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WARNING TO BLONDES

CRAZE FOR “AUTOMOBUBBLING”
RUINS A BEAUTY’S COMPLEXION

All' Cauntious Summer Girls Are Now
Advised to Pose on Piazzas, Se-
cure in Reflection That They Are

Gotten Up—Other

Riding in the

Irreproachably
Drawbacks to
“Bubble” Cited.

A: New York girl has become an awful
example to all of her sex who have en-
thusiastically taken up the strenuous
pastime of “automobubbling.” The New
York girl was a beauty. She is one no

longer. And it's all on account of the
machine, whose swift movements may
be exhilarating, but are not conduclve

to keeping one’s
hair in curl.
lost her

hat on straight or one's
Before this New York girl
heart to “‘automobubbling,” she

was beautiful to look upon. Her hair
was blonde. Her skin was fair. But
she was reckless in her riding. She
rode in season and out, on all days and
in all weather. Now, at the beginning

she is a wreck. Her hair is
striped. Her skin is bronzed
Worse of all, she squints.

of summer,
rough and
and. freckled.

Her family is in despair. She herself
refuses to be comforted. But it’s an ill
wind that blows nobody good. TkLe par-

ticular i1l wind that wrought such havoc
to the New York beauty will blow con-

Mrs. Archibald McLaren, Mrs. Trevor
McClurg, Mrs.-W. J. Dean, Mrs. A. J.
Stone and Mrs. J. E. Schadle, who were
assisted by a number of young women,
Among those who assisted the hostesses
in receiving were: Mrs. Wallace Win-
ter, Mrs. Webster Wheelock, Mrs. George
Senkler, Mrs, Moore, Mrs. Winter Smith,
the Misses Cochran, Misses Robbins,
?sses Wheelock, Misses Mairs, Misses

inch, Miss Katherine Abbott, Miss Al.
ice Day, Miss Senkler, Miss Loul§e Cary.

L

Dr. and Mrs. John William Nabers-
berg issued invitations yesterday for the
marriage of their dauglhter, Miss Ella
Litia Nabersberg, to Dr. Denver Smith
Byard, of New York city. The wedding
will take place Wednesday evening, June
18, at 8 o'clock, at the home of the bride,
on Dodd road.

* ® »

Miss Blanch Munns, daughter of Mr,
and Mrs. C. A. Munns, of Minneapolls,
and Charles W. Holmes, of St. Paul, will
be married Thursday, June 26.

* * ®

Mrs. Albert E. Senkler, of Virginia av-
enue, will give a reception Monday after-
noon in honor of Mrs, George Senkler.

* % »

Mrs. Oliver Dalrymple, of Summit av-
enue, will give a small luncheon today
in honor of Miss Mary Button, of Cas-
selton, N. D.

L

Mr. and Mrs. E. A. Reed, of Nelson
avenue, will give a whist party Tuesday
evening.

* * ®

Mrs. E. J. Abbott, Mrs. F. B. Kellogg,
Mrs. C. A. Wheaton, Mrs. K. N. Saund-
ers and Mrs. W. H. Cary will be the St,

THE BATH ING GIRL.

This 1s one of the pretty suits the bathing girl will wear, when she, in July

and August, takes her dailly dip,

It is made of blue

brilliantine, with sllk

stripes and has a white silk collar and shield trimmed with blue braid.

solation to the young women who have
no opportunity to ge automobiling. She

will. pose gracefully on piazzas ®aring
the long summer evenings, secure in the
consciousness that her Lair is admirably
coiffed, her complexion above reproach,
her eyves straight. And doubtless the
young man ,enthusiastic‘“automobubbler™
though he may be—will appreciate all
these pleasing facts. The ‘‘don't care

s0 long as I have a good time’ girl may
be Lis companion on his rides. But it is
a well known fact that automobiling
permits of little conversation. The con-
versations will fall to the lot of the
porch girl. And given propinquity, a
pretty gown and well coiffed hair, it does
not require a prophet to predict the re-
sult. The “porch girl” need not consider
the outlook a hopeless one.

SOCIAL.

The world with Love's own dew is wet,
The glad sun smiles on Nature's
prayer—
Lo! lip and lip in Love are met,
And God is everywhere!

A new’remembered song of hope

Hath welded heart of North and
South!

And blooms and battle’s bloody slope,

Spring  forth to hide the cannon’s
mouth?

On Death’s. cld harvest-fleld of war

iecromancy of the spring
Hmh. covered every hate-wrought scar
And time-ensoftened sting!

Sad aching hearts, and hopes thereof
That brood on unreturning feet,
Are kissed of peace today and Love

In Earth and Heaven meet!

Lew-floating softly from the skies
An Easter anthem for the brave,
And happy robins with glad eyes
SiLg o'er an unmarked grave,
—Larry Ho.
One of the handsomest affairs of the

season was a reception given yesterday
afternoon by Mrs. Parks Ritchie at the

Aberdeen In honor of Mrs., Har-
ry. Parks Ritchie. During the re-
ceiving hours, from 4 tin 6

o'clock, about 300 guests were recelved.
The rooms in which the reception was
held were beautifully decorated. The
large parlor, where the guests were re-
cived, was entirely in red and green.
The lights were shaded with red, and
American beauty roses.and a profusion
of palms, faultlessly arranged, produced
a handsome effect. One of the smaller
parlors was used for the refreshments,
and again simplicity of the color scheme
made an artistic effect. Everything was
in pink, white and green. The lights were
shaded by dainty hoods of pink, and
bouquets of pink roses were placed about
the room. The table was bare of decora-
tion except for the centerplece, which
was very pretty and rather unique. A
basket, which was made of maiden hair
ferns, was filled with pink roses. The
handle of the basket was also of the
dainty ferns, and tied at the top with
a huge bow of pink satin and a bunch
of lilies of the valley. The receiving
room presented a very pretty picture, as
nearly all of the women wore light-col.
ored frocks.

Mrs. W. B. Dean, Mrs. D. M. Robbins,
Mrs. Joseph Wheelock and Mrs, Thomas
Cochran presided at the table, Punch
was served In another small room by
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Always in Favor
OUR

ASTOR HOUSE |

Coffee, It equals any

40c coffes, at, 250

per pound ..

J. G, SCHOCH'S “pure
phosphate Baking Pow-
der, ahsolutely pure:
guaranteed or money

back, 1-pound
.. A8
J, G. SCHOCH'’S First
F’n nt Flour
98-pcund ssck for ...........

J. GEO. SCHOCH & C0, Sipiand,,
The

Popular Grocery House.

Paul patronesses at the senior promenade
at the state university,
. PR T

Mrs. Jesse A. Gregg, of Ashland avenue,
gave a dinner party last evening in hon-
or of Miss Larrabee, of Clayton, Iowa.
Miss Larrabee is the guest of ‘Miss Fruer,
of Kent street.

* * »

Rev. Albert Kuhn, of the Bethlehem
German Presbyterian church, and Miss
Odelia Steltz were married Saturday
evening by Prof. Funk, of Macalester.
Mr. and Mrs. Kuhn have gone to Switz-
erland, where Mr. Kuhn's father is very
ill. They will probably return to St. Paul
to make their home. 2

o A

Miss Marion Sanborn, of Virginia av-
enue, will give a thimble bee this after-
noon in honor of Miss Lucy Sanborn.
Mrs. E. F. Sands, of Laurel avenue, will
entertain informally this afternoon in
honor of Miss Harriet Merrill and Miss
Fradenberg.

CLUBS AND CHARITIES.

The Members of the Choral Associa-
tion of Central Presbyterian Church will
give a social this evening in the parlors
of the church.

The Twentieth Century History eclub
will hola its annual meeting today at
the home of Mrs. Norval Marchand, on
St. Albans street.

Mrs. J. W. Ryan, of Isabel street, will
entertain the Ladies’ Study Class of the
West Side this afternoon.

North Star camp, M. W. A., and Star-
light camp, R. N. A., will give a danc-
ing party this evening in Central hall.

The Waitresses' alllance will give a
dancing party this evening in Federation
hall.

Mrs. A. D. Brown, of Lincoln avenue,
entertained at luncheon yvesterday. The
Buests were limited to the members of
the Dames of the Round Table.

Mrs. Robert Schroer, of Iglehart street,
entertained the members of the Neigh-
borhood club yesterday afternoon.

Mrs. Edwin Irle, of Summit avenue,
éntertained the members of the Hamilton
Whist club yesterday afternoon.

Mrs. William Albeck, of Hudson ave-
nue, gave a thimble bee yesterday after-
noon for the members of the ladies’ aux-
iliary to John A. Logan camp, U, V. U.

The Ladles' Ald Society of the Paciie
Congregational Church gave a strawber.
ry festival last evening in the parlors
of the church. Mrs. C. W. Fowble, Mra.
C. H. Barbour, Mrs. George, Nelson, Mg
Robert Elder and Mrs, Curbis Benson
had charge of the arrangements.

Mrs. George A. Kees, of Hoffman ave-
nue, gave a lawn party yesterday after-
noon for the members of the Aid S-a.
clety ¢t Independent lodge.

PERSONAL.

Mr. and Mrs. Warren Seeley, of the
Ashland, left last night for Chicago.

Mr. and Mrs. Charles Cohenour, of
Marshall avenue, have removed to Co-
lumbus, Ohio, where they will make
their future home.

Mr. and Mrs. H. J. Mitchell, of Ash-
land avenue, have gone to New York to
reside.

Mrs. James P. Nelson, of Kingston,
N. Y., is the guest of her sister, Mrs.
Charles Joy, of Laurel avenue,

Miss Laura O’Leary, of Eau Clalre,
‘Wis., is visiting Mrs. John McGuire, of
Fuller street.

Miss C. Rinker has
Towa.

Miss Ida Berrisford, Robert street, is
in Browns Valley.

Miss Button is tue guest of Mrs
Oliver Dalrymple, Summit avenue.

Miss Ekstrom, 52 Laurel avenue, has
gone to Hudson for a short visit.

Judge and Miss Nelson, of the Albion,
ll\e'“ YWednesday night for Cooperstown,

gone to Keokuk,

. Mr, and Mrs. Henry C. Cowling have

I

returned to the city, and are at 112 West-
ern avenue. {

Miss Jackson, of Cambridge, Mass.,
will be the guest next week of Mrs. At-
wood, Grand avenue.

Dr. and Mrs. F. L. Beckley have re-
turned from their wedding tour, and are
residing at 1873 Iglehart street.

Mrs, Brinckerhoff and Miss Brinck-
erhoff, of Inglewood, N. J., are guests
of Mrs. J. D. Armstrong, Grand ave-
nue. $

Miss Catherlne Farrington, Pleasant
avenue, has returned from New York,
after her third winter of study in the
Art league.

Mrs. T. W. Teasdale, Grand avenue,
has returned from Chicago, accompa-
nied by her daughter, Mrs. Hubbell,
who will be her guest.

Mr. and Mrs. Willis C. Gibson, of New
York, who have been visiting Mrs. F.
D. French, 611 Holly avenue, left yes-
terday for St. Louis on the steamer Du-
buque, from which place they go to
New Orleans.

Mechanic Arts Dance.

The Junior-Senior party of the Mechan-
ic Arts high school was given Ilast
night in Summit hall. The sole deco-
rations of the hall were the class colors
of the junior, seniors and the school.
The dancing hall and the rooms upstairs,
where punch was served, were adorned
with the junior colors, green and gold,
and the peception room down stairs
was decorated with the senior colors,
green and old rose. Mrs, Howard H.
Cook and Mrs. Amelia Farrar had
charge of the punch bowl. The chape-
1ons were Mrs. W. H. Lewis, Mrs.
George Weitbrecht, Mrs. C. H. Cook,
Mrs. Percy Roberts, Mrs. G. L. Wilson,
Mrs. Thomas McDavitt, Mrs. Charles
L. Moore and Mrs. Amalia Farrar.
The general committee included W.
H. Lewis Jr., Archibald Powell, Hubert
Garaghty, Miss Florence Fowble, Miss
Ninah Jones and Miss Ruth Wilson.
The reception committee included the
members of the general committee and
the following: Miss Harriet Moore, Ad-
dison Miller and Fred Powell.

Graduates St. Paul Girls.

Eight St. Paul girls will be graduated
in June from St. Joseph's academy. Rev.
Father Danehy, of St, Stephen's church,
Minneapolis. formerly of St. Thomas’
seminary, will deliver the commencement
oration, and Archbishop Ireland will con-
fer the diplomas. "I'nis will be the fiftieth
commencement at St. Joseph's and a
large gathering is expected for the alum-
nae banquet on June 21. . ..e date of the
jubilee celebration of the fiftieth anniver-
sary of St. Joseph’'s has been fixed for
Aug. 20, 21 and 22. 1t was at first expect-
ed to celebrate the anniversary of the
founding of the institution last Novem-
ber, but it was found that there wouid
not be room in the academy building to
entertain the visiting alumnae while the
students were there. In August the en-
tire building can be given over to the
guests, many of whom are expected from
a distance, Several members of the first
graduating class will be present.

The following is a list of this year's
graduates:

Theodora Connell is valedictorian of the
class, and Josephine Estella Cavanaugh
salutatorian. The other graduates are:
Mary Catherine Egan, Aurelia Elizabeth
Enright, Helen Heslin, Anna Pearl Leon-
ard, Margaret Clotida McGuire and Mary
Katherine Merry.

Dr. Greene Will Speak.

Dr. Charles Greene will address the
graduating class of St. Luke's Training
School for Nurses this evening in Christ
church guild hall. Dr. J. W. Chamber-
lain, who was to have made the address,
will not be present, owing to illness in his
family. The following is a list of the
graduates and their home address:

Agnes Farrish, St. Paul; Georgia Neff,
Lake Crystal, Minn.; Florence Crosbv.
Northfield, Minn.; Bertha  Hallcock,
Northfield, Minn.; Mary Brown, Holland,
Manitoba; Emily Woodman, Herman,
Minn.; Minnie Farrington, Iowa Falls,

: 5 :
tive plan?” she askeg. . “J mean an edu-
cated young woman . of refined manners,
so that she would be¢,a safe and desirable
ccmwpanion for the childrén. If we could
find such a person who would come one
day every week, and, - when needed, at
other times, it would relieve us of many
embarrassments.

“Of covrse, we would have to pay her
decent wages. We have to give an ordin-
ary serub woman $1.25 a dqay, so we could
hardly expect such a woman as we want
for less than $1.30. For this she might
come from 9 a. m. to 5 p. m.

All present agreed that the suggestion
was an inspiration, and immediately a
“C. N. clvb” was organized, the initials
meaning “‘Co-operative Nurse.” They suc-
ceeded in finding a voung woman who had
studied kindergarten methods a little, but
had not been successful in starting a
school in the town, which already had a
pcpular one.

Thus far the plan is well established,
and the members of the club are convinc-
er that the problem of *‘outings” for them
is solved by the visiting nurse,

PLANS OF CIVIC LEAGUE.

Streets Will Be Put in Good Con-

dition This Summer.

\The monthly meeting of the Municipal

Improvement Committee of the Civic
league, with Mrs., McLaren as chairman,
was held in the Clvic league club rooms,
Wednesday, May 2. Mrs. R. L. Rob-
bins was elected vice chairman of this
eommittee. Mrs. Gillfillan, secretary;
and Mrs. Wheelock, treasurer. The
American League for Civic Improvement
meeés in St. Paul in September. It was
declled to secure plans and models for
the improvement of Washington to be
put on exhibition during this time.  The
committee will endeavor to interest
school children to refrain from throw-
ing waste paper on the streets and
school grounds. It was decided to see
that the following ordinances were en-
forced: '

No person shall throw or leave any
garbage, dirt, paper or handbills, filth,
sweepings of any house, store, shop or
office, or any shavings, filthy water, of-
fal, straw, wood, stones, earth, manure
or rubber of any kind on @ny sidewalk,
street or alley.

It shall be unlawful for any person to
throw or deposit any garbage or waste
material upon any boulevard or street
lawn. :

It shall further be unlawful for any
person to cross “or travel either on foot
or bicyele, or by any other method, any
of the boulevards or street lawns.

HAD BETTER WED AN APE.

Minister Warns Graduates Against
Dissipated Men,
LEXINGTON, Ky., May 29.—‘Before
I would marry a man to reform him,
I would sooner wed an ape and wait for
him to develop,” said Rev. Peter Ains-
lee, of Baltimore, a minister in the Chris-
tian church, in addressing the graduat-
ing class of Hamilton female college, at

Lexington opera house, last night.

The class consisted of young women
from places - throughout the. South,
daughters of wealthy stock raisers and
planters.

The preacher admonished them not to
act hastily in selecting a husband. He
declared there would be fewer tears shed
after the unicn if the step was taken
after due consideration. ) ;

NEWS OF THE SHOPS.

A smart madras shirt waist has the
sides of the front cut in deep scallops,
instead of the usual straight edge. Three
of these scallops are on the left of the
frcnt and two on the right. When the
waist is fastened the point of one seal-
lop fits into the hollow of the other.

Nautical designs are seen on confec-
ticnery boxes for tourists. One of the
mest original designs is shaped like a
spread sail. The sail is torn away in one

SWEET HEART.

This simple dessert is capable of many
variations, The outside may be rice or
cornstarch and the “heart” of any fruit
that combines well. It is especially
adapted for the family or nursery din-
ner, being inexpensive yet attractive.

Boil some rice until tender and dry.
Line a buttered mould about an inch
thick, using a knife or the back of a
spoon; fill the center with cooked fruit,
marmalade or jam, and cover with more
rice. Set the mould into a kettle of
boiling water to keep hot. Serve with
cream or a liquid pudding sauce.

Rice that is old requires longer cook-

ing than if a new crop. , If it is put into
boiling water and the Kkettle set directly
on the range it will cook fast and some
of the starch will' be lost; to keep the
grains distinct some cooks advise turn-
ing it into a strainer and pouring cold
water through; it is then to be reheat-
ed. If cooked in a double bgiler with
just enough water the grains will re-
main whole; do not stir after it has
commenced to cook, as this makes it
pasty. If too little water is added the
grains will not swell and soften suffient-
ly, no matter how long the rice is
cooked, —Alice E. Whitaker.

Iowa; Caroline Paden, Chicago, 1.l.; Julia

Felix, Chippewa Falls, Wis.; Florence
McClean, Brocxkville, Canada: Margaret
MacEwan, Brockville, Canada; Eleanor

Mallough, Wheatland, S. D.; Anna Emge,
Faribault, Minn.; Martha McCaughey, St.
Paul; Anna Mallough, Wheatland, N. D.

New Coronation Oath.

King Edward's coronation oath will
differ in several respects from the ome
which has been customary since the days
of the reformation. Thus, while promis-
ing to preserve inviolably the Anglican
church, “as by law established in Eng-
land,” the sovereign will no longer swear
to de so, “in the territories thereunto bs-
icrging,” as did Queen Victoria and. her
predecessors,

This is a sensible change. For the Brit-
ish government, far from favoring, open-
ly discountenances Anglican and even
Christian a?selytlsm in those portions of
Mohammedan Asia and Africa that are
sibject to its rule. ‘Then, too, no men-
tion is made in the gmended oath of the
Protestant “Church of Ireland.” Queen
Victeria, at the time of her coronation,
undertook to maintain the latter, but al-
lcwed it to be disestablished some thirty
years ago, and it has passed out of ex-
istence as a state church, standing now-
adays In precisely in the same relation to
the gevernment as the Roman Catholic
church in Ireland.

New Employment for Women.

An employment for young women that
has not yet been exploited is that of the
visiting nurse. 'i'his novel idea was the
result of a chance meeting of several
matrons in a suburban town a tew days

280.

One of the number replied, when re-
precached by her hostess for tae long in-
tervals between her calls, that she coulg
not leave her little boy alone with her
one servant. “The only time that I can
get away is occasionally on Friday af-
terncon,” she saild. ¥

This plaint led to a comparison of ex-
periences in t direction. A second
caller had three children and only one
servant, so that her case was even less

h?eful.

A ha thought came to one woman,

as they thus compared grievances. ‘“Why

can we not get a nurse on the co-opera-
= AT
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corner, revealing a pretty sea view with
a steamer speeding for a foreign.port.

Figures of animals appear on umbrella
handies, one of the crook handles show-
ing ikreo small squirrels contending for
a nut. A turtle climbing on the handlo
of another crook, and a pair of monkeys
of the sporting variety ornament a “third.

New styles of neck scarfs are of white
silk crepe, at the sides and edges of
which is a decp border of marabout feath-
ers.

Green, this somewhat trying color, is
seéen in veiling of a vivid tint, and small
chenille dots ornament jt. Parasols
axt atching the green drapery of the popu
Im; chiffon hac are also the vogre at pres-
ent.

A cream white: brilliantine pedestrian
skirt is made with box plaits, rarrow at
the waist and slobing but to the begin-
ning of a narrow hem, at this point, each
Il)lait bglng three inches across. No lining
s used.

MENU FOR SATURDAY.

BREAKFAST,
Fruit,
Molded Cereal.’ g Cream.
Fried Brook Trout. Grilled Tomatoes.
Corn Bread, - Coffee.
LUNCH.

Cream of Tomato Soup.
Macaroni and Cheese. ~ Baked Onions,
Fruit. Soft Gingerbread.

Cereal Coffee, 3
DINNER.
Clear Soup.
Panned Chicken. ¥
Stewed Tomatoes.
Lettuce Salad.
Old-fashioned Strawberry Shortcake.
Cream. Coffee.

Boiled Rice.

Palliative fror Insommnia.
Avold drugs for insomnia. A rubber
e ——————————

HOTOGRAPHS finished for Ama-
teurs ¢cn a guarantee. W, W.
. Stivers, 615 Ryan Aunex Bldg.

N\

-I never smoke a
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bag full of broken ice, applieg to the back
of the neck and a hot water bag at the
feet is highly recommended as a remedy
for insomnia even in obstinate cases. The
circulation is equalized by this treatment.
The secret of hot milk cure also recom-
mended for sufferers from insomnla, lies
}n §ID_§H15 he beverage. The act of gloy-
y swallowing the liquid is soothing In its
effect, and generally produces the much-
desired drowsy feeling, which leads to
the coveted sleep. A 5

Smoll Boy's Inning.

In the hall the lovesick swain
Kissed the maiden o'er and O'er,
Till her small brother did exclaim:
“Say, mister, what's the score?”’

STOLEN SWEETS,

cigarette
But comes the recollection

Of one who—I can see her yet—
Could make them to perfection.

-A pretty girl, with laughing eyes

And mouth most kiss-provoking,
A rosebud! In that rosebud lies
The reason for my smoking.

Around each small tobacco roll
The memory still lingers

Of her and of the time I stole
The first one from her fingers.

She made some comment on a dunce,
Then, laughingly, she beckoned

For more tobaccq, and at once
Began to roll a second.

Between her ‘dainty finger tips
She fashioned it to please me;
Then held it to her rosebud lips,
And lighted it to tease me
“Now, possibly you may steal this,”
Said she, ‘“you've grown so foxy.”
I did, and got a rosebud's Kkiss—
A kind of kiss by proxy.

SMOKERS REVEAL CHARACTER.

Disposition Read by New
Science of Cigarology.

““Cigarology’ is the title of a new art,
the rules of which have been formulated
after yvears of study by a European psy-
chologist. Its object is to reveal charac-
ter and the claim is made that in no
other way can the character of a stran-
ger be more readily discovered than by
observing the manner which he
smokes. The reason is because in so-
ciety all persons conform more or less
to long-established rules, and thus there
is very little difference between one per-
son and another.

No rules, however, have been laid
down as to the maner in which a man
shall smoke, and, as no two men smoke
in exactly the same manner, it is possi-
ble, says the inventor of this new art,
{o learn the character of every smoker
whom one may meet. Here are the ruleg
to be observed, and they apply to all
persons, whether they smoke pipes, cigars
or cigarettes:

The man who holds his pipe careless-
ly in the corner of his mouth, letting it
hang down, is a nonchalant, indolent
person, and on the other hand, the man
who. grasps it so firmly between his
teeth that marks are left on the amber
mouthpiece is nervous and high-strung.

Generosity, courtesy and loyalty are the

Men's

characteristics of a man who fills his
pine 1vcklessly and rapidly and who
sends forth irregular puffs of smoke,

=
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slowly and methodically and who smokes
with the regularity of an automaton.
The results, however, obtained from a
pipe are not by any means equal in value
to_those which are furnished by a cigar.
Many smokers carrﬁ their cigars in the
upper left-hand pockets of their vests,
nd the sole reason why they do so is
ecause they want to have them at hand
whenever they feel a desire to smoke.
They may have a dozen cigar cases, vet
they will not use them, simply because
it takes a little longer to open a case
and take a cigar out of it than it does to
take a cigar from the vest pocket. In
other words, these men are disinclined at
any time to make any gesture which is
not absolutely necessary.

Of a quite different type are those who
bite off the end of the cigar with their
teeth. Prodigals and devil-may-care fel-
lows they are, and woe to him who loans
them any money exceot on the best se-
curity. Cigars, the ends of which are
bitten off in-this mannef, are very likely
to unroll, and time must be spent in ar-
ranging them; moreover, very often they
cannot be arranged and must be thrown
awai', all of which, it is claimed, is con-
vincing proof that men who act thus set
no value on time or money.

Fastidious men, after lighting their cl-
gars,shold them, not only between their
teeth and their lips. but also with two,
three, four or even with all the fingers of
the left hand, and, after smoking for
awhile, they remove them from their
mouths and examine the lighted ends
carefully to see if everything is in order,
and especlally if the fire is burning stead-
ily and everly. Men who act thus never
waste any words and are generally
shrewd and prudent. As a rule, they are
worthy of confidence, which cannot be
said of those who send forth the smoke

— ]

from the two corners of their mouths in
two divergent jets, since they are eccen-
tric and unreliable.

Men who are quick tempered or of a
lively temperament hardly touch the tip
of the cigar with their teeth, and afier
two or three puffs they take it from the
mouth and hold it in the hand. In othep
matters they act similarly; that is, they
do everything by fits and starts and
it impossible to adhere very long to :
fixed course of action.

Absent-minded men, on the other hand,
frequently le? the clgar go out, and if
they are "not very cholce In their taste
fry to light it again. Akin to them are
the men who, after smoking for a while,
let the cigar go out and then throw it
away—an infallible sign, according to
the inventor of ‘‘cigarology,” of a mind
which may be very—St.. Louis Republic.

To Boston and Return at One Fare
Via New York City

If desired for the round trip via Nick
Plate Road for Christian Scientists’ n
ing in June. Tickets on sale June
and 14, with extended return limit of
31st. Stop-over to visit Niagara F
route also granted. Write John Y.
han, Genera! Agent, 111 Adams St.,
cago, for detailed information.

Christian Seclentists’
Meeting in Boston, June 15th to 18th

It
will be to your advantage to obtain raies
applying cver Nickel Plate Road befora

purchasing elsewhere. Tickets on I
June 12, 13 and 14. Final return limit
July 31st, Call on or address John Y.

Calahan, General Agent, 111 Adams St.,
Chicago.

MOTHER GO OSE PUZZLE.

kimself exceedingly bored and blamed
his fates accordingly. What had he done
that he should have to sit still in a car
while a very young lawyer poured fatu-
ous platitudes into his unwilling edr

“I don’'t know that I'll show myself
any too prominently about court today,”
the inane chatter went glibly on. *I had
an intimation on the street that I might
be appointed tio defend that fellow Yan-
cey and I don't want anything to do with
the case. It does a man no good to get
Jmixed with these low-flung murder cases
when popular sentiment's down on the
eriminal. You get the worst of it whether
you clear him or not—and, of course, it
would be impossible to clear Yancey.”

“Yes?” returned Floman, drily, looking
out of the window.

“Oh, of course. You see he’'s got no
friends at all. The strikers are down on
him because he refused to go out with
them—and yet he goes and makes an as-
sault on the proprietor of the business—
right at Yancey's own door, too—when
Stein was probably calling there to do
semething for his family, and Stein falls
and strikes his head and dies—so every-
body else is against him. A man gets no
honor by defending a case like that. All
the fellows are fighting shy of it. Per-
sonally, I'm going to keep out of jt if I
can, for a man’s reputation is—"’

‘“Pardon me if I get out here,”” said
Richard Floman abruptly, and swung
himself down from the car, wondering
vaguely what he had done to be visited
by such unutterable plagues.

He was three miles short of his office,
tut why should he hurry to reach his of-
fice, where more bores awaited him,
doubtless to talk him into a deeper fren-
zy? Let his partner attend to them for a
little while. He plunged into the park
across the way and took off his hat under
the trees. He had the park almost to
‘himself. The children were at school or
geing there; the nurse maids had not
come out yet.

In all these shady places just himself
and two little children. They were a
girl and a boy, seated on a bench. The
girl’s feet hung down, but did not reach
the ground, and the boy's feet stood
straight out before him, becsuse his legs
were too short to hang down. The boy
was crying dismally, and Floman, who
was in a lounging mood, stopped and
spoke to him.

“Hello, young man,” he sald. ‘“What
are all these tears for? Lost your ball?
Broken your wagon?”

He spoke gruffly and awkwardly—not
with the silvery persuasiveness that melt-
ed all hearts in the courtroom and on
the rostrum. He was not used to speak-
ing to children. There was no boy in his
house, and no ball or wagon. He and
a certain proud and cold woman would
have béen better and happier to have had
them there.

The boy ceased sobbing, a little fright-
ened; but the girl explained with a sober
little smile.

“No, sir; he's crying because tomor-
row's the Yancey birthday, and papa
can’'t come home—and so we won't get
anything.”

Floman found his attention caught
by this artless speech. Most of the
speeches he heard were anything but
artless. He sat down on an opposite
bench and listened at the two, his hands
in his pockets.

“What kind of a birthday was that youn

meéntioned?” he asked, politely. “Some-
thing new in birthdays?”
The child’s face flushed. It was a

pretty little face, that had grown too
delicate. -

“The Yancey birthday,” she explained
carefully. “You see, that {s our name—
we are Yanceys' and pomorrow is our
birthday—mamma’'s and Boy s and mine.
We are all three twins, And that's what
made papa call it the Yancey birthday.”

She smiled at him innocently, delighted
to take him into her childish confidence,

“That ds a beautiful idea,” he said,
gravely. “And why Isn't papa coming
home to buy Boy something?”

He had not thought wuntil then—ke had
been merely. passing an idle half hour—
but the look on the child’s face, the sor-
row so much older than her years, struck
to his heart. = <

“‘Oh, I see,” he said, gently. “Your fa-
‘ther s Frank Yancey.” :

- “Y&g' ,,2a.ld thg“;:_lﬂ. in patient little

a plenic if it wasn’'t too cold—and nice
things for all of us. Of course, now,
mamma and I talk things over, and we
can understand it, but Boy's such a baby,
and he cries.”

“Oh! Poy’s such a baby is he?’ asked
Floman. It had heen a long time since
he had been very sorry for any one, hut
now something was tugging at his heart-
strings. He was looking down at Boy's
sister, whose feet did not touch the
ground.

“Oh, yes,” he sald resignedly, ‘“And
that’s the reason I bring him out here,
so that he can cry without making
mamma feel bad. Mamma and I talked
things over for nights and nights, try-
ing to fix up something for Boy, so that
he wouldn’t feel quite so bad, but we
couldn't think of a thing. You don't
have very good times when your papa's
away, do you? If it wasn’'t that I talk
over everything with mamma—every sin-
gle thing—I don’'t know what we'd do.”

The tall gentleman in the other seat
locked away down the avenue, A par
thetic little long-gone vision rose up out
of the past when he had not been suc-
cessful nor self-made. It was a vision
of a raw country boy going home from
church through the moonlight under the
whispering trees with a timid little hand
on his arm. The boy had devoured the
sweet, innocent face beside him with hun-
gry eyes, and hated. Frank Yancey in
his heart for having wooed and won her
before he had a chance. If he had seen
her first, he told himself, she would have
taken him: and he tossed on his bed all
that night, torn with jealous rage and
love that eould never be told. No mat-
ter—that was long ago—he came to the
city the next morning and entered upon
his career,

Whea he thought of her during the
next few years it was to thank heaven
that he had escaped a marriage which
weuld have kept him a groundling to the
end of his days. But now, as he look-
ed away down the avenue, somehow the
old thrill went to his heart—he felt the
light touch on his arm, making a leaping
madness in his veins—and saw the moon-
light drifting over the brownest hair and
bluest eyes in all the world. His own
eyes dimmed at the memory of it. Well,
it was long ago, and he was successful
among men, but there had never been an-
other sight like that.

“Oh, dear. If papa could only come
home!” was the tired little sigh that
awakened him. He started and turned
to see Boy asleep on bis sister's lap, while
two tears rolled slowly down her thin
cheeks,

“You—you musn't ery!” he stammered.
“Perhaps—""

“I don’t let mamma see me cry,” she
repiied, smiling up at him wiith a child-
ish womanliness that broke his heart.
He snatched his hat from the bench and
started up, looking at his wateh. If
there were only time! 3

‘‘See here,”” he said with an excitement
that he had not felt in many a long day.
“You go home and—and talk things over
with mamma—and tell her—ask her if
she remembers Dick Floman—and tell her
—well, tell her that Frank isn't without
a -friend, after all!”’

If there were only time,

Ten minutes afterward he was pushing
through a throng of spectators that
crowded the court room and extended into
the corridor outside. Men stood on tiptoe
to peep over one another’s heads that
they might cateh a glimpse of the prison-
er who was not with the strikers and
yet had done single-handed what some
of them longed, and yet did not dare, to
do; who had kept persistent silence dur-
ing his imprisonment and who refused
to employ a lawyer, though he knew
himself to be in dire extremity.

“Ten to one his neck’ll stretch,” said
a man in the door as Floman pushed by
him. He heard the whisper, and saw the
dark looks cast upon the prisoner; then
he walked across the court room and took
his place at the prisoner’s side.

He was just in time,

‘“Does any one volunteer to represent
Francis Yancey?’ the judge was asking,
and Floman stood up.

“1 do, your honor,” he said.

There was a moment of amazed silence,

brgken by an excited whisper that went
-

3

by those who watched jts progre

s, who

heard the examination and cro rxam

nation «of witnesses; who wept and
laughed for two hours, swayed b¥ such
oratory as he had never uttered and as
they had never heard. If he had heen
femous before, those two hours left hida
fame doubled, for the jury retur: a
verdict of not guilty without leaving tho
box, and hotly denied afterward that t y
were under a spell. When the verdict
was rendered, men shouted and threw ug
their hats, and when the court room wasy

cleared went out wiping their eyes
Frank Yancey was led out stagger

by the man who had saved him. As F
man put him into a cab he leaned for
ward, his face working.

“As long as you have done this, Dick,"
he whispered, “I'll tell you why I beat
that hound. I reached home in tima
to hear him insult my wife—an’ I'd 'a’
gone to the gallows before I'd ’a’ mixed
her name up in it.

“Good for you, old man,” returned Flo
man, with barren speech, but with a re-
tyrn of his long-gone heartiness thrat
gave him a tender feeling about the
Perhaps the tender feeling reac its
roots down further, for he gr: 3
trembling hand on the cab window. “Keen
up a stout heart, Frank,* he sald. “I've
g0t my eye on a position—world’'s bet-

ter than the one you had—chance of pro-
motion, too. Well, good-bye. Give mv
love to—to the little girl that talks things
over with margma!”

- . -

It was late when the great lawyer
reached home that evening. He had been
detained by a box—a very important box
—which, after being packed to the brim,
had to be marked, “For the Yancey
birthday,” and sent by a careful mes-
senger. When he went home at last,
tired but smiling, the lady, cold and
proud, met him at the door—reminding
him of a socfal obligation to which they
were already late.

“‘Oh, the Willoughby. dinner,” he exe
claimed. “I forgot all about it. You
8o, my dear, and make my excuses. I
am too tired, and not fit for it. I've been

—I've been fixing up a birthday for some
little children s
She smiled, but there was
the smile and In her eyes.
“Good-night,” he said

a2 hurt in

as 8he kissed

him. ‘“There is a little girl—but you shall
see her and be a friend to Rer. Good
night!”

He sat down, looking into the glow
of the fire, and long after the coals were
veilled with silvery ashes he still saw
there the brownest hair and bluest eyes

ever seen, and a raw country boy, lost
out of his life long ago, looking at them
and dreaming futile young

2
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dreams.
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but, admirable though his character is b
in these respects, his friendship is not
Likely "to last very long, and implicit Find the son and daughter of the fat man of Bombay, whose pipe was stolen
confidence should at no time be placed by the goose.
in him. Coldness, reserve and caution —_— ] )
are, on the contrary, the salient char- | Solution for yesterday’s puzzle: One is {nverted facing Pontiac and the other
acteristlcs of a man who fills his pipe }Gxt to the uplifted arm of the murderous Indian.
Y . arcund the court room. If Floman hagd
Jhe yancey Blrthday taken up this case—the great Floman
why, then—
People who saw him saw how ho
stooped and whispered a word in the stu-
By JULIA TRUITT BISHOP pefied prisoner’s ear and clasped his hand.
Then he arose, with head thrown up and
lips set, and those who knew him knew
Copyright, 1902, by Daily Story Pub. Co. | tones. Then she went on telling about | that there was a battle in hand.
Richard Flocman, lawyer and orator and | it. “We used to have a splendid birth- What that battle was is still remems
successful self-made man, was finding | day when papa came home—sometimes . Péred and spoken of with a thrill of prida

-



