-FEW PERSONS SAW THE JOKE

"M',_Ei,Wholuale Order for Humming Birde’
m Tongues Surprised New Yorker
. -and Caused Protuu

Bomething like two years ago the
“.manager of a New York hotel was
surprised by a request from Sam An-
tonlo, Tex, for hitm to sead down
 {hereall the hummiog birde’ tongues
" he could buy in the market. He realized
- that somebody was the victim of a
practical joke, but not untll yeaterday
did he get the detalls, when the manm
responsible turned up in New York

. The joker gave this explanation:

E “The manager of one of the hotels
~:.:down there {s an FEnglishman As
‘Prestdent Charles W. Eliot of Harvard
was about to visit the town prepara
~'tjons were made to give him the very
finest bangquet that could be put to-
- gether. The manager came to me and
" asked me to suggest some rare dish™
that would be sensational. 1 suggest-

ed humming birds’ tongues.
- "'By Gawge, that's just the ideah,
he sald, 'but [ say, old chap, where
shall T get them?® 11 told him they
were plentiful in the nelghborhood of
Tampico and at his request dictated a
Tequest to a friend down there to get
G -8 many humming birds’ tongues as
“iy 7% 'he could and send them on. The Eng-
"7 lishman's jdea at first was to cook
" . them and have them oa the table as a

. sort of centerplece, with each guest to
“be allowed & tasts, but he changed his
- mind and declided to serve them at
.. sach plate. That's why ! got bhim to
- telegraph to the hotel manager here.
3 “Well, sir, [ must have got as maay

.m8 1,000 letters from members of the
.- .Audubon Soclety protesting against
“L-the wholesale slaughter of the birds,

©.. and some letters came from abroad.

- 8o there were other persons besides

* the Englishman who did not see the

- ‘Joke. He has not yet caught on.”

S _‘jECAREEH OF A SON OF ERIN

PERE o ?"‘:Lnson Taught by Success of An Irish-
S man Who Came to Ameﬂca
‘ “In 1856.

‘.- In the early part of March, 1855, a
. native of Ireland arrived in New
-York with $8 in his pocket. He strudk
.-off into the country, asking at every
“ftarm for a steady job and paying
_.*for a meal and a night's lodging with
‘s few hours’ work. He finally found
‘s place at $156 a month, board with
.the farmer's family, and a room {n
“~the garret. Out of his pay, In the
;. wcourse of time, he bought 100 acres of
"+ .land at $100 an acre. It was prac-
““tlcally pew land. He bullt a house
“with his own hands, & barn with the
timber on the land, and, with the hegg
‘of his neighbors, dug the ditches and
" bullt the fences. He ralsed nine use-
" ful sons and daughters and led a
happy llfe.

Today any man can get twice the
5" ‘wages and buy the farm, with all its
. improvements, at halt the price; only

".one-fourth the period of saving and
.- walting {s required of the man who

“makes the effort today. What com-
~~parison Is there between that Irish
" farmers’ cornfields, the cattle on his
- hills, hig peaceful Sunday afterndons,
~;and the harried life of an underfed
2 'eity workman?! No laws helped the

" if L#7tmmigrant except barsh ones which
. =% “"caused an ecomomic situation that
.°% “pushed him from his home and put

-him upon his own Initiative and uu-
‘help ——ColuersWoellly CRE S

AR "'Toothlou Baws.
;o '} Toothless saws have been In use
euttihg armor plats for a number of
2 2 years.  The theery of the actlon is
bl 2" _.abrasion by local fusion, due to the
e " very high spead of the disk, causing
" "m0 many thousand inches of surface
- 7“to impinge om the metal undercut
" that the miterial acted upon Is heat-
ed at the point of contact to a tem-
‘perature approaching, if not equal to,
the fusing point. It appears as if a
- very small portion of the metal being
.. cut immediately in the neighborhood
of the point of contact is first melted
and at once rubbed off, thus exposing
-~a fresh surface to the frictional ac-
" tion, and that this procesas goes on
= continuously while the disk Is work-
:ing. ‘The temperature of the disk
must necessarily be much lower than
* the work in contact with it, owing to
__..-—_--Ju large surface sres, and when it
s considered that all the frictional
"energy of the rotating disk is conocen-
‘trated on an esxtremely small area of|
..ctmuct in the material subjected to
{ts actlon the results obtained are not
4 S0 surprising as appear at first llxht
,g-—-C-uler‘. Magasine.

R ‘Whan Hall Calne Hit Back.
BT «HAll Calne is the  most  abused
T weriter in the world,” sald a New
. York publisher. ‘“He gets nothing
~-put grills and rossts when he brings
out one of those melodramatic novels
“ or plays of his that sell so amaringly
el
“Yes, the critics roast Hal! Caine,
" put he, too, Wil often roast the
critics. One night bere in New York,
. 7. st a dloner atteaded by all our best
SF7  erities, the litte mam, rising to a
“ . .. toast. pushed back the thin auburm
2 .. “tair from his protuberant brow and
C U sald:
o “‘Dear me, what a lot of critics
i2": {here are here! It requires very lit-
2.5 tle ability to find fault. That is why,
[ | presume, thero are so mnny of you,
: nntlomcn

- ‘
The Socisty Scale. h
“Pa.” sald Freddy, “what is a social
sonle?”

“Generally speaking,' nrepiled pa,

Tit's s place where they weigh mon-
o 'y “e~Bohemian Magazine. :

1
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SHOPLIFTER HAS HARD LUCK

8he Cannot Wear Clothes of Latest

Design or Make Herself at Ea
— Al Consplcuoun. PR

L

When the confusion caused by the
arrest of a shoplifter had died down &
bystander sald:

“Well, she wasn't my idea of & shop-
litter. I had always imagined shap-

lifters were dressed I[n up-to-date
clothes. She wasn't !
“None of them are,” sald the store

detective. “Ulirafashionable clothes
would ruin their business. What
chance would a woman wearing a

barem skirt have of getting away with

a bolt of lace or & willow plume?
There would be s0 many pairs of eyes
tastened on her that she couldn’t even
buy a paper of pins without being
caught {n the aot

“It was the same way with hobble
wkirts, Thay got pretty common, still
there were enough people who saw
apmething so funny about the hobble
that they had to stop and stare at
overy one they they met to make it
risky for a shoptifter to put one on.
. “Also the shoplifter cannot afford to
€@ye her hair a pronounced color, to
wear extra big hata or high heels. All
those things make her a target for the
public gase and llmit her proficiency.
Every calling has its disadvantages,
and shoplifting is no exception. The
person who succeeds at that must
maks sacrifices, and the first of these
is to forswear showy ctothes whcl.

blying her trade.” SR

Py

ALL IN BLACK AND WHITE

Smartness of the Popular 8pring Com-
bination as ExempiMied by Pretty

Young Woman, PR

————

There (s no doubt about black and
white being smart. The combination
48 refuvenated each spring, though ef-
‘fects are thought out that give an alr
of novelty to the color scheme. For
instance, a costume that appeared on
Madisqn avenue and Sixtieth street,
New York, the other afternoon illus-
trated this. The girl was young and
svelte and blooming. Her tailored suit
was plain, dead black broadcloth as to
material and clinging as to cut. Her
halr waa coal black and her skin was
white, without apparent ald from the
puff. Her hat was of rough white
straw trimmed with a rakish black
wing with an alry swoop. Her gloves
‘wvere white and her boots, of course,
.were black. But here was where a
rather startiing finish to the light and
shade effect was achieved. Her stock-
ings were of the whitest white and
flashed into view every time the wind
whipped her skirt about or when, in
‘her hurried walk, a step was taken up
.or down a curb. The passersby turned
their heads in half-breathless tear
that the effect was caused by a torm
rufe or a dislodged bit of femining
fluffery of some kind, but it is ounly

this season’s mode of resurrecting tha

deariy-beloved white and black. s

German East African Caves.

A remarkable system ot subter.
ranean caves in German East Africa
has been discovered and partly ex:
plored by Father Ambrosius, a Ro
man Catholic missionary, and Herr
Thurmann, a German official.

The caves are situated in the Ma-
tumbl mountains and natives never
ventured farther than a small grotto,
the first one encountered, as they aald
an evil spirlt dwelt within. The twe
explorers discovered a hole at the
end of this grotto which led to a
great cavern 3,300 feet in length,
filled with deep pools in which strange
eelike fish lived. Stalactiea and stalag-
plentiful here.

Further searches resulted in the dis
covery of other huge caves at deeper
levels. A secomd level lay 160 feet
deeper, & third sixty feat below the
gecond, and a fourth ninety feet betow
the third. From this the explorer
had to retreat, as thousands of bat
attacked them, and their lanterns wers
in danget. of being extlnzuuhod b;
these creatures.

g War on Ground Squirrels.

Farmers have begun early this year
to wage a war of extermination on the
ground squirreis. Thousands of them
are being killed daily with poisoned
grain, but ss soon as the grass and
wheat become long emough and
enough to furnish themn with food they
they will eat but lttle grain, and traps
must be used. Hundreds of traps are
going qut of the Palouse country
towns every day.

Some farmers employ a man or boy
whose sole duty it is to look after the
traps of which thers are as many as
2000 on mome of the larger farms.
These are placed at the holes and the
squirrels run into them and are
caught and held. It s estimated that
the ‘traps, poison and Isbor to ki
squirrels I Whitman county cost
thousands of dollars aanually, while
the amount of grain destroyed by the
pests runs into teuns of thoun.nd: ot

dollars each year. ‘ :,“

scccouful 8oldler of Fortuna,

Gen. “Kald” Belton, the young Eng-
lish soldier who led 67,000 troops to &
victory which placed Mulai Hafid oa
the throne of Moroceo, is visiting this
country. He wou his commission at
the age of twenty-one for gallantry on

the fisld dnring the Boer war, attrib-
uting his success in that particular en-
Slcemﬁnt to “your Yankee rapid-fire
guns.” He was the youngest captain
fn the army at twenty-three. In 1808
he went to Morocco and cast hia for-
tune with Mulal Hafid, the pretender
to the throne who was finally succees-
ful. .

MAZZINI FORGOT HIS ®OM3

infernal Machine Made by italian P2

trlot Found Long After In Hll ]

- L.ondon Room.

Meuzzint at one time was living In
the attc of a friend’s house, Mr.
8haea, In Bedford row. Years passed;
Mazzinl went away, died and was en-
shrined to the hearts of his ltberated
countrymen. Mors years passsd; Mr.
Shaen died; the firm which Mr. Shaen
founded grew larger and larger. The
clerks invaded room after room of the
upper house, until at last they worked
in the very attica.

One day one of the partners was
dictating a difficult letter to a clerk
tn such an attic. He stood before the
fire and absent-mindedly fingered a
dusty spherical object of iron that
stood upon the mantelplece. Getting
hold of the phrase he wanted, he
threw, still absent-mindedly, this iron
object into the fire. - He finished dic-
tating the letter and left the room.
Immediately afterward there was a
terrific exploston. The round object
was nothing more nor less than »
small bomb.

With such object Mazzini had paas-
ed his time while, years before, he had
dreamed of the liberation of Italy. He
had gone away; the bomb, forgotten
upon the manteipiece, had remained
undisturbed, until at last it found ita
predestined billet in the malming of
several poor clerk.s —-—Hueﬂerl
lecuonl.

“SWIPES” SURELY MADE G0OD-

Judgo Wiikin’s 8tory of the Waif Who

Bocam a Prosperous Brook-
tyn Cltizen, :
Robert J. Wilkin, a justice of the
court of special seseions, who was the
first judge of the children’'s court im
Brooklyn, {n a speech the other even-
ing told several interesting stories.

“There was a boy dropped from
~somewhere into the heart of New
York some years agn,” sald Justice

Wilkin., “He drifted down to the
South Brooklyn waterfront and earn-
ed his living there. by selling bran
water to the great sweating 'longshore-
men. One of these, becoming interest-
ed in the lad, asked him his name.

“Swipes; that's all,” said the boy.
The ’longshoreman told Henry A.
Moore, superintendent of the docks,
who is a son of the late Judge Henry
A. Moore, about the boy. Mr. Moore
spoke to me about the youngster, and
we got him a lodging, and by and by
a place In an ofice. Then for years 1
lost sight of him.

“A few eovenings ago,” continued
Justice Wilkin, “I was taking dinmer
with some friends in the Crescent
club. A stocky, good looking and pros-
perous appearing man came up to our
table. In reply to his question, I told
him I was Judge Wilkin.

*“‘Well, judge,” sald the man, ‘do you

. mee that gentleman over there? point-

ing to one of the best known men im
the clty. ‘He is my business partner.
I'm going away for a long time tn =

few days, and before I go I want you

to draw up my will.’ -
**That was Swipes.”

.- How Citiess Make Good Citizens.
Qur great citles receive annually
wast accretions to their population
from every country on earth. Most
of these allens come to us ignorant of

‘our language, our customs and our

institutions; many of them have been

subjected in the lands of their origin .

unjust governmental restraint; al-
most all of them have been used to a
.more or leas oppressive governinental
interference In every relation of life.
It they are to become useful citizens
of the United States, 1f they are to be
absorbed into our nationality and
made Americans, goverament must
care for them, for they are unable to
care for themselves. The city themn
must teach them, or at least their chil-
dren, to reed and write and think in
English; must make them obaerve
habits of health and cleaniiness; must
protect them from disease, and care
for them when they are {ll; must give
them parks and playgrounds, baths
and gymnasia; must in short, fulfil
towards them the parental relation-
ship of Btate Soclalism.—George B.
McClellm in the Atlantlc.

. -:,'!“

Old Friend Missed.

Among those who visited the Astor
Iforary, before its doors were closed
for the last time to the public, was
an elderly, neatly clad man, who had
bDeen a regular patron of the place for
yoars. He said to & man who saw him
lingering in the vestibule: “Going up-
town is a good move, no doubt, for the
library, and the new quarters are of
course much superiof to those, but
some of us feel bad about it. We
were at home here. We weore even
accustomed to the drafts and knew
where to sit to avold them., We're
too old to get used to the new place,
and it costs five cents to get there.
Too dad!"-—New York Preas. :

E Killed by an insuflt,

M. Borini, an elderly cabinetmaker,
living 1n the FEaux-Vives quarter of
Qepeva, died last night under
traordinary circumstances. He was
vistted by & customer with whom he
had quarreled, and the dispute con-
tinued yesterday, when tha customer
ip his anger said: “Monsieur, you are
a thief.” The cabinetmaker, who had.
a very good reputation in Geneva,
staggered under the insult and fell to
ihe ground. He was carried to his
bedroom, where he dled a few hours
1ater.—Geneva Correspondent l.ondon
Krnrasa.
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NAVAL BATTLE WITH HORSES

Paez, First President of Venezuela,
" Actually Attacked and Captured a
c ot Fleet With Cavalry, ’

———

Paer, who was the first president of
the republic of Venezuela, was per-
haps the only man who ever fought &
naval battle on horseback. It {s &
matter of history that he, to whom
more than any other man aslde from
Simon Bolivar, Venezuela owes her in-
dependence, actually attacked and cap-
tured with his cavalry & fleet of
ships.

Bolivar was endeavoring to cross
the Apure river {n the struggle for in-
dependence, but was prevented from

- doing 80 by some eight Spanish gun-

stream as he did. Bolivar was {n
despair for awhile. To Paez, who was
second in command, he appealed for
counsel, saying that he could never
crose the river go long as the Spanish
gunboatse were there. ‘“If only we
could capture them,” the revolutionary
leader observed, *“the rest would be
easy.”

Pasz decided that he would have
those ships or dle, and he according-
Iy called on his regiment of cowboys
to follow him. Paez himself had been
a cowboy on the plaing of the Orinoco,
and was the i{dol of his men. 8o,
when he spurred his horse into the
stream, calling on his men to follow,
of the 3,000 cowboys and their mounts,
which are taught to swim as well as
to gallop, there was not a single man_
to hold out in this unique assault upon
1..-the gunboats. It being night, the
Spantsh fleet was taken quite un-
awares. The cowboys wriggled from
their saddlee to the decks of the ves-
sels, letting their mounts swim back
to shore. Having thus cut off their
own retreat, it was o Question of win
or die. They fought well, and every
xunbo&t was captured. )

MISSION THEIR ONLY HOME

Mlny Hopeless Derelicts in City Claim
It as Their Residence, and
‘Get Help,

“Got any home?’ said the judge to a
‘man who had been brought
the charge of vagrancy

“Sure 1 have.”

T “Where is {t?’

The man named a street and num-
ber. . T
" “Your honor,” volunteered a clerk,
“that ain’t a house; it's a mission.”

“Well, call them up, anyway,” sald
the judge, ''and see I they know any-
thing about him.”

They did not know anything, but
the missionary said he would come
right down and see what could be
done.

“It is not an unusual case,” he said.
“Our mission 18 ‘home’ to many a
man whom we never sven heard ot
until he gets arrested. If a man who
has been run in as a hopeless derelict
can mention some address which he
can call home his sentence {s apt to
be lighter. Lotz of outcasts - have
been on the tramp soc long that it
is hard for them to think of any place
they are intimate enough with to
call it home, but through an occasion.
al peep in here they remember the
number and brazenly sing it out. Court
room attendants communicate with us
and ask our advice. Naturally we re
spond even though the men are per
fect strangers. Bome of them seem
hopeless wrecks, but now and then we
discover a man’ who has good stuff
{n him still and ta capable of develop
lng lnt.o a useful citizen.”

Hls Holroglyphlcl.

A colonel of & British regiment In
fouth Africa who was repalring a rail
road after one of General De Wet's
many breakages discovered a fine
empty house which he proceeded to oc
cupy as headquarters. When the newa

reached Bloemfontein he received a

telegram which read: “G. T. M,
wants house.” The colonel was une
able to make out what “G. T. M.”

meant and inquired of officers, wha
translated it “general trafic mana
gor.” “All right,” sald the colonel.
“If he can use hieroglyphics, so can
1. 80 he wired back: “G. T. M. can
G. T. H.” Two daya later he received
a dispatch from Bloemfontein order
ing him to attend a board of inquiry.
On appearing in due course he was
asked what he weant by sending such
.an insulting message to a superior off

manded his superior, “by telling me I
‘can '‘G. T. H'? “It was simply an
abbreviation,” replied the oolonel;
“G. T. M. (general traffic manager)
can G. T. H. (get the bouse).”

- Rogere’ Old Balloon.
"Gus Rogers’ balloon which he used
in his.fight from the Common to Bos-
ton light nearly tweaty years ago,
when he lost his lits, was destroyed
during & fire in Malden, Mass. While
this balloon was circling the light-
house with Rogers, Delos Goldsmith,
a newspaper man, and one other pas-
penger, & storm came up suddenly
and the balloon descended rapidiy.
The accident was seen by the crew
of a vessel and they sailed to the
aeronaut's assistance, but all but
Goldsmith were drowned bolm f_h.
vnul could reach thom

e

o Joy.
His Wite (3 a m.)—John, John,
ibere is gas escaping downstalire’
John (sleeplly)—Great! Won't the
gns company be sore when they find
it got away from them!'-—Puck.

boats, which moved up and down the '

in on

of the colonel’'s comfortable quarters

cer. “Insulting?’ repeated the colone
fonocently. “It was nothing of the'
kind.” “But what do you mean,” de

1911

- MAN'S LIFE FULL OF WOE

Hlo 8hirt Is Scaked in Glue and COﬂ-
crete and Buttons Almyl .

.7 Come Off. . v

The onward march of civilization
has its costacles. Shirts being made;
for nian and not man for shirts, every,
time a man gets a new shirt or one
comes back from the laundry the mor-
al uplift needs the application of the
spfety brake and the emergenoy clutcly
to keep us from dropping into the cei-
lar again.

Bhirts are made of various kinds of
materials. After the sewing 18 fn-
tshed they are left for a few bours
in a strong mixture of glue and con-
crete. This fastens the back to the
bosom and sticks the sleeves together.
Futton holes are then made in the
neckband and the band is then steeped
in cement so that the button holes can-
not be opened. The bosom {8 them
adorned with buttons. These buttons
are sewed on with one weak thread,
8o that when you try to button the
shirt, after having pried it apart witls
s paper knife and strong language,
the buttons will iy away merrily.

. Shirts that are laundered are always
sent back with the lower button but-
toned {n, and all the button bholes
glued tight.

Dress shirts are made with veneered
bosoms, with lfttle round holes where
the studs are only supposed to be
placed. Thess bosoms are absolutely;
inflexible and the studs cannot be In-
serted without the ald of a sledga
hammer, which {3 damaging to.the dis-
position.

The man who will invent a button-
less shirt, which cannot be starched
in the neckband, will earn a monumeng
whick will be illuminated at oight. |

GROSS CRUELTY TO BOOKS

Librarian Protests Against the Way

"~ Bome People Handle Volum‘ou -

. in 8treet Cars. ) .

“The way some people handle books
in street cars knocks that old Sunday
school precept 'let not your angry

. passions rise’ Into smithereens so far
as [ am concerned,” sald the librarian.
“l get especlally wrathy when the
abused books happen to belong to a
public Ubrary. Most of them do be-
long there.

“Persons carrying a great pile of
books are the worst offenders. A
bunch of books carried under the arm
gei pretty unmanageable. They slip
and slide around as If they had been
greased.

“Ore way to prevent that is to slip
the top cover of the bottom book into
the lower cover of the book just
above {t, and s0 on through the plle.
The books cannot slip then, but
heaven help the covers. They will
get torn loose in no time.

“Every once in a while a subscriber
whbo wants to save himaelf the trouble
of chasing books in the street.locks a
bundle nf them together that way be-
fore leaving the library, but usually
somebody who knows the effects stops
him. In street cars he 18 free to do
as he chooses unless some librarian
catches him at it Maybe they have
no right to lnwdem then, b\xt moot
of them do

: "'Prima Facle Proof.-

After the report had bdeen curreat
for a week that John's wife, whom
John had met and married and was

- still secluding in Chicago, was ugly
as sin, a friemd who had Johm's in-
terests at heart ran dowg the author
of the rumor with the intention of
making her retreat.

“How do you know she is ugly?
he asked. “Have you ever seen
her?’

“No,” sald the experienced gossip. V

“l never have, neither have I seen
her picture nor anybody who has elth-
er seen her or her picture, but I know
sue is ugly because T had it straight
from a person who lives in Chicago
that when she ordered a dozen pictures
taken just awhile before the wedding
the photographer made her pay in sd-
vance, and a photographer never does
that unless the subject ias so ugly that
she will he discouraged when she sees
the pictures and refuse (o accept
them on the ground that he hasn't
done good work. 1If you don't believe
me, aak 2 photographar.™

But John's champion let the matter
drop. o B ‘

; \
'Did Not Linger. ’
luto Senator Bowerman of Orom
defended s participant In a ghooting
scrape recently and & material potut!|
in the case hinged upon the testimony
of an aged Tennesseean. ‘Where
were you when this shot way fired >
queried counsel for the defense. "I
was about ten fest behind the feller
what got shot.” “And were you there
when the marshel arrtved? ‘No,
sah; I wa'n't nowhere nigh the
piace.” “You must have traveled pret-
ty fast,” suggested Mr. Bowerman.
The witness projected his goates over
the rail of the witness stand and in a
sonfidential tone of voice sald: "Well,
Jay, I'l tell yo; I made jest three
tracks between Knox- Uvory barmn
l.nd the ocotehouse.” -
S

R 1

. " Limitations,

“Jobhn,” asked Mrs. Dorking, ‘“‘what
is a ‘poittical con game? ”

“Why, it's—it's a framewp, you

“Yea, but what 1s ¢ frame-up?”
“A—er—plece of bunk, of eourn.
ean’'t yon—"'
© “YWhat is & plece of bunk?™’
“Oh, shucks!” exclaimed Mr. Dor

kins. “What's the use of trying to tell '

A woman anything about politics!"”

_w‘_m""i"ii.’foABElLLE,_ DE LA _,NOUVELLE -ORLEANS
L R SR ﬂiﬂn itmn'dﬂ"l'.l'

Mtﬁh:ﬂ’muﬂ ur Fe=ed™ JU Bditi ol Bustidisna.

TG N S el

~

i-

ART OF CONVEHSATION LOST

Once‘BdIHant Speoch Was Plentiful,

But lt Is Forgotten in Modern
e Life. .

"With all our learning in our race

in the great battle -of life, have we
not lost, just for lack of time—but
oh, the pity of {t—the art of conversa
tion? Does anyone really converse
now? To talk shop, to use slang. to
be always and ever on the endless
rush—are not these the modern fash-
ton? How graceful was the measured
speech of our grandparents. In those
days, too, as In ours, were to be found
the genial, the bright, the clever. How
did wit shine, and repartee polish it~
Belf against repartee.

The bishop of Cork was a celebrated
teetotaler. Bhortly after he was made
bishop he was invited to dine with the
bishop of Ossory.

“My lord,” sald the biahop ot Os
sory, “even though you are John Cork
you must not stop the bottle.” *“1 sge,
my lord,” replled the new bishop,
“that you want to draw me out.”

This may be a chestnut, but it be-
longs to a time when brilliant speech:
was a matter of every day. Let us,
with all our tremendous advantages,
not quite forget the little courtesles
and the gay wit of the old timees.

Find time, therefore, happy modern
girl, tor charm. So bright and capti-
vating are her falry vlngs that sho im
wortn pmuing, K U 'i

THEY KNOW HE SELLS PEPPER!

Undesirable Acquaintances and Tralm
Porton Do Not Annoy Poddlor
-of That 8plce. ;

“After a man has learned to controli
his own organs of sneezing, selling
pepper for a lving has Its advan-
tages,” sald the blond young man.
“For one thing, it keeps undesirable
acquaintances at a distance. When-
ever [ feel a desire to commune wi
my own soul all I have to do to secy
the necessary privacy ls to men
my occupation and people flee fr
me as if | had the plague.

“And I have got it, In-one sense. I
{8 Imposesible to handle ground pepper
all day long without carrying home am
ounce or two on my clothes, and a
vigorous whack on my coat sleeves
sends enough pepper fiylng to set &
dozen people sneezing. For that rea-
Son a pepper salesman s immune
from many of the annoyances that
unprotected persons have to endure.
No man who knows my occupation
greets me with that familiar slap omx
the back that makes the most amiable
man allve feel like fighting, and there
fsen’t a porter on a train running Into
New York who pesters me with whiak-
broom attentions. They all know mM:
1 sell pepper’”

. Petticoat Lane.

The trade in old clothes in Londom

18 almost entirely In the hands of
Jews, whose great market is Pettl-
coat lane in Houndsditch. The crook-
ed, narrow streets are crowded with
pedestrians buying and selling bundles
_of clothing, with great rows of tick-
'eted garments hanging along the store
ifronts above the congested crowds.
Some articles are sold just as they
are, others are mended and patched.
The skirta of a coat are easlly made
futo children's clothes. France takes
all the old black cloth of the lane too
far gone for children’s clothes, mak-
ing it into caps, while Russla and Po-
land take the parts still more wom
) and threadbare. Black velvet walist-
ooats are converted into skull cape
for German -and Polish Jews. The
bulk of England’s old clothes goes to
Holland and Ireland, but the vast ma-
jority of the scarlet coats worn by
officers in the British -army find their
way to the annusl fair at Leipzig, Ger-
many. Smart liveries, robes of office
and similar showy garments are great-
ly coveted by the natives on the west
coast of Africa and most of them are

sent thither to be exchanged for ivory

and other things of value.

Two Points of View.

Nlea discrimination would be re-
quired to decide which is the pesat
mist and which the optimist in the ap-
pended Clvil war reminiscenoce.

During one of the battles of Mur-
freeadors a Froup of wounded men
was huddled about a field hospital
waiting surgioal attention when s big
brawny trooper, with a bdullet in his
lstt log and another in his right arm,
bobbled up, holding his wounded arm
in his hett Dand.

“Doc,” be drawled, “the Johnnles
came pretty near hitting me.”

Another fellow, blowing biocod co-
plously from his nose, the point of
which had been shot off, promptly In-
terposed:

“Doctor, the rascals’’—sputter—
“came near”-—another blow and sput-
ter——‘m!ulng me. -—Yonth' Comptn-
lon.

llnl- of a Feather.

The man who was trying to become
an expert canoeist was discoursing om
his canoce.

“Wbhat do you u:ink I've nl.mod ur'

he asked. :

“They knsw not.
i *The ‘New md Consciencs.’
| ewhy?”

.“ "Becauss it's almost always upeet.” . ;

.. The Unreal and the Real.
“Moat of our ilis are purely imag.
“Yes.” replled the materialist. “Rut

when you sat mushrooms and develop

toadstool symptoms there is usually

something more than lmn(lmlon to
be reckoned with.” .
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