———

McCULLOCH WILLIAMS.

Copyright, 1001,
By Martha McCulloch Williams.

AJOR HILLIARD sat

In the chimney corner

puffing big clouds from

bhis after dinner cigar,

Morris, his son and

helr, who had come In late to the noon

menl, was just filling himself a second

glass of wine. The major chuckled

Inly, but pretended to frown as he
sald:

“Young man, I've been hearing things
—things that do not particularly please
me."”

“About me?" Morris asked. “That ls
a pity. Such a model son as I am
kuown to be! What's the matter, gov-
ernor?"” :

“No very great matter,” the major
said, with an indulgent laugh, “Still,
I wish it badn't happened. I'm not a
bit straitlaced. You'll bear witness 1
have tried to ralse you a man, not a
milksop, with, 1 may say, falr success,
A muan must have—his amusements, 1
have no thought of Interfering with
yours, All 1 ask is that they shall be
In good taste"—

“You surely don't accuse me of wast-
Ing any time on ugly women, sir?”
Morris said lightly, though his breath
came a little quicker, The major laugh-
ed ngain—there was even a twinkle In
his eye—as he said:

“No, sir. That Is so little a Hilliard
trait [ should cértainly disown a son
who showed it. Your river bend flame,
Miss Swan Hinton, would do credit to
a man of twice your experience, Don’t
think 1 mean to lecture you about her,
neither about your going with her to
river bend parties or chumming with
her worthless father, old Nat. He Is
an entertaining old vagrant. And,
Lord, how he ean fish! Besides, he I3
a sort of kKing among the poor whites.
You must get to know them. You
must Indeed know all sorts and condl-
tions of the people you may one day
aspire to represent. The proper study
of a politician Is man. He had better
be careful, though, how he mixes It
with a study of woman. [Ie cannot,
of course, leave the ruling sex wholly
out of it. The thing Is to study that
gex at just the proper angle,”

“Thank you for nothing, governor.
You've been setting me the example
that I8 so much better than precept
ever since I was In short frocks,” Mor-
ris said, gulping his wine. Then he
wialked to the fireplace and began
kicking the hickory logs which smol-
dered and spluttered there, though the
windows were wide open and the
world outside warm and sunlit with
the warmth of late May. Major HIl-
lard, who loved his land and his son
with almost equal passion, let his eyes
range over the broad acres of his es-
tate, then brought them back to Morris
and sald in a volee of pity:

“On my soul, I'm sorry for those
Hinton girls, handsome enough for
duchiesses, every one, And then thelr
gift—they truly bave musle In thelr
souls, yet they would be better off
without It.,”

“4 don't know. They love it so. I be-
lieve they love, too, the distinctign it
gives them,” Morris sald, looking care-
fully away from his father. “They are
proud of belng the only woman band
ever seen hereabout, Then when they
play at the balls and barbecues and
fairs of course they are brought in con-
tact with—with better people than thelr
own sort.” -

“There's the rub and the pity of It,"
Major Hilllard sald thoughtfully, “This
contact with the better sort will make
thelr own sort distasteful to them, They
are big, splendid animals, as soft heart-
ed as they are underbred, as inunocent
as they are ignorant, 1 wonder indeed
that they can be old Nat's daughters.
He Is certainly a tough citizen, It must
be they take after the mother, who s of
decent farming stock. If only her girls
were kept quietly at bowme, It Is lkely
they would marry farmers themselves
and be happy ever after, but hawked
about as they are they learn to float the
decent youngsters who would make
them such excellent busbands. Even
that, however, is not the worst. They
will end by loving where love may
mean ruin,”

“Old Nat will not listen to any talk
of marriage,” Morris sald, still looking
away. “You know he lives easy since
the girls bring in so much money.”

“T fancy whoever marrled one of
them would marry the whole family,”
Major Hilliard said. “And that brings
me to my grievance, Of course It Is ri-
diculous, I dare say you thought it was
only a plece of innocent vaunting on
the girl's part, but you should have
checked her. Dick Daly tells me at the
last party you stood qulet whend Swan
called herself Mrs, Morris Hilliard, For
ourselves It does not matter, but { have
8 feelilng about it. Yeu ought fu have
remembered that that was your moth-
er's name,"

The major was dark, with square
Jaws, black beetling brows, a firm chin,
a thin lipped, almost cruel, mouth.
Hls son was fair and blue eyed, with
a pure Greek profile. He bhad indeed
the face of the mother who hid died
when he was born, but some subtle in
ner stirring brought uppermost the
race likeness, Indefinable, yet beyond
mistake. It was a Hilllard of HIil
lards who answered, siightly dropping
his head as he spoke:

“I don't forget, wir,
truth!”

“The truth!” Major Hilllard reeled
as from a blow, covering his eyes with
his hands. Morris’ fuce had reaffirmed
his words. After a long minute the fa

Bwan spoke—the

ther beld out his hand, saying stead-
Nly:

“At least you show yourself my son.
You had the courage not to lie to me.
You knew I would believe you against
the whole world, even against myself.”

“That was why [ couldo’t do it,”
Morris said. Major “Hilliard reeled
again, but Morris did not offer to

stendy him. The two were comrades,
much more like eclode knit brothers
than father and son. The major's very

life was bound up in his boy, whom
almost from the cradle he had treated
as a man and an equal. He bhad alm.

teach hlw beyond everything
W hat it wenot to have been born a gel
tlewnn and a Hilllard, the last of a
llue of spotless gentlemen. e bad no
more dreamed that Morris could marry
beneath hbiwself than that the sun
could drop out of tie sky.

“You—must—love —this — girl — very
deeply,” he sald at last, with his eyes
on the smoldering tire. Morrls set is
teeth hard.

“Yes, | love her,” he sald, very slow
ly, “and away from her I hate her al
most as much. 1 konow all you can
say-—that she is ignorant, valn, vacu
ous; that she knows nothing of the re
serves and refinements whieh should
belong to—the woman who shall take
my wother's place. What is the good
of talking, though? 1 am a man, She
Is the most beautiful woman In the
world, nnd she loves me. Yes, she does
—loves me madly. 1 might have made
ber—anything 1 chose, You haw
brought me up to know that a seducer
Is worse than a mad dog, and so [ mar
tled her, It seemed to me 1 must dis
grace either your name or your train
Ing. and 1 let the name go.”

“You did not think of
major said, very low,
his eyes amnd groaned.

“Over and over and over,” he sald.
“But look back, governor, Remember
what It is to be 22, Faney yourself
loved and loving: faney, too, leaving
the woman you loved, In the reckless
ness of heartbreak, to throw herself
Into the bottomless pit. Swan Is loud
and gay and free, but she is good. 1
kept my head vutil-well, until It bhap-
pened that 1 klssed her. Then—well,
nothing mattered beside keeping her
always and only mine,"”

MaJor Hilllard's hands clinched hard
upon the arms of his chalr,

“Tell me what you mean to do,” he
sald lfelessly, Morris smiled a dreary
smlle,

“1 have not made a plan, governor,”
ne sald, “but be certain of this—I1 shall
not hring Swan here. My mother's
micimory forbids,  Wherever Swan may
go, there the tribe of Hinton will go
likewlise. Perhaps the best thing 1 can
do Is to ask you for money enough to
take the tribe and vanlsh."”

“Iiy the Lord, you shall not! 1 will
not be left desolate. You shall not
throw away your life, your future, In
this fashion!" the major roared, spring-
ing to his feet. “Morris! Morris!
Why did you keep all this dark? You
are under enchantment, clean out of
vour mind. 1 say nothing agalnst this
poor girl, but tell me, has the marriage
been made publie?”

Morris shook his head, “Old Nat sus-
pects, but nobody knows except the
tnlndster,” he said. *The people at the
party thought Swan was only fooling,
ns she was when she called herself
Mis, Benglsham. Ben s mad about
Ler, but she will hardly look at bhim
now."

“You are sure of that?" Major HIil
lis asked,  Morris smiled, balf angrl-
ly, half confidently.

“Swan would break her fiddle over
Liis biead I he even looked love at her,”
he sald, “But tell me, governor, do you
wean to disown we? You would be jus
tified In dolng It."”

“Godd knows - perbaps—1 do not,” Ma
Jor Hilliard =aid. *But promise me, my
son, to keep qulet for three days lon
ger.”

L - L] L] L - .

The shiftlessness of all the river beod
settlement reached its Howering In the
Hinton house, It was a tumble down
log structure just on the edge of the
water. There was a low rall fence about
it. Where the gate should have been

el to

me?" the
Morris covered

the ralls were stretched apart. “Po’
whites—they bound ter stick ter po'
white wavs,” old Nat Hinton sald to

Major Hillinrd as that gentleman walk-
e through the gap upon the mworning
after Morris® confesslon,

Old Nat leaned against the jamb of
the big room door, hitehing up the sin-
gle string gallus that supported his
patched trousers. He was coatless and
had one shoe half off. A stubby black
pipe sent up a mighty reek from one
corner of his mouth, He had small.
shrewd, farsighted eyes. All the lower
half of Lis face was shrouded In a
fleece of beard that reached vearly to
his walst,

“Yes, po' white ways,” old Nat re
peated. “Them thar fine gals o' wine,
now —major, ef they was yourn yer'd
ruther see 'em dead ‘an earnin good
money Jest er ticklin fiddle an banjo
strings. DBut they likes iy, an 1 likes it
Tell yer, ‘twould take er heap o' mouney
ef any feller wanted ter buy us outen
business now.”

“How much?’ Major Hilliard asked,
He had canght old Nat's drift and felt
jntuitively that old Nat sensed his own
errand.

“Well” —old Nat's tone was reflective

“lemme see. It would take er big pile
—yes, sir-ee, er big one. The band's
wuth better'n §200 a year ter wme iy
own self, not countin whut them alr
children wastes on thar mammy an fne
things fer thar own selves.”

“ will give you $£1,000 in hand and
$£1,000 a year for life if you'll take thew
all, go away and never come back,’
Major Hilliard said. Old Nat laughed
provokingly.

“That does sound liberal,” he said,
“but It ain't. Oh, neo, it aln’t, not a-tall
Why, It aln't half the wuth o' the
dower right in Wake Forest plantation,
pot sayin nothin about all the money
an niggers.”

“My wife Is the only person whu

could elaim dower In Wake Forest,”
Major Hilliard sald slowly, “and cer-
tainly I shall never marry agaln. My
gon, although my opatural helr, has—
nothing but what I choose to glve him,
It might happen that 1 would choose—
to glve him nothing, not even enough
to keep hilm from starvation.”

“But—but yer won't never, never do
that! Oh, major, please say yer won't
never do thn " n soft young volee cried
from behind old Nat,

Old Nat stepped sullenly aside. “Yer
better go on in an talk yer talk out,”
he sald., “Yer ain't no need ter beat
about the bush. I knowed as soon as |
seen yer comin whut 1T had suspicioned
was the fact—so. Yer boy is my son-in-
law, an yer don't like it. Well, now,
whut air yer goln ter do about it

“All a man can do to save his only
son,” Major Hilliard said, stepping
within the dingy rodém, which even
Swan Hinton's surpassing beauty eould
not illumine out of =sordidness. Swan
was slender as a reed, yet had a figure
of exquisite curves, Her skin under the
dashes of sunburn was of a fine creamy
pallor. Lips Intensely scarlet, eurving

| beauty.

to a true Cupld's bow, accented the pal
lor, as did her dark, appealing eyes and
her crown of hair like black tloss silk
Her race, the nomad poor white
sort of buman century plant. Once per-
baps in each bhundred years mysterious-
ly it fowers Into absolutel§ perfect

She stood slightly swaying and
thrumming an old Spanish gultar. Ma
Jor Hilliard looked ber over with a
heart full of wurderous compuassion
The appeal of her beauty fully excused
his #on and rtook away lings
trace of hardness toward hilin, vet in sa
excusing made him all the wore deter-
mined on rescue.  In all his Lif
he had never willfully hurt a wowman.
Now that needs must e hurt one he
meant to do his best to salve the wound.

“Swan, you love my son?' he asked,
looking her full in the eye.

“I—1 reckon so,” Swan
bling with the ribbon at her throat

“That Is why you dou't want him to
be poor?" the major asked.

Swan nodded, gulped, then said slow-
Iy: “"He—-Morris—aln't fitted fer that.
He ain't no mo' fitten 'an a racer's fit-
ten ter be a mule, 'Taln’t nice to be
po'. 1 know all about that™-

“No; It Is not nlee. You don't want
tc be poor all your life?" the major in
terrupted. Swan shuddered a lttle and
swillowed hard, Saddeniy ung
up her head, ber whole face subtly har-
dened.

“No: 1 don't wanter be po’ always,”

any ring

before

fum-

sald,

?"‘lll'

she sald, “ner I don’t mean ter be
pelther, Ef 1 eain't have Morris an the
money”

“You'll take the money *" Major Hil
Hard supplemented as she choked and
grew silent. “That Is very wise, | am
glad indeed to tind you so sensible”

“l ain’t sensible, 1 am drove ter
death,” Swan cried, hiding her face in
her hands. For n minute gusty sobs
shook her whole frame. All at once she

She stood slightly swaying and thrune
ming an old Spanish guitar
dashed the tears from her eyes, drop
ped her hands and wiatcehing
Major Hilllurd narrowly as she spoke:
“Did Morris send yer, er did yer come

on yer own account?”’

“That has nothing to do with the
ecase,” Major Hilliard sald diplomatic
ally.

“See here. | want flggers. Sentl
ment's good, but glmme dollars an
cents,” old Nat growled from the door
“dollars an cents In er lump, er big
lump at that,” he went on, “Yer may
come yver soft sawder over that thar
fool gal, but yer don't come it over me.”

Major Hilliard looked at Swan as
though old Nat had not spoken. 1 will
gettle $10,000 on you I you leave the

nsked,

state and never come back to 11, he
sald, “and give your futher hLall na
much tomorrow upon the same condl-
tion.”

“That ain't much fer er Ligh toned
gentleman when jest er plain likely

nigger's wuth Hfteen hundred,” old Nat
began., Swan stopped him with a vie
lent euff nod rushed away in a pass=ion
of tears,
(TO BE CONTINUED. )
-

HOME NOTES.

Try adding a tablespoonful of Rero-
sene to o pall of clear hot water to
wash the windows,

One or two good sized mirrors In
brass or gilt frames will do wuch to
lighten a dark hall or room,

To clean cut glass wash articles, let
them dry afterward, rub them with
prepared chalk and n soft brush, care-
fully going into all the eavities

To make a mahogany table shine like
a mirror dip a woolen cloth into a ta
blespoonful of vinegar mixed with
three of pure linseed oil and rub vig-
orously.

Lemon peel (and also orange) should
be all saved and dried. It is a capital
substitute for kindling womd. A hand
ful will revive a dying fire and at the
same time delicately perfume a room.

To renovate black satin ribbon heat
some ale, and In it steep the ribbon
for some time. After rinsing the rvib
bon fron it while wet between two
cloths, and it will be stiff and glossy
like new,

In sponging out bureau drawers and
those of sideboards use tepid water
containing a 1 per cent solution of car-
bolle aeid, or, If preferred, use n small
quantity of thymene in the tepid wa-
ter Instead of the acid.

Consistency,

They had been married but two
months. He came home one evening
to find his wife In tears. She hod

found an old scrapbook of his in
which were pasted some poems he had
written to some one else and published
In the college papers. 1 thought,” she
sald, “you had never loved any one hut
me."” And he promptly reassured her
that she had thought troly, and burned
up his old serapbook in the furnace
ifn the Lascment,

And the next day bhe found that she
had distributed on the muntel and the
dresser not less than five photographs
of as many former beaux of hers and
Invited two of them who were in town
to dinner the next Sunday,—8t Louis
Mirror.

A Most Gentle Toneh,

* ‘Do unto others as you would have
others do unto youn,”" sald Markley.
“That's the Golden Rule, and I believe
in It too. Don't you?”

“Well,” replied Borroughs, “if 1 did
I'd be offering to lend you $10 this min-

ute.”—Philadelphia Press,

THE AMERICAN FLAG. f

As It Appearcd Long BDefore

|

|

Retay |

Hoss Made One, |
Few persons have noticed the inter l
esting evolution on our flag of the|

stripes and stars as depicted In the ar

mory of the Anclents at the of old
Faneull ball. Most persons are (amil |
lar with the story of Mrs. Hoss aud |

the making of the first flag of the free

luss

But evidently It was pot Mrs
who originated the idea of the stripes
Down in the armory of tl Anclents
you will see first the broad red ting
with the old English cross o its field
Next a very similar flag, except that
the bLroad red becomes blue, with npo
red but in the cross itself on the white
field. Next the white flag, with Its
pine tree amd “Appeal 1o Heaven,”
w ]IQ‘II"I' Cialue our own stute 1-;|!|||P'I'
Then it would appear that the fathers

went back again, for the m Hag has

the red and white longitudinagl stripes,
but In the tield there are the crosses
of St. George and St. Andrew worked
out in red upon a white ground. The
next tag restores the blue (o the tield

It, too, has the longitudinag! red and

white stripes and the ecombi

il Crosses

of 8Bt. George and St. Andrew, as In
the British jack, worked out in red
and white upon a blue ficld. It was

not till after that, upon the assertion
of independence by the colonies, that
Mrs, Ross's flag appeared, Wl appar
ently she only substituted for the dou
ble crosses the elrele of thirteen stars
upon the blue field.

The red, white and blue
and_white stripes were al
before Mrs
borna, as the collection of the Ancients
Boston Journal,

nil the red
in the tlag
wns

generations Hoss

demounstrates.

Famillarity Alds Sight,
The exceptlional powers of vision at-
tributed to uneivilized wen and to elv-
ilizedd men who pass their lives in the
pen alr, supposing they exist, are ens
lly explalned. They are only mani
fested while looking ot familiar things
which the supposed possessors of such
trained to see
tingulshes

sielt have bheen lon

The shepherd
where the town dweller seeg nothing,
becanse the one Is accustomed to the
place and gbjects and the other not.
The herdsman distinguishes eattle and

sheep

the huntsman his prey beeause they
are practiced and see little differences
which perhaps they cannot desceribe,
but which they perceive almost uncon

sciously, The sallor and the longshore
man detect what the visitor
eee out on the horizon and will tell yon

falls to

of the peculiarities of rigging which
etable them to distinguish one. boat
from sanother

(O vcourse they are used to these
things and undoubiedly see more and
also guess more than the casual ob

server, for in my experience they are

not seldom wrong.—Popular Astrono

niy

Mounkess ns Coin Testers,
It s sald that the great ape of Siam
among the Siamese

their

Is in great request

merchants as l':l“-ll“""‘- i count

ing houses Vast quantities of base
coinsg are known to be in elreulation in
Slam, and no living buman can dis
eriminate between the good amd bod
colnage with as much aceuracy
these apes.  These monkey  cashicrs
posgess the faculty of distingoishing
the rade Sinmese counterfeits in such
an extraordinary degree that no train
ed bunker can eompete with them in
their uonlgue avoceation,

In plying his trade the ape cashien

meditatively puts each coln presented

to him o his mouth amd tests it with

grave deliberation, From two to five
seconds is all the time this intelligent
animnl requires in making up his de
cigion If the coln I8 all right, it is
carelully deposited in the proper recep

tacle; If base, it Is thrown vielently to
the floor, while the coln tester makes
known his displeasure at being pre
gented with the counterfeit by giving

vent to maeh angry chatter,
An Tmporiant Alterntlon,

Apropog of the report that some
American modistes clothe fashionable
patrons gratis in retarn for the adyer-
tiscments of their wares the London
Chroniele declares that IVOrsay, “the
last of the dandies,” was much gonght
after to advertise the goods of the
). nidon tallors of his day.

Mrs. I'itt Byrne also In her
somewhat maliclous “Gossip of the
Century M “Sueh was the count's pros
tige that tallor to the Comte d'Ors

snys

wiasg o far more privileged title th
tallor to his majesty. It was sald,
moreover, that the elient whose cus

tom was so profitable did not disdain
to ghare its advantages, Dy a delicate
arrangement, each time the Integu
ments of the exguisite were sent home
he was to find a bank note of a certaln
nwmount in the peekets, One day the
tailor sent In o sait pur et simple, with
nothing but its own merlts to recom-
mend It. IYOrsay’'s surprise was ex-
treme on dlscovering this departure
from the established custom, but he
wne equal to the ocenslon. Calllng his
valet, e told him to have Mr. Stultz's
pareel returned to him for alteration,
with o message to the effect that ‘he
Yad forgotten to line the pockets "™

Trudition of Scotlnnd’'s Thistle,

Queen Scotia hiad led her troops in n
well fought battle, and when the day
retired to the rear to rest
She threw herself upon
the ground where, as Il lnek wonld
bave i, a bristly thistle grew., Whether
in the national

wians
from lhier toils,

waon

the fair amazon fonght
costume of Scotland or not the tradi
tlon falls to say, but at any rate the
spines of the ofending plant were suf
ficiently powerfol o penetrate the gkin
in a very painful manner, A prover
bial philosopher has sald that “he that
sitteth upon riseth quickly,”
and the same remark holds good with
thistles

OQueen Beotia sprang to her feet and

nettles

tore the thistle out by the roots, She
wns about to enst It aside when It
gtruck her that the priekly herb would
henceforth e ever assoclated in her
mind with the glorious vietory which
she had jJust gained, Her intention
was changed, She placed the thistle
In her ecasgk. and It became the badge

of her dynasty

In the thirty odd thousand dead ey

ters (orwaerded to Washington from
New York were 20000 “arguments t
voters™ gent out by the campalgn man
ngers of the late election, but improp

erly addressed or sent to men who had

SALT AND PEPPER.

SAVED BY DUST.

work of ehaaging mlerobes to food

One of the

possibly could
We doubled on the line,

down on the grass and coming back in

best remedies for a dis

marching

turbed digestion Is hot water to which

the dusty romd It was a dry season, | have been added salt amd popreika If
and we all had on broad soled shoes tauken o full hour and a half before
We made the dust fy tell you, and | breaklast, a copful of this very palata
It is no wonder General Early thought | ble dreink will completely clepnse the
re-enforeemwents by the thousands had | stomach and leave it in good condltion
come to the rellef of the bandful on | Out of a hundred persons selected al
duty at the forts”"—Washington Star, ratdom it I8 no exaggeration to say
— that cighty eat eh and also that
. I - these same cighity fall of proper masti
LADIES AT DINNER. cation Waoenkened digestions are of
From the Position of Carver to the | Course the divect result of overeating
Prinelipnl Seat and tusuticlent mastieation, and weak
The preseuce of ladles at dinner was | ¢ned digestion means undermined sys
birought alwut necessity more than | tems AL the extremes of life, youth
by the gallantry due to their sex. andd old age, It is wisdom to make the
Servers amd hen I-.l||1 W superseded diet wueh the snme. A ehild’s nourish
by lady cnrver who worked at n side | ment should b very simple, so in ol
tihile In Ellzalethan times at private | #8e 1t shou  grow plaiper and plaioer
dinners it ue usual to place the Chicago ‘T'ribune
priveipal joints and grand pleces at
the upper el of the table, above the Nesver Loses o Servant,
galt. so the ehilef guests could see the Every one pequaloted with a certaln
joluts and secure cholee helpings W | Prae tleal willlonalre living in n cross
tve something of this kind in the hab | street not far from the Fifth avenue
it owhileli pros ¢ at restaurants of fipst | bighlands wonders how  he manage
i, |"’”:::.‘ ole., to the pever to lose a good servant He ex
carving., The place which | Plains his tem fnoa few words: 1
| ex from necessity was | pay fair wages, tip my servants when
soolt clajimed by them their -t'!;;hl they deserve It and encourage my
and they passed from the menial posi | EUests to do the same Ir you dine
tion of carver to the vecuplers of the with e this evenlng and are particen
principal seal Ul dady had  belpers larly pleased  with your walter, Ar
who devined it an bonor to serve her i, you are at liberty to remember
i thelr turn him to the extent of a dollar, no maore
L this duty of semiprofessional cary Make the tip o quarter, a half, three
er lles one of the first causes of the | QUariers, ir you please, but never more
paper frills for legs of muotton, ete., for thaon a dollar. 17 you do, he will give
It was nsed in every case where the op. | We the surplus, atd 1 shall have to re-
erator il to zrasp some tangible pap | e It to you. Tip my butler, my cook
of the joint with the left band. Tn 1053 | 1) makds, I you will, but not on the
nogramnd dome suggested that it would sly. Dait openly, us they are taught to
appear “more comely and decent to use avold deceit.”—=New York P'ress.
a Tork.” this In spite of existing prej Bringing Her Round,
”.;IE '\I\--\ S5 Ul CHEE tor. A iraraton Bingo (tiptoeing Jhnl-- his wife's room,
from Hollaoud ||r-|-f.1 »'-.i Into England h & Whisper) .l ve  leought theee
tlia fanhion of seting. mon and \\T'HI"I. friends home to dinner lllb_l‘!["'l’t!'t“_\'
Mrs, Bingo (aghosty - What!
alternately, the adoption of which put Rinco—Yes. 1 have. They're down
an end to laly earvers. Then the au staiva .
thor of *T'hv Cook's Oracle” sugeested Mrs, Bingo—You wreteh!
that jfoints amd large birds shoalid e Bingo - Now, my dear, 1 couldn’t get
carved before they came to table, thus out of it 4
starting the ru".\. prevailing fashion of Mrs. Bingo (haughtily)—Then you'll
carving at the side table. bave to take the consegquences,
e AT Bingo— hat
young man who had I'I'l't'lll|}' entervd vy lll-h.,“!llfll}“l ““tI]I”II:' | he
the married state had oceasion to dis I\‘IILI_’T"I,.”‘.:;:I :.'::Ih;;:ll.’ VRS- S,
:-III:ITIILFII'Ill‘ictlnliII::-:'I{.l'tlnThllll[| hlliili:wh"i‘ul:j:‘ rl:l-:: “”Hf” Yes. | ‘“h.] them that they
dence T pnecdn’t expeect a0 single T]Ii.lll:', that
we'd serape round in the kitchen Af
When be returned, eager to learn ths
old man's opinion of the lady, he asked necessary nmd plek ap ow ]“.‘l'.“‘r e
g HEREE L eould, and that, as 1 hado't let you

“Well, you
“Yigh; Aw
“She's a very rich lady, Thomas.”
“Yigh; Aw've yerd"
“Well, then, what's your own private

saw the bride, Thomas ¥

seed her”

Luow, that was the best we could do.

Mrs, Bingo—What did you tell them
that for?

Mngo—It's the trath, isn't it?

Mrs, Bingo- Certainly not., As If It
mihes any difference to me how many

20 she |8,

opinton, ‘Thomas, ¢h

“Aw think she’s a reyt bonuy wench frionds you bring home! I'll show
to thwk to as weel as bein' rich am) ! T i
b vou!l— London Tit-Bits,
cliver; but, maisther, Iv beauty's a sin =
shie wailn't ha' that to onswer fur!™ Colling Up Fish,
Loudon Spare Moments. I'ie other day severnl New York
o brokers received  telephione orders to
Basy (o Settle, buy a certain stock and notify Mr.
A famous lawyer onee hadd a singalar IFish at a given telephone nomber.
case to settl \ physician came to Calling up that number, the response
bim in grear distress, Two sisters, v, | Was Invariably, “Which one Is want-
ing In the same house, had bables of | ©47° Then followed this conversation:
‘How many of them are there?”

aiqual age. who so resembled each other

“Several hundred, large and small.”

that their own mothers wWere unable to

distinguish them when they were to “l want the head of the firm.”
prethien Now, It happened that by the “Oh, then, you want Colonel Jones.”
earclessness of the nurses the children “Colonel Jones? No, | want Mr. Fish,
had become mixed, and how were the | Whe in thunder are yout”

mothers to make sure that they receiy “The Aquarium!™

e back thelr own infants?

The Co
that
something

ing Race,

Tt sald the law yer, “the
chillilren weren't ehanged at all.”

O, bt there's no donlit they were
‘hanged!™ sald the physician,

*Are yon sure of 11?7

perhias,
1 Bee some English doctor or
that
ing Into a legless race."

“IMow could theres be a race without

By H we are develop-

“Porfectly.” legs "

“Well, If that's the case, why don't “Hasy What's the matter with a
yYou change them back agnin? 1 don't stenmbont race? At the same time, It
see any difficulty In the case,” looks as If o legless race would be a

great boom for polities

r’s Story. “How so?"

A Translint

An Interesting litih tory attaches “Everybody would be going on the
to the volmme of Swedish falry tales | stump.” —Cleveland Plain Dealer,
which Mr. H. L. Brackstad has trans-
lated, Yeurs ngo a Swaedish friemd gave Intelligence nod the Suffrnge.
Mr. Brackstad a book, saying Here | Symonds—8o you object to woman
I8 something yon will like He torn- | suffrag: I should like to know upon
ed over the pages with the remark, “It | what grounds, if you have any reason
isn't Swedish, 1s It, for 1 know Swed- | alle ones :

Ish'* “Not Swedish,” was the reply, Belcher—1've heard mwore than a hun-
“hut Swedish dialeet AL sald Mr. | dred women say inen are all alike
Brackstad, “ean | manage to read 107 | With sueh an i n their heads, how
e tricd several Ui not very sue- fean youn expect an intelligent use of the
cesslully But one d e began 1o | gulrage from them? Boston Tran
read the dinleet aloml il then he uan- seript
derstomd] it T It resembled the
dinleet of o part of his own country, Of taonrse They Do,
Denmark. d had been taken down Hixon I vou  believe that wan
phounetically. — London Chroulele originally sprang from the monkey ¥
Dison—XNo:; but | believe that all wo
Both Giels Happy men spring from mice.—~Chicago News

“How Is your danghter Fa 1, Murs
Lakesid "o "r:

“She Is well and | You knove Miounick — Oh von're prejudiced
aba 1 10 b od i & 20th sgainst bhim Thiere's ”Il... much about

“indeotd \nd how I8 your othe him anyway—he wonldn't stand idly
davcliter. Florence! by and bhear n friend abused

“gBlie Is also well and happy You Sinnick—Certainly  not He'd Jjolo

diled,

know she got bher divorce on the 1th ™ Irlght in.~Philadelpbin Press.
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How a Haundfaul of Soldiers Fooled | Many Think They Are Oniy of Valae
tienernl Early In Seasuning Food
‘Did 1 ever tell you how clouds ur‘ il d pepper, as generally con
dust once saved Washlogton elty rrom | ered, are of * o B [
| what many people belleve would have | Havor of the food to wh (3T
been certain capture at the hands of | added It they Lavs ) e
the Confederates?” asked a member of | 8 Lvull Lindpoll ™
the old Vererans' Reserve corps, which | Fecog il You
was on duty at Fort Stevens during the | lump of salt Is good | P t
Wikl vou do o stop to co ipor
“It was when the Army of Northero | tant salt (o I
Virginia was just outside the Caplital | In vaster ouniries
City. You may remember that General | such us peppe 1
Early, who was in command of this| in o T B anae O on
particular division of the Confederate | enoug v msple
forces, ln writing o refule statements | BoUsiy fri is¢ of
published in porthern papers to the ef- | pepper bas much 1o do v fact
fect that bie could easily have marched | Salt and pepper work nga fermen
into Washington, sald: ‘I Knew the de i tation, When the stomacl it of or
fenses were weak when | oarrcived, but der, or, ns the common UTETR
wy troops were 8o exhbausted from the | i is ool fernn
enforeed march that a halt was abso A o VOry wiss \ who |
lutely necessary, amd the next morning | bas advanesd to the point v drugs
I kpnew, by clouds of dust, that re-en- | seécin toe animportant
forcements had arvived mon sense the lmportae g 1hie
“I'hat dust, gentlemne wils rulsed by | sick wa is ndvocating
a few wen, not excecding oo, of the | per and salt even In o g . f
Veteran Heserve corpy he temporas | Iv improves the flavor t ren able
ry commander of this company, a stont | degree, o fact you ean WA
man of medium helght, whose name or | own satisfaction by takh t 8
rank 1 did not lean because he wore | of n one In s origl palda
no blouse or Insignia, placed the men In | the o her changed by th tion of a
line In the rear of aml between Fort| pinch of salt amd a d [reprmer,
Stevens and Fort Slocum After mak then sip a Hitle of each | LIS
ng a short speech o which he nrged | ave that you wile prefer the seasoned
every man to do his best he divected | mil Besides ngwroving  the tlavos
us to march down some distance on the | and overcoming the tenden townrd
grass past Fort Stevens (miece there | fevmentatl the  pepw W practi
he told us to break ranks amd |'|__'I|!|i'=- Vo nny mwicrobes that may
about, returning in the middle of the | be tloating in the thaids. Thas the gas
rogd amd kicking up all the dust we | trle julees will perform their perfect

| I'he largest
| Beription, chang
|1 yooAug 3,
vidd in coin a ¥ i

Wl ]J.l'-l DY 0 pa
aspeciti or B
betes, hitherto

'hev ecommenced the
pition of the speeific N 1
| They interviewed scores of the cured
and tried it out on its mer [ witting
over three dozen cases « il L
and watching them They als phy
BICians to e chronl et Cllses
and administered 1t w thi i
for Judges, | Pt Aug 28, ¢
per cent ol the test cases were «
well or progressing

There being buat per cont ol
fnk e thie purrt wtistied and

the i g el th
elinieal reports o Lot o= wWire
]»:J-I--'.--! and will be maild free on
application Address Joux J. Fruros

Compas St, san Fran-

cisco, | ul.

Most
Healthiul Cofiee
In the World.

All the world knows that coflfee in
excessive use is injurious,  And yet
the coflee lover cannot stand tasto-
cereal: There has Lo this time
n no happy medium between,
Café Bland fills the void with the
hest elements of both, It is richer
than straight coflee, and many will
not be easily convinced that it is
not all ¢ But we guarantee
the Uafe Bland contains less than

120 Montgomery

an?
(LA LS

tifty per cent cotlee, which is selen-
titically blended with nutritious
fruits and grains, thus not only

displacing over fifty per cent of the
callein, but neutralizing that which
remains and still retaining the rich
collee Havor. 'T'o those who sutler
with the heart, to dyspeptics and
to nervous people Café l]ilnlul Im
especially recommended as a health-
{1l and delicious beverage, so satis-
fying that only the member of the
famnly making the change in the
coffee knows there has been one,

More healthful, richer and less ex-
pensive than straight coffee. Better
In every respect,
Your grocer will get
Ask for

25 cents per b,
it for you

Pronounoed oaf-fay—accent on last syllable

Girl Paid,

1 heard an interesting anecdote of
Jacob Grimm the other day. One of
his prettiest tales ends with the words
“whoever refuses to believe this story
owes me a thalor™

The Little

One winter worning a little Jewish
girl rang the doorbell and asked the
servant if  IHerr DPProfessor Jacob

Grimm home, When Informed
that he was not, she sald politely:

“Will you please hand him this tha-
ler when bie returns ¥

The took the coln, glanced
at It curiously and inquired who sent
it and whuat it was for.

“l owe him the money myself,” sald
the Httle girl

“Why? What for?"

“Because 1 don't belleve the story
about the wolf.”—DBerlin Letter in Chi-
cago Record-llerald.

was at

gervant

A Queecr Provision In o WIill,

The following will, though not espe-
cinlly eurions In itself, throws a curi-
ous light on the streeis of London In
the seventeonth century. John Cooke,
among other bequests, left £1 “for the
maintenance of a lantern candle,
to be eight in the pound at least, to be
kept and hanged out at the corner of
8t. Michae!l's lane, next T

and

ames street,

from Michaelmas day to Lady day, be
tween the hours of © and 10 o'clock at
night unti! the hours of 4 or he

morning, for aMordi Hght to pas

gers golng through Thames

8t. Michael's lane All the Year
Round
Muast Look Ont For Herself,
“No,” Mr. Goldrock sald gently, *1
bhave not the siightest objection to your
nsking m ! )
“Thank »yo el 2ild the young
man with a1 bt no ensh
“You go L hend and ask lux
Goldrock s melitativel) "1 have
Elven thn Lt lueation and
have tanght ber o read the newsp
pers. 1T she dos 1 v oenough to
say ‘No., she doos rve any bet
ter luek." — N« \L s
Likely to Mave T

“He likes exciter * wnid the ve
aan

"So 1 supposi replicd the dean
girl.

“Why

“Well, his choice for a wife made
hat the natural inference.”—Chlicago
Post.

Wall Street Methods,

City Nepbew —=Where 18 uncle f(his
morning?

His Aunt—He's out In the barn wa
tering the stock

City Neplhiew 1"l go out and helg
him. 1| learned all about that In the
broker's oflice where | work., = New

York Herall

T




