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Difficult Task.
"We hare bad the specific command

To regard all our neighbors with love-T-here

are few who will not understand
"What a difficult task this may prove.

For your neighbor may blow the cornet
And blow it full oft out of tune.

Or his doc is a rollicking pet
"With a habit of baying the moon;

And his daughter 1b learning- to play
Or to sine which is possibly worse.

And you listen and long day by day
For a nice quiet ride In & hearse.

Or your neighbor with eloquent power
Tour path, when you're hurrying, stops

And talks for at least a half hour
Of the army, free silver and crops;

Or his children use language that's barred--

Or else simply bellow and Toar;
Or his chickens run loose in your yard,

Or his cat drinks the milk at your door.
"We have had the specific command

But, doffing urbanity's mask.
One may as well say it off hand.

It's a deucedly difficult task.
Washington Star.

IN A LAND

And They Were Glad to Meet, And,
Indeed, Why Shouldn't He Kiss

Her, If She Wished ItT

They met first in Paris, where, helng
Americans and far away from home, they
'felt that it would be foolish to stand
on ceremony. So she smiled very prop-

erly of course and he lifted his hat, and
each wanted to know what city the

other was from, and he asked if she
fknew the Gregories, and she asked if he
knew the Xockwoods, and they talked
about "home," and both felt far less lone-
ly than before.

But unfortunately all her trunks were
all packed; she was to leave Paris on the
following- day.

He looked when she said it as if the last
boat that was ever going to sail for Amer-
ica had just crone, leaving- him on the
dock, with no liope of overtaking "her.

She sighed a faint, little sigh, too, and
blushed when she raised her eyes and
found him gazing at her almost pathetic-
ally.

"And are you going home from here?"
' he asked, when he dared to trust his

" voice.
"No," she replied, "not directly. Mam-

ma wishes to go to, Germany first to try
the waters."

Hope Revives.
He felt a new hope in his breast. "Why

should he linger in Paris? He had seen
all he wanted to see of the exposition.
It didn't cpme up to the Chicago show,
anyway. Of course, he had to remain
somewhere near to look after his firm's
exhibit, but he could run pp to Germany
for a few days as well as not without
neglecting his duties. All this flashed
through his mind in a second.

She was carelessly swinging her parasol
and looking np the boulevard without
seeing any of the hundreds of people who
were coming and going there.

"Where do you expect to stay the long-
est in Germany?"

She looked into his eyes, then looked
s eway again and answered:

"We are going to be at at
She stopped and he said:
"Pardon me. I have no right, upon our

ehort acquaintance, to question you in
this way. Of course, I cannot expect you
to treat me as a lifelong friend, Just be-
cause we are both Americans at least
not until I have furnished you with satis-
factory evidence concerning my stand-
ing. If you will permit me to do this,
I will take pleasure in getting the Greg-orl- es

to let you know all .about me when
you return home."

Perfectly Satisfied.
"Yes," she replied, "of course, that will

be oh no, I don't mean that. I can see
very plainly that you need no references.
One can tell something by looks, you
know, and if the Gregories are friends
of yours, that is sufficient. No, I haven'tany reason for not caring to tell you
where we are going, and I shall be pleased
to clve you our address. We shall ba
most of the time at at

Again she hesitated.
He looked at her with wonder and ad-

miration. Ah. she was so beautiful! And
"how bewitching she was with all that co-
lor in the cheeks, which were brushed by
her long, dark lashes, for she was gazing
down at the ground.

"At where he asked, after waiting for
her to finish.

"At at at Kiss oh dear! What an em-
barrassing name we shall be at Kissing-"e- n

during the
But she never finished the sentence.

His lips , and she didn't care
If there were people near who might see.

She was going away in a few hours, andie was going, too, so what was there for
them to think of as long as they liked it
themselves and were both going to Kiss-inge- n?

Chicago Times-Heral-d.

OUIr A METAL TAG LEFT.
Dewey Wreaks Fearful Vengeance

on His Assailant.
"Which is the siwrting editor?" chirped
wee old woman, with a parrot-hea- d um-

brella.
The copy boy escorted her among the

mysteries of the editorial rooms and point-
ed out the desk embellished with pugil-
istic photographs.

"There he is. ma'am."
The wee old woman, rested her umbrella

against a chair and chirped:
"Are you really the sporting editor.?"
"Yes, madame," responded that indi-

vidual, wondering whether his visitor wa3
coins to hand him a tract or sell him a
book.

"Well. I have a real" good story for
you."

"For met"
"Yes. indeed. I want to tell you about

the awful flght between my Dewey and
the bulldog next door. But I hope you
will understand that I abhor fighting in
every way."

"Certainly, madame."
"And there would not have been any

disagreement if the dog next door had
not attacked Dewey."

"What breed of canine is your Dewey,
m"dame?"

"My Dewey is a cat.
"Oh, I see. So the bulldog attacked him

first?"
T the horrid thtoy nipped off a cor

ner of Dewey's ear. Then Dewey ran
wallinir in to me. I don't know how I
could have ever done anvthlns- so nruel.
but the sight of that ear caused me to
lose my temper, and I told Dewey to go
out after that horrid dog."

"And I suppose Dewey obeyed?"
"Yes, indeed; he rolled those great,

wistful green eyes with "an expression of
thanks, and then went out. When I saw
the look In Dewey's eyes I was almost
tempted to call the owner of the bull-
dog and warn him in time. Then the
sight of Dewey's ear came back, and I de-
cided not to Interfere. But I hope you
will not think I encouraged the flght or
the sport!"

"Certainly not, madame. And did they
flght?"

"Well, as I was saying, Dewey went
out ana the next thing I was called to
the window by the worst howls and yelps
that you ever heard. I looked out and
saw only a black-and-whi- te wheel turn-
ing In thR air a little above the bricks.
Dewey was black and. the dog was white.
After a little while there was more black
in the whirl than there was white, and
presently there wasn't any white at alL
Then I saw the owner of the bulldog come
out. He looked around for his pet in vain.
Then I saw him pick up something metal,
which was the license, and the only thing
left of the dog. That Is about all. The
owner of the dog just went back and
closed the shutters. Dewey came In and
went to sleep in my work basket. If you
want to give me a month's subscription
for the story, here's my address. Please
don't use It In print, though, because I
abhor fights of all kinds. Good morn-
ing."

The wee old woman picked up her um-
brella and departed. Chicago News.

HOUSE REPORTER TIPPED.
Knew "What He Was Abont "When He

Toole Odds on the Game.
There was no racing at the Gravesend

racetrack a week ago, Friday, so the
horse reporter decided to spend the
afternoon watching the Brooklyns and
Clnclnnatls play ball. It was his first
visit to a ball game In several years, and
the surroundings were strange to him.
He took a seat Just back of the reporters
box, gazed around at the empty benches
and remarked that the bookies would go
out of- business with such a crowd.

"H'm," said the man with homebody
else's season pass, "they don't allow any
betting here, so the gamblers don't come.
What are you doing here?"

"Just ran in to kill time and win sup-
per money. How do these teams dope?"

"Cinch for Brooklyn, ten to one shot."
"Long shot, hey?" remarket! the horse

reporter. "Say, Mr. Scorer," this to one
of the baseball reporters, "let's look at
your dope. Three wins and a tie for
Brooklyn. I'll Just bet 76 to 100 that Cin-
cinnati wins."

"Take you," said the man with some-
body else's season pass. It's like fiudirg
the money."

"You're welcome to it if you win it,"
said the horse reporter. "But say, those
Cincinnati fellows warm up as if they
had lots of go in them. The Brooklyns
look short and don't move around as
If they'd stand the gaff. I've got a.
fighting chance, ain't I, Mr. Official?"

"Just that, and nothing more," cplled
the baseball reporter.

"Well, I couldn't sit here without hav-
ing a bet down. What's keeping them at
the post so long? If they delayed like
that at the track the whole push womd
be set down. Ah! There's the bell.
They're off.''

When the game had progressed four
innings and the Clnclnnatls had a lead of
two runs, the horse reporter expressed
surprise at the confidence of those about
him that Brooklyn would win out.

"Say, what game am I up against, any
way?" he asked. "Here's a team leading

Botvers ville's Plaint.
We're on the census count down

here in Bowersville.
The Aggers that they give out is a mighty

bitter pill.
They show that Pierce's Station has & ten

per cent increase.
An' Jlmtown well they must 'a 'numerated

Jlmtown's geese!
But Bowersville! The census shows she hasn't

grown at all,
An there's rage and wrath fm Henry's store

clear to the "City Hall."
We can't Bee how they flsger it, for it has

been our pride
That in the last ten years there's only been

two men that died.
One 'o them was a peddler, who Just gasped

for breath an' went,
"When Deacon Skinner didn't ask him to

throw off a cent.
The other was a feller who fooled with some

dynamite
Jest a button an a freckle was the only things

to light.
But, There's Higglns twins, an- -

an Fesler's girl an' boy,
Besides the triplets that has come to Hezekl'

McCoy,
An other babies! Tdan alive! Yoa can't walk

anywheres
Thout bumpln into kerri'ges with youthful

eons an' heirs.
It's Jest a kid percesslon fm tho schoolhouso

to the mill-- But

it isn't in the census that they took o
Bowersville.

The census man he needn't say he didn't
see 'em all.

He might bo blind, but surely he could easy
hear 'em bawl!

An that's why we're on the census
man's report

We got a blamo good notion fer to take the
case to court.

We think the census taker Is m danger o'
the law.

Fer clasaln Bowersville along with ohrlnkln
Omaha.

Josh Wink, in Baltimore American.

The Flopper.
I'd rather be a Hopper than to vote the ticket

straight.
Though constancy's a virtue which I deeply

venerate;
But how can I achieve renown or keep my

name in front.
Unless I change my politics and do my shift-

ing stunt?
I'd rather bo a fiopper than to tread the path

pursued
By men who've no aversion for innocuous

desuetude;
And, furthermore, you must propounoo this

word in proper style,
And call it not but "des-w-

tude," the while.

Td rather be a fiopper, with my great quad-

rennial twist.
Than live unknown in LobstervUle which

simply means exist.
And so. to all who crave renown, I drop this

quiet hint:
"You'll hovo to be a Copper if you want your

name in print."
' . V --St ll Port "Wspatcs.
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by two lengths and running easy, yet
you fellows say they're & 5 to 1 shot. How
do yoi figure It? How do they dope In
the winning line?"

"Brooklyn, first; Cincinnati, next to
last, and Brooklyn's, already won 16 out
of IS from the Beds."

"Looks like a pipe for you, don't it?"
"Want to call the bet off?'
"No; let It go. We're not playing on

the dead line and I won't have to walk
home."

Two more Innings were played with an-
other brace of blanks for the champions,
and the man with somebody else's season
pass lost some of his confidence.

"It's a three-to-o- ne bet. now," he said.
"Then I've got a better chance for a

trolloy ride home," said the horse re-
porter.

The odds, according to the man with
somebody else's season pass, were re-
duced to 2 to 1 when the seventh Inning
ended with another blank for Brooklyn,
and it was even money when the last
half of the eighth began. When that was
concluded and the umpire called the game
with the score of 2 to 0 In favor of Cin-
cinnati, the man with somebody else's sea-
son pass remarked disgustedly:

"Why, the Champs played like a. lot of
dead ones today."

"Yes," responded the horse reporter, as
he pocketed the money. "I was tipped off
on that before I came In. I always play
sure tnings.

And he bade the man with somebody
else's season pass a smiling good after-
noon. Brooklyn Eagle.

HOW BROWN "WORKED IT.
Q,uiejts Wlfle'ft Suspicions and Hon a.

"Little Game."
To be perfectly honest, Brown does not

go to his Grlswold street office every nlht
that he, tells his wife he Is going there.
The business which he says 13 pressing
Is frequently Imaginary, and the man
whom he Is going to meet does not exist.
He belongs to- a club, and clubs have
their attraction. He thought that h!fi
wife was growing suspicious, and Brown
Is resourceful.

On the evening In question, as the law-
yers would say, he told her that there was
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Where leap the long swells.
Where shrill north wind demon yells,

In foam-streak- stretch of hill and dale,
flings the the gale;

Whcre beaten the
The frozen clings

for or blast
His rocks and

To some the gain, to the loss.
To each the the fight;

For men die men may live
Lord, wo steer our

The deck him
The flooded spout brine;

He not, he feels
of a

grim sea fog
It's damp and cold.

He minds It not his ho
Tls but to fill an empty

driven the "blind
He the dread berg's

Or hears draws walls of black
A chanting death.

But a calm, brow.
He them, and undismayed.

storm and ice and liner's bow;
These but of tho

Yet he it be.
Cape or bluff Cape

eyes search the sea,
A watching woman waits her. man.

Ho knows It, and his love is deep,
. But is work, and bread is bread.

men drown and weep.
The bo

To some the to some the
each his the gamo with Fate;

For men must die men may
be

in

Treasure,
With a rose the of his

a of saber
A soldier by in the dawn and dew

Ero tho was
Tho and of sharp

her into the
Her eyes were as as the sky

Unclouded by or
the gold of tho they halted

mare and brave rider, a space,
her out as she leaned

tho sill,
A of linen and laco.

Ho it in air on the of his
it under his

And' but drew rein on tho hill
And turned to back at the

While she of a soldier from
war

at her again.
The maro her lay In

Where were like
a in a of

over and his face
With found in tho breast of his

A of lace.
Irvine, in Weekly,
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of business .that could pos-
sibly be deferred until the next day.

9' she answered the Jphone and
was asked if and

he was at his '
not," was the alarming resporse,

"I was Just down there and all

She rang off viciously, if women ever do
such ordered coupe, told the
driver to go as as the ordinance

'kept on went
and upstairs to the office as though

mouse were In hot pursuit. Her hus-
band her smilingly, she
had him delightful surprise, put
his near the
her paper, and apologized for to
resume work that possibly keep
him till She could not explain, she
could not, keep awake, she was ashamed
of hereelf, after lamely that
she had dreamed he was 111 she left.

In ten minutes he was at the and
shook hands with who smilingly
asked if "the worked. He replied

it was as good as money for
at least sixty and each bought

stack of that in the
Free

TO SAY "NO."

Bnt He Gave Longr-Hopcd-f- or

to Say
he was most exemplary

man and In every worthy of the
favor of woman he
in marriage was no denying, but-h-e

was slow on some of reciprocal af-

fection, and he to be up
bit. He was fond of dlsduslng socio-

logical and moral questions,
on his could scarce'y

be in any other direction. He had
been quite In his attention to

young woman for as as six
months, but she had been to bring

to his though she was
to she had tried repeatedly
to do so. Of had done it In
the ways women have in those
matters, but what was club.

Not a while ago he was
and usual he was neglecting

MUSICIANS AND. MUSIC-LOVERS- .-

yield
against

"Miss

smile,
'Jyes.

WRONG MOUTH.

denlst

ugliest

"Poor

dog

here,

When

i y i 'ii i --ju n hi

"loud heard" but socks that make noise things

Vaudeville clocks sock. Naturally this
creatlen East. "Waltz,

violinist, player cornetlst music and play right
acom!c opera. black white

purple proved clearest within

musical musicians. Instance, young play,
sweetheart certain ,.ha8 socks,

her. center beyond piano, London pirouettes
other capo" repeat. advantages music"1 around

bone.
only naturally

changing one's socks several course five-a- opera. This,
thehoso, Highland calvesof dimensions

Wallaces, Dhus Robert Braces. Influences arainst latter
longer stockings become necesssary.

clear. matter little when 'operatic colors
down march written same characters.

topical have back

The Cod Fisher.
Atlantic

spin-dri- ft down
'ralnst bending

raindrop
With steadfast front calm

battered schooner heaves.

chance, the-ris-

course

dripping
scuppers

them
tugging

throws
clammy curtajn,

work
hold.

night's wrack
ghastly breath,

nigh through
engine

grim

chances trade

knows where'er

With straining

work
women,

hungry must

gain, loss.
chance,

llve-De-

Lord, those wait.
JTot Lincoln, Weekly.

Tho Hero's

hat,
Jingle spur,

village astir.
jatter clatter llttlo hoofs

Brought window above;
overhead.

sorrow
sunrise boltiw,

'kerchief dropped

buttoned blouse.
away,

dreamed returning

window
rider

bullets ra'ln;
comrade passed moment

truce
covered

'blouse,
fragment linen

LctjIIs'b

matter

About
Brown wasat home, re-

plied that office.
"Guess

looked
dark."

things,
fast

allows, temper
flew

insisted that
'given
easiest chair light, handed

having
would

telling
that

club

scheme
that ready

days, then
chips pass night.

Detroit Press.

HARD

Her
Chance "Yes."

way
whom might seek

there
points

needed shaken

'and
started hobby

much
unable

senses,
confess that

course,
delicate

needed
great calling

usual,

woven
clarionet

puts

times

limbs

only

cantered

Dead FirlnfcLlnc.
(July U, 1000.)

Ho was a sad-eye- brute,
strong of withers, suns of foot;

Pupil of dlsclpllno and rule,
An ordinary army mule.

He'd traversed many lands,
From breezy plain to torrid sands;
Breathed the foul of transport hold,
Stifled heat, benumbed

rations shared,
fortune's favorites freely fared;

dizzy double load,
knee-dee- p In miry' road.

kicked, or scored whacB
bis back.

Yet plodding, patient, ready, still,
work the plan of

within his dumb 'soul
He felt the of the

tho yoke of
other captive

from Francisco's
Jack sallod from shores'' yesterday

shores age-ol- too.
neither cajed knew.

Up tho wide Pel brimming flood.
Taku's guns, and stood

munch his grain In stall
Behind the captured arsenal; ,

While on tho low, plain,
Swept the yellow deyils' rain.
All the allies held their lino.

on pluck and

Then, back, a message quickly
"Our ammunition's It said;

Jack, bearing double load.
hustled out upon the road.

With stalwart leader, hand on
two swift followers tho train-Ta- rget

for hottest fire that day.
Unmoved, as on they.

was close! the
follower sinks to the ground.

Zip! Zip! the other shares his fate,
Japk and leador wait.

Now the city's walls
high before leader falls;

The 'ro In hangs loose and a shout!
his head and looks about.

Again the shout! Again: "Jack! Jack!
Como on! Come on! Whail go back?

knows those why they
Hotter the

"'Como on! Como on! What? bravel
ion! a you shall have!

Just .one more ah! was fino!"
Jack but on the firing line.

C. F in New Sun--

The Latest Aevrn.
the late In" a Georgia settle-

ment Is the
rural correspond 2nt:t

"Proacher'3 at .camp meetin',
on tho

postmaster's i
An" tho killin'

f .tianta CoiisiItiatlfiaj

sentiment for something that only made
girl tired. This time he was moralizing

on the temptations life and the prone-ne- ss

people to without making the
effort whatever

form they might appear.
"However," he said In conclusion, dis-

playing commendable spirit chirity
for the weak; "It is a very difficult thing
for one to say 'No.' "

was an unexpected chance for her.
' "And conversely," she responded slow-
ly, so he could get the full force of
"it should easy for one to
'Yes.' " -

He looked straight In the eyes
last, and a hush upon the scene.

"Um-er-um- ," he hesitated, Kate,
am I chump?"

"It is very difficult for one to say 'No,' "
she said, with pretty little and
later found it quite to say '

Washington Star.

OUT

Youngr Dentist Slight

The young had a
was stylish young woman, and
by stout chain "the ugly bu

she said, "soothingly, "you
must suffer."

The young dentist gazed the brute
and smiled.

"This way, miss," he said.
"Just minute. Is there mirror

the building? My hair is wild from the
wind."

"You will find one the the
hallway,

she stood the he
surveyed Jim.

"I'm not In the habit extracting dog
teeth," soliloquized, "but suppose I
can do the Job. It would good Idea
to start In she stands near I may
get the least bit nervous, and the chances
are In favor of the making trouble
for some one." I

He thought knew the tooth.
"Come he said, trying to get

around the'dog. Then he reached the
forceps and got good grip on his patient.

Jim opened his mouth the steel
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Bocks novelty, musical kind are thevnewest on
foot.

puns the ornamontto hosiery are supposed have led up idea
brain 'comes effete and time are Into the. men's half such

way that may cock first one foot then rack through
the first 'White bars background are popular,

bluish are adapted, long-legg- musicians, combination bo scope .the
' '

But sock wholly may be the lpver well. For does
he who docs. He particular music. woven pair

on, calls Standing table. with roll-t- o trousers, he
one then The of sock that be woven it,
whereas for musician cannot-pas- s curve

disadvantage sock the background opera that slnglo easily, possible score. This
suggests be

way out of seems lengthening cultivation of those
William the Roderick an aro recourse, that

are .

all the of time score orchestra will bo vivid upon the hosiery
chorus up clocked prima donna. The will knit

The with song will turn upon the audience ho sings. Chicago Tribune. '
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And though
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That young

any
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him willing

she
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But

seas and

air
by by cold:

Starvation's meekly
While
Climbed heights wltB
Or sunk

Cursed," beaten, by
Of stinging lash along

To higher will.

Perhaps small,
impulse Whole,

And bora slavery
To some free.

But now, San Bay
qf

To forbidden,
What for? he nor

Ho's
Past silenced

war's rude

, unaholtered
by

day
Spurred by discipline.

sped:
low,"

And still
Was

rein.
And all

parade, woro

Pstt'that Jack knows sound;
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But may not
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Chrysanthemum.
Here she lies where all must come
After days grown wearlsomo:
She that was Chrysanthemum.

Tull;s falter In the wind.
With blown leaves her eyes are blind
And her sinking mouth is dumb.
Hera she He's where all must come.

Eyes as dark as Indigo
Now a deepen darkness know;
Hair that mocked the raven's wing
Feels Its lotus withering
Aftordays grown wearisome.

Lotus flower between ' her breasts '

Bests as deeply as she rests;
Milky veil about her rolled m

Feels seeds quicken in its fold.
Heat she fears not. nor tho cold-H- ere

she' lies where all must como.

Little feet that moved so light
Music will not stir tonight.
Though the strongest lovo of men
Lilted on the saxnlscn.
Little hands men's hearts that led
Into snares that she had spread
After days grown wearisome

Little hands shall hold no mors
Closing door or open door;
Keys "of pleasure or of grief.
Lo! they hold.a withered leaf, "

World, and. where Is thy distress-O- ne
.chrysanthemum the less?

World, what sayest thou? She Is dumb?
She that was Chrysanthemum.

Chicago Tribune.

Midnight Catastrophe.
A tomcat sat on a moonlit shed and warbled

a "song to the night,
A gray 'old singer of plebeian birth, but the

hero-o- f .many a flght,
And a- sinful man In whose wicked soul no

love for harmony dwelt
From his, bed aroso in . his red . nlghtclothes,

giving voice to the rage he felt!
He a'boot'ack seized .in 'his vengeful hand

and hurled it out Into space,
And a smile peeped out through the dry war

scars of the veteran tomcat's face
"Never touched me!" ho cried. In triumphant

gleo, and a laugh of derision meouwed!
And 'the madman swore till the stars went

out and the moon hid its face In a croud!

Again did tho tomcat raise Its voice In a song
to Its sweet Mario,

And the echoes quivered like current Jell in
Itho thrill of the melodee.

And the man In the window & shotgun seized,
and it belched forth a rain of lead.

And the 'tomcat sank In the throes of death
on the roof of the old woodshed!

With a grunt of triumph the murderer sought
the embrace of his couch again,

Arid-ih- e tomcat raised up Its head
and from 'it shook out the pain.

And said: "I've been slaughtered Just four
times now! Tve had trouble to beat the
band!

But, though slightly disfigured, I'm still in the
r!nS andi!Tff Qxe.more lives on handl"

closed down on the supposed bad molar.
Man and dog struggled, and the man was
victor. The tooth came out. Just then
the young woman It was an
exciting scene. Gore, deep, crimson gore,
was everywhere. The young dentist was
In a corner warding off the vicious at-
tacks with a chair.

"What does thl3 mean?" she gasped.
"I got It out, miss."
"Got what out?"
"The brute's tooth; but It was a hard

Job."
"Do you mean, to say that you extracted

one of Jim's teeth?"
"Certainly. Isn't that what you brought

him up here for? I found the bad tooth
without any trouble."

"But he has no bad teeth."
"What!"
"No, sir; I came in to have one of my

own teeth extracted."
"But I heard you say the dog was su-

ffering"
"From fleas.
"Then I will"
"No, you won't. I'll go to some dentist

that knows his business."
Then she took Jim by the chain and

dragged him out of the office. Chicago
Record.

FUN OF THE PARAGRAPHERS.

Thlnars to Make Yon Laugh or Cry, as
the Case May He.

A Coroner's Jury in Georgia delivered
the following original verdict on the sud-
den death of a merchant who had failed
in business:

"We, the Jury, find from the doctor's
statements that the deceased came to his
death from heart failure, superinduced by
business failure, which was caused by
speculation failure, which was the result
of failure to see fur enough ahead." At-

lanta Constitution.

"There's no use trying to do the im-

possible," said the discouraged editor.
"Oh, I don't know," replied the society

reporter. "It has been done. I was at
the meeting of a literary club yesterday,
and one lady there who read an original
poem made 'bon mot' rhyme with 'have
got.' "Answers.

"Why Is It," demanded the Sultan, fret-
fully, "that you always blame my poor
Kurds for everything?"

The Ambassadors of the powers retired
and prepared a Joint note.

"Your Majesty's wheys are past finding
out." they protested in this, humorously
albeit something apocryphally.

An occasional bon mot like tho fore-
going serves greatly to relievo the tedium
of diplomatic negotiation. Detroit Jour-
nal.

"I'm afraid me daughter Moya is gettln
so she stutters," said Mr. Dolan. "She t- -

be recltln too much Latin an' geomethry
at the High School."

"Whin did yez notice it first?" inquired
Mr. Rafferty.

"This mornln', whin she got a letther I
Interrogated her concernln It, an she said
somethln about 'Billy Doo.' I know
betther. It wor 'Bill Dooley.' "Washi-
ngton Star.

"Oh, no," said the Denver man, "we
don't mind It If a person eats with his
knife. That's common, and for my part
I don't see what's wrong about it. any-
way. But there's one thing both me and
my wife.do hate to have happen in our
house."

"What's that?" the man from Chicago
inquired.

"It's havln' company wipe their mouths
on the corner of the table-clot- h. When- -

Brahma.
(Translated from DJelaleddln Ruml. by Bitter.)
I am tho moto In the sunbeam, and I am the

burning sun;
"Rest here!" I whisper tho atom. I call to

the orb, "Boll on!"
I ,am the blush of the morning, and I am tho

evening breeze;
I am the'leara low murmur, tho swell of tho

terrible seas.
I am the net, tho fowler, tho bird and tts

frightened cry;
The mirror, the form reflected, the sound and

its echo, I. .
The lover's passlonato pleading, the maiden's

whispered fear;
The warrior, the blade that smites him. his

mother's heart-wrun- g foar.
I am Intoxication, grapes, wine-pres- s, and

must and wine;
The.Tuest. the host, the tavern, the goblet of

crystal fine.
I am the breath of the flute, I am the wind

of man.
Gold's glitter, tho light of the diamond, and

the 's lunter wan.
The rose, her poet nightingale, the songs from

his throat that rlao;
Flint sparks, the taper, the moth that about

it fllos.
I am both rood and eve!; the deed and tho
. deed's Intent:
Temptation, victim, sinner, crlmo. pardon,

punishment.
I am what was. Is, will be! creation's ascent

and fall;
The link, tho chain of existence; beginning

and end of all.
San Francisco Argonaut.

When Molly Led the Meeting.
I wus settln' with the sinners "way back by

the door.
In tho pew that smllea a welcome meetin'

evenln's to the poor.
I wus Jest the hardest sinner that salvation

ever- - knowed
A reg'Iar ol' backslider that had lost the

gospel road.

'Twuz a Wednesday night pra'r meetin' when
they talked from left to right;

An' the word come that tho preacher wouldn't
be with us that nlzht. I

An' "Who would lead the meetin'?" a woman
raised her nan'.

An Molly, with the bright, sweet eyes.
marched up an took the atan't

My heart wus palpltatln ! what would
Molly say?

She didn't keep mo waltin', fer her bright
eyes shinrd my way!

She give that ol time hymn out. an' they
sung with sweet accord.

With Molly's volco 'em "Como ye
that Lovo the Lord!"

An lots of 'em went up fer pra'r, an got
religion true.

An Molly called acro-i- t tho pews: "John,
ain't you comln', too?"

An I como! I couldn't stan It! They hol-

lered out, "Amen!"
With Molly's ban' mlno I got re-

ligion then!
?? P 2 lo Atlanta Conatitailflo.

j

The last dftv had pnm. Th nnwlrt
bathed In a sea of flame, and from a clouc
on nign the angel Gabriel soundedtrumpet In the "tnn?."

"Well, well!" exclaimed n. nhrniir!wt flc
ure emerging from a yawning grave, "that
Deais my stunt with the fiddle, or mj
name am t i ero!" Philadelphia. Press.

Amateur Sportsman Is this a gooi
piace to nunt ror reedles?

Native You betl You could hunt h
straight ahead for a week- -

Amateur Sportsman You don't meat
It, really?

Native Yes; 'cause you'd never flnany. i'nnatieipma Press.

"Blowhard Is always boastlnjr of hi
driving abilities."

"It comes natural to him been hanrtllne
the ribbons behind the counter at Guna- -
makers for six years or more." Ude
ana unver.

His Record Against Him.
"You are asking me to marry you.

Spoonamore." the young woman replie
'but I do not feel I can trust you.

years ngo you made love to Maud Winter
green, and when she became interest
In you, as I have reason to believe,
coldly dropped her."

"That wasn't exactly the way of it"protested young Spoonamoro, "but stillj

"A few months later you became) enJ
gagea to ifan jBllliwInk. and broke off witl
ner in less tnan six weeks."

"There are two sides to that. Lot me
tell you how It '

"Shortly afterward you proposed tc
xiueimvisia .uciorKie.

"She egged me on to that, and you knoi
she did."

"About the first of the present year yot
maae love to Mabel Garlinghorn anc
Glycerine .Mcuurtiy at the same time."

who torn you that?"
"The girls themselves- - Insist mrmfh

were sending bounuets and oririnni nnnh
to Daisy Peppergrass, and exchanging
photographs with Hazel n
can I place any confidence in the profesl
sions or sucn a lover?"

'in short. Belinda VerdlcTl " fc mv
with exceeding bitterness, "fltmrinm t
the dope, tho chances are all agains!
me!"

His chin sank on his breast, and presJ
enuy ne tooK his nat and vanlshed.- -
unicago xriDune.

Some Qneer Epitaphs. I J

The Western World.
A whole romance is condensed in

epitaph from Vineyard Haven. Mass.:
John and Lydla. that blooming calr.
A whale killed him and her body Ilea her.
In Skaneateles. N. Y., we find that.

Neuralgia worked on Mrs. Smith
Till 'neath tho sod It laid her

She was a worthy Methodist,
And served as a Crusader,

The uses of a family Bible, and the
saa uncertainty of those who have nc
such records to depend upon, are exem-- j

plltled upon a Maryland tombstone:
Elizabeth Scott lies burled bars.
She was born Nov. 20, 1785,
According to tho best of her recollection. 1

That the cares of this life are not all
left behind In the tomb wa3 evldentlj
the creed of the family that recorded:

Our papa dear has gone to heavca
To make arrangements for eleven.

Poor papa!
A tragedy 13 revealed by the following

from New Hampshire:
Here lies our young and blooming daughter.
Murdered by the cruel and relentless Henry.
When coming homo from school he met her.
And with a six shot her.

Tho Western World.

Refueled to Be Called Down.
"Miss Hasty. I must Insist upon youi

exercising more care In the production oi
your copy. In this story of the mysteri
ous flro In the Wimbledon flat you sa
that Mr. Pcachblow. the bachelor artist
awoke with a start and hastily drawing
on his cameras, seized his pajamas anti
hurried to the scene of the conflagration.'!

"Whaf3 wrong about it, Mr. Blue
point?"

"JEh! What's wrcng? Why, you've gof
'em mixed!"

"That would be natural at a Are, would
n't Itr'

"But, don't you see, a man couldn't
wear cameras?"

"Oh. how funnyt I see It now. Camera
go on three legs, don't they! How clevel
you are, Mr. Bluepolnt. Ta-t- a. I musl
go to lunch now."

And the editor sighs and gives it up.- -

Cleveland Plain Dealer.

His Idea of It.
When we were over to MeddervllTe thl

other day we saw a game of golf playet
They take a round ball about the s!z
of a walnut, make a little pile of sant
put the ball on top of It, and then stand
off and whack It with a thing that looks
like a billiard cue wjth a clay p!po
the end of It-- Then they chase the ba
away over the grass and when they flnl
It they whack It again.

You'd think from the way they look thai
they were going to do something wortl
talking about after awhile, but they don't
All they do Is to hammer that little ba?
over the grass, but what It's all aboui
we don't know, and wo put In might
near half a day trying to find out. Goli
may be all right for them that likes Id

but for our part, we'd a heap rather
watermelon. Hickory Ridge Missouri

Hot a. Bit Confused.
"I am afraid," said the poet to the ed

Itqr, "that you don't exactly grasp thl
depth of tho Ideas expressed In my bla
verse."

"Perhaps not." said the editor. Thej
may be beyond my mental reach.'

"I think you wrong yourself," said thl
poet, kindly. "Let me test the polnc
Here Is a line at random: 'She swiftly
passed him down the silent way. And 13

her path a subtle perfume lingered
There, that doesn t seem confused
you, does It?"

"Not at all," replied the editor, brisS
"that's easy. You aro simply trying t
say that a gasoline automobuo
dowa tho pJkoU: Cleveland. Plain Deale,


