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bat I was suffering that day, As
‘b-dish-was passed with fte respect-
¢ “fork or spcon—cach a gift from
Some-one- of  those present--reposing
carelessly on’ it, 1 watched to see the
smile of gratification which I couldn’t
but bLelieve would _show itself upon
the face of the donor, but to my sur
prise and mortltication, cach lelping
seemed to evoke the same peculiar
smile that I ‘had® cbserved on Aunt
Awelia’s face when she helped herself
to tlie jelly. siE o
-1 began to feel like a martyr at the
stake, and I resolved, then and there,
never to invite another relative of iy
husband’s to break bread- witih e
again. I noticed that they all seemad
to “have a dreadful time, someliow,
managing their tea In the new cups
which mother's sister sent us from
New York.” However, 1 thought that
Dossibly this was the first time iu their
dlves that they had ever been to a
swell luncheon, and pity rather than
fear filled my heart. I'rom then on T
pr\elcudrd not to notice their awkward.
Jess-and only prayed that the meal
would soon come . to an end.
fce-cremm made {3 appearance, with
the spoong Aunt Mary had given uy
Iying alongside, on the cut-glass fce-
cream gaucers that my own uncle had
glven wvs, I agaln straightened up and
grew talkative. =~ ..
“‘I think -those spoons, Aunt Mary!
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cWell; what was wrong with the tea
cups?’ nquired the givl syho never
(orgot anything. o
O, tro That was the worst of
all!” concludad the one who' had been
telling her trounles to the others, “Do
you _know - that the very. next week
after. my-eventful’ luneheon, riscilla
Clark’ gave apre-nuptial. luncheon and
the very. first course was clam bouillon,
served fn-enps’ just like mine”—I, I,
M., in the New York Timea.”
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“Won't you have another congh drop?”

Do Old Men Die From Idleness?

; # -dreariness of old age after active.work has been laid aside than
frow the-shoricsing of life swhich results from the enforced fu-

2 activity, Two notable fnstauces, and perhaps freer from doubt

tban most as to whether it Is ennul alone that kills and not the

dlscase of old age of a more specific malady, are those of

-Napoleon the Great and Blsmarck. The one lived six years in

e - St. Helena, the other elght years at EFrledrichrub, each “cating

; -, out his lieart.” If ever there were men. who ought ep the sup.
position to have ‘been-killed by the total suspension of their activitles these
two ought to have been,-but it would be extremely diflicult to show that
:hey were. © Though Napoleon was no more than fifty-three, yet jt was the
specific disease of cancer of the stomach of which he died, and the connection

| between his exiled loneliness nnd the direct cuuse of his death does not seew

fery apparent.  On the other hand, Bismarck, at the age of scventy-five, when
Se was dismissed from the Chancellorship, could ot have nad a ilkelihood of
nore -prolenged yeiars than ‘he actually achieved out' of oflice even it he had
_:ontiuuvd in oflicc until the end. A wise man, it not too dyspeptie, will never
773 touch with actual life.  There are old wen with young hearts, and the
4 when he has n young heart is perhaps the most delightful type humanity

.h show us.—London Saturday Review. f

Concerning Spinsters.

-+ By Lilian Bell.

?%W,U'l‘ my strong fortress for the unreconciled spinster 13 not built
3¢ “t-\:) by the work of her hands, whether jt be czg-gathering, planting
Yo e geeds or picking flowers. It Hes In the cultivation of her fmag-
0 r{'iﬁ Ination and ber sense of humor, If you have these two you
.;‘,‘;,i" > may ’l:mghlul fate, for you are clad fn an armor which never
: rusts nor disintezrates.  If you are Inclined to be bitter, to view
‘rourself‘ as” the football of destiny, kicked from one discowmfort to another;
L you think people snub you; if you suspect your fricads of growing cold to-
¥ard you, or evein-of Jdeliberate slights—if You are in the hablt of sitting in the
lark and brooding over these things, the fault of the whole matter lies withlo
t Is your fault beeause you take.a-morbid point of view, “Thiuk how un.
~holecome aud mu!ml:x[ Your mind must be. Consider the stagnant state of
7our heart.” Fhink-of the microbes which are cating your roul away. Such a
Jisagreeable person as you are determined 1o be deserves to be slighted and
snublied and -lef: out of partics and plenics. Who wants such a walking
tuncral about?

Don’t lay it to the infiuence of the hall bedroom. That would not be fair,
But you may lay it to the intluence of the boarding-house, which generally
consists of hall bedrooms. - If there Is any one thing worse than the boarding-
nouse habit, it éan only be the wrapper and curl-paper habit of certain slov.
:nly women., If a womnn wears a wrapper mornings and Keeps her hair in
“papers at bnmkfnst, siie degerves never to zet a husband,  And ¢ a
Jan with o busband dees it, she deserves to lose hlm.—Harper's Bazar.
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America the Cradle of Asia.

; By Prof. Stewart Culin.

UR dea that Amerien I o new world, not only from the view-

point of Luropean discovery, hut actually, o far as concerns

its Inhabitants and their clviiization, s one that bas been

accepted almost without question, 1t Is, indeed, a funda.

mental notion, having back of It all the impetus of rellzlous

sentiment and historfe traditton.  Almost from the period of

Sdiscovery, learncd writers have endeavored to confirm the

theory of an Aslatic fmmigration, adduacing the resemblance

of the arts, velicions, and syinbollsny, and the xupporea hilen-

tities of the Innzuage and physical types of the Indians with those of the fn.
tabitants of Asia. g

Preoccupled swith the uotion that America §s the new wosld, they have

scemingly Jost sight of the fact that these resemblances offer quite az good

proof of American intercourse with Asla as they do of an Asiatic Invazion of
sur continent. S G

In supporting (lie Iatter view the writer s aware that It premises the aawe,

I not a higher, antiquity for man on the Amerfean continent as is revealed by

the most remote historical perspective of Ezypt or Babylon; that he 1y called

upon to establish the Awerican origin of the particular things to which he re-

{ers, theie birth and subsequent development fu Aweriea, and furthermore to

detonstrate the probability of thelr transfer rrom Ameriea to otiier clvilizae

tlong. i

The games of the Bastern continent—and [ speak now not +o much of the

present day, but from what we Luow of thie remote past—are not only shmilar

to, but practically fdentieal with, thore of America, aud are not ouly altke In

externals, but, If we wmay 50 apply the word, fn their morpliology as swell, !

And, it may Le added, they extend over foto Asla from Anericn ag expressions
of the sawme underlying culture, They belong to the same culture,

Man eveldently wandered far and wide over the world before history hes
gan,  Shail we, with onr American explavations fn mind--and they hold good
wot aloue for games, which are but the “stalking-lorse” of tlie student—shalf
&e not assent to the cinim thae anclent Amcerlea tany have contributed, to nn
extent usually untmagined, her share of what is now the world's elvilization?
~llarper's Magaziue,
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Whither Are We Bound?
By Garrett P. Scrviss,
a N importance which velatlvely few persons are aware of at
taches to the expedition which has just gone to Chlle from tho
Licii Observatory in Californfa.  Its object is to find out
we are all bound,
¥body Dhas heard that the Solar System 13 flylng swiftly
toward the youth, It {8 a plunglng fight that carrles us more
than 42,000 miles straight through the ether every hour of the
day and night, It s aometion that has nothing to do with the
curth's aunual revolution about the sun, except ad It preventy
that revolution from carrying the carth back turn and turn to the sawme spot
u space. T :

In truth, we never get back to the gane place.  Every new year comes In
with the globe at a paint more than $00,000,000 miles uearer to o very hright
northern stay, named Veza, than it was o year earlier. As far as the evidence
vow fn hand zees, the flight of the sun toward the north s as stralght as that
of an arrow, but the path deseribed by the earth, since it {5 compelled all tho
while to clrele rouud and round the tiying sup, s a great spiral,

And thus we sweep onward, moving continually into new regions, running
hrough what perils obody can guess-—-perhiaps none at all—and fmpelled by a
(oree ag 1y Ious as that whicl drew the unfortunate ship in the Arabiavp
Nights to he w ed o thie Moantaln of Adnmant.

It is thiy strauge voyaze of the sun and its worlds throngh the unexplored
occan of immensity that the Califorman astronomers have gone to South
Ameriea o Investizate,

The only way In which we hecosie aware of the great flight of the Solar
ystem Is by watching the counter motions of the xtars,  We are like people
on the deck of a ship woving swiftly through « crowded harbor, The direction
and velocity of our motion are indicated by the changes in the apparent posle
tions of the other ¢raft and the shores around . Ships aliead of ux, which
we are overnauling, loowm - continually iarger; those bebind, which we are leay-
fng, dwicdle In the distance.

This does not quite apply in the case of the stars, because they are almost
Infinitely far away, and the change in thehr brightness resulting from our
approach to those in the north, avd our retreat from those In the south, is too
#light to be noticed even from year to year., Dut, luckily, the waves of lMghs
do the work for ns The light of the stars, toward which we are golng has
its undulations practically shortened by our swift approach, and the light of
those which we ave leaving behind has its undulations practieally lengthened,
and the spectroscope not oniy deteets these changes In the lght-waves, bhut
ctuables us by their means (o measure-the rate of our motion, and also to
deduce its exaet direction.

The problem is complicated by the faet that the stars also are in hotion,
ke the sun, going in various divections, and with various speed, but that is
o detail with which astronomers. can deal.

Now, the precise object of the expedition to Chile Is to examine the light of
the southern s from which we are flylng away, They have been mueh

less studied than have the northern starg, to which we are drawing neaver,

1t s as i the people on the how of a ship, after watehing for a long time the

effects of their approach to objects aliead, should visit the stern in order to
note the recession of ohjects behind,  Through o combination of sueli ob-
servations the speed and divection of the ship's motion could be deduced.

Dut there are mwany other absorbingly interesting questions relating to the
organization of the wuniverse, and our place and rank in it, which will he
brought neaver to solution by the success of the exploration of the southern
heavens now beginning,

.A Cough Prop That Lasted,

Adady in this city who suflered
fimes’ with coughing in chureh wag in
the habit of taking a small box of
congh drupsavith-her when she attend-
ed services, . On last Sunday morning
while sltting in her pew she noticed
that the lady sitting next to hier was
suffering with a severe cough, so she
opened- her box :)ﬂx,‘}l pazsed it over,
which was gratefully. nccepted.  The
couzh_stopped Imuediately. On leav-
ing “the: church. the first Iady sald:

The second lady, who could uotice no
diminishment in the-size of the first
one, sald: “No, I thank you, I helieve
thig one will Inst.””  Upon removing it
frora her mouth she found ft to be the
vest button of her friend’s husband,
that had In some unknown mauner
found Its way into the box.—Danville
News, :

at

'
Curious,

A curlous thing about a swoman s
that she can be proud of her-grand.
children and her youth at the gawme
time.—New York Pross,

“avith ali his pride

A MINIATURE, CHIEFTALXN.
@ NCE upon a time, away
out in Mexico, in one of
the old pucblos.on the Rio
Grande, there was a young
@ warrior born among tillers
of tke. soll.  His father
had been left at the puebls by a wan-
derinz band of Utes beeduse lie was
too sick to travel. Upon his recovery,
ke liked the life, and determined- to
cast his lot with the Pueblo tribe. A
council of the governor and his twelve
sub-chiefs was held, he was received
into the tribe, and a'small plecéof laud
apportioned out to him. The Ute mar-
ried a Pucblo wmalden, and their first
o was named Agoya (Star)—the little

warrior mentioned at the beginning of.

this story.

Agdya’s first exploits had been with
a couple of bear cubs that hie uced as
piayfellows, and frequent vrere the
rough and tumble Gghts he bad had
with them. e

When I went out to lve with Lis
people, the youug brave had passed
his cighth winter, and was n stralght,
manly little feliow. I noticed him
at once among the band of &mal Pu-
cblo Dboys, as hie was quite different
from them in build and leoks. He had
Tall the characteristics of the nomad or
_roving Indian, while his Pueblo play-
mates were like thelr own peace-loving
tribe. He was reserved and digoified,
with a quick temper, which be con-
troiled In a way quite boyond his
yeara, aithouglh somedmes [t swould
tlare up, as 1t did one day when he
heard the click of my camera as I took
a spap-shot at a group of boys among
whom he was standing. ile Dad n
dread of the camera, and it made bip
very augry.  We were too good friends
to gquarrel, hut he felt he must punlsh
sogie one, &5, lke a flash, he Jumped
on the nearest . boy, whom he scit roll-
ing on the ground In no thme. Byl
and temper, he was
1 generous boy, =

My interest In him wos no ‘greater
than his fn me, and we soon became
viry good friends. e would follow
e on long tramps when I wax out
with my gun, and he took great defight
in picking up the game, always stealing
up and planting one of hix tiny nrrows
‘n the bird or beast, and then rushing
in and selzing I, In true warrior styje.

Our hunts were sllent, as nelther un-
dorstood the other’s langnage: but he
comprehemded every motion I made,
aud there wae a bond of sympathy Le-
tween ug~the love of nature—that
mwade our tripa very pleazant,  ‘Chis
kmall Lrave bad a kpowledge of na.
ture that would put to shame inost
civilized bYoyr of twice lils years, Many
times e took the lead. and’ seldom
failed to find what he was after.

Sometimex we wonld take our ponieg
acro=3 the river, and ride up into the
canyonu. spending the day wandering
about the Ittle parks, or cllmbing to
tlic  almoest Inaccessible  preblstoric
stone villagea on top of the mesas,
there to hunt for stone arrosw-tips,
axes and other remajus of the old
Pueblos. s eyes were very Leen,
and many were the additions he made
to my collection, All the time the spirit
of the hunter was uppermost o him;
no anhoal was too small to attract hix
attentlon, and then the craft of lis
hunting anceators would come fortlh,
1Ie would gllde upou the game with
the stealth of a cat, and more thau
once he came strutting haek with a
bird or iittle cottontail tied to hig belt,

The MHitle Ute wag a leading splrit
among the more docile Pueblo boys,
whom Le ruled like a little chilef, and
many were the forays he led against
stray dogs frow another village, Even
In the adalt danees hls small figure,
dressed In regular danece  costume,
woulil be seen Lbobbing up and Jdown in
perfect time to the beat of a drum.

During the hot, dry summer weather
the prople glept on their roofs, and
with the first streak of Hght in the east
the I'ueblo was astir, Down fn the
plaza, the children would bLe plaginzg
at thelr various games, many of them
with Hittle brothers or sisters strapped
to thelr backs, Among them, leading
In gome herole sport, T would ajways
see 1wy miniature chieftain,

One evening, as the shadows leagth-
ened omd the wind subsided, T went
around behiod a sandstenc butte that
steod up fromn the plain like an old
castle, and climbed on top, where 1
couhl, upobserved, watchh the manpeu-
vers of these miniature warriors. Up-
on reaching the summit I eaw the band
sneaking along through the sage-brush,
crouching, and“keeping a sharp lool:-
vut for an fmaginary encmy. In the
lead was Agoya. Ile made a motlon
with hix hand, and the b disap.
peared lke a flock ol young yquatll.
Presently I saw the Jittle Cta criawl
cautiously through the sage, stop,
waze intently at some object lylng in a
bunel of grasz, and erawl back to hiy
comrades,  Scon the little dark figures
surrounded the crnemy, wows drawn,
ministure spears and tomabawks in
readiness,  Suddenly there were sirdil
war-whoops and yells. A big  dog,
rushing out, made for his own village
yelping at every jump. He had come
to forage upon the enomy’s camp, but
Azoya and his band soon drove him off.
It was a gzlorious victory for the war-
rlors, and all without the loss of a
man.

Such a victory had to be velebrated,
and soon they were in the midst of a
scalp-dance in exact imitation of their
elders, with bunches of long grass to
Imitate scalps, tled to sticks and easr-
ried by several of thelr nmnber, while
the others danced about them. In n
short time they were off agaln, amd
the last I saw of the valinnt leader
and his band, they were having a great
buffalo hinut, as they had surrounded
an old bleached buffalo skull, which
was sttacked with great vigor, and, 1
have no doubt, furnighed a goodly sup-

ply of imagingry buffale-meat for the:

little savage band,—St. Nicholag, |

AT GRIPS WITH A TARPON.

Willlam XKing, of Soufhern ‘lexas,
formerly .a District Judge, knows the
tarpon pretty well as a  tremendous
fizhter at the end of a line, & voracious
feeder upon smaller tishes and an un-
certain adversary -untll it has
gafled deeply. He also knows as wuch
about the tarpon as a catch-as-catch-
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can wrestler and clever two-bhanded pr.
silist as any man allve, K

King, who is small and under weigh?,
but puznaclous, gaincd his krowledgn
Inn Aransas Bay. e and.a party of
friends went after tarpon in a small
yachtliike eraft that was fast and
crank. Lty

The boat was Qecked over except in’

the middle, where there was an open-
Ing four feet squure above the cockpit,
in which the pariy slept and did theje
cating amd drinking. This cockpit hag
a roowmn nearly a3 wide as the boat and
some ten feet long.  1is' looring wax
six feet Delow (he opening. -

Fishing ‘was goc . which is to say
that every man fn the party inside of
an bour hnng a tarpon ort ‘o and let it
get away. whieh Is the usual course of
events, Finally, a*member of the par-
ty got astrike, reefed tha harh fnto hic
fceman as deeply as a trong avm and
wrist could send it, and the fun hegan,
All the others reeled in to get their
tackle out of the way and watch the
figlit. g
- This tarpon was possessed of a devi!,
It took out 200 fzet of silk In its initial
rush.” and the moment it felt thie draz
went a yard into the alr. They saw
that It was more than tive feet long
and the man who was playing it—or
being played with—said that it welghed
a ton.

The war, with upz and down, lastcd
for move than an hour. Thrice the tish
wag reeled within tive feet of the boat
ang cach time broke away., King, who
i« exclitable, had most of the hour
Aanced from siem to stern, shouting
advies, expostulation, cucouragement
aud anathema.

Wiien the tarpon was brouzht in for
the fourth time it secmed utterly cex
hausted. It came heavily within o
¥ard of the tafirail aad its head was
rafsed «ix inckes from the watcer.

The lord hizh executioner of the
band lifted bis gaff to deal the fatal
Llow. With a mizhty bound the fish
rose from the water and crashed upon
the deck. It waxs near the cockpit and
uot a foot from King.

With 2 Mzhtning swaep of the 1all it
struck him acrosg the kueegs, knocked
him backward futo the cockplt and fell
after him, landing neross his legs, Then
tn the xemi-darkuezs of the little cabin
cusued A combat timat wonld have used
up Aty pazes of Vietor Hugo's bLest
work, It was Titanie.

The men above could ree iHitle, Lut
they could hear the thud of Liowse
which €oit UKe hall, the nelghty thumps
of falla, the rasping of heavy hodles on
tise planking, snorts grunte, gasps and
ejaculations,

The Judze and the tarpon bad fonght
the lenzth of the cabln twice and all
around the wala once, when a sailor
Jumped down with a hatehiet and ended
the mutel, There was a zood deal of
blood nud scales everywhere, some of
them fn King’s halr, The fish welghed
nearly 120 pounds,

SAVED DOG AT COST OF LIFE

With grief a2ccording to its kind, ¢
faithiful dog moureed when its master,
Waverly 3Moore, was buried recently at
Richmond, Va. . Moore sactificed iy
lite for the doz. Untli the casket wus
removed the dog Kept vigil and then
ran to the spot where Moore was kitled
by ntraln,

Moore was a machinist
with his wife and mother at No. 1225
West Marshall street. \When he left
is work in the Seabouard Air Line
shops his Hittle doz was there as usual
to accompany bim lhieme, Moore way
wearied after his day’s work and wag
walking along the main troeks over
wilileh the fast trainy pass, when the
Soutlhicrn express approached from be-
Diined,

Neither Moore por his dumb compan:
fon heard the express until it was upon
them, - A shridl whistle was the first
warning, and it came tan late.  Moore
rlanced around and saw that the en-
zine was almost upon hhm.  He wag
apparently vmniodful of himself in tie
presence of the sudden danscer,

The dogewvas trembling from terror a
few paces in front of hin. Meore made
a pighty cffort, and bending forward
wrasped the dog v it clear of
the The the ¢x.
pres rain struek himg and horled his
fitele igh in the alr. Dut the
dog was saved.

‘Two tramps witnessed the trogedy.
They say that Moore could prabably
have saved himself had he pet over
fnoked his own danger and turned to
the dog.

From the time his master was kilied
the doz remalned beside the body, o
followed the undertaker's wasgon, and
was atlowed to take his place heside
the ensket, wheve e watched until the
thine of the funeral, when o was taken
away from the sad scene.

and lived

THRILLING RESCUIL OF WOMAN,

Mrs. Helen Costello, of Buffalo, N, Y.,
vas rescueil recently from’ the bhrink
of the Awerican Falls by cinployes of
the Niagara State veservation, s

Word was received at the reservation
office that a woman had attempted to
coninit suicide and was floating down
stream toward the falis. Superintend.
cent Perry sceurcd s quantity of tope
amd hurried to the bridee which con-
nects Green Islaud with Goat Isfand,

The woman was seen clinging to a
submerged log at a point a few feet be-
low the bridzge. A was fitted
about the body of John Marshall, a vos
ervation cmploye, and he was lowered
into the rushing waters. e succeeded
in  reaching the woman's side and
placed a rope about her walst. The
two were then slowly haunled to the
stone abutment of the bridge. A lad-
der was lowered and the woman wag
tanded safely.

Hoose

Snales in Germany.,

In spite of the fact that the German
Government Is offering hizh prices for
the killing of venomous serpents, thele
number scems to be growing cvery
year.  In the district of ISoslin alone
there were kiiled last year 14,000 com-
mon vipers, for which the Govertnmeng
pald 10,000 marks as preminm,

Al Rizht Then,
Love In a cottage Is all vight i yoa
linve potatoes ‘tu the cellar,—~Dhiladels
phia Telegraph.

York Commercial Advertiser.

NILOVE'S BLINDNESS. . .

; Exgs
I‘s‘i?ﬂ.‘d’{_hl dirs e
- oo ShéQreathed, and wiere !
She walked "hvas sucred ground; -
He Joved the Jky because be knevs
She gazed npo}; 1t. Throuzh
Lhe buay dayx he went around
With Jeve foral) the world. because
The world was where hiewas.
a leiter in his band,

He : -
p; nty note from her; - 4 /
Within his breast love's flatae was fanned, |, :

e seemed to hear the w
Of heavenly wing o
Joy welled up from a thonsand springs -
And where he thought her toag
wet
The stamp he placed
Hiz lins, and scems to taste
The sweetness yet.
A Jittle while before,
She sat be her dezk and wroto
The note, Z
And when her task was o'er
She gave the i to her homeiy maid—
Alack aday
To stamp and seal, and laid
. Ilcr pen av
—Ch

.. 77*FUN OF THE DAY,

“Is Kriday really an unlucky day?
“That depends largs oun_ what you do
that day™" - Chicigo Post,

Mrs, {:‘Ull('l‘--l"l don’t kuow ywhat's
the matt )hl.\'i(hlilu',\ : R

Husband — “Perhap:
cenough ' —Puck.

e the Chinese ealled
‘Celestinls? ke, mum, the less
3 ee of ‘em (e betler ye fike ‘en,' =
Chicago I'ribunce, 5

Madge—*He stole a Rkiss from et
Mabel—=Well, that was only petit lav
ceny.”  Madge -—- “It wasn't— it was
grand.”—Town aml Country. .

“Yes, Miss Gotrox employs a man
to do nothing but hathe ber tervier
twiee a2 dag” “Indeed?” Ie's
of skyeseraper, eh?’--Baltimore News

Fair Debutante—*And was my de
portment correct?’  SKilled Doswager
~“Yes, my dear.  But o we will
train that cut of you.” - Brooklyn Life.

Adittle bicd sat on 2 te

And waid to his mate

I wireless< telegrap

We'll all nave to sit on the air”
St Nicholas.

Wigz—-"So you ami your wife have
buried your differcne en?' Tige-
“Yes; the funeral of her mother took
plice two weeks ago—Kansas City
Journai.

“What's the matter with rour hook,
Seribbler? It was to have come out o
month ago,”™ I know, but it didn't
fit the pictures that the fllustrators
drew for it, 8o of cenrse b-had to re
write a good part of it —Judge.

Saptain, why

KOG

Crawford—"1 suppusce his fiune has
made bhitn happy.”  Crabshaw--*Not
quite.  Ever since ne beeame famouy
he has been worrying himsel? tryvin:
to orizinate a deathbed epigiam (o des
liver ax his st word-"—ack.

There never was a tooking glass
In country or in ci
That ever could convines w luss
That she was auzht but pretty.
*hiladelphia Record.

“Give e another echanee,  Miss
Pinkie!” fervently hnpiored the young
man.  “l think yeu ouziit to take halt
a dozen of them, Mr. Primnrose,” poute:d
the pretty girl fn the bhooth. “It'g fot
the organ fund, yon kinow."—Chieago
Tribune, i

“There s one thing [ can't under.
stand, " sald the paticnt-looking woman,
“and that iz why a man whd has been
sitting witih the erowd all the afternoon
a baseball zane will come home and
say that the noise of the chlldren
urtkes  bim nervous.” - Washington
Star, =

ot

Indians' Fatal Curiosity.

When the overhead trolley system
was fustalled in Mexico ity the native
Indiauws, apart from thele wondernent
as to what unseen foree propelled the
cars, were anxious to test the new
power.  They hegan by trying to stoy
the car with their hands, and later
witlhe their heads and bodies, untii the
list of ecasualties beeame great.

Then a brillinnt idea struek
They hiad often been to hull
and at certain of these huwd watehed
a2 peculiar -openbeg ceremony whicls
origivated in Mcexico, aumd Liter was
Introdaced into Spain. Defore the bull
Is set loose in the arena a man elothed
In white from head to foot poses as n
statue In the centre.of the ring,  Ilis
face and hair are whitened, and he
sthnds without & movenient or a finiter
of elothing or anything that wenld
tend to show that be is alive,

When the bull is releascd hie first
sniffs the alr and malkes g omad vush
for the pedestal,  Getting quite elosy,
he stops and snorts, gozinz at the g
ure.  Scelug no movement, he zgridd-
ually retires back in amazewment, Ilis
attention is then attracted by others,
and the man eseapes,

The Indlans declded to try this on
the cars. Dressing themselves in white
and putting flour on their face and
halr they would stand motionless in
the middle of the cay tracks facing
the coming mons

There were many ambnlance ealle
before they learned the difference hos
tween a buil and a trolley car—New
York Mail and Express.

s Wanted (o rt.

und when the gin)
zot on the “L” train at South Ferry
sho was about ready {o drop.  She
tried to open one window and conidn’t
Then she tricd anothey  and  failed
azain, There wazn't another person in
the car.  She sat down mourniully o
decided to wait for a conductor, Of
course he was not forthcoming-—con-
ductors never are when they're wanted
=<0 ghe decided to ask the tivst man

10 came into her car to help,

She had not leng o wait, for oon
one of the lords of creation entered,
"I heg your pardon,” said she, “But
1o you know if this window opens ov
not”’

He looked at her with the aiv of en¢
who woulidl say: “My goodness! Who
's this young person who dares {o so
address an unprotected man?” -

“No, T don't,”” answered he, and then
settled Dback in his scai.  The girl
flushed scarlet, looked, and then, as
the humor of it dawned upon her, she
Legan to laugh.—New York Press.

them.
fizghts,

Afraid
It was a hot dn

A Centenerian Navy Man,

In the Naval Howme in Philadelphia
Willinm  Mackabee will celebrate his
100th birthday next September. I¢
Is the oldest living veteran of the
American Navy., Born In Baltimore in
1803, he joined the frigate Constitution
fns8 an apprentice in 1817, He served
continuously in the Navy until old age
sent him to the Naval Home~—~New




