RS BoaVRILI oot

wWis i home
to 2kl the workd, but to the =e

M

leor few wha bappeunsd to (o
ferest ber o that particulir yvedr of
igrace. There were po ol friends
among them Mrs Bovreill had few

old rrieads, atsd she

{id not sncoura gy

e

L them. Nhe tmedd to sav they wepe Like
] old servants and becume fmpudent as
.i time woent on Roesides, she lked @
; change, and the men - well, It only 1ok
an lptelligent man thres weeks fto Hnd
her our
i There were usually about foor wom
| el In the foots, and they were cnreful
'_-' l’ chioson for thelr ngilpess and
tient dlspositions. Every one siid she
1 Bived them to teritale the men and I
' erease hedr longing to eseape 1o lwer
‘slde. [t waus certainly an undsrstoomd
| thing ut Mrs Bovril's that only o
mAn was to alt by ber at s time  She
gave each one lus turn, 1f he deserved
' It, and cxpocted hilm to serve his s
\ years checrfully o another corner ol
the roow.  That they were content ol
do this (a0 proof of the wonderful fas
elnation sbe exereised over her ad
i* mirers |
To<ay, bhowsver, the young wen
- rubbed thedir eves amd stared. What |
wis Mm. Bovril thinking of? There

wis a young and beautiful woman lan- |
gulidly sipping tea on Mrs. Boyril's own |
particulur =ofin, she must bave got itli
by acvident, or faree, or guile. Thelr
hostess would never have heep g0 fool |
I8h ns o axk a possible rival
They were mistaken, however.
Bad Leen the subject of & special invi

She

not long heen married.

g 5 | e et et i

and had lived

ril bal takes pity on her Ignorance, |
‘and had asked her round to show her
bow things ought to be done.
“My dear.” she bad sald some days
previoudly, “you really must have
~ mome admirers."
r *1 bave my husbaod,” Mrs Denne |
had regdied with provoking Innocence.
SYour hushand? Yes, of course. So |
have [ Hul if your husband is the
only men who Is going to admire vou, |
you will soon lose your attractivenpess

ighem.  [x It uot eather dangerous, Mrs
Bovril 1
“How seriotisly you take everything
ehild, Thers 18 no harm.”
» “Not o plaving with fire?
2y “Fire* 1Middlestieks!  Come round
» on Tposday. 1 have a few people oo |
You will like them, I expect. They are
©  mather difTerent to the ordinary people,

was'a girl, and liked something new,
#0 she came rownd.

Mrs. Bovrll was kind, gave her the
pecomns! best man and the best sent,
. and told alt the others how charming

L m '"- 1
. “Freab from the country, you know,
Algy.” she murmurwl, ‘where all the
beautiful cows are, and hattercups and
© things.” Izn't she lovely ¥
> Algy wud fool enough 1o say “Yes ™
; so he was packed off before his time
(L " wras up, and he made things so un
v pleasant all round the other sldo of |
Athe roow that the people dropped off
g " ome by one, and soon Mrs. Hovell and
e _!u. Deane wore left alone.

L.« “Well, my dear,” sald Mrs Bovrll,
when Algy, who had stid to see all
othees driven out, had gote, “how
you been getting on™"
™[ &6m’t think my husband will have
"M‘m to be jealous.” Mra Deane
“peplied. lenning back In a more com-
‘fertabie poxition than whe had hitherto
alowed herwelf.
*Dear ine, how uafortunate you are.
doa’t know bow to trent them,
siily child. You wshould have
me. A lot can be done In
¥ ' 1 suppose you talked about
A the theaters, and hicyeles,
thews port of things,” amd Mrs.
ed contemptoounly.
should T talk about—to

el

o ki

Be personal,

ith:ll Is loartistic

thatter

;I"ﬂllil:ll‘i--rll‘ in the man's mind.
|

|

{ Blghed, and looked away.

twith feryor.

W s ery is nothing 4 young man
HRes soomueh oo marrhs] woman as
tlisngest silrmiwes.""

Byt 1 haven iny,” Mrs. Deane
i iling w se to pleces  and
lropping 1ves lnto a teacup

| s fio Itiit 1t 1= &0 cusy to
WZEest s I taelleve Alzy Dawson
tUinks it Mr Bovril beats me”

Ida VL | S0 cried Mrs
A Mk %

N » 2 but 1 salwanys look
%t 1 spyil ind 1hen o up
v i) 0 I 3 il ta 3 it

' & Llm thing - 1 =it
spw ny i 4} fe=ain L

M= I i And
Mrs. B g %] =irlit i
= W K

o o fth ty

IVenn aith o demare

. Then s miscliieyous

lizl Inshed ‘into t eyes and sb
el What fog!*

“New dear. You see what ven hove
ni==ad dn the country; but, as 1 =say,
vou can learn o let from me”

“Do topely we, Mrs, Bovril,™ the gird
sald cagerly, 1 think—I think | sliould

| e

“A great deal rests with yourself, of
LOTHCES repilisd  Mrs. Bovrilk  Mrs
Deane turned her besd o |ittle, just a
lttle, towards the mwirror, and smibed

“Just a few Lints, thoungh.” she plead
o, “They would be acceptable. You
have had such experiencse.”

“1 van only repeat what | have sald
Porsonalities are tlie only
proper topites of conversation helween

b 4 good |

tation The fact was Mrs. Paunceforie |4 man and 4 woman, You canpst bo
Deane was there to learn, She had | too peersonal It Is better even 1w be

rude than te wlk about bicyceles.”
“Please on,” cried Mrs. Denne,

¢
g0

clasplng her knees with her hands and
leaning forward

“Well, you can talk about other men
If you like XNot in terms of abuse—
but as if they didn’y
It Institutes pleasant mental
It Is
vierail that are

inly cotparisons

oddious.”

Mrs Dennpe jumped op. 1 must go,

| Mrs, Boavril. I could listen to yvou all
|!l:L\' 0, you are clever. But lso't It

all just—just a little wrong®”
Mrs, Bovrll rose ton and kissed hier
| *silly child, do yvon think any of u=

“YOU REALLY MUST HAVE 8OME Ap | AF% decelved?
M “Might not those who did not
MIRERS, »

know Mr«. Denne sald demurely

i the Jutlflr.l‘; all her life, Mrs. Bov-|“Young, Inexperienced people: might

they not be decelved, and—and—"
“They soon learn, dear,” Mrs. Bovril
Mrs. Denne
woudered how she bad learped, and if
the lesson had been a pleasant one.
“Good Ly, Mrs. Bovril, apd thank you
s0 much. 1 bave half a miod to try
some Jay.”  And she laughed round
thie cortier of the door and wias gone.
- - - L] - L] L]
Paunce

A month afterwirds Mrs

ff..r!.x Deane found Mrs. Bovril alone in

I:o his eyes. Men like thelr wives 10 | her drawing room—her “sehoolroowm.’
be rug wrter, It gives them the pride | Mres. Donnes alw ays called It
of PHasacEslon They like to think that After a2 few pgreciings Mrs. Bovril
= they have got what other men are| chime ta tie peint
1 loaging for®” “Huas It been 8 success, dear?' shie
« “And what other men may take from | cried.  Mre Deane noedded, and gave a

smile susplelonsty ke one of trivmph

“Sit down, dear, and tell me all about
" Mrs, Bovrll smiled enconraging!y
and began to pour oot seme ten, “Well,
first of all, who s Le?”

Mrs Deane blushed. 0, 1 don’t think
o wll you thit. He-—he
wnd It malghit i
well, it doesn't

I ought Is
marrisg

“Well, matier,” she

and | don't waat ail of them for my- | feplied, sharply.  “All wen are the
sell” L same.  You are young ye!, and will
Mrs. Deane had laughed. But she|soon get over that feeling. [ doot

understnnd it myself, and- you aud 1
are also areied —for that matter.”

Mrs. Deane looked relleved. “1 was
afradd you would be vexidl,” she said,
‘would think 1 had perhaps gone too
far. 1 am so glad you don’t see any
harm in it"”

18 he sufficlently fascinating?' Mm
Bavrell asked.  “That Is the thing
That, in fact, Is the ouly excose,”

“He is one of the most churming men
I have sver met " replied Mrs. Denue
Then slie looked on the
floor caud spoke more slowly. *“So
stiopg, 50 self-reliant, and, poor maun,
wo unhinppy.”

“In his wife, I suppose. OF course!
don't you remember what 1 told you?"
Thers was n slight sueer on Mrs. Bov.
ril's face.

“Yes, | remember.” she replied. I
hanve profited by It.  After what you
told me no man could deeeive me. But
he I am sure hie |s speaking the trat)y
There! and she drew hersell up de
fantly. -

SO course, dear, of course” M
Bovril said soothingly, and laughed be
Lind her bhandkerehlef.

“Hia wife neglects hlim-flirts with
other men,” M. Deane went on in
dignantly. “1 kpnow she does.™

“0f course, dear, They all do. Didn't
I tell you so?

“But It Is different in this cnse”

“Why? 1 don’t suppose slie tenne
anything, any more than you or | do.”

“He thinks she does,” Mra. Diénne

blurted out, “so it's Jjust as bad  for
him.”

Mrs, Borvrll laughed woftly. “For
him? Whose fault Is that? But 1

woa't destroy your lllusions., You sam

young, and | suppose you want some

L feliow

Mrs. Bovril began to be sorry

0

for the wan sod & bit ashamed of ber’
She recovs

own share in theé marter,
ered, however. “You sweet, Innocent
thing.” she contipued, “youn will soon
ledrn that nothing Is ever done o earn-
st
Mrs. Deane rose and smiled,  “Per.
hatps,” sild sweetly, “perhaps |
may =ome day atvaln to your position,
Mrs. Bovrll  As ye1 | am o young.
I am sorry for the harm | have done™
“You ridiculous child, you have done
o harm. Must you be golng? Good-
denr. He will ger over It
tather proud of my pupll’s sucoess.
ritlly o mueh In earnest. Poor
pach! it will 4o bl good!™
AMrs. Deane moved towards the door.
“1 think.” she sald quietly, “that Mr.
Bovril of the best bearted,
LT 1
Mrs
3 prlinte

shi

by

I5 dne
Bovrll rose and kuwked down
“Mrs. Paosuceforte Deane!™
he sald with some dignity
Mrs. Bas I am
here was a sly nkle In ber eye all
the same. 1 tho you sahd thers

was no harme 1 didn't thiok you would

i) el

gorry.”

mind, Your puplls mnst practice, you
know. It was only in fuo—ah, | see it |
all now ™

“Whit fdo you see” Mrs, Bovril sald
sl y

That one can losk at it frowm quite
nnother polot of view.™

As a matter of fact, Bovril sald that
he bad never even met Mrs. Paunnce-
forte Dwedne, aml 1 am oot quite sore
that the mAan was oot speaking
the trath,  He ougzht, however,
thankful to her. Mrs. Bovril does not
give lessons (n Alrtation now. —Chicago
Tribune

"JUMPED" BY A MOOSE,

[Moor

to be

Fasy Enough forthe Animal, but Hard
for the City Man.
did was cusy enough for
but a lttle bit hard for
the clty man. The moose, perhaps
driven down Dby the storm, seemed
boung to get into the cedar thickots,
like the white talled deer, and Iv led
us & merry chase, worming In and out
dmong the snow-covered troes.  Nesd-
less 1o say, we were soon thoroughly

What
thiee

it

MOose,

wattesd with the spow, which fell from |

the trees on our necks aud shoulders,
but, mind a
Little thing ke thut, suys 4 writer in
Forest and Stream. The lnterest of
the chase kept us wiarm, We could
see that we vloser and
closer  to our ganw P'resently  we
could se that we were getting very
Al lust we suw where we hnd
gotten withiin 1) yards of it

of course, one Jdoes not

were getung

liasge

wns the story.
#ogreat borse had laio there,

“Jomped,” sald Adawm.

“Bure,” sald L

Then we sat down and theught it
over for 4 while,. We went on some
wore, aud preseotly we came across
two maore tracks, u big one
and a Httle one, probably a cow and a
onlf, as Adam thought. We were then
three miles from the eamp, and it was
not too late in the day, wo we thought
we would follow on and see whit this
bunel would do to os.  They dld pret-
ty much the same as the young bull
had done. We followed these tracks
throngh all kinds of ecountry, saw
where the animals hiad fed In among
the willows nnd alders, snd on the
roundwomd, and tinally pozzied out
their trafl untll we Epew that we woere
gorting very close.  This time we were
near ndesd to seeing our mooke. We
perhiaps not fifty yards away
when we came to n couple more big
holes o the snow, and Rome more reg-
ular boles  beyond Jumped  again!
There wae the story, plolo enough
This time we might almost have heard
the bushes rattle g we went out, As
there we hedrd a boarse,
harsh, curious Kind of cougling bark.
Adam laughed.

*That old lady is Just wondering
what In the world It was that scared
her.” said he. “She & frightened, Lut'
not exactly sure what 4 ls that
frightencd ber.  Just listen to her”
Onee, twice and agaln that ssmme
coughing burk came bhick to us. Then
all was still, srd we were ngain all
wloge in the while wilderness. We
concluded that we would go lwme
after that.

LR T

were

wie stoodd

Is

Cut Both \_i'_-l_]l.

“I want my hale cut, and oo talk”
sald a 16-stone man. with an lown-
the-earth nle, as e wdlkedl
Swindon barber's shop aod sat dewn,

“The—" commenced the wan in tlg
Apron.

“No talk, 1
heavy ‘uan.

tell you!™ shouted the
“Just a plain halr cot

I've read all the papers, and don't
want any news  Start right away,
rcw.”

The man In the apron oheyiad.

When he had finished, the man who
knew everything rose from his chalr
and surveyed himself In the glass.

“Girent Seott!™ he excialmed.  “It's
really truoe, then  You barbers can't do
your work properly unless you talk.”

“I don't know,” sald the man 1o the
apron  quletly. “You must ask the
bartwer. He'll be In presently. I'm the
glazier from npext door."—London Anp-
SWOrn.

Getting Even with the Musscls.

A man condemned to death recently
in France was asked, according to cus
tom, which he would prefer for his
last meal. He chose mussels, which,
though hin favorite dish, he nald,
cuused him & terrible Indigestién.
“Thin time, however,” he added, grim-
ly, “they will not have the chance.”

In & Vital Organ.
Mrs. Rubba—How's M. Chatter thig

morning, doctor?

1 am |
Is |

There |
A deep pit, ns though |

loto & |

Tty
|
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Boliloguy from “Hamlet,"
Tu be, or uot to be. that is the question;
Whether 'tis nobler in the wind to suffer
The stings und arrows of suteajgrous for-
tutie,
O to take arms sgainst n ses of troubles,
'r-n dip .

| And by opposing end them? to

! slew)

| No more; and by o sleep to say we end

l The beartache and the thousand natural
shuooks

| That flesh is helr to) "t consunimation

1w voutly to be wished, To die; to sleep;

To slewp. perchance to dream; ay, there's

rab;

For in that sleep of death what deefimms

MIMY oot

Whin we have shuflled off this mortal
eoal,
Must give us pupse; there's the respeat
That wekes calamity of a0 loag life;
For who would bear the whips and
[ The wg, the prond mau's
|l :
The pangs of desplsed love, the law's
| -Il-ll,l".‘
| The insolence of oMee, and the spums

That patient werjt of the guworthy takes,
When hie bimself might his quictus ninke
With % bare bodkin? Who would fardils
Yhoear, :
o prunt and sweat sndeg a oweury life,
But that the droad of something after
'!"ll?!l -- .
']‘F'm l;:nhh-nh-rl'rl
! bourn .
No traveler retarns—puzeles the will
i And makes us ruther heoar those ills we
linve
| Than fiy to others that wo know not of ?
|’l'hl|-i conscience does mnke cowanls of
e all,
| And thus the native hue of resolution
le sicklind n‘i;r with the pale cast of
‘ thought,
‘.‘..':Ll eterprines: of groat pith and mo

country  from  whose

ment
this
AWTY
And lose the name of action,
—William Shakspenre. ’

With regard their currents  turn

Bedouin Love Song.
From the desert | come to thee
On u stallion shod with fire,
And rthe winds are left bohind
In the speod of my disire,
Under thy window [ stand,
Aud the midnight hears my ory:
I love thee, | iove but thee,
With a love that shull not die
Tl the

sun grows ecald,

And the stars are old,

And the leaves of
Book unfold! g

the Judgment

Look from thy window and msee

My pnssion and my psam,

I lie on the sands below,

And 1 €aint in thy disdain.

Lat the night winds togeh thy bhFow

With the heat of my hurniog sigh,

And melt thee to héar the vow,

Of a love that shill not die
T the sun growa, eold, =°
And the stars are old,

And the leaves of the Judzment
Book unfold!

My stops are nightly driveh,
By !l'w fgver in wy bpeast,
To henr from thy Inttice hreathed
The word that shall give me rest.
Open the floor bF thy henrt,
And open thy «¢hinmber daonr,
w Al my kinsog shull I'l-:l"L thy lips
The love that shall fade ho' more
Till the sun grows cald,
Apnd the sturs are ol
And the leaves of the Judgment
Book unfold!
—PBayard Taglor. ’

NEGROES GROW RICH FAST.

| Muny of Those Living in the Creek Na-
tion Are Well-to- Dao.

It is mot in the South that the rich-
e8t negroes are foond, although maoy
in that region have amnssed 4 goolly
store of property since the war. Doubt-
! Jess the wealthivst community of col-
ored people o the world §s found
among the Creek Indlans in Indian
Territory. ‘Thére are nhout 7.000 of
them. and they are worth on an aver
age $5,000 each, The wealth of the
more Industrions foots up ever higher,
|eerlnlu Individuals belpg the owners
of from $1060 to $15.000 worth of
Iand’ each.

These negroes dre the descendants
of slaves of the Creck tribe of [ndlans
b and are known s Creek noegroes. They
are entitled 1o a,share o the divislon
of Oroek. dndian lunds, also o part of
the trust funds, 'l‘:.rg':-rtu-r the T.000 ne-
groes, own UL, acres of lhnd
And yet their eduncation Is far from
complete.  Thelr dochel enyisonments
are orude In the extfeme and guogress
goes slowly amid-thelr bhuts :!ml felds

Unlike the otter, Indiads of the rich
five civilinod tribess the Creeks lusise-
ed apon freclng thelr slaves to give
them an equal shage lo thelr lands and
money. At that thme there were few
slayes, bot the nomber grew through
dencendants, until pow fully 7,000 have
laid succensful clalm to a “head right”
on the Creek rolls of cltizenship. They
have thelr own representatives ln the
Creek Indlad Leglslature, thelr own
wchools aopd thelr own churches. Ev-
erything bids falr (o make them the
model community of negroes in the
United States when Indinn territory In
recovering from the snngle wilderness
of reconstruciion, Its laws made unl
form mnd Itself a State of the Unlon,

There Ia little culture among the
Creek negroes. They have a woclal
st all their own, to which not even
the Indlans are Invited. Their charac
terintics are ln & great measure difar

a Northern type of the pegro Ih:;' nre
more industrious and independent of
the whites, knew how to werk bLard
and save thelr money, and, llke the
type frum the city, are well dressed—
gaudily, but at the same time wear
Ing vxpensive clothes,

These 7000 Creek negroes llve In o
truct of rich land ealled the Canadian
Itiver bottoms, und Okmulgee is thelr
town nnd trading point.  Okmulges {9
the capital of the Creek Indiap natlon,
fand has beon for yeurs a negro town
r!h"'e-nﬂy_ bowever, white paaple fock-
l--tl In amd have 1aken possession.  The
|

Hegroes are starting their own towes
wlong the branch of the Friseo Rall
rogd

Notwithstanding that many of thess
Crevk wre industrious. therd
wha' rent omt
|!lu-i.r estates and lounge in lilleness
| wbout the railway stations. It 18 a
ln.uum-sn sight to see a HiMkacre traet
of rich Innd in the Canndian Lottoms

|
NP E T =

are sowe among them

I
|

A white rust Is an nuexplained “dise
sise” of Boglish aod Germon galvas-
tzed Irom that bas developed within &
Fear or two

The largest pendulum ever wade s

that with which Messrs. Berlbet and
[Flgwmnrion bhave been deonstrating
the eirtl's rotatten n Paris. A lead
el of fdftysix sonneds Is attached to
n fige plang wire about 210 feet long.
The lists sixtern seconds,

The explosion motor holds the palm
{rle motor

ascillation

Hor lightness, The best eled
I“m. Its J& stgtedd 10
fwelgh oearly one handred ponnds 10

| e Lhe Serpoflet

storfge hattery

horse  power LT

{ Boiny tiled by a white man. ll.\:lr-l-|l'"-"!“ oiieanll g B r.“lo
[hiy, upoti Inquiry as to his landlord, |Seam from a coll bollir, abont fulrs
Ilg,- will refer to the Geero owner In !il‘f‘r""“ [T R But the Bourdlnux gnso-
complimentary tertms. Meanshibe Hnu:[ ue engine glves n horse power With
will find the awper shooting eraps op (@ WERLE OT ohiy €lehin ponnds
crujoring Llmssll enting turkey and Ihe new self lotdnonus sixture of &
‘posEum in n oelghloring vl Pretely chiemist, clabmisd 1o requlre

When the Crecks freed thelr negroet |only vers exposure to gt and
in 1864 the two fraternized for o tims |10 e unistally beiltgy and lasting,
and even Iotermareied, but that bas [ cousists of twepiy paets of deliydreated
all passed now {n accordances with! sodin carbotinte, Nve of sodium clilos
the terms granting thelr frecdom, the | ride, ope of fpagoesinm sulpbufe, [ve
Creek tegroes are allowed a volee o] hondeed of  strontiom carbonate and
the tribal goverament, and so they | 1560 of sulphu ' woll mixed mo-
have thelr own members 1o the Coun | terials ane Kept at o white bheat for
oil. hinve thelr own sohools and all! three hours in oa wafle from which
that; but the Creek Indian feels nI-..\o1 the ale Is earefully exeludel

the Creok negro and refuses to nsso
clate with Lo

++++++++++++H+M++-i~++++—:
Etiquette of

1 the Handkerchief %
bbb bbb

“Your handierelijef lsu't n wask
e’ sald s patient mother the other
day when sgbe caught ber danghter In
the midst of a dry cleaning  The
danghter nntuarally saw no reason for
the comment, “Everybody does It
she sald

“So they do responded the mother
“but other people’s rudeness (8 no ex
cuse for Yot the next thme
the mother went shopplng she stopped
In front of elevator looking-glass
long enongh O
from her nose

e e B L

yours "

an

10 SO smiidees

1|

In his exporlments with various ve-
M. Michelin bas Cound that iron
reejuipe g jrowar
i cither solld rulileer or poegimntie,
An 3

Ner L o
Per cent gy

hiches,
tires nleg ol jvar
st
iter spwd wlth puenmatle
tires took 18 per cent less power Uhan
fiired rulier tires,
aopd in stopping, the solid tres e
quilred an |
braking power

In the siugulnr fallure of the old
winldows of York Cathedrenl, the glass
Lis lost most of s transparency, and
i ling perforatid
that It crumbles at the slightest thuel.
I'o stop the s glnss . of
the thilpteentl centy-
ries hos I= known
sonetimes
lon set
il it s sup-

eloetric runtuing at

when with sulld

lpopimisa of 14 {ier cont in

plaees Irreitue s
isense
Ponifteenth
It
that the hardest doment I
sy

ol
I retuovesd
asintegrated cliciienl a1
up by miltigte or
destruction of the gluss

ansm

It through the
constaut showering of soft coul soao! In
Chilengo streets, that the handkerchilef
I8 here used for a fuce mop,  Go whers
sou will, In whatever cluss of soclety
and to whatever Kind of gathering and
vou will find poople mopping. surrep
titlously  perhaps, bat  npevertheless
mopping.  ‘The lnevitable smuodge nev
er fails to eall forth a surprised con
sternation aond the consternation un
consclonsly hides belind the folds of @
handkerchief,

Be it luce or loen, or just Commoe |
cotton, no handkerchief s too good ol
thils service. The ornamental square
which 18 tucked In at the belt of o
dintier gown or hiddlen away in 2,
sleeve I8 not too good tor 11, neither e
the generans cambric which shows s
corners above the breastpocket of a tof

hias so come about,

Is an orpmmenital snd graceful p:«-u]
of furniture. At wos not meant 1o Ix
argued with, yet it gives liself Imn!l_\]
o that service. It misid 1h
actress as a siznal of distress and e
the nervons bands of an emotlons
woman It Is a sale burometer of lus
sympathies

It 18 n sehool giel's trlek to clhew (he
corners of & handkerchilel, yet that
too, s s mitigation. It is andoubt
edly rude to play with o handkerchlef
no rmatter what the provoention, yel
#he who manplpalates o handkerchlel

is |r|\'

with the grace of long assoeclatlor
lnughs at this role of etiquette. |
she would sssuwe an  lonocent  ah

there Is notlilng she will wore quickly
undertake than this shme by-play with
her handkerchilef, She flirts with he
handkerchlef and Lildes her embarrass
ment beliind it api weepa Inte 1t und
makes It altoge her the most usefu
Lit of finery thet her tollet possenses.—
Chieagn Chronicle,
Like Cwsar's Wife.

"o you think It polite,” sald the
foolish stranger in Crimson Guleh, “fo)
0 oman to st In his shift sleeves and
phny cards all day 7

“Yes, wir” answered Three Fingei
B “and maybe CH be for your owr
gowd 1o remind you that the fewer
Sleeves nomoan has on when he plays
cards around here the less liable he
o full under guspelon.” —Wakhington
Htar.

Not o Be Frightened,

Employer—Well, what did he say
when you called for thnt check?

Clerk—That he wounld break every
bone In my body and throw me ou!
of the window If | showed my fact
there again,

Employer Then go back at once and
tell him he can’t frighten me with his
violenee! - Iustrnted Bits

Enforeed Athleclos,

“Joe s 8 great walker”

“Indesd? How long has he beor
walking?*

“Lomme s, 1 boelleve the twini
are 5 months old."-Cleveland Plah
Desler.

ﬂl-lm

Hidney—Have you any marked abll
Ity of any kind?

Hodney—Well, I've kept & Jot of wid
ows from marrylog we.

Good Use for Moonlight.
Tomatoss are sald to ripem best bj
the light of the mooa.

posed thiat the

s Loy dus 1o somse fonugus

Owing 1w the property which alumle
DO ke esee of producing a very
high tempernture when burned with
substanoes it glve off oxygen, It

has lately boeven vmployed in Berlin for
making 4 new Jetonstor, for tiring ex
plosives which do ot readily respond
to the action of the detonating oo
positions  Litherto The aluml-
num 8 used o the shape of a powder
mlxed with the other substapces e
Ing the pereussion caps or detonntors,
The sudden high temperatore induecd
by the pulverized slominum results in
4 gredbter mechankbenl energy than can
b provluced with cotnpositions not ¢obe
tninlug aluminuin

sl

The adaption of lguid (o plice of
solld foel bas ot taken place so rap-

it | ly as sowe experimentors antelpet-
[ b 0}

e, To e oplndon of BEdwin L. Orde

Despite the abmse which the h.‘lmll % fl Lo : s iy

kerchier is thus obliged to endur HI of tho; Britisn Sustitatian of Mechan-

3 - 3 el Epgiteers, the trouble nrises from

the exclusive In bollor Mrnness of
crude oll, which cosider
abhle percentage of water, 1 per cent
ut lenst

thons  ms
Thun It
ertde oll #hlpped from the weolls cou-
tnins as moch as 40 per cont of wiater,
and when used on shipbosred the ¢on-
stant agitantion prevents the separntion
of this water, which consequently en-
ters the furnnees.  The experiments of
Dir. Paul shiow that Hguld fuel 18 capa-
ble of giving 50 per cent more eflls
cleney than the Dest conl

Copinin= o

fud this destrors the condl
for perfect
i verredl thint some of the

vasiry oot bitls-

“Took It" Literally.

Onee upon a tlme 8 very nervous
man called on his physicing aod asked
film for medical adyies.

“T'ake u tonle, und diswiss from your
mind all that tends to worry you,” sald
the doctor.

Beveral months afterward the pationg
recelved o b from the pliysician nsk-
Ing bim to rewmlt $18, and suswered 1t
thus:

“Dear doctor, 1 have taken a tonle
und your advice.  Your bl wends to
worry uhe, and %o 1 dismiss it from my
mind. -~

Moral—Advice sometimes defeats its
glver.—Modleal Lalk,

A Back-Handed Compliment.

Cindervlla bad just put on the crys
tal slipper.  “bo you think It makes
my foot look smaller?' she asked, with
chiarming nulvets.

“Perhaps,” replied the prinee; “but
I can see right through It”

Disconcerted by this  back handed
compliment, the poor girl Llushed, byt
as coloulal buckles and  open-work
stockings bad not yet arrived she had
to be -content with her undeceptive
footgear.—Judge.

Not Well Recelved,
1da—Why are you pouting, dear?
May- Why, Hurry sald he belleved
he could learn to love me,

lda—-I don't se¢ anything awrul 1g
that.

May--Yes; the Ides of him having to
learn.

Surplus Wator for Baths.

A large factory In Jens, 2
uthises Ita surplus bot water In sgch
& way as to afford the laborers nearty
A thousand baths a week.
Bome marviages are fallures
woman in the came Is
some are fallures

f
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