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this ocasion w
as a 

hard biscuit pur- 
**************************

 
chased at 

a 
roadside 

public 
house,

a poached egg in vinegar, 
+ 

W
E

A
SE

L
'S ST

R
A

T
E

G
Y

 1
A fam

ous jockey ta order to reduce 
+

 
W

EAD
LLO

 D
iM

iN
 

1
him

self to ride a 
particular horse +

 
+

for the Prince of W
ales, now Eing a 

-I
Edw

ard VII, ate nothing but an oc- 
+

casonal 
apple for eight 

consecutive 
A

 w
easel is a 

w
izard as w

ell as a 
days. 

hter 
and often w

ins his battles by
Sitting for days before an enorm

ous 
atery » said Em

m
et W

olfe of M
ils- 

open fire, eating practically nothing, 
sissippi to 

The Louisville C
ourier- 

and drinking huge quantities of senna 
Journal. "I w

as recently in 
a 

fish- 
tea, 

w
as the 

cruc lying . ordeal to 
ing cam

p that w
as near a 

large stack 
w

hich
 a 

one-t
 m

e fam
ous jockey pin- 

of
 lum

ber. It 
seem

ed that 
a 

large 
ned his faith as 

a 
flesh-reducer. 

num
ber of 

rats inhabited 
the 

cool 
O

n the eve of 
a 

great race, such 
crevices under 

the lum
ber 

pile, 
and 

as the D
erby or the Tw

o Thousand 
one day a 

w
easel put in its appear- 

G
uineas, 

som
e 

jockeys have 
been 

ance. 
W

e had the pleasure of seeing 
know

n to entirely abstain from food 
a battle royal every 

day for several 
or sustenance of any kind for tw

o 
days, and by and 

by the w
easel 

had 
w

hole days. 
H

ow they m
ust relish a 

killed every rat in the colony except 
good square m

eal after their season 
one w

hich 
w

as nearly 
as large 

as 
a 

is
 over

 ! 
, : 

cat
M

ore 
than 

one rider has 
related 

«They fought several tim
es 

a 
day 

that at m
ight 

he 
has dream

ed con- 
and the w

easel alw
ays got the w

orst
stantly 

of big banquets ready 
laid 

or it 
O

ne day w
e noticed it industri-

out to be consum
ed, that he has post- 

ously digging a 
hole under the w

ood-
tively sniffed

 the sw
eet perfum

e of 
porte, and thought little 

of it. 
A lit-

roast beef, and has felt him
self just 

later w
e saw it challenge the rat 

about to
 eat som

ething tem
pting, then

 
tie battle, and as soon as 

the fight
w

aking 
only 

to 
realize 

the 
bitter 

began to w
arm

 up the w
easel sudden-

truth. 
ly turned tail and sneaked to the hole

--------•
 

like all 
possessed. 

The rat 
follow

ed 
************************** 

in the m
outh or the W

engere hole- 
$

------------------------------------------------------+
 It w

as only a 
tw

inkling until 
the

± 
H

IS 
B

E
G

IN
N

IN
G 

$ 
w

easel re-appeared, and flashed, 
and 

$
 

•
 

flashed into the hole again
+.

__1
 

"W
e w

atched 
a 

long 
tim

e, 
and

$
 

$
 

neither anim
al 

appeared. 
Finally w

e
W

hen the late H
enry 

M
. Stanley 

m
oved the w

ood and dug out the w
ea-

first 
arrived at 

N
ew 

O
rleans 

as 
a 

sels' hole. 
W

e found
 

the rat
cabin boy on

 a 
sailing ship from Liv- 

and 
the 

w
easel had 

dug itself out
ernool 

and before 
he 

had m
ade the 

another w
ay. 

The w
easel had trapped 

acquaintance of the 
Stanley 

w
hose 

the 
rat and killed it 

at 
leisure, the

acte 
he afterw

ards w
as to assum

e, 
hole being too sm

all at one end 
for

he w
as forced

 to various
 shifts to

 earn 
the Tat to escape, w

hich the 
w

easel 
his

 living. 
. 

knew all 
the 

w
hile. 

Am
ong other positions for w

hich 
____•

 --------
applied w

as that of office boy in one 
_

of the m
orning new

spaper offices. H
is 

A 
D

R
O

P IN 
VALU

ES, 
bright appearance im

pressed the m
an 

-----
in

 charge, w
ho engaged him and told 

An old story of Em
erson w

as told
 

him he could begin 
his duties in a 

the other day by 
a C

am
bridge m

an. 
half hour, it then being nearly six 

"A 
N

ew 
York 

w
om

an," 
he said, 

o'clock in the evening, 
and that his 

“called on Em
erson one m

orning. The 
hours of w

ork w
ould last to som

e tim
e 

philosopher w
as reading in his study,

after m
idnight, 

and near him on 
a plate there lay a

As the boy started out the m
an no- 

little heap of cherry stones. 
The vis-

tied that 
he w

as barefooted, 
itor slipped 

one of these stones into
“R

un
 hom

e and
 get your shoes and 

her glove. 
1

stockings,” said the m
an. 

, 
, 

"Som
e m

onths later she m
et Em

er- 
"I haven't got 

any, 
answ

ered the son at a reception in Boston. 
She re-

boy. 
x 

called her visit to him
, and then she

"C
an't you get som

e
 $" 

pointed 
to 

the 
brooch she w

ore-
“I don't know

, sir. I'll try." 
, 

a brooch of gold and brilliants, w
ith

"C
om

e back at six w
ith shoes and 

stockings, and it's all 
right. If you 

don't w
e can't take you," answ

ered the -.-
 

m
an, turning aw

ay, w
hile the future 

call,' she said, 
explorer w

ent out w
ith a harder pro- 

"‘Ah!‘ said 
Em

erson, 
blem before him than finding Living- 

am
anuensis 

of 
that.

lanet Junior
"If you ask 

m
e if the Italian 

is a 
good farm

er, I 
can only reply that 

he goes to w
ork at 

break of 
daw

n, 
quits 

w
ith 

the 
darkened 

shades 
of 

evening, and, if the m
oon 

shines, he 
w

orks 
a 

few 
hours 

at 
night, 

and 
his children w

ork w
ith him

," 
says a 

correspondent of the Southern M
anu- 

factures' 
R

ecord. 
"The 

G
erm

an 
is 

steady 
and frugal, 

the 
Frenchm

an, 
im

pulsive and active, 
the Irishm

an 
everything that goes to hum

an credit, 
the 

Scotchm
an stock and solid, yet 

honest 
and conservative; 

but 
from

 
a land-tilling standpoint, 

from the 
point of desire of the love of a hom

e 
and a w

illingness to m
ake it by the 

sw
eat of the brow

, I can see no rea- 
son w

hy the Italian now in the south 
does not com

pare favorably w
ith any 

one of them
."
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Bulb is alm
ost 

as long 
as 

a 
yard- 

stick, but he has only tw
o-thirds 

as 
m

any feet. 
This is fortunate, as you 

w
ould agree if you had seen him kick 

w
ith his m

eager supply of them
 w

hen 
his m

other pounced upon him in the 
parlor the other evening. 

There w
ere 

several 
aunts 

and 
uncles present. 

"N
ow

, sw
eetie, w

e'll 
say our little

 
prayers and go to bed."

Bulb w
as in anything but a prayer- 

ful 
m

ood. 
H

e 
w

as 
tired, 

sleepy, 
grum

py. 
H

e just 
w

anted 
to 

craw
l 

off under the sofa and be let 
alone. 

I know how he felt. I feel that w
ay 

m
yself som

etim
es, and I 

am glad to 
say I 

am 
big enough 

and 
strong 

enough not to 
be thw

arted 
of 

m
y 

w
ishes at such tim

es. 
But Bub, you 

see, is a tiny fellow and has to sub- 
m

et to a 
lot of disagreeable

—not to 
say unnecessary

—bossing. 
So, after 

som
e coaxing and 

a good deal of m
ild 

m
annered 

threatening
—that 

sort 
w

hich, 
though 

delivered 
in 

gentle 
"com

pany" tones, is not the 
less ter- 

rible 
iun 

its 
im

port- the little 
boy 

daw
dled unw

illingly to 
this m

other's 
knee 

and grudgingly 
w

ent 
through 

the form
ula. 

I

"D
od 

bless 
papa 

an' 
m

am
a," 

he 
closed the 

long, 
m

em
orized 

invoca- 
tion, and w

as rising from 
this knees 

w
hen his m

other m
ildly, but firm

ly, 
forced him dow

n again.
"W

hat else
 #" she asked, expectant- 

ly."And 
baby 

sister," 
he 

w
ent 

on 
w

earily.
"W

ho else !" 
"An' Ellen." 

(She w
as the nurse.) 

"W
ho else

 ?"
"An' 

Bridget." 
(The 

cook). 
Bub m

ade another attem
pt to rise, 

but 
w

as 
pressed 

dow
n 

again. 
"Aren't you going to ask 

G
od to

 
bless your 

uncles 
and aunties 1" his 

m
other asked.
There w

ere six of 
us in that cate- 

gory, all sitting 
there like m

quisi- 
tors, torturing the poor little fellow

 
by our silent 

acquiescence.
"G

o on!" his m
other urged. 

"G
od 

bless 
U

ncle 
W

illis 
and 

Aunt 
Allie

 
and

—
 " 

. r
Bub w

as out of patience. 
W

ith all 
the m

alice that his little heart could 
hold, he interrupted w

ith:
"D

od bless U
ntle W

illis an' 
Aunt 

Allie an' the w
hole d

—n push." 
.

Then he w
as snatched up and car- 

ried from the room
, kicking w

ith his 
tw

o little legs and all 
this outraged 

soul. 
, .

H
onor bright, can you blam

e him
? 

-Brooklyn Eagle.

A
 w
e
e
k
l
y
 n
e
w
s
p
a
p
e
r 

p
u
b
l
i
s
h
e
d 

e
v
e
r
y w

e
e
k 

f
o
r

t
h
e
 y

o
u
n
g
 p
e
o
p
l
e
 o
f
 t
h
e
 M

a
p
l
e
 
C
i
t
y
.
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People w
ho see a 

popular jockey at 
the post, sk.n like velvet, m

uscles like 
steel, and w

eighing scarcely m
ore then 

a good-sized doll, hardly ever pause to 
think on w

hat had to be gone through 
to attain this result, says a w

riter in 
the Ednburgh Scotsm

an.
The w

inter is the only season of the 
year w

hen a 
professional rider m

ay 
enjoy 

him
self, and w

hen 
he can in- 

crease his w
eight by 

tw
enty-five or 

thirty 
pounds. 

W
ith the 

advent 
of 

the flat' racing season all this super- 
fluous flesh m

ust com
e off, and w

hat 
is m

ore, m
ust com

e off quickly. 
The process by w

hich this is accom
- 

plished 
is, 

in 
racing 

phraseology, 
term

ed "w
asting." 

A m
an 

w
ho un- 

derstands his business can, 
by "w

ast- 
ing" throw off thirty pounds of flesh 
in tw

enty days.
“W

asting" 
is 

both an 
unpleasant 

and dangerous ordeal, especially w
hen 

carried out too rapidly. 
In m

ore
 than 

one case a 
jockey, anxious to ride 

a 
favour te horse for a 

particular race, 
has be.n. know

n to reduce his w
eight 

by , one six or sven pounds in tw
enty- 

four 
Lours. 

.Such 
"w

asting" 
is, 

of 
course, sim

ply 
1 laying

 w
ith death, and 

persist Ince in it 
has consigned m

any 
a clever r.der to a 

prem
ature grave. 

The 
tradegy 

w
hich 

term
inated 

the 
br liant career of Fred. 

Archer, w
as 

drectly traceable to
 a 

too severe sys- 
tem of “w

asting."
D

iff r nt jo
 keys adopt various m

e- 
thods by w

hch they rid them
selves 

of this superabundant 
flesh, 

Fred. 
Archer 

used to spend entire 
days in 

his private Turkish bath, eating no- 
thing m

eanw
hile but 

a 
little 

dry 
toast, 

and drinking, every 
half-hour 

or so, 
a steam

ing glass of hot w
ater 

flavored w
ith g

in, in order to increase
the perspiration.

O
ne of 

the m
ost 

popular 
jockeys 

of to-day w
ill w

alk 
about for hours

• 
enveloped n heavy 

horse cloths—
his 

usual diet dur ng the "w
asting" per- 

iod consisting of a 
pint of cham

pagne 
and a 

sl ce of dry 
toast 

after each 
w

alk. 
Another very clever rider has 

related 
how in his earlier 

days 
he 

w
as w

ont to
 set out im

m
ediately after 

breakfast, clothed in five or six vests, 
three 

coats, 
and 

as 
m

any 
pairs 

of 
trousers, 

and after indulging 
in 

a 
brisk six m

ile w
alk, 

spend the 
rest 

of the m
orning in galloping at 

top 
speed, changing 

his m
ount 

as often 
as necessary. _.

 
R

igorous as these m
ethods undoubt- 

edly are, even m
ore heroc m

easures 
have often been resorted to. A

 York- 
shire jockey 

once clothed him
self in 

close upon three-quarters of a 
hund- 

redw
eight of horsecloths, and w

alked 
as hard 

as 
he 

could go from the 
grand stand at N

ew
castle to G

osford 
H

all and back agan, 
a 

distance of six 
m

iles. 
Thrice 

w
ithin the 

tw
enty- 

four hours 
he did this, m

aking eigh- 
teen m

les in all, and during all that 
tim

e 
he never tasted 

a 
bte or sup. 

O
n taking 

the scales 
he w

as found 
to have lost no 

less than seventeen 
pounds.

Another favorite of the turf 
once 

relieved 
hum

self of seven 
pounds 

of 
flesh in a single w

alk, but the w
alk in 

question 
covered 

forty 
m

iles, 
and 

lasted nine 
hours. 

H
is only 

food on

the cherry stone 
set in 

the 
centre. 

"I took this stone from the plate 
at your elbow on the m

orning of m
y

‘I'll tell m
y 

H
e w

ill 
be 

stone. 
pleased. 

The young m
an loves cher-

H
e sat dow

n on 
the steps outside 

ries, but I 
never touch 

them m
y- 

and after som
e m

inutes thought w
ent 

self.'" 
back into 

the ante-room 
again 

and 
faced the boy w

ho
 w

as in charge dur- 
--------•

 --------- 
ing the day, w

ho had overheard the 
A BETTER SEAT, 

conversation. •
 -

"See here" said the applicant, "have 
«The R

hode Island farm hand,” says 
you got 

another pair of shoes 
and 

R
eginald Vanderbilt, "is an indepen- 

stockings." 
dent young m

an of keen w
it. There is

"W
hen do you go off duty #" 

a
 lack 

of servility about him that I
• "Sx o'clock." 

n
. 

ton ten 
.H

e 
disapproves of innovations. It 

you
 W
hat II do 11

 tive you
 hita 

is U
nw
ise to

 firathinom
e

dolar for the use of your shoes and 
on

 him
. A friend of m

i m
e, 

N
O

M rid-
stockings each night for 

a 
w

eek. I'll 
w

hile on a visit to m
y farm

, w
ent rid-

leave em
 under the desk for you

 every 
ing w

ith m
e one m

orning a
n
d 

m
ornne w

hen I
go 

so
 you can 

horiou know Ebe FR
alinh m

eat: 
U

p
ear the, a

 drurned the boy slow
ly, 

forw
ard, alm

ost on the horse's neck?
-Til do it if you'll w

rite m
e an order 

W
ell, the farm hands that w

e passed
on

 the cashier for the half." 
disliked 

this 
sent, 

and they shouted 
The order w

as duly w
ritten and the 

to us loud, frank criticism on it. 
The 

future 
H

enry put on the shoes and 
neatest criticism

, to m
y m

ind, cam
e 

cleans and entered upon 
his first 

from 
a lam

e yough, w
ho called: 

Stortm
iistic duties. N

ew York Tri- 
"‘H

i, stranger, sit farther back,
 and 

iron
 Sen

 
you'll have a longer ride,'"

TH
E PLA

N
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N
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I w
ant m

e finger cottonized,"
 said

M
r. Arthur Tapes w

as show
ing M

rs. 
a d.rty-faced urch.n in the receiving

Arthur 
Tapes the w

onders of the 
w

ard of H
ahnem

ann H
ospital.

, 
stock exchange at the close of busi- 

"W
hat's the m

atter w
.th it

 1" ask- 
ness 

on 
the 

day 
follow

ing 
the 

end 
ed the young 

doctor, scrutinizing 
a 

of their w
edding tour. 

1 a.. 
T 

sm
all, red spot 

on 
the 

otherw
.se 

"W
ho are all those 

young ladies I 
rim

y finger, 
see

 in the street?” asked M
rs. Tapes, 

€117 b.t. i 
w

ant it 
cottonized,” 

"They are typists
 from the hundreds 

said
 the boy. 

of offices around here,” 
answ

ered the 
"C

auter zed, 
oh I” said 

the doctor,
husband. 

. 
. 2

 el. asked 
I 

“Yes, 
that's it,” 

said the 
young-

“H
ave you a typist

 I 
she asked. 

i
"Yes," 

he 
answ

ered. 
, 

i “W
hat bit it

?” 
asked the 

doctor. 
The next m

orn
 ng

 at a quarter past 
"A crab," said the boy. 

10 o'clock M
rs. Arthur Tapes entered. 

The doctor 
laughed. 

“I 
guess 

w
e 

the office 
of M

r. Arthur Tapes and 
w

on't 
have 

to 
cauterize 

that,” 
he 

approached a 
bald-headed clerk, 

said. 
"I can 

assure 
you that 

there 
"Is M

r. Tapes
 in!" 

M
L: 

is
 no danger 

from 
the 

bite 
of 

a 
“Yee, m

a'am
. 

H
e is busy w

ith his 
is

 an 
The 

boy 
looked disappointed, 

typist in the next room
,' 

he answ
ered. 

Then 
after 

a 
m

om
ent's 

silence, 
he 

• as
 he pointed w

ith his
 left elbow to 

w
as

 se
 zed

 w
ith a sudden inspiration, 

a partially 
open door. 

‘Shall I 
call 

"Say 
doc,” he exclaim

ed, 
"suppose 

h.m
?" 

.... 1. 
it w

as a deviled crab!” 
The sugges-

"N
o! I w

ill 
w

ait," 
replied M

rs. 
it W 5. 4 convincing, and the 

doctor 
Tapes, as she took 

a seat that gave 
told

 W
aturedly 

applied 
the acid.- 

her the best possible view of the open 
Philadelphia. R

ecord, 
door.

It w
as a 

m
ost provoking view

, for 
___-

 --------- 
it gave M

rs. Tapes only a 
glim

pse of
M

r. 
Tapes' 

side 
elevation 

as he 
0600000000099999999999999

 
straightened in his chair from

 a fre- .
2
 

quent leaning position, apparently to- 
• 

~
w

ard the typist. Then the distance : 
Short Stories 

:
w

as such 
that she could hear the

 
• C

L 
$

sound of his low voice w
ithout catch- 

2
 

ing the w
ords, .2

 

C
R
EE D

et w
axen

 aid not help her 
: Som

ething to Interest the : 
chaw

, but m
ade the 

voice m
ore dis- 

1 
B

oys and G
irls, 

tinct. 
M

r. Tapes leaned so far for- •
X

 
w

ard that 
he 

w
as entirely out •

___
 

sight, and M
rs. 

Tapes 
show

ed agita- X
•

 
tion

 by rapidly tapping the floor w
ith 

_.
 __________

 
Lar Tight 

foot 
Then she 

rose, and
approached 

the 
busy, 

sm
ooth-pated 

W
H

EN M
O

TH
ER

 W
EN

T AW
AY, 

le
 W

hat is the nam
e 

of M
ir. 

Tapes' 
O

h, very m
any w

eeks ago, 
Ptypist,” she said. 

There w
as a 

dreadful day;
em 

H
annah.” 

The very w
orst I 

ever knew
.

She returned to her chair and drew
: 

For m
other w

ent 
aw

ay. 
a 

it a little nearer the door as she sat 
And w

e all prom
ised to be 8000, 

dow
n. 

She saw her husband standing 
And 

m
ind 

Aunt 
Jane 

as 
children 

and then disappest heard hilauk be
 s
h
o
u
l
d
,
 

a low laugh that 
she had delighted 

But baby chew
ed the N

oah's ark 
in. 

Then she heard him speak, w
ith 

W
hich 

m
ade him very ill: :t 

som
e em

phasis:— 
... 

And Kenneth 
opened father's ink 

«T have had m
y vacation,” he said. 

The kind that's sure to spill; 
"and now 

you m
ust 

have 
yours. I 

And Ted fell 
dow

n and bum
ped

hope you w
ill have as fine a tim

e as 
head 

...
 

w
e had w

hen w
e took our vacation to- 

So very hard, he w
ent to bed.

Then nobody at all w
as Teft 

To play, but only m
e..,

 
And

 so i 
thought I'd live aw

hile 
U

p in the 
apple tree. 

But then I 
tore m

y sailor dress 
In fourteen places, m

ore or 
less. 

And all of 
us just cried a 

peck 
O

f tears, or 
m

aybe m
ore, .,

 
U

ntil 
the silk 

of m
other's skirts 

C
am

e sw
ishing in the door, 

I think she'll 
never go again

 
At least she said she w

ouldn't—then. 
—C

arolyn 
S. Bailey, 

in G
ood 

H
ouse- 

keeping.
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pluck of the Irish, Thus, a Phils- 
or neconity, are ordering hollyhocks, 

ner that C
olonel M

cC
lure, of . 

larkspur, phlox, thrift, m
arigolds and 

delphia, gave
 in his

 honor he sa dice 
the 1.ke for decorations, and the gar- 

"An 
Am

erican 
m

erchantm
an 

once 
dens about the big country places are 

lay in a D
utch port, and

 a num
ber 

filled w
ith blossom

s that 
bring back 

of D
utch sailors cam

e aboard to have 
childhood's days.

a chat w
ith our m

en. 
, 

rivalry 
The 

old 
tim

e flow
ers 

have 
m

any 
"By-and-bye 

a spirit 
of rivalry 

thones in their favor. 
First 

of all, 
arose. 

The sailors tried to
 outdo one 

thenaro cheap, for they are easily cul- 
another 

in 
athletic tricks. The 

ervated. 
Then they 

are thoroughly 
honors for a 

long w
hile lay w

ith
 

decorative, 
and, 

alm
ost w

ithout 
ex-

the 
Am

ericans, but finally a
 D

utch- 
deceryLE possess a pugent, telling odor

m
an clim

bed to the very top of 
the 

C
AD

Espeaks of the earth, 
m

ainm
ast 

and there 
stood 

on 
his 

"Another th
 ng n their favor," as

 a
 

head. 
.., , 

florist argued, "is their lasting qual-
“The Am

ericans’ spirits
 fell at once. 

for
 Sta 

adding 
fresh w

ater 
and 

a
It w

as plain that the D
utch had out- 

Tor Salt each 
day the old-fashion- 

done them
. 

They had looked at one 
sum

am
er flow

ers w
ill 

hold 
their 

another sheepishly. 
They w

ere silent 
for color and fragrance for a w

eek 
and 

asham
ed, 

m
ore

Suddenly a 
young Irishm

an leaped 
"Then

 a
 few of these

 flow
ers go

 such 
to his feet. 

.. . 
,. 1 a 

a long w
ay. 

Am
ericans are 

at last 
"‘Begobs,' he said, I w

on't let the
 learnng the art of arranging flow

ers
fat D

utch beat m
e.

1:1 
. 

properly 
W

hat could be m
ore 

hid-
"And the reckless fellow ran like

 a 
cous

 than form
al bouquets of flow

ers
m

onkey up the m
ast and got ready 

here and there in a 
house?

to 
stand on 

this 
head. 

H
e put 

this 
s'In Japan the art 

. of 
arranging 

head dow
n and gave a push w

ith
 his 

flow
ers 

taught in m
anuals, just 

as
legs. 

The first 
push w

asn't 
hard 

w
e
 teach 

the 
m

ultiplication 
table,

enough, and he 
dropped back. 

U
p 

Every girl 
there at 

a 
very 

tender
w

ent his 
legs again. But the sec- 

age begins this study. 
Each day her 

ond push w
as 

too hard, and 
the fell 

task is
 to change the flow

ers in every 
heels over head. 

H
is back struck the 

1065, in the house. 
They usually ap- 

first rope, his legs the next, his neck 
preciate the beauty of the solitude in

 
the next, and so on, som

ersault after 
floral decorations, 

and 1 w
ill never 

som
ersault, till eventually he landed 

forget the expression on a 
high Jap- 

on his feet on the deck. 
,. , 

anese official’s face w
hen he cam

e into
 

"‘D
o that!" he shouted, im

m
ediate- 

m
y shop just after 

landing in this 
ly, and he looked trium

phantly at the 
country 

and 
saw 

the 
bouquets for 

D
utchm

en. 
, , 

, :
 

a bride and her six m
aids. I could al-

"All the sailors crow
ded round him 

m
ost see the cold chills chasing 

one 
and 

praised his 
pluck 

and agility 
another up and dow

n 
his spine, 

w
arm

ly. 
., ..: 

, 
"In Japan one sees 

a 
single

 iris, a
 

"‘O
ch,' he said, ‘say nothin’ about single 

peony, 
a 

stalk 
of 

azaela, one
it. 

Sure, 
it's 

an 
ould, ould thrick

 
blossom

 ng branch of the cherry, or
w

id m
e. 

Sure, it's a thrick the
 little 

a few bright 
green 

leaves in the
 

childer 
do in 

m
y country. 

-C
leve- 

beautiful 
vases 

hanging from their 
land. Leader. 

polished posts. 
O

ne never sees a
 lot 2.

--------
 

of flow
ers of this, that and the

 other: 
hind

 the tthat she had delighted 
LO

VE
 STO

R
Y, 

kind pushing and
 crow

ding 
e 

Then she heard him speak, w
ith

eue Sophie," beloved benefactress 
The old-tim

e 
w

arden
 flow

ered no
 N

 

of half the poor of N
ew O

rleans, says 
m
uch

 the rose to
ths

 cruel crow
ding. *

 
the 

Youth's C
om

panion, sat 
at 

her 
selves hap.. 

fashion
desk w

riting w
hen an elderly w

om
an 

and
 so Iathey

 are of
 the term

." 
w

ho 
had 

m
ade 

m
any 

previous 
de- 

in the aesthetic sense 
m

ands upon her w
as ushered in. 

-
"O

h, M
iss Sophie," she said, breath- 

G
O

O
D 

LO
O

KS, 
lessly, “I w

ant to borrow a 
dollar, 

., — 
,___

 
please, right aw

ay." 
N

ot m
any girls are born beautiful, 

"W
hat do you need the m

oney for, 
but every girl living can m

ake her-
self attractive. 

U
nsightly teeth m

ay 
be im

proved by the dentist's art. A
 

w
ide, irregular m

outh w
ith thick lips 

m
ay 

be cultured 
into such an 

ex- 
pression of sw

eetness and refinem
ent 

that it w
ill be really beautiful. 

An 
ungraceful w

alk 
and figure m

ay 
entirely m

ade over by persevering in 
gym

nastic exercises. 
A m

uddy, rough 
skin 

can 
be 

m
ade 

clear 
and 

satin 
sm

ooth by bathing, 
by frequent 

ap- 
plications of a 

soft scrubbing brush, 
a healthful skin lotion and hygienic 
observances 

like 
taking 

plenty 
of 

fresh air 
and 

sunshine. 
O

f 
m

ere 
5

 
physical beauty health is the found-1

 
tion, and if you w

ant to 
be lovely 

cultivate first 
of all robust health,a

 
w

hich w
ill enable you to 

be alw
ays 

cheerful and in high spirits. N
o good 

looks can long exist w
ith bad health.

A 
M
I
S
T
A
K
E

gether last sum
m

er. 
, 

+
M

rs. 
Tapes sprang from 

her 
seat, 

thrust the door w
ide open, and enter- 

ed 
M

ir. Tapes stood w
ith both

 hands 
affect ornately on his typist's should- 
ers, and the tw

o turned quickly 
to- 

w
ard her as she entered. 

.... 
"W

hy M
ary, how you startled m

e, 
he said, "I 

didn’t expect to see you 
here. 

W
hat a 

pleasant surprise : Al- 
low m

e to introduce 
m

y 
typist 

to 
you. 

M
r. H

annah, this is M
rs. Tapes. 

You see 
m

y 
dear, 

M
r. 

H
annah 

has 
grow

n gray 
on ‘change. I 

had m
y 

initiation in 
his office, 

and 
though 

he taught m
e w

ell, like m
any of

 hers, 
he has m

et w
ith disappointm

ent., 
M

rs. 
Tapes grasped the old m

an's 
extended 

hand, 
and the 

sunshine of 
Tel'ef dir polled clouds of suspicion

 from
 

her 
pretty 

face.
—London Tit-Bits.

Erm
agarde?”

:
 

"W
ell now you 

see I'm going to
 

get m
arried and I 

need it for 
the 

license.” 
, 

_.
"But if the m

an you are to m
arry 

cannot pay for the license, how is he 
going to support you?" ..:

 
"That's just w

hat I w
ant to

 explain 
to your, M

iss Sophie. You
 see, to-m

or- 
TO

W
 is Thanksgiving, and w

e
 are com

- 
ing to your free 

dinner. 
Then 

you 
alw

ays 
give us som

ething to take 
hom

e, and in the evening the King's 
D

aughters are going to have a basket 
distribution, 

and w
e shall 

each get 
one. 

That w
ill keep

 us a w
eek, easily, 

and by that tim
e 

w
e'll be on our 

feet."
G

O
O

D M
AN

N
ER

S. 

The follow
ing are considered con- 

trary 
to 

good 
m

anners, 
and 

w
hich 

all little boys and girls should take 
to heart. 

To m
ake 

rem
arks 

about 
the 

food at 
dinner; to 

talk 
about 

things w
hich interest only yourself; 

to contradict your friends w
hen they 

are speaking; to grum
ble about your 

hom
e and relations to outsiders; 

to 
say 

sm
art 

things 
w

hich 
m

ay "hurt 
som

e 
one's feelings; 

to 
be rude to

 
those w

ho serve you either in shop 
or at hom

e; 
to refuse 

ungraciously 
I 

w
hen som

ebody 
w

ishes to do you a
 

favor; to behave in om
nibus or train

 
as if no one else had 

a 
right to be 

there; to speak disrespectfully to any 
one older than your self.

A sm
all door m

ay lead to 
a large 

room
.

A M
A

D
D

E
N

IN
G C

H
O

R
U

S PR
O

D
U

C
- 

E
D B

Y FISH
.

A w
riter in the current 

issue of 
Public 

O
pinion 

m
akes 

m
ention 

of 
som

e curious m
usical features

 possess- 
ed by certain 

m
em

bers of the finny 
tribe. It cites one instance w

here 
a 

traveller 
in 

Borneo 
w

hile passing
 

along 
the 

Pontinaic 
river 

heard a
 

distinct collection of m
usical sounds, 

som
etim

es high 
and at others 

low
. 

The sounds cam
e from the w

ater, and 
varied from the resonance of 

an or- 
gan to the soft and harm

onious notes 
of an aeolian harp. If one dived into 
the 

w
ater 

the 
m

usic 
becam

e 
m

ore 
and

 ble. 
and it 

w
as 

definitely 
con- 

cluded that 
the 

sounds w
ere pro- 

duced by fish. The pogonias ortam
- 

hours, 
w

hich 
inhabit 

the Atlantic 
coast 

w
ater, 

are 
know

n 
to 

m
ake 

sim
ilar sounds, w

hich m
ay be

 heard 
at

 a great distance. These fish som
e- 

tim
es congregate about a vessel and 

produce a 
m

addening chorus. T
hese 

conditions have also been noticed in 
several other instances by travellers.

BA
BY 

A
D

M
IRA

L.

To the child m
em

bers of the Peer- 
age is now added the little M

arquis of 
D

onegal, w
hose father 

died on M
ay 

13th, at the age of eighty-three. H
is 

m
other, 

the third w
ife 

of the late
 

M
arquis, w

as M
iss G

ertrude Tw
ining, 

and 
the 

m
arriage 

of 
this beautiful 

C
anadian girl in her early tw

enties, 
w

hich took place in 1902, caused a nine 
days' w

onder. 
The birth of her little

 
son. 

on O
ctober 7th 

last, 
prevented 

the octogenarian peer's title from
 go- 

ing to his brother. Lord H
enry Fitz- 

w
arriine C

hichester, for so m
any years 

his heir-apparent.
The distinction of being the young- 

est adm
iral in the 

kingdom 
belongs 

to the baby M
arquis of D

onegal, w
ho 

is hereditary Lord H
igh Adm

iral of 
Lough N

eagh, an obsolete office, dat- 
ing from the tim

e of Elizabeth.

Q
U

EER 
M

O
N

EY 
LETTER 

FR
O

M
 

FAR 
ALASKA. 

A 
London firm 

recently 
received 

from a gold m
iner in Alaska the fol- 

low
ing curious letter: 

"G
entlem

en, 
enclosed you w

ill 
find 

an 
envelope 

w
hich you w

ill tear up in sm
all pieces 

and place in 
a 

glass of w
ater; let 

soak 
for 

an hour or 
so, 

then 
stir 

and drain off slow
ly ; add m

ore w
ater 

and drain, and you w
ill find 30 grains 

of gold, for w
hich you w

ill send m
e 

a stylographic pan w
rapped up in 

a 
late 

new
spaper.” 

These 
instructions 

w
ere duly carried out, and the gold, 

value 
5s, obtained, 

in exchange for 
w

hich the ingenious m
iner w

as 
sent 

a 
stylographic 

pen 
and 

tw
o 

new
s- 

papers.- Tit Bits,

G
a
c
k
e

t

s
a
g
e
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