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Urbnn Stupidity.

“Henry,” sald Uncl
ereek,
ew, “who's that man in
the other side of the
morning he stands In
dow an' shaves hilmself
It now for three

“I suppose that he

vinos from Up
who was visiting his elty neph
the house on
street? Every
front of u win
He's
days hand running.’

has done It evi ry
ancle,”

morning for the last ten
replied Ioenry

“Has he live

d there all that time?"

“Yes, and longer than that, for all 1
know. I've been here only ten years
myself,"”

“Who Is ha?

“1 don't know."

“What does he foller

“l1 haven't the slightest ldea, unele

Unele Amos put on his hat and went
out.

In an bour or two he returned

Henry,” he =aid, “that chap's name
B Horton, He runs an Insurance office
down town., He's wuth about $27,000,
owns that house an’ lot, belongs to the
Presbhyvterian wreh, bas three boys
an’ one girl, an’ ly forty-six years
ol I've found out wore about him in
an hour than you have in ten years
Blamed If 1 don't belleve livin' in the
clty makes people stupid.”—Chicago
Tribune

Providing For a Wayward Son,

Lord Chesterficld gave advice to his
son In sundry lett which might o
might not be ol e, but In his wili
he took good care that “my godson
Philip Stanhope,” should have strong
Inducement to follow his adviece on at
least one point,  All the bequests are
subject to the conditi it If P'hil

should
Btay ons
famous
manners,” during the course of th
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I'he Xmas holidays bring a world of
happiness to big and little

he cavilized world, an

rhis and tears and bitter «

s as well to a larger muajority than

vou would think, for when vou see the

streets and stores teeming with happy

ets bulging out full of gifts and their

arms loaded down with parcels; women
with satchels 5o erowded that it seems
an utter impossibility to eram another

article into them: their anus filled as

with susplcious looking par vls
Santa Claus ca s
|

have had anything to do with, all look

sibly

that only
tired, but nevertheless happy and their

faces are bright with the expectation

of making someune very joyl
High
rich and poor are coming in an endless
e Nappy

1l on this

memorable occasion., and low,

procession, all wearing the
sindle, although there are many whose
care-worn faces and faded and dilapi-

| dated garments eause you s pang of re-

that anyone in this prosperous

| ¢ity should show the marks of poverty

It is safe to say, however,

that no one in San Franciseo went
without a good Christinas dinner, with
hot roast turkey, chickens, ronst beef,
sweet and Irish potatoes, ete., eranber-
ries, pumpkin and minee pies, with
plenty of hot coffee and tea, for the
Salvation Army and other charitable
institutions did a noble work for the
roor and destitute
Ty

For days before Christmas Salvation
lassies stood on the
their
which were mounted on poles, and on
each was the invitation to the
mite to the Salvation

dinner for the

Army lads and

street corners holding hoxes,
II:\}-.-I'['--
by to give their
Army

and destitute, How many do you think

towards a poor
they fed on Christmas day at the six
long tables covered with good things?
Just 1100 people partook of this feast
of good things and that did not count
the bnskets that were sent to
poor families who could not come to
the hall. Not only did they furnish
the dinner for these \\n['t]l‘\‘ and desti-

nmany

tute people but they =ent out clothing
bedding to the shivering
warm, and toys for the children.

and Reep
bodies
'L

Al the Infant Shelter one hundred
little ehildren hung up their stockings
and kind Kris Kringle must have found
them all very good children, for not one
of them was forgotten, but were filled
with nice things.

from the toe up

They had a Christmas tree, too, and
merry old Kris Kringle gave them
good advice and timely warnings of
what might have happened if all had
not been such very good little folks, as
he handed off the gifts and bags of
candy, nuts and oranges galore,
A AR

Every orphan asylum had its Christ-
mas tree, and the fatherless and moth-
erless little folks found that Santa Claus
was kind to the friendless orphans,
showering them with toys, candy, ete.,
and a fine turkey dinner. They found
that this old world was not nearly so
drear as it might have been to the lit-
tle orphans, At Hos-
pital there were festivities that the lit-
tle invalids will never forget, Every
little child who could be taken from its
bed in ward was wrapped up
warmly and taken to enjoy the heavily
laden Christmas tree that twinkled
with hundreds of lights from the dainty
little colored candles that decorated the
tree, Then came the merry old Santa
Claus, all furs and bells

the Childrens’

each

who never
questioned a single child a< to whether
it had been “real good' or not but
]lu-mr-'| the many presents suitable for
good boys and girls to the happy little
recipients, The little
could taken from their beds,
were not forgotten, however, the Ximas

patients, who

not be

toys and good things literally covering
their little the
Christmas tree every little child hung

white beds. Besides
blame
her

up its stocking and no one can
the little tot who
tiny stocking with a sinking of the
she realized how little it
when she asked the nurse

looked at own

heart when
would hold
to loan her her long one to hang up,
=Santa
Claus got through filling it and she had

promising to give it back wheu

had the pleasure nI'--IIl]l!_\ ng it
W
Nor did the old people in the King's
Home for Incurables and of
Episcopal Old Ladies’

the ehildren.
Christmas was made a happy

Danughters
the Protestant
Home
I'heir

one with gift

fare worse than

4, a fine dinner, an even-

g entertainment consisting of music

and literary excreises,

of friends in

rest assured none

and a reception
the evening, and you ean
of the friends came
Hoth

beautifully decorated with hollyberries,

empty-handed homes  were

ele
LR 3 2

At the Almshouse 1000 inmates sat
down to as tine a Christmas dinner as
could be provided for them. The cor-
ridors and hallways were all one glow
of holly berries shining like coral from
Lthe festoons of green.  There were giflls

evening. In the morning they listened
toa Christmas sermon. All told the
Christmas of 1901 was an 1-“]u}'u|-h- one
to rich and poor alike. None shared

very badly, for the hearts of those in

A peasant wedding In Russia mean
n f #T wle village and of
en for the people from nelghbor
Ing villa ell

Weeks before the eventful day th
young girls assemble at the bhome of
the | (O elp her sew. The bride
Zroot Hies th his men friends to
treat them to nuts and sweets. \Appro
printe ire sung, and the brids
groom's cnerosity put to the test
One of | girls haol out to bhim A
plate, and If he puts Vil i slver coln
they sing him a song full of compl
ments, but If he glves copper and
Knowl be able to anfford more mo
ery follows I'he whole village
vited to the marriage ceremony, wli
I8 performed with all the ancient
perstitions tos ind  solempitl
Youth's Companlion,

Gates In Norway.

A curious feature to travelers in the
highroads of Norway Is the great num
ber of gates I d of 10,0068 in the
wil I'hese g which elther mark
the i ]
arate the | ield {1 n the wn
Innds, inst e 0 nsldern
convenlence and delay to the traveler
who has top his veh i nil get
down to open them

better circumstances were npvl]l'll Lo

hear the ery for help from those who

were laboring in the cause of humanity |

It was a hard two weeks, though, for
those acting as clerks in the big depart- |
ment stores, and to Polly’s mind there |
was much injustice done, SBome of the |
girls fainted and others grew hysterical |
halt that
could not be given to the many clerks,
I'he strain was something dreandful to

when tired nature called a

sappolnt- |

galore, and a reception of friends in the |

udl wirls J--...,,-‘.r the customen
| and blamed the

slow,

girls because

they were when in truth there
wus so much red tape about every little
parcel purchased that it was impossible
| to hurry matters, For every mistake
made the clerks had

young wirl to |'il“_\"- knowledge sent

to answer, One
up u parcel with a five dollar gold plece
n the Back came the word from
| the parcel or wrnppers departinent that
o change had been sent up I'he girl
stated emphatically that she had put a
five dollar gold piece in the box which
was vouched for h_\' the purchaser who
stated that she had seen her put it in
the box, The proprietors would not
|li~h-r| to them and the poor girl lost
her week's salary. Yet that money
was sent up by the girl and was evi-
dently purloined by the
wrapper's department. The girl turned
She had

box,
i
|
|
|
|
|

|
I
; someone in
|

|
| as white as a piece of paper.
stood from early morning until half-

night
earnad money

past ten and eleven o'clock at
jonly to lose her hard
| through no fault of hers,
| T

| In this same store a jrule was made
| requiring every clerk to walk up the
stairs and not use the elevator. During
one of the busiest hours the day before
Christmas one slight pale looking girl
was required to walk up three flights of
stairs with her arms full of bundles,
some of them glass and breakable goods,
she had made the attempt to go up the
crowded stairway but was jostled by
the surging crowd until she went back
i fear the articles
her arms, in

in desperation for
would be knocked from
which event she would have to pay for
the damaged articles. No floor walker
was in sight and they were anxious
for the articles on the third tloor. The
elevator was not crowded to the extent
Lhat she could not easily go up, so she
One of the floor walkers
happened to see her when she
came back he stepped up to her and in-
formed her that her money was wait-
ing for her at the desk and they would
not require her services any longer,
The girl eried and pleaded that this was
her first offense and tried to explain
matters, but he would not listen to ex-

‘-ln‘jllu'ii
and

ALTORS.,

S hieh Make the Prafes-

sion o World hy lisell.
| condition, whieh from some Im-
points of fortunate,
rs nufortuna'e and from near-
noigue Indeed,
have the only large class of
\ which keeps the world at
irin’s length. Clergymen, physiclans,
lawyers, archlitects, merchants, trades
men and laborers of all sorts, by the
very terms of thelr toll are brought
into constant personal contact with
parishloners, patients, cllents or cus-
tomers. Even palnters and sculptors
wust needs be in touch with their pa-
trons

But that thin, lmpassable row of
hlnzing lwmps which rims the front of
the stage accomplishes what the great
wull of China was bullt to accomplish.
Behind them is the sole “profession,”
i frout of them the barbarous laity.
If the player desired to break down
the partition, he would secarcely be
able to do so.

I'rom the more Important soclal gath.
erings which take place in the evening
both actress and actor are necessarily
absent, The actor may vote if he can
acquire a residence and contrive to be
in his own elty on election day, but
it Is impossible that he should take
any active part in politics or partiel-
pate in preliminary meetings, caucus:
es and rallies which are held at night,
and as to attendance at church, the
player encounters, in the first place,
the difficulty, Inseparable from his
wanderiug life, of making a connection

| ATION QO

view s

il inevitable, Is

i1 Vi

| with a parish and, besides, In recent

vears, is almost constantly required to
travel on Sunday, passing from a Sat-
nrday evening's performance in one
town to a Monday morning's rehearsal
In another.—Atlantic Monthly.

BEAVER TAIL SOUP.

A Michigan Lumber Camp Dellcacy
Thut Amazed a Marylander.

“Although | am a Marylander and an
Ilnstern Shore one at that,” sald an epl-
cure from that state, “and consequent-
Iy know what good things to eat are, 1
want to tell you that I'll have to take
oft my Lat to the lumber camp cook of
the upper Michigan peninsula as the
discoverer, fabricator and dispenser of
a dish that knocks the Eastern Shore
cuisine silly, And that rare lumber
camp dish is beaver tall soup,

cuses andshe had to leave, Polly does
not wish that floor walker with noth-

and watch the clerks with a jealous
eye any ill-luck, still I would like to see
him as tired in body and soul as that
poor frail girl was and doomed to walk
up three flights of stairs with his arms
full of perishable goods and jostled to
the right and the left by impatient
customers and sight-seers. 1 wonder if
he wouldn't bestow a thoughton the

4%

I'o the question of last week in re-
gard to the umbrella plant, I would say
that there seems to be no general rule,
two of the handsomest umbrella plants
I ever saw were treated so ditferently.
One of the owners watered the, plant
from the top and kept it standing in
the pot. The other never poured a
drop of water on the plant but kept it
standing in an earthen jar half filled
with water all the time. Both used
two or three drops of ammonia in the
water, however, Both were successful
and their nmbrella plants were the talk
of their friends.

- -

BRIEF REVIEW,

Science Makes War Costly.

A single battle-ship or large cruiser
costs millions, and yet it may be entire-
ly destroyed by a torpedo or by a few
shots if they happen to hit the right
places. Every new discoveay, either in
the way of new engines of warfareor of
more deadly and dangerous explosives,
makes war more costly, A dozen old
ships of the line could be built and com-
pletely equipped for less than it costs to
put a modern battle-ship into the water.
A ton of gunpowder would not do as
much damage as a few pounds of mele-
nite or any of the modern explosiues.

French Lighthouse Economy.

I'rance finds that her splendid system
of coast illumination is costing her too
much, and eflforts are being made to
economize, In 1873 the best French
light-houses were illuminated by min-
eral oil, and the most powerful light
equaled only 520,000 candles, and to-
day, owing to the continued progress
made in  lighthouse illumination, a
flood of light which has the enormous
power of nearly 20,000,000 candles will
plerce the thickest fog and can be pro-
jected far beyond the signal station,

The Russians count upon their cli-
mate as one means of defense, as it was
when Navoleon invaded Russin. Their
troops are sccordingly trained in win-
ter maneuvers, including londing a bat-
tery, with its war transport and mate-
rinl complete, upon sleighs moving it
for some distance over a diMieult snow-
covered country, and bringing it into
action again,

Largest Church Bell in Montana.

St Patrick’s parish in Butte has the
largest bell upon any sort of an edifice
in Montana. The huge sound-producer
lately arrived from Baltimore, being a
gift to the church from Samuel Mar-
and William Seallon., The
bell weighs 2800 pounds and cost $500,
It is said to have a very fine and full

chessean

An Irishman in speaking of an ac-
quaintance said he was condemned to
be hanged, but saved his life by dying
the day before he was executed,

A\ hopeless man is deserted by him-
self, aud he who deserts himself is soon
deserted by his friends.

I'he reariug of worms and manufac-
ture of silk were completely breken up
in America by the revolution.

frail little girl he deprived of a position. |

“I was with Colonel Park of Colum-

| bug, O, deer hunting In the Rainy lake
ing to do but walk around blandly and |

see that the customers are waited on | 4t 4 jymber camp boarding shanty.

reglon of Michigan one fall. We lived

“There were signg of beaver at the
upper end of the lake, and a trapper
suceeeded In trapping one of the wily
dam builders,

“When the beaver was brought Into
camp, the camp cook went nearly wild.
and so did the lnmbermen when they
heard the news, all because they had
been trying to trap a beaver for weeks,
not for its fur, but for its tail, as they
were pinilng, they sald, for beaver tail
RO,

“The cook took that broad appendage
of the beaver, malled like an armadillo.
took from It the underlying bone and
meant, and from it made such a soup as
never came from any other stock at the
beck of the most expert and scleotitic
chef that ever put a kettle on.

“We could do the same thing and
perhaps better on the Eastern Shore,
but we lack one thing, We haven't got
the beavers to yleld us thelr talls."-
New York Sun,

Chicago—Bustle and Slouch,

In general, we live beneath a s
within a sky, and our funereal pall,
while It occasionally lightens, seldom
lifts altogether. Whether the newcomer
approaches along the bluffs and ravines
of the porth or through the swamps
and marshes of the south or over the
wide stretching praivies of the west
the dun trappings of the great horror
from afar. As he rattles along
through perky suburban settlements
or honest truck farms or half dried
ewales and  disheveled swamps the
Lorror ETrows,

Across the wide fields—gay with this
year's flowers or somber with last
year's weeds—separating the raw hud-
dles of workers' cottages, tangles of
telegraph poles and of trolley wires,
lead op the eye toward ugly, shape-
hulks looming above the dingy
horizon—foundries, elevators, machine
thops, breweries, factories, lcehouses—
detached notes that preclude the great
discord to come. Then avenues of
tracks, shut in by the shameless backs
of things and spanned by grimy via-
duects; arrays of mean streets doggedly
curtained against the sun and resolute-
Iy fighting off the sweet country airs.

The heart slnks, the stomach re-
volts as, through dirt, dust, grime, soot,
smoke and cinders the trembling neo-
phyte bumps and jars along toward
the besmirched shrine of the two faced
goddess of Bustle and Slouch.—Henry
B. Fuller in Outlook.

Absurd Fashionns,

Some of the fashions In France dur-
Ing the relgn of Queen Marle were ex-
ceedingly  absurd, particularly bair-
dressing and hats, which were trim-
med with sueh an extravagant wenlth
of feathers that the coaches had to
have their seats lowered. According
to Mme, Campan, “mothers and hus-
bands murmured, and the general ru-
mor was that the queen would ruin the
IFrench ladies.”

One day Louis XVI. declded to for-
bid the court in a body to follow the
royal bunt in coaches, In order to be
freer he wished only to permit real
sportsmen to attend, The noble la-
dies  mmmediately rebelled, and the
I'rincess of Manaco eriticlsed the deci-
sion by means of her headdress, upon
which arose n minlature royal coach,
followed by two gentlemen on foot in
galters, On the left of this was dls-
played n cypress garnished with black
tears, the large roots being formed of
i |‘.'|]I!'

More absurd still was the hairdress-
g of the wother of Louis Philippe,
upon whose head every one could ad-
mire her son, the Due de Beaujolals,
in the arms of his nurse as well as a
parrot pecking at a cherry.

show

less

An arrangement has just been made
whereby the Berlin gas lamps in the
gtreets will be lighted automatieally
and simultaneously by means of an
electrie attachment. The current will
be switched on from the central sta
tlon, and a spark will ignite the gas,
which will be turned on by a special

apparatus.

QUAINT COLLEGE LAWS.

Rules Prescribing the Dress of Hars
vard Stadents ln Bygone Days,

The ecurious laws regarding students’
Iress which prevalled at Harvard up to
the middle of the last century are illus-
rated by two elghteenth century walst-
onts which are among the collections
of the Boston Art museum. One was
worn by a member of the class of 1749
and the otler by his son in 1784,

The latter walstcoat is olive green in
rolor, conforming to the college regula-
tions, which required either blue gray,
plain black, “nankeen”—a kind of buff

or olive, T'he coat and breeches which
originally went with it, as one may
read in the old time Harvard “Laws,”
were hlue gray., Freshmen of that date
were allowed only plain buttonholes,
sophomores leaped to the dignity of
baving buttons on their cuffs, juniors
might have Inexpensive frogs to thelr
buttonholes except that they might not
have them on their eufl buttonholes,
anmd the senior enjoyed frogs. botton-
holes and bottons complete.  Senlors
and Jjuniors were permitted also to
wenr black Oxford gcowns, such as are
worn at graduation today, and a “nlght
gown,” or dressing gown, was per-
migsible on certain unimportant occa-
slons. It cost “not wore than 10 shil-
lings" for every appearance of gold or
silver adornment,

The rules of costume were changed,
of course, (rom tiwe to time. In 1828
for example, the preseribed dress con-
sisted of a black mixed coat, single
breasted, “with a rolling cape square
at the end and with pocket flaps, the

walst reaching to the natural walst,
with lapels of the same length.” It is
explained that “black mixed."” called

also Oxford mixed, wuas black with not
more than one-twentieth nor less than
one-twenty-fifth part of white. The
genior was allowed to support his dig-
nity with three “erow’s feet” of black
gilk cord on the lower part of lhie coat
sleeve, Two crow's feet were permitted
to the junior, one to the sophomore and
pone at all to the freshman. The waist-
coat was of black mixed or of black or,
when of cotton or Hoen fabrie, of white;
single breasted, with a standing collar,
The pantaloons were of black mixed.

APHORISMS.

Good counsels observed are chains of
grace.—Fualler

The beanty seen is partly In him who
sOes It

Admiration is the danghter of lzno-
rance.— Franklin,

In great attempts it i glorious even
to full.—Longinus.

The one prudence of life is concen-
tration,.— Emerson,

The golilen age la before us, not bhe-
hind us.—St. Simon.

Levity e behavior is the bane of all
that s good and virtuous.—Seneca.

Better be driven out from among
men than to be disliked by children.—
Dana.

Loving Kindness is greater than laws,
and the charities of life are more than
all ceremonies. —Talmud,

Have you so wuch lelsure from your
own business that you can take care
of that of other people that does not
belong to you?—Terence.

Boves,

A Hattleananke's Fangs,

You often hear of rendering a rattle-
snake harmless by pulling out jts
fangs. Then, agaln, you read of cases
where a serpent so treated has bitten
persons fatally. The reason for this is
that a polsonous snake is deprived only
temporarily of its venomous powers by
the extraction of the two Inecisors in
the upper jaw, at the bases of which
are the poison glands, OF course you
know that the fangs are hollow, so
that when the animal strikes the ven
om gushes through them Into the Hesh
of the person struck, Now, by draw-
ing the two teeth the snake may be
rendered harmless for a few weeks,
but after a short time the two teeth
Just behind the original fangs move up
nnd take their places, making connec-
tion with the polson glands and thus
becoming polson fangs as good and ef-
fective as the old ones,

Horaes and Cold.

Colonel Sir T. H. Holdich, writing in
“The Indian Borderland™ of the terrible
storms and wind and snow which over-
take the traveler on the high passes of
the HHerat wmountaing, remarks on the
superior power of the horse to with-
stand cold. In one such storm “over
twenty men perished and many mules.
All the dogs with the caravan were
dead, but, so far as | can remember,
no horses. Yet some of the chargers of
the Eleventh Bengal lancers got slowly
on their legs the day after the blizzard
literally sheeted with ice as an ironclad
8 sheeted with steel,” Tt Is a fact worth
noting that the borse will stand cold
where a mule or a camel will not and
where a dog will die,

He Watehed Them.

The following Is one of the stories
told about Eugene Field:

There were visitors in prospect one
afternoon in the Field household and
a strike in the cullnary department,
Mischief was at flood tide, and Mra
Field was vainly endeavoring to be
everywhere at once, when the man of

“sharps and fats” appeared In the
kitehen doorway with a folio in his
hand.

“Oh, won't you watch those ples for
me while 1 run upstairs an Instant ¥
his wife exclaimed. “Be sure not to
let the meringue scorch—Iit would ruin
them; you'd better give me that book
or they'll be burned to a erisp.” With
mock meckness Mr, Fleld allowed her
to earry off Lis treasure, On returning
she was horreitied to find the oven door
wide open and the rich, fluffy weringue
flat, tough and leatherlike.

“They're ruined!” she exclaimed in

dismay., “Why didn't youn keep the
oven door shut ¥
“Keep the door shut!™ Mr. Fleld

repeated in very genulpe amazement.
“Why, yon told me to wateh them ev
ery Instant, amnd I'd like to know how
I could de that with the oven door
ghut!"—New York Times,
Where Medical Knowledge Stopped.
“No use talking.,” sald the Invalid
feebly. *1'm goiong to die, I know.”
“Oh, come!” expostulated his friend.
“The doctor doesn’'t say that, and he
surely knows more than yon do.”
“No; he doesn't know, as | do, that 1
allowed my lnsurance to lapse.” —Cath-
olie Standard and Times.

STORIES OF SINGERS
TIMES WHEN THEIR VOICES WERE
OF MORE WORTH THAN MONEY.

Sautley’'s Adventure With a Band of
Mexican Dandiisa —Some Experi-
ences of the Tenor Mario—How La-
blache Put a Bear to Flight,

Many years since, when traveling
with some friends in Mexico, Charles
Santley was captored by halfbreed
bandits and, being unable to pay the
large ransom demanded, carried off to
the wountalus. Over supper the sing-
er, by no wmeans weighed down by
his mishap, chanced to break into song,
which so delighted the brigand chief
that he demanded an encore.

Santley saw his chance and ex-
pressed his willingness to comply on
condition that he and his companions
were granted their release. The sug-
gestion was accepted, aud for over two
hours was the singer's volce raised in
such exquisite melody that the bandits,
true to their word, allowed him aod
those with Lim to depart.

The late Joseph Maas bhad a some-
what similar experience. Years back,
when with a companlon buffalo hunt-
lug on the Ameriean praivies, he was
captured by Indians and carried to
thelr ¢amp.  When at his wits' end
how to extricate himself from the
dilemma, his friend suggested the pow-
er of song. Forthwith he commenced
an operatic selection that so delighted
his captors that they loosened his
bonds and nrged him, at the point of
their spears, to continne,

Luckily his volee had a soporific ef-
fect upon the Indians, who one by one
dropped asleep until, just as he was
on the point of stopping from exhaus-
tion. the last passed into the realme
of dreams.  Theu he and his compan-
ion guietly stole away,

His woniderful volce on one occasion
placed the great tenor Mario In a some-
what Invildious position. When travel-
ing with sowe companions In Spaln, he
fel' inmto the bands of a party of ma-
randing gypsies, who demanded the
customary ronsom.  Marlo, tickled at
the situation, answered their request
o impromptu song, which he delivered
with such exquisite mock dignity that
bls captors with unanimous acclama-
tlon elected him captain of their band,
The singer diplomatically acquiesced in
their decigion, but in the course of the
following day coutrived to make his
escape with his friends,

On another oceaslon in Madrid the

same singer, as he was returning late
one night from the theater where he
wis engaged, was arrested by the po-
lice in mistake for a political discon-
tent. In vain he asserted his identity,
e was carried before their chief, who
likewise smiled Ineredulously at the
captive's asseverations,
« Greatly angered, Mario vehemently
demanded that his friends should be
forthwith communicated with, but the
official shook his head and remarked
that if indeed he were the great tenor
he possessed In his voice a sure means
of proving the truth of his words, Ten
minutes later Mario was bowed out
with many regrets and profuse apolo-
gles,

When traveling to Paris with sowe
other ladies, Mme, Grisl had a thrilling
adventure., At a small wayside station
a man entered the earrlage, and it soon
became evident from his threatening
gestures and eccentric behavior that he
was a dangerous lunatie,

Though her companions were panie
stricken, Mme. Grigl retained complete
presence of mind and with the utmost
composure began to ging. At once the
maniac was quiet; his whole attention
wias riveted on that magnificent voice,
and he remained the most appreciative
of listeners until the train reached the
next station, where he was secured. 1t
transpired subsequently that he was a
maniae with homicidal tendencies who
had escaped from an asylum,

An amusing story is told of Lablache
the celebrated bass singer. One day
as he was strolling leisurely through a
French fair a ery was suddenly raised
that a bear had escaped from the me-
nagerie. The erowd fled In every di-
rection—all save the singer, whose mas-
sive proportions precluded the idea of
rapid motion. Amid the general com
motion he among them all stood un-
movedd, calmly awailting the advent of
the ferocious beast, which sure enough
came slouching rapldly toward him.
When within a few feet, it halted as
though to gather itself together for a
final rush, when Lablache stepped for-
ward and from the lowest depths of
his immense chest sent forth such a
thunderous roar that the terrified anl.
mal turned and Aed.

When Will n Man Be Too Rich?

What will eventually be the limit of
individual wealth? Half a century
bhack “ten thousand a year” was con-
sidered to be a vast fortune. Then
“fifty thousand a year" was the phrase
commonly used to describe the income
of fabulously rich men or women. Lat-
er we took to speaking of “million-
aires.” In quite recent times the “mul-
timillionaire” with twenty millions had
reached the limit of private wealth;
then forty millions. Now the limit has
risen to a hundred millions, and al-
ready the word “billionaire” has come
into use In the United Btates. Will the
multibillionalre ever replace the mult!
millionaire ?—London Standard.

sanie Sheep.

Sable sheep are not frequently seen
n England, but ebony lambs are plen-
tiful in the Australian commonwealth.
A colonial flockmaster had quite a
number of black lambs, and he folded
them in a range by themselves, e
found that black lambs might not re-
cur in a flock in generations and then
recur suddenly. For example, where a
black ram was used in a flock of white
ewes the product was white lambs,
with few exceptions, and where sire
end dam were ebony colored the lambs
were wostly white. And so the Ans
tralians gave up the attempt to found
a sable flock. Where wool Is dyed a
deep color sable wool absorbs less dye
and makes a more durable color, Still
black fleece absorbs more sun rays than
white, and black sheep are more serl
ously affected by heat.—London Live
Block Journal.

So little confidence 18 there In Tur*
Ish  postoffice employees that when
some time ago opportunity was given
to wend packages and registered let
ters only one of each was recelved al
Btamboul In ten days,

THE MAJOR'S VENGEANCE

MeKinley and the HReporter Whe

Perglistently Assalled Him,

During one of his congressional cam-
paigns Major McKinley was followed
from place to place by & reporter for a
paper of opposite political falth, who Ig
described as  being one of those
“ghrewd, persistent fellows who are al-
ways at work, quick to see an oppor-
tunity and skilled in making the most
of it While Mr. McKinley was an-
noyed by the wisrepresentation to
which he was almost daily subjected,
he could not help admiring the skill and
persistency with which he was assall
ed. His admiration, too, was not un-
mizxed with compassion, for the re-
porter was ill, poorly clad and had an
annoying cough, One night Mr. Me
Klnley took a closed carriage for a near-
by town at which he was announced to
speak. The weather was wretchedly
raw and cold, and what followed s
thus described:

He had not gone far when he Leard
that cough and knew that the reporter
was riding with the driver on the ex-
posed seat. The major called to the
driver to stop and alighted, “Get down
off that seat, young man,” he said, The
reporter obeyed, thinking the time for
the major's vengeance had come,
“Mere,” sald Mr, McKinley, taking off
hig nvercoat. “you put on this overcont
and get into that carriage.”

“But, Major McKinley,” said the re-
porter, “1 guess you don't know who |
am, | heve been with you the whole
campaign, giving it to you every time
you spoke, and | am golng over tonight
to rip you to pieces if I can.”

“1 know,” said Mr. McKinley, “but
vou put en this coat and get inside and
get warm so that you can do a good
jobh."—Chautanquan,

THE MAGIC NUMBER.

A Sugxestion by the Cynie That Set
the Others Thinking.

“] often hear of the magic number,”
sald some one. “What number s it?"

“Why, nine, of course,” replied some
one else, *“There are nine muses, you
know, and you talk of a nine days'
wonder. Then you bowl at ninepins,
and a cat has nine lives.”

“Nonsense!" broke in another. “Sev-
en i3 the magie number. Seventh
heaven, don't you know, and all that;
seven colors in the ralnbow, seven
days In the week, seventh son of a
seventh son-—-great fellow--and”—

“Tush. tush!” remarked a third,
“Five's the puwuober you mean. A
mwan has Ave fingers on his bhand and
five toes on Lis foot, and he has five
senses, and”—

“Three Is undoubtedly the magie
number,” interrupted another, “because
people give three cheers, and Jonah
was Inside a whale three days and
thiree nights, and If at first you don't

suceeed, try, try agaln—three thmes,
you seel”
This was received with some con-

tempt by the company, and a soulful
youth gushed out:

“I'wo, oh, two Is the magle ou-
ber—onesell aud one other, the adored
one—just two!”

A hard festcred individual, who bad
been listening to the conversation hith
erto uowoved, here remarked Inoa
harsh-volce:

“The magic number is npumber one
in this world, and if you waut to sue-
ceed pever forget it

A luterval of deep thought on the
part of all followed, after which they
went in silently 1o supper.—Pearson’s.

Noe Word For Love,

In comparisou with the English
tongue foreign tongues secm parsimo
nlous in some ways of expression and
wusteful in others.

For instance, it is impossible to “kick"
amen in French. You must give him
a “blow with the foot.,” The Portu-
guese do not “wink" at one; they “close
and open the eyes.”

In the languages of the Ameriean [o-
dinns there ig no word with which to
convey the iden of “stealing,” perhaps
becanse the idea of property Is so
vague. It is related of one of the early
missionaries that. In attempting to
translate the Bible into Algonguin he
could find no word to express “love”
and was compelled to invent it

A Spelling Bee.

Sowe of you who think ‘you are well
up in spelling just try to spell the
words in this little sentence:

“It is agreeable to witness the un-
paralleled ecstasy of two harassed ped-
dlers endeavoring to gauge the sym
metry of two peeled pears,”

Read it over to your friends and see
bhow many of them cah spell every
word correctly. The sentence containe
many of the real puzzlers of the spell-
Ing hook.— London Tit-Bits.

Cleaning Jewels,

With the exception of pearls jewels
may be washed with warm water and
pure soap. They should then be put
in boxwood sawdust to dry. If this is
done, polishing will be unnecessary.
As boxwood sawdust Is very fine, it
will not scratch, amd as it absorhe
molsture rapidly it helps to give jowels
a high polish. It can be procured from
any dealer in jeweler's supplies (v or-
dered through a jeweler.

Those Foolish Questionn:

Benevolent Old Lady—How old are
you, sir?

The Youngster—Thirty-five,

Benevolent Old Lady—Baclelor?

The Youngster—Alas, yes.

Benevolent Old Lady—Ah, too bad.
How long?—New York Times.

Their Little Spat.

Boggs—I hear you have fallen ont
with your sweetheart.

Joggs—Yes. She got an Idea futo
her head that I was angry at her. at
It made me angry te have her think |
was unreasonable enongh to get angry
at her.—Chicago News,

Altogether Too Honest,

“By Jove! I left my pocketbook indet
my pillow.”

“Well, your servant girl is surely an
honest person.”

“That's just the trouble. She will
glve the pocketbook to my wife," -
Fliegende Blatter,

Hopeleas,

First Golfer—He doesn't play very
well, but he says he's too busy to glve
any more time to practice.

Second Golfer—Oh, well, If a man
neglects golf to attend to his business

what can he expect?

-
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