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BEDTIME.
—_——
Last gur my bediime wns at eight,
And every single night
1 wsodt to winh the clock would walt,
elne atay oul of aight
It mlways seemed to me
The next half-hour ‘d be
The nicest (ime of =il the day
f mother would ngree.
at she always shook her head,
And sbe sort of jnmlprd. and sald,
Why. it's Inte —alter elght
And It's time you were In bed !

That clock would alware do Its best
To it all guiet there,
Untll | was my comfyest
In gome big easy chalr,
s striking wonld begin,
And I'd tell my motherkin
How I'd jusi bogou a chapler, and
It was #o fnlreatin,—
tld the end was Just abead —
mt she wswrdily sald,
No. it’s Inte—afrer elght—
Bnd its time to go to bid,

SRR S S

nd now my bediime s bapast,
nt yot that old clock does
same mean rricks—It's Just as fest,
Or faster b It was
st might It sovaed to me
he nert hall-noue 'd be
he nleest time of wll
f mother wanld agree
ut she smiled and shook her head,
And she kissed me while she eald,
Why, I1's inte—hn'-past slght
And 1t's time vou went to bed!
s=Burges Jobnron, in Harper’s Magnzine.
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About two years ago there cime (o
me a tall, handsome fellow, who gaye
the name of Mr. George Grifiths, He
dad g fearless eye, a cheerful, even
genlal, expression, A  well-molded,
aquiline nose, and o splendid mustache
trimmed and tended, evidently, with
sonfpulous care. There was no ob-
wious reason, certainly, why he should
gequire my services, There was no
:ﬂblmy of muking him better-look-

I hear that you are m speclalist in
dermatology,” he began, after | had
greeted him with the nsusl formality.

4 admitted the soft impeachment.

*"Well,” he went on, “l want you to
gerform n surgical fent on me, 1 wanot
my nose alterad.”

1 expressed surprise, and assured him
fhat, in my bumble opinion, his nose
was best let alone. But he disputed
this proposition, and insisted that he
Bhad reason for being weary of the
mquiline, and for craving # proboscis
me unlike as possible to that with which
pature had endowed him, See myv cur-
fosity, and possibly not wishing to be
deemed & madman, hie proceaded 1o ex-
phain them to me,

“After several years roughing it in
Texas,” he sxid, "l have come back
rich, and there {5 nothing to provent
my enjoying mysell but the pestering
attentions of reintives whom [ had

me that my patient, Mr. Grorge Grif-
fiths, was the criminal

i lost wo time In comimunicating
what | knew to the police, by whom,
it must be galid, my story was recelved
with some incredulity, You see, my
special branch of surgery Is but Httle
known to the poblic, and it was the
opinion of the detectivez that the mur-
derer had left the country some time
before Mr. GriMiths had quitied my
house.

But Iast August, happening to be on
A visit to Newport, whither 1 had gone
for a brief summer hollday—and hiv-
Ing, by the way, largely suceerded in
dismissing from my mind the events
above related—I wus startled to see,
sented at a table In the hotel, my no
longer mysterlous, bt now dreadial,
nequamtance, Mr. George Griffiths!

My dity, | declded, after a moment's
reflection, was plailn—to denounee and
dellver him to the anthoritles

Quickly, therefore, Jest he should
Ieave before T could have him arresied,

I explnined myself a= well as | wans
able to the nearsst polleeman.  Ha
looked and was unbelieviag., Bo, tog,

were the others whom he summoned
to hear my story. That part of |t
which referred tg the operition was re-
celved with a smile; dnd the upshot of
|1f wis that, o far from effecting my

ex-pailent’s  capiure, 1  wus mysell
lightly ridiculed as a mudmnn,
But 1 conld not #llow myself to be

baMed in what 1 consilered my
duty—wvix.,
o jugtios,
renew my

&nr
to deliver a fonl murderer
I determined therefore, to

aequaintance with him there

and then, to give him no Inkling of
my hknowledge of the truth, and to
communicare at once with the New

York city police, while conlinning to

keep him under my own survelllance

in Newport.,

When, with a polite how, I approach-
ed and spoke to him, he recognized me
al once; 1 could see that, though at
first he pretended not {o know me,
We had m sovial glass together, and
spokie of many matters of general in-
terest; | flattering myself that nothing
in my conversation or bearing gave
him the slightest gronnd to suspect
me,

That same night I sent a briefl tele-
Eram to the police headquarters in the
metropolls, stating my ceriain knowl-
edge that this man, chapged though
he was, was the murderer of Mrs,
Bates, and suggesting that they should
forthwith gsend to Newport a detective
guppiied  with other distinguishing
marke on Mr, Bates' pargon besides his
aquiline nose and heavy muatiache

During the next day | became very
intimete with my ex-patient, and, in
pursupniee of & scheme 1 had formed,
Invited him to Dathe with me In the
ocean’s billows. This he cheerfully
dld, Meing an  admirable swimmer,

hoped to have done with forever when |

I went away., But | cannot
them or thelr importunities, amd so
however ecoentric you may think me
I must enlist vour services | pte-
sume there (s no danger in the opera-
tion?"

"No danger,” | replied, faccepting his
explanation ss that of an eccentric
man, whose affairs, after all, wers no
business of mine, “and very little pain
=practically none, In fact Biit
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must leep indonrs for a few days after |

it is over. When und where shall [
eall upon you?"

“*Could you not operate here, and
now?" he asked,

“Tmpossible, Yofur jfourney home

wonld not be without great risk.”
“But coulil | mot stay here?

Conld |

¥ou not accommodate me for the short |

time necessary? Doctor, 1 ean pay you
Nberally for the service. Consider; if
I go home, my ldentity would be again
vevealed to those from whom 1 desire
to conceal It

This speech, ofie would have thought,
would have aroused my susplecion, hut
2t did not. The man's frank and open
expression disarmed me entirely, and
1 eould but look upon him as 1 had
done previously, simply as an eccen-
tric Individual. It so bappened that |
bad & spare room. I could not regard
the question of remuneration with
Indifference, and so, to cut & long story
short, | consented.

For the purpose of more conven-
Sently operating, | suggested, some-
what timidly, the sacrifice of his beau-
tiful mustache. To my surprise, he
assented engerly, and was for the ap-
plication of scissors and razor forth-
with. You would scurcely credit the
difference the removal of this artistic
hirsute appendage—"the crop of many
years," as he jokingly described jt—
made to my patient, [t displayed what
had been concealed before, his mouth,
and the sinister expression of this was
#uch as to effectually nullify the honest
geniality of his face, In fact the re-
moval of his mustache constituted ng
4 promptly told him, a sufficlent dis-
®ulse to baflle any number of inquisi-
tive relatives. But he insisted on the
masal operation nevertheless,

Well, I performed {t, and .when
fen doys later, Mr. George Griffiths
deft my house, with nothing but a
sapidly healing and almost invisible
scar to blemish the stralght nose
which now adorned his face, I would
have wagered my case of instruments
10 & ten-cent knife that the most obser-
want of his previous nequatntances
would never have recognized him,

About & week after my eccentric pa-
tient's departure. the particulurs, so
far as they are known, of o remarkahly
Prutal murder were made publie. The
body of 2 lady nemed Bates, evidently
stabbed to death, had been discovered
dn a house in a Mott Haven suburb,
ghe had resided with her hus-
Hkeness

That very evening an answer (0 my

telegram arrived In the person of a
stalwart detective, who (nformed me
Lhist the real Mr. Bates hod, as 1 sus
pecind, the distinguishing marks which

conld be verifled; among them an an-
chor tatioed on the left forearm, which
I had myself, of vourse, noticed while

wo were bothing together, To satlefy

himeell, before acting on tha warrani
e had brought with him, the detec-
Yive, Mr Hanway, it was agreed,

1d join our bathdng party on the

wrrow—a simple and not disagreeas

prelininary (o the contemplnted
arrest

it qlae! for the schemes of mice

and men
GriMiths
morning

Hime

“If

We called together at Mr,
alias Bates'—room the
and found him busy with
pomidence,
will wall

COrio
Vol for me half an
hour or so on the piazza” he sdli,
“which your friend will find very
pleasant, I'll Join you for our swim n
about balf an hour."

Suspecting nothlng we took our
leave, and walted for him as he had
directed

Bul we waited in vain. Whetker the
features of my friend, Mr. Hanway,
were known to him or whether there
had, In spite of my care, been anything
in my manner to excite his suspicion,
I cannot say. Suffiea it that we re-
mained a full hour on the plazza, and
then returned to his room, to learn that
he was gone!

Whither, we could never trace, and
I have never seen him since. From
that day to this he has bafiled the gkhill
of the police—New York Weekly.

A Careless Golfer,

Now when the supremacy of the
Scot In golf has received at Deal its
final knock—or at least that is the
view taken of it here—something is
due to soothe his wounded spirlt, It
must be acknowledged that he still
holds the supremacy in golk stories.
Here 1s one which I got from a Scot
last night In exchange for my sugges-
tion that he must feel as the English-
man feit when the Australlans went
home with the “ashes.” The story is,
at any rate, new in the South. A laird
and his son were playing on the links
at North Berwick. The son sent a
ball whizzing past his father's ear,
His caddie =ald, “Ye munna kill pa.”
Then, after a pause, “Maybe ye'll be
the eldest son?"—Manchester Guar
dlan,

Dog Tales and Tails.

“I have an unusially Intelligent
dog,” said the man who likes to spin
yarns when with a party of friends.
“He was taught to say hie prayers,
and if you'll belleve me, that dog now
wags his tail whenever he sees p min-
ister anywhere near him."

“1 have a dog with even more in-
telligence than that,” quietly returned
4 member of the party. “One day
when he got out in the street some
mischlevour boys tied a tin can to his
tail, and if you'll believe me, that dog
hended for the nearest saloon and
backed right up to the bar."—Baltl-

The Tintype Boy.

He Jodks so very old and gquaint,
The Hitle Vintype Roy, who stays

In mother's box thrt she unlocks
To whow us childven, raing days.

Hig Jacker short, s trousers long,

His hat and hale o carfons style,
And such n prim, 2000 slr with him @
I alwnss witnt to smile

e lived, oh, many sefrs ngo
A long, long Lime ahead of me;
Aml Wher #nvs hnfore hier dsys
ITe bad this pletnrs takon ie
Had many books fo learn, she says,
And gearcely pver saw a oy,
Aud at his sobool kepit every ruli
neer Qlegie Tintype Boy !

What do you ihink I know him well!
His nume ol oilne ave jusl the ssme,

He comes ench uighl ot candis ight
And Jolns Iy every folly grme

i oeen lim o in the vorner now,

Hig foee all full of smiles and joy.

Whe, don't vou ses my faihery He
I the Hitle Vintype Boy !
Nannle Bynd 'th . In Youth's Com
panion
Little Travelers,
Ob," cried Bobbie, “see the finny

JHtle bug on my hand!"

Papa loolked pup from his paper and |

saw thiat the 1itile white object that
RBobbie was holding was a little seed
traveler. It had cirelad In throngh toe
window ahd was resting on his hand
very Hghtly, as i 1t were rendy to fiy
BwWay nagnin.

“That is a little traveler,” said papn;
and then he Mlew ever o Hghtly, anid
the Hitle whirling thing rose, and be
ing canght by the draft of the window,
sailed away ngaln,

“Where (& the lttle traveler going,
papa?” aeked Babhle,

“To find his new home,” said papa.
“Yon know ihat his moiher has been
wlge enongh to start him In the yight
way. Al first thelr home was low
down in the grass, ¢loge to (he earth,
and thore they lived In & sme!l, round
yellow house. You call L a dandelion,
but it Is a little home full of brothers
and eisters,. Now this seed family
have work to do in the world, They
must go away and find a place for
themeelver, where they can  bloom,
and so make a new home, The mother
dandelion knows that if they live sn
nepir the ground the seed babies will
not be able to eateh the breeze as It
passes. So when the time for them 1o

go draws nenr, she runs up on a long |

stem, and o 1fte the whole family up
into the san and alr, where the =segd
children may see the world, and go
awav to make a home for themselves,

“The wise mother dregses them all
in white, amd of the thinnest material,
o they will be ns Hight as fenthers,

“1 think she even kisses (hem good-
hye as shoe lots them s=lip ont of the
home, and when the breege comes by
they safl up, v, and out of the field
and away over the hill nntil they come
ta gome nice soft earth, and there they
fall down and eling to the soll snugly,
and hide until all the snow of winter
has passed. Then they begin o grow
end make a dondelion of themsslves
and a lot of !
own."

O oo abies of theh

“I am glaul we pat that seod haby
ot of the window."” sahil Bobhie, "Now
he can find a placoe for his home,

“Perchaps It wiil e right amder voug
window gald panpai—FH. C. Hill, In
Yourh's Compranian,

Hia Little Girl,

Mauy people live on tep floors who
never cxpecl o gel any neéarer to
heaven, Tut that was noi the red
why Tom Cross and his family lved
on the top floar. Firsl, at least so

Tom Cross claimed, they lived under
the roof becaure he necded the exer-
clae the six long Qights of stalrs gave
him. His wife, Maggle, was a slekly,
pale, little woman, and never ciame
dawn staire. So Tom had to ron up
and down and do all the errands and
marketing, And (1 agreed with him,
for in all the ward there was no finer
specimen of manhood than big, six-foot
Tom.

But what Cross dil not say was that
they lved on the top floor becmise

the roof permitted his wife to get at |

least come of the [resh alr she neodeq
g0 much. A homoe made hammoek and
a few fMlowers betokened the place
where the poor invalid inhaled the
migerable substitute for invigorating
mountain alr,

And then, of course, there was the
necessity, for, with all his strength,
Tom Cross earned very little as truck-

driver. He was &8 good man in his
calling and no exception (o other |
truck-drivers in the use of foreible

and convinclng language, and was not
thought capable of emotions. But
Annie, his Httle daughter, knew differ-
Iy,

In the morniug before going to his
work, he would take the little tot on
his knecs and sing to her innnmerable

times, “Good-by, little girl, good-by.” |

And Annle felt that a big heart was
in the big body of her father,

And on that morning they had sung
again, “Good-by, little girl, good-by,”
and Annie had watched her father
jump on his truck and drelve around
the corner, waving his band lo her.
Tom Cross looked splendid, handling
hiz horses like a master, and Annle,
proud of her great, big, rough father,
jeaned too far out of the window, lost
her balance, and—

Tomt Cross had turned the ecorner
and dld not sec the little heap on the
pavement stones, It all was driven
into him with the brutel force of dl-
reet evidence when he returned at
night and almost stumbled over the
little body lying In the smasll room.
He listened to the story, his right
bang resting on the curl-framed fore-
bead before him, attended to his wife's
wante—and went to the roof,

The wife was nonplussed and was
glad to admit a nelghbor, who came
to offer help and comfort,

“And where s the father?*

“I'N eall him;” and Maggle, weak
and f{rall, dragged herself to the trap-
donor of the roof.

The night was cool, and Maggle just
peeped out from the seuttle,

Yes, Tom was there, e was gliting
on the stone coping, his feet dangling
over the slde of it, looking ungee-
ingly ahead of him. And more, he
wig not monrning, not brooding, but
singing:

“Good-by, Hitle girl, good-by!"

Bhe heard him distinetly, and hur
ried back ta the room.

“He's  upstilrs—praying,” she an-
nounced to the yisitor, congollng her-
gelf  with the hope that a lle under
these circumstances would not be
gcored against her,

It was long aflter, and Maggie was

1ving on the bed, when he came to the
room. He mnade her  comfortable,
etraightencyl the plllows—nml went
back to his aufet, ttle “pal,’” but he
had ceased ginging, He stepped very
cloge 1o the Httle handful, bent to her
lipe, end just whispered, “Good-hy, 1it-
tle girl, gond:hy."
{  Tricks and horses do not wait for
little girls. Next morning, and all the
mornings thereaftor, Tom Cross drove
hig tepm aroumd (he corner: bot e
the old refraln agaln.—La-
Home Journal

never sang

les
Homer in Business,
For some (ime Plomer hid known
| that menmey is uzeful—ong can buy
such nmlee things with i, Next he

| lezrned that haviog pennles glven one

| by growneup folk is not the same thing

| a5 to earn them by doing some work.

‘ Homey thought he wonld ke Lo be a
WHRC G INer,

'| S0 at the brenkfasi-table he asked
father for work.

“Hum-m!" said Mr. Barber, looking
thoughtfully st the small figere of his
son. “Neprly every doy men come into
my office looking for employment, and

f

now you want work! What could you

do, if 1 may ask?”
“Oh, 1 coulil o most anything,” sald
Homer, hopefully, .
Father thought a little, The desire
fo work is sueh g fine one (hat It
| ought to be treated serlously, even In
| snch & small person
“Very well,” he said, finally.. "Do
| you remember the kindllngs that a
man unloaded vesterdny over the hack
fence?  Well, you may carry them to
the wood-shed and plle them up nent-
I, When 1 come home tonlght 1 will
pay vou"
| Homer worlied bravely, bhut how
! tired he did vel! Yoo see, e wng very
| Hitle, amd even laborers much older
eot tired of thelr work sometimes,
But e kept manfully at it
Af nlpht Nomer =2at on the gate-post,

wiltlng for his father, and proudly 1ed
him to the wood-gbed 1o gee the neat
plie of kindlings.
The work Iy eartainly well done,"
ald Mre Barber T wlill pay you
promotly, ne oon ns yon sendd In your
BHL™
BINT What's thut?" asked Homer,
muzaledd,
Lt 1s the custom in business” ex-
platned father, "o present o bil, a
top dtatement of goods sold or
wirk doene, together with your phirge.
weo mnst be husiness ke, of course."”
Iiemer was a triflo disappointed, for
Ne hitgdd expected his wages al onee.
But ot hopelul, he aakeid hig father
to exsplanig o litth aniddl then he was
hnrd ot work agein, this time with pen-
il nndd paper,
At the end of Hfleen minutes he pre
sontoed this bkl
Mr. A. B, Harber,
| Dear 8ir,
Yon O me 17 cents for earrvipg
| wond Yours with love, Homor.
| “This bill," said father, “lg not

y ik others that I have seen,
bt there is something about it that I
1ike, after all!”

The bill, passed round at the sup-
pertuble, seemed to please overybody.
Indecd, grandma smiled and smiled un-
{il she bad to wipe away a lear)

Homor's eyes were sparkling, Fath-
er counted oul sevenleen cents-—one
| dime and seven ghining new pennies—
and 1aid them on the table

“Will you kindly write me out a re-
eelpt for this money, Homer?" he sald.

“What's a receipt?” demanded Ho-
| mer, 8 Httle tlred of “the law's delny."

YA receipt {s a written statement
| that you have recelved your money. It
| will insure me againgt having to pay
U thls bil a second time,"” sald Mr, Bare
her, gravely.

Agaln Homer tolled over a pencil
and sheet of paper, untll he Anished
this receipt;

Dear Father,

I've bin pade,

Homer,

“Don’t you think,” asked mother, in
a low volee, “that we ought to correct
the spelling 7"

“No," sald father, quickly, “He will
learn to spell soon enough, and I in-
| tend to keep these papers just as he
| wrote them. There Is more In them
| than the spelling.”
| And he did keep them, Just a few
| days ago Homer, now a grown-up
| business man, with boys and glrls of
his awn, came to visit hls father and
mother. And father, now a white-
| haired old gentleman, generally ealled
“grandpa” nowadays, opened a drawer
In his desk, and tobk out that very
“Hil” and “receipt,” which he had
kept. oh, ever g0 many years! The
paperg wore yellow with age. He told
themt a1l how Homer earned his first
money —Emfelgh Merwin, In Youth's
Companlon.

A Human Target

*1 notice here that a preacher in
Worcester spends most of his gpare
time at revolver practice”

“Well, say, I guess I'd hate to get
up and leave that man's church be-
fore - the sermon was ended."—Cleve-
land Plaln Dealer.

LOTS FOR SALE.

“Laote far eale,” Low—of what?
Laots of tronhie, ke nn not,
Lom of fuss with “equitien,’”
Tiles, deeds and Inwyers' foen,
Lota of tulk with archltects—
Fvery man the iluh expectn,
Lots of tffe with carpenters,
Masons, plumbers, plasterers,
Lota of unexpecied bills,
“Little extras,' —Dbitter plils,
Lots of clly tazes duse
finn and water, sewer too,
Lots of adyertising, then
Try, nnd try, and iry again,
Lots of folks with haif & mind,
And a dozen faults to find.
Lota of worry, palna ynisid,
THI the pesky thing Is sold.
Lots of fine wxperience,
Biut of profit—nat fve cents
“Laote for sole™—wnd whe will buy?
Lats of peaple : no more | !

Park.

JUST FOR FUN
_ o

Mary
ty tonight?
ean't mlk above g whisper—Indinnap-
blls Star.

Will Helen join our hox par
June—No, poor girl: ghe

The Clergymoan—>My litile man, do
yon go to elrelh every Sunday?  Bob-
by—Yes, gir. 'm oot old enough yel
to stay away.—Lile.

The Customer—Aren't yon afrald of
dy¥ing an old maid? The Halrdresser
—Not o mlte. | dye one nearly every

fhay,—Phllndelphia Record.
Cagey—DPhat a  lot av  rallronrd
wrecks an' mito  axidents! Hogan—

Begobs, yvig! Yez hov (o dle early or
voz'll be kilt—Harper's Bazar,

“Hello, old chap!" remarked  the
eabbage, “yon're looking good." "Yes,"
rejoined the watermelon, "but  I'm
feeiing rather seedy, just the same ' —
Chicogo News,

“Yon're dreadfully
Mary! 1 don’t know
will think of you when
“The baker don't matier
milkman's bin!"—Punch,

Mrs. Askitt—I heard you had a sur
prise party et vour house yesterday,
Mre, Tellit (absently)—Yes, my hus
band giave me $10 without my ashing
for it—8an Francisco Call,

Tiewatdd—I theught rou sald you
wouldn't charge me anything for the
little loga) guestion 1 asked yon? Law-
yer—I didn't. 1 charged you for the
answer.—Cleveland Leader,

“Did your hustnod  find that golf
tmproved his hoalth?" “Yes; it im-
proved his  health, Bul  uniest  he
learns to play better it will spoil hia
dlsposition,”—Washington Star

“Talking aliout scientific euriositing,
I have discovered one thing about an
engine which Is u fint contradiction.”

untidy  again,
what the haker
he comes.”
‘m. The

“What s that?" “That it is hottest
when its conted.”—Haltimore Amerk
ocan,

“Fow people  know how to  love

wisely,” remarked the man who com
menis on things, “And  when o man
gota real wisa he  doesn’t love." re
plied  Senntor Badger.—Milwankea
sentinel,

“I uged to like the smell of cigar
amoke belope we were marvied, bul

“Well, 1 haught an
hramd of clgars

niw, ' —

now [ despise iL"
altogether different
then than I um able
Hougton Poslt
Chimmic
vell var howd off

to do

SNy

, ki, well; but don't
Wal you tryin® ter

do, anyhow? Tommy—Dat's a rich
Indy, an' if ahe hears my voice she
may take 'n’ eduoate wme for a swell

werntie tenor—Chicago News.

“How long dors it take to empty
this hall?” asked the lecturer, looking
about the aaditorinm, "I don’t know
oxactly,” replied the janitor; “but If
vou wish, when you begln  lecturing
'l time ‘em.”"—Yonhers Statesman.

First American  Millfonaire—\What
In the world are you going over (o sea
all the English cathedrals for? Sec-
ond Americen  Milllonalre—FPm  put.
fing up an antomoblle stable, and I'm
looking for something handsome in
deslgn.—Lile,

“The race 18 not always to the
swift,” sald the Sunday school teach-
er Improssively, “Can  any one tell
me why?" “Because sometimes thelr
gagoline tank explodes,” promptly re-
plied the upto«iate little boy,—Balti-
more American.

“Yegs," sald the condescending
vouth, “l am taking fencing lessons.”
“Good,” answerad Farmer Corntossel.
“I allus said you was goin' to turn in
an' do somethin’ useful. What's your
specially goin' to be—rall, stone or
barbed wire?”—Washington Star,

“Senator, I congratulate you. I un-
derstand you have been vindicated.”
“PTriumphantly, Johnson. At the first
trinl the jury disagreed. At the sec:
ond tria] my lawyers found a flaw in
the indictment, and the caze was
thrown out of court."—Chicago Trib-
une,

Aunt Jane—"Thls Is the dear doggle
that I wanted to show you, Carrie.
She's the aweetest creature, To sea
her with her pupples Is to witness the
perfection of motherhood. Carrie—
How sweet! Where are the pupples?
Small Boy—8he's cat ‘em all, miss!—
Punch.

OMeer—Ye'ra undher arrist fer ex-
eadin’ th' shoade lmit, Chauleur—
My autometer only registers twelve
miles an  hour, Officer—Thin we'll
alther th' charge to cruelty to animals,
fer ve've decaved me into gallopin' me
harse tin molles an hour fasther than
wor absolutely nicessary.—Judge.

“That barber seems lo be dolng &
rushing business.” “Yes. He has in-
vented a bhair tonle that smells exact-
ly llke gasoline.” “But—er—I don’t
see the polnt,” *“It ticklea the vanity
of his patrons. They go around smell-
Ing of gasoline, and this gives the im.
pression that they own automobiles.”

Prune Sauce,

Sonk the prunes over night; in the
morming boil until they will slip from
the stones easily: when used slip them
from the stones and serve with rich
eream. To one pound of prunes, when
put on to stew, add the jnice and thin
rellow rind of un orange; when done,
that I8, when the stones are loose,
swoeeten with plenty of sugar. This
sanee is excellent with rabbit or veni-
BON.

Cakes.

Mix thorotghly, two enpfuls of buck-
wheat flour, a little gxlt and three tea-
spoonfuls of haking powder; then add
mille and warer of equal paris, to make
the batter the proper conslstency. Add
# Hitle molnsses, which will improve
thelr color. Fry on a griddle (soap-
etone preferred) and place in the cen-
ter of the platter,

Casseroled Kidneys,

Casseroled kidneys make a very
good luncheon or supper dish, Slice a
small onion and fry it in butter until
& golden brown. Add a generous
epoonful of chopped parsley, and fry
the kidnevs for geveral minutes. Add
& cupful of stock, a little seasoning
fluld  extraet and 4 teaspoonful of
lemon juice, Season with salt and
tabnsco  sance, cover the casserole
tightly and cook in a very moderate
oven for two hours. Mushrooms may
he added if llked. 'This greatly im-
proves the dish.

Home-Made Yeast.

Boil six large potatoes in thres pints
of water, Tie a handful of hops in &
small muslin bag and boil with the po-
tatoes; when thoroughly cooked draln
the water on enough flour to make a
thin batter; sot this on the stove or
range and seald It enough to cook the
fiour (this makes the veast keep lon-
ger); remove it from the fire, and
when cool enough, add the potatoes
mashed, also half a oup of sugar, hall
R tablespoonful of gingor, two of salt
nnd o teacupful of yeast. Lot it stand
In a wirm place until it has thorough-
ly risen, then put It in & large-mouthed
ng and cork tightly: set away in a
conl place. The jug should be gealded
before putting In the yeast. Two
thirds of a coffecctipful of this yeast
will make four lonves,

Hash.

The ordinary beel hash, which is
hated hy everyone lving on boarding
honge fare, will change Its entire chir-
actor if brand t¢rumbs Instead of potas
tons zre used [n its makenp. The
potatoes minced togethoer wnd moist
ened hocome sopey and make this dish
heavy and unpalatable. Use bread
ernmbs grated from a loaf that is too
stale to serve on the table, The pro
portlon Is o cup of these to every two
cups of meat, Season thoroughly with
and pepper. A tiny pinch of
thyme or summer savory Is a good
addition, Use milk as molstening, bhut
nat too muoch, An oge, though un
necensary, will make the hash richer.
Mix three cups of finely chopped ham
with the same amount of topsted bread
eriimhbs, add two eggs and one-haif cup
of milk. Pack in a baking pan, cover
the top with eracker erumbs and bake
for half an hour. This Is nice served
as & breakfast dish with & ponched egg
on each side,

ealt

Useful Hints.

Red ¢abboge Is n vegetable which if
used rightly is very good.

It Is no Jonger the fashion to serve
oysters with lemon quarters,

If you have & jardiniere of ferns, be
gure to give them plenty of water,

Charlotte Russe {s one of the easiest
as well as ane of the best desserts ever
fnvented.

An apple and cress salad, which is a
Norman preparation, may be welcome
at this season.

Plates decorated with Mother Goose
pictures and nursery rhymes are now
made to please children.

French dressing Is much Improved
for some salads by the addition of a
tablespoonful or two of catsup,

A good authority on Wilton and Ax-
minster carpets (ells us that they
ghould never be swept with a straw
broom.

A French cook recommends the use
of & bit of butter when boiling fresh
vegelables. It whitens the water and
makes the vegetahles more tender,

Some housekeepers put a peeled
onion ipside a fow] that Is to be kept
for any length of time. This absorbs
gorms that would otherwise Infect the
mealt,

Canaries are fond of green food, and
when letlyce is acarce a substitute is
offered in a llttle of their favorite seed
planted In small fAowerpots and al-
lowed to grow.

And If only one or two rugs can be
bought at first, choose soft, rich tones,
which will harmonize with everything,
and putterns which are good, but not
very striking, and you will never tire
of them,

Sour oranges may be utllized In a
deliclous galad. Slice the oranges not
too thin, and remove the skin, leaving
the pulp in amall triangular pieces.
Serve on lettuce or crisped watercress,
with French dressing, or white mayon-
nalse,

A Wil-"ﬂﬂ' Text.

When the Duke of Ormond, whose
family name was Butler, was golng
to take possession as lord lleutenant
of Ireland, he was driven by a storm
onto the Isle of Man, where a Rev.
Mr., Joseph m poor curate, entertained
him as hospitably as his means per-
mitted. On his departure the duke
promised to provide for him as soon
a8 he became viceror, The curate
walted many months in vain, and at
last went over fo Dublin to remind
his grace of his promise. Despalring
of gnining access to the duke, he ob-
tained permission to preach at the

Cathedral. The lord lieutenant and
his court were at the church, but
none of them remembered their

humble host till he pronounced his
text, which, It must be acknowledg-
ed, was well chosen, “Yet did not the
chiet butler remember Joseph, but
forgnt him,” The preacher was &t
once invited to the castle and a good
lilving provided for him.

(Frast the Jblengo Joaornal, Nov. 6,
105,
sioner Garfleld went to

vV ey Commi

the Chicinga g ters and asked permis-
gion 1o it tthely bosks, the condl-
tion was mads that o Information he
niiglit ol e wonlil lis nged

galugt them,
gnve this pledge, It Is
the packerg allnwed him toe
sty iheie Losdness inoall lis detall®
from {he Inslae

Naw, 1t Is annonneed, the regulle of
hlg study hayve heen turned over to the
Govornmeul depariwent of justice to
be emploxed i legal proseeution of the
peckere

Commlssinner Garfleld wonld not
have veutursd (o give the pledge that
was demandell hy the packers withont
Instructions from  Washinglon. He
pledged, not his own word, but the
Government's, It 1e not hig good faith,
but the Governmont's, that is in ques-
tion now,

The Journal hns no concern for the
packeps, execopt as they are oitizens of
Chlcago, 1f It cph be proved that they
are gullly of engaging in a conspiracy
In rostrnint of frade, ihey onght to be
punished.

But their guoilt, it they are guilty,
must be fairly proved. They must be
given a gquare deal,

Sinep ihe Government hinas elevited
Its vigion tn such a height ns to over-
ook the pest of definnt eriminal truste
almost within the shadaw of the capl-
tol dome, fn order to fasten itself &
thousand niles away upan Chleago,
the Government and the President
eannot be too careful to avold suspl-
cion that they nare more anxious to
prosecute Wesiern offenders than of-
fenders In the Kast

Some of the methods alrendy em-
ployed In this enge have not heen par-
tienlarly  distinguished for deceney.
When the Government enters a man's
houze and takes his private pRPers,
when it dr the wives of pneking
house empioves info conrt and puts
them under heavy bonds, it s hardly
dignificd, wot to say honorable, nor
evenrespectahle. .

Ancient City Unearthed.

What is supposed to be the auncl-
ent Agysimba of Ptolemy has been

tn eonrd
My,
statml

tharficid

discovered In  southern  Rhodesia.
Nuinsg of a clty of considerable ex-
tent in which the houses were of
stono have been nnearthed o the
imtnil Aistrict There are ancient

forts and altars near the city, and all

bedir the Impression of extrome age.
Evidently the {orgotten cliy was
buiit by some rmee other Lhan the
one now dwelling nvar the rulns.
The stones of houses, walls, and al-
tars are [nid without cement and
resemhbie “eyelopean' stiuetures
found In Central America, The ar-
chacologistg are now argulng as

to whetlier this was Indeed the clty

spoken of by FPlolemy or ane still
more anclent, built by a lost race
whith once Inhabited this portion

of Africa and arrvived at a considera-
ble degres of civilization.-—New York
I'resds.

Big Profits in Seaweed.

In the event of the British Chem-
feal Co., of Clydebank, Glasgow, ob-
taining from the Hebrides a suffici-
ent quantity of tangleash and kelp
from which to meaufacture lodine,
which is the principal product ex-
tracted from kelp, they do not inm-
tend to continue getting an mddi-
tlonal supply from Norway or Ire-
land. Encouraged by the success
which bas attended their efforts to
revive the %kelp Industry in Tiree,
North and South Ulst, Benbecila and
Barra during the last three years,
the compapy have decided to extend
their operatidns to Lewls and Harris.
Nearly £3,000 has been distributed
to the [sland of Tirce alone this sea-
son, and considerably more than that
sum has bee paid to kelpmakers in
the other lslands mentioned, The
amount of exertion involved In tan-
gle-gathering and tangle-burning is
very small, and an average family
can earn a pound a day at the work
—London Mail,

Historic Tree MNeazr Baltimore.

A gigantie chestnut tree with =
girth about 25 feet, and under whose
branches in 1777 Washington and
Lafayette held a council of war and
ate their meals while campiag on the
place when the Ameriean army was
marching from Baltimore to Philadel-
phia, is one of the many objects of
interest shown to visitors on the Mc-
Cormick farm, near Baltimore,

This is not a tradition, but a well-
authenticated fact, as {s abundantly
attested by the archives of the Me-
Cormick famlly. —Baltimore American.

Lip Grafted,

Dr., C. 8. Durtind, of Chatiancoga,
has Just completed a surgical opera-
tion, which caused considerabls com-
ment in that city. The operation was
performed on Chatles Skillern. The
dreaded malady cancer, had destroyed
the whole lower lip. Dr. Durand took
tha case under his treatment, and sne
oessfully mrafled & new lip frem the
inner side of Mr, Skillern's checka.
Mr. Skillorn is now ont on the strevis
after a confinement of a few weeks,
and the results of the operation ase
scarcely noticeable,

‘The Balden Produce Company of
Winfleld, Kan., is feeding 14,000 chick-
ens for the wnricet.




