+ within hearing of the complaluings of
~ the chattering of monkeys, nll stolen
~ afford entertalnment for the children

EW persons who llve in (he

temperate mone are aware of

the faot that there is quite o

large section of country 1o trop-

Jeal Amerlea, even at the Equa:
tor which s a land of sleet and storm
during the greater part of the year,
whoere many of the tralls are fre
quently closed to men and beasts at-
tempting to cross are frozen to death.
Such a reglon I8 the Andean paramo,
in the Republic of Colombin.

Three years ago Dr. Arthur A, Allen
explored that elevated land In eearch
of bird specimens, and he has de-
soribed it In the American Museum
Journal. The following paragraphs,
#ays the Bulletin of the Pan Amer).
can Unlon, embody substantially the
more Important features of Doctor
Allen's Interesting sccount:

The paramo of Banta Isabel lles
about two days' journey from Solento,
the largest town on the Quindio trall,
which crosses the central Andes, ani
on clear days, especinlly at dusk, can
ba aeen at several polnts rising above
tho forest-capped ridges to an altl
tuda between 16,000 and 17,000 fest.
Beyond It and a Mttle to the enst lles
the paramo of Ruls, and, most mng
nificent of all, Nevada del Tolimn,
with its crown of orystul snow gleam.
ing In the rays of tho setting sun.

One morning in enrly Septamber
the naturalists slung thelr packs and
#tarted for the paramo of Santa Isa
bel. From Bolento the trafl to the
paramo lends first down Into the Do
quin valley and then follows the
river’s meandering course through
groves of kplendld palms nearly to ita
sotires, when It turns abruptly and
beglns a steop ascent of the mountain
slde. The palm trees, In secattored
groves, continue to nearly 9000 feet,
where the trall beging to zigeag
through some halfclearsd  country,
where the trees have been felled and

ON THE MARAMO
hurned aver, and where In between
the charred stumps a few hondfuls of
whent hove been planted sand now
wave & golden brown agalnst the

black.
Wonderful Cloud Forest.

And nest the Cloud forest! 1t Is
eeldom that the traveler's antlelpation
of any much-beralded natural wonder
Is realized when he |8 brought face
to face with It. Usually he fosls a
tinge of digappointment nnd follows
it by n close scrutlny of the object
before him In search of the grandeur
deplcted, but not so with the Cloud
forest. According to Mr, Allen It sur
passes one's dreams of tropleal lux-
urlance. It I here rather than In the
lowland fungle that nature outdoes her-
velt and crowds every avallable Inch
with moss and fern and orehld, Here
overy twlg Is n garden and the moss
Indert branches so glgantle that they
throw more shade than tho leaves of
ihe trees themselven. Glant branches
lang to the ground from the horl
zontual branches of the larger (roes
and in turn are 8o heavily laden with
imoss and epiphytes that they form an
almost solid wall and present the ap
pearance of a hollow tree trunk 16 or

Butterfly Family.

The butterfly 1s one of the higher of
the myrind spocies of what are called
moths, naturalists giving to the whole
family the name of lepidoptera, The
naturslist who simply studies the won-
ders and mysterlea of nalure cares
nothing for learned names for varied
genll.  Ho glorles fn (he fact that
while gentlp snow flakes fell 8 butter
fly, orange yellow, flitted nolselessly

Jions, tigers, bears and hycoas, and

from thelr native treed and jungles o

of men, Duttered up and down wnd
iround ns If seeking the flower which

bt Your Master,

ot serve two masters; you
L or the other. If your
L with you and your
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in God But
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20 feet In dlameter. One should pass
through this forest during the ralny
feason to form n true conception of
Its richness, though even during tha
dryest months the varlety and abun
dance of plant Hfe covering every
trunk and branch are beyond bellef,

The great forest, ocoasionally inter.
rupted by clearings, continues for
many hours of travel up the mountaln
from $,000 to about 12,000 feet, whers
n sudden change oceurs, he treeu
become dwarfed, thelr leaves smull
and thick, heavily chitinized or cov
ered with thick down, and remind one
of the vegetation about our northern
bogs with thelr Andromedun and Lab-
rador tea, Hero, too, the ground In
places i covered with a dense mal of
sphagnum, dotted with dwarf blueber-
rles and eranberries and similar plants
which remind one of home.

Out Upon the Parame.

A cool breeze greets the traveler,
aky appears In place of the great
dome of green, and suddenly he steps
out upon the open paramo, He his
boen traveling through the densest of
forests, sealng but a fow paces along
the trall and only a few rods Into the
vogetatlon on efther plde; he has
grown nearsighted, and  even  the
emallent contours of the Iandscape
have beon concealod by the dense for
ost cover. Buddenly there s thrown
before his vislon a whole world of
mountalng, As far as he can see In
nll directions, save behind him. ridge
plles upon ridge In neverending series
untll they fuse In one mighty eres!
which plerces the clouds with s
gnow-capped crown, This I the parg-
mo of Santa Isabel,

At this point the party dismounted
and led thelr horses along the narrow
ridge. They looked In valn for (he
Ingged peaks that are so characterls
tie of our northern frost-mnde moun.
tning. Here even the vertloal cliffs
di1 not seem entiraly without vegeta-

OF SANTA ISABE).
thon, and ne far ne could be seen with
binooulars the brown sedges and (e
gray frallejons covered the rooks evey
ip to the very edge of the snow, All
about them the strange mulleinilie
fraflejonn, as the native eall them,
stood up on thelr pedestals, ten or
even Gfeen feet In helght In shelterod
spots; down among the sedges were
many losser plants  shmilar to our
North  Amerfean wspecies — gentlans,
composites, n bonry lupine, a butter.
oup, & yellow worrel, nlmost identieal
with those of the Unitod Siates.

Birds nlso, several of which proved
to be new to gclence, were numerous,
but wll were of dull colors and re
minded them in thelr habits of the
open:country birds of northern Unit
ed States, A goldfneh hovered above
the frallejone; n gray flyeatoher ran
along the ground or mounted futo
the alr, much like the northern horned
larks; an ovenbird flow up ahead of
them resembling a mendow lark: a
marsh wren ecolded from the rank
sedges; and almost from under thelr
htraes’ hoota one of the large An-
donn snipes sprang lnto the alr with
a charnoteristic bleat and went alg-
thglng away.

-’mﬁmwm'w
Balzac's Hatred of Tobacco,

Perhinpy no celebrated author was
more hostile toward tobacco than
Halgac, It f8 truo that Lamartiie
sponks of the novelist's teeth o Hlack
enod by olgar smoke, bit Lamuartine
was not Inttmate with Halzac. Gau-
tler on the other hand knew him well
and wrote eloguently about his Wntred
of tobnooo. Ialwao's ruling pussion
was coffes, which Injuted him and
perhaps killed Wim,  In some of his
novels he anathematizes tobaceo,
When heallows some of hs characters
to smoky there 18 velled contempl, “Ag
for De Marsay, he was busied |y
smoking his clgars”

He Was a Sufferer,

“Madan,” sald the tattored and torn
supplicent to the benevolent lady who
answersd his timid rap at the door,
“have you any old clothes you esn
aparo for an unfortunate vietim of
the Ruropean war? “1 think I have,
my poor man; but how doen this hap-
pen?  You caunot have boen In this
war, surely.” *“No, madam,” humbly
replied the sufferer; "but my wife han

sent all my clothes to the Belglans”

SHE GHVE HIM LIFE

And in Return He Saved Her
From Grave and Imminent
Danger.

By DOROTHY DOUGLAS.

John Cranborn was one of the idle
poor, He had spent the greater part
of his life In condemnation of those
people who had chanced elther by
thelr own endeavor or by thut of thelr
forefathers to have mequired wealth,
Cranborn was one of those men who
belleved that the world and the ldle
rich owed him « living.

On Cranborn's slde, however. and
a circumstance that somewhat less
ened the conclusive evidence ngalnat
him, was (he fact that he had been
orphaned at an early day in his life.
Being of n retiving nature, he had
never invelgled himself Into a elrele
other than one of indifference to hls
own welfare, Those within his elrcle
hind no ambition of their own and,
therefore, none to Instll Into suyone
¢lge, Cranborn drifted Into man
hood without an Influence for good
or evil having left its mark on him
It his mind was unnourished from
lack of energy, so also was his body,
and Cranborn found himself at twen
tyfive !ying In a hospital without
the necessary strength to undergo an
operation,

Perhaps for the frat time In hls
life Cranborn deafred to go on v
ing. He wighed that he had spent
leas money on clgarettos and more
on hread, 50 that his body would not
be In the bumillating position of ab-
Jwet wesnknews. A spark of anger
flumed in his eyes, All the strength
of his mind ‘concentruted |teelt In
condemnation of the rlch and Idle,
who Lad not only food In abundance
but wll the luxurles that he lacked.

The goft purrlng of a limousine at
the hospltal door only augmented
Cranborn's grievance and he turned
his face to the wall. He would not
huve belleved had he been told at the
moment that the young lady stepping
out of the Umousine had come that
ber blood night be transfused into
s, Cranborn's veins,

When he turned his face from the
wall at the command of the surgeon,
Crapborn shrank within himself.

Beautifu] and glowing with won:
derful vitallty and health was Lthe
glrl who stood beslde the surgeon,

“This young lady |s golng to give
you n new life,” Doetor Lyman sald
“I nm golng to transfuge some of her
blood Into your body."

"I won't have her do it," Cranhorn
muttered weakly aod turned his
ghamed face away ['om the radlant
girl In whope eyes sghone @ great
pity,

"But vou will not deprive me ol
the ploasure It will aftord me," she
sald guiekly In oa volee so muilesl
that Cranborn  vibmted with the
rhythm of It. *You see 1 have been
on Doctor Lyman's list for a long time
and neyver before have 1 been allowed
to glve my blood to any of hla pa
tients. Now he hans called mo here
becuuts my blood agrees In certaln
pathologleal partioulars with yours,
aad 1 do so want to do this lNttle
good In the world," She was looking
with wetual pleading now into the
eyes she bad compelled to meet her
own. “l have everything fn the
world save the knowledge that | have
saved a human life; Surely you will
not rob me of thig opportunity?”

A weak sob shook Cranborn's body
and ho cloged his eyes

Doctor Lyman motloned the girl to
remove her wriaps. The surgeon then
prepured his large caliber needle by
which the vein to veln sewlng and
congequent searring 18 avolded, but
Cranborn must have been ubcon
sclons during the proceeding, for he
knew no more untll a wurm, content:
ed sonse of well being permented hils
body. The room had grown dark
and he was slone except for his
nurse, who sat quleily beslide him,

Cranborn would have spoken save
that a completo senso of shame held
him silent. A woman, or rather, n
mere glel, and one of the idle tlch he
hail 8o systematically condemned,
had given her lfe blood to save him.
Hlg useless, good-for-nothlng body
had been purifed, strengthened and
made whole by the act of charity
that not one out of a thousand per:
sone could offer. Pure blood did
not run In every wel of velns, Had
the glrl been n neéedy person who
vas making the blood sacrifice for
the twenty-five dollar fee she could
enrn, Cranborn might have remained
the Cranborn of his early manhood
But the fact that a girl, beautiful,
wealthy and  refined, bad  offered
practically her 1fe that his might be
saved flung Cranborn once and for
all time Into a path where no shad:
ows of past fallures were to dacken
the way.

After the suocessful operation he
lay regaining his strength and plan.
ning some kind of a future for him-
nelf,

The glrl, Edith MeVicker, came a
few days afterward to see how Cran
born was progressing and to musure
him that she had v ne way suffered
by the transfusion. Doetor Lyman
had advised the ecall, slnce Cranborn
was torn by doubls us to her wel
fare.

"But 'why do you feel called upon to
risk your Ufe In this way for one
that may be worthless? Doctor Ly-
man tello me that your name ls down
on Lhe lsts of four surgeons, and that
you might be called upon nt any time
to make this saerifice?™ Cranborn
neked ber, while Ws eyes looked
steadlly Into her clenr, sparkling oues

“Principally hocause the dearpst
brother In the world was saved tp me
by the generous transmission which
was offered hilin by & man who was
down axd odt. | havo always vowed
te mook and seok untll | could give a
lfe for a life nnd In sowe way ropay
the great debt of gratitude. The man
who waved my brother has eltmbed up
the ladder of fame now wod—"

“And you have glven your life to
ma,” Cranborn sald softly, “and I, too,
God willing, will bulld up this physi

one day appear on the surgeon’s Hm
that lu bonored by yours. [, too, will
plan to give s Ule for a life.”

When ghe had left him Cranborn
realtzed that from the moment of
her eomipg Inte his 1fe he had
premed (o be a different man.  Wae
It her Influence or merely the awal
enlng of the latent ambltion within
him? He chose to attribute the change
to Bdith MeViehar and her wonder
ful fund ot human sympathy. That
Alhe was happler for having sived
his lifo was wore than evident In
the ealm joy that radisted through
ber belng, She had not so definltely
expressed (lat feeling at the frst
meeting, and Cranborn knew that If
dolng good makes one so completely
happy, then good It was that hé in-
tended to do. He smiled softly In
#llent condemnation of the idle poor
—the eircle from which he had Hown.

Perhaps, then, a year or two later,
the happleat duy of his life ocourred
when he saved a life and felt the
same  radiance flooding his  being
that Edith MceVieker had felt when
she had glven lfe blood to & dylng
AN,

Cranborn had been riding his mare
in the early morning when a second
mare, [rightened by the din of &
motoreycle, daghed toward him. Cran-
born had only thne to grasp the sit-
uatlon, see the rocky precipice over
which the [rightened mare would
hurl her rider and to swing bimsell
like & flash from the saddle.

He opened his eyes after being
dragged end looked stralght Into
Edith MeVicker's own.

“l thought I was never golng to
find you," was all Cranborn said in
the first dazed moment. He wns
duzed principally because the girl's
soft fingers were tralling over the
bruige on hls forehead just as they
had often trafled {n the dreams ke
had of her.

"We geem destined to keep each
other in the Jand of the living,"” the
girl said a trifle unsteadily, for aside
from the #hock of that frightened
horse Cranborn's eyes were gazing
wonderingly at her. A desp color
iprang into her cheeks.

"We can make them llves that are
well worth saving =it yon could
love me. | have been most successful
slnce you camo Into my 1ife and I
have wonted to tell you that and
something else for—well at least for
two yeuars."

Hdith laughed softly and remem-
bered the many hours she had sat try-
Ing to think of someone except the
man In the hospital who had tried
to refuse to permit her blood to be
transfused {nto his veins,

“Two yenrs Is a frightfully long
time" she eald with eyes that en-
couraged an immedinte making up for
loat time.

(Copyright, 1815, by the MceClure Newwpa-
e Symllenge)
Dog That Saved His Master,

I must write you just one story that
came to we at the ambulance just be-
fore Christmus, even though It |u a
little Iate. We had a French soldier
brought {n feightfully wounded. Ha
came from the region around 8t Ml
hlel. One leg had to be amputated,
and, begldes that, he had half a dozen
other wounds, His dog came with
him—an hunting dog of some kind. The
dog had saved his master's life, They
were |n the trencheus together, when a
shell burst In sueh a way a8 to col
lapse the whole trench, Bveryone in
It was killed or buried in the collapse,
and this dog dug and dug untll he got
his master's face free, so that he
could breathe, and then he sat by him
untll some re-enforcements enme and
dug them all out. Everyone was dead
Lut this man,

“Ien't that w beautiful Hitle story?
We have both the dog and the man
with us The dog has a lttle house
all to Mlmsell In the court, and he has
blankets and lots of petting, and ev.
ery day he ls allowed to be with his
master for n litle while—Latter from
De. Muty Merritt Crawford, in Parig
lo New York Times

To Study Coal Tar Products.

Thomas N, Norton, Inte American
consul at Chemnitz, Germany, has
been appolnted s commercinl agent of
the department of commerce to under-
tanke o special Investigallon of the
chemlical industry in the Unlted
States, purticularly In respect to conl
tar products. It ls hoped by the de
partment that hls report will be help-
ful in the development of syuthetic
dyestufl manufactured in the United
States. Those who wish to offer sug
gestions to Mr. Norton may addrégs
him In cars of the Bureau of Forelgn
and Domestle Commercs, Washington,
D. €, He is an expert chemist, and
the author of two monographs on
ehemionl gubjects

Where He Came In.

A witty barrister, says an English
paper, who did not object to n joke at
his own expense, was asked, on re
turning from cireult, how he had got
on. “Wall," was the reply, “l saved
the Hves of two or threa prisonors.”
“Then you defended them for mur
der?”  "No,” was the refoindér,
prosecuted them for it

Cheap Witticisma,
It were well If the so-called "“clever
story writer,” who, too often, s the
chief nulsance of the manusecript edi-
tor of all magazines, could be brought
to a realization that mere exaggera:
tion and dlsgusting Incidents are not
“fan;™ it wonld save postage and les:
sem thp certainty of rejections.—Na
tional Mngazine.

Fireproof Wood.

To make wood freproof, slake a
small quantity of fresh lime and add
witer till It hus the consistency of
eream, stir well and add one pound of
alum, 12 ounces of commercial potash
and about one pound of salt. Btr
again and apply while bot. Two or
three couts will keep wood Breproof
for many months.

Couldn't Lose Him.
“1 understand your party threw you
overboard at the conventlon,” re
marked one political candidate to an-
other.
“Yeoa, that's 1ight,” replied the other,
“but fortunately 1 was strong enough

cal bedy of mino so that my name will

to swim to the other side.”

1E rallway from (he port of
Ln Guaira to Cuaracas, capital
of the republic of Venezusla, is
about twenty-four miles long,
following the track of the road
bullt by the colonlal Spanish governors
along the shoulders of the mountaln
wall, writes L. Elwyn Eltlott In the
Pan-American Magazine.

As the rallway track winds up In a
series of curves the traveler sees a
few yards below, all the way, the
highway newly bullt up and splendid-
ly surfaced whers automobiles are
climbing or descending—negotiating
the frequent bends with care. No
better road could be desired, and this
Is but ono of the excellent systems
of publle higliways which are the
pride of Venezuela,

Up in the mountains we get & quick
and grateful change of climate with
some suddenness; 1t {3 not really cool,
for Caracas (4 sheltered by the double
range that closes it 1 on elther hand,
but it Is exceedingly agrecable—a per-
fect moft spring temperitura almost
equal during the whole of the vear
and only varled by the sensons of al-
ternating dryness and molsture.

The first, and 1 think the last, im-
presslon that one gets of Caracas s
that it Is very clean, very splek and
apan;, very much "embellicida,” It is
indead the most embellished city of
the Caribbean countrips,

Large sums have been spent during
several successlve pregldencles on the
adornment of this greatly baloved eap-
ital city, nnd there |8 no Venezuslun
who grudges the continuous expendl-
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eign relutions, I8 on the west side.

One block west and a block south of
the Casa Amarilla stands the Capl-
tollo, oecupying with Its alry spaces an
ontire block. It Is surrounded with
trees and has a beautlful patlo, gay
with palms and statues and fountalns,
In the center, while about it are gov-
ernment offlees, the chambers where
the senators and deputies meet, and
@ magnifient reception salon.

Some Notable Buildings.

Among the many handsome build-
ings perbaps none are more attractive
than the Nutlonal unlversity; on one
slde a great serles of shallow steps
run mlong the front of a delleate lacy
facads, rows of pillars shading the
clolsters; the rounded front of the
Capitolio, already mentioned, 8 archi-
tecturally fine, and the Yellow House
I8 u fine spaclous bullding. It does
not, by the way, really correspond to
the White House at Washington, to
which it is often compared, for the
president of Vencauels does not reside
here. The presldent's resldence |8 &
lovely palace bullt over a rock oppo-
glte the Calvarfo hill, and 18 known as
Miraflores,

South of the maln plaza are the busl-
negs and largest dry goods stores—
which are not too husy to shut up
tight in the middle of the day, when
everybody la supposed to be at lunch
—most af the finanelal houses and lm-
portant offices; forth the shops thin
out and blg residences, many of them
two storles In helght, crowd the

Etreetd, Like those In many another

Spanlsh-American city, they have deep-

il

ture that 15 used In making this a
place of pride. To the 20-year regimea
of Precldent Guzman Hlanco were due
the first layings of modern pavements,
the erection of many modern edifices
for publie use, the Introductlon of up-
to-date utilities: his (deas have been

the result Is thnt Cordcas has made
the most of her nalurdl advantages
and g the prettiest, bost paved, best
managed of cltles

Many Handsonme Plazas.

Carneus I8 litfd out In gquares (ater
socted by a guantity of public gardens
or plazng in the style common to Spans
lsh-Ameriea, gnd 4 very excellent sys-
temn of town planning; in the casa of
the Veneszuelan capital ench square
{8 beautifully tended, shrubes and foun-
taing are kept in Oné econdition, the
poths are paved with bright tlles, and
tha roads leading away st each slde
re macadamized or asphaited. like the
streets of Parls. The newcomer fs
niwnys proudly told thal Carncas I8
cialled the "Little Parls of the New
World,” uud her people have certalnly
done thelr best to carn the title for
thedr eapital,

The Plaza ile Dolivar inarks the cen-
ter of Caracas, the chlel government
bullding belng accessible to 1L It Is
s fine sgquare, with an equestrian
etatue of the Liberator In the middle,
flowering trees all about it, and the
warm midday atwcsplhere cooled by
fountains.,

One one gide, or rather gt the north-
eagt corner, stands the cathedral, the
remalnder of the slde taken up by
stores; the post office and Muses Ho-
liviano, together with the Hotel Klindt
nnid more stores, thke up another gide;
fhe palace of the archblshop and cer-
tain of the municipal office bulldings
lie on tha south, while the Casa Ama-
rilla, seat of the department of for-
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1y embrasireq entratices, are palnted

J! that runs out in a southerly direction
added to a8 well ns maintained, and

in gay colors, and decorated external
ly in & manner only possible in a land
of the sun,
Paralso and Calvario,
The Paralso 15 the neck of valley

from the cupltal; there are two mag:
nifieent roads, meeting at the valley's
head, and with a broad strip of green
between where there ls an almost con-
tinuous series of parks and residences,

Detlghtful country homes deep in
trees edge the hillsldes along the
roads, and as o background stand the
emerald helghts themaelves, velvet
with soft verdue, the peaks softly
capped with trailing clouds. ‘This
drive In the afternoon is one of the
pleasures of Corncss that no one can
afford to migs,

Seen from the Paralso roads Carn
cag lies embowered in trees dellcately
spread st the foot of the protecting
helghts, an enchanting position, 1t
thers 1 another view of the elty for
which one would exchange this, It 1&
the enchanting scene Inid at one’s feot
when seen from Calvarlo hill. Te
reach this point we drive out from the
clity one fine balmy afternoon, cross
Ing the outskirts and approaching s
westerly hill dominating the whols of
Caracas, Ounce upon a time this was
nothing but a grim helght, but now
an enclreling driveway winda up te
the top, a serles of stone steps Invite
the energies of the pedestrian, and on
the summil {8 & botanieal garden and a
700 where Venezoelan gpimals and
birda are spaciously housed. A fine
triumphal arch guards the foot of the
hill, and the park at the top Is adcrned
with statues of Colon and of the sol-
dler Suere; from the breszy brow one
looks down on Caracas {tself and on
the smiling green strip, hill guarded,
which is the Carncug valley,

There Are No Cowarda.
Indead, from what I have seen of
both eides In this war, 1 have made
up my mind that there are no cowards
fn this world, neither men cowards
por women cowards nor cowardly
children, Cowardice s a relative term,
anylow, Lut there can be no quallfy:
tng adjectives for the spirlt which 1
saw deaplayed by the Belglans, the
Fronch, the English and the Goermans,
end in the veope of that statement [
mean (o Include those of all ages and
All conditlons and all elneses, If war
brings out what ls worst in human
beings, ‘t brings cut lkewize what la
best In them.—Irvin 8 Cobb, in the
Baturday Evening Post,

Never Neglect a Cold.

Every cold, especlally In a young
ehild, akould be consldered eerlous
The poseiblliity and (he frequent oo
curronce of complications such as mid-
dio car inflaramation, Infammation In
one of the nccessory sinuses of the
poso, Dropcho poeomonia or lobar
proumonia must aiways be a subfect
for couslderation and prevention if
posatble.
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To Clean Watch Chalns.

Gold or silver wateh chains ean be
cleaned with & very excellont result,
no matter whether they be mat or
polished, by laying them for a few sec
onds In pure aqua ammonia. They
should then be rineed In alcohol, and
fiually shaken In clean sawdust, fres
from sand, lmftation gold and plated
chaing should be cleaued In benxine,
then rinsed in aleohel, and afterward
shuken In dry sawdust

More Severe Punishment.

Lawyer (to fair client)—"Don't you
think this cash offer of $20.000 from
the defendant f8 a falr compromise
for your wounded heart? lsn't pey.
ing that old tightwad from his twenty
thousand shiny ducats ponishiment
enough for his breach of promise?
Client—"No, indeed! 1 want him to
marry me!“—Judge,

Avold Despalir.

If we are to escape the grip of de
spalr, wrote Amlel, we must belleve
wlther that the whole of things at least
is good, or that grief ls a fatheriy
grace, a purlfying ordeal

TALE AMUSED SENATOR HOAR

Noted Statesman Told With Glee of
Southerner’s Vlisit to Boston, Where
People Ate Beans.

Benator Hoar used to tell with glee
of n Boutherner just home from New
England who sald to his friend, “You
know those J1ttle white, round beans?"
“Yea," replled the friend, “the kind

we feed to our horses?”

“The very samo, Well, do you
know, sir, that In Boston the enlight-
ened citlzens lake those lttle white,
round beans, boll them for three or
four hours, mix them with molasses
and T know not what other ingredl
ents, bake them, and thep—what do
you suppose they do with the beans?"*

"'rhf!j‘—"

“They eat ‘em, sir,” Interrupted the
first Boutherner Impressively; “bless
me, sir, they eat 'em!"—Christian Reg-
fater,

Carelessness,

Mr. Flatbush--] ee during some re-
cent explorations st “ompell an an-
clent kitchen was unearthed, In the
fireplace there was a kettle on the
grate, Just as It was left 1,826 years
Bgo by some cook reslding In that
elty,

Mre, Flatbush—Such carelessness!
You can't tell me she hasn't had an
opportunity to put that kettle nway in
all this time!

Hard to Get.

"Have plenty of trouble with cooks,
1 stuppose?™

“The cooks would be all right It I
could only get the necessary sup
plies."

*What do you mean?”

“Well, last week | bad a southern
mammy who was a flne possum artlst,
and this week 1 got a Finnieh cook
who Is strong on relndecr dishes."

Putting It Nicely.

Former Mistress—I would like to
give you & good recommendution,
Dellg, bt my consclence compels me
to stute that you never got the meals
on time, | wonder how 1 can put it
in o nleca sort of way.

Delia—Yez molght jist say thot O1
got the menls the same as Ol gol me
pay—Puck,

THE REASON,

Gl s Mama]

She—Datsy married old Gotrox, but
she wos engaged to hig son,

He—Yes, but Gotrox threatened to
cut off his son's allowance i he.mar-
ried her.

Woozy Decorations.

"I understand,” sald Uncle Bill Bot-
tletop, “that the Turks are total ab-
stainers.”

"Yen'"

"Well, maybe they are, But I can't
see how any total abstalner oould
think up some of the deslgns the, put
fn Turkish rugs"”

Hard Times Brilllancy,
Bride (disconsolately)—Hal my
weodding presents are cheap plated
things,
Mother—Never mind, my dear; no
ong will suspeet it. I have hired two
detectives to make themaselves con-
gpleuous watching them.

A Cutting R frark.

“You have ont my kiir too short,”
said the man to the barber. “Now cut
it longer.”
And the barber, belug o man of
many sldesand much resouree, dld so,
Ha cut it three minutes longer,

Astray.

“It {s my Intentiofy to lead you on
the way to righteousness,” eald the
reformer,

“Qtranger,” treplled Bronco Baob,
“vou're lost. If that's your desting-
tlon your trall never would have led
you through Crimson CGuleh.”

The More Important Service.
“You have charged me tor much for
this divorce," vociferated the opera
singer,

“Madam,” protested the lasyer;
“conslder the extra work you have
made me do as press agent.”

Relic of Barberiam,
The new barber had finlshed his job
and his customer synchronously.
“You have cut bim in seven places™
thundered the boss barber. "Just for
that, you shall shave the geatleman
over agala.”
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