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A REMARKABLE ECHO

WONDERFUL SOUND EFFECTS IN A
NEW YORK MONUMENT,

The Famous Baptistery at Pisa Out-
Bone by the Soldiers’ Shaft on Hiv-
ewside Drive, Where Sound Holls
About Like a Baill.

A big French motor cag occupied by
two men amnd two very pretty wowmen
whirred up Riverside drive late Sun-
@ay evening and at Ninetieth
drew up and stopped at the approach
to the Soldiers and Sallors’ monuwent
It was long past the bour when the
vrowd of fasbhionalde promenaders
leaves the drive as the party of four
stepped out of the big, vibrating ma-
chine and climbed the steps to the
wonument.

One of the men
well known In the financial district.
The other was a great tenor. With
tnem were the milllonaire's wife and a
woman known In half a dozen Euro-
pean capitals as one of the greatest
operatic coaches living—a woman who
is a constant attendant upon operatie
gtars and a sharer in no small degree
in thelr musical trinmphs.

If it had been made during a Sunday
or u weekday afternoon, a crowd of
tushlonable  folk would undoubtedly
have had thelr curlosity plgued by the
pecullar visit of four such well known
people, The whole affalr was so bl
zarre and the sounds which soon Issued
from the narrow entrance to the glis
tening wlite monmment were 8o
strange that st any but a late night
hour a crowd mwnst have quickly filled
the plaza around the marble shaft, A
desire to escape any such annoying In-
cidents probably led the visitors to
choose the nighttime for thelr visit,

“The avernge American is a consum-
mate nss,"” sald the New Yorker as he
guided the small party up the moon-
lit steps to the monnment, “He travels
to the utmost parts of the world,
gpends barrels of woney and genernlly
writes a book or two deseribing the
marvelous things he sees, when by re
malning right at home he could have
seen sights of a shmllar kind which
would have knocked the spots off the
things on which he has wasted his
patrimony and paragraphs of superia
tives,"

“But echoes, signor,” repllied the ten
or as he grasped the Wall street man's
arm. “Echoes such as we have in the
baptistery! Never—except in the old
cathedrals of Ttaly!™

“That's Just what Americans say,”
retorted the New York man. “They go
Into eestatiec raptures over European
mediocrity without knowing that they
lve among the greatest collection of
marvels in the world, Listen to this."”

The party had reached the door lead.
ing to the®nterior of the monnment,
A solld cylindrical wall of marble and

slreel

was a milllonalre

granite surrounded a slender  room
ewmpty save for a half dozen dried
wreaths lying on one corner of the

stone Hoor. When the whole party had
wormed its way Into the monument,
the Wall street man bade them be
very still and with upturned face in-
toned a low note. An echo was heard
which rivaled those marvelous re-
verberations which have drawn travel
ers to distant parts of the world and
have been the subjects of brilllant de
scriptions in the dally press amd be-
tween covers, The note seemed instant
ly transformed Into a moving ball of
sound, Its Journey to the distant stone
celling counld be distinetly traeced. 1t
secmed to e wafted upward like a
ring of smoke or a cottony dandelion
seed. The sound decreased untll the
note seemed to strike the small, high
celling, where it lingered a moment be
fore commencing its downward trip
Gradually Increasing In loudness, |t
came back to the floor of the monu
ment, apparently as loud and ag intaet
as when It was uttered. The whole
wonderful  incldent occupled only a
few seconds, but every stage of the
sound’s trip to the top of the monu-
ment nnd back was as pronounced and
as easily troced as though It Lad been
a buttertly or a toy balloon.

“Magniticent!” exclalined the tenor in
tones of rapture and surprise. 1 never
dreamed such a marvelous echo exlsted
outside the baptistery at Pisa."”

His volee made a perfect riot of
sound within the narrow shaft. Count
less tones golng and coming In rapld
succession produced an effect almost
paluful upon the ears of the listeners,

At the request of one of the wWomen
the tenor sang very slowly and softly
a few plirases of “La 'onna e Mobile.”
The efMect was peculiarly  beautiful
Two men seemed to be singing, one n
half beat Lebind the other.  As in the
Wall street man's experhment, each
note could be heard distinetly soaring
aloft to the ceiling and back, At the
returu of each note In Its original vigor
and fullness the effect of a second
slnger was produced. The union of
the bell-llke tones of the beautiful
volee, the wonderful echo and the pe
cullar strangeness of the whole situa
tion brought cries of delight from the
two women,

“1 believe it is as fine as the one in
Plsa,” sald the woman who cogches
prima donnas, “and to think that we
never even heard of It before!”

“Pecullar fact,” sald the New Yorker,
striking a match and HHuminating the
dark, cold Interior “New  Yorkers
never know anything about New York
Yov pan't elt down jn g hotel labhy or
in a club and speak of cchoes but a
dozen men will commence to dilate on
pome reverberations they have hesrd
in some backwoods German or Itallan
town. But none of them knows of any
thing remnarkable In his own town,
the greatest city on earth.”—New York
Commercial Advertiser,

Touched,

Poeticus— He told me a very touching
story. Hardhead - And how much Jid
you let him have?—Clneinnatl
8tar.

Fimes

The Surgeon’'s Charges.

“1 hear you're dissatisfied with yogr
@vctor's billL”

“Yea. [ don't think he's entitled to
50 for that operation.”

“Why not?

“Hecause If ke was he'd clalm more.”
~Philadelphin Todesr

Compulsory Plety,

@unday Schiool Teacher — 1 hope all
e little girls In my class love God?
P Brown—1 do. Sunday School Teach-
@ -That's right, Eva. ®Wow tel! us why

love him. Eva Brown- Got to.-—
ncott's Magazine,

WASTED INDUSTRY.
A Mouse Tashk That Falled Beeause
of o lavk of Ingenuity,

A uwumber of footed milee
which 1 had 1y captivity, says 4 writeg
In Country Life In America, escuped
from thelr cuge to a cupboard In the
kiteben, and thence through a hole In

wlilte

thiee pluster und between the laths to the |

Every night they
cawe out for food. One evening | saw
& wouse come out of the cupboard.
He found a hickory
and attempted to carry it up the wall
twelve inches to the bole ln the plaster,
but, alas, the crack between the laths
wus too narrow, and after fumbling
with his burden for a minute or two
he dropped it to the floor. Next he
triedd to push It in abead of him, and,
failing in that, he went in himself,
turned round and attempted to pull it
in after him. Occasionally it would
slip out of his paws and roll upon the
kitchen floor, and then out he would
come and repeat the whole perform-
ance, He tried It again and again, but
with no better success, He kept at it
until far into the night, and when 1
awoke at 7 o'clock the next morning
the first thing that I heard was that
mwouse or another one fumbling and
dropping the hickory nut.

Sinee then I have kept them well
supplied with nuts, and, aithough they
still spend bours In ecarrying them to
the erack in the laths and letting them
.fall, they are always forced in the end
to eat them in the cupboard. ‘There is
plainly a lack of ingenulty, because ten
minutes' gnawing would have solved
the problem. Had the aperture In
elther case been too narrow to admit
themselves they would have qulckly
widened it with their teeth, but to ap
ply the same principle to get the nut
through seemed to be a plece of rea
soning entirely beyond them

wills of the house,

HISTORY OF THE COACH.

of These Vehiciea Was
Built Im 1457,

As popular as ecoaching Is in some
parts of the country, but little reliable
Information has ever appeared in the
public press respecting Its lhistory and
development. At the town of Kotze, in
Hungary, In 1457, the first coach was
constructed. This was soon afterward
presented to Charles VIL at Paris. The
first authentie record of a stugecoach
in England shows that six of soch
vehicles were In use there in 1662, So
popular did they become in that coun
try that a few years later they were in
general use on all the principal roads
of the kingidom.

Steam rallways have to a large ex
tent done away with the use of the
conch us a link in the commercial chaln,
but as a weans of furnishing the high
est type of recreation the coach and
four 1s as popular today In the British
ewpire and In France as It was when
this was practically the only means of
locomotion fn those countries,

Stagecoaching In America was al-
most coextensive with the settlement
of the colonies, and in the early history
of the country there were few If any
places of any Importance that did not
welcome the sound of the coachman's
horn as one of the fascinating incidents
of ploneer life. As elvillzation pushed
tself westward the stagecoach was
ever in the lead of those agencies which
blazed Its pathway. These vehicles, as
well as thelr equipments, were com-
paratively erude In their construction
and unpretentious In thelr appoint-
ments, but they admirably served the
purpose for which they were intended
ar | lald the foundation for the popn-
larity of conching as a pleasurable pas-
thme developed In later years.

Coaching parties had been popular In
England and France for several gener-
ations before they were Introduced in
this country, yet the sport 18 so whole-
some and enjoyable that it cannot be
doubted that in time It will become as
popular here as It 18 across the Atlan-
tie.—Illustrated Sporting News,

The First

Zoln and Dreyfas’ Hoeok.

The editor of a Paris paper, recalling
what Zola had done for Dreyfus, called
vpon the novelist to have him review
the unfortunate captain’s book, the his-
tory of his troubles. The visitor found
him at the big table In his library, do-
Ing his day's work. “Review Captalin
Dreyfus’ book!" he repeated when the
proposition was made to him. He got
up and ambled round the table—a short
man, with a stomach and no presence

grunting at intervals. Finally he
sald: “Why should 1 review Lis book?
He never even read mline.”

The Bigger the Better,

A Scottish parish minister was one
day talking to one of his parishioners,
who ventured the oplnion that minis-
ters ought to be better pald.

“l am glad to hear you say that,”
sald the minister. “1 am pleased that
You think so much of the clergy. And
80 you think we should have bigger
stipends?” ;

“Aye,” sald the old man. “Ye see,
we'd get a better class o' men.”

The Lady Dentiat.

I do not think 1| could reconcile my
welf to the ministrations of a lady den-
Ust.  Tne extraction of & wooth is, |
ghould say, the job of all ethers that
requires a masculine touch. There
may be “he females,” as Artemus Ward
called them, who possess this qualifier
tion, but It will not be acquired by
training. The lady dentist must be
born, not made.—London Truth

His Farpose,

“Blufily told me he was golng ont ev
ery day this week to see If he couldn't
find work."

“Yes, and he was succeasful”

“That so T

“Yes. He conldn’t find it."—Phlladel
phia Press,

The Tomb of David,

The tomb of David, king of Iarael, is
still pointed out to travelers In IMales.
tine and, despite its age, Is In a re
markably good state of preservation
David died in 1015 B. C. and was bur
led In the “eity of David” His tomb
became the sepulcher of several subse
quent kines and one of the sacred
places of the kingdom. It stands on
Mount Zion. at Jerwsalem, just outside
of the city wall

Ihere 18 a whole chapter of sound
adrice in the admonition: “Don't dodge
difficultieag meet them, greet them
beat them.™

nut on the fHoor |

IHE PEPPERMINT STICK.

wine Words of Pralse For the Candy
ol Gur Daddies,

| The old style stick candy has red
| ptripes running around It In spiral
tormw. The ully of the stick Is white,

It Is slightly davored with peppermint.
It Is very sweet and wholesowme, Good
enough for a king! So I'Iu':lll that the
poorest may bave it. Six sticks for 5
cents, Epodgh to last a famlly of six
two days., Break a stick ko two in the
| niddle, eat balf of it after dinner or
after supper if preferred. That Is
enough candy for one day. It Is good
for children. Keep it In ghe house
Away up.in the pantry where the chil-
dren can't help themselves.  After din
ner is over tuke it down, break a stick
in two and pass It around. The chil-
dren will like it lmmensely, They will
like it'all the better for not being able
to get too much of it. Never let them
bave all they want of it. A half stick
fs enough, anlthough a whole stick
might be allowed occasionally, Al the
fancy stuff put up in boxes that cost a
dollar or more cannot equal the old
fashioned stick candy. BSix sticks of
it contaln more solid comfort and more
putrition than a wagon load of cara-
mels and palnted bonbons. It s the
candy of our forefathers, 'Our grand-
mothers used to eat It.  Accept no oth-
er. Be sure that you get the proper
trademark—red stripes running spiral-
Iy round the stick. Beware of substl-
tutes.—Medical Talk.

THE WILD BIRD. -

When the Naturalist Gein a Chanee
te Study Him at Clese Range.
For the greater part of the year fear

is the dominant instinct In the life of
nearly every wild bird or mammal
which has to contend with man or
overt enemies of any kind. But with
the periodic revival of the reproductive
functions profound changes occur not
only In the bodily parts, but in the in-
stinets which govern thelr movements
and life. The parental instincts, which
are essential to the generation and
successful rearing of the young, begin
to assert themselves and by blocking
or supplanting the sense of fear hold
them to the focal point—the nest and
later the young—during the period
when parental care and even parental
sacrifice is necessary.

This wonderful parental Instinct, or
serles of Instinets, rises gradually like
a fever, reaches a maximum amd then
as slowly subsides. When at Its height
every sense seems to be lost In an all
absorbing passion. This is the time to
approach the wild bird. We can wateh
and record with pencll and eaaera ev-
ery act which occurs at the nost. We
can approach as near as we Iil' se and
by aid of the tent are enabled .0 ana-
Iyze in detail the behavior of the same
birds for a period of from one to three
weeks.—Professor Francis H. Herrick
in Harper's Weekly.

A GREWSOME MESS.

Mrs, Wolfe's Reclpe For a Good Wa-
ter For Consumption.

Mrs. Wolfe, the mother of the great
general, kept a comprebensive cookery
book, still preserved at Squerries Court,
Kent. One of her recipes was for “a
good water for consumption.” “Take
a peck of garden snalls,” says the pre
scription, “wash them In beer, put themn
In an oven and let them stay till they've
done erying; then with a knife and
fork pick the green from them and
beat the snalls, shells and all, In a
stone mortar; then take a quart of
green earthworms, slice them through
the middle and straw them with salt,
then wash them and beat them, the pot
being first put into the still with two
handfuls of angellco, a guart of rose-
mary flowers, then the snalls and
worms, then egrimony, bear's feet, red-
dock roots, barberry brake, biloney,
wormwood, of each two handfuls; one
handful of rue-tumoric and one ounce
of saffron well drled and beaten; then
pour in three gallons of milk; walt till
morning, then put In three ounces of
cloves well beaten, hartshorn grated;
keep the still covered all night; this
done, stir it not; distill It with a mod-
erate fire, The patlent must take two
spoonfuls at a time."—London Chroni-
cle,

Conrage of a Horse,

Horsea painfully contend on the race
track for victory out of their own na-
tive courage and ambltlon—not under
punishment, for, as a rule, the courn
geous horse will “stop™ or “shut up,” as
the technical phrase is, when whipped
or spurred at the finlsh of a race. In
Californin some years ago a running
horse broke one of the bones in a fore
leg near the close of a heat, perhaps
seventy yards from the wire. [He
faltered for a moment and then, re-
covering himself by a mighty efTort,
struggled on and won the heat prac-
tically on three legs.—Couuntry Life In
America.

Cilfl of Natural Glass.

A cliff of natural glass can be seen In
Yellowstone park, Wyoming. It is half
a mile long and from 150 to 200 feet
high, the material of which It consists
being as good glase na that artificlally
manufactured. The dense glass which
forms the base is from 75 to 100 feet
thick, while the upper portion, having
suffered and survived many hges of
wind aed--rein, Los-ustaraitly
much thinner. Of course the color of
the cliff is not that of natiral glass
| transparent and white—but is mostly
{hlm-k and In some places mottled and
| streaked with brownish red and shades
“of olive green and brown,

Wi

Four Kinds of Ligrs.

The late Sir Frederick Bramgwell was
famous both as a witness and arbi-
, trator In engineering disputes. [t 1s re-
called that his brother, the late Lord
Justice Bramwell, on giving advice to
a young barrister told him to be care-
ful of four kinds of witnessos— first,
of the lar; second, of the llar who
could only be adequately described by
the ald of a powerful adjective: third,
of the expert witness, and, finally, of
“my brother Fred.”

TFhe Seta Thieg
“Phyllm is the meancst kind of a gos
sip.”
“What makes you thing so?”
“Because she never tells: you any
thing hermelf, but gets you to tell her
all you know."—Rondon King.
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NEW SHORT STORIES
sare of Mis Pay,

Thomas Welon Pagy
has a great liking for
and they o turn like hiin

“Moses Stebdgng 18 a good friend of
mine,” Mr. Page sald at a dinner party
“Ope morning [ met klm on horseback
and he was chuckling.

“ “What's the Joke, Moses? [ gald.

novellst

olored l""'l’l'

“'pDe joke ia, sal,’ he answered, 'lt;\fl

Ab've Jes' won a quabtah femw dis yul
hoss.’

“ ‘How did you win it? [ ssked.

“‘Ah won hit dis a-way: Dah wuz a
white papah on de road, an' Ah sez ter
de hoss dat Ah bet a qualitah he gwine
ter shy at de papnfl- De hoss he take
de bet, sah, an’ den be lose Wit fo' de
fool anlmal shied ke de debll’

“‘Well, you've won the Let, Mase, but
you'll have some difficulfy in eullecting
it," said L.

“‘Oh, no, sah; no, sul; no
‘bout dat. Hyah, hyab, bLyalb!
gwine ter collect de bet all right.'

“‘How on earth will you collect 17

“ W'y, tomorrer de mahster
gwine ter gimme a dollah ter buy feed
fo' dis yer nag. Well, Ah jes' keep out
er de feed money de qualitah w'at amn
owed me.'"—Portland Telegram

trouble
Aw's

he's

No Exceptions,

Speaker Cannon a short time ago
called to his desk one of the officers of
the house,

“l want you," quoth he, looking
around the luxurious chamber, where a
few stray columns of  tobacco smoke
were curling upward to the beauntiful
celling, “to enforee the standing rule
about smoking on the floor. 1T want th
rule strictly enforced.”

One day shortly after this as soon as
the house adjourned Mr. Cannon de

A MILLIONAIRE'S SYMPAYHY
-
Mefused O0d Friend Loan of . | T
Staried Him Aunew Iun Life,

“A wan whowmw | knew well, ong who
becn w prosperous  basioess
g in St Louls, but who bhad met
reverses, walked nto the oficg of one
of our westero willionalres and askeul

had once

the Joan of $5.," sald a Missouri ex-
culiS eSSl

“The wne secking the fuvor had been
oclos wind of the willlonaire before
e had Lecome ugiensely rich., The

unfortunale one went to the other in

fear and trembling, dreading to be
turned down, for he knew that the
ity drink bad reach
i the ears of his old thme friend

He was groetd with  cordiality,
uid plucked up heart to ask
luwedintely the wil
changed, ‘No,"
sald be, 1 can’t let you bave $5.°

‘I biiedly expected you would,' re
plid the supplicant, ‘but thought that
way e for our former friendship you
might do e that Uttle favor. How
ever, It does not matter. When a man's
luck deserts hlm he can get no assist
ance from any quarter,’ and with an
ulr of absolute dejection he turned to
leave the otlice,

“'No, 1 won't give you what you
want, but wait here a few minutes,’
amnd the millionaire went into his prl
vate room amd held a brief conversa-
tion with one of his employees. In a
quarter of af hour the clerk returned
and held out a big, fat envelope to the
belng. The latter, hardly
realizing that any one should send him
a communleatdon, broke the cover and
inside found five brand new $100 bills
and a rallway ticket to 8t. Louls, with
berth or parlor car. On seeing these
and realizing that the man whom he
would not let him have $5
had been his benefactor, the reciplent
of this unexpected generosity broke
down nnd cried like a child.

“There is not much more to the story
exeept that with the money the man
went to his old home and started up
business, out of which he
derives a  comfortable living. The
moral, If there Is one, Is that mll
lionaires are often as sympathetic as
ordinary mortals. ‘This particular one
I know to be the possessor of a big
heart, and yvet he has the best reasons
for never talking about his acts of
Washington Post.

news of hils taking

bowever,
for the

TG TR

milserable

supposed

a small

charity.”

WAYS OF FAILURE.

never con-

I AM GOING RIGHT OUT OF HERI
seended gayly from the marble ros
trum, Pulling a black looking woeed
from his vest pocket, he siuck it be-
tween his teeth, scratched a mateh and
began to puff like a house afire

The same official, on the alert for evi
dences of smoking, approached Mr
Cannon timidly.

“Ido you want the rule against smok
ing enforeed here?” he fnquired.

“Well, T forgot all aboot that,” re
plied the speaker submissively. Il am
going right out of here.” And he speed
ily escaped to his private room, where
there is no ban on the tobacco babit
Washington Post.

“Exhibit A"

Lawyer Manny Friend has a soul
above mere hackneyed, everyday poet
ry, as Is proved by an epigram of his
that s going the rounds of late,

Ex-Magistrate Job Hedges was dis
cussing with him a book of verse
which Hedges had just been reading
Among the poems were several ideal
love letters in verse which bad aroused
the former magistrate’s Interest,

“A love letter seems to ‘catch on’

I'ie selfish mortal who
| siders any one but himself
' young man who always spends
| his money before be gets It.

The lazy person who dishonestly ap
propriates praise or commendation be-
longing to another

The lnzy young man who gets to the
office late, leaves early, grumbles con
tinunlly at the firm that employs him.

The lazy woman who shirks her
tusks, whether as wife, mother or wage
earner, and slips through life as easlly
as possible.

The lazy man who allows his facul-
ties to rust, doing as little as possible,
allowing ambition, energy and self re-
spect to go up, literally and figurative
1y, In smoke.

The lazy young woman who arranges
her halr, manicures her finger nails,
gossips continually and takes but a
langnid and haughty Interest In the
wanis of the customers.—Philadelphia
Telegraph.

Knew the Formula.

For Quanal, an intelligent and popu-
lar Comanche chief, the eattlemen
around Fort Worth, Tex,, built a house
and furnished it. They were rather
puzzled when he told them that the
first article of furniture he wanted was

a roller desk. “What can you do with

a roller desk, Quanah?’ they sald.
“You can't write,”
“Oh, 1 want 'em,” said Quanah.

“You see, I open desk, an' [ sit down
in my chair, an’ I put my feet up on
desk, an' 1 light my seegar, an' 1 hol’
newspaper up front o' me, like this—
sabe? Then white man come In, an' he
knock at door, an' he say, ‘Quanah, 1
wan' talk t° you a minute, And 1
turn roun’ In my chair an' puff lot ¢
smoke 'n his face, an' 1 say: ‘Go "way!

with the publie,” said Hedges, *no mat
ter whether it is in prose or in verse
The ideal poem [s eallesd a lyric or an

eple, but no one geems to have devised
a name for the ideal love letter.
“No,” assented Friend deyly. “As a

rule they are content to let it be known |

as ‘Exhibit A" "~New York World
Corbin Enjoyed It

Last summer Major General Corbin
went out to the reunion of his old regl
ment, the Seventy-ninth Olhlo, and
there mingled with the men who knew
him as a second lieutenant It was
quite a remarkable fact that the cap

tain, first and second Heuntenants who

were the first officers of the company
In which Corbin first served were still
allve and present at the reuanion.
“Every man there,” sald the gencral to
a Washington correspondent, “except
one who knew me In Washington anmd
called me ‘general,” called we ‘Heuter
ant.” It was bully. T haven't enjoyed
anything so much in a long time.”
Defeated, byt Not Whipped.

Superintendent of Schools W, F. Sin
ton of Georgia tells this bonmot of Lis
lepn, The M
father came In 8ne day most provoke!l
at some misdemeanor. |

“James,” he sald, “I am seriously dis
pleased about this matter. Do you
know, sir, you are a candidate for a
whipplng ¥ .

“I hope I'll be defeated, father.” was
the instant reply.

And he was.

A Real Ghost Story,
Mistress (returning)—Any one to sce
me, Mary? Mary—Yes, ma'am. Au
insanitary sgecter.—Punch,

The Retort Unexpecied,

“Yes.,” she said with sarcastie hit
terness, 1 belleve It Is troe that a man
18 known before marriage by the com
pany he keeps.”

“No doubt,” he smilingly replied. “1
remember hat [ kept company with
you for fully four years."—Minneapolis
Tiwes.

tnneceasary Fear,
The Lawyer—Mm afrald I'm” goling

blind. The Friend—Never mind., ol
man. Ro long as y@ retaln your sense
! of touch you'll be all right —Jodee
o
<]
@

I ve'y busy t'day!

‘ A Prime Minister's Mistake,
Lord John Russell, when British
prime minister many years ago, made
the acquaintance of the late Earl of
Stair, then Lord Dalrymple, at a coun-
try house and was immensely taken
! with his amiable manners. “l am very
'ph-:wml to have made your acquaint
ance,” he said, shaking him warmly by
| the hand. *“You must come Into the
| house of commons and support me
there.” “I have been doing that for the
| last ten years,” was the quiet re
Joinder.

| Not Withont Distinction.

| A note of family pride was struck
| in the conversation between three small
Reading boys the other day. The parts
played by thelr respective grandfathers
In the clvil war were belng depicted by
two of the boys In vivid colors. The
career of each, it seemed, had been
halted by confinement In southern pris
ond, and [{ was on the Intler lfact that
the lads lald particular stress, * The
third youth, unable to match these re-
citals with any military achlevement of
lils own forefathers, preserved aa envi-

us sllence for awhille and then, not to
be ontdone, sald disparagingly:
“Why, that's not so much. My Un

cle Bill was In jail a long time, and he
was never in the army at all!"—Phila
delphia Ledger.
- ———
Hejected With Scorn.

A certaln socinl organization called
the Young Woman's club found itself
In difficulties after the lapse of some
twenty The “young” women
were no longer rightly named Mr
Willinm H. Crune, the actor, was once
consulted by some charming girls In
regard to the name of thelr prospective
club, Thelr object, they wrote, was the
building of character, They wished
that to be suggested n the title and
nlso the fact that they were unmar
ried. Mr. Crane replied that he had »
name for the club, “the Building agd
Lane assoclation.”

Years

The Will Was Thesa
He~80 your husband has given uap
smoking? It requires a pretty strong
will to ageomplish that. She—Well
I'd have you understand that I -have
a strong will!'—New Yérker.

-
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WOMAN AND FAsmonf

Shrlrt Waist (ostame. |
A wedish shirt walst costume |

slwwn here, with the tucks In box

plaited efect. The walst closes at the

ol

|

|

back amd s supported by the body
Ing. The siveves are the newest in cap
slewve styie, cmmlwllished by the ase of
broad tucks,

l'ucks in box plaited effect extemling |

to flounce depth are carcied out In the

o
=

FOR YOUNG GIRL

five gored skirt, which flares prettily
at the lower edge. The fullness in the
top of the skirt is disposed of by an in
verted box plait

If a plain suit is desired, the stiteh
Ing of the plaits will be trimming
enough. If more elaboration is desired,
use bands of cluny lace on or between
the plaits on waist and skirt to form

yokes, The mode Is suited to all lght
welght materlals, Including cashmere,
voile, albatross, mousseline, foulard,
ete.

Bridal Fashions,

Brides are wearing the plainest of
dead white satin gowns at the altar
These are generally cut en princesse,
with some beautiful lace employed for
the emplecement and sleeves,

Lace vells are more worn than tulle.
The flowers for this occasion are white
roses and myrtle. A sprig of orange
blossoms is generally mingled with
the flowers of the wreath. These are
worn rather low on the forehead, the
hair pulled well forward and pinned
here and there over the flowers to pre
vent that heavy regularity of the line
of white that s sowethines so trying to
the prettiest and youngest of faces.

Green For Evening Wear,

Green Is a tremendously popular col-
or for evenlng wear just now, and
there are few women so plain this hue
does not become them, A bLlond looks
well in pale green, a brunette in apple
green. Intermediate shades are gen
erally becoming. But the most fash
lonable shade 18 bluish green, the color
of the bottle fly. Green spangles are
unexcelled for modish evening gowns,
and, in fact, “clreussy” decorations are
all the vogue, For the hair, “buds™ are
wearing green leaves coverod with a
varnish that produces a glistening eof
fect. Lo the words of a witty woman,
“It is to glitter.”—New York I'ress,

Something Dalnty,
Very dainty Indeed are the
blouses of French batiste. The model
is tucked both back and front beneath

new

TSN
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BLOUSE OF FRENCH DATISTE

the deep embroidered batlste yoke, A
povel idea Is resorted to for the finis)

ing touches. Straps of the batiste are
brosght through buttonholed slits in
the three deep polnts of the yoke, much
as we occasimally see ribbon used for |
evening walste. |

AP UFEAT AnImEerenoe,
Bllker—My sakes! Here's a story of
@ man golng to mMArry & woman he
@o@mn't Bnow! Enpeck—That's
ing. The ouly difference between him
and the others who marry s that this
follow lsn't decelved to the point of
thingtng he Bnows her. — Baltimore |
American |

noth

A DISRAEL! EPISODE.

Thw the Statesimnn Toak His Brandy

Nval o the | ammons,

I was station London nearly two
years during the *eventies, when Dis
Faclt was priwe wminister, and often
heanld 1k, Preguently saw him
apon Whit wulking bome with
Lord Russ ¥ bis pide, once *“inter
Viewed 1 Wl witnessed the so
lemnities of his elevation to an earl
dom, But the most characteristic and
thoroughly Disra in locident 1 recall
has m been told

About 1 o'e¢lock in the morning, short

| Iy after the return of the ourl from
Berkin ng “peace with bonor,” 1
left the press gallery of the house to
go to f ble office, Passing a stand

| In the lobby where a stoop shouldered
woman was wont to sell spirits and
“soft"” drinks, 1 dropped into line with
half a dozen wen and walted my turn
t-:'-- served. [ pald no attention to the
wan directly in frout of me except to
notice that he was batless and to com
ment mentally upoen the dangers of
such conduct In that cold and drafty
pliuce .

“Sixpenny ‘orth o brandy, neat”
sald the broad shouldered little man
directly ahead., The dume courtesied,
an unusuanl attention (o a customner,
served the spivits, and the purchaser

drained the glass at a gulp
“Put it on the book,” sald the cus
tomer as he replaced the glass upon

the counter. Then he turned, facing
me, and made his way through the
crowd toward the house of lords, The
man was unnoticed In the badly light-
ed corridor, although his mngne was
ringing throughout the c¢lvilized world,
tie Earl of Beaconsfield!

The Interesting feature of this epl-
gode was not that his lordship took a
during a long night's
session, but that be hnd an account
withh the woman tapkeeper and from
gheer force of bhabit bhad walked over

drink of brandy

to the commons end of Westiwinster
palace to get his “brandy neat” at the
familiar place.—Julius Chawbers In

Harper's Weekly

WORKED BOTH WAYS.,
Clever Muaoner In Which a Paris

fonclerge Was Outwlitted,

Honore aliner
clerge in Paris very neatly.
A lad of sixteen or thereabout at the

outwitted a con

O

time, Mr. Palmer was spending the
winter in 'aris with his mother. One
cold night in February he stayed out

unusually late, and desiring to get In
without awaking any one he rang up
the conclerge softly. The concierge,
with equal softness, came downstairs
He whispered through the keyhole, “Ia
that you, Mr then be
sald positively:

“1 can't let you In, sir.”

“Why not ¥ asked the young man.

“Decause the rules are very strict,”
sald the conclerge “No one ever Is
let In after midnlght.,”

The boy desired ardently to enter.
He thought a moment and then he
slipped a gold louls under the door.

“1 have just slipped a gold louls un
der the door for you, concierge,”” he
whispered. “Now, let me in; that's a
good fellow."

The conclerge [nstantly drew back
the bolt. *“Come In softly. Make no
nolse, monsicur,” he said shamelessly.

But young I'almer was already re-
gretting the gold louls, his lust one, A
thought struck bim, and he had no
sooner entered than he said:

“Oh, by the way, 1 left a book on the
stone balustrade outside. Do you mind
getting it for me?'

With great politeness the conclerge,
in his bare feet, tiptoed out upon the
While Le fumbled the boy
pusbied to the door and locked It

“Let me in, monsiear,” whispered the
concierge, nothing on but a
nightdress of walte Hnen.

“I can't let yon In. We let no one

Palmer?™ and

cold stones

who had

in after midnight, nunless™
But young almer had to go no fur
ther. The conclerge, freezing in the

cold, perceived he had been outwitted,
and, fn his turn, slipped the gold louis
under the door. IPocketing it, the boy
admitied the man and then went quiet-
Iy to bed.

The Art of Growing Yoong,

To retain the spirit of youth while
age weakens the body Is a splendid
thing. There are those of whom we
say “He never grows old.” Thelr Lalr
may be whitened, thelr faces wrinkled
and thelr shioulders bent, but In heart
they are young. “If “thelr strength s
labor and sorrow,” thelr llvely Interest
in the that concern those of
Younger generations glves wo Indlea-
tlon of It. Their tenderest and Inmost
thoughts may be of the past, but they
live In the present.—Spriongticld Unlon

things

How the Indinns Dun,

We have all heard the phrase, “After
bim with a sharp stick,” but it may
not have occurred to many of us that
the stick referred to Is the much feared
yearly January blll. Such, however, I8
the meaning that the saying conveys
to the Nushinan Indians of California,
who have seen the disagrecable habit

prevalent among us of sending gifts,
When one Indian owes another, It 18
considered bad aste jor the efeditor W
dun the debtor. He proceeds with more
delleacy. IHe procures a certain num-
ber of sticks, according to the amount
pf the debt, and 1 td o ring arouml
the end of each. These he carries and
tosses Into the debtor'ss wlgwam and
then goes away withont a word. The
debtor Invariably pays the debt and de
stroys the sticks, as It is consldered a
reproach to have the January dunning
stick thrown into the wigwnmn el
the ereditor never uses them except
with hard customers

Self Made.

A Philadelphian was at an evening
gathering where Lhe met a
widow to whom he wished to Le espe
clally complimentary. *“The fact Is"
sald he durlng the after dinoner conver
sation, “you women make fools of
the men.”

“Sometimes, perhaps,”
ow carelessly “Sometimes we
have to.”—Philad« ia Ledger

recently,

gald the wid
don't

The Criminal Fascaped.,
Jack—You've heard about the escap

- Ing eriminal who stepped on a slot ma
tﬂi on trimming your lamps, till chine : ] 1 welgh Mack I'Il-h:
jng gour solk tugMing and pegging | that's old. Jack - Well, even the b -.'...1
@wag. Fou can neve® tell when the | bounds conldn’t get his cont.— Yale Itee.
maepge® of succesa will come ord
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