. "
. 8 ,
. -
e —————————————— — —~ — ———
r - et T arieen ant voamnet T | ion bt he et vimamt B we[EW SWURT STORIES s HUMOR OF THE HOUR|!™
mebed the fireplace an anls s he had witnesse i =
J h d t_h » ”Hl“ had Yhis .“*'|"'|“"| beform | | . Whea Read Warked Various Things That Give Us Con Parndise Fouwnd | GCmS ln vcrse
O n an e the end of the room opposite the win il o and thought until ons Opie Read, the no L. e t i Rdence In OQurselves, Little W
dow beguu to glow with an unearthly | o u pped bis tiugers | tengded a press club reception given in We ¢ bave the need of our wen | o o Rl w4 81 DT ————— ————— .
Ghosts light. John, whose poverty had taught | sad nd after that went aboul | bonor of F. Hopklnsou-Swith, The au- | tal “prog Oue woman tells me that | o o the ohild's first " | e ' 9
him to be econowleal, promptly blew | whistiing \ fortulght before the day | thor of “Colonel Carter of Cartersville” | when she wishes to give declded onders | i1, his ey ng lie « tl Ing b d
’ out his eandle. A mement later two| fxed for the wedding be drove into the | was surrounded by u group of women, | 1o her cood she always puts on het performers e e Eriind Songs in :
By A. T. QUILLER-COUCH (“@.") wed entered, bearing a coffin between | eity again but this time to the office f who felt It a great privilege to come | bat and gloves, then, as she floats into| 000000 ttle hand stole into H rk to t} 5 I
X them. They rested It upon the floor | of his other brother, the merchant. luto the presence of u real literary lion | the kitchen surrounded by a cloud of| Lig rurher's as e moved as closely as lr-']l'.-‘h- the weary hearg llsten and
Copnright, 1904, by A, Te Quiller-Couch i, seatiyg themselves upon It, began “I want,” sal@ he, “the loan of | and were making th--‘l.. wt of the op- | dignity and courage, she feels equal 0| po could to his progenitor's side I'h Shat . —
u to cast dice. “Your soul,” “My soul,”| £1,000." portunity, “When," Ihquired one of | the oceasion clrous music rang in his ears e be | Music flung free as the als ¥ leaving
they Rept saying In hollow tones, a¢ “Nothing easler,” sald his brother them, “do you write your delightful Good and well fitting clothes are| wiidering him. He saw the WIS g | Jo I['.W': Rl A W lerful weav
N the'kisgdom «f Lipria theve Uved | . ding ae they won or lost. Atlength| “Here 18 £830. Of the remalnder 1| storles?* . | props to us all and bring about a cer | ¢p,r0000 terful antics heid hisl OFf melody: Fush thea my Deavt and e
el boing a0 & 0w woolcutien, | one of them, a tall man In a powdered | shall keeg £30 as interest for the first “I am a very consistent worker,” an- | talu coufidence In ourselves, a sort of | Leeath when the tumblers T ol ,-‘_,_,!,| grieving
with three soms, who In tlne went | oy with a face extraordinarily pale,| year at 5 per cent, and the odd £100 | swered the artist-englneer-author. “My | mental pat you on the back, which| t turn M high In t ”_“_! Hark to the w bird and banish thy
forth 1o week their fortumss. At flung a hand to his brow, rose and stag-| should purchase a premiunm of insur-| lterary work Is done regularly be- | says, “Brace up, old boy; the shell 1s berlds of el uts. He saw @ (rape - o
ihe ond of three years they returned | yored from the room I'be other sat| ance for £2,000, which 1 will retaln as| tween the bours of 11 and 2 o'clock.” | perfect; let's hear from the kernel” | performers, in dazsling tigh s they| F f Wb the dull earth he is soar
by agreement to compare thelr progres | . iiing and twirling his black mus | security sgalnst sccldents.” There was a murmur of polite “Ohs!" To the little school miss on the day| gid their wonderful turns | In ' the =
in the world. The eldest had become & | ¢, e, with an evil smile. John, who by| This seemed not only falr, but broth “And when, Mr. Read,” said one of [ of the entertuliment what a prop 18] air. aud he gasped. clutehlng at his i to me N ST SN St
lwyer and the second a merchant, add | 11,15 thiwe had found a seat In a far cor-| erly. Johu pocketed his £800, shook his | the group, turning to the author of | the bristling Llue sash, : father's hand as If to thus tect the| Floods of sweet, unstudied music are
each of these had won riches and| ... thought him the most polsonous| creditor affectionately by the hand and| “The Kentucky Colonel,” “do you do The doctor depends much upon his| during one from golng down to destruce _ pouring
fricnds, but John, the youngest, who | |,king villain be had ever seen. But| hurried westward. your work ¥ gloves. He can be busy with them | tion, Then came suddenly upon the| Risin, SIS SuSwall of his rare maledy.
bad eulisted In the army, could only The marringe was celebrated with Running his fingers through his | when vital or difficult questions are| seepe a milk white _h_”|_‘ -ll sitting o 'u.;l I:\ & t::r '_”":" \-'|“ - ';
show a cork leg and & medal !t"~ | | great pomp, and MW the evening the | thatch of brown halr, the tall humorist | asked. They are a sort of moral safety | upon his broad baek was -”“”-“; cleqres S
“You have made a bad business of LVl | king, who had been shedding tears at | solemnly responded, “Detween anxiety | valve beautiful creature, all in pink and ivo. | 304 made thee carcless that thy entranc-
It,” sald bis brothers. “Your medal Is d | intervals throughout the ceremonies, | and necessity—invariably!” For the bashful boy who is deprived| ry and fluffs. She was kissing Ner| Forget his grief when he list
worthless, except to a collector of such necompanied his daughter to the haunt- Then Mr. Smith began to talk of the | n the hall of hat and gloves before (-1.‘ Mands 16 the Doogle. the bend havide f when he listens to thee.
things, and your leg a positive disad- ed house. The princess was pale. John, | diliculties of lighthouse building.—Suc- ! tering the room filled with people If| suddenly switched to a soul stirring What careth he of the world? He is fiing-
vantage. Fortunstely we dave infs- on the contrary, who sat facing ber fa- | cess. some good falry would only band l-llll! alr that added to the unreality of 1t Pl-.{“.‘n born songs of delight to the alr,
eco, and since you are our brother we ther in the state coach, smiled with a a book to occupy his hands so he need| aull. The ringmaster sald something: | 9ed bade him flood « \rth with l.a|ul-n--.ul
must see what we can do for you."” cheerfulness which under the elrcum- . SOy SSNAr. only look after his feet what a prop| then he snapped his whip, and the one Eing
Now, the king of Lllyria lived at that stances ssemad u° trifle 1l bred. The ‘. .n.lli.{|-‘;-_u.~&ln:lll Richard Bartholdt of | & would be te himi et l“IIl digpeath I't:lﬂ-'* i 1' g hat rl soul, weary, might lsten and
the In his capital, In a brick palace at wedding goests followed In twenty- '\:I“”“Ij'l;;lf":ln%r;mﬂ? T::h.l L.nl"grl.ﬂhhmr A clergyman’s prop lles in well ft-| the toes of one foot on the back of the | Hea on i thou hast me with mulody
the end of y great park. He kept this four chariots. Thelr cards of Invita- lll l[“:“”I‘I -“'-‘1‘ |“II Il-. -‘\' 1.‘:‘|"’-?-I”‘i.'I : ting vestments milk white charger and seemed about| gifted
purk open to all and allowed no one to tion had said “2 to 5:30 p. m." and ft| O8F 10 T L ;-“"k"m',"’, Celegates, 18 | L for the writer of this article—I| to flont away. Little Willie excitedly [ TR ™ the helghts where th wild bird
bulld in It. But the richest citizens, wias now 8 o'clock, But they could not u,“_ b e .l ”r,‘ oo \\H.[m;u.r A, can speak with the authority of most| rose amd, placing his lips near his fl; Lt h .I," song like the lark =
who were so foud of their ruler that resist the temptation to see the last of {l"""llh'h unllll 1884 he was a .Tl'l"'lﬂ'r intimate acquaintance—she must have| ther's ear, nsked it T Oy D SN S B
they could not live out of his sight, had “the poor dear thing,” as they agreed :Ir i aseey ‘mm‘ one too. In dlscussing her halr arranged In the way she af- “Papa, Is she an angel 7' —Chleago Inte some sad heart to banish its care.
their houses just beyond the park, In to eall the bride, i political situation in his state the J. W. Foley In New York Times.

the rear of the palace, on a plece of
ground which they called palace gar-
dens, ‘The pame was a little mislead-
Ing, for the true gardens lay In front of
the palace, where children of all classes
played among the trees and fower beds
and artificial ponds, and the king sat
and watched them, because he took de-
lght in children and because the sight
of them cheered his only daughter, who
had fallen into a deep melancholy, But
the rich eltizens clung to it, for It gave
a pleagant, nelghborly air to thelr road-
way and showed what friendliness
there was between the wmonarch of
Ilyria and his people,

At elthier end you entered the road-
way (If you were allowed) by an Iron
gate, And each gate had a sentry box
beside it and a tall beadle and a notice

board to save him the trouble of ex-|#s the minutes passed and nothing
plantation, The notlce ran: “Private— bhappened he turned his back to the
The beadle has orders to refuse ad-|Ught and pulled out a penny dreadful

mittance to all wagons, tradesmen's
carts, hackney coaches, donkeys, beg-
gars, disorderly characters or per-
sons earrying burdens.” A sedentary
life had told so severely upon one of
the two beadles that he could no longer
enter his box with dignity or read
his newspaper there with any comfort.

He resigned, and John obtalned the

post by his brothers' Interest In spite

of his cork leg.

He had now a bright green sult with
pearlet pipings, a gold laced hat, a
fashionable address and very little to
do. But the army had taught him to be
active, and for lack of anything better
he fell Into deep thinking., Thls came
near to bringing him into trouble. One
evening he looked out of his sentry
box and saw a mild and somewhat sad
featured old gentleman approaching
the gate,

“No admittance,” sald John,

“Tut, tut,” sald the old gentleman.
“I'm the king."”

John looked at the face on his medal,
and, sure enough, there was a resem-
blance. “But, all the same, your maj-
esty carrles a burden"—here he polnted
to the notlee board—"and the folks
along this road are wighty particular.”

The king smlled and then sighed
heavily. “It's about the princess, my
daughter,” said he, “She has not smil
ed for a whole year,”

“I'tl warrant I'd make her,”
John.

“I'll warrant yon conld not,"” sald the
king. “She will never smile again until
she {s married.”

“Then," answered John, “speaking In
a humble way, as becomes me, why the
dickens alive don't you marry her up
and get done with 1ty

The king shook his head, “There's a
condition attached,” sald he. “Maybe
you have heard of the famous haunted
house In Punsinby square 7

“I've always gone by the spelling
and pronounced It Ponsonby,” sald
John.

“Well, the condition is that every
sultor for my daughter's hand must
gpend a night alone in that house, and
It he survives and I8 ready to perse-
vere with his woolng he must return a
year later with his bride and spend the
night of his marriage there.”

“And very handy,” sald John, “for
there's a wedding eake shop at the cor-
ner."

The king nlu‘-d agaln. “Unhapplly
none survives, Une hundred and fifty-
five have undertaken the adventure,
and not & man of them but has either
lost his wits or run for it."

“Well,” sald John, “I've been afrald
of a great many men''—

“That's a poor confesslon for a sol-
dier,” put lu the king.

="“when they all happened to cowme
at me together. But I've never yet
met the ghost that could frighten me,
and if your majesty will give me the
latchkey I'll try my luck this very
night.”

It could not be done in this free

and easy way, but at 8 o'clock, after
John had visited the palace and taken
an oath In the princess’ presence
(which was his first sight of her), he
was AHren dawa ta the house hoskle
the lord chamberlaln, who admitted
him to the black front hall and, slam-
mlog the door upon him, scuttied out
of the porch as quickly as possible and
fnto his brougham.
* Johm struck a match and as he did
po heard the carriage roll awny. The
wallg were bare and the floor and great
statremse ahead of him carpetiess. As
the match flickered out he eaught

salil

The king sat silent during the drive,
He was preparing his farewell speech,
which he meant to deliver In the porch.
But, arriving and perceiving a crowd
about it, and also, to his vast astonish-
ment, a red balze carpet on the perron
and a butler bowing In the doorway,
with two footmen behind him, he
coughed down his exordlum and led his
duughter into the hall amid showers of
rice and confettl, The bridegroom fol-
lowed, and so did the wedding guests,
gince no one opposed them,
The hall and staircase were decorat-

ed with palms and pot plants, flags
and emblems of Illyria, and In the
great drawing room—which they had

entered while Johin persuaded the king

John thought it time to interfere,

His llterary taste was shocking, and
when It eame to romance he lked the
Incldents to follow another with
great rapldity.
He was Interrupted by a blood cur
dling groan, and the first rutan broke
Into the room, dragging by Its gray
locks the body of an old man A
young girl followed, weeping and pro-
testing, with disheveled halr, and be
hind ber entered a priest with a brazier
full of glowing charcoal. The girl cast
herself forwurd on the old man's body,
but the two scoundrels dragged Ler
from It by force. “T'he money!" de
manded the dark one, and she drew
from her bosow a small key and cast it
at his feet, “My promise!” demanded
the other and selzed her by the wrist
ns the priest stepped forward. “Quick
over this coffin " Bhe

wle

man and wife!
wrenched ber hand away and thrust
him backward. The priest retreated to
the brazier and drew out a redbot lron.
John thought It was about tlme to In
terfere. *1 beg your pardon,” sald he,
stepplng forward, “but 1 suppose you
really are ghosts "

“We are unballowed souls,” answer
ed the dark man lmpressively, “who
return to blight the living with the
apectacle of our awful crimes.”
“Meaning me?' asked John,
“Aye, sir, and to destroy you tonight
If you contract not upon your soul to
return with your bride and meet us
here a twelvemonth hence.”
“H'm!" sald John to himself, *“They
are three to one, and after all it's what
I came for. I suppose,” he added aloud,
“some form of document 18 usual In
these cases?"”
The dark man drew out pen and
parchment. “Hold forth your hand,”
he commanded, and as John held it
out, thinking heé meant to shake It over
the bargain, the fellow drove the pen
into his wrist until tke blood spurted.
“Now, sign!"

“Slgn!" sald the other villain,
“Slgn!" sald the lady.

*“Oh, very well, miss; If you're In the
swindle, too, my mind 1s easler,” sald
John, and signed his name with a flour
ish. *“But a bargain Is a bargain, and
what security have 1 for your part In
itr

“Our slgnature!” sald the priest terrl
bly, at the same moment pressing his
branding iron Into John's ankle, A
smell of burnt cork as John
stooped and clapped his hand over the
scorched stocking, When he looked up
again bhis visitors had vanished, and
a moment later the strange light, too,
dled away,

But the coffin remalned for evidence
that he had not been dreaming. John
it a candle and examined It. “Just the
thing for me!" he exclalmed, finding It
to be n mere shell of pine boards
loosely nalled together and painted
black. *I was beginning to ahlver.”
He knocked the coffin to pleces, eram
med them Into the fireplnce and very
soon had a grand fire blazing, before
which he mat and finished his penny
dreadful and so dropped off Into a
mound sleep,

The lord chamberlain arrived early
In the worning and, finding bhim

strotehod  the

arose

re, st droke fule
lamentations over the fate of yet an-
other personable young man, but soon
tune when John sat up
and, rubbing his eyes, demanded to be
told the time,

“But are you really allve?
drive back and tell
onee,””

“Stay a moment,” sald Jolin, “There's

& brother of mine, a lawyer, in the

changed Lils

We must
his majesty at

gllmpse of a pair of feet moving up
the stalra; that was all—only feet. “I'll
eatch up with the calves on the land-
ing maybe,” snld he, and striking an-
other match he followed them up. !
The feet turned aside on the landing |
and lesl him Iwto a room on the right.
Ie prused on the threshold, drew a)
candle from his pocket, 1t It and stared
about him. The room was of great
slze, bare amd dusty, with erimson |
hangings, giit panels and one huge gm!
chamdelier, from which and from the
celllng and cornlee long cobwwebs tPail
ed down like creeping plants. Bemeath |
the chandelier A darf smar ran along
the boards, The feet crossed it toward |
the fireplngy, and o® they did so Joho

»

city. He will be arriving at his office
about this thoe, and you must drive
e there, for 1 have a document here
of n sort and must have it stamped to
e on the safe side”

So Into the city he was driven be-
slde the lord chamberlain and there
bad .his leg stamped and fled for ref-
erence aml, having purchased another,
was conveyed to the palace, where the
king recelved him with open arms

He was now g favored suest at court
and had frequent opportunities of see
Ing and econversing with the princess,
with whowm he soon fell deeply In love.
thut a8 We months passed and the time
drew pear for tgelr marriage he grew
stlent and Chawghtful, for he feared to

to a seat—they found many rows of
moroceo covered chalrs, a minlature
stage, with a drop representing the

u row of foot
plano and a

“Hamlet;"
boudolr grand
i at the keyboard, whom
they recognized as a performer in
muech demand at suburban dances,
The company had scarcely seated It-
self before a strange light began to
llluminate that end of the room at
which the stage stood, and lmmediate-
Iy the curtaln rose to the overture of
M. Offenbach’'s “Orphee aux Enfers,”
the pianist continuing with great spirit
until a round of applause greeted the
entrance of the two spectral perform
ers,

|'l;'.‘ scene In
lights, a
sented

Iis effect upon them was In the high
disconcerting They
down the coffin, and, after a brief and

est  degree sel

harried conference In undertope, the
black mustachiosd ghost advanced to
the footlights, singled out John from

the audience and, with a terrific scowl,
demanded to know the reason of this
extraordinary gathering
“Cowe, come, my dear sir,” answered
John, *“Our contract, If you will study
it, nllows me to invite whom [ choose,
It merely Inslsts that my bride and 1
must be present, as you see we are,
P'ray go on with your past, and assure
yourself It is no nse to try the high
horse with me.”
The dark ghost looked at his partner,
who shutfled upeasily. *“1 told yon"
sald he, “we should have trouble with
this fellow. [ bhad a presentiment of
it when he came to spend the night
here without bringing a bulldog. That
frightening of the bulldog out of his
wits has always been our most effec
tive bit of business."

Hereupon the dark ghost took anoth
er tone, *“Our falr but unfortunate vie
tim has a sore throat tonight,” be an
nounced. *“The performance I8 conse
quently postponed.” And he seated
himself sulkily upon the coffin, when
the lHmelight man from the wings
promptly bathed him In a flood of the
most beautiful rose color. *“Oh, this Is
Intolerable!™ he exclaimed, starting to

his feet,

“It Is not first rate, I agree,” sald
John, “but such as It Is we had bet.
ter go through with It. Should the
company doubt its gennineness 1 can
go around afterward and show the

brand on the cork.” Here he tapped
the leg which he had been careful to
bring with him.

Before this evidence of contract the
ghosts' resistance They
eeated themselves on the coflin and be
gan the casting of dice. The perform-
ance proceeded, but In a half hearted
and perfunctory manner, notwithstand.
g the vivaclous efforts of the lime-
Hght wan,

I'le tall ghost struck his brow and
1 from the stage. There were cries
of “Cuall him back!" but John explain-
ed that this was part of the drama,
and no encores would allowed,
whereupon the andlence fell to hiss
Ing the villaln, who now sat alone, with
the most lifelike expression of ma-
lgnity

“Oh, hang It!" he expostulated after
W I A Joing this under pro
test, and yon need not make it worse
for a fellow, 1 draw the line at hiss
Ing.”

__"“It's the usual thing,
affably

But when the ghostly lady walked on

collnpsed

e

Lie

explained John

and In the aect of falllng on her fa-
ther's body was interrupted by the
planist, who handed up an lmmense
bouguet, the performers held another
burrisd collogquy

“Look here,” sald the dark browed
villain, stepping forward and address
ing John, “What will you take to call
It quits ¥

“1I'll take,” sald John, “the key which
the lady has just handed you, and if
the treasure Is at all commensurate

with the fuss you have been making
about it we'll let bygones be bygones,”
Well, It was, and John, having count-
ed It out behind the curtain, eame for-
ward and asked the planist to play
“God 8 the King,” and so, having
bowel hils gnests to the door, took pos-
sds=lon of the haunted honse and lived
in it many a®s with his bride in high
renown and prosperity,

Vi

Some people ate not better than oth-
ers, but they are mem gautioul.—Ateb-
lson Globe

other way he was reminded of an In
cldent in his newspaper career. It was
apropos of the control of affalrs in St
Louls by the Democratie party.

*“Things In St. Louls are very much
a8 one of the Tammany representa
tives in the legislature would have had

“FOUR DEMOCKATS, OF COURSE."
them In New York back In 1880,"” he
suld. “This particular brave, to the
great surprise of his colleagues, took
the floor one day and made an Impas-
sloned appeal for a lnw to provide for
nonpartisan election commissioners,
“*1I want four nonpartisan men in
each district,” he declared earnestly.
“One of his brother members Inter
rupted him, scenting something wrong
*‘What do you mean by four non-
partisan commissioners? was asked.
“‘Four Democrats, of course,’ came
the somewhnt unexpected reply."-
New York Times.

Emeraon Storles.

Emerson enjoyed quoting certain say-
Ings of Thoreau, as: “Some circumstan-
tial evidence 18 very strong, as when
you find a trout Iin the mllk." “The
chub ls goft fish and tastes llke bolled
brown paper salted.”

When Thoreau was in Concord jall
because he refused to pay his taxes
Emerson ealled upon him and remark
ed, "Henry, 1 am very much surprised
to see you here” To which Thoreau
replied, "1 am very much surprised
that you are not here.”

Emerson told the story of Mrs, Tho-
reau's eall on his Aunt Mary. Observ-
Ing that Mrs, Thoreau wore pink rib
bons, Miss Emerson closed her eyes for
a time, Presently she observed, “Mrs,
Thoreau, I don't know Iif you have ob-
served that my eyes are shut” “Yes,
madam, I have observed It.” “I don't
like to see a person of your age gullty
of levity In dress.”—Christlan Reglster.

which the clergy would address thelr
flocks.

life's emergencles,
glsh old world rather a jolly place and
loves to wateh frall humanity lean-
fug geuntly upon their “mental props,”

Thus there are persons who seem to
belleve thut when mud ls searce the
robin will bring water In its beak to
the dust of the rond and so make the

mortar that it needs. This notlon 1s, of

course, anbsurd. How ¢ould the robin
know that water and dust will make
mud? This knowledge is the result of

reflectlon and experiment and Is not
within the reach of an animal. More
than that, If- the robin could find the
water he could certainly find the mud
somewhere, 1 have known them to use
a substitute for mud furnished by the
COWS,
Another equally absurd clalmm for the
robin comes from a correspondent. A
robin had her nest ln a tree under his
chamber window In such a posltion
that he could see all that happened In
the nest. He says that when the young
robins were nearly grown he saw the
mother bird take them, one by one, by
the nape of the neck and hold them out
over the rim of the nest to teach them
thelr wings! 1 suppose “‘our
maodern school of nature study™ would
accept this statement without question,
It 1s such preposterous natural history
ns this that furnishes the stock In trade
of this “school.” Some persons decelve
themselves in what they thluk they
see, nnd not a few, I am convinced, are
deliberate falsifiers.—John Burroughs
in Outing.

to use

History of the “Flve Minutes'" Hell.

There 18 a history attached to the
tolling of a single bell after a peal
which Is not generally known, FPopu

larly It 18 described as the “five min
utes” bell, and it 18 thought to be a
final warning to the people that If they
do not really hurry up at the end they
will be late. As a matter of fact, It has
a far older history. In earller days It
wias not eustomary to have sermons so
frequently as 1s now the case, On spe-
clal oceastons an jnstructlon was glven
or a sermon was preached, and on
these special oceaslons the little bell
was tolled after the peal In order that
the faithful might understand that it
wns. one of the specinl occaslons on

London Globe,

Words Without Hhyme,
Bulb bas no rhyme. Culm, cusp, re-

fects it and her shoes on to cope with|
She finds the wag-|

Record Herald,

The Hopeful Young Man,
The hopefuluess of some young mer

Is unbounded At o dinner table the

take thelr chance.”—Baltimore Sun.

The Return lnvitatlon.

“Please,

Mrs, SBmith, mamma says
she'll be glad If you'll come to tea on

Monday.™

“With pleasure, Bessle, Tell your
mother It's really too kind

“Oh, no! Mamma says she'll be glad

when It's over."”

Possible Way Oui,

“John,” sald Mrs, Bjenkins, looking
up from the evening paper, “you know
how many dishes Kate has broken
lately ¥

“Yes," sald John, “What of 1t?”

“"Well,” continued Mrs., Bjenkins,
“there Is something In the paper here
about steel plates. I don't know just

what they are, but I should think they
might Indestructible.”— Somerville
Journal,

be

Where Money Talks,

“l am a poor man,” he began, “but
if the devotlon of a true nnd loving
heart goes for anything with you I"—

“Oh, It goes with me all right,” in

terrupted the falr but practical mald,
“but T'm afrald It won't the

g0

with

among us, had fallen Into curfous re
liglous practices. She recelved him in
a room where rested on a pedestal a
hideous Indlan 1dol,

“Do you object, doctor, to ldols as
such?' she asked, half deprecatingly,
half in the tone of challenge.

B cumb, gulf, month, doth, aimongst, are | grocer am cher."—Cleveland Plain
e iy Seewions; g I . KBS grocer and butcher Cleveland Plah
other rhymeless words having the | Dealer
His former parishioners In this clty [ oo 0% " om0 vit. Few patrician
o ow y . 5
r n.II now many just and smart ob words In the language have this vowel Not Up to the Mark.
servautlons of the late IRlev, Dr. George 7 : - . % .
sound, 80 commonplace and without Bragg—No man ean eall me a llar
Lorimer In his private Intercourse, A . e .
e dignity; hence poets turn to it only | with impunity. I'd fight him if he was
few weeks before he left for Europe v
for blood, flood and a few simllar tur- | seven feet high
on that {1l fated journey he met at her J S . i
- bulent monosyllables. ey use (it Quarles 1 sald you were u lur. What
residence a wealthy and capable New i ¥ i .
. , often, however, In forcing the accent | are you golng to do about it?
York woman who, under the Influence g ! You's X
of one of the oarfental propagandlsts from the antepenultimate syllable to Bragg - Huh! You're not seven feet
propag the final, where Its unpleasant sound s | high.— Philadelphia Ledger

conceanled by the softened stress. Thus
has many rhymes, such as fellcitous,
mysterious, luglorlious, ete.—London
Chronlcle.

A Pleasant Prospect,
He—-Here is good news for women.

“Not at all, madam, not at all.”

“You would be shocked, I suppose, to
see me bow before mine?’ |
“Certalnly not. Bow as often as you |
please before your idol, so long as you |

do not forget that it 1s an Idol."—New
York Matl {

A Good Rule,

Delegate McGulire of Oklahoma tells
of n conversation between two Irish-

men Mving In that tereito=r The uaa
was lecturing the other upon his fre

gquent exhibitions of {1l temper, which

often led him loto fistic encounters, in

which he did not always get the best

of it. }
“Remimber, Muleahy,” sald the nm|
Celt, with an oracular alr, “that whin
you're angry ye ought niver to say a
word. Bear In molnd the sayin’, ‘Si
lence s golden.' "

“'Tla a good rule,” replied Muleahy,
“waste no words, smash "tm!"—Har-

per's Weekly. '

!

Two of a Kind,

“Yes,” sald the young drug clerk who
had been trotting In double harness
for nearly two weeks, “I've got a boss
wife.”

“Well, you have my sympathy,” re
jolned the man who had come In to
buy a bottle of Halr restorer. *“¥ve
got that kind of a wife too."—Chicago
News,

The man who always stops to think
before he speaks may not say much,
but he seldom has to take any of It
back.— Somerville Journal.

delphia Inguiser,

A high medieal authority says that the
lttle toe will gradunlly disappear. Bhe
—Why 18 that good for women? He
Why, If the little toe disappears, why
not the others? And If they all dis
appear women will be able to wear
smaller shoes.— Hrooklyn Life

Taking Him Down.

“Yes,” sald the pompous man, “we
move dn the hest soclety when we're gt
home.”

“Yes," replied the man with the cold
gray eye. “I have some friends in that
business too. Do youn use the padded
vanst'—Exchange.

Advice to the Doctor,

Doector—Oh, we'll cure you In a very
short tlme! Patient—You'd better.
The longer It takes you to cure mge the
longer it will take me to pay your bllL
-Philadeiphia Ledger

Righteons Indignation,

“Do you remember that $5 you bor-
rowed of me last June?

“Well, T should say I did. I lent $2 of
it to Jones, and the skunk hasn't pall
me yet!"—uck.

Very Careless.

Mrs., Tufty—Didn't Mrs. Green leave
her eard? The New Mald—Yes'm, she
lef" it, an' [ had to chase her two
blocks to give It back to her.—Phlla-

Thinking Is the talking of the sonl

Pat's Trouble.
An Irishman came to a doctor com
plaining that he had nolses In hils head
“0l thim arl the he
sald, “an’ sometolmes (M can bhear thim
fifty feet away!"—Lippincott's Maga
zine

huve tolme,"

A Man's Opinlon.
Lady Customer—Do you think that n
photograph of a woman In order to be
goml should necessarlly be decelving?
Photographer - If it 18 a true llke
neas -yes.— Detrolt Free I'ress

When Marguerite Proposed 1o Me
When Marguerite pro
Oh, subtilely she dld the deed
And not as mankind 4id sl

red Lo me

When Marguerite proposed T
8She uttered not a singl 3 1
Her drooping eyelids hardly stirred
But well I knew, though naught 1
heard,
When Marguerite proposed to me
When Marguerite proposed to me
She used her own persuasive arts
And powsr that love alon PAarts,
When Marguerite proposed to me

Proposed to me that T propose
But I8 It needful to disclose
How 1 to the
When Marguerite proposed to me?
~Lippinentt's Magnzine.

A Typographical Error,
A pompous Englishman entered a
fashionable New York restaurant snd
ofrdered a meal. While disposing of
bis soup he discovered a nesdle In the
soup and registered his complaint with
the head walter
“I say, old chap, that's rawther hard
on a fellow. There's a needle In the
soup,” exclaimed the Britisher
“Ob, not so bad, after all,” replied
e head walter; “not so bad, simply a
typographienl it should

error have

The Man Who Is Twelve Years Old.

There's & man that 1 know
near you

In a town called Everywhers

You might not think he

and he lives

i}

while they are happlly quite uncon-| other nlght some one sald to a medieal iy S & man from his
gclous of her scrutiny.—Jeannette| stuident: Or the clothes he may chance to wear,
Youang In Critle. “Don't you despalr of ever building | But under the jacket with many a patch
N up a practice In mediclne ¥ ‘!'II|T- ';1’_._';::r“‘r"!"""l'“ E'r:.'-'rj.'.:-:ﬁ”;,:“ .H-rlnl .
THE ROBIN. “Indeed, no,” he answered boy, gitliaee e ot T
_— “But you will admit that the profes A man who s twelve years old
He Is an Adaptive Bird, but He slon s already overcrowded.” s N Y iR
Doesn’t Mix Mortar. “Oh, perhaps It 18" sald the young ':'|,,.g)},. :h\..:_g‘“':.;;:;‘. y;'.',”,,::",.,':\,‘“l
The robin is a very adaptive bird cer- | man, and then, with a lnugh, he added, | And 1 pray that his mind will always be
tainly. It adjusts Itself readily to new| “Dut 1 propose to graduante In medi clear :
conditions, but it falls far short of the| cine just the same, and those who are ”:1"!’ “‘ "1“ pure _'-‘_'"‘" e .
Intelligence that s often ascribed to It. | alveady In the profession will have to wscadd wlways fresh and sunny and

And free from lfe's «
And may hea be

inker and maold,
worthy his walting estate,

Thia man who is twelve yvears old!
We never may know what the future
will make
Of the boys that we irelessly meet,
For muny statesman is dolng the
8 play In the street
is busy with playthings

The reins of power will hold;
Eo 1 take off my hat and gladly salute
This man who 18 twelve years old
Maurice Bmiley in Colller's.

When Old Age Comes,
Gray halrs do not n patriarch
Nor wrinkled brows a sage
In subtler ways we deftly take
The Ang: marks of nge

minke

Ceaslng to love;
When the warm heart turns
Then the recording angel boends
And writes, “He's growing old!™
Woman's Life,

forgetting friendas;

WHERE UNCLES RULE.

Pecaline Custom That Prevalls In
Northern Australia,

Uneles rule among the native tribes
bordering Torves stralt, where the re
Intionship between maternal uncle and
nephew 18 regarded ns belng closer
than that between father and son.
There o man I8 bound to stop fighting
when ordered to do so by his mother’s
brother, and the uncle 1s entitled to bid
his sister's husband cease any hostill-
ties In which he may engaged.
Moreover, the quelled combatant {8 re-
quirad to make a present to the uncle
or brother-In-law, as the case may be,
who stops him,

When a man marrles In these parts
his father provides the wherewithal to
purchase the bride, but it s the mater-
nal uncle who makes the actual pay-
ment and who aequires the eredit at
tached thereto,

A man In those parts may not utter
the names of his wife's relatlons, and
when he spenks to his father or moth-
er-ln-law he must lower his volce and
speak humbly, the underlying idea be
ing probably a pretense that he hos
carrled his spouse away forcibly from
her home and must sue for peace.

POINTED PARAGRAPHS,

like your salary, might al-
wnys be better

The croquette 18 the old fashioned
hiash ball after It gets Into soclety.
Bome people nre too Insistent on the
right to be fools in thelr own way.
When a young man refuses to work,
that Is the beginuing of all his other
troubles
When youn
worthless,

Business

nbuse n
remember

for being
worthless

I"'.‘
how
you were at his age
farming 18 8o much
easler than It used to be. Still, Iif a
farmer does his duty even In these
dnys he knows he has n job

There 1s a goond deal in print about

Some people say

the contaglous laugh, but how often
do you hear 1t? The writer of this
knows but two people of nll his ae-

gquaintance
contaglous.

who have a laugh that is
Atchlison Globe

The Kleker's Trademark.

10 the Boglish bunting teld it is the
enstom to mark kleking horses by ty
ing a plece of red ribbon around thelr
talls. Experienced hunters are on the
careful lookout for all such animnals,
nnd should 1t happen that the stecds
running close to one another the
the hedecked tall
is given a wide berth, a# It 18 more
than probable that it will Iash out
with its hind legs to the serious dis
advantage of its neighbors. In the ex
citement of the chase horses almost
lose thelr heads, and an anhnoal that
naturally 18 not in any way viclous or
inelined to be bad tempered will do
the most unexpected things in the way
of kicking, rearing and biting.—London
Telegraph

nre

equine wit) ribhon

Not That Kind of n Dog.
Friendly Old Lady (to Httle girl sit-
ting on porch beside dog)—Ah, my dear,
your dog 18 a setter, lsn't he? Littla
Girl-Oh, no, ma'am. He gefs up av’
plays around sometimes. — Harper's
Weekly.

Sguaring Him,
“He 18 consldered a clever financler,
Is he not?'
“Why, where did you get that idea?
He never beat anybody out of anything
in his life!"—Cleveland Leader.

with itself.—Flato,

been a noodle.”



