
the plant was given its scientific name

of myrmecodia. The ants pierce ’the

tuberous stems in all directions and

coat the galleries thus formed with an,

insect cement that is of surprising dura-
bility. In fact, it is so strong that when
a branch or.plant dies it willrot away,

leaving the cement galleries intact, the

whole then having the appearance of a

beautifully ramified specimen of sea-

weed.

THE HOUSE OF VANDERBILT.

THE
house of Vanderbilt—brought

once more attention of. the

American people by the recent

¦erions illness of its present head—is

distinguished in many ways, but in all

rways distinguished for its association

'with money getting and immense

wealth. It has upreared a system of

railroads matchless in its beauty and

•tility—for whatever may be said of

«be Vanderbilt power it must not be

•aid that it has been used to wreck en-

terprise and to create wealth for itself

‘*y killing honest competition. The

(Vanderbilt system has been used as an

tavestment by its owners—the old

•¦“commodore” having but fought a ri-

jval, the Nicaraguan Company, which

*efnsed to keep its contract with him.

To. sue was impossible. He challenged

It in the open aud drove it off the seas.

(Commercial conquest by safe, conserva-

tive methods has been they policy of the

iVonderbilt life. In all the generations
the’ Vanderbilts there are no states-

tuen, soldiers, patriots, philosophers,

painters, poets or scientists. But in

(this century all the Vanderbilts have

Been rich. Money getting and the up-

building of vast wealth and not the sac-

rifice of the concrete to the ideal has

been their supreme moving force.

This family has a coat of arms. The

•tudent of heraldry,looking back through

its line, can find no point at which a

jVanderbilt was ennobled by a king or

¦eceived from a monarch a title. Nor yet

can he find in the age of chivalry the

?Vanderbilt who, in his pride of place
¦nd of arms, took to himself the sym-

bols of his bravery and family trait’s
¦nd fixed them on an escutcheon. The

jVanderbilt arms, whatever they are,

•nean little. There is no record of an

•Id Vanderbilt who lived on a hill in a

Dutch stronghold and abused his weak-

er neighbors, and from whom the pres-

ent family dates its foundation. Indeed,

the farther back lh(> Vanderbilts go the

obscurer become the lines on both

aides. The vanishing point of the breed

of Vanderbilt is seen in Aris Van Der

Bylt, who was a farmer. Nobody knows

when he was born or where, who his

parents were or why lie came to Amer-

ica. It has been said of him that ho

settled in Flatbush; L. 1., some time

¦bout the year 1(185, and that he was

Quarried to a woman whose given name

rwas Hiltje. What the woman’s sur-

name was no one can tell. True, so far

as is known, the foundation of this il-

lustrious house was laid by Aris, who

Quarried an unknown woman.

Jacob Vanderbilt 1. was the son of

'Aris, and. like his father, was a farmer.

(He was born, it is said, in 1(02, and

moved from Long Island to Staten Isl-

and. Jacob Vanderbilt the first was

married to a woman whose Christian

name is said to have been Jyeilje. What
this lady's family name was the world

twill never know. In 1723 Jacob Van-

derbilt 11. was born on Staten Island

and succeeded his father ns a farmer.

'Jacob the second was married and the

name of his wife is fortunately known.

¦Rhe was not a Dutch woman. Her name

rwas Mary Sprague. From this union

•prang Cornelips Vanderbilt the first,
iwho was bom in 17G4 am, who married

Phoebe Hand.

The house of Vanderbilt is now begin-
ning to wax. With Cornelius the first

tomes the initial greatness of the fam-

fly. Which is the. equivalent of saying

Mat if the first Cornelius had stuck to

farming the last Cornelius would not

piow be lying in the Unost marble palace

,fla America. Had the first Cornelius had

any faith in the soil the last Cornelius

¦sight have been a railroad switchman.

tJßat Cornelius the first bought a row-

|floht and varied his pursuits of agricul-

ture with the, occasional occupation of

la ferryman. In this departure lay the

joeetl of the jVanderbilt millions. •.»

. Eighty yfars age Cornelius Vagder-
Hult was a country' lad of 20, the son of

’¦ Staten Island farmer, and tlm de-

•cendant 6f- A<•tine of Dutch bettlefs

•wi» had never manifested any ambi-

flioa to rise above the internal soil. His

worldly possessions consisted of a small

(float with whiqlfejie was operating a

primitive native t»l-

and and New York. His oportunities

certainly seeme4 small, but his natural

aptitude for money getting was extra-

ordinary. He was a man who would

have grown rich upon a desert island.

At 23 he had a steamer plying from the

metropolis through the Kills to New

Brunswick, with a hotel at the latter

place managed by his wife.

But the vision of the bold young fer-

ryman was fixed upon far greater

things. He foresaw that the future of

American commerce lay with the West,
and he conceived a plan for a steamship
line to the Pacific coast by way of Cen-

tral America. His plan, however, proved
a failure.

Meantime he was graduating from

steamships into railways—a fiekl of

operations whose vaster possibilities he

was one of the first to realize. He grad-

ually obtained control of the New York

Central. His operations in its stock

were such as Wall street had never

seen before and has not witnessed

since. He found that railroad an un-

profitable, second-rate concern, and he

left it quite or nearly the finest and

most substantial railroad property in

America. The second son, William 11.,

took up the work begun by the father.

He made the New York Central the

nucleus of the far-reaching network of

steel highways that is now the Vander-

bilt system. The old commodore in his

seventy years of business activity had

amassed a fortune of §90,000,000. Will-

iam H. in nine years added quite or

nearly §150.000,000 to this pile and

proved himself the superior financier.

In January. 1877, the commodore died

and in 1885 William 11. followed him.

The latter's estate—probably the great-
est ever left by will—was divided

among hijs eight children, the bulk of it

going to the two elder sons, Cornelius

and William Klssam. Each of the oth-

ers—the hvo younger sons, Frederick

and George, and the four daughters,
Mrs. Elliott F. Shepard, Mrs. W. Sew-

ard Webb. Mrs. 'William D. Sloane and

Mrs. H. McK. Twombly—-received $lO,-

000,000 and a Fifth avenue mansion.

"COMMODORE'S" STATEN ISLAND HOME.

CORNELIUS VANDERBILT’S NEW RESIDENCE.

HEADS OF THE HOUSE OF VANDERBILT.

WILLIAMIt. VANDERBILT.

THE VANDERBILTCOAT OF ARMS.

COMMODORE VANDERBILT. CORNELIUS VANDERBILT.

WILLIAMK. VANDERBILT.

An Ant’s Dwelling,
One <jf (the strangest members Sr the

vegetable kingdom and one which of

late years has become quite common

as a greenhouse plant is the myrme-

codia tuberosa. The plant ¦ was first

sent to Europe in 1811 by Dr. Colling-
wood from Malacca. Its stem Is tuber-

ous and; everywhere covered with

thorns. In its native country every

plant is constantly inhabited by thou-

sands of ants of the great family of

myrmica, and it Is on that account that

Lunatic's Square Meal.

An escaped lunatic captured at Lew-
iston on (Tuesday after a two-day fast

ate four platefuls of green pears before

the policeman who, stood watching him

decided that his limithad been reached.

Then peace guardian gave him a

cup of hot ginger tea to top off with,

& '

EATS POISON FOR A LIVING.

Succeed* in His Feat Because Hi

Kata Too Mnch to Kill.

Poison eating, instead of a means of

death, may become a means of liveli-

hood for all who care to adopt it.

One man, •’Captain” Vetro, as he

styles himself, has for several years

been gathering in the cash of those in

this country and in Europe who wish

to see him apparently endanger his

life by swallowing poisons of sufficient

quantities to kill a dozen men.

His performance has been described

in the press of both continents, but it

has remained for a New York physi-
cian, Dr. P. J. Salicrum, to reach a solu-

tion of the mystery with which Captain
Vetro’s feat has been surrounded,

though many noted doctors have pTo-

nounced it beyond the scope A medical

knowledge.
Dr. Salicrum explained the secret to

a reporter as follows: "I have been for

many years deeply interested in toxi-

cology. and have carefully studied Cap-

tain Vetro’s performances. It is un-

deniable that sufficient poison

of different kinds to kill a dozen men.

I witnessed his performance while he

was exhibiting in a museum in this

city.

“This man eats enough poison to kill

outright from ten to fifteen people, but

the whole secret is in the fact that he

does not only eat enough to kill one or

two men, but fifteen.

“Arsenic, paris green, phosphorus and

‘Rough on Rats' are what medical men

call irritant poisons. They act primari-

ly by producing inflammation of the

mucous ‘membrane of the stomach and

the intestinal tract.

“When irritant poisons are taken in

very large quantities, as this man takes

them, they produce in a little while

such irritation of the stomach that

they are involuntarilj- vomited before

they have time to pass into the intes-

tines, or, being absorbed, cause no

other harm than the gastritis which he

sometimes feels.
“He also takes some bismuth just

previously to eating the other poisons.
It is a noticeable fact that Vetro eats

the poisons just after coming upon the

stage. The bismuth forms a sort of

coat around the stomach, which for a

short time prevents the toxic effects of

the several other poisons. By the time
Vetro leaves the stage the different poi-
sons have not had sufficient time to

work themselves through the coating of

bismuth formed iu his stomach, and

they are ready to ba vomited.

“In tlie vomiting process the bismuth
is ejected together with the other poi-
sons, and he is ready to again go upon
the stage and repeat his seemingly
wonderful performance.”—New York
World.

Drifted Four Thousand Miles.

On one of the coral reefs off the Mar-

shall group, far away in the South Pa-

cific, there rests a large railway trans-

fer barge, which was carried by winds

and currents from some point on the

California coast to its present resting
place. Its ownership, home port and

the date of its loss are unknown. John

Crowley, mate of the missionary brig

Morning Star, saw the barge. Speak-
ing about it recently, he said-“We ran

into the Marshall group in September
last in the course of our tour through
the islands, and our intention was at-

tracted to this huge barge resting on a

reef. I made a careful examination of

it, but the only marks of identification

on it were the word ‘Transfer’ and

the abbreviation ‘Cal.’

"There were narrow gauge tracks on

it, and a couple of big cranes still In-

tact and very well preserved. The

barge itself was pretty badly weather

beaten, but it was still in very good
condition. It was about 150 feet long,
built of heavy timbers. The bottom
had been copper covered, but the na-

tives had stripped that off. They, had

made an attempt to break the craft ho,
too, but that was beyond their power.

“The experiences of that barge would
be hard to conjecture. It may have

drifted the 4,000 odd miles which di-

vide our coast and the Marshalls In
a very short space of time, or it might
have taken a remarkably long period.”

Inquiry among shipping men as to

the identity of the strange craft failed

to throw any light upon the subject.
There is.no record of the loss of any

such barge, and the general Impression
is that R . was.'probably swept away
from one of the lower coast ports by
a storm, and carried out to sea, to be

guided by wind and sea to the Mar-

i shalls.—San Francisco Chronicle.

Effect of High Altitudes.

Some German savants have shown re-

cently, that there is a notable increase
in the proportion of the number of cor-

puscles in the blood in persons who go
from a low to a high altitude. This in-

crease takes place in from twenty-four
to thirty-six hours. It is possible that

this fact may be one of the reasons for
the benecial effects of high altitude in
cases of pulmonary tuberculosis.

. Almost all opinions are narrow, be-

cause almost all opinions ar» based on

personal experience,

AN EXPERIENCE IN THE LIFE OF AN OLD-TIME DRIVER.

PERSONAL
Tidbits
Onida never shakes hands. She de-

clares it to be the most vulgar form of

salutation.

Queen Victoria, It is said, has taken

quite a fancy to the young Duchess of

Marlborough.

The commander-in-chief of the Sul-

tan of Morocco’s army is a Scotsman,
McLean by name.

The last words of Sir Augustus Har-

ris* w*i*: “Do not let anyone disturb

mK I want a long, long rest."

Sir Edward Clarke's retainer on re-

ceiving the Jameson brief was 500

guineas, while etery dr/v he bad a

“refresher” of 100 guineas.
William T. Richardson, of Cambridge,

Mass., left an estate of $100,W» and his

old wearing apparel to “some poor

worthy Baptist'minister.”

Charles Dldkens,’the son of the nov-

elist. who died a few weeks ago, was

named Charles “Boz” by his father,
but when he grew to man’s estate he

dropped his middle name.

Among young society women who are

thoroughly accomplished musicians

are Miss Villard, Miss Rockefeller and

the Misses Hewitt. Each plays the

violin, violoncello, harp and piano.

Among the Sultan of Turkey’s plate
there are dishes of solid gold large

enough for a baby’s bath, and there are

plates, cups and saucers, tureens aud

pitchers, massive and heavy, made of

this same precious metal.

M. Waddington’s great collection of

coins lias been sold by his family to the

French Government for SIOO,OOO. He

had intended to bequeath it to the

State, but was prevented from doing so

by heavy pecuniary losses.

Miss Virginia Fair lias forsaken her

bicycle and is learning to ride horse-

back, and inasmuch as this young wom-

an is an ackpowlodged leader there ’s

a probability of other Newport young

girls forsaking the wheel and taking
to the horse.

'1 he will of T. S. Woodward, of San

Jose, Cal., leaves $2,041,000 to his

nephew, M illiamF. Woodward, of Bos-

ton, aged 24. He was in delicate health,
out of work, without- money and in

<lebt for board and lodging when the

good news reached him.

Mrs. E. ,L. Loring, of Washington,
goes in swimming every day in the

bathing pond at and regu-

larly swims four , times around the

pond. As site is 85 years old. the isl-

anders declare that 'the smartest old

lady on the coast is a guest there.

Tlie jewel casket of tire dowager

empress of Russia is the most fashion-

able in tlie world, from a gem point of

view. Hardly second to it is that of tlie

empress of Austria, whose black peans
are noted throughout Europe for their

extreme beauty and rarity.
Col. North’s fine house at Eltham,

which cost $1,500,000 to build, was re-

cently put up at auction, but as tlie

highest bid was only $250,000, it was

withdrawn from sale. The auctioneer

described it, and very properly, as "one

of the most princely homes in the king-
dom.”

The Princess of Wales, who was

brought up in tlie most democratic fash-

ion by the sensible Danish king, has

found that actually milking cows at

Sandringham and superintending the

dairy gave her better health than all

the medicine of the court physician.

DOWN THE “DEVIL’S INCLINE."

An Old Stage Driver’s Story of a Ride
When the Brake Broke.

Bill Henderson, who now lives quiet-
ly near Pomona, Cal., was many years

ago one of the most famous of drivers

on the San Diego stage line. He never

drove fewer than eight horses and fre-

quently ills team numbered ten fleet,

half-wHd animals. Ha has many sto-

ries of adventure to relate, one of which

is tlie following:
I never lost my nerve but ofice; then

my heart was iu my mouth for two or

three minutes. We were descending
the Devil’s Incline, a long, straight,
smooth hill, with twenty-two passen-

gers on board, two of them ladles occu-

pying outside seats. One of the ladies

sat behind me; the other, a handsome

young married lady, was between her

husband and me. When within a quar-

ter of a mjjp Xrpm the bottom of the

lull my brake broke, and I knew that

withina second the coach, with Its load

of passengers, would dash forward

upon the team was in a

swinging trot, and legs, arms and possi-
bly necks would bt> broken if the pas-

sengers should attempt to jump off, as

they would be certain to if I gave them

warning of their danger. There was

not an instant to lose, so I grasped my

whip, shouted to my leaders, and cried.

“Hefe is.jyhere we,make time*” and

down the long, smooth' hill we went on

a run. If a horse should stumble or fall

it meant death- to more than one pas-

senger on board; but fortunately the

road was smooth, and the animals

kept their feet. I plied tlie lash, and

again shouted to the leader as the big
coach began to gain upon them. The

passengers grew frightened as the vehi-

cle reeled and rocked undef* the tre-

meadous speed. Several cried, "Stop!
Stop!” but this was just what

’
could

not do. The young husband believed
me insane for the moment, and draw-

ing a pis'tol, cried, “Now, hold up, or by
heaven I will put a bullet through your
heart.” Instead of attempting to com-

ply I again lashed my team, for in a

moment or two the danger would be

over. The young man sternly repeated
his threat, but just then his wife struck

the pistol and knocked it out of his

hand. With a wild yell at the team,
which made them all spring forward

out of the reach of the mighty wheels,
we dashed out upon the plain at the

foot of the hill, and I soon was in a po-
sition to pull up and explain our dan-

ger. The young married woman, who

had been quite cool up to that instant,

fainted dead away, and came near fall-

ing from the seat. On reaching the end

of our journey the passengers clubbed

together and bought me a handsome

gold watch, but I assure you that I

would not take that ride again for all

the watches on earth*

CUP WHICH COST MANY LIVES.

Facsimile of the Czar’s Souvenir

Which Caused a Tragedy.
A Chicago dry-goods firm has on ex-

hibition some of the drinking cups
which were given away as souvenirs
of the coronation of the Russian Czar.
The dreadful calamity on the Khodin-

skoe plain, marring, the magnificent

arranged upon the occasion of

the crowning, and costing upward of

0,000 lives in ttye short sf>aee of a few

hours is still fresh in the memory of

everyone.

The origin of this

is to be traced to an ancient Russian

custom. Among other curious usages

it has been usual to distribute among
the many thousands congregating from

all parts of the great empir/(p witness
the imposing ceremonies of the corona-

tion a present to be kept as a remem-

brance of the great evet.

At the last coronation a drinking cup
had been selected for this purpose,
which-was to be given away with a par-
cel of eatables, cakes and sweets, to

every comer. Of course everybody was

anxious te bring home one of these

mementos, but nobody thought that
so tragic a memory would be added to

the general Interest of this little piece of

metal.

The cut is an exact illustration of the

memorable cup. It is made of white

enameled metal, covered with curious

Russian ornamentation. A broad line

of gold runs around the top and bot-

tom. The narrow dark lines of tlje il-

lustration are brick red. while the

broader lines are of a pale blue and

yellow. The shield on one side bears

the Russian coat of arms, while the

other shows the initials of the Czar and

Czarina in Russian characters and the

Imperial crown with the date 1896 be-

low. The effect of the whole is very
curious.

These cups were furnished by one of

the largest establishments in Austria.

This firm laid down 600,000 pieces in

eight weeks. The fact will be of inter-

est that twenty-six railway cars were

necessary to transport these 600,000

cups.

CORONATION CUP.

Our Turn Next.

The Chinese Government has aroused

itself after centuries of slovenly house-

keeping. It proposes to refurnish and

redecorate. It has sent out its wily old

major-domo. Li Hung Chang, to study
styles and hunt bargains.' The Ger-

mns add then the French flattered and

hajoled him and "showed him their

wares. They Urged him- to decide at
once. “Now is the time to buy,” said
Gernifths and French. But Li is too

good a shopper for that. “These are

line goods.” said he, “and I shall prob-
ably take them. But I must look at all
before I decide.” And now England is

taking down her goods, trying on her
best gowns and bonnets, and parading
all before Ipm. And soon it will be
America’s turn. Li has some big or.

ders to place. )Ve shall do well to show
him everything and give him a good
time.—New York World.

Poisonous Stockades in Africa.

The growing stockades of the native

villages are formed !of the euphorbia,
a sort of cactus which branches like an

ordinary stunted tree, and forms a

mass of foliage composed of sections

of solid green pulpy growth. Bullets
and cannon shots take but little effect

upon such a boma; the shots pass

through and leave the boma bleeding
with a thick, creamy white juice, which

is poisonous, and. ifit enters the eyes,
will blind. l ’Buch-stockades are found

e very where.—Century.

Somehow no one ever seems to re-

gard a littlemana troubles seriously.

BIG TOWER CLOCKS.

Very Cortly Machine* to Keep Tab On
Father Time.

Chicago has one of the greatest and

In every way most magnificent quarter-

striking, Westminster chime tower

clocks in the United States. It Is

in the tower of the St. Francis Ger-

man Catholic Church. 12th street. The

four ten-fcot dials are 180 feet from the

street, and are automatically illuminat-

ing, the regular movement being sup-

plemented with a mechanism by which

the dials become illuminated at night-
fall and the light closed oft at daybreak.

Every fifteen minutes there peals forth

a chime from five great bells of consid-
erable melody. This clock was built six

years ago at a cost of between 55,000
and 56,000. These Westminster chime
attachments for tower clocks usually
vary from 2,850 to 11,000 pounds.

The largest tower clock that Chicago
ever had was the Board of Trade timer,

with font out-of-door dials, each ten

feet and a half wide. It was bought
from exhibits at the Centennial Exposi-
tion,* 1876, although not bought until

1885. Additional to the four massive
outside dials, it also had two others
down below, one in exchange hall, and

another in the delivery room, the lattej

dial being about 400 feet from the clock

movement. Last year when the tower

was taken down as a matter of safety
the clock was considered too large to

replace, and, with its 4,500-pound bell,
was consigned to the lumber room. It

cost $5,000.

The second largest clock in. the world

is now building for the new City Hall

at Minneapolis. It will have a dial 22

feefS inches, in diameter. Until this-

work is accomplished the San Francisco
Chronicle clock, put up about five years

ago. and having 16%-foot dials, holds

the belt for America. Chicago’s biggest

time-piece is that in the tower of the

Grand Central Railway Station. Its

dials are 13Va feet across. The Tolk

Street Dejnit; clock is a 10-foot dial; so

is the Rock Island. The Illinois Cen-

tral's is 8 feet. On a 10-foot dial the

numerals are 2 feet and 4 Inches long;
cn a 10-foot, 18 inches long; and on a

5-foot they are 9.

People have been heard wondering
whether these tower, clocks with, more

Tlialn ofie dial required “a clock“*to each,

dial. Nd. One complete movement suf-

fires for any number of dials. The shaft

that turns the hands is a solid one run-

ning from the clock’s movement to the

dial room, where it is connected with

a tower center, consisting of four bevel

wheels operated by one on top that

moves the four simultaneously. These

four move the hands. A first-class tower

clock should not vary more than five to

ten seconds a month.

SECTIONAL VIEW OF A TOWER CLOCK.

That Good and Dull Boy.
We started him off with “Ivanhoe,”

and he was graciously pleased to vol-

unteer his opinion that it was a funny
name. And for a whole month he de-

voted Himself for perhaps two hours a

week to “Ivanhoe,” and such was his

conscientiousness that we fully believe

he never'skipped a word, and so great
his sense of the injury which the great
intellectual effort was inflicting on bis

leisure that he never took a single word

iu.

“Well, old fellow, how is ‘lvanhoe’

getting on?”

"Pretty well, thank you.”

“How far have you got?”

“Oh, I'Ve nearly read”—and he con-

sults the top of the page—“l2o pages.”
“And whom do you like the best?”

A hasty glance at the page to see

w’hat name came handiest

“Oh, Wamba.”

He looks so extremely woe-begone
over pur cross-questioning that we

make a feeble-attempt at a joke.

“A littlefellow-feeling, eh, my boy?”
Blank gaze, p.

.“You. don’t know what I mean, I sup-

pose ?”

“No.”

“Well, you know what Wamba was?"

“Yes,” rather dubiously.
“Well, what?”

“One of the chaps in the book.”—

Blackwood’s Magazine.

Spiders Like Music.

Spiders are affected by music. An or-

ganist in a church noticed one that

would swing down on thread every

time the organ was played. At the close
of the •music the spider would disap-
pear. The spider could be enticed out

by either very soft or very- loud music.

During a concert at the orches-

tra leader noticed a spider which de-

scended from a chandelier while a vio-

lin sold was being played and quickly
ran back at the close of the selection.

Stupid British Humor.

British humor is a queer thing. A.s a

“joke”’a British comic paper printed
an item saying a dozen millionaires had

subscribed from $150,000 to $250,000
to Guy’s hospital. As this cut short

other donations to the hospital, which

needed them badly, the treasurer has

been obliged To go to great trouble de-

nying that the millionaires sent in any

contributions. He does not see the

joke. •

.

No woman over twenty-eight years
old lias a right to wear her hair in a

braid down her back.

When a summer girl looks sticky It
is a sign that the weather can’t' get
much hotter.

The Cream of
Current
Humor

When the mercury’s a sprinter
’Twillcool you if yon try

To remember how last winter

Made the coal-pile fly.
•—Chicago Record.

“Who was best man at the wedding?*
"The bride’s father, if cheerfulness

counts for anything.”—Puck.

Jaglets—Who invented work, Bill?

Raglets—l don’t know, but he ought to

have stayed and finished it.—Truth.

“Doctor, my wife has insomnia—lies
awake mest of the night. What shall I

do for her?” “Get home earlier.”—Life.

“Does your husband spend much
at the races?” “No. George doesn’t

draw a very large salary.”—Town Top-
ics.

He—Let’s kiss and make up. She—

If you kissed me. I’d have to make up
all over again, sure enough.—New York

Press.

Mrs. Sequel—l understand your hus-

band can’t meet Mrs.

Equal—l don't beliewbe wants to, es-

pecially.—Truth.

Customer—l would like to have a nice

gown to wear around the house. Sales-

man-Size of the house, please?—Phil-

adelphia Record.

Dyer—Colonel Kaintuck hasn’t laugh-
ed in years. Duer—Why? Dyer—Some
one told him his laugh sounded like

rippling water.—Town Topics, to

“Galnsby is a fellow who ’¦•'finderi
stands economy.” “That’S what!—ho
has just had a composite portrait made

pt hig jhree other, wives.’’—l’qcjt,.
Block—Riches do not bring happi-

ness, my son. Chipp—Neither does

poverty. And riches do not prevent

happiness, and poverty does.—Truth.

She—The Billingtons have an eight-

pound boy, and I suppose we ought to

send a gift of some sort. He—Why not

send Billington a pedometer?—Puck.

Nodd—l’ve got to raise one hundred

dollars this week. Todd—ls it a case

of necessity? Nodd—l should say so.

My wife will come back if I don’t.—

Truth.

Miss Gotham—lt must be awful to be

buried alive! Miss Penn (thoughtfully)

—Well, I don’t know. I have spent all

my life in Philadelphia.—Somerville
Journal.

“Clarlbel” is respectfully informed

that milk does not come from milk-

weed, and that pies are not plucked

ready grown from the pie plant.—Bos-

ton Transcript.

Gertie—Where do you get shaved,

Freddie? Freddie —On the face—ha! ha!

Gertie—Pardon me, Freddie; I mean

where do you get shaved on the face?—

Roxbury Gazette.

Richard—What makes you so sure

that she willmarry you? Harry—Well,

you see, her mother and I have engen-

dered a mortal hatred of each other.—

Boston Transcript.

“Well, old man, I’ve spent every cent

of money I have in the world on my

doctor.” “Does he know it?”-“I guess

ho does. He has pronounced me a well

man.”--Buffalo Courier.

Mrs. Kidd—There, now, thank good-

ness! I’ve sung the baby to sleep. Mr.

Kidd—Poor little chap! When he is 25

he won’t dare to go to sleep over a

woman’s singing.—Truth.

She—For my part I would never for-

give a young man who would kiss a

girl against her will. He—Nor I; but

do you suppose a young man really ever

did?—Somerville. Journal.

Pip—A lawyer’s highest aim should

be to keep his clients out of law. Flip-
True; but the trouble is so many of

them are content to take a humbler

view of the matter.—Truth.

“The butcher offered me his hand this

morning,” said the hired girl. “In-

deed?” “Yes’m. He tried to sell it to

me with the steak, but L made him

take it off the scales.”—Cincinnati En-

quirer.

“What made you return from Eng-
land so soon?” “The Prince of Wales

manifested a disposition to become

chummy with me," replied the wealthy

but eminently sensible American.—

Puck - ¦

Mamma—l am inclined to be suspi-
cious of Mr. Smithens. 'Maud—Why,
mamma, he always wears a dress suit

•when he calls. Mamma—Yes; but it is

not always the same one, my child.—

Judge.

“Your daughter, sir, is *an angel.”

“Maybe; but after you've been married

awhile you’ll find she wants considera-

bly more clothes than angels are ac-

customed to wearing.”—Philadelphia
American. *

• „x“What are-your politics, jny rngn?”
asked the portly visitor of the prisoner

behind the bars at the peni^|itiav. f

“Well,” replied the latter, hesitatingly,'
“J haven't come out for anybody, yet.”

—Buffalo. Times.

“Don’t you get awfully’ tired, doing

nothing all the time?” q,sl*ed thd ybunjf
man who thought hijiself interested ic

sociology. “Mister,” answered SPerry
Patettic, “I git so tired doin’ riothitf

dat I can’t do. nothin’ else.”-rGincin-

nati Enquirer.

Mrs. Hendricks (proudly walking out

of the sewing room)—Well, Perry, how

do you like my bloomers? Mr. Hen-

dricks— Oh, they do very well; btit, dear

me, how much older than usual they
make you look.” On the following day

a neat package, Intended for the far-

away heathen, was forwarded from the

Hendricks home.—Cleveland Leader.

Wear of Common Roads.

Gen. Morin of France says that the

deterioration of common roads, except
that which is caused by the weather,
is two-thirds due to the wear of the

horses’ feet and one-third to the Wheels
of vehicles. Motocycles and rubber
tires would therefore mlnimize the ex-

pense of read repairs.


