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The Ho]ly
,_ Sprzg Spoon

NTER when It fell at Oscecls

fell with amplitude. If you
stood on the upper bridge—a
high, open bridge—you saw
nal stretching far up and down,
a level trench of snow, lts whiteness
emphasized here and there by a pateh
of brown earth showing from some un
derwash In the banks. Southward, af
the center of the town, a fille of low
decked boats lay soldered to thel
wharfs by spow covered ice. In the
pear fields to the north the white
ridges, piked with last year's corn
stalks, suggested to boys and dogs the
rich possibilities in rabbits. The ki
possibilities, though In lesser degree
were suggested by the nearer common,
thickly bestrewn as its wlite surface
was with black flenked logs, Iylng
there ench under lts long, narrow nap
kin of snow until the lron toothed gor
mand, whom one could hear wheezing
at his feast from over on the river
bank, should be ready to have them
served to him, and the rows of fool
tracks, Juvenlle and eanine, running all
about hinted of efforts to realize ov
some such possibilities here. A wider
whiter common on the east, with the
clumps of white houses, smoking chim
ys and black cowsheds on its edge
and the steel blue sky dropping down
beyond, was a very picture of the sea-
son. Over a large millpond on the west
glided the skaters, boys and girls, whe
had themselves with shovel and broow
by hard, hot labor In brief hours after
school cleared of snow the scant ways
they traversed. In one corner of this
milipond on the morrow, If the mor
row chanced to be a Sunday, In a poo!
relleved of lce for the occasion and
hedged aboui by a throng of specta
tors, they would baptize the latest con
verts of the winter revivals.

Hither and thither, about and all
through the town, wound the deep
trodden footpaths, so narrow that
when two people met one must needs
step out Into the full depth of the
snow, for no provision of ordinance or
custom exacted of householders any
contribution In this sort to the public
convenlence, and, except In smal
patches at gateways and before the
doors and stores, the snow was lefl
lying until sun and travel dissolved It
And slnce In Osceola the rubber boot
was as yet unkpown and the rubber
shoe was disdalned of men as a wen
beneath their manhood one rarely fall
ed to find In the houses and the stores
& man sitting with his feet Hattened
agalust the hot stove, sizzling off the
snow taps from his boot heels.

In milder seasons the prevalling form
of soclal entertainment was evening
teas, but now there was apt to be ¢
round of rather stately dinner parties
The ladies came In carefully treasured
black silk gowns, of the richest and
stiffest material, with wide collars of
white lace and lace edged white lawe
undersleeves. The men wore coats of
black broadcloth, no less carefully kept
and no less excellent In quality, and
high, stiff collar:, swathed In black
silk or satin neckerchiefs. The dinner,
cooked mainly by the hostess’ own
hand, was served in two courses, but
out of Its abundance might easily have
furnished forth twelve or fifteen, of the
dalntiness which courses acquire wher
they are made a particular point of
Turkey and oysters, four or five vege
tables, a llke number of cooked frults
pickles sour and plekles sweet, coffee
and hot rolls, with a dessert of twc
kinds of ple, a rich preserve served It
cream and a cake that was the chet
d'evrre of the feast—these were the
least that decency would allow, and
the guest was expected not to elect be
tween them, but to eat somewhat of
all.

The company came to table for thes:
dinners with a certain hesitation and
awkwardness, and for a little while
after they were seated conversation
rather lagged. First there fell a sharp
expectant silence until the minister, It
present, as he usually was, had Invok
@l a blessing. Then as the host took
carving knife and fork In hand anc
rose from-his chair with a certaln con
fidence, every eye and all attentior
were fixed Intently on him and remain
ed »o fxed while with a single sturdy
stab he planted the fork Immovably
astride the knob of the breasthone of
the turkey and with his keen knife
deftly unjolnted wings and legs, cul
away the white breast meat in thin
wide slices and by a bold stroks
through the bones and tissue of elthe:
fSank and a nlce, quick turn on the
handle of the fork triumphantly clear
ed away the breastbone and exposec
to appetizing view a steaming, odorif
erous mound of gray stutfing. Wit
this the company drew an audible
breath and settled back comfortahly
in thelr seats, as when a midalr acroba
concludes his feat without breaking his
neck, and shortly the talk began tc
show something llke fluency. But un
til the carving was well achleved, be
youd a staple compliment or two tc
the earver, usually tipped with Jest te
save It from any suspiclon of sentl
ment or fultomcncss, and pechaps &
query to the hostess regarding her
method of dressing and cooking tur
keys, little or nothing was said.

It was almost a violence on custom
thereiore, occnsivoniig subsequently un-
der this aspect surmises of a prompt
lug scarcely less than flendish or prov
idential, when, at a dinner given hy
Mrs. Hamlin Wampler, Mrs. Luthe:
Gears began, In the very helght of the
carving, to tell a story of the loss of
spoon. Sbe told it In a plaintive, mar
vellng tone—how, after a dinner giew

by herself ten days before to substan-
tially the present company, when she
came to collect her silver, with a view
to washing and putting It away with

Klug lnrlutmcr. At lhe conclusion of
Ler recital two or three ladles murmur-
ed & perfunctory “Thut was too bad!”
uud Dr. Dudley asked in his blunt way,
“What s a bolly sprig spoon® But
he gave no outward sign of listening
to Mrs. Gears' explanation that holly
sprig was the design and that the
loss was especially grievous becanse
It occasioned the first break In a set
given her at her marriage by her moth
er, who had brought It at an early day
out from New Jersey, sewed up for
safety In her petticoat, a gift to her at
her marriage from her own mother,
Mrs. Gears' grandmother, and to the
latter previously at bher marriage from
her mother, Mrs, Gears' great-grand
mother, for whom It had heen express
Iy made by a London silversmith, the
only set of its deslgn ever seen or
heard of. At the words “grandmoth-
er” and “great-grandmother” the doe
tor's head nodded slightly, but his eye,
like all other eyes at the tabie, even
Mrs. Gears’, was on Wampler's knife.

Wampler shaved away the last bit
of breast and ralsed his instrument for
the master stroke through the fank.
The guests dipped forward a little far-
ther, The kulfe descended, plerced,
then stopped abruptly. Wampler's face
grew red, like a burn, Mrs. Wampler's
grew red, too, out of sympathy. “You
must have struck a tough turkey,
mother,” sald he. .

“It's u young turkey,” protested Mrs.
Wampler, “and it seemed very tender
when I was dressing it."

“Then you didn't cook it enough,”
urged Wampler, ,:

“1 had It In the oven four hours™
sald Mrs. Wampler.

The other ladles averred that if the
oven was right four hours was long
enough.

By pushing and sawing like an am-
ateur with a dull blade Wampler final-
Iy cut through and sought to rptrlwrei
himself by a special dexterity on the
other side. But agaln the knife, after
entering keenly, came to a sudden halt
and had to be driven on by main force
Wampler finally wrenched off the
breastbone and resumed his chair In a
sweat and a pant.

There was perhaps more than the
usual movement of relaxing interest
around the table as he finlshed, but
there was less than the usual outburst
of talk. The serving of the plates be
gan In comparative sllence. In the
course of this otfice Wampler thrust s
large spoon deep Into the mound of
stuffing. There came a wetallic click
which everybody distinctly heard and
agaln §xed eyes on the host. Then, on
bringing up the spoon, he turned up
with it the handle of another, & smaller
one, which everybody saw. SBince thers
conld be no concealment, Wampler
sought escape from the misadventure
by jocularity, and saying, “Well, well,
wother, you must have run short of
breadcrumbs for your stutfing,” e
drew forth the spoon and held it up in
full view.

“It's my spoon,” cried Mrs. Gears,
falrly shrieking, “the one [ lost, my

IH‘II’

“It's my spoon!" cricd Mrs. Gears
holly sprig!” And she stretehed out
her hand as if to recover it, if need be
by force.

“At any rate, its not mine,™ sald
Mrs. Wampler. Out of sheer confusion
she spoke curtly. She looked as If in
another moment she must collapse,

“Oh, It's mine, It's mine! 1 should
know It anywhere,” persisted Mrs
Gears excitedly, and Wampler handed
the spoon over to her.

“It must be yours,” sald Mrs. Wam.
pler. “l remember the design. and it's
not like any of mine, 1 pever saw It
unless at your house, until this mo-
ment, and the turkey 1 dressed and put
into the oven with my own hand.”

Even with the preclous spoon restor
ed to her possession, and her owner
ship of It thus fully @cknowledged by
Mrs. Wampler, Mrs® Gears did not
wholly recover herself. Until the com-
pany broke up her manner retalned o
tiuge of pugnacity, and she wore o
look rather hard and suspicious. The
other guests made a rticular show
of ease and gayety. They commented
a little on the singularity of the In
cldent and ventured to make a Joke o1
two upon it, then dropped it from the
talk and were studlous not to recur to
it Oune and all depsrted  bowever
with 1t still sufficlently in mind and
e than mwade themselves amends
ultimately for any self denial they may
have suffered regarding it In the pres
ence of thelr bost widd fiosiéss, Thus
very soon the whole town knew the
story, and Mrs. Gears' holly sprig
spoon became celebrated.

Never did a dinner party leave the
givers of It with heavier spirits than
theirs left Mr. and Mrs. Wampler,
Wampler would have been not a Hetle
disturbed slmply at a misadventure in
his carviug and Mrs. Wampler at once
in her cooking, but to these occaslons
of discomfort the affalr of the holly
sprig spoon added, or at least seemed
to them to add, the possibility of put
ting In question thelir honesty, and the

ht It over
In Osceola

ln point of fact, no such ttwught had
at that tinwe entered Mrs, Gears' mind
For teu days she had fretted continn
ally, sufferiug in her appetite and In
her sleep, over the loss of the spoon
and the consequent break In the set.
When the spoon reappesred so strange
Iy, the sight of it threw her into a kind
of frenzy, and she felt that she must
clap hands on It at once or It would
disappenr again, And when she had
got it in her hands ber feeling was as
if some cruel prank had been played
on her and she must look sharp or it
would be repeated. How #he spoon
came to be where it was found, which
was the question of first interest to the
rest of the company, did not eceur to
her until later, and when it did occur
it at first started wo doubt In her of
(he honesty of the Wamplers. But the
ernzy, dull sense of having somehow
been vietimized continued to harry her,
and for that she began Imperceptibly
to hold the Wamplers answerable.

Under a fortnight's pricking by these
fantastic grievances the next time Mrs,
Gears and Mr, and Mrs. Wampler met
they barely knew each other, and the
next time after that they knew each
other not at all. Then it became fm-
possible to Invite them Into the same
companles, and through the circle of
thelr common acquaintance there be
gun to steal, like a line of splilled oll
aeross a floor, a separation out of sym-
puthy. By the time the separation be-
came fully defined Mrs. Gears’” um-
brage at the Wamplers bad come to
positive grounds. She did not scruple
to think and to say freely, “We have
no direct proof, but it's very singular
that the spoon should have been found
in their possession, and they've never
effered any explanation.”

The Wamplers, too, had by this tlme
taken an open stand, On all convenlent
oceasions and on some not convenient
they declared that they preferred not
to have the friendsiup of people who
thought them capable of stealing 8
Bpoon.,

Thus the difference grew into an
open feud. Finally it was carried inte
the church. A document was laid be-
fore the session, urging It {0 summon
Mr. and Mrs. Wampler to an explana
tion. Their conduct, the document set
forth, In thus far refusing an explana-
tion was neither Lrotherly nor Chris.
tlan. It savored, If not of guillt, at
lenst of self righteousness and pride,
and In elther case they were amenable
to the session. There was prolonged
argument in the session, as well as
some plain speaking and strong feel
Ing. At the vote the lay members
divided evenly, and it devolved on the
pastor, the Rev. Cornellus Holt, to de
eclde. He was a man of rare humility
but of a ready sense of justice and an
obstinacy In following it that ne
awount of aggression could outwear.
He decided agalnst the petition and in
favor of the Wamplers. He had talked
with them, he said, frequently about
the affalr of the spoon. They had in-
deed several times sought his counsel,
He was convipeed of their honesty,
and If they offered no explanation it
wus simply because they had none to
give. The appearance of the spoon in
thelr house was as Inexplicable to
them as to others. e would not say
that they had always borne themselves
as frankly and forgivingly as Chris-
tians should, but there Lad been, he
feared, mistakes made on both sides,
The difference that had grown up had
been a great grief to him, As & pastor
and as a friend he had employed all
bis persuasions to heal It, He believed
that In time it would be healed and
that right feeling, the loving spirit,
would wel prevail, but If It were
brought Into the church it would only
Intensify and deepen and the day of
its removal be put further off.

There was molsture In his eyes, 8
half sob In his voice, as he concluded
with “Let us pray,” and he offered a
brief, fervent prayer for gentle counsels
and confiding hearts. He was checked
several times by hisemotion. The oth-
er members of the session were deeply
touched and repaired to their homes
with deliclously pure and exalted feel
ings and with a mind resolved, every
man of them, to do his utmost to keey
the congregation in harmony.

But unfortunately the congregation
had not come under the spell of the
pastor's moving judgment and prayer
and divisions of such magnitude ensu-
ed that the laymen of the sesslon for
got their good resolutions and the ses.
slon itself became a seat of war, Mr
Holt had served In his present pas-
torate ten years. Ten years' service
in no office lessens the number of a
man's critics unless he be a man of
supreme talent, and that Mr. Holt was
pot. From his installation there had
been in the congregation a .dissatisfled
minority, and it had grown with the
passage of time more numerocus and
more outspoken. It now found in his
vote against baving the Wamplers be
fore the session what unconsciously I
had long been walting for—a point of
union and onset. The pastor's friends
however, were In the main stanch, and
open opposition only Intensified theh
ardor. The session divided again about
evenly, but the opponents of the pas
tor were the cunninger factlon and
finally persuaded two of his supporters
to disregard personal preference and
Join them in voting a request to Mr
Holt for his resignation,

With his session thus become practl
eally unanimous against him and a
good third of the congregation fiercely
Urging the session wia, (ue poor ministey
would gladly have yielded np his
charge and fied away, but this, it seem
ed to him, would be moral weakness,
a clear violation of his duty to the
iarger faction who devoutly besought
him to stay, so he refused to comply
with the session’s reqnest.  Appeals
followed to higher bodies, and a tedl
ous, complex, exhausting contest re
sulted, ending In defeat for the oppos
ing minority, which thereupon with-
drew from the church In a body and
organized & new soclety,

And this is the origin of what I8 since
known In Osceola as the New church
the church which In recent years has
been so wmarvelously blessed. But it
had a hard l‘lruslle In the beginning.
It began to prosper only after the Rev.
Mr. Holliwell took charge. He Is &
natural pulpit orator, a man thorough
Iy abreast of the times. Ife began by
prefacing his sermons with a familia
talk on current topics, and every three
months he preached a sermon exclu
sively for men and another exclusive
Iy for women and une for the young
people, and by these and other novel

ties he soon awakened an Ilnterest

WIIIUI b.. coutiuued until now lhv \eh
church congregation 13 muoch the lar
gest and wenlthiest o the town. Then
Andrew Jarbee, a rich old bachelor
furmer, died abd left the church $10,
000, and that Was & great help to it
In life Andrew bad not been a notable
supporter of but Mr. Holt
had once ked bim sharply for fall
Ing to supply & due welght of but
ter, and It is supposed that this had
somewhat to b with determiniug his
surprising bequest to the New church.

Poor Mr. Holt after the New church
began to come BP 80 conspicuously suf-
fered a - 9 'l'hlh the regard ot
his congregatid members were
still free in expressions of devotion to
him, but it became evident that in thelr
feelings they bad a little cooled, and

r. Holt finally sought another charge.
And his departure Is not the least im-
portant item general change which
has now made | & wholly differ-
ent town from What It was at the time
when Hamlin Wampler disinterred
Mrs. Luther Gears’ holly sprig spoon
from the turkey stuffing. Winter at its
visitations Is #tlll profuse, but the
householder and shopkeeper now sweep
and shovel thé snow from thelr walks
down almost to the last flake, and but
a slight moisture under foot deters the
ablest bodied men from going abroad
without thelr rubber shoes.

Even the revivals are not what they
were. 8o wuch bave they suffered in
their old time fervor that to the one
clurch in which they still maintain
thelr former lustihood people now re-
sort [n erowds out of mere curiosity to
view the spectacle. Here as regularly
as winter comes the best known repro-
bates of the town are brought under
tumultuous conviction. But when come
the spring thaws, little by little their
new virtue relaxes, and as the year ad-
vances and all nature grows jocund
and voluptuous they slip back for the
most part into their old wild ways.
Thus one winter opens with no less
occasion than another for a stentorian
evangel. Last winter, however, among
the converts of this hardened type ap-
peared one noted character who had
never been brought to the penitent's
posture before, for however brief a
season.

This was a woman known as Gypsy
Anp, a keen eyed, disheveled, shrill
voleed, half mad creature, held, as her
name betokened, In a certain suspicion
and fear and often a word In the
mouths of inert mothers to Intimidate
willful children. 8Bhe dwelt alone in a
remote ramshackle cabin, living mainly
on charity, but earning a little money
now and then by Lelplug in the rough
work of the kitchens. 8he had always
some special patrons. They changed,
however, from time to time, for in her

moods she was apt to quarrel with her |

benefactors. Among the most devoted
of them had once been Mrs. Wampler
and Mrs. Gears, but on some fancied
provocation both were abruptly dis-
missed from her regard, as & number
of others had been dismissed, and
neither had bad aught to do with her
now for many years. Of all her dls-
likes the bitterest hitherto had been of
the churches. At the name of any par-
ticularly honored member her wont
was to ery out, with a wild gesture:

“My hand's a lily beside his black
heart!”

When, therefors, word went abroad
fhat Gypsy Ann had presented herself
at the mourners’ bench, Osceola quiver-
ed with Interest through all Its mem-
bers, The high and the low, the full
robed and the ragged, were alike ex-
cited, and at the next meeting the
swift runners after sensations throng-
ed the church,

The object and hope of these In-
truders were of the vaguest, but the
entertainment they sought they found.
In the confidence that a new life had
begun for her Aun seized the occasibn
to renounce her past, item by item, in
the presence of the congregation. The
renunciation lacked somewhat of the
humility that  ssually characterizes
such performanees; but, aside from
this, it proceeded quite prosaically and
would have ylelded no particular rel
Ish to the curlous but that toward the
end she disclosed, altogether Inciden-
tally and as a matter of no more Im-
portance than any other she had touch-
el upon, that she was the demon be-
hind the mystery of the holly sprig
spoon. For not a few of her auditors
even this pessage had no pungency,
since the Inecident of the holly sprig
spoon had befallen so long ago as to be
far back of their knowledge, but with
the larger number it was still well In
memory, and a distinet murmur passed
through the house as Ann related how,
in revenge of an Injury which she
thought had been donme her by Mrs.
Gears, she stole the spoon, and then, In
revenge of another which she thought
had been done her by Mrs. Wampler,
“tucked It away,” as she sald, in Mrs,
Wampler's turkey,

“And 1 mind me to this day,” sald
she, “what a time I had—the oven was
s0 hot, and Mrs, Wampler gone from
the kitchen only for a minute, and the
spoon such an onhandy shape. But
somehow SBatan let me succeed, as he
always lets us if only we try hard
enough, and little I thought of all the
trouble It would make. But maybe
It's done some good too. On account of
It, we might say, there's two churches
now where there was only one before,
0 perbaps it'll be somewise fergiven
me."”

The ice in the millpond was thicker
lnst winter than it had been for years,
but it cracked agalu aid again under
the weight of the crowd that gathered
the next Sunday to see Gypsy Anp
hantized,

An Odd Dish.

Mix boiled hog's lard and milk with
thick gruel. Stir It well together, with
fresh cheese, yolks of eggs and brains.
Wrap it tn a fragrant fig leaf and boll
In the gravy of a chicken or a kid
When taken oot, remove the leaf and
souse It in a potful of boiling honey.
The nume of this comestible is derived
from the fig leaf, but the mixture con-
slsts of equal parts of each, but rather
more eggs, because this gives It con-
sistency. This appears to have been a
popular dish among the Greeks. To
us it seems about as nice as an oyster
enten with hrown sugar.

Aristophanes mentions a thirum of
salt fish and a thiram of fat. In the
“Frogs” there Is a dismal joke In the
form of a reasonable objection made td
leaping from a high tower, “1 would
lose two fig leaves of braln.” The
word occurs no less than twelve Ymes
in the fragr ts of the comlc poets.

I know ledge

=HAR DY SUWAROFF

Pecullarities .l Une of Hussia's
Great Milltary Commanders.

Suwarelf, HRussia's great military
commander, was a lttle man, insigui
cant In everything but that intingible
power of mind and character with
which plhysieal strength Is pever o be
compared. He had been siekly In his
youth, but beecame bhardy under the
stimulus of cold bathing and the bene
fits of a plain diet. Buckets of cold
witer were thrown over him in the
morning, and his table was served with
fare which guests would faln have re
fused. bt dared not lest he should
think thew efMeminnte, He desplsed
dress and delighted in drilling bis men
in shirt sleeves, sometimes with his
stockings liternlly “down at the heel"”
-But his hardihood of life and action
had its elect on the men be command-
. He was often up and about by
midnight and would salute the first
soldier whom he saw moving with a
plereing cockerow ln commendation of
his varly rlulng During the first Po-
lish was had given orders for an
attack at cockerow, and a spy in the
camp enrried the news to the enemy.
The attack. however, really took place
at 9 o'clock in the evening, when the
arcangement  had  been  made, for
Suwaroff, suspecting treachery, had
then turned out his troops by his well
known crowing. The enemy, expect-
fng the event In the morning, were en-
tirely unprepared and fell easy vietims
to his forethought,

“Tomorrow morning,” sald he to his
troops on the evening before the storm-
g of Ismall, “an bhour before day-
break | mean to get up, 1 shall wash
und dress wyselfl, say my prayers, give
one good cockerow and then capture
Ismall”

b

Curlous Transiation Errors,

Some amusing errors are made by
trauslators. An Italian paper turned
Kipling's “Absentminded Beggar” Into
n “Distracted Mendieant.”  Apother
Italian editor who translated a pas-
sige from an English paper about a
min who had Killed his wife with a
poker added an ingenious footnote to
gay, "We do not know with certainty
wh ther this thing ‘pokero’ be a domes-
tie ve surgical "Instroment.”  The des
porate espedient of the French trans
Litor of Cooper's “Spy.” who had to
explain how o horse could be hitched
“to a loenst.” s worth recalllng. He
had never bheard of locust trees and
rendered the word by “santerelle,” or
grasshopper:  Feeling that this needed
some explanation, he appended a foot-
note  explaining  that grasshoppers
grew to n glgaotle size In the Unlted
States and that it was the custom to
place a stuffed specimen at the door
of every mansion for the convenlence
of visitors, who hitched thelr horses
to it "

The m-q)-v. &

One may pet or patronize, gecording
lo one’'s nature, a chipping sparrow,
bluebird or phabe, but he is jndeed
weil coated with self esteem who does
not feel a sense of inferlority In the
presence of a jay. He Is suéh a
shrewd, Independent and aggressive
creature that one is Inevitably led to
the belief that he is more of a success
as a bird than most men are as men,
Conspicuous by’ volee and action dur-
Ing the fall and winter, when other
birds are quietest, he becomes sllent
when other birds are most=voeal, [f he
has a love song, it Is reserved for the
ear of bis mate. At this season he
even controls his fondness for owl
baiting amd with it his vituperative
gifts. The robin, the eatbird and the
thrasher seem eager to betray the loca-
tion of their nests to every passerby,
but the bluejay gives no evidence of
the site of his habitation by being seen
in its vicinity.—Frank M. Chapman in
Cemrtury.

~ A Precocious Diplomatist.

Boy—Oh, mamma, 1 upset the salt-
cellar over iy clean clothes,

Mamma—That was careless. Go and
brush the salt off, and see you don’t
soil the ¢lothes,

“But, mamma, when any one spills
salt they have a quarrel, don't they?"

“8Bo they say.”

“Well, then, If they don't spill the
salt they don't have a quarrel. Isn't
that so¥"

“Yes, that Is so.
ask ¥’

“Well, because, mamma, it wasn't
the salt 1 apilt; it was the Ink."

But why do you

¥Yenl and Knowledge.

The Outlook crowds an unusual
amount of practical wisdom and good
gense lnto the following paragraph:
“Zeal without knowledge, often cen-
demned, is more valuable than knowl-
edge without zeal, often commended,
for zeal without knowledge Inspires
life, and life acquires knowledge; but
without zeal sits in its
study, plays with its books and does
nothing. All the greatest things In life
have been accomplished by enthusi-
asts whose zeal was greater than thelr
kunowledge.”

A Businesa Head.

“You lent him the money to buy that
mule from yon?"

“Yassir,” answered Mr. Erastus Pink-
ley. “It doesn't look like business, but
It were sech a good chance to get de
bes' of de trade dat I couldn’ he'p ad-
vancin' de cash.”—Washington Star,

Guesslng at It

“Gambler? Well, rather! Why, he's
8o erary over pames of chapes thet ha
patronizes a restaurant where they
print the bill of fare in French, and he
doesn't know a word of the language.”
—Chicago I‘oﬂ.

The (reatut rest comes from free-
dom of mind. We can keep our wminds
free If we will but learn how. Let
them take ap one thing at a time and
be content.

The Use of Bread om Wailer.

A loaf of bread Is a favorite talis-
man for locating a drowned body In
most European countries. Sometimes
it Is found sufficlent of Itself, some-
times it needs the ald of some other
substance. Thus In England the loaf
Is usually weighted with quicksiiver..

In a recent book of traveis In Uhina

BEARDS Auo GLASSES.

Twe Oruamesis That Are Rarely
Found Upon Hetel Walters,

“Ever see a walter wearlng glasses "
demunded the lnguisitor.

No one could remember, although
Just why a waiter should not be seen
with glasses a8 well as any other man
wWas not apparent.

“It's just lke the wearlng of beards,”
went on the luguisitor, “The proprie
tors of our lmportant hotels, restau
runts and cafes will not permit elther
beards or glesses to be worn by their
walters. It Is possible that In some
old fashioned family or commerclal
hotel the servitors may be found with
their noses straddled by optical helps,
but you wou't find 'em along Broad
way.

“Now, this is a fuct worthy of note
because in every other calling in life
the number of persons wearing glusses
Is on the inecrease, and even in our
schools a conslderable percentage of
very small children will be found
wearing glasses, and while, as | say,
hotel, restaurant and eafe proprietors
are opposed to the glasses, still 1 have
seldom found a waiter whose eyes In
dicated that he was In the slightest
need of them.

“You may argue that restaurant
walters are generally young wmen.
Grant you that Instantly, but all the
same thousands of men ¢ similar age
have to wear them in a.uost every
other oecupation.

“The wmajority of those servitors
commence In boyhood, and the demand
of thelr vocation cnuses no strain on
the eyesight. Consequently that may
account In a measure for the absence
of any necessity for the use of specs.
Moreover, the steam from hot viands
would render them useless probably.”—
New York Telegram.

He Saw the Joke.

Here Is a true story of a curlous per.
gonality well known to many profes
slonal men in London today: He is a
Scot, whose business ability Is above
the average, but everything he does is
done with the air of a man constantly
wrestling with some problem of the
sounl. He rarely speaks unless spoken
to. He never smiles, and his eyes have
a fixed but Intense expression. One
day he was returning to London with
several companlons. The whole par
ty were Scoteh, but the companions
were of genlal type. One of them told
a humorous tale, over which the rest
Inughed uproariously. Not so the hu
man problem. He sat In a corner of
the railway carriage glowering at his
mirthful friends. Half an hour after
ward, however, when all were standing
at a street corner before separating he
took one aside and sald solemnly and
slowly: “Ye would obsalrve that 1 did
na' laugh at yond' story. Well, [ saw
the joke. Ye might not think it, bat 1
have a keen sense of bumor.”—London
News.

His Best Role.

They were discussing the amateur
theatricals of the previous evening,
and Thespis was bewailing the hard
luck that had “brought on a violent
headache and prevented his appear
ance.

“Do you know, old boy,” he said con-
fidentially, “that was to have been the
effort of my life. 1 had the love scene
down fine, and Mildred's heart must
have been of stone if she falled to see
that I was In earnest. 1 was willing
to stake everylhing on the result, for
I was confident she would accept me
the moment the curtain went down.
And to think that my usual bard luck
would step In just when all my hopes
were about to be realized!”

“I beard Mildred refer to your non-
appearance,” remarked Fayer.

“You did? And what did she say ¥’

“Sald you performed an act of char
ity by not coming on.”

it Puasled Him.
It is said of a former Marquls of
fownshend that when young and en-
guged In battle he saw a drummer at
his glde killed by a cannon ball which
scattered his brains in every direction.
His eyes were at once fixed on the
ghastly object, which seemed to en-
gross his thoughts. A superior officer
observing him supposed he was intim-
fdated at the sight and addressed him
in a manner to cheer his spirits. “Oh!"
sald the young marquis, with ealm.
ness, but severity. “I am not frightened.
I am puzzied to make out how any man
with such a quantity of brains ever
came to be here!”

Too True to Be I'roluhlt

“How about that historical novel?
asked the publisher.

“No good at all,” answered the read-
er to whom it had been assigned. “The
man doesn’'t understand how to write
historical novels, and he hasa't pervert-
ed the truth as we know it enough to
make any kind of a rumpus ammong the
eritica. His book would fall flat.”—
Chilcago Post.

Two Bables For a Cent.

A novel poster was seen by a recent
sojourner in Nova Scotia. It was print-
ed on rough paper with red palut, in a
childish hand, and was tacked to a tel-
egraph pole In a conspicuous position:
“There will be a concert and fair In
Mrs. Parson’s sitting room today at 2
o'clock sharp. Admission—adults, 5
centn: childran, ? crnte; hahlas, two fov
a cent.”

Slitting Tree Bark.

When a young fruit or shade tree
St3p2 £row g alkd luvks as IV il were
about to give up the struggle for ex-
istence, the trouble may often be traced
to its being barkbound. In this case
a long perpendicular slit In the bark
will enable It to resume Its natural
growth.

A ll-.lo Matter.

“John, 1I'd like you to wake me at &
o'clock tomorrow morning. 1 want to
catch the early train.”

“All right, sir; all right,” replied the
able servitor expressively; “all you got
to do, sir, Is to ring.”"—Philadelphia
North American.

Conceded It.

“There's a burglar in the house, Ben-
jamin,” said Mrs. Frett, arousing her
busband In the dead of the morning
“Hear that? she continued. “It's sure
& the sound of a chisel He's a safe
durglar.”

“You bet be 8" sleepily retarned

Benjamin, turning over for another
' pap.—Richmond Dispatch
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Bright’s
Discase

BAN 1S00

Is Positively Gurable.

Interview with the ploncer manwfacturer, N,
W._ Spaulding, president of the Spauldit
Company, San Franclsco.

Q. —We are told a member of your family wus
sured of & ease that the dectors | 3
Brignt's Disease, although it Is boi
incurable ¥

A —That Is eo reet,

i Saw

Q. —Don*t you think the facis caglit o be
known ¥

A.—Yes, If it will help anyone else you may
Say that @ cure was offoc led

—=You say physieiar
case a8 Bright's DMsease ¢
A.—Seversl hod. 'I.
was eritieal, when m t
nelped by the Fultos Como
nnd I sent for {t
Q—=Wans It long before o !. 1 L
A~=lu & lew weoks the e
marked. The sleop was b i
& gradual return to heal a. .| It
year bef re we consldercd the cure {ull
manent
Q —Kvow of any other cases ¥
A —Numbers of them  1'm sum | lold scores
about ft,

Q. —Wem there any fallures *

A.~I know of vone where {t was taken 1
SEUSOD.

Q —Can you recall any fndiv dual eure
n Engl sh acqgun

i bhod di

A.—Beveral. Itold o AnCco
about it. He began to mend npd o y e
soversd, and took o and

supply of the Con
with him on his return o Enginos, |

it & cure for Bright's Disensc
time. 1t ought poi to be porn
its nged discoverer, nod 1 am \
DERs men are going to perpetunte it

Medleal works ngree lhl
and Diatw es are Incurs
positively recovering I
pounds. \Commou forms of kidne
and rheumatism offer bt short e
Price, §1 for the Bright's Discaxo and 81
the Diabetie Compound. Jde
30 Montgomer Si, San Franels
pounders. Freo tests made for stivnt
seriptive pamphlet malled (roo

N
but & p

‘Save the Baby

The mortality among bahl he
thiee teething years is something ful
The census of 189 sghows that abo ta
svery seven succumbs

The cause |Is apparent bahy's
bones hardening, the fontcne
akull) chwing up and it teetd
these coming at once creaty
bone material that nearly
systemad  are deficlent In

jeevishness, weakpess, sweatls
rhoea, brain troubles, convul
prove terribly fatal, The o
three years were 300,088, to say nothing of
the vast number outside the bhig «
were not reported, and this in the
Btates alone

When baby begins to sweal, worry o
out In sleep don't walt, and th
neither medicine nor parcotics What

little sysiem Is crylng out for Is more bons
material Bweeltman's Teelhing Fuood sup
plies It. 1t ham saved the lives T e
of bables They begin o g e vithin
forty-slght hours Here s wha phyw Lnm
think of It
2031 Washington .
Ban Francisco, June 3, 1502

Gentlemen- 1 am preseribing  your
the multitude of baby troubles dus o
peded  dentition A Iargs p
fantile llls and Tatalities are
slow teething. Your food wsupp
deficient system denmnds, anc
surprising success with 2. 0 s
this dict, given with umn— ~ogul
aot falled to check whe nfantile
Beveral of the more serious 1 would, 1
feel sure, have been fatal without it
not be too qulokly brought o the
af the mothers of the country It s an w
solute necessily

atten

L. C. MENDEIL, M. D
Petaluma, Cal., September 1, 1903
Dear Birs—1 have jJust tried the lh.u.
food In two cases and in both It was g .
cean. Ome was a very serlous cnse,
cal that It was brought i« 1@ from o
city for treatment. Fatal n wWere
In three days the baby ce WOrey
commenced ecating and Is now well, |
in this oase was romarkable 1 wouk
vise pou to put It In every drug stor
oity Yours,
. M. PROCTOR, M. D.
Bweetman's Teething Food will earr

safely and comfortably through
gerous period of child life
Ing of the gums unnecessary It the safest
plan and a blessing w the baby l. not walt
for symptoms but to commence glelng It the
fourth or fifth month. 1 lav-:- nl the teeth
will come healthfully, without paln, dis
tress or lancing. It Is an suxl ¢ to thelr
regular diet and easily taken I'ri I conts
(enough for six weaks), sent post 1 on re-
ceipt of price. Pacitic Coast Inland
Drug Co., Mills Bullding, San Francleco

Ag

Antldyspepsin Diet.

“Dyspepsin would the
national disease In Awmerica i the peo-
ple of this country would adopt o plain
diet similar to that of Norway and
Sweden., Gout nmong
Swedes aypd Norweglar ind the rosy
cheeks and clear com ,-l- xions of the
young people of countries are
the result of the slmple food the ehil
dren eat,” the United States consul ot
Bergen, Norway, “Hot rolls and
white bread are rarvely seen in Sweden
Knackbrode or hard bread Is the sta®ud-

is unknown

those

RiVR

ard article of food. It Is made of
ground oats and rye. There I8 no veast
in the bread, and it is rolled into thin
walers. which are baked apd hung up
where they will keep perfectly dry
Bwedes eat this bread and deiok milk
for two meals a day and have one mea)l
at which they eat meat amd potatoes,
Bweets are almost unkpown, Children
are allowed to ent candy ouly on stnte

oceasions.”

An Tmpossible Tosk.

The committee walled npon the s
cessful man

“Your fame they
sald as he entered the room lewd
goreualy. -®1 O Pkl ol Lisow i,
he admitted modestly

“You have given names lo
CArs, lLew
Enmes
puintic and your patrons?

The successful mnn

“Well”
n new baby
come 1o you to s
please her parents
ers, grandparents, cousing
nunts and friends of the
herself later on™

The successful man frowned

“Sir,” he sald, “1 do ot undertake

coded vou,

e s

has pr

clgars, Lealth
names that h

sald the spokesn

nt our house, nmd
iect o name 1 will

atig

the impossible!” —Cioclpnatl Cowmer-
cinl Tribune,
A Little Rongh an Ma.
Daughter—The man | morry must be

1 brave man,
Father—He will be if he marries you
while your mother is lving. - N«

Press.

w York

He In No flypoeriti.
Tom—Are you going to wear mourn
ing for your wealthy uncle?
Jack—Only a black pocketbook
CRED News

Cl




