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.se-fE-A? Why, it It I o'clock? What

I , cmn have happened?" Bald
I Vera, r yawning lastly among
JL numeroua cushions; and then.

' with a petulant little ahake of
her head, born of recent memories, aha
exclaimed, .mora audibly: "The Idea of
my even forgetting--, much leaa dosing.
with auch a prospect In view"- -

"What, in heaven's name, baa hap-penej- ?-

asked Mr. Curtis, coming
through the portieres unannounced
"Any one would think there bad been a
death la the family. Toar expression
ts quite startling, dear." added be, ten- -
derly looking Into the eyes of his fiancee.

"Happening? Why, he's coming hers
on a visit a visit, do you understand?
And of all place, to have him here In
New York, and at this season, too!"

"He? Who?" asked Norman, with
pardonable cariosity.

"Oh. a regular Reuben and Cynthia
combined. said. Vera, on the verge of
leara., . Moiner vowea ne wauia never,
could never accent, and now he's act-
ually coming and tonight, too.. I don't
care If he has got minions to leave; It's
a downrlcht Imposition." ...

"For , the lord's sake explain what
you mean by a combined Reuben and
Cynthia plus several millions: 'Sounds
rather a "rare avis to me, and one
which , should hardly,, throw you Into
sucn a pet.- -

"Well, if you had ever received in
the afternoon's msU aa undreamed of
acceptance of an unreasonable uncle of
an invitation you'd have more patience
ana eympatny.-- -

"Ob, It's the ancle. Is It?" said Nor-
man, relieved. "Well, perhaps I can
help you out; at all events, let's make
the best of it and. above everything
else, don't lose sight of those millions
greatest tomo known. By the way, dear.
wnea aid yon say he's eomlngr

"Coming!" exclaimed Miss Randolph.
starting to her feet "Why, he's due
m an nour. ana nere I've been sitting,
toe dased to even .order the carriage."

"Well, suppose you scald yourself
wnn a eup or two of this tea while I
phone to the stable, then m get blis-
tered while you are putting oa your
bonnet and shawl. By that time thecarriage wOl be here, and then, hot for
the trade!" . ...

"Ton sound like a Cook's tourist
man." said Vera dejectedly. .

Uncle Pete's train arrived ' several
minutes before Vera's and Norman'sferryboat, la consequence of which theold gentleman was for several minuteskept waiting ea the platform. r For 0years having been aocuatomed to only
enndle light and the soothing sounds of
J Bouthorn plantation, of which he wasliterally "lord of an he surveyed," UncleJt was somewhat belligerently dased

" "rio ugnis, its tur-
moil snd onrush of outgoing and in.coming passengers. who. strangelyenough, never seemed to trouble to getout of bis Way. .

"T w"' ! Put my portmanteau
down, said Uncle Pet viciously to aporter the kindness of whose heart hadprompted him to rescue the satchel
f.? " right of way.that s my carpet bag. too, T thankyou." said be wltherlhgly to an amusedpoliceman. Then, after straddHng hisbelongings in a protecting manner headded: "Too both had Just as well go
'long and "tend to.yer business, 'causeI'm. here to stay Ull I am met. If Ihave to taka foot, an' If I sln't met
I reckon I've . got. a --receipted return
ticket In my pocket an "

Just then he looked up and saw Vera
romlng toward him smiling end as self-yr,,pr-

as though blue uniforms and''" buttons and the surrounding m

were but parte of the world
i.i.-- she apparently held in a sling.
"ynnm woman, Where's your mr
l ed I nrle Pete, aghast "Thta ain't

r'.ice for a laxly, an your, veil all
i rn batik, too."

h. I'm not all alone." replied Vera,rnrg and transferring an orchid
.er muff to the lapel of bis coat,

i la my friend. Mr. Norman Curtla."
,.nd to are you sir," said Fnrle

V :h a relieved expression. "Glad
u
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to sea somebody In a gray suit and
that ain't la a rush ain't seen so many
blus uniforms an' brass buttons since
General Lee surrendered."

"We are so sorry. Uncle Pete." said
Vera, "not to have been on band when
you arrived, but our own boat was late,
and" , , -

"Tour boat! What boe.tr exclaimed
Uncle Pets. "Ain't I In New York? My
tickers Just a railroad tlckst an it's
good all the way to New Tork an' re-
turn, an' I ain't a goln' to get oa no
boat neither; never did Ilk more water
at one time than you can get In a tin
basin, an 7

Oh. It's Just a ferryboat," explained
Norman encouragingly: after which,
with. Vera on one aids. and Norman on
the other, they proceeded to wads
through humanity.

"We were so worried," cooed Vera ss
they squeesed through 4hs gate: "your
telegram hardly gave us time to eaten
the last boat, and aa It was, we kept
you waiting."

"Oh, that's all right honey," said Un
cle Pete, patting the little gloved hand
that lay confidently on his arm, "but
at one time I did think I'd have to
thrash a Yankee or two."

"Holy smoke! he was going to baste
thst policemen." said Norman la aa un
dertone. "I'll bet you. Vers, thst we
all end In a patrol wagon before, morn
lnr

"won't yon speak a trifle louder,
please; I'm just a little hard of hear
ing," said Uncle Veto with a benevolent
smile. -

I Just remarked to. Miss Randolph
that you were fortunate in having ar-
rived In a mild spelL" said Norman,
totally unabashed.

What holiday Is they celebrating to
day?" asked Uncle Pets, "or "maybe it's
a ulrcus"" never' seed' so many people in
all my life, an' It's shout the beat Ma

tured crowd i ever saw, too," continued
he, without waiting for aa answer.
"Everybody's smiling." v

1 think they like your linen duster,"
said Vera sweetly; "It's a new style --to
them, yon know."

Uncle Pets looked sdmirtngly down
at himself. A linen duster Is a long,
shapeless overgarment, that doubtless
yon never saw, but what In generations
back your economical ancestors wore as

protection against dust and cinders.
"Well. It's a style they may well pro

fit by, said Uncle Pete, contentedly.
"Here's the earnage," said Norman,

and In a few moments, amid portman-
teaus, carpet, bags, paper, boxes and a
lunch basket, they rolled away on rub
ber tires.

"My. but this Is soft an easy an'
comfortable!" exclaimed .Uncle Pete.
settling himself among the cushions;'
"never knowed they would let you drive
through parks like this. Ain't there tno
TCeen Off the Grass" laws la this olty?
Tn South Carolina, ws keep to the mid
dle of the road, even If there tn rocks."

"Well. Uncle Pete, tonla-h- t we know
no laws, snd nothing-- . ma iters except.
that we are going to have the time of
our lives by celebrating your arrival
aald Vera merrily, and now thoroughly
deltrhted with the -- novelty of the sit
uatlon.

"What Bhsll ws do first?", ssked Nor
man. .

"Well. I reckon a good long mint Ju
lep will do for a sterter." said Uncle
Pete with surprising energy, "an' than

well, er, after that snythlng you
like, only glvs me a good time. Vers,
that's what I came for," an' that's whst
ws are to have. If I . have to
pnt on a ptgenn-ta- ll coat, a beaver hat.
hire .a braas band aa ' set up till 19
o'clock."

"Now. that's whst I can a man." ex
claimed Gorman, and 1hn sneaking ts
th coar-bman-

, said."Waldorf."
"Don't you think we had better break

It to him by degreee?" whinnered Vera.
"By degrees. Why. darling, we've

sot a regular 'dead gamer, on our
hends. and after one" or : two Juleps
ths ralrs Room won't bs a patch to
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his ambitions, and lord! Lord!! darling. I
Just think of those millions and keep I

a stiri upper up."
"Well, here we are.""' said Tors,

they drew up and the ' carriage door
waa mysteriously opened from the out
side.

"Eh?" said Uncla Pets, seeing ths
lights. "What's this? v Another ferry
poatr

"Oh, no; we sre Just going to have
our Juleps rosy," said Norman.

"Hello! Norman!" interrupted a voice
at the door, "and Miss Vera,-too.- ' Why,
this is a pleasure.

"We are out on a regular lark.
Dicky," said Vara, giving a significant
glance at Norman and Uncle Pete, as
their hats wers being checked, , "Are
you alone tonightT"

"No. Polly's with me: I mean she's
hero somewhere," said Dicky.

"Wen. go find and bring her to us
la ths Palm Room. Just say that I've
a two million dollar beau along, that
win retcn nnr,

"Surely you are not alluding to that
dominoed German favor that Norman
has In tow," said Dicky, In awed tones

"Yes. that'a hlm,' said Vera merrily
and --ungrammatically,' "and - he's - not
half aa bad aa he looks, either."

"Couldn't be; utter Impossibility you
know; but what IsMt anyway. Miss Vera.
Looks, like an Angora goat in a night
shirt

"I hate to make you feel badly. Dicky
but that'a my, uncle," sa,ld Vera de
murely.
"Well, I think you might have told

me before," said Dicky humbly "er
why there's Folly now," exclaimed be
brightening.

"Why, hallos. Poll!" said Vera, cordia-

lly.-".can't you Join Norman and my
self this svenlng? rve Just been ex
plaining ts Dicky that Tvs a two mil
lion) dollar beau for you."

' "Can I Join you? Well,, you Just
whatetrme sata Pulty. ef fervetrtno wltli
Smiles, snd then glancing up snd see-
ing Norman, she stopped still and ex
claimed

"Oh, ssy. Vera, whst In Heaven's
name Is that with Normanr

, "My unsle." said Vers,
"No. I mean that ei person on his

lert; tne one witn the whits mane and
er er pelisse, or Chinaman's, shirt"
That's my nncle sad your two-mi- l'

lion-doll- ar beau, I tell you."
"Well, he certainly needs those mil.

lions." said Polly sympathetically, "and
even then he has upset my belief In the
laws of compensation."

"Why, Uncle Pate!"" exclaimed Vera.
turning In responss to .a grab from brnina. -- xou back already? I want you
to meet my two very dear friends, Miss
Polly Lane and Mr. Burns." ."

"Glad to meet you, my dear," said
Uncle Pete, giving Polly's hand a pul
verising grasp, and then, ' with a be-
nevolent smile, added: "We are Just go
ing in-- ror a luiep, and. of course, you
snd Mr. Bums will Join us." Then.
offering Polly his arm with a Cheater--
fleldlan grandeur, he awaited her pleas-
ure, i .

"Ohy I say. Vara, don't you think we
could arrange a private dining room.
ma - rony. leaning over vera In pre-
tense

Un
of replacing a hairpin, ''for I

don't believe. If my life depended upon
It, I could, with a straight .'see, sit
opposite that shoo-fl- y cravat; but any
way, dear, ao at least make him taka
off his outside shirt."

"Our table Is ready." ssld Norman.
acknowledging a signal from the waiter.

They all started and upon reaching
the door Vera said, timidly, "Don't you
think It's a little) weng for .your duster.
Uncle Pete? Suppose you leave it with
your hat."

"Bless your heart, darling." - said
Uncle Pete, genially, snd pulling up ths
tsll of his duster,' ss though for In-

spection, "there ain't no warmth In this
here linen, an' .It's a great protection.
too. "Might spill something, you know.
an' these Is my Sunday pantaloons"

They were all seated before Uncle
Pete recovered sufficiently from ths
effects of their entree to again become
talkative, .

"Myl but they all seems to admire
my duster sure enough," . said Uncle
Pete, "an' this crowd Is aa happy
them on ths boat. It's downright grat
ifying to see young people these days
so eaay to please."'' .

"It's your general air Of distinction,
Mr. Randolph," said Dicky admiringly,
"don't see many, like you in these
parts."

Uncle Pete unfolded his napkin, shook
out ths wrinkles and then carefully
tucked one corner In his collar. '

"Jove!" exclaimed Dicky in aa un
dertone "our Uncle Pete leoka Ilka he'a

Lprenarlng for a shavg."
Tne waiier orougm uie juieps. uncie

Pete smelled his. than put ths mint in
a saucer, while with a toothpick he
fished out two slices of orange, several
cherries and' a grape.

"I reckon these must have got la
by mistake," said he tVera as he

his mint --
." r " '

"I expect the waiter put them In for
the ladies, by way of deoo ration, yon
know, for they always Ilka pretty
tnings, expiainea norau.

"WelL they don't bother mo none an
'twas a mighty fin Julep gollyl but U
went right to the apot. said Uncla fete.
Then stretching out bis long legs, lean-
Ing back in his chair and rub-
bing his stomsch in a caressing, circular
sort of manner, be exciaimea: 1 teei
Just ' like one good roar would do me
good. - i

'Tor ths Lord's sake atop him, Nor
man," whispered Vera nervously; . "df
something anything."

"Let's save ths roar for Central Park
and substitute another Julep," wisely
suggested Dickey. .

-- Normaa called the waiter, then laansd
towards Uncle Pats. "Perhaps you would
Ilka another Julep?" asked he encour
agingly. ;

"The very thing," said Uncle Pete, sud
denly, sitting erect and unbuttoning bis
dusterTah' hAdnt: the
young man to bring the fruit on a saucer
next time; the ladles might prefer it
tbst way."
."Wouldn't you Ilka a sandwich, toor

aaked vera. " ',

"A what, dear?"
"A club sandwich." '

"Wall. I don't ears if I do, an' I don't
care whether It's beef, turkey, chicken.
ham or club neither," replied Uncle Pets
accommodatingly, "Just so ha hurries up
so ws can go to ths show.'

The waiter returned almost Immediate
ly, when Uncle Pete, with proportionate
promptness, swallowed his Julep at one
draught, and then proceeded to open the
sandwich.' After dissecting It carefully
he puahed It to one aide snd said, "That
fellow's mads another mistake."

'What's the matter?" aaked Norman
Bollcltlously. "Isn't the sandwich all
right?"- t.- - , . '

" 'Taint no sandwich at all: 'tis Just the
scraps of a regular oourse dinger, vege
tables an' all. an' I ain't got no parti
tions in my stomach for them, neither.
Nve did Ilka but one thing at a time, 4
no way." .

"Well, let's try something else.' said
Norman, almost swallowing his napkin

hla efforts not to laugh, while Dicky
coverea up wim me menu, ana ui gins
faces wers promptly screened behind
fens. - . .

Yes, do' oider something else," sug
gested Dicky In Jerky tones, after an
embarrassing silence of soms momenta.

No, thank you. not Just now." said
Uncle Pete, pushing back his ohalr.
"Them odds an' fends Is kind er took my
appetite; an' then, too, I don't want to
be late for the show."

They all piled Into a carriage and were
soon deposited at a variety show.

"Don't you think ws hsd better get a
box?" Norman asked Vera In aa over-lou- d

stage whlapeT. ; '
"What's the metter with the seatar

Interrupted Uncle Pete, sharply. ' "I ain't
to alt on no box, an' 'neither Is

my young Kdlee." aald he. giving Vera
and Polly a proprietorial amlle and then.
rearing he had been abrupt, be added In
gentler tonee:' '

"It's all right, young man, an' I like
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your economical spirit, but all the same,
you Just remember that this ts my 'blow
out' tonight, an' I wants the very beet
seats la the house.

Norman went over to the ticket office
and In a few momenta returned smiling,
after, which, with the assistance of an
ushsr. Uncle Pete waa piloted to box
Just off the stage.

"Now these is what t call seata." said
Uncla Pete, turning hla spectacles full
upon ths house.- - '.'My! out these New
Yorkers Is amiable ' folks; everybody
here's Just ss hsppy an' pleased, an'
smiling, as them crowds In that dining
room and ferryboat. ,v

, Just then the door from under the
stage opened and the musicians cams
through In crouching attitudes.

"Who do you reckon they's runnln'
away from?" asked Uncle Pete in mys-
terious tones. - "Buret an nothln' under
there could look any worse than them
that's coming eut. '

--rney are just the ' musicians," ex
plained Vera, sweetly.

"Looks more like doodlebugs.' said
uncle Pete, as another little foreign
gentleman, or rather a big drum, pro
pelled by -- a - little -f- ussy-headed man,
squeesed through the hole; then another,
after poking his head out and assuring
himself that the way was clear, cams
forward with a horn that wound Itself
around hla throat like a
ana so on, until uncle Pete's party had
the entire ..orchestra underneath their
very noses.

"Vera, what makes that fussy, shaggy
headed little man slap at the piano like
ne trunks ira going to jump up an' run
off?" aaked Uncle Pete, incredulously.
"Pity tain't an - organ. -- 1 always did
nave a weakness for, them things, any
way. But," exclaimed he, "in the
name of glory what kind of sliver nine
is that with keys on It like ' type
writers

But Vera was not trouMeiTTo explain,
because Just then the little Jerky man at
ths piano waved his hands, ducked his
head, and they were all off In a bunch.
or rather, In a medley which ended with
"Dixie." i i , - I

"Now for the rebel roar,' said Vara.
In an apprehenalve undertone., and dis-
creetly moving behind a curtain; "none
of them can ever stand that air."

But contrary to all expectations.
Uncle Pete, with a Medusa-lik- s stare.
sat speechless until the lest strain,
when, as though oblivious of hla every
Surrounding, hs said, solemnly:

'I'll be ed If I can understand
how, with that tune behind us, these
blamed Yankees sver licked us an' Gen
eral Lee." " -- 'i'Why, they didn't really lick be." said
Vera, winking at her other two eacortaj
"ws lust simply wore ourselves out lick
ing them you know."

Uncle Pete fairly beamed at his niece
having thus. In so few words, explained
what he had felt since 18S8.

'That's a cool million In your favor,"
whispered Dicky, -- admirably: "Just keep
thAt up and yon own the old man body
and soul." . -

Here they were Interrupted by the
curtain's rising upon a garden scene, the
flowers of which, blossomed Into pink.
gavsy ballet dancers, who deftly picked
up one foot, while on the other, they
pirouetted around ,the stags snd Anally
whirled over to Undo Pete's corner and
apparently ealuted bis box.

"Wen I'm duraefl!" exclaimed Uncle
Pete aghast, and then Solemnly stroking
hts beard added: "You can talk about
ths beauty of southern flowers, but I
sln't never yet seen these equaled, no
not even In the tropic funny what
ever could have made them girls put on
bathing suits this time of evening

ms mignty strange, don't you think
so, Mr. Curtis er, do you suppose we
could have nmde a mlatake and brought
these ladles here on a night 'for sen- -
tlemen only?" "

"Why. no. Uncle Pete." aald Vera.
qulte Scandalised at the insinuation and
blnahlng furiously, "It's only a ballet"a ranyT Don t seem to me thtrneed
BO rallying: never saw a more united
and energetlo lot in all my Ufa, but I'm

' ' 'i. - v.--

mighty, glad It's a)l right, dear, because
It's the prettiest flock I svsr saw, aald
Uncla Pate, leaning his elbows on the
railing and again riveting Vera's glasses
upon his nose, "but for your sakea, my
dears, I do wish they had put oa a few
more ruffles,'! .... .'

say, Norman." gasped Dicky, "if
soma one doesn't grab on to the tall end
of. that linen duster our Udclf Pets is a
goner he'a sure to iscd on the bsss
drum pnever saw anyone ao magnetised
in all my life, and for a islmple, un-
sophisticated Reuben ha takes more
kindly to tights er-e-r. I mean the
world than anyone I ever saw."

The following two numbers nt being
particularly exciting; and "notlolflg a
longing expression on Uncle Pete'a face,
Norman, during the Intermission, again
surges ted Juleps,

i Uncle Pete. turned toward him with
the eagerness of a huntsman who after
hours of fruitless tramping auddenly
flushes a covey. : . -

"Young man, rd Mce to run you for
president," said Unola Pete, enthusi-
astically, "and, er," continued be, turn-
ing to Vera, "I wonder if we draw the
eurtaine tight If" those dear little things
la pink wouldn't Join us?"

"Whew!" whispered Dick to the beak
of Polly's' neck, - but I see the two
millions' finish," while Norm in ex
plained that the young ladies la ques-
tion alwaya left immediately after their
duties were over. ft,

"Their mothers alwaya coma for
them, you know," ssld Dicky.

"Quite . proper, quite , proper.", said
Uncle Pete; "but do you know, children,
I am getting very hungry." .

"Well, I think we've about had enough
of this, any way," said Vera, fearing a
possible reappearance of the pink ladles,

"Then let's have a rsrabtt," suggested
Dicky, "for L too, have an aching void
around my equator. -

What Modern
By Mas Nordau. ' r ' iwhich mankind needs flrst ot

THAT Is to make It possible for It
Hts - according" to Its

Ths old forms must go.
They must msks way for new

ones which will satisfy ths reason. The
Individual nfust be cured of his inter
nal malady. He must become true and
sincere again. Man even then will not
have attained to ths complete happl
nees of he. Nirvana, the rest sMbout
cuurt, concern yunmi aesire, tor
n ie ueDarrea irom mis aosoiuts nap
plness by his organlo life. - - '

orgnalo- - Ufa la synonymous with de
velopment But this is the Impulse to

' .Ml. kl.l. I i

tan iiuh menra. tDevelopment is thus a striving to
ward thst which is not yet attained
but dissatisfaction Is Incompatible with
a sensation or complete- - happiness.

The single individual experiences this
dissatisfaction the more keenly, as he Is
a fragment of the great whole, the race.
and as In his own development he la
working less for himself than for this
Whole. ..-- '

The results of his efforts toward ner- -
fectlon do not benefit him. but hie
descendants; svsry generation tolls' for
ths next, every fragmentary.' Individual
organism for the race; the- - Individual
can therefore never attain to a sensa-
tion of completion, of perfection, of
having realised his own ideal, and of
reeling recompensed for his efforts.

This sensation, if such a thins- - can
ha imagined at all, can only be expert- -
encea oy tno race, whlch Is si whole,
but never by the individual, which is
a fragment

Perhaps the day will corns after man
kind has attained to an ideal stsge of
Development wnen this sensation will
be experienced by the race as a tone of
thought and sentiment characterising
the whole race and finding a reflec-
tion in each Individual consciousnessss a mors cheerful background and
brighter tints throughout ths entire In-
ner world.

But If absolute happiness Is beyond
the reach of humanity, f the organlo
process of Its development renders it
Impossible, the Individual enn at least
obey his Impulse of development snd
feel that he la moving toward his goal,
the IdeaL

"A rabbit! erfed Uncle Pete, starting
up. "Why, Just the thing, boys; hsven'l
tasted one since I stopped shooting."

In a fsw minutes our little party,
amid universal smiles, filed, into a. res
taurant, where fortunately they found a
table-- awaiting them. '

"Anything particular you'd Ilka with
your- - rarebit, Mr.- Randolph?" aaked
Dickey, thla time doing the honors.

"Well, I don't believe in mixing
drinks," said Uncla Pete, honestly.

- "That means mora Juleps." salf Nor
man, while Uncla Pete gased admiringly
at the even mora sociable crowd. '

The Juleps came, and then the rarebit
was placed before Uncle Pete,.

"Where's my hare?" demanded Uncla
Pete. : .

'

"I thought the gentleman ordered a
rarebit. explained the waiter, humbly,
to Dickey. . ,

trW'ell. an' ao I did," ssld Uncle Petef
an.' where ts lt
"This is a Welsh rarebit, dear.' ex

plained Vera, gently replacing the little
plate of seething gold. "Do try It,
Uncla; It's really very nice. '

Uncle Pete leaned over, smelled the
oontenta of hla plate, then again pushed
it to one side snd ssld in hurt tones:

T don't oare if It la the Arat of April,
I don't reckon no Joke la aa funny to a
man on a empty stomsch. an I confess

don't aee the point, anyway, of giving
s fellow a dry hash when be orders a
club sandwich, nor ' a bunch of hot
cheese when hs orders a rabbit."

"It's a downright shame." said Vera,
tn an uncertain voice, and Uncle Pete, "
seeing her shoulders shaks and mistak-ing hsr suppressed mirth for mora aerlous emotion, said soothingly:

"Well, never mind, darling, don't yott
eryy for Uncle Pete s been hungry be
fore," and then, turning to Norman,
added, "reckon I'll have to take m
wblkey straight and call it square,".

Mankind; Nieds
The feeling that wa are drawing nearto this goal of development la a foretaste of the feeling .of-hav-ing attainedto It, and wa may find In it a substltuts for the absolute happiness beyond our reach. --

Thus,-- although A man may be lonsfrtog with extremeat Impatience to ar
rive at a certain place, yet ha la con-
tented when seated In the train whloh
ts bearing him with uniform speed to '

his Journey's end. .
Thus, much can be attained. All thatIs needed Is to see that no artlflclnl

hindrances are in the way of this on
ward impulaa of civilised peoples, and '

that their development la not made
more tedious and painful by tha preser fvstlon and defense of tha restricting
and impending Institutions which they
have long since outgrown. They can-
not be protected from destruction!thsy will be demolished ' sooner or
later, and It would surely be a blessing '
to have the things which sre prede- -,
termlned to demolition removed st ones -

land thus shorten, as much aa possible
ma uncomionaDie pertoa or tearing 'down, during which time we shall be
surrounded by formless ruins, forced
to wade through mud and dust stumb-
ling over blocks snd threatened bv fall
ing beams, . Besides, we are now In thevery mldat of this period of demolition
and Buffering .all its Inconveniences.
Perhaps one more, , perhaps severalgenerations" will bs condemned to this
dreary sojourn amid these ruins, with
no effectual shelter over their heads.
But that which will succeed will ha
surely comfort and convenience. We
are doomed; the magnificent halls of
the new palace, for which wa are pre
paring tne ground, win not be ready
for occupancy In our time, but coming
generiuons win enter and dwell In
them, proud, ' peaceful and happy aa
none of their . predecessors on earth
have been. -

There Is a Chinaman In New Tork
who has a sign over his door that readsi ,

"Strange Pood Exotics." What to Eat J

says that he soils a hundred of the'
funny little gray biscuits that ha keens .

with hla other odd stork every month at
. each. The biscuits are-mad- e from-th- e

drlnd and compressed bodies, ot Af- - '
rican white ants, and there Sre people
who can eat them without saying "ugh I''


