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 WHIBKY A HIGHLAND BEVERAGE

: ’Pracﬂcnny Unknewn in England Until
K the Year 1745,

“:7 Up to about the middle of
“elghteenth  century  usquebah,  or
" whisky—a purely Highland or Celtic
-peverage—was almost as unfamiliar
- """ on the lowlands as it was in England
"’ “mp to the beginning of the Victorian
" “era; and it was only when the High
“ . “landers began to migrale to the low-
<*lands, after 1745 that they brought
" thelr whisky with them. Some one
" has sald that the Highland Celts have
. most feurfully revenged the wrongs
""done them by the Sassenachs by in-
© troducing to them their tribal and tra-
. ditioral firewater.
" Before 1745 the national drink of
* Scotland among the poorer classes
. was ale, and thls was even the bev-
"~ "erage on which Tam O'Shanter and
i Souter Johnnie got “roarin’ fou.” The
- “better-to-do classes drank claret; and
“ even in the first half of the eighteenth
century wine carts used to go round
. 'the streets of Edinburgh dispensing
et the “laird's drink,” as it was called,
- to jug customers, just as parafin oil
“4s now similarly retatled ‘from a
‘wheeled barreltap. No mention of
- whisky is made in such a tale of man-
“’mers as the “Antiquary,” of which the
"~ pcene is purely lowland. Brandy was
~—-—————the spirit drink by the Scottish gentry, .
and even by yeomen like Dandie Dio
- ‘mont.

~',~>«F‘AR BEYOND ALLOTTED SPAN.

RCCOI"dI of Men Who Long Evaded the
e Reaperu Scythe.

In these days, when a man is consid-

ered ""too old at 40." it is refreshing to
learn that there is at Constantinople a
" .. veteran called Hadji Raouf who Iia
. sull young enough to earn his-living
as a saddle maker in his one hundred
"“and thirty-third year and who has ten
“more years o go before he can tie his
.‘father's record of life. Even such ex
“.treme age as this would not be
"~ thought -much of in Peru, where Tschu-
.di discovered the baptismal record,
142 years before, of an Indian who
“wag still alive; and where the church
- registers at Barranca revealed 11 bur-
" {als in seven vears, giving an average
-of 109 years to each individual. When
. Humboldt was at Lima he say the tu-
- meral of an Indian, one Hllario Pari,
“who was born 143 years earlier, and
~ 7. whose wife died at 117, after 30 years
wiof wedlock. Only a few years 8ago,
too, there was living in New Jersey
“Noah Baby, son of an Indian father
-.and white mother, who had enjoyed
' 'his pipe for 120 years, and was still
) - able to enjoy it at 128; and at the
~-= .~ - same time Valencia's oldest inhabitant
“: . .was a mason, “still hale and hearty”
““who had passed his one hundred and
-thirtieth birthday.
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Unearthed Conhderata Trenure

-+ gurrency and about $4,000 in gold coln
.7 * .and bullion was unearthed by the
‘ “prong of & plow gn Bret Knox's farm

© pear here by th® planter, who had
-~i-just taken the retns of the mule in
.hand in an effort to show a negro
" hand how to “ditch” a trough intended
: . to carry the accumulation of water
;% “from the plot of ground in cultivation,

) " - gays a Blue Mountain correspondent of
7 - . the Cincinnati Enquirer.

.7 The treasure is belleved to have
“ originally belonged to Samuel H.
““Thompson, whose father was promi-

,»3' ) _nent in the confederate cause during

“the civil war, but as there are no

e

leas a claim is made.
The confederate bills were mostly of
$5, $10 and $20 denominations, and
.. were s0 mildewed from age that they
2% -fell to fragnients when handled.

“8ix O'Clock Folk.

-man” ig? Miss Spurgeon, one of the

. Jecturers in English at Bedford col-
" .lege, Baker street, London, has a
" country cottage and an old “Ralph’s
= Ml in the middle of Westleton
.- Heath, Saxmundham. The other day
" non-Suffolk woman told her that her
gardener's wife had often said: “We

“taken it to mean “early risers.” Bat
soon after some one said that this
* " lady's busband was “a six o’clock gen-
»tleman,” and, as she knew that he
“didm't get up early she asked what the

-~ ..opihet meant, and was told: “Up-
"“right, !tke the hands of the clock are
ciugt six o'elock.” Another use of the
7 "word in Suffolk is seen in “living up-
" rlght"—that is, on Independent means.

“Spiritualist and Sporteman.
o 8te Oliver Lodge, sctentist and au-
- 4bor, presents the rather impressive
[ _Aspect of a Spiritualiat who is at the
i game time a sportsman. Sir Ollver
" 48 a constant goller, o member of the
“ Sutton Coldfield and Pelixstowe golf
_clubl and, in fact, has played the
game for 30 vears. At 8t. Andrews,
) “where he learned the game under Prof.
.., 'Talt, the latter said to him one day:
“’*You don't play golf with your
muscles; vyou play with your morals.”
“RBut I hope,” said 8ir Oliver, in teiling
i the story, “no one will consider my
T iYmorals as bad as my goif.”

4

Feoll Down. . v

‘success as a writer of ads. 1t muat
2 iake & pecullu talent to do that sort
© ot work.”
_ “Ruggles, I'd rather you wouldn’t
- say anything about It, but my success
»xivwas usly an sccident. [ can't write
ads for shucks. I found that out when
7.1 advertised for a hired girl for Mra
L % Bquibob. We didn’t get any applisw
“tiens, Ruggles, not a lue, solitary,
tdox-gmed one.”

Moure than $1,000,000 in confederate )

~"beirs Knox will retain possession un-’

e et

‘How many know what a “six o clock

:,are six o'clock people,” and she had

L "Squlbob you've made a remarkablo

MIGHT HAVE PUZZLED SOLOMON.

Decision Over Which Country 8qutirse,

ts 8till Dehberating.

- 'That is a complicated question,”
sald a statesman of a certain practical
proposal. "It reminds me of a question
that was once put to old Squire Briggs.

“The squire was noted for his long,
Solomon-itke head, and he was fre-
quently asked to settle disputes.

*‘Squire,’ sald a farmer to him one
day at the tavern, ‘there's a difficult
point | want you to settle, and whnt-
ever you say I'll abide by’

“'Well, ire away,’ said the squire,
good humoredly, ‘and I'll see what [
can do for you.'

“‘It's like this,’ said the man. ‘Bhnk
son wants to trade farms with me, but
we can't agree on terms. His land is
better than mine, but I've got twice as
many cranberry vines; his corn is all
stacked and mine ain't, but I've got
screens to four windows and two doors
to the shack. There's less stones In
his meadow land than there is in
mine, but there's more bog.’

“The man paused and took breath.
Then he went on:

“‘Now, 1 won't tell you which Is
which, but one of us thinks Blankson's
pointer dog ought to be thrown in, and
the other one thinks that my heifer
would just about even things up. Now
what do you say is fair? i

At last accounts the squire was
still deliberating.

DIPLOMACY SURELY HIS LINE

Bridegroom Knew the Value of a Few
Honeyed Words.

" They sat in the express, billing and
Now and again they would’

coolng.
shake themselves llke damp dogs and
tiny particles of rice would scatter on
the carpet.

“Sweetheart,” sald the bridegroom
at length, speaking in tender but man-
ly tones—"sweetheart, would you mind
if I went into the ‘smoker’ for a bit?"

She pouted.

“What?” she exclaimed.
love?”

He cast up his hands. :

“Oh, no, no, no'" he assured her
“I may smoke, but that {s not why I
wish to leave you. I only want to suf-
fer for a brief space the agony of ab-
sence from your side so that I may
subsequently experience the intense
joy of my return.”

She smiled sweetly and watched him
depart with a pale-purple lovelight in
her eya. And he, as he lit the cigar
he had been lohging for during the
last two hours, smiled: protoundly and

wondered why he was not in the dipp—
matic service.—Tatler.

"Torslmdke,

A Kissing Acquaintancs. o
"'As Rev. Edward Everett Hale,
chaplain of the United States senate,

- was walking along a Boston street, in

company with a friend, he was sud-
denly accosted most familiarly and af-
fectionately by a woman who, without
further warning, proceeded to throw
her arms round his neck and kiss him
on both cheeks.

Then followed a brief conversation
—gushing on the woman's part,
guarded on Dr. Hale's, who confined
himself to discreet inquiries as to the
weoifare of the woman's family; were
they well?’—and living in the same
place?’—and so forth.

Finally the woman tore hersell
away, and the venerable divine turned
to his companion.

“l should have been glad to intro-
duce you; but I did not know the
lady's name,” he said, with his gen.
tle smile. “To tell the truth,” he
added, reflectively, “I didn't even
know | had a kissing acquaintance
with her.”—Sunday Magazine.

. "The Shanghal Judgeship.

Just judges are appreciated in
Shanghai, and, indeed, the need of
their being men of fearless integrity
may be sald to increase with the
square of the distance from home,
since here there are many judges and
possibilities and facilities of appeal,
while in remote places all may depend
upon the decision of a single judge.
Let it be known that the American
judge at Shanghal does strict and im-
partial justice, regardless of fear or
favor, and that he is supported in so
doing by the government at Washing-
ton, and every honest American so-
journing in those parts will feel more
socure and will take greater pride in
his citizenship before the world.—New
York Tribune.

Reason for. Thanks.

'l'he impecunious author's wife vn

trying on a new dress and endeavor
ing to observe the hang of it by means
of a round mirror on top of & high
chiffonier. Evory woman will appre-
ciatt what that means.

“Oh, dear,” she oxclulmed as she
thought with some pathos, ““l1 haven't
soen the bottom of my skirt sinoce I
was married.” '

Her husband looked up, brute that
he was, and remarked:

_"Waell, you can thank God for that.”

.,

- Happened in Boston.

?arty Hanging to Lamp Post——say, '

am [ sober?

" Citisen—Pardon me, my friend, I
am not & judge of inebriety, but hence-
forth when you are confronted with

the problem of transporting a osn-

signment of that magnitude to your
domicile 1 should at least suggest the
propriety of going twice for it.—Illus-
trated Sunday Magazine.

A Use for All.

' “You have three pairs of duns,

professor.”

“Yes; |1 use one to read with, one to
see at a distance and the third to
nd the other two."—Literary Digest

[
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insult like the accident of

\ never a word as to your theater.”

JACK THE OLDEST DOG ALIVE.
He Was Born Nineteen Years' Ago, But
Refuses to Think of Dying.

Jack, a mongrel terrier, but a breed
worth while, has been so used to fight-
ing all his life that he will pot die.
Not he; he refuses to think of it, says
the Boston Globe.

His father was a cross between an
Irish terrier and a skye terrier and his
mother a smooth-haired fox terrier.
Glarlous combination, a terrier of the
torriers. He was born in Newton Low-
er Falls in March, 1889.

Bought for $5, his owner, to keep
the peace In the family of Noah A.
Plympton of Wellesley Hills, sald that
be had brought him home for the baby.
On those terms and .en -those alone
was he admitted to the household,
which he has ruled since to such an
extent that the members are grateful

that he does not know about the dis-

cussion which so nearly kept him fram
the place where he belonged.

Faithful, affectionate, good to look
at, with his expressive eyes and shag-
gy halr, intélligent to a degree, good-
tempered, though quick to resent an
having
moved one% foot anywhere near him,
Jack has been a cheering companlon
and a devoted friend.

And Jack has had the unique honor,

of belng present at a Wellesley col-
lege function, to which no man ever
has been admitted. He came home
decked out with ribbons.

L]

CARRIES WIRELESS IN POCKET.

Boy Who Can Telegraph Home as He
Walks Along the Road.

‘Waler J. Willenborg is a boy who
.has decided to conquer the problems

of wireless telegraphy. He has his
own laboratory adjoining his bedroom.
He has constructed a wireless recely-
ing station at the top of the house.
Curious to see what could be done
on a small scale, says St. Nicholas, he

_invented and made a portable tele-

graphic station that he could carry
about in his pockets. From the top
button of his coat he hung a slender
wire that reached to the ground and
so arranged that when he walked
along a country road the wire would
trail upon the ground behind him.

In his pocket he carried a little bat-
tery. On a bit of board as big as
your hand he placed a complete wire-
less transmitting apparatus, induction
coil, baby sounder and all, supporting
this fairy telegraph station by fasten-
ng it to a belt around his walst.

From this traveling station he sent
messages from a country road to Lis
folks at home eight miles away in
town, telling them where he was and
where he was going and that he would
reach home in time for supper.

War Is Evll 5
War suspends .the rules of moral
obllgatlon and what {s long suspend-

ed {s in danger of being totally abro- .

gated. Civil wars strlke decpest of
all into the manners of tha people.
They witiate their politics: they e¢or-
rapt their morals; they pervert even
the natural taste and relish of equity
and justice. By teaching us to con.
sider our fellow creatures fn a hostile
light, the whole body of our nation
becomes gradually less dear to us.
The very names of affection and kin
dred, which were the bond of charity
while we agreed, become new incen-
tives to hatred and rage when the
communion of our country s dis-
solved.—Edmund Burke.

P

.= Arctic Dog Life.

Nowhere in the world has the dog
such unrestricted right of wey as in
our most northerly pouession—-—Ala.s-
ka. In, winter, when the more than
600,000 sguare miles of territory are
sealed up in solid ice, dogs are almost

the sole means of getting from place .

to place—in fact, they seem necessary
to life itself.

The aristocrats of Arctic dog life
are the mail teams In the service of
the United States government. They
are to-day a superior breed to the
dogs employed some half dozen years
ago before great gold discoveries de-
manded increased mail

Nicholas.
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. Could Find the Way.

The theater was in &n unfashion-

able, congeated part, and the visitor
from afar had much difficaity in find-
tng it. To the man in the box office
he made complaint. *“You have no
direction painted up to point the way.
At the end of this villainous street s
a notice, ‘To the Baptist Chapel,” but
The
man at the pay box welighed his
words. “The chapel-goers may need
directing. our patrons find the way
easily enough.” There may or may
not be a moral to the tale!

" Estimated Age of the Earth.

“The highest authorities placo the to-
tal number of years elapsed since, in
the light of best geological evidence,
men first appeared upon earth at
288,000. Of this, 78,000 belong to the
pre-glacial epoch, 100,000 years to
the glacial, 44,000 to the interval be-
tween the glacial epoch and the proto-
historic and neolithi¢, 10,000 years to
the two last named epochs, and 6,000
years to the time elapsed since the be-
ginning of the historic period in
Bgypt.

i« Exempla Gratla, . -

““It {s not enough,”
who was fond of moralizing, “that &
man should be prudent most of the
time; he must be 80 all the time. The
foolish action of a few minutes may
spoil the prospects of a lifetime.”

“That's s0,” put in tlenpeck, “it
only takes a few minutes to get mam
ried.”

L
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" tsland of the Sulu archipelago.
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JUST THE WOMAN HE WANTED.
Farmer Saw Congenial Helpmats in
Heroine of Benator’s Story.
When Senator James A. Hemenway
of Indiana was campalgning he deliv-
ered an address before an audience of

farmers in a country schoolbouse.

in the course of his remarks he re-
viewed the great agricultural prosper-
ity of the country, and as an {liustra-
tion told a story of a poor farmer who
bad died, leaving bis wife the farm
heavily mortgaged. He said that the
widow set to work with a will and suc-
ceeded upon oue year's wheat crop in
paying off the entire mortgage.

When he had completad his speech,
the senator, as is customary on Buch
occasions, shook hands and greeted
the members of his audience. One mid-
dle-aged farmer finally approached him
thoughtfully and began:.

“Senatot, you tol’ a story ‘bout the
widow ralsing a mortgage on one
year's crop?”

“Yes, my rriend that was a true
story."

“Senator, could you tell me who
that widow is? queried the farmaer.
“She's just the kind of woman I've
been lookin' for ale the time.”

'‘POVERTY THE BEST STIMULANT.

Good Thing for Any Young Fellow,
8ays Edward W. Bok.

“It always makes me smile”
FEdward W. Bok in an Interview in the
New Broadway Magazine, “when some
woman, a reader of our magazine,
writes me and asks: ‘What do you
know about the needs, the life or the
struggles of poor people—you who
were born with a ailver spoon in your
mouth? Bless her heart, she little
knows that [ have been through it all.
1 know what it is to live on practically
nothing; to stealthily leave the house
at night, go to the lots and pick up odd
pleces of wood because we had not the
four cents to buy a bundle of kindling;
to pick up the odd bits of coal; to go

_around afraid to stoop because of the

patches in my clothes. Know it? Oh,
yes, I know what it i8 to be poor.
“And it was fine, [ tell you,” said

this man unexpectedly.

“Fine? You mean
asked. :

“l do,” he said, emphatically. “The
finest thing that ever happened to me,
the finest thing that ever happened to
any young feliow is to be poor. There
18 no greater stimulant than poverty
—not as a condition in which to stay,
but as a condition to work out of.”

poverty?’ I

_ “Hid His Gold Too Waell.
“ After a three months' secret search
John Dahl, a resident of this place,
finally has uncovered a pot of goid
coin that he had saved and buried um-
der his cabin more than two years ago.

Dahl is one of the men who refuse
to trust banks. When he hid his sav-
ings he thought he had marked the
spot securely, but a number of
months ago when he went to look he
was unable to locats the money. Dahi
then built ‘a small shed over the
ground where he thought the gold was
located, and unwilling to allow others
to kpow of the existence of the treas-
ure, lest he be robbed, he set about
digging In the evening by candle
light. After long toil his search final-
iy wa3 rewarded and he emerged from
his cabin with the colin.—Camp Crook
correspondence to St. Paul Ploneer
Press.

. The Demands of Genijus.

"‘I am a poetess.” said the lady !n
dignantly, “not a geometrictan. 1 fur
nish the soul for my lines—I would
scoru to provide the purely mechanical
construction.”

“I see,” sald the affable editor. “But
as the meter of your poem is painfulsy
Irregular, I must decline to publish {t.”

The 1ady glared.

"“Nonsense'"” she said.
ian’t right, make it so.’

“But that,” the editor mlldly ob-
served, “is not imn my line.”

The poetess picked up her manu-
script and started for the door. There
she turned.

“I'd just lfke to know what you're
paid to do?" she remarked with with-
ering sarcasm.

“If the meter

.- Life on lsland of Jelo.
. Thomas F. Millard describes
Island of Jgio as the most interesting
In
landing upom this island one steps at
once into & warlike atmosphere. Or
ders stipulate that no American »o}
dier shall ever be without arms.. Mr.
Millard met a party of enlisted men
returning from a swim in the =surf,
eack one with a revolver in his hand.
“The reason for this extraordlnnry pre
caution in time of peace,” Mr. Mmard
explains, “ts the juramentada, a typo
of religious fanatic who oeccasionalty’
"gets it into his crazy head to draw
his barong and run amuck. He exists
in all parts of the Moro country, but
Jolo seems to be his favorite habitat.”

The Reason. :

Wiggins (to his new uelghbor‘s son)
—Where did you lve before you
moved here?

Johnny—Louisville We moved here
from Memphis and before that we
lived in Molins.

“My! Your folks move uround S0me,
don't they?”

“Yes. We're huntin’ for a place
where pa’'ll find it easier to work.”—
‘Woman's Home Companion.

“lt's next tmnx to tmpossible,” spoke
up Uncle Allen 8parks, “to be 8 can
aid friend. 1f yoQ're candid you doa’t
have any frienda.”

"L’ABEILLE DE LA NOUVELLE-ORLEANS
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ALLIGATORS FOR THE CAMERA,

Amphlblars Basily Managed Accord-
ing to This 8tory.

T have seen a barefoot boy. wkaa
the alligator refused to respond to Lis
call,
plore with his toes till he feit the wig-
gle of the '‘gator beneath them. then
worry him to the surface, grab him by

" the nose before he dould open his jaws

and tow the creature ashore to be pho-
tographed. When an alligator that we
were hunting crawled fnto his cave [

-held a noosed rope over his mouth,

while the boy poked a stick through
the mud until it hit the creature in his
hiding place, and soon I had him
snared, ready to be dragged out on
the pralirie and tied, to be kept till
the camera man was ready for him.
Then we turned the reptile loose on &
bit of prairie, and the boy and [ armed
with sticks, headed him off when he
tried to escape, while the camera wman,
with his head in the hood of his instru.
ment, followed the creature about
seeking for evidence in the case of
“Reason vs. Instinct.” When the
camera man was through with him
the alligator was set free, a final shot
being taken at him as he walked off.
Our hunter hoys could never be made
to comprehend our reasons for restor-
fng to the creatures their freedom.
They understood the photographing,
but when this was done, why no.

leét a dollar Tor the reptile’'s hide?
Their mapner {mplied that to this
question no sane angwer was possible,

—A. W, Dlxnock. in Harper's Maga-
zine,

~

OF INTEREST TO THE JUDGES.“

They Were Concerned in Authorship
of ;hakeapeare': Work.

The question for discussion before

the debating society that had met in
the littie schoolhouse belonging to Dis-
trict No. 13 was this: “Resoived,
That the works published under the
name of Williamm Shukespeare were
really written by [.ord Bacou.”

The debate was flerce and prolonged,
but, as frequently happens (n such
cases, the disputants on one side had
{informed themselves thoroughly, while
the others, relying upon "their having
the popular side of the controversy,
depended solely on their oratory.
Hence the “Bacontans,” having learned
all that could be sald in favor of their
contention, made really a very plaus-
ible case and had decidedly much the
Better of the argument. At the close
of the discussion the three judges
who had been selected held a briel

consultation, apd decided in favor of

the negalive.

“Why did you decide against es?
subsequently asked ome of the dis-
putants.. “You know we presented
good arguments, while the other fel-
lows didn't show auy.”

“That's all right,” answered the
judge to whom this question was ad-

dressed, “but two of us had just
bought expensive capies of ‘Tha
Works of William Shakespeare,” that

cost us §15. Do you suppose we were
going to acknowledge that Shake-
#neare didn’t write ' em?’—Youth's
Companion.

o Romance and Reality. ‘
“Let the youngsters have the’r ro
mance—an’ {t1 be all the better for
’em ef they git a purty good dose on
it; but don’t hide from ‘em the fact
that thar's somethin’ in the shape of
trouble a-awaitin’' for 'em up the road,”
sald Mr. Billy Sanders. “Not  big
trouble, tooby shore, but jest big
enough to make 'em stick cloger to-
gether. It ain’t no use to try to rub
out the fact that life 18 what it is8. It's
full of rough places, an’ thar are times
when you have to leave the-Dbig road
an' take a short-cut through the bam-
boo briers for to keep from slippin’ in
a mud-hole. The briers hurt, but the
mud-hole mought smifficate you. It
aint po use to deny it, trouble is sea-
sonin” [ never know'd it to hurt any-
body but the wemk-minded, the wilful,
an’ them that was born to the purple.”
—Joel Chandler Harris, in Uncle Re-
mus” Magazine.

in Piain Terms.

" “The {gnorance of many pmonn

touching the ‘goad old Anglo-8axon’

_speech we hear 3o much of in the mag-

azines and newspapers,” says a mem-
ber of the faculty of Princeton, “is
meost amuasing st times. A member of
the bar in Philsdeiphia, a man more
remarkable for the vigor of hi .

éresses to jurfes than for his learning,

was not long ago commenting on the.

proceedings: of the othesr party to n
suit under trial.

“‘l do not kpow what gloas,’ said he,
‘my learned friend may put upon this
matter, but I will not mince my words.
I denounce this thing in plain, down-
right Anglo-Saxon KEnglish as a ne
tarious and preposterous transaction of
the moat unprecedented kind.''—
Harper's Weekly.

Yo Keep Yale Boys from Broadway.

To break underzraduate students of
the “New York habit,” which finds ex-
pression in a week-end exodus from
the campus, a committee of the Yale
university taculty 1¢ making a study
of conditions and causes with a view
of keeping the students from the al-
lurements of Broadway.

LS

The Ancient Sages. :
“uAfter all, it's the wise man whe
esn change his opinion.”

“But the wisest men simply cam't
do it.”

uwn, uoto,n

‘“Bacause they've been dead lox
years.”--The Catholie Standard ‘and
Times.

wade in the mud to his walst, ex.’

s

‘is one of them:

PULLZD CFF THE BURNING HAIR,

Occasion When Failse Tresses Averted
Dreadful Tragedy.

’lhorv cnmr* VOTY near bwlm, 8 ron-
flagration on Mouat Royal Turrace the
other evening—In fact, a small fire
was started, but providentlally {t was
extingulshed just in time, says the
New Orleans Picayune.

A certain charmifg young married
woman, whose cotffure i3 a work of
art aod the envy of her friends, was
the heroine of the ocrasion. She was
in ber room flxing a lttle rent in one
of her gloves, and was holding the
glove and needle very near the gas
jet, 80 as to get a good light on the
article. All at once she noliced that
the room brightened and the shadow
on the wall told her that her head was
ablaze from the gas jet.

But presence of mind Is ope of the
valuable assets of this lady, and in 3
moment the fire was extinguished.

“How do you do It?" querfed one
of her friends to whom she later re-
lated the occurrence. ==

“Why, 1 just reached up and puiled
off all my puffs. 1 was so glad they
came off. It would have been terrible
if all my halr was attached to my
head.” :

"Yes, indeed, you might have been
burned to death,” sympathized the
friend.

“I might have becn burned bald. -
headed.,” was the reply fn such tones
of horror as te indicate that death it
self could bave no greater terror.

The moral of this story is that false
hair has certain advantages.

SOUGHT ONLY HIS OWN BAFETY,

Book Teills Unpieasant Story of Hus.
’ band’s Cowardice.

A partly ecaustic, partly humorous
book, entitled “The Irony of Mar
riage.” has aroused a good deal of in-
terest in Engiand.  The author, Mr.
Baril Tozer, thinks that the suprewnely
attractive quality in a wife {s-a sense
‘'of humor. a8 being not only delightful
in itself but as denoting a sympathetic
pature. iie thinks that humorous
women abound—but not evervbady
pgrees with him. One eminent Hterury
man told the author that in the whole
of his life he had met only two wom-
en with a sense of humor. “One,” he
sald, I married. the other is still at
larg2." Mr. Tozer offers varions wum-
pieasant stories about husbands. Here

“The scene Is a ship caught in a
tvphoon on the Pacific. A report bav-
been spread that the ship was sinking,
the man rushed down to the cabla in
geerch of a cork jacket. Only one was
there, and his wife had already se
~ured it. Ino an instant he pounced
upon her, and, in splte of her frantic
struggles. wrested the jacket from ber
and bound it about himself. DBut the
ship didn't sink. In point of fact, the
danger had not been great. To thie
day the -stoiy 18 related in_ the club
at Yokohama, and the ‘hero’ of {1, who
i8 in the shipplng business, is known
among his acquaintances asx ‘Lion -
Hearted Peter.””

O1ld Eli Pretty Young Yet.

* One does not always remember ¢hat
the first Spanish settlements in South
America antedated the firyt Kagligh
settlements in North America by near-
ly 100 years ‘and that when the Pil o
grims landed at Plymouth there were -
clready citles in South America that :
could boast of a longer history than
Chicago can to.day.

When Harvard, our oldest umiver-
aity, was only an ldea in the minds of
a few English colonists, the University
of San Marcos in Peru was x well
established imstitotion already older
than Cornell Is to-day. When Cornell
celebrates her hundredth snniversary
the University of S8an Marcos, still
flourishing, will be getting ready fo
celebrate her four hundredth. When
Yale was founded this ancieat univer.
sity of Lima was already 131 years old,
or ahout the same age that Columbins
is to-day.

‘Thrifty Pyrences Giant.
~ Every now and then some ons an
nounces himself as the “tallest man,”
one of the lstest to do so being Senor
Firmin Arrudl, a astive of 8allent, in
the Spanish Pyreneces. He s seven
feet eight inches tall.

Naturally most of thege big fellows
go about the world oxhidbiting them
selves, that ordinary mortals may
‘wonder and Incidentally pay for their
wonderment. Senor Arrudi made a
tour of South America, where he mMo
'in one year more than $3,000.

He was wiser than many freaks of
nature, however, and after accumulat-
ing NMs mouey he returned to his native
village, where he went into retired
life, married and s living on the Im

.terest of his earnings.—The Path
finder.

o

‘New Work for Women. e
~ Women are belng recognized as elil-
gible for positions in l1aw offices, not aa
future lawyers, but simply as law
.clerks, and thesa have most responst-
ble positions requiring that attention
‘to detafl that a woman is so capable
of giving. A lawyers' stenographer
must not misplace even a comma, and
a lawyer’'s clerk must be equally exact
An all the work that s uonder her
sharge, and women have been found -’
‘better fitted for the work than the "".,..:.‘
average young iman. L

: Sure Thing. -
“Now children,” sald the teachee
"“what Is it we want maost in this warld

to make us perfectly happy?”
“De things we ain't got!” shouted
the bright boy lp_lho back seast.




