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HAD TO BE MORE EXPLICIT.

“Dear Grandpa™ Conveyed Little to
Post Office Officials,

A member of the Yale basketball
team which played hore a night or
two ago recolved o chieck—a present in
three fNgures—from his grandfather
who lHves in a New Jorsey town,  The

check, ns o matter of fact, was o fake
prepared by Willlam L. Lush, the
Yale conch, formerly left flelder on
the Clevelnnd baseball tedm, who wis
here with the teanm But fake or no
fike the reciplent of the check got
mighty exclied

He raced right neross the Hollenden
Iobby to the telegraph desk, the min
ute he saw the slze of the check, and
wrote out o telegran ns follows
“Doar Grandpa - NewW Jers
'hanks very much for checle. This s
& rocelpt. Your grandson e wroty
It Jukt thnt whoy

Fhen he bustlod inlo the wrilinge
room 1o thanh grondpn more Tully by
leter

While be wits propaving the lotter o
ballioy  brought  Wim bhiek hig tels
grum, nlong with the 30 conts—he
hud padd to send 1t—30 In peuanies
and this wag written across the nes
snge:  Can't fiod anyhody  nomed
dear grandpn.”  Then the Yale boy

cnme to—Cleveland Plaln Dealer,

WHY BE CRABHED ABOUT AGE?

One Instance, at Least, Iin Which It
Brought No Good.

At the dinner that the Chicagn
Pregs club gave In Edwand Payaon
Woeston's honor, the veteran pedes
trian sald of old age:

“Age Is no erlme, but you woild
think g0 from the way some poople

try to concenl It We can glive the e
to uge by belng gay, vigorous, bouyant,
and it I8 foolish of ud to rogent our
burden of yeuars in any other manner,

“The aged Den Davies of St Joseph
resented his years in a foollah, crusty,
surly way,

“*Hello, old man Davies!" an elder-

1y 8t. Joseph lawyer sald to him one
morning.
YO Davies snarled.  'Old, hey?

I'm no old-
What's your earliest

Well, how about yourself?
er than you are.
recollection?!

“The lawyer grinned at old man
Davies and replied:
“Well, let me see. Yes, 1 think

that's It. My carllest recollectlon s
hearing folks say: ‘“There goes old
man Davies," "

Messenger Plgeons.

In taking its observations the mes
genger pigeon riseg to the helght vary
ing between 200 and 700 feet, accord-
fog to the climatic or other loeal con-
ditlons. Nut, whethor the helght he
200 or T00 feet, the plgeon Mes In o
serlos of clreles, but always returng
to a  central position  immediately
above the spot from which it has been
released. As soon as it has accurately
determined (s direction it darts off
for home. The speed varles accord-
fng to atmospherie conditfons,  With
a strong wind bolhind them, they will
fly at a veloelty of 1,600 or 1,600 yards
A minute,

Every Canadian a Villager.

Perhaps every Canandian dees not

know that he is a “"villager," savs the
London News. For the country owes
its name to a curlous misconception
on the part of M. Jacques l‘:lrltnr,'
who s erodited with the discovery of |
the 8t Lawrence.  He could make hut
lttle out of the conversation of the
natives, and, hearing them frequently

use the word “Kanata,” their mmw1

for a village, he fell Into the mistake
of supposing that it was the name of
their country. Thus, In more
one sense, has Canada grown from a
lttle village to n great state.

An Unlucky Coln.

“The quarterdollnr” sald a numls
matist, “should be a very unlucky
coin, It 1s pothing but one mass of
thirteens, There are 13 stars on 1t
There are 13 letters in the scroll that
the eagle holds In its claws, there are
13 feathers in the eagle's tall, and
thore are 13 feathers In Its wing On
the shield there are 13 parallel lnes,
13 horizontal stripes and 13 arrow:
heads. Finally, in the word ‘quarter
dollar’ there are just 13 letters,”

But Yet a Man!
“1 suppose 1 have ahout the most
thoughttul, kind and considerate hug

band in the world,” she was saying,
sadly “When he comes home at
about two of the morning, turns all

the Hghts on wnd wakes me out of a

sound sleep, he always says in the
most pelite way lmaginable

“*Don't let me disturb you, dear,
but will you plessge help me o un-
fasten this collar button?’

Australlan Rolling Stones.

Round gray stones which are real
rolling stones are pleotiful in Aus
tralia. They are of wo value save
as curiositdes. When lald on a table
these stones hegin to quiver. Then

they begin to roli, tirst with a slow,
then with & faster galt toward the
table's center. Ju a few minutes they
will all be togethor In o tight bunch
The magneétic iron ore which they con
tatn accounts for tholr motlons

On the Wrong Wire,

An uptown doctor who s noted for
incisiveness of languuge was sitting
in his office the othor day when the
talephone bell ravg.

“Hello,” answered the doctor

"Hello,” came a volce, “Is this the
undertaker's office?”

“No,” replied the doctor, “you've

missed 1t & lttle,” Qﬂdwﬂ

fnhaona

than |

WOULD TRY IT ON THE CAT.

Irishman Mad Cheaper Form of Analy.

sis In His Mind. |
Expert tostimony may be valiable |
from a sclentific polut of view, but

there are often choaper wayas of o8

tahlshing n certalnty, as the hero of
the followlng anecdote deelded at the
ltst  moment An Irish laborer en

toredl o drug store, aod drawing o
paper bage from hlg pocket, poured on
the cotnter & number of very stieky |
wid unittrnetive looking lozeniees,

‘Can yo examine this candy?” he
askad

1M oo guewer What I8 tho mat
ter with 107" nsledd 1he drapeist

o L T 'm thinkin Lid ve VT
gle gueh €rulr?™ Dinnpts Daly give them
o me by, and Munis 1s no frind of
T

Well | can muoke an analys!s

A Sleht, OFH onme I Wamorrow
0mn ¢ wny from worrak

he 1 Wil hnd renehod 2 dor,
et suillden)y stopped with his hand
ey the Inteh

“And how much will thot ‘nalysis
be costing me?" he dndgulresd

"Five dollars” was the pnawer,

The man woalked over to the coun
ter anid swopl the lozenges into thoe
bag, which he replaced o hig poekot

UNiver moind,” he swid O teed

wan to the cat

FABLE BROUGHT UP TO DATE.

—_ I

A Little Allowance for the Imagination
Requisite Here.

Onpee upon a Time o Brove Youth |
risked hig Life In saving o Veadtiful |
Getrl from o Watery Grave at o I".n.ih-l
tonalile Seashde Reaort |

The Gratefal Pather gsolzod the Ress
cuer of s Dinghter by the Hand, aud
in o Volee oyer with
lon, spnke thusly “Noble Youth, to
You 1 am Indebtod for everything thnt
mikes Life Worth While,  Whleh K
ward will von Take—Two Hundred
Thousand Plunks or the Hand of My |
Chilg 7

1's Me to the Digit of the Rescued
Mald,” answered the Breave  Youth, |
who Figured on Copping  baoth the |
Beauty and the Coin

“Young Man, you have Chosen Wige
19, roplled the Gratefal Parent, “far
I conldn't have glven you the Two
Hundred Thousand Plunks ot the
Present Wrlting, as [ am only a Poor
Villnge Editor and haven't begon to
Save it up yet, but my Offspring Is
Yours for Life, Bless you, my Chil-
dren.”

Maoral
Truth

1T

sloppine

-Fletlon 18 Stranger  than
Otherwise o Poor Village 1Hd-
ftor would not have been doing
Stunt at a Fashlonable Scaside Re-
sort.—Clicago Dilly Nows,

She Saw Her,
“The late Clarn Bloodgood,” sald a
theatrienl mannger of Chleago, “was
witty as she was talented and bean
tiful.  Sometimes, indeed, her keen
wit carrled hor rather far.
I remetmber onee, 4l oo tea al
Auditorium, a remark that

the

Napt  actress  made o a soclety
Wornin

“Yan were at Dar Tlarhor, T hoee
Heve, In the summer? sald the so
clety woman

““Yes," sald the actross

AW dH oyou s omuch of  my
daughter there?

“‘Rather,” was the answer ‘Bhe
wore a bathing sult in the morning,
rliding Woomers in the afternoon and
low neck at night”

Don't Be Left Handed.
It has been estimated that abont

one boy out of 15 1a left handed when
he redaches the age of ten. This Is his
mother's fault In not moeklng him use
hia right hand more durlng his bahy-

hood, In Germany thers are schools
where the boy s taught to be rlght
handed. Nearly all touls ave mude for
right-handed men, and the boy who
grows up left-handed will be awk
wird.

If one can usge hoth hands wltke he
has an advantage In aome things, but
it seems as i nature ntended the
right arm to do most of the work

Graln as a Welght.

The name "grain’” as & woelght orle
fnated in g curlous winy, The old Eng-
lish pound was equivalent o “the
welght of 7,680 gralns of wheat, tiken
from the middle of the ear”™  This
elves 450 to each of the 18 ounces of
which the pound was composed. Al
though the standard {8 now )
different, the fact that there are stif)
480 gralns to the ounce Troy and the
ounce apotheciaries’ welght carvles us
back to the time of the Conquest, and
shows us how the name
inated

entirely

BTG orig-

Stilt Skating,

“They stiits in
aall a traveler It is
pretty gight to Here
nlong, elevated two foet
There gocs e pwert
feet high

“8tilt skating {s very, very difficult
Noevertheless, the Swedes do the outer
and Inner edge, cut rings backward
cven muke the grapevinge

“PBut when they fall!
five-foot sullts often
the fce™

skate on sSwoiden ™
odd and
i girl eklms
above the foe

upon =tilts flve

an

s

an

A fall
muakes n

from

Knew How to Treat a Lady.

The woman had boen accused of
murder, the evidence sustaiping the
charge, bot the jury brought in a
verdict of "not gulity

'How did you reach such o tmon
strous conclusion?” asked the fudee,
gevarely

“Your honor™ returned the fore
man, “do ook ke 12 fays that

don't Bnow bow o treat o lady 1

—ee

| 'or not,

the brit | P®

ROt Gl 4 cowal

1

hole o
|

DOTTED TEARS WON SUIT,

Extraordinary Letter by Father of
Bpurned Girl Read in Court.
A thougand dota woere (n a lotter

which was read In & broach of promige
action 1t Chester Sheriff’'s court re-
contly.

These are not klszes, but tears”™
the letter, which was of An exiraor
dinnry charactoer, explhlned,

Last year o Chondle eab proprietor,

natned Arthur Morrell, mot Elfzabeth
Ant Rhodes, an  Ashtonunderdyne
mill forowoamnn, whao I8 now 20 Years
old, Al o wedding parts
e appnrontls fell in love and wroto
her muny letters and cird In
el s Weanie  eEnenged
pel the wodding wns: too have taken
e o Boeptembier, Lt the cab pro
Il\"""”vr W -.l
1 It TRt orlnl con
! renit g 1l
ftather 10 royuy
Wl th eler, eled ] read i
1 ..l'
Whon vou zo to reh el
your prajse vy to thiak of the i

you hnve now spurned und left with a

hroken et

Wlhen on uplift your  volee in
praver, may the heaven be fas bhrass
May Gl repiy thee for whar thou
it done

Then follawed 1,000 dots and these
warils

“These not klsses, hut  tears
from a mother's and danghter's heats

which befure they knew you never hind

o fCan
“Muy

i evers

it millions

for toar that falls
throb in thelr hearts repant
nnid mittions of thnoes over

voll OVery

prisl wor nenin, sl evdry fine you
look ot & laez or henr the chimreh bells
chibme b nlght when you go to sliep

wind! at moan when nwnke,
vou think of thls letter and o Ings with
a hiroken hienrt.'

'he Jury
London EXpress,

Vi mny

awarded L£40 domngos.—

Some Suggestions As to Lying.

There I8 not so much objection to
Iving ns there 18 to a lnck of art in
the telling of a lie. It s no use to tell
n He unless you are golng to ae-
complish your purpose.  Lieg can do
the work whether they are discovered
It 18 all in the manner of tell-
fnge thom,  In the fivet place vever tell
n He when the truth will do just as
well.  This serves to establish your
reputation and gives yonr lHes o stand-
Ing they could not otherwise gain.
Never tell a big lie to gain a small
object, nor tell a Jittle He to galn a
g object. Lot all your lieg be big
and lusty fellows, and let them have
gome blg bhusiness in hand. These two
rules are veally imperative if yon ex
pect 1o become g successful and pro-
ficient Mar. Little les for little things
warth telllng.
Finally, always hiave the counrage of

are not

your laos. Stick to 'one I you are
not brave enough to stamd by vouar
own Hos, why send them out only to

betrayod? A man Ig the rankest

- thnt Ly v
no it erawls

by Mt ings, boat

g e any T
bl tin him Lreen leie

fnes and rough usaee of the popalaes
Nraee It up with factured  cor
raboarative ovido prrifleind con

firmnntlon and col Bt ol enin re-
newed In spleit and vlzor Washing
ton Tlmes

Killed 189 Ducks at One Shot.

Hiarry Malcolm, exddeputy  game
wirden, senils the Sun i photograph
of & remarkabile 1 barrel gun with a
single trlgss which hag the effec
tivoness of a Gatling gun in slaughter
ing ducks A wlpgle pull of the trig
goer flres off all the barrels, and ong
MMecharge 8 sadd o have Kiled 189
duchs

Mr. Maleolm, assistaed by Messrs, R

H, Cox, W, M

bor,

Lyoen and Stdney Lar-
arrested o party of hunters who
were using the gun to the great detrd
ment of the wild duck hunting sport
on the Potaompe viver Seven moen
were taken nlong with the gun, which

is of a type forbidden by law, Mr
Mudeolmn  savs that ror yvears they
have been unlawfully killing ducks

and driving others from the Yotomae
river and tributary creeks
The capture of the outfit, he =avs, Is

a great relief to the owners of londs

in the nelghborbood. With the gun

wore captured four sloops, seven big

guns, 10 decovs, seven skiffs, 311l

pounds of powder and 85 dead ducks
Haltimore Sun

Arncld's Question Well Answered.

There ate renewed ¢fforts to paint
Henediet Am fn clenn, white «
Ors They remind o writer of the f
lowing anocdots On ons of his radd
Aradd enptaraed American ofllcer
in Virginti ALt w few davs he =aid
"Captaln, what wonlll our conntry
do with me it they caught me?' “Wol

replicd the captifn, "if T s
swaor the question, T should say that
It my countrymen shouid cateh s
they would first cut off your lame lee
which woas wounded fn the caus

freedom and virtue a4t Quebee, nnd
bury it with the honors of war: then
they would bang the remalnder of
your garcass on a gibbet!"

Side Lights on History.
Scott wus writlng the “Lay of the
Last Minstrel.”

“After which,” he muttered, with a
grim smile, "with your kind permis
slon, ladles and geatlemen. the gifted
vocaltat, Herr Spuytentuyfel, will sing

the pathetic ballad enttied, *Mamma
Your Little Darling Iz Too Full t
Eat Any More!''

For well he knew that there would
ba still later minstrels with other
lays.

MADE INTO >TABLE

HUMBLE PURPOSE SERVED BY
MAUSOLEUM OF TYRANT,

Curious Memorial of the Ruin Solano
Lopez Brought on Paraguay—
Country Being Brought Back

| Slowly to Prosperity.

A eurlouns mermorial of the tyrant
Boluno Lapes, who wasted and depopu
Inteql Paraguay hetween 1562 amd 1870,

whda In the elty of Asuncion, the
capltil of the répubilic 1t 48 the Tares
nnd ping mausoloium that he bhulit
ful ! ulthimate housitig of his hody
i nevoer used for that pour
y Wi (Y ) wertaken sl
} i i W fire his enemi
I t [ Hecent
| ! I il 14 o5 h
L e a book on
' I i2alvd the poo-
1 R whint y Jo with the
e, It W turned tuto
a stable and Is il serving  that
huanble bat useful purpose
Girnss 18 wrowing upon  the lofiy

cUIn
crovice In

I and weeds protrude from every
the walls, It Is 0 monu-
ment to the ruln Lopez brought apon

His couitry and Wlmsel

Lopez has often been called the
Neto of the nineteenth century, but
somoe historinns say that he was worse
thun Nero Dr. Donez, the historian
of Peraguay, suvs that the tyranny of
Lopez was the most barbarous that
history recores The only excuse
ever made for him Is that he was in-
Bt

He wig prealdent of Parasmay and
Intended to make himeelf king, He

provoked and wagwml a five years' yvar
with the wunited untries of Bragzil,
Argentina and Urnguay e had a
erown made In Paris to be ready for
the coronation just as soon as he eould
declare himself king of more than
half of South Amerfea. His {dea was
to bulld up A great kingdom, not by
developing Its resourees, but by found-
Ing o milltary despotism.

He heeame n whaolly unre-
stralped by law., Al his countrymen
who opposed him were ghot or 1m-
prisoned.  He had his own mother
and one of his slsters publiely flogeed
In the street, Another sister was kept
a prisoner in chains,

Every boy nnd man who could carry
a gun was Impressed into the army,
and as the end drew near he com-
pellsl many bundreds of women to
fight In the ranks. The whole ecoun-
try was in ruins when a bullét ended
his 1ife. In 1861 Paraguay had a pope
nlatlon of aver 1,000,000, There were
only about human heings in
thee vonntry In 1872, The land was
nothing hut a waste

ll!'w:lll[

200 000

efittle, horses, sheep and goats, not a
plantation was In cultivation,
there was no money to buy seed, for
Lopee, and the womnn Lynch,
he had broughlt with him from
the year before be hecame presldent,
had shipped all the remaining gold
and silver to Englund for a rainy day.

Parnezuny hing recovered glowly from
thls experlonce
nlation of
coming in gro
culture and
every year

Paris

She now
SO0 om0,

his o

Inpnigrants  are
numhers, and aerl-
commerce are advancing

)

wine

Cost of Mine Timbers.
The cost of oy
Is Inerensed

pense of

ery
eizht

th e TaTL]
Lilk EEY§41)

ton of anthracite
cents by the ex-
thihor Ta sup-
ly these timhbers, the Vesota
rinn  Magazine, requires ench  vear
the produet of approximatetly 150,000
acres of forest

Timber s used for ties for
ttram rogds In the maln haulage wavs,
i wooden rollers and as props. A sot
of sangway  tmber conslsts of
legs, commonly nine or ten' feet long
and about 13 inches in dismeter., and
a callar six or geven feet long, These
sets are placed on an avernge at in-
tervals of flve feet: one gangway fro
anently eontidna 10K gots, and ten
gangwinys to g colliery is not an un-
usual number
|  The average life of the timber is
hardly above two years. Fortvilve
per cent. of the timbers are destroyed
by decay, while breakage, wear and
|ln:-'--rt:-1 destroy the remainder. Hy
pecling the timbers and properly sed
soning them and especlally by giving
them a tredtment in oils or chemieal
salts, thelr length of service §s materd-
ully

sV

croga

fncreased

Relics of a Great Composer,
Among life's
te¢ that often befallg the manuscript

f o gendug. Of no ane iz this truer
thian of DBeethoven, When this ereatost

largest {ronies |s

f coniposers wis allve he was inces
antly o flnancial  diffleulty After
is death all his manuseript wepe sold
it auction—over 200 of them there
were—3yoet they brought hardly 500
This would be ot the rate of about
d ind & half apiec I'hie
ther nmanugeript of his G
Ljor for viollnm and plano,
itten in R 2, wa by B mdn in
Lulpsie T mnon In Florence for 43,
W omarks, or $10.200,

What the Little Workers Do,

e, hintnble worker as he i3

| val last year padd the interest on the
sionn]l debt I t! Unlted States

| $24.310,0%6, and had a surplus remain

f nearly 7000000, This s glmost

| g much as the $25 0000060 which was

v ovilue o cane sugnr produced

1 i the country Yot beside the farm
yard chlcken the bes sluks into in-
| sigulilcance Poultry products this

year are worth $600,000,000, more than
il Wy crop 1o the couutiy oxcept corn.

|

It had been completely steipped of

two

the

and |

whom |

| Ing that afternoon

A HEROIC

CURE

8y SUSAN BROWN ROBBINS

(Copyright.)

“"Have you noticed Paul nuse
tohacco any more? He dropped |t
abont two months after he was mar.
rled,

“No; he didn't give it up of his own
free will exactly,  In fact there was
& Kind of conspiracy. Margaret's
the one that made the cure. She did
the hard work, though I'm bound to
gay, and says 8o, too, that 'm
the one she got the prescription from,

don't

k0 Lo speak.

"Muaregaret and I were sitting sew-
ing together one dday, and we begian
to kinder talk Paul over You know
women will discusgs thelr men folks
when they feol confilential,  Finally
1 savs: "Paul's a good boy, if he is my

nephoew He's one in a géod many
hundred, but he's got one fault 1 ean't
ablde. It you don't mind it 1 says,
‘why, it's all right and I'm glad for
you, but it's something 1 never could
get used to.'

““1 do mind ft,) she says right up
quick. ‘I always sald 1'd never marry
a man that smoked  Hut now 1've
done it, and as long as 1 knew be
forehand, why," she says, ‘T'll stand it
the best way I can, and just won't nag
him about it’

““That's right, 1 says. ‘It don't
never do no good to nag &4 man, It
just gets him more et in his ways,
and 1t makes you both unpleasant to
get along with,”

“‘Paul says himself that he'd UHke
to stop, and 1 know it isn't good for

as a Horge.”

him, shé says, ‘but the habit s so
strong that 1 don’t suppose he ever
will give it up.’

“'1 belleve he can bhe oured, 1

aavs, ‘and If vou are willilng to try 1t
I'm pretty sure, knowlng Paul as 1
o, that yvou can cure him in less thau
a fortulght!

“She put down her sewing at that,
and looked at me, 'Td do anything
in this world' she says, and
secmed tervible In earncst,

“‘What doetor do yon
vou are slek? 1 says

‘She looked kinder surprised, as if

sho

have whon

she Ada't see what that had to do
with . *I haven't been sick sinee
I've been hers,' she savs, ‘but 1 always

hiad a homeopathie doctor.”

1 always doctored t'other way, |
snvs, ‘but I don't after all but
what the home’paths have just as
good luck.  Anyvhow, that's what 1'd
try on Paul, if I was voun. Let's see

S

—what s the motto of the home'-
paths? Don't it metn that you
cure a thing with something just
like 1LY

“She didn't say nothing for a Jong
time. I evuld see she was studying
on what I'd said, but she dido't get
over looking puzzled Finally, when I
thought the right minute had come, 1
BUVE!

“*And speaking of smoking, I had
an old uncle and aunt once that™both
smoked. 1 don't s'pose anyvbody
knows what a sight of comfort they
took. They'd set down every evening
'side of the fire and smoke together
It seemed kinder queor till yon got
used to 1L

“Margaret looked at me steady, and
then she samilod a little bit.  *1 think
1 see” she says, and then she made
up a face and shivered.

“We dldn't say no more about smok-
1 don't belleve in
telling folks too much when I'm giv-
ing ‘em advice They're too apt to
go amd say 1 told 'em and
g0, and that's llkely o make feelings
Bo 1 Just let 'em think thipgs out for
themselves

do so

When Muargeret went home she
HAVS 'm  golng to try {f, Aunt
Senath, If 1t kills S0 then |
waited pretty Interested to see what

would happen next

“Well, Moargaret dide't let no grass
grow under ber feel. It wa'n't more'
throe doays later that Paul dropped 1t
to soe e, 1 kn thi loaks
him that he'd got something on  hi
mind, and 1 says to mysell: 'You'ns
golng to he counsel for both sides.

“1 talked as fast as 1 conld on other
things, for I've found that the longer
you keep folks away from what they've

W b N

come Apurposeé o talk about, the
more they'll say when vou do let
‘& get ot it

“Finally & puuse came, and then
Paul spoke up.

“*Aunt ‘Senath, I'm in an awilul

scrapa.’

" "Why, shat's the trouble? 1 says

“He lanzhed sort o sheepish. ‘It
gounds funny, but it ain't,’ he says.
‘Margaret's taken to smoking.

“‘Bmoking? 1 says.

“'Yes, smoking,” he says. 'l don’t
| wonder you're astonished. I was my-
gelf, 1 tried to get her off the notion,
but she won't give it up. She sald
ghe thought it would be go sociable to
git by the fire evenings and smoke to-
gother, and she wanted to lke all
the things I did. 1 told her it would
make her as slek as o horee, but he
=nld she'd got real mild tobaeco, and
anyway she pgnessed ovoerybody thut
learned to smoke was slek  some
She sald I must teach her how to do
it, and I yoo'd helleve me dhe
brought out her tobo andl
pipes she'd bought.  Well, T saw she

oo SO

wae set on doing it, and I thouzht the
qulekest way o cure her was to let
her have heor way, but 1 tell yvou 1
wiag on nettles all the time for fear
some of the polghbors would drop in

12 the lesson, @ she ealled it
She thok o few whiffs, and then she
turned as white as chalk, and 1 had to

carty her to the sofn and open all the
windows to alr out.  Well, 1 thought
that would be the last of it, but the
next night when | went to take my
nsual smoke, she had to go through
the same performance, She says she
thinks she'll get the hang of it pretty
soon, and 1 declare I belleve she will,
for she held out longer this second
time’

“He stopped and set there looking
down at the floor, as moody and trou-
bled as econld be. 1 had hard work
to keep from lnughing.

“O\Well,) 1 says, ‘vour great-annt Jane
used to smoke, and T don't know's it's
worse now than ‘twas In them dayvs,
And there was old Mrs, Plnmmer—'
< UEreat Scott! Aunt 'Senath,” he
broke out. ‘Do you think I want my
wife to be like those old smokedried
specimens?”

“‘Perhups we can think
way out of the tronble,
ing Uke,

“‘I've tried everything I ecan think
of to make her change her mind.  Per.

up some
1 says, sooth-

haps vou could do something with
her,” he says.
“I don't belleve much In mixing

up in married folks™ troubles,’ I says,
‘and besides, why shouldn't she smoke
if she wants to? Of course 1 don't
see why she should warit to, but then,
1 don't see why you should, either.

“Pretty soon he stopped tramping
and went and stood by the window, ‘I
suppose if 1 should give it up, she
would," he sald.

“A night or two after thatl see hir
again for a minute or two. ‘Mar-
garet's stopped smoking,” he says with
a erin.

“How'd you do it?" 1 says,
you give it up, too?"

“*Margaret thinks I have,” he says,
and he looked sly. 1 was disgusteder
than ever with him, and discouraged,
too. There our plan was going all to
pleces, and Margaret and I were hoth
benat.

“Put the next day I found out we
wan't quite so beat. Every Thursday
they come over to supper, and early
Thursday afternocon Margaret come,
bringing her work In a bhag. She
looked Kinder white and miserable
and 1 see she knew as well as 1 did
that Paul was smokinz on the sly,

“We diidn't say a word about It, huat
an hour or so before suppertime she
folded up her work and put her hand
Into her bag and took out a clay plne
and some tobueco.

“*For the land sakes!'1] says, ‘what
are you doing?

* ‘Paul thinks I've stopped,’ she savs,
and she tried to look sly, 1 never zive
Margaret eredit for seeing Into thinegs
s0 far till thoat minute She fliled her
pipe and went and gof a mateh and
1t it

““1 thought 1 hated tobaceo helors,
she says as she howun to smoke, ‘but
I never did till 1 began to use it. How
long before 'l like it, 1 wonder? and
she laughed in a way that made me
want to cry. I dido't realize even then
what she was trying to do, and that
she was playing her trump card.

"She got whiter and whiter, till |
was pretty well scared, and then she
put down the plpe with shaking hands
and 1 helped her to the old lounge,

“There she lay with her eyes shut,
1 didn't see how ‘twas ever coming
out right, and it worked on my feel
Ings so 1 'most dropped tears {nto the
supper.

"When Paul come in, he looked so
healthy and handsome that 1 deeclare
I' almogt hated him for a minute, He
saw Margaret, and a seared look came
into his face. “What's the matter? he

‘Have

cries

"*8he's slek,” 1 savs, as short as 1
could

“He went and looked at her. “What
Is it, doar? ho savs

U be over inoa little while, savs

Marguret, and 1 see the tears creeping
out under her velashes,

“Paul glanced around and see the
clay pip For o minute he stood
there, looking kinder guilty and ma an
| Then he

WHE &

Just  dropped hig knees

| 'side of the old lounsge, and 1 we 1L o1
gnd left 'om there

Once In awhile 1 could hear )

low wmurmur of thelr volees, and |h.'.',.
after @ long time Paul ecame to find
me I tell vou there was difforent
looks on thelr faoes, and we pronned
Margaret up In an easy chalr ;aj;uj' she
ate a little mite ol while the
rest of us had our EUDeT, She was
pale, but smiling and happy. and they
couldn't either one of 'em kéep thelr
eyes off each other,
| “That was 'most two years ago, and
Paul and Margaret aln't smoked a
pifte sinea”

toast

First Gloves in England.
Gloves were first seen fo England
| during the relgn of Edward 11,




