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[HE WRECK OF
(HE CATTLEBOAT.

BY CUTCLIFFE HYNE.
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e IIERE were considerable trouble

and risk ln Lringing the lifeboat

up alongside, but It must be

granted that she was unhandy.
The gale that bad blown them out
Into the Atlantic had moderated, cer.
tainly. though there was still a consld.
erable breeze blowing, but the sea was
running as high as ever, and all Cap-
laln Kettle's skill was required to pre-
rent the boat from being incontinently
swamped. McTodd and the two Por-
tuguese bailed incessantly, but the
boat was always half waterlogged.
In fact. frowm constitutional defects
she had made very wet weather of It
all through the blow,

It was the part of the steamer to have
borne down and given the lifeboat a
lee in which she could have been more
readily bandled, and three times the
larger vessel made an attempt to do
this. but without avail. Three times
she worked round in a wallowing elr-
rle, got to windward and distributed a
smell of farmyard over the rugged fur
rows of ocean and then lost her place
again before she could drift down and
give the smaller eraft shelter.  Three
times did the erew of the lifeboat, with
maritime point and fluency, curse the
Incompetence of the rust streaked
steamer and all her complement.,

“By James,"” sald Kettle savagely
after the third attempt, “are they nll
farmers on that ship? [I've had an
idiot steward that knew more about
bandling a vessel.”

“She's an Enpglish ship,” said Me
Todd, *“and .delicate. They're nursing
her in the engine room. Look at the
way they throttle her down when she
races.”

“The fools on her upper bridge are
enough for wme to look at,” Kettle re
torted. “Why didn't they put a sailor
man aboard of her before she was
kicked out of port? By James, if we'd
a week's water and vietual with us in
the lifeboat here I'd beat back for the
Canaries as we are and keep clear of
that tin farmyard for bare safety’s
sake.”

“We haven't a erumb or a drink left,”
sald the engiveer, “angl 1I'd not recomn
mend this present form of conveyauce
to the Insurance companies.”

A wave top eawe up from the tireless
gray sea and slapped green nnd cold
about his neck and shoulders. “Gosh!
There comes more of the Atlantic to
bale back into place. Mon, this is no'
the kind of navigation 1 admire,”

Meanwhile the elumsy tramp steam
er had gone round in a jagged circle of
a wile's diameter and was elimbing
back to position again over the hills
and dales of ocean. SHhe rolled, and
ghe pitehied, and she wallowed among
the seas, and to the lay mind she
would have seemed bhelplessness per
sonified. But to the expert she
showed defects in ber handling with
every sheer she took among the angry
waste of waters,

“Old man and the mates must be
staying down below out of the wet,”
sald Kettle contemptuously as he gaz
ed. "Looks as If they've lelt some sort
of a cheap Duteh quartermaster on the
upper bridge to run her. Don't tell me
there's an officer holding an Knglish
ticket In command of that steamer.
They aren’t golng to miss us this time,
though, if they know it.”

“Looks like as if they were going to
gors-down slap on top of us," sald Me-
Todd and =et to taking off his coat and
boots.

But the cattle steamer, If not skill

fully handled, at any rate this time had
more luck. She worked her way to
windward again and then fell off lnto
the trongh, squattering down almost
out of sight one minute, and, in faect,
showing little of herself except a
couple of stumpy, untidy masts and a
brine washed smokestack above the
seascape, aund, being heaved up clear
almost the next secoud, n picture of
rust.streaks and yellow spouting scup
pers. :
Both eraft drifted to leeward before
the wind, but the steamer offered more
surface aod moved the quicker, which
was the obiject of the maveuver. [t
seemed to those in the lifeboat that
they were not going to be missed this
time, and so they lowered away their
sodden canvas, shipped the tholepins
and got out their oars. The two Portu
guese fircmen did pot assist at first,
preferring to sit in a semidazed condl
tion on the wet floor gratings, but Me
Todd and Kettle thumped them about
the lLead after the time honored cus
tom, till they turned to, and so pres
ently the lifeboat, under three strain.
ing oars, was bholding up toward her
wotld be deliverer.

A man on the cattleboat's upper
bridge was exhibitipg himself as a
very model of nervous ineapacity, and
two, at any rate, of the castaways in
the lifebont were watching him with
grim scorn

“Keeping them on the dance in the
engine room, Isn't he?" said McTodd
“He's rung that telegraph bell 15 dif
ferent ways this last minute.”

“That man Isn't it to skipper any
thing that :asn't got a tow rope made
fast ahead.” sald Kettle contemptuons
ly. “Ile haso't the perve of a pound of
putty.” :

“I'm thinking we shall lose the boat.
They'll never get her aboard In one
plece.”

“If we get among thelr cow pens
with our bare lives we shall be lucky.
They're going to heave us a line. Stand
by to eatch It, quick.”

The line was thrown and caught.
The cattle steamer surged up over a
huge rolling sea, showing her jagged
bllge chocks clear, and then she
squelched down again, dragging the
lifeboat cloge n a murderous cuddle,
whieh smashed In one of her sides as
though jt had been made from egg-
sbell. Other lines were thrown by the
hands who stood against the rall
above, and the four men in the swamp- |
Ing. boat each selzed an end. Half
elimbing, half liolsted from above, they |
made thelr way up the rusted plating,
and the greedy waves from underneath
sucked and clamored at their heels, It

eye

was quite a toss ap even then whethor|
they would be dragged from their hold,
but human museles can put forth des-

perute elforts 1o these inoments of des-
Perate stress, and they reached the
swaying deck planks, bruised and
breathless and gasping, but for the
thue belng safe.

The cattleboat’s mate, who bad beep
assisting their arrival, sorted them into
custes with ready perception. “Now
you rwo dagoes.”" he sald to the Portu
guese, “get away forrard- port
and bid sowe of our tiremen to give you
a bunk. Ul tell the steward to bring
¥ou along a bit of rum directly.” He
slapped a friendly hand on MeTodd's
shoulder. “Bo's'n,” he said, “take this
gentleman down to the messroom and
pass the word to one of the englineers
to come and give him a welcome™
And then he turned as to an equal and
shook Kettle by the hand. “Very glad
to welcowe you aboard, old fellow
beg pardon. ‘captain.’ | should have
said; dido’t see the lace on your sleeve
before.  Come below with me, eaptain,
and I'll fix you up with some dry
things outside and some wet things in,
hefore we have any further chatter,”

“Mr. Mate,” sald Kettle, “you're very
polite, but hadn't | better go up on to
the bridge and say ‘howdy’ to the skip-
per first?

The mate of the cattleboat grinned
aiel tueked his arm inside Captaln
Rettle's and dragged hlm  off with
kindly force toward the companlon
Wiy “Take a cinch from me, cap-
tain, and don't. The old man's in such
i wortal fear for the ship that he's
falr erying with it. If he’d had his
way, -1 don't fancy he'd have seen
your boat at all. He sald it was sul-
cide to try to plek you up with such
a sen running. But the second mate
und 1 put In some ugly talk, and so he

shde

Just had to do it. Here's the com-
panion.  Step Inside, and 1'll shut the
llnn.'.“

“'retty sort of captain to let his

mates boss him.'

“Quite agree with you, captaln, quite
agree with yon all the way. But that's
Whit's done on this ship, and there's
no zetting over it It's not to my k-
Ing eitherr I'm an old Conway boy
and was bhrought up to respect disecl-
pline.  However, 1 dare say you'll see
for yourself how things run before we
dumip you back on dry mud again.
Now, here we are at the room, aml
there's a change of clothes In that
drawer beneath the bed and under-
wear below the settee here. You and
[ ave much of a build, and the kit's
quite at your serviee till your own Is
dry again.”

The mate was back again In ten
minutes, dreipping, eheerful, hospitahle,
“Holy tailors!” said he. “How you do
set off elothes! Those old duds came
out of a slop chest once, and I've been
ashamed of thelr shabbiness more
years than 1 eare to think about. But
you've a way of carrying them that
mialkes them look well fitting and qulte
new Well, T tell you I'm pleased
Come
peck a bit

to see a spruce man on this ship,
the cabin now

-
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The grecd ywaves from wnderneath sucked
and clamored at their heels

I ordered you a menl, and I saw the

steward as | came past the door try

Ing to hold it down in the fiddles. The

old girl ean roll a bit, can't she¥"

“1 should say your farmyard’s get-
ting well churned up.”

“You should just go into those cattle
decks and see, It's just hades for the
poor brutes. We're out of the rlver
Platte, you know, and we've carried
bad weather with us ever since we got
our anchors. The beasts were badly
stowed, and there were too many of
them put aboard. The old man grum-
bled, but the shippers didn’t take any
notice of him. They'd signed for the
whole ship, and they just erammed as
many sheep and cows Into her as she'd
hold."

“You'll have the cruelty to animals
people on board of you before you're
docked, and then your skipper had bet-
ter look out.”

“He knows that, captain, quite as
well as you do, and there Isn't a man
more sorry for himself In all the west-
ern ocean, He'll be fined heavily and
have his name dirtled, so sure as ever
he sets a foot ashore. Legally, 1 sup-
pose, he's responsible, but really he's
uo more to blame than you. He Is part
of the ship. as the tablespoons are, and
the mates, and the whole bag of tricks
was let by wire from Liverpool to a
South American dago, If he'd talked,
he'd bhave got the stralght kickout
trom the owners, and no further argu-
ment, You see they are little bits of
owners."”

“They're the worst sort.”

“It doesn’'t matter who they are. A
skipper's got to do as he's told.”

“Yes,"” sald Kettle, with a sigh, *I
know that.”

“Well,” sald the mate, “you may
thank your best little star that you're
only here as a passenger. The grub's
boeastly, the ship smells to heaven, the
couk’s a fool, and everything's as un-
comfortable as can be, But there's
one tine amusement ahead of you, and
that's to try to cheer up the other pas-
senger.”

“Stowaway 7"

“No, bona fide passenger, If you can

lmagine any one being mug enough to
book a room on a foul, cattle loaded
tramp like this, But 1 guess it was be
cause she was hard up. She was A
governess, or something of that sort,
in Buenos Ayres, lost her berth and
wanted to get back agaln cheap. |
guess we could afford to cut rates and
make a profit there,”

“Poor lady."

“I've not seen much of her myself
The second mate and 1| are most of the
crew of this ship, as the old man ob

arining the regular deck
wheu we're uot at work
we're asleep, | can’t stop and lntro
duece you. You must chum oo.
pame's Caroegle.”

“Miss Carnegle,
“That sounds familiar.
poetry 7

The mate yawned. “Don't koow
Never asked her. But perbaps she
does. She looks ill enough.”

jects 10 ow

Lands, aod

Kettle repeated
Does she write

Her | an
|

The mate went off to his roowm then, |

turned In all standing and
promptly asleep. Kettle, with memo
ries of the past, refreshed, took paper
and a scratchy pen and fell to con
cocting verse,

He wondered and at the same time
be half dreaded swhether this was the
same Miss Carnegie whom he had
known before In days past she had
given him a commission to lberate her
lover from the French penal settlement
of Cayenoe, With infinite danger and
difieulty he had wrenched the man
free from his wardgrs and then, finding
him a worthless fellow, had by force
married him to an old Jamalean oe
gress and sent the glirl thelr marringe
token of her release. He
had no sign from her since
and was In some dread now she
wight bitterly resent the liberty he bhad
taken i meddling so far in ber affalrs

However, HEe It or not, there was no

license ns a
worl or

lirst

avolding the meeting now, am! so he
went on, semewhat feverishly, with
his writing

The squalid meal entitled tea ecame

on, aml he had to move his papers. A

grimy steward spread a dirty ecloth,
wetted it Uberally  with water and
ghipped  fidhidles to try to induce the

tableware to Keep ln place despite the

rolling., The steward mentioned that
noties of the oticers would be down,
that the two passengers wonld meal

faect, did his best to
be affable; burt Kettle listened with
cold inattention, and the steward be
gun to wish him over the side whenee

together, and, in

he had comwe

The laying of the table was ended at
last.  The steward put on his jacket,
clunged a bell in the alleyway and then
ecame ek and stood swaying In the
middle of the cabin, with a
large tin teapot, all ready to commence
business. %o heavy was the roll that
at thwes he had to put his hand on the
floor for support,

[TO BE CONTINUED, |
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Mow Good Manners Saved Him,

This anecdote proves the profitable
character of good manners and was
to'd to mie by o descendant of the gen-

tletian who owned them: Mre, M, of
— was a rebel in 1745, He was
taken aid was Iwing brought to the
tower with Kilmarnock and Balmeri-

o, A bloek stopped the sad cortege,
and o lady, looking from a window,
eried, “You tall rebel™ (Mr, M. was 6
fect 4 inches), “you will soon be short-
er by n head!™

“Pies (hat glve you pleasure, mad-
aw " said Mr. M.

“Yes, i does.”

“I'hen, wadam,” said Mr. M., taking
off his bat and making a low bow, "l
in vain,”

Loy waus woved, She made in-
terest tor Mr. M. There exists a paper
I thie bl of George 11 to this effect:
“Let Lanly |the name is obliterat.
ed| have aceess to her tall rebel and be
banged 1o ber”

The roval clemeney § extended to
Mro ML 1 =aw his pardon, beautifully
engrossed within a decorative border
and feamed, on the wall of his descend
ant's etady, It s fale o add that pree
tieally the whole county of Ross and
al-o the Earl of Sutherland petitioned
for the life of the courteouds Mr., M.—
Awdrew Lang in Longman's,

do nat i

HHow to Grow Short,
I you climb o mountain, your belght

decreases by three-quarters of an inch,
and it way even diminish, exceptional-
1y, by a tull inch. *

This I8 a lact known to all experls
enced mountain and Alpine climbers,
Oun reaching the sumimit of the helghts
that form the pleasure ascents of ho!i
day makers in the Alpine districts the
statare of the climber is found to have
become less to the extent already wen-
tloned.

Doctors thivk that the attitude as-
sumed of necessity in ascending is the
cause of this diminution. Some per-
sons believe that the pressure of the at-
wosphere produces this shrinking, In
favor of the medical theory there is the
other unguestionable fact that the de-
crease of stature is greater in those
who carry a heavy pack douring the
climb,

When the Alpinist bas descended 1o
the ordinary level, his height begius to
Inerease, bhut the normal length of the
body I8 not attalned until several hours
alter reaching the regular surface of
the earth.

King of Virginin,

Apropos of the British royal titles a
reference to colonial
peared in an English sovereign's des
lgnation so long ago as the reign of
Queen  Elizabieth,  The poet Spenser
dedicated his “Faerie Queen™ to Ellza
beth, and theo he deseribed
“gueen of BEugland, Fraoee and relaod
and sovereign of the Dominion of Vire
ghnla.” It may also be remembered
that the Virginlnns refused to acknowl
eillge Ollver Cromwell’s protectorate un
til hie sent o fleet to compel them to
do so. Charles L1, In return expression
of the colonists’ loyalty, had himself
prociaimed in Virginia on his restora
tlon as "King of Great Britain, Irelaml
and Virginin® The further statement
has been made that Charles eansed the
arms of Virginia to be quartered with
those of England, Treland aod Scot
lnnd.  Certain it is that they appear so
on English colus struck as late as 1773
by order of George [1L—Liverpool
Iost.

possessions  ap

her as

A Turkish Bank Note,

The bill Is on imperial green paper, &
color held saered in Turkey, which the
government alone Is permitted to us=e
On the top and sides are the following
words In Turkish, “To be paid to the
bearer, without Interest, 20 plasters”
At the top of the note 18 the sultan's
toghra, surronnding which is a quota-
tion from the Koran. Underneath are
the words, “Twenty pinsters, paper
money, to be usged in the place of gold
at the Bank of Constantinople.” At
the buse of the note Is the seal of the
mint and on the back the seal of the
minister of the treasury. The toghra
In considered gacred and is guarded by
the three highest officials of the mint,
whose sole duty Is to wateh it

wuas '

A POSTAL DELIVERY.

INCIDENT OF REVOLUTIONARY
DAYS IN CONNECTICUT.

A Letter From the Front That Came
nud Went and Came Agaln to Stay.
The First Rural Free Dellvery In
Mansfield Vown.

The arrival of the fGrst batch of let
ters after the establishment of rural
free delivery In Manpstield, Conn., re-
ealled to an aged lady of that town a
postal lopeklent remembered o her
fawily for 120 years. “My mother al-
ways crled when she told the story,”
she sald

When my mother was a lttle girl,
the narrator went on, to have oue's let-
ters regularvly brought and handed in
at the would have secmed a
miracle of privilege, and to get them
without paying postage would have
been another. Malls were so slow and
uucertain that the safe arrival of an
expected letter by any means wos an
event ln a country famlly, with the
postottice miles away,

Sowmetimes the delivery
along by volunteer carrlers—a farmer
going home from the mill, a
housew ife returning from market town
with her bargains of lamp oll, West
Indin mwolasses and green tea, or even
n pussing peddler with his load of tin
In the old war-
but

door

was  helped

grist

ware and corn brooms.
thioe the nrmy  had
they were few and far between,

My grandfather was a soldier of the
Revolution, and grandmother kept the
home fire burning here, and provided
for thelr three ehildren as well as she
could while he was at the front. All
sutnmer she hind heard no word of him,
and when one autumn Jday a man in a
military cleak rode to the door on n
white horse her heart beat quick.

Ruth  Fuller here?™  he
gnvs, holiling a 1hick letter in bis band.

“Yes, | am KRuth ruller,” and grand
mother reached eagerly for the letter,
address In her hue-

post riders,

“Twoes live

for she saw th
bawd's handwriting

“The posiage is 2 shillin's."”
Grandmother's countenance fell,
mueh money in

for
there wasn't so the
hause

“tiness you don't know me," remark-
4l the man, opening his cape and tip-
plug back his eocked hat, but still hold-
Ing the letter.  She knew him then—an
enemy capable of a mean revenge.

“Ah, yes, vou remember Tom Tarner
asked you to marry him
Al yon give ‘No, | thankee,” and
touk John Foller. 1 wasn't good enough
to murry ye, but 'm good enough now
to biring ye letters from the man that
il and e good enough to eharge ye
A osteep price for goin® out o' my way.
8o hand over your 2 shillin's and take
vour lettee”

The poor woman told bim she had no
money. Mo be beld up In this heartless
and insulting way was a bitter bhurt to
[er grief was deeper than her
resontment, but she was too proud to
let the ernel fellow see her weep.

"I will get you a good dinner,” she
saidd, “and feed your horse and give
you a pair of nice long stockings.”

It was a humiliation to plead with
e Turndr, but she could do no less,

“Money or nothin',”" he says, and he
put the letter in hig pocket and rode
nwny.

Corandmother  went the
il sat down and ervied, and her chil-
clinging about her, eried
Prurving ber long moniths of waiting, at
oilil hours she had spun amd woven
cloth and sewed garoents and koitted
woolen  stockings for Jolhin's winter
comfort, trusting to find some way to
setid them to him.  Now the messenger
had come and goue who could at least
have carried word, and he had refused
even to give ber her husband’s letter.,

“Ma, God knows what the bad man
A" sobbwd one of the little ones,
“He knows what nice tlungs you've
mizide for pa, and bhe'll send a good man
next time.”

The baby's thought relieved the moth
er's despair, and the three lonely bearts
prayed and waited anxiously for the
“nesi thoe,” and, sure enough, before
winter eawe they saw the same white
horse galloping toward the house, “He's
bronght the letter back!” they alt eried
out tegether, for they belleved the rvid
s o b the same tan.

Girandmother roshed

andd how he

him

into house

dren, too.

from the door

with all ber ehildren. The bhorseman
held out the same letter, and as be
gravely put it into her hands she

glinesd up to his face and sereamed
for joy
“lohn! 1t is you!”
It did not take her hasband long to
tell the rest of the story. Tom Turner
lad returned 1o headqguarters, and one
nlght. made talkative by an extra ra-

tlon of rum. he had bragged how he
“got even” with ao old sweetheart
who Jilted bhim. His exploit reached
the ears of his commanding officer,
who took away his commission and
put my grandfather in his place. The
new post rider bhad brought his own

letter to his wife, It was the first rural
free  delivery  in Mapsfield town.--
Youth's Companion,
Getting nt a Facel,

The colored witness, being asked hig
age, said to the court:

“Well, sub. | wuz a young man w'en
freedom broke out.”

“What year was that?”

“Hit wuz de year de Yankees come
in, sub.”

“You do not seem to have a very ae-
curate idea of time.”

“0Oh, yes, suh! Hit wuz "long "bout
hog killin® time."--Atlanta Constitu-
tlon.

Nut Foods,

nuts contain large per-
nitrogenous constituents
and fats. In the nut kernel there is
very little waste—in faet, the nourish-
ment I8 In o concentrated form. and
for that reason nuts are best eombined
or taken with other foods. They are
especially valued for thelr fine, meaty
flavor, which Is found In no other veg-
etable food product

Nearly all
centnges of

To Varnish Hronme,

To make a brilllant black varnish
for bronze make n bath of equal parts
of nitrate of silver and nitrate of cop
per. Dip the articles to be treated into
this liguld and allow them to remaln
there for some thoe. Upon withdrawal
heat them over the flame of an alcohol
lnmp vetll the black potina color has
been renched Y

THE LICK LENS,

Wonderful Effcet  pon It of the lleay
From a Mau's Hand,

Sowe years ago the writer pald a vis- |

it to Alvan Clurk at Cambridgeport to
witness the testing of the buge lens for
the famous Lick telescope. AL the end
of the long, dark roow the largest tint
glass then In the world was set up on
edge. Frowm a distance of about tfey
feet a pencil of light was tlashed lnto
the heart of the disk and retlected back
into the observer's eye. The slightest
Imperfections, If any, o the glass would
then be revealed by the curves of light
and the lines of polarization

“Now,"” sald Mr. Clark, I will show
you the wonderful sensitiveness of the
lens to outside Intuences. Every hu-
body gives out beat and when
brought near to extremely sensitive
kibstances affects them to a grenter of
less extent, Now watch.”

He walked down to the lens and held
liis hand under It about two feet awnay.
lustantaneously a marvelous spectacle
burst view. It seeined as If the

nto

| great glass disk had become a lving

| The

voleano, spurting forth Jets of fHame.
display was dazzllng. Waving,
leaping, daneing, the countless tongues
of Hght gleamed and vibrated; then, t-
fully, reluctantly, they died away, leav-
Ing the lens veflecting only a pure, un-
tronbled light,

“What Is it?* How do you account
for the wonder?' were the eager ques-
Hons,

“It Is only the radiation of heat alter-
nately expanding and coutracting the
glass, 17 T had put my band upon the
lens [tself, the phenomenon would have
been even more violent.”

To a person ignorant of lenses the al-
most supernatural sensitiveness of a
muass of glass weighing several hun-
dred pounds was astonishing, but to
the seientist It is an everyday matter,
for he has Instruments that will regls-
ter with unfailing nicety the approach
of a person fAfty or a hundred feet
away.~Youth's Companion.

CONQUERED HER RIVAL.

A Pretty and Pathetic Story of Jenny
Lind and Grisl,

We have recently read a beautiful
Incident. Jenny Lind and Grisi were
both rivals for popular favor In Lon-
don. Both were invited to sing the
same night at a court concern before
the queen.  Jenny Lind, belng the
younger, sang flrst and was so dis-
turbed by the fierce, scornful look of
Givisi that she was at the point of
failure when suddenly an Insplration
came to her,

The accompanist was striking the
finnl chords, She asked him to rise
and took the vacant seat. Her fingers
waondeoed over the keys In a loving
prelude, and then she sang a little
prayer which she had loved as a child.
She hadn’t sung It for years. As she
sung she was no longer In the pres-
ence of royalty, but singing to loving
fricads in her fatheriand.

Eoftly at first the plalntlve notes
floated on the air, swelling londer and
richer every moment., The singer
secined to throw her whole soul Into
that welrd, thrilling, plaintive “pray-
er.” Gradually the song died awny
aml ended in a sob. There was a sl-
lenee—the silence of admiring wonder.

The andience sat spellbound. Jenny
Lind lifted her sweet eyes to look Inte
the scornful face that had so discon-
certed her. There was no flerce ex-
pression now; Instead a teardrop glls-
tened on the long, black lashes, and
after a moment, with the lmpulsive-
ness of a child of the troples, Grisl
crossed to Jenny Lind's slde, placed
her arm about her and klssed ber,
utterly regardless of the audlence,—
Our Dumb Anlmals,

An Ouirage,

An old gentleman was present at the
reading of the will of a distant rela-
tive. He had hardly expected to find
himself remembered In it, but pretty
soon a clause was read In which a cer-
tain field was bequeathed to him.
That was good, but the document went
on to bequeth the old gray mare in the
sald field to some one else—a man
with whom the old gentleman was not
on friendly terms. That was too much
for his equanimity, and be interrupted
the solemn proceedings and brought a
smile to the faces of the company by
exclaiming:

“Then she's eating my grass!” -Pear.
LGS

The Highest Court,

The Denver Times says that when
Tom Bagnell was Justice of the
peace at Altman, the higbest Incorpo-
rated town In the couutry, standing
12,840 feet above the sea level,
he had occasion to fine a disorderly
character £10 and costs. The victim of
the operation of Justice objected to the
finding of the court and announced
that he would take an appeal.

“What? Appeal, would you?" asked
the astonlshed court. “You can't come
any o' that, now. This Is the highest
court o the United States, and you
pn’t appeal.”

Aoho Paradise.

Languld Trotter (exeitedly)—Listen
to this whut th' book sez, Weary, an’
then pack yer tomatter can an' foller
me!

Weary Williv—W'ere for?

Languid Trotter—We're off fer th'
grent Sahary desert, w'ere they alo't
a drop o water th' year roun’!— Detrolt
Free Presa

ileat and Cold,

Professor  Heat ascends, and cold de-

seen s
Pupil - Not always, does 1t?
Professor Yes, sir; Invariably,
Pupil - Then how I8 It when | get my

feet wet the cold always goes up and
pettlos I head? — Philladelphia
Press.

my

Cupld's Guide,

“In all my lire,” she sald, with a
slgh, “1 bave seen only one man that |
would care to marry.”

“DId he look like me? he carelessly
nsked,

Then she flung herself into his arms
and wanted te know what secret power
men possess that enables them to tell
when they are loved.—Chleago Herald

The edueation of a child eannot be
shifted to the shoulders of teacher or
educator. The responsibility rests,
first and forewost, with the parents. -
Ladies’ [Tome Jouroal.

Offers s perior advanta res to those who m
u It gives bread-und-Suit
are -

r educa It occupis ull
two entire buldn leaches sevel ISE s It has
:;r. ‘ twelve re nr teachers It i8 the HOME St HOOL and ,
cares for the wmoral as well as the iutellectual Its rates )
ri 1 llll't’ mMore reasor le than any other lar schoo] on the ]
s Const and 1ts ndvantages greater Send for specimens of
penmanshiy Write for particulars or eall at the College

and see for vourself
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“Twas an Irish Null,

Before the days of proper safeguards
a good many cattle got the pa of
Michigan rallroads W Hed
outright or so badly Injured to ne
cessitate putting them nilsery
These happenings freg v afforded
the owners of the cattle o ity

to bring sult aguinst ths v con
panies, so that the cmployees were pe

quired to be very carcful o y detalls
and to keep a striet re uf t man
ner of a cow's deat ot Regular
printed reports of such cases had 1o
be turned in by ti ection master
who was required to fll omt blanks
gtating the probabile age of the des

ed unimal, weight, color, distingunish

Ing marks and disposition of carcass,

the animal lwing somwethines cut up
and sold for beef

Naturally it was an Irish section
“schuperintindbher”  who, like Finnl
gan in his terse report of 01 wreek,
simply stated, “O0 ag'in, on ag'in— Fin
negan,” mude out the record of a eey
tain bovine tragedy in a characteristice
wiy. Mike guessed pretty well at the
nge amd welght and color of the dead
cow, but when he eame to the line
“disposition of carcass”™ he seratehiod
his head reflectively

“Sure,” he muttered, “she doied aisy,

aunyway.” Then opposite the line he

serawled, “Iind and gentle,”—Detroit

Free Pross

What a Danh of Tonk hid,
A certain newspaper proprietor had a
thie
nnd press rooms at the most unexpected

wiuy of appearving In composing
times, and as hils visits often resulted
shakeup” of the working
woere awnited

In n general
forces of the paper they

th fear and trembling by the em
[Hoyees

One time one of the presswen, an ex
cellent workman, who had been there
many years, but was sometimes guilty

of a lapse of sobriety, had a black eye
and was o a quandary as to what ex
cuse he should offer if the proprivtor
noticed it. By a sudden insplration he
aeized an ok roller and daulwd some
Ink on his face, quite covering the dis
coloration l'r"'hl'llll‘\ the
came in and, with the foreman,
through the room, commenting on ev-
ery detall and looking very sharply at
every workman., When about to leave,
he suddenly pointed to the inky press.
man and “What is that man's
name’t"”

The man quaked In bis shoes until he
contlnued slowly: 1 want you to glve

governor
went

anid,

that man & shillings a week more
wages., He Is the only man in the
room who looks as If he had been

working.”

Something to Brace Up On,

It was ulong when a
well dressed man lined up agninst the
L He had the air and looked the
part of a high liver, but there was ev-
ery =lgn of a bad night. He stretehed
himself, rubbed his head and said to
the hartender

“1 want something to brace up on.™”

“All right, sir.  “What'll it be?"

“Get the large lemonnde glass and
hreak five eges In it

Chapman, the bartender, looked at
bim susplclously and hesitated.

“That's what [ want,” he ordered,

Chapman broke five raw eggs in the
glass and walited for further orders.

“Now a pint of champagne.”

Chapman opened the bottle, and the
eustomer poured It on top of the eggs
and, taking a spoon, stirred the mix-
ture thoroughly and then drank It
Then he pald his bill and walked out.—
Clincinnati Commercial Tribune

about noon

Prunes as Medicine,

That the fruit possesses very conshd
eralile virtne In this cons
ceded by eminent authorities,
amd for this reason as well ns on ae
count of thelr food value they are in-
cluded among the fomds suitable for in

respect s

most

vallds, children and those whose dl-
gestive powers are rather Inactive. |
Their influence s mild, which fact

makes them desirable for the not over
robust.

A dish of
prunes, made dainty and attractive for
serving, I8 a dish to serve for either a
breakfast., luncheon or a dessert, espe
clally for the child or invalid, and
gshould be added espeelally to our list
of hot weather dishes, frequently
placing menat and potatoes anid heavy,

well cooked rlee and

unsensonable desserts

A Man of Experience,
“You are quite sure, Unele Bushrod,”

ghe queried, “that Judy bhas no ldea
there are only books In those two
boxes you took this morning over to
the courthouse in the cart?

“Miss Ma'y,” answered the old chap,

I done had three wives,
reckon An" 1

with dignity

an' Judy's de las’, 1
Jes® 1ell you dis, honey I don' trus’ no
colored 'ooman's tongue,”" —=Mrs, Burton

Harrison in Lippincott's

MNadils Mroportions,

The proportions of the human fig-
ure, says an anatomist, are six times
the length of the right foot The face,
from the highest point of the forehead,

where the halr beging, to the end of the
chin, Is one-tenth of the whole stature
The hand., from the wrist to the end
of the middle finger, is also one-tenth
of the total height “rom the crown

to the nape of the neck Is one-twelfth
of the stature

A new Kind of sealing wax pas oveen
produced on the continent, It
talned in o and when re-
quired for use it Is sufliclent to warm
the exlinder in order to make the wax

flow.

Is con

glass tube,

lmporwers and Dealers ip

weinaans PAPERS

Writing and
Werapplng...
CARD 8STOOK
STRAW AND BINDERS' BOARD
AA=-AT=Fu=it Flrst St,
Tew. Mmain 189, % SAN FRANCISCO.

THE CUSTER:

BI AKE,
MOFFITT
& TOWNE

¥ furnish-
ins by the
week or

15uite

lo,at low

Country

patro 1, and no pains wi pared
o make thom comfortable d thelr visit

-
MM Market St, and 9 Ellis St., corner
stockton, San Franclsco,

lephone Red 34, MRS, RANFT, Prop.

SAM MAATIN
For 21 years with
C. E. Whitney & Co C

CHAR. CAMM
For 3 years with
E. Whitney & Co

NEW COMMISSION HOUSE

MARTIN, CAMM & CO.

I21=120 Davis st., san Franclisco,
General Commission and
Produce.

Specialty, Butter, Eggs and Chees

Your consignments sollefited

Most
Healthful Coffee
In the World.

All the world knows that cotlee in
excessive use is injurious. And yet
the cotlee lover cannot stand taste-
less cereals,  There has to this time
been no happy medium between,
Café Bland tills the void with the
bhest elements of both, It is richer
than straight coffee, and many will
not be easily convineed that it is
not all ¢ See,  But we guarantee
the' Cafe Bland contains less than
fifty per cent cotlee, which is seien-
tfieally blended with nutritious
fruits and grming, thus not only
displacing over fifty per cent of the
caltein, but neutralizing that which
remaing and still retaining the rich
coflee tlavor,  To those who sufler
with the heart, to dyspeptics and
to nervous people Café Bland s
especially recommended as a health-
{1l and delicious beverage, so satis-
fying that only the member of the
farnily making the change in the
2oflee knows there has been one.
More healthful, richer and less ex-
wnsive than straight coflee,  Better
in every respect. 25 cents per b,
Your grocer will get it for you
Ask for

asccenton last syllable,

Proonunced enf-fuy

Giving Her a Leason,

The hab of deseribing things as
“awlully 15 wns amusingly satlre-
| Ized by centleman who enme home
| prepared to chat on events of the day.
At acqualntance bhad failed in busi-
N s He spoke of this incident as “de-
lelously sl He bad ridden in ap
omuibus with a rriend whom be de
seribed as “horribly entertaining,” and
to crown all be spoke of the butter
which had been set before him at his
restaarant as “divinely rancld.”

Wi lnel, you are golog off your
Lieqnal ! 1 s voungest and most im
pertinent davghiter

Not i the least, my dear,” be said
pleasantl I'mn merely trying to fol-
low thie I'n o I worked out ‘di

ri I th a good deal of In
T It | e rather more 1
fective tha ully sweet.” 1 mean

b keep up th the rest of you here-
alte \id now e contivued, “let
me help you to a piece of this exqul
wit tan LTS Lowdon Telegrapl.

The Man Faced Crahb,

L 1 ngular looking
ori I it ever wilked the earth or
Ry ater under the earth™ s
the wao famoeus man faced erab of
Jn | body Is hardly an inch In
I ot the ead is fitted with a
fu " i s the perfect connterpart
of that of 4 Chinese cooly, a veritable
s g link with oeyves nose  and

lenrly detined I'his ecurl
ons at iy cereature, hesides the
" ness it benrs to o linman be
In " of facial features, Is
provided th two legs which seem to
g t top of its head and hang
down « the sldes of Its face. Be
il t feelers,” each
abont an in i length, grow from the
ch of nnl, looking for all the
world Hke lonel's forked beard.
These man faced crabs fairly swarm
in the Inlund =ens of Japan

She Was an Ohserver,

“Did George write to you every day
while he was traveling around ¥

“Yes, every day

“What regularity!™

“Yes, but | discovered that every one
of the was written here In his
office before Lie started, and all be had
was to drop one In the postotfice

fters

10

wherever he chanced to he.”

“And how did you tind that out n
“The ¢ in his oflice typewriter 1
Cleveland Plain Dealer.

broken




