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S t r o n g  a n d  S t e a d y
By HORATIO ALOER. JR.

young man?”  bo demanded with asptrlty.
His change o f tone and. manner'showed 

W alter that Joshua was entirely right in 
'his estimate o f his father's motives, and 
he* in' turn became indignant.

“ When did you expect me to tell you, 
Mr. Drummond?”  he said, quickly.' " I  
only arrived yesterday afternoon, and/ I  
tell you this morning. I  would have told 
you ' last night, i f  you bad been i n ' the 

-housed!------------------------------------------ .-----

C H A P T E R  IV .—  ( Continued.) 
W alter raisod hlB eyes and saw Joshua, 

whosersmali, mean features, closely resem
bling his father’s, expressed considerable 
curiosity. Walter secretly doubted wheth
er he should like him; but this doubt he 
kept to himself. Mr. Drummond opened 
the outer door, and led the way in.

'T h is  is pjy wife, Mrs. Drummdnd," he 
said, as she approached, and kindly wel
comed the young strange:.

“ I  thlnO~5Eainil£eTief;"'thought-Wal-- 
ter, suffering his glance to rest for a mo
ment on her mild, placid features; “ she 
is evidently quite superior to her hus
band.”

“ Joshua, come here and welcome Mr. 
Conrad,”  said his father.

Joshua came forward awkwardly and 
held out bis hand with tho stiffness of a
pump-handle;------------------------- — --------

“ Howdy do?”  he said. “ Just come?”  
“ Yes,”  said Walter, accepting the hand, 

and shaking it slightly.
“Are you tired with your journey, Mr. 

Conrad?”  asked Mrs. Drummond. “ Per
haps you would like to be shown to your 
room.”

Walter went upstairs, preceded by Mr. 
Drummond, who insisted on carrying his' 
carpetbag, for TUs trunk would not ar
rive till tho next day, having been for
warded by express. A t five o'clock they 
sat down to supper.

“ I  hope, Mr. Conrad,”  said Jacob, “ you 
will be able to relish our humble repast.”  

“ Humble again 1”  thought Walter. He 
was about to say that everything looked 
very nice, when Joshua said:

“ I f  you call this humble, I  don’t know 
what you’d say to the suppers we com
monly have.”

Mr. Drummond, who desired, for this 
day, at least, to keep? up appearances^ 
frowned with vexation.

“ Joshua,” he said, “ I desire that you 
will act in a more gentlemanly way or 
else leave the table. Have you ever been 
in Stapleton before, Mr. Conrad?”

“ No, sir; never.”
'I t  is not a large place, but it is grow

ing; the people are plain, but they have 
kind hearts. I  hope you may like the 
town after a while. I f  you feel inclined 
to walk, Joshua will go out with you af
ter supper, and show you the mill dam, 
the church, and the school h'ouse. He will 
also point out the store— it is only across 
the way— where, in my humble way, I  try 
to earn a living I  shall be very glad 
If yon will come in and take a look -Inside. 
I  may be busy, for work has accumulated 
during my absence, but Joshua will Bhow 
you around.”
- -“ Thank-you; sir;” -—-  —  — -----

“ May I  ask, Mr. Conrad— excuse my 
Intruding the question— who is left execu
tor of your father's estate?”

“ Mr. Shaw, the lawyer in our village. 
He is an excellent man, very honest and 
upright. He was an Intimate friend of 
my father.”

“ I  am glad to hear you say so. So. 
many lawyers, you know, are tricky. We 
have no lawyer here,”  pursued Mr. Drum
mond. “ You will perhaps be surprised to 
hear it, but my humble services are fre
quently called into requisition, In admin
istering and settling estates.”

“ Indeed, sir."
“ Yes; but I  am glad you have got a 

man you can trust. Mrs. Drummond, I  
think Mr. Conrad will have another piece 
of pie.”

Supper was over at length, and Walter, 
by invitation, went out to walk with 
Joshua.

C H A P T E R  V.
Walter did not anticipate a very pleas

ant walk with Joshua. The little be had 
seen of that young man did not prepos
sess him in his favor. However, having' 
no other “ way of spending his time, he 
had* nò objection to the walk.

“That’s the old man’s store just across 
the street,”  said Joshua, as they emerged 
from the bouse.

“ Your, father's?”
“ O f course. Don’t you see the name on 

tho sign?" Walter did see it, but never 
having been accustomed to speak of his 
own father as “ the old man," he was not 
quite sure he apprehended Joshua's mean
ing.

“ You were an .only child, weren’t you?" 
said Joshua.

“ Yes," said Walter, soberly.
“ So am I , "  said Joshua ; adding, com

placently, “ Between you and I, the old 
man bos laid up quite a snug sum. O f 
course, It ’ ll all come to me some day."

“ I  am glad to hear it,”  said Waiter, 
wondering that Joshua should have'made 
such a communication to a comparative 
stranger.

“ To hear thè old man talk,”  pursued 
Joshua, “ you’d think he was awful poor, 

enHe’s stingy enougu about evo 
the house. There isn’t a family in town 
that don’t live better than we do.”

T  thought we had a very good supper,”  
said Walter, who experienced not a little 
disgust at Joshua’s charges against his 
father. A

“ That was because you were with us. 
The old man laid himself out for the oc
casion. I t ’s the first- decent supper I ’ve 
eaten at home since the Sewing Circle met 
at our house three y.ears'ago.”

Though these communications'-did not 
raise Joshua in the estimation of Walter, 
the latter' could not help thinking •• that 
there was probably some foundation for 
what was Baid, and the prejudice against 
Mr. Drummond, for which he* had. blamed 
himself as without cause, began to find 
some extenuation.

“ When I  talk to the old man about his 
stinting • me . so, " 1 continued Joshua, "he 
tells me to go to work and earn some 

, money.”
“ Why don’ t yPu do it?’
“ He wants me to go into his store, but 

he wouldn’t pay me anything. He offered 
me a dollar and a half a week; but I 

' wasn’t going to .work ten or twelve hours 
a day for'no such sum. I f  I  could get a 

flight, easy place in the city say at ten 
dollars a week, I ’d go. There nin’t any 
chance in Stapleton for a young man of 
enterprise,
‘ “ I ’ve thoL’tht sometimes,”  said Walter, 

Hfchat I  should like to get a place in the

city; but I  suppose I  couldn’t get enough 
at first to pay ray board.”

“ You get a placé”!”  exclaimed Joshua, 
in astonishment. “ 1 thought you was 
going to college.”

"Father Intended I  should ; but his 
death will probably change my plans. I t  
is expensive passing through college; I  
cannot afford it.”

“ Oh, that’s all humbug. You’re talking 
like the old man. Why, you’re rich. The 
old-man told mo that-your-father-left-a 
hundred thousand dollars. You’re the only 
son ; you told me so yourself."

"Your father Is mistaken."
“ What, wasn’t your father rich?" asked 

Joshua, opening his small eyes in amaze
ment.

"M y father was unfortunate enough to 
got involved in a speculation, by which he 
lost heavily. _L_can’t tell how his affairs 
stand until they are settled. I  may be 
left penniless.”

"Do you mean that?”  asked- Joshua, 
stopping abruptly and-faclng his compan
ion.

" I  generally mean what I  say,”  said 
Walter, rather stiffly.

Joshua’s answor was a low whbtls o f 
amazement.

"Whew !”  he said., "That’s the biggest 
Joke I ’ve heard o f lately j”  and he follow
ed up this remark by a burst of merri
ment.

Walter looked at him with surprise. He 
certainly did not know what to make of 
Joshua’s conduct.

" I  don’ t see any joke about it,”  ha said. 
"J don’t complain of being poor, for I  
think I  can earn my own living; but it 
doesn’t strike me as a thing to laugh at."

“ I  was laughing to think how the old 
man is taken in. It ’s rich 1 He thinks 
you're worth a hundred thousand dollars.”  
said Joshua.

“ Well, he is mistaken, that’s all. I 
don’t see how he Is taken in."

“ He’s been doing the polite, and treat
ing you as i f  you was a prince o f the 
blood. That’s the reason he told the 
old woman to get up such a nice supper. 
He expected to get you to take him for a 
guardian, and then he’d have the hand
ling of your money. Won’t he be mad 
vhen he finds out how he’s been taken-in? 
Giving you the best room, tool Are you 
sure that none of the property will be 
left?”

"Probably not much. I  am sorry to 
think that your father made such a mis
take. I  will take care to undeceive him.”

“ W hat! -You’re not going to tell him, 
are you?”

“ Certainly. I meant to do so; but I  
did-not-suppose-he-invited -me just.because- 
he thought I  was rich.”

“ What for, then?”
“ Being my father’s cousin and nearest 

relation, it didn't seem very strange that 
ho should have Invited mo on that ac
count."

“ The old man’s pretty shrewd,”  said 
Joshua, rather admiringly. “ He knows 
which way his bread is buttered. He 
don’t lay himself out for any poor rela
tions, not i f  be knows it. Don’t you tell 
him about It till to-morrow."

“ Why not?”
“ Because, If yon do, we’ll have a mean 

breakfast as usual. ' I just want him to 
think you’re rich a little while longer, so 
we can have something decent for once."

“ I  don’ t feel willing to deceive yonir 
fnther any longer. I have not willingly 
deceived him at all. I  would rather he 
knuw at once.”

"To-morrow will be soon enough.”
“A t any rate, I-shall tell him to-mor

row then. But I ’ve got tired walking. 
Suppose we go back."

They went back together. Mr. Drnm- 
mond was -in the store, but Mrs. Drum
mond was at home.

“ You didn’ t go far,”  she said. “ But I  
suppose you were tired, Mr. Conrad.”

“A  little,”  answeerd Walter.
“ I  wonder," thought our hero, “ whether 

she will change as soon as she finds out 
that I  am poor?” Somehow he felt that 
she would not. She seemed very different 
from her husband and lier son, and W al
ter was inclined to like her better.

Joshua went out. again soon, not hav
ing much taste for staying at home; and, 
as Walter retired early, he did not see 
cither him or his father again till the 
next morning at breakfaev.

I  must go back to the store,”  said Mr. 
Drummond the next morning, when break
fast was over. “ Joshua will look after 
you, Mr. Conrad. I hope you will be able 
to pass the time pleasantly."

" I f  you can srsre me five minutes, Mr. 
Drummond, I should like to speak to you 
In private," said Walter.

“ Certainly. I  can spare five or • ten 
minutes, or more, Mr. Conrad. Won’t- 
yon walk into, the parlor?*

Mr. Drummond was far from antlcipat-
ing the nature of waiter’s communlca- 
tion. Indeed, he cherished a hope that 
our hero was about to ask his^assistance 
in settling up the estate— a request with 
which, It is needless to say, he would 
gladly have complied.

“ I  don’t suppose yon know how I  am 
situated— I  mean in relation to my fath
er’s estate. I t  is not certain that my iathv 
er left anything,”  said Walter, thinking 
it best to reveal everything at once.'

“ W hat!”  exclaimed M r.- Drummond, 
his lower Jaw failing, and looking very 
blank.

“ My father made some Investments re
cently that turned out badly.”

“ But he was worth a very large prop
erty— it can’t all be lost.J

,“ I  am afraid there, will be very little 
left, if  anything. He lost heavily by some 
mining stock, which he bought at a high- 
figure, and which ran down to almost 
nothing.”  •

“ There's the house left, at any rate.1
“ My father borrowed its value, I  under

stand; I  am ufraid that must go, too.” .....
Now, at length, it flashed upon' Mr. 

Drummond how he had been taken’ in. He 
thought of the attentions he had j&vished 
upon Walter, o f the extra expense he had 
incurred, and all, as it appeared, for a 
boy likely to prove penniless. He might 
even expect to live upon him. "  These 
thoughts, which rapidly succeeded each 
other, mortified, and made him angry.

“ Why didn't you tell me this before,

“ Why didn’ t you tell me when I  was at 
Willoughby?”

“ I  had other thinks to think of,”  salt 
Walter, shortly. “ The thought o f my 
father’s death and o f my loss shut out 
everything ejse.”  J

“ Weil, what are you going to do?”  ask
ed Mr. Drnmmond in a hard tone.

“ I  shall have to earn my own living;" 
said Walter. “ I  am well and strong, and 
am not afraid.”

“That is a good plan,”  said M r. Drum 
roond, who knew W alter so little as to 
fear that he wanted to become dependent
upon-him__ flTChen—I__was. o f your age I
had my own living to earn. W hat do yon 
propose to do?"

“ Have you a vacancy for me In your 
store? Joshua told me yon wished him to 
go in.”

“ You. couldn't earn much, fo r yon 
don’t know anything o f the business.”

“ I  should not expect to. I  am perfect
ly willing to work for' nay board until I  
find out how my father’s affairs are going 
to turn out.”

This proposal struck Mr. Drnmmond 
favorably. H e judged that W alter would 
prove a valuable assistant when he was 
broken in, for it was easy to see that he 
had energy. Besides, it was desirable to 
keep him near nntil it  was decided wheth
er Mr. Conraa-s affairs were really in as 
bad a state as his son represented... Even 
If a few thousand dollars were left, Mr. 
Drnmmond would like the handling of 
that sum. Then, again, no one knew bet
ter than Mr. Drummond that W alter’s 
board would cost him very lit t le ; for, of 
course, he would at once return to his 
usual frugal fare.
. “ Very w ell," he said; “ yon can go Inti 

the store on those terms. As yon say, 
you’ve got yonr own living to earn, and 
the sooner you begin the better.”

W alter had not said this, but he agreed 
with Mr. Drnmmond. I t  may be thought 
strange that our hero should have been 
willing to enter the employment o f such 
a mean man; but he thought It wisest to 
remain in the neighborhood nntil he could 
learn something definite about his father's 
affairs. H e prepared to go to work at 
once, partly because he didn’t wish to be 
dependent, partly because he foresaw that 
he should be happier i f  employed.

When M e. Drummond and W alter came 
out o f the parlor, Joshua was sitting in 
the next room, and looked up eagerly to 
see how his father bore the communica
tion. He was disappointed when he saw 
that Mr. Drummond looked much as 
usual.

“ Conrad has been telling me,”  said Mr. 
Drummond, “ that his father lost a  good 
deal o f money by speculation, and it  is 
doubtful whether he has left any prop-

-er.ty.” ________________________________ ______
“ I  am very sorry,”  said" Mrs. Urum- 

mond; and W alter saw and appreciated 
her look o f sympathy.

“ As he w ill probably have to work for 
a living, he has asked for a place in my 
store,”  pursued Mr. Drummond, “ and I  
have agreed to take him on trial. Con
rad, you may get your hat and come over 
at once.” '

Joshua whistled in sheer amazement. 
The affair had by no means terminated as 
he anticipated.

(-To be continued.)

ONE BOOM ELAT3.

A  N o ve lty  from  tbe  W e » t  D es ign ed  
to Save Space.

The one-room flat is a rea l estate 
novelty from  the W e s t  T h is  so-called 
one-room - -fijit, by means o f  specially 
built furniture, makes its  one room 
6erve fo r  the purposes tha t usually 
take several. Several W estern cities 
are provided w ith  these apartment' 
houses, some o f  them sheltering . as 
many as twenty-eights, fam ilies. ‘ Some 
o f them are called “ residence hotels,’.’ 
and offer tenants the choice o f tak ing 
their meals in the public dining room 
or using the domestic fa c ilit ies  at
tached to their own room.

O f course* the flat has in rea lity  
more than one room. There is an en
trance -hall, a bathroom and a narrow  
apartment adjoining the main room, 
which serves fo r  the operation o f  the 

- fn m ltu re .w h lch  swings on a p ivo t 
The plan o f these flats shows one large 
room, w ith  a kitchenette, a bathroom 
and this curious room about three fee t 
deep, running parallel w ith  the main 
liv in g room. One end o f this serves 
to supply the closet room, w h ile the 
other provides the space fo r  the fu r
niture to  sw ing about in.

W hen the one-room fla t is serving 
as a draw ing room, there is a^smajl 
center table visible, a combination desk 

' and bookcase, and a sideboard which 
stands in Its place, whether the room 
is to be used as a sitting or dining 
room. I t  is only a t slumber tim e that 
tbe sideboard turns around, and on 
the other Bide o f the board partition 
back o f  It there swings into view ' a 
brass bed. Th is Is fo lded up against 
the board, but It is so arranged that 
the bedclothes attached to  hooks In 
the head o f tbe bed a re  a llow ed to 
awing free and are aired a ll day.

T h e  library table, m erely by sw ing
ing Its edge around, doubles Its size 
and is capable o f seating four persons. 
When bedtime is a t hand the bookcase, 
which stands next the sideboard, also 
does Its turn, and In its place there 
appears a' dressing table. O f course, 
the same chairs must serve, and they 
must be selected w ith  appropriateness 
fo r the varied  uses o f the room.

The great m erit claimed fo r these 
one-room flats Is the saving o f  space, 
the freedom from  the greater cares 
o f housekeeping and the possibility o f 
bousing so many fam ilies In one build
ing. O f course, the patented furn iture 
made fo r  them is the indispensable ele
ment o f  the scheme, and w ithout it  
such dwelling places would not be pos
sible. So It is naturally the company 
that manufactures the furniture which 
Is putting up the houses, selling stock 
In them and otherwise prom oting them 
ns they would any other building 
project:— In-not-every-case-is-the-housc- 
supplied w ith a hotel dining room. In  
some there are only the sm all kitch
ens.

Few  o f the persons who liv e  in 
these one-room flats are fortunate 
enough to possess servants, nor do they 
feel the need o f them. I t  is, o f course, 
necessary to  put up the houses on sites 
which allow  ligh t to  every room, as a 
one-room flat cannot depend fo r  Its 
light and a ir on other rooms.

W la e  G ir l.
Now, there was a certain  g ir l, and 

she had three wooers. T h e  first wooer 
said she w as the w hole w orld  to him, 
but she frowned upon his suit. The 
second wooer said she was tbe sun, 
moon and stars to him, but she bade 
him be on his way.

“ T o  me,”  said the thirdjJ^you are a 
young woman o f  agreeable * manners, 
w ith  eyes that m ight b§ a  lit t le  bluer, 
w ith  a nose that Ib a w ee b it puggy 
and w ith  a few  freckles and an annoy
ing habit o f  blurting out yonr 
thoughts."

Sbe m arried the th ird wooer. Being 
pressed fo r an explanation o f her con
duct, she sa id :

“ M y goodness! I  think I  was sensi
ble. I  m arried the on ly one that had 
courage enough to te ll me o f m y  faults 
beforfe m arriage, instead o f  waiting to 
throw them up to me a fterw ard.”—  
Life.

T b e  L ad y  l a  tb e  M oon.
An amateur astronomer w rites o f the 

“ lady in the m o o n “ I t  is a very  beau
tifu l face seen In profile and uplifted, 
as though in proud disdain o f  things 
terrestrial. The curve o f  the throat is 
exquisite, and Indeed the entire outline 
is- marvelously life like . The moon 
lady may best be observed through a 
small opera glass when our satellite is 
at half. A t  that tim e tbe tip  o f the 
■Chin- a  bout—touches—the—terminator-*— 
that Is, the d ivid ing line between the 
ligh t and dark portions o f the lunar 
surface. Most people can recognize 
the man In the moon. W ell, the hair 
o f the lady, in which I  can always 
fancy I  see a spray o f orange blossom, 
form s the man’s le ft  eye, tbe nose and 
mouth, his nose, and the chin and 
throat the man’s month.”

O rig in  o f “ Sundae.”
Many queries w ith regard to  the 

origin o f the word “ sundae”  have been 
made, and a considerable number o f 
theories about It have been exploited. 
The most popular one seems rather 
prosaic. Its  locale Is reported to have 
been New  Orleans, where a progressive 
but unlucky soda w ater dispenser 
found himself one bright and warm 
Sunday afternoon entirely out o f car
bonated water, w ith no chance to re
new his supply. There was a  constant 
demand fo r his services, and a fte r  re
peatedly answering the embarrassing 
question why he was unable to  produce 
the drinks, in desperation he hurriedly 
m ixed Ice cream and fru it sirups Into 
a frozen concoction which greatly  de
lighted his customers. During the fo l
low ing week days he had 30 many calls 
fo r  “ that Sunday recipe”  that the Idea 
flashed over him that It  would be a 
good thing to  put It  regu larly on his 
bill o f fare.

A  well meaning but uneducated 
clerk, who prepared the menu, did the 
trick  o f transform ing “ Sunday”  Into 
“ Sundae,”  and the palate tick ler has 
remained “ Sundae”  ever since.

No affidavit goes w ith this story, but 
It  Is recounted by one o f the oldest 
soda water salesmen in the business, 
and i t  seems reasonable.

O R  PHOTOGRAPHS
FLASHLIGHT

Th e first color photograph ever made 
by flashlight has been successfully 
taken at Effingham, 111. For years color 
photography has been the goal that
photographers-Jiav.e_J)een_.strlviDg__ to
attain, and during the past two or 
three years some successful experi
ments have resulted. But it was only 
drlng the last six months that the .first 
successful color photograph by . flash
light was taken, and the. news that It 
had been done came as a sensation at 
the recent convention o f the National 
Association o f Photographers held at 
Detroit, Mich.
’ • So fa r  no method o f printing photo
graphs in colors has been discovered, 
but It Is predicted that this w ill shortly 
be done. M eanwhile the flashlight pho
tograph taken by Prof. Raym er at Ef-

O A T T L E  S T E A LE R S  IN  A U S T R A L IA

Cnnnlnit B lack  R ascals W h o  A re  a 
Pest to Ranchm en,

In  Australia the ranchmen have to 
contend w ith native cattle stealers who 
are so cunning and skillful that their 
forays result in constant loss to the 
farm ers. They do not drive the cattle 
aw ay In droves like the old Scbttish 
bordermen and the Texas outlaw, but 
creep silently up to the herd and slay 
a number by throwing sharp spears 
Into their flesh. When they have killed 
several o f the animals they cut off only 
the parts they wish for Immediate use 
and leave the carcasses to rot on the

flngham appears to be about the latest 
development in the progress of photog
raphy. The picture itself shows some 
nine colors, with the various shades 
and tiuts absolutely true to nature. The 
subject o f thé photograph, a young 
woman, is seated In 'an oak chair, and 
even the delicate grain o f the oak Is 
fa ith fu lly reproduced. The young wom
an wore a red dress, w ith red gloves, 
-nnd-a-yellow_.straw hat, with various 
kinds o f flowers, and the result was as 
perfect as though it had been done by 
a painter.

Prof. Raym er'is o f the opinion that 
it w ill be some time before the process 
w ill be so perfected as to permit of 
printing the photographs. He states 
that the principal difficulty In taking 
flashllke color pictures Is the' large 
amount of flashlight powder which 
must be used. Tbe present pictures 
themselves can never be transferred to 
paper, although this problem is now 
agitating the entire photographic pro
fession.

momentary failure o f the memory, and' 
sometimes extremely embarrassing. 
Often It happens when the victim is 
about to greet an old acquaintance, or 
when it  Is desirable to Introduce two 
men, each of whom he knows well.

Doctors do not clearly explain this 
occasional defect in the mental powers, 
but those who experience it  know that 
It occurs when they are especially 
weary or overworked, and they may 
therefore assume that it Is a form  of 
brain fag and ns readily accounted for 
as a lamenoss^of arms or legs. That 
It Is most often displayed in connection 
with proper names Is perhaps due to 
(he fact that those are each held In the

A B O R IG IN A L  A U S T R A L IA N  CATTLE-STEALERS..

Two EpIUphl.
An  epitaph from  a  cemetery In Brldg- 

ton. M e.:
She was— words are too feeble to M l 

what. ' .
Think what a w ife should be;
She was all that.

—■’-This from  Bar Harbor, M e .:

I  reach my arms out fondly,
. But they clasp the 'open air.

There Is nothing o f my darling 
But the shoes he used to wear.

So* Sodden.
Carsone— W ould you lik e  to own a 

puppy, M iss Cecelia?
Cecelia— Oh, M r. Carsone, this !■ mo 

6udden!— Young's Magazine. ^ __

O bvious.
“ Do you tip the w aiter where Kvma 

dine?”  -
“Say, do I  look- starred?”

Getting ■ Good R eady .
' T n e ” G5Vemor—of ~i3onral lta n d = W  her

<s in the anteroom, Dickerson?
- .The Secretary— Mr. Monk, sir.

Th e Governor— W h a t! W hat does 
he/want?
" ' ' “ Why, he’s chairman, sir, o f  the cen
tra l A frican  Roosevelt committee on 
reception, sir. H e  wants a phone sta- 
tion-set-up-Ixrthe jungle,- sir.” — Cleve
land Plain  Dealer.

P oo r O ld S o il
A n  astronomer says that an enor

mous dark planet Is rushing toward 
the son and that the impact, which is 
to take place In a few  thousand years, 
w ill be frightfu l. G reat Caesarl I f  
that’s the case, C ld  Sol stands a good 
chance o f having the” spots knocked 
out o f  him.— Morristown Times.

A n  E m th u laa t.
Towne— Oh, yes, he’s quite an enthu

siast. H e goes in fo r  things In real 
earnest.

Browne—-Yes, I f  some one were to 
send ,1 him on a w ild  goose chase he’d 
speak of,h im self a fterw ard  as a sports
man-— Philadelphia Press. ’

: Some one asks why babies cry. P er
haps It  Is because they don’ t know how 
to swear.

plains, N ext day whep they want more 
meat they do not scruple to k ill more 
cattle. In  burling their spears,, which 
are from  7 to 10 feet long, they employ 
a throw ing stick w ith a sort o f sling. 
Th is enables them to throw the spears 
w ith  great force Incredible distances, 
d riv ing the spear entirely through the 
animal. The mounted police are con
stantly on the lookout for these ma
rauders,— Our picture is from the Lon
don Illustrated News,

MYSTERY OP LOST, MEMORY-

N ot an Uncommon Opcaprcncp for  
Persons to- Porsrct • Names.

A  young Parisian actress who bad for 
weeks held the title  role in a popular 
play, recently, it  is said, was, while on 
the jstage, suddenly afflicted with fo r 
getfulness and wap utterly unable to 
repeat the lines.of the last act, though 
she had successfully passed through tho 
three preceding opes, says.the, Indian
apolis Star. _
—"IF  Is not "an uncommon happening 
w ith  stage people, lecturers and others, 
and seems more likely to occur "when 
the matter memorized has beep so oftarf 
repeated that forgetfulness would ap; 
pear Impossible while Intelligence re
ga in ed . . ' ' '

The- same thing happens ip a less 
marked and conspicuous way to n great 
number o f people, Its most common 
manifestation, being ■ forgetfulness . of 
proper.hnnips. A. name ordinarily fit-. 
m llipr-and-jnsLahout-to be spoken will 
vanish from the mind at the Instant, 
nud he to (he* one about to utter it as, 
i f  it had never been. Ills  consciousness 
grasps nt it in vain, and. ns it wore, 
beats agates' a blank wail. It . is  al
ways a - disagreeable experience, this

memory by separate and arbitrary ac
tion and npt through association, and 
are therefore “¡post easily lost. But 
whatever the cause, the multitude of 
persons who forget names will have a 
sympathetic comprehension of the state, 
o f nilnd of the French actress when she' 
helplessly sought to find the words, of 
her play.

Dpllaz B ills  b y  W eigh t. '
“ Dollar bills.are worth almost th$h 

weight in gold,”  a bank president said 
-the_othec-(lay„to_a_depoaltop.

“ Yes, I suppose they come in handy 
for change anej. are easy to carry,”  the 
deppsltor replied absently.

“ N o ; I was speaking ‘ literally,” 'the 
bank president said. “ \yp got Into an 
argument'|n the bank here the other- 
day a? to bow much a dollar bill weigh
ed.. A  twenty-dollar gold piece weighs 
540 grains." We found that ^twenty- 
seven crisp, new one-dollpr bills weigh 
the same as a- twenty-dollar gold piece. 
IVe tested some bills that hnd been In 
use and fqund that-lt tqok but twenty- 
six o f them to balance the gold piece.
I suppose ithat twenty-six used bills ' 
gather an accumulation o f dirt In pass
ing from Hand to-hand that weighs 
about what one new bill does.”— Kan
sas'C ity Stay. ‘

, , Not to Do. Expected.-
. “ Have you any Idea how ‘ many 
pounds the shipments o f tea received in 
this country Ju a year would total ?”
, “ O f course not I ’m not a teetotal- 
•'r.’ — Kansas City.Times. ' *

N q tli la is  E l i o  C o u n t« .
Bride (rapturously)— Oh. Jack, l.m'f 

everything just lovely.
Groom— Yes, darling: y«'.»' jq* every 

thing to me.— Boston Tvanscr.pt.
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