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CHAPTER 1L—iCentioued.)

k, pulling the old blue
his head amd
“Take it to Bill Bender

a ah
milk for Allfe and crack-
mother—take it."
nky," answered Mary, “you
; no pillow; besiiles, I've got
something more valuable, which 1 can
sell. I've kept it long, but it must go to
starving”—and she held to
golden locket which George
bad thrown sround her neck.
shan't seil that,” said Fraok,
yst it 10 remember George;
and then, too, you may want it more soliie
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“Doen he sloep?” asked Mrs. Howard,
and Mary, covering with her hands the
face of him who slept, answerad:

“Turn away, mother—don't look at
him. Fraoky is dead. He died with his
arms arcund my peck, and told me oot

Mra. Howard was in the last stages of
consumption, and mow she lay back, half-
fainting upon ber pillow. Toward day-
light u violent coughing £t enswed, and
she knew that she was dying. Beckoning
Mary to her side, she whispered, “I am
leaving you alove io the wide world. Be
kind to Kia and our dear little Allie,
and go with her where ahe goos. May
God keep and bless you my precious chil-
dren—and reward you as you deserve, my
darling—"

The sentence wan unfislshed, and in

then weeping to think that she was alone.
CHAPTER IIL

to" Widow Beander, if she could
ascertain the symptoms, was sure to have
In the most aggravated form,

On the morning following the events
narrated I the last chapter Billy, whone
reams had been disturhed by thoughts
of Frank, arose early, determined to call
at Mres, Howard's and see it they were
In want of aoything. But his mother,
who had beard rumom of the scarlet fe
ver, was tp before him, and on descend-
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er and her head thrown back in a manner
plainly showing that something new bad
taken hold of her in good earnest.

“Ob, Willinm,” sald she, “I've lived
through a aight, but my time has come at
last. Buch a pain in my bead and stom-
ach. I do belleve I've yot the scariet
lm"ud you must run for the doctor,

-

"Bearlet fover!” repeated Billy; “why,
you've bad it once, and you can't have it
again, can you?"
“Ob, I don't know—I never was like
anybody else and cun bave anyihing a
dozen timen. Now be spry and fetch the
‘doctor; but before yor go hand me my
snuff box and put the cauister top heapln’
full of ted Into the teapor"
Billy obeyed, and then, knowing that
the green tea would rémoro his mother's
sllment Le ;::ﬂod awny toward Mra.
Howard's, sun was just rising,
Within the cottage there was no sound or
ken of life, and, thinking its Inmates
were asleep, Billy paused several min-
ten upop the threshold, fearing that he
should disturb their slumbers. At lust,
with a presentiment that ull way
:  he ithe latch snd enter.
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Ing, she still shed. On the other side of
Frank, and nestled so closely to bim that

passing | her warm breath litted the brown curls

trom hia brow, was Ella. But there were
o tear staios on ber face, for ahe did not
et know how bereaved she was

For a mopment Billy stoed Irresclute,
and then, as Mury moved uneanily in bor
slumbers, be advanced & step or two to-

villagers must know
and [ shall bave to leave you alone
-

r from that time the

flled with people,
came out of |dle curioslty.

make of comforting the orphuns
and attending to the dead, and by meon
bodies were decently arranged for
burial.

“There will be no trouble,” sald one, “In
finding & place for Klia, she s so bright
and handsome; but as for Mary, | am
afrald she'll have to go to the -

“Were [ in a condition to take either,”
replied Mrs. Johnson. "1 should prefer
. for in my estimation she is much
the best girl; but there is the baby, who
must go whersver Mary docs, noless she
can be persuaded to leave hep™

Before anyone could reply to this re-
matk Mery, who had overheard every

5

“Let me go with Alce; I told mother I

Billy Bender, who all this while had
been standing by the door, started for
bome, never once thinking, antil’ he
reached it, that his motber more than
bours before, had sent him in great
for the physician On entering the
he found her, as be expected, rolled
in apparently in the last stage of

; but before she could re
roach him he said, “Mother, have you
beard the news?”

Mrs. Bender had a particular love for
news, and pow forgetting “how near to
death's door” she had been, she eagerly

“What news? What bhas hap-
r'

Whea Billy told ber of the wudden
deaths of Mrm. Howard and Frank, an
expression of “What? That ali? paseed
over her face, and she maid, “Dear me,
my snuff, Billy. Both died Inst night, did
they? Hain't you nothin® sise to tell

“Yes, Mary Judsoa and Ella Campbell,
too, are dead.”

Mrs. Bender, who, like many others,
courted the favor of the wealthy and
tried to faney herself on intimate terms
with them, no sooner heard of Mm.
Campbell's afiliction than her own dan-
gerous symptoms were forgotten, and,
springing up, she exclaimed, “Ella Camp-
bell demd! What'll ber mother do? 1
wast go to ber right away. Hand me my
double gown there in the closet, and give
me my lace csp in the lower drawer, and
mind yon have the teakettle biled agin I
get back.”

“Before you go anywhere, supposs you
stop at Mrs. Howard's and comfort peor
Mary, who cries all the time because she
and Alice bave got to go to the poor-
house.”

“Of course they'll go there, and they
ort to be thankful they're got so good a
place.”

“1 want to ask you," sald Billy, “ean't
we—conldn't you take them for a few
d-y?;‘. and perbaps something may turn
up

“William Bender,” said the highly as
tonished lady, “what enn yoo mean? A
poor; sick woman like me, with one foot
in the grave, take the charge of three
pauper children! 1 sha'n't do it, and you
peedu’t think of it.”

“But, mother,” persisted Billy, who
could generally coax her to do as he Hied,
“it's only for a few days, and they'll pot
be much trouble ar expense, for I'll work
enough harder to make it up.”

“I have said no once, William Bender,
and when | say no, 1 mean no,” was the
answer,

Billy knew she would be less decided

i
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.| the next time the subject was broached,
. | o for the present he dropped it, and 1ak-

ing bis cap he returoed to Mre. How-
ard’s, while his mother started for Mrs.
Campbell's.

Next morning between the hours of 9
and 10 the tolling bell went forth ite sad
summons, and ere long & few of the vil-
lagers were moving toward the brown
cottage, where in the same plaln cofin
plept the mother and her only boy, Near
them sat Ella, oécasionally looking with
childish euriosity at the strangers around
her, or leaning forward to peep at the
tips of the new moroces shoes which Mrs,
Johoson had kindly given her; then, when
her eyes fell upon the coftin, she would
burst into such an sgony of weeping that
many of the villagers also wept in sym-
pithy, and ne they stroked her soft hair,
thonght, “how much more she loved her
mother than did Mary," who, without a
tear npoun her cheek, it there immova-
ble, gasing fixedly upon the marble face
of her mother, Alice was not present,
for Billy had oot only sucoeeded In win-
ping bis mother's consent to take the chil-
dren for a few days, but he had also
conxed her to say that Allee might come
defore the funeral, on condition that he
;rwld remain at home and take care of

er.

CHAPTER 1IV.

Scarcely three bours had passed since
the dark, moist earth was heaped upon
the humble grave of the widow ond her
son, when again, over the village of Chic-
opee, fonted the notes of the tolling bell,
and immediately erowds of people, with
seemingly esger haste, harrfed toward
the Campbell mansion, which was soon
nearly filled,

On a murble table In the same room lay
the handsome coffin, and In it alept young
Ella. Gracefully her small waxen hands
were folded one over the ather, while
white, half-opened rosebuds were wreath-
ed among the curls of her halr. “She In
too beautiful to die, and the only child,
too,” thought more than one an loak-
ed first at the aleeping clay and then at
the stricken mother, who, draped In deep-
ent black, sobbed convnlsively. And yot |
she was not one-haif s desolate as was
the orphan Mary, who in Mry, (]
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:_‘:‘ should reach the God of the tather | s iN'S GREAT HORSE FARM

“My mother, oh! my mother,” she eried,
a8 ahe stretched her hands toward the
clear blue sky, now that mother's home.
“Why didn't I die, too?”

There was a step upon the grass, and 8¢ Elmendorf, near Lexington, Ky, a

lookiog np, Mary saw standiog near hev
Mra. Campbell's English girl Ihunh.|
She had always evineed a lking for Mo
Howard's family, and now after finishing
ber dishes, and trying in valn to apeak
& word of consolativn to her mistress
who refussd to be comforted, she had
stolen away to Mra Bender's, oateasibly |
to see all the orphans, but in readvy
see Elle, who had always beets her favoe
Ite.

The sight of Mary's grief tonched Han |
aal’s heart, and sitting down by the lt-
tie girl she tried to comfort bher, Mary
felt that ber wonds snd manner were
prompted by real sympathy, and after &/
time sbhe grew calm, and lstened while
Hunnab told her that “as scom as her
mistress got so saybody coukl go near
ber, she meant to ask her to take KElla
Howard to fil the place of bher own|
danghter.” .

“They look am murh alike as twe
beans.” said she, “and o'posin’ Ella How-
ard aln't exacily her own fesh and blood,
she woulil grow into liking ber, | know." |

That ulght after her return bome Han- |
pah lingered for & long time mbout the
parlor door, glaucing wistfully toward
ber mistress, who reclined upon the sofa
with her face entirely hidden by ber
cambrie handkeechief,

“It's most too soon, | guess,” thought
Hannab., “I'll wait till to-norrow.”

Accordingly uext moroiug, when, as lhoi
had oxpected, she was toll to carry her
mistress’ toast and coffee to her room,
she lingersd for awhile. and scemed so
desirons of apeaking that Mra. Campbell
anked what she wantil.

“YWhy. you sce, ma'sm. | was going to
say & word aboat—ahout that youngest
Howard girl, She's got to go to the poor-
house aad it's a pity, she's so handsome,
Why couldn't she come here aud livel
I'tl take care ot'!nr. and 'twoulda't be

nigh so lonesome. |

At this allusion to her bereavement
Mra. Campbell burst into tears, and meo-|
tioned Hanoeh from the room. !

“I'll keep at ber till 1 tetch it abont," |
thought Hausah, But further persunsion
from her was rendersd unpecessary, for
Mre. Lincoln ealled that afternoon, anil|
after assuring her fricnd that she tmni
before saw one who was &o terribly af-|
flicted, casually mentioned the Hoinn!n.!
and the extreme poverty to which they |
were reduced. |

Here Mrs. Campbell commenced weep-
Ing. and ne Mra Livcoln seon took Iml
leave she was left alone for wnnli
hours. At the end of that time, impelled |
by something she conld not resist, she|
rang the bell and ordersd Hannah 10 go|
to Mra. Bender's and bring Ella to her/
room, as she wished to sce how she ap |

peared.
(To be continued.)
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ATCHISON GLOBE SIGHTS.

Commaenis on Everyday Matters by anm
Urigiasl Genlus

Plano playing |s not music; It [s a
bad bablt

Sawlng wood Is the betler excreise,
but golf ts more popular.

People revise their list of horoes
every three or four years. |

Some men canukol even tack up ad

vertising signs, and do it well. 'Tplwm system, connecting (wenty-flve

There's one thing about g liar; it ia
difficult to decelve bim with n le.

Unless sbe lntends to spiit kindiing,
& woman has no use for u hatchet,

When a man guotes "promiuent eith
sens,” he ls really exp.ensing bis own
opinion,

Down-ln every wowman's beur! ls a
longing to be loved like iliey love on
the stage.

If It comes easy for some people te
do & thing well, It la the fesult of con-
stant trying.

An ornery person recelves n lot of
appreciation when he docs do nuything
commendable.

One of the funnfest things In tlie
world Is the man who speaks of his
“spiritual adviser.”

Many men who can tell you exactiy
where to go Lo eateh fab, cannot citih
any fish themselves.

We lmugloe that some women st
be as hard to @it as it would Le to fit o
garment on a rockiug chalr.

After 3 yirl has prepared refresh
meuts for & party, ber next step Is te
hide them from her brother.

It Is some people’'s notlon of a joke
to talk about the worms In apples
when the hostess pasacs the clder,

A man never knows untll after Le
marries how much of ber time 3 wo
man spends with balr plns In her
mouth.

Sentiment is changing. When a min
Ister calls, there Iy no longer conater
nation when he sees & deck of cards
on the table.

When we see a man  with a long
beard, It always occurs to us how
much worse it must look when be las
his night clothes on.

When a woinan has been away a few
weeks, she says when sbe returns that
she found the dirtiest house that ever
disgraced a clvilized country,

Boys should be taught early that
they don't nve to go to war to learn
courage: there's the fre fu be lighted
on cold mornings, for lnstance.

Betence and progress have done away
with many old time notlons, but we
notice that hot water and mustard
bave lost none of thelr prestige.

By the time a boy has made his
mother bélleve he In slck enough to die,
he forgets himself and anke for ple, and
hope in ber heart revives ngain,

As people grow older, they hegin (o
grow more alarmed over the brief
time In which a famlly looks serious
after there has been a death In it

Some women Is always undoing some
other woman's work: the boy whose
mother fed bim his brenkfast In bed,
marries, and han to light the fires,

Many a modeat girl gives her photo
graph to a young man. and It appears
later on his dressing case surrounded
by pleturek that come with clgarettes,

There s no doubt that every woman,
if given her cholce, would rather have
a diamond leas In her crown In heaven
and wear If in a ring while on earih.

When & new preacher moves Into a
town, be Is as full of hope as a young
girl Is who takes a trunk full of new
clothes off to visit in a strange town.

When & woman goes for the proof of
a plcture ahe has bad taken, It Is with
the hope that she will turn out better
looking' than she has always been
thought to be.

When & man resolvés at a revival to
be & cancludes
she 'will ‘make leas work of her cook

¢

‘Bqual qiuﬂ’ty of provender of the pame

Embraces Seven Square Miles of Flaest
Blnegrass Land,

Milllonalre J. B, Haggin ts erecting

00,000 pesldence, He Intends to spend
the remalnder of his days in Keuntueky,
and will endow the place so that after
his death 1t will be run an & breeding
establishwent. e has now 4,000 acres
atd la buylug as fast as owners can
be Induced to sell, In ordwr to put the
estabilshment in a square tract. The
mala tract Is that which was settled
by the great-gramdfather of Mayor
Carter Harrlson of Chlcago. The new
restdence stands upon (he summit of
the long slope within a hundred yards
of the old Harrison home. Hundreds

of men are working I the attempt to
have the place ready for occupancy of

the owner amd his young wife by

fall,

 —— e

Mr. Haggin's reasous for waking
this bis permanent residence are that
his wife, as well as bimself, 1 o natlve
of the State. After his death Mr. Hag
gin deslves hls widow to live In the
greatest comfort and to continue ut the
bead of the greatest breading establish-
ment in the world, He will rename
the establishwmont “4Ireen Hills."

The bouse lself siands out lke n
white landmark against the sea of
Ereen on every side, aod can be seen
for miles around. 1In this home of his
declining years Mr. Haggin purposed
to speml A quarter of a million dol-
lars, but so many alterations have been
made slnce the beglnning that not even
the architects can tell what the cost
will be. The louse, appareutly, is al-
ready on the verge of completion, but
so elaborate will be the Anlshing
touches that ten months or o year will
probably elapse before the wansion s
really finished. :

Bome Iden of the estate which Mr,
Haggin intends to make of Elmendort
may be obtalned from the Improve
ments alveady made, The blacksmith's
andt wheelwright's sbop, ecompletely
equipped, Is, of course, an essentlal,
but on this Inrm Lhe blacksmith's shop
Is the central offiee of & complete tole

different polnts ou the farm, and run
ning to the town office of €, J, En-
right, who bas the management of the
eatate. A gralo elevator, wiih machin-
ery for cracking corn and oats and
mixing them, Is an Instltution which no
other bresding farm in  the world
boasts. The power station, with two
Iarge gasollne engines, will furnish
lights and electric power, snd there Is
now In prospect a plant involving the
sxpenditure of several thousands which
will cook food for the brood mares dur-
ing the senson that they require It
Many of the brood-mare barns are to
be torn out and more Improved ones

Jo B HAGUIN S J0om0 RESIDENCE.

put In, and countless other lmprove

STALLION BAMN UN BAUGIN S HUOKSE 1CARM,

]
kind, so that there should be ne ad |
vantage In (his reapect ou elther slde,
As a result, It was found that the
guines pigs that lved ln an electrie
onvironment galoed In welght during
A measured tlne 10 per cent Wwore than
those 1n the nonelectric eage.

Dr, Herdman s confldent that ordl- |
nary plgs, it subjected to slmilar treal
ment, would exhibit ke results. Mo
proposes to bulld sultably wired peos |
and to furnish the growing swine with
regular supplies of eledtriclty, much in
the same way as was done with the
guinea pigs.

Nobody can say what may be the final
Inftwence of this new discovery upon
the pork trade, or whether the “eleotrie
bacon™ of the future may pol cowwimand
A special price In the markel.  The
Imagination extends to almost any
lengths, - Why may not the day come
when every cow In her stall shatll have

||

her private wire? And If electricity Is
good for plgs, It may sorve to fatten
bables, or even grown persons who are
deslrons of inereasiug thelr avolrdupols,
and thus most nteresting possibilliles
for the Improvement of the human
physique are opened np.—London Ex-
press,
Barercoms of the Hishop,

The people of England are wuch In-
terosted these daya concerning  the
working of the plan of the Bishop of
Chester for deallng with the evil of ex-
cesslve drinking. The Bishop thinks
that probibition does not prohiblt and
that regulntion Is much better, As reg
ulation has In view the evil done by
drinking, speclal palun are taken to
supply only the purest drinks. The
houses under the Blshop's scheme nre
to bave a uniform external appenr
ance, distinguishing them from ordi
uary lcensed bouses, notices prom|
nently displayed that food and von
intoxicants are wsupplied at popular
prices, the intoxicants to be placed ot
ong end of the bar and the nonlutox)
cants at the other, with tables at which
buns, sandwiches, ten, coffee, ete, onn
be served,

In villagea the houses are to have
club, temperance and recreation rooms
nnd where space Is avallable a billlard
room and lbrary, with backgsmmon, |
drafte aud similar games, are to tin vel
nlso n bowling green and other counter
nttractions to the bar and tap room.
The ldea In that it I hopeless to try to
extingulsh thirst for atimulants, but
wise to reduce the danger arlsing from
excess or from bad whisky and beer to
the mintmum. The good of the drinker,
not the promotion of a theory, In the
main object,

Fahllarating Exercise.
To the unaccustomed a drive In the
automoblle coupe In which most visl-
tors declde (o wee Wushlngton, In ex

T —

ments on the place are in project. Four
or Ave years' time will be required to
put It In the « ndition that Mr Hag-
gin wishes, .

NEW USE FOR ELECTRICITY,

Guines Plgs Are Fattened by the Em-
ploym:at of the Flald,

This Is the age of electricity, so that
one Is not surprised to hear that un
electric diet has been discovered.

Naturally, you would conclude that
It Is deslgued to ald Invallds of wenk
digestlon, bul It Is something of & shock
to learn that the litest sciontific dis-
covery has no nobler object then the
fattening of pigs! *

Certalnly, there Is an element of
novelty In the notlon of eating electriel-
ty fattened pork. Besldes, from pige
we may yet rlse to higher things.

Anyway, Dre. W. J, Hérdman has
tound out that the galvanie current pro-
motes the growth of tissue—that In to
say, the Incresse of flesh, It had pre-
yionsly been uucertalned that plants de-
velop more rapldly under the electric
stimulus and there was no obvious res-
son why anlmals should not be equally
responsive to It. Hence the Idea of
Dr. Herdman, which promises well,
though Its application cannot &8 yet be
sald to have passed beyond the expert
mental stage,

The doctor began his experiments
with guinea plgs, half r dozen of which
he put In ench of two eages, taklng care
that they should all be of exmetly the
mame age, so ns to make the conditions
of the trial as free from flaw as pos-
sible. Around one of the cages he
strung severnl wires, through which
a current of eclectriclty was passing
night and daf, while nothing of the
kind was done with the other. Mean-
while, for a stated perfod, the animals
In both cages were fed with n preclsely

hillarating to a degree, The man nt
the helm makes o practice of minsing
the wheels of coal carts by a ha'r's
breadth and of swerving only the sec
ond before It seemn that his vehlele
must be etruck by a trolley car.

It It were not for the tacit ndmixslon
It would convey that an nutomoble Is
not her every-day equipnge at hote, the
feminine visitor to the Capitul would
feel mueh like leanlng from the window
and shouting directions I forelble Bng-
lish to the uniformed conchmnn, An
it 1s, she calmly keeps lier seat and
Anys—

“Isn't that a pretty hotel?' when
she's passing 8 park and viee versa
But when she alights ahe does not fall
to the pavement In & frenzy of prayers
of thanksgliving, Bhe's restealped by
Twentleth Century shime, but her
gloves nre worn out from the tright grip
her Angers hove bad of each other dup-
Ing the ordeal from wlhilch she bns just
been delivéred.

The Symptoms of Love,

A German selentist has recently de
sceribed the symptoms of love as fol
lows: The ouclliations In the Interfor of
a person’s body, as may be seen In the
case of vibralory atteaction, ure In har}
mony—that In to any, (hey are at thy
first movement In complote concordan

o
:

with the osclllations In the Interlor
some other person's body, It In,
course, necossnry that the reactlonary
sentiment 1 the case of the two syl
Jects should be of an agrecable nature,
mince the two vibrations facllitate the
movements of the atoms, whlch In this
eawe nccumilate and emit thele rays
without disturbing the diftusion,

When & man Is homeslek, he beg'us
to refer to his old home as "God'
Country,"

Time well arranged indlcates 8 well
ordered mind, —

LET US ALL LAUGH.

JOKES FROM THE PENS OF VA.

RIOUS HUMORISTS

Pleasant Incidonts Oceurring the
World Uyer Buyings that Ars (heer
ful 1o OId or Young- Feuhy Selec:

tiots that You WL Enjoy.
While watchlng the eireus parade

|"Rastus became separated in aome un

neconntable way from his sweetheart,
atd be asked & polleeman to help him
fud her,

“What does she look lke! querled
the oMeer,

SWell, mah” roplied ‘Rtastus, “ahe's—
sho's & branette, xal, with a Yeastah
Bt on her bald, au’ ber name's Joplive
ny, sah*™

A Literary Hound Uip,

“Ia Biubbins the fnlshed writer be
elnlms o bed™

“You: he wan done for as soon as his
book enme ont,"—Chleago Rocord.

An Kasy Methol,
Parke-1 think, after all, 1 shall put
my sou lnto politles
Lane ~How are you golng to mandge

it
| Parke-Ob, get blm Into the army.—
Harper's Bazar,

&h-null- l;-lr;rllnnl-.

Phrenologist—Your lmmp of destrue
tiveneas Is vory large., Are you a sol
dler or a pugilint?

Bubject - Nelther;
mover.

I'm a furnlture

House-Cleaning Daye,

The Loy knocked at the front door
The bell was oot of order, ]

Presently somebody. was heard try.
Ing to climb over the furniture In the
front ball and & woman's volee asked:

“Who Is there?"

“Tolograph  measenger,” londly o
plied the boy. “Got a message for the
man of the howse,"

The attle window flew open, & cob-
webbed hond was thrust forth, and a
man with n wild, despalring volee yell
od ont:

“Wrap It around a stope and throw 1t
up heve!"—~Chleago Tribune,

Hnt There Was Tronbile,

Me, Mann-Can you-er-take pilla,
my dear?

Mrs. Mann~0b, yes; without a bit of
trouble.

Mr, Mann-Thank goodness! | have o
bitter one for you; 1 Just sat down on
your new Eastor hat and squashed It
as flat as & pancake.~Philadelphia
Bulletin,

Took Him et His Word,

Mother—-My dear, how could you re
fuse him? He may pever propose
agaln,

Danghter—But, maunna, be sald b
would,

Veefu',

Brigge—Did you find your Frenchany
ansistinee to you while In Paris?

Griggs—Oh, yen. 1| could swear at
the walters by the hour aud they never
knew It

A Compliment,

“1 understand thnt one of your unces
tors was o borse thlef,” sald Billings to
Ricketts.

“He was. Glad you mentloned it. |1
regard that as o complhinent.”

“How's that?"

Y1 I nn acknowlsdgment that 1 have
tmproved on my ancestors”

A Nataral Thought,
DBriggs—=Glison tells us le las made
a lot of money In Wall streot,
Grigge—How much bns be lost

The Usnal Cowme,
Munn—I wonder why Ruxby is al
ways rnlling agninst soclety?
Tuther—I think It 1s becnuse socloty
seetnn to have put up o rlling against
him —Indlanapolls Press,

Did Angbody Ever Do Thaty
Bome one axks what s tact, 1t 1s
that feeling which prompis a woman
to dig up the photogenpl of o frlend
who Is coming to vislt, from the bot-
tom bureau drawer, and put It on the
parlor muntel.—Atchison Globe,

"The Window's Fanc In In The faah,”
Kindliman—~What's the matter, my
Hitle man? You seems to be In great
pinln,

Little Hoy (groaniug dismally) No, 1
ain't, but there seoma tor be a Kreat
puli lo we.~Troy Thmes,

Lewanm 1,

“What do the Fillpinos appear to
learn most enslly In connection with
our elvillzation?” asked the enger In-
quirer,

Without hesitatlon the strategist re.
plied:

“T'he value of monoy,"--Washington
Btur,

Won'd Koow Late«,

Patlent—Now, doctor, whal's e mal-
ter with me, nnyway?

The Head Consultlng Phyaician—~
My deat slr, do you suppose that If we
knew what was the matter with you
we would bave declded to hold a post.
mortem —Harper's Basar,

Wasted There,

He—They may the tempernture I
Florldn bag been about 76 all  this
month,

Bhe—Isn't that aggravating? To
think that they should have tempern.
ture like that there where It'a so warm
anyway that they don't really nead it
~FPhiladelphia Prom,

Dut of Thelr Class,
Manhattan—They are only amatour
are they not?
B :‘_q-.—toq but gtb:. are Jenlouw
emongh of obe another professlon-
ala—Life,

Not & Cnne of Atarlea.

“These people that are &lways
preaching evolution and the survival
of the fitest are so luconalstent,” re-
marked the girl in the fur jackel.

“How s asked the other girl,

“You know that young proféssor who
wis trying to nct so gay the other
prening? Well, 1 called blm & mis
chlevous monkey, and do you kbow he
got ronl mad about iti"~Chleago Trib.
e LS

On the Contrary.

“1 understand that vislonary chap is
regarded an belng twenty yoars ahead
of Lis e

“No,” answersd the gravelooking
citizen. *1 am his landlord, and 1 know
better than that. He ls sbout six
monthis  bebind  thmwe' - Washington
Star.

MHer Lommaont.

“Fawe,” sald the youlh with the ear
nest Intellectual expreasion, “la 80 hard
to attain! It Is so difficult for one w
got himself mlked about!™

“Mumph!™ rejolned the woman with
colil blue syes and a firm Jaw, “You
just ought to live in our nelghborhood.”

“Washington Btar.

A Lack of Reciprecity.

“What makes that Dook so haughty ¥

“Ile Is proud of his ancestors.”

“1 see,  Aud I pupposo It never ance
ocvurred to bim that his ancestors
nilght be more or less ashamed of bim "
~Washington Star.

What e Bald,

Mrs. Quiza—What did your husband
say when the stovepipe fell oa him?"

Mrs. Meok—0, 1 wouldn't repeat it
for the world, but It's equivalent to
dasbes and exclamations in & Bewspn:
per.—Ohlo Btate Journal.

A Bap's Nature,

It makes no difference how much a
woman stuffs her boy before sending
him with his father’s dinner, he always
looks starved when hia father opeua
the bucket.—Atchison Globe.

Tha Netter Way,
“Maude says she lsn't going to siog
for nothing any wore."
“H'm! If1 had her volee [ wouldn't
slng for anything.”—Philadelphia Dul-
letin,

Heot Ha Conld D
“Look at my desk; lsu't It In sad dis
order ™
“Perhaps you are cramped for time?”
“That's so; If 1 had more time 1 could
make it look worse than It does now."
~(hicago Record,

Lite's Merrid Urind.

“It's so tiresome!™ slghed the girl v
the fur jacket. “No sconer do you get
back from your winter trip to the
Bouth than you have to begln to make
up your miud where you are golng 1o
spend the anmmer, Bomotimes | think
life s bardly worth living!"—Chicago
Tribune.

A IMigmma,

Mra. Von Blumer—1 don't know what
we aball do about that cook.

Von Rlumer-What's ihe matter now

“Bhe threatens to stay."—Life,

Humdrum Kalatence

Mre. Muggine—She says her life 1s s
monotonous,

Mra. Buggine—Yes, she peveggfve

soomin to have any trouble with hef ‘f
cook.—~Philadelphin Record,

Judge—You are charged with stealing
ulx turkeys from Colonel Smillax. Have
you any witnesses?

Hnstus -No, sah; you bet | ain't |

doan’
wah.

steal turkeys befo' wilieses,

Time.

“How do you paks the tme?' In-
auired the ety visltor of the frlend
who had moved to the country,

“I don't pass IL" replied the Indy
who could nlwnys fnd somelling to do;
"It poaswen me,"

How Fascinuting,

Bald the mistress of n Marwliles
shop to 8 young—and Impecunious -
Journialist: “This ls the sixth tlme you
have been here without snying 8 woril
about the motey yon owe me, mons
sleur!  What am 1 to uoderstand by
i

“Ab! madame,” sald the witty jour
nallst, “when one sees you one forgetn
everything,"-Le Voleur,

Peentlar Gir),
“What a phenomenal girl Helen la!"”

“Why 7

, 4
“She says all men look alike to her.'

~(hleago Iecord,

&'ll'. Iadeo ).

Buster—1 am having awful luck. 1
nm now down to my last doliar,

Dendbroke—Pshaw! that's nothing.
Wait till you are down to the last dol-
lar of your lsst friend.—Life.

m‘:_.—:,m
Misplaced Words,

According to French dictionaries, a
lorgnette Is an opera gines, and a lorg-
non an eyeglass, but the two words
have become curlously mixed. In con
nectlon with this a bighly cultivated
Philadelphia woman tells a good story,
Not long ngo abe wont down town to
buy a lurgnon for a friend.

Lot me look nt some gold and silver
lorgnons,” she sald to the clerk in the
jewelry shop, “I want to ses the pret-
tleat you have.”

“You mean lorgnettes,” sald the
salesman supercilioualy, “That's the
word, lornet," pronouncing 1t very
wlowly,

“Perhaps 1 do,” sald the lndy amla.
hly; “at any rate, It's very kind of you
to tell me nhout it. Now, If you will
ahow me some I'll be still further In-
dehted to you,"

And he did, but he lost no opportu-
ﬂ:clt{-l ,Lu:t |tlu a;lll:a. h:r rubbing that

i bW war dluplay!
hin wares, o

Bolomon sald: "A good name I
tather to be chosen than grant r it
ot Relomon wee s Miliotciee ers
could afford to say it.
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