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VIGOROU8 OLD AGE.

with all

man sees a

all «Idled.

rest, • little tomfoolery along 
the tragedies of keeping bouse, a 
petting after the blowing up. a 
upsetting and jostling around

the kidney 
roast lamb

I thought of 
I bad ever

arguing 
to bow

Marne put them 
necklaces, eardrops.

Nbe

» A Guthrie Wooing

TW

NEW SHORT STORIESWOMAN AND FASHIONBuda myself sitting with Marne at 
table, with knives and forks and plates 
between ua, and she not scornful, but 
smiling with starvation and sweetness.
“'Twas a naw restaurant and well 

stocked. I designated a list of quota
tions from tbe bill of fare that made 
tbe waiter look toward tbe wagon to 
see bow many more might be coming.

“There we were, and there was tbe 
order being served. 'Twas a banquet 
for a doaen, but we felt like a dozen. 
I looked across tbe table at Marne and 
smiled, for I bad recollections. Marne 
was looking at tbe table like a boy 
looks at bls first stem winder. Tbeu 
sbe looked at me. straight In tbe face, 
and two big tears came in her eyes. 
The waiter was gone after more grub.

“ ‘Jeff,’ sbe says, soft like. Tve been 
a foolish girl. I’ve looked at things 
from tbe wrong side. I never felt this 
way before. Men get hungry every 
day like this, don't they? They're big 
and strong, and they do tbe bard work 
of tbe world, and they don't eat juat 
to aplte silly waiter girls in restaurants, 
do they, Jeff? You said once—that Is, 
you asked me—you wanted me to— 
well. Jeff, if you still care—I'd be glad 
and willing to have you always sitting 
across tbe table from me. Now give 
me something to eat quick, please.’

“So, as I’ve said, a woman needs to 
change her point of view now and then. 
They get tired of tbe same old sights— 
tbe same old dinner table, washtub 
and sewing machine. Give ’em a touch 
of the various—a little travel and a 
little 
with 
little 
tittle 
and everybody in the game will have 
chips added to tbelr stack by tbe play."

Ta Mate* Tailor Mas« Salts.
For wear wltl| tailor made suits this 

walking hat. designed by Martha, Par
is. will prove an almost universally 
becoming model. As here shown, it is
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Twa queer Freaks at Nulurs as th' 
IslaaU at St. Heleuu.

There are tt least two queer freak 
of uatun. ou tbe Island of 8t. Helena - 
or rather four, for one of them Is 
group of three figures— kuowu t 
world over as tbe “Devil’s Nose” ai 
“Lot and His Daughters." Any one 
who la able to study tbe bland as It la 
and not run wild over the Napoleouic 
legends which have clustered about 
that “seals,und rock" since the days 
wbeu tbe "Little Corporal” was boused 
there In Ills living grave will find much 
that will repay for Investigation, time 
and study.

Tbe queerest of tbe natural forma 
tions are the oddities above alluded to. 
Tbe first of these Imitative forma Is a 
rocky promontory which baa been 
known by uames which signify Old 
Nick's naial projection since May 22. 
1302, wbeu Juan Castella and bis men 
sighted the island just In time to see 
tbe devil disappear beneath tbe waves 
in tbe best harbor, leaving bis nose as 
a reminder of what might happen 
should tbe venturesome Spaniard seek 
to take possession of bis Satanic maj
esty’s favorite haunts.

“Lot and His Daughters” are three 
conical rocks which can only be con
jured Into representing a man and two 
women by a strong play of tbe lrnag 
lnation. According to the views of 
some writers they are weather worn 
statues of colossal size, probably the 
work of some aborigines of the Island 
Their gigantic size, however, would 
seem to preclude this idea. When or 
by whom they were dubbed “Lot and 
His Daughters” no authority has ven
tured to say.

The Kallas Paaalua.
Ed Gilmore, manager of tbe New- 

York Academy of Music, said that re
cently be was In a little hamlet In 
Pennsylvania and engaged a farmer to 
drive him over to a certain trout brook 
some five miles distant. Coming to a 
fork In tbe road, tbe farmer seemed In 
doubt which direction to take, so be 
was asked If be knew where be was 
going.

“Certainly I do," was the answer. “I 
drove a minister over last week, and 
be told me a mighty good story. lie 
Mid that a man went to heaven, and 
after he had been there a few days he 
grew so lonesome that lie told Nt. Peter 
be gu<*HM*d he'd go down aud take a 
look at tbe other place.

“ ‘But If you go down there you can’t 
get back.’ said St. Peter.

“ ‘Well, I only want to go Just to look 
at the place.' said the man, so Nt. Peter 
agreed to give him a return pass if he 
promised to be back along toward 
night.

“He agreed, took the pass and start
ed off. When be reached his destlna 
tlon tbe first thing he saw was a party 
of old friends playing poker, but they 
wouldn’t let him into tbe game be
cause he admitted that be bad no 
money.

“ 'Well, I’ll fix that all right,' be Mid 
as he left them and wandered off 
through one of tbe corridors. Pretty 
soon he came back and threw a big 
roll of bills down on the table and de
manded chips. They all looked in as
tonishment at the size of UU pile and 
wanted to know where be got it, say 
Ing that they would not play with him 
unless he told them.

“ ‘That’s all right.’ he said. ‘Give me 
the chips. I sold my paM.’ "—New- 
York Press.
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“8o even after Collier was kidnaped 

out of tbe way by tbe revolt of bls ap
petite my own prospects with Marne 
didn’t seem to be Improved. And then 
business played out in Guthrie.

“I iiad stayed too long there. Tbe 
Brazilians I had sold commenced to 
allow signs of wear, and the klndler 
refused to light up right frequent ou 
wet mornings. There is always a time 
tn my business when tbe star of suc
cess Mys, 'Move on to tbe next towu.' 
I was traveling by wagou at that time, 
so as not to miss any of the small 
towns, so I bitched up a few days later 
and went down to tell Marne goodby. 
I wasn't abandoning tbe game. I In
tended running over to Oklahoma City 
and work It for a week or two. Then 
I was coming back and institute fresh 
proceedings against Marne.

“What do I find at the Dugans' but 
Marne all conspicuous In a blue trav
eling dress, with her little trunk at 
the door. It seems that Bister Ixittle 
Belle, who Is a typewriter in Terre 
Haute, Is going to be married next 
Thursday, and Marne la off for a week’s 
visit to be an accomplice at the cere
mony. Marne is waiting for a freight 
wagon that is going to take her to Ok
lahoma, but I condemns the freight 
wagon with promptness and scorn and 
offers to deliver the goods myself. Ma 
Dugan sees no reason why not. as Mr. 
Freighter wants pay for tlie job, so 
thirty minutes later Marne and I pull 
out In my light spring wagon with 
white canvas cover and bead due south.

“That morning was of a praise
worthy sort The breeze was lively 
and smelled excellent of flowers and 
grass, and the little cottontail rabbits 
entertained themselves with skylark
ing across the road. My two Kentucky 
LwaJKcnt foi-tiu JunizoiwiutlLlt come 
Mlllng in so fast you wanted to dodge 
it like a clothesline. Marne was full of 
talk and rattled on like a kid about 
her old home and her school pranks ! 
and tbe things sbe liked and the hate
ful ways of those Johnson girls just 
across the street, way up in Indiana. 
Not a word was Mid about Ed Collier 
or victuals or such solemn subjects. 
About noon Maine looks and finds that 
the lunch she had put up In a basket 
has been left Rebind. I could have 
managed quite a collation, but Marne 
didn't seem to lie grieving over nothing 
to eat, so 1 made no lamentations. It 
was a sdre subject with me, and I 
ruled provender In. a II Its branches out 
of my conversation.

“I am minded to touch light on ex
planations how I came to lose the way. 
Tbe road was dim and well grown 
with grass, and there was Marne by 
my side confiscating my Intellects and 
attention. The excuses ■ are good or 
they are not, as they may appear to 
you. But I lost It, and at dusk that 
afternoon, when we should have been 
In Oklahoma City, we were seesawing 
along the edge of nowhere In some un
discovered river bottom, and the rain 
was falling In large wet bunches. 
Down there in the swamps we saw a 
little log house on a small knoll of 
high ground. Tbe bottom grass and 
the chaparral and the louesome timber 
crowded all around it. It seemed to be 
a melancholy little house, and you felt

"1 e<it there urqalno u-tth mpself quite 
nexted.”

sorry for It. 'Twas that house for the 
night, the way I reasoned it. I ex
plained to Marne, and she leaves It to 
mo to decide. She doesn't become gal
vanic and prosecuting as most women 
would, but she My»' its ail Yigiit—she 
knows I didn’t mean to do It

“We found the house was deserted. 
It had two empty rooms. There was a 
little shed ’n the yard where beasts 
had tieen once kept. In a loft of It 
win a lot of old hay. I put my horses 
In then* and gave them some of It, for 
which they looked at me sorrowful, 
expecting apologies. The' rest of tbe 
bay I carried Into tbe house by arm
fuls, with a view to accommodations. 
1 also brought in tbe patent klndler 
and tbe Brazilians, neither of which 
are guaranteed against the action of 
water.

“Marne and I Mt on the wagon seats 
ou the floor, and 1 lit a 1st of the klndler 
on the hearth, for tbe night was chilly. 
If 1 was any judge, that girl enjoyed 
it. It was a change for her. It gave 
her a different point of view. Sbe 
laughed and talked, and the klndler 
made a dim light compared to her eyes. 
I bad a pocketful of cigars, and as far 
as I was concerned there hsd never 
been any fall of man. We were at tbe 
Mme old stand In the garden of Eden. 
Out there somewhere in the rain and 
the dark was the river of Zion, and tbe 
angel with the flaming sword had not 
yet put up the keep off the grass sign. 
I opened up a gross or two of the Bra

sills us and made 
rings, brooches, 
bracelets, girdles and lockets, 
flashed and sparkled like a million dol
lar princess until sbe had pink spots In 
her cheeks and almost cried for a look
ing glass.

“When It got late, I made a fine bunk 
on the floor for Marne with tbe bay 
and my lap robes and blanketa out of 
tbe wagon and persuaded her to lie 
down. I sat tn tbe other room barulug 
tobacco and listening to the pouring 
rain and meditating on tbe many vicis
situdes that come to a man during tbe 
seventy years or so immediately pre
ceding his funeral.

“I must have dozed a little before 
morning, for my eyes were abut, and 
when I opened them it was daylight, 
and there stood Marne with her hair 
all done up neat and correct and her 
eyes bright with admiration of exist
ence.

“ ‘Gee whiz, Jeff,’ she exclaims, ’but 
I’m hungry! I could eat a'—

“I looked up and caught her eye. 
Her smile went back In. and she gave 
me a cold look of suspicion. Then I 
laughed and laid down on tbe floor to 
laugh easier. It seemed funny to me. 
By nature and geniality 1 am a hearty 
laugher, and I went tbe limit. When 
I came to, Marne was sitting with her 
back to me, all contaminated with dig 
nlty.

“ ‘Don’t be angry. Marne,' 1 says, ‘for 
I couldn't help It. It's the funny way 
you've done up your hair. If you could 
only see It!’

“’You needn’t tell stories, sir,’ said 
Maine, cool and advised. 'My hair is 
all right. I know what you were laugh
ing about. Why. Jeff, look outside.’ 
ahc winds ^pe-plng through u chink 
SFfWeen the logs. I opened the little 
wooden window and looked out. Tbe 

.entire river bottom was flooded, and 
the knob of laud on which the bouse 
stood was an Island In tbe middle of 
a rushing stream of yellow water a 
hundred yards wide. And it was still 
raining hard. All we could do was to 
stay there till tbe dove brought in tbe 
olive branch.

“I am tsiund to admit that conversa
tions and amusements languished 
during that day. I was aware that 
Marne was getting a too prolonged one 
sided view of things again, but I bad 
no way to change It. Personally I was 
wrapped up in a desire to eat. I had 
hallucinations of bash and visions of 
hnm and. I kept saying to myself all 
the time, *What ’ll you have to eat, 
Jeff? What’ll you order! now, old man. 
when tbe waiter comes?* I picks out 
to myself all sorts of favorites from 
tbe bill of fare and imagines them 
coming. I guess It’s that way 
very hungry men.

“I Mt there, musing along, 
with myself quite heated as
I'd have my steak—with mushrooms or 
a la creole. Marne was on the other 
seat, pensive, her bead leaning on her 
hand. 'Let the potatoes come home 
fried,' I states in my mind, ‘and brown 
the hash In the pan, with nine poached 
eggs on the side.*

“Night come on again, with the river 
still rising and tbe rain still falling. I 
looked at Marne, and I noticed 
desperate look on her face that a girl 
always wears when she passes an Ice 
cream lair. I knew that poor girl was 
hungry, maybe for tbe first time in her 
life. There was that anxious look In 
her eye that a woman has only when 
she baa missed a meal or feels her 
skirt coming unfastened in the back.

“It was about 11 o'clock or so on tbe 
s«*cond night, when we Mt gloomy in 
our shipwrecked cabin. I kept jerking 
my mind away from the subject of 
food, but It kept flopping back again 
before I could fasten it 
everything good to eat 
beard of.

“They My a drowning
panorama of bls whole life pass before 
him. Weil, when a man's starving be 
sees tbe gbost of every meal be ever 
ate stt out before him. and be invents 
new dishes that would make tbe for
tune of a chef.

“I guess I must have had my con
science pretty well inflicted with culi
nary meditations, for without Intend
ing to do so I Mys out loud to the Im
aginary waiter, *Cut it thick and have 
It rare, with the French fried, and six 
soft scrambled on toast.’

“Marne turned her bead quick as a 
wink. Her eyes were sparkling, and 
she smiled sudden.

“ ‘Medium for me,’ sbe rattles out, 
‘with tbe Juliennes, and three, straight 
up. Draw one and brown the wheats— 
doable order to come. Oh. Jeff, 
wouldn’t It be glorious! And then I'd 
like to have a half fry and a little 
chicken curried with rice and a cup 
custard with ice cream and’—

”’Go. ftney,’ I Interrupt!, ’Whore’« 
the chicken liver pie and 
saute on toast and tbe 
and'—

“ ‘Oh,’ cuts In Marne, 
‘witn mint Muce, and tbe turkey Mlad 
and stuffed olives and raspberry tarts 
and’—

“ ‘Keep It going.' Mys I. 'Hurry up 
with tbe fried squash and the hot corn 
pone with sweet milk, and don't forget 
the apple dumpling with hard Muce 
and the cross barred dewberry pie’—

“Yes, for an hour we kept up that 
kind of restaurant repartee. We ranges 
up and down and backward and for
ward over tbe main trunk lines and 
tbe branches of tbe victual subject, 
and Marne leads the game, for she la 
apprised tn tbe ramifications of grub, 
and the dishes sbe nominates aggra
vates my yearnings. It seesaw that 
there is set up a feeling that Maine 
will line up friendly again with food.

•The next morning we find that tbe 
flood has subsided. I geared up tbe 
bays, and we splashed out through the 
mud, some precarious, until wa found 
tbe road again. We were oqjy • frw 
miles wrong, and in two bourq WO were 
in Oklahoma City. Tbe first thing we 
mw was a big restaurant sign, and 
we piled Into there in a hurry. Mere I

at 
a 

lighter shade of brown relieved with 
white, these meeting at tbe back, 
where the hat, like all of thia season's 
shapes, sets closely to the head.

THS PARIS WAUtUCO HAT.

in brown velvet, sharply turned up 
both sides, with grebe plumes In

Not Rare, but Common—All Kid* 
ney Diaeaae la Bright*« DImum 
—The 8th ta lOth Mo«th It Be
come« Chronic aad Incurable by 
All Knows Mean« Except the 
new Fulton Compound«, which 
■ecord 8TX •• Beeoverloa.

Plato died in bis eighty-third year, 
and his last hour was devoted to intel
lectual work.

Isocrates was ninety-four years old 
when he wrote his famous work, “Pa
na thenalkus.”

Terestius Varro lived to be nearly a 
hundred, and he continued to write up 
to tbe day of his death.

Hlero, king of Sicily, lived to be 
ninety, and Maslnissa lived to be still 
older and ruled for sixty years.

Quintus Fabius was appointed augur 
when he was past middlt age. and lie 
held tbe office for sixty-two years.

Cato Censorlus transacted business 
until be was nearly ninety and re
tained to tbe end all bls old time vigor.

Gorgias JUmtlum, tbe teacher of 
Isocrates and other distinguished men. 
was in excellent health at tbe age of 
107 years.

Cbryslppua began to write his work 
on logic in his eightieth year. Clean 
thes taught his pupils up to his ninety 
ninth year.

Sophocles lived to be nearly a hun
dred, and during his last days he wrote 
the “CEdlpus Coloneus,” one of the 
greatest tragedies ever written.

Arganthoulus began to rule when he 
was forty years old and held power 
for eighty years, and in the third book 
of the “History” Asinlus Pollio tells 
us that he did not die until be was past 
his one hundred and thirtieth year.

A Parados Esplaiaed.
Why does not a man weigh a pound 

more immediately after eating a pound 
weight of food? A little reflection will 
readily explain this apparent mystery. 
During the process of mastication, de
glutition, etc., certain muscles are 
brought into active play, and tbe exer
cise of any muscle necessitates a tem
porary waste of its tissues, and a cer
tain amount of carbon is eliminated 
and passed off during the course of tbe 
meal. This loss, however, is trifling as 
compared with that due to respiration 
and perspiration, both of which are 
Increased during the various operations 
of making a meal.

Tbe length of time one may take to 
consume a pound of food makes but 
little difference to those losses, for if It 
is eaten leisurely there is but slight 
Increase of respiration or perspiration, 
whereas if It is hurried through both 
are abnormally accelerated. Hence by 
the time the pound la eaten the con
sumer has lost appreciably In moisture 
and carbonic add.

He Was Hie Own GraaAfather.
Of all genealogical curiosities tbe one 

set forth below is probably tbe oddest— 
a singular piece of reasoning to prove 
that a man may be bis own grandfather! 
Here it is: There was a widow (Anne) 
and her daughter (Jane) and a man 
(George) and his son (Henry). This 
widow married the son, and tbe daugh
ter married the father. Tbe widow was 
therefore mother (in law) to her hus
band’s father and grandmother to her 
own busband. By this busband she 
bad a eon (David), to whom she was, of 
course, great-grandmother. Now, tbe 
eon of a great-grandmother muet be 
grandfather or granduncle to the per
son to whom bls mother was or is 
great-grandmother, but in this instance 
Anne was great-grandmother to him 
(David); therefore David could not be 
other than bls own grandfstber.

Valsatele Insects.
Perhaps there are few substances 

contributed by animals to tbe materia 
aedjea of greater valu« ur more ex
tensively beneficia 1 than certain species 
of Insects. Of these there are none 
more highly esteemed for medical pur 
poses than those beautiful, shining 
green coiorea insects known as blister
ing beetles, or cantharides. Their 
roslve action Is so great that they
qucntly Inflame and excoriate the 
hands of those who collect them, 
on this property their chief medicinal 
virtue depends. They are generally 
used in the form of plasters or oint
ment, and In cases of violent visceral 
inflammation their external use can 
scarcely be supplied by any other medi 
cine.

cor
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Oortoaa Mat« at Cotekla« Turtles.
A curious mode of catching turtles 

la practiced in tbe West Indies. It 
consists in attaching a ring and a line 
to the tall of a species of sucker fish 
known aa the remora. Tbe live fish la 
then thrown overboard and Immediate
ly makes for tbe first turtle he <-an 
Wy, to which be attaches himself very 
flrmly by means of a sucking appa
ratus arranged at tbe top of bls tft-nd 
Once attached to the turtle, so flrm la 
his grip that the fisherman on drawing 
tbe line brings borne both turtle sad 
the suck«^

The Take Cellar.
A feature to be brought prominently 

forward for winter is the yoke collar, 
which Is a collar so deep as to form a 
yoke. Thia is cut out of heavy mate
rial so as to keep Its stiffness and 
shape, and it is made with points that 
fall over the shoulders; not floppy 
points, but small, neat ones that tit the 
shoulders well.

There are very pretty yoke collars 
which are cut with deep pieces at 
front and back and shoulder projec
tions. The front extends down In n 
long piece, which comes to the belt, 
making a sort of plastron front.

It is very smart to trim the yoke col
lar with a few large pearl buttons and 
to stitch It around the edge, but there 
should be no other trimming. Others 
are embroidered in white around tbe 
shoulders and down tbe front, with 
deep cuffs to match.

Asserts*« Dr sass Basel.
“Ever know that Americana were tbe 

greatest drum makers in the world?” 
said a man in tbe business. “Fact. 
Not only do they make tbe most drums, 
but they make tbe finest drums too. 
And -there's a great deal more to the 
manufacture of a drum than you would 
think. Of course the cheap variety 
doesn’t amount to anything. They’re 
simply toys. There Is just as much 
difference In drums as In any other

A Winter Hat.
One of the white winter hats is 

round and has a retrousse brim and a 
medium crown. The latter and a part 
of the brim are of soft fleecy beaver 
as fluffy as swansdown. Tbe edge of 
the brim for about three Inches is of 
smooth, silky beaver further stiffened 
by rows of stitching. This bat Is 
trimmed with black velvet around tbe 
crown, a piece of It going down over 
the brim and forming a 
hair In the back. In the 
wafer-like ornaments 
white plisse chiffon.

musical instrument, though most peo
ple wouldn't think so. The drums re
quired in orchestra and band work 
have a certain sharpness of tone, while 
those used in corps and military work 
must have a duller tone, and tbe drum 
must not be so sensitive to tbe touch.

“And how many parts do you think 
a well made drum consists of? Wrong 
It has 248 pieces, not including »ticks, 
hooks and belt. Everything must be of 
first quality, too, for a drum must have 
tone first of all, and It must be con 
structed to withstand rough usage. 
Great business is drum making and in
teresting too.”

Llaeola Marched Hlas Out.
A caller at the White House during 

Mr. Lincoln's early days in office was 
an army officer who had l>een dis
missed from the service. The president 
listened patiently to the elaborate de 
fense he bad prepared and said that 
even ujion his own statement of the 
ease there was no warrant for execu
tive interference. The man withdrew 
only to seek a few days later a second 
interview, but without accomplishing

Save the Baby.

bow near the 
front are 
fashioned

two 
of

fall 
Im 
de-

Cheeks Will Be Popalar.
Checks will be worn through the 

and winter, some of them almost 
perceptible and perhaps lietter
scribed as shepherd's plaid, In light 
tweeds. The tailors will again endeav
or to bring In a severe style, but they 
are trimming their plain cloths with 
rather brilliant plaid effects. They 
will also use taffeta and kid as trim
mings and quaint ornaments of silken 
fringe and taffeta and velvet bobs.

Au Up to Date Blouse.
The Illustration shows a model 

blouse of white flannel or albatross
for

r
DBOOPINO BHOVLDKM.

The epaulet effect on shoulders Is par 
'..cubit good, giving tbtruivupiug Ihw* 
so much desired.

Paoat«« •( the Baasr Frost.
The day of the tmggy blouse front 1* 

long since past, for, no matter bow full 
the bast may be. the waist must not 
Mg over the belt. On the contrary, tbe 
belt Is a very neat article of dress and 
bolds the waist snug and firm. The 
fullness is all above the belt line, and 
the effect must be that of a full figure 
rather than a baggy, slouchy one.

Cruel.
Cbolly—That was a clevah thing you 

Mid to Frescbey lawst night
Miss I’eppery-Wbo told you?
“Why. I—er—beard you say it."
"Tea. but who told you It was clev- 

sr?"—Exchange.

Wo« a Bepoaier.
MIm Gooslp-Does little Reginald 

talk yet?
Mrs. Knowser — Not much. You 

needn't be afraid of his repeating any
thing yon say.—Philadelphia Bulletin.

Mesa System o. Board a Man-of-war.
The messing system on board a big 

man-of-war is as complex and complete 
as the table service of a big hotel. Tbe 
modern war ship, with Its five or six 
hundred persons on board, must be a 
floating hotel and storehouse in Itself. 
Every vessel of the navy Is required by 
the regulations governing the navy to 
have a general messing system. Tbe 
enlisted men on ship are divided into 
squads of about twenty each, forming 
a mess. Chief petty officers and ottl 
cers’ servants are not Included in this 
division. Every mess has one or two 
petty officers at its table, who fare like 
the men. Every mess has Its special 
mess man, who brings tbe food from tlie 
galley and serves It at tbe table. It is 
also tbe mess man's duty to see that tbe 
mess table and mess gear are clean and 
In order. The messes on board Bbip are 
under the direct supervision of the com
missary department, which Is under 
the control of the pay officers.—Gun
ton's Magazine.

Sarsaparilla “Floors Them.”
“Of all tbe drinks asked for at this 

counter.” Mid the soda water clerk, 
“those doctored up with sarsaparilla 
are most frequently mispronounced. 
Not one person in ten speaks that word 
correctly. Most people call it either 
•sasaprllla' or ‘sasaprella.’

“Even people who know bow to spell 
tbe word don't seem to be able to twist 
their tongues around the combination 
of syllables and make 'Mrsaparilla' out 
of them. They may be able to pro
nounce words much harder without a 
stammer, but ‘sarsaparilla’ floors them 
every time.”—New York Times.

A Create»« From the Fire.
Aristotle believed that some crea 

tures were capable of supporting life 
even though confined to the devouring 
element. He Mys: “In Cyprus, when 
the manufacturers of cbalcitls (llmei 
burn it many days in tbe fire, a winged 
creature something larger than a great 
fly Is seen emerging from tbe stone 
and leaping and walking about In the 
Are. These creatures perish immedi
ately upon being removed from the fur 
nace.”

Daaa.I.. Admiaaloa.
“The baby weighs twelve pounds, 

does he?” Mid tbe proud young moth 
er. “Are you sure the seal“« are cor 
rect?”

“Correct!” exclaimed tbe equally 
proud young father incautiously. “Of 
Cours') they are. They’re the scales I 
always use for weighing the fish I 
tatch.”—Chicago Tribune.

__ Fill HalrArosslag.
No one has visited Fiji |n tbe pasl 

without being astonished at tbe fear 
ful and wonderful styles of hairdress 
ing. They are geometrical, monumen
tal, pyramidal and trapezoidal. An ad 
dltlonal factor In this production of 
the grotesque Is that the hair varies In 
color as lime varies in bleaching power 
or as the Juice of the mangrove in col
oring matter. Between black and white 
tbe colors run through tbe blue black 
and all the shades of red and yellow. 
Often half the hair is red and tbe other 
half white, giving a kind of piebald ef
fect

Far All th« Uvaa.
“Say,” began the determined looking 

man, “I want a good revolver."
“Yes, sir,” Mid the Mlesmsn, "a six 

shooter Y’
"Why—er—you’d better make It a 

Bine shooter. I want to use It on a cat 
next door.”—Philadelphia Press.

The dead stars probably outnumber 
the living stars by many. It may be 
millions to one

“BKOONK, Sin!” SAID TUB PRESIDENT.
his purpose. A third time he bodly 
forced himself Into tlie presence of tlie 
president, who agHin listened to ii 
statement of the case and at its von 
elusion again declared he could do 
nothing for bin).

“Well,” said tbe officer as he turned 
to depart, "I see you are fully deter
mined not to do me Justice.”

The president at these words arose 
from bls desk and, seizing bls caller by 
tlie collar, marched him to the door, 
saying as he ejected him Into the pas
sage: “Sir, I give you fair warning 
never to show yourself in this room 
again. I can bear censure, but not in 
suit.” The man in a whining tone 
begged for his papers, which be bad 
dropped. "Begone, sir,” said the presi
dent. “Your papers will be sent to you. 
I never wish to see your face again.”— 
Success.

Damas on A*«.
Dumas fils used to be a neighbor of 

Lord Salisbury at Puy, and the two 
were on moat friendly terms. One day 
—It was twenty-five years ago—a 
friend commented on the English mar
quis' aged and worn appearance, com
paring It with Dumas' youthfulness, 
although tbe Frenchman was eight 
years older than the Englishman. Du 
quesnel, tbe friend, said that this 
proved a man was only as old as he 
looks, to which Dumas replied: “Don't 
talk nonsense, my dear fellow. You 
may deceive others, but not yourself, 
as regards your age. You remind me 
of our poor friend. George Sand, who 
said. 'We are 111 only when we allow 
ourselves to he so, we die because we 
desire It, and we grow old because we 
have not the energy to remain young.' 
These are pretty paradoxes to which 
leoplo treat themselves for the sake 
tt Illusion Illness is watching for us. 
death prowls around ua, old age grips 
ua with its crow's feet, and we are 
unable to defend ourselves.”

la a Mwtskell.
Here is a good story for a mothers’ 

club meeting. It Is told of the late 
General Hector Macdonald. Always a 
man of few words, when sending his 
only son to a public school for the fir-l 
time be addressed the following brief 
note to tbe head master: “Herewith 
boy Hector, to be made a man of.” a 
sentence worthy of being handed down 
to posterity as a remarkable example 
of brevity and sterling common sense

Two af a KlaA.
“Sir.” said the shipping clerk. “1 

should like to attend my mother in 
law's funeral tomorrow."

“You have my sympathy, young 
Baa,” replied tbe manager, with a sigh 
tong drawn out. ' "I have been wanting 
:o de likewise for thirteen years.”—An 
Justs Chronicle.

Envy Is not only a great weakness, 
but It Is a great Ignoraste toe. No 
man envies what be can surpass or 
»quäl _ ,

The mortality amon< babies during th« 
thres teething years Is something frightful. 
The census of 1900 shows that about one in 
every seven succumbs.

The cause is apparent. With baby's 
bones hardening, the fontanel (opening in the 
skull) closing up snd Its teeth forming, all 
these coming at once create a demand fof 
bone material that nearly half the little 
systems are deficient in. The result is 
peevishness, weakness, sweating, fever, diar* 
rhoea. brain troubles, convulsions, etc., that 
prove terribly fatal. The deaths in 19W und*i 
three years were 304.988, to say nothing of 
the vast number outside the big cities that 
were not reported, and thia in the Un it «fid 
8tates alone.

When baby begins to sweat, worry or crj 
out in sleep don't wait, and the need ii 
neither medicine nor narcotics. What the 
little system Is crying out for is more bone 
material. Sweetman a Teething Food sup
plies it. It has saved the Ilves of thousands 
of babies. They begin to Improve within 
forty-eight hours. Here is what physicians 
think of It.

2934 Washington St.. 
Ban Francisco, June 2. 1902.

Gentlemen—I am prescribing your food in 
the multitude of baby troubles due to Im
peded dentition. A large percentage of in
fantile ilia and fatalities are the result of 
slow teething. Your food supplies what ths 
deficient system demands, and I have had 
surprising success with X In scores of cases 
this diet, given with tbtr regular foed, has 
not failed to check the infantile distresses. 
Several of the more serious cases would, 1 
feel sure, have been fatal without It. It can
not be too quickly brought to the attention 
of the mothers of tbe country. It Is an ab
solute necessity.

Ia C. MKNDEL., M. D.

Petaluma. Cal.. September E IMI.
Dear Sirs—I have just tried the teething 

food in two esses and in both it was a suc
cess. One was a very serious case, so criti
cal that it was brought to me from another 
city for treatment. Fatal results were feared- 
In three days the baby ceased worrying and 
commenced eating and Is now well. Its action 
In this cue was remarkable. I would ad
vise you to put It in every drug store In this 
city. Yours.

I. M. PROCTOR. M. D.

Sweetman’b Teething Food wlH carry baby 
safely and comfortably through ths msst dan
gerous period of child life. It renders lanc
ing of the gums unnecessary. It is ths safest 
plan and a blessing to ths baby to not wait 
for symptoms but to commence giving It ths 
fourth or fifth month. Then all the test! 
will come healthfully, without pain, dis 
tress or lancing. It Is an auxiliary to thsti 
regular diet and easily taken. Price id centi 
(enough for six weeks), sent postpaid on re 
celpt of price. Pacific Coast Agents, Inian« 
Drug Co.. Mills Building. San Francis«*.

MASTER OF THE VESSEL.
A Story ot F«m«a* la C«a.o.a«4 

Wh«« bat Twelv« Y««rs et A««.
Tbe story of a boy of twelve years 

acting as commander of a sblp seem a 
rather wonderful, yet Farragut was 
but twelve years and four days old 
Shen be was put In command of tbe 

arclay, a prize ship taken by Captain 
Porter. In consideration of bis tender 
years, Mys tbe author of "Twenty-six 
Historic Sbips," tbe former English 
master of tbe vessel wm sent In ber 
for tbe possible benefit tbe young prize 
master might find in his advice. Far
ragut tells the story of tbe queer di
vision of authority In bls journal as 
follows:

“I considered that tbe day of trial 
had arrived, for I was a little afraid of 
the old fellow, as every one else was 
But tbe time had come for me at least 
to play tbe man. So I mustered up 
courage and Informed tbe obtain that 
I desired tbe main topsail filled away, 
in order that we might dose up with 
the Essex Junior. He replied that he 
would shoot any man who dared to 
touch a rope without bis orders. He 
would go bls own course and bad no 
Idea of trusting blmself with *a blasted 
nutshell,' and then he went below for 
his pistols.

“I called my right hand man of tbe 
crew and told mm ot myaituauou. 1 
also Informed him that I wanted tbe 
main topsail filled. He answered with 
a clear ’Aye, aye, sir,’ In a manner that 
was not to tie misunderstood, and mv 
confidence was perfectly restored.

"From that moment I became master 
of tbe vessel and Immediately gave all 
necessary orders for making Mil. no
tifying the captain not to come on with 
bls pistols unless be wished to go over 
board, for I really would have had 
very little trouble In having such an 
order obeyed.”

■«ala.
“But. after all, is not good digestion 

the basis ot beantyY’
“Aye, wbat else may change tbe 

grub Into the butterfly?” exclaimed 
Beatrice, attacking tbe sirloin zestful 
ly.—Detroit Free ITess.

Tbs bashl-bazouk shaves bls bead ex 
cept a tuft st tbe crown, which Is to be 
used by the angel to jerk him to para
dise If be should be slain by bls In
tended victim. -


