pgE High street of Moxford wax
wierested o this June day in1he
tut eral of old Carmel Battershy,
U] [ bobible nond long gray
never enliven the

had kept the curlosity shop for
¢ iy years, The ol spinning
Caparrow-logged chales, carved
purcaus, chilip of nll poris, war
I W utehes, cols, ote, would o
p uow g0 to the Fammer. Mox-
o, 50 alimost as much as the guanbst
b of 118 lule owner,

vot Battersby and Mra Peter wers
on the scene, o decent black

il extreipely comforiable ex
o be sure, for the last ten
s ey hind vot Interchanged mau
nis with the late Carinel,
o's only brother: but na Mrs. Peter

(U
gatiots

who wias

Piials
moaw's death arrived, “he couldn’
sliime leave his motey to any one

Walter Pattershy, Mr, and
| ector's ouly son, did pot eonceal
b Joy 10 his uncle's detulse. He told
poon companions at the Hea aml
he was In for a good

bickeus thal
wil, you know, as the saying is, Is
feker than water,” bhe sald as he
alned bis fourth pint on the evening

Lt avanculir bereavement,

Nor were the three daugliters of Mr
bl Mrs Peter without disereet mald
piy elation,  Thelr uncle, while he liv
. was such oa figure that they oever
red to look at Wim, Desldes, bhe badn't
very civil tongue; HKed to be eanstie
it thelr highdweled shoes and ex
s bonnets and hats, and
pry ruide with his fnguirtes why three
r Rights il not press for the honor
b thele stall gloved bands

It seewed unlikely, Indeed, that a
ingle tear would be sbed for tbe old

Il an.

Of course there was his Hitle servant
irl, Joan Smith, But sle was only “a
orkliouse hussy,” to borrow Mrs. Pe-
s clognnt expressiop
With his usual eccentrivity, old Car
pel bad takep o girl from the Moxford
‘nlon after the death of his elderly
hottsekeeper, Mrs. Poberts. Joan was
hat aorvant, and ahe had served bim
ruly for the last #'x yeers, belng now
but 2L A quivt, shrinking, darkeywl
Ittle erenture, had revered her
fload master quite anaccountably, and
Bevoted herself to him heart and han)
¥ sour  Save for Seth Perry, who
orkid for the Moxford Tin Plate Com
pony, she bad had uo one else to care
ar.

Mr., and Mrs, PPeter found Noo 6O
sy prepared for the funeral, There
§ nlso a mather clumsy wreath of
wild byaclnibke and buttercaps on the
voilin,

'.|"\

who

Svduvr adsNOarTVRUV B O

g would milss the attractive window |

J when the news of her broth. |

o be present, oven f Lis father and
et e abJected
! doan hnd procured K 1 »l
A thie Instig nool Mr. Camvrsn. B
whe byl no ] hiersedf ta n B & 0f
Wihe, Vel Inosplee of the Kludly 1w
Yor e sijgusatlon: NOr ¥« ton -"\'I nhy ol
the calie

She continned alone (u 1he Kitehin
The teimp of strange oot i the room

over bor did but make freal rears well
up from the boant | ful sour

And so the funeral
others st around ol
and walted rfor Mr. Camieron to begln
The mwyer il oot Keep thiem walt
He smlled enrher devi

Finslde e,

marty mmd e

Carmel's tahle

Yo ook o glass of

eherry and devw forth the paper (rom

its offfoial bite envelope
NOvOr was there, in Mre Peter Nat
tershy's opinton, o mare boreld and dis

graceful lnst will and restanent

Certalnly her hpshand was to roeslve
a fourth part of the proceeds of the
sale of the deconsed's goods, bur what
wis o mere fourth?

The othier thiree-fourths were loft—of
oll thinge--lo the Mosford 1 nion, *'to
help them to tralo up wore girls ke
Jopn Smith™ Those were the viry
warids, ;

To the three gicls of Mr. and Mrs
| Peter the three largest mirrors In the
eétablishiuent of No, 50 were boguenth
o, without comments Walter Battors-
| by was not even mentloued, por
Mrs. Peter.

WAR |

] But the wardrobe taught
more than the palllasse ag
“Well, I'ts off 1o
eus,” sald Wall
“I"ve hadd
S, too 1

them ne
1he bolster
the Hen and Chick
r Battersby ar leneth

Holgh of %"

: Mps. Peter, for there wne
MOt uth artiche (0 the room that she bad
aotl thorotghils tosted

I'he sun wns st well ahore the come

oy hill when Sotls callod nt No 50 in

kaday grime and Uls workadsy

rt ready, Inss¥™ he inquired of
Jonn

le gir) began to make L GRS ]

I's not right, Both, to loave tle
honse with no one In He wouldn't
ha kel ' she anid

AR 1, Joa minke a prom
. 1yl Kewp 1 relorted Seth

("ot n Pmnot golng to leave yon
1 mope ¥our eyes out, o you wean
to muke me earry vop? '

She was persunded with difoulty

Then It was a revelati

i of chinrpetor

to site how slie Joeked one doar after
anpthier and pocketsd  the  different
Lv-_\l

"Anybody ‘ud think the things were
all yourn” sald Seth, adoiiringly

=y

“IUs the same g
answerel,
ears,

e ns Uf they were,

she with the tone of fresh

But Seéth hurried bher

could break down

T
and soon bl

before &hie
ngalin
her in the little brick
with his mother

Ol Mrs: Perry hnd o her younger
days been g servant berself, She Lo
Atrue wolnnn's sympathy for Joan. and
dizeernment enough 1o Know that Ler
son wight do far worse thun marey such
n girl

It war ag comfortable a weal as any
In Moxford, with the eat purriug on the
hearth all the time

Afterward the talk wrmed solidly
upon old Carmel and bis stugular b
sty to Joan

“The money nod the forniture’ll he
| useful cnvugh to you, ehild,” sald old

cotinge be shared

“The idea of such a thing as Ihm!"|
exclalmed Mrs. Peter, touching the |
wrenth with the tip of her parasol. !

Jonn woes near at the Ume.  She burst |
o tears 4t these words

“Mense, wa'am,” she sald, “1 should
go llke It to go with him. | pleked theow
all mysell,”

“11 shall do nothing of the Kind, then:
and your place ks o the Kitchen, vot 'n
the parlor,” retorted Mrs, Petor,

Jopn retired, erylng bitterly; nnd Mrs
Peter flung the wreath 'nlo a corner

“The wench ought ot to be allowed
to jenve this house, Peter,” she spald se
verely, "withiont Iwing searched, The
ldea of hoer belng with all these vally.

bles—all alone, oo™
ut Peter was oot as eroel as bis
wile. |

"Cameron says sbe 1s entltely to be
trustidd,’  he replied, “and s for him
0 aet ns he pleases, he says™

Mr, Cameron was the Moxford Inw.
yer who had charge of the old curlosity
man's nffalrs.

Two or three others vow arclved, o
cluding the Inwyer, Mr. Hurst, the
Mithodiat New Connectlon minlstee
and old Craven, the sliverswith,

Then High streer enjoyed s (It
tle sensatlon ag the hearse and three
conches solemunly passed along to the
cemietery on the hill,

Joan viewed the start from the back
entry with tearful eye. She was perl
odlenlly convalded with sobs [he
watchoed the procession as long as ever
she could. The vold lu ber life was L
oenge, |

So much so, Indeed, that even the
sooth'ng volee of Seth Perry, who bad
come upon her unawares, bad vo effect |
on her at first, |

“Never mlud, lass™ snld  Beth,
“thilngs'll nll come out right."

She pnswered him with tears

“He's boun' to be' left you summnt,
Joan, my lags, to remember bim by;
and, whether or no, you've only
#pedk the word, and theer's one as "l
b prond to have you."

“Seth, | ean't telk with yon now.”
shie sald, showing him ber damp face
Rud bright eyes.

“Nor come home and take your din
ner with my mother, Joan?"

“No, no. | mustn't go yet. They'll
turn me out soon, | know; bur I must |
stay till then"

“Well, Inss" sald Seth, “you know
best; bt I'm falr achirg for you, and
this nlght as s 1’1l feteh you to home”

He took her In Lis arms o the pas
mage, up which so many autique articles
had traveled during the last half cet- |
tiry, and kissed her wet cheeks.

“And pow | mun get baek o work.”
be sald

It woas a hiot day even for June. ani
when the fuperal party re-enteréd the
botse Mre. Poter's face wis oxtremels
el

Here they were met by Walter Bar
tershy and the three girls,

This wus Mre. Peter’s arcangement

“The more witnesses there are the
safer ('l be” she said. alluding of
conrse, to the reading of her brother-n |
law's will, “Besidea,” she added, “they
may bear something nlce for thew:
wlvea ™

As far as he was concernad, haw
#ver, young Walter bad fully Intended

(1]

! in the haok?

| note, "was 45 Ss 10d

| than downenst,

[ yo'd be Hkely to do,'

A Cameron recolved £100 pod so Jdid
the decensed’'s old felend, Mr. Criaven,
Lastly, Joan was mentioned, Ehe
wis to bave n year's wiages, all the
furniture of ber own bedroom and the

1I.'1r;:u serapbodk for which she lind so

often plled sclssors  amd  puste, and
wlhileh contalned curtous Hews of news
paper Intelligence duting the last twen-
1y yours

“There, gentlemen and Indies, that s
all” sald Mr. Cameron, “and now you
must exeuse mwe. | leave you with my
cotrustee, Mt Craven.”

“One motment, =ie" loterpoged  Mr
Peter, to wham his wife had whispered
SWhat beeame of all his money
He must bave had thou- |

miueh,

sanda” |

“Tle balanece to hls eredit on May 81,7
anawered Mr. Caimeron, referring to a
After the Tan
eral expenses nre pald ¥

"What's Le done with 118 erled Mps
Peter, redder of (nee than ever, |

“1 catnot tell yon, madnm.  Gool
morning.” sald the lawser, who then |
wisely left them to Bzt the atter ong
among themselves. But before he weu, |
he, with hls own hands, oar {edd to Joan
in her kitehen the unwleldy old serag-
book, and told ber that It was her prog-
erty, as well as the furniture of her

room,

“Come, cheer up, my girl"” he aald at
parting.  “Your master was fond of
vou, and he would rather see you brizht |
1 And remember that |
am your friend, If you should ever hap

| pen to want one."”

Joan thanked Me. Cameron and then
having reverently Kissed the old book,
pit It on one side. .

Mrs, Peter, before she parted. |
thougit well to trespnss [0 the kitchen
nnd siy some croel things to Joan, But
somehow the girl dld not m'nd thew

very much now,

'l']n-n |etl lovked In agaln, and snid
she was to cotie ap to bie mother's that
evening, If she Aldn't he shiould fetch
Mer. And to make sure of bhaving ber
e carried off the s raplook,

Mrs, John Battershy did somethiog
plae before vhe left o, O

Together with her disappolnted son
and durllng Walter she ellmbed the
stalrs to Joan's |ittle attle and ook A
nammer with her

“It's the very kind of splieful thing
alie snld, “hur 'l
own fesh and

not stand lt—robhing b
wload for a workhouse braf o

Mr. Poter left hor to her awn devices
three vexed

He, Mr. Craven and the
(lndeed, tnsulted) girls weunt away [0
gethey,

Then Mrs. Poter studlonsly searchod
she

Joan's attie from wiull to wall
the girl's one tio hox, looked

i
irmwer of the *wis istand,

rin
i

ihe ]!.’l“l:ﬂ"l‘ nuirageonsly A 1
w (he ateaw all abont and treats 1

tly equal brutnlity

balster wi
Th-ll".n.'r wis niso n nandsome old onk
wardrobe that wo id have graced aven
a royal hedeha pher This was [of
it four poe

: y frooka,
Joan's thres -

It was qulte ln 1 hile
mother niil son d und 1_ )
Antiquoe piece of furniture

knocked off the hend of the fh

| lief at the top of It to see )
any secret cavity beliind the bead.

f thers wAS

s

THEN MRS, PETER SEARCIED JOAN'S ATTIC FROM WALL TO WALY,

Mrs. Perey, "bhut the idea of leaving you
a thing like that!” polnting 1o the serap:
|Jl'!-k

“I nsed to be so fond of L™ stam-
mered Joon, “The tlmes we've sat to-
gether, him and me, cutting what he'd
marked!

She rose and Ufted the blg ook on
the table, untled |t strlog and opeted
It.

“Why, what's tLI&?" exclalmed Seth,
a6 a4 baok note for £100 appeared.

Joan turned pale as she took It up.
It was Indorsed on the back, “Pay to
Jonn Smith and no one else™

Ere they had Noished looking through
the hook they found twenty-ane other
notes of exactly the same kind,

"They nre certalnly yours, my girl"
sald Mr. Coameron, when Joan ealled
on him In the wornlpg, “and 1 shall
have great pleasure o telllng Mrs
Peter Battorshy what has become of
the wmoney to her brother-n-lnw's eredit
at the bank."—Cassell's “Saturdny Jour-
nal”

LATEST GOLD BRICK SCHEME.

The Operator Doos a Little Political
Arguing on the Slde.

There & no end to the scliemes to
which swindlers resort. A pair of
them are pow working ln Pennsylvania,
in the viclulty of Susquehanng, who
have the very latost In gold brick tricks,
They get lnto an argument with each
othor ob the gilver question untll they
have attrncted a  goodslzed crowd.
They manage to0 work on the feelings
of thelr nuditors nntll the latter are
prepared to take sldes themselves, One
of the men—he who hins been ndvocn-
ting sound money—makea the state-
ment that e ean ponnd a double eagle
Into a shapeless mass of gold and that
it will be still wortli $20, wherens a
silver dollur so trented would not Le
wortlh 100 centa,  His oppouent says
it 18 no such thing. To prove It the
pold man takes n $20 gold plece from
hls pocket and pounds It out of shape
with a stobe or something, Then he
stares out to visit a nelghboring bank,
only to find that It Is clossd. By this
l-!:\;' there will be sowe old fellow In the
etowd, also an advocate of the gold
standard, who s a0 Afnxlous to score
n polnt for bis lde that be will offer
&0 for the lumwp of gold. The money
(s paid and the rogues skip out, leav-
lug the old fellow to iiscover that the
gold e bas bought |s only a bit of al-
loy and uot warth a dime,

_hn\nut Warfare.

rolee,” suld the cne In whose
o fires of patriotism burned,
vmy volee s for war™

wand 1 suppose thut in case of actual
it would be your volce you
would sond sald the desiceated eynie.
In such a contingenucy 1 would

M3

Leart

Linstiiitins

“ien

setd the voles of my wife”

dhier was also minerlied to a mo

wam. and hils sympathy, though
gon, wis pxpressed by an elo

Indlanapolis Journal

sleal won

Anawered,
wand why,'" the teacher continted,
sghonld we hold the agvd In respect ¥
u (g ine It . old men
that hns all the money,” Tommy ab:
swered and the teacher wnsu't able

to offer any betier reason. Tit.-Bita,

Is lae

A LEADER OF JOURNALISM.

Goprght Characier af James Gordos
Heunett an the Newspapor Warild,

b chiaracier of Janies Hen
LN 1dor o i I8 1
s up o an i ¥ "

by Jduines Croelian \s 0

ul, says the writer, M. Heb LRI
patient of politival contral or | {
shilp,  He sconts danger I every b
| el nod be will delibecately artack
L ary o prove thit he Is ¢ tder
ts Intnenen Acoonling (I (] 1]
waditor sbould be a tiap M & wa
ower. out of sonnd amwl ou jihh
Utherwise there wonld Iw sjiiern
A cotaprolss iyt Proinises
Ay y b bhroken in thy pu Fi
Frioudships aee to be regandod os tmns
for the editorinl conscien S0 M
Bonnert is o Jonely mon oo erowd, n
Hermldt in the mldst of bhostling e

I ean tell otie story that (Husteates the
mwngniticent perversity and shirewinh
ness that bave preservesd the Heeall ns
o bistorie example of  lweorrapiible
Jonrnalivm,  When Gen, Crespo guder
toak to overtbrow the rotlen and YR
nieal governgient of President Palaclo,
e hnd ety bodiysaraed A I
wins to follow hin e rovaolu nWAs
SAnetioned Ly the people, bt | Wil
Afrabl at trst, to Jolt Ures s sintul
ank. Gradually, bowever, e @itliersd
togethier o sinll army, and ad
Himsil the government foroes

And his feiends had looted the t

money was ueeded o erush the ¢

and n s great onough for 1
poses coulid only b had 4 Egrope
About thls thme an odd frlemd of Mr
tennett called gpon hlm in Paris, and
explatned that the Yeneznelnn
IO

govern
desired o plice Wan bonds for
many mililonx of dollars In Lam
don market.  He nformed Me, Bennett
that e was to be the agont of Palacio
In the td wonrld mnke a fors
tune out af it Pl be psked for the

(T}

cosopetition of the Herali, on the score

of old-thine friendship, and Anally be
punouneed that If the Hermbd eould be
Httle the revolutlonary chuse, pud so

stimnlnte the
the guvernment bonds
wonkl e worth two or three handeed
thousamds dodlars o Mr. Bennend Al
this Mr. Bennett simltod grimly

I worth o miilon dollars to the
Hernld to know

“1 do not guite
anlil the frelend

“It 1s worth 1,000,000 1o support the
other side.”

“Why, Mr. Benuett, am 1 too late?
Have the other men soen you ™

“No; not at all. But you have given
me proof that the govormment of Vene
sueln deserves fall. It 1s worll
SO0 M) 1o the Hlerald to e on the
right side, 1 shinl back ap the revoln
tlon, anid let the troth be Known to the
workl"

In vain the friend pleaded that bla
conversation waa confidential, and that
a newspaper iad no right to take mdvan-
tnge of facts communicats] nnder the
seal of seereey, Within an hour, o eable
message set the wotnderful machinery
of the ernld In motlon, and day after
dny s columns were erowded with
dlspatehes from apeclal correspondetits
In Venernealn, deseriblng thiey ylwovt
the revolutionary army amd the weak-
nesa of the government.  These Al
patches were  reproduced I oall the
European capltals, and Palncio’s bonds
ecoulid- not find n purchaser. Without
money or credit, the tyrant fell; aiud
the first act of Crespao, nfter he enters
ol Caracas at the hoad of his victorlous
arimy, was to send a long cnbleégram,
at the publie expense;, thanking the
Herald, over bls own slgnature, for s
services In the canse of Hberty and
constitutional government

cotttlidenee of bankers in
fhe Iransaciion

sl
yon,"

these focts,” he

understand

(1]

In o Mining Town.

Clergymen are frequently poud story
tellers, but a8 o rule, a proper dignlty
prevents them from wantlng to appear
in that lHght publivly, The following
was nareated to a reporter by o Dbopiue
lnr divine:

“In the days of my early minlstry,®
he suld, “1 thonght 1t pecessary to line
press thoughita of salvation Ly every.
thing [ uttered, and I am atenld 1 was
sometlmes not altogether discrvet

UMy st work was In o Westarn min.
Ing eawp, awd 1 had to rewaln over
plght &t a rough hotel to walt for a
slage to convey me to my destinntion,
At the table a savage-looking man sald,
gruflly:

SO hat might be yor Hne,
ler?

"ORaving souls' 1 gald, salemuly,

wiltgh,! was the only respronse

“After supper, a  coumely  dressed
man approached me and wild:

Sopardner, le' s mnke sonie kKind of
dicker. We're In ther satue Hoe, an'
thar aln't room fer both,  Thar's a
camp furder up the erick whar yo
could do well?

“l think you are misteken, my
friend.! I sald, ‘I am o minlster of the
Gospel.'

“iReuse me;, parson; 1 thought yo!
was o cobbler' "™

young fel-

A Btory of Benntor Hawley.

Bltting by my slde at the eonventlon
which aominated Liteolt for 1'res)-
dent, weltes lanpe L Rrowley, wos a
newspaper elitor who ellvd me "The"
as 1 ealled Bim “Joe.” He wos rin
ning over with enthusiasn. When the
nominntion was made he Interruprod
himsolf o bls burrahing 10 saj 10 e,
wideeyed wmilenco,
huresh?' 1 don't
bt 1 remember
ouily mald, *1

who goked on in
“Why don't
know whs [ dld not
that 1 felt ol
ean't hurral; 1 should evy If anyone
touehed me' | cdme nearer erying
un less than twelve months, 1
unlforw at the bead of the

you

el

when,

snw bl
fArut ot wotlent compmoy  that nii
gwopred the eall for troopa He was

afterward a bLrlgndier genernl, iever
nor of his Stals, nnd mewber of Con
gross, and has
Lis thipd terin as Unlied Siaies Betin-

prabalily oilior stwllay

Intely heen vlecied. 1o

tor, Tliere we
caned. 1t wis Jos Hawley wha sat sl
oy elbow.
Waould Swamp Him
Pihel—%he salli lmiuense; but s she
Datide 1o awamp apnyoher

.“,.:--\ I guwss abe'll about awamp

fros the il for ber.--

pa whier hie rece
New York World
o “-Flr_uu_;n-
He—1 can’t get my wife to use the

telepbone.

Rhe—That's strange! | thotgst youp
wife liked to hava s volce in every.
thing - Whim - Whawmes.

LET US

ALL LAUGH.

JOKES FROM THE PENS OF
VARIOUS HUMORISTS.

Incldents
World Uver
ful (L] Yuung Funny
Suloctions thut You Will Enjley.

Meusant

Urenrring the

o or

Wearied,

Blie tnkes very Jittle luterest In p
I fuestions, auld ber fnther il
bt # bl disturbed ber rending

Dot e she exebi o do stog
talking about MeKinley and Breyni
Anylwdy would think, from the wn
you keep discussing them thnt they
woere Lusis"mdl players! Washington
star

Elghe of the Times,

“Husiness s very poor,” sigled
dermaiologieoal expert, “butl 1 try
ot gowd face on 1"

“1 hbve to put my best fool forwand
myseld,” said the padicure '
"My bysiteds pguesd o be g paving
one” chipped o the ehivoguslisg hit
mow ton many reople inve & hisnd in

I = Now

York 1Press

In anger,

Weary Watkines

Anvin' "pendfeitis?

Alp't you nfrald of

Mosely Wraggs No Whs?
Weary  WatkinsThonght may e
you were, You're lookin® so seedy

Annther iMiTerencs.
1 guesd It I8 o faet that there
Detween genlus and

Whtis
I no JITerees
Insanity

ot —~There Is some, anyway. Man
onn't yory of 4 murder
sernpw o on Phe plea thnt e s n geniis
= lniinoapolls Journal,

well get put

A Loason In Diplomacy.

M Hendeleks (promlly walking out
of the sewing roomi—Well, Percy, how
do your ke uy Dloomersy

Mre. Hendricha—0bh, they yery
well: bit, dear e, how much older
then wsnal they wake yon look.

O the following dany a neal pack
nge, tended for the facaway beath
en, was forwneded from the Heodricks
bome. ~Cleveland Loader

No Time to Waste,
e~ My views on bringing up a fam
iy

Blie— Nover mind
bring up the fumily
upr the ol Clilps

your views. 17
You go and bring

Not Comp’lmentary.

Mot her—IMd vou tell your papa that
Mr. Louglolin s hered

Child-Yes, mumnn

Mothor—Whnt dld lie say?

Child 1 can’t el

Mothir=Why it ¥

Child - Becnuse (s not pollte to whis
per In company . Lurks.

Why Horrow Trouble?

She-Two weeks from today we'll
be one
He
cnn.

Woll, Jet's e hinppy while we

Counldu't Fool Wim,

Splelt mt the Ly Dale  seance)
Don'y you know me? 1 am the spirit
of ydur motherdn-lnw

Investigntor - You can't fool me
mothiern-dnw  alwnys  brought
trunk with her.—Buffalo Times,

My
ber

A Greater P,

“My papa)' sald the Setator's son,
prowldly, “lielps wakes the lsws™

“My g retorted  the  Federnl
Judge's son, “unmnkes the laws aud
nobody belps bln, elther =Tweutleth
Contury

Her “weet Friond,

Miss Antlguie—1 ean’t bolp wonder
1 Who that ol geutleman can be who
Ling been staring ot the all this even
Ing

Migs Frankly—Why, that s Prof. Nu
pia the most celebirnted antiquarian
the clty.—Boston Globe

Depenids n:. the Literature.
Duknne—Do you belleve that read
log wabkes = foll wan?
Gaswell— 1t depenids to some extent

on che Mermtore, Rome rending Is
mighty dey.—Plitshurg Clironlele/l'el
egraph.

Hard Luck.
*That was tough on Davie™
“Whint ¥
“He stepped ou s banana peel, fell,
and wus arrestied for giving A street
perfort ance  without &  lconse"
Truth

Not n Hin
Amicus—Why do you use the eox
prisslon funny Joke?  Aren't all Jokes

funny?

Editor—XNot by a long shot, The jokes
thnt other fellows get off at your ex
petise are oever futny,~Truth

Ananian,

Blie—Dearest, aw 1 the Grat gicl you
ever loved?

He—Little aweetheart, the man who
cotild look (nto thor s trusting DLite eyes
and tell n falsebood s pot Ot o Hve
Ro prepure yourself to hear the truth

You are.-Clidinuat) Eoqulrer,
With i;ll'l‘ll" cne,
The L. A. W, Nulletin says A woman

ean be Just os udyllke o & wheel as
abe oan D & CAFriAge.

Yes, hut wlai bhappens when
wheel strikes § bowlder?

Is that & ladylike way to dismount?
~Lleveland Plaindealer

the

The Reverse,
Cal, Bomb—1 tell you, the country s
golng to the devil

Mishy~Oh, Do this v the tlme of
yanre, my hoy, when the devil govs to
the country New York Waorld

Not Munsle.

I suppose Yoo laeve musk

1 bt
witel
Sayingsthat Are Uheor-

|

A, bt
rees Ba

we have s band "—1inr

Mis Combative B g,

Roopey's

Bl - Now

i

s large, welldevelopund

rght bete denotes cotillative

S8
Retiey

virg

Sehure and that's no He for
protiesor. It wor In a 01 of com
bativeness Wsht nlghit that
wuolfe, hit we acrnss the bl wil the
nehtove poker nid rolsed that protalwop
Up to Date

Intle 1T

e

Preparing for Fmergencien,

June - Jlow Al you ever happin to
fancy such o e
Laurm - Why, you see. M. Wheels

has asked s to go slinpming vext fall
aead T wantd o busband whose clothies
I eould wenr—Cleveland Post

No Alternative,

“Drosbiy, you're paying dear for that
rleh wife of youm Ly
at botie every nlght”

“Ieowis elthor that or go o wark, my
Doy = Itrolt Free 1Mress

having (o stay

Literally Tene.
1 nnderstand, then” concluded the

Interviewer, "that SORr suceess  was
\
aollevesd ot o bound ¥
The Indip-raublior man bodhled e

head gravely — Roekland Trlbuine,

Good Evldence,

then?
' nn

hier hamd,
I presume so,

Bhe
e

waon
o

You
Um

| dler hier Yhamb

A Bride's Letter,

There v only ome way to wet st a fo
el wnd ooly one way for a bride 1o
write o letter- she nlways siys she s
perfectly Bappy and that ber hokhn o
Is thiie bt siom In the workl,  We sup
pose thint n belile vonldly thinks for two
o thivee weeks (lnt Lo wian 1s all right

Mt hilnon Glolw

ALl Hight,

“Ian't It too bid  about  Charlle
Newed? 1 understand that sinee his
mwnerlage lie and his wife have been
Hylng from hatd to meuth,™

“Oh, | guess they're all right, 1
ber father's lnnd, you Know."-—New
York Fress, L

i,
“Pots FOur country support a large
popualntion
“Waoll, we mannge to hold up pooty
much everybhody't comes ‘long e
trolt Trilimoe,

A Palry Story.
Willy—Gramdpa, toll me a story
Genndph—Opee vpol s thue, bhefore

people thought of warrylog for money

WLy —Oh, T don't mean & falry story,
Norrlstown Herald,

Not Necessary. "

Pastor (benevolently)=1 hope you are
a Christlan, my Wttle man, Do you say
your pryers night and morning?

The Little Man—Nape; only nights

Pastor—Why don't you say them In
the moriiug, too?

The Little Man--Well, dis kid can
take cire of hisself when he's awake, -
Wisliugton Tlomes,

Guying the Bpeaker,

Kimall Ouator—When | think of the
‘arrible  consequences of drink, geo.
temen, 1 boll, gentlemen, 1 boll,

Oue of the Crowd~But 1t dluna take
muckle to mak a wes Kettle blle!—8t,
Paul's

Gone 'ion ”l:"or-

It's no use, Nelly, doar,
wo eat't marey. my people wou't hear
of It

Clhorus Glel—0Oh,
though, when the breach of promise
comen on. —London Fun,

yes, they will.|

%4%@/

The Raberta® Keynote series s to be
augwonted by Marvie O, Balfour's
Maris Stella™ and Clande Nicbholson's
Lgly Wdal™

I'lie complete pditlhon af Kipliug 1s to
e In eleven volumes, each with &

frontisplecs by the father,
lackwood Kipling

Charles G, 1. Roberts, the Canndian
s holar amd poet, Lhins underiaken 1o
write a school history of Coundae. Itis
sire fo b ol ane

I'mof. Woasilrow Wilson's sympathetie
and dignifed mngazine artleles  on
George Washington are about o be
pablishied 1o book form

e getoml verdiet appears to be

Max Nordan's volume
“Noap Bubbdes

thn of stories
R | st bave taxed
to the utmodt bie powers af dullness

I by

¢ Lidrinan

poctiin of Johanna Ambtrosiug,

peasnt uyer
critles have b
eredl, are 1o e pubillshe) |
he 1
Snffond
8ir Richard Temple's antoldogrnphy
He Story of My Life,” soon 1o Appeat
ntwo volimes, covery an petlve pablie
earenr of hiuif n Hir
Richard spent twenty-nioe n
administentive work in Indis, anid due
House of

poeless

AT i owo wihile
n English
s mimile Hhy Mary 3,

tislntion

nearly ceuturs

years
Ing his wembership in the
Contmons took part tn 8000 J1 v isions
J.K. Huysmnans, who s to be an 1k
lustrtous mvmber of the new Gobeourt
Aendemy of Ten, hes about completed

work enlled “la  Cuthedmle” 1o
whieh he will continue the traln of
thought atnrted in “En  Route® and
eventually tw  be  completed In

“LObIa”
with wmane

He prefaces hls tew hook
finttering words from Mg
Gladstone

Eale the Mue Juoket.

A proportfon of the bine Jackets of
any (ol rlgged shilp were necossirily
athletes  The “opper yanlieen™ o a
lne of battle silp or n frignte were ox.
coptionsl men i this way, and much
maore s, pechaps Jist about the time
that sall power was receiving 1ts denth
warraul than ever before, These
young men lnd to mes aloft to nearly
the highest polnts, at Do spedd elght or
ten times A week wliet the ship was
1t harbor, to keep thelr heads und wain-
tnin thelr breath while holiding on hy
“their eyelida™ as the phirase goes, and
mat pilating with & careful aml meas-
wred order of action the varloss and
lutrieate arrangements for “crossing™
of “aspding down" the royal and top-
gnllnnt gands. It was all done at rull
spoed, for It was universally held tha
the upper yardmen gave n character
to the whole ship; and that ane which
was foretiost (o this sxerelse was ever
conslderad the smartest sbip lo the
floot. The upper yardmen wore nlways
the coming wen, They had the most
apportunities for distinguishing them-
solvis, were the best known, and were
most under the sye of the anthorities.
I'hey developed great wusenlar powes
in elont, shoulders and arms.  Thelr
lower extromities suffered, and one
nmlways knew the men who had been
upper randioen by thelr tadpole-dike agp-
pearance when they were bathing.

Hut 16 the modern stanm ne-of-battle
ship and frigates those axtremely ath.
Iotle specimens formel a very small
minority of the ship’a company, and
none of them could lose his turn at
being upper yardmen so long as the
ship's reputation depended on the spoed
with which the npper yarda were cross-
el and wemt down. In harbor the rest
of the bloe Jackets had the handling
of yards and sulls for exercise once or
twice n week, but at sea the use of
snlla for propulslon grese leas and less
important, and most of the work aloft
wns more of an exercise and lows of &
necosaslty,

In League with Satan,

Almont every renownad man of an
tquity In the Middie Ages was be-
Heved to be In league with Batan, Prob-
ably the oldest legend of which the
Fuust legend is n contlouous thread 1s
that of Blmon Magus.  According to
Justin, he was a native of Gltton, a
village In Sawaria; he was, no doubt,
nomnn of geeat Intellectunl powers, He
whs the father of the school of the
Ginosties, 1t 18 also reported of him
that be could make himself Invisible,
that bie could pass through fames un-
harmed, could trauspose matter, make
gold, and exorcise demons; in fact, he
lald elalm to all these powers, and his
nnmie as a milmels  worker  lived
throngh many centurfes.  Unusual aes
complishments, great erudition, were
attributed to the supernatural influ.
enee, and the genernl disposition to
superstitions assumptlon wis strength.
enedd on the one hinod by dogmatic af-
firmation oo the part of the church of
the existence of o personal Satan, with
lis numerous household, and on the
other hand by Incorporating the magie
nrte among the practical selences, of
which astrology and alehemy occupled
oo mieal part.

An Excoptional Case, s

*You kiow old Johin Goodner?™ ‘

“Yes"

“Never enlled anything but ‘Honest
Jahin®' for forty years"

"Um."

“(ounty treasurer for twenty-elght
yenrs and guardian for half the erphans
n the country? crusted by everys
hody .

“Yup,"

“Dioad taron weeks and expeorts have
gone over his booka'

Wl

“Tley found that he was bonest in
erery way”

Teschur'n RBaying.
“Mare ple, Johuny? Why, cbhild, ron
enn't possibly bold another mouthful™
“iat, mi, our teacher says thore's al=
waya room st the topl"~New York
Tritne,

A New Veralan,
Little Mixe Muffett sat on & tuffet
Fatlog leecrenm aod cake,
While the youug wan with ber was all of
o aliver
To thiuk of the conh it would take
= Law Bulletin '

Brown—Doss your wife ever thredtes

1o go home to her motber? Jon ‘.
| that's the worst of It Her o Hq,‘

| horgds with e —Puck
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