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Erasmus J. Proudfoot was the hus-
hnnd of a suffragette, a fact well
" xmown to himself and to the nelghbor-
“hood in which be resided. Nobody
ever had an opportunity to forget who
-wore the bifurcated garment in the
“'beusebold. It had been many round,
pale moons since Mr. Proudfoot had
been able to tear himself away from
:.Big fireside in the evening TUpon this
“@ventful evening he had decided to is-
. sue bis declaration ¢f independence.
“1 will be out this evening,” be
“-remarked quite casually to Mrs.
Proudfoot. It was his plan to break
the thing gently but firmily, and to
stund by his colors to the bitter
- ecd.
“Is that so?" she asked with a slight
~fouch of polite sarcaam.
. why, pray?” )
"™ bave a directors’ meeting.”
“No you haven't. Your board .of di-

-~ yeciors. always meets in the ,a!taer-

PO
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“May [ ask_ v

A8 TO TRUE HOSPITALITY.
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Sparsity of Fare Need Never Be a De-
terrent to a Cordial Invitation
to B8it at Table With
. the Family.

It was Monday noon. Old Martha,
grumbling, was hanging the last of the
wash on the line. She really enjoyed
washing, and would have been insulted
had her mistress suggested sending it
.out; but being of a pessimistic tem-
‘perament, she grumbled upon princk
ple.

In the house, Miss Elizabeth and her
-niece Muriel, who was visiting her,.
were setting the luncheon on the ta-
ble. . It was a “pickup” luncheon Mon-
days, Miss Elizabeth explained, as she
get two pieces of custard pie and a
gaucer of snow pudding on the side-
board. Muriel nodded. The family to

s e

--foot.

" .edduced,
~" vizor of the inhabitantg of Scotland,

“Old stuff’” enorted Mrs. Proud-
“You act as though I was a
tenr-twent-thirt' vaudeville audlence,
- ‘weady to bite on anything. If you
-have an old college chum in town you
can phone him to come up here.”
7L “But 1 have got to meet our senior
partner at six o’clock and go to the

Y train with him," said Mr. Proudfoot,

“"«"desperately.
' “Your senior partner went away
“-yesterday. You told me BOo Yyour-
self.”

“Well, even at that,” said he. in &
‘final attempt to get by gracefully,
"even at that, I promised to make the

“.'fourth in a game of whist over at

: Mr. Podsnap's tonight, and I've got
o go.’
“. “Mr. and Mrs. Podsnap are up at

i - Charlevoix and have been there ever

tince July 1.

: ‘eourse, Erasmus.”
7 »Well, you know [ never deceived
.you in my life. Matilda,” said Mr.
Proudfoont. weakening.

- "1 know perfectly well that you
.-have never deceived me, Erasmus,
-and you are not deceiving me now.
‘¥ou had better get out your s"lippers
and remain at home this evenlng

- And he remained. -

Your work is really

Breakfast for a Man.

Just what is the correct food for
'Ibreakfast” Some hold that the Scot-
‘tish hardiness is directly due to the
--mational devotion to oatmeal. On the
‘:other kand, a famous physiclan once
as proof of the superiolr

“~the fact that they can survive such a
““Jot of oatmeal. To add to our confu-

-4 gion, here are the views of old Mr.

- Jordan.
He had brought up from the village

‘gtation the trunks and express pack-
1 .'mges belonging to the artists from
- New York who were spending

the
~summer in the cabln on the old Jor-
- ~dan place, and had waited good-na-
’tuvedl) to open the boxes for the
* Jadies.

"> On opening the box of grocerles, he
“.found that one package had been
plerced by a nall. As he looked at the
. sontents sprinkling themselves liber-

.~ally over the floor, he smiled toler-

< mntly.

. “Curious now, ain’t it,” he remarked,
“*how folk’s tastes differs? I've seen
folks that reely made themselves
“ghink they liked that sawdust, and
that it dome 'em good! Now I got
““mo use for them breakfast foods that
digest on you.

“The kind of breakfast 1 want is
plenty of buckwheat cakes and sau-
sages"—old Mr. Jordan straightened
«p vigorously—"suthin’ that sets
_Weavy on the chest, and nourishes on

Are All Men Born Equal?
" “Why is one wwan able to gather
- sthers with capital about him, launch
& business enterprise of large propor-
gons and carry it to success, while
,vlis neighbor spends an entire lifetime
‘plodding at small thlngs ln a small

_ This is the question James Laurence
“Aaughlin, professor of political econ-
sy in tie Unlversity of Chicago, asks
“Jud in the Outlook he proceeds to ap-;
mwer it: '
# %“Because Nature has distributed Itl.
“gifta unevenly between men. Clear
“Judgment and a genius for managing.
. jmrge affairs are not characteristics so
‘@0mmon a8 to pass unnoticed.

“The competitive spirit {8 born in
wm8. Every normally constituted hu-
-‘mman being bas In h)im an impulse to

“.. jbe or to do something better than his

meighbor. Thae world is the gainer by

~:" this common impulse, for it inspires

_dnvention, promotes
~.:fmcites emulation,
“averywhere In life.”

resourcefulness,
makes fiself felt

© As One Man 8ees College Life.
< John Arbuckle, who made his mil-
Hons in the coffee trade, says of the
rich man’'s son in coilvge that “he ls
:- ot worth the powder to blow himup,”
. -mnd of the average [resh-caught col-
»_flue graduate that he is "'not worth
" @ven $6 a week.” Of the rich men'a
mons Mr. Arbuckle says:
" “They gt to college 0 be as far
- s possible a'vay from the homes of
“dheir parents and relatives, 8o that
thelr conduct may not be criticized.
- They care little abont the faculty: in
“fmct, to them thev are a joke Al

- 4hey go for 18 to &~ joy riding in their

‘agtomobiles and to run alound with
“ehorus girle ™

rou."——Youthl Companion. A

way?” i

|

~owed her $2.02.

-moon. Mr. jones told me s0.” which she belonged knew all about
. “Well—er, then 1 have an ol1¢ Tol- “pickup” meals. But suddenly a 100K |
“Jege friend from out of town and 1 of cousternation swept across her
. promized to spend the evening wlt.h face. .
-him.” {  “Aunt Elizabeth!” she cried, “if

bere isn't a visitor—getting out of &
carriage!”

Miss Elizabeth looked over Muriel's
shoulder. “It's Mrs. Stacey Reqed!”
she declared. “Put the tea on the ta-
ble, child. I'll bring her right out.”

“Bring her out?” Muriel repeated;
but her aunt was already opening the
door, and Muriel, in an agony of em-
barrassment, knew that she had not
even taken off her green-checked
apron. Bhe gave a hasty glance over
the table. A little warmed-over fricas
seed chicken, left from Sunday’s din-
ner, and some quince preserve f{rom
supper, bread and butter and dried
beef, radishes and tea—and the two
pleces of custard pie and one portion
of snow. pudding! It could not be that
Aunt Elizabeth would bring a visitor
out! But she was interrupted by
Aunt Elizabeth’s voice, cordial and full
of pleasure:

“Come right out, Mrs. Reed. We

were just sitting down to luncheon.
This 18 my niece, Muriel Hastings.
Muriel, will you get Mrs. Reed 8

plate?”

Muriel set a plate for Mrs. Reed.
She could not talk, it all seemed 80
embarrassing. At home they would

have put off luncheon forever rather. ..

than ask anyone out—so. She waited
{n a torture of anxlety for her aunt's
excuses. Then slowly she began to
realize not only that there were no ex-
cuses, but that both ladies seemed to
be enjoying themselves. Aunt Eliza
beth only laughed when she offered
the guest her choice of custard ple or
snow pudding.

That evening Muriel suddenly said:
»Aunt Elizabeth, 1 never knew one
could have company like that. We
never 4o at home.” ’

Mlss Elizabeth’'s eyes dwelt kindly
upon the young face, which already
had its tired lines of worry. “Do you
like to ‘put folks out,’ Muriel?”

“Why, no, of course not,” the young
girl answered.

“Well, then,” Mlss
gwered, smiling.

“But it would work only with real
ladies,” Muriel persisted.

“Well, then,” Miss Elizabeth
swered again.—Youth’s Companion.

an-

Too Much.

In persuasive tones the good-loek-
ing woman who had secured an inter-
view with the taxicab manager tried

t® convince him that the company

“Something broke,” she sald, “and
I was held up for 46 minutes while
the driver tinkered with the ma-
chine.”

Her manner was so impressive that
the manager was on the point of writ-
fng out a check for the money de-
manded, but betore doing so he re-,
marked: | ,

“1t certalnly was a case of over-
charging. 1t wasn't your fauit the cab,
broke down, and he should not have
charged you lor the time it took (O\
make repairs.’

“0," sald she, “he didn't.” It lsn’t
overcharging 1 am complaining about.
e made me late for a bargain sule
that closed at I1 o'clock, and wten 1
finadly got there I had to pay $4 for a
blouse that had seid up to 11 o'clock
for $198. It is the differcnce 1 am
fighting for.”

Then the mamager closed hls check 7

bOOk —New York Times. %

-

Osler's Cure for Gout.
Since his proposition that

man
should be chloroformed at sixty, Dr.
William Osler has been regarded more
or less as a grim monster by many
people, says “One Who Knows Him."
In reality Doctor Osler is a mild-man-

nered man, with a fund of genuine
humor, as witness the following cure
for gout which he once recommended
to a friend:

“First, pick a handkerchijef from
the pocket of a spinster who never
wished to wed; second, wash the
handkerchief in an honcst miller's
pond; third, dry ‘t on the hedge of a
person who has never been covetous,;
fourth, send it to the shop of a phy-
glcian who never killed a patient;
fifth, mark it with a lawyer's ink who
never cheated a clent; and, sixth,
apply it, hot, to the
part. A speedy cure must follow

Good Way.

“4Yen: we had a big home wedding.”
“You say it passed off smoothly?”
“Yes: wo hired n Broadway director

and he staged it just as if it had been

a musienal romedy.” ‘

Elizabeth an- -

gout- tnrmented )

-

Britain, Lord Lister;

“Doubtless,” writes Clement Short-
er, In the Strand, “there are many
great men living in the world today
-—men with prospective greatness,
that {8, or even achieved greatnegs-—
but only time can decide. In my judg-
ment, there {8 no man in the world to-
‘day who Is great in any walk of life
in so striking a way that his contem-
poraries can unhesitatingly proclaim
him great. History has proclaimed the
elder Pitt a grcat man, but not so cer-
tainly his son. It has not aszzlgned his
epithet to Pulmerston or Pecl, and it
is too early ye! to dccide whether it

will concede it to Gladstone or Dis- -

raell. The great map is surely he who,
. by torce of genius, has impressed him-
self upon his age in scme permanent
form. Whether the achievements of
Mr. Roosevelt or of Emperor William
are of this character had better be de-
cided a century hence. As you ask
me, however, to jcin in what can
gcarcely be a werious discussion, I sug-

man from eech country who has, by
invention or creation, stamped himself
upon his age. I therefore nominate the
ten greatest men of the present day
as follows:

““Great Britain, Thos. Hardy; Great
United = States,

Thomas A. Edison; Italy, Guglielmo
Marconi; Italy, Giacomo Puccinf;
France, Francois Coppee: Austria,

Richard Strauss; Germany, Hermann
Sudermann; Belgium, Maurice Mae-
terlinck; Russia, Elie MetchnikoX.”

PAINTER IN HIS OLD AGE

Retired Rear Admiral Wins Distine
tnon With His Landscapes Done in
Water Colors. '

Rear Admiral Charles Henfy Davis,

““who retired froin active service in the

United States navy four years ago,
has thirty-two paintings on exhibition
in the Corcoran Art gallery at Wash-
ington, D. C., which is one of the fin-

‘- est public galleries in America and

one in which the knights of the pal-
ette and brush consider it quite a tri-
umph to have their pictures exhibited.
To a singular genius he has added

" painstaking {ndustry, and has pushed

P
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himself up into .an enviable place

..among the best landscape -painters in

water colors in this country.

At a time {a life when he wagp sup-
posed to have finished his mission,
and to be allowed to go back and sit
down in a cormer and be very still,
the old hero of the Civil war and
Spanish-American war appears as vir-
ile in his intellect as he was at thirty,
and has become a master of art, rev-
eling in a realm of beauty, and trans-
ferring the beauty from his own soul
to canvas. to delight and bless his fel-
lows.
grizzled old veteran and this delicate
artist set to old men who think there
is nothing left for them to do —-The
Christian Herald.

Independent Beggar.

William E. Kilganon. clerk of the
Juvenile court, founll out Saturday aft-
ernoon that some men beg because
they do not wish to work. An agile
fellow, fairly well dressed. was about
the courthouse asking for “just a
dime.” He “struck’” Kilganon.

“] won't give you any money,” said
Kilganon, “but I can get you a good
job " Kilganon remembered that a .
manufacturer had called him over

“the phone a short time before and

told. him he wns in need of a good

man. He said he would pay $1.75 a
day.
Kilganon had taken the receiver

from the telephone and was about to
tell the manufacturer he had found a
man for him when the beggar asked
how much the job would pay. Gik
ganon tald him.

“1 wouldn't work for anybody for
that ” said the beggar.
“All right.,” replied Ktlganon, “get

out ot‘hcre."——lndia.napons News.

How She Got Fresh Eggs.

?

A young lady living in a small eity -

bad fmpaired her health by too confin-
ing work in a city office. Her phy-
sician ordercd her to a sanitarium for
rest and upbuilding, and when she re-
turned to work he tnstructed her to
eat four fgsh- laid eggzs daily; two
eggs for bredhfast and the others raw
in milk.
dependably (resh eggs she persuaded
her nmother to periitit her having a
small flock in the home yard. A port.
able house was purchased and fifteen
pullets installed in it. A small brother
was pald ten cents a week to feed and
care for the flock, two bags of ready-
mixed food were bought and the result
of the veénture was not only all the
eggs the young lady needed and & sup-
ply for the family, but there was a
surplus which found a ready market
at the corner drug store, bringing ten
cents a dozen above the market price.
~~The Christian Herald. .

~

German Working Girls.

‘Late statistics give a good idea of
how the increasingly large number of
country girls who go to the larger
cities from villages and small towns
in Germany earn their daily bread.
The largest number are employed In
cotton factortes. There were about
150,000 girls employed last year in
cotton mills and 52,000 in tobacco fac-.
turfes. In laundries 82,300 womén are
employed, of whom a large number
eventually went inte senine as house-

What a beautiful exzmple this .

A dreadful, fearful underworld. A
wilderness of sin infested with crawl-
ing utomies as with vermin. A gloomy
realm of festering unrest for which
there is no peace, no hope, no rellef,
no salvation. A place of darkness, in
which childre. awake {n the night to
grapple with the unclean thing. And
that i{s what all the poor lost souls
down there are Going, all night long
and every night, but not by days, be-
cause there is no day in that foul Top-
het. Down there {t is all darkness and
a nightmare of haunting forms and
faces. Faces and forms made visible
in the darkness by the phosphores-
cence of thelr own corruption. The
old, old faces of lttle children. The
hideous childishness of senility. They
gibber at you as you pass, and flout
and mock you {n your dreams after-
ward, ull dabhed with tears and sweat
and contorted with pain, yet bursting

sight of one another’s misery gud suf-

_gest that we take the name of.a lving | —fering. - Ibey loom -through the-driv--.

ing reek, pale. spectral, floating on the
unclean wind that forever drifts
through these malodorous stews of in-
famy in a never-ending succession of
ogling death -nasks. Women’s faces
drift along with these others, weeping
with an infan:itle abandon, making an
ugly mouth and letting the big glitter~
ing drops ocoze from their sunken or
rheumy eyes and trickle down thefr
bloated or hollow cheeks. ¥oung men's
faces, perplexed and frowning, that
should be gay or resolute.

The sky above that intorted maze of
charnel-houses is red as if with the
vital stream of life as it ebbs out with

it God trowned —Forum.

SHIP GETS STRANGE ORDER

8late

“.and Rescues Peopie From
© 7 Binking Vessel. ’

Robert Dale Owen is our authority
for the tollowing story:

“The mate of a bark which was sall-
ing sou'westwards across the banks of
Newfoundland was inthe cabin work-
ing out the vessei's course when lhe
noticed a man sitting at the other end
of the table busy writing on a slate.
Thinking it was the captain, he pald
no further attention, but presently,
looking up from his calculation, he
8aw the man suddenly dimppear.

“Startled, he went across, picked up
the slate, and found written om it,
‘Steer to the northwest.’

“He called the captain. The writing
waB certainly not that of any of the
crew, and eventually it was decided to
obey the strange order. The vessel
was put in a nor-westerly course and
a man stationed at the masthead to
Keep a sharp lookout.

“Iln a few hours hey sighted ica,
and awongst it, in an almost sinking
condition, a big ship.
her just in time to save her people.
Among them was a passenger whom
the mate recognized as the stranger
who had written on the slate.

According to the other pzssengers,
this man bad been in a deep sleep or
trance at the hour at whxch the inci-
dent had taken place.”

"His Money's Worth,

A man with a long but scanty beard
and a gimlet eye came into Cyrus
Teed's general store, in a littie New
Hampshire town, and called for fiva
cents worth of peanuts. Cyrus neas-
ured out a pint ard handed the bag
over. The,man weighed it fn his hand

aid looked more discontented than
ever,

I

Fiading 1t (ifficult to obtalm 1"

'f.

malds. s Co Lo e

“There atnt many there, be they?”
he asked querulousiy. “Ain't it kinder
small measure”™

“Regular full pint, what i
give for a nickel!” snapped Cyrus,
who knew his customer well.

“Why, when [ was down in Dosten,”
argued the bearded man. “therc wasa
plice there where I could get twicet
as many peanuts as this for five
cents.”

“Well,” said Mr. Teed, definaltly,
“the round trip to Roston ls only
-$2.55. Why don’t ye go down to Ros.
ton and get your money’s worth?”"

This closed the incideut —Youthl
Compnnlon. :

Nuts That Give Light.

~Seeds of two very remarkable ‘rees
have recently come to the government
plant hureau through the hands of our
agricultural ‘explorers. Both of them
might be called light bearers, taough
in waya somewhat different.

One of themn is the “pill” nut tres,
which grows in the southern part of
the tsland of l.uzon. and nowhere eise

- in the Philippines. It is quite a large
tree, - and its seed is described as ex-
traordinarily rich in flavor. All the
Americans in the Philippines think it
the finest nut grown. When the nuts
are roasted, if a lighted mateh be
touched to one of them, ft wiil *
likg a lamp” po rich {s it In on

 Baltimora a Convention City.
Down to the civil war period, Balti-
more was a favorite place for national
.conventions. Candidates for presi-
dent nominated there by all
.parties, Dbegli.ning with 1832 in-
clude Andrew Jackson, Henry Clay,
Martin Van Buren, James K. Polk,
—-John Tyler, Zachary TayYylor. lLewis
Cass. Franklin Plerce. Genera: Scott,
Stephen A. [‘ouglas. John C. Breckin.

“eoln (in 1864).
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- «0 that when flush with

An interior decorator has had exe-
cuted for hiz own use im a litle,
built-in den a unigue desk-closet-book-
cuse-table.  4le pought one of those
*utle.desks with a drawer in the mid-
. and a narrow shelf at each end.
-ghelves are about fifteen inches

;m the Hocr, are supported, back
and front, by little slats and are open
at the ends of the table. He had his

“workmen make a litile closet out of

each of thest sheives b; placing a
-board behind the slats at each end,
apother "etween the drawer and the
shelf to form the closet back, and a
deor with a lock and key across each
end of the table. There was still un-
utilized space below the drawer and
between the zlosets. This, it at first
seemed, he would need for knee room
when using the table as a desk. But
nt last he hit upon the plan of hufld-
ing Into that space two shelves
«Iich, by toiching a button, could
be made to slide back far enough to

——permit.bim to draw close to his desk. |

These shelves were filled with books,
the table
edge, the gay bindings were in full
view. The c!osets may be used for
writing materials, llquors, cigars,
pipes, magazines—any of the little
things that usually litter a den. A
cabinet- maker or Interlor decorator
would so trznsform a table lor no
great ‘sum. —Vogue.

CENTRAL IS SURE TO KNOW

Telephone Ogezrator !nfallible Authore
lly on Pronunciation of Difficuit
- Proper Names. O P

Three men argued over the pronun-
clation of a fourth man's pame. The
fourth man was not present He
was prominent, but unknown to the
disputanuts.

“\We'll. gettle this thing rlght now,”
sald one.

He called a telephone operator on
‘the fourth man's exchange.

“8ay, Central, how do you pro-
nource this name?" he asked

He spelled it ont. She told him. Her
proninclation differed from anythlng
previously suggested.

“But it is all right, am sure,” said
the man who had telephoned. “Those
citls always kmow. They are an au-
thority on the pronunciation of proper
cames. A man with a funny name
can't bear to hear it called wrong.
even over the phone, and the first
thipg he does wher hg acquires the
use of a mew telephone {8 to drill the

on. the correct proounci-
ation.” ST C e

T Sleep.
The doctor folk would change the in-

. mtruction “early to bed and early to

”“’*’L’ABEILLE*DE LA "‘NOUVELLE-ORLEANS

" N “ove &y lnllhu o lnn ‘tour’ le Wian h l: ' (l' nhuom ofe, dnlw.,«--mr'hl avantazse eyesntiomnsin Ehlx o In.no-nﬂ w!
S g o e mlqvo!\d'!fll" :

rise” to “eariv to bed and late to
rise.” They have been studying sleep
from the physiological, the chemical
and biolngical points of view, and they
find that of the many sacrifices made

_to the pursuit of happiness the most

wnhappy resul's come from tlhie sacri-
fice of sleep.

Tre Medical Record says: “We are
apt te call Towser and Tabby lazy
animals, but ro \physiolegis® doubts
that they live more hyglenically ln re-
¥rect to sleen thin do their human
oasters or mistresses. It 1s declared
that tn the citles “well-to-do multi-
tures live and die without experience
cf the pure delight of unadulterated
muscle fatigue and of the sudden and
derp sleep that normally follows a
day of purely muscular work.”

The eampalgn for gymnasiumas, the
preaching about exercise and atblet-
fcs, the annual surumer vacation rush,
the vast literature about the simple
life, even the back-to-the-soll move-
ment, may all have their true source
i that silent crying of the human
body for normal living—a fceling of
poerfect fitness associnted with intense
wakefulness, muscular weartness in
cempany with the desire for sleep——
Toledo Blade

Hn Peculiar Way.

A well-known artist, whose ple-
tures are characterized by extreme
-gelicacy and beauty both of subject
und treatment, recounted & somewhat
florid story to his model one -day.

- Shortly after the n.odel happening to

pose for a painter whose pictures are
roted for being quite the reverse of
dellcate, told the tale to him. “Rather
“vulgar,” was his comment. Next timo
the model saw the first artist she
eald:

“Do you remember the story you
told me the other day? Mr.
Bays it is vulgar. ”

“Oh, well,” was the indifferent re-
ply. “every man has a streak of vul-
garity in his composition. In one it
may come out in the stories he tells,
while another gives expression to it
ln hll plcturea Lk

Ear Phones for a Church,

Ear phones have been Introduced in-
to the Wollaston , Congregational
Church of Quincy, Mass. This is the
first church in the city to adopt this
invention.

A transm.tter and six receivers com-
prise the inttial equipment and should
these prove satisfactory others will be
added as occasion requires.

The apparatus is extremely simple,
consisting of p neat box-like transmit-
ter at the pulpit and modest watch-like
receivers, on convenlent handles, in va-
rious pews. Receivers a=d transmit-
ters are connected by invisible wiring
and the electric ln is ..uppliod by dry

colls. RN §

The Mongols, Russia’s new protezes
and subjects to be, are qulte a differ-
ent race of wankind from the Chi-
nese,
“ge, says the Manchester (Engtland)
Guardian.

Every Mongol (even the women,
who all ride astride) i8 a bhorseman,
ard so used Is he to epending bhis
whole active !ife on horseback that
practically he has lost the use of his
legs for walking purposes, and shuf-
fios along on!y a few yards at a time,
encumbered by his heavy skin cloth-

ing, on limbs sariveled by disuse and -

by graspiog the horse and crooked
‘from the halit of riding extremely
high in very short stirrups.

The Chiiex> have always appled
the graphic terms “horseback sta'es™
to the Huns, Turks, Avars and Mon-
gcls, who are practically all varietiee
of one pecpla, and have aslways ex-
tended from the Yalu to the Volga.

They ere, and always have been, no-

Manchus. Russlans or Japap-—

_mm_ﬁma and water are their onlr——-—

“property” and absolute Deed,
they are, tribe for tribe, invarially ac-
companied on the move after pasture
by thousands of horses, cattle goats,
sheep, camels—never pigs.

Thus from ancient tines they have
always been in & position to send 200,
N0 to 500,000 horsemen rapidly to
any point; mountains and blg rivers
are the only serious obstacles; at . B
pinch raw meat enougﬁ for ten days’
campalgn can be ‘“cooked” on the
rapid march by placing it between the

. saddle and the sweating horse If
this vast movable torce should be
virilized again under Russian suprem-
acy there are those who say

nolhing in Asia can resist it. _
. i

‘SOMETHING NEW IN FINANCE

. Incldcnt That Ezmtu That the South-

Jern Neg'o Has ‘a Good Head T

- for Business.

George M. Railey, whose editorial
paragraphs in the Houston Post are
known all over the country, believes
that the southern negro has a good
head for husinzss and finance.

“Rastus,” eaid Bailey, in upholding
tis claim, “was an old darky who
worked two acres of land on a big

. plantation, aud got his foodstuls from
the big cormmissary which supplied
everything to the teman's. Rastus,
having poor land as his share, was
crontinually in debt, becausc ke could
never raise enough cotton to pay off
his bill ut the store.
s¢asun, however, when cottan grew
and flourished on Rastus’ acres, and
when the storekeeper measured up
the cotton he told Rastus:

“‘You've got nine dollars corcing to
you.’

“‘Look hyuh, white man'' exciaimed
Rastus.
books ag'in.
dollars.’

“The clerk complied, and returned
with the statement that he hid been
mistaken, ard that Rastus still owed
tte store nine doifars = 7T

““Now veu talkin' sense,’ sald Ras-
tus contentedly. ‘Come on back hyuh
an’ give me« a strip ob bacon.”

“You see,” explained Ba:ley, “that
old fellow knew thut as k'ng as he
kept in debt to the store they would
give him credit, ard he was afraid
that if he ever got out of debt the
gtore might refuse him credit tiie next
time he asked for it. Hence his pleas-
ure because of his financial dimculty.
——Populnr Magazine.

You dun’ owe m:¢ BO nine

: Masterpiece Gone to Waste.

The very serdy looking young man
made his wayv with difficulty down the
corridor on the ninth floor of one of

New York's best hoteis, siys the Pop- 'n.,.

ular Mag:zine, and knocked loudly at
his friend's door. Angulsh was writ-
ten on his fice and wrinkles on his
clothes. He wuas a walking sign of
what it meuant to spend a hard night,

*What's the matter? called out the
sleepy [friend.

“Matter? It's a
the end of all things
grief!”

“Well, what it 13?7 lazily inqnired
the drowsy tnan, without opening the
door. -

Whereupon the seedy-looking young
man, leaning against the door and lift-
ing his volice to a howl, replied:

“I called up my wife on the long-dis-
tance telephone last night and told
her why 1 had not returned. 1| gave
her a perfectly good excuse. And now
I cant remember what it was"'

tragedy. a death,
— ruination and

. Cruelty to Animals.

Brian G. Hughes, whose practical
Jokes 8o often delight New York, said
at a recent dinner at the Plaza: Y
don’t mind practical jokes or human
beings, but when It comes to animals
I draw the line.

“Two artists were once bragging to
each other. ‘Il painted up a lump of
pig lron to look like cork,” said the
first artist, ‘and, by Jove’/ when 1
threw it in the East river i floated.’

“No,” s#ald Mr. Hvughes, “there
was no harm in that. But listen to
the second artist. te gaid, with a
cruel, unfeeling laugh; ‘! painted a
lump of pig iron once to look like &
roast of beef. and my dog ate three-
quarters of it before he dlscovered
his mlstake te

Even If It lan’t Leap Year,
“Where is the Irle of Man, pa?”
“I'm not sure, my son, but 1 know

that the alsle of woman {3 the one by

which she drag- a man vp to the al-

tar.” e e o
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‘Go back ¢ur an’ lock 2t dem '
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