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The air ship which M. de Santo» Dumont su.-.e^fully tried nF,,.experiment on the part of the inventor. This machine w.I 'X «e „X* Xieti^ °w **rk ”d
profoundly secret until it w.s ready to sail. The Illustration sho^> hX"h Ktorodu « t ‘ ^‘-‘ruetio. was kept 
iniahed by the inventor last year. It 1» very much the same m size .-1 eonstrii L » photograph of the .hip
This apparstns is suspended from a huge cigar-shaped balloon n..t shown to the id tur ‘"i-?’'“ * «a»to. D imont. 
,ine which drives the shaft of the screw. The aeronaut sits n th. . I u ■ 1 <ure lhe »»tor is a gasoline en- 
Ld'chain ,e.r. as in th. c.« of a motorcycle. The gasoline is contained in. tie X’r'Xde'r .“nd to th T‘""‘ ri1^"

„ruoau. au.) haa had a Iona .ii.rn.n.v a"a 'l.a’o"'..1!*' .... .. U‘h’1' W’ iJ“ f<w "*’l raaaa. 11«cubic fed. »“J the motor gives sixteen horse power.

THE MIRACLE.

The bells of hope to him rung clear.
The pride of youth reigned in his heart. 

Hr scoffed at failure, dread, aud tear.
Valiant was he to serve his art.

"My pen shall speak to all mankind 
The world shall know my fame,' 

said.
He wrote. The world to him was 

Hi» message, from its birth, lay

he

blind, 
dead.

Mature, he labored on in faith, 
While kindne-s took the place of

Hi« dream of tame became a wra th 
That mocked him in the eventide.

".My pen shall speak but to the few— 
The few that value worth," he «aid.

He wrote. The little world he knew 
Spoke fair, but left his words unread.

pride;

When years had stolen faith and hope, 
When fame seemed worthless in I 

eyes.
The aged man, a misanthrope. 

Forsook his q eat uf honor's prize.
“My pen shall spi ak to one alone—

I’ll write but for myself,” he said, 
lie wrote. And from his heart the stone

Of failure vanished as he read.

his

And then a miracle was done.
The thing he wrought for secret store 

Went to the world, and one by one 
Elusive honors sought his door.

"1 wrote the tale my heart found true. 
Unmindful of the world,” he said.

And as he passed from mortal view 
Fame placed her wreath upon his head 

—Success.

ONE TOO MANY

Mell, slowly, “it's really wonderful 
bow much a woman will forgive.”

Jim chuckled.
I am glad," was Mrs. Turn's next 

remark, "that the trellis at Hobart's Is 
being cleared away; It obstructed the 
view.”

Jim stood up.
"Shall I go over,” lie Inquired, "and 

discover bow far---- ”
"1 know,” she Interrupted. "He can 

see every man Uiat comes up the steps, 
all the flowers that come, every drive 
she takes aud I’ll see to her clothes, 
they make such a difference.”

“Poor man,” Jim said, with a comi­
cal grimace. "I'll go and have a smoke 
with him.”

“If he should ask you.” Sallie called 
after him along the hall, “about a re­
port that she flirted with him, say you 
heard It.”

"I say, Sallie." Jim remonstrated 
over his shoulder, "bar fibs.”

"There really is such a report.” Mrs. 
Tom assured him. "1 started it my­
self.”

"Good Lord deliver ns,” said Jltn.
"It will get him In a proper state of 

mind.”
“I dare say.”
"Do you really mean to marry her to 

Hobart?" asked Tom, who had been an 
amused witness of this little chat be­
tween his wife and her brother. She 
waited to hear the front door shut, then 
smiled and touched a linger to her lips.

“To Jim,” she whispered, aud passed 
the Auger from her lips to his.

“I see,” genially, "aud 1’11 
game.”

“Oh. will you?” rather 
“How?”

"I’ll be one of the rivals.
ried man can get very much In the 
way when he wants to.”

"But. Tom, It really isn't necessary. 
With Jim In the lead, there'll be rivals 
enough.”

"The more the merrier,” gully. “1'11 
help.”

"It's ever so good of you," said Mrs. 
Tom, and hummed a little tune in the 
pause that followed.

Aliout two weeks later Jim was hur­
rying along the sidewalk one day when 
Mrs. Tom's trap drew up alongside.

"1 was going to you,” lie said, as lie 
stepped iu, "with news."

"News?"
"Yes Hobart Is meeting your expec­

tations. We happened In at the florist's 
together, and lie grinned so offensively 
that I Judge you may feel quite sure of 
him.”

"You were both ordering flowers for 
that girl?”

"You don't supisise that I am going 
to back down for a cad like Hobart, do 
you?”

• But you look and talk as If lie were 
successful.”

"Well.” sullenly. “Pll not take his 
grin for It.”

Mrs. Tom faltered a bit over her next 
question

"Is—is any one else in the running, do 
you tlilnk?”

"No; unless---- You're not quarreling
with Tom about anything, are you?"

"lie's in the plot.” with a faint 
laugh.

“Acts his part.” drily, "pretty well.
“He does everything well.” said Mrs. 

Tom. but she was pale.

join the

startled.

A mar-

I

has.
sort

need

You want me. 
of soothing-

soothlngsy rup. 
Of course,"

66 V? IM. I want you to meet Elsie 
-JI Everton,” was the way Mrs.

Tom began.
"Matchmaking.” grunted Jim, “will 

be the death of you yet. Sallie.”
“I could not die iu a better cause. 

Have you ever seen her?”
"Once. She was driving with Ho­

bart."
"Oh, then you know all aliout it.”
"I know Hobart,” dryly.
Mrs. Tom uoilded.
"But,” she deprecatlngly reminded 

bltn, "be is fascinating; quite the man 
to attract a young creature unaccus­
tomed to Ills type. She was Just from 
K-bool.”

"1 thought that all the girls’ schools 
now were colleges.”

"No matter; they don't teach bow to 
read Bert Hobart.”

"Bo Miss Everton took private les­
ions, eh?"

"They were engaged." Mrs. Tom an­
nounced briefly, “and he jilted her.”

"It Is a way he 
I suppose, for a 
•yrup?”

“Oh, she doesn’t
or tonic either; not she. 
musingly, “Bhe Is In a proper wrath 
against herself. A girl so sets her 
heart, you see. upon crowning a real 
king. It Is the very prettiest among 
her castles in Spain; and there's noth­
ing like the humiliation of having 
throned the wrong man. But what Is 
the use”—leaning back resignedly 
luioug the cushions of her divan -“of 
talking to a man about that?”

"Do you suppose a man never wants 
«. kick himself?” asked Jim.

"He wants to kick the other party 
first.”

"Am I to Infer that a woman does 
not?”

"You may lie sure of it. Her Indigna­
tion against herself swallows every­
thing else. The foe In such cases is be­
neath attention. But,” with a vext-d 
little grimace, "that complacent smile 
of Hobart's Is certainly exasperating. 
It would do me good to have him thor­
oughly learn that Elsie Everton has bls 
little soul's measure and wouldn't mar­
ry him to save bis life.”

”Oh, she wouldn't, eh?”
“Not,” energetically, "to save her 

own life."
Jim quoted—

“ 'Th* case of Betty Baxter,
M'o rejected a man before he axed her.'
• nd skeptically smiled.

"As I said." retorted Mrs. Tom. bris­
tling. “the matter Is much too deep for 
■ man's understanding.”

"Then why,” Jim laughed good na- 
turedly, "are you prodding me with It?”

"Because.” suddenly gracious, you 
■re a valuable ally. Elsie Is cowing to 
visit me and---- ”

Jim flung back bls bead to break In 
wlth a Jolly laugh.

' And Hobart Is to witness my devo- 
•lon and grow madly Jealous. Oh. Bai­
lie. Sallier

"You know very well.” said Balli*. 
?i««mlng on him. “that your attentions 
t- ak« any girl the fs«hlon H " ,
• dozen others will follow y ur Im* 1
• ant Elsie to Lave a good time

"Scalping a lot of poor fellows that 
®*ver did her any barm; that's a ffRi • 
Idea of a pleasant time.”

' You'll help, dear?”
“Ofc. Ill be polite to your guest, of 

•owrw."
"Of course." gleefully, "well suuu 

h«ve him sulidued "
“And married?”

"He pays a good price for orchids, 
too.”

"He was at the florist's with you?”
“He was. And his grin,” sulkily, 

“was very like Hobart's; and he went 
off humming that Idiotic jingle—

“ 'The lion and the univorn
Fighting for a crows;

Up jumps a little dog
And knocks them both down.' "

“Tom is so bright," said Mrs. Tom. 
To which Jim grunted, and the drive 
was finished in silence.

That ulght Miss Everton went to her 
hostess fur a bit uf confidence; she was 
prettily flushed and shy.

"You persuaded me," she began, "to 
let Mr Hobart speak, so—1 did.”

"Yes?” Mrs. Tom answered coldly.
"But, oh. Bailie, I do feel small about 

It. Duu't you thluk, dear, that a dif­
ferent sort of man. a man who thluks 
of me at my best, would hate to know 

did it?"
"A different sort of uiau?”
“Oh, very different,” demurely; 

“you." with a shy, bright glance, "think 
so, too.”

Righteous, astonished wrath gathered 
in Mrs. Tom's eyes; but a knock lu- 
terrrupted. With tlie opening of the 
door came a rainbow gleam of orchids.

"Oh. glorious!" cried Miss Everton.
There was a basketful of the rare, 

spidery beauties. The servant waited, 
looking to his mistress, whu was 
and silent.

"For Miss
“For you.
She went

down to the smoking room. 
Tom were there. Flushed and u little 
out of breath, she ran to Tom.

“Don't get up," settling an arm com­
fortably over his shoulder and looking 
across to her brother. “I only want to 
tell Jim that Bert Hobart has beeu re­
jected.”

"You're sure?" cried Jim.
"And 1 wish,” with a peremptory 

nod, “that you would go up and ask 
Elsie If she'd like a-a glass of wine, or 
anything."

Tom began to Inugh. but met life 
wife's eyes with tears In them, 
stared Instead.

"I'm so glad." struggling with a 
py sob, "about Jim aud Elsie."

"Nonsense; you mustn't lib to 
Sallie. What's tlie matter?”

The only answer was a long breath 
of content. Later, however, there camo 
a retort question.

"What did you mean by 
dog’ jingle?”

This had to lie somewhat 
and then Tom finished Ills 
laugh.

“Why, 1 was helping the plot,” he 
said.

"Oh. yes. And I am ever so much 
obliged to you.” with another sigh of 
peace; “ever so much; but next time, 
dear, you needn't bother."—Town and 
Country.

1

pal«

Everton?” she said at 
madam.”
hurriedly past him 

Jim

last.

lit MOR OF THE WEEKmorulng and raise her back at sight I 
was simply appalled by the amount of | 
work that came my way. followed by 
such profanity that I never hope to ' 
bear again. I was kept os the Jump 
till midnight w hen we had the outfit 
all loaded up. aioi.l bi< itliol a sluli at 
relief, which quickly gave way to one 
of despair when the boss told me to 
drive tlie wagou that bad the tents 
loaded on It In those days the only 
means of traveling was by wagon.

“ 'Bay, mister.' said 1. timidly, 'w heu 
do w e sleep?’

“ Sleep?' he roared; ‘we don't sleep 
here!’

“1 felt that was a fact, as 1 knew we 
had an all night's ride ahead of us. 
with the weary work of unloading as 
soon as we did arrive. But. as fur as 
I w as concerned, tired nature gave out 
and 1 w as sound asleep before w e had 
gone a mile. 1 awoke Just as day was 
breaking and found myself on a lonely 
country road and without the slightest 
Idea where I was. From a country 
boy who chanced to come along I 
learned that the town I was supposed 
to be headetl for was thirty miles 
away, and that 1 was getting farther 
away from It every minute When I 
realized my position my teeth coin- 
uieneed to chatter. But suddenly a 
brilliant Idea occurred to me.

’’ ‘Say,’ said I to the boy, 'do you 
want a pass to the show?'

“ ‘You bet,’ said lie
" 'Well,' said I. 'drive tills wagon to 

the town where the show Is nnd I will 
see that you get In. One of our ele­
phants has escaped and I have got to 

; capture him.’
"Then I made for home. I never 

heard what they did to that country 
boy when he arrived. 1 hope they 
didn't kill hitu.”

STORIES TOLD BY FUNNY MEN 
OF THE PREaS.

Odd, Curious aud Laughabl« l'hases 
of llutuau Nature Graphically Por­
trayed by l.iulueut Word Artista of 
Uur Own Pay A liuduet of l us.

Henaatr Pas«.
Jim Honesty la th«r beat policy artsr 

all.
Bill—How?
"Remember the dog I stole?"
“Yep.”
“Well. I tried two bull days to sell 

’Itu, an' no one offered more'u a dollar. 
So I went, like a houest man. an’ guv 
hltu to th’ ole lady what owned Tin. 
au' she guv me $5.”—New York Week­
ly.

Medical Aaaistance«
Specialist Your nerves are affected; 

you need exercise; walk to business ev­
ery day.

Sick Mau—1 do walk to busluess ev­
ery day.

Specialist You do? Well, you ought 
to have more sense that's what alls 
you overstrain. Now. behave yourself 
rationally and rile every day $10, 
please.-Chicago Record Herald.

The laziest man In New Euglaud la 
dead.

Joseph A. Bingham was 5c) years old 
aud never Iu the memory uf any ac­
quaintance bad be done a stroke uf 
work, lie w as born, reared, lived and 
died iu Andover, Conn. Bingham was 
so lazy, says the Boston Post, that the 
sight uf a woodpile, saw horse aud saw 
made bls head ache. The sight uf rneu 
at work caused him to have tits, lie 
usually took them under the shade of a 
big elm In fruut uf the towu tavern, 
lie never washed bls fact*, combed his 
hair, were a collar uur laced bis shoes 
AH these little uiiuor things required 
some degree uf animation, aud Biug- 
ham abdorred animation.

Born of well-to-do parents, be was 
supported by their wealth as long as 
they lived, then a legacy was left him 
In trust, which the selectmen doled out 
to him. lie boarded at Andover mu for 
years, until bls uiouey was goue. then 
the scene shifted to a little bouse pro­
vided by the selectmen. Here It was 
charged that he was too lazy to cut th« 
wood given him. too lazy to draw water 
from the near-by well, too lazy to tie up 
his shoes. It was too much work to 
put on a collar, and as for cooking a 
meal with uiaterial all given hltn— 
well, he would starve rather than do It.

Several years ago. when he became a 
towu charge, an effort was made to 
get work out of him. but It proved a 
flat failure. He was let out to a far­
mer to assist Iu threshing grain. Bing­
ham was given the position of taking 
away the shucked straw after It has 
passed through the whirling thresher. 
He watched the machine work for a 
few mluutes nml then, with a hammer 
and nails and two or three pieces of 
board, rigged up a device which, when 
attached to a crank on the feeder, serv­
ed to carry the discharged straw away 

i to the dump. This single effort pros­
trated Bingham and lie took a nap 
forthwith.

Some one recognized the value of the 
new device, and the Idea was patented 
Iu Bingham's name as a Joke. A short 
time later nil agent for a threshing ma­
chine company came to Andover and 
woke Bingham up. The agent found 
him under Ills favorite tree asleep, ns 
usual. The agent talked; Bingham look­
ed disturbed. The ageiit wanted the 
use of the patent; Bingham wanted to 
be left alone. Finally the exasperated 
agent, getting no replies from tile lazy 
man, raised his blds by degrees from 
$50 to $5o<). Bingham turned over and 
settled himself to take a well-earned 
rest. Then the agent gave him a paper 
to sign, but Bingham was sh*epiiig the 
sleep of the weary. The agent gave 
up and left town. Blngliam slept on. 
Ills sleep was never disturbed by the 
thought of the fortune that kuocked 
at his door.

For the first time In 25 years he look­
ed Into a mirror. What he saw there 
was his ow n reflection. He walked out 
and delllierately began a imp In front 
of nn approaching train. It ended bls 
life easily. No exertion on Ills part was 
needed, as there would have lieen If he 
had used a pistol, rope or poison.

and
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NEW SEEDLESS WATERMELONS.

aud microscopically 
cut and backed and 
efforts to determine 
without them. Ami

Why. Indeed.
Why should the millionaire boast be­

cause he started in life a barefoot boy? 
Half the people In the country did that 
—and the other half started In as bare­
foot girls Somerville Journal.

Some dogs can be taught to stand on 
two legs and beg just like a man.

THE “LOOP THE LOOP” CRAZE

ME JOINED THE SHOW.

CENTRIFUGAL BAILWAY.
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Science 
ïivention

"Young man." Mid the stern parent, 
"do you think you will lie able to sup­
port my daughter In the style to which 
she has been accuatomtsl?”

Now this young man thought for a 
moment,

"Well-
tlon.”

"Aha!
bo. sir?”

“I don't think I could be so Infernal­
ly stingy with the gas." Denver 
Times.

and then replied:
er I think so. w ith one excep

And what may tin* exception

X V(.»r I (nltittb«*«.

“James Henry, are you Intoxicated?” 
"I deny 'inphatically horr'ble accusa­

tion "
“Then It Is the fl nest Imitation I have 

ever beheld."

Money, 
saved a

lovely!

True Renitfii.it
The Spinster (an Invalid! Is It really' 

true that marriages are made iu heav­
en?

The Parson Yes. I believe so.
The Spinster (reslgn.slly)- Oh. then 

1'11 tell the doctor ho needn't call again. 
—Chicago News.

big pile of

llow? 
a man for

Savin«
Mr. Hardhead—I 

money to-day.
Mrs. II. That Is
Mr. 11. Instead of suing 

what he owed me I let him have It. 
New York Weekly.

A Natural Heath.
District Visitor But, Mrs. Brown, 

haven’t you had a doctor?
Mrs. Brown No, ma'am; tny 'usband 

'e don't 'old w ith no doctors. 'E says, 
says 'e, as I'd better die a natural 
death. Moonshine.

The Beam an<l the Mote.
Mrs. Dorcas- There caa bo no ex­

cuse for a man who goes Ashing on 
Sunday.

Miss Fleck Not In these days, at any 
rate, w hen there are so many opportu­
nities to play golf.- l’uck.

I'eyond Recall.
“We never remember the face« of 

those we love most dearly.’’
"That's so. To save me I can't tell 

w hat a hundred dollar bill looks like.”

Secret o’ Riiislny >ht-m S«l<l to lluve 
1’een lliscovereil In Colorado,

Former State Senator Swink has been 
working on the seedless melon proposi­
tion mauy years. During the long win­
ter nights he sat up and wrestled with 
the great problem, "How can It be 
done?" Often daylight found him ex 
amlnlng minutely 
the seeds he had 
desiccated, in his 
how to get along
early one morning alsiut five months 
ago, so It Is related, Mr. Swink came 
Isiundlng Into breakfnst after one of bls 
all night sessions and stnrtled Ills wife 
and children by shouting In a perfect 
spasm of glee: "I've got It! 1 can 
do it!”

Then. It Is said, he rushed away with 
out explaining to Ills astonished family 
what on earth he meant.

But Mrs. Swink Is reputed to have 
said: "Never mind; father kuows." 
And as "father" stands quite well In 
the estimation of bls family, the mere 
knowledge that he knew was quite suf­
ficient for all. Swluk selected certain 
kinds of seeds, planted them at certalu 
unusual distances apart and ls*gau to 
watch for the first signs of their ger­
mination. After spying on the plants as 
they grew. It ts’i-ame known that lie 
had really put some momentous enter­
prise on foot.

Ijiter Mr. tlwlnk brought aud laid be­
fore ills family and friends a huge, 
king green melon, and. dividing It clear­
ly at oue stroke of his big knife, dis­
played to them the pink Interior of a 
splcudld emerald sphere without a sin­
gle seed. This was but the small be­
ginning of a great end. Of course. Mr. 
Bwlnk will not reveal the secret process 
by which be cut off a melon’s bope of' 
isisterlty an<l at the same time renders 
Its fleeting presence here most benefi­
cent and beloved.- Denver I’ost.

Hut Twrntr-fonr llouru* Work With­
out sleep W au Too Muth.

haven't l>een to a clrctM for forty 
years." declared the well know n busi­
ness man with a chuckle, according to 
the Itetrolt Free Press. "The fact la 
that I always feel like leaving town 
whenever I beer that one la coming, 
for fear that I might 
whom I hired out as 
the days when I was

“I enpp"«* there 
every boy's Ilf« when 
is to twlong to a cirrus, 
was In mine, and 
the shortest time 
show bad plt< bed 
lag« gr««n 10 ’*•* Httlu* town where I 
lived, and I des'red to adopt the pro 
fesulon right then and there. I applied 
to the boss f«r a Job and was accepted 
on tb« spot as a rasorbnek. W hat la a 
razortwck? Well, be Is a tnemlier of 
the lued.ng gang You unload to toe

to 
iu

In

meet the man 
a circus baud 
young. 
Is a period

his only ambition 
I know there 

I had It satlsOed iu 
on record. A small 
Its tents on the vll

Nearly half a century ago It w iim 
that the tea plant could lie. 
Iu gardens on the shores of the 
Sea, but lit first It was cultl-

Who's the swell?
oh, that’s old Man Cauliflower. He raised an acre of

The period of live seconds tietween a 
flash of llglituing un<l thunder means 
that the flash was a mile dlstaut from 
the observer. Thunder hns never lieeii 
heard over 14 miles from the flash, 
though artillery has been beard at 120 
miles.

It Is said to la* only a question of 
time before the Bermuda Islands will 
sink under the oceau. The geological 
theory Is that the Islands are merely the 
remnant of one large Island. The sub­
sidence within a comparatively recent 
period hns been from ho to 1<KI feet.

The earth revolves on Its axis once 
in 24 hours. Millions uf years ago the 
day was 22 hours; millions of years be­
fore, It w as 21 hours. As w e look back­
ward Into time we find the earth re­
volving faster and faster. There was a 
time, ages ago. long before geology be­
gins, when the earth was rotating Iu a 
day of live or six hours In length. In 
the remotest past the earth revolved 
In a day of aliout flve hours. It could 
revolve no faster than this nml remalu 
a single unbroken mass.

The Russian people are fond of tea. 
nnd efforts are Is-iug tnade to develop 
Imiiortant tea plantations In the Cau­
casus, 
foutnl 
grow u 
lllaek
vated only as u curiosity or for orna­
ment. Since ISIS) plantations of con­
siderable extent have been formed, and 
while the cultivators have not succeed­
ed In Imitating the tine flavor of t'lil- 
liese, Ceylonese or Indian tens, yet the 
demand among the peasants for ten of 
some kind Is so great tlint even the 
Caucasian variety tlmls a market. The 
Russian government Is trying to en­
courage the cultivation.

The city of Purls Is lielng rapidly sup 
plied with II system of public clocks 
worked by compressed air under elec­
trical control. The entire area of the 
city Is divided Into sections alsiut n 
mile and three quarters In radius, nnd 
In the center of each section Is a sub­
station provided with a reservoir of 
compressed air, from which air pipes 
extend to all (be clocks Included In the 
section. By means of electro magnets, 
energized every minute with currents 
from a commutator controlled by n 
master clock nt the central station, the 
air pipes are Intermittently connected 
with the reservoirs, mid thus tbs com­
pressed air, onee every minute, drives 
forward the bunds of the clocks.

It Is generally known that some 
cles of birds are able to Imllale 
songs of otli.t birds, but a more 
prising fact Is related by a French
urallst. Monsieur ('oiiplii. concerning a 
sparrow which learned the shrill chant 
of grasshoppers. The Insects happen 
ed to be confined In a cage hung be- 
aide the sparrow's cage, but It was 
not until a year afterward, when again 
the blld and the grasshoppers were 
neighbors, that the sparrow was heard 
Imitating the notes of the Insects. All 
the rest of Its Ilf«, anil long after the 
grasshoppers from whom It had taken 
Its lessons were dead, the sparrow con 
tinned to Intermingle with Its own songs 
the peculiar music of Its lost friends.

First Bystander
Second Bystander

real potatoes St. Paul 1'loneor Press
■z I '

A Tcttlmnnlnle
“Dear Doctor When 1 begun using 

your hair medicine three months ago 
you assure I me that my hair would 
not trouble me much longer. I take 
pleasure III Minting that you spoke the 
truth. Could you give me the address 
of n good wig maker?" Baltimore 
American.

Took Her st Her Word.
Don't you hear me ask

I do.
Then why do you only

Mrs. Smith 
for a dollar?

Mr. Smith
Mrs. Smith

give me 50 cents?
Mr. Smith Because you told me yes­

terday to believe only half that I hear. 
—Judge.

spe­
lile

sur- 
nat-

A Gre it Artist.
Miss Bboddle Why. maw, Junt come 

to this side of the room nml look at that 
portrait of paw that Dauber painted.

Mrs. Shoddle I see the face looks 
sort o’ greasy. That shows what a 
great artist Mr. Dauber Is. Your paw 
sot for that picture In August. New 
York Weekly Sun Times.

Inst the Same.
Bobby Mamma, If God Is as good as 

you nay lie Is why doesn’t He always 
answer our prayers?

"He does, Bobby, when they deserve 
to be answered.”

"Well, I prayed that I might not 
steal any more jam out of the butler’s 
pnlitry. but It didn't make any differ­
ence." Life.

No Appesrnnces to Keep t’p. 
"Didn't you go away at all, 

I lash?”
“No; Mr. Hash said he wns so 

fixed now that we could afford to
nt home If we wanted to so we did.'

Mrs.

well 
stay

Not for lllm.
General Stop that reporter.
Ahl What! Don’t you want to have 

him sand 
heroism?

“No. I 
can hero
bag for I lie rest of my life."--Life.

hume au aecouut uf your

don't want to be an Amerl- 
for a week and a punching

In America.
“Ar»1 there, liidmil, so many eligible 

young women In America?” asked the 
count.

“There are countless thousands!'’ re 
pll ed the other. *

No L«*i<iil Rrilrpflfl.
"More than half the pickpockets are 

Women.”
“oh, come now; that pretty severe 
_ »»
"But It's true. Tile only reason they 

escape arrest la lieeause they don't pick 
anybody's jmckets but their husband's.’' 
— Philadelphia Bulletin.

“Plus" Man Ever In DciiisikI

The “plus'* man la one who Is mors 
than appears on the surface, bigger 
than be looks, stronger than lie seems, 
abler thin he shows In ordinary affairs, 
better than the world Judgea him, con 
stantly rising to great occasions and ac­
complishing more than Is expected of 
him. writes Victor Smith Iu the New 
York Press There are mauy such men 
to whom great occasions never come. 
There are a few whose "plusm as" has 
a chance to Illuminate the earthy every 
day.

Perhaps the flnest type of "plus" man 
was I'resi.h ut Lincoln. Grant, too. was 
plua. Il might tie confessed that plus. 
In the sense used, la nearly synony­
mous with successful. In commercial 
life Mr. Motgan la heavily plua. In 
railroading WUllam K. Vandertmlt and 
Edward 11 llarrlman have loomed up 
rather suddenly as plua. Commodore 
Vanderbilt and Jay Gould were plua 
Croker la plus. Odell Is plus.

In the contracting line John It Me- 
Itonald Is heavily plua. It la not every 
man of affairs who can take Imld of a 
ggft.UMlBOU job and <srry 
cessfully without losing 
flesh from worry. Plus 
worry. They hat« great
Seri es.

It along «UC- 
a pound of 
non seldom 

»••rvr but us

(lem*.
Clerk This cook Is described as a 

jewel, although a bit set In her way.
Housekeeper Have you no er— 

loose jewels?
A Heil Bas«rset«r.

"My dear doctor, I cannot thank you 
enough for performing that operation 
on my uncle.”

”1 did the best I could.”
“I know It, 1 know It. By his death 

two whole families are nuw living In 
comparative esse.” Judge.

The Crowded front Ho«.
Ki-riblMi You used to have some lit­

erary anibltlo i
Stulrs Ye«, years ago; but fame Is 

so common uuw that I wouldn't
It

baie

« ant
cars

we will 
then. In

Mor« H« ic» H«<|nlrr<i
Mr. (looph Wbm I die. 1 don't 

anything but the truth about tne 
«<1 on my tomtsHoue.

Mrs. Gooph I am afraid 
bare to put up a stone wall,
stead of a monument. Baltimore 
Atuerb-an.

II i« l. oiEmfnt.
Mrs Gnsweil The Czar of Russia 

now baa four daughter«.
Mr Gas well oh, the dear little Caar 

din««! -1’lttsburg Chrvslcle-Telesraph.

Hrntlmmlal.
The capitalist colorisi when we «|s>ke 

of the check that hung In a neat frani« 
over Ills desk.

"A lilt of senti mentalistu!" said he. 
"Th« first billion I ever made"’

After tbe Honeymoon.
He-I can t let you have your own 

way In everything. I must draw the 
line somewhere.

She-Very well. PH let you know 
whAe you'd better draw It. Puck.

a

Proper Place tor It.
Customer See here, waiter! I found 
button In this salad.
Walter Yes. air; that's part of the

dressing Philadelphia Record.

Roundabout Good Luck.
Este «urei y must tie something of a wag— 
Some favors that she sends ua com« sig­

sag.

Alarming ForgetfuIneau.
Bridget (10 p. in., tu sick slater)—No­

rah. darllnt, I’atsy Hut me his alar-ruiu 
against giftin' up early In th' marnln’, 
bq^ I du be thot dead wld slape whin Ol 
WHke up Ol'd nut be bearin' wan wurd 
It 'nd slipake. Cud Ol sit It yer sold« 
av th’ bed. au' will yes warn me wheu 
It rattles In th' marnln'?

Norah Hhure, an* I will.
Norah (3 a. u».)-Biddy! Biddy, dar- 

Hut! Biddy! Sbure, th' rattlln's don« 
thia long since.

Bridget tflv« minutes later, slinging 
the clock Into a closet and slamming 
the door) Git In there, yli slngta’ bay- 
tbln. an' thot's too good for yes!

Norah I’bwat did yes do thot fee?
Bridget Phwst fer? Well. thin. Oi’m 

jlat remlmtierfn' thot th’ bould faced 
.Iago wuke yes up. too. I^alle's Week­
ly ____________________

The Marriage yueatlon.
Mrs. Benham Not one woman In a 

thousand merries the man «he wants.
Benham-libe doesn't want to marry 

tb« man she wants; she wants to mar­
ry the man some other woman wants- 
— Ixmduu ’tit Bits.

t
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