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SHE AND HER PARENTA

There's 8 bouse & few miles from the city

1 freguently linger cutside
"Tis the home of a mald who is pretty,

Her eyes are the purest and brightest
That ever encouraged a bope;

Her skin is the softest and whitest
That ever shed luster on soap;

Her bair is the richest and goldest
That ever a bairdreaser dressed:

And her parents are surely the coldest
A heroine ever

Her voice, it's & metso-soprans,
' Would make even Patti afraid,

And the way that she plays the piano
Puta Rubinstein quite in the shade.

More perfect she is than perfection;
Resign her I can’t and 1 won't!

And she looks upon me with affection,
But her parsnts—oh, bother them!—

don’'t.

They intend her to marry a title;
They want to address ber, “Your
grace.”

They've made up their minds this is vital,
Which scratches me out of the race,
Nor do 1, in theory, blame them:
Bhe's worthy & duke, | aver;
1t's true I'd be puzzied to name them
A duke who is worthy of her.

Oh, [ know she's beyond and above me;
1 deserve to be hung, I'm aware,
For presuming to think ahe could love me,
But | don't altogether despalr.
For my heart undergoes an expansion |
When I think. what I'll tell you abont,
(f that night when | called &t her man-
sion
And her parents, God bless them, were
out.

When I think of the way she received me,
Of the way and the words that [ spoke;
Of the way that she blushed and believed

me;
Of the nixpence we solemnly broke;
Of the mural hopes we confided,
Aa we blended our voices in song,
And that rapturous kise we divided—
r'ell. her parents can go to Hong Kong!
—Idler.

SURVIVAL OF
1 THE FITTEST.

Dragging nll westward across the
Areary pl:lu of Utsh, the overland
train, from a vantay® point In the sky,
dgoked like s small hursehalr snake
erawling over the earth’s mirface. The
earth—almost the air -was white with
the heat of the summer sun. All was
Vastness, Immensity, silence, loneliness;
above, the flawless blue; below, those
seemingly |llimitable plains of reddish
yellow, streaked with alkall white, that
swam back and forth before the eyes
1n parallel lines until far off they melt-
«d Into a long, low stretch of shivering
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the mot 100 even temper of the rallway |
offic:al.

“You are, ¢h? Well where's your
ticket for the rest of the way? '

“If you would please let me go
through the train with my little girl"
replied the unfertunate one, falteringly,
“I think I could raise the money.”

The baby girl was now wide awake,
ber big. round, dark eyes fized wonder- |
ingly upon the conductor.

“Go through the train? Not much.
Third-class passengers stay In this car.
You get off at the next station,” sald |
the conductor In a volce of flerce warn- |
ing as be passed on.

The man looked despalringly arvund
2t his fellow passengers. There was a
glimmering of sympathy and pity for
him In some of thelr woe-begobe faces, |
but there was little money In thelr
pockets even If they desired to belp
him.

In about an hour the conductor eame
into the car again and gave the bell
rope & viclous pull. The engine re
sponded with two short whistles and
gradually the train slackened Its speed
aud stopped.

“Come, now, you get off here” said
the conductor roughly; “we're behind |
time already, and yon want to hurry I

abont L™

Again the man's lip curled In an ugly |
way, but he made no answer, except to
gather up the few paper bundies of
bread and meat on the seat before him.
Then taking his child In bis arms, he |
followed the conductor to the platform |
and stepped off the train. Before It
was under way agaln, however, &8 hu-
mane brakeman oo the last step called
out to him:

“Say. partner, ther ain't nothin® here.
This Is only a flag station. The east-
bound'll be along in a few hours. Btop
her and board her. The conductor om
that train’ll let you on. It's a
shame to put that kid off In such a
place!™

In truth, little about the place indl-
cated a rallway station. Thers was &
little closed sentry box looking affair
beside the track, and fty yards behind
It the remalne of an old dugout. Not
even a trall showed when It was that
any human being had visited the spot.
And around the drexry waste of bil-
:lnwy plaios and the burning sun over

ead.

In the rear oftbe centry box Its pro-
Jecting roof had cast a little shade, and
here the man sat down upon the ground
with Bis child still in his arms. Btrange
things, for him, came to his syes—tears.
The little one looked up at him in &
puszled way, and he hastily brushed his
bhand across his face and left & broad
smudge of rallway soot upon his cheek.
Bhe clapped her hands and laughed
with glee at his funny face,

Then thirst came to them—that aw-
ful, torturing, nunreasoning thirst which
the desert alone can give. The child
cried for water and the father left her
in the scanty shade and stepped out

light, the mocking water mirage at the
base of the mountain range hundredll
of miles away. Encompassed wlthluI
that horizon there was no thing of life |
except within that desultory morlug[
train. i
» Btocked In the emigrant or third-class |
ear of the train was a crowd of tired, |
miserable and dirty people,  They
looked out listlesaly at the passing
landscape, or stupldly at each other, or |
twisted themselves into all sorts of |
uncomfortable positions on the hard |
wooden seats in vain efforts to secure 4
little sleep. Eerhaps the most gnpre-
possessing of thern all was a dark-
featured, roughly dressed man. Beside |
him was a very little girl In a bine
dress. His lowering, repellent face
bad a scow! npon it which suggested
the econviet or the desperado, but he
waa nelther, The scowl and the un-
conscions sneer abont bis ugly month
were horn simply of n long and thor-
oughly frultless struggle with misfor-
tane.

Although pretty, It was easily to be
seen that the little girl was his child.
Bhe was the solitary ray of sunshine
In that rallway steerage. Even the dull
faces of the people In the car took on
an expresalon of tenderness when they
looked at her, for she had cheered them |
during the last three weary days with
her joyous langhter and merry play.
Just now she was lying asleep on the
breast of the lll-favored looking man,
one chbhy hand pressed against his
rough, nnshaven cheek. It was un-
necessary to ask If the child had a
mother.

Rhe was a momentous factor In a
mighty problem to the man whose arm
was about her and whose knit brows
aud troubled face showed how hard
it was he studled It. A erazy letter had
come to him across the continent, and
he had left the tenements of New York
to try and reach the golden land of
California. He had started with hard-
Iy sufMclient money to take himself and
child more than half the distance, but
he had a coanfused sort of an idea that
le would In some way reach his dest-
fintion. Better it was, at all events,
than to remain In the nolsome Hester
streel den, where, without work or the
prospect of any, his little sum of money
would soon be gone.

The station to which his scanty purse
liad ensbled bim to buy s ticket for

into the glaring sun. Neither In the
aky nor In the parched ground was
there a drop of molsture, and he knew
it He returned and tried to comfort
her, and then he sat down agaln, buried
his face {n his hands and tried to think
The avening was coming on when he
rose to his feet with & new resolve.
Away off in the far west a thin, al-
most imperceptible sireak of smoke told
bim that the east-bound traln was ap
proaching. Near the track he found a
dirty shred of & Aag hanging o a stick,
and lie placed it in the socket of the op-
right post standing In front of the
house, Nervously his fingers fumbled
in his pockets until he prodoced the |
stump of a lead pencil. Plcking np a

| plece of pasteboard he wrote upon it |

It great, rough letters:

L] - L] L - - - L - - L ]

SROMEONE TAKE THIS CHILD®

. SEHE HASNO PARENTS =

- - L - L] . - - L] L] L]

With a siring he placed the placard
aronnd the neck of the Hetle girl. This
done, he took her in his arms, kissed
her again and again, pointed to the
smoke that was becoming blacker and
longer, and told her that water was
coming. When the ralls began to sing
M the approach of the coming train,
he placed her near the track, and then
ran and hid himself o the dugout
From this hiding place he looked out
and eagerly watched the child, while
the rattle, and clamor, and thunder of
the train grew louder in his ears. On
it came with & rush and roar, and flew
past the station (n a gale of wind and
dust. The man's heart dled within
him, and then it best wildly again. The
train bhad stopped several hundred
yards past the station and was coming
back to the sentry box. The engineer
had seen the tattered flag.

child. and he tred w0 Ax his thoughts
oo them and of her, bu¢ 1t was o vals--
be could mot forget his thirst

The terrible sun rose the next day and

|l1ooked down upon bim as its vietim.

He endeavored to eat some of the bread
bhe had saved, but the dry crumbe were
torture 0 his throat. One thing only
was there to do—to follow the track un.
til an inhabited station was reached.
It might be Afty m!les—it might be morw
—but there was po salvition away
from the raflroad.

He wstarted off bravely enough, his
longing eyes fixed on the ever-receding
polot where the gllstening ralls met in
the far perspective. But sometimes
his gase wandered even further oo to
where it surely seemed that bine-green
treem were bathing their feet In cool,
still waters,

At noop, when resting for awhile, he
heard the rattle of an approaching
freight traln. Hope welled up within
him as he stood on the track and made
frantic motions to stop the train. The
tralnmen merely lsughed at him. He
did not know he had smployed the
favorite ruse of trampe.  Freight trains

| wers Dot for the accommaodation of such

geatry. Nor was It & supposable case
that a wayfarer in the desert was on-
provided with food or drink, else why
would he be there?

After this his progress was very slow,
On the third day he came to the end of

| his Journey. He may have been delir-

ous or he may have been quite sane.
A train stopped for him and took him
on board. This they always do when
they kill a man.—8an Francisco Ar
gonaut.

Banitary Boience In Chicago.

The Chlcago Tuter Ocean sets forth a
striking sanitary theory in these words
“Don’t wpy your drinking water thirongh
& microscope. Drink It down and trumt
to the gastric julce, just as your fath-
ers and grandfathers have done.” This
adrice to Chicago drinkers ought to be
accompanled with some notes and com-
ments. For lustance, it should be
poioted out that when his grandfather
“drank It down” he did not get It out
of Lake Michigan. He perhaps got it
out of some clear spring in the rocky
hills of New Engiand, and that is very
different.

But this advice w drink It down
hardly goes far enough. This merely
touching upon the affectation and ef-
feminacy of s race of men who are
such craven, cowardly fellows as to
want purs water narrows the advice
to a pitiful point. The true-born Chi-
cago man should be taught the same
contempt for many other modern |deas
that he ls thus taught for the pitiful no-
tion that water is better when it is
clean.

For Instance, why not teach him that
if he has his knee shot to pleces In &
little dispute with pistols the right
thing to do Is to lie down and have It
cut off, but not to let any fellow come
fooling around him with chloroform
and such modern nonsense. Just make
him lle down and have It hacked off
and never mind. For that is what his
great-grand-daddy did st the battle of
Monmouth,

And then If there ls any small-pox
around, kick out of the house all lmper-
tinent fellows that eome on vaceination
errands; but Just emulste your grand-
daddles aod have a good old honest
smnll-pox, and dle with It, as he did.—
New York Journal,

The Clock Indumstry.

The munufacturers of ¢locks have not
been so bhusy ot any tme during several
years past a¥ they are at present; the
tactories devoted to the produetion of
silver-plated ware are running fuoll
time, with large complements of opera
tives: the wateh manufacturers have

this yeur given thelr hands shorter va

entions than usunl, and are Increasing
thelr alrendy lurge forees; the jewelry |
manufacturers  of Providence,
York, Newark, and other centers are
running thelr factories to thelr utmont
caprcity: the Importers of art goods,
pottery and brica-brac are recelving
extensive shipments of gnods, makers
of cut glass are producing many new
patterns and are working every frame
In their plants. Thus the anticipation
of a golden shower during the fall sea-
son is evident throunghout the manufao-
turing branches of our Industry, and
that the manufacturers will not be dis-
appointed all signs indlcate.

Now

Making Fan of Bloomers.

One rman bas found a cure for the
bloomer craze. He Is & shrewd Ver-
monter. and his wife has been addicted
to the bloomer habit for several weeks.

B W

Wisdow Bruah.

A pnew window cleaning brush Is
shown herewith. The bandle is groov.
od the bottom to within three
of the brush end, and a tube I»
o the groove {ts full leogth, leav-
the handle at Its end The tube
then bends over the back of the brush
and ends In a fan. On the lower end of
the handle is & valve which will fit any
srdinary garden hose. In use the water
Is slmply turned on. the supply being
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passes through the tube, strikes the fun,
s thrown in a sheet on the brush,
which spreads It over the window
When used 1n rinsing the brush is sim

a stream of clear water. The handle
Is adapted for store, office, residence
and rallroad cur washing

Bome Palatable Sweet Pickles,
U'se for these the rind of a good-sized
watermelon, writes Florence HRarret
In an article on “Plckles, Bweet and
Sour,” In the Ladles' Home Jourual
Pare and cur into thick sllces, Hol

and pour over the sliced melon, letiing
It stand on the back of the stove for
half & day. Remove from the alum
water and let M lle In enld water untll
cold; draln. Have ready a quart of

an ounce of stick clnnamon and half
an ounce of clovea, Boll sugar and vin-
egar; strain, add the spices and rind,
and boil until the rind Is soft. For
peaches and pears use the same pro-
portions of vinegar and sugar, but not
quite so much of splee.

Canned Red Raspherries,

Iook over the raspberries and cur-
rants, removing the bad ones, and!
welgh them separately without wnh-i
lng Allow half a pound of granulated
wugar to half a pound of mpbcrriul
and half & pound of currants. Squtml
the currants, without stemming or
washing, through a cloth. Mix the
sugar and the currant-julce together
In the kettle; wash, and put in raspber.
ries. Gradually heat through on back |
part of stove, then bring forward and
boll for Ave minutes very slowly, to
avold breaking the raspberries. Have
the jars thoroughly heated, fill to over-
flowing, and seal as gquickly as possi-
bie.

Eoup Crecy.

Take three good-slzed carrots, scrape
and cut into small dice. Cook In boll-
ing salted water two hours.  Press |
through a stralner, put into a donble
boller three cupfuls of milk, one table. |
spoonful of chopped oulon, one-hnlf |
saltapoonful celery salt, one of salt, one |
half saltspoonful white pepper, baoll five
minutes, then pour over the grated car- |
rot.  Put all through a fine puree sieve
and return to the double boller.  Blem! |
smonthly one tnblespoonful flour with a |
little cold water, add to the soup and
stir until 1t thickens. Rerve with croi.
tans,

Fried Cucumbrers,

Frivd cucumbwrs are considered o
great delleacy by many persons, al
they have the advantage of belng more
wholesaime than when served raw, Parae
the cucumber and lay in lee witer Lalf
an hour,  Cut lengthwise into slices
nenrly half an Inch thick and lay o lee
water ten minutes longer. Wipe each
plece dry with a soft cloth, sprinkie
with pepper and salt and dredge with
flour. Fry to a delicnte brown [n sweet
clarified dripping, good lard or butter.

Pickled Plums,

of sugar, two ounces of stick cinnamon,
two onnces of cloves, one quart of vine-
gur and a ltte ground mace. Flll a
jar with alternate layers of plums and
splces and pour over the mass the holl-
ing vinegur and sugar. Repeat the pro-
cess three times, then scald the whole
together and pot In glass jars.

Huckleberry Frittera.

ply held away from the window, glving i

RBeven pounds of plums, four ;mnndnl

A NOVEL INVESTLENT.

STRANGE COMMERCIAL FAITH.

How Bread Cast Upos the Waters of
Trade Comoe Back After Masny Daye
—~Enormouns Investments Iln Modera
Busioess Mesthols - * What's in =
Name?" — Trade Marks and Their

Defense.

If our forefathers could look dowan on
modery business methods they would at
the first glance cunclude that modern
merchapts were as mad as March bares,
After they had become thoroughly ace-
quainted with the magnificent systems
which are used by our great railroad cor-
porations and mamuwoth trusts, they
would conclude that the age wus an age
of wagicians, sod wot of fools. The ma-
! chinery of business has kept pace with
| the improved machinery of our mills, In
| deed, the merchant of to-day svails of no

fittle mnchivery in the conduct of his
every-duy office work, Patented systems
of copying, of duplicating, wonderful lei-
ter filea, and huudreds of ueat wids 1o
affice work bave multiplied very fast dur-
Ing the past few years and within the |ast
month,  The Graphophone has gutie into
active use in business offices, so that the
merchant ong dictate all his correspond
enee to n machine which records it on
wax-conted eylinder, from which, at a
luter Lonr, the typewriter can reproduce
it fur the malil,

The marvelons developments of modern
business show wore strongly fo the matter
of ndvertising thau in most other branch

Vast sums of money are apparently
thrown away in this direction. When &
grent commercial house spends two hon-
dred thoussnd dollars during & single
year in vewspaper advertising, there s
| nothing iu the inventory st the close of
| the year which will represent the outlay.
The papers have been printed, distributed,

rend and agin reduced 1o pulp in the
paper will, while the merchuut's good

one ounce of alum in & gallon of “.“,1.* money has been paid to the publishers,

Prudent men, even of the preseut gener-
ation, hardly comprehend it, Thousands
shake their heads, und invest thelr own
| money In bricks and mortar, feeling as-
sured thut they can depend on possessions
| which they see rather thap invest their

vinegar, three pounds of brown sugar, | Beney in bullding op something which to

themn seems visionary.

A true philosopher of the olden time
put over his door the legend, *Thingn in-
visible deceive not.” The hankers and
bullders of his day sueered at him as they
coutited their gold and reared thelr solld
bulldings. Hut he had Beripture for bis
warrunt, and modern advertisers are the
direct folliwers of his plllosophy. He
Iabored to show men that gold might be
stolen, bulldings might burn, substantial
possessions turn to daost aad disappoint-
ment, while wkill, edueation snd character,
though iuvisible, could not be stolen nor
destroyed. The modern advertiser gomm
much further, and proves cenclusively
that & mere name may be worth & million
it it s well known and well respected,

“What's Iu & name?' finds forcible an-
swer in the columnus of our daily papers,
The shrewd scheol buy, who puszied his
companions by daring them to wpell
housecleaning in seven letters, and then
solved it by spelling Sapolio, must harve
recognized the Intimate connection be
tween these two ldeas which has been
built np by & vust expenditore of maoney.
The five letters, I'-¢-n-r-a, though relueless
singly, are worth hundreds of theasands
of dollare when umed in connection with
soap. The printed matter, painted signs,
and countless devices to make the pame
populnr Eau away snnually, sloost an
funt an they are paid for; but If properly
managed, the trade name accumulates
and carries forward the valne as a per
manett Investment, An article of real
worth, clearly named and widely made
known 1o the public, is sure of & brilliant |
suceess.  Sapollo affords abuodant l'l'ld
dence of this. It greal usefuloess, ite
distiner but deseriptive name, and (ta 2l
most oniversal use has resulted in as groat
snccess U0 s manufacrturers as in assist
ance to the housekeepers of the world,

Buch an nvestment as the trade naume
Bapolio needs no fire insurance, and céan
not seeretly be conveyed to Canada. - M
tampered with or infringed apon, it mast
b e u]u-l’ll)'. and modern lnw Wlth ench
succesling year recoghizres more foreibiy
than before the Aghts of trade-name own-
ers, and punishes with greater alacrity
attempta ot infringement. The mavufne
turern of Bapolio have suceessfully over
thrown countiess imitations, and we no
derstand that they are now prosecuting |
denlers who sllently pass another article |
over thelr counters when the customer lins
plainly asked for Sapollo. This in & new
departure in law, but ix clearly eqoitable,
It promises to add another link to the lawas
which aasist in the defense of trade macks
and trade names.

An attempt to imitate in always despien-
ble, except when monkeyn or satage mimics
are thereby enabled to amuse an aundi
ence, Yet although the history of trade
furnishes no instance of o really suecess-
ful jmitation, still hundreds attempt it
EYEry YOAr,

In the office of the Bapollo manufactar-
era there s a Chamber of Horrors where

the proprietors keep samples of the many }

cakes of imitation stuffa which have been
vaiuly put forward only to meet with
prompt failure or to drag out a tiesn
exintence throngh & few years. & pub-
lie is too discriminating to buy an inferior
article on the asaertion that it “is just as
good as Bapolio.”

The man who attempts (o deceive by
imitating the name or appearance of an-
other man's goods is a self-proclaimed

In wain Le coaxed, expostulated and
threatened, but his better balf refused
to give up her swagger cosfume. After
this sort of urging had gone on for a

As the long train roiled slowly back-
ward curious and inquiring heads pro-
truded from the car windows. The

Mix a pint of prepared flour with a liar, and however general the vice of false-

hood may be, it is & fact that even liars
pint of milk and stir in two well-besten Fo0C au"lylnpllhi $o¢ ohn oF their Kiod.

eggs and half & pint of buckleberries, | Ty, public asks no better proof of inferi-
washed and drained and dredged with ority than that the goods are pushed for-

gold-emblazoned conductor stepped off
and looked about him In wonder. Not
for several moments did he dlscover the
child. Immediately there was a crowd
about . and the placard was passed
from hand to hand. A white-Jacketed
porter came out of a Pullman car and
placed & wooden step on the ground
before [t He was followed by & lady
in black, who descended from the car
and joined the throng. A pair of yearn-
ing, eager, heseeching eyes watched it
all from the dugout. To the man In
hiding It seemed that the determination
4f his child’s fate never would be reach-
ed. Finally, he saw the Iady In black
take the child in ber arms, kles It and
re-enter the ear with It The passen-
gers scrambled back Into the cars, the
conductor waved hls hand and the

while, the wife went out for & spin one
day clad In her favorite togs. While
she was abeent her husband sat down
to the sewing machine and made a palr
of bloomers for every hen on the place.
He drew them on the heans, and when
his wife returned he called her to the

deal more graceful.” You can depend
upon |t there were some lively words
for a few moments, but the woman has
not worn hloomers since, and, what Is
more, she declares she will never be
seen in them again.

Onut of a Barial Mound.
Near the battlefield of Marathon, at

four. Bake on & griddle well greased
with butter and serve as soon as cook-
ed.

Hints to Housewivea.

Rlamming the door of the oven will
make cake fall.

Castor ofl Is the bemt thing wifh
which to soften leather.

In curling leather with ateel It should
be remembered that only the blunt aide
of the instrument should be used.

Did you ever try dipping a fish Into
bolling water for & minute before scal-
ing 11?7 The result is generally satls-
factory.

Mink may be cleaned and freahened
with warm corn meal and, as this is &
short:halred fur, without removing the
Koing.

Plunging macaroni for & single min-
ute in & bath of oold water after it bas

under the cover of & better reputa-
'ri::‘nml the Chamber of Homnrﬁ the
Bapolio building tells in plain terms how
the public recognizes and despises sach
attempts.

It is pot an empty faith or visionary
speculation that leads these well-known
manufactarers to expend hundreds of
thousands of dollars In constantly re-
minding the world of Bapolio. Years of
intimate scquaintance have taught them
that the public knows a good article and
Is willing to pay for it; that the markest

for fine goods, whether It be butter or
fruits, or Inces or diamonds, yes, or good
scouring soap, In never glutted.

have become Intimate with the people.
Bapollo is & bousshold word, always spok-
en with will, aa If it were & familiar
friend. ¢ thousands who &a.- by The
Bon_bnllding on their way and from
the Brookiya look up with & amile
sa they recognise the great sign which
now overhangs the rulus of French's Ho-
it s again,” when

e o

totch oo trade topics ln pu ordinary warp
40 tiot besitste 1 wet forth the werlte
Sepolio. It is & simple solid cake
soouring sosp, bul the sun uever sels Upoll
its sale From New York to San ’;-lnht
clsco |t ls found in every huﬂ*’-‘;""' ‘tﬁn
ening the bousewife's care, &G, l"'" -5
| great men of the world, wasting s I8
| make everything sround it tnr.;h!rr.h
Horpoluly, Nagasaki, Shangha!, Bombar,
Ceylon, Caleutta and Alexsudrin it f‘:{:““
s chain which binds the West of o
ixation with ita Eastern edge; while o¥
Australasia, the African colopies, 80 e
countries of Bouth Africa ita suies

very extensive,
'I%u alight record of ite suceesse® and

systema o & good proof of the vaue
modern advertising, and we have coupl
it with some facts relating to the dll:;'.
ters of those who have aot followed :
broad theory of advertising and ""'db
& name and reputation for something

tinctively their own, because we wod

ting pleture of sue
not by painting a tempting p to ke the

cean lure thoughtieas people
mistake of supposing that servile I:l:ll-
tion would lead them to the -url.-f._.t\_ ng
Josh Hiilings covers the ground. l':]:
OPpose & BUCCeRs, When [ wee n r'?t

snake's head sticking ont of & hole, l-!
that hole belongs to that suake, and 1 go
about my business.™ (

A UNIQUE TOWN.
Probably It Doean't Exiat, but It's
Perfectly Feanible.

“I liye tn & town,” said the gentle
man at the hotel to the reporter look-
lng for An Item. “that ls unique in 1
way.”

“What's the town?" inquired the e
porter.

“It doesn’t make any difference what
the town Is; 1t Is uplgue”

“In whit does [ty unlguity consist
then? asked the reporter, seeing that
he was balked on the previous qoestion.

“It s welf-supporting and tuere are
no tuxes'”

“Geewhillikins! exclalmed the re
porter, “give me s address | want
to go there right away.”

“No," sald the lnhabitant of this Ar-
eadian vilalge, 1 shall pot do anything
of the kind, We don’t want any more
people there at present. We may alter
a while, but an yet we are not ready
for an lncrease.”

“What kind of a town Is it?"

“An excellent town, of course.”

*1 should say so, Why dea't you pot
" io & dime museum

“We don't have to; we can suppor
onrselves gasier than that”

“How do yon do 1t ?

“Simple epough. When we lald out
the town fftesn years agn we made it
a corporation that conld carry on it
own bmsinesa. In this way the towa
In the dsposal of lots sold only every
other lot, s that now It owns half the
ground it oecuplea. These lota It gave
long lenses om at figures which ensbled
lesnoes to balld good houses on for
business and dwelling, and on condl
tlons quite ss favorable, If not more so,
than those hed who bought outright
We had the esuntry arcund us, goed
in agriculture, mineral, water and
tranaportation te insure a town, and
when It was omce started It went
ahead, until now we nave betweed
5,000 and 7,000 people, and our ground
renta puy all oor expenses and practh
cally leave no city tax. Then we have
some other sources of revente from the
momney the corporation put Into mang
facturing plants amd mines, and on
the whole we are im clover as & com-
mnnity."”

“Now, look here” pleaded the re
porter, "give a fellow a chance. Tell
me the name of the place and let me go
there, oo™

But the visltor was close-mouthed
and the reporter went Away unsatis
fiedd, even the howel reglster convesing
no Information that was of nny value,
—Detrolt Free Pross.

Paper Bocks.

The day of the paper eollar passed
away some years ago, and, though pa
per is tsed today In many more forms
than were ever dreamed of a fow i
ndes back, this cheap article of haher
dashery has almost disappenred from
the marker. Buar there Is promise that
it will have a worthy suocessor in the
paper sock, which is the Intest novelty
to he ground out of the pulp mill. The
mechanism hns been perfected to paper
yarn of such conslstency that It s ca
pable of being woven imto fabirles soft
enough for wear. A special merit (s
the cheapness of this newly devises)
material, socks belng produoced at & re
tall price of about 3 cents a palr, At
this rate there I8 no reason why the
whole world may not be supplied with
foot coverings. At 8 cents a palr the
bachelor's life will become gladsoma
and happy. It Is sald that subsiances
can be used In the preparation of this
material to make the socks 8o Imper.
vious tc water that they can stand sey-
eral washings before falling apart

Cowardice of a Large Kagle.

The clalm of the eagle to the title of
king of birds seems to De slightly
clouded by an Incldent reported from
Buafford County, Virginia. A gentle
man down there was watching an un.
usually fine bald eagle grandly sailing
around In the air a few days ago, when
he noticed a littls bee martin rise In
the air and make straight for the eagle.
He wondered what the martin's object
eauld be, and was sarprised to see Iy
sall In boldly to tear the feathers out
of the big eagle. But he was amazed to
see the eagle, after a few moments of
effort at beating off the little bird, sal]
away In full Alght, making every offort
to escape from the martin, The mar
tn followed up closely for awhile,
making & savage jab at the eagle every
few yards, but was finally left behind
through the superior retreating pow-
ers of tha big eagle.

The only American order ever found.
ed was that of the Clocinnati, In 1783,
It was soon dissolved, a Boclety of
Cincinnat! taking ita place. It was
composed of the officers of the revolu.
tionary war,

There is a loaf of bread In
cultural Department at wmm
mmmmmunm

kind of bread io from
etk :lﬂ*




