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MORGAN,

KING OF FINANCIAL WORLD.

Qloomy as the bours of midnight. 1|
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J. Plerpont Morgan, the new industrial
king of the United States, has risen so
suddenly Into that position that it will

s name has been w0 long and inti-
) connected with banking that the

ansociation will cling even in spite
of his recent stupendous operations in
railroad and hin just completed sequisi-
for himselt and his capitalist part-
of the huge steel industries hitherto
the control of Andrew Caroegle. But
r. Morgan has long heen an important
in the steel business, even if Mr.
s prime position in that field has
to obscure his rival's prominence.
Hereafter the name of Morgan will con-
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m grind of lron and steel mills,
new [ndustrial ruler is a native of
Hartford, Conn. His father, James Mor-
gan, was a farmer boy who became a
New England banker. The son was edu-
vated in Boston apd in Germany and at
the death of hia father inherited a
of

e

were early associated
with the Vaoderbilts in the upbuilding
and extension of the New York Central
properties. In this work It was the mas-
ter intellect of J. Pierpont Morgan which
deftly manipulated those vast properties
and brought them to their present efi-
cleney. The name which was associated
with them was the name of Vanderbilt,
but the mind that mastersd the giant
problems was the mind of Morgan.
Among the conerete results of Mr. Mor-
gan's intellectual labors have been the
reorganization of the Buffalo and the
West Shore, and its lease to the New
York Central: the reorganization of the
Chesapeake and Ohio; the rearrangement
of the Great Routhern and the recigan

been felt by the Pacific system. Bowe of
the achlevements which he made incl
deats to his moper and ruilroad business
are the present efficiency of the China |

and Japan earrying trade, the consolida- | Ing sowe of the older camps there are

tion of the Western Union Telegraph and

Im Ouce In camp and accustomed to

'REPTILES OF GUIANA|

THEY ARE FOUND GALORE IN

THE DUTCH COLONY.

' Abandance of Suakes of Almost Kvery
Mue snl Variety-Many Harmives
Oues, bat Many More of Most Venow:-
ous Trype Are Encountered.

“Speaking of snakes,” sald a mining
engloeer, “1 do pot think there W &
|apot ol the face of this earth W wjual
| Dutch Guisna 1o that rospect. There
they bave large snakes and small
siakes, red snakes and green shikes,
ambercolored  snakes and  golden
stinkes, snakea harmless and  snakes
| deadly, round beaded snakes and dnt-
beaded shakes, and suakes canging
| through the entire st of colom from
mud grar *o striped orange and red.
‘ “If you are a tenderfoot o the coun.
try, before you leave Paraiuaribo for
| the gold flelds 1n the jungle the natives
| will warn you sgaiust the snakes, On
the way to the felds. 400 miles up the
[Fiver iu & canoe, you ean shoot & doaen
Lor more water suakes If you are watch.

precautions, before you get Into your
|bammock at night you turn It lnslde
out to vust & possible parrot suake that
may have taken kindly to your bed
During the night, If you are called upon
to leave cump you plek your wuy along
the jungle trall with a lantern aeld low
to light every inch your feet (raverse.
In the morning when you come to the
embers of your cumyp fire you will tind
/s bunch of suakes curled up around
| one another to keep off the chill of the
night in the warm ashes. Aod so It ls,
snakes, snakes, suakes. Throughout
40,000 square miles of Jungle It Is one
continuous snake paradise.

“Barriog death by jungle fever. more
miners and prospectors are annually
tuken off by snake bites than by any
other canse, Human lfe in that coun-
try means less than It does here, and
so It In that mine owners do not compel
thelr negroes to wear shoes, and so It

I scattered mounds bearing nelther name

I# also that In the brushwood surround

soon poring over the parchment-bonad I
tomes, “Thi= Ix the real thing."” be sald
to bitwelf after Aty pages of Stuyve
sants, Vad Rensselaers, Vao Bruouts,
De Peystors, etc., recorded as Judge,
muyors, sldermen and juroms. He was
confident thut be would soou be ut the
root of the tree and his confidence was
not misplaced,

Whes ssked ot bowme what success
be bad met with be replied:

“The really appropriate heraldie

deslgn for our family crest would be a
gallows rampant with an  ancestor
pendant. and any quanity of crows in
an azure Beld”—New York Evenlng
Bun,
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Short Stories
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An offfeer now a patieut In No, 2 Of-
feers” Hospltal at Pretoria, relates this
characteristie anecdote of Lord Kiteh-
ener: “The other day he stopped sn
offtcerin the streetsof Pretoria who was
wearing a siugle eyeglass. He sald:
‘Excuse me, but do you think It sbwo-
lutely necessary for your sight to wear |
that gluss?  The oMcer replled, ‘Yes,
sir; certaluly,’ Lord ‘Kitchuer sald, ‘1
am particular to bave officers with good
sight only In Pretorin, You will report
yourself for duty on lnes of communl:
cation at the office of the R. & O, at
five o'clock.” Collapae of ofcer.”

Ope night, when the attendance in a
small town In the French provinces
was especially bad, S8arah Berubardt,
bored by the small size of the audience
and Its stupldity, resalved 1o make the
most of It. The play was “Camille,”
but, lostead of speaking the lines as
Dumas wrote them, Sarah wade up the
play as she went along, Interpolating
such opinlous as, from winute to min
ute, ahe bad of the audlence, She called
them unutterable things, and in a high
Iy dramatic way. The lnnocents ap
plauded these sentiments vigorously,
upon which she called them something
WOrse,

The Iate John J. Bagley, during his |

o

OUR BUDGET OF FUN. |

HUMOROUS SAYINGS AND DO.
INGS HERE AND THERE

Joken and Jokeleta that Are Bupposed
e Have Beeu Hecenily Bure Hayiuge
and Dolngs that Are Uld, Curious and
Laughable -The Week's Humor,
*Polly, dear, suppose | were to shoot

at & tree with fve bifds on 1t and kil

three, how miany would there be left ¥
Polly (aged Uh—Three, please,
Teacher - No—1wo would be left,
Polly—No, thore wonlda't, The thiee
shot would be left and the other two
would be fled away,—Ti-Bits,

The R ng of o Muf,

Mistress - Honoras, dida’t 1 see Mr
Bkyler kiss you this morning?

Makd <U'm astonlshod, Mrs, Skyler,
that you should think of such a thing!
Mr, Bkyler of all men! Why, you know,
he never kisses even  you—Boston
Transcript,

A Gord Haut,

Edith- lHow was the seaxon at Bar
Harbor?

Mabwol-Just lovely! 1 got elght en
gagement clugs and only three had to
be returned,

He Muts Men to Elieps

“My brother, the prize Aghteér, has put
8 dosen wen to sleep”

“That's nothing. My brother, the
preacher, puts the whole cougregation
to slewp,

the American Bell Telephone companies. | nor Inscription, but pokted out oc
the combinution of the cofin producing | caslonally by veteran miners as  the
and steel industries, and his launching of | place of ‘8o and 8o, poor devil bitten
the new Edison process of mugnetle lron | by g snake.’

ore separation. Mr. Morgna s fond of | wope of the most harmless and one

second succesaful campnign on the He
publican tieket for Governor of Michl
gun, spoke one evenlug at Kalumazoo,
and at the beglonlog of his remarks he
alluded frankly to his lack of orutorical

“Cold,
He—| have boen longing for this mo
ment, Miss Flossle, when 1 can lny my

the good things of fife, although his mont
intense pleasures are derived from the
exercise of his funoctions xa & business
man. e seatters wealth among chari:

ties with a lavish hand. e likes fine|

paintings and rare books. He has a copy

of the great follo Shakspeare of 1623,
He Is o gowl |

and & Mazarin Bible.
church member, smokes expensive cigars.

of the prettiest snakes in Duteh Gulana
I the parrot snake. He Is u little three
foot arangement, grass-green, pink-
eyed, and, among anakes, probably the
| most knowlng. These little chaps are
often found |n camps. Thelr only ob-
Jection Is that they wriggle when you
lle down on them. They become very

gifts.  After he had fnlahed, a man
pushed forward, grasped bls hand |
warmly, and sald: “Governor, | have
been a life-long Democrat, but st the
coming election | shall vote for rou."|
“Thank you" replied the Governor,
much gratiled; “may [ ask the partico-
lar reason for your change ! “Hecause

burulog heart at your feet,
Flossle—h, it's very good of you—
my feel mre so cold.— Ally Sloper,

The Polat of View,
Parson -Will you hah bher for bettab
or Wosal
Isanc—Well, sab, 1 dunnp, My folks
any It's woss and ber folks say it's bet

igation of the Erie, and hix influence bas

flkes steam yuchts, good dogw fine|

horses, and, in short, by ro means spends |
all bis time dreaming af Sew combina-|'° SI¥ilization and sugar. In return

tions in business or of the price of moaey | for thelr board they keep the camps
In the great markets of the world. | clear of mice and spiders.
e . | “But for each variety of harmless

tame If encouraged, and take readily

old gray;
eetheart bhe left in town,

- ESIDE & French window In a
mem sat & woman, It
was evening, and a drizzling raln

the pane, but the woman

stared stralght abead Into the dark-
‘pess and seemed uncopsclous of the

immediate environments. None who
knew her had ever sees her face lose
its sweet placidity, nor had they heard
‘her words make a discord in the music
of speech. She passed among ber fel-
low-creatures dropping bits of sun-
shine here and there as she went her
way, looking toward the mysterlous
fature.

And now, as she sat there alone a
great calm fell over ber, for the misslon
which she bad long sought bad at last
come Into ber life, What should she
do? The woman's eyes closed and she
jeaned ber head back against the vel-
vet cushions of the chair, The Ideal
outlines of & face formed themselves
on the curtain of her Imagination—a
face neither handsome nor imposing c‘dn
sppearance, but with coldly eritl
blue eyes apd a sensitive tightening of
the lips; a face one could love for his
frank boylshness, The blue eyes smil:
“ed Into the eyes of the woman, and she
sighed over her mission because the
face was there.

“Heaven give me strength,” she mur-
mured, an allen passion stealing over
her face: “it 18 for bim—for him."

Did she not sce the sudden swinging
door curialns, nor hear

old?

There was 8 pause, followed by a
deep-volced ejaculation of impatience
as some one stumbled over m chalr.
The woman rose nolselessly and lighted
the gas—then smlled as the glare tell
on the young man standing before her
with his hands thrust deeply fn his

1 peg pardon, Evelyn." he burat out.

good-naturedly as his band
elasped bers, “What are you doing
#lone In this gloom? Don't 1 bring
pshine enough with me without you
htenipg up as I enter? He threw
self [nto a chalr. “What & night!

i

tlie blues, Byelyn—may 1 tell you
troubles ¥

seemed like a gulf to her just then: he
wus in his prime, while she—she knew
the sorrows of the world by heart. As
he glanced up, she smiled and shook
ber head. “I am ready to listen, Bever-
ance; what bas life been bringing to
you? Sadoess? It seems Imposaible,
you have such a bright way of looking
at care."

Severance Caulder sighed. “You have
been a good friend to me, Evelyn,” he
sald, thoughtfully.

“And why shouldn't 1 be?

“Why? Because I am wayward aud
careless and bot-headed; because |
wound you In a thousund nameless
ways when | don't medn to; because
you are good and sweet, and 1 am wick- |
ed and restless.” He spoke fervently,
but Evelyn only crossed over and lald
her hand upon his arm,

“Hush: you speak foolishly. Tel! me
your cares, and let us leave your mis-
erable polnts out of the question,”
smiling down Into hia serlous eyes.
“Do you know, only once In a man's
life does he reach the stage of self-
eriticlsm—that is when be Is In Jove.
You see, 1 have guessed your secret;
ah, Beverance, | guessad It long aince,
only you were afrald to frust me with
it. Am I right?

“You are right!

What bad come over the world Just
placker than ever before. She felt
then? To Evelyn it looked colder and |
blacker than ever before, She felt the|
blood slowly go from ber face, and a|
chill grip seemed to selzse ber heart
He In love! The boy friend who had
always made her his confidante. His
heart was no longer free to tell her its

“WHAT ELAE HAVE YOU TO SAY

triuls, and yet she had no right to be
jealous of the little bits of exchanged
confidence. Bhe was only a friend 10
hm—and to ber he was—

“A woman ls a good guesser' she
sald, still smiling, though her lips were
white. “Come over here by the win-
dow where you cail be more comforta-
ble; now, | am ready to listen,”

Her volce was guarded. even as her
eyes were In the light. Caulder glane
ed over to her and looked Inteutly at
her face for several minutes,

“It has erept upon me unawares,”
he began slowly, “and yet I might have
known In time to prevent It.”

Evelyn bent forward, *Is it so un-
bappy 7'
He laoghed Dbitterly—unlike the

frank, free-hearted boy of yesterday.
“Unhappy? 1 do not know, 1 am
wretched; | feel so lonely, Evelyn.”
“Oh, Severance!” There was a tre
mor in her volce. Even In that hour
2 black shadow passed over her beart
All the sunshine went out of her life

Westland gazed dowd on the
‘with stravge. wistfulness.'
g which divided their lives |

and she wondered if ber loneliness was

¥ 'spake In Dutch Guiana there are fAve
You—you are angry with me.” the | 5f the most venomous type. These are
boy exclaiwed, balf passionately; “you ynown by their flat, trisngular heads,
lhlnk 1 am foollsh to talk of love"” '.llld by thelr sluggishuness. A polson
No, 1 do pot. Only why do ¥OU| ous snake rarely moves out of the way
10t §O to her and tell ber of your love. ,f yp intruder. He waits to strike, and,
all your palnt She will lsten to you— | ¢ he atrikes, recovery depends on what
abe must listen to you. Bitrerness of | gnridote may be at hand. For this rea.
ten deprives love of I's joy, and the|gon every white miner and every fore

you are the tirst speaker on either side i“h' — -

in this cnmpalgn that | bave heard tell Acconnting for Thelr Activity,

the truth. You said when you began| Mr. Haysewl--These New Yorkers

that you couldn't make much of a | Jen' rush theirselves to death.  Why on

speech, and, by Jinks, you can't!” [earth do they kil themselves  that
Talleyrand's wife was the reverse of | ¥V . ,

brilliant, and be used to excuse his ipar Mrx, |‘|ﬂ)'ﬂ‘hl- lLand wakes! they've

ringe on the ground that “clever wonien | got to. Thiuk of the rents they pay.

inay compromise thelr husbands, stupld | New York Weekly.

women only compromise themaelves,” | A Regniar Thing.

Onpe day the famous traveler, M. | “Daughter,” sald Mr. Glddings, "I

Denon, was expected to dinner, and | that young Mr, Dinswore & man of

Talleyrand conjured madame to pre iwgulnr hablis ¥

pot deeper than hls,

| first sweet love dream is often blight-

od by one's own lackof confidence. Men
should never blame a woman if she
sometlmes appears cold, and ar other
times too light and guy, grief gnawe
deep, and woes are hard to bear. Wom:
en are hard ‘o oodersiand; thelr hapds
are tled (o every emotlon: thelr life Is
masked.”

Caulder rose and stoo:]l v the middi
of the roor. Evelyn followed his ex
ample.

“Will you go to her?' she nsked gent
Iy. /

He stared at ber balf sullenly—much
as & boy wounld look &t an older sister
who bad corrected him.

“Are you sure 1 will not regret spesk
iug to her? be questloned, after »
nause,

“1 trust not, I belleve not.
you." Sue held out Ler haunds Impul
sively. He took them in Lls own: by
hands were cold, although she candid
Iy returned “s glance,

“What else bave you to say, Eve
Iyn?* There was n teudarness (o his
tone,

What had she oot to say? Sbould she
tell him bow her life would be o blank
without him? How bg had erept Into
her heart with his boylsh eyes and
smile? How the woman who heard
his troubles and comforted him In his
first pain was starviog for the young
love he had bestowed on some falr
one? No, she could not tell him all the
bitte;r truth! Bhe wid consclous of »
choking sensation which prevented
apeech; her glance feli lower and lowe:
ontil It rested on the rug at her feel
Bhe knew her fingers closed around hir
Impulsively with a sudden dread of hix
leaving ber forever.

“l have thlt to say ro you"—she
breathed the words slowly—"will you
otlll lot me be your friend, or will she
who has won your love be both sweet
heart and friend 7"

What had her volre betrayed? Bhe
felt her hands suddenly predsed agalost
A& waran, unbearded cheek, and a volee
whieh thrilled her with awe spoke her
name,

“She who has won my heart Is my
friend,” he sald softly, “and"—draw
ing the slight fig ‘e Into his arms—
“will she be my sweetheart, too?’

Bhe was a woman with a mission
and yet, as she glanced up into those
earnest eyes, her lips were ralsed to
meet his kins half way.

Women Workem in Fraace.

A recent volume treating of the work
of women In France glves this table of
women workers Io that country: Phy:
slclans 450; authors, 610; artiats and
sculptressess ,3,600;singers and actress-
es, 3,000; nurses, 18,000; milliners; 30,
0; government employes, 50,000;
members of religlous orders, 06,000;
teachers, 100,000; 1o business houses.
245,000; lundowners, 600,000; factory
girls,575.000; domestic servants, 650,
000: seamstreases, 000,000; farm labor
ern, 2,700,000,

When n girl is first in love, she buys
very expensive note paper to write to
Him on, but after the engagement In
an old affalr, she writes ber ngtes on
margios of newspapers, or on the
butcher's wrappiog paper.

A boy's first trousers and a man's
Arst love are sooD outgrown,

God bel;

man over a gang of men cnrries In his
hunting bag a bottle of conventrated
ammonla and a tourniquet. The pre
ecaution taken by white men In that
Jungle ngainst snake bites Is to wear
thick woalen socks and  high-laced
boots. Others, In preference to wear:
Ing heavry boots, use leggings made of
canvas Hued with strips of whalebone,
Through these protections it I lmpos-
sible for a snake to strike deep enough
into the flesh to Insert venom. Muany
an old palr of boots scarred with snake
bites |a treasured as & memento by lts
owner. But It Is when men grow care-
jess and discard thelr protections that
they are dangerously bitten.

“When a man has been struck no
time s taken to suck the polson out of
the wound. Nine times out of ten the
wound 18 In the leg below the knee.
The tourniquet b slung about the leg
above the wound, and, after belng
deawn tight, without walting to suck
the polson. from the wound, smmonia Is
appiled. From thoe to time the tournl-
quet I8 loosened to nllow part of the
polson to work Into the system, but no
more than the system can take cure of
ut one time. [n this way the eutire
polson Is gradually worn out by the
system Instead of getting In Ita full
deadly force at once.”

FOUND HIS COAT OF ARMS,

Western Mililonaire Waa Not Asxzlous
to Inquire Ints Ancestral Hecord.

A man who had been west for never-
al years acvumulating & large fortune
returned to New York a short time ago
with his family and resumed his resi-
dence lu this eity. Before he left New
York he had bad a vague ldea that he
was & man of family; that his ancestry
was something to look back upon with
pride, and that it entitled him to no
mean position In soclety. Out In the
wilil and woolly oceldent, in hia strenu-
ousendesvorto increase his plle, geneal-
ogy was farthest from his thoughts,
hHe had not long resumed his resldence
In New York before his wife and
daughters began to go out. Through
constant urging on the part of hls wife
and danghters be fnally declded to look
up his tree In the hope of discovering
the family crest. A firm which dealt
in genealogy and beraldry for an ap-
propriate fee fitted him out with a tree
rooted In royaity and budding out with
the flower of the land, and also a cont
of arms consisting of a sheep o golden
fleece rampant with two eagles dupli-
eate in an azure feld. The wife and
davghters bubbled over with delight
nnd could hardly wait for the embla-
goning of the crest. Paterfamillas was
somewhat skeptical, lhowever, and
sought the counsel of a friend who ad-
vised him to look up bis tree and verify
It st the New York Historleal soclety.

He set to work with & will and after
several weeksl labor bad traced back
his ancestry for four generations, but
an yet had found nothing In the way of
antecedent to be eapeclally proud. The
librarian was becoming a bit testy at
the Incessant demand for records and
historical works und one day, In reply
to a request for nomething of an earller
date, almost spapped out:

“Why don't you try the records of the
general quarter seaslons court?"

“Good dea,” sald the man In search

pure herself for senalble conversation
by looking over Devon's works. Un
fortunately, on her way to the libeary. |
madame forgot the name. She t'oulll|
only remember it ended In “on” The
librarian smilingly handed her a copy of |
“Hoblnson Crusoe.” Madame ensily |
muastered e contents, and at  tble
astonlshied her guest by exclalming |
“Mon Dlen. monsieur, what Joy you |
must have felt In your Island when you |
found Friday!" |

John Knspp, of the 8t. Louls Repub
Hean, had litle use for press agents,
and It took n mighty sbrewd wan to gel |
a free pufl from him. He never would
publish s lawyer's or a doctor's name |
If he could avold it, for they might de
rive some bepefit from the free adver |
tisement, It iy sald that one morning |
mentlon was made In the RHepublican— |
they call It the Republic now—of a min '
baving dled of Bright's disease. Ol
win Knapp bunted up the proof-reader, |
and enlled bl ot the private ofloe,
“Why (i yau let that get lito the po- |
per? aaked the old man, \ndicating |
with hix foreflnger the objectionable |
paragraph, *1 don’ see but that's all
right,” sald the reader. “You don't,
eh?" snapped old man Knapp-“you
don't, eh? Do you think we want to ad-
vertise that man Bright for nothing?
He never bad ap ‘ad’ in this paper In
hin Nife?”

Gold Found,
A curlous discovery has been made |
during the dredging operntions ut the |
mouths of Morlay and Shoalhaven
Rivers in New Bouth Wales. These
rivers run through an auriferons  dis-
triet, and at the estunry sand bars and |
alluvlum are deposited, Thin obutrue- |
tion hns to be constantly removed Ly |
dredgen In order to allow the channels
of the rivers to be kept open for na-
vigation. This mud was then taken
out to sea In hoppers and discharged. |
A workman one day, Impressed by the
eurlous nature of the soll, punned s lit-
tle off, and was surprised to find n |
small sediment of gold dust. He com.
munieated his discovery to the authors
ties, and further Investigations proved
that the alluvium was freely charged
with this metal. It wan therefore de- |
olded to extract this gold, and the mud
In now run through an automatic gold |
uaver before belng dumped into the sea. |
It Is anticipated that the quantity of
gold recovered by this means will de-
fray the total cost of the dredging
operations,

A Solentifio Sorap Book,

L. 0. Howard, chlef of the division of
entomology, felt somewhat fattered at |
recelving one day a letter from a gen-
tleman asking him to send a copy of
his report.

Mr. Howard replied promptly, and
asked to which partioular report his
correspondent referred. The anwwer
cAme:

“Am not particular which one you
send. 1 want It for a scrap-book,”

Home-Urown Luaster.
“Then you don't bank much on an-
central pride?”
“No; It |s more to & man's credit to
start from nowhere and be somebod}
than to start from somewhere and be

of aucestral kpowledge, aud hLe was

nobody."—Indlanapolls Journal

“Oh, yes, pupa” roplled Miss Gid
dings. "lHe proposes tegularly every
Thursday night.”—Detrolt Free Pross

Information Always on Tap
“Joulal,”  sald M. Chugwater,
when one of the big battleships runs
agrouwd how do they get It off ™

“They pull 1t off with » tug of war,"”
answersd Me Chogwater, 1 should
think you'd koow enough to koow
that."—Chleago Tribune,

Recogn wrd the American,

Judge Hicks, of Minuenpolls, belng in
Loundon, Inquired his way of & polles
i

“You're from Hamerica?"

“Yoeu, sir.”

"You can't "Ide the hnceent.'' —HBoston
Ctirlatian Reglster.

Man the High Ball Faslllede,

-~

Mother—My dear boy, I'm so glad to
bave you home sgaln. 1 suppose you
were where the bulls woere thlckest ¥

Boldler Bon—Yes, mother; the high
balls,

To He Exp-cted,

“Yon fellows,” complalned the King
of Hensta, “don't seem 1o be properly
lmpressed when L start to describe my
adventures."

“An!" replied the diplomatie hyen,
“your storles are wounderful, but then
we know you are a low"

Hampered,

“Ida never talks slung "

“Then that's (. 1 wondered why It
war she could never make herself un-
derstood.”—Philadelphia Bulletin,

Foarewarned,
“You can't belleve more than half
you heur."
“Which half of what you tell me shnll
I belleve "

1 elightful Man,

He—Uoing shopping, Miss Vandoer
velt?

Bhe—-Yes, I'm golng to buy some
pretty pletures for my roomn,

He—Why don't you bhuy a half-dogen
mirrors? ‘Then you would see o protty
pleture whichever way you turned,—
Summerville Journal,

Night in Cnieago,
Oonduetor—Why dida't you stop for
them three fellers that slgnaledy
Motormau—1 got my week's silury In
me pocket, and yon bet 1 aln't takin'
chances llke that!—Puck,

Punished,

“What are you reading, Dorlet"”
“Papa's poems,”

“Been paughty!'—Punch,

e ey}
The Fequel.
“That settles it Danks  Our land

lady has bisen reading dbout Loeh's sall
eure

‘What now "

“We'll got salt beeriug  breakinsts
SYery morming untll the berry season.”

Phitadelphila North Atoetican

Pad Vorm.

“Listen!™ he whispered

Marjorte pressod his hand softly.

“Not pow ! she sald. "It Is bad form
to listen while the plano s playlug ™=
Detrolt Journal

Fool, Nut Work,

Farmer's Wife Why don't you ess
that plece of steak | sent out for yout

Tramp dodigoantly i1 dido’t ek for
work, win'um; | paked for somethlog to
ek, Plek Me Up,

Gets Up barly.

Jimy - What thiwe do yer have o
Bet ler work ¥

Jolinny - On, any tme 1 HKe as loug
a1 it lnter thun T o'clock. Harped's
Hagar, #

In Missourl

Clerk—That tenin  robber
won't pay his hill

Missourt Grocer-Well, then, 1 up
pose we'll have to garulshive the rall
rodd company .~ Muck,

siys  he

Hin Henson,
“Why shoull o wonian thke 8 man’s
niue when she waerios him
“Well, as loug as she thkes every:
thing olve, shie might as well ‘Ake that,
Plldladelphiln Pross,

Figna of Appropriat on,

“Mp. Shupkins and  our  dnugnter
must e pogaged,”

1w thiey weem fond of each other ™

“No; but e has begun to fad fanlt
with her.”

No Wonider,

Barnestorm—Yes, poor Ranter  haws
gouw crazy nx a loon,  The part be had
to play was top wuch for him

Huskin—What was bhe playing, Jekyll
and Hyde?

Barnestorm - No: “Monte Cristo” at
$12 per woek and sl weeks' salary due.

One Polut of I Merence,

“What's the matter with yout" asked
the sympathetle friend; “un attack of
grip?

SN, this len't geip.  © haven't time to
stay at howe pd setd for & doctor,
This Is shuply o bad cold.”=Washiug
ton Post,

'i.n Had,

Mes, Mann-I'bat young Mr, Chillders
Is dead. 1t was awfolly suddein.  Tan't
It tho had?

MEe Maun—And he was getting along
so famously at coloring his  Jeer
selinuin, -~ Trauseript,

Gelting al i-l'i_-_‘ﬂnutm

Owner—Here!
In my safe?

What are you doing

First Thou ki, '

UWohat nnlwal Is 0 that s welvfooled,
Tommle?”

“The  splder,
Ntntesiman,

mnam" = Youkers

Thelr Verdict
Judge - Gentlemen of the Jury, what
I your verdlor?
Irish Forewan—-We folnd that
won who stole the horse s oot gullty

the

A Dreniful ~tate of AN irs,
He— Well, we can't belle ¢ more than
Linlf we licar.
Bhe- Oh, worse than thit; | ean't be
Heve more thug balf 1 say.—Life,

Pa hos Mizsed with the Hnmor,
“Wos the amntenr play o dreninae or 8
farcet
CWell, 1t wis Bllledd as o deaima, bat it
was o furce before they got through' «
Pollndelphia Bulleting

Conapienoas Hravery,
Friend - Stormington Is a lerole getor,
Isu't he?

Comedinn—You bet he 8! Why, on
severnl ocenslons ve seen him keep
right on actlog L he wis fied ppoa!™
~Mick.

An Tnconsistent Liar,

Bosling -Oh, well, all horse denlers
nre more or less tricky,

Gosllng -~ Yes, but this one was the
most bold-fueed Moy L over saw,  Flest,
ha told me the horse was  porfectly
wsannd, and ln the very next breath he
ndmdtted 1t wiw well-broken— Philladels
phin Pross.

Hoth,

Dr. Ende—There's nothlog serlous the
mutter with Patsy, M. Muleaby, 1
think w Uttle wonp nnd water will do
Wi as much good as noything,

Mra. Mulealiy—Ylis, docther; an' wil
O glve It 1" him befeor or afther his
mnles 2—Leslle's Weekly,
A Sympathetio Memory,

In a woestern  Muossichuseits town
Hved o young womal  who Is blessed
with both diserimination and taet.

The first of these admirable quall
ties ahie hin displayed by bher two mnr-
riages.  Her first husband was a min-
Inter—n most delightfal man; he dled,
and after n lapse of fve or wix years
she was united Lo bis only brother, who
was n suecessful lnwyer In Noew York.

On bey Hbrary desk stands a pleture
of the test purtner of her Joyn and sor-
rows, nud one dny & curlous caller nak-
el whom the photogmph represented,

YTt sild the hostess, with evl-
dent emotion, “is o pleture of my hus-
bangd's brother, who died elght years
ngo, Aand who was very dear to uw
both!™

A Big Hponge.

The lnrgest sponge ever sent to mar-
ket was from the Mediterranean, It
wus ten feet In  clremmference and
three In dlnweter,

The First Hule,
New Boarder—Can | get my meals

on time?
bay

Lundlndy—~Noi you will have to
In advance—Harlem Life,




