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CHAPTER I1.

The magnolia tree that had been
planted out by the acequia had seen
spring give place to summer and auv-
tumn to winter nearly 13 times, when
at last one day old Berrendo and Crls-
tino, his neighbor, hit upon a merry
plan. Henceforth there should be no
more wrangling. The fleld over which
the water flowed was to be Liana's
marriage portion,

Of course they would have to wait
awhile for the wedding. Inocenclo,
Berrendo’s grandson, was only 12, and
Liana, the granddaughter of Cristino,
was but 9. Meanwhile, having deter-
mined upon the plan which should put
an end to the contentlon of years, the
two old men were In rare glee. In
thelr abandon they drank to the health
of thelr grandehildren more times than
was good for them In Parras brandy of
the best.

Berrendo was sharply denounced in
consequence by his wife, but Cristino,
poor old fellow, had no senora's gra-
clous presence in his bhouse, To be
sure, Llana opened her great eyes
wide when he laughed Inordinately
and sat down on a table Instead of a
chalr. But as he allowed lLer to take a
pleture of St. Catherine that hung on
the wall and cut out the saint's figure
for a doll ghe thought, on the whole, it
was rather nice. 2

Inocenclo and Liana bad grown up
together, and they were both alike In
this—they were orphans. The little
girl was but 3 years old when her par-
ents, who had gone to spend a week
with some cousing In a near by pueblo,
were carrled off by a pestilence of
smallpox which swept down upon the
town. The boy's mother had died In
glving him birth. As to his father—
well, no one ever spoke of his father,
and Inocenclo grew so at last that he
disliked to ask his grandfather any
questlons concerning him.

However, he noticed a singular thing
In this connection. Whenever by any
chance It happened that he was bold
enough to broach the subject Berrendo,
having grufily warded him off, would
invarlably break Into the same little
snatches of an old Spanish song:

De mi lazo t'escaparas,

Pero de mis bola—guando!
And then he would go about his work,
pufiing and steaming at a great rate.
Berrendo had never been a gaucho—
Inocencio was sure of that—so why did
he sing this couplet? That was a
gaucho’e song.

The devoted grandmother—she who

nursed the stone bruises, plcked out
the slivers, kissed away the troubles,
gladdened the young heart by ber sim-
ple tales—had told him one thing,
though. His father's name was Claude.
Hlis mother had asked that the priest
should give her baby that name, too,
and he had- -Claude Inocenclo.
* “But Inocencio I8 a name long
enough to bear every day,” the old wo-
man had concluded, “and your grand-
father likes it better.”

Liana liked it too. She would have
been lonely without Inocenclo. He had
been her chiampion and lover—aye, and
her worshiper as well—ever since baby-
hood. Onece when the tiny, soft eyed
thing, a coquette even then, had put
her arms around the stalwart boy and
lsped in pretty Spanish that she loved
him he had stopped whittling his stick
and answered solemnly:

“But, Liann, you do not love me as
well as Pancho Manuel. You gave him
half of vour banana yesterday.”

“Oh, s,"” she had answered, with a
slight tosa of her lovely baby head, “I

Inocenclo, today.”

And Inocencio had kissed her, not
satisfled and not understanding, yet
trying to be content. The glamour of
his love cast about her an unreal light,
out of which shone so perfect a figure
that he bowed before ber, while his
stralghtforward nature endeavored to
-grasp the tortuous windings of a tem-
perament beyond his comprehension.

Yet at times was he also masterful.
The day, for Instance, when unknown
to them Berrendo and Cristino had de-
clded upon thelr merry plan. The chlil
dren were making little adobes and
bullding toy jacals out under the mag-\
nolla tree, fetching theilr water from
the acequia In miniature ollas.

“Why do you sigh, Inocenclo?’ asked
Liana, stirring her wet clay vigorously.
“Is It because the English that the
padre glves you for your lesson tomor-
row ls so hard 7"

“No; there is another thing that
makes me sad. It will be five long
months yet before 1 am 13, Liana."”
Inocencio made the announcement re-
flectively. “And then there Is such a
weary time to walt before I shall be a
man."”

“Well, when you get to be a man
what then 7"

“I shall marry you first of all. And
then I shall go far Into the Immense
forests of the mountains there’—bhe
pointed to the distant peaks of the Cor-
dillera, beyond which lle Teple and
Ban Blas—*and 1 will hunt and hunt
and hunt"-

The boy broke off for a moment to
Iisten to the wind playing dellcately In
the branches of the tree above him, n
rapt expression om his handsome,
swarthy face. Did he hear his Indian
torbears calling “Yo-hl-ouan!”

“Yes, and 1 will sleep on a bed of
grass, 1 will follow the traces of the
stag and the jaguoar, ["—

“But what will yon do with me?’
chimed In Liana, the feminine In het
asserting Itself. SBhe stopped her stir-
ring and dropped her stick. She let her
little chin fall into her clay solled
hands and looked at him wonderingly.

“0Oh,” sald Ipocencia, laughing and
forgetting “Yo-hlovan,” “I shall buy
you a home In gny Guadalajara. Would
you like best that it should be near the
great quadrangle of the Plaza de Ar

close to the governor's palace, where
the flowers are =0 Leautiful, or next to
the big cathedral, where they burn a
million Nghts'

“Why, Inocencle!” exclalmed Liana
adinlringly Aud then she added, “1
think I should like best to be near the
dear Santuarin.” She rubibed ber pret-
1y elevk up and down bis arm afec
lonately.  “Decause, you know, 1 love
It s0."

IFor several years now the good padre
had been taking her and Inocenclo
there on the feast of Guadalupe to Joln
In the fiesta of the people, The vast
nave of the Santuarla, erowded with
kneeling forms, and the dazzling splen-
dor of the white and gold altar had
quite stolen away the child's warm re-
ligious soul

The children went on playing quiet-
Iy for a few moments, cach busy with
separate thoughts, until Liana inter
rupted the silenee

“Yes, 1 love the Santuaria, and It
would be kind of you to buy me a

-

house close to it. But, no I should
want to go with you, Inocencio. Grand.
father will be old and withered then

and only have two teeth left. Oh, no:
[ should want to go with you, deeid
edly.”

“You couldn't, into the deep forests,

You arve a girl,” remarked Inocencio
dryly.
Liana's llp trembled for a second.

Then she rejoined witlh a dainty trl
umph in her voice:

“Alh, well, perhaps 1 shall not want
to marry you at all!”

It was at this juneture that Inocenclo
Lad brought his lips together in o mas
terful, grim fashion -n fashion which
be had and which grandmother saw
sometimes, bhut seldom Liana

“There s no use in many words, 1
like them not, Bot 1 am going to mar
ry you."

The next evening, when the padre
came to Lbear thelr lessons and they
were seated around the Hetle table with
the Eerosene lamp in the conter, Linng
informed his reverence that Inocenelo
had <poken to ber “muy mal”

The padie pulled o face, and, draw
ing the him, whispered
something in his ear

Inocencio smiled wmd stood uncertain
for a mowment, tapping his forehean
significantly.

“He is golng to beg your pardon in
Enzlish,” the padre explained,

Ther ecane Inocencios rieh, mellow
volee, with a childish treble In It
“Mees, 1 ask of you par-din. Zee hands
| kiss of ‘l'dll.“

“Isn't the English tongue funny, pa
dre?” laughed Liana merrily. “May 1
learn it tee? Ul study bard.”

No wonder they loved the good padre
if thelr little pueblo. He was a man
into whose being something  better
than mere scholarship had  passed—
wooderaft amd weather wit, the friend-
ship of noimals and a delleate sympa-
thy with the lite of childhood.  The
getitleness of his  manner contrasted
oddly with the bigness of his physigue,
And he was quite content to spend his
days in his humble Hlttle corner of the
carth. He was too fastidious as well
as too lowly to care greatly for the
flinging up of caps In the strect.

Yes, the Padre Antonlo was one of
the Ellsha kind as agalnst the Elijahs,
one of the sort that heal bitter waters
with a handful of salt, make polsonous
pottage wholesome with a little meal,
find quiet, simple ways to dellver poor
wldows from thelr creditors and se-
cure homes for orphans. In the pocket
of his cassock you could always find a
deck of cards, but that was only for
the game of solitalre, HIls eacristan
and servant, old Jose, had carved him
a sort of card table out of the trunk of
a tree, and Instead of golng off with
his plpe or his cigar, his flute or his
guitar, as other padres did, he would
go to his little table and have his game
of solitaire.

Beveral years before he had said to
Berrendo and Cristino: “The little ones
are bright. They ought to go to
school.” And the two old men half to
themselves had responded In hopeless
tones:

“8i, padre.”  Neither of them had ev
er done that,

“There’s fine stufl in both of those
children, and there's no reason why 1
shouldu’t teach them myself. 1 will.”
8o spoke the padre alone a few hours
later to his cards,

And ever sinee then he had been true
to his word. At first he had begun by
lifting them to his knee and telling
them of those wonderful things called
clties, full of people that could read
and write, and about steamboats and
steam cars, And they held their breath
in amazement, while the tendrils of
ambition commeneed to feel around
and aspirations bhegan to stir and hum
in thelr young hearts like waking bees
in the warm presence of spring.

[TO)BE CONTINUED. ]
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Gambling.

The wrlter once spent a Saturday
afternoon in the study of a dignitary of
the church while the ceclesiastie strug-
gled in vain to frame an argument
against gambling to be presented to the
congregation on the morrow, He aban-
doned the attempt., Far be it from a
literary journal to assert powers the
pemsession of which the professionally
religlous are fain to disclalm, yet with
submission we even venture to believe
that at least one cogent and effective
argument lles agalnst all forms of gam.
bling—one, namely, based on the truth
that wealth, great or small, 1s a trust
and therefore may not be put In risk.

The moralist may declare that the
gambler gets, or at least wants to get,
something for nothing. Men will laugh.
They know bhetter. The winner gave
his chance to lose for his winnings.
For his losses the winner got hls
chance to win. But ask the speculator
whether he would gamble with trust
funds held by him for orphans and
then suggest to him the one great truth
that Is seizing hold of men's consclence,
the most hopeful sign In these perplex.
ed days of social unrest, that men are
trustees of all that they call thelr own.
~QCurrent Literature.

We Are Shorter at Night,

It Is an undoubted fact that the hu-
man body Is shorter at night than In
the morning, and that Is due to the
welght of the body compressing the
Intervertebral cartilages. During sleep
or while In a recumbent position, the
pressure being removed, their natural
elasticity enables them to resume thelr
normal size; consequently the height of
an Iondividual will vary from three-
elghths to Lalf an lnch between morn-

was, where the military band plays, or

ing and night.
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THE HONEYBEE.
Its Curlons Jaws and Its Wonderfal
Little Tongue.

With the closest scrutiny it becomes
evident that the bee does not, llke
other ereatures, house its tongue in its
mouth, but neatly folds it back beneath
Its head. Pumblebees, when disturb-
ed, have a way of threatening with
thelr jaws, while the honeybee has
the more direct method of settling in-
truders with her sting.

The jaws of the bee are very credit-
able organs and can give quite a for-
midable nip. Catch a bee In a net and
see how vielously it will bite at the
meshes, working its jaws sldewaya In-
etead of up and down.

We eall this wonderful Implement of
the bee a tongue, but in reality It 1s
more than this, for the whole arrange-
ment conslsts of two slender filaments
called maxille, the under Up and the
actual tongue. If a drop of honey lles
uear the surface of a fower, the slen
der, actlve tongue, darting out from
the case formed by the maxille, lcks
It up with the same ease that a Jdog
lleks a plate. Should the tube of the
flower be elongated the bee has at
commamd another length of tougue,
which |Is out from within and
shuts up like a telescope when no
longer wanted

To appreciate fully this delicate
organ you should watch the bee sepa
rate It Into Its cowponent parts and
clean It out. The lengthenlng process
of the proboscls, as the tongue and its
allled parts are sometimes called, Is
accomplished by a serles of springs and
hinges. In additlon to this telescoping
power, the tongue Is a halry member,
the halrs arranged In rings, the longest
ones toward the center. They assist In
lifting fn the pectar and In pumpling it
Into the mouth. Thence It goes to the
honey sack.—Chautaugquan,
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PITH AND POINT.

Very few people want to know the
truth unless it fits their prejodice,

Every one who doesn't llke you s
looking for a chance to laugh at you.

A great deal of unerve s sometimes
necessary to keep from being crauky.

You know a whole lot If yon know
enough to know you don't know any-
thing.

When a boy 18 not Invited to o party,
he hangs around the outside to see how
things are golng.

When a dressmaker makes a quilt
out of sllk scraps, the women begin to
look at ber with suspleion.

Every oue is some kind of a slnner.
The employee too honest to take a post-
age stamp will steal his employer's
tme,

Be sensible with your children, When
you want them to do a thiog, tell them
why. Don't tell them they must do it
or take a beating, or that they must do
it because you say so,.—Atchison Globe,

An Undesirable Boarder,

Some time ago the keeper of a board-
lug house retired from business after
having acquired a comfortable com-
petency In the course of about 20 years,
During that perfod her house became
well known o the eity and among the
women in her own business,  She neve-
er realized how well known It was un-
til she set out to find a place to live In
herself,

She appled first at the house kept by
a woman nearly as well known as her-
self only to learn that there was no
room for her. It was not until she had
been through the same experience sev-
eral times that she came to understand
that she was not wanted In the estab-
lishments of her former rivals,  Her
reputation for keeping a fine house was
too much for the other wowen, who
did not want to submit te the serutiny
of a former boarding house kKeeper who
Lhad made a reputation and a fortune in
the business,

She learned, after goilng to a hotel
where her record could not be used
against her, that she was not the only
woman who had found it difficult to
get Into a boarding house after having
kept one of her own, When they are
well known, It Is practically impossible
for seuch women to find guarters, for
whatever her reasons may be the land-
lady does not like to shelter her kind.—
New York Sun.

From the Amerlean Revolution to the
year 1823 the oflicers of the militla of
the state of New York had been ap-
pointed by the council of appointment
upon the recommendation of command-
ing officers of divislons, brigades and
regiments, and the promotions were
generally made according to rank and
senlority. Under the new constitution
and the militia law of 1823, and In ac-
cordance with the democratie spirit of
the period, the election of military offi-
cers became the established usage and
has continued until the present day.
The eleetion of officers In 1823 and fol-
lowing year was attended with consid-
erable  ceremony-—officers attending
them In full uniform, and noncommis-
sloned officers and privates In nndress
uniform.—Clark’s Iistory.

Unselfinh,

“So you proposed to Miss Chillers?”

“Yes," answered Willle Washington,

“You must have known she would
reject you."”

“Of course, But it is an old saying
that women ean't keep a secret, and 1
was afraid she would get to comparing
notes, 1 had proposed to all the other
girls, and I didn't want her to feel
slighted.”"—Washington Star.

An Ounirage.

Mrs. Jones—Are yon aware, Mrs,
Skinbone, that your dog has just hitten
my little Willle?

Mrs. Skinbone—What, vour Willie,
who has ounly just got over scarlet fe-
ver? Oh, Mrs. Jones, If anything
should bappen to Fido I'd never forgive
you,

Telo.r;phlnu With Cannons,

When the first vessel completed the
passage of the then new Erie canal in
1825, there being no such thing as a
telegraph In those days, the news was
communicated to New York and to
Buffale by cannons placed within hear
Ing of each other all the way along
from Albany to each of the other ¢itics
The slgunl wys passed along In this
way from Albany to New York city
and back again ta A 'bapy In BS min
utes. The experiment was a costly
one, but was a success in every particu
lar.
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Brooklyn Fagle.

TALK OF MARRIAGE.

PFroper For the Man, but Not
For the Girl, \pparently,

A man may remark on his intention
to warry at some indefinite future time,
when prudence or * conslderstions
pos=ible or advisable,
rule, to run the

may make It
without having, as
gantlet of a chorus of lmpertinent and
stupld would be witty remarks. Dut
should a girl be bold enough, or, rather,
natural and simple enough, to say the
sume thing what would be the result?
Why, every one knows that she would
be promptly sneered out of counte-
nance,

And why? Is It linmodest for a wom-
un to express a determination to enter
Into a state which we are being contin-
ually reminded Is a natural and honor-
able state, while It s modest and prop-
er for a wan to Jdo so? Such a distine
tlon would never be drawn except for
the “cheapness™ to which reference has
been made

If wan wants (o marry, he can mar-
ry. If the first woman he asks refuses
him, he has only to ask a second or per-
haps a third or fourth. It would be
safe to guarantee that within a month
any falrly respectable life and
position and appearanée who cared to
mike the cxperiment eould marry in
his own class, could marry probably a
woman much superior to hlmself,

But what about the girl who Intends
to marry “some doy?* Is she not in a
very different position from the man?

man ol

Hore Is a ghel of good eharacter--much
better than the man's, probably -aver-
age Intelligence, average good looks.
Theoretically she I8 free to marrey
whom she will, but Is she? I she re-
celves one distinet offer of marrlage,
ghe has had more than her share, ac-
cording to the probable average,

The fact that by an unwritten law a

not take, and, indeed, does
not want to take, the initiative has very
Httle to do with the extremely Hmited
choice whieh wodern conditions Impose
upon English women,—Nineteenth Cen-
tury.

Wolian s

Swallovwed Two Pounds of Stone,

Stones do not form pairt of the ree-
ognized diet of the cormorvant, but one
of these birds In the National Zoolog-

leal park in Washington had a craving
which could be satlstiod only by eat-
Ing two pounds of stones,  The keep-
er's attention was attracted to the bivd
because after having once sat down

It couldn’t et up. e was picked up,
and then the stones were heard rattling
him,  An oflicial connected
with the park deeldi«d that something
st be done, and he prowptly cuat the
cormorant open and relleved him of his

Inslde o

Imirden. One of the stones, of irregular
hape, was 3% Inches long, The in-
Islon was sewed up, and for five days
the bird got along all right, the wound

healing finely, but at the end of that
time the cormorant grew restive and
pulled out the stitehes with his hooked
bill.  As a consequence of opening up
the wound Lie died,

Artifielnil Stone,

Quarrymen and stone dressers will
probably be gradually crowded out of
their ocenipation by the use of artifielal
In the manutacture of this stone
the sand is heated aond the cement add-
o to the amount of 12 per cent of the
mixtare,  The stecl are filled
with the dry wmaterial and moved Into
an immense eylinder, which Is closed
and  bolted, Bolling water 18 then
turned In under pressure suflicient to
forece it all through gand in the
molds,  The cement slacks, but the
gteel molds do not permit any expan-
sion to oceur, and the stone 1s formed
and deled under an immense pressure,
The result Is a very hard stone, which
can be supplied In shopes desired and
much cheaper than the natural stone,

gltonwe

molds

Noneooking esinnrants,

Odd ns it may appear to dwellers In
small some of the down town
restaurants of New York are in bulld-
Ings In which mo cooking s allowed.
Bome of the busfest of the midday res
taurants purchase all their meats and
stews alremdy cooked and merely heat
them throuzh again before serving
them to patrons. This branch of the
restaunrant Las reached such
proportions that the mere operation of
cooking for such places has become an
established In and owners of
ovens thrive at it.—New York Sun.
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Palnting Blaek Eyes,

“The paintineg of blackened eyes, of
wiilch you | little nowadays,” said
a man of experience, “is g0 well estab
lished a b 8 now that It does not
even nesd mlvertising, A sign which
I Just nroused memories of
enrller days within me, It was merely
a man who does this kind

st

the nnme of

of painting, with the brief announce-
ment, ‘Dlack Eyes Palnted.
“Some years 120 gueh a shmple state-

cnongh to enable one in
The artist whose
n declared Is the same
vears back used to have
venue farther west, and
old otlice he

ment was not
that business
ealling thi

man who sonn
a place on Lhe
In front of that

to live

used to

have an expansive aml gorgecus sign
which toid Lis necomplishments o the
phrascology which the only Tody Ham-
Hton after periected In deseribing the

charms of the best that Barnum of-
fered.”—New York Buan,
One Wos of Looking at It
Mabel—-M Small Is treating poo
Johnstone = elully!
Bthel—0h, really, 1
anything
Mabwel

golug to wa

haven't heard

Haven't you? They say she's
him.—~London King,
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THE TALE OF A Hﬂt}.|

A TRUTHFUL NARRATIVE OF CANINE
TENACITY AND SAGACITY.

As the Story of (he Peat Was Helated
by a Peeacher Who Was 0 Party to
the luncident No Lartber Testimony
Is Nevessary,

Nashville

one of the Lest story

statesman s
tellers In

A ceriain
n ot
Tennesseo, and his repertolre includes a
lot of g"'-ll
On the truthfulness of will
stake his reputation for veracity, but
he tells one which he always prefixes
with the statement that It was told hilm
by a minister of the gospel, Dr. Bard
well, who will be remcembered here by
the older inhabitauts o st
of D, Edgar of revere
was pastor of the irsi
church during the latter
eral Andrew Jacksou's life

amd otherwise,

unes, Ush

sotne le

the ass

Presbivterian

yvears of Gen
and attend

ed the old hero In his last lloess. The
story teller said:
“Dr. Bardwell used to vislt my fa-

ther's house when I was a boy, and the
gtory I am about to tell yvou was relat-
ed to me on the occasion of one of these

visits. We were out on the veranda
smoking one evenlng after supper. The
doctor was foud of dogs and was a

pretty good sportsman and naturally
the conversation turned on this subject.

“espeaking of dogs sald Dr., Bard-
well, ‘remimls me of a dog which be-
longed to a friend of mine in Mississlp-
plo 1T had been invited to hold services
at o church near this friend's house
and wrote hlm to meet me at the sta-
tion, some six miles from his house, on
the Saturday afternoon before Sunday,
the day of the appolutment,

“He was on thme with Lorses, and
we started to bis home, T noticed that a
very handsome bird dog followed us,
and, having heard that some one In
that neighborhosd owned an especlally
well trained trick dog, 1 asked my
friend abont t,

Y That's the dog,"” at the same time
pointing at his dog, which had run
ahead of us and was walting at the
forks of the road,

“1 asked him to make him perform a
trick. He got down from hls horse,
called the dog and, taking out his pock-
etbook, held it to the dog's nose. He
then took out a silver half dollar and,
wilking some distance Into the woods,
ralsed up a large rock and put the mon-
ey under it. We then resumed our Jour-
ney, and when probably half & mile
away wy friend called his dog and told
him to go back and get the money.

*The dog, without the least hesita-
tion, started back on n run, and, my
fricnd explained, as the rock was heavy
the dog weuld be unable to tarn It
over, so would have to serateh under It
to reach the plece of money, and he
would vot probably get home before we
regehed there, it then belng about three
miles forther on to his house,

**Mowever, when we reached home
the dog was not there,  We ate supper,
and still the dog did not come, nor had
lie put in an appearance when we re-
thredd ot about 10 o'clock,

“The next morning we got up aboeut
daylight, and, hearing a noise outside,
my friend opened the door, and the dog
rushed In dragglug with bhim a pair of
pautaloons, whilech he dropped on the
floor,

O conrse we were both mystified,
but had not long to walt an explana-
tion, for shortly afterward a man who
lived several miles from my friend’s
house rode up on a mule and ingquired
If o dog with a palr of pantalcons In
mouth had Into the house,
I'e dog at this momwent eame out on
the porch, and the man sald, “Why,
there's the dog now.”

“'My friend told his caller that the
dog had really bhrought a pair of panta-
loons home with him, but he did not
understand it himself.

**“The man sakl that late In the after
noon the day before he found the dog
scratehing under a large rock near the
rond and, thinking he was after a rab-
bit, stopped and Lifted the rock up, and,
to his surprise, found a half dollar on
the underside,

**‘He put the money In his pocket, and
the dog followed him home, The dog
appeared to be friendly, and the man
petted him and gave him his supper.
At night when the family retired the
dog was put on the outside, but he
kept up such a racket that no one could
sleep on the place, and when the man
opened the door to drive the dog off he
rushed into his bedroom and at once
became very quiet, lying down near
the foot of the bed, where he slept all
night.

“‘Early In the morning, the man sald,
he got up and opened the window, and
the instant he did so the dog seized his
pantaloons In his mouth and, jumping
out of the window, fled.

““The man followed as soon as he
could get his mule.

“‘Hearing this story, my friend got
the pantaloons and on searching the
pockets found the half dollar which he
had hid under the rock the afternoon
before. "—Nashville Banoer,

s coe

Time fo Go to Work.

A womau was once trying to Induce
General Sherman to use his Influence
for her son in order that he might be
given a place In the army, for which,
however, he had shown no particular
fitness, “Ilis father was in the army,”
gald the urgent mother, “and =0 were
his grandfather and hls great-grand-
father, and it seems as If he ought to
follow the line."

“Hm! Three generations In  the
army,” sald the general. “Don’t you
think, madawm, that It Is about time for
one member of the family to work for
a living?"

Bound to Enjoy Hernelf.

“Now, dear,” sald mamma, glving
final instructions to Elsle, who Is golng
to take tea with a playmate, “*when you
are asked If you will have something,
you must =ay, ‘Yes, thank youn,' and If
vou don't want It you must say”’

" 4O, you necdn’t bother about that,”

Elsie Interrupted, 1 don't expect to

refuse anything."—Phlladelpbia I'ress,
Two Faced Bables,

“Not that deceit Is a born Instinet,
but some hables must be two faced in
the cradle”

“Oh, the = not possible,

“1 don't know, 1 know a child that
looks like (ts rich aunt when she comes

on a visit and Is the exact lmage of its
rleh uncle when be happens to be
there.”—Exchanre,

Ask for Qur New Price List,

The mun
on that; the pri

Is properous who =i

this direction

It pays you to deal where ne

es (uoted In our new complets

ves & dollar on this and a half dollar

i0-page list help you in

» false representations are made, but

where goods are sold dir ctly as advertised

Isn't it much more satisfactory and much easier to sit

down at

home, look over the catulogue, select the goods re quired and mail your

order, than o depend upon stores where the stock is small, as well as

assortment incomplete, and get

satisfaction, notwit hstanding tha

Smith’s Cash

Lhat
t you do pay an extravagant price?

(Dept.) Store

something does not give half

No. 25 Market Street, San Francisco.

Proved Her Sntlonnlity,

Recentdy a bent old la Iy entered one
of the Balina street stor upon be-
Ing nsked what she wished to see made
reply in what the clerk Judged to be an
unknown langunge A second Inquiry
proving no more satlsfactory
excused herself anid
one of her colleasu
descent.,

“Oh, Miss [.," she entreated, “won't
yYou come over to my o
ute? There's a poo
there, and | understamd a
khe says."

Miss L. followed and, pausing before

% and

rk

went in search of
$ of German

s who

ounter for a min
roold German lndy

cun't word

the stool on which the would be cus
tomer was scated, Inqulred dm her
Bweetest tones

“Are you a German?”

The “poor old German lady" ralsed
her handkerchief to her lps and evi

dently extricated something from her
mouth, Then, beuding o look of the
utmost scorn upon the clerk, she ex

claimed in o rich and unmistakable |
brogue;

“Garman, is it? Iodade an 'm not.

Wit I've got a new set of (alse tathe,

bad seran to thim! Ao now, if ye

plase, will wan of yez walt on me?’
Byracuse Ierald

Entertnining Squirrels.

Alive in lis native woods the squirrel
Is an amusing little fellow, and he will
entertain you by the hoar If you will
let hilm

You probably become first aware of
his presence by his dropping things on
I'en he plays hilde and
seek with yon as be zigzags up a tree.
While he pauses for thought, or pos
sibly to wash his face, another squlrrel |
comes scudding along the branches of
a neighboring tree, and away they go,
one chasing the other, Jumping from
branch tip to hraneh tip, racing up and |
making

lisies

your head

down the trunk and the bark
fy.
and falls beadlong 20 or 30 feet to the
ground, lunding there with a foree that
makes him bounee You thiuk every
graln of sense must be knoeked out of
the small bualy, but be only Llinks o
bit, awd, after a momwent €pent perhaps
In letting the stars set that must have
studdenly his eyes, he
streaks it up the nearest tree after the |

Somethnes  one his footing

other fellow Loug alter they have |
disappeared frow sighit you bear them
chattering  tozether up  awmong  the |
leaves like two watehimen's rattles |

Philadelphia HRecord

Her Oplnion of Asparagos,

It scems that asparagus 1s not grown
In the troples—at least it was not grown |
at Rio de Jancire when a certain Amer-
fean gentleman, who had lived several
years in the Drazilinn capital, went
with his wife and S year-old daughter |
to visit friemds living near DBuenos
Ayres, a part of the continent where
the climate is better adapted to the
fruits and vegetables of the temperate
regions.

At the first dinner after their arrival
the visitors were treated to some fresh
asprragus.  The little Syear-old daugh-
ter was likewise the ns- |
paragus,  but evidently did not |
think much of it as an article of food.

sorved with

shie

Her mother tried for some time to
conx her o et It Finaliy the Httle
|

girl, taken between the rodeness of

whispering at the table and the rade
ness of not eating her food, leaned over
and, with a choking volee and qulver
Ing lip, whispered to her mother: “Mam
ma, it is not nice, It's raw ot one end
and rotten ot the other,”

An English Explanation,
This Is the way a prominent Fnglish
paper explains it
The president of the United States,

lmporwers and Deajers (p

Wekiniesi PAPERS

| Writing sad
& TOWNE ' CARD B8TOOK

Werapplng...
STRAW AND BINDERS' BOARD
BO=87-Fu-fl | Flrst St.
Tew. Main 189, SAN FRANCISCO,

THE CUSTER -

patroooage sol
to make them con

BLAKE,
MOFFITT

006 Market st, and 9 Ellls st,,

COrmner
stockton, San Franclsco,
Telephone Red 3M MRS. RANFT, Prop

BAM MARTIN CHAS, CAMM
23 years with For 3 yeurs with
Whitney & Co G E. Whitney & Co

NEW COMMISSION HOUSE

MARTIN, CAMM & CO.

L1=128 DavissSt,, San Franclsco,
Gezneral Commission and
Produce.

Specialty, Butter, Eggs and Cheese,

Your consignments sollel

Most
Healthful Cofiece
In the World.

All the world knows that ecoflee in
excessive use is injurious.  And yet
the coflee lover cannot stand tastes
less cereals. There has Lo this time
been no happy medium between.
Cafd Bland tills the void with the
best elements of both, It is richer
than straight coftee, and many will
not be easily convineed that it is
not all coflee, But we guarantee
that Café Bland contains less than
fifty per cent coffee, which is scien-
tll'u'xdly blended with nutritious
fruits and grains, thus not only
displacing over fifty per cent of the
caflein, but neutralizing that which
remains and still retaining the rieh
coffee flavor. To those who sufler
with the heart, to dyspeptics and
to nervous people Cafo lltlulul ir
especially recommended as a health-
ful and delicious beverage, so satis-
fylng that only the member of the
family making the change in the
coffee knows there has been one,
More healthful, richer and less ex-

Lexd

wnsive than straight coflee. Better
n every respect. 25 cents per b,
Your grocer will get it for you

Ask for

Pronounced caf-fay—accent on last syllable

A Model.

Mr. Jones came home at an unseemly
hour the other night and was surprised
to see Mrs. Joues sitting up for him
below stalirs, with no other light than
that of the gas lamp, which faced the
door, to keep hier compiny,

“M-M-Marle,” he sald husklly, “y-you
shouldn’t sit up #'late when 1'm out on
business.'”

As Mrs. Jones did not answer him, he
continued in an alarmed volee:

“Shorry, m'dear, but It's last time—

who recelves a salary of £10,000 a "'”___-‘""' I'm sorry—won't shpeak to

year, must pay for all the food consume- | me? .

od at the White House. and the ex-| At this moment Mrs. Jones called

penses of getting up an elaborate state from above stairs

dinner are not small Cigars and “Mr. Jones, who are '\.”.“ talking to

wines the president buys, and they at !!“" hour of the night!

wust be of the best, He has 1o main- “Thash ‘f hiat I'd like to know

tain his own equipage. The govern- m-m-myself,” stamered Jones.

ment, however, allows him a valet; al- Mrs. Jones hastened down  stalrs,

so a clerk, who opens all his letters, lamp In 1_”“!'5 \.'i hen she SAwW the sit-

All other personnl servants must be ::':i"”l'l she langhed in spite of belng
o Hinater i D | very angry

engaged by the mnster and mistress of | "Ti's the model" shé saiderthe sund

the White House,
Seandinavinn English.

Sir Herbert Maxwell glves in his
“Memories of the Months™ the follow
Ing copy of a begulling advertisement
set forth by a Scandinavian who conld

“spik logli=" and who bhad a shrewd
idea of Juring tourists to his salmon
river:

Look Her! Salmon! The honorabile travel
are avertied 1o, that undersigned, who lives in
Fjorde pr. Vol den Romsdals eounty, Norwas
short or long time, hires out & good Salmonriver

Good Jodging finda Dipnix Maax

A Combination Tree,

A pine and a birch tree have
grown so close together In Woolwich
Me,, that trunk serves for both
sending forth pine branches on
side aud birch on the other. The union
seems a happy one In gpite of the fact

One

that the two trees are as widely sep
arated by the botanists as two well
enn be, and the gnarled branches of

the pine embrace the birch n a most
affect @ate manoer.
Just as Bad.

Edueated Egyptian—You
wonderful hieroglyphics in your coun-
try, ®ir; no mysterions Inseriptions, no
undecipherable relies of an anclent it
erature wlhose secrets the wise men of
the world have tried for ages to «is
cover

Touri=gt-- No
things, but (b

have no

we baven't any of those
ghtenlng up) we've got

our “rallway guldes.”—London Fun !

| “Model w

| el 1 bought today to fit my dresses on.”

“Yes sald Jones tipsily.
man=didn't talk back—make

London Tit-

thash so,"
some fellow ol wife”
Bits

The Odd Shillings.

There is very little difference be-
tween a pound and a guinea; only a
ghilling, and yet the keen bhusiness man
Insists that the shilling shall be consld-
eredl. After Thackeray's serles of lee-
tures on the four Georges had been
dellvered In London, Willert Beale
gays that be called uwpon the novellst
In Onslow square with a check for
£200,

“What's this, W.
erny, reading the
Our agreement gsays
gulneas It must be.

“You are aware tuat the lectures so
far have Involved very heavy losses,”
sald Deale apologetically.

“That's not my alair,” sald Thack-

i.% erled Thaeck-
check. *Pounds?
gulneas, and

erny. “1 don't know what occult
means you have to protect yourself
from loss. Guineas, W. R.! Guineas

It musgt be, and nothing e¢lse. 1 must
have the shillings.”
And the shillings were sent him lm-

mediately.

Katrine—I was reading thls morning
of a man who cooked his own break-
fast for 15 years.

Max—He must bave been very hun-
gry when he finally got It done.-
Romha




