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ILLIAN SNELL, “MIs" Gregory, 1s It you alr wantin?"
tencher of the she asked sharply. “An' (t's no bad
first grade in | news you alr after bringin’ her, 1
bullding No H ||u|||-_'.

publlle schinols of
Windsor, turned
quickly from the
bl ¢ekboard
whervon she had
been deawing o
pert wren swing:
ing on a sproy of
clover,

“Who Is ory-
g ¥ she asked
In & swoeet, firm

voleo,

“It Is litile Age
pes Gregors.” voluntedred a dimple
faced boy who sat near,

Miss Snell crossed the room and bent
over the L']:'h].

“Agnes, lirtle sunshine Inssle, what
Is 11T Can you not tell e about 1t¥*
Agunes” only reply.  Mlss
Boell kissed her gently, then went haek
to ber work, When it was Anished aod
the chilidren all provided with work,
b JIftedd the sobbing elilid and ten
ety carried hier to the teacher’s desk,
Here somewhat rewovied from the cu-
tlous  little Lilllan set about
poothing ber pupll

Aghes wos o pretty fale-faced child
of L She had sunpy Bloe eyes and
biale, n golden chestuut, curled about
her face amd neck. Her clothing was
elegn bt well worn, awd Lilllan notle
od e gapsug hole In the tiny shoe, ns
well a= the thinness of the faded dress,
Notleed It with o sympaihetie threill of
e heart that throlibed with
fhing of the divine spirit of mother-
tood toward the chlldren lo ber care,

Agnes' story was soot told, Her
wilowed mother had had po breakfast
for her

I don't care so mirel abont myself,
Miss Snell™
Iy, * 1'm
bt iittle brother Royee wnkes
up be will be 80 h 'y and he
He does not know b

w wWere

ones,

SOl

Hle ones.

the chilld weut on, arijess

chuse mantina's brive girl,

when

Is
ouly & years olil.
mustn’t ery”

A dlnde more questioning and Lillian
Jenrned that gome one owed Mrs, Greg
Ty
bave dinner ready when Agnes cnme
hote

Lilllan looked out
Btorm of a Janunry afternoon.
Luew Mrs,  Grogory amd her heart
Ached Tor the pale young mother,

Miss Bnell was quick of thought and
action, Ten minutes lnter Agnes wis
Moa warm cloak room, feasting on the
dalory lunch Mres, Snell bad prepared
gor ler dpvghter’'s mildday meal, The
Foung teacker had written a note and

for

sewing, also that she boped to

driving
she

into the

list of artleles of food, and was at |

L dovr of the room neross the il
The teacher, Florence Fox, llstened
Vinpatuetically (o LINan's story sl
O the stugeestion thit her own 12:yonr
pld brother be eallsd from the sixth
rade to dellver the note.
“Of course Fred cnn o,

' sbe orled,

and Lillian, you say you have written

0. Mr. Davis the clreumstances nnd
msked Dl for good welght., 11 send
an oriler to Cousin Hugh for a half
cord of wood, tell hlm the story and
Bsk Wi lkewise for good welght,”

A falut erlmson fAush stafned LY
lan's clisek, byt she wiarmly thanked
ber frlend and burrled back to her
work.

Mark Davls was a stout, genlal-faced
man af 18 He sat in his office, his

tning's work at bls books just finlsh
(3 Through the open door he could

J ¢ clerks stepping about in
ery store from whleh the office

e gro

Openvil. There was odor of splees, cof-
thu_!'rl:ll wud tish fo the alr.
“Eizlit bundred dollars more profit
s year thun last," the groeer sald to
sl f “"Somehow it doesn't Jdo a
B any good to plle up money when

ns 1o one to spend It on.”
Hore 018 reverle was ot shiort by the
auee of a clerk, who banded bim an

Ferelope, saylng: “A boy Just brought
1S

e a8 Le tore It open.  The first
A list, Toelading & loaf of bread,

ernckers, dried beef and o
taer greleles. He glanced over It
Opened the other, Tt was Lillian's

“Dear Mr, Davis: A lttle girl In my

i) 1 § .
{ WIS erying because she bas had no
Teakfast, Her name 18 Agnes Greg:

?:-"_F‘M": her mother Is 0 poor widow,
it the third foor of No, 4
sireet, Please semd  the

#% ordered at onee 1 will come In
W schiool and pay for them. And,

:\l' Davls, please glve good welght.
Truly yours, LILLIAN SNELL."

Alr. Davis had been a friend of the

? H family for years, and it was not
ttlme that Lilllan had appeal

tim for help in her charitable

Work. 8o that was not the reason that

:l'? sirange a look eame into bis honest

Artes Gregory, and lives on Hamp
100 §treet,” he mormured, "It sucely
W
chlld

ber wanting
g

brend™
A Lnlf hour Inter Mark Davis was
:’“‘-NK his way up the stales to the
'U"' Upon which Mrs. Gregory's rooms
™ sltuated. His knock at the first

Was aoswered by a red-fuced
Wolan,

“1 wanted to dellver some groceries
a friend bas sent hep

The clonded face cleared ns If by
magic.

neadl,

“Heaven's blissin” be on yer
then! Mis' Gregory, she's gone
out, but I've her key bere, smd will un
loek the door. That's her by, nn' n
swite ol "

Mark derly looked at the plnk and
white fiee of the boy. Ye held out a
greal, golden orange, and little Royee
sprang for It, lls chlldish Inugh echo
Ing through the room. Then the grover
followed Mrs, Donovan to the home of
Margaret Gregory,

It was a bare place, but cloan and |

peat.  Mark sighed ns be poted the
slgns of nhject poverty. While the de-

livery man was bringlug up 1he pur |

cels, Mrs, Donovan volubly explained
that Mrs, Gregory bad gone to tey to
gel =ome money due her, The warm.
bearred Irish woman had surmlsed
thant fortune was ut g low ¢bb with her
nelghbor, partly becnunse of  itle
Royee's unnsual  fretfulness, which
lnd been quidted by a huge slice of
bread and butter,

"She's worked her preclions fingers
shie coneluded, “but
work's searee, an’ 1 don't know wlist-
ever's goln' to become of her and her
va hies,”

The wooi soon eame, Florence's half
vord bad been recnforced Ly a whole
cord, perhaps becguse she bad written
Lier cousin that the peedy widow was
i protege of Miss Snell's

As to Lillian's orders for groceries,
Mr. Duvis bad added to 1t n sack of

"thost 1o the bone,”

flour, a ham, coffee, tea, sugar, apples,

cookles, cheese, cnnned frults and

wents, nud o Mg bag of enmdy.,
Mrs, Iouovian went back 1o her own
room ond the wagons rolled away. |

Mark hastily bullt o fre, then «at down
1o think how best to explalo the Hberty
e had taken.

The bure room faded from hls vislon |

a% be sat there ¢ pace came an

old country garden overgrown with
| roses aml clematls, It woas June amd
the alr was besvy with the scent of
many blossoms, By his slde was a

In whose ourls the =un-
sl He bont low- |

rose-red lipe of hix compnn

! beautiful gy

shine seemed

er aml the

lon murmured, “1 love you, )[urk."‘
| St Jower his head sank until his Hps |
tonchid the ones that had uttersd the
sweet

A starl, aud he sat upright, glaneing
aroumd llm. That wus ten years ago.
He was poor then, pnd Margaret, bean- |
tiful Margaret Henson, had been the
only daughter of n wenithy home, Bo
thelp engagement had been forbidden
They parted, vowing eternnl constaney.
A yonr Inter Margaret beeame the wife
of Viuce Gregory, but It was not untll
months after that Mark learned of the
trepchery and decelt that had been em
ployed to urge her to that step,

It was Inte then. There
nothing 10 do but endore,

He bud known for some (Ime that
Margaret was a widow and Hved in the
elty. He knew nothing of her poverty,
supiposing that her medns were ample,
| To go to her now with n story of love
had never occurred to him. She Knew |
nothing of what bad parted them, He
could not Llacken the memory of the
man who bad been her husband, the
father of her children

He sprang to his feet, There wis no
need of an explanation, He passal out,
pausing for u final word with Mrs
Donovan

*Tell Mrs, Gregory the things cnme
from the tenchers ut No. 4"

“I'o be sure, Mr. Davis"
the woman, who had recognlzed Murk.
“I'1l tell ber all 'bout I, And may the
blissin's of all the saluts rest on your
dear head!”

Mark hurrled away, lenving a shin
Ing sllver dollar in Royee's hatd, |

It was only a few minutes nfter his |
departure that a thinly clad woman |

=
i

Ty

words,

oo Wis

respotided

AGNES' STOLY WAS SUON TOLD

I

|
|v:1m.- tolling wearlly up the stalrs. Tt
was Margaret Gregory., The woman
who owed ler was out of town. The
needy mother bad applled at several
places for work, only to meet with re-
fusal. Then she bad gone to a store

and begeed for eredit, but ju valn,

She bad renched e end, There was
but one Wiy open. She Wl ask Mrs.

Donovan to give her chilldren thelr din

ner. When nd rested and eon
guered the bl rebellion ln ber heart
she would go out agaln and apply to

the city for charity.

Margaret Gregory was proud. She

[
U

| hearts,

| tenvagant

| tollows have mucllated 11"

*et she turned In loathing from tle
thonght of a meal oalped o that
wauy. It would be worse than death
biut death doesn't « e At ole's on
At thee wore hier babies

A dry sob bhuapst m her s, She
Dissad] Mrs, |3 0y & iy siler
She mus! ikve o el =
fore she 1 of o -

s hoer Kind e wr,  Hurrying

on she pushied e W lour

A bright ifre was Wazlng In the
rrocked stove M Posavan | .'.|_'-.
prared potatoes for th ven amd ¢
sllces rendy for feving f ot the hat
I'he opieh door of ¢ wol] ¢losel = v
o ou luge plle, w | 1 Wity
.-_.:u.', high wiih ¢ 1

'ornn . . d gnzing witd
Iy around Pl &l LA L)
lier knees nnd n shower of teaes o
llevedd her overwronght nervoes

The next day's mintl broyg i letter
froms Margaret to Mr, Davis The
writer hod gone to Miss Snell to thank

ker, From the young teacher she had
learned of Mark's conneetion with the
affatr.

It was nan earnest, grateful lotts
Motted here nod there with toar stdlos
. for ler

Il not refuse

weteptod bis
ldren's

tharity. S

BYhroaity

withe
¢ referr the friondship
fhnt hnd existed between thelp DArents
but Mark was glad slie was too wom

anly & woman to even hiot at the rola
tion they had once borne to each olher
When he finlshed reading the lotter hils

beart was Ught, for he understood that

Margaret koew of the treachery that
had blotted the sunshitie of his i
Mark went stralght home and rold

his aunt, who was also hls bonsekeop
er, all about 1. Mra. Everts was koit-
ting before the opitn conl fire
faced ol
halr and n «erene face
i Iald dJown

She wns

n hiclgl Iaddy, with soft white
When he had
her work and

Baring into

inlshwil she

sat for a long tlwe the
dancing Hames,

"The only daughter of my old friend
Rebocen Henson, in want of food,"” she
sald 8 note of pain in her volee, *Mark

You and I both have pleaty of money,

BILE MET HIM PRANKLY ANTL WITH UX-
DISGUISED PLEASUIE,

there s room o this bhouse, and In our
for Margaret and her baliles.
But she Is prowd, Go and ask her to
come and sew for me, Tell her T am
onely, and ask her 1o bring her lttle
ones to brighten me up”

Mark boent to Klss the placld face
*Thank you, Aunt Elsle, I see you un-
derstaml.” A few hours later he Kooek
el at Maragret's door He saw that
ihe years had changed her. The wild
ros¢ Moom had faded from her ¢eliveks,
tears had washed the Joyous lght from
ber blue eyes; yet It was surely that
Margaret that be had loved that stood
before him.

She et bim frankly and with un
disguised pleasure. Her volee trembled
sbhe undertook Cxpress  her
grititude Muark made lght of the
whole affale and Inslsted on talking of
thelr ehlldbood days. The frult and
nuls he brouglit proved nn open sesyme
o the henrts of Agnes and Royes, and
they were soon on the best of terms
with the ealler,

Margaret wius very grateful for the
offer of work. She hesituted n lHitle
over necepting Mre, Everts’ kKiod Invi-
tntion, fearing lest the ehlldren prove
an annoyance. But when Mark drew n
tonesing pleture of the loneliness of his
aunt she gladiy covsented to come, It
that the earrlage come
tles the following after

whemn to

wis nreanged
nfter the Greg
IR |

One morning, two months later, Flor
enie Fox tripped noross the hall ut No
U oand entered Miss Snell's room

YO course You are golng to the wxl-
Ging recepuon Thursday evening” she
Dognn. 1 think It Is such u lovely
marringe, don't yon ¥

“Indeed 1 dog .'I‘ll”l'd LA,

warm-

Iy. “Yes, 1 nm to go ln the afternoon
and belp with the decorntions.  The
whole house I8 to le In green and

white, smillnx, ferns, roses amd cnrna-
tlons, Mrs, Everts snys Mr, Davis can
not do too much for his bride; "our dear
Margaret,” the sweet old lady culls
her™

“And 1 belleve 1t all came about
from your begging him to het
good welght,” Florence crled werrily.
He Is obeyitig your request inoan ex
manner. Aqnd, Lillinn, s not
that pretty pearl ring and the beatifle
expression on Cousin Flugh's face the
result of my efforts nlong the same line
of charitnble work ¥

The bell rang then, and the blush®wy
Lillian was spared the nocessity of »
.’|llp:.\', Utica Globw,

Rive

Montana Eloguence.

te Bozeman (Mot

of & Montana legisluror whe,
some carrections o spelling and gram
mar ip his Bl were callsd to hils atten

Hlls

w hen

v) ¥
)} Chironicis

tlon hy the eommities, suld: "Why you
It was the

sine statesman who said, In addross
Ing A commitive of which le wins a
member: “The muddy slough of poll
ties was the bowlder upon which the
law fell In n
thousand pleces from the pedro of Jus
us, N Ul our lolns
can go forth with a clear

was split In twa.n and

Lart 1 e,

We

tice.
thnt
benwd.”

1o & new bleyele brake o friction disk
is fastened to the front sprocket wheel,
with the brake dhoe attaclhied to u Jolut
ed rod mounted on the bottom brace of
the bleycle frame, a spring holding the
two rods o oa bhent position, =0 that
prossure on the footplate At the joint
will cause them to strulghten ont and
press the shoe agalnst the disk,

That man doesa't live who hias pot at |
one time thought he Lal all the sle
wenies of greatDess o bim.

was already fufnt for the want of food,

HORSESHOERS OF OLDEN TIMES

Autiguity of the Craft as Hiustraied

in Ancient Classic Art
Fhe early bistorians mude o smd mis
ke whett they ueglocted 1o tel dowis
o cily B rocomnd of t ves and
Wit * i e aheivnt T
b them we could Is v Vs '
Juvige i1 B il | o i
of thnt e ind, as in all o ¥
e beten revognlesd a it of
tell n rurdl eomma s, | iy
the shioer of '
v Qg 40 lmporiant clap. as his
W K wis very esspntin] ISR
vl wi gnd M. While we bave
tmoti deprived of & Knowledge of 1l
shoor Limself apd bis wivs, we can
el st ot CYes On sonte of . W |
’ resentatlons of thoni tn art §
1 d it bs doabarual if w of
these nrtists Jldn't work roimng
i wns and put the shoes 0D Ose
on their subjeets, [Ians WRerghinan, It
s “Horses of Anthgulty,"” reprosents 4
plamedd Kalght on  lorseback e

rae il

rilsed hewls on

whieh were fastencd on by nalls

parently. three on each side (palnted
u 1473, He

nding two horses that are

with fat,

Hus another showing n

it np
Trrently

shiod K-heeind
At
p Rmight on

i1 with a

Fhere is o
S B |
horseba ok

Bt sl

ather pueture by
Ihise

which shows
whaowe Dorse 15 s}
s

e toe welght of the present

15
mkeh )
cay, He also hys an
A leavy draf
"lll-" -!-‘I‘!'

Another German palntor,
e, Lucas Granacl)
and plumed knlght, the
live]l enlks aod nalls

ke |
dther goos] pleture
Borso thint is shod with
abonr that
1452) hins 0 horse
horse having
The English in the sixteenth eentury
a  horse tigure called the
pt Roll,” that s shod with
tlooks ke the Drunning steel
wngh of the present

rejiresait

“T'ournnin

nshoeth

having  foe, sonll enlks on the

or they might be éxirn large nall
hemds

The lallan masters show the toe

witighit slive In the filteemh century

tnken from a fres
the Cmpo Santa
fian s onhe ||f tl“' t":
pud the artist repre

ey have a pleturs
oo Renting
Pisa, I'h

lowers of 1'llure,

sents blm as one of the cortege of
Clirist beariug Uis cross towand Gol-
gotha, His horse lis hedl enlks niml

the shoes palled on. The Freneh have
fpleture of a Knlzhit on horseback, shiod
nthe twelfth century.
He enrrles a Maltess banner, and 18 Is
lu the eathsdral of Chartus

A stady of these pletures surprises us
aud sonew lesseons the self-esteem
we may have lndulgad In oat our pro
grossivencss, for, after all, many of our
supposed new Lleas gre only resurred
Viens,  Even the felt shoe 18 as old as
the hills, as note this Hitle bit of an-
cieut gossip

Io Lord Herbert's “Life of Henory
VIIL" 1t thitt monarch
while i France, having feasted the la-
dies royally for divers days, departel
from Tourney 1o Llsle, Oet. 13, 15013,
whither wis Invitsd by the Lady
Margaret, who caused them n Joust or
tournament to be leld In an extraord
niry mnnner, the place belng a large
roomn rodsed Bigh from the groomd by
many stops and pnved by hlnek square

with fut shoes

Is stintis]l tliat

stones ke maarble, while the horses, 1o
preveat slipping, were shod with felt,
after whieh the ndles duneed all night,

A shue of the seventeenth centurg
wis fonmd with a faliers]l marging or,
ns we suy, creased, amd ealks, with-the
letters 1L L stnmped on (G evidently
Lhe Initials of the maker,

There In n complete treatise on shoe
Ing by Caesar Flaschl, written in the
severtegnth contury. Along about 1610
and nter there must hanve been quite 4
fod In fapney shoeing, and sliver chenp:
er thou It 1s to-day, as we find It was
usid for horseshoes,  When
Lord Donenster, an Eunglish
dor, enfered Parls his horse wis shiod
with sllver shoes, and when he enme
to a place where beautles of eminence
were stallonwd the cavorting of the
charger would make him ecast a show,
which the gresdy bystanders serame
Pledd for, while a liverted farrler came
nmd tarked on another one, and thus
with mueh ado he regched the Louvre

In the elghteenth century the erafl
galned in prestige and honors, having
taken up the art of doctoring. There
ean e no doubt telr methods o this
respect were erude nnd harbarous, but
they hnd o better exense for suih 1reat
ment than somwe of those that continge
thelr methods to the present day. Many
‘urriers held places of honor, snd some
were Just as coneelted as muny of our
voungsters to-day. Mauy mntds could
ihio the falr Portin's seutlmont when
rhie wald of ber lover that he does noth.
ing bu} talk coutinually of his home,
sl layeth great approprintion to hils
own good paris, that he can shoe Wim
himself.~Horseshoer's Journal,

nmbasss

Polltical Feellng in Austria,

The bitter feellng between the twao
rnces who comprike the Emperor Prang
Josaph's subjects fnds expression not
only In the Austro-Hungarian parlls
ment. An Engllshman recontly sent
the following neconnt of an experience
tn Prague to the Westminster Guzette:
“A duy or two age 1 entersd a Crech
cafe, 1o a Witle froquented part  of
Prague, and chuneed to forget to take
off wy hat rnmesllntely on enterlng, a
i which prevalls wlimnost EVeTy
whore 1o Germanspeaking countries
This was appirenty taken as nn Insult
by the people In the cafe, ahd to my
surprise, 1 wax greeted by a verltablo
storm of shopts nnd hisses, For a fow
motnents, baving no knowledge of the
Crech language, 1 did not renlize my of-

fonse, but scolug that they bhad mis.
taken e for o Germin, and fearing
vt they milght really attack me, as

several Germnns have been attacked
aud mwaltreated lutely, T eallisd out 1o
fGierman, ‘1 am English The effect of
announcement was instantaocons,
and the tumult Immediately sulslded,
But later ou, | guestloned the walter,
who told me g’ and ‘dog’ were
swong the polite epithets the Crevhs
lond shiouted at me when they mistook

my nntionulity

Why They Have Disappeared.
Thirty years ago the vast plalnos of
bluck from horizon to

the West wers

Lorizon with buffale. Col. Henry In
man says, in ks Interesting ook, “The
Ol Saota Pe Trall" that In the #u

tumn of 158 he rde, for three con
sovutive days, through one continuvons
herd of buffalo, which must have con

In 1508 & tenin on the
Knpras Pacitie Wallrond was delayed
from W »

talned miillons

e ountll & pows In colises
guvtee of e possage of an Tnimetse

d of bullale seross the track
st extinet. Col boe
of the disappenranceg

I, abridgod,

thie BUMalo bs alns
wun's explanation

HAZEY munstors

Fropn 18 1o 18810 8 perlind o nly
|""|' s, tliey wore slang il
for 1 los wnd bopes Rotween
t - i | 1 I n A ™ I =Y
Lavals anil el ies nill | !
elons o oy dety-one milons of Ling
falo. Tn Wausps alone the agents of
these companies pald out for biffalo
L e, gnthores] on the prajrivs i
uillom dve hoodred thotsaied dollars
It revquired ¢ lndrxd caronsses 1o
make one tay of ) and thue pricy
palil averngad &S 4 ton
he completion of the Unlon Paclii
Rallrogd and s braaeh 1o Kansas was
oslon of the wginning of the
slafighter of the bufMalo
Hlunters entorsd the regions 1o whleh
the rallroads gave them fcoess, aml
Killed the andmmls for thelp  hildes
Urowsls of toarists, while crossing the
cotititient, Killed the buftale from the
Ciirs
T those days, the most colsplenons

3 wide web st the toe, |

| eaunght

a certnln |

e 1
roids were the deled carcassos of bhafla
o
never sought the ongue or e hilde
K les)

shinnters slnughterad so wan

ohjevts nlong Iracks of the rail
W=, who

ol

slaughtered by poassong
the anlmul they

The h
tonly 1

hat, In some places on Lhe opwen

pralrie, one conld wilk for hours an 1
ilvandd
stipping off them to the grouml

Providence

odles of the buffaloes, withott

moves g & mysterious

way Fhe Tndin nof the pralries de
pendes) on the bufMale for fosd b
tents and robes hiet retioral of the
huffale means that the Indian mast
live in feame honses, (01 the ground,
mudd dress o cloth,
Sang at the Wranzg Time,

"1 eannot sing, unfortunniely,” sald

A Chicage minlster in speaking to a

Times Hermld reporter of hils sarly pul
Mt experiences, whenever 1
comlooted revival (TCTEY
take along a friend of mioe named YVin
groat, strapplog fellow with a
voles ke the north wiml e pever il
und any musical tralning, bur Oh, he
conld siog. Whenever he sallid into
A hymn the cornflelds would turn thele
enrs toward the clinreh.

“In those days hymn
gcirve, amd U was costomary Tor tle
minisie= to rend two Hnes of some faml
llar hymn and the congregation woulil
then slng them,
ernlly Ktiown, On one oveasion I ored
two Hpes of o long meter hymn ol
Vincent Ted the slnging mignitieentls
Phen I pleked up the Bible amd remd
my text: CLethere no halm in cdlead
Ix no physiclan there® 1 lall down
the book: but before 1 ocould bezin
preaching Vineent's volee srose, Joinl
wndd elear, and the congregation follew
wl him In slnging the text,

“Too mnech surprised to collest my
senttons] =senses, 1 loaned avir the pal

“amd =0

servioes 1

oent, 9

books  were

the tane welng gen

pit med In o n singe whisper sald (o
Vineent: “The words 1 gave youn were
thie lext nud pot b hymn at ol This

time Vineent bad o monopoly of the
singlng, for the congregntion hnd ot
thie words: but by never stop
predd or wavered unell he had sung every
word of my confdential remark 1o Wim

“I sauk Into iy seat. For the next
five minutes 1 dldo't dare my
wiouth for fear Vineent would slog me
I patd Wi off that night after
the services™

down.

The Instalment Plan,

Sometimes, without doubt, Amerlean
s British Judges, who nre held to a
vlose aecountabllity to the letier of a
Lew which may have n It ne Jostles for
n partiealnr ecase, may well for
the Intitude of an Orlentoal eadl, Some
times, moreover, they may rightfully
b the admindlstration of the law in
the direction of nbsalute Justlee,

An English paper, for Instanece, pe
cords A pecullar decision In the snlt of
n ousurer ngnlonst 4 poor woman, The
man hnd lent the woman money In
stch o way that It was to be pald In
Instnlments and with monthly usurlous
Iuterest,  The womnn wis unable to
pay the nmount due,

The Judge sutlstled himself that the
womnt was honest and honornble, and
that what she hnd already pald In o
stalments would cover the orlginal lofin
and a respectable Interest,

"W you nevept 05 In disehargo ¥
nskedd the Judge of the plidotlY; “you
will then have hid 10 per cent on the
loan.”

The plalmtif woull aceept nothing
lews than the full amount to which the
law entitled him,

“Then," wald the Indge, “although 1
eannot lnvalldate the agreement, T enn
make an order which, 1 think, will it
the ense. 1 glve Judgment for the full
wmount, 1o be pald ot the rute of six
pence a month.”

This was the “lnstalment wsystem®
with a vengeance, for nt this rate of
payment the usurer wonld he seveuty
five years In gettiog his money.

slgh

Not His Provinee,

The New England minlsters of enrly
dlays were n\l'u-r'!llll Lo pireserye un us
pect grave to the Verge of solemnity on
wll oecnslons, not ouly on Supdays but
woek-days is well,
sense of humor It sowetimoes made it
self evident even In the mildst of devo-
Hnll:l] EXereiges,

One New Hampshilre parish
guurded snd gulded by o quaint-speak
ing elderly man, who had a slght Hsp,
He was foml of outdoor work of alimost
every sort and was an able farmer
well ns preacher; bt all domestle man
ters ho relegated o his wife

One day the old travellng baker see
Ing the minister at work In the fleld,
drew redn, and when the Jingling of his
horse's bells bhad subsided, e callod
otit:  “Any crackers wanted today,
[ rson I 2

The minister ralsed his head, and sur
veyed the baker from apder bls shagey
evebrows, No stlle of greeting erossed
hin solemn face,

A bt ‘o the Beld,” le respondisd,
gravely, “Tharah (Sarab) in the tent;
and without another word he resumed
lits hoeing, and left the hinker to digest
iis Biblieal repiroof and driveon to the
Lok to fingd out If “Sarmh”™ would by
uny of hls wares —Youth's Companion

If they possessed n

wns

ns

The wife may congratulate berself on
paviug made n good mateh If ber hus
band never gocs el ylghta.

OUR BUDGET OF FUN.| ... o A"

the etildom of sorrow?

HUMOROUS SAYINGS AND DO-
INGS HERE AND THERE.

Joken and Jokeleta that Are 8apposed
to Have Been Nevently Horn—8ayings
and Dologs that Are Oudd, Carious und
Leughable The Week's Humer,

Her Capof Hilsse Was Full.

Sue-Nell, If you were n man what
wouhl yon de?

Nell iwho hits wort gt etea gemstl

Ing thiress dnyvsl—Why, 1I'd want G
1RHLN

She Hadl No PVroofs,

Alr, Slowlwy Dl vou know thint 1
was o wember of the Press Club?

Miss Willing Cettainly not How
wias | 1o kpow

NoB - Miss Willing told her ¢hom
st day thint Slowbay hnd & perfeciing

press fopr printing Kisses

Fond of Art,

Dwnre Mothor—1 have trled my hand
e et aod nm taking o number of ple

Yours, T, A Cineinnatl

Enjgulrer

turys e

At the Wrong Desk.

o pewspaper  offiee)d 1Hello,
Anything new todny?
Parngrapher - Well,  Um surprised

And you an old pewspaper man, tool
Caller Why, what de you mean'?
PParngraplier—The lden of any man

possessing ordinary Intelligence com

Ing oo e humorons departinent and

asking If there Is anyihing new.

Calier

o'd man!

He Th nght 1t Proper,

1 hope you do not considier 1t wrong
for o young lady to wear fine clothes,
necklnoes, Flogs amd things of  that
sort,” suld Miss Glldy to the young
minister,

“Certainly not,” replied the youthful
parson, “wlhen the heart is fall of valo
and pldiewlous potions there s nothing
objectivtabile In hnnging out the sign.”

Getting nt the Facts,

Ixon—1 understamd (hat you sald 1
didn't Know as much as your yellow
dog

Hison—1 olver sald anythiog of the
AT

DMxon—Then what diid you say?

Hison—1 sald my yellow dog knew

wore than you i,

Equal to Leap Year,

“Ihy yon know, Miss Willing,” sald
young Woodlw, the other evening, “that
your face rewlods e of 4 perfect mir
ror?"

Uik 1LY whe nsked; “and why so,
pray ¥

“Hevause,” be replled, “it reflects
notlilng but the truth."

SO0 she exelnbmed In o tone of dis-
dppolatment, 1 thought it was for o
Detter pesson thian that'

SWhint Al you expuet me to say 1 he
nxkl,

“I thonght,” eontlnued the blushing
mald, “thnt It wos heciuse gvery thine
you looked Inomy fuace you saw your
own."”

The engagement has been announced,

With Mis Lust Ureath,

“Have you anuything to sy Y axked
thie shierdf, as he strapped the murderer
in the electrle chalr.

"1 Just wanl to polot out what fools
those people were who sald 1 was born
to be hanged,” replled the eriminal,
with a smlle of trlumph,~ Phlladelphia
North Amerlean,

A Eure Remedy,

Clare 1 wish 1 tould get something
that would prevent my lips from chap-
ping.

Muude
oulons?

Clare

Mutide

Why don’t you try eating

Is that a good remedy ?
Yos: It koeps the chaps away.

Y Acknowledging the Corn, "

—Dietrolt Free Pross,

Anslous to Meet Mim,
Softlelgh—You must excose e, Miss
Cutting, I'm not quite myself to-nlght,
Mlus Cutting—How delightful—how
delightful; Introduce me 1o the other
fellow, will you?

Buggesting a Remedy,

Mre. Jages—~1'm at n lows to know
whint o do for my husbinnd; he suffors
alinost conlinually from headaehes,

Mre. Noggs—Why don't you try to
persigile hlm to reslgn?

M=, Jaggs—Resign from what?

Mg, Nuggs—Why, from the elab, of
course,

Just a Way They Have,
He (of New York)—And was  your
fathier's cashiler shiort In his acconnts?
She of Bostont—Yes: 1 umderstand
s flnnneinl computictions were some
whint nbbreviand,

An Othern Bee U,

Mra, Tellor—1 spent  (he afternocon
with our new nelghbor and 1 don't
think very much of her

Mr. Teller—Why not, my dear?

Mre, ‘Tellor—8he tukes too muel) des
Nght In lstenlng to scandal; 1 oever
saw ler egual,

Two ol a Kind,

He—=Why dovs a woluan wear an-
other woman's halr on her head ¥

Blhe—=Why docs & man wear another
call's wkiv on his feet?

Customer—kave you an artlstie ck-
gar?
Drealer—What do yon mean?

Customer—~Why, one that draws well, |

A Bolemn Subject,
I wonder why crape ia

The Bachelor — PP'robably  becntise
three feet of It make n grave yard,

Twa Polnts of View,

g Benator Posor secius (0 be &
minn of very brond slews,
Biges- Yo, Indead; 1 don't bellove it

ie possible 1o belng vp & question that
he cun't struddie,

Acvearding to Dingley,
“You will have to pay exten for this"

wald the customs oflicer to the returns

g tonrist

Wiy st I poy extra? nsked the
travyeler

"Mecause 108 your duty,” replied the

hearticss othielal

Wise unid (Mherwise.
The wise man his umbeelln tukes
When b it for o roam;
Bt othiers who tnke clinhees oft

stirts

Bring some other follow’s home,

Assurance of Peave,
Toacher—1 have bven lking to you
of peace, 1 suppose you all kuew the
meaning of the wanly

Jahnnle- 1 do, sir
Tenedionr— W1 Is It, Johnnie?
Johunle—Ir's what we have at our

TG when pa govs off on one of lils

trips~Richmond Dispateb,
Husiness,
Bookkeeper —This man ling  slways

vash and
heconnt
Manager—Certaloly not
Bookkeeper-— And this man has had
an account and now pays cash

Jrakd How wWianis to open 4D

Rhall 1 avcommaodate Wim?

Manuger—Never trust bhlm agnin-—
Brooklyn Life,
Had Noticed It.
She  (gushingly—There are days

when we seem more In unison with oa-
ture than other thimes, when our hearts
seent o beat In accond with the sub.
lme harmony of the universe, Have
you ever potlesd 1Y

e Indesd 1 hiave
way with me on pay day

It 1t always that
T

Time Works Wonders,
Poctor—<Aftor u caréful examination
I fall to dmd any symptoms of jnsauity
I the lady,
Softun—-Well, 1 want yon to be posi-
tiee about 1t she Is my wife

Doctor—Tow long have you  been
married ?
Boftun—~Three years,

Daoctor—1 enn readlly understand that
she must have Deen crany at that thne,
but I enn nssure you that she uo longer
Inbors under any of ber former delge
slons,

Just What He Wanted,

Rew,

Seldom Stirsem—Oh, my friend,
to see your plight makes me too full for
1

uilerig

Sooner Soakum—-Wush 1 conld  git
full, poduer, by Jus' seln' a plight.—
Clhileago Inter Ocean,

An Kxplanation,

“Look!" exelatmed a lady 1o her con-
panlon at the opera. “There s Mrs,
Oldine In that box, Iler halr fs fot
Blaek and 'm positive It was streaksd
with gray the last time I saw her"

“Very true, dear,” repllsd the other,
“but you know her only brother died
three months ago,"

“Indewd!  But what has that got to
do with the color of her halry”

“Why, dou't you understand? She's
in wournlng”

Not What He Required,
Customer—Have you nuything that's
good for a cough?
Drugelst—Yes. 1 have a delightfol
cough mixture that 1 can recommend,
Customer—Won't do, Mine Iy not a
dellghtful cough.

The Evidence at Wand,

Glles—It s sald that the scanty gae
moents worn by the Barbarous s mes
count for the unusual longevity nmong
them,

Smilles—1 don't doubt It. Just look
at the great nge attulned by our luallot
glrls,

Two Wayw of Expressing It,

“Oh, don't worry about such treifles,"
sl the Now York girl, “Just keep a
st upper Np aod you'll come out all
right.”

“Bat,” replied her Boston cousln, “It
Is o physleal impossibillty for me to
malotaln a superior lablal rigidiiy.™

Heartless Wretch,

Mrs, Ferry—That husband of Jenny
MeCluezer's 18 the most  heartless
wreteh 1 ever heard of,

Mr, Ferry—Really, my dear, you seem
indignant.

“Who wouldn't be Indignant on hear.
ing of 0 man who wits trying to traln
his baby to ery overy mornlug at @
o'clock, o that Its father won't overs
wleep hWimself ™' —Clocinnat!  Enquirer,

Descent from a Balloon by Bloyole

A pharnchutist, known as "Profes-
gor’ Anthony, has accomplished a sen-
sutlonnl descent at Luton by dropping
from a helght of 3,000 feet while “ped-
aling” a bleyele, This s sald to be
the first Introduction of the boycle tn-
to this hazardous kind of exhibition,
Sigoor Ballenl, of the Crystal Palaee,
took the balloon up with the “profes-
sor” dangling below the ear, and when
an elevation of 3,000 feet had been
roached, be guve the signal to drop,
The parachute opened by an apparatus
worked by “pedaling” the bleyele, and
the “professor” afterward stated that
he dropped fifty feet before It opened
properly. Doring that time he bhad to
“pedal” bard. The descout was very
slow on necount of the parachute belng
pather too large, and the parachutist
was currled by the wind to some farms
near Caddington, from which place he
rode baek to Luton,—Pall Mall Gazette,

Awsnred Position.
“fqullls must couslder himself thor
oughly establisbied as o doctor now,"
“Why?"
“He has quit wearing a s!lk bat and
has pothing but a pameplate on Ly

door.”— Cleveland Plalo Denler,
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