“owns stores In Denver, Portiand (Ore.),

Sheridan (Wyo.), Sait Lake and two
‘In Japan, ones of theee being one of the
Jargest in Hoklo, 1n addition he has
wxtensive timber Interests and a huoge
shingle mill in Oregon.

Twenty-ong years ngo Mr, Ban came
to the United States. [le was wenlthy
in Japan, und says that he came to
the United Stotes as a place where
mouney could be made rapldly.

“The' United States Is a wonderful
country for any race,” #ald he. "It s
the country of opportunities. [ have
worked hard since [ have been in thie
country and 1 have been rewarded for
my Inbors.

“The Japanese who come to  this
eountry come here to work, You will
never find Japanese vagrants. In the
Inst two years Japanese farmers have
been coming over to this country and a
grent many of them have come to
Colorndn, There are, 1 am told, more
than 35,000 acres In Colorado cultlvat-
ed by Japanese, One owns a farm of
a600 acres nenr Sterling and others
own lands varying from a few acres
up to 1,00 acres, These farmers pald
thelr own way from Japan; that is,
they were not brought over by any
company or colonkzntion agent.

“*This Immigration, however, as Is all
tmmigreation, Is retarded now by the
Japanese government nnd extreme enre
s belng exercised in my country in ls-
suing passporta”

The Seosoned Ol Verger,

The curate was looking over his
chureh when he met the verger. That
morning they had sung the Denediclte.

The verger sald: *“This morning 1
followed the Rencodicite closer than
usual, and they mentloned all things
but the verger.”

“Surely,” sald the curate, smilingly,
“they mention ‘Al groen things upon
the earth.’ "—I1lustrated 1ita,

As & Germicide,

Coal Merchant—AnL, well, we mumstn'y
complain of zero waedther. It kills mi
crobes, you knbw.

Cusgtomer (making out a check)—Yes;
I notice that in your case it has killed
the poverty microbe.

DODDS

KIDNEY
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Over the Eggs and Dacen.

He seraped with his knife a bit of
butter off the sporting page.

“The writer of that poem on fiying Is
acvused of plaglarism now,"” he sald,

“It's awful,” she exclafmed, *“the
way these men go about the country
marrylng Innocent women! Wipe your
mystache, dear,”

Ie¢ wiped his mustache, and, with a
frown, Inspected the result upon hils
nupkin,

“P'lnglarism,” he sald, “monns a 1it-
erary theft” -

*Btole some books, did bhe?"

“No, no; he stole ideas. They say a
woman wrote the poem years ago."”

“And now they briug It up against
‘her, eh? Oh, these newspapers! But
dook at the mess you've made there
‘with your coffee! 1 do wish you'd try
to be a little more ecareful."—New Or-
leony Times-Democrat.

Mrs, Winslow's S8oothing Byrap for child-
ren mrln;. softens ho'nzu.’ o“:. In-
g.mr::‘g?hnllul pain, cures wind colle,

L]

How the Trouble Started,

The hen had just crossed the road,

“I had no particular reason for cross
fug it,” she sald, “but I thought I'd like
to see how many fools would ask why I
did it

Ab, wige old hen! Thousunds of them
.Il_-l:? nuked that question—thousands of

Only One “BROMO QUININE"
That is LAXATIVE BROMO QUININE. Look

for signature of E. W. GROVE. Used the
Il'orll?unr to Cure s Cold in One Day. 20e

Deservea It

“PHe maved Miss Uglnmog  from
drowning ard bis friends think  he
should have the Carnegle hero medal”

“That wasn't a very herole aet”

“But he's going to warry her,”

“0Oh, that's different 1"—
Tost.

Houston

WE SELL GUNS AND TRAPS CHEAP
lh# Furs & Hldes, Wirite for catalog 108
N. W, Hide & Fur Co., Minneapolls, Miun

His Resvlve,

“Now, Archle” suld  the tencher,
“what have you made up your mind to
do best for yoursolf thls yeur?"

Archle (pointing over hLis shounldor
0t on ndversiry )—I'se nude ap  me
mind tor Mok dnr feller ov'ry thne he

S eows spithalls of ie, ma'am " —Judzs.

=
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A 25¢. Bottle of

' KepiBalsam

. 40 DOSES,

. And each dose is more elfective
Abasn four rimes the same quan-
Hity ol any other cough remedy,
however well advertised and how-

Cever strangly recowumended thist

- remedy way be

lh'mcﬂh‘c: &l.wnyo that Kemp's

'::M B“h clll'..
® 1t has saved thousands from con-

i.q.oooooooooot

Aunt Diana

The Sunshine
of the Family

.........ll............
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CHAPTER IX.,

Miss Carrington recelved a letter from
Alion soon nftor this, the conclusion of
rhich made her amile; but that was not
Allson's fault, Roger had taken posses-
tion of the hall-finlshed sheet of note
paper and had filled it after his own fanh-
on, adding a lengthy message from Rudel,
Alison protested in vain; the letter must
go with Rogers' appendix or else n day's
post would be lost
“We have good times now and then,
pnd get up n lnugh ¢ nd astonish oursslves,
One thing, | have enjoyed my breakfast
for the laxt three wooks, No more luke
warm coffee, poursd ont with an neldn-
Iated smile, we linve the renl thing In
emiles now, There, I think 1 have in-
flicted enough on you, wo I will sibserihe
mywucalf,

“Your affectionate and gratefunl nephew,
"ROGER."
When Miss Carrington road this letter
to M¥, Maore, an the old bench by the
river, a pleased look came over the old
man's face,
“I like thit Ind," he said, striking his
lvory hoaded stick into the ground. *1
remember RiL yuice pleass] me when he
was here some years ngo; n good honest
volee it wisn, Mark my words, Miss -
nna, our little sunbeam is fulfilling ber
minsion”
“I think Roger is all the happler for
having his sister," returnod Miss Carring-
ton, with a sigh.
“Oh" he sald, turning his sightless
face toward her quickly, “you are missing
the child, and s0 am 1. Sunny is beyond
our reach just now; one can not help
wishing her buck sometimes. For my
part, I hod no idea how sorely 1 should
wiss my little papil."”
“I always knew what her loss would be
to me,” returned Miss Cagrington, with
some emotion ; “that is the/ worst of iso-
Inting one's affections. [ have so few
who are nbsolutely necessary to me; only
you and Greville and Allle—thres out of
this world full of millions; It seems
wrong somehow."”
“The fower to love—the fewer to
leave,” replied the old man, somewhat
dreamily,
“Do you know," observed Miss Carring-
ton, a little abruptly, “that Greville is
very nngry with me for sending Allie
awny?"
“Oh, he has written to you, has he?"
with a half smile, for be had already re-
ceived a stormy letter from his grandson
on the same subject,
“Yea: he is as Indignant as possible
about the sacrifice, ns he termsa it. 1Te
calls me shabby for not letting him Into
the secret; he declares he shall go round
by Chesterton on his way home and have
it out with Alison; but I bave put a
siop to that."
“What! you deprived him and Bunny
of that poor little pleasure? What n
haed-hearted woman you are, Miss Diana !
and yet you were young yourself once,”
“My dear friend, it wounld not do at
all," returned Miss Carrington, in her
most resolute tone. “You spoil that boy
80 dreadfully that you give in to all his
whims. You want me to keep you all in
order.”
“But wliere would ba the harm?" per-
sisted Mr. Moore, smiling. “Just a call
and a chat; why, it would do Bunny

“No, no; It wonld only unsettle her,
Greville shall go down to The Holms soma
day, but not just yet. Allle will get on
better it 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 untll next spring, Dut
Greyille, ob, no; I told him on no ac-
count to do it."

“And you expect him to obey you, I
suppose 1

“Oh, yes, he will obey me now. Later
on, perhaps—But we shall see. T am
sure it would be only cruel kindness for
Graville to unsettle hor, 8She frets enough
after us, [ am wure of that, and seeing
him will only bring us more vividly bhe-
fore her. Bealdes, there are other rea-
sons; but, my good old friend, you do
not often distrust my wisdom.”

“Nor do I now," he returned, slowly.
“I was only putting myself in my boy's
place, and thinking how he must long for
a glimpse of Bunny. Have It your own
way, Miss Diana; Greville Is almost ns
much your boy as he is mine, and I know
you would not cross him If you could
help it."

“No, Indeed,” she replied, very gently ;
“I think you, and Groville, too, may trust
me.”  And then the conversation dropped.

CHAPTER X.
“Itoger, does It not seem strange that
Miss lardwick never brings her slster
to The Holma?"

“Well, no, Allle. 1 am too profound a
student of human pature te think any-
thing strange. You wowmen know how to
tyvannize over ene another. Revenge is
sweel, even to the feminine mind. Poor
Miss Anpa' v expinting the offense of

bhaving excited our commiseration. The
fint hons gooe forth—lier days at The
Holms are numbered,

“I took rather a fancy to the poor Lt

tle thing, and 1 hoped to have been of
some une to her
vold of friends*™

Alison and Roger wore walking
& conutry road. The evening wns sultey
ntd Roger had invited Lis i
company him of
wtroll Thore wns &
after Roger's speech. and then he b
agaln—but this time thero
of vilschiel In Lis oves,

she seems 8o ulterly e

lown

slster to ne
in one their  pleasant
mwment's  sllon o
2N
wiak a glimmer
“Allle, what should you say i 1 shonld
promise to bring you and Miss Anng o
gether In less than hall an hours

1 should

we bave no ambrells, aod there s not a
bouss in sight.™

“AUl vight," wne Roger's cheerfyl re
sponse ; “things are just es they should
be. Walk ns fast ne you ohn ; in less than
ten minuies wo shall be at the gite of
Maplewood. Coulll anything be more clov-
erly arranged?
refuge from the Imponding storm.

at least,”

claimed Alison, luughlog.

sy Joun were a mngician”

returned A : l

“Noverth . g shatl be done.'
was his oraoular yrep ard then he said
guickly, "lLook a1t the | ALK
shall have n iiiller storm directly Ali
soli gave @ slariled glones wt “the sks
theya was no mi Miug ¢ guiliori
Wackoiss overhead

“What shall we do?" she exclalmed
In n disconceried voice. '] have my new
hat on, and this plee elept cambrie, and

OF course we must take
'l'llt‘!’
will be eompelled to house us for an hour

“Oh, Roger, what a good idea” ex
“I'lease lot us

make baste, though, or we shall oever

reach Maplowood in time™ And ANsen
quickensd her walk into a ron.  But the
heavy drops pelted on her befors she took
refuge in the portica.

Before Roger could lift hin hand to the
knocker, the door was flung open, and
Anna stood on the threahold,

“I saw you both running down the
road,” she exclaimed, eagerly. I knew
you wonld take refuge here from the rain;
thern in going to be such & heavy storm,
and 1 was just beginning to feel fright
encd at the thought of belng nlone In It,
but T don’'t mind & bit now.”

“Dio you mean that Mrs. Hardwick and

L your sinter are ont?" asked Roger, as ho

shook Alison's light mantle, which was
flready wet,

"“Yeon, they are ot dining, There In to
be a dance afterward, wo they will be very
Iate. Do you mind my taking you into
the morning room? 1 have some work
that 1 must Anish, ar Fea will be dizap
pointed, but [ can talk to you mll the
same, Oh, it in 80 nice to see you ngain,”
looking at Allson affectionately.

“Is it not nies to see me, too?' asked
Roger, in 8 comieal tone. *“I don't think
yout onght to leave me out in the cold,
Miss Anna.”

Anna langhed and blughed at this, then
she sald, very prettily, In her childish
way, “Oh, I am glad to sea you, too, bt

I never thought of talling you wo, WiIll
yom ring, Mr, Roger? nnd thon Marton

will bring us some tea, FPlease take that
oary chnir by the window, Miss Merle
it is Kea's favorite seat, Dechuse there
in such a pretty view of the garden.'

*“No, indeed, 1 am going to help youy”
returned Alison, laying her hat aslde, and
pulling off her long gloves, *“Oh, you
poor child, what a task!" as she Inspeeted
Anna's work, Bhe was trimming an In
dian moslin gown with coffee-colored lace.
“Yesn, in it not pretty " returned Anna,
Innocently. “Eva means o wear it at onr
garden party on Thursday, You and Mr.
IRRoger are hoth coming, are you not?"

“We are not invited,"” returned Allson,
a little gravely, as she took a thimble
from her pocket, and helped hermelf un.
asked to a needle und thread. “1 am go-
ing on with that flounce,” sheé continued,
quietly, “so you have nothing to do but
to talk to me and Roger.”

“Oh, how kind yon are!" returned
Anna, gratefully. “The thunder always
makes my head ache a little, and 1 haye
been working all the afternoon, and it
wan so hot ; indeed,” interrupting hernelf,
“"Eva was writing out sour notes of in-
vitation to-day. I think she gave them
to Mabel, [ am sorry,” flushing a little
as she spoke, “that you should bayve them
so late, but Eva Is always so busy."
“Ho s some one else always busy,"
observad Roger, with a pitylng glance at
the girl's tired face. Doth be and 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 elearly;
her fair halr was strained from her face
and colled somewhat untidy, and her gray
linen dress looked tumbled and far from
[resh.

“1 am afeaid you will have to honse us
for a good hour or more,” Roger observed,
“for the weather means mischief, and in
this climate it never rains but it pours,
s0 while Allle does your work yon may
as well make yourself comfortable. 1 sup-
pose vou will not mind my going into the
libeary for n book, for I am not much
of a hand at talk? Youn may summon
me when tea Is ready.” And Roger
marched off, muttering to himsolf : “P'wo
i company, three is none; she shall not
be bothered with making company talk
for we, poor little giel I

“Ilow good he ia!" whispered Annn,
almost before the door had closed he-
hind him;: "he thinks 1 want to talk to
you alone, and so [ do. Oh, how quick-
Iy you work! your needle seems to fly.
My head was aching so with stooping
over the muslin that 1 could hardly see,
but when 1 told Eva so she said | was
always fall of fancies, and that 1 was
so dreadfully idle, But I don't think 1
really am idle, do you?"

“No, indeed,” returned Alison, with
something of Aunt Dinna’s abruptness; “1
am sure you have beets working too hard,
you look so thin and unsubstantinl. Tell
me, Aunna, why have you never come to
sce me agaln, as you promised?”

“Eva does not want me to come: nt
least, 1 think so: she always raises diffi-
cultiea when I ask to accompuny her;
and—and"—her eyes flling with tears—
“she wns so angry that afternoon when
you and Mr. Roger were so kind to me;
she sald I was so forward that people
conld not help noticlng me, and that she
wan sure Mr. Roger thought so."
“Never mind, Anna dear—may I eall
you Anna? and please remember I am
only a glel mywelf, and my name is Alison,
and not Miss Merle, Never mind, what
your sister says Is not true; people often
gay things when they are put out which
they do not really mean. No one could
think you forward: I am sure Roger
would laugh at such an ldea if 1 were to
tell him,"

“You must not do that,” returned Anna,
quietly ; “he would be so angry with Fva;
they are not good friends, youn kuow, Oh,
how glad 1 am to tell youo this; it takes
quite & load off my mind. 1 was afraid
you would think me so ungeateful after
pressing me so kindly to come; you might

themmelves ciever, You are quite clever
enough for Alison and me., Hy the hys,
Mlze Annn, how do you get on with your
Latin?

“Oh, pretty well” she answered, with
one of her varging bloshes, which made
het almost pretty. “1 have go little time
and you have not given me 4 lesson for so
long, Mr. Roger.”

“The rain s over now,” ohserved All-
son, In a regretful voice, “and It is grow.
Ing so dark, Roger, we ought not to stay
any longer,"

“Never mind, T shall see youn on Thars-
day,” replled Anna, "1 am looking for-
ward to the day mso much. I have a new
dress, too,” she continued, ns Roger left
the room to find Alison's mantle; “it Is
not so pretty as Eva's dress—stuch a bean-
tiful muslin; mine s only eream-colored
cloth.”

“1 am stre you will look very nice, and
I shall bring sou some flowers," returned
Alison, kindly, with a vivid recollection
how well Annn had looked with the knot
of rowes fastoned In her gray dress.

Then they jolned Roger in the hall.

“Well, Allie,” he observed, an they
walked briskly down the wet road, “have
vou had a niee time with your new
friend 1

“Yen, indeed, Iloger. 1 am so thankful
for the rain. [ am getting quite fond of
Annn.  There Is 80 much goodness under
that shy, childish manner."

“1 know you would appreciate her,” he
returned, heartily. “DPoor lttle girl! One
is glad to do anvthing to help her, There
s not much a fellow like me ean do, ex-
cept may i kind word when people snub
hier, or leave her to sit nlons in the cor-
ners.  That is almost all 1 have done.”

“But you teach her Latin, Roger?”

“Nonrense ! was the hasty reply. “A
pretty sort of teaching. The poor little
thing onee confided to me her difficulties,
and so whenever an opportunity came I
gave her a quarter of an hour's constru-
ing. Bhe used to come rather often to
The Holms once vpon a time, Well, I
shall Ieave her ln your hands now, Allie.
A girl friend of her own age will be far
better for her'

“l am sare you have been good to her,
Roger, or she would not be so grateful to

But as Roger only said “Non-
gense !" eather Impationtly, Alison, with
her usfinl tact., changed the subject.

(To be continued.)
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Johin Mulr, In “The Mountains of
Callfornla,” describes an upusval phe
nomenon which Is possible only under
peculiar  conditions, If there I8 a
sirong north wind In the Blerras, and
an abundauce of light, dry snow on
the mountaln peaks, then long banners
of snow will be formed, which whip
strulght south, Hke Immense flags
strenming from n staff, Mr. Muir de-
scribes this magnificent sight as fols
lows ;

You notice n strange, garish glitter
in the alr. The gale drives wildly over-
head with a flerce, tempestuous roar,
but Its vielence is not felt, for you are
looklng through a sheltered openlng in
the woods s through a window,
There, in the Immediate foreground
of your picture, rises a majestic forest
of sliver fir blooming In eternal fresh-
ness, the folluge yellow green, and the
snow, beneath the trees strewn with
their beautiful plumes, plucked by the
wind,  Deyond, and extending over all
the middle gronnd, are somber swaths
of ploe, Interrupted by huge swelling
ridges and domes; and just beyond the
dark forest you see the monarchs of
the high Slerra waving thelr magnifi-

cent banners,
They are twenty miles away, but
you would not wish them nearer, for

every feature Ix distioet, and the whole
glovious show I8 seen in Its pight pro-
portions,  Mark how sharply the dark,
snowless riby and buttresses and sum-
mits of the peaks nre defined, except-
lng the portlons velled by the banners,
nud how delicately thelr sldes are
streuked with snow, where it has come
to rest In voarrow flutings and gorges.
Muark, too. how grandiy. the banners
wave a8 the wind Is deflected ngainst
thelr sides, und how trimly each I8 at-
tiched to the very sumwmit of its peak,
Hke r streamer at n masthead; how
smooth and silky thevy are in texture,
and how finely their fading fringes are
peneiled on the pzure sky.,

See how dense and opnque they are
at the polnt of attachment, and how
filmy and transiueent toward the end,
s0 that the peaks back of them are
seen dimly, as thongh you were looks
ing through n ground glaes.

Yot how some of the
longest, belonging to the loftiest sume-
stroam perfectly free all the way

the lotervening uotches and
[isses Trom gk 1o 1"’!]‘!—&, while others

ngnin obserye

Hails,

niross

uave thought 1 gid mot care—l orled) ' 10 and partly bide ewch other.
about It so often, : ; z
“You must never do that again” re- | A0l couslder how keenly every particle
plied Allson, quite palned at this; “if you |0f this wondrons cloth of snow Is flash-
do not come to The Molms 1 shnll guite e oomd Jets oof Haght
understand where the fault lics: we will Fhese are the ol fentures of the
not make things worse by fretting begurifu! and terrible pictore as seen
them, We must try and be patient for | o the forest window: and it would
a little—things may be Letter by and Liy," : : sonssinely elorlous were the
The girls continned to ohat untll Hl DEPRaEITIRIY o
fore groomd and mbldle ground oblit-
tea came in and it was thoe to summon
Riger: Yeé wni nol sorew to bo il Fatedd together, leaving only the
The library was rather o gloomy spart- | block penlks. the white banners and
ment this wet eveniong, as it lookwd 1l L Bl =Ky
darkest part of the shirubbery, 1 | -
groons coming far too cloke 1o th A ] itosne with o Speaking Tube.
lowe i, N Olle wa \ el the omly horse o the world
'. NN nil o leved o I ' poroy el with o “spenking®” tube di-
tmighe 10 ! | roet from Its stall toe its owner's: Clv-
| And. L ! ut hovk Flie | s I8 Dirthdoy, o hunter,

I_": 5o ! Walter Wadbaon-1"otre,
X LM {ITY i | I
e '} window : | f it pelgh at nighs,
YO ; Wi S vall | =l BIVEe an arrangeinent

A1 q " . | [ nilel + Lo
ftenr i (T, i I 4 Now, smaid shie to

| i ! e x Pl up A tripsdooe
I i | re e w hilidden e
il e x “when [ say,
d 1 1 hear Birthday re-
o | werful whinsey.” Ags
I| -.I.’ I l ‘i].." . I | s o oowriter in n Loudon paper,
nlce It It E ¢ hisl Irs, Wodham-1'etre
bat 1 Jdo i y ‘ | 11 Ll Lhoprse 8L Uup a4 series

Eir |I 1] i

Or 3 : y 1 -
Shlsvoial e WY J | Lack of CUos-operntion.

| § A ] wikl o rovl i, “Broth.
for toailaht | I w il the revivalist,

“Well. there Is Consin Autl bom I- * (it st guite so strong on
know,” she replied o her usual o doctrinal pwin As fnst ns [ bring
fashion: “he I 0 young man, of saurss: { ¢ futo the chorch he (rles to put
but 1 don't think he would Hke to come | 1h L ol for horesy,”--Chleago
1o my ten parties, Eva alwoys ways that | *I'ri

LT child i wo e don’t enre s
:““II:“ l:uhm':_ h][:n:‘:'l;mi‘ |l | 'ln: nl,,,l “I::,J A ogoodd gauwe oock has no white In
clever.” s plumsge, nnd henee the synonym foe

“1 am glad of that,” returned Roger, | owardiee—"to show the white feathe
DNNPEI. “L detest peoplo who think | er”
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Ag the stenographer malntalned her
colil and hauehty demeanor the coun.
try males maneger handed her a card
Inseribed “Keep smillng.” ‘The stenog-
rapher glanced ot It and handed It
ek,

“IU's the only way to d10," urged the
rountry sales manager, “It's the way
1 alwnys do”

“Yes, you do!" suid the stenographer,
rornfully.,

“Bure,” sald the country sales man-
pger.  “Every time and all the time,
U'm lke sunshine In the house.”

*You're some kind of a shine” sald
the «!llnngr;l'.hpr.

“I'm Radinnt Robert,” persisted the
cottry soles manager, “When 1 pnss
by the hrass signs at the door they
look  dull, Haven't 1 chased away
gloom for you many's the time?”

“I'd nx soon you'd chase yourself
Just vow.” sald the stenographer “This
I8 my busy time of day.”

"Smile, then” pleaded the country
mles mannger.

“Honest, 1 will when youw're gone,”
kald the stenographer. “I can't while
you're around. You give me the fan-
tods. 1 didn’t notlee that you were
smiling very hard when you eame out
of Mr. Plokett's room this morning."

“I was just resting my face a mo-
ment,” gnld the country sales manager.

“I wish you'd rest part of it now,”
Fald the stenographer,

“I'm resting my 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
be good for It, too. 1 wish you'd try
. I hear you've lLeen losing money
playing poker again.'

“Not tg pnmount to anything" sald
the coufitry dales manager. “Not
enough to keep me from smiling. You
nsk the fellow who told you if T didn't
keep smlling.”

“Funfly, wasn't 1t?"

“It Ald seem kind of funny. It was
the best kind of joke, realiy. I had
three aces and a palr of ulues and the
other fellow——"

“1 don't want to hear about It,” said
the stenographer, tartly.

“That’s all right, but I was smiling,"
gald the country sales manager.

“1 saw n fat party slip on the slde-
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 genulne

“He wns a sport, nevertheless,” the
country sales manager maintalned. *“I
guese he belonged to my soclety, ‘Keep
smiling' Is our motto. Hide the aching
heart behind a smile. Here you've been
Jabbing me for half an hour—ever since
1 spoke to you, and——""

“It seems llke hours to me,” Inter-
rupted the stenographer.

“You've been throwing the hooks into
me and dragging them through my feel-
lugs,” pursued the country sales man-
ager. “Btill I've been smiling. 1 smile
still. To give you an instance: 1 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
glrl must have weighed all of a bun-
dred and thirty pounds, amnd you gat a
bundred 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 [ ever saw In
my life nud she was so 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, ns 1 sald,
she was passing fair

“To the conductor?"

“Child!"” sald the country sales man-
ager, reproaechfully.

“I'm glad she did step on your corn,”
sald the stanographer. “I guees she
belonged to my soclety. We always step
on the corns of selfish brutes who keep
thelr seats while we're standing. I sup:
pose you smiled?"

“1 did not,” confessed the country
siles manager.—Chlcago Dally News,

HOW FPEOPLE SLEEP.

Diversity Among People oif

Varloas Natlons.

There I8 great diversity in the meth
ode of sleeplng among people of differ-
ent natloys. Indeed, the thlngs neces-
sary to procure sleep for ome Individ
nil appear frequently to be Just the
things that would keep another awake
all night

The Buropenn or American, In order
Lo @leep well, ordinarily requires a soft
pillow under his bead, but the Japap
eee, stretching himself on n rush mat
the floor, puts a hard sgquare block
wood under hls head, and does not
woll it le does nof Lt
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n
of
hnve

glowp

The Chinese mitkes a great to-do ln
the matter of his bed, which Is very
low? Indeed, scarcely rising from the
Heor: but Is often enrved exquisitely

of wood ; and It never occurs to il to

It any softer than rosh mats wlil)

render AL
While the

les cipnot ki

R

of the northern

o le
connty LAy unless -"i\‘_\' hinve
plenty of room in which to streteh thelr
lege, the inhabltants of the
sften curl themselves up ke monkeys,
at the lower angle of a suspended ham
ook, and sleap sonndly that way.

The robust Ameriean will cover him
pelf with n palr of blankets and throw
his window open to the alr, even Ii
the dead of winter, and he will not
pometimes complaln If there Is a little
Arift of snow glll In the
morning.

The Russian, on the contrary, likes
no sleeping place so well a8 the top of
tho big soapstone stove In his domicile,
Orawling out of this bilstering bed In
the morning, he llkes to take a plunge

troplos

neross the

in a cold stream, e¢ven If he has to
break through lee to do so,
While the American cliugs to his

feather pillow, be has long since dis-

carded his old-fashioned foather bed In
favor of the halr or straw or felt mat-
tresa. The fenther bed has been rele
gated to the country, and many people
thit slept on it in thelr childhood found
It unendurable In thelr lnter years

The Germans not only sleep on a
feather bed, but underneath one ns
well. The feather coverlng used In
Germany, however, Is not so large or
thick as the one used ns a mattress,
and the foreigner that undertakes to
sleop boeneath It often finds his feet
suffering from cold, while his shouldery
nre suffering from leat,

A ROYAL FUNERAL.

Strange Ceremonles That Mark the

Rurinl of a Spanish King,
Btrange and almost weled 1a the cer-
emonial which accompaunies the burial
of Spanish kings. The pantheon, or
royal tomb, Is at the palace of the
Escurinl, situated 3,000 feet above the
level of the sen and some distance from
the capital. Only kings, queens nmd
mothers of kings are burled there, the
colling of the kKlngs lylug on one slde
those of the queens on the other. After
Iying In state for several days in the
throne room In Madreld an enormous
procession s formed, accompanying the
bady to the Escurlal. A halt is made
on the way, and the corpse rests there
for one night.

In the morning the lord high cham
betlain stands st the slde of the coffin
nnd says In loud tones, “l1s your mnjes-
ty pleasx] to procesdd on your jour-
ney?"  After a short sllence the pro-
cesslon moves on and windg up to the
grand portal of the palace. These
doors are never opened except to ad-
mit a royal personage, dead or allve
When the ecasket containing the re-
malin® s at last placed In the vault the
chamberlain unlocks It and, kneeling
down, ealls with a loud volee: “Senor!
Senor! Senor!”

After a solemn pause he crles agnin:
“His munjesty does not reply! Then It
is true, the king 1s dend ™

He then locks the coffin, glves the
key to thy prior and, taking his staff
of nfﬁi'ﬂ. breaks it in pleces and Mings
them at the easket. The booming of
the guns fand the tollilng of bells an
nounece to the nation that the king hay
gone to his final restlng plaee.

Birds of a Feather,

There Is n peeallar romance In sum
mer hotel or hoarding house life. Yoar
neighbor may be a princess or a hank
clerk. So long as the bills are paid
and the two weeks' yaeatlon Insts, all
are equally lofty. A writer In the Noew
York "l'imes tells of two persons who
had met by chance at Atiantie City.
The man was convineced that the girl
wius n Southerner of high caste, and
she Imagined kim to be a “rich New
Yorker.”

“You are from New York, areu't
you?’ she abruptly asked, when they
had panused for a moment after a stroll
slong the beach,

“Yes,” he answered, determined to
be honest, “I llve In East 16th street,
where I have to get along on §10 a
week. But you, you are——"

“No," she replied, coldly, “I lve In
East 16th street also. I, too. am a
clerk."

“Anywhere near No. 2587 e faintly
nsked.

“Yes: next door—No. 2561

Waterproofing Matohes.

Perhaps some of your readers would
bé interested to know that I have found
a simple, lnexpensive way to water-
proof matches, says the Sclentifie
Awmerlean. ~

1uto some melted paraffin (eare bheing
taken that It was as cool a8 possible) I
dipped p few ordinary parlor matches,
After withdrawlng them and allowing
them to cvol It was found that they
scrateched almost as easlly as before
belng coated with the wax, Several
were beld under water for slx or seven
hours and all of them lighted as easlly
as before lmmersion. When the match
Is seratched the parafin Is first rubbed
oft and the match lights In the usual
Way.

Mutches treatinl ns above would be
very useful on camping or canocelng
trips, as they do not absorb molsture,
Since more rubblng Is required to light
them than the ordinary match, It
would be practically Impossible to set
them on fire by accldental dropplng.

Never Knew Hushand's Name,

In declaring that she never knew
her husband's first name, Mrs., Esther
Nieman of Monroe street ereated lnugh-
ter at the Central police court,

“1 have always called him ‘Pop’ from
the first dny 1 married him, and, as he
did not object, 1 never worrled myself
about lhls first nnme,” sald Mpes. Nl
man, who bad her husband arrestedf
an the chnrge of falling to support her,

The accused husband, hy direction
of the magistrate, was Induced D tell
his wife his full name

“Cortainly. 1'm glad to do It re
marked the defendant, “but 1 think
my wife has known right along that 1
am Jacob Nleman."

After telllng his name, Nleman wos
held in S800 ball for trinl.—Philadel
Ingquirer
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Preferable,
The furvman whoe fownnl the end ot
a very long trial wislixd to Know what

the temms “plalotif™ and “defendpnt™
sienlfied fs not alone In his Ignorato
A writer In  the DPhiladelphlp  P'ress
tells of o man whoase coud had i
stolet e had ol redl 0 susplelons
Tix Individoa v 1 .
v this 1 Linls 1 vl
snla the magistra o T underst i
that you prefer charges agninst bl
“Well, no, your honor repiied  th
plaintin “1 prefer tho oout, If it's all
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Avcomplished,

“qhe's got B futur
“Can she act?”’

“No, but she can W

tep than any lndy In the business

as for wearing swell clothes-—goe,

couldn’t do better i she was twins!"

rk her eves it
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—Life,
_0-0 Exeepilon,

‘'he Husband (during the guarrel )—
You're always makiog bargnins. Was
there ever 8 time when you didn't?

The Wife—Yes, sir; oo my weddlog

w‘

Litele Jole,

. Emperor of Brasfl,

of Tlm #trong men. Ov

the occaslon of a carnival he arranged

matters so that ko was standing on the

of the reyal barge between two of
atateliest courtiers.

Suddenly, In the midst of the festivl
ties the King reached out, grasped a
ocourtier with each hand, and, after
boldfng them for a few momeats
squirming In the air and begging to be
released, he relaxed his grip and al-
lowed them to drop plump Into the
water, amid the frantic applause of the
huge crowd that had assembled to view
thls monarch. The King jolned Leart.
By in the general hilarity; but what
the drenched courtlers thonght about
this exquisite joke is not recorded,

The Grenoble district in France Iy
noted in the expert trade of that couttry

for two very different producis—walouty
and kid gloves,

COVLD NOT ERAKE IT OFP.

Kidney Trouble Contracted
Thoensands In the Civil War,
James W. Clay, 668 W. Fayotte
$t., Baltimore, Md., suys: *“1 wos
troubled with kidney complaint from
the tinne of the Clvil
wnr. Therewas con-
stunt  pain In  the
back and head and
the  kidney secre-
tlons  were paluful
nnd showed 3 sedé
ment, The first rems-
edy to help me wos
Doan's Kidney Pills.
i Three boxes made a
complete cure and during five years
p:nlt I have bad no return of the trou-
b!.”

Sold by all dealers. 50¢ a box.
Foster-Milbura Ce., Buffalo, N. Y.

Where Swwallows Go,

The swallows all spend the winter In
Central America and the south part of
Mexico. They appear In the southern
Siates as early as the middle of Feb-
ruary, but seldom get ag far north as
New England untll the month of May.
The robins winter In the southern
states and in northern Mexico, They
are to be scen In flocks the winter
through In the gulf stntes,

TOLD TO USE CUTICURA

Aftor Speeclalist Failed to Cure Hes
Intense licking Eezemn — Had
Heen Torinred and Diafligured but
Soomn Cured of Dreadful Humor.
*1 contracted eczema and suffered

intensely for abont ten months, At

times 1 thought 1 wonld scratech my-
self to pleces. My face and arms were
covered with large red patches, so that

I was nshamed to go out. 1 wam ad-

vised to go to a doctor who was a ape-

cinlist in skin discases, but 1 recetvad
very little relief. 1 tried every known
remedy, with the same results. |
thought I would never get bettor unift

a friend of mipe told me (o try the

Cuticura Remedics. 8o 1 tried them,

and after four or five applicutions of

Cuticura Ointment T was relioved of

my unbearable Itehing. 1 used two

gets of the Cuticura Remedies, and [

e completely cured.  Miss Barbara

Xral, Highlandtown, Md., Jan. 6, 1008."
Potter Drug & Chem. Corp., Sole

Props. of Cuticura Remedies, Boston.

An Easy Shave,

The other day a man walked Into a
barber’s shop, deposited upon a table
@ number of articles which he took
from a satciel, and arranged them with
artistie care,

“This Is pomade,” smd the visitor.

“1 am well supplied,” sam the bar.
ber.

“This Is bear's groase,"

“I am full up with bear's grease.”

“Here Is some fine bay rum."

“Don't doubt it, but I make my ewn
bay rum and put en foreign labels. No-
beody kmows the difference.”

“Here is some patent cesmetle for
the mustache.”

*“1 know It is for the mustache, also
for the whiskers and, that that, but
I'm thoroughly stocked amd reeking
with coametle at present.”

“Here are an electric brush, a duplex
elliptle halr dye, lavender water, and a
patent face powder ™

“I don’t want any of them."

*1 know you don’t.”

“Then why do you ask me te buy
them "

“1 did not ask you to buy them,
1 say anythiug to you
them "

“Come to think about ir, you dide'.”

hy

1id
nbout buying

1 d!d not come hers to sell any-
thing. 1 wish ta ot you koow that I
possess all the tollet articles that a
gentlemnn has any business  with,
Now glve me an eusy shave without
asking me 1o buy anything"—Every
body's Maznzing

HER MOTHER-IN-LAW

Goud Friend,
wand n
r-in-lnw,

Proaved a Wise,

A youug

wise, good friend in roinarl
Jol 10t

“It is two vears stnoe we In

worman ont o dowa I

R No 1 wirites:

21l UsIing
fn ourit Bons 1 was
s plexion
Alter
s and wonld
r often told
nlw.

have 4

Postum
troubiod with my stom
wis lotchy and »
I often snlYerol sl
Qown. M

,'l_'.-|1!_\.'
meals
huve o de

me [t was the coffee | drank
But swhen 0 1"

nr I

lerin-law 1
1 thnt = L0 O] uich
e
ViV bl It wns

YOI 1ka

fowyl, visiling,
ta do
i Ler prege

it
Ni | o,
Crovk, M =
ville™

Battle
il to Welle
1 llea=an,*

letter? A
new on- raa time te
time, I'i . . true, and
full of hu.,

Ever




