Griselda. “Why, it appears that Tom—
Mr. Peyton—knows Seaton quite well,
and likes him, too, Mr. Perton says
that he, Seaton, Is engaged to be married
to & Miss Butler, a friend of Lady Riv
erdale’s.”

For a moment there is a dead silence,
daring which the pretty crimson on
Vem's cheek dies ont, leaving ber singw-
larly pale. No doubt the surprise s
gFreat.

““In that troe?” she says. *1 should
Bt be gurprised, though I confess I am:
It s only what T might have expected
from ' my And

dued. Rhe might have given way
to the Llessed of tears it she had
bad time to escape Griselda; but as she
finds herself looking at Seaton Dysart,
who has at this moment entered the ln-
ner ball leading to the room she has just
left, il ber being seems to stiffen into &
cold hotror of contempt.

Bhe stops short and fixes her heavy
eyes on his,

“8o you betrayed me!” she says, In &
low tone that vibrates scorn,
*Betrayed you?" echoes he, starting.
There is that in her face not to be mis
taken, and & presentiment of

evil sends n hot flush to his brow
“You are & bad actor,” says she, with
a palesmile; “you change color, at a
ahh.du ve still 2 last grain of hon-
esty in yon. You should see to that;
kill it quickly, it spoils your otherwise
perfect roje.

“You are pleased to be enigmatical"”
says be, with a frown. “1 am, however,
at & loss to know what you mean."
“Oh, are you ashamed to keep it up
—~the deception?’ cries she with a sud-
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“You will be explain to
Vera at once,” a dan-

§§

i

you deliberately tmsulted your brother's
chig™

“There was no fnsult. T may have told
her that it abe chooses to do such things
as soclety disapproves of, she must only
submit to the consequences and coasider
herself ostracised.”

* *‘Compromised,’ you said.”

“Well, It Is as good a word; you are
welcome to it

“Pubaw!” says Beaton, with a quick
motion of the hand, as if fGinglog the

" |idea far from him, “let us hare no more

of such petty scandal You forget,"
steruly, “that when you seck to compro-
mise Vera, you condewmn me, your son.”

Dysart shrugged his shoulders.

“The man is never o fault; so your
world rules,” says be, lightly.

Yoo persist, then, in yoor insult”
says Seaton, goiag a step nearer to him,

~ | the veins swelling in his forehead, “Yon

still say that she—"

“1 say that, and more.” replied the old
man, usdaunted, a very demon of ob-
stinaey having mow taken possession of
his breast. “I feel even bold enough to
suggest to ber the advisability of an im-
mediate marriage with you, as s means
»f crushiog in the bud the scandal that
is sure to arise out of her imprudence.”

“Go, Vera: leave the room,” says Sea-

“ | ton, with great emotion.

“Why should she go? It weems to me
you give ber bad advice,” says Mr. Dy-
sart, looking from oue to the other with
& satirically friendly glance. *“Let her
rather stay and diseass with us your
marriage with ber”

It he bad been o foolishly blind as to

| hope by this bold move to force Vera

into an eogagement, his expectations are
now ou the instant destroyed by his son.
“Understand me, once for all, that I shall
not marry Vera." says he, white with
anger, and some stroug feeling that he is
almost powerless to suppress, “Were
she to come to me this moment and lay
ber band in mine, and say she was will-
ing %o far to sacrifice herself, I should re-
fuse to listen to her."

Vera, for the first time since her en-
trance, lifts her bead to look at bim.
‘Was be thinking of Miss Butler? Was
he true at last to her? A little bitter
smile curls her lip.

“l thank youw.” she says, with a slight
inclination of her head toward her cousin,
smd with & swift ‘step leaves the room,

CHAPTER XII1

Four long days have crept languidly
into the past, fowr of the dullest days
Griselda Dysart has ever yet endured, as
she is compelled to acknowledge even to
berselt. Blowly, with simless steps, she
rises and fings aside the moldy volume
she had found in ooe of the rooms helow,
and which she has been making a fruit-
less effort to read, and looks out npon
the sunless pleasure-ground bepeath her
window. Bhe becomes snddenly aware

1 0f an unfamiliar fgure that, koeeling on

the grass before one of the beds, seems
tn be weeding away for its dear life.

It in certainly the new gardener. Poor
creature, whoever he ls, what counld have
induced him to come bere? " Uncle (Greg-
ory had evidently found no dificulty in
replacing his former employe. Had he
secured this new gardener on the old
poor terms? Unhappy creature! poverty
indeed must have been his guest before
be and his clothes eame to such a sorry
pass! At this moment the “unhappy
ereature” lifts his head, turns it deliber-
ately toward her, and—ahe finds herself
face to fave with Tom Peyton!

A little sharp ery breaks from her; she
stifles it, but turns very pale,

“You! you!” she says.

“Don’t look like thatl" he says, In &
low tone, but sharply. “Wonld you be-
triy me? Remember, it was my only
chance of getting oear you. Don't faint,
1 mean, or do anything like that.”

“Oh, how eould you do such a thing?”
says she, in & trembling volce, “And—
and how strange yon look, and what

you have on!"

“Well, I gave a good deal for them,”
says he, casting an eloguent glance at his
trousers; “more—four times more—than
T ever yet gave for a svit. I'm sorry you
don’t mpprove of them; but for myself, 1
think them hecoming, and positively
glory in them; I would rather have them
than any clothes I've ever yet lad, and
I think them right down chesp, It's
rather a sell it you dou't think they suit
my style of beaaty."

Ie in dipgracefully noalive to the hor-
ror of his position. He is even eluted by
it, and s plainly on the point of bubbling
over with langhter. Given an opportu-
pity indeed, and it Is certain he will give
mirth away; Griselds, bowever, declies
to help him to this opportunity.

“It's hortid of you—I doo't know how
you can lsugh," says she, beginning to
ery. “l can't bear to see you dressed
Uke that, just like a common man”

“Well—I think you're a little unkind,”
says he, regarding her reproachfully, “I
did think you would be glad to see me,
I thought, 1 fancied—I suppose I was
wrong—that when we parted on that last
day you were sorry—that you would like
to see me e

“Well, that was 4l troe,” says Gri-
selda, sobbingly.

“Then what are you crying abont?"

“I am unhappy that becanse of me you
must be made 860 nncomfortable.”

“It that's all,” says be, beaming afresh,
“it's nothing. I'm not & serap uncom-
fortable, It strikes me us belng a sort
of a lark—b'm—a joke, I mean. T feel
a8 joily as a sand-boy, and,” with a ten:
der, earnest glance, “far jollier, because
I can now see s

“But how long Is it to last?" says she,
nervously. “It can't go on like this for-
ever, and Beaton comes down here some
tiines, and he knows you'

“I dare say I shall manage to svold
him. Though I have often thought Iste
Iy that it would be a good thing to take
bim into our confdence.”

“Oh, no, no, no indeed,” cries she; “he
might tell his fatber, and then all would
be op with us."”

“Well, there's my aister, Gracle—she's
a very good-natured woman, and clerer,
too. If T were to tell her all, she would
tell Seaton, and between them they
might manage something. There's a step!
Go away, and try to see me to-morrow
it you can."

They have barely time to separate be-

Dbetrayed | fore the guunt Sgure of Grunch ls seen

approaching through the laurels,

CHAPTER X1V,
To-duy Is wet; a soaking, steady down:
pour that commenced st early dawn Is
still renderlng misersble the shrubbery

ens.

and
A {

eta, dopresssd by the o
ove | (e day, Bas cast Ber book aside, and,

with & certalnty of meeting nobody n
the empty rooms and corridors, wanders
aimlessly throughout thelr dreary leagth
and breadth,  These rooms are well
known to ber, aud preseutly wearying of
them she turns aside and rather timidly
pushes opea a huge, faded, balze-covered
door that leads ahe scarcely knows whith-
er. She pashes it back and looks eagerly
Inwand.

It is not an apartment, after all. A
fong, low, vaulted passage reveals itvelt,
only dimly lighted by a painted wiodow
at the lower end. Tt appears to be a
completely bare passage, leading no-
where: but presently, as she runs hee
eyes along the eastern wall, & door meeta
them, an old oaken door, iroa-clusped
and literally hung with cobwebs,

ty grows stroag within her,
Catehing the ancient handle of this door,
n miete brass ring shink (o the woodwork,
she pushes against it with all ber might,
Ia vain. But not detecred, she pushes
again and agaln; and at the last teial of
her atrength a sharp sound—a ring of
something brasen fulling on a stoue floor
—erashes with a quick, altogether as-
toanding noise upon the tomblike sllence
that fills the mysterious passage.

At the same moment the door gives
way, and she, unexpectedly ylelding with
it, stepa hurrledly forward iote s dark
and grewsome hole.

The poverty of the light has perbapa
dimmed her sight, because after a littie
while a shadow on the opposite wall,
that resolves itself luto an opening, be-
comes knowun to her. It Is not a door,
rather a beary bempen curtain, and now,
resolutely determined to go through with
ber ndrventure, she advaoces toward It
pulls it aside, and finds herselt face to
face with Gregory Dysart!

He is on his knees, next that peculiae
cabinet described in an earlier chapter,
and as be lifts bis head upon her en-
trance, & murderous glare, as of one
hunted, desperate, comes Into his curlous

eyes.

The side of the cabinet in lying wide
open, and, as he involuntarily moves, the
chink of golden colns falling ooe upon
another alone breaks the loud silence that
oppresses the atmosphere. In his hand
he is holding an old and yellow parch-
ment.

“I—1 am sorry,” murmurs Vera, terri-
tied; “I did oot kpow; I—"

“What brought you here, girl—here
where 1 believed myself safe? Go, go—
there is nothing—nothing, 1 tell you—
they Med to you if they told you any-
thing—go, 1 say!"

He has entirely lost his self-possession,
and is still kneellng on the foor, now
hugging, now trying to hide beneath him
the paper he bolds with his sinewy, vers
vous fingers. “Go, go, go!* he shrieks,
beside himself. He ls in a perfect fren-
ay: all dignity Is gove; to the girl stand-
ing trembling thete it is a loathsome
sight t this old man on the brink of
the thus crouching, abased, dishon-
o

red,

“] am going,"” she says, faiotly. She
in ghastly pale; the sight of him ia his
borrible fright, cringing thus upon the
ground, hus so aunerved her that she ao-
tually grasps at the curtain for support.
(To be continued.)

PARADISE FOR BIRDS.

The White Homwse Orousds Possces
Many Chirmsis for Them.

Binds having a keen eye out for resi-
dence quarters In Washiogton fiud the
White House grounds the most fash-
fonable and select neighborhood they
can enter. This Is especially so of birds
desiring a qulet life, without belng sub-
jected to the “rubber-necking™ of other
birds, snimals and human belngs.
Bparrows in great numbers have thelr
homes in the grounds, but they would
be just as much at home on Pennsyl-
vania avenue, and It [s gald by the bird
doctor at the White Houwse that the
sparrows which live around there are
reécluses, or have been run away from
the thickly setthed quarters of the cliy.
There is plenty of room for more of
these little raseals ju the grounds,
where the trees furnish quiet places
forbullding and hatching, but the great
majority of these Lirds appear not to
care much for these delightful grounds,
For feeding purposes the White House
grounds are mol A success, because
they are always kept clean. In addidon
to the value of the grounds for resl-
dence purposes, there Is one distinct
advantage. That Is In the bathing fa-
cilitles. The White House sparrows
are like Japanese people [n this respect.
When they are not chattering about
this thing and that they are bathing In
the different fountalns In the grounds.
At all hours of the day, but more par
tienlarly In the morning, the Uttle spar-
rows assemble at the fountalns, fiit to
the leaves of the water plants and dive
and duck as long as they desire. They
are not good swimmers and do not wear
fancy bathing solts. Where water is
convenlent sparrows are cleanly little
a 8. Each leaf of a water plant
I8 strong enough to hold the welght of
& bird, and there Is not much danger
of drowning. At any rate, no life
guards nre stationed by the sparrows
to watch and proteet Incautlous birds,

Blackbirds, robins, thrush, bluebirds
and crows make thelr homes in the
White House groouds, togéther with
other varletles. Nearly all the year
round roblos may be ween in the
grounds, and they have thelr nests
somewhere about. They fly about the
front of the grounds and hunt among
the flowers snd plants for worms. They
do not bathe themselves like the spar-
rows. They are comparatively tame,
as no one bothers them, These few
robins have been In the grounds for
years. They do mot go far north, like
the othera of thelr tribe, In the sum-
mer mouths, The Washington climate
sults them. Im the winter they disap-
pear for a irip to the winter resorts
fa1 the Bouth, but come back in the ear-
1y spring. The blackbirds seen in the
grounds are big fellows, halfl as big
as crows and just as glossy black.

A raln crow which 1lves in the
grounds and in the trees of Lafayette
Spuare can be Leard just hefore cach
raln, glving his pecoliar warning that
rain may be expected. Oldtimers at
the White House say that this bird Is
a belter weather prophet than the
weather bureau, so far as raln ls con-
cerned.

Profit for the Droggilat.

Mrs, tichmond—I always hate to go
into a drugstore and ask to see the di-
rectory and then walk out without buy.
ing anything.

Mrs. Bronxborough—0h, I wever do
that. I always buy s postage stamp
or something.—New York Journal,

A Cartain Way,

“How can you tell mushrooms from
toadstools, little boy?”

“Easyl 1f de guy dat eats 'em 1o
alive next day deys mushrooms. If
he's shifted off de mortal coll den deys
Ll.eldcudn."

THE AIR WE BREATHE

A FEW SCIENTIFIC FACTS ABOUT
OUR ATMOSPHERE.

Covers the Karth to the Depth of
trom Forty-five to Fifty Miles-The
Barometer and Ite Use Differences
of Climate.

The three geographical elomonta lu
nature are land, water, and alr or at-
mosphere. In our geogruphles weo
learn cousiderable about the land and
water of the sarth amd thelr wany dl-
vistons, but Uttle or nothlng In regard
to the atmoaphere which 18 so Indis-
pensable to all forms of life. For a
kinowledge of this we must turn to
physical geography. The few polnts
touched upon bere, 1t Is hoped, will
prove 1o be the means of leading some
one to seek further and learn more of
things about him.

What we call the atmosphere Is &
vast ocean of alr enveloping the whole
earth, both land and sea, and at the
bottom of this ocean ls where we live,
The atmosphere furnishes the elements
upon which depends all aulmal and veg-
etable life, but there Is another way in
which It contributes to the welfare of
man. Many conuntries In the world
which are now warm and fertlle would
be ¢old and barren were It not for the
heat and wolsture carried to them by
the winds, Indeed, our Misalsalppl Val-
ley, the mosat productive reglon in the
world, would be but a barren desert
were It not for the molsture distributed
over It by the winda frow the Gulf of
Mexico. The reason for this la found
in the fact that this reglon 1s s0 remote
from the oceans, and ls fanked on
elther side by high ranges which pre-
vent the ralns from passing over thewm.

The composltion of the atmosphere s
of oxygen and nitrogen In the propor-
tion of twenty-one parts of the former
to seventy-nine of the latter, with a
very small quantity of carbonic acld;
besides these, there Is always mote or
lesa watery vapor held in suspeusion,
Atmosphere is one of the most elastic
bodies In nature, the slightest change
| In temperature causlng It to expand or
| contract to m remarkable degree.

The weight of atmosphere s meas-
ured by its pressure on the barometer,
The word barometer 1s made up of two
Greek words meaning welght measure.
The Instrument Is made of a slender
glass tube closed at one end and flled
with wmercury. The tube s then re-
versed and placed in a cup of the same
fluld. The atmosphere presslng upon
the fuld in the cup keeps the column
of mercury within the tube at a helght
exactly sufficlent to balance Its own
welght. At the level of the sea, the col-
umn within the tube Is thirty Inches In
height. By this we understand that
the entire welght of the atmosphere In
equal to a layer of mercury thirty
Inches deep covering the whole earth,
and exerting a pressure of AOfteen
pounds to every square inch of surface,
When the pressure of air increases the
barometer rises; when it decreases, the
thermometer falls,

The atmosphere belng so highly elas-
tic, the layers closest to the surface of
the earth harving to support all those
gbove, are most dense, the density d)-
minishing upwards with the decrease
of pressure. It has been proven that
one-half the entlre atmosphere, by
welght, Is condensed within three and
two-fifths miles of the sea level, and
two-thirds below the summit of the
highest mountains, Were It not for this
fact, mountaln ranges would not have
such an Influence In directing and mod-
Ifying the course of the winda.

It Is calculated that from forty-five
to ffty miles above sea level the at-
mosphere ls so rarefied that Its pres
sure would bhave no perceptible effect
upon the barometer, Taking this an
practically the upper limit, the atmos-
phere appears as a thin Alm measuring
not more than one-hundredth the radius
of the earth.

The climate of our globe I8 governed
by astronomic causes, namely: the ac-
tion of the sun's rays upon the earth's
surface, the spherical form of the earth,
and its dally and yearly motlons. These
cnuses operate so as to effect differ
etices of temperature and rainfall In
different latitndes, and variations in
the same latitudes in different parts of
the year. This Is called astronomieal
climate, Besides this, there In also
what s called physical climate. Physi-
cal climste Is simply astronomical ell-
mate modified to a greater or less ex-
tent by physical agencles, such as at-
mospheric and marine currents, posl-
tlon In regard to the oceans, direction
of prevalling winds and elevation
above the level of the sea.

CROMWELL THE LITTLE,

Viciseltudes In the Life of Oliver
Cromwell's Bon.

The wheel of fortune has strange
‘turnings, but It has often turned so
completely round as in the mpring of
1660. In April, Richard Cromwell sat
on the throne of England, King in all
but neme, master of two palaces, with
an allowance of £10000 a year. In
May he wandered homeless In a
strange land, & fugitive, not from jus-
tice, but from the law, In his trunks
were the congratulations he had re-
celved a month or two before from the
crowned heads of Europe. A dozen
years before his father's name had
made the world tremble; now It was a
name to which his son dared not an-
swer, His wife waited fifteen yenrs
for his return, and died at last with.
out seelug him again; his favorite
daughter, Dorothy, was married and
buried In a few months. Bhe was the
only Cromwell, somebody has sald,
“porn o the purple.

Cromwell came home at last, to live
in lodgings at 10 shillings & week, No-
body guessed that the My, Olarke who
lived simply and quletly at Cheshunt
wia the man who bad been the Protec-
tor of the Commmeowealth. Mrs, Pen-
gelly, his landindy, kept his accounts
In great detall, and Bir Richard Tangye
has unearthed many of them, which
give us strange glimpses of the Iater
life of Cromwell's son. He smoked a
great deal, paying 2 shillings B pence
per gross for his “pypes,” and he was
generous even in his poverty. Oh one
occasion ho borrowed £2 from his land-
lady, who entered It down for the day
“when you had your féast.” When his
danghters cama to aee him from Hurs
ley, bis home 'n bettér days, Richard

. .

would tweat thew to a comfortable din-
wer In Westwinster, borrowlng the
money from good Mres, Pengelly, who
seenis to bave done something to soften
the hard fate to which an ungrateful
country bad deomed the son of Crom-
well.

More than once Richard had cowme to
Iils last abilling. Unce, when visiting
at Hursley, e had to put off his re-
turn for want of a shirt, But gooer
ally he secms to have been a tolerably
happy man, blessing everybody In
spite of clroumstances, and blaming
uone, When Queen Mary died he spent
half a crown, we are told, on & pair of
mourning gloves. s lnst days were
made unhappy by a painful guarrel
with his daughters concerning the
property at Hursley., The daughters
did thelr utmost to deprive thelr father
of bis rights, ms though his life bhad
not beeu hard enough, and in his old
age Ricbard, who had left Whitehall
palace freoly yoars before, waa driven
from his own home. A lawsult estabe
lished hils rights at lnst, and before his
death the family was at peace again,
"Live in love; | am golng to the God
of love," he sald to his daughters, as
he lny dylng at Hursley ln 1712

There I8 a story told of a great cere-
monlal In which Queen Anne was the
central figure. The Queen was sur-
rounded by a host of gayly dressed
courtiers, and o the throng was an old
man of 83, weariug the plain dress of
A country farmer, “HMHave you ever
seen such a wight before?' asked a
looker-on and the throng was startied
to hear the old man say: “Never slnce
I sat In her ehalr.” It wan Cromwell's
sob.~London 8t James' Gazetio,

WHAT DID THE FAKIR DO ?

Is Hypnotism the Becrot of Kast In-
dian Magic?

Wonderful storles are told of the
powers of the Hindu fakirs. Careful
attention to thelr tricks has not discoy.
ered thelr sceret with any certaluty,
but Capt. James Parker, the English
traveler, who bas just returned from o
tour of Indin, gives It as his bellef that
hypootism 1s the wenns by which they
accomplish thelr wost startling
slons, Une Incldent which be describes
seoms to bear out bls view,

The trick which is acknowledged to
be the greatest of these Hindu mystie
performances, says Capt. Parker, and
the one that has been described by
trustworthy persons too often to be
doubted, Is the ope In which the fakir
throws a ball of twine into the alr
above him, uotll It disappears from
alght. The loowe end of the string he
Lolds in bis band, and after the boy as
sistant has ellmbed up the steing notil
he, too, Is out of sight, the fakir him
welf follows, with a kuife between lils
teeth,

The spectators, surprised when both
Loy and man climb out of sight, are
horrified when the boy's severed head,
arms and legs, followed by the trunk,
fall to the ground, and the man slides
down close bebind. Thelr astonlshment
In Increased when the takie gathors the
severed members and restores the boy
to life.

Well, I saw this performance ouce,
and once I didn’t see it; and the latter
experience wus more wonderful than
the other. 1 bad some London friends
vialting me, aud after baving left them
for a few minutes on the veranda of
my bungalow, | saw, as [ was return
Ing, the same fakir and his assistant,
whom I had seen perform the trick,
standing about forty feet In front of
my friends, appurently preparing to he

gin n performance. As [ was about as |

far behind the natives as my friends
were In front of them, and had not been
observed, 1 stood quietly where [ wan.

The man placed a drawn knlfe be
tween his teeth, topk the usual ball of
twine fo his right hand, wade a mo:
tion as If throwing It Into the alr, and
then stood perfectly quiet. My friends
on the veranda were looking Into the
upper alr with astonishment on thelr
faces, which In n minute turned to a
look of horror as thelr eyes came back
to the ground. [n another minute their
countenances lighted up with pleasure,
and they applauded roundly.

They could not say enough about the
wonderful performance they had seen,
and they were nstonlshed beyond meas:
ure when 1 told them I had been as
near the faklr as they, and bad ween

nothing of what had so wenderfully| |

impressed them.
If that was not hypnotism, what was
1t?=Youth's Compunion.

Rich Gifts that Embarrassed,

The funniest thing I ever beard of
has happened in a famlly of moderaty
means, but whose daughter 1s a young
person of yaulting ambition, Bhe was
engaged to a very nlce young man, who
wis equally lmpecunlous, and they
would often hewall their lot at not be-
Ing able to be martled and recelve a
quantity of “nuinerous and costly”
presents. The time arrived, however,
not very long sgo, when the wedding
came off, and to this young Iady's us
tonlshment her friends sent bridal gifts
that, In nume st least, cqualed milllon.
alredom.

There was a yacht, and a bouse, an
antomoblle, which Is one of the “new"
offerings In smart soclety, o chest ot
sliver, and, last but not least, n dia
mond tlara. Dut alas, all these cov:
eted objects were toys! With them,
however, has been forwarded many a
pretty and useful wouvenir, so the bride
does not quite know whether to lnugh
or ery at her wishes having been gratl-
fled at the expense of her sense of hu
mor, The practicel joke, nt any rate,
made much fun, and to my mind Is a
good satire on the opulent displays nt
fashionable weddings.—Roston Herald.

New Affection of the Eyes,

A new affection of the eyes, caumed,
It In sald, by the prevalling method of
seating passengers In street cors and
omulbusses, bas been discovered, The
effort to fix the gase upon passing ob-
Jects results ln a straln and twitching
in the external muncles of the globen,
which s quite annoying.

Two Years at Philippines,

In view of the arduous dutles de
munded of vavdl ofMicers In the ener-
vating Philippine climate two years on
the station will hereafter be consldersd
as o three years' crulse and eotitle the
officer to shore duty,

No wab s truly great unless be Is

able to retain bis self-respect,

LET US ALL LAUGH,

JOKES FROM THE PENS OF VA.
RIOUS HUMORISTS.

Pleasant Incidents Occnrring the
World Over—Rayinge that Are Choer-
ful to O or Young-Fuanny Belec.
tlons that You Wil Eujoy.
Bramble—We've Just lost our cook.

She'd been with us thiety rears, too,
Thorne—Did she die of old age?
Rramble—No, but she heard my wife

refer to hor nn an old tamily servant,

and It made ber mad,

Illogleal,

Rens—the colone]l says he ls o Ken-
tucky man and that be has slways lved
In that State,

Shaw—Then his storles do not agree.
He wold me that he was 00 yoars old,
and that no one had ever shot him,

The Rival;Dere's only one ting dat
keeps mie Crom dolng we worst ter him
an' dut's de dorg!

A Help o Literature,

Plggs—Dobba In runuing for Congress
and s waking a great bid for the lter
ary volte.

Boggs-In what way?

Biggs ~He promises to introduce s
bill to reduce the rates of postage.

Conclusive Evidence,
Lawyer—My great-gramifather wan
a famous plrate, .
Client—Then there ls something 1o
heredity, after all

The Percentage.

The Wife—You only give me 5 per
eent of your time. The rest you spenid
at your cluh

The Hushand—But, my dear, 3 per
cout of your fortune Is all that your
father nllows me for wy owe,

Handy with His Toe,
Chid—=What kind of & chap did you
find the pa of your new girl?
| Skid (who had been foreibly ejected
at 12 p. w1 found Wim a regular
frechooter.

Mploamatie,

Richmond—How do you manage to
have your fiut so comfortably heated ?

Bronxborough—We rent one of our
rooms to the Junltor's brotherin-lnw,

Rhe Kuew It i

“George Goulin  declares that he
wouldn't marry the best woman alive,"
remarked Mr. Spatta,

“Well, he wont” amsented Miss
Frocks, “for I bave refused him."”

A Nu_-l"ulln.

“Well, Edith has glven In, and, as
poor as they are, they are golug to lave
a big church wedding.” |

“Jack says he's got It all fixed for the
ushers to take up a collection.”"—Ciu-
cinosti Enquirer,

Expensive Advertising,

- “My largest ftem of pxponse In on se-

count of advertining,” ’
“1 wns not awarg that you were ln
usineas,"

"l awm wot, But my wife reads the
ade, i the papors.,”—Indiaoapolls
News. # b Tt g

Kiag of the House,

Friend—You have always referred to
your wife as your “better balf.” Now,
bow do you desigunte the baby? :

Mr Newlyblessed—-Ob. baby Is the
whole thing.—Brookiyn Eagle.

Editor--Are you sure this Is an old
Joke?

seen It on & thenter prograt,

His First Profits,

The Visitor—Horrors! The lighti
express wrecked and totally desttoyed
by fivel ALhr

Young Artlst—ITurrah! Good] 3

YAre you crasy?" P

for It ~Life.
His Inference. .

a six-toed man In this villuge, (
Drummer—Ah! 1 presume be Is the
naylog goes, :
The Heavy Wm: Expiained,
Bigsby—Huntlug'trips cost too much’
nowadayes,
Bagby—Yes; If n man has to buy all
the game he brings home. ¢

Analstant—Dead sure, Why, U've tumJ. 3 :

“No; but I expressed & drawing on |
that train nnd I valoed It at $50. Now |
the exptoss company will have to pay |

Landlord Pettyville hrmﬁﬁ. 18 | wheo o A

biggest toad tn the puddis, s the old | O '

Blgby~That's xo; and 1 have to buy | az
about two dosen axtra ducks or turkeys |

for my wife to give away,—Datroit
Free Press,

o -

your wife In the first pigce?
Heupr ~k—I didn't know ber then, nor
do I now, Furthermore, | bope 1 shall
uot bave to In the last place.
Wall Fined,

Mave they enough monoy to live on
Aelr lncowe™

“Why, they bave enough to live be-
yond "

A Bufiiclont Resson.

Mrs, Leary—I am golug to relurn this
bonnet: It's not becoming, snd I don't
want It

Mr. Leary-Didn't 1 bear Mm.
Btringly tell you that you looked
charming in It}

Mre. Loary-Yes; that's why | am
golug to return It

A Bacrifice Accepted.
Clarence—Clura, If I let you buy &
new winter coat 1'll have to wear my
old one.
Clara—~Oh, you dear, sweet, lovely,
generous old boy!—Detroit Free Press

An Rye-Opener.
Novellst—1'm so sleepy | can bandly
keop my eyes opoen, and 1 must fulsh
this chapter to-night,
His Wife—~Walt till 1 get the butch-
ot'a bIll; I'm sure that will open your
oyos

True Pollitonesn.
Mra. Wederly—~Why dou't you alk
more when we are together?
Wederly-1 don't lke to Interrupt
you, my dear.~Chicago Newn

He Didn't Take the Mint.
“Why den't you get married, Lerr
Zapf? There are many bappy war
rlages.”

“Oertalnly! But in all the bappy mar-
riages that | know of the wowou are
already wmarried!”—Lustige Welt,

Bed Bresk.

Mra. Wannta Noe — Why did yon
charge so much more for milk during
the cold spell?

Water Enchalk (a mitkman) -~ You
moo, Wwa'am, the pump was frosen, and
we had to carry water wore than (wo
miles

Home Mistake, Bure,
First Oyster—Where are we?
Bocond Oyster—In the church fale
aew,
First Oynter — There must be some
mistake.  What do they want with
both of us?

Bhe—Why has Crooksby left your cir
cle?
He—He wansn't square,

Tura Abeut.
“Old Barnes Tormer has deserted the
stage, 1 underetand,” h
*rit for tat, e uned to make the
public desert the avditorium,”—Phila.
deiphia Press.

The Reason.
Sallle—1 suppose you know why
mother whipped you?
Tommy—Because | wasn't big
enough to whip her,

Bhe~—Yes, splendid. Have yon ever
read one?

He—No; have you? s ¥
#lie—No. (RS R
Clever Mald.
Caller—Don't forget to tell Miss May

1 called. :
Servant—1'll go up and tell her right
away, sir,
An Aequired Rwing.
Askit - 1 wonder where




