
A P A R E N T  S  W A IL .

Oh. m»! Oh. ray! L ikew ise G reat Scott! 
In to  w hat woe Ik th is I ’ve got?
I've lately sent ray hoy to gchool.

J That  he might not grow up a fool;
I And all the th ings ! ’*•»* told to him, 
j Horae based on fa rt, and some on whim, 
j T hese days are  coming hack to me:

Alas, alas, thu t it should he!

I'l**xion good o r  m ak e  it b e tte r— if  you 
w an t to  e scap e  th e  physical ills th a t  so 
o ften  com e w ith O ctober d ay s; If you 
w ant to feel s tro n g  an d  brigh t an d  colu

tim i your
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n j S v  ,K » / 7  «v» • n  i . i m m i l  u n  in
fo rtab le  and  well, see to It t 

* 4 ^ ' / V  ** d a in ty  silk  sto c k ln g s an d  be
^  * 'h*s a re  aecurely  b idden  ou t o f i

vour feet an d  a n k le s  a re  c l jtb e d  so
P O L IT IC  S. ¡ w arm ly  th a t  th e ir  d u e  sh a re  o f blood is !

w h ere  It belongs, am i not in som e o th e r  
I p a r t o f y o u r  body m ak ing  m ischief.

! V a l u e  o f  K r i g h t ,  A t t r a c t i v e  H o m e s
! “T h e  T ouch  of a  W o m an 's  f la n d ” is ! 
I the  cap tio n  of an  ed ito ria l in L ad ies’
I H om e Jo u rn a l, in w hich  E d w a rd  W.

Bok m ak es a  plea fo r  p leasan t, b r ig h t 
I hom es in w hich  a re  m an ife s ted  the  
I ev idences o f th e  w ife ’s good ta s te  and 
a n  e n th u s ia s tic  In te res t in h e r  housc-

I told him once that W ashington.
E re  he his manhood had begun. 
Once with a m utton-chop did hack 
A cherry tree  out a t the  back.
And that in falling down it hit 

b ew itch in g  H is fa ther w h e re  lit* kept his w it; 
s ig h t and  | H e told it a s ’t wus told by uie:

Alas, alas, that, it should be!

idle out I lmv
I

T lie  only  w om an  cam p aig n  sp e a k e r  in 
th e  E a s t w ho a d d re sse s  m ee tin g s ex 
o lusively  o f m en is Mrs. E d w ard  M ont
g o m ery  T illin g h a s t. b e tte r  know n  a s  
E liza betli Sheldon. She is a  b r ig h t
ey ed  lit t le  w om an, w ho looks a s  though 
sh e  m igh t b e tte r  g race  an  ev en in g  re 
cep tio n  th a n  cu rry  on an  a rg u m e n t in a 
p o litica l d eb a te . As a m a tte r  of fact, 
sh e  is a m ost v e rsa tile  young w om an, 
a n d  can  w ith  ready  tac t a d a p t h erse lf 1 hold: “O ne reason  w hy som e m en do
e i th e r  to  th e  d raw ing-room , the  po litica l ho t g e t a lo n g  b e tte r  in th is  w orld .” Mi.
---------------------- ---------------------------- Bok con ten d s , "is b ecau se  they  hav e

j not th e  p ro p e r s tim u la n t  in th e ir  homes. 
T h e ir  hom es lack  those  little  to uches ot' | 
re fin em en t w hich b rin g  th e  bes t out 
of them . N ea tn ess an d  ta s te  a re  possi- 
bio in th e  poorest hom es. L e t a  wo
m an m ak e  th a t a tm o sp h e re  a s  d a in ty  
a s  her m ean s a llow , an d  sh e  w ill ra ise  
her h u sb a n d  to the  sa m e  s ta n d a rd . 
And a s  sh e  e lev a te s  h im  th e  effect is 
fe lt upon herse lf, h e r  ch ild ren , her 
hom e an d  h e r  fu tu re . Som e m en re- 
•p o n d  m ore slow ly  to  the  touch  of a 
w om an 's han d  d isp lay ed  in th e ir  hom es I 
and  upon th e ir  su rro u n d in g s . T he 
ta sk  m ay seem  hopeless to th e  w ife a t 
tim es. Bur sooner o r  la te r  th e  effect 
will show  itse lf. T h e re  is so m th in g  in 
every  m an w hich  responds to a h igher 
an d  g e n tle r  influence. L et h is hom e Is* 
rough an d  he will be rough B u t in 
fu se  in to  th a t  hom e a  so f te n in g  touch, 
be it e v e r  so sim ple, an d  th e  m an  feels 
It even th o u g h  lie m ay not d ire c tly  no
tice  It. H e im b ibes it unconsciously , 
an d  its  effect is su re  niton him .

And when his teacher «aid ’tw as not 
T he way I ’d said, the little  tot 
Got up and told her th a t lie guesaed 
H e’d take ray word before the rest; 
And while it m ight quite  su it her whim, 
She’d best not go at stufiing him;
H is daddy knew about thut tree:

Alas, alas, th a t It should he!

A nd one by one the  ta les I ’ve told, 
By which lie’s been so badly sold,
B ut which I told him nil in fun,
A re proving false unto my son,
W ho w atches me w ith nioiiruful eye, 
H a lf  hoping thut I do not lie.
B ut losing faith , alas, in me:

Alas, alas, th a t it should he!

*

CAP’X TOM WOOLLEY.

K M . t DVARD M. T11. LINO HAST.
npeMkers* p la tfo rm  o r th e  s tud io . Mrs. 
T illin g h a s t h as a  varied  experien ce  fo r 
a  young  w om an. In school sh e  w as 
no ted  fo r b rillian cy  in d e b a te  and  
rh e to ric , b u t im m ed ia te ly  a f te r  leav ing  
th e  high school in New H av en  she  be
g a n  th e  s tu d y  of In te rio r  d eco ra tion . 
H e r  first big au d ien ce  w as in Chicago, 
w h ere  sh e  ad d ressed  th e  W om an’s con 
g re ss  a t th e  W o rld ’» F a ir . H e r  first

Mr». I>avid H. F ra n c is .
T h e re  w ill be a  few  w om en in W a sh 

ing ton  soc ie ty  n ex t w in te r  w ho w ill s u r 
p ass in b e a u ty  o r sp ir it  M rs. D av id  R. 
F ra n c is , th e  w ife o f th e  new  S e c re ta ry  
o f th e  In te rio r, recen tly  a p p o in ted  by

•p eech  w hich  m ight be ca lled  a  po litica l P re s id en t C leve land  to  ta k e  th e  place 
effort w as m ade befo re  th e  W o m an ’s '  
council in W ash ing ton . T h e  su b je c t of 
p o litica l finance w as not a new  one to
h er, a s  her fa th e r , fo rm er Ju d g e  S hel
don, had  a lw a y s  m ade it a poin t to d is
c u ss  po litical q u es tio n s  in the  fam ily  
c irc le . H a v in g  a  thorough  know ledge 
o f  th e  po litical q u estio n s o f tin* day, 
a n d  h av in g  accu sto m ed  h e rse lf  to 
sp e ak in g  befo re  au  aud ien ce , Mrs. T ill
in g h a s t d e te rm in ed  to entey  th e  cam 
p a ig n  a s  a  s tu m p  sp e a k e r  and a d d re ss  
p o llf ’csI m ee tin g s th ro u g h  th e  E ast.

W om en on u Kent K q u a litv .
Ice lan d  is sa id  to Ik* a p a ra d ise  for 

th e  w o m an 's  rig lite r. fo r from  th e  
e a r l ie s t  period  th e  w om en of th a t little  | 
Is lan d  have  en joyed  a d is tin c t in d iv id u 
a lity , h av in g  a lw a y s  had au  eq u a l p lace  i 
Jn th e  household  w ith  th e ir  husb an d s. 
In  a ll m a tte rs  o f ch u rch  a n d  p a rish  wo
m an  h as h e r  vote. an d . a s  the  chu rch  
a n d  s ta te  a r e  com bined, th is  is rea lly  a 
c iv ic  p riv ilege . She has also  full 
m u n ic ip a l su ffrage , but a s  y e t cannot 
vo te  upon m a tte rs  p e r ta in in g  to com 
m erce . n o r fo r  m em b ers o f p arliam en t, 
th o u g li then* is a s tro n g  se n tim en t in 
fa v o r  o f g iv ing  h er th ese  ad d itio n a l 
ad v an tag e« . W om en ta k e  p a r t in m any 
p o litica l m eetings, and  ta lk  upon all 
po litica l su b je c ts . D u rin g  the a ltliin g  
se ss io n s  g re a t n u m b ers o f the  in te lli
g e n t w om en of th e  c a p ita l c ity  a re  in 
co n s ta n t a tte n d a n c e . F o r som e y e a rs  
th e re  has ex is te d  a political society t|i 
w om en, an d  w hen m om en tous q u e s
tio n s  a ffec ting  th e ir  in te re s ts  a re  lie- 
fo re  th e  leg isla tiv e  body, large m ee t
ings a re  called  a n d  ad d ressed  by w o
m en. se ttin g  fo rth  th e ir  c laim s.

G a r b e d  f o r  C l i m b i n g  M o u n t a i n * .

v aca ted  by H oke S m ith . Mr. an d  Mrs. 
F ra n c is  a re  M issourians, an d  h av e  th t1 
h e a r ty  W este rn  h o sp ita lity  w hich

seem s so u su a l in the  
region.

t r a n s .M ississippi

A d v ice  fo r  Coot W e a th e r, 
j O peu w o rk  s to c k in g s  a n d  low sho es 
[are very  a p p ro p ria te  fo r su m m er re 
s o r ts  a n d  sw e lte rin g  day s , but a t  the  
■ ra t  tou ch  o f  f a l l - a f t e r  th e  first d rop  
b f  20 d eg rees  in th e  th e rm o m e te r—th ey  j 
b l ig h t  to  he p u t sn u g ly  a n d  secure ly  
■  w ay w ith  fan s , p a ra so ls  am i a ll th e  
b a ra p h e ru a l ia  o f su m m e r  tim e. Wo-

I
n ’s shoes a re , a s  a  ru le, so lig h tly  
d e  th a t  even  th e ir  boo ts a re  no t 
oh p ro tec tio n  to  th e ir  fee t: b u t th e  
f  sh o e  Is p u re ly  o rn a m e n ta l, an d  if It 
Worn o u t o f  season  a  dozen sm a ll 
M will affect Its  w e a re r  to  h er con 
lied d iscom fort. C hilled  a n k le s  an d  
1 fe e t  m ean  a low  to n e  to  the  w hole 
tarn  an d  a m u ltip lic ity  o f p e ttic o a ts  
I not rsnicd.v th e  evil. G eorge E lio t 
te r  la te r  y e a rs  a t t r ib u te d  h er m lser-

E
vlo h ea lth  to  the  fac t th a t  w hen sh e  
m  a  g irl a t  school th e  s to r e s  failed  to 
Mit th e  la rg e  room s p ro p erly  am i her 
in d s  a n d  fee t w ere  a lm o st a lw a ;«  
bold. I f  you w a n t to  keep  y o u r com

J lint L ik e  O th e r  G ran n ie* .
T h e  l it t le  d a u g h te r s  o f  a  m em b er of 

th e  D u k e  of C o n n a u g h t's  s ta ff  w ere 
recen tly  Inv ited  to lunch  w ith  the  
d a u g h te rs  o f  th e  la t te r  a t  G o v ern m en t 
house, A ld ersh o t. A fte r  th e  m eal the  
y o ung  people a d jo u rn e d  to  th e  g ro u n d s.

“ Do you know  m y g ra n d m o th e r? ” 
a sk ed  P rin c e ss  M a rg a re t o f  one  o f her 
guests.

“ No,“ w as tlie  rep ly .”
“ I am  go ing  to  stay w ith  h er a t W in d 

so r to -m orrow ." con tin u ed  th e  p rinces* .
’ and  she  is going to h av e  a com pany  
from  Loudon a n d  som e th e a tr ic a ls . I 
m ean to get a ro u n d  g ra n n ie  to let me 
s it  up to  see  them . 1 a lw a y s  h av e  to 
go to bed.”

E v id e n tly  P rin c e ss  M a rg a re t d id  “get 
a ro u n d  g ra n n ie .” fo r th e  d ay  a f te r  th e  
th e a tr ic a l p erfo rm an ce , w hich  sh e  w as 
so an x io u s  to  w itness, h e r nam e w as 
am o n g  tho se  o f  th e  sp e c ta to rs . D uring  
m e a lisen ce  o f th e ir  purentM in In d ia  
sh e  am i h er s is te r  w ere so m uch w ith  
th e  queen  th a t  th ey  p ro b ab ly  kn o w  a s  
w ell a* an y  o f  th e  roy a l g ra n d c h ild re n  
how  to  coax th e ir  a u g u s t g ra n d m o th e r  
Into g iv ing  them  an y  w ished -fo r trea t.

P aid  A b o u t W om en.
L ucille—“W h y  do you tr e a t  th a t  poor 

Mr. W ln te rg re e n  w ith  so li t t le  co n s id 
e ra tio n ?  I d ec la re . I 'm  su rp r ise d  th a t  
he p u ts  up  w ith  you ."  G enevieve—“O h, 
b u t w e 're  en g ag ed .” L ucille—'"Oh!”— 
C leve land  L eader.

" I f  M iss G ay  d evo ted  a s  m uch tim e 
to  m en ta l c u ltu re  a s  sh e  does to  d ress  
she  w ould  be a very  lea rn ed  w om an ."  
“ Yea. b u t sh e  w o u ld n 't h av e  th e  s a t is 
fac tio n  o f m ak in g  o th e r  w om en green  
w ith  env y .” —Life.

H e r  ey es w ere  read  w ith  w eeping. 
"H o w  can  you is* so cro ss w hen you 
prom ised  a lw a y s  to th in k  m ore  o f  me 
th a n  you d id  o f y o u rse lf?”  "O h, th a t 's  
ensy en o u g h ."  replied  th e  u n fee lin g  
husiv tnd . "S in ce  I m arried  you 1 
d o n 't th in k  very  m uch o f  m y se lf ."— 
New York P re ss .

Now I t  I .  th e  T an d em  W a lts .
T h e  tan d em  c ra z e  lias p assed  from  

th e  b icycle  to  th e  w aits . T h e  fa sh io n 
ab le  d an ce  o f  th e  su m m er se ason  re
jo ices th e  h e a r ts  o f  th e  p rim . It does 
aw a y  w ith  th e  c lasp in g  o f  th e  m a id 
e n 's  w aist. In s tead , sh e  s ta n d s  w ith  
h e r  hack  to h e r  p a r tn e r , w ho bo lds h er 
r ig h t a rm  ex ten d ed , an d  th en  sim p ly  
fo llow s in h e r  steps.

D in n e r T a b le  D eco ra tio n .
S h eav es o f  w h ite , s c a rle t an d  rose- 

colored  g lad io li se t in ta il s ilv e r  o r  
c ry s ta l r a s e s  In a  row  dow n th e  c e n te r  
o f a  long ta b le  m ak e  an  e ffec tive  deco
ra tio n  fo r  th e  la te  su m m er d in n e r  ta 
ble. A b ig  b a sk e t o f th e  sam e bloom s, 
b ro ad  b u t not flat, shou ld  d eco ra te  th e  
round  tab le .

W ell, yes, sir, th e  y o u n g  lad y  w as a 
b e a u tifu l sw im m er. N ever seen  a  
y o ung  lady  ns cou ld  sw im  o u t lik e  siie 
could. "C up 'u  Tom  'O o lley ,'' slic 'd  used 
to  say to m e, "I Ju s t love th e  w a te r .' 
She com e h ere  every  y ea r . She sa id  she  
n e v e r  could tu k e  to a n y w h e re  like  the 
co aa t o f  C ornw all. B ut u f te r  th e  last 
y e a r  sh e  n ev e r com e a g a in . S eem s as 
if Hlll-o'-m y-soul m ust h a v e  g ive tier u 
d is lu s te  of th e  C orn ish  fo .k  like.

W ell, th a t 's  t ru e  w h a t you say . s ir— 
th e re  a in 't no sea a n y w h e re  like tin 
seu here, in C o rn w all. I t b reak s, as 
you m ay see It, a ll so g reen  a s  em era ld , 
round  th e  s la c k s  anti sk e rr ie s  olT I.e n d 's  
K nd an d  th e  L izard . See it b reak in g  
y o n d er som etim es In tine w h ite  foam  
'm oat us h igh  a s  a  lig h th o u se , round 
th ey  g ra n ite  peaks, an d  you w ou ld n 't 
And n o th in g  m ore lieau tifu l. not if 
w as p a in ted  in o ils by th ey  a r t is t  g e n ts  
a t  N ew lyn. T h e  C h a n n e l?—w ell, w h a t’s 
th e  C hannel, com e to th in k  o' It, b u t a 
m uddy  riv er, in th e  m a n n e r  o f  speak 
Ing, w ith  th e  Seine an d  th e  A von flood 
Ing It a ll w ith  d ir t  an d  re fu se ?  T h e  
N orth  S ea?—no. n o r th e  N orth  Sea 
a in 't  m uch  b e tte r , n e ith e r , th ro u g h  be
ing tilled w ith  yellow  c lay  by th e  
m o u tl iso 'T h a m e s  an il I th in e n n d  H u m 
ber. I know  'em  all, y o u r  'c a r t ,  a s  I 
have  sa iled  In ro a s tin g  c ra f t,  m an  n u ’ 
boy, th is  fifty  y e a r  an ' m ore, n u ’ being  
b red  m yse lf a t  L ym e lte g is  in D o rse t 
—a n ' a  m u d d le r  scu you ld  w o u ld n 't 
w an t n ow heres th an  th a t, th o u g h  It’s 
me th a t  sa y s  it a s  o u g h tn 't  to  any it. 
be ly ing  m y ow n  hom e, if  1 m ay  m ak e  
hold to p u t It so. w hich  is a s  tid y  a 
li t t le  tow n  a s  an y  in Ihe  co u n try . Hut 
th e  open A tlan tic , w h ere  It ro lls  r ig h t 
in. a ll lilac an d  green , an d  c le a r  ns 
c ry s ta l, on them  C orn ish  rocks- why, 
th e re  a in 't  no w a te r  like It. fo r p leasu re  
o f sw im m ing . In th e  B ritish  Isles, not 
till a m an  com es round  a g a in  to  C a ith 
ness an d  S u th e rla n d .

O u r  Jo e —him  a s  th ey  ca lls  th e  flslicr- 
mnti p o e t—lie sa y s  it rem in d s  h im  o f a  
good w o m an 's  h e a rt. It docs. You look 
r ig h t dow n in to  th e  d ep th s , ns f a r  ns 
you see. and  It's  a ll t ra n sp a re n t  an d  
It's a ll pu re  n il' Innocen t. T h a t 's  th e  
sea. In C ornw all.

T lie  young  la d y 's  n am e  I w as speak- 
ln' o f w as Noe. She w as a M iss P ry c e  
o' L ondon; b u t th ro u g h  know ing  o' iter 
so In tim a te  like, w e a lw a y s  ca lled  her 
li.v Iter g iven  n am e. M iss Noe. She 
w as a t hom e w ith  th e  ch ild ren , you 
see; an d  m y m issu s  w as fo n d e r o f tier 
th a n  o f  an y  o ilie r  fo lks n s e v e r  took 
o u r lodgings, s a m e 1 us sh e  m igh t lie o f 
y o u r goisl lady, sir, begging y o u r  pnr- 
dou. She w as u fine b u ilt y o ung  w om 
an, too, w as M iss Noe. See b e r  elam - 
b er u p  th e  rocks, y ou 'd  sa y  «he w as a 
gon t; see  h e r  sw im  ag in  th e  w aves, 
you 'd  say  she  w as  a  sea l; see h e r  te ll 
th e  l i t t le  ones s to rie s  by th e  rocks a t  
n igh ts, you 'd  sa y  she  w as one o ' those 
hook w rite rs , a s  it m igh t be y o u rse lf , 
sir. F lu e  u p s ta n d in g  y o ung  lad y , too, 
w ith  a  color In h e r  check an d  a  sp rin g  
In h e r  s te p , w alk in g  f ree  a c ro ss  Mull- 
y m oors .h e  sa m e  as If th e y  b e lo n g e d  
to  her.

W ell, It w a sn 't  long b e fo re  w e p e r
ceived M iss Noe w as p re tty  good 
f rie n d s  w ith  a  g en tlem an  up  to B ro w n 's  
—Mr. M oore from  E x e te r. H e w as a  
n ice y o ung  d o c to r com e to  K y n a n c e  fo r 
h is ho liday ; an d  w hen th em  tw o  w ent 
o u t w alk in g  tog e th er, w ith  h e r  f a th e r  
an d  m o th e r h an g lt^ ; ab o u t like fo r com 
pany , a s  Is th e  w ay w ith  p a re n ts , a 
lin e r y oung  couple y o u 'd  n ev e r se t eyes 
on. A t th e  end of a  fo rtn ig h t m y w ife 
sa y s  to  m e. "T om ," sa y s  she. “ it a in 't  
'M r. M oore' no m ore w ith  o u r  y oung  
la d y ; I t 's  p lain  A lex, th is  m orn ing . H is 
nam e being A lexander. It w as A lex, fo r 
short, a s  is the  new  fash io n  now , though  
w hen l w as young  It w as a ll Allc o r  else 
Bandy.

"A n ' a good th ing , too." sa y s  I. " F o r  
a young  lady  like Miss Noe had  o ugh t 
to  m arry  one ns b  h e r  n a tu ra l  e q u a l.” 
sajr* I; not m oaning  in b ir th  alone, a s  
is a  th in g  I d o n 't  bold w ith ; n o r y e t in 
m oney, a s  th e re  a in 't  no co u n tin g  upon; 
b u t a  fine u p s ta n d in g  y o u n g  lad y , to 
my m ind, deserv es to  be m arried  to  a 
fine y o ung  fellow . O r w h ere 'd  th e  
co u n try  get Its so ld ie rs  an d  sa ilo rs  
f ro m ? '

“ And handsom e couple th e y 'll m ak e .” 
sa y s  m y m issus, being  fond o f  M iss 
Noe.

W ell, one o f  th e  day«. M r Moore— 
th a t 's  A lex.—he w en t ou t sw im m in g  ofT 
th e  rocks by th e  cove; an d  M iss Noe, 
phe w as a sh o re  s itt in g  h igh  on th e  
clIIT. read in g  a book o r  som eth in g . B ut 
every  now  an d  a g a in  my w ife  see* h er 
ra ise  her head and  look ou t to se a  anx-

Intis like, a f te r  th e  head s bobbing 
about like buoys In the  w ater. At la»’ 
up »lie Ju in |w  and  run» dow u to the  
co ttage , a ll b rea tb less . 1 could see in 
a  m in u te  h e r  h e a rt w as in h er m outh . 
"O, I ’n p 'u  T om .'' «lie say». "C ap’ll Toni, 
do look out u t Alex. H e 's  sw im m ing  
ov er there , a n ' It see  in» to me he'» in 
H om e sort o f  t r o u b l e "  love hav ing  

eyes us ra n  see  .lie tter'u  a binocular.
W ell, 1 g e ls  dow u my l clce1' )| m- au 

I lixcs it upon him. l ie  wa 
to  sea a b lack  s|>cck on the  w a te r  
g e ts  him  well Itxed. S u re  enough  there  
he w as th ro w in g  Ills a n u s  up wild, und 
try in g  to m ak e  sig n s to tlie shore  for 
help. •

" I s  It c ram p ?"  say s the  young  lady. 
"D o n 't you believe It." say s I ; " th e re ’* 

a deal m ore nonsense  ta lked  about 
c ra m p  in sw im m in g  th an  th e re  need be. 
A m an  c a n 't  sw im  fo rev e r."  sa y s  I 
"T ired  o u t; th a t 's  w h a t I ca lls  it," savs 
1. And tired  o u t Mr, Alex. wus. su re  
enough , by th e  look of him.

"O, C ap 'll T om ," sa y s  the  young  lady, 
"w ill you sa v e  h im ?" w ring ing  Iter 
h an d s  iu a w ay th u t m ight m elt a stoite 

let a lo n e  a C h ris tian .
1 w as ha lf w ay dow n to my boat liy 

th a t  tim e.
"S av e  h im ?" sa y s  I ; "Is it sav in g  of 

h im ? Ble»» y o u r  h e a r t, if he w a ru 't  no 
frien d  of y o u ru  a t all a s  m an to m an— 
I'd  sa v e  him. Blll-o’-iny-soul,”  says I. 
see ing  Hill ou th e  shore, “com e ail I 
he lp  m e." sa y s  I. " T h e re ’s a g en tle 
m an  d ro w n in g ."

"D ro w u d in g ?” say« Bill, ru n n in g  
dow n an d  p u ttin g  out. "C om e on!" 
sa y s  B ill; " I ’m  w ith  you!”  H is nam e 
being  B ill-o'-m y-soul. a long  of his h av 
ing lieen such a fav o rite  w hen he w us 
young  w ith  a ll th e  y o ung  women.

W ell, we pu t off an d  row ed. Hill ta k 
ing one o f th e  sw e e |is -  a s  Is o u r nam e 
fo r them  long ours—an d  m e Ihe o ther. 
A fte r  a w hile It « tru ck  me we Wasn’t 
h ead in g  o u tw a rd . I looked up and 
saw . a n d  we w as m ost tu rn ed  to w ard  
sh o re  again . I 'd  pulled  Ihe boat a ro u n d  
on Bill—w hich I d id n 't u n d e rs ta n d , he 
being th en  a s tro n g e r  m an  nor me to 
pu ll—not lint w h a t, w hen I w as in my 
b es t day s . I 'd  h av e  pu lled  a boat ag a in s t 
an y  m an  in E ng lan d .

"B ill,” «av» I, sh a rp , “y o u 're  not a- 
pu lling ."

H e look» up a t  me r a th e r  odd. "M ate ."  
he q u ie t like, " I ’m no fool. Now, w h a t 
a re  you u-row lng  fo r?—th e  young fel
low o r th e  m oney?”

"F u ll. pull, m an!" I shout»  nut. "F u ll, 
pull. 1 tell you! T h e  g en tlem an '»  
d ro w u d in g —M iss N oe's young  g en tle 
m an!"

l i e  pu lls a s tro k e  o r tw o, q u ite  feeble. 
I l ls  h e a rt w a sn 't  Iu it. T hen  1 loses 
my tenq icr.

"B ill-o '-m y-soul,” sa y s  I. "am  I cap 'll 
o f till» here c r a f t ,  o r  a rc  you? F o r 
u n less y o u  pull h a rd e r—1 jtl in 't  w an t 
no « tro n g  la n g u a g e  here ; hu t a s  su re  
n s m y n am e  is U up’n Tom  ’Ooolley, I’ll 
w rlug  y o u r  ugly neck fo r  you!"

H e holds up h is sw eep, an d  say s he. 
“ (), Is th a t  y o u r  g am e?” sa y s  lie. "A n ’ 
iln you  propose to  co m p en sa te  m e?"

It flashed righ t ac ro ss me w h a t lie 
m ean t. "B ill, you  b lack g u ard ,"  sa y s  1, 
'do  you  m ean to tell m e—an d  a  m an  

th e re  a -d ro w n d in g ?  H av e  yon no com 
m on h u m a n ity ,”  sa y s  I. b r is tlin g  up. 
" th a t  y o u 'd  th in k  o f live iKiiind a fo re  a 
fellow  c re a tu re ?”

" F iv e  pouud is a good b it b e tte r  nor 
th ir ty  l»)b." sa y s  Hill, looking up a t  
m e, su llen-llke.

"W ell. sir. I l l  sa y  it to  y o u r  fa re , 
th o u g h  y o u r  ow n  f a th e r  Is a C ounty  

juncllo r, I a lw a y s  th o u g h t th a t  one 
a s  laid a law  as  th e  co u n ty  could m ake. 
B ut law  It is. a ll th e  sa m e; an d  th e re  
a in 't  no help ing  It. I t 's  £."• re w a rd  for 
b rin g in g  in a  ilead  corpse, a n ' it 's  only 
th ir ty  bob fo r  b ring  a  m an a liv e  ns yo.i 
sa v e  from  drow m llug .

"B ill-o-m y-«ouL" s a y s  I. ra is in g  my 
sw eep , being  th a t  a n g ry  w ith  th e  m an  
th a t  I 'd  hav e  k ins-ked him  o v e r the  
head  a s  soon a s  I would a  ru t, "w ill 
you row , o r  sha ll I b ra in  you?"

J u s t  a t  th a t  m lu u te  nty eyes w en t 
to w a rd s  th e  sho re ; nnd  if th e re  w asn -'  
M iss Noe, no t w rin g in g  h er h a n d s  now . 
b u t p lu n g in g  in to  th e  sea, c lo th es an d  
a ll—th o u g h  a  lad y  w ith  sk ir ts  a n ’ 
sw im m in g  fo r d e a r  life  o u t to  th e  boat 
to help  me.

I up w ith  m y voice a n ’ shout«: "C om e 
along. M iss Noe! Y'ou p u ts  th e  m en  to 
sh am e! B lessings on you fo r  a  b rav e  
g irl!"  She w as  sw im m in g  th a t  sp le n 
did!

W ell. I row s to w srils  her. and  helps 
h e r  ab o a rd  in to  th e  boa t; an d  In she 
Jum ps, a ll d ripp ing , h u t ta k in g  no m ore 
no tice  o f it. b less you, th a n  if w a te r  
w as a  f e a th e r  bed to  her. A nd «ho 
se izes th e  o a r  B ill-o'-m y-soul w ou ld n 't 
w ork ; a n d  she cries out to  me, agonized  
lik e ; "R ow  on. C ap 'n  'O olley, fo r  h e a v 
e n 's  sak e , row  on; Alex. Is a-d row nd- 
Ing!"

W ell, I w asn 't going to  c a rry  a  su p e r 
cargo. aa  you m ay say . to  w eigh t th e  
boa t, no t y e t a p assen g e r fo r  no th ing .
So. to  lig h ten  th e  burilen . I Ju s t ups 
w ith  Blll-o’-my soul an d  I c lasp« tin 
round  th e  w ais t, be ing  a o ld er m an  nor 
h im , b u t, heaven  he p ra ised , a s tro n g  
one. H e w as took liy su rp r ise  too m uch 
to  s tru g g le . A n’ I h eav es un ov er a fo re  
he know ed w here  he w as. am i m akes a 
Jo n a h  o f  him . H e com e up sp lu tte r in g , 
be ing  th e  w orst sw im m er fo r a  se a 
fa rin g  m en a s  ev e r  I m et w ith . “T h ere ."  
sa y s  I, h itt in g  out a t  him  w ith  the  
b lad e  o ' m y «w eep; “see how  you like 
It y o u rse lf ,"  sa y s  I. "T h e re 's  £5 a-goln ' 
begg in ' fo r  w hoever pu lls o u t y o u r ugly 
corpse, fo r  nobody a in 't  going to  tro u 
ble ab o u t you liv ing ."  And off w e tw o 
row s. M iss Noe In h e r  d rip p in g  clo thes, 
an d  leav es BUI there , to  s in k  o r  sw im , 
acco rd in ' a s  he w as m inded.

A q u a r te r  o' a  m ile o u t w e com es up 
to a  sa ilin g  boat. W ind  w as nor-east. 
o r  m igh t a  been a  p’in t n e a re r  m a t.  
m a y h a p : an d  a  sa il before  th e  w ind 
could h e a r  s tr a ig h t  dow n upon w here 
Mr. A lex w as d row ud ing . M iss Noe, 
sh e  s tood  up  a n d  ca lls  ou t to the  m en: 
"O v er y o n d er!"  sbe cries, show ing  th e

w ay w ith her hsnd. “Quick, quick: he’« 
tiro wild ing!"

Ill s second they  sees, and  w ithout
one word off they goes, lufllng th a t so d 
den! I w ouldn 't a believed it If 1 bacín t

It: and they flics before .....h a lf  a
gale ov er In Ihe d irection  of tlie lient le- 
man. Well, lie w as doue up for sw im  
tiling through not hav ing  an o th er kick 
left in him. as you may say. hut In- » a s  
alile to float on his hack and m ight 

c floated an hour mot

FO R  H O T  W EATHER.

A t t a c h m e n t  f o r  R e f r l « e r « , 0, .  
T a b le  H h e rb e t F reezer

T h e re  Is now  to he had a U()Ti| 
w o n d erfu lly  com puet little |,.e r™ 
w hich  Is u f re e z e r  and  refrigerator t* 
one. T h e  case  Is m ade for 
th e  p a n try , o r  one ra n

h an d so m e  w alnut rhestfo rm  of u

«torlo* |„
h"y  ‘I In th«

may hap, if
so la* as tin* chill of th e  w ate r d id n ’t 
niiinD him am i «end Him to the  bottom . 
They come up to him  am i pulled un Iu# 
I could koo them  a-pullhitf of him 
w hether it wan th irty  Imb or 
pound*' w orth 1 eoiildn t rightly  
out fo r certain .

“ Is it alive o r dead?” says the young 
lady.

“ W ell,” says I. “ lie d - look 
]!nip,” says I. ’’as is n a tu ra l 
you’ve been lying mo long in tht*
But I th ink  it's alive. Anyhow 
b e tte r row back and get your tilings 
dried, m iss."

m».” says she. 
go back till I know, 
says she. “ we m ust i 
them .”

Well. I d idn ’t quite

crying. "I can ’t 
F a p 'n  'O oolley.” 

•ow on and m eet

like It. ow ing to

A F R K K 2 K H  IX T H E  REPKIOKKATOR.

w orthy  of o rn a m e n tin g  a dining roonT 
tin»* side  is d iv id ed  in to  a zinc-lined rp- 
cess. sh ow ing  th re e  woven wire hIipIvps 
T he o th e r  s id e  eon ta in s  lee and Iu the 
lee e o m p a rtm e n t h an g s  a freezer that 
will hold o n e  p in t o f liquid.

W hen  th e  d a y ’s a llow ance of Ice li
the gen tlem an  perhaps having no th in ’ s to red  tin* f re e z e r  m u st be filled, a n it
on, w hich Miss Noe had n ’t thought of. 
Still, th is  being a m a tte r  o* life am i 
death , w here su c h ’th ings can ’t be a l
lowed to count, 1 row s on to m eet them .

A bout a  hundred  yard s off 1 s ta n d s  
up and  shouts so as she shouldn’t u n 
derstan d . “ Is it a five-pound job. m ate, 
or a th irty -bob  ber?”

A nd the  young gen tlem an  him self 
lifts  h im self up In reply, w ith one of th e  
fisherm en 's je rseys on an* a sail w rap 
ped round un. an d  lie shou ts a t the  top 
of hi* voice, w aving his hand, “Alive, 
alive. Noe!”

I w an ted  to tu rn  then, bu t, bless you. 
the re  w asn ’t no keeping back th a t  
young lady. A fore 1 know ed w here I 
w as a t  the  sound of ills voice, she’s 
stood up  in tlie boat and jum ped  off the  
«eat and  w as sw im m ing fo r dear lifo 
again  to  the  sa iling  boat, w here her 
young g en tlem an  wa« a-sitting .

H e w as most dead w hen she got. 
there . H e’d ju s t had s tren g th  o’ mind 
to  hold up till he eould shout to her, 
and  then  he falls back num b-like apd  
w hite  as death , till they gets him ashore 
again. T here  Bill-o’-my-soul w as s ta n d 
ing. sp lu tte rin g  and  shivering , looking 
blue w ith cold, and  saying as how I’d 
done him out o’ five pounds, o r an y w ay s 
th ir ty  shillings, through throw ing  of 
him overlm ard . T hey took the young 
g en tlem an  up to his lodgings and  gave 
him th e  reg u la r th in g —hot blanket« 
a n ’ such a n ’ hram ly—a n ’ by the end 
o’ th e  d ay  he w as p re tty  well righ t 
again . B ut the young lady, she d idn’t 
so m uch a s  ketch a cold w ith it, a n ’ 
a fo re  th ey  left th is  place him  and her 
w as m arried . A n’ when Bill-o’-my-soul 
come to h e a r  th a t her fa th e r  and  m oth
e r  w anted  to give ten pounds apiece to 
th e  men iu the  boat a n ’ m e he w as ju s t 
th a t  m ad you could ’a  hoard his lan 
guage five houses off. and not choice 
language, e ith er.—Cassell’s Magazine.

w hen th e  r e f r ig e ra to r  top is cloned 
only a tin y  k n o b  a n d  c ra n k  protrude at 
the  top. J u s t  a  few  m inutes before 
th e  fre e z e r’s c o n te n ts  a re  to be served 
th is  c ra u k  Is g iv e n  a few  rapid turns 
an d  th e  c re a m  o r  Jelly  will be found 
b eau tifu lly  firm . T h e  la rg er the Ice 
box th e  g re a te r , o f course, the  capacity 
o f th e  freezer.

Oil« m an y  a  lu n ch eo n  tab le  th is sum
m er will be n o ticed  a t  the  hostess’ right 
a d a in ty  sh e rb e t free ze r  th a t turns 
w a te r  to ice In Ju s t th re e  m inutes. This 
sm all m ach in e  is u su a lly  m ade of fine
ly polished b its  o f  cho ice woods bound 
in c irc u la r  fo rm  by  lum ps of silver. The 
top an d  h an d le  a r c  o f  silver nnd the 
m inu te  ice m a c h in e  s ta n d s  about four 
inches h igh , m e a su rin g  twenty-nine 
inches in c irc u m fe re n c e . It looks quite 
like a  lovely ro u n d  bonbonnière, but 
really  holds sn o w y  she rlie t of some 
flavor w ith  w h ich  it is now  tlie custom 
a t luncheons to keep  th e  g u es ts’ glasses

D I N N E R  T A B L K  « I I KKIIKT FKKK7.KK.

H a d  th e  L a s t  W o rd .
T he tm in-lm y had a bad eye and a 

m ost unm elodious voice. H is yell sen t 
a sh u d d e r th rough  the e n tire  car. I t 
w as. a s  a  m a tte r  of course, the fate  
of the ir rita b le  m an to select th is p ar
ticu la r  tra in  for his journey . E very  
tim e the  train -boy  how led lie jum ped  
an d  looked a t  him w ith an  expression 
of reproach w hich g rad u a lly  becam e 
m alig n an t and  then ferocious.

“ P-e-e-e-a c-h-c-s: A a a a p-l-e-a!
Chee-y-u-u-u ing gum !” lie vociferated , 
a s  he pushed tlie fro n t door shut w ith 
a  slam  a f te r  holding It open long enough 
to till th e  c a r  w ith sm oke and  cinders. 
H e  w as Ju s t abo u t to rep ea t his cry 
w hen  he cam e to the  nervous m an 's 
sea  t.

” W a n t a n y  p-e-e-e-a-o-h-e-s. a-a-p-----’’
“ S h u t up, will you!” exclaim ed tlie 

n ervous m an. “W lia t do you m ean 
by keeping up  th a t in fe rn a l racket?” 

“ Does th a t  bo ther you, m iste r?”
“O f course  it bo thers me. E very 

tim e you com e along you whoop into 
th is  e a r  till it feels a s  if it w ere going
trx an llt *♦

filled. A t in te rv a ls  th e  hostess gives 
the  fre e z e r  h a n d le  a  few  tu rns, and 
then  th e  m aid, l i f t in g  off th e  top, goes 
ab o u t filling th e  g la sses , o ften est witb 
w a te r  ice flavo red  w ith  lim es.

H E H A S  N O  R O O T E R .

A H oy: W h o s e  C o u n t  r u c t i o n  W a s  Not 
E n t i r e l y  C o m p l e t e d .

A hog w ith o u t a  sn o u t w as born tbo 
o th e r  d a y  n e a r  H en d erso n , Ky. Its 
n o strils  a re  in th e  ro o f o f its m onth, and

r-ÆZ*
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to  S p l i t . '
"You m oan th is le f t ea r th a t 's  next 

to th e  ¡lisle?”
"Y'es, I m ean my le ft ea r.”
‘‘D on 't you w orry , m ister. I 'm  sorry 

you d id n ’t m ention  th a t before. YVe're 
the  m ost accom m odatin ' people In the 
w orld  on th is  road. All you have  to 
do is to  sa y  you don 't like som ethin*

in o rd e r  to b re a th e  it m u st keep Its 
m outh opeu. Its  m o u th  Is wholly un
l ik e  tlu* p a tte rn  a d o p ted  by w ell regu
lated  m em ber« o f  th e  Ito* fam ily , and 
th e  chin is round . g iv in g  ihe  little  an i
m al an  a p p e a ra n c e  d isa g reea b ly  Int
intili. It has only one  eye, an d  from  ail 
ap p ea ran ces  th a t  is a ll n a tu re  Intended 
it should have, ns th e re  is only one 
socket. T lie p i* ta k e s  food and  seems 
to is- healthy , b u t Its fe e t  n re  not mates, 
am i it w alks w ith  som e difficulty.

D ia m o n d s  in  H teel.
Some tim e ago It w a s  sbow n by M. 

M oissau. a  F re n c h  ch em is t, th a t when 
Iron w as sa tu ra te d  a t  3.000 centigrade 
w ith  carbon  an d  th e n  cooled under a 
high p ressu re  a p o rtio n  o f  th e  carbon 

an d  w c m ak e  o ilier a rra n g em en ts  rig h t <rl,n ri,,w l ou t In th e  fo rm  o f diamond», 
aw ay . I'll hav e  the whole th in g  fixed T h e  conditions u n d e r  w h ich  very hard 
n p  fo r you in no tim e a t  a ll.”  stee ls a re  now  m ad e  sh o u ld  also  result

" l lo w  a re  you going to tix It?” 1,1 **lp fo rm atio n  of d iam o n d s, and an
“ I I I  <fo ou t an d  get the  b rakem nn to  p*am ln a tio n  o f a la rg e  n u m b er of aam- 

eom e an ' tu rn  y er sea t a ro u n d  so ve »»oh «tool b aa  show n  th a t this
k in ride th e  o th e r  w ay. T h a t'll b ring  
y e r  righ t en r te r  the  ais le  an ' give yer 
le f t one a vacation .”

A nd for th e  rem a in d e r of the  tr ip  the 
only one of the  tw o  w ho spoke w as the 
hoy who yelled  w ith even m ore anim a 
tion  than  before:

“ F-e-p-e-n,o-h-e-s! A-a-a-p-l-es! Chee- 
y-u-u-ing gutn!"

T w o  K i n d s .
rem ark a b le  to see how  much 

condense.! m ilk Is isdn*  use.l now a
d ay s ."  rem ark e d  th e  sum m er hoarder.

"Y es." replied  the  guileless da iry m an  
a s  he reached  fo r th e  pum p handle, 
" an d  how ranch expanded  milk, too 
W ash ing ton  S tar.

" I t ' s

K i t i n s u i f t h e d .
Mr. F u s s y - I  d o n 't see w hy you w ear 

th o se  rid icu lous big sleeves w hen von 
h av e  no th ing  to fill them .

is really  th e  case. T h e  d iam onds are 
ob ta ined  by d isso lv in g  th e  m etal in 
acid  and th en  su b je c tin g  the  residue 
to the  ac tion  o f c o n c e n tra te d  nitric 
acid, fused  p o ta ssiu m  ch lo ra te , hydro- 
flnoric an d  su lp h u ric  ac id  successively. 
Tlie c ry s ta ls  a re  very  m in u te , the  larg
est being only five m m . in diam eter. 
I »ut they  p resen t a ll th e  chem ical and 
physical p ro p e rtie s  o f  t r u e  d iam onds.— 
E ng ineering  and  M in ing  Jo u rn a l.

C o v e re d  D ish e s .
D ishes w ere not co v ered  a t  first for 

the purpose  o f k eep in g  th e  food warm. 
I hey w ere covered  fro m  fe a r—the fear 
'»f ixiison. In  m ed iaev a l days, and 
i*»wn to th e  tim e of L ou is X IV.. people 
w ere a f ra id  th a t poison  m ig h t be intro
duced  in to  food lie tw cen  th e  kitchen 
in d  the table. H en ce  th e  cook w as or
dered  to cover th e  flisheo, a n d  the  cov
ers w ere not rem oved  u n ti l  th e  m asterMrs. F u s s y -D o  you fill jo u r  silk w .o  ?  u L 1 

—U p-to-D ate. * ^R t. of th e  house sa t  do w n  to  ea t.

M e t  F r e q u e n t l y .
They were very much throw n together 

B ut not as folks usually are:
They merely cbm* to adjoining , t r « D,  

In  the t> o clock trolley car. 
—D etroit Tribune.

People Who c a n 't  m ake coffee nevar 
• to p  try ing .

T a c k s .
In  som e p a r ts  o f  th e  c o u n try  th ere  are 

m alicious p erso n s w ho th ro w  tacks In 
the  roadw ay  to  an n o y  b icycle  rid ers  by 
p erfo ra tin g  th e  p n e u m a tic  tires. To 
m eet th is  d ifficulty  it h a s  been p ro p o s e d  
to a tta c h  a  m agnet In f ro n t  o f th e  for- 
w ard  Wheel, w ith  th e  o b jec t o f  picking 
up th e  tncks a s  th e  m ach in e  ro lls along.


