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 According to Ziun's Herald the
Methodists in New England uumbered
138,028 in 1807, o gain of eight per

- Ilﬂm 1800,

- I P —
~ "Wastward the star of empire takes
4 its way," has been the watehiword for

.+ ocsuturies. The troud of events has

not changed its course, althongh the

"~ Blars and Stripes of the United States

in thoir westward journey mow haog
over & portion of the Orient,
T ————
Mexico's first cotton factory was
started in 1834, ten yoars later dhere
were fifty faotories, whereto-day there
aro morg than 100,  In the majgrity
of factories the work hours are from

six a. m, to nine p. m., with' two in-.

toryals for meals smounting together
1o an hour and a balf,

* The yard number of the new battle-
ship Alabnms is 200, which was the
yoard number of the famous Confed-
erale orniser built in an  English ship
yard during the war, If the now war-
ship nchieves as brilliant a record nn-
der the old flag as her prodecsssor did
ngainst it, the name will bo historie in
our navy, comments the New York
Commercinl Advertiser,

Under the unfavorable conditions
that have so long existed the exports
from the Philippines to the United

v Biates have amounted on an average
« Lo $1,000,000 per month, and accord«

ing to Mr. Osoar Williams, until re
vantly United Statos Cogsul at Manila,
this amount exceads that to all other
countries combined, and this, too, in
the face of tho fact that Germany is
said to hold commercial supromacy in
the islands,
p————

Noineident of the present stiering
times i of more universal interest
Ih'_‘n' the drawing together of Great
Britain and the United States, In
New York one nees the American flag
everywlere, Lhe Jone stur of Caba fre-
quently, aud in many instances hung
out in company with both of them the
flag of Great Britain,  In aletter from
s friend of MHarper's Weekly it is
mentioned ns an. iustance of the way
in which the British and the Ameri-
oan aro getting mixed that TLord
Sandhurst, who has held bigh com-
msuds in Todia and dealt with groat

= efficioucy with the plague in Bombay,

“inn desoendant of General Bamuel
Smith, ef Baltimore, who fought the
British stoutly in two wars,”

_—m ==

- While interest in the Klondike has
sulfided sinoe the war, the nature of
the developmonts there is such as
would throw poeople during ordinary
times into a fever of excitement and
briog on o rush, The spring clean-up
began last April at Bonanza and El
Darado oreeks, and there is no change
in the early estimates of the yield.
The adventuroun olasses of this coun-
* Ary are too much absorbed in the war
to leave for the frozen North while it
. is on, and by the time the Spauish

3 "% trouble comes to an end it is likely to

be too lste in the season to start.

¥ Besides, ull but ons or two of the
. roomy passenger vessels intended for

_ the Alaskan route will become trans-
ports, and there will bo small seeom-
modations for gold-fleld passengers.
But look ont for the summer of 1899
if the ontput of 1808 is what tho ex-
peris say it will be. War being over,
as wo may safely hope, the rush north-
ward will fully make up for the lost

time,
e ————

Says the Clicago Times-Horald:

" 'Pominine fashion as an effective elo-

 ment in warfare is one of the unique is-
sues that have come to the front in
these histary making days. The wo-

- men of Washington, it seems, have re-

- solved themselves into a patriotis
league for the purpose of indueing their
fair fashionable Triends all over the
ocountry not to buy French millinery.
This bellicose boyeott of the mueh-
~ adored Parisiap bonnet is intended as

_ intérnational retaliation, inasmuch as

" Fratoe has assumed a friendly attitude
+  toward Spain in the présent unpleasant-

" “ness, Tt will mean, it is said, an an-
nual Joas of 850,000,000 to Frenoh im-
porters. But they—the women—love
theirgountry more than the coveted
pieces of headgear, and so this odd un-
‘dertaking of the fair patriots progresses
with a long list of prestiged patron-
oanes in the Natiovsl Capital. This in
nob thg first time feminioe headgear
has played a part in history, As far
back an 500 years ago it wos a constant
worry to the mandate-making sterner
sog.  One conspicnons instance is the
roynl decree of Louis XL, who ex-
cluded the monstrous hat of fair fad-
dists from both ¢hurch and court,
Wolnan's hendgear is, without doubt,
8 powerfal piece of buman ingenuity,
and this neoterio movement, as an in-
teresting demunstration of the relative
influence of the bonnet and thdbullet,
may commend itself to the liberty-lov-
iog lndies of thia land.

ness, and this, I

THE REST OF IT,

oot}
Heo wants to know e rest of {t,

Ga woman hall u hilut
bow the seandal govs,
And sho will never stint
When telliog what she knows.
Ons tollsthe story straight,
Another what she guessed of |t
The others watoh

walt,
They want to know the rest of It.

Give nuy growing ln‘r

A watoh, and thers's no doubt
*T'will bo hils vandal joy .
To turn it fnside ont,

He lso't satisfiod
of it,

To merely be possessed
The ntoh‘oeh woll outside;
He wants to know the rest of it.

And so tho story goos

Through lll.t{c ulphabet,
Io"lg:‘r wlcm's: throws

u -

The problup!:":ln o,::bnud.

We cughbt to make the best of It,
But still, you understand,

We want to know the rest of it,

HAD been for some
: little time engaged,
N through o medieal

. agency, in . doing
unbstitute work in
f== different parta of
= England, when I re-
ceived a sommons

=2, by telegram to go
= - and take temporary
: rge of a practice
in the suburbs of B d. The ad-
ilress was that of @ Dr, Wolford, who
had died suddenly two days before,
but beyond this I had no infornation.
[ was met at the Bradford Midland
station by a surly looking individual,
who, nym&:.hst his name was Bng-
den, and bhe was the late Dr.
Wolford's dispenser, at onoce
od that we should go and bavesdrink.

I looked sbarply at the man, and
what I saw prompted me to declive,
on the plea that I must lobk after my
luggnge. I bave formed thie habit (a
-l_uwvu one, by the way) ol judg-
log by first impressions, sud already I
knew that I shonld dislike this man,
I cononaled this feeling, however, and
during the drive from ihe station en-
deavored to learn something aboutthe
maoner of Dr. Wolford's death; bat
an I received only monosyllabic roplies
from my ecompauion, I soon gave up
the attempt at conversation.

On our arrival at the house I was at
onoe shown into the diniug room,
where Mrs, Wollord was waiting to
receive me.

“Ob, Dr. Meldrum!" sho oried, as
sho came forward to greet mie; “‘yon
oan'l think how glad I am to ses you,
I've been counting the honrs till you
could be here.”

The warmth of this welcome rather
surprised me, but I murmured some
suitable reply, and expressed my re-
grstl for the sad ocourrence which had
made my presence necessary. At the
mention of her husband's name Mra,
Wolford's eyes flled with tears.

“Yes,” sho said, simply; “it was
nrs sadden, and y very ernel,”
And then, with a sudden keen glance
up into my face, she added: *‘Areyon

ever, Dr. Meldrum?—oclever in your
profession, T mean; beoause there isa

blem in this house to be solved
hiat will nead a clever man. Oh, Dr.
Meldrun, I wonder whetheryou know
what it ia to be withont o friend whom
you can trast!”

At this point she showed sigus of
bresking down altogether, but with a
strong effort restrained hersell. “You
wonder why I nsk you thess gues-
tions?” she went on. *‘You think me
hysterical—but I'm not, doetor,”

“No,” said I, though in point of
fact I did think so. “'Irecognizethat
you nre anxious that your husband's
practios should be in competent hands,
aod from what T have seen of the dis-
”‘“" "

-Bhe interrupted me with a gestare,
“It’s not that,"” she said, impatiently;
and then, sfter a l“ght paase: *‘Dr.
Meldrum, I'm afraid!

“Afraid?” said L *Of what?"
“‘Afraid for my boy's life—and my
own."

The terror in her voice as she said
those words was very real. .

“In your son ill?" I asked.

“Yes. Will yon come and see him
now? There is just time Dbefore din-
ner."

I expressed my and we
went upstairs to the boy's room.
On the way Mrs. Wolford explained
that this was her only child, ten years
old; and added, tearfully that if she
were fo lose him too, as well s her
husband, she would die. We found
the boy sleeping quietly; without
waking him I took his tempersture,
but found no indication of feverish-
inted out to his
mother, was, ina child, a fairly con-
clusive that st present there was
pot much the matter. .

“Thank heaven for that!" she maid,
esrnestly.

“What do you fear?' I asked.

There was a sound of some one
opening and shuatling the door of the
room next to the one in which we
were. The foolsteps eame along the
paanage and paused at onr door. 1In-
stead of answering me, Mes, Wollord,
who seemed to be listening intently,
wrote with her finger on the counter-
pane the one word **Paison!”

Then we hesrd the footsteps pams
on, snd go downstairs,

“Come,™ said Mrs, Wolford, aflter a
glight pause; ““when you bave washed
we will go down to dinner. You munt
be b , and 1 jost now heard Mr.
sgdn enve his room, so he'll be
ting for ns,™

After my experience in the cab I
quite expected that the conversation
st dinner wonld be mostly between
Mrs. Wolford and mysslf; butin this
I was wrong, for Sngden wiio in the

of the lady seemed quite to
g:u thrown off the eccentrio morose-
neas of manner which I had put down

to semi-intoxication, talked continu-
onsly and woll, and proved himuself an

y in and ﬂ-:-
as Wollord with us.
As , howaver, ns she had left the

room, hia behavior underwent a com-
plete oha He became sullen at
onoe, and did not trouble to observe
eveu the ofdinary courtesies of the
dinner table for my benefit,

One ivcident T mention, becanse of
its bearing on the tragedy which oc-
ourred Ister. There wasabig Persian
eat in the room, which Bugden seomed
to take a strange delight in teasing to
8 point of fury. Fiually, in its strog-
gles to get away from his rough hand-
ling, the eat soratohed his left thumb,
daeply enongh to draw a good deal of
blood, and got a savage slap for doing
it, and the dispenser got “F and left
me, slamming the door behind him as
he went.

Hardly had he left tho room when
Mrs, Wolford returned, and in s low,
frightened voice asked me to come at
onoe and see her son.

“Oertainly,” said I; ““but what is
the matter?” .

““He's in o fit of some sort. And,
ob, Dr. Meldram, I'm afraid—horri-

‘bly afraid—of that sinister man!”

# nurae was stunding by the bed-
tide as we enterad the boy's badroom,
holding his hand, snd trying to k
him covered by the bedelothes, wh
in his convalsive movements he con-
tinnally threw off. At our approach
she mude way for us and went over to
the fireplace, The first glance I took
at my little padient told me that it
wns no trivisl child's silment that I
had to treat; the muscles of his face
were drawn and set, and his limbs
wera stretohegd ont straight and rigid.
I had hardl @ to note thesse symp-
toms, however, before the paroxsym
passed, and the boy lay panting and
exhausted, and almost immedintely
dropped into o sonnd sleep,

“Sead that wotman away,” I whis-
pered to Mrs. Wolford.

“*You ean go to your supper, Jaue,"”
snid the lndy. © “Dr. Meldram snd I
will stay with Master Roland."

to prepare

for him when he #hould wake again,
and I meanwhile undertook to
with him. I was musing over the
dificulties of this peculiar case, when
I suddenly became aware of a buzzing
sound in the room, which I Erountly
traced to another wasp which had
somehow found its way in.

Now, I bhave an iotense dislike to
wasps, so when, after a few circuits of
the room, the insect found the remaius
of the jelly on the plate by the boy's
bedside, and settlod down to enjoy
this, I killed it with a flick of my
handkerchiel. Hardly, however, had
I done so when I again beard a buznz-
ing, and it scemed to me that this
time the sound cawe from behind a
wardrobe in one corner; it was not
continuous, but was intermittent]
eandwiched in between intervala of si-
lence, as though auother wasp were
imprisoned there, and were making
spasmodio efforts to get out. I went
to reconnoitre, and presently the yel-
low insect crawled out, aud eésecaping
the blow which I aimed st it, started
in its tnrn to perform the irritatingly
sonorons voyage of discovery romml
the room.

Then n strange thonght strock me.
Why shonld there be this suocession
of wasps coming thns mysterionsly
into a bedroom long after the hour
when these insects, in the ordinary
course of things, wonld be abroad?
And why? I looked at the jelly.
The third wasp had already settled
upon it. Great heavens! was this the
olue for which I had been seeking?

I examined the wardrobelagain. It
concenled a door which communieated
with the next room—Mr. Sugden’s!
My suspicions were being rapidly con-
firmed.

With a feeling almost of elation I
took an empty tambler, and carelully
inverting it over the jelly dish, im-
prisoned the busily feeding wasp.
And then I rang the bell,

Mrs, Wolford answered the sum-
mons herself, I showed her the wasp
and explaining that I had formed a
somewhat strange notion about it,
asked ber to stay with Ronald while I
went to myroom to test my theory.

Ten minutes later I was in Bag-
den's room. I went in without know-
ing and, takiog no notioe of his pres-
ence, walked straight up to the door
of ecommunication between his room
nud Ronald's and examined it. Fixed
inna corner of one of the panels I
found a funnel-shaped piece of tin,
My hypothesis was almost proved now,
for this plainly was the path by which
the waspe had entorad, and the sn-
alysis [ had hnrriedly made of the
fragments of jelly told me only too
clearly the mmiderons eérrand on which
they had been sent,

A low, olinckling langh behind me

sed me to tnrn sharply round, and
“Now," said I, when the nurse hﬁld shiver ran down my &pine at

gone, ‘‘how many of these attacks
han Yo had}”

‘“Three, to«day. The first came on
about 11 o'clock, just after Lo had had
his lunch.”

“What did be have?"

“Some strawberries, which Tbonght
for him myself."

*No one could have tampered with
them, I su | g

“Quite imposeible,” said Mrs. Wol-
ford, decidedly. *‘I brought them
straight mp to this room, and he ate
them abonut half an hour afterward. I
did not have occasion to leave the
room in the interval, so that the frait
waa in my sight the whole time until
he had it."

“Strange,” said I,  ““What else has
he had?"

““Nothing that I have not prepared
for him with my own bands,” replied
Mrs. Wolford, ecmphatically; and
the:l, with n little ery, *‘Haven't I
told you that I, too, suspected poison?
Docti:. what is the poison?” B

“Btrychnine,” 1 answered; ‘'at
least, I think so, bit the symptoms
are not absolutely characteristic. He
had not had enongh, fortunately, to
be fatal, provided we can prevent him
baving any more. But tell me—what
made you suspaot poison?"

‘‘Becnnse,” said Wolford,
“his father had a sidilar attack,
though a mueh milder one, the night

before he died."
“But,” said I, iucradulona]f. oy
was told that your husband died of

heart disease.”

“Yes! he died of heart disease—
the dootors say so; but how am I to
be sure that they ardpright? He was
found dead in his s®Mdy ohair, No
one saw him die; and there will be no
inquest.”

“‘But about your boy,"” said I; **why
do yon suspect Mr. Sugden of wisl-
ing him harm?”

At thin question Mre. Wolford,
strangely enough, seemad econfused.
She hesitated, began sentences which
sha did not finiab, sad then, in a sort
of deflant rush, gave me three or four
very feminine sud, to my wmind, abso-
lutely unconvineing reasons for think-
ing ws she did. I waa puzzled by this
peculinr change in her meuner. I
said nothing, however, and a move-
ment on the part of our patient put an
end to what threatened to hecome an
awkward silence. The boy was awake
and complaining of thirst, His moth-
er ran toa capboard, and, opening it
with » key which she took from her
pocket, brought ont a plate of calves'
foot jelly.

“] madethis mysell, doctor,” she
declared, "‘and have kept itlocked up,
80 it will be sale to give him it."

“There's a wasp having some of it,
mummie,"” sald the boy, and I was
pleased to notice that the painful
symptoms which had shown them-
selves before were now gone. The
musoles of his' face were still slightly
drawn, buat that was all,  Mra. Wol-
ford took a spoon snd knocked the

wasp, together with the t of the
jelly which it had attacked, into the
fire, and then fed the boy with the re-
mainder. After he hind had it he went
tosleep at once.

- —

wiiat I saw, BSugden was covering me
with a revolver, and the gleaming bar-
rel was within six inches of my face!

“So, Dr. Meldrum,” he began,
slowly, watohing me the while with an
evil, cat-like alertness, ‘‘you have been
spying apon me? No, I wonldn't try
a rash, il T were you; you might get
hurt. LThis revolver is really loaded.”

e spoko quietly, but there was a

leam in his eyes whioh I knew and

red, for T bad seen it onoce before

ina time of danger shining in the
glances of & homicidal maniac,

“T must congratulate you, Dr. Mel-
drum,” he went on, *upon your acun-
men, for I see you have suspected my
little winged wmessengers of death,
What, by the way, is the death which
they omrry? Did you find out?
Strychnia?—no, Dr. Meldrum, not
that, It was someihing much more
deadly than strychnia, thongh its
effects are, I grant yon, similar. What
do you think of ptomaines —the poison
that is bred of putrefaction? More
artistio than your stryohnia, I think,
and inflnitely more deadly; for I've
improved on the book methods of prep-
nration, I moy tell you, aud this lit-
tle 4-onnece jar (which containa merely
a soientifieally prepared putrefaction
of o rabbit's brain) will kill yon if you
so much as dip s soratohed finger
into it."

He had laid down the .revolver
while e spoke, and I thought I saw
my chance. With a quick movement
I tried to grab it, but he was quicker;
aud, almost before I had risen from
my chair the revolver was in his hand,
and he had me covered again, But
he had not expected that I wonld
make the attempt, and the start which
he gave cansed him to spill his horri-
ble liquid, which trickled lowly over
his left hand, and fell in big, oily
d.ro'l:rl npon the floor,

“Too bad of you, Dr. Meldrum,” he
said, with mock chargrin, “‘to make
me spill my elixir of death; before it
lins finished ita work, too!  Ah, well,
it bas not been altogether wasted,
since one vielim has fallen alrendy by
its means. You doubt me? I assure
you I speak the truth—the late Dr.
Wolford is my witness,”

“You sneering flend!" T oried, in
an nocess of hysterical fury, ‘“‘you
lie! He died of heart disense.”

“‘And shall T tell yon why he died?"
went on the mamwe, with rising ex-
citement. "I loved the woman he
married; loved her for years; loved
Ler long befors he ever met her, She
kuew thin and she scorned me.

“And now, Dr, Meldrum, you have
thought good to coma in my way!
Well, I have five shots {n this
pistol—one for youn, one for ths boy,
one for the mother, the fourth for my-
selfl and the filth in reserve, in case
sny of the others shonld chance to
miss, Shall I use them now? No,
I'm in s quixotic mood to-night. I'll
take you on level terms!”

With a wild laugh be fired the five
shots iuto the grate, and then, throw-
ing pistol to the floor, sprang, tiger-
like nt my throat. He was a stronger
man than I, and be bore me down:
but, in a moment, even in the very
ot of his rush, nn agony of terror

seized him. His grasp on my ‘throat

some more food to be ready |

relaxed, hegave a wild shriek of tor.
ment, and then his muscles quivered
and stiffened, and his body bent back-
ward like a bow,

His own vile drug, stealing into
his blood though the opening door
left by the soratch of a tormented cat
apon his thumb, had seized him in
its ernel grip, and before the ser-
vaots, alarmed by the sound of the
shote, had time to reach the room, he
was lying before me dend, slain by
the venom of his own brewing.—Tit~
Bits,

SCIENTIFIC AND INDUSTRIAL.

A newly discovered spot on the suy
is sa1d to be 80,000 miles in diameter.

A microbe that lives and maltiplies
in strong aloohol has been discovered

7 | by Veley.

Dr. Albert O. Peale reports to the
Guvernment thatthere are 8822 known
mineral springs in the United States,

Anthracite coal discovered st his-
torio Kings Mountain, North Caro-
lin, shows an soslysis of ninety-five
per cent, of carbon.

The German timber trade has in-
oreased enormously with the advent
of railwnys throngh the Black Forest,
the Odenwald and the Thuringenwald,

Mahogany is now very zonanlly
substituted for hickory in the manu-
facture of wagon wheels in France, it
being found cheaper and quite as dur-
able,

The number of stars visible to the
naked eye is lessthan 6000, The num-
ber of stars visible through the largest
telescopes is probably not less than
100,000,000.

The eylindrical bales of cotton now
shipped from the United States to
Liverpool are pronounced a great im-
provement upon the firat specimens,
and nlso upon the old bale.

The course of the blood-vessels in
dead animals or birds is now examined
by the X.rays. In order to make the
nrteries, ote., give a photograph, or
“‘radiograph,” they are first injected
with mereury, Very beautiful results
have been thus attained.

Mhere are twenty-six pencil works in
Bavaria, of which twenty-three are in
Nuremberg, the great European centre
of the lead pencil trade., These fac-
tories employ from 8000 to 10,000
workers, aud produce 4,300,000 lead
and eolored chalk pencils every week.

The Sussman electrio miner’s lamp,
racently tried with success in Belginm,
consists of & small aconmulator of two
cells, with au incandescent Iamp at-
tached. Ii buraos for twelve or sixteen
hours and give a light from two and a
halfl to five times brighter than the
ordinary miner's lamp. It keeps
alight in any position and is not ex-
tingnished by a ourrent of air or an
explosion.

Peat is treated in an English pro.
oess, patented by Mr. Blundell, by
being formed into paste, molded into
tubes four or five inches throngh, then
eut into sticks and dried for three or
four weeks. Thus prepared, the ma
terial can beo nsed as fuel, or it can be
more profitably madse into ocharsosl in
retorts, Three lons of peat make one
ton of charcoal. The process is to be
tested in Italy, where are large de-
posits of peat,

English and American Workmen.

The London Times, inarecent issne,
publishes the report of a conversation
between an English engineer and an
Awerican manufacturing  engineer
upon the reélutive industrial conditions

the two countries, angloomments al
some lengih npon the facts revealed.
The Awmeriean, as was to have been
expected, dwelt npon the superiority
of the American workman and ma-
chinery and on what an economio
writer of ability charnoterized as the
‘‘cheapness of high wages.”" He al-
leged that the American workman re-
ovives higher wages, bat the labor.
saving machinery makes possiblo a
profitable export trade. As a matter
of fact, the high wages, more than any
other factor in the industrial life ol
the country, make the profitable ex-
port trade possible, The high wages
command the services of the best
mechanics in the world, and the greater
the skill of the artisan the larger the
produoct of his labor and the less the
waste from his work. The superior
Iabor-saving maochinery in this coun.
tfy has & good deal to do with the
growing exports of mannfactured pro-
duets, but the most important agency
of all is the higher wages.—Industrial
World.

The Uses of Parafin,

The marked chemical indifference
of parafiin and paraffin wax has led to
its introduction in conuection with a
large nanmber of industries. It is em-
ployed for lining wooden mud metal
vessals for acids; and voltaic batteries,
in eolectric insulation, in coating
splints and other appliances snbjecl
to septic influences, as a vehicle for
fulminate in the manufacture ol
matches, as a covering for cartridges,
for preserving frmits and vegetables
by forming a costing over their sor
face, and for an almost endleas variety
of similar purposes. It is also nsed
extenaively in the manufscture of cun-
dles, for securing s high polish on
clothea in Inupdries, anl for water
proofing payer and fabries.

One View of a Moated Point,

It may be said that the little word
*My” placed before the word *‘dear’
has a signifleance of its own., When
used between the Iadies thus: My
dear Mrs. A." itis to devote an extra
smonnt of cordiality snd friendliness,
and again when s gentleman so writes
to & lndy of his acquaintauce, it ham
the same reading. On the other hand,
“My dear Mr. B.” is seldom or never
written by lIadies to their men ac
quaintances, “‘Dear Mr. B.” being
considered sufficiently affectionate.
Elderly ladies, however, are outside
this rule, and write My dear Mr.
B." to men whom they have known as
boys. —Philadelphia North Awerican,

THE MERRY SIDE OF LIFE,

STORIES THAT ARE TOLD BY THE
FUNNY MEN OF THE PRESS.

Befare and After<The Place to Lo ke
How Rumors Grow — No Cause For
Alarm=1ler Monger—=A Test of Tuflu.
ence=His Lament, Ete,, File,

When we wore two by the summer sea,
Just one umbrella would do—ah ma!
Now we are ope, aml whon storms are
rongh,
Even two umbrellas nro not enough,
—Chieago Record,

The Place to Look.
Tenspot—"*The dogs of war aro
showing their teeth.”
Porkasie—""You find them in the
caunon's mouth."—Detroit Free Press,

Defore the Enemy.

“Bat, Mr. Blossom, you wouldun't
run sway if the enemy were ten to one,
wonld you?"

“Not if there was a bhauly hole to
creep into, Miss Dolly.”—Piok-Me-
Up.

No Cause For Alarm,

Mrs, Youngwife—'‘Mary, don't you
put neid in the water when you wash
the clothes.”

Mary—*‘Ol, yes'm, but don't worry
—me lands is wsed to it,"—Harlem
Life,

A Test of Influence.
Irene—"‘She seoms to have very lit-
tle influence with her husband.”
Mary—*“‘Indeed?"
Trene—"'Yus; she never can get him
to spend more than he can afford,"—
Puck.

. How Rumors Lirow,

Bill—*'I understand that you told
Gill that you raised some potatoes on
your place as big as my head.”

Jill—"No; I never said as big as
your head; only ns big as your brain,”
—Yonkers Statesman,

Hor ¥Munger.
“How do you find the oysters, Miss
Fragile?'
“They are simply delicious, and I
am awfolly hougry.”
“Walter, bring another plate of
crackers, " —Roxbury Gazette,

Hor Best Lmpresslon,
“What ofice does your husband
hold in the lodge?”
*He's the secrotary.”
“"Recording or permanent?”
YPermanent, T guess, He's held it
sixteen years.""--Chioago Tribune,

Not Like Other Debutantes,

““Has your danghter made her debut

t, Mrs, Green?"”

“I don't think she has, Bhe ain't
obliged to make her own things, you
know. We cau afford to buy the best.”
—New York Commercial Advertiser,

While Awhoeal.

Nan—*"L was just thinking what a
queer thing nature is. Now, of what
use is that tail to the ocow in winter
time, when there are no fliea?”

Fan—'"1t may be of no use to the
cow, but what would we do for oxtail
soup ?""—FPuck.

Influnnen of Sympathy.

“Why didu’t yon have the burglar
arrested when you canght him in your
Liouss?”

“My husband and he got to talking
about the war, and as they held the
same opinions my husband let him go."
—Chioago Record,

No Lack of Attentlon.

Miss New—"'T can't get my watch
to keep time properly,”

Jaweler—''Perhaps it needs regula-
ting.”

Miss New—“Burely not. I move
the regulator over the eutire scale
every day."—Jeweler's Weekly.

Her Mission,

Mr, Utter—‘‘You seem to be very
fond of poetry, M¥ss Beacon; [am sure
you must have written some.”

Miss Beacon—"*Oh, no, Mr. Utler,
mine is a far supqrior mission.”

Mr. Utter—"'Indeed?”

Miss Beacon—'Yes, Iinspire it,"—
Brooklyn Life,

Partially Consoled.

Girl with the Pink Shirt Waist—
“So Jack has enlisted! Didn’t you
hate dreadfully to see him go?"

Girl with the Ice Cream Hat—'‘It
almost broke my heart. I don't be-
heve I could have borne up st all if
papa hadn't bought me a '98 wheel.”
—Chicago Times-Herald,

Hip Clalm to Originality,

“I don't see anything extraordinary
about him!" said one young woman.
“How did he get his reputation for
originality?"

“Oh,"” replied the other, *'he's the
only man in our elub who hasn’t tried
to make a joke on Admiral Dewoy's
name.”—Delroit Free Press.

HMis Lament,

First Citizen—**After all, it in a snd
thing to see thess men leaving family
and friends for the army, perhaps
never to return.”

Second Oitizen—'"Sad? It's terrible!
Why, there's one man in the ranke
that owes me three months’ grocery

bill. And ss you say, the poor fellow
msy wuever ocome buok."—Boston
Transeript.

Not iy Permanent Home,

He had admitted that he didn't bave
munch money, but that did not worry
her at all.

“Yon won't need much,” she said.
“\We'll live inn nice little flat all by
ourselves, and I will do the enoking.
I can make you lovely angel’s food,”

HAngel's food ™

“Yes, Isu't that all right?”

UOh, yes, of course,” he hastened
to reply. “But—but—I'll have to
ecome down to earth onee in n while,
you know." :

For fully ax hour ho looked as if he
were still doubtfal about something,
= {hicago Post

THE YARN OF THE BO'SUN'S MATE

“I'll tell yon & talo,"

Bald the bo'sun's mate,
“I'H tell you a tale of the sea;

Many yarns I've told

O1f the ovenn bold,
But the awfullest ynrn that ever I toid
Aln't as bad as the tals I'll now unfold;
And your hair'll be on end, and your blood

run cold—

Your blood run ¢old,”

HBald he, sald he;
dald the bo'sun'’s mate, snid he,

“The good ship Jane,™
Sald the bo'sun’s mate,
“Was ns staneh as a ship could pe;
8ho salled one night,
With & eargo tight
Of the yellowest gold, wulch shone so

I.lris‘ht.
That its shiniog bilnded the steerman quite,
And bo ran on & rock that was out of
sight—
Twas out of sight,”
Said he, sald be,
Bald the bo’sun’s mate, said lo,

“Now thero he was,"
Hald the bo'sun's mate,
“With theship a leakin® free;
Ho our strength we spent,
For to fix the dent—
But the lovely gold, overboard it went,
Which lghtened the ship to that extent,
That we flonted off—but without a cent,
Without a cent,"
Bald he, sald he,
Bald the bo'sun’s mate, sald he,

“Oh, we all felt biue,"
Bald the bo'sun’s mate,
“And we dashed our ayes, did woy
Such an awful fate,
As to lose our frelght,
Wns a foarful thing for to contemplate,
When a great [dea strick my pate,
And [ says: *Lot's steal tho Golden Gutel'
List's stenl the gnte '
Hald he, said he,
Bald the bo'sut ‘s mate, said he.

“Ho on we salled,”
Hald the bho'sun’s mnte,
TN Lhe Golden Gate we see;
And I hope I'll die
If1 toll w lie,
When all was still and no one nlgh,
Wao yanked that gate off on the .]T'
And salled from San Franclsco sly;
From 'Frisco sly,"
Sald he, sald he,
Sald the bo'sun’s mate, sald he,

"Now, what I say,"
gald the bo'sun's mnte,
“Is as trus s true can be;
A jawelry store,
Bought up the door—
It wolfhm a hundred ton or more.—
Aund all of us had wenlth galore—
Which shows you why I live ashore—
1 llve ashore,”
sald he, snid ho,
Hald the bo'sun's mate, sald he.,
—F. M. Ranken, in Atinntu Constitation.

HUMOR OF THE DAY,

Clerk—"'It is just twenty years
gince I entered into your employ-
ment." Principal—‘That shows how
patient T am." —Fliegende Blostter,

“Do you think it makes much dif-
ference which planet a person is born
under?” “Not u bil, so long as he
keeps on the earth.”—Brooklyn Life,

Tom—"Did your father-in-law set-
tle anything on you at your mar-
ringe?"’ Benediet (dejectedly)—"Yos;
himself and his whole family!"—
Puok,

“Men become what they eat,” said
Professor Grabam. ‘“Then I suppose
pugilists are developed from s diet of
soraps,” replied a forward student,—
Harlem Life.

She--"I heard sbout the elope-
ment, Has bher mother forgiven
them?"” He—*I thinknot. TIunder-
stand she has gone to live with them,"
—Boston Traveler,

Sance—*'T saw n man in s window
making faces to-day.” Simple —
“What was he doing that for?” Saunce
~—""For a couple of clocks. Heis a
jewolar."—Tit-Bits,

Little Bonnie -“‘Papa, what does
repentavee mean?”’ Papa—*‘'Repent-
nnee i8 the sorrowfal feeling that comes
to the person after he gets caught at
it,""—Chicago News.

“Professor,” said o graduate, try-
ing to be pathetic at parting, “I am
indebted to you for all T know."
“Pray do not mention such a trifle,”
wan the reply.—Staudard,”

Pedagogue—' ‘Conjugate the verb
“to  do,' " Pupil — Do, Dewey,
done.” Pedagogue — *'Correct, my
boy; you shall have a Manila hat next
summer,"—Boston Trausoript.

Inthe putumn we lament the tres
Whioll dios ‘oesth skies so oblll aod
Kray,
Dut now it's aven worse Lo aso
Our volinrs droop and fade away,
—Waahington Htar,

Police Judge—"This is the eighth
time in n year yon have been brought
before me." Ofender—"'1 guess
that's right; but it has always been
a different policeman, " —Indisnapolis
Journal.

Unele John--*Yon don't mean to

any etty Lins taken up with that
(Inr:#:;r%. Wiy, he's o regular
cheap John.” Aunt Juve—'‘That's

whut I say, but he's very dear to
Hetty.”—Boston Transeript,

‘It in said that people are nol al-
lowed to whistle in the streets of
Berlin.”  “Creat Bamson! How do
tho people over there relieve their
pent-up feolings when a popular song
takes hold of them?'—Chicago News,
= o] hate to bother you, pa," said
the small boy home for the holidays,
“but really I'd like to know——"
“Well, what?" “How is it that
baby fuh don't get drowned hefore
they've learned to swim?"—London
Tit-Bits,

“Pehaw,” said the man who dida'd
enlist. “I'm not afraid of war, and
while T dido't offer my services to
my ecountry I'm going to prove my
courage by spending my vacation at a
senside resort.”—Philadelphin North
American.

“Paw,” asked the littla boy,
“didu't you say in your speecl thal
ou expected the map of the world te
{m ohanged soon?"' ““I think I did,"
gaid the ormtor. ‘“Then what is the
nse of my studyin’ jography?“—Iun.
dinnapolis Journal.

Cawker—*“This war is affording op-
portunities for people to brush u
their  knowledge of geography.
Cnmso —*Is  it?" OCawker—*It jn
Only yosterday Sprocketts discovered
that pton Roads weren't good fox
cyeling."—Harper's Bazar.




