A LIFE-LESSON.

1 little girl; dou't ery!

y have broken your doll, 1 know;
pd your tea-set blue,

pd your play-house, toa,

things of the long ago;

gt ehildish troublies will moon pass

by.— .
There! little girl; don't eryl

1 ligtle girl: don't ery!

by ve broken your slate, [ know;
ud the glad, wild ways

Bt your schoolgirl days

things of the long ago;

ut lige and love will soon come by~
1'uere: itle giel; dou't ery!

¢ Mite glrd don’t ery!
- have bruken your heart, 1 know;
ad the minbow gleams
¢ your youthful dreams

of the long ago;
gt heaven holds all for which you
m: littde girl; don't eryl

: ';'?_ca
'RASTUS. |

e aae.

ASTUS was born during the
anmlerful days when Sber-
man marched to the sea, and
birthplace was In the contraband
mp amidst the smoke of burning
stutions and the rumbling sound of
hing feet. Small wonder, then,
from his earliest walking days
us was filled with the martial
1 '-
‘hile other plekaninnles were play-
with mud ples, 'Rastas was parad-
with a crooked stick for 4 gun and
ing the alr with his flerce commands
an Imaginary squad of falthful black
lers,
‘Pears lok de debble wus in dat
stum,” sald his fond mammy, as she
tehed his military evolutions In front
the eabin, “He dun gotter noshun
dat brack skull dat be's gwine
n sojer."”
ud "Rastus had exactly that notlon
jeenled In the active little braln be-
th the kinks of his thick hair,
“Dat ‘Rastus boy he don't appeah t'
woth shucks,” sald 'Rastus’ mother

FTALWANRT MAN WITH KIXKY MAIR
LEAPS UPOX THE DREASTWORKS."

ry often, as she watched the years
by and noted that ber boy bad po
¢ for work, but continued to ape
p military officers who were statlon-
In the vicinity durlng the recon-
ctlon days, And even when the
Meers went home and left the South
eivil law, ‘Rastus continued to avold
ork as his forbears were wont to
old the patrol, and play “sojer.”

And so the years went by, 'Rastus
sw to manhood, big, black and stal-
rart, with the reputation of belng “de
st, no 'count niggabh” Iu all that
tion,

It was only when the militla pa-
ded on the Glorlous Fourth or march-
g with solemn tread on Memorial day
t 'Rastus’ dull eyes lighted up, Then
stralghtened up and actually moved
juickly, keeplng step with the drum
 Imitating the uniformed men
hing anlong with rhythmie step.

| And the day that the Tenth—the brave
plored regiment—went through "Ras-
ua' home town was the greatest day
the black man's history. 'Rastus
at the depot and eyed the black
oopers as they sauntered to and fro
I the depot platform, and bhis dusky
seemed almost Insplred.

After the train had gone 'Rastus was
owhere to be seen,

A few dnys later "Rastus’ mother re-
fred a letter—the first one she had
vor recelved—and It told ber that her
¥ was at last a real "sojer,” a recrult
in the Tenth.

The smoke lay thick above the lines
of the Amerlean army, stretched out
around the base of 8an Juan HUL
Stretehed out in a long, thin line at
the front lay the famed “Rough Rid-
ers,” awalting the signal to sweep up
the hill in the face of a fire whose llke
bhad turned back seasoned veterans of
many WArs agone.

Back of the “Rough Riders" lay the
hin, blue llne of volunteers, whose
black powder made them easy marks
for the Spanish sharpshooters, and In
he rear, eyes and teeth gleaming, and
ath coming Iln labored gasps be-
tween thick lips, lay the black line of
he Tenth,

History was about to be made, and
he great writer thereof walted but for |
the word to dip his master pen in the
Mood of the natlon’s best and begln the
of writing It

Who gave the command? God only
nows. But some one gave It, and with
& whoop learned on the great ranches
of the West the “Rough Riders” start-

[ come the gallant black boys, sweeping
L

&l up the flameswept bill. A dash of

other dash, Bee them fall!

See \be line waver! Where are the |
voluntewrs? There they come strug-

Rling and suraggling each man for him-

Wl for the officers have digappearad.

CoIn r time lke tuls without leaduers?
Can the “rongh riders”
that awful fire?
coma?

Ah, thank God! There ls the wild,
Weird shout of the “buffalo soldlers.” |
Hear them singtng as they rush to |
thelr death or to & glorious victory.
Porgotten are the years when the llag |

Kotten are the days when oppression |
under that fiag was thelr lot! Remcm- |
bered only I the fact that under that |

that led them was a flaunting lle. For- | s

84§ they are to-day freemen! And oo |

through the ranks of the brave bot
disorganized volonteers, up ngalost the
wavering llne of plalusmen and eliy
wen enlisted 1o the “Rough Riders.”
who will e wiped off the earth before
they fall back. |

A braver charge was never made
than that of the Tenth on that awful
day when Spalo’s bold in the Wostorn
hemisphere was loosed forever, and ber
dnys of eruel oppression endied within
sound of the shores where freedom
relgns suprewe,

And "Rastus! The sound of the first
shot awakened within blm the martial
spirit born with him In the contra
band camp within sight of the camp
fires of “Uncle Billy." The command
to “forward, charge!” flled bis soul
with glee, and up be went, forgetful of
allgnment — of everything but his
bounden duty to ballast with Uncle
Sam's lead as many “Spanyabds” as
possible. On he goes, kneeling, firlog,
running, kneellng and firlug agaln, un.
til the barrel of his Krag-Jorgensen
blisters the panlmas of his black hands,

Bew, the man with the colors 1s fal)
Ing! But the loved cemblem does not
touch the ground, With a wild shout
‘Rastus selees 1t He drops his rife
and with hls disengaged hand whipa
out his revolver and goes ahead, His
comrades—white and black—see the
colors advaucing, and they spring for
ward with renewed zeal, There I8 no
color llue on that bloody day. Dirt and
dust and powder smoke make white
and black look allke.

See, the Spaniards are deserting the
Inst Intrenchment. They are fleelug In
dismay before the strange epemy that
fires and cowes on Instead of fAirlng and
falling back. A stlwart man with
kinky halr nod gleaming eyes and glis
tening teeth—a man who bears ln one
hand the colors of the Tenth and o
the other a clubbed revolver—leaps
upon the breastworks, A Spanlard
thrusts at him with shinlng bayonet,
but s beaten down with the butt of
the revolver. The staff of the Tenth
colors {8 thrust into the bank and the
kinky-halred man Is over In the trench-
es, grappling with the Spanlards who
have remaloed to prove that the spieit
of old Castlle has not wholly dled out.

And when the conglomornte mass of
binck soldlers and “Rough Riders"
come up to the colors and selze the
trenches they see In the midst of a
clrele of dead Spanlards the prostrate
form of a black, kinky-halred soldier,
and they knew be was of the gallanmt
Tenth.

“Ah reckon, I gotter few o' dem Span-
yahds faded,” gasped the dylng trooper |
ns he gazed at the waving folds of the
flag his hands had planted on the Span.
1sh earthworks,

And white and black allke stooped
over 'Rastus and with gleaming eyes |
watched the lfe of the brave black
man go out beneath the flag he had hon
ored.

Yes, the “colored troops fought no
bly" that day--as they have always
fought when called upon to tght under
the flag that was once the emblem of
thelr oppression, but today the em:
blem of thelr freedom,

And In an humble eabin there sits ao
old black mammy whose chlefest trens
ure s o short letter written on a #erap
of brown paper and slgned by an officer
of the Tenth, It told her that "Kastus
was dead—"dled on the feld of battle."
—Qmaha World-Herald,

Ho Merely Dido'c Think,

Used to let his poor old mother go and
carry in the wood;

She was just n packborse fer him, but he
never understood:

Never thought of bringin' water from the
spring down by the lane;

Or of helpin’ lier to gather In the clos' be-
tore the rain;

Let her keep n-waitin' on him, though
her back was achin® go—

"Pwasn't "cause he dido't love her—he
Just didu't think, you kunow,

Then he went away and marrled—left
her livin' there alone—

"Course his wife she didn't want her—
she had people of her own—

And he earried in the kindlin' and he
built the fires, too;

And, to tell the truth, I dunno what
there was he didn't do—

Had to hustle, now, 1 tell you!
thinkin' too, at last,

That he might have been a little mite
more thoughtful in the past,

Got to

After while the weary mother put her
burdens all away.

Aud we woent ond heard the preacher
praise the poor old soul one day,

And 1 stood nod looked down at her
when they pushed the lid aside—

IPoor old hands 1 didn’t wonder that her
boy sat there and cried

Just as if he couldn't bear it—just as if
his heart'd break—

He had kind of got to secln' what she'd
suffered fer his sake,

There's a lot of kinds of sinnin’ that the
good book tells nbout—

Qins eoncernin’ which a body needn't ever
be lu doubt.

But there's one sin that I reckon many a
man who doesn't think

Will be held to strict acvount fer when
he goes acrost the brink—

For the wrong that's done a person by
another's want of thought

Hurts as much ns though the injured was
the victim of a plot!

—Chleago Times-Herald,

For Young Men.
Cultivate a pleasing addresa. It s a
great essentinl to success and one thing

COINING OF WORDS.

SOMETHING ABOUT THE METH.
OD OF COINING.

Origin of Slang Expressions - How

They Are Grafted Upon the Language
=A Long List of Colloquialisms and
from Whence They Came,

Within the last fifty years over 60,
00O words and plirases Lhave erept into
the English lnngusge, some of then
for but an epthiemernl exlstence while
sthers wlileh but a short time ago were
classed as slang or vulgurisms are to-
day permnnent parts of the language,
Unless the orlgin of a slang wond s
known It 1s almost Impessible to tell
how long 1t hus been In vee, Many
words orlginate In one part of the coun-
try, where they muy keep thelr pecus
Hlar slgulficance, but by the time they
have traveled afew hundrisd miles they
have an entirely different meaning.
he following are & fow exnmples of
modern slang: “Cloch” for sinecure,
*vome-on” for one uninitintisd In sowe
gruue of business: o “good thing” or
an “easy mark” for one peculiarly gul-
Ihle, “up sgninat 1t and “on the hog."
I'he phrase, “on the hog,” whilch means
o be flnanclally embarrased, origl
nated In Chlengo several years ngo,
when the price of pork fell many polnts
on the produce exclinnge,

Of course many persons who had
bought pork when It was high lost
vonsidernble mouvey, and It became
common to say, “I hear so and so lost
money ‘ot the hog'™ “Con-game” 18
another expresslon of Western birth,
Severnl years ago there was a well
known card sharper In the West of the
name of Connor, but better known by
his nlekname, “Con” 1is cleverness
nt enrds beonme so widely known that
any person who was thought to be par-
tleulnrly sharp at card playlng was
sild to be playing a “con” game. The
word “bogus,” meaning counterfelt or
false, though commonly used now, wis
looked npon at one time as eing as In-
elegant an expression as con game I8
to-day, and its origin was somewhat
similar, Over a balfl century Agoe a
man of the pame of Borghese did a
wemendous business in the wany of
supplylng the great West and portlons
of the Bouthwest with counterfelt bills
and bills on Netitions banks, Western-
ers fell Into the hablt of shortening
the name to Bogus; and his bills, as
well as all others of like chamcter,
were unlversally styled by them ns
bogus carrency.  The word “lobwter”
has come into use Intely as a contemp-
tuous adjective, This word nequired
the iatter day meaning on the race
course, when track followers got into
the habit of saying that a slow horse
ran llke a lobster,

Slang wonds keep coming Into use
among the llterate every dny, but
only the more expressive or forclble
get beyond the place of thelr orlgin,
and when they do they often travel so
quickly that it Is Impossible to trace
them back to thelr source, Sométimes
they are transmitted throngh several
generations hefore they are foally tak-
en up hy stump orutors at political
meetings, They are next heard on the
floor of Congress, Quoted by news-
papers they become familiar to all, aml
tuke thelr place In the collogulal lan-
guage of the whole people,

The following s a list of colloguial-
tsms which are In common use to-day:

About right, acrosg jots, all sorts of,
to baek out, backing and filing, to
eilk, beeline, as the crow flles, boss
and to boss, to carry away in the sense
of to move to ecstasy, to cateh up, to
cave In, to clear out, meaning to de
part; conniption fit, to corner, dead-
head, to dog, don't amount to much, to
be driving at, dyed In the wool, to face
the music, to fire away, first rate, to
fix (In the sense of to put In order),
fint-footed and hot-headed, to keel
over, 10 keep a stiff upper lip, knee
high to a mosquito, & grasshopper or a
toad, to leave out In the cold, to let up
(meaning to release), Hekety-split, Hke
a book, as to know llke n book, to loaf
and loafer, to lobhy, to lynel, mad for
angry, donate for give or bequeath,
and no two ways about i,

There are o good many expressions
which come Into general from technd-
cal use, such ns the following from
trade urage: To discount, the lmlanee.
From shipping: A No. 1 (first used In
Lioyd's reglster to deslgnate a ship
of such fitness as to warraut the low-
or rate of marine insurnnce), From the
taw: Aforesald or suld, ns, the sald
man, on the docket, entall for value,
elalm for malntaln, From the church:
On the anxlous sent, to pmas under the
rod, ndveut, neophyte,  From mathe-
matles: To differentinte, for o make a
difference between, minus, as to come
minus your children, From the stock
market: To appreciate and to deprecl-
ate (for to rse and to fall I valve),
to nggregate (as, the sules aggregnted
50,000 shares), to take stock In, above
par. From the race course: Fit, for in
good condition. From minlng: To get
down to bed rock or hard pan, to sirike
a bonanza.—New York Sun,

PROVISIONS AGAINST FIRE.

The Restrictions to Be Enforced at the
Parls Exposition,

Intending exbibltors nnd  visitors

from the United States to the 'arls ex.

pecessary to It Is the abllity w express
your idea in good, plaln, smooth Eng-
llsh. When you speak let your lan-
guage be the exact expression of your
meaning. Don’t muddle up what you |
have to sy, nor abbreviate nor tell the
same thing over twice. Formulate your |
iden. That ls, get a clear conception |
of your meaning yourself. Then say
what you think ln the plainest way you |
can. Avold the use of large words the

ers way bpot understand. Bpeak so
conclsely and clearly that if what you
say were written It would express your
{dea exactly, Then besides clearness
there s io conversation an elegance

cnteh thelr style. Get into a way of
putting what you lave to say In a'!
smooth, pleasiog way. This requires
study and careful observation of others
and constant vigilance to nvold awk-
ward phras® and sentences, but you
jprove yoursell In this way If
you are willing to undertake It

The faster & man's galt the sooner
misfortune overtakes blm

position In 1000 will e luterested In
knowlng what arrangements and reg
ulations will be made by the French
authoritles agalnst fire. The l'arls ex-
position administration has taken all
the meastures possible to afford security
to exbibitors and visitors sgalnst fire
at the exposition. Thelr reguldations
are rather volumioous, contaluing thir-
ty-slx articles distributed in six clap-
ters. These regulations take up the

A few yards, a balt to fire, and then ao- l meaning of which some of your hear- | gpenings and exits and the stalrways

and deors of all palacves and bulldings
They regulate the width of doors and
Al exterior doors will open In
Doors opening only inward
Emer-

Blops
and out
must remaln open constantly,

Beste men ate they. but what can aen | that marks the good conversaticnalist. ! geney doors will bear an inse ription
| To acqulre this you should make & care- | geating thelr purpose. and fu all ball-
llve throngh ful study of the dinlogue In good books. | wayy and corridors painted arrows will
Will help never Listen to good spenkers and try 10 | indieate the dlrection of the exit. An
| pmergency lighting system for night |

use will conslst of lamps of ope-candle
power, bearing the Jistinctive red color,
All wood of the frame work In the
bulldings will be covered with an in:
sulating coat of non-inflammable ma
orial. All stalrways will be of fre
proof material. The floors of all bulld
ings, palsces, thenter balls, cafes, con
cert rooms, exhibition places and all

ralllngs and balustrades will also be of
firvproof material, and bofare decepted
will be thoroughly tested at the
petise of the contmotors
Uve cauvas

!
|
‘i

Al decorn-
awnlngs and canvas covs

Countess Adeline Schimmelmann, Who

A TITLED PHILANTHROPIST,

Travels to Do Goud,
For a tmewmber of the old - world arls

| erings st be freproof, Al electrie  Weraey, accustonss) to Ufe in the court |
lnstaliation of caliles, lamps, wires and | sircles of Europe amd a Cavorite witl |
vnductors o the lnterior of the bulld rovaly e relln
lngs must b put up under the sppwers guish the leasures

vislon of the diretor of exploltiution,
All motive power will bo admitied only
nder righd condidons,  The use of
cellulold In Inmps, globes, balloons and
other fancy apparntus for Hghting g

orution will be forbldden. The regula:
| thous for beating and lHghting prosilde
thnt 1t ean only be done by gas or elee
trivity, The use of hydrocarburets, olls
and petreleum, neetylene gns and othier
gases than coal gas 18 posltively for.
ldden, elther for heating. llghting or
power. The comstraction of
meeting halls, enfes, concert Lalls and
thenters wust be of Are proof material,
and the theater curtnlns must be of
Iron or asbestos cloth. The Hghting of
such places will be exclusively by eloe
tricity, A fire service as neéarly pers
fect as possible will be establishod, with
A witer piping and pressure suficlent
for fremen's service.  The aduilnlistea
tion assume the right to enforce any
measure that may be decmed neces
sary to assure safety.~Iron Apgea

motive

MUSH CURES A SICK SOLDIER,

Elghth 1inols Private Tells of Cuban
Howpltnl Experience,

Ile clalmed to be obe of the Eighth

[inols boys and was always telling

storfes of his thrilling experiences In

WiTurded by sociory |
and, fn spite of the
Protests aml  peerse

(L eutlans of her fam
I"I..' iy, dovote her than
] L and money to rolley

-
ing the distress of

(‘_\ the poor aml nesdy,
‘ s An pnusudl occur
Miie., Sahlmwelmaun, ©V MY hils, how

ever, has bewn done
by Countess Adeline  Selilmmelmann

For the past five yelrs the Conntess ns
Dottt travellng about the world engaged
In gospel work, Her yacht was butlt
for the youngest brother of the PPrincess
of Wales, 1'fince Wildemare of wen
mark, sud 1t dles the Danish tag.  The
Countess hns Beon In this country a
Year and a balf.  Last winter she spent
in Clilongo, golng there by wany of the
great lakes, nod addressed 112 mvetings
in that city For three mouths  her
yacht was turmed tnto s public kitehen |
and over S0,0000 homeless men were fsd
fn this manner, Blhe also gave $0,000
In charity, The Countess 18 of gracious
appearanes nhd bears unmistakable evd
dence of enlture and refinement.  She
Is of a Nterary turn of mind, and sey
eral books from ber pen bave been glv |
en to the world.

Countess Scliimmelmann was horn in

'AUMOR OF THE WEEK

BTORIES TOLD BY FUNNY MEN

eutirely too short™

OF THE PRESS,

Odd, Curlons and Langhahle Phases
of Human Nature Graphlcally Por-
truyed by Kminent Word Artints of
Vur 0wn Day - A Budget of Fun,

“Jullus, my last winter's sealskin is

“Too short? Well, can’t you sew n
rufMe on it, or kome of those bHins bads
you women are nlways talking about?”
—Detrolt Free I'ross

Luvely,

MWas It an artistle wedding?

“Oh-perfectly lovely! The mald of
Bonor wilked np the alsle Just like one
of those automatie toya"—bDetroit Frev
'rovss.

Tasplring Confidence.

“1t pays to be chiserful ™

“That's right; ns long 4 you look as
It you hind money your ereditors hiave
confidence In you'—Chleago Record.

His tnly Alternative,
The lady What coused you to be
oo o trump?
The tramp-—-1 woe drove sway from

" Femtiine ana Feltne,
Stubb—Dawson apenks disrespectful
of Ll wife, 1l¢ refers to ber as the
“uld eat,”
Penn—No wonder, when she lnslsted

| upon naming the baby Kiuty.

His Strong Box.
Lawyer—You say the miser kept his
gold 1 n strong box ¥
Witness—Yes, wir,  Tlo kept it In an
empty Hwburger cliopse box,

Grent Luck.

Sam—Daddy, dar's & man at de side
show wid three fect.

Duddy —Hink! boy; dat's nuffin fo' &
cullud man to hab three feet,

Sam- How am dat?

Piddy —~Why, he lins two feet In his
sLoes an' o rabibit's foot In his pocket

’ An Unusual Hoast, |

A happy Lowe an' foroed to bevoms &
wanilerer,
The ldy—1low il that bappen?
The tenup—Me wife an’ e mudder
madd dat 1 @lder hind ter go to work er
git out, an' 1 got out. - New York Jour

Cuba. e was as black as soot and be | gy jagy g Holsteln and at 156 years of ual.

showed his teeth nnd rolled his eyes
aud gesticulated lke the end man of
a minstrel troupe.  And this Is one of
the storles he told: l

“Well, sah, we wug gyardin' a hull
army uv Kpaniards up at 8an Loule an'
de grubb wupz powahful pooah. lie
only way we cud get up an appetite for
dat Unele Sam's beef wus to miss -
tlons for a day ah two. One day |
wus told off to do hospital wuk, an'
what do yo' tink? Dey wus a cah lowd
uy chickens come 1o and 1 had w help
tote ev'ry one uv dem fowls to de hos |
pltal. Tiok uy wu'k lke dat fo' & pooul
sta'ved nlggah, sah. Well, sah, 1 wur
ook slok, sudden, plum' W de widdle uy
dat wo'k. It done took two men, sah,
to drag me to de hospltal, and they had
to take de clothes off we and put me
bl

“Long about suppah time I smelt
ehicken, Yessah, 1 could smell dat
chicken eleah in de kltchen. An' 1 jus'
shet my eyes an' smelled an' amelled,
an' den 1 done t'ank de good Lawd 1'se
in dat hosplital, Den de smell done come
closah an' blmeby dey tote de chicken
in. An' 1 wuz de happles’ niggah In de
Eighth Illipois. An' 1 done got mah
leetle tin plate an’ cup W mah hand,
An' what do yo' a'pose dey glve dis
niggah? Mush! Yessah, mush-cawp
mush,”

Here the nareator's face took on an
expression of grief that was enough to
make o stone fmage weep,  He walted
till he could regnin the mastery of his
emotions. Then he went an:

“Well, sah, jus' about one hounh
Intah 1 ealled de doetah an® 1 sez: ‘Does
tah, 1 feel lke 1 gwine to git well, Dis

nge wis royal mabd of honor at the
court of Berlin,  She became & groat
favorite with the Emipress and  also
with the lewdors of court soclety.  Her
charitably work was  begun  twelve
Foars pgo and ever stivee ber 1ife has
been spent among the unfortunate, She
was suhjected to persecutions by mom
bers of her family becaose of Ber coirse
ol was even Kidoaped and thrown int
an nsylum for the Insane, Governmoent
offieints socursd hor reloase, Bowever
and  her work was  contlpged, 1
Countess will pnes the winler In New
Yurk.

THE TRANSVAAL RAID,
How a Parable Induced the Hoers to
Epure Jamesnon,

A most Interesting necount of the
mmnner o which the Uves of Jaweson
amd his wen were spared, after the
surrender to the Moers, cotes from the
Nieaws Van den Dng, Amsterdam, by
way of the Liternry Dgest;

The stern old Boers, when they had
Jumeson nnd his fellow officers in thele
hauds, determioed o execute the lead-
ers of the band at duybresl. The et
Ing took place In PPrestdent Kruger's
house, twenly belng present, of whom
the great majority, wild with indigoa.
ton at the sudden Inromd Into thelr
territory, wore for shooting the Hritish
pilleers at once,

President Kruger opposed this sum:
mary plan, and used all bis eloguence
nod all his Influence on behindf of the
prisoners.  For n loug thue hisy efforts
were viln. It was 4 o'clock In the
tworting, amd the Presidents opponents
were still for execution.  1T'he lves of

Gone, but Not Forgotten,
“Illow c¢an n wan perpetuate his
memory most casily v

“Diy dyiug o debt."=Chieago Rovord

Not Hespousible,

Customer—1I don't lke these photo

graphs of my husband at alll  Why,
they look lke the pleture of w mon
key!

hotographer—1'm  sorry, madmmn,
but you shoull have thought of that
before you married him!-Der Floh.

There Are Many Buch,
Battleby —How glum poor old Charlle
Bummers looked ]

Letherout - Iis  vacation ended yos-
terday,

Battleby—Vaeatlon! The chap hasn't
been awny o day this summer!
Latherout—Yes; but his wife got back
yesterdny,— New York World.

Butchers and Butchers,
“1 understand be I8 not recelved into

nmon powahful fue bospital an® you
nm A powahful good doctal, an' 1 feel
wiuch bettah, Yessah, 1 done feel so
much recovahed, sab, dat I feel llke
I should suttenly be up an' doln’ my
duty, Kin I git on mah clothes an' gt
back to gyardin' dem Spaniards, sah ¥

*“Yos, sah' sen the doetah, ‘yo° kin,
Yo' wur powahful slek, too sick fo'
chicken. But dat mush done fix yo' up
quick. Yes, sah, [ plonounce yo' con-
valescent, snh.’

“An' 1 done got on mah clothes an® got
out."=Chilengo Inter Ocean,

A Biory of Madame Pattl,

A striking story comes o us anent
Madame Pattl, the renowned prima
doana, which s characteristie of her
geninlity and kindoess of beart,  The
incomparnble singer was walklng out
one day In the nelghborhood of her
castle In Wales, when a sudden thirst
aflleted hor, and she called at a cot-
tage to get o glass of new wilk. When
she had partaken ofs this wholesome
refreshment she opened her purse to
pay the cost. But the peasant woman
rilsed her hund in gentle remonstrance,
nod sald:

“There In nothing to pay for the
milk, but will madame kindly sing to
us one of her sweet songs 1"

Pattl entered the humble home, Hfted
her magnificent volee, and sang, 'n her
most  superb  style, “Home, Sweet
Home!"

The nstoalshed and delighted cottng-
ers lstoned In raptures, and tendered
the distinguishied visltor thelr warmest
thanks. Then, from an lnner apart-
ment, enme a feeble voleo, pleading:
“Please sing that again; It was heav-
enly.”

*That s my daughter, who s dylng
of consumption” explalned the cot-
tager, adding, “She Is so fond of slog-
fog.”

Patt! visited the slck girl, sang the
song again to ber, and gave her a sym-
pathetie word also, Then ahe left.
The milk had been pald for by melody
for which many an eager agent would
have forfelted a thousand pounds,

Lincoln's Proverbs.

An nutograph letter which 1T should
ke to own wis shown to me a few
dnys ngo. A Lincoln” was boldly
signed ot the end of it, and this wis
dom was there, paragraphed in this
wise:

“IDo et worty.

“Rat three square menls a day,

“Buy your proyers,

“Ihink of your wife,

*He courteous to your creditors,

“Keop your digestion good.

“Steer clear of billousDess,

“Exercise.

“io slow nmd easy,

“Mayhe there are other things that
your specinl case requlres to make you
happy, but, my friend, these, 1 reckom,
will give you a good IfL"—New York

Not Possible,

Au Engllsh exchange tells of a conr |
teous retort which came about in n cnse
that was tried when the law courts
were hold at Westminster,

The judge was u short-tempered man,
and had several differences with one of
the counsel engaged before him, At
last he sald, “I can teach you law,

| Brother ——, but 1 cannot teach you
| manners.”

“That is so, my lord,” was the quick
| responee '

the forvigners liing by o thrend,

At length Gepberal Joubert, one of
the few who agreed with the Prestdent,
had recourse o the  oldthme HBoer
method of convinelng his hearers.  He
made use of o parable,

“Friends,” be sald, "will you not
lsten to my volee onee more?  Sup
pose that close o my farm lves o bad
nelghbor, who keeps flerce honnds in
hiw house, worrylug my sheep excved
Ingly, aul nlwo killing some, What,
then, would you hayve me do?  Should
1 kil the hounds to be free of this
worryt  Truly my nelghbor would say
utito me, “Thou hast killed 1wy hounds,

yot thele vnlue s greater than the
villue of your sheep. 'ay thou me! Is
It not better that 1 should take the

hounds, and, golng Into my nelghbor's
house, say: "I'bese are thine; now pay
me for the harm they have done my
flock "

There wan sllenee, and the Genoral
coutlnued: “We have caught the pack.
Is It pot better to send them to the
Hritish government with demands for
reparation lest the Britlsh government
send more hounds to worry us unew ™

The old form of argument proved
weeessful, The wisdom of moderiation
beenme wpparent, und the councll of
war aceepted the ndvice of thelr chiefs.

Where Linooln D ed,

The house In which President Lincoln
died, In 10th street, between E and ¥
streets, hing been renovated o pecord
ance with the net of Coogress, The
bullding was In poor condition, aud ws
copsplenous nmong the other bhouses
on the block for Its shabhy aspect.  Col
Bingham, of the Englueer Corps, hins re
ported to the War Department that the
bullding has been put o excellent con
ditlon, It I8 now used ne o museum of
Lincoln relles. ~Washington speclal to
New York Times,

Took one: Husbund (kindly) "My
dear, you bave nothing decent to wear,
have you?' Wife (with nlacrity) " No,
Indeed, 1 haven't; not a thing, 1'd be
mabiamed to be seen anywhere, My
yery newest party dress  has  been |
worn three times already.” Husband
~“Yon, that's Just what I told BITkine
when he offered me two tlekets for the
opera to-nlght. 1 koew that If took
them they'd only be wastisd. Ro 1 Just
ok one, Well, 1 must hurry.” -8t
Audrew’s Gueette,

“How lung 1s It golug W tuke to get
through with this cose?" #sked the

| moclety bocnuso one of his remote wo-
ecesturs was o buteher,”

Journal,

Her Polnt of View,
He-Thut tall young man daneing
with Miss Dashilng was originally in-
tendod for the church, | understand,
Bho—Iodeed! Judging from his ap-
pearnnee 1 could saslly lmagine that
be had been cut out for the steeple.—~
Chiengo Neww

A Bold Front.
“1 belleve In earrying the flag to the
frout,” sald the youth In the red, white
amd blue bosom.
“I don't bellve In earrylng It to the
shirt front, though,” sald the girl who
buted display,

Hampered I:r the Flosh,

that the wise

The poot—8Strange
phould be so bawpersd by the tram-
mels of the Besh! Now, 1 ean think of

no word to rhyme with “slgh” bul

“plel”

Fine nn Bilk,
Critle—llow do you get such a real
Istle sthow scenel
Munnger—We get the leading lady to

(alt up tn the dles and tear up her love

letters,

Cut In Twao,
Mrs. Ribbits -Bo  you have named
your glel twin Henrlettalt
Mes. Tibhits -Yen, but 1 chunged 1t
wlittle. It was such o long name that
| eut It In two and ealled the boy Hen-
ry and the girl Etta.

No Barrler to 'l‘-mc Love,
He—This war ln Bouth Afelea will

elient, who was under susplelon  of
houscbreaking. “Well,” replled  the
young lnwyer, thoughtfully, “it'n tnhul
we about two woeks to get through |
with It, but 't afroid It's golng to
take you sbout four years'-Green
Bag.

Oecaxlonally you will find a man who
works s0 hard for the chureh and ln
fixing his soul right for the pext
world, thut he bas po time to make
provisdon for ik widew and children |

In this

When a girl objecta to the nanounge
ment of her engngement it s a slgn
that there s something uncertaln about

The survival of the fNttest may have
beén all right, according to Darwin's
theory, but with bumans It b & case of
Bourish of Lhe Otlest

maky dwmonds dearer,

Blie—1 suppose so, but any girl who
really loves o man would be willing
to wenr & ring of pearls abd opals uh-
til the trouble s over,

Offended,
“Miss Clorn pesdn't think 1'm Fred
Constant,” growled the Frenoh poodis,
“1id she offend you?' inguired the
yard dog.
“Yom
onfona”

She klssed me after eating

Token Literally,

Bergeant Browon—Halt! You can't go
I there.

Peivite MeGlunls—hoy not?

Mergennt Browo- Because It Is the
generul's tent, blockbead|

Private MoGlunls—Thin phoy In W
deuce hov they got "Prolvate’ over th'
dour 1

“Not exnctly. It wis because obe of
Litw remote nocestors was a butcher of
beasts rather than of men"—Detrolt

Husband - Some ope nat the restag.
unt today started to carry off my
overvoat, but | recognized it as bhe was
pasxing by these two buttons that are
uiisalng

Wife (n trlumph)—And to whoin nre
sou Indetted for the fact that the but-
tons were not sewed on?—-Humorls
tisclive Bactter,

His Little Joke,

Mrs. Stubib--John, T wonder why In
the world did that man send up & wa-
tering pot with the now range. I never
ordersd It

Mr, Btubb-—Why, Maria, I guess he
Intended thut for the damper,

Just a Bit of Vanlty,

“Ye kin nlways till a fomlly's first
plano,™ remarked the Janitor philoso-
pher, “they always leave th' lmpty box
standin’ out on th' front pavement.”

His Latest.

Bandy PMkes—Lady, cud ye'er pleass
give mwe 4 conts? 1 wants to write a
letter to me poor old mudder,

Lady -What do you want with 4
cents? Two cents will send a letter
anywhere in the country.

Sandy Pikes—Yes, lady, but [ wants
to gend me mudder n chock an' 1 wants
do extra 2 conts for & revoue stamp.

An Unknown Luxury,

“Do many of the Fllipino officers
‘e with thelr boots on? ™ Inquired the
forelgn correspondent.

“Rieas you, no,” responded Aguin-
aldo, “there ure vory few of my officers
that know what a boot 18"

Only Thing to Do,

“In my husband's lbrary there lsn't
o book but what I'vo read. I wisk |
knew what to do next!”

0, 1t's very simple—get another hus-
band!"—Der Floh,

Great Flghters, '
Tomnsy — What's Willle Wyman
Lrngging about?

Bllly—~Why, be says his father looks
like Dewey, an' bis grandfather looke
lke Oom Paul.

Edgewnyn,

Ktubb-—1 never met such a Boer sym-
pathizer as Hurch, Why, he actually
intends to boycott Bugland, l

Penn—In what way?

Btubb—~Why, he began by trading
i elght-blnde BheMeld pocket-knife
for a “madedn-Germany” two-blade af.
fulr,

Her Bconomy,

Mr, Quinn—Lucy, why In all ereation
do you persist In sending for that
plumber If be charges wore than the
rost?

Mra. Quinp—Because, Archibald, Le
always leaves enongh serap gine to
tack over the rat holes In the kitchen, |

_— .

In Beawon,
Larry~Th' doctor sald Of hod an un-
usual thick coat on me tongue,
Dinpy—Falth! It must be au ovircont,
thin,

Parlor Ornaments,
“What tall maotels you have, Mrs
Jimp,*
“Yos; 1 want to put my brica-brae
up o high that 1 can't see whethor It
Is dusty or uot.”

Not Eusy to Tell.

“Miss Nixy told we always to ring
her doorbell twiee”

“fhe must think a good deal of you
to honor you with such a friendly ar-
eatigement.”

“I don't know} waybe she wants a
chance to escape,”

e  — |
Difference In Beotblavks,

“pid you ever notiee the difference
between the diarky and Itallan boot
blacks ¥ sald & man about town. 1 say
darkles and Itallaus because most of
the ‘shining’ In Chicago Is done by one
or the other. The darkles do the work
in barber shops and shoe stores and the
Itallans ron most of the ‘parlors,’

“Now, you watch a larky, and If he's
nlone he'll talk to his customer. I
there's two of them they'll chatter to-
gether ke magples,  And the darky s
so full of musle and dance that bhe's got
to put them Into his work, He'll put
tn all sorts of fautastle motions and
teat out n rude kind of tiwe, as If he
were pleking a bapjo or cutting a plg-
eon wing, When he brushes you he'll
beat you with the whisp broom (o the

and 1t's as still as a grave.
be & dozen bootblacks, but
them will speak to you or to &
fon. They do thelr work steadily and
rapidly, but it's work, and alwe,
Same way with thele
as different as & watch .

cake walk."—Chlcago Luter Ocean, J

=1

B =Sy

e re—




