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c: 2HO0D'S | OST WISDOM,

w all the birds t¥0t came

ATl b
And - =*~d in our orchard trees:
o Hower 1 had a nomee
My 1« were woodchmtks, tonls
¥ IEo N
p— at thrived in yonder glen:
Wi jants would woothe a stone
ol Hie—
W, | sery learwed then-
Bat o1 was vty Joug age
/
| kmew the SpOL oD the hill
Where the cliockecberries  coul! b
vpew toe rushes near the mill
| Where pickerel lny that weizhea o
kpow 1 wol—the very tree
Whirr rd the ponching, saucy crom,
At o woids wnd orows kuew e
Wit was very long ago
|
AR T for the joxs of south,
L1 e ol familine spot |
inly 1 this solemn truth
il ten, sm forgol,
Yol ne youngster a1 my knee ‘
N the things 1 used 10 know
e was wise ns hel— |
1 wits vory long ugo. l
1 knnw « folly 10 complain l
Of whatsov'er the fates decree, |
Yot were not wishes all in vain 1'
[ tell yor what my wish wouid be.
I'd sdsh 1o be o iy nagnin,
Bark with the friends [ vsed to know
For 1l » Dso happy then—
R wis very loug ago.

Bagene Fleld
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* How Ted Managed. I
- -
JPISERIIRA RO R M Bt SR S MNP
AU why do you refuse to
M go? Oope moment yvou look
anid ser MKke nn angel and
the pext—well™ hitterly, “vou are o
gonunuru that 1 cdan’y understand, so
ML 2V up
Nelther of them saw the boyish fig-
gre witll the wischlievous fave peepln;
petwveen the portieres, or heard him as
be turned away chuckling: *“Like an

He did oot

get

whack 1 di s worning, or w'd
nover oill ber ap angel.  Now, if he'd
sald that to you, Nell™ apostrophizing
g nut-birown oaiden sented on the
ouch lu the ek pathor

“Baid whot?" gueried Nell

(i, puthin’; sumthin® 1 hear,” la
condently, aud Ted glaneed delnsurely

srunnd

dust then the street door opened and
closed und Maud swept like o whirl-
wind into the room, |

“See hete, mamma, these actlons of
Ted's must be stopped. I'1l not endure
L sulgar tricks auy longer: 1'l pun
sh him myselt If you don’t,” und
Mande's tigure quivered with sup-
pressed ruge, as she darted a fery
plance in the direction of the culprit.

"You dou’t say so0,” drawled Irrepres
gibip Tod, “Now, mamma* mimicking
ner, "1 bope you will no longer neg-

leet

"shut up, you lmpudent lrtle won-

kpy” and Maude vented ber unger o
& resounding slap on Ted™s ear
"Wy, chlldren.,” bLroke In Mr. Mon
oy s oulm volee, *what ls all this
dbope
about, indeed! Why, last

“What
)

w

=

Len Lawyer Avery called, the
thair in which he inpvarinbly sits boad
the rod #0 armunged that when be lean-
ol back over he went. And not ouly
that, but the Battenburg tidy on the |
cuslilon had a sheer of sticky fly paper
under it, and when he got up fiy paper
and nll wus fastened securely to Lis
coat. Oh, I thought 1 should die! 1
koow Le’l] pever eall again.  Then
te-nizht when Eugene ealled that saiie
ehalr was lterally covered with tacks
and he sut on them,” finlshed Maude,
eliokingly,

“Oh, geée!” cnme from the corner; "1
thought it was old Avery again.” |
"Old Avery! do you hear that, papa?
Afre 5ou never golng to teach the Loy
Ruything 7 shrjeked Maude, as a titter
fell ou Ler eurs. 8he turned wrath

fully, but Ted wns gone.

“Well, Maude, don't excite yourself;
I'll attend to the boy,” and Mr. Moo
teroy wulked from the roow with =
Eritve fuce, but a susplelous twiteh' ) o
Around Lils mouth and a twinkle fu Lds
e |

Calming herself, Maude sank down
heslde Elenor aond remarkid: “One
fould not  pleture @ more Phprming |
night for the carnival. Are you gu'ng,
Neil ¥

"l was not intending to 1 thouglit
you and Eugene were gulng.” |

1 dig prowlse to  ge”  returned |
Mauilp complacently, “bur Eugens 1§ so
terrilly attentive be bLores me at
tiier, e |s 8o painfully in love ™

"0, Maude, how can you?' bLurst |
frow Nell

“I really prefer Mr. Avery.” Maude
mused eqlmly, “if it were not for his
thousands being in the minority.”

“Shame on you, Maude” and ﬁl*"l
nor's dusky eyes flashed dangerously,
"o compare that old dotard wirh Eu-
sene, wlo is all that Is handsome aud
aoble "

“You silly ehild.® And Maude raised
her perfuct eycbrows scornfully, “One
would think you were in Jove with him
Yourself. But to come to the polot,
Engine was angry at my ohstinacy
and s golng alone. You see” cont-
dently, *I have the finest suspicion
that (n my absence he flirts with Beat- |
Fice Lew, 8o, wenr tny costume, go to-
Dlght and,” knowingly, “use your cyes.
He'll never notice you more thun once
o twice"

Acvordingly Nell went and evidently |
used her eyes to somwe purpose, for jnte
i the evenlug as Maude sat by the
window two figures sauntered slowly
down the wuirest, "All," tlml.l::'hl

Muude triumphantly, “le bas a fine
“icuse for returning.” But lustead
of twrning |u at the gute they Kept,

CURIOUS AMERICAN STRUCTURE.

Probabls the oldest aWweiinn
occapied by the Indians of the

lug house among the Ujitway «

igs il vur country are those curous bark wigwams
thwest. The picture shows & typical dwell-
ewa tribe. It is bailt of mad, covered

with pieces of birch bark, the whole suppurted by hraces made of stout wood and

fustened together with leather thongs.
and a hole
one reom, orcupied in common by

in the roof lets out the swoke,
fainilies of i=m or (welve

serves for a
dwelllogs conmst of
The Indinn brave

A lLiright Indian blanket
Thres

is gone moft of the day, and the equaw either sits rompiacently smoking a pipe

or is busy with the hoosehold dutles,
sitkness is almost unknown.
elegant than the tepee, und rank

ace would with a vne-story cottage,

Frequently
These oldd wigwams are

the air inside is stiting, oot
ronsidersd much more

mong the Indians moch as a brownstone pal-
It is rarely one can gol a photograph of

these queer dwellings, for. actorling to an ald Indinn legend which has taken deep
hold on the varions tribes, if 8 wigwam or lodian is photographed death will
full npom some member of the fawlly witkin the ensuing year,

traight ou fn the crisp
2 time elop=ed before they again

]

moonlight.

and then ralsing bis bat Ko-
gebe wilked slowly on,

Mauwde furipus, Ted, alwiays
round when not wanted and knowing
Mntde's tnntromes of old, darted out
wattering, “Now U'll pty ber back for
dud's lecture.” Down the street he
flew breathlessly, “Come back a min

wis

ute, Mr. Latumer, Maude wants 1o see
you.™  The wenderment in Eungene's
vyes chnuged 1o consternation st the

«ne tl et hix gnze

Tl your augel” eame from
.lhi'l:

Nell's brown eves were large and

bright, while her furm wis fairly con
vulsed with lnughter, Maude stood like
un gecusing angel (or dewon), hurling
spithets at ber.

“You wlcked, deceitfuol, little vixen.
I alwiss Roew you were o love with
him, Well, spyway, 1 never counld «n-
dure bim,  Young men are always
idints."™

“Epsy, Maunde,” and Ted with a
grimace slid into the room. There wis
no escupe; Bugene comprehended the
situatlon, but In epite of himsell bad
v smile at the ridieulous cause of it
ail. Maude stopd transfixed for a sec-
ond. then, speechless with rage, swept
out with the alr of & tragedy queen,
Poor Nell, the laughter fled from her
fave, and deep concern took its place
as she turned her eyes towurd Eu-
Eene.

“Oh, 1 ghall dle! Belleve me, 1 never
dreamued Muaode would act like that"

“Poor lttle girl,” and Eugene strok
od the browmn curls: “it was all my
foult, too—but then,” teasiogly, “what
cun one expect of an ldlot? At any

rute 1 have your sister's candid oplo-
jon at last.”
“Oh, Mr. Lattimer” In a sbocked

vales, *how could she!™

*“Well" rogulslily, *1 belleve ehe s
half right. My actlons o the past
merit such an oplnlon.™

“Your behuvior I8 quite oatural;
when one ig in love——"Nell paused
abruptly, blushing rosy red. “Onpe s
not necountablie,” finished Eugene

“But Is it poesible to rise from the
depths to the surface so vasily? lo-
gtepd of being misernble 1 never felt
happler in my Hfe”

Nell, with averted eyes, remalned sl-
lent.

“ell me, Nellle, may 1 hope yonr|

glgter was rignt, and that you would
not treat me so"
stil] no answer. Fuogene drew near-
er and peersd luto the downeast face.
4] kpmow It's tuking an unfair ad
vantage, but"” persistently,
me, Nellle”

»Not to-night.” unsteadily;

house come in with It would be left In
de i wonderment #s to whether [t was
a new suit of clothes or a bolt of “do
mestic,”

With the perfecting of the puper bag,
however, slovenliness began to mark
ihe wrapping In stores. At first a bag
was fllled, the top folded Inute place
neatly, and tied as if It were open pa-
per.  The grocer, especinlly, compro-
mised by twisting op the mouth of the
bag und rolling It down onto thie con
tenta, using no string whatever.

To-ny wrupping up bundles Is a lost
urt. Nobody curries neat bundles any-
where, An otdinary packuge of gowme
solid obifect 1s iald down on a plece of

‘[Gl\'EN QUEER NAMES.

APPELLATIONS SOME CHILDREN
! MUST STRUGGLE UNDER.

Caprice of Parents Has Saddled Very
| Odd Cognomens Upon Toanocent O
| spring—A Child Named “Airs and
Graces" Unly Receatly Christened,
! The most curlons name perbaps ever
| bestowad npon a girl Is that of Alrs
_:]Ihl Lira s i now apout four
Years oll. her nnme belng reglistorsd at
Nomeras| London, in 1808,
when she baptizasl.  What
will think of these vogomens when she

Nhp

Movuase,

was she

arvives st matacity Is diificalt to im-
azine.  ller slster's pame s equally
wnlqgque—Nun Nleer,  When Ades amd
| Graves and Nun Nicer arrive at the

| Bge of maturity at least one of them
Il\ltwn.'-l marey a vouth whose Chglistinn
name compares favorably-for eanim-
ple, the Apostles. This is a
name (o on an English partsh reg
Ister Avtsapostle, son of Thomas and

slizabeth Pecden, was baptised Aug.
= 1T Agaln this name fgures in

1= af

reconds In INIS. when Acts of the
Apostles, son of Hichard and Phebe
| -~ 1 e
| Kennett, was baptized, “This paine,

paper. and ns It s rolled up the ends |

of the paper are tocked Into the bun.

| dle, leaving the wrapper to tle a string

“think |

around the center of the roll. With
many €mall objects no string 18 used,

und a person with several of these
bundles, starting home from down:
town, is not llkely to get there.

In many things the druggist still |

does neat wrapping, ns In the case of
bottles, packages, and even powders
But to buy from his general stock of
tollet articles apnd kindred goods he
mukes as ugly a bundle as the grocer.
In most cases, too, e uses some hide-
ously colored wrapping paper which
simply fares with the “intelligence”
to the public that you or some of your
famlly is sick.

The ordinary bundie to-day !s neither
neat nor pretty—which muary be a rea-
son why more than ever lwfore people
Insl=t on havinz all goods “delivered
In the rear.”—Chiengo Tribune,

Where the Trouble Was,

Modera children, whose education ia
In the huands of “ndvanced”™ experimen-
talists, gre the victims of svery kinder
garten fad and new-fangled method
that pedagogy can devize. A boy who
had been tlie patient of some #chool
tencher's nonsenss was brought Ly his
mo! her to consult an oculist. The phy-
siclan, says a New York paper, went
about In the usunl wuy to discover de-
fects of vislon.

He pluced a chart hefore the boy. The
first word was “hat.”

tor.

“Hibhub-ah-tuhhh™ gurgled the boy.

“Then try this” sald the doctor,
pointing to “hig.™

“Buh-ih-gubhh"” was the sputtering
attempt.

“Mudam," eald the physiclan, “there
is some trouble here that has nothing
to do with the vislon. The vocal or-
guus reom to be affected™

“Oh, no" answered the mother, “he

. =]
answer | pronounced those words correctiy!™

“Pronounced thew eortectly ™
“Yes: thut was sll right. That 18 the

whut vou are saying and ask me again ' phonetie metbod be Is taught In sehool.

| some other time."”

evenlng Eugene recelved his

Great was Mr. Monteroy's
astopishment when Eleapor and Eu-
gene presented themselves for hia
blessing, but his “God bless yon. my

Next
nnswer.

| He used to speak und see as other peo-
ple do before he begun to learn thls
wethod.”

| “Mudam' sald the doctor, gravely,
“send bim to v good schoal or take him

qut of school and put blm to reading

ehildren.” was none the less fervently | gocd books in clear type. Then there'll

given.

DOING UP STORE BUNDLES.

An Old-Time Fine Art thut Has Very
Nearly Disappeared.
gomewhere nud somehow the world
of trade Lus loxt the art of tying up
bundles in grovery stores, dry goods
houses, hardware stores and even ‘o
the drug stores.

lie nothing the mutter with Lis sight or
Lis education, and he won't talk like a
bulifrog."—Youth's Companlon,

Where Women Hule.

In several villages of Finland the
woman has suthority, for a religious
sect exists there whose disciples are
forved to marry and to take a vow to
submit to the wife in all things. The
women choose one of thelir number for

The puper bag seems to have beon{ governing head, whose duty [t Is to
the begiuning of It. Before its coming | gee that the wen beliave themselves,
even @ crossroads grocer could lay aland to punish them If they transgress.

double thickness of brown paper ot the
counter, empty n dollar's  worth of
“offee A" sugur upon it out of 4 brass
scoop and tie the puekage up 88 smooth
and tight as a block of planed wood.
How many clerks in & Chicago corper
grocery counld do it now

in the old days in some of the small.
er towns the purchaser carried his

sugar home on bis arm. and in vcongid- |

erution of this the Lrown purcel would
pe rewrapped in 8 thinoer, lighter
sheet of paper, whivh was supposed to
make o more comely package.

1t was remarkable what a oeat-look- |

ing Lundle a grocer or hardware denler
pould make of several odd-shaped Lun-
dles or packuges. In sowme of the “gen-
eral” stores an coffve miil. a bog of salt
and a tin dipper could be tied Iuto a
paper $0 gkilifully that a nelghbor
across the street seelug the biead of the

| 8imilar sre the “Purificants” of Libe-
rin. who also recognize the supremacy
of women.,

A Little Bquirrel in Amber.
Flies are not the ouly thiug found In
amber, In a8 bLig mass of clear smber,
dredged up out of the Baltle Ses re-
cently. there was dist'netly visible In
its luterior &8 small sgqu.rrel—fur, teeth
sud claws intact,

l‘!rm_p-l.'n-'l as Anaesthe'je,
A slmple decoction of hemp was used

thetie In surgical operniions, according
to 8 newly dizcovered Chinese munu.
'scr:pt in o Parig Hbrary.

Germany binports Apples.
Germany bas lmported as wuch as
$10.000,000 worth of appies lu oue year,
and $2.500,000 worth of peuars,

“Now read this word.," sald the doe I
1

in China LT00 Yeurs &0 A8 80 Wuaes |

CUIOUs s

or Dum

It is Is preferable 1o What,
names  with
which ehllidven have lwen handicappsl.

It was a parrintic American who be
stowed upon her young hopeful the
nawe of Declaration of Independence.
The wirllke name on record Is
thar of Robert Almn Balaclava loker
nia Iaelhl  Dragdale, who
Is an Engiizh lunkecper's son; o sim
e vawe s Richand Coeur de Lion
Tyxler Walter .

About 1o yodiirs ago o snowstorm In
Western Meanusyivania set In the 1st
of March: there were many wecks of
slelghing, traditional for yedars for the
lengtlh of thme it lasted, Whay did n
Mr. Swith do. whe happened to
a boy burn about this thng bt
him Seven Weeks Sleizhing o

Bplro  Spero

st

Selst -]n.-l

nine
March,

He usually went by the pame  of
Weeks, His inltials were all written
out— X W, 5 L. M, Bmitl,

Parents of large familles nesd
assurance that the asdvent of another
child Is pot always as welcowme In fact
as in theory, but it s scarcely Kind to
make the child bear a wken of dis.
approval all Its Hfe. 1t must be rather
terrible to go through life, for exnmple
as Not Wanted James, What Another,
Only Fancy Willlam Brown, or even
as Last of '"Em Harper, or Still An-
other Hewitt. And yet all these are
names which the foolish caprice of
parents bas lmposed on innocent chil-
dren.

About H¥ yedrs ago, it s sald, more
than balf the men were named elther
Jobu or Willlmin, In the thirteenth
century Willlam was the comimnonest
naie; in the next century John took
the lead, while Thomas, Richard and
Hobert the pext most common nunines,

Awmong old surnames  dre  Juinps,
April, Marrviage. Every Ink, Mok ok,
Hogsett nnd Cheese, Auy ole of these,
bowever, Is a more cheerfol name than
Pine Coffin, which s English, and very
proud the Pioe Coftins nre sald to be of
their name., An Aworican lady spend-
ing some thine in Devonshire, England,
et at an afiernoon ten Mr. Pioe Cof-
fin, Mr. Delth (pronounced death), and
Miss Graves, Mr. Delth could have
twisted his name In some way, but he
did not, and was much offended If it
werp given any other pronunciation
than Death -8t Louls Globe Dsmo-
cerat

ABOUT THE JAPAN CURRENT.

Kuro Biwo FPiles Great Quantities of
Driftwood on Alaskn's Shores,

In one sense, the kuro slwo, or Japan
current, ls the wost lnteresting I the
world, becauss many oceanograpliers
belleve It was Lhe direct means of
peopling America. This wuch, a4t least,
Is certaln: If a boat were to be set
adreift on parts of the Aslatie const aod
survived all storms, the Jupan current
could be depeaded upon to carry it
across the Pacitic and deposit it on the
Awerican shore. Such & thing bap
peued almost within the wewmory of
man, In 1532 nioe Jupbuess Hsber
men were left derelict and unnble to
find thelr way Lack o the slhiore. They
went with the current, aud after u
drify lasting severil mopthy they were
carrled to Hawall

Trees, torn by storms from the banks
of Aslatle rivers, frequently fluat
across the Pacile gn the Awmerienuy
leoast.  Between Kokatag sod Kyak
lislands, about 1,200 mlles northwest
of Seattle, enormwous plles of this drif-
wood cover the benches, There con be
no yuestion of the Aslatic origin of the
timber, ‘They are the trunks of the
camplior tree, the mungo and the ma-
Logany, Logs 150 feet long and elght
feet 1o diameter sre frequently found.
Many of them are seen Aouting shore
ward, with fastastle reots standing
bigh above tha waves, 1o places the
logs are plled twenty feet high, They
are generally without bark, which has
been peeled off by the waves, aod most
of them Lave becowe white and Leavy
frow lmpregnation with salt water, As
they plie up, the sunds drift over them
and gradunlly they siok out of sight,
and uew beaches are formed, 'This
process Las becn going on for ages,
aud the shore line 1s being steadlly ex.
‘tmdcﬂ. Excavativns along the beach
gliow thuat the textore of the buried
timber gets harder and harder the fur-
ther In you go, untll In some lnstances
petrifaction has taken place. Other
excavations show logs that have
turned to coal,

The presence of Slberlan driftwood
on the shores of Greenland, says a
writer In Alnslle’s, convinced Nansen
that his ldea of drifilug across the

bave |

Polar sea In the Fram was logweal
Great quantities of the wosd are an-
nually east on the consts of Spltzber
gen and Novaya Zemblya, sand (here
are tribes of Gresnland Eskimos who
depemd for shdge ronuers and other

|
Fwooden Implements on the deift from

Silwrian forests,. For yenrs they de
pended  Tor fron lmplements on
bhoops of cusks which cawme to them
OVET BeAs,

THE OTHER SIDE.

Suap Judgments o Not Always Do
Justice to Character,

We often comment on the net of gen
erosity that was pol done; but we mny
ot kpow the act of greatér generosity
hat the greater sucrifice
that Forbade the lesser, In his “Exsays
of an Optimist,” Julin William kKaye
teils of an Ineldent which  happensd
when e was o boy ut school, and 1k
lustrates well the advisability of not
Judging too quickly ds to generosily or
the lack of it |

Our senlor usher- it was n lnrge pri
vate school-was a Uberal, open-hatsd
o fellow; be dressed well, and  sub
seribed handsomely to the erigket club
But the secoud nshier war an intoler
abile serew. s conduct appeared ns
shibiby as his cont. O course our no
tion was that he was by nature a skin
Aine, snd thet be had hoards of gold
He was a man othorwise of o Kindly
muture amd o harmless way of e, so
we despized rather than hated him
But It ¢nwe out afterward that he had
su aged mother and two sisters, rely
Ing solely for thelr walutennmee on hils
seanty carnings.

The soddest thing of 81l was -1 Kiow
nothing sadder In  bistory —that
tempinting, at the end of one-linif yoar,
o pleasant surprise for these poor peo-
ple, e walked home, 8 hundrsd miles,
under a June sun, and appeared’ unex
pectiedly among thew one saliry even.
Ing, only to find that all three wers |
lopuslessly driuk

Nest Ll we hod 4 new usher, and
for a little space there wos o bellet
wmong us that the poor fellow  had
siavedd money enongh to siart o school
of his own; but the irath as 1 have told
it vozed out, with this pathetle addl
tion, that he had gone hopelessly mad

We were then very much grieved at
the raxh Judgments thont we had pass
ed, and got up n subseription, the larg |
est ever known i the school, which
kept bim in comfort untll be dicd, 1ol
this Instunce It was a polnt of honor
and condelence with us all to mnke
saerifice of «lf and deny ourselves for
the benetit of the man we had wronged |
#nd 1 am sure, let alone the satlsfaction
uf such an atonement, that the lesson
we Lind all learned was worth the mon
ey ten times told.

THE WRONG LETTER.

was Jdone;

|

A Note of Introduction that Went
Badly Astray.

Letters of Introduction are not invarl |
ably servicenble. For one reason, they |
iy be too frank, Harry Furnlss, o

"Confessions of a Caricaturlst,” |
says that when a brother artist wos |
settlpg forth on Wis travels In forelgn
cllnes, he was provided with a Yetter of !
introduction to a certuin British consnl, |

The writer of 1the letter enclosed It in |
ot 1o the artist, seying that e would
find the c¢onsul a most arcant suob, a
bumptious, arrogant humbng, a cad to!
the bucklone. Still, he would probably |
offer some courtesles to uny one who|
had o good social standing, and thux |
compensate the traveler for bhaving to
come in conthet with such an losulfer
able vulgarian,

On the roeturn of the artist to Eng.
land, the writer of the letters nsked |
how be bnd fared with the consnl,

“Well, my dear fellow."” denwled the
artlst, “he did not recelve me very
wurmly, and he id not ask me to din-
ner. In fact, be struck me am belng
rather cool™ ']

“Well, you do surprise me,"” rejolned |
bis friend, “He's o cad, as 1 told you !
tn my letter, but he's very Iwnpllnhh-,|
and |really can't understand this siate |
of things. You gave him wy letter of |
Introduetion ¥

“Why, I thought so; but. do yon!
knuw, on my Journey home | discoy. |
ered It in my pocketbook. 8o 1 mus |
bave handed to him iustead your note |
to we nbout hlm!”

The explanation was quite ndequnate

his

A Belated Discovery,

M. Norten eame home from a eall
oue day o such a disturbed conldit!'on
that it wos evident thnt tears were not
fur In the background, She lost lml
time In Leginming Ler explauntivn l

“John'” she sald to bher hosbaod gt
nm w0 wertified | dou't kuoew wha! to
do!™

“What |s the mntter, Joanna?” usked
Mr. Norton,

“] bave just been calling on Mra, Pev.
erill, Yon know ber husband, Major
Peverill ?

“Yes"

“Well, 1 Just lenrned to-day that ‘Ma-
Jor” tsu't his title ut all. ‘Major' s bis
first nnme."

“Why, certainly, 've always known
that. What Ils there so mortifying
about ity

“Nothing," sald Mm. Norton, with a
groan, “ouly that I've bheen calling him
‘Major' every time I've met him for
the lnst ten years!"

_—l'rm;u of Mind,

ll.u.-I

|WAS OPPOSED TO BRUTALITY.

He Protested Agalnst Foothall, bat
Sprewd Himself on the Car Seat.

The ear was crowdeid. A sharp faced
man sat sMdewlse, with his legs spread
jwide on the seat. A short man, whe
Lol seat, swung by a strap near
him

“I protest against this malming and
smashing the beads amd ereaking the
| boues of soomany people on the feotball
[l sald the sharp-foced man.  “T
| protest agalnst 7
| "Who's been dolng 117" sald the shore
man, sharply.

“Why, they have!” exelalmed the
sharp-faved sman, spreading himself s
lttle wider

“Who have? dmanded the short
man, changing hands on the strap and
glaring at the sharp-faced man

“The foottmll players! That's whe!™
wis the response,

“Who have they been dolng It te, A4
ke to know T eried the short man, as
the car rounded n curve and switng himm
with u bump against the protester.
“Who have they been dolng 1t te?"

no

“To—er—ah-why, srrer-to them-
selves” replied the shnrp-faced man,
drawing o s legs o tle,

“Oh, they have, eh?"  sncersd  the
ghort man, with both hands on  the
strap, “They did It to themselves, eh?
Well, If they waot to do It to thems-

selves, who's got n bhetter Hght 7

The sharpfoced man drew In bis legw
a lHttle more amd sald nothing.

“And I you wmnt (o protest against
I continued the short man, talking
quite lomd, “why don’t you go huant up
o football gnme somewhere and protest
to the doers of 1?1 you want to kick
nbout It get right off of this cor and
¥o klek to the ballkickers!  And when
they get throwgh with you ' bet a hnn
there won't e eoongh of you to take
op the room 4 2-year-old Rid would fll
In a car, et alone  spreading  over
enough of It to geat o dime waseam fat
womnn!™

The suggostion must have appealed
to the sharp-faced man, =nys the New
York Times, for he hureled off of the
ear nt the next stroel ns If there was
n gnie of football golng on  there
abouts, and be was afrald [t would be
over before by got And  the
short man and two other passengers
took his seat.

Lhiere,

HATS IN HALLS AND ELEVATORS.

Why Bhould They e Hemoved in One
Pluce and Not in Anvther?

The etlquetie of gentlemen removing
thelr bots while viding In o publle ele-
vator with ludies has long been a sub-
Jeer of discusslon, ntd no agreemont
as to the proper thing to do appears s
far off as ever. A womnn shurply re-
proved her young sen the other day for
remnining uncovered while ascending.

“Uuke off your hat,” sald the muatron;
“don’t you know that there ure wolsen
in the elevator? | have told you sbout
thut muny thmes,"

The man who ind an ofilee on the
fourteenth tloor turned round to look
at the worin, but be didn't take off
Lils hat.

“Hut 1 didn't have to take off my hat
in the Lull and there were  wWoinen
there,” protested the hoy. 1 don't see
any difference between the hall and the
elevator,

“You tuke off your hat,” she erled
and the hat came off,

“Phat kid has more seose than a
great wnny wen | koow,” suld the man
from floor 14 to his nelghbor of the
floor nbove, “I'lils elevator hntdfing
babit s the worst kKind of o farce”

“F think 1t is a wlee Hitle courtesy te
show to the women," sald  the other
man, “especinlly when you are out of
the business district”

“Take off your hut as much as yon
please,” snld the man who started the
discusslon. “1  have nothing agnlost
that, but for heaven's suke e conslst
ent about 1. You walk through a long
hall with 0 womnn and keep your hat
oi. The minute you get lnto the ele
vator cage It comes off, You get oul
with her on some upper floor and on
goes the hat, Now, If you should tuke
off your hat In an elovator you shonld
not wear it when walkliog 1o the halls,
Asn for me, | find ®ome other way of
khowlog women that | appreciate thelg
presence —some wny that doesn’t in
volve o cold In the hond.

and apartment houses way that the
practice  of hatlifting Is Increasing,
They notived, though, that s
most eapes Lhe hat ouly remalns off the
bhesd when the men are actunlly In the
car. In the husiness district very few
men pay uiteptlon to the clevator hat-
HEting cervmony.

|
| The wen who run clevators In hotels

linve

Why One Book Agent Quit.
Bevern) senntorg were discussing In
thie clonkroom yesterduy thelr experi-

(ences lu getting rld of objectionable

visitors, The talk recalled an episode
in the lfe of the late Justice Fleld of
the Bupreme Court, whoke tempser wns
of the most lrascible kind, He had
given Instructions to his servant on 8
certaln mornlog thut he was not to be
disturbed. Presently there cnme a
ring at the door bell und un aggressive
book agent appeared,

“1 want to see Justice Fleld,"” he sald.

“You cannot see Lim." was the re
ply.

“1 must see him."

Tmpossible.™

“I think It wus the most touching
play 1 ever saw, yet there sat Maud
Garllnghorn as dry-eyed as covld be”

“Because she knew she would bhave
to be dry-cheeked when she eame ont
under the glare of the electric light."—
Chicago Tribune,

Judging Her Motive.
“Did you notice how Mra. Flopper
dresses 1o kill lntely ¥ |
*Well, no wonder. Her husband re- |
cently had hls e Insured for §10,000."
—Philadelphis Bulletin, !

The conversntlon grew more em-
phatie, antil Anally the persistent book
agent's demuands echived through the
house. At that moment Justice Fleld,
who bad beey attracted by the slterca-
tlon, uppeared ut the head of the
stalrs.

“Wiillam,"” he suld, In a fercely an-
gry tone, “show the brazen, Infernnl
scoundrel up to e if you cannot
bandle him, [ will.*

The book agent mude no further ef-

fort to break into the Justice's pres

ence.—Washington Post
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