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’ANGELL AVOIDED THE TRAP

. “Teits of His Duel of Wits With a 8py

- at Constantinople.

In the diplomatic servios, a man
must always keep his wits keen and
“rendy for use. A case ln poimnt is sup-
plied by James Burrill Angell, in his

it "Reminiscences,” in this anecdote of
» %" 'his sojourn in Constantinople, as mio-

ljster from the Ubited States: ;

The sples of the sultan were every-

" where. A Turk told me that the spy
:'butlness was the most prosperous of
;all. I was assured that spies were
".slt:lng at the dianer tables of the prin-
“.e¢lpal hotels, to overhear the conver-
wation of the guests. With one agalnst

~“—agtose visits 1 had been warned, I had

“+ an amusing interview.
" He was & handsome, dignified Arah,
rwho had been in England long enough
o talk Englisb falrly well. He lntro-
duced himself to me by saying he had
peen mayor of Jerusalem, and was
‘mow trying to procure from the gov-

——__ _ercment a concession for the ocon-

[ - -

~« of the Suitan of Turkey B

'ALDRICH IN THE OLD DAYS

How the Author Appeared When He
g-lad Just Become Editor of

"NOTED POET WELL GUARDED

Plludln-Muller Was Kept From Al

‘Social Intercourse by His

-Atlantic Monthly, e
"t can see bim now, sifting at the
round tabie at Oscar’s, holding a briar
pipe that was oftener between his fin-
gers than in his mouth, and swinglog

‘1t In graphie curves as he talked to

us. He used U like a painter’s brush
or pencil. ’

He was dressed in a quiet suit of
twoeeds, the sobriety of which was re-
leved by a flowing crimseon scarf gath-
ered at the neck by an antique ring.
He was partial to crimson in thode
days, and It became his complexion
and the light curls apoatrophized by
Bayard Taylor. We parted late and
tn a merry mood, the young fellows
among us glorying in the new triend
who was 80 witty, so suave, and so at-
tentive to our ambitions and aspira-
tions. Noreover, Aldrich bad Jjust
succgeded to the edisorship of the At-
lantic Monthly, and bopes arose of
possible advantages lylng tor young

authors-in--that direction

_everywhere current in

_____ Eccantric Wife.

The famous poet of Denmark, Palu
dan-Muller, was closely guarded in his
Iater years by an eccentric wife, great-
ly bis sentor. Of her prepostergus vudd-
ity, writes Mr. Edmund Gosse ln “Two
Visits to Denmark,” storfes were
Copenhagen.
She kept him as much as she possibly
could from all {ntercourse with the
outer world. During a visit to Copen-
hagen the host of Mr, Gosse decided
to lavite .the poet to dine, and his
daughter and guest were sent on &
mission to invite him,

If we could secure him for a night
convenleat to him, writes Mr. Gosse,
all that was brightest and best in Co-
penhagen was to be constralned (o
come, too. But fortune was against
ua; if we had found him alone it is
possible that success might have
crowned our sfforts. When we ar-
rived, with our dinner invitation on
our lips, we were damped by belng

- ot agtructiontof a system of waterworks

for that city.
~ He-regretted—so he informed me—
‘<%0 find that the government was ‘80
“'gorrupt that be had no hope of secur-
___Ing the concessions except by bribing
- @& whole row of officlals. It refreshed
% hlm to turn from those representa-
f#lves of corrupt and tyrannical gov-

T ernment and pay his respects to the

". wepresentative of a pure and honest
~emocracy.
Supposing his object to be to draw
: m me some remark derogatory to
“'4he Sultan, which he could report to
my disadvantage, I remarked that a
“yponarchy presided over by a just sov-
. erelgn was a very edifying spectacle,
“and that even in republlcs it must
bs admitted that corrupt men were
sometimes found in office.

He seemed surprised, and proceed-
. »d 10 eulogize republican government.
~ "% continued my commendations of en-
"Rightened monarchies.
~ The conversation ran on in this way
,‘ Ror ‘half an hour, when be bade me
- mdleu—but, as I Aattered myself, with-
‘ wut any game for his bag. ——Youths
v }Companion

_STRANGE COUNTRY IS OMAK

‘ Somethmg About the Suitanate at the
Es Southeut End. of the Ara-
. blan Peninsula.
. One of the least known countries of
‘the Arablan peninsula is the sultanate
;of Oman, which occuples the south-
‘eastern extremity. The country is
- iargely mountainous. The area has
-mot been exactly determined, as the
wertern, or deseri, border has never
~been fixed. The population, which
vanges from 250,000 to 500,000 ig dis-
tributed mostly along the seacoast
and a few interfor valleys that can
.. pe irrigated. There are no rivers, and
*\" - ‘the annual rainfall is not more than
"= five Inches. Wells are the only source
The Tropic of Cancer

‘of water,
'_ crosses the sultanate, and while the
“winters are pleasant the summers are
Jong and extremely hot. Arabic ls
. the - language generally spoken,
-though in the ports many persons
. mpeak Persian, Baluchi and Hindu-
“:mtani, and every native merchant can
- «eonduct his business correspondence
~in either English or French. The
_isultan or any of his wallls, or gover-
~ nors, decides a case which may be
" brought before them without refer-
. -gnce to any other case or to any law,
- except local customs and_ such pre-
% ~ospte of the Koran as may be deemed
.- applicable. Commercial law 18 un-
" known. Wuges, formerly extremely
Jow, have been increasing steadily, a
- wondition said to be due not to any
4mcrease in the demand for labor, but
. ~%0 g deficiency In the supply caused
"By the dying out of the sedee, or ne-
&gro, population since the importation

€y, in cents, are: Carpenters, 46;
house servants, 17; cooks, 32; masons,
N 84; coolies, 24; messengers, 20, and
- +» -women date packers, 37. QGoats,
» ‘sheep and burros, of poor and stunted
= types, owing to scanty forage, are
“raised. but the dromedaries which
‘the tribes of the western border grow

"“""—lra satd to be the best breed in the

world. Horses are few, there belng

~\probably less than 500 m the whole
- untry .

The Brazilian nabob, Baron fereau,
.'was a8 miserly in trifies as he was ex-
itravagant in other directions. It was

‘servants, and the waiters of the vari-
-ous hotels at which he sojourned were,
‘for that reason, not partial to bim.
.. ©One morning, while staying at the
magnificent Maux hotel, in Rio de
'_vJanmro. he came down to breakfast
.~ mpd ordered a cutlet. After he had
- % eaten it he ordered a second. “Baron,”
"~ ¥ gald the head walter, maliciously, “it's
‘a custom with us never to serve the
‘same course twice at a meal” “ls
:~that s0?" sald Fereau, and rising from
-his seat he left the room. In ten xmin-
> ‘utes he came back Into the dining-
room. “Walter,” sald he, “I have just
bought this hotel and am master hare
mow. As you will not be able to get
accustomed to my plan of serving
guests according to their wishes, you
are dismissed at once.” Theroupon he
took up kis napkin sgain and cailleq
10 another walter:
another cutlet!”

Drawing a Fins Distinction,
" . Floorwalker —They've reduced your
., malary, have they?

Elevator Boy-Nono. they've cat

—

Pald Good Price for His Cutlet. ;

~ene of his pecullarities never to fee,

“Now, bring me

“I'll have an elegy ready for him be-
fore breakfast, and try to get ahead of
Edgar.” sald Frank Saltus. referring
to BEdgar Fawcett, as the lights went
out in Oscar’s and we dlspersed, and
on the following morning he came to

me, dissembling an airof despondency |

“[t's no use. Edgar's beaten us all.
He shipped a car load to the Atlantic
by the fast freight before daylight—
a8 per invoice, sonnets, ten bales; tri-
olets, ballads and rondeaux, three
bales: novels and short stories, twen-
ty tons in fifteen crates.’’~—Bookman.

MAPS OF THEIR HOME STATES'

Exiles Keep Them Hanging in Their

OMcoc Because They Get v.d ;a_r‘

~ Homesick.
To that general {nformation bureau,
the elevator starter, went the man

who wished to see & large map of .

Wiaconsin. .

*“Whare can I find one? he satd.

*“There is a Wisconsin man in busl-
ness on the eleventh floor,” said the
starter. “He'll be likely to have one.”

Up to the eleventh floor went the
seoker for a map. He found one there.

“How does It happen,” he said to
the Wisconsin exile, “that all you men
from other states keep a life-size map
of your native state hanging up in
your offices for a year or two after
migrating to New York? Is it be
cause you are homesick?”

“Partly,” sald the Wisoonsin man,
*and partly for the accommodation ot
‘visitors from back home. I guess youn
‘are right about every last one of us
exlles clinging to 8 home map for a
while. I have been into the offices of
recen: arrivala from half the states in
the Unlon, and every place I saw a
state map. 1 suppose those people got
them for the same reason 1 did. Back
in Milwaukee I never thought of own-
ing a map of Wisconsin, but now that
I am a thousand miles away It does
me good to trace familiar rallroad
routes and locate well-known towns.
Then, a lot of Wisconsin people hera
on a visit drop in, and as they expect
to go back soon It is a material as well
as a sentimental advantage to them
to ﬂnd a Wigconsin map handy

I

Financiering.

A small boy was given a peunny to
spend. Now, altbough his stomach
craved a lollypop, he also wished a
banana he had seeu on a frult stand
at the corper. Ye preferred, of the
two, the fruit,

“How much is them bdananas?” he
asked.

“Six for five cents, or a peunny
aplece.”

“8ix for five? Well,” the youngster
said wistfully, “gimme six.”

The fruiterer counted out half &
dozen and handed them over.

A -penny aplece?” —questioned -the -

boy, taking them.

The man nodded. So the boy count.

ed out fve bananas and gave them

back. “There’s your filve cents’ worth,"’

he said. “I don’t want ‘em.”

Before the merchant quite saw the
value of the Iad’'s act, the boy was
on his way to the candy store, &
banana In one hand and hia cent In
the other.—Judge.

Her idea of Art.

An old gentleman who owned a fine
estate not far from the country seat
of the duke of Devonshire (which I8
open to the puiic when the dulie I8
there) one day drove with a party of
friends to this fammous residence, tak-
ing with him his housekeeper, Martha,
a good old soul, who had been with
him a great many years.

Arriving at Chataworth they passed
slowly through room after room of
almost priceleas pictures. But Martha
spoke never a word, although It was
evident that she was not missing any-
thing. Each and every picture that
her eve lit on underwent a most rgid
scsutiny, much to the amusdement of
the rest of the party.

At last her master turned to her
and sald: “Well, Martba, what do you
think of it all?”

“Why," exploded Martha, rapturous-
ly, *“1 cannot see a speck o dunt tny-
where."

s

A Possible Derivation,

*“Wards are terribly funsy things,
aren’t they?” said Mrs. Jones. “Take
the word gargle—-how on earth do
you suppose they ever got that?”

*“Very simple, my dear,” sald Mr.
Jones. “Just look at yourself in the
glass some time when you gargie and
then look at a gargoyle, and you'll

see. ~—Harper's Weekly. Lo

" terly useless,

,‘_&'_ .

told that the poet had gone ott for a |
Paludan-Mutler

walk, but that Mrs.
would receive us. The flerce little
lady, In fact, closed our retreat by
peeping round the edge of the door
and commanding us to enter. Miss

"Aline Fog, overwhelmed by the event,

lost her presence of mind, and blurt-
ed out the invitation, which it would
have been wiser to suppress.
. The answer came at ance: “Impos-
slble, my dear lady, impossible! [
could not sanction it! Mr. Paludan-
Muller i8 weak; he 18 good-natured;
he is only too ready to go inta_so-
clety. It is my privilege to prevent
it. I say to him, ‘You are too deli-
cate, my dear, to mix with others.
You must positlvely consider your
health.’ ”

‘Miss Fog feebly asked whether the
poet might not himself be appealed to,
“8uch old friemds'! so small a party!

i:po early an hour!” The lady was quite

obdurate, however. “I could not trust
him with your message. He i3 3o
weak, 80 good-natured. His placeis at
home with me.
abroud why should he?™

PUTS OUT PETROLEUM FIRES |

Cluotle Soda Solution Mixed With.

Alum ls Found to Be Moot
i T Eficaclous, UL

Thera are no fires more disastrous
than those in which petroleum wmin-
eral essences, benzoln, etc, play a
part, on account of the difficulty of
geotting them under control. No real-
ly efficacious method has ever been
put into use to extinguish fires of
hydro-carbonic origin. Water 18 ut-

timesa reduced to a minimum by pre-
venting contact of air with the flame,
choking it between blankets, mats,
damp cloth, earth, or sand, but this
18 by no means always sufficient. For
thie reason sclentists are interested
in some experiments made recently in
German laboratories bearing on the
possibility of controlling fires of vary-
ing chemical origin. It is sald that
it a stated quantity of caustic soda
solution be mixed with an equal quan-

3 tity of alum it forms a dough—or mor-

tar—fifteen times as great as the or-
iginal single quantities. This dough
is very light and foamy. If this sub-
stanpce be flung over the petroleum,
etc., and the entrance of air impeded,
the fire will at once be put out.

An experiment was lately tried In
Germany to establish these facts be-
yond question. An f{mprovised fire
extending over four cubic millimeters
wa: extinguished In less than two
minutes by an elghty-per cent. solu-
tion of the above mentioned sub
stance. C i

. Kept its Ministers Long.
“The town of Lancaster, Mass., 11~

which I live,” said Mr. Harold Parker,
“ig a place of little size—not over
2,000 population—and yet it has
enough of individuality and quality,
not to epeak of history, behind it to
make Its inhabitants very proud of
living thers. In the first place it is
anclent, a charter having been grant-
ed it in 1653, and the same year wit-
nessed the establishment of the first
parish church, which [ can assure you
{8 no commonplace house of worship.

“The present structure isn’t so very
old and yet It dates from 1810 and
looks good to last another century.
The remarkable feature, however, ia
that in {ts history of over 250 years
this church has had but eight minle-
ters, {ncluding the incumbent. Sev-
eral of them were pastors for fifty
yvears or more and the average is over
thirty years, which I imagine is a rec-
ord no other religious congregation
can duplicate.”—Baltimore American

. Just His Job.

Joakley—Now, there's a fellow who
doesn’t do anything but pick up pins
all the time.”

Coakley-——Well, well! that's a queer
superstition.

Joakley—Oh, no; it's not a supersti-
tion, but an occupation. He's em-
ployed in a bowling alloy——cnhollc
Btanda.rd and Times.

Every Clity’s Prldo.

“No matter what city you strike,”
remarks Senator Gore, who travals sll
over the United Btates each Yyear,
*Somebody Is certain to confide to
you: *Thers are more automobiles
used here, for the population, than
anywhere in the country.’ That's one
fact about hits own town uu.t ﬂory
man ﬁrmly bellevea.

I do nct wish to dino .

Danger may be at'

__ing water into_the buds.

. ——

PERFUMER'S DAY WILL COME

Then He Will Mave Odors That Will

- Movu Mankind Most

- Profoundly. ey

- & perfumer was talking shop.

“Wien will my trade,” he sald, “de
velop as It shouid? When witl perfume
sway men's minds as drink and fame
do now?

“I have a dog. Often In the ceuntry
my dog will spy a dead, rotting, sun-
dried bird or fish. The odor of that
carcass filis my dog with ecstagy. He
rolls upon it in a delirium. It {a d!fM.
cult, even with a club, to make him
stop. Well, there, just there, is the
perfume that sways dogg, and a dog
perfumer, patenting it, would become
a biliionaire.

“The serpent arum 18 & plant of
strong odor. The arum has, indeed, a
steuch. Waell, this stench attracts to
it from miles around all those insects
that fed on carrion. If you look into
the cup of the serpent arum you are
sure to see a very inferno of insect
drunkards—hundreds of them, intoxi-
cated by the arum's odor, whirllng and

|—leaping and spinning in a mad dancee. |

For -the serpent arum’s odor is the
odor par excellence of insects, a8 the
rotten, sun-baked fish odor is the ador
par excellence of dogs.

“Have [ any perfume that sways
.mankind like that? No, none. Imag-
ine my new-mown hay drawing a
lady from her milliner's or her pet pi-
anist's! Imagine my girefle drawing a
man from hbis beer or his jackpot!

“Yet the day wlill come, I am con-
vinced, when we shall have perfumes
that will move mankind as profoundly
as the spoiled fish perfume moves a
dog and as the serpent arum perfume
moves the Dermestes and Saprinidae.
In that day my address will be River-
side drive, Newport,
Monte Carlo and Los Angeles.”

WOULD HAVE MISSED FIRE

Jullus Kahn's 8tory of Hoosier Who
. Locked Himaself Into His
Hotsl Room.

Jullus Kahn had just been re-elected
to congress by a very small margin,
and one of his political supporters was
reminding him of the service he had
rendered in the campalgn.

“What would you have done if it
hadn’'t been for me?” he asked.

“Why, I would have been in the po-
sition of the Hoosier in the hotel,” re-
plied Kahn. ‘“He and two companions
occupied one large room together. Aft-
er a day in the metropolis devoted
principally to following fire engines in
the hope of seeing a conflagration, the
cement sidewalks proved too much for
feet that were accustomed to plowed
ground, and he retired. When his
companions returned a few hours later
they found the door locked. They

kicked on the doer until they awak-

ened him and asked for the key.

“‘] threw It over the trapsom,’ he -

replied.

“When they had found it and unm-
locked the door one of them asked:

“‘What would you have done It
there had been a fire?

“sWhy, T wouldn't have went.’"—
Saturday Evening Post. .

Plants That Go to Sleep.

Plants have a mind of their own
on the subject of winter sleep, and
gardeners have tried varicus meth-
ods of waking them up prematurely,
to furnish blossoms at a time when
they are scarce and costly. Mere
greenhouse heat and molisture failing
to yield the desired results, they have
successfully tried warm baths and
ether vapors to shorten the hibernat-
ing period of bulbs. From Germany
comes a deacription of the latest plan
devised by a man named Weber. By
pticking a needle into the base of the
bud he has caused it to unfold two
or three weeks ahead of its fellows.
Still more time was gained by inject-
_Not_content
with water, a physician has tried in<
jections of water with ten per cent.
of alcohol. By this means he suc-
ceeded in gaining ten days in thc
budding of oak twigs. .

Art.
Att ifs the great and universal re.
freshment. ¥or art iz never dogmat-

~“1¢; holds no bpriet for itseif; you may

take it, or you may leave it. It does
not torce itself rudely where it 18 not
wanted. It is reverent to all tempers,
to all points of view. But it is wilful—
the very wind in the comings and go-
ings of its influence, an uncapturable
fugitive, visiting our hearts at va-
grant, sweet moments; since even be-
tore the greatest works of art we
often stand without being able quite

to los elves! That reseful ob-
Hvion es, we never quite know
when—and it is gove! But when It

comes, it is a spirit hovering with
cool wings, blessing us, from least to
greatest, according to our powers, &
spirit deathiess and varied as human

1tfe itselx-—.lohn Galsworthy ln tno
Aua.nUc "

. A Card to the Club,
0ld Colonel Dick Bright of Wasb-

fngton was shaved for many years by

a negro barber, who, not heing blessed
with the splendid longevity of the col-
onel, finally died. Bright went to the
funeral, and at the diuner table that
evening sald he had put his visiting
card In the old barber's coffm.
‘““That’'s the craziest thing I ever
heard of,” remarked a friend. *“What

. on earth did you do it for?”

“Well,” explained the colonel, “if
be goes to heaven, he won’t need it.
But, if he goes to the other place, it
will introduce him to a lot of sood
fellows.— -Popular Hechanlel.

FETC VY

HE WENT OVER THE WABASH

Story of Stuyvesarmt Fish’s Futile Ef

fort to Teach a Switchman to "
A 130 Polite. . f.:'f M..

Elmer T. Stevens of Charles H.
Btevens & Bros. told the following
story at the Association of Commerce
luncheon at the La Sallc hotel in
Chicago:

“When Stuyvesant Flsh was presi-
dent of the lllinois Central raiiroad,
he was sitting in bis office one morn-
ing with the door closed, looking over
some reports. The door was sudden-
ly opened and in came an Irishman
with his hat on hig head and his pipe
in bis mouth, and, walking up to Mr.
Fish, he said: *“1 want a pasa to St.
Loufs.”

/ “President Fish, somewhat sur-
prised, looked up and said, 'Who are
you?

“The man replied, ‘I am Pat (,aney.
one of your switchmen.’

“President Fish, thinking it was a
good chance to teach the man a Iit-
tle lesson in etiquette, s8aid: ‘'‘Now,
Pat, [ am not going to say that [ wil!

DEADBEATS OF ONE PATTERN

Veteran Credit Man Says They Al
e Tllk Alike and Try Samc o
" Tricks. *

*“Deadbeats,” remarked an old credit
man, “all talk altke. They are plaust-
ble to start with,” he went on, “and
are 30 free and easy they deceive av-
ery one but the most astute credit
man. When they are dunned the first
time they make & frank and positive
promlse to pay on a rertain date. They
do this so unreservedly that suspicion
18 disarmed. Of course they don’t pay
—but thiey have some of the beat ex-
cuses in the world. . They have had a
run of hard luck, for instance. It
the merchant takes this well, they will
ask for more credit. If the merchaat
{s obdurate they will come back with
the - gtatement that the merchant is
making {t nunnecessarily hard for them
to get along by crowding them; they .
will hint, also, that others have been
soliciting their trade.

“Right there is the time to come
down on them hard. Shut off their
credit. Usually it i useless to sue,

Jekyl Island

/ shadows deepen for others

refuse your request, but there are cer~
taln forms that a man should observe
In asking a favor. You should kaoock
at the door before you come in, and
when [ say “Come {n.” you should en-
ter, and, taking off your hat, and re-

T movidg your pipe from your mouth,

you should say, “Are you President
Fish?" [ would say, “I am, Who are
you?" Then you should say, "1 am

.Pat Casey, one of your switchmen.”

Then [ would say, “"What can 1 do for
you?’ Then you would tell me, and
the matter would be settled. Now, yon
g0 out and come in again in a little
while and see if you can do better.’
“So the switchman went out, closing
the door. About two hours later there
was a knock on the door and Presi-
dent Fish said, ‘Come {n.’ In came
Pat Casey, with his hat off and his
pipe out of his mouth. Pat said, ‘Good

mornin’, are you President Fish -of-

the Illinois Central? President Kiah
sald, ‘I am. Who are you?” ‘'l am
Pat Casey, one of your switchmen.’
‘Well, Mr. Casey, what can I do lor

you? ‘You can go to h———. [ got 2

pass over the Wabash.”™

DEEP MYSTERIES OF LIFE

it We Could Fathom Them Little
‘ Would Be Left for Us to
E Do Here. '

It we could fau:om life’s mysteries
there would be little left for ua to do
on earth. If we could understand
why the sun shines for some and the
there
would be no use to try to work out the
problem of existence. It would be
solved for us beforehand and the
great quesations which now quicken
our souls into being would never vise
to the surface. It i3 the mystery of
it all, the uncertainty of everything
save the.existence of God, which
makes life smch a wonder puzzle, a
puzzle to be picked out piece by piece
and fitted together in his own good
time. It i3 true that sometimes we
grow weary of our work. We find
the processes too slow to suit our im-
patient desires and the results not al-
together equal to our expectations, but
for all tha: we never lose our ambition
to correctly solve the problem as it is
presented to us for solution. We are
in this world to work out our destiany
and the means to this end are placed
within our reach from the very out-
set, but it so happeus that our very
humanity binds us at times to our
best interests, and we carelessly and
even wilfully pass by the very things
which would prove of most service to
us. Because our- inclinations lie in
other directions than those for whick
by nature we seem best fitted we oft-
en make the mistake of beginning
wrong, a condition which naturally
forestalls any hope of success.——
Ch&rleston News and Courler.

Value of a Man,

‘The value of a man to the world Y
not measured by the wealth he pos-
sesses, or the business interests he
directs. The world is poorer for the
loss of the men who went down with
the Titanic, not because & lew of
them were millionaires, or captalns of
{fndustry, but because alf of them were

“men. men with the heroism, the self-

devotion, to help others—-not their
loved ones alone, but strangers—to
eafety, and then step calmly back to
wait for death.

Poorer! Yes, but richer, too! 1t is
not grief alone that brings tears to
our eyes and lumps ta our throats as
we read the story, but pride ana
thankfulness, ss well. There come
timnes to most of us when, discour-
aged by someone’s folly or weakness—-
perhaps our own—the world seems to
us a sordid place, hardly worth sav-
ing. But we take heart again at every
fresh revelation, such as thts, of th-
divlne in man.—Zion’s Herald.

Above the Laws.

Someo men think that money can do
anything. A certain rich mas semt
for the doctor, who Tooked him over
and then pronmounced judgment.

“You have been living too high.”

H“Maybe s80.”

“Yoa have violated nature's laws.™
-* guess I have.”
"You must pay the penultr
“Pay the penalty? Oh, come mnow,
Doe. Can't you get me off on ltoch-
nlullty or somothlng’“ -

Afraid to Stay Away.
“Our culture ®ludb generally has a
tull attendance.”
“The Iadles are brought through . )
.mutual admiration, no doubt®

~“#No; through mutuai distrust.” ';

i

T e e o e el

fem Lowr.a

v B480 WA @ Rlas 0

SRR N N Yo R g g

<L ABEiLLI: DE {_A NOUVELLE-ORLEANS

Ao mu.mrq .-n: un» uuunumdm AVARIARE ‘VZNOOHSRRAN . ;.Pth o 1lummﬂ - NI%W‘W' |
T . Co -‘M nmnlu- ! ll,l' :

for such-persons—arejudgment proot.
The next move {s to let them think i
yor have fc "gotten them. They al-
ways are on the wateh for ths man
who keeps nagging them all the time,
but they grnw catreless of the mun
who leaves them alone. Some day thay
will leave an opening so that some-
thing can be attached or levied on,
and then {3 the time te jump in and
get your money.

“A favorite trick of the deadbeat {a
to offer his note for the account.
These fellows think nothing of giving
their notes. They would buy the con-
tinent of Asla if they could give their
notes for it, and would clean up a for-~
tune and get out of paying the note.
Just listen to one of these deadbeats
talk. remember what he says, and
wlien the next one strikea you hls lan-
guags will be Identical. It ia almost ...
as {f {t were t.he fized rit.ual .1 thelr
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PARISH SPLIT ‘OVER LATIN

French and Germans of Metz at War
o Over the Proper Sound RS
R PR | i ¥ Red

The proper method of pronouncing
Latin has long been a matter o con-
troversy among the Jearned, but jt 18
startling to find an entire pacish dis-
orgapized by the question. This 18 ™"
the case in the parish of St. Max-
imin’'s, in Metz.

The older clergy of Alsace-Locraine

- were brought up under French mfu-

ence, and are accustomed to pro-
nounce the church Latin with the soft
French “u.” The younger generation
has been taught in the schools to pro-
pounce the “u’ tull, according to the

. German and {talian manner.

Yesterday the choir of St. Maxirmin's
proonounced the Latin ot the pieces
sung at mass in the German way. The
parish priest, an o.d (an, solemunly
rebuked them, and they shut up taewr
music books and reft the church.

Probably the clergynan found the:
new pronunciation grated on bis ears,
and his outburst was due to the sensi-
tiveness ot a scholar,

The parishioners, however. ara not
scholars, and are now divided w!o
two camps—those who malntawn that,
as Metz is now & German ctty, tho
church Latin should bs sung in the
German way, and those who hold that
the choir iz doing the work o Uer-
man officials and attempting to de- '
stroy French lnnuenco —New Yorl‘ K
'l‘rlbune. B

The Slayer of Miace.

One of the most peculiar casas ever
brought to the attention of the court
of first instance recently came to light
in Pangasinan Province.

Pedro Pabaira, with two others, was
accused of the murder of Bermabe
Laco, and on being brought to trial

--the-firat pleaded guilty, there being an

aggravating circumstance of treach- )
ery, and was sentenced to 20 years /
in Bilibid.

Now it comes to light that the de-
ceased was Miaco, an outlaw, who de-
serted from the constabulary some
time ago, taking with him various
arms and accoutrements and who had
engaged in outiawry since that time.
There was a reward of 308 pesos ocut |
for his capture, dead or alive. i

The question now {s. 8hould the pria-
oner serve his term for killing a fel-
low-citizen, or should he be liberated
and given a reward for killing an ene-
my to soclety?—~Manila Weekly
Tm“ - . RN LT

Capuln Cook Statue.

Nobe tno soon, that renowned Eng-
1ish navigator, Captatn Cook, is to
have a memorial in London. It wiil
‘take the form of a statue of the ex-
plorer of the Northwest Passage, and
is being executed by 8ir Thomas
Brock, R. A., the commissioners be-
ing the British Empire leagus. The
atatue {s expected to de finished in
November next, when it will be set
up, sppropriately enough, near tme
‘new Admiralty Arch, close to Trafas-
gar square. Mamy distinguished tolk
are expected to be present at the an-
velllng, which probably will be per-
formed by the king, who, 88 a Xeem
sailor, has taken a lot of lntenst in
ﬂlo memorla\ profect.
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Proof of Riches.
I Patience—They say he was takem
Elck on the train.

Patrice—Indeed? What was the
matter?

“Oh, he ate too much in & dlnhg ;
oar.” CowR

..“0Oh! 1s be as rich as thltt’:
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