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“Wait a minute WIIL"

“What for?”

“I 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.

“QOh, they're not for myself; but

mother's always crazy over wild
flowers.”
And all through the walk home,

pnotwithstanding 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!" While still at a
distance Ned spied his mother, and
made & dash toward her across the
large yard. Will, following wmore
slowly, saw him drop his rod, and take
off his hat as he offered Lhe 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
motlher’s display of fonduess provok-
ing ridicule from the boys.

“How ?’ he asked, although know-
fing well what was meant.

“Obh—that,” said Will, with an inde-
tinite backward nol over his shoul-

der. “But I iike it—I/ 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-
or wasn't just that way. And, as|
she is just that way, how can I help
being just that way, too? Of course
it comes natural that I should be.” |

Ned’s mother, if she had heard this,
might have smiled in remembrance of
the many lessons it had taken to in-
culcate the grace of politeness, which |
was now, indeed, if not natural, rapid- |
ly becoming second nature to the |
boy. |

“If 1 had a mother, I'd like to be|
50,” said Will. |

“Well, it isn't only Jjust mothers, |
you know. That is, of course, nobod
alse can be like your mother; but I
mean you can be it to other folks—in |
& way; Lo anybody in our home. They |
all like it.”

Wiil burst into a laugh,

f “All, hey [ wish you knew my
Aunt Susan. But you will; for, now
wa're geiting settled, you must come
aver. You'll laugh at the idea of
suoh doings for her. Why, if ||
should bring her a flower or take off |
my hat to her, she wouldn't know
what to make of it. She'd think I,
waas crazy.” |

*f don't believe it,” said Ned. “That |
is, it she's a good woman. And of
courss,"’ he added, in quick politeness,
“your aunt must be.”

“Good! I guess she is| She's so good
herself she thinks Lhere's no good in
suchk a thing as a boy. 1 believe she
thinks boys were only made to be a
tarment to such as she.”

“Some boys are, I sSuppose.”

Will colored a little as he inwardly
realized that Aunt Susan might be
somewhat justified in holding such an
opinion.

“Well,” continued Ned, ““I thought
all ladies liked flowers, and liked to
e nicely treated, too. And,” he
added stoutly, “I think so still.”

“l don't believe Aunt Susan would
take the trouble (o notice either
fioewers or nice behavior,” replied
Wil

“Have you ever tried "

Boys are not much in the habit of
reading moral lectures to one anoth-
er, su it is not likely Ned would have
enlarged on the subject, even if they
had not jusi then been ready tocarry
la their string of fish, to be duly ad-
mired by Ned's wmother.

Bu. Ned’s iigitly spoken, and quick-
ly by him forgotten Question, return-
ed to Will’s mind, as, later, he walked
alone in the direction of his own

home
“Have, you ever tried P’ |
“Well, 1 haven't, that's a fact.
ul,” he gawe a little laugh, “‘the |
dew of bringing flowers to Aunt |
Susan | Fancy her stare! =he
would not know what to make of

it

Bui  the remembirance of Ned's
graceful thought of his mother, and
the sweetness of the caressing tender-
ness between mother and son, had
touched the conscience as well us the
beart of the motherless boy.

1T it wasn't flowers, 1 suppose it
mighi be someihing else. She's as
sUff and proper as a poker, and I sup-
tzw 4 boy might smile, and bow, and

polite all his life, and she'd never |
koow but that he was culting up
some new kind of pranks. jut, then,

perhaps it’s no wonder. She doesn’t |
Iknow much about any boy but me. I
uess she thinks all they're good for

S Lo carry mud in on their shoes, and
slam doors, and leave the flyscreens
oreu, and be laie to meals. But, I
say !—I've a great mind to try Ned's
way; that is, partly—just for the fun
of seeing how she'll take it.” With
whicl:  determination WilJ walked
around the house, to find his aunt ap-
proaching i1he side door with a huge
parcel in her arms. At any other
time he would not have troubled him-
self about this, but now he stepped |
Up and opened ihe door for her. She
took little notice of him except ta
asl:

.'Do you know where Hiram is ?"

“No, I don't.”

“I've been looking for him.
to send this bundle down to
Brown’s”’

She passed on through th hall as if
speaking more 1o herself than to any
one elge.  Will was rushing up to his‘

I want !
Mrs. |
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rooms two steps at a time, when he
suddenly paused—

“I'l' take it to her, Aunt Susan.”

She 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 iL a service for her self.

“Well, if it won't bother you," she
said.

More intercourse with Ned awaken-
ed in Will a more honest rusolution
to make the best of himself in the
malter 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
smal' attentions, which sometimes
won for him an approving smile.

He began to feel touched and con-
science-smitten at perceiving (hat
what he had begun in an unworthy
spiri! of fun should be making the
impression on Aunt Susan which
should belong with honest effort. It
was pleasant to the boy whose home-
life was so lonely to find himself look-
ing for Aunt Susan’s smile, and for
the softened voice in which she ans-
were! his good-morning. And one
day he ran up to his room, and laugh-
ed by himself till he was out of
breath.

“I took oft my hat to her as I met
her on the corner, and she actually
turned red with astonishment.”

“More shame forme that it should
take her off her feet so,” came with
a soberer reflection. “If I've done it
in fur before, I'll do it in earnest now.
I think it pays for a boy to be de-
cent in his ways, whether anybody
notices it or mot. It pays Jjust in
the feeling he has himself.”

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

—_——

HIGH COLLARS SPOIL BEAUTY

Artists assert that the high collars
now worn by young women have de-
stroyed the pose of the head and the
lines of the neck. An artist who has
studied the originals of the old mas-
ters for years says the human form
has not only suffered by the use of
unnatural coilars, but that many of
the most beautiful lines have been lost
through their :nfluence.

Wearing a stiff, high neockband will
change the pose of the head to a mark-
ed degree, and this habit, continued
through many years, causes important

changes in the muscles of the neck,
which soon become permanent. From

| an artistic standpoint there has been

8 considerable change in the ideal of
feminine heauty during recent years,
and a comparison of paintings of wo-
men by old masters and by modern art-
ists show a surprising difference, so
far as the neck is concerned.

In old paintings the pose of the
head is perfeotly natural and grace-
ful, and the lines of the neck are
round and in graceful curves. In
modern studies of woman's figure the
curves of the neck and shoulders have
almost disappeared.

The effect of the high collar is fre-
quently hurtful from the health
point of view. A very high band about
the neck tends to strain the muscles,
and, incidentally, the cards of the
neck and shoulders. If the collar he
very high in front It will Impede the
cireulation, and in time result in head-
aches and nervous strain. It {s also
thought that high and stiff neck bands
are responsible, by impeding circula-
tion, for much of the bad alght of the
present day.

Artists assert that the high collars
now worn by young women have de-
stroyed the pose of the head and the
lines of the neck. An artist who has
studied the originals of the old mas-
fers for years says the human form
has not only suffered by the use of
unnatural collars, but that many of
the most beautifu! lines have been lost
through their influence. Wearing a
stiff, high neckband will change the
pose of the head to'a marked degres,
and this habit continued through many
years causes important changes in the
muscles of the neck, which soon be-
come permanent. In modern studies
of woman’s figure the curve of the
neck and shoulders has almost disap-
peared.  The effect of the high col-
lar is frequently hurtful from the
health point of view. A very high
band about the neck tends to Strain
the muscles and, incidentally, the
cords of the neck and shoulders. If
tLe collar be very high in front it will
impede the circulation and in time re-
sult in headaches and aervous strain,
It is also thought that high and stiff
neckbands are responsible, by imped-
ing circulation, for much of the bad

{sighl of the present day.
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YOUNG FOLKS' PRETTY FROCKS
Dress for litile children is rather

simple this season, but the Styles are

S0 pretty and the colors so becoming

that the effect is harmonious and
| striking. White, red, tan and brown
are the colors of the season, and all
white is still in favor for infants of

either sex.

Red is a fashionable color for smali
girls, or a combination of red and
white is also affecied. A red hat and
coal looks well with a white froek and
black boots and stockings, but tan

hose and boots are generally worn with
red toilettes. Very chic for a child of
five or six Is a red coat and skirt,
red stockings, black shoes, and a big

black hat, or equally so is a long tan
coat with big white butions, and triple
capes, of which the lower gne is quite
full, and the others flat. A big brown
hat with natural plumes and tan
boots and hosiery complete this {oil-
elte.

Fawn, beaver, tan, and the lighter
brown shades are very popular, both
for boys and girls. A delightful ex-
ample for a tiny girl is a long cloak
of palest fawn cloth, with cape bor-
dered with dark brown fur, and brown
horn buttons, brown shoes and stock-
ings, and a big felt hat jn a pale cas-
tor tint, trimmed with brown, and in
front a couple of pompons of furquiose
silk. A stylish brown costume for a
boy of six or sevem consists of brown
boots and galters, tan-colored covert
coat, and baggy knickerbockers, and
a hat in brown felt, with light pom-
poms.

FEMININE FRIENDSHIP.

Are Women Really Ze lous in Thelr Love
of One Another.

A cynic declares that wiomen never
really love each othor in their hearts.
Like every other general saying, this
can be easily oontradicted and dis-
proved. It is perfectly true that wo-
men of like giits are often unsympa-
thetic to each other, but the tenderest
friendships have existed sometimes be-
Iween women of diss milar appearance
and menial endowments.

Take, for instance, the warm and
devoied friendship which existed be-
tween Mme. de Stael and Mme. Recam-
fer, two women of unique, but entire-
ly difierent personalities.

Mme. de S ael, in some respects the
mosi origiual thinker of the age, the

pioneer of modern history, had every
|8iil of mind and heart, but no beauty.
| This she worshipped in (he person of
| Mme. Recamler.

; Poels, painters, sculptors, society
|men and women all sang the praises
'of the loveliness of Mme. Recamier.
Thivkers, wrilers, politicians, revolu-
fliuuarias all extolled the genius of the
celebrated daughter of Necker, Mme.
de S ael, but no one ever paid her a
compliment on her looks. She was
ra her short, thick, and with heavy
fea 'ures, only redeemed from positive
ugliness by (he dark,

| LUSTROUS EYE OF GENIUS.

| Mme. Recamier had an exquisite
complexion—derived from her blonde
and beau'iful mother—a small vermil-
lion mou h, teeth of pearl, and a regu-
lar, delicate nose. She possessed an
elegant and supple figure, shoulders
and neck of dazzling whileness, and |
mosl admirable proportion, and beau-
tiful though somewhat th'n arms.
Such sho was at 19, and such she re-

mained the greater part cof her life,

The two celebrated women met in
17.8, when M, Recamier bought the
mansion of the fallen statesmin, Neck-
er, and Mme. Rec mir afie:w rds sa d
this meeting with Mme. de Stael form-
ed an epoch in her life.

Mme. de Stael, full of heart, fire
and passion, fell in love wi h the gen-
tle, refinggd, a fectivnate Juliette Re-
camier, who also becama tenderly de-
voted to the more brilliant woman.
The warm friendship that ensued be-
{ween them was never broken, or even
clouded over. Never was there a
grealer contrast between two women.
Mme. de Stael was all passionate feel-
ings, sentiment, energy, and c¢motion
wi hout restraint ; Mme. Recamier was
all genileness, repose, and amiability,
incapable of feel ng passion, charitable |
to the poor, invariably kind to her |
friends, but never fecling or recipro-
ca ing in the same measure (h» intence
love which was universally lavished on
ber all her life. Mme. de Stael was
pever tired of praising the matchless
appsarance of her “beautiful Juliette,” |
while the latter had the greatest ad-
mira ion for the genius, immense gen.
erosity, and unsellishness of {he au-
thoress of “Corinne."

GREATLY SOUGHT AFTER.

When Napoleon, who detested Mme.
de Stael, banished her from France, no |
one of her numerous friends was more |
grioved than Mme, Recamier, who
wenl to see her at Coppet. While
here handsome young Prince Freder-
ick Augusius of Prussia fell in love |
wilh the beauty, and was most anxi-
ous &he should get her marriage—
merely a nominal ona with old M. Re-
-camier—annulled, and become his wife.
Mme. de Siael, always fascinated by |
youlh, beauty and romance, was a |
powerful ally of the young Prince ; but
Mme. Recamier lacked the warmtih of
feeling necessary to tide over the ob-
rarcb»s to the match, and it never came

<
s

But Prince Augustus never changed
in his love. FEleven years afterwards
he commissioned 1 he celebrated Gerard
to paint the picture of “Corinne,”
which, when fini-hed, he presented to
Mme. Recamier “as an immortal sou-
venir of the sentiment which she had
inspired in him, and of (he glorious
friendship which united ‘Corinne’ and
Juliette.” Tn return, Muwe. Recamier
sent him her own porirait painted
some years before by Gera rd, and with
which the Prince never parted until
his death, twenty-four years laler,'
when it was returned to her. Three
mont bs before his death he wrote to
her, “The ring w hich you gave me will
accompany me to the grave,”

A WOMAN'S FACE.

Well might Mme. de Stael write in |
“The Passions” that “A woman's face,
{by the strength or extent of her in-
;lellec( what it may, is alw ays an ob-
stacle or an advantage in the history
of her life; men have 1lways chosen
I}lo have it s0. A woman seeks not re-
’n«rwn, save to have one more charm
in the eyes of himy she loves,"
| One day the Vicom(e Adrien de |
‘Mummvnrency ceated himself between
| Mme. de Stael and Mme. Recamier,
| when he somewhat thoughtlessly re-
marked: “I am now seated between
intellect and beauty.”

With ready wil, Mme, de Stael
promptly remarked, “This is the first
time [ have been called beautiful.”

De I\lnmmur«nvy forgot that preity
women do not like {0 be (hought defi-
cient in intelligence,

Mme. de Siael's death, in 1817, was
4 great grief to Mme, Recamier, It
was at  the deathbed of the former
lh.]?l Mme. Recamier made the ac-
quaintance of ihe celebrated Chateau-
briand, who became from that time
until his life’s end one of her warme
est and most constant friends.

Il is given to faw w omen to attract
the l'npd love of both sexes, and to
keep_ it. Im this respect Mme, Re-
camier, perhaps, is unique, and cer.
tainly to be envied,

—~——

AWFUL EXPERIENCE.
Hungry Higgine—Woteyer you do,
don't never let no old jay coax you

in'.'z gettin a hard-cider Jjag.
Weary Watkins—Such a headache ?

Heads he? You get plumb  bug-
house. Time I got roped in on the
ame, I sawed a half a cord of wood

fore I knowed what

I was doig',

THE MODERN SHIP OF WAR.
Observations -_-_;Eo‘-olnlln-l of am
Officer of the Navy.

In a modern battleship the ocaptain 1s
condemned to imprisonment during ac-
tlon in a steel conning tower 10 inches
thick and 6 feet 10 inches in diameter,
cumpared with whioh the prison of the
Man With the Iron Mask was a palace.

I tried the conning tower in the Massa-
chusetts during the fisst bombardment of
Bantlago, but soon abandoned it for the
bridge, finding it ditficult to grasp all the
varying conditions of the actlon from the
narrow peepholes often blanketed by thick
smoke. One did not feel really in touch
with the action or with his own ship in
such a position, and the movements of the
men were controlled by an unseen spirit.
Or course, when in close aotion with an-
other ship and a hallstorm 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 eivil 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 sas upon the
bridge of the Indiana calinly smoking a
olgar.

“;.l‘oday the majority of men in a battle-
ship are shut up in a tight steel box in
which are immense boilers heating the
ativosphere 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 fireroom 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 im the depths of the ship,
faoing the flery furnaces, knew only by the
sound of the guns of the battle raging

TROUT COOKED ON THE HOOK.
Cemclusion ot_o_la Story Teold About
the Yellowstone Park.

*‘You needn's 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 stook tales of the Yel-
lowstone park,’’ saild the oritical tourist.
‘““Anybody knows that bolling water will
oook fish, and 0 long as you know that
the Yellowstone is full of geysers and
boiling springs I don's see what there is
wonderful about ocatoching a trout and
then turning around and dangling it in a
bolling spring until it is cooked. It would
begin to be wonderful if boiling water
didn’t oook fish everywhere.

‘‘But I wish when they are telling this
old story they'd finish i¢ up—make 18§
eomplete. The next time you hear any-
body tell that atory just you watch out for
the way it ends. It never ends. The man
tells how he caught the trout. Well and
good; anybody can oatoh hundreds of
trout in those overstooked 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 bolling
water and cooked it. Well, what's the end
of the atory? 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 abous

|
|
|
i
{
i
1
|

above them, and the heavier the fire the '

harder they worked. In order to rsalize

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 soience, with all its tremendous
resources and increase of power, has not
lightened the conditions under which men

the flsh. Now, if you will only les 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 bolling water
pretty handy, but not by any means to be
reached by pivoting on the fisherman'’s
heel. Then just so’s to have something
to talk about when he gets home the flsh-
erman souses his live trous into the boil-
ing water. If it’s oruelty to broil a live
lobster, there ought to be something done

| to & man who will boil a trout allve. And

it spoils the fish. The man has to throw
is away after he has shoved it through
nature's marvels for the sake of his miser-
able little story. Nobody can eat a trous
that has been bolled with all its scales on
and all the machinery in place. It's go
to be thrown away. There's another
thing, too, about this story. The nexs
tinie you hear it ask the man if he took
the troust out of the pool of boiling water.
If he says he did, then the flsh didn’t begin
to be cooked, for anybody who has ever
seen a bolled fish of any sort kuows thas

| when it's done i¢ won't hold together

labor during action.—Commodore Higgin- |

son in Independent.

THE PHILIPPINES.

That shipload of mules will assist in
forming a stable governmens in the Phil-
ippines.—Plttsburg News.

It is hoped that the trouble at Iloilo will
take a few kinks ous of the olty's name as
well as out of the lnsurgents. —Chloago

| News.

Common folk have dodged is for montha.
Now it must be recognized and pro-
nounced. It is Eel-o-eel-o on the island of
Pa-nay.—New York Press.

If Aguinaldo is as greas a general as he
assumes to be, he will show his strategio
abilities by keeping out of a fighs with
General Lawton. 5

8IMPLE SALVE.

If an artery is ous, compress it above
the wound. If a veln, compress below.

For diarrhea a sablespoonful of raw
flour in a glass of water, taken in twe
doses, half an hour apars.

If polsoned, drink a pint of lukewarm
water with a speonful of mustard. In
onse of oplum or laudamum, drink streng
eoffee and keep moving.

Some one who has tried It says thas if
two or three dandelion leaves be chewed

tight enough to be lifted unless it'a wrap-
ped in a napkin before it's cooked.

‘‘So there you have the plain facts nbous
cooking trout on the hook. I know, be-
oause I thought 1t was such a great mar-
vel of nature thas I had to go and try is.
Then I saw what happened, and I haven's
yet gos through feeling disgusted with
myself,"’

SPRUNG TWO PUZZLES.

The First Was Barred, but the Seo-
ond Won the Prize.

A$ a suburban ohurch function nos
long ago each person was required to
wear oonspicuously upon his or her cloth-
Ing some plotorial or other device thas
should represent in rebus form the title
of any well known hook, and all the others
were to guess at the book intended. A

| prize was to be given for moss ingenious

of these devioes.
‘“Paradies Loat,”’ representpd by a card

| mpon whioh five dice hud been pasted and

from whioh two hud evidently dropped or
been removed, was easily guessed. ‘'Hard
Times'’ was no puzzle. Neither was 1s

| hard to recognize ‘‘ A Pair of Blue Eyes,”

“Innocents Abroad,’” ‘“Vanity Fair'' or
““Unole Tom's Cabin’ in spite of thelr

| plotorial disgulses.

before going $0 bed they will induce slesp, |

Do matter how mervous or werried ome may
Sa

THE FASHION PLATE.

Yeilow in 16; deeper tones continues to
be a favorite color among elegans evening
tollete.

med with ereawmn applique, makes a stun-
ning evening gown, with a touch of blaok,
which may be sulle, in the oorsage.

The beausiful jack rose shade of red
fe much used in heavy lustrous sasin shis
winter for lining coate and shors shoul-
der oapes of dark mink, seal or osher fur.

The latess has in Paris s shaped very
much much like a square breastplate,

! with a narrow turned up brim and medium

erown and loaded down with flowers of
all kinds.

Narrow dark fur srimming on rich
evening gowns certainly proves extreme-
ly becoming to moss women, and it nover
looks better than when in oonjunotion
with white or yellow satin or broocade.

India silk, foulard, velling, ohallie and
the score or more of varleties of lighs-
welght goods are admirably adapted for
evening woear by those whose environmens
or tastes do not demand or permis lavigh-
ness or display.

A bolero bodice with a novel finish
shows little straps of velvet caught as each
end, with a small button fastening the

One of the guests, however, had a poser.
Attached to one of the buttons of his coas
was a oard bearing simply the inscrip-
tion ‘‘Ter.”

Kvery one as last gave it up and asked
for the solution.

‘“Why, that's easy,’’ he satd. *‘Ip means
‘A Tale of Two Clties.’ "'

‘“Explain.’

|

|

“Manchester and Leioester—Ilass sylla- |

bles of both. Seet'’

“‘That's not fair,” said the other, “It's
the last syllable of Chester, Lanoaster,
Gloucester, Chichester and Kxeter We

| proteas!’
Red mousseline de sole over red, srim- |

bolero %0 the belt all around the walst. |

This space s usually two Inches wide, and
some contrastisg color shows underneath
between she atraps,

One novel feature of the geanon's aven-
ing sleeve 1s the open space just below the
point of the shoulder when a long or elbow
length transparent sleeve is worn. A nar-
row strap extends over the shoulder, and

the arm,

Every woman wante a blueck skirt te
wear with separate walsts, and what to get
seems to be a puzzle now that satin (s
not 8o fashionable,
gloss, &eemie %0 be the Iatest fancy in
Parls, and the skirs 1g made with a tunic
overdress edged around with a band of
black \'slvet.—Exchnngu.

ANIMAL ODDITIES,

The Ceylon yellow silk apider hus o
body thas weighe nine ounces.
Fleas will never bouch an eplleptio, and

| the top of the sleeve 1s out away In a sors |
| of balf moon to show the prettiest part of

Moire, whioh has no !

will Instantly leave a dead or dying per- |

son,

The soldllh is a great coward, and s
tiny fisl with the courage to attack it can
frighten 1% almons to death.

The camel cannot swim. It 13 an ox-
\ta footing in & strean it $urns over and
;n-lu 0o effers to suve Itsolf from drown-

og.

| Maekton

‘‘Well,”" be said, “1 won's inslss. Trey
this one."”’

He turned the card over. It was in-
soribed on the other side with these three
letters: ‘‘ Ans.”

After a savere mental nruggle every-
body gave this up also.

“That ought not to puzzle you,"” he
sald. ‘“‘It's the ‘Last of the Mohicans.’ '

He got: the prize.—London T1t-Bits,

Troublesome Jecrusnlem.

People often ask how it is that the fu-
ture of Palestine presonts such difficulties.
The reason is simply thas Jerusalem—you
eannot separate Jerusalem from Palestine
—18 the sacred olty of so many creeds and
warring falths. Not only is 1t the holy
place of all the Christian churches, and
two of them quarrel bitterly over it—the
Greeks and the Latins—bus 13 is also one
of the mosst sacred places in the Moham-
medan world. Mecca and Medina are hard-
ly more sacrod than the Mosque of Omar.
Thas is a fact which is often ignored hy
Europeans, who forges that to turn the
Mobammedansout of the temple inclosure
would disturb the whole Moslom world
from the Straite Settlements to Albania,
Woe must never forgot that Mokammedan
pllgrims from India visis Jerusalem juse
as Christian pilgrims visis it from Europe
Lastly, Jorusalem is profoundly sacred to
the Jowa, and the Jows are beginning to
be locally numerous and fiuportant, —
Bpeotator.

The Yule Leog,
Bring (n the merry Yule log,
And while (ts sparkies Ay
We'll have guy cheer and_jolly mirth,
As in the years Kone by!

Wa'll sing and Sup with gladness,
Let joy flood avery soul
Although the merry Yuls log he
A whacking hod of coal!
Chicago Ragord,

A Doabtfal Answer,
Lady—Didn’t you take a vaoation lagsy
summer, doctor?
Young Physician—No, my practive
woutldn's allow it.—Lustige Blatter,

—~
A LITERARY SHOCK
fond of whist, suid Mr
Henrietta and I play it a
great deal.
[ have jusi

I'm very

bean reading up on the

| @are
traordinary faet that the moment it loses |

| seem to think th

[ never look al such hooks. They af

foct me like downright impertinence. |

who

them
ihou

some  of
y know more
the game thau Hencietta does

The men

| Young man, about 18 years o
{ Tecoived a thorough European edueation.

AN INDIAN MURDERER’'S FATHE.

Punishment That Befell Him In »
Primitive Mexican Tribe.
dpeaking of primitive law among the
Mexplnc:n l:dhm brings to mind a eurious
case that was told me some yoars ago ig
the state of Oaxaoca by an old Zapotecs
chief who had become a convers to Ohris

tlanity.

He said that a long while ago an Amer
foan botanist was traveling through the
mountains of Oaxaca studying the rarm
and beautiful flora of that region. He had
with him a mozo from another part of the
ocountry.

He carried several goldpieces sowed ig
the lining of his jacket. e mozo begame
aware of that fact, and one day, whepn the
botanist got down on his knees to drin:
s a little spring, the mozo out his head
with a mwiom. took the goldpieces
fled to the higher sierras.

Net long after the body was found by
some Zapoteoa Indians who had seen shh
botanist in former days studylng the flow-
ers and plants near their village.
knew that he was a harmless and go
man because he loved the flowers. Al
Mexican Indlans love flowers. 8o th
took the body to the chief and told b
what they had seen and found. The oM
chief was very indignans. ‘‘What!" he
sald  “‘Shall the kind stranger with the
white face who loved flowers and soughd
not our goods nor {nsulted oar women come
to such a dog's death among us and nos be
avenged?'’

Heo then dispatched four swift Indian
runners in different directions with orders
not to return without the murderer. Aftes
a week's time they returned bearing the
malefactor bound in their midet. A eoun-
oll of old men was called and the case was
sxamined. The guils of the mozo wap
proved, as he still had with him the strange
pleces of gold.

Then the old ehief gave the sentence. It
was speedily performed. They led the
frembling murderer to the center of the
little plasa. There four 'Kun stakes warg
drivem in the und. 0 murderer wae
stripped naked and stretched by the wrist's
and feet in the air among the four stakes,
to which he wae lashed. Then the If-
dians made a greas heap of unslaked me
under the wretched man’s body, and whea
the heap touched his breast and sides they
poured water over it until the scaldin
steamn of the burning lime had ecoked al
the flesh from she bones. Then they took
the hones and threw them into a hole on
the mountain side

And so was the staln of the murdered
man's blood covered and vengsanee was
wrought by the Indians in beha xl th
white stranger who was good and lovi
flowers. '

Hlopement In a Brend Basket.

The story runs thas Lord Compton fpl)

love with the only ohtld of Sir
pencer, one of the most opulent of B
don’s merchant prinees, proverbl
known at the time as ‘‘rich Spences.”
writer io The Pall Mall Magaains tells the
#tory. Blr John, he says, by no means ap-
roved of the advances of the young dours-

r, and positively refused hig ooTisedt o
the marriage. he course of frue 9,
however, never running emooth,
Oompton devised a plan o outwis Str Johs
and off his ladylove.

A bribe to the baker o blog l}}p‘ to dls-
guise himeelf and delivér the lopves onp
morning. As soon as the baskes wah
emptied the lady got in, and Lord Comp-
ton was boldly earrying his precious load
down stairs when he was met by Bir John,
who, luokily not recogmimin him, gave
him a sixpence as a reward for being se
sarly, observing that tbat was the way th
thrive. On discovering the trugh $j¢ Joha
Was 80 angr

that he disi rited
daughter, and the quarrel was o)y
u? through the Intervention of Quees
Ellzabeth, who invited hing to stand
sor with her for a child, whom he -'oy
od to adopt—to find {6 was hisowa
son.

Am Awkward Mistake.

‘‘Briggs is dreadfully nearsighted.
You know that hat his wife wears with
all those black plues in it?"

‘“You, 1've seen it.”

““Well, Briggs thought it was the
head of u feather duster, and he tied (¢
to his cane and brushed a lot of apider
weba from the porch ceiling before his
wife caught him at it."’—Cleveland
Plain Dealer.

When either branch of congreas is in
scasion after nightfall, a huge light
gleams from the top of the groat dome
over the capitol. For many years it has
been the custom to burn this light on
the occasion of a night session of con-
aemt L,

His Dilowma.

Jack—1'm lu an awful dilemwa.

Divk—Bngaged to two girls, [ supposs.

Jdaal'—No: to one.—Harlem Lite

THE ROYAL BOX.

King Humbert of Italy has somferred
she tttle of Duke of Apulia upon e {nfand
son of the Duke und Duchess of Aecefa

The crown prince of Slam, who ean
write fluently in three Kuropean lan-
guages, i3 o boy author of seme note. Me
has written several storles for children's
mngazines published in England.

Prince Malik Mansur Mirsa. the sescond
son of the shah of Persia. hus Jjuat arrived
in Brussels. He 1s un intelligent looking

14 whe bas

He is te be treuted for a nervous disorder.

The emperor of Uermany is sueh a lover
of old eustoms that whem an admirer re-
cently presented Nim wisth the suuffbox of
kis famous predecessor of Prussia, Fred-
erick the Gireat, Willlam as once had the
box filled with the best snuff and hus beea
“taking’’ it ever sinve

Prince George of (irecce, the new gov-
erinor general of Crete, has taken for his
notto a Greek palindrome frequent
found as the insaription on the edge of the
baptismal fonts, **Nispon anomema we
wonan opsin, ' meaning, **Wash a in
and nos merely the appearance of sim

AN INSINUATION

Somebhody wants to know why wo-
wen full in love with inferior men

Why don't you try that conundrum
oR your wife?

FIVE MEN TO TAKE ONE

i oiilitag rule is that five titnes
the nwmber f an int renched ensmy sy
Crequicad to dislodge the latter




