AT CH.
SONGS THAT TOU

the grand old masters,
“::m the bards sublime,
distant footsteps echo
oy the corridors of time,

§ from some bumbler poet,

Whose songs gushed from his heart
showers from the clouds of summer,

Or tears from the eyelids start,

s the aight shall be filled with masie,
FLad the cares that fufest the day
1) fold thelr tents, like the Arabs,
Ani Bs sllently wtenl sway,
snglellow.
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{APPY EVER AFTER §
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NTIL we met face to face In a
U crowded street 1 had not known
of Ben being In London.

" per sectied a little nervous,
ot 1 ateributed 1t to our unexpected
;:u:-.d peen friends untll our walks
jife wideted apart. He became nn
eepitect and  decorator and 1 had
posenn medieing.

When the cab stopped before a hand-
sme house and Ben sprang out, 1 was
eyt with amazement. He led we
brough Lalls and roowms that seemed
41 and grand 1o my Amerlenn eyes,
ud then closed the door of & coxy den
il we were alone.
“Why, Ben, old fellow, you must have
trock It eleb” { ventured, and he
boked at me, paling a little.

ofaven’t you beard?’ be asked,

wNot a word since the old man wnas
it up o the wreek, and Dan Ward,
blige the next of kin, came in for the
foriune that should have been yours,”

replled, besitatingly, knowing what a
blow all this had been to Ben.

e loughed softly, and his hands
moved fu the old, restless way 1 had so
often notlesd when he bad somethiug
{mportant to tell we.

“You came away before 1 took the
eontract to resiore the old place? be
.

“Yes," 1 answered, with something
ke a gasp. Had they added Insult to
fujury? Had they dared—

“At first the offer hurt me, and then
the wan 1o me gave way to what yon
ps o 1o enll the artlstie lnstinet. Hadn't
1 been thinking of lts possibilities all
these years?’

“But to do It for another man—for
him, Ben!™ 1 interrupted.

“Well, he really ecouldn’t help It, you
koow, though it was not untll later that
1 was able to take that philosophical
view of It. It wns ouly that I loved
Lakewood too well to have It spolled,
and—and 1 wanted to get away from
the city, for Dolly's father—well, he
liked Lakewood and all that goes with
it. nod so Dan, and not I, was 1o bigh
favor with him."

*It was hard when you had every
renson to expeet It for your own," 1
persisted.

“Yesu, but there was the bigger trou-
ble using me up,” he suald, smiling
softly.

He sat stlll then; stlll, except those
wsiloss hawmds; slender snd white as &
woman's they were, and I knew by
thelr moving that Ben's story was a
Lutcd one for him to tell.

“You dou't belleve In ghosts—in the
return of the disembodled splelt, do
you, DIck?

“Well, no, Ben, 1 suppose I am ma-
terinl, My profession—"

“But you'll belleve my story.” He
Jooked up with lis sweet, calm smile.

“(ertalnly 1 wilk Am 1 to hear |t
now "

He glanced at the clock. “Yes, 1l
tell yon now, before Dolly comes—"

“Dolly!"
| *You have the last of the story first.
The ‘married and happy ever after,
you know. Well you see, we went
down to Lakewood, and the men lived
at the village hotel. But I put up at
the old place, with Gaston and Hannah
1o take care of me, Poor old things!
Over and over they described the hor-
tible scene to me. 1 had only reached
bome in time for the funeral, you
know, and for the—the will, which
could not be found,

“For a year, o whole year, I worked,
mever onee growing tired of the ex-
Aukite woolds, metals and fabries. A
yeur, and the anniversary of my
adopted father's death was at hand.
Al! the place was a wonder of beauty
now |

“It happened that I was at work In
the old man's room, the long one along
the south wing. It was midnlght, and
1 wis busy with my drawings, Now
and then a splash of raln came with
the wind throngh the window, and the
light, the ouly one {n the room, fllckered
unl cast strange shndows on my pa-
s,

“I had measpred the wall and was
turnlog away when something on the
plllow caught my eye, nnd I stood still,
My blood froge as the horror of It eame
upon me, and my feet were like lead,

“On the piliow lay the head of Mr.
Guthrle. The fine, grim old face, with
Its {userutable eyes and thin Ups, the
brow and shining white halr—all this,
but the hend only—the head severed
from a body that [ did not see,

“I bLeard a volee, & low, sobbing
volee, but my soul was falut with slek-
eulng fear, and 1 did not hear the
worlds. | staggered to a chalr, my fas-
cluated opem on the face that lay upon
e white pillow, But only my eyes
were glive. 1 could not hear If thire
Were words, The llght on the table
filckered and went out and 1 was nlone
With that.

“Hanoal came with the coffee 1 al-
wars have at midnight when [ am at
work. She relighted my lamp and
moved It out of the draft. 1 glanced
At the bed. There was nothing oo the
pillow. Hannah looked sharply at we
kod went away. 1 swallowed the black
voffee, and went over o the table
Where my work Iny.

“Presently, as 1 sat listening, 1 heard
aslow, halting step. 1 knew the sound
A hesitating, heavy step-the step of
an old man whose feet are tired of
earth's ways. | turned my bead, and
I saw erossing the room the lower
llmbs of & man—the fect and legs to
the knees. They were golhg from me.

“Near the wall, at the side of the bed
they stopped. A fash of lightning das-
tled me, and when 1 looked again they
wers gone, but turned toward we were
A palr of arms, long, shaklng arms aod
#lender yellow bands, fSoating slowly
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ncross me, [ felt them on my face, the
cold, elammy fingers, the ley palms. 1
felt them draw me from wy seat and
on to the wall at the side of the bed

“And then I saw them move doubt-
fully, earefully over the dark panels
with the hesltating, uncertaln motion
that belongs to old people when sensa-
tlon has grown dull.

“l was dumb with horror, but 1 stood
there quaking like n dying thing, and 1
felt my own hands 1fted and saw them
mwove over the panels, gulded by those
other hands. Aud n panel moved, and
1 heard a rustle as of old papers, and a
thud, and then | saf down and down
w___

“For days I was dead to things of
earth. But at last T began to be nble
to trace Daolly's face In the darkness
that enveloped me, amd her volee wos
the first I heard. It was she who held
my hands one day when [ was better,
and told me that fn my work I had
somehow found the will and old papers
that proved—that proved the secret |
had always suspected. [ told you long
ago.” He left off; a sort of breathless
look came to his face,

“1 know. You are Mr, Guthrie's son,”
I sald quietly.

“Yes, But they can't find the place
where the papers were hidden.
strange, Dick. 1 have had the walls
searched agaln and again,  The old
room has been rulned In the search, 1
cannot go back, and so we are here,
Dolly and I, and Lakewood walts for
us., Ah, she s coming!”

“Ben, are you hiding from me here
in the firelight? And Dolly, laughing,
Hght-hearted Dolly, futtered n—New
Orleans Times-Democrat.

A NOTED NOVELIST.

Mra, Bouthworth Had a Long and
Popular Literary Coreer,

Alrs, Emma D, E, N, Southworth,
who died at her home in Georgetown,
D. C., recently, was one of the most
popularnovellsts
of her time and one
of the most prolifie.
She woas born In
‘ y 1818 and durlng her
! \& 80 years of life had

S glven to the world
0 novels—one al
most for every year
of her  exlstence,
M, SOUTHWORTIL jror first novel, “Re-
tallntlon,” brought her fame and sub-
sequent efforts securely confirmed |t

In 1841 Miss Nevitte—this was her
malden name, marrled Frederick 11
gouthworth, in Utiea, N. X, Two years
later she was thrown on her own re
sources by his desertlon, "broken In
spirit, bealth and purse—a widow In
fate, but not In fact—with my babes
looking up to me for a support 1 could
not give them,” as she forcllily relates.
This was suffering added to suffer
tng, for In early years her slght was
affected and her childhood was excep-
tlonally unhappy. Her father died
when she was about 4 years old, and,
under the care of her mother and
grandmother, she passed her girlhood
{n solitude and misery,

It ts |

Necessity spurred her to actlon and
she became a teacher. Then sbe turn
ed to Mterature and produced “Retalla-
tlon."

This was the turning point In her ca
reer. Other works were writted, and
within five years she had achleved a
competence, “The Deserted Wifa"
“Shanvondale,” *The Motherdn-Law/
“Children of the Isle “The Lost Helr
ess” and other volumes followed 1n
quick succession.

Slie was enablad In 1853 to remave to
a charming villa on the FPotomac
Helghts, at the west end of George
town, which she ealled Prospect Cot
tage. There ghe lived for many years,
her home becoming the resort of distin
gulshed people from all parta of the
country, For a few years in the "T0s
she lived In Yonkers, N, Y.

Mrs, SBouthworth was probably the
oldest lving novelist. and her “Retrl:
bution,” which was published two
years before “Uncle Tom's Cabln' is
| sald to have been the first novel puls
lNshed serlally In thls country. Her
storles were translated into French,
German, Italian and Spanish, and it 1s
not many years since public lbrarians
sald that no books so frequently requlr
ed rebinding as hers did,

Besldes the novels already mentlon
od, "Ishmuel” *“The Iidden Hand"

Fatal SBecret” are among the more fam

proved a great success here and

England (o dramatized form.

The Line of England's Rualers

First Willinm the Norman, then Willinm
lils son,

Henry, Stephen, and Heary,  then Rich-
ard and John,

Next Henry the Third, Edwards one,
two nnd three,

And sgain after Richard three Henrys
we o,

Two Edwards, third Itichard, Ifirightly
1 guess,

Two Henrys, sixth Edward, ! Queen
Mary, Queen Beas;

Then Jamie the Scotsman, then Chacles
whom they slew,

But recelved after Cromwell | another
Charles, too,

Then Jumes the second ascended
throne,

And good Wiliam and Mary together
came on,

Tl Anne, Georges four, andifourth Wil
linm all past,

God sent England Victorla; , may she
long be the last!

the

In the Future,

Gendarme (to the victim who has Just
beets run over by an automoebile car
ringe)—None of your fmpudence, Show
me your lleense to walk!—Le Rire.

Genlus 18 o pecullar form of Insanity
that causes # man to toll Inecssautly
without knowing whether he will get
$.00 or $100 for his labor,

What lnbor i:t«--]no_lt- make 1t dignl-
fled 18 an elght-hour law applied to the
mothers who work slxteen hours a day.

with all the gold we nre sending
abroad just now we are sending peo
ple who know how to distribute It,

Il

The hero of the moment In England Is
a M-yearold boy named A. E. F. Col-
lins, of Clifton Colivge, who recently
made the record cricket score of G628
not out. He batted for seven hours
The pext biggest score was that of A.
E. Stoddart, who lo 1880

The Liggest score the g

scared 485, | Sloan.
at Dr. W. Gu | was & schoolboy

TWO YOUNGSTERS WHO HAVE WON FAME.

Graee ever made was 400, in 1870, An-
other boy who I& winnlog fame in Eng-
land is little Johnoy Helff, the Jockey.
Rellf 1s nlso 14 years of age, yet he Is

| earning §15,000 a year, and 1s now men-
[tioned us a dangerous rival to Tod

Less than three years ago Relff

1o Clnclunatl.

“The Trall of the Serpent” and “The

ous from her pen. *I'he Hidden Hand"
in

LION BITES NOT FELT..
ATTACK SENII_;O DULL SENSE
OF FEELING,

Attacke of Lesser CUarn vora More
Palnful than Those of King of lleants
=Kxpericoces Kelated by African

Hunters Corroborate This View, \

The attacks of the lesser carnlvora,
suialler lu proportion 1o wan, are fre
quently very painful; but mailers are
a0 ordered that the blte of & dog or &
forret is usually more pain the
lnjuries Indicted by the Jaws of & lown
The lostances quoted Are Yery numer
ous sod siriking, and properly groupusl
acvording to loeallty or the species of
nitacking beast,
the experiences of the bittvo are sup
plemvnted by Capt. Abud, the resident
at Berbern, who has had o loug expw
clence of cases, Buglish and native, ns
most of the former, ubless Killed out.
right, which very seldom bappens, are
brought to Berbera.

He states that “the view
notunl palo Is suffered ot the
weetns almost aniversal. 1o mosl cnses
It would seem that there was uo knowl
edge of the netual contact, evett i the
trst rush of a llon, wuch less of any
paln experienced fromw teoth woutds™
Ihils was the view pot ouly of the En
gllsl, but of putives, lu one or two

the In Somalllamd

that no

thue

Iy lost the person “came to" while the
lHon was still standing over blm, & perds
od of complete anesthesla and upeon:
sclousness bhaving lutervened. DBut
more cowmonly those who have been
attacked and bave recovered are con-
sclous all the thme, and If they suler at
ull do vor feel ncute paln. This may
be accounted for parily by the shock
glven by the charge, which forms the
usunl prellminary to being woubded,
A llon cotes a1 Lis enemy at full speed,
gnlloping low, and dashes 8 man stand-
ing upright to the grouud by the full
lmpact of 1ts body. Major luverarity
states that “the claws and teeth enter-
lng the tlesh do not hurt as much as
you would thiok,” but that the squeeze
glven by the Jaws on the bone s really
palnful. When Kuocked over, he was
still keemly cousclous, and felt none
of the dreamy scusation experienced
by Livingstoue,

Major Swilne, struck down by a llon-
ess golug tull gallop, was unconsclous

for some minutes and did not Know
what had happened ouotil he found ki
solf standing up after the peeldent. |
felt no pain,” he writes, “not, 1 belleve,
owlng to any specinl Interposition of
Providence, but simply that the shock
and loss of blood made me incipable of
feciing It. There was uo paln for a
few days, til It was brouglit on by the
swelling of my arm on the twelve days'
rlde to the const Capt. Noyes, at-
tneked In the same district by o 1lon
in 1805, was charged down and bitten,
until the ereature left him, probmbly
when attacked by his scrvants. His
hand wax badly bitten, but he “was not
consclous of any feeling of fear, or any
paln whintever, probnbly beeause ithere
was no tlme, but he felt exactly ns if
e hnd been bowled over o & football
mateh, and nothing more.” A far
worse aceldent was that which befell
Licut. Vandezee ln the sawe yeir, near
Beirn. The lon charged bim down In
the ustunl way and mangled Lis thighs
and tractured one of his arms. “Dur-
Ing the time the nttack on we by the
Hon was It progress,” e wrltes, *'1
felt no pain whatever, although there
was a distinet feellng of 1« Ing bitten-—
that i, 1 was perfectiy consclous, lude-
pendently of seelvg the performance,
that the llon was guawing at me, but
there was no paln.

I may mention that while my thighs
were Deing ghawed 1 took two cur
tridges ont of the breast pocket of my
shirt and threw them to the Kaflir, teli-
Ing bim to loud my rifle, and immedi
ately the llon died and rolled off on me,
I serambled up and ok & londed rifle
and fired ot the carcass”—London
Hpectator.

Paying Tor Poor Patients,

A unlque charity, established by a
rich womnn of Sau Franelsco, In de
seribed by the Clleago luter Ocean.
A San Fruvciico doctor performed a
successiul operation for & rieh womau,
and when neked for his blll presented
one for $5U The wotman smiled aud
sald. “Do you cousider that & reasoua
ble charge, cousidering my clrcum:
stanced?" The duetor replied, *That ls
my eharge for that operstion; your clr-
cumnstances Lave uuthitng to do with
1" The lady drew a check for $00,
and presented 1t 0 bim. He banded it
back, sayiug, I counot mecept this,
My charge for the operation ls $30."
“Very well,” the woman replied. “Kovp
the check, and put the balance to wy
eredit”

Some months afterward sbhe recetved
A bill, upon which were ealered
eharges of various kinds, rendered to
all sorts of odds and vnds of humanity,

cases where cousclousness wis entire |

¢« THE KISS-BY MAX LUBIEDZKL
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male and female, black and white, whe
had besn micided st ber expenne, Ehe
was so dellghited that she lmimediately
| wnother chvek for BWR 1o ber
the samme terius, and 11 is pow

|-;.u-
Fedit 01

belng earned 11 the satie way.
-

THE KISS,

Wow 1t 1 Mansged in Diflerent Conns
tries of the Warld,
Miedleal selentists tell us that
wny oo longer Kiss; that 1t njures the
hieadth, evils resulting from
the oscnlatory hinbit, 10 persisted in,
are set Torth md Nbttwm woad md osse
we, Man bs the ouly animal that kisses
ns o mark of afMection, and the Kiss |8
ppdouttedly as old as humian wature
It the old datpcomb pletures of Egyp
fotnd lovers are depleted o kissing
attitudes, while as for back as Jncob
wi nie told thnt 1his worthy patilarch
kissied Rachel and “Heed up bis volee
apd wept,” though why be wept I
ouly a matter for conjecture. The Ko
mans Aivided Kisses into three classes
the osculum, Lastum and sauviom,
which meant the kiss of tricndship, of
politencss mud of love., The Grecks
recogilzed but one, the klss of love. We
of the present day have the Kiss of
reconelllation, of respect, of mloration,
to say hothing of the Hobson kiss and
the “Judas kiss.” What will the sclen
tists give us In len of the sweet, e
Botored kise?  Perhups, after awhile,
we, llke the New Zealanders, will rub
nosca ah o mnrk of aflfection.
1u France there are thousands of op
portunities for plentiful kissing. Broth
ers  kiss sisters, busbands  wives,
friends each other. It wonld even be
thought pradish should & young lady
refuse to offer ber cheek for a Klss 1o
a friend of the family on his departure
or returA after n long voyage,
| 1n England kissing among members
of & fumily Is Josy common, Men never
Kiss one stother, Stll more restrained
fre they lu Scotland, where . woman
would consller 1t beneath her diguity
if she kissed ber grown-up sons, sand
mothers are sparing of caresses even
for thelr itle boys,  In Northern lanids
the kiss I reserved  exclusively for
love,
The definitton of a kiss by a Chloese
1% Interesting. A mandarin who trav-
oled In the West for the purpose of
learning the Buropean customs was
greatly perplexed In trying to explain a
Kiss—a thing unkpown In lls coun.
try.
\ “The kiss,” he writes, “is an net of

mud the

courtesy, conslsting m  bringing the
lps of one person Into cobtact with
the ehin of anuther, whereby s sound
s produced,”

Kisslng, however, In not a privilege
reservied excludvely to love; there are
ocenslons  when It 1s prescribed by
court etiguette.  On the oveaslon of the
crown prince of Greece's weddiog the
bride, I'rincess Bophin of Prussia, the
Kulser's alster, was obllged to bestow
0o less than 100 kissoew,

The King of Greeee recelved three
kissen; so A4 M Queen; o JId the
Ewmpress Frederiek and the King and
Queen of Denmark aod Kalser Wik
el and the Empress, while all the
princes and princesses present recelved
one klss aplece. The poor erown prin
cess on leaving the chureh wust have
had all the kisslng she wanted and
probabily lind but few left for the wed:
diug Journey.

A recent experiment made at Berlin,
where & young Germau unidertook to
press bis lps to those of his sweet
heart 1000 thmes an hour, for ten con.
pecutive hours, with short Intervals
for rest, Is evidence that there s a
it to osculntory schlevements and
thut kissing ecanoot be carrled on as
n contlnvous  performance,  Having
Kissed hin sweetheart 3,750 thiones In
twa hours forty elght minutes and ten
weconds, this young German's Hps were
paralyzed and he swoond,

Contly Admiration,

A charncteristie story of Gen, Lafay-
ette was told In a Varls Journal some
yenrs ngo,

At Lamarque's fuperal the erowd
took out Gen, Lafayette's borses, as
the famonus saldier was returning home
fromn the service, and drew bls carvinge
to his botel with many evideoces of
enthusiastle love and admirntion. The
woone was a stirdng one, and a friend,
In referring to 1L some weeks aftir:
ward, sali, “You must have been very
much pleased.”

Lafayerte looked at him for a mo-
ment o sllence, and then, sald, with a
whimslenl smlle:

“You, | wan very much pleased, very
much plensod, lndeed. Dut I never saw
anything wore of wy borses, wy dear
friend™

A Fortune in Rtrawberrios,

J. 1, Bryant, the Bardwell (Ky). mil-
Vounlee, owns the largest strawberry
pateh 1o the world. It coven 1,700
poeres aod has made his fortune.

When a bride's busband goes away,
It 1§ uecessary o Amuse her, as they
amuse a baby when 1ts mother goes
down town to a dry goods store.

HUMOROUS SAYINGS AND DO.

'OUR BUDGET OF FUN.|

| maw bl reading the Bible to-day.

- —

INGS HEHE AND THERE

Jokea and Jokelets that Are fupposed

o MHave Beeu Kecontly Born—Saylags
and Dolngethat Are U4, Cariows and
Lauglhabis -The Week's Humor,

“And now that you are through col
lege, what are you golng to do?” nsked
a friend of the youthful graduate.

“l shall study medicine,”  was the
grave reply of the awbitious young
nann |
“Nut
overerowded asked the friend
“Possibly 1t 18" apswensd the know-
tng  vouth, “but 1 propose tn udy
medicine fust the same, and those who
are already in the profession will have
to take thelr chanees”

A Natural Inquiry,

Softlelgh — A bwilliant —aw Adea
stwuck me lawst evenlog, doneher
alow,

Miss Cotttng—Indeed!  And did It

bave a fender on 17

Not His Fanit,

The viear's danghter—DPapa was very
shockwl, Giles, 1o see you standing out-
slde the “Green Man'™ this morsing,
after chareh.

The village reprobate—0O1 ean 'sure
ye. miws, It wus os fault o' molne that
I wus standin’ ootslde! - Punch,

Merely a Fumueation,

Long - Have you forgotten that §5
you borrowed of me some tme ago?
Short—Ob, no; 1 still have 1t In mind
Long -Well, don't you think thie
would be & good time to relleve your
mind of it?

A Contributory Canse,
Sagehrush Sam— Yer say Rill dled of
a e aem, How could that be?
Caetus Charlle-Why, yer seo, his
arm wug so st that he conldn't draw
hix gun quick, an’ the other feller got
the drop on him.

The Dilemma’s Bhort Horm,
o1 enn't Invite Mra, Soron Yellow to
wy house any more”
“Why not?
“Mle gots mad If T don't ask her to
slng, and all my guests get mad Ir 1
do - Cleveland  Leader,

Feom DT -rent Polnts of View,
toventor— What s your candld opin-
ot of my deviee?

Friend- 1t 18 practienlly worthless,
Tuventor— Yes: 1 supposed as much]
but even a worthless oplnlon I8 some-
tses better than none,

Why He Turned It Over,
“Pardon me, Mr, Stuffer,” sald the
landindy, “but will you kindly inform
me why you tury that plece of ple up-
wlde down?"

“Hecause (s an open-faced ple, Mra
Durbam,"”

“What has that to do with 1t¥*
“Well, you see, Mrs. Durham, T was
brought up on ples with an  upper
grust."— Cleveland Plala Dealer.

An llupl;aunt FProapect.

Naren—To-day you will get the sev-
en marks | owe you; 1 sm engaged toa
rich woman.
Hehuster (frightened)—8urely, Baron,
you will not marry on my account.—
Fllegende Blaetter,
Flater'y Comment,

“R&ho Is two faced, that |s what she
h.l
“Well, she does enough talking to
keep slx ordinary faces busy."—Indlan.
apolls Journal,

Woos of a Wife,
“Oh, that | should bhave mareied a
fuuny wan!™ she walled,
“What Is the mater, lovely dear?”
anked ber most lnthmoute friend.
“He eame home and told we he had
A sure wiy to keep Jelly from getting
wouldy at the top, and when [ asked
bt how he sald turn it upside down.”
~Roston Traveler,

Na Caune for Worry.,

Kind Lady—It must be awful not to
know where your next meal Is coming
from.
Tramp—Dat don't bodder me none,
Bz long ez | know dat It's comin’ |
don't keer where It comes from,—New
York Journal,

The Way of the Bummer Olrl,
Maud - What made you necopt Chaw.
ey so soon?

Madige Why, dear, 1 wanted to get
his ring secure before Jack proposed.—
Jewelers' Weekly,

Coals of Fire,
Ethel-Lottle Totkins sald you was
too mean to live, 'cause you wouldn't
let e play with her X
Fond Mother—And what did you say,
Ethel?

Ethel-1 heaped couls of fire on ber
bend, 1 sald I bhoped her mamina
wasn'l a8 wean a8 you are~Ohlo State

thing, “Is a gold bug.

neAR,
or foot—just as needed. 1 don't know
lhow you measure It, but what would
you give for five or alx yarda? My
boys are hard-working fellows, and
they need the money.”—Atlanta Cone
stitution,

to il my place.

Feoklng Information
Moax—-Niblack's getting religlons. T

Jonx—Huh! He wns just looking

throngh the Ol Testamuent to soe If
i1

ey wan any mentlon of golf in cob-

pection with the Iynx Noah took Into

| e nrk,

Not Wunted There.

Mother—Bobiby, this is the third ime

| 've enughit you stealing jum, and I'm
)]:A'HII'H{ tired of e

Hobly—Wull, why don't von quit

banging ‘round the pantry, then?

Another Victim,
“My father,™ sald the swent young
Are yoult'
replied the young man,

“No “1 be-

't that profession already | long In the melanoeste pleipes class.™

"ol gracious!” ahe exclalmed,

“What's that®™

“That,” he hastoned to explain, with

the ald of n practieal Nlusteation, “is
the sclentifie name of the Kissing bug.”

Inthe Poetry “Nosiness "™
A correspondent, writing from Tex-

arkann, says:

“I lave two sons In the poetry busis
They ecan write It hy the yand,

The Worst Part of Tt
D¢ Jonea—1 bear your firm  dls.

chargmd you.

Smythe—Yes; but I wouldn't mind

that 2o much If they bado't added in-
sult (o lnjury,

De Jones—How so?
Smythe—They advertised for a boy
Chleago News.

Of the Wight i,
“™id yon notiee? EKhe has a white
silk sult which she wears to the base
badl game"
“Yes: she told me she thought 1t ap-
proprinte, 1t was mades over from an
old ball dress”—Philadelphia Bulletin,

Money No Object to Them,'
“Are the Spenlows rich T
“Rich Is hardly strong enongh word
for It. They own u half interest In an
automoblle,”"—=Chicago Times Herald.

One Atteaction, Anyway,
“Kho's golug to marey a llveryman.'
“Well, 1 presume she s sure that he
has a stable Income"—1"iiladelphla
Bulletin,

g Iady Black bear
L)

e e e e
::ilt-lﬂtlr l-_um:l 'CI‘

her friends ran away, |
For'll made- her-excessively lave
rw.

~New York World.

No Longer a Joke,
“Bquibber doesi't write any
Jokes about mothers-in-law.*
“0h, no; you sed he Lns one now."—
Philadelphia Bulletin,

Knew the Rore,

Eleanor's Mother—You do Eleanor a
great injustice, my denr. Sha s not
Idle, only delicate. Bhe has o power
of endurance.

Eleanor's Father—Iumph! 1 know
nll nbout her power of endurance, It's
the kind that'll let her dance all night
fu shoes two slzes too small for her,
and make her tos tired the next day
to dust the puarlor,~New York World,

Ohjection Overraled,
He~1 am golng for a drive in the
country this evening. Would you eare
to necompany me?

Hho—1 would dearly love to go, but
I'm so afrald of a horse,

He—DBut mine Is so gentle that I al-
ways tle the relus about the whip and
let him follow hix own Inclination,
Bho—And you have both hands free?
Ob, how delightful, Of course I'll go.
~Chleago Nown.

Not a Confiding Nature,
Mr, Johnsing—1 don't ke dat Farmer
Jones, He's oo 'splelous,
Mr. Jackson—What's he done now?
Mr, Johnslng-~e's done gone an' put
a wlx-foot bahb-wiah fence aroun' his
melsn pateb.—New York Journal

A Dellcate Matter,

“No,* sald Miss Cayeone, “I don't
think 1 should eare o vote. Publle
affalrs are o ditleult for me."

“You usod to say they were very slm-
ple”

“[ have changed my mind, It seems

| to he almost as hard to determine whom

you shiould suub fo golities as it Is In
soclety,”—Washington Star,

Raltroad Bmoking Compartments.

European rallroads bave wsmoking
compnriments for men, and women's
compurtmenin, They have now to deal
with women passeugers who lusist on
smoking anid will not go futo the wen's
compariment. Belglum, where the first
canes have arlsen, now puts up the
slgn, “Smoklog forbldden,” on all
wompen's compartments,

Nritish Boy of Bulk,

At Denrham, near Mayport, the wine
ner of the belt awnrded for wrestiing
by youths umler 16 by the Northern
Countles Wrestling Association was J.
Tunstall, of Ureat Broughton, who 18
only 12 years of age, siands over six
feet In helght and welghs about twelve
stotie (108) pounds.—Blrmingham Post.

Jealonsy.
Dolly—My cheaks nre all on fire.
Her est friend—1 thought | smelt
burping paluti—Hoston Globe, =

An honest man has very little to say
about his honesty. The sun bhas ne
need to boast of its brightness,

The short tale ts all right In Htera.
ture, but the docked horse mo douls

Jourpal

Winks it le all wrong lo Oy tioe,
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