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GINOCCHIO & BROTHER «=civoior -
GENERAL MERCHANDISE

Water Street, foot of Broadway, = = =

We take pleasure in informing our N
erally that we have on hand a very choice and selected stock of UXg
Dry Goods of all kinds, Groceries and Provisions, Clothing,
Boots and Shoes. We particularly direct the attention of the

ublic to the fact that we keep on hand the largest assortment of
ron and Steel to be found in Amador county. Also asuperior §3
assortment of all kinds of Hardware, such as Carriage Bolts, &3
Screws, Nuts, and 1 fact everything the market demands. We
are sole agents for the celebrated Hurcules Powder, of which we &3
shall constantly keep on hand a large supply.
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NEW NATIONAL HOTEL...

Foot of Main Street, Jackson, Cal.

First=class Accommodation for Travelers
at Reasonable Prices.

SAMPLE ROOM FOR COMMERCIAL TRAVELERS.

Rooms newly furnished throughout.

Table supplied with the best

in the market. Bar supplied with the Finest brands of Wines, Liquors

and Cigars.
F. A. Voorheis,

Proprictor.

E. (. FREEMAN & CO.

Gent’s Working and Driving Gloves
Soaps, Perfumes and Toilet Articles
Paints, Oil, Varnishes and Brushes

~.General Variecties...

FIRST-CLASS WORK DONE IN OUR

Harness and Saddlery Annex

Telephone 441 Main.

dackson, Cal.

PLONEER FLOUR [N PERFEGTION..,

Made from SELECTED WHEAT
Blended according to our own Formula
Producing perfect results and

Bread divinely fair and feathery light
8S8weet to the palate’s touch and

Snowy White.

PIONEER FLOUR MILLS, Sacramento.

Y| widespread trees.

: The Siav and Woman.

Abhorrent even to the strongest
“Slavophile” Is the position occupied
by woman in the family and in social
life. To escape the charge of prejudice
I shall quote a few proverbs current
among the southern Slavs—a few out
of many hundreds:

The man is the head; the woman is grass.

One man is worth more than ten women.

A man of straw is worth more than a woman of
gold.

Let the dog bark, but let the woman keep si-
lent.

He who does not beat his wife is no man.

““What shall 1 get when I marry?"’ asks a boy
of his father. “‘For your wife a stick; for your
children a switch.”

Twice in L.s life is a man happy—once when he
marries and once when he buries his wife.

And the woman sings, in the Russian
folksong which I have freely trans-
lated,

Love me true and love me quick,
Pull my hair and use the stick.

Although there are love songs of an-
other kind. in which woman is praised
for her charms, she becomes virtually
a slave as soon as she marries, and the
little poetry of the folksong does not
accompany her even to the marriage
altar. She is valued only for the work
she can do in a household and for the
children she can bear, and should this
latter blessing be denied her her lot
becomes doubly pitiable, and she often
seeks release by suicide.—Outlook.

Naming the White House.

Why is the president’s mansion at
Washington called the White House?
It has been so called for years and
years, and now no one thinks of using
any other name. although *“executive
mansion” is the official term. The
name White House is a reminder of
the second war with England. Aug.
24, 1814, the British army captured
Washington and burned the public
buildings, the president’s mansion be-
ing among those to suffer. It was
damaged to some extent, and to hide
the fire stains it was painted white,
and white it has been painted every
year or two since.

The home of Washington’s mother
was called the “white house,” and this
may have suggested the name, but the
fact that the mansion was so assidu-
ously painted white after the war of
1812 doubtless brought the term into
pcpular use.

Easily Explained.

A Glasgow cabby once had as a fare
an Inverness minister and his wife.
He had to drive them through the poor-
er districts of the city, and on reaching
their destination the minister, at the
same time handing cabby his legal
fare, asked:

“Why are there so many poor people
in this-city, cabman?”

Jehu looked hard at the parson for a
minute before he replied:

“Well, sir, I'm no verra sure; but, ye
see, maist o’ the poor folk drive cabs,
and tips are scarce here.”—London An-
BWers:

Squares of Consecutive Numbers.
Squares of consecutive numbers, as
0, 1. 2, 3, 4, etc., may be formed by the
gimple rule: To the square of the pre-
ceding number add the preceding num-
ber and the number itself. Thus:
02=0
12=0+0+1=1
P=i+14+2=4
$%=44+243=9
'=0+3+44=16
The algebralc proof is:
(x4+1)*=x"+2x41
w=xitx+(x4+1)
—New York Sun.
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DOCTORS
K&K
= The Oldest and
A% most Perfectly Equi- &
< ped Medical, Sur- K
\ gical and Eie_ctri- K
cal Establish- &
] ment in California.
Devoted exclusively K
to the treatment of
Chronic Diseases
and Deformities. A:- &
) ranged in eight de- K
partments, the whole urder the direc- K
tion .f DRS. KERGAN & KER-
GAN, Employing exclusively their &
K . New Method Treatment which
has a n.tional reputation for the abso-
& lute cure of Nervo. sand Constitutional K
K Diseases. is strictly scientific and is the
K

=
=]
=

rHReERFRERERER R

result of over forty yea:s honest investi-
gation, experiment and experience 1n
Eradicating the many Destructive Ail-
> me ts peculiar to the sexes. It mat-
ters not by what name known, whether
K Inherited or Acquired wrongs of the
Nervous System or Blood resulting in &
Functional or Organic Miseries.
If you desire an honest and critical
& opinion concerning your case call at the
K Sanitarium, corner Market and K
& Mason Sts. (entrance No. § Mason St.)
when in San Francisco, or write full
K particuiars of your case for a free con-
& sultation by mail, eaclosing two-cent &
stamp.

K
& DRS. KERGAN & KERGAN g

K MARKET AND MASON STs. K
& SAN FRANCISCO, CAL. &
Mention this paper and send for
K w«pwentieth Century facts for gentle- K

& men.” &
EKR&KE&KK&KK&KK & KEEKK&KK&RK

Verdi and Bismarck on Titles.

The composer Verdi was offered a
title of nobility by King Victor Em-
manuel. It was intended that he should
be created Marquis or Comte de Bus-
seto, after the estate upon which he
lived. The composer refused the offer
energetically. He considered that Verdi
was somebody and that the Marquis de
Busseto would be nobody.

Even Bismarck was unable to parry
a blow of this character. When the
young emperor broke with him, he
conferred upon him the title of Duke
of Lauenbourg. Bismarck received the
parchment with this exclamation:

“A pretty name! It will be handy for
traveling incognito.”

Some days after a parcel arrived at
Varzin bearing the address “Mme. la
Duchesse de Lauenbourg.”

Bismarck, to whom it was delivered,
being then at table, arose and, offering
the letter to his wife, remarked iron-
ically:

“Duchess, enchanted to make your
acquaintance!”

Where He Shone,

A Thespian who spent several years
trying to get beyond “the carriage
awaits milord” station in first class
Broadway productions was induced by
his brother to join him in the dairy
business in the City of Mexico. While
on a business trip to this city recently
buying new machinery and appliances
for his prosperous Mexican creameries
he met one of his former companions
who was still stryggling for an oppor-
tunity to “say lines.” An exchange of
confidences revealed the fact that the
former actor was now making a snug
fortune in the milk business, and his
friend, the persevering player, remark-
ed: “You're all right, Billy. You could
never have shone in a theatrical way,
but you are a star in a milky way.”—
New York Sun.

Our first regular factory for manu-
facturing glass was established at
Temple, N. H., in 1780 and was oper-
ated by imported German glassmakers.

When you forget there are others,
you are nearing a burned bridge.

CHOICE MISCELLANY

P She Was Disappointed.

An American girl, writing from Ber-
!in to the New York Tribune, thus ex-
presses her disappointment at the fa-
mous “Unter den Linden”. street, the
glories of which have so often been
dilated upon: “The very name breathes
a romantie, old world charm, full of
suggestions of a sweet peace beneath
When I actually
saw the gay boulevard, with its shops
and hLotels and cafes and its two rows
of chopped off, stunted little trees
down the middle, I should have liked
to use a hatchet on one of them that
I might have lugged it off as a sou-
venir of my disappointment. In one
way, however, this Unter den Linden

<|is a right royal highway. When the

emperor or his family are here, it ap-
pears to an outsider as if between
them they spent most of their time
driving like mad up and down its
length. 1 early learhed that if one
wanted to get anywhere in season one
shouldn’t take a bus whose course lay
for any distance along this linden
street. The first thing you know you
are hauled up and switched off into a
side alley, along with every other near-
by bus, carriage or truck. The pedes-
trians stop shop gazing and crowd
to the edge of the sidewalk and crane
their short necks up and down the
avenue. After ten minutes or so of
this sort of hiatus there sounds a sud-
den slashing of whips, a sharp scurry-
ing of wheels and clicking of hoofs.
Before you know what is coming a
coupe or landau has dashed round
the corner, giving a running vision of
the royal, befeathered coachman and
footman on the box, and whether the
bunch of color inside is a red military
jacket or a scarlet cape one has no
time to see. There is no calm prome-
nading by this reigning household.
They drive as if they were an emer-
gency wagon, fire engine and New
York Central record breaker, all in one.
It makes the kingly prerogative that
demands cleared streets a wise pro-
vision for the saving of more plebeian
lives and limbs.”

Made Him Pay His Bill

“Defaulters’ row” is the rather point-
ed name given by the tradesmen to a
certain locality in Wissahickon, Pa.,
and an undertaker claims to have col-
lected the only bill paid by the resi-
dents of the row in six months. He
had buried the child of one of the *‘de-
faulters,” but for months he had been
unable to bring the debtor to terms.

One day last week he drove up to the
house in his hearse, hitched the horse
outside and made a strong demand for
his pay. He was unsuccessful at the
time, only getting the promise of a
check in a few days, which he knew
meant nothing. No sooner had he
driven away than all the neighbors
flocked in to see who was dead. No
satisfactory explanation could be gi. -
en, as the debtor did not wish to an-
nounce that his child’s funeral had not
been paid for. Several days later the
undertaker again drove up in his
hearse. More questions followed, and
on Tuesday, just as he was about o
make another call with his hearse, the
man dropped in and settled.—Philadel-
phia Record.

Knnsas as a Maker of History.

Kansas’ inhabitants are among the
most active. tolerant and versatile on
the globe. They give fads and hob-
bies of all kinds a hospitable reception.
Maine has had prohibition in one shape
and another for over 50 years, but
Kansas’ brief experience with it has
attracted far more attention from the
country than it won in the half a cen-
tury in which it has been in operation
in the parent state. Just now, through
that law, Kansas is contributing to
“the gayety of nations.” The entire
gamut of the human emotions—trage-
dy, melodrama, burlesque, farce—has
been swept by the events in which
Kansas has participated.

Across the pages of the story of Kan-
sas in the past 45 years have passed
as striking and picturesque characters
—John Brown, Jim Lane, the guerrilla
Quantrell, John J. Ingalls, Mrs. Lease,
Jerry Simpson, William A. Peffer, Car-
rie Nation and General Funston—as
have figured anywhere in the novels of
Dumas, Balzac or Dickens.—Leslie’s
Weekly.

An Apprentice System,

A dearth of engineers and drafts-
men has forced the American Bridge
company to adopt a novel scheme for
the education of young men for its
work. It is the intentien to inaugurate
an apprentice system wdth graduated
pay to teach employees in the technical
branches and supplement the work un-
dertaken in manual training schools.
Students graduated from grammar
schools will be accepted as appren-
tices for four years after the probation
period of 90 days. Apprentices will be
paid $3.50 a week for the first year,
with an increase of $1 each year there-
after until the apprenticeship is com-
pleted. Appreutices will be bound to
remain the entire period and if they
tuccessfully complete the course will
be granted a bonus of 50 cents for each
week they have served. Unusually good
work may reduce the apprenticeship
not more than six months.—Pittsburg
Cor. Boston Evening Transcript.

Philadelphin Wants More Monkeys.

Society has become infatuated with
the monkey. Charming girls and staid
mesdames who would tremble at the
“moo” of a cow do not hesitate to idol-
ize the simian, because it is the newest
fad. The demand for monkeys ha.
grown so great in this city that dealers
are unable to fill the orders, and prices
have jumped twice in two weeks. 2
prominent dealer who declared yester-
day that the demand for the animals
was unprecedented said:

“I have sold all T could get. If I had
500 more I could sell them within three
hours.”—Pliladelphia Press.

Anthulty of Man.

From a review in Science of De Mor-
tillet’s great work on prehistoric times
the following is condensed. Twelve
chapters are devoted to the question of
tertiary man. It is concluded that
while man did not exist during this
period, precursors of man more intelli-
gent than any of the living anthropoids
did exist.

Pithecanthropus erectus is consider-
ed as the immediate precursor of man.
The Calaveras skull is rejected. The
paleolithic period is considered as cor-
responding to the early quarternary,
and 222,000 years is assigned as the
length of this period. Add to this num-
ber 10,000 years for the protohistoric
and neolithic periods and 6,000 years
more for the historic period. and we
have 238,000 years, which is, accerding
to the authors, a moderate estimate of
wman’s antiguity.

Very Grave.

Twiddle—1 read last night of u man
who was buried alive so that be might
know what the sensation Is like.

Twaddle—Don’t you think that was a
very grave thing to do?—Ohio State
Journal.

DC35 ON THE STAGE.

Leaping For the Villain’s Neck—A
Very Sensitive Animal,

Four legged animals in drama are of
course a very common sight today. Al-
though they are often of far more im-
portance than the mere super, they
have an affinity to that class, for theirs
is no speaking part, unless one counts
the bark of a dog as such.

A little time ago the writer met an
actor who was taking the part of a vil-
lain in a play wherein a big mastiff
seizes him at the back of the neck just
as he (the villain) was about to murder
the heroine. ‘“Nasty part, that of yours.
How do you manage to escape nightly
being bitten by that big brute of a
dog?’ “Not a nice part, it is true,” he
answered, “but the dog is well trained.
He is kept without food for a few
hours before the show. A piece of cook-
ed liver is tied to my neck. He is held
in the wings till the cue comes, then
he rushes on to me for his supper, and
the curtain goes down on a very effect
ive tableau. I don't object to the dog.
It's the liver.”

The mention of stage dogs brings to
mind an amusing incident that occur-
red in a well known theatrical agent’s
office last summer. In came a rough
looking little man wearing a check suit
that once used to speak out for itself,
but was now. silenced by the heavy
hand of time. The man was followed
by a dog of attractive appearance. The
visitor said he did a “tramp act,” as-
sisted by the animal. Then they gave
an exhibition of themselves and were
certainly above the average. ‘“What are
your terms?’ the agent queried. “Ten
pounds a week.” “I'll give you two.”
The imitation tramp—but he was not
far from the real thing—looked with a
sad, reproachful eye at the agent and
silently backed out of the office, the
dog meekly following. However, within
a few seconds the man returned, quick-
1y closing the door to exclude his part-
ner, who clamored to get in. “I'll take
it,” he said in a hurried whisper.
“Where's the contract? I'm real broke,
so it's a clear case of push; but, for
heaven’s sake, don’t mention the price
where the dog can hear you.”—Cham-
bers’ Journal.

MOST PEOPLE LOPSIDED.

Differences Between the Legs, Eyes
and Ears of Men and Women,

The two sides of a person’s face are
never alike. The eyes are out of line
in two cases out of five, and one eye is
stronger than the other in seven per-
sons out of ten. The right ear is also,
as a rule, higher than the left.

Only one person in 15 has perfect
eyes, the largest percentage of defects
prevailing among fair haired people.
Short sight is more common in town
than among country folk, and of all
people the Germans have the largest
proportion of shortsighted persons.

The crystalline lens of the eye is the
one portion of the human body which
continues to increase with the attain-
ment of maturity.

The smallest interval of sound can
be better distinguished with one ear
than with both. The nails of two
fingers never grow with the same ra-
pidity, that of the middle finger grow-
ing the fastest, while that of the thamb
grows the slowest.

In 54 cases out of 100 the left leg
is shorter than the right. The bones
of an average human male skeleton
weigh 20 pounds, those of a woman are
six pounds lighter.

That unruly member, the tongue of
a woman, is also smaller than that of
a man, given a man and a woman of
equal size and weight. It may be ap-
palling to reflect, but it is nevertheless
true, tha. ‘he muscles of the human
jaw exert a force of over 500 pounds.

The symmetry which is the sole in-
telligible ground for our idea of beauty,
the proportion between the upper and
lower half of the human body, exists
in nearly all males, but is never found
in the female. American limbs are
more symmetrical than those of any
other people. The rocking chair, ac-
cording to an English scientist, is re-
sponsible for the exercise which in-
creases the beauty of the lower limbs.
The push which the toes give to keep
the chair in motion, repeated and re-
peated, makes the instep high, the calf
round and full, and it makes the ankle
delicate and slender.—Exchange.

When Irving Forgot Himself,

Ben Webster, an English actor, told
a good story of how he held his own
when Sir Heory Irving happened to be
absentminded. In the “Lyons Mail”
there is a touching scene between Le-
surques (played by “Irving) and bis
daughter Julie, of which Didier (Mr.
Ben Webster) is a perfectly silent wit-
ness.

One night Sir Henry, instead of mak-
ing his long speech, appealed in trem-
bling tones to Mr. Webster: *“Speak to
her, Didier; speak to her!” Didier wus
dumfounded. There was an awful
pause. Irving, quite unconscious of
his own mistake, frowned wrathfully
at the young actor, but Mr. Webster,
equal to the occasion, gave way to a
burst of tears and exclaimed, *l1 can-
not; you know 1l cannot speak!” and
turned his back on the audience.

Then Sir Henry picked up his lines
with a start, and it was observed that
Didier’s shoulders shook with emotion!
—Louisville Courier-Journal.

Victoria’s Proposal, X
It was at Windsor castle that Queen
Victoria. then only a girl of 20, did
what she described as *‘the most nerv-
ous thing a woman was ever called on
to do”—when she summoned the young
Prince Albert of Saxe-Coburg-Gotha to
a private interview and *“proposed” to
him. She had first met him when as a
boy of 17 he came with his father to
England, and when, three years later,
he “made no secret” of his love for his
fair cousin “no one was surprised and
every one was delighted.”—London Tit-
Bits.

Profits in Fractions of Cents.

It is most astonishing that trade
In these days is making its enormous
profits in the fractions of a cent. In
one of the cities of the country there
was a bank president who gave his
millions for philanthropic purposes.
During his life, even on the days when
he was almost too infirm to walk, he
would trudge sadly and brokenly to
his bome. One day a man met him on
the street and said:

“Why don’t you take the street car?”

He instantly replied. “My dear
friend, do you appreciate the fact that
a hundred dollars would bave to work
half a week to pay that fare?”

And yet he gave two millions to a
library and another million to a hos-
pital. That is the spirit of modern
money making. On the one hand it
gets the millions through the fractions
of cents, and with the other it spends
the millions without regard to deci-
mals.—Saturday Evening Post.

French, which used to be the world
language, now ranks fifth, being
spoken by only 45,000,000, while Eng-
lish is spoken by 115,000,000, Russian
by 80,000,000, German by 70,000,000
and Spanish by 50,000.000

TRICKS IN THE SILK TRADE.

How Shoppers Are Fooled—Tests
Which Show the Pure Material.
Pure silk, when it has been through

all the processes necessary tc bring out
all its good qualities, is worth its
weight in silver, said an expert the
other day. Therefore the women who
expect ‘to buy pure silk at little more
than the price of cotton must expect to
be fooled, and there are lots of ways by
which the manufacturer gets even with
them.

They make stuff that is called silk
and passes for it with credulous per-
sons who don’t know any better out of
nearly any old thing now. One favor-
ite imitation silk is made of cellulose
treated with chemicals. It isn’t a good
material to get on fire in. Then there
are south sea island cottons and some
mercerized cotton which after treat-
ment look something like silk, though
of course they wear very differently,
and their silken appearance soon van-
ishes.

But it is in adulterating goods which
really have some silk in them that the
greatest skill is exercised to deceive
the buyer. To obtain the required rus-
tle and body rough floss is often used
for the woof of the material. This soon
causes it to wear shiny.

Another trick is to Increase the
weight and apparent solidity of a flim-
sy silk material by using metallic salts
in the dye vats. Pressing with some
kinds of silk increases the weight also,
but at the sacrifice of strength. Cheap,
crackly, stiff silk which has heavy
cords is good silk to avoid. It won’t
wear.

There are several tests which reveal
readily the purity of a piece of silk.
The microscope of course will show it
‘at once, even to an unpracticed eye.
Pure silk has the appearahce of fine,
smooth tubes. Another good test is by
burning. Pure silk burns slowly, with
a slight odor. Cotton flares up quickly
and would throw off & decidedly disa-
greeable smell.

Then the tongue will readily reveal
the presence of metallic salts. There is
no mistaking their taste. But all these
may be disregarded, said the expert,
when silk is offered for the price of cot-
ton. You need not bother to test that
stuff.—New York Sun.

LINCOLN ADOPTED IT.

His Famous Phrase, “Of the People,”
Originated by Theodore Parker.
Williamn H. Herndon, Lincoln’s law

partner, knew Theodore Parker well

and had much correspondence with
bim, and after the Lincoln-Douglas de-
bate he came on to Boston and saw

Parker and other antislavery men with

an eye to Lincoln’s political prospects.

Going back to Springfield, he took with

him some of Parker’'s newer sermons

and addresses. “One of them,” he

says in his “Abrabam Lincoln,” “was a

lecture on ‘The Effect of Slavery on

the American People,” which was de-
livered in the Music hall, Boston, and
which I gave to Lincoln, who read and
returned it. He liked especially the
following expression, which he marked
with a pencil and which he in sub-
stance afterward used in his Gettys-
burg address: ‘Democracy is direct self
government, over all the people, by all
the people, for all the people.”” The
address referred to (Parker’s last great
antislavery address) was delivered July

4, 1858.

Here, I submit, was the probable ori-
gin of Lincoln’s phrase. In one variant
or another it was a great favorite with
Parker, often taking the exact form
that Lincoln gave it, with his sure in-
tuition of the best where there was any
choice of words. In a speech delivered
Ly Parker in 1850 we find it imbedded
in a passage which might have been
the inspiration of Seward’s famous
“irrepressible conflict” or Lincoln’s
“house divided against itself,” a view
to which Parker continually recurred.
In two other speeches it stands “gov-
ernment of all the people, by all the
people, for all the people.” Its earliest
appearance that I have discovered in
his writings is in a letter to Rev. Sam-
uel J. May in 1848, where it is simply
“government of all, by all, for all.”—
Review of Reviews.

For Those Who Smoke,

The great point in pipe smoking is to
learn to smoke slowly. When this hab-
it is acquired, the full flavor of the to-
bacco will always be enjoyed, every
smoke will be a cool one, and tongue
burning will be unknown. It is, how-
ever, very hard for nervous people to
smoke slowly. We know of cases where
smokers have tried for a score of years
to check their smoking speed without
success. They probably did not begin
to make the efifort early enough in their
smoking careers With good tobacco
and a root pipe the slow smoker at-
tains a degree of pleasurable enjoy-
ment in smoking of which the rapid
smolker has not an inkling.

Perhaps all smokers do not know that
it makes no difference in the flavor of
pipe tobacco how many times a pipe
poes out. A cigar which is allowed to
go out once has its flavor ruined and
is most appreciably termed a butt. A
pipe, however, tastes, if anything, bet-
ter for going out.

Fastidious smokers always have at
least two pipes at hand and never fill
one until it has entirely cooled off.
This is a help totvard cool smoking
and reasonable life in a pipe. A good
test by which to tell if you are smok-
ing too fast is to hold the bowl in your
hand. If it is too hot to do so, then
you may know your speed is too great.
—Exchange.

Tapioca.

This elegant and delicate starch is
the product of a plant that is culti-
vated very extensively in the Malay
peninsula, where its culture is almost
entirely in the hands of the Chinese.
The tubers of the plant (Manihot util-
isima), which weigh on an average
from 10 to 25 pounds, are first scraped
and then carefully washed, after which
they are reduced to a pulp by being
passed between rollers. This pulp is
carefully washed and shaken up with
abundance of water until the felcula
separates and passes through a very
fine sieve into a tub placed beneath.
The flour so obtained is repeatedly
washed and then placed on mats and
bleached by exposure to the sun and
air. It is finally converted into the
pearl tapioca of commerce by being
placed in a crude shaped frame cov-
ered with canvas. It is slightly moist-
ened and subjected to a rotary motion,
by which means it is granulated. It is
next dried in the sun and finally over
the fire in an iron pan greased with
vegetable tallow and is then ready for
the market.

The Word Gazette.

The word “‘gazette” is from the name
of an old Venetian coin worth about
one-half cent of our money. The name
is applied to newspapers because it
was the sum charged for reading the
first written journals that made their
appearance in 1550. After the paper
was read it was handed back to the
owner, who charged the next comer a

gazettr for taking a neep 9f it

THE DEADLY COBRA,

How Venomous Creature Is Handled
by Hindoo Snake Charmers,
The creatures were on the defensive,
but not one of them attemrt-d to
strike at the master, who sat s ely
in front of them, so long as i did
nothing to annoy them. Kullan talked
to them as if they were his dearest
friends. After a time one or the other
of them would lower its head, collapse
its hood and begin to try to wriggle
away. Whereupon Kullan would give
it a smart little rap on the tail with
his stick and bring it instantly to at-
tention again. Whether this man pos-
sessed any special magic over these co-
bras or whether the description given
below of how he could handle and play
with them was simply due to his meth-
od I cannot say. He himself repudia-
ted the idea of magic and asserted pos-
itively that any one who had the nec-
essary nerve and dexterity could do

exactly the same.

He used no reed instrument or ‘mu-
sic of any kind to propitiate the rep-
tiles. He would simply squat on his
haunches in front of them, and, after
they had been hissing and swaying
their uplifted heads backward and for-
ward for a few minutes, he raised his
hands above their heads and slowly
made them descend till they rested on
the snakes’ heads. He then stroked
them gently. speaking all the time in
the most endearing Hindoostanee
terms. The serpents appeared spell-
bound. They made no effort to resent

the liberty, but remained quite still,

with heads uplifted, and seemed rather
to enjoy it. Presently his hands would
descend down the necks about three
inches below the heads, his fingers
would close loosely around the necks,
and he would lift them off the ground
and place them on his shoulders. The
looseness of the grip appeared to be
the main secret. The snakes, being in
no way hurt, would then slowly crawl
through his fingers and wind them-
selves round his neck, his shoulders
and his arms. They appeared to real-
ize that no harm was to be done them,
and they made no effort to resent
the bandling. He would pick them
gently off one arm and place them on
the other and, in fact, stroke them and
pet them as if they had been a pair
of harmless worms.—Cornhill.

Short and Sour,

There had been a small bank failure,

and the bank had gone into the hands
of a receiver. The receiver had proved
to be dishonest and had absconded
with what remained of the funds of
the institution. Expert detectives,
however, were on his track, and he was
run to earth in a mountain town and
taken back to the scene of his financial
exploits.
‘It was after midnight when the de-
tectives arrived with their prisoner,
and Mr. Means, the principal deposit-
or in the bank and therefore the prin-
cipal loser, was awakened at his home
and informed by telephone of the cap-
ture.

He expressed his gratification and
went back to bed.

Shortly afterward he was aroused to
receive another telephone message to
the same effect from a different source.

“Thanks,” he said, “but I had heard
of it already. Good night!”

And again he sought his couch.

About 2 o’clock he was awakened a
third time. ™The telephone bell was
ringing.

In no gentle frame of mind he an-
swered it.

“Hello!” he said.

“Hello!” responded a voice through
the telephone. “Is this Mr. Means?”’

“Yes. What do you want?” .

“Mr. Means, this is Deputy Sheri
Jones. We've caught that runaway re-
ceiver. Is there anything you’d like to
have me do personally in the matter?”

“Yes!” roared Mr. Means. ‘‘Hang up
the receiver!”

And he was not disturbed again.—
Youth's Companion.

Mark Twain and the Serpent’s Tooth.

Mark Twain’s daughter, Miss Clara
LygClemens, in entering upon her career
as a concert singer, had a long  con-
ference with a manager. Many mat-
ters were discussed, plans made and
letails settled, Miss Clemens dictating
her own ideas. The young singer, who
had experienced considerable difficulty
in obtaining parental consent to a pub-
lic career, showed her earnestness by
the businesslike manner In which she
looked into affairs.

When matters had been fully consid-
ered and the manager was about to
leave, Miss Clemens said, with the
large determination that small bodies
not infrequently possess:

“1 wish it distinctly understood that
my father’s name is not to be men-
tioned at all in connectlon with my
singing in public.”

Mark Twain, who bad been sitting
in the room during the interview, in
which, however, he had taken no part,
looked up quizzically and said, with
a twinkle in bis eyes:

“You see what it is to have a thank-
less child.”—Saturday Evening Post.

D!d They?

There is nothing much more dis-
tressing than an unfinished story. A
number of people in a London drawing
room were conversing about capital
punishment when a lady remarked:

“How strange it must seem to be
sentenced to death!”

“Not so very, very strange, | assure
you. I was myself once condemned
to death in Africa,” said a returned
Afrjcan explorer.

“Indeed!” exclaimed the lady.
were you—did they”—

“Did they what, madame?”

“Why, did they execute you, you
know ?’—Exchange.

“And

An Abbreviation.

A colonel of a British regiment In
South Africa who was repairing a rail-
road after one of General De Wet’s
many breakages discovered a fine emp-
ty house, which he proceeded to occu-
py as headquarters.

When the news of the colonel’s com-
fortable quarters reached Bloemfon-
tein, he received a telegrasn which
read:

“G. T. M. wants house.”

The colonel was unable to make out
what “G. T. M.” meant and inquired
of officers, who translated it “general
traffic manager.”

“All right,” said the colonel.
can use hieroglyphies, so can 1.”

So he wired back:

“G.T.M.can G. T. H”

Two days later he received a dis-
patch from Bloemfontein ordering himn,
to attend a board-of inquiry. On ap-
pearing in due course he was asked
what he meant by sending such an in-
sulting message to a superior officer.

“Insulting?”’ repeated the colonel in-
nocently. “It was nothing of the kind.”

“But what do you mean,” demanded
his superior, “by telling me I can ‘G.
PH-T"

“It was simply an abbreviation,” re-
plied the colonel—“G. T. M. (general
traffic manager) can G. T. H. (get the

“If he

house).”

GRANDMAS OF TODAY

THEY KEEP IN THE RACE WITH THE
YOUNG PEOPLE TO THE END.

The Old Fashioned Grandmother, the
One Who Placidly Sat In the Chim-
ney Corner Darning Stockings, Is a
Thing of the Past.

I was bemoaning the fact that I had
never known my grandmothers. One
died before I was born and the other
when I was a few months old. I
thought it would be so comforting to
have a grandmother because they al-
ways regarded their grandchildren as
being incapable of doing wrong. At
least they were sure to multiply one’s
virtues and minimize faults. Their
chief object in life, as I picture them,
w2as to minister to their descendants’
comfort, .to make the crooked places
straight. The grandmother of my fan-
cy would keep my clothes in repair,
darn the stockings, knit plenty of wash-
rags and silk mittens, surprise me with
my favorite dishes, laugh at my jokes
and generally submerge her life in the
affairs of mine. What was I going to
do in return for all this unselfish devo-
tion? 1 would be her granddaughter.
That, according to the old traditions,
was quite enough compensation.

I was holding forth, exploiting my
views and desires ou the grandmother
question in the presence of one of those
people who delight to take a person
down and make him feel cheap, espe-
cially if they imagine one is posing as
younger than the family Bible records.
This individual spoke up and said:
“Why, if your grandmothers were liv-
ing they would be so aged that they
would be mummified. Instead of darn-
ing your stockings, knitting your mit-
tens, they would be blind, deaf and im-
becile. You would have to tend them
with greater slavishness than a mother
a newborn babe, and without the
sweet recompense in the latter case.
When people become imbecile with
age, they grow repulsive, and the pro-
longing of this state is dreadful, while
each day the unfolding of a budding
life is filled with mysterious delights.”

Of course I did not want a grand-
mother that was deaf, blind and imbe-
cile. I thought I would drop the sub-
Jeet, as it appeared to be getting per-
sonal. But my companion continued:
“Besides, could it be possible in the or-
der of things for you to have a vigor-
ous, industrious, capable grandmother,
she would not be sitting at the chimney
corner darning your stockings. She
would be out attending to her lodge or
club business, visiting the millinery
openings, ordering a fashionable gown,
playing cards or attending a high tea.
The old fashioned grandmother is as
much a thing of the past as the spin-
ning wheel, the canalboat, stagecoach,
making candles and family rendered
soap.n .

I protested that I did not believe my
grandmothers would be of the modern
pattern. I had heard my mother tell
often of how completely her mother
lost her taste for society and outside
affairs after she had grandchildren.
She had raised a large family, but
these reproductions were just as much
a delight as had been the originals. She
infinitely preferred their society to that
of grown people. Their prattle, school
experiences, little ambitions, filled her
life completely. She was constantly
planning surprises for them by making
animal cakes, individual pies, candy,
aprons, hoods, doll clothes.

“Yes, but if she lived now she would
be different. The air she would breathe
Is filled with assertive germs which de-
clare that every woman owes it to her-
self to have a career and stand at the
helm and steer it to the very end. She
must not allow her life to be submerg-
ed in that of ber own children, as they
make their appearance rather unwel-
come frequently, but must have outside
missions. As soon as her offspring is
married off, which is accomplished
with as great dispatch as diplomacy
can secure, then she is free to carry out
pet schemes and natural desires un-
trammeled.”

“Perhaps you are right,” 1 replied.
Such a grandmother as this would be
no comfort to me as a grandmother,
while she might be a .most helpful
friend, and 1 could be proud of her po-
sition in the literary, artistic or philan-
thropic world as ber tastes might dic-
tate her pursuit.

A grandmother of my acquaintance
said to me not long ago: “It would be a
great trial to me to have my grand-
children or any children in the house
with me now. I could not adapt my-
self to their demands and interrup-
tions. 1 have raised my family and
now want my time for individual pur-
suits.” This woman has especial tal-
ents and necessities for using them,
and in her case these feelings may not
seem unnatural. But this is much the
sentiment that possesses the grand-
mothers of the age who have no special
missions or avocations outside the do-
mestic circle. If they have means,
they buy bhandsome gifts for their
grandchildren and wish them to bave
all the advantages possible that do not
represent personal self sacrifice or cur
tailment of freedom of action.

Women are imbued with the spirit of
the age, which demands that there
shall be no old ladies with caps and
shawls who stay at home and guard
the fireside, but that they must keep in
the race with the young people to the
very end.—Susan W. Ball in Terre
Haute Gazette.

Betrayed by His Feet.

Sherlock Holmes—I bave not looked
around, but a very tall man just came
in and sat down in the opera chair be-
bind me.

Miss Marvel—It is true! Say, you do
the most wonderful things. Now: tell
me how you knew without looking of
the tall man’s presence.

Sherlock Holmes—His feet are stick-
ing through under my chair.—Ohilo
State Journal.

A Policy Approved.

“No.” said the policeman kindly, but
firmly, “you cannot photograph that
statue.”

“Why not?” asked the tourist.

“Because it is against the law.”

The tourist looked at the statue in
question. a massive piece of contract
work. and then answered: :

“Well. 1 don't blame you. It's al-
ways decenter for people to keep their
troubles to themselves Instead of let-
ting them be advertised all over the
country.”—Washington Star.

What Puzzles Young America.

It is a puzzle to the modern youth
kow so many old duffers managed to
get along in the world without the
knowledge of things in general pos-
sessed by tbe modern youth.—Boston
Transcript.

In the fourteenth century the slaugh-
ter of women and children after a
town or castle had been taken by
storm was one of the most common oc-
currences of war.

The first Rhine steamer made its

trips from Rotterdam to Cologne in
1816.

A TIGRESS WITH A GRUDGE.

She Gets Furious at Sight of a Keep-
er Who Once Beat Her.

There is a lean tigress in the Central
park menagerie who spends a part of
the day beating her head against the
iron bars of her cage in a vain attempt
to spring upon one of the keepers.
Ordinarily the animal is quiet enough.
It is only when this keeper passes
that she ceases to be a purring cat and
becomes a fiend incarnate. The other
morning the tigress was in an extreme-
ly bad temper. When her fancied en-
emy stuck a mop in through the bars
to clean her cage, she sprang at him,
growling in thunderous bass. Nearly
everybody in the crowd stepped back
involuntarily. The keeper placed an
iron bar in the cage at the great cat's
feet and went on with his work, while
the animal snarled in impotent rage
and drew back her upper lip over two
gleaming white fangs. &5

“She doesn’t seem to be fond of you,”
ventured a bystander. 3

“No, there isn't much love lost be-
tween us,” replied the keeper. *“Her
tantrums show that animals treasure
grudges just like people. That tigress
came here eight years ago. A day or
two after she arrived I bad to punish
bher, and she has never got over it.
She watches me all day out of the cor-_
ner of her eye, and every time I go
by the cage she makes a jump. | sup-
pose she thinks she’ll get me some’
time. If she does, I might as well say
goodby.”

While the man talked the tigress
looked at him with bate plainly stamp-
ed on her face. When he went away,
she watched him until he was lost to

view. Then she resumed her nervous
tramp, tramp.—New York Mail and
SXDress.

The Deer’'s Eyes.
A Canadian hunter tells this incident ..
of how he cnce came face to face with _ -
his quarry and hadn’t the heart to
fire: “It wasn't a case of ‘buck fever,’
such as a novice miglht experience, for -
I had been a hunter for many years. -
ana had Ekilled a good many deer. This
was a particularly fine buck that I bad
followed for three days. A strong man
can run any deer to earth in time, and
at last I had my prey tired out. From
the top of a hill I sighted him a few
miles away. He had given up the
fight, and bad stretched himself out
on the snow. As I stalked him, he .
changed his position and took shelter
behind a bowlder, and, using the same
bowlder for a shelter, I came sud-
denly face to face with him. He '
didn’t attempt to run away, but stood ..
there looking at me with the most
piteous pair of eyes I ever saw.
“Shoot? I could have no more shot
bim than I could have shot a child.
Had the chance come from a distance
of 100 yards, 1 would have shot him
down and carried his antlers home in
triumph, but once having looked into
those eyes it would have been nothing
less than murder. I have hunted deer
since then, but I find the sport affords
me little pleasure. Whenever I draw
a bead. the picture of those mute, ap-
pealing eyes comes before me, and,
though it has not prevented me from
pulling the trigger, I have always felt
glad somehow when my bullet failed
to find its mark.”—Washington Post.

How Lithuanians Play Dice.

A peculiar dice game is indulged in
by the gambling element of Lithua-
nians in Baltimore.

Gathering about the dice tables in.
the saloons kept by their fellow coun-
trymen they quickly lose all interest in
everything outside of that which is
transpiring upon the cloth before them. .
As they sit or stand about the tables
the careworn features of old men con-
trast strongly with the ruddy faces of.
the youths. The eagerness with which
the players seek the numbers upon the
falling pieces is wolfish in its intensity.
Comparatively small sums are placed
upou the game, and side bets run from *'
5 cents to $1.

Although resembling in the manner
in which it is operated the high dice
game as played by the Anglo-Saxon
races, the dice of the Lithuanians, in-
stead of numbering from 1 to 6, run .
from 1 to 10, the numbering of
the six sides being 1, 2, 3, 4, 8, 10. The
game is played with four pieces, and a
possible 40 is the point striven for in-
stead of 24, which is high mark in the
similar American game. — Baltimore
Sun.

A Fiend Collector Snubbed.

Collectors of autographs, postcards,
etc.,, are not always conscious of the
importunacy of their demands. and the
following anecdote, which comes from
Triest, gives a striking example of
their failing and of the humorous way
in which the intended victim treated
his tormentor. An Italian painter re-
ceived a letter in the following terms:

Dear Sir—I should like to ask you a great favor
and hope you &'l excuse the liberty 1 take. |
am making a collection of painted postcards and
should feel myself highly fattered if you would
kindly send  me one, with a ‘little picture painted - *
on it by yourself. It will certainly be the most .
treasured card of my collection, as | should be
able to say that you were one of the first to honor
me in this way. Hoping to receive one, I beg to
thank you in advance. A s

The artist replied:

Dear Sir—1I should like to ask you a great favor
and hope you will excuse the liberty I take. |
am making a collection of thousand franc notes
and should feel myself highly Battered if you
would kindly send me one. It will certainly be. .
the most highly treasured thousand franc note of
my collection, as | should be able to say that you -
were one of the first to honor me in this way.
Hoping to receive one, I beg to thank you in ad.
vance. :

Bread and Cheese. 7 -

A couple advanced in years got mar- _
ried lately. 7 i

The husband bad a room in thé house *
securely locked, the inside of which his
wife had never seen, and, beéing curi-
ous as to its contents, she begged again
and again to see the room. ..

At last he consented, and, lo and
behold, the room was full of whole
cheeses!

He explained matters by telling her "*
that for every sweetheart he had in his -
young days he bought a cheese. s

His wife began to cry. : ‘

“Don’t cry, dear,” he continued. “I've .
had no sweetheart since I met you.”

“It's not that,” she replied, still sob-
bing. “I only wish I bhad been as
thoughtful as you and bought a loaf
of bread for every man that kissed me.
We could have had bread and cheese
enough to last us all our days.”—Lon-
don Tit-Rita

English Robes of State.

Every robemaker in London always
keeps some of the most expensive
robes of state—those of a registrar, for
instance—ready and lends them out
when officials have to use them at any
great ceremony. Many a peer, when
his portrait is to be added to the family
picture gallery, has obtained the crim-
son and ermine from his tailor for a ’
small consideration.

Why Shé Discarded Him.
“Don’t despair, Edward, even if fa-
ther does say you'll be young enough
to marry five years from now.”

“Oh, I don't care for myself, but how

about you?”’—Philadelphia Times, ;



