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' If the amateur theatrical hug is dan
gerous, what must be said of the real 
article?

Can you name more than three peo
ple you have ever known who could 
tell a story well?

1 Don’t waste any sympathy on Sully.» 
He got exactly the dose of medicine • \ 
his system needed. » '

Grim famine is beginning to stalk 
through parts of Russia and ,even the 
Tomsk cats are starving.

“True poverty is a blessing,”  saM 
Father Huntington; and so It un
doubtedly is; but ah—what la truth?

London’s experts are only half 
right It is not the biggest guns but 
the ability to use them that wins bat
tles.

A Chicago alderman has just pub
lished a poem entitled “ On Seeing a 
Robin.”  Yes, Chicago aldermen have 
changed.

If you must speculate be prudent 
Don’t plunge on margin until you have 
remembered to give a $265,000 house 

‘ to your wife.

Prince yuca-yowah-Fute-yalaf-Saba- 
yousaw-Mohamed of Central Africa is 
lecturing In this country, but his name 
is not yet on every lip.

One sad thing about it is that the 
magazine editors will never ask Mr. 
Sully to write articles on the disad
vantages of college education.

Patience, perseverance and practice 
will achieve wonders.’ Probably 5 per 
cent of our population can now pro
nounce , Vladivostok without stutter
ing.

The juice of the rubber tree is f*6 
per cent water and 44 per cent rub
ber. The percentage of water is said 
to be much greater in the rubber 
trust

Andrew Carnegie says that the cap
tain of Industry who seeks a hoard of 
dollars Is of a low type. What a bles
sed thing Is reform!— Philadelphia 
Ledger. .

The "displaced mine”  seems to be 
about as unpleasant for the Russians 
at Port Arthur as the “ salted mine” 
was for the guileless in the earlier 
days o f the W est

Jiji is the name of the leading news
paper of Japan. It requires a pretty 
long stretch of the. Imagination to find 
that no Japanese* breakfast can be 
complete without Jiji.

Asked what impressed him most in' 
this country, W. B. YeatB, the Irish 
poet, replied: “The fat Irishmen; we 
have none at home.” Come over, the 
rest of you, and fatten up!

Gold deposits have been discovered 
in Thibet. This being the. case, the 
Grand Llama may as well get ready 
to move out. England can’t let Thibet 
lie around unused any longer.

“ Do I like A m erica  as well as I did 
in former years?”  says Patti. “ O, no; 
the country has changed so much, and, 
really, it has not changed for the 
better.” Just like Patti’s voice.

The people would like clean money, 
no doubt, but they are willing to put 
up with badly soiled currency rather 
than not have it. The $10 bill microbe 
isn’t so very abhorrent, after all.

Various gentlemen who at one time 
or another have thought they could 
buy up all the wheat in the world will 
find the account of Mr. Sully’s experi
ence more thrilling than a detective 
story.

If a gallon of gasol’ne-will run an 
automobile 20 miles and gasoline costs 
15 cents a gallon, how long will it 
take you to save up money enough to 
buy a second-hand peff-poff-peff ma
chine?

Mr. Kubelik’s experience with a 
German audience differs from similar 
ones of some of our violinists in that 
sticks, stone-!, cabbages and eggs 
were not intended as a reflection upon 
his playing.

When the busy American rebels 
that tho census of India, Just taken, 
shows a population of 294,000,000, or 
four times that o f tho United States, 
he ju'-t naturally can’t help wondering 
how they all get a living.

“The main business of the child,” 
avers Principal Watt, "is to grow.”  It 
is the opinion o f maity experienced 
parents that the main business o f the 
male child is to eat. Growth la mere
ly secondary and incidental
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I  Winii I  Lou id.

I stand and look In the glass to-nJght 
A t my girlish form and m y:£aco so fair, 

With iioi a trace or warning o f b.lgbt 
Nor hint or shadow o f corning’ care.

I fe<-; .*u joyous, alive and'free! .
Growing old Is something ' that’s far 

away; ,• -
It seems as if I always must bo 

Young and happy, care free arid gay. 
Deep down in sny heart 'does' a, thought 

unfurl—
I wish I could always stay a girl.
My mother is' near me, best’ friend and 

true; '
I turn to leave her, and yet I'-stay;

I dimly wonder If,I shall, too,.
Look sweet and patient when I am 

gray.
Ah! mother love is a priceless ■ pearl—
I wish I could always stay a  girl.
Wuc ho Is waiting for me below,

The one l  have promised to love 
wed.

Ohi what does life hold for mo? 'B liss or 
woo?

W hy am I  so happy, yet filled with,dread?
Ah! cheeks of roses! Ah, shining curl!
I wish I could always stay a girl.

—Philadelphia Press.
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A SUBURBAN SCANDAL
B y  A . ST. JO H N  A D C O C K .

Edmund Dolby went home from the 
city that evening by an earlier train 
than usual, and Mrs. Dolby was out. 
He had been uneasy in Ills mind all 
day, for the night before ho and Letcy 
had quarreled, and it was because this 
had been fretting him aud he was 
wistful of making his peace with her 
that he had contrived to get home so 
mnch earlier than usual. And now 
she was out.

The facts ia connection with that 
quarre* were, briehy. these; Edmund’s 
one particular friend in Watford was 
Alfred Hilbert, and Letty’s one par
ticular friend was Nelly Hilbert, bis 
wife. Once a week the- Dolbys went 
round the corner and spent an even
ing with the Hiloerto, and once a week 
the Hilberts came round the corner 
and spent an evening with the Dolbys.

There had been a time when Alfred 
hilbert was desperately in love with 
Letty. Twice she had rejected him, 
when Edmund wade her acquaintance, 
and they fell in love with each other 
at sight.

Alfred .resigned himself to the inev
itable so completely that a few 
months later, being a breezy young 
mac whose heart was too well season
ed to break easily, he transferred his 
affections to Nelly, who was already 
Letty’s dearest triend and had remain- 
ca so ever since.

Edmund knew all about this from 
the beginning. Alfred treated it as a 
jest. After they were all married, he 
would speak of his past infatuation as 
openly at their weekly meetings and 
laugh about it, never seeming to real
ize that nobody enjoyed the joke but 
himself.

Instead of growing Inured to his 
facetious descriptions, of his extinct 
passion, Edmund more and more re
sented them, even rebuking Letty now 
and then, as if she were to blame for 
having been passively responsible for 
Alfred’s fascination.

Last night, after the Hilberts were 
gone, he had rebuked her with unrea
sonable irritation, for he was of a nat
urally jealous temperament, and had 
gradually persuaded himself that Al
fred was much too attentive to his 
wife, and that Letty’s manner toward 
him was unnecessarily gracious.

Letty was disposed at the outset to 
answer him laughingly, but her flip
pancy exasperated him- Finally he so 
lost control of himself that his pre
posterous hints and innuendos stung 
and insulted her.

HeY cold dignity was unabated by

He sat stunned, re-reading it mechan
ically.

breakfast time this morning, and as 
he could not humblo himself and sur
render, he had gone off to tho city sul
lenly, without kissing her.

Away from her, ho remembered all 
her sweetness, and wa6 ashamed that 
his jealousy could iso outrageously be
fool him.

, He had pictured it all vividly; he

had hastened home to fulfil his happy 
imaginings—and she was out.

There was a piece of crumpled paper 
lying in the fender. He had noticed it 
idly, directly he sat down, and now, 
suddenly, seeing there was writing on 
it, he picked it up, straightened r  
out, and read it:

“ Have got the tickets. Be at my 
office not later tcan 7, and we will go. 
T.ill death and after, Alfred.”

He sat stunned, rereading it me-

“ • * * And I was so—so unkind 
this morning 1”

chanicnlly, as if it meant' nothing to 
him. Gradually the words seemed to 
burn- into his brain.

Ho started to his feet and snatched 
his watch from nis pocket. A quar
ter past six. There was a bare possi
bility that he might even yet be in 
time to intercept them, and he must 
make the most of that.

As ho passed the Hilberts’ door a 
vaguely forlorn hope tempted him 
aside, and he knocked till the servant 
opened'it.

“ Is Mr. Hilbert here?” he demand
ed.

“ No, sir.”
“Where is Mrs. Hilberti”
“ In the drawiug-reom, sir.” - 
“ I want to Bpeak to her. Don’t 

trouble. I will go to her.” He step
ped inside and closed the door, and 
Nelly was scared by the pallor and 
the tense expression of his face.

“Why— ! What’s wrong, Edmund?” 
she ejaculated.

He told her, panting'and stammer
ing incoherently.

“ Nonsense!” she interrupted. 
“ There must be some mistake—” 

“ There Is no mistake,’ he cried. “I 
have his letter to her.”

“ Where is it?”
“ Ho says”—he was fumbling hast

ily in his pockets—“ho says he has 
booked their passage, and she is to 
meet him at his office by 7. ¥ • • 
Oh, I can’t find it—must have left it at 
hom e!' But it doesn't matter—I’ve 
told you what it says. But I can’t 
stop. I want to catch the next train 
to Eusfon.”

“ Oh,, please wait—let me come with 
you!”

They reached the station not,<fe a 
moment too soon. The train stopped 
nowhere until it arrived at Euston. 
As it drew up at the platform Ed
mund sprang out and assisted Nelly 
to alight.

‘ ‘Here! What’s up? Where are you 
two off to?”

They started round and were face 
to face with Alfred Hilbert.
* “Where is my wife?”  gasped Ed

mund, seizing his arm. ~
“ Don’t talk like a fool! >.'.Tell mo 

what’s happened.”
“You know well enough— ~
"I tell you I don’t; I want to know! 

And I want to know, too, what are you 
two tearing off together like this for?” 

Either he was a hardened aad *e-

complished hypocrite or' he* raally did ;
‘ .find it .hard to realize exactly"; what he 

was* charged witn/' and eventually he1 
was as-baffled as themselves:r\,''

“All I can- say Is,” - he reiterated, 
“ that note,was not from,me;”  .
;,t .“But it’s in your writing,” Edmund 
insisted. ' -

“Can’t help'that. I’ve never, writ
ten t o . Letty in my - life—not since 
you’ve known her, Ned, anyhow. 
Where’s .the letter?”

“ I thought I had it with me” ; Ed
mund began to search th rou gh h is  
pockets again—“I must have left it.

. * * * No, here it is !” ’
, He pulled' it out; and the other two 

read it over his'fshbulder.
“Yes,,, that’s mine, right enough,” 

Alfred' admitted. Then, all of 'a sud
den, he broke into a roar of laughter. 
“ It is mine—” t .

“ It’s no laughing matter—”
“ Why, mustn’t a man write to his 

own wife, then? It’s the note I sent to 
Nell, here, the day before yesterdav!” 

“ It can’t be! How can it bo?” pro
tested Edmund. “ I found it at my 
house—in the fireplace.” .

“All right! You ask Nelly.”
Nelly glanced at it again, eagerly. 
“So it is !” .she crifed, laughing hys

terically. "I called to see Letty this 
morning, and she had a headache,” ex
plained Nelly; “so I • slipped back 
home to fetch her some tabloids, and 
this is the paper I wrapped them in— 
it happened to be in- my pocket. 1 
gave Letty the tabloids and threw the 
paper in the fender. If I had thought 
of it while you were telling me—and 
yet, how could I?”

Back again at Watford, they shook 
hands and parted, and when Edmund 
returned home, there was Letty wait
ing for him.

She met him in the hall, and, be
fore he could decide how to greet her, 
she clasped her arms round his neck.

“.I did so want you to come home, 
dear!” she whispered.

“ I—I was delayed,” he murmured, 
awkwardly.

“ I had gone out to get this for you, 
Ned.” “This” was a gold pencil with 
his initials engraved on it. She drew 
it from her pocket and offered it to 
him shyly. “ It was not ready last 
night. • • * And I was so—so 
unkind this morning! I never even 
wished you—”

He took most of the wishes’ in 
kisses.

“And I was afraid when you came 
home and went out again without see
ing me, that.you”—her voice faltered 
penitently—"that you were still angry 
with me.”

“No; it wasn’t that, sweetheart. It 
wasn’t that at all.”

“ I was so afraid that, perhaps—’’ 
“No, it was nothing but a—but—I 

say, Letty, I’m hungry!”  he .said, 
scheming for.tim e to think how to 
make the least of It all. “ Let us sit 
down, and I’ll tell you the whole story 
over dinner.”—Sketch.
GREATNESS THAT WAS HIDDEN.

The New Reporter's Awful “ Break," 
and Its Effect.

There is a well-known -newspaper 
man who is old enough to be married 
and have a family—and has one—who 
is withal o f  slight physique, small 
stature, and elects to wear a smooth 
face. He has had some rare assign
ments; has been a war correspondent, 
has been to see Mont Pelee blow up, 
has lived among the ruins o f  Balti
more, has been intrusted with many 
important commissions, but he can 
not get over the habit of looking 
young. One evening recently he went 
to a public dinner to write an intro
duction, and a young reporter who 
has been in the business about six 
months was assigned to the same 
place to report some of the speeches. 
The experienced reporter has had all 
of the public dinners he wants, so he 
drifted in with the cheese, whereas 
the new reporter, to whom such things 
are a novelty, was on hand to get the 
oysters and secure his share of drink. 
The new reporter Is, a youth of Impos
ing presence and magnificent self-con
fidence, which will land him In an edi
torial chair in time. He had just 
lighted his cigar when the experi
enced man blew in and took his seat, 
modestly, on-the edge of the .circle of 
scribblers. The two men who figure 
in this narrative‘ had never met one 
another, so neither, paid any attention 
to his neighbor till the fresh young 
man had finished his cigar and his 
draft of the chairman’s address, when 
he turned to. his senior, gave him a 
quarter, iand said: “ Sonny, run across 
the street and fetch me a couple of 
cigars." And they tenderly bore away 
the remains.—Brooklyn Eagle.

English City's Tramway System.
The tramway system of Hull, Eng

land, Is owned and operated by the 
city. The cars are double-deckers and 
the fare is 1<L (two cents) on all lines 
and for all distances. The financial 
results of this low-fare system are 
equally interesting. During the latest 
twelve months reported on there were 
ten miles o f double track, or twenty 
miles of single track, in operation. 
The gross income is about $445,000; 
the cost of operation was about $233,- 
000. This left a gross profit of $212,- 
000, and, deducting Interest on the in
vestment and the sinking sum, a net 
profit of $122,0W, or an average of 
over $12,000 a mile o f double track 
which went Into the city treasury. .
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Concrete Structure in . Round Form • 
c- : ¡.'¡That Will Give Satisfaction. •
V-TV ; E.—Will you please give me. 
plan 'ft octagonal silo,’ or of the one* 
you consider, the" best for supplying 
fifteen cows' frbm N öv.-1 to May 15,. 
feeding .thirty-five pounds' per day te> 
each animal.'

Of the different kinds of ' silos in , 
use the round, form gives the best 
satisfaction'.; Silos used to be built- 
square, With'the corners cut off, and 
also octagonal, but of .late nearly all' 
are built'round,” whether-of wood or 
concrete. ■
' To' build a round concrete- silo Is 

very simple after\the moulds are set. 
The moulds consist of two circles, ,- 
one : for the inside an d . one foe the •
outside,

Form for Building Round Concrete- 
Silo.

A, inch boards making form ; B, half- L 
inch holts; C. concrete wall; D, bolt with T 
four nuts; E, band iron 2 in. wide and 
three-eighth inch thick.
and each circle is divided into four 
sections (see plan); The sections, 
consist of six-inch hoards two feet and 
a half long, bolted with small bolts- 
on two bands of %x2 Inch iron; the 
top band is within four inches of top-# 
of the boards and the other two four 
inches from bottom. The ends of the- 
band iron should turn out where they 
join each other in order that they may 
be bolted together. The bolts should 
have a continuous thread cut on them, 
and four nuts on each, two between, 
the band iron and one on each end of 
the bolts. These nutB are to tightea 
or loosen the form when desired. 
There must also be half inch bolts 
put through the wall, three in the- 
bottom and three in the top of each 
section and through thé band iron- 
When the form 1b raised these bolts 
are .taken- out and the form loosened 
by slacking the nuts” on the bolts- 
where the sections <Join-

At the -joints where the sections 
meet there - must be one-eighth inch 
plate o f ‘ iron"' twelve inches wide- 
screwed on to the form, letting the- 
other side lap under the form; this 
holds the concrete to its place and al
lows the form to loosen or tighten as- 
desired.

To raise the form, stand four up
rights on the inside o f the silo where 
the sections - meet, and about six or 
seven feet above the wall nail on & 
plank, allowing the plank to project 
over the wall; fasten a small pair of 
blocks to the ends o f these planks. 
There must he four of these planks 
so as to raise the form up on all 
sides alike. Take a short whiffletree- 
and fasten the hooks to both the out
er and inner form and the lower block 
to this whiffletree. A man at each 
rope will raise the form-'easily; then 
tighten up the bolts again. If care be
taken any one can build a silo as true 
and smooth as a crock.

There are about fifty feet of unset
tled ensilage or forty feet of well set
tled ensilage in a ton, therefore it 
would require a silo ten feet in diame
ter and thirty feet high to supply youi- 
cattle feeding them thirty-five pounds- 
per day for the housing season.

Inflammation of the Lungs.
J. H. N.—Hens kept in a rather cold 

house and fed oats, mangles and but
termilk are rapidly dying off. Tho- 
lungs of a number of the birds which 
died were filled with blood and frothy 
matter.

Ans.—The hens evidently died from 
inflammation of the lungs, due proba
bly to their cold and draughty house. 
Hens can stand a fairly cold house- 
during the day provided they take 
plenty of exercise at scratching for  
their feed In deep litter. They should, 
however, have a fairly warm place to- 
roost. A poultry house to be health
ful should be dry and draughtproof, it 
should receive abundance of sunlight, 
and be kept clean. Without these- 
conditions it is difficult to maintain 

. the flock in a healthy condition.

.> Ice Bicycle.
All the pleasures o f sleighing and • 

of bicycling might have been combin
ed in a curious freak ice wheel had it. 
been wholly successful. The odd look
ing vehicle, which was contrived 
years. ago, waq mounted on runners 
which were intended to glide over the- 
ice or snow swiftly and smoothly like 
an ordinary sleigh. The motive power- 
was supplied by an ordinary veloci
pede or bicycle mechanism. The revo
lution of the wheel forced a serie* 
of sprockets to dig rapidly Into the- 
snow or Ice, thus propelling the ooo- 
trivssce.


