
B.ICHEST JAP ZK AMMLIOA,

Many Stores and Lav
Sbtncle Mill In Ohm.

8. Bun, the wealthiest Japanese U
tfce United States. In In Denver far the
week, says' tbe Denver Post. Ur. Bu
owns stores In Denver, Prlland (Or.),
fvherldaa (Wye.). SH Lake and two
In Japan, oo of these being oae of the
largest in Holilo. In addition he has
extensive timber interests and a bug
shingle mill In Oregon.

Twenty-on- e years ago Mr. Ban cam
to the United States. He was wealthy
In Japan, and says that be came to
the United States as a place where
money could be made rapidly.

'The' United States Is a wonderful
country fir any race," Mid he. "It Is

the country of opportunities. I hare
worked hard since I have been in this
country and I have been rewarded fur
my labors.

"The Japanese who come to this
country come here to work. You will

never find Japanese vagrants. In the
Inst two years Japanese farmers bare
been coming over to this country and a

great many of them have come to
Colorado. There are, I am told, mre
than 3.",000 acres In Colorado cultivat-

ed by Japanese. One owns a farm of
2,fCO acres near Sterling and others
own lands varying from a few acres
up to 1,00 acres. These farmers paid
their owu way from Japan ; that la,
they were not brought over by any
company or colonization agent.

'This Immigration, however, as is all
Immigration, is retarded now by the
Japanese government and extreme care
is being exercised In my country In

passixirts."

Tha flraanned Old Verges1.
The curate was looking over his

church when he met the verger. That
morning they had sung the Bencdlelte.

The verger said: "This morning I
followed the Bcnedlcito closer than
usual, and they mentioned all things
but the verger."

"Surely," said the curate, smilingly,
"they mention 'All green things upou
the earth.'" Illustrated Bits.

Am a Germicide.
Coal Merchant Ah, well, we mustn't

complain of zero weather. It kills m-
icrobe, you kndw.

Customer (making out a check) Yes;
I notice that in your case it baa killed
the poverty microbe.
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Over tha Kgf and Dacoa.
Jle scraped with his knife a bit of

butter off the sporting pnge.
"The writer of thnt poem on flying la

accused of plagiarism now," he said.
"It's nwful," she' exclaimed, "the

way these men go about the country
marrying Innocent women! Wipe your
mustache, dear."

He wiped his mustache, and, with a
frown. Inspected the result upon bU
napkin.

"Plagiarism," be said, "means a lit-
erary theft"

j "Stole some books, did bo?"
' 'Xo, no ; be stole Ideas. They say a
woman wrote the poem years ago."

"And now they bring It up against
tier, eh? Oh, these newspapers 1 But
look at the mess you've made there
--with your coffee! I do wish you'd try
to be a little more careful." New Or-
leans Times-Democra- t.

Mrs. Winalow'a Soothing Brrap for child-rc- o

teething, softens tha garni, reduce In-
flammation, allays pain, cures wind colic.
25c a bottle.

now tha Tronbl Started.
The hen had Just crossed the road.
"I bad no particular reason for crows-lu- g

it," she said, "but I thought I'd like
to see bow many fools would a si; why I
did it"

Ah, wise old ben ! Thousands of them
have asked that question thousands of
'am!

nlr Oae "IROMO QV1NINB"
thit Is LAXATIVE BROMO QUININE. Look
for the ilsnature of E. W. GROVE. U.td the
World ever ta Cure Cold la One Pay. 25c.

Derrvf It.
"He saved Miss Uglnmog from

downing atxl his friends think he
should have the Carnegie hero medal."

"That wasn't a very heroic act."
"But he's going to marry lu-r.- "

"Oh, .that's different!" Houston
Post.

WR SELL GUNS AND TRAPS CHEAT
ft buy Purs ft Hidia. Write for catalog 103
N. W. tilde ft For Co., Minneapolis, Minn,

II Is lieaolve.
"Now, Archie," said the teacher.

"what have you nindo up your uilud to
do best for yourself this year?"

Archie (itoi'itlng over his shouUh
tit tin adversary) I'se made up me
mind tcr l!k l:it feller cv'ry time bo
Crows Kpliliull i't mc. nia'uiii." J ml;

dfat A 25c. Bottle of 4

Contains
GQ DOSES,

xj, And each dose is more effectivev tiian four times tha same quan- -
titv if nnv ... I.

A however well advertised an,! ti niv.
ever btrongly recommended that
reineuy may be

2 Vcniembcr always that Kemp's
Cais&tti i3 the

Best Cough Cure.
4 1 1 lias saved thousands from con- -

J sumption
2 i t has saved thousands of lives.

At all drujrgiBU', 2V., 50c and $U
Doal accept aaythlao .

Aunt Diana :
The Sunahihe
of the Family

CHAPTER IX.
Miss Carrlngton received a letter from

alison soon after this, the conclusion of
shieh made her smile; but that ws not
Alison's fault. Ilogur had taken posses
lion of the sheet of note
paper and had filled it after his own fash'
inn, adding a lengthy message from Iludel,
Alison protested In vain; the letter must
go with Rogers' appendix or else a day's
post would be lost.

"We have good times now and then,
ml get up a laugh ind astonish ourselves.

One thing, I have enjoyed my breakfast
for the last three weeks. No more luke
warm coffee, poured out with an acidu-
lated smile, we have the real thing In
smiles now. There, I think I have In-

flicted enough on you, so I will subscribe
my seel f,
"Your affectionate and grateful nephew,

"KOGEU."
When Miss C'arrington read this letter

to Mr. Moore, on the old bench by the
river, a pleased look came over tho old
man's face.

"I like that 1ml," he said, striking his
Ivory-heade- stick into the ground. "I
rememhee iJs uice pleased me when ha
was here some years ago; a good honest
voice it was. Mark my words, Miss Dl-un- a,

our little sunbeam la fulfilling ber
mission."

"I think Unger is all the happier for
having his sister," returned Miss C'arring-
ton, with a sigh.

"Oh," he said, turning his sightless
face toward her quickly, "you are missing
the child, and so am I. Sunny is beyond
our reach just now ; one can not help
wishing her buck sometimes. For my
part, I bad no idea how sorely I should
miss my littlo pupil."

"I always knew what her loss would be
to me," returned Miss Carrlngton, with
soma emotion ; "that is thej worst of Iso-

lating one's affections. I have so few
who are absolutely necessary to me; only
you and Greville and AUIa three out of
this world full of millions; It seems
wrong somehow."

"Tbo fewer to love the fewer to
leave," replied the old man, somewhat
dreamily.

"Do you know," observed Miss Carrlng-
ton, a little abruptly, "that Greville is
very angry with ma for sending Allie
away?"

"Oh, he bas written to you, has he?"
with a half smile, for be had already re-
ceived a stormy letter from bis grandson
on the same subject.

lea; he Is as Indignant aa possible
about the sacrifice, as he terms it lie
calls me shabby for not letting blm into
the secret ; he declares be shall go round
by Chesterton on his way home and have
it out with Alison; but I have put a
stop to that."

"What ! you deprived him and Sunny
of that poor little pleasure? What a
hard-hearte- d woman you are, Miss Diana !

and yet you were young yourself once."
My dear friend, it would not do at

all," returned Miss Carrlngton, in her
most resolute tone. "You spoil that boy
to dreadfully that you give in to all his
whims. You want me to keep you all In
order."

"But where would be the harm?" Der- -
slsted Mr. Moore, smiling. "Just a call
and a chat; why, it would do Sunnv
good."

No, no; It would only unsettle hw.
Greville shall go down to The Holms some
day, but not just yet. Allie will get on
better If we leave her entirely to her-
self the first few months. Why, unless
things go very wrong, I do not intend to
go down myself until next spring. But
Greville, ob, no; I told him on no ac-
count to do it"

And you expect him to obey von. I
suppose?"

Oh, yes, he will obey me now. Later
on, perhaps But we shall see. I am
sure it would be only cruel kindness fnr
Greville to unsettle her. She frets enough
aiter us, i am sure or that, and seeing
aim wm oniy nnng us more vividly be-
fore her. Besides, there are other rea-
sons; but, my good old friend, you do
not often distrust my wisdom."

"Nor do I now," he returned. alowW.
"I was only putting myself in mv hov'a
place, and thinking how he must long for

gumpse or. Bunny. Have It your own
way, Miss Diana; Greville Is almost as
much your boy as be Is mine, and I know
you would not cross blra If you could
neip it."

"No, Indeed," she replied, very gently;
'I think you, and Greville, too, may trust
me." Ana tnen tne conversation dropped

' CHAPTER X.
"Boger, does It not seem stranra that

Mihs Hardwlck never brings her sister
to I lie Holms r

Well, no, Allie. I am too profound n
student or liumnn nature to think anv
thing strange. Yoq women know how to
tyrannize over one another. Kerenge Is
sweet, even to the feminine mind. Boor
.mihs Anna' is expiating the offense of
having excited our commiseration. The
fiat has gone forth her days at The
Holms are numbered.

"I took rather a fancy to the poor lit- -

ue luing, ami i nnpeti to nave been of
some use to her she seems so utterly de
void oi menus.

Alison and Uoger were walking down
a country road. The evening was miltry,
and linger had Invited his nisier to ac-
company him in ono ot their pleasant
strolls. There was a moment's silence
after Roger's speech, and then he began
ajjaiu but this time there was a glimmer
of mischief In his eyes.

"Allie, what should you sny If I slmnM
promise to bring you nud Miss Anna

In les than half an hnurV"
"I should say you were a magiclun,"

returned Alison.
"Nevertheless, tho thing shall be done."

was his oracular reply, and then he said
quickly, "I.ook at the clouds, Allie; we
shall have a thunder Moriu directly." Ali-so- u

gave a slanted ghmce at tun hky ;

there was no mistaking the gathering
blackness overhead.

" hat shall we do?" she exclaimed.
In a disconcerted voice. "I have my new
hat on, and this uii'o cle.t: cambric, nnd
we have no umbrella, aud tftero is not a
house In sight."

.ah rigm, was lingers clieerrul re-
sponse ; "tilings are just fa they should
he. Walk as fust as you enn ; hi less than
ten minutes we shall be at the gate of
Maple wood. Could anything bo more clev
erly arranged? Of course we must take
refuge from the Impending storm. They
will be compelled to house us for an hour
at least."

yju, itoger, wuar a good tuea," ex-
claimed Alison, luughing. "I'leaae let ua
uuLke bAala, though, or we ahall never

reach Maples ood In time." And Aflsea
quickened her wslk Into a rnn. But tha
hesvy drops prlted on her before she took
refuge In the portico.

Before Boger could lift his hand to the
knocker, the door wss flung open, and
Anna stood on the threshold.

"I saw you both running down the
rosd, she exclaimed, eagerly. "I knew
you would take refuge here from the rain ;

there is going to be such a heavy storm,
and I was just beginning to feel fright-
ened at the thought of being alone In It,
but I don't mind a bit now."

"Do you mesn that Mrs. Hardwlck and
your sister are out?" asked Itoger, aa he
shook Alison's light mantle, which was
already wet,

"Yes, they are out dining. There Is to
be a dance afterward, so they will be very
late. Do you mind my taking you Into
the morning room? I have some work
that I must finish, or I've will be disap-

pointed, but I can talk to you all the
same. Oh, it Is so nice to sea you sgain,"
looking at Alison affectionately.

"Is it not nice to see me, too?" asked
Boger, In a comical tone. "I don't think
you ought to leave me out in the cold,
Miss Anna."

Anna laughed and blushed at this, then
she said, very prettily, in her childish
way, "Oh, I am glad to see you, too, but
I never thought of telling you so. Will
you ring, Mr. Boger? and then Morton
will bring lis some tea. I'lcase take that
easy chair by the window, Miss Merle- -It

Is Kva'a favorite seat, because there
Is such a pretty view of the garden."

"No, Indeed, I am going to help yoit("
returned Alison, laying her hat aside, and
pulling off her long gloves. "Oh, you
poor child, what a task !" as she Inspected
Anna's work. She was trimming an In-

dian muslin gown with coffee-colore- lace.
"Yes, Is it not pretty?" returned Anna,

Innocently. "Kva means to wear it at our
garden party on Thursday. You and Mr.
Boger are both coming, are you not?

"We are not Invited," returned Alison,
a little gravely, as she took a thimble
from her pocket, and helped herself un
asked to a needle nnd thread. "I am go
ing on with that flounce," she continued,
quietly, "so you have nothing to do but
to talk to me and Boger."

"Oh, how kind yon are!' returned
Anna, gratefully. "The thunder always
makes my head ache a little, and I have
been working all the afternoon, and it
was so hot; indeed," Interrupting herself,
"Eva was writing out your notes of In-

vitation y. I think she gave them
to Mabel. I am sorry," flushing a little
aa she spoke, "that you should have them
so late, but Eva is always so busy."

So is some one else always busy,"
observed Boger, with a pitying glance at
the girl's tired face. Both he anil Alison
thought she looked thinner and paler
than when they saw her last ; her blue
eyes looked large and heavy, and the veins
of the forehead were marked too clearly ;

her fair hair waa strained from her face
and coiled somewhat untidy, and her gray
linen dress looked tumbled and far from
fresh.

"I am afraid you will have to house us
for a good hour or more," Boger observed,
"for the weather means mischief, and in
this climate it never rains but it pours.
so while Allie does your work you may
aa well make yourself comfortable. I sup
pose you will not mind my going into the
library for a book, for I am not much
of a hand at talk? You may summon
me when tea is ready." And Boger
marched off, muttering to himself: "Two
is company, three Is none ; she shall not
be bothered with making company talk
for aie, poor little girl !"

"How good he is !" whispered Anna,
almost before the door had closed be-

hind him; "he thinks I want to talk to
you alone, and so I do. 'Oh, how quick-
ly you work ! your needle seems to fly.
My head was aching so with stooping
over the muslin that I could hardly, see,
but when I told Eva so she said I 'was
always full of fancies, nnd that I 'was
so dreadfully idle. But I don't think I
really am Idle, do you?"

"No, indeed," returned Alison, with
something of Aunt Diana's abruptness ; "I
am sure you have beet working too hard,
you look so thin and unsubstantial. Tell
me, Anna, why have you never come to
see me again, as you promised?"

"Eva does not want me to come ; at
least, I think ao; she always raises diff-
iculties when I ask to accompany her ;

and and" her eye filling with tears
"she was so angry that afternoon when
you and Mr. Boger were so kind to me ;

she said I waa so forward that people
could not help noticing me, and that she
waa sure Mr. Roger thought so."

"Never mind, Anna dear may I call
yon Anna? and please remember I am
only a girl myself, and my name is Alison,
and not Miss Merle. Never mind, what
your sister says Is not true ; people often
say things when they are put out which
they do not really mean. No one could
think you forward; I am sure Uoger
would langh at such an idea if I were to
tell him."

"You must not do that," returned Anna,
quietly ; "he would be so angry with Eva ;

they are not good friends, you know, tlh,
bow glad I am to tell you this; it takes
quite a load off my mind. I was afraid
you would think me so ungrateful after
pressing me so kindly to come; you might
hava thought I did not care I cried
about it so often."

"You must never do thnt again," re-

plied Alison, quite pained at this; "if you
do not come to The Holms 1 shall quite
understand where the fault lies; we will
not inuke things worse by fretting over
them. We must try nnd be patient for
a little thing may be better by and by."

The girls continued to chat tint il the
tea camo in and it was time to summon
Boger. lie was no sorry to be called.
The library was rather a gloomy apart
ment this wet evening, as it looked o'l the
darkest part of the shrubbery, tho eor-green- s

coming far too close to the win
dows, ltut, as no one sat in the room,
this was not considered a grievance. lie
thought I he morning room looked sun
and cozy when he went hack to it. The
muslin dress still reposed on the center
table, but a smaller one was placed i:i
the buy window, round which the line;'
young people were gathered.

Anna iU,te forgot her h 'ad.u he nnd
t . i .i . .

icar oi i iu inuniier us sie p ertoruii'il her
simple duties of hosiers. S'..e loo!;.,!
pleased when Boger told her I'uit h. bad
never tasted br.ter tea, thai lie la:i;;!i
inely licensed Iht of never having eater
tiiinid company before. To his s njnis
she nnswered him quite seriously, "I Hi,
no; 1 never hnl a tea parly before. 11

nice It is! Eva has her friends sum -
times, lint I do not seem to know any
girls.

"Or young men," put In Boger mis
ehievoilsly. lie seemed ljciit on teasin:
her t.

"Well, there Is Cousin Anthony, you
I l I; .it.kiioh, biiu rep iieu in ner usual naive
fashion; "he is a young man. of course
but I don't think he would like to come
to my tea parties. Kva ulwnya says lhat
I am such. a child that people don't care
to talk to me. I am afraid I am not very
clever."

"I am glad of that," returned Boger,
promptly. "I detest people who think

fiemselvea clever. Yon are qnlte clever
enough for Alison and me. By the bye,
Mint Anna, bow do you get on with your
Latin?"

"Ob, pretty well," she answered, with
one of her varying blushes, which msde
ber almost pretty. "I have so little time
and you have not given me a lesson for so
long, Mr. Roger."

"The rain is over now," observed All-so- n,

In a regretful voice, "and It is grow-
ing so dark, Boger, we ought not to stay
any longer."

"Never mind, I shall see you on Thurs-
day," replied Anna. "I am looking for-
ward to the day so much. I have a new
dress, too," she continued, as Boger left
tha room to find Alison's mantle; "It la
not so pretty as Eva's dress such a beau-

tiful muslin; mine is only cream-colore- d

cloth."
"I am sure you will look very nice, and

I shall bring you some flowers," returned
Alison, kindly, with a vivid recollection
how well Anna had looked with the knot
of roses fastened In her gray dress.

Then they joined Boger in the hall.
"Well, Allie," he observed, as they

walked briskly down the wet road, "have
you had a nice time with your new
friend?"

"Yes, indeed, Boger. I am so thankful
for the rain. I am getting quite fond of
Anna. There is so much goodness under
that shy, childish manner."

"I know you would appreciate her," he
returned, heartily. "Boor little girl ! One
is glad to do anything to help her. There
Is not much a fellow like me can do, ex-

cept say a kind word when people snub
her, or leave her to sit alone in tbe cor-
ners. That Is almost all I have done."

"But you tpach hpr Latin, Boger?"
"Nonsense !" was the hasty reply. "A

pretty sort of teaching. The poor little
thing once confided to me her difficulties,
and so whenever an opportunity came I
gave her a quarter of an hour's constru
ing. She used to come rather often to
Tbe Holms once upon a time. Well, I
shall leave her in your hands now, Atlle.
A girl friend of her own age will be far
better for her."

"I am sure you have been good to her,
Boger, or she would not be so grateful to
you." But as Boger only said "Non
sense!" rather Impatiently, Alison, with
her usflal tact, changed the subject.

(To be continued.)
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John Mulr, In "The Mountains of
California," describes an unusual phe-
nomenon which is possible only under
peculiar conditions. If there Is a
6troug north wind In the Sierras, and
an abundance of light, dry enow on
the mountain peaks, then long banners
of snow will be formed, which whip
straight south, like immense flags
streaming from a staff. Mr. Muir es

this magnificent sight ns fol-
lows :

You notice a strange, gnrlsh glitter
lu tbe air. The gnle drives wildly over-
head with a tierce, tempestuous roar,
but its violence is not felt, for you are
looking through a sheltered opening In
the woods us through a window.

There, in the Immediate foreground
of your picture, rises a majestic forest
of silver llr blooming in eternal fresh-
ness, the foliage yellow green, nnd the
snow, beneath tho trees strewn with
their beautiful plumes, plucked by the
wind. Beyond, unci extending over all
the middle ground, are somber swaths
of pine, Interrupted by huge swelling
ridges nnd domes; and Just beyond the
dark forest you see the monnrchs of
the high Sierra waving their mngnifl-cen- t

banners.
They nre twenty miles away, but

you would not wish them neurer. for
very feature is distinct, and the whole

glorious show Is seen in its right pro-
portions. Mark how sharply the dark,
snowiess ribs and buttresses and sum
mits of the peaks are defined, except-
ing the portions veiled by the banners,
and how delicately their sides are
streaked with snow, where It has come
to rest in narrow flutlngs and gorges.
Mark, too, how grandly, the banners
wave as the wind is deflected n gainst
their sides, and how trimly each Is at-
tached to the very summit of its peak.
like c streamer nt n masthead; how
smooth and silky they are in texture,
aud how finely their fnding fringes are
penciled on the azure sky.

See how dense and opaque they are
at the point of attachment, and how
111 my and translucent toward tho end.
so thnt the peaks back of them ara
seen dimly, ns though you were look
ing through a ground glass.

Yet again observe how some of tha
longest, belonging to the loftiest sum
mits, stream perfectly free all the way
across the intervening notches and
pusses from peak to peak, w'lle others
overlap and partly hide each other.
And consider how keenly every particle
of this wondrous cloth of snow Is flash
ing out jets of light.

These are the main features of ths
beauiiful ami terrible picture ns seen
from the forest window; nnd it would
still be surpassingly glorious were the
fore ground ami middle ground oblit
erated altogether, leaving only the
black peaks, the white banners aud
the blue sky. ,

llo,v.e vtlth u Speaking Tube.
IVl'hnis the only horse In the world

provided with a "speaking" tube di-

rect from Its stall to Its owner's liv-

ing npaitnicnts Is Hirtlnlay, a hunter,
uwtutl by Mrs. Walter Wmllmm-I'etro- ,

t;f London. Hearing It neigh at nlglic,
she eoiiclinlcl to have nil iilTtltigf incut
ii'lis! I uclcil so Unit she could speak to
I! from ber rooms. "Now," said she to
a visitor recently, lifting up a traisloof
six ini lies s piare, which was hidden
tieatli ii Turkish rug. "when I say,
"Hello, imy!' .Mui will bear Birthday al

l;h ii cheerful whinncy."
to a writer in n lunlon paper.

no sooner had Mrs. Wudhaiu-I'etr- s

spoken than the horse set up a series
of whliiuii s.

Lack of
"I wish," said the revivalist, "Broth

! tirlnishaw wasn't quite so strong on
tloclt'luul points. As fust ns I brlnj
people Into the church he tries to put
t bem out of It for heresy." Chicago
Tribune.

A good gainu cock bas no white la
Its plumage, ami hence the synonym for
cowardice "to show the white feata
er."

e,Q.S

As tbo stenographer maintained her
cold and haughty demeanor the coun-
try sales manager hntulcd her a card
Inscribed "Keep smiling." The stenog-
rapher glanced at It and handed It
back.

"It's the only way to do," urged the
country sales manager. "It's the way
I always do."

"Yes, you do!" said the stenographer,
t turn fully.

"Sure," said the country sales man- -

nger. "Every time nnd nil tho time.
I'm like sunshine In the house."

"You're some kind of n shine," said
tbe stenographer.

"I'm Radiant Bolxrt," persisted the
cou. i try salts manager. "When I pass
by tbo brass signs nt the door they
look drill. Haven't I chased away
gloo.n for you ninny's the time?"

I A as soon you'd chase yourself
Just now," said the stenographer "This
is my busy time of day."

Sni.le, then," plended the country
sales tnnnnger.

"Honest, I will when you're gone."
said the stenographer. "I can't while
rou're around. You give me the fan- -

tods. I didn't notice thnt you were
smiling very hnrd when you came out
of Mr. Pickett's room this morning."

I was Just resting my face a mo
ment," said the country sales manager.

"I wish you'd rest part of It now,"
said the stenographer.

' I'm resting niy eyes on you," declar
ed the country sales manager.

"It's your mouth I wish you'd rest,"
retorted the stenographer. "It needs
rest and quiet Change of scene might
Us good for It, too. I wish you'd try
It. I hear you've been losing money
playing poker again."

"Not to amount to anything," said
the country" sales manager. "Not
enough to keep me from smiling. You
ask the fellow who told you if I didn't
keep smiling."

"Funrty, wasn't it?"
"It did seem kind of funny. It was

the best kind of Joke, really. I had
three aCes and a pair of nines and the
other fellow "

"I don't want to hear about It," said
the stenographer, tartly.

"That's all right, but I was smiling,"
said the country sales manager.

"I saw a fat party slip on the side
walk on State street at noon," remark-
ed the stenographer. "He smiled, too,
but I think he sat down too hard for
It to be genuine:"

"Ha was a sport, nevertheless," the
country snles manager maintained. "I
guess he belonged to my society. 'Keep
smiling' Is our motto. Hide tbe aching
heart behind a smile. Here you've been
Jabbing tne for half an hour ever since
I spoke to you, and "

"It seems like hours to me," inter
rupted the stenographer.

"You've been throwing the hooks into
me and dragging them through ray feel-
ings,'' pursued the country sales man-
ager. "Still I've been smiling. I smile
still. To give you an Instance: I was
sitting in the street car coming down
town this morning and a girl trod on
my foot."

"Why don't you say your corn?"
"I will If you want me to. That

girl most have weighed all of a hun
dred and thirty pounds, and you fit a
hundred and thirty pounds pressure to
the foot " .

"Corn."
"Acher. How will that do for a com

promise? Anyway, she was one of the
most beautiful creatures I ever saw In
my Ufa and she was bo sorry she hurt
me that the tears almost stood In her
eyes."

"It's nothing to have them standing.
They ought to have run."

"How could they when she was
standing herself? Anyway, as I said,
she was passing fair."

"To the conductor?"
"Child !" said the country sales man

ager, reproachfully.
"I'm glad she did step on your corn,"

said the stenographer. "I guess she
belonged to my society. We always step
on tha corns of selfish brutes who keep
their scats while we're standing. I sup-

pose you smiled?"
"I did not," confessed tho country

ales manager. Chicago Dally News.

HOW PEOPLE SLEEP.

Great DtTerlty Among People of
Tarlona Itatlona.

There la great diversity In the meth-
ods of sleeping among people of differ-
ent nations. Indeed, the things neces-
sary to procure sleep for one individ-
ual appear frequently to be Just the
things that would keep another awake
all night

The Euroivan or American, In order
to sleep well, ordinarily requires a soft
pillow under his head, but the Japan-
ese, stretching himself on a rush mat
on the flour, puts a hard square block
of wood under his head, nnd does uot
sleep well if lie dies not have It.

The Chinese makes a great to-d- o In

the matter of his bed, which is very
low luilced, scarcely rising from the
llcor; but is often carved exquisitely
of wood; and it never occurs to liliu to
make It any softer than rush mats will
render it.

While the people of the northern
couutTlcs cannot sleep unless they have
plenty of room in which to stretch their
lees, the inhabitants of the tropics
'.ten curl themselves up lilts monkeys,
at the lower angle of a suspended ham-sstH'-

and sleep soundly that way.
The robust American will cover him

self with n pair of blankets and throw
his window open to the air, even lu
the dead of winter, and he will not
sometimes complain If there Is a little
drift of snow across the sill In the
morning.

The Busslnn, on tho contrary, likes
no sleeping place so well as the top of
tho big aoapstono stove in his domicile,
Crawling out of this blistering bed In
the morning, he likes to take a plunge
in a cold stream, even If he has to
break through lee to do so.

While the American cllugs to his
feather pillow, be has long sines dis

carded his old fashioned feadksr bed Iq

favor of the hair or straw or fK mat-
tress. The feather bod has been rele-
gated to the country, and many people
that slept on It In their childhood found
It unendurable In their later years

The Germans not only sleep on a
feather bed, but underneath one ns
well. The feather covering used In
Germany, however, Is not so largo or
thick as the one used as a mattress,
and the foreigner that undertakes to
steep beneath it often finds his feet
suffering from cold, while his shoulder!
nre suffering from heat.

A ROYAL FUNERAL.

Strange Oremonlea That Mark the
nnrlal of Spanlah Kin.

Strango and almost weird Is the ccr- -

eiiionlul which accompanies the burial
of Spanish kings. The pantheon, or
royal tomb, Is at tho palace of ttw
Kscurlal, situated 3,000 feet above the
level of the sea and some distance from
the capital. Only kings, queens and
mothers of kings are burled there, tho
cofllns of tho kings lying on one side,
those of the queens on the other. After
lying In state for several days lu the
throne room in Madrid an enormous
procession Is formed, accompanying tho
body to the Escurlal. A halt is miuhj
on the way, and the corpse rests there
for ono night.

In the morning the lord high cha:n- -

lierlaln stands at the side of the coflln
nnd says In loud tones, "Is your majes-
ty pleased to proceed on your Jour
ney?" After a short silence the pro-

cession moves on ond winds up to the
grand portal of the palace. These
doors are never opened except to ad
mit a royal personnge, dead or alive.
When the casket containing the re
mains Is at last placed In the vault the
chamberlain unlocks It and, kneeling
down, calls with a loud voice : "Senor !

Senor ! Senor !"
After n solemn pause he cries again:

"His majesty does not reply! Then It
is true, the king is dead!"

He then locks the coflln, gives the
key to the prior and, taking his staff
of office, bleaks it in pieces and fling
them at the casket. The booming of
the guns and the tolling of liclls an-

nounce to tho nation that the king
gone to his final resting place.

nirda of a Feather.
There Is n peculiar romance In sum

mer hotel or boarding house life. Your
neighbor may be a princess or n bank
clerk. So long ns the bills are paid
nnd the two weeks' vacation lasts, all
are equally lofty. A writer in the New
York Times tells of two iersons who
had met by chance at Atlantic City.
The man was convinced that the girl
was a Southerner of high caste, nnd
she imagined Wm to be a "rich New
Yorker."

"You are from Now York, aren't
you?" she abruptly asked, when they
hod paused for a moment after a stroll
along the beach.

"Yes," he answered, determined to
be honest, "I live in East 16th street.
where I have to get along on $10 a
week. But you, you are "

"No," she replied, coldly, "I live In
East 10th street also. I, too, am a
clerk."

"Anywhere near No. 2."8?" he faintly
asked.

"Yes; next door No. 250!"

Waterprooflngr Matehaa.
Perhaps some of your readers would

be interested to know that I have found
a simple, Inexpensive way to water-
proof matches, says the Scientific
American.

Into some melted paraffin (care being
taken that it was as cool as possible) I
dipped a few ordinary parlor matches.
After withdrawing them and allowing
them to cool it was found that they
scratched almost as easily as before
being coated with the wax. Several
were held under water for six or seven
hours and all of them lighted as easily
as before Immersion. When the match
is scratched the paraffin is first rubbed
off and the match lights In tbe usual
way.

Matches treated as above would be
very useful on camping or canoeing
trips, as they do not absorb moisture.
Sines more rubbing is required to light
them than the ordinary match, It
would be practically impossible to set
them on firs by accidental dropping.

BiVTtr Knew Huaband'a Name.
In declaring that she never knew

her husband's first name, Mrs. Esther
Niemnn of Monroe street created laugh-

ter at the Central police court
"I have always called him 'Pop' from

the first day I married him, and, as he
did not object, I never worried myself
about his first name," said Mrs. Me-ma-n,

who had her husband arresteJl
on the chnrge of falling to support her.

The accused husband, by direction
of the magistrate, was iuduced to tell
his wife his full name.

"Certainly. I'm glad to do it," re-

marked the defendant, "but I think
my wife has known right along that I

am Jacob Niemnn."
After telling his name, Niemnn was

held In $300 bnll for trial. Philadel-

phia Inquirer.

'referable.
The Juryman who toward the end of

a very long trial wished to know what
the terms "plaintiff" and "defendant"
signified Is not alone In his ignorance.
A writer in the Philadelphia Press
tells of a man whose coat had been

stolen. He had charged a stispklous-lookln- g

individual with the theft.
"You say this man st'le your coat?"

said the magistrate. "Do I understand
that you prefer charges against hlinV"

"Well, no, your honor," replied the
plaintiff. "I prefer the coat. If it's all
the same to you."

At't'o pi lulled.
"Sho's got a future."
"Can she act?"
"No, but she can work her eyes bet-

ter than any lady in tho business, and
as for wearing swell clothes gee, she
couldn't do better ir she wus twins!"

Ufa.
Oae Ksreptlun.

The Husband (during tho quarrel)
You're always making bargains. Was
there ever a time wheu you didn't?

The Wife Yes, sir; on my wedding
day.

ft rslrt'i Little Jtba,
ftott t., Emperor of BrasO,

was ana sf royalty's strong men. Ov
tha svcsslon off a carnival ha arrange
flutters sa that ka was standing on tha
kaw of the rayal barga between two o

la stateliest courtiers.
Suddenly, in the midst' of tha festivi-

ties the King reached out, grasped a
courtier with each hand, and, after
balAhg them for a few momevits
squirming In the air and begging to be
released, ha relaxed his grip and al-

lowed them to drop plump Into tha
watar, amid the frantic applause of th
hugs crowd that had assembled to view
tfeJr men arch. The King Joined heart-
ily In the general hilarity; but what
the drenched courtiers thought about
this exquisite Joke is not recorded.

The Grenoble district in France l
noted in the expert trade of that country
for two very different products walnutf
and kid gloves.

COULD KOT gBAXE IT OTP.

Kldner Tronble Contracted hf
Theoaaads la tha Civil War.

Jamea W. Clay. 000 W. Fayette
St., Baltimore, Md., says: "I wus
troubled with kidney complaint from

the time of the Civil
war. There was con-
stant pain in tha
back nnd head and
the kidney secre-
tions were painful
nnd showed a sedi-
ment. The first rem-
edy to help me was
Doan's Kidney Pills.
Three boxes made a

complete cure and during Ave years
past I have bad no return of the trou-
ble."

Sold by all dealers. (30c a box.
Poster-Mllbnr- a Ca, Buffalo, N. Y.

Where Swalloma O..
Tha swallows all spend tbe winter in

Central America and the south part of
Mexico. They appear in the southern
states ss early as the middle of Feb-
ruary, but seldom get as far north aa
New England until the month of May.
Tha robins winter in tbe southern
states and in northern Mexico. They
are to be seen In flocks tbe winter
through In tbe gulf states.

TOLD TO USE CUTICTRA

After Speetaliat Failed to Car He
Intense ItcMag Eeaenta Had
Beea Tort n red and Dlaffs-ure- bat
Soon Cared et Dreadful llamer.

"1 contracted eczema and suffered
Intensely for about ten months. At
times I thought I would scratch my-

self to pieces. My face and arms were
covered with large red patches, so that
I was ashamed to go out. I was ad-

vised to go to a doctor who was a spe-

cialist in skin diseases, but I recefrad
very little relief. I tried every known
remedy, with the same results. I
thought I would never get better untft
a friend of mine told me to try the
Cutlcura Remedies. So I tried them,
and after four or five applications of
Cutlcura Ointment I was relieved of
my unbearable itching. I used two
sets of the Cutlcura Remedies, and I
am completely cured. Miss Barbara
Krai, Hlghlandtown, Md., Jan. 0, 1006."

Potter Drug ft Chem. Corp., Solo
Props, of Cutlcura Remedies, Boston.

An Huy Shave.
The other day a man walked Into a

barber's shop, deposited upon a table
a number of articles which he took
from a sattie!, and arranged them with
artistic care.

"This Is pomade," said the visitor.
"I am well supplied," sani the bar-

ber.
"This is bear's grease."
"I am full up with bear's grease."
"Here Is some fine bay rum."
"Don't doubt it, but I make my awn

bay rum and put en foreign labels. No-bad- y

knows the difference."
"Here is some patent casinetlc for

tha mustache."
"I know it is for the mustache, also

for the whiskers and, that that, but
I'm thoroughly stocked and reeking
with cosmetic at present."

"Here are an electric brush, a duplex
elliptic hair dye, lavender water, and a
patent face powder."

"I don't want any of them."
"I know you don't."
"Then why do you ask me to buy

them?"
"I did not ask you to buy them. Did

I say anything to you about buying
them?"

"Come to think about It, you didu't."
"I did not come here to sell any-

thing. I wish to let you know that I
possess all the toilet articles that a
gentleman has any business with.
Now give me an easy shave without
asking me to buy nnytliing." Every-both'- s

Mairazlo"

HER MOTHER-IN-LA-

I'roved a Wlic, (ioud Friend.
A young woman out in Iowa found a

S'ise, good friend in Her niollicr-in-law- .

Jokes notwithstanding. She writes:
"It is two years since we began using

Postuni In our house. I was greatly
troubled with my stomach, complexion
was blotchy and yellow. After meals
I often suffered sharp pains and would
have to lie down. My mother often told
me It was the coffee I drank at meals.
Hut when I'd quit coffee I'd have a
severe head I' lie.

"While visiting my mother-in-la- I
remarked that sli, always made such
good coffee, mid ns'.;e.! ii. r to tell me
how. She liuiizheil a id told tne it was
easy to make good 'rn.Tiv' when you uso
I'ostuin.

"I began to use I'i.iivii as soon ns
I got home. md now , have the same
g.iod 'coffee' (I'.istu! very day, and
1 have no more r -

.11 . Indigestion Is
ti thing of t!h pi!. and my complexion
has e!en , ; ; y

".My f'.-- liiMl'ier suffered a great
deal with st. nae'i. Her doctor told
her to leave "IT i She then took
te c but that v. ., just as bad.

''She lit, a!!.' was iiidueed to try
lW.nm, whicli lie has used for over a
year. Sh tr.uelel during the winter
over the inciter --,rt of Iowa, visiting,
something sac hid not been able to do
for years, she says she owes her pres-
ent good he;.;;:i (., ! .slum."

Name g'?. n I v ','
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