
fh* New York City government ex- 

pend* ll/il'l.'so each day. 
The twine trust may Hn.l a riva: in 

the Halve Castella, a new Philippine 
fiber plant. 

Germany alone sends to Londn n w- 

nua.iy 2l>.ifeathers of birds for 

m.lliuery purjKwes. 
Moa. of Spain's imported meat comes 

from Portugal: l'ran* e an 1 Morocco 

furnish the remainder. 
A graduated rod. which rises and 

fails «.th the bottom's variation# Is 

Bus used to chart rivers. 

New York City is the second In the 

Union for size of per capita debt, It 

being 13.2.'. Newton, Mass., coming 
flr't. with IliV.V*. 

Th# highest elevator service in the 
world is that at Iturgenstock, a moun- 

tain near the lake <>f I.u -erne, where 
tourists are raised VO feet to the top 
of a vertical rock. 

The devotion of a stork to Its young 
has been strikingly shown during a Ar- 

al Itasei The nest was set on tire by 
a epirk from a chimney, but the neith- 

er bird refused to leave tiie fiedgllngs. 
an l all were burned to death. 

It Ls said that bees must take the 
nectar from <12,000 clover blossoms to 

make one piund of li iney. This means 

that they mu*t make 2.7 V >,0W tri|>» 
from the hive to the flowers And 
when the price of honey Is taken into 

consideration It will readily be seen 

that t..e price ut ts*e latior is too cheap. 
—Kumns City Journal. 

Of all the Interesting uses to which 
lie-uliat or.s have l**eu put that of hatch- 

ing alligator eggs is probably the most 

striking, s is I'opular Mechanics. .\u 

Englishmau a: Mot Springs, Ark., is en- 

gaged in raising alligators f »r the mar- 

ket. The demand for the hides to use 

a manufacturing purjmses is eonstant- 

:y Inert a>.ng. while jmrks and zoos buy 
the live reptiles for exhibition. 

1'he State an 1:tor's offh-e yes.erday 
paid bounty laims on 1,021 full-grown 
wolves and *-"• 1 cubs. The amount i>ai 1 

»ut was $11,721.oil, aud lu this fiscal 
w-.ir a;. .it $.'iO,ia»' has been j.aId out on 

mi. h tlaims. Marshall t'ounty made 
the leggest showing, with ll.'KJn [slid, 
and ••laims for $122.50 from Hennepin 
County were honored. The present 
ho limy is $7.5t) for grown wolves and 

for cubs MittbeajRills Journal. 

One of the most remarkable freak 
new spa ]■ rs ever print d was the I.um- 

luara, published In Madrid. It was 

printed with ink .•oniainlng pro-,.horns, 
so that the paii t could he rea 1 In the 

dark. Another curiosity was called the 
lfegal, printed with n.m-jioisonous ink 

on thin -heels of dough, which could he 

eateu, thus furnishing nourishment for 

body as well as mind. Le Hien Etre 

proniised those who subscribe 1 for for- 

ty years a pension and free burial. 
If report Is true, there are vast sums 

of money to lie made In the cultivation 
of flowers In the Riviera. In one sea- 

son alone $2,<kK 1,000 worth were ship- 
ped away to foreign countries, and, odd- 

ly enough, the majority were sent to 

England. It is a long journey for deli- 
cate blooms to make, but they are so 

perfectly packed and keji; en r iuto that 
they reach their destination in excel- 
lent condition to gladden the hearts of 

aud adorn England's fairest women. 

BEFORE AND AFTER. 

flow tli** I npnnrtiiiil Woman II**- 

cAiti<* Punctual. 

One very often sees in the journals 
devi tod to women a list of rules by 
wlil h the unlliitlateil men.hers of Ilie 

weaker s-x may win the affe-thins of 
the stronger. These usually begin, 
“Never lie late in k»-eping an apixiint- 
jnent." go on with mu'h good advh’e 
about weiring roses a:nl s nil, s when 
greeti-ig their lordships anil eml, “lie 

a g o I listener, but talk little." 
l!x ly wlmt » is- u-re «•« jmu Is 

tlM-s.- sage axii a s. «Irj» meat refuses to 
state, but s in'.bias < ae is In line 1 to 

t>elleve that it is a man. says tli Balti- 
more News. 

This page kn ov s a iiua tier of y.ntitg 
women v. li are extremely ; pular wifi 
men anil wh > count their suitors by 
the s sire, but not one if tli s- was 

ever In time for r.n engagement in her 
life. -Ml priile themselves on being 
unpunctual, saltish and somewhat 
heart less. 

A young woman remarked brazenly 
the 11tier day that men did not like 
girls who were too prompt. "They 
prefer to lie kept waiting a bit," she 
sab!. “They don't like you to se •m 

too anxious. In fact, the old verse 

about a wounan, a spaniel and a walnut 
tree originally read 'A man, a spaniel 
and « walnut tree- the more you beat 
then the bettor they be.'” 

And then she broke an engng -merit 
wlrt an adoring youth by telephone 
and went off to take a walk with a 

young woman of whom she is fond. 
The married woman present protest- 

«d cynically: “A mail may like a 

woman who makes him wait and flouts 
Mm before be Is married to her; lie 
doesn’t after. Why, when I met John 
I treated him exactly as Helen Is now 

treating Robert I broke engagements 
with him whenever It suited me to do 
eo. and It did very often. If I had an 

appointment to luach with him some- 

where downtown at 1 o'clock, I would 
■troll In at 2, cool and cairn, to And 
my Sance probably swearing Inwardly, 
tat outwardly composed and delighted 
he am me. 

•’At least,’ I used to say to myself. 

■he cun sec I am not running 
bhn.’ My treatment of him had been 
so fmrry during our betrothal that 1 
really believe John was not quite surf 

the day we were aiarri-rj whether I 
would be on hind or not. He was at 
the bouse at an unseemly hour to k!W* 
wli tlser I wa < nell ai:d was up and 
would !<e on time I was only twenty 

; irinntrs late at the cfttirch. but that 
wns te-ia-n" father male su~h a row 

1 ha 1 to g> then. 
“Tlie first litre that I was to tree* 

•Tolm to take luncheon with him after 
1 rlie welding iie made th*» hour 1 :3ft. 
I ’That will give you plenty of time to 

make a grand toilet and arrive in 

time.* lie said, and then he added, so- 

berly. -j should advise you to be punc- 
tual.' 

"I arrived at 2 :3ft and looked about 
for John, fie was nowhere In sight, 
but after a while a beil boy came to 
me and asked if I were Mrs. Blank, 
and wh^n I sa! I I was be Inf <rmel me 

that Mr. Blank bad waitel for me fif- 
teen minutes ami then g me ba**k to 
his ofti's*. 

“I ate innchem alone and had It 
ont with John that night. ’My dear.’ 
he said. ’I hive spent two years. m<we 

or less, wnit'ng for you. Now I have 
made up my mind 1 will do It no more. 

You must be in ti:ne for app liniments 
with me or you will not And me.’ 

“Tint was throe years ago and I am 

tlie most punctual person Imaginable 
now. I am toiling you this merely as 

an illustrition that, though men may 
be attracted by indifference and care- 

lessness before they are married, they 
make all possible haste to anoM *he girl 
of their choice into a punctual and 
thoughtful woman afterward.” 

“Men like girls who treat them with 

Indifference." persisted one of her lis- 
teners. doggedly. 

"They may marry such a person, but 
they marry her to reform her If they 
do." replied the married woman. 

H-t-i-id-H-i-H-H' l"M~* 

THE BIGHT LINING. j 
f'hetaiovu. n Zulu servant, of whom 

MIMre-1 Stapley, In Good Housekeep- 
ing. lias many amusing filings to tell, 
would come Into her service at first 
only with the stipulation that lie 
should bo allowed to retain native 
ilrow. Hut one day, observing her 
a Is >u t to tear up an old, worn night- 
dress into dusters, he begged for it, 
and begged also for some discarded 
stocking*. quite past darning. The next 

morning, lieing summoned to escort ids 
mistress on an errand, he appeared In 
whit lie had decided was a tittlng cos- 

tume. 
•The night-dress had l>een abbre- 

viated into a shirt, and was tieited in 

with a gorgeous broad belt of bead- 
work, from which hung his mocha (na- 
tive apron*, then nothing until where 

the stockings, heels and toes cut out 
like gaiters, were fastened below each 
knee with a four-in-liand necktie. 

“I recalled then how earnestly he had 
watched me knot my own •s’arf a few 
days l»efore. lie pointed to his im- 

promptu garters. and said, proudly, 
'Like ingosa gall’s’ (madam). I had not 
the cruelty to Impress upon him that 
I tied my four-in-hand at the neck, and 
not at the knee.” 

The next Sunday Chetalovu brought 
ills fiancee to call, and t«*gged that she 
Is* shown the white Indy's clothes, es- 

Ikv"billy the dress fihe wore inside out, 
“ugly black one side, beautiful red the 
other." This was her tailor-made suit 

lined with gay, changeable silk. 
Naturally, savage taste could not 

comprehend the perversity of wearing 
sue!* a fascinating garment bright side 
In. Youth's »'oinpauion. 

M anil Hut I grille*. 
Some moths look very mu *it like but- 

terflies, loir there are two ways i:i 

which y u an always tell the one 

from tli other. Knch has little slen- 
der f i.:g fr>:n the lrvsd, but 
the butterfly's feelers, or antennae, as 

they are tailed, have knobs on tho 
ends. T'i antennae of the moth some- 

times have tiny feathers on them and 
somethin-* little cplres, hut they rr* 

never knoished. Then. too. in alight- 
ing the butterfly always lioids h**r 

! wings >*rc while the moth's dro ;> cr 

i are nearly flat. 

S Mir Gi‘ r;ln A iUiiei'i. 

Don't no re time than what 
| you have !.u fight. 

(X religi n before yi n get the rheu- 
matism. 

1» n't think you’re the only somebody 
in the world. If you were you'd be 
lonesome. 

Love your neighbor as yourself. If 

you do that you'll have a high old time 
in this world as well ns in the next.— 
Atlanta Constitution. 

Simplicity, A<l InUuitum. 
"Divorce?" repeated the man of the 

future, with a laugh. "Oh, bless me, 
no. There are no divorces any more, 

Kverybody goes In for the simplified 
morals, now. Why. If you were to try 
to get a divorce, you would make your- 
self almost as ridiculous as if you were 

to spell tho with a >igh.*’—Puck. 
Trouble Ahead. 

Yeast—I see by this pajier that nine 
teen women have been elected members 
of the parliament of Finland. 

Crtansonbeak—There will, no doubt 
be an Interesting time now to deter 
mine which one shall be the speaker._ 
Yonkers Statesman. 

Not Worried Yot. 
“I see a corporation has bridged the 

Styx,” observed a passenger. "Doe* 
this competition hurt your trade?” 

“A little,” admitted Charon, "but 1 
■till have a shade the best of It”—Kao- 
a«m City Times, 

£1X0 A 80X0. 

If you'll sing a song as you go a! mg. 
la the face of the real or the fancied 

wrong; 
(u spire of the doubt if you’ll fight it out. 

'And show a heart that is b.-ave and stoat; 
If you’ll laugh st the jeers and refuse 

the tear*. 
You'll force the ever-reluctant cheer* 
That the world denies when a coward 

cries. 
To give to the man who bravely triea; 
And you'll win auccess with a little 

song— 
If you’ll ring the song as you go along I 

If you’ll sing a smg as you plod along. 
You'JI find that the busy, rushing throng 

j Will catch the strain of the glad refrain; 
That the sun will follow the blinding 

rain; 
That the clouds will fly from the black- 

ened sky; 
1 That the stars will come out by and by; 
And you'll make new friends, till hope 

descends 
From where the placid rainbow bends; 
And all because of a little song— 
If you’ll sing the song as you plod along! 

If you'll sing a song as you trudge along. 
You’ll see that the singing will make you 

strong; 
And the heavy load and the rugged road. 
And the sting and the stripe of the tor- 

tuous goaj 
Will soar with the note that you set 

afloat; 
And the beam will change to a trifling 

mote; 
That the world is bad when you are sad. 
And hrirht and beautiful when glad. 
That all you need is a little song— 
If you’ll sing the song as you trudge 

along! 
— Philadelphia Evening Telegraph. 

“INASMUCH” 11 
"Well, I never: What a wonderful 

thing: IIow truly kind and consider- 
ate: I take It as a direct answer to 
prayer.” 

Alias Joan Lawrence dropped a let- 
ter on the table, and covered two slight- 
ly wrinkled cheeks with her thin 
hands. 

"What are you talking aliout? Is 
anything the matter?” Inquired Miss 
Caroline, looking up, her small, eager 
f- i ipi esi _• Irritab tj i! curi- 
osity. She was bending over an o'd- 
fashione 1 embroidery frame, and was 
in the net of counting, ”t!ir“e greens, 
ane white, a purple, then a pearl,” when 
her sister s voice sent all the colors out 
of her head. 

“A most unaccountable thing has 
happened,” answered Mies Joan. “Such 
n kind letter from Air. Sloane. Just 
listen: •• • • If. therefore, you will 
kindly call at Uiy place of business I 
shall be pleased to see your work, and 
we can talk matters over. It' 1 ran I 
be of any service to you, pray come, 
a n—’ 

"It Is all our minister’s doing," soi l i 
Margaret, softly. “It was Air. For’.-si 
who wrote to Air. Sloane on our be- 
half.” 

Both sisters turned to her in stir 

prise. 
“We don't understand you. Alar | 

garet,” said Aliss Joan. 
“Xo,” she answered, plaintively. "If 

you did you would not shut me out of 
your troubles, nor deny yourselves that 
I might escape the pinch of poverty. 
You treat me as a child, I, who am in 
my 35th year. But 1 am not a eh id, 
and—and, upon my own responsibility. 
1 called upon Mr. Forbes, told him 

bur difficulties, and asked if hi* could 
help us in any way. Apparently it was 
a good thing I did so.” 

“Yes," admitted Miss Joan. l,>,';jn„ 
tenderly Into the soft, shy eyes of her 
youngest sister, “it was a happy 
bought, Margaret. Dear me! Tiiir y- 

four—our little .Margaret! And Caro- 
line Is 50 and I am 55. Mother’s habv 
Margaret 34. yet never very strong: 
Oh, my darling. It Is only natural that 
we long to shelter you from the buffet- 
Ings of the world's storms.” 

Aliss Joan broke down quite unex- 
pectedly, and sobbed. “1 can't help 
she said; "1 am crying for thankful- 
ness." 

1 lie sisters drew round the fire and 
sat there for nu hour discussing their 
good fortune. 

"I shouldn't be one bit surprised.” 
said Caroline, "if after Mr. Sloaue has 
<vu our work he gives us ui ire orders 

ihaii we can possibly undertake." 
"Only think of that. Joan," smiling, 

"though that won't he just at present, 
child. Hut. in any case, we shall nev- 
er forget Mr. Sloane's kindness, shall 
we? I shouldn't wonder if he remem- 
bers what good customers we have been 
in the past—the hundreds of piuu ls we 
have paid over his counters." 

It was Tuesday morning when Miss 
Joan received Mr. Sloane's letter, and 
during the next two days the sisters 
talked of nothing but how tliey should 
meet him. and what they should say. 
The memory of the past, when they 
ranked with his best customers, gave 
them courage, while the fact that they 
were about to meet bim on different 
terms was not without Its sting. 

When Tiiursday morning came, how, 
ever. Miss Joan and her sister Mar- 
garet put on their best bouuets and 
bravely went to town, taking with 
them a tell-tale, large browu-pa|>er par- 
fel. The pavements were wet and slip- 
pery, and a drizzling rain was failing. 
Xoff, although they kept assuring each 
>thcr that their business was entirely 
honorable, and not unpleasant, atill 
they went on their way a little tlmor- 
usly, feeling anxious and 111 at ease. 

At they approached their destination 
-JteJr spirits sank still lower, and they 

wished tbelr interview with Mr. Stoane 

well over. 
The well known, flourishing establisb- 

men- of "Sloane A To." was a series of 
* large shops occupying the length of one 

street, sod part of another. 
-We will go In at the door where 

we are least likely to be recognized, j 
dearie.” said Miss Joan, nervously, j 
"Dear tne, child, you look soaked 

i through” 
-Never mind tne; I shall soon dry,” j 

said Margaret, with a laugh that was 

half tears. "I wish we were at home 

again. <lon't you?” 
Miss Joan did not answer, but 

swung open a heavy glass door and 
! made her way to the counter. Margaret 
following. 

A tall, bustling, well-dressed girl pre- 
wn el herself, and bestowed a reveren- 

■ ti.ii smile upon the ladles Alas I they 
r.-<«gn:zed her at once. She bad been 
the head of the glove department for 

j years 
What Is your pleasure, madam? 

Gloves?” She hesitated to eye with j 
amazement the large parcel. The 
wealthy Miss I .aw re nee with a parcel. 
Wh.it did it mean? Her obsequious 
n arier at once degenerated into femi- 
nine curiosity. 

"Thank you. not gloves to-day. I 
rv :<h to see Mr. Sloane.” and Miss Joan 
;.r.—nted lier card. 

"Mr, Sloane? He Is In the next shop. 
I’.rhaps you would like to go to blmf” 

"No. we prefer to wait here,” Miss 

.1 '.in's voice faltered. 
He Is terribly busy.” volunteered 

•!)■' girl, curling the edge of the card 
n her Augers as she went on her er- 

rand. Presently she returned. Mr. 
Si ..me would see them dlre.-tiy, and In 

a few minutes he appeared—bald of 
head. Aabby of feature, and smooth of 
Tongue, a loosely built man with stoop- 
ing shoulders. He came forward, rub- 
bing his hands. The ladles bowed. Then 

be glanced at their faces, and grew 
confused. Evidently he had not 

thought of associating these well-re- 
meniliered stately gentlewomen with 
the Jotter of appeal received from the 
IJev. Mr. Forbes. 

"Excuse me." he stammered, gather- 
ing himself together; “for a moment I 

am engaged with a genMemnn. I will 
return to you immediately.” Again the 
ladies bowed. 

"Of course, he will take us Into a 

p: vate room. Joan,” whispered Mar- 

f 'rmhm 
“WILL YOU UNDERTAKE TO RENOVATE AND 

REPLACE ALL THE NEEDLEWORK?” 

garet. “Wouldn’t It be terrible If he 
did not?” 

“Of course he will.” 
John had scarcely repeated her sis- 

ter’s words when a young man stood 
before them, and, without any explana- 
tion, proceeded to open their parcel. 

“Excuse me. that Is ours. We have 
an appointment with Mr. Sloane,” said j 
Miss Joan, stifflly. 

“Oh, that's all right. We know all J 
about that,” said the man. confidently. 
"You have some things to sell, 1 be- 

lieve. Mr. Sloane's busy, so I’m to 

look at them.” 

Miss Joan’s dark eyes contracted 
with pain. She stirred uneasily in her 
chair, and Margaret sat us one i:i a 

dream, staring first at the customers, 
then at their treasure 1 work, strewn 

over the counter. 

The young man took up the articles 
and dismissed them with a single em- 

phatic "1*0 1” 
“What do you want for this?” he i:i- j 

quired bluntly, panting to a beaut!:'.il- 
ly work<si cushion. 

The sisters exchanged gkm••••*. "1 
dou’t know," faltered Miss Joan : “tv, 

have never sold anything bet-.tv. 

“H’ui! Well, ladies. *p u my word 

I’m sorry, hut the fact is «> arc over- 

done with sort of thing. Oi cour-e, if 
we should require anything a. any time 
we have your address. Now. if you 
eouid make sheets and pillow-case* we j 
could Hud you plenty of work. We 

could forward you a roll of cotton in j 
the morning, and you could let us have 

it hack, say, the next day—made up, of j 
course. Understand?" 

Miss Joan drew herself up. “I un- 

derstand. I understand perfectly 1 
Thank you, no. we shall not be able to 

! undertake the making of household 
1 I! lieu.” 

She stretched out her trembling 
I hands for the parcel with a smothered 
| cry. and Margaret, half frightened, took 
j her arm nud led her away. 

The man. who had served the ladies 
many a time in their prosperous days, 
craned his neck after them. 

“Poor old things,” he muttered; “it’s 
a hit rough of them. Our guv ought 

I to be ashamed of himself, 'pon my 
word he ought.” 

When Joan and Margaret returned 
home their manner betrayed suppress- 
ed excitement. Indeed, Joan had hard- 
ly entered the house before she broke 
down. 

“Oh, Caroline!” she cried; “we have 
been so humiliated." And she told her 
sister all that had happened. 

“Hush, hush, Joan!” Margaret said, 
as her sobs broke out afresh. “Hush, 
dear I Don’t talk abont It now. Let 

in* take off yoar bonnet There, there: 
yon are our brave Joan again.** 

At that oemacBt something happen- 
ed. The wheels of a carriage rattled 
down the narrow street. A knock came 
to the front door, and presently the 
litrle inaid-of-sil-work announced “Mm. 
Spencer." 

She stood on the threshold almost 
enveloped in cos ly furs, and with a 

startled cry Margaret rose to her feet, 
for she recognized her at once as an 

Interested observer of their trying half- 
hour at Sloane's. 

In another moment she had settled 
herself cosily In an armchair, and the 
dark, mournful room seemed full of 
sunshine and brightness 

"Tou must excuse me for calling In 
this unconventional way,” said Mm 
Spencer; “bnt I saw you. as you know, 
at Sloane's this morning, and I was 

interested, for your beautiful work at- 
tracted me. though, of course, I could 
Dot approach you there. One thing es- 

pecially took my fancy—a cushion of 
rare beauty. I would be so glad If you 
would sell It to me, and my carriage 
being here. I can take It with me.” 

Seeing at a glance that the sisters 
were not “bargainers" the kind-hearted 
lady named a sum far beyond all their 
expectations, and Insisted on Its ac- 

ceptance In a way which touched them 
deeply. 

"Now this brings me to the real ob- 
ject of my visit,” she continued. “I 
am furnishing a boudoir In the antique. 
Every piece of furniture has been pick- 
ed up at different times. Will you—I 
know I am asking a great favor—but 
will you undertake to renovate and re- 

place all the needlework—covers of 
chairs, cushions, mantle-borders and 
so forth? I do hope you will say 
•Yes' 

The sister* could hardly recognize 
their own voices as they attempted to 

speak. They felt dazed, bewildered, the 
relief was so great, the lady's kindness 
ao overwhelming. 

"We ennnot find words In which to 

express to you. madam, our sincere 

thanks" Miss Joan's lips quivered pit- 
ifully. 

iJon t—-aon t inse 11 in uiiu way; 

you make me feel ashamed. It Is you 
who are conferring the favor upon 
me.” Mrs. Speni*er rose to depart. 

She waved her hand out of the car- 

riage window, and, ns she went her 
way, it may be that a still small voice 

whispered la her ear the words of the 

Master whom she so faithfully served; 

"Inasmuch ns yo have done It unto 

one of the least of these • • • ye 
have done It unto Me.” — Ixmdon 8. 8. 
Times. 

Mr. Harmon's Mew (iunlriirr. 
‘‘Old Man Harmon,” ns he was gen- 

erally. if not very respectfully known, 
was one of the leading citizens of a 

thriving Western State. Ills flowers 
were his hobby nnd the pride of bis 
heart. Mike, his head gardener, hon- 

est and liard-headcd to the lust degree, 
was a very skillful florist, but he and 
the old gentleman were seldom in agree- 
ment. Mike would do what he thought 
best for bis beloved plants, regardless 
of orders, and consequently had been 

discharged two or three times every 
week during the many years of bis eu- 

cumbency. 
At last a really serious rupture oc- 

curred, and the old gentleman and Mike 
parted company in good earnest, each 

expressing in uuiueasured terms his Joy 
at being rid of the other. 

The flowers Immediately began to 
languish as if grieving for the rough 
but tender hand that had cared for 
them so long. Mr. Harmon advertised 
far and near for a gardener. 

Selecting from tlie numerous replies 
the one that most struck his fnney, he 
wrote and appointed an Immediate in- 
terview. 

The old gentleman hastened out on 

the lawn when the applicant was an- 

nounced, only to be confronted by Mike, 
dressed in his Sunday best, bowing and 
smiling will) the ltest grace in the 
world, and holding in his hand Mr. 
Harmon's letter apiiointing the meet- 
ing : 

"AT is it a gardener you re wantin', 
-:r:" queried Mike. Innocently. 

"1 am badly in need of one,” respond- 
■ 1 Mr. Harmon, gravely. "1 had a fair- 
ly good man. l>ut he was so pig-headed 
that 1 had to let hint go. He never 

tied to understand that 1 wanted 
cm* litli" [visor,al enjoyment out of 

my plant-, even If I did lose a few oe- 

e.i i mall;, hy experimenting with them. 
Ititt I it.list say that he was a good 
man." 

“The s;ial[>eeii 1” interrupted Mike. 
"To he after not wanting you to enjoy 
your own blossoms, an* yourself bear- 
ing s’ 1! the expinse of thitn. 

"I had a good place meself, but I 
had to leave on account of the boss 
thinking he kttowed so much more than 
lie dii', nit’ wanting me to transplant 
some of our best plants on a day that 
wuz cold enough to freeze the nose off 
yer face, to say nothing of thiw tender 
shoots. Hut I'm not saying that he 
wuzn’t a gentleman an’ the best man 
I ever worked for.” 

The interview proceeded with great 
solemnity, ns between two strangers, 
and In a half-hour Mike had his coat 
otf, busily going over his tulips and 
hyacinths, and grumbling comfortably 
about the moles and the cutworms.— 
Youth’s Companion. 

Mathematics. 
Mother—Jean, give half of your ap- 

ple to your little sister. Iteniember 
that a pleasure shared Is doubled. 
Jean—Yes, mother, but an apple 
shared Is halved.—Nos Lolsirs. 

Many a convincing political speaker 
can’t even get a hearing at home. 

Vanity makes a lot of remunerative 
work for the haantv doctor* 

i 

Nature Intended ns to breathe through the nostrils, and If for 
reason this becomes difficult or Imnoe. 
■ible. we suffer for It. 

The nose not only warms, or at least tempers, the air ns It Is drawn through it Into the air-tubes, but It also fllten It In great measure, keeping back not 
only much of the solid matter in the 
form of dust, but also the bacteria car- 
rled by the dust particles or floating in the moisture of the air. 

In mouth-breathers the air strike* 
the back of the throat and rushes into 
the windpipe before the chill has been 
taken off, and while It is still laden 
with dust and bacteria. In this condi- 
tion It causes local Irritation, which re- 
sults In congestion of the muo>u« 
membrane lining the air-passages. Thl« 
congestion when long continued passes 
Into chronic Inflammation, or catarrh. 

The Inflamation gradually spreads 
If the cause continues, and often passes 
from the throat Into the ears, where It 
produces a thickening of the delicate 
structures there, and finally deafness. 
The mucous membranes throughout tbe 
air-passages and all their ramifications 
become thickened, secrete phlegm, and 
lose In great part their power of re- 
sistance to the germs of pneumonia, 
diphtheria and other diseases. 

The causes of mouth-breathing are 

numerous; anything that obstructs or 
narrows the upper alr-passagesc the 
■ose and vault of the pharynx—forces 
the sufferer to breathe through thp open 
mouth. A deformity of the no«e. the 
presence of "adenoids" or enlarged 
tonsils may cause the trouble. Exami- 
nation for such conditions should be 
made whenever a child is seen to 
breathe habitually with the mouth 
open, and as soon as the cause is dis- 
covered It should lie removed. So many 
serious consequences may follow mouth- 
breathing that It should never lie al- 
lowed to go a moment after Its cause it 
ascertained. 

One cause that is not often suspected 
Is a deformity of the nose resulting 
from the use of Improper nursiug-tiot- 
tles by babies, hut the most common li 
the presence of adenoids. 

It is useless to scold or remonstrate 
with a mouth-breathing child If the 
habit Is caused by the air-passages be- 

ing blocked by growths that call for 
removal. He must breathe to live, and 
if the legitimate channels for air are 

closed by disease, nature does her next 
best. 

A Xew Grm Dlucovcred. 

The discovery of a new gem is a 

natter of interest not only to the 
Inder himself and to scientists, bat 

to people generally as well, and to 

San Diego County, California, belongs 
the distinction and honor of having 
iroduccd a stone, new and beautiful," 
writes Mrs. W. E. Burke In the Tech- 
lical World Magazine. "This county 
las of late years contributed a goodly 
share of precious and semi-precious 
stones to the collection of gems which 
•he world already knew of and prized. 
It would seem that Nature In a cap- 

ricious mood had chosen the canyons 
>r the Coast range which traverse the 

■entral portion of the country as a 

ding place for the most treasured 
jewels. Here in the rugged recesses 

>f the brush-covered f<>othills are 

[found In brilliant array gems of great 
beauty ami value. The beryl, bright 
is the sun; hyacinth, dazzling in its 

sheen; topaz, in many exquisite shades, 
md tourmalines in a suite of colors 

chat can Ikj claimed by no other getn. 
>ecaslonaIly a sapphire, or a ruby with 

thnr.e-like colors is found. 
"But kunsite—the precious kunsite! 

It is a gem which has hut one rival, 
the diamond. In some ways indeed 

kunsite out-dinniouds the d amend. 
Kunsite is distinctively a San Diego 

«tone. Although tourmaline, hyacinth, 
l&eryl nnd topaz are found in brilliant 

perfection, these gents are nls. found 
In other parts of the world, hut kun- 

site has been found only in San Diego 
County." 

Hi* Reason. 

“So you are iu favor of government 
! ownership?” 

“Emphatically,” answered the dis- 

contented citizen. 
“I suppose you have studied the sub- 

ject thoroughly?” 
“No, I can’t say I have. But I fancy 

It is something the railways wouldn't 
like.”—Washington Star. 

Too Much Reason tor Love. 

“Oh, mamma, I’m so unhappy Sl1^" 

bed tlie bride of two months, “lieorge 

doesn't love me any more!" 
“What makes you think that, dear 

isked the mother anxiously. 
“Because he expects me to glv® ° 

whenever he is in the right. a 

more American. 

A Spender. 
Hicks—Where Is your wife going to 

ipend the summer? 
Wicks—Oh, I don’t know SoM 

place where she can spend f ■ 

Somerville Journal. 

The Worklns Combination. 
Little drops of water 

And whole heaps of sand 

Make • mighty ice trust 

Rule all this grmt Uni 

—Toledo Blade* 


