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HEN Thomas Proctor

entered my office one

Uctober moroing ten

years ago, 1 little

thought the day would

prove to be the most eventful in the
lives of three men.

I had alded Proctor financlally in sev-
eral promlsing business ventures, and
they all wound up in disaster, which
wias not due to any mismanagement on
his part, but to a comblnation of un-
fortunate circumstances,

After the last collapse Proctor ob-
tained a situation at a salary which
barely supported his family, This went
on for about two years, when his em-
ployer falled, and Tom was agaip
stranded, e bad been without em
ployment at.out a month when he call
ed at my oillee that October morning.

I cave him some good advice and en
couragement and, what to him was
more substantial, some dollars to re
lieve his Immediate necessitios,

I'roctor expressed his geatitude in his
blunt, homely fashion and added ear-
pestly, “Perhnps this is the turning of
the tide, Mr. Burrows,” and I replied,
“1 hope so with all my heart.”

At that thme I was a director in a
large transportation company, and,
thinking that possibly 1 might secure
a pesition there for my young friend,
we started on a search at once,

On the way down town we stopped
at . a wholesale house to buy a ham
mock to send to a friend in Florida,

The clerk informed us that as the
hammock season was over all their
stock had been packed away on the to)
floor, 8o we ascended to the fifth tloo:
In the elevator and then ellmbed twe
flights of stairs, entering a room o
cupying the whole area of the huilding

A clerk was buslly engaged with a
gentleman whom I recognized as Iaon,
Moses Oglethorpe, multimillionaire, the
richest man in the state,

The clerk went downstairs for some-
thing, leaving us alone—a millionaire, a
merchant and a poor man.

Suddenly we were startled by the
elanging of gongs, a tooting of bugles
and a commotion In the sireet.

We all rushed to the window, drawn
thither by the natural desire Inherent
In the breast of the average Awmerican
to witness the rush of the fire englnes

“Gireat Scott, gentlemen,” exclaimed
Tom excitedly, “the fire is o this build
Ing! I smell smoke. We must get out,”

e all rushed to the I'roctor
reacilng It first. As he swung it open
he was driven back by a sheet of tlame
and smoke,

“No chance to escape by the stairs,”
sald Lie, “Perhaps there's a fire escape,
You stay lhere while T take a look."”
And with that he ran to the front, shde
and rear windows, When be rejolned
our little group, the answer was plain
1y written on his face, “No fire escapes
anywhere on the building.”

In that time of awful peril and dan-
ger Tom Proctor was coul and collect
ed, so we naturally looked to him to
find some avenue of escape. Ten min-
utes before he was the most insigniti-
cant person in the room, a penniless
bankrupt, realizing lhis own insignit-
cance more keenly because of the pres-
ence of a modern Crassus,

A few woments bad changed the
standing of the two extremes of our
trlo, and I'roctor bad Jumped to the
head of the class, for we were in a sit
vatlon where brains were of more A
count than dollars.

He carefully examined the room, hop-
Ing to find a skylight, but was unsye
cessful. Then he sought the windows
again, thinking be might discover a
coping or cornice by which we could
reach some adjoining building. but
with the same Lopeless result,

Then we rag to the windows to see
if there was any chance of help from
the firemen. A ery of horror reached

door,

our ears as the crowd in the street
cayght sight of us.
The firemen raised ladders against

the side of the building, but our hearts
sank, for the ladders reached only the
window of the fourth tloor,

One ery reached our ears,
sounded like a death sentence.  Sound
one, evidently a fire chilef, roared
through a trumpet, “Jump—it's your
only chance!” at the same time point
Ing to a group of men holding a larg:
blanket directly beneath us,

“My God!" groaned Oglethorpe.
stlelde to jump from this height.
wakes me dizzy to think of it."”

Proctor was as cool as the proverhi
cucumber and talked to us as calml?
as If discussing a business scheme in
my private ottice.

“It's o case of roast or Jump.” said
fie as w: ecawe together for a wnnl
conference, “That's the whole thing |
a nutsbell, The only redeeming io:
ture in the ease i3 that each of us cah
chooge the way It suits him best 4
die. Personally it makes Httle diffe:
ence to me, Death by fire isn't really
so horrible as it appears, and, as o
jumping, you will lose consclonsness
long before you reach the gronml. Al
er all, my case fs much worse thas
yours, gentlemen., Your families wil
be well provided for, but God only
knows what will become or my wiv
and childen when I'm gone.”

“8ee hére, young man,” Oglethorpe
exclalmed, grasping Tom by the arin
“I ean't Le roasted llke a rat, rod e
Jump Is still worse. God, mar, lsn't
there some escape? We ean't die ke
this. Why, man alive, I'd give a mil
Uon dollars—a million, do youn hear?
to be landed safely on the ground,”

As be spoke he emnbasized his words
by shaklng Proctor's arm almost
roughly, staring Into his face with a
flerce, desperate expression. 1 glanced
at Tom, for the instant forgetting oum
perilous situation, and noted that, un-
mindful of Oglethorpe, he was gazing
intently to one side. Then suddenly
his face lighted up with a gleam of
hope. Turning quickly to the million-
alre, he exclaimed, “Do you make that
as a bona fide offer, Mr. Oglethorpe?”

“Certainly 1 do.”

“All right. 1 accept the contract. No
time now for any business formalities.
Shake hands on It. You witness this,
Mr. Burrows" sald he, nodding bis

but it

“It's

It

Lvad In wy direction, at the sawme Time
extending his hand to Oglethorpe

They hastily grasped each other's
band, aud 1 bore witness of the stran-

gest busi nsaetion on record
“That « hnding as If drawn up by
2 reglaent of lawyers,” exclalined
Oglethorpe when the simple ceremony
was connloted. Then he added, “My
word Is good tor that amount, never

fear, if 1 get out of this place alive

A wave of hope and courage took
possession of me, and 1 watehed eaget-
Iy for the next move in that excelting

a moment before looked
a tragedy

Mushing the millionaire aside rough-
Iy, Proctor ran to a case of drawers
utder the conater a few feet away. On
the npper deawer was tacked a white
card which bore the simple legend,
“Figh Lin It was only the work of
A sccomd 1o pull the drawer out and
select a beoavy, strong line about the
size used 0 codfishing. The drawer
underncath was lubeled “Sinkers,” and

w hich
more ke

drnma

from thi= he grabbed a lead sinker,
which he deftly fastened to the end
of the line. From the wall he tore

down a sign which read “No Smoking
Allowed”™ On the back of this eard he
wrote in plain letters, “Hiteh on a rope,
qulek ™

MaKking the card fast to the line near
the lead, he rushed to the window, fol
lowed by Oglethorpe and myself,

When the crowd in the street spied
they yelled exeftedly, waved their
arms, shovted and groaned until they
=spw  that abont make a
move of some Kind, Then all was quiet,
and the only sound we heard was the
whir of the englnes and the oceasional
call of a tircian,

We the descent of that
white wessenger with breathless inter
for our lives were In the balance,
aud thme was preclous. Think of it
souls hanging to a cod line and n
plece of common everyday cardboard!

\inn on the ladder seized the card
and read [ts message. Waving his hand
tpvwnrd to signify that he understood
he ran nimbiy down the ladder, dan
eil aeross the street to a ladder trock
il with the help of a comrade seized
A coil of rope, which they fung on
the grownd directly under our window
I'nsteninz the end of the tope to his
belt, the hoseman climbed to wher
the end of our precious cod line was
swinging to and fro,

To prevent the line from chafing on
the stone trimming under the window
st Proctor leaned far outward and
carefully obeyed the command to haul
e was in a happy mood, probably
from the ract that he was earning o
willion dollars and also that he was
working for hils own dear life and ours
too,

“This Is a Kind of fish worth fishing
cried he with enthusiasm-—*“sort
of goldtish, hey, Mr. Oglethorpe? Al
my beaunty, now 've got you fast!” he
exclaimed as the end of the rope slip
ped fnto hils hands,

I belleve that Tom had been to sea a
couple of voyages when a youngster,
awl evidently the old sallor fustinet re
turned the moment he got hold of that

s,

we were o

watehed

thiree

tor,"

LETALEN

He yanked it In over the window sill
hignd over hand till it foicly bunioed
couldn’t

Sullorlike he refrain  fron

He stid down from on: knot to the nert

chanting the peculiar “Yo, he, O with.
out which, I believe, no seafaring man
is able to do anyihing In the way of
pulling and hauling.

When the last iathow fell at our feel
Tom grabbed it and with a quick turn
of the hands tied a loop, which I think
gailors eall a bowline, Slipping this
bowline over Mr. Oglethorpe’s head and
down to the hips, he said to him terse
ly: “Now, then, Mr. Oglethorpe, you're
to sit in this bowline. Hold on to the
rope with a death grip. Don’t he afraid.
You ean't fall out if you try. Mr. Bar
rows and 1 will lower you down, auwd
all you have to do is to keep yourseli
away from the building with your feet.
You may bark your shins, but that's
nothing. Lively, now! There's not a
moment to lose.”

Even then the milllonalre nesitated.

The prospect of dangling from a sev
enth story window on the end of a
rope appalled hiim, Proctor almos

dragged him to the window, and afrer
a few more Instructions and no little
urging the man of money laborlously
ernwled over the slll. We slacked nway
on the rope, nnd his head disnppeared
from view, We had a turn of the rope
around a steam pipe and had no dif
ficulty in holding Oglethorpe's welght,
although he wns a heavy man.

Presently we heard a tremendous
cheer from the erowd below, which
told us that Oglethorpe was safe. Run
ning to the window, we saw him de
peonding the ladder with the help of a
flreman. .

Towm haunled up the rope again, and
In an Instant 1 was ready to desceml
Hia instructions to me were the same
as to Oglethorpe, only he added: “If 1
don't get out of this allve, Mr. Bur
rows, you see that Bessle and the ba
bles get that milllon.” He glanced un
easlly over his shoulder to the rear of
the room, where the flames were just
beginning to break through.

I made a feeble protest—and meant
It, too—that It was only right that he
should go next. The rope was his ldea
and he ought to reap the benefit and
gave himself before It was too late,

He replied almost angrily, “Stop your
nonsense, Mr, Burrows, and get out of
that window. [I'll take two turns

 ———
around this steaw pipe, so as to hola
you all right, and you'll be on the lad
der in a jJiffy."”

My descent to the ground s still Hke
a hideous dream. I have a dim recol
lection of twisting and turning, at the
saine time falllng down, down, till It
seemwed as If 1 was dropping Into a bot-
tomlrss pit in the Infernal reglons,

There was more shoutlng by the
throng of people, more tooting of the
engine whistles, and before I knew 1t 1
wias stnnding on Mother Earth once
more with Oglethorpe shaking my arm
off.

We looked npward, expecting to see
Proctor climhb down the rope. To the
surprise of every one, he pulled it up a
third time. “What's the fool doing?”
exclaimed the tire chlef, standing near

by. “Why doesn’t he slide down that
rope? Guess he's lost his head.”
“He knows what he's about,' sald

the millonaire. “Look!"

To our amazement, the rop dropped
from the window with knots in 1t about
six feet apart.

“By Jove!" exclaimed the chilef.
“That’'s a trick worth knowing. Won
der how he did It In such a short
time.”

We saw Tom's feet come through the
window, where he had to maneuver a
moment to wind his legs around the
rope.  Then he slid down from one knot
to the pext easily and gracetfully, dis-
daining to use the ladder, and finally
landed within our midst with the
cheery salutation, “All present ac
counted for,”

There is little more to tell, I heard
Oglethorpe whisper to the ehlef a con-
tribution to the tiremen's rellef fund of
a thousand dollars for the possession
of that rope,vwhich was duly accepted,
aod it was afterward generously dl-
vided with Tom and me.

Then he said to the former that he
was In the habit of settling his con-
tracts promptly and there was just
time before the banks closed,

Tom callwl to see me the next Jday,
smiling and happy.

“I've got the million all
Burrows,” =ald he, “and
walking on air ever have to
pinch myself to make I'm not
dreaming. It's a mighty queer feeling,
and [ haven't got acclimated yet,
papers laid it on 8o thick that I had to
gneak through the back streets to get
here, people stage 8o at me."”

In the quiet of my private office he
explained to me gome of the details of
the escape from the burning building,

or

Mr.
bween

right,
have
sinee;

sure

which show that brains count in an
eniergency.

“It was this way,” said he. *“When
our position seemed hopeless and it

looked ns if we were doomed to a hor-
rible death, Oglethorpe lost hend
and acted lelf erazy, and Mr
Burrows, were In a trance, dazed Hke,

“Twice before in my life | had look
ed death square in the eye and learned
by experience that one stands the best
chance for his life by Keeping
with his wits alive to take advantage
of any favorable method or means of
esCi e,

*1 was working out a problem and
finally arrived at the answer—a rope.
Unless the tire was got under control
within a short time a rope was our
ouly hope, Then I remembered a story,
You may think It a queer time to think
of such a thing as a story, Neverthe
less It did its part toward our salvation,
It waus the tale of a prisoner confined o
a high tower. A friend outside shot an
arrow through the window. Attached
to the arrow was a silk thread, to the
thread a cord and to the cord a
All these the prisoner pulled up sue-
cessively, and when he the
rope his escape was easy.

“About the instant that story was
runuing through my brain Oglethorpe
offered the milllon dollars, aod 1
caught sight of the sign, ‘IMsh Lines.’
That solved the problem. You know
the rest. But right bere 1 would like
to Justify mysclt concerning that mil
lon. 1 don't want you to think 1 took
advantage of Oglethorpe beenuse his
life was i danger. 1 merely profited
by lLis generous offer. 1t was a wmatter
of business, pure and simple, and the
fact that he pald up like a man s
proof that he considered it a square
deal.”

“How about that string of kuots in
the rope?’ 1 asked. “1I'm very curious
to know how vyou did it, and so are
some of the firemen.”

“Oh, that’s a simple trick 1 learned
at sea,” he replied. *You make a coil
of half hitehes, pass the end of the rope
through the center of the coll, and it
comes out with koots about a fathom
or so apart.”

“By the way, Mr. Burrows, that waus
the turning of the tide, after all.”

And I answered, “Well, T shonld say
so!"

H1E]
you,

cool,

rojpee.

secured

For Art's Sake,

Mr. Boughton, the English artist,
while sketching in the Alps, was one
day In search of a suitable background
of dark plnes for a pleture he had
planned.  He found at last the precise
gituntion he was seeking, and best of
all, say= Tit-Bits, there happened (o
be a pretty detall in the figure of an
olil woman in the foreground

“1 usked the old lady,” said Mr.
Boughton, “to remaln seated uantil 1
had made n sketeh of her. She assent-

e, but in a few minutes asked me
how long 1 should be, ‘Only about a
quarter of an hour,' T answered reas-
snuringly

“Three minutes or so later she again

nsked me—this time with manifest
anxlety—if 1 should be much longer.
“'Oh, not long!” 1 answerad. ‘But
why do you ask so anxiously?
“‘Oh, It's nothing,” she sadly an-
gwered, ‘only I'm sitting on an ant
hin' "

The Phenix of Arabia.

In olden times a bird ealled a “phe-
nix” was thought to lve o the deserts
of Arabia. Ilis leage of life was sald
to be HOO years, at the end of which
time he bullt a nest of spices and fan
ned it Into a Aame with his wings
The fAame reduced the bird to ashes,
out of which he sprung to live another
500 years. Richardson says that be
had fifty orifices in his beak, through
which he sung melodions alrs.

His Limit,

Wife—How did you get along while
I wasaway?

Husband—1 kept house for about ten
days, and then 1 went boarding.

Wife—Boarding! Why didn’t you go
on keeplug house?

Husband - Couldn’'t,
were dirty.

All the dishes

HUMAN HEAD HUNTERS

stihr 1
Feade

Poviynesin Iy

rille

Savages of
This Hu

In the scurce Known islunds of the

Pacific  sea New  Guloea Borneo,
Ceram, Gillolo and others too numer
ous to mention—man still exists in the
primeval state, and that mwoet horrible
of practices, head hunting. is still in
dulged In in spite of all eMorts of vart
ous governments nwd missions as well
us philanthropie socleties who have

come in contact with the people

Just as the scalp lock on the belt of
the young buck Indlan was a token of
manhood, so the gory head Impaled on
a tall pole over the hut of the would be
young w arrior, Papuan or Dayak, pro
claims to all the prowess of the youth,
benceforth a man and eligible for the
council and the woolng of the maldens
It is Immaterial how the trophy be ob
talned, whether by ambuscade in
falr battle. Generally it is the former
The candidate for martial honors sim
ply waits his chance by night in some
nelghboring village as craftily amd pa-
tiently as a leopard on the prowl, the
kris or a poisoned arrow does the work
swiftly and silently, and the severed
head has nmple time to cool before the
deed 18 discovered and calls for retrl
bmtlon

Thus an incessant
nage go on, and only
accessible forests and strongly stock
aded It all for
the tribes to save themselves from an
nihilation. Of the vast island conti
nent of New Guinea the western or
Imitel part is the worst looked after,
and It often happens that numerous
ralding parties In thelr great war en
noes come swooping down the coast

vendetta and ear
by living In in-
possible at

places is

before the northwest monsoon and
carry death and desolation into the
comparatively qulet British  portion

around the mighty Fly river, opposite
Torres stralt. By the time the news
is earried to Thursday Island and the
gunboat starts away In pursuit it is
generally too late, and the maranders
have vanished

The writer was present once at the

capture of a war party, and forty
eight hends were taken from the ea
noes,  Hanging and deportation to pe

nnl servitude scem to be but a slight
detervent, for the terror recurs almost
regularly as a plague of locusts
These Papuans are a hardy, warlike
people and expert bowmen, and they
rely on their =kill with this potent
weapon solely, using thelr cluba for
the t]|_~<|ul[('|l of wounded foes.

The Dayaks of Borneo and their
nelghbors, on the other hand, are in
favor of the “sumpitan’ or blowpipe,
shooting little diminutive but very cun-
ningly poisoned arrows, The “sumpi
tan™ has often n spear head attached
to the outer end, like a bayonet on a
musket.  For close fighting they rely
on the dreaded “parang,'” a heavy, hol
low groumd broadsword about two feet
long, with the handle often carved of
Ivory and ornamented with gold and
pearls, the wooden seabbard covered
with human skin and hair.

They count him a poor warrior who
cannot sever a head clean with one
blow dellvered backhanded. Even In a
mountainous part of the Malay penin
sula, north of Malacea, In the Dind
Ings and llegrl Sembilan, there is to
this day a remnant tribe of head hunt-
ers ealled the So-KIL

as

Oripples Held the Stnge.

A very remarkable theatrical fad
raged In Parls sixty or seventy years
ngo. The journals of the perlod show
that the writers of plays had an espe-
clul fondness for the representation of
bodily deformities and infirmities,

It was well known, of course, that
Vietor Hugo made a hunchbaek the
hero of a tragedy and that one of
Seribe’s heroes stuttered, But the many
forgotten plays by the forgotten au-
thors of the perlod also swarm with
hunchbacks, stutterers, the lame, the
halt, the blind and the deaf and dumb.

Sometimes as many as a dozen of
these eripple plays were performed on
the same evening in the theaters of
I'aris.

In one year eighteen plays with blind
charaeters were produced and probably
three or four times as many were writ-

ten, The first of the “blind” plays was
Ancelot's “Un Regard,” which later
furnished the book of an opera for

which Halevy, the composer of *The
Jewess,” wrote the musle.— New York

Herald.

Glacier lce,

Glacler lee is not like the solid blue
fee on the surface of the water, but
consists of granules jolned together by
an intricate network of capillary wa-
ter filled fissures, In exposed sections
and upon the surface of the lee can
be observed ‘“velned” or “banded”
structure veins of a denser blue color
alternating with those of a lighter
shade coutaining alr bubbles The
cause of this pecallar structure has
heen the subject of much theorizing
among investigntors, but hitherto the
greatest authorlties consider that the
explanation of the phenomenon s yet
wanting.

Scorplons In Jamaicna,

In Jamaicea the negroes helleve that
scorpions know their name, so they
never call out, “See, a scorplon!” when
they meet with one on the ground or
wiall for fear of his escaping. They
thus indirectly recognize the scorpion’s
delicate appreciation of sound. But If
you wlsh to stop a scorplon in his
flight blow alr on him from the mouth,
and he at once coils himself up. 1 have
repeatedly done this, but with a splder
it has a contrary effect.—London Spec-
tator.

Willing to Help,

“John,” she whispered, “there's a
burglar in the parlor. He just bumped
agalnst the pinno and struck several
keys,”

“You don’t say!
sald he,

“Oh, John, don’t do anything rash!”

“Rash? Why, I'm going to help him,
You don't suppose he can remove that
plano from the house without assist
ance, do you?'—Philadelphia Press,

I'll go right down,”

Mis Talk.

“What will I talk about?' remarked
a man who had been called on unex
pectedly at o banguet and mentally
ped for something te may

“Talk minute!” was the
Jolnder that came from a
ted chap at the other side of the din
Ing rovm.  Boston Journal

re
wit

nbout a
nimble

FLOATING ISLANDS.

One lsland, Covering Two Aeres,
Seen In the Galf Stream

Of all passengers carried Ly ocean
currents flonting islands are the most
Interesting. Many of them have been
found voyaging on the Atlantie. Thess
islands were o wlly parts of low
Iylng rviver banks which broke away
under stress of storm or food and
floated out to sen The Orinoco, the

Amazon, the La Plata and other trop
scal rivers often send forth such pleces
of their shores. Some of the bits of
land are of large slze and earry ani

mals, Insects and vegetation, even at
times Including trees, the roots of
which serve to hold the land iIntact,

while thelr branches and leaves serve
as salls for the wind., Generally the
waves break up these islands shortly
after they put but sometimes,
under favorable conditions, they travel
long distances,

The longest voynge of a floating 1s
land, according to government records,
took place In 1803, This Island was
first seen off Florlda, and apparently It
had an area of two acres. It
trees, but it was thickly covered with
hushes, and in one place 1t was thirty
feet high above the sea level. 1t was
In the gulf stream, traveling slowly
and  with undulations to
kliow  where the ground swell was
working beneath it.  Probably it
away from river anchorage In the
spring of the year, for toward the lat-
ter part of July it had reached the Iat-
itude of Wilmington, Del

Nov animal life had bLeen seen
on It, though there must have been
myriads of the small ereeping things
which abound in the tropies. By the
end of August It had passed Cape Cod

to sen,

bore no

pecasional

its

1 »
lanrgge

and was veering toward the Grand
banks It followed the steamer lane
routes quite accurately, and several
vessels reported 1t One month Iater
it wasz in midocean northwest of the
\zores, and its voyvage evidently was
beginning to tell on it. It was much
snullen I less companet. Tt was not
seen againg and probably it met de
struction in the October gulea.  But it
hied traveled at least 1,000 miles, and
if, as was thought, it came from the
Orinoco, it must have covered twice

that distanee

It flonting Is
lands lnrger than this one, under more
might during
tges have made the complete jour-
Vineriea to Europe or Africa
add so brought about a distribution of
Of course it ia not ab
that this island went
to pleces in October, [t might, though
this is not probable, have Hoated down
It the region of calms and seaweed,
where It would be longer preserved.
Theodore Waters in Alnslee's,

is (quite ||u~.',q|r.|.- that

favoring elreumstances,
[HEL
ney freom
animal species

solutely certain

THE GOLDEN RULE.

The Golden Rule 1s worldwide and 18
variously voleed as rfollows:

1wy

slin

as vou would be done ll_\'. Per-

' not that to a veighbor which you
would take (1 from him.—Grecian,

What you would not wish done to
yoursel do not unto others.—Chinese,

One should seck for others the happi-
Buddhist.
He sought for others the good he de-
for himself, Let him pass on.—
Egyptian

All things whatsoever ye would that
men should do to you, do ye even so to
them.—Christian,

Let none of you treat his brother in
a way he himself would dislike to bw
treated. — Mohammedan,

I'lie true rule in business (s to guard
amd do by the things of others as they
do by thelr own,—IHindoo.

The law lmprinted on the hearts of
all wen is to love the members of so-
clety as themselves.—Rowmaun.

Whatsoever you do not wish your
nelghbor to do to you do not unto him.
This is the whole law, The rest 1s a
mere exposition of It.—Jewlsh.

ness one desires for oneself,

sired

They Wanted n Heat.

A Beottish  congregation presented
their minlster with a sum of moncy
amd sent him off to the continent for a
holiday.

A gentlewan Just come from the con
tinent wet n prominent member of the
chureh aud sald to hlw:

“0Oh, by the bye, 1 met your minister

In Germany He was looking very
well=he didn't look as If he needed a
rest.”

“No,” gaid the church member very

calmly; “It was pa’ him; It was the
congregation that was needin’ o rest.”
Pearson's Weekly.

A Reproof.
“Pa," Willie, *“what
mean to say a man I8 *one of nature’s

suid doea it

noblemen® ™

“*One of nature’'s noblemen,” my
gon,” replied the old gentleman, with a
significant look at his better half,
a man who smiles when he gets some
ridiculous cheap gift for his birthday
and exclaims: ‘How nice! Just what 1
wanted!” " — Catholic  Standard  amd
Thwes

s

Fatlng nn Orange.

When oranges are cut across and eat-
with a somewhat of theh
It is an arti
ficinl way of eating this fruit, bat often
proves the most convenlent, The way
in which the julee flies is one of the
drawhacks to this method, By taking
n knife and cuttlng a  little
around the core ln the center this tend
evey of the julee to 1y Is largely coun
ternctedd,  Some fastldlous people never
cut their oranges across and never use
n spoon, but instead cut them in elghths
with the skin on and gip the juice from
these little portions

«n S0

anturalness seems gone

clrele

A Yunestion of Pride,
“She thinks s entitled to a d1-
voree, but she won't seek It.”
1 suppose?”’

slie

“Rellgions seruples,
“No; family pride]
“How is that’

“She's afrald 1t would make a genea

logieal tangle that would destroy the
value of the famlily tree for future
generations,” —Chlcago Post.
Proasf PFosltive,
Timkins—1'"d get married if 1 could
find a sensible girl
Bimking -1 know a nlee girl, but 1
"t think she wants to marry At

mst she refused me,
Timkins—Iy George, she must be na
susible girl! lotroduce me, will you?

AN ANECDOTE OF WHITMAN.

the
T n

Powet
Friendless Noy,

o Wnse Trying to Cheer

One day | was stopped on Washing

fon street va J. T. Trowhridge in
The Atlantie, by a friend who nuule
this startling announcement Walt
Whitman is In town I have Just seen
Wim!™ When | asked where, he replied
“AL the stercotvpe foundry, Jost aroand
the corne Conne allong, U take yon
to hilm.”™ 't mnthor of lLeaves of
Grass" had loonmedd so large in my
Imagination as to seem almost super
haman, and 1 owas tlled with some
guch feeling of wonder and astonish
tent as 51 had been nvitedd to meet
Bocrates or Wing Solomon

We found large, gray haleed and
gray  bearded, plainly  dressed  man, |
reading proof sheets at o desk inoa 1t
the dingy office, with a luok, unwhole
sotne looking Lad at his elbow listleszly
witteldng him I'be man was Whit
min, awd the proofs were those of his
new edition. There was a scarcity of

chalrs, and Whitman, rising to receive
us, offered me his, but we all remained
standing except the sickly looking lad,

who kept his seat until Whitman tarn

ed to bl and said: "You'd bhetter go
now, 1'll see you this evening Aler
he hiad gone out Whitman expliabned
“He is a friendless boy 1 fonnd ot my
bonrding place. 1 am trying to cheer
him up and strengthen blm with my
mugnetizm” o preactical bat earlonsly

POPPING) THE QUESTION, |BLAKE, | -
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When the Eskimo goes a-woodng, e I'h I thirteen per eer \
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parents awd, seizing the objeet of | ! 1 T 1 I't wisd
aflections by her Jong, stroug hair on | ( t d
her furs, earvies her away to his huot | ! ':.H' oss.on b
of snow or tent of skins, No wmattey | P l 'l\ vl 1 ! 'I'I r}-

ap Il Jonx
how mineh the rl may reciprocate her tll__'l M Ao mery St 'y Fran
stuitor's afMections, she always makes a cise (
show of resistance and tries to ran
away from him, this for the sake of
preserving the conventionalities of Es
kit sociely ost

Healthful Cofiee
In the World.

All the world knows that cotlee in
excessive use is injurious.  And yet
the coflee lover eannot stand taste-
less cereals  There has (o this time
been no h!lll[l_\' medium between,
Café Bland tills the void with the
best elements of both, It is richer
than straight cottee, and many will
not be easily convineed that it is
not all ¢ Jee, But we guarantee
the' Cafe Bland contains less than
fifty per cent cotlee, which is scien-
tifieally blended with nutritious
fruits and grains, thus not only
displacing over fifty per cent of the
cattein, but neatralizing that which
rernins and still retaining the rich
collee lavor. To those who sutler
with the heart, to dyspeptics and
o nervous  people Café ll”:llld i=
especially recommended asahealth-
il and delicious beverage, so satis-
fying that only the member of the
family making the change in th
coffee knows there has been one,
More healthful, richer and less ex-
pensive than straight coflee. Better
in every respect. 256 cents per th
Your grocer will get it for you
Ask for

nooont onlast syllabl

prosaie Hlustration of these powertul
lines in the early pociis
To any one dying thither | peveid and
twist the knob of the door
. . . N . . .
1 seize the descending man: | ralse hilm
with reststless will
. . . . . N .
Every room of the house do 1 A1l with an
armod force, lover W one, bafflers
of graves,
Points About n Good Horse,
There are some points which are val
nable in horses of every deseription
The head should e proportionately
large and well set on. The lower jaw
bones should be sutliciently far apart
to enable the head to form nn angle
with the neck, which gives it free mo
tion and a graceful carringe nnd pre
vents It bearing too heavily on the
hand.  The eye should be large, a littlhe
promudnent and the eyvelld fine and thin
The car should be small amd erect aml
guaek in motion, The lop ear indicates
duliness gmd stubibornnes Wi tows
far ek, there (s digposition to mis
chief
A torions RBont
According to a Chinese legend, thers
lived in Canton 2000 years before Christ
an artist named Lim Koo Poung, who

won an lmmortal repatation owing te
the fact that he was able to fashion
ot of a bean peal bont, complete
with rudder, sails, mast and all otlher
NECOREArY  appurtenanees Morvover
on the exterior of the boat were en
graved dJous maxims by Confueins
For this masterpiece, it Is said, the

Emperor Tsi Fou pald him 1,000 taels
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In the erowd
wtroeet
who walehed the

auction room

enjoved the bading for which the
auettoneer is notod One of the I[tal
fnns bid on some honsehold article,
nndd It was instantly aceepted,

“What's tl name?" asked the auve-
tioneer as he opened the salegbook,

Pietro Dhionogelin,” answered the
buyer |

Oh, that's too muaeh! 'l put down
Peanut=, S cents' You're on,” sald
the anctio as he rattled off the next
artlele I'he other Ttalian bid enough
to secure the article, and his name was
repeste l

Patricka «VSalllvana,” quickly an- |
swiered the ltalian |

“Well," mused the anctioneer, “that's {
n ool olid name for a dago, Come
that's not vours, though."

“You beta it Isa pota mine,” was the
quick reply, “but ita Is agooda ns Pea
nuta. Yon maka de fun witha "taliano
name; T maka fun wida Irish,"—=New-
ark Call

A Warning,

Whatever be yvour talents, whatever
be your prospects, never specniate
naway on a chance of a palace that
which you may oeed as a provision
againet the workbouse. - Bualwer,

In the of Calre,
One of the most pleturesque places in
the world is undoubtedly the Egyptian

Streets

city of Calre, wod not the least of Ita
attractions are the varied and often
musical street erles which assail the
cars on all sides, Not only the street
minsiciiins whe tap their tambourines
to the admiring Allahs" of the crowd,
but the e it and peddlers, con
tribte to th orus

A fruit seller wisket on head, with
grapes and tigs, will saunter by singing
In quaint minor: “Oh, grapes, oh,
sweet  greapwes, that are larger than
doves’ opges amd swoeeter than new
erenm ! Oh, angels’ food, dellcious tigs,
rsting  with  honey, restorers  of
health!

Another street ory which may be
heard in the maln street of Abbassieh,
u suburb, contains the following entie
WL ANmOnneei F'omorrow, O peo
ple, 1 am going to Kill & cnm I'lie
doctor says it young and healthy.
Oh, Its Nesh w he tender ns the guall
and Juley as il Its price Is but 115
pMasters (7 ents) the pound, Do you
love the sweet «h of n enme 'hen
comme early and be satistied

Not the < iresque figures In
the streets are the prod e their
neat white pnd red uniforms sum
mer nnd blue serge in winter. — Detrodt
IFree Press

Fhe Bunnk Messenger.

“Iello, W aimed the mes
genger bov as he met his old time friend
In Nussan stroet other day “Who
..“| workin' w, W {

‘Workin' for replied Wi
e Got a gowd Jol

‘Watehe e & hel : 8
the messenger b serutin g N Lie
handbag that W carried

‘Hist! Daon't say word! 1'm seared
1o den

‘What DARITTR i nsked the
s sa]

Nl 1" MY

(i Vi \ How much’

Fwo th | it down to
another | nd 'm sea

Say, how does feller £ when he
his S0 much money

‘Seared vhispered the bank mes
senger, and he continued on his way
New York Tribune

Pare Aceldent,

Flanagan—Hivins, man, phwat's the
matther wid yer face’

Hanagap—Falth, "twas an aceldent
The ould woman throwed a plate at
[ LTS

Flanagan—An’ d'ye | that an acel-
dent?

Hana AV Coors [vidu't she hit
| 4] t shie glimed at Exchange




