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An automobile has been designed to
tow canal boats, There is no telling
where the application of the horseless

carriage will end,

If the reforms saggested by tue New
York Baseball Club are carried out,
then the Nationa! Teagt
1900 should be a red
history. Oue of
abolition of the syn
of clubs. These syndicates should be
abolished. Then the baseball rowdies
shounld be suppressed, and competent
men should be engaged to officiate as
umpives. With these reforms estab-
lished the national game will again
resume its sway over the pooular af-
fections,

‘s season of
letter one in itg

thase reforms is the

e ownership

The TRailroad Gazette gives warn-
ing of a step backward in transporta-

tion, ‘A great deal of money has
been wasted by earrying freight and
passengers at an unnecessarily high

speed.” So they are to go slow,
may be trne that ““ao single reform
can be adopted in conuection with
railroad operations that will yield so
large an increase in
the adjustment of the
freigit t

net earnings as
time of the
reference to the

performance

18 with

economical motive

of

power, but, ii the pace
is diminished,

now prevailing
1t will be something
new in the history of progress. There
have been signs lately of diminished
Atlantie but
vredict, all the

speed in steamers, we
same, that beiore an-
other decade is over, they

traveling

will be

nearer thirty knots than

twenty.

A Lesson For the British Voluntecrs.

The first thing the war teaches us
is that we ounght to trust more than
we do to the individual capacity of the

Volunteers, and not try so hard to
turn them into ordinary soldiers.
The Boers march as they please,

dress, within limits, as they please,
as did also the Colonial men in the
first American war, and form as they
please, though they obey in this lat-
ter respect some {raditional rules.
They are expected to support each
other rather from willinguess than
from discipline, and to rely on {heir
rifles and their steadiness under fire
rather than any coherence derived
from drill. They do not yet stand
up to bayonet charges well; but how
often is the bayonet charge possible

when the rifles ave well handled? It
takes the very best men to get through
that hail of fire, and the very best
men cannot always do it, no troops

that the world knows of consenting to
charge home when more than a third
of their nnmber are 4

The strength of the

is not in their drill, but in their indi
vidual ability when Regulars ave
charging on them to await their

ep on their desolating

the streng
Militia against us
against th !
sure that v
how great that strength
best to develop it.  We 1

pect, cultivating the company too
much, among Volunteers we mean,
and the individnal not enough. Yet

it is as iudividuals acting together
that the Boers are giving us such
trouble.—The London Spectator.
Easleat Gold Mining Known,
Probably there is but one place in
the world where gold may be picked
up from a sandy beach. Yet on Cape
Nome, on Norton Sound, Bering Sea,
Alaska, men, women and children are
enriching thewselves after precisely
this fashion.
Only a few weeks ago a diseouraged
miner who had been lur
Nome district by what

had

Le

Jome
to consider false hopes espied gold
under his feet as he sat in his tent on

the beach. Within an hounr he had
laid the foundations of a fortu
Now for a dozen miles or mor
the beach the
of independ
has such ¢ g been Leard
A small, square bit of beach will yielc
from $10 to$15 an hour. The entire
yieldof the beach distriet is said to be
about £30,000 a day
Existence thr

seen a th
Never before

the winter will

be rather difficnlt, as fuel is even
searcer than food. Many of the
“‘beachcombers” intend to meet the

trying features of the climate by set-
ting up large tents on the beach,where
they will live, cook and sleep and at
the same time do their wining under
cover.

COO0D CHEER.

Have you had a kindness showa?
Pass it on,

"Twas not given for you alone—
Pass it on,

Let it travel down the years,

Let it wipe another’s tears,

Till in Heaven the deed appears--

Pass it on,
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I youn please, mem,
Mrs. Dean Pink-
ney's in the par-
lor, and wants to
speak with you.”

3

threw up both her
hands in dismay.
Pinkney? Oh, T

¢¢Mrs,
know, it's that odious subseription
paper again, for the sufferers from the

Dean

Chessington fire. What shall T do?”

“Be frank with her at once,” said
Laura Lisle, who was spending the
morning with her friend, ‘*‘and tell
her yon can’t afford it.”

‘“Oh, I couldn’t do that! Every-
body else gives something—the paper
is going around among the ladies of
our chnrel, and I should be mcrtified
to death to have Mrs. Ross Richard-
son or Marian Huntington call me
mean and stingy.”

“I don’t believe in cutting your
to your mneighbor’s
id Laura dryly.

“Nor I, either—but what is a body
to do? Ol, I must give something!”

And so Nelly went downstairs into
the neatly furnished little parlor,
where sat M Dean Pinkney, a
prodigious old lady with a mole upon
the side of her nose, a visible beard
on her upper lip, and such an amount
of jewelry hung about her that she
looked like a captive in black velvet
and gilded chains.

‘“You'll excuse my calling on yon
at such a very early hour, Miss
Waters,"” said Mrs, Dean Pinkney,
surveying uer victim through a gold
eye-glass,

“‘Oh, not at all,” said Nelly, feebly.

“Bat,” went on the old lady, “I
thought you would esteem it a privi-
lege to contribute your mite toward
the needs of suffering humanity.”

“Of course,” said Nelly, uneasily
twisting the turquoise ring upon her
finger, around and around.

‘““Here is the paper,” said Mrs,
Dean Pinkney. “‘The other ladies of
the church have contributedliberally,
ns you will see. I hope that your
heart and hand will be open also.”

And Mys. Dean Pinkney folded her
braceleted arms and looked heaven-
“'III'(I.

Nelly Waters glanced
over the paper. Mrs. Sylvestry had
put down twenty-five dollars, Mis,
Wriothesley twenty, Helen Canoble
ten; the other names became blurred
before her eyes in the excitement and
anxiety of the moment. She had sup-
posed that a dollar or two would have
been the extent of the contribution
expected from her; but, with all these
antecedents before her eyes, how
could she venture to inscribe her
name for sach a pitifal sum? And so,
with shaking pencil, she wrote down
“Ellen Waters, $5.00,” and gave back
the paper, feeling ineffably small in
the eyes of Mrs. Dean Pinkney.

*‘Much obliged, I'm sure,” said
that lady with a scarcely discernible
ring of contempt in her smooth ac-
sents. ““Would it be convenient to
you to pay the subsecription now? Be-
cause,” with a sort of grim chuckle,
“I am quite a business woman, and
I am making a ready-money trans-
action of it.”

Nelly Waters blushed scarlet. When
she had written down her subscrip-
tion she had intended to meet it some
future time—this sudden demand took
her entirely nnawares. Mortified and
bitterly embarrassed, she was about
to mutter forth some excnse, when she

nervously

suddenly remembered that her father |

had that morning given her five dol-
lars to pay Bridget, the laundress,
and that the bill still lay in her pocket.

““Certainly—of course,” she as-
sented, with a little cateh in her
breath, as, drawing forth the money,
she saw it absorbed in Mrs, Dean
Pinkney's great, gold-clasped porte-
monnaie,

So the great lady waddled out and,

climbing into her clarence, told the |

coachman to drive to the house of her
next victim,and Welly Waters returned
upstairs feeling very like a squeezed
orange.

“‘How munch did you give?”
Laura Lisle.

‘‘Five dollars,” Nelly answered.
“‘Exactly five times more than I could
afford; but everybody else put down
at least donble that,and I was ashamed
to appear stingy or poverty-stricken.”

“‘Charity begins at home,” said
Laura, gravely,

And when Bridget Reilly came,
y was forced to put her off with
excnses instead of cash,

“I'm so sorry, Bridget—but you
shall certainly have the money mext
week.”

Bridget's honest face clonded over.

“‘But, Miss Nelly, the master towld
me I could have it to-day, sure. And
the rent is due and the board for me
sister’s ailing baby in the country,
and A

The consciousness of having done
wrong did not sweeten Nelly's tem-
per.

““There, {1 , Bridget, don't be in-
solent,” said biting her lip. “I
have told you once that you eould not
have the money until next week, If
you will come then I will try to ac-
commodate yon.”

So Bridget went away, with slow
steps and a heavy heart,

““Poor thing!” said TLaura ILisle.
**She looked as if she wanted the
wmoney. I am sorry for her.”

“So am I,” said Nelly, striving to
epeak lightly. “‘But whatcould I do?"

““I can’t let yon have the remt to-
night. Mr. Nolan,” said Bridget, sad-

asked

Nelly Waters

Iy, when the little hump-backed man
of whom she rented her one room made
his appearance, as usual, at her door.
Michael Nolan did not carry out the
general idea of the ‘‘stern and griping
landlord,” being !a mild, easy-going
old man, whose heart was open to
every piteous appeal.

“‘Not let mehave it? But, Bridget,
woman, I must have it!” cried he. *‘1
can’t make out the money for Jimmy's
California passage without it—aud the
wife and children that are coming
down to San Francisco to meet him,
will be an expense another week. You
promised me, Bridget, and I depended
on your word."”

“I know that, sir,” said Bridget,
meekly, “‘and if everyone, gentlo o1
simple, kept their word, there’d be
less trouble in this world of ours, Mist
Waters disappointed me, sir—and I'w
sorry as ycu can be.”

‘“‘Not quite, I guess,” said Michae'
Nolan, slowly. ‘‘Because myJimmy's
a wild lad, and has got into bad com
pany, and another week among thoae
lads won’t do him any good. I wat
in hopes I could have got him off by
the steamer that sails to-morrow, buf
if I ean’t I can’t, and so there’s an enc
of it.”

And he turned away with a heavy
sigh.

“Let me see the list,” said old Mr
Gilsey, taking it from his wife’s hand

and socrutinizing it  with  eager,
spectacled eyes. ‘““Ah! ah! yes, ‘El

len Waters, five dollars.” And afte)

Waters only this morning telling me|
he was ‘straining every nerve to meef |

his necessary expenses,’ and actually
having the face to ask me for another
five-thousand-dollar loan to tide over
this tight place in his business affairs,.
I wonder if he calls this a necessary
expense?’”’

“My dear, my dear,” argued hi
wife, ‘‘you forget that this is in char
ity.”
y“Clmrity! Stuff and nonsense!”
barked out the old gentleman, using
Laura Lusle’'s very words: ‘‘charity
begins at home. Well, at any rate,
my eyes are opened. Waters may go
elsewhere for his money, and I shall
at once call in what 1 have been fool
enough to lend him.”

Mr. Galsey was as good—or rather
as bad—as his word and two or three
days afterward poor Josiah Waters
came home from his store with bowed
head and melancholy face.

““Papa,” cried Nellie, ‘‘what’s the
matter? Are you ill?”

*‘Heartsick, child,” the merchan!
answered, “Nelly, you must make
up your mind .to a great chacge ir
life. T have failed!”

“‘Failed, pap:

“George Gilsey, upon whom T de-
pended for financial aid and tolerance,
has suddenly turned against me. With
his aid T might possibly have weath-
ered the storm; without it my poor
little ship has gone to rnin. I had
told him how hard I was pressed; but
it seems he caught sight of some
charity subscription, in which your
name was put down for a larger
amount than he judged wise and judi-
cious, and—""

“‘Oh, papa!” sobbed out Nelly, ‘it
was Mrs. Dean Pinkney's subscrip-
tion, But I have ruined you.”

“Don’t fret, my dear,” said the old
man, kindly, “You'll be wiser some
of these days. And it's no use crying
for spilt milk,”

Poor Nelly! She was punished
quite sufliciently for her sin. 1t was
well that she did not read the para-
graph in the daily paper, wherein was
chronicled the sad death of Michael
Nolan’s ne'er-do-well son, who was
killed in a drunken brawl on the even-
ing of the very day ou which he was
to have sailed for California. And
Ellen Waters paid the laundress, and
the lanndress paid her landlord the
five dollars, which went into Mus,
Dean Pinkney's purse for so-called
charity,

| part, I saw that

And that was the history of Nally
Waters’ subseription.

A Performing Monkey.

I saw a performing monkey the
other day. He went through many
tricks very sunccessfully. Toward the
end of the performance he was or-
dered to put on his cocked hat before
a hand mirror—which he did. He was
next told to set it straight and he tried
on his general’s headgear repeatedly,

at different angles, causing much
| laughter. When all was over, and

the organ-man, his helpers, and the
two monkeys were preparing to de-
“the general” had
possessed himsell of the little mirror,

| and was studying his own countenance

with great delight. He had placed

| the glass on top of the barrel-organ,

and he bent over it again and again—
grimacing energetically, He aftere
ward picked up his mirror and:con-
templated himself earnesliy and con-
tentedly at different angles. His face
had been profoundly sal—like the
faces of most monkeys I liave seen—
but now the wrinkles smoothed them-
selves out and he nearly smiled.—
London News.

Watch the Items,

Every business man stops on Janu-
ary 1 of each year and takes a careful
inventory of his affairs His books
show him the expenses of the year,
and it is rare indeed where a study of
these does not surprise him by show-
ing into what a large sum little items
will grow. TIf every clerk wonld also
serutinize his expenditures as care-
fully for the year that is past, he
would be dull indeed if he did not
gain some new light, and rise from
the task with stronger resolutions for
the future.—Philadelphia Saturday
Evening Post.

The Loss in Bottle Corks.

The waste of bottle corks may be
set down as enormous. Except in the
case of corks used for medicine
bottles, and for aerated waters whick
are taken ont without using the de
structive corkscrew, there is infinite
dead losa,

THE LIFE INSURANCE CURE.

A Dying Bachelor Who Became Intere
ested in a Plan for a Novel Funeral.

“T dox’t know that life insurance is
n cure for disease,” said the retired
1.fe insurance solicitor, ‘‘but I know
ol an instance which makes it look
that way. In the town where I first
liagan business was a bachelor of
aoout fifty years, who was quite alone
in the world, and had some years be-
fore taken out a five thousand dollar
policy on himself for the benefit of a
maiden sister, who had died a year
before the events of this story. He
kept nis policy going, however, be-
cause it was a good way to save
woney, and one day he was taken
down with some kind of fever, He
grew worse day after day, unti! one
day the doctor told him that he would
in all likelihood be dead within the
next twenty-four hours,

“‘This suggested his life insurance
money, all he had" to leave, and he
immediately begen to talk with the
doctor on the subject of a proper dis-
posal of it. He concluded after some
thought that the best thing to do with
it was to blow it in on a tremendous
big funeral for himself, including a
banquet for all the people he knew.
This was an entirely new idea for a
funeral, and when the doctor left him
that night, to the care of his nurse,
his mind was enfirely occupied with
his funeral. He talked to the nurse
about it and when the nurse made
him stop he lay and thought about it.
In fact, he became so much interested
in the details of his funeral that he
quite forgot about having to die to
make it possible.

‘“‘In the morning when the doctor
came he found his patient in a wild
perspiration and his pulse beating in
much better fashion than it had been
doing for some days. He also found
the general condition of the patient
much improved. He was greatly as-
tonished, and at once began to ask
questions, The patient told him with
eager interest of a lot of mnew things
he had thoaght of for the funeral and
some that bothered him a great deal
and said he had been thinking of it
all night. Then the doctor laughed
and told him he guessed the funeral
| would have to be postponed for he
| wasn’t going to die, just then anyhow,
Nor did he, and he 1sn’t dead yet, but
| he is married and has his policy paid
| ap for his wife's benefit.” —New York
| Sun.

A Salesgirl and Two Customers,

Of course, customers are themselves
very trying at times, but the clerk
| who is serupulously polite always has
|the best of such encounters. That
reminds me, by the way, of an odd
| little incident,
| A few days ago one of our girls, who
| 2omes from a distinguished and once

wealthy family, was waiting on an ill-
tempered woman, who treated her
| with such brutal rudeness that I was
strongly tempted to personally inter-
fere,
| perfectly calm and courteous, and be-

|trayed not the faintest sign of annoy- |

ance,

Just then a lady who is recognized
18 one of the society leaders of New
Orleans approached the counter and
gave the shopper a very frosty nod.
At the same moment she caught sight
of the salesgirl, and instantly dropped
her air of reserve, rushed up and
seized her cordially by both hands.
“My dear child!” she exclaimed, “‘I
am so glad to see you. Can’t yon and
your mamma come to my little musi-
sal to-morrow night?” With that she
sat down and launched into general
talk.

The first woman’'s face was a study,
She would evidently have given a
front tooth for an cqually gracious
| recognition, and she glared at the girl
with an expression between wrath and
(awe. It was very funny. I was be-
‘L\illl] a pile of dress goods, and

laughed myself tired. —New Orleans
| Times-Democrat.

Vendetta of T

|
| It
|as an institntion of the past. Ven-
‘dcuaw ~blood feuds—exist to-day not
only in Sicily, Sardinia and Corsica,
in Kentucky and other of the
| Southern and Western States, and
also at times in England, Treland and
| France, Italy and the East,

It has happened lately that an Al-
banian whose relative had been kill
by a Turkish Vi shot the
son—which is at least a partial
plification of the vendetta.
the system is to-day in full operation,
a fact which is so well understood
that offenses sufficient to start a train
of killings are rarely committed, and
a considerable degree of order is
thereby preserve

As ic is generally nnderstood the
vendetta originatel in the following
practice: An assassin was never al-
lowed to escape. The responsibility
of punishment was assamed by the
nearest blood relations of his vietim,
There must be blood for blood, a
death for a death.

Yeculinr Accident to a Woodcock.

Recently a hunter started up a large
woodeock, which acted much differ-
ently from any woodeosk that he had
ever seen, Instead of rising up and
flying away rapidly, the bird circled
ronnd and round, narrowly eseaping
|a violent death by colliding with the
trees. When the bird was killed the
sportsman found that a large oak leaf
had been the innocent cause of the
bird’s peculiar actions. In scraping
laround the woods for its dinner the
| woodeock had run its bill through a
large leaf, which so obscured its sight
that it was impossible for it to guide
itself in the air, The sudden pres.
ence of the hunter had started the
bird before it had time to remove the
leaf with its feet, and in this handi.
capped condition it had webbled about
in the air until it was shot.

The po;):]:\t;;of Jt;nl_em is 45,
000, Of these 28,000 are Hebrews,

However, the clerk remained |

is throngh lack of information |
| that the vendetta 1s referred to to-day |

NEW

w Yong Ciry (Special).—What
very woman aspires to own for
her winter wearing isa directoire made
wholly of velvet, its wide upturned
rounding brim faced with white waved

‘‘LA BELLE ELDORADO."”

chifton, and the crowning glory of it a
rhinestone sunburst set aside at the
base of the brim, where it flares up
from the face.

The sunburst is really the corner
stene round which the properly de-
signed directoire is built, and aside
from its virtues as an ornament it
serves the noble purpose of bracing
back the brim so that it forms the
proper sort of arch above the face.
Whether the crown of her directoire
rakes exaggeratedly forward or not,
whether the whole hat itself is com-
posed of velvet that is of the common-
place weave, or that variety known as
antique, are almost unimportant de-

her claims to beauty on her strings.
| The directoire that is a force in the

MOUSE GOWN,

STREET G

Designs For Costumes That Have Be-
come Popular in the Metropolis.

on
83

on the front and back of waist, and
bands of lace insertion cutline the rufe
fles on the over-skirt,

The Newest Feminine Fancy.

““The newest thing to wear is a set
of bags hanging from your belt, made
of the same materinl as your tailor
made suit,” writes Edith Lawrence in
the Ladies’ Home Journal, “‘For in-
stance, Gladys describes a set of three
to me which she had just made of the
cheviot, a sort of mixed stuff, such as
her gown was made of. One was for
her pocketbook, one for her card case
and one for her pocket handkerchief,
They were different sizes and were
lined with silk. They were suspend-
ed by narrow bands of cloth, which
were stitched on both sides and stiff-
ened.”

Pateh mall Gloves,

When a glove is too small and
splits, it is worse than useless to sew
up the re:t; it must be patched. The
pateh must be of kidof thesame color,
Turn the part inside out, having
trimmed the hole round so that the
edges are even, and cut the pateh of
kid to the right size. Then, with fine
needle and cotton, sew in the patch,
taking care only to take up the inside
of the kid and to keep the seam flat,
If this be done neatly, the glove will
be nearly as good as new,

€ard Cases For Women,

The newest card cases are of fine
leather, with a jewel set iu the clasp
like the parent fastener on gloves, ex-
cept that they clasp through a but-
tonhole in order to show on the out-
side. (Gennine stones only are used
by the best dressed women, Often
the birth stone is chosen, although
the diamond, pink pearl and sapphira
are shown mostly in the best jewelry
stores.

Words of the Prophet,
The prophet says:
That sleeves are not so tight by any

N,

means as they are going to be.
That the box plait means skirts

| fuller and gradually more full,
tails of the woman who has staked all |

That by spring draperies will be in
sight.
That the vogue of the bolero will

millinery realms aiways has strings, !('Ouliunc.

DINNER GOWYN,

looking your best in your new winter
hat, don’t invest in ribbon strings,
The most popular hat seen at the
!recent horse show is the “‘La Belle
Eldorado,” which style 1s often worn
| by Mrs. John R. Drexel, Mrs. Joseph
| Widener, Mrs. William E. Carter, of
| Philadelphia, and other prominent
| women,
; It is a flaring round turban in style,
{worn off the face, and is usunally of
| sable or chinchilla, with a huge choux
of velvet or tulle in front.

Three Fetching Costumes,

Good-by to the perfectly plain skirt.
The Paquin plait, a single box plait of
medinm width running right down the
middle of the skirt’s back, and fastened
only at the waistband so that it flares
gracefully at the hem, is the hallmark
of all the newest dress skirts and most
acceptably. No woman of good taste
can but hail the eclipse of the plain
skirt with delight, and everybody must
realize the increase of comfort entailed
by the Paquin plait. Gowns may con-
tinue to sweep the streets and to wind
themselves inextricably about the
weavers’ heels, but so long as they do
not deprive her of the privilege of sit-
ting down—which is what the late un-
lamented plain skirt succeeded in do-
ing—she can forgive much,

in the large engraving three of the
most popular types of gowns, taken
from Harper's Bazar, are shown,

House or reception gown is of white
cloth with lace applique at the bottom
oi the over-skirt, A tight-fitting waist
of cream guipure lace, with short
jacket of tucked white taflleta com-
plete the costume,

The street gown is of green cloth
frimmed with bands of machine stitch-
ing and edged with black Persian-
lamb fur. The inside waist is of dark
green velvet.

The figured silk dinner gown is
trimmed with ruffles and flounces of
pleated taffets silk, Lace revers are

| aiiS e —
| ployed; the embroidery is gold thread

| curving bands Lolding the bodice ful-

|
|
|

1
but as youa hold dear your hopes of | ‘That for evening dress the most |
fashionable materials will be velvet in th

{ phone

| Journal.

combination with transparent stufls,

The Most

A novel neck arrangement is the

York Sun. The throat is open both
back and front and there isno attempt

THE Gi"L AT HOME,

Oh! the big round :1ocn 's a-fillin’ all the
camp with si ver light,

And amongst the {--ns and bushes dodge
the fireflies bi. 1nd bright,

And the boys rolled |« thelr blankets sleep
as silent as the ead,

And the night-wind rostles softly in the
pnlm leaves overhead,

I can hear the guard a-walkin’, and off
somewhere, pretty far,

There’s a natlve woman singin’ and ae
thumpin’ a guitar;

And the music sets me dreamin’ and mp
thoughts are bound to roam

To the girl that sings supraner in our

meet’n’ house at home.

Round me bends the feathered grasses with
the dew a-shinin’ wet,

And the palm tree ’gainst the sky-line
mukes a ragged silhouette,

And that old guitar a-plunkin’ isn’t just a
concert band,

Aud the sing ’s in Filipino, so I do not un-
derstand;

But there's magie in it, surely, for it takes

me far away,

Till the smell of tropic lowers turns tothat
of new mown hay,

and I'm lis’nin’, carried somehow oyer
miles and miles of foam,

To the girl that sings supraner in our
meet’n’ house at home,

I'm a-settin’ dressed for Sunday, in ¢/ cold
familiar pew,

And I hear the parson dronin’ like he never
would get through;

[can see the suushine streamin’ through
the window’s colored stain,

And I smell cologne and eamphor; yes, and
pep’'miut, plain as plain,

[ can hear Aunt Hannah coughin’, I can
hear old Jenkins s

And the hymn book pi
people thumb ‘em o’er;

AndI bear the sweet notes risiug upward
towards the heavenly doms,

As that girl, she sings supraner in our
meet’'n’ house at home,

‘rustle as the

But the old guitar stops playin’ and the
singin’ ’s ended, too,

And my Sunday elothes are turnin’ khakl
brown and army blue;

And the church in old New England is once
more & forest black,

Full of Malay heathens hopin’ they may
shoot me in the back.

But I thank that uative woman for the
comfort of her song,

And I hope the mail-boat’s hustlin’ that’s
a-comin’ from Hong Kong,

For I know it brings a letter, o’erthe South

acifle’s fonm,

From the girl that sings supraner in car

meet'n’ house at home,
—Joe Lincoln, in Puck,

PITH AND POINT,

An honest expert is one who forms
no opinion before receiving his ree
tainer.—Puck.

Landlady—‘‘How do you like your
eggs?”’ New 2oarder — ‘‘Fresh,
please.”—Chicago News.

““The automobile is in its infancy.”
| “Well, I hope when it growsup it will
| make less noise,”—Puck.

““Mrs. Canter doesn’t seem to be
rising rapidly in society.” *‘No; she
basn’t learned yet how important it is
to snub the right people.”—Puck.

Mrs. MePhidget—**%ho wrote the
song, ‘There’s Only One Girl in the
World for Me?'” Mr. MePhidget—
*‘Adam, I guess.”—Harper's Bazar.

Mabel—*“Woulé yon marry a man
| who had been refused?”’ Dolly —*If
i he were rich and therefusing had been

by the insurance companies.”—Life,

*Our wodding trip is all too short,”

She said, with mufled sigh,
“Well, maybe s0,” he groaned, “but it's
Not half so short as I.”

~—Life.

Magazine Editor—*‘So you think it
is a great improvement to use these
tail-pieces?”  Friend—*“Yes, They
do away with the quatrains yon useld
to print,”—Life.

“How many fellows have called on

our sister this week?” “Five.”
‘‘That doesn't include me, does it
*“0, no, sister says you don't connt,”
~New York Journal,

He—*‘Marie, can yon tear yourselt
away from your loving faticer’s voof,
and go with me?” She—‘‘Mercy—
yes; this isn't his roof; we're just
renters,”—Detroit I'ree Press.

‘‘Papa,” said the missionary worke
er's little daughter, ‘I am playing
that my dolls are heathen.” *‘That is
nice, dear.”  “Aund—and—papa, I
want {en cents to pay my salary.”—
Puck.

“Goodness! Where did the Joneses
t that big silver loving cup that is

chief feature of the bodice pictured in |
the accompanying cut from the New |

in their parlor window?” “Why, it
was given to them by the neighbors
at used their lawn mowér and tele-
all  summer,”—Indianapolis

Naval Men as Orator
In an address at Fall River, Cap-

tain Sigsbee of the Texas told this

| story illustrative of the fact that naval

at finish beyond the narrow, flat lines | men made no pretense at being ora-

of emkroidery banding the shoulders
and beadiug the blouse part of the
corsage both buck and front., Black
lisse embroidered in gold and mounted
upon black satin are the materials em-

NOVEL NECK ARRANGEMENT,

upon biack satin ribbon. The double
ness in place upon the shoulders is ¢
noteworthy detail. The sleeves are
lined and have a caplike epaulet of
the embroidered lisse edged with
black lace, Lace frills are at the

ora:

“Itis difficult for me,” said Captain
Sigsbee, ‘‘to be required to make a
speech, and I am in the situation ol
the old sailor who was fond of tea,
and was devoted to the people who
served it, But this old sailor had no
society manners, and had never ate
tended an afternoon ten. He was
nfraid of the ladies, but in some way
he was forced to an afternoon tea. He
went almost in despair, and when he
got back to Lis ship his mates said:

‘* ‘Brown, did you go to the tea?
¢ 1 did.”

‘‘ ‘How did you feel there?’

“ ‘I felt like a sperm whale doing
crochet work.’” (Laughter and ape
plause,)—Boston Globe.

IKnew His Drush,

Carlo was a dog, and had boen
taught to carry parcels home from the
shops of his master. Sometimes, if
they were going fucther, the article
that had been purchased would be
pointed out to the dog, and he would
be sent back for it later on.

One day a brush was bought in this
way and when Carlo was sent back
for it the man had forgotten to cut
the string that tied it to a whole bune
dle of other brushes and pack it up,

Carlo recognized the brush aund,
without waiting to have it given him,
seized it in his mouth and made off—
of course carrying the other brushes
with him. The shopkeeper gave
chase, shouting ‘ Stop thief!” bus
Carlo only scampered off the faster,
and carried the brushes trinmphantly

wrists,

to bis reaster,




