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LIVE A HERO AND DIE A MAN.

Bravely ints the hattle of life,
Bravely into the rattle of strife,
Eoter pe Learts that are noble and true.
Dotng the work sou are fitted to do;
Duager wairte those whe their duty wouald
shuy;
He's safe who feels sure that the field
shall be won.
Bo rest not in zero, rise high as yoo can;
Live like & hero aud die ke o man

Never as now were heroes requirsd,
Never as now the divisely (nspired
The world waits for leaders to lead 1t

nloug,

In sid of the right and opposed o the
wrong,

It welcumen the poet who soars as he
sings,

And the word of the Lord which the true
prophet brnings.
So don't be s Nero, all evil to plan,
But live like a hero snd die like a8 man.

The cross needs uplifting to point men
above,

To tell them God lives full of mercy apd
love:

That no soul peed perish, redemption s

near,
Though yender is heaven, the kingdom is
here;
That the true life that [ lived ia the living
for others,
For God is our Father and all men are
brothers,
B0 rest not in zero, up, high as you can,
Live like n hero and die like & mao.
—Rer, J. P. Hutchinson,

HAPLESS HEZEKIAH.

DON'T know any
one for whom |
am sorrier than 1
" am for Hazeklah
Heston.
Hezokiah Is a
gond fellow and

he never seomed
o hiave the luck
a real good man
shonld have, and
very oftenn does
noL

But | have been particularly sorry
for him sinee that Kirty Clone affair,
Kitty wits by all odids the prettlest giel
In town, and Hezeklah, like maost of the
other conrting men in that vicinity, fell
In love with her. She was tawoy
Btalred, with snapping black eyes and o
tongue thit was s sharp ss & two
edgad razor, but she was as bright as
& dollar in & basket of chips. snd she
had anly o smille to have & retinue of
men at her beck.

I atood closer to Hezekinh than any
man i town, and practically knew his
fnmost thoughts, Io fact, 1 was the
anly one he confided to nfter the Kiny
Clone affule, Kitty, before that, belng
a little nearer to him, he thought, than
I wus.

He confided the whole sad story to
me, und | cannoet refrain from telling it
now.

| with & shade ot refleg actlon, for the |

fHash of it had dazeled ilm when e wae |
i the puth to telling ber what was In
lits hesare

“Isu't It just the same?' he asked
with a4 laugh, half of sdmwiration and
Lalf of pervousness

“Oh, of course. but what were you
about tosay ? Excuse e for lnterrupt
g you.” !

“Do you want me to say it* he asked, |
so eagerly that she laughed at bl
agnin, ‘

“How do 1 know? [t may be some
thing dreadful™

“It Is somwthing abwour the
thing In the worll,” he sald, bravely 1o |
her

“¥Frank Moore said | was that”
answered, with & demuroness thnt was
distracting. “ls it about we?”

Hezeklah got up and walked to the
eldge of the porch. He looked fiercely
upr 4t the moon as If he thought there |
ought to be blood on it, but there
wiisn't. and the swest odors of the night
were wafted to him on the silent stir- |
riug bireeze, and he was soothed

“Wharever | the matter ¥ she nsked,
In the querulous tone of young wowen
under similar clrcumstances, and be
turned o her agaln.

“Kitty." he sald, dropping the polite
title of young-ladyhood, “it |s you, and
It 18 me, too. Both of us,” he added, re- |
gardless of syntax,

“Who ever sulil you were the sweetest |
thing In the world, I'd like to know
she laughed, and Hezeklah thought he |
could see the keen edge of ber tongoe
fash I the moonlight.

“You pever d1d.” be replied, In llu-i
surliest manner

00" dhe crooned to hlm, softly, In
the language of the cradle, “has de ‘1ttle
toosty wootsy pinched his bessed ‘lrtle |
fum ¥

Hezeklah went to the edge of the |

sWweslest

|
slie

| porceh agnln and was about to shike his

nlways wWis, but |

For some subtle purpose, not at the |

time apparent, Kirty had Iondicatsd
very plalnly her proference for Heze
klah, and g bappler man 0o one ever
saw in our town. But preferense, mere
Iy, was nor what Hezeklah sought, and
he let ber sew that quite enrly.

It began to bappen one moonlight
night an her father's porch, wlhere the
honeysuciles elasile w) over the roof
and the sweet wi'l 1 s vine entwined
tho Thros ol the trelllsed vines,
the silver shio fi= v monn shot that
soft nizht in Jn cad fell la sifted
strands over Kitty a Hezekinh sitting
In the mellon If the night
Ingale had been indicenons to that see-
tlon. 1w sure It world have added lts
Hauld notes 1o the i
heart, bui there was no nightingule, and
Hezekinl did not nilas Kitny was
1 for him. awl Kity sat close
beside him, and word she spoke
wias 4 Uird song to Lim

“Did aon know, Miss Kitry,™ he sald,
tentnifvely, forwIley whs not 4

COrer

sldioow's,

it

Yoy

Kinh

sic in Hezekinh's |

brast lover, and be had not mentioned |
the saered subject of love to her, al- |

though he Lad thought up a thousand
ways by which he might and had
thrown them all azide when the time
enme, “THd you know that I have some-
thing to say to yon?

“Well," she twiokled, “1 should hape
you had, Mr. Heston. I'm sure I don't
want to do all the talking.”

“I eonld listen to you if you did, T am
sure,” he replied, with & halting help-
lessuess of manner that men have some-
times in the moonlight.

“That sounds so much like sweet-
hearts talk.” she twittered, as she shook
the gold of her pretty halr out into the
line of the silver light with Its scent of
honeysuckles and roses.

“Perhaps It Is," he ventured, doubt-
fully.

“But I am sure you don't want to
talk such nonsense to me,” she pro
teated.

“Why not?* he answered so promptly
that he frightened himself.

But not Kitty: oh, no.

“Because,” she answered, “we have
known each other so long that it would

fist at the moon, when he saw sote ong |
open the gate from the street and come
up the walk townrd the house, It was
the hated Frank Moore, and Hezekinh
hud only a minute 1 make his peace
with the sarcastie godidess,

YKitty,” he exclaulimed, desperately,
as he came back to her. “thers comes
Moore. It's only 9 o'clock and he will
stay here all evening. I enn’t say all 1
wiant to say, but | can say this muech
I love you, Kitty, and I want you to be
my wife. WHI you?™

In his excitement he had mmken her
hand and she had risen o bls side

“Come to-morrow nlght,” she sald, in
the softest whisper, and the gentle pres
sture of her band spoke 8 sweeter lan-
guage to him than even the musiec of
her lips.

“Ab, Frapk" greeted Hezeklah, as
his late rival came up. “I'tn glad 10 see
yon, real glad"—-and he was speaking
the solémn truth, for there Is no telling
how much thoe he wonld hnve whsted
If Moure hadn't come just as he il —
“T was about golng, sud It looks like o
plty to leave Miss Kity all alone amidst
this Bower of honeysuckles, moonshioe,
roses and June. Come and tuke my
place. I'm sure she will weleome you |
with open arms, or words that
effeet ™

“Why, Mr. Heston,” protested Mlss
Ritty, “yon replly  Lirilllant this
evening Whe tiught you how? It |
must b an neguired habit  'm gure it
Isn™t naeneal™

fre

Moore langhed at this pleasant pers
flage of Kitty's, Everybody lnighed at |
Kitty's wit, except the victhus of It
bat on this oceasion, even the vietim
langhed, for he conld feel  the
eestnsy of Kitty's hand elasping his,
and eould yet hear the music of her
words. “Come to-morrow night.™

OFf course, Mr. Moore sapalogized for
disturbing thelr tetea-tete. and sald e
had merely dropped In for 8 minate,
bt tnen dre given o that kind of pa)
liat
in the meast comfortable place e eould

yet

£ prevarieation, amd he sat Jowy

"AH, FRANK, I'M GLAD TO SEE YOU.."

find, before Hezekinh bad left the poreh, |

Hezekiah did not tarry long after
this, but Mr. Moore remained for two
hours, chattering with Miss Kitty, and
then they separated, leaving the moon,
the honeysuckles and roses out In the
June night all alone. The stars twin-
kied in the allver blue sky, the fra-
grance of the Aowers fllled the afr, and,
far down the quiet street, Hezeklah sat
by his open window dreaming the night
away, and there was a smile on his
face as if an angel bad come In the
glory of the moonlight and touched
him with the breath of June.

And the next night it ralned.

But there waa sunshine, and moon-
light and honeysuckles and roses and
June in Hezekiah's heart, and he was
promptiy In plquant Kitty's pretty par-
lor early on the night of the morrow

seem quite natural for you to make | which had promised so much to him,
love to me.” Alas! how easlly things go wrong

“If I did, what would you say 7 and so forth.

“1 really don't know, Mr. Heston,” They quarreled, and Hezekiah went
she said, tucking her head down and | oot Into the night, gloomier than the
blushing, perbaps, though |t was not | night was All the musle of her volee
visible In the shadows of the porch. was a discord, and the dank dark alr

Wum.“:t-:tam‘: was with an odor as of dead
courage, Dow made honeysuckles and roses, and adecs
start, “that [ bave recently come Into | June. e
a little fortune of something like $10,- But the next night was perfect again,
e ”km-.hhm she wmm bl fpane

- i on and the moon was
interrupted, with & pleasaat little bird flooding the valley with the yellow

mot of  chuckle. light that marks It as It rests npos the

to bo deligh | with such | “Kitty,’ sald Hesekiah, fn the voles of

y Seminine wit, asd Kitty's | & peaitent, “can you forgive meT™

L Foapoct was always eun, My. Heston, but will 17 she
o M. Mo Eh % now, but | saswered, not vakiadly.
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“Won't you T be pleaded.

“And If 1 do¥ she asked, with a coy-
ness that charmes! hlm,

“You will marry me,” be sald se firm-
I¥ 1hut she trembled

“Then L'l forgive you,” and her sancy
face was burled tn hils coat froot, and
the gold of bher tresses threw a sof

“EITTY, CAN YOU FOBGIVE ME ™

Hght Into bils face that gave It the look
ol & seraph’s,

And It came to pass according to the
prophecy of Hezekinl,

That's why I'm so sorry for Hezekinh
Heston, I'm Hezekiah Heston, and
Rity has been my wife for twenty
Yeurs, and ber balr Is no less twny,
nor is ber tongue less sharp, than when
the honeysuckles, the roses, the moon-
light nod June threw thelr gentle
glamour o'sr the seene.—Utica Globe.

Effective.

Bome beautiful ffects In the orna
mentation of glass are now produced
by torlitz, of Zurich, his method in
this Kind of work being. it Is elnlmed,
4 decldesd improvement in the art. The
design (s first engraved on a printing
plate of rublier, positively, that is, In
the same way as that ln which it will
e afterward seen, and the plate s
vodted then with varnish color and
pressed apon a glass plate: the latter
s strewed with brouze powder, sheet
aluminum, or other suitable muterial,
portions forming the design re
malning empty, and being, therofore,
transprent,

At this stage the glass plate Is placed
tna frome having o backing of strong
paper board, on the front of which is
mounted a brilliaut sheer of tinfoll or |
tin plate, provided with prominent
squares o suftable positions. The de |
sign I1s thus shown by a brilliagt, e
tected light throogh the transparent
part of the glass, 1ts other portlon |
forming & backing stamped In rellef. |
Hervtofore, ralsed cnamsbed writing
atd deslgns In rellef on ghiss have been |
producid by means of 4 brash and thin |
ennmel paint, Lot Gorlliz uses stencil |
plates of tinfoll or other flexible mh-|
terinl and a glass.powder composition
made up of the consistency of molas
sen, with turpentine and “glaze*”

the

sclence and Sorrow,
That sorrow and grief exert a ban |
influence on the functions of the body |
hus lung been known, but the uature |
of this effivct Is now recelving camful
attention from physiologists,  Accord:
Ing to Dr. Loulse Fiske, sorrow s &
disense, and should be trented as such }
The internal orguns of whileh
bave dled of lhomesickness or other
forms of depression, show a deteriors-
tlon simllar to that cnused by n.':lr\':t-‘
tion or infectiots diseases. Dr. Lonise |
Fiske conslilers thuat sorrow, as a dis
ease must run g course, and that all |
attempis to banlsh it and cheer the
tent up are futlle, As o disease It
must be treated noa specinl way, and
she recommends quiet drives in the
rountry, or gentls walks with Nature,
In the woods or by the sensbore. The
putient should not be tasled sither In
ulnd or bedy. The bright, sweet so. |
clety of ohilidren Is preferable to that|
“ice Oaf the s |
millne newspaper or magizine may be |
where the most tender ani
< friend

wenr s

dogs

e

of ndults, and the pr

a comfort

=

Eravilalessnrnge
In her apinion,
~year ar most, beonygsa
for the suf- |
ferer: but if cantinued too long, it be
comes a burden and a source of low
spirits,

LR BT L BT
Mourning
ul for a tine
It sectirea constideration

s

It Was the Presldent’s Sistep,

Several years ago o lady entered one
of the large dry goods stores (n Wash-
Ington, and the tired saleswoman, eom-
Ing forward to walt on her, involunutarl-
Iy sald:

“Oh, the vialers!”

The lady, who bad forgotten she was
wearing a bunch of the spring’'s heau-
ties, as she took them off and handed
them across the counter, sald:

“Yes, did you pot know they are in
bloom Ip the park 7

The otheér woman's eyes filled with
tears as she nald:

“Oh, I never see the park now. [ am
too tired when Sunday comes to go out
there,™

“But you surely can go some half hol-
iday."”

“Perhaps, and I thank you so much
for these.”

As she was leaving, after making
ber purchases, the lady nald:

“If I call for you SBaturday afternoon,
can you drive out to the park with
me?" Then seeing the gladness In the
other’s eyes, without walting for an
anawer, sald: “I will be here at 1
o'clock for you,” and handing her card,
left the store.

band—it was the President’s sister's

A rl;‘.fll Dog.
A coroper’s Jury at Elizabeth broughy
out a touching story of & beautiful dog

ter's room and remained
the lad died—Philadeiphia Record,
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{1 4" saah™ gl SeLE L
[l |5 I - - il

| first

THE rest cure |s now practiced at
home by wmany women who have
Come 1o 4 proper reallization of s
value, It used to be an expensive rem
edy, necessitating an shsence of slx ur
elght weeks tn a private hospital, with
tralned nurse, massense and the rest,
Including a trunk full of pretty tea
gowns for the convalescvnce. Now the

sensible woman has discoversd she

can take her cure In homeopathie doses |

without stopping her work or quitting
her family,

A half hour dally of complete retire-
ment, Iying down (o loose clothes and
banishing all worry, all thought, lndeed,
If possible, works wonders If perse
vered in. Have the shudes drawn and
close the eyex. A tired brain strays
restfully In Jdarkened ways; even me
chanieal eyelmpressions of which one
does Dot seemn to be thioking at all,
consume i little force, blindness, phiys!
cally and mentally, is what 1s sought,
and it I= this that rests and restores

For the woman whose work Is at
home the half hour hnmediately preced
ing or following Inncheon Is apt w be
one that <ould be spent In this way
When there are children old enough
1o go to schos] nfter the meal 1s better,
for the lHitle folks will have turned
back to thelr lessons, no eallork nesd
be expected, and the afternoon’s taxk
or engagement onn usually brook this
lirtle delay.  For the mothers whose
bables are still o arms the rest should
taken while their linle charges
ll|l-!']1.

The business womnn, wirk
must be done at office or shop, must

{0

W hirse

clywsm.

8 taclt admission of the ressrved right
‘of woman, that “when she will she
will, and when she won't shie won't”
upistons  will differ. The probablli-
tes are that the employment of the
| term “obey” is commonly weated in
the spirit with which the diplomatie
amd  venerated foander of the Pick-
wick Club was secustomed to confront
a pariinmentary condition. It Is looked
npon us n sort of poetle lleense war-
ranted by the marriage leense.

Girls Must Be Well-Bred.

The relgn of the unconventionsl soet-
CIY young woman I8 over. She shocks
now her own COUnLrY Wornen even wore
than forelgners,

There nre thousands of daughters of
well-todo mothers In this couutry who
are bronght up on the old aristocratic
theory that a woman should study mod-
cerately hard untll she I8 #ighteen; then
look as pretty as she ean, and devate
herself unedl she 18 marrisd o having
what Is ealled on this side of the Atan
Ui s gowsd thine,

To L sure, in France the good tlme
does not come until after marringe,
atd there are other differences: Sut the
well-bred lndy of social graces is the
well-bred Indy, whether 1t be in Lon-
don, Parls, Vienna or New York, and a
ball-room in one eapiml s essentially

e that aver here the VEry YOung peo-
ple are allowed to crowd aut every-
IHH!}' lme,

There are thousands of wothers who
are coutent that this should e the Him-
It of thelr daughters’ exporisnee: A ren

sonubly  good  edocation snd perTect

mnuners, four years of whirl and then
a bushand, or npo husband and a con-
servatlve, afternoon tea-drinking splns-
terhood-—and they are thankful on the
whole when thelr girls put thelr necks

luvent her chanes for rest. 1t s o comn
wown hablt of sevelal young newspaper
wWomen, reporters, to stepl into one of
the big shups or hotels, seek the parlor |
and consclentiously rest for fifteen or
thirty miloutes, as thelr time permiis
In sbops it must be wmken with the
Btop for luncheon, w8 & rule: 1o offives
It may also have 1o e, huat often there
Is a lull In business that may be almost
regulnrly depended npon

The hod-carrler finlshes the contents
of his dinner pail, then lolls agalust a
friendly fence In ikl rest
Perbaps e Hghts a pipe as often I..-I
Qoes not—but e rests ly every fiber |
of hls belng. A shop girl burrles over |
her bread and ten to ey her oyves and
tx her interest with a story paper,
eagerly devoured 1l the last moment
or she spends her rest time 1o exciting

shvnt

gossln with her nelghbors, Elther s
foolish  expenditure of peoded  fores
The closer the stealn (e greiter the

need for the cotmiplete aud dafly respite, |
however Lirlef W
pursue the opportunity
lentlessly.

Sueh rikors siionld

it re

10 take

To Clean Silk Waists,

Both lght und dark sllk w wists, when [
sollisl, may be greatly lproved inoap. |
prearnnce by spongite them well with |
gasolue or naptha.  Take o clean plece
of old bleached cloth, wet It i thie ess
oline, aund rub quickly all over the
wialst, rubblng the sllk longt b v g,
Wipe the silk over with o elegn dry
cloth and hnng 1o the upen air for the |
odor of the clenning-fuld o evaporate
If weluklinl, piioss the silk on the weong
slile moderntely  warin Iron
cloth over e surfaes

with a
Inylng a
This Kind of cleaning will rewmave 1l
Erenss ind muel grioe,
klmds of spiots,  Chyrpets aud furniture
coverings nre often greatly lmprovisd
by cleaning In the same way. Do uot
bring the gasoline or maphtha near a
fire or lght, and thoroughly air any-
thing cleaned with 1. When a carpet |
has been cleaned by It leave windows
open for an entire day.

themigh not all

Worth's Last Gown.

Designed by the famous [rench
dressmaker shortly before his death.

Must Wives Promise 1o Obey?

Writers for several religlous pews-
papers In Grest Britain are threshing
over old straw by discnssing whether
it is right for women to promise at the
marringe altar to obey chelr husbands
Whatever theoretical objections may
be urged agalnst the wse of the word
“gbey” In the hymenegl service, It ls
evident that It has few terrors for the
modern generation, the “sdvanced
woman,” to the contrary notwith-
standlog. Marrying and the giving In
marriage go on pretty much the same

meekly beneath the yoke of
tlon and do as past generntions  of
women all over the clviiized world
have done.—Seribner's Magazine.

The Model Wife,
She rises overy morning,
Just when the roostors crow;
Rhe gontly splits the kindling—
Mnakes the old stove puff and blow,

Bhe puts the brenkfast on to cook,
And sings as if ar play;

And while the batrer gukes are mnide,
Mor busbond snores away!

The children show her gentle care,

Their nightly slumbers o'er:

Bl dresses lialf a dozen,

And she whips a dozen more!
Then to the room ahe doth cepair;
ITor husbunnd hedrs hor sny
"roglinost worked myself to death!

Are you going to aleep all duy 2"
Atlantn Constitution

it

A Woman Is the Contractour,

A woman, Mrs, Henry 1), Cram, of
Boston, will furnlsh the Parls Exposi
tion of Tawi with seveptyv-five derrleks,
to D tised e the construction of all the
buililings that are to e of durable
stome,  Mrs. Cram will personally su-
perintend the placing of thesederricks

An Excellent Heamon.
The sexes « ver be truly egunl,
Nomurter what's writton and sald anag

dupe,

i ne

While the stupidest wman hos fourteen
[Hec kit &
Atid the cleverest womati has none.
Lifs

Hetty Green has §860,000,00, hut
sald w live on 87 n week,

Mrs. Jolin J. Ingalls |s a famous cook,
and ean serve o dinoer to perfection,

The Unlversity of Aberdeen has con-
ferred the degrea of LI, D. on Miss Jane
Harr{son.

Miss Anna Shaw, D. )., says the hest
way to address an audlence 1 to talk
as If you were scolding your hushand.

An authority on anthropology says
that the ears of women are set further
forwaurd on the head than those of men.

Jolin Hunter, the famous agatomist,
once snld that the femlnine lnve of con-
versation was lo consequence of a pe-
cullarity in braln tissue.

The woman's club movement has pen-
etruted even luto the heart of the Whits
Mountaios, and there Is & very flourish-
Ing elub at North Conway.

The ldea In belng consldered to unite
all the women’s clubs in Kentucky In
a stock company for the erection of a
handsome woman's building In Lex-
Ington.

The real and personal eatate of the
late Mra. Cockran, wife of Congress-
man Cockran, of New York, Is estimat-
ed at 800,000 and Is left absolutely 1o
her hushand.

There s now & crape paper craze, anid
flowers, photograph frames, Inmp
shades and mnta attest the possibilities
of the fimsy fabric In the designing fin-
gera of woman.

Vests to be worn with tallor gowns
are made of hengallne and varlous
kinda of silk, both fancy and plain.
They are clonely fitted and buttoned
downthe front with horn huttons,

The dalntiest underwear Is made of
nalnsook or batiste In white or pale

the same as In all the others, unless it |

counven- |

| SLEEPING CAR RIGHTS.

|Conditions When the Company s Re-
sponsible for Losses,

Chaurles Penk rode from Oakland, Cal,
ltn Los Atgeles, ot the nizht of June 5
a Pullipan slecplug ar  Befioce e
wellt e bed, abour widnight, he went
|;«- the smoking room, and there found
the porter sound aslesp. He oo

Whethier thin s a tribute to |3 lower berth, and put his comt and
the superfor sway of human aatare or | waisteont

the unoceupled berth
above bim.  When he got 4p in the
| morning they were gone.  He sund the
| company, and 1 San Franclseo Justice
| zave him a verdlet. The ~olnjany cun-
tended that It was absolved from re
| sponsibility by Its notice on the back
of the berth check, which says: “Bag-
gage, wearing apparel, money, Jewelry
or olther valuables taken lnto the car
will be entirely at the owoer's risk.”™

The Justice Leld that this notlee waa
not sufficlent, and thar the company
must w responsible for the clothes a
passenger actually wore, otherwise the
wholeschemeof the sleeping car faled
The Justice suys:

“It Is enough to say, upon the evi
dence In this case, that If this colored
porter had done his duty the loss of
this coat and vest could tever have
happened. It In wneontrovertsd  evl
dence that this porter was dead asleep
about midnight of the night in ques-
ton, In the smoking-room of the car,
out of wlght of the alsle of the ear, and
everything whilch might o on in the
various sections of the car opening
upon the alsle.

“I am prepared to hold that the proof
of the loss alone of the wearlog appurel
of & passenger In a sleeping car ke
this In the nlght tlme 8 enough to
make the defendant Hable, in the ab
setioe of any showlng on the part of the
defendant that ts servants Jdid thelr
duty to the fullest extent. As a tuatter
of law, there Is no presumption thint
they did. All parts of the sleeplng car

that s, all parts not eccuplied by oth-
or passengers—shonld e safe for tha
| passcngers to deposit any article of
personal property o or on which he
fusually wenrs on hils person, ar carries

with his person, suel a8 o coal & esne,
au vmwbrelly, or hat®

I

Puanning Philosophers,

When some of the first thinkers of
New Epgland forthed themselves Into
a commuplty, w llve pnd work togetlier
at Brook Farm, they dld so o detnon-
steate grent mornl  and  economieal
truths; Lut they It bBesomes evi
dent, managed to have o “good thine"
by the way. Mr. J. T, Coddman, In his
"Brock Farm Memordes " says that
thike men and women Kept up an |n-
terminahle fire of small fun and joke,
punsand bonk mots, inoffensively shoot-
ing them off right and left, In all tmes
and places,

Sope [ttle eblldren were chasing one
another aon 4 very warm day,

“Why are those children Hig native
Afrieans?™" one of the 1-];11-‘%‘..."
asked. And heanswered bils own t|uﬂ-‘
NS

“Hevause they belong to the hot and
tot race."

“Is Mr much of & carpenter?™

“Not n bit of oue; that's plain *

“What sort of a man s that long-
hadred fellow apposite

“He's good, In the madn (maane),”

“Mrs, — I8 4 regular steambont!™

“Yes, | know; she goes by steam,
solf-steem.

“Have you seen my umbrella ¥ nskod
One,

“What sort of an umbrella was |t

It had a hooked end.*

“I have nor seen 1t but T had o glos
one onee, i the end wis exnctly like
yours, It was hooked, too.

Passing a rosy but unkempt it
oy, Miss remarked w on friend:
“Isn’t he a Hitle hopey **

“Yeu" was the reply
| out the comb, ™

“Da yon thing Mlss B
Bl Didw= 1o perfectlon.

plso,

“Honey with-
Lissstatifugl ?

“Yes, bt she hasn't bowed to i,
Has she to you ¥

“Who are the girls out 1o that boat,
with the ald man '

The name of the hont was the Dart.

“Why, his darters, of course!"
| An Iron Tree.

Mr. W. E. Armstrong, Waeo, Texas,
sends an account, from a well known
serinl, of & tree discovered In Africa hy
“a well-known professor,” whieh only
| feeds on mmetal. The natives "worslilp
it,” and when they get any colna bhury
them as sacrifices beneath the ground
around the tree, and which the tree
feeds on. The trunk Is llke Iron, the
leaves llke tin, and every part of It
simulating some form of metal. The
only surprise Is that such intelligent
magazinea shonld be taken in by such
transparent newspaper fokes. Every
once 1o & while something like this s
Kolten up to the astonlshment of the
world, attributed, of course, to “the
well-known German,” Prof, Moen-
shein, or some other equally well-
known myth. They are pretty o read,
but hard to belleve In.

Expense of Living Abroad.

A traveler who has tried to live
abroad In “refinement and strict econo-
my,"” epltomizes as follows: *In Italy,
well, there are many familien who take
pensionalires, but comfort ls not always
great there. England, without s show
of doubt, provides the best comfort all
around, the best table with the most
wholesome food, and the most refined
style of living. After this comes Gep
inany, with a bountiful table; B
with & more delleate one, perhaps,
Bwitzeriand, with & combination of
the two."

A

A Tidy Cat,
Acatin an mchmnmmnﬂuh
& unlque way of disposing of any re-

mains of food given v her og paper.
After she Ia dose she patently

eolors and bandsomely trimmed with
eithar narrow Valenciennes lace and
insertion or Alencon and Venlce lnces,
with much basd smbroldery for vari-

a5 in the days of the Noashian cats

and
carefully folds the paper, Inciesing
peraps, and will :

oty

R
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