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The Truth About Tobias.
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T wok Hanors quite a tie to find
I[out the truth about Toblus Not
that Tobfias could ordinarily be ospe
sldered a mysterlous fndividual, In-
deed, he was precisely the
From the ¢ool dawnp hour In which Le

arose o go forth and fArive the tenm |

for Twist & Taffeta, of which frm be
wis trusted collector, until hls return
st 6:30 o the modest Nat where his sls-
ter—and suppur—awaited him, his life
was 4 clean and commonPlace page,
spread wide for every casual or inter-
ested glance. His nights, If less ex-
posed to the are lights of publie scru-
tiny, might as well bave been so, For,
after eating heartily of the food Hanora
hadl prepared and referring to the same
In admiring terma, he was wont o re
move his shoes un unnecessary lmped!-
wenta, place bis feot In  their well
durped hose upon the chalr “beyant”
Bght Wig pipe, drink the solltary bhottle
of beer Hanora permitted bim, and read
the mighty secumulation of both morn-
lug nod evenipg papers untll the auto-
¢ritle spinster who ruled his abodle sug-
gested “a decade,” and turned the lnmp
low by way of a gentle but quite sufl)-
clent hint,

Toblus was 40--plus fve. He had a
brickdust skin, pale brows, a pugni-
elons nose, end a smile of such sudden,
pitMusing, apologetic radlance It ex-
plnined bis love for his lfellow-men in
genetnl and for Hanorn in pactienlar,
Indeed, his was the ouly love that had
ever come Hanora's way, She had
never been guilty of thut form of high
way robbery Koown as coquetry. Not
that she wns unsophisticated, She
knew thut a woman quick of perception
and adroit of finger may approprinte
the purse of one who walks her way
anidl  suffer (pcarceration. And she
knew also that one who possesses liey-
self of nn unapproprinted mnscollne
hienrt not only goes free o the sight of
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the lnw, but glorles If ghe will In her
gulle and In the magnitude of her deed.
Whether the Londs of [wopportun.ty had
shuckled Hanora Kyan or whether she
hid preferred malden tiomph to the
exultation of matronhoosd deponent say-
eth not. Anybow, to get biack to the
truth nbhout Tobias, Op one memorable
midsummer eve he devoured letnon ple
withiout protesi. Hanora kpew  he
lonthed Jewon ple. On the followling
muorming he moekly ate the French
tonst shie set before him, fnstead of his
rogulution potato nnd rasher, This was
ber sovond test, For Toblas had frank-
ly declared only two weeks ago that
Le would est no wore Frepch, or Flem.
ish, or—no, begorrah—Boer toast, that
was made of stule bread dipped In egg
and fried! So there! She beginu to feel
susplelous,  He was o good brother,
but nlarmingly doclle whon presented
with viannds for which he possessed an
aversion,

she was llke the parrot which [ts
owner doeclired “sald little but done a
devil of a heap of thinkin'l" She
thought a good deal In those days,
When Toblas suggested bringing n
friend home with him to dioper she
thought more than ever; albelt she pos-
Bibly sald less,

“To be bringin' a man bere for a
male!" quoth she, “What kind of a
tan might he be now, Tobias?"

“Sthralght as they make ‘em!”
promptly  responded  Toblas, “He
drives the ‘rush’ bus. He's a good wan,
He'd rellsh one of your raspberry rolls
—thnt he wonld, Haooran!" Whereat
Hanor blushed [n o wintry sunset sort
of way and sald he might briog his
friend,

He did bring bhis friend, And—to tell
the truth—Hanora looked exeeedingly
well. She had given ber old black sk
gkitt a “dip,” whatever that mysterious
pliraseology way mean. And she wore
with this o shirt walst of softest lawn,
which she had bought at quite an ab-
surd lgure Lecause it was one of the
smaller sizes, This she had duly and
delicately lnundered, Not that
“The househald art was the only dower
She would bring for a gift 10 hlm she

wed”

But the household art shone up In re-
splendence on that particular night,
Never.  thought treacherous Toblas,
with a glow at his beart, had any man
such a sister, aud If It were not for the
—here be broke off In an agony of de-
ception which made him tewporarily
olilivious of the merits of the rasplierry
rail,

“You ain't eat a bite!” avowed Huno-
T

Toblas made & sweeping gesture
acrosa Wis Adam's apple. “Clear to
here!” Le declired with dellelous men-
dnelry,

Alrer supper they went Into the par.
lor: Hnnora played on the organ—yes,
aud sang. too, In a sweet thin little
volee, 8lhe sang “The Meeting of the
Waters™ and *“The Kerry Dancing™ and
the “Wearing of the Green" No rag-
tie for Hanora.

“She's a Jewel!” commented Dennls
Mnaguire, addressing Tobins HRyan,
when they parted @n the sidewalk
“Aln't—ain"t"—timldly, “there any wan
n-coortin’!™
* “Xlivir a wanll returned Toblas,

He felt so guilty upon his return he

conld handly make the proper responses |

to the ““decade" which Hanora was
“giviog out” He did not come home
putll 10 o'clock the fellowing night—

revarse. |

~

nor yet the vext, He explained bis ab-
sences by mystetious aliugions o “cab-
[ cuses” mud “primaries,” thereby sooth-
lng Hapors*fhl stuliifying hLis coD-
sclepce. 11 was not untll Hanors found
i rose o the buttonhole of his coal obe
mortilng and a itk lace trimwed hand-
kerchlef lu Lis pockel thut ber direat
doubits were aroused.  But even these
Toblus explalucd away.

“Sure the fower cost pothin’, Hanora
"Pywis ffom & lish | was passio’. And
the bandkerchie! wis on the sidewalk,
1 thought Lellke you could make use
of 1"

He was rapldly becoming s beautiful
llar. J

A week later he refused to go out
with Hunom and Dennls on account of
the nigist belng dump. He bad rheu-
wmntism, he sald, 8o bis slster and his
friend went to the theater and Toblas
sottled himself to the composition of 4
long and fervent lettor, the necotnplsh-
wett of which secessitated frequent
reference to the pocker dictionary e
hnd bought for this purpose. To ke
i long story short—and It was not such
a long story when all was said—Huano-
. married Dennls Maguire, Tobias
wisk desolalo—disconsolnte.  He might
o to live with them. Dennls bad won |
W treasure.  Yes, e might go to live
with them after a while. For the pros-
ent be would take his wenls at n res-
tanrant oot sure what could be done
with the furnlture—and so on.

All through ber wedding journey,
swhich Jasted Full three woeeks, [t tron-
bled Mes. Magulre to determine what |
wis the matter with Toblas, Bhe told
her new made lord all about bl even-
ing absences, his mild acceptance of
distasteful viands, his abrapt and eager
hospltality toward Dennis—even about
the rose and handkerchief, 1Tt wis pot
untl] she had returned to Chiengo nod
went out to the fint where had been
passed her years of muture malden-
hood that she really discovered the
truth about Toblas,

For the flat into which she let her.
sell with her latel key waws altered,
decorated, Mumined. There were cur-
talns of rosy swissoline at the win.
dows. There were a lot of Howers on
the table, A canary sang In a gllded
eage, and—what was that? A patasol
In the corner—a bat on the sewing ma-
chine! Such n frivolous hat—all ehif-
fon and dalsfes! Haporn turned gulre
fiulnt, Could Toblas—

“Oh," eried a radlant litle creature
fluttering out of one of the Pullman
car apartments which serve as bed.
rooms o the modern flat, “I did pot
kuow any one was here. Take this
chalr. You are Mrs. Larch, 1 Know,
Toblas sald the wife of his friends In
the shipping department would call, |
We are not really fully settled yet. Om
wedding was quite o surprise to owt
friends, but really we bad been cons
sldering it for some time. 1 was In the
ribbons, you kpow, and Decame ac
qualnfed with Mr. Rynn while at the
klore, But it seems he had an old mald |
sister living with Wm, and haviog o |
girl's nutuenl dismste for relations-lns
lnw—though doubtless someé of them
nre kind enough, 1 suggested to Toblas:
{that It wonld be better to marry her
off If possible before—why—what—=*"

For Mrs. Dennls Maguire had risen
In aghnst and stately discomposure,

“T nm bie slster,” she salkl,

“Dear, O, dear! ' so sorry! I didn't
know-—nor suspect—1 wish I bod kept
sl Toalke off your things! Stay to
|.ﬂnp|wr! There—there! You're sweet
is you can be—and I'll loye you Iif you
let me—Indeed, T will.”

Americans in Knee<Broeches

Hon, Join W, Foster, former Secre-
tary of State and one of the most wilde-
Iy experienced of Amerlean diplomits,
tells In the Saturday Evenlng Post In-
teresting and amusing Instances of
American dplomnts amd court tos-
tumes, The Indies will be interestoed
In knowlng that In diplomacy extreme
considerntion 18 given to the kind of
clothés which the representatives wenr.
In the course of the urticle Mr, Foster
snys:

“Some minlsters bave made them- |
selves ridienlous by securing an  ap- |
polntment in the State wilitls and mak
Ing use of that unlform. A story s
told of one of our representatives at a
European court who appeared at the
palace In the garb of a captaln of &
cavalry troop, a post he had tlled at!
home, which led the ponarchical diplo-
mats, atteacted by his metal helmet, |
quizzically to ask If Le belonged to a
five company I Amerieal The instrue-
tlons of the Department of State now
in foree construe the law to allow of
stech a departure from a simple dress
ns will secure our diplomats welcome
admittance at court ceremonles.

“IFFor Instance, the members of the
Unlted States embassy in London ap-
pear on state ocenslons In knee breech-
es, with metal buckles on thelr shoes,
and in other respects in ordinary even-
ing dress,”

Really Too Bad.

The falr young soclety lady was In
an agitated frame of mind when she re.
turned from a shopplog expedition the
other day. b |

“Why, Dorothy, what In the world is |
the matter? asked ber indulgent hus-

face, |

“Oh, dear,” she sald, her volee trem- |
bling with emotion. “I've lost the re- |
celpt for my new hat" |

“Well,” the husband replled, “it Ia|
very easy to go back to the store and
get another receipt. I don't sée why
yon should let a [ittle matter like that |
worry you."

“It lsn't that,” was the sobbing re-|
ply, “but 'm afragd that some one we
kpow will find that receipt and learn
how much | pald for IL"<Detrolt Free
I'ress.

Profits of a Convict Mine.
The Tennessee convict coal mine ls a
| paying institotion. The profits in the
Just =ix months will amount to mope |
than $100,000,

Men do not agree on what Is the
“unpardonable sin"” but among wom-
| en It Is an unpardonable sin for one
| woman to recommend a dressmaker
| who rulns a garment

SHE RESENTS "RULES."™

Wife S8ars Her Husband Plasters the
House with urders,

George 8, Bdgar, of Allegheny, Pa,
recelved a fortune of $200,000 from bis
father's estate several years ago, Re
cently his wife appealed 1o the courts
to bave the wouey placed lu Ler cure
for the support of berself nnd family,
alleging ber husband was an bablitual
drunkard, pested wpotlces throughout
the bouse for her guldanee, kept
wealthy friends from visitiug ber, and
sbe bad to exteact woney from llm to
Ive op while he was In drunkep stu.
pors, suys the Syracuse Herald, Part
of the rules posted by IBdgur were read
lu court, ax follows:

“1 pm 1o be boss of the house, | aw
to be muster and hend of the houss,
and must be respected. 1 am to handle
all moneys, No servants shiall be e
ployed without consultlog me. No ser
vauts shall be dismlssed without con.
sulling me. My wife shall not speak
to servants unless It 1s extremely nee
esuary. My wife shall not disilss belp
without my consgent, unless |t 1s under
extreme provocation; then she enn dis
miss them during wy absence or with
out my consent. All purchases, such
as vegelabiles, grocerles, clothing for
wife and children, 1o e bought with
my personal consent or by written or
der, My chlldren shall be taught to
respect me. In correcting my children
no plek bandles, rolling pius or sad-
trons shall be used, No presents shall
be given to anyoue uor old clothing dis
posed of without my consent, Nothing
whatever shinll be bought without con
sulting e,

“All'partles whose nnmes appear on
eard In ball rack shall be excluded

from my hoase, snd other parties that 1

mentlon hereafter, nawmely: bDr. O 0
Knaur, for having me come to R B
Seandreit's office, an old schoolmate
of mine, thepeby humilinting me; Mrs,
¢ J. Knaur, for golng to Jog Walts,
friend of mine, and Walter Shiep and
anylng | was drunk all the time; Mrs
Mary Bollenberg,«for hnving me arrest
el for enlling her a brazen huksy: Fred
Rollenberg for writing me n challenge
to fight a duel; Mrs. Maggle Hopkins,
for saying 1 lved In Milllonalres’ row,
which 1 consider |8 between Ridge and
Western on lrwin avenue, while 1 live
at 1506 Chartlers street, 8o | cannot
live In MlIlBonslyes' row, and that my
wife was not living with me because
I was always drunk.”

Beautiful and Sultable,

“Show me & man's pletures and 'l

show you his chiarncter,” a well-known
statesman once sald,  He veferead, por
haps, more partienlarly to colleclors;
but the same remiark applies, though
In a lesser degrae, to the avernge hogse-
holder of the present dny. A few—very
few—good engravings, with a nice
witer color deawing or two, tell a tale
of reflnedient, especlally If they are
well hung. For, tuke a pleture, In from
the left, and hang It where the lght
from the pearest window s thrown on
it from the right, and the beauty of the
work cannot possibly be apprechited.
Pay some attention, too, to the helght
#it which the srtist's lght has come Al-
rectly your pletures are  suspended,
Bome dre seen ut thelr best when on n
level with the eye, while otherg require
some altitude to shiow them to advant-
age. When, however, n pleture §s "hung
high,” the angle at which it is placed

from the wall should be carefully stud- |

led and regulated Ly the distanee from
the top of the frame at which the two
scrow rings for lts wire are fastened.
Tustes In feames vary, and oo hard-
and-fast loe can be nld down, The
lldeous old “massive” gt fenmes, with
thelr detestable carving nod woulding,
are o thing of the past. They always
secied to be rivallng the pleture [tself
In uttracting nvotice. Prints and en
graving show best, 1 think, ln Oxford
frames of oak, light or durk, accoriling
to fancy, but always nonvarnished. Ir
of light wood, small ebouy plus at the
cornirs, sldes and top and bottom
cross, are an lmprovement, Frames
of ebonlzed wood harmonize with pho:
tographs.  For watercolors 1 like a
plain “bead” frame of dall ofl gilt; bot
the “mount” must be large, nml the
drawing sunk n Little If It 15 to show o
advantnge, Finally, bave foo  few
rather than Lo trany pletures on your
walls,

His Reply,

The following Ineident Is reluted by
a corvespondent of the Clevelund Plaln
Dealer In the South. It Is told of Dr,
James H. Carllsle, the venerable Pres
Ident of Woftord College, South Caro
lina, and counselor of the great Chau
taugua syslem.

When 10 years old young Carlisle
was attending a typienl country school
of the old South under the mannge
ment of a typleal teacher of the time
a stern and scholarly old gentleman
One day lttle James found consider
ahle difficulty In some of his work, and
his teacher, becoming Impatlent, took
the boy's slate and, writlug upon It the
words, “1 am a fool,” gave It to the lit-

tie fellow, saying, “Here, James, slgn

your name to that.”
The learned pedagogue proceeded
with the other lessons, but on coming

back to his young charge after a time |

notlced that the nume had oot been
written. Becoming augry, he demand
ed 1o thundering tones: ‘James Carllsle
why did you not sign your name to
that, sir?" And litle James Carlisle
slipped from bis place on the high.
rough old bench, and, looking his

“Because It Is a lle, sirl”

How Coreans Pray.

A returned sojourner ln Corea tells
that he assed a native priest: “Tell
meg why you people kneel down before
a stone, or plece of wood, or any loani-
mate object, and pray to 1?7 Why na
pray to God, as Christlans do?* %
will explain,” said the devout Idolater,
“Christians close thelr eyes and look
up without seeing anything s they
pray, The Coreans do not pray to the
plece of stone or wood, as you Imagine,
but to the same good God, and select
the Inanimate object merely as an em.
blem. Instesd of seelng nothing, they
gaze upon God's handiwork, for God
made the stope”

About the worst thing you can say
about a man I8 that he Is “smart,” and
a “great render.” The trouble s, he
will do nothing but be amart, and read.

OUR BUDGET OF FUN.

HUMOROUS SAYINGS AND DO-
INGS HERE AND THERE

Jokes and Jokelets that Are Supposed
to Huve Been Rocontly Boru—Sayings
and Doluge that Are U1d, Curious and
Laughuable -The ‘Week's Humor,

“l have koown o man oo # wodest
salary,” sald the Crafty Cltlzen, *to
serimp aloug for w month to save §00
nnd then blow £40 of It on A bunting
dog when he doesn’t gel to go shooting
onee o year”

“Sowetlmes the wife of this snme
serimpy mon,” observed the [nveterate
Thinker, “takes the money aud puts
45 of It In n love of n Wmilur-made
gown, when she pever goes any farther
thanp two squares lo se¢ her cousin's
wife, I there were not renl Toollsh
people oo earth you and 1 would get no
cradit for wisdom "—=Ienver News.

Appe sraild to B Tene,
Wigwam—A New York doctor comes
out with un artlele In which e olinlus
that Amerlens women are declinlog,
s stull and nongense,
Bappebedde—1  don't know  ahout
that, Three of them bave (declined we
recently. —Phlladelphla Record.

Kie On'y Tronble.

Does your wooden leg ever give you
trouble "
“Only once. Wife struck me with It.”

Prouwd of It
The Innghty One-You onglht to be
prowd to have me recognize you,
The Common Person—1 pm. It shows
1 have money. ~Iudinnnpolls ress.

Slen .
Briggs—Monkerly 18 loslng his Inter
et in golf.
‘ Urlggs—What makes yon think so?

Briggs—1 saw bl ar Lis offiee yes-
| terday, —Huarper's Bazgar,

Not His Father's,
Blllicus— Heupeckke says bils young
| mter I8 golng to grow up to be o Hghier.
Cyulons—Iuberits his  motlher's In
|ll1m-t.q. 1 suppose.~FPhiladeiphin  Rec-
ard.

Must Keep Right Up,
| Flagte—Is your boarding house up to
duate?
Rooms—You het. A fellow can't be
belind a slngle week.

Slow About Golna
“It has always been wy rule”
Mr. Borem, “to spend as | go.”
“Indeed,”  exelulmed Miss  Sharpe,
glancing signifioantly at the clock. “In
thar way | suppose vou hnyve savel con
pidernble money,"” —PLilndelpiin Press

snld

A Necessary Lesson.

“Isn't It Kind of thwse people, "
remarked the young fish, “to drop us
lines with food ou ‘em "

“Don't you belleve 01"
| mother fish.
between  the
Press.

replled the

Ines™ — 'hilladelpliin

[Hda't Show His Nose,

- .
‘ Ludy—Didn't I tell yon not to show
your noge around here ngoin?
Peddler—Vell, did 1 nod gomply mit
your request?

Always in Practice,
Mrs, Wunder—We noever
woman traln robibers,
Mr. Wunder—And yet the lndies are
always holding up tralos.—Baltimore
Ameriean.

heur of

The Bidewn'k Drama,
"Strutter bous gone on the stage.”
“This time o yenr?”

“Yes: he's playing with san Uncle
Tom's Cabln Company In that depart-
ment  store  window."—Indinnapolls
Journal.

He Explaina.
Mamma—Why do you eall bim
“Jonesy ¥
Johinopy—Well, yon see, hils name 1s

band, who read distress In ber pretty teacher squarely iu the eye, replled: | Jones, but we call him “Jonesy” for

short.—Peck,

The Hest He Con'd De,
| “Give me a peany, ob, sir,” sald the
mwendicant, “and you will give me joy.”
“While I cannot give you joy.” sald
the ulllionnire, “I may perhaps glye
you merrioent, for I will give you the
liugh"—Indinnapolls Press,

Personal 1tema,

From the Plunkville Bugle: “Colonel
Jﬂrﬁatus Jurvey was In town between
i trains Tuesdny gnd made us a  esll

Perry Patettic eame in between cnrs
| and struck us for a handout”—lndian-
Iupolla Press.

One Way of Looking st It,

“It Is sald that the Crar of Russia
dislikes more than anytblog else to
speak In publie
| “That's & nice tribute to bis wife.”

“How sof"
| “He probably gets a chance to say

“You must learn to road |

A Buggestlon,

Mra. Housokeep-—See here, I've boent
setting & dozen eggs frow you every
week sud o every dozen lawely ['ve
found at Jeast two bad oues. What's
to e done about (t7

Bright Clerk—Suppose you only take
Lalf @ dozen bereafter. Maybe you |
wouldn't tind so many bad voes then.—
Philadelphin Press

A Breach of 1t quetie,

He—1 notlce you don't speak to the
Uptowns any more. What bave they
doney

Ehe—Doue?
thelr mones

Vulgur things! Lost all
-Phlladelphin Bulletin

Don't Leagthen,
“Whitt do you think of the Idea of
broadening the present course of sehool
studies ¥

“1 dow't ecare how broad they make

en avswered Tommy, “so's  they
den't  lengthen o —=lodiamapolis
Press.

Proctice Makes Perfect,
Angeld (o whom Edgar Las
proposiog)=Tell we, Edgur, did you
ever eny anytliiog Hke this to any
wolnan hefope?

Iyereny

Fdgar (in a burst of bonesty)—My
denr girl, do you thiak that it eould
be done like that the first timer—Har
' Bagur,

Regulur Way.

Young Mother ito buteher)—1 bave
brought my Hitle baby, Mr. Bullwrin
kle. Wi you kindly welgh him?

Butcher—Yes, ma'am;: boves an' all
I &'pose ¥=T1-Hits,

Quite the ' ontrary,

Kindlman—What's the matter, my
Hitle man?  You secin to I I great
paln.

Little Boy igroaning dismallyi—No,
I ain't, but dey seems ler be a great
paln (o me—~hiladelphiln Press,

Memary,
When, having become rieh
the dresms of avariee, he came hinck
to ¢lnlm bils bride, be found Ellse
awnlting him.
“Then you remember me?" he cried

ey ond

folding her In his strong embrace,

“Remember you, Harohd? Why, 1

| e
remember your middle Inltial, even!

| “eould do something to make the workd

Be sure you are right—tbhen pause a } gll he wants 19 at home."—Chlcago |

moment for reflection.

| Times-Herald,

|

Devotlon, this=Detroit Journal,

The Great Obstacle.
“Each of us,' sald  the moraliat,
better.”

“Yes,” sald his frlend, with a sigh;
“only our personal afalrs do seem to
keep us hostling!"—Puck.

Fennltive Nature Wonnded

“1 wns greatly mortifled at Sylvia’s
wedding dinoer,”

“What about ¥

“It was a plok affalr, and ghe had
plokled beets on the table."—Chlengo
Necord.

Fresent Compuny Not Kxcepted,

“Yoeam; It's so twylng; some peopls
are horn frenks,' i
“And others have freaks thrust upon

"

thv."”

ST. VALENTINE'S WISDOM,

Cupld sat osar fo St. Valeailoe,

e wan sorilog out Wis darts,
Repairing Uis bow and bly quiver,

Avd wring with brokes bearia

Suid be tu the salnt, with weary sigh,
‘I'm vired of 1his froltiess Bunt,

From sordld, leatbery Learta to-day
My arrows fall dall and blupt,

“Time wan when & dart of elder plth
Would pleree 1o the very cure

A commot bhwart, nud the tougher oues
It won'd wake viceeding wure,

“Now paught but an arrow tipped wlih guid
Wik rach to & vitel paet,

Al wo such thing can be found today
As a flaming, burning benrt’

Bald the aged salnl, “you quite express
Toe 1hing that | meant 10 may

Al we've gol to use wodern hethods,
17 we'd mske the budluesy pay

“The tartle dove It has gnite goae by,
And welded Bearis are passe,
Bur auy hattersd old coroue!
Han a clach to win the day |

And the very swellest new design
Vor steallag lovers' letters,
You would hardly guess! “1is ihe dnllar
wlgn
And » pa'r of goldeo feiters

“Then take advies, If the game you'd bag, l

Use only a goldes dar1,
Aund draw & boad oo the soheming head- |
Ion‘t aimi st (he shrinken beart' |
—Angustas L Wlanchett, in Frook Leslie's
Popular Monthiy
- |

ABOUT ST. VALENTINE. !
Bt. Valentinos, whose head was r.-ll:--1|
Into a busket one bright mornivg o the
yoar of our Lord, 270, lemt his annie to
the diuy which s now consecrated to
vouth and love, but Tt (s pretty genorally
coneediod by wise men that it Is an ana-
chronjsm to conneet bim with (he origin
of the festival.  Iodesdd tehoes of the
teleliration have been found among the
traditions which coww down from e
poagnns of anclent Barope, and in severil
thivewtioon may be detected evidences thint
it wus not a cudtom fonnded in Rome,
but rather foherited there.

In the long wgo there wns 8§ custom
vmong the veptly in Bowe to deaw from
a golden box o &lip of paper on which
was wrltten the oowe of & girk  This
was done i the name of Pan and Juno,
il was called the Luperealia,  Later the
prlests sibatituted the nnmes of msaints
for thowe of young wotben, and the ldth
of Febinary wan ixed upon for the fenst

of Luperealia, Out of this grew the cus |

ngly lonks

| enusd me to clatge my mind,

Thuw, a sitver cola slgulfies woslth, &
scrap of silk & tashlonable wife, & penny
poverty, s tiny spoon s goold bouselieep-
er, i peu & ltersry women, a small wilver
boart & martiage for love, a smwall brusk
an artistic wife, a tiny mirror & valn
woman, a plece of crape a widow, et~
Womuo's Howe Compunion,

fhe Marrled Him Becaune He Was the
Ugliest Man She | ver Saw,

Mr. Lincols used to take great dellght
o telling bow be guined a kuife by his
Thut stury bas been pube
liskiesd, Lut | have ool seen another ln
print, telling how bhe galbed his wile,
siys o well-hpown writer. M Lincola
wits 4 beautiful ledy, attractive, sharp,
witty nud rollshied o joke oven gt her owg
Blie was staying with her siw
Edwanis. 8She had not been
there long before everybuly knew Miss
Mary Todd, Khe often sild: “When a
girl 1 thonght I would oot marry wotil |
vonld get one of the hamisomest men Iy
the country. but gince | became 8 woman
I learned | enn't get soch men, which s
| havd
ughlest-lookitng

(3 TR TN
ter, Mra

coucliided to marry the
wan 1 enn find,"

Later on Lincoln ctme to tewn. Rha
had pever seen bim before slie met hin
ont the street. She was told who he wie
nud wen! bome pmd told her sister sho
had ween her man, “the ugliest mao [
Abrubinm Lipeolo—and | am
That bee

UVer anw
golug to set my onp for him.”
enme u common saving In street gossip,
When thiey were mureled, nstend of tak-
ing o bieldal teip, they went to 8 hotel
and took board nt #4 n week

When he got nble he bought n lot for
SN, ond bullt @ foviir-ronmed hioiine
costing lese than $1,000,  When he re
evived S5.000 fram his great tallrond enss
he spent S50 of it i putting o wcotil
story on his house, nud there he lived un-
th he woeut to Washington,

L nooin's Logic,

It In sald that Lipcolon's pentepess in
analysis aud logical powers wer
wlile to his complete mastery of Kuclid's
Cortaiuly whepever he at
temptid o prove of n thing he
did It. A story told by United Stalvs
Judge C, 13, Foster, aod prioted in the
Syrucuse Standard, Mustrates bis log-
el faenlry

propokitions.

diuprove
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toms which are now observed on Bt. Val- | In the winter before Lincoln was nomi-

eutine's day.

Thoere 18 one thing these wise books do
not tell us, however, and that is where
and when the ¢omie valentine originated,
If you will take from its shelf any one
of the standard works of this description

| vain will also diseover that it maeintains

Here's n * ure Bign,

T must he getting old"” |

“Whnt muakes you thiuk so ¥

“Younger men bave begun

menting me on belng spry.”
IRecord,

compll-
Chicago

Yointing the Wayv (gt
“What do you think Miss Popkine
did when I stald late last oight'?™
“Whar?"
“She got up and bhung an ‘Bxit’ pla-
curd ou Lhe parlor door." —Pock,

-y Up with Her Cluma,

“My wife tearned Freuch In five
wieks."”

“Does slie speak correctly ¥

SWell, Prof. says  her |
IFrench s as good as sny spoken tn oar |
uelghborbvod.”—Indlianapolls Journal, |

e Verges

Love un Appetite.

“But, Della, weé shoukl not let your
father’s prejudice stand o the way of
our mwarrhige. What Is money g true
ovey"

*1 knaw, Alfred, that money ls not
wll, ot hunger ls somelhipg.  Last
night yon walked past fhitee restau-
rants on the way from the theater and
never sald oysters once. But papn had
somethlng for me to eat when | got
home."—Denver. News,

Plenty of (thers.
Blobbs—He doesn't know enough to
come In out of the raln,
Slobls—That's  nothing, Several |
thousand yedrs ugo there was only one
mwan o all the world that did, His name
was Noab.—Phlladelplla Hecord,

Contingent,

Dobson—I1f you marry my daughter
how long will It be before you call on
me for ald?

Hobson—That depends on how long It
is before she strikes we for cash.—Den
ver News,

In the Wrong Pew.

In a Watertown, 8, D, theater recent-
ly a mao who had a seat between his
wife and danghter left ay the terming:
tion of at act for a trlp down-siairs,
When be returned he found a vacant
seat between fwo women, and dropped
into 1t with the remark, "As | was sy
ing when | went out, It's none of your
business what other people wear. Be-
cAlse kowe one elsé wakes a fool of
hersell by wearing cotton stockiugs lo
winter It doesn’t follow that you must
do the same™

“8ir!"” came from both sides st once:
and the way he vacated that seat made
the soles of his boots red-hot. Hs was
in the wrong pew.—Northwest Maga-
zine,

Encouragement for tho Struggling.
“Well,” asked the artist rubbing his
hands, “what did your wife think of
your portruit when you got home?
“Oh,"” sald old Mr, Packiubham, band:
ing out a check for the nmount he had
ngreed to pay, “she wld me she stll
had coufidence In me and dido't be
Heve | was half as bad as | was
puinted.” |

Chécngo man a few weeks ago by n gen.

L dfservet, vet sigunificant, silepce gpon
he enuses which led up to the dectpitn-
jon of ol Bt. Valeutions that smiling
morming in the long ago. It simply tells
vou that he was executed in the midst of
he Clandian persecutions, but never for
t mwoment shonld It be forgotten that
“yen |'N'I‘ﬁl‘l'|“l!r!t maust |lII\'L’ ] CHUNE.
I'here bas loig besn o private suspiclon
that old 8t. Valentinus was himselt the
originntor of the comie valentive, nnd
thut he expiated his erlme In bout
the proper manner. It does pot require
any nonduoe stross upon the imagioation to
se¢ him torwarding to the Emperor Clau-
dius, & pleture of # knock-kneed, whop-
per-jawed plrnte who s surmonnted with
a tiusel crown and whose nose s palnted
with the tints of conflagration, while be-
nenth it all stood o bit of verse which
maore than intimuated thar Cloudy, old boy,
didn't koow enough sbout the emperor
business to hurt. And what wouold be
more nutueal thun for Claudy to eall for
his warders, ho! and cut off My, Valen-
tine's head?

The writoes tell ud that the romantie
fedtures of St. Valentine's dny are being
revived, particolarly in Eoglond, We nre
gind of this, becnuse we have always felt
that one day ot least should be set apart
in honor of that single pnssion which
dwuells with man and beast alike. Love
s just a4 muoch entitled to & festival ns
labor. To the latter we have given s
legal holiday, and the day Is coming when
old St. Valentine will find himself ree:
ognired In the statutes made and provid-
o as well as throngh the pictorinl rash
which breaks out upon humanity obce o
EVery Fear,

A CLEVER LINCOLN STORV.

Travels All the Way from Berlin for
This Year's Celebration.

Here v o new Lincoln story that has

never been pubilished, It wis told to »

tlemnn living in Berlin, Germany:

Teo hero worshipers had long desired
to meet Aledham Lincoln, but when the
coveted privilege was Budlly granted thes
were nnepenkally  dissppointed in the
persanality of the rail-splitting President.
They gnzed st bim in silence and thep one
of them esclalmed o a diveatisfied volee:

“Why, Lincoln is just a common look
ing man like ugl"

The great vmancipntor turned to the
speaker and snid genially;

“Yeu, my friemd, but [ bave the conso
Iation of knowing that God loves com-
mon looking men!™

“How do yoo make (hatgut?' gueried
the other interostedly,

“Oh, beeanse he made so
them!”

many of

For n Valentine Party.

A "Valentine eake” may be introduced
with good offeet at o Voleutine party.
This can be gotten ap in two waya; the
tirst, a nicely iewl onke, decorated with
candy hearts having sengpmental motioes |
o them.  Let the cake be@ivided Into
the requisBe unmber of slices.  In the
alices the soung givls deaw or make o
small stiv with the sharp blade of 4 koife,
nnd insert into the opening g slip of cand-
tward on which is writtesr the name of
<ome yonng wan who s preseat.  Fliest
. young lady chooses a slice of cake. then
rhe gentlemnn welects ope, In those slices
be latter denw are such small urticles as

lepote the sort of wife Fate has chosen

nated for Prosident be visited Kaonsas,
and made speeches at Troy wpnd Atehison,
At the hotel In Atchlron where he staved,
Gen. Steingfollow, John A, Murtin and
Judge Foster called upon him. 1o the
course of the copversution Mp. Lincolo
Duened to Glen, Stringlellow, who play-
ed b promivent poel In the ¢ffort to hring
Kunsas into the Union us o sluve State.

“Gen, Btringiellow,” Le said, “yon pro-
slavery fellows gave asx one reason wliy
sluvery should not e proliiblited in Kun-
was that only the pegro could break up
the tongh prairie sod, Now, I've broken
buandreds of acres of praivie sod in my
time, and the ooly, question which re-
muing to be decided Is whether | wmn &
white man or » negro”

Gen, Stringfellow lnughingly admitted
the foree of the quaint srguwnent, and
congratiinted Mr. Lincoln vpon his points
ed, logical way of putting things

LINCOLN AS A LAWYER.

How the lwmortal “Abe'" Won Hiy
Early Buccesses ut the Vir,

A suit was brooght lu the United
States Court in Springfield agninst a oitl-
gen for an infringement of o patent right.
Mr. Lincoln went to the most skilled nre
chiteet In the city, inguired how he spent
his winter evenings, and recoived the re-
ply: “If thmes are sk T sometimes
work: otherwive | have go specinl busi-
ness,"  Mr. Lincolo said: *1 have a pat-
ent right ease in court; 1 want gou hs
partner, and will divide fees, 1 know
nothing about mechuniocs—never made it
it astudy. I want you to make n lst of
the hest works on mechanism, as 1 don't
suppose they ean be purchused bhere, 1
will fiiepish the money, and von con send
to Chicago or New York for them. |1
want you to eome to my house one night
ench week wnd give me indtenctions.” In
a short time he hnd witnesses to meet
him, snd they were thoronghly  drillesd,
When the trinl commenend, Mr. Linealn
put his quostions st the erogscxaming.
thon so sclentifically thiat many withesses
were bothered to reply. When his wit-
nesses were put on the stand, so skillrw)
were his guestions that the court, the
jury and the bar wonderad how “Abe™
Lincolp konew so much about mechsuism,
Hirk witnogses condd reply promptls. He
gnined the suit and a repatation such
thot Mr. Lincoln wos sustalned lo every
patent right ease beought into that court,
up to the time e went to Washiogton.
He went to Chicago, St. Louis, lowa,
Ohin, Kentucky and Micligon to try put-
ent right cascs, nnd the Inst yenr of lis
pracifee did little else.—~Thowns Lewis'
“Recollections of  Lincoln,” in Leslie's
Wonkly.

A Valentine,
The north wind s s-cold,
Balbing belind the Wil
The world seems wililte and old,
For the winter hath it wiil;
And there In o thrush In the hagel brush
To NMute witk u slivery trill

The pale dawns come and go,
Aud the chill suraras fare:

While the spirit of the snow
Moves wralihilke throngh the ale,

Apd we know that death of the Ieéy breath
Is obant us every where

And yot, and yel, and yet,
Whs stould we grieve or pipe?
O hahse gloom-eysd Regret,
Yonr hand. dear beart, in mine?
We've all the vernal mirth of the earth
With Love for Valentlae!

Clinton Seollard, o Colller's Weekly,

As Odd as a Woman.

Oune of the oddest bequests on record
is that of the late George Russell, the
well-known scuiptor, of Aberdeen. He
left §75,000 for the benefit of scavens

to bo each young muu's partoer for life 1:&11 and policemen,




