His Nelghbor.

They tell me to “love my nelghbor''—she's a8
sweot A Feest kin bel—

But what ['m.wanting 1o know is this:—Why
dom't my nelghbor love me?

1 send her the swoetest Howers—though they're
not 80 pweel as heri—

Dut never In Summer hours does sbe send me
& ““Thank yom, sir!

They toll ma to “love my Deighbor” an’ I love
her right slong:

Fut what doss she care for the grief 1 bear,
and what for my fwretest song?

I Gunnt what songs or flowers my belghbor
does prefer,

Fer porer in Summer hoors does she send me &
“Thank you, wir!™

Tl me to “‘love my neighbor” *—T've loved
her untll I seem,

In the lopely way o' the world today, like one
that walks In & dremm!

But what's the comfort It brings to me? My
heart s’ my pulses stir;

But never in Summer hours does she wend e
& "Thank you, sir!"”

=F. L B, in Atiants Cosnstitution,

WOMEN'S BUSINESS WAYS

Farcve-Comedy, in One Act, Dealing
With a Feminine Hald on
Powderpuff Bank.

—

Scene—The Powderpuff Bank Fifth
avenue

per)—Can I speak to you &
pleass?

Hagsie (blushing)—Yes—that ts—what—
Peachie—There s a matter [ onlied In to
sos aboutl. If you would be so kind as to
adviso me.

Barzie (growing
With pleasure
Peoachie—0. ft's 90 sweet of you.

HRazgle (looking around nervousiy)—
Not at all!

Peachls (apologetically)—1 want f6
Raszle (lz confusion)—Er—certainly—
that fs—puylng teller—fourth window,
Preachie (pouting)—O, sway down
there? Can't you—you see, I'm so ner-
vous, unleas | éun trust any one! (Ehe
looks flatteringly ut Razsle.)

Razzie—It's the rule—you see, that the
tellor—

Peachie—0, he don't have tq tell! That's
all right!

HAazzle—If you have a check I'll pane It
down for you.

Pencile—0O, thank you o much! (Ehe
dives into o purse and brings out & pow-
der rag, a bottle of Ttallan peppermints,
sorpe mamples and fnally a cheek folded
into a small bunch.)

Razzle (unfolds it with Jdifoulty)—0,
Mr. Prettyrom's check?

Poachle—Yen, Jack's! He's the lovellest
fellow! He's out of town now.
Rassle—Why, thin is dated loday: and,
look bhere Miss—are you Miss or Mre—
are you Mrs Pret | 4

Penchie (blushing)—Why, no! I'm not
married! I'm Miss Prettysoin—Jack's my
brother!

Raxzle—Well, this signnture Is & clumsy
forgery. Mr. Prettysom never wrote it
Peachie—Why, of course. he dldn't write
it! I just told you he's out of town.
I wrote It myself.

Razzle—0, you mustn't do thing= lke
that, That's forgery.

Pehchie (her eves filling with tears)—
Why, T think you are real mean! Jack
won't mind at all! T want to get & new
spangisd collar, and I simply must have
it—that's all! You can charge It to him,

Ramle—Well, you'll have to see the

moment,

tender) ~Certainlyl

Time—Fifteen minutes before ol

The usual rush of women begine. the
clerks at their various tasks bagin to
swear poftly and mutier to themselves.

Mr. Rasgie (a1 the frst window, endeav-
oring to add & column of figures)—Elghty
thousand mx bhundred and forty-two;
eight hundred and twenty; ninoty thou.
sang-—

Miss BHiondllocks—I'd ltke & yard of
revenue stamps, pleane.

Razsle—Yes, malam next window,
Ninety-two thousand two hundred-—

Miss Blondliocks (at the next window)—
A yard of revenue stumps, pleass; nice,
fresh ones,

Mr. Dazzle (Just trying to close up the
booksi—WIill a dozen doT

Miss Biondilocks—0, dear me! Haven't
you any other color? My checks are all
pale plnk

Dazzls—Sorry, madamas, only color they
come!

Miss Hlondilocks—~0, pshew! How much
&Te they?

Daszle—Twenty-four cents.

Miss Biondilocks—Isn't that rather
high?
Duzzie—Not for two-cent stamps. It

would be hich for penny stamps.

Misn Hilondilocks—WIill you please tell
me what time it &7

Dazzle (lopking at a four-foot high
clock on the wail)—Ten minutes to 8,

Miss Blondllocks—] was to meet a
friend here at half past two. Did you
see her? A girl with rod halr and a
tallor-made gown and & bunch of viclets—
ot least | think she would bhave a Lunch.
She put them in the loe box jast night

Dazzle (wearlly)—No; 1 didn't see her,

Cab door slams—Enter Mrs. Berappem,
in & hurry.

Mra. Scrappem (to the man at the firet
window, indignantly)—1 would Uke to-
know, sir, what you mean by returning
this check?

Raszzle—Forty-four milllon, eight thou-
aapd and —. Tou'll have to see the
mﬁa. Mr. Stringem—third cage—third
window, I mean.

Mrs. Scrappem (1o Biringem)—Is this
Mr. Stringem?

Btringem (who has taken the first op-
portunity to finlsh his luncheon, hard
bolled eges and ple)—Yes, madamea,

Mre. Berappemn—And may I ask, sfr,
Why you returned my check?

Mr. Stringem Embarrassed.

Btringem (swallowing a whaole ¢gx in his
embarrassment)—You must be overdrawn,

Mra Serappem—How dare you, eir?
What 4o you mean?

Biringem—You can't have any money in
the bank!

Mrs Scrappem—I thought you'd say
that. I've brought by check book along
to show you, There are still 15 blank
checks. Bo, there

Btringem (weakly, while & titter runs
audibly through the clerical department—
If you will kindly leave your book we
will have the account balanced and will
rectiify any mistake,

Mrs. SBcrappem—Leave my book! What
proaf would T have to show that you are
mistaken? I would ke a written apology
in the morning, wir! (She malls out
Biringem groens and attacks the ple)

Enter Miss Glggleton (to man at the
first window)—0! I ber your pardon, but
would you mind my leaving my d4og hero
for a little while, I—

Ruszle—Fifteen hundred and eighty, six-
teenn hundred and alz— Are you a 8e-
positor?

Mise Glggleton—Sir?

Razzle—Hawve you an acoount herst

Misa Giggleton—My father i a member
here, If you mean that! I think you
might keep the dog—

Razzis—S8econd window, miss—elighteen
bundred and—

Lady (to man at the first window-—1"ad
ke to draw un check, pisase—

Razzie—Nineteen, nineteen—all right, go
ahead'—nineteen hundred—

Lady—What brutes these men are! (Tg
the paying teller)—=Will you be kind
enough to tell me whers one drawy
checks?

Paying Tellor—In & check Ddook, us-
ualiy

Lady—Well, I wish to draw one.

Paying Teller—Do you mean you wish &
blank check?

Lady—Certainly not. I wish to draw &
check for $50

Paying Teller—What's the name, please?

Lady—Really, is it neceasary to give
one's name” 1 ean't ses—

Paying Telisr—But we don't know yow,
madame Have you any money deposited

Bere?
But my husband has!

Lady—Why, ne,
He always glves me checks from here,

Paying Teller—Well, he'll have to give
you another. This lan't a loan associs-
tion -

Lady—Well, T declare! T never heard
of guch impudence! I shall certainly tell
my husband about It?

Penchie Prettysom.

Razzie (throwing down his pen)--Wall,

gir—miss, madame—shat is 1t?

president of the bank
Two Malinee Girls Onterropting)—3ia
thi= ths manloure’'s? Haven't you any
lady operators®
rcond window—

Enter twn intensely respectable old la-
des (to Razxle)—Young man, we'd like to
be put in the safe deposit vault.
Razzle—Too late. They closs up nt 2,
sharp,

First Old Lady-I
those afiver apoons

Second Ol Lady—We want to get our
property., syoung man—se many banks
breaking nowadays—

told you we'd loss

irma Ulsterine,

Enter Irma Ulsterine (she fiips down a
eheck before the astonlshed old ladies)—
Look here. Qive me five new tens in a
hurry; no stage money, pleass. Thanks!
Have you got such a thing as a halrpin?
NoT Well. tell me. len't my back halr
coming down? Think I'll have ten ones
for two of these. What do you close up
2o enrly for, anyhow? Ta, Ta! Hemember
me to the president.

A mout Iady comes in panting: alro & girl
with sye-gflames and & woman with a lot
of parcels

Girl with eye glusses (to paying teller)—
I'd like two ssatz for the opsra—middie
alsle—second gallery—no posts in the way,
please.

Brout Lady—Mercy Saken' Is this & the-
ater? 1 thought it was the Turkish bath!

Woman with parcies (to Stringem. who
is handing out his luncheon diches to a
waller)—['d ke a cup of tea, nol too
strong, three chocolate eclairs and & sar-
dine sandwich. Hurry, please.

Hazzle (In a louwd voles)—Thin
lunatie asylum, ladies;
bank.

The ladies—How pearfectly foollsh that

f=n't &
it's & bank-—a

| Den like der raddle ul musketry on

thems In cages! We'd botter get out,
they're bolting up the doors,

As the dotrs close & deep sigh of pellef
0% up from the entire force of A

The president—Flease call off the list of
found srticles. (The stepographer takes
notea)

The cierk—Eighty-seven pocketbooks,
contents of which are entered in the two

TALK WITH THE CENSUS MAX,

Hans Pretsel Writes a Novel on His
Harrowing Experisace.
I haf declaloned to wrote vun uf dem
novels lke “Janowits Meredith,”™ und
“To Have Id Und to Hold 14 Ven Yom
Ged 14, und "Red Porridge.” und "Ven
Night-time Vas in Der Flower Barrel™
und “Viid Animals I Hal Met Before der
Doctor Arrived,” un skottera, Der reason
vol drives me to dis crime vill sppearance
in der povel vich is as following:
CHABDER EIN.

14 vas morning. Der sun vas yust kiss-
ing der kopjes In der East. Suddenly der
low, rakish form uf a man came rushing
itke a virlvind ub der fromt stebs, Mit
a graceful sweep of his feet he capsetted
dor milk cans, und crushed beneath his
heel & small plece uf cold vater vich der
Tee Trust left dare befors ld melted.

Mit a short-arm chab der man secisured
der door bell und sent der echoes und a
part uf der door fiylng In all directions.

“Vot can 1d he?™ 1 set to myself. My
vife heard me und fainted. Chumping
into my horseless pajamas, [ rushed to
der door and opened I vide

“Is
mAan.

Dink uf der derrible xitivation. Der
qvestion musd be snswered. Dare vas
no egEscape, no vay to dotch 4. Twenty
years in dor chail house if 1 refusaled to
anawor 4. Caught in der tofls afder all
dose years. Vould kind Heafen send some
rellel? Bud, no! der gvestion musd be
answered.

Id vas der cemsus tooker,

CHABDER ZWEL

For a moment all vas so mill you
coull hear der market drop In Vall
strecl

-

hot enough for you™ mset der

roof garden der gvestions fell all around
me:

“Yas you white or biack, und how do
you mccount for @?

“If a herring und a half cost a shilling
und a half, bow much is a H-cent clgar
vorth in Americen money?

“Po sou eat oatmeal vor breakfast, und
¥y 40 you eat breakfast ven id la cheap-
er to sleeh?

“Dit you efer belong to n Trust, und
how maony years did you serve for 147

“Vas you & pro-Boer or a pro-bono
publico?

';Rnf you efer had der measiea,
vyl

“PMt you efer have a policeman In your
family, und vot vas he after?

“Dd yOU save Your money personally,
or do you ped dem to save Id for you
at der race track?

*Vat vas der most monsy you sfer vun
on & race?

“(a)Ven you voke ub dit you furn ofer
und vent o sleeh aguin?

“Do you own der house you live In or
doen der janitor dink he owns 147

“Did you Intention to wisit der Purla
Exposay?

“Vas your married Hfe habby, und who
iz to biameT"

Den der oensus tooker viped dor pere
spirings from his prow, and boring a
hole In bis tongue mit his lead pencil,
he valted for me to hand him a cubble
| uf answers
“Yeos,” 1 responded abszent-mindingly.

CHABDER DREL

und

man is! 1 don't wonder they have to keep

“PAWT ON CHIYESE qLESTION

Explanations About the *“HBozsrs™
Explains About the “Roxers™
“My, oh, my,” maw told us after she
took off her gidsses And got to breathen
on them and rubben Them with her
Hankerchief last nlte, ‘It Doea beat all
How people go on Flten and killing one
Anuther. What's all this Trubble about
in China, paw?T"

“Paw waa bizzy lighting his sigar, so
Little albert, says:

Maw.”

“What fa It, Dariing?”’ maw ast him,
“Is your site Getting weaker (han It
yoostio Be?T' Little sibert told her.

“No," maw says, “why?'

"Hecos you no We had unlons for Din-
ner and I thet mmbby you might Be
breathin on The glases to Make them
stronger."”

Paw had to Laft so hard he swallowed
& Mouth full of smoke and neerly choked
to Deth, but after he got So he could
tawk agaln and Had the tlers wiped Cut
of his eyes, he says:

“You see, it's all on aveount of the Box-
erse. [f it wouldn't be for them the Grate
powers wouldn't bave Eany excuse to Go
over with Their war botes and mur-
reens and Keeop watching one Anuthey
while the Chinamen are killing mishen
nerreys and Forren councila™

*What do They haft to waich one an-
other for?T' maw ast.

“So one won't Get more men or Ehips
in than Enny of the Others,” paw Bays.
“It's a nawfié Dellicut Job, Tou see meb-
by They ure & missen Nerrey and hlse
Family getting killed up in Chow-Chow
6r Slam-Bang and Rusheyn wants to rush
to his rescew. Put that's where Germun-
ny and Ingiund and franta come along
and say:

A Christinn Duty.

“‘Hold on thare. ItU's the duty of the
Christlan nalshuns to not Let Ennybuddy
get !n Here where they mite have a
chance to rob the Heathen of his Burth-
rite that he never new He had by takin
hls Land away from him.'

" Well' the Rusheyans would say, ‘they
are & Christian mishenerry up the crick
hollering fer help, and It's the Duty of
the enlitened nalshuns of the Erth to save
?‘Im and his fambly from & Horrable

I

“But the other enlitened nalshuns of
the Erth are afrade the Rusheyuns mite
stake off some Land they want them-
selves, 8o they ast How menny men they
have, and the Rusheyuns say six Thou-
sand. That's too menny. They mite go
in and Take seven or Ate counties after
they got the mishunerrey saved, a0 the
other enlitensd nalshuns tell the Rushey-
uns if they want to Send thres Hundred
and alty-seven men up to Bave the Chris-
tians that are Going to get Beheaded by
Three millyun Chinamen, all rite. But
they can't have enny more till the Rest
Get jist as menny, and Flnd out what
ports They want.”

“But =p n that n't be enuff to
save the mishen nerreys and thelr Famb-
lles.” maw says.

"Well," paw told her, "that wounld Be

Dare vas & thurnderous sound Ife ven

one thing a mishen nerrey
Think about Before he goes awiy to Bave
heathen moles. If I would be Going In
the mishen nerroy bianoss 1 would always
Pick out som= place where the Eniltened
nafshuns of the Erth couldn't come
around and get the soleless Heathen Lo
kil me an my Fambly so they would
have o nexcuse to Grab a sesport or
seaz a Cupple of townships™

As to the "“Boxers.”™
Then maw ast: “"Why, are They 0
much In the papers sbout the Beoxers?
What are They enny way™
“You see,” Paw Told us, “T'Nl tall you.
They are a Lot of measully Chinamen
that Think forreners Haven't enny rita
to come into the C'Dqgl‘r!‘ and Get on the
poleace force and un for offus and
work up lee trusts and sutch things and
Hold all the jobs In the sitty Hall Just
think of sutch a Hesthunish crime. That
shows How they are BStill stumbiing
Around in the Dark aigea over Thero
in China without knowing what It Is to
be enlitested and Have a Glorious coun-
try whare all are Free and Eakwul and
avery man a nuncrowned King who hasn't
mueh sha to got o nofMice If He was born
thare. Bo that's why [ say thay ot to go
ahed and Blotter the Boxers In big pllea”
“Well,” maw says, “1 don't no how you
ean blams The poor things for not want-
Ing forreners to Come in and Run the
country.”
“Greatl hevvens!” paw says, “Don’'t let
enneybuddy bear you Baying such a hor-
hible Thing as that. I mite want to Run
for Bomething some time, and if it Ever
Eot Out that I iet you Have sutoh Senta-
munts my pollit Tickle fewcher would be
so fur Behind me 1 wouldn't have time
to Ever go back and find it. That's al-
most blaas Feamle."—"Georgle," In Chl-
cago Times-Herald

LESSONX IN GEOMETRY.

Mathemntics Cut_lmn- Iee In This

Househald DMacassion.

They had been married six wecks. He
had dellvered daily leciures on the ex-
pense of the dova cote. It Is not un ikaly
that she had acted wpon her own judg-
ment. Evidently she knew more about
some things than he. Looklug up from
bis newspaper, In m . nipuistiag which he
overturned s cup of calfée, he sald:

*“] see that lco his bLeen reduced lo @
cents,"

Ehe was engaged In pouring his second
cup. He repested his remark.

"Y:ea_ dearie,” she rveplled, “I heard

you.
**Then there 18 8 small reduction there.
My sainted father, (o whoee Nnanclal acu-
men we are Indsbhted for a go d many
things In thix apartment used @ say
to me whem ! was & Loy that it was
the spigot saving which cffset the waste
at the bunghole, or scm Lhing of that
sort. You know where the apigot la, of
course, sweetheart ™
"] have seen it dlagrammed,” was the
reply.
“Of course, because l-e has been re-
duced from & to & cents is no reason
why your girl should be allowed to chop
the lee into powder, or use It m-re reck-
lensly. That would not bé economy. If
she 414 that it would make no difiersnce
to you whether jce was 40 cenis or &
doliar. You get the drift? It is applic-
abe to all expensesn’
*What is the weather forecast, dearle™
“1 haven't seen I, 1 was taking
ahout our household expenms. I hope
you heard what [ said about this o2 bus-
iress."
"Why, certainly T did, but I dld mnot
know that it called for a speclal reply.”
»1 only want you to cultivate the finan-
elnl hints which I throw out, because 1
cannot look after details of the Fouse and
watch the ticksr at the same time."™
S8he was busy with her pencil
“Making out your order for the dayT"
he asked.
*No, dearle, 1 was thinking of a little
provlem in geometry—one of (he laat we
had in our class.™
“What nonsense! A woman has about
as much use for geomeiry &s a hen has

dearie. 1 have drmwn them hastily,” and
shs shoved over a shest of paper on which
there were three sgquarsa, the first belug
the biggest. He gave the drawings a
hasty glance and sald he supposed they
wera ocorrect, but he héped she would
permit herzelf to think of more practical
matters,

*“That la what T thought I was doing,
dearie,” she replied, with a silght tremoio
in her voice. But, in spite of i, ahe pro-
ceeded to domonstrata, “

“Let the largest square represent 5
pounds of lce when the price was w,
cents. Then let the second square be
equivalent to the first™When the price was
50 cents. Then, according to the rule
of ratio, the smallest square will repre-
sent the chunk of jce I recelve after the
congealed necessity has been reduced Lo
40 centa. 1 have forgotten the gesmetric
formula, dearie, but you got the drift
In other wonls, dearte, what difference
doen It make to a housskesspar who buys
by the chunk, whether fce is @ or #
centa T

As he had less than nine minutes to
make the last express, he had no tima
to discuss her demonstrations, but he
admitted to his partner at luncheon that
no woman was fit to be a housekespag
unless she was proficlent in higher math-
emsaticn.—New York Bun.

HOW JIM WON HIS BRIDE.

Read Congressional Record to Dad
Until Dnd Got Tired.
“0Old man Presburg used to annoy Jim
Bammes terpibly when Jim was courting
kis daughter., Amy. Insisting on talking
over the political situation every time Jim
came into the house, Finally Jim said in
reply to one of the old.man's questions
that it had Heén so ably explained by
Benator Chandler, we'll say, that it would
be better to use his very words in answer-
ing It. Bo Jim whipped out a copy of
the Congressional Record and read o long |
specch of the Senator's, It took him un |
hour to get through with it, and -when

old maz was yawning furlously.

“The next evening Jim come round
again and headed the old man off before
he could sny 4 word, ‘Got a good speech
here I want to read to you,’ he sald, as
he unfolded the Record. This time he
rend steadily for two hours. When he
jookad mround the old man wns fast
asleep. So Jim and Amy slipped out on
the poreh. Did you hear bow Jim got
«his consent to marrying the girl?”

“No
“Ho went around to his office with what

the proprietor sald,
hear
talking coaesed and qulte reigned, and the
young men worked like a lot of bookkeep-
ers rying to starighten out a shortage In
thelir accounts
up nome of them was able to writs the
senitence as it should be ‘written,
many expreased doubts that it could be
made Intelligihle at gil

tacha smiled swestly,
strokss of his

1 s -
he looked around he discovered that the 1 look itke this:

Canvasser's

looked like a big roll of Congresnicnnl
Records under his arm, and the old man
eaved right In at once. Why, It got se
at Inst that he would go out and =it in
the barn with the hired man when he saw
Jim ecoming up the front steps with a
Congressiona! Record In his hand, And
after they were married it was & hard
fob to get the old man to come arcund
and see them.

*“When he did come, one Bunday after-
noon, he looked about him and sald In his
grim way, 'I supposed I'd see an entire
library fuil of those Records. Jim sort
o' grinned at the old man and said ‘I
never owned but one copy In all my Iife—
and I borrowed that!" “—Cleveland Plain
s«Dealer,

CHANGE A COMMA MADE.

New Yorker Tangies Up His Friends'
Think Tanks.

There wns 4 marry party of young men
about town in & Broondway cafe the other
evenleg. and the discussion somehow drift-
el from wine and horews to enlgmas, rid-
dles and pussles—truly a subject which
seldom Interests men of this class. but
this particular evening they seemed lo
find it fascinating.

Presently & young man with a blonde
mustache offersd to bet any man In the
party that he could give n simple Nitle

tuff Luck on the mishen na~Teyn. That's

for a life preserver.”
“Won't you loock at thess [figures,

sentence which at first glance svemed ab-

R

/?‘
A Trinmph of Love.
Fitting in bis Summer Lepsd
fmoking an lmported ocob-pipe
From the wilde of o'd Missouri,
Sat ““The Man That Never Labored, ™
Chiaftaln of tha Ru-ta-Da-Goes.
As he mat the lodgo Nap paried
Like the froot hair of the dodelet.
In the geometiric middlo,
And, soshrouded In his blanket,
“‘Cateh-the-Bhe-Wolfl"" stood bafors him,
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Peachile Prettysom (almost in & wiils-

Boston Malds.

The servant girla in Boston—so at Jedst we
wrdrratand—

Duit the floor and wash the dlshes with thelr
Homer In oo hand;

And sama, it s reporied, will not even deign
to speak

Unless those who sddress them can parioy
vous in Ore=k.

They are mot of the Hol Pollol, these mailds
who bake and braw,

The blood that courses throogh ‘e is the
binest of the biwe;

Ba, too—if on such tople to wrile my pen may
aare—

'l et & sliver doliar are the mockings that
they waar.

1 suppose thosse Noston servacts know “us™
quite by heart;

That the measly verbs in “m-I" are of them-
welves guite & part;

They can give the conjugntions snd have the
derclenalors pat

Groat Cassar] wry and fancy & ssrvant girl
Hke that.

It must be greatl ot dinnsr to have & walllng
mald

Who kas Just been holding converss with Aga-
memoon’ s shade;

And. o foel her mind Is wandering amid old
Grecian scenes

Ax phe takes away the soup bowis and brings
on the pork Aud Demna

I'm potry to ndmit 1t but the sclemn truth is

‘ thiis.

Our piris are short oo Homer here I Minos
apaiis

They have never heard of Priam, that gay asd
femiive Loy,

Add would scarcely

But from this 1 dosa not follow that the girls
who serre w8 well
Are lacking in the culturs of thoss who In
Boston dwall;
We will pass the wreath in Homer over @ tha
Baston malds,
Pul on Thees and Bilernson our oan give "em
cards and spades,
—Minneapolls Journsl.

At Twilight.
A twilight sllhoustte from the pen of the
laurnate poetess of Lost Creel:
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OEMS WORTH READING

Campnign Hoas Degun,
The rank clrars,
The bdum clgara,

Clgars of varicus hues] —
The fat clpars,
The allm cignrs, .

The twofsrs manhood rues:
The crook'd cigar,
The straight cigar,

And same that taste of grape;
The pale cigar,
The black cigar,

Of every sfze and shape]
The round, the square,
The cheap, (s mare,

The thousand different brands;
The folled cigars,
The rinseed cigarm,

Clgars from forelgn lands;
The Henry Clay
Fram Tampa Bay;

The rclls from Baldwinaville;
Connecticut's
Congenial tutla,

That smoulder on the ofll}
The cabbages leaf
Without cornad baef,

And “fillsrs” made of straw;

That flls the soul with swe;
Unhappy man,
Forsake the oan,

And get ye on the rumg
Your cyclone pit,
Cet into H—

The campalgn -bhas begunl

+ —~fyracuse Herald.

Where In Chnarley?

The hammeodk hangs beocath the trees,
A dalaty mald aupporting.

The crooning, *igtizg, Summer brecaw
Is o'er her form cavorting.

But to the whet the sepnyrs sigh
And whisper # the bariey,

“A temr Is i you malden's eye—

Bhe minses v
The night is ecol, the moon ls bdright,

The Summer Vacation.
Now the Uime bas srived when the clty-tred
man
Finds & synonym good for vexatlon;
He has got o discover at once if he can
Whercabouts he will spend his vacation.
First he gots to a milmad sod calls for o
guida,
Poth the mountains and shore Hllustrating,
Then he figures oot car fare snd groaan on the
nide,
At the cost of o Summer's locating.
But at length he percelves what ha thinks s a

spot,
Quita ideal for a fortnight's enjoyment
And he Iugs o his home ail the mapge that be

“‘h::.'m goes from his place of employment.
But st home all his trowbles grow bigger
agpace,
No sooner hin cholca doss he mention.
Then his wife up and says such a borribie

pince
Is but Ot for a house of detention.
“Don’t you know, Thomas Albert,’’ she smy»
with dladain,
“It was thern that Marie tock the [everY
Wasn't there, &0 you guese? Well, then just
guess ngnin.™
What on earth can he do but belleve her?
So be says: “Never mind, sult yoursel! all

alone, 2
And 1 won't make the nlightest objection.
But ha does just the sume, and, sil bhappiness

flown,
They quit in the dorpest doj=utinm.
Thus {t gows for & wewk, &t it eariy and late]
Thomas Junlor, his son, wants tha waler;
Mol & step,” mys mammi “you'd be
drowned surs us faie’’
“YTes, of courss,’” declures Carrie. the daugh-
ter.
e should go to the mountaime, 1 think™
says pApa
Lot us week out & Jake.'' says Aunt Msry;
*wWhat's the matter with farming?T’ then ar-
ques mAmma:
“There 18 much o be seen at & dalry.”
~yrhat we want, then, are cows ia & lake on
a huoL"™
Pa remarks In a tons of megation;
Bo the argument goss, and they're arguloy
stil—

What a jor i» the Summer vacation!
—Arthor H. Folwell in Brookiyn Esgle

They Langhed, Bat—
*T'Nl make the worid s happler world,™
Baid he;
“T'll make man loso thelr sorrows ia
Their gles;
I'll make them isugh whers'er I can
At witty things I say,
And shape riy svery act and pisa
To clear the gloom sway.”
He started bravely out to do
His best;

solutely unintelligible, but upon the addl
tion of a comma and the emphasis of two

words would at once become as clesr as
the

ent
bet was at once taken up, and five and

tena were showered upon the table (n quick
order.

hiue Bky. AS every gentieman pres-
had sporting blood in his veins, the

The young man with
acha

the blonde mus-
then put up his money, and the

whole was deposited with the proprietor
of the cafe.
the following on
passad It around:

The young mnan then wroles
a plece of paper and

"It was not and I sald but or.”
The Idea was to punctuate this san-

tence and emphasize the words in such &
manner as to make It read intelligently. A
baif-hour was given for the task,

Every one begnn to think hard, and, &S
“you could almost

the wheels going round.” Lould

When the half-hour was
and
The young man with the

aml
oil made

bionde mus-
with a few
the sentence

pe

it waa not ‘and" I sadd, but ‘oe. **
And as he took the money some of the

young men womdered why they could not

see It before, while o few others even
could nmot sed It then—New York Her-
 ald.

RETURNS TO HIS OLD LOVE.

Discounraging Experl-
enee With a Book on Degs.
"Tve gone back to my fArst love, tha

great ‘Celebrated Compendium of Unlvers

sal Knowledge® bound In calf and sold

{ at a price within the reach of all,” said

the book agent with a sigh. “The other
day the head member of the firmn that
I am proud 1o represent called me into
his private office and showed me a book
on dogs, telling how to take care of them,
what to feed, what to do for Lthe mange,
how to tell a mastiff from a pug, how to
handle a mad dog—in Mmet, it was o
regular dog encyleopedin, bound in cloth
and sold at a popular price,

“The moment 1 set eyes on that book
I saw gremt possibilities In It. I knew
from bitter experience that nearly every
one kept & dog, and no matter what kind
of & cross-eyed purp It might be the
owner couldn’t be convinesd that his own
particular dog wasa't the finest dog on
earth. 1 made up my mind that there
was a frtune In the sale of that book,
and 1 sectired the exciusive right to this
city befors 1 left the ofMee. Cautioning
the head member of the firm to keep the
presses going, 20 thern would be no pos-
sible chance of a shortage, I started out
to place the great work before the pub-
He. The first house that 1 struck my
hopes recelved a sudden chilk

“1 was no sooner In the yard than a
big dog came tearing sround the corner
of the house and made for me. Thers
wae only one thing to o, and I A4 1k I
made for a tree that was gear and man-
aged to get out of the way before tha
beast arrived. As he showed no desire
to leave, I yelled for help. A man came
to the door, und niter calmly looking the
situntion over asked what 1 wanted

“ 1 am selling & work on dogs’ [ sald
rather weakly from my position Ia the
tree. ‘It tolls Bow to cure Lthe mange,
what to feed, what to—"

Well' sald he cuttlog {n, ‘explain It
to Tige and If he cares anything abomt
it I'll buy It.” With that he went inside
and shut the door

“Por two mortal hours that miserable

cur sat under the tree and licked his
chops. Then the owner came to the door
agaln and sald {t was time that Tige had
his dlnner sund that 1 could fnish ex-
plaining the book 1o him after he got
through. If he hadn't eanlled that dog
away just na he did Tige would have

had his dinner right under the tree, and
the firm would have been short one book
agent. As far ns I am concerned, every
cussed dog In this city may die of ths
mange. In fact, 1 hope they willl"—=De=
troit Free Fress

Easy te Awaken Them.

Dr. Blomfeld, blshop of London half &
century ago, was a4 man of much wit,
and also had a keen appreclation of wit
in other people, whatever thelr waik in
life might be.

Onco when a new church in his.dlocess
wns to be consecruted the bishop recelved
severa! letters complalning that the arch-
ftect of the new church bBad disfigured
the interior and exterior with “useless
gewgaws.' Consequently the bishop went
down to the littie town to make an in-
speotlon of the building. and summoned
the architect to moet him there.

The bishop could fBnd nothing amiss
with the exterior of the church nor with
the interfor until, just as he reached the
chanesl, hs looked up asnd saw four
wooden Images, apparently guarding the

ulipit
p"whnt do those fgures represent? he
Inquired.

“*The four ovangellsts, my lord.” replied
the architect.

“They appear to be aaleep”™ sald ths
bishop.

“Do you think =0, my lord?”

*Thiut's the way they look to me,' smald
the bishop, decidedly.

“John," called the acchitect to & man
who was at work on one of the pews,
"bring your chisel and open theo eyes of
the svangelists."—Youth's Companion.

One of Life's Sorrows,

=Were you the smartest boy in your
sehool?' nsked the very brignt boy.

“Why—er—no, not exactly,” answered
his father.

“Did you know as much as I do when
you were my age?

*I don't belleve I 414"

“"Are you &ven at this lates day able te
extract the cube root of a number with-
out referring to o text-hook 7

*No-nt. 1 don't belleve I can.”

“That's all,’”" said the very bright bop
ne he.turned to his books. Then ba
henved a sigh, and with a look of deopost
repronch exclalmed:” “Parents often turn
out to be a terrible disappointment to

tholr chlldren nowsdays."—Washington



