ONE OF WOMEN'S CHARMS.

Sense of Reserve Said to Add Much
to Attractiveness.
. A woman, especially to be attractive,
must preserve a sense of reserve: she
must, so to speak, keep up a certain
amount{ of mystery about herself.
There is a folklore tale of & woman
who, finding her married 14e unhappy,
went to a white witch for a charm
against the trouble. She received a
flask filled with a colorless liguid,
which she was directed to take and
hold in her mouth whenever she was
disposed to quarrel with her husband.
She obeyed directions, and, delighted
with the effect of the charm, went
back to the witch for a fresh supply
~ when that was exhausted. “The liquid
was merely water,” sald the wise
woman. “The virtue of the remedy
consists simply in holding youy-tongue
in keeping back angry answérs.” To
adopt the rule, says Woman's Life,
once given to a gushing girl by a
friend who knew the world, “Never
speak of yourself, and never say any-
thing which is unealled for,” would at
first seem lkely to make Trappists of
all the world; yet it is to be ques-
tioned whether, after all, the advice
was not wise. There always are peo-
ple who like to talk, whose favor is to
be won by interested listening, and
good listeners are rare.

CHANCE .FOR A HOME-RUN.

Schoolboy’s Comment on Absence of
~ Attraction of Gravitation.

A clever teacher, who has the power
of calling out originslity in her pupils,
says that she would have no use for
text books if she took time to answer
all the startling questions asked in
the class-room. One day the attrac-
tion of gravitation was under discus-
sion, when one of the boys said that
hée dido’t see any need of it, anyway.
It seems to me,” said he, “there’s no
rticular use iif having the earth
act things. 'Now, when the apple
fell, and made Newton think out the
reason for it, that apple might just as
well have stayed where it was until
somebody gathered it.” “You play
ball, don’t you?”’ asked the teacher.
“Well, suppose you knock the ball
very high, what happens?” “It falls.”

“But if there were no attraetion to-.
fall.

wards the earth, it wouldn't
Don't you think that might prove in-
convenient?” “My!” ecried the boy;
“what a bully chance for & home-

ryat”

Joined the Dead at Their Meal,
In the medical press is a story of a
man who believed that he was dead
and" who for that reason refused to
take any nourishment. “How can the
dead eat and drink?’ he asked, when
- food was pressed upon him. It was
ob¥vious that unless something were
done .to bring him to his senses the
delusion must soon become actuality:
he would die of starvation. The
strangest ruse was tried. Half a dozen
attendants, draped in ghostly white.
crept silently ia single file into the
‘room adjoinitig his, and, with the door
apen, sat down where he could see
them to a hearty meal. “Here, who
are these people?’ inquired the pa-
tient. “Dead men,” answered the doc-
tor. “What!” saild the other. “Do
dead men eat?” “To be sure they do,
a8 you ge¢= for yourself,” was the an-

‘mmdertake to do will be done, that you

~one's liking is 2pt to die uut.mW.}-ﬁ
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swer, “Well™ Safd the corpse, “it |
that is so, I'll join them, for I'm starv.
ing.” The spell' was broken. and he
Sal down and ate like 40 famished
men.

Eating Stew Through Straws.

Doing as my Indian friends did, 1
seized in my turn a chunk of mutton
from the kettle and proceeded to eat
it. How I was to get my share of the
stew, however, I could not concelve,
as licking one's fingers is a slow pro-
cess and inadequately nourishing. On
the floor table, however, was a pile of
what looked like dark blue lead pen-
cils. The governor took one, stuck it
into the kettle and peacefully sucked |
until he was satisfled. It was simply
sucking—not lemonade—but mutton
stew, through a straw. Then he care
fully proceeded to eat the straw. Suck-
Ing the stew through it had softened
and flavored it for eating. I mastered
the game at the first trial, writes Fred-
erick Monsen in the Craftsman, and
from that time was a devoted adher
ent to plki bread, as well as to many
other dishes and customs of my good
friends, the Hopi.

What More Could Be Asked?

“On the way down here from wup
home I saw your advertisement in the
paper,” said “Ozzy” Hitehcock, as he
entered the office of the New Notion
company in his Sunday suit, his boots
creaking at every step. ‘“I'm here in
the city to get work.” *“I hardly think
you're just the man we need now,” and |
the clerk in charge surveyed his caller
with an unflattering gaze. “You spoke
of wanting a young man with a good
address,” said “Ozazy,” in his loud,
clear, district-school voice. “I guess’
Laneville, N. H., is as good as any you
could find, and father has the ‘only
store in the place.”—Youths’ Com-
panion. v

Quality of Trustworthiness.
People would fry harder for frust-
worthiness if they knew how lovabilé a
quality it is. When you know you can
rely upon anyone, that whatever they

can really pass over a share of your
load to them, you cannot help Hking
them. On the other hand, it dces hot.
matter how amiable men be, if they
are forgetful, it they are unpunctyal,
it they habitually neglect, they be. |
come sources of such asnoyance t'i'mt

Nicoll."

“They Moved Down to Boston.

Mrs. H. G. Wells and other grown-
ups have had their merry gibes at Bos-
ton, but here is & little miss whose
unconscious irony puts their best ef-
forts to shame. “Why,” asked Doro-
thy the other night on going to bed:
“why can't we see fairies?’ “Be-
cause they do not live in the fields
and woods here ‘any more,” replied
her nurse. “Where are they, then—
in. héaven?’ “Perhaps 80.” “@h, I
know,” said Dorothy after a moment
of silent thought. “The angels got
tired of their old mansions in the
skies, so they lef the fairgs have them
and moved to Boston."-—Judge.

ot a Botanist. .

“When we were out automobiling
on the boulevard yesterday I stopped
#0 look at the rhododendrons.” “What
part of the car is that?”
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' Yes, Sir, That’s it Exactly.

All America $53Shoes|

actually sparkle when compared
with other footwear equally priced.
§ Every feature exhibits the maker’s
- determination ta excel. The snap-
piest styles, the most durable ma- ,
terials, the most skillful work= )
manship and unusua! care in '
finish,all combinetoem- = 4
“phasize the superiority
of All America Shoes.
Once you get a pair on
~ your feet the shoe ques-
t'--~ lg settled forever-

. Lot us settle it for you

THIS WEEK.

| JOHN P. KLINE
THE MODERN SHOE STORE '

106 E, CENTRAL AVE. HIGHLAND PARK, 1LL.




