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(AFTER THE WEDDING. and moaVdifficnlt sacrifices necessary to 

the happiness of home and husband lies 
in tbs kitchen. The majority of men, 
who have the hnriybuily of toe during 
the day, do not find happiness in a hoard
ing house or hotel, but want the home 
comforts.

FOE LONESOME LIVES. WOMAN’S WORLD IN PARAGRAPHS.beggars, I had helped where I had seen a 
chance, yet here I was almost friend
less in a town where I had lived for 
years—simply friendless, not disliked— 
merely because I had not had time to 
make calls.

“Nobody cared, I suppose, when I left 
that town—a place where I had done 
many self sacrificing kindnesses, and 
where surely there was not a man, wo
man, child ok dumb beast who could say 
or feel that I had done him, her or it a 
wrong. The simple fact was that nobody 
knew me. I had never made any visits. 
I had never left bits of pasteboard at 
people’s doors.

“I went to a larger place—a place 
where there had dawned the daylight of 
a woman’s club. In a moment of in
spiration I joined the club, astonished to 
find that while I had been such an alien 
in my own land, unknown and uncared 
for, the fame qf some of my work had 
reached the larger city, and I was elect
ed by acclamation.

“It was a most admirable move ‘for 
me. By a little planning I find that I, 
can manage to give one day in a month 
to my club without trenching on my 
work. There I find dozens of kindly, 
pleasant, wise and attractive women, 
many of them learned and accomplished 
also, with whom I have not only agree
able interviews, but some strong friend
ships. , I am not obliged to spend a whole 
afternoon in calling on six persons. I 
see them all together and save time, and 
no one asks me now why I have no wom
en friends!”

FOUR BASEBALL CAPTAINS.

SPOBTSBoston Indies Who Have dost Struck a 
Blow For Independence.

The women of Boston have just struck 
a large, significant blow for independ
ence. At least a dozen of them have 
appeared on the streets in trousers. 
Some call them divided skirts, others 
bloomers and others Syrian trousers, but 
they mean all the same thing. Mrs. B. 
O. Flower, wife of the editor of The 
Arena, is among the prominent women 
who have adopted the costume, and the 
other day, when she went into a milli
nery store on Washington street for the 
innocent and praiseworthy purpose of 

-.ms vear hv ~a. a new bonnet, she came near
son of a’ Stormy cauaing a blockade around the premises, 
vernal season, two 80 great was the curious crowd. And 
National league now the latest is that Mrs. May Wright 
baseball clubs Bewail and Mrs. Rachel Foster Avery 
have had an expe- have appeared at the World’s fair ih the 
rience with rain 1 same full Syrian trousers and short 
™d storms that skirts. Just the other day in a New 
seldom falls to the jersey village a woman was turned out 
tag the National °bnrch simply because she wore these 
game. The two Karments. Think of the courage it takes 
clubs are the Lou- to defy Dame Fashion! These women 
isvilles and the stand for a principle as well as trousers. 
Clevelands. In the Success to them! Why should a wom- 

Cleveland club’s nine scheduled games,from an be compelled to drag around the bur- 
the 8th to theITth of May, inclusive, all but den of yards of superfluous dry goods if

t^P2^nbLr^nr°f,iD,fem!tt »he doesn’t want to? If anything will 
weather. The storm seemed to follow the * ,•* sL“Spiders” around on their circuit. The real dnv0 a woman to bloomers, it is the 
rain hoodoo appears to be the Louisville Posent idiotic skirts, with their pounds 
and not the Clevelànd club, because we find of hair cloth lining and useless widths 
that of the former’s first 30 scheduled of goods and trimmings.

KSL'irjssÆïîr’si’Ssî * — -pp“of the 10 had their postponement in Louis- other day on the ground that her hus- 
ville, and I presume the unsettled condition band had not allowed her a new bonnet 
of the club’s new grounds had a great deal bi 17 years. Picture the arid waste of a 
to do with some of the postponements. Un- woman’s life unblessed by a new bonnet! 
der the rules this year a postponed game in “They also serve who only stand and 
the National league cannot be played off wait,” but think 0f waiting for 17 
by “doubling up” before the second or last years! Think of the phenomenal pa-
MSiïSKttÀ tirrd forrt «ft? ”

and Cleveland, and yet during all this time when she saw her husband bring home 
when the Louisvilles and Clevelands were ““ new beavers and derbies! She ought 
being persecuted with rain the Cincinnatis to have a monument if any woman ever 
lost but one game on account of bad did. Better late than never, but if your 
weather. case had been mine that little legal docu-

It is hard fqr those who do not make a ment would have gone in at the end of 
study of the expenses and resources of a the first year, for, mind you, it was not
iSK&gsaasasjs;
by these postponed games. is plant that woman never had one cent

If some of them are played later in the she conld caU her own. It was a clear 
season, it must be as two games for one of freeze out on the “domestic 
admission, and therefore most of the pursestrings." Her husband treated 
financial loss is never recovered. The club’s her worse than the state"does its crimi- 
expen ses go right on, rain or shine Sal- nais serving out sentences in the peni- 
aries must be paid, or under the rules play- tentiaries, for they are allowed to earn a

£ Httle money by working extrafcmrs.
leases. The postponements represent about 
15,000 for the Louisvilles and $4,000 for 
the Clevelands. When it is remembered 
that an annual profit of $4,000 or $5,000 
would have been hailed with joy by either 
of the two clubs named during the last few 
years, the importance attached to the loss 
of these games may be in part realized.

One of the visiting sailors from the inter
national fleet anchored in the North river, 
who recently visited the Polo grounds in 
New York, remarked that the last game of 
baseball he saw played previous to that day 
took place on the west coast of Africa 1-J 
years ago, “and since then the game hat 
greatly changed,” he added. His remark 
set me to thinking about the first profea 
sional game I ever saw. It occurred on tbs 
old Union grounds west of Lincoln park in 
Cincinnati. The contestants were the fa
mous Cincinnati Red Stockings and their 
visitors, the Forest Cities of Rockford, Ilia 
That was in 186Ç—the year made famous by 
the unbroken chain of victories won by the 
noted Cincinnati team.

A gentleman named Breakaway, a local 
photographer, was the umpire on that 
summer day in 1869. He umpired nearly 
all of the games in Cincinnati in those days,
and his fame for fairness and ability reached which could be mentioned.
to the Atlantic coast. My recollection of M- __ ,Mr. Breakaway as he umpired that game Miss Frances E. Willard was refused 
is that he sat upon a stool about 40 feet 08 a delegate to the general conference 
from the home plate and well over to the °* the Methodist church simply because 
right ol the straight imaginary line that she is a woman. Will some small girl 
would have passed through the pitched, the who knows her arithmetic take her slate 
batsman and the catcher. The careful of- and reckon up just how many hundred

SfirsXTS wjs«»
play. Then he would render his decision , 8ajd “ future conferences did not reverse 
and sink back upon his padded seat. that decision it would be well for Meth-

I never learned whether that was the odist women to found a church union 
regulation way Mr. Breakaway had of um- “to bring about a recognition of women 
piring or whether he enjoyed special priv- .and men as occuping an equal plane in 
ïleges tor some reason or other on that one the household of God.” This is a hint

every game do well not to ignore. After allowing
The umpire’s lot in 1898 is not so full ol ^omett to pay off the church debts with 

padded and shaded privileges. Instead of fairs and festivals, lead the prayer meet
getting under an umbrella off on one side, ™ga, teach in the Sunday schools and 
well out of the way of foul tips or wild sing in the choirs, they might "naturally 
pitches, he puts on a mask, takes his life in expect that the exercise of so much lib- 
his own hands, goes up behind the catcher erty would embolden them, to ask for 
and carefully draws a bead on the ball as it
comes at him like a shot from a «mnon, • „ ___,_,__ , . ,
Even the “rooters” in the stands occasion “aBP°^where men and women ought 
ally advise him to “git ’em up" or “git ’em to meet on an «yud footing, it is the 
down” and to “pick the bugs” out of his Christian church. Alice E. Ives. 
eyes. But the umpire of today is well paid
for all this. Umpire Breakaway got $5 a Blotting Book,
game, or about $150 in a season, and“found” A neat blotting hook may be made of
himself—even to the umbrella. The mod- ____ ,? , 1,em umpire gets a salary of from £.600 to tW° ^ edged cards of heavy
$2,000 a year and travels around in first board «“d sheets of white or
class style at the expense of the League. tmte“ blotting paper cut to fit between 
He can afford to risk the proud man’s con- A row of holes is punched along
tumely and fardels bear, to say nothing ot th® top with a catting punch, mil cover 
occasionally escaping from the madding and leaves are fastened together by a 
crowd by the aid of a posse of police. lacing of heavy silk cord mutohW in

COl0r *** the decoca-
farther back into the diamond is having 
the effect of carrying the batting back very 
nearly to where it was in those early days 
of underhand pitching Instead of jhe av
erage number of base hits decreasing as 
the season, progresses, it is .increasing 
is proof that while the batters are getting 
the gauge of the extra distance the pitchers 
are not, as a rule, regaining any of theii 
lost advantages.

Speaking of speed recalls the fact that 
a scientist has advanced the assertion that 
no one standing at the side of the track and 
throwing a stone just as the last coach 
passed conld have hit that fast train which 
recently made a mile in 83 seconds on the 1 
New York Central railroad. He says the i 
speed of the train ts greater than the speed I 
»f the swiftest missile hurled by the arm ot

They All Command Teams In the NewMOW TO BE REAL HAPPY THOUGH
married.

England League.
Captain Frank Fennelly of the Fall River 

(Mass.) clnb of the New England league U 
an old timer on the diamond. He has 
played with the Philadelphia, Brooklyn, 
Washington and Providence clubs and for

ONE USE FOR WOMEN’S CLUBS NOT 
y* OFTEN MENTIONED.

4
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Vancouver Thn 
- The Junii

Caylor Says Louisville Is the 
Storm Attracter.lain Wheeler Wilcox Knows 

the Married State a Heavy 
A Bride’s Idea of Wedded -Bliss—A Good 
Man’s Motto.

[Copyright, 1898, by American Press 
tion.1

to Make 
on Earth. The majority of women in these (lays 

dislike housekeeping, with its tyrannical 
cares and responsibilities. To think up 
a hill of fare for each day, to direct 
servants to y prepare it or to aid in its 
preparation, to try to economize- in the 
household^ to keep the machinery of the 
house all in good working order—this is 
purgatory to seven modern women out 
of ten. It is useless and absurd to tell 
every woman that she can conquer her 
dislike for pots, kettles, ranges, soiled 
vegetables and raw meats. She cannot 
learn to like such things if she is not a 
bgyn housekeeper.

The only way for her to do is to con
sider this work the sacrifice she offers 
on that altar of love and to compel her
self to do it well and cheerfully. Many 
a wife tells her husband she would die 
for him if it became necessary, and she 
longs to perform home difficult and dan
gerous feat to prove the strength of her 
love. At the same time she is making 
him miserable by parading her dislike 
for and inefficiency in housekeeping.

Why not resolve to control this dis
like and overcome this inefficiency by 
courage, perseverance and system and 
to regard it as the most needed and use
ful sacrifice she can make for her hus
band? She should say to herself: “I do 
not love this task. I have no natural 
skill or taste for housework, but I will 
take pleasure in doing it well because it 
is the surest way of giving my husband 
comfort and pleasure, and the happiness 
we give others is the only pleasure which

Friendl. Simply, but Not Disliked—A 
Case Paralleled by Thousands—An Alien 
In Her Native Land—A Talk With ar THOUSANDS OF DOLLARS LOST. Last Day of the 

Meet—TwoBusiness Woman.

CJ[Copyright, 1868, by American Press Associa
tion.] Recent Bains Have Cost the Cleveland and 

Isouisville Clubs About S9,000—How the 
Umpire’s Lot Has Changed In a Decade. 
The New York Cyclone.

*i atFTER all ‘that 
has been said and 
written of wom
en’s clubs, their 
uses, their bene
factions and their 
salutary influ
ences, there is one 
excellent feature 
of them which 
has seldom or 
never been men
tioned or esti

mated at its full value by outsiders—the 
opportunity winch they afford , to those 
busy women who are engaged in so called 
“mqn’s work” and so have no-time for 
ceremonious calls and visits to become 
acquainted with the members of their 
own sex. This was brought out forci
bly the other evening in a talk with a 
woman who has for years been engaged 
in newspaper work.

“I have lived one of the lonesomest 
lives in the world,” ehe said, “especially 
as regards women friends. I was reared 
by a stepmother who believed that the 
place for. children and girls is home—a 
very good idea when not carried too far. 
But in all my girlhood I never thought 
of stepping into a near neighbor’s house 
(it was in a small village) without asking 
her permission, and when I grew tall 
enough to be "rather ashamed to ask I 
staid at home. I could count on the fin
gers of one *and all the parties, balls 
and festive gatherings which I was al
lowed to- attend while I was a girl at 
home. The result of this seclusion was 
that when I left home to make my own 
way I was almost a stranger in the vil
lage where I had lived nearly all my 
days. I knew my schoolmates, of contse, 
but the parents of many of them I had 
never addressed in my life.

“1 was one of the earliest newspaper 
women in my native state. Indeed in 
the small city where I began work I 
was for years the only woman so em
ployed. Office haute were many and 
my salary small I worked fronr-8 till 
6, with an hour .at noon, and often did 
two hours’ work in the evening. I had 
no time to make or receive calls,-and I 
presently found that I was making no 
women acquaintances whatever. The 
few whom I met at my hoarding house, 
not all of whom were congenial to me, 
were nearly all I knew. But the office 
in which I wrote, being that of the chief 
literary pape» in town, was a sort of 
headquarters for most of the intelligent 
men residents, who dropped in frequent
ly to comment on the news, consult the 
really good library or speak of a new 
book.

A A New Wbstminst* 
—Thirty minutes’ »i 
lacrosse game here t 
minai Town and the 
brilliant plays occurr 
tony of a very “rag 
national game, but thj 
interesting, Vancouv 
a good second in the 
the pennant, 
enough to spur the 
effort». W. H. Co 
warning the player 
against rough playJ 
behind the flags at 
Morphy at the pther.

The first game tool 
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1tt SUPPOSE you are very 
haupy, dear,” «aid a lady 
to a bride eledt a few days 
before the wedding.

“Oh, yes, so happy. Iam 
to have the loveliest outfit yon ever saw,” 
responded the loving maiden. “Mamma 
is giving me everything I want.”

“And the lover—of course he is the 
most perfect man in the world,” con
tinued the lady, trying to lead the girl to 
talk of her happiness. <

“Yes, he is a right nice fellow. You 
know, he has had his salary raised, and 
he says we will surely go abroad in the 
summer. Isn’t that lovely?”

The lady turned away with a sigh.
Alas! was this the extent of a girl’s 
happiness on the eve of the most impor
tant- event in her 'life—a lovely trous
seau and a trip to Europe?

And how would the “right nice fel
low” seem in her eyes should some mis- lasts.”
fortune cause his salary to be cut down, I know scores of men who fed an ab-
nnd if, unlike her mamma, he could not solute loathing for the struggle and toil 
give her everything she wanted? Were of money making. Every day they are 
she deprived of her trip to Europe, would dropping dead in the counting room and 
marriage seem a delusion and a snare to on the street with the severe pressure 
her? One would think that marriage on brain and heart. However bloodless 
should be regarded more seriously than may seem this battle for dollars, the 
this, and yet hundreds of men and worn- wounds are given and bleed inwardly, 
■en enter into the sacred relation with And wh^t happiness can life hold for 
anything but sacred ideas or motives. such men if, after the office and market 

I know a woman whose whole life was jg closed, they go to discontented wives 
imbittered by the discovery that her mid ill conducted homes, where the 
husband had married her because his household worries are added to the strife 
aged mother needed a companion. Serv- of the business world? 
ants were unreliable, and he liked to There is only now and then a wife who
•be free to go and .come as he pleased, so seems to realize that all this strife and 
he married a wife and gave her a com- struggle is foy her happiness and pleas- 
fortable home and left her to find com- mre and that men go to their places of 
pamonship with the aged mother while business with quite as much dread and 
he followed after his own pleasures. It distaste as wives go to the kitchen. Hpw 
never occurred to him .that he should heartless and devoid of sense would the 
sacrifice time or inclination to bestow at- man seem who, after having asked a 
tention upon the woman he had married, woman to share hia life, told her daily 

Marriage ought to mean something that he hated the work he was compelled 
quite different from. this. It seems to to do to support her and that he did not 
me a woman who takes the wifely vows believe he had a taste for such labor, 
ought to reason in this wise: Yet it is just as absurd and heartless for

“I am now going to make it the great the wife to constantly parade her dislike 
object of my life to establish a happy for housekeeping, 
home for this, man whose wife I am. At the same time most men are not 
No matter what personal sacrifices are inclined to give their wives the sym- 
necessary, what distasteful duties I may pathy and appreciation in 'the manage- 
have to perform, I will persevere until I ment of the homè which they need. “If 
make my home an ideal one for the man ihada daughter,” said a man to me

^fo^.^ontendwiththeturmoil day, “I would take her on my knee and 
and strife of the business world. In tell her what a fearful strain money 
that terrible warfare which men wage making meant for a man, and I would 
for dollars he meets with discord, self- instill into her mind sympathy and ap- 
lshnesa, jealousy and deception. He preciation for her future husband in that 
shall come to his home as a haven of way »

22? sÆs SS E ST5 32ÏÏS ÏÏÏi
fort. He shall always go forth with fresh ^L“toTo’bTtS^e^eCof 

courage and strength to meet the daily home and keep the house.”
Atthe smne time the man who takes ^^JSSSTSS^SeSj 

*wite unto himself should reason in this permitted to totovedb? men. Buttte

"I will make this woman happy, what- keepülg of ho™” ^ way as
ever curbing of heretofore governed
appetitee and passions, whatever con- -Busiuess^ho fates to ti^tto y^
tate!™! <wUl^member ld!batMsh<f<may ^euX^W ““ req“re\aU y0” 

sometimes tire of the home which is a /trength" We women are set upon by
novelty to me after my day’s work, and “ ar™L
I will plan a theater, a drive, a journey, ^ ^ pester ns
for her often enough to give her life v£ distraction night and day, small as 
riety. I will remember that a delicate ^eyare" We=ted yonr sympathy as 
mifided woman is never so humiliated Neither should
as when obliged to ask for money, and I at the other’s toiL

ISgrJLSr ** hOT di8P08al’eaCh his^eaudeudeC:vo"tem2eehe^ore
% the household arrangements occa- thoughtful m regard to his careà and 

rionally seem troublesome and ill or, f**™ not seem to realize

methods, and I should not like to have mg' ,
my wife reprove me for lack of business 1 fe*t sorry him, yet I knew him to 
qualities at such times . accept the invitation of a gentleman to

“I will remember that the physical d™» •* the clnb one evening without 
woman is a delicate machine, and if she sending any word home to his wife, who 
sometimes seems strangely nervous and waited dinner two hours, compelling her 
sensitive I wiU be considerate and not servant to lose an evening out andbring- 
reproach her. I will remember that she discord and trouble generally into
needs to be told in words as well asac- the domestic regions by his thoughtless 
faons that she is dear to me, and that a selfishness. How could he expect his 
word of praise gives her new joy and wife to sympathize with his cares when 
courage in h* efforts to please me, and he showed such a lack of sympathy for 
I will not neglect the polite attentions hers? 
which every woman appreciates from 
the man she loves. To keep her in love 
with me and proud of me shall be my 
chief object.”

’ There may be a great many men and 
women who reason in this wise as they 
enter marriea life. I trust there are. I 
know at least three couples who set 
forth with these resolves, and I know 
that they have made, home a place which 
Is as near a heaven as can be found on 
this care burdened earth.

But such heavens are “not reached at 
a single bound.” Patience, sacrifice on 
the part of both, self control and com
mon sense are necessary to establish 
harmonious relations between two peo
ple who have been reared with entirely 
different surroundings. A wife may be 
tired of the house and long for recrea
tion, but if she sees her husband come 
home with an especially fagged expres
sion of face she should have the tact to 
realize that this is the time to keep silent 
about her wishes and to settle down to a 
quiet evening at home. And the hus
band for whom such a sacrifice is made 
needs to be oh the watch to give such a 
wife a happy surprise ere long in the 
way of pleasure.
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CAPTAIN CUDWOBTH.
CAPTAIN SLATER.
four years captained the Cincinnati Reds. 
In 1889 he took charge of the Brooklyn as
sociation team. Burrill, late of the New 
York clnb, catches for Fall River.

CaptaM James A. Cndworth of Lowell is 
also a player of experience. He has done 
good service with the Worcester, New Ha
ven, Providence and Troy clubs. Last year 
he fractured his leg and was in retirement 
for 10 weeks. Henry Barnes is Lowell’s star 
pitcher.

Captain Rogers of the Portland (Me.) 
club is an all round athlete of decided abil
ity. He plays first base and was the best 
batsman of the league last season. He has 
played at Lynn and Portland and is as 
graceful on the diamond as he is talented. 
Mains, the ex-Cincinnati twirler, is one ol 
Portland’s pitchers.

The Dover (N. H.) club is captained by H. 
E. Slater, who is an excellent disciplin
arian, a hard worker and a first class 
player. The Brockton (Male.) club has Al
fred G. Doe for captain, and among the best 
players in the Lewiston (Me.) team are 
“Smiling Mickey” Welch, for years one of 
New York’s pitchers, and Captain, Manager 
and Center Fielder James A Leighton.

get
quick enough. Vanco 
them. The combinai 
Vancouver scoring J 
Campbell. Campbell! 
the rubber struck the 
stick and bounded 
made the successful ] 
hell is “only a junior] 
work all through the ■ 
lacrosse head, aud is dl 
man. Jack Quann, an 
played pretty and efl 
quick rush from goal a 
bridge’s throw on the 
tors will go on record 
of veterans. Miller i 
juniors, did splendid 
are very proud t of the 
•nee.
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CAPTAIN FENNEI.LT. 
CAPTAIN ROGERS.

Helen E. Stare leak.
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ALL ALONE.
T

The Frightful Peril That Confronted Two 
Sisters.

They were sisters, these two, at the mo
ment in awful peril, and they were alone in 
the house in their extremity.

“Here,” said the elder one, handing her 
sister a deadly looking dirk, “is a knife. 
Bethink yon you can use it?”

“I bethink me I can," replied the younger 
girl, with chattering teeth, “but oh. Celeste, 
is there no way but this?”

She had read “Virginias.”
“None. Methinks I hear him move. ”
“S’do L He is struggling to escape.”
“Open the cellar door cautiously. I have 

oiled the hinges. I will stand here and hold 
the light. Courage, brave girll Hist! I can 
hear him stir.”

“Now may the fates defend ns,” whis
pered the girl with the knife, “and save me 
from a death ignoble. What vital part shall 
I strike. Celeste?”

“Give it to him in the neck, sister. But 
soft, is yonder light the jocund orb of day 
and has the night faded into morrow?”

“Nay, that is the electric light on the 
comer which has just showed its hand. I 
go now to kill him. Yes, I have said it, to 
k-k-kfil him!”

The brave, heroic, beautiful girl plunged 
down the stairs into the opaque semidark- 
nee*, and in a moment a terrific shriek— 
Celeste at once recognized the brand—told 
that all was over.

“Are you bringing him up?” asked the 
girl at the head Of the cellar stairs in a 
voice alike on both sides.

“Yes—by hand,” came the ghostly whis
per.

The next moment he was dropped on the 
floor, and thé sisters threw themselves into 
each other’s arms, while shriek after shriek 
clove the purple distance of the night.

They had murdered a mouse.—Detroit 
Free Press.
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STANDING OF T

Zimmerman and Schofield.
F. J. Osmond, the famous English wheel

man now In this country, declares that J. 
W. Schofield of Birmingham is the swift
est rider in Great Britain today and conse-

Elizabeth Cady Stanton says, “If yon 
want to keep young, get an idea.” It is 
a significant fact that the women who 
take the liveliest interest in the world’s 
work have always younger faces than 
those who live in narrow rats. The first 
tiring Susan B. Anthony did after being 
appointed by Governor Flower one of the 
managers of the New York State Indus
trial school was to discover that 17 girls 
stood over the washtubs and ironing ta
bles six days out of the Week doing things 
in the good old fashioned ways of onr 
grandmother^ when they could just as 
well take the clothes over to the boys’ 
laundry, which was fitted up with all the 
modem appliances of machinery. It took" 
quite a little while to convince the author
ities that this proceeding was right and 
proper, but they finally consented, and 
now a less number of girls do the work in 
two days and have leisure for other and 
pleasanter occupations. The keep eyes 
and clear brains of a few more women 
of the Anthony stamp might work won
ders in certain other state institutions

£*' -

bri

irA> wone
“The result f 

a ‘good moroi
large number of gentlemen whose wives 
and daughters were an unknown quan
tity to me. This may have been my mis
fortune. It surely could not be called 
■my fault. It never occurred to me that 
any one would so construe it until one 
gentleman, a good friend whom I had 
long known (it is always the good friend 
who brings the unpleasant fact), told me 
one day, being in a complimentary mood, 
that I had but one serions fault. This 
estimate was so much below my own 
that I naturally desired to understand 
how he reckoned. • .

“ *1 never should have thought of it 
myself,’ said hêj^trat the other evening 
I was speaking of you to some ladies, 
and one of them said, “Yes, I have often 
heard her well spoken of, but how 'is it 
that it is always done by ment Why 
don’t mermen like her better? I don’t re
member that I ever heard her mentioned 
by a woman. Why does she have no 
friends among women?” ’

“I was thunderstruck. It had never 
entered my head that amid all the hard 
conditions of my laborious life, which cut 
me off from all the pleasures and rec
reations dear to the young, would be 
the possibility of cruel misinterpretation 
and unkind remark. I conld only ex
plain, doubtless in a lame enough way, 
that I had no time for social pleasures; 
that my days were given to work instead 
of calls and visits.

“All my years since I have heard that 
query in varying forms, ‘Why does she 
hâve so few women acquaintances?1 
Why, sorely? Only because women did 
not come into my Une of vision where I 
sat at my desk, while men were always 
going and coming, with a bow, or a good 
morning, or a remark about the weath
er or the latest telegraphic news. Worn- an elevator, 
en do not call much at newspaper of- Being called on business to Charleston 
Bees, and I had no time to seek them, hewent toone of the principal hotels, and

b^e whe°ihey hefrsnclla “Take this gentleman to room No. 15.” 
question asked concerting an independ
ent sister, who perhaps liyee a life as 
utterly single and blameless as mine

of course, that I had 
acquaintance with a

i* W. MHOt-! KLP.
quently the most formidable competitor 
A A. Zimmerman and W. C. Sanger, the 
American riders who have gone abroad, 
will meet in the British races.

It is said that Schofield can do a halt 
mile in 1 minute 8 seconds without exert
ing himself to his full capacity and that 
his mark fora mile is very close to the 
world’s record of 3 minutes 5% seconds, held 
by W. W. Windle. An experienced English 
trainer is confident that there is no athlete 
astride a bicycle today who can meet Scho
field at scratch and defeat him. This may 
be a roseate view of the situation inspired by 
national pride, but enough has been heard 
of Schofield on this side of the Atlantic to 
warrant the prediction that when he mi -ts 
either Zimmerman or Sanger, the st 
young Milwaukee rider, the contest will 
a most Interesting and exciting one 
wheelmen on both sides of the Atlantic.

The Typewriter’s Name.
When Mr. Keedick reached home the 

other evening, he was confronted by a very 
angry wife. He had scarcely got inside the 
door and hung his hat on the hall rack be
fore she blurted out:

“You’ve got a new typewriter!” -
“Why, yes,” replied Keedick. “How did 

yon find it out?”
“Oh, I am up to your goings on, I can tell 

you. You got your new typewriter yester
day.”

“I did. Who told you?”
“Well, if you must know, it wae Mrs. 

Gasket). Her husband told her. You 
needn’t think you can keep things from 
me.”

“I have no desire to, dear.”
“Don’t dear mel Your typewriter is only 

about 18 years old?”
“As nearly ad lean judge of ages, I should 

say that was about right.”
“And had' melting brown eyes?” Mrs. 

Keedick went mi indignantly.
“Possibly, but Uiaven’t noticed them do

ing any melting.”
“Oh, not Of course not) With a soft 

voice and charming manners?” ’
“You are nearly right”
“Nearly right! I know Pm quite right!” 

exclaimed the jealous woman. “Now, I 
want you to tell me the,name of the for
ward creature.”

“You want the name of my typewriter?”
“Yea, I do.”
“What for?” ,
“Never mind what for. I want your type

writer’s name”
“It is John Henry Simpson. What are 

you going to do about it?”—Brooklyn Life.
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j hind the present age? But Miss Willard

CHECKERS AND CHESS.

Checker Problem No. 230—By H. M. Bren
nan.

Black.

1*1-------------------

more. If anywhere under the sun there
Ia l <

2
3
6 I
-6 i

“Where’s the Bed?” mr
, There is a gentleman living in the south 
who, although he had been to New York 
and some of the other northern cities, yet, 
strange as it may appear, had never seen

"Victoria................. 4
2
1

White.
White to move and win.
Chess Problem No. 220—By W. Meredith. 

Black.

STARS V. JA1
"This match, played 

grounds yesterday, was 
contest, and after a bar 
win for the Stars by twi 
teams lined np at 3:1 
holding the whistle an< 
Jackson behind the fli 
captained the Stars, ai 
opponents.

First Game—This gi 
From the faoe-off Kelly, 
ball and transferred 

' passed to Wolfenden. 
again to Anderson, wh
en the flags. S. Non 
and sent the rubber 
Mowat secured it and 
who sent it over to 
ferred to Rookledge a 
Stars. Time, 3 minute

Second Game—This i 
MoCnlloek securing tin 
•and running well in 
tempted to pass to SinK 
got it, and threw welld 
relieved. MoCnlloek,) 
his stick and made a g< 
S. Norman was again < 
to Sinclair, who ran 
■eoond game for the

Third Game —The Bs 
mettle and did not into 
goby the board. This 
and was conspicuous foi 
of both teams. Spencer, 
for the Bays doing son 
Stephens, Finlayson 1 
were without a fault. 
Bland and S. Norman 
gtme, the latter’s pla;

However petty may seem a woman’s 
work to a man, he should not tell her so. 
The care and anxiety and annoyance 
which go into the preparation of a din
ner are in their way as taxing to the 
nerves and vital forces as the strain of 
the counting room and office. Especial
ly are they so when the man for whom 
the dinner is planned regards it as mere 
child’s play, just as the brutal blows of 
the business world seem harder to bear 
when a man’s wife, for whom he toils, 
speaks of “the good time he him had 
all day while she has been shut in the 
kitchen.”

The best man I know once said to his 
wife, “Married people ought to think 
each morning, ‘Now let ns‘treat each 
other today in a manner .that would 
leave no remorse for the one living 
the other to die tomorrow.’ ”

With such a motto and with mutual 
sympathy, thoughtfulness and apprecia
tion and self control married life can, to 
my positive knowledge, be made a heav
en on earth.

“Yes, sab,” said the porter, and with a 
pompous air he picked up the valipe and 
led the way to the elevator. Going in he 

I have no doubt that I have been put the valise on the floor and said, “Walk 
bitterly censured, perhaps condemned, 1 ®ah.”
because I attended to my own affairs The gentleman walked in, and looking 
and improved every hour for which I - fro!lpd ln amazement asked: “Is this the 

p y best room yon can give me? Where’s the
bed?”—Harper’s Bazar.

;
was. âThis

■
s

BLiwas paid, instead of stealing time for 
calls and visits among women.

“As time went on I began to feel that 
I was the most solitary of beings.. The

E£
The Correct Thing.

, New Cook—I’m told the missus wants
old schoolmates were scattered. My few things in th’ high toned, fashionable style 
relatives were in remote towns or even Sure, I’m afraid I won’t suit, for it’s only 
distant states. I took few vacations, PWn cookin I’Ve done, 
and I found no new friendp, excepting Old Cook—It’s aisy enough. Make lvery-
the accidental acquaintances of my ^dng taste loike something Use,—Tit-Bits, 
boarding places. My friends, tile news
papers, kept telling me: ‘No woman need 

Bn when she grows old. 
love, she will find it.’ I

• L»

White.
White to play and mate in three moves.

SOLUTIONS.
Checker problem No. 819:

Black, 
j. .81 to 27
8.. 5 to 9
8.. 80to36 
4. .88 to 17
6.. 6 to 10
e..10 tu 14
7.. 14 to 18
8. .17 to 18
9. .18 to 28

10. .83 to 86
11. .86 to 80 

Drawn
Chess problem No. 819:

White:
Castles

8

U White.
1.. 83 to 23
8.. 14to 5 
8. .31 to 14

He Wae No Bully.
“No,” sadly said the stranger at the res

taurant as he looked at the cup of coffee 
.... ,, , , ,. , handed out to him, “yon can take it back,

might not deserve the love ot my kind, I haven’t the heart to attack anything so 
but I surely desired it. I was and am weak as that. It’s against my principles.” 
eminently sympathetic, cheerful, help- —Tex^ Siftings, 
ful and, I believe, kinder hearted than 

, the average. Yet here I was, growing 
old in solitude, with no human being " Editor—Yon say these jokes are original? 
really knowing anything about my best Chestnuts (a humorous writer)—Yes,
qualities. I had not been selfish, I had ,
always supported others besides myself, 5e r,^Uah oMer
I hi/befriended trampq, I had given ^ |tt«Itaka joute,”-!#* _________ _

To prove it he wants somebody to time a 
catcher’s throw from the home plate to 
•econd base and then make an estimate in tirai on the outside. This decoration 
comparison with the speed of that train. 1 should be a water color design, simple, 
tovoaevfig heard of a catcher’s throw being bntbracefnl. A suitable may be

‘‘b"*’ d^1 will try to tracld^d transferred and^rinted in
Speaking of feather reminds me of th, S*ie.0r'® ** ^ “ ^d be] 

cyclone that recently struck the New York Ulummated by tiny broken lines of gold’ 
clnb and blew Fitchere King and Crane P™11* here and there among the stems 
Into the nebulous elsewhere. The signing *nd foliage, and the monogram or ini- 
°f “King” Kelly and Pitcher Baldwin oo tialfl in the right hand corner maybe 
coned during the metropolitan shakeup. , lone entirely in gold.

X O.P.CATMÀ 1

were
be
If she i

14..
68 .
9A.

7. .85 to 21 
8.. 9 to 14 
iT..14tol8

W..18 to 22 
11..33 to 25

i
Ki.t.a Wheeler Wilcox.

L Mrs. Barbara N. Gal pin is the success
ful business manager and assistant edi- 

■^EtMhk the soepp of tiw most needed ' tor of the Somerville (Maas.) Journal,
Trahict.t.a Pboctob, * . -■* -.*1 ilX-a—*•&4 eg
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