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“Wait a minuta Will."
“What for?'’
"1 want to get that bunch of blue

bells.”
Ned laid down his fishing-tackle 

and sprang over a fence, presently 
to return with a handful of flowers, 
with their dainty coloring thrown 
out by a background of two or three 
ferns.

“You’re a great fellow for flowers.
“Oh, they’re not for myself ; but 

mother’s always crazy over wild 
flowers.”

And all through the walk home, 
notwithstanding he was already well
laden with rod and fishing-basket, 
Ned gave good heed to his flowers, 
onoe stopping to wet his handkerchief 
to wrap about the stems, that they 
might not suffer from the warmth of 
his hand.

“There she is I” While still at a 
distance Ned spied his mother, and 
made a dash toward her across the 
large yard. Will, following more 
slowly, saw him drop his rod, and take 
off his hat as he offered the flowers 
with a bow and a smile. A little stir 
of pain was in Will’s heart, as he saw 
them received with a kiss and some 
words, evidently loving ones, which he 
could not hear.

“Come round to the barn with your 
traps, and then you can stay to sup
per ; mother says so,-’ said Ned, re
joining his friend.

“You’re different from most boys,” 
said Will ; and Ned colored a little, for 
he was inwardly a trifle afraid of his 
mother’s display of fondness provok
ing ridicule from the boys.

“How?” he asked, although know
ing well what was meant.

Oh that,” said Will, with an inde
finite backward no,l over his shoul
der. 'But I like it—1 do, really.”

"I like it,” said Ned, his deepening 
color now due to feeling. “Don’t 
know how I'd get along if my moth- 

.............. And, as

room two stepo at a time, when he 
suddenly paused—

“I’ll take it to her, Aunt Susan ” 
Sihe stopped and looked at him un- 

smilingly, concluding at once in her 
own mind that he had some business 
of his own that way, yet still surpris
ed that he should be willing to include 
in it a service for her self.

41 Well, if it won’t bother you,” she 
said.

More intercourse with Ned awaken
ed in Will a more honest resolution 
to make the best of himself in the 
matter of grace of manner and be
havior. It is a pity that every boy 
should not reflect how largely his 
conduct influences thosee among 
whom he is thrown. Will increased 
his efforts to avoid small annoyances 
to his aunt, and began showing her 
smal1 attentions, which sometimes 
won for him an approving smile.

He began to feel touched and con
science-smitten at perceiving that 
what he had begun in an unworthy

FEMININE FRIENDSHIP.

4 re ft omen Really Ze Iona In Their Lof«* 
of One An oilier.

A cynic declares that women never 
really love each other in their hearts. 
Like every other general saying, this 
can be easily contradicted and dis
proved. It is perfectly true that wo
men of like gilts are often unsympa
thetic to each other, but the tende rest 
friendships have existed sometimes be
tween women of dies milar appearance 
and mental endowments.

Take, for instance, the warm and 
devoted friendship which existed be
tween Mme. de Staël and Mme. Recam- 
ier, two women of unique, but entire
ly different personalities.

Mme. de S.ael, in some respects the 
- --------j most original thinker of the age, the

ot fun 3h°uld h®, making the pioneer ol modern history, had every 
impression on Aunt Susan which -, .. . . . . . , 3
should belong with honest effort. It j 8 mlnd and heart, but no beauty,
was pleasant to the boy whose home- worshipped in the person of
life was so lonely to find himself look- | Mme. Reoamier. 
ing for Aunt Susan’s smile, and for j Pœis
the softened voice in which she ans- painters, sculptors, society
weret his good-morning. And one 'mxin and women all sang the praises 
day ho ran up to his room, and laugh- ' of lhe loveliness of Mme. Recamier 
bïeat'h. himSe'f tU‘ “e WaS °Ul 0< Ibi,1kers. writers, politicians, révolu- 

"I look ott my hat to her as I met !liunari<ti a11 extolled the genius of the 
tier on the corner, and she actually ^I'obrated daughter of Necker, Mme. 
turned red with astonishment.” de S a-el, but no one ever paid her a
t.^%tte,XT.^teLeeh^ °» was

a soberer reflection. “If I've done it ra’“‘er &hort, thick, and with heavy 
in fur before, I’ll do It in earnest now. ures, only redeemed from positive 
I think it pays for a boy to be de- ugliness by I he dark.
cent in his ways, whether anybody 
notices it or not. It pays just in 
the feeling he has himself.”

Which was as wise a conclusion as 
a boy often arrives at.

HIGH COLLARS SPOIL BEAUTY

LUSTROUS EYE OF GENIUS. 
Mme. Recamier had an exquisite 

complexion—derived from her blonde 
and beautiful mother—a small vermil
lon mou h, teeth of pearl, and a regu- 
^ar. delicate nose. She possessed an 

Artists assert that the high collars elegant and supple figure, shoulders 
now worn by young women have de- and neck of dazzling whiteness, and 
alloyed the pose of the head and the most admirable proportion, and beau- 
lines of the neck. An artist who has tiful though somewhat thin arms, 
studied the originals of the old mas- Sucb she was at 19, and such sh« re
tors for years says the human form nja*n-ed 1 he greater part c-f her life.
has not only suffered by the use of "lebral8d. 'npt u

J 17.,B, When M. Rec-amaer bought the
unnatural collars, but that many of mansion of the fallen statesman, Neck-
the most beautiful lines have been lost er, and Mme. Rec mi -r af.ei w rds sa d
through their influence. tilAs n&e«llng with Mme. de Staël form-

Wearing a stiff, high neckband will
rhanu-A ihn ...... . oime. de Staël, full of heart, fire

wasn’t just that way. And, as I “ “g poa8 of the heid to a mark- and passion, fell in love w.i b the gen-
she is just that way, how oan I help fd de8ree, and this habit, continued tl*. refingd, a feetiornate Juliette Re
being just that way, too / Of course ; through many years, causes important camier, who also became tenderly do
it comes natural that l should be.” j cha.nges in the muscles of the neck, voted to the more brilliant woman.

Ned’s mother, if she had heard this, which soon become permanent. From The warm, friendship that ensued be-
might have smiled in remembrance of* an artistic standpoint there has been 1 ween them was never broken, or even
the many lessons it had taken to in- f considerable change in the ideal of clouded over. Never was there a
culcate the grace of politeness, which |°Jinine heauty during recent years, groa:er contrast l>etween two women.

THE MODERN SHIP OF WAR.

Observation» end Conclusion» of en
Officer of the Navy.

In a modern battleship the captain le 
condemned to Imprisonment during ac
tion In a steel conning tower 10 Inches 
thick and 6 feet 10 inches In diameter, 
compared with which the prison of the 
Man With the Iron Mask was a palace.

I tried the conning tower in the Massa 
ohusetts during the fiest bombardment of 
Santiago, but soon abandoned it for the 
bridge, finding it difficult to grasp all the 
varying conditions of the action from the 
narrow peepholes often blanketed by thick 
smoke. One did not feel really in touch 
with the action or with hie own ship In 
such a position, and the movements of the 
men were controlled by an unseen spirit. 
Of course, when in close action with an
other ship and a hailstorm of rapid fire and 
machine guns is falling upon your vessel, 
it would be unwise not to seek its shelter, 
but from great gun fire alone I prefer to 
do as we did in the civil war and to take 
my chances on the bridge in the open 
Other commanding officers thought the 
same way, and at the bombardment of 
San Juan Captain Taylor sat upon the 
bridge of the Indiana calmly smoking a

Today the majority of men in a battle
ship are shut up in a tight steel box in 
which are Immense boilers heating the 
atmosphere to a stifling temperature and 
where they can only hear, but cannot see. 
They work away In their floating dungeon 
without any inspiring vision to lighten 
their labors.

It is related that during the destruction 
of Cervera’s fleet, when there was a lull in 
the firing on board the Oregon, the chief 
engineer came up from the flreroom and 
said to Captain Clark, “For God’s sake, 
captain, fire another gun so as to keep up 
the spirits of my men. ” These devoted 
souls, far down in the depths of the ship, 
facing the fiery furnaces, knew only by the 
sound of the guns of the battle raging 
above them, and the heavier the fire the 
harder they worked. In order to realize 
the exhausting condition under which men 
fight in a modern battleship it is only nec
essary to see them, when the hatches are 
opened after action, pour up from below, 
perspiring and half naked; to see with 
what relief they breathe the fresh air and 
how eagerly they run to have a look at the 
battery or ship which has been engaged. 
Modern science, with all its tremendous 
resources and increase of power, has not 
lightened the conditions under which men 
labor during action.—Commodore Higgln- i 
son In Independent.

TROUT COOKED ON THE HOOK.

THE PHILIPPINES.

That shipload of mules will assist In 
forming a stable government In the Phil
ippines.—Pittsburg News.

It is hoped that the trouble at Iloilo will

Oemoleslon of One Story Told About 
the Yellowstone Park.

•‘You needn't think that just because I 
have been out there I am going to give 
you all the details of a surprise which I 
did not feel at the stock tales of the Yel
lowstone park,” said the critical tourist. 
“Anybody knows that boiling water will 
cook fish, and so long as you know that 
the Yellowstone is full of geysers and 
boiling springs I don't see what there is 
wonderful about catching a trout and 
then turning around and dangling It in a 
boiling spring until it is cooked. It would 
begin to be wonderful if boiling water 
didn’t cook fish everywhere.

“But I wish when they are telling this 
eld story they’d finish it up—make It 
complete. The next time you hear any
body tell that story just you watch out for ! 
the way it ends. It never ends. The man ' 
telle how he caught the trout. Well and j 
good ; anybody can catch hundreds of 
trout In those overstocked waters. Then 
he tells how he swung around on his heel 
and, without taking the fish from the 
hook, lowered it into a pool of boiling 
water and cooked it. Well, what's the end 
of the storyf There isn't any end. He 
just chortles about how he was overcome 
by the marvels of nature and that sort of 

| thing. He doesn't say another word about 
| the fish. Now, if you will only let the 

marvels of nature alone and keep your eye 
fixed on the fish with which the story be
gan, it will look mighty different.

“There is the pool of boiling water 
pretty handy, but not by any means to lie 
reached by pivoting on the fisherman's 
heel. Then just so’s to have something 
to talk about when he gets home the fish
erman souses his live trout into the boil
ing water. If it’s cruelty to broil a live 
lobster, there ought to be something done 
to a man who will boll a trout alive. And 
It spoils the fish. The man has to throw 
it away after he has shoved it through 
nature's marvels for the sake of his miser
able little story. Nobody oan eut a trout 
that has been boiled with all Its scales on 
and all the machinery In place. It’s got 
to be thrown away. There’s another 
thing, too, about this story. The next 

I time you hear it ask the man if he took 
the trout out of the pool of boiling water.

| If he says he did, then the fish didn’t begin 
to bo cooked, for anybody who has ever 
seen a boiled fish of any sort knows that 
when it’s done it won't hold together 
tight enough to be lifted unless it's wrap
ped in a napkin before it’s cooked.

“So there you have the plain facts about 
j cooking trout on the hook. I know, be- 
j cause I thought It. was suoh a great mar- 
I vel of nature that I had to go and try It.
| Then I saw what happened, and I haven't 

yet got through feeling disgusted with 
myself.

AN INDIAN MURDERER'S FATE.

Psnlshmest That Befell Bias I* a 
Primitive Mexican Trike.

Speaking of primitive law among the 
Mexican Indians brings to mind a curious 
ease tliat wae told me some roars ago iR 
the state of Oaxaca by an old Zapoteog 
chief who had become a convert to Ohrhw 
tianity.

He said that a long while ago an Amer
ican botanist was traveling through th# 
mountains of Oaxaca studying the rare 
and beautiful flora of that region. He haâ 
with him a mozo from another part of the 
country.

He carried several goldptooee sowed le 
the lining of his jacket. The mozo beoaras 
aware of that fact, and one day, when the 
botanist got down on his knees to drink 
at a little spring, the mozo out his head on 
with a machete, took the goldpieoee an* 
fled to the higher sierras.

Net long after the body was found by 
some Zapoteoa Indians who had seen th* 
botanist in former days studying the dow
ers and plants near their village. They 
knew that he was a harmless and goo* 
man because he loved the flowers. A* 
Mexican Indians love flowers. 6k> they 
took the body to the chief and told bis* 
what they had seen and found. The old 
chief was very Indignant. “WhatI” he 
said “ Shall the kind stranger with the 
white face who loved flowers and «ought 
not our goods nor Insulted our women ooiqa 
to suoh a dog’s death among us and not be 
avenged Ie”

He then dispatched four swift Indian 
runners in different directions with orders 
not to return without the murderer. After 
a week’s time they returned bearing the 
malefactor bound in their midst. A coun
cil of old men was called and the case was 
examined. The guilt of the moxo wag 
proved, os he still had with him the strange 
pieces of gold.

Then the old chief gave the sentence. It 
was speedily performed. They led the 
trembling murderer to the center of the 
little plasa. There four green stake# woff 
driven in the ground. Tne murderer was 
stripped naked and stretched by the Wrist’S 
and feet In the air among the four stakOR 
to which he was lashed. Then the In
diana made a great heap of unslaked Ume 
under the wretched man's body, and when 
the heap touched his breast and sides they 
poured water over it until the scalding 
•team of the burning lime had eooked all 
the flesh from the bones. Then they took 
the bones and threw them Into a hole on 
the mountain side

And so was the stain of the murdered 
man’s blood covered and vengeance was 
wrought by the Indians In behalf of the 
white stranger who was good an* loved
flowers. ’•

was now, indeed, if not natural, rapid- j and a comparison of paintings of wo- Mme. de S.ael was all passionate feel- j *ew kinks out of the city’s name as
ly becoming second nature to the ! f31611 by old masters and by modern art- ings, sentiment, energy, and emotion wel1 M out ot th® Insurgents.—Chicago 
bo?.-. . I i®ts 8h°w a surprising difference, so wi houl restraint ; Mme. Recamier was Newe

“If 1 had a mother, I’d like to be 
so,” said Will.

“Well, it isn’t only just mothers, 
you know. That is, of course, nobody 
else can be like your mother ; but I 
mean you can be it to other folks—in 
a way ; to anybody in our home. They 
• II like it.” J

Will burst into a laugh,
? All, hey I wish you knew my

far as the neck is concerned.
In old paintings the pose of

all gem leness. repose, and amiabilit y” I Common folk have dodged It for months,
the incapable of feel ng passion, charitable' Now it must be recognized and pro

head is perfectly natural and grace- to the poor, invariably kind to her 
ful, and the lines of the neck are friends, but never feeling or reeipro-
round and in graceful curves. In oa ing in the same measure tin intense
modern studies ot woman’s figure the 1(>ve which was universally lavished on 
curves of the neck and shoulders have her all her life. Mme. de Siael was 
almost disappeared. never tired of praising the matchless

The effect of the high collar is fre- appearance of her "beiulilul Juliette ”
- - - ------- -------- quently hurtful from the health while the latter hid the greatest ad-

Aunt Susan. But you will; for, now P°lnt view. A very high band about mir a ion for the genius, immense gen-
we re getting settled, you must come neck tends to strain the muscles, ero.sjty, and unselfishness of the au- 
over. You’ll laugh at the idea of and. incidentally, the cords of the ttooress of “Corinne.”
■uch doings for her. Why, if I ; neck and shoulders. If the collar be nnrvATr v enrren,,
should bung her a flower or take off very high in front It will Impede the GKL.A1LX KXUGHI At 1ER.
my hat to her, she wouldn’t know circulation, and in time result In head- When Niapoleon, who detested Mme.
what to make of it. She’d think I , aches and nervous strain. It Is also de Siael, banished her from France no*
wr< Sra*f’. , ,, thought that high and stiff neck hands one of her numerous friends was more

1 d°n t beluv# it, said Ned. “That i are responsible, by impeding circula- grieved than Mme. Recamier who
is, U an es a good woman. And of Hon, for much of the bad sight of the went to .see her at Connet While
course, be added, in quick politeness, Present day. here handsome young Prince Fredev-

mUSt . e. . Artists assert that the high collars ick Augusi us of Prussia fell in love
hersHf àh*« ! bhe s so good now worn by young women have de- with the beauty, and was most anxi-

, J th*nks there s no good in royed the pose of the head and the ous she should get her marriage—
thinks a® a b°ly* 1 SeJleve 8he lin*s. <>f lhe "ock. An artist who has merely n nominal one with old M *Re
îïment to ™ade to be a aludi?d « h<* originals of the old mas- oamier-annulled. and become his wife

“StmA h aa, tihei „ îers for years says the human form Mme. tie Stael. always fascinated hv
Will colored arUuUUPP°he'- a. haS n°' only suffered bv the use of youth, beauty and romance, was 7

poioied a little as he inwardly unnatural collars, but that-------- -- »~..n~..r.,i -«•- - ’ Wtia
realized that Aunt * * *----------- •
some' 
opinion

•ounced. It is Eel-o-eel-o oa the island of 
Pa-nay.—New York Press.

If Aguinaldo is as great a general os he 
assumes to be, he will show hie strategic 
abilities by keeping out of a fight with 
General Lawton.

SPRUNG TWO PUZZLES.

SIMPLE SALVE.

f i uuiaui^;, ïï'dS a I
ro»li/«ri that A..«+ û---------------7" ;v -V----------------- 3, u,*v L*1*1 many of powerful ally of the young Prince • but.rnLwhat toLirt.? i m'gb\ ,Je be '-«««Ofu! Hum have been lost Mme. Recamier lacked the warmth of 1 Ye'low In
«me'.that jueffted’t. holding eu,hen throngh their mflnenre. Wearing a feeling necetsar, to tide over ™eob- beVii™ 2.
aÆ1" ?L0,JTd Ned’ '."«««ht of'fh, hTtdTo4,, m'e'rkedTgrae6 ^°kS tolhe m,Uh. end „ never rame telle*.

If en artery Is cut, compress it above 
the wound. If a vein, compress below.

For diarrhea a tablespoonful of raw 
lour in a glass of water, taken In twe 
doses, half an hoir apart.

If poisoned, drink a pint ef lukewarm 
water with e epeoaful of mustard. In 
ease ef opium or laudanum, drink «Irene 
eeffee and keep moving.

Some one who has tried It says that if 
two or three dandelion leaves be chewed 
before going to bed they will Induce sleep, 
no matter bow nervous er worried one may

the fashion plate.

Ihi deeper tones continues to 
oolor among elegant evening

kl mcèîv nlaod lik,?d and 'hls hlbil continued through many Hu, Prince Augustus never clvtmrrd R«d mouMellu. «. .ole over red. Irlm- 
added a,out i 4 I t’l,i r'en be feet’s causes importent changes in the In his love. Eleven years afterwarta “•>' ore.m eppllque, make. . .tun-

“1 don’i believi 1 ' muscles of 1 be neck, which soon be- he commissioned 1 he celebrated Gerard *v*ala*B°™a‘ with a touch of blaok,
dont believe Aunt Susan would come permanent. In modern studies to paint the picture of“Corinn/^ mey be tulle, In the oomoge.

take the trouble to notice 
fiowers or nice behavior,” 
Will.

“Have you ever tried ?”

either of woman's figure the curve* of "The which. when'finf.M* he prwnt’ëd'lto 
ret-lied net k and «hmildera has almost disan- Mme. Reoamier "as an immortal son 

peered The effect of the high ont venir of the -sentiment H”h she had

sis
the muscles and. incidentally, the   ' detain,eror, so it is not likely Ned would have

Vheif’bee'n'ready” to’carry 1,

ml r b ë b 1N ëf sU m o ëhe rL ° ^ dU'y ad" !'"*,ed« lhe circula t Ion and in timeVe-
,Au; é’i -d ouick. irv. anisôeîhougrt

ad 11 question,.return- ! neckbands are reap -risible 4 1 ff
ed lo Uills mind aa, later, he walked ing circulation ' 
horn1' m 1 le (irréel ion of his own ! * *

sent hln

own | .sight of 1 bt
“Have* you ever tried?”
*^ haven’t, lhat’s a 

put,” he gu|ve a little laugh 
idea of briuging flowers to 
■Suhuh l Fancy her stare 1 
would not know what to 
it."

Bui the remembrance of Ned’: 
JU'aoelul thought of his mother, and

- -.by imped- 
for much of the 

present day.

fact, 
“the

She 
make of

YOUNG FOLKS' PRETTY FROCKS 
Dress for little children is rather 

simple this season, but the styles are 
so pretty and the colors so becoming 
that the effect is harmonious and 
striking. White, red, tan and brown-----s-- uiuiuoi, anu i ^ ----- . - niiuurown

,'ee n''ss of 'he caressing tender- "re the colors of the season and all
aïr-iïis itv-r----(«t. ,,f

it

-----—conscience as well
,?r/ lhe motherless boy.
• 'li wasu L flowers, 1 suppose 

m'gh, l>e someihing else. She’s as 
Bl,ir îlu1<l Proper as a poker, and I sup
pose a boy might smile, and bow. and ___ , ,

polne all his life, and she’d never ' C°al ook8 wel1 w,tü a white frock and 
now but that he was cutting up! blnck boots and stockings, but tan

perhuDtTYf 's’o’* Vt tJut' then, : hose and boots are generally worn with
S? p“ 1 K ,l° " onder. bhe doesn’t 1 fed toilettes. Very chic for a child of 
guess XCXnr n‘\bü); bUI me I'five or six is a red coal and skirt! 
fs tecaîrv m , r they re goo,I for Jed stockings, black shoes, and a big 

can} mud in on their shoes, and : black hat, or equally so is a long tan
roat with big white buttons, and triple

either sex,
Red is a fashionable color for small 

tfirls, or a combination of red and 
while is also affected. A red hat and

ora,,, ,loo,ls; al?d Ieav“ the flyscreens 
“ni1 h* lllle tu. meals. Hut, I 

; , e a greai mind to try Ned
^aJ i that. is. liarflv__Iiiae e~.. . i__

capes, of which the lower une is quite 
full, and the others flat. A big brown 
hial with natural 
boots and 
et te.

Fawn, beaver,

hosiery'
plumes, and tan 
complete this toil-

tan, and the lighte

- . is, partly—just for the fun 
ïhl*e"« ho" she'll take it." With 
arourn, ,d,e'eJmi-ialion Will walked 
oroëët.i b® s"USe’ 10 (ind h.is aunt ap
pal ce i‘ ‘in her ’1™,°°^*"'' “ b?S® I f'T ahad,a ar,‘ very popular, both 
tim« »,« ariFSl Al any ot her for boys and girls. A delightful ptself ,tbboët°UthisnUbubtlT,e U'°^blad him- a™f,le for a tiny girl is , long oloak
UP andXëe^lbeUtdoT,obreh8ctr6P^ °f 1,31,61 fHWn C'°tb’ "

little notice of h:‘askb “l“e nouce of him except

,.SU you know where Hiram is Î" 
.10, I don’t."

be*“ looking for him. I want 
bundle down to .Mrs

- --------, with cape bor
dered with dark brown fur, and brown 
horn buttons, brown shoes and stock-

----------- Reoamier
her own portrait painted 

some years before by Gerard, and with 
which I he Prince never parted until 
bis deaih. twenty-four years later 
when it was relurned to her Three 
mon, ho before his death he wrote to 
her, The ring w hich you gave me will 

bad accompany me to the grave.”
A WOMAN'S FACE.

Weil migh, Mme. de .Staël write in 
rhe^Passious' ,h.,t "A woman's fare,

^lli ? V7K,h or “tout of her in
tellect w bat it may. is always an ob- 
Slaclcor an advantage in the history 
of yr life ; men have always chosen 
to have it so. A woman seeks not re
nown. .save to have one more charm 
!.. Ihe eyes of him she. loves." i

One day 1 he Vicomte Adrien de 
Montmorency sealed himself between 
wSn h9 Staal '',nd Mme. Recamier. 
marked «““U-uhat thoughtlessly re
nia iked. I am now ,-euled between ' 
intellect and beauty."

With ready wit, JIme, de Start 
promptly remarked. “This’s .he first I 
Ume 1 have been called beautiful.”

Dc Montmorency forgot that ureitv1 
women do no, like to be thoughfdlfi 
crent in intelligence.

Aime, de St,-tel’, death, in 1817 „
in Vhîf ,t0 "r- «venmier: Ü 
tital Mme " <a,|hbed of 1 he former 
that Mine Recamier made the ac
quaintance of 1 lie celebrated Chateau- hr,and who became from ,har 1
unul his lifes end one of her war 
est and most constant friends.

U is given to few women to attraci 
^be fond love of both sexes, and* 
xeep it. In < hi.s respect 
camier perhaps, i« unique, 
taunly to be envied.

The First Was Barred, but the See- 
ond Won the Prise.

At a suburban oliuroh function not 
long ago each person wee required to 
wear conspicuously upon hie or her oloth- 

j Ing some pictorial or other device that 
! should represent in rebus form the title 
i of any well known book, and all the others 

were to gueee at the book Intended. A 
i prize was to be given for most Ingenious 
j of these devices.

“Paradise Lost,” represented by a card 
ti|)on which five dice had been pasted and 
from which two had evidently dropped or 
been removed, was easily guessed. “Hard 
Times” was no puzzle. Neither was II 
hard to recognize “A Pair of Blue Eyes,” 

j “Innocents Abroad,” “Vanity Fair” or 
“Uncle Tom’s Cabin” In spite of their 
pictorial disguises.

One of the guests, however, had a poser. 
Attached to one of the buttons of his ooat 
was a card bearing simply the Inscrip
tion “Ter.”

Every one at last gave It up and asked 
for the solution.

“Why, that's easy,” he said. “It means 
‘A Tale of Two Cities. ’ ”

“Explain. ”
' Manchester and Leioester—last sylla- 1 

blog of both. See?”
“That’s not fair,” said the other. “It's 

the last syllable of Chester, Lancaster, 
Gloucester, Chichester and Exeter. We 
protest I” i

“Well,” he said, “I won't Insist. Try 
this one.”

He turned the card over. It wne In
scribed on the other side with these three 
letters : “Ans.”

After a severe mental struggle every
body gave this up also.

“That ought not to puzzle you,” he 
•eld. “It's the ‘Last of the Mohicans.

He got the prize,—London Tit Bits.

Hlopement lit a Bread Bosket. 
The story runs that Lord Compton fpb

Ïi love with the only child of Sir Jahtl 
penuer, one of the most opulent of LOB* 

don’s merchant princes, prov$rfcialiir 
known at the time ae “rich tipenoef. " A 
writer In The Pall Mall Magazine tedl« the 
•tory. Sir John, he says, by no means ap-

Croved of the advances of the youilg court- 
and positively refused M» «onset* to 

the marriage. The course of true lbv#( 
however, never runnlnfr tmopth, 
Compton devised a plan k> outwit Sir Jobs 
and carry off hie ladylove.

A bribe to the baker epablfd him to M§. 
guise himself and deliver ihe loaves eop 
morning. As soon os the bstWel w* 
emptied the lady got In, and Lord Comp
ton was boldly carry in g his pfeelous load 
down stairs when he wae met by Sir John, 
who, luckily not reoognTetn» him, gave 
him a sixpence as a reward for being se 
early, observing that that was th# wgy t* 
thrive. On discovering the truth SJr John 
was so atigrv that he dlelnkertled 
daughter, and the quarrel woe opjy au 
up through the intervention of Q 
Elisabeth, who tnvltfd hie» to ethB* I 
•or with her for a child, whom he pH 
ed to adopt—to find It was his OWE gt

The beautiful Jack rose shade of red 
is much used In heavy lustrous satin this 
winter for lining coats and short shoul
der capes of dark mink, seal or other fur.

The latest hat in Parts Is shaped very 
muoh rauoh like a square breastplate,
with a narrow turned up brim and medium -------------------

*nd loaded down with flowers of Troublesome Jerusalem.
* v ° v » x. Peop,e often aek how it is that the fu-
, dark ,ur trimming on rich tore of Palestine presents such difficulties
evening gowns certainly proves extreme The reason is simply that Jerusalem—you 
ly becoming to most women, and it never ••«cot separate Jerusalem from Palestine 
iooks better than when in conjunction -1« the sacred city of eo man, ore!,l7and 
with white or yeilow satin or brooado. warring faiths. Not only I* It the holy ^ 

India silk, foulard, veiling, ohallle and P'^o of all the Christian churches and 
the score or more of varieties of light- two of them quarrel bitterly over it—the 
weight goods are admirably adapted for Greeks and the latins—hul it is also one 
evening wear by those whose environment of th* >»ost sacred places in the Molm/u- 

e. °»n0t dtimand or P*r,u1» lavish niedan world. and Medina are hard-
A J , ”P W7- 1ZLmore 9eorod tha,‘ the Mosque of Omar
A bolero bodioe with a novel finish £httt le » f»ct which U often Ignored by 

■hows little straps of velvet caught al each ^uropeane, who forget that to turn the 
end, with a small button fastening the Mohammedans out of the temple lnclosure 
bolero to the belt all around the waist. 7°uld di*f'Urb the whole Moslem world 
lhls space Is usually two Inches wide, and £om tho traits .Settlements to Albania 
some contrasting color shows underneath Wh murtt n«ver forgot that Mohammedan 
between Ihe straps. pilgrims from India visit Jerusalem just

One novel feature of the season’s even Christian pilgrims visit it from Europe, 
ing sleeve is the open spaoe just below the ÎLU6tîy’ dori,8ttlom ,a profoundly sam-ed to 
u!!k*.the!llOU,<1#r when a long or elbow , 6 , W8’ a,ld tl,e Jtiwe are beginning to

Aa Awkward Mistake.
"Brig*, i. iltexdfnlly n.aisiglited. 

Ton know that hat hia wife wears with 
all those black plumes in it?"

“Yea, I've seen it"
"Wall, Briggs thought it wae the 

head of a feather duster, and he tied It 
to hia cane and brushed a lot of spider 
waits from the porch ceiling before hia 
wife caught him at It. Cleveland 
Plata Dealer.

When either branch of congress la la 
sresinn after nightfall, a huge light 
gleams from the top of tha great dome 
over thecapitol. For mauj years it has 
been lhe custom to burn this light oa 
the occasion of a night session of oou-

Mis Dilemma.
Jack—I'm lo an awful dilemma.
Dick —Engaged to two girls, I suppose.

—No; to one. — Harlem Life

THE ROYAL BOX.

length transparent sleeve le worn. A ner 
row etrap extends over the shoulder, end 
tbs top of the sleeve Is cut sway In a Hurl 
of half moon to show the prettiest part of 
the arm.

Kvory woman wants a black ,kirt to 
wear with separate waists, and w hat to gel 
eseme to tie a puzzle now that, satin Is 
not so fashionable. Moire, which has no 
glose, seems to be the latset fancy in

be locally numerous and 
Bpeotator

important.-

ings, and a big felt hat jn a pale « 
tor tint, trimmed with brown, and
front, a couple of pompons of iurquiose 

j s>lk. A stylish brown costume for a 
- j boy of sir or sevrai consists of brown 

Sh« passed on h. . ,, b(>0<s and palters, tan-colored covert
speaking more t o heraïff thaï* fr,aS *f C°it' a,n(1. bflggv knickerbockers, and 
one else Wm u- n to an7 ; n hat ln >>rown felt

8 1,1 "as rushing up to his f poms.

J® send this
Brown’s ’

time
warm-

AWFUL EXPERIENCE. 
Hungry Higgins—Wot ever 

d°n t never let no old

Peris, and the eklrt Is made v 
overdress edged around with 
black velvet. —Exchange.

ith a tunlo j 
a baud of I

animal oddities.

with light poni-

. , ru uo oia jay <
in to Set tin a hard-cider jag.

JJ eary Watkins—Such a hea

you do, 
coax you

rr , ; , r -*:*—« neadache ? Headache , You get plumb butr-
rim"' rT,me g,,t r,,P®d in on the
b^fïîrà Iv3tWed 3 ha,C * c,,rd of wood
before I knowed whai I was duio’

. The Ceylon yellow silk spider has , 
body that weight nine ounces.

n.*T,r k,ucb •" epileptic, end 
wMl Instantly leave a dead or dying per-

The eoldfleh |« 
tiny flsH
frighten it almost to death.

Tbs camel eannot swim. It Is an ex
traordinary feet that the moment It loses 
Its footing la a stream It turns over and
makes no etton to save Itself from drown-

b? totooeh t« a great coward, and „ 
n,n "l(h ‘he courage to attack It can 

i it aln -

The? Vale I,ag,
Bring In tho merry Yule la».

And wMle Its sparklf«M fly 
We ll hive tHy cheer and.Jolly m|rth, 

Aa In the yearn gone by:

W« ll sing and sup wlih gladn-»,.
IrGt Joy flood ev.-ry aoul.

Although the merry Yule" log be 
A whanking horl of coal:

—Chicago Rauord.

A Doahtfal Answer.
-Didti t you take a vacation lastearn nier, doctor?

woTldn’k No; my practice
Wouldu t allow II. —Luatlge Blatter.

SffO/’K
whist, said Mr 

and I play ii a

riding up on t Jit-

A LITERARY 
I’m very fond of 

M.°>eki on. IfenrieM.<i 
, tfioal deal.

I have jusi. beon
| I never look el such books ’: 

ftM;L njc like downright impun 
! I'b-ti men who wrole some o 
I to think they knmv mon
the gam* than Henrietta dues

King Humbert of Italy has tenfem* 
the title of Duke of Apulia upon the t afoot 
eon of the Duke and Duchess ef Aeefa 

The crown prince of Sia», who eon 
write fluently in three European lan
guage*, 1* a boy author of some note He 
has written several xtorle* for children’s 
magazines published in England.

Prince Malik Mansur .Mlrxa, the «««end 
■on of the shah of Persia, has jaet arrived 
in Brussels He 1* an intelligent looking 
young man, about 18 years old. who has 
received a thorough European education. 
He i* to be trouted for a nervous disorder.

The emperor of Germany le eueh a lover 
ef old customs that when an admirer re- 
contly presented him with the snuffbox of 
his famous prudeveesor of Prussia, Fred
erick the Great, William at once haff the 
box filled with the best snuff and has beett 
“taking" it ever since.

Prince George of Greece, the new gov
ern or general of Crete, ha* taken for his 
motto a Greek palindrome frequently 
found as the tnsoripelon on the edge nf the 
baptismal fonts, “Nispon anomema me 
Uioiiaii opsin, moaning, "Wash away sla 
and not merely the apjiearnnce of sie.”

AN i\S I NT'ATION
| Somebody w;t 
j men full jn |,,v 
I Wby don’t y. 
"B your wife ?

> to know 
vi I h i nfpri

why vro-

i 11 y t hai ronii nd ruin

I'lVK MI-.’X TO TAKE ONE
1 •" UH *’ ':I r>' r-ule is I ha I five titnea 

■ • '* urn be’ f an in- - eut; lied enemy ■ re 
required to dislodge the latter. ‘


