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Not Very Gay thn She Supported

yamn reports results in the American

" “amd hoMdays.”
¢ *days mean no pay.

7 'day in a hotel—from noon vntil 11

. \p them by employers and others.

HARD LlF! OF A WASHERWOMAN

Slck Husband on $1.50 a Day.

‘.A New York man took a thAlon to
. ¥pterview his washerwoman about the
.00¢t of living. She earns $1.50 a day
and supports a& sick husbund. The

‘Magasine.

. *"Our washerwoman dreads Sundays
bhe says. “To her such
She was glad to
oom :nd wash for us on the Fourm
- iof
"Ah summer she worked every Sun-

‘o'cloek at night. I two years she
bas not had a day of what we call
‘fun—no theatergoing, no trip to Coney
1sdand.

“She seldom has company at her
“home In the evening. And she is glad
of }t. She is busy, and company takes
up time. Besides, she meets people
~and talks with them while she is at
her work.

"> «Now about elothing. In .all, oaly
Bll 50 has heen !aid ont in money i
a year for elothing for both the hus-
band and the wife. By far the greater
jpart of the clothing they have given

*The wife has no reltives or near
friends in this country. The husband

" "give him & dollar I he needed it.

.. .one
" :ior three yoars she has never had more

. SKRIMLEY'S ONE QUEER TRAIT.

Pink of Neatness in Every Other Way,

~ “1 suppose.”

. thipg about my friend Skrimley. .

‘ lnen, clothes always in perfect order

. dusty all over and all through, a man
“ in evpry way careless about his per-

=t's just Skrimley's lttle peculiarity.”

Brought Government to Time.'

.. of the victory won by the employes at

- while repalrs were being made on the

" they calmly wrote

- 'wtored to its former position.
P mild sort of strike.

’ ' his lectare to display san aged cat in 3

%as no relatives or friends who could
© “So 1 asked the wife how much.
‘mopey whe ever has in hand at any
time. She replied that for two

“than §12 at any ere time.”

Ho Never Brushes His Hat.
. said Mr. MacBan
-~ *“that we all have our little pecullari-

ties, but some of them do seem queer.
“ You take, for instance;, the one odd

“Now, Skrimley is a man very scru-
~pulous in all the ways of personal
cleanliness, daily bath, constant fresh

““and always brushed, and his shoes al-
JWays cared for in like ‘manner; but
.-he never brushes his hat, and that 1
.have never been able to aoccount for.

-~ “Anybody that didn’t know Skrim-
- ley that saw him golng around with
. that hat of his all covered with dust
.wonld think he was, s0 to speak,

‘mon; but lthe facts are as-[ have
‘ptated .them, he is actually the very
opposite of personal . dustiness, In

. evervthing but hias hat.

_  “Somehow he doesn’t seem to care
how that looks, and when he comes

©to that he just lets it go. Just wh
“he does this ! don’t know; I suppose

/

Funny is the story which is related

a certaln post office in Paris over the
sdministration, which bad omitted to
_.pepiace a clock that had been removed

‘»jpreml'ses. All the employes were in
possession of watches, but that was
“‘not the .point. They had to go by the
-.clock, and it was, unfortunately, ab-
‘sent. So whenever they had to enter:
‘the reecipt of letters on their regis-
*ter, instead of setting down the hour
“No.clock.” One
of them explained to a questioning
vigitor:
" but the admiristration i8 not sup
posed to know thia. It owes us a "
v clock; therefore, instead of noting the
- hour, we write ‘No clock."” At the
“wad of a week "No clock” was taken
as a hint and the timekeeper was re-.
It was

Matohmakers in Dilemma. .
Beigian maidens have awakened W
" times to the danger of two impor
.:‘unt events clashing this year. The
“Bpinsters’ Matrimonial club has its an
" pual banquet, to which eligible bach
elors are invited, fixed for June 7 al
'Buutdnee-lala.lng fn Hainaut. Al
- this banquet the chief business iz ar
" ranging marriages.
1t mow appears that June 7 is thc

“l am the awner of a watch, |

dats fixed for the provincial elections;
__but the presideat of the spinsters

“club has already pointed out to the |

Jocal deputy that the latter date mvuet -
‘e emaunged, and if he talls she wil
‘petition the government to get the
idate of the eloctions altered.

The matter 13 regarded seriously by
the club, as voting in Belgium is com
pulsory for everybody. ineluding
~eligidle bachelors.

" Mother of 200.
'r\. vetednary surgeon paused s

dasket lined with pink flannel.
“Geatiemon,” he said, “this ca'
“holds, so far as | know, the maternity
md BShe 15 18 years old and al
" 4s the mother of 200 kittens.
1 know of many cases of tabbies o
- 12 or 14 that have brought 100 an¢
oyom 186 Jittle onas into the world -

"‘i.Mut

1

WHY H!S LOVE WAS HOPELESS.

She Was Aqti Matrimonial Heroine in
Woman's Novet.

bor. at the southern end of the gardean,
about page 357, the man and the wom-
an gazed earmestly in each other's
eyes.

“My own.” murmured the ‘man, "my
,very own—may | call you so? Thanks.
Then will you, sweet one, be my
wifa?

“Ah,” she sald, her framae convulsed
. with sobs, “would that you had not
apoken, Aubrey, tor [ can never be
your wife.”

“You never can?” ejaculated the dis-
concerted lover, starting back !n
amazement.,

“No, no,”
80b.

“But you love me?" he queried, anx-
fously.

_“Yes, yes.” she replied, convulsively.
T hen why—why' —Llite man's volee
vibrated with passion—"why cam you
Dot marry me, it there is no sarthly
reason to preveat it?”

“Because,” she answered In a tome
of helpless deepair. “I am the beroine
fn A woman’' novel."”

Ae he recoguized the inzuperability
of the obstacle befora them, bhe
quailed, and then, with deep-drawa
sighs, he glided Into the forty-eighth
chapter.—Telegraph.

She sald, with a choking

Woman's Pst Superstition Cost Her
Ono Fine Apple.

———

& small measure of apples. She
watched the dealer closely as he
picked out the fruit.

“®ither put in another apple or take
one out,” she sald when he had emp-
tled the apples into & bag. ""There are
13 there and 1 am not going to lnvite
- bad luck by carrying home that un-
lucky npumber.”

The dealer looked up shrewdly.. “I
can’'t very well throw in another one
for that price,” he said. “Apples are
Bigh.”

“Very well, then take one’ out sald
the womans *l make it a point when '
buying anything in small quantities
this way to count
pever under any clrcumstances will I
accept 13 of anything.”

According to instructions the dealer
abstracted one of the finest apples. in
the bag, and the woman went away
apparently satisfled.

A Visit from Santa Claus.

“Ever since Carleton C. Crahe.
showed Vanderbilt through Chinatown
years ago he’s been sort of expecting
a handsome Christmas remembrance,”
remarked John A. Gill of the* New
York Central. *“Well, he thought he'd
got it a little late, but still all right
the other morning: An express wagon
backed up in front of the office.

“*‘What you got%. Inquired Crane,
brightening up.

“‘Packages from New York,’ yelled
the driver.

“*“What's in 'em?" asked Crane.

-“*‘Money.’

*“*Money"? How much? oo

& *Thera's 920 pounds of It; 310 000
in Mexican dollars, an’—

**Waell, John,” mumbled Crane thick-
ly, his eyes kind o glisterﬁ]g. ‘all 1
2an say is Vanderbilt's a pr '

=—3ay, do 1 get. in through your
place to the Mexican Central office?
shouted the driver.—San Francisco
Chronicle.

- . -Ornamental Street Lighting.

Not many American cities pay the
attention to beautiful effects in their
atreet lighting, and they are ian this
respect far behind foreign citles. A
superficial cbserver will think that
the forelgn city I8 not so well lighted
m its business districta as the Ameri-
~an city, but will not notice that this
8 due to the fact that the American
business man {s a lavish user of elec-
‘ric light for advertising purposes, not
ften with good results from the artis.
:fe point of view, while in foreign
sities a minimum of this sort of bill
posting le permitted. When the pri-
vate lights are extinkuished, late at
1ght or on holidays, the biacknees of
:he American street {s felt rather than
soen, and does not compare favorably
with the well-arranged lights of the
‘oreign clty in attractive groups of
jandaome fixtures.—Municipal En-
slneering Magasine.

High ideats. -

Wiillam Travers Jerome has many

" admirers and many enemisa, but what
sver else he may have he certalaly
1a8 a high appreciation of the Ameri-
*an people. Jerome has ben described
18 a practical {idealist: an active
jreamer. By that is meant nme who
10t only has alli the shadowy ambi-
fons of the builder of air castles, but
also has the force and personality to
make them realities. Once he was
ssked {f his Ideals were not too high.

he replied.—
The llustrated Magazine.

the pleces, and '

Btanding neath the vinecovered ar-

BALKED AT NUMBER THIRTEEN,

A customer in & ci®y market bought :

b

“You ean't make them too high for .
1+—ie American people,”

!

. about two of the morning.

BE MORE EXPLICIT.

HAD TO

“Dear Grandpa” Conveyed Little to
~ Post Office Officials.

AN e J
- A membher of the Yale basketball
team whith played here a night er.
two ago received a check—a present in
three figures—froln his grandfather
who lives In a New Jersey town. The
check, as a matter of fact, was a fake
prepared by William L. Luash; the
Yale coach, formerly left fleider on
the Cleveland baseball team, who was
here with the team. But fake or no
fake the recipient of the check got
mighty excited.

He rated-right across the Hollenden
lobby to the telegraph desk, the min-.
ute he saw the size of the check, and
wrote out a telegram as follows:
“Dear QGrandpa, , New Jersey.
Thanks very much for check. This is
a receipt. Your grandson.” He wrote
it just that way.

Then he hustled into the writing

room to/Abank grandps more fully by
letter.
Whild he was preparing the letter &

bell brought him back his tele-
gram, along with the 30 cents—he'
had paid to send it—30 in pennies—
and this was written across the mes-
sage: “Can't find anyhody pamed’
dear grandpa.” Then the Yale boy
ecame to.—Cleveland Plain Dealer. (

WHY BE CRABBED ABOUT AGE?

One Instance, at Least, in Which It

Brought Ne Good.
At the dinpner that the Chlcago
Press club gave in Edward Payson
Weston's homor, the veteran pedes-
trian sald of old age:

“Age is no crime, but you would
think so from the way some people
try to conceal Iit. We can give the lle
to age by being gay, vigorous, bouyant,
and it is foolish of us to resent our
burden of years in any other manner.

»The aged Ben Davies of St. Joseph
resented his years in a foolish, crusty,
surly way.

“‘Hello, old man Davies!’ an elder-
ly St. Joseph lawyer said to him one

morning.
«+0ld!" Davies snarled. ‘Old, hey?
Well, how about yourseit? 1'm no old-

er than you are. What's your earliest
recollection?
~ *“The lawyer grinned at old man
Davies and replied:

““Well, let me see. Yel I think
that's it. My earllest Tecollection is
hearing folks say: ‘There goes old

man Davies."”

‘Messenpger Pigeons. .

“Yn taking its observations the mes-
senger pige seg to the height vary-
ing betweexﬁ?«md 700 feet, accord-
ing the clidaTic or other local con-
ditions. But, whether the height be
300 or 700 feet, the pigeon flles in a
series of circles, but always returns
to a central position. immediately
above the spot fromawhich it has been
released. As soon as it has accurately
determined itz direction it darts off
for home. The speed varles accord-
ing to atmospheric conditions. With
a strong wind behind them, they wiil
fiy at a velocity of 1,500 or 1,600 yards
& minute.

- Every Canadian a Villager. ~ .
" Perhaps every Canadian does .not
know .that he i3 a “*villager.,” says the
London News. For the country owes
{ts name to a curious misconception
on the part of "M. Jacques Cartier,
who is credited with the discovery of
the St. Lawrence. He could make but
Httle out of the conversation of the
natuves, and, hearing them frequently
use the word “Kanata,” thelr name
for a village, he fetl Into the mistake
of supposing that it was the name ot
their country. Thus, in more than
one sense, has Canada grown from a
little village to a great state.

L " An Unlucky Coin.
“The quarter-dollar,”
matist, “should be a very unlucky
_coin. It is nothing but one mass of
thirteens. There are 13 stars on It
There are 13 letters in the scroll that
the eagle holda In its claws, there are
13 feathers in the eagle’s tail, and
there are 13 feathers in ita wing. On
the shield there are 13 parallel lines,
12 horizontal stripes and 13 arrow-
bheads. Finally, in the word ‘quarter-
dollar’ there are just 13 letters.”

But Yet a Man!
*“1 suppose 1 have about the most
thoughtful, kind and considerate hus-
band in the. world,” she was saying,
sadly. “When he comes home at
turns all
the lights on and "wakes me out of &
sound sleep, he always says in the
most polite way imaginable:
“‘Don’t let me disturb you, dear,
but will you please help me to pa
fasten this collar button? ” i

“Australian Roliing Stones. .
- Round gray stoneg which are real
rolling stones are plentitul in Aus-
tralla. They are of no value mave
as curiosities. When laid on a table
these stones begin to quiver. Then
they begln to roll, first with a slow,

but there is no other case recorde
"~ -of o feline rother of 200°
5 -He patted the aged animal's head.
“You spleadid old thing,” he said

Y wish 1 could imtrodwoe you to the

“Yeu, he's near sighted. Says M
van’'t distieguish faces B0 feet away'
-~ *] don't believe it. Fyer sinve h

e enn b

~likd OwWeld Tc savan doliars he hw
‘Jad no trouble in recognizing me clea

11"8harpens His Visien. “« '

. A Question of Age.
“ma piped Freddy.
Preddy impatiently.
“1 just wanted to know,” satd the
_foungster. “how meny yeam' differ

saé a ripe old age.”-—Bohemian.

“The Only Difficuity,
Ted-—Youre wasting your time, old
nan. You're courting the wrong girl.
George—No; she's the right girl, all

acress the alreet, and then dodgim
the coruner."—(Cleveland Plaf
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4ght. I'm afraic ihe trouble {s that
t'zg th_o wroug man.—!llustrated Bita

“What is it now?" asked the old-.

“snce there 1a_between a groen old age

{hen with a Taster gait foward the

tablp's center. In a few minutes they
will all be together in a tight bunch.
The magnetic iron ore which they com-
tain accounts for their motions.

On the Wreng W|n.

"“An uptown doctor who is noted for |

fncisiveness of lnug\uso was sitting

in his office the other dnry_ when the .

telephone oell rang.

“Hello,” answered the doctor.
i“Hello,” came agvoice, “Is lhls thc
undertaker's office?”

“No,” replied the doctor, “"you've
missed jt & little,” naod hung up the
‘phone.

gsaid & numis- ‘

o4 . A Hard World.

LAUGHTER NOT ALWAYS GOOD.

Evidences of Merriment S8ometimes by
No Means Batisfying.

Ot course., you have heard,” sald
the man with a sensitive ear, "“a laugh
that jarred. [ don't mean,” he conb-
tinued, “so much a laugh at an lnop-
portune time—I imagine we have all
heard such laughs—as & laugh the
quality of which Is unpleasant. There
Is something contagious in laughter
of the right kind, even though you
may be the object of it. It bubbles
from the well of good humor; there ls
no hidden thought, or ‘srriere pensese,’
as the French say, bebind it. It 18 the
esgence of frankness; It is spontane-
ous and wholesouled, and it cleanses
the system of the laughter, and, teo,
of the hearer, like a spiritual bath. ;

“But there ars other kinds of laugh-'
ter. The sneering laugh 18 perhapse
the most famillar. Then there is a
qulet laugh—sa sibtlant secretive sort
_ of laugh that ia quite as cartaln to
mean mischiel. Another laugh, dis-
agreeable in its nature, is the high-
pitched, ‘nervous cafhination that
comes either from embarrassment or
fs a mere vocal habit. The worst
laugh of all, hawever, to my mind, I8’
that mirthless sound provoked by the
distress or embarrassment of others,
and it rasps, naturally, most of all,
the object calling it forth. - A person

sxperience.” . I
GIGANTIC IN SIZE AND WEIGHT.

Biggest Man That Ever Lived Claimed
by North Carolina, l
“T'11 het none of you folks know that
%‘e largest man that ever lived was
born and raised In North Carolina.”
gaid a Tar Heel. “His existence and
dimensions are vouched for in the
Awerlcan encyclopedia. {
“His name was Mlles Darden. He'
was seven feet six Inches high, and in
1845 weighed 871 pounds. He wasg
born in North.Carolina in 1798 and
died in Tennessee January 23, 1857,
Until 1853 he was aple to go about
his work in an active manner, but his
welght increased so fast that after
that year when he wanted to move
about he had to be hauled in a.two-
horse wagon. In 1839 it is chrouicled
that his coat was buttoned around
three men, each weighing more than
200 pounds, who waiked together in it
~.down the streets in Lexington, N. C.
At his death he is said to have
weighed not less than 1.000 pounds.
His cofin was 8 feet long, 35 Inches
deep, 32 inches across the breaat. 18
acroses the head and 14 across the
feet. These measuremants were
taken at the time and are matters of
bistorical record.”

o
- "Sometimcs ladies thanlc me when
give up.my seat to them,” the young
man said. —and sometimes they do
not. and then occasionally something
unusual happens. This-morning when

[ gave up my seat to a .lady ahe
thanked me effusively. :

““Thank vou very much, she said:
‘very acceptabla, | assure you' This

speech attracted the attention of all
around, apd really | think I would
prefer not to be thanked at all rather
than to be thanked so generously.
“it it would be polite for me to in-
dlcate just how I'd like to be thanked
for giving up my seat I should say
that just a little smile with a alight
inclination of the head, would be the
acknowledgment that would please me
best of all.” :

Greek Gives Fortune to Public.

A remarkable case of patriotic pud-
. ¢ spirit is recorded at Athens,
Greece. where a wealthy Greek named
Bevastopulos has left a large fortune
of $1.000,000 for vartous public ob-
jects. One hundred thouszand dollars
is left for the Greek Royal Agricul-
tural society, $60,000 fos founding a
technical school for wurk people, and
$800,000 for various philanthropic in-
stitutions in Athens and Constant-

you know, Mias Peachreen, 1 have
been trying for nearly an bour to get
you'"”

“La, me'" fluttered the voice at the
other end of the wire. “You shouldn’t
do that aver the telephone, Mr.

- Plum!” : :

Unlucky Thirteen.

It is polnted out by a London paper,
that Lord Chesham, who was recently,
killed in the hunting feld, was barn
December 13, 1850, and married on'
Novimber 13, 1877; that his elder son,

] who was killed in the South African

war, was born on September 13, 1878,
and his second son, the present holder

fourth baron at the age of 13.

he Retort Venomous.

‘hollar table d’hote dinner, s it?”
the {ndignant would-be diner, as he

not masticate. “Why, this is the last
place in the world [ would recom-
mend to friends.”

“Don’'t blame -you, sir;’ —-said -the
sad-taced walter. “Send your ene-
mies here.”

““It'g a hard world! A~TNATE. hard
Cworidt”

“What's happened nnw"'

“1 s*epped on a banana akia todn.y

~and bhnmped 1t."---Houston Pedt

laughed at and hurt never forgets the

' More Than He Wamed

nople.
: .Too Pubtic. R
““Hello! Hello'" explalmed Percy
through the telephome. “ls that Miss
Peachreen?” ) o
"Yes"' C . . { . 5
“sAt last! This is Percy Plum. “Do

. R
R '.

of the title, on-June 13, 1894, becomlng |

- —~gs RIS 1§ yOUT —Widety wdverttsed -
pushed aaide an entreo which he conld

*e

KNEW BETTER THAN TO INSISY

Conductor Willing to Miss Fare Un
der the Circumstances.
' — “
There was a determined-looking
woman on the far end of the seat of
the car, and as the conductor began
to pass along the running board w
collect his fares the colonel got out

}- *his own nickel and asked the woman

it he should pass hers.

“He'll get no nickel
her brusque reply.

Excuse me, but 1 thmn;ht you bad
to pay.’

“Well, you watch out and Bsee
-whether I have to or not. If I do then
there'll be such a row on this car as
you haven't seen for a year.”

from me,” was

colonel handed over his fare and
watched. The man stood for a mo-
ment looking the woman in the face,
and she returned the look without
finching. Then he seemed to aigh
«a he passed on.

“Dida’t [ tell you so"' chuckled the
- woman.

“He must have suspocted that you
were ready for & row,” answered the
colonel,

“You bet he did.
night what to expect.”

“Oh, then you know him?"’-

*Know him?
and he wanted his own wife to pay
fare 80 that be could Xnock it dowa.
Not any for Mary!”

1 told him last

POINT WE DION'T UNDERSTAND.

Purchaser of Windmill Really Wae
Not Badiy “Jeeted.”

Dey jeeted me on der viadmill”
complained Big George in the booze
bazar at the Falrmont.

“What's the matter now, George?”
Inquired a new arrival, .slapping 50
cents in real money down on the ma-

~ hogany.

“0, no-ding.” smiled George.

“But you were saying when [ came
{n that some cne cheated you on &
windmitl.”

“Vell, dey did. Every Sunday | o
up to my ranch by Sonoma county to
see der new machine if it work, and
"dree Sundays | go up dere alreaty and
ft. don't vork, and 1 vout bay for fit;

it ain’t goot.”

. "But how do you know it isn't &
good one?’

“Vell, didn't [ sday dere two hours

dree Sundays in der hot sun and fan
- myself all der time and vatch it and It
nefer moved?”
“Maybe there
George.”
“Of course der vas no breeze. Vould
1 fan myself if dera vas & vind>"—S8an
¥ragcisco Chronicla.

was no breeze,

Destructive Music. .
A member of the board of directors

house tells a story that he had from
one of the musicians attached to the
orchestra there.

1t appears that a {riend of the wife
"of the musician had, during a call on
tbe latter, {nqutred as to the hus-
bands tasie im musical matters.
Among other things she wanted to

best to play.

“{ don't know much about dot,” sald
the better half. who was at the time
busily enzazed in darning an old shirt,
“dbut | ¢o know sometings. Votefler
he likes I like pot dos Wagner operas.
Dey sounds vell eanugh, but dose
clothes—ach'! He pefler yet comes

haf not torn a place in his poor old
ghirts. I brefer the Italian' operas.”

Rushing a Boy.

tm to fill his pockets with the fruit.
The farmer's hired man discovered
him, and came runaing. In his hurrys
to get down, the boy lost his hold and’
tell and broke his leg. l;lm father s
now suing the hired man Tor damages.

It is not contended that the boy had
any legal right up the tree, and it is
not denled that the hired man had a
legal right to drive him away; but the
point the father wants to make is that
the boy should have been given time
to get safely down.. If the court ses-
tains him, then it will be in ordes to
tell a robber to pleaier go away before
shoeting at him.

“ Pick-a-Back In - Mexico.
The queerest mode of travel I n'
§n all Mexico was that adopted by &
woman who was on her way to the
doctor, seated complacently in a chair
borne upon the back of a man. Some
.. Mexican women are afratd even of the
mule cars, while they Took upon the
rapidly spinning trolley with such
trembling of knees they cannot be per-
suaded to put foot upon it. Unable to
pay coach hire, they employ the
human carrier at a few cents for each
trip.—Travel Magazive.

#Ut's a poor soldier yez are”
tered Larry.

“Phoy should yez say thot?” replied
Denuny In injured tomes. *During tW
great battle wasnt Ot where th’ shells
——wor thickest?”

“Yez wor thot! Of hurr-rad th' cor-
poral say ye .got 8o scared yex wint
fnto a barn awn stuck yez head inoto
an eogg crate, bedad!”

" Fountain Built 800 Years A;o.
“Among the old fountatns in
Temple Ares at Jerusalem one of the

finest is known as flab Silsflea.

' "4, The insoription. which i well pre-

served, atates that it was erected
about 800 years agn, and for cen-
turies, as alL the present time, it has
besn fed with water brought !a pipes
from Selomun's Pools, unine miles
away.

'L’ABEILLE DE LA NOUVELLE-ORLEANS -

\- -unuu “ luhhnu"lul n Iv Etatsa dv e ¥ uhw ohre Jdens s ‘wmmeres des avantazes cxseetiemceln fttx du Tavesnewmt! wr hni t l’onl‘uil)uliiau !lu- ~

Rditien 1ahdowsdates 85.00.

The conductor came along and théd 1

He's my own huaband/

of the New York Metropolitan opera .

kcow what operas the muskcian liked .

home trom dot Wagner opera dot he -

In Virglnm a boy climbed an spplo

 Bursting Shells. .- ‘

WOULD TRY IT ON THE CAT.

irishman Had Cheaper Form of Analy-
sis in His Mind.

Fxpert testimony may be valuable
from a sclentific polat of view, but
there are often cheaper ways of o8
tablishing a certainty, as the bero of
tha following anecdote decided at the
Jast, moment Ap Irish laborer en-
gemd a drug store, and drawing s
paper baug from his pocket, poured an
the counter a number of very sUcky
and unattractive looking lozenges

“Can ye examine this candy?’ be
asked.

“It looks queer. What is Lhe mab
ter with it?” asked the drugglst

“Pizen, Ot'm thinkin'. Did ye lver
see such stuff? Dinnis Daly give them
to me b'y, and Dinnis s no frind of
mine.” .

“Well, I can make an analys!s.”

- “All right. Ot'll come in to-morrow .
on me way {rom worruk.”

The Irishman had reached the door,
but he suddenly stopped with his hand
* on.the lateh. ,

“And how mueh will thot ‘nalysis
be costing me?” he |nquired.

“Five dollars.™ waa Lhe answer.
"The man walked over to the coun-
tar and swept the lozenges Into the
bag. which he replaced in hls pocket.

“Nlver moind.” be sald. “Ol'll fved
wan to tha cat.”

_ FABLE BROUGHT UP TO DATE.
A Little Allowance for the Imagination
Requisite Here.

‘Once upon a Time a Brave Youth
rtsked his Life in saxing a Beautifal
Girl from a . Watery Grave at a Fash-
fonable BeasTde Resort.

The Grateful Father seized the Ras
euer of his Danghter by the Hand, and
in a Volce slopping over with Emo”
tion, spake thusly: “Noble Youth to
Yon 1 am Indebted for everything that
makes Lite Worth While. Which Re-
ward will you Take—Two Hundred
Thousand Plunks or the Hand of My
Child*”

“It's Me to the. Digi( ot the Rs--wued
Maid." answered the Brave Youth,
who Figured on Copping both the
Beauty and the Coin.

“Young Man. you have Chosen W izm-
ly." replied the Grateful Parent, “for
I couldn't have given you the Two
Hundred Thousand Pinnks at the
Present Writing, as | am only a Poor
Vvillage Editor and haven’t begun to
Qave it up yet, but my Offspring in
Yours for Life, Bless you, my Chbil
dren.”

Vloral—l’-‘icrinn fs Stranger than

" Truth  Otherwise a Poor Village Ed-
ftor would not have been doing a
Stunt at a Fashionable Seaside Re-
sort.—Chicagn Dally News.

o _ - .8he Baw Her. A

“The late Clara Blgodgood.” sald =
theatrical manager n! Cblcago. "was
witly as she was talnted and bean-
tiful. Sometimes, inderd, her keen
wit carried her rather lar .

"1 remember once, at 3 tea at tho
Auditortum, a remark that the bril.
Hant actress made, to a soclety
woman.

“'You were at Bar Harbor, [ be-
lieve, in the sumwmer? sald the 8o
clety woman.

‘‘Yes, sald the actiress, R

.«‘apd did yon see much of “my
du.ur:htPr there?”

‘Rather, was. the answer. ‘She
wore a bathing s1it in <the morning,
riding bloomers in the afterncon and
low ncck at night”™

. Dom't Be Left Handed: ,
It has been esiimated that about
one boy out of 15 is left-handed when
he reaches the age of ten. This {s his
mother's fault in not making him use
his right hand more during bis baby-
hood. !n Germany there are schools.
where the boy is taught to be right-
handed. Nearly all tools are made tor
right-handed men. and the boy who
grows up left-handed will be awk-

ward.

It one car wse both hands alike: he
has an advantaze in some things. but
ft seems as if nature intended the
right arm to do most of the work.

. Onin as a Weight.

"‘he pame “grain” as a weight orltg-
tnated in a curious way. The old Eng
‘lish pound was equivaleat to “the
weight of 7,680 gralns of wheat, taken
from the -middle of the ewr.” This
gives 480 to each of the 18 ounces ot
which the pound was composed. Al-
though the standard {8 now entirely
different, the fact that there are stiik
480 grains to the ounce Troy aud the
ounce apothecaries’ weight carries us

shows us how the name grain orig-
inated.

.

Btilt Skating.

sald a traveler. “lt is an odd and
pretty sight to see. Here a girl skims

ban-

the

along,. elevated two feet above the ioce.
There goes an expert upon stilts five
feet high. i

“Stilt skating s very, very dificult
Nevertheless, the Swedes do the outer
and loner edge, cut rings backward,
even make the grapevine.

“But when they fall! A fall froth
five-foot stilis ofteh makes a hole Im
the ce.”

Knew HMow te Treat a Lady.
“The woman had been accused of
murder, the svidence sustaining the
charge, but the jury brought in &
verdict of “not gullty.”

“How did you reach such a moa-
strous conclusion?” asked the judge,
-seversly. ’

“Your homnor,” returned the fore-
man, “do we look like 12 jays that
-don't know how to treat a lady?”’

back to the time of the Conquest, and '

""l’hey skm on stilts’in Sweden '
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