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MUST CORRECT MISTAKES.
Stale Juu:-u:l Feb &,
The Senate Judiciary commitiee
bas favorably reported Senator

Hoar's bill providiug against gov-

ernment by injanction., This is
oue of the chief planks in the plat-
form on which Bryan was defeate
and McKinley was twice elected
President of the United States,
Here we have a conlession by the
people who carried (10 Presidential
election that on tais imporiant
subject they were wrong, and thay
are now threatenin { the couatry
with the “daogers f Bryanism!”

The time will alo come when
they will be forced 1> admit that
they made a terrible mistake in
buying Spain’s bogu: vlaim to the
Puilippive Islands, already over-
populated with an inferior race of
people, and taking up a perpetual
war where Spain left it ofl after
an unsuccesstul coaquest of three
hundred yeare. Tie only excuse
they now offer for holding on to
such & bad bargaiu, such a crimi-
nal blunder, is that offered by the
main who was holding & bear by the
tail—that it is impcasible to let go.
And when in reply to a question,
*what do you propiee to do with
the Filipinos?” & enator replies,
“let them go to the devil, so tar as
the people of the United State are
converned,” They snivel about
the inhumanity ot <uch a proposi-
tion, but do mnot see any
inhumanity in carrying on an
endiess war at & vast expense of life
anl treasure to the people of the
United States—a war which has
already cost our people thousands
of lives and four buadred millions
or five hundred millions of dollars.
Justce and common sense are
sometimes slow, bat they get there
all the same, and the time will
coms when the men who whooped
this great folly up, to get oflices
4.1 things on s wave ol popular
excitement, will be whooped down.

Aad the pgame will be true as to
the money question, The stone
rejected by the builders will in
time becoms the {Hundation of the
edifice. Like the rian who stuck
tu his opinion that the world was
round when every other person
eaid it was flat, wa feel confident
that bimetalism is right and will
yet in time prevail in the United
States and throughout the ciyilized
world as it did since the dawn ot
civilization and commerce until
England te!l under the curse of its
heartless, moneyed aristocracy, who
are now butchering the Boers and
destroying Republics to get gold,
and until the United Siates fell
under the curse of Hannaites who
are engaged in the same business
in other parts of the world.

A ROYAL SHOW.

With people sts ving about her,
in the largest city «f the world, and
probably surrounced by more ab
ject poverty than exists on any
other equal area of the world, Queen
Alexandra faced the opening of
parliament the other day in London.
Bhe was arrayed as no other woman
eould hope to,or porsibly be arrayed.
Here is the descrip.ion given by a
correspondent:

Against the velvet back ground
the huge Kohiaoor—the most
valuable diamond in the world—
blazed like Venus in a dark eky,
About the huge stone was hungs
necklace of diamonds six inchee
deep—aach stone of great eize and
brilliancy. Upon the corsage dia-
mond stare, brooc! eg and pins were
in profusion. From her neck
hung pearls most « xquisite—1 rope
of them that reacbed almost to her
majesty’s feet, Upon her head was
tastened the royel erown. It was
eet on a cushion fashioned of dia-
monds, i

It is just such exhibitions that
make anarchiste. The contrasts are
too great end the brooding, diseased
minod too oflen mistakenly takes it
upon iteelf to equalize the condi-
tions of life, Then there is an
assassination, but with no effect as
another ruler eteps into the vacan:
place. There is hope for the future,
though, in that tha present is bet-
ter than the past—There is more
consideration, more care for poor
humanity., The lion may yet lie
down with the laub.

E————————

FRANKLIN—TENNESSEE.

Probably few reople know tha

the original pamas of the slate
Tennezsee was Franklip, or that i

1788 the salaries of the officers of

S ——— A S — ————— . c——————.

velts, whioh were plentiful while
Ioney was Here is an
exact copy of the sslary law which
took effect January 1, 1785;

His axcellency the govervor per

eCArCe

| annum 10U deer skius,

His houor the chisf Justice SO |
deersking,

The secretary to his excellency-
the governor 500 raccoon skins,
County clerk, 300 beaver skins, |
Clerk ot the house of commons, |
200 racroon skine, |
Justice's fee for serving warrant,
one mink skin.

At that time the state of Frank-
lip extended to the east bank of the
the Mississippl river and on the weat
bank was that great uaknown |
forest region of Louisiaua, It was
then a “‘terra incognita,” save a
few capoz landings and Indian
tradiog posts on *the river banks, |
It was koown as the distriot of
Louirians, and in 1805 was made |
the territory of Louisiana, The
etate of Franklin, which became
Teanessee in 1796, was almost as
little known, The now great city
of Memphis wsa a mere (radiog
post and was not laid out as a
village until 1820, f

=

The history of the slow but
steady progress of medical ecience
records meny noble sacrifices by |
members of the profession, life
iteelf baving been yiclded up in the
quest of more exact koowledge of
human ailments with remedies
for their alleviation. But a New
York dootor goes farther, He offers
to submit his pereon to vivisection,
claiming that notes he might be
able to make during the cutting
as to sensations would add to the
other knowledge gained. He con-
oludes:  “The experiments are to
continue until [ am too exhaunsted
to be of further value as a subject,
or until I succumb, Should I aur-
vive at the end of u year of observa-
tion and experiment, 1 stipulate
that I may elect to he releazsd from
further service should [ #o desire,”

The way the public isskinned by
watered stock corporations ia well
exemplified by the failure of the
Automobile Company of America,
hailing from New Jursey, of course,
It is capitalized a+ $5,000,000, of
which only $350,000 has b en paid
in cash, the balance of stock having
been distributed around for so-
called purchases ol patent rights,
of course most of it being lett in the
hands of the promoters to be un-
loaded on an iunocent and urgus-
pecting public for whataver it
would bring. It is time that the
general government should assume |
control of the creation of mrporn-i
tions, with attendant supervision. |

e o BT

The committee appointed to in-
vestigate Professor Pearcon of the
Chicago Northwesiern University
aske the profesgor (o resign. Very
properly they point out that s|
pereon shonld not occupy a chair in |
an institation supported mainly by |
contributions of Methodist cburch
people, and at the eame time oall
the teachinga of that faith in ques-|
tion.
pukout, ke is not in a position to

plead freelom of epeech and belief, |
————————————————

There is & mix-up of names in
the appointment of & United States
Marsbal for Arizora, and confirma-
tion i# held up in the Senate pend-
ing investigation. There is a sue-
picion that the appointee is an ex-
Wyoming convict. Stranger things

have happened.
——

Carnegie suggests a8 his personal
epitaph, “Here lies & man who
knew how to get around men much |
cleverer than himeelf.” In other
words he has the genius to make
uee of the inventions and brains of |
other men sod turn them to his|
profit,

P———

At a porcelain sale in London
the first of the week pinety pieces
brought an aggregate of $53,000.
Age gave it the value, besides the
manufacture is a loat art to & con-
siderable extent.

" CASTORIA

For Infants and Children.
The Kind You Have Always Bough:

Bears Lhe
Bgnauiv ot

that commonwealth were paid in I

e ——————.y ""‘ -"' me

| and 1 Lave

| ance

| history.

He should get out, else h(-I

| oecupled by my companion,
lgot up and paced about restlessly

T OW

At

nys
A
ol mgorning, Brandon™ !

wided,  “Good morning, Dauo- |
» former operator died last night, |
taken his place.”

“What Is your name?" 1 asked

“Nellle Merton. What s youra?

A spirit of mischief prompted my re-
ph

“Harry Clayborn.”

Every day I bld my unseen acqualut
and never closed
up at night without a farewell message.

“*good worning™

| A wtwinge of cousclence racked me at

mes, and a still, small dice whisper-
ed Its warning, but the temptation wad
too great, and It was not long before 1

wns sending sly messages to the unsevn
Nellie,

It was no end of fun. Sbe told me her
She had run away from home
because her parents insisted upon mar-
rying her to a man sbhe detested, and
the last word came clicking viclously
from mg end of the line, She would
never marry him-—never

Well, the outeome of It all was that 1
asked the unsecn Nellie to bo my wife
and even deseribed the Urtle home that

wits lonesomely awnlit

ng hes ming
I was floundering ia deep water and
ecould but trust to a werciful Provl
dence to pull we out. My fun was be
coming dead carnest.

That virtue was almost exhausted
when the well known call fell on my
ear. I flew to the Instrument. It was
conclse, but not very complimentary,

“Rather than marry that brute 1 will
risk It.”

I was In for It now. I, Delia Browne,
was engaged to be marrled to n young
lady 1 had never seen. This was fore-
ing the question of woman's tights,

1 carried the fun on for over three
months, and every day it grew less
funny until 1 began to brood over the
prodicament Into which T had led my
feet. The timo was rapldly approach-
ing when 1 would bave to elalm my
birlde.

At laust 1 could bear it no longer, and
one day, just three weeks before 1 was
to travel to Danwood and elalm my
bride, I got Into the train with alto-
gether another motive. It was to kiss
and make vp after 1 bhad begged ber
with tears to forgive me, ete.

1 found the telegraph office, It was
oceupled by a young man reading a pa-
per. 1 looked at him withount speaking,
nnd he returned the compliment In
Kl

“1 wish to see Miss Nellle Merton,” 1
gald, nnd as he did not speak 1 went on
to explain; *1 am the operator nt Bran-
don and desglre to see her on fmportant
business, A moment’s delay means'—

“So you are the operator at Brandon
and wish to see Miss Merton, 1 am sor-
ry to disappolnt you; but, you see, Mlss
Merton 1s at home at the present time,
while 1 talie her planee. The faet is she
I# woing to be warrled and 1s preparing
for the great event. She cannot be
secn personally, but if you will Intrust
the message to wme I will deliver It lm-
mediately If you will take my place
whille 1 run around to the house.”

“1 must see her,” 1 sald exclitedly.

“But you ennnot,” he said coolly, “1
have orders pot to let any one know
her whereabouts for a day or two until
these preparations are well under
way."

“Don’'t gay another word.
et 100 wilkld if
wi

You will
von won't tell me

here to find bhor,” 1 went on In des-
peration, “will you please tell her this?
I have heen a wicked girl, and—and—
there is no sueh person as Harry Clay-
born. It started In fon, and—and—
please let me go to her. She will un-
derstand me g0 much better than you

| can explaln 1"

“No such person as Harry Clayborn!
My dear young lady, T must beg leave
to differ with yon. That Is the name
f the young gentleman who In three
short weeks Is to marry Miss Merton,
Sprely be I8 not dend? he added in

sternation,

“Oh, will you not understand! 1t was
all a Joke at first, 1 thought It would
be great fun, and so I—-well, T am Har-
ry Clarborn, and after a time we be-
enine engnged—all in fun too. 1 tried
to #top, but was so wicked I could not,
and now poor Nellle will break her
heart. And—and"-—

Here | broke down and began to ery
In o miserable way., Unllke most men,
my companion was not in the least dis-
concerted at the sight of my tears, but
simply laughed loud and long.

Presently the laughter ceased. Then
I heard uneasy wovements in the chalr
Then he

Pretty soon n gentle touch fell upon
my arm, and his volce, very kind, sald:

“Nellle ls here to recelve your coy-
fesslon and forglveness."

1 dried my eyes and looked up, but
gnw no one but the tall, handsome
young man, who was looking at me
very earnestly,

“Where Is she?" | asked, ready to cry
again.

“Here,"” he sald, halding out his hand.

Instipetively 1 put mine Into it, and
it closed over It firmly.

“] also have a confession to make”
he sald earnestly. “1 thought you were
another young fellow like mys=elf, and,
wishing to relieve the tedlum of thes
long, monhotonous days, strock up a
flirtation. In sbort,” he ended abrupt
Iy, 1 am Nellie Merton and you ar
Harry Clayborn, Come, Jdry your eyes,
Harry. Your Nellle I8 not heartbroken
at the turn of affairs.”

A year later he appeared In my
office

“You asked me to marry you, nnd
consented. 1 have come today to nsk
Wil you come, or shall 1 enter an ac
tion for breach of promise?”

What could | say or do?

AT THE LODGE

|
woman te |

‘I W er | d on n
have bher bosband get home at 2 or |
b o'cloweks in the worning.” sald lHaw- |
Hawkins Is the past grand
iwperial emperor and petentate of 8il
ver Moon ladge No. 57

“I"ll tell you what we'll do,” he weut |
on. “We three chaps will agree, If
you say so, when we go home this
morping — It's  half afeer 1 o'clock
now—to Jdo whatever our respective
wives suggest. We ought to do some-
hing to even things up. What do you

Kins,

Sy
I'he chap who fa'ls to do exactly
what his wife suggests oc even hints
at must buy the supper for the crowd,” l
sa'd Hawkins, “Are yvou all in on 1It?
The three pledged their asseut,
They wet one night less than o week

ater and Elllot said: *“Well, Tomp-
kins, bow dil you come omt ¥

“All vight,” sald the little man,
“The supper Isn't on me, It was 3
o'clock when T got home, 1 wns get- ]

ting aloug all right, and It seemed cer-
taln that | would get to my room on
the third
soul, when my foot
which somuwbody had
standing on the stalra,
turned over and went
bump!ug down the stalrs,

“*Hello,” ealled Mrs. Tompkins, °1
suppose that s you, Henry?

“*Yes, dear,' 1 sald. ‘It is L'

“Well,' she sald, ‘It's a wonder you
wouldo’t break the chalr all to pleces.'

“1 remembered our agreement, and
although it was hard work 1 finally
got that chalr broken up. The chalr
was hardwood and 1t took me a long
time to do i, but there was mighty
little left when 1 got through.”

“And you, Elllott,” sald HMawkins
sadly,

“I'm all right,” sald the magnificent
lntertor sentinel, *1 bhad nearly the
same expericnce, 1 broke Into the
house without rousing anybody and
was Just about to go under the wire
an easy winner when 1 stepped on
Mrs, Elllott's pet Angora cat,

**Thomas," sald Mrs. Elllott.

““Yes, dear,' 1 answered. ‘1 stepped
on Clarence. [Ile was sleeplng here
on the stalrs, and 1 was trying to get
up to bed without disturbing you.’

“"Well,” sald Mrs, Elllott, ‘It's a won-
der you woulda’t kil the poor dear.’

“With our agrecment In mind 1 took
her suggestion as a command and aft-
er some diffeulty finally got a firm
hold of Clarence and of my revolver
A eat has nloe lives, you know, but 1
finally succeeded In carrying out my
wife's wishes In the matter.

“Iawkins, It's up to yon,”

The past grand huoperial emperor
heaved a doep sigh,

“I've got a long story to tell,” he
sald., “Let's put it off till we have
more time.™

But the other men were relentless,

“I don't mind confessing,” he began,

struck a chalr
left |

The echair
rattling and

carelessly

floor without disturbing AI

“that I went home determined to stick
one of you fellows for the supper. In
fact, I may as well admit that I had
made arcangements before I left home
that evening to get In by the slide door,
and I was sure not a soul In the house
would hear me. 1 had it all carefully
planned, and it wasn't at all my fault
that It didn't work out as 1 figured.

“1 stayed down town until 4 o'clock
on purpose, beeause | knew that peo-
ple gleep most soundly just before tho
dawn, Before | went In 1 walked all
around the honse and saw that there
wasn't a light burning anywhere,

“1 even took the trouble to look up
the pollceman on the beat, and he as-
sured me that there hadn't been a light
It In my house since 10 o'clock. Un-
der the clreumstances [ felt that It
would be easy to get In without being
caught at it. At the time [ wouldn't
have given you chaps a nickel for
your chance of cating at my expense.

“Finally T let myself in at the side
door without making a sound that
could have disturled a mouse. Then
with a pocket eleetrie Hght, which 1
always earry with me, | Ut myself
through Hbrary and drawing room into
the hall

“Then, llke a wise man, 1 sat down
on the steps to take off my shoes, so
as to make arsurnvee doubly sure. Just
as I was pulling off the second ghoe
my foot slipped, and 1 kicked over the
other shoe which 1 lind set down 2n
the stairs beside me. It went bump-
Ing down to the bottom, striking on ev-
ery step with a racket which was
frightful.

““Who's there? erled my wife Inp a
naturally startled volee.

“‘It's only me, dear,’ I answered In
my most Ingratinting tone. ‘I'm afrald
[ dropped one of my shoes.”

* ‘Foor goodness’ sake,’ she sald, ‘are
you Just getting home from lodge?
What time Is it, anyhow ¥

““It's Just about 12 o'clock, dear,’ 1
answered,

“Then the cuckoo clock In the library
struck 4, and In order to make good 1
had to eit there on those stalrs and
cuckoo elght times more to make up
twelve,

“Well, It's time you were home, at
any rate,’ she sald.

“1 started up stalrs again, golng fast
now, because | thought I might as well
get inside my room and elose the door |
before anything else happened,

“l was on the next to the last step

TELEGR-AVPAH AN ATREEMENT A SAILOR'S

SUPERSTITION.

Two people are wa'king along the
road toward the sea— a young maun, tall
and stalwart, and a young woman, also
tall and of a very slight figure, Iler
name I8 Rebecea Champernown, She
is the last descendant of a very anclent
and famous family, whose pride 1is
almost her only Inheritance,

No one could have believed that she
would fall in love with a fisherman,
least of all her mother., But so It has
happened, Sbhe lovea Reuben Gage,
captaln of the fishing schooner Anna
Rheafe,

As Rteuben and Rebecea walk along
the road they do not apear to talk
much, Yet in some way, perhaps by
her womanly Ilntultions, she
covered his great, maunly, affectionate

has dis-

| pature,

Reuben has often been on the polot
of speaking, but the right words falled
him, and something arose in his throat |
that choked utterance, and Rebecea
has waited, eager, a little lmpatient at

lulmw and at others almost tempted to

speak out herself,

Reuben 18 equally perplexed in his
simple mind, He |ls sure of only one
thing
ings—but he 18 not yet able to declle
whether Rebecea loves him, He would
like a sign, something, however slight,
that would show him where he stood,

Of late he has been unlucky on his
fishing trips in the Anna Sheafe, a
small vessel which he commands and
of which he owns one-quarter. 1le met
Rebecen less and less often, Somehow,
without woney In his pocket, he could
not enjoy so much belng with her, felt
less n man and an lnequality he could
not explain,

Reuben did not recover his wusual
spirits. His good old mother lnsisted
that he was not well and needed phys-
fe. Reuben took the mediclne, belng a
good deal of a ehild under hls mother's
roof,

“Mother,” said he, “it doea me no
good, but 1 will take It to please you."

“My son, you just walt. You've been
behindhand some time, and 1t will take
awhile to get you beforehand agalin,
These herbs never falled in my experi-
ence, and I've had & good deal In slck-
uess of one sort or another,”

Reuben grew thin and nervous In
gpite of the medicine, but he went
about preparations for the winter cruls-
ing, Bad luck continued to follow
him; small fares and falllng prices dis-
couraged him more and more,

more hig mind dwelt upon Rebecen, In
gome curlous Involved way he had
come to connect his {1l luck with her.

His brother fishermen, however,
thought it was all on account of his
not wearlng white mittens when he set
and handled his trawl lines, it belng In
that reglon of fishing villages the unl-
versal bellef of superstition that white
mittens must be worn to lnsure good
luck in winter trawling.

But Reuben pald no attentlon to
what he thought was a mere fancy.
He determined to see her again and
arranged to see her when her mother
was absent,

“I have come to see yon once more,”
he sald on meeting her, “but perhaps [
Lad better not come agaln.”

“Why ?" gald Itebecea. “Are you not
always welcome, Captaln Gage?”

“Yes; wo never quarrel, and we never
get any further along from one time to
another.”

This was more than he had ever been
able to say before In regard to their
personal relation, and he was frigthen-
ed at himself. So he begun agnin from
what he thought was another polnt;
yet, ns out of the fullness of the heart
the mouth speaketh, he could betray-
ing his true feellngs.

“I'm not getting on very well now—
no luck, no money, and the Anna
Sheafe getting tn debt, [ thought I
would tell you, though I do not know
that you will care.”

“Yes, 1 do care, very much, Captain
Gage. 1 knew something was the mat-
ter, and I heard from one of the village
gossips It was because you neglected or
sneered at the custom of wearing white
mittens, as the other fishermen do when
setting thelr trawls. Do you think it s
a sllly superstition ?”

“Yes, I do, in the main.”

“S8o do I when 1 reason, At other
times I half belleve in It. There is
something at the bottom of all common
customs and bellefs which, when
harmless, It Is Just as well to accept.
Our little village would be very dull
and uninteresting without them.”

“I have no particular objection to
white mittens,” Reuben replied, “only
I did not happen to have any.”

“I thought as much. You would wear
them If you had them ™

“Why, yes, I should.”

Rebecen disappeared for a moment
and returned holding out a palr of
snew white mittens,

“There.  made them for you. [ had
to guesa at the size. Most girls would
not have who have—brothers,” she!
sald archly. “Let me try them on.”
And she pulled one over Reuben's
hand, but before she could adjust the
othier his hands In some manner had
become Inextricably Intwined about

| her walst. Then they sat down and

completed the trylng on agaln and |

when my toe eaught on a loose bit of
earpet, and | fell forward, only saving |
myself by putting out my bands, In |

again, |

They fitted, but Reuben never wore
them afterward. He hung them up as
a sacred trophy over the little mirror |

that 18, the state of his own feel- |
|
|

But the greater his depression the |

PING PONG.

“Isn't the weather
Muoisie
Il vouldn’'t got a4 cab or anything at
the scation, so 1 bhad to walk.”
“I suppose you're a bit damp?*
“Just a trife,” My hat had made a

awful?" said

small pool,

O, 'm deeadfully bored. Do make
haste and get those wet things off, 1
want you to play ping pong with me.”

*What on earth s that?

“You don't know ¥ she asked Inered-
ulously. *Oh, bhurry up.”

And T Ald, Malsle is always charme
ing, 1 had not seen ber for several
months, and 1 bad had something on
my mind for n conslderable time, Bhe
wins walting for me as 1 came down
ptalrs,

“Come along."

she sald, and she took
me to one of the rooms where a six
foot diulng table was cleared, save for
a tiny net seven or elght Inches high
stretehed across the middle,

“What's that for? 1 asked,

“Ping pong,” she laughed.

“Nounds Chlnese,*

“No, It's English,

“Well 7

“NYou've got to play.”

“Dut 1 don't llke tennls,” I remon-
struted.

I think it's a finlcky game,

“I'm golng to teach you ping pong,”
shie replied,

I succumbed,

“Very well,” I murmured.

She gave me a ridiculous little bat-
tledore with parchment sides,

“You don't know how to play tennls,
don't you?*

1 nodded.

“IMng pong s almost the same,” she
concluded,

“But I wanted to have a chat with
you, Malste,” 1 remonstrated,

“Afterward, if you are a good boy.”
And she smiled so sweetly that [ drop-
ped the battledore and went toward
her,

“Look, you've dropped 1t," she called
quickly, and 1 returned erestfallen,

Then the excltement began.

I'o you know plug pong? You play
with eellulold balls and battledores on
a table Instead of a tennis court, The
little balls naturally bounee abnormally
when hit by the parchment sided bat-
tledore,

My first ball went stralght for the
portealt of one of Malsle's ancestors, 1
wis alarmed, but Malsle only laughed.

“You hit too hard,” she sald,

1 tried gentler methods and suecceed-

ed In hitttng the celling and almost ev-
erything {n the room, but in valn did 1
endeavor to return the balls Into Mal-
| sle's court or glde of the table,
' I have the reputation of belng a good
slogger at erleket. The little balls tlew
about llke bullets, and Malsle bolibad
every now and then to let them pass
her head, At last 1 had no'more balls
to hit.

“Now you must gather them,” sald
Maisgle, “I think you're lmproving."

1 swlled nnd erawled beneath chatrs,
groping with my hands In dusty cor-
ners. It was really wonderful where
those balls rolled to,  When 1 emerged,
Maltsio sald:

“Now you must try and win the next
.“t-n

“Don't you think we might have a
rest 1" I suggested.

“Afterward,” she smiled,

'ing pong evidently produced enthuo-
slasts.

1 belleve ! craved, for 1 almost
won the nest g oy, and then Maisle
passed me and Juot erept up to the end.
ﬁ “Confound It 1 sald and brought my
battledore down on the corner of the
tuble,

“Oh!" slirleked
my weapon. The
both sides.

“I'm afiu
glaed.

“And 1 haven't got another,” sald
Malsle, “so you must play on with
that.”

I did as I was told,

Malsle kept on winning, and we
eame to the last game of the set. 1 was
serving.

“Love—40," ealled Maisle,

I put down my battledore,

“I'll give you this game,” 1 sald.

“You're beaten,” she laughed.

“Om this condition,” 1 added, Ignoring
her retort, “that as you have the 40
you'll let me have the love.”

She laughed, but a tinge of red suf-
fused ber cheeks.

“You agree? 1 asked.

“You'll learn ping pong?" she par-
rled. ;
“Ofmul"..'."

“When you beat me"— she started.

“Well?" 1 stretehed out my hand.

“Then you can ask me again.” And
she ran out of the room.

Malsle 18 almost as exasperating as
the ping pong balls.—King.

Just llke tennls.”

Malsie, polnting to
was a gash through

~v broken it,” 1 apolo-

Hindoo Bellef.

When the land 1s contaminated, men
ghould at the time of milking cows let
the milk fall directly on the ground and
molsten It. They shounld also fast.
Deeds of charlty and sacrifices In be-
half of ancestors should be performed
in every house, village and city. For
“lmplety Is the root of all diseases.”

o says Charaka, the highest author-
ity In medieal sclence.

The planets should be propitiated.
The observance of these good rules will
create In men a kind of psychle force
which will purify the tainted soll, wa-
ter, ete., and render them wholesome.
Vishnn should be worshiped In every

which 1 carried my shoes. Of course | 10 the cabin of his vessel. And be had ' house with offerings of leaves of tulasl.

the shoes made a terrible racket as
they struck the stalrway, and Mra
Hawkina wns roused to actlon once

| 1 e

“It's a4 wonder,” shie eslled, ‘that you
wouldn't fall down stalrs and Lreak
your neek!" ™

“Tuhat sticks Hawkins!” from all.— |
Chicago Tribune.
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thereafter good luck enough,

Her Waorry.

He-You know If you worry about
every little thing It's bound to affect
your health.

His Wife—Yes, I know. That's one
of the things I worry about.—Brooklyn |
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and painstakiog ferrymean,

Buch holy observances. will put an

Lend to all pestilential diseases like the

bubonle plague, malarial fever, cholera,
ete. There will be timely showers of
raln, followed by abundant harvests,
Men will pass thelir lives In the enjoy-
ment of health and peace. Nothing else
ean contribute to the happiness of man-
kiod - Calcutta Indlan Mirror,
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