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When He Bomes Home.
When he '
The hundred tender 1t

fashlon o'ef
that [ shall

comes hon T n l

say;
Hew 1 _shall count the urs
all Tay
And when he colnes
befare -
The old gate cllcks and meet him at the
deor
And help him with his shabby coat and
lay,
Half tearfully, the much brushed hat
AWHR) |
And the stout eane he leans on, more “MI
mure
When he Is scated in his own big chalr :
(That In hils absence was so elogquent)?
As pleased as any child, he'll tell me then
About his visit—how each d was spent |
Adding, the while | stroke thie soft gra
hair,
“RBut nothing’s quite ke getting home
again!"
—Anna Twitchell in Good Housekeeping

In Old Virginia.
1 love the mountains wreathed In mist,
The twilight skies of amethyst,
The groves of anclent oaks, sun kissed,
In vld Virginia.

Iragging he

hall hear his nt--p'

I love the gorgeous trumpet fowers,

Wild rose and honeysuckle bowers,

The woodland Incense after showers,
In old Virginla.

I love the laughter of the rills,
Cloud shadows stretched athwart
hills,
The jocund song of him who tiils,
In oid Virginla,

the

I love the martial ranks of corn,

Their biades alight with lights of morn,

The curtains of the night withdrawn,
In old Virginla,

I love the modest maldenhood,
The deference pald to womanhood,
The chivalric and gentle blood,

In old Virginla.

I love the love of native sod,
The simple fulth that trusts in God,
The heads bowed neath the chastening
rod,
In old Virginla,
—B. B. Valentine in Asheviile (N. C.) Cit-
fzen,

The Hired Man on Contentment.
Tired o' trudgin® the furrer,
Tired o' pitchin' hay,
Tired o' routin’ at four o'clock
F'r a fourteen hour day:
Tired o' chores an' the groc'ry stores an’
a round In a ten gquart pan,
Tired o' lvin' a whole Ufe through as a
Kansas hired man—
Bo 1 kind o' thought I'd shift my style
O' life to the boundiess sea awhile,
F'r I read 'twas grand, an’ so one day
I shipped on the lner Tishy May.

Learnt to pull the halllards,
Learnt to h'ist the sall;
Ldke the life o' the sallor man
Ontil there c"me a gale,
Bread to eat like baked concrete, lolloped
in Porty Heek
I felt like a stunbo't lo'ded with rocks—
un' the gnle it blowed a week!
An’ then the sloshin's wet the llme,
An' we was In f'r a hotfoot time,
¥F'r when we crossed the deck
whoo!—
Hippity hop, llke a kangaroo.

‘twas—

All o' the lime a-slackin';
Innards a steamin’' wreck;
Baked our doughboys every day
Iy settin’ 'em on the deck;
Took the bo't an' went aflo't, an’ a liner
f'r Liverpool
Plcked us up an' set us to work down In
her stokers’ school.
Oh, the stowhole’'s hot when you're pltch-
in’ hay,
An' the flelds are hot on a July day,
But to ll.mko your heart an’ frizzle your
sou
You've got to git down In the stokin'
hole!

Feedin' her chunks an' dustin's,
Feedin' her coal all day;
Hardly time f'r a breath o' alr:
Never a time f'r play!
Btiddy chaw In her guMin' maw,
f'r more In her stack—
that was the kind o' life I led to
Liverpool dock an' back.
Tie up o' eattle s fur from fun
Till fodders’ down an' the chores |s done,
But a real stout job ye'll never know
Till ye feed In the stokshole down below.

growl

An'

Back to the farms o' Kansas,

Back to the soll f'r me!
Glmme some land on every hand
An' never a sniff o' sea!
most o' men, now an'
hanker 'r suthin' new,
Wishin' the work o' soma other chap,

tired o' what they do—
But I tell ye, friends, the trouble today
Ia ‘cause so many I8 took that way
If ye're bullt f'r land, then hark to me—
Don't git foollsh an' go to sea.
—Holman F. Day in Buccess.

THE DICTIONARY.

ta Story May Lack Plot, bat It Is De-
eldedly Interesting.

Whoever says “dull as a dictionary”

sannot be very famlillar with one. We

The ngaln, will

| days.

may sympathize with the old lady who
remarked of the dietlonary that she
“didn't thiuk of the story,” but
aevertheleas
anabridged edition with any fregueney
and not attest to the fact that It is
Wl of the most fascinating reading.
Indeed, notwithstanding the old Ilady's
ppinlon, the dictionary often exerts a
charm not unlike that of an exceeding-
To be sure, the

much

no ong Can usd

ly Interesting novel
parrative lucks consecutiveness,
the work full of
storles,

When we go to look up a word we
are in doubt nbout we are attracted to
other worda In [ts neighborhood; they

= most

enlist our curiosity; we are lmpelled to !

too, and to
with thelr

fAnd out thelr wmeanings,
make ourselves acqualnted
life histories. Very strange things,
most unsuspectad things, they often
tell us. Ocenslonally a very familiar
word that wa thovnght we knew all
about reveals irkable quall-
tles—mnuch commonplace
nelghbor who for years we have nod-
ded to in passing to and fro, regarding
1% y L ) I,.!‘ -
dividual, may ¢l us In a
walk down the street or sit beside us
and casaally bLetray tralts,
ities of mind or heart
change our opinlon of
him. So we may read on and on, per
haps forgetting all word
that we set out to look up, and finally
have to turn to It agaln to reassure
ourselves as to the precize polnts we
were In doubt about.—Boston Herald.
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Anthony's Nose,

There |8 a remarkable patural curi
osity on a small tributary of the Mo
hawk river in Mountgomery county, N.
Y., known all over New England as
“Anthony’'s Nose." It is situated on
the extremity of a mountaln ealled
“the Klips.,” and when viewel from
the river at the entrance to the Migh
lands has the perfect shape and gen-
ergl appearance of a human nose at
least 300 feot long Opposite Fort
Montgomery, la Putnam county, on the
east side of *he Huds=on river, there
Is another wAse shaped projection
known to the frequenters of that lo-
cality as “The O81 Man's Nasal Ap-
pendage.” . » o g

a good I

but |
Interesting |

! things of Pat.” sald she.

The Collision on
.thc D.F.and J.:

By Weward Fielding

Copyright, 106, by C. W. Hooke

C

N absurd old college song begins
with these words: |
The prettiest girl that ever [ saw
Waus sucking clder through a
slruw,
I hadn't thought of It in many years,
but It suddenly flashed through my

| ming as 1 gazed upon the girl and the

straw. Nobody drinks eclder in these
Upon the occasion In question
the bevetaze was even less strenuous
than the apple julce of our forefailers
It was a preparation which they serve
at the Continental club under thic na
of a “mild cooler.” As to the girl,
was undoubtedly the one referred to b
the song, whenever and whereve
may be sung—the prettiest girl that
anybody ever saw. Her pame was
Muriel Palm.

Miss Palm removed the straw [(ro
her lips, and 1 thouglt of the rest ol
the song, wlich every one Enows. |t
my acquaintance with the young lu
was not close enough to permit of iy
entertalning any ldea In regard to Ler
lips except that they were prefty to
look at. Besldes, the ladies’ din
room at the Continental club is a |
sort of pla« , and there were ffty peo
ple present at the time.

“There's been a dreadful raflroad ac-
cident,” sald Miss l'alm. “Did you
read about it?*

“No," sal 1. “Where?"

“Out west; a long way off,” she re- |
plied, and ‘hen, with a sad little shake |
of the head that made a golden ringlet |
Ler left car shimmer llke a
“Buat [ shall think of It

wie

xhe

Just above
falry’s jewels,
tonight.’
“Why shao
mind witl L
I"r'.'.- I e l'.
“Bocan " be riding on a rall- |
road train eht,” she replied. “I'm |

td vou burden your young |
an unpleasant mat- |

11l alone too,
: o real ealamity, close |
HIN ing and personal. [|
looked s I'nlm and 1 sighed, 1It|
wns a oz 10, unpreweditated expres- |
» feeling, and she seemed

going | '
NG
at |

slon of
Ll i

yon were to make a Iong-l

d T weakly. |

she execlalmed, "['\'e|

than a month. Did

bat my uncle had andopted

'n you only two

ore boldly. |

secined to take that mat

2+ consideration.  She 5]u'm‘|yi

nilly stirred the “mild cooler”

iw, und ber hiead was bent |

1 80 that 1 could not see her|

the long lashes which

wakiod dark ngalnst the perfect|

clearpess of her skin, 1 am so consti- |

tutedd 08 to be especlally susceptible l'};

the intluence of blue eyes with dark |

brows and lashes. And with a sudden

Mumination 1 percelved that I was so |

constituted as to be especlully suscept-

Ihle to the infuence of this particular

girl. BShe wus llke the breath of un-

seen blossoms and ke the tints In

clear water at the beginning of fthe

dawn. Such lovellness has the fragil-

ity of the noments which are shattered
by eve ¥y shient stroke of time,

And with this thought a chill of su
peratlt ous terror descended upon me.
I seen.od to sce the rush of great en-
gines through the night and to hear the
clang of iron and to feel the willful
ness and eruelty of the force to whose
blind «nd headlong haste this priceless
aid most delicate fabric was to be in
trusted

“1 wish you weren't golng," sald I,
without menning to speak at all,

“Tauit's very kind of you,” sald she.
“Upon some accounts I wish so too,
but 1 wust be home for my cousin's
wedding.”

“Your cousin's!" 1
Pat’s?”

“Oh, dear no, Pat's not ready to be
married yet.”

“Well, 1
sald 1

Miss I'alm hiad talked to me a great
deal about "at, who was a ninety-ninth

nsin, to the best of my comprehen
ilon, and a natural object of suspicion

“What's poor Pat done to you?" she
inquired, with the light of mischief in
Ler eyes, “You don't even know him.”

‘5o, 1 sdmitted, “but you speak of
lile continually, so that I almost feel
as r"

“Well?"

“He !s no friend of mine,” sald 1.
“I'm agin him.”

“I'm sure [ never sald any but nice
“If you hate
him, It is upon your own responsibil-
ity.”

“l1 accept It,” sald I, “but when do
you got"

“At 7 o'clock, 1 belleve,” she replied.
“Unecle |s attending to time tables, tick-
ots nnd things.”

“And of course he'll put you aboard
the train? There's nothing in the
world that | ean do?”

“No, 1 thank youn,” said she, "It's
enough that you should bring me here

nt only

S0

exclalmed. *“Not

he never will be”

hope

| left, after the manner of a bird.

| should

to this very nice place for Juncheon
Wasn't It gueer that we should hanpen

to meet upon the street? And other-
wise I might not have seen you to say |
goodhy "

“You haven't eaten a blessed thing,” | "

sald 1

She looked surprised.
mhe nskod

Obivionsly no answer was v!poﬂr‘ul_:
and 1 devoted a few seconds o]
thinking of her uncle. If he was o/
take her to the traln, It was no
golng down. Miss Palm's uncle was
equal to n company of United States |
infantry with fixed bayonets and or-|
ders to shoot to kill. It would be bet

“Haven't 17

0

Nag

ter to say goodby anywhere else thar|
in his presence e

“It Is quite a journey to make alone,*
salil 1. “Do you go by the D. F. and
J.r

“Yes," snld she.
in the morning.”

Again I was consclous of that ridicu |
lous alarm: again I followed with my
mind's eye the lron monster rdging
through the dark.

“Really,” 1 stammered, “this miser
able accldent that you were telllng me
uf
ing to be anxious alwe you?”

“I'll be- home early | =

Do you know, I'm afraid I'm m»; :_' " e

she cried. “And
I can't live

"m:.ﬂ nerise e
besides, what ean [ do?
I..,;_,,

Even that might be arranged,” sald
I “Amd yet 1 suppose you must go,
but I'd like to hear l-‘ Your safe ar
rival.”

Her eyes twinkled, shaking the heart
In my breast with the magic of thelr
Hght.

“l shalf telegraph my uncle,” sald
she,

“Confound—1 beg your pardon. Tele
graphing him won't ¢o me any good.”
She studled me a little, with her head
Inclined to the right, and then to the
l.{uo}k'
Ing into her eyes | saw the gleam of o
gentle fancy that dawned In her brain
She took a dear lttie memoranduin
book out of a bag that hung at her
belr.

“I bhaven't your address,” sald she
“And, besldes, it would be silly to tele
graph to you if 1 am safe. Bat If there
wreck, and 1 should be
killedl or very badly bhurt"—

“Don't! Don't!"

“Why, you'd llke to know of It,” she
continued., “So I'll Just put down your
name right here on the front page”—
she turned the book over and opened
It—*and I'l write the one word ‘noti
Iy over it. Would you like that?

Like it, indeed! Could any man be
g0 dull as not to feel the Joy and the
honor of (t? It was as If we
had made some vow together., That
message would never be sent |
would trust the angels to guard
against sueh a need. But there would
always be a thread, delleate as a
strand of her shining halr, extending
from that dear little book to my heart.
8o long as she preserved the book we
be wholly apart; all the
vast fabric of human communieation
would be bewitched to serve as the
walting slave of our friendship, and 1
might always feel that I stood ready
for her service

“1 should never have dared ask so
muech,” sald I, “How long may I hope
that you will keep the book?"

She was wrlting my name with
dainty precision
I'tl keep It a long she
“l have iportant in
You mustn't peep at them; they are
dreadful Now write
the address under the name.”

[ wrote it. and she put the book back

always?

conld never

time,
acconnta

“{ih,
sald
it

extravaganees

“TI'm abont

all
il

afrald
und

vou'll forget
the man,” sald I,

]
] ..ﬂ ._:iilljfrirr:_._j

“I'll keep it a long time.”

at any rute, I'm now a knight swornp
to your loyul service. Bome day, per
baps— ut why dream? You wlill
never need me."”

“One never knows
need a friend,” she replied.
Pat says"-

“Iang Pat!" 1 exclalmed,
really ¢are for him?"

“Cousin Pat?" She laughed with huge
enjoyment. *“What a joke! I should
pity a girl who cared for Pat. He's
n sad flirt. His heart, as Longfellow
expresses It, ‘1s like a scene In an old
play. TI
and lo, enter the eleven thousand vir
gins of Cologne.” 1 despise dirts.”

We have a large clock on the mantel
In that dining room, and I think It s
a mistake. It etruck with a loud and
palnful "sound Just as 1 opened my
mouth to say something really serious

“So late? she cried. “And my trunks
are not ready. 1 must horry home.”

1 could not detaln her. We walked
along some blocks of clty streets to
gether, and 1 felt ke a boy chasing a
butterfly. Ihysically, she walked along
soberly and demurely enough, but her
soul—which [ fancied myself desirous
of addressing—scemed merely flutter
ing In the sun; here, there and every
where, dalntily elusive, We sald good
by at last before her uncle's door, and
1 had galned absolutely no ground since
the lodgment of name in the tiny
green covered hook. True, at the last
moment she returned the pressure of
my hand heartily enough and looked
me in t] yet somehow [ felt that
I might never see her again

1 spent that evening In the billlam
om Of thie Continental ¢l and
l¢ many dreary attempts to cheer
up It was after midnight
I reached my rooms, and I had
»l to sit up for an hour or so
bit of sea-coal fire, for the

ght bad turned chilly.
TUI
my box below stalrs, absentmind-
without even looking at the seript
he addresses; but as [ flung them
I something yellow flut-
i between them. [ stared
¢ should 1 be alarmed?
telegrams; there waa
suppose that this one bore
Yet as I paused I
1€ n late extra on the
studiously unintelligi-
uled like— The sweat
out suddenly upon my forehead
telegram was open

when one may
“My cousir

“Do you

¢ curtaln rises to slow musie

my

¢ eYes

N8

M SO
y he

red in collislon here. We
g DR. 8 K. ADAMS.
| glanced up at the date line
wed and blurred so that
at least before |
I'be message had been

I from Couwayy a Llittle town in the

Dased
The letters ds
A seconds

was ter

hiree or four letters out [

rn part of the st
mdliar e roRte «
road | knew | wt the
Palm had taken could ooy
ed Conway |b|.’[lirl““'|l-"
Adaws had been proupt h
sage, and the transmilssion Lnd
unusually rapid. Probally the acel
dent had bappened while | wis suying
good night to some fellows a1t the club
Joking and laughing with them
Blessed heaven, and my love in peri
and pain! With what ghastly crueity
nature plots behind our backs

It was no time for pouring

into the deaf ears of the
The need was for gction

money. One must count cash In
these duys before he eucvurages any
altruistic impulse, If you streteh out
your hand 1o save your own father
from drowning in God's OUBAn  SOINe
mercenary rascal wil fnd means to
tuke toll of you. However, | was
fairly well supplied; a mutter of a Lun
dred dollars and a eheck book ought to
me through. Becoud, trunsporta-
tion. There used to be a truin north-
ward at 2 o'clock on the D, F. and J.
Third, since 1 bad time for the sub
ject, clothes. It would be unpleasant
to go to Conway In evening dress, But
In the meanwhile a telegram. | rang
for a boy and sat down to write,

At such a time the fawlllar acts of
life oppress us strangely. They seem
to pass like little people Learing great
burdens. We watch them and groan
with thelr toil. The drawing up of my
chair, the fluding of the telegraph
blenk (though it lay ready to my hand),
the lifting of the pen and, above all,
the cholee of words with which to
frame my message— all these took
shape as Individual tasks of difficulty
and labored heavily for their own ac
complishwent. My effort seemed to be
to let them go on in their orderly way
and not to break In upon them at the
thrust of sudden and unreasonable im-
pulse. 1 wrote this:

[TO BE CONTINUED, |

nortl
witl

i3 lues

e

vain ac
cusalions

Fates

e

VACANT HOMES,

Houses That Are Nelther For Sale
Nor For Rent.

“Do you know that there are several
hundred houses In Philadelphia the
owners of which keep them idle be-
cause of the death thereln of a member
of the family ¥ sald a real estate deal-
er,

“In the territory where I do much
business I ean show you fifty houses
that have been idle from one to ten
years that you cannot rent for love or
money, Many of them were deserted
soon after the death of a member of
the famlly and were left completely
furnlshed, the owners even golng to
the expense of renting another house to
live In.

“A beautiful home belonging to an
eccentrie old lady whom I know was
abandoned by her and her children be-
canse of the husband's death five years
ago. Several tlmes bave 1 endeavored
to Induce her to rent it, but my efforts
were unavalling. The interior of the
house, I understand, still contains the
beautiful furnishings It possessed when
the famlly moved away. In fact, youn
can see the lace curtains at some of
the windows. They have been turned
yellow by the sun,

“Nelther ean you purchase the homes
referred to unless poverty forces such

amilies to dispose of them. Death
alone holds the key of entrance”—
Philadelphla Telegraph,

SWEETENING SUGAR.

How Poor Qualities Are Brought Up
to the Standard.

There are certain kinds of sugar
which fall short of the requlred stand-
ard of sweetness, and (hese sugars
have to be sweetened artificlally.

There are some establishments in Eu-
rope where they do this kind of thing.
You are taken Into the sweetening de-
partiment, and you see cones of sugar
revdy to be operated on. A cone s
placed over an apparatus, apex down-
warld. You notlce many little holes In
this spparatus close to the apex or
point of the cone. Bome thickish liguid
Is poured on the flat end of the cone,
and then the machinery Is set In mo-
tion,

The holes become the mouths of suc-
tion tubes, and the sweetening lguid
Is drawn through the cone, giving It
the necessary quality.

Another Interesting fact In connec-
tion with this article is that some of
the pleces of “lump sugar” are really
muade up of dust or fragments pressed
toagether,

If you will examine certaln pleces
you will observe that the crystal for
mation of good sugar is not to be seen,
and you wiil also discover that these
close gralned “lumps” take longer to
dissolve, though, of course, all sugar
that takes a long tlme to melt is not
necessarily made up stuff.—London
Globe.

China and Russia.

The bureau of statistics provides In
recent {ssues of the cousular reports
tablea showing the trade for many
years of the United States with China
and with Russla, The former was by
far the greater every year of the past
twenty. i

We sold last year $12 542000 worth

£20,542.000 worth. The year before we

: worth.,
| Russla bought of us lust year §10,-
| 044,000 and sold us $10,7T12,000, War
iprvparntluna accounted for much the
Iargest purchases on record. In wix

years we have sold much more to Ch!-

1.1

Tea explains why our Chinese Im-
i porta are so heavy.

Germanjy's Aequired Territory.

It 1s twenty years, says the London
Post, rince Germany began to bulld up
| n colonlal empire, and the net result s
| that
| twenty mililons sterling she has nac-
| quired more than a milllon square
| miles of territory, with a sparsely
| seattered German population of be-
| tween flve and six thousand souls—
| men, women and children, Of the
! adult male population a third are offl-
| clals or soldlers. Militarism 18 ram-

pant.everywhere, with the result that

the white settler avolds German eolo-
nles as he would a plague.

Conversation s an art In which a
man has all mankind for competiton®.—
Emerson,

of goods to China and bought from ber |

| sold £18,000 000_gnd 1n 1002 £24,000,000 |

after spending some fifteen or

WOMAN AND FASHION

Simple shirt Vialst.

il e blonses ' shirt

all

demand

i Wihisls
p need and are always lu
bowever much more elaborate
may be Jiked. This one I8 lald In box
plaits for its entire length and Is Le
coming to the generality of woman
kind, while It s absolutely slmple and

ones

BOX FPLAITED BLOUSE,

wear with the jacket
sult. The sleeves are among the lntest
of the season—wide and full at the
shoulders and narrow at the wrista,
where they are finlshed wlith deep
cuffs, As illustrated the material 1s
royal blue taffeta, with figures of the
same color, but all the season's walst
Ings are correct,

The quantity of material required for
the medium size 1s three and three
quarters yards twenty-one lnches wide,
three and three-eighths yards twenty-
seven Inches wide or two yands forty-
four inches wide,

well suited to

Swiss Elder Garments.

elder the material at the
head of the list for comfort garments
purposely designed for lounging durlng
the cold They are made up
with a dalnty binding of stitched silk,
amd about the walst 18 loosely tled a
sllk cord, with tassel ends, which
watehes the binding in color. The
Swiss elder can wow be bought not
only In the lovellest of plaln colors,
but In many attractlve fancy designs,
showlng stripes and dots of a contrast
ing color; also a mottle effect, which is
new.

Bwiss Is

sen=on

Children Wear Cashmeres,

Cashmeres, so euthuslastically ae-
cepted by thelr elders, are being gen-
erously used for the little folks. Those,
while soft aml graceful and rich In col-
oring, lack some of the serviceable
gqualities of the flaunels. Then there
are “wool delaines” quaintly flowered
nid a new, very smooth and hard
twisted serge and the albatross and
the mohair and very light weight
worsteds.,

Pannma Volle.

There s a new weave of velllng,
quite heavy, called Panama volle, that
I8 used for street and semldress gowns.
It is shown In both plain and embroid
eral effects and In the most fashlon-
able colors,

Smart Salt For Glrls.

Mannish mixtures In tweeds and
cheviots make smart sulta for young
glrls in their teens. An attractive out-
door costume 1s shown here developed
In brown and tan cheviot with leather
trimmings. The use of leather on walk-
Ing suita Is very fashlonable this sea-

son. The closing Is made with leather

|
COAT AND SKIRT.

T »

overed - duttens. The aklit-is shajpaad
| with parrow gores and box plaits, Cos
tumes In this mode mgy be made of
velveleen, corduroy, ladles’ cloth, zihwe
| Une or meltog, with chamols, velvet
heavy silk for trimming. Bome =
| made of smooth faced cloth are t:
| med with fancy brald. To weke
| skirt In the medlum size wil|
| three yards of material f
| Inches wide, with one-half yard
trasting material for trimining
make the skirt In medium size
quire five yards of material forty ro
inches wide.
| The Opposite Wy
He was a Rhodes scholar at Oxford
He had come from Germany and was
|.recelving his first lessons in rowing.
“Back water,” said the coach. The
German did not nonderstand. The coacl
explained that It meant to use his oar
: “In the opposite way,” and the Rhodes
man followed Instructions to the letter
as gearly as he understood. He |ifted
| his oar from the rowlock and put the
| handle into the water

1

A hrave man is sometimes a despera-
do, mt a bully Is always a coward.—
fInlthurton

NEW SHORT

STORIES

I
visitedd Was

nan, the

i it L]
ture of the lird
to put up a Joks
club, A Mr, |
the perpetrato
In his seut 1| n st

tro: ddvessed Mr. No

been designated by

to ¢couvey t

“I AM INSTRUCTED TO GI

of the National Pres
ton I am In
ring.”

As he utterel the
Decker r the
placed it on the tal

It was plainl
Englishman wa
goml deal of he
replied:

“Mr. Decker a
tional Pre worls f
overwhelmed With
gift, which 1 am plen
suppose that Mr. Decker, as
natural In the en
moment, for
notoriously poor sg®
mistake, for he | -, E
me a bell Iustead of a i
Republican.

18 clubs
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Wi news

The Woman or the

In our blg fire at wint
of the best Hons got Cred
uge in a barn, tes Bamuel 1
Adnms In MeClure's, The |
cow sald something to | 1 th
didn’t like, and the Hon kil
cnme the woman of the house with a
bale stick and salled Into the lon. Be
ing the king of the Intruder
was scared almost to death, bee
his assailaut was not afrald nt nll
the first retreated, snarllug
Into the dimmest corner. The womar
husband arrived with n gun and (i
several the |
sult, he destroyed a plece
worth hundreds dolls
merely shutting the baro
would have kept the
harmless until we could
him. I'resently the tralner en
rylong up.

“Have you seen anvihing of s
your barn 7"

*“Lion!"
thouglht 1t wns a dog.”

Over she weut in a dead fain
ber bhead open. What does th
do but want iges for |
and that after killing our |
animal. Well
ARCS,

beasts,

blow he

shots Into

of

screeched the wor

he didu't get s

Helpless,

H. C. Barnabe¢, the
lny disabled fron
to thie condolen

“Far
sald, “you haven't
ance, Now, here you
corpse "

“As helpless as
Barnabee, “or as helpl
briates of whom 1 heard

“These two men had
and after dinner had sut
thelr coffee, their lquor
and 8o on. When It eame tin
to go home thoy
way, helpless, in
on one another,
arms, but each, as a
was rotten.

“Finally they fell, and
splash, they rolled
A police officer appear
the upper man by th

“'No, Bave mjy
mind me
Express

viote

Yeuars
missi

COTIS
the otl
dir

were
fact
golng

reedd

no,
I can swim

He Norned Wood

“There Is un old negro d
tuwa, Yl  Jolin §
“who did we n
to reward him, a0 [ =

““Unele, whi
ton of conl or a b

“*Foah de Lawd, M
plied, ‘you nll shorely
wood," "

geryice

Bl

Pt
e

Senator Hoar's Eplaram
The late Senator
dead friend, the |
Minnesota, “No s
was ever a clnder U
friend.”

Mnogie In Art,
There s a magic in th
makes men, when
crass and Ignorant that
know the meaning of it {
for art.—Chicago Record-Her

even

Absentminded.

The Groom—1 can't that check
your father placed among the wedding
pr@@euts. The Bride—I"apa
sentminded! He lit his clgar with jt

S —

outward

is so0 nal

Our enemies are our
iclences, — Shakespeare.

n

| often

|
knows his house like a
knows early In the day whetlier or not

BOX OFFICE ¥RICKS.

UF A THEATER, TICKET
IS NOT A SINECURE,

H

Whe Stis Behind e
e Good Judge of
Nature—=THNe Art of “Dress-

Why ghe Man
Wicke

Humnamn

Must "

Ing™ » Light Houpe.

i ¢ average theater goer the man
belilnd the wlicket In the box

se:lls Licket

% sevins to have
of eargh. True, he

pant fool guestigns and

ires

who are
wore

» pleked up early all the
wils. lle has to haodle diplo

i persouns

us¢ others with

itieally the woman who wants dollar
ts for 75 cents and with the other
who wants “first row, center,”
fter the play has begun aud that has
en sold for a week abead. But all
ese things seem but his share of the
migor ills of earth. Outside of them
pparently his job is what |s generally
wwn as a “suap.”

But the man in the box office has

wor things to do besides sell tickets.
I'rue, that is r¢ he comes In cou
tnet with the general publie, and that
s all that Is usually thought about his

But at the same tme he
serving the public he Is working for
two masters behind the scenes, the
proprietor of tLhe house and the mana-
of the attractlon, and he must
the i equaliy, while thelr inter-
ests sowetuunes conillet sharply, Fur-
thermore, he must serve them a8
nst the publie If need there be, and

s him hustling to hold his job

it too

i behind the wicket Is a good
can make you buy a seat
ou more than you Intended
wt to see that particular “show"

tractl in a playhouse are

parlance, be they opera,
leville, Now, most men
what they are golng

y visit a theater, and

inlly have the price fixed In

Perhaps, psychologleally
stronger minded

y» treasurer., Then they
they want, and he never
But the avernge man s
easurer I1s tralned in ticket

It Is his dally routine, while
1 slonal act on the man’s
Ience he is fortified for the pub-

| the latter 18 not for him, and
hen the people step up, especially

Is rather lute and there ls some

of a rush, a clever ticket man
enslly get the extra price out of

1 for a higher selllng seat.

Tlow Largely Ly the
power of suggestion. He lmplles that
vou want it, for Instance, when you go
up., In other words, he puts the ques-
tlon as to what priced seat by asking
about the higher ones before he
s the lower ones, and when he
does refer to the latter, at your sugges
tion, he does It rather apologetically.
ITe has the higher rate tickets In his
hand, and If you do not take them he
reaches to the rack for the others, and
nll the time the llne 1s walting, those
back of you are scowling, If not mak-
ing remarks, nnd every one within ear-
ghot of the window knows that you
have refused the higher seats for the
lower priced ones, This Is embarrass-
Ing. Especlally 1s it so if a girl Is with
yvou, wuiting just outside the rail that
sepurates the mob from the line, and
the chances are 10 to 1 that you will
take the cue, Involuntarily, and pay a
juarter more, when you had no Inten-
tion of doing so when you approached
the clever man in the box,

That 1s one way. It doesn't require
It does require a good
knowledge of human nature, Some men
wouldn't “stand for” that, They would
be offended, and It might hurt the
house. That Is for the treasurer to

He must “size up” his cus-
and act accordingly.

There s a great galn In time In sell-
Ing without a chart. A man will then
np and ask for a “good seat”
about a certain place. Running
through his llsts, the seller finds him
something very near there, and he is
satlsfled. That one man i1s finished In
a few seconds, It would take minutes
If the sheets were there. Tihme I8 Im-
portant when the orchestra 1s playing
and the curtaln about to go up.

Il further, the absence of a chart
ennbles the seller to “dress” his house,
provided the sale 1s light, and to keep
out “singlea™ If It 18 heavy. “Singles”
are seats left alone when the adjolning
palrs have been selected from a chart.
“Slogles” are hard to sell because very
few persons attend a theater nlone. Al-
most all seats are sold In pairs. A
treasurer with a bunch of “singles” on
his hands, even with a house threaten-
Ing to sell out, Is “up against it,” for
he will lose sales that would
have meant capacity but for the fact
that he cannot place a couple In ad-
Jolning seats, though he may have sev-
eral odd ones left.

“Dressing” a bouse |8 the avoldance
of thls conditlon In one sense, but It
applies to light houses generally, When
a sbow s not doing well It 1s up to the
bogx office to. make the hause lnalk fnt
even though It be only partly solld.
He does thls by seatterlng the crowd.

¢ a sectlon solid and
sections vaecant he
nud tnos

Tellow

duties. Is

ger

serve

ractions

are

does he do 1t?

you

mentlor
looa rof

falsehood,

‘Ware.

Blep

CEW Lere,
are not concentrated,
Men usunily dress n house from the
center out. They will sell a good part
of the center sectlon, seattering, and
then will work out on the left and
right. Thils Is because seats on the ex-
treme edge of the house are not so

x A
A T

the empty nces

| good, and people expect them to be va-
| eant except In a heavy house anyhow

go soon, He
book, and he

and do not notice them

he will have n crowd. Hence he acts
aceonllngly.—Kansas City Journal.

No Chaolete In the Matter,

“And what did Jane say about me?"

“Well, I'd just as soon tell you. Jane
sald she thought you were strictly hont
est.” i

“That's’'nice of Jane,”

“Yesu Bhe sald
enough to anything
lIand Plain Dealer

didn’'t know

you

be elap, Cleyve

No Free Advice,
Patlent—Doctor, what do you do
when you have a cold In the head?
Doctgr—Well. miadam, 1 sneeze most
of the time, ?




