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| Y profession lsn't
a4 popular one.
There s consid-
erable prejudice
agalost It. 1 don't
myself think it's
much worse than
48 good many

yon.might say. We struck a small
conntry town—l1 aln’t going to give it
' télling where it was or what
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menced it and a-trying all the time to
collect myrelf.

“I'm the president of the bank,” says
he, kinder short; “something the wat-
ter with the lock?"

By George, the idea came to me then!

“Yes, alr.,” says I, touehing wy cap.
“Mr. Jennings, he telegrapled this
morning as the lock was out of order
and he couldo't get In, and I'm come

to open It for him."
1 told Jeoniogs n week ago,” suys
he, “that be ought to get the lock fixed.
™

&
g

writing letters, and he's

house to get another
ted for to answer.”

don’t you go right on¥*

2E°

almost through?" says 1.
“and ] didn't want to finish up and
open the vault till there was somebody
here.”

“That's very creditable to you,” says
he, “a very proper sentiment, my man.
You can't,” Ue goes on. coming round

“No, sir,” says I, kinder modest like,

“What do you suppose Is the matter
with the lock?" says he.

“1 don't rightly know yet” says I,
“but | rather think It's a little on ac-
count of not belng olled enough, These
‘ere locks ought to be oiled about once
lm-“

“fell,” says he, “you might as well
go right on, now 1 am bere, 1 will stay
till Jenniugs comes, Can't 1 belp you
—hold your lantern, or something of
that sort?”

The thought came to me like a flash,
and 1 turned around and says:

“How do I know you're the presi-
dent? ! aln't ever seen you afore, snd
you may be a-trying to crack this bank
for all I know."

“That's & very proper Inquiry, my
* aayn he, “and xhows a most re-
degree of discretion. I con-
that 1 should not have thought of

in which 1 was placing you.

y , 1 can easlly convinee you

It's all right. Do you know what
the president's name |s?’

“No, I don't,” sayn I, sorter surly.
“Well, you'll find it on that bill,” said
be, ts & bill out of his pocket. “And
u see the same name on these let-
and he took some letters from
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yu're & very honest man,” sayn he,
‘ome amoug @ thousand. Deu't think
'm at all offénded at your persistence.
No, my good fellow, I like It, I like it."
ydche lald his band on my shoulder,
«w here says lie. taking & bundle

‘of his pocket. “in a package of $10,000
in bonds. A burglar wouldn't be apt 1o
carey these around with him, would

' he? 1 bought them In the city M('r—l

and | stopped bere ta-night on
way home to place them in the

and 1 may add that your simple
y honesty has so touched e
g willingly leave them in

MICHAEL G. MULHALL,

Michael G. Mulball, whose death was
recently announced, was perbaps the
best known statisticlan of the present
day. Mulball was born at Killlney,
near Dublin, sixty-four years ago, and
his career was full of adventure. He
was educated In Rome at the lrish Col-
lege, and he was the ploneer of the Ea-
glish newspaper press in South Ameri-
ca, the first paper printed there, in our
language, having been the Standand,
produced by Mulball at Buenos Ayres
In 1858. In 1878 he returned to En-
gland, and proceeded to wake his name
ns the author of “The Progreas of the
Warld,” “The History of Prices,” und
the Invaluable “Dictionary of Statls-
ties,” which finds a place in every ref-
erence library. Mulhall was married
to a lady whose book, “Between the
Amazon and the Andes™ placed ber
amoung the ranks of ladies who travel
well and write well of their travels.

FAMOUS IRISH STATISTICIAN-

MICHARL @. MULHALL.

1 suppose 1 did turn sorter red whes
1 see them bonds.

“Are yoa satisfied now ¥ says he.
1 told him I was, thoroughly, and so
1 was. So 1 picked up my drill agaln,
and gave him my lautern to hold, so

as 1 call him, outside once or twice,
and 1 like to have burst out laughing,
thinking bow be must be wondering
what was golng on inside. 1 worked

. | away, and kept explaining to him what

I was adrying o do. He » very
much interested in mechanies, ue sald,
and be knowed as | was a man as was
up In my business by the way 1 went
to work. He asked me about what
wages 1 got und bow 1 lked my busi-
ness and said be took quite a fancy to
me. 1 turned round once ln a while
and looked at him a-setting up there
as solemn as a biled owl, with my dark
lantern In bis haod, aod 'm blamed It
I d!di't think 1 should have to holler
right out.

1 got through the lock pretty socon
and put In my wire and opened It
Then be took bold of the door and
opened the vault.

“I'll put my bonds In.” says he, “and
go home. You can lock up and wait
till Mr. Jennings comes. 1 don't sup-
pose you will try to fix the lock to-

1 told bim 1 shouldn’t do snything
more with it now, as we could get in
before morning. “Well, I'll bld you
good-night, my man," says he, as 1
swung the door to again.

Just then I heard Jim, by name, whis-
tle, and I guessed the watchman was
a-coming up the street.

“Ah," gays 1, “you might speak to the
watchman, if you see him, and tell bim
to keep an extra lookout to-night.”

“] will,” says he, and we both went
to the front door.

“There comes the watchman up the
street,” says he. “Watchman, this
man has been fixing the bank lock and
1 want yon to keep a sharp lookout to-
night. He will stay bere until Mr. Jen-
nings returns.”

1 saw Jim, so ealled, in the shadow
on the other side of the street, as |
stood on the step with the watchman.

“Well,” says | to the watchman, “1'll
go and pick up my tools aud get ready
to go."

| went back to the bank. and it didn’t
tnke long to throw open the door and
Stufl them bopds into the boag.  There
wpx wome boxes Ixing around and a
snfe as | shonld rather bave liked to
hve tackled, hut it seemed Hke tempt
Ing Providence after the luck we'd had.
I looked at my wateh and see it was
just a quarter past 12, There was an
express went through at balf past 12,
1 tueked my tools b the bag on the top
of the bonds and walked out to the
front door. The watchman was on the
sleps

“1 don’t belleve ' walt for Mr. Jen.
nings,” says 1. 1 suppose it will be all
HMehtir 1 give you his koy."

“That's all right.” says the wateh-
maii.

“I wouldn't go awny very far from
the hank.” says 1.

“No. 1 won't,” says he.
right about here all night.”

“Giood night.” says | and | shook
hands with him, and we and Jim—
which waso't his right pame, you un-
derstand—touk the 12:50 express, and
the hest part of the job was we never
heard nothing of it.

It never got into the pupers.—Argo-
naut.

“I'll stay

Most Wild Animals Teke Fright at
Thelr Uwn Reflections,

A glance at himself in a mirror yes-
terday frightened Blg Ben, the zoo's
largest llon, so badly, says the Phila-
deiphla Press, fhat the keepers In
charge feared he would do vielence to
himself. He was In an angry mood all
day and paced restlessly up and down
his cage, stopping at the bars and rav-
ing at every chance passerby,

The antles of a small boy particular-
ly excited his ire and he raged and
gtormed as only a big llon can. The
lad enjoyed the performance and walt-
ed until Ben bad finished his tirade,
and then drew a hand mirror from un-
der his coat and beld It directly In
front of Ben.

The lUon looked over and then jumped
for the intruder that dared face him

In such a fashion. but brought up
ngainst the bars with force enough to
throw him to the floor. Surprised at
the appearance of the invader, he filled
the house with his roars. The keepers
ran to the cage and endeavored to quiet

that I could see the door. 1 beard Jim, ! him, but be continued the uproar until |

exhausted.

In the meantime the adventurous
youth had disappearsd and was dis-
covered In front of the wolves' cage
trying to excite them In the same way.
He was led from the garden and warn-
ed to keep away.,

About a year ago a serions disturb-
ance at the 200 was due to the tashing
of a mirror in frout of the lions' den. |
At that time the lions, with the sxcep-
tion of one or two of the wildest, were
kept In one cage. A visitor held a wir-
ror in front of them one afternoon and |
the beasts were thrown Into panie.
They fought and dashed at the bars
with such violence that It was feared
several would dle a2 a result of their |
frantie struggles. It required the com- |
blned efforts of all the Keepers for sev-
eral hours before they conld be quieted. |

GOT THE WORK HE WANTED.

Effrontery of the Applicant Eumited
the Fallroad Munager,

United States Revenue lnspector
Willlaw A. Gavett vouches for the fol-
lowing story of a well-known Southern
rallroad man:

H. M. Hoxie, general manager of the
I. & G. N, was universally considered
n good fellow by his friends In Texas
and elsewbere. A slight deformity
vaused bim to Hmp, and the brakemen
o the road, with the quick adeptoess
which rallroad men possess In giving
nicknames, promptly dubbed him “Old
Flatwheel

Oune day Mr. Hoxle sat in his office
when a typieal Tesas “brakie™ stalked

middle of the floor.

“1 want a Job,” sald be.

After a little talking Mr. Hoxle sug-
gested that bis manoer was unbecom-
ing. and suggested that be would give
Wim a practiceal lesson in how to ask
for a position,

show you bow yomn ought to net.”

The brakeman took the general man.
nger's chair and Mr. Hoxle stepped out
lnto the hall. After giving a respect-
fal knock he eame i oaald stood ocoy
vred before his temporary superior

“Well? gald that worthy

“I am looking for a position, sie™
sulid Hoxie, *1 have ‘braked’ for four
years and 1 think | conld fll a position
on the Interoationsal. What cap you
do for me?”

The tough brakeman leaned buek in
his chalr and stuck bils thumbs 'n the
armboles of his vest. “Well, "O1d Flt-
wheel! I'll just give you a Job” he
drawied,

“It took me off my feet,” wiid Mr
Hosle In telling the story at n Galves.
ton bangquet. “But | lsughed in spite
of myself, and the applicant began
work on the Internationn] a short thine
after that.,”"—Detrolt Free Press.

lwag-Lived Birds.
it used to be belleved that the ravens
lived longer than any other species of

frequently exceeded a century. Recent
studies of the subject Indicate that ne
anthentie justance of a ruven surpass-
Ing seventy yeurs of age I8 on record.
But parrots have been koown to live
one hundred years. One lost Its mem-
ory nt 60 and Its sight at 0. There Is
a record of a golden eagle which died
at the age of 118 years. Another gold-
en eagle wan kept in the Tower of Lon-
don for ninety years, A third died at
Vienna aged 104 years. Geese and
swans are tenaclous of life, and ex-
truordinary accounts exist of the great
nge that they have attalned. Buffon
and other authorities have credited
them with 80 and 100 years of life,

Hots and Tots.

The Dutch settlers at the Cape of
Good Hope called the natives Hotten-
tots because the Caffre language seem-
ed to be a perpetual repetition of the
syllables hot and tot.

The average woman pots off ae-
knowledging her wedding presents as
long as possible, knowing that the do-
nors expect the acknowledgment to
contain an invitation to visit her.

Maj. Gen. 8ir Arthur Power Palmer,
who by King Edward’s approval has
become permanent commander-in-chlef
of the British forces in India, has been
for a long time commander of the Pun-
{ab froutier force and provisional head
of the Imperial seryvice. He s an old-
time Indian campaigoer, thoroughly
seasoned to the climate and the work.
In the grent mutiny of 1857, (he year
In which he entered the army, (en.
Palmer ralsed a regiment of Bikha,
which he commanded till the close of
‘the campaigy.  In 1863 he fought 1o the
bloody business upon the northwest
frontier, nnd aftérward in the Abys-
gindan war, in the Dufila expedition, in
the Afghan wor, in the Budan, and as
Liend of the campaign In the Chin Hills,
It Is sald be understands Indlan mill-
tary needs more than any other mwau in
, tlie empire

GEN. PALMER, THE NEW COMMANDER
OF BRITISH FORCES IN INDIA.

&'l | but cannot overcome the feeling of nor-
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in and stood with bis bat on In the

“You take my seat.” be sald, “and ') |

bieds, and It was sald that their age

§ | pectations,

il | neglected correspondence proves of no

GIVE THEM GOOD, PLAIN, HO
EST ENGLISH COGNOMERMNS.

Fud for Diminutives and Fancy Naw
Is Abating — Fewer Myrties, M
and Maymes — Nelect Appeliath
from Your Native Tongue,

A clergyman who Daptlaes a gt
many bables asserts that the
pawes for girls which kave ciused
much disgust among seiusible people
golng out of date. Thers are fe
Carries, Bwimas, Ellas, Mamies and

(dies and  more Carolines, Bwell
| Ellsabetls, Marys and Sarabs. Thi
(pleasing, as It ladicates that pan
lare growing ln sense. English oa

should be given to Kuglisb-spead
people. Diminutives are proper eno

| for bables, but where Is the young |
| Margaret who would slgun ber mw
| Maggle, Madge, Maud or Peggle o

business document? How wauy pe

cof middle age can rewember a Gla

i thelr early days? A lady whoe

named her daughter Flora, afterw:
at the glel's request, enlarged it to F
ence, bectuse there were so  my
Floras among dogs and horses.  But
spect for the Euglish language sho
be the st lmpulse (h naming a ehilo

Among boys the selection of fore
and outlandish names ls far less &
mon. Now aod then there Is an
photiso or Alonzo, trausported from +
of the Latiu countries, but the good
Euglish names, such as have been bo
by the kings in all the conturies, »
stand the test of long endurance. ')
pew King of England bas added to
respect In which e was held by ¢h
ing the good old English Edwand
stead of the one which be regelved v
his Duteh father.

Among the Henrys, Georges, W
fams, Charleses, Jaweses, Edwanls o
a few others, are names enough to
out the largest family of boys. TI
there are a few Bible unmes that ;
favorites. John, David, Peter, Step!
aud Avdrew belug the most popul
Greek names Lke Avistavchus, Dew
thenes, Anaxagoras, Thewmlstocles o
| Sophocles are too lengthy foruse int
hurrying age. A famlly in Central N
'York saw the name of Socrates b
| book, and named their son So-cm.
| aecent on the second syllable, and
| that pronupciation he was konc
| through a long life, though his Intin
| friends reducsd It to Scrate. Proba
| nlue-tenths of the people ln the rw
| commuunity In which he lived had
llmort knowledge than his mother,

most excellent lady, who used 1o bo
to her nelghbors of her “equinowmic
' habits, and once complained that »
| bad a terrible Nashua {n her stomach

No mistakes will be made and noth
furnished to cause a laugh I pare
will give thelr children good old Eng
or Auglo-Baxon names. There are so
very musieal and  sovorous nan
among the Spaunish, talians, and
Romauns, but the ehild would not {

' his parents in after years If they .
| pelled him to carry one of them 1 a
| life, A lttle boy who was named m
lel and always called “Gammy" by
parents, shook off the lncubus very
early by falsely telling his teachers that
he was John. His playmates and his
nelghbors sympathized with him, and bis
parents, regretting thelr mistake, lot
the new pame stand, We hand the story
of Theophrastus aud Theophilus Bmith
A few weeks ngo, and of the comedy of
errors that followed thefr lving tn the
eame row of flats because nelther would
get beyond the nitlal T o signing his
Christian, or rather his heathen, name,

Glve the baby a good old pame gelect-
ed from the language that you speak.
| The naming of a chlld is one of the
most lmportant incldents of his life.
The man who, having been handicapped
by bls own awkward name, afterward
bestows it on his own son for the sake
of “keeping It In the family,” Is guilly
of an act that deserves to be branded as
a crime, the effect of which Is more
lasting than a murder.—New Haven
(Conn.) Palladium.

FIRST NIGHTS ARE TRYING.

Btage People Kept on the Anxious Beat
During Initial Performances.

The first night of a new play begins
for the auditor at § o'clock In the even-
|ing; for the actor at 8 o'clock In the

morning of the day set for the first pro-
duction, At about that hour he awnk-

ens fagged from the dress rehearsal
of the previous night, which has left
him too exhausted for u refreshing
sleep. Breakfnst proves to be a farel-
cal attempt nt replenishing the Inner
man, The chop has lost its appetizing
fiavor und the coffee Its stimulating
powers. He finds himself repenting
the words of his part, mechanleally
striking attitudes and moving about the
room to assume the positions decreed

by stage business, .
| Ten to one he discovers that he can-
| not remember the dislogue of bhis most
| important scene and he hurrles to use
| the manuseript. This brings him to

g wense and he berates himself us a
|nervon.| Idiot. Thne out of mind he
[ has performed the sume mental and
| physical nntics inspired by the intense

straln of the first-night ordeal. He de-

cldes to “walk It off.” But the words
slug In his head. He reads bis lines on
the billboards, which seem to contaln
| nothing save posters heralding the play
in which he Is to appear. “Might an
| well have had n rehearsal,” he mutters
| a8 he retraces his steps to the Lamby'
| or Players', the clubs frequented by the
| actors, ‘There every one, with the hest

Intentlon, wishes him success untll the

poor fellow feels bowed down by the
| responsibility of living up to their ex-

| Arrived at his apartment an attempt
to divert his thoughts by attention to

'avall. He develops only a tendency to
| copy the manuscript of his part, Lunch-
eon offers n temporary rellef, but,
strange to say, boulllon aud chop are
| equally tasteless. e gulps the first ns
! though It were a draft of medicine,

vous nausen, and leaves the chop un-
touched. “Iere, get together, old
man,'" I8 his mental command, Sleep
he must bave,

But sleep comes not, Catching sight
of himself In & mirtor, he renlizes that
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STORIES TOLD BY FUNNY MEN
OF THE PRESS

Odd, Curions and Laughable Phases
of Human Nature Graphically Por
truyed by Kmiueat Word Artists of
Our Own Day - A Hudget of Fuun,

“1 sent a postage stamp for a pamph-
Iot which wus to tell me how to s
M.CI

“What MHd it say?”

“It sald: *Make better use of your
postage stamps ™

The Literary Movement.
“Did yon enfoy the recoption at the
Literary Club?
“Very much, Indeed. Everybody waa
0 well drossed. ™

!mnh-b-u in His Case.
““Do you go to the theater in LentY"
“Yeu: I'm such a pessimist that noth
g amwuses we”

Compualsory Outlay.
“Is Nibb a good nelghbor ¥
“No; he's very unpopular, because he
patnts his house every spring, and that
makes everybody fo the block have to
do the same,"”

Theee Real katate Men.

Rrown angrily)—1 thought you snid
that was a fine ducking shore you sold
me. T was there all Washington's
birthday and there wasu't a duck in
Kight

Renl Estate Agent—I told you It was

A fne ducking shore-but It ain’t my

fanlt If the ducks haven't sense enongh

1o find 1t out.

‘
[
L

Natural Mistors,
“Pn, what makes a mbhit walible Its

y | Dowe so¥"

"

an IR CROCEBGGIGes o welnns
Muj, Pond says that often while tray-
eling Henry Ward Bescher Lmproved
his time by haviog what be ealled “a
general house-cleaning” of his pockets, |
which would get londed up with letters |
and papers untll they could hold no |
more, when be would clear them out |
and destroy such papers ax were worth. |
less.  On one occaslon Boeelior happen. |
o to put bis band in the wateh pocket
of bis pantnloons and found thers n
Hetle envelope aich be opensd, When
he saw It conteots, he called Ma).
Pond to sit beside him, pod remarked;
“You remember the evenlug | married
C. . Huntington, | was so much In-
terested in the subject that 1 forgot be
Landed me o Httle covelope an he went
out of the door. 1 put it in the watch-
pocket of mwy phbtaloons amd never
thought of it again untll just now, nnd
lere It Is—four onithousand doliar
bills, Now," he sald, “don’c tell any
one about It, and we will have a good
e and wake some happiuess with
this mones., We will Just conslder that
we found it.”  And s, In a day or two,
Mr, Beecher went with Maj. PPopd to
ook at a cargo of fine Orlental rugs,
many of which be purchased and sent
to different friends, and afterwird be
spent what remalned of the monay for
colnsilver lmmps, unmounted gems,
and various pleces of brica-bene, nll of
which he gave away, until bhe had used
up the entire four thousand dollars, “In
making happloess among those whom
he loved,” After Mr. Beecher's death
the Major related to Mr. Huntington
the incident of this discovery of the
tour thousand-dollar bills, and the rall-
wny magnate observed: I should
nover have glven them to him. It wan
all wrong, 1 made n mistake. Mooey
never did hlm any good."

m’llr Eatate of Its Kind.

“There 18 one polut 1o which | wish
to cull your attentlon,”" sald the owner
of a fine old colonial palace to o pros:
pective purchaser.

“What Is that?"”

“Ilhin estate I8, 1 belleve, absolotely
unigue n this particular, among es-
tates with bulldings ns old as this one.”

L.nd what Is this uplque feature?™

“It was never oeccupled by Washing:
ton as headquarters.” — Philadelplin
Press.

Hxhausting Maine's Birch Forests.

At the present rale of the manufuc
tura of spools and other artieles the fm-
mense white bireh forests of Malue can-
not last many years, Although the biren
forests are extensive, the fact thgl sy
enteen spool mills and a4 Inrge number
of so-ctlled novelty mills are eating up
the timber at the rate of from 85,000,000
to 40,000,000 feet annually exclies the
apprehension of foresters and manufac-
turers,

Telling the Npeed of & Train.

When travellng ona rallway you can
tell how fast the tealn |8 golog by the
following method: The telegraph
posts alopg n rallway line are placed
thirty to the mile. Bo If you wultiply
the number of posts pussed In a min-
ute by two the result gives you the
number of miles per hony nt which the
tradn I8 golng.

New Howl for Boston,

The biggest and most costly hotel In
Boston In to go up this season on the
gite of the Brunswick. 1t is to be In
elegance n rival of New York's Wal

he s unshaven. He dares not trust the

dorf-Astorla.

“1 can't tell you, Jimmy."
“I know, (t's because It hasn't got
‘nough tail to wabble”

Another Literary Gueres
“I've got a theory."
“What Is 1t
“1 think the same hand that penned

| ‘Billy Baxter's Lotters' wrote ‘An Eog-

lishwomnu's lLove Tatters, "

Horrid Man.
“Harry, did you buy me that hat 1
wanted
YNo, Marle, 1 bought & new cooklng
stove”
“You selfish thing!"

Feminine Char 'ty
Boss—Mlss Oldlam would certalnly
wake n hrave soldler,
Tom—~Why do you thipk sa?
Buss—8be never deserts hor colors,

Honest Dealer.

“Is that marble?' asked a customer,
polntiog to a small bust of Kentucky's
famous stitesman,

“No, sir,” replied the
dealer, “that’s Clay."

consclentions

More Home Rule,

Enpeck—My dear, according to my
views of bringlog up children—

Mrs. Enpock—=Naver mind about your
views. Ull attend to bringing up the
children: you go down fu the cellar and
briog up n bueket of coal.

Not Guilty.

He—I thought you wald your father
siid he wouldn't let you marry u law-
yer?

Blie—~Papa heard you at
court the other day.

Feline.

Mins Ann Toek—1 wotddn't marry the
best man in the world,

Misn Pepprey — Naturally,  You'd
probably not be asked oven if you were
the Inst woman In it.—Philadelphin
Proeuss,

work In

Impertinent,

Walter (at swedl restaurant)—Prairie
ehicken? Yes, sir. Do you like your
game high?

Uncle 8l=Not ko doggoned high the
gun won't reach 'em, o' course, Lut
what's that got to do with ealln' of
'em?

His Awkwarl Fall.

“Sorry to trouble you, mndam, but
your husband fell from u fourth-story
window bhe waos  cleaning  to-day,
..ﬂd"_"’"

“0, my poor husband!"

“Your husband s all vight, madam,
but he fell so blamed awkwardly that
he broke my awunlog all to pleces, and
got awny before I could see him, Here's
the bill for damuges, and you tell him
that {f he wants to save trouble he'd
better mettle It right nway."

Rtuck to It,

Aggrieved Youth—In your “Literary
Outlook” In this morning's paper you
say “there has not been a volume of
poems privted for six weeks,” Yo |
sent you a copy of my "Songs in Varl.
ous Koys' not more than two weeks
#gO.

Literary Editor—Yes, I remember it
I wee no occaslon to rovise my statis.
tiea. Frightful weatber, fom't It}

-

-

What Me Tatks Through,
Myor—What's Windham's telephone
number?
Gyor—8lx and soven vighths
Myor—Why, there aren't any fene
tonal numbiers in the telephatio book,
Gyer—But there ure In (LS A

Thone I-,u'—lu-l Giirls,

Mande 1 didn’t think you would be
able to recogiilae wwe after & thres
years' ahsenie,

Claga—Yon have changed conskdorn
Wy, but 14 recoguize thal lat of yourns
a hundred year [rom now,

Citlng an Kaception,

Bmlth— Kindness alwiys coniquers,

Jones ~Oh, 1 dou't know. | onee kiew
A mab whe trlisd 1 on a mule,

Rmuith - Well?

Joues - His funernl was largely at
tendad.

MHis Kaperioncs,

Hix—1t's Just as easy to tell the truth
as it s to tell e,

Dix~Yes, but when s man renlizes
that by willog a wmall lie he will not
only make his wife bhappler but will
get weveral hours' more sleep be s -
Justified o teltiag I

Not an Indnoement,

Farmer ilayrix (to  hotel  elerk)—
Heow much dew you tax a feller for
stoppin’ at this here taveri

Clerk—Three dollars a day, We give
you all the bumforts of u home

Farmer Hayrix—Gosh! 1 git all the B
tew howme fer nothing. .

One Man's Opinion,
Wife—What ix this gold reserve th
papers are continually referring to?
Musband—! guess 1t must be (b
manner b which gold peesists Tn v
ing aloof from the most of us -

A Friend in Need,

“S80 Nindle Flyppe mareled a lame
man! 11 s the last thing 1 would ever
have expected ber to do” \

“It was a cnse of gratitule, 1 belleve,
They were shipwrecked togother, amd
by uslng bis cork log s a life proseryver
he mansged to sayve themw both”

Auntivipating n Breillisnt ¥eason.,
The Early Cockroach- low do yon
do¥ Bewins 1o me you're looking rather
forlorn and povertystricken
The Early Moth- You won't think so
whon you see me eutting o wide swath
In costly furs

At a Matines

The Glel—Reg pmrdon, sir, diws my
hat trouble you?

The Man—1 can see nothing else ;

The Glel=Then I'll tell you w 10
do.  Just keep your eye on me, amd
when 1 laugh, you laugh-when | ery,
you ¢ry.

Heady to Melleve It

“What i the nawme of this station¥"*
asked the possenger from the FEast,
who had been looking wonderlugly omt
of the car window

“Dauphin Park.” replied the passen
gor from the suburb Just beyoul,

“Chat explaine 1t 1t must be nles
to fish for them from the windows of
the dwellings."

“Flah for what?"

“Dolpliloe.

The Viewpoint,

“Golf,” sald the ex-bleyelist, "is a ine
g, but it doesa't nmount to wach e
the way of exercine”

“Goll,” remarked the ox-gamblor, s
splendid exerciwe, but It's an (nferunlly
poor gume,"—Chlengo ‘Tribine,

Taking No Chances,

“Yeu: he ins proposed by lettor,” sho
explained, “Now do you think I ought
to mall my aoswer [mmedintely or
keep bim o suspense for n whiley”
“Maoll it exelnimed ber dearest friend
in n towe that had a trnee of splieful-
noss o it 10 1 ware you U'd telograph
" and there was an emphasis put
on “If I wore you" that came pear
breaking n frlendship that had ex-
tended  over several  years ~Chlengo
ost.

Needed MHelp.
Landiady—WIll  you have apother
help 1o the ehicken, Mr, Bllthors?
My, Blithers (star bonrder)—Yes; un-
lenw | get belp 'moafeald myyJawy
won't stand the straln,  You see wr
practiced mastleation an o physieal
feat."—Ohlo State Journal,

Changeable Ever. [}

Yoeast—1 ean nlways tell what the
wenther In going (o be by my wife,

Crimaonbenk—Indeed! I sho us leklo

as that?'=Yonkers Statesinan,

In the Mexican Housohold.

The arrangement of fuenlture s
much more formal than In the Unite
Stutes, It In o very common sight to
ses o splendidly furnished parlor with
4 row of wirnight backed chales all
altke with thelr bneks agninst the wall
and as clowe together nn they can be
placed elear around the room, ;
Henvy single doors, such ns nre um{l
In the Unlted Bintes, are practicnlly un-
known in Mexicnn houses sither ot on-
trances or botween Interlor roomn, Ajl
doors apen In the middie and are fuston-
ed with bolts top and bottom, Extoe-
rlor doors are always ftted with gl
pauels, for they nlso serve as windows,
All guch doots opening on the sireet or
open court are fitted with solld shut-
ters that are folded at the sides out
of alght when not In use, )

Munto and Blind Americans.

The number of deat-mutos (n the lm[’}"

ted Rtutes lx over 111,000; the nuwbe
of totally Llind 1s 88,024,

Next to a love affalr that doesn't pa
out, a womnn's greatest disappolut-
ment Is In when o doctor sha recoms
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wended, falled to eMoct o cure,
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