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According the State Entomolo-
gist of New Jersey, its native mos-
Quito is a much maligned bird.

to

Expositions are becomin
ous as to afford a constant means of
diversion for people who have abund-
ant leisure.

Kansas has a compulsory school law,
but the State Superintendent of Pub-
lic Instruction asserts that of the 400,
000 children of school age in the State
120,000 do not attend school.

The credit men of the world are put-
ting funny
of the Sick Man of
utterly ban
dinary
out.

marks opposite the name

Turkey. He is so
rupt that if he were an or-

merchant he would be closed

B e e
Can the sea be fished out?
tion d by the Chi
There would have
in

a ques-
go Inter-Ocean,
been no difiiculty
had
sea

answering the question if it

been phrased to read: Can the

be fished in?

A large number of people have come
to feel that
occurring in
80 long

peace proc

nothing extraordinary is
the

as the

Southern Republics
A
mation might cause a rip-
ple of excitement,

fighting continues.

in the
bows of battleships and cruis
the water
worihless

Torpedo tubes set

have been d¢
Admiralty,
aken

line
the British
all beer

above-water

by
have
Only the
tubes set in the stern will be retained.

and they

out. torpedo

The importance of roads for military
and
recognized in the

cominercial

tates

three
One

great

systems, were projected. from

New York through New England, an
other west through Pennsylvania, Ohio,

Indiana and Illinois and
the South.

another
through

The Lincoln Park Commissioners of
Ch

ago have authorized the « fon
in the

re
park of a monument in memory
of David Kennison, who is declared to

bave been the only soldier of the Revo-
lution who went from Illinois, returned
to Iilinols, s buried in Illinois—
wt park. A boulder, prop-
inscribed,
his gr

lution will b

will probably be placed

ave. The Sons of the Revo-

ar the ¢

sses of wood

appear to be
ever ‘e durable than iron. Sections
of old water pipes of cypress that had
been under ground and In use for near:
1y a century were recently exhumed at
New Orl La., and to the s

of all the wood was per
hard
part of

the

as as wh
the first

city, and it is thought

served and
They
W
the wood was from trees 100 years old

when laid.
——————

were water

ks of

Interest is added to the antl-mos-

quito war in ITawail by the possibility
that the little ad I
weil malarfa,  However, ma

pests spi prosy as

as uy

scientists arve pointing out that, if mos
quitoes wereresponsible

of leprosy,

for thespread
would afftict
same proportion

the disease
white residents in the
with natives. A lack of sanitary pre
cautions is the more probable

of the communication of the dis
among thé natives, who often eat out
of the dish, the
pipe and wear one another's clothing.

same smoke same

Too Much to Expect.

Farmer Swackhammer—I lost my
wife gesterday. Farmer Pildecker—
ped-

my syms-
fer
luck a-
yaller
stayed

hun

ve.
any
I logt a

re he

REST SOMETIME.

The torrent rushes with frenzied might
t on the quiet plain;

wlanche roars in its downward

Tho m gle that sweeps with a hrc]cu wing
‘the dome of a br:
At L\\t must droop to the pines that cling
o the crest of the mountain hig gh.

ANNOGA, an Iadian boy of

the tribe of the Coeur

d’Alenes, was sitting one

% evening with Aakloo, his lit-

tle sister, at the edge of the forest on

the shore of Coeur d’Alene lake, and

was telling ker a favorite story, when

at one of her interruptions he laughed

and leaned carelessly back and looked
straigit into the of a cougar.

“If I were drow: u. £ you would swim
out into a great lake, too, like Grand-
father Gray ver did, wouldn't
you?’ the girl asiked. She spoke indig-
n.|.nl\. for th y tl)(- hud hom«] an

instead of ln(n nu- fore
be brave Indians, and
that her brother was v

It was her show of indign
her eager confidence that
to laugh now and to lean bac

She waited, but he did not

With both hands clasped
copper-colored shin 1 one bare foot
raised slight 1bove the log on which
he was sitting, he stared into the great
restless eyes that looked down at him
from the nearest limb. He was with-
out a weapon of any kinc 1d the cou-
gar w full grown, with a body dry-
looking and gaunt with hunger.

Although its glance was for the mo-
ment fixed on him he could see that it
had been watching Aakoo and that its
interest was still centred in her, as if
it had chosen her for its victim. He
was seized with sudden fear that she
might move unexpectedly and thus
cause the creature to spying upon her,
yet he sat there seemingly unable to
speak or to think what ought to Dbe
done.

“You would, wouldn’t you?’ asked
the girl. Her voice broke the fascinat-

answer.
over hls

ing spell of those terrible eyes. Kan-

The life we live and the race we run,

'he sorrrow and doubts that rend,
Some day—the victory lost or won—
Will come to a quiet end;

For mad the torrent and strong the wing,
And fearful the headlong flight,

Yet time the end of the day will bring,
And alter the day—the night.

—L«]»\u’l O. Reese, in San Irancisco Bul-

“Walk as slowly as you can—with
your eyes shut,” he said.

She started slowly enough, but the
fierce eyes overhead began to watch
her intently again and to grow rest-
less, while a yellow foot advanced un-
easily along the limb and broad tawny
jaws stretched farther and farther
downward as she moved away.

But Kannoga sflently heid up his
hand and waved it in the air. At this
the panther’s attention attracted by
the unexpected and rapid movement,
was withdrawn from the girl.

“Go faster,” said the boy; “go fast-
er.”

She was out of reach now; he could
tell by the fainter sound of he» bare

ot in the sand.

“Run!” he called. “Open your eyes
and run, but don't look back, and don't
stop till you stand in the tepee with
Mar-tala.”

“Ia Il\lf 21l of the new game, Kan-

she asked, duuhttully
" he answered; “there is more.”
he still sat in the same
place, watching the cougar and hold-
ing its attention by the constant move-
ment of his slender arm and of his
grimy, tattered sleeve.

When Aakloo was at a safe distance
the sense of his own Cunger came sud-
denly upon him.

If Sis-sos-ka would only come with
his rifle—or Gray Beaver, an old man
now, but still a great hunter. If he
had only told Aakloc! He turned his
head and looked after her. Down the
winding track of sand beside the still
lake, both grown a dull gray in the
evening light, he saw her running, and
he knew that long before she could
reach the tepee he would be beyond
the need of rescue.

He had turned his head for only an
instant, but in that instant the cougar
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“HELD UP HIS HAND.”

noga knew that she would turn in a
moraent to see why he had not an-
swered, and in order not to direct her
attention to the panther he lowered
his glance and met hers,

But there was something in his face
that made her afrald, and he looked
with startling intentness far beyond
her, down the long, darkening stretch
of deserted shore, toward the skin-
covered by the spring, where
Mar-tala, mothe: nd Sis-sos-ka,
their father, lived during the hot sumn-
mer.

and still!" £aid Kannoga, as calm-
Iy as he could. It cost him a great ef-
fort to remain quietly there, without
looking up, when he knew what was
overhead, but the |n‘on caused him to
th more cleg

“Shut your eyes!” he s=aid suddenly.

“What for? ed Aakloo, fright-
ened still more at the unaccountable
change 1s his veice,

For a moment his fingers tightened
convulsively over his shin, then grad-
vally relaxed and unclasped. He low-
ered his upralsed foot, moving it slow-
Iy, very slowly, down beside the loz.
and when It rested firmly In the sand
he reached ecautiously forward and
caught the girl by the arm.

“We ghall play a new game,
then, aud the strange, eage

sured her,
Oh!" she exclaimed,
shut her eyes,

Te
and at once

Kannoga now looked steadily at the |t

while h»
that she

cougar,
about
shore.

turned his ~(~.|n

£0 {aced along the |

had crept nearer and its long tail had
begun to swing slowly, stealthily, from
side to side.

Kannog
with eve
desperate chances.

The panther lay crouched with its
head toward the forest, while he sat
facing the lake. When he had care-
fully measured the space between
them and the distance to the water he
jumped away from the log and ran di-
rectly under the panther

The animal instant shifted Its
head, as if to leap down from the other
side of the limb, but the boy did not
appear there, and it turned with mar-
velous agility before sreat yellow
body shot out In.n the

Kannoga w:

saw no hope of escape, but
sense alert he studied his

down under
its welght, but reached the
lake and feil where the wat was
nearly knee deep. IHe felt the panther
release {ts grasp into order to find £rm
footing, and when he raised up for air
discovered its dripping head little more
than an arm’s length from his own.
Then he took a deep breath and lay

down upon the bottom, hoping that the
panther would leave him.

It stood there, however,
over him and waiting.

watching

" he cqldl He started to crawl out frorm shore,
uggestion ! hut 1t
of a smile that flashed over his face | hardly

emed to him nmt he

| into his lnf' and (¢

Then, without le Im: £o Its lold,

i nther ir i shitted its p

him out into
to hold

| fast to (hc ia L" bed.

the end would be If he reached the
shore, but his fingers only plowed
through the sand.

The sharp point of a rock that tore
him as he was dragged over it gave
him hope; he grasped it with both
hands and eclung with all his strength,
but in an instant his fingers were dig:
ging vainly in the sand again,

At last he raised his head for air.

The panther at once let go of his leg
and came at him with open mouth, but
it moved slowly in the water, and
Kannoga, by a great effort, stood up.

Then the beast sprung upon him.

The boy had nerved himself, how-
ever, and fell as far out from shore as
he could.

When the feeling of dizziness that
followed the shock had passed he
found that the panther held his arm
in its mouth and was swimming—that
its feet did not touch bottom.

Then, in spite of the terrible paln it
caused him, he pulled his arm down
until the cougar’s head was sub:
merged. Very soon it released its hold,

Then the Indian boy stood up agaln,
and this time he became the aggressor.

Grasping the slick, wet head with
both hands he forced it deep into the
water. The panther's feet touched
bottom, and its violent struggles
threw him down, but he got up again
and held the glaring eyes and the red
mouth with its white teeth more care-
fully—just under the surface of the
lake.

Kannoga became very weak and his
legs trembled feebly under him, but
he was thankful that they were long,
for he could stand with his head in the
cool evening breeze while the cougar
was drowning.

At first the panther made fearful
sounds as the water filled its lungs,
but these presently ceased, and at last
it hung a dead weight in the boy's
hands. He let it sink then and loos-
ened a stone from the lake bed to roll
upon its head.

His wounds were slight, but painful,
and the terrible battle had so weak-
ened him that when he reached the
shore he fell exbausted, with his face
toward the tepee.

He could not see Aakloo now, nor
even the canoe that came in a moment
to where he lay.

Gray Beaver and an old friend, pad-
dling out from camp, had called to the
girl as she ran on the shore, and had
laughed when she told them why she
could not turn her head to look after
them.

Then they had scen the boy and the
cougar In the edge of the lake, and
their paddles had swung faster and
with stronger strokes than they had
used for many a year.

When Kannoga opened his eyes Gray
Beaver leaned over him and spoke geu-
tly:

“Aakloo will understand that game
better when she is older,” he said.

And across a narrowing stretch of
water the boy saw her waiting with
Mar-tala. — Robert W. McCulloch, in
the Chicago Record-Herald.

Parls Postal Storles,

Some Paris postnl stories are
the rounds just now, says the
Messenger. One of them has refer-
enve to a letter posted at a little coun-
try place in France to the Minister of
Public Instruction, Paris. The sender
did not put a stamp upon it, knowing
that Government officials’ letters are
carried free.

The provincial lady official, however,
evidently mnot knowing this, put a
stamp upon the letter and sent the
postman to collect the fifteen cen-
times from the sender, whose name
by some mysterious means, the secret
of which s in the possession of her
sex, she managed to discover.
Another anecdote relates that a
well-known Parlsian lawyer sent a
letter to M. Millerand and put a fifteen
centime stamp on it, evidently forget-
ting that a stamp was unnecess .
Now, the letter was over weight, and
the postofiice people, apparently think-
ing only of the stamp and not of the
Minister's privilege, clalmed thirty
centimes cxcess, T of course, M.
Millerand declined to , and the let-
ter was sent back. The unlmln send-
er was forced to take It back and pay
the thirty centimes, making in all
forty-five centimes out of his pocket,
wherecas had he put no stamp at all it
would have been safely delivered.

foing
Parls

Shamrock and Clover.
has been a great deal of dls-
as to whether the Irish sham-
rock of old times was the plaut that
is now kuown as the clover, many
ns contending that it was the ox-
ulis acetocella, and that it could not
have been the clover, because, they
the last named plant was intro-
Cuced into Ireland from the Continent
at a period subsequent to that when
the ararcck was  originally known
and used, According to a cerrespond-
ecnt of the Gardeners’ Chronicle, of
Loadon, who has made a palnstaking
scarch through all the literature of
1he subject, reaching back hundreds of
yean the shamrock is clover, and al-
W was clover, ¢nd nobody cver
h.ul any doubts on the subjcct until
they w raised by Mr. Dicheno, in
1830, ho was Sceretary of the Lin-
naen Society. This rcearch, however,
has shown that Mr. Bickeno was
wrong, and that the clover leaf, long
belore St. Patrick's thme, was used us
an embdlem of the Trinlty.
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» unusual accldent occurred in the

Stephenson,  Georg: Rich-

a deor and the builet

) the animal and hit a

1 there it glacced off and

charde, It struck his wrist

sun stock, from which it

off and entered the an’
inflicting a serious woun

wced
nmlrlx

v he kuew what | Milwaukee Daily News.

FOLLES OF EARLIER FASHIONS,

Men Who Starched Their Beards and
‘Wore Shoes & Yaru Long.

It is a little gratifying to refiect that,

however the man of to-day "
vith his ancestors of 1
que or mo

is much more mod
sive, even if it is less plcturesque than
theirs.

It is true that here

find some i
te in dres as extra

as m.n of any “buck” of the
the George: There is, for inst:
a son of a well known peer who
the reputation of never wearing a
twice. He has a wardrobe of w
coats of all the colors of the rai
ranging from a light blue spa
with silver stars to a deep green
with buttons of eighteen karat gold,
each of which is adorned with the
painted face of a beautiful woman.

Another wealthy aristocrat is cred-
ited with having as many suits and
uniforms as there are days in the ycar,
and with spending on his tailor's bill
a sum which would pay the yearly
salary of a minor cabinet minister.

But such men are modestly arrayed,
compared with the dandies of many
a past century. The Earl of Northum-
berland, who lived in the latter part
of the fourteenth century, boasted no
fewer than sixty suits of cloth of gold
alone, and the Bishop of Ely, of that
time, had a change of raiment for ev-
ery day of the year. Much later, in
Queen Mary's time, the wardrobe of
a Dbishop might have been the envy
of Solomon for the veriety and costli-
ness of its contents, and even a simple
village priest, according to Fuller, wore
“a vestment of crimson satin, a vest-
ment of crimson velvet, a stole and
fano: t with pearl, gowns faced witl
taffetas,” cte.

In the days of Chaucer fashionable
men wore clothes as many-colored
s Josepl's coat, so that “while one leg
would be a blaze of erimson the other
would be t ed out in green or blue
or ycllow, without any regard to har-
mony or

and there one

the middle of the
1 dandy would deck
id green coat, a waist-
yellow breeches ¢
nd the
wore, among i
es, a coat of light green,
with sleeves too small for the arms
and buttc too big for the sl
a pair of Manch r fine stuff breech-
es, without in their pockets,
clouded silk stockings; a club of hair
behind, larger than the head that car-
ries it, a hat of the size of a sixpence
on a block not worth a farthing.”
At one fashionable epoch our an-
cestors, to quu'\- the words of a quaint
wvould weare clothes so
ye skin that it might well be
conceived they wore no clothes at all;”
and at another time they would wear
them “so voluminous that a single
suite might well have afforded rayment
for a whole famillie; and so stuffed
out with feathers that, of a verity,
their wear 1 mbled nothing so
much as wi ing b
At anot period it was the gro-
tesque fashion to combine on one per-
son the dress of ali the countries of
Europe; the hat would be Spanish,
the coat French, the trous Turi
\1 s0 on; so that the wearer was
l”\ln" q»lmxm of the dress of a
continent.’
At one time s

sarteria

1008 \vonld be worn

came to the ('h'\l of pulnlq .n |1«
toes
Iu Henry I1.'s time shoes with pol
two feet long were worn by the f
jonable, and in the reign of Her
lh«-w poinis had grown to such an in-
i |l|-n in order to be
, it was ne ary
attach the lips to the Kkr y
chaing, which were of gold or silver,
while the tops of the shoes were carved
with all kinds of fantastic de 8.
in the early part of the enghteenth
century it was a common thing for
a man of fashion to spend several
l ours a day with his valet; unxnng the
vy quaint operations being “the
M.u hing of the beard and the proper
perfuming of garments, the painting
cf the face and anointing \vllh olils,
tinctures, quintessences, and poma-
tums.” It is even d that some of
the dandies of the time bathed {n wine
and milk, “for the preservation of their
complexions and the rejuvenation of
1 "—Tit-Bits.

to

They Have Long Courtships in Norway.
Norwegian weddings are almost al-
celebrated at the close of a short
1 gumimer, a season which
E HHII\. Norsemen find too
and from
would never dream of tak-
s that are necessary for
drawn-out festivities of the
Norse wedding. So the malidens who
are wooed all the year round are us-

ually wedded at the beginuing of w

ter. Norweglan woolngs are v
frank and very long a-doing. On sum-
mer Sundays the lanes, the highways
and by 's are ateem with lovers.,
2ach couple saunters slowly along, not
in the least shy, his arm about her
shoulders, her arm about his walst.
Nor do they untwine their arms if
they pause a little to chat with friends,
not even if they stop to speak with
casual acquair ces. Ten or a dozen
cenrs often elapse between the first
\]'l\ of courtship and the day of mar-
\\hlle a seven-years' betrothal
moderate length,

2 ( ompanion.

the
short
which the,

nal organl
tes and Can-
tion of last

The membershin of fr:
ations in the United 8§

The lmportant Part of It.

He said: “I'll wri
Upon the scroll
The world’s appl
In cycles yet to be.
And as he turned to leave
The lady plucked his ve:
“How much will you re

ause

prevarication £
“Wwell,” said the diploms

taialy not justied in calling

name.”"—Puck.

The Loss.

Harry—*“Well, yes, I suppose T was
rather hasty in proposing to her, but
the fact is, she looked so charming I
lost my heart.”

Dick — “You mean you lost your
head.”—Boston Transeript.

Disciplinary Detall,

He (desperately)—“You have ruined
my life.”

She (knowingly)—*“Oh, no;
sal will only equip you to ma
other girl a devoted and ¢
husband.”—Detroit Free Pre

¢ gome
ential

His Explanation.

“I am afraid,” said a certain small
boy’s mother, “that you are overeat-
ing. Aren’t you a little apprehensive?"”

“No,” was the answ due de-
liberation. “I'm
know ladies are naturaily timid.”

Willing to Try.

Harold—*"“Could you learn
me?”

Amelia — “No;
bard. Papa has mised to
abroad if my health
from overstudy, you know!

to love

but I'll try awful

Self-Depreciation,

“You oughet to marry a good sensi-
ble girl,” said the friend.

“Your advice is adoxical,” an-
swered Willie Washington. “IHow am
I to find a sensible girl iz foolish
enough to marry me?

Star.
Timidity.

“Don’t you love children?”

“Some children,” answered the
who is slightly bald.

“But don’t you love children
rule?”

“No.
love them.

man
as a
I once taught school. I don't
I fear them.”

Admiration.

“You admire your grandfather
much, @on't you, my little man?"

“Yes,” answered the youth.

“You think he could do things that
no one else could, don't you?"

“I know he could. He used to puns
fsh father whenever he felt like it.,”

Brulin's Afiliction,

Bruin—*"Doctor, I s
ribly with insomnia that I
more than two monthe at u time dur-
ing the winter."—Life.

The Model Farm,

“Does your son know much about
farming 7"’

“I should say he does
Farmer Corntossel. “He
ons he'll go to town an’ bout a
million dollars, an’ then cum back an’
run this farm proper.’—Washington
Star.

answered
1y's he reck-

An Artistic Achiovement,

Ethel—"Why, Aunt Emily, this is a
lovely photograph of you! What were
you thinking of to get such a charm-
ing expression?”

Aunt Emily—“Well, when the photo-
grapher got me properly posed he for-
got himself and said: ‘Now, look stu-
pid, piease. "—Detroit Free Press.

Varying It.

The Damsel—"But this 1s such a
queer, unromantic way to propose to
a girl, Mr. Wellup. In the daytime,
and on the way to a suburban train!”

The Widower—"I know it, Miss de
Muir. I've generally proposed whilst
takin' & moonlight ride with the gal,
but I thought I'd*go and do it differ-
ent this tlmu.":—cmcngo Tribune,

Disappointment.

“I suppose you are disappoint
cause the critics condemned
bool.”

“Yes, I don't mind what they said
80 much as the mean way in which
they said it.”

“They seemed disposed to be mild."”

“Yes. None of the denunciations
were sufficiently violent to attract any
attention whatever to tihz Dbook."—
Washington Star.

ed be-
your

One Reason For Marrying.

Vera is five years old. As a rulo
she 1s a very joyous little maiden, but
one day she came home from school
looking exceedingly pensive. By and
by she volced her woe.

*‘Oh, dear,” she said, “I do wish I
dldn’t have to get married.”

“Well, you don’t have to,”
mother, consolingly.

For a moment Vera's face bright-
ened, but soon the clouds guthered
more thickly than ever.

“Oh, yes, I do,” she said. “If Istay
single everybody will look down on
we,"—New York Times.
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