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win occupy a place tn front of the hunters'
lodge. On the polished disk have been rngraved

the Important historical events of the Old North

State from the time that Sir Walter Raleigh

took possession of the land in bis SSVSJ
name, on July 4. IW4, through the ONmH days,
during the Kevo'.ution and up to the present

time. Another section of the tree will stand like
a monument In the forestry exhibit. It is ten
feet high. A portion has been dressed, polished

and varnished, while the lower portion is cov-
ered with the bark.—(Harper's Weekly.

HER VUA YER.
Cladys had last two front teeth. She had Lees,

told that God would give her BSSM new ones.
Bte was to take part in the Easter exercises at
Sunday school. In spots of all wishing, how-
ever, tte teeth n faaod to put in an appearance,
and Easter was at ha.nd.

One night Gladys's n,other h^;u-d her talkins
after she had put her to bed. She went back
and saw her kneeling beside her bed In ths
moonlight.

"O. God!" she was s.iylng, "if you haven't
got my new teeth done, won't you please drop
my old ones down asjaas till after L'asterT*—

(Upptooottfl Magazine.

SOME TASTE.
"Mandy, d'ye reflect how Henry Wiggins

used to play marbles all the time when be was
a little feller?"

"Goodness, yes."
"Well, he hain't got over his hankerin' afte%

Vm ylt; this piece In the paper 'bout million-
aires' bouses says he has one of the finest t'leo
tions of Italian marbles in the hull world."—
'.Brooklyn Life.

GERTRUDE ELLIOTT.
As Ophelia at tho Knickerbocker to-morrow.

FORBES ROBEBTSON.
\u25b2a Hamlot at tte Knickerbocker to-morrow

"I tm sorry that my knives do not tell
onough."

*The woman weit away," says Mr. Ellsworta,

"and asked her g-uide to take litto the hnuss
of ono of the Apostles. The guide obeyed, and
tte woman was again aL>out to pay tor bar
apartment, when she asked her host:"

'And tell me. what Apostle are your•
1azn udas lscariot, madam.'"
Then you are even worse than Pilate, whoas

X Just left. Guide, take mo to the houao of a
respectable Apostle.'

"

The good r«*opl« of Oberarr.mcrsau regard

moxy of the practices of foreign etiquette as
whollyunnecessary formalitiea. When a visitor
asks for a napkin, be need not be surprised to

receive a towel. On one occasion a party of
Americans who chanced to take luncheon tn a
villager's home, near the auditorium, were sur-
prised to see the tablecloth removed and a large

piece of pie placed before each of them with
«ii a knife as an accompanying weapon. Tte
kjsjtaa were especially large, but the women of
tte party were equal to the occasion, and. pick-

ing up the pie, ate it,picnic fashion. On seeing

tte embarrassment of her guests tte hosaoss
apologized by saying-.

•7 am Pontius Pilate," was the answer.
•"Then 1 will not stay under your root," Sh«

exclaimed. **Iwill not give one pfennig to tb*
man who condemns Christ."

"And what part do yon act in the Passion
Flay, Herr H:..uerT"

GOOD REASON WHY.
Oolrmel Enoch H. Crowfler. who to t» b» tte

TJcftM States chief military attache wtth tte

Jsamnos* army during tte wax. is in the Judga

Advocate GeneraTii department of the general

atmff. Colonel Oowder Is a ereat liaisHm
Ono* to London te boarded tba Newhaven trata
at Victoria, and, lost as he was gUOing oS. ba

saw a porter trundlingbis toccae* Inan opf
'

•tte direction.
-nj, porter." h* r.honted. "wtxy didn't yoa pat,

tB7 '\u25a0"fT*r*> tn here, as Itold yosT*

•
tJtfl* r"-* earce running; toward me. She eyed

toe carefully, and paid:**
Tou are not v.Kkfd, are your•
'Ihope not, my child,' IBald.

\u25a0 Then ifyou are rood, Iwill Mlyou some-
BMng. Christus Ml ilory are waiting for you
\u25a0round the comer.'

"

Among themselves the MMMsI think none
C»e less of the MB) or women chosen to play
the parts of evil personages. Although Johann
Swing, who firs: paftfoi the j>art of Judas in
I£X», is raid to have \v<vt BbC9 he learned he
was again selected by his nsmen t» imj
aonate the betrayer of Christ, jot he fell not the
least in the estimation of his MM villagers.
M&r.y visitors, however, form strong attach-
ments for, or aversions to. the paasaMSj ac-
oarding to the MCta they play. A London
worr.tm. fo Mr. BOMMftb **&*,waat to the home
°- SoljaFtian LJauor. a wood carver, and one of
the loading citizens of OborammerKau. to pro-
care lodgings during her visit. She looked at
one of tiie rooms of the house, and was ja*t

s2>out to engage it, when she chanced to aak:

"
"He'll die.' she interrupted, quickly.

"Iwas glad that he was to die. It would be

better for him and for h*r. She would forget
his deformity; she would forever have the mem-
ory of him lying warm upon her breast

—
warm

and lovely; for, in this, memory U kind to
women."

'You have— another?*
\u25a0 'No, zur; 'Us me first.'

\u25a0 'He'll be getting better/ said L "here in the
hos*

she added. "Much, much better. Oh, aj, he
doos better In the air!'

"
Tle've always been like that.' she said,

"He's wondt rf sick. I've fetched un out here
f gat the air. lio doos better in the air, rur,'

A LABRADOR MOTHER.
In an article on the people of the Labrador

Coast. In "Harper's Magazine," Norman I>un-
can tells a pafttetts story of a poor mother he
met Bitting with her child outside the Battle
Harbor Baspstafc

Tcrur lucent," the porter answered, "Is bet-
ter Informed 11 an yourself. You're on the wrong
train."

A REMARKABLE EXHIBIT.
When Columbus discovered America thero

stood in a remote mountain gorge in Cherokee
County. N. C. a tulip poplar tree that was then
four hundred years old. For four more centuries
it grew and flourished, and was recently felled
for exhibition ut the St. Louis World's Fair.
The tree was thirteen feet In diameter at the
base when it was cut. The gorge in which It
grew was so inaccessible, being forty miles from
a railroad, that it was impracticable to obtain a
section near the base. Forty feet up. where the
tree was a little more than six feet in diameter.
a disk was cat. This has been polished, and

'"The child stirred and complatneA. Ska lifted
him from her lap. rocked htm. hashed him, drew
him close, rooking him all the time.

\u25a0 'And does he talkT Iasked.
"She looked up. In a glow of pride; and sho

answered me, flushing gloriously, while sho
turned her shining eyes once more upon tho
gasping babe upon her breast:"

'He said "rriamma" onre!'
"

SCENE FECM "TILE MAN OF DESTINY/
\u25b2meld DaJj *t tha V«adcvi!le Theatra.

KEW-YORK TRIBUNE ILLUSTRATED SUPPLEMENT. 7

!fEg^fs^ggg>


