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“It will be rather a good thing, Ade-
line, if you will go up there for a week
or two. It will strengthen me in that
part of the county,”

Polities Is still eminently respecta-
ble In Tennessee, and my brother,
whom I was visiting, was a candidate
for a congressional nominatlon, He
Was encouraging we to make a visit to
some kimsfolk of ours. He put forth
motives of poliey, but the truth was he
was much attached to Cousin Betsey
Blunt, whom he looked upon with pride
as a particularly able woman, and he
longed to have me pay her the compli-
ment of a visit.  Mrs, Blunt had been
left a widow at the close of the war,
with two little children and no other
dependence than a rough farm In &
rougher country some 25 miles “back"
from Strathboro.

She had taken the situation gallantly,
and now her children were both grown
and her hard days past. One, the
daughter, was married and had gone to
Texas, but the other, the younger, Jim-
my, was still with her,

I had been at her house years before
when I was a little girl and still re
membered It as a sort of place of en
chantment, so deeply and delightfully
had Its remoteness and primitiveness
Impressed me. I was pleased enough
at the prospect of going there again.
One of those queer little rallroads that
seem to wander o amlably and alm
lessly about the rural distriets of the
south passed within eight wlles of the
place.

It was arranged that at this polot
Jimmy should meet me. When |
off the train, I found myself on a moss
grown platform in the midst of a pret
ty woodland. While the conduetor wis
courteously keeping his traln waiting
to inquire my situation a tall young
man In a “butternut” jean suit rode
out of the woods leading a saddled
horse behind him. He lifted his shape
less, dun colored soft hat to me, and
the conductor, expressing a contidence
that I was now “all right,” returned to
the care of his dozen other passengers
It was not hard when I gave my mind
to it to recognize in the young nian the
Jimmy of old. IHis pretty brown eyes
had not changed—indeed you coulid see
at a first glance that they looked just
as they did when he was a baby-—and
his brown curls had a famillar “set” on
his head. They were oddly long to
modern eyes—1 Ingist that modernness
18 & matter of place as well as of thne
but they were very becoming to his
regular, nice, simple face. It was not a
strong face. When 1 saw Cousin Bet.
sey, 1 seemgd to find its weakness ex-
plained, though not by the law of he
redity.

The extra horse carried a sidesaddle
and was intended for me. Jimmy had
even brought a brown cotton riding
skirt with him. I untied the varions
secret strings about my dress skirt, put
on the cotton outtit and mounted. It
was In the autumn, and the ride
through the mellow radiance of the
woods and flelds was a dreamy de-
light. Jimmy had the true backwoods
capacity for silence. It Is akin to an
Indian's and a thing to be much appre-
elated after the laborious twaddle of
villagers In whowm the sense of soclal
regponsibilities s paionfully develop-
Ing. After the Inevitable exchange of
Inguiries as to (he health of all our
tribe conversation was dismissed as an
Idle and exhaustive exercize.

I was too much absorbed in other en-
Joyment to choose that time for study-
ing my old playmate, and I had almost
forgotten that his powers of communi
catlon were greater than his horse's,
when, as we came to the top of the
hill, he pointed to a log hounse beyond
and below, starting, It seemed, out of
the woods and into a big, irregular, un-
kempt fleld, and sald:

“There's a mighty nice girl lives in
that place.”

1 could do nothing less than show an
Interest In a person so directly and [m-
pressively brought to my attention.
Jimmy pursued the theme with slmple
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“Her fambly ain't much,” he sald.
“Her father’s only a renter, and his
father a squatter, but that girl s
an uncom girl. SBhe Is a well be-
haved girl, and she's that healthy and
strong there's nothin she ain’t equal to.
Bhe's got a masterful head too. Her
pame's Ellen Tod."

“Is she pretty?’

“Yes, ma'am, 1 suppose she 18" Jim-
my responded dispassionately. “She's
so counted, but her looks—her looks,”
he repeated, seeking a fitting conclu-
slon, “'it's not them ['m thinkin about.”

My less sternly disciplined mind was
already wandering from Ellen Tod to
the loveliness around me—the blending
colors, soft flonting leaves and blue
vistas—and 1 let tho talk drop. There
would be plenty of thme for canvassing
the probablilities of a mesalllance with
the house of Tod.

A mile or two more brought us to
the house in which Jimmy was born,
the ambitious house Henry Blunt had
spent his substance building for his
bride while sanguine in his belief In
the future of the country and in his
own. The piteous vanity of human
foresight was emphasized when he
was killed In battle a few years after-
ward, and the modest tide of sectional
growth and prosperity of later times
had through all its variations left this
part of the county an unaffected island
In the midst of it. Yet the “big house"
bhad not been altogether a bhad Invest
ment. It had conferred a certain dis
tinetion on its inhabitants; through
their hard times it had served as a
substantial testimony to the dignity of
their past, and as such Cousin Betsey
had prized it. 1 remember as a child
having heard my mother try to per-
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,suade her to sell out and come else-
where where there would be a chance
for her to educate her children, and as
I recalled her replies while we were
riding through the primeval woods
which formed n rude park In front of
the house both thelr wisdom and Its
oddly antiquated quality struck me.
Bhe said that her children were not
very “smart,” that they were not going
to make any great figure In the world,
that the most edueation could do for
them would be to make them as good
as other people, to keep them from be-
ing looked down upon, and that if they

stnld where they were these polnts
would be galned anyhow.

“They can learn to read and write
here," she sald, “and 1 don't believe
they'll make mueh use of that. ['m
not a fool, but 1 npnever ecared about
books, and they, nelther of thewm nor
both together, have as much bralus as
I have. | don't know how It comes.
You know what their father was"—I
remember how oddly her volee broke
there and how It returned to its usual
metallic vibrations as she went on—
“but there they are, and such as they
are 1 think they will be happler and
stand higher here than anywhere else.
As for me, [ have to work hard, but
I'd bhave to do that anyway, and ['d
rather do it where I'm looked up to.

"Miss Milly is o mighty wice yowung lady,'
sivid Jimmy slowly

No," she continued In auswer to my
mother again, “1 can live here as con
tented as ' ever be, [ don't s'pose
you know anything about what It is to
we that my busband's dead”—her
tones were firm enough now—"and as
for wy children, they are good chil-
dren If they aln't very gifted, and I'1]

leave "em fixed In a way that sults "em
well,  I've thought it all out.”
Iu fromt of the bouse was a board

fence—it ook the place of a deeaying
paling, I remembered—and at its gate
a8 we rode up stood Cousin Betsey.
She was always a little woman, and
the years seemed to be making her
smaller. She was thin and dark, with
strajght features, black hair still un-
ked with gray and the palest and
keenest of light blue eyes—altogether
A noticeable figare. She met me with
familine, undemonstrative kindliness,
as i 1 were still the child had
known. I think her manner would have
been exactly the same if she bad never
seen me at all. It was not as an indl-
vidual she thought of me, but as the
daughter and the granddaughter of
those who belonged to the past. In
iy visits south 1 always tind a great
restfulness in this general predomi-
nance of background in what | may
all my pletorial effects.

The house was just as | lad seen It
Inst. | remembered the carpet in Cous-
in Detsey's room, a striped wool ear
pet woven on a hand loowm, and 1 was
pleased to find 1 still admired it The
smime aodirons 1 had left therve sustain
od the smoldering log o the fireplace;
the same simple minded old colored
prints of properly curled children and
military and political heroes were on
the walls: the “duck legged” chalr—It
had sustalned a surgleal operation-
still stood in its old corner. Dosbtless
it was a favorite yet with the small
mistress, who had had it eut down f(or
ber convenience in nursing ber ehil
dren.,

1 flew to see If even a certaln speck
in one of the window panes had surviv-
o the years and was filled with unrea
soning wonder and delight on finding
it, It had been one of those queer
treasures children develop out of the
most untoward materials, and 1 bhad
called 1t “my buzzard,” beaven only
knows why.

“Yes, here it 18, 1 called out to Cous
in Betsey—"the buzzard Jimmy and |
quarreled nbout once. 1 sald it was
mine, and he said it was his, and you
spanked him and told me I was the
one who deserved the whipping, but as
yvou couldn’t give it to me you'd have
to stop the fuss by punishing him."”

It must bave been Mary,” sald
Cousin Betsey, with grim humor. “Jim-
my vever would have stood up to it if
it had been his, Jimmy Is a queer scn
for me to have. Most of his spankings
wore for not sticking up for himself,
They don't seem to have done him
muech good. He's as soft and helpless
as men think women ought to be. |
ilon't know where he'd be if I'd 'a’ been
that kind.”

1 reflected to myself that in all prob
ability he at least would have been a
more assertive person, the law of ac
tion and reaction appearing with pecul-
iar obviousness in the relations of par-
ents and ehildren.

“But,” Cousin Betsey proceeded re-
fectively, “everything belng as it s, It
don't make so very much difference
about Jimmy., Sometimes [ worry
about Mary. She's gone off, and some-
times It seems to me as If 1 might have
done better by her—might have had
her mingle more with other folks and
see more—Iif 1'd known how It was go-
ing to be, but | didn’t, and what she Is
lays with her husband now anyhow:
But for Jimmy, I want him to marry a
girl that lives near by. She'll have
land of her own, and I've made this
farm a good one., 1 haven't worked
out my land like the men around here,
and they'll get on. Jimmy won't be as
likely to throw away what he's got in
his hand as many a boy that shows off
better,”

“Is he in love with the girl?' | asked,
seating myself for an interesting ioter-
view In the duck legged chalr,

Cousin Betsey reached for her knit-
ting and went through some elaborate
adjustments of needles before she sald:

“I reckon he'll be In love enough to
do. He ain't egzactly an Idiot, and the
girl Is a nice girl and a pretty girl, and
she likes him, [I've seen that plaln
enough, and that Is all [ was studying
about, Jimmy would never have stir
enongh alout him to do his own court-
ing anyhow, and he'll be pleased enough
to have a girl like Milly Giles make up
to him."”

The next that 1 heard about Jimmy's
matrimonial prospects was from hin-

she

self. e was golng for a load of wood
one morning, and 1 went with him,
sometimes sitting bebind the oxen,

sometimes walking with him behind
them or making Httle excursions Into
the woods alter late ferns in sheltered

oooks or fur seductive bunches of wild
grapes

Jimmy was as pleasant a companion
on such a trip as the oxen themselves—
Indeed he was better, as good as a dog.
Afier he had loaded his wagon he sat
down oo a I»g to rest, gazing benevo-
lently upon we as | grubbed about for
hickory nuts. | gave up the bunt and
sat down too. Near by the oxen, loose
from the wagon, were taking what
pleasure they could under the tryiong
though poctically vaunted condition of
a dual unity.

“Cousin Betsey Is talking of bhaving
Milly Giles come over to make a vislt
while | am bhere,” 1 sald. *“Do you
think she'll come? Do you like her?”

“Miss Milly Is a mighty nice young
lady,” said Jimmy slowly. “She Is
pretty, and she comes of very good
fambly. But,” Jimmy proceedog, hew-
ing his way through these unfamiliar
paths of expression with obvious diffi
calty, 1 don't belleve maw means
sure enough to ask her a-visitin while
vou're here. Miss Milly Is wearin
She talks a heap sometimes, and she
don't have no trouble bearin herself In
but still she's wearin, and

company,
maw she thinks so too. ['m mighty
nigh sore maw wouldn't have her

"

come when you fs here.

“What s It makes her wearlng?' 1
persisted.  “Tell me how."

Jimmy seemed to sink a shaft Into
his consclousness and walt for returns.

“It's sowethin like tryin to drink
the foam on the top of the milk bucket

as If you wlght start drinkin when it
was fonm clean to the bottom.”

“Cousin Betsey wants you to marry
her,” 1 stated in brutal young fashlon.

Jimmy took off his hat, seratched his
curly head and knitted his faint brows
as hie dug his beel into the mold and
gazed fixedly on the operation. “Yes-
sum,” he sald; “yessum, 1'm afrald she
does.”

“Well, will you?"

Jimmy looked at me as one of the

oxen might if 1 had prodded him,
“You ‘'member that girl 1 told you
about the first day you come? 1 show-

ed you where she lived? Miss Ellen
Tod? Well,” Jimmy concluded, seem-
ing to feel that he was submitting a
problem as hopeless as 1 was likely to
hear, “1 want to marry that girl.”

“Oh, you are In love with her, are
you?"'

“No'm; | can't say as | am,” Jimmy
replied judielally, although the color
erept up his face. “I alu't influenced
by that, Miss Ellen’s a good mateh.”

“Milly Giles Is a good mateh, too,
Isn't she?' 1 sald when [ had recovered
from this blow to my romantielsm.

“AMiss Milly aln't what 1'd eall a good
mateh.” Jimmy again drew down his
faint, blond brows in the exertion of
cerchration and expression. “She's got
goe prop’ty, but prop'ty aln't every-
tirlng. Miss Milly's a nice young lady,
but she alp't no worker, and she ain't
no head for management, and then
she's wearin. Where's the good of all
that there land if"— Jimmy finished
his appeal by Ilmplication, tixing bls
Hmpid eyes upon me.

“Most people would think Ellen Tod
a bgd mateh.”

“That's narrow mindedness,” Jimmy
declared with uncommon decision.
“Miss Ellen would make a splendid
wife. If that ain't beln a good mateh”—
He agaln enme to a full and lmpressive
stop.

“But would Cousin Betsey think so?
Does she know you care about—that
you want to marry her?"’

Jimmy mopped his brow with
sleeve,

“No'm; no'm,” he said. “And for the
Lord's sake don't say nothin. [ don’t
konow what to do. Maw's terrible mas-
terful, but—but—Mliss Ellen, she's
mighty patient, but she's powerful sot
too.” And with this pregnant sugges-
tien of his own helplessuess between
antagonistic forces the discusslon con-
cluded, and 1 began to try to repalr the
damage | bad done his cheerfulness by
asking about his oxe

A Simple, Bashful Maid,

“1 am glad your name Is Mary,” sald
Mr. Sloweoach to his sweetheart,
whom he had been courting for several
years,

“Why so?”

“Because 1 was reading today and
came across a line which sald, ‘Mary s
the sweetest name that woman ever
hore,” ™

“Ihat I8 poetically expressed. I've
heard my father say It to my mother,
whose name Is Mary. It s from some
poet, lan't 1t?"

*1 belleve go."

“But | have also beard my father say
that there was even a sweeter name
than Mary.”

“1 think he must bave been mistak-
en,” gald the lover as he tenderly press-
¢d his sweetheart’s hand.

“No; 1 do not think he was mis-
taken."

“What was the other name?"

A beautiful blush suffused the charm-
me malden’'s cheek, the silken lashes
fell and velled the lovely eyes, and In a
tone as soft as the whisperings of an
Jolian harp she murmured:

“Wife."

The eards are out.—London Answers.
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Unclalmed Moneys.

Nearly every bank of old establish-
ment has on deposit sums of unclalmed
mouey., The aggregate of all these
sums, If It could be told, would aston-
ish the world. These moneys In the
Bank of England are estimated varl-
ously, some placing the aggregate
amount at less than $500,000 and some
at many times that sum. In the Bank
of England, as In all banks In this
conntry and In England, the total
amount 18 made up of small sums. Ae-
cording to law, the Bank of England
ehould give public access to the list of
weh lost moneys, whereas It never does
anything of the sort. When challenged,
It Invites legal action, but no one cares
for a legal contest with the Bank of
England, so the question never I8 faced.

lHow do these unclaimed moneys ac-
cumulate? Largely through the omls-
slon of stockbolders to elalm dividends
and through the fact that many people
die without leaving behind them a
strict account of thelr Investments,

The Riclllan woman Is generally ilit-
erate and Is proud of being so. In na-
tive parlance such a one “sees with
two eyes only.” Those who can read
are sald to see with four eyes.

There I8 a patch of ground In Colora-
do, six miles by three, which ylelds
$20,000,000 worth of gold a year and
will not be workal out for a century.

POWER OF IMAGINATION,
A llrub!':ln"- Siory o How It Worked
In One Case,

sald a

“The power of Imagination,™

New York drusgist, “is past compre-
hension. Not long sinee a domestie in
the employ of a promiopent famlly
came Inte the #tore In great haste with
a prescription which called for two
gralus of wmorphine In two ounces of

aqua pura—that is, distilled water—the
accompanying directlon reading, ‘A
teaspoonful every hour until the pain
Is allayed,' The patient for whom It
was lntended was the head of the fam-
Iy, who was suffering from a severe at-
tack of nervous neuralgla.

“Now, It so happened that the fam-
lly physician who had written the pre-
scription was behind the counter when
the messenger arrived, having dropped
In, ns was his wont, on the way to his
office. While I was putting up the pre-
scription we chatted and laughed and
Joked and passed the time of day as
only professional men are capable of
doing. 1 filled the bottle, corked It
carefully and labeled It properly, and
when the retreating form of the do-
mestic bhad disappeared out of the
store Jdoor returned to my companion-
able physiclan visitor. As 1 did so 1
saw to my smazewment the two gralns
of worphine reposing upon the pre-
seription seales,

“UDaoctor,” | ejaculated, ‘I've glven
that girl nothing but distilled water.
'he morphine 18 here; look at it. What
shall | do?¥

“w? he replied, with admirable
gang frold, *Do? Why, nothing at all,
I'll wager you that the agua pura will
work as well without the opiate as
with it

“rAgreed,” sald 1. And do you know,"
concluded the pharmacist, “the doctor
was right, and the patient with the
nervous neuralgin—an exceptionally In-
telligent and college bred man—was
sleeping as peacefully as a babe after
the second dose of the ‘mixture.
Falth s everything where mediciue 19
concerved.”— Exchange.

'I‘-Iu- Fontan Morgann,

The fata morgana Is a singular aerlal
phenomenon akin to the mirage. It s
seen in many parts of the world, but
most frequently and In greatest per-
fection at the strait of Messina, be-
tween Blelly and Italy. So many con-
ditions must eolneide, however, that
even there it is of comparatively rare
oceurrence.  To allow of Its production
the sun must be at an angle of 45 de-
grees with the water, both sky and sea
wnst be ealm, and the tidal eurrent suf-
ficiently strong to cause the water In
the center to rise higher than on the
edges of the stralt, When these comdi-
tions are fully met, the observer on the
helghts of Calabrin, looking toward
Messina, will behold a serles of rapidly
changing pletures, sometimes of most
exquisite beauty.,

Castles, colonnades,
Leautiful arches, palaces, ecities, with
Ponses and streets and chureh domes,
mountalng, forests, grottoes, will ap-
pear amd vanish, to be succealed per-
haps by fleets of ships, sometimes
placldly salling over the deep, some-
times Inverted, while a halo llke a
rainbow surrounds every lmage. It la
supposed that the mages are due to
the Irregular refractive powers of the
different layers of air above the sea,
which magnify, repeat and distort the
abjects on the Sicillan shore beyond,
but to the Italians these singular ap-
pearances are the castles of the Prin-
cess Morgana, and the view of them is
supposed to bring good fortune to the
Lie holder.
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Skeleton In the Closet,

The original of the singular saying,
“A skeleton In the closet,” which is
foumd in almost every language in Eu-
rope, Is found In one of those curlous
collections of storles which the monks
of the middle ages were fond of mak-
ing both for thelr own amusement and
for the instruction of youth., In one of
these colleetions, compiled by an un-
known hand about the middle of the
tenth century, there Is a story of a
wenlthy lady who, having a secret
griel, confided It to a friend who was
apparently a perfectly bappy woman,
She was the wife of a nobleman who
lived in his eastle in the south of
France, She and ber husband were
outwardly on the most loving terms.
Not a care clomd scemed to cast a
shadow on her path.

Aflter hearing the story of her aflliet-
ed friend the noble lady ook her by
the hand and led bher to a secret cham-
ber adjoining her bedroowm, there open-
vdl the door of a closet and exposed a
skeleton “Know, my friend.” she
sald. “no one Is happy. Every day 1
am forced by my husband to kiss this
grinning death head, which Is that of a
gentleman who was my husband’s ri-
val and whom 1 would have married
had not my parents willed otherwise.”

His Domps.

They were newly married and were
calling upon one of the friends of the
bride who had been particularly pleas-
ant upon the oceasion of their wedding.
The bridegroom, apropos of nothing,
began to talk about phrenology and
told how his wife had discovered two
very prominent buraps on the back of
his head. ITe was prond of them, 8o
was she, and she passed him around
that the host and hostess might feel
the bumps and know of thelr exist-
ence, Then she explained:

“My book on phrenology says that
they mean good memory and generos
ity

1t was evident that she was proud of
the facts, nnd so was he, But the host,
being of an inguiring turn of mind,
wished to s=atlsfy himself, so he got
flown a phrenologienl work from one
of his library shelves and after much
labor found the bumps on the chart.
Turning to the notes, he read, serlously
at first, then unsteadily, The bride be-
eame susplelons, but ghe was game and
sald:

“Mead 1t out lowd.
the host read

“These bumps are most frequently
found on ents and monkeys."

Other toples eonsumed the remalnder
of the visit, which was brief.—New
York Sun

And

Please do!™

Relies of the Roman occupation in
the shape of Homaun tiles and earthen-
ware have been discovered, as well as
two skeletons, in the course of exen-
vations at Dover, Eugland. In an
clent times this ground formed the

estuary of the Dour river,
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SOME CURIOUS CHURCHES.| @ 0000000000000 000000660606000

Congregations Which Meet In Inns,
Windmills and Bonts,

A public house s ovne of the last
places one would expect to be used as

a place of worship The Inbabltants
of Twyford, a villuge near Winchester, |
would not conslder this at all a nov- |
elty, because for several years past
the Pheenlx Inn bas been used Sunday
for religlous purposes I'be room In

which the religious services are held
will comfortably hold about 200 people
and opens at the back on to a pretty
ten garden. The most remarkable fea
ture of the services Is that they are of
ten conducted while the publie house
is open for business purposes, and the
customers can Join in the sioging if

they are 2o disposed,

There are two or three Instances of
pubillic houses which have been con-
verted Into ehurches, amd there are

theaters which
I'he Fen dis

also two or three nre

now places of worship
trict possesses a  canalboat church,
There are a large number of people

whao live some distance away from any
church, and the canalboat church tray
e¢ls from place to place for the beneflt
of such folk. The boat will seat a
congregation of about 1040,

The old chapel of ease at Tunbridge
Wells has a unique situation. 1t stands
In two counties and three parishes
When the elergyman leaves the vestry,
he cornes out of the parish of Frant of
If he Is going to ofMiclate at
the altar, he walks into the parish of
Tunbridge, In Kent, 1f, on the other
hand, he is going to preach the sermon,
he walks from the parish of Frant to
the parish of Speldhurst on his way to
the pulpit

The chapel at Milton Bryant 1s situ
ated In the village pond. The reason
for the selection of this strange sito
wis landowner  would
would grant any other position,

The “windmill”™ church near Relgato
Is familiar to London cyelists. Not so
famdliar 1s the underground chureh at

drighton Owing to some “ancient
lights” difieulty, the authorities could
not “build up,” and as the slte was a
gool one they declded to “bulld down,™
-Loudon Mall

Syssex,

because  no

USING HIS WITS.

Showing How People May De Guided
by Inference,

“You see” the man with the
bulging foretiead and prominent pose,
“if people would only be gulded more
by Inference it would save lots of use

less trouble,™

“1 don't understand  you,” the
man who bhad been ticklog a plmple on
his chin

“Why, for instance, 1 passed a frozen
pond one winter day. On the lee 1 saw
m pair of skates, a boy's cap amd a mit
Out in the middle of the pond the
e hiroken Did 1 Jump to the
conclusion that a oy had been drown
ed and ralse a great hullabaloo about
PR

“OF course you did, or else you ought
to be prosecnted,  You don't mean to
say vou passed on and said nothing ?”

“1 o eally replled the man of the
forelemd, 1 Inferred instead of jump
I to o false conclusion.”

“Ttut yvou had to Infer that the boy
was under the lee,” protested the oth
er.

“Not a bit of It, If the boy had fallen
in, the amd ecap and mittens
would have gone with him, 1 slmply
inferred that he had seen a rabbit and
given chase, 1 was right too. In the
course of five minutes I met him on the
road.”

“Oh, you did! And maybe yon Infer-
red something else.”

“Of course I didd. As he had the nose
Bleed, 1 inferved that he had fallen over
a log In the ehase and got left, amd he
admitted that such was the ease,”

“Then you ought to have wound up
the performanee by inferring whether
it was n male or female rabbit”

“It wasn't my eaptious
friend. As 1 passed on 1 found the
rabibit, dead from overexertion, and It
was o male.”—Washington Post.

s il

wis

skates

necessary,

Historienl Divisions of Time,

For convenience time Is, by bhis-
torians, usually divided Into three
great eras—ancient, medieval (or ml
dley and modern. The anclent perlod
Is considercd to extend from the earl!
est times down to the fall of the Ro-
man empire in the west In A, D, 476,
the medieval from that date to the
discovery of Amerlea by Columbus In
1492 and the modern from that tlme to
the present. Sowme historians prefer to
put the end of the wediweval period at
the capture of Constantinople by the
I'urks, about 40 years earller than the
Columbus event. The dark ages are
often held to be coeval with the me-
direval ern, but some authorities think
that the term should be applied only
to the part of the ern extending from
the downfall of the empire of Charle-
mague, o the ninth century, onward.

An Absard Superstition,

A popular belief 1s that the sound
produced by a little insect known as a
“death wateh™ portends the death of
some  relative or friend, That the
noise made by this lttle ereature re
sembles the ticking of a wateh Is un-
disputed, but that it In anywlse fore-
tells the dissolution of a human belng
I8 nbsurd, Observation has establish-
ed the fact that these little insects In-
fest decayving timber and and
that the peculiar noise s caused by
them in gnawing and boring through
the rotten wood libers In quest of food,

[rosts,

Then and Now,

In these days of cheap Hterature,
when the masterpleces of English writ-
ers can be had for Gd,, It I8 interesting
to note that just L0000 years ago the
Countess of Anjou gnve 200 sheep, one
lbad of wheat, one load of rye and one
load of millet for a volume of sermons
written by a German monk.—London
Standard.

The German postmnster general has

forbidden the delivery of posteards
made in the shape of beer glasses,
pots, trinngles amd also those with

holes for the nose and eyes like masks,
Nevertheless they are being largely
sold In the streels

lmitations of American products are
being sold in Sweden In large quant!
hardware dealer
has disposed of a big lot of forks which
are represcnted as of Ameriean manu
facture and which are sold at a very

tles. One wholesale

Ing the moth we

consuming

rarely seen by
their first care on leaving the egg 18 to

disguise or hide themselves,

Ish gray
definite brownish spots upon them, and
In consequence of Its marked prefer-
enee for furs It is known to sclence as
Tinea pellionelln,

museuwm, as was his custom, Mr, |1

ful of all zoologieal rreaks,

Four legeed lnond anfmal, then it ellmbs

trees amd™

ly replied the showman,

yvour fortune’s made,
thing ealled ¥*

pole!

low price
[
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¢
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25 Market St., San Francisco, Cal.

To be popular require n good table. Cheap groceries don't satisfy .
Buy from us, to be sure of the best! .
Our goods win trade for you, and cost you no mor

See open prices, .
¢
¢

Blb case No. 1 Maca 82 00 | 12 tins Sweet Tuble Corn g1 .00
2k1b box Candles, 12 1.60 | 5gnl keg Plekie - a1
50 lbs. Freuch Pr 1 00| Ggnl keg Chow Catsup 2 ’
12 tins Gallon Toma 2 25 | 12 tins Condensed Soups o TS

b, Guar. Baking Pow 100 | Atlas East. Rolled Oats. oki 10 .
Blbtin F. W. Splees L.ind | 95 lbs, faney Flgs, whilte or ]T,,U K 1
10 bars fine La Iry =on) i N Ib tin Ground Chocolate . !} .
# pkgs good Coru S 1 (0| Largest bottles Ammonis 10
Largest boxes Blucki 1) Write for full Price List, .
Wholesale prices to all ¢ ~ ’

’ ad - -
sumers. Ms Smith’s Cash Store,
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The Clothes Moth,

We may marvel rowing fat
gud sncculent upon ipromising
fare as old timber bt that
aehlevement s lmy el upon by the
Insects that prefer to draw thelr en
tire nutritlon from w len fabries, fur,
horsebalr, feather | el leather and
the like and apparentiy without ever a
desire to “wet thelr whistles™ by any
thing of a julcy natur \ny smungl,
sllvery winged moth that is seen flt-
ting about the house regarded as a
“elothes moth,” but every one killed s
not an enemy, for there are a number
if moths of similar and appearance
that come from outdoors and have been

oceupled as grubs in destroying green

leaves, It Is a common error to sup-
pose that It is the elothes moth that
does the mischief, though by destroy-

prevent the laying of
Innumernble eges from which come the
whose cutting Jaws
would be actively and inecessantly em-
ployed fn mutilating cholee fabrics and
valuable furs I'hese caterpillars are

larvme,

the housewile because

The elothes moth proper has yellow-

wings=, with three or four In-

Good Words,

A tommon Freank,

When I, T. Barnum was In the mu-
cum business o New York, one of
il most jovial friends was Gaylord
lark, a fawmons litteratenr in the days
it our fathers.  They were a well
uatched pale of practieal Jokers, One

lay when Mre, Clark dropped in at the
X
r

i, apparently much exclted, hurried

lils friend Into the private otlice and
suld: "Gaylord, I was about to send for
you, | want your advice. 1 have a

hanee to purchase the most wonder-
It's at first

1 perfect tish, then It changes to a

“Bah! You're Joking.," interjected

Mr. Clark.

“On my honor I am not,” Impressive-
“But the ex-
wnse,"”

“Oh, hang the expense,” Interrupted

Mr Clark, brimful of enthusiasm over
the business project of his friend, “If
you enn get any such freak as that,

But what's the

“Well,” replicd Mr. Barnum, with

just the falntest sugzestion of a twin-
kle in his left eye, “it belongs to the
batrachian family of
the vernacular is called the—the—tad-

anfmals and In

e

Superstitions Great Men,
Superstition has not only prevented

mankind from attaining a superior em-
Inence of happiness, but what is more
deplorable, it has ndded o a great de-
gree to an already extensive catnlogue
of earthly miseries,
ignorant alovne that
liefs are entertained, but by many eml-
nent men of the past and present.
Samuel Johnsgon was a tirm bellever in
ghosts and second slght.
great Jewish historlan, relates that he
saw the extraordinary slght of an evil
gpirit being induced to leave the body
of an afflicted mortal upon the appliea-
tion of Solomon's seal to the patient's
nostril,
his Intellectoal attalnments aud theo-
logleal learning, was a firm bellever In
witeheraft,
absurd notion bave on him that he pub-
lished a work upholding this doctrine
and actually punished all who opposed
the belief.—Exchange

It Is not by the
superstitions  be-

.||i~1'1l!lll.‘l, the

James VI, who was noted for

8o deep a hold Jdid this

A Cheese NMonst,

Those who Insist upon eating cheese
should take the precaution to cook It
thoroughly before cating. 1t Is for this
reason that some people who nre un-

nble to eat raw cheese tind themselves

nble to ent toasted cheese without dif-
ficulty, ‘Toasting the cheese does not,
however, Incrense Its digestibility, but
rather the reverse. 1ts bheneficial efTfect,
If any, Is from the destruction of the
virulent which are present
and which are ¢apable of glving rise
o symptomns distressing
than those of ordinary lndigestion. The
best method of dealing with eheese Is
to glve It to the pigs, as It Is nothing
more or less than deeayed milk, (it only
for a scavenger diet. — Sanitary and
Munlieipal Engineering.

microbes

even more

A Trenlt of Angastin Daly.
A lovely tralt of Mr. Daly's character
wias his tendernessand thought for ehll-
Iren. 1 never knew him to pass a lit-

le newsboy on the street without buy- |

ng a paper,
paper with a look In his eyes as much

18 to say, “We must help the boys to
get a lving It was a beautiful trait
not giving as charity, but buying

what the boy had to sell.—Mrs, Gilbert
in Seribner’s Magazine,
Naot Peculiar,
Tess—1 see a notice in the paper of
the wedding of Mrs, Nubride

Joegs—Yes; 1 know her very well,

Tess—Do you? What was her maid-
en name?

Jess—1 suppose her maiden aim was

to get married.— Philadelphia Press,

Captain Johin Smith never during his

and he always took the |

lifetime succeeded In convineing the
English that Virginia was not an |s-
land. In vain he wrote home, “Vie- |

glnia I8 no isle, ns many doe imagine.”

I_ : lmporiers and Dealers In
t Tome | rizazs PAPERS

CARD BTOOK

—
STRAW AND BINDERS' BOARD
BA=-O7-Fu=-0 | Flrst St,

Tew. MaIn 189, 2 SAN FRANCISCO,

SAM MARTIN
For 23 yoars with
: Whituey & Co C

CHAS CAMM
‘or 3 years with
E. Whitney & Co

NEW COMMISSION HOUSE

MARTIN, CAMM & CO.

121128 Davis st,, San Franclsco,

General Commission and
Produce.
Specialty, Butter, Eggs and Cheese,

Your conslguments sollelted

Most
Healthful Coffee
In the World.

All the world knows that eoffee in
excessive use is injurious,  And yet
the cotlee lover cannot stand taste-
less cerenls, There has o this time
beent no happy medinm between
Café Bland tills the void with the
best elements of both., It is richer
than straight coflee, and many will
not be easily convineed that it is
not all coflee, But we guarantee
that Café Bland contains less than
ity per cent cotlee, which is scien-
titieally blended with nutritious
fruits and grains, thus not only
ali-l!llll'ill).: over fifty per cent of the
callvin, but neutralizing that which
remains and still retaining the rich
coflee lavor,  To those who sufler
with the heart, to dyspepties and
to nervous  people Café Hllnml is
especially recommended as a health-
ful and delicious beverage, so satis-
fying that only the member of the
family making the change in the
coflee knows there has been one.
More healthful, richer and less ex-
winsive than straight cotfee. Better
i every respect. 25 cents per b,
Your grocer will get it for you
Ask for

Pronounced eaf-fay—accent on last syllable

Swells With Swels Chests,
“1 hadl examine two
brothers who had applied for policies

e singn ti

In our company the other lI:l}'." sald
the medieal examiner of a life Insur-
ance company., “One was 35 years

old and the other was 33. They are
both unmarried and are known about
town as pretty gay boys.  Usually
there 1s conslderable attached to writ-
ing policles for men who are known
ns ‘rounders,” but these two proved to
be perfect specimens of physical man-
hoaod,

“1 was
thelr chest

tmpressed by
They both

particularly
developments,
had the same measurement and also
the same expansion—from 20 to 43.
When I found that they had smoked
clgarettes from boyhood, I wondered
all the more at the four Inch expaun-
slon. Then they told me that when
they were youngsters they used to
delight In secing how long they could
hold thelr breath under water. Every,
timne they took a bath In the tub one
wonld take n deep breath, duck under,
and the other would thme him with a
witeh, A minute and a half, 1 be-
lleve, was the Hmit of thelr endurance,
They sald it was all thelr mother could
do to get them out of the bath and
drive them to bed.”—Philadelphia Ree-
ord,

Both Expert In Logie,

“Tom,” said a father to his son
wliose report showed him to
Lave been an idle young senmp, “what
have you been studying this term?”

“Logle, father,” replied Tom, *“I ean
prove you are not here now."”

Indeed! How so?’

“Well, you must be either at Rome
or elsewhere?”

“Certalnly.’

“You are not at Rome?”

“No"

“I'hen you must be elsewhere.”

“Just so0.”

“And If yon are elsewhere you clear-
ly cau't be here.”

For answer the father took up a cane
that lay near and laid it smartly across
his son's back.

“Don’t!" eried Tom.
lug me."

“Not at all. You have just proved
conclusively that 1 am not here, so 1
can't be hurting you.”

Before his stern parent bhad quite
done with him Tom felt that there
must be after all a flaw somewhere In
his logie.~London Tit-Bits.

school

“You are hurt-

Why She Waore Tt
He (to the young widow)—Why do
you wear such a heavy veil? I thought
that you had an objection to ostenta-
tlous mourning.
fhe-Oh, It

Is only to hide my

| smiles.—~New York Sun.
— -




