
Sore Kro». 

ConJunctlvlUs, which Is the most 

^aiumn form of sore eyes. Is an icflam-: 
Bigtion of th€**bln. transparent mem- 

brane covering the front surface of the 

(TPt>all and lining the lids. 

Oculists distinguish several varieties 

of this disease, the symptoms of which' 

vary greatly In intensity. There may be 

merely a bloodshot condition, due to the 

enlargement of the blood vessels to such 

a size that they become visible, accom- 

panied by an Itching nnd n feeling as if 

there were dust In the eyes, with per- 

haps a little sticky discharge which 

glues the lids together in the morning. 
The eyes are also sensitive to light, and 

Sometimes ache slightly. 
In more severe cases the discharge 

!s profuse and yellowish, ulcers may 

form, and the Inflammation may even 

extend to the deeper structures o: the 

eye. and so destroy the sight 
One of the chronic forms of conjunc- 

tivitis is that known as tracnoma, or 

granular lids. This Is very dilhcuit to 

cure, and often results in a p-r uau.-nt, 

injury to vision. It Is also quite con- 

tagious. Indeed, all forms of sore eye 

h!-e prohgbly contagious, but some are 

more so than others, nnd for this ren- 

(cn tbr most scrupulous precautions 
shoBjtl he taken to protect toe other 

m.Abers of the family when one lias 

any form of conjunctivitis. The suffer- 

er should sleep in a bed by him*e!f. and 

should have his owu towels, wash rag 

or sponge, and handkerchiefs; and 

thf&, when soiled, should be thorough- 
ly bolted la a separate vessel, and 

should not go into the common wash. 
The treatment of simple conjunctivi- 

tis consists chiefly In cleanliness. The 

eyes should he bathed often in luke- 
warm water containing a pinch of salt, 
or In a solution of boric acid, and some 

of the solution should be dropped in'o 

the eye, so as to wash away the dis- 

charge. 
The eyes should be shielded from the 

light by smoked, glasses or goggles. 
I.ittle squares of cloth, cut large 

enough to cover the eye, uiay Is* placed 
on a cake of ice. When cold they can 

is- laid on the eye, and changed as soon 

as they become warm. This application 
Is oftfcn very grateful to the sufferer, 
and Is useful In subduing the inflamma- 

tion. 
If the trouble does not quickly sub- 

side under this simple treatment, a phy- 
sician should be consulted. Tor the eye 

Is a very delicate organ, and irremedia- 

ble mischief may result if Inflammation 
Is allowed to run. 

Sand grenades of war of ’12. 

OIA-Tlme Ordnance Found at Korl 

Henry—How They Were l «rd. 

While examining the contents of the 

ordnance storehouse at Fort McHenry 
Lieut. J. L. llolcomlte, of the 128th 

roast artillery, discovered several 
boxes of old linud grenades which are 

supiK>sed to be more than 100 years 
old, says the Halt!more American. 

The missiles are of the earliest make 
used by the United States government, 
and were probably placed at the his- 

toric old fort when It was first erected 
In 1S12. Owing to the way In which 

they were {lacked the grenade's had 

only the slightest trace of rust upon 
them. 

The discovery of the weapon recalls 
a hit of the ancient history of the 

country. In explaining their use Lieut. 
Holcombe said that the grenades were 

handled only by the grenadiers of the 

shLp, who, walking out upon the yard- 
arm* of the old fashioned fighting ves- 

sels, threw them Into the ranks of the 

enemy. An explosion followed which 
created havoc. 

They weigh about four pounds and 
are .shaped after the fashion of the 
bombs used by anarchists, and are 

iron and loaded with gunpowder. 
Several days after the discovery one 

of the new recruits at the fort was 

found trying to dry the powder In oue 

of the missiles by roasting it on the 
fire, a report was made to Lieut. 
Watson, In command of the p wfi° 

said that he intended to write to the 
authorities and ask permission to 

dump them In the middle of Chesa- 
peake bay, as they were so old fashion- 
ed that they would be of practically no 

use whatever In modern warfare. 

Readily Transferred. 

“Johnny, how do you like your new j 
teacher?” 

“She’s a peach. I’m going to marry ! 
her when I grow' up." 

“That’s what you said about the 
teacher Iq.your room last year. Don’t 
yoh love her any more?" 

“Xaw! ■ She let a big, ugly man mar- 
ry her about two months ago.” 

A L.a Horse. 

’’Pa,” asked the wise little boy, ‘‘how 

do.they dock $ ship?” 
Mr. Wise never looked up from ids 

P**Per, but answered off-haud; 
Dock a ship? Why—er—why. they 

mit off its rudder, of course.”—Judge. 

Potatoes and meat aren’t the only 
things that should not be swallowed 
whole. For Instance, there’s compli- 
ments. 

hven fishermen will not believe each 
•ther’s fish stories. 

Hla CAUSE FOB SUICIDE. 

*«■»■■, D*e,.„* HU M1^ 
''***' *'»> Too Mnrh. 

Is the story related of a Chi- 
nese man servant, who declares that lie 
prefers death Itself to |nfli(.tian „f bearing his mistress. who is described 
•"s a lyric artist, practicing her songs morning, noon and night. And. mid to 
relate, this particular heathen seems to 
toe sincere, ns he has really made sev- 
eral attempts on his life, nnd even, after his Inst vain endeavor, repeated his resolution to die rather than be 
condemned to listen to strains which 
he regards as anything but dulcet. Evi- 
dently the lyric art has no charms for 
him. This eccentric Individual was 
brought to Europe by the lady's hus- 
band a year ago. hut It Is only recently that he developed this Inveterate dls 
like to her music. Last month. It Is 
said, he concocted a sort of poison and 
made himself sick with it, but the re- 
sult went no further. Then he tried 
opium, hut nwoke apparently none the 
worse from a phenomenal spell of sleep. 

As poisons and drugs were powerless 
In helping him to carry out his project 
of shuffling off the mortal coll, the Chi- 
nese man servant dMded on trying 
more active measures. One morning he 
took up his position on the balcony of 
the house Inhabited by the family 
which courts the muses and, after tak- 
ing a last look, as he Imagined, at the 
busy seene around him. he flung him- 
self Into space. It so chanced that a 
motor car was coming along. On the 
top of the nutomoblle revised a box 
containing a provision of tires and. as 
luck would have It, the Chinese tum- 
bled In among them and they broke 
his fall so that be got off without a 
shock. But such an acrobatic exhibi- 
tion, even from a representative of the 
Celestial Empire, was not relished by 
the occupants of the motor car, who 
protested so vigorously against this pe- 
culiar addition to their company that 
the whole party were soon on their 
way to the police station. The luckless 
Chinese fnlled to mnke himself under- 
stood, and something like a deadlock 
would have been the result If the lyric 
artist had not appeared to claim him. 

This was the third time within a 
month that he had tried to put an end 
to his days, and she Insisted on know- 
ing the reason. Then the man servant 
found his tongue, nnd In broken French 
replied, before the officials nnd the 
automobile set. "All want to know. I 
say. French nindame howls too much. 
I die or hook It.” Prompt measures 
are being taken for the restoration of 
this hopeless Chinese to his native land. 
—London Telegraph. 

There Are Other*. 

Don't imagine, my boy, if you throw up 
your job 

That the firm that employs you will 
fail. 

That the whole office force in their an- 

guish will sob 
And the senior partner turn pale. 

You are highly efficient and active and 
bright— 

So you say. I'm unwilling to doubt 
you; 

But the chance of all this is incredibly 
slight. 

There are plenty of others without you. 

Don't get mad with the girl, and to make 
her feel bad 

Fail to go for your usual call. 
It's the truth, though I know it sounds 

awfully sad. 
That she never may miss you at all. 

It’s a mighty poor policy staying away, 
Though I grant that at times she may 

flout you. 
But I know that I'm in a position to say 

There are plenty of others without you. 

Don't get soured on the world and do 

anything rash. 

Not to speak of the good of your soul. 
If you jump in the lake you may make 

a small splash. 
But you’ll never leave much of a hole. 

Don't expect folks to make such a terri- 
ble fuss 

When they think very little about you. 

And, to use common language, areu t 

caring a cuss. 

• There are plenty of others without you. 

—Chicago News. 

Oppnnitlon to Trouser*. 

The modern custom of wearing trous- 

ers was taken from the military dress 

Introduced into the army by the Duke 

of Wellington during the Peninsular 

war, says Chambers’ Journal. 

In early days these were known ns 

"Wellington trousers,” after the duke. 

When they were coming into general 
use at the commencement of the nine- 

teenth century the religious world anil 

the fashionable were most determined 

in tbelr opposition. A clause in the 

original trust deed, dated lSllO, of Shef- 

field Nonconformist chattel provided 
that "under no circumstances whatever 

shall any preacher be allowed to occupy 

the pulpit who wears trousers." 
But this was not all. Some doubts 

were expressed In many quarters con- 

cerning the question whether a man 

could be religious and appear in trous- 

ers One of the founders of the print 

live Methodist body remarked to a cob 

league in the ministry “that trouser^ 
wearing, beer drinking, so-and-so 

Cn"r-ous Methodist 

, 

“ “ 
twloe president of the confer- 

- - “ 

Don't Mention It. 

"Pop!” 
Tuom-de plume?” 

„w£! If » ”‘au'S ^ 7 

boy-" not the name you 
“Well, pop. that a not 

-t 
call rour fountain pen when 

w^-lonker. Statesman. 

- 

"^11,le’8 P°ln’ to git married. Eve- I 
■lna,” said the groeeryman to the pretty j 
took after he had unloaded his basket 

Is that so?" asked the cook, with an 
nppearanee of great interest. “Who’s 
he goln’ to marry?" 

Some girl," replied the groeeryman. 
"Smarty!" said the cook. "I •'pose 

be couldn’t mnrry a widow, could he?" 
“Easiest thing In the world. I b’lleve 

I could marry a widow myself If I gave 
my mind to It. I could marry two or 
three for the matter of that” 

"Think you'd have enough mind to go 
around? I dou’t." 

’’You’re prejerdleed, Evelina," said 
the groeeryman. “Jest because I let 
you do about what you want with me 

you’ve got a poor opinion o’ my Inter- 
leek. That’s Jest the way with you 
wlmmen. 'S a general thing you can't 
git any married woman to b’lleve her 
husben's got any sense. ’If he had,’ 
she thinks, 'he wouldn’t let me bo«s him 
the way I do. He’d Jest take a club 
nu wear 11 out on me wnen I git to act- 
in' up. He wouldn't try to argue with 
me an' make me hear reason.’ But 
ain't It funny about Willie?" 

"I don’t see anything funny about 
It," said the cook. 

"That’s right, all right, come to think 
of It," said the grocery man. "It's sad. 
A feller oughtn’t to laugh. Why do they 
do it, Evelina?” 

"Because they want to, I guess," haz- 
arded the cook. 

"I've often studied about It,” said 
the groceryman thoughtfully. “I guess 
they do want to. Sometimes they do, 
nnyway.” 

"Why do they do It other times?” 
“Because the wlmmen want to,” said 

the groceryman. "You take It when 
there's a woman that's a good looker, 
an' who's got money saved up an’ 
cooks a good meal o' vlttles an’ puts up 

a bluff at bnvln' a sweet an' lovin' dis- 
position—take a woman like that ap' 
let her git to hintin' around that she's 
kinder stuck on you an' thinks you 
ought to have a home of your own an’ 
It's hard to hold out If you think any- 
thin* of her. A man may be a chump 
to do It, but he often does It for no bet- 
ter seasons than them." 

“If you wait till you've got as good 
reasons you'll wait a long time," said 
the cook. "When does the weddln' 
come off?" 

“It ain’t cornin’ off; It's sorter cornin' 
on,” said the groeeryman. “Willie's 
got to the point where he Is lookin' In 
at the windows of the furniture stores. 
That's one o' the symptoms, ain't It? 
Hut It's foolish of him, to my notion. 
If It was a girl like you I wouldn’t 
blame him so much.” 

"I thought you didn't know her.” 
i aian t say so, pm i non i, gusi in* 

same. But I know she ain’t like you.’’ 
“Why Isn’t she?” 
“Evelina," said the groceryman, 

“there ain’t no girl like you. There 
couldn’t-be. You’ve got ’em all beat to 
a standstill. You show me the girl 
that’s got your looks an' that’s as smart 
as you are an' earns the good wages 
you do, an’ I don't know but I'd take a 

few chances myself.’’ 
“Think she'd take any chances?" 

asked the cook. 
“She wouldn’t be takln’ any If she 

took me,” said the groceryman. “She'd 
have a feller that couldn’t do enough 
for her.” 

“She'd have a feller that wouldn’t" 
“You can’t tell about that till yon 

try,” said the groeeryman. 
“If I was ever fool enough to do It 

I'd t>e ashamed to tell about It,” re- 

torted the cook. "Shut the gate after 

you ns you go out"—Chicago Dally 
News. 

A criminal from the rural districts 
who hnd lieard all about appeals to 

the Supreme Court, aud who had been 

convicted of a penitentiary offense, was 

asked by the Judge If he had anything 
to say. "I Jest want ter ax one ques- 

tion, Jedge.” He stooped down, picked 
up his slouch hat from the floor, as 

though ready to depart, and said: 
“Whnr 'bouts is this here Supreme 
Court at?” 

An Irishman who wasn't much of a 

hunter went out to hunt one day, and 

the first thing he saw to shoot at was a 

bluejny sitting saucily on the top of a 

fence. He blazed away at the bird and 

then walked over to pick it up. What 

he happened to find there was a dead 

frog, which he raised carefully at 

arm's length, looking at it with a puz- 

zled air. Finally he remarked: "Well, 

begobs, but ye was a devil of a foine- 

looking burd befur Oi blew ther fltbcrs 

off o’ yerse!”—Judge's Library. 

When the Boston attorney. 

was preparing the case of E. K. Avery, 

ami had examined about 200 witnesses, 

somebody called to see him. The legal 

gentleman sent word that he was oc- 

cupied aud could not be Interrupted. 
'But the man Is a witness a Metho- 

dist minister.” "Call him up." said 

Mason. “Well. sir. what can you tes- 

tify?” “I had a vision—two angels 
have appeared to me. and told me that 

Brother Avery Is innocent-” *T-et 

them be summoned.” said Mason. s hr 

resumed his work. 

Senator Morgan once threw down a 

magazine with a sneer. "Another na- 

ture fake!” he exclaimed. “Why. these 

things are as absurd as—as absurd as 

_” \nd then he laughed and said that 

it reminded him of an address that he 

once hoard au absent-minded mission- 

ary make. 
" ‘In China, dear friends.’ 

said the missionary, ‘human lire is re- 

garded as of but slight value. Indeed 

,f a wealthy Chinaman is .-ondemned 

to death, he can easily hire another 

to die for him; and I believe many 

poor fellows get their living by thus 

acting as substitutes.' 
From his farm Judge Blank was in 

the habit of supplying the preachers of 

all the churches with flour, corn. hay. 

and vegetables free of cost. He also 

keut the country supplied with venison 

from the herd of deer which he kept 

for many years. He built a big amok* 

house In the rear of his ground. One 

night unseen himself, he saw a man 

emerge from the smokehouse with a 

•£e of pork on his shoulder He rec- 

ognized the intruder, but said nothing. 

‘week afterward {be fellow approach- 

ed him. saying: “Jodge. I understand 

you had some meat1 stolen from your 

smokehouse?" The old judge raised hi. 

hand deprecating!}- and said Sh No 

one on earth knows anything about that 

but you and me.” 

Men’s Corset Bills. 

Since corsets are generally regarded 
as exclusively destined for femlniM 

wear It may come as a surprise to 

S reader, to le.ru that the annual 

corset bill of many a smart man la 
much larger than that of the average 
smart woman. That to. nevertheless, 
a fact, says the I’all Mall Magazine. 

A leading corsetlere who supplies 
most of them puts down a good cus- 

tomer's*-bill at £150 a year. Let no 

cne Imagine that It 1s only fops who 
wear them. 

The majority of wearers are military 
men, who, I learn, require a greater 
amount of padding than civilians. 
Others are ordinary well-dressed men, 
given to manly sports, and by no means 

effeminate. 
A man's figure has to be gradually 

coaxed Into shape and It to first of all 
put Into a soft silk corset, with scarce- 

ly any bones, until he attains by de- 
grees to the full glory of the perfect 
figure. This process usually takes three 
months, and five special makes of cor- 

sets are employed In the development, 
or perhaps It would be more accurate 
to say the "repression" of the figure. 

The corsetlere to whom I am In- 
debted for this Information to loud in 
praise of her male ellentele. They are 

not fidgety, they have good taste, and 
no matter what other bills they have 
unpaid, she is always sure of her 

money, possibly liecause few men would 
dare face a summons from such a quar- 
ter. 

Mnffnrt Lifts Six Tons. 

Electro-magnets are much uh£d In 
connection with cranes and other con- 

veyors for lifting heavy pieces-of Iron 
and steel. The Illinois Steel Company 
has a magnet weighing 1.200 pounds 
which lifts six tons. In Belgium mag- 
nets are used to lift tons of hot metal 
in foundries and rolling nulls. The 
power of the electro-magnet is regulat- 
ed by the switch controlling the cur- 

rent. The magnet Is lowered to the ob- 

ject needed with the current turned 
off. When the switch is closed the mag- 
net becomes active, bolds the article to 
be lifted while they are raised and 
transported to their destination. When 

they are lowered the switch is opened 
and the magnet Immediately releases 
them. As the operator of the crane 

controls the action of the magnet 
through the switch, this one man can 

nttend to all the details of transferring 
heavy metal objects. No assistant is 
needed to attach them to the conveyor 
or to release them when they reach 
their destination. Another use to which 
the electro-magnet is put is In break- 

ing old castings so that they may be 
melted and utilized. To accomplish this 
the magnet Is made to lift and drop a 

steel bell weighing from one to six 
tons.—Technical World Magazine. 

The Man Who Does. 

Do you see the man? 
I do see the man. 

What is he doing?. 
Nothing. 
Why is be doing nothing? 
Because there is nobody he can do. 

—Judge. 
_ 

Tied to Scraps. 
She—"So you were out in one of 

those ski nn I she* with the Indians. 
Weren’t you frightened?” 

He—"Mercy, no. I’ve been in poli- 
tics all my life.”—Detroit Free Press. 

Take Tnras Walking. 
When walks the ghost quite frequently 

The stage folk ride in whiu carta new. 
But when it walks not sequently. 

The actors do. 
—Kansas City Times._ 

One way to forget other people’s 
faults is to remember your own. 

BICORDS OF AJTCIIBT CITT 

Hlilra by Olrlal 1,700 Y >ar* ((i 
—Aatlqqltlea of GMtral Aala. 

My first objective was the ancient 
site in the desert north of Niva, where- 
in loot I .bad discovered the remains 
of a settlement abandoned in the latter 
half of the third century. A. Isay* 
I)r. M. A. Stein in the Geographical 
Journal. Want of time and adequate 
labor had then prevented me from 

clearing some of t^ie ruins more deeply 
burled by drift sand. subsequent roam- 

ings of "treasure seeker*’’ had led to 
the discovery of other homesteads hid- 
den away among the high sand cones 

on either aide of the main groups. 
Working with as large a party of la- 

borers as I could keep supplied with 
water from a distance of aome twenty 
mile*, I cleared now close on thirty 
more dwellings. They yielded ample 
antiquarian spoil*. Including many Im- 

plement* nnd household object* Illus- 
trative of everyday life seventeen cen- 

turies ago. The numerous relies of In- 
dustrial art and architectural wood 
carving clearly reflect the predominant 
Influence of Greoo-Buddhlst art aa de- 

veloped on the Indus. 
Finds of records written on wooden 

tableta In the Kharoshtl script itecullar 
to the extreme northwest of India, and 
In an early Indian dialect mixed with 
a good deal of Sanskrit, have been 
abundant. .Among these record* gener- 
ally In excellent preservation, all kind* 
of correspondence, official and private, 
deed*, accounts, etc., seem to be repre- 
sented. 

A *‘haul" of special Importance was 

secured In the comfortable residence of 
a local official, who, besides leaving 
files of papers, namely, tablets scat- 
tered on the floor of bis office room, 

had taken care to hide quite a small 
archive, undoubtedly documents of val- 
ue, below one of Its walls. From the 

way In which the place of deposit was 

contrived and marked It appears high- 
ly probable that the house wns aban- 
doned In some emergency. 

All the deeds, etc., found here still 
retain their original wooden covers and 
string fastenings In perfect condition. 
Among the dozens of Intact clay seals 
which attest these documents Impres- 
sions from Greco-Roman Intaglios pre- 
vail. Their appearance side by side 
with Chinese seals seem to symbolize, 
as it were, the part played by Scythia 
extra Imaon In the early cultural In- 

terchange between the classical west 
and the far east. 

Near several of the ruins fhe ancient 

orchards, fenced gardens, canals, etc., 
could be traced with great clearness, 
showing how little the economic condi- 
tions differed from those of the pres- 
ent oases. On the other hand, surveys 
effected In the desert beyond, showing 
the course and extent of the river from 
which this ancient colony drew Its Irri- 

gation, strikingly Illustrated the great 
pttyslcal change which has taken place 
here since the settlement was aban- 
doned. 

Winlan Acmloat SUtlitlM. 

A reporter Is said to have once asked 
John Jacob Astor If It were true that 
he had 27 automobiles, 5 chauffeurs, .33 
horses and 48 carriages. Mr. Astor 

Interrupted: 
•‘Statistics are always dry, stupid 

and even Irritating. Let me tell you a 

story of a temperance exliorter who, 
while In the suburbs, found a man ly- 
ing full length on the path, with flush- 
ed face and tousled hair. He touched 
ldm with the foot to rouse him and 
said in a voice full of gentle reproach: 
•My friend, did you ever [muse to con- 

sider that if you had placed the price 
of one glass of whisky out at compound 
Interest at the time of the visit of the 

Queen of Sheba to Solomon you would 

have $7,816,472 ?’ 
"The red-faced man lifted up Ids 

head, brushed the place where the oth- 
er's foot had touched him and replied: 
•No. I haven't worked that out, but 
I’m something of a statistician myself, 
and if you don't go back 119 feet in 7 
seconds I'll bit you 43 times and make 

you see 17,598 stars, for I've just lmd 
six teeth pulled for $8—that’s $1.33 a 

tooth—and I tell you, you old meddler. 
I’m In no mood for fooling.’ 

Man'* Walk Shows Agr. 

"You can tell a man's age by his 

•hands," said one of the girls. "They 
get knotty and veined and terrible. 
They get old sooner than bis face.” 

"You can tell it most of all I think,” 
said the woman, "by bis walk. 1 know 
a man who has been one of the bright- 
est minds of his time who is still the 
best company I know, but the other 
day when I saw him come townrd me 

at his home along the hall it mndc me 

awfully sad to see the heavy old, old 
way In which he walked."—New York 
ITesa. 

A Libel. 

“I see by the country paper," said 
the Tisitor, "that Jonas Jones, the 
prosperous druggist of your town. Is 

sojourning—" 
“I saw that, too, and it’s a libel!” 

exclaimed the native, with some heat. 
“Why, Isn't he your druggist?" 
“'Tea, but this town’s too healthy for 

h<m to be prosperous.”—Catholic Stand- 
ard and Times. 

l’|1r Apprndtfn. 
“Hasn’t Woldby got bis coat-of-arms 

yot? Why, he told me he was going to 
k>ok up his ancestry the first chance 
he got and—” 

“Well. I believe he got a chance to 
look up his family tree, but he saw 

some things hanging to the branches 
that discouraged further research.”— 
Catholic Standard and Times. 

A woman using face powder Is Ilka 
a man drinking whisky: Everybody 
know* It 

"Home was never like this,” said 
Mr Henpeck. as he was shown about 
the deaf and dumb asylum.—Columbia 
Jester. 

Baron (to bis servant)—Johann, has 

anybody been smoklug my cigars except 
yourself? Servant—Yes, sir, you.— 
Fllegende Blatter. 

"She did a very foolish thing when 
she married.” “Why, he was rich, 
wasn't he?” "Yes—he was the foolish 
thing."—Cleveland Leader. 

"Percy, papa says you mustn't come 

to see me any more." “Why, Aggie, 
bow could I? I'm already coming seven 

times a week !”—Chicago Tribune. 
“I)o you think young Propsley will 

astonish his friends yben they see him 
on the stage?” "Yes, if they think he 
can net.”—Cleveland Plain Dealer. 

Mr. Jawback—The biggest idiots al- 
ways seem to marry the prettiest 
women. Mrs. Jawback—Now. you're 
trying to flatter me.—Cleveland Leader. 

“I'm Just crazy to be a reporter," 
said the rich man's daughter. "Insan- 
ity Is no qualification," returned the 
editor, closing the Interview.—Philadel- 
phia Ledger. 

“Your wife needs exercise; she sits 
still too much.” "I’ll get her a silk 
skirt.” “How will that help?” ’'She'll 
keep moving so as to make It rustle." 
—Houston Post. 

Landlord—Sir, the other tennnts will 
not stay In the flat If you Insist on 

playing the cornet. Mr. Toots—I’m 
glad of that. They were very annoy- 
ing.—Cleveland Plain Dealer. 

"Father,” said little Rollo, "what la 
evolution?” “Evolution, my son. is a 

sort of apology which man has Invent- 
ed for displaying so many of the traits 
of the lower animals”—Washington 
Star. 

He—I'm going to bring Jolt home 
with me to dinner to-night. She—Oh, 
mercy, dear, don’t! It'a the cook's day 
out, and I'll have to cook dinner! He— 
Never mind; I owe Jolt one, anyway! 
—Tonkers Statesman. 

"What has become of the maid yon 
thought such a prize?” “Oh, I had to 
let her go,” replied the second fashion- 
able woman. "After her operation for 
appendicitis she thought she was one 

of us.”—Philadelphia Ledger. 
Dear little Maudle awoke about 3 

o'clock the other morning and asked 
mamma to- tell her a fairy tale. “It’s 
too late, darling,” mamma replied. 
“Daddy will be In shortly, and he'll tell 
us both one."—Philadelphia Inquirer. 

“Willie, did you put your nickel In 
the contribution box In Suuday school 
to-day?” “No. mamma. I ast Eddie 
Lake, the preacher's son, If I couldn't 
keep It an’ spend It fer candy. nn‘ he 
give me permission."—Denver News. 

‘The lady whose name you gave as 

reference. Della," said Mrs. Illram 
Offen, "tells me you were not always 
truthful und obedient.” “No, ma'am," 
replied the new servant, "I couldn't be, 
wld her fellin' me all the time to say 
she wasn't at home.”—Philadelphia 
Press. 

“May I Intwoduce to you my 
fwiend?” asked a fashionable young 
man nt a recent dance. "He Is a llt- 
ewavvy man. you know.” “Indeed:” ex- 

claimed his partner. “Aw, yes. He 
sent the Society News a list of the 
guests nt the Inst pahty, and the editah 
accepted it.”—Tit-Bits. 

“I am afraid, madam,” said a gentle- 
man who was looking for country lodg- 
ings. “that the house Is too near the 
station to be pleasant." “It is a little 
noisy." assented the landlady, "but 
from the front veranda one has such 
a tine view of people who miss the 
train.”—Philadelphia Inquirer. 

Her (sighing)—Oh, I met such a 

lovely, polite man to-day. Him— 
Where was that? Her—On the street 
I must have been carrying my umbrella 
carelessly, for he bumped his eye into 
It. And I said, "Pardon me," and he 
said. “I>on't mention it—I have another 
eye left.”—Cleveland Lender. 

Minister (on return from holiday)— 
Well, Daniel, my good man. and how 
have things been going on in my ab- 
sence? Daniel—Deed, sir, a' things 
been gaun on brawly. They say yon 
meenlsters when ye gang frae home 
aye tak’ guld care to send waur men 

than yourseelfs to fill the poopit. But 
ye never dae that, sir!—Punch. 

Superstition nnd the Weddlsg Ulsg. 
When a wedding ring has worn so 

thin as to break, the superstitious be- 
lieve that either the husband or the 
wife will soon die. This may be re- 
garded as an obvious superstition and 
perhaps accounts for the fact that wed- 
ding rings are now made so much 
thicker and heavier than formerly.— 
Grand Magazine. 

Antony nnd Cleopatra. 

Cleopatra was riding in her barge. 
“It Is a beautiful view from here." she 
remarked in Kgyptlnn words to that ef- 
fect. 

“Yes,” responded Antony. “I took 
care to get yon a Nile seat” 

Whereat the rowera did laugh /eas- 
ily. 
_ 

Ta Da It Os. 

“He's having a hot time;” 
“Yes, his uncle died and left hl« a 

lot of cold cash."—Houston Foot 


