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HEREGH CF EASH

By VIOLA ROSEBORO'

[Oopni‘h:. 1900, by The Century company. )

Idleness bezor In me a
see Ellen s0 one day | asked Jhn
my to take we to visit her

“I'll be proud o do IL" he replied,
without explalving whom his pride
complimented. When he next went to
mill, 1 went along and was put down at
the door of the little log liouse below
the hill

“There's no need of lettin her know
you are comin,” Jimmy had told me,
“for she and the house is always as
splck and as span as all the comp'uy In
the world could make ‘em.”

The house stood an eighth of a mile
back from the road, and a wagon track
led up to and away from It In a wide
semicirele worthy a drive before a pal-
ace. It was all unfenced, the wild
greenness pressing up to the doorway,
As we approached a tall, broad shoul
dered young woman came to the low,
open door. 1 had time to take a good
look at her, and v was a pleasant ex-
ercise. She stood with one hand on
bher hip, in an attitude of such sim-
plicity And ecase as the rustle obtalus
only In his most uncorrupted estate.
Her smooth, dark halr was parted and
brought down belhind her ears Into a
knot of eminent decency; her features
were good, strong, rather large and
were set off by a fine ruddy complex-
lon. She came out to the wagon as we
stopped and put up her hand to Jimmy.
*Howdy,”" she said—uot smiling, but
fixivg her gray eyes upon him with
what was like maternal tenderness.

curlosity to

“Howdy, Miss Ellen,” Jimmy an
swered, equally grave. “This is my
cousin, Miss Addington—Miss Taod,

Cousin Adeline.

“1 wanted to stop off and stay with
you, If I might, while Ji.omy goes to
mill."

“I'm pleased to see yon,” said Ellen
Tod. “Walit, and I'll bring a chair for
you''—a chair to help me alight,

Jimmy was right as to the splckness
and spanness of Ellen and her house
Her innate saperiority was shown In
ber dress, which was of that standard
dark purple callco which knows no
north, no south, and it was made with.
out a furbelow anywhere., It was a
model of the chief garment of modern
woman reduced to Its slmplest ele
ments, but it was beautifully clean
and was perfect in its way, even the
unrelieved band aronnd the neck being
becoming to =0 handsome a column
That touchstone of the southern house
keeper, the hearth, was swept so clean
that its scoured stones attracted the
eye, and the big bed In one corner of
the room was radiant In  brillinnt
patechwork.  After | entered Ellen re-
turned a mowment to the and
shook bhumds with the departing Jim
my., who was to return in a couple of

wigon

bours. For that time Ellen and [ were
left to each other's unlontecrupted so-
clety, for her father was away at

work, and she and be compoged the
famlily. ®he was a charming hostess,
full of hospiality and with an effort

less gift of silence almost equal to
Jimmy's own,
She took my hat, allowed me to sit

In the back doorway. which looked out
Into the near woods, and brought me a
glags of. cool buttermilk from the buck
My soul was satisfied
when she got out a big spiuning wheel
and went to work. | wondered If she
spun when Jimmy eame amdl was In
elined to think that no woman could
be ignorant of the charming msthetie
possibilities of the oceupation. 1 could
Imagine Jicuny sinkiog lnto a deep and
deeper daze of pleasure as he watehed

She got out a big spinning wheel and went
to work,
the swift, lizht moving figure passing
to and fro while the big wheel whirled.
I tried to get up the cournge to talk to
ber about Jhmmy, but 1 couldn’t, She
was too big and grown up; she made
me feel too small and lght minded.
Bhe actually smiled at me, however,
when the wagon returned, 1 felt now
as If a handshaking all around were
Justified, for It seemed as If | had
spent a pleasant, dreamy, drowsy life-
time In that back door.

“1 aln't very lively company; 1 never
was,"” Ellen sald as | put on my hat,
searcely apologetically, but as If the
fact were nn undeniable drawback.
Bhe took Jimmy some buttermilk—he
did not leave the wagon--and 1 delayed
my appearance while he drank It

“1 don't know as I'll ever see you
again,” she sald, as she gravely gave
me her band, “but I'm glad you come,
and | wish you well. Take care of your

self,” she said as we started, loeluding |

me In the kindly gaze she turned on
Jimmy.

I did see her agaln, but before the
second meeting Cousin  Betsey had
learned of ber as a possible daughter
ln-law. | eame In from a tramp the
day before 1 left, and found mother
=nd gon ¢!vwir 7 a terrible and - font-
ous Interview, [Poor Jimmy was sit-
ting in his mother's room with his bow-
ed bead supported In his hands and his
every line expressing crushed suffer-
Ing, but withal hardly #o Hmp as might
have been expected. The little master-
ful mother stood with her Kknotted
hands on the back of a chalr in front of
her, guzing st her boy with a touch of
bewilderment in her pale, stern, law-
yerlike face,

1 started back from the door 1 had
opened.

“Come In, Adeline,” shg sald; “come
fn. Like as not it's no news to you that

this pooi fonl 11
WHLLA 1o wnrry
there o the hollow
BOwWn 1o Ler baek and o more ralsing
than one of wy helfers”

Jimmy did not stir

“If he could get Limself up to tell we
80, he's likely told everybody else first
You veedn't say vothing. 1 don't want
to know what you know or what yvou
don’t, but 1 want 1o tell you—you are
young and foolish -that _\'nl.l'\'u' done a
right cruel thing if you've given him
encouragement In his folly, or if you
ever do. | can’t belleve he ever would
have named sach a thing to me !f
somebody llke you hadn't give him
Bome sustainment.”

L felt a guilty thud in my breast as
lmwivous pale eyes fixed them-
selves upon me. 1 had not meant to
give encowagement, but 1 saw now
that Cousin Betsey was probably right
and that wy liking for Ellen had help
ed Jimmy to the cournge shown In this
declaration. He had an lmmense re-
gard for wy opinion,

“James,” she sald, “look at me.” Jim-
my raised a haggard, paln dazed face,
“James, I'm golng to say before Adeline
what I've told you I'd do if you won't

ought lato the world
low dowmn girl over

withom a second

those

give up this—girl. Will you give her
up ¥
Jimmy half gasped. “Mother,” bhe

began, then stopped; a dead gilence, 1Its
tensity was paloful, like a physical sen-
tation.  “Maother, If you'd just know
her, 11"

“1 knew Ler father and mother be-
fore her, before you was born. My
father kept her grandfather from

starving to death, More's the pity, since
It brings this shame upon me now.
Her mother was a nameless brat, 1
kpow her enough.™

‘No'm, no'm; you don't, Ellen's not
thew. She'd make the best wife"

“Much you know or care about her
waking a good wife. You can't take
me ln. You're In love with her”

“No'm; no, maw. I'm not that be
witched™

“Will you or won't you give her up?”

Jimmy staggered to his feet and to
the door,

“Mother, mother,” he repeated slowly
under his breath as If it were a sort of
prayer,

“Stop,” she sald. “Adeline”—she
took me by the arm—*1 say to you that
If he marries that girl he s no son of
mine, and I'll never treat him as one,
dead or allve.”,

The door closed behind Jimmy, and
C‘ousin Betsey sank into a chalr and
let her hands fall as they would, one in
her lnp and one at her side. [ knelt be
side her and tried to stanch my tears.
Cousin Betsey had all a man's prefer-
ence for an unemotional atmozphere,
nnd the first thing she sald was to tell
me to bring her knltting.

“Oh, why, why,” 1 said, *did you say
such a terrible thing ¥

“T sald it becavse 1 thought It would
stop him If anything would,” she an-
swered, with a firm mouth, though her
fingers were n little shaky as shie han
iled her needles.

“tBut If it doesn't?”

“If 1t doesn’t, he knows what to look
for.”

“Cousin Betsey, 1've seen her. She
seems nice. 1 belleve she would be a
good wife'—

“Adeline, get up! I don’t want to
hear any more foolishness, ['m the
one that's likely to know who'd make
a good wife for my son If it's o good
wife you are both so bent on. ['ve
tnken eare of him a good many years."

“Don't yon love Wim? Don't you
want him to be happy 7"

“Of course | do. That's why ['ve
done what 1 could to stop this thing.”

The needles were clicking well by
this time.

“But If bhe marries, and you do as
yvou say, you'll make him mlserable.”

“T'H do what 1T say. ['ve hag to say
It for Lis good, and I'd have to do It
not to be a llar. Howsomever, there's
no use living through the thing before
it happens, 1 don't seem to see Jimmy
getting himself up to go and disobey
me. He'd never have the spunk.” And
Cousia Betsey, with that almost appall-
ing good sense so characteristic of her,
inglsted on returning to the serene tone
of everyday life. She treated Jimmy
for the 24 hours that I was still with
them o exactly ber usual manner,
which was placidly kind, so far as It
wis anything, though It took less ac-
count of him as an individual entity
than probably even the humblest of us
In his place would have preferred.

Jimmy was mueh depressed, but he
was In awe of his mother and felt
bound to pull himself together and re-
spond to her attitude as far as possible.

It was an evident relief to him when
he and i were once more started on
horseback for the station, and he was
at liberty in the woods to be as misera-
ble as he liked, He longed to have me
do something for him, ke did not know
what—say sowmething, suggest some-
thing—and he turned his doglike brown
eyes upon me with a heartbreaking
force of appenl in them, But [ was too
consclous of the gravity of the situa-
tion to venture n word upon It. While
we were walting, however, on the lit-
tle platform, with the falling leaves
fluttering around us, he broke forth:

“Cousin Adeline, you can see what a
good wife Ellen would make for me,
can't yon? You needn't say anything—1
know you do; any one has got to that
knows her. It ain't that I'm in love
with her, like maw said. Buat [ don't
see how | can let Ellen go. | don't see

how ' ~an™
I longed to probe his consciousness to

see I any perception of obligation to
Bk o conld Lie aroused to re-enforce his
ablding =ense of the necessity of Ellen
to bim. o i was just as well that the
rlekety lttle engine eame meandering
pround the corner just then. Leave
Ltnkings nnd responses to the cordial,
hospitable greetings of the conductor
oceupied all the time 1 felt justified in
| delaying the other passengers, and |
left without committing any new In-
discretions,

{ One day In the following April 1 was
Lin the old flower garden, wholly ab-
l sorbed in the care of the camomile bed,
| when one of the servants came out to
me, saying that there was “some
mighty cur'us "pearin comp'ny up to de
house™ and that they asked for me.
| 1 did not, to tell the truth, think of
|

Jimmy and Ellen, but when | found
| them the moment my eyes fell on them
it seemed as If 1 had been expecting
them all along. They had refused to go
Into the house nnd were walting for me
on the back “gallery.” As | came up
thelr horses were just being led off to
the stables, The look of people about
to be married was upon them. | am a

clergyman's daughter, and I recognized
it, even though 1 did not quite see why
they had come to Strathboro for this
Purpose,

Jimmy beganu explaining at once. He
gave an array of reasons for his pres-
ence here, of which 1 seemed to be of-
fered my cholee. He did not want aoy
of the preachers around his home to
lneur his mother's enmity by perform-
ing the ceremony; he and Ellen felt
like coming to see me; they thought a
little journey would be nice, and he de-
gired my brother's advice about some
watter of business,

Ellen put in that they did pot waut
me to incur Cousin Betsey's wrath
elther; they hand come to see me, but
they'd go to the house of the preacher
I should recommend,

They had, as 1 said, the alr of people
about to be marrled, but with a eurlous
reversal of parts, Jimmy was full of
the cheerfuluess of a storm  tossed
traveler who found port, while
Ellen's expressed  the
awestrack responsibility
generally the bride-
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“It he marries that girl he is no son
mine,

groom. | seated them In the dining
room at such a luneh as Aunt "Merky
wans able, in her phrase, to “scare up’
and went Injo a place apart to com
mune with my own mind.

My brother and hls wife were away.
I was alone in authority. How could
I turn out these walfs to get married
in the desolation of a strange parson
age parlor when 1 felt sure that a
touching gravitation toward sympathy
was all that had brought them so far?
Here was o chance to play a little part
in n romance, to manage, to be hmpor
taut and benevolent.

I became infected with the passion
ableness characteristic of ali
the principals in the affair. [ sald:
‘Brother Arthur is Lhe'll not
have to bear any of the ressonsibility
They are going to get married anyhow
Cousin Detsey ean't hurt me, and, aft
er all, Jimmy 18 quite right about It
LEllen will make hlm a beautiful wife.
Go to, 1 will be a patroness!”

After  the ceremony—hbesldes the
gservants in the doorway only the most
sentimental old lady in the village and
myself witnessed It—Ellen bad a little
whieh 1 trust has never
been repeated.  She broke down from
her usual caretaking, all sustaining,
maternal self into a frightened, help-
less woman who wanted to be com-
forted by somebody stronger than her
self.  She dropped down upon the sofa
and began to ery softly upon Jimmy's
shoulder. PPoor Jimmy felt tlen that
matrimony was Indeed a strapge cstate
whose mysterles developed with In-
credible promptness and In the most
unexpected ways, He looked so pitl
fully batled and bewildered that Ellen
when she saw his face stralghtened up
into her more characteristic phase and
glipped her hand into his to comfort
him. It was not a teaditional bridal
geene, but It seemed to me a very natu
ral and touching one.

There was nothing for Jimmy to do
of course but to sink to the station of &
renter. He went In on shares with his
father-in-law that year and lived in the
neat little eabin 1 had visited,

My brother recently passed through
that part of the county, and he reports
that Betsey has taken the surprising
but simple course of treating Jimmy as
gshe might treat any poor nelghbor
whom she bad long known, even let-
ting him land on good though not un-
businesslike terms, but never breaking
either the letter or the spirit of her
vow. Amos thinks this suits both moth-
er and son admirably. As for Jimmy,
he says he has more confidence of
manner than of old despite his soclal
fall and that he wears such a look of
contentment ns any other woman in
Consin Betsey's place would sorely re-
sent.

After a four years' experience of El
len as a wife the one eonvietion of Jim-
mvy's life seems instified.

ate renso

away.;

experience

‘l“"fl‘ '0 naned merselr,

Benevolent Old Lady (to little girl)—
My little dear, do you wash your face
and hands every morning?

“No, mum."

“Good gracious! That's perfectly
dreadful. Do you wash your face In
the middle of the day ?"

“No, mum,"

“Dear me!

When do you wash your-

well?
“I never washes,”
“Horrible! It 1s shocking how de-

praved the lower classes are! [ must
organize a society to see that children
are properly washed. Tell me, little
one, do you really never wash younr
self "

“No, mum. Mamma washes me every
morning.”

Collectora Needed,

Weary Waddleton—De wurld owes
us fellers a livin,

Willie Wontwork—Dat's right, but
its orful slow pay. Wot our perfeshun
needs 1s a collection agency.—Ohlo
Btate Journal,

The first royal speech transmitted by
telegraph was that delivered by the
late Queen Vietoria when she opened
parliament on Nov, 15, 1837, The speed
of transmission was 05 words a win-
ute,

Yuite a MRelle?,

Husband - What do you do when yon
hit your thumb with a hnmmer? You
mn’t swear

Wife—~No: et | ean think with all
tiy might and main what a perfectly
lorrid.  mean, Inconsiderate, sellish
brute you are not to drive the nalls
vourself.~New York Weekly.

WASP S5TINGS.

People Who lave Dicd From the Ef-
Them,

fecis ol
In an article on the stings of wasps

4 British wedleal Journal cites the tweo

following cuses whn have come un
ler its notiee: A strong ithy girl of
27 was ung on tl e by a wasp
vl fadnted Un regaining consclous

ness she complalned a general Nl

ng of numbness and partial blindoess
pnd vomited. Bhe sufllered severe ab
dowinal paln. She recovered In the
course of n few hours. Two wmonthse

later she was stung agalin, this time on
the hand, Her face became fHushed,
ghe agaln complained of numbness and
Blindness, suddenly became very pale,
fainted and died 20 minutes after she
wius stung.

Another case wis |
years, who was stung by a
Lind the angle of the Jaw

ut of a girl of 22
wasp be-
Il sting

wias at once extracted and ammonia
applied. In a few ninutes she com
plalned of faintness and would have

fallen If she had not been supported
Her face assmomed an expression of
great nnxlety, and a few minutes later
she was tossing on the bed ,complain

Ing of n horrible feeling of choking
and of agonizing pain in the chest and
abdomen. Brandy gave no rellef, There
wits nausea, bot no vomiting,  She

rapldly became Insensible amd dled 15
minutes after receiving the sting. The
most  probable explunation of such
cases secms to le In what Is known as
asy-—that is, abnormal
tiveness In particular  Individuals to
coertnin toxle agents. 1t Is well known
that drugs vary much in action on Jdif
ferent people. What s a safe dose for
one 1s dangerously large for another,
The Inabllity of to eat
strawberrles or shellflsh 1s another in
stance of the same phenomenon The
nctive agent of bee stings s generally
belleved to be formie acid, It thereforve
very that we
have more accurate Informwntion re
garding the action of this drug on Jdif
ferent the lower animals
and through them on man himself
Chicago Chronlele

Idlosyne =ens|
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KNEW THE NOON HOUR.

A Palr of Horses That Stopped When
the Whistles Blew,

A pair of Intelligent horses attracted

the attention of a large crowd on Nas

siau street at noon one day Iast week.
They were attached to a heavily load
ed lee wagon coming down the steep
grade between Cedar street and Mald
en lane apd were holding back the
wiagon with a noticeable effort.  When

they were half way down, the wivstles
blew for 12 o'clock.  Suddenly the
horses drew In toward the anid
began to plant their hind feet well for

curb

ward to stop the wagon,

The driver made no effort to check
them, and their hard work at onee at
tracted notice,  Pedestrelans looked at
the horses and then at the driver, who
had a broad grin on hig face. By hard
work the wagon was stopjwdd T'he
driver sat still and watched his and
mals, © One of them mmediately e

gan rubbing his head against the neck
of the other and with nods amd pushes
suceeeded In rubbing his bridie off,
Then the other horse took his turn at
rabbing, and his beldle eame off.

Fully 200 persons had watched this,
and when it was completed the driver
got down from his seat and swuang a
hag of oats over the nose of each ani
They stood thers and ate thelr
The driver was patient
and prowd of his team. He petted them
and talked to them and when they
were through drove off whistling.

“Talk about the laboring man drop

il
mldilay meal

ping his shovel at the sound of the
noon  whistle,” sald one man—*"that
beats anything 1 ever saw, No one

hereafter need try to convinee me of
the Intelilgence of the horse. That lce
wagon team settles 1t New York
Sun.

Roguish Ravenn,

The raven of sounthern Europe Is a
bold fellow-—not unlike his cousin, the
crow, Some notlees of the bird, given
by an English traveler in Corslen, offer
amusing proof of this

A youth whem 1 euiployed to carry
my camera could never look on ravens
with any equanimity, for he had suf-
fered much from thelr thievish im-
pudence when sent to the bush to
gather firewood,

On one occasion he lost his dinner, s
loaf of bread wrapped In o napkin, al-
though he was working close to the
spot where he had lald It and had tarn
ed his back for only a minute.

But the most unpardonable Insult he
had ever received happened on a day
when he was out gathering wood,  As
he was stooping down to bind a bun-
dle of fagots a raven suddenly swoop-
ed from behind, lfted the cap from his
bhead and flew away with it to a lofty
erng, from which she uttered eroaks
of trinmph.

The cap was subsequently seen lined
with straw and serving for a nest,

A Chiropodist's Advice,

A chiropodist advises that foot com-
fort Is much enhanced If all eallons
places on the feet are made perfectly
smooth, This can be done easily and
the feet kept In excellent condition by
using a fine pumice stone every morn
Ing after the bath. The pumice stone
should, of course, be wet, and If rubbed
dally over the points on the feet that
have hardened or shown a tendency to
harden the plaices ean be made and
kept smooth., After a corn has been
removed, too, a light rubbing dally
of the place where It has been will
often prevent its return,

Not Satisfactory,

“No," sald the doctor, “1 haven't vot-
od yet, and [ am not going to vote, [
am not feeling well today. Isn't that
a valld excus

“Not at all,” responded the professor
geverely; “that’s an Invalld excuse.”—
Chicago Tribune,

Forever Dry.

There 18 a youngster In Gleard col
lege who comblines the poetle Instinet
with a keen sense of humor. He s
not a close student—Iin faect, he regarids
books as lopstruments of torture. Ong
of the professors picked up a textbook
belonging to bim the other day nani
found on the fly leaf this bit of verse,
which no doubt expressed the stu
dent's opinion of It:

Should there be another food,
For refuge hither By,

And should the whole world be submerged
This book would stil! be dry

DEPTH OF A RAINFALL.

The Method by Whiech It Is Accurates

Iy Measured

Mrobably ane guestion 1t has puz
ghed thie lay mind is W e depth of &
ralufall may be accurately determined
The way it I8 dow

A funnel whos P

vt a surfac jun
Is placed In a position where It mny
cateh the divect fall of ain, with
the rim of the funuel extemnding per
haps an ineh or ms beyomd the plat
form to which It may be tixed This
is for the purpose of preventing any
ruln from being washed Into the funnel

and lnereasing the troe fall. From this
funuel the water russ to o tube whi
bears an exact and carefully determin
vd ratlo te the area of the funnel's
month, say one-tenth

If, therefore, the tube shows water t
the depth of an Ionch, It is clear that o
tenth of an ingh of raln has fallen. 1
tube Is provided with a carefully grad
unted seale so that the fall wmay be
repdily seen,  Three luches of rain
would show a depth of 30 Inches In n
tube one-tenth the slze of the receivin
aperture, and the declmals of an inel

contld be guiekly noted by observing the

s le
1

It placed on the roof of o bullding,
the appaatus should be kept away
from the edges to provent any precutin
glant of the wind carrviog Into the fun
nel a larger propoition of rain than
would fall into It ander normal comd
tions The larg the aperture of th
recelving funoel made the more m
curate will be the results obtained

A curlous fact that has been noted in
conbection with ralnfalls Is that g
' d on roofs nsually gather less wa
ter than those placed on the groumd
his Is acconnted for on the theory that
the raln in falling absorbs some of
moisture of the air, and the greater «
tance it falls the larger will he the
bulk of the individual drops Niw
York Herald

THE DEER'S HORNS.

Thes Present all the Phenomena of
tnimal and Vegetable Growth,
Why and how is the deer so peenliar
Iy unlike any other of the hovine race,
the born ditfering so materinlly from
all the boroed eattle o Its composition
growth, mwatarity amd deeline? 1t pre
gents all the phenomena of animal and
vegetahl wihi It sprouts from the
braln withont any prolongation of the
frontal o It rises and breaks
through the news amd takes root on
the bone, growing the same as a4 vege
tabile. 1t i nourished by and secretes
albimen upon the sarface and disposes

of the fibrine the same as an anhoal,

It Is clothed with a skin and balry
cong very different from that on the
rest of the body.  This covering and
lin iy property unknown In
other that of being a
styptic to stanch its own blood when
wounded. 1t earries marks of the age
on the buck by potting out an extra
branch each vear, which shows an ad-

possess

umimal bodies

ditlonal power each year to produoce
them.  Amd this power does not exlst
In the female So this difference |8
more distioctly marked than In any

Again, the horn
unknown In any
other animal watter. 1t Is entirely In
mdorous, capable of resisting putrefac-
tlon and almost himpervious to the ef
fects of the atmosphere,

And still water ot 500 d es I', will
dissolve readily, even
though they are not soluble In aleohol
nod resist the action of aclds amd alka-
les. It I8 the only vegeto animal sub
stance that we know of that does not
perpetuate itsell by procreation,

The male nod the female are sustain
ed by the same nutrition and elements,
and the male only produces borns, This
phenomenon s quite as mueh of a euri
ogity as the absence of the horn In the
buek after shedding

other class of anlmals

possesses properties

these  horns

The Drnmnatice In Life,

The undying interest which is taken
in the theater Is explained by the very
profound line with which Shakespeare
wgan a very silly speech, “All the
world's a stage.” People as a rule
ke no Interest in anything that & oot
Iramatieally (or, as in the case ol poll-
des,  melodramaticallyy  Tormulated.
Any creed to be popular must be dra
natleally stated I'ierefore the gos
pels  are  preferred to the epistles,
Eisop's fables are remembered because
they are the truth about things stated
Irnmatically and worally.—F, G, Ber
mrd Shaw,

An Armless Wonder.

Bulwer In his “Artiticial Change
ling"” makes mention of one Johin 8im
ons, a natlve of Berkshire, Englamd
born without arms or bands, who could
write with his mouth, thread a needle
e 0 konot, shafle, cut amnd deal a pack
of cards, ete. This wonderful person
nge was exbibited In London in 16854

She Gave Herself Awny,

ivis was one day in his prl
Hee when he was president of
the =engte acting vice prestdent,
A woman into the
e turned and sald, *Well, mad
She was

nnel
came rooin o sed
him
i, what can | do for yout”
dressed In Ulack, with an air of
She told a wretehed
tele of sorrow and suffering, winding
up with the ellinnx that she amnd her

neatly
Xreme poverty

Mele family were actually starving and
heted not tasted food for two days. The
htze sevimed deeply moved e ex

el biimself for not attending to the
the moment, as the senote wns

HETLE R

wearly ready 1o open

e lookedd nt his wateh with an alre
exation, as i i were not going
v sald, "Can any one tell me what
time It is¥ 1lis visitor polled out a
ol wateh and told him the thme I' e
fdge said. “Can it be true that your
Lhildlren hive been wlithoot food for
wo ddays when you have a gold wateh
n the bou=e?™  The woman saw the

point of the judge's question and ealled
. “You are a hateful old thing!" and
flonneed of the room. She was a
professional dead beat

ot

({8
anges will In

expected fn the near future ot
grown In Washington ns
those of Florida. The trees

are now bearing, but the frult will not
be ripe until fall, so the real flavor can
not be determined. The experiment hias
wonn earvied on by H. J. Weber, an ex
pert In plant breeding, who obtained
hybrid from 12 of the hardiest oranges

kuown in the world, and the prospects

nre promising
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When In town call
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Smith’s Cash Store,
253 Market St,, San Francisco, Cal.
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An U ncouth Mode of Burinl,

Of all the mod f ban o prac
ticed by erentur in 1 shimpe of hu
man beings the m l of t Queens
land nomads Is certainly 1 wost un
couth After drying ¢ Cor| 1 the
sun amd knocking out 4 lee for
keepsakes they deposit it on a frame
work of rough poles and bury [t unde
t few armsful of rusl nd old kan
garoo skins, leaving Ives
to sing s requicm

No member of the an's trib
will settle within a le of his grave
for fear of being mted by the
spooks making the | 1 place thelr
midndight remd i I'he metaphys
feal opinions of 1he Austrnllan aborig
fnes prove indecd that savages ean be
utllicted with an abundance of =super
naturalism without betrayd notrace
of anything deserving the name of re
liglous sentiment

They belleve in evil spirits whistling
in the blasts of the storm wind and t
to exorcise them by spitting In the

it for the concep
future existenc

rection of the
tions of the deity, of

sky,

of  repentane atonement amd  con
sclenoce thelr language has not even a
definite word.,  From where In tl

land of thelr forefathoers rn Asin
perhaps- they have lmported a notion
faintly rescembling the Buddhist o

trine of metempsyehosis aml believe
that animals mavy be reborn as men
mind men as human beings of a saperior
rank

Narr's Self Control,

credit for possessing n poetie mind
Flattery From the Mirror,

Does your mirror do you Jjustice?
You may think not. Or perhaps you
would ke It to Matter you just o little
If 80, you can arcange it so the glass
will reflect In a more complimentary
manner than usual, 1 you do, you on

Iy have to know the milliner's oldest
secret, and the thing is done,
Did you ever notice the softest drap-

ery of pure white hung nbont a mirror?
That Is the trick Alfter your mirror of

faultless glass I8 thoroughly polished
frame It in pure white gauze, with the
matecid! gathered in the center at the
top and falhing wavelike on either side
Then notlee the effect e true tints

of the complexion will be there a litle

emphnsized The expression of the
countenance, the light of the eye, the
color of the halr, will be aceurately re
flected, all softencd pade  more
harmonions than you irror showd
them before the ganze was used,  You
may belleve that that subtle bit ol
white materially makes the gluss tell
nearer the truth than it did without it
Thonghts on Marringe.

A lttle girl In Ircland was asked
what was the sacrament of watrimony
She sald, “It's a state of torment Into
which souls enter to prepare them for
another and a better world,”  *“That,’
gnld the corate, “ls purgntory. 1ot her
down to the bottom of the clas
“Leenve her alone,” sald the parish
priest "“For anything you or I know
to the contrary, she may he perfectly

“Conrting.” =ald an Irisl

dying. Sure, a man must do it for him
self.” - 1. 1. Hardy's “Concerning Mar
riage.”

Varicose Velns,

An exchange gives the following cur

for wvaricose velns, conteibuted by
person ho was euared by It In less
than thre wivcks: Peel a potato; grat
It fine; place It on a white cloth long
enough to well cover the uleer, War

It a litle amd apply In the wmon
Renew at noon: also at night D
retiring., Let it remain all night g
on three e poultiees next day Juo
the same and continue to do so until
the uleer Is entively healed. Wash the
wleer every time the poultlee s re
newed

Connts His Toes,
ey =ay a good pugilist must
indle his feet as well ns

He=T1
learn how to
his hands

She—~Then | wonder If the baby will
be a pugilist. Ile handles his feet al
day.—Chleago News

v effort 18 being made to establish
in one of the SBcotch universities a

chair for the of the Scoteh lan
and liternture. The old Scottish
as written by James V s al
to the modern

El '1'1_\
gun g
tongne
most
Bcotchman,

unintelligible

Aaron Burr was by nature amd troin
ing o man extraordinary self con
trol He allowed no clrenmstances to
throw | ofl’ his balanee.  An oo
dote told by Batus Choate to the lats
Richard 1. Dana, recorded In M
Pvrnid’s “Diary,” iHustrates the eallons
i wlilel led Burr so greatly
coutralling h If, Beveral y nltey
the death of Hamilton, kKilled ) I
in a doel, Burr v tewd Boston, and
Deverenx of Salem pald bim 1
tentions T o was talien 1o
aston witm,  where l
LWo men v ¢ witlking throngh th
lery of Ipture, Mr., Devereux liag
pened to ecateh sight of o bost of | I
Hton

The thought tushed aero his mind |
that Burr mileght not care to ) 0o
fromnted with the sight of the features |
of the man Ll slain. Bat no. Burr
wis undistnrival He alzo espled the
bust, and, al wigh Mr. Devereux had
Instinctively turned away, he walked
up te It and sabd o oa lowd tone: “Ah!
Here is Hamilion Then, passing h
fingers along cortain lines of the face,
he added, “There was the poetry!™
Hamilton’s contemporaries gave him
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CARD BTOCK
STRAW AND BINDERS' BOARD
BB=07=FU=# , Filrst St,
ToEL. MAIN 189, ¥ SAN FRANUCISCO

SAM MARTIN CHAR AMM
For 23 years witl Ford vonrs wit
C, E. Whitney & Co C E Whitney & Qo

NEW COMMISSION HOUSE

MARTIN, CAMM & Co0.

121=123 Davis st., san Franclsco,

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

Your consignments solielted

Most
Healthful Cofiee
In the World.

ALl the world knows that ecoffee in
excessive use is injurious.  And yet
the cotlee lover cannot stand taste
less cereals.  There has (o this time
been no happy medivm between
Cafid 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
iy per cent coflee, which is scien-
titieally  blended with  nutritious
fruits and graing, thus not only
displacing over fifty per cent of the
callein, but neutealizing that which
remains and still retalning the rieh
collee tlavor.,  To those who sufler
with the heart, to dyspepties and
to nervous  people Café Bland s
especially recommended as a health-
ful and delicious beverage, so satis-
fying that ouly the member of the
family making the change in the
coffee knows there has been one.
More healthful, richer and less ex-
pensive than straight coflee.  Better
in every respect, 25 cents per b,
Your grocer will get it for you
Ask for

Pronouneed eaf-fay

neecnt on lnst sy llable

The Sort of Tabhle e Wanted,
The tollowing conversatlon was oveps
heard et ween a Jolner and his castom-

er a snort Liesw ngo.
Joluer— Please, sir, 've brought the
table you ordered me to make
Customer—Well, put it down here,
my mnan, and let's see what sort of &
Job you've made of it.

The man =et it down !n the middie of
the room, and the enstomer examined
It with the air of a eriti

Cuostomer—Why, my man, thers s
hero 4 erack illed up with putty,

Joiner—Yes, sir, Well, sir, T know
about that, but It won't be notfeed
when It sets hard

Customer (coming ncross some more
puttyi—DBut here’s some more, my man.
What Is the meaning of this?

Joiner— Well, slr, you see, a Hitle bit
of wood chipped off the corner, and 1
Just put a little patty there to i1l ap.
It won't do no harm, sle, when It's set
hard

Costomer (inding some more puatty
pateli Look here, my man, this
won't do. Why, here's a big lnmp right
In the middle of this Jeg. What can
you say about that?

Tolner (scratehing his head and try-
Ing hard to tind some exeuse by which
too retrieve his honor'—Well, slr, that's

L m whatever, and the putty when
i ¢ hard will be firmer and harder
1l 1 the wooil So, youn see, it will be
all the better if yon walt a bit, sir.

Customer | astically)—IHere, my
givnl I st take this table home
and brin e one mnade of putty alto
gether. 1 want a good strong one, and
you ean fill up the eracks with wood.—
| lon Tit-Rits

Ferguson's Tarn Came,

\ Ferguson, back from Europe,
told hls adventures at the Porphyry.
He bad been warned angninst the eap
1 f tl PBulgonia, who was a fine
i pae of the treaditional old sea dog

brutality and profanity were
o4 dered as the efflorescence of sea
\ ship. Ferguson was at first death-
Iy «ick, but he managed to stay on
deck  1e saw the eaptain coming, and
e halled him: “Good morning, sie
lsn't it pretty rough?' To which the

I answered: “Rough? Why In
chief shouldn't it be rough the first

day out. yon blankety blank ¥ ete.
Fergus The next day,

on went below

agaln on deck, e saw the eaptaln
wiatching him Ferguson had learned
his lesson.  The captain broke the si
lence, “Well, gir, vou are looking better

today.” Ferguson roared out, “Why In
f shoulidn't 1 be better the sec-
von hlankety blank?* ete

The captain put out his hand, “Comg
Into the eabin and have a drink, ang
won't you sit at my table?’'—Bost

mischi
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