[
|

4

Hily
_z;sg
&

i
:

EfE
[

2
£
3

:
tiFy

7
5

11
|

it
}

i
ié
|
H

It
4]
i_
|

t
7
-

!_

“thought ‘twas.
or been exposed

i
1 441
BRE §

]

g
&

{
8
i

33

'
2

T
ifni

il
o

i
it
i
f
:

f
:

i

B
5
S

i

B

4

5

if
il

2‘.
¥ §58

i
§
i
:

£
g

i
1

|
i
¥
!
E
!

¥
£

:
-
i
£s

i
1

<k
i
i
iy
g
3 ii
L

i
E t
i

i
-?

g
;EE
i
¥
it

;ﬂ
i
;
£
:
%
Hl
l..

;
;
|

i
;
z
:
E

-3
:
i
g
: 3
g
i

s
i
?&
il

ﬁ
H

;

£

i
e
s

i
iy
ii’

!

g
i
=

i
¥

-
:
:
¥
z
Ex
ig
i

£ .
£éz
 §

3
H
1

|
i
;
:

=£
:
g

:
o

it
§
+
i
gt

i
h
H,

H

:

H
z
g
g
3
§
a
E 5

!i
H
j
i

£
:

3
;
i

F
;

i
§

E
;

if
Bg
i
g
£
:
E

i
E
:
i
:

B
g
3
P
:
:
ot

:
|

i
¥ gif

*“Look

in and see her!”

Howland. “I've undressed wi
talns these forty years, and I'll
ly ever peeked at me. Bu
added, “set up and see If you
eat & mouthful or po, Here's some broil-
od chicken, a slice of toast, some currant
Jelly that [ made myself, and the awim-
minest cup of black tea you ever see.
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“Elia T.Fh " wan Mms, C s
reply, and Mary instantly exclaimed:
, that was my 's name."

“Your , Mary! yous mother?"

0 ?HIM compani

“Yes,® she continued, withont noticing
what Mra. Campbell had snld, “my moth-
er was 'EII; Temple, and she bhad two
sisters, one her own, and the other a
half-sister—Barah Fletcher apd Jane
Temple—both of whom came to America
many years ugo.”

“Tell me more—tell me all you know,”
whispered Mra Omblpﬂ. grasping
Mary's hand; “apd bow It came shout
that [ thought she was dead—niy sister.”

Upon this point Mary could throw no
light, but of all that sbhe had heard from
ber mother she told, and then Mra, Camp-
bell, pointing to her writing desk, said:

“Briog it to me. | mustread that let-

ter agaln,”

Mary obeyed, and taking out 8 much-
solled, blotted letter, Mrs. Campbell ask-
ed her to read It aloud. It was as fol

Jows:

“Dl_ljlh!hn—l th
lmlﬂ‘ of h&umﬁﬁt#m
1 AAviag gonroelt, Yo, f 798 banave woll

you were here, for it's lovesome lving

| it be m7 only heie. Somserimes | "":RUINBD BY MUTHER.

alobe, bat 1 suppose you're better off
where you are. Do you know n:lhln:i

of that girl Sarah? Her crossgrained
uncle has never written me a word sihce
be left England, 1f 1 live three yours
loager 1 shall come to America, and ww
til that time, adign. Your father,
“HENRY TEMPLE"
“How short and cold!” was Mary's st
exclamation, for her lmpressions of her
grandfather were nol very agreeable
“Tt Is like all his lotters,” answersld
Mm. Campbell. “But it was eriel to
make we think Ella was dead, for how
else could 1 suppose he bad lost her?”

Then, as the conviction came over het

that Mary was indeed the child of bes
own sistor, she wound bher arwms about hee
neck, and kissing her lips, murmured,

“My child—=Mary. Oh, had 1 known this

sooner, you should mot have boen so i
elly deserted, and little Allie should nev
er have died in the almshouse, But you'll
mever leave me now, for all‘that | bave
s yoturs—yours and Ella's.

The thought of Klla
chord, and Mrs. Campbell's tear wore
reindered less bitter by the knowledge
that she had cared for, and bees & mother
to, vae of her sinter's orphan children.

“l know mow, why, from the frt, |
felt #o drawn toward Ella, and why ber
clear, large eyes sre o much like my ows
loat darling’s, and even you, Mary—

Here Mrs. Oampbell pansed, for proud
as she now was of Mary. there had been
a time when the banghty lwly mged
away from the sober, homely little child,
who begged so piteously “to go with
Ella” where there was room and to sparn
All this came up.‘la ‘:h mhwl l:!m
Mre. Campbell, and an recal

of her usister’s death and
of the noble little Frank, whe
and cold that his
might be warm and
t ber heart would burst
of porrow.

“to die s0 near me—
my only sister, and
pever go near ber. [ with all my wealth,
unwbh:nnnln—ndah(hiud

Wiplng the hot.tears from her own
eyes, Mary strove to comfort her aunt
by telling how affectionately her mother
had always remembered her. “And even
o the night of her death,” said she, “she
spoke of you, and bade me, if I ever

you, love you for her sake.”
“Will you, do you love me”" asked Mra.

mpbell.

Mary's warm Kkiss upon her cheek, nod
the loving clasp of her arms around ber
aunt’s neck, was & suficient answer,
“Do yoa know sught of my Anaot

Barsh?' Mary asked at last: and Mra

“Nothing definite. From father we first
heard fhat she was in New York, and
then Aunt Morris wrote to her mcle, mak-
e e

) were rather r
and were probably jealous
tor the letter was long
snswered, and when at last Barak's
B
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HOW A SAILOR'S PAY GOES.

Jock Tar Usually Bguan 'ers MisWagen,
Bomatimes by I'roxy.

What do the jack tars ln the navy do
with all thelr money? has oftey been
asked, although most people have an-
swered the question to thelr owu satis
faction beforshand by deciding 'hat
they speat it the first chanee they got.
of the younger or newer vics 4o
rid of their cash at the Trst uppor-
., but then they spend It thew-
get thelr mobey's worth, or
think or are made to belleve
money's worth. Those who ure
warm Ia thelr following sellom
wages from (he paynias-
m keep It during the
per cent ntorest on
s over. Then, of
spend It all before they
 ahip. They have a ol
imp and are satisfléd fo
vagant dsys again uutil
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care While en the man-of-war
they need not go short of anything and

pot ‘use money, Morepver,
probably attend to their du-
better and have & much finer tine
whea the crulese s at an end.

Those who bave wivea or familles or
relatives to care for usually seud thelr
money home regularly and faithfully.
howe!

i
£

way, with the sdditionsl adyaptage vr
convenlence of not baving a hasbaml
around much. Unluckilly for wonwen of
this class, not all jack tars can winin-
tain wives, Only chief patty offivers or
first-rate petty officers can afford the
Inzury of marriage, and even they
have to watch out pretty keenly not to
Impair the due tr their better balves

Many of these better halves are ad-
venturesses pure and simple, whe
make it & business to get scquainted
with paval men, make an impreasion,
get married and they take the money
sent to them and do what: they please -
marry someone else at asother navy
yard belonging to another ship some-
times, apd keep track of the cruises of
the vessels. |

The older men seem to fall most
eanlly before the adventuress, And
when they discover their mistake and
have obtained divorces and are free
again osually get back into the same
boal

8till, many & woman |s & sallor's wife
who has not seen him for years who |s
just as good and true and saving as
woman ever was, Bhe takes cave of
baby while he is away and almost dies
for joy when she ean meet bim &t the
end of & crulse. Hallors, too, In many
canes Are just as true to thelr wives,
although sometimes with them only
two months In three years, Thea,
agaln, others alave simply that a son
or a daugbter, & brother or n sister,
may get an educstion sand will not
have to work as hard as they do, or are
sallors so they can earn enotigh to keep
an aged parent out of want.—New

York Press.

1 mever know It—

WHY THE NEWELL BOYS TURNED
QUT BADLY.

Faught by Thelr Over- Induigeat Mater
that Their Blatars Bhould Walt Upon
Them—Lack of Ambition Hrings Bad
Luck to the Family

“But, land of love, Miss Percy, didn't
they have the same howe and tralning?
Didu't they have the same sweet moth-
er and upright, maoly futher? Weren't
they surrounded by the same good in-
fuencea? Didu't they bave the same
godly example? | don't see why the
Newell boys all turned out such worth-
less fellows, while the girls grew luto
uoble women, There's Lucy, now-—our
miniater's wife—cyltivated, sweet-tem-
pered and benevolent. Who ever saw
a loveller lady than Alice? And Harrlet
Hn all that could be desired. | don't un-
derstand It, Misa Percy; | declare |
dow't. We all know Bob and Frank
Newell are idie and worthiees. How le
n

“Stop & minute, Mre. Harrlson," re
sponded Miss Percy; 'did they have the
sawe training? 1 kuow they were
brought up under the same-roof, but
they were brought up very differently,
1 asmure you. Bob and Frunk Newell
were good enough to begin with, but
thelr doting wmother has rulbed them.
Why, Mre. Harrison, those boys used
to come lntp the house and throw thele
caps and jackets on the foor for thelr
miother or sisters to plek up and put
away.

“The mother, you know, was a weak,
good-natured woman, who worshiped
ber buaband and sons, and was content
to slave and pick up for them, balleving
It was all unselfish devotion. But the
giria rebelled—poor things, No wonder!
Then Mre. Newell would sy, ‘Why,
Allce!” or ‘Why, Lucy! I'm surprised
at you. Won't you do that much for
your dear brothers? I'm sure it's & mere
trifle for them to ask of you.' And poor
Lucy or Alice would go back and wait
on the boys, thinking they must be
selfish things to grudge this constant

i

“When Harriet waa a little thing Mr,
Newell died, leaving his large fortune
to his wife, They were living In New
York then, and Lucy and Allce were

fond mother, whose

her bouse In New York and came to
this remote village to Hve. Harriet was
a child iben—to be educated. Lucy and
Allce weee eujoying the pleasures and
advantages of New York; bt they
were not to be considered for a mo-
ment. Education, pleasnre and friend-
ships must be broken off; expenscs
must be cut down to the lowest penny
—all to belp those precious apendthrift
boyn, who had yetl to make thelr first
sacrifice for elther mother or nisters,
“They bought old Lemuel White's
farm, the best place for miles and
miles. Bul It was the old wtory; no
body about the place knew anything
bat themeelves, nobody’s advioe would
they take, and everything nbout the
farm was expected to look after itsell,
They bought all the patent reapers
and mowers advertised In the county
papers; but when tbe time came to use
them Bob wanted to go to a falr, and
Frank couldn't ind the bay hook. Whea
the nelghboring farmers were planting
corn It was diacovered that the pew
patent coru drill was out of order, or

drinking; the farm had to be sold wt
last, and poor Mms. Newell woke up oue
moralng to find hersel! homelens,

“Lucy snd Allce went to New York
and found employment through former
friends of thelr father. For five years
they supported their mother; then
Luey martied, and soon after Allce,
Mra. Newell makes ber home with
Alice, you know, and Harriet supports
berself. The boys. for whom every one
else waa sacrificed, can barely earn a
living, and are poor, shifiless erentures,
who will never rise.

“] tell you, Mrs. Harrison, it was the
Aifference in their tralning which made
the Newell hoys and girls differ, ‘The
to
thoughbtful and conslderats. The boys
were tralned to regard thelr slaters and
motlier as servants and themselvea as
superior beings, to whose comfort ev.
erything must be subservient. Natu.
rally they grew up tbloking thelr case
of more Importance than the rights of
other peoplr Thelr mother ruined
them."

“Well,” said Mrs. Harrison, rising
slowly, “1 sball make my Jack hang up
his cap and jacket when I go home."—
Good Housekeeping,

WHEN THE EYE DOES NOT SEE.

New Law of Vislon Discovered that Ac-
counts for Cortain Optical Effecta
Two seri¢s of Invenstigations of far-

reaching !mportance to physiologieal
optics have been dompleted during the
past year in the psychological labors-
tory of Wesaleyan University at Middle-
town, Conn., by Prof. Raymond Dodge
and students of the university.

The first series definitely established
i new law of vislon, almost revolution-
ary In its consequences, [t was proven
that the eyes, when o motion, can dis-
tinguish nothing in any eomplex fleld
of vislon over which they sweep. In
order to see any ohject at rest, the eye
must remalin motionless looking at some
definite part of It for an appreciable
length of time, If the eyes move, they
see nothing for about oné-twentleth of
a second. This explains the succesa of
those slelght-of-hand tricks lu which
rapld movements of the nagers are ab-
solutely unseen, wlile the eyes follow

——

—

the larger movements of the hand. It
also explulns the uecessity of looklug
at a relatively fixed polot I boxing,
fencing, ete,

While the new Inw will necessitate &
reinvestigation of many psychological
problems, It has an espectally obvious
bearing ou the psychology of reading.
Four years agv, in collaboration with
Prof. Benno Evdwann, then of the Unl-
versity of Hallo, Prussia, I'rof, Dodge
demonstrated that, conteary to the gen-
eral Impression, the eyes do Bot move

regulerly over n page s we read, but |

make a serles of distinct puuses as they
sweep along oach lne of print,

At that tlme evidence was made
which seemed o show that the eyes
actually saw the words only during
these panses.  That ovidence has re-
cetitly been called In question by eml-
neut authoritive. 'The new experiments
fnally settle the gquestion beyond all
doubt, and justify the paycbologieally,
ax woll as pedagogicnlly, important con-
elusion that o reading the tree uait of
stimulation ls pot the Individual let
ter, but & wore or less extended group
of letters.

The secoud serles was & quantital.ve
study of the eye movewents, with par-
ticolar reference to the mpldity of road-
Ing. ‘This series Tuvolved the lnvention
of a unique wothod of measuring the
movewents of the eye and the design.
Ing of a comslderable amount of new
apparatus, by the ald of which the frst
accumte messurements of the eye
wovements  were affected.  Thewe
measurementa not oaly show the
length, number, and velocity of the
movements of the eye during readiug,
but they also furnish the fret exact
data Tur a study of the co-andination of
the eyes and the muscular fatigue of
reading.—Chicago Tribune.

A Huadred Years Ago.
Men couldn’t steam across the aea,
A hunilred years ago,
And money wasn't all they thonght
Worth having here below:
They had w0 elevators then
To holst them through the air,
And yet they thought, the poor old guys,
That they were wonderful and wise,
And that the world was falr.

Men counldn't talk by telephone,
A hundred years ago;
They m ad reaped and thrashed by

And whea the streams were low
They bad to stop the mills and walt
For God's good raln to fall,
And yet they proudly-went about
With heads held high and chosts pushed
our,
And thought they koew it all.

Thelr battleships were mnade of wood,
A hundred years ago,

And ob, the weak old ways they had
For laying peonle low!

They had no lightning trains on which
To @it athwart the scene,

And yet thoss puor, bealghted men

Bupposed that things were perfect then—
Alas! but they were green!

Men had to load each time they shot,
A hundred years ago,

And then, slas! they had no gas
To light things here below!

There were no trolley curs to dodge,
No horseless things to tame,

And ::2' poor fools, they thought thai

'

Had all the blessings, ln thelr day,

That wen tight ever claln!

But they bad pessimists around
A hundred years cgo,
Who mourned becauss their sona could
ne'er
Obtain & proper show!
And they predicted dire thlngs—
They thought the end was near;
They tancied that the devil then
Worked overtime in urglog men
Tao start red havoe here.

Shabby Earl of Nowfulk.

As Is well known, the Duke of Nor-
tolk, the premler peer of Eogland,
whose title dates back to the earilest
times and whose wealth In boundloas, is
very carcleas of Wls personal appear
ance. No one meeting bl would take
him for other than a very ordinary man
—a tradesmaAn or mechanle, perhapa
He, by virtue of the seeurity of hils title,
In the marshal of Fugland and at all
royal functions of a publie clisracter
acts as marshal of the day. A well
known woman of quality bad & house
near Arundel, and when sbe and her
family were removing to London the
Duke contemplated buying the place as
a house for n member of his family.
One morning Mrs. ——— was In ber bed-
roomn shortly after breakfast, when a
sorvant came up 1o tell her that & mes
senger had called from the castle
“Where |s he?* she asked. “Oh! he's
in the ball, ma'am.” Knowling the
Duke’s hablts of activity la the country
#he fel some misgivings and hurried
downstalrs to find.the Earl-marshal of
England sitting quite patiently on & hall
ehalr with his hat in his hands. Bhe
overwhelmed him with apologies, of
course, but the Duke was most amused
and lnughingly said that he delighted in
an sppearance which protected him
from attentions which would make his
life buniensome.

In a Sorry Plight.

A Malne fanmilly, whose woodplle has
been mysteriously dwindling of nights,
decided to fill one or two tempting big
sticks with gunpowder and see If thus
they couil stop thems depredations,
They carrled out these plans and
watched for the shingles to rise on the
cottages where the suspects lived. The
wind rose first, however, and upset the
woodplle, and nogy the owners of the
wood can't for the Ife of them tell
which sticks are loaded. In the mean-
time every time a stick of wood Is put
in the stove the whole crowd bolts for
1he door.

Amateour.
“Amateur In from the French almer,
to love, is It pot?’
"1 belleve it Ia"
“I'hie Iden belng, doubtiess, that nma-
teurs don’t positively hate each other,
as professionals do."—Detrolt Journalk

Germany's Population,

In the matter of population Germany
(1503,8406,000) ranks after European Hus-
wia (100,160,000) and the United Btntes
170,800,000),

Dream,
“Ab, Mirs Olarindt! mny I dréam that
you will return my love?"
“You way, but it won't come (ruel"—
Life,

A renl good wife is one who will let
lier husband tell a story without inter

rupting bim.

SUPPOSE WE SMILE.

HUMOROUS PARAGI'APHS FROM
I THE COMIC PAIERS.

Pleasant Incidents Occurring ibe
| World Over-Saylugs that Are Cheer-
fal te OI4 or Ium-xou Heloc
tiens that Kverybedy Kajoy.
An Rapensive Lusury.

“Yeu," sald the reformed man to an
fmpecunious friend, “why don't you
glve up somo of your expensive luxu-
rieal Now, for lnstance, look at me.
1 gave up smoklng about & yeur ago. I
declded 1 could do without It.  Last
month 1 wade n caleulation as to how
much [ had saved up to date, and ‘it
amounted to a conmlderable sum. 1
then opened an acrount in one of the
many New York savings Dbanks,
“u._ —r

“Could you lend me $10 * broke In
the other Impetuously, “I'll pay you
back-——"

“And the bank fulled yesterday. Kr—
you haven't such a {hing as a cigar
about you, have you " —Judge.

Behini Har Rack,
Nell--Do you think that Is all her own

hair?

Helle—No; part of It Is hor slster's
At least | saw her aister buylng some
Just lke (t.—Philadelphis Record, «

Bound to Kick,
Bharpon—-You made $13,000 clear
last year, and yot you're complaining
of your hard luek)
Phiate—=Well, biame it, Jook st that
13"~ Chicago Tribune,

Ths fecret Divalgelh
He—But you've known her all your
life; how old Is whe?
Bhe—1"ll tell you, but it'a a secret,
mind, Bhe s just at the age when ote
doesn't look It!=Life.

His Kznltel Mision,

Woman of the House—You've been
here halt a dosen times and got noth-
Ing. You ought to have learned some-
thing by thin time, What do you keep
on coining for

Tuffold Koutt (with lmprenaive dig-
nity)~1 aln't no common Mmp,
ma'am. I'm around studyin' condl-
tlons.—Chicngoe Tribune.

MHe Raloe! Thewm

“That's Gliders. He's made a big
plle.”

“Yes, and there was & time when he
had to depend on my brother Jack to
bring up bhis ebildren”

“Nopsense! When did that happen Y’

“Often, The kids used to run In prot-
ty frequent to thelr father's office,
whick was In the bulldin’ where Jack
was clevater man."—Philadelphia
I'ress.

Nothimg New.

The Hog (with paper)-Well! well!
Wonders never coane! Huan belngs
are now taking mad baths,

The Gobbler (the last of his Sock)—
It lsu’t at all uneotumon for human be-
ings 1o make hogs of themselves.—
Puck.

KEmergeancy Abllity.

“Women have no originality—uo In
ventive genlon."

“Nousense; I've seen my stenograph:
er make & memorawdum with a hat pin
on a cake of soap when she had no
paper handy.”—Chicage Record Her

Willing te Try Salitaire.

In too bad that I

Miss  Oldley—It
takes two for a wedding!-Meggen-
dorfer Blnetter,

Hin Pa Kxp'alne
Bobhy—Fa, when does n man get too
old to learn?
Father—When he gets too old to mar
ry, my son—Puck.

Of & Cortain Kind,
“Skewjaw Is quite a recluss, lan't
he "
"0, yes—connldered subjectively, He
plays the clarinet."—Chlcago Tribune,

Loat In the Craw,

Tens (meeting Jess an the street)—
What's the matter?

Jens—1"ve Just lost something, and [
enn’t think just what It Is,

Tesh—1t wasn't your—

Jows—0! 1| know now. It was that
little Mr, Bnipp, who was walking with
me,

Tess—Then 1t was nothing, after all.
=I"lilludelphia Press,

Why He Consenfted.
“Keoter says his wife In dolog ber
own cooking now."
“That accounts for It. He floally let
me write him up a life Insurance polioy
thin morning.”—Philadelphin Press,

Only Timao They Are.

“Misa Passay sdys alie can never got
any sliovs to fit her”

“Ob, pshaw! Bhe Just says they don't
becauwe sho likes to go to the nhoe
store and see & young man at her feet."
~Philadelphla Bulletin,

May Milllaery,
“Harold, how do you llke my new
follaga hat?"
“Harriet, yon must hear the truth;
you look llke n plant stand."—Detroit
I'rée Prece,

A Family Espoaure,

“I never sec you lounging In the bam-
mocks, Mr. Bubba,"

“No; these gay, front-porch bham-
mocks are for company and for orna-
ment; the old rope thing the folks let
ms swing In ls around In the back,
yard

Slow Talker, Ferhaps.

a1 know 'm Inte, dear. You ses,
I was detnined a couple of hours by an
old friend who Just got back to town
after a long absence. | had to toll him
all 1 knew.

Bhe (suappishly)=1 don't see why
that should bhave kept you so long.—
Phlladeiphin Pross.

Well Necosamanded,

Mistross—You say you nre well rec
ommended ¥

Mald—Indesd, ma'am, | have thirty
nine excellent references.

Mintress—And you bave Leen ln do-
westle service.

Mald—Two yours, ma'nm, —Glnsgow
Times,

Averling s Rarcanm,

“You seem very self-satistied to-day,”
sald Miss Cayonne.

“Yeu" anawered Willle Wishington,
“hut don't let that influence. Kvery
body says I've got dreadfully poor
tante," —Washington Btar,

¥o Madden.

*That Mina Fortysummers ls subject
to faloting fte.'

“In sheY"

“I started to ask her to joln me in &
glass of soda water the other day, but
when I got to the word ‘Join’ she keel-
od right over In my arma."—Ohblo Btate
Journal.

Automatic Knertion.
Polly-What s It you like so moch
about eroquet, Dolly ¥
Dolly—ORh, It s such & lonely, reatful
game; the stuplder one feels the better
one can play.

. v
“Late again, Jane! You mre always
bebind thme. 1t's no use talking to you.
I aball bave to get another girl."
“1 wish you would, mum. There'd be
plenty of work ¢ the two of ual"—
Punch.

Burprised,

“1 want you fo cotne around and take
& look st that borse you sold me the
other day."

“(ood heavens, I that animal still
aliye?”

A Chance for Traub'e,
“Ihrowing an old shoe after a bride
and grooni means that all {ll-feeling le
thus thrown away."”
“You, but suppose the old shoe should
happen to bit the bride."

Uader Cnnirol,
The Count—Your dunghter, madam.
says she e palectly willlug to have me.
The Mother—Yoes. Bhe ls very dutiful,

Consoling.

Penelope—1'll just ruln my complex- ]

lon golng In bathing so much,
Perdita--1 wouldn't care. No oue will
notles It

Hepelul
He—Do you suppose we will ever
have etough to get married on?
She—Burely. Why, Jack, we don't
noed a milllon. A ecouple of hundeed
thousand will do to start on,

Exassperating Amiability,
“Amiable peopls are often so exas-
perating.”
“Yes; | wonder If that ls what makes
them feel so nnlable,"

Not Without Excltement.
“You are not addicted to any kind of
athletics, are you?"
“Athletion? Graclous, man, | earn &
good living for & family of seven."

Carrleod 1t Too Fars

“Nothing that Is produced In this
country is ever quite good enough for
Mre. Willoughby," declared Mime
Frocks, “Everything must be lmport:
«'ln

“That's true,” added Miss [Kittinh.
"She even carried her prejudice agniunt
domestic goods wo far as to marry au
imported busband."”

Fearch for Knowledge,
Jinks—Hello! Well, [ swan! Study-
ing & book of etiquette, eh?
Old Groff—Yep.
Jinks—Want to learn how to treat
folks politely, eh?
Old Gruf—Naw, Want to find out
whether folks are treating me politely.
=New York Weekly, r

Criticlam.
Uncle Josh—Dldn't the Presiden
warn Congress ag'ln’ beln' extrava
gant?
Uncle Bilas—Yes; but Lie oughtn't to
have let 'em koow there was »0 much
money In the Tréasury. —Puck,

The Rabbit Fired the Gun,

“Brer Rabbit" bhas been outdone In
real life, and a West Virginin rabbit
family bas & hero. The Incldent oe:
eurred In this wise, according to the
Chicago Tribune:

Poter Preen nnd his son Louls went
out rabbit-hunting in the woods near
Parkersburg, West  Virginia, Thelr
dog woon clinsed n cottontall lnto a plle
of bruah, and Louls rushed up to got
him out. He put his gunon the ground,
and taking up a lohg pole, begun to
punsh in the brush-pile to dislodge the
rabbit.

Fionlly bunny ran out In an unex-
pected place, stealght over the gun,
which was cocked, His hind foot
struck the trigger, sending the chnrge
of shot Into Louls' leg, and some of It
into the dog. The boy yelled, the dog
howled, nnd In the mldst of the exclte
ndent bunny got away.

A Figure of Spesoh.

Hven when o man says that he Is hun-
gry cuough to eat a horse his wire
koows that he will fnd fault, In nine
canes out of ten, If the dinner lsp't all
exactly right.—Bomerville Journal,
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