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NE REASOM WHY MR. SPARROW.
_GRASS LIVES IN COUNTRY.

-,‘Thore Are Others, of Course, But Thl.
.7 One Is Paramount—Sort of a !
Latter of Recommendation .
to St. Peter. }
bne argument against the rush to
the cities 18 the city obitu..:y column.
‘] have known men to lead .ong, useiul
~and honorable lives imn tae city and
“..get only four or five lireg'at 'last,
. whereas if they had stzved on the
~—farm the country papers would bhave
given them columns. '
We don't have porcelain bathtubs
~up here in the hills, Steam heaters
“and ‘janitors are scarce There's a
‘good deal of snow, too, mud no dell-
catessen around zhe corner. But there
.4 always the satistaction of knowing
“that the local paper will print a8 Hine
picce about us when our turm comes

.. puts it
I may have to raise my own turnips,
-7 fastead of paying a market gardemer
" .three prices to raise them for me, and
“‘a grocer six prices for bringing them
“40 me. ] may work hard in the sun-
¥.1ight and the air of the Helds when I
'mlzht be lolling in the ga=light and the
-.dust of a factory. I may have to send
~my chiidren a mile to scnool instead
_of two miles to a sweatshop; and per-
.’haps there i3 a Plymouth Rock roos-
“““ter on the premises instead of one of
“them things your newspaper calls pla-
poletups. [ admit the country's disad-
‘wantages freely. But when this vale
"of tears is done with me and I am laid
“to rest under the pine trees-ta the old
- family lot. I know there will be a gen-
-erous write-up by Editor Green in the
.- Backwoonds Weekly Guide, Joyville
“and Passaic county papers please
copy.
= 1 shall not go out lke a common
critter of the pasture, without a letter
. of recommendation to St. Peter.
‘There will be along article right down
the middle of the first page, and Lem-
uel Green will spread himself to make
a first-cluss job., He will tell the
nmgb ors all the good things in my
N ,hxstory that the reighbors, can think
~up to tell him; how | was industrious,
-gober, honest, patient under trial, kind
" in prosperity, a loving son, a devoted
.husband, a fond father, a faithful
. friend, a man true to principle and)
_gpotiess in character, a worthy citizen,
~whose loss is & severe blow to all
“Would there were more of my kind.
..He will recall my public deeds and
private virtues; the time I ran for
_sheriff on the Prohibition ticket; the
poor families I heiped shelter the year
~-the dam breke, and the time I carried
‘water to save the Widow Garwin’s
cottage from the flames and caught
: ymy last cold. No matter how lowly
. _‘any life has_been, 1 shall go out in
.- gtyle and good order, and a loving
“hand will write “The End" after my™
‘own has dropped the pen. You see,
= Mr. Editor, the country still has some-
" ‘thing the city can’t offer—"Simon

. Sparrowgrass’ in Newark News. |

g Women'’s Convoy Corps.

“The mothers and sisters of the Boy
Bcouts of England, not to be outdone
in the matter of home defense, have
organized themselves Into eervice
‘companies under strict milltary or-

ders. It is no idle. movement for
‘show cr spectacular effcct, but the
outcome of a serious purpose. Incase

.of war a well-trained body of women
R : fully uniformed and equipped for hos-
5. .o moem pital work and campaign hardships.
Crolafosnivies Under  the general mame of the
" Women's Sick and Wounded Coavoy
* corps, the organization has been in
exiastence for a little over a year and
18 steadily growing. Riding, camp
lnd hospital. cooking, bicycling, home
‘mursing, laundry work, signaling and

stretcher drill are included in the
"~ training. Riding driils are heid
~Z“montbly after the 'raw recrulis” are
“i first broken ipto service. In the

Fesxienn 0 gtreteher drill a real man is employ ed

.~ to give practice in lifting a body on
-and off a stretcher, as well as in bind-
i fng up wounds. Particular attention
“3s paid to dietary kitchen mothods,

- __.and the preparation ¢f stmple dishes

““that will tempt the jaded appetlta of
#ick and wounded isz tha subject of
“ practical corsideration. The tmlnlnx]
~4n every department is as thorough as
““it 18 modern.—Harper's Hazar. o f

Chlneue ingenuity. '
"I hope our dear Dr. Wu Ting-F.ag"
4s on the right side in these Chineso
troubles,” said a diplomat at a dinner
in Washington.
. “Dr. Wu,” he continued, “used to
. tell me many illuminating anecdotes
* .about the Chinese character. 1 remem-
S 2T 07T Jher one eloul ingenuity.”
Tt Join e “A Chinaman, the  anecdate ranm,
“Ti0 05077 found his wife lylug dead on a field
~one morning—a tiger had killed her.
“The Chinaman went home, pro-
- cured some arsenic, and, returning to
4he fie!d, sprinkled it over the corpee.
. “The pext day the tiger's dead hody
lay beside the woman's. The China-
"man sold the ger’s skin {o a manda.
> ’ﬂn and its bbdy 1o a physiclan to
make fear-cure powderg, and with the
- proceeds he was able to buy a young-

Wonderful Experiences.
‘“When 1 was out in the country latt
/summer,” said the beautifal chorus

o . AR prl." I milked a cow.”

.. "Oh, you haven’t anything on me,”

© yeplled the artist's model. "1 vigjred
“-gn sunt of mine in the country last
- #all, ead one evening | helpod bher
wash the dishes ™

15" t6 ‘shHoveted oo——as— Shakespeare —

er wife"—Washinglon Star. SR
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POCO CHARLIE'S HARD LUCK

Surely His Hoodpo Was on the Job
When He Seldcted New York's
"~ fayor as a Butt for Witticlsm.

If you happen to be walking on &

i New York street, and a man 4&p-

proaches you, wearing a shiny hat
and a V-sheped beard, do not addrees
him as “Little Whiskers,” no matter
how merry you may feel. For it is
just possible that he may be Mayor
Gaynor. Everyone knows that Mayor
Gaynor belleves in the complete liber
ty of the citizen, and abomtnates the
misuse of power by the police. Just
the same, Horace, have a care. He
had just completed writing an impas-
sioned letter one recent day. in which
he hung the police force by a hair
over the bottomless pit because one
of thelr numbesr had arrested a man
without evidence for a conviction.
And then Mayor Gaynor, who is a
fond pedestrian, stamped out of his
office and acrosg the Brooklyn bridge
on his wey home. He encountered
one Poco Charlie, who desired to be
comforted with food and drink.
..“Get away,” snapped his honor. .
“Aw,” sald Mr. Poco “Charlle.”
ain't sore, are vuh. Little Whiskers?
Lemme rub youh'r brush for luck.”

cold and gray. Mr.. Poco Charlie
hastily abandoned his desire to stroke
the mayor's whispers. “They was
bristlin’ so I think they'd a cut me.”
he confessed later, “and I'd llkely
come down wit’ blood poisonin’.”
Mayor Gaynor went his way-—which
led to a police telephone on the bridge.
Five minutes later the measured
clomp of flat feet might have been
heard approaching the spot. The
plain clothes men were ordered out,
to repress iendicancy in general, and
in particular to lead into grief and
desolation the gent called Poco
Charlie, who had addressed the mayor
of our fair city as “Little Whiskers.”
For the remainder of the winter Mr.
Charlie will be provided with quar
ters on Blackwell’s island. And the
mendicants who had begun to swarm
through the streets untll they were
almost as common as in General Bing-
ham's term as police commissioner,
have largely faded. One mathematio-
ally inclined police officer discussed
the event. “Poco Charlie,” said he,
“had 5.000.047 chances—according to
the latest census of New York city—
to win and one to lose. And when he
called the mayor ‘Little Whiskers’ he
picked that one chance and lost.”—
. New York Letter to the Clncinnatl
! Times—Star

Resourceful Woman,

Mlss Mary Donnelly, cashier of Mrs,
O. H. P. Belmont’s new “suffrage
lunchroom”. in New York, was prais-
ing during an afternoon lull the ree
sourcefulness of her sex.

“Let the anti-suffragists heware,”

ghe said. “Woman is bourd to get the
vote everywhere. She 18 too resource
ful to loge. ’

“How resourteful woman is! A gir}
sat in a train one day with an uncut
magazine in her hend. She wasn't
reading; she couldn’'t. She was just
lifting apart the edges of the uncut
leaves and mearly standing on her
head to peer at the text and pictures
within. So an old gentlerman across
the alsle took out his knife shyly.

“But the girl didn’'t look at him
She kept on peering betwen her uncut
pages. And finally the old gentleman
op»ned his knife and reached acrosas
the aisle, but—

“The girl drew a hairpin from ber
pretty coiffure and proceeded to cut

. the leaves briskly.

“The old gentleman drew back and
bis neighbors smiled, thereupon he
sald, sotto voce:

*“‘I've heard that ‘women can do
anything with a bairpin; but, at any
rate, rhe can’t sharpen a pencil with-
out a penknife.

“At that momeat the girl, still in-
tently reading, took a pencil from her
pocketbook, tit three or four splinters

" of wood oft the end of it, nnd calmly
made a note on the margin of ler
magazine.” :

i Costly Job. !
It was spowing apd MMiss  Urban
looked out upon the Newccmb's subur-
ban garden and thought: “How can
_anybndy live in thg suburbs?” Jnst
-~ then Mr. Newcomb wandered into the
room and she asked: “Who clears
off that path to your front zate 'v.ftor a
snow?”’

plied.

“1t's such a sbort path, I sbould
Miss Urban.

“It is less expensive to hire a man,”
responded Mr. Newcomb. *I tried do-
ing it once myself and it cost me sev-
en dollars. You sea, in tle Hirst place,
1 kad to buy a snow shcvel, that waa
$1.50. Then I rulned a perfect.: zood
pair of buckskin gloves--that was an-
other $1.50--and then, jusi as I was
in the middle of the job, I caiigat the
string of my eyeglasses in the handle
of the shovel and sent the gilas:es
smagh against one of the ninzzs posts;
that was four dollars more. I can hire
a man to do the job for a quarter.”

He Was One.
“I'm surprised,’ eaid Cabtla “that
Taft hasn't hit upon a rea! rem+dy tor
the trust evil."
“Perhaps it's rather a hard t!.ing to
do.” suggested Wice.
“Nonsense! Why any fonl
frame up one. 1 know [ could.’

— R

Behind the Times.

conid

“Atlae was foolish to hold up tho

world with his shoulders.”
Why s0?"
{ “He cald have held it up better
with a trust of soge k'vd "

Mayor Gaynor's eyes are peculiarly

e o it S s et n o Y —— A <

"Oh, I have a man do it,” he re-_

think you'd do it yourself.” remarked |

"yuh”"

HONOR ACCORDED AUTHOR OF s Denied It~ 7 Popular Celelration. P‘° Make Rea) Gifts to Stage _ ;
. .“DIE WACHT AM.RHEIN . ‘ — : Favorites.
e o ivery trace of useful information " During a recent Old Home Week
* is carefully concedled from the very { an up.gmt.. villaze the fnll:'.vlr‘x: The actor, bronzed from a long sea
yeurg child. A rattle. or at most 8 | “pever-will- 40- W i . voyage, was praising Australla, whence
TPWnof Tuttlingen, Birthpizce of Max rut-Ler doll, is Its onl; ..;aylhmg.‘ A8 : 1:61‘1:?11:1"1:::(29“[ toanyihings” were i e bad just returnod.
'Schneckenburger, is Preparing to ft arows older It Is very ~lunle and | John \\'llz;or‘z Clarke, who was al- | “australld’s the place!” he cried en-
Erect Monument to Its _Fl- gradually iIntreduced to :he vavious ! ways tbo lazy to do the thores, cwme ‘ _thuslastlcal‘ly. ..13 4 prelty uctress
“' v mous Citizen. forins. of the aninal king . :1° O the | up from New York In his big seven: | makes a hit over “icre, the wurm
— mysteries of purmbers it lan- i passenger car. On account of press- hf:.arted “Auurali.f " a‘x:ent con'ent
Neldingen, Gutmudingen. Gelsingen, guages it has as yrt n- ouception. | fpe work he could stay but a  few '».th passing ﬁ(,’“' > over the  foot-
Immendingen, Molrirgen, Tuttiingen Its consizut questlons are for the | ypours, { lights to her No, . They puss her
~—all these are passed beiore reaching most  part answeredl  Chumorously™ ) Ex-Gov. Silby Kirkweod. who was “ bex of gloves, i ozen pairs of silk
our first camp. Dut of these Tuttlin- ard %Jeupe m“(”‘“‘k"l."; or the, are _HO'- « npaturally thick-headed and half-buked 5"({‘?&“«‘?.5‘.‘ a turkes, & tur nm.x’f; or oA
gen is our darling. We have not :l()s‘:"erfd u!.taH."lTn.u ‘emi?al “t;‘u ! 1n his youth, stopped over In Lis pri- ! :“i’:_‘? “f[“'"e d“ n :1“ Sl:lparln.u;my
passed a village that could have made ©ols mosl gasing oo @it ¥ . vate car to ses his old home. ! fe got passed u ‘abotdrees, 8 Lew-
us Lappy for many <ays; each with ekould a baman Infant ba such an ir- Dr. Willus G. Dyer. oue of tue beft. | 13 But and ten pounds of wridag pa-
Ats ruined castles, its medieval tower, resistible joke® The lower animals | krown surseons in the country, called per. B
its steep gables, Its colored tiles, take their young serious:y and traid | tie town feol whea a boy, dropped In ~tAs for me—"
cheery peasants: but, writes Poultney | them from the siart witk a very def- § and left crough wmonmey for a town The actor mada a great gesture of
Bigelow in “From tihe Black Forest nite purpose in view. Y:t their pos- . Jprary, arn and xooulder fo Indicate modeaty.
to the Black Sea,” all this, and mure, sibllities are infinflesimal as com-  * Migs Carcline Jensen Atwond, too { “As for me,” he -.id, *I don't want
too0, is united In Tuttingen. This lit- E‘\a‘":d “'ilbl th?O Iof {hf' ﬂ\:!‘aﬂ? bﬂ’;\.‘ﬂ . stupld to lecrn in the old red school- lfi’ bl”‘g- I wax o f?fionﬁ to boast.
tle town also has its feudal cestle, its nd we sit calmly by a»d enfoy the ! house, now a popular anthoress and | - Al the same time ois [ will say. - No
ruined battlements, its legends, and “humor” of chiidhood au 1 incist that i playwright visited her relatives. jeune premier eve: 'nade the hit I did
{ts quaint gables; bLut it has more the child is enjoving fisc i -41.1'-,, even Charlie Druke, the spendthrift, shut in Pzgrr::hetta, Qu:'idl and the other
‘than this—It has the proud distine- ;h‘)“{ghf its “Sle Sm;l]i FE“{ ‘m‘.ff'ﬂfz | up hiz Wall street cfiice long enovugh ?E}f»"fWP S.tun:i‘f-- 19 you ,%ee ths;se
tion of having educated the port who or--informuticn which 1: ‘woi ¥ to atteng. . pants? Pussed u. 1o me by & dis
made United Germany. The war-song denfed it. And we con: e s put f Ona of the mest notieeable fentures tORTIEned BoCteTT T alrol of Murrere
that bas made all Germans merge off the inevitable day wr.: :he child . of the whule celebration weas. the ab- bl'”'rhh- How dr: -1 llRe this shirt?
their local diffcrences in one great will have. to lake lfe & ..oe-ly and v sence of the men and women who It's ¢ne of a ha’ dozen that 1 got
purpose—the common fatherlacd; h“;"e» according to ovi uadition, § gave mueh promise of eriginality and from o Mudgee i And thls fur
that united Bavarians and Prussians sadly. ' v i worth during their youth, : lired coat, my bo: *=the real thing—
Saxons and Wurtemburgers. in 1:_,;0;' One important point whi i i3 quite | Lack of iner:ory i1 their old age ac- rone of your che.p and netty imita
that brought victory over the French, overlooked by the uphol: . of the |- counts for the fact that not one of the tions—but real - . —genuine Austra-
and an imperial crown to the house of brainless child is the fa.* that nen- | - old fugles present éVersald anvthing lien rat I thougnt ' I'd 'drop when &
Hohenzollern—that song is  *“Die sense and silliness are just as taxing ! but gcod of anybody. Including the Culgorg usher passed it over the fonk-
Wacht am Rheln,” written at the age :;) the infant mind as useful informa- ¢ successful boys pr(-sen[-—-DOn Cam- ggms witk the compliments of tho
of twenty-one, by & lad whose school- on would be. It requires no mcre eron qmfcr in Judge. - u.gong Bacbelor Girls' Soclal” :
ing was obtained in Tuttlirgen. It ia :Tl’lentatl effort toh realize ﬂ:ﬁt A h; A' e
needless to say that his name i3 Max an to grasp the extraordinary lact
Schneckenburger. that a mass of brownisa softness 1s | DICKENS FiTTED FOR STAGE | STRANGE SPREAD OF RUMCR
The people of Tuttlingen are now B “fuzzy ittle Teddy bear, yes it Is.” ' i ]
raising the money mneeded to place L’:mf:m- tbeAle;tertA ha; a dlitdig:: :od; ga:et eré:d. i;ccltler: J;dlg;to:*Char- It is Sc Mysterious That Greeks and
here a worthy monument to the man age. And at a more advauce -acter, Confident He Mg ave o, “Romans Made of It &
who has made thelr town famous. age it is certalnly less puzzling tu he ? . Been Great Actor, . Deity. C
They have placed a square pedestal toid that five and five make ten than - . —_—
upon the bank of the stream as a to have one’s own respectable pink No one-ever pald a much higher The phenomena of Rumor—its mys-
mute invitation to help on the noble toes descrihed as a smhs.of pies S'U' tfllbute Lo Dickens than did Kute terious origin and marvelous spread—
work. Of course. we brought our ing to market or en.terlng into the va- Field. She. had the sonul of a poet, a 56 impressed the ancient Greeks that
mite from across the Atlantic, and rious otber activities of life.—Sig dis’:r!minatmg taste {n art acd liter- theymade of it a deity, Phoeme, to
promised to stir our frierds up also. mund Spaeth in Harper's W enkly i ature and- wide knowledge of the whom witars were ralsed. This delty,
In Tuttlingen is a committce of the | world. In ;“:’ma];"; Shg .WSS fukl)ly 8; however, wus not so completely per-
.leading citizens, who are prepared to ' strong as either of her brilllant broth- tonified ae the leter Roman Fama, but
receive and acknowdedge contribu- TURNED LEAVES OF ROMANCE L ers, David, Dudley. Stephen J. or Cy- congtdered rather ag a divire velce—
. tions. I rus W., and she certajnly was as good the Voux Dei, as Grote puts It, paseing
" Little i{s known of Schneckenburger. Vangy Found, as Others cf Her Sex if not a better judge of character. irto the Vox Popull. The classle case

.was glven him in a grocery

‘per beran carefully

«come into the rocom.
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WHEN THEY WENT BACK HOME

Humorist Recorde Some Surprises
- That Attended the Occasion of

PARADISE FOR

THE ACTOA

’Austrnlla Ic the Place Where tliie Peo-

He died im=#8¥%=when only thirty
vearstof age.. His father blackened
boots ard lifted trunks in a village
tavern near Tuttlingen, but was ob-
viously of superior character, for he
eventually became a small merchant
and married well. 1lax was, too. poor;
but in Tuttlingen he was thcroughly
schooled and thep sent to Switzer-
land, where the post cof errand boy
store.
His short life was one of bard work
and small earnings, far from his be-
loved fatherland, and sceing of the
world only what appeared in the
course of trips made as a commercial
traveler. His widow assures us that
a day never passed that Schnecken-
burger did not kncel in prayer for his

fatherland, and his’ motto;~chosen at -

the age of fifteen, was this word
alone, “Deutsch.”” In 18{0 he wrote
“Die Wacht am Rbein” as an indig-
nant protest- against the French pre-
tentions of that time, but the battles
of Gravelotte and Sedan had been
fought befcre his country was made
to know the source of their inspira-
tion. Schneckenburger is another of

the many pames that humanity loves

to honor, but which, alas!'
discovers long after

humanity
its honor has

ceased to be of any material conse-

quence. :

» Got Rid of His Creditor.

Lespes, the French journalist. known
as “Timothee Trimm,” was once dis-
agreeably intruded on by a creditor,
who announced his intention of not de-
parting until he was paid. Tle cred!-
tor planted himself on a chair, and
Loapes beheld him, with consternatlon,
draw bread and cheese from his pock-
ets, as though to fortify himasclf
against events. Sevoral hours glided
by; Lespes had resumed his writlag
und finirhed an article. The creditor
atowed no sipns of moving. Snddenly.
Lespes rome, and with bits of newspa-

blocking all the
which alr  could
He then wmade
preparations for lighting a charcoal
fire; but hefore apdlying the matei,
pasted on the -wall, jusi oppozitn the
creditor’s eyes, a paper thus lacoaical-
1y worded: *“Ta':e notice that we died
of our own will.” *“What are you do-
ing?" exclaimed the ereditor, uneastly.
“Your society would render life intol-
erable, so we ars going Lo commit sul-
cide together,” answered Timothee
tranquilly. 1t i3 pecedless to say that
ths crcdltor decampd. R .

aperturrs through

Art of Happiness.

Happluess is about the most misun-
derstood thing on this earth. People
believe that they know just what it I8,
and invariably anawer that they are
striving for it daily Yet the average
person’s hazy idea of happiness cou-
sists of a palace, six automoblles,
three or four houseboats, an army of
servants, tons of stuff to eat and
drink, and a full-sized mint of money.

If one wonld only flgure ocut where-
in les his happiness he would be bet-
ter armed for the fight. The trouble
is that we do not know what we want.
Aund that is why we struggle along,
day after day, in a leisurely, careless
manner. There i8 an idea hovering

over us that there is a bright future -

ahead, and we stop our thoughts
there.
First determine what you wart.

Plan how to get it.
it.
strug

And then fight for
Iappiness will he realized in the
zle, and when you finally get

he voura,

" UABEILLE DE LA NOUVELLE-ORLEANS

'“‘" - Im @’ duy’ hlnlll lhtl :ll lm e llhllolu ‘olw lnl.huunnm ‘dosl avantazes ercavtismaswi

what you want aupreme hapmess w\ll _
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"' Have Cone, That Man Was .~
i - Ever Fickle. IR
“IWill you have 'a cup of tea, Van-
gy? agked Mrs. Greene. as Vaney
came in from hang‘ng o *he cloties.
“Abh don' cayah ef Ah do, Mis
Greene. It right col’ on de rcof an’
Ah's mos’ chill to de marrer ob mah
bones. Yo's bery kin'” as. vyielding
to Mrs. Greene's suggzestion, she de-
posited her portly form on 2o chalr
near the kitchen table, “Yo's allus
tryin' to make a pusson comfable.
Yo' min's me ob mah maw—o' cns’
yo' ain' as ol' as her, but yo' llke her
in yo' mannahs. Oh, ves'm, Ab likes
sugah in mab tea Wenaber any-
body ast me ef T m(e suzah in mnh
tea Ah tink ob a gamman ir'en’ :\'1
wag ‘'gaged to oncet. ‘W'are he now?
Lor, Ah dunno, he lef' de city. He
ain’ no ‘tount no how an’ Ah don’
cayal ef he nevah come back. Diere's
jee’ as good meat In de hash as cher
come out ob it. Mls Greene. ‘“Wt's
his name? honey. IHHis name Mistah
Dobzon, at dat time. He use come
‘roun to mah house to take his afl'er-
poon tea wif me an’ maw. He mighty
sweet on me den. Ah ‘member one
day he come an' maw, she po'd put a
cup o' tea fo' him an’ he taste it an’
den he say mos' ‘grayshatin’ like.
“Mig Vangy, would yo' min’ puttin’ yo'
I'les fincah in mah tea—ou'y de ve'y
tip ob 1t” ‘W’ot yo' wan’ me put mah
fingak in yo' tea fo'?" Ah say. Wy,
he sav, ‘yo’ maw fo'got to.put in de
gugah an' I cayn drink tea ‘less it
bery sweet’ Now days.”
cluded with a shake of her head. “he
weuldn't drink his tea; Ah reckon, ef
Ah‘wa.s to put mah whole han® in.””

Bomk’s Deadly Work.

Paris is truly a city of tragedies.
At a quarter past eight the other
morning there was a terrific bomb ex-
plesion on the Place de Montrougo.
Policepnen rushed 'up, and found a
yeung man of eighteen, Alfred Hervo,
shrieking with pain, and rolling in
agony on the ground. His face and
hands were covered with bloed and

“his clofthies were burning. Two pottee-

men put the fire out, put Hervo in a
cab, and’ took him to the nearest hos-
pital. The other policemen found the
bomb. It had been made of two metal
soap boxes tied together, and filled
with powder and nails. Hervo declared
that he knew nothing about the bomb,
He was on his way to hls work, saw
the thing lying on the pavement, and
kicked it off into the gutter. It broxe
open,
stuff in it was, Hervo Ht a match and
bent down to ﬁnd out. An explosion
tollowed ‘ ’ :

-»

E Fashions Long Kept Up.

The British admiralty’s annual or-
der for black silk handkerchiefs for
the navy, recently placed for 990,000,
led to inguiry:, “why black?" It I8
gald to be as mourning for Nelson’s
death at Trafalgar. Another instance
of long-continued mourying is shown
in the dark clothes oflicially worn by
the Anglo-Saxon race; at the decease
of the duke of Qloucester, Queen
Anne’s heir-apparent, the bar went
fnto mourning and has never dofted
this, though the lapse of the Stuart

.dynasty on the British throne was

gcarcely to be regretted. Doubtless
the largest following of one fasbion
by men was after Alexander set the
style ‘of having the face clean-
shaven: this was kept up by the
ﬂmeco-anan v»orld for ﬂve hundred
'Veara. :

"~

i emwad - v lsl?

——d

ghe con-.

ond wondering what the black . '

on the part of a fellow practitioner. ] of the almanac maker’'s deaih with his
_The occasion was a dinner party at confession that he was an {mpostor.
~:.which several distinguisted medical This was followed by Swift's “Elegy
‘men were present. The conversation on the Ieath of Mr. Partridge,” which
happen~d to turn upon the subject of 80 cowpleted the deception that the
guackery, and Sir Willam Gull ev- Stationers company struck Pariridge
pressed his conviction that a certain off the rolls and applled for an in-
amount of it was essential to success junction against the publication of al-
in practice, adding: "It is an exam- manics In his name,
ple of the old saying, 'Populus vult Partridge advertised that he “was

, decipl”” (people like to be decelved) not only alve, but was also allve upon

' *Quite 80,” said tho host; “now, can March 29.” But no one belleved him.

. any one present give an English —London Chronicle,
equivalent to that?” ““Notbing easier,” B ) -
dryly remarked a well'known physi- T T "
ctan of one of the Manchester hos- ‘A promm.:f;guz:??:yt the “nerv-
Pitals. » Thq__DUb‘iC_ liked to be .| jest” woman he ever saw was oOne.
sulled. - who, tnstead of boarding the car

i promptly, inquired for the conductor.
- Prosaic “Ghost.” The conductor was inslde the car col

‘ Thinklnz they had seen a “ghost,” lecting fares, but hurrfed to the rear

» a number of Dundee (Scotiand) plt}‘tform. .

'  townsfolk, while walking through the ! beg‘ your pavdon,” began the
cemetery recently, took to their heels woman, “but is that car coming yon*
and summoned the nearest gatekeep- de"" as Cf“’“'ded as this one?”
er. The “vision” which had aroused I can't tell from here” returned
thelr alarm—that of a figure in scanty the conductor, almosat savagely, as he
attire standing bebind a gravestone, gave the signal for the car to pro-
had vanished when they returned with c‘?ed;f‘lnd|30590liﬂ News. B
reinforcements, and all there was to -
be seen was a large plece of red flane ‘Courteous Rejoinder.
nel. It afterwards transpired that the “1 wonder why Solomon was conald-
owner being greatly irritated by the ered the wisest man?’ asked Mr.
flannel, which was next the skin, had Meekton's wife.

i Rone to the cemetery with the idea of “Probably, my dear, because he had

. ge:ting rid of 1t, which he could not #0 many wlvea to glve hlm gmd ad-
= do without shedding his garments. vice "
T T T R —

C'l’ll J‘ ltun--nﬂ e Temug lﬂﬂ’!‘ .ll‘“lﬂh S S
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‘that was masterly

“upon

Che cnce wrote an appreciation of
Dickens in which she declared the
world lnst {1s greatest acinr when
joz became a writer. She gave a de-
seription of one of Dickens readings
in its vividoess of
detall,  Such versatility as she cred-
jted Diclens with displaylng as he as-
suried the character ¢f first cre and
then another of his crea'iuns, the pa-
thos, the humor, the tragedy he put
into a tone; the marvelous way In
wiich he stirred the emotions of old
and young in his audience. woubll ap-
pear to be a bit extravagant wcre it
not that now and then in latcr years
some olf mar, looked upou as slern
and unsmotioual, told with faltering
mi«v how he s'ocd in line all one

it to buy a ticket to ome of B 12"
T aumz; and then went on to talk
just absut as Miss Field wrote. crly
Lefore he got as far along in his

atnry tiie tears were raneing duvn
his wrirkled cheeks—his oid beart
strings still atune to the rug.r of The
Maszer ,-

Ditference in lcebergs.

"No two lcebergs appear to be ex-
actly alike in size and shape. Scme
.look, for all the world, like Arabs’
teats as they glide alone, and others

like cliffs. castles, catbedrals, yachts,
and occacgionally they rescmble some
well known animal. Some of the pin-
uascles of a large berg rise nearly
1,090 feet above the water, while the
pase may occupy an area of ten or
twelve acres. Seen through a power-
1l glass, one may detect waterfalls
these Islands of ice, and all
hinds of arctic birds, and perhaps. a
few scals.

Then the colors are almost beyond
descripiton. The stalely plonacies
glisten in the sun like powdered glass,
At times the berg iz pure white, al
sthers it looks greenish.—From Harold
1. Sl'eyvlomas Icehergs fn St Nichg-
lch R

“Liked to Bs Gulled.”
Sir Williutn Gull, the well-known
l.ondon physician, was once the vie-

“Um o an amusing plece of repartes

8 the news of the Greek victory over
tl.e Persiang at Plataea, in Boeotia,
which Phoeme was said to bave com-
municated to the Greeks as they went
into action at Mycalo on the other slde
of the Acgzean, . a fow hours later, al-
though thLere was no telegraphy in
I C. 479. Grote compares Michelet's
" account of the storming of the Dastile,
whick more than once emphosizes the
fict that nobody proposed it; the
whole pc,.uldce aeemed simuluneoul-

ly insp
%

e -

Wife Who Nags.

.» The worst thing that the bad faliry
could wizl: upon a mon is 8 NAagging,’
fault-fnding wife. The most savory
of the dinhes prepared by her hand
tantes flut and stale if served up with
the sauce of her comnlaints, ant the
cosiest of howes Is & place of unrest
if it {s trhe storebouse c¢f her Teerim-
fnztions., Iven if there is just causd
f.r denlousy, nagising is an ag rava-
tlon ratler than & cure.

It treeds the spirit of antaennism
and the case of the Injured party Is
hurt rather than bhe«lped.

The ouly salcv cure for ctraying af-
fectlors ig to make onesel! so aurac
tive, =0 arrceable, thiut the decired

Ieve and atteation 18 irrest tibly held «

to Hs original mooriuzs. Sometimes
sudden evidence of  indifference
awakes the crrant one to the fact that
the straving may be mutual. Some-
times rencwed antburgts of affection,
of care ard interest, is the tealc of
wenkened ardor. Sometimes spiendid
results are accomplished by wezaring
amart - und becoming clothes and
brushing up the wits and vivacity.

Swift's Joka on Partridge.

Partridge, the almarac maker, who
taught Old Moore his bhusiness, will be
remembered as the victim of an ex-
traordinary praciical joke piayed on
him by Dean §-ift,

Against Partridge’s  almanae
1708 the dean published a rival
manac, predicting Partridge’s
on March 29, about 11 at night, of a
raging fever. And on March 30 ap-
prared a pamphlet giving an account

for
al-

. o g

deathy ~




