BINSON bad worked his way

through Cornell unlversity

ainl had been graduated with

bows, Having luberited a
taste for lterature, he decided to go to
New York and win fame and fortune
with his pen. To a young and ardent
man this prospect s a very pleasant
one. In the effort a few men have sue
ceaded, but many more bhave falled for
the reasou that the road s more stony
than the famed rocky road to Dublin
But Robinson's heart beat high and
strong. He knew he would bave tc
work, but he was willing. His ambi
tion was to become an editorial writer
llke Horace Gresley or ll:-nrl Roche
fort.

When Robinson .l'ﬂ'ﬂl In New York
clty in December, 18—, he had one sult
of clothes and two ten dollar notes
Haviug passed through an apprentice
ship in economy at coilege, he knew
the value of a dollar, and so he decided
to make hix canh capital go na far as he
couid. It was the first time he had
ever visited a great elty, and a feeling
of inexpressible loneliness came over
bim as be looked into the faces of thou
sands of mien and women and wonder
ed why he did not recoguize any of
them. Robinson had been reared in an
environment of green trees and run
ning brooks, where nature smiles upon
wnan. But to the conntry boy's percep
tion the tall bulldings seemed to frown
forblddingly upou hlm, and the nolse
of Innumerable vehicles sounded dis
cordantly In his ears.

Tugging his old carpetsack, contaln
ing his clothing, a copy of Shake
speare, a Bible and a thesaurus, he
wilked up Broadway ‘In search of »
lodging bouse, He was amnged at the
bustle and activity, the Indifference of
every man for his nelghbor and at the
Indieations on every hand of wealth
and prosperity. Up the great thorough
fare he wandered, looking for & home
but finding no renting place untl he
arrived in Harlem., Here, Jdun a qulet
slde street, he secured a hall bedroow
on the top floor of a tenement houss
by paying $1.50 fn advance. This Lttle
room, perched op on the elghth foor
Just under the eaves of the building
contnined n small bed, a washstund
und one chule, Thoroughly exhanstec
by his long walk, Robinson lay dowr

_and fell asleep.

His first tmpulse on arising In the
worning was to examine this great
city of which ke had beard so much
to visit the public bhulldings and othe
objects of Interest, bul he repressed
this Inclination and began to work
An I8 the case with many young mern
of like Inclination, Robinson was ar
Idenlist, a dreswer. He Jdelighted I
writing little prose and poetieal etch
lugs of scenery .and. of hyman ewo
tions. The publishebs of newspapers
have learned by experience that tuei

readers do vot_care for this khwt of]

writing. They prefer stories of erime
murder, burglary, arson, In short, they
want the pepper of sensatlonalisin
Robinson, unfortunately for his.pocket
did not take notice of the diregtion of
publie taste. Day after day he worked
awny along ideal lines untll at the
end of & waek he had a dozen sketcher
and poets ready. Then he digcovered
that half of his money was goue anc
he must sell some of his work in order
to replenish his pockethook, Fllling
his pockets with his stories and poems
he started to walk the seven miles in
tervening between his lodging house
and that Mecea of Journalistie genins
Park row. This Is the street where al
the great metropolitan papers are lo
cated, the street which vever sleeps
Under its sldewalks mammoth presses
are always In motion day and night
There gaping crowds congregate te
read the bulleting of néws from al
over the world. 'Tis the sjet wher
more American history has been. re
corded than any other in the counuy
"I'is a cruel place for a stranger with
out friends or maney to be found, anc
here It was that Rebinson took his
first lesson In the sale of manuscript

Robinson was of a refined and gensi
tive pature. By the time bhe had met
 three office boys who were hired to
keep Just such men as be away fromn
the editors he was very much discour
aged, and yet he felt that his work
wis good. And so as he trodged back
to his roow in Harlem with his pre
clous manuscripts still In his pocket
he took heart of graee and resolved to
start out again on the morrow. The
resolution was strengthened by a hand
organ grinder who came noder his win
dow and played “Walt TI the Clouds
Roll By.” But it was uphill work., In
after years Robinson conldd not remem
ber the various Incidents of that event
ful week, so crushed and disappointed
was he. 1t was not becanse the ed
ftors were unkind to him, Lut they had
no time to be sympathetio. “Pring us
rews,” they sald to him, “and we will
print It and pay xon liberally. © We
have no space for Hieratore.”

In the cource of a week Rolinson
visited the editorlal rooms of nearly
every newspaper office in New York
clty. bat he Al nat Mepose of g e
of his work. [HIs nearest approach to
an acceptance came from an edhor
who offered to priot some of lils sto
rles provided he did not ask for pay.
Wi unconscions wony  Kobimson sald
he needed money to buny bread. Liut
when he became famouns—which was n
certalnty—he would be glad to farnish
a few specimens of his genins. By
this time Robinson's money was be
coming scarce, and he decided to take
the adviee of the editors and hunt for
wews. It is a fact peculinr to tLe
pewspaper business that news s sel
dom got by searching. An able report-
er might start out temorrow to hunt
nimlessly for news and not run across
an item in a week. But let him visit
police headquarters, where all the
erime of a great city Is chronlcled, or
the courts of justice, or shipping of-
fices, or the headquarters of any great
Industry, and his search is likely to be
rewarded. But Robinson did not know
this. Besides, being untrained, be did
ot know what the word “news” meant
I the vernacular. If he had run across
an item of lnternational lmportance, he

ey ".'w--: s S AS? “Jehnieh, 55 .'-: LY . T . ; I : 5
. i 4 o < - o o 3 P S——
# .' -~
o ot e i o .| e s e st | VERBAL ALIASES, |  SPOILING A SCENE. |  ASSORTED LAUGHTER. S S

vineed him of the uselessness of his ef
forts, and be becume despalring.

Why was it. he reasoned to himself,
a5 be sat on the humble bed under the
L roof, that bhe coald not get a chance to
show what bhe could do? And the next

day wag New Year's. What hallowed
| memories

were conjured up by thoet
name! They would wiss hlm at the old
farmbouse in Cayuga county on the
morrow. He could uot write howe for
money, becanse that would be an ae
kuowledgment of defeat. His relatives
expected great thiogs of him. And
there was Nellle, the blue eyed girl, to
whom he was a veritable Sir Galahad.
What would she say whey she heard
that all those beautiful tales which he
read to ber In the orchard had been re-
fused by every newspaper of standing
in New York? Then Robinson burled
his face In his pillow and went to sleep
hungry, for only 10 cents remained of
Iils $20,

In the effort to dispose of his manu-
seript Robinson had visited every news-
paper office in the city except one. This
newspaper, by reason of its acknowl-
edged superiority over all the others,
had frightened the young author. He
Al not have the eonfidence to think
that he could write anything At for Its
columns, But now that he was liter
ally driven to the wall Robluson re-
solved to beard the Park row literary
Hon In his den, and If he falled he
wonld go back to the farm and milk
the cows. His breakfast consisted of
two rolls and a cup of coffee, leaving
him a cash capital of § cents. Before
starting on his forlorn hope he picked
out from smong his manuscripts a
thort descriptive sketch of a monutain
brook. It was the gem of his collee-
tion. In glowing language he had ple-
tured the rippling cascades, the silvery
pools, the kaleldoscople trout, the trees
whispering overbead, together with all
the light and color of the woodland.
This was the little brain child wpon
which he had expended more time than
upon any other. He was satisfled that
if. it were rejected he could do no bet-
ter and that he was indeed a fallure,
HMow gingerly he went up the stalrcase
leading to the editorial rooms! With
what timorous glancea his eyes roamed
over the dusty apartment which lhad
shelterad so many men of genins! And
his volee was searcely audible as he
sald to the office boy:

“Can 1 see the managing editor ¥’

“Certalnly, sir. Come right in."

Wonder of wonders! A courteons
office boy!

Hhaking In every limb, he approach-
ed the auntoerat behind hiz rosewood

“Well, Mr. Robinson, what can 1 de
for you?" sald he cordlally.

“I_called to offer a short sketch for
publication in your paper,” replied
Robinson In a volee strengthened by
his kindly reception.

“Ah, thank yon!" sald the great man,
taking the mannseript from Robinson's
trembling tingers and thrusting it jnto
a pigeonhole. “Glad to get it, sir; glad
to get It._ Alwnys looking for new ldeas
fpom you young men. Good day, sir”

The editor turned to his mall, and
Robinson walked down stairs with his
head erect and his shoulders squared.
He did not know that, even though his
sketech might be accepted, it wounld
probably be two weeks before it would
be printed, and then there would inter-

He approached the autocrat,

vene gtlll another week before he would
be pald, and in his blissful ignorance
he walked up Broadway, elate, Impas-
sloned. The sidewalk was soft as vel-
vet to his feet.

O youth, luminous “with promise,
bright with the rosy hue of expectan-
ey!

Again Robinson went supperless to
bed. But what a small matter that
seemed to him! Tomorrow his sketch
would be In the greatest paper in Amer
fen.  And he fell asleep and dreamed
of beefsteak and onlons and the blue
eyed Nellle. In the morning he was =o
eager to get down stalrs that bhe scarce-
Iy walted to tie his shoestrings. In his
hurry and excitement he gave his last
nickel to the newshoy and forgot the
change. He opened the paper with
shaking hands and glanced down the
first page. There was some unimpor
tant matter sbout & famine in India
which bhad killed a thousand men, a
stabbing affray In DPhiladelphin In
which a4 man was horribly mutilated

and seven children left fatherless, a
fire In Pittaburg which had killed six-

| teen girls, but his story was not there!

He woked over the editorial page,
whers the - grewt editor bad ladnehed
his keenest Invectives against munlel-
pal abuses, and there, too, were thm
bright peeagraphe. swhoon o had ol
lenged his admiration before, “n!r
paltry they seemed today! The other
pages contained the usual record of a
coming war in Europe, ete, but his
sketeh was not there. Then hope died,
nnd a great rage filled hils breast. The
hand of every man seemed to be
ogninst him. He clinched his teeth
and hi» hands and raved llke a mad-
man and started on a run of seven
miles down Broadway to kill the edl-
tor. ;

His stomach was empty as a pawned
wedding ring.. His eyes were blood-
shot. He ran hlindly as a bhurse runs
from fire. In two miles hunger, rage
and exhaustion foreed him to stop. He
st down on a curbstone until he had
recovered his breath, Then he stag
gered on. By the time he reached the
newspaper office his reason had return-
ed. “He had walked so long on the hard
pavement that the soles of his shoes

were worn through, and at every step !

feet were bhleeding, and he wanted to
bury bis head in his mother's lap.

“Hello!™ sall the managing editor,
looking from his dﬂkwagh'
thetie "P c
“You're ﬂn little chap who was here
yesterday, eh! Yes, yes. Walt a min-
ute!™

He took the manuscript in Lis hand
as a practical gambler might take a
pack of cards. He glanced down each |
page with what seemed im-u-dlth
swiftuess to the palpitating Robinson.
Within two minutes he had taken in
all the beauty of lmagzery, all the grace
of expression, all the earmarks of con-
selentious effort.  Then he looked np
at the pallid fuce beside him, the blood-
shot eyen, the hard lipes abopt . the
tense mouth, and a look of deep ted
derness and compassion came fnto his
eyes as he sald, gently as a woman:

“My dear bay, that is just the kind of
stuflf we want. If yeu have any more
of it, bring it along."”

Robinson gasped and turned away,
for the cisterns of his heart were be- |
ginning to leak. And as bhe went tlwi
editor looked around the coruer of his
desk. He saw the worn shoes, the tat-
tered coat, and he shouted:

“Come back, Robinson. You've for
gotten something.”  And bhe placd In
the young man's hand a small plece of
glazed paper.

Robinson reached the sidewalk In a
dream, but when he had pulled him-
self together he looked at the slip of
paper and read the following words:

e NEw Yran's Day, Jan, 1, 18-,
Cashler, New York —:

Pay to George Robinson the sum of
$10 on account of sketch called “A Moun-
lain Hrook.”

Managing Edltor.

That night Robinson’s supper con-
sisted of two pounds of fried ham, a
plateful of old fashioned John Brown
fried potatoes, half a pumpkin ple and
two cups of coffee, As he sat back
in his ehalr aud 1t his clgar the con-
gclousness that It was New Year's day
eame to him in full force. He smiled
as he reflected that he had not killed
the editor. How bright and happy the
walters all seemed! The tarulshed ta-
bleware glistened in the gastight. The
world seemed a very good place to live
In, after all. A peripatetic plano stop-
ped In front of the restaurant. The
Instrument was out of tune, amd the
tune was uneven, but no orchestra had
ever played such seraphic harmony as
the frst selection, “Walt Till the Clouds
Roll By.”

A PLATE OF SOUP

Its Effewt U'pon General Scott's Pres-
ldeatial Aspirations,
Berving dinners In courses s com-
paratively a wodern fashion, first in-
troduced In diplomatie clreles In Wash-
tngton and fmitated from France, Up
to the date of President I"olk’s admin-
lstration the  cburse dinner among
Amerlcans bad made no further prog-
tess than that of serving fish and soup
separately. Soup was regarded as such
B foreign frippery that 2 note written
by General Wintield Scott, In which be
explained that he was “just sliting
down 1o a hasty plate of soup,” cov-
ered him with such ridicule as to wa-
terlally contribmte to his defeat as a

eundidate of the presidency.

Boup In the early days of the repuab-
He was consldered as food for Invallds
or posr people only. Later, when the
socinl splendors of the court of the
Empress Eugende attracted rich Amer-
feans In flocks to Parls, Frepnch, table
manners and customs pushed the old
English dinner fashions to the wall. It
Is donbtful, however, If soup ever found
a place on the dinper table of the
wealthy Maryland or Virginia planter,
unless green turtle, which was really a
stew, might be so ealled,

The object of an old time dinner par-
ty was to eat, wherens that of the
course dinner I8 to delight the eye rath-
er than the palate, and yet who will
sy that the slght of a well filled din-
ner talble where an array of silver cov-
eoredl dishes gives forth a bougquet of
appetizing odors fails to make an
agreeable lmpression on all the senses?
~Lipplnegtt’'s Magnzine,

Lost In Her Own Room.

“Talking about being lost,” says the
girl who has been vigiting her grand-
parents in the old family homestead—
“I hitve been lost in the city and lost
In the country, but never was there
anytbing so horrible as being lost In

my own room. It was a very queer
room 1 had at grandmamma’s any-
way—one of those rooms from which a

flight of stalrs leads down; rooms such
as are oily to be seen in old houses,
It blew up cold the first night I was In

the house, and [ got up to close the
window, The room, of course, was
pitch dark. In getting back from the

window to the bed 1 lost myself. 1
had not the slightest ldea In what
direction to turn, and I koew that If
I was not careful [ should go down
those awful stalrs. There was noth-
Ing to do bt sit down on the foor and
howl for some one to come and find
me, and that was Just what 1 did. If
grandpa and grandmamma had not
een unusually normal Individuals, 1
should have frightensd them to death.
As It was, they only thought 1 had a
nightmare, bronght candles and locat-
ol me and showed me my way to bed
again”

-
Sameiblng fn Fhast .-

The other day a solitary sportsman,
bis gun under his arm, was wandering
down a country lawe in luverness-shire
when he met a small lm\ making for
Wi w¥ TR B

“1 sny, my boy.,” he remarked,
there anything to shoot down here®”

The boy looked around for a moment
and then answered with dagerness:

“Aye, there's a skulemalster comin’
owre the hilll”"—TLowlon Answers.

“in

Prefessor Was Noting Things.

“Wasn't It a terrifying experience,”
asked his friend, “wheu you lost your
foothold and weut sliding down the
wountain side ¥

“It was exciting, but extremely in
leresting,” sald the college professor.
*I could not help noticing all the way
down with what abselute accuracy 1
was following along the line of least
tesistance.” —Chleago Tribune.

Worth While.
Bhe- 1 should like to know what good
Your college education did yon?
He—Well, it tanght me to owe a lot of
money without belng aunoyed by (L.

thing

WORDS THAT GET TOO FAMILIAR TC
SUIT SOME TASTES.
T .‘f*'h-:lj o B % g
The Scientiie Fad of Cloiatay 0l

Things in New . Words
the Memnings Are Crm-
manly -M

When the rw-ri‘ih umnur clreu
lated that a promivent | public man had
Jost bis life througl sccldentully in-
haling 4 quantity of carbon dioxide,
the wan io the street began at once In-
quiring what enrbon diogide was,

As @ matter of fack, "earbon dioxide
is merely another bame for carbonle

" acid gas; one of the products of com

bustion and & Mm of atmos
pheric air, T

Carbonle acld lll Is known by sev
eral dilferent nawmes, 85, for instance,
enrbon dioxide, earbonle oxide und cur-
bonde anbydride,

Consumption as & Bame for a terri
ble nnd widespread disease I8 known
wdd understood by practically every
man, woman and cbild in  Eogland,
Lt the medical fl‘ll-'hlqu ever on the
lookout for something new in the way
of professional nomenclature, elected
some yeurs back to call it
amd then just when that unspeliable
word began to be known and recog-
nized they evolved yet another—tuber-
culosis, 1

And a8 with consumiption so with
most other complainis. A‘quariér of a
contury ggo even eminent physiclans
were content to speak of gmallpbx, of
typhold fever, of lockjaw. Today they
are called variola, enterie and tetanus
respectively.

A doctor when giving ‘evidence before
an ignorant east end jury the other
day sald that the immediate cause of
death was “a vielent and prolonged
fit of combined eplstaxis and stomator-
rhagla.” 1t would, one would think,
have been far easier for him to have
spoken of a bleeding at the pose and
mouth, and he would at all events have
had the satisfaction of making himself
understood.

Most people now living can remem-
ber the time when bacteria were known
generically as aniwalenle—a not very
strictly  sclientific  detinition, perhaps,
but one easily understandable, and con-
veying, moreover, a distinet idea to
any one of ordinary education and in-
telligenes,

For that very reason, doubtless, the
title In question was voted out of date
and old fashloned and the word “bacil-
U was substituted, This means, Hter
ally, “little sticks"” certainly a most
novel detipigion, but one that seareely
strikes the average lay wind as belng
either lueld or suitable, Nevertheless,
it was accepted, and at last became
familiar to the wman in the street.

That of course could pot be tolerat-
o, Tmagine a bacteriologist using a
ward which couveyed any wmeaning to
anybody outside his own charmed cir-
cle! The ldea is both degrading and
preposterous; so he set to work forth-
with and luvented a whole host of ter
rifie verbal alinses.

He called thew for exnmple, schiz
omycetes, neuromuskelzellen, wegncoc
el and polymorphonuclear leucocytes,
as well as half 4 hundred other things;
while for the chemical sulstances in-
cidental 1o the science be invented such
delightful terms as “tetrabydropara-
methyloxyquineline” and “tetramethyl
dignmido-iripbenyl-carbinol-oxalate.”

The craze, too, s getting commoner
among other than sclentisis. Take the
word “reeking.” for instance, and ask
your friends what they nnderstand by
It. “"Reeking?' one will say. *“Why,
recking weans dripping with molsture,
sonked with wet,” You will derive
sowe awusement from his surprise
when you tell him that reeking means
“smoking, steaming.” A chimney can
reck. When a horse recks with mois-
ture, it is because its Hanks sioke and
stenin.

The change from the real meaning to
that given It in pepular, present day
phrasealogy can easily be ttaced. Any-
very wel will reek In frosty
weather; so the wetness hus been as-
sumed to be the real characteristic of
reek.

Then there Is “lurld,” which uine
people out of ten use in an entively
wroug sense. Ask a man what color
lurid is, and he may answer correctly,
but the chances are that he will say,
“Red flame, orange or bright yellow.”
Of course, lurid means smoky or dull
color. London fog is lurld. Thick, saf
focating smoke Is lurid,

Lurid and livid are almost synony
wous. Lurid dames are fumes choked
and hidden by smoke, A lurld sunset
Is not a brilliant one, hut one dull and
gray and cheerless,

Qf course, the use of verbal aliases
Is not an absolutely new departive, It
Is ouly that we of this generation in
our wild strivings after novelly have
s0 enormously loefeased and multiplied
them. The taste of our grandfathers
and great-grandfathers lay rather in
the direction of using over and over
nguln two or three long and uncommon
words, .

Thus bhonoriticabllitudinitatibus, as a
synonym of fame, eminence, occurs
and recurs with almost depressing reg
ularity In the plays of old pre-Eliza-
bethan dramatists and Is even used by
Bhakespeare on occasion.

It yene portly o sidicgie of the-wiiip
eustom of using this and ether shmilar
wilotic verbal doubles, which had sur
vived In part even untll his time, that

Rabelals makes Pantagruel speak of )

ol ddwoorizey ecgeng VO B oT-
gasachaquevezinemnaffretiding my poor
eye” and ask angrily of Mr. Mauhoum)
whether It was not  enough to
have “morcrocasttbeznsteverestegrige
Bgoscopapondrillated us all in our np
yer members, but you must also afiply
such  morderegrippiatabirofrelucham-
burdurecaquelurintimpaniments to om
shinbones 7" —London Tit-Bits.

Gifted Conversationalist.
“She has wonderful conversational
sowers,” sald Miss
“But she doesn't talk a great Il.ell."
“No; 1 never knew any one who

“showed such discretion in the selction

of things to be left m

.—..——__-—

Troasury fgures “M In the
bauks @i trust conokrng “I:Mm
try nggregating
SI0S per capita. Mﬁ
cash u the conntry I8 sometling
than $2.500 000,000, or less than $30 per

eanity

An [ncldeat That Ended Mary An-
derson’s Struining After Realism,
Did you ever hear Mary Anderson's

pet story of bow sbe was cured of ber

love of realism ?

In u blg drama o which this great
Actress ouce took part the herolpe In a
scene of Intense emiotion s made o ex-
clalm, “Hark, 1 hear the wheels of car-
riages”

Now, It was easy enough to obtaln
the effect of wheels on gravel. byt ne
resource of the stage mechanism was
adequate to lmitate the stamping of
the feet of borses as they were drawn
up at the door. Every devive was ex-
hausied when a bright ldea occurred
to the actress herself, It was that a
donkey ‘should be hired to trot up and
down bebind the scenes on gravel lald
for the ovcaslon. This was done, and at |
rebearsal ull went well The illusion
was perfect.

The first night eame. The herolne
gave the ene The wheels were heard,
but they stopped, and the rest was sl-
Flence, A pause, and again the actress
spoke her words. A terrible scutfling
began and then “Hee-haw, hee-haw,”
In stentorlan tones from the bnck of
the stage a8 the indiguant donkey
protested vigorously agalnst his 1)
treatment by energetic carpenters and
supers. It was one of the most serlous
situations of the play, yet aundience
and actors joined In paroxysms
mirth ountil the tears were ltmmlng
dawn thdrcbeekl\

A Bold Scoichman.

The Inte czar of Russla was one night
playing a game of whist at Homburg,
and the Prince of Wales and several
of his friends were of the party. Among
those friends was Bir James Macintosh,
a ‘well known hou vivant of the elght-
tes and ninetles, Sir James was one of
those blunt, downright, rough spoken
Seotchmen who didn't kvow fear of
God or man.

In the midst of the game 8Sir James
called out to the czar, “You've re-
voked." Everybody's blood ran cold.
The Prince of Wales kicked the Scoteh-
man under the table, and the czar,
blushing and confused, exclalmed In
bewiklerment: “Revoked! Why, I nev-
er did such a thiong In my life!” But
Sir James persisted, and the monarch
wis proved to be in the wrong, where
upon Bir James replled to the observa-
tion of the czar, “l dare say you've of-
ten revoked, your majesty, but this Is
the first thue you were ever told so.”

Blg Trees of Florida,

It is difficult even to guess at the age
of the ancient llve oaks, but some of
them must number centuries, and the
oldest and greatest of thewm all is a
monarch of the forest, with its outer
branches sweeping the ground in a cir-
cle 120 feet across, with Hmbs as great
ns ordinary trunks of trees and bearing
a garden of aerial ferns and air plants
upon thelr bark., This venerable tree
Is supposed to be the inrgest live oak
In Florlda, Enormous grapevine trunks
rise sinunously from the ground and lose
themselves nld the quarter acre of
foliage that crowns this tree, The sap-
lings that once gave them support have
disappeared long years ago, their only
record belng the angles and curves of
grapevine stem to' which they lent
their transient ald to climbing sky-
ward.—Country Life In America.

So Easy Tooe.

Suppose your wife—it Is a wild sup-
position of course, but let us just im-
agine It for once—set up her own judg-
ment against yours in some vital mat-
ter. Try this way out of the difficulty.
Bay to her:

“My dear, you know that wy Judg-
ment I8 above criticism, for 1 bad the
Inspired wlslom to select you from
among the many, but you, on the other
band, cannot place absolute rellance
upon your judgment If, after accepting
me, you find yourself wavering as to
your confidence in my ability to direct
our ways."

You will. readily see that a wife In
wikdom canunot protest against such a
diplomatic assertion of domestic lead-
ership.

A Clever Cat.

A ¥ g lady bookkeeper has been In
the abit for some time of giving the
office cat a plece of méat for its lunch
every day. Precaution Is taken to lay
a plece of paper under the meat to
avold greasing the foor. The other day
at lunch bour, when thege was no meat,
pussy begged for some In her most In-
telilgent fashion and at last, going to
the wastebasket, dragged forth ber
regular paper tablecloth and laid It
properly for the meat.

His Lomg Walt.

“Grandpa, how old are yout"

“l am eighty-seven years old, my lit-
tle dear.”

“Then you were born elghty years
before 1 was?"

“Yes, my little girL.”

“What a long time you bad alone
walting for me!”—Current Literature.

Heasonable Explanailon.
Customer—You charged me $14 for
this one garmeent? | think that's pretty
high.
Tallor—Well, the bill, as | made it out
at first, was Tor $13, but that Is such
an unlucky number | thought you'd

Tribune,

m-d‘u‘- Brought Tears.
Mother—Oh: you grivel hoy!
making your brother cry.
Algernon—No, mummy; I'm not. ['m
only sharing my cod [iver ofl with him,
wot you sald was so nlce.—Washington
Star.

Bome of the pmpl! who think they
were born to command do not discover
thelr mistake untll they get married—
Puck.

What It Was Like.
Miss Bostonwick—Did you go to the
Wagner concert?
Mr. Poker—1 did.
Miss B.—~What was It like?
Mr. P.—Like Browning set to music.
_~Town and Country.

Iy and wholly wughed ean be altogeth-

ralber pay a dollar more — Chie a‘o]

Yy “5s2...

Phe Kiud That Is 0.-‘ and the
Hraads Thati Are Bad.

Is lsughter a good thing—the laugh-
ter which b directed to »
“whielt falls to comply with a soclal re
guirement,” which s compelied by the
sight of incongruity or by suddea sur-
prise? All laughiter. at all events, Is not
good, The glggle and the titter are
laughter debased. People who trifle
with laughter, wrote Carlyle, “only
sulll wnd titter and sniggle from the
throat owtward, or at best produce
some whiling, husky cachinpation, as
if they were laughing through wool.”
But though the suigger Is detestable,
you can still have too much of hearty
laughter, of the roar of Teufelsdroeckh.
It is only the unrestrained or the irre
ﬂllulblv mau who laughs tempestu-
ously often; = 48 & man
grows older and gets a wider view of
the workl he laughs, no doubt, less
lowdly. Professor Sully thinks that as
a nation we have lost some of the mirth
of our forefathers. If by that he means
the nolsier, seIf abandoned mirth of 200
years ago, it i» not perhaps.to be re-
gretied. It s troe that hearty langhter
is often an imdex to an bonest soul.
Carlyle was probably right when he
safd that “no man who has once heartl-

er bad.” But there Is a better laugh
than Teufelsdroeckh’s, and that Is the
deep found chuckle of kindliness and
experience togeiher. . Perhaps we laugh
more wisely, even If more rarely, than
our forefatbers.—London Spectator,
. g
The Biack Bottle.

Bir Wiifrid Lawson, the great tem-
perance advocate, once met a laborer
walking aloag the road with’the old
familiar black bottle protruding from
his pocket. .

“Empty that cursed stuff away,”
sald Sir Willrid vebemently, pointing
to the bottle. “Drink something better
than that paison.”

The man was s0 overcome that he
took out the receptacle and emptied the
ligquor into the road,

Sir Wilfrid's face beamed with pleas-
ure, and, handing the man a shilling,
he said: "Take that, my good fellow.
It will buy you something better.”

The man, to the intense disgust of
Sir Wilfrid, immediately entered a pub-
lle house and spent the shilling in beer.
On coming out Sir Wilfrid accosted the
lnborer and asked why he had spent
the money for beer.

“Falth, your honor, "twas that 1
thought yon wanted me to drink, for
the bottle of polson 1 was after throw.
In" away was cold tay!™

What to Make of the Boy.

There is an old Lancashire custom of
putting a number of articles before a
child and prophesying by the article
which the child touches what he may
Deconme.

The story goes of a Lancashire man
who was at his wits’ end to decide
whit to do with his offspring. 8o he
placed on a table a sword, a Bible, an
apple and a box of pills. If the child
touched the first he was (0o be a soldler,
the second a clergyman, the third a
greeagrocer and the last a doctor, It
wias 0 somewhat heterogeneous mess'
of professions, true enough, but It of-
fered the advantage of a wide range of
cholee. After the experlment was over
he met a boon friend.

“Well, Jimmy, how did It get on?"
asked the friend. “Did he take the
sword or”

“He took th' lot, o I'm goln' to make
him a lawyer.”

Barglary In England.

Burglary cannot be committed In the
daytime, The English rule Is that if
there is light enough to see the face of
the Intruder there Is no burglary. This,
however, does not Include moonlight,
for a housebreaker entering after night-
fall, however brightly the moon may
be shining, 1s legally a burglar—that s,
if it Is reasonably certain that he has
entered with the Intent to commit fel-
ony, for while a tramp breaking into &
house to sleep may be a housebreaker
he Js not in the proper sense of the
word a burglar. Burglary, however,
may conslst in breaking out as well as
breaking in, for one who hides In a
house before nightfall to steal and aft-
er steallug breaks out to get away Is
Just as much a burglar as he who o
effect his purpose breaks In.

Where “Sterling” Came From,

Sterling signifies money from the le-
galized standard of colnage of Great
Britain, According to one theory, the
term originated as follows: It Is a cor-
ruption of Kasterling, a person from
north Germany, on the continent of
Europe, and therefore from the east in
geographical relation to England. The
Easterlings were Ingenious artisans
who eame to England in the reign of
Henry 111. to refine the sliver money,
and the coln they produced was called
moneta Fasterlingorum, the money of
the Easterlings.

Her Statlon,

A little boy and girl were playing at
trains, says the Western Mall, and the
boy was calling out all the station
names he konew, The first stop was
Cardiff, the second Newport, the third
Swansea, and then he paused for a
pame. At last, with a rush, he came
ont  trlumpbantly  with  “Hoegyenl”
“"Top,"” erled the sister. “I Ulnk 1"'ll det
ot here”

Falthinl Retalner.
Ao

The
YMhy An zac RS
“#let as your ‘retainer?

“Becunuse he always keeps everything
he Ande”—Portsimmouth News,

2T

In order to be a gentleman many &
man has lo forget himself.—Suturday
Evening Post.

Two are company until they're made
one.—Baltimore American

All or Nome.
Busy Merchant—Well, sir, what do
you want?

Timid Youth—Y-your daughter's hand.
Busy Merchant—Can't give it to you,
gir. Either take her euiire or leave her. '
We are not doing an Installment busi-

ness. —Chieago News.

. — -
What Started the Jar. . |
Wite-1 wonder low you =an Took

ROFFITT | WS PAPERS

CARD STOCOCK

.'.,omm re’ Board...

Teol. Main 19, &  SAN FRANCISCO.

'ANOTHER

CITY EDITOR

Bright's Discase and  Diabetes
Are Pusitively Curable.

Montgomery St San Frapolseo, luterviewed

Q -~ Wil you belp us convinge the people tha
Kright's Disesse and are positivel:
eurable by mierring 1o your recovery ¥

A, I've Wid it o & great many mysell, sn
Scmo of thews profited by 1t and were cursd.

Q —How loag ago was 11?7

A.~Aboul six years ago. 1 was wo i1l wit!
Bright's Dipease that the doctors, belog usal|
1o belp me, advised me as & last resort thai
try some of the springe. Before gotug | beard
of the Fultou Compound aud took it aud didu’
pave to ga. | begun o get better, sod kept o
with (e el 1 wiss floslly ss well as ever

Q —Auny Symptoms of u return of jt?

A.—None, although [ don't permit & yoar W
pass without taking some of 1t

U —Yousay you okl othors?

A=l told Charles ¥. Wacker of 131 Slxth 8
about It on learning he had disoetes. He took
1t and s entirely well. I iold a well-to-do Ger
man lady sfiicted with Bright's Disease. S
bad been to Europe for treatmént without re
sult. Bhe, 100, took It and got well. I've ol
& great many. | know these Compounds 1o In
cersain cured o Bright's Digease and Diabetes
1t is s Ineredible that one has Lo be cured U
be convisced, and It evon then dawas ou O
slowly.

Medieal works agree that Bright's Discas
apd Disbetes are incurable, but 8 eent, are
positively recovering under the Fu'ton Com

pounds.  (Common forms of .iidn-, gomplain
and rheumatism offer but  short resisiance
Prioe, #1 for the Hright's Diseass and $1 050 fon
the Disbetle Compound. John J Fultoa Co.
4 Montgomery 8%, San Fraoselseo, sole com
pounders. Froe I.rdlu. made for pat.eoly. De
wr‘lpllr pl-phtul mailed free

Save the Baby.

The mortality among bables during the
g:.. teething yearsn is something frightiul
e census of 1900 shows that about une lu
every seven sucounbs,
The cause Is  apparent With  baly's
bones LecGening, the fontanel (opening in the
skull) closing up and its teeth forming, =il
these coming st ohoe create a demand for
bone material that nearly hall the little
systems’ are deficient in.  The result Is
reevishness, waakness, sweating, fever, diar-
rhoes, brain troubles, convulsions, ete., that
prove terribly Tatal. The deaths iu 180 ander
three years were 304,985 to say nothing of
the vast nomber outside the big cit'es that
and this in the Unitesd

ware not reported,
States alone.
When baby begins o sweatl, worry or cry
out 1n sleep’ don’t wait, and the need is
neither medicine nor narcotles. What the
dittle system s erying oul for s more bone
muterial. Sweetman's Teething Food sup
plies It. It has saved the lives of thousands
of bables. They begin to |lmprove within
forty-eight hours. Here In what physicians
think of it
23 Washington 8t

San Francisco, Juns 3, 19802
Gentlemen—1 am prescribing your food in
the multitude of baby troubles due o Im
peded dentition. K large percentage of in-

L fantile Uls and fatalities ape the result of

slow teething. Your food supplies what the
deficlent system demands, and [ have had
surprising success with . .n scores of cases
this diet, given with their egular foud, has
.not falled to check the infantile distresses
Several of the more senous cases would, 1
feel sure, have been fotal without it, It can-
not he too quickly brought to the attention
of. the mothers of the country: It Is an ab

solute necessity.
L. C. MENDEL, M. D.

Petaluma, Cal.,, September 1, 102
Dear Birs—1 have Just tried the teething

food In two casés and In both It was a =
cesn, Ope was & very serlous case, so eritl-
cal that It was brought to me (rom another
city for trestment. Fatal results were feared
In three days the baby ceased worrying and
commenced eating and s’ now wall. [ts action
in this case was remarkable. | would ad-
vise you to put It In every drag store in this

olly Yours,
I. M. PROCTOR, M.
!wnlm-n s Teething Food will earry baby
saiely and comfortably threugh the most dan-
gerous perlod of child life. It renders lanc-
ing of the gums unnecessary. It s the safest
plan and a blessing to the baby to ot wall

n,

for =y but to giving it the
fourth or fAfth month. Then all the teeth
will come healthfully, without pain, dis-

tress or lancing, It is an auxilisry to their
regular diet and easily taken. Price 0 oents
tenough for six weeks), sent postpald on re-
ceipt of price. Pacific Coast Agents, Iuland
rug Co., Mills Bullding, San oG,
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HAWAIIAN FISHERMEN.
Hands avd Teeth Piay a Part Is
{apturing the Octopus,

The wpative fAsherman of Hawall,
while an adept with the hook and line,
does ‘not scorn to use his hands to ecap-
ture his prey when occasion arises.
The bonite is the fish most generally
caught with book and line, and as the
book used Is of wother of pearl, made
from the shell of a mollusk now quite
rare] which glstens with an Irides-
renee shmblar to the shimmer from the
scnles of the swaller Kinds of fish on

{ which the bouito lives, no bait is need-

ed. The barb of these hooks Is of
bone, and two tufts of hog's bristles
attached at right angles to the barbed
end keep the inner side up, so that the
book les flat on the surface of the
sen,  When a likely fishing ground
has been reached, the fisherman, stand-
Ing up W the canoe, casts out his line
violently, so that the hook falls with
a slap on the water and aftracts the
attention of the fish. The line and
book are then drawn rapldly toward
the boat, as though It were a spoon,
and the bonito, taking the book to be
a small fish, rises to it lmmediately,
It is fortunate for the Asherman that
hn bhas to warte pa thne o Baiting -kis
book, for this method of casting fright-
ens the school, and the fish disappear
within ten or fifteen minutes,

An lugenious plun by which very
inege inTi are Gaught is by pianting "
long pole on the shore In such a posi-
tion as to enuse it to lean decldedly 1o
wird the water, On the top of this
A bell is arranged so that it ean swing
clear of the top of the pole. A block
and fall are also attached to the pole
closé to the top, nnd a long line, with
baltedd hook at the end, is run through
the block and allowed to flont out to
ses, the land end being tied In a slip-
knot to the bottom of the pole, As soon
as a fish Is hooked s struggles cause
the bell to ring, whereupoh the fisher-
man runs to the pole, loosens the slip
knot.and plays the fsh ootil be haw
drowned it, when It is bauled ashore.

In fishing for octopus the native dives
to the bottom and with a stick pokes
around iu the small holes in which the
octopus ilives. When be touches one,
it ‘Wéizes the stick and allows him to
driw " it out of the hole. - When be

me In the face.
Husband—Oh, a man ¢an get used to
anythiug.- New York Times.

reaches the surface, the native grabe
it with his handa aud bites Into the

:‘l-l. thus killing the animal




