,Iﬂomidhnm matier
It we didn't have to sut, .
I we never had to ntter, ‘

“Won'tyoupm&hom und’

butter,

Lixewise push siong that platter
Full of meat?”

Yes, if food were obeolete,
Life wonlid be a joliy treat,

It we didn't—shine or shower,

Old or young, 'bout svery hour—
Have to eat, eat, eat, oat, eat—
"Twould be joily if we didn't have

to eat.

We could save a lot of money,

. If we didn’t have to ext.

Could we cesse ocur busy buying,
Baking, boiling, brewing, frying,

{Life would then be oh, &0 sunny
And complete;

And we wouldn't fear to greet
Every grocer in the street

If we didn't—man and woman,

Every hungry, helpless human—
Have to eat, eat, eat, eat, eat—
We'd save moaey if we didn’t have

. toeat

{All sur worry would be over
It we didn’t have to eal.

Would the butcher, baker, grocer
Get our hard-earned dollars?—No
ir!

[We would then be right in clover
Cool and sweet.

Want and hunger we could caeat,
And we'd get there with both feet,

I we didn’t—poor and wealthy—

Halt aad nimble, sick or healthy—
Harve to oeat, eat, oat, eat, tat— .
We could get there if we didn’t have

to eat.

Nixoo Waterman, in L. A, W. Bulletin,

THE MISSING FAN.

“My (an; some one has taken my
fan!”

| wwe DIDN'T HAVE TO EAT,] sak3

mm .‘"'
It wu m unplnuant, mmy day.
vhich might perbapa account for ay
increase of bitternews. A ring at the
" visitors” bell, Lowever, made Lady
Mary once more alert.

“Who caa that be tn such weather?™

M. de Lant:uil was announced.

She looked just a llitle bit astonid-
ed, aa she had not asked him to call,

Ho bowed profoundly anfl expiained

“I have heen sent by the dachem
of Fotheringay on a mission 1o ask
you ¥ you will walve ceremony and
come over to dine this evening. I bring
a note from the duchess.”

Lady Mary took the note and won-
dered why this an was eent with it
instead of a servant. .

It told her that “M. de Lanteuil way,
a favorite at Fotheringay and asked
it she would be kind to him as a for-
eigner and show him the beauties of
the Grangse; also to be sure to come
that evening, as a surprise awalited
1w.

‘“Waat is the surprise?” she asked,
looking up at him.

“It Mme. Ia Duchess has not revesl-
ed the secret, how ghall 1?7’ was the
guarded answer.

“The duchess loves mystery,” she
said, lmughing, “and you, monsteur, i{

u would see the beauties of the
Grangs you must come in the sum-
mer.”

“With pleasure, madam.” N
“All I can show you now is the
orchid house.”

Bhe led the way along a covered
path that led to & hotirouse. The rear-
ing of orchids was her pet amusement.

M. d6 Lanteui! was entranced. Nev-
er before had he seen such lovely spec.
tmens. He himself was a connoissenr.
Buwt what scemed to entrante him was

~

Lady Mary Vancouver was a pretty, |
emart Fttle widow, ricaly endowed and
a great personal favorite. i

It was at the hunt ball at Weatherly
that she exclaimed about the loss of
her fan, having left it for a few min.
utes on a seat while she danced with
Sir Henry Willock. Lady Mary always
had a court of adorers. They assemn-
dled round her when ehe atated her
loss, and a vigorous sear~h for the
missing fan was at once begun, but
with no successful result. It was no-
Wwhere to be found.

“It belonged to my great-grand-
mother, i8 a Louis XIV. fan, and more
¢ban that, has always brought its pos-
sessor good lnck. Obh, why did I bring
1t to this ball? Now my luck is gone,
and ] shall henceforth be the most mis-
erable of women.”

Vainly did ‘‘the adorers” and some
of her lady friends seek to comfort her.
lady Mary was inconsolable.

“It must be found —eomeone has tak-
en it by mistake,” sald Sir Henry. '
“Suppose we offer a reward?”

“I don’'t believe the richest of re- .
wards will bring back my poor, dear
fan, she murmured sorrowfully. I

“How much would you give to get it
back?”’ asked one of those who stooa
around. [

“Myself and my whole fortune,” was
the somewhat astonishing answer,

There was a laugh and a murmur of
“Happy fan to be so higaly valued.” !

But Lady Mary did not apparently
perceive that she had spoken extrava-
gantly. She was of Scotch descent,
wvery superstitious, and on that account
¢ar more than on account of the in- |
trinsic value of the fan she was inclin-
ed to make herself downrignt 111 and
miserable at its loss.

No more dancing! She could not
dance when she was In mourning tor!
her beautiful fan, but as sne was chap-'
eroning two young cousins she stayed
on till the ballroom was thinning. =Sr l
Henry Willcok remained in devoted at-
tendance, but he was not the ounly one
who did so. He was supposed to be the
favored suitor, and there wer2 others
who were jealous of him. Tae loss of
the fan and the reward she nad offered,
ithough of course he (culd not believe
¢hat she really meant it, annoyed him., |
“To tne others it gave fresh zest, and
the fervor to win Lady Mary's much
coveted hand was increased, since she
herself had shown the means by whica
the race might be won. .

Sir Henry conducted her to her car-
riage. It was a four-mile drive to the
Moated Grange, which was a lonely:
dwelling for a lonely woman, i

“Do you krow M. de Lanteuil—Mar-
quis de Lanteuil is ne?” she asked
Sir Henry as they went down the stair
Ccase.

“Never saw him till to-night.”

“He i8 handsome,” she went om.
~“‘Staying at the duke of For:heringay's,
w0 bhe must be somebody. If I had nof
been 80 unhappy I should nave culti-
vated nim and asked him to the
«Grange.” ,

“A mere foreigner,”’ remarked Sir
“Henry. ‘“One can never be sure of.
those fellows.”

He was becoming more and more
Jenlous, and Lady Mary, who did not
2ail to see it, was, in spite of her
mourning, bemnt on teasing.”

“I'll give a breakfast,” she gsaid,
“more fashionable than a luncheon,
and ask all the Fotheringay party-—.
less compromising than asking him
smlone. You can come, if I have room.”

“Thank you, I am going to town bo-
morrow for a few days on business.’”

She laughed, for she did not believe
diim,

“Qood-night, Sir Henry. Glad to see
wou when your business is over. Oh,
my poor fan! Perhaps it will be found
before you come back.”

Two or three days passed. Lady
Mary did not ask the Fotheringay
party to breakfast. Ferhaps, like the
rash reward offered for the fan, it was
gnerely flippant talk,

That she was really unhappy about
‘Sts loss was nevertheless very certain,

i sessed ane,

' there was any question of the momen-

+ groom of the chambers came wup to

- who found it? This is indeed a sur-

{ bell that rings, stops and rings agaln,

even than the exquisite blooms was
the lady herself. It was in order to
pass &n bour with bher that he had
persumded the duchess 1o let him go
with & message to the Grange. And
what did Lady Mary think of him? He
cultivated orchids on his French estate,
and from this discovery there were nog
for her many steps to take in order to
cultivate him. Besides, had she not
told Sir Henry that he was hand-
some? Poor Sir Henry! He had no
slight cause for jealousy, and 80 he
would have thought could he have
watched the tete-a-tete.

At last M. de Lanteuil felt that he
must linger no longer, and having ob-
talned a promise that Lady Mary
would drive over to Fotheringay cas-
tle to dinner he departed, leaving the
lady inp a state bordering on flatter,
which was by no means her chronle
conditiom.

She was beautifully dressed, wore
lovely joewels and looked charming
when she entered the drawing room
at the castle.

Dinner wws soon after announced,
but not a word wus sald about & sur«
prise, though Lady Mary was on the
tiptoe of expectation, longing to know
what it could possibly be. So excited
was she about the surprise that she
almost forgot how much she was In
love with the marquis. while, as for
the fan, sho had for the time belng
oeased to remember that she ever pos-

It was not till the gentlemen had
joined the ladies after dinner that

tous surpriee. Then It was that the

Lady Mary with all the pompous dig-
nity his office imposed and presented
her with a packet.

With impatience and in some trep-
idation, since every eye was upan her,
she tore asunder the paper tnat en-
veloped {t.

“My fan—my dear, darling lost fan!”
she cried. “Who is the lucky being

prise.”

“M. de Lanteuil,” s1ild the duchess.
‘“He founad it under a chalr at the hunt
ball.”

Lady Mary looked at hlm without
speaking. 8he did not thank him, for
she was wondering why he had kept it
from her so long. She forgot that by
the reward she nad offered she had
made the itmmediate delivery difficult.

A few minutes later he was conduct-
ing her to her carriage, the duke re-
maining discreetly in the background.
Then only did she ind words to thank
him,

“And the reward, Lady Mary-—the
large reward you offered 7’

“My promise shall be redeemed,” she
whispered.

For a moment their hands met in one
fervent grasp, and she was gone,

Poor Sir Henry Willock! No one

thought about him during the wedding
festivities brought about by the dear,
quaint old fan waich played no insig-
nificant part in the toilet of the bride,

A Wonderful Alarm Clock,
Something new in the way of alarm
clocks has been invented by a French-
man, who utilizes clockwork and the
phonograph. Instead of tne clanging

and finally becomes useless because one
gets accustomed to it. the Frenchman's
scheme contemplates calling a man
in the morning with all the force nec-
essary to awaken him.

Some o©of the new speaking elocks
" have been exhibited in Paris. One is
timead to shout at 6 o’clock in the morn.
ing, “Get up; it’s 6 o’clock. Don’t go
to sleep again.” This can be repeated
until the sleeper is awakened, gets up
and turn off the machinery. Other
calls are more emphatic: in fact taere
is no limit to what can be said by the
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Mr. and Mrs, James H. Prince, ot
Boston, have besn apending “nvnral
-wWeeks At the Punts Gorda hotef,
Punta Gorda, sn the west coast of Flom
ida. They have returned to Twnpa
b‘t’.' and wm remain for some tima,
ye

Mr. Price h au enthualastic hunter
and fishermaan, and has been deveting
auch time om the west coast to the
captum of the festlve silver king. A}
Fort Myers he had excellent luck,
landing threa largs tarpon benides
baving a very exciting sdventurs with
a huge spotted shark. They wara out
fishing one day, Mr. Price, the guide
and Mr. Foster, of Philadelphin, They
had great luck, catching two fine tar.
pon, the hrzer weighing 112 pounda
and elght ouinces and being over fiva
teat long. Fhe larger one fought flerce.
ly and regyired all of Mr, Price's ef-
forts to Iand him succesafully.

But the moat exeiting event of the
day was their capture, as it were, by
a big spotted shark. After the last turd
pon bhad been landed, it was over halt
an hour before they received another
bite, the fish seeming to have laft the
pllce.

“There's shark round here,” remark-
ed Saunders, the guide, sagely. “If
thess fsh leave this way, it showa these
- ugly brutes are near by.”

Hardly had be ceased speaking be-
fore thers came a viclous tug at Mr,
Prince's line, and a big channel bass
Jumped out of the water in its frst
rush. As it settled down lnto the wa-
ter, there was a furious agitation un-
derneath, amd the form of a big sbark
was geett a8 he grappled the fish and
rushed to one side, snapping the Hne
ghort of. ‘The loss of his fish made
Mr. Prince mad, and he vowed revenge.
There was & long shark line and hook
in the boat, and, putting a delicate
morsel on the big lron hook, it was
thrown overboard where the shark had
disappeared. Not many minutes
elapsed befora the line straightened
out taut with a violent jerk that made
the boat tremble from one end to the
other, and the big fish was seen to be
securely hooked.

Finding himself caught, he thrashed
the water violently, tossing up the
spray dozens of feet, and making a
great commeotion generally. One man
was stationed at the bow, holding the
rope, it being wound round a strong
stanchion beside him. Finding that he
could not escape, the blg water tiger
churned the water up and down, dart-
ing to and fro, and, finally,with a set-
tled viclousmess, staried for the boat.
As he came up Saunders skillfully
avoikded the rush, and as the shark
passed by, its gleaning teeth showing
in the clear water, he gave it a vicidus
jab with their big ga.r. The shark re-
turned the compliment by an upward
flip of its tail that sent about half a
barrel of water into the boalt and mado
it rock furiocasly.

He then started off in a new direc-
tion, the boat being whirled around by
the tightening of the rope as if it were
on a plvot,

“Look out there!" shouted Saunders:
“he’'s In for a long ww. Watch tho
rope carefully.”

And go it proved. DBack and forth
over thd bay the big shark towed the
boat, sometimes at railrosd speed, and
the nagaln slacking up. At one time,
thinking that he was preity well ex-
hausted, Mr. Price dre~ in the line
and got the shark withiu s:riking dis-
tance, when a small hasrpoon that they
had in the boat was (Lrown at him, Ag
the lron penetrated h!s side, the blg
fellow gave a leap {crward, the rope
goling out so rapidly as to burn Mr,
Prince’'s hands. It ran out until held
by the stanchion at :he end, and the
boat was towed forwrr i so rapldly tha:
the water burst over (h~ side.

There was no way of uacolling the
rope, and the boat secinel to be going
deeper and deepor as th- angry fish in-
creased its speed. Mr. Prince was
loath to cut the rope, as he was anx-
lous to secure the bLig fish, As the
speed increased, lower went the boat
until {t was half full of water. Baun-
ders, the guide, grew a little anxious
as he glanced around; they were fully
two miles from sho.e. an.l in deep wa-
ter, and the sinking of t(he boat thereo
would be a serious affa:r.

“Cut the rope, Mr. Prince,’” shouted
he finally; *‘he is too much for us this
time. This 1s a darned predicament,
but we can’t help it."”

Mr. Prince walted a few seconds
longer, but, finding that the boat was
becoming waterlogged and that there
was danger of a catastrophe, he un-
willingly peized a hatchet that lay on
the thwart and cut the rope. The re-
leased boat came to a stop, rocking on
the smooth surface of the water, while
the last seen of the upright harpoon in
the shark it was fast speeding out to
sea gt the rate of about forty miles an
hour.

Mr. Prince, in relating his adventure,
says that it was one of the jolliest that
he has ever experjenced in these wa-
ters, and but for the fact of his guide's
caution he believes that he would have
stuck to his fish until the boat was un.
der water, as he was so wrought up
with the excitement of the chase that
he had forgotten their peril.—New
York Times.

The Cava'ry Charge.

A vriter reviewing Sir Hvelyn
Wood's book on cavalry in war, re-
marks that no man who has not knelt
or stood up in the ranks to receive the
fmpetus of a cavalry charge, at the mo«
ment when the. rushing horses are al-
most upon him, can possibly realize
the effect produced on the strongest
nerves; and no man who has not saf
astride a rushing oharger, almost at
the inatant of Impact, can understand
the tendency of the horse-soldier to
pull up sharp at the gleam of the bay-
©onets, BEdouard de Colbert, one of Na-

new clocks, for all that is required is
for one to telk any desired meswsage,
into the phonograph cylinder and set
the mechenism so that the vocal pyto-
téechnlm may be exploded at a givau

me, _ _ L ‘

poleon’s *“cavalry generals,” wrole:
““What I should lke to see would be
that, at ten paces from the enemy, the
bits should all drop out of the horses’

aouths. JIf. that happened, however].

strong the enemy might be, he wcfuld

be overthrown to a certainty.” ...

of Yietidm Which ﬁmkld to Cout
the Lives of the Kisharman' w.'

ﬂnm d come ln !q» :w
broad, red bajred young mi\ iia& the
cently befalien him.

“Yes, sir,” he was raying, “when Y
thought I'd take in the town; se 1
ings that reachea most Lo the aky te

at once. Jest as 1 walked into ar
office %0 look out of the window I

& Wmax’s voice say, “HulloM -

The voice again sy ‘Huno!‘ - This
time I answara ‘Hullo!"*
“Who t» It? the volice sy, ‘Abe

Turnispeed,” 1 aays. Then he tells me,|
‘Speak a little louder, I can't heart
1 noticed the volce seemed to come
from a little closet in one corner ofs
the room. I yelled out loud, ‘Abe
Turnispeed!’

“It was qulet a few meconds then,
‘Yes, you owe me five doilars’

% was surprised but I only yelled
back; 1 don‘t no sich thing'

“No! said I, as lond a I could
holler.

“‘You don't say!’

velce answered.

“By that time I was mad, so I calied
st the top of my volice, “Well, jest walk
oat and take a look at me, you idfot!’

“:So you will settle with me, Wil
you?' he asked.

“My, I was mad! ‘Yes, Il ssttle
with you!' 1 says. And with that I
jerked that door epen, and there atood
s man with something up to his exr,
an ear trumpet, I reckon. I Jest grade
bed that man out there and kicked
him e¢lean to the other slde of the;
room. You oughter heard him!
*Plice! Murder. Murder!’ he howls.
A lot of men rushed in and ;nbbad
wme,

“Turn me loose,’ ! says. ‘There's
your crazy man.’ But they 'peared to
be friends of his'n, and huuled me
out Into that alligator thing 'that runs
np and down the buildin’, and 'fore
I knowed it I was at the bottom, and
a policeman took me off befors I counld
may a word.

“They kept me locked up afl night,
Next day that man come, with his
head all tied up, and told the jedge
that he was jest a-ta'king to s friend
(blamed if I could sca any {riend),
end that jedge made me plank down
I kinder felt the town did me.,”

An Anti-Lxpansioniat,

— et e
(VAR i

i b, |

The Doctor—Let the little fellow yell
! he wants to. Crying causes a blbyl
angs to expand.

The Father—Then, by gum, I'm
nti-expansfonist.—Chicago News.

1t Reconelled $8im. v
He had been goaded to an get of
madness, He had kllled a neighbor

Now he must die,
As they hurried him to the scaffold
he suddenly paused.

They all listened.

“Is it the tune your mother sang to
you when a prattling babe?” mur-
mured the tender hearted warden,

“No,” replled the condemned man
bharshly. “Listen again.”

Then they all heard it. |

It was the mournful creak of an un-
olled lawn mower!

A Yook of resignation rested on the
face of the doomed man.

“Now I'm ready to die,” he said,
“Lead on.”—Cleveland Plain Dealer.

A
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Wonderful Inveution,

Inventor—I've hit a money-making

wild over it, and it will sell like hot
cakes. It's a church coniribution box

Friend—What good Is that?

Inventor—It's a triumph. The coins
fall through slots of different sizes,
and half crowns, shillings and six.
pences Iand on velvet; but the penniet
and halfpennies drop on to a Chinesr
gong.—Tit Bits.

Prasticat Classics.

geod education, finished up by saying
“And be sure he learns Latin™
“But, my dear madam,” sald. the

guage.”
“All right,” =sald Mrs.

fioor, and was _ giving i |
perfence which, &s L judged, hﬁi Ty

was in Atlanty tother week 1 jeutl

went into one of them Big, tall bhuild-}

beerd a bell go ting-a-ling-ling and}

- “IL-looked ail around,-but.Aidn’ m ‘
anybody, so I aln't saying nothing.}

Yo, I d0 say, and what's more I'IE} .
gsy it, it you don't shet up,’ I yelled.]
“<3 would like to ses youw' thej

who sat on the fence and jeered at him,

“Hark!” he whispered. l

thing at last. The preachers will.ga}

Mrs. Timkins was taking her gon "c ,
school for the first time, and, afier)’
fmpressing the schoolmaster with thcik.
necessity of his having a thorougniy}

gchoolmaster, “Latin is a dead lan-}

iable avening around the stove, -& i&s wo

get & good sight of the whole thing)sto

y hear
sundice, ins im,
gton&, ?;r blgi n&*‘

sy Llo P oubad

& o o
) ‘,}- g 3 ysz‘

AN
lt in tha mﬂy cure for: inﬂi"
thoy aimply elieve. ~

8. B, nch‘n*ﬂmw‘n
suNer tonie and” blocd
complexion, ¢ st o i

For-the blood: tnintl md So
Blood Remedy.. - _ 1
It s better thm&tﬁxxta‘
Get strong, .make hic
way with Mrs. B. French

remedy that deahfoya the gorm,m air:
Why do you suffer from s lame-back v
oure it? o
It is spresd on oil cloth and i ih
Don’t forget that Diabetes make
B. French’s Crown Diabetes and
romedy makes strong men and ‘wo
wrecks. In omse of Sugar nmbet«t

Rheumatism eldi quioklyt Crown “¥
ment.- The Qintment s the beat: remied
In oases of rheumnﬁnm the ] )
ment must be used ;b s

Inntxnm\\hoh of ¢
Water is used,

Mrs. B, Fre
ekm,mnburngch
- If you do not deri
of -theee mednoiugr
baok. e

Send fox Symptom Bl
nosis of your ¢ase and
by our expert;:*:’ﬁ‘io

interest om it.  © %
S:ve the - imall

c':i‘{{’m!

A aZ. Js

AﬁT smng
Qor. M in

(i;Cli;lt : ﬁ“ot:

“He'll want it. He's eoingld
L wirdertaker. —Lond

Timns
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