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Accuracy ls of Much More Impos
tance Than Speed,

| “Speed Is by no means the most

| Decessary thing In shorthand writing,”

explained an experienced slenogra-

Betty % & weakness for dressiag the | pher, “but with some teachers it is

part, andWhen I found ber last Tuesday

afternod arrayed in a blue, toppy, Artis-

B¢ garsent and an alr of pensiveness I

shuddeed. 1 was almost sure that she

had ofended the couk.

#r had to be properly respectful toward
that potentate. But to a cook who has
talmt and in the v atter of savories pos-
itve genius much may be forgivey. Sa-
rories are not to be despised, I sighed

“Oh, such a luncheon!” she moaned by
way of greeting. ¢

ll was ”.1!' lu--k‘

“When's she going?' I asked gloomily,
*It's a funny thing"'— ‘

*Not that sort of luncheon, you stupid
ald boy. Cook’s not leaving."”

“Ob, well,” I said in a relieved tone, “if
_r[--u"\u'.l play tricks with your diges-
tion™—

She stopped me with an indignant
glance,

“Dick Ferris lunched with me,"” she
remarked.

“Dick Ferris!" I whistled.

“Do not make that foolish noise,” with
great diguity. “Yes, with Dick Ferris.

She finds it rath-

made the great consideration, often
at the expense of everything else. The
big thing in shorthand Is legibiltty,
for there are many who cam write
fast enough, but who are unable to
tell what It means after it has grown
cold. I have been a stenographer, &
pending entlrely on it for my lving,
for 25 years. During that time 1 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

:wurked for a year as the private sec-
lr\»ml'y of one of the big bank presi-
dents In New York eity.

“All of this experience has proven
one thing very conclusively, and that
s that there Is no necessity for any
stenographer who does amanuensis
work to write over 120 words a min-
ute and in 90 cases out of 100 no ne-
cessity to write over 100 words a min-

What of it?"

“My dear,” I began confusedly.

“Dou’t call me ‘my dear.' 1 do not live
in the suburbs. 1 had quite enough of |
that at luncheon time.”

“You don't mean to tell me, madam,
that Ferris called you ‘my dear!” ™ |

“Of course not. It would not bn\‘-|
been half so bad if he bad. He talked to
me as if I were S0—and plain.”

“Why, I thought he used to—to"—

“What?™  And she regarded me a |
trifle more hopetully.

“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 ¢ . ¢ langhed. “But it
Is true. He did—follow, and he has been
supposed to be breaking his heart in
some outlandish place.”

“Ah, I understand,” I said brillinatly.
“His heart is whole again, and )'l;il.
don't"—

Aguin I was withered by a look.

“Am T that kind of person?’ she de-
manded wrathfully. “Don't I always try
to marry off the friends of my unattach-
ed days?’

“Well, perhiaps.” But she doesn’t real-
ly like them to get married, and if she
does help on the process I notice that the
lgirll are never wildly enthusiastic over
1€r.

“No, It wasa't that at sll. You are al-
together wrong."”

“Certainly,” 1 conceded politely. *I
never thought it was that., But what
was It, then?"

“He has changed so abominahly,” she
said wigorously, “He has become so
conventional, so narrow, so—so suburban.
Very different from the Dick I-1"—

“You—er? [ interrogated.

“You know."

I did. T knew more than she would
have belleved possible,

“May I have some tea?’ I asked meek-

got it and surveyed Betty for a few
seconds, Bhe looked more than pretty,
sad as for Dick—bah, a thousand Dicks
wounld not matter!

“Bo you find disillusionment pursuing
your youthful steps?’ 1 inquired, with
interest,

“It's all very well for you to sneer,”
she sald. “Yon have no sentiment in
your nature. Now, domn’t say it's your
misfortune—not your fault. You say
that about everything, from dropping a
stud to losing £1,000:"

“I wasa't going to say it,”” I protested.
“Really, you are treating me very bad-
Iy."

“Poor old boy! Dut the remembrance
of that idiot ruffles me.”

“That idiot,” 1 said. *“Which idiot?”

“Dick, of course. If you will be so
stupid”—

“Put you were talking of sentiment.
What has that to Jo with stupidity 7

“A great deal—sowetimes 1 was stupid,
long ago, when [ belleved that Dick—
and I was certuinly sentimental this afy-
ernocon,” with a half guilty, wholly fas-
cinating look at me—"and I will tell you,
I was making a thank offering.”

“A thank offering,” I repeated, gemn-
inely puzzled. “But why should you? It
isn't Lent or anything, Is it7"’

“When denseness reaches a eertaln
polnt,” said my companlion oracularly, *it
should be a capital offense.”

“What bave 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 1 do not meet with
Parker's approval. She glaoced coldly
at me and sald:

“A parcel for you, ma'am."

“Open it, Parker,” said her mistress,
looking amused and slightly mischievous

And Parker, the irr able, undid |
layer after layer of pag finally bring-
ing to light an elaborately chased silver
clgar box.

l'r"'--‘l extravagant person!” I sald.|
“What i= it?

Bhe langhed

“The thank offering.”

“RBut what is it, really

“Diek’s wedding prese
my wife.—Black and White.

———t

t—stupid!” sald |

Wearing Rlack Stockings. I

A frequent cause of ihie with the
feet ia the wearing o k ?t kinp_'
Care should be taker et those with
white soles, as the dve ¥ extracts | by the

heat Induced by ent ln the shoe
and acts as an [rmfant poison Itel '..'-.g.
burning sand swelling often ar doe » I_s-]yl
to this capse. To mitigrate th --'l'. in
some degre the stockings should be
changed dnily in summer aD 1 at least
three times during the week in m.‘-..'p.?.
The feet should be thed every .;'!..'\
warm water and bicarbonate of soda —n'
L 4 hasit )
tablespoonful of the soda to a b 3
water—letting them ren i b
bhecomen | Thery

tion until
be rubbed vigoronsly
bathed with alcobaol

1 then

\.. York Tribune.

His Part In the Quarrel,

Magistrate (to wit i e
twedD
it y SRS .
" .
. what ba
& = 18
be doin the listenin "o

Green Bag

ute. Indeed, I know of at least 23
stenographers who are drawing the
Inrgest kind of salaries as private see-
retarles who heve assured me that
they have never been required to aver-
age as much as % words. Under these
clreumstances it seems strauge that
some teachers of stenography will ex-
cite puplls to write 150 to 200 words
per minute and endeavor to make them
belleve that such a rallroad speed is
a necessity. Such a practice does
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 is

|a legend hanging about the senate

chamber that General Hawley, for
10 or 12 minutes In a speech, once
spoke 220 words a minute. The aver-
age speed of senators In speeches does
not reach 110 words and In dictating
letters rarely reaches 100 words®—
Washington Star.

SOME SURE THINGS,

Hets to Be Avolded hy Those Who
Never Tried the Feats,

Ilets to be avolded by those who are
cocksure they can do all things are
those relating to athletic feats. It
would seem that a good runner could
caslly glve a start of 50 yards ln 100
to a man who was dolng the 50 yards
by hopping on one leg. But few run-
ners, if any, can afford to give that
amount of start to any wman who 1is
at all strong on his legs. For the first
five yards or so they go at practically
the same pace, so that to run 65 yards
while his opponent 18 hopping 456 he
has to go more than twice as fast, and
it 18 a weak man indeed who cannot
hop 50 yards In ten seconds.

An ordinary wooden match s easily
broken in the fingers, but, although
there are many who will bet they can
do it, none succeed in accomplishing
the task If the match I8 lald across the
nafl of the middle finger of elther hand
and pressed upon by the first and third
fingers of that hand, despite Its seem-
ing so easy at first sight.

No one can crush an egg placed
lengthwise between his clasped hands
—that I8, If the egg be sound and has
the ordinary shell of a hen's egg.

It 18 safe to bet a man that be cannot
get out of a chalr without bending
his body forward or putting his feet
under it, If he Is sitting on It, not at
the edge of It

Another equally certaln wager s
that a man cannot stand at the slde
of a room with both of his feet touch-
ing the walnscoting lengthwise.

It is safe to bet any man, save one
who 18 blind, that he caunot stand
for five minutes without moving If
he Is blindfolded.

The Original Seven Wonders,

None of the original seven wonders
of the world remains, except the great
pyramld of Egypt. The tomb of Mau-
solus, king of Caria, built about 350
B. (., was destroyed before 1400 A. D.
The third wonder, the temple of Diana
at Ephesus, was bullt 552 B. C. and
waa destroyed 856 B, C. The fourth
wonder, the walls and terraces of
Babylon, were erected about 670 B.
C. They decayed gradually after Baby-
lon had ceased to be the capital of the
Assyrian empire. The Colossus of
Rhodes, erected In 288 B. C., stood 64
years, was destroyed by an earthquake
and lay In ruins for nearly 000 years,
until a Jew bought it and took It on
000 camels to Alexandria. The statue
of Zeus at Olympus was made 437-
43 B, C., was removed to Constant}-
nople and was destroyed by fire 470
A. ID. The Pharos at Alexandria was
bullt about 253 B. C. and was destroy-
ed by an earthquake about 1300-1400
A, D. REARRAT . v

Many a Mickle Makes a Mockle,

Many men of small income spend
B, 10 or 20 centz a day for Arinks,
elgars ar other unnecessary things.
Five cents a day saved and at the end
of each year put to Interest at 5 per
cent would at the end of tem years
amount to $200.50; 20 years, $§500; =
years, $515. ‘len cents a day so treat-
od wou!d In the same periods respec-
tiyely amount to $405, 1,120, §1680
Twenty cents a day would amoust to
$010, $2,240 and $3.200.

A Question of Fands,
“)\ v deetor ordered a trip to Europe
: "'I- 1 yeu follow his direction?™
“No. He presented Lis bill and then
took thd trip to Europe himself.®—
| Washingon Star.

A lmuliless Reply.

' Examiter Physics— What happens
when ght falis Into the water At an
angle of {5 degrees?

Pupli—t goes oul -
i :

-

VLD BOYISH TRICKS

|CPATY PRANKS PERPETRATED BY
‘ COLLEGE STUDENTS.

A Cart Loaded With Bricks That
Vased oo the Noul of Harvard Mes
moerial Hall—=A Welrd Decoration
For a Statue of Justice.

“In al)l ages."” sald the man who ob-
serves. “hoys have been hoys, and If
|.? times thelr play may smack of bru-
tality. at others It Is amusing and even
clever RBome years ago at Harvard
A cart contalning bricks broke down in
front of Memorial ball. It being then
late, the driver left It there for the
night The unext worning securely
resting on the cvidge of the roof r
Mewmortal hall. was that self same load
of bricks, although how 1t got there
I8 to this day a mystery e scuttle
to the roof was far too small to admit
the body of the cart. On the other
hand. the cart was too henvy. It seemed,
to have been pulled up by hand from
the outside, and besldes velther wall
nor roof showed any sign of Its nas
sage. Yet there it was and there It
remalned uutll at considerahle expense
to pockets and temper the college au
thorities had it removed and restored
to Its clamoring owner,

“The preparatory school to which
I went was In a small conontry villuge
A fire was looked upon as s great
affair and was attended by the stu
dents In a body. Once there our cus.
tom was to burl ribalid remarks and ad-
vice at the varfous firewen by unawe,
To get even It- was thelr habit. at un-
expected moments, to turn the hose
apon us. A few duckings taught us
caution, and we at leagth were usually
able to scamwr away without a wet
ting.

“One bDitter winter afternoon  we
gathered at a fire and engaged in our
usual occupation of balting the tire
men. At length they tried to reach
us with the hose, but having antie!
patmi the move we were without Its
range. Bot unnotieed behind us bad
been stunding the principal of the
school. On his august perscn the
stream of water descended 1K an
avenging fate, and before the panie
stricken firemen could turn It away he
was wet to his respectable skin.  The
water froze as It struck, and we were
presently gazing upon a human leicle

“At length we pecovered sutheiently
to go to his ald wd, wrapping him
In coats. drove him rapidly to his
home, during which the entire school
shook In Its shoes. while the wretehed
firemen were for resigning In a body
But he was a thorough good fellow,
and beyond a few words as to the
wrong we were dolng In Interfering
with a publie servant In the discharge
of his duty he allowed the Incldent
to pass by nnnoticed

“The town hall was one of those
hideous und blink stroctures wo o
mon in the New Englund towns of 20
years ago, where the only attempt at
decoration was a funereal cupolas in the
exact center of the roof. on top of
which was a lerge figure of Justhee.
To the horror of the selectinen the
town awoke one morning to gaze upon
a transfigured Justiee A llzght blue
crinoline skirt and red shawl enwrap
ped ber figure, and she looked coquet
tishly out from beneath the shadow
of an Immense poke bounet AS a
particularly happy thought, she waa
welghing two bables lu the scales

“Then came an awful row. The
town had no hook and ladder truck,
without the aid of which no one conld
be found to remove the garments  The
nearest hook and ladder company was
12 miles distant and required not ouly
permission of the town council but the
expenditure of cash to bring It over.
The selectmen declared that ns It vwos
manifestly a trick of the students the
faculty should pay The faculty linn
Iy refused. bolding that there was no
proof that such was the case For
ten days the controversy raged. and
then the selectmen gave way aud paid
for the book and ladder truck.  The
day the hook aud ladder companr wos
to come A storm sprang up which
lasted for three days. When the god
dess was finally stripped of Ler cloth
Ing. the dyes had run. and she vuwerg
ed tinted with all the colors of the
rainbow. 8he had to be palnte] afresh,
the selectmen footing the cost with
sullen faces

“The secret was successfully kept
as to how the goddess was decorated
The night previous to the oceunrrence
| there bad been a show In the town
| ball. When It was over, the captaln
of the football team and two fellow
couspirators had sneaked Lenouth the
|ball|- fronted stage When nall was
quiet, they had ascended to the roof
Once there one end of a long rope had
been attached to the ecaprnin < walst
and the otlier to that of one of the
othera. The third man nccuipanied
the climber to the base of the Ogure
with the bundle of clothes. The skirt
and Lables were easily placel but
the shawl and bonnet came as harder
work. the figure rocking fearfoily on
Its bLnse, Ibe Idea of the rope wWas
{that in case the dresser fell be wonld
be saved from rolllng to the zround
It such an accldent had Laopeened,
when he bounded from the sioping
sites of the roof he undoubtedls wonld
have carried the football capfaly to the
groond with him  They didn’t think
Vof this., however. and It gnve them a
greater feeling of safety New York
Tribune.

A Sare Sigmn,

When a young lady bLegins to man)
fest an Interest o the arrangewent
{of & young wan's eraval. Lis harhelor
!dly. are numbersd. It is tine to be
gin o hoard money - Collie s Weekly

it s the | tile man that 2 neee
| He recogn s bis Tmmpeerfet « and
| strives W0 uprove His pro - s
the result of his knowledge of welf
The vah rouceited, arrogaut LD

stands still

LOVE RULSS ALL

And mid | tha ' - iy
And sald 11 v " . i
And that my t v Ao

And =y 1 gy
And that | ght » sung of vel

THEY BUILT THE ROAD.

And GCould Rnew Where to Get the
Ralls to Do )

Jay Gould once want
short line to a cert
rivals In the field
Smith he gave lmpp

d to build a
and found
Sylvester T,
vrative onlers, “Get
out as big a force as possible, and com-
plete the road before the other fellows
get wind of It, and we'll head "em off.”
Nmith reported presently, “Mr.
Gould, we can get all the ties, fish-
plates, bolts, nots and spikes we want,
but we can't get the ralls™ 1 -
graph to every mlll ln the country, and
pay any price,” sald Gould. “1 have
done so, and there 18 no chapece for a
dellvery under 12 inonths™ “Then,”
said the little wizard, “go somewhbere
and tear up something. We've got
to have ralls.” He Indieated the road
to destroy, a branch or feeder of the
Unlon Paclfie.
Swith soon had the old road torn up
and the pew one Iald down., Then
came war., Stockbolders of the Unlon

Pacific learned of the enterprise and
bhaled Smith to ecourt to answer for
tearing up a rallrond that belonged to
thet T'o their questioning bhe admit
ted all and had no excuse but that Jay
Gould ordered him to do it

“Who Is Jay Gould?' some asked,
“What has be got to do wit)

Up rose a young lawyer from New
York to Inform them that Mr. Gould
owned all the bonds of the Unlon Pa-
eifie road, though not a Jdollar of Ita
stock, and that he was absolute pro-
prietor of the feeder that Mr. Smith
had torn up. There never was a inore
surprised and mystitied lot of men,
They had nothing more to say.—San
Francisco Argonaut

SHE HAS A NEW VALISE.

She Wil Nad Lend 11,

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

Severnl years sgo her husband made
her a present of o traveling bag made
of bilack Hussin leather, Landsomely
mounted and strong and serviceable,
Bhe had had it only
the sister-ln-law of her boarding mis-
treas borrowed It to take with her to
the White mountalins It looked so
much nleer than ber own was her
apology. It had only been returned
a few days when a friend who was
golng to take a lttle Journey up
among the hills of Oxford county beg-
ged the loan of it and again it was
taken down from “the upper shelf.”

Then another friend was to make a
visit of a few weeks In Montreal
Could she take it? She could and did.
By this tlme the new look had van-
Ished, and still Its owner had bhad no
occaslon to carry It

One evening a favorite cousin called,
He was eaptaln of a brig which was
to sall for the const of Afriea the next
day, but he himself was golng on a
steamer via Eugland. [Md his cousin
have a vallse she wouldn't need for
rlx months or so? Reluctantly the
traveling bag was produced, and that
was the last time the Indy saw It for
two years, when it reached her by the
hand of a sallor from the brig lut It
was In such a battered and forlorn
condition that she consigned It to the
waste barrel

In the meantime she had bought a
new vallse, which she declived to lend.
~Lewliston (Me.) Journal.

n few days when

A Thounghtfal Little Wile,

Young Wife—~My dear, there Is a
gentlernan walting 'n the other room.
He wants to speak to you

He—Do you know him?

She—You must furgive me, daling,
but of late you have been troubled
with a cough, besides, you take =o lit-
tle eare of yourself, and-oh, If yon
only knew how anxiouns [ am about
you. Suppose | were to lose you, love”
(8he bursts Into sobbing and throws
herself on his breast )

He—Come, my dear, silly child, do he
ealm, do be calm People dom't dle
of a slight ecold  Still, IF it will §
you, show the doctor In. Who Js 11?7
Dr. Pullot, eh?

Bhe—It 1an't n doctor It 15 It Is—
a Ufe Insurance ageut

Slam's Welghtn nnd Mensures.

In Slam the Nquld measure used In
derived from a coconnut abell which
is capable of bolding % tamarind
seeds. and 20 of these units equal the
capacity of a waoden boeket In dry
measure, 5K tamaringd seeds make

one “k'anahn.” and 25 “k'anabn” mnake

most units of welghts and men

Forethanght,
“What did you buy s much this

v and worthless coffee for

‘ “Four these new nelighbors f

re
| In case they prove to be of Ll T
|ing sort.  If they don't, you o Lrow
|1t away.”"—Chicagoe Tribune
The construction of A cigar 'y
seem to be a very simple matt to the
povice, but the box passes through 1P
diferent processes before It romaly

to recelve the clgam,

Bwitzerinnd's expense for 1 e
ing of each Inmate o the los any-
luwus is $45 & jear.

Why She Bought 11 and Why, Alsn, |

v | rapidly gathering audience.

one “sat” or bamboo hasket; 8O “sat™
make opne “kwien.” or cart This 1a
an example of the primitive orig'n of |

———
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My end Topper ia clins! to obesi
that coul, self possessed obesity

arks the man of the world, not to

vid, rotund fullness of per

knows it can’t hurry with com

kit and so is content to stand serene in
he th of nervous humanity breaking
wit in perennial smiles of complacent in
gence on all the faming lUttle world

sround, not to well groomed ;mri;'u-.-u-.

put rather to the nervous, self comsclous
| Ly pe f adiposity that characterizes the
poman with the market basket one sees

cars. Topper, In other words,

t and fussy,
o and 1, have an unspoken
ing that brings us together
nday nlght in the back row at
the Grand Opera House, 1 was a littlo
sarly last Monday night, bat, croasing to
the aisle at the left of the bhouse, found
Topper in his usual place. May my
| triends pever have the pain, my foes the
pleasure, of secing me in such a state as
I found Topper. IHis chin on his breast,
|bis bamds deep In his trousers pockets,
my fat friend, the plcture of abject mis-
lery, sat staring at the walnscoting of ala-
baster counterfeit running arcund the
| walls of the audience room and lobby. 1
| torced my way past hlm, since he seem-
ed in no way inclined to wmove, and, sit-
ting down in my accustomed place,
tawaitidd his tale. 1 know his moods, asd
| this one was sure to have a tale,
| For some moments he sat motionless,
lexcept for the heaving of his shirt bos-
om, which rose and fell with his labored
respiration like the Naoncy Lee anchored
'at full tide, his starched liven creaking
mnlnously as it strained on his gold stud
buttons, Surprised at his long silence,
and more at the faint odor 1 detected of
high balls gome by, for Topper rarely la-

lulges, I was about to speak, when Top- |

per turned. Laying his hot, fat hand
lmpressively on my wrist, he moaned in
a sepulchral tone, “Well, Bob, it's all up
with me."

1 waited to hear whether It was a visit
from his wife's mother or a lost bet,
when, to my great surprise, he continued:

“Yes, Bob, this intemperance is a ter-
rible thing! Cut it all out, old man, be-
fore It's too late!™

| “Pshaw!” I exclaimed. “Why, you old
fat fool, when It comes to bibulosity
!,\uu'rc- pot even energetic, let alone ambi-
tious,"

| This was actually the first time I had
kuown him to take anything for a month,

' “l kmow 1 don't often touch it, and |

even today 1 don't think I.was in on the
| last round, but it's got me—got me dead.”
| *“Got you?

My friend edged over like some foolish
young thing and in a horrified whisper
| exclaimed:
1 “I see things!™

This, coming from my superabstomlons
| triend, was certaiuly dry humor, and only
| the helpless expression on his face over-
| came my deslre to laugh. 1t was evideat
| Topper was serious,

“There,” said he, lnyiug his finger on a
spot om the marble baseboard of the
wall, 1 know you'll say 1'm a fool, but 1
can see A face there just as plain as
though it had been drawn by an artist.”

“And so it has,” I lnughed, for a strik-
ing likeness of a young girl, decollete and
charming, smiled out at me from the
maze of lines beneath his Gnger,

“Has what?"* he lnguired languldly.

“Iias been drawn there,” | replied. *I
can see it; any one can see it

The falnt smile of relief this assertion
brought him faded away as he moawed:

*“Yes, but 1 see dozens of them. Did
some one draw faces all over these walls
and pillars and everything else? Here
and here and there and here! Don’t yoa
see them?"  All this time he was thrust-
Ing uad stabbing excitedly with his fore-
finger. “There's a man, and here's an
old woman with a hooked nose, and
there's a baby with a little hood on Ite
head, and here's"—

“8it down!" 1 commanded, for In his
enthuslasm 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
emotion In  his troubled breast still
threatening the moorings of his shirt bos-
om.

My mind was working on a tactful
scheme for drawing my friend’s thoughts
away from these forms of his lmag
tion, whem, my eye resting om the mar-
ble, the face of an old man met my gase,
Rlightly disconcerted, | laoked away,
and, a pillar of this same material com-
ing within the circle of my vislon, was
confronted by two faces o profile, back
to back like the mythical Japus, | felt &
strange sensation down the seam of my
coat ecollar and looked agalo toward the
[slab on the wall. There was the old
man's plcture, unaltered. 1 rose, certaln
that It would fade away on my approach.
To my surprise, it bore the closest scru-
tiny and returmed my questiouing stare
with the mildest affability,

I spoke to Topper, who stood expectant
at my elbow, and we walked lnto the lob-
by, where we could continue our search
| away from the curious stare of the now
It was the
same there—-faces of @very possible con-
coption, formed by the multifarious lnes
| velning the composition of those slabe
| around the lobby, stared and grinued and
| smirked and scowled aad glared at us
1 from whatever point we scrutipized, The
| attendants of the theater, noting our aec-
tlons, Jolaed us, as did one or two friends
coming in, and all, with some slight ef-
' fort, eould discover the puzzle faces. It
| Is all like the old pleture cards that con-
tained & fox and a goose and a crow and
o man and an eagle, et cotera ad lbitum,
all in the mystic recesses of one leafly
tree top. After seeing them the wonder
grows in one's mind that they bave been
so long passed by unnoticed.

The orchestra struck up, and as Topper
and I tell into our sents a smile of relief
broke out on his face that leat aa uRmis-
takable effulgence to the back of his
neck and bore upnimpeachable testimony
to the fact that our greatest borrors are
born of the imagination.—Pittsburg Dis-
patch,

A Mysterions Baw,
There In a mysterious package In the
k of England, the con-

t..-'.-‘r.f the Ba:
tents of which will perhaps never he di-
r box which was depowit-

vl lged This i=
ed wit) bank in the lifetime of the
first Duke of Wellington, with instruoe
t was not to he opened exespt
- f two or three
f great eminence, all of

th his s 0! amd 1hat
other persous
w Lom ve long amn heen dead
nlways been supposed that it contained
state papers (@the highest importance.

It has |

"A DISMAL FAILURE.

The Last Joke He Tried to Play om
His Dear Wile,

“1 don't think I'l] try a
tical jokes on my wife. They dou't pan
out well.”

“Elucldate.™

“You see, she has a hablit of hotsting
the window in our room every ulght.
As | usually go to bed last, ahe de-
pends on me to bolst It Sometlmes
I forget It, and then there's a wild
pquabhle Frequently she wakes me
up in the night and asks me to see If
it 1s openn. 1€ 1 don't she nags at me
unt!l morning. A night or two ago 1
resolved to glve her a hard scare. 1
rolled up a lot of old newspapers Into
a long bundle and lald the package
down by the window. Of course she
was asleep and didn't hear me. Then
I opened the window a little ways
and crept Into bed. Bome time after
miduight she nwdged me and sald:
| ‘Jim, I'm sure you didn't open that
| window, It's like a bake oven In the
room. Get up and see.' RBo 1 got up,
| went to the window and threw the
| sash as high as It would go. As 1 did
s0 [ gave a little shriek and then Aung
my bundle down to the walk below,
It struck with a dull thud, and I
dodged behind the curtaln to awalt
developments. The room wues very
dark, and 1 couldn't see my wife, but
1 bheard her ralse herself to s sitting
posture. Then she spoke. ‘Poor old
Jim,' she quietly sald, ‘he's tumbled
out of the window In his raggedest
nightshirt. What a spectacle he'll be
Iwhon they find him In the morning!?
| Then she lay down agaln and went
[tu sleep.”

“What dld you do?’

[ “Stood there like a fool for A minute
or two and then sneaked Into bed.”—
Cleveland Plain Dealer

1Y more prace

ONE MEAL A DAY.
Pronounced n Secret  of
Health and Happiness,
It 1s by no means lmpossible that
the newest world leeturer will allude
[to the delays of the single meal re-
form. The one meal A day plan was
| successfully practiced by some SO,000,-
o0 men of the healthlest, wealthlest
|and most Intelligent patlons of an-

1[h|u'lty for nearly 1,000 years,

No anprejudiced observer ean deny
| that for the vast plurality of our fel
low men there Is no other practicable
| way to live up to the principle of the
| sanitary maxim, “Never to eat till
we have lelsure to digest.”

l Nine out of ten Inborers have to hur-

ry from the breakfast table to thelr
|dally work and eanunot count upon
| more than a few minutes of afteruoon
'menl rest. The same o rolling mills,
| shipyards, rallway yards, workshops
and schoolroomas,

Less than a year's time would sotfice
to glve the one meal habit the foree of
a second nature, and those who would
lke to form an iden of Its universal
observance durlng the classle perfod
of antiguity should read Peter Bayle's
dissertation on  “Domestle Life In
Athens and Rome” or De Quincey's
humorous essay, published In the sec-
ond volume of mwiscellanles under the
title, “Dinner, Real and Reputed.™

There would be time for play, for
reading, for the enjoyment of art and
entertalning conversation.

Bunstrokes would be known only
from the teaditions  of Insanitary
barbarism. The granger's youngsters
would get afternoon sports enough to
think life on a farm decldedly worth
living. No after dinner martyrdom
would tempt truants, bousekeeping
drudgery would be lessened two-thirds,
~Fellx M. Oswald, M. D), In Health
Culture.

A Telegram That Talked,

At one time when the late Georgle
Drew Barrymore was playing In San
Franclsco a fabulous sum was offered
her by a local theater for her services
for a few wecks The offer was ex.
ceedingly tempting, but her contract
with Charles Frohman stood In the
way. However, on the nothing ven-
ture nothing won theory, she tele-
graphed a detalled statement of the
offer she had recelved to Frohman in
New York, explained how anxlous she
was to acevpt It and wound up with
the plea, “WIill you relense me?" In
due course of time she recelved the
following telegram In answer:

Mra Georgle Drew Barrymore, Palace Hotel, San

Francises:

Neol Cranies Fuonsan

Albelt disappoluted, Mrs, Barrymore
nt once sent this characteristic reply:
(harles Frobhman, Kew York Cliy:

Ol ! Geongis Dare Rannreonn
—New York Tribune

A Mighty Old Table,
A wealthy man was ouce exhibiting
| proudly to a younger acqualntance s
| table which he bad bought He saild
It was 600 years old

“That s wothing.” remarked his
young visitor. “I have In my passes-
slon a table which Is more than 3,000
years old.”

“Three thousand years old!™ sald the
host, *“That Is lmpossible. Where was
R made?'

“Irobably In India ™

“In Indla. What kind of a table In
| k7
| “The multiplication table!™

Our First Planos,

The first planos known In America
were lmported from London in 1784
by John Jacob Astor, but as they coukd
not stand the rigors of this climate
they soon becnme rulned. This fact led
to the attempt to bulld plancs In this
'munlr). and in the early part of the
| nineteenth century planos made thelr
| appearance.

{ The Filling.

| Miss Gabby -What Is the hardest
part of writing poetry, finding the

| thymes?

| Amatear Poet- No | think the great-

eat strain s o flling up between them

— Baltimore American.
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