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The 11:45 was the last of the
night on the little suburban road whict
ran over the hills from the city of 8. K
to the thriving manufactoring town of
Chapeltield, not a thousand miles fron
New York. It was known as the “the
ater car.” Usually it _carried to thelr
homes a lively party of knifemakers
or blast furnace men, who, with thei
wives and best giris, had been down te
the city for an evening's werrymaking
The run was about nine mlles, four on
the up grade, the remaining filve, with
many a curve and retrocesslon, dow
Into the valley In which nestled ghe
town whose and freight
furnished a reason for belng for the
busy little trolley line,

But tonight the car was rannlng light
There were a few eity passengers from
the station, who were dropped off in
due time, but no through ones. The
day had been go stormy that the good
folk of Chapelfield preferred to hug
thelr own firesldes, and soon the trolley
man and conductor had the ear all to
themselves, Beemls, the conductor,
baving counted his change and made
out his slips, snuggled down beside the
heater In a back corner of the car and
prepared for n comfortable doze, a doze
which was somewhat disturbed by the
brazen basso of Jim Hapgood's strident
‘(',"l'.

When Jim “cusged”—he was flnent In
that accomplishment—1t was a slgn of
good hiumor on bis part. When he sang,
look out! It was n sign to his friends
to keep their distance, as Beemis was
dolng tonight. There wans n dangerous
devil lurking in Jim Hapgood's nature,
the devil of an ugly temper, and when
he tried to sing 1t was stirring.

“Hell's blazes!” eried Jim, breaking
off in the middle of a stave. *“Docked
three days’ pay fer fast runnin’ an'
warned that the next time 1 kin look
fer n job sowmewheres else! What harm
did 1 do? Burnt out a fuse; that's all,
That might happen to any tman on this
up hill, down road But that's
the way It's been ever sinee this man
Harker eame up from New York, with
his lockstep ldeas of goln' just so fast
an' ko slow, an' devil take the man
who don't keep dead on to the schedule,
*Over the hills to the'

“Of course It comes just at n time
when a fellow ean't afford the money
1l woman worse than ever, an’' the
Iittle gal down to York learnin' to be
a steenographer, so she kin help out a
little, Got n letter yesterday sayin' a
winter would in mighty
handy, as she feels the weather down
there wuss'n she did up here the
country Wonder how Harker would
like it If his gal had to face the winter
In summer duds Just because there s a
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He uttered a voar which browght the
sleeping conductor to his fect
doctor in the house every day an'

some days twice, an' a doctor's bill as
long as your arm an' growin' lke =
green bay tree? Dash him!

“1 wish I had Harker on this ‘ere ear

tonight. 1'd put this old ear down the
slade Aay L
white, an' I'd lay It to the lee on the
ralls."

The ldea tickled Jim. Ile put on the
full power jfust as the ear struck a
Jevel sireichn of trach
bounded forward, and 8or half a milk
R rocked along the sleety troek at a
furious pace, shaking the drowsy Pee
mils omt of his slumber But Beeniis
wias 4 cautious man, He did not ven- |
ture to expostulate with the wild spicit
at the maotor

The rapid motlon and the flerce |
eweep of the snow laden alr seemed to
Hghten Jim's spirits greatly

He was a queer combination, daring
te a fault, soft hearted as 2 woman,
e NHiked danger for danger's sake. '
Whent a ooy, he was a leader o thees
perilons sdventures so dear (o the boy
toli maimmre

Wihes be wus wightoen, these canse o |
great teuipintion. A young offieer in
Rhe army wae visiting In Chapelfield
éb made hiz acquaintanee., They went |
hunting aml Ashing togethes The lien |
wenant told stories of the wild life |
thewest, of buffalo hunts ®8nd brushes
with Andians. It oot the boy's blood |
stlame, and Le deelded to e a soldier
We would have gone, too, but his moth !
& was old and feelde and all sione Ir |

M & way {o-lsake Lis bhalr lurn

"Tne great

| enught the

lively blaze. The population wae &
rough and careless one, the art of Ho
ding flres and lmproving them witk
kerosene was not unknown among the
housewlves, the saloons were many and
the liguor was bad, and as a logleal se
quence Excelsior Hose got called oul
often enough to glve Its members a
right to call themselves real firemen
As for Jim, he had a “record.” 'There
was a handsome gold medal among the
treasures of his lttle home. It had
been given to him for entering a burn
ing bullding and saving three lives ut
the lmminent risk of his own,

S0, you Jim Hapgood, “Devl
Jim," was a person of some consequence
in Chapelfield. And here was a strange:
of slx months' residence lmposing a fine
and threatening him with dismissal be
cause lie had brought his car to the ter
minus a few minutes ahead of schedule

Bee,

time, It was more than mortal map
could bear—at least such & man as
Hapgood

Jim's cor pushed Its way with vary
ing up the long grade which
ended at the divide, beyond which was

a five mile descent to the river bank
and the town whilch stood upon it
The glow of the furnaces seemed

brighter than usual tonight agalust the
blue black firmament, but not antil he
reached the summit did he reallze that
there was un unwonted tongue of Hawns
reaching out from the clustering bulld
ings.

“A fire, by Jingo!™

In an Instant his troubles were blot
ted out. He forgot he was Jim Hap
good, the motorman, and remembered
only that he was the captain of Excel
slor Hose and that he was needed where
that tongue of flame licked the black
horlzon

Flinglng open the door, he uttered a
ronr which brought the sleeping con
ductor to his feet,

“HI, Hank!" sald Hapgood. “There's
a fire In the town, Looks llke a big
ene. I'm goin' to run fer it.”

“What do you mean, Jim?"'

“Mean? That I'm goln' to let out ev
ery notch an' send this old car on the
run of Its Iife. Thought I'd let yoo
know, so's you could jump off if you
are afeared.”

“l am afrald, Jim,” sald the con
ductor, his face paling at the thought,
“but my place 18 on the ear. Don't be
rash, Jim."

“No, I'll not be rash”™ said *Devll
Jim,” with a smile. He slammed the
door, let go the bandle of the brake and
turned the lever as far as It would go.
The bulky ear sprang forward and
downward like a eatapult,

That ride Henry Beemls says he can
never forget. The great twenty ton
car rocked llke a rocking horse. Its
four wheels were never on the track at
once, And all the while the speed was
nccelerating, for Jim Hapgood had no
thought of using brake, and the grade
was steadily downward. HIis thoughts
were far ahead, in the pillar of flame
now growing portentously large and
near, whesein e saw his duty,

The bearded glant stood In the scant
protection of hils vestibuled front, &

modern Thor framed In lee. His eyves
glowed with the joy of the soldier rid
Ing to the charge. He thought not of
himself nor of the poor
ductor behind him,

“It's a wonder my halr dldn't turn
white,” sald Beemis afterward. “But
what conld I do? He'd 'a’ killed me if
I had Interfered. I just hung on to the
straps an' sort o' prayed.”

But there iIs a special providence for
brave men. The ear, which scemed In
the alr most of the time, A'd not leave
the ralls. As the mad thhhg whirled
Into the ontskirts of the town Jim set
his heel to the gong and for the next
half mile executed a devils' chorus
which awoke many sleepers along he
wany who had not been rousel be
fore by the dull tolllng of the church
bells

As he neared the terminal Jim's
strained eyes caught sight of the fire
In an opening between other buildings
It wam a large white frame structure
on a lttle eminence, one “L" of which
was blazing flercely. Jim uttered a

wéen el gl

scared con

It was the house of Harker, the su-
perintendent.

The car was slackening speed and
wis running moderately when Jim
sound of a bell he loved—
the bell of Excelslor Hose, which was

coming down n cross street as fast as
| & handful of mwen and boys ecould pall
it
Jim flung open the door and jumped
from his car, leaving It to run with
lessening aped on to a slding and into
a line of cars standing there, He
smlled when he heard the erash, but
A moment later was ®limbing up be

hind his eart and solfing luto his fire
man's togs, which hang where he could
Fet at them handily.

There had been only the most desul
tory attempt to eheck the flames, for
while willing hamds were plenty, they
needed a leaden They did not want
for one long, Aim Hapgood took com

| mand as naturally as If he had been

born to the purple of a fire chief’s ex-
Istence, and in less time than it takes
o write it e bad several lines of hose

connccted with the hydranta

The wing in which the fire started
was doongd, but there was a good
(hanee, with well directed efforts, of

saving the rest. In a short tlme Jim

“Don't go back, eap'n!” cried Blake
“You can't live in that hell,” DBut Jin
Hapgood had disappeared again,

It seemed as If he were gone for
good this time, and firemen were be
ginning to volunteer for a search party
when he rose up from the floor across
which he had been creeping, dregging
the body of the superintendent behind
him.

Ld

Two days later at noon Jim Hapgoo
slouched into the office of the C. and
8. K. Railroad company. He earried
his eap In his hand and looked down
east and frightened. Jim's moral cour
nge wns a minus quantity.

Harker, pale and hollow eyed, sat at

He lakl thewm aeross the sill
his desk fingering a penholder Thers
wins a large plaster across his cheek
where It had been ent open getting
him down the ladder, His arm was in
a sling.

“You sent for me,” sald Hapgood.

“1 did,” said the superintendent stern.
ly. “Hapgood, 1T told you if you did
any more fast running T would dis
charge you."

“You did, sir.,”

“Well, T understand yon ran down
the mountain at full speed the other
night and smashed about 200 wort
of car fixtures by letting your llve car
run into a line of dead ones."

“Guess [ did, sie,” sald Jhn, his heart
sinking

“Well, now, I tell you,"” sald the su
perintendent, “I hate to be severd
with you, for you saved my life and

those of my family, but I honestly do
not think It is safe to trust one of our

ears to you, You are too—too unrella
ble.”

“1 supposc 80" said Jim, thinking of
the sick wlife and wondering where

the money for the medicine was com
Ing from now,

“I'vg declded
Harker, “but before we part company
I thought 1 would let you know that
the town council held a special meet
Ing this morning and after voting you
a speelal award of £100 for your mag
nifilcent work at the fire night before
last unanimously voted to make you
clhilef of our fire department at
of 3000 a year. Jim, you are too big a
man for the front end of a ear. Jln,
shake!"

And the discharged motorman nearly
hugged the breath out of the slight it
tle man who had lost him his jobh

THE CURFEW BELL.

to let you go,” sald

a salury

Driglually Hung Morning and Even-
Ing to Give the Time of Dy,

I'he story of the curfew was but the
unsupported asserth of one historian
of the =ixteenth century, which was
repented In prose mud poetry till It was
woven Into the language, Like many
her legends, there I8 Just a graln of |
truth in It, bat Its suggested origin 1s |
fulse, the derlvation of curfew |8 erro-
neous, amd the scuttle shaped Instro

iy} o oot ad thé. 4 My 4
W julte diferent articles of house i
holid use

Probably the word Is derived not
from couvre fen, cover fire, but from
enrreronr, ot spelling car
fou, from the L rossronds, and |
I= thie nanme of ning nl even- |
Ing hell, which originally sounded from
the crossromds or market places both |
In Franee amd England simply to glve |
the time of day. It was and I rung at |
} or 6 oclowk In the morning and at 8
velock in the evening, One Inscription !
on an okl bell runs thus |

In el i f 1} i
] " it VI ' {
T I ye alle to bedde, |
And F pat 1V
Pearson’s Weekly.

;l; Il:n-lu'l Shop,

“Dad,” sald little Reginald, “what is
a bucket shop

“A bucket shop, my boy,” sald the
father feellngly; “a bucket shop 1s a
modern establlshmeat to
which a man takes a barrel and brings
back the bunghnle ™
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of the shells are broken up and used
for asphalt paving.

Thomns Harte, un Inmate of the
Leeds (England) workhouse, has en
tered the race as the oldest man in the
world. He clalms to be 137.

A recent estimate of numbers adher
Ing to the great religions of the world
Is as follows: Christiuns, 540,017,341
Mohnmmedans, 202,048,240; Jews, 11,
mfuclans, 203,000,006 Tao
ists, @2, 000000 Shintolsta, 17,000,000,

A sclentific englneer has constructed

a refrigerating machine for frelght
cars, which forms an lutegral part of
the car and does away euntirely with

thie necessity of constantly refilling the
refrigerating chamber with ice during
Its Jouruey

As M. Leon Vietor was passing along
the Boulevard St. Michel, Parls, 1 wo
man attneked him and bit his ear off
He 1s now dangerously 1l of blood pol
sonlng, The woman sald she had been
Jilted and determined to wreak
her vengennce on every man she met

London see Macaulay's
New Zealander sitting on Its bridges,
It is to have a Maorl comle opera by &
New Zenlund composer, with a llbretto

was

may soou

by an Australlan jJournalist. The plece
w It e eallesd “Tapu,” and twenty-four
nntive Muaori dancers will take part in
it

Only twenty days sufficed to bring

at Yorktown
fighting of

to surrender
thus end the serlous
the Amerlean Revolution, It took only
venty days to starve Bazalue's blg
army into surrender when it was shut
within the strong fortifieations of Metz

in i‘l"

There are at present between 13,006
and 14,000 ¢abmen In London. No few
er than 47400 articles have been left
in cabs and conveyed to the lost prop
oltee Aumong them were 21,008
umbrellas, 4,502 8O0 of
gloves, several bleyeles and a long list

erty

bugs, pulrs

| of articles of clothing

or
of

the many
'enmark has
long life there |s not one which he
prizes more than a crown of gold
whlch was glven to him on the ocea
slon of his golden wedding by the
school children of Denmark. The
crown s composed of golden corn ears
and clover leaves

The French physlologist, has
made experiments which that
the process of digestion diminishes the
capacity for mmscular work fully one
lhinlf. As regards the effects of stimua
lunts like tobaceo and aleohol, he has
found that, while they diminish fa-
tigue, the effect never lasts more than
ten minutes and s followed by a great-
er degree of fatigue than would have
existed If they had not been Indulged

presents that the king

recelved during his

Fere,
show

in

In 16844 1t was enncted In England
thut persons assembling on Sundays
for “bear baiting, bull balting, enter

Indes and common playes” should be
fined or in defanlt “set publikely in the
the space of three hours.”
Aud another act of the same year for
bade Sunday “wrestling, shooting
bowling, riuging of bells for pleasure
or | winkes, church
ales aports and all

stocks by

mstime, mnsgues,
dancing,
pastimes whatsoey

IFifty sparrows desperately fighting
o large cat for the possesslon of a
young bird made things Interesting in
Baltimore the other day. The cat had
enught a young sparrow and started
north on Charles street, when a few
older birds saw him, They flew at the
ent so savagely that he was compelled
to hunt for shelter, More birds joined
in the attack, and when the cat
renched the Northampton hotel he ran
aguinst the windows In guest for n
place of sufety

A breach has been made in the Man
chester ship ecanal at Runcorn, and
when the tide Is out water pours lnto
the bed of the river Mersey at the rate
of TO0 to 100,000 gallons per hour
As, er, the tide sweeps Into the
canal tv. o ln every twenty-four hours,
no appreciable diference nppears to be
mnde Tn the level of the waterway
The danger lles In the possible under
miining of tha wall at (Lds point
“burst” has occurred at a point whefe
there was experlenced great difficulty
In building the wall,

Old timers boast that Bret

Knmes,

er

how e

Harte

| once faugnt school at Tuttletown, Cal

and In that way acqulred knowledge

| of the localitles In the vieinity that he

afterward vorked Into his writings
Mark Twaln clerked In the only store

In the town at the same time. The
town itself ls a small village nestling

at the foot of Jackson hill, the latter
befug a veritable quarry of gold. Near
ly all of this hill Is owned by James
Gillis, the original “Truthful James"
and 1s covered by parties working
small pocket mines “on shares.”

How She Was Won.

0ld Frlend 8o you have at last con-
How did It
happen? Miss Flippant—Well, every
man that has ever proposed before has
sald, “Will you be my wife? But
Harold asked if be might have the hon
or of being my husband — Detroit Free
Proms,

Two Opintons.
Parson—Do you take this woman for
better or for worse? Groom—Well, her
folks thinks It's for better, but mine
hinks it for worse.

GIRL'S GYMNASIUM SUIT.
with collar, ceuffs and tle

blue flannel,
of white embroidered with blue and
shicld of plain white, but all the mate
rluls sulted to the purpose ean be made

avallable, The sult I8 made with a
blouse aud generously full bloomers,
which are jJolued by means of a belt

To make it for a girl twelve years of
will be required four three
fquarters yards twenty-seven or three
and a half forty-four Inches
wlde, with half a yard of elther width
for collar, shield and cuffs.

yards

The Touch of Pale Blue,

red and black
which held the
enviable position fashion's favor,
but Just it blne Whether
milady has a blue rose in her hat that
rests on halr, a fine line of blue
nbout her collar and cuffs, a blue girdle

For severnl winters

the colors

in
s

have bwen
NoW

or rosette on a pale gray or tan gown
the touch Is there just the same. Large
blue huttons belt buckles, fancy

brooches and long chalns of turquolse
or blue poreelain beads will supply the
desired toue on a black or white gown,
and It must be sald that the color used
In this Is universally
becoming

manner almost

Fashlon Hinits,

Fur pelerines are being made of two
sorts of fur,

A clever dressing Jacket has capelike
.‘ill“"n"‘!

Passementerie ornaments adorn some
of the new furs

Tulle, a mere twist of it, Is seen on
winter willinery,

Puffed effects remaln among the elab-
orate sleeves

“Moist sugar” Is the odd name given
a new shade of yellow,

Ribbon Trimmming.

The domlnaut note In the way of
trimming 1s ribbon. It is twisted into
any number of devices, criss
crosses, crosswise or stralght rows,
It Interlaced
through embroldered slits or
troustrous effect and 1s
sewed in geometrical deslgns, 18 made
up Into rosettes to put up each slde of
the frout of to go over the
bodlces to form epaulets,

rings,

lozenges, ete, Is also
large

with pretty

n skirt or

A New Topeont,

Among the new topeonts for the sea-
gon are those In hip length., The one
here shown 18 especlally smart and a
practical model for general wear. It ia
shaped by shoulder and underarm
senms and as llustrated was made of
black broadeloth., The collurless neck
was outlined by a trimming of velvet
finished by three rows of sllk Lirald ar

LADY'S SEPARATE WHAP.

ranged In deslgn, The sleeve 1s full
and the euff carrles out the design
used on eoat. Cheviot. welton, brasd

cloth and slik will all be appropriate
for the making, with trimming of
brald or stitched bands of the material
The medium size requires four yards
of forty-four inch material,

Stylea In Furs.
Advanced styles in furs show the

most elaborate combinations seen In|
years. Lace, particularly Irish point |
and guipure, 1s combined with fur in
wraps, boas and The muffs |
have great ruffles of lace on elther end

gtoles

A Hard Ple Crast,

A good story Is told of a Barry lady
who In making some ple mlstook plas
ter of paris for flour and d1d not find
out her mistake antll the ple had been
served ap. For once ple crusts and
promises bore no similarity, and the
ple was buried In the back garden,
doubtless to Le discovered in the fu
tare as Roman remains.—Western Mall,

Laziness begins In cobhweba and enas
in chains. The more a man has to do
the more he Is_able to accomplish, for

he learna to economize time,

“No man would |

of course be put In a
pluce of such responsibllity without In
tegrity, falr gquickness and abllity and
a good education. But there are scores
of men who have all of those quallties,
and yet they not go forward be
cause they cannot exercise authorlty
If they any they elther make
the men under them cross and restive |

by petty ty or ¢lse they are too |

do

recelve

rannies

good natured and lose the respect --I"|I
the men, are lmposed on by them and |
don't get good work out of them. It
seems to be the rarest thing In the

world to find young men who have dig

nity atd keenness enough to malotain
discipline and yvet ean make thetr sab
ordinates bear the yoke cheerfully and

render good service.”

A third young man was character
Ized by the president of a great rall
road thus: “I haven't had a chance to
talk with him and find ont how much
he knows, but | have watched him sev

ernl times as he manipulated a gnng of
men, and he has for weeks managed
them wonderfully, We have rarely had
a man In our employ who could get so
much work out of a lot of men and at
the same tims d keep them so de
cently good temperad Independent
LABOR.

Labor s the orng
Scehiller,
Labor, wide as t

iment of the eitizen

he earth, has its sum
mit in heaven, — Curlyle
Learning is plessurable, but dolng I8
the height of enjoyment.—Novalis.
What Is there that 1s llustrious that
Is not also attended by labor?—Cicero.
The fruit from labor is the
sweetness of all pleasures.—VYaubenar

derived

gues,

The lottery of honest labor, drawn by
Tiwe, {8 the only one whose prizes are
worth taking up and ecarryiug home.
Thewlore Parker
that has rals
ed man from the savage; that has giv

Labor Is the talisman

en us plenty, comfort, elegance, Instead

of waunt, misery and barbarisom.—Me
Culloch,

A Story of Senantor Vest,
The late Senator Vest of Missour!

used to say that the hardest question
called upon to
was put by the Rev. Dr. Btyles, pastor

Le ever was answer

of the I'resbyterian church at Frank
fort, Ky., In which the senator's fa
ther and mother beld membership
Mr. Vest met the clerglman in Mlis
sourl, and the preacher sald: “Well,
George, are you yet within the folds
of the church, and do you still remem

ber the teachings of your good father

and mother, long since dead and In
heaven, where I soon expect to Join
them? Now, what shall 1 tell them

about you when we meet, abhout your

Christian  life, your dally walk and
conversation? The senator declared
he felt himself growing pale as he

walked away without even attempting
to reply

rimitive Account Keeplng.
Even pow there are certuin parts of
Britaln into which the loug arm of prog
ress lins made but little headway, and
in the north of SBcotland the old fash

loned “tally™ 18 the sole system of
“bookkeeping” understood by the In
bubitants. The “tally” consists of a

flat piece of wood upon which the farm
labworer records his day's work. Each
notch at the edge represents a day's
toil, and bhalf days are recorded by a
cut made in the flat surface of the
woml. Overtime Is represented by a
small round hole drilled lu the “tally”
with a penknife. In his present state
of education It Is likely that It will be
many years before the north Scottish
laborer lmproves upon the primitive
methods of his forefathers.

For n Remote Future,
Mr. Green looked with a ealm but
not unkindly gaze at the simple mind
ed young man from Vermont who as
pired to be hils son-in-law
“What preparations have you made
for the future?’ Le asked gravely.
BOWw 10y dhiguief nas bhoen
brought up.”
“Yes, sir,” sald the young man, with
equal grgvity, “but up In our

100 RLUW

tween the Orthodox and the Meth-
odists nas there 8 in some places, and
1'd be g to g0 to the
chuarch if "twould make any difference
I'm not what you'd call narrow, sie."”

willl

Why n French Anthor Wept,

It I1s told of the French romance
writer La Foutalne that his wife once
found him at his desk weeping bitter
ly. To her sollcitous inguiry he ex
plained that it was the woes of his fa
vorite hero which caused his tears

“But,” she sald, “why not put an end |

to them ¥
“Oh, 1t 1s too soon to do that,” he
sighed. “I am still in the first volume.”

IMagrancefal,

Mrs. Tittle Wasn't 1¢ dlsgracefnl the
way those women talked during the
play last night? Mrs. Tattle—Well, 1
should say so! Sarah Snookins was
trylng to tell me the fuss In the
Brindles family, and those two women
made such a clatter 1 couldn't hear
more than half she sald.—Boston
Transcript.

lttle |
town there's not so much differegea e |

Orthiodox |

| friends by enumerating the charms of

a fasclnating young widow. He had

“AM I XOT ALL RIGHT?"

been brushing his master's broadeloth
listened to the conversation of
his superlors,

“Are you laughing at me?’ with at
tempt at further severity.

“Naw, naw, Mars' Carter!
ways not ‘zac’'ly at you, suh.”

“Then at whom—the lady 7" shaklng
n fist at his bodyguard.

“Naw, suh, Sut'ny not at de lady.
She's all right.”

“Am I not all right, too?' walking up
and down the room, with a confident
alr. “Am I not In my prime?”

“Yes, Mars' Carter, you sut'ny s in
yo' prime—de fines' looking gemman in
de lan".”

“Then what 7

“Well, sub, T wuz J1s' thinkin' dat yo'
Is In yo' prime now--yo' bes' prlme
but whar'll yo' be, marster, when she
New York Tribune.

Mrs., Astor Didn't Know.,

Mrs, Astor, the head of the Astor
famlly, attended during her recent Eu.
ropean tour a garden party In the Eng-
lish midlands,

Mrs, Astor's dignity 1s great. It re-
sembles that of a duchess of the old
gchool; hence a certaln young officer
should have been wiser at the garden
party than to say to her as he took out
hls elgarette case;

“Does smoking Incommode you, mad-
am?"

“l don't know, really,” Mrs. Astor
answered., “No gentleman has ever
smoked In my presence.' — Baltimore
Herald.

as he

Lenast-

glts In hern?"'

When Kruger Deapalired.

A story told lu sporting eircles of the
lute President Kruger during the early
days of the Bouth African war shows
the simplicity of the old Boer leader.
When the first Australian contingent
arrived at Cape Town Mr. Kruger is
sald to bave asked General Joubert if
he knew anything about these Austra-
lians,

“l only know that eleven of them
once beat all England.”

“Good heavens,” cried the president,
“we are lost! Thirteen thousand of
them have just landed.”—Philadelphia
Ledger,

Corrected Diagnosis,

A Starke county (Ind.) physician tells
this story on himself; After writing a
prescription for a patient the physiclan
told him that the druggist would prob-
ably charge bim 60 cents for filling It
Then the patient asked the physielan
to lend him the 00 cents. Thereupon
the physician earefully scretched sut e
part of the prescription and handed it
back, with 10 cents, remarking: “You
|ean get that filled for a dime. What I
seratched out was for your nerves, but
you need notling for hem,"-—indian-
| apolis News,

Hather Ambilgunous.

Shortly before he came to the throne
Willlam IV, chanced to sit next to the
then secretary of the admiralty at din
| ner and sald to him;,
| “When I am king, C., you shall not
| be admiralty secretary. Now, what do
you say to that?”
| *“All that T have to say In such a
cnse,” placidly answered O, “is ‘God
save the king!" "—Tu.Bits,

———

A Crusher,
Violinist (proudly)—The instrument I
' shall use at your house tomorrow even-
| Ing, my dear sir, 18 over 200 years oM.
'}'nrwnn Oh,” never mind that. It's
good enough. No one will know the dif-
ference.

Very Often.
1 Teacher—Now, then, what do we
| mean by eanposition? Little Girl (ea-
| gerly)—Please, miss, composition s the
art of bringing stmple ideas into com-
plieation. —Manila Times




