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M
was just tilling himself a second 
of wine. The major chuckled 
but pretended to frown as he

AJOR HILLIARD sat 
in the chimney corner 
puffing big clouds from 
bis after dinner cigar. 
Morris, bls sou and

heir, who had come in late to the noon 
meal, 
glass 
Inly, 
said:

"Young man. I’ve been hearing things 
—things that do not particularly please 
me."

"About me?” Morris asked. "That is 
a pity. Such a model son as I am 
known to be! What’s the matter, gov­
ernor?"

“No very great matter,” the major 
said, with an indulgent laugh. “Still, 
I wish it hadn't happened. I’m not a 
bit straitlaced. You’ll bear witness I 
have tried to raise you a man, not a 
milksop, witli, I may say, fair success. 
A man must have—Ills amusements. I 
have no thought of interfering with 
yours. All I ask is that they shall lie 
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 again there was even a twinkle in 
his eye—as he said:

“No, sir. That is so little a Hilliard 
trait I should certainly disown a son 
who showed it. Y’our 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 la 
an entertaining old vagrant And, 
Lord, how lie can flsli! Besides, he is 
a sort of king among the poor whites. 
You must get to know them. You 
must indeed know nil sorts and condi­
tions of the people you mny 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. He cannot, 
of course, leave the ruling sex wholly 
out of It. Tlie thing is to study that 
sex at just the proper angle.”

“Thank you for nothing, governor. 
You’ve been setting me the example 
that Is so much better than precept 
ever since I was In short frocks,” Mor­
ris said, gulping his wine. Then be 
walked 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
liard. who loved bls land and bls son 
with almost equal passion, let his eyes 
range over the broad acres of bls es­
tate. then brought them back to Morris 
and said in a voice of pity:

“On my soul, I’m sorry for those 
Hinton girls, handsome enough for 
duchesses, every 
gift—they truly 
souls, yet they 
without it.”

"I don't know, 
lleve they love, 
gives them,” Morris said, looking care­
fully away from his father. “They are 
proud of being tlie 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 their 
own sort.”

“There’s tlie rub and the pity of it,” 
Major Hilliard said thoughtfully. "Thia 
contact with the better sort will make 
their own sort distasteful to them. They 
are big, splendid animals, as soft heart­
ed as they are underbred, as inunocent 
as they are ignorant. I 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 is of 
decent farming stock. If only her girls 
were kept quietly at home, it is likely 
they would marry farmers themselves 
and be happy ever after, but hawked 
about as they are they learn to flout the 
decent youngsters who would 
them such excellent busbands, 
that, however, is not the worst, 
will end by loving where love 
mean ruin.”

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

“I fancy whoever married one of 
them would marry the whole family," 
Major Hilliard snid. "And that brings 
me to my grievance. Of course It Is ri­
diculous. I dare say you thought it was 
only a piece of Innocent vaunting on 
the girl’s part, but you should have 
checked her. Dick Daly tells me at the 
last party you stood quiet when Swan 
called herself Mrs. Morris Hilliard. For 
ourselves It does not matter, but ( have 
a feeling about it. Yuu ought to have 
remembered that that was your moth­
er’« name.”

The major was dark, with «quare 
jaw«, black beetling brows, a firm cliiu, 
a thin lipped, almost cruel, mouth. 
His son was fair and blue eytd, with 
a pure Greek proflie. He bad Indeed 
the face of the mother who li'id died 
when he was born, but some subtle In­
ner stirring brought uppermost tlie 
race likeness, indefinable, yet beyond 
mistake. It was a Hilliard of Hil­
liards who answered, slightly dropping 
his bead as he spoke:

"I don't forget, air. Swan spoke—the 
truth!”

"The truth!” Mnjor Hilliard reeled 
as from a blow, covering bis eyes with 
his hands. Morris' face had reaffirmed 
his words. After a long minute the fa 

ther held out bls hand, saying stead­
ily:

“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 I couldn’t do it,” 
Morris 
again, 
steady 
much 
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 had alm

1 must dis 
your train

me?” the 
Morris covered

heartbreak, to throw herself 
bottomless pit. Swan Is loud 
and free, but she is good, 
head until well.

1
until It hap- 
Then—well, 

keeping her

one. And then their 
have music in their 
would be better off

They love it so. I be- 
too, the distinction it

make 
Even 
They 
may

said. Major Hilliard reeled 
but Morris did not offer to 
him.
more like close knit brothers

The two were comrades.

ed to teadi him beyond everything 
w hat it meant tu have been born a gen 
tieman ami a Hilliard, the last of a 
Hue of spotless gentlemen. lie bad no 
more dreamed that Morris could marry 
beneath himself thau that the sun 
could drop out of tue sky.

"You—must—love—this — girl — very 
deeply,” he said nt last, with his eyes 
on the smoldering tire. Morris set his 
teeth hard.

"Yes, 1 love her,” he said, very slow­
ly, “aud away from her I hate her al­
most as much. I kuow all you can 
say—that she is ignorant, vain, vacu­
ous; that she knows nothing of the re­
serves and refinements which should 
belong to—the woman who shall taki 
my mother's place. What is the good 
of talking, though? I am a man. She 
Is the most beautiful woman iu the 
world, and she loves me. Yes, she does 
—loves me mildly. I might have made 
her—anything 1 chose. You have 
brought me up to know that a seducer 
Is worst* thau a mad dog, and so I mar 
lied her. It seemed to me 
grace either your name or 
Ing. and I let tlie name go.”

"You did not think of 
major said, very low. 
his eyes and groaned.

“Over and over nnd over,” he said. 
"But look back, governor. Reinemln'r 
what It is to be 22. Fancy yourself 
loved and loving; fancy, too, leaving 
tlie woman you loved. In the reckless­
ness of 
into the 
and gay 
kept my
pencil that I kissed her. 
notliing mattered beside 
always nnd only mine.”

Major Hilliard's linnds clinched hard 
upon tlie arms of his chair.

"Tell me wliat you mean to do," he 
said lifelessly. Morris smiled a dreary 
smile.

“I liave not made a plan, governor,” 
he said, "hut be certain of this—1 shall 
not bring Swan here. My mother’s 
memory forbids. Wherever Swan may 
go. there the tribe of Hinton will go 
likewise. Perhaps the best thing I can 
do is to ask you for money enough to 
take the tribe and vanish.”

"By tlie Lord, you shall not! I wil! 
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 
your mind. I say nothing against this 
poor girl, but tell tne, has the marriage 
been ninde public?”

Morris shook his bend. “Old Nat sus­
pects. but nobody knows except the 
minister.” lie said. "The people at the 
party thought Swan was only fooling, 
as she wns when she called herself 
Mrs. Benalsham. Ben is mad about 
her. but she will hardly look at him 
now.”

' You are sure of that?” Major Hil­
liard asked. Morris smiled, half angri­
ly, half confidently.

"Swan would break her fiddle over 
ills bend if lie even looked love at her," 
he said. "But tell me, governor, do you 
mean to disown me? You would be jus 
tilied in doing It.”

"God knows—perhaps—I do not," Ma­
jor Hilliard said. “But promise me, my 
son, to keep quiet for three days Ion 
ger.”

• ••••••
Tlie slilftlessness of all tlie river bend 

settlement reached its floweriug ill tlie 
Hinton house. It was a tumble down 
log structure Just on the edge of tlie 
water. There was a low rail fence about 
it. Where the gate should have been 
tlie rails were stretched apart. “Po’ 
whites—they bound ter stick ter po’ 
white ways.” old Nat Hinton said to 
Major Hilliard as that gentleman walk­
ed through the gap upon the morning 
after Morris’ confession.

Old Nat leaned against the Jamb of 
the big room door, bitching up tlie 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 Ills mouth. He had small, 
shrewd, farsighted eyes. All the lower 
half of bis face was shrouded in il 
fleece of beard that reached nearly to 
his waist.

“Yes, po’ white ways,” old Nat re­
peated. “Them tliar fine gals o’ mine, 
now—mnjor, ef they was yourn yer'd 
ruther see ’em dead 'an earnin good 
money jest er tlcklln fiddle an banjo 
strings. But they likes it, an I likes it. 
Tell yer, 'twould take er heap o’ money 
ef any feller wanted ter buy us outen 
business now.”

"How much?” Major Hilliard asked, 
lie had caught old Nat’s drift and felt 
Intuitively that old Nat sensed bis own 
errand.

“Well”—old Nat’s tone was reflective 
"lemme see. It would take er big pih 

—yes. slr-ee, er big one. The band's 
wuth better’n $200 a year ter me my 
own self, not eountin whut them air 
Children wastes on tliar mummy an line 
things fer tliar own selves.”

“I will give you $1,000 in hand aud 
$1,000 a year for life if you'll take them 
all, go away and never come back,' 
Major Hilliard said. Gid Nat laughed 
provoklngly.

“That does sound liberal,” he snid, 
"but it ain’t. Oh. no, it ain’t, not a-tall. 
Why, It ain’t half the wuth o’ the 
dower right In Wake Forest plantation, 
not snyln nothin about all the money 
an niggers.”

"My wife Is the

to a true Cupid's bow, accented the pal­
lor, as did her dark, appealing eyes and 
her crown of hair like black floss silk. 
Her race, tlie nomad pour white. Is a 
sort of humau century plant. Once per­
haps iu each hundred years mysterious­
ly It flowers Into absolutely perfect 
beauty.

She stood slightly swaying and 
thrumming an old Spanish guitar. Ma­
jor Hilliard looked her over with a 
heart full of murderous compassion. 
The appeal of her beauty fully excused 
his son and took away any lingering 
trace of hardness toward him. yet in so 
excusing made him all the more deter­
mined on rescue. In all ills life before 
he had never willfully hurt a woman. 
Now that needs must lie hurt one lie 
meant to do bis best to salve the wound.

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

“I—I reckon so," Swan said, fum­
bling witli tlie ribbon at her throat.

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

Swan nodded, gulped, then said slow­
ly: “He—Morris—ain’t fitted fer that. 
He ain’t no mo’ titten ’an a racer's fit- 
ten ter be a mule. ’Tain’t nice to be 
po'. I know all about that”—

“No; It Is not nice. You don't want 
tc be poor all your life?” the major in­
terrupted. Swan shuddered a little and 
swallowed hard. Suddenly she thing 
up her head, her whole face subtly har­
dened.

"No; 1 don't wanter be po’ always," 
she said, “ner 1 don't mean ter lie 
neither. Ef 1 eain’t have Morris an the 
money”—

"You'll take the mouey?" Major Hil­
liard supplemented ns she choked and 
grew silent. “That Is very wise. I am 
gla»l indeed to find you so sensible.”

“1 ain't sensible. I am drove ter 
death,” Swan cried, hiding her face In 
her bands. For n minute gusty sobs 
shook her whole frame. All at once she

er did yer come

only person whu

in Wake Forest,” 
slowly, "and cer- 
marry again. My

could claim dower 
Major Hilliard said 
talnly I shall never 
son. although my natural heir, has—
nothing but what I choose to give him. 
It might happen that I would choose— 
to give him nothing, not even enough 
to keep him from starvation.”

“But—but yer won't never, never <lo 
that! Oh, major, please say yer won’t 
never do tlni ' a soft young voice cried 
from behind old Nat.

Old Nat stepped sullenly aside. "Yer 
better go on In an talk yer talk out." 
he said. “Yer ain’t no need ter beat 
about the bush. I knowed as soon as I 
seen yer comin whut I had auspicloned 
was tlie fact so. Yer l»oy is my son-iu- 
law, an yer don’t like It. Well, now, 
whut air yer goin ter do about it?”

“Ail a man can do to save Ids only 
son,” Major Hilliard said, stepping 
within tlie dingy room, which even 
Swnn Hinton's surpassing beauty could 
not Illumine out of sordidness. Swan 
was slender ss a reed, yet had a figure 
of exquisite curves. Her skin under the 
dashes of sunburn was of a tine creamy 
pallor. Lips Intensely scarlet, curving

Major

here, 
good,

THE AMERICAN FLAG. SAVED BY DUST. SALT A.4D PEPPER.
As It Appeared Loug Before Betsy 

Hoaa .Hade One.
persons have noticed the Inter 
evolution on our flag of the

Few 
eating 
stripes and stars as depicted in the ar­
mory of the Ancients at the top of old 
Faneuil hall. Most persons are famil­
iar with the story of Mrs. Ross aud 
tlie making of the first flag of the free. 
But evidently It was uot Mrs. Ross 
who originated the idea of the stripes.

Down in the armory of the Ancients 
you will see first the broad red ting 
with the old English cross in its field. 
Next a very similar flag, except that 
the broad red becomes blue, with uo 
red but in the cross itself on the white 
field. Next the white flag, with its 
pine tree and "Appeal to Heaven," 
whence came our own state banner. 
Then It would appear that tlie fathers 
went back again, for tlie next flag bus 
the red and white longitudinal stripes, 
but in tlie field there are tlie crosses 
of St. George and St. Andrew worked 
out in red upon a white ground. The 
next flag restore« the blue to the field. 
It, too. Ims tlie longitudinal red and 
white stripes and the combined crosses 
of St. George and St. Andrew, as in 
tlie British Jack, worked out in red 
and white upon a blue field. It was 
not till after that, upon tlx- assertion 
of independence by the colonies, that 
Mrs. Ross's flag appeared, and appar­
ently she only substituted for tlie doll 
tile crosses tlie circle of thirteen stars 
upon the blue field.

Tlie reil. white and blue and tlie red 
und_ white stripes were all in tlie flag 
generations before Mrs Ross was 
boru. as the collection of tlie Ancients 
demonstrates. Boston Journal.

Familiarity Alda Sight.
The exceptional powers of vision 

tributed to uncivilized men and to civ­
ilized men who pass their lives In the 
open air. supposing they exist, are eas­
ily explained. They are only mani­
fested while looking at familiar things 
which the supposed possessors of such 
sight have been long 'rained to see.

The shepherd distinguishes sheep 
where the town dweller sees nothing, 
because tlie one is accustomed to tlie 
place and objects and the other not. 
The herdsman distinguishes cattle ami 
the huntsman his prey because they 
are practiced and see little differences 
which perhaps they cannot describe, 
but which they perceive almost uncon­
sciously. Tlie sailor and the longshore­
man detect wliat the visitor fails to 
see out on the horizon and will tell you 
of tlie peculiarities of rigging which 
enable them to distinguish one boat 
from another.

Of course 
things and 
also guess 
server, for 
not 
my.

seldom

nt-

tliey are used to these 
undoubtedly see more ami 
more Ilian tlie casual oh- 
In my experience they are 
wrong.—Popular Astrono

nothing 
Hilliard

to do with the 
said diplomatic

I want tlggers. Senti- 
but gimme dollars an

She stood 8ll\ihtlu Kirtiiiin/j and thrum- 
tiling an old Spanish guitar.

dashed the tears from her eyes, drop 
ped her hands and asked, watching 
Major Hilliard narrowly as she spoke: 
“Did Morris send yer, 
on yer own account?”

“That has
case,” 
ally.

“See 
meat's
cents,” old Nat growled from the door 
“dollars an cents in er lump, er big 
lump at that,” he went on. "Yer may 
come yer soft sawder over Hint tliar 
fool gal, but yer don't come it over me.”

Major Hilliard looked at Swan us 
though old N’at bad not spoken. “1 will 
settle $10,<Ml0 on you If you leave the 
state and never come back to It," lie 
said, "and give your father half as 
much tomorrow upon the same condi­
tion.”

“That ain’t much fer er high toned 
gentleman when Jest er plain likely 
nigger's wuth fifteen hundred," old Nat 
began. Swan stopped him with a vio­
lent cuff and rushed away in a passion 
of tears.

It is said that tlie great ape of Siam 
Is in great request among tlie Siamese 
merchants as cashiers in their count­
ing houses. Vast quantities of base 
coins are known to be in circulation in 
Siam, and no living human can dis 
criminate between the good and bad 
coinage witli ns much accuracy i s 
these apes. These monkey cashiers 
possess tlx* faculty of distinguishing 
tlie rude Siamese counterfeits In such 
an extraordinary degree Unit no train 
ed blinker can compete witli them in 
their unique avocation.

In plying Ids trade tlie ape cashier 
meditatively puts each coin presented 
to him in his mouth ami tests it witli 
grave deliberation. From two to five 
seconds is all the time this intelligent 
animal requires In making up Ills de­
cision. If tlie coin Is all right. It is 
carefully deposited In the proper recep­
tacle; if base, it is thrown violently to 
tlie floor, while tlx* coin tester makes 
known his displeasure at being pre­
sented witli the counterfeit by giving 
vent to much angry chatter.

(TO be continued.)
♦

HOME NOTES.

to

In 
to

let

Try adding a tablespoonful of kero­
sene to a pail of cleur hot water 
wash the windows.

One or two good sized mirrors 
brass or gilt frames will do much 
lighten a dark ball or room.

To clean cut glass wash articles,
them dry afterward, rub them with 
prepared chalk and a soft brush, care­
fully going into all the cavities.

To make a mahogany table shine like 
a mirror dip a woolen cloth into a ta­
blespoonful of vinegar mixed witli 
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 wood. A hand 
ful will revive a dying fire and nt tlie 
Bame time delicately perfume a room.

To renovate black satin ribbon heat 
some nle. and In It steep tlie ribbon 
for some time. After rinsing the rib 
bon Iron 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 n 1 per cent solution of car­
bolic acid, or, if preferred, use a small 
quantity of thymene in the tepid 
ter instead of the neld.

wa-

CoiiNlntency.
had been married but
He came home one evening 

Ills wife In tears. She had 
in

twoThey 
months, 
to And 
found an old scrapbook of his
which were pasted some poems he had 
written to some one else ami published 
In the college papers. “I thought." she 
said, “you had never loved any one but 
me.” And he promptly reassured her 
that she had thought truly, anil burned 
up his old scrapbook 
In the basement.

And the next day he 
had distributed on tlie
dresser not less than five photographs 
of as many former beaux of hers and 
invited two of them who were In town 
to dinner 
Mirror.

In the

found 
minitel

furnace

that she 
and the

tlie next Sunday.—St Louis

A
" ’Do unto others as you would have 

others do unto you,'” said 
“That's tlie Golden Rule, nnd 
in It too. Don’t you?"

"Well,” replied Borrouglis,
I’d be offering to lend you $10 this min­
ute.”—Philadelphia Press.

Moat Gentle Touch.

Markley. 
I believe

“If I did

sought 
of the

in 
of

her 
the

An Important Alteration.
Apropos of the report that some 

American modistes clothe fashionable 
patrons gratis in return for tlie adver­
tisements of their wares the London 
Chronicle declares that D’Orsay, “tlie 
last of the dandles," was much 
after to advertise the goisla 
I.- ndon tailors of his day.

Mrs. I’itt Byrne also says 
somewhat malicious “Gossip
Century:” "Such was the count's pre-- 
tige that tailor to the Comte d’Ors 
was a far more privileged title th., 
tailor to his majesty. It was said, 
moreover, that the client whose cus­
tom was so profitable did not disdain 
to share its advantages. By a delicate 
arrangement, each time tlie integu­
ments of tlie exquisite were sent home 
he was to find a bank note of a certain 
n mount in the pockets. One day the 
tailor sent In a suit pur ct simple, with 
nothing but its own merits to recom­
mend it. 
treme on 
from the 
was equal
valet, lie told liim to have Mr. Stultz's 
parcel returned to him for alteration, 
with a message to the effect that 'he 
*iad forgotten to line tlie pockets.’ ”

1 »'Orsay's surprise was ex- 
discovering this departure 
established custom, but he 
to tlie occasion. Calling ids

Trnditlon of Sentltknd's Thistle.
Queen Beotia luid led her troops In 

well fought battle, and when tlie day 
wns won retired to the renr to rest 
from her toils. She threw herself upon 
the ground where, as ill luck would 
have It, a bristly thistle grew. Whether 
the fair amazon fought in the national 
costume of Scotland or not the tradi­
tion fnlls to say. but at any rate tlie 
spines of the offending plant were suf­
ficiently powerful to penetrate the skin 
In a very painful manner. A prover­
bial philosopher has said that "in* that 
sltteth upon nettles risetli quickly,” 
and the 
thistles.

Queen 
tore the
wns about to 
struck her that tlie prickly herb would 
henceforth be ever associated In her 
mind with tlie glorious victory which 
she hail just gained. Iler intention 
was changed. She placed the thistle 
in her cask, and It became the badge 
of her dynasty.

a

Scotia sprang to her feet and 
thistle out by the roots. She 

cast it aside when it

In tlx* thirty odd thousand (lend tot 
tors forwarded to Washington from 
New York were 2U.II00 “arguments to 
voters” sent out by tlie campaign num 
ngers of the late election, but improp 
erly addressed or sent to men who had 
died.

Huw a Handful of Soldiers Fooled 
General Farly.

“Did 1 ever tell you how clouds of 
dust one«* saved Washlugton city from 
wliat many people believe would have 
been certain capture at the bauds of 
the Confederates?” usked u member of 
the old Veteran»’ Reserve corps, which 
was oil duty at Fort Stevens during the 
war.

"It was when the Army of Northern 
Virginia was Just outside the Capital 
City. You may remember that General 
Early, who wns In command of this 
particular division of the Confederate 
forces, in writing to refute statements 
published in northern papers to the ef­
fect that lie could easily have marched 
into Washington, said: *1 knew tlie de 
feiises were weak when I arrived, but 
my troops were so exhausted from the 
enforced march that a halt was abso­
lutely necessary, and tlie next morning 
I knew, by clouds of dust, that re-en- 
forcenients had arrived.’

"That dust, gentlemen, was raised by 
a few men, not exceeding 1U0. of the 
Veteran Reserve corps. The leliipora 
ry commander of tllis company, a stout 
uinn of medium height, whose name oi 
rank I did uot learn, because lie wore 
no blouse or Insignia, placed tlie men In 
line in tlx* rear of and between Fort 
Stevens and Fort Slocum. After milk 
Ing a short speech in which lie urged 
every mini to do his best lie directed 
us to march down some distance on the 
grass past Fort Stevens. Once there 
he told us to break ranks and right 
about, returning in tlie middle of the 
road and kicking up all tlie dust we 
possibly could.

We doubled on tlie line, marching 
down on the grass and coming back in 
tin* dusty road. It was a dry season, 
and we all laid on broad soled shoes. 
We made tlie dust fly. I tell you, and 
it Is no wonder General Early thought 
re-enforcements by the thousands had 
come to tlie relief of tlie handful on 
duty at tlie forts.”—Washington Star.

J

Many Think They Are Only of Valne 
lii Seaitiininu Food.

Salt and pepper, as generally conitld- 
er eel. are of value In bringing out the 
flavor of the food to which they are 
added. That they have any value from 
a lieu I tli standpoint is not so g» uerully 
recognized. You may kiiou that a 
lump of salt is good for a horse, but 
you do not stop to consider bow impor­
tant salt is for your own well being. 
In eastern countries the condiments, 
such as pepper, are used to profusion 
in all foods. Gastric troubles common 
enough in other countries are conspic­
uously absent, and the free use of 
pepper has much Io do w ith that fact 
Salt ami (icpper work against fermen­
tation. When the stomach is out of or­
der, or, ns the common saying is, upset, 
it is In a »I. te of fermentation.

A certain very wise physician who 
lias advanced to the point where drugs 
seem the unimportant tiling and com­
mon sense tlie important in making tlie 
sick well is advocating the use of pep­
per and salt even In a glass of milk, 
it improves tlie flavor to a remarkable 
degree, a fact you can prove to your 
own satisfaction by taking two glasses 
of milk, one in its original simplicity, 
tlie oilier changed by tlie addition of a 
pinch of salt and a dash of pepper, 
then sip a little of each. Tlie chances 
are that you will prefer tin- seasoned 
milk. Besides improving the flavor 
and overcoming tlie tendency toward 
fermentation tlie pepper will praeti 
eally disable any microbes that may 
lie floating in the fluids Thus the gas 
trie juices will perform their perfect 
work of changing microbes to food.

One of tlie best remedies for a dis 
turlied digestion is hot water to which 
have been added salt and 
taken a full hour and a 
breakfast, a cupful of tllis 
hie drink will completely
stomach and leave It in good condition. 
Out of a hundred persons selected at 
random it is no exaggeration to say 
that eighty eat too much and also that 
these same eighty fail of proper manti 
cation. Weakened digestions are of 
course the direct result of overeating 
ami insullieient mastication, ami weak 
eneil digestion means undermined sys 
terns. At the extremes of life, youth 
and old age, it is wisdom to make the 
diet much the same. A child's nourish­
ment should lie very simple, so in old 
age it should grow plainer and plainer. 
—Chicago Tribune.
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LADIES AT DINNER.

at private 
place the 
pieces at 

above the

Front the Position of Carver to the 
rrincipnl Seat.

The presence of ladies at dinner was 
brought about by necessity more than 
by the gallantry due to their sex. 
Servers and henchmen wi re superseded 
by lady carvers, who worked at a side 
table. In Elizabethan times 
dinners it liecame usual to 
principal Joints and grand 
the lipper eixl of tile table,
salt, so the chief guests could see the 
Joints and secure choice helpings We 
have something of tllis kind in the hab 
it which prevails at restaurants of first 
showing the game, poultry, etc., to tlie 
»liners before carving. Tlie place which 
came to tlie fair sex from necessity was 
soon claimed by them as their right, 
and they pnss»-d from the menial posi 
tion of carver to (lie occupiers of the 
principal seat The lady had helpers 
who deemed it an honor to serve her 
in t heir turn

In tliis duty ol semiprofessional carv 
er lies one of tlie first causes of tile 
paper frills for legs of mutton, etc., for 
It was used in every case where tlie op 
erut- r Imd to grasp some tangible part 
of the joint with the left hand. In 1053 
a grand »lame suggested that it would 
appear "mole comely and decent to use 
a fork." this In spite of 
udiee. .

It was at tills time. too. 
from Holland introduced
the fashion of seating men and women 
alternately, the adoption of which put 
an end to la ly carvers. Then the nu 
tlior of "Til»- Cook’s Oracle" suggested 
that joints and large birds should lx 
carved before they came to table, thus 
starting the now prevailing fashion 
carving at the side table.

existing prej-

that traveler! 
Into England

of

some months ago tlie father of a 
young man who had recently entered 
the married state had occasion to dis 
pateli Ills faithful but somewhat out­
spoken old servant to bls son’s resi- 
deuce.

When lie returned, eager to learn tin 
old man's opinion of the lady, he asked

“Well, you saw Hie bride, Thomas?"
“Yigli; Aw seed her.”
"She's a very ridi lady. Thomas.”
"Yigli; so she Is. Aw've yerd.”
“Well. then, what's your own private 

opinion. Thomas, eh?”
“Aw think she’s a reyt bonny wench 

to tawk to as weel as livin' rich and 
diver; but. ma 1st her, Iv beauty's a sin 
she waln't ha’ Unit to onswer fur!”— 
Loudon Spare Moments.

Eatty to Settle.
A famous lawyer once hnd a singular 

case to settle. A physician came to 
him in great distress. Two sisters, liv­
ing in tlie same house, had babies of 
equal age. who so resembled each other 
that their own mothers Were tillable to 
distinguish them when they were to­
gether. Now, It happened that by tlie 
carelessness of the nurses the children 
had become mixed, ami how were the 
mothers to make sure that they receiv­
ed back their own infants?

"But, perhnps.” said the lawyer, "the 
children weren't changed at nil.”

"(Hi, but there's no doubt they 
ehanged!” said the physician.

"Arc you sure of it?”
“Perfectly.”
"Well, If that's tlie ease, why 

you change them back again? I 
see any difficulty In tlie case.”

were
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noth Girls llntipy.
"IIow Is your daughter Edith. 

Lakeside?”
“She Is well and happy. You know 

six* is to be married on the 29th.
"Indeed

daughter.
"She is ___

know she got tier divorce on the 10th

And how is your 
-, Florence?" 

also well and happy.

Mrs

otlx-r

You

PAPERS

Chas. M. Lamm 
For 3 years wllb 

C. K. Whitney A Oil

NEW COMMISSION HOUSE

MARTIN, CAMM & CO.
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Lomcm u Servant.
Every one acquainted with a certain 

practical millionaire living In a cross 
street not far from the Fifth avenue 
highlands wonders how lie manages 
never to lose a good servant. He ex­
plains his system in a few words: “I 
pay fair wages, tip my servants when 
they deserve it ami encourage my 
guests to do the same. If you dine 
with me tins evening and are part leu 
larly pleased witli your waiter. Ar­
mand. you are at liberty to remember 
him to tlie extent of a dollar, no more 
Make the tip a quarter, a half, three 
quarters, if you please, but never more 
than a dollar. If you do. lie will give 
me tlie surplus, and I shall have to re­
turn It to you. Tip my butler, my cook 
my maids. If you will, but not on the 
sly. Do it openly, as they are tnugbt to 
avoid deceit.”—New York Press.

Brliiiflnit Iler Hound.
Bingo (tiptoeing into his wife’s room, 

In a whisper) I’ve 
friends home to dinner

Mrs. Bingo (agluist)
Bingo Yes, I liave. 

stairs.
Mrs. Bingo-
Bingo 

out of it.
Mrs. Bingo (haughtily)-Then you’ll 

have to take tin* consequences.
Bingo But-
Mrs. Bingo— Y'ou'll liave to put 

witli practically nothing.
Bingo That's wliat I told them.
Mrs. Bingo—You did?
Bingo Yes. I told them that they 

needn't expect a single thing; that 
we'd scrape round In tlie kitchen If 
necessary and pick up whatever we 
could, and that, ns 1 hadn't let you 
l.now, tlint was the best we could do.

Mrs. Bingo—Wliat did you tell Ihein 
(hat for?

Bingo—It's the truth, isn’t it?
Mrs. Bingo Certainly not. 

makes any difference to me how 
friends you bring home! I'll 
you!—London Tit-Bits.

brought three 
unexpectedly. 
What!
They’re down

You wretch!
Now. my dear. I couldn't get

UP

As If It 
many 
show

The other day several New York 
brokers received telephone orders to 
buy n certain stock and notify Mr. 
Fish at a given telephone number. 
Calling up that number, tlie response 
was invariably, "Which one is want­
ed?" Then followed this conversation:

"How many of them are there?”
"Several hundred, large and small.” 
"I want tlie head of the firm.”
"Oh, then, you want Colonel Jones.”
"Colonel Jones? No, I want Mr. Fish. 

Who In thunder nre you?”
"The Aquarium!”

The Coming Itnce.
“1 see that some English doctor or 

something says that we are develop­
ing Into a legless race.”

“How could there be a race 
legs?”

“Easy. Wlint's tlie matter 
steamboat race? At the same
looks as if a legless race would be 
great boom for politics.”

"How so?"
"Everybody would tie going on the 

stump.’’—Cleveland Plain Dealer.
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n nil the SufTrnae.
you object to woman 

know upon 
any reason-

than a tiun-

IntrlllKen
Symonds—So 

suffrage I should like to 
what grounds. If you linve 
able ones.

Belcher I've heard more
dred women say the men nre all alike. 
With such an idea In their heads, how 
can you expect an intelligent use of tlie 
suffrage from them? — Boston Tran­
script

or Cnnrwe They Do.
Hixon - Do you lielleve that man 

originally sprang from tlie monkey?
Dixon No: but I believe that nil wo­

men s, ring from mice. Chicago News
Xol He.

Minnick - Oh. you're prejudicial 
•gainst him! There's tills much about 
him anyway—lie wouldn't stand 
by and hear a friend abused.

Binnick-Certainly not. He'd 
right in.—Philadelphia Press.

Idly

Join

Most
Healthful Coffee
In the World.

All the world knows that coffee iu 
excessive use íh injurious. Aud yet 
the coffee lo»* *r cannot stand tasti • 
k*sscereal- There has Io this time 
been no happy medium between. 
Café Bland fills the void witli the 
liest elements of both. It is richer 
than straight coffee, and many will 
not Im* easily convinced that it is 
not all c* “ee. But we guarantee 
the' Cafe Bland contains less than 
fifty per cent coffee, which is scien­
tifically blended with nutritious 
fruits and grains, thus not only 
displacing over fifty per cent of the 
cait'ein, but neutralizing that which 
remains and still retaining the rich 
coffee flavor. To those who suffer 
with the heart, to dyspeptics and 
to nervous people ( ale Bland is 
especially recommended asa healtli- 
f il and delicious beverage, so satis­
fying that only the member of the 
family making the change in the 
coffee knows there lias Leen one. 
More healthful, richer and less ex­
pensive than straight coffee. Better 
in every respect. 26 cents per It>. 
Y’our grocer will get it for you 
Ask for

Pronounced caf fuy—accent on lam syllable

The Little Girl I'nlil.
I heard an interesting anecdote of 

Jacob Grimm tlie other day. One of 
his prettiest tales ends with the words 
“whoever refuses to believe this story 
owes me n tluil *r."

One winter morning a little Jewish 
girl rang tin* doorbell and asked the 
servant 
Grimm 
that he

“Will
ler when lie returns?''

The servant took the coin, glanced 
nt it curiously and inquired who sent 
it and what it wns for.

”1 owe hint the money myself," said 
the little girl.

“Why? What for?”
"Because I don't believe the story 

about tlie wolf.”—Berlin Letter in Chi­
cago Record-Herald.

if Ilerr Professor Jacob 
was at home. When Informed 
was not. she said politely: 
you |»lease hand liitn this tha-

A Qnpcr Provision In n Will.
Tlie following will, though not espe­

cially curious in itself, throws a curi­
ous light on the streets of London In 
the seventeenth century. John Cooke, 
among other bequests, left £1 "for tlie 
maintenance of a lantern and candle, 
to be eight in tlie pound at least, to be 
kept and hanged out nt tin* corner of 
St. Michael's lane, next Thames street, 
from Michaelmas day to Lady day. I»e- 
tween the hours of 9 and 10 o’clock at 
night until tlie hours of 4 or 5 in tlie 
morning, for affording light to passen­
gers going through Thames street or 
St. Michael's lam" All tlie Year 
Itound.

.Hunt Lotik Ont For Klrmelf.
“No,” Mr. Goldrock said gently. “1 

have not the slightest objection to your 
asking m.v daughter In marriage."

“Thank you. sir." said the young 
ninn with a title, but no cash.

“You go right ahead and ask her.' 
Goldrock said meditatively. "1 have 
given the girl a tine education and 
have taught her io rend the newspa 
pers. If she does not Know enough to 
say *No.' she doesn’l * -erve any bet­
ter luck."—New Volk 1 lues.

1,11,< ly to time It.
“He likes excitement," said the young 

man.
“So I supposed." replied the dear 

<irl.
“Why?"
"Well, his choice for a wife made 

lint tlie natural Inference.”— Chicago 
Post.

Wall Street llelhndn.
City Nephew—Where 

morning?
His Aunt—He's out in 

terIng tlie stock.
City Nephew - I'll go 

him.
broker's office 
York Heral'L

Is uncle

the bam

out and

tbli

wa-

help 
I lenrued all about that In th« 

where I work. — New


