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Murphy,
her gum out

sticking
fully, for

arm of her oha

The sten
graphlo force

ing In the

X2

tle old Turk?"

petemptuously. “It's

r folka'd ke to have th
ut now'n then.”

to sasa me.”

it

her wrist.

That Molly Murphy, now,
» she's & fright”

stenographer.
reel cute.”

t mow. And read!
jkd, prétty near every book In
lic “library, and then some.
ire got every one of us
when it comes to readin’
;-- I've read quite a few

. paused, smiling complacently,
Mulliken looked merély over-

%0 she continued: “I think
[Corella's grand, don't you?”
B i 1 en looked a trifle em-
i, “T guess I haven't seen
| quaverad, apologstically. *1
to any shows for guite a

she's & writer," sxplained Miss
"+ Ppolitely.  “Bhe wrgte *The
¢ of Two Worlds,' snd—"When
00d Was In' Bicom' and a plle
I'll lend you some of her
Tou ought to read 'sm, They
grand.”

Ak you," sald Miss Mulliken,
“but It takes me an awful
me to read a book. I'm afrald
1 too long.”

't make a bit of difference
you keep 1t." responded Miss
i Iy. “I'd be reel pleased’
‘you keep It long's you want.”
¥ou," murmored Miss Mulll-
n. “It's awful kind of you, but
really so partial to readln' as
might be, and that's the truth.”
pialiony’s social veneer peeled
URnxpectedly,

st on earth do you do, then,
n's?" she queried, curiously,

by, I belp ma wash up the dishes
Supper aud thea I just ait around
he folks and sew, and my friend
mes Weduesdays and, of eourse,
nd sometimes we go to a
pawhere. I do quite & gooi
in'. I embroldered the front
walsts last winter."
well” sald Miss Mahony, ad-
% SAln't you smart? Why, |
Bo more'n & rabbit, and |
botter to do those sort of
ti spend all yopr spare time
 Now, when you read a book,
i get through, ao maiter how
P it i, It's dome und that's
I to it; but whea you've
reel handsome pisce of em-
ry you got something to show
L2

Toatiad forward so that she
#se herself o the mirror and
t'.-_mtuteé i@ bunch of six-for-
b eurls that sncircled her head.
I think it makes such an
ot of difference,” she returned,
when & person has o work
't Bave much time for sny-
lalde nl. workin' hours—espe-
phie smblod indulgently at Miss
“it sho's gol & beau”

!
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Than Bargained For,
¥ears ugo Hermun Untorberg,
“ living st Altendorf, Hun
Pa.b on the condition that
RS pild lo cash, and that he
) wile weore malntained
for the rest of ihelr
: is now 120, says the

had bis wife Is 102

health, and there

of the leaunt paying
Bls bargain

EE" mald Miss
taking

her mouth and
it oare

future
reference, on the

“my jaws Ia pret-
ty near busted.”

the business con-
cern  was relax-
rest
room at the time,

“It's a wonder
you wouldn't quit
in. before, then,” remarked Miss
unessy, snifMly looking up from
morbed perusal of “The Phantom

woll,” responded Miss Mur-
rring around at her In mock
“When did. you drive up,

yHing off,” returned Miss O'Shay
about
usgive them voeal fixun's o
Teit, svan it you aln't got
of mind enough to reelize

you ever hear the beat
gaaped Miss Murpby, “I'll

a sofa plllow and threw
O'8haunesvy, who promptly

Tahony (with the acent on
myllable), who worked for
dent of the corporation, and
was the ackmowledged ar
all social questions, leaned
ard Miss Mulliken, the new
pher, and Inld & patronizing

she remarked, “T bet you
act awful unrsfined here

0 you think 07" murmured
“I thought

iy, now, she does make a
ugh, don't she? But she aln't
reel depth. 1 bet she ain't
pre’'n two or three books in
pla life. Now, Miss O'Shau-
‘s deep, for aM she acts
‘of orazy sometimes, like she
Why, that

Mra. Daray was rich,

Hho was very rich indeed.
of
her sick.

tion of the Lank account

ir,
thing.

0
of
cept be happy.
her to sit down,
and to sleep.

Bo she sent for
Black,

He gave her pllls, '

Bhe still grew worse.

Dr. White.

doctor.

said Dr. White,
“"Everything!" sald Mra. Darey.

o | Dr. White,

Dr. White.
Darey.
Dr. White,

Darey.
“I ean try,” sald Dr, White.

to her secretary.

The mald gave It to the butler
The butler gave it to the page.,

then handed it back to the page.
fst. “It s for—Mrs, Darcy.”

back to the butler.
The butler gave It back
maid.

retary.
Mrs. Darcy.

for him,” sald the secretary,
says 1t Is for you!”

a nuisance! 1 am so tired.
bored. 1Iam so weak. 1 am too tired
to read it. You must read it for me.
What does it say?”
The secretary looked at the scrap
of paper and beoame very red in the
face.

“What does it say? demanded Mrs.

Darcy. “"Why don't you read it to
me ™
"1—1 don't understand it!” sald the
“Well, it is mot n «for you
to- understand It!" Mrs. Darey.

“If it is for me, you Are not supposed

to understand it! It it is for me—I
will understand {t! 'What does it
say ™ :

“It says,” said the seeretary, *
seription for Mre. Darey, with Ds.
White's compliments: Do something
for somebody!' ™

“What does that meaa?’ cried Mre.
Darey.

“I—I teld you that I didn't—under
stand It, Mrs. Darcy!"” said the secre
‘tary,

“Well, why don't you understand?”
cried Mrs. Darcy,

And Mrs. Darcy worked hersslf into
violent hysterics. .

But all the rest of the day and all
through the night Mrs, Darcy heard
the words ringing o her ears, saw the
words dancing before her eyes: “Do
something for somebody!”

She almost wondered If there was

anything in this advice, In this
strangs advice, this pecullar “pre-
{ scription.”

j But then her old doctors came with
their old remedies, Dr, Blank with his
pills and Dr. Green with his powders,
and she soon forgot the new doctor
with his new notions and his imperts
nence and his insults,

“Do something for somebody!"

The ldea! When she was too siok

aven to do anything for herself!

A Cold Proposition.

“What we want {s an administration
that is foarless sad energetic,” sald
the patriot; ‘an administration that s
unembarrassed by compromising
friendships and usprejudiced by per-
sonal animosities.” i
“Nonsenss!"” interrupted the practd-
eal politiclan, "what | want {8 an ad-
ministration that can be relled on to
Eive me a job."—Washington Star.

Will Use South African Coal,

It has been stated In the Caloutts
press that the government rallways in
India will next year use coal brought
to Indls by steamer from Natal, be
cause it is betier than Bengal coal and
more esconomical.

Increasss Liquor Dutles,

The Britlsh government .has In-
erensed the duties oo spirits for Slerra
Leone 16 per ceat In respo lo the
ngitation converuing lquor trafllc in
Alrica,

Horean Loss Thaeir .Inb
The city of Mlwsukes bas slmost
abolished the use of borses b all

“For me!” sald Mrs. Darcy. “What
I am so

In fact, she was go rich that It made
She suffered from fatty degenera-

Bhe had been everywhore: ahe had
ssen everyihing: she had done every- |

There was nowhere ghe coulda’l go; ‘
there was nothing she couldn’t have;

the doctor—Dr. ‘

B0 she ment for s third doctor—

Dr. White was a modern doctor, a
very modern doctor, an ultra-modern

"What Is the trouble with you?t

“You have a beautiful home," sald

“I am tired of 1t," sald Mrs. Darcy.
“You have beautiful Jeweln,” sald

“I am tired of them” nmlllrl.
“You have a beautiful face,” said
“I am tired of it,” sald Mrs. Darcy,

“And can you help me? sald Mrs.

Mrs. Darcy gave the préscription
The secretary gave It to the maid.
And the page took it to the chemist.
The chemist looked at the sorap of
paper, and read what was written on
It, appeared very much surprised, and
“This Is not for me,” sald the chom-
So the page took the preacription
to the
The maid gave it back to the sec-
And the secretary gave it back to

“The chemist says that this {s not
“He

“What you ueed with that

(Al ol

vad e S tks Suburp,
tow's what you wanr"

kel he ‘”"_'l'"“"" Pronler,

the Sage of the Suburb.
Ide we make loathar for hoots an
shoes and alllgator traveling bags

sleal Instruments and pipes fur sal

It bored her to ride, and to drive; It | OF8; from her blood we make puddinge
bored her to stand up, and it bored | NAt are highly osteemed by people
| who like them; her hals Imparts oo
It bored her to eat, and to drink, ’h""‘ﬂm to the plaster on our walls,

and her hoofs make delicious calves

foot jelly, or glue, accordiug to

| ranging from

fertilizers
| keys "

Fifty-Foot Fronter.
of a village debating
mdded.

“Inasmuch as [ am a highly improv
ing Influence, I presume,” gald

moclety,”

secreted In the mammary glands,

compodition of angel food; or, coagu

separated by centrifugal motion,
makes & vory falr imitation of butter
foe. It seems to me that your chik
drea might appreciate milk.*
‘They do," said the Fifty-Foot Frout.
or. . “We get it regularly from the
milkman. He sells ten quart tickeis
for & dollar. I've used it for years In
the family.™

“Pardon me; you think
have,” corrected the Sage of the Sub
urb. “In reality you are Imperfeotly
assimllating & calcareous mizture that
Is rapldly paving your Interlor and
paving the way for future disorders
In the system.” :
“I'm not much on arts and orafis,”
sald the Fifty-Foot Fronter, "but I'll
be willing to bet that you ean't ude the
same materinl for paving material and
fresco work. You think that 1 want a
cow, do you?"
“I think that you meed one” salid
the Sage of the Suburb. “You don’t
know what a comfort & eow can be
till you keep one. You can't con:
celve the luxury of an abundant sup-
ply of fresh, pure, wholesome, sure-
enough milk and cream until you have
enjoyed it,
“You don't have to purchase ticketn
for a scanty, stinted measure of stalf
that, sven If it has had » milky founds-
tion, has been so contaminated, ger
minsted and inundated that it is to
tally unfit for human consumption by
the time that it reaches you. )
“With a cow you get milk—millk
fresh from nature’'s font—ihe rich,
sustalning, iovigorating lguld that
makes the calf frisk and kick up fts
heels In & frenzy of exuberant oy, 1
think your children are looking a little
pale Iately."”

"That's & : ew one on me,” said the
Fifty-Foot Fronter. “What do you do,
Just pour the sour milk on a griddle
and let it stay il it browna?*

“That's the idea exactly,” replied
the Sage of the Suburb. "I believe my
wife usually mixes {n a lttle Sour and
soda and mn egg, but that msy not
be entirely necessary.

“You take those cakes with soms
good maple airup and butter—that's
another thing. 1 don't see that there
would be anything to prevent you mak.
Ing your own butter. All you will need
beslde the cow Is & churn"

“What does the cow do? asked the
Fifty-Foot Fronter. “I've heard of dog
churning, but 1 didn't suppose that s
cow ‘would be Intelligent enough.”
“She furnishes the cream,” said the
HSage,

“Hut not the maple sirup?
extra?” .

“Don’t be o bigger Idlot than yeu can
help," said the Bage. ‘I'm talking sert
oualy now, If you had & cow you would
have all the advaotages that [ have
mentioned, and buttermilk besides.
You would have milk for drinking,
ik for cooking and eream for your
coffes aud' your berries. Youw would
restore your poor children to bealth
and save & Iarge part of the cost of iy-
ing, after the initia) expense of pur
chawe, !

“The cost of feed In very littles and
you can milk her yourself and be the
better for the exercise. You think jt
over, and talk it over with Your wife.
She's & sensible woman, aad she'll tell
you that I'm right.”

“Well,” sald the Fifty-Fost Froater,
an his visltor turaed w leave, ‘I'll
think it over. Hy the way,” he galled
‘bow much do you want for your old
cow? Somabody told me that she wis
drylng up.™

that you

That's

Beautiful Sight.
The suit pluin near Cherckes for
miles In several divections 1a one
white, smooth expanse, the miost besy
tiful ploture lmeginable, under favor
able condltions. Ay Interesting feature
of this grest feld of salt is the mirage
Wwhieh occurs particularly on diy daya,
and which ls described ss mout beau
tiful. The forms of trees, lakes, riv-
ers, bridges and bulldings we fre
quisntly shown with most bemutify) eof

yotng,
growing fawdly of ;ours In 8 cow,” ol
A

“What would | want with a cow?” !

‘A cow has many uses” explained
“From her

her horns we fashlon Inie knife han
there was nothing she couldu’t do—ex- | 1100, tortolseehel! back combs, mu.

Lhe
process employed, to say nothing of
]the bones, which have various uses,
to plano ||

“Which (s the more useful animal,
the cow or thé horse?” Inquired the
‘You remind me
he

the
Bage of the Suburb, complacently, “1
t also mention that the cow Im-
under genile pressure, an opague

white fluld ccunposed of albuminoida,
sugar, phosphate and water, which fe

“It Is known as milk and ‘may be
used either as a beverage or in the

Iated, it is manufactured into the ar
tele of commerce called cheese. Tha
scum skimmed from the surface, or

——

Born Tradesman —~Markat Place
In Bmall Town a Veritable
Beehive of Indusiry,

towns and villages of the interior,

most typical dresa.
that the lower class of Mexican s

more marketable wares,

A Typleal Market Woman.

only necessary for the sightseer te
vislt such suburbes as Coyocan lo &3
come convinced of this beyond perad
vanture.

The little market of a town is the
goal of all ambitlous tradesmesn In fts
territory. It is at this point that
traveliag peddleta, street vendors and
mountain Iudians begia thefr day's
labor, and they have usuamlly apread
out their wares before daylight.

Hare may be meen the wandering
Bpaniard or Syrian, with his peddier's
piek spread out, with all its gaudy
attractions—highly colored handker
shiefs, combs, strings of glass beada
bracelets, necklaces and cheap flnery
of every description. His s the ms-
giclan’s bag to the poor Indian erinds
with only & few centavos to bespangle
her natural charms, dnd his is ons
of the most attractive booths of the
plaza

But ftinerant peddlers are commen
to all countries, and one must turn
elsawhere to catch those typloal wares
of the people. There, spread out on
tha ground, one may ses the cheap
native pottery, In varlous and sundry
shapes, serviceable and otherwise,
which the Indlans themselves have
made In thelr crude fashion. "There
are the nalive fruits, lusclous and
tempting, but fast spolling In the glare
of the sun.. There are native man
tillas, shawls, rebozos and perhaps
8 booth with other wearing apparel
for women, . There are sombreros, and
frequently -one may run meross char
ro wulfts of leather with spangles of
sllver pleces to catch the eye of the
vipiting ranchero. And thére are
fough native shoes, with long pofnted
toes, that were the style In the Unitéed
Stales several years ago.

In fact, there is no llmit to' the va
riely of the wares which may be seen
for sale within the Hmits of a very
small market, though no grand planos
have been mnoliced In the display.
There Is everything, from n penny's
worlth of peanuts lo & peso's worth
of more substantial merchandise, And
on a Besta. It Is Indeed & scene of
bright colors to cateh the eve of an
Artiat.

It 14 to the Mitle market place that
the Indian, Taruscan, Tarahumars
or whatever hie (ribe ia, trots down
from the hills to dispose of bis handl
eraft, hin bankets, his blankets or even
his orode violins,

But the Mexlcan market place Is not
only & plaza for buylug and selling 11
ssemin to be the mecting place fou
everyihing, for dogs, cals and Indlan
bables, The dogs and cats are al
lowed to scamper around in every di
rection, with but little cause for ap
prehension on the part of buyers and
Sallers, and us for the bables—they
are spresd but in every direction i
the sun, dirty lttle contented spech
wmens of Bumanity that are the onl)

Wuniciyal departments.

e —— -

tost~—Buid (Okia) News.

thimgs in the warket place not 0
“ L] - - -

| .‘I nF\.m
Lower Class of Mexlcans Sald to By

City of Mexico—One might trave
'he world around and find few mors
4| picturesque Institutions than the mar
' | kets of Mexleo In the warm colors of
A spring day. This does not refer tr
} | those bLlg market places of the capl
tal, and to those palnfully new bulld
ings to which the residents of varlow
citles throughout the republie potal
with pride; but to those open-alr, sun
bedecked plazas of bartering whick
one (requently runs scross in the sub
urbs of Mexico City and the smallet

It s in these outdoor places ol
dickering that one may cnteh the trus
8pirit of the lower claswes In thels
It Ims beon sald

|tradesman, born to buy and sell, ant
(that he would much prefer to haggle
all day over a profit of ten cents thag
to earn & wage of 50 cents. Bul be
this as it may, the market place is the
gréeat gathering place of small traders
from far and near, who come to gosalp
over the latest news and trade smali
talk, as well as to dispose of thel:

The market place of n small town
Is & veritable bechive of Industry, or
the semblance of Industry, and it ls

} again,
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THE sIGNAL
MAN’S STORY

Bruln Enjoyed His Kiectric Bath.

A

PR i
i I B
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.

MRS, A. GRUMBLES 1§ NEW MEX
100 CATTLE QUEEN.

ative rallroad telegraph
and jumping through them whea

on the wire.

curve on & down grade.

towaor,

aioctric wignal and waited for
to show,

pression Is when the englueer s com
order to make a sudden stop.

for his crew.

the distant signal at danger to warn

in night of the tower. I just as stren-
mlgoal. But what was my word against
seven or eight of them?

"The same thing happened several
times and 1 got reported to the sw
perintendent as belng lax in my
watchful care of the sigoals. [ vig
orously defended myself and set forth
that the electric signal must be out of
kilter, so they sent a lnemun to
look it over.

“We tested It thoroughly, the Hne
man walking around the eurve and
staying there while I threw the signal
to danger and released It time and
It worked to perfection,
“Of course L Jooked bad for me.
In the eyes of the bosa I was getting
to be an undesfrable citizen and he
Was rapidly taking shape in my mind
18 & flabby person troubled with stony
degeneration of the heart.

“Notwithstanding the close inspee.
tion of the repair man the inco
ble algnal still sulked, its bmm
befag particularly apparent just after
dusk at night and along Just befors
daybreak (o the morning. In the
gloaming one evenlng I set & distant
signal In order to stop the Mountain
tapross, owing to obetructed track.
The repair mas happened to be in the
ml

“The way that passenger came
around that turn was a cautiop. Hay-
ing high pressure air brakes, they
mlogped without golng & great dis
tance. This was the last straw for
me. Leaving the inspector in chirge
of the tower, | rin around the carve
with a lantera to do s little Inspecting
oa my own hobk.

“Approaching the signal I saw it
wia st safety all right. I beard howla
of pain and thes saw & large bear
pealed on the base of the metal wignal
pole makiag frantic endeavors o free
himself. Hastlly geiting a gun, we
dispatohed his bearship and thersafter
the signal was right up to snuff

“The way we doped it out was that
at some time or other the bear had
swum the Otlerkill creek and, hin way
taking him across the track, scclden-
tally his paw cawe In contact with
the electrical slgnal, You Iknow
dampyess Increases the streagth of
an electrie current aud the bears wet
body, fresh from the creek, made n
fine conductor and be got an exira
heavy dose,

“He rather liked the sensation. So
svery night and morning, before retir
Ing and wlfter leaving his bed. Bruin
would swim the Otterkill and sit on
the sigual for a free electrical bath.
His wel body had the effect of short
ciroulting the semaphore, rendering
It locked at clear and Inoperative,

“The night he got caught e elec-
tric current became soc stromg as to
boM him in its grasp, just the sane
&x you see puwople try to lel go of
those electric machines which test
your electricul endurance, although
the motions he went through fu trying
to free himself would have made ope
of those chorus girls dolog & Salomy
dance leok like a wooden Indian af
filcted with locomotor ataxia "

"Say," put io the tall, eynienl eon-
ductor, “l should think you eotld
make more money selling those elec
trioal bear traps than you do oper
alin' ‘em from the sigoal tower.'"

Sclentista Found in Evreor.
After regarding It as & true molluse
for many years, French scientists bave
found that a swall sesil-like creaturs
fourd on treds s the larva of & spe
cles of fiy.

 Makes HorseCleaning Easy.

Ay & pew adaptation of the vasuum.

“I »at wp thers in my sigasl tewer
I the Otierkifl valiey,” suld the talk |
operator,
“blowing smoke rings from my pipe

heard the traln dispateher calling me
I answered and he direct
&l me to put the bug agalust extra
783 west, as he had orders to give
om.

“In that tower we had In addition
to the ordinary semaphore signals a
distant signal for westbound trains, e
they approached the tower from a |
It was oper-|
ated by an electric sawiteh in the

“So when 1 recelved the iastruetions
from the traln dispatcher I sst the
the 733
In & few minutes | was sur-
prised to see her come around the
eurve under full head of steam, mak-
ing about 30 miles an hour with s light
traln. Of course as soon as the engin-
;| #or saw the semaphore at the tower
At danger he whistled for down brakes
And salted her, as the rallroad u- of (hese yoars have besn spent st har

pelled to reverse his locomotive In

“Al that they ram & couple of trala
lengtha by the tower and the conduc
tor had to walk back about 580 feet
to get the dlspatcher's messags. To
make a conductor cheerful, just coms-
pel him to walk a few oxtra feet for &
message setting out additional work

“Well, gay, you would have had te
bave a shorthand speciallst to Kot
down the shorter and uglier words
which passed between the knight of
the throttie, the train crew and my-
self. They averred that I hadn't set

them what to expect when they came
wously maintained that I had st the

Widow with*Seven Children Bucctas
fully Manages Large Place—An
1 Expert with the Larlat and i

Branding Iron,

Momphis, Tenn.—Mre. R, Grumbles
of Carrizoso, N. M., ls & resourceful
| HtUe woman, a good mether, an lo-
maculale bousckeeper, a business
WOomAan, a ranch owner and “the cattle
on & thousand hills” bear hor mark
and brand. Her ranch home Is fve
miles north of the town. It is & beao-

ful little home o the valley, nostled
at the foot of the mountaina,
the odor of the cedar floats through
her cool rooms, lending additional rest
fulngas to the place, Vieginia orespar
and bitter sweet vines shade the 13
lery and n sweot eglantine brier
closs to the door, Other roses thrive
and the “salt cedar” waves is leng
plumes of pink flowers gracefully to

Mrs. Grumbles went to New Mexioo
20 years ago with her husband, and 17

Carrisozo ranch. She was left & widew
AL years ago, with zeven children, five
daughters and two sona. The young-
ent aamu-wnmm
trpical western girl. Bhe goes with
her brothers to drive the oattle
times and oa thess oconsions
khakloolored divided
stockings and roseet
fortable blouse and a sun benbet
oan ride like a fairy
cheeks and blue syes are witching is
the extreme.

The day K was the wriler's
ure to visit thera she was sested de-
murely embrolderiug a centerplece.
The walls of the home are humg with
pictures. There is an organ, a prapho-
phone and other muaical Instruments
aAnd Indian relies gathered from the

i

mouniains and from the rulns of as-
alent dwellinga,

Would we stay for dinner? OF
course we would, The loug table was
Graped In white and was Jaden with »
wealth of good things. There was »
nice roast of homekilled beef, pota.
0o2as and sweet coru, and for dessent
mest lusclous pench preserves
eake. Then thers was the good, swesi
butter and milk,

Mrs. Grumbles finds good sale for hor
iﬁturudlunllnnmnfmdl
eows in the pasture nearby for thelr
milk, Onece n week sho has a beef
butchered and sells it fn town,

Mrs. Grumbles atlends to all the
business of the runch, even to the
mosl minute detalls, and she has sl
wall in band. DiMicultiss she encoun
ters not a few, and her share of care
and sorrow, but with it all she {8 calns
and serene, dolog her duty under ail
elrcumstances. Ble I8 a fine marks
man, aud when {u the season she can
bring down n fine deer or bag a fino
fat turkey before breakfast. There s
not & cowboy on the plains that ean
excel her in throwing the larist, and
when she bas 1o she can mark and
braud the calves with a deftoess ithat
would put many a young lubber to
shame. It Is Dot often, though, that
she has to lend & band i this way,
but In the eattle busiess, as tu every
other business, there ecome times
whea it 18 & necessity to do these
things,

Has Scheol District te MHimsely,
Johnny Jergensen, 11 years of age,
probably oeccuplés the most pesulinr
position of asy pupll under the publie
school systomm fn the United Btates.
He ls the only child of schoo! age in
the district near Keotile Falls, Fuorry
oounty, Washington, and has a tescher
all o himaelf.

The instructor is M, R. Honeyman,
formarly of Bpekane, who took charge
of the school early this month, There
wote three puplls sl the boginning
of the term, soom after which the
parents of two of them moved out of
(ha district, laking thelr ohildren with
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