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BLUNDER.
SCIENCE. AND tUZVITrtf.

Tlie electric cars In Houvhton oun-iy- .

Mich., have been lilted with tele-j.hoi- u

appliance by which it ! poBsl-bi- o

to establish communication be-

tween the cars and the Ktatloiu. In
ease of a breakdown or an accident
the novelty would prove valuable.

A r.ew (system of Btecl roofing has
been patented which may displace gal-

vanized Iron for roofing purposes. The
system of manufacture consists of
Btecl strips bent cold In the prH.4,
the covering being formed of plain
galvanized nhects bent back on the
cdgM and locked into tubular rafters.

Emily turned to hoi ant. mi hcl
pun nt.

"He'll do," h1h K.ild. "Come out h
fslr." and they came forward hand In

and.i.

"Bless my MHil!" cried the paralyze 1

father.
"You are quite right, papa." h:iU

Emily. "He is Just the man for Tie.
'

In fact, I've thought so for .ornc time,
and yet I don't believe you really know
who he la. You are getting reckless,
daddy. Tell him who you are, Spen-
cer."

"I am Spencer Grant, of Spencer
Grant & Co., importers of dyestuTf
and druggists' supplies, and entirely
at Mr. Richard Quarles' service."

"Spencer Grant & Co.!" gasped the
old mar., as a look of horror cam.;
over his face. "Then who was the
other fellow?"

"I'm afraid," said Spencer gen'ly,
"that it was the highly recommended
son of your old friend."

"Awful!" groaned the old man. I

was right when I said fathers with one
child are asses. How can 1 explain?"

"Suppose you leave the explanation
to your new secretary?" said Emily.

"Let me suggest," said Spencer, w.th
a happy smile, "that you leave it to
the junior member of the new firm of
Quarles & Grant."

And then the grim old man chuckled.
Cleveland Plain Dealer.

AN IMPRESSIONIST'S INVITATION.

ColltH 1lt. Iliy AM 1 Htri.ll WiH, (,;
A'TufH thrt cut, Hit (luni n;

Wx'li rl tn'stlo U10 HUII-.-- 1 H"t
'Jlmt Krei-ti-Hi- i I i.ru ly croon,. lint dlt'H u(,in tt.n iit it "i,I.r mm. Ik
111 Unci of dcumtilcd foiun;

And then w'il olusp our tiiiitnir hm. .I,
Arid umiively wander hi'lnn.
Mercy i;. buktr, la IUrj.r'a Mwk.ln.

HUMOROUS.

Mrs. Doyle I can read my husband
like a book. Mrs. Doyle You must
have good eyes to read such a small
type.

Nell You should not treat Mr. Self-mad- e

as you do. He's a diamond In
the rough. Belie Which proves that
he ought to be cut.

"Somebody has pent In $18,CC0 to
the conscience fund." "Say. a man
must be awful rich who can afford to
have a conscience like that."

Tommy Pop, what U scribbler's
Itch? Tommy's Pop Scribbler's itch,
my son, is a disease that forces its
victims to scratch for a living.

"I don't like to have people walk
all over me," nald the snow. "Neith-
er do I," replied the thin ice. "I Kim-pl- y

can't bear peoplj who do that."
"Take keer of yon money," said Uncle

Ebon, "don't think so much of a
dollar dat you loses de opporchunlty
to git busy an' earn one or two mo'."

"She enjoys conversation, I believe."
'She thinks she does, but as a matter
of fact she doesn't know the differ-
ence between conversation and a mon-
ologue."

Mi-- a Gush Isn't her complexion
lovely? It's like a beautifully tinted
china cup I saw Miss Kostique
Yes; it certainly is a beautifully paint-
ed mug.

"This Is a fireproof hotel." eaid the
bell-bo- "Without a doubt!" assent-
ed the new guest, as he blew his fin-

gers and stamped around to keep
from freezing.

Irate Mother But why did you fight
with those street boys? You should
have gotten out of it. Weeping Son-W- ell,

mamma, there was never a mo-

ment when I was in It.
Blobbs Harduppe saya he worries

a great deal over money matters.
Slobbs The money he ove, I sup-
pose. Blobbs No; the money he
would like to borrow and can't.

"Girls are inclined to be superficial
where young' men are concerned,"
says the Manayunk Philosopher. "The
fellow who can match ribbons doesn't
always make the best husband."

Mrs. Malaprop That's young Mr.
Jenkins. He's engaged to be married,
you know. Mrs. Gabble Indeed?
And is that the young woman with
him now? Mrs. Malaprop Yes, that's
his fiasco.

Mrs. Muggins My husband is a
perfect crank. Mrs. Buggins All hus-
bands are, my dear. Mrs. Muggins
But fancy a man who complains that
my mustard plasters are not as strong
as those his mother used to make.

A QUEER
wti .

The morning MUi lHi(;!ilfn.Ml tho r.Ht

'"V" "n KlKii above l o cntnuMc
fi,atlM'h old war.Lou.-.- e. but Its

I'l'liam-- wax Iohc on lb,, young leanv.Uh keen, grtty (,yH wUi) bJ()mI al Ui
e ilour ami hesitated tie

"ii nnl (he knob. In that bri( f rao-n- t
he tiled to recall tbe directions

that Emily QuarhM had given him.
"Fnthtr is peculiar," (,be bad nab!.( 'You r.nu.st Know him before you can

appreciate nlm." And Jpcneer Grant
wondered how long it would be bei'orc
this appreciative 8ta.;e could bo
"ached. J i0 h'ldn't met Iblw peculiar
lather, nnd line be w.) standing on
the doormat of bin oHbe mustering uy
ouragc to go U and auk him for his
laughter.

What else had Emily Mild? "Do not
contradict fath,r. Do Jutit what be
''Us you to do. t him have his ovn
way. if be bumters and fumes, v. ait
I'lh'tly. He will koou cool down.
Father's gruff manner hi largely as-
sumed. lt you have tact, you will Mis- -'

over the way to handle him. fell
him truthfully, if you have a chance,
how we met at Aunt Stanhope's, and
that as soon aa wo were quite assured
that we were hll in all to each other,
vhich, you mi.t add, came to both of
us as a complete surprise, I sent you
directly to bin. I will prepare him as
far as I think judicious for your com-
ing. Keep up a stout heart and guard
your temper.'

Spencer tu;ned the knob and went
in. Tnere w,;re several clerks writing
In tno outei offlce, but they did not
look up as h passed along the narro-- v

space before tho high railing to tho
(!oor marked "private." lie knocked
nr this doo anu a gruff voice bade
him come bi. Spencer summed up all
his resolution and entered.

A sharrvfeatured old man, with
heavy eyebrows was sealed at a desk,
with his bushy gray bead bent above
a handful . f papers.

"Sit down," he said 'without look-
ing up.

Spencer obeyed, and after a little the
old man raised his head, glanced at the
clock, and then gave the. young man
a long, searching glance. As he did
so he drew a letter toward him and
glanced at a page of it. Again he
stared at Spencer.

"Well," he said abruptly, "you are
exactly on time. You were to be lere
precisely At 10. This argues well for
your early training. You have made
a good impression on me to start
with."

Spencei murmured his pleasure at
this favorable commeut, but the old
man interrupted him.

, "Your father says here that you re-

semble him. He writes that the re-

semblance is so strong that I couldn't
help bu. know who you were if 1

chanced to meet you anywhere. I

don't acree with him, though there is
a family resemblance. You are much
better looking than tie ever dreamed
of beir.jg."

"Did my fatner eay that?" inquired
Spence.r hastily. He knew the thing
was qUte Impossible. Emily's father
was laboring under some queer delu-

sion. But he didn't mean to contra-

dict hi yr.

"Yes he did," chuckled the old man,
with a grim smile. "Fathers with but
one fluid are apt to be asses." Then
his tonj? charged. "What can you do?
Can yen write shorthand? .Do you un-

derstand typewriting? Can you com-

pose a good letter? Can you spell?"

"I trjnk," said Spencer quietly, "that
I can pest answer that by saying that
I havj a pretty thorough business
trainhg that was picked up in four
years of practical work.' I've been
hard .it it, in fact, ever since I left
college."

"Yo;r father doesn't make any such
claim.'' said the old man, referring
again to the letter. "All he says is

'Try Mm.' I will I've made a place

for yu. 1 am going to indulge in

the luxury of a private secretary. Ha,

ha. 1m! Here, take these letters. See

what answers they need. Answer 'em.

That's your little side room there.
LeavB the door open I may want to

call you. '

Spencer smilingly . took the letters
and without a trace of hesitation went
into the little room assigned him. He
found the conveniences he needed, and

with his amused smile deepening he

went at hi3 task.
1'res.ently he heard the outer door of

the 'office open and shut, and a mo-

ment later the following dialogue arac
to him through the half-close- d door:

"So you have come," growled the
old man.

"Yes, sir," eaid a mild voice with a

little quaver in it.
"Well," said tho tll man with a

dangerous rising inflection. "I want to

tell you that it can never be!"
"Do you mean that I won't do?" in-

quired the mild voice.

"That's just what I mean." snarled
tho old man. "Your comprehension
does you credit."

vint how can you tell till you ve

tried me?" protested the mild voice.
...-- ii vrm!" roared the old man.

liivv -

"Vfhat do you mean by lhat?"
"I mean, sir." said the mild voice

fc.rrledly. -- that I hardly think it's fair

to condemn mo unheard and untried.
1 was led to think you would show ?re
more consideration."

"Oh. you were, were you?" miapped
the old man. "Well, sir, you have
boon falsely led. I know my daughter
much better than you do, sir!"

"Your daughter, ulr?"
"Yes, my daughter! And don't you

daro to mention her name!"
"I I bad no Intention of doing so

Kir."
"Eh? Coming to your ensrs. are

you? That's right. Khe's only a fool-
ish, headstrong girl. In month she'll
forget your existence."

"Hut I don't see what your daughter
has to do with it She is nothing to
me, elr."

"Spoken like a sensible youth. I
thought I'u convince you. There
there, let the whole thing drop."

And you positively refuse to gie
mo a trial?"

"Confound you, there you go again'
Do you take me for an idiot?"

"I I wouldn't go as far as that. sir.
You don't seem to understand that I
was led to believe you would give me
an opportunity to show my worth. I
am greatly disappointed, sir."

"Heavens, man, are we going over
all that again?"

"Try me for a month, sir."
"Not for a minute!" .'"j1

'
'

"For a week."
"Leave the room, sir! Go, sir! Co

to the iaiot asylum and marry some-
body in your own mental class."

"I'm going, sir. My father will dp
greatly surprised at your unreasonable
treatment."

"Your father! Who cares for your
father? Why doesn't he keep his
weak-minde- d children at home?"

"Good day, sir."
The door closed with a sharp bang,

and there was a brief silence.
I wonder what the deuce he meant

by saying he'd tell his father?" Spen
cer heard the old man mutter. "Who's
his father? Well, whoever he Is, hlu
son shan never marry my daughter.
What in the world could she have seen
in such an unbalanced fellow?"

His heavy step sounded on the floor,
and when Spencer looked up the old
man was gazing down at him from
the doorway. Ills face was very red
and his whitei hair still bristled with
indignation.

"Well, Mr. Secretary," he said,
"how are we coming on?"

"Very well, sir," replied Spencer.
"I'll lay these replies upon your desk
in a few moments."

"Good," said the old man.
"By the way," said Spencer, "what

do you want to say to Van Annam &
Co.? They make an offer for your
stock of cochineal, you know."

"Accept it, and tell them we'll ship
the stuff tomorrow."

"I wouldn't do that," said the sec-

retary.
"Eh?" cried the astonished old man.
"You don't seem to know that there

is a corner forming In dyestuffs," said
Spencer, with a slight smile. "Wait a
minute, and I will telephone for the
latest quotations."

He arose as he spoke and stepped
into the outer offlce and entered the
telephone box.

"It' is just as I supposed," he said,
as he rejoined tne old man. "Cochineal
jumped 34 percent at the opening of
the market this morning."

The oiu man turned and went-bac- k

to his desk without a word. A moment
later be looked in again.

"That means $2735 to the good," he
said. "Guess you'll earn your salary
all right." Then he slowly addtl,
"And I guess I'm getting old."

The sound of an opening door drew
his attention. A radiant vision ap-

peared in tne doorway. It was Emily.
"Well, papa?" she cried, as she

stepped forward.
The old man'3 lips tightened. "I

sent him packing," he said rapidly. "A
most reprehensible young fellow.
You didn't know him, my dear."

Before she could Indignantly reuiy
an astonishing apparition appeared in
the doorway of tbe inner room. It
was Spencer it was Spencer, bare-
headed, with a pen In one hand and a
bundle of letters in the other. As he
caught her eye he put his finger to
his lips, shook his head at her over
the old man's shoulder, and drew
back.

"Oil, father," was all Emily could
say.

"Don't feel bad, my child," said the
old man, with a little tenderness In 'vis
tone, "fou'll soon forget him." He
lowered his voice. "I've got a young
fellow inside there" he Jerked his
thumb toward the inner door "who
is just tne man for you. Smart, splen-
did family, good looking, bright a. a
new dollar. Saved me $2735 this very
morning! Hadn't been at work 20

minutes. Wait a little, and I'll intro-
duce him."

"Let me have a look at him!" cried
Emily, as she darted to the door.

"Good morning," she said to Spen-

cer.
"Good morning." answered that

smiling youth, with an eloquent

A new building is being erected In
connection with tho Paris Observa-
tory, and It will be devoted to the
purpose of the special observations
which are to be carried cu simulta-
neously at Greenwich and Paris. The
objec t is to determine exactly tho dif-

ference of longitude between the two
observatories, and between the two
meridians, French and English.

In further experimentation with rad-
ium rays, M. Bert helot has discov-eve- d

that they possess the power of
devitalizing seeds. A week', exposure
to the Invisible rays given off by ura-
nium is found to be amply sufikient
to deprive seeds of mustard and cress
of their powers of germination. Their
irritating action on the skin is an-

other peculiar feature of these1 rays.

A Mobile hospital a trolley car
with all the appliances of a depot for
the sick will eventually be one of the
features of Baltimore. The idea origi-
nated wita Dr. C. Hampson Jones, as-

sistant health commissioner, who be-

lieves that It will prove a practical
and valuable adjunct to the hospital
service. Th. scheme I3 to have the
hospital car ever in readiness for a
call; that it be given tho right of
way, and its passage over tho route be
facilitated in every manner by other
traffic.

In an article recently printed in the
Physikalische Zeitschrift, K. It. Koch
says that he had found that lightning
conductors whose connection have be-

come imperfect through rusting or
otherwise act, nevertheless, In an eff-

icient manner in case of a thunder
storm. This Is, in his opinion, due to
the oscillating character of lightning
discharges. Electromagnetic waves
arc produced, which act upon the im-

perfect connections as upon a coherer,
restoring their conductivity for a mora
or less long period. Lightning has
hitherto been considered a continuous
discharge, which often becomes ap-

parently oscillatory by quick repeti-
tion. The author employs a rapidly
revolving camera in order to test this
question, but does not arrive at any
definite conclusion, as the flashes
photographed were all too distant.

Health (iniiiimnilmenti.
The requirements of health can be

counted on the fingers of one hand.
They are good air, good food, suitable
clothing, cleanliness and exercise and
rest. The first two requirements af-

fect the blood, and as the blood cir-

culates all over the body, Including the
brain, every part is affected. Fresh
air affects the purity of the blood. The
freshest air is out of doors, and it is
the duty of every one who wishes to
be in good health to spend a certain
amount of time in the open air. Good
food is not necessarily expensive food.
Exercise and rest should alternate and
balance each otRer. It is quite pos-
sible to take too much exercise, and
this side of the question must be
guarded against as carefully as the
other. Women, as a rule, do not rest
sufficiently. Every woman should try
during the day to get a few minutes'
rest, even if it interferes with her reg-
ular work. It is impossible for her to
attend to the health and welfare of
her family if her own health suffers
from overwork and lack of rest. She
should follow her "husband's example.
Although he is busy all day long, he
generally makes it a hard and fast
rule to rest during the evening in the
best way, namely, by change of em-
ployment. Philadelphia Times.

So Wat; the World.
Madge I had a most delightful time

at the piano recital this afternoon.
Marjorie How lucky you are to

have a father who can give you money
all the time for tickets. The overture
must have been beautiful.

Madge I dont quite recollect, but
the pianist's hair wa3 jus lovely. He
must spend more time on it than his
practising.

Marjorie How was the sonata?
Madge I guess that was all right,

but I was in dreamland all the time,
for I knew mine was the prettiest
gown in the whole audience.

Marjorie Do you honestly think,
my dear, that you derived any real
benefit from the recital?

Madge Im sure of it, love. AH the
music in my nature seemed to be
aroused by the young artists skillful
rendition, and the moment I arrived
home I sat down to my piano and
played a whole lot of those lovely rag-tim- e

coon melodies. Smart Set.

Eleven presidents of republics were
assassinated during the la; century.

CAPTAIN COCK AND CANNIBALS.

ronton of Hi Vlnoer .aid to Hare Ueen
Kitten lr JM Intake.

A new version of the alleged canni-
balism on the body of Captain Cook,
who discovered the Hawaiian Islands,
has been brought to light by the su-

perintendent of public works, Jamej
Boyd. Captain Cook was killed in
1778 near Kealakakua bay, on the
Kona coast of the island of Hawaii.
The British government erected a
monument to his memory near the
place where he was buried. Accord-
ing to accepted accounts, part3 of
Cook's body were eaten by the natives
who killed him, in the ferocity of the
passions engendered by the dispute
which led to his death.

Superintendent Boyd, who is part
Hawaiian, and well versed in Hawai-
ian traditions, recently visited Kona.
and met many old Hawaiians, who
received the tale of Captain Cook's
death from Boyd gath-
ered from them a well-connect- ed ac-

count, which varies considerably from
that which has been accepted by the
historians.

After the death of Captain Cook,
who had been regarded by the natives
as a god, it was decided to make an
offering of his body to the gods. The
viscera was taken out apd placed in a
calabash, to be offered to one of the
powerful gods of the sea of Hawaiian
theology, the viscera being considered
a higher and better offering than any
other part of the body. The remainder
of the body was to be offered to an-

other but less powerful god. While
the viscera was in the calabash, await-
ing a suitable time for the sacrifice, it
was found by children, who, mistak-
ing it for the viscera of a pig, which
was considered a great delicacy, built
a fire and cooked and ate most of it.
The remainder of tne body, as all ac-

counts substantially agree, was after-
ward returned to Cook's successor in
command of his vessel.

Natives who gave this account to
Mr. Boyd showed him the place where
the calabash containing the viscera
was hidden when it was found by the
children. The part of Kona where
Captain Cook was killed, though dense-
ly populated and a very important
part of the islands at the time of
Cook's death, soon ceased to be im-

portant by the removal of the King's
residence to La Halna, and afterward
to Honolulu, as Kamehameha the
Great advanced with his conquest, of
the islands. It has remained ever since
the place least influenced by alien
Immigration, and today more than
anywhere else the Hawaiians of Kona
retain their primitive habits of living,
industries and pagan beliefs, and some
vestiges of the old practices. On this
account Mr. Boyd thinks this account
of the affair worthy of belief.

Mftklnir HI Murk.
"I guess that boy of ours will make

his mark in the wonj," said the moth-
er.

"Yes," answered the father. "Judg-i-- g

oy the way he has been siammed
against the world in various football
games I should say that he has al-

ready put a few dents Into It." Wash-
ington Star.

Mental Arithmetic.
Alex Smart I would like to ask you

a question.
Numbskull Go ahead.
Alex Smart If the earth makes one

revolution in 24 hours, how many
revolutions does South America make
in a week? Ohio State Journal.

A Complete Itefrrence.
The excellent German custom,

which would promptly be adopted in
England, was explained recently be-

fore Judge Emden by a German lady's
maid, who appeared a3 a witness. This
witness "produced a book in which
all her previous mistresses had writ-
ten references, each reference being
officially stamped." London Daily
News.

HISTORIC KASKASKIA OFF THE MAP.

Font mailer General Take rroin Once Fa-
mous Capital 1(8 Name.

Kaskasia, the first capitol of Illi-
nois, will soon be wiped out of offi-

cial existence by an order of the postma-

ster-general. Only five families
now live in the once flourishing town,
and the department has decided to
abolish the postoffice and accommo-
date the residents through the ex-

tension of a rural free delivery route
from Fort Gage.

Time was when Kaskasia wa. a
thriving town a central point in the
western wilderness, a trading post
known far and wide. It was predict-
ed then that Kaskasia would eventu-
ally become the metropolis of the vest.
The town was situated at a point
where the worn trails from the souHi,
north and east united and swept west-
ward in the broad path followed by
the pioneers.

In 1823 uen. Lafayette visited JCas-kas- ia

and stopped beneath the roof of
one of the few houses still standing
in the tewn. He predicted a great fu-

ture for the place. Then came the
devastating flood of 1844, and 40 years
later the Mississippi cut a channel
through the sandy soil above the town
and united its waters with those of
the Okaw, leaving the town on an
island and destroying all of Its future
prospects.

Many of the inhabitants moved to
the new town of New Kaskasia, two
miles south, where the village organ-

ization is still maintained. Numerous
old landmarks and objects of interest
still remain, among them the old Ran-

dolph county court house. There i

still a remnant of the old state hous
clinging tenaciously to. the bank of
the river, but the, next "fresh" will
doubtless undermine and bury it in
the sandy bottom of the "Father of;

Waters." New York Times.

From Hi I'oint of View.
"I am very much alarmed about the

future of this country," said the poll
tlcian.

"Dees any especial danger threaten
it?"

"Yes, sir. There Is some reason to
fear that I shall not be appointed to
cffice.--Washir.g- tcn Star.


