" PERILS OF EXPLORERS.

Tragic Journey Across a Desert
Central Asia by the Great Swe-
dish Explorer, Sven Hedin.

One of the most trylng of the cen-
tra! Asian adventures of Sven Hedin,
the Swedish explorer, was this: In
February, 1805, Sven Hedin started
eastward. exploring the country be-

tween the Kashgar and Yarkand riv-

ers, proceeding in April to cross the
Takla Makan desert, between the
Yarkand and Khotan rivers. Never
before had any known traveler at

tempted to exploit a course amid the |
eternal sea of shifting sand hills from

river to river. The tale of that little,
travel worn, bedraggled group. far be-
yond the last watering place, envel
oped in dust, stumbling along through
the dreary but agitated desert sea by
ercoks and roundabout ways, with
@esoiation =pread around and every
trace of life departed. was a welrd
and pathetic one. *“‘Not even a fiy was
to be heard in the air, not even a yel-
Jow leaf broke the monotony.”

And ever at their head was the
sturdy figure of the S8wedish explorer,
compass in hand, still enthusiastic,
guilding them as best he could through
the death shrouded wilderness. At
length the camels had to eat their
straw saddles, and the last of the
bread was gone Horrors followed
As men and ecamels dropped out of
the line they were immediately envel-
oped in the whirling sand shroud and
Bever seen agsin,

The end came on May 5 when Sven
Hedin, crawling on ali fours, dragged
himself aeross the dry bed of the
Khotan river. “All of a sudden a duck
flew into the air and water splashed.”
be wrote. Two of his followers were
all that survived, and it is doubtful
whether even those two would have
lived to tell the tale had not Sven
Hedin carried back water for them
his boots.

MARKED THEIR TRAIL

Two Brave Women Whs Outwitted a
Band of indians.

One summer afternoon in 1776 Je-
mima Boone and two sisters named
Callaway while boating on the Ken-
tucky sllowed their canoce to drift
close to the opposite bank. Here, be-
hMnd a bush five SBhawnee warriors
were in hiding, and, although the spot
wWas not more than a quarter of a mile
from Boonesborough, one of the Shaw-
Bees struck boldly out into the water,
seized the cance and dragged it tc
shore with its screaming occupants.

Once in the power of the Indlans,
Bowever, these youthful daughters of
the wilderness betraved a wonderful
self possession and resourcefulness.
They knew enough of Indian customs
to realize that if their strength falled
them and they should prove unequal
% the long march to the Shawnee
towns on the Ohic they would be
slaughtered mercilessly. 8o they sti-
fied sobs and calmly eccompanied their
captors without protest or struggle.
At every opportunity, though, they
secretly tore little pleces from their
elothing and attached them to bushes
on the frail. Nothing more was need-
ed to inform Boone and his fellow set-
tlers, who had quickly started In pur-
suit, that they were on the right track,
and on the second day of the captivity
they caught up with the Indians. A
volley lald two Shawnees low, the rest
fed, and by the close of another day
the giris were safe In the arms of
their thankful mothers.— H. Addington
Bruce in Smith's Magazine

Stories of W. 8. Gilbert,

When Sir Henry Irving and Edwin
Booth were acting together in London
at doubled prices, the story goes that
Mr. Herman Vezin, meeting W. S
Gilbert In the street, asked him wheth-
er he had been to this quite exception-
al show. “No,” said Mr. Gllbert; “1
bave sometimes pald half a guinea to
see one bad actor, but I will not pay a
guinea to wsee two.”

Mr Beerbohm Tree was playing the
part of Falstaff at the London Hay
market, and the Indispensabie stuffing
made him perspire profusely. Mr. Gil-
bert, who was In the theater, went be-
bhind the scenes to see the actor, who
may well have been expected to be
eongratulated on the excellence of his
tmpersonation.

“How well your skin acts!” said Mr.
Gllbert.—London Graphic.

Peter the Great as & Drinker.

There is preserved in the Bodleian
Hbrary, Oxford, an innkeeper's bill for
breakfast eaten in England by Peter
the Great of Russia. The czar and his
fwenty companions managed to dis-
pose of half a sheep, & guarter of lamb,
tea puliets, twelve chickens, three
quarts of brandy, six guarts of mulled
wine, seven dosen of eggs. with salad
ia proportion. Peter was always a
hard drinker. He would drink & pint
of brandy and a bottle of sherry for
Ms morning draft; after dinner he
mapaged eight bottles of sack, “and
80 to the playbouse.” But his favorite
dériak was hot pepper and brandy.

He MHad the BM,

Tom {@n restaurant)—Excuse me, old

@an, bat would you mind paying my

check? | baven't anything but a forty |
dollar bill. Jack—A forty doliar bill! |

Why, I mever heard of a bill of that
dsoomination. Tom—Here it {s—a bill
from my taliori—Chicago News.

To Fresh Eyes.

Wiille, accompanied by his father,
was visiting a circus and menagerie.
“Ob, papa,” the boy exciaimed as they
passed before an elephant. ook =t
e big cow with her horns in her
mouid eating hay with ber tail™ —
Christian Register.

Mhnotungsonﬂu;yldw'u
a kind word that should have bese
spolien yesterday —Evaagel

T — T
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1]
As the Twig Bendu I
Kendall bad a son who was the prifie !
|of his heart. One day he found one
!of his favorite cherry trees cut down.
“Jaek,” he said, “did you do that?”
With quivering iip Jack replied:
“Father, I can’t deceive you. I did
jnot cut the tree down. Billy Brown ;
{41 1t, but I bossed ths job.”
Tears of joy sprang into the father's
.eyes. “Bless you, my boy,” he said, |
“Billy wiil be president of the United '
Btates, but you will be chairman of the
| national committse."—Success Maga-
| sine.

|
|
|
|

| The Gargoyls.
| The word “gargoyle” is elosely skin
| to “gargle,” for “gargoyle” is simply

the French “gargouille” (throat). It

was a good name for the architectural
| monster through whose mouth the rain-
| water was carried off. But all idea of
| the throat had disappeared in the ter- !

rible Gargouille de Rouen, the dragon |
{ which wasted a French distriet until
| 8t. Romanus threw it into the Seine.
{ In after generations a huge sham gar
| gouille used to be carried round the
| eity once & year in memory of this de-
| Hyerance.

Something Wrong.

“Oh, dear, John, I just know I shall
not llke this dress!”

“What's the matter now?’ asked her
husband without laying down his pipe
or looking from his paper. *“I thought
you said you liked ft.”

“That’'s just . 1 was soe sure I
wouldn’t like it whem I got it home,
though [ liked it well snough in the
store. And now that I am home I do
ke i snd thevefore I know I will
not ke it when 1t iz made up. Now
I dou’t know what to do.”

“Search me,” grunted the cruel manm, .
twming to the sporting page.—Puck.

Diamond Cut Diamond.

A Quaker was negotiating with am
insurance agent as to effecting a policy
on a vessel overdue. At this juncture
he heard of the vessel's loss and wrots
&t ence to the agent of the company:

“Friend if thee hasn't filled up the
policy thee needn’t, for I've heard of
the ship.”

“Eh” said the officers, “cunning fel |
low. He wants to do us out of the
premium.” So they wrote to the
Quakes:

“Thou art too late by haif am hour.
Thy policy is filled up.” ’

Btromboils Flames.

Strombol! rarely pours out streams
of lava, for this Aeolian crater vom- |
its flame persistently and cinders spas- |
modically. The *“lighthouse of the
Mediterranean™” has been known te
stick to its function of torchbearer
for the space of 2,000 years. When-
ever the tiny regular eruption takes |
place the stones drop back again into |
the crater. While the ancients regard- |
ed Btromboll variousty as the smithy |
of Vulcan and the headquarters of |
Aeocius, the men of the middle ages |
looked upon it as the mein highway to
purgatory.

What Telepathy ls. 1
Telepathy is the transference of emo-
tions and sensations between souls,
while thought transference is the trans-
mission of words, ideas or imsges from |
mind t¢ mind. Thus telepathic com- |
munieation is possible only between |
persona of a certain degree of soul de-
velopment and between whom there
is a degree of emotional sympathy,
while in transference of thought one |
dominant, positive mind may affect |
another without there being any de- |
gree of sympsathetic vibration between

them.—“Bvastika.”

The Earth's Crust.
The solid crust of the earth is about |
twenty-five miles thick, and it flioats
upon a denser substratum, which is
fluid or at least plastic. The crust of |
the earth may therefore be compared |
to an ice floe resting on the ocean and |
the mountains to icebergs imbedded in !
ft. Just as an iceberg ficats with only
& small proportion of its bulk above !
the surface of the water, so the hﬂhl
a8 we know them are merely the|
crests of huge bergs that fSoat, almost |
wholly submerged, In a denser sub-
stratum.—Captain Craster in  New
Quarterly Review.

Eating Oyseters.
Burely the queerest way of eooking
an oyster is that mentioned i tho]
year 1672, when Richardson, the fire
eater, took a live coal on bhis tongue; .
on this he put a raw oyster in its shell,
while an attendant blew upon the coal
with bellows untl]l it flamed and spar |
kied In bis mouth This continved '
mdlthomtnopomdmdmm'!
fectly eocked. j

The European Magagzine for 1808 |
contains am asccount of a young lady
at Brighton who undertook to eat for
supper the amazing quantity of 8001
oysters, with a certain amount of
bread and butter. This feat she per
formed, greatly to the astonishment
of all present.

Armor Plated
The inside of a Chinese pawnshop ¥ |
| & terra Incognito to most people, Chi
nese and English. Few are admitted
within its mysterious walls except
| those directly connectsd with the bush

Dess. A traveler was recently permit-
| ted to inspect one in an inland towm
and was surprised to find the entire
buflding incased in sheet iron about
one-eighth of an ineh thick. It must
bave cost a large sum to bufld an iren
house within the usual lofty brick edi-
fice, yet there it was, sven to the roof.
It served a twofold purpose—a protec-
tion ageinst fire and thieves. Yet even
within this iron castle night wateh-
men armed with heavy revolvers and
cled In bullet proof jackets ever keep
waich

|
|

| then new country of America.

| which we bave a detailed account teok

OLD CADIZ. a

] |

it Was Once Richer Than London, but

Now Its Chief Business Is Only |
the Exportation of Sait.

Of Cadiz, De Amicis said, “It is best

' described by writing the word ‘white’
: with a white pencil on blue paper.”

Under the noonday sun, seen from
the lofty Terre de Vigia, the mediae-

| val watchtower in the center of the

city, its bulidings are dazzling and al-
most encircied by the blue sea. A

| long. narrow isthmus like the stem of
i & pipe leads from San Fernando, on the
| mainland. Cadis rests on the bowl of
| the pipe—yes, a pure white meer

| schaum without coloring, though 8,000

| years old.

Americans may justly regard this
now decadent place with compassion,
because it grew to greatness by its
eermamerce with the pew world—while

. Bpain ruled tbe Americas—and then
fell away into uecay on the loss of the

western possessions.
It was great before Rome was found-

| od. And as late as 1770 it was wealth-

foa

fer than London. Commerce has ever
been its life. Today its chief busi
ness is the production of salt for ex-
port. This humble staple, evaporated
in countless shallow lagoons in wide
spreading marshes, still keeps Oadiz
tn touch with the new world, as most
of the salt s shipped to South Amer-

The natives pronounce Cadiz with

| “=” silent and “a” very broad—*Ca-ai.”

MR. A. C. HOWARD, OF NEW YORK. \
Where to Buy Howard's Polish in Washington: {
DEPARTMENT STORES ‘

Saks & Co., Department Store.
S. Kann & Sons, Department Store.
M. Goldenbergz’s, Department Store.

George Goldenburg, 463 Pennsylvania :

DRUGG
| Gray and Gray, True Reformers’ Building, 122 N street northwest.
| Southwestern Drug Company, Second and H

Board & McGuire, 1912%%

ivenue

|
|

, Department Store.
1I5TS

streets southwest. |

14th street, northwest.

W. L. Smith, 2201 Seventh street northwest.
Leroy H. Harris, 600 Third street southwest.
J. R. Mayer, Fourth and N streets southwest. |
L. M. Day & Co., 14th and P streets northwest, i

J. W. Morse, 1904 L street northwest.
George Murray, 201 D street

southwest.
Napper’s Pharmacy, 1846 Seventh street northwest.
Marke Pharmacy, 1000 20th street northwest.

| L. M. Singleton’s Pharmacy, 2oth and

E streets northwest. !

JOB BERS. \
American_Barber Supply Company, 1009 E street northwest.
Tony B. Dason, Shoe Findings, 1918 Seventh street northwest.

George Goldberg,

163 Pennsylvania avenue.
; M. Garfinkle, 1117 Seventh street northwest.

J. Scheinerman & Son, 1230 12th street southeast.

T. J. Watts, 221 Pennsylvania avenue.
M. A.

All Barracks and

Arthur Martin, 105 Eighth street

W. A. Taylor, 1202 New York avenue.
Robert Harris, 906 11th street

Harris, 810 ['lorida avenue northwest.

J. Fairfax, 1906 Pennsylvania avenue northwest.

J. H. Maxwell, Terminal R. R. Yards, Pullman Porter’s Rooms.
A. A. Viennas, 1115 Pennsylvania avenue.

{J. J. Wilson, 635 G street northwest.
All Towl Supply Companies use How
Forts around Washington use Howard’s Polish.
Holtman’'s Shoe Store, Pennsylvania avenue.

northwest.

National Shoe Manufacturing and Repair Company, 442 Ninth street.

northwest, f

|
g
|
GENERAL DEALERS. }
|

ard’s Polish in their outfits.

|
i
|

A DARING BUCCANLER

' Edward Thatch, Who Was Known

as the Blackbeard Pirate.

HIS BATTLE WITH MAYNARD.

After the Mand to Hand Ceonfiict the
Desperado’s Head Hung at the Bow-
eprit End of the Lisutenant’s Sloop
as She 8ailed Back te Virginia.

It is almost 200 years since Edward

! Thatch, better known as the pirate

Blackbeard, was a name with which
to terrorize the Atlantic coast of the
As a
buccaneer whose deeds of desperate
daring made him feared wherever his
name was known he stands a close
rival of the famous Captain Kidd, if
indeed in some respects he did not sur-
pass that notoricus freebooter.

The date of Thatch’s birth is lest in
history, and his native place is varl
ously giver as Bristol and Jamalea.
He first appears as a foremast hand to |
Major Stede Bounet, a gentieman o
Barbados, who, although a man ¢
property and having small knowledge
of the sea, thought proper teo fit out a
sloop and take to a life of piracy, the
explanation ef his being "s little dis
tracted” being charitably given by one
biographer. However that may be,
his crew missed in the major the qual
fties of a successful commander. They
deposed bim and elected Thatch in his |
place. Bonnet was trisd and executed |
in 1711

Thatel'’s first independent expioft of

ug

place io June, 1718 when he captured
two French ships near the Bermudas,
one laden with sugar, the other empty.
Traosferring to the atter the crew of
the laden vessel and letting them go
their way, he sailed with his prise of
vessel and sugar for Bathtown, N. O,
with the governor of which plaes,
Charles Eden, he had previously as
rived at a pleasant understanding.

Thateh gave out thet he had found
the Freanch ship deserted Govermor
Eden received sixty bogsheads of sugar
as bis share. Tobias Knight, his seo-
retary, took twenty, ard the remain-
der fell to Thateh and his erew.
Thatch lingered thers for some
months, plundering and insulting the
merchants of the place. These, under
standing at jength the futility of es-
pecting redress from Eden, applied te
the governor ef Virginia to rid them
of the pest

The governor, =aftsr consultation
with the captains of the Pearl and
Lime, then lylag in the James river,
agreed to provide two sloops, the war-
ships to furnisb a cemplement of
=ea Lisvtenant ™"~ % of the

i%k
LT FF

i

—

rears was Diaced Im cofhmind and
the punitive expedition salled on Nov.
17, 1718 Orn the 21st the pirates were |

sighted in an Inlet about sixty miles |

from Bathtown, and Maynard anchor
ed for the night

On the following morning Thatch,
maneuvering to elude attack, ran his
veasel aground, but Maynard’s sloop,
drawing more water, though she had
no guns on board, falled to get to
elose quarters. The lleutenant, how-
ever, threw out his ballast and in an-
swer to a truculent deflance from
Thatch promised to be “soon aboard
him with bis sloop.” Coming at last
within clese range, a broadside from
the pirate killed or wounded twenty
of Maynard's crew and nine on board
his consort.

Maynard now ran alongside the pi-

rate, when, under cover of a discharge ‘

¢f grenades, Thatch and fourteen fol
lowers boarded the king’s ship. May-
nard and Thatch, pistol and sword in
hand, engaged in & desperate persoral
encounter. The lleutenant’s sword
broke, and more than once he narrow-

escaped a fatal Injury.

hung Thatch’'s Bead at the bow
sailed for Bathtown, where

the governor's storehouse,

, still with his grisly siga

mph swinging in the wind re |

ship in Virginia, where thir

his
of the captured pirates were

i

of the Blackbeard's crew whe
pardon was Israel Hands,
es his appearance in “Treas |
" Shortly before Thatch
death Hands bhad bees lamed |
by a pistol shot im the knee
Thatch from under the eabin

t which he with Hands and |
was carousing, just to remind |
general “whbe he was”
only one of the many
ties of Thateh's .-1

he feit himseif In the veia or |
inte action his appearance i
bat startiing—hbis bushy |
tied up with ribbons, the
which were thrown ever bis |
cap on his bead with a
match on either side, and three |
pistols slung across his shoal- |
the usual condition of himself |
crew much may be gathered |
he fact that *our company |
mewhat sober” weas a circumstance
eemed worthy of note in the diary
found after his death.—London Globe. |
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Not Yet.
*Do you ¢isire a room with a bath 7™
asked the affable clerk. I
“Gee whiz, no'™ replied the gentle |
map with the canvas telescope. “This |
iz only Tuesday. aim’t It7 —Chicago |
Record-Herald

| to call her Mra. Meggs all the tiige.”

That bas always been its name, with |
slight variations. Its Phoenician and
Tyrian founders called it Gadlr, a cas- |
Be of fastness. The Romans called it |
Gades. The Arabs had it Kadis.—De-
troit News-Tribune.

HER GREETING.

In Spite of the Old Lady’s Care She |
Managed to Biunder.

The daughters of a certain charming
oid lady in Washington are frequently
much upset by the odd social blunders
of their parent, whose fallings in this
respect are, however, more than offset |
by her kindliness of manner.

Among the eallers to the house of
this family was a Mrs. Farrell, who,
after some years of widowhood, again
married, this tince becoming the wife
of & Mr. Meggs.

“If you love us, mother,” said one
of the girls when the newly married
lady’s card bad been brought in one
afternoon shortly after the compietion
of the homeymoon, “don’t make the
mistake of ealling her Mrs. Farrell”

The mother solemnly promised to
eommit no faux pas and as she went
downstalrs was heard to repeat to
berself, ‘“Meggs MeggsMeggs—not
Farrell”

At the conclusion of the call the old
iady was met at the head of the stairs
by the daughter, who at once observ-
ed an ominous expression of despond-
ency on the oid lady’s face.

“Oh, mothar,” she exclaimed, “surely
you dido't"—

“No, Clara,” replied the mother em-
phatically, “I dida’t. 1 was so careful

*Well, what's the trouble, then?’

“Oh, dear!” murmured the kindly old
| Indy, as she sank into a chair. “It
was awful of me, I know! When 1

greeted her I sald: ‘I am giad to see !

| you, Mrs. Meggs. How is Mr. Far
reli? "—Harper's Weekly.

His Little Joke.

It was just two years after their
wedding.

“George,” she said romantically as
she gazed at the fantastic pictures the
| red coals formed, “do you remember
| our courting days?

George laughed teasingly.
“No, my dear. I do not.”

| BSbhe looked up with a hurt expres
| slom,

and say you do not remember our

| eourting days?! Why, I am shocked at |
| ol was necessarily an accepted fact.

| *“Ne, dear; I do not remember our |

| your coiiness.”

| courting days because only night |

| watchmen have to do their courting in |
But at

the daytime. But I de remember our |
courting nights, and they were de |
lightful, pet.”

But she sald he was too horrid for |
anything —Chicago News.

Deiaware’s Ciroular Boundary.

The porthern boundary line of Dela-
ware is circular because the charter |
given tc Penn states that Pennsylvania |
was to be “bounded on the east by
the Delaware river from twelve miles
distant north o¢f Newcastle town untll
the three and fortieth degree of north
latitude” and that the southern bound-
ary was to be “a circle drawn at
twelve miles distant from the town of
Newcastle northward and westward
until the fortieth degree of north lati
tude and then by a straight line west-
ward.” This makes a circular bound-
ary for morthern Delaware unavold-
able, and the facts above set forth ex-
plain a geographical curiosity that has
pussied many students.

Domestic Economy.

“Nora, was that the coal man I saw
making love to you yesterday eves
ng?

“Yes, ma’am, but [ "ope, ma'am”™—

“Doss he love you very much,
Nome ¥’

“"H says ‘e does, ma'am.”

“Devotedly 7

“Yes, ma'am.”

“Well, you tell him that unless he
gives us better weight than he has
beea doing we shall get our coal else
where.”—Loedon [llustrated Bits.

Within MHer Means.

A pretty little girl of three years was
tn a drug store with her mother. Be-
ing attracted by something In the
showease, she asked what it was. The
clerk replied, “That is a scent bag.™ |

“How cheap! replied the little girl
*TA take twel”—Lippincott’s.

“George, do you mean to sit there |
| After that there could be no talk of

GIFT OF LANGUAGE

The Man Who Is an Able Converea-
tionalist Has the Advantage
Over All Others.

There is no other one thing whieh
enables us to make so good an im-|
pression, especially upon those who do |
not know us thoroughly, as the ability |
to converse weil. A man who can talk
well, who has the art of putting things
In an attractive way, who can interest
others Immediately by bis power of
speech, bas a very great advantage
over one who may know more than he,
but whe cannot express himself with
ease or eloquence.

You may be & good sminger, a fine
artist, you may have a great many ae-
complishments which people occasion-
ally see or enjoy, you may have a very
beautiful home and 2 lot of property
which comparatively few people ever
know about, but if you are a good eon-
vesser every one you meet recognizes
and appreciates your art. Everybody
you converse with feeis the influence
of your skill and charm,

In other words, there is no aecom-
plishment, no attainment, which you
can use so constantly and effectively
which will give so much pleasure to
your friends as fine conversation.
There is no doubt that the gift of lan-
guage was Intended to be a much
greater accomplishment than the ma-
jority of us have ever made of it—
Orison Swett Marden in Success Mag-
azine.

PAPER AND CANVAS.

| An Anecdote of Turner, the Greast

Landscape Painter.

In a book entitled “Stories of the
English Artists” R. Davies and Q.
Hunt tell an interesting anecdote of
Turner, the great landscape painter.
He disliked to part with his pictures
and when he sold one Invariably wore
a look of dejection and oppression. If
a friend asked him what was the mat-
ter he would sorrowfully explain, “I've
lost one of my chiidren this week.”

Ounce a rich Birmingham manufao-
turer, Glllott by name, Introduced
himself to the painter and stated that
he had come to buy.

“Don’t want to sell” or some such
laconic rebuff was the answer.

The manufacturer then drew from
his pocket a bundle of banknotes, about
£5,000 worth.

“Mere paper,” observed Turner, with
grim humor, a little softened, how-
ever, and evidently enjoying the joke.

“To be bartered for mere canvas™
replied the persistent Gillott, waving
his hand at the *“Building of Can
thage” and its companions

This tone of cool depreciation seem-
ed to have a happy effect, and finally
Gillott departed with some £5000
worth of Turner's pictures.

A Strenuous Wooer.

“The Reminiscences of Bismarck™
contains an account of his eourtship.
He was a young Prussian officer when
he first met Johanna von Puttkamer,
but he made application at once to her
father for permission to pay his ad-
dresses. Aghast at Bismarck's pro-
posal, the oid gentleman did not abso-
lutely decline it. Inatead he wrote giv-
ing permission to pay a sort of “visit
of inspection” at the Puttkamer home.
Bismarck hastened to Relnfeld. The
whole Puttkamer family was lined up
to greet him. The father and mother
glared at him solemniy, and Johanna
herself stood between them, her eyes
east modestly downward. With the
swift, whiriwind decislon that scored
Bismarck his later political triumphs
he carried the situation by storm.
Galloping up the driveway, he leaped
from his horse, ran forward and flung
his arms around Johanna, taking neo
heed of her scandalized parents and
catching her to his breast and cover-
ing her blushing face with kisses.

“probation” or “waiting.” The betroth

Satisfied Each Side.

Nearer seven feet tall than six was
the father of the present eari of Ennis
killen. He was 2 magistrate and a
mighty fox hunter. He used to coms
to the “justice room” ready dressed

| for hunting quite early In the morning,

In order to hear cases before he start-
ed off to the meet. HIis practice was

| to hear the plaintif and thea horse
| whip the defendant, abusing him for

behaving In such a blackguardly man-
ner. Then he heard the defendant and
afterward horsewhipped the pialnuﬂ.’
It is =aid that both parties left the|
court perfectly satisfled, each saying
that the other had been horsew

by his honor.—London Graphis.

How He Knew.

“My wife took me to the orchestra
concert last night and I think they
played Weagner.”

“What makes you think so?™

“Why, a big bunch of plaster fefl
from the celling into the middle aisle
during the concert, and & man whe

| was sleeping near me woke up and sald

“Wagner? "—Cleveland Plain Deales.

Got 1t Free.

A good old preacher who had decid-
¢d to leave an unremunerative charge,
finding it fmpossible to collect his sab
ary, seid in his farewell sermon: *I
bhave little more to add, dear brethrem,
save this—you were all in favor of free
salvation, and the manner in which
you have treated me proves that yos
have got it™

Would S8sem Not.

“In these stories of the middie ages
we always read about the bero's good
right arm.”

“Well 7™

“Was there never a southpaw
knight? —Philadelphia Bulletin

The right word s always a power
and communicates its definiteness to

our action.—Eliet.
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