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OUT FOR A SUNDAY SPIN

NMr. Hugby Undertakes to Show Mra.
Rughy That He Can Menage the
Fractious Automobile,

v Sear, T am thinking of buying
sutemablic™ annoutced Mr, Rugbdy,
nfl the apent = polng to semd one

roundl for me to try tamorrow morning.
We will take 2 Uitfle spin and see how
we ke

Accor 3 the following morning
one af the Iatest and fMoctest gasoline
automoblles rolled up before the Rugby
fint It wazx Sunday, and Mrs, Rughy.
who wie & regular attendant 2t church,
had mome pies about golng on the
Eabbath, . Bughy, however, overruled

her objactions by stating that it was sim-

ply impossible for him w get away [rom
iz office on o weelt doy, and that, at all
a quiet » mpin in the country

o mo herm; moreover, they would

probahly be back 1o time for service
-N," Rugby found
Ffilf Dot 1o n

r. Rughy himself was to guide the
"n.'u?.’n ehe. ralsed still further objec-
tions.
*"What do you know about managing the
thing, enyhow ™" she demanded,
Mr. Rughy replied, with quiet
that he guessed he knew enough
such o simple thing as hold a brake,
(3% Oor turn & Ccorner.
“But you know, my dear, that you ara
very much lecking in mechanjenl genjus'

dignity,
to do
press

Argusd ., 1o prove thils, =he
referred to the time that he bullt a chick-
en-ho in the backyard, and fompetting
opening for a door, noiled him-
&8lf pecurely within the cbop, She ailso
mentlonsd the occasion when he painted
himself inte a enrner, when undertaking
to taln the drawing-room Moo,
by qui ignored these refer-

Mr. Bug
encas by

remark!
be migit be

ptitude

. With some sarcasm,
owed with
wnaler or

#Ff A C

FUNNY THINGS IN PROSE

he guessed Bhe could run an
Under Way.

It owever, with many misgiviogs
tha Bughy flually scated herself
in borscless carriage, Mr. Rughy
T the seat boesiGe her, placd his |

motor, nd the wyeh
ng noiseles=ly

sireet. After

I\.mP Mr. Rugby

“Well, by dear,

delleious"" replicd

[ £ pne the sensation
moving through space s=o
ewifltly: 1 had no §den 1t

op straighter and smiled
1 he little woman at
pressed a lever,
cefully round
another

he
urved g
they sped down

done™ ex-
Rugby, rapturcusly, nnd
regretied that she had ex-
doubt as to her huxhand's
the muachine, when sxhe
swonsly he did 1t They
park, passing severnl
juaintances to whom they bowed grac-
S:u,-
“There
i\Uiu

that brautifully

nmst  the

the Jacksone™ exclaimed
"T'm mn glad sea ue!

: shie alwayvs
a how much they
thelr harse a Hitle lame?™
concluoded, critically eyel
equippage, as the automob

1S

ared the suburbs, Mr. Rughy
th.‘-.: they go n 15!:3“ faster.
try the sperd of the machine
bn!t-.'a\ I mgree to take he observaed,
et the same ttme m the motor, On

potus
As so0m as
she exclaimed,

I‘ wh'

alnrm:

Mrs.
in

the

T'm at
dashed

I guess not, while
Rughy, and they
» & whirlwind, Fences, tr
= flew past them light lig
> stopped 1o stare 2t the fiving ma-
eme!l boys hallooed mnd horses
us they saw their arch enemy
ng down mpen them. In a few min-
the town was far behind, likewise
Rughy hat,
Hats Don't Count.

™ she chetiered

* ghouted

, a8 she cling to
“Can't von contro] 11"

cerininly ™ asserted Rughby.
want to stop for? I
and he fumbled nerv-

* shrisked Mre

s and the
as the
' radual-
, the vhitlrs: sur-
d. The automoblln
In vain did
turn the brake
L.r.rli- machine.
+ & of lfe, and mis-
"_.mn. on oward the expanse
W but a short diEtance sway.

e New
s the Alutane
f the lake
e Eiral .‘11 ‘Jr l'
'1r~~_c rh( JeVver,

the

over

.._h

* neared the lnke, Mr, Rughy rose,
vnent and despalr, as he saw
m the certainty of an impromptu
W shouted to a group of mon,

£ on the shore: “Head us off,

you? We can't siop ourselves!™
nppeal wasx apparently lost on the

iing winde. ns the machine ghot wild-
the Inke, There was AN AangTy
. 'm‘* nipe refused 10 work, there-
Ing o the supply of gasoline;
and the Tun -.u:n paused In abotil two {est

of wnter ir and Mr= Ruedy were

dresiched the skin. The spray had

risen from ¢ raplily revolving wheels,
It had spouted and glven
ywer hath,

shore Immedintelsy yushed

soue nnd assisted [n getting the

machine o of the water, An ingenious
m'r‘h--'!" pened to be one of the
group, and he Jiscoversd that a bit of
waste ul:"*'. had gotten into the feed
plpe.

“What =n fortunate thing™ sabbed
Alrs. s, “Otherwise we would have
gome on and on, azd 1 can't sw-swim at
gl

The mechanic worked cway, and. in &

{iginal

| The fields fn which he sows,

few minutes, the game little machine was
slnging and vibrating, ready for another
race,

It was with the greatest difficulty that
Mrs, Rugby could be persuaded to resume
the trip, They were 10 miles from the
city, and there were no elsctric or steam
cars near: besides, the damp condition
of her clothing would not admit of her
taking peassage In a publlc conveyance.
Her confidence In Rugby’'s ability to man-
age the machine was completely shat-
tered, and It was only on condition that
the mechanle who had repaired the auto
should sccompeny them that she con-
sented 1o re-embark,

She borrowed a mackintosh from =a
sympathetlc woman who lived near by,
and they started on the return trip. Tha
clever mechanic, who turned out to be
an electric-car motorman, insisted that
Mr. Rugby act as chauffeur, while he
assumed the role of mdviser. This ar-
rangement =soothed Rugby's laceraled
feelings, as It would have wounded his
self-respect past all repair to see himself
superseded, Everything went so smooth-
Iy that Mrs, Rugby gradually reguined
her spirits and confidence, and when they
repched town, ralsed np objection to Mr,
Rughy's proposs] that they leave the
motormaen at his own door, which was a
mils or more from the Bughby flat, and
then proceed quietly, by way of an un-
frequented strest, to thelr own home.

No rooner had they left their counsel-
lor and gulde, however, than they met
a Jong fureral procesgion, It was not
practicable, nor even possible, to dart
¢¢n the carriages to make ths turn
into the Eld+ street which led to the bhack
door of their fiaf, so there was nothing
for it, but to walt for the processlon to
pasg or proceed down the main thorough-
fare. Ths lstter course seemed more
desirable, a= It was near the hour for
divine =ervices tc close, and Mrs, Rugby
vi8 2eiting nervous, lest they meet thelr
aogqunintanoss, To bs sure, ihe mnain
strept led directiy past her church, but
Rughby a=ssurcd her that he would go at
=uth & high rate of speed that her own
mothear’ con’ not recognize her, should
It haiman tha: service wan just dismiss.
ing. So they deecided to chance |t.

A Drendfal Mishap.

Jurt as they were opposite the church
the doors swung open; the tones of the or-
Ean pealed forth, and the peopls poured
out, Rugoy touched a lever, but, instead
of dariing away like a winged thing,
that terrible automoblle plously pranced
up to the pavement and came to a full

slop,
Instantly, Rugby s=aw his mistake. He
had pressed the wrong jever. But {t was

top late 1o escape. The sireet was swarm-
ing with people, on foot and in carriages,
and mo one but an expert could steer
an automoblle through such & crowd, with
any degree of safety.

The Rugbys, desplte thelr disheveled
and liatless condltion, were Instantly rec-
ognized by a multitude of friends, some
of whom hastened to them with anxlous
injuiries; while others, including the
Jacksons, stared and passed coldly by
on the other side,

The following day the Rugbye left town,
on an Indefinite vacation. H,. B

“DON'TS” AS IS “DON'TS."

for the Wounld-Be Successful
Sommer Girl 1o Con.

Don't, In chonsing the fleld for your
campalgn of 1M1, let anybhody persuade
you that you llke rusifcity — woods,
streams, farmhouses, “clotted cream,” and
all that. You don't

Don't forget that
plenty of hotel plagzea,

SOME
Things

what you want Is
a large amd public

| btach for bathing, and golf links within

Insist on having them,
however
It's

view aof the hotel

Don't omit your athletic outdif,
much you may suffer from inertia.
becoming and convinelng,

Don't assume that you are the only or-
imported brand of Bummer girl,
and advertise yourself as such. There
are alwiys other varteties “‘just ns good,”
and if you make the mistake of introduc-
ing an elemam cf compelluan }Du will
——h

find they are stopplng at the same hotel
with you,

Don't ntroduce yourself by chatting
pleasantly of your last season's soclal
triumphs. The people who knew you best
then will appear later In the season mnd
your prestige will suffer accordingly.

Don't vomplain because men ara scarce,
Is a law of nature.

Don't try to form a man trust for your
own exclusive benefit.

Don't be disagreezble to thes dull man
because he falled to bring down those six
clever friends of his on Baturday night.
The successful woman must be a hypo-
crite, ~

Dou't fail to take an interest in the
mission church. The reclor is nlmost sure
to have a young assistant before the Sum-
mer is over.

Don't forget that last Winter, In a burst
of hospltality, you Invited all wvour girl
friends to vislt you. Because they are
sure to come, and It will under any cir-
cumstances be difficult to coneceal your dls-
appointment.

Don't fall to cultivate some Uttle eo-
centriclty or trademark, so that the peo-
ple who gossip about you will not be
obliged to remember your name. It's fust
as well to be known as “the girl with
the disgracefully short bathing sult” as
to be called “that Miss Higgins."

Don't get engaged to men you are lkely
to meet next Winter. Your own wit
should teach you to avoid that danger ot
monoiony,

Don't forget that you are the centrul fig-
use of the Natlonal life and that every-
body s looking at you. Because it's as
well to keop your flluslons.—Philadelphin
Inquirer,

"TWAS IN THE MOONLIGHT

Man Proponsed, Mother Was Thanlk-
ful, Daughter Gave Blessing.

They were talking about popping the
question, end a thoughtful mun who hid

t not Jolned In the discussion hazarded the

observation that, In many instances, the
popping was accldental, owing to environ.

ment—a moonlight night, which always
went to the head; proplhqulty, or some
other resnlt of cifeumstances, He wns

greeted with howis of derislon and nsked
to prove his premiscs, which he finally
did.

“T boarded with a widow and her
daughter hefore I was marrled, and feli

vinlently in love with the daughter, who

had no other suitor, but seemed rather
Indifferent, recelving my advances with
great coolness, yet not actually rejecting
me. Indeed, she had not the chance to do
that, for I had not proposed. but had
quite made up my mind that I wounld do
Bo at the first favorabie opportunity. .
The whlow, who was young enough to
contemplnte o second murriage with a
rieh lumberman who boarded with them
when In town, was evidently weil pleased

with m#s for a son-In-law. 1 was old
enough ta be settled In character, and
had enoungh of this world's goods to

m.l-fe a cnmfnrml:il' hﬂmt_- for my wife |

and have something over., My only fear
was in regard to the girl herself,
And the Moon Was Shining.

“Omne lovely moonlight night, as I was
going to my lodgings, It oceurred to me
that I had been dangling after Nellle a
good while and had never asked her to
marry me, or even talked senslbly of
my pians for life, I had moads love in
the usual gushing method, but I had not
spoken of any seérious Intention, either to
her or her mother. I decided to ask her
that very night and announce our en-
gagement to her mother with her on my
arni. Well, you'll =ee how (fale crlss-
crosses Into Cupld's affalrs;

“Nellie was standing at the window
when I entered the parlor, her slim,
graceful form outlined ngalnst the lace
curtainz In the moonlight, her small, sleek
head thrown buck, as she looked pensive-
Iy ‘Into Lhe sky. Now wae my oppor-
tunlty, There was no other lght in
the room but the moonlight, and I stole
up and slipped by arm about her slender
wilst and poured out a flood of superia-
tives which told her that other girls
may have been loved, but not In =uch de-
gree as she would be, If she would con-
sent to marry mé! 1 wis an orator in
love, a8 the dullest man usually ls. Bhe
responded by layving ner dear head on
my shoulder, and, seallng our bethrothal
with & kiss, I led her to the other end
of the room. Her mother hnd just en-
tered, and 1 wanted her congratulations.

“Gentlemen, It was Nellle T faced, with
her mother’s head on my shoulder. I had
proposed to the widow, who was her
daughter's counterpart, except in the mat-
ter of years, and ghe had accepted me.

“Before I had time to uttsr a vmrd

[

ILLUSTRATED TITLEe “TOCO MUCH JOHNSING.”

iy ﬂurm
!ﬂrt

f{ {“d

I

of surprise or expostulation, I was the
reciplent of such hearty congratulations
that I saw I had escaped a refusal, and
the matter was c¢linched, when Nellle fin-
ished by saying:

"I shall be so proud of my new papal
Mamma, you'rs a peach!’

“And what became of the widow?™’

“Became of her! Why, I married her,
of course,”

“Did she ever know of the mistake?”

“Not much."—Chleago Record-Herald

NABBED 0N THE SPOT.

Too Hare a Visitor to He Dismissed
Withont Rewnrd.,
As the visitor sat down near
the editor glanced him and
rithér plen=zed with his appearance.
& man of good size, agreeabiy
pareled, inttiligently countenanced,
nantiy voleed and of pleasing personallty.

the desk,
was
He
ap-

reso-

over

wias

“I have traveled somewhat In tha
United States," he sald, when the editor
Iooked vp from his work a=s a sl

ha was ready to listen, "“and
to me that I might have something 1
conuld tell your readers*’

“Um—¢r," hes'tated the ediwr,
Is one of the things that Is writte
denth. S, If you have anything
that has not been sald we will be glad to
consider {t. We ure always ready to buy
what we think out readers want to read.

-

1
sy L0

to =ay

What did you have to offer speclajiy ™

but a

I belleve;
Is not 80

“Nothing in particular,
good deal in gener It

what [ have to Offer as what I
have to offer.'”

“Ah!™ And the ed

threshold of an u

“Will you pleass expla
The visitor smiled.
He Explnins,

"r‘(-rlalnl_\"" he

» 1 will offer something about
but not refer to her scarcity of |
her superflulty of spruce gum: I will have

“For in-

responded
stanc \Maine,

H0r n

something to nffer about Boston, but will
not refer to her beans and her brains. noe
to the cosmicallty of the whereness of her
at; I will have something to offer about
New o¥rk City, but will not refer to her
palice force the Irish standing 4
will have something to say abo

ticut, but will not refer to her wi
nutmeg= and hams: 1 will have someth

to say abouf New Jersey, but will not
refer to It aa a forelgn I will have
someéthing to say about FPhilade la. but
will not refer (o itz Elowness or ¢ grass

@ S0me.
but wilk
aof her
fo =ay
will mot refer to her
I will have something

Erow.ny In Its
thing to say abo
no? refer to the arduous
statesmen: T will
nbout Virginia, but
erop of mint juleps;
to =ay about Kentucky, but will not re
to her pretty women, her fine horses and
her good whisky, and I will have some-
thing to say about Delaware, but will not
refar to the fuct that the frost has Killed
tha peach erop.””
Here he poused to take
ing, he remarked:

Much Fiae to Spny.
“I will have gpomething to say about
Texos, but will not refer to the hanging of
a prominent citlzen for stzaling a horse:
I will have something to sny about Cal
fornia, but will not refer to the size
llars; I will have something (o say

Iabors
have something

breath. Hesum-

about
the Dakowns, but will not réfer to them as

being In the banana belt; I will have
somathing to say about Chicago, but will
rot refer to the abnprmal growth of the
frzt of her ladies; [ will have somath :
o say about St. Louls, but will not r
to her superiority to l‘hi;-;.:r-, 1 will 'm e
someéthing to say about St. Paul and Min-
neapolis, but will not refer to the word
rivaliry: I will have something—""

“Ho!d on,"" exclaimed the editor,

“you're

all right. You just go ahesd and write
your stuff and I'll ge? It In the paper
even If I have to throw out the soclety

news and editorial. We pay on publica-

! Record-Herald,

tlon. Make out your blL"—Chicago

[

POEMS WORTH READING

o

Labor.
A giant? Yes, with all s glant's force,
And all & giant's patienes in it use,
With toll-bent form he tskes his plodding
oourse,
An objert of coerclon and abpse.
He never thinks his Than streagth to lose
Om those who drive lim, but réeserves It all
To bear the world's great burdens; to pro-
dure
At the hehest of hls oppressors small.
He might be master, y¢t continues as a thrall,

He Is & social outeast, belng poor:
Too bumbicd to prociaim his real worth.
A senise of servitude he murt endure

From those pf wealth and po-called gentie
birth;

And yet he makes the wealth of all the
earth:

The paibnce bullds, to beg before Is gates;

He lives In want and suffers from the dearth
Of luxuries that Be himeelf creates.

He meelkly bears It all and blames K to the
fates,

He makes the mountain yleld her store of
sold,

And yet it= blessings are to him unknown;
He fills the land with bounties manifold,

Yet othere reap the harvests he has sown.

He, through hle toll and indusiry alone,

The wildernsss into & garden Curns,

Yet others take the frultages for their own,
Greed beats him down and fllches what he
ERImS,
fecls It all,
lenrns,

He but =till the lesson never

The parasiten feed always on his velns,

The vampire, Biterest. must fill its maw,
While Rent and Proflt, looking for thelr gainm,
Br night and day hls [ife-blood sver draw.

He creepe unto his pallet made of straw,
Thus weakened and reduced to poverty.
He's bound and duped by fctlons of the law.
But when his real friends wounld maks him
free,
He turns from them to kiss the hand of ty-
ranny.

He Is the Atlas bearing up the world
When he at last grows consclous of his
power,
The plgmies from his pathway shall he burled
And his oppressors from his might ahall
CoOwer.
Above the startied nations he shall tower
Like some Levinthan aroused from sleep.
There shall be justice then; and from that
hour
The wages that he merits he shall keep,
there ahall he
also reap.

Sieep If you can, seture In dreams of enss,
And faollow up your greed mnd low desire,
C croatures with your stolen luxuries,
Unmindtal of a r’rn-plr'l growing ire;
But ksow the God of Nineveh and T;re,
Of Babylon and Rome, relgns yet today;
And know your unjust system shall expire,
In same red nlght of ruin and diamay,
Across whose wake the dawn of ages shall
EYOW ETRY.

Goad not 1ot far the giant
His sorvioe
Fears,
His slavery In ages pest and dim,
His toll whose wages were but blood and
teATE,
Has he no claim that to your henrt endears
His patient worth? Why crush him for your
Fain?
For know the hour of his redemption nears,
When all your tyranny shall be In valn.
The kinsdom he creates, there shall he also
rolgn, —Denver News,

Think of him,

o mankind through all the

My Neighbor in the Flat.
I never really met her,
Yet I know I can’t forget her
Bhould 1 llve to be as anclent es the late
Methusalum;
For thin was the partition,
And ber favorite position
Was at sn old plano, where she'd drum, drum,
drum.

Ehe waz at it In the morning,
When she'd wake mes without warning,
And she'd keep the thing a-going through the
entire blessed day;
And when I'd strive to slumber
Some Infernnl old back number
From the Young Baginner's Album she'd be
sure to up and play.

With old Mozart and Besthoven
Bhe had no exéume for loafin',
But she'd rilse the very mischlef with some
siily ragtime dance;
And "thongh with Liszt and Chapin
Bhe was never fond of copin',
Bhe'd knock the very cover from a horrid cake-
walk prance.

The plano sho assauied
Must have graced the castle vaulted
Of an anclent dlscord-ralsr In the early dass
of Rome;
And I scarcely nesd (o mentlon
That the thing deserves & pension,
And a chance to end exlstence in some hospital
ar heme,

Of coures T couldn't siay there,
For it seemed an If each day there
Was & iHile worse than t'other one, If such a
thing could he:
5o I gathered up my challels
And I Ieft that box of rattles,
As I fled from those apartments just os quick
as 1 could fles,

It &= true I never met her,
But I really ean't forgat her
Bhould T live to be grandpapa to the Iate Me=
thusaium.
that wretched, thin partitlon!
Is it still her foul ambitlon
To slaughter that planner with her drum,
drum, drum!
—Cleveland Plaln Deajer,

Hin Wiah.

They Jooked the new moan In the facs,
“Now make a wish' sold she;

“I will If you will make one, €00,
He answered pensively.

They gazed up at the crescent that
Hung In the weatern sky,

And wished and turned away and each
Broke off » little sigh.

They sat nlone upon the steps.
He and the mailden falr;
Ehe lpoked around to be assured
No one wos lurking there,
*“What was your wish '’ she sweetly asked, o
““Ah, something good, I know!
Confess, and I wiil tell you mine,
Perhape, before you go."

He looked into her upturned eyeas,
Her little hand sought his.
My wish tonight,'' he asald,
My fond wish always fe:
1 winhed that I, somehow, might find
The road that lands to fame—
That, dying. I may leave behind

A great, an bonored name.'

She pulled her lttle hand away,
Ehe slghed another sigh,
“What fools they are who wish,' she eald:
*‘Good evening and good-by!"'
And, golng home, he wondered at
The sudden change of alr—
Some people know so llttie of
The wayr of maldens falr,
—Chicago Times-Herald.

“‘was what

Transcendentallsm.
told, In Buddhi-theosophic schools,
Thers are ruoles,
Ey observing which, when mundane labor iria,
Une can simulate quiescence
By a timely svaneséence
From his Active Mortal B FBENCS,
(Or his Works.)

It In

The particular procedure leaves research
In the lurch,
, Apparently, this motier-molded form
In o kind of outer plaster,
Which a wetl-instructed Master
Can' remove withous disaster
Vhen he's warm.

But

‘And to such as mourn an Indian Solar Clime

At its prime
*Twere o thesis Immeasurably
So expansively elantlc,
And s0 plausible fantastic,
That one gets enthusiastic
For a bit.

fie,

Just to st -and roam and [dle till the day
Dies away,

In a mistiness impanderably
An attenuated double,
Like nn achromstic bubble
That has loft the Plpe of Trouble

For the alr.

spare,

And with gossameér of shadowy desien
Cpaline,
To assume the filmy fabric of an hour;
Free, dlaphetous and asiry.
In the garb imaginary
Of a fealther-headed fniry
On & Hower.

Oh, to leave one's earthly tenemeont aslesp
In a he
To detachedly régard It as it lies,
With an epldermis plekled
Where Lhe prickly hemt has prickled
And o mense of belng ticklad
By the fles,

Let the Intricate mosquitoss: do thelr worst
TH! they burst;
Lét them bore and burrow mornlag, noon and
night;
Till agunin I eselc nsylum
In my dofinite (though whilom
Vold and vacant) corpus vilum,
Let *em bite.

Oh, my cumbsrsome mizft of bone and akin,
Could I win
To the knowledge chat would rendoer me ex-
empl,
In a mold of decent ether,
Fralier, lighter than a feather,
I should simoply trent the weather
With contempt!

I ehould lay my clumsy habitation down

With a frown,
And, pursuant to my comfortable alme

Riving every maortal shackls,

I should quit my tabernacle,

And serenely st and cackle
At the game,

But, alas! “‘the mystle glory swlms away,"
And the clay
I8 as vulgarly assertive as of yore;
And ths eutiele I8 plekled
Where the prickly heat has pricked,
And the ears and neso are tickled
A8 before,

And untll the Buddhi-thegsoshle schools
Print the rules
That will teach us to repudinte’ our woes,
Body mine, tho' others chide thes,
And consistently deride thes,
I shall have to atay Inside thee,
I suppose.

—Times ‘of Indla.

Of the bcn-s that are bred

His Mournfal Plain*
E
I want to be a Magnate
Of some kind, I don't care
A dern what kind of Magnate,
It I can get my share
Or stocks and bonds and moneys,
And gold and grenss and graln,
And coal and transportation;
And other things of gain
And profit to the holder—
Becauss [ need a rajse,
And I'm out for any
O
thing
that
paya,
IT.
I'm wmure I've mo objecilon
And would not ralse & fuss
If samehow [ should happen
To be an Octopus;
A really, truly Octo-
Pus, with tentacien
That reached in all directions
With everinsting pulla
At everyvthing of profit—
PBecause | need a ralse,
Acd T'm out for any
Old
thing
that
pays.

11,
A Boss Octoplan Magnate
That owna the earth s what
I yearn to be this minute,
And have the finest yache
To sall arcund my propar-
Ty and aeo If 1
Could flnd somewhere aome othep
Good thing that I could huy
To add to my possesslons—
Becagsse 1 need a maise,
And I am out for any
Oid
thing
that

pays.
—=W. J. Lampton In New York Herald.

The Babbler at the Play.

"meath soclety's
win

Where uu-y ficurish,

=Ung-
One’ genius In Impudence rivals the rest
And pre-ominent stands as the Thenter pest.
For the bores we allude to {gnore all restraint,
They're as deaf to appesal as they are o com-
plaint;
Pachydermatous nulsances surely are they,
All those garruious people who chat at the
play!

unheseding the satirist's

The Cap Defeuders,

I attw In dreams the other night
Time roll s curtain up,
Revealing on the sapphire
The squadron of the |

denp

Like swans wspon the crested wave
They proudly awapt ahe -

The racing yoachts of Aty years
With all their canvas spread

The schooner-buil
The veteran of t

That dared to cross the stormy sea

Oid England’s vachis to m
Returning with the allver cup
In 4rtumph o'er the blue,
Showed how to win the prize sagain,
And how Lo Keep It, too.

The Magie and Columblia Firse
Sappha and Madelelne
{Last of the schooners fn
For racing honoes seen),

The aslovp-rigged Mischief,
Mayflower amd V teer

Were salling with Vigllant,
To every yachtsman dear.

the clana

Pucitan,

Defender rode, & towsr of wnow,
Upoa the foaming sea.

Her salls all set as when she met
The British Valkyrie:

And reeling off a yenaly wiake
Siill ready for & race

Columbia second scud
A mirscle of grace.

ution from thelr midst

tly apesding by,

& wonder, with & i
That raked the Summer aky,

A glorious clood of windy sall
On ocean's heaving breast,

She nkimmed the blllowa llke a bird,
And lo! lod all the rest

—Leslle’s Weekly.

Then Constit
Came swi
A all, whit

‘L 14

Harbor Dawn.

There's a hush and stiliness calm and deep,
For the waves have wooed all the winda

[

gleep
In the shadow of bemndiands bold and steep:
Anml some graclous spiric has aken the ¢
Of the crystal sky and filled it up
With amber wine, and In It afar
Has diamolved the pear]! of the
With the first red sunlight on mast and spar
A - whip Is salllng beyond the bar,
Bound to a jand that s falr and far.
And those wha walt and those who
Are brave and hopeful, for well th
Fortune and faver the ship shall w
That ctossss the bar when the dawn comes In

Who Is there that knowe not the scenes they |

crente
In the stalls every night by arriviog too late?
YWho In thers that haan't with renson, grown

surly

At thelr troublesome craze for departing too
early *

Who |4 there that's felt not the welght of thelr
feat

As thaoy push, none too gentiy, thelr way tos
g2Rt T

And who does not know, to thelr angry dia-
may.

How, once seated, they chat all the time at the
play ?

Tha plot may be thrilling—they care not onas
bit:

They prefer thelr own jeste (o the dramatist's
wit.

The hero may crawl to 'the limelight to die—
With the smallest small talk thelr companions
they ply. —London Truth.

The guardlan hills the bay snfold,

in purole malment are hooaed and stned

And smiz on the brows with five and -

And in the distance the wide white sen

Is a thing of glamor and witchery

With its wild heart stilled to o pissing rest

And the sunrise cradied upon Itz breast.
—The Critesfom

Jast as Much a Gueen.
In olden times, when a girl grew up,
They Ued her with ropes of gemn,
They shackled her ankles snd wrisis with ore,
And they crowneéd her with diadema

They noaksad her tresses in perfumed ofl,
They rubbed har with pastes and things,

Then bBrought her forth, as a quesn, befit
To rivet the goxes of kings

But now—a dip In the tumbling waves,
Wih & prest cn the sands betwesn,
A linen skirl, and s sailor hat—
And—she's Just an much of a queen!
—Life.

|

HAD REASON TO BE M.

it occurred |

e fer r

} 4

marning siar. |

Iif You Should Henr Yoor New Pa
mn Tradoced s« Hixs Was, You'd
Be Mad, Too, Wounlda't Yeu ?

real twe
None of ¥
hot poliol mi

Née Delwaoen

purchnsed 5
hat.

fe had just
Panuma straw
him
te the

o e and the bad, but whnae <l
he care for thelr opinion, anyway.
He walked down the alale of an
car resplendent In & blue serge suiL,
sh and his Pannma, and sat
o ¢ of the cross seats next
man glorying In on Afty-
tatlons, oYu o« dupiicate i
of scorn that n of the Fasamal
gave hin fellow ze holdar It would
- hed & man mose il of the
s of other peaple, or less conlldent

own good sense,
that long. withering

was nat ths onl

our

lnok
which

onea

¥ ona

=Orn
1id of the Panama beatowed ypon

Dis

thyee

of
enuld see him

neighbor. At srvals WO or
minutes you turn his aye
in the direction of that ffty-cent Imita-
tion with “hold-m=-back™ expression

upon hls countenance.

Ey the time they had traveled 3 o
4% blocks, the man of ® Panama sevmed
surprised that his nelghbor had not ams yeg
Eiven any excuse for I.”‘ns

On the side seats, at right angles to the
seat on which sat the man with the Puna-
mia and lis companion, satl two Young
mrn who boasted potl :u: more prelen

& th dinary sall mraw n
al lhnu;‘l from conversalion,

their

of them, at ieast, had higher asplratic -r\u
Must Have One,
Sald one to the other: “You know,
James, I think Tl 4ot one
Panama h: They s<em to

rage.’”

“1 know: but the trouble is

atuck. You won't know the
the striw, and you'll pay » big
somethling that lsn'ys we a

“Oh, no; I know all about

next week you'll s me wear
dobiar Pannma, without any doa and I
won't get stuck, elther."

“All right, Tom: 1f sou want
your money, of course none
funeral. Bug If 1 were F wouls
talnly get some one wha Rnowa

me

thing about straw to go wit
|
“But I tell you I know all about it al.

ready." (In a stage whisper) S

hat over there? " —pointing t at af our
friand of the Panamna We of course,
I don’t Intend to buy snything Hks thar

of the Panamn assumes a

fority and a eelf-sattafled
= his coun noe “T
when I it"—wider grins

—our friend
look of syper
grin pervad
A good hat

P

from under the Panama—"and of course
I wouldn't get stuck with a thing ke
that"—something ltke convulsions frem
under the Panama—"but the kind of haz
that I am going to buy will be some
thing after the st of that one right
next to it, although, of course, not so
expv'\-tv'. Why, that’s & bhat thas cost
IT cost a cent, an man

L

to be a Porto Rican hutmak

see the difference between thut
the one of the fellow In ¢t}
I don't see how any one .-;L.-i
get stuck with & thing lika th
ing to the Panama, undsr wh
WALAY, LheTe now sevmed (o be

“amd It's equ 1LY
superior quality of the ane

I'm golng to get"—

The Valcano Buarsis.
voleano burst. With a with
look of mun of the
nrcee, his i as though
been Irying to aiare the sun out of ¢
day at ths seash

second best. Turn-

The

Par

the

s5Cormn,

as red ha

e

(enance on & Dot
and had come out only
Ing to the young man who knew g
and more besides, he aa

“My frien I may
fool to pay $12 for ¢

all,

sald that It Is not thut,
I'll wager my bottom dollar, dldn't cost
more than 3 cents, bug I dom't n

you te Keep taunting me behind my b

about my Injudicious purchases so yous
want to step right where you are. Yoqu
may be very asmart abgut ﬂum-: T“'"m‘
but what you don't kmow about Panumnm
esiraw hats would flil & small-sized }-
beary!™

And the man who knew it all subsided,
thus diminishing the danger of an apo-

plectle stroke from the man of the Pana-
~New York Herald

miy.
EASY WAY OF SPECTLATING,

Unele Jerry's Thrilling Wall-Street
Experience.

: saw Wall streed, ed™ was naked

of Uncle Jerry as ba got back home from

New York and was ready his ade

the village stors,

bet I di." was tha hearty
sir, I went right dowy
i street almost the frst thing aites

I got 10 New York.™

“And you speculated?"

“I did. That's what [ went Jown there

"
e

#
Lo el of

veniures at
“Yes, you
“Yes,

for. 1 wanted to learn the ropes, you
now. It's just as easy to apeculate in
sivest ns it Is fall off'n & fennoe.®

did you do
1 1

W I was sian on & cormer when
a fal came up asked If I wvn“-i
| to spe s In ecotto I told him I did
and he ed me Into a place W“'»r- a
ticker wns tickis =i ld:
* *0ld man, i has gone up 9 po
and \-ul are i cents anhead. Thke y

nnil
around a
o
a ttle Byer 1!1 w":r'a'
and he walked be into

"**0ld man, wher
are t 3. Hand

“Was that all
one of hia ne th"lbnl

*That's all. 11 aver
and sald [ was much obil -ﬂ-.-: Jn-' -‘m‘
o

*But you Jost 30 cents*

“T know It

“And ain't you going to rilse no fuse
adbout it

“Naw, Why. biess your soul, but "m‘a
ain't a day o the year thas

Inein” from & to §19 an Whall »
Instend of kickin' they go around
as balmy as
they
ter or gloger ake)

looking
pumpkins and ask sverybody
meet whether they'll have soda wa-
"—Nuw York Telegraph,




