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Stains.

The three ghosts on the lonesome road

Bpake sach to one another,
“Whence came that staln about your

mouth

No lifted hand may cover?T’
“From eating of forbldden fruit,

Brother, my brother.”

The three ghosts on the sunless road
Bpake each to one another,
“Whence came that red burn on your
foot
No dust or ash may cover?*
“1 stamped a nelghbor's hearth fAame
out,
Brother, my brother."

The three ghosts on the windless road
Spake each to one another,
“Whence came that blood upon your
hand
No other hand may cover?'
“From breaking of a woman's heart,
Brother, my brother."

“Yet on the earth clean men we walked,
Glutton and thlef and lover;
White flesh and fair It hid our stains
That no man might discover.”
“Naked the soul goes up to God,
Brother, my brother,”
~Theodosla Garrison in Scribner's

Maximus.
1 nold him great who for love's sake
Can give with generous, earnest will;
Yet he who takes for love's sweet sake
I think I hold more generous still

I bow before the noble mind

That freely some great wrong forgives,
Yot nobler 1s the one forgiven

Who bears the burden well and livea

It may be hard to galn, and still
To keep a lowly, steadfast heart;
Yet he who loses has to fill
A harder and a truer part.

Glorfous it 15 to wear the crown
Of a deserved and pure success;
He who knows how to fall has won
A crown whose luster Is not less.

Great may he be who can command
And rule with just and tender sway;
Yet is diviner wisdom taught
Better by him who can obey,

Blessed are those who dle for God
And earn the martyr's crown of light;
Yet he who lives for God may be
A greater conqueror In his sight.
—Adelalde A. Procter.

Her lips were so near
That—what else could 1 do?
You'll be angry, 1 fear,
Her llps ware 8o near—
Well, 1 can't make it clear
Or explain It to you—
Her lips were 8o near
That—what else could I do?
—Century.

THE BIG DIPPER.

It In the Hour Hand of the Wood.
man's Celestinl Clock,

The pole star I8 really the wmwost im
portaut of the stars ln our sky. It
marks the north at all times, It alone
Is fixed In the heavens., All the other
sturs seem to swing around It once In
twenty-four hours,

But the pole star of Polaris Is not a
very bright one, and It would be bhard
to kdentify but for the help of the so
called polnters in the “Blg Dipper,” or
“Great Bear.,” The outer rimm of the
dipper points nearly to Polaris, at a
distance equal to three times the space
that separates .the two stars of the
dipper's outer slde. Varlous Indlans
ealled the pole star the “Home Star”
and the “Star That Never Moves,” and
the dipper they call the “Broken Back."”
The “Great Bear” is also to be remem-
bered as the pointers for another reason.
It is the hour hand of the woodman's
clock., It goes once around the North
star In about twenty-four hours, the
reverse way of the hands of a watch—
that Is, It goes the same way as the
sun—and for the sawe reason—that it
Is the earth that Is going and leaving
them behind.—Country Life In Amer-
lea,

Do Bargain Hanters Smilet

“1 went out shopping the other after-
noon,” sald a well known pastor of
New York clty, “and, having ln mind
the hymn ‘Brighten Your Way With a
Smile 1 looked about to see If there
were any smiles on the faces In the blg
department store.

“In all that hurrylng and pushing
and worrylng real, genuine, hearty
smiles were not to be found 1 saw
one smile, but It looked llke a plant
that had been wintered In a cellar, It
was bleached and wan"—New York
Press.

The Way a Beunedlvt Loatoed at I¢,

Mrs. Beoham—1 don't belleve a word
of your excuse. Benham—That's just
like a woman. 1 don't suppose Jonah's
wife belleved the story he told her
atter e had spent three nights with
the whale. Mrs. Benham—How do you
know Jonah had a wife? Benham-—He
wouldn't have been a Jonah if he had
not been married.—Brooklyn Life.

A Slckener,

“Some people,” growled
“make me sick."”

“l1 should think nearly everybody
would make you sick,” replied Cutting.

“Indeed! Why?

“Reciprocity, you
phia Press.

The Hose and 1is Thoras.

This Is the old legend of how the
rose came by Its thorus: One day in
parndise Cupld was fiylog over a Kar-
den of roses. Blossoming there was a
beautiful pink rose. Cupld bent to
kiss it when a bee hidden in the flow-
er stung him on the lip. Crying with
pain, Cupid fled to Venus, his mother,
demanding vengeance. Venys, to pact
fy bim, gave him a bow strung with
captive bees and set the stem of the
rose with stings torn from the poor
bees. Thrse stings now are ecalled

Crabbe,

know."—Pliladel-

Fyeals of af® i gul a shipioad

stuted his case to him.

e sat on the bewch and beard Co
nal's case and Donal's case and Talg's
case all through with very greatl pa
tence,

When the three of them had flulshed
be sald bhe would take a day and a
night to think it all over, and on the
day after when they were all called
lnto court again the judge sald that
he had welghed the evidence on all
sides with all the dellberation it was
possible to give It, and he decided that
oune of them hadn't the shadow of a
shade of a clalm more than the other,
s0 that he found himself facing the
greatest puzzle be had ever faced iv
his life.

“But,” says he, “no puzzie puzzles
me long. I'll very soon declde w hick
of you will get the field. You seem tc
me to be three pretty lazy looking fel
lows, and I'll give the feld to which
ever of the three of you I8 the lazi
est.”

“Well, at that rate,” says Conal, “It's
me gets the fleld, for I'm the laziest
man of the lot.”

“How lazy are you?" says the judge.

“Well,” says Conal, “if I was lying
was a regiment of troopers
ride over me than take the bother of |
getting up and golng to the one slde.”

“Well, well,” says the judge, says be
“you are a lazy wan surely, und 1
doubt if Donal or Talg can be as lasy
us that.”

“Oh, faith,” says Donal, “l'm just
every bit as lazy.”

“Are you?" says the judge, “How la
zy are you?"

“Well,” says Donal, “if 1 was sitting |
right close to a big fire and you plled |
it all the turf in & town land and |
all the wood In a barony, sconer than
Lhave to move I'd sit there till the boll-
ing marrow would run out of my
bones."

“Well,” says the Judge, “you're a|
pretty lazy man, Donal, and I doubt if
Talg 1s as lazy as elther of you.”
“Indeed, then,” says Talg, “1'm every
bit as lasy."

“How can that be?" says the judge.
“Well,” says Talg, “if 1 was lylng
on the broad of my back In the middle
of the floor and looking up at the raft-
ers, and If soot drops were falling as
tlick as hallstones from the rafters In-
to my open eye, I would let them drop
there for the length of the lee-long day
sooner than have the bother of closlng
the eye.” 1|
“Well,” says the judge, “that’'s very |
wonderful entirely,” and says he, “I'm |
In as great a quandary as before, for 1|
see you're the three lazlest men that |
ever were known since the world be |
gan, and which of you s the laziest it
certalnly beats me to say.

“Oh, I'll tell you what I'll do,” says
the Judge. “I'll glve the fleld to the
oldest man of you."

“Then,” says Conal, “it's me gets the
field.”

“How lIs that?" says the Judge. “How
old are you?"

“Well, I'm that old,” Conal,
“that when I was tweuty-one years of
age 1 got a shipload of awls and never
lost nor broke one of 1 wore
out the last of them yesterday mending
my shoes.”

“Well, well,” says the judge, says
he, “you're surely an old wan, and 1|
doubt very much that Donal and I'nlg‘
ean touch up to you."

“Can’'t L, says Donal, cgrg';
of that.” |
“Why," sald the judge, “how old are |
you?"
“When [ was twenty-one years of |
age,” says Donal, “I got a shipload of
needles, and yesterday 1 wore out the |
last of them wmending my clothes.™
“Well, well, well,” says the judge,
says he, “you're two very
men to be sure, and I'm afrald poor|
Taig Is out of his chance anyhow.™
“Tuke cafe of that
“Why,"” sald the
are you, Talg?"
Says Talg, “When 1 was twenty-one

says

thew

“Take

very, old |

says lalg.

Judge

K,

“how old

(¥ ISR

and yesterday I had the last of thewm
worn to a stump shaving myself.”

“Well,” says the judge,
often heard tell of old wen”™

says he, “IT've
he says,

“but anything as old as what

three are never was known sinoes
Methusalem's cat died. The like of
your ages,” he says, “l never heard

tell of, and which of you is the oldest
that surely beats me to decide, and 1

am In a quamsary again

“But I'N1 tell you what I'll do,” says
tne Judge, Oy Re, "I give the Neid
to whichever of you miods (remem

bers) the longest.”

“Well, If that's It,” says Conal, “It's

we gets the fleld, for 1 mind the time |
when If a man tramped on a eat he
usn't to give it a kick to console "

“Well, well, well,” says the Judge
“that must be a long mind eatirely
and I'm afrmid, Conal, you have the
fleld.”

“Not so quick.,” says Donal, says he
“for I mind the time when a womaup |
woukin't speak an (Il wapd of he® besi |
friend.”

thorns.

“Well, well well,” says the judge

in the middle of the road and 1Imw:
coming |

galloping down it, I'd sooner let them |

1y
| to give It up.

| for the fleld, I'm very, very

“I'm afrald your memory can't coms
pare with Conal's and Donal's.™
| there was a fly perched on the top of

wmintaln, ter llea away, 1 could

Al you every tim blinks."

“You have rful sight, Conal,”
says the jJodge, says he, “and I'm
af you've got the fleld.”

: ke care,"” nal, says he,
“but I've got as good, for 1 could tell
you whether It was a mote In his eye
that made him blink « ’

“Ah, ha, bha,"” says th says he,
“this is wonderful sig ly. Talg,’
says he, “1 pity you, bave no
C we for the i w,"

“Have 1 not says Talg, "1 could
tell you from here whether that iy was
In good Lealth or not by counting his

heart beats”

“Well, well, well,” says the Judge,
says he, “I'm In as great a quandary
‘.IH ever You are three of the
wonderful men that ever I met
I ke

‘But I'll tell you what I'll do,” says

he, “I'll glve the
wan of you"
“Thank yon,” suys Conal
field is mine.”
“Why so?” says the Judge.
“Beecause,” says Conal, says Le, “If

tield to the supplest

“Then the

you filled that field with hares and put
a dog into the middle of them and then
tied one of my legs up my back 1 would
not let one of the hares get out.”

“Then, Conal,” the 18
he, “1 think the field s yours.”

“By the leave of your judgeship, not
yet,"” says Donal,

“Why, Donal,” says the judge,
he, “surely
that?"

*Am

th
L

siys

says

you are not ns supple as

not 17" says Donal.
old castle
door or window

wind blowlng in
like an iron gate?”

“Da vou
over there without
roof In it and the

14
and out thr it

see it
or

ugh

“1 do,” says the judge. *“What about
that?’

“Well,” says Donal, ys he, “if on
the stormlest day of the * you had
that castle filled with feathers 1 would
not let a feather be lost or go ten yards
from the ecastle until I would have
caught and put it in again.”

“We suprely,” says the ju , BAys
he, *) e a supple man, Donal, and
no mis Kt

e says he, “there’'s no chance

for you now,"

“Don’t be too sure,”
Lie

“Why," says the judge,
anything to
Talg?"
Says Talg, says he, “I can shoe the
swiftest race horse In the land when
he is galloping at his topmost speed by
driving a nall every time he lifts his
foot."”

“Well,

says Talg, says

“you couldn't

surely do equal them

thing

s,

well, well,” says the Jndge,

| says he, “surcly you are the three most

wonderful men that I did meet
The likes of you never were known be
fore, I suppose the llkes of you

ever

| will never be ou the earth again

“There 18 ounly one other trial,” says
ae,

s

e feld,” says
man amonget

I'll give ¢

“to the cleverest

he,
you

“Then,”
[ITTR) L
“Why? Are you that eclever, Conal?

as well give It to me at once

says the judge, suys he

f-am s ¢lever” y€ Cooul, 2 am
that clever that I would make a skin fit
suit of clothbes for a man without any

than to teil me the

# o =
0y iriedul,

says Do

says the Judge, says

“Why, Denal,”
ke, “you are surely mnot eleverer than |
e |

that?

“Am not 17 says Donal.

“Why,” says the judge, says bhe, |
“what can you do, Donal?"

make o skin fit sult for a man and give
e no more measurement than let me
bear hlm cough.”

“Well, well, well,” says the judge,
says he, “the cleverness of you twe
boys beats all I ever heard of.

“Talg,” says he, “poor Talg, whatev
er chance either of them two may have
sorry for

you, for you have no chance,
“Don’t be so very sure of that,” says

Taig, says bhe
"Why,” says

the judge, he,

sAys

“und If this doesn't declde I'll have |

seys Conal, says he, “you |

|

soothing things.
procesded Heury,

“Certalnly [ sbould” sald Ethel
“and you'd lke to do It, too, I know.”

“Do what?' asked IHenry, with a
sudden fall to earth.

“The soothing and comforting and
putting me in good humor when the
cook had been called to her gunt's fu
perial for the third time and your bus!
ness friends were coming to dinnee,”
siald Ethel gestly,

“Ye-es, of course, I should try
faltered Henry

“And when you'd been bored at the
office with your cousins from the coun
try you'd mnever speak of it till din
ner was all over, would you, dear Hen
ry 7' sald the trusting Ethel. “I know
the sort of man you are, who wants to |
carry his share of the burdens, don't
1

“I—I hope you do,” sald Henry in a
disheartenad tone. *“Let us speak of
the new magazines, Ethel.”

Now, wouldn't you?®"

to fan himself with his hat,

1 chanced to be in his immedi
ate .__',‘ borhood t the moment hi |
author of “Innoceuts Abroad” seated

himself a street plano man, who soon |
struck up a lvely tune

An elderly lady passing the two evi
dently jumped to the concluslon that
the author was the assistunt of the
musiclan, for she stopped and dropped |
a coin In the hat Mr. Twain had in |
hand [

Whercupon the humorist arose and,
bowing most polite gave expression
in stately phrase to hls thanks. Then

it t

wgan to dawn upon the lady that |

made a mistake She
wk, and an expression of unes
1¢ to her countensance,

stepped |

iness |

I'on't be frightened, madam.” ob
served Mr. Clemens., “It's true the |
m doesn't attach a chain to me. |
Nevertheless, I'm quite well trained— |
quite—and, I assure you, entirely |

harmless."”—8t. Paul Plo

neer I'ress,

Homeopathie Power.
Natrum muriaticum, a homeopathic
remedy, 1s common table sait. But in

the process of dynamization homeo ‘
pathically its particles are subdivided
till they approach infinity. A German |
ruggist once bet $50 that he could
take a certaln pumber of doses of It
every day for a month, reasoning that
in that time he would not take as
much salt as could be il on the ex

treme point of a dellcats knife. But
he had not calculated on the “power”
homeopathic

of h Before the
month was half past he willingly paid
the bet. He had made a “proving” of

doses

rum murigticun 1 did not like It. |
Affections of the loner hiead, headache |
as though n thousand little hammers |
nocking at the aln,” ete., is |

the way he gives |t

Missed the Christening,
! ad arranged

ausi

An en I

to have his baby stet in the
Adnaree ehurch, Ba Ireland. To
reanch the church a qam bhad to be
crossed. The mother and the nurse
went over on the bridge. The father
preferred to cross by it and agreed
to meet the others at the urch door
He, however, could not resist the temp
tation to have a few sts with hls

rod, and he hooked a salmon, a sixteen|
pounder. The anxious mother could see
the proceedings from the church door
but half an bhour elapsed before the
salmon was landed In the meantime

the christening took place, with the
father at a distance
Flrat Love. -
It s a popular fallacy that the first

love is the true one, unigue in its ex
says an exchange. As
say that the first plcture of a painter
Is the best of all he will palut in the
course of his life; that the first speech,
the first book, the first statue, the first
composition, will be the best of the
stutesman, novelist, sculptor musi
clan, as the case may be, Flrst works |
ha all the lmperfe of |
tainty, of inexperiencs ignorance
Ana It is

| anything inherent

cellence, well

or

ve tions

1nd

chanee

uncer

raiber Dy
in
pid's ways that the first love turns out
to be the great one

than by

the nature of C

s Hejoiniéer,

I8 familiar with the
saying of Benjamin Franklin as the
group of anxious faced yet loyal me:
stood around to slgn the Immortal De
laration of Independence, “Now
must all hang together or we'll all
hang separately.” DBut the rejolnder of

¥ sclioolhoy

Wi

| the signer, Benjamin Harrison, to the

“Why,” says Donal, says he, 1 would |

| Arst

ve witticlsm 18 not so well known.
ison, a portly man, looking down
ample proport replied

MIS,

“Yes

ut when they drop us off at a
rope's end some of you lightweig
will be kicking and suffering long |
after I'm done for.”

A Japunese Pecallarity.

“When a Japanese servant is rebuked
or scoldml,” says a traveler, “he must
like a Cheshire cat. The etl
quette In smiles Is very misieading at
I often used to think that Taki,
my riksha ‘boy,’ meant to be impert!
nent when he insisted on smiling when
I was angry at him. But when he told
me of the death of his little otfld with
a burst of laughter I knew $hat tifts
was only one of the curious detalls of

smile

“surely, Talg, you can't be as clever as  €tiguette in this topsy turvy lasd.”

| less,

| "
of willow green veil

@IHL'S DRESS,

brald. A drop sboulder yoke is ar
ranged over the full walst and sleeves
['ll,n' skirt corresponds to the walst,
| » which the full skirt |
i I'he design Is sultable to |
| all the season’ materl , 8uch as|
| serge, mohalr, cotton cheviot and many
'-uf the smart plalds now so popular.
The wedlum requires three and |
five-eighths yards of forty-four inch

material
The Real Redingote,
There are redingotes and redingotes,

but don't imagine the long, close ftting

coat s a real redingot for It isn't,

One warm day in Hartford, Conn., | spite the bellef of many fashionable
Mark Twaln on his way home from a | women. The redingote In Parls s far
long walk felt somewhat fatigued. | different. It has a full skirt extending
Suddenly he sat down upon a carriage | 1o within three or four Inches of the
block to rest for a bit and began vigor- | the dress skirt. It flares out

nd back and s gener

It Is another
sixties niul
yel a

the sides

in cut
the

in wowman,
for It

style taken
to the

the stout

iu
fort

to
tly does not

1

uppare reg
It 1s a «
nd looks well with elther

a small toque or a pleture hat

r size mfortable and sensi

ole garment

The Modern Sleeves,

Some fewminine genius has seen the
possibllitles of present day sleeves, She
has produced an Innovation which will

appeal to every woman with ldeas.

This 1s noth!
ble sleeve. The
tinished

2 less than an adjusta

boddice 18 made sleeve

on the shoulder with

rate sleeve, which Is full length, 1s fas
tened. It need not be of the gown stuff
but must blend Any light,

in color

| Blmsy fabric ls accounted dressy, and

some bodlces have two or three sets of
different style sleeves made to wear
with them.

Hat Ornaments,

Buckles and similar ornaments are

more favored than seemed llkely to be |

the case at the beginning of the sea-
son, but they are ouly really prized
when of a very handsome sort. Ithine
pebbles and fluely cut steel, mounted
in enameled and jet,
the lead. 1 have also remarked
one or two mlilliners are trying to re

metul cut have

far I have only seen it applied to white |
or biege colored felts
The Newest Green.
Quite the latest color of all colors 1s |
tilleul, or llme green, a dye that has |
the patronage of Paquin. It Is a won- i
derfully pale and rather cold color,
with a suspicion of shading upon it |
like the bloom that one sees on the foll |
age of the llme when first the tree
comes to life in the spring. Lime green |
1s the acknowledged cholce for blonde
womuen or for those with bright brown |
halr and a complexion of lilles and |
roses

Made In Three Sectlons,
This sectional shirred skirt is made
1, the tucks slm |
ply stitched, but can be reproduced In |
a varlety of materials.

The skirt 1s |
made In three sections jolned beneath
frills formed by gathering the upper |

BHIRRED SEIRT.

edges of the two lower ones. The up
per sectlon Is shirred to form a hip
yoke, the center one for (ts entire
depth, while the lower 18 a flounce |
shirred for several rows at Its upper |
edge and lald In tucks at the lower
Material for medium size is twelve and
A half yards twenty-one inches wide,
ten yards twenty-seven inches wide or
slx and three-quarters yards forty-four
Inches wide

Made the Parrot the Seapegont.

Father—What did the teacher say
when she heard you swear? Small Boy
~8he asked me wheke 1 learned IL
Father—What did you tell her? Boy
1 didn’t want to give you away, pa, so
1 blamed it on the parrot.—Detrolt Free
P'ress. |
|

Na Evidence to the Contrary.
Friend—I think her mother is a sen-
sible woman. The Lover—Well-a—I |
don't think she Ilkes me. Friend —Ob,
1 merely sald she was a seusible wo

mam!

regse |

a |
| barzd or a frill, under which the sepa

that |

| Chlcago News,
vive a taste for gold galloons, but so | -

| attractive I find it better not to say

“Oozee?"

“Core shoo don't know.*”
“Core si don't.”
“Betehadoo.”

“Say! Juno Lilslmmons?
“Rettidoo. Ullo! Ear sware Iga toff."
“Well, g'by !

“G'by " —Chleago Tribune

Nothing Strange,

Crabbe—1 admit I was pretty cranky
yesterday., DMd the girls say anything
| about It?
Wise—Oh, no
Crabbe—Funny they didn't notice my
behavior
Wise—I don't suppose they saw any

thi

Times.

unusual about It New York

Danger,
“I must say I enjoy a splee of dan-
ger,” sald the man who affects brava-
| do.
I “Is that why you gave up your au
| tomoblle?" asked the sarcastic friend.
| “No; that's why I go on foot in the
streets where other people run auto
mobiles."—Washington Star.

Taking the

e S

Order.

Il

“Look here, I've been walting twenty

minutes! Aren't there any walters
| about?*

“Yes, sir. How many would you
like?"

Cheap at That,

Howmer (to cabman)—8ay, 1 want you
to drive down to the depot at noon and
for my mother-ln-law. Take her
up to the house, and I'll give you $1.

Cabman—Very well, sir. But sup
pose she doesn't come?

Homer—Oh, then I'll give you $2.

call

Knows Iis Business.
She—Dwon't you think a man ought to
say what he thinks to his wife?
He—Generally perhaps, but when 1
think a young woman s particularly

80 to my wife,
feelilng between
Transcript

Why should I breed 1l1
two women ?—Boston

On the lee.

“It's easy,” sald Bkayter, trylng to
teach Klumsey the backward roll
“Don't be afrald to throw your body
well over, All you've got to do Is go
way back"”

“And sit down! Yes, 1 know I can

do that, but it hurts."—Phlladelphla
}ll'!'.\'-a
Hiasty Correctlion.
Mrs, Gaswell (at the concert)—What

horrible discord!
Mrs. Mannerborn
ner musle.
Mrs. Gaswell—Certainly. As 1 was
saying, what horrible discord Vogner
Is to some people! —Chleago Tribune,

Why, that's Wag-

Two Fires,

Bacon—Do you know I first met my
wife on a rallroad train. She had a
cinder in her eye.

Egbert—And the last time you saw
her she had an entirely different kind
of fire In her eye, I suppose?'—Yon
kers Statesman.

The Manager's View of It.
“1s he consldered successful from the

artistic point of view?
“1 think he The manager told me

he drew more money Into the box of
flce than any other two stars on I'.!.!'!
road.” —Cleveland Plain Dealer,
Her Mistake.
N [ teld i / dared (o kiss

me be'd be so

Belle— And was he?
Nell—No; 1 was the only one who
was sorry—sorry 1 told him.—New Or

leans Times-Democrat.

It Brags Abount It.

“If a wan oonce tells a girl that ber
month Is a rosebud, that spolls it at
oty

“8poils the rosebud, you mean?”

“Yes; It begins to blow Immediately.”
-Philadelplia Ledger.

Perfectly Correct.

The deacon was hard to convince,

“No,” declared he, “I'll have no such
contraption in my house. Planners are
things of evil."”

“Oh, but, pa,” protested his lovely
daughter, “this |s an upright plano!™—
Iittsburg Post.

A Dednition,

Little Clarence—Pa, what {8 an optd-
mist? Mr. Calllpers—An optimist, my
son, is a person Wwho doesn't care what
happens If it doesn’t happen te him.—

land, a mean old bachelor offerad a val
nable prize for the homellest | but
the managers were wise enough to de
cline It

The bullding of new harbor wo
Odessa 18 projectsd
Rallroad company
Ing several large
that port.

Tlu'}.{l-iwill_: )
ing encournged b
exempting lund from
ing prizes for the n

'
wmaly

£«

periments

The disproport
still very great in some |
In West Austr

re only 54,000 wi

there a

lation of 108,000

The tobacco farm at Randalstown,
weeess,  Fourte
ight of leaf, the

product of twen weres, I8 belng pre

pared for the factory
Bulgarian newspapers
f phl

of two doctors
taken the teas
to heart that one of
a cobbler and the other

Thorlum nltrate
04,520 pounds, valt

lmported iuto the Unlte

yeiar for use principally t!
facture of incandescent g hit
tl

Les

Owing to the success of the “no tip"”

popular restaurant in Dlecadilly, Lon
don, other restaurants are about to en
force the wno tip rule I'ie popular
walters recelve wages and a commis
slom

T'wo men were charged
slippers from a
Ireland, and the
on the premises,

ered that a sacrilegls

churel

glipper
e o ¢

the slippers

The locomotives for rallroads In
Rorea are bought ex ly In the
United States, presul v lLecause
they are more quickly ol ¢ Lthere
The friendship for the od States
Is lucreasing

The most costly ter o the United
States, a miter which represents $10,
000 worth of Jjewels and precious

stones, i8 worn by DBishop Ilorstmann
of the Cleveland dlocese of the Roman
Catholic chiurch,

We bave 75,000 postoflices and 500,

000 miles of stal routes, with a year
Iy travel over them au ) $150
000,000 a year I'l now al
most equal the expen ind have
doubled In the last ten years

The first order for lumber for the
Panama canal has been

construction
recelved by Belling (Wash,) mills.
A little more than 2,080,000 feet will be
supplied in the first conslgnment, In
tended for construction of houses along
the canal route.

i uam

The medlan of negroes Is 104
years—that is, half the negroes In the
United States are below th z The
median age s four years below that of
the whites, 23.4 years, a difference
closely connected with the high birth
rate and high death rate of the ne
EToes,

This advertis nt in a San Iran

clsco paper resulted in a happy reunlon
and a wedding at the Japanese mis
slon: “Wanted—Bridegroom Mototaro
Hlrasawa of San } v his for-
saken hrlde, who wi 1 in Vietoria
In the hands of foreigners.” Mototaro,
ete., had thought his bride would come
direct to San Franclsco,

Ecuador the the
country the option of retiring to publie
hospitals, where they will be cared for
at the expense of the citles and towns,
or of leaving the country. In the event
that they decide to leave the country
they will recelve an Indemnity of about
$2,400 In gold each and
other property

has glven

n

ents

The cony

One of the most remarkable prison
in the United States Is a convict In
Bing Bing who edlits the prison paper,
the Star of Hope. He 1s there for

burglary, but in hls timme has been law
yer, reporter, co
to a khedlve of Eg

and politiclan. He Is
by birth.
The work of caf

turing

wlld horses in

L‘Iﬂ‘!,.l' |._., :! | Al
ellne plalns has begu
imals have been taken
practically a wild, unbr
mountalns in western Ne:
eru Cwmiilornia At 18 T
purpose except grazing
several thousand bead «
roam.

After many atten
cannery seems to
ed in England. 1t ls on the
the Tyne, and already, It Is sald,
Tyue brand cans have found thelr way
to Australla, Japan, Chir
lon, New Zealand, Boutl
west coast of Africa, to Medlterranean
ports and from the Cape up country to
K!mberley £nd the Transvaal

ts a su

ve Leen

the

Not So NDad For Him,

“Yes, 1 nsed to be in the insurajice
business, I once got a man to tuke out
a $50,000 policy ouly about a week be-
fore he happened to be killed. He was
a mighty hard chap to lund too. 1 had
to talk to him for nearly slx months
before 1 got him.”

“That was tough on the company. 1
suppose you regretted after it was all
over that your persuasive powers were
8o good."”

“Um—no, | never felt sorry about it
I married the widow."-Llleago Rec-

TINuck.

ord-Herald.




