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1 bave sorter planned this

out for all of us. Aaron Tomp-

s will grow the prize squash; Felix
L will grow prize cucumbers; Sam-
(5 Davis will grow prize tomatoes;
'@ Mrs. Tompkins will grow prize
» and he read the list to the end
amnonnced that he would grow a

| grise pumpkin as big as a flour barrel.
“rpere was & row at once. Each was
| e a prize pumpkin, and no one was
1 to give way. Moses arguoed
protested, but it was pumpkins or

' b | Smith couldn’t positively for
Ml dbe others to grow pumpkins,
B 8 jer he might discourage, and the
- 'mmit was pumpkins on every hill and
bollow,
day it was reported that at night
e one was to make a raid on
y psmpkin patch in the village
wreak his spite. That night a
of men sat up all night prepared
el their lives and their pumpkins
@ any cost. After that the situation
! more tense. The circult rid-
& came agaln and again, but to find
’ the charch interest had been
T dowed by the pumpkin inter-
st and (hat most of those who
id have formed his congregation
In the fields or gardens. He
it to Moses Smith, as the head and
’ to see how the church building
B pogressed and was met by the reply:
a pg doing, elder, and may not
g for two or three years to come. I'm
[y to say that the town seems to
backslid, and 1 shouldn't be a
surprised to see lightnin' strikin’
- us any time.”
By the date of the falr a stranger
Into the village would have
bmd everybody down on everybody
. He would also have learned that
families were growing prize
and that each family fully
to get that bit of blue ribbon.
show pumpkins musf be got to
county seat ten miles away. Two
B could have conveyed them,
Wt no! Each pumpkin must be got
Bere by itself. It was carried there
& sheet, on a stretcher, in a buggy,
8 & team. When they were on ex-
Mhitlon at last they all looked to be
the same size and weight, apd
tter of fact they were. Each
¢ had been nursed and encouraged
®do Its best. Of course a row could
ik looked for. The pumpkin commit-
beard about the trouble at
iy and did not wish to add to it
e cont was so close that they
lid very well bring In a report of no
but that was far from satis-
the exhibitors. The upshot was
o8t complete failure of the
fh show,
88 falr over and the pumpkins re-
Bed bome to be made into pies, the
sense way would have been to
the whole matter and let unity
Bl o spirit as well as name.
" _sénse had nothing to do with
The exhibitors blamed
8 89 well as each other, and
the quarrel alive for another
‘Meanwhile nothing more was
'ard a church. and the sorrow-
it rider got the people together
sermon and sald:
_WOere pumpkin: prevail instead of
' #achings of the gospel there is no
fird and no work for a pllgrim.
¥y of you as will pledge your-
Wt to grow pumpkins for ex-
0 gnother year please stand up.”
WK & person urose, and the good
closed his Bible and put on his

Tode away, Obh, no, he didn't
* W@ town with him. It's there
S B8 name of Difficulty has been
s uted for Unity, and I've simply

IE You how it came about. I

eurlosity to Inquire and I didn't

L You had some as well, Right

 One of the half dozen saloons

‘Place under the new state of

S8 I8 the church lumber rotting

&nd Moses Smith will answer
ol Bs with:

4 i those plaguey stiff necks

 Fight at it and sp'ilt the prettiest

‘ L In the state with thelr

%0 old pum'kin business, and the

mund here is when a

Xou to have a o

fth him, ¢ a glags of

Good Proof.
I must have been born up-

makes you say that?"
S8, for lustance, I went to a dall
# : There were eighteen play-
- diamond, fifteen or twenty
10,000 people In the
Bd, 20,000 on the bleachers,
 ball hit me!"—Toledo Blade.
o ———
b A Proof.
Irl is trying to make a fool

_Bhe never tries anything
"~Baltimore

master recelving them and instructing
them in the uses of the equipment.
What was his consternation to see
VALS, wagons, carts, without Hmit
drive up loaded with trunks, valises
and other articles of baggage. The
hat boxes alone, most of them prodi-
glous, occupied more space than the
belongings of a regiment of men.

He telegraphed at once for 500 hos-
pital tents, which gave each woman
one for her baggage. Fortunately the
ténts arrived while the weather was
yet fine, and no damage was done by
exposure. A dress parade was ordered
for 5 o'clock in the afternoon, and peo-
ple flocked in from city and country to
se¢ this popular military ceremony.
When the call sounded and the line
was formed It was plain that much
must be done for uniformity. Here
and there a blond had disregarded
orders and had her uniform made of
plonk or blue. Some who were what is
commouly called spindle shanked had
their trousers made to reach the foot,

But the greatest {rregularity was in
the hats. There were small loverted
sugar bowl hats, Chinese conical bats,
hats with enormous crowns, hats with
gmall erowns, hats with brims as large
as cartwheels. Then there were feath-
ers plucked from every bird from the
humming bird to the ostrich. The gov-
ernment iuspector from Washington
put on a pair of spectacles, and as he
cast his eyes along the line his brow
darkened. But he had orders from
the inspector general not to be too
rigid with the battallon, which from
the nature of the case needed a great
deal of latitude.

The troops having been brought to
an open order and a parade rest, he
walked down the front of the line. At
the first glaring breach of uniformity
he reached he made a few remarks.
He did not repeat them. The soldiers
whose apparel he had found fault
with began a defense, which lasted
fifteen minutes and was not even dis-
continued when the Inspector moved
on.

As heé passed along at the rear his
position might be noted by the woman
he was behind putting her hand to her
back hair,

Having gone through the inspection
perfunctorily he assumed his original
position, and the major commanding
was directed to put the battalion
through the manual of arms. Her first
order was “Attention,” the second
“Shoulder arms!” At the latter order
every musket went up Pd every hat
of exira glze was knocked off and roll-
ed on the ground. A brisk breeze
blowing at the time carried many of
themn away, rolling them over the pa-
rade ground.

The situation was very embarrassing
to the commander. How to get the
hats back on the women's heads in-
volved a puszzle. To break ranks dur-
ing a dress parade would be unmill-
tary, yet the hats could mot be per-
mitted to remain the sport of the wind.
There were boys looking on who
might be hired to chase them and pick
them up, but only the women knew
their own hats, The crowd looked ex-
pectant. There were some jeers. The
inspector stood in a soldierly attitude,
with arms folded Decislons among
soldiers cannot be long delayed, and
the major was forced to act.

“Stack arms!”

“Break ranks and chase hats!”

There was a scurrying over the field
by women who were fat and women
who were lehn, tall women, short
women—indeed, all shapes. The fat
ones fell on their hats and crushed
them; the tall ones on stooping to pick
up their property were knocked over
by the short ones,

Finally the hats were recovered, the
women “fell in” and the ceremony pro-
ceeded. When the band paraded the
drum major, who had been selected,
of course, for her height, produced a
very marked impression on the spec-
tators. Her headplece, the size and
ghape of a flour barrel, was surmount-
ed by a plume resembling a column of
smoke. Indeed, those who gazed upon
it were obliged to look at the sky as
well,

But all this happened before the
woman guestion was finally settled.

— e

A Taste of It
Missionary—And do you know mnoth-
ing whatever of religion? Cannibal—
Well, we got a taste of it when the
last missionary was here.—Toledo
Blade.

The Chophouse.

Gritty George—I wasn't always like
dis, mem. Onet 1 used ter take my
meals in a chophouse. The Lady—
‘Well, I reckon a chophouse is a wood-
shed. You can take your dicper in
mine if you cut some wood first—St.
Louis Republic.

hand sled and propose a ride down
the long and winding hill. Providence
didn’t go so far as to put the widow
next as to what would bappen, but it
meant well by both, It had been a
long time, and Providence meant to
hurry things up a bit. Half a dozen
of the neighbors were to take part in
that moonlight sleigh ride, but lor
one reason or another all backed out,
leaving the two alone. Probahly this
was another trick on the part of Prov-
ldence.

About the time the sled was drawn
(out for the glide Elder Henderson,
{who lived just beyond the foot of the
hill, was saying to his wife:

“Mariha, I bought ten bushels of
taters of the Widder White yvesterday."”

“We'll need 'em all before spring,”
was the reply.

“l was goin' for 'em tomorrer, but
it's such a nlce night that I dunno
but I'll yoke up the oxen and jog along
now.”

“Might as well, 1 guess, but look
out that the taters don't get frostbit.
You know how nighsighted you are
In the moonlight. If you hear sleigh-
bells you'd better give 'em the road.”

“Nighsighted!" he indignantly sniff-
ed. “Don’t you go to makin’ out that
I'm a bundred years old. Why, I could
pick up a pin on the darkest night you
ever saw. I've got just the same
rights as anybody, and I'm dinged if
I give more'n half the road.”

The oxen were yoked in due tiue
and started out. There were bags to
hold the potatoes and blankets to
cover the bags, and aay old sport
would have given odds of two to one
that the elder, the oxen and its cargo
would arrive at the top of the hill
right end up after a climb of twenty
minutes. The wager would have been
made without taking Providence Iinto
consideration, and the old sport would
have lost.

The Widow White was bundled up
and seated on the sled. In fact, she
was strapped on. Jake sat close he-
hind her, dragging the foot that was
to steer the sled a straight course. As
they were ready to start It came over
him to speak of his love. A feeling
came to the widow that he was going
to, but the time was not ripe. FProv-
ldence figures those things down to
mionutes and seconds. As Jake shut
bhis mouth on his words and started
the sled Elder Henderson, near the
foot of the hill, started sioging a
bymn. He not only loved the sound of
his singing, but he thought the oxen
ought to be encouraged. His voice
came floating up the hill, and as Jake
eaught it he said:

“Mrs. White, that’s Elder Hender-
gon.”

“Yes."

“He's probably coming after those
potatoes with his oxen and sled."”

“Well 2"

“He'll be in the middle of the road,
and as our sled is already getting
away from econtrol there's going to
be a smashup. I want to say to you
that I bhave loved you for the last
three years and to ask you if you will
marry me?”

“Oh, Jake!™

“It's the elder and the oxen for sure.
Yes or no?"

“It's so sudden!”

“Right in the middle of the road,
and we'll be into them in ten seconds.”

“Must I—-1"—

“Five seconds more!”

“Then—yes!"

Elder Henderson was marching
ahead of the oxen, a hero leading the
way. He was struck and sent fiying
ind his tune cut short. Then the sled
struck the oxen and flung them into
the ditch and made a long jump over
the other and a minute later was at
the foot of the hill and Jake was

saying:

“We might eay the first of next
week for the wedding!™

It didn't come off quite as quick as
that, as they waited for the elder's
cuts and bruises to heal so that be
rould be a guest, but things came all
right in a little time, and a favorite
saying of the elder's is:

“A1l the hand of Providence, sir. If
[ hadn't set out to sled them taters
home that night there might never
bave been a marriage.”

Very Awkward.

“Your Albert Is going bald, ain’t 'e,
Mrs. Smithers?"

“Yes, Mrs. Peters, e certainly is get-
tin' 'igh 'eaded, and it makes it very
awkward for the pore dear. When ‘e
washes ’e 'as to keep 'is 'at on 'is ‘ead
to tell where 'is face finishes!"—Lon-
don Mail.

Utter Waste,
*“We all sigh for something unattain-
able.”
“That's right My wife has never
been able to find any good use for the
matches,” — Washington Hee

ready to enjoy the sights 1 had count-
ed on seeing ever since I began to
study Latin. And now I had a loved
companion to visit them with me. The
catacombs that had Interested me
most I reserved till the last. Marian
and I had a fancy for slipping
away from those we traveled with
and going sightseelng together. One
morning we took a carriage, drove out
on the Appian way and stopped at the
entrance of ihose subterranean pas-
sages 1 had long wished to explore.

We were in time to join a party
about to descend, were each given a
wax taper, anrd a monk in a white
cowl, who was to pilot us, led us
down a stone staircase at the bottom
of which were the catacombs.

We followed the taper light proces-
gion for awhile, but Anally—at the
time I would not tell how it happened,
but now 1 am an old married man I
will admit that I was never happy for
balf an hour at a time without a kiss
from my Marian, and I led her away
from the others for the purposé of
taking one. As soon as this object
had been accomplished we started on
after the others. Immediately we
came to a split in the passage, and the
party had gone so far that we could
not tell which of the two avenues they
had taken. Making choice of the left
hand passage, we ran as fast as we
could, only to find new splits and
turns and corners, but not the party.
We were lost.

People have been lost before in these
underground burial places and bhave
parrated their experiences. In our
case there i3 something different from
any of them. 1 had a box of matches
in my pocket that I carrled for cigar
lighters. We also had two tapers. As
soon as I realized that we were lost 1
put out both the tapers, and, being in
a small open space where was a Chria-
tlan's skeleton in a sarcophagus, we
sat down on the latter to think.

What would be the result of our thus
being lost underground? We would
not be missed by the party we had
jolned, for we knew not one of them.
Partles were going through the cata-
ecombs every day, but would they hap-
pen to come our way? Besides, we
might starve before we were discov-
ered. There was nothing whatever
for us to subsist on. We might try to
find our way out, but there were many
miles of these subterranean passages,
and we were llable to wander farther
from the entrance. The result of our
deliberations was to remain where we
were.

1 will pass over some twenty hours
of our captivity without attempting
to describe our feelings. The most
hopeless part of it was that our
friends did not know where we were.
We passed most of the time in the
dark, for I wished to seve our tapers
and matches for any opportunity that
might occur. While sitting on the sar-
copbagus something ran on my foot.
I scratched a match, and its flame re-
;’aenled the two glistening eyes of a

t

1 at once lighted a taper, and while
Marian held it I tried to catch the rat.
If he would serve no other purpose we
might need to eat him, 1 didn’t have
much trouble getting my hands on
him. I think he knew we were lost
there and was willing to help us out
Then an idea occurred to me. Serib-
bling a mote on a letter I had in my
pocket, stating that we were lost in the
catacombs, I held the rat while Mar-
fan tied the note with a strip torn from
her handkerchief around the little fel-
low's neck. Then we put him down. He
gave us the most knowing look in the
world and ran away.

Half an hour later I felt the rat run-
ning over my feet. I lit a taper and
saw that he was without either the
note or the strip by which it had been
fastened to him. This gave us hope
that it had been removed by a human
belng. Ten minutes later I heard a
halloo. I replied, and after a number
of calls we could see the dim light of
tapers, then a party coming to search
for us. They had received the mes-
sage, but had not missed us when the
party we had started with returned.

‘We brought the rat out with us. He
gleeps at night in a cage and by day
goes where he likes.

REAL GOODNESS.

and it never comes as a

Never Hits It
Gadsby—That fellow Noscads is a
regular fortune hunter. Raynor—Well,
be's a mighty poor shot.—Judge.

burned
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There was a hbrief silence, at the
end of which he asked:

“How long have you known this
person "

“Many years.”

*“I have noticed that the longer I
ibn"e known Frank the greater selfish-

ness I find.”

“Same here, We have been compan-
|lons since we were wee little things.
| My theory is that it Is propinguity. 1
'have known my Winnfe and you have
'known your Frank so long that asso-
clation has begotten love.”

“But love is blind. If this is love we
feel for those persons how is it that
we see thelr faults go plainly 7

“Are what we see in them really
faults 7’

“What do you mean by that?

“1 will explain. I snatched a kiss
from you. You are angry and blame
me. In other words, you consider that
I have committed a fault, whereas I
have simply been following a natural
Instinct. Now, your Frank may place
you In an embarrassing position with-
out any intention to do so, yet you
consider him at fault.”

“That may apply to your Winnie,
but not to my Frank. I confess you
are much more worthy of my love
than Frank. My love for Frank I ad-
mit is inexcusable, and yet 1 can't
help it.”

“And 1 will admit that my Winnie's
thoughts and acts are gross in com-
parison with yours.”

“1 would rather call it preference
than love.”

“There again we agree; it is prefer-
ence in my case too.”

While we were talking a cloud had
been gathering behind us. Our backs
belng turned toward it, we did not see
it. We were gitting In the stern of the
boat, while I held the maln sheet in my
band. BSuddenly a squall struck us
and capsizsed the boat, which sank.
Three of us were In the water to-
gether, Mr, Bearborough, I and one life
preserver. Mr. Scarborough could not
gwim at all, I a very littlee. A few
gtrokes took me to the corks. Mr.
Bearborough could not reach them,
though they were not a man's length
from him. He went down, and when
he came up, by a desperate effort, I
reached him with the life preserver.

“Take hold of it,” I cried.

“No; it will bear but one of us.”

“] can swim.”

“Not enough to save yourself.”

He went down a gecond time. When
be came up I fought to get the pre-
server around him. He was uncon-
pclous, and 1 partly succeeded. Then
a boat's nose poked itself against us.
The rain and the wind beating up the
waves had concealed it from us. A
hand grasped each one of us and
dragged us Into the boat.

I hung over him anxiously untll we
got him to shore, where we applied the
usual restoratives in such cases, Aft-
er awhile he showed signs of life and
finally came to himself.

The same evening, after having been
revived, we resumed the talk that had
been interrupted by the squall. But
we now chaited under very €ifferent
conditions. We had been dumped in
the water with—so far as we knew at
the time—a chance for but one to be
saved. Each had preferred that the
#ther have that chance, We sat lock-
ed in ench other's arms.

“It has been proved conclusively to-
day,” he said, “that these other lovers
of ours must take a back seat. I
would not have done for Winnle what
I did for you."

“Nor 1 for Frank."

“It's an §ll wind that blows nobody
any good! The squall blew us Into
the water, but It blew away at the
same time our indecision between each
other and these two other lovers.”

“Thank heaven for that. I was aw-
fully tired of It. But tell me who is
this Winifred that has been my rival?”
. “Who is Frank?”

“Tell me and I'll tell you.”

“My name, as yon know, Is Edward
W. Searborough. Winnfe Is not Wini-
fred, as yon suppose, but Winslaw.
I thought I loved my=elf better than
you."

“And 1 am Evelyn Frances Boyn-
ton. I thought I loved myself better
than you.” .

Bad Enough.
Magistrate—Do you know that drink
drives a man into bad company? Pris-
oner—Yes, your honor. It brought me
before you.—Philadelphia Times.

Always Lucky.

McConnell—S8ure, isn't Larry always
th' lucky b'y? Murphy—Lucky, do ye
call him, whin it was only yesterday
that he fell. breakin' bis leg an' his
aarm? MecConnell—-Faith, an’ wasn't
he lucky on that occasion, wid (b’ ac-
cident takin' place within twinty fate
of th* bospital?—Chicago News.
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“How can you love such a person?’ |

opera Gertrude’s cousin, who pave vs
the box, sald to my wife:

“The Earl of Chapperton, recently
from London, ssked me who was the
lady fn my box on Thursday night,
gaying at the same time: ‘S8he’s the
most heautiful woman [ ever saw.
London could not furnish anything
equal to her? "

The remark was not only repeated to
my wife, but was talked about nt ev-
ery functlon held by the golden set.

In this wise: “What a pity that Mrs.
¥an Valkenburg doesn't take the po-
mition in society that half a century
ago was occupied by her grandmother,
the beautiful Betty Van Wyke.”

From that moment my dear wife got
the society bee In her bonnet. “Our
family has always kept up in the
world till the present generation,” she
sald. "“We have $10,000 a year, and
on that we could get on in soclety.
Connections of ours in the swim would
Introduce us, and our especial associ-
ates would be of the older aristocratic
set who are not so rich as these new
commercial people.”

“My dear,” 1 protested, “our $10,000
fncome would not keep us in the swim
a month.”

“Not with your management,” she
retorted, “but a woman can always
| make money go further than a man.
Let me try. 1 will show you what I
can do.”

Like a fool T was persuaded. My
| wwife had no trouble in penetrating the
soclety skirmish line because of the
remark of the Earl of Chapperton,
which was on every one’s lips. She re-
celved a number of Invitations, but
found that she must make consider-
able outlay for costumes before she
could accept any of them. And since
the costumes she must rival cost all
the way from several hundred to sev-
eral thousand dollars, and she must
have a different costume for each
function, the amount soon ran up to a
third of our total income. Bince our
ordinary necessary expenditures re-
quired the other two-thirds, It was evi-
dent we would soon run upon the
rocks. But what is the one matter of
a woman's costumes, expensive though
they be, compared with the thousand
and one other luxuries that must be
provided by people of fashion. One
dinner alone we felt obliged to give
cost us §500, and it was considered
plain at that.

We permeated the outer social line
and were making some headway into
the inner circle. We were both disap-
polnted in discovering that we must be
eivil to a number of the wives of young
multimillionaires who had married
actresses, and my wife had discovered
that soclety was not composed of such
persons as her grandmother had shone
among. Then something happened
that called a halt to our advance.
| A certaln Mra. Van Valkenburg,
whose income was some $2,000,000 a
year and who was as homely as a
hedge fence, caused it to be glyen out
—for a consideration, the price belng
{nvitations to certaln goclal climbers to
her soirees—that a mistake bad been
made in reporting Earl Chapperton's
remark as to the most beautiful wom-
an in New York. The Mrs. Van Val-
kenburg referred to was the lady
with the $2,000,000 income.

Everybody suneered, but as all un-
derstood that to gainsay this edict
would cost them the enmity of one
of the most powerful women In New
York soclety no one dared to lisp
a word to the contrary. The earl
bad returned to England and was not
to be even questioned on the subject.
The moment his lordship's compliment
was appropriated by another my wife
ceased to be an object of curiosity
and, as she had no other claim to be
admitted to soclety, was dropped. Be-
sides, any further attention to her was
sure to be resented by the other Mrs.
Van Valkenburg.

When the battle was over I dlscov-
ered that we had eaten upon our cap-
ftal sufficiently to reduce our Income
one-half. T was thankful that we were
beaten off before all was exhausted.

When my wife grumbles at the haly-
ing of our income I never mention the
canse. I have a regard for the tuft of
halr on the top of my head.

Patriotism.

It t= the duty of every man who de-
gires to carry on his business in peace
and safety to take his share In the
defense of his country.—Sir Walter
| Besant,

The rule in earving holds good as to
eriticism —never cut with a knife what
you can ecut with a spoon.—Charles
Buxton.

One of Those Questions.

cide.”

the others?'—New York Press.
et i g m—

It finally came to Gertrude, added to|

“It was his third attempt at sul-

“And didn't he succeed at either of

| fell under the influence of this school.
| He wrote novels in admirable Eng-
lish, in which his characters told thelr
i own story—if they had any to tell,
which they had not—indirectly in con-
versations and by giving their own
thoughts. s novels were always re-
tarned by the publishers as unavall-
able, except In one instance in which
the work appeared with a sale of only
! a thousand coples—not enough to pay
| the cost of publication.
| Ostrander, hearing that while the ret-
rospective novel was the highest form
of llterature—so consldered by critics
—if he wished to succeed pecuniarily
he must enter upon a more lively
echool. Henceforth he made his char-
acters love madly and go through fire
and water for one another. After
writing a number of these stories
without success he became dlscour-
aged. Spring coming on about that
time, he concluded to go south for a
trip.
In Morida he met a middle aged
lady—he had by this time arrived at
middle age himself—who had come to
the sounth to recuperate from over-
work. Milss Easton was in the employ
of a publishing house in New York.
In other words, she was one of those
persons, already meationed, who read
the manuscripts of other people sub-
mitted for publication, at the same
time trying to turn an honest penny by
dolng a little scribbling for themselves.
Miss Easton happened to be one of
those women whose personality ap-
pealed to Mr. Ostrander. A man al-
ways sympathizes with A woman who
{s oblliged to work, and especially one
who works go hard as to endanger her
health. Together they took part in
those out of door smusements that
may be enjoyed !n the south even in
the dead of winter. They boated to-
gether and drove togethber, finding
pomething in the palmy tropical winter
atmosphere and luxurious plants to
warm the emotions even of middle age.
When a practical man discovers that
he wants & woman he begins at once

he should marry her. Mr. Ostrander
in thinking the matter over concluded
that Miss Easton would be a helpmeet
to him {n more ways than one. Bhe
could be a reader for him, correcting
his manuscripts, making suggestions
here and there and glving him hints
in the practical or business part of his
profession,

Bo one day when they were sitting

among the palms and the flowers and
the other reminders of spring he told
her thai he would be glad to lft the
burden from her delicate shoulders to
his own stronger ones, He had just
enough income to get on with, but had
his time to devote to literature and
was determined to succeed in it. When
he did doubtless they would have
money to spend, not in travel for re-
cuperation from hard work, but for
pleasure, They would go sbroad
where he would be able to draw from
pew scenes and other peoples what
would give him stiil greater fame.
Miss Easton in accepting his offer
fell into a practical vein herself—Iin-
deed, a more practical vein that that
of her lover. She told him that In or-
der to succeed an author must make
a market for his wares. He must
write what the public wish to read
pather than what the critics approved.
It was not impossible that he might
make a sudden high flight, but It was
not probable. Usnally time was re-
quired.

In this way Mr. Ostrander, a highly
educated man, learned from Miss Eas-
ton, who had but common school train-
ing, that in all things sold for money
there are certain fixed business rules
that—though brilllant exceptions may
occur—are practically inexorable,

Soon after thelr return to the north
they were married. Mrs. Ostrander
then told her husband that the pub-
Ushing house she had been with waa
getting out a simple little story of
hers in book form. It turmed out that
this simple Nttle story had a very
large sale aud made the author's repu-
tation.

And the result. The man who had
taken up literature as a profession be-
eame the publisher of the former
drudge and fortune was achleved for
both.

Economy In the Home.

“What the land needs is an era of
economy In the home."

“Yes™

“Yes, Don't you agree with me?”

“Certalnly, but—er”—

“Well 7"

“Wonld you mind going home past
my house and telling my wife about
it "—Houston Post

Feminine Chronology.
Stella—How old is Mnbc!'!_ Bella—
0ld enough to be younger.—New York

Bun.
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to find good and sufficlent reasons why |




