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The Differemnos,

As they spesded along on thalr heneymoon tour
to her wids fike & pinstar be stuck:

Lept the train boy In artios, ¢'wn on the keen
jumg, bringing canties and things to Bis
Auck.

Boarce & momment would be from Ber side move
away, and be whbpersd full oft i her

-

All the honeysd sxpressions the newly made
Lrids in her drearmings so weil loves o
Lewr.

In & coupis uf weeks on their homaward Faturs
all aloms in the sent mat the bride,

And whers waa the hubby who souggled o
closs bul & few deys before to her wifis?

Tack thsce i the smoking compartment Me sat
piaring poker and swallowing hear

With sotue whisky house drummers snd acting
e same s If he'd been marrisd & year,

~Deaver Bvening Post.

THEY BEAT THE RECORD

Tom mnd Jerry Stir Up s Chicago
Caravansary by Arising Five
Hours Ahend of Time.

Jerry Andrus and Tommy Francis were
two young men who gathered atories for
& Chicago newspaper. They went to work
st 1 o'clock each day and quit =t 1l at
night That = &t
morning, or ¥ and sometimes at 3 and 4

dopending on who wes at the deak and |

as to whether the obltuary notice they
had bean sent out on at midnight was in
the wvicinity of Seventy-firet sireet, or
thres blodks the other side of Garfleid
Furk. No matter how late they Inbored
at night, however, they wers always ox-
pected to report promptly at 1 o'clock the
wext day. If they 4id not report prompt-
Iy the city sditor, as Jerry 90 beautifully
put it “sat up on his hind legs and chewed
his sara.’

Bometimes Jerry and Tommy, being
topped on thelr way home at
» oclty statutles wWers Feg-
emutieaily beoken each
and every wmight. and there they drank
many glaswen of beer and rehearsed to
each other pinring discrepancles in the
steriing charmcter of that great and good
man, the « oditor. At times the iife
and publle worka af lhat Instrument for
Evod, would also
have to bes taken up and impartially dls-
cussedl, wome occasion the ethical
valoe of the labors of the head copy read-
er mbd the asdsiant copy readers would
be passed on

Thow'a brie? resume would have to be
made of the great boon which would £all
wpon mankind when the hour should come
when that Musirious personage. (he night
editar, had sndd his @nal fxrewell 1o earth,
Tuls done, Jerry and Tommy would Invile
the bariende to have with them
Then they would tako one on the house
After whlch they would g0 home =nd
gloep soundly until noon.

roommotes
& place whers
ularly

iy

the night cliy =ditor,

and on

otie

How They Managed.

They roomed togeiher in a big apart-
ment bullding on the North Slde. Having
no clock they trusted entirely to Jerzy's
remarkable g1ft of waking preclacly when
the noonday sun shooes full In at the soath
window, and Miilng upon Jerry'a syea
caused blm to sit up, with the knowledge
thut a new duy,
opportunities had dawned again., Jerry
would awaken Tommy by pouring a
pitcher of ice water in Thomas' couch,
and then the two would hastily dross and
ruit all the way o the affice. A ETeal
many Umes thay arrived there somewhere
mround 1 o cioék,

The two arrived home one moming In
the bright groy dauwn just before sun-
fise. They laxlly dQlsrobed and fell into
thelr respecilve beds. When Jerry felt
the sunlight in bls eyos he awoke with a
start. The shadows were lylng vertionlly
acrons his bed instomd of lengthwine, as
they did when (he sun was sjuarely at the
south of the Lullding as It was st fust
novn.

“Tommy,
*Chase out
o'clook.™

O

Tommy,™
in hurry.

shouted
It

JerTy.
“ must be 4
groaned Toemmy. “If it's that
Inty t's telephone down we've got ty-
phold fever and stay in bed the rest of
the day.™
do.” replied Jerry, who

He *mp-
the water there was left In the
In Tommy's bed and rang for a
pitcherful.
mny greoancd pititally and scrambled
W bed, and with his eyes atill shut
iy for his clothes. “It don't seem
ne If bad been in bed an hour. 1 be-
Beve 1 am slck--honest.”

" o, come on,’' shoutsd
he huried Tommy's shoes at
"“Come un; you know what the
the last tims we wers lute. We'll got
dowm nnd sguare it some way. Wae'll tell
himm we were drugged or or got sand-
Pagyed or something. Come on, Tommy,
we'il fix up & le by the time we got t0 the
office that will read llks & fulry tale™

tled all
pitcher

fr

sut
feit ¢

Jerry. mnd
his hend.
C E sald

Tommy Gets Up.

Tommy groaned aguin, but finally got
into his clothes Then, with thelr ahoes
unincsd, snd thelr coliars- hal! on and
carrying thelr necktles and overcoats in
their hausds, the two made & rush for the
elovator. The elovator was up at the top
of the =shaft

There was no time to walt for elevatora
The two went down the stairs thres stops
at & Jomp. Thoy salied through the offics
of the bullding ke manimcs. “Is it 4
oclock ymT cusped Jerty of the clerk
The clerk ran sround behind the clrgar
[= V¥ IS

What's the matterT™ asked the clerk
“Why don't you drink some bromo saltzer
of something llke that™

“ls 1t 4 o'clock, 1 asked youT*' shouted
Jarry.

“Bay, Jerry, be a good fellow,” begped
the clork. “Look out, now: be quiet, can't
you, thare comes the boes, [ don't want
Rim 0 see you Hke that™

Jerry turmed wruoumd in desperation to
the propristor of the bullding Tommy
Mmood still in the center of the room bat-
ting his eyes like an owl

"Mr. Willams” sald Tommy, with
greal Aifculty, “will you have the dopy
party who la acting as your trusted ad-
viser and clerk of this apartment baild-
ing tell us whether or not it is 4 o'clock
FeL T

Mr. Willams frowned end murmured
something about bolsterous condues being
eapacially forbidden tn that buliding.
“Tou know well enough,” he aald, "that
it s Just T o'clogk™

"Tust 1" wid Jerry in faltering mo-

Beven in e morning.

apnta “Just 1.

r

ZIGrﬂwllnu_;el

with all its wonderful |

NY THINGS IN PROSE

Beven A M. Beven o'clock In the fore
noon da you mean?™
Mr. Willams bowed asssnt,

Light Dawns.

“Why,” went on Jerry, “the light shone
In my eyes, and the sun don’t get sround
on that side of the building untll after
| noon, and the shadow fall crosswise, and
1 thought It must be 4 o'clock.™

“Tha sunlight is reflected from the win-
downs of the bullding across the alley at
this time of the day,"” sald Mr, Williams
h “You never happened to wake up at this
time before, 80 you never notioed L™

“Beven o'clock, 7 o'clock, six hours un-
til 1 o'clock, =iz hours untll 1 o'clock”
Jerry was repeating over and over.

Then the giad truth dawned om him.
"Whoop!” bes yalied. “Back to tha
mines, back to the mines, men; there'll
be no wtrike today!* He shot up the
stalrs like & meteor, with Tommy close
Iln.-l'alml. Ol Mre. Terry, on the second

floor, ran out of her room, thinking some-

body was shouting fire.

| Two wild figures, waving costs and
| neckties, bore down upon her, bidding her
flercely to go back to the minsa. Johnson
and illen, ths Board of Trade clerk, and
| Miss Smith all rushed into the hall. Jerzy
and Tommy brushed psst them. They
reached thelr own door and Lhrew It wide
open.

“Back, men!” shouted Tommy. “There'll
be no strike today!™

And with a last whoop he and Jerry
banged thelr door and dived back Into
thelr bed—eclothes, shoes and all

"I think,"” said Mr. Willlams, “‘that you
had better call those two maniacs after
this at the hour they wish to arise. They
Eot 0o excited whan they maks a mistake
In the timea*'—Chicago Tribune.

Sgueened.

Jotdock—I don't care what it's for or
who saks me to go or any other blamed
thing I'll never go to another charity
bazsar in my lfe

Haddock—What's the matter?

Juddock—Thsy
| Dalsy‘s kisses lnst night, and it cost me
B8 B0 to get it
] Haddock—Whew! That la pretty stesp
|tor & kiss—espocially from thea girl
Fyou're enguged to

Jutddock—That's It, hang it! The gang

they could sgueese

Iot culpurses knew
| ma Just becauss | am. The darned Tob-
| bers knew they had s cinch and I'd have
o overbld ‘em.
' Haddock—Why dldn't you fool them?
You'd never mim one.
Juddock—Why, I dldo't dare to,
course. ’
Haddock—Why not? 1 would
Juddock—And heve her reproach me
forever after whenever she was a littls
| croms with caring less for her kisnes
than same other fellow? Not on your
| ite.~Philadeiphia Inguirer.

of

Price Too High.

A grimmied farmer down in Missiasipp
weani Lo & newspaper office to have a no-
tbe Inserted sbout the death of a rela~
tive, L

“What air your charges?™ he asked of
the manuger.

“We charge two dollars an lnch.”

“Oh, 1 ean't aflford that™ sald the
farmer, “Willlam he was six feet and
three inches.''—Ragister,

No Need to Worry.

“My good man,” sald the earnesy re-
former to the misgulded man who was
tarrying but lttle between flowing bowis
“My good man, you should cease this
unseemiy carousing. You ars in danger
of an attack of delirtum tremons.™

"Thash all rl',"” nnswerad the misguided
person. “Don’ you worry, o' fel'. I'm
sbnake charmer by p'feshusn.''—Baltimors
American.

Died From Exposare.

"Thiz s & great story,” said the new
reporier, “but 1 can't think of a good
head for It. It's about A trusted employe,
whose nccounts were found to be crooked,
and who when he was accused of It
dropped dead.”

“That's easy,” sald the snaks editor,
helplully, "head it Died from Expo-
sure. "—FPhiladelphia Preas,

Modesty.

She—Oh, Fred, dear, you are =0 noble,
so gonerous, so handsome, so chivalrous,
#0 much the superior of every man | meet
I Just can't help loving you. Now, what
do you se¢ In plaln little me to admire?
He—0Oh, T don't know, dear: but you
have very good judgment—Truth,

auctioned o one of |

OF SMALL NOMENT.

Thus the Justice Regarded “Wiping
Out” of a *“Bad” Man.

Oliver Herford, the artist and werse-

| maker, has & clover brothsr, who livea

| ot In Montana, whers he la Proseouting

| Atlorney. There came & young Engileb- |
man to that country omce upon a day, |

and the chisf bully of the Hitls town un-
dertock to have soms fun with him.
| The Englishman was unarmed, and st
| the polnt of the bad mams revalver, he
did all sorts of funny stunts, and the
performance ended with & threst from
the bully to shoot his victim on wsight
| &t the next meeting.
| The Englishman's friends Insisted on
arming him, and when the desperado met
| him and drew a gun, it was the Hriton
| who had the drop. The town terror was
a3 dead as &8 last yeur's fMirtation. The
young Englishman prepared st once for
Night. He had killed a man In what only
by the greatest stretch of the facts could
| b calied self-dafense, and he dido’t want
| o swing for It. Jack Herford was the
| man to whom he confidsd his troubles,
I”‘" Herford advised him to stand trial
“l can’t help you now,” sald he “but 1
II::-!:r be able to &0 something for you
| when the thing comes to trinl. Your best

avelrdupols, and as T welgh 10 pounds,
my value would be only 524,880, whereas
the tax duplicates will show I am worth
something over FLW0L-—Detroit Freo
Preas.

Gowligan's Caprice.

Gowligan walked inte an undertaker's
the other day and asked for thes loan
of a hearse.

"“A hearse!™ exclalmed the proprietor
“What do you want with a hearss?
there any one dead up your way ™

“Not vit,"” replied Gowligan, “and that
do be the wiry myson O'm afther hoir-
in' the vehikle; Ol want to git o chance to
rolde in wan whoila O'm able o ax-
payrince the sinsation.'—Richmond Dis-
patch,

Following Orders.

Captain—I"ve been noticing lafely that
many men and some petty officers are
often drunk, Aeccordingly 1 order that
heroafter when any one has been drunk
He shall himself report to me the next
day.

Fetty officer—I have to report, hio:
Cap'n, that I was drunk yestarday.

Captain—DBut you are drunk now.

Peotty officer—Cap'n, T'll hie! report this
drunk, hle! temorrow.—Phlladelphla In-

[plan Is to give yoursslf up. That win | QUiFen

| prejodice the public in your favor,
| #0 with you to the Justiee™
| Bo together they sought the Justice
| He was engaged In writing an Important
letter, and it was hizs buzy day. He
| nodded an they came In and went on
| with his work. The Englishman nerved
| himself for a comfessjon that might cost
him his lfe.

“Mr. Justice,” he began.

“Aln't got time to talk™ was the an-
awer.

'y

“Bal" sald the Englishman, “T've just,|

ahot & man."

The Justice 414 not look up.

“Kill himT* he asked, absently.

“Instantly.”

The justice’s face clouded In mild annoy-
| anoe,
“Oh, well,” sald he, "comes ‘round agaln
|mbout 3 o'clock. I can't be bothersd
|aboat It Jjust now,"—Washington Post.

Ehe Had the Button.

“Henry," she sald, “dld you get those
shos buttons for me today ™

“Yep," he replied.

“What did you do with themT™T"

Ha feit In his pocket, and pressntly
fished oput a lttle round box. Then a
| seared look overspread his countsnance,
and the lady wanted to know what was
the matter. "Did you take any of thoss
complexion piils you asked me to bring
home for you?" he ssked.

“Yes, one' she angwered

“That was a shoe button.
the pilis."—Exchange.

"WhyT
Here are

i

Wasn't His Fault.
"Freddy,” sald s mothar to her pre
clous &ysar-old son, “the doctor says it
was that lttle bit of candy you ats last
night that mads you slck.*

A Toss-Up.

The visitor from abroad endesavored to
sound the deaths of his uncouth com-
panion.

“And whom.,” he asked, “do you com-

| sider the greatest Western minger?”

"Wall, stranger,” replisd Rattlesnake
Pata, "“thet sir es yet er open question
Most @' th' boys se=ma t' think it's & toss-
up atween th' mule an' th' coyote.”"—Colo-
rado Springs Gasette

Wifely Sollcituade.

The devoted wife—Oh, hurry, pleass.
This rubber plant tub has fallen on my
bushand, and I'm afrald he's smashed.

Chorus of reacuers, as thoy grasp the
tub—Now, all together.

The devoted wife—Oently, plenns, gen-
tlemen, don't Ift It too suddenly. It's
got & new leaf just coming out.—Cleve-
land Plaln Dealer,

Mistaken Ideas,
“0ld CGayboy, I learn, has married a

charming young widow and setiled |

down.”

“He 41dn't do anything of the kind. Ha
nettied down something pretty handsome
on the charming young widow and then
she married him.""—Chilcagoe Tribune

Saurplus of Siaters,
She—1 4Mn't know you had A slster,
Mr. Smart.
He—Oh, yes; I've got nine of them.
“You haven't really 7*
“Yes: ons by birth and elght by re-
fussl"—Mall and Expresal

Musi Wailt Awhile,
“What are the names of that newly

"Well" answered Freddy, “it ain't my | married couple in the next flat™

| fault, I msked you to give me a whole
lot."—Exchange.

Her Value.

Hs (adoringly)—Darling,
worth your welght in gold .
Bhe (practically)—You do not valne me

| suffictantly, Henry. Gold at itz value or
$10 80 an ounce Is worth $64 a pound

you are

“Oh, we can't find out for a few weaks;
each now calls the other “Birdle. "—In
dianapolls Journal

Hin Little Game.

“8o that's your lttle gamp, 1s U7 2ald
the guest at the restaurant to the walter
who brought him English sparrows for
reed birds—Chicago Tribune.

REASONING BY DEDUCTION.

Sherloeik Holmes, Jr, Shows Caase
for Bellef Within Hio.

“Do you sea that man with the dark
mustache™ sal] Sherlock Holmes, Jr.

*Yen. Do you koow him?™

"l never saw him before. He ls mar-
riel. He ought to live In & fiat, but
doesn’t. His wife is afrald of the hired
girl and he is left handed.”

"Mr. Holmes, you are an everiasting
marvel, How can you tell all that about
& man you don't know and whom you
never gaw before?”

“Look at the second kmuckle on his left
hand. You see it Is badly skinned. Also,
there ia & black mark on his left cuff
Now, let us see what we must make of
this. When a left-banded man pokes up
the furnace fire, how doew he do 1T By
putting his left hand forward, of courds
Thus It happersed that it was his Jeft hand
which scraped sgainst the funace door.
The Llackened cuff shows that it was
a furnace door. Having this foundation
te work upon, the rest 1s easy.

“If he lved in a fat, he would have
no furnace to look after, and If his
wifs wern pot afraid of the Mred girl,
they would make the latter do the poking
up, It is all very simple. Il one’s per-
ceptive facilities are properly trained. He
ean't really afford to ilve In a house, be-
cause if he could he would have a man
to look after the furnase. Therefore, he
ought to live in a flat.™ L

*But, hold on. How &o you know the
man is married? He can't be over 30 at
the most. Why may It not be possible
that he lives at home with hls widowed
mothar?*

“My dear sir,” maid Bherlock Holmes,
Jr., "1 am surprise st your lack of
persploscity. If he lved at home with
his widowsd mother, he would permitl
her to tend to the furnace herself.”—Chi-
cago Times-Herald

Mathematically Correot.

Bhe was rather proud of her walst
and Intimated that he couldn't guess the
measure of 1t

“l ean give It within the fraction of
an Inch” ha replisd

And he did

"Soms one must have told youl" she
excistmed.

"Wrong,” he answered.

“Then bow d4id you guess
asked.

“I didn't guess 14" he sald. T hap-
pen to know the length of my arm.”™

Then, with one exception, every one
laughed, Tho one excepticn Dblushed.—
Answers.

it™ she

Prolably Not

Elsle—Yes, dear, my husbard is a doo-
tor, and a lovely fellow, but awfuliy ao-
sent-minded

Ada—Indend]

“Omnly fancy! During the marriage cere-
mony, whett he gave me the ring, he felt
my pulse and asked me to put out my
tongue.”

Ada—Well, he wom't do the
again.—8pare Momenta.

Intter

¥ind Xo Ear for Musio.

First neighbor—Beg pardon for trou-
bling you, neighbor, but if you've no ob-
jection I'd like to borrow your ba

hear me say It but I don't think I ever
had such a thing In the houme

Second nelghbor—What! Never had a
hammer in the house? What In the name
of goodnenss s it then that your daughter
thumps on the plane with7—Boston Cour-

Pussled Him.
h:!mmnmmdwm"-:d

“I read the first line,” answered Miss
Cayenne. “It set me tHinking so desp-
Iy 1 oruldn't go on. I know It by beart—
“The sun was setting in the wesi™

*But that fan't the best thing Ia the

“Perhaps not: but it is absorbingly
mystericus. I have besan anzious (o mey
you and Inquire whether you ever knew
of a casa where the sun set In the norih,
east or south.”"—Washington Btar,

He Was Wrong. =

“Anything remarkable about that pn
vate's death that you should be affected
207" usked the surgeon, brusguely.

"Yea,” anawered the
Husaars. “Hes was shot through the
head with & dum-dum bullet. Only yes
terday I waa trying to explain the prin-
¢ipis of these same builsts to him. The
poor dovil couldn't understand I, and
the last words he sald before he Jeft wars
that he couldn't get it through his head.”
—Indianapolis Sun.

She Always Wants NMoaey.

Catterson—Look here, old man! Let
me tell you how I manage my wife. I
always give her money whan she doesn'y
want i, and when she doss, 1 refer to
ths time when I offered it to her.

Puttierson—That's a fine schemas, but It
woulda't work In my case

“Why not™

“Well, I've never yet_seen the time
when my wife didn’t want money,"—Har-
per's Bazar.

Verbatim et Literatim.

Clerk—Those new gloves are to sell for a
dollar, aren't they?

Dealer—Who wants to know?  Mrs
Markley? O! Bhe's easy. Tell her §1 75,
though of course, they're oniy worth o
dollar,

Clerk (to Mre. Markley, & moment
later)—They're 1 75, ma'am, though. of
course, they're only worth a doliar.—Phil-
adeiphia Prosa

R —
In China.

*“In this country,” sald one mandarin,
“a man cannot get an office unless he
knows all the proverbs of Confucius and

ente principies of honesty.”

“Yes,"” answered the other, "snd after
he gets sppointed he can't hold his Joe
unless he Immediately forgets all about
them," —~Washington BStar.

A Vegetariam.

“That man,' remarked the great detec-
tive, “is undoubtadly a vegetarian of the
most proncunced type™

“How do you maks that out™ gueried
his friend

"“Oh, that's dead sasy,” replied the graat
detoctive. “He has a carroty halr, red-
dish cheeks, & turn-up nose, and a sags
look."—Chl Newa.

for a short time.

Sacond nelghbor—What's
have you misinid yours?
Firet nelghbor—It may seem singular to

happened?

—

M T

4
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man running the car.

part of the powtoffice employes nnd postal clerks

“The Hon. ¥F. G Jones, Memphis Street Railroed, Memphis, Tenn.”

In order that there might be no mistake about the fdentity of Mr. Jones, a hand on the slde of the car points straight up at the figure,
apparently scting as motorman of the car. The motorman has his trousers tucked in his boots and & savage-looking revolver sticking out
of his hip pocket. Fle has long haly and & plrrstical muwtache,

The pointed hand indicated that the motormen, or st least the figure running the car, was the Hon F. 0, Jones. As the Hon F. Q.
Jones, of Memphis, is the president of the Mamphis Etreet Rallroad, it 18 probable that bhe Is ths ons repredented by the picturs of the
1a the car windows, Instead of heads of passstigern, are glasses of mint Juleps, and behind the ocar sre the pircs-
trate forme of luckless Individusis who did not know emscugh to get out of the way of the car.

THIS PACKAGE DOUBTLESS FOUND ITS DESTIN.ATIC_IN.

A package went through the postafMics In Chloaxs reoently. says the Tribuna of that clty. that atiracted s gront deal of interest on the
The package had on it & drawing of & sireet car, on which waa thin addresa:

Sure of the Hour.

Mra. Lush—This is a fine time for you
to bo coming homm!

Mr. Lush—Why, m'dear, tishn't 1%

Mrs. L.—Why, I just heard the ciock
siriks L

Mr, L.—Well, that
Brooklyn Life

mhn't 12, i 17—

Insulted.

Jda—Eimore received & tarrible insuft
this morning.

May—What was 1tT

1da—Why, an old lady saw the handle
of his golf club projecting from the Dug
and asked how much he would charge Lo
mend an ambrella.—~New Yark Worid.

Nolsy Powder.

One bacheslor--What sort of powdar do
you suppose this “baby powder” is we
see advertised everywhere?

The second—1 don’'t know, but 1 guess
It must be the kind that makes more
polse than the other.—Detroit Fres Press.

Women's Wars.
“What foolish creaturss women arel”
“Very true; a woman oan't aven let
an old love affalr dis, but keeps poking
it up every once In awhile to ses If L Is
really dead.”"—Chicaze Record

The Rodeo.

Down, fown the wild tanyons we go in a
furry;

The cedars sweep b7 In thelr mywtical bBusry.

Gops Ints the winds sre the languor and
-—irTy—

Gena into the west with (he phantom mooa.

FMo! thore W the jord of the hills and the
Tallnre]

1t is he that leads In the midsumemer sallies

High Imto the stespe whers the gray dhapar-
ral ]

£t = he that leads to the Jow lagoom.

Whars the wild mustard eplashes the sloge

with pallow,

He has turned st bay—oh, the powerful -

ow |

Son Lho toss of his head—hear the breath and
| the bellow:

How he tesrs, the ground with his lrem
s B
| Now hs breaks & wild path thro' the Seep
plumy roshes,
(A joud bird high on the tamarack hoilves),
Figtt on thoogh A glory of orimson
arushes—

Cm ioto ithe gloom under lealy roaie.
Oh, the Joy of the wind in odr faceal We

Tallorw
The cattie—ws shout down he poppy-bung
Doliow,
out of ths citff we hare startled the
waraliow,

And startisd the schoss on rocky fella
Ho! what was It pesssd? TWers they leaves
—wrete sy

whispered awWLY
rows !

The ross-olor thivkens—the Seep gorgs Dar
TTWe—

Mow the perd takea down through the

scented delle

Epeed. epeml, lsave the brocks 1o their peb-
bise and prattie;
Bwesp on with ihe thundar and surge of e
enitis,
The hu=ry, the volom. the wild joy of battie—
The bills and the wind and the open light,
Noew on inlo camp by tThe syoamares yonder:
Now o'er the gultar Iet the llght SGngers
wander.
Let thoughts in the high heart grow penstve
and Tonder;
Then wars and the dream of & Summer
sight
—Edwin Markham in New Tork Journal,

Lol

»
That ks & burile of ar-

Toe rear U growing sad and old,
And Wight geta readly o unfnid
Her mble cloak cr» yot the bisse
Of meon bas died upoc the Wil
Up from iths desgpe the mists are rolied,
And all the feids grow gray asd coid,
Where radlanse should be gancing sull!
And 1 that omer hail time to
Leck wp from task but Just
Te sich because the neon
To fesi Night's bresth wpon
Asd know that whick la sl
Must pow remaln 3o Ul the
—f E Kiser io Chicago Times Herndd.

]
the

The Property Maun.

The property man threw out his chast
Heo folded his armoa and amiled—

“You actors talk of yourselves with mest,
But your talk s & Ite wild

I know we dnpend on You & lot,
But another thing 1 know,

If It wasn't for ma, 1 tell you what,
We coulda't run this show,

“Now what would the comio servant &
If I hid her carving-knife?
And but for ms could the haro tree
Bend checka to his little wite?
Bupptes some night whea the stage was dark
My thunder I misiald,
Or that 1 lost the strawberry ark
For tha heroloe’s shoulder blade?

"Don't tsll me aboul your firm restraint
Your art snd your high emgriss,

Ixm't tell me how the ladies faing
When the hiack-haired villain dies,

Por when that villain stamped and yelled
In the scens of the aplum dive,

If his revelver 1 withheid
He'd havs to remaln allvel

Ba the propearty man threw out his chesi,
He folded hia srms snd smiled.

“Tou actore talk of yoursslves with pest,
But your talk ls a little wild

I know we dapend on you & lot
But angther thing I know.

If it wnan't for me, I tell you what
We couldn’t run this show.™
—Robart Glibart Weish, in New Tork Sun

Little Charmer Over There.

To my peayer. oh, turm not cold:
Child. whoss locks unto the flowers
Fall in showsrs of languid gold:
Child, beceath whose brows of fst
Eyss deap set of dreamy grey
rough the darkness aunt and haunt me,
Daunt and damnt me sll the day.

Like ths ewsn thy bosan ahows;

Pert by nose and round thy shing

Bmall thy mouth of smiling red,
the bed of praries therein
w' hand's genile geatures]

woice and bisss 1t
ab, the woe!

Hinwatha on the Linkn.
Hiawatha went a-goliing,
Weont with gentle Minnehahe,
Whera the golfemm were a-golfing,
Whete thoy swiped the bounding gutty,
Where they aclaffed and where they foozied,
Where the mighty Auchteriaonis,
And the Alscs and ths Willlee—
Willle Smith and Wiikis Waller—
And the other famotus Willles
And the Turples and the Campiells
And the Foullses wers gathered.

Full of geal, hrave Hinwaitba,

Hought & brassis and x mashle,
Bought & bulger and a nihiiek,
Bought s Baffy and a driver,

Rolled his sleeves up and his trousers,
Paid & quarter to a caddle,

Winksd nt smiling Minnehaba,
Winked and murmured: “‘Minnie, watch me!
Watch me when I wield my brassie,
Or my mashis or my driverl

Watch me hit the ball and knock It
Bo blamed far they'll never Ond It!
Watch me closely when 1 swat it—
Wateh ma knock out Colonel Bogey,
Watch me bent great Auchisriosle—
Auchterionis, Auchterloalel

Oh T wish that I could stand here
“All day mying Auchterionie—
Not s thing but Auchteriomle:
For it tickles me to esay It—
Tickiss me down In the thomax,
Down around my Adam’s apples
If you don't bellevs it try H—
Just say Auvehterionls, Minnis—
1f you do I know you'll MHks It—
Merely muormur Auchtericnie,

And you'll never want o guit itl

“Watsh me beat this Auchterionia
And these various famous Willles!
When I hit the ball I'Il bust it}

it into forty fragments!
Enock the pleces through' the bunkers!
Stand ssids and lst me wiggle—

him
Auchtarionle,
I cas almnost seemm L0 sing it1

Standing
O my noble Hianwaihal™

With & grosn the prostrate warrior
and saw; his heart

Jane Got Her Sanoque.
Thers was o YyYoung woman who wanted &

O,

Ehe went to her husband snd said to” hims:
“Jacque,

1 want you to give me A very small cheque

To get & new sacgue; for my old one's &
wwTecqgue

A bezutifu]l wrap s & thing that I laogque;

I bven't & coat fit to wear oti my basquet

A hundred will buy quite a nice ome, I
thingue;

1 want & nios bimcgue ome lned insids with
pingue.""

Juegie heaved a grest sigh, on & sofa be

que.
My Dear Jans, do you thingoe
I'm a banguat
that you'rs Grying my fortune o
sHogune
An fast ar you can—why, you'll drive ma o
dringusl
last weegue “twas a bomnet, this weegque
"tis n saoguo)
Thus always by you I am hept eo the
TROGLA
Of all this extravagancs [ sm wary slegos
‘painst this last folly tander
klogue.'”
Poor Jane was amared when her hubby thus
spagqun:

For this waa the first Mogue she'd@ known
him to migoe.
Ehe looqued &t poor Ji
anse blangue,
And inte a chaly, wesping loudly, she sangue

with &

The mest dsy ahe called down the staircase
o Jacque
To come up and loogue at her beautiful

sacque.
The weaping had beea bul & Deat little
triegues,
But had brought Jacque lo times In & ferce
double quicque
—E. F. Mcberly in Philadelphia Inguirer.
Do Not Walt.
If you have & frimnd worth loviag
Love him—yes, and let him know
That you love him, ece life's svmming
Tings his brow with sunset glow.
Whay should good words ne'sr be sald
Of a friend, till he Is dead?

If you hear a song that thrills you,
$ung by any child of song,
Praise it—do not isl the singer
Walt desorved pralses long
Why should ome that thrills your beart
Lack ths jJoy You may imparti?

If you bhear & prayer thai moves you
By its humble, pleading tone,

From Differing Standpolats,
s 5
You smila, therefors tha day Is fmir
Becauss I lock upott your face
I wonder why men. In despair,

filckered foolishly beforr—
why won men oeass 10 care
k on striving szy momi

{
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other writers who have sought to Incul- |

After the Storm.

| Oh, woodlsnd tress. whose Autumn cosors THE,
| Lixs flitung blushes 1o greet (he morning sun,
' Have you so sson forgot the stsem?

| And, Jo. il thro' the awful sight

| The mixhty winds blew left and riaht,

And left thy comrades feiled and toen®

All night t(he winds roared loud and fres,
All night you sobhbed and meansd, oh, trew
With heaven's tears thy leaves were wel

Yet bDlushes bright and colors gay

Feacefully greet the aew-born day;

Obl that we [ikewise might forget,
—Fhtindeiphin Inguirer.

SWELL DINNER, ALL RIGHT

But 0ld Man, After aying £3¢ fop
It, Sought to Know Where They
Got “Them Weed Dirds™

_—

Last week the hotel population of New
Tork had two additions in the shape of
men from out of the West. Ona was &
shrowd young imwyer from Denver, who
had been in the clty before. The other
was a grizszied, open-syed -miner, who,
until this trip. badn't been 10 miles
away from the mining camp where be
wen! an n amaill boy. The old man strucis
It rich mome years ago, but bada‘t money
to work his elaim. New TYork capitai-
ista had been negotiating a deal with him
and hs coame down East to ciose the
transaction, bringing the Denver lawjyes
with him to protect him fraom green
goods men and capitallsis. Things wang
smoothly and the deal was brought ta
a conclusion, lsaving the old miner Tich-
er by almost & milllon dollars.

He was slightly staggered when he bé=
gun to realizse the sityation and to un=-
derstand that he had monsy to burng
but, being & man, his Arst impulse was to
set mbout burning it. Up to that time
ha had seen nothing of New York. e
| had been too busy, but now he wanmled

an intreduection,

"Dick,"” he sald, “wall have s New
Year's dinner on me. Take me to tha
swellest Jolnt In town and ofder b8
| best meal they can cook.”

Dick Is Nothing Zoth.

The lawyer grinned, called a cab, and
| Ianded his charge at the proper place,

The old man was impressed by tha head
walter, but not subdued.

“What will you have?™ asked Dick,

“0, you order anyithing you see that's
worth eating, with the kind of lguor
that goes with 1t Dam the expense ™

Dick knew o thing or two about din-
nors, and his spirit soarsd within him.
He made out a menu that reduced tha
walter to grevellng Tespect and defersncs,
and he arranged ihe vintages as though
| he had never moved Weat to live.

When the dinner came on the old man
took It without a murmur. He dida’t know
what hs was eating the greater part of
the time; but he lked it, and ha np-
proved of the wine, When the gams
came on, e was moved to curlosity.

“Them aln't quall apd they aln't pral.
rie chicken. What are theyT™
“Reed birds,” sald Dick,

When the dinner waa fnished, the
waller brought the bill. Dick looked xg
it and chuckled. He knew that the <ld
man’'s idea of "blowlng cns's self was
n two-doilar dinner at Silppery Tha's,
He handed the bill to his friend, who
promptly shoved it back to him.

“You just tell me what it Is," he sald,
pulling out his spectasies, “and I'll ante'™

“Ive B4, maid Dick.
Old Man “Antea™

The ol man put on his giasses and
inoked over them &t thae lawyer, whass
face was impassive. He shot a furtive
glance at the walter, who stood llke &
graven image. Then bhe dived into his
waistooat pocket and pulled out & roll
of monsy. He counied out P

“fwo dollars for the walter's tip," whis.
pered Dick. His friend stolidly sndded two
f1 bills to the plls. They put on theip
hats and went out upan the avenus
Nelther sald a ward, Thay walked down
tha strest in sileace. At Twenty-sighth
street the old man leaned over and
touched his companion on the arm.

“Say, Dick.,” he mald in a stunned
way, "whera do they get thumn reed
birda? ' —Naw York Sun,

MEMORY SYSTEMS.

S$ccond Soburbanite Exzplaine Merit
of Common-Sense Plan,

“How's your memory ™

“1 can remember when & man owes mé
money, but [ mometimes forget whem I
owe the other fellow.”

“That's a common falling.' sald the first
man, dryly. “But [ megn In ordinary af-
faira of lfe. For instance, your wila
ssks you to do g little commission fog
her. Ever forget itT

"Don't IT" groaned the second subune
tanite. "“That's the only subject we have
words over, and if we are over divorosd,
you'll know what caused I

“My dear fallow,' ‘returned hin compane
lon, "I vsed to be the same way until [
studied the memory system. D you
ever Lry anything in that lineT No? Lat
me show you how it works The sywsism
is founded on the associntion of Ideas.

"1 can explain it to you in a fow worda,
You kesep & book., and supposs you want
to remember something that Is o take
place on Monday. Well, you put down
& trea, and when you look at the tres it
suggents Monday. Bo with everything
olse, you bave a symbol for it, and the
association of ideans ls Infallible It talkss
some little tims to master the system,
but once learned it In o tUme-saver that
no man would be without.™

“Seoma to me I have heard about thak
system.” sald the Ustener., “and 1 don't
know but T would sdopt It, but enly thie
week I Invented one of my awn.”™

“You did? Doee it ressmbis this™

“No. Here's a book just lke yours—in
binding. Hets | huve ontered such idens
ns these: Poat letter, Gel money order
tor §i3 0. Express offiloe—ses about
package Two yards of ribbon, lUght bius
to match sample. Now, all I've got to do
is to look at thls book and 1t refreshes
my memary wonderfully.™

“Pooh! Nonsense!' sald the other man,
"There la nothing original in that Thak
In simply & memorasdum book., and supe
pese you forgot to ook 1o the DookT
Where sre you tbenT”

“And suppose you forgot fo look In
your book, where ls your sssociation of
Ideaa T

But the memory man was too indignant
to roply.—Chicago Tribune

She Didn't Care,
Edith Mo Ethel, who bas just returned
from Europe)—Oh, Ethal, ware you

sbek?

! Why, Edith, T weni
into the statercom and sat down om my
| best bat—and I dido’t care.—Life.




