STORY OF AN OYSTER

TOLD BY HIMSELF ABOUT HIMSELF
AND HIS TRIBE.

The Trinls and Teibnintions of the
Smcculent Nivalve From the Time
of Plantian Until His Appearance
on the Flshmonger's Counfer,

There wern aboul DO0000 of us when,
a8 tiny dakes of spawn—or “spat,”’ ns
the oyster spawn (s cnlled —we floated
out Into the water one day on “the
Mu'l

At first we were white pnd gpparont-
Iy lteless. Then we turned gray and
tinally blnok. At this stige we hecame
visibly alive. For seversl Jduys wo
floated, the sport of waves nnd (1des,
Bome of my bhrothers were earrlwd out
to sen and =0 vanbshed: others wers
swallowed by fish, At lnst we all he-
gan Instinctively (o sink toward the
bottom,

Then began again tereible destrue
tion. Many fell on mud-—the most (a
tal thing n young oyster ean do, These
perished  nt Others  attached
themselves to plants and woeeds which
grow at the botlom of the sea, They
lived for m time—so long at least as the
piant remalned alive. Then, when the
plant died, they perlshed ns well,

Fortunntely for myself, T deifted on
to n bit of “eulteh™—that 18 to say, one
of the old shells which the drodgers
and oyster mon so carefully seatter all
over the sen floor of an ovster bed, 1
pettled with my deep shell uppermost
and my fnt or right shell nearor the
gronnd. At the thime 1 dikd not know
why I i this. T have since realized
that It wns bBecnuse In that positlon |
ghoild be wore casily able to ejeet the
pand and grit which n rough sea some.
times stire up in shallow wnter. 1 at
tached myeelf lirmly to my nnchornge
of “culteh” and felt myself at Inst fafr
Iy started in lifo

Soon I notlewd that every single mor.
sel of mhell or stone aroond me was
tenanted by tiny oywters, nll Iying In
the same posltlon ns myeelf! and all
firmly anchored,

Therm | lay, nnmoving, for nearly n
year. Food. in the shape of tiny nni-
malenlm, which an oyvster loves best,
was plentiful, When the water woas
thick with it, we all opened our shells
wide, nnd, making carrents in the wa.
ter by means of the tiny hairs which
fringe our gllls and which men eall oue
beards, we washed the dnintles Into
our mouths, Our choleest deliencles
were the minute green algm, which
give to full grown oysters that greenish
tinge that Is the mark of the aristo-
oratle native,

When 1 first anchoresd myself, 1 was
but the twentleth of an Ineh in dinme-
ter—so small, Indeed, that n microscope
would have boon nocessary to examing
me, At tbat stage my shell was per.
feotly transparent,

At the end of ten months 1 bhad In-
creased In diamoeter to fally the size
of n dime and become what fa called
“brood.”

During all this time I lind Been learn-
ing many things. I fonnd out that it
was necessry to close my shell tght
when dangers of varlous kinds thireat-
ened, when the tide was low or, In win-
tor, when frost was severe, You may
perhaps Imagine that an oyster 1s a
ereature of such low organlsm that It
eannot seo or fevl much of what Is go-
ing on round about it. Buat you are
wrong. The mantle fringe of nn oyster
I8 very senaitive. If you watched us
from a boat ln ealm water, you would
#e¢ that the mere shadow of the bont
crossing an oyster hed will eanse those
of us upon whom it falls to close our
shells immedintely,

It was necessary to be most careful,
Dangets were many and terrible, Sen
urching prowled among us and de-
voured many. But of all our foes tho
worst 18 the fve tingered starfish. One
of my slsters, anchored not a yard
away, fell a vietim to this terror of
the oyster beds, It clutched her with
its long fingers. She closed her shell,

But the creature was not to be shak-
en off. Hour after hour it clung there
until on the second day after fts first
grip she, poor thing, opened her shell
1o got n mouthful of food. At once the
starfish injected Into her a fluld which
stupefied her so that she could not
close aguin, Then the monster turned
Itself Inside ont, shot itself into the
open shell and devoured ber.

Then, one day a year after I had
floated as “spat” came a sinrtling
change In my exlstence. Something
huge and heavy.eame out of the shad-
ow of a boat above and approached,
rasping and grating nlong the bottom,
It wag a great trinngular dredge of
wrought iron. At the bottom was a
flat bar with o blunt edge, known to
the dredgers as the “bit"”

As the “bit" approached It seraped
the bottom of the sea clean, and next
instant I, too, fonnd myself lifted and
dropped Into the net, together with
himdreds Nke myself nnd a miseel-
laneous collection of small soles and
pther things,

One of the men sorted over the cateh
and, baving selected all the oysters
und spat, “shaded” the rest back Into
the ses through n porthale.

I, in compuny with enormous quan-
tities of other brood, was put ioto o
“wash"—n measure holMng five and a
quarter gallons—and relaid. Here life
ﬂ less eventful andefood most plen-

To fatten well an oyster must
l uﬂlln nmount of fresh water.
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THE osﬁn THEORY,

De Foe tGave n Hint of It In ihe
Farly Highteenth Contury,

De Foc's“Journnl of the Plague Yenr,”
publishid In 1722, contalns two pas-
Eages which grope towned bacterlology.
D Foe hinwelf pretends to digbhellove
the theorfes. Hut his way I8 to seom to
doubit what be I8 really eager to ad-
vinee,

Honving shown that contaglon was il
mout cortaln in the ease of people v
Ing In the anme house, but often avold-
nble by segregation amd  preenution
ngnlnat physienl contaet, De Foe says:

“This put It ent of question to me
that the ealamity was gpromd by Infoe
tlon—thnt s to say, by some certaln
wteams or fumes, which the physicions
eall effiuvia, which eMuvin afMected the
wotind who came within certain dis
tonees of the slek. Others talk of in-
fection being earrled on by the alr only
by carrying with It vast numbors of
Ingects nnd Invigible erontures, who on.
ter tnto the body with the breath or
pyvene ut the pores with the alr and
there generate or emit most acote pol-
pona or polsonons ovi or eges, which
milngle themselves with the blood nid
o Infoct the holy.”

In npother place I8 this pnssnge;

“1 hve heand It was the opinlon of
others that It (the disease) might be
distinguished by the pariy's breathing
upon n plece of glnss, where, the Lreath
condensing, there might lving crea-
fures be seem by n mileroscope  of
steange,  monstrous  and  frightfol
shopes, such ns dragons, snnkes, ser
pents and devils, horrible to hehold,
It this 1 very much question the
truth of, amd we had no microscopes at
the thwe, ne I remember, to make the
expreriments with.™

Joahn Stunrt MIl,

Deseribing  bhis Impressions of John
Btunrt Mill, Sir Leslle Stephen said; *1
henrd bl spedk In the honse of com-
mops  Instend of an hupoassive philoso
plier I saw n slight, frall Ogure trem-
bling with nervons Irrltabliity.  He
poured out n serles of perfeetly formoed
pentences with an extraordinary rapld-
Ity suguestive of learnlng by heart amd
when he lost the throad of his dlsconrse
closed Iils eyes for two or three min-
ntes Ul after regalning his composure
he conld ngnin take up his parable. Al
thongh Lis orttory was defective, he
was clearly speaking with Intense feel
Ing aml was exceodingly sensitive to
the reception by Lils audlence. Bome of
his dectrines were speclally lerituting
to the rows of stolld conntry gentlemen,
who began by lstening curlously to so
strange un anlmal as a philosopher and
discovered before Jong that the anl
mal's hide conld be plerced by scornful
lnughter. To Mill they represented
ernss stupldity, and he became unable
clther th concenl his contempt or keep
his temper,”

The Songs That Meach the lenrt,

Al a time when the fashionable opera
wns In highest vogue Jenny Lind came
to Amerlen und achileved her grontest
triuvmph by singing such simple alrs ns
“Comin' Through the Rye! They
touched a popular chord, and It vibrat-
od throughout continents, It s the
touch of nature that makes the whole
world Kin And Just as the slmple
songs of Burns gave pleasure without
militating sgninst the culture of n
tasie for the higher erentions In voenl
musle, so the enjoyment of the simple
melodies which we know as ragtime
are harmless and without danger of
tnking the ploce of the more elevated
style of music. We cannot play trng-
edy oll the time, but must have the
melodenma and the farce as the lghter
features of the stage. And so In mu.
gle, literatare and art the philogophy
applies with the same force.~Loulsville
Courler-Jourual

Ansayed.

8lie had a slivery laugh and golden
halr. e had plenty of brass, He
knew she was engaged to another man,
but belleved ho counld copper the other
fellow’s bets.  But one day he met her
on the golf llnks, Her arms were
bronzed and her teeth glenmed ns
pearls when she smiled at him.

“Your lips," he sald, "are llke rubles
and your eyes are Uke great dia.
monds"

“Aud your nerve, she tittered, “is
like steel, but you haven't got enough
tin."

It was then that the fron entered lis
soul. “Alns,"” he sighed, “she can never
be mine!"—Judge.

Halting n Goaslp.

Miss Kidder—They've only been mar-
ried six months, but whenever hier Lus
band goes nway on a business trip she's
delighted and prepares to have a good
thme.

Miss Meanley—Ahna! Do you know,
I suspected something lke that. 1 al
wiys snld—

Miss Kidder—Yes. You see, bhe takes
her with him.~Philadelphia Ledger.

Rogardleas of Expense.

“There Is n firm which doesn't spare
uny expense In conducting its busi-
uess,” remarked Stralghtman.

“I should say they don't,” replled
Neverpelgh, “They bave had a $3 a
flay man after me for a week to collect
A bill 1 owe them for $2,”—Cincinnati
Times-Star.

Hardships of Begging.
Lady—Begging must be hard.
Trump-—It is, lndy. This is the sixth

time I have had to ent soup today.—
Fliegende Blatter,

Loty of Heroos,
Billicus—Have you noticed that most
bieroes are marrled men?
Cynleus—8ir, every married man is a
hero,~New Yorker.
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Walt Whitinan wna ‘much of A
Journalikt. He bad too much reposs,
His employers ealled It lnginess. He
was concernod with permancnces, The
nearer to niat¥re, the more repose,
Troon and hille do not ‘dance exeept
for urging. Whitman, elemental, strong,
placid, bovine, did not urge them,

In the Mooklyn Bagle ofMce Whit
man e n clenrer memory than in the
office of Ity contemporary, Yet It s
oddly bard to secure facts. There Is a
general and Joking reference to his
poronity o8 Wleness, He wae tot a
typlenl newspuper man, for he was not
1o be presssd or hureled, amd o onr
iny of preciston pnd speed he wonld
linve been mpossible. e never felt
that wiress from which the verlest bo-
hemian suffers, He did not want mon-
oy enongh to work bard for . One of
the eotorle of writers and notors which
nsed to squander Its much wit and It
tle wealth at P'fafs tells me that of
the whole party Whiltmnn was the only
ot whio wis nover Lpsy and tever
“hroke” e always hod n omarket
somewhere for fugitive weitings, Bdl-
tors were friendly to him. He drank
his beer with the rest, but itn effect
win to make him thoughtful, even sad,
while the others were merry,  Aceord-
ng to thnt pareator, he was an ensy
borrower, thouigh It does not appesr
that he nuked for large amounts or

mnde needioss delnys In his repay-
ments.—Charles M. Skinner In Atlan-
tle.

How e Won Her.

“Then yoo will be o slster to me?”

“That 4s all I ean be

He paused and Jooked at her thought-
fully.

“I altoady have seven aisters” he
pnld, “and 1 nw not quite sure 1 can
mnke room for Fou. They nre very
kind to moe, amd on several ocenslons
my socks limve been darned a lindf doz-
e Umes In the same spot, They are so
thoughitfal! too.  Eaeb of them has plek-
ed out a wife for we; but, strange to
say, not one of thom mentioned you. Of
course you won't feel hart if 1 add that
there 18 n geoneral and deop rooted Im-
pression among them thiut you are not
hndf good enongh for me.  Slsters are
Hke that sometimes, you Know."

The girl Bushed hotly

"Not gooid enough!™ she evied.  *T'I
show them.  Consider my refusal with-
drawn*”

And so she mnrrlsd the foxy fellow
out of spite pwd wade him very happy.
~Clevelnnd Plain Denler,

Hisn BEstimote of Frowdo,

Honnls Taylor, In his argusient bes
fare the Alnskon Bonndary  commis-
mion, told u story of Edward A, Froee-
man, the Knglish Wstorinn, whom he
knew well, On oneé ocepslon, when
dinimg with blm at o hotel In 81 Louls,
Mr, Taylor lnnocently asked him, “Mr,
Freemmn, whont I8 your estiminte of
Frowle ns n historian?*  Sald Mr. Tay-
lor; e looked ot me In o strange kind
of way, damd then he replied: 1 will
tell you what © think about Froude, 1f
pver you rond anything be writes rend
It with, care,  Rend It over and over
ngaln and fix It in your mind so that
you will nover forget i, for then you
will kpow one thing for certain, and
thnt Ix that by no possibiilty did it
ever happen o thot way '™

The ed Lobster,

The quesiion [s often asked, says the
Lancet, without o satisfuctory answer
belng supplied,. Why do lobsters and
cortain shrlmps and prawns torn red
on bolling? One reuson way be that
the Dlnek plgment of the lobster Is an
fron eomwpound In the lower state of
oxldation, which bolling oxldizes to
the higher state. Ited human bale s
snld to owe Its brilllnnee to lron exist
Ing In the higher oxidiged state, and
by means of reducing agents, such ns
pyrogallic ackl or nutgall, the color
mny be moditled. In short, oxygen s
n groat palnter and probably accounts
for the bLeaotifyl avtumoal tints of
plunt life.

Willing to Help Him,

Clerk—1 am to be married shortly,
Couldn't you maunnge to Incrense my
salary o lttle? :

Ewmployer—Couldn't, really, But I'll
tell you what 'l do for you, my boy.
I'll shorten your hours during the drat
three months, so that you can spend
your evenings nt bhome, and after that
Fll lengthen them again 0 that you
will bave an excuse tp get away.

Papa's Heathen.

Maomma—Georgle, where s the B
cents 1 gnve you to put In the contribu-
tlon box for the benthen?

Georgle—=1'm saving it for Aont Het-
ty when sbe comnes

li\"l]“'?li

Georgle—"Cause | Leard papn
“Is the old  henthen
agnin?”’

wny,
coming bhere

Clrous llusiness,

Mamma-~Oh, see, Willie! Your little

brother can stand all alone.  Aren't
you glad?
Willle (aged six)- Sure. Now | ean

get bim to bold an apple on his head
while | shoot It off with wmy bow und
mrrow, can’'t 17

tmmuanity.

“You want to murry my daughter,
do you? Well, 'm free to sy youn're
the most lmpudent upstart that ever”—

“Yes, you're free to say It becnuse
you're her dad. If you wusi’t I'd
knock you old bead off'n you!"—Chilea-
go Tribupe.

In the lioneymoon,
Adoring Bride--Juck, davling, I this
Woednesday or Thursday ?
Doting Groom~1 think It's Friday.
Aenrest,

“Of thin woek 7"~ Life,

Base envy withers at lnothlr'u Joy
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It 1s love of virtuo, not fear of law,
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If You Can You Need Never Suffer
From Dyspepsia.

When the throes of ludigestion und
the qualms of dyspepsin are making
your life misernble just purse the lps
and whistle a brisk, merry tone-not a
muffled, doleful, half hearted whistle,
but n whistle so deep and voluminons
that the whole house will be filled with
the sonund,

Dion't be afrald somebody will hear
yon. Let them hear you. It will do
them good. 1t will enllven and cheer
them whifle It oures you,

Indigestion and dyspepsin  always
mnke one feel gloomy and depressed
and, morblid  and blue.  Everything
sooins to wo wrong, and doubtiess you
won't feel one bit like whistling, But
no matter; whistle anyhow,

If possible go out In the fresh alr
and do your whistlilng. If you ecan't
g0 ottdoors Just open the window wide
and whistle with all your might. Any
old tune will do, so you put lfe and
vigor Into 1L

Whistle, whistle, whistle! Keep It
golng. Don't get tired. Go on with
all your might, Harder, harder!

The first thing you know the stom.
ach will have righted ftself, the llyver
will be working good and strong. the
blood will be bounding through your
velug, your braln will be clenr and vig-
orous, and you will feel twenty years
younger.—Medleal Talk,

Fulse Halr,

Wenrlng false halr 18 a very wide
gpread custom,  In the lnanguage of the
tradesman, liale grown on the heads of
northern nations Is the most valunbile
Both  because of Ity superior fineness
nnd gloss and s color, Germany and
Sweden provide the most valuable bair,
especially If It be golden blond, which
In of the finest texture and of a color
lmpossibile to obtaln by artificial dyes,
[taly nud other sonthern oatlong pro-
duie only conrser and loss contly varl
ofles.  Most preclous of all, however,
Is linir of a troe sllver gray color,
which in suflficlently long plalts is al
most Impossible to procure, chletly from
the fact thiat Ms very rarity causes
thoke women lueky enough (o possess [t
to refuse to part with It The most
constant supply of human halr for the
waorld's market, however, comes from
the pensant girls In countries such as
Russin and Gallels, where Immedintely
wfter murtlage s hendddess 1s assamd
which makes the Inck of Its natural
covering unnoticeable.  In Bohemia.
Moravin and Galleln there are regular
hale murketa to which the womnen
take thelr balr for sale.

Waonderful Hats,

Abrabam Lincoln was o man whose
keen wit nod pleasing bumor extrieat
ed bhim from wany an embarrassing
sitnntion. On one oceaslon he was pre-
sented with two fine hats, each by a
different batmaker, neither knowing
that the other had made such a contrl
bution, In the course of events they
enlled wpon the presidont, and It so
happened that both called at the same
time.

When both found themselves In the
presence of the executive they asked
bhow be bod Hked the bats they had
sent him, and, taking advantage of the
apportunity of securlng a statement of
superiority of one or the other make,
the presldent wns asked to state his
preference,

To muny men such a gquestion would
be very cmbarrassing, but te Lincoln
not at nll, Ile took the hats, one In
each hond, and then replied gravely.
but with n misehievous twinkle In his
keen eyvs:

“Gentlemen, your hats do mutually
surpuss each other!™

The Bank of BEngland's Moseum,

Thie Baok of England bas n curlous
museuin, In which the princlpal exhib-
fta ure 1ts own notes,

Among them 1s n note for a peony,
which wans Issued by mistake and
bought back by the bank for $25. An-
other Is n note for £1,000,000,

A third Is n bank note which was
found Inside u codfish cnught off the
Newfoundland banks, and a fourth is
n note which was in clreulation for
over a century nod a half before (t was
presented for payment.

There ure muny forged notes In the
mudeum, thelr value aggregating many
millions of dollnrs, and there are nlso
some notes which were recoversd by
divers from the sunken wreck of the
British war ship Eurydice,

A Slmilarity.

"It wns one of the most pathetie
plays I ever snw,” sald young Mra, Tor-
kins.

“I don't see why you go to the matl-
nee If it makes you ory.”

“Just beconuse T feel bad s no sign
I baver't hod n good time, Charley,
dear. You know how much you enjoy
golng to the ruees and coming back
with the blues."—Washington Star.

Tosted,

“Now,"” sald the lecturer, “suppose
you had been cnlled to see a patient
with hysterles—some one, for Instanece,
who hind started loughing and found it
Impossible to stop — what s the fiest
thing you would do?"

“Awmputate his funoy bone” prompt-
Iy replied the vew student.

Terrible Revenge,

Husband—You don't appear to ilke
Mra, Sweeatle,

Wite—'T"he horrid thing! 1 hate her]
Noxt thu® we meet I'll kiss her only
once, nnd | xhan't ask aftor ber baby.—
Stray Stories,

The Finlah,
Flapngan—FPhwat did yez do whin
MeGuarry bit yes wid the plek?
Finnegnn—01 done MeGarry.—~Bx-
change,

———
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Eressmain,

worting st which the
erp wore o Democrnt samsd Kennody
and n Republiean spelibinder named
Plommer, 1t wor areanged that Ken-
nedy should spenk frst. “At one point
I my speoch,’ Kennedy sald to Plum-
tier, ‘1 am golng to say that before the
wor | was n Whig, but then 1 became a
Demoernt. [ want you to nak me why
1 did wo, It will glve me n fresh start,
and then [ can talk for an bour,

“At the proper moment Kennedy
mndo hisn statement, and Plummer,
who had gone down In the crowd, in-
terrupted bim, ‘T wont to know,' he
snld In n loud volee, ‘why you hecame
n Demoerat?

“At that moment o mvscalae miner
bit him a tremendous blow with his
fst. ‘T’ show you," he anld, ‘that you
ean’'t broak up a Demoeratie apeaker
here!

“When the Republican otntor eame
to his menses, the meeting had ad-
Journed.*

A Woman's Kias,

The story of lugeborg Vinding and
Poul Vendelho Lovenorn In well known
in Denmurk. Poul Vendelbo, n poor
student, went one day on the ramparts
aronnd Copenbingen and walked with
two rleh noblemen who, ke hlmself,
had matrietlated at the unlyversity

They happened to notlee o' singularly
benutiful woinan sitting at the win-
dow of one of the adjacent houses,
One of the noblemen then sald half
mockingly to Vendelbo, “Now. If you
conld get n Kiks from that Indy, Ponl,
we would defray the espenses of that
tour nbrond which you nre so nnxious
to mnke."

Vendelbo took bl ot his word, went
up to the benutifal Iady and told her
how hls whole future depended possi-
biy on her, Bhe then drew him toward
the window and In the view of the no-
blemen gave him the klss lie crunved,
He then went abroad and, returning
ot lawt ns Adjutant Genernl Lovenorn,
pald the fulr Indy a visit. She was
Ingeborg Vinding, and she hnd made n
clever man's fortune by a kiss,

Origin of Kilts,

It will doulitless surprise many
Beotchmen to learn thnt the kilt ns at
prosent worn Is only n modern fancy
contume ail v not of Beottish origin
nt all,

The honor of ita Invention Is due to
two Englishmen—an army tallor who
accompanied Geooral Wade's forces to
Beotland In 1710 and Thomas Rawlin-
son, overseer of some Iron works In
Glengnrry's country. For more than
A century previously, Indeed, the tar.
tan piald bnd been the common garb
of the highlunders, but It was all in
one plece, wound In folds uround the
body, leaving the kuees bare,

Frior to the adoption of the tartan,
which probably took plnes nbout the
close of the fteenth century, the long,
loose safron colored skiet, the real
“garb of old Gaul," was the highland
dress.—London Mail,

Willlam RBlack's Joke,

On one ocenslon when Willlam Biack,
the novellst, and his wife were to sup
with Mary Anderson In her room at
the Lyceum he got necess beforehand
to the supper room, famous as the
meeting place of the old Heefsteak
elub, nond pasted over the labels of the
chumpagne bottles a paper bearlng In
lnrge letters the one word “Polson!"
It happened on this occaslon that, un-
known to Block., Mary Anderson was
entertalning a number of guests with
whom she was but slightly acqualnted,
80 that the joke turned out to be some-
what embarrassiog. It must have giv-
en the strangers, who knew Black only
by repute, something of n shock to dls-
cover how very boylsh he was under
his cold outward demennor,

His Little Bi1L

“The senator from New Jersey re
minds we of one of those feroclous
Newark mosquitoes,” 1 heard her re-
mark to a gentlemun by her side with
eyeglnsses and thin halr 1o one of the
sennte galleries,

“How so?" queried the man, putting
bis ear closer to her and looking ns I
he expected something renl brillinnt.

“Becnuse he seoms to be forever
pushing bis little bill."—Yonkers States-
man,

Revenge,

His Father—If you marry old Stubbs'
daughter, you sha'vn't bave a shilling
of my money!

The Bon—But, father, If | don't mar-
ry her 1 can't get a shilling of old
Stubbs' money,

His Father (with a grudge to satlsfy)
—~My own boy! Marry her and render
that old skinfliut penniless!"—London
Standard,

Twe Backs,

“That duck was ftine,” sald the en:
thuslastic patron, “1 can't lmagine
anything more acceptable than a nice
little canvasback.”

“Unless,” sald the proprietor of the
restaurant, “it's a vice big greenback."”
—Pulladelphia Record,

Sare to He Prejudiced.
Friend—Don't look so blue. You have
a good case,
Jimson—No use. I'll lose. 1 know
I'll lose. KEvery man on that jury
elther rented or bought a bouse of me

when | was in the real estato business. ¢

—New York Weekly,

Heredity.
“Da you belleve In heredity '
“Certalnly, 1 know a barber who
has three little shavers.™—New York

;

The biggest ivory murket In the
world s at the London docks, where

“When | was conoected with the
tiotel nt Lake Minnetonka several years
ngo,” remnrked a hotel man, “we had
a8 n regulur summer guest a woman
from the south who was remarkably
stout, welghing something over 200
pounds. One day she ealled a bell boy
nud Inguired ;

*"Wiat do they charge for a bath?

"1 don't know,’ said the boy, ‘but
I'll find out'

“After belog gone a short time the
boy returned and sald:

" *Beven centa o pound.’

“"What!

" ‘Beven cents a pound,” snid the boy
& second thue, while the woman's face
becatme scarlet as she made her way
to the clerk's desk,

“I want my bl she exclalmed,
‘I bnve been grossly Insulted and shall
leave your hotise.'

“Bhe stated hor grievance, the boy
was sent for and explaiped :

“'8Bhe nsked me what they charged
for buss, 1 told ber I didn't know,
but would find out. I asked the stow-
ard and e snld 7 conts n pound.’

“As the Iudicrous blunder of the boy
dnwned upon them both the clerk and
the guest made the hotel office resound
with thelr laughter'' <Mllwaukee Hen-
tinel.

Mr. Dolan's Carrlage,

Mr, Dolan, through the agency of
butter and eggs, had reached that
stnge of prosperity where he was able
to set up nn establishment with a horse
nnd earringe, and vobody begrudged
him hls succeas

“Hut what's the renson your wife
drives round In o carringe with the let-
ter C on It Inquired one of Me, Do
lan's friends. “You've not changed
your nniue, Terry

“Naw, man." sald Mr. Dolan gayly:
“me fnine lins stood me Afty years, nn’
It "Il lnst out me tolme, But the ear
ringe was n grent barrgaln at sleond.
hond, mnn, and the 'O was on L
"Twud cost n bit to ehange it to a ‘D,
and 1 says to Mary Anm, ‘D Is n koind
of a broad lukin' letther, whelle O
I8 more dilleate and ornamintal” 1
Says. ‘And, besolde that, 1t'e the very
next to D in the alphabet, and, more
than all,' 1 says, ‘It standa for con
tintesl, and that's what Ivery Deolan
that roldes In the enrrloge will be, so
let It stund, and Mary Ann agreed
wid me"—Youth's Companlon,

Burgiarious Nees.

To the person who knows nothing
about bees they represent the supreme
type of Industry. But even the bee com-
munitles ure disturbed by those of
thelr own kind who break through and
#teal. Robber bees are alwnys a source
of noxlety to beckeepers, says the Lon-
don Uhronicle, und in the autumn the
murnuders seem  particularly  sctive.
Hoving gathered po boney, or, at any
mie, an insutliclent supply for them-
selves, they will descend upon a hive,
kill its Industrious occupapts and cnp-
FY off the golden treasure In an aston-
lahilngly short space of Hime. We know
of oue Instance In which the attnck was
developed nnd the home bees killed In
A couple of hours, Sometlwes hive
will attuck nelghboring hive, o such
cases the old straw “akip” was better
than the wwdern areingement, for n
knife thrust through the top would
break the comb and set the honey froe,
it which the thieves would Instantly
return to seal up thelr own store. It In
not primarily In thelr Industry that
bees are human,

A Fanny Chase,

Lord Orford, an eccentric English
nobleman, onee bad a team of red deer
stags that be frequently drove to n
Hght conch. All went well untll one
dny there happened to be a pack of
#tnghounds on the road from Loudon
to Brighton, along which Lord Orford's
pleturesque team was merrlly fleeting.
There followed the strangest chase
that ever mortal man witneased. The
hounds hunted the team and Its owner
hard to Newmarket, and with such a
smash Into the Ram (nn yard the whole
lot went that there was no more conch

left and little more of driver. Lord
Orford took to horsea after that
Conguering a Critle.
Willlam Simpson, a FRritlab artist,

who nccompnnled the army during the
Crimean war, sald that Lord Cardigan,
the commander, examined his early
sketches of Balaklava with “a vacant
stare,” curtly remarking, “It Is all
wrong." Btill Blmpeon persevered and
was rewnrded in the end “with the ex-
preasion of Lord Cardigan's highest ad-
mirntion.' ‘““I'he real truth was" he
ndds in his simple way, “that in the
last sketeh 1 bad taken greater care
than In the frst two to make his lord-
ship conspicuous in the front of the
brigade.”
The Debt Was Forgotten,

Trotter—Why haven't you been in to
p2e me lately?

Ballaw—Well—er—the truth s | was
afrald that you might regard my visit
a8 a reminder of the money you owe
e,

Trotter—Why, my dear fellow, | had
forgotten all about it. Borry it troubled
you.

Too Grabhby,

“Some of the young girls nowadays,"
spald Miss Ann Teck. “are positively
terrible, The Mea of a girl belng en-
guged to two young men at once! It's
whameful 1"

“And," suggested Miss Pepprey, “it's
uggrevating, too, lsn't It?'—Philadel-
phin Press

Her Hread.
Walter—Llave you ever made brud
before, Marie?
Marle—Oh, yes; | used to make It lbr
my Mither uotll bis doctor made me

vl \

"1"

Under exposure to hieat they relax
become  distended with blood.

connection of the vasomotor nerve nys-
tem with wental impressions, producos
ordinury blushing, In regard to ex-
posure to direct hoat the m
the akin, togother with the

ably warm foellng secompanying I, ¢
muy be looked upon ne one of the use
ful Httle “danger signale™ with which
we nre surrounded,

Persons who from any cnuse have
loat their susceptibility, nx In the eass
In some forma of parnlysis, mny ex-
pose n Umb to heat untll serlous ine
Jury resulia. Tho renson that the face
chiefly flushes Is that, In the ordioary
position near a fire, It is most directly
exposcd to the rays of heat, while
mont of the body is shielded by cloth-
Ing; that the perves of the face are
partienlarly sensitive in this respect
and that the skin there Is more abun-
dantly furnishod with blood vessels.

Huge and the Parber.

When Vietor Hugo lived In Paria, In
the Place Royale, he used to be shaved
by & barber pamed Brassier. A friend
of the poet amked the barber one day
If he was husy. I hardly know which
way to turn,” was the reply, “We have
to dress the hair of thirty ladies for
wolrees and balla” And M. Brassler
showed the lst to his friend. A fow
days after the friend returned and ln-
quired about the thirty ladles. *“Ab,
monsieur,” pald the barber sadly, “1
was not able to sttend half the num-
ber, and | have lost many good ous-
tomera through M. Victor Hogo! It
appears thot the poot when about to
be shaved wos suddenly lusplred and,
selzed the first plece of paper he conld
find to write o poem, Hugo hastily
left the shop with his unfinlshed verses,
on the bmek of which were the nnmes
and addresses of the thirty Iadies,
munny of whom walted In valo for thelr
colffeur.

Billy Rice and a Plin,

Billy Rice, negre minstrel, used to
tell the story of n man who pleked up
a pin ns he was lenving the office of &
great merchant, after an unsuccessful
quest for work,

The merchant, seelng the man's ae-
tlon from the window, enlled him baok
and gave him employment, which hlnd—i'
ness he repald by becoming owner of{
the entire business in an Ineredibly
short time, 3

Billy used to end hls story by say-:
ing that he tried that schoeme once
whon he was looking for work. dropping :
a pin carefully on the floor as be en-:
tered, He stated his wants to the pro-
prietor, who not only had no employ-
ment to offer him, bot remarked 1o bls
partner us Rtlce ploked up the plig

“Say, If that fellow's so «tall s to
steal a plo off the floor, how much do
you think he'd lenve ln my tilly"

Same Nautisal Facts,

A knot ls 6,080 feet long. The dis
tanee frotn New York to Liverpool Is
3,004 nautieal miles by the northern
trock and 3,130 by the southern track,
The former course 1s thken by vessels
bound for New York, the latter by ves-
sels bound for Liverpool, From Liver-
pool to New York the distances are
respeetively 3,080 nnd 8,100 miles.

In estimating records the polnts tak-
en on elther slde are Sandy Hook and
Daunt’s rock, Queenstown harbor., The
first light sighted on the British coast
is the Bull, Cow and Calf, Ireland, nod
on the American coast either Nantuck-
et or Flre Islnnd.

“Sweethearting” In Church.
Bpeaking of the custom which was
once widely spread of making men sit
in a different part of the church from
the women, an English minlster was
told the following anecdote by n
Gloucestershire rector: *1 remember
when I was a boy a young couple com-
ing into the chureh here on n Sunday
afternoon and seating themselves to-
gether on the women's slde. The man
was soon turned out of his seat by the
verger, with the remark, uttered Iln an
audible volee, *“We don't have no sweet-

hearting here.' "'—London Tit-Bite

Neot That Kind,

The impecunious artist was speaking
of & new model he had secured for a
great work he was preparing.

“Does abe lend herself to the sub-
Ject?" Inguired a dilettante who loved
art for art's sake,

“1 should say not,” replied the artist,
who bad got his start as a sign painter,
“8he charges $2 an bour.”—New York
Heruld.

All Right Otherwise.

Lawyer (drawing up marringe settle
ment between American belress and
fmpoverished forelgn  nobleman) —
There, I think we have It right now to
a dot.

Count Boylon de Bakkovisnek (pros
pective bridegroom)—8are, | prefulr ze
Inkilsh word “dowry."—Chlcago Trib-
une.

Figures Don’t Lie,

Brown — You only afty! That's a
good one!

White—My danghter sayw she | onl[
twenty-slx, and she wus born mt
years after | was married, amd | was
married at twenty-two. Flgure It vut
for yourself.~Boston Trauscript

Bricks and Mortar.
Two Irishmen were argulng who was
m.‘;nu:um rn

- -y w
tell me what keeps bricks mm
“Sbure,” sald Mike. “It's wortar™

* sald Pat :
“tl- :‘nlmim.ﬁm




