IF LIFE WERE ALL,

It Nte ware all,
Where were the recompense
For all our tears?
Thae troubled tell
Of all the loug drawn yoars,
The struggle to survive
The pasaing show
Were scarce worth whils
It life were all

If life were all,
What wers It worth to live)
To bulld on paln,
Ho soon to learn
Qur bullding were but valn,
And then to pam
To some vagus nothingness
Were scarce worth whils,

It life were all

Life In not all,
1 do not know the plan;
1 only know that Gol ls good
Aud that his strength sustalos
1 enly knew that he ia just;
8o |m the starlesn, songless night
1ift my face and trust,
And God my spirit witoess bears—
Lite ls not all,
~Los Angeloa Herald,

ELVIRAH'S TREASURE
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T HE good barque, Bells Brewster,
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was one bundred and twenty-

seven duys on the voyage be-
twoen Ban Francisco and Boston, Cap-
taln Btarbuck was much pleased with
the readaings of his log, but to Zenas
Handy in the forecastle, the trip had
scomed an Interminable one, It had
seemed so untll Hatteras was sighted
Then the watches falrly flow, whether
the wind blew fair or foul. Then his
mind percelved the urgent nocousity of
furnishing some plausible reason for
his return after twenty years of al
most sllent absence, Of course, there
was the conventlonnl and sentimental
one of “seelng the old place again”
but In hid case It secmed hardly suffl-
clont,

Had his return been actually whim-
slcal, he might have been less embar
rassed for an excuse., But dominated
as he was by a motive, powerful
enough to send him hone before the
tnast, which motive must remain his
absolute secret, at least for some time
to come, he felt that It would not do
to be ambiguous or mysterlous, He
bad nothing to brag about, nothing to
show for those many years of toll and
adventure, Nothing but a scrap of a
yarn overheard In the wild remoteness
of Big Bluff Canon in the Duckwater
Range,

How vividly the scene returned to
him. The rude shanty with its rough
bar and a table or two, the half-score
of rougher men, miners now but lkely
enough for any job promlsing money,
from poker to plracy, A wiry, gray-
bearded man was speaking.

“Yes," he sald, "Just over yonder by
the big boulder where that quiet pool
Is, 'Zeke FKuller cleared up twenty
thousand In three weeks, and then it
out lively for Cape Cod, and by jinks!
a twelvemonth later I met him I
"Frisco with a fine brig he was part
owner of, 1 wasn't worth an ounce,
but he set 'em up several times and
lent me a hundred for old times' sake.
8ald he had t'other half the swag bur-
led In his cellar to homs, Queer cove,
*Zeke Fuller, 'Lowed as he'd never
trust no bank."

Zenas had nearly dropped his glass
at the story. Captaln Fuller had gone
down In his new brig the “Two Nug-
gets” off Turka' Island, on his way
back to New Bedford that first and
only voyage of his beautiful vessel
Barah had written him about It many
years ago, but never a word had come
to him of the finding of the burled
gold, and his sister would surely have
reported that to him, seelng that he
had broken off a much approved mateh
with Elvirah Fuller, and run off to the
Golden Btate; on the foolheadedness of
both steps she hau never omitted to
tax him In her few letters. He was
returning for the sake of Blyirah—and
the treasure, What he meant to do
he could not decide, his brain was top-
sy turvy between marriage and rob-
bery, Hence the Belle Brewster fair
Iy burnt the wind as she flew along
homeward.

Twenty years would make some
change In Wingtult, but not much, The
elms would be lnrger, the houses gray-
or, but the folks he had known would
be the same, a matter of a score of
years would only show on the bables,
Uncle Josh, at 80, would look about
the same &a he did at 00, & wrinkle or
two more and a shinler Sunday coat.
He would meet him before he counld
reach his sister's,

“Wall, I declare! It's Zenas! Been
gone a long time, but yer look 'bout
the same. Come back after 'Virey,
bay? Hal Hal Made some money,
eh? No? Wall, sorry, boy, but better
not tackle 'Virey. No, no,” and so
forth,

And Aunt Mercy wonld be as bad
only worse to escape. Bhe would in-
glst on his golng to meeting, and re-
peat texts that she thought applicable
to his forward condition. For even his
reputation was as poor as his purse,
at least in thelr eyes; but oh, how ten
thousand dollars would improve it! He
had to smile while the Belle Brewster
was careening past Highland Light,
and his plan of actlon was deferred to
the occasion and his ready wit.

“Why, it's Zenas!" exclaimed his sis-
ter, as sho opened the door at his loud
knock, “For the land's sakel where
d'vou come from? Just in times for
supper.”

Sarah was always undemonstrative,
The remains of the evening meal were
on the table. She bustled about, get-
ting something ready for him to eat.
Her husband came in, and she intro-
duced him to Zenas,

“Might If we have 4 room to spare. |
You kuow we take summer boarders
now, and It's only the last of August.”

“Wall, nobuddy ever wants that
coop over the kitchen,” commentsd her
bhusband,

“They do, too, John, Mrs. Stubbine’ |
little boy slept there and sbe pald folur
dollars a weak for him."

Joha lit his pipe bellows llke,

“Oh, well” sald Zenas, somewhat
grandly, “I'tl pay you four dollars”
and pulled out a roll of bills, rather
bulky but composed mostly of ones.
“Maybe you might want to get some-
thing, here's five dollars.”

“The room does need s basin—and
pitcher—and a cet bed. I'll go down
strest to-morrow and get them."

Nearly every one In town was de
lighted to sea Zennw, if only for the
novelty of some gossip, They plied
him with questions and afterward
mauled his somewhat ambiguous an-
swers unmercifully, Elvirah came In
at mall time and greeted him with the
injured love and garnered primness of
twenty years, and the practical com-
mon sense of 40. Bhe looked comeller
than ever, thought Zenas In his ma-
turer vislon, and feeling that hils own
rugged frame and ruddy face were not
unhandsome, he endeavored fo awaken
some of her old regard for him by a
suaveneas to which he had been un-
accustomed since thelr parting.

But Elvirah was unimpassloned and
extremely matter-of-fact, and it was
these characteristics rather than any-
thing romantic connected with their
former ehgagement that had kept her
single, Then ber good looks made her
the belle of the village, but she was
one of those strong-willed maldens who
can play any game of forfelts with-
out ever making a mistake,

The days went slecplly by. The gos-
sips bad lost all Interest In him since
they bad found him to be penniless.
No native had ever returned to Wing-
tult possessed of even a thousand dol-
lars unless supplemented by an unlim-
ited amount of boasting and Import-
ance. Zenns had nelther, hence the
deduction was obvious and certalnly
true, They were squally positive that
Elvirah wounld not recelve him back
Into favor.

Zennd never let a day go by without
spending a few minutes at that lady's
comfortable abode to saw a board for
her, to look at her Evening Transcript,
to prune a trea—he could always find
some excuse even If he had to go fish-
Ing for one, a couple of tautog or lob-
sters won him many a smile, But after
all, she was not deeply Impressed.

“Beams to me," she would remark to
Ginger, her cat, “he Is mighty more
interesied In the house, and I don't
belleve the place would support two of
us anyhow,"

Nevertheless, she llked him to come,
and her enjoyment {0 Zenas' eager eyes
once cume ko néar to positive favor
that he broached the happlness of their
old engagement.

“That's all over and done with,” she
sald tartly, "“and we'll be better
friends If you don't refer to it again.”

“l eame & long ways to be told that,
Elvirah"

Yes, and it took you a mighty long
time to get started back., What made
you come, anthw? Reckon It wasn't
Just love?"

“Just you, 'Virey."

“Stuff!™ The tone and demeanor
could not be galnsald.

Zenas departed crestfallen,

However, she let him take charge
of her cranberry picking, which
brought them together more or less all
day. It also gave him an opportunity
to get In the cellar, where soms of the
berries were to be stored, It was diffi-
cult for him to mask his Interest In
the floor while Elvirah was with him,
but she had no sooner gone upstalrs
than he began a speedy Investigation.
The dark cement exhibited no sign,
but at the foot of the stalrs was an
oblong fingstone, hollowed by the foot-
steps of a century,

The next day he placed a small crow-
bar In the cellar, and when RElvirah
was on the bog, he made an excuse
to go to the house. Eutering by the
slanting hatch doors he shut them
after him, The old excitement was
upon him. He pried up an end of the
stone, Nothing appeared but the solid
gray clay. Heé could see half the
length, threc-quarters and still noth.
ing, The perspiration began to start,
then he desperately stood the stone on
end against the wall, There appeared
a narrow cavity, he stooped down and
pressed his hand upon a leather bag.
Then fear came upon him and he
quickly replaced the stone, sweeping
some dust Into the crevices he had
made in prying. He put his bar on top
of a beam, opened the hatch door and
after a drink and wash at the well
went back and gave out the checks to
the plckers as coolly as he could

October's brilllancy faded into No-
vember's dinginess, Barah's boarders
bad long since returned to their city
homes, and Zenas had & more comfort-
able room. The dellclous, tranguil
days glided by, enhanced by the rest-
ful business of the ending harvest.

Elvirah 'was greatly pleased with
the way Zenas had managed things.
Hg had saved her many dollars by his
handiness, The screener had been
cleverly repaired, the barn door could
now be opened without the entire ex-
penditure of her strength and breath,
and in numberiess other ways he had
demonstrated his usefulness. But it
did not take him long to learn that her
gelf-sufficlency and independency, sup-
plemented by a rural hand of parsi-
mony, made {t well nigh impossible to
draw her friendliness into a closer
bond of union, He knew that his only
defect in her eyes was poverty, that

she suspected him of coveting the

property more {han the owner. But
bowever hard It may

time to distingulsh where the main at- |
traction lay, Zenax' love had ey
grown so that he would gladly bave '
married Elvirah had the ten thoussand
dollars been buried in his own cellar
instead of hars. If after the manner
of ber race she was disposed to frugal-
Ity yet ahe was thoroughly good

As abe stood smiling on the flag-
stons, looking areund at the well filled
cellar, her appearance was so plump
and comely that the heart of Zenas
quickened. And ber pretty feet—and
right beneath them! Ko heaved the
box of cranberries be had just brough
in on the plle. :

“Elvimah,” he exclalmed ardently,
“will you have me?"

“No, I won't,” she snapped, She had
Just computed that the berries before
her at twelve dollars per barrel would
be six hundred and elghty-four dol-
lars, and it fashed Into her mind that
Zeuas bad made the same calculation
Just prior to his sudden propossl. But
to be just, Zenas had had no thought
of berries. His glance may have drop-
ped momentarily to her feet, but that
was involuntary,

“I could improve the place a lot"
he wald, wiping his forehead. “There
is plenty room for another bog.”

“Yes, Mungusson can make that for
& dollar a day. No, thank you, Zenas,
I llke you pretty well, but ‘twon't
pay.”

Bhe plcked up ber skirts and ascend-
ed the stairs sighing—becauss he was
not owner of a dozen shares in the
0ld Colony,

Her refusal and then his dlscharge
because the work of harvesting was
all done made him resolve on & more
violent course the end of which he
could not foreses, but some of the
recklessness of his Californian life had
returned to him, Elvirah's hovsa was
a comparatively large two-story build-
ing and during the summer she occu-
pled an upstairs chamber. A mild fall
postponed her removal to the first floor
later than usual. One nlght shes was
awakened by a dream or a sound, she
knew not which, But she was thor-
oughly awake and presently her acute
hearing detected a sound from below.
She could neither locate il nor seccount
for it, but a third “click” sent her
downstairs to Investigate the back-
door fastenings. The old decrescent
moon gave a glimmer of light. Bhe
found the doors properly secured and
was about to return when she heard a
slight nolse In the cellar. Bhe glanced
toward the low door; the smail pane
therein was faintly luminous,

Elvirah was not at all timid, but the
light startled her, Bhe crossed over
cautiously and peered into the pane of
glass, Then she was almost surprised
into a shriek. A dim lantern revealed
Zenas lifting the flagstone into place.
On the lower step were six bags about
the size of a pearmains apple. One
was open and Its contents glistened
yellow, Gold! Her knees weakened
and her tongue seemed to swell and
gag her, but her eyes acquired new
powers of vislon.

Zenas secured the open bag, placed
them all In & grain sack, and departed
therewith by the hatch, which he
closed very carefully, Bhe watched
him from the shelter of the geraniums
in the kitchen window until he dis-
appeared In the shadow of the barn.
It came upon her suddenly—there had
been a treasure burled In her cellar,
and her friends and lover had discov-
ered and stolen it. All the sly and
self-satisfled remarks of her fathercon-
cerning his wealth were now made
clear. “He would show her something
when he got back.” But he never
came, This was what his distrust of
banker and daughter had done for
him. A thief had stolen the gold from
under her very eyes. But she could
rouse the neighbors and apprehend
him, Bhe tore upstairs and began to
dress hastily. But what then? Would
sghe be happy? She paused wiili her
skirt over her head, then threw it upon
a chair and went to bed agaln.

In the morning she arose with red
eyes, BShe stayed Indoors without a
glance at the morning train as it thun-
dered by to Boston. Zenas was aboard,
gone from her agaln, this Ume with
both her wealth and affectlon, At 11
she went to the postoffice for the mall,
and ran plump into Zenas. She start-
ed visibly and read confusion in his
face,

“Dreadful glad to see you, Zenas;
thought you'd gone to Boston." They
were walking under the tall, bare elms,
“I want you to fix a new hinge on the
cellar hateh.”

Zenag paled a little,

“Gone to Boston! Why, 'Virah?"

“1 was afraid you had, Zenas,” she
sald with averted face,

“I don't know where I'll go, "Virah,
it you turn me away.”

“I'll never turn you away.”

“But will you bave me, 'Virah?"

“Suppose I might as weii, Zenas,
and stop your fussing.” They turned
into the lane to Elvirah's, “I never
did think I wanted you so much till
this morning, Zenas, when I thought I
saw you on the frain.,” She looked at
him coyly or slyly, and he kissed her a
trifle awkwardly, with a gullty rather
than an enraptured look, At the house
Bivirah regained her ordinary demean-
or and Zenas appeared outwardly at
eape and happy.

Bo'they were married at Thanksgiv-
ing and everybody rejolced with them
and declared it a good and proper
match, A close observer may have
found moments of abstraction in Zenas
or a curfons Interest In burled treasure
on Hivirah's part, One night Blvirah
awoke her husband,

“Zenas,” she sald, “I've had a gueer
mm.“

“It won't pay," sald Zenas, sleapily.

“A dream! A vision! I could see
right through that flagstone In the cel-

bave bean at otie

lar, and there lay six little bags that
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I seemed to know were full of goldl™
abe sald impressively,
“You don't believe it's troe, Elvi

raby

“It won't take long to find out
Zenas™ Sbe got up and put on her
slippers and shawl,

“You aln't golog now * be sald in
credulonaly,

“Right now.” HEhs took the lamp
and disappeared with a determined
step; and without desiring bis com-
pany, or asslstance,

Zenus composed himself for her re
turn. In ten minutes she appeared
lampless and breathless, Her shawl
was héavily welighted and she dropped
it on the bed,

“There it Is, Zenas, I've got It.” she
sald panting.

“You don't ny!’ Bure enough? His
enthoslasm was semewhat lame, He
befted & bag. “Curious, 'Vieah, it
should take so many years to hatch out
that dream 7" {

“Looks like, Zenas, as If I had to
wait for you to come. Eh?

“Maybe, Guess If you'd found it
afore, I wouldn't be here™

“Maybe not” Her bright eyes
clouded a little,

“I mean,” sald Zenas, hastily, *“T'd
found you married to some big gun*

“Maybe!" sald Elvirah, a trifle curt-
Iy, as she thoughtfully contemplated
the gold, ‘

“'Virah!" broke out Zenas, earnest-
Iy, “*fore God, I'd love you just as
much, treasure or no treasure!™

And his tone was so sincers that El-
virah kissed him and defarred satis-
fylng her curlosity until the following
morning.—Waverley Magazinae,

DAGUERRE'S PROCESS.

Its Introduction Into America Gave
Impetusto a New Business.

As soon as Daguerre's process be-
came well enough known in America
for practice, sclentific men and, in fact,
“all sorts and conditions of men,” at-
tempted to produce the wonderful ple-
tures. Many home-mads and very
primitive kinds of apparatns were em-
ployed in the experiments, including
the cigar box with a spectacle lens. If
the operntor succeeded In producing an
impression that could be seen, it was
carried about and shown as a grest
success,

There were several elaimants for
mnking the first portrait by the pro-
cess, A Mr. Walcott made the claim,
and Joseph Dixon, by letters and other
evidence, claimed that the first pie-
ture was his, for which, It was said,
Mrs, Dixon sat with powdered face in
full sunshine 15 minutes,

In March, 1840, Messrs. Walcott and
Johnson opened a gallery In New York,
and announcing their readiness to exe-
cute portralts from life, solicited pa-
tronage. This was the first daguerreo-
type gallery In the world. Other places
were soon opened. The daguerreotype,
although conskdered desirable as a cu-
rlosity, was not popular, on account of
the length of time required for a sit-
ting, which varied according to the
time of day and the strength of the
light. It was seldom attempted on a
cloudy day. The sitter must have full
command of his expression and remain
perfectly still for from one to thres
minutes to be successful In getting =
likeness dlstinet enough to be recog-
nized.

The daugerreotype was made on a
pure metallic silver surface. After be-
ing perfectly cleaned, and made sensl-
tive with a rouge buff, it was coated in
a darkened room with the vapor of
fodine, then placed In the camera, and
exposed before the sitter through the
lens. It was still kept from the light,
and placed over the fumes of hot mer
cury, where the Ilmage developed.—
Century.

We Number Mauny Peoples.

A recent consular report gives In-
teresting immigration figures. From
1818 to 1003—85 years—the number of
immigrants was 21265728, or the
equivalent of one-fourth of the ‘total
population to-day. Of all this number
the United Kingdom, which Includes
the heavy Irish Inflow, contributed 82
per cent; Germany confributed 24 per
cent; Austrin-Hungary, Italy, Russia
and Poland furnished 21 per cent. But
thess last named countries In 1008 fur
nished 08 per cent of the immigration.
Europe has sent us 93 per cent of our
immigration, the Western Hemisphere
415 per cent and China and all other
Aslatie countries, Oceanlca and Afri-
ea, 2% per cent. The heaviest immi-
gration of Irish In one year was in
1833, when 162,640 came. The next
largest from Ireland was in 1888, when
78,613 came. Last year only 85300
Irish eame. The highest figures for
the English were 82,304 in 1882, In
1854 215,000 Germans came and in
1882 250,630. From 1866 to 1878 the
German Immigration average 120,000
a year. Last year It was only 40,088,
Its decline In the last ten years has
been marked. The Incoming Italians
last year reached their highest figures,
belng 230,622. They passed the 100,-
000 mark in 1900 and what numbers
they may attain can only be guessed
at, for the tide is running bigh and
chiefly from Bouthern Italy and the
islands. Last year the Russian immi.
gration amounted to 186,008, while
from Austria-Hungary there came 206,
011, The immigration from the Scan-
dinavian peninsula and the northern
parta of Europe, which we have al-
ways considered the most desirable,
has so fallen off as to cease to be
much of a factor in the comparison.—
Indlanapolls News.

Unjust,

“All a man cares for is & good din.
ner,” sald the cynical woman.

“That's very unjust,” sald the mild-
mannered one, “My husband will miss
his dinner any day for the sake of
looking at a baseball game."—Wash-
ington Btar.

Being Infinits,
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And pray to thee for light;
We feel, through all our infidelity,
There Is eternal right.

We feel, above our selfishness and crima,
The mists that elovd our eyes,
That, like an everlasting Bun sublime
Thou shinest in the skies;
And, glimpsing that velled glory, we
would climb
To some sweet paradise,

Despite onr greed and sensuality,
Our selfishness and strife;
Despite our narrowness and bigotry,
Our Inmost sounls are rife
With glimpses of the truth divine, that
we
Bhall gain eternal life

We are material, and swelled with pride;
Our wayward feet are set
In paths of sin; thy truths we have de
nied;
Thy precepta we forget;
But, although for the moment turned
aside,
Lord, spare thy people yet

We stretch lmploring hands to thee for
light,
Oh, hear us while we pray,
Conduect ns back unto the paths of right,
The ever upward way;
And lead us from our gropings threugh
the night
Unto the better day.
—Denver Newn.

The Story of One Japanese.

In a little booklet, “How Missions
Pay,” from the pen of the Rev. Dr.
J. W. Laughlin, the story Is told of
the work accomplished by Joseph
Hardy Neesima in Japan. He writes:

“A half century ago a boy was born
In the Japanese empire. By some for-
tunate providence a copy of a Chinese
translation of the Bible fell into his
hands. Soon a glimpse at a map of
the United Btates gave him a desire
to see the new world, but Japanese
law forbade emigration and he was
compelled to run away. He stole on
board a ship at Shanghai and worked
his way to Boston, where he came un-
der the influence of Joseph Hardy, a
Christian philanthropist, who offered
to educate him, He entered college
and became a Christian. He took Mr.
Hardy’s name. He finished his college
course with honor and went back to
Japan to become the first native evan-
gtlist of his race. He collected money
with which to erect the Doshisha, the
first great Christian school of the em-
pire. He used to say that he could
bave been nalled to a literal cross with
less suffering than he was compelied
to endore while at work upon that
school. But by no tempting offer of
personal gain could he be induced to
turn dside from his course as & mis-
slonary, and when he died there were
hundreds of young men and women all
over the emplre, who testified to the
influence which the life of Joseph
Hardy Neeslma had upon them.”

Courtesy Begets Love.

Probably nineteen-twentieths of the
happiness. in this world you will get
with the children at home. The inde
pendence that comes to a man when
his work is over, and he feels that he
has run out of the storm into the griet
harbor of home, where he can rest in
peace with his family, is something
real. It does not make much differ-
ence whether you own your house or
have one little room in that house, vou
can make that little room a home to
you. You can people it with such
moods, you .can turn to It with such
sweet fancies that it will be fairly Iu-
minons with their presence, and will
be to yon the very perfection of a
home. Against this home none of you
should transgress.

You should always treat each other
with courtesy. It is often not so Aiffi-
cult to love a person as it is to be cour
teous to him. Courtesy is of greater
value and a more royal grace than
some people seem to think. If you
will but be courteous to each other ¥ou
will soon learn to love each other mdre
Wwisely, profoundly, not to say lasting-
ly, than you ever did before.—Presby-
terilan Banner.

The Tragedy of Success.

The tragedy of suffering is often ter-
rible, but it is nothing to the tragedy
of success, Not, indeed, that all suce
cess is tragic, but perhaps it would be
true to say that all success is at least
dangerous, and most of it tragle. It is
always a menace to the higher
and often its destruction, And so the
quest for it 1s one of the most pa-
thetle things In the world; it 1s as i
& man were to strive, by every means
and with what speed he may, to com-
pass his own ruin

The Honeat Man,

The honest man will follow the
beckoning hand of truth at any and at
all ocost, He will be true to the
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BLOODY WARS OF ANCIENTS,
Deaths Were More Numerous When

lined up In mass form to oppose each
other, Then men entered the fray like
a lot of ravenous wolves. The battle
wad decided less by akill than by sheex
brute force and the power of numbers.
Defeat then meant annihilation. There
were no means for covering retreat.
When the battla began to turm,
enemy was already at the heels of

to

Goths, and the Huns under Attila, the '

allles slew the invading barbarians at
the rate of one hundred thousand a
day for three days. That was the
bloodlest battle In history. That bloody
job stands pre-eminent as an instance
of justifiable bomicide, It saved Eu-
rope from savagery, and rescued civill-
sation.

It is estimated that Caesar's wars
cost more than two million lives, His
war bulletins did not report a long lst
of wounded and a short list of slain,
They were death-lists—so many killed.
The number of wounded was insignifi-
cant.

When firearms were Introduced tac-
ties were changed, and armies were
no longer hurled bodlly upon each
other, staking everything upon the is-
sue; but for a long time the firearms
were primitive and would not shoot
very far, and the tactics were but a
modification of the older and simpler
methods of hand-to-hand fighting.—
Woman’s Home Companion.

Large Enough to Count.

“The longer I llve,” observed the
cashier of a bank downtown, “the
more [ realize the Importance of little
things. Here is a case In point,” be
continued, referring to a letter he had
just recelved. “A few weeks ago I

had two callers In my office, one an ex- .

citable, elderly man, a big depositos,
and the other the president of a manu-
facturing concern and the writer of
this letter. This manufactorer left
and soon afterward the excitable man
discovered that someone had taken his
hat. He stormed about the place until
one of the clerks suggested that per-
haps the manufacturer had taken it
by mistake, The excitable man de-
manded his address and started out to
hunt him down and give him ‘a plece
of his mind.’

“The other day I read a letter from
the manufacturing concern and was
astonished to see among the names of
its officers that of my excitable caller
as vice president. My curlosity was
aroused mnd I made some inquiries,
Now I learn that the excitable man
was 80 pleasantly received when he
called for his hat that his anger eooled
at once. Then he got to talking about
the manufacturer's business and the
money he was making, A few days
Inter he Invested heavily In the con-
cern and was elected its vice president,
And all because of that little mistake
about a hat"—New York Presa,

Very Cooling. .
Sharpe—The Japanese never get exs
cited, Ome of thelr maxims la: “Eeep
cool.”
Whealton—No wonder there are se
many Japanese fans. -

Occasionally men die of thirst, bu
mmtﬁqdﬂn&ﬂm .4

death, ;
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