the diameter of n
draln plpe. and quite as elegant, fixed
in u gllver-plated stand of a  coffin
mount style, and with a ld of slmilar
metal.

“Isn't It hideous? eried Daldy, on re
<overing her breath.,

“It's—it"s not what one would have
expected of Aunt Tabltha,” sighed Mrs,

" ¥lder, in a disappointed tone.

.. Busan, having heard the Elders boast
80 much of the old Indy's fabulous
wealth, sand thinking she might have
filled the box-with sovereigns as a get-
off to ls ngliness, Ufted the Ud and
peered inside. Its eapaclious emptiness
gave Susan n brilliant ldea,

“Lor, mum,.” she sald, “It "ud make n
beautitul coal seunttle,”

This was a reflection on her relative's
glft. however, which Mrs. Elder resent-
ed, and the givl was thereupon remind-
el of some household duties that re
quired her elsewhere,

“1 could not ghow It among my pres-
‘ents, mamma; every one would laugh
at 1" saild Dalsy, petalantly,

“And I've been telling everybody that
it was n solid sliver tea service, Aunt
Tabithn was sending you—how provok-
fng." sald the mother, peevishly: “1
don’t know what to say now."

“Look, mammn,” polnting fo n trades
man's label on the paper, “this is where
it hus been bought. Couldn't we ex-
change it for something clse?”

“Yes, Dnisy, we might—something
useful—spoons and forks, say: that
would save your papn buying them, and
the old wretel need never khow,”

“And 1 don't care, suppose she did;
it would only serve her right—the splte-
ful old thing, Prize It for her sake, In-
deed; 1 would piteli it at her If shie were
here.”

“Do you know, Dalsy, what 1 think
we should give out that shie hns sent?
sald the mother, suddenly Brightenlng,

“No," replled her daughter, evineing
sowme vurfosity,

“A chieck.”

“Oh, capital!” erled Dalsy. “The very
thing—n large amount; a hundred
guineas, shall we say? That's what all
the grand people are dolng now, It will
sound quite arlstocratic.”

And so the firm of sliversmiths In the

© distant town where Aunt Tabitha re-
sided, and from where she bad pur
<hused the blscnit box, were communi-
eated with, and after some negotiations
an exchange was effected. They were
strictly enjolned not to let the exchange
be known to thelr customer for fear of
ber belng offended.

The firm In question had congraty.
Iated thempelves on having got rid of A
plede of old stock, and the salesman

| Hmmﬂk’cﬂu of the prim

) snaow-white side curls, to

he had rold It
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AISY! Da-l-sy! 1t has come at|

and |-

“S8how me something suitable for a
wedding predent,” she had sald, on en-
tering the shop,

A number of articles had bDeen sub-
mlitted for her Inspection, and at length
& biscult box was suggested.
¢ “Could 1 see them ¥

“Yes, mem; we have some very pret-
ty ones just now," sald the salesman,

M old “shopkeeper,” and producing
the one that finally reached Dalsy.
“Here is a really handsome one—the
newest putteérn—real majollea wake—
and-—-"

1L don't want your newest pattern—
new and nasty!” Interposed Aunt Tabl-
tha. "Show me something ke my-
self—old and antiquated—the oldest
thing you have lu the place.”

“Well, mem, this [s-veally the ‘very
thing you want. When 1 say 1t 1s the
newest pattern L mean the style |Is
quite up to date—it never goes out of
fushion, you understand; and It fs—
yes, I belleve it Is she oldest article we
have In the shop.”

“And the ugllest?™ snapped the old
ludy.

“Well T wouldn't say that, but—"

“Say that It {s and 'l take It,” she
sald; adding, “how do you clean 17’

“Obh, it's ecaxlly kept, You unscrew
this nut at the bottom and the tinware
comes out,” explained the salesman,
and a bargain baving been struck the
article was sent home to Aunt Tabi-
tha's and then to the destination al
ready known, ;

It had not been many days In the sil-
versmith's sliow case after being ex
changed when the old lady. again put
In an appearance at the shop, Her er-
rand, she explained, was the same ns
before—n wedding present.

“You haven't any more ‘newest style
‘blscuit boxes?" she ashed, with a smirk,
of the shopman who lad served ber on
the previous visit,

“Yes, mem,” he answered; “very curi-
ously, there happens to be anether al-
most Identical to the one you got. It is

even bluslilng; “but you could ha
tell the t!iﬂ'erqll.u—n-.“. [

,““Are you qulite sure it Is not the same
one?" Aunt Tabitha asked pointedly.

“Perfectly certaln,” chirped the shop-
man.

“Then unscrew It and show me agaln
how you clean it.”

The young man went through the
snme operation as before; but this time
a folded slip of paper fell out from bhe-
tween the ware and the stand and
dropped at the old lady's fect. Piok-
Ing it up she unfolded it and looked ut
It, and then, turning to the shopman,
sald:

“Da you know, young man, where
lars go to? That's the same box that
I bought from you about a mouth ago;
but I suppoxe It's your business.” And
with a twinkle In her eye as If she was
enjoying the joke, slie pald for the arti-
cle and ordered it to be sent home as

ly

before,"
L - L L] . L L]
Stephen  Elder, raflway slgnalman,

was reading in the local newspaper the
neconnt of the wedding of  his nlece,
[ Miss Tabitha (Datsy) Elder, and lis
ouly daughter, also about to be married,
was leoking over his shoulder,

“AY. '.l‘uhlu'. this will please your
uncle: IUs en'ed ‘fashionable mnrringe.
Jolin aye wanted to be blg; that's how
he went to be a grocer, e couldnn bide
| the molesking; uan' when he married the

grover's danghter an’ got the bhusiness
he was nelther to hawd nor bind. Anpd
now he's o Baille an® o' that, and they
tell we he luvited Aunt Tabitha to the
marriage: and so she sent the present., *

“Her name’'s on the top of the Hst af
presents, father; see, ‘Miss Tabithn Ma-
son, grand-apnt, check,” How much
wonld it be for, o you thimk?"

“Oh, maybe five pounds, or it micht
be ten: but you mann mind Aunt Ta
bitha's not so rich a8 John's folk make
hor out to be. It's thelr blg way
ngain™ *

“She’ll not ken about mine, father?*
sald the daughter, demurely,

“Ay, Tabby, she does; I sent ler
waord.  Bhe asked me to write bher at
autrin times an’ let her ken what's
gaun op, and I sent her word when
your mother dee'd, and I thocht she
would llke to ken about your mar-
riage."”

thiug, father; 1 couldon expect It, for
she's pever seen me"”

“There's une sayin’; you're named
after ber, and not thinkin® shame o' the
name, an ea'in’ yoursel' ‘Dalsy.' "

While thus chatting a neighbor logk-
@d In at the door. ;

“0Oh, you're In noo,” she sald. “There's
been o box left wi' me; the porter
brocht It deon when ye were baith oot.
Ye micht gang ben for it, Bteen, as It's
geyun heavy.™ oo Ak

“It's for you, Tabby,” cried ber fath-

seenting a chance for getting qult ofs

not quite the sume, as you wlll’ haps |
observe," placing it betore ber, %ﬂ;

“She'll not thiok o' sendin' me ony-.

‘er, returning with the box In his prms;

be § fra¢ Auut Tabby.”

“ItH ‘be the!jwaddin' cake, Tabby,"
lau;hql'mg, néighbor. e by

The glrl's cléir brown eyes gliktened
as she watched her father undo the
cord and pry open the lid. :

“I hope It's not & cake,” ghe sald,
“for that has to be eaten; amd if she
sent me anything 1 would ke to have
it as n keepsuke.”

*“There, Tabby, do the rest yoursel” "
suid her father, on plucing the parcel
on the kitchen table. “My hands are
# wee thing coorse, an' 1 might maybe
hreak it. What's that?”

“It's a card—Aunt Tablithw's,” eriod
the girl; “and it says, ‘With best
wishes and the hope that her grand-
nlece will prize this for her saka.' "

The neighbor, as curions to see what
It was as If it was for nerself, fell to
and helped Tabby to unsrap the paper.

At last it stood revealed—the same
biscult box that had undergone a- sim.
llar ordeal of inspection n few weeks
before.

“Megstle, #'s grand!” exclolmed the
nelghbor, with uplifted hands.

“It's owre grand for e, Jennie
was Tabby's comient as she stood
with wonder {n her beaming eyes.

“What 18"t for, nva?" questioned the
father, looking round as If he expected
to see windows in it like a lighthouse,

“It's n blscult box, father, It's not
Hkely I'll ever use 1f; but it's awful kind
of Aunt Tabitha to send it, and I'll keap
it for her sake.”

Some months later Dalsy's husband—
i commerelal traveler—related to her a
ranny story, told lim by a brother com-
merelnl, about an old lady sending an
ugly old biscuit box, with a eheck hid-
den in it, as a wedding present, and the
box Laviog been exchanged withont the
check bieing discovered, and then re
bought by the same old lady, and sent
out anew ns another marriage gift.

“And the curlous thing 1s,” be added,
“that it was suld to be sent to some one
in our nelghborbood.”

Dalsy bit her Up with vexation. Was
that Indeed the object Aunt Tabitha
had in view In asking her to keep it
for her suke, 8o tphat the check wonld
be eventnally discoversd?. And the bis-
cuit box had been sent the second time
to her cousin? She knew Trbby hnd
ot one of the same kind—servants are
useful purveyors of news If the mis
tress Is at all lnqulsitive—but she had
not realized until now that it might
be the veritable one that she had re
turned.

As her husband bad Known nothing
About the return of the present—he
reall¥ belleving Aunt Tabitha had sent
a check as announced—Dalsy kept hep
own counsel, and determined on n pian
of campalgn. If thecheck was still hid-
den In the biscult box, ten chances to
one that Tabby, In her Ignoravee and
simplicity, would not lhiave discoversd
It, and Dalsy Tfelt that If she could but
gnln temporary possession of It she
might find the hidden missive and up-
propriate It, for was it not' just as much
hers a8 Tabhy's?

The following afternoon the latter
wias considerably surprised to recelve
a visit from her stylish cousin,

“How do you, Tabby—Mrs, Jack, 1
ghould say? Aod 'm really ashanmed
thnt I’ve been so long in ealling on you
after your marringe, but I've been so
busy, you know; it takes such a thine
before one geis such n large house gs
mine really In order. You bave such a
snug little place, Tabby, and what a
nice room. Everyithing In  apple ple
order™  Aud Ddlsy’s swift glance took
in everything In Tabby's parlor, her
ergs flnplly resting on the biscuit box
placed under a glass shade on the
chiffonler, *“Oh, was this from Aftint
Tabitha?' she continued. 1 got one
the very satme, but as 1 had ever so
many already [ had to get It ex-
changed.” -

“Yes," sald Tabby, “that wne o pres-
ent from Aunt Talitha; wasa't It kind
of her ever to think of me®"

“Do you know, Tabby, she's coming
to visit me one of these duys, and |
don't know what "o to do about the
biscult box. 8he doesn't know [ chang-
ed It nnd shie'll be awfolly offended Ir
she doest’t see it set out. Would you
mind lettivg me hove o loan of yours?
Bhe would never know,”

“Would there be no chance of
looking In on me?"  suggested Tabby,
bambly.  “I'd be so vexed If she dld,
and the blscult box away.”

“Oh, po; she's too grand 1o come here:
but I'd u=k you up to have ten with bor
it my house, de you ses¥  So If you
don't mind I would Just take it with me
now."

her

“1 woulld ueed to ask Taom, my hus-

band, frst,” submitted Tabby,

“Gooduess griclons, Tabby, can you
do nothing without asking your bus.
band's leave?"  scornfully  retoried
Dalsy. “HBot please yourself. ‘When
will you konow ¥

“Tom comes home at tive”

“Well, I'll ook around In the even.
ing. I'm wo frightened Aunt Tubitha
might turn up at any moment. It will
be so kind of you, Tabby, Lo let me
bave It."

When Tom Jack eame bome his wite
explained  matters, and Tom, a good.
hearted fellow, sald If Tabby wished to
obllge her cousin by all means let her
have a loan of the article, ;

“But It looks & trifle dirty,” sald

“and. I wouldna wonder but it 'might

plate; TIF give It o cleans" er my ten.”

Tom; adding with a laugh, “I wouldn't
like sodr fine edusin to think that we
hadu't a butler to polish up our sliver

And go he set abouf taklng It  to
pleces, and was In the et of dolng so
when Dalsy pald her return vigit. The
kitehen blind was not 2sawn down, and !
the young couple seated at the lamp ar- |

| rested Dalsy's attentlon. She saw a slip

of paper fall out as Tom unscrewed the |
Lot ton.

“What I8 this, Tow ¥ slhe heard Tab-
by exclalm,

“Let me see—It’s ke a bank note,
wifey: no, It's a check,”™ wis Ti 1's nnAl
swer, “By gum! lsten—'Pay to Tabi- |
tha Elder or bearer the sum of one hun
dred pounds sterling, Kigned Tabltha
Mason., That's yours, Tabby! Good old !
Aunt Tabitha?* |

“The dear old darling!” ¢ooed Tabby. |

“The old wreteh!” was echoed from |
the outside ns the batled Dajsy turned
on her heel, having no futther intvr’ust‘
or eoncern In Aunt Tabitha's biseuid
boxi—People's Priend, , !

WATCHING FOR CYCLONES.

Westerners Fear Them as the Island:
ers Do Volcanbes.

Recent disturbances by  voleanle
eruption In the island of Martinlque
and Guatemala bricg out in full meas
ure of sympnthy of the resldents of the |
eyclone district of the Southwest. The
eyelone Is by far the worst form of
Adsaster that visits this country, com
g at unexpected thomes and dealing |
QR Tan R TR et IAT T i et
manner,

When the summer days bring waves |
of hieat across the stretehes of hot sod, |
then the residents of the pradrle Wesg!
begin to cast thelr eyes to the wind-
ward, They are watching the forma-!
tHon of the clouds, yna he who could
not distinguish a cyelone Wink from
any other Is Indéed o tenderfoor. Then |
the ery of warning s carrled across the
plains and the members of every fum- |
Hy make for thelr eyclone  cellars |
These cellars differ In various com- |
munities, The popular cyelone cellar |
on the plaing of western Kangas, where |
eyclones a few yenrs ago were almost
n daily oceurrence, are ordinary soil
houses, buflt low and strong., =¥

In the Russlan communities of Kan-
gag these cyclone houses serve ns the
family residence the yedr around, They |
ure about seven feet high, and bullt ex- |
ceptionnlly strong. The roofs are klaut-
Ing, and the hopses nre get to the wind,
that is, the endw are fhced toward the |
enst and wost,

In Oklnhomn every

farmhouse s

} . VICTIM OF A CONSPIRAGY.

Wherever He Gaes Dﬂlh ‘ee-n to Be
_ _Hot on Hin Truck.
1n the adventures of Carlo Cattapani,

"Marquis dg Cordova, now Hving In New

York, there would appear to be ample
mnterigl of adven-
ture for a dozen
noyvels. The mar-
quls belongs to one

" of the oldest of the
titled families of
Italy. Some two
years ngo he start.
ed to seeure cortaln
papers to be used
n  substantinting
his clnims o a
MARQUIS CORDOVA Inpge Spanlsh  es-

tate. Bince then In every city he has

vislted bis life has been one of per-
petual terror, and murdercus assaults
bave been made on him,

The Spanish estate s valued at §2,.-
B00,000'and belonged to another branch
of the marquls’ family. Before setting
lout on lls quest for the lost papers,
| which hnd been stolen from the Catta-
| panl home [n Italy, he employed Freach
| detectlves.  These, after n tlme, sum-
moned him to Loodon, believing that
they had located the papers theve, The
marquls was then at Monte Carlo, One
night before he set out for London he
was fired on.  The incldent dld not
greatly alarm him, ns he was then Ig-
norant of the consplracy ngainst his
life,

On reaching London he recelved an
ULy luvus vl r\p-lu‘nn‘u, I;Jt"lll‘
ening him with death of he persevered
in hig efforts to secure the estate.  1le
Iald the matter before the Itillan am-
bassador. but no clew could be found
to those who threatened his lite. A 1t-
tle later, while |n Birmingham, he was
assuilted by three men on one of the
streets of the city. e was found,
later, lying on the pavement uncon-
sclous, When he recovered he returned
to London amd there rocelved word
from one of s defeetives In New York
to procéed at once to that eity. Ap-
parently his encmles lenrned of his in-
tentlon of salling for the hew world,
for a few nlghts before his departure
be was assnulted |n Lis room. iy As-
sallunts bound and gogeged bln and
then tled him securely to the bed, after
which they lighted a five In the grate
aud turned on the s at full pressure,

| Meantime they hnd rgpsacked his pa-
pers,  Fortunmsiely *hmr of the

bullding smelled the gas and traced
Ite exenpo th itw source ln time to re-
ledse the warquls,

Durt Auieg .
backed up by a cave, a liole dug illtul 1@ Brihg Ape; lhﬂ‘”m‘ Bls palled

the ground, and covered by an earthen
roof. Some farmers hnve gone so far
in protecting themselves agninst oy-
clones that they have g =small canpon
loaded with salt and buckshot, which
Is fired Into the ‘whirling clouds ns they
upproach. This has béen known to
turn the covirse of a storm. It Is a
common event to digmlss school on the
plains of Oklahioma when a bank of
clouds begins to arise In the southwest,
These wind and rnln storms are beeom.
ing more uncommon every day, and it
i belleved that the planting of trees
and the settlewent of the barven sod
has had much to do with It. Before
Oklnhomn was thoroughly well settled
dozens of eyclones were reported every
day In the hot months, The writer
wns In the Newkirk one day In the
early perlod of thnt towin's exlstence,
and saw seven eyvelones form in the
afternoon,  All of them followed the
course of the Arkansas ilver, and
“struck” In the Osage Indian reservp-
tlon, far to the westwiurd,

New Faces on Postal lssues.

Within a short tlme two new faces
will uppenr apan the postsl ldsues of
the United States, Oune ~f thew s o
postal card officlally known as the
“MeKinley eard,” and a postage stamp
of the new denomination of 4 cents,
having ns Its central pleture the ke
ness of former President Hacrlson, will
follow soon after,

The new card hns o medalllon nt the
upper left hand corner precisely of the
satne size s the oval at the right con: |
tnining the portruit of President M-
Kinley., The wedalllon contnlos a fig- |
ure of an eagle with outstretehed |
wings, and bearing In '8 claws 0 bun-
dle of wrrows sid an olive hranch, Al
together the design Is very attraetive,
and the card will be the Unest ever pro-
dured by this government, |

The department has foally  declded
that the portralt of a woman  shnll
udorn one of the stamps of  the new
serles, alhthongh what distingulshed !
American  now  represented apon the
postal lsstes shall saffer retlrement to |
mnke way for the lady bus not been
deterinlned. '

Loug hours have been spont by off)- |
cinle In the department In the effort to
hit upon 0 woman In every way sult-
able nnd satistactory. No declslon has
been reached, butl one point has been
sottled; she must have beet 8 mareled
woman. Although there gre objections
to her, the Indieations polnt to the Onal
selection of Martha Washington.

Very few people hide thelr talent
woder a bushel; mwost of them drag It
out and try to sell It at five tUmes ia
value.

When a woman has a fine hotise,
how the olber women lmpose on bar!

ir New York and todk up lils quarters
well uptown, Here, one dny, hg re
ceived a letter asking lim fo meot the
whiter at South Feérry'and take his
papers ulong, The letter went on to
State thar If the marguis' elnlus were
well founded he conld have the missing
papers then nnd there,

Un reachlng South Ferry he saw a
enrviuge In wiltlng and was invited by
two men to step in abd drive with
them to an office where ‘the mutier
could be arvauged. This was at 10
o'clock on a Monday morning und when
aguin the murquls \\'ni{.mnnclnus of
anything It was Friday snlght and he
found himself Iying'In Ued In a hut,
nenr what he snbgeguently found wos
Prospect Park,, anmkb:n. When he on-
tered the curringe he was appurently
hit in the head by some weapon, for
be earrles n sear s o memento of the
oveaslon. He belleyes he was nlso
drugged,

When he regnined copsclonsness In
the hut he heard volees in an ndjoining
room and heard the question of his kil
Ing discnssed, This thoroughly aroused
him and be mado his escape through n
window. Subsequently ho teled to fnd
the hut, hur flled.  The polics wers
also unnhle to solve the mystery,

The murquis hns not yei found the
lost papers and apparently s as far
from attnining the Spanlsh estate ns
ever,

The Drug Stors st Faolt

An Individual, who from his elothes
and the dinner pall which he earrled
appearad to be o lnboring map, recently
walked lnto n drog store on Kleventh
avenue and wrequested to be glven n
mnarringe leetve,

“You'll bave to go to the elty hall to
get that” snld the drnggist,

“I don't gee why. len't my money
good'here? I'm In i huepy, tgo,”

“We don't handle that kind of H-
cense,' answered the drug stoge man,

"Well, I was told 1 could get one
here sure, and that den Jutice won't
murry me without a loense," angrily
snapped the fellow ox he wallked our,

The droggist sald that people often
come In with requests which wonld
make a stone man smile, “and If you
do laugh they get mad,” e concluded,
~Mllwaukee Bentinel,

“White Wings* of London,

The street sweopers of the borough
of Westnilnster, Loudon, have been
dressed In wo gorgeous a uniform thut
MaJ. Gen. Trotter of the Grenadior
Guards recently complained that when
guardsmen go out they are frequently
taken for dustmen and thelr feellngs
are consequently hurt. The Mayor of

Wentminster, whose official robes uut-
shine even those of the King, has proin-
fsed to add & bige band to the eape of
l.l.lu sweepers au a distingulshing mark.




