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Betty l*s a weakness fer dressiag the 

part, an- when I found her last Tuesday 
sfteraoU arrayed in a blue, floppy, artis­
tic g.-irieut and aa air of peusiveness I 
4iuddv**l. 1 was almost sure that she 
had «»feuded the cook. She finds it ratb- 
»r had to be properly respectful toward 
that potentate. But to a cook who has 
tabnt and in the d atter of savories pos­
it Ve genius much may be forgive i. Sn- 
lories are not to lie despise*», I sighed

"Oh. such a luncheon!*’ she moaned by 
way of greeting.

It was the cook.
"When's she going?” I asked gloomily. 

•It's a funny thing"—
“Not that sort of luncheon, you stupid 

old boy. Cook's not leaving.”
"• di. Well,” I —• ' '-------—-

you will play 
tion”—

She stopped 
glance.

"Dick Ferris 
remarked.

"Dick Ferris!” I whistled.
“Do not make that foolish noise,” with 

great dignity. "Yes, with Dick Ferris. 
What of it?”

"My dear,” I began confusedly.
“Dou't call me 'my dear.’ I do not Uve 

in the suburbs. I had quite enough of 
that at luncheon time.”

"You dou't mean to tell me. madam, 
that Ferris called you ‘my dear!’ ”

“Of course not. It would not have 
b«*cn half so bad if he had. He talked to 
me as if I were 50—and plain.”

"Why, I thought he used to—to"— 
"Whart?” And she regarded me a 

trifle more hopefully.
"Well—long ago”—
"Not so very long ago,” she murmured. 
"Eons ago,” I persisted. "He—well, 

he was one of the—the—followers.”
“I’m not cook," she laughed. "But it 

is true. He did—follow, and he has been 
RUpposed to be breaking his heart in 
some outlandish place.”

"Ah, I understand,” I said brilliantly. 
“His heart is whole again, and you 
don’t”—

Again I was withered by a look.
“Am I that kind of person?” she de­

manded wrathfully. “Don't I always try 
to marry off the friends of my unattach­
ed days?”

"Well, perhaps.” But she doesn’t real­
ly like them to get married, and if she 
does help on the process I notice that the 
girls are never wildly enthusiastic over 
her.

“No, it wasn't that at <>11. You are al­
together wrong.”

"Certainly.” I conceded politely. “I 
never thought it was that. But what 
was it, then?”

"He has changed so abominably,” she 
said vigorously. "He has become so 
«■onventloaal, so narrow, so-so suburban. 
Very different from the Dick I—1”—

"You—er?” I interrogated- 
"You knuw.”
I did. I knew more than she 

have believed possible.
“May I have some tea?” I asked

*T got it and suvveyed Betty for 
seconds. She looked more than pretty, 
nad as for Dick—bah, a thousand Dicks 
would not matter!

"So you find disillusionment pursuing 
your youthful steps?” I inquired, with 
interest.

"It’s all very well for you to sneer.” 
she saiiL "Yon have no sentiment in 
your nature. Now, don't say It's your 
misfortune—not your fault. Y'ou say 
Kat about everything, from droppiug a 
stud to losing £1,000!”

"I wasn’t going to say it,” I protested. 
"Really, you are treating me very bad­
ly.”

‘Toor old boy! But the remembrance 
of that idiot ruffles me,”

"That idiot,” I said. “Which idiot?” 
“Dick, of course. If you will be so 

stupid"—
“But you were talking of sentiment. 

What has that to do with stupidity?”
“A great deal—sometimes I was stupid, 

long ago, when I believed that Dick— 
and I was certainly sentimeutal this aft­
ernoon,” with a half guilty, wholly fas­
cinating look at nie—"and I will tell you, 
I was making a thank offering."

"A thank offering,” I repeated, genu­
inely puzzled. "But why should you? It 
isn’t Lent or anything, is it?”

"When denseness reaches a certain 
point," said my companion oracularly, “it 
should be a capital offense.”

"What have I done now?” I exclaimed 
despairingly.

“Who mentioned you? I was speaking 
generally. Ordinary people. Men. you 
know.”

“That’s not the point. I want to know 
about the thank offering."

“Oh. well,” she began guiltily.
At that moment Parker entered the 

room. I can never rid myself of a dread­
ful suspicion that I do not meet with 
Parker's approval. She glanced coldly 
at me and said:

“A parcel for you. ma'am.”
"Open it, Parker,” sail her mistress, 

looking amused and slightly mischievous.
And Tarker. the irreproachable, umUd 

layer after layer of paper, finally bring- 
Ing to light an elaborately chaaed ailver 
cigar box.

"You extravagant person" I said. 
“What is it?’

Rhe langh«*d.
"The thank offering.” 
"But what is it, really?’ 
"Dick's wedding present—stupidf said 

my wife.—Black and White.
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“Speed Is by no means the most 
necessary thing In shorthand writing,' 
explain«*«! an experienced stenogra­
pher. "but with some teachers It la 
made the great consideration, often 
at the expense of everything else. The 
big thing In shorthand la legibility, 
for there are many who can write 
fast enough, but who are unable to 
tell w hat It means after ft has grown 
cold. I have been a stenographer, de­
pending entirely on It for my living, 
for 25 years. During that time I have, 
of course, picked up some knowledge 
on the subject. 1 have been the 
stenographer for two cabinet officers, 
four assistant secretaries and three 
or four senators. Incidentally I have 
worked for a year as the 
retary of one of the big 
dents In New York city.

“All of this experience 
one thing very conclusively, and that 
Is that there Is no necessity for any 
stenographer who does amanuensis 
work to write over 120 words a min­
ute and In 99 cases out of 100 no ne­
cessity to write over 100 words a min­
ute. Indeed, I know of at least 25 
stenographers who are drawing th» 
largest kind of salaries as private sec­
retaries who have assured me that 
they have never been required to aver­
age as much as 90 words. Under the»» 
circumstances It seems strauge that 
some teachers of stenography will ex­
cite pupils to write 150 to 200 word» 
per minute and endeavor to make them 
believe that such a railroad speed 1» 
a necessity. Such a practice doe» 
actual Injury, for It discourages many 
from even learning a moderate speed.

"There have been Instances where 
It may have been necessary for stenog­
raphers to be able to write over 200 
and more words a minute, and there la 
a legend 
chamber 
10 or 12 
spoke 225 
age speed of senator* In speeches does 
not reach 110 words and In dictating 
letter* rarely reach»* 100 word*."— 
Washington Star.
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LOVE RULO* ALL.
An I «ail I O-al mt : - * . ra old?
And «alJ I that at t'l -1 tu cold 
Ar.d tiial mt k idly Snr was S.-d 
and t r wu .rrd h.art wan '-ad

And lh«l I it, ?l n- i aia« ol l.-va!
11,-w could I to lite doarrat ibrma 
That «*«r oarnod a minallvt'a drram.

So Ioni, an film a rm-rrant prvtrt 
How I turn« lot«'« on nar-a
Nor waka my harp to notaa - I rtam.-f

In peace Core turn« the the ['herd's reed;
In war he nn unft the warrior's stecil;
In hall« in gav attire 19 teen.
In hamleia dance«
La'*« ru<i thr t. the camp, the grove» 
And tnen in iow
For love is beaw i. an 1 heaven 1« love

-Sir Waltar Scott.
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THEY BUILT THE ROAD.

I »o>cS -c A DISMAL FAILURE
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Bets to Be Avoided by Those Who 
Rover tried the Feats.

Bets to be avoided by those who are 
cocksure they can do all things are 
those relating to athletic feats. It 
would seem that a good runner could 
easily give a start of 50 yards In 100 
to a man who was doing the 50 yards 
by hopping on one leg. 
tiers, If any, can afford 
amount of start to any 
at all strong on his legs.
five yards or so they go at practically 
the same pace, so that to run 95 yards 
while his opponent Is hopping 45 he 
has to go more than twice as fast, and 
It is a weak man indeed who cannot 
hop 50 yards In ten seconds.

An ordinary wooden match 
broken In the fingers, but, 
there are many who will bet
do IL none succeed In accomplishing 
the task If the match la laid across the 
nail of the middle finger of either hand 
and pressed upon by the first and third 
fingers of that band, despite Its seem­
ing so easy at first sight

No one can crush an egg placed 
lengthwise between his clasped hands 
—that is. If the egg be sound and has 
the ordinary shell of a hen’s egg.

It Is safe to bet a man that he cannot 
get out of a chair without bending 
his body forward or putting bls feet 
under it if bo 1» sitting on It, not at 
the edge of It

Another equally certain wager la 
that a man cannot stand at the side 
of a room with both of his feet touch­
ing the wainscoting lengthwise.

It la safe to bet any man. save one 
who Is blind, that he cannot stand 
for five minutes without moving If 
he is blindfolded.
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Wearing Black ■t„ekln»s.
A frequent cause ot --------

feet is the wearing of black stockings. 
Care should be taken to select th***e with 
white scles. as the dye is extracted by the 
heat Induced by confinement In tb*- shoo 
and acts as an Irritant poison. Itching, 
burning sod swelling often are due sole y 
to this cause. To mitigrate the evil In 
s..me degr-•• the stockings should be 
changed dn.ly In av.mmer and at leaat 
three times during the week in winter. 
The feet should be bathed every night In 
warm water and bicarbonate of cod* a 
tablespoonful of the soda to a basin of 
water—letting them remain in_the *lo­
tion until it becomes cooL They must 
be robbed vigor- nsly in dtyjng and then 
bathed with alcohol.—New York Tribune.

Th» Original Seven Woadera.
None of the original seven wonders 

of the world remains, except the great 
pyramid of Egypt. The tomb of Mau- 
Bolus, king of Carla, built about 350
B. C.. was destroyed before 1400 A. D. 
The third wonder, the temple of Diana 
at Ephesus, was built 552 B. C. and 
was destroyed 350 B. C. The fourth 
wonder, the walls and terraces of 
Babylon, were erected about 570 B.
C. They decayed gradually after Baby­
lon bad ceased to be the capital of the 
Assyrian empire. The Colossus of 
Rhodes, erected In 2X8 B. C-. stood 64 
years, wns destroyed by sn earthquake 
and lay In ruins for nearly 900 years, 
until a Jew bought It and took It on 
900 camels to Alexandria. The statue 
of Zeus at Olympus was made 437- 
483 B. C., was removed to Constanti­
nople and was destroyed by fire 475 
A. D. The Pharos at Alexandria was 
built about 283 B. C. and was destroy­
ed by an earthquake about 13001400 
A, D.

■any-■ Mlekl» Makes a Maehl».
Many men of small Income spend 

5, 10 or 20 cent: a day for drtnka, 
»(gars or other unnecessary thing*. 
Five cents a day saved and at the end 
of each year put to Interest at 5 per 
oent would at the end of ten years 
amount to $206.50; 20 years. 9560; 25 
years, $'415. Ten cents a day so treat­
ed would In the same periods n spec- 
ttvely i.siount to H05, 11.120. 11.630 
Twenty cents a day would amount to 
9910, $2,540 and $3,260.

“In all ages." said the man who ob­
serves "taiya have l-o-ii boys, ami If 
• t titres their play may smack of bru­
tality. nt others It Is amusing and even 
clever. Rome years ago at Harvard 
a cart cuutninlng bricks broke down lu 
front of Memorial hall. It !>elng then 
late, the driver left It there for the 
night. The next morning, »«-eutely 
resting on the ridge of tbe roof of 
Memorial halt was that self same load 
of bricks, although how tt got there 
1» to this day a mystery. The »cuttle 
to the roof was far too small to admit 
the body of the cart. On tbe other 
hand, the cart was too heavy. It seemed, 
to have tx-en putted up by hand from 
the outside, and tateldes neither wall 
nor roof showed any sign of Its pas­
sage Yet there It was. nml there It 
remalmsl until at considerable ex|H-nse 
to pockets and teiniwr the college au­
thorities had it removed aud restored 
to Its clamoring owner.

"The preparatory school to which 
I Went was In a small eouutrv village. 
A fire was looked upon as a great 
affair and was attended by th«* stu­
dents In a body. Once there our cus- 
tom was to burl ribald remarks anil ad­
vice at tbe various tiremen by name. 
To get even It was their habit, at un­
expected moments, to turn tbe hose 
upon us. A few duckings taught us 
caution, and we at leugtli were usually 
able to acani|H*r away 
Ung.

“One
gathered at a fire an<1 
usual o«-cupation of baiting th«- fire­
men. At length they tric<1 to reach 
u» with the hose, but having auticl 
pated tbe move we wen- without Its 
range But uniiotl«»-«! ta-hind us 
been standing the principal of 
school. On his august pel»« n 
stream of water descemhsl Ilk;-
avenging fate, and ta-fore the panic 
Stricken firemen could turn It away he 
was wet to his respectable skin The 
water froze as It struck, and we were 
presently gazing ti|M>n a human Icicle.

“At length we r> covered suffieloutly 
to go to tils aid nml. wrapping him 
in coats. dro\e him rapidly to his 
home, daring w bleb the entire seliool 
»book In Its sho«*a. while the wretched 
firemen were for r<-»lgnlng In a body 
But he was a thorough good fellow, 
and beyond a few words aa to the 
wrong we were doing In Interfering 
with a public servant tn the discharge 
of tils duty he allowed the Incident 
to pass by unnoticed.

“The town hall wns one of those 
hideous and l>h ak structures so ci.m- 
mon lu th«* New England towns of 20 
years ago. where the only attempt at 
decoration was a funereal eu|sda In the 
exact centi-r of the roof, on top of 
which waa a large figure of Justice. 
To the horror of tbe selectmen tbe 
town awoke one morning to gaze u;>ou 
a transfigured Justice A light blue 
crinoline skirt and red shawl enwrap 
ped her figure, and she luokisl coquet 
tishly out from iM-neatb the shadow 
of an Immense poke bonnet. As a 
particularly happy thought, she was 
weighing two babh-s lu the scale».

"Then earn«* un awful row The 
town bad no book and Indder truck, 
without the aid of which no one «-onld 
be found to remove the garments The 
nearest hook and ladder company w as 
12 miles distant and required not only 
permission of the town council but the 
expenditure of cash to bring It ov«-r. 
Tbe sel«*ctmen declared that as It «a» 
manifestly a trick of tin- student« the 
faculty should pay The faculty firm­
ly refused, bolding that there was no 
proof that Buch waa the cat«* 
ten days the controversy raged, 
then tbe selectmen gave way aud 
for the hook and ladder truck 
day tbe hook aud ladder aumpanr 
to come a storm sprang up will, b 
lasted for three day«. When th. g >«! 
dess was finally strlpp»*d of her cloth 
Ing. the dyes had run and she emerg­
ed tinted with all the colors of the 
rainbow. Rhe bad to b«- painted afresh, 
the selectmen 
sullen faces

"The »ecret 
as to bow tbe 
The night previous to the o<-ctirrcnce 
there hnd l>een a show In the town 
ball. When It waa over, the i-aptaln 
of the footlmll team ami two fellow 
conspirators hail sneaked Is-mutli the 
balxe front«*»! stage When all was 
qu!«*t, they had ascemted to tbe roof 
Once there on*- end of a long rope had 
b**en »tt»ch«sl to the i-apiaiu a w a I st 
and th«- other to that of otu nf the 
others. T!ir third man n.-cumitenled 
tbe climber to the base of tbe figure 
with the bundle of cloth«-». The skirt 
■ nd babies were easily placed, but 
tbe s!iawl and bonnet «-ante ns harder 
work, tbe figure rocking fearfully on 
Its base. The l«l«*aa of tbe rope was 
tbrit in cane the drew.-r fell be would 
b«- snv«*d from rolling to th- ground. 
If such an accident had Iri <|s-ned. 
when be bounded from the «Irq Ing 
sl*bte of the roof be undoubtedly would 
have carrle«! tlie football cnp’alu to the 
ground with him Ttx-y «lldn't think 
of thin, however, and It gave them a 
gr> :iter feeling of Mxfety XrW York 
Tr'.Lune.
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was successfully kept 
g< aldeas was decorated.

Hl« Par» la »ke Qaarrrl.
Magistrate (to witnesai—I understand

Rat yon overheard the quarrel between 
tils defendant and hia wife?

Witness—Via. sor. . . .
"Tell the coart. if you can. what 0« 

seemed to be doing." w
"He seemed to be d -in the listewl*. 

Green Bag.

A Qonllo« of reads.
“My dcrtor ordered a trip to Europe 

for ni»."
“Did yen foliow bls direction?”
•*No. I ........................

took tbf 
Washing □ Htar.

He presented his bill and then 
trip to Europe himself."—

A Faeltl»#« Reelr.
1er In Physic»-What happens 
gbt falls Into the water at an

Kxam 
when a l|_ 
angle of «5 degrees?

Pupil—it goes out

A »■«♦ •!<».
WheD • young lady begins to mani­

fest ao Interest I* the arrangement 
1 of • young man's cravat, bl* iierbek* 
days are number»«! It Is tin e to I*- 
gin to t»oar<1 mon« y < oilier’s Weekly.

It I» tt»e h 
He recogn 

! strive» to 
! the re» ilt 
ITbe vsiii

■tanda »till

”mMe man that n ! vs nee*
* bla Imperfections and 

uiprove Hie pn«rr«-*s is 
of Ins know ledg<- of a« If.
cotM-eited. arr-»gaiit ...an

A«d Gonlii Knew Where 
Hnila t«» l)o |

Jay Gould ouce wanted 
short line to a certain place and found
rivals In the field. To Sylvester T. 
Smith he gave Imperative orders. "Get 
out ns big a force as posslbl», and com­
plete the road la-fore the other feUows 
get wind of it. and we'll head 'em off.” 

Smith reportial presently, "Mr. 
Gould, we i an get all the ties, Huh- 
Platea. bolts, nuts and spikes we want, 
but we can't get the rails" "Tele­
graph to every mill In tho country, and 
pay any 
done so. 
dell very 
said th«*
and tear up 
to ha re rails.” 
to destroy, a branch or feeder of the 
Union Pacific.

Smith soon had the old road torn up 
aud th«* new one laid down. Then 
came war. Stockholders of the Union 
Pacific learned of the enterprise and 
haled Smith to court to answer for 
tearing up a railroad that ta'lengeil to 
them. To their questioning he admit­
ted all and had no excuse but that Jay 
Gould ordered him to do It.

"Who Is Jay Gould?” some asked. 
"What han be got to do with It?"

Up rose a young lawyer from New 
York to Inform them that Mr. Gould 
owned all the taimta of the Pnlon Pa­
cific road, though not a dollar of ita 
stock, and that he was absolute pro­
prietor of the feeder that Mr. Smith 
had torn up. There never was a more 
aurprlm-d and mystified lot of men. 
They had nothing more to say,—San 
Francisco Argonaut.

SHE HAS A NEW VALISE.
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My friend Topper is inclined to obesi- 
y. not to that cool, self possessed obesity 
hat marks the man of the world, not to 
hat good natureil. rotund fullness of per­
ton that knows it can't hurry with coni 
lurt aud »0 is content to stand serene in 
Jie throng of nervous humanity breaking 
>ut in perennial stuiles of complacent in- 
lulgenc* on all the fuming little world 
Irousd. not to well groomed porUiueaa, 
»ut rather to the nervous, self comnioua 
type of adiposity that characterises tlis 
a ouian with tho market basket oue sees 
lu street ears. Topper, lu 
n both fat and fussy.

We, Topper and I, have 
understanding that bring» 
every Monday ulgbt in the 
the Grand Opera House. 1 
early last Monday night, but. crossiug to 
the aisle at the left of the bouse, found 
Topper in bis usual place. May my 
friends never have the pain, my foes the 
pleasure, of seeing nie in such a state as 
I found Topper. His chin ou his breast, 
tils hands deep In his trousers pockets, 
my fat friend, the picture of abject uile- 
»ry, sat staring at the wainscotiag of ala­
baster counterfeit ruuuing around tho 
walls nf the audience room and lobby. I 
forced my way past lilui, slneo he si-em- 
ed in no way inclined to move, aud. sit­
ting down in my accustomed place, 
awaited his tale. I know his moods, and 
this one was sure to have a tale.

For some moments ho Nat motionless, 
except for the healing of his shirt boa- 
am, which rose aud fell with his labored 
respiration like the Nancy Lee anchored 
at full tide, his starched liueu creaking 
ominously as it strained on his gold stu<i 
buttons. Surprised at his long silence, 
and more at the faint odor 1 detected of 
high balls gone by. for Topper rarely in­
dulges, I w as about to speak, when Top­
per turned. Laying his hot, fat hand 
Impressively on my wrist, he moaned in 
a Nepulchral tone, “Well, Bob, it's all up 
with me.”

I w aited to hear whether It was a visit 
from his wife's mother or a lost bet, 
when, to my great surprise, h«> continued:

"Yes, Bob, this Intemperance is a ter­
rible thiug! Cut It all out, old man, l»e- 
fore It's too late!"

"Pshaw 1" I exclaimed. “Why, you old 
fat fool, when it comes to bibuloaity 
you’re not even energetic, let aloue ambi­
tious.”

This was actually the first time I had 
known him to take anytbiug for a month.

“I know I limi t often touch It. aud 
even today I don't think I was in on the 
last round, but it’s got me—got me dead.”

"Got you?”
My friend edge«] over like some foolish 

youug thing and in a horrified whisper 
exclaimed:

"I see things!”
This, coming from my auperabstomlous 

friend, was certaiuly dry humor, anil only 
tho helpless expression on Ills face over­
came my desire to laugh. It was evident 
Topper was serious.

"There,” said he, laying his finger on n

other words.

an unspoken 
i us together 
1 back row at 
1 was a little

Loot Joke He Trleg <0 I’lsy «,» 
Hi. Hear U He.

"1 dou't tlilnk I'll try any more prac­
tical jokes on uiy w lie. They dou’t pan 
out well."

"Elucidate."
“You see. she has a habit of hoisting 

the window In our room every ulgbt. 
As I usually go to tied last, she de- 
pemla on me to hoist It Sometimes 
1 forget It. and then there's a wiki 
•quabble. Frequently she wakes me 
np In the night aud asks me to see If 
It Is open. If I don't ahe nags at me 
until morning. A night or two ago I 
resolved to give her a hard scare. I 
rolled up « lot of old newspapers Into 
a long bundle and laid the package 
down by the window. Of course she 
was asleep and didn't bear me.
I opened 
and crept 
midnight 
'Jlui, I'm 
window, 
room. Get up and aee.' So I got 
went to the window and threw 
sash as high as It would go. Aa I 
so I gave a tittle shriek and then fiung 
my bundle down to the walk below. 
It struck with a dull thud, aud I 
ilixlged behind the curtain to await 
development». The room wux very 
dark, and 1 couldn't eiw* my wife, but 
I heard her raise herself to a sitting 
posture. Then she s|H>ke. 'Poor old 
Jlui,' she quietly said, 'he's tumbled 
out of the window 
nightshirt. What a 
when they find hliu 
Then she lay down 
to SllH’p.”

“What did you do?”
"Stood there like a fool for a minute 

or two and then sneaked Into bed.“—• 
Cleveland I’laln Dealer.

Then 
ways 
after 
aahl:

the window a little 
Into tied. Borne time 
she nudged me and 
sure you didn’t open that
It’s like a bake oven In 

Get up and see.’
the
up. 
the 
did

1

w ns 
up 

beg- 
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Why Nhr H»»«i«*. ht It nml Why. Alan» 
Nlit* YY ill Sol I.uimI It.

A Portland woman tells this story, 
which may have a moral:

Severn! years ago her husband ninde 
her a pres« nt of a traveling bng tmido 
of black llnssia leather, hamlsomely 
iuouiHihI anil strong and serviceable. 
She had had it only a few days when 
the sister-in law of her boarding inis- 
tress borrowed It to take with her to 
tlie White mountains It looked BO 
much nicer than her own waa her 
apology. It had only been returned 
a few days when a friend who 
going to take a little Journey 
among the hllla of Oxford county 
ged the loan of It. and again It
taken down from “the upper shelf.”

Then another friend was to make a 
visit of a few weeks In Montreal, 
Could she tak«* It? She could nml did. 
By this time the new lixik IibiI van­
ished. and still Its owner lind had uo 
occasion to carry It.

Oue evening n favorite cousin called. 
He was captain of a brig which wus 
to sail for the const of Africa the next 
day. but be himself mm going on a 
steamer via England. Did Ills cousin 
have a valise sla* wouldn't need for 
six months or so? Reluctantly tho 
traveling bng was produced, and that 
was the last time th«* Indy saw It for 
two years, when It rein bed her by tho 
hand of n sailor from the brig. But It 
was In micli a battered and forlorn 
condition that she consigned It to the 
waste barrel.

In the meantime sh«* hnd bought a 
new valise, which she declined to 1« nd. 
—Lewiston (Me.) Journal.

A Thonahtf«! I.lrtle Wife.
Young Wife—My dear, tln-ro 

gentleman waiting In the other room. 
He wanta to apeak to you.

lie—Do you know him?
She—You must forgive me, «tailing, 

but of late you have ta-en troubled 
with a cough, besides, you take ao lit­
tle care of yourself, and—oh. If you 
only know how anxious I am a’ '>ut 
you. Suppoa«) 1 were to los»- you. love." 
(Rhe bursts Into sobbing and throws 
herself on his breast.)

He—Cam«, my dear, silly child. <lo l»e 
calm, do be calm. People don't din 
of a alight cold Still. If It will pa' lfy 
you, ahow the do«-tor In. Who Is It? 
Dr. Psllot. eb?

Hb»- ft Isn't n doctor It Is It I»— 
a life liieuranr-e ngeut!

la a

I

tn bla raggeilent 
spectacle he'll Ih» 
In the morning!* 
again and went

ONE MEAL A DAY.
Pronounced n Heeret ot Unman 

Health nnd llnpptneea.
It 1» by no means lmi*>sslble that 

the newest world lecturer will allude 
to the delays of the single meal re­
form. The on«* meal n <tay plan was 
successfully practiced by some 80.000,- 
000 men of the healthiest, wealthiest 
am! moat Intelligent nations of nn- 
tlqufty for nearly 1,000 yeara.

No unprejudiced observer can deny 
that for the vast plurality of our fel­
low men there In no other practicable 
way to live up to tin* prluelple of the 
sanitary maxim, "Never to eat till 
we have leisure to digest."

Nine out of ten laborer» have to hur­
ry from the breakfast tnlile to their 
dally work nnd cannot count uism 
more than a few minute» of nfteruoou 
meal rent. The same In rolling mill», 
shipyard», railway yard», workshop» 
and schoolroom».

I.e»s than n year'» time would suffice 
to give th«* on«» meal habit the force of 

spot o* the marble baseboard of the | n second nature, mid those who would

ms ex« 
mt au«l 

ere as

— Presta 
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tlain'a Welsh«* and Mesaarea.
In Binai the liquid measure used Is 

derivisi from a cocoa nut shell which 
Is capable of bolding 830 tamarind 
seeds, and 20 of tb««e units equal the 
capacity of a wootb u bucket, tn dry 
measure. 830 tamarind seeds make 
ene "k'anahn.” and 25 "k'nnabn" make 
one "sat ” or bamboo basket; 80 “sat’* 
make one “kwlen,” or cart. Thin Is 
an example of tin- primltlie or!, n of 
most units of weights and nie* es.

Fore th«« naht.
“What did you boy so much 

cheap and worthless coffee for ■
“For these new neighbors of 

In case they prove to be of tb< Is­
ing sort. If they don’t, you cu i t 
It away.”—Chicago Tribune.

thia

nura

» may 
to Ute 

but tbe box pasaste through 19 
r< ady

The construction of a cigar ! 
seem to tie a very simple matter 
novke, 
different proc-siwe before It Is
to receive the cigar*.

kt p-Bwltzerland's expense for tb<
Ing of ea< b Inn,ate io the loa.. ■ a«y- 
luma is 948 a y-ar.

wall, "I kuow you'll say I’m a foul, but 1 
can see a face there Just a« plain a« 
though it had been drawn by an artist.'*

"And so it has,” I laughed, for a strik­
ing likeness of a young girl, decollete sad 
charming, smiled out at me from th« 
maze of lines beneath his finger.

"Hus what?" he inquired languidly. 
"His lieeti drawn there," 1 replied, 

can sett It; any one can nee it.”
The faint smile of relief this assertion 

brought hint faded away 1« he moaned:
“Yes, but I «ee dozens of them. Did 

some one draw faces all over these walls 
and pillars and everything else? Here 
and here sad there and here! Don't you 
see them?" All thia time he was throat­
ing and Blabbing excitedly with his fore­
finger. "There's a ntau, and here’s an 
old woman with a hooked nose, and 
there'a a baby with a little hood ou Ita 
head, and bere’a"—

"Sit down I” I commanded, for In bls 
«■ntbuslasin Topper had risen and was 
following the marble baseboard across 
the back of the house toward the lobby. 
Topper sank down in despair, the tide of 
«-motion in bin troubled breast still 
threatening the moorings of bis shirt bos­
om.

My mind wan working on a tactful 
scheme for drawing my friend's thoughts 
away from these forma of Ida imagina­
tion, when, my eye resting on the mar­
ble, the face of an old mau met my gas«. 
Rligbtly illseoncerted. I looked away, 
anil, a pillar of thia same material coin­
ing within the circle of my vision. was 
confronted by two faces in profile, back 
I k like the mythical Janus. I felt a 
strange sensation down the «earn of my 
coat collar and looked again toward the 
slab on the wall. There was the old 
mail's picture, unaltered. 1 rose. rertaln 
that It would fade away on my approach. 
To my surprise, It bore the clon«-«t scru­
tiny and returned my quest lolling star» 
with the mildest affability.

I spoke to Topper, who stood ezp«-ctant 
at my elbow, and we walked Into th« lob­
by, where we could continue our search 
away from the curious stare of the now 
rapidly gathering audience. It was the 
earns tbere--faces of «very possible con 
caption, form»! by the multifarious lines 
reining the composition of those slabs 
around ths lobby, stared and grinned aud 
smirked and srowlsd and glared at us 
from whatever point we amitluizetl. The 
attendants of the theater, noting our ac- 
tlona, Joi Seri us, as did one or two friends 
coming in, and all, with some alight ef­
fort, could discover the puzzle faces. It 
la all like the old picture cards that con 
talaed a fox and a goons and a crow and 
a man and an eagle, et cetera ad libitum, 
all in the mystic receeeee of one leafy 
tree top. After seeing them the wonder 
grows in one's mind that they have been 
so long passed by unnoticed.

The orchestra struck up. and aa Topper 
and I fell Into our seats a smile of relief 
broke out on Ids face that lent aa unmis­
takable effulgence to the back of bin 
neck and bore nnlmp«*a hable testimony 
to the fart that our greatot horrors are 
bora of 
patch.

"I

the imagination—I’lttaburg Pia­

A Wy«terlfa« Rot.
I« a fi!y»terV»O" pnckafr In th*Thera

k»*»*piri< of th«* Bank of Euglarxl, the con­
tent« >f which will perhapa never I* di- 
mlged. Thia is a bol wM< h was depoeit- 
e«l with the bar k in the lifetime of the 
fimt Puke of Wellington, with Instruc­
tions that it wns r ot to »w opened eirept 
with his eon*»n’ and that of two or three 
other penwHis of great emi nene*, all of 
whom have long a^n brm dead. It has 
always been mppon-1 that it contained 
•täte l <^the h g'.e- importance.

like to form nn Idea of Its universal 
observance during the clnsslc iterltnl 
of antiquity should rend Peter Rayle's 
dissertation on “Domestic Life 111 
Athens nml Home’’ or De Qulncey'a 
humorous enaiiy, published In the sec­
ond volume of lulncvllnnlen under the 
title, "Dinner, Reni nml Reputed."

There would be time for play, for 
reading, for the enjoyment of art anil 
eutertnlnlng conversation.

Runstrokes would lie known only 
from the traditions of fnsnnltary 
barbarism. The granger's youngsters 
would get afternoon sports enough to 
think life on it farm decidedly worth 
living. No nfter dinner martyrdom 
would tempt truants, housekeeping 
drudgery would tie leaaencd two-thlrd*. 
-Felix M. Oswald. M. I»., In Health 
Culture

A T»le<ram That Talked.
At one time when the late G.-orgls 

Drew Itarrymore was playing In Han 
Francisco a fabulous sum was offered 
her by a local theater for her serviette 
for a few weeks. Th«1 offer was ex­
ceedingly tempting, but her contract 
with Charles Frohnian stood In the 
way. However, on the nothing ven­
ture nothing won theory, she tele­
graphed a detail««! statement of the 
offer she half received to Frohnian lu 
New York, explained bow anxious she 
was to accept It and wound up with 
the plea. "Will you release me?" In 
due course of time she rvcelvixl the 
following telegram In answer:
Mr« Orerai« Pre» llsrrytnor«. raises Hotel, Sas 

Eranciaco:
Noi Cnablbb Fborua«.
AlN'It Mm. Barry morn

at once a$*ut tbla cbaracUTlwtlc rt*ply: 
Charlie FrohsMHl. New York Chy:

ohi Gao «mi a Das* Raaankma.
—New York Tribune.
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A MialitF Old Table.
A wsaltliy man waa ouce exhibiting 

proudly to a younger acquaintance a 
table which be had bought lie said 
It was 6(X> yeara old.

"That Is uotblng.” remarked his 
young visitor. "I have In my b»mh«-s- 
bIoii a table which Is more than 9.000 
yeara old.”

“Three thousand years old!" said the 
host “That Is Impoasllile. Where waa 
tt made?”

"Probably
"In India.

itr
“The multiplication table!"

In India '*
What kind of a table la

Os, First Pisans.
The first pianos known In America 

were Iniporteal from Ixmdon In 1784 
by John Jacob Astor, but as they conld 
not stand the rigors of thia climate 
they soon became ruined Thia fact let! 
to the attempt to build plan«« In this 
country, and In the early part of the 
nineteenth century pianos made their 
appearance.

Tk» Fill»»*.
Mias Gabby-What Is the hardest 

part of writing portry, finding the 
rhymes?

Amateur Poet No 1 think the great­
est strain Is In filling up between them. 
—Baltimore American.
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