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’ ‘ﬂﬂob 8oY; GOOD-BYE,

 my dreams 1 g0 back to the
o

w
1 wtood Mhuul o full battle ar

”rm’ o s

- qth & primer and siate.
"“gr;“::'l:lll gell 1 thought mysell
"

freee .. the sly,

fear. an
ﬂ:;’r:'d. ll::-i yolee that whispered
1

" ”:al boy: ‘W"b’.t”

ot B
iyt good:by." It seems
' ",J,t},}||.,\‘.-.l me wll these yenrs:
‘ul:‘ given @ form to my youthiful
h‘::ml my foolish fears,
”l;::r stayed my feet on many n

k
3 Winded oyed

P
[ Ii": the 1 would pause anil

atfﬁﬂ boy: good-bye.”

o, in the hattle of life,
nearing Its close,
jn the midst of the

slbet of min
‘” sarting OF

: pilte aloft,
» steife
13l covuer whe

will make, for each of us
ks 70

‘:‘ﬂh"- fust honestly try

rever It goes,

:tﬂ"["‘h your best, In whatever
et
oy o ol DOY good-bye."
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i Lassoing a Burglar. s

L,..u.lllllltllil....':
fERE was really no one at the
T&ﬂ]lngam.rtlm who approved of
Tony except perhaps the twins,
ol they were uot at all responsible
tles
4 Just llke her ‘enuse she's Tony,"
piwvnid 845, emphatically, when cor-
for a logleal reason, “And she
s s Indian stories, and knows about
oty and bugs and snnkes and things,
ol 't sy, ‘Run away, chilldren,'
& ninute she Sees somebody that's
gp, the woy Marion does.”
+sd she lsn't afrald of anything—
yteren mwamma,” Roy would add, sol-
11 wa8 nearly two months since Tony
pd tome from faroff Wyoming to
her home with her uncle's famlly.
ymt Benriette had disapproved of her
fma the frst morning when she en-
ped the dainty reception reom and
sl there proudly, a tall, tanoed and

“TONY HESITATED,”

bealthy young person, with frank eyes
and mugh curly halr, which posltively
refused to stay In place under her red
Tam O'Sbanter, And then there was
Raitles, and on this point words falled
Mrs. Collingsworth, Rattles was very
lrge, long of limb and lean, and lm-
wedlately approprianted the twin's play-
roott 48 bls happy huoting ground,
“Ploest bhound In the whole State,
Incle Otls," Tony said, enthuslastic-
uly. “Why, last year when the gray
wolves enme down and carried off some

ol the sheep papa and 1 started out with
ouly Rattles and his brother, Hoodoo,
1od we tricked them clear up the val-
kg, you know, where the shoulder of
te Blg Horn comes around In a sort
of eurl, and Hattles found them. Hoo-
doo was killed, but I've got the pelts
@my wall home at the ranch—three
of them—and when papa dled he told
me to bring Rattles on to Chleago with
me. You dom't care, do you?"

Mr. Collingsworth looked up at the
salwart young figure standing on the
bearth with the great hound crouched
it het feet, and as he Hstened to her a
breath of the old free life came back
bt agnin and he half wished he had
siged, llke Dave, Tony's father, on
the home ranch, But he caught Aunt
Henrlette's eyes and remembered with
&4igh that be was In Chlcago and prea-
West of & bank and with Wyoming
farther nwoy from hlm than mere
miks But he liked the dog and the
iwins adored It, so Rattles remalued
With Tony and shared ber trials and
trotbles In the new life,

"What makes you bave funny
Moa™ Tad had asked bluntly, the
st time b andd Roy found themselves
tong with thelr new cousln. “Tony's
! boy's name, and Rattles lIsn't any
llndrof a name,"

BFHL Ils whole name's Rattlesnake

”'.' and he's named after one of
Ma's cowhoys—the one who taught
b how to throw a larlat, but It was
s long to yell good, you know, so I

tut It down to Rattles, And my
illl:!w I8 Marle Antolnette, but papa
I might get off on the hills or in
;l;mtor the cattle and get killed before
tnld romember It all, so he called
e Tony,"
“"’h-" sald Tad, reflectively, and then
ted. after a pause: “You're an aw-
fully tunny girl, but T guess we'll llke
8, Mamma won't and Marlon won't,
o Papa’s afrald of mamma, so even
Illr; does he won't dare to show It
iy 1-ut. Roy and I'll Uke you, and If

U get lonesome come on down here
9Ur den and we'll take care of you."
Before the two months were up Tony

2 discovered how true a prophet Tad
% aid the little cozy room back of
library became her place of refuge
any a time of need, although Rat-
m“‘-‘li banished from It to the back
¥ire 'Iﬂh'twrer Aunt Henrlette's nerves
tion, O a particolarly Irritable condl-

hrgtnd she says we mustn't throw the
tin the house,” Roy sald, ruefully,
n:.d" when be and Tad had been
..m'nf & high old time with Tony's
MT“' and saddle and Indian trophles,
It bad ended In Shakespeare belng
*{ and yanked unceremoulously

his pedestal in the lbrary and |

bavied at the
wh
[

end of the larlat by a

uu‘mmn

our old wooden gate. |

Bo the “rope” was looped up ana
hung on & peg In the den, and Tony
trled to be dignified nod gracetul ke
Marion, sud wot rusl g the stales two
steps ot a time, or whistle,
twins blood-curdling narratives that
savored of the adventures of Rattle
sunke Bill and bls kind, Buot stll shy
felt that she wis far fram belng o sntls-
factory representative of the Colliugs.
worths In her aunt's eyes, and many a
time, after every one had retired aud
the house was still, & white-robed girl
would steal softly down the broad sialr-
case and into the den to have a qulet
cry all by herself, with Rattles' Lead
on her lap as be watched ber with bis
deep-set, solemn eyes.

It was on one of these nights that
the great event happened  which
changed the whole aspect of things so
fur as Tony was concerned, She had
been In disgrace that day, There bad
heen a swell funetion of some kind, and
the twins had been sumoarily called
from the den to appenr before & select
company. HBut instead of two pretty
figureés In black velvet and polnt lace
there had come forth two full-fledged
ludlan braves In feathers and war
palot, bubbling over with laugbter and
all ready for a powwow,

Of course, Tony was blamed, and she
would not Lhave cared If only a dismal
wall of woe from the nursery had not
told her that others shared her punish-
ment, 8o It was a great rellef that night
to steal down to the den to have the
usual ery, with Rattles as chief con-
soler.

The hour was very Inte, Tony heard
the clock in the lbrary ehlme 12 and
then half-past, and Rattles moved un-
easlly once or twlee, his head ralsed in
tho alr as If be scented danger, but the
girl was too tired and heartsore to no-
tice him, and at last, with a parting
pat on Rattles' nose, Tony left the den
and started through the long, dark cor-
ridor toward the stalrs, when, all at
once, she notlced that the door of her
uncle's private room and study was
ajar and gaw n falnt, waverlng glime
mer of light shilne through the aper
tare.

Alert and goft-footed as one of her
own Wyoming wildeats, she tiptoed
across the hall and looked In. A broad
mahogany desk stood In the center of
the room, and just beyond this wns a
small safe, a light steel one, In which
Mr. Collingsworth kept his papers and
all artleles of value, On the desk was
a earefully wrapped bundle suggestive
of sllverware nnd other things portable
as well as valugble, and kneeling on the
floor In front of the safe, with his back
to the door, wns a man working stead-
fly at the combination lock.

Tony hesitated an lnstant, her first

\mpulse belng to run upstairs and tell
per utiele, The burglar alarm was al
the front door and another at the draw-
Ing-room windows opening on the ve
randa, and she thought that while she
was trying fo reach them her presence
might be dlscovered and there would
be trouble. And, besides, she suddenly
remembered Aunt Henrlette's nervous
condition. She would have hysterics
or something just as dreadful If she
peard a commotion downstalrs. Tony
declded, and with a new idea In her
head she turned and went back to the
den,
Rattles was settled on the rug, and
with a long yawn stretehed hlmself
when he saw the familiar figure; but
she dld not rouse him. Taking the
Iariat from [ts peg, she withdrew on
tiptoe, leaving the door unlatehed.
There was a little smile on her lips as
she stood again outside the study door,
(hls time with Rattles eronching by
her side and with the long rope coiled
{n Rattlesnnke Billie's favorite style In
her left hand. After all, 1t was such
a joke for her to be using It here In
Chleago, just as It might have been
thrown abont the throat of any half-
breed or eriminal off on the plalns, and
she wished In that moment of hesltancy
that her fatlier were there to see her
hrow. Then nolselessly she moved the
door open, and her heart beat faster
48 the dark head ralsed a bit higher
over by the safe. The next moment
there was # swift swish as the long,
curling rope cut the alr with true, sure
aim: then the qulck, tightening Jerk as
it drew taught about the man's neck,
tighter and tighter, for It was not
Marlon's slim, soft hands that were
pulling on the other end, but a palr of
strong, firm ones that had made sev-
eral self-respecting bronchos come o
their senses hefore now.

Tony knew that the burglar had
struck the corner of the big desk when
the lariat jerked him backward, nnd as
the dog leaped torward with a growl,
she stepped Into the room fto seo how
matters stood, The burglar was lylng
a8 he had fallen, his face darkening to
dull red. his eyes closed, and all at once
a natural girlish fear swept over her,
and before she knew It she had slipped
out and shut the door, leaving Rattles
on guard.

A few seconds later Mr. Collings-
worth was awakened by a soft tap on
his door.

“It's me; Tony,” =ald a low volce that
shook a trifle. “1 want to see you,
unele”

“1'm awfully sorry to wake you up,”
she went on when he had slippl on n
dressing gown and met her, bright-eyed
and pale. J‘But I've caught a man
down there—in the study—oh, It's all
right!” as he gave a quick exclamation
and turned back for a weapon. “1-1
lnssoed him, you know, and Hattles Is
watching him."

Mr. Colllngsworth looked down an
Instant at the face upturned to him, and
his tone was unsteady as he sild,
quletly:

“Go to your room, dear
rest.”

But, as the twins sald when they
heard the whole story and had glorified
thelr herolne to thelr heart's content
the next day. there wasn't any rest to
do. The larlat bad settled the whole
matter, and It was a very Hmp, hinlf-
strangled burglar that the poliee re
moved from the house after Rattles had
been relleved from his vigilance, As
for Aunt Henrlette, she had po words
to express her admiration and wons

I'll do the

Chicago Record.

m.-[llng brave until a plaintive volee |
from the regions above calling |

porhood, after his wife has succeeds
in bullding up a milk trade amoug lie
nelghbors. R

When two npatlons are at war evel
| the dispatches conflict

or tell the ODD ROMANCE OF ARTHUR MA.

ter, | geotfe followed, during which Mr, Ma-
and the lariat was hung In a place "f| gon Implored bls boy fo return home
honor over the great antlers !n the -] gnd the post wouold all
brary and Tony was taken once and for | gnd férgiven.
all time Into the bosom of the family.—| wps:
|

—— —_ }
A woman's idea of & mean husband ti

is one who will move out of the neigh- | antil
4 | untl
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FOR BRIDE ANDHONOR

SON, A PLUNGER

———

Beeks la Mecklean Speculation s Fore
tune of $250,000, that He May Cans
cel @ Debt and Marry the Girl of
His Cholce,

. .

The queerest and most Interesting
atory that ever came out of the mael
stromn of speculation 1s that of Arthur
Mason, s Chlengo |
plunger, who |Is
trying to make n
fortune of $250.-
0 1o order to
cancel a debr of
hovor and marry
the girl of lils
cholee, e went
wit severnl months
Hugo to goather in
this sum from the
New York Stock
Exchange, Bome-
times Juck was
with bim and he sueceeded (n accumu
lating ns much as $150,000; at other
times fortune wns ynfavorable and he
lost the bulk of his winnings., e I8
up and down by turns—one week clear-
Iug from $M0,000 to $75,000, and the
next down, practically on his uppers,
But le I8 never discournged, and Le- |
Heves e will win in the end,

Mason wants the quarter of a mili-
lon with which to repay the sum that
his friend, Horace k Porter, lost In
speculation on his adviee In Ban Fran
clsco two years ago, DPorter 18 dead,
hut he left a pretty sister, Miss Alva
Porter, to whom Mnason hos been en
gaged for flve years, He says le
doexn’'t wish to marry the girl so long
as the debt of honor s unpald, but st
the same time he feels that it is unfalr
to keep a glrl of her age tied up with
a matrimonlal contraet the fulfiliment
of wilech Is uncertnin, 8o Mason has
set himself the task of securing the
money within the next slx months,

Arthur Mason is the son of Ellas Ma-

MISS FUuRTEN

son, the head of a lnrge shipping busl-
ness on the great lakes, The |-l=l.-r'
Mason would gladly have his son join |
him In buosiness, but the youug man
has determined that, alone and unald-
ed, he will make his own fortune.

Mason's ambition and romatce are
the result of a flye years' career as -
teresting as any poung man had after
leaving college, While Mason wus at
Princeton he met Horace Lo Porter, n
quiet, mild-mannered youth of a rather
reticing disposition. orter was of the
sort that s susceptible to a man of
strong personality. So It was that, de-
spite the extreme difference In thelr
physieal and mental compositions, a
strong attraction sprang up between
the two young men, which strengthen-
ed as time wore on.

Shortly after leaving college Mason
came to Chlcago
nud began  fo
gpeculate, Like
many another man |
who has tried the
gime  game,  he
lost, and loat
again, His father
refused o glve
him an additionasl
allowanee, At the
very thue of Ma-
son's financlal dls-
tress  he recelved
an Invitation from
bis former college chum, Forace L.
Porter, to visit him at hig home In Ne
vada, The luvitation came as a plece
of good furtune to Mason, who Jumped
at this temporary abatemwent of his
troubles,

Lost Money and Then Enlisted,

It was there that Magon met swoeet-
faced Alva l'orter and won hoer Yenrt
and the promise of her hand, Too poor
to marry, Mason went to San Fran-
¢lsco and began operating In stocks,
and was soon Jolnsd by bis friend Hor-
ace Porter, who brought plenty of cash
to do business with, As an evidence
of his sineerity In Wis friendship, Por

ARTIIUN MASON,

- —
among the world of strong speculntors |

who woo chance for a Nyelibond, ON
three separdte ocoasions his winnlngs
Intely have reached over SIR000 4 day,
but in his engerness to moster fortianes
at one bold stroke be has each thoe
forfelted the grenter part,

Durlog all this thine Alva Porter hns
written wany lerters, She urges Liim
to abandon hls self-lmposed task and
marry her, She walts for him to say
the word, and yet he refuses til he has
necomplished his purpose of securing
$200, 00,

A PHILADELPHIA CHURCH,

Frobably the Oddest Ploagce of Worship
in the World,

Philadelphis has the oddest place of
worship 1o the worll, 1t Is at 1344
Somerset street, and |8 the local braueh
of the “Christlan Catholle Chureh
otherwise the “Zionists,” who belleve
lu Divine healing, 'The ehurch in n
neat, new and welllighted apartment,
about 15x50 feet 1o size.  The wall back
of the platform, which Is usd s 8
pulpit, s decorated In a unigue man
ner.  Flasks of whisky, clgam, plpes,
bags of tobaceo, crotelivs. plugs of
chewing tobaceo, trussed, vials of nll

HEV, JOUN ALEXANDER DOWIE,

kinds of medielne, corsels and many
other articles have places on the wall,
Interspersed with Seriptural passages.
Each of these arthcles 18 sald to be the
symbol of & renunclation of the use of
ilquor or medlcine, or the wnterial evl
dence of an esenpe from some milady.

One understands thelr sigalfieance at
Inst when men and women who have

| enttrely glven up the use of medicine

to rely solely on the healing power of
Christ, rlse ln the sudlence and bear
testimony to marvelous cures of con
sumption, cancer and other serlous dls-
enses  which were wrought solely
through the efficacy of prayer after
physiclans had abandoned ull hope.
T'he Zionists eschew all swine's flosh,
and the use of whisky and tobacco is
abolutely probibited, and the use of
mediclnes of ull kiods Is consldered
blasphemous.

The Zlonlsts were founded less than
four years ngo by Rev. John Alexander
Dowle, a scholarly man, who was for-
merly & Cougregationalist  preacher,
and was once a minister of edneation In
Australla.  Thelr headquarters are at
Chiengo. In thelr brief exlstence the
Zlonlsts have grown to & membership
of over 25000, They have a bank, a
college, 1and assoclation and other bus!
ness institutions, The members coh:
tribote onetenth of thelr income to the
ehurch, All of these are under the alb
solute control of Rev. Dr. Dowle, whe
1s called the genoral overseer, nbo
whose powers extend even to the nam
Ing of his successor.

Rev, Mr. Dowle poses as a prophat,
Recently, at Zlon Tabernacle, Chlengo,
the falth healer predicted that in twen:
ty-five years the world would bo ready
for the “coming of the Lord "“The
telephone, telegraph and other wonder
ful things,” he sald, “will make It se
ensy to spread the Gospel-of Zlon thy
In a quarter of a century the world wil
be prepared for the great day”

BIBLES OF THE YAQUIS,

Two Unique Volumes Found on the
Body of a Fighting Priest,

Two of the most pecullar volumes
oyer complled In the name of religlon
have passed from ludlan  possession
Into the keeplug of a Ban Franelsco
mnn, Mr. Luls Lotizga, They were tnken

ter suggested that bis friend that they
g0 Into some business together. Porter
bad the capltal, and he was sure Ma
son had the braing, The offer was s
cepted, and under Mason's guldunce
Porter began speculating on the Stock
Exchnnge.

In less than a year Porter's Inherit-
ance of 200,000 bhad dwindled to
about $10,000, Mason would not ask
lils father for assistance and Porter ro-
fused to write to lils mother for money,
and thus it was that at the outhreak of
the recent waur with Spaln Porter was
worklng as clerk In n Boston dry goods
store, while Mason earned a sort of
Ivellhood as a bourd marker In a Bos-
ton bucket shop, When Presldent Me-
Kinley lssued his call for voluntecrs,
Arthiur Mason and Horace Porter were
among the first to present themselves
for enrollment on the books of the
Ninth regiment of Massachusetts vol-
unteers,

Mason went from cholee, Porter be-
cnuse his friend enllsted. They went
to Cuba and underwent all the hard-
ships luto which that gallant band of
heroes was driven, Muson, strong of
physique, withstood the awful ordeal,
but Porter, always delleate In health,
quickly Legan to feel the offects of the
climate,

Ite beeame 11l and was removed to
the hospitnl. Mason begged to be al-
lowed to go with bls friend and the
pequest wius gravted. Porter wis un-
able to reslst the tropleal fever, and In
a few doys was deald,  Mason carsd for
Porter os tenderly as a mother would
for 4 slck child, and as be held the
tever stricken hand of hls  eomrade
trlend he made a vow thut In life his
only motlve would be the redemption
of Porter's money lost In speculation,
and the reestablisbment of bis own
previously good business character.

Upon his return from Cubia almost
the first one to meet Lim at Montauk
Polnt was Lis father, An affecting

he forgotten
The soldier's answer

swWhen 1 have made things right with
ye mother of the dearest friend 1 had
1 1 will come to you, father, but
wust work as | never

"
e,

on enrt

then 1
For the past few months Mason has

wad whirl of speculation, and

be ls pow the plunger

recopaed

from the dead body of a Yaqul Indlan,
nn  unordaloed priest, or “mavstro,”
who wns shot by Mexlean regulars
during the lnst Insurrectlon of his trilie,

These sacred books reveal the rellg
lous bellefs and ceremonles of  the
Yaguls. The maestro to whom they be-
longed wns one of a band of Iudian

THE CRUCIFIXION,

marauders that had been devastating
the country as they passed through It,
atnd committing nll klnds of barbarous
atroelties while on thelr way to joln the
remnalinder of the tribe, The maestro
had apparently forgotten his priestly
enlling.

The maestro was an artist of consld.
grable Imagination and a technlque all
his own, us hls conception of Chrlst on
the cross, 8t. John, St Gregory and the
Delty whiow, Iils realization of the ns-

| then superstitions; a small potato, for

Pet Buperstitions,

Dr. Samiuel Johoson would never en-
e i Tootn lert oot forvinost, the hirmyvae
Marshnl Saxe sevenned o wervor at the
dghit of o enty Poter the Girval wis uot

il to eressing a bridge when e
nie to 10 vutios 1o il s was abso
utely fevvessary . Byron shaved with

voprhe than bie the dislike
vt gt table spilled Ine
i his gelghbwor, says the
A stivere 18

pss TiTons §
if having 1
ween bl o
Rowliester  Fost l':\j\h'h!.
with balf the pations of the world
pothing to De sneezed at. Mo exclalm
‘Cioi] bless you!™ when any one sneezcs
n your presence s a relie of what the
Rowan A0 before us dndd before him
the Ureek Mohnmmed glves diree
Hons of the same kind w his followers
wid the Hindoo of todday utters his
plous ejaculation after the sneere by
way of pruyer or good wish on behalf
of the vietim,

Many people will avold golng under
A ladder If they can get around It The
sellef that If you put on your stocking
the wrong slde out It Is Jucky is very
general, or was untll the schoolmnster
returted from abromd, and 1 myself
semember that an old woman was con
vinead that turning her stocking inside
yut saved her from belng lost when
the falries, one plteh dark night, bl
aulsled her on a trackless British moor,
What I8 to take the planee of a lucky
sorse sfioe when we all elde tn antomo
siles? Thete |8 no room for the lmng
nution o them, Some new  mnscot
will have to be diseovered. Charms of
e kind or auother are carrled by peo-
e thnt hnve o plons contempt for hea-

sximple, to avert rheamatlsm, or o
shestnut. The late journallst, George
Aungustus Baln, never travelmd without
seryiong with Lilm, as a lucky eard, an
we of spades, Bomehow It falled to
wive im from ereditors.  But orsdit
s are notorfously deficlent In lmagl-
wmtion,  If  Shylock had remembered
this when he drew up his bond " The
Merchinnt of Venlee™ would gever have
been wrltten.

The “Father of Rallways."
Who Is the “Father of Rallways?*
Books of reference give the distinetion
to George Stephenson, and Dr. Snilles
s enshreined the clalm In his “Lives
of the Englneers” An effort I8 now
belug mmde to secure recogoition of
the clalm of Willlnm James, a War-
wickellre contemporary of Steplen.
son, snys the London Chronlele. It
appenrs that 1o 1700-when George
Stephenson was a lnd of 18-Willlam
Tnowes was engonged lo Inylog out plans
for rallronds,  In 1802 he Journeyed
inte Lancashire for rallway survey
purposes, and conceived the ldea of
estnblishing rallroads between Liver
pool and Manpcrester, Bloton and other
towns, for the eartlnge of cotton and
general goods,

Between 1810 and 18520 James pro-
jected & Hne ealled the Central June-
tlon Rallrand, n portion of which, "be-
tween Steatford-on-Avon nml  More
tom-ln-the-Marsh, with a braueh line to
skipton, was actunily Inld. In 1821-
INZ2 Mr. James formed the frst rall-
way company in England, the Liver-
pool aud Manchester, and In the fam-
iy papers 1t 18 alleged that Stephens
son, In surveying Its lne, merely fol
lowed 1o bls footsteps. Sir Edward
Watkin and other leading rallway men
are strongly lmpressed by the elntm of
the Warwlckshive man to be the plo-
neer of the British rullway system, and
a committee hns been formed for the
purpose of getting his services recog-
nlzed, It I8 lutended to ask the nuthor-
(tles to allow a tablet o the memory
of Jomes to be placed In Westinlnster
Abbey, '

In Another Character,

1t ¢lothes do not make the man, they
mny be witld, In a cortaln sense, to make
the digultary. A rallway traln came to
Ity destination In n lnrge clty. As the
passengers were filing slowly out of the
ears one of them, n lndy of somewhat
severe aspect, was observed to pause at
the top of the steps,

“What do you mean, sir?" she sald,
sharply, to a man statding on the plat-
form below.

“What do 1 mean?* he responded.
“To help you off, madame, of course.”

“You are an entire steanger to me,
sir.' she sald, "1 prefer Lo get off with.
out your asslstance.”

“[ aw the conductor,’” he explained.

“I think not."

“Hut 1 am,"” he persisted. *“This s
the end of my run, and 1 have chianged
my coat and hat

“Then you are not the conductor, sir.
You nre not o uniform, and are merely
n private citizen. Please stand aslde”

“1 don't know but you're right,
ma'am,” he auld, complying with her
tmnndate,

Porhnps she was right, as a matter of
prineiple, although she might have
been a few degrecs more clvil about It

A Learned Verger.

Foglish eathedrenls have an official
enlled o verger, whose ordinary busl
nets 18 to tnke care of the inslde of the
ediflee, show It to visltors, nud assign
sents to the worshippers,

It sometimes happens that the ver
ger, through long service nbhout the
enthedral, becomes an Important fupe
tlonary, especinlly In bis own eyes, ne
did the old verger at Bt Hldulph's, to
whom, neccording to & London paper, o
pew dean came,

“Who, my sgood friend,” asked the
dean, “tnkes the lend In Sunday-school
matters here?”

swell, 1T do, sie” was  the reply.
“You see, there aren’t no other schol
ards bt me and Sir Johno In the parish,
1 larn the children on Sunday after
noons,"

“Aud what routine do yon follow ¥

“Oh, 1 fust reads 'em  substracts
from the Gospels, then [ glves ‘em n

censlon, the victary of the cross over
sin and deomsday I8 pathetle In ita
erudity, A draped eloth over the cross
to represent the wrapping of the body
of Jesus in myrtle and olives before
laylng Him In the sepulchre, according
to 8t, John x!x., 40, proves that the
maovstro must have been a stodent. It
s to be hoped that if he has reached
heaven the Archangels Michael, Gabriel
and Rapbael have forgiven hlm for Ll
outlandish poriralts of them.

Both volumes are put together witl
infinlte neatness and palnstaking, an
written and printed with & pen, every
stroke of which evidences a labor of
love and reverence for the task, The
trontispleces, in red and black Ink, ar
“tearfully and wonderfully made.” Tl
cover of one I8 of gaudy red callou
wound with black apd red collon skl
brald

little entaplasm, and 1 generally winds
up with a few Interesting antidotes,
| Just to keep 'em from getting too rest

less. But, of course, sir, 1 always tells
'em In bibulous laogunge.”

Sulimarine Cable Boat

To enable travelers to cross the chan
nel without suffering frow sea slekness
a Frenchiman hns deslgned n submaring
Bont to be propelled by cable teaction,
the motive power belng eleetrieity. The
boat will necommodate 240 pussengers,
and perform the Journey In one hour,
Should the cables become Axed In golug
overthe drums theboat ean bedotached
%o thnt It way rise to the surface aod
contlnue the Journey like an ordinary
vl

There in a0 end to all things —except

| but s grem

OUR BUDGET OF FUN. |

HUMOROUS SAYINGS AND DO-
INGS HERE AND THERE

Joken and Jokelets thut Are Supposed
to Huve lecn Hecently Born - Sayinge l
und Dolngs thet Are Old, Curions wnd |
Laughuble The Week's Humor,

He—"That Mlss
shy, lun't whe?

Bhe—=Yes., | wonder If she gets !Il
from her morher?

Slinkins Is awlully

I uoderstand he used to be & great
poker player.~Chlengo News. L

Ordained, |
“There's no renson why a poeliticlan |
slhiould not be lonest,"
“Noi IUs Just oue of those ﬂ:lug-|
that Fappene, There 18 no partienlar |
reason why grass shouldn't he l!la-‘k:'

. Just the same”"—=1hila- |
delpila North Awmerlean, i

At It Agaim

The Savage Bachelor—1  don't =i
why a mwan should get mineried whoen o
guood parrot ean be bought for §20, |

The Sweel Young Thing—As usual. |
woman & at a disadvantage. A gooid
grizsly benr vaa't bo bought for less
thon ten times thint-<Indlanapolis Jour
al,

Thin NMappened in Plttabnrg.
fiote! Guest ias Hre alorm xounils)
Dosa the fire department here bave

any difflenlty In locating a fdre?
Landlord—Not any wore than In any
other elty, 1 suppose, Dut, why do
you ank?
Hotel Quest—Well, 1's amoky
here 1 don't soe how they eved tod the

fire.~Chlcago Newn, i o

uO

Mheyling Urderss

“Now, Tomwy, glve me a duluition
of ratio.”

Tommy—I"teace, sir, pa sald I wasn't
to talk polities In school.

Cautlonary.

{(Slipping the rlug oun her finger)—
Let's keep this secret a lttle while,
darling. Don't say anything about It,

(In a whispery—1 won't, love—till 1
find out whether the stone ls genulne
or not.—Chlcago Tribune.

An Enjoyable Tramp,

Mildred (from  Pulladelphin)—You
don't seem to lke Evelyn,

enelope (from Hoston)—8he shows o
Inck of proper eulture. This mornlng
she sald she wos golng to take a tramp
up the mountaln,

Mildred—Well?

I'enelope—Do you not think &he
might chpose ny her escort one whose
social status 18 more In keeplug with
ber own¥-New York Presa,

For Mercy's Bake,
s wife's nnme ls Merey,
keeps hlm busgy, too”
“Dolng whnt?'
“Why, running on errands of Merey."
~Phlludelphia Bulletin,

Ble

Buttonless Coat.
Biubl—You ought to go to the min-
strels this week. Regular button-bust-
lng Jokes, they say,
Penn—Wlho's golng to sew my but-
tons on after they're busted off 7 You
don't know my wife, old man,

Equal Footing,.

“Why are ladies so fond of golf 7"
“Well, you see, It places them on an
equal footing with the men,'

At the Pollas,

YA woman trled to vote here to-day.”

“How'd you get rid of her?’

“Told her to send It by mall, so that
it would be sure to recelve oflelal nt-
tentlon.—Ihlladelphia North  Amerl-
cain,

Then She Went Out.

Tom—Whnt do you think she did
when [ asiced ber to let we be the lght
of her life?

Dick—1 don't know. What?

Tom—Turned we down.—hlladel-
phia Bulletin,

Wounld Come Aronnd All Right,

They were sented side by slde on the
parlor sofa” and there  wasn't room
cuongh between them for no arguiment,

“George,” muripured the mald, after
o blssful sllence extending over n pe-
riod of several mioutes, “I'm afrald
your arm must be very paluful,”

“Why do you thlog so, dearest?’ he
anked,

“Decause,” she coyly replied,
sectus to be out of place,”

“Oh, well, never mind,” sald George,
“It will come around ull right"—Cll-
CREO NCWH,

ujge

A Retort Courteons,
The Automoblle—Uet out of the way
there, you old stiff! You're a has-been.
The Horie—Perbnps. But will you
please tell me from what part of your
anatomy they cut the porterbouse

oue's deslre for vew thiogs.

ervihing 1
thuinks,

One of Many,

Quadds—Hello, old boy! What are

you dolong now?

Ninoer
Cundds

Wreltlng for the press,

Don't you find It mllal:I

thanukless sort of work?

nearly ov
with

Npneer~On the contrary,
wiite 18 returned
Clhilengo News,

The Motive Power,
“Mra. Towdly dresses up nod goes

everywhere anid has n good time, but

lone never sées her husband, T snp
Ipns-- he pays the Lillk, though, anad
stays lo the baekgroumd™

“Yes. In other words she Is one of

¢ P those niry eredtures who bave no visl
He~No: from her father, T lmagine, i ,,,,.' L o o

means of support.”—Philadelphia

Bulletin, '

Between Frlondas

r |

“I'm Jusat engnged!™

“Thdewd ?
a great inheritanee ¥
Blaetter,

Have you, then, roevividd
Humoristisehe

Ol Bayings.
ek (deseriblng the sluger)
ngure oyes; minstrel joke halr

Tda~One moment, Diek! What In
the world I8 “miustrel Joke halr?”

DMek—Why, a rleh chestout, of
course.  Girls conlidn't wee throngh o
window with the glass out.

She hiad

Three Halls in Disguine,

“Ray. Dick, oom menns uncle, doesn’
1wy

“Yen; 1 belleve It's all the rame In
Duteh"

“Well, It's been & great help to me
of late”

“Nou don't say."

“Yes, when Edith asked where my
overcont wans 1 told her down at onm'’s,
Now, old ehap, If T bnd sadd down at
uncle's she'd seen through It In a wlu-
utet

Grip of Steel,

Swipsy—Me ol man wuz one of dese
friendly men, He'd eateh hold of yer
hand an' wodn't let go

Billy—Great Jimmy!
or a detective?

Wuz he o cof

An to Hale and Whiskers.
Why does s man's bale full out be
fore his whiskers?
Becaunse It Is at least tweuly years
vlder.~New York Pross

—

Horatlo Barnes Stormer—They used
o eall me o “ham," but litde dld 1
dream I would ever figure In a “sauil
wich.,”

Thare were Others,
“I married you,” he observed, “for
yoursell alone, but now—"
It was clear that the honeymoon was
on Its lust legs,
“Now | find I bhave got the whale
famlily."—New York Press.

Net Particular,

“She does all her own cooking, but
she says her husband has the appetite
of n bird."”

“Goodnesa! She must mean an os
trich."—Phllndelphin Bulletin,

Took Him Up, \
She—WIill you buy me that hat? !
He—-My preclous Hitle—
Bhe—Look here! You enn efther buy
me that hut or you ean love we pre
clous litle,.—New York I'ress.

A Man of Metal,

“I'he orntor I8 what you call a man
of metal"”

“Why?"

“They call him ‘sliver-tongued,”
has gold In his teetl, and he cortainly
hus plenty  of  brass—Phlladelphiy
Bulletin,

In Fi)i Boclety,

Flrst FijI Belle—Do you think she
has the face to be warrled with the
two-ring ceremony?

Second FIJI Belle—Oh, yes, her face
I8 certainly nmple for two rings,— Do
troit Journal,

A Preclons Gem Story.

The tea things bad  been  elearvi
awny, and the head of the establish-
ment was trylog to read the evening
paper, while his better half busled hor
self with sowe faney work, and at the
gaine time codeavored o nterest bim
o the gossip of the nelghborhood.

“Marin,” sald he, glanclng up from
his paper, “did you ever bear the story
of preclous gems"

“Why, no," slie replied; “what s 1t7*

“It's an old-time fuiry legend that iny
grandmother told we when 1 wias o
boy,” he continued, “about & womin
from whose lips there fell either a din-
moud or & ruby every thme she spoke a
word"

“Well, go on,” she sald,

“Phat’s all there is of It Maria,” e
replied. “But I was just thinkiog that
If such things happened nowdays 1'd
open n jewelry shop the Urst thiog
In the moroing.”

And then for thirteen consecutive
minutes silence relgued supreme,

The woman who marries s man to re
form him seldowm lives lovg eoough t¢

steaks?—Omuba World Herald,

finish the Job e
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