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“A Very Able Man."
Of sl the tanialiving things by which ws =re
beper

The man who mekes as “sble’” speech ke Is

mmhmdm_ﬂﬂu.. “Be as quiel
Hs FOU oEE;

Tou mmusa’t

him. He's & very sbie

Ang hw girle sll want to giggie

Andl T loes his chatin of logic and go Qrifting
intp Sombe 3

Anfl my bead In rhyt nodding

Wih his oadences goes plodding,

Wioile § wonger wimt the mischiof be Ia hol-
Iering about

B really mmust be o most Sapressing T=ental
wirain

Por & man to bzve mn “=bls™ reputation to
sortzin,

Anf know Ne Sare not Snlly with an soec-
dots or two

To keep us all from wishing he would bury
and get throegh

And just when 1 am dosing.

And |t eomfort am proposing

s yiedd my own copinions te this wonfrous
able chap

His monctene he changes

Ané through wili crescenfics Tanges

Iz 5 euries of explesions, just to jar my Ht-

YOLUBLE EARNS A RAISE

Collects a Lomng-Overdue Account,
by Strategy, Much to the Sar-
prise All Hamds.

Tt was my malden trip on the road, ané
1 was so full of instructions and good
fdvios that 1 astuaily tipped the scales
&t M pounds more than I ever did before
or have since, Presumably I had just ac-
cepled & poesition with Shout Loud & Co.:
in reallty I had begged for It The firm
manufectured a device for prevenling
trousers {rom bAgEIng &t the knees, and
you fellows may not belleve It, but thoss
thinge sold lke Insurance in & town that's
just had a big fire. My customers used
to tell me that they couldn’'t got them
fam enough to supply the demand. In
order to appetse the popular clamor for
them they would send thelr draymen
down the road to meet the incoming
tulne Even boys In  knlckerbockers
would buy them just to be in style, and
meveral up-io-<date women bought them
te wear with bloomers.

Wall, I started to tell about the coliec-
tion of n bill. There was & man In
Rochester by thes name of Ikensteln who
owsad us M, and he was =0 slow that ha
couldn’t keep uwp with his shadow. He
had plonty of stufl and wouldn't stand a
suit, but he'd hold off as long as he could
in order to have the use of the money.
And he usnd 1t almighty hard, too. The
firm koow that if they could threaten him |
personaily with the pervice of & sum-
monn, he would 2#:%e: but he had a2
trick of keeping out of asight when a
sepropentative called, and we dldn't want
the expense af collection fees when we
knew he was good. ‘ThHe firm sald to me:

“*Noluble, if you collest that bill, we
wili give you 0 conts a week more than
we to," That settled me, and 1
made up my mind that I'd get those four |
hundred plunks, If T had to go to his
pince et might and crack the safe,

Asks for Mr. Ikensteln.

Ar It was my first trip no one knew
me when ] went Into Tkensteln's place.
3 walked up to & clerk and saked to see
Alr. Ikensteln

In reply 1 was asked: “Vat ees your
Ppeosiness T

1 kmew at once that It was an old trick,
w0 1 ==, *1 wunt to see Mr. lkensteln
Personuily

"I'm wery sorry, mins frisnd, but Mr.
Tkenrteln Is out shust at bresent. Fes
there anything ! can do for youly™

I finnlly learned from the clerk that Mr,
Thenwtein was ut home, so I decided to
<all on him there. After making a trip|
0o Bis heuse hiv wife Informed me that |
be was nt the office, and I went back de-
tarmined to see him. or do some one a
ischief On the way, however, a plan
of strategr suggested iteelf to me that
sonld render force EDDCOERRIATY.

Az 1 walked into his place a second time
the same clerk approached me and I
pald to him “Now I owe your employer
& considerable sum of money om A per-
popal mutter and I would ke to pay 1T
a= jt will be some lime before I'm this
war agsin”™

That clerk falrly gasped for breath in
Shorror at his folly for decelving me the
firet time, =nd the close call he'd hnd for
suisging the payment of that money. He
mssured me that Mr. Ikenstein had come |
n during my absence and would be giad
to see me. Then he walked back to a
private office: had a few momenta’ con- |
versation with Nis empiorer. and called
me to him

1 walked back to the ofire and there
wns the tinlest ltile man you ever saw;
he weighed about % pounds. He didn't
know me, but he had eonmiderabls money !
out and didn't know half the people that
owed him. His eyes were dancing and
his mouth was falrly watering in an-
woipatinn of dmawing the next gquarier’s
ioterest on the money that I was going
to pay him If I'd been a long-lomt hroth-
er. he couldn't hsve greeted me more

lovingty “I'm Gelighted to see you.
mine frien’. Bid down and make yourself
comforiable. How oan I be of service to
FouT

Tella Him How.

“T'H tell you how you can he of service
to me, Mr. lkenstein. I represent Ebnut
Llowd & Co, and you have owed us NI
for about & year. Now, 'm going out of |
here with your check for that amount
or your tire will be punctured before you |
E° o bed tomight™

The clerk was still In the office and 1|
think those men would have considencd |
3t a gvod trensaction If they ocouid have
pold out for § cents aplece. At first jien.
mirin jooled Hike a man who has Just de-
tecind a Slfagrvrable ador and fioally ke
a man with frogen fest He sank feehly

in hix chair as though he weére ruined
“Mine kind frican said he, “‘shust sdop |
to ok &f It 1 hope to &le right avay,

§f I've goi that much in the pank. I'm
peing bressed on all sides, =nd thiy vl
shurely drive me to the wvall If I'm

for It sivw, 1 exn'd bay dree and
& balf cends an g dollar ™

i, chop I, kenstein, chop it w11

| the queen Wouldn't, so thes Falry took

know you've got the momey and we'rs
soing to have it now. Bit t down ke
u Jittle man and right that check and save
the expense of having a summong served
on you™

With many groans and contortions of
agony, lkeasteln took out his checkbook.
His fingers wouldn't have trembled more
If be had been signing his - death war-
rant, but 1 walked out with the four
hundred. I Jeft him iooking like & man
that had sunk o million.

After I'd walked up the sireet & ways
I looked back and saw that clerk come
out of the door llke a bolt out of =
cat=pult and following him came a chalr
with equal wvelacity.

Well, boya, I'm going up lo lay my
body away for the night. Wl you take
w!;:::ﬁt.hml before you go up?—Brooklys

“PAWT BUYS A FAIRY BOOIK.

Reads It to the Family—"Maw" and
“Albert™ Ask Questions.

Paw brot Home a falry Book a few nites
&go Becor they was a Gurl with big, sad
ayea came in the Office and told Him she
was making a nponust lving By selling
books to peeple with Literairy tastes

“How mutch did You pay for It?” maw
st 4

“Omnly a doller,” paw told her.

“You could get it st the Department
store for thurty-three eents,” maw spd,
“and 1 don't no what you Want with a
fairy Book, snnyway.”

“It'll come in handy sum time when we
Haven't ennything Eilse to read to the
Children” paw anserd.

“Ten,"” maw says, “and If sum creatcher
that was all palnted and Fized up and
pretendsd To be yung and Innosunt would
weant to Bell you a Glass eye that wasn't
the Color of ennybuddy’s In the hole fam-
bly you would Get perswalded that we ot
to Have 1t Around'the hotse in Case of
& nimmurgency.”

“Maw, you rong me,"” paw told her.
“¥ou haven't enny charutty In your hart
We need this Book. They are nothing
like felry stories to teach Childern how
rong it I= not to be Good. They are al-
ways & helthy morrul to falry storles
That's why [ thot' we better Have 1t
around. Don't worry about the cost. A
good Thing Is never Dear &t enny price.
That's my motto."

A while after that Paw was reading in
the Falry book to me And little albert
about & gurl that didn't Have good close
to walr nor cake with Frosten on to eat
and one day They was a fairy Took her
to a bewtifle pallus..

Gives Her the Keya.

They was one room In the pallus that
the Littie guri never got a Chanect to look
in, and when the Falrr went sway from
Home she gave the Little gurl the keys

tooken away By the Fairy and the peepls
were Golng to Burn the queen at. the
Bteak, becoz they thot she killed the
children. Then she got scared when the
fire commenct to make holes In Her slic

| stockens and glve her the Prickellle Heat,

i

and when the falry Came along the Queen
hollered out: . -

“Save me, falry, save me. You gessed
rite the first Time. I done it, I'm glity.”

Then the fairy put out the .Fire and
gave the Queen ber childern back, and
she and the King Got happler than enny-
buddy else on Erth.

*“8e," paw says, "you see that's what
hapens to. peeple when They don't Tell
the truth. If the little gurl wouldn't of
Looked in the room.it would of been best,
but that would of Been too mutch to ex-
pect from ennybuddy That was agolng
to gro Up.to be a woman. some day.”

“Tes," lttle Albert says. “but s'possn
she wouldn’t of Lied ahout 1?7’

‘““Then she could of Lived with the fairy
all the Time." paw says, “and wouldn't of
never had to be sent out In the woods
alone or neerly Got burnt at the stesk.”

*“But how could she of got to be quesn
if she wouldn't of lled ™" Little albert ast.

Paw looked kind ‘of schred at Maw, and
she saya:

“Yes, and {f Bhe would of Told the truth
in the First place how could ahe ever of

It Jooks llke them Germans was goin’ to
keep. & tight hold on Keephoo-Chahoo."

* ‘Geaundhelt,” sez my daughter Liza-
‘bath.. Bhe's been takin' a tprm in German
at th' high school, an’ they alwars sex
'gesundheit” when a feller sneezes, jest
fer politeness.

] sald th' Germans wuz goln' to hold
on to Keeahoo-Chahoo,. ez Blxby agoaln,

* *These dern Bummer colds aln't no

' mez 1. An" then his face got red,
an’' he stiffened up.

‘* “Keessho-Chahoo,” he scz once more,

“rIt seems a leetle early fer hay fever,”
sen 1.

I "' bet you call It
! mex with g sneerin’ aniil.

- No, 4 don't, ses L
th* Latin fer it.' sex I,
‘hay. fever' every time'

“* ain't sneezin’,” sald Bixby, lockin®
blackern thunder.

“ "Wot wuz you d0In'T mex I

T was givin' you th' correct permnun-
ciation of ‘Keeachoo-Chahno,” he snorre.

* *There youl go again,' 1 sex

*My, but he was mad clean through!

“T'm ogivin® you th'  strickly correck
pernunciation of—of the Chinese word
! fght there,' he sez, an' shoved his paper
| Up agninst my nose. L
' "1 Jocked at th' name he wue pintin’
out, an' It wuz 'Klaun-Chan.'

‘Cow-Cow,” he

‘Thet may be
‘but I atick to

paper from every department house In
the city, cast-off corsets, old aprons, dish-
| eloths, newspapers, blood-stalned papera
that had wrapped fresh meat, and bush-
els of strings and tsgs and bobtalls, i

Ona day last June some wWomen who |
lived in the Ruskin had a meeting and |
talked up & plan for getting the MeMurty |
enrner cleaned. Enocugh money was aub-
seribed to hire it done, but who would
bell tha eat? Who would go over and
ask permission of McMurty to invade the
sanctity of his private premlass? For
Jimmy was known to have a temper, and
two sides to hia Irish tongue.

Mra. Brown and Mrs. Johns drew the
black beans, and at once went and jald
the case before the head of the MeMurty |
family. At first Jimmy yigided to the
smoath persuasiveness of the women (1
., am always that soft with the wimmin, 1|
I am™), biut pretty soon the gist of the

thing got into his stomach, and he grew |

a Ilittle red In the face and stood Op 2 |
i little higher over his collar. -

"Ladles,”” he sald, clearing his throat, |
haughtily, “Indies, I have llved in this
warrad twinty-wan years, and niver
wance have I tuk help from man, woman !
or gont. 1 conthract me own debts, and

| pay for me own bills. Nilver, wance have
'1 nsked for drink, or clothes, . or bed
quiltsa, T am A seif-mode man, and me
chililren sre self-made children, and the

r

Got to Be the mother of the Bables and “Well" I sex, kind o' sarcastic like,
A’ MATTER OF FORM
— =
-—_———
—

3

=~/

o

*Why doss Mlas Passes oghicct to bathing ™'
*Oh! it's merely & mattar of form.”

lived s0 Happy with them and The king?
Where does the morrul.come In, paw?’

“What's the yoose trying to Bring enny
Romants, into this fambly?' paw sed
“Butch things can't be understood by pec-
ple Thar haven't enny poetry in thelr
aole.”

Then he Threw the Beok on the table
and it broke the Frame of ths new
Glasses he got last week. After maw Got

and told her she could go Enny whalr
only in that Room. )

80 s soon ab the Falry turned the next
Corner the gur! Took a peek in the Room
where sha had no Blaness and One of her
fingers got all Covered with gold. When
the Falry came back ahe new what Hap-
pened by the gold Flpger, but the gurl
ned she TMdn‘t look In. Then ahe got sent
out in the Woodn, where she Had to lve
all Alone for iyin', till ono day the King
came past and he loved her and she loved
him and they Got married.

After while they had a Baby, and the
fairy ast the queen If she was reddy to
Own up about Looking in the Room, but

the Baby.
That happensd TIIl three Bables ;ot!

11

#o =he could Speak ngaln she ast:

““Whare does ths morrul come In, paw?
You haven't told us yet?" .

Then paw stood up and looked sollum
at maw:awhile ‘and Praseed his lips to-
gether Like if he wae trying to. Keep
sumthing ‘back,. and pritty scon he says:

“Where's my clean Underclose? I want
to take a. Hath!"—Georgle, In Chleago
Times-Herald

HGESUNDHEIT.”

Bixby's 11l Luck in Expinining How
to Pronoance Kinn Chan,
'"*That fellow Bixby Is th' derndest chap
ever sés feor pettin’® hold o' new fanseled
notions. He came over t'other memin'

‘th' nex' time you'come over here talkin®
| Chinese you better hang .out a flag with
o dragon or suthin' on . Th' fact ia°
| Fes L 'th" way you put 1t we aln't nine
of us bright enuff over heére to teil Chi-
nese from catarrh!” "—Cleveland Plain
| Dealer. e

MR. McMURTY GIETS WARM.

| Well - Meant

) With His Affalrs.

|[ Over on the West Bide a certaln large
apartmeni-house fnoes o corned where a
tumbie-down frame house squats in the
middle of the jot, nnd roofs in Jimmy
McoMurty and his family. We mny cnil
the npartment-house the Ruzkin. Those
who lived In it last Summer wondersd
| why MaMurty's corner was not =old to.
the ragman, for it was clothed In rags
from head to hoel

| There was no fence, bt plenty of tall
weeds and  scrubby bushes, and these
caught every rag and poaper aml siring
that came around the block, and never
hauled down a flaz ence It waa up. Un

Renents

that Jot there were sampee of wrapping

with his newspaper in his hand, &_m' EOZeE,

Interference | ane o

ecquals of enny kld: that nttind®to the
MaecManter's Behool, We tldles up our bit
yarrud whin the day eomes, and execipt
! mo Intherferin from pesple that live up an
| elevator, where the only yarrud there is,
11s the dirt they carry up on their feet.
“Go home and =wape under the beds™
satd he, “and Pll arrange my own paem-
Isez, Wil ye look at the dirty rag on
that bush? I'hat’s the b rialn from
the parior windo of the Rus-
king, got Ioose and blowed over here
| this _morpin’. Mrs, MeMurty would scorn
At for ‘o dish clout. We Intend to hire 1t
I pleked off, for wo wouldn't touch it with
! a poker, for fenr o' hinckin' 1t up. Go
| home and swape nnder—"
| Dt 'the women had gope, and the Me- |
IMuru‘ father lt hix pipe and =at down
on: the doorstep.—Chicago Times-Herald,

WAILILT TILL IIE MEETS HIM!:

Rridegronm Looking for Revenge on
His “HBeat Man."™

“I'm looking for thnt best man of |

| mtne sald the newly married man sav-

| agely. “When we theet there Is goinz |

| ta ke bloodshed! What s the matter?

Matter enough! Didn't my wife and 1

plan for two months to have our wedding |

trip to ourselves and not be bothered by
a lot of grinning strangers who think It
funny to anudge one another whenever a
newly murried couple appenr on the
scens, And didn't that fool of a best
man, just to be smart, go and upset ail
our charished plans, and have us followsd
around ke a couple of prize monkera
in a dlme musvom?

“We managed to smuggie our trunks to
the depot without having them tled all
over with white ribbon and other Iool
things, and that was victory number one.
Then, after we wera married and svery
one was walting on the front porch with
rice and old shoes to throw at ua, and
make us feel miserable, we managed o
slip through the back door and get away
without their knowing it. That was vic-
tory number two, and we thought that
that ended Iit, as we bhad carefully
planned to act ke oild married folks on

| our wedding trip, and there was not the

slightest doubt snbout our being success-
ful {f we had been left alone

“HBut what did that fool of a best man
g0 and do but wire the hotels where we
intended staying that we bad fust besn
married and to give us the beat the
housz afforded. Oh, yes. we had a perfect-
Iy lovely time! But when I meet that
best man I expect to kave a better time!™
—De*rolt Fres Presa.

BROWN AND HIS XNEW BIKE.

Hle Thinks of Getting Out a Hoolk of
Bleyele Informath:n.

Look out for the man with the new
bicyelse. He may starft in to tell you all
about it. The man with the new baby,
the man with the smart boy, and the
man who has just invented a new kind of
machine to prevent whinkaderos from
blowing out the gas, all got out of the
way, when the man with the bhrand new
bike rolis In on his windlammed rubber

ipes,

Percival Brown has one of them, with
'steen patent attachmenis om 1L Te
15 o wonderful lamp to begin with that
would set Aladdin an the keéen jumgp, If
It ever caught his eye. This Inmp throws
the moon and stars atl in the shnde and
mnkes the rising sun look Uke & total
telipse. Then It has n steel spring, dou-
hle-back-notion huck-'em-off bruke on the
hind wheel and a stop-me-quick on the
front wheel that puts a Westinghouse alr
brake back on the lce wagon.

Brown's wheel has sverything but Intsl-
leéct. An educatod pig Isn't In it with that
blkes: when it comes to n question of In-
telligence. If Brown forgets to Jiggle his
feet, do you suppose that wheel stops?
wot much. It goes rlght ahead sawing
wood untl {t comes to an upgrads, then if
Porcy doesn'lswilke up, the wheel, in-
stead of runfing -back downhill again,
just puts on Ity oWwn brake, deposits him
on the zround and then lies down. 8mart
wheel, isn't It?

Keeps Him Buasy,

Percival has something Ilke 3% friends,
and i telilng them about the wheel and
answering the npumerous questions, IC
keéps his moutia so dry thet he has to
buy drink tickets by the package.

The other day he sizuck a hard graft.
e had just come in from a redhot scorch
to the cllff and back, withou! a stop ex-
cept for refreahments. and was golng in
to flash one of his tickets on a man with
n poker face and a white apron, when
n cornhuzker from the Ingperior stopped
him, saying: “Yer chain's off, Mister!™

This was what P. B, Eng, Hkked. Ttgnve
him a splendld chance to éxplain that
the chain waz not cff, but that the man

was, and tiien to follow that up with -'k'

=poeinl verbal editlon of "The Chalnlasa
Biks and How 1o Work 11"
After P. B. had nearly completed telling

Y

/?‘

Mintsterihg Angeln.
Bay, kids, I bin to "ekven.
1 bet yer—dat's de pinen;

Berox I setd de angels,
Tah, usir-rea, face U faes.

“But dey aint got no fedders,
Ner crowne, ner harpe, ber wings)

*Coz dey'z got keps and aprans,
An’ lots o' udder t'ings.

*Yez kno' Jesi how 1 cum heve;
"Twas coz 1 "It de car

Wiist Joafin® In de av-neo—
Yer bet 1 seed o mtar.

“An" dat was =1l 1 en'd pee,
Untll 1 stvuck dia shon,
An'

Yoz bet I "It dat troll'y.
She kix't me oh de mout

An' sed, "Pore littie fello."
1 wunn'r wot about?

“Dere aln’t no ting wot “urts me,
‘Ceptin T lles in bed—

Deon't move RO arme ='r nDutt'n,
An' a' my eyes s red

“An den de doctor seed me,
An' tuk me rite up =ars;
An' mexr” & mice ol' feller

«~ Bted by me sayin’ pra‘m

1 heer'd "tm say, ‘Our Farder'—
Like mudder un'l, yer kno',

'Fore her pliched in de river
One day. Jong time ago.

*Say, Jimses, wish't yer fellers
Tud see de grob, an’ such,

An' stuf wat ladies gives me,
Q. soy. It beats d¢ Duteh!

“Der doctor med me wieepy,
I mmos’ forgot ter tall

An' mow he says dere’s nuit'n
‘Cept fer me ter get well

"1 wunn'r wat’s dis feelln'—
I sets soane angels—more—
An' ‘pears so, dat der’s differemt
From “dose wat cum befor’.
An' “sre's one gunnin’ gquicker,
"Er armé out llke a wing—
T muder! O, my musder!”
Apd B Luke's anpels ring
—F. W. A In the Brookiyn Eagle
-_—
“De Goapel Ship Is Sallin®"™
De goapel ship s sallin'—
Ehe's got a heary load!
Don't it yo' faith be failin'—
Beilevers, jump on bo'd!
But, please, Lawd, see de owner
Don’t take ue folks for Jonak,
Eape cverbo'd
Wil go de load—
Ba, come. beilevers, come on bo'd!

De gpospel ship ls sailin"—

$he got de biE sea-road!
Believers, what s atlln'?

Believers, jumg on bo'd!
Bul, plrase, Lawd, see de owner
Don't take us folks for Jomah

Heer overbe'd
Wil gn de joad—

Bo. come, bellevers, jump on bo'd
=F. L. & In the Atiants Constitation.

OEMS

Andre's Ride to Pont-de-lac.
When Andre rode to Pont-du-lae,
With all his raiders at his back,
Mon Dieru! the tumult in the town!
Searee clanged the gree: portcullls down
Ere in the ;eunshine gleanied hia spoacs
And up mnrched all his muosketerers,
And far and fast In haste’s armay
Bped men to fight and priesta to pray;
In every street a barricade
Of aught. that lay.to hand was made;
From every house a man was told
Nor quittance xiven to young or old;
Bhould youth be apared or age ba slack
When Andre rode to Pont-du-lac?

When Andre rode to Pont-du-lac
With al! his mrening relver-pachk,
The mid fake was a frozen road
Unbending to the cannan’s load,
No warmth the sun had as It shons,
The kine were stalied, the Birds were gone;
Iike wild things resmed the shapes of fur
With which was every rrest astlr,
And over all the huddling crowd
The thick breath hung—=a solid clond—
Roof, road and river; all wers white,
Men moved benumbed by day—by night
The boldest durst not bivousc ]
TWhen Andre rode to Pont-du-lae,

When. Andre mds to Pont-du-las
We scarce copld stem his =wrift attack,
A-halt, n cheer, a bogle call—
Like wild eaty they were up the wall,
But etill ax each man won the town
We tomsed him from the ramparts down;
And when at last the atormers quaiied
And back the sssaesins shrank nssailed,
Like wounded wasps that still could sting,
Or tigers that had missed their spring.
They would not iy, but turned at bay
And fought it out all the dyinz day;
Bweet raints! it was a orimson trock
That Andre left by Pont-du-lac.

When Andre rode to Poat-du-lae

Baid he: “A troop of giris could rack
This huckster town that hugs its hoant
But wists not how 1o wield a sword."
It maken my biocd warm now (o know
How soon Bir Cockers! crased to crow,
And how ‘twas my sure dagger point o
In Andre’s harness found m jolnt;

For 1. who now am old, was roung,
And strang the thews were, now unstrung,
And deadly though our danger-then,
1 would that day wers back aguin;
Ay, would te God that day wers back
When Andre rode to Pont-du-lac,

A. H. Besaly In Longman's Magazine.

e —————

His Typewriter,

Have & new typ-aWriter,

Andd ft 1s my deiight
o patter on H guilY

And write, and write, and write§
It zidss mE in my

VWhen I)m In WorkiNG wein®
It make® A GREat lmprovEmently
§ write Bo vaRT pLain.

It oPerates sosw![FUITH"
that when yOu flad you're sTUcK:;)
and CannotT fINA the lettder
Justdjab—and trusT to luckay)?
It's Eay—VEry ealy—
To opeRAte 1t then ;M40
Now where on earth's that colm?

= x X k4 = z x z
Give me @y Ink

1

x
mnd pen! -
—PBaitiziore American.

Along the Rond to Fekin,
All along ‘the road te Pekin there's 5 chorus
In the alr,
From . the throats of many nations,
Ing amicably thers,
the phtriotie odor of old schweitzer-cana
and _cheene—
Where the “‘Wacht am Rhein' l= ylelding fo
a wild Teutonle wheess—
“Dere’ll pe ein hot time In der oldt town to-
night—alnd't 7"

march-

Oh.

Bweet  the Bprinstime Yreeze s blowing from
the sllent paddy-fields, 3

Where the' overicaded Innd a yearly crop of
heathen yiclds,

There's. the hreath of aweet Italin
wong the zephyra alng:

And the sofl Campanin cadénces most

a Fourcnrly ring—

“Da-1l “be-a hotta time-a in da old
tondght-a "

in “the

ian-

town-a

And where the road Is rocky and the moutik
falnts with toll—

Where the  Nerdenirldt
in wild turmoll—

Where the reek of swealing horses rised ‘n &
‘misty wreath,

You will  hear the burly Cosmack
chorus through his teeth—

“There'll besky o hotowiteh timesky In
old: townowitz tonightowlts-kowskt !

and Maxim mingle In

-
hiss  the

the

And, cheek and jowl wim TYankee lads, with
gieasured stap and true,

Beneath the Unlon Jack and Yankee Old Red;
Whits and Blus,

Brave Tommy Atkins echoes Brother Jona-
than- and bawls

A chorus wild and cheery as & storm of bugle
exlla—

*There’ll he a "
tonightl™ »

ot time hin the hold town

Ch, ths marching of the nations! Let tha
Future show increase

In the amity fraternal that shall bring 3
lasting peace!

Lat the morching of the nations ‘neath =

common fing unfaried,

From a nohle federntion that shall pacify the

world!

—1. O, Reetse in Los Angeles Times,
Fraldee et e

Practice va. Preaching.
It is easy to sit In the sunwnine
And talk to the man in the shade*
It Is sasy to foat In & well-irimmed boat,
And polnt out the places to wade.

Buat ence we pass into the shadows
We murmur and fret and frown,
And our length from the bank, we shout for &

planic.
Or throw up our hands and go down.

it 5 easy to =it in your carriage
And counsel the man on foot:
But get down and walk, and you'll change your

talk,
As you feel the peg in your boot.

It is easy to tell the tolles

How best he can carry his pack:
PBut po ons can Tate & burden's weight
Untfl It has been on his back.

The up-curled mouth of pleasire
Can preach of socrow's worth:
Bot give it & wip, and s wryer lp
Was never made on earthl
—~Elle Wheeler Wilcox in New York Joumal.

. Finina,
Writ on a sulned nalnes tn- Kashmir:
“The end B nothing, and the =nd {5 n-ar'"

Where are the volees kings were glad. o hear?

Where now the Zeast, the song, the bayadere?
The end != nothing. and the end s nears

And yonder lovely rose; alas, my ‘dear!
Hee the November' rardeén, rank and drear;
The end s nothing, and the end Is near.

fen! how the raindrop minglés with the mers,
Mark! how the ages devours sach passing year;
The emd Ir nothing, arnd the end ls near.

Forms riso and grow and wane and disappear,
Tha life allotted thee (a now and hero;
The end is nothing. and ths end I8 near.

The denth shroud walts thee, and the dark-
pailed hler,

Alas, swert eves and bosom tender, dear;

The tolling bell, the dropping earth 1 hoar;

The ¢nd Ix nothing, and the 2nd b near.

Then vex thys«lf no more with 1hought austern:
Taks what thou canst while thou abldest hera
Eerk finer pleasures each returning yrar;
The end Is nothing, and the end I8 near

Bind notl thyself too, much to earthly grar,
But st the bread of 1ife and take good cheer,
And drink the wine of life and have no fear;
The end Is vision, aml the end Is near.

Joy ‘ia the Lond, and L charioteer;

Be trangull andl rejolc my dear!

fhun the wild seas, 1 the | breakers
Fizer:

The end (% vislon, and th s near.

AR! banlsh hope and doubt, regrat and fear,
Check the xay laugh, hut dry the idie tear.
Bearch! 15 the Hght within thes buming ciear?
The end !s vision, and the snd is near.

List 19 the wisdom learned of mzint and sser’
The living Lord Ia joy. and peace his spheps;
Rebel no more! throw down thy ashield and

Ty
Surrendér all thyself; trus Ilfe Is bers;
The end Is vision, and the end is near,

Forget not this, forget not that, my dens!
*“Tia all and nothing, and the and is oDear.
—Pall Mall Budget.
e

tSen' Down Mo' Snowl™
Hit den w0 hot on ever” han'
You dunno whar® ter go:
En now hit's hard ter onderstan’
How ever, in dils Georgy lan”
We folks could grow! at snowl

But dat d= way wid peopis!
Can't pleaze "em, Algh or lows

De Bummer sun—

He mnke ‘em run,

-En holier foud fer snow!

De dusty Hiy hangs his head-
D+ sum shine an him so;
Do Vilst—bhe Is des half-dead:
De Rose fo hot his fece that red!
Good Lawd, sen’ down mo’ snow!

But dis ongratefol people—
Can't please "em. high or low:
Dve Bummer son—
He maks 'em run
En holler loud fer, anow!
—F. L. 5. in the Atlanta Constitution.

EADING

Litile Bo-Peep.

Though she was only o ahepherdesa,

Tendlng the meekest of whreop,
Never was Afriran leopardess

Croassr than Little Do-Peep,
Even apathetic, lmpasnible

Prople described as “That
Warward, contentinmm, lrmscibls,

Tosty, eantankerous brat!™

Yet, ax ahe dooed In a grotto-like
Scrt of a kind of a noolk,

She was go charmingly Watteau-ilhn,
What with ber sheep amd her erook,

"*This la & drynd or nymph o any
Person would probably think.

Foets promouncsd her & symphony
All sy the palsst of pink

Thus it was ant enigmatical
That the young shepherd who frat
Found her aslesp in scataticoal
Sighs of fellcity bhurst.
Surh waa his sudden beatitude
That, ax ho pesped at ber %0,
Daphnis gare vent ta this plaritudal
“My! Ain't she elegant, though!™

Roused from some dream of Arcsdis,
Littls Be-Prep, with & start,

Answered him: T ain't afrald o' yerl
F'r'aps you imagine you're amart!™

Then he recelved such & hlow as ha
Neéver entirely forgot

Weep for & page of sweet poeay
Stalned with thia horrilile hint!

All of It'e trus, svery. word of (L
1 wan not present to peep,

But §f you ark how 1 heard of I,
Please to remember the shenp.

There I8 no need of excuse. Tou will
Hee how ruch scandais ocour.

If ‘you recall Mother Goass, yoo will
Know what tall-bearers they wers,

Moral: That Daphnis was blamable
Probably yoo will denr,
Calling HBo-Peep frreciaimable,
Crying repromchfully. “"Filsi'
But make a earefal Inspoction If
Thur to conclusions you'd leap:
He must have mads some reflection If
Bhe saw & little beau peep!
—8aturday Evening Post.
e
¥Manful Dectrine.
To get the goed of Neing
You can’t go mincing round
First at thin and then at that,
In mothing earneat fousd;

Love well, hate well, when you've fxsd your
mind

Work well, play wall, just as you'rs. In-
elined;

But do a thing aa If it wers the only thing
on earth,

Foe a lifn that's worth the liviog should be
Hved for all it's worth!

To get the good of living
You've got (o llve sutright;
Halt way this and haif way that
Makes your life s blight:
Brand well, fght well for the crred you hold:
Win well, jose well & rour fate s told:
For this is manful doctrine, sound from ere-
ation’s birth,
That & life that's worth the living should be
lived for all it's worth!
=6t Lauis Republle.

.

the very unusual merits of his particuinr
brand of bike, the man from the moun-
talnas got confidential and expinined that
be had never ridden anything more com-
plicated than a donkey: that this machine
was the first one of the durned things
that he ever saw and had a chanst 1o
look at. and he wanted to know what thay
hase pipe wns on ghe wheels for,

That was getting back to, fArét prinel-
ples, but Percival wns patient, sml exs
pisined the origin of the pneumatic tire,
but when he came to teiling about pump-
Ing alr Into It to Inflate the tire, IE was
too much for the donkey man, who ex-
eclaimeod:

"Gee, Mister, you Jon't mean to tell me
thar you blow wind in thers hard enoagh
to make that hose pipe Hike that? I've
sren wind blow pretty hanl, but [ never
aaw 1t blow quite as hard as a roek bhe-
fore. You can't fool me, stranger, if [
am from the hills"™

Required Demonstration.

There wns no other way to convincs
him than to Jdeflata the tire and then
pump It up agnin,

There was a good-sized erowd around
by this time, and Brown was busy ln-
swering questions about what made the
wheels go round when the crankas didn't,
| and what made the coaster brake work,

and how ha managed o get & whale gos

factory into the sizse of a tomuto can
and why It Burnt better the more wiler
| you put on lt, and why a Z-ined fruma
with seven-inch cranks and an 33 gear
made a better combination han & M-lneh
frame. six-inch cranks and some other

Rind of a gear.
The wine guy with a bleyele face gt
|h|m Into dispute s to why o
| wasn't bétter than & gear becauss you
| eonld Ax It yourself, and though Pesclval

ndmjttad that if a man really Hked to
| spend  his time fixing chalme, helguett
| to have one. tho wise puy was aof ron-

vinead and started an opposition lecturs
on his awn account. About that tims 3
polleemnn came ap and ordered the whale
erowd to move on.

On attempting to start, Brown found
that he had forgntten his hell, and that,
according to section 17, artiels T of Pl
rules and reguiations for sassing oftinoma,
ha would have to walk until he got out
of sight of thay gtar-hosomed prize-pack-
age of humanity.

Now Brown is working nishts settion
up & hand book of explanations about bi-
eycles, commeneing with, “Why don't
you ‘al! o™ and runaing clear through
all of the mysteries of the wheel, sxcoopt
the great and unsolvable one of how the
hothouse he Is going to pay the nloe-
teenth weokly Installment of purchnas
prica.—San Francinco Call

MR. MEDDLAR CAUSES TROUBLIL

Jolns im a Telephone Conversailon,
With Dire Resunlts.

When Mr. Meddiar tried to use hiz tele
phone 4 few days ago thse "hello girl,'*
probably dreaming of her gocial triumphs,
Instend of giving him the number he
called for, connectad him with a lne over
which a conversation already raged. Mr
Maddlur had Ustened for only & momeng
before he discovered that the [ine had &
very Irnscible female at one end of It
and & not overbright grocer's clerk at
the other, amnd that the lndy's order was
being glven somewhat tempestuously. He
therefore decided to facllitate the pro-
cesxiings, and the wires began to heat up
In about this fashlon:

Wamin's volee—And I want a
egxs: o dosen agg#--understund?

Mr. Maeddlar—Yes, mum. De you want
them fresh, mum?

Woman's volece—Of sourse, stupld!.
you take us for cheap folks?

Merk's volee—Yes, mum; 2 dosen sETE

Mr. Meddlar—Did you pay & dosen or &
bushel, mum?

dosen

Da

Woman's volce—A  dozen—a domen—a
dozen, Mliot! And I wunt & botils of
pickles. Got that?

Mr, Meddlnr—Yes, mum: a barrel of ol-
tven

Clerk’s volee—Yes, mum; all wight,

mnum-

Woman'a volea—No, no. no. Oh. sugar?
A bottle of plokles, T malbd

Mr. Meddlar—Oh, yes, mum. Exouse
me, mum, 1 was out with tha boys last
night an' am kinder twisted today. Dut
you know how it Is. mum., A barrel of
suRmr. you sald? Al fight, mum.

Woman'n volca—No-oo-0-0! Can't you
hear, vou drunken booby? I may 4 Bottie
of pleklen

Mr Meddlar—You sald sugar. mum.

Woman's volee—i dldn’t. And 1f«

Clar’s volee—Whnt 4id you may that
last wan, mum?

Woman's volee—A bottle—bottle—laottle
of plck!--—p!f‘klﬂt—:‘if‘khﬁ!.

Mr. Meddiar—All right, mum: three bat-
tles of plekien

Woman's volee—Oh, you fool! Well, J=t
it go ot that And I want two quarts of
| vinegar.

Mr. Mediflar—You don’t nesd It, mume
Woman's volea—What's thar?

I AMr. Maddiar—Sugnr's what yom n-_q!.._

mum, and lotw of It \
Woman's volee—Oh, If 1 only had rou
| here, you—you—voi—
| Mr. Meddlar—That's right, mum. T
U-=e lots of It
| Woman's volce—Gurgle! Gasp!

-

Chols!

Choke' Gasp! Gurgle!

Clerk’s wolee—Beg pardon, mum, but [
didn't eaten that last. Please repest 1.
murm.

Woman's volee—Tou impudent Imp! Yon
tadpole! Tou shrimp!

Mr. Maddlar—Freah or canned, mum?

Woman's volese—Oh, wait (il I get my
hands on you' I'm coming round there
this Inatant. Tou fust walt?

Mr. Meddiar—All cight, mom. How ane
all the folksT

Then the 'phone was furfously rung off
=it aounded to Mr. Meddlar as If It had
been wrung off the wall sntirely—and.
with a beatific smile gamboling over his
countenance, he resumed hiv seat at his
denk and began drafting his report =2s
president of the locel Christian Endeav-
orern.—Alex Rickotts In the Smart Set

Way He Looks at It

vI"n done took a Beap o troubls ter sen’
dar gal ter achool” sald Mies Miami
Brown's father.

“la she gotin’ edipcated®™

“] should say mo. You jee’ orter hear
her recite Undub de " Chestniit
Tree,” an” Tell Me Not in Mo'aful Nam.
bern,' an' some er de ren’ o dat wite-dia.
lect potry.'—Washington Stur,




