S L

S WOUYELT ;a;z@-.m;\;r

HECOGNlZED IT AS HI3 OWN.

Dhloguc. if Correctly Reported. Should
Have Made Corporation Magnate

- ARETLLE DR ’M
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‘THE MAN AND THE PET FEFIN

Daily Proceeding That Turns a Wife's

EMPLOYNG l-‘WD: Ai‘D BRAIN

-Edgar Altan Poe's Mumgroua Idea tor

Halr Grey Many Years Before Saving of Tire in Liter
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'STORY QF THE HUMBLE CLAM

Smail and Comparatlvcly Unimpor- -
tant. Nevertheless He Has His

TR
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Many traditions and storles of Ed
gar Allan Poe are still currant at the
University of Vinglaia, at Charlottes

The corporation magnate who had
—been a witness while opn earth ap
proached the golden gate and handed

ATter suppor Mr3tun Hghts a cigar
and sits down for a comfortable
smoke. His wile, with a regard for

his card to St. Peter, saying:

T you kindly opern-the ?

“l am very sorry,” said Peter regrat
“but, really, I must consult my

husband and the neatness of her home

ville, whera he was a student, says

the table near him, and a cuepidor on

Mazazine.
the ftoor. The man I8 comfortable

Poe was very proud of his penmn

_..counsel _before answering.” and happy, and would get mad If any

phip. One day. so the story goes, 8

——Frmves—Hermard—Eyur—in—the—Home—

Load . Laints

Rverybedy' has heard of the clam,
for he has of late years achieved ce
lebrity by lending the use of his name
for broth, a form of warm water used

Those who have studied the clam,
however, know that he {8 in reality a
remarkable individual.

J‘Why, you kaow who l am, don!
you"’ inquired the departed.
“The question,” said Peter, “Is mis.

household disturbance caused him to
leave l}ls chalr, but he ncticeas ashes
on the end of hie cigar, and gets up,

friend entered the room to find Poe
writing busily with both hands.

. "What are you duing?’ asked the
leading. Irrelevant and Immaterial; passes the ash holder and cuspidor, triend.
_yet, as 1 deslre to give tullest ium- and crosses the room to drop the “Writing  with both “hands,* sald
formation on all matters, 1 will say ashes on his wife’s pet fern. The Poe. ' -

that my memory is fauity on that sub-
Ject”

“Certalnly, you are lcqutlntad wlth .
my gifts and goond deeds.”

“{ have no distinct recollection.”

“At any rate, you know [ left the

wife has piled as many as ten ash
trays near the man, and surrounded
hitm with cuspidors, but he ignores all
of them to find his way to the pet
fern. The wife objects, and has been
known to put the pet fern in another

“Both hands!” exclaimed the friend.
“But how on earth can you make any
proxrau in that way”™'

“Fasy enough. It is & thoory ol

" mine that it is a waste of time not to
be able to use both hands at the same
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Representative ‘James B. Perkine

cial committee appointed by Speaker Cannen to draft a reply to rebuke form-
T dent Roosevelt for the statement
=T ;::r:l:::p:; the wlnga of the secret service because u'u membora feared in-

veetigation.

bulk of my eatate to charity,” sald the
departed, slightly miffed.

“Really, | have not been In personal
_ touch with these matters for some
years. Yet. if the amount is so stated,
{ am not {n 8 position to question it,”
sald Peter, smiling benignly.

“If you don't know these things,
how am I get in?" exclnlmed the de-
parted.

_.*I cannot say,” was the answer.
“»Am I to get in at all?”
_"Thas_is. Bot my understanding of
the matter.”

room to save it, but the man passes
the ash trays and cuspidors and walks
into the next room to flick off the ash
on hig cigar. The same man will
walk through six rooma, {f need be,
and pass 375 burnt match hoiders to
drop his match beside the pet ferm. It
does no good for the woman to object,
or to invest all her pin money in more
ash trays, burnt match holders and
cusplidors, for the man will never see
them on his way to the pet fern. And,
so fl.t as domeetlc hlstory relatec thia

time. Both hands and brain can be
trained, with care and attention, 8¢
that each hand may do its full share
of work—each hand being employed
on a separate task. [t is not really an
affalr of the hands at all in the last
shalysis, but an affair of the intellect.
I am training my hands ang brain now
86 that | can do twice as much_work
as the ordinary person in a given
period of time. ‘At the present wmo:
ment [ am writing a poem with my
_right hand; one that I confldently be

“he slam bexins By depositing GIim-
seM in a sand bank [ie takes out no
fire Insurance, and 1muy be seen oc-

" easionally squirting out water, 38 &
precaution against any sparks that
might fall loadvertently

The clam in summer wears & sheath
"gown open at the aides, but so modeat
is he (or she) that It ls immediately
closed up at the approach of another
person.

Clams bave decoliete necks, which
they are very fond of displaying in
broad daylight. This, of course, makes
them very sunburmed.

it would be much better if, during
the sunny part of the day, the clam
would wear a vell.

Clams live usually {n nm and al-
ways go down through the roof. ‘

In their native element they are
very much at home, but when seen
ia company with humag beings they
are usually in the soup or frlttering
avny thelr lives.—Judge. g

T lieve will startle the world ~ Aad with
my left hand [ am blocking out a woo-
dertul story: a story which should cap-
ture thousands of readers.

It wiil only be a short time bdefore

gives his wife's plants. And he never
does give recognition to the ash trays,
culpldora or burnt match holderl

“Wall, this deats the devil,” said the
departed.

“Such may be the case, but [ am
unable to view it in tBat light,” an-
swered Peter.

Then he stepped off the stand. and
bowing kindly on all sides, went to
luncheon.

And the departed, sitting down om .
the steps, sald musingly: o

“There goes a splendid man, one I

PAT HAD BROUGHT THEM ALL

Coachman Too Well Remembered His
Orders as to Dolng Things
© .7 by Combination.

In this manner and dispose of two
subjects simultaneously. [t will save
time and will give hwds and bra.lu
their full duty.”

of New York was chalrman of the spew

in his annual message that congress
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18 No Mystery at AII Declares
Thls Savant
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— Sayt Formations of That Bort Were

o ':_jf" . o “.Cemmon in Red 8Sea Country—Pro-
PR “fessor Smashes Other His-
torical Traditions. ‘

.'.. Philadelphia. — All thia mystery
:.bout Mrs. Lot turning into salt {sn't
N any mystery at all

e =T s Ty T Piai Bs” duylight=-so platn 1arm

k
B
F
!
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S that a 13-year-oid girl discovered the
flaw that sacred historians have been
making for a number of thousand
-~ YJORrS,
= Pref. Panl Haupt of Johns Hopkins
untversity enlightened the world on
the common error im respect to the
> Lots the other afternoon in an addreas
I Ppetore the American Philoscphical so-
clety.
*" ““There is no mystery about the
“ ‘mtory of Lot's wife turning into a
- ptlar of salt,” he sald. “Many ex-
“'plorers have seen pillars of salt near
the Rod sea. They are natural forma-
‘tions, and uwndoubtedly the basis for
“the fable. My Mttle girl, who is 12
yurs old, threw a mew light upon the
“wtory as told in the Bible. She asked
: e how it was that Lot could leok
" baok amd see what had happened to
.57 nie wife amd not mmaelt be turaed
T into salt”
The Israelites never saw Egypt,
" 'Prof. Haupt declared, and he pro-
. ceeded to demolish many of the his-
- tortead traditions of the Hebrew race.
© It was the Edmonites who -were in
. Egypt, he sald, and they were the de-
-;goendants of Ksau, son of Abraham by
" his bond woman, and pm;enltora of
_ the Israelites.
_-.. The famous burning bush was easy
f ot explanation, he declared. Upon the
“heights of a volcano, around the cra-
. 'ter, grows shrubbery. When a vol-
: “cano is active a cloud of steam hoveru
7., over it, which is given by night a
cast reflected from the volcanic nre
“This glow would be in turn reflected
“upon the ahubbery and give the ap
-‘pearance of a burning bush,
“The 'oﬂsinal story -of the clond

“EARMER PROUD OF BIG FAMILY

A gentleman in want of & coachman .
had an Irishman apply for the situa-
tion, when the following conversation
took place between them: “You know,
Pat, if [ engage you I shall axpect
you to 4o things dy combination. For
instance, {f I tell you to dring the car-
riage round at a given time 1 shall ex.
pect the horses with it nnd drlving
gloves, etc.”

“Yes, gsor,”

eould bhave used In my business. And
yot he lacks originality. That was all
my own stuff.”—New York Times.

BOTH QUICK IN CONTROVERSY

Bcotsmen Evidently Had “Searched
“gthe Scriptures” and Heid Them
* __ in Their Memories.

Pleased Because Twelve of His Chik

d ren Have Attended School wn.n
He s Director.-

North Hidelberg, Pa. — Franklin’

Bender is probably the proudest Ia-

ther in North Hidelberg township. He

is the haad of the largest family im the

DAY-DREAM A WASTE OF TIME

Precious Mours Lost to Those Who
Are Prons to Wait for the Hood
: to 8trike Them.

————

Isn Maclaren used to tsil a stogy
of two Scots worthies, douce elders
o the kirk, who found themselves

sald Pat. alone in the compartment of a rallway

L carriage traveling in Perthshire, and
townstilp. He is also the proudest If you have a particular plece of mi{:u::' dg::: edn‘s;s;: :::.gnc:;t; throws upon each other for company
school director, .for -in. the last 12 work to do, get it done. Den't wait "to - t‘ e ey ) they fastemed on a kmotty point ia
years, as a member of the school for the mood to strike you. elling him to look sharp and

theology to beguile the time. Tha
- subject of controversy was whether
a man I8 saved by faith or works. The
discussion became heated, aad the
train drew up at the destinatiom of
one of the debaters not s moment toe

board, he has had the pleasure of see—
ing 12 of his children in the school -
room, and before his next term ex-
pires he will see the othér two trot
to school with books under their tiny

go for a doctor, as his mistress was
{ll. Pat was gone for a long time, and
on his master grumbdling at him for
his delay he said: “Sure, they're all
here, sor.’

“All here?” sald the master. _
" @0 you mean™

“Didn’t you tell me to 4o things dy

[~ Don’t~ “dresm! There - are more
' precious hours wasted in day-dreams
than any of us would care to t.hlnk
sbout if we counted them.

- The queer ming about day-dreams
8. ~He-is-trezsurer of - the- school- - $8 1T ¥0 Tew-of them-ever-amount-to--|-

board, and it is one of the mosf rep- anything. The dreamer is only sem!
resentative educational boards in ru- conscious when

I'What

they econtinued to vnngle ‘umtil the

building his wsir eombination ?™ train bdegan to move out of ths sta-
ral Berks county. eastles, 50 as a rule they have no prac- “What's '_h'“ got to do with 187 said tion, and the discharged passenger
Mr. Bender was born In Center tical foundation. the master : had to run along the piatform to eke

townahlp 65 years ago, and is a son of
the late Willlam Bender. Mrs. Bend-
er is a native of the township and §8
yoars old. When she was 16 she mar-
ried Mr. Bender, and they have en-
joyed wedded life for 42 years:
Both are members of St. Daniel’s
Lutheran church, as are also the older
children, the latter being good Sunday
achool workers. Politically Mr. Bend-
er is a Democrat, and by:the time of
the next presidémtial election he will
be able to control five votes under his .
own roof.

Mr. and Mrs. Bender take “care of
a large farm, and they have no neces-.’
sity to appesi to neighbors for help)
during the busy season. Their chil-
dren fill the bdill and help out many a

While you are at work, keep your
mind on what yeu are doing, and deo
not let it wander off to what you
would like to be doimg. Only by keep-
ing your mind on what you are deing
now cam you bring it fresh and keen
to the things you like doing best when
the time for doing them comes. Think-
ing too much about even a great happt-
mness takes the “‘edge” off it.

The best time for aay-dreams is
after you have gone to bed. -—-Now
York American.

out the precious moments left for a
last work. The subject seemed to
hang fire for a perilows moment—the
train was accelerating its speed—
when back from the figurs leantag far
out. of the carriage window came the
ery: “Habrews 16:38'" ("The just
shall live by faith ") Quick as light-
ning the other flung after the reced!ng
[~ anti-nomian: “James 1:24'" (“By
works a man {& justified, and not by

“Well,” said Pat, ‘T've got the doe-
ter, the parsom and the undertaker.”

Case Dismissed.

'l'hc following story which leaked
out of a Yale faculty meeting is also
typical of “Waterloo” Wheeler. The
oase of a fast student was before the
faculty. Though the Yale principle |
is to meddle as little as possible with
the life and morals of the student, in- faith onxy )
sisting merely on the rule. keep a : -
good scholarahip atand and be regular
in attendance, still flagrant cases of
miscondnct are summerily disposed of.
The student in Question had been
seen in the company of a woman of
rather poer reputation, and there was
& question of dismissal. Lest he be
wrongfully senterced the cautious
Pyol. Ladd, the philosopher, had in-
quired: “Was the young man positive-
ly Wdentified?™ Oh, yes, the professor
knew the man well; there could de no
mistake adout it. ' Them Prof. Wheeler
looked up quizzically, tapped his spec- -
tacles against the fingers of his left
hand, a characteristic genture, and in-
quired: “And can the professor also
positively identif?y the other party?’—
From “Familiar Yarns of the Yale
" Faculty,” {a the Bohemian. ’ ‘

. Dog's Weil-Earned Monument,

Near the hospice of 8t. Bernard,
Switserland, is a monumeat to Barry,
oaa of the dogs, which always inter-
eats tourists. This animal died some
yoars ago, and a writer In the Wide
World Magazine tells his story: “Dur-
ing the ten years he was at the hoe-
pice he saved the livea of 40 persons
who had lost their wa¥y in the smow.
On one oocasion he found a child, ten
years old, lying in the snow under the
infiluence of the fatal slumber which
precedes death. The dog warmed the
child with its breath, and then roused
it from sleep by licking it. This much
sccomplished, Barry, by Iying down
on its side, gave the child am obviocus
{avitation to get upon its back and
ride. The chid did se. and was thus
oarried to the monastery. Barry was
killed by some unknowm person, prod
ably in mistake.” The {nscription om
the monument is: “Barry, the herolc.
flaved the lives of 40 persons, and was

Ever Increasing Beggars of Bombay.
The nuisance. caused by beggars im
“Bombay has Bsumed unbearable pro- -
portions. The orientals practice char-
#ty as a religious obligation and re
neighboring farmer, too, in the plow- lleve poverty where they ftmd it. Re-
ing, sowing, bnymakmg and “"'P‘“l sitals from Kebit and Marsabal never
seasons. - Sk fail $o touch the Innermost chords of

the natives with their innate rever-
]’RAMP BACK IN THE PULPIT [ 4

ence for spiritunlism, and the fakir

beeks up his appeal for alme with

: profuse quotations from the poets.
Once Noted Minister Is Restored After
Ten Years of - Life as

Then there are lay beggars and re-
- Outcast.

Mgious beggars, the ash Dbesmeared
ascetics who practice mendicancy as a
hereditary profession. Last and not
least are the umfortunate sufferers
whom the loss of limbs or eyes or
some fell disense disables for work
and drives them te beggary as the Iast
resource. These latter have a genuine
claim on our charity, dbut as there are
New York Presbytery. Dr. Furbay so few asylums in India for the halt, the
was at one time pastor of a Philadel maim and the blind the streets and by-

New York.—After being barred from
pulpits for more than tem years, Rev.
Dr. Harvey G. Furbay, once a brilliant
- preacher but later reduced to a com-
mon tramp through drunkennese, has
been restored to the ministry by the

- His Anclent Grievancs.
The congressman met the
‘respondent.
“Say,” he exclaimed, “1 have a mild
grievance against you.”

cor-

— e DY 48 d_the piliar of fire by night,”
- said Haum ‘was not |

the tabermacle, but over Mount Slm\l
. Thaersfore, the explanation of this phe-
# ' pomenon is not difficult. In this in-

“stance the cloud of steam arising from
- the active volcano—Mount Binal—was
7" "“the cloud by day and the pillar of fire
. _by night.””

'”".'”_nmu TRUDGES 200 MILES.

enniless, They Drag Household
In Two Toy Wagon-
“Through Ozark Mountains,

5 Springfield, Mo.—Lured by tales of
“fabulous wages to be obtaincd by
“working in the 'Frisco shops here,
George Kaine and his family arrived
“4n this place after having tramped
Lnearly 200 miles through the Ozark
~mountains from near Leslie, Ark.
They reached here penniless, only to
“;7ind their dreams of wealth as elusive
‘me a mirage. They are cared for by
-.mgents of the Humane society.
There are five in the family, George
Kaine, his som, a widowed dau
Zwith a baby, and Kaine's two sons.
“"Hearing of the work here, they de-
“decided to go to Springleld, but were

. i%  yised to bring their goods.

‘?noonnry to ford swift

without money to pay raiiroad fare,
.. #nd too poor also to buy a horse and
o, =TT vwagon.  Two toy wagons. similar to

c those pulled about by children, were
Pulling
- these wagons amd carrying the daugh-
i ter's baby, Katue and his two sons, ac-
companied by the daughter, begem

their long walk. Many times it was
mountain |

nhia_chuxch. recelving a salsry of $6. | ways of towns are flooded with bek: § ..o o o your mind~ satt 056 TaAw

I will bu able to take my examinations

- moon: - -Loath te-give up-the srgument -1+

THE EYE ON CHINESE JUNKS.

Cantenese Legend Explaine Why
Applnnuy Purpossiess Sym-
. bol s Placed There.

Few pecple know why Chinase
funks have an eye painted on the
port side of the bow. A Cantonese
legend expiaine the origin of that
singular custom in a way that is sug-
gostive of Anglo-Saxon humor

A Chinese mandarin whao {ived cem-
turies before the Christian era, find-
tng himself in need ‘of a navy, sent
for the royal boat bullder and erdered
him to bulld a certain number of
ships. 8o the bullder drew up piams
snd presented them to the mandarin.
Buat the plans evidently .did not salt
his majesty, for he flew into a vio-
lent rage and ordered the boat buiid-
er from his presence.

“Then how shall | build them, your
celeatial highness?" he pleaded.

Whersupon the mandaris drew off
one of kis siippers and threw it at the
boat buflder, who fled from the roem.
At the door he tursed fer » moment,
Just in time to catch the nudaﬂ.
“winking at his prime miniater.

The boat butlder picked up the roy-
! slipper and nsed Rt ss & model, and
then painted one eye ea its bow to
reproseat the royal master’s wink

H
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Attitude Toward Death.

The normal attitude of mea toward
death seems to be one of imatteatiom
or evasion. They do not trouble abowt
it; they do net want te trouble sbowt
it, and they resent its deing called to
their notics. Ou this peint the late
Prederick Myers used to tell a story
which | have always thought very i}
1 luminating. In conversatiom after
1 dinner he was pressing on bis host the
sawelcome question, what he thought
would happea after death. After many
evasions and much rscalcitrancy the
reluctant admission was extorted:'“Of
course. {f you press me, [ balieve that
we shall all enter iato stermsl bliss;
but I wish yeu wouldn't talk about
- such disagreeable subjects” This, I
beliave, is typical of the mormal mood
of most men. They doa't want to be
worriad; and though prebably, if the
question were pressed, they would ob-
ject to the idea of extimction, they
can hardly be said to desire immor-

tality. FEvea st the point of death, \3.
would seem, this attitude is oftea
maintained.—Atiantic. Sl

Taunting Him.

It was housecleaning time, and Mr.
Stubd was removing the dusty plc-
tures from the walls. The frames
slipped, the stepladder creaked em-
fnously, and the perspiration relled
from Mr. Stabd’'s brow. In the humor
to bite a nail tn half he turned and

Xilled by the forty-firat.”
000, at the time the largest in that gars, pitiful types of suflfering bu C

tous seridbe, o
. . ma —Fr he h e .
After the death of his wife Dr. Fur- ity —Fyom the Rash Jefar ~ “Its just this,” said the congress New Clocks for Ofd.
bay began to drink, and was .IOOII man. “Whea you put what yos call & Josh-—Jerusha, here be a letter frem

“Safe.

A Philadelphia boy and his aust
Adelalde, who were visiting relatives
at & country home ta Laacaster coun-
ty. were ome day erossing a pasture

clever story inte my mouth don't let {t
De the vintage of the year before the
flood. Gimme something that deesn't
date bBack any farther than the Cru-
saders, or possibly the sack of Baby--

forced to leave his church and then
became a tramp, wandering ail over
_the country. For mamy months he
lived in the back rooms of Park Row
saloons in this city when not in  jafl.

$100 for that old mahogany clock of
yer gran'dad’'s’

Jerusha—Dew tell, Josh! Now [ kin
git that marbleized clock at the Cor-

together. When they were half-way lon. You see, most of-my constituents’ ners with the gilt figgers; and Josh
In June, 1905, he was arrested im }° N A H ,
! g acress Aunt Adelaide noticed two oxen .
Chatham square for drunkenness. He A :‘" doabtially. X read the aimanac. There's a good while | think oun it, 1 want you to go

tellow.”
And he shook hands elfuslvely with
the correspondent and passed along. |

had s0ld his clothing and wore relley-
ers. His coat was filthy and one
sleeve gone, The shoes were not mates
and one was soleleas,

In Oak street station he was locked,
up with a negro of repuisive visage
scarred with fetish marks of savago?
religious rites. Both were given work
house sentences and were assigned t

right down to the barn aand git that
dra.h paint left from paiatin’ the cow-
shed last spring. We'll give the old
clock a couple 0’ coats. [ bet that'll
please Miss Vas Astor a hesp, and we
really ought to after her beir’ willin’
to give such a bdig price.

Josh—I"11 git the vpaint, Jerusha.
You always wus great on style, and

“I'm mot sure that it's prudent (o
g0 past those oxen, Harry,” she sald.

Whereupon Harry tightened his L o
hold on his aunt’'s hand encouragingly. A

“Don’'t be afrald of the oxen, . N’““"" Net Cholce.
auntie,” satd he. "“They wom't hurt A young man engaged board in a
s ,1:" drst time I came down here private family who weare extremely
X "u afraid of them. [ dldn't dare devout. Befors sach meal grace was
t 80 back of them. and I didn't dare | ®%id- To their dismay the mew board

man evinced no dispositior to unbend,
the good lady of the house couid en-
dure the attuation no longer. ’
“Agmostic?’ asked she, sharply.
“No, madam,” humbly responded the
young man, “boll.”—Harper's Mags

der them.'—Harper's Weekly.

. SlciHan Superstitions.

Over almost every door you will
find a stuffed glove with twe fingers
extended to kpep away the evil eye.
When a child 12 born the mother hangs
a string about s neck to which she
8 ties & number of little articles; =
2+ | twisted horn of coral to keep away
"1 the jettatura, of which the Siciliam
has a mortal dread; a tiny coekshell,
the old Orusader's emblem, for sate
beoeping and goodness; a little ey
with whieh to eater Paredise and a
bag of sait fov wisdoms. When & dady
is baptized mathers implore that it be
given much salt, and often the timy
thing s all but strangled.

Strange Mirage Photographed.

Piqua, O.—Harry Imboden of Maple-
wood thought only to get a picture of
a railroad train when he took a smap
shot the other day, but when the ple-
ture was developed, besides the scen-
ery photographed there appeared, as
if suspended In the air, upon the same
negative, a mirage In which can be
seen several buildings in Jackson Cen-
ter, ive miles away. The buildings
are easily recognisabie aa the Jaekaon AR " -y
Centaer slevator, the old cellege duild- . No Valve to Mim.
ing and the Burke residenece. *“What convinces you that eriticiams

A mirage is something out of the are of no value?’
ordinary in this ssction, although oft- “Becawse,” answered the theatrieal
en seen in the ocean or deserts, but maaager, “my show doesn’t got any of

a pieture of a mirage was never the kind 1 can quto h my sdvertis
_known to have been takem befors, ! lng." e UL o

" The Power of the Pocket Book.

Hubd—I really think, wife, you should
Dave that ball dress made a little high-
eor in the neck, to say nothing of the
dack.

Wite—I'll have (Lclmuod it you
wish, but (he material costs $10 a
yard.

Hub—Um—well—never mind. —-Boo-
tol Tru.erlpt

An Rerer in Philanthropy.

One of the first lessons that philan-
thropists must learn Is that it is mot
always sasy to 80 good. There is »
perversity of human Bmature, evea
when inspired by the best intemtioms,
which sometimes seems te operate i
vineibly ia faver of wromg. It the
mischief that is dome by those who
mean nothing but good could be elim- The womnen, too, do everything %
inated from the world the sum total keep from hnvtng a ehﬂd bon h
ol error would be noticeably reduced. Much '

) . . e P S .
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e dlscovered M. BRablh lauzhing

Miss Van Astor sayin’ she will give yveo - |

Miss Van Astor kin tell her friends
the same cell on the isiand with thre 0 go In front of them. But I thought er sat dolt upright while the others .
< . it's » brand new clock!—Puck. =~ 7'
other negroes. The white man was, of & way at last—] simply crawied un- reverently bowed their heads. When L
made valet and bedmaker. . the second day passed, and the young i

“That's it'” he-roared, as-the step- ‘
indder swayed. “Laugh and show yo-'

gold teeth." A B
And still she laughed.

“Do you think there is anythiag b
funay in my maoving these p(cturu?" R
he sputtered, in flerce tones.

“No, indeed, Jobn.,” said Mrs. Stubb
soothingly, dut yom kmow you look
so funny it looks iike a moving pic-
ture show.”

Then Mr. Studd swailowed a pint
of dust nd sinply fumed. 7 .-

Pl

_ Delayed. -

Though hia complexion was pale
green, he managed to totter to the
deck in the third day after leaviag
port. There he met an exasperating-
ly jovial and healthy looking fellow-
passenger.

"Glad to see you,~ exclaimed the
latter to the man with the green face;
“how is it that you haven't been on
deck before this?"' .

“Well, you mee,” replied the other, "
“sach time that I planned to get on
deck, something kept coming up, 20 l
hud to postpone the trip.”
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. Nﬁ a Question of tdeas.

“I think,” sald Miss Cayeane, “Lhad
in the courve of time we shall be com-
municating with Mars.”

“What of {t? imquired the profes-
sor. “We won't be able to exchnage
any ideas of importames.”

“Perhaps not. But the conversation
at taas amd receptiions should fortify
us for a little disappointment iike

tl_nt." . -
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