
PUMPED THEM DRY.
Ito't Instructive Half Hour With Two

American Marine*.
The Marquis Ito was always

eager to acquire information about
western civilization. During his
four terms as prime minister of
Japan his country residence at Oiso,
near Tokyo, was at all times open
to the foreigner, and his ready com¬
mand of six languages gave him
many opportunities of pumping his
"barbarian" visitors.
Two American marines on shore

]c;ve several years ago were *>ing
Tokvo, and the course of a walkingtrip" took them into the suburbs.
Stopping to rest under a tree, they
lighted their pipes and were survey¬
ing the passing coolies and rick¬
shaws with lazy interest when an

open carriage, with outriders and
other evidences of Japanese opu¬
lence, came along the road. Seeing
a jolly looking, bewhiskered Japa¬
nese sitting alone in the vehicle,
thev saluted in military fashion and
smiled back at him. Suddenly the
carriage stopped, and the occupant
beckoned the marines to approach.

"If you're traveling my way there
is room in my carriage for three.'
said the bewhiskered Japanese in
English.
The Americans shook the ashes

from their pipes, stiffened into dig-
nitv and marched into the seat of¬
fered them with all the aplomb of
experienced globe trotters. Then
followed a catechizing such as they
never underwent before. In the
language of one of them:
"The old guy asked us all we

knew about civilization down to who
killed Billv Patterson, and he pump¬
ed us a« dry as a battleship three
months in drvdock. He was a wise
nut all right and a good judge of a

cigar. He was especially interested
in the service, and his questions
upon the treatment of men and
chances for promotion in the Unit-;
ed States marine corps showed
knowledge of foreign military and
naval affairs."

"Xow," lie remarked as the car¬

riage turned into a private drive-jwav. "this is where I live, and as I
have an engagement on hand I will!
have to part company. You car.
have my carriage for the ride to
Tokvo.

'

I've had an instructive half
hour with you, and I appreciate your
forbearance in submitting to so lorn:1
a cross examination. Goodby, and
good lilck to you both."
With these words the Japanese

handed two cards to the marine?,
shook hands, got out of the vehicle
and disappeared behind a partv of
bowing servitors, while the carriage
started for Tokyo. j"But he was a big gun. all right,;
all ri"ht," observed one of the ma¬
rines reflectively, leaning back
among the cushions and taking the
card out.
And he was. In English script

upon the card wer<* two lines of
print, which read: "Marquis Hiro-jbumi Ito, G. C. B.. Prime Minister
of Japan."'

A Lack of Language.
A lamentable gap in the English

language and indeed in all lan¬
guages has been discovered by a cor¬

respondent of the Ix>ndon Lancet.
"Whv" asks 31. J. Williams, "is
there no way of describing smells?
You have not described or classi-
fied a smell when you have said that
it is horrid, and you are just as wide
of the mark when you have said an¬
other smell is lovely. Consider the
parallel of the classification of col¬
ors. When you describe a sunset
you need not merely sa_v that it is
beautiful. You can go further and
say that it is red or yellow or pur¬
ple. as the case may be. But sup¬
posing you have been face to face
with musk for a few minutes and
want to describe it to your friends.
You will find that, outside the prov¬
ince of expletives, you are helpless.

The Origin of Numbers.
The use of visible signs to denote

numbers can be traced to remote
times, but our present decimal sys¬
tem in its complete form with the
zero is of Indian or Hindoo origin.
From the Hindoos it passed to the
Arabians about T50 A. D. In Eu¬
rope the complete system was de¬
vised from the Arabs in the twelfth
century. The use of numerals in
India "can be traced back to the
Mana Ghat inscriptions, supposed
to date from the early part of the
third century B. C. The earliest
known example of a date written on
the modern sytsem is of 738 A. D..
Chicago Examiner.

A Large Part.
Thospis . What arc you doing

now?
Bluejowls.Acting a part I cre¬

ated in the new play that is now
running in the Thunderblood the¬
ater.
Thespis.What is the nature of

your part ?
Bluejowls (deep bass voice).I am

the mob that roars outside when
the unmasked villain is being hunt¬
ed down..London Scraps.

A FEAST THAT FAILED.
Tha Story of a Rscscsn That Wat

Not Served For Breakfast.
In the old days, and not so vcrr

old cither, the cc-iora of school¬
teachers "hoarding around" was tha
usual thing in country districts. Al¬
though a custom which teachers sel¬
dom liked, it is doubtful if many of
them had as hard a time as a young
schoolmaster who described his ex¬

perience in the Xew England Gal-
exy for IS!7. The article was writ¬
ten bv Leonard Apthorp. then »n

undergraduate of Bowdoin college.
The young schoolmaster was to re¬
ceive $15 a month and his board:
From the first day I perceived

that I was at board on speculation
and at the mercy of a close calcula¬
tion, he writes. One day the whole
dinner consisted of a single dum¬
pling. which they called a pudding,
and five sausages, which in cooking
shrunk to the size of pipestcms.
There were five of us at the table.
A few days afterward on my re¬

turn from school my eyes were de¬
lighted by the sight of an animal I
had never seen before. It was a
raccoon, which the young man, Jon¬
athan. had killed and brought home
in triumph. When skinned he seem¬
ed to be- one entire mass of fat and
of a most delicate whiteness. 1 was

overjoyed and went to l>ed early to
dream of delicious steaks which the
morrow would bring.
Long before daylight I heard the

family stirring, and the alacrity of
quick footstciis and the repeated
opening and shutting of doors all
gave assurance of the coming holi¬
day.

I was soon ready for breakfast,
and when seated at the table 1 ob¬
served that the place of Jonathan
was vacant.

""Where is Jonathan?" I asked.
"Gone to market." sa;d they.
'""Market! What market, pray? I

did not know there was any market
in these parts.''

"Oh, yes." they said, "he is gone
to . about thirty miles to the
southward of us."
"And what has called him up so

early to go to market ?"
"He is gone," said the}-, "to sell

his raccoon."

"The Man of Destiny/*
A very interesting pen picture of

Napoleon is drawn by John Cam
Hobhouse. afterward Lord Brough-
ton. in his "Recollections of a Long
Life." He writes:

"1 had for some time a most com¬
plete opportunity of contemplating
this extraordinary being. Ilis face
is of a deadly pale, his jaws over¬

hanging. but not so much as I had
heard. Ilis hair is short, of a dark,
dusky brown. He generally stood
with his hands knit behind him or
folded before him and three or four
times took snuff out of a plain
brown box. Once he looked at, his
watch, which, by the way, had a

gold face and. I think, a brown hair
chain, like an English one. His
teeth seemed regular, but not clean.
He very seldom spoke, but when he
did smiled in some sort agreeably.
He looked about him, not knitting
but joining his eyebrows. As the
front of each regiment passed he
put up the first linger of his left
hand quickly to his hat to salute.
but did not move his head or hat-
Tie had an air of sedate impa-
tience."

Sail Bearing Fishes.
Various marine animals possess

organs which, raised above the sur-
face, act as sails, by means of which
they are propelled along the water.
Among these may be mentioned the
Portuguese man-of-war and the pa-
per nautilus. Certain fishes, it ap-
pears, use the same method of pro¬
gression. the dorsal fin acting as a
sail. Brousotinct called such fishes
Poissons voiliers. And the scientific
name histiophorus (sail bearer), giv¬
en to a genus of fish, implies a sim¬
ilar belief. In a contribution to the
zoological Jahrbueh Louis Dollo
claims that other genera are also
sail bearers. He suggests also that
among the cetaceans the grampus
and l>ottle nosed whale may make
a similar use of the dorsal fin.

Why He Wept.
The extensive authority of par¬

ents tinder the Chinese laws is well
known. A Chinaman of forty years,
whose aged mother flogged him
every day, shed tears in the com¬

pany of one of his friends.
"Why do you weep?" he was

asked.
"Alas, things are not as they

used to be!" answered the devoted
son. "The poor woman's arms grow
feebler every day

The Erring One.
It is impossible for one who never

goes wrong or makes a mistake or
commits a blunder to know just how
to be sorry for an erring one. We
must stumble ourselves before we
can really judge of the hardships of
a rough road and the frailty of
weary feet. True character is first
tender, then hopeful and afterward
reformatory..Exchange.

AN GDSTIMATE CUEEN.
Ker Encounter With the Mentone

Road Mender.
Javier Paoli. whose duty for a

quarter of a century was the safe¬
guarding of royal visitors to France,
found die late Queen Elizabeth of
Austria a recalcitrant charge. He
said:

"I was never easv so loner as she
obstinately refused to permit one
of my men to follow her. even at a
distance. Once, however, having
learned that the Italian laborer.-
who were mending the road to
Mcntone had spoken in a threaten¬
ing way of the sovereigns who were

always coming to the country, 1
begged the empress to be kind
enough not to walk in their direc¬
tion. She was much displeased.
"'Always afraid!' she exclaimed.

1 fay again that I have no fear of
them.and I will promise nothing."
I was as determined as she. I
doubled my watchfulness and too:;
it upon myself to send over the
Mcntone road one of my Corsican
agents, dressed like a road mender,
but thoroughly armed beneath hi;,
clothes, with directions to mingle
with the Italian laborers. Wearin;:
a pair of velveteen trousers and a
cotton jumper and 'made up' to
look old and wrinkled, he was quite
unrecognizable. As he spoke Ital¬
ian fluently, lie disarmed all suspi¬
cion. his companions taking him for
a newly hired comrade.

'"He was breaking stones as well
as he could when suddenly a well
known figure appeared at the turn
of the road. Darkness had begun to
to fall, and the empress, with her
reader, was returning to Cape 5Iar-
tin. The false road mender waited
anxiously. When she came opposite
his group she stopped, hesitated a
moment, then singling him out, no
doubt because he seemed to be the
oldest, she approached him, saying
gently:

" 'That is a hard trade of yours,
my good fellow.'
"Not daring to raise his head, he

stammered a few words in Italian.
" 'You do not speak French?'
" 'No. signora.'
" 'You have children?'
" 'Yes, signora.'
" Then here* is something for

them.' and she slipped a gold piece
into his hand. 'Tell them it is from
a lady who loves children very
much.'
"And the empress walked on.
"That evening at the hotel she

came to me with laughing eyes.
"'Well. M. Paoli, scold me! I

have disobeyed you. I have been on
the Mentone road. I have talked
with a road mender, and I am stil!
alive, you see!'

fl never dared to confess to her
'.hat the worthy road mender was

my faithful Corsican.".McClurc's.
Something to Be Thankful For.
A Scotchman who has a keen ap¬

preciation of the strong character^- ;
ties of his countrymen delights in
the story of a druggist known l>oth
for his thrift and his philosophy.Once he was aroused from a deep
sleep bv the ringing of his night
Ml. He wont down to his little
-hop and sold a dose of rather nau-
seons medicine to a distressed cus¬
tomer.
"What profit do you make out o'

that?" grumbled his wife.
"A ha'penny," was the cheerful

answer.
"And for that bit o' money you'll

lie awake maybe an hour," she said
impatiently.
"Never grumble o'er that, woin-

nn." was his placid answer. "The
dose will keep him awake all night.
We must thank heaven we ha' the
profit and none o' the pain o' this
transaction."

King Leopold's Answer.
Few monarchs have possessed a

more caustic tongue than the late
King Leopold of Belgium when he
chose to exercise it. Once a dispute-
was raging in the Belgian army a-
to whether the words of command
sliould be given in Flemish or

j French. Neither side would give-
in, and at length it was agreed that
King Leopold should decide the!

| matter. The aged monarch asked
for a week in which to consider the
question. At the end of that period
he summoned the leading general-
and announced that he had decided
t hat in future all orders should be
given in Esperanto. Needless to
say, the disputants managed to comi- jto some amicable arrangement.

Too Big a Job.
While studying her Sabbath

| school lesson nine-year-old Eliza-
i beth was much puzzled by the state¬
ment that Solomon "repaired the
breaches of the city of David, his
father." This was to her mind a

| remarkable statement and quite in-
I comprehensible. After ponderingit deeply she asked one of the older
members of the family for an ex¬

planation, saying that she did not
think any man could "mend the
breeches of a whole city.".Lippin-
cotfs.

HATS IN LONDON.
Unites You Wear One of Threo Kind*

You Are a Marked Man.
When some years ;'go one of the

doorkeepers at a I^ondon theater re-
tired from his draity calling and
was pensioned off by the manage¬
ment it appeared that this old mail
in ail the years of his service had
never given a "pass out' check to
anv one of the thousands of men
who must have passed his doorway.
But he never made a mistake.

No one entitled to return was ever
refused, and no one could pass in at
the end of the interval who had not
passed out at the beginning of it.
The secret of the old man's suc¬

cess was a curious one. He depend¬
ed on his memory entirely, but he
had trained his memory in a very
curious Vav. lie did not remember
the men

*

by their faces, their
clothcs, their hats, their boots or

by anv peculiarity of gait or ap¬
pearance. Manifestly such a feat
would have been impossible, for or¬

dinary "pitites" are very much
alike in these details.
He took the one detail on which

men do differ and remembered them
by that.he recognized them by
their neckties.

,Gaze around you in the railway
carriage as you are reading this at-
tide and a-k yourself if there is any
of your fellow passengers that you
could remember well enough to rec¬
ognize again in, say, an hour s time.°You will find there are very few
people vou could be sure of. There
mav be one old man with a large
and conspicuous white beard or a jvery voting man with a pair of spec-tacies of unusual size. But nine out
of ten have the same sort of hat,
the same sort of clothes and the
same sort of ligure.
The Londoner, in fact, seems to

be standardized. He is built on a

settled pattern. He is modeled to
a type. His necktie is his sole bit of
varietv.

Into this world of standardized
human beings comes, let us say, a

colonial. Mighty London, with her
vast crowds swarming over four
counties, swallows him up. Yet
-somehow he preserves his individ¬
uality. He is conspicuous wherever
he goes, lie feels that all London,
as far as it has time, is staring at
him.

_ .Cabmen persistently hail him.
The map sellers in the Strand pes¬
ter him as he passe*. Tnose^ very
acute people.the "'confidence" men
.sight him afar off. But it is not
his necktie that distinguishes him,
or his face, or his clothes, or his
walk. The conspicuous feature of
the newly arrived colonial's outfit
is his hat. |London permits three sorts of
hat.the top hat, the bowler and in
the summer the straw. Any break
from this settled order is to make
yourself conspicuous..London Mir¬
ror.

Unexpectedly Became a Model.
An authoress of note was once

in Naples and very much desired to
know Morelli. the famous painter,but could find no one to act as in¬
termediary. So at last she took
her courage in her hands and re¬
solved to introduce herself, but not
without qualms. As she approachedshe found the studio door open, one
more cause for embarrassment, and.
pushing a curtain to one side, stood
before the artist at work, who, look¬
ing at her abscntmindedlv, said:
"These lines seem to be all right.What do you say?"" And to her
murmured response he went on:
"But the eyes of the nuns do not
suit me. Bray sit down a moment.
Yours are just the thing."

With inward delight the lady sat
down and acted as model for an
hour and a half, during which
writer and artist talked as thoughthev had been friends all their lives.
At a certain point Morelli stoppedabruptly, took off his glasses, peered
at his handsome model and said,
"But, excuse me, who are you ?"

At Second Hand.
A highland laird who could not

afford to keep his own piper was
accustomed to employ the village
piper when lie had company. On
one occasion, through some ovetejsight, Donald had not been givenhis preliminary glass of whisky be-;
fore he began his performance. Ac-1
cordingly he found his bagpipes in
a most* refractory temper. The
laird asked him what was the mat-1ter, and Donald replied that the
leather was so hard that he could
do nothing with it.
"What will soften it?" asked the

anxious laird.
"Och, just whusky!" said Don¬

ald.
A tumbler of whisky was at once

brought, which Donald immediatelydrank.
."You rascal!" said the laird.

"Did you not say it was for the bag¬
pipes?"

"Och, vess, vess" said Donald,
"but she will 'be a ferry peculiar
pipes this. She ave likes it blawed
I din.

jHII Gsainkrlain's
COLIC, CHOLERA AND

Diarrhoea Remedy
I» a reliable, pleasant and safe
randy for bowd
both b cluldren and adu2tv Buj
k now. it may uve life.

JOHN H. HUGHES
GROCERY

Cor. First and Deeatui Streets'
would like to have a part of youi
trade.
We handle a full line of
FRESH GROCERIES,
VEGETABLES
AND PRODUCE

nil the time. Send in your order.
We will appreciate it.

OVER 65 YEARS-
EXPERIENCE

Trade Mark*
Designs

Copyrights Ac.
Anrone uniting a Hcrteh and dmcrlntlnn ma?

quickly appertain our opinion fr®« whether an
invention i« probably patentable. Commnnira.
llnna atrtct lyconfidential. HANOCOOK onPaUmu
.ent free. ol<1e»t ajtency for a«curtti(r patent*.I*ar«Hita taken through Slunn Co. recvlve
tpreial notice, without cbarce. In the

Scientific American.
A hnndamnelf lltaatrated week It. TjihtmC dr.
mint ion of any actentttle Journal. Terma, ftf a
year: fourmonUia.fi. bo-lbyaJI newwlealera.

j.w'T-NevYYorklirancb Once. CSS F Bt- Washington. D. C.

The Cincinnati
Weekly Enquirer.

A 24 PAGE UP-TO-DATE JOURNAL. each
issue carrying quantity and quality
of reading equal to best Monthly
Magazines. Only Si.00 a year, in
clubs of 5 at "Sets each.

SEE OUR CLUBBING LIST.
Wc will send the Weekly Knquirer

and either of the following journals,
both one year, for price named:

Weekly Knquirer with.
Point Pleasant Register, w Si 25
Breeder's Gazette, w 1 75
Bryan's Commoner, w 1 25
Commercial Appeal, w 1 00
Cosmopolitan Magazine m I 50
Courier Journal, w 1 25
Farm and Fireside, s-ni 1 00
Good House Keeping, m ] 10
Home and Farm, s-m 1 00
Inland Farmer, w I 25.
Kansas City Stir, 1 00
National Monthly, m 1 25
National Stockman & Farmer,w 1 25
New York World, t-w 1 40
Ohio Fanv.cr, w 5 25
Reliable Poultry Journal, m... I 00
Woman's Home Companion, m 1 65
Watch Tower, s-m 1 50

HAVE YOU SEEN IT?
THE LAST ISSUE OF THE CINCINNATI

ENQUIRER,
or any recent issuer If not, you
know nothing of the wonderful bet¬
terments its pages exhibit, or what a

valuable, instructive, and cheer giv¬
ing weekly visitor you are missing.
We are aiming and will make it

the very

BEST FAMILY WEEKLY
ever published. Wc want your aid
in this effort; your opinions, desires,
and choice of reading.

\\ e want you to join us for the
purpose of making life and home
happier; morality, honor and ambi¬
tion on higher plains, and crowding
out all manner of depravity that of
late years have grown to such grave
excesses as to threaten the fair fame
of our country.
No act of legislation, law of force,

will effect reforms in one's life!
Like the constant dripping water

wears away the hardest stones, so
will the influence of the good, moral,
upright, shame evil doers, and event¬
ually give them a yearning for bet¬
ter things and useful industry.
Think it over, talk with your

neighbors, make up a club of sub¬
scribers and give the Enquirer a fair
chance to educate and use its influ-1
ence for good.

All are dependent on one another,
and by helping others we help our¬
selves in manv ways.

ENQUIRER COMPANY,
Gincinnati, Ohio.

I am in the picture business. If
you want an enlarged portrait, give
me your order. Work guaranteed.
If I don't see you send small picture
and order. I get work done at one

of the best houses in America.
J. M. Burdett, Agent.

I iSh» ¦ri2^*kr<r!u ^P*1^ or I'liouwor I
ss^^jsrasaassss^^^'ISnS'JSS^SSSStwjllellonn will pay. How to c»t « partner* IWent Uw and other valuable laloruuOoiu I

D. SWIFT & CO.I .
MT**T LAWYERS,1303 Seventh St, Washington, D. B. J

Notice to the Pu
Once more docs the Shingle Ki;

come before the public to supply th
needy ones with Roofing Materinl.

Five Cars of Shingles
Just received from the teste

const, Washington Red Cedar | 16;
18 inch; Michigan White Pine
inch. The best ever brought to I
village.

Also n full stock of Felt RoofinJ
nil its kinds and quality. No.|
Poulnr Lath

REMEMBER
that 1 manufacture a full line
Undertaking Supplies, such as

kets of all colors nnd shndes, Lij
in nil its kinds. Can make
any kind of Cnsket upon 12 hours*
notice. 7 Funeral Cars, 5 black and'
2 white, 5 Hacks, 3 Covered Wagons,
and Good Horses, and Good Help'for ¦

Prompt Calls and attention. Both
'Phones at the office at Pomeroy. /

The Mason City Offic^ '
is well equipped with Hearse
Hacks nnd a full line of Undertake
Goods for high water nnd ice
for the accommodation of the publl
Calls by telephone are prompt
answered.

Sash, Doors, Glass and Gene
Hardware at the old stand. Price®
and quality are always right.

Yours.

B. F. BIGGS,
POMEROY, OHIO,

uly 7-09-Ohio

Groceries, , f
Provisions,
Fruits,
Cigars and
Tobacco.

Fine line of Fruits and Candies ii>i
stock. isj

All orders given prompt attention
Free delivery to all parts of the city.

W. H. BOGGESS,
EXPERT PIANO TUNER
AND REPAIRER. LEAVE

ORDERSWITH L SHIFLEX


