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HE
pell entt
bof. Aol
gl

mnlid by lils

the iz
il feature,
jously tnder the
g stodil.
juportantly, snd then, turn-
W (e tiate, wlio wis about to fol-

hat il 1 zell you? he Inquired
iy A the mate got quletly
_,;m"- lletend,  From the fo'c's'le
the low zrull volees of men brok-
o (e sllvery ripple of women's
s

ol I'm a Dutchman sald the
with the alr of one who felt he
apeeted 10 say something,

frer all 1 =kl to ‘eny,” mald the
wt with weary dignity. Yoo
wlat 1 sald to "em, Jack?
whidy cottld hia' swore louder,” tes.
(e tate.

g here they are” salid the skipper
 Mdefying of me”

e Doon amld gone and nsked
females Jdown the fo'e’'s'le agtin,
gow what [ safd 1'd do, Jack. If
" i

il you'il eat 'em without salt,”
the other helpfully.

i do worke than that, Jack.” sald
gigper wlfier 0 moment's discom-
, “What's to hinder us easting off
Iy ad taking them along with

sou ask me,” sald the mate, “I
sy you couldn’t please the
better,”

[Wll, we'll see, snld the other, nod-
agely; “don't make no nolse,

by the mate he east off the
which helil his unconselons vis-
to thelr pative town, and the wingd
off the shore the lttle schooner
d sllently away from the guay,
skipper went to the wheel, nnd
gise of the mate haullng on the
ught a rongh head out of the fo'-
Lthe owner of which, after a ery
wate below, sprang up on deck
koked around In bewllderment.,
awd by, there!™ cried the skipper,
e olliers entie rushing on deck.
wit) ont. "

jggin” sour pardin, sir"” sald one
. with more politeness In his
that be had ever nsed bLefore,

by.” sald the skipper,

then”  shiomtedd  the mate,
iy, “Heely there! Lively with if”
wen looked at encle other help-

m of disimay arose from the fair
p below, who. having Just begun
plle thelr positlon, were coming
to try and Improve It,

| astonishment:
ki after all 1 said,
be drsi o i nge "

£ s back,” walled the damsels,
'H‘ the sarcasm; “take us back,
i,

b Lenn't go back,” sald the skip-
“You see what comes o° disobedl-
By gells.  Lively there on that
L il'ye hopr st

e won't o it ngaln,” erled the
& the schooner eame to the
hof the hnrbor and they smelled
ks leyond, “Take us back.”
't be dune,” sald the skipper,
Wiy,

SA2IN the lor, sie" sald Epbraim
s sulemnd v,

b il the Hkl]llh‘r:
wave

“whnt! gells
It can't be! 1

“they're
an' 1 shudl put ‘e ashore
Ut port we  touel ar—Piy-
& L

bartrnding series of  screams
he stowaw nys rounded lils sen-
s WIS wWhich gave WHY o S8
Soblilig, ns the schooner, catel-

4 N
Wikl began to move through
ater, '

' bt
Biddle, w1,

"ii'r:,.“

et below, my gals,'

Cwas the eldest mem-

consolingly,

W dou't yoy make him take us

Sl Jeuny Beans, the bigrest

e gip)s, indignantly,

WE Al my dear,” sald Riddle

‘ml_\-_ "You don't want to see us

0 prison, do yous*

lLIIrl ’.I_'H“T‘" siuld Miss Evans, |

W w0 long ns we get back.
< ke ns ek

I?l. sald Seott, sullenly.

¥ enn look out for some-

""-"ll_wn," sald Miss Evans, with |

;'fltll:‘i.”'l won't marry me. How

\ Jou get If you did make

Toer pur bnek 3

] .illn;l\ six months,” sald Bld- |
Winly,

Mouths would
=5 Evans,

"

S00n pass away,"”
briskly, as she wiped

would be A r
Mlill:!\? rest,” satd Miss Wil
':';’:‘ !!I":f seelng things In l]ll“l'l
""‘"T‘-;?m% !_lw_ Blrls nnnounced
ith 'iw'lr of having nothing more
e Loamd erowding together
* teneath two or three blan-
3 nll"tlrh»nrrull}"wllh ench other
Iht martunes,
rI:-rr-:f" the elreumstances of
y Aptaln thought it best to
wheal tu his oway hands for a
dawn found him still at Lis

any

"!I‘:l-:‘-;'l*i girls put their heads
¥ T Ukets and saiffed dis-
N 1 I_“‘ U, after an anlmated dis-
. And rose, walked up to the
Oyl him unfavorably.
"Wt any blgger than a
* Willinms, savagely,
2in't think of 1t before,”
el 4 o~ T Mpose the crew
-;,h:’ sakl Mlsa Evans, seorn-
¥ do, we'll serve them the

¥
S5 off, leaving the skipper a |
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waster of the schooner Hire
i slowly townrd the har
maie,
nod provided ashore for o
which Included no intoxicants,
s of the skipper, always
Lnd developed tre-

nfluence  of
fe stepped aboard his

soddenly  beld up iy hand flll'll USha'o’t!” sald Miss Evaus, bluntly;

P nignlnst 0 wousan for anybody,” sald

" manded Joeuny Evans

and went to thele posts, us a |
| Io the midst of a bronthless silenes

it ronrd the skipper, In pre- |

| attentively to the lustruction of thelr

| andd take chirge of your shij

- s -
gazed earmestly at them mod took the
wheel
“You won't hurt old Ridate I know

e wald, trying 1o spoak confidently,

‘B U course nor” sald Miss l"‘\uln

emphatieally -
“Tar doesn't e ™

Willlnms
"I's

explained  Miss

good for you™ sald the thind
ndy, positively, “One—rwo
“IU's no good.” wald the mate, ns Eph
mim came hurrledly Mo the rigging
“you'll have to give o
“I'm —
ol skipper

LEILED
T Wil sald the 1nfurist

Then an lWen one
i nnd puckering s face s
b beznn 1o desceti)

_— Ii!._'}l “All righe ™
I

PRy W gathering uteisiness, watching
thelr movements with w rinkied lrr-m-
From the foreenstle and the gullvs |h--‘.
procured two mops wl o l-l'umu‘\. nlu:l
he eanght Lis broaty shinrply as Miss
Evans ok deck with a ot of
white palnt In one band and a pot of |
tarin the other,

"Now., girls! sald Aiss Evans,

“Put these things down,” sald the
skipper, Inu eréemptory volee,

e wnlil shortly, as Miss
Evans pdvanced 1o n LA LTS
baok.*™

He took the The
cnne around efore the wind, aud the
willlng crew

wheel, g hiooner
Ietting the shsets go, hinyl
ol them In agalu on the port side

“And vow, my lads,” sald the sk ™
. with o benevolent  smile, “fue
Clyar that mess up off the deek, Iﬁhd
youmay as well plich them mops over
boanl.  They'll never 1% any
again 1

[t |

e il l':ll’oll--\ﬂ_\.‘_ albelt his voloe
trembled nolude, but bis heart sank
| within him as Miss Evans wiaved them
Ik

“You stay where you are,” she safil,

and with mops dripping wir and palnt
on the deck they marclied ln milliary
Mxle up to the skipper and halted :In
fr':-.nr of him, smiling wickedly, lmperionsly. “We'll throw them over

'l heart of the skipper waxed sorg | Doard—when witye dotie with them
falut within him, and with 4 wilid .“_"‘ What did you say, Camain¥™
he summoned his trusty orew
slde,

The Captaln was about to repeat 1t
| with grent readiness whien Miss Evans
The crew came on deck slowly, and, | ralsed her trusty mop. The words died
jeasting  furtive glances at the seene, 'I nway on his lips, and after o hopeless

pushed Ephraim Biddle to the tront. Elnnce from his mate 1o the orew, mid

“Tnke those mops awny from 'em,” | from the crew to the rigging, he ae

snid the skipper haughtily cepted his defeat and 1o grim stlence

“Don't you interfers” kil Miss | 1ok them Again.

Evans, looking at them over her shoul. | T'ost,
der. = —
“Else we'll glve you some.” sald Miss Manitoba's Premier ncornito.
Willlums bloodthirstily. About otie year ago a respected citl-
“T'nke those mops u'wn_\' from ‘ot | 2¢O OF & small town In North Dakota
hawled the skipper, lnstinctively draw- : e S oAl Ntk Ky ity fov
Ing back s Miss Evans made o pass at the noonday menl.  He saw nt his talle
| i, Wi strangers, one n Young man, Prets
I “1 don't see ns "ow we ecan Interfore, !}, well dressed, m“.l the other, evident.
SIE” sald Blddle with deep respect. Iy u farmer, about 00 years of nge, with
“What!" sald the astonished skipper. | “. ,':r"‘" rulu:!n peard and well-worn and
“1t would be ag'ln' the lot for us to ! Wiiting clothing. Little  sttention
Interfere with people, suld Bididle, WAS paid. (o .”m pair, begond a hasty
scrutlny, The cltizen and his wife

turning to his mates; “clear ag'ln® the
f tar® & 5 i were thivklng of taking s trlp to a

S lnke o Manitoba, near Crysial Cliy
_ll"ml you tnlk rubblsh.” sald the | for 4 few duys, and were talking abont
sk l'l’l"r lllﬂ»"!l"’.‘- Fake ‘em away | the trip, Inguiring how long the fshing
from ‘em. I's my tar and my palot | wonld be goodd, ete, questions which

to his

Liotye Washington

[
=llf'l‘— . those who were falking seemoed nanble

You shall inve It," said Miss Evans | 1o answer. The ol farmer spoke up,
reassuringly. and, venturing to explaln that he lved

I we tonehed Tem” sald Blldle -
pressively, “itd be un assanlt at lor.
All we ean o, sir, s to stand by and
gee falr play.”

quite near the lake, told all sbout the
situntion there, where to go, at whose
liouse to stop and other nesded Infor.
mation,  Litle else was sald, but the
[ “Falr play!" eried the skipper, dane Impression made on the eltizen and

Ing with rage, nnd, turning Lnstily to] wife was not suficlent to cause thetn

the mite, whe had just come on the | to make very much inquiry, and no one

keene, “I'nke those things away from | nbout the hotel knew who the two men

‘o, Jack.” wWre,

“Well, he seemed to be a nlee old fol.
low,” said the wife, “though 1 notleed
the mate with declslon, “10% no part of | ¢ seemed quite helpless lo regand to
my work to get messed up with (ar | 1sposing of his lettuce.  Probably his
aud palot from lndy passengers.” first menl at & hotel™

“It's part of your work to abey me, “Very likely,” replied the eltizen.

though," sald ihe skipper, rmising his| Toe next day the citizen met his
“What are you afrald of " friend. the Nveryman, who said:
“Are you going to take us back¥ de-|  “BY the way, (ld you see Premier
Greenway of Manitoba when he was
hore yesterday?  His driver brouglit
i down  here from Crystal Clhty,
where hie llves, yon know. to eateh the
train for St. ool and then to Ottawna,
A% le wis in a hurrey to go.  He sild he
thonght Greenway was called there to
tonfer with Lawrler and fx up the
grhool question. He took dinner at the
| Columbla, and I didn’t know but you
| might have seen him"—DBoston Trin.
| M'I'\||l|'.

“I'm not goln® to rise my ham)

Vil

“Run away.” sall the skipper with
dignity. “Run away.”

“1 shall ask yon three times" sall
Miss Evans sternly. "One—are you go
ing back? Two—are you going back?
Three—"

she drew wihthin striking  distance,
while ber nllies, taking up a position
on elther fAank of the encmy, lstened

Took His Trunk on His Wheel,

Evidently determined to lessen hils
expenses for o trip to the shore, an in
genlous wheelman pedaled down Wal
nut steet early the other moming on
n tandem, the rear seat of which con
| tulned an ondinary traveling  trunk
supportikd by means of o board fasten
wl to the seat. Comments and smiles
were numerous as the strangelooking
load went ahout, but the eyeler woare a
s tlstled which
thiat he wag prowd of his Ingenuity, He
got nlong swimmiogly until be reach
el Recond street,  To the midst of o
vt herlng of produce tenms the daring
rider spledd nbout ten inches of an open-
Ing, Glving an exten spurt he nttempt-
wl to puss through, evidently forget-
thug he had the trouk in the rear. There
was o sudden Jolt, a ernckling nojse,
polored lnpgunge, and all was over. By
o miracle the oyeler was not hurt, but
wis merely thrown among a0 lot of
with the agllity  of a wchoolboy, | ghen g whiteh hnd formerly been a
Through the galley  and - round the | o 10 dozed manner be collectod
miats with the navenging mops in mind | 6 lotof klilrts, collirs, onting sults and
pursuit, untll breathless and exhausted | 0o anr essentinls to 8 sporty
e suddenly sprang on to the sile and time, and, steapplng them together,
climbed frantlenlly Into the rigging tled thom on the seit agaln and staried

sCownrd!™ said Miss Evans, shaking | oo pome.—Philadelphla Recornd.
her weapon at lin.

“Come down,” orlsd Miss
“Come down ke a man”

“I1's no good wasting time over Mim,"
anld Miss Evans, after another vain ap
peal to the skipper's manhood, “He's
escaped.  Giet soe some more stuff on
your mops.”

The muate, who had been laughing
bolsteronsly, checked htmself suddenly
and nssumed a gruvity of demeanor
more in aecordunce with his position.
The mops were dipped In soleinn sil- Mp
ence, and Misse Evans, approaching, re< | oo goueptific luventlons to the phiysical
gnrded him signlficantly. lnboratories  of bis college in Burulu.

“Now, my dears,” sald the Pesth, nmobg then 8 -'lm""lrll‘f"rr“‘I'h
waving his lmnd with a dv;-r---'ulmal which he watches -f--- standing o t!u-

wiune, “don’t be silly.” «un each duy and thos regulates the
m"Ih-'u't what* lnaquired the sensitive | gwn clocks. He Is & great l'l"'l*"“ ".""'
Migs Evans, ralsing her mop plst.  Muost of his |IJHI:|I." lmrn 1“_.“ hi\

“You know what 1 menn.” sald the | sy to the advancement of sciences
W1 can't help mysolf™ {hrodghout his innd
“mnld

lender,

“Re careful he doesn’t enteh hold of
thee mops,™ sald Miss Evanos, “bot If be
does the others are to it him over the
lead with the handles, Nevor mind
about hurting him."

“Inke thils wheel 0 minult, Jock”
gald the skipper, pale bt determined

The mate came forwan! and toak it
unwilllugly, and the skipper, trying
lard to concenl Lis treplidntion, walked |
toward Miss Evans and tried to quell
her with Wi eye, The power of the b
man eye Is notorious, nnd Miss Evans
shiowml her sense of the danger shie
ran Ly making an energerle nttempt
1o eclose the ~klp|n'r'i month wkh her
mop, cansing him to duck with nmaz.
lng nimbleness, At tie same moment
another mop loaded with white paint
wis pushed fnto the back of his neck. |
His turensd with o cry of rage, and then
reiliziug the odds against bim tong
his dignky to the winds and dodged

eXpIreRson, showisd

Willkams, Europe's Oldest Professor,
Samuel Brussal, the emlnent Hon
gurinn professor, s Just celebrated
the sictioth annlversary of his advent
to selentifie bonors, He 1S 07 years old,
and 18 the seulor active tescher of
learning in Burope. Through als un
solflsh devotlon to the cnuse of Hun-
gary and the purifying of the Magyar
tnguage be bas establlshed & firm
place o the henirts of Lis countrymen,
Brassai has ¢ buted a nuwber

ne,

mate hastily
Wl we're going to help Fou !

Miss Evans; “turn the ship around
“Yon obey orders, Jack.” orled the

seyern’s Advertising Points,
Qonie oddds cannot be ayercome by the

st of nds

- s mloft vt base s . {

Ny, :h'“ Il for you sitting up A smart advertise dosst’t. Wit
“It*x all very well for yo HUnE v s
) cotifort” sald the sImArt
there ln peace '{'"1”1 .'_m [r‘ v ouing n.,l It s a8 susy to spoll o good ad as It
e Indiguantiy A EAOL STHER st 10 write oboe

tmnal i ol . FO0 ("o Jown s diffleult 1o W t } | will thaw
be tarred to please FOL fienlal warmih in the ad i 1A

out the purks of readers,
Poor sdvertising wicevenls
tan god advertsing falls

“Io your duty oftener

Iack.! sald the sKip
per, who was polis]

e Liis face with n

u yon

handkerchief, *“They won 3 '1' | Chuange the ad often and each tme
They're afrald to, They re _\..,.Iv.l g | Tet it be o change for the bhetter,
“You're egglng "em on cried _" [lie ls econoimy, ot the people who
mate wrathfully, 1 won't Steer; COME |, oot time have least money, and
and take ¥ yourself” ume who lave most mobey bave
He darted behind the wheel 88 Mis® oo time: 8o cnoentration 18 neces
el mpatizut sary m the ad. —Ad Senae,

Evans, who was gelUDE -
thirust &t bim, A
the slde and rush

An _\v--!-.!.---n' man & writing & novel
(n which the villain ls avenged by Lle
rival marrying Loe beroloe. |

made a tlien,
"llﬁnlﬁ'.ll;.'111:?,".“‘1-\}'
ol up the riggiog nfter .
Biddle, who was standing close by,

his captail

CANOVAS
He Tosplred the Horrid Crueltios
Practiced in Cuba,

The tragle tnking off of Senor Cano
ras, the Premler of Bpaln, entitot r
the historienl faet thint e was the ¢
stor who luspliesd the barbaritd
ubt, He was the archifiend bedilnd
fue buteher Weyler, ana supported hilm
In all his atrocitles towand the Cubag
patrions, The undoubted faet that Can
ovas acted only o aecondance with his
trnining and his coneeption of patr
st does ot change the natire of lils
wtidiet nor ameliomte I8 horrid sy
ngery

He was the tnstigator of the
AWl seheme of wholesale assassing
on the elvilived world hias seen for
Years dnow olvilzed lnml and the groat
strength of his charaeter and his dom
nation of hls oMiclnl nssoclntes serve (o
retder Uls criel nature more cotsgibets
o There hins pever Doen an altemgn
to deny thut Weyler In hils present o
“on has et a eresture nod tool of
Canovas. It bas even been binted that
the two hpd some sort of seerst Lgs
ness alilunee, possibly I contection
with a division of spolls. But the bus
considergtions ase not material to
outside spectntors of the Cuban trag
wdy, The fact that Weyler was 1lie
00T Whio exectuled the Jeerees of Can
Was, his ohief, Is the faet that sinmds
ininness from the rec
il of tils conniet

Tlvre

fomplaints agnnst

rost

[ness

it with nwful

ave bwen the most  serlous
Weyler from his
troaps, from his sfleers, from the more
cltizens In Havana
frow thonsands of prominent coltizens
W Madreld, and these complaints bave
bson of «uely tde Lhint suy man
fortifled In his posttion
must fuive wwen over | {{TH
all and has
itw poliey of I
here s nothing of Inlws
ent strength o Wayler 1o Justify such
suecessful reststance.  He s not been
s disconcert
Canoyae alove has been
his blwark and to Canovas slobe does
e owe lmmunity from the wrath of
liis outraged people

Bue therw s o worse plase yot of the
situntion,

Yiiee Mis 1
Buamane Spunish

ugnit
less stir ngly
LR TRETITN |
Wayler s withsiond the
ot abated by o Jor |

bomanity, 1

the man of power who
] lils fois

Canovas hins not only pro-
tocted Weyler but be Lins been his spon
sor lu m way thnt shows that on Ca-
novas bas rested the chlef responsibll
Ity for the cruelties In Cula.  Canovas
hins been cognbgant of the chameter of
Werler's enmpalgns.  The whole world
has Bevn told with inficite and horrible
detull of the butcherles perpetmied by
thint mnn.  The burning of hosplials,
the Killing of women aud chilldren, the
murder of old mwen, the assissination
of non-combatants, the torture of sus-
pucts In prison, the assassinatlon of
prisoneres, the whole entegory of atroe
Itles has been Indd bare to the workl
falthifully and with borrible elretin
stantinl evidense,

These mve wen the apparent acts
of Weyler, but the man who must be
held responsible In history s Canovas.
Weyler was Canovas” crontore and sub.
Jeot entirely to bis will  If Capovas
had disspproved of Weyler's coltrse, If
e had objisted to those butcherles, If
he e pot desifed a relgn of barbarous
tethidds In the careying on of the i
tin war, 0 word from Lim would have
“hanged 1t all,  He could bave com
pellod a cessation of the erusitles n a
day, or If Weyler had dared to disobey
e could have stripped the boteher of
bis command 1o an instant.

Canovas hins eseaped exposure before
because the Coban Junta has feared to
tell the truth about him. The Cuban
patriots In the United States have not
dared place the responalbilty where it
telonged lest Weyler sliould be ordered
to be more ceruel and bloodthirsty. Do
punciations bave besa  poursd  omt
agalnst Weyler, but the real villaln was
granted temporary mmunity o e
bope  thut some  political exigency
waonld catse the reenllof Wesler and the
substitution of a less savage commn
er, The Ameriean press bty followed
this same course, heaping execratlons
on Canovas' tool nnd hangman Instead
of on hlmeelf, on whom 98 per cent. of
the blame most rightfally rest.

Oanovis selectod “'tl}"lll‘ W da 1yls
rriel work beesuse be Knew Wesler
wu suntumily Inhoman and savage
and Canovas was the villaln an whom
Ameriean denunclation  should
fallen, hot, vitelolle, and  sulphurie
The Inllan anarchist bad rid the workl
of one of the hardest-haarted crenlures
that wver dsgmosd It Oue thing Is ns
sured, no subsegqoent sllﬂlllih I'remler
can escenge responsibility for the nots
was niaturnlly inhuman snd  savige,
of the general In commnnd In Cuba. 1f
ptrocitles are kept up by Weyler or 4
sipecessor 1o Weyler the specessor to
Canovas will be made to feel the weath
of clvillzation,

b v

Old-Fashioned Journalism,

e was o tenderfoot from HHinols
He wis hungry, ragged and dead broke,
and was muklng for Carson Flats with
the Iden of toding sometling to o as
an editor, reporter or compositor on the
Amerlenn Bagle, 1t was a serul week-
Iy, but up ta the avernge and work of
some sort wns his last hope, He wWAs
within a mile of the town, and had sat
down on n stone for & rest, when
crowd of about thirty men turned in
from the Snake guleh trall. They were
mostly bard looking coses, and as they
entne up the Jeader looked the tender
foot over and guerisd

"Why don't yo hang yerself

“Recause I've got o rope,” was the
reply.

“Whnr's yo golu ¥

“Down to Carson Flat"”

“What fur?"’

“To hit p joh on the Eaile™

AP ye 8 pewkpaper man®”

“Yen"

“Then vum along

He followed the orowd down tie hill
and aoross the leve) 1o the town of tentn
nnd slhisnties, and the At slop Was
made In front of the Bagle offfice. The
fender and two of blx crowd entered,
and pretty soon renppenred with the ed-
Hor and proprictor, who bad n rope
around bis peck and was somewhat peer-
turbed.  There were eries of “Hang
Ll from various (ndlviduals, but the
lwms of the gang waved bis band for
sllence and sall

“All In reg’lur order, boyn. Now,
Mister man, we dou't ke yer paper,
and we've cum over 10 give ye a choles,
Will ye git or iang?"

“What's the matter with my paper?
demanded the sditor

“WII ye git or ang?

We balu't no

time fur foolln’,

“Why, I'll gt.™

*Then go.”

They guve him tiwe to make up n
bundle of clothes and started him off
upr the trall, nnd thea the boss turned
o the tenderfoot with

“Now, young feller, stop In and thke
We may hinng ye lnshide of
two weeks, or ¥¢ mny pull along fur
two ar three months.*

Ten mipotes Inter be was In 1ol pos-
sensfot of the oMce The editor was
hils own compositor and pressmin, and
thete was enough white puper on hand
o et out three lssues, The entlre out
fit, press ond all, could have been pack
o] on the back of o wale, but in those
ilnys the newspaper  reader
looked for quantlty por quality e
gol ont n falrly decent looking shoeet
anil as each copy sold for M cents, it
eash, 1t wag better than mining. The
third number had Jost been Issued amd
the tenderfoot was sticking type for
the fourth, when s ging of about 00y
men came marching down from g
I and halted In front of the office.
Only one man cnme in. e had o hang
man's roper over Nis left arm and a gon
in bl right hand, and after o ook

|immgrsn| i)

et her

| around bhe sald

“Well, young man, i's time fur ye to
move on ™

"Whnt's the row " wian asked

", puthin' o pertickler, but the
boyw don't ke yeor papor. Will ye hnng
or git?"

SN gl of conese

“Five minhs

The man from Tlliools dldn't pesd
three.  He had an exten sbirt and palr
of hoots, and pleking them ap be strock
out ol down the teall and was seen no
wore ot Carson Flats, —Donver News

How miveh tHime

Not A Good shot.
Forest and Stesnm conthlns an ac
full of sty humer, of a father
Al son and thelr experience with an
Ameriean ritte of the best and newest
make. Turget-shooters nowadnys have,
perhaps, Hotle falth lo the marksimnan-
ship of the old frontlersmen, and the
ehler gentlonn o guestion did mach,
during his vistt o hils son, o eontirm
the impirvssion of his own Inadsguney.

"Well, welll” he sald, exandning the
target rie at thrle frst  opportunity.
“Whnt lmprovemoents they have made
sinee | wan g bor,  Dagr tie! Oar rifles
were very ominde affalrs in those days.™

He continued tn this steain all the
wny to the woods, amd his son begnn
to feel very sorry for hlm, 1t seemed
n shinte to be enjoving such s lern
Improvements which the oller genern:
tion bad bwen dented. He tried 1o be
euncourmging.

“Yes," he sakl, “the flnish of our
riftes miay e finer, but 1 suppose the
ol mueele-londers wonld shoot Just as
wtrnlght”

“Idon't Know! 1 dont Koow ™ regilisd
his fatlier, sadly

“Well, you dikdn't miss
them ¥

“Na, not often.  But we didn't dare
to milss,  Powder wis 1oo sceams”

“Laad, too, T suppose ™

“Well, not o scarce as powder, for
we conld uwe It over agnln. When we
hind powder enough to shioot at o mark,
which was seldom, wié would always
put the mark on a tree, mnd then chop
the lmllet out. 1 guess you youngsters
whoot mueh botter thun we did, for you
have plenty of ammunition to waste in
target-shiootlng. Aud then your have
such fine sights; 1 shouldn’t even Know
how to use them,™

“Oh, yes, you would! Here, 'l tack
this target oo A tree, and we'll try
few ahots™

“No! no! you do the shoating, | enn't
Why, boy, [ haven't fred n rifle
sinee the war, And | pever was any-
thing of a shot, Hrother Zeke and Abe
conkll beat me any tme, and nelther
of themw could shoot ke Father”

Rut when the target had boen sot up,
o the son had bt the bull'seye, the
father consented to “iry those slghts,
Just to see how they wonll work,” Hy
bl construsd his son's persunslon us
A chinllenge, and e would s refuse 01,
even I the face of ¢ortaln defent,

He took the rifte, thirew his arm well
ont, and ralsed the plece, but complain-
od that bhe could not see. The younger
man grew o little nervous,

“He carefol, father,” sald he, *“that's
n sot trigger.”

“Hoy," was the stern reply, “1 never
psedd nuy other kiml.”

A susplelon began to ereep over the
antt that e might bave Iwen unneces
warily solleitons,

SCrackt™ The old gentlerman hnd shiot
tnto a line theee Inches below the bull's
At his secom] trinl be did the

sonnt

often with

whoo,

“.\'.'
e,
“Mliat’s funny,” =ald he
wus touching the mark."
He hind been holding the nperiure ns
it It were a plu-bend, and It was ex
plaingd to him  that the bull'seye
should be eentorsd (o that Hitle hole,
From that moment he hit the cepter
and kept on bitting 1t His work wns
amnaing, but he kept apologiging for it,
an s hwmility was perfectly sineere,

“My slght

Na, he never was couted a good shiot }

Zoke could beat hlm-ao could Abe-
hils father was better than any of thein
and nnele George was a resl marks
man
Aut my!
have made!™

what improvementa you

A Bird that Acts as & Bhepherd,

In Vepnezueln there ls & species of
erane, called by the natives the ynk-a-
mik, which s sasily tamed and tralned

to look after a flock of sheep or tnke |

cnre of the lnmates of & poultry yard,
Whet these are placed In chnrge of this
bird 1t may be lmplicitly trusted 1o
tukes them to thelr feeding places In
the morning and bring them safely
home at nlglt, not forgettiog to hunt
for and eollect the stragglers. The
yuk-u-mik displays all the tralts of
charneter usnally assoclnted with the
tadthful shepherd dog. 1t enn be amus
Ing, too, for, while 1tx usual galt is slow
and sedate, It enn execute the most
faninstic waltzes and strike all sorts
of abwurd attitudes. A German agri
eulturist, Herr von Heyffert, had oune
of thone cranes which took charge of a
herd of heifers, driving them to and
from thelr pastires, It also kept order
In the poultry yard, stopping all Aght
Ing and disorder,

Heceived hy Appearsnces
“Wile” shouted the Irate father
sdidn‘'t | warn you not 1o edl any mors
cucumbors T

] duln't eat no cocumbers, 'm to be of year when | cut considerabie oo
“Nou," sald the kitchen lady, “don't |
cut half as much us you are pald for.” l

the contortionist (o the clreus what
we're goin' fo give lo the barn”-—De

trolt Free Press.

'HUMOR OF THE WEEK(

GTORIES TOLD BY FUNNY MEN
OF THE PRESS, ‘

M, Curloos and Laughable Phases
of Humun Nature Graphically Pore
trayed by Fminent Waord Artists of
Our Uwn Day—A Madget of Fun,

L Well-Mreant Mine,

"1 omlersd lny bew bathlng sult to
dav, tivorge"™

Well, seet that thery
nf it.'

oo meh of my hathilng salt

N oo mimeh of Cley land
Pluin Dwealer,

lan’t tod much

you o

Up to Wis ' vou in Affalra,

“There goes Meddlam all dressed up
Ewotuder if he is o any business now."
Uy, dear, yen”
Wit s W5
"Eyverybody else's” —Exchange.

A Mean Insinuntion

Yoo sir, when 1 played Hamlet in
Lynnthe house was Alhs 1o the doors.™

“Whery were the doors ¥ —Clevelum)
ity Disaler,

Canex's Energlea
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This shows the

ndmiimmhile
dplayed by Mr Casey at the bat,

PHOTRY

Al this is the saime Mr. Casey beat-
ing his wife's carpet

Mard on Him,
“Whnt s the mnttor with Grimpy
todny ¥
“He told his daughter that when the
st grnwdeldld was born e wonkl give
her the prwve of o Dleyele. 1t was twins
ad she mde bl pat op the price of a

tndde " Detrolt Free Pross,

Nothing Dannted Mim,

Al welinegiong fartousty wp - Genersl,
the encmy has captured onr eft wing
Whit shall we do?

The Commtader- Fly with the other,

Fhbindelphin Ingulrer

AL Lacked.

Customer - What a lovely hat!  And
yet it seems to lack something. What
Is Iey

Milliner

Free Pross,

A head,  mndim,Detrolt

Fard ta Understant,

“Muawmn, why should landindies ob
Jeet o ehildren®”

Mother- 'm sure | don't koow, but
go amd see what the baby v erying
ahout and tell Johuny to stop throw-
ing things nt people In the street and
mnke George nnd Kate conse Nghting
aid el Dlek If he doesn’t stop blow:
Inge that thn trampet P take It awny
from him - Trifles,

thanged Nis Mind,

“I thought Briskly was golug to sell
Ni% furm on nccount of the mosguitoes
thipe ¥

“Haee did talk of 11, but strock n bet-
tor thing, TUs o summer resort now,"
~Lretrolt Froe Pross,

Mer Hone,

“1 fear your wedded happiness will

b of abort duention.”
"enndidly  confessed e
young lvly, who was to wed the mualth
nged  mube il onandee—Todinn ol iy
Joutnnl.

U1 g s’

Weghing Matters,

Ol Gateox 1 love you, Miss Mabel,
1 eonld die for you,
Mixs Mabel—How soon?

Con'da't Come Nown,
“Heven dollnes for o room and breag-

fust?  Gireat Scott, wan, that I8 swfual
Iy stoep.  Aud awfully bigh,” sald the
vieth,

“Yoeu," adwmltted the sumimer land-

lord, "IE Is w0 high and steep that |
don't e how 1 ean comwe down”—In-
lanapalls Journal,

Aupp st o osCin-,
Powell Hut for your birth you would
b my eqgunl
Howell-Yes; If 1T had nover beep
horn | suppose 1 shoulld e o nonenity,

ton, - Denorent's Mugngine.

To Canala,
It weems strange that o bank cashier
should Inveut an airship”
“Hus he?"
“1 see here that a prominest bank
casliler hinw down" —Pllladelphin
North Awmerfean.,

The oo He Cut,
“Thin sald the leeman, “is the tme

| of jr?

[ wiable

~ludlanapolls Journal.

Fxplaintu,

“You saw them drown, did you?

Y0 A They stood there till tlf
Waler ke over thelr Dends.”

“Which one went first?”

“Well | heard her volee th' Iast, sor.”

“I suppose so. You know they say
A woman always has the last word.™

“Yis, sor., But the wolan were 8
1wt tller than the mwon"~Cleveland
Plalu Denler,

A Simple Kxperiment,

Farmer Jason - Yans, I8 an experts
mient, but 1 had ter put my college sons
an' thelr wheels ter some work, an’ this
Whut «'ye think
New York Journal

seeitimd the sasiest

Awlful Thonght,

“Mr. Courty nskedd mv to murry him
Inst night,” she Llushiogly teld her
waother

“and what &d yvou tell him?"

1 toldd bim (o ask you™

“Ask me!™ echoed the startled par
et “Why, Mary, surely you wouldn't
have your dear old mother commi blg-
amy, would you!"-—TIt Bits,

The Bitter Part

“It was all due to the whisky,"” said
the prisonor,

“RHut,” sakd the eaptious visltor, “I
motlee thut you, lustegd of the whisky,
are in hore™

“And that alu't the worst of I8, elthser
They 1eft the booze outside,”—Iudlnn
npolls Jourual,

Not Even That,

UVnele Jolin—1 bope you are not & de
volver, that you pever Keop anything
from your wife?

Iazzle ~No; not even my pocketbook
I vt deny that 1 tey o bur siet 1s
nlways sure to thd W —Boston Tran

‘\'l’llﬂ.
They Dan't.
He at the hotel tablel—1've ofton
wondersd how these walters ean re

e mber so ofders at onee, 1
Kuow now

She (who had often wondersd  The
st thing)—Oh, do you? How ean they
reinember so mieh?

e (rrinmphantly)~They don'ti—Des
trolt Free Press,

Ny

Gond Heannn,
“So you've lost your cook ¥
“You, whe weird Inst Wweek.”
“What was the trouble?

“She snld my new bonnet  made her
fook a perfect fright.”—Pittsburg Post
Fractical Pride.

“My folks have some fmily plate,”
sl one smmll glel In 8 boastial tone,
SWell" replied the other, “that 't
auything, Our folks have some armor
plate, and, what ls more, they are go-
fng to sell it to the govermment."-=

Washington Star,

Unprofitable,
“Why Is It that you never bulld cas
thew In the alr, Grompy ¥
“Hecanse you can't rent the things.”
Detroit Free Press,

A Kind Invitat om

Diver—I haven't thue now to tell you
why 1 haven't that bl Come an; we'll
tnlk nbont It while I work. —~Fllegonile
IHlatter,

Bookkeopor-What's all  this  funs
abont? Do you suppose the old man
suspocts me of noy crooked worky

Chilef Clerk-—Oh, no. He o't 1o
bl for it Count Skeesiks bhas made
nrenngements to marry Miss Arnminia
sl 1w baving experts to go throogh the
Wooks 1o see that there huve been to
misrepresentations regardivg  her
futher's wealth, That's all"—Cleye-
Lund Leader,

A Uond Recommendation,

L have an aching vold the world
ein never 0L sighed Mr. 'ercasie,
after Misa Munn had rejected lilm,

“Hove you trded a dentlst?" puked
AMr. Clingstone.—New York World.

The Cut.

“Did they have o profusion of cut
fowers al the dancing party 7

“Including the walllowers, yes,”

Truth, mwagnificent, eternal, often
findds Its best servant in sordld and soul
seuring envy.— Detrolt Journal,

Don't Whine,

Don’t be whining nbout not having »
fulr clinnee, Throw a sensible man out
of n window and be'll fall on his fewt,
and ask the nearest way to hils work.
The more you have to begln with the
Tews you will have In the eml.  Money
you earn yourself Is  much  brighter
than auy you get out of dead men's
bags. A sonnt breakfast n the morn
Ing of Ufe whets the appetite for a
feast Inter in the day. He who has
tasted w sour npple will have the more
rellsli for a sweet one. Your present
want will make future prosperity all
the sweeter. A few eents hias set up
many ® peddlor 1o business, and le has
turned 1t over until he bas kept his car
rluge.  An fur the place you are cast In,
dou't find fault with that; you need not
be & horse becanse you were born in a
If n buall tossed & man of metal
sky-iigh he would drop down Into a
good place. A hard-working young
man with his wits about him will make
money while others will do nothing but
lose 11

What a fool trick it ls for a conntry
dog to follow his master's wagon to
town on & hot day when he might havy
remaloed at home (o the shadel




