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“Choice. Frmts and Vegetables'

always on hand.

GROCERIES.

Prompt and careful attention
given to telephone orders.
Prompt Delivery Assured.
Telephones:

Home 5894 Bell 3088

Cor. Central Avenue

An up-to-date line of fine:

283 North St.

‘Well Planned, But-!

f
§ By Herbert Reynolda,
|

“How's the time, marker?”
“*Near tlen, sir,”’
lwered professionally lmpassive.
By Jove, | must move!”
'ent .also struggling Into hle coat..
“Are you going, Catmur?
In some astonishment.
The man addressed as Catmur
smiled. Not a particularly pleasant
‘smile it one were observant,
spparently sincere enough for Dick
Northcote, who obviously mingled
some respect with his evident Jiking.
**No one else {8 likely to come Ip.
Besides, | am tired of billlards. A
walk will freshen me "
“I'm going straight home.”’
young bank clerk replled.

the

For Many the Eyes

are the

Bread-Winners!

If they are neglected, how long
will they hold out against the
eonat.ant strain?

Reahz’ing their immensge value

ou know that a pair of per-
fec ly fitted glasses will save
those precious organs, keeping
them in good condition far into
old age?

99 t.imes out of 100 loss of eye-
sight i8 your own fault. [Let us
give you the benefit of our long
experience in the optical business

E. E. BAUSCH &SON |

Experienced Optometrists
and Opticians

6 MAIN STREET EAST

October when there's

the leaves are tinteo
over on the hill tops
everywhere.
deli htful pleasure it

find than a ride out n the country witk
a trap from
4.9
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150 Clinton Ave. N.
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B. V. LOGAN,
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-Telephone 2848 Rer Tel. 1983
Home Phone 8348
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Thos. B, Mooney
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"Tis the crispdays of| ‘e

ozone in the air and

A more

d be quite hard to

‘*But that's a walk The sea with
"this wind will be worth walching.
-You live on the front, don't you?”

‘*Yes, the terrace facing the
green

The two men passed out of the
billiard-room of the Merton Arms
i Hotel, and (nto u passage which led
to a slde-door. From a room near

ithem came the sound of & strident.

plano and the painful effort ofa man
persuaded to sing The door open-.
ed and a thick-set. elderly man came
out.

‘*Be that young Mr
"he asked

““What do you want,
'the bank clerk demanded.
"rottied at the term “joung =

“You'm sleepin’ up to Benk "Ouse
!to-night seemingly ‘We'm «areluhers
while Mr Bird be away. ur's took?
the malds with him on ‘olfday Well
i's the annual of the Hoddlellows
to-night I'm a Hoddfellow, so I'm
‘ere And the missus don't know
But jfus’ tell'’ ‘er you'm cone
and 1t'll be all right ~

“Very well,”” the bank clerk an-
swered vexedly. He looked quichly
at his companlon Catmur stood
a little In advance. waltlng It was
not evident whether he had heard
Northcote was afruld that 1t was tm
pusaible that he had no’. hut com
forted himself with the thought that
in any case {t did not matter If a
stranger he had only mer Catmou:
in the btlliard-room: of the lLotel a
week previously the man wus el
dently a gentleman of means  P'is
conversation, cynical and wellin
formed, established that

The two men walkel
down the maln street to
parrow strip of green that lay
tween terraces of houses ard
rewly-made promenade Revaon i,

Northeote?”

Hodgers?’
rather

together

bhe

*hi

the sand lay hidden by the night
The wind., blowing coldly from the
southeast straight Into the bav tum-
bled the waves in ragged Hues of
creamy white., lke bare hungry
teoth.

Conversation had driftnd uncon

cote’s hobby-—-the collection of moths
Catmur was Interested, though con-
fessedly ftgnorant. Northerote, not:
unknown In the close fraternity of
entymologists, expatiated at sowme
length upon the charm of his hobby
He rattled on, spurred a little n
Catmur's Interest, a little by his
halt-bantering ignorance.

"My dear fellow,”” Catmur said,

terrace In which Northeote's rooms.
were situated, ‘'] grant you butter: '
fifes- ~they have the charm of color

An artist might find delight in them |

of flower harems, full of suggest-|
fon.
dered them the QGreek symbols of
the soul. But moths--1 associatel
thein with the impertinent odcrs last
year's furs shake out in the early |
autumn.” I
“You are something of an artist,
I could show you beauty In a moth:

You doubt me? Do you Kknow =a
Spotted Burnet? No. of course yon
don't. There's color in moths and
beauty of marking. Now 1 could
show—"" He pulled up suddenly. The
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thour was later than it ought to’
bave been, and the Bank House was|
still without a . tenant. Bird,

nmanager, was away; the cashler liv-

town, and had begged off the discom-'
fort of inhabiting somebody else’s’
house, and Northcote had volunteer-
ed. He ought to put his night-clo--
thes together and be off But here|
he was outside hls rooms., and it
would look inhospitable not to ask
Catmur in for a peg. He remember-

he was indebted for the last drink.

“Come in for a peg." Northcote
made a plunge at it. I shall turn
you out almost at onge, because 1
have to sleep at the bank to-night.
You heard Rodgers speak about {t—
idiotic fool!™

“A little indiscreet.”” Catmur said,
with a smile “1 confess a peg
sounds {nviting-—this south-easter is
nipping—but not if I'm inconven-
iencing you.”

‘“Not at all,”” Northcote answered
He leét himself in with a latchkey.
and turped up the lamp in the sit-

Jiting-room. - I won't-show - you my

cabinet to-night,”” he continued, “but
here's a setting-board with a tew,
snough {o convince you” He lug-
ged out the board from a cuphoaid
and placed it in the ring of lght
shed by the lamp. “If you'll excuse
me. I'Ml rush & few things into my
bag. There’s a syphon, a bottle and
glamses on the aldeboard: mix a
‘souple of mxu.’,' He dived out of

‘e apoke, after a seared look

"bis fare grew white,

the long’

‘be you?

‘ed so heavy.
-jod with bie peaple {nty vty the tarfed,

ed, with a twinge of conscience, that '

ut the cloek on the mantle-pleeo

[I.

B Catmur, left to himself, took no

“That settles it,”” sald Dick North- nactice of the setting-board. hut cross-
lcote, watching the red ball hesitate ed the room quickly and closed the
iand finally ptunge into a side pocket. dovor softly, so softly as to Suggest

conslderable practice. Then Le busl-

.whiskey In two tumblers.

his eyes fixed on the door.

i a nelghboring room,
things.
small phial, uncorked It,
The other he filled up with
sodu water. Then he turned
the setting-board

**You are right Northcote,” he sald
when the bank clerk burst into the
room carrylng a small land-bag.
!} am convinced There {8 a soft-
ness of color eftacts | had not no-
ticed. Obh, there's your peg Shall
I help youto soda? | did not know
how youa llked 1t mixed Say when.”
The syphon hissed. and Northcote
accepted the tumbler and drank

‘"Rather a quesr taste, eh? Cork-
ed perhaps 1 hope yours is all
right? Northcote looked ut his guelt
a lttle apprehenslvely Catmur had
tn severs! ccegslona betrayed a fastl-;
dluua taste In whiskey

**Mine {8 quite all right.
Catmur assured him.

" Then the lingering flavor of a
Merton Arms clgar has upset my
paulate 1 don't want to be rude. but
! shall have to turn you out I by
Jeve this room Is hot' | suppose-—
c.ming {n the vold. Do vou mind
- " Northcote sat down hastily up-
tn the ULroken springed sofa and
gusped Hls eyes stared at the lamp
he put out an
Irresclute hand and pressed hls fore
teand The window, Catmur, open
i, he muanaged to say.

thanks,”

**All right, old man,” Catmur an-
swered He stood looking at the
bank clerk without moving To

Northeote he appeared growing fur-
ther and further away ltke g man in
4 dissolving picture He tried to
struggle to his fteet, but only suc-
cereded In knocking over the hand-
bag It was curlous that the noise
of its fall seemed to come from &
Ihng distance offt  Then his head
sank !nto his breast Catmur lifted
him into a recumbent position up on
the sofa

' fLook here, Catmur,”
sald drowsily, and with extreme
~difficulty, | must! be golng. | must

the bank He tralled off into
unconscioyshess

CCatmur, moving very slowly, turn-
ed outl the lamp. crossed the dark

Northeote

room with the certalnty of a man
vsed to darkness, and let himself
out of the front door. closing s

very quietly The wind was higher

.than before and the sea more wonder-

tul in its turbulence, but now it held
.o appeal to his artistic sense He
walked briskly to the hotel, and pre

scously to the discusslon of North sently emerged fromn the side door

currying a blg handbag that weighed
kim down perceptibly on one side.
The chorus of **Widdecombe Falr,”
trom the lusty throats of the Hodd-
fellows, followed him into the dark
night.

He rang the bell
house private door,

at the

bolts. At that moment
gave him a c¢lvil *'Good-night.”
“Who'm you?"

Rodgers,

perceptible head cold and a certain!that,
They . are gorgeous, Kastern -suitnns f'cuem-lonsness of totre.
‘““You are expecting me, I think,” tive movement,
It was no idle fancy that ren- 1(‘atmur Bald. shifting the bag from room.
‘one hand to another. '
‘*Ch, you'm young Mr. Northcote, utes.
in.|grouped silently over the wall.
fcould feel nothing but the distem-

You'm late. Come
Your room be ready.’’

"“That bag be
gers commented, preceeding

lumberingly up the staircase.

My main's out, or’e might
some use.

thing useful”
words with pauses for breath.
‘ere be Yyour room, you'm
and Mrs. Bird's.”
“Gude lord, sir,”
“what k- WelghtY™ 7

“Yes.” he said. “T' ve brought’
some dumbells with me.’

“That's a mercy,” she answered.
‘“There i8 a mortal lot as ain‘t dumb
up there.”” She pointed to a few el-
ectric bells above the bed.

“I'm told.”
“Yes, yes,” Catmur sald. a little
testily. “‘I'm tired, Mrs. Rodgers.”

With that she made her laborious
way downstairs agaln, grumbling as
she went.

For a moment Catmur stood lis-
tening. A good-leoking man, not
much over thirty, in excellent condi-
tlon, with scarcely a pound of super-
fluous flesh on his bones, he appear-
ed outwardly to be the type of easy
golng traveled man at which he
almed. His hands, however, were
the hands of a mechanic, and there
was a sly aletrness in his dark eyes
that detractgd from hls apparently
open manner: -

The sound of closed doors reas-
sured him, and he smiled. The job
promised to be an absurdly easy
one. He had the bank to himseit,
and with no chance of interference.
At five o’clock a London mall train
stopped at Preston-Super Mare stat-
fon. Nothing would be discovered
until nine, at the earliest. Possibly
the. cashier would not come in until
Iater thaxi that.

PN N

She punctuated her!
“Thisny.
In Mr. trance to the strong room with al
She jumped as're¢volver In his hand.
the 'he put down his handbag, it sound-' open.

the marker an- ed himself pouring out two pegs of
He brou-
He ght them into the light of the lamp,
Inoked towards his defeated oppon- and for a moment stood llstenlng,l
He'
** he asked could hear Northcote plunging about '
dropping
With a quick dive into a
and count-
but ed a few drops Into one of the tum-
'blerﬂ
to

‘eavy ?" Mrs. Rod-!per,
him n.ade him start his fingers felt the
“Ilcold touch of metal.
comparable to that in a butterfiv. inever seed g young fellow With one sweep, he switched on all the lights. |
'8u ‘eavy.
"‘ave been
‘missing 'Is chances--never does any-'man'

|

‘E's always'vindictive hiss,

b

sheiother, both started.

4
B

|

“They’ mlcan slip out.
connected with the strong-room, so

i Lo—mgm“‘

{oft the lghts!"

| Catmur proceded to open his bag.

tie softly to himself as he selected
a wire cutter. In five minutes the

ke profeassed to be carrying
There were a palr of feit slippers!
in the bag.
There was also a dark lantern;
trimmed and lt it. Then,
up his bag, he smiled again.
The diamonds were lodged here

he

a fortnight ago.” he thought trium-,
vhantly,”” when the Washes went
away I know they are good, be-

yond the average value of those of
a successful brewer. They were
l.ndy Washe's passport to society.”

Very cautiously he went down-
stairs The bank {tself looked curt-
oubly ghostly with its empty stools.
He felt his way carefully., “Ah!
This is the entrance to the strong-
room " He put down .ils bag of
tols Presently there was a curi-
~us sound of gruting like the gnaw-
ing of a big rat

About two oclock, Mr Rolgers
stood outside the bank house ring-
1ug the bell A constabls coming
round the corner advanced trowards
him at the- tithe us Mrs Ko -
BTN ‘v wourk to letsurely unbar
the door

" Hallo.

LR R

et

Mr ‘Rodgers., sou're late
said - the - constable: .
‘Scuse me.”” Rolgers replied,
with elaborate politeuess. ' ‘scuse
me you ‘ave ‘vantage =
The door opened, and Mrs Rod-
gers, swathed in shawls and red flan-
t.el, and holding aloft a flat-bottomed

candlestick. peered out

"Ah. my dear'” sali Rodgers.
" Fiten' of mine ” He waved to-
wards the constable ‘A8 young
Mr Northeote come in?*”

He came In a long time ago.”

Roudgers sald. It wur about
‘leven nmearly that, | reckon ™

‘Mr Northeote'” exclailmed the
constable "] saw you let in a tall,
‘ark man carrving a bag That was
uvot Mr Northeote 1 know him I
don't know the cashier [ thought
1 might be him 1 didn’'t see the
man clearly. but he was taller and
thinner than Mr Northcote and Mr
Northeote Is very ftalr ™

“"You'm not Jong here?”
Mrs Rodgers

“Ounly moved here last week But
Mr Northcote was up to Bovey fish-
tng {n the sumtner I had better
look foto this, sir ™

The constable moved into the pass-
nge and watted while Mrs Rodgers
c.osed the dovor. Rodgers sat down
on the mat

“l.ock him fnto a room and sllp
vut to the police-station'” whispered
the constable

KYS 4]

asked

“l.ike this?" Mrs Rodgers sald
Indignantly “1 couldn't'”

"Well, dress as quickly as you-
can '

He watched her guide Rodgers in-
to g room, and then turned towards
the door communicating with
b:ank premlises proper.

1 didn't get a good look at the
chap.”” he whispered to himself,,
* but he was rvery like - Oh, ft can't
be. It can't be' It's 80 many years
ago. and he I'm a fool to be think-'
tng of him'"™

His heavy regulation boots
sounded on the tlled passage,

re-
try

bankX se he would to smother the sound.
and presently At the door he paused.
,there was & sound of chalns and grating noise llke the gnawing of a
a police- LIg rat that came from
showing the way to that part of tho maln passed and looked at him., and Lremises, paused also

A curlous,

the bank
He opeuned
the door cautiously and edged In.

demanded Mrs. There was a sunk mat on the other|
an ample woman, with a:'s!de of the door, and he stood on

motionless. He thought he
heard a movement, a secretive, fur-
somewhere in the

There was no sound for two min-
The constable’'s big fingers
He
So suddenly, that it almost

With a bold

““Move,” came In a low voice in aj
and you are a dead’
Switch off those lightis'™ i
The constable turnad round quick-"

Catmur stood beside the en—:

The door was
As each caught sight of the

HBob'™ gafd-Catmrir: T

“Jack!” gasped the constable,

*Thank God, ’'tis you!" Catmur
sald. ‘“You can sav T weg gone.
Two minutes to get the sparklers—
'I'm through with the door-—and 1
You can report you
found the strong room open. Switch

L—

ST can’t,” sald the constable.

“Don't, Bob!” cried Catmur. “I'm
armed, I—you’re my brother, but
"m going to get out of this—by
Heaven, I am!'” ’

He levelled his revolver.

“! have my duty to do,”
constable.

“D'you here? Switch off those
lights!"* Catmur leaned forward, the
revolver hand raised.

“l won't!”” The constable spoke
firmly and strode forward. There
was a loud crack. When the smoke
cleared away, the constable was
kneeling over th,e dead body of Cat-
firur.

Ten minutes later he was atill
kneeling there, when the sergeant
touched him on the shoulder.

‘““What's this?" asked the
geant. “Dead?”

‘“He shot himself. It was a gques-
tilon between shooting me or—or
that. He shot himgell.” He spoke
In a dazed way, still staring at the
rrone body/, “My poor mother!" he
added. , :

said the

sar-

It contained an -elaborate selection|
or steel tools. He commenced to whis-|Lond Intrusive Specch No Longeerhy the Eagle Clasps Three Arrows

taking

Mierates-others. .

-t

‘ecan,

- South Dakota,
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THE ENGLISHWOMAN'S VOICR

Confined to Poorer Class.
“l.ow volee and eyes that do not

manners in conversation. It is only

have learned or not forgowen these
points that one feels acutely the of-

fensiveness of the English hablt of|

loud talking in public, says the Lon-
don Daily News. It is a habit which
has grown alarmingly of late years.
Formerly {1 was confined to Harry
and Harrlet, who employed
holidarvs, purtly an expression of
go0d humor, partly as an evidence of

sorig]l equality- -an intimation that;
they were not to be terrorized by’
The habit in them'

thelr “betters.”
was excusable If deplorable. ’

Hat the habit has spread ILoud,
Intrusive speech has become ‘'he
mark of the West as well as of the
East It has not yet touched the {n-

dus'rial or middle class, except t-at’

portion of the middle class wh~se

da ghters have been to a certain’

ass of “finishing' schools.

It is the strangest perversion of
¢pood hrecding concelvable
fen.ds against the
havior,
er “lfon for others.

In fact, it ob-

oue else {8 present, or that,

pre<ent,

being

pegligible that they do not count

The loud voiced woman 1s a trying;

burden at home Abroad, she i3 a
bint on the mational name. [t is by
her vacuous and insolent shrillness
that English character {is written
down
England. though respected,
loved oun the Coantinent

i8 un-

ing attitude which has other man}
festations touched on by a writer ip
the Saturday Review who, disc-:ss
Ing the manners of English trippers
abroad generally, says "“The Ameri-
the German, or the French sen-
tleman In EKngland
Ing among his own people
not s8ay the same of the Eng'ish
prople, though of good breedin_ or
education, when they are taking
ho'iday abroad, and It is palnful to

add that the women are a trifle worse.

e

than the men

In the Newer West.

After the war man) States were
added to the trans-Mlssissippt list
Nebraska, the old partner of Kan
sas in the fateful territorial organi
zaifon bill of 1854, came in In 1867,
and Colorado, Gilpin’s old territory
was admitted In 1876 after several
attempts to get into the Union It
18X 9, earhy In
(kvneral  Harrison,
the following

{ngton entered In

vjyenr ldaho and Wyoming came In,
the!

and half a dozen years afterward
Utah was added to the list, bringing)|
the whole number of States west of
the Minsssisslpp! up to nineteen nnd
the grand aggregate of the country

at large up to forty-five, where 1
stands yet Utah had the longest con-'

test for statehood of any of the
States.
time of Callfornia’'s admissjon, when
Brigham Young’'s community
deavored to get in. The fight against
polygamy, which began soon after-
ward, in which the Republican party
took a declded stand, kept Utah out
for the next third of a century. In
the Fremont platform of 18566 the
Republicans coupled polygamy with
slavery as twin relics of barbarism.
The Repuablicatis opposed Utali’s ad-
missfon until after President Wood-
ruff the head of the Mormon Church,
in his manifesto of 1890, declared
that polygamy had been given up by
the church. As this removed the
only objection which could be made
to admission, an amnesty was soon
afterward granted by the president
to all those assalled by previous anti-
polygamy Federal laws, and Utah en-

! tered at the beginning of 1886 with-

out any opposit fon.—St. L.ouis Globe-
Democrat.

Hit Them Both at Once.

A good instance of a double re-
proof occurred in a Scottish church.
A lad named Merryweather was very
inattentive during the service,greatly

‘1o the danoyance of  the - minfster

His father always composed himself
for a nap directly the sermon was
well under way, so that the boy
could do as he llked without paren-
tal reproof. The minister could stand
it no longer one Sunday, so he
stopped suddenly in his sermon and
said: “John Merryweather, if you
continue to act in such an unseemly
manner during divine worship 1
shall tell your father. I would tell
him now, but he happens to be
asleep.” From thatday Merryweather
senior and jumior were model lis-
teners.— Dundee Advertiser.

Bread Fruit for Us?
Consul Anderson,
thinks the pomelo or Chinese bread-
fruit would do well in this country.
The fruit {5 grown in the United
States by a few persons, but not com-
mercially. Foreigners agree in de-
claring that the pomelo is the finest
fruit in the Far East. It combines
the good points of the orange with
the good points of the grape fruit.
The Chiness say that a good-sized
tree will ordimarilly produce from
600 to 700 pomneloes. When it is
considered 'that many pomeloes will
run as large as seven or eight inches
in dlameter and even larger, it will
be appreciated that such a tree is
bearing a load. The frult is more
oval than round. Itx color and ap-
petunce u/d thile of the graps truit. .

ft on.

It of-'
first ‘aw of be-.
which Is respect and consid-'

-It. assumes that no!

they belong to another hemi-:
aphere of society so remote and so0.

It Is one of the causes why'

It 8 saymp-,
tomatic «f a certaln crude, overbear'

Is even more;
punctilious than when he is tre-el-'
We can--

the administration of’
North Dakota.’
Montana and Wash-'

It started fn 1850, at the.

en- '

of Hangchow,]
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|"" 8ILVER DOLLAR LEGEND, '

in its Claws.
+ Perhaps there are few wha know

electric belis were as dumb as those! wander™--these are among Olver why there are three arrow heads on
'Wendell Holmes's points of good'a sflver dollar, or, for

that matrer,
that there are only three. There is

Catmur put these on. when one is among a people who an Indian legend as to how they came

there, which is closely assoclated with
the flag of the Quapaw nation.

This flag is the property of Joseph
McCoonse. It has been handed down
:fmm his great-great-grandfather,
;Superneau McCoonse. The flag was
the one carried by Tecumseh in his
long campaign and was taken from
ihjs dead body after the battle of the
Thames. In this campaign there
were aflled with Gen. Harrison the
Peorias, Kashaskias and Piankashas,
three nations that once helped rule
Canada, New York and a part of
Pennsylvania, the fragments of which
are now gathered in the Quapaw na-
tion and all told pumber fewer than
200.

The night before the great battle a
council was called A than volunteer-
ed from each of these tribes who took
& solemn oath tv kill Tecumseh the
next dav. The battle followed and
Tecumseh was killed. His followers
attempted to take his body down the
river in a boat that night. but the
three watchful enemles were too alert
and surprised the party. They fa‘ted
to secure the body of Tecumseh, but
succeeded in getting the flag which
was wrapped around his body. It was
cut with many bullet and arrow holes.

This flag fell to Supereau McCoonse
and has been handed down in his
|family ever since. The flag is of
flanne! cloth made after the design of
the British flag of that day. It is
hand sewed and was made by the
squaws of Tecumseh's tepec. Accord-
ing to the Indian legend, it was ia
honor of the three Indians who volun-
teered 1o kill Tecumseh on that day,
or die in the attempt. that the three
arrows appeared on the issues of the
silver cuins after that date.—Kansas
City Star.

Hard Sledding in Alaska.

Maj Willlam R. Abercrombie, 30th
United States infantry, has prepared
an account of an exploring expedition
which he led Into the Copper river
country. Alaska., in 1898 The work
was conducted under the direction of
the war dcepartment and its purpose
was to determine the existence or
non-existence of an atl-American route
to the Yukon. With an outfit of 557
Norway reindeer with sleds, equlp-
ment, supplies and 113 laplanders as
drivers and herders, Maj Abercrom-
bie started from Seattle, April 8, and
arrived at Port Valdez. July 8. A
month later he crossed the great
Valdez glacier &t an altitude of 5.000
feet. and after extraordinary hard-
ships desrended 1nto the valley of
Copper river

“The mental strain at this stage of
the journey,” says Muaj. Abercrombise,
**was terrific. The men and the anl-
‘mals were so badly used up that {t
would have been impossible for them
'to survive another night on the glacl-
er, and our progress through this net-
l'work of crevasses had been so slow
that I was afraid we would not cross
the summit {n daylight. We were up
'about 3000 feet and in slush and
snow about knee deep. Bearing off
itrom the fourth bench to the right we
managed to get our train onte a series
of snow slides and made fairly good
time to the foot of the sixth bench.
| “This was the last rise of the
glacier, which was 11,000 feet on omne
mile or a climb of almost forty-five
degrees. We returned to Port Valdez
Oct. 15, bhaving covered a little more
than. 800 miles on foot, horseback
fand by raft .since Aug. 5, demonstrat-
ing the existence of an all-American
route from Prince Willlam sound to
the Yukon valley.”

8nakes and Eels.

Richard Kearton, a well known
naturalist, tells of ap experienee In
the Hebrides: “We saw great num-
bers of eels actually leaving the sea
and ascending a small clear stream,
which formed the outlet to a shal-
low loch,” he writes. “They varied
in size from mere threads to apecl
mens weighing two to three pounds
each. The migration continued for a
whole week, and one day we succeed-
ed in capturing half a score about
fifty yards away from high-tide mark
These were offered to a highland
“hephord: « who,~with ‘4 shrug- and « -
grimace, said ‘Och, sir, 1 would liefer
eat snakes.” "

'

Some Champion Long Names.

A directory issued in Honolulu con-
tains what s believed to be the long-
est name appearing in any such publi-
cation. It is that of Miss Annie
K. Keohoanaakalainhueakaweloaikan-
ka, which means substantially “Jack
and the Bean Stalk.”” Paulne Nabu-
chodonozowiszowna, a resident of
Milwaukee, is probably champion of
America, though Salatore Schlianod!-
tonnariello of Providence, R. I, and
Bernard G. Ahrenhoersterbaumer of
St. Louis may be regarded as entitled
to honcorable mention.

English as She is Spoke.

A story is told of a German teach-
er at Vassar who is not thoroughly
acquainted with the English language
and the college slang has not helped
her in -soiving -the puzzle. She had
heard the girls talk about going on
larks. Returning one day from a pic.
nic she said to some of the girls:
“Oh, 1 have been on such & canary.”
She started her class one day by com-
plaining against some of the cold days
of September, saying: “Why, it was
so cold one day I had to stay in my
room &ll the morning and sit with
my feet over the transom trying to
keep warm.”
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