ON A ROMAN €OIN,

Here Is an old denarius from Rome—
Some Caesar's head half buried In
green rust—
That in this polished case hath found a
home.
Secure from any tarnish more, or dust.

I eall it “rast,”
stain
Upon the ancient silver coin—but; nay!l
'Tis but the copper driven out, as pdin
And sorrow purge from us the dross
away.

this green snd purple

Pure, ah! how pure this precious disk, re-
fined

By #ges' testing!—purer than the hour
When first in the grest Emperor’s mint it
shined,

The glistening type of all his pomp and
power,

S0 we, all scarred and stnined by life’s

long test,

Are we not purer than the soul untried,

Whose coarse alloy doth still abuse its
best—

A coin that shines, but is unpurified?

—Jumes Buackham, in Ph.iladelphi.l

Times,
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PERFECT LOVEMAKING

BAR MISS RAYMOND — The
D.\lugpiu Dramatie Club, of which,
as | think you know, ! am a mem-
ber, has been placed in a very awkward
pasition by the sudden marriage of its
leading lady. Will you help us out of
‘our difficulty by taking her place in the
approaching performence of “A Golden
Heart?" The part of Sybil would suit
you splendidly. Perhaps you will let me
come amd tolk the matter over with yon
to-morrow evening. If I do not hear
from you by the morning [ shall conclude
1 have your permission. Belleve me,
yours truly, ROBEET MUOKE,
Marjorie aRymond looked at the let-
ter with an expression half of pleasure,
half of alarm on her pretty face.
“What shall I do, dad?' she asked,
appealing to her father across the
Lreakfast table,
“Whatever you like, of course,
Madge. You always do, you know."”
“I'm not sure what I want to do,”
said Marjorie, Ignoring the latter part
of the sentence. “The worst of it Is,
I've got to make up my mind at once,
becanse—let me see, what 1s It he says?
Ol, here: “If I do not hear from you by
the morning—' the morning! Why,
that's to-day—now—this very minutel”
“H'm! Let me look at the envelope,
Why, that letter was only posted at
midnight, so yon couldn’t possibly bave
got It before this morning.”

“Consequently, 1 couldn’t possibly let
him know in time If 1 dldn’t want him
to call this evening. He might have
thought of that. How stupld of himl"

“On the contrary, Madge, it was
rather clever of him,” retorted Mr.
Haymond, regarding her humorously.

Miss Raymond attempted a frown,
but only achieved a smile.

“But I don't know that I eare about
stepping into Miss Montgomery's
shoes,” she sald. **She was guite a
gtar, you see, and all the male Magples
are such shining lights; I shall feel like
a farthing dip in comparison.”

“Why not talk It over with More to-
night?' suggested her father. *“Any-
how, you needn't make up your mind
till then, you know, Madge. The press-
ing question of the moment is, what
are you golng to bave for breakfast?’

- -

- . - - -
“It's awfully good of you to come to
the rescue, Miss Rayvmond,” were

More's first words to Madge that even-
ing.

“But 1 hven't sald ‘Yes' at all yet,”
ghe protested, “and I'm not sure that I
am golng te, either.”

“Then you're far more stony-hearted
than I took you to be. Just think of my
position! Why, I've as good as prom-
Iged the Magples to get you for Sybil.”

“You know very well you'd no busi-
ness to do so. 'Why, you've never even
geen me act.”

“Now, remember what an Infallible
physiognomist I am. You've got an
acting face; that's gquite sufficlent as-
surance for me.”

“What nonsense! I'm only a feeble
amatenr—that's what Tom ealls me—
and SBybil I8 quite beyond me, I'm
sure.”

“At lenst, why not have & shot at It?
It's m capital part, and you ought to
play It well, Just think of that ex-
quisite scene In the third act between
Jack and Sybil, Doesn’t the thought of
that tempt you?”’

“0On the contrary, it appals me. I hate
those sentimental bits. They don't ap-
peal to me in the least. T'm such a
frightfully prosalc creature myself, you
know."

“80 much the beter; then you needn't
be afraild of letting the part run away }
with you. Come, you're not golng to
be so cruel as to disappolint usg?”’

“Well, if you put In that way—I don't
want to be disagreeable. Buf, [ warn
you, I shall never be able to do that
love acene properly.”

“You will, with practicee We ecan
have lots of private rehearsals, if yon
like. My evenings are quite at your
disposal.”

“Why, you don't mean to =ay you're
cast for Jack? Oh, how funny!* And
Miss Raymond burst into a peal of
laughter.

More looked a trifie hurt. ;

“1 don't consider the situation so very
lumorous,” he sald, “However, I'm
glad if it amuses you."

“Oh, 1 really beg your pardon!" cried
the girl. . “I know I'm frightfully rude;
but If there is one person in the world
more prosalec and matter-of-fact than
myself, [ belleve It's you, Mr. More.
And the idea of us two Impersonating
a love-sick couple! It's really too ab-
gnrd!” And the speaker gave vent to
fresh peals of merriment.

“Yes, of course, 1 see it now. Ha
ha! It's awfully funny!” retorted
More, und joined in the laugh with a
gusto that did bim infinite credit. But
then, of course, More was & prominent
member of the Magpie Amateur Dra-
matle Club,

L] - L] -

- - -

“And you honestly think I shall do?”
asked Madge, on the day followlng the
first full rehearsal of “A  Golden
Heart.”

“You'll do first-rate,” More respond-
ed, heartily, “Hartley Is delighted with

mateur [

hofggraphy ’§

3

The amateor photographer who
wishes to make a name and reputation
that will be worth something to him
must make a specialty of some one line
and stick to it. Think the thing over
and study the particular subjects that
best sult your temperament snd the
surroundings, and in which success ecan
best be won. George Horace Lorlmer,
editor of the Baturday Evening Post,
says the condition of affairs Is such
now that the man who makes a stody
of and best understands some one sub-
Ject, even If It be no more than huckle-
berry puddings, will make a better suc-
cess thifn the one with a general
knowledge of a varlety of things. Go
slow and sure. Put away some of the
pictures you think all right and in &
week or two look at them agaln. De-
fects will appear, not apparent at first,
and polnts where an Improvement
could have been made will suggest
themselves. Get some friend who Is
capable of dolng so to criticise your
work honestly. This does not mean
to tell how good it is, and what a great
photographer you are, but to say

is worth o great deal

bath which at best is rather troub

some, and try rubbing s little vasell

mixed up with the developer.

with water.

stalins.

8 very apt to stain the film.

wherein he thinks it could be made
still better. Discussion along this road

If you are troubled with your nega-
tives frilling, give up using your alum

on the outer edges of the plate, and
your troubles will cease. Do not put
too much on, however, or it will become

if one’s hands become stained with
developer, pour a few drops of muriatic
acld In & minlm measure, and fill up
Dip your fingers In this
and then wash them with hot water
and soap, and the stains will disappear,
The juice of a ripe tomato well rubbed
In to the hands will also remove the

Do not use old hypo. New ls cheap
enough and when a fixing bath is used
too long, it becomes highly charged
with a deposit of nitrate of silver, and

OUR ALPHABET.

Our Letters Are M ey

—

le-
ne

line,

bouse.

lent, as in “damb,” or “debt.”

guages “b” was rarely found.

“k" and n"n

der.”

his traditions as stage manager fo wax
very enthusiastic over anything.”

“But that terrible third act scene! [
shall never rise to the occasion therel”

“The great thing is to remember that
you've got to persuade a skeptical audl-
ence that you're in love with me.

“It's very difficuit.”

“I dare say."

“But you've got to pemude them,
too, that you're in love with me, and
you do it much better than . However
do you manage 1t¥’

“J—I really don’t know.”

For a man who prided himself on his
self-possession, More looked a trifie
awkward.

“1 suppose those things come more
naturally t0 some people than to oth-
ers,” Madge remarked, innocently.

“Well, suppose we have another go at
that seene now,” sald More,

“Yery well. Do you remember our
positions ?”
“Yes. You're sitting on the garden

seat—there, that settee will do—and
I'm standing just behind you. Now, are
you rteady? Jack says: ‘'l love yom,
Sybii? "

“Oh, do you think we need go
through all that agaln? You do It so
well and there’s nothing for me to do
except to cast down my eyes, so I can't
very well go wrong."

“Just as you like. We'll go to the end
of Jack's little speech, then: ‘S8ay you
hate me, 8ibyl, and put me out of mis-
ery. "

“Ig it such misery?” Let me see—
does the embrace come thers?’

“Not yet. Jack replies: “To know
that I have made you wretched and
myself ridiculous!” And then Bibyl
gays: ‘To know that you have made me
very proud and very happy.! That's
where you rise and come up to me,
taking both my bands. Jack says: ‘My
darlingl’ And then we do the em-
brace. Go on.”

“Walt a minute. I can never get that
embrace properly,” Interrupted Madge.
“Now tell me exactly, after I've taken
hold of your hands, what ought I to
dot”

“Simply put your head on my shoul-
der.”

“Which shonider?

“The left—the one nearest to you.
That's always a safe rule. Now, then,
shall we try that again?”

AN ﬂgh "

And Madge went through the cere-
mony of embracing her companion In a
business-like fashlon,

“There,” she said, "“that was better,
wasn't 1t?”

“Beautiful,”" replled More, gravely.
“But, forglve my saying so, couldn't
you manage to put a little more feeling
Into those words: ‘To know that you
have made me very proud and very
happy? You see, the audlence doesn't
know that Sibyl loves Jack, and you
have to make it as plain as possible to
them."”

“0Oh, dear, it's so hard!"
girk

sighed the

properly, Tell me frankly,
wrong with me, de you think?*

ried away with your part.”
“Why, you said the other day that

away with one’s part!”

surely!

part. The end justifies the means.”

misery.

ply wouldn’t let myself go:
want to be inartistic.”

bly.

excitedly.

worked up to the climax!”
L = - - - L -

no idea you could act like that.”

tion.

flushed.

“Oh, I only came in & minute ago.”
“I'm glad you liked it,”
More.

It was superb."”

“Awfully good of you to say 80, sa
More, with elaborate politeness,

ery word,” retorted Tom,

have decelved me completely!”
“By the way, More,”

girl's name Is Sibyl, lsn't 1t 7
“Yes, of course.”

ried leave.
Then Madge said,
Tom!"

torted. “Why, I noticed It, too.”
“Noticed what?’

Ingtead of ‘Jack.'™

called the girl ‘Madge' every time!"

sald Rohert. “I meant it.” It was
covered that she was langhing softly.

an's Life.

“I feel I don’t say those words

what's

“Frankly then, you are too self-re-
stralned. You won’t let yourself be car-

wns & good thing not to be carried

“0Oh, you're not going to remember
what I sald more than a week ago,
Besldes, I merely uséd that ar-
gument to Induce you to accept the

“I'm annoyed with you, all the same,
You might have saved me a week's
I've been so afraid of letting |
the part run away with me that I sim-
1 didn't

“Please forgive me,"” sald More, hum-
“I'm horribly penitent. I had no
1idea—""

“But now I'm slmply dying to try
that scene again!” interrupted Madge,
“Come, let’s begin at the
very beginning, so that we can get

“Bravo, More! Bravo, Madge! I had

And
Tom Raymond regarded his friend and
sister with an air of profound admlra»

“I—1 didn't know anybody was list-
ening,” sald Madge, looking a trifle

remarked

“Liked it!" cried Tom. “My dear boy,

“Not at all. I assure you, | mean ev-

calmly.
“Why, If I hadn’t known you were act-
ing, that stage kiss of yours would

added Tom,
turning suddenly upon his friend, “the

“H'm. You got a bit mixed at times,
that’s all. So did Madge. Well, 5o long!
I dare say that scene wants all the re-
hearsing you can give it? With which
parting shot Master Tom took a hur-

“How absurd of

“It wasn't so very absurd!” More re-

“That you sald ‘Robert’ onee or twice

“You know very well you made the
same mistake,” she added hotly. “You

“It wasn’t & mistake on my part,”

full minute before he dared to look at
his companion, When he did 8o he dis-

“T'm glad you mesant it, Robert,” she
said, “because I meant It, too."—Wom-

and Is singularly uminteresting as
study,
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merals of medieval times,

tlon for meny things.

eame as that of “k."

als,

force as to need an “h" in exp

sum for an investment

Under lt! varions
atopped there before the

men honored the hnul. w

lth
tional event in which the Bates Mmd wan

Tha historic old Bates House, Indianapolis, will be removed to make way for
hot.al. The oid Bates will be wiped oot wholly, even to its name, For
Bates was the most noted hotel in Indians, and for a long time it
the most famous hotels in the conntry. Thshamwubmlth
ElrmB:ta,Br..lnwbmhnnoritmmaad Its first cost was

of this kind in a small Western town.

lster improvements and additions to the cost of $75,000 were made.
ownerships the hotel entertained many

eminent men, Lincoln

Civil War, President :M:mn spoke from its baleony,
Stephen A. Douglas wss a guest within Its walls, and all the noted Indiana states-

mthum-mthr Another na-

you, I know. Of course, it's against

hemorrhage, catarrh; Lot now,

cultivated speakers, no ‘R’ is ever real-
Iy pronounced at all.

he was serlous, too.

A, B, C AND OTHERS.

A LOOK INTO THE ORIGIN OF

Those Used by the Romans—Earller
Derived from Greek and Pheaiclan—
€hort Study of Interesting Bubject.

Our letters are mainly the same as
those used by the Romans, and their
alphabet was one of several derlved
from the Greek,” which was formed
from the Phenicien. Aud beck of that
is & good deal of guesswork, Very like
Iy the Egyptian hieroglyphic and hier-
atic characters formed the base of the
Phenlcian letter-making. A Is the first
letter in all the alphabets that came
from the Pheniclan, and in that lan-
guage it signified “ox"; the Greek “al-
pha” means the same thing, though its
Egyptian hleroglyphlic equivalent was
& bird somewhat like the vulture In out-

* “B" was also the second letter In the
Pheniclan, as in the Greek. The name
of the character was “beth,” meaning
It has less varlety of use than
any other, being more frequently si-
In the
original Indio-European or Aryan lan-

“Q" in the Phenician and Greek had
the value of & hard “g,” as In “go,” and
was similar {1 the enonciation of “k"
as “g" Is now. For a long time the
Lating made “¢" do service for botlr
No word contfalning “c”
pronounced ms “s"” Is of Anglo-Saxon
origin, except a few misspelled words,
as “cinder,” which was originally “sin-

In the English “D" has the same place
—fourth letter and third consonant—as
in the Roman, Greek and Phenlcien,

“E" is an unchanging and aristocrat-
Its form was always
pretty nearly the same a&s at present.
Its name in Phenician was “he,” which
niost scholars say signified a window.
In its two quantities, as It “mei"” and
in “they,” it constitutes about § per

or
hook, and its value was that of the En-
This “w" sound gradually
went out of use In Greek, and the sign
with it. In the adapmtion of the al-
phabet to Latin use the aign was resur-
rected, and first received the value we

“G" Is a sign of Italic origin, having
been fabricated by the Romans by add-

tlon very easily detected. It never oc-
curs at the beginning of words of An-
Elo-Saxon origin. In medieval Roman
it stood for 400, and with a line over

“H"” came from the Phenlclan, and
has bad a curions history, in which the
cockney Inability to manage it mmay be
medieval

“I'" may be traced to the Egyptian.
The Phenicians represented it rather as

vowel value by the Greeks, and the Ro-
mans gave it both consonant and vowel

“J" 1z but another form of the same

until about 1630. As a numeral it had
used
only at coneclusion, as “viij,” for eight.
“K'" Is Phenlelan, and still earlier
It was little psed In classi-
cal Latin, and is of rare occurrence in
languages derived from the Latin, As

“L" was a llon in the Egyptian hiero-
glyphic, a figure 6 in the Phenician, and
about its present form in the Greek and
the Latin. It s the most sonorons and
continpons—the most purely consonant
—in sonnd of all our letters, As there
are “three R's” in land colloguialism,
In pantieal
lookout.”

“M" iz an “ancient and honorable.”
Its hierogiyphic equivalent, away back
in Egypt, was almost a fleur de lis in
the oval outline of & bird's head—a fleur
de lis minug the central branch, As s
Roman numeral It denotes 1,000, For-
merly the brand of “M" was Impressed
on the person of one convicted of man-
slaughter. In flagrant cases the brand
was applled to the forehead. In print-
Ing It Is the square, the quadrate, the
unit of computation in any body of
type.

“N'" lg as old, and the value of Its
character has bheen the same through
the whole history of its use. The sign
has no variety of sounds, and there is
no possible substitute. As a numeral
Its value Is 90, which becomes 90,000
when 2 lipe Is drawn above the letter.
“0"” in the Phenician alphabet repre-
sented a pecullarly and—io us—unpro-
nounceable guttural, but the Greeks
made & vowel of if, thongh they chang-
ed its form to a square Instead of an
oval. It stood for 11 In the Roms&n nu-

“P" was evolved from the hlero-
glyphic age, and in all aiphabets it has
gtood for the one unvarying sound. It
has no varletles save that It is silent
at the beginning of & few Greek words,
as psalm and pneumatic. It ls 400 in
medleval numerals, and an abbreyia- |

“Q" is an ancient also. As a sign It
was rbandoped in Greek. The Latin
preserved it, though its value was the
In English, as in
Latin, it 1s always followed by “u." It
mesut 500 In medieval Roman numer-

“R' looked like a capital “A" ln the
Phenician. In some languages It Is used
as & vowel. In Anglo-Saxon times “R,”
[if the initisl letter, was given such

it, and was rolled to a double, so that
the form survives in such spelling as
“In
many localitles, even among the most

It wns 5D as a
numeral. Sir William Cuortis, an em]-
nent but illiterate lord mayor of Lon-
don, sald, In 1825, when asked for a
Yoast: “I will give you the three R's—
Riting, Readiag and Rithmetic'; and

“g'" has lived from the beginning, It
ioetnduka “w" in Phenician. It an-
swers many demands -and has many
Ww?hmnnmh,mdha
3 ‘abbreyiation. 3

R I

thief,

(1]
that of “J,” and not in order.

value.
remains,

in the Greek and {s with us.

for otherwise,

val Roman numerals,
the hleroglyphlc age.

ald.

WHERE MONEY IS LOST.

Boiled Linen at
Contains Large Snms.

dry without first searching them fof

to the New York Mall-Express,

the water. The bills had in some man

n them was torn.

Ironed each bill carefully.

sent for the woman, and when

missed her money.

catch basin in the sewer.”

A Whistling Splder.
- the Lashaway dalry farm, on
Spencer road, while on his way

gplder of unknown species.

from the Insect.

y
der, and hid themselyes in the fuzzy

atiltnde.

and made them prisoners. Hundreds
have since viewed the monster and Its
offspring and all are puzzled. The body
of the large spider s one and a half
fnches In length. The body is black
and Is supported by eight powerful legs.
efich two inehes long. The head is
supplled with powerful-looking jaws,
from which two feelers half an lach In
length protrude. The beady eyes are
jet black.

A Clever Scheme.
An amusing scene was witnessed re-

from France to England. The sea was
rather rough. A young woman, pretty
and nicely dressed, appeared to be sud-
denly taken very lll with sea-sicknesas.
She groaned and screamed in apparent
agony for some little time. At length
a persgon who appeared to be a stranger
to her approached and asked whether
she would like to take a lozenge, which
he guaranteed would ease her of her
pain, He had often tried It, he sald, on
people, and always with the most mar-
velous results. The young Ilady de-
murred a little at first, but finally ac-
cepted the offer. Never was cure so In-
stantaneous. Hardly had she swal-
lowed the lozenge when the falr pa-
tient was sitting up all smiles and or-
dering ham sandwiches of the steward.
Some passengers were so struck with
the Incident that they inguired what
was the remedy that had such a won-
derful result, and the genftleman, who,
as he sald, was the agent for the sale of
the lozenges, disposed of a considerable
number of boxes of them at eight shil-
lings aplece. What was the surprise of
the purchasers when they saw the
young lady end her preserver go off
arm ln arm on the vessel reaching Eng-
{land! The boxes contained common ju-
jubes.

Fitted to His Position.

8ir Harry Poland, a British magis-
trate noted for his brilllancy, Is care-
less In bis dress. Onece his fanly per-
guaded him to go to Poole and order &
fashlonably cut sult. To the chagrin of
the household Sir Harry loocked more
outiandish In the new clotbhes than in
his old ones. His brother-ln-law went
to see Poole about It. “It is not my
fault, sir,” the - tallor assured him.
“Every care was taken but how could
we fit a gentleman who would insist
upon belng measured sltting down?"
And the only satlsfaction that could
be obtained from Sir Harry Poland
himself later on was the dry com-
ment: “Well, it's my business, and not
yours. I like to be comfortable. 1
spend three paris of my life sitting
down.mﬂtpmtertohemmmm."
—New York Tribune,

Too Slow.
Almmtthshnttunlnderolthem—

mmm@mmmm
1 slow.for mofiern tvet—_ -

160 &g a numeral, and was formerly
branded in the hand of a convicted

“U"” was added by the Greeks, and
Was written as Voras Y. In the primt-
ers’ case its place s supplementary, like
llvll l.
older, and long represented the same
It was 5 as & numeral, and so

“W" Is both consonant and vowel
“X" comes to us from the Latin, and
was a superfluous sign there, as It was
It denotes
no sound which {s not fully provided
“I" 18 an evolution
from “U,” has both vowel and conso-
nant values, and meant 150 In medle-
“Z'" dates from
It is the rarest
of our consonants, Except in initials,
its every value could be supplled—or is
supplied—by *“s."—Chlcago Times-Her-

the Laundry Often

“It Is astonlshing how careless peo-
ple are about sending clothes to & laun-

money and jewelry,” sald the manager
of & laundry the other day, according
“Yes-
terday & woman sent a bundle of dress-
es here, and In the pocket of one was
$190 In bills. We never search clothing
for valuables. The dresses were put in
the washing machine, soap and water
put in, and after the machine had been
running half an hour it was opened,
and the man in charge was astonished
to see paper money floating around on

ner worked out of the pocket of the
dress, and, strange to say, not one of
We ran the money
through the drying machine and then
After we
got through you could not have told
that the money had been In a laundry
washing machine for half an hour. We

she
came to the laundry she had not yet

“Not long ago a man sent some shirts
to our laundry from the bosom of one
of which he forgot to remove & dlamond
stud worth $150. Our people did not
se¢ the diamond, and we did not find
It untll he ealled us up and made known
his loss. Then I put my men to search-
ing, and we found the dlamond In the

H. A. Peters, one of the owners of
the

to
Bpencer, Mass., captured an Immense
When Mr,
Peters first saw the spider, which was
making a bee line over the public high-
way for East Brookfield, he was so
amazed at the sight that he rubbed
both eyes several itmes before he could
realize that the monster was a reality.
Then, hastily grasping an empty glass
milk jar, Peters jumped from the wag-
oun amd was about to make the stranger
a prisoner when he was startled by a
distinctly-andlble whistle emanating
Instantly a flock of
minute facsimiles of the pecunlfar spl-
der came rushing from sll directions,
clambering up the legs of the blg spi-

halr on Its back. After securing her
young Mrs. Spider assumed a defensive
Peters thrust the mouth of
the jar over tlie whole family of spiders

cently on one of the mall boats running

| faltered the Mamn.

—

OF THE PRESS.

Our Own Day—A Budget of Fum.

less you give him a kiss,

Second Shirtwaist Girl (nalvely)—
Well, mother said she wasn't afraid to
let me go with him, as all the girls say

gle.
Room for Donbt.
Experiencad Servant — Gentleman
wWants to see you, sir.
, Mr. Richman—Who is he?
Experienced Servant—I couldn’t find

either a beggar or a wmillionalre, sir,—
New York Weekly.

Chance to Begin.

L]
0Old Gent—My boy, I'm seventy-five
years of nge, and 1 have never smoked
a clgar in my life,

Boy—Well, If yer likes ter foller me
you can 'ave this butt when I'm done
with IL"—Ally Sloper.

A Hot Retort.

Deacon Scrouge—No, parson, I don't
rightly think we ought to give you &
vacation. Yon know, the devll never
takes one,
Parson Snpappeigh—He would, Dea-
con, if you didn’t keep him so busy.—
Baltimore American.

May Sometimes Do.
Billicus—Figures never lie,
Cynicus—Nonsgense! Did you ever
see a girl in a tallor-made gown and
then size her up In s bathing suit?—
. Philadelphia Record.

A Constant Reminder.

Dunlap—I see you call your naphtha
launch after your wife,
Bertwhistle (working over launch en-
gine, perspiring}—Yes; because when-
ever I want to go anywhere with It, It
takes so long before it geis ready to
start—Puck.

Legendary,
“What was it Pandora did?"’
“She opened a box and let flies out in
the house before Eplmetheus got the fly
screens in."—Chicago Record-Herald.

Too Bad.
“Do you know, Miss Frisble,"” said
the large-headed young author, “my
most brilliant thoughts come to me In
my sleep?’
“It's a great pity that you are frou-
bled with insomnia,” added the pert
young lady.

Education.
“These Indians whe have been eduo-
cated at college seem quite Hke the
others, do they not?"
“Except for their ‘Rah! rah!’ at each
end of the war-whoop, yes.”

Blasted Hopes.

Tommy Tuff—Sam, Mam, the boys
all say that if I handle the stick in the
base-ball game thiz afternoon we'll beat
the Hilltops 14 to 1.

His Mother—I don't doubt it, but you
are golog to stay at home this after-
noon and handle the stick for me, and
we'll beat the carpet worse than that.

Speech.
“But speech Is what
man from the beast!"
“Yes, showing how much less sense
he has, in the long run!”

differentiates

it Did.
Grogan—! made up my mind I
wouldn't stand it any longer; so I just
put my foot down.
Timlility (glancing at Grogan's No. 11)
—And that, of  course, covered the
ground.—Boston Transeript.

Within Boon ls
Clubberly—Have you ever beem &0
desperately in love that you felt as if
Fou couldn't control It?

Castleton—No, All the girls I've been
in love with have been only moderately
well off.

Mr. Woodwul«-'inur papa is such &
Joker,

Miss Willin—Why?

Mr. Woodwed—Because, when [ ask-
ed for your hand he refused me, saying
he didn't want any mutilated members
in his family.—Boston Post.

No Doubt Abonut It.
Citizen—Do you belleve the constitu-
tion follows the flag, my man?
Soldier—My constitution followed the
fiag to the Philippines and it’s there
M—Obehel. Gazette.
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“And you will not smile upon me?”

* “No,” answered Fortune sadly, “For
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HUMOR OF THE WEEK

STORIES TOLD BY FUNNY MEN

Odd, Curious and Laughable Fhases
of Human Nature Graphically Por-
trayed by Eminent Word Artists of

First Shirtwaist Glrl—So you are go-
ing rowing with Mr. Floorwalker? His
trick Is to threaten to rock the boat un-

he never rocks the boat.—Brooklyn Ea-

out, sir; but, judgin' by his clothes, he's

:

“Then it's on ahead ?' I queried.

won't do any partickler good.”
“But I don’t want to slide oft.”
“And you won't. If anythin'

ward."—Boston Courler.
To Be Perfectly Frank,

youngster made no reply.

think of me? Why won't you?®"

tlon—Tit-Bits.
Knew His Pa.

how many would he have left?”

wise child—Philadelphia Record.
His Pleasure Marred.

shore, Willie?

Eangle.
Dead Silence,

sald the widow to the medinm.

out!"—Atlanta Constitution.
To Be Consistent,
ought to go on a fishing trip.

don’t believe him.
Von Blumer—Why not?

“Say, why don't yon wear yer halr

in a psyche knot?
plats.™

Yer too old fer

Medical Assistancs
Speciallst—Your nerves are affected;
you need exercise; walk to business
every day.

Bick Man—I do walk to businessevery
day.

Specialist—You do? Well, you ought
to have more sense—that's what alls
You—overstrain. Now, behave yourselfl
rationally and ride every day—$10,
please.—Chlcago Record-Herald.

How About It?
“It's funny that you should be so tall.
Your brother, the artist, Is short, lsn't
'be? "

He (absently}—Yes, usually.

fome Things Are Thought Over.
“You're a llkely looking girl,” sald
Mrs. Hiram Offen, who was gquestioning
a greenhorn girl. “How were you
trained across the water?”’
“"Ms jokin' ye are, mum. There does
be no trains. 1 was shipped across.”—
Philadelphia P‘ress.

The Past. .
Slu.h—You were a long time In
Philippines, weren't you?
He—0h, yes. Ever since the first time
the war ended.

A Testimonlial.

“Dear Doctor: When I began uosing
your hair medicine three months ago
.you assured me that my hair would not
trouble me much longer. I take pleas-
ure 19 stating that you spoke the truth.
Could you give me the address of a
good wig maker?’—Baltimore Amer]-
can.

the

The Kissing Bug.
“What was that?"” asked the old gen-
tleman, suddenly appearing In the door-
way.
“I—I guess it was a klssing bu;," she
answered hesltatingly, while the young
man tried his best to look at case,
The old geatleman looked at them
both sharply.
“Does the kissing bug make people
blush?' he demanded.—Chicage Post.

Beeking for Pearls.
The history of pearl seeking has
about it so much of the glamonr of ro-
mance and possible gain that the diM-
culties and risks of the quest are well-
nigh forgotten. Men love a pursuit
that entalls much danger and much
knowledge of men and elements. Long
before the Roman conquest men were
hazarding the daugers of newly-discov-
ered rivers In search of the elusive
gems, and one of the prime reasons for
undertaking the expedition Into Great
Britain was to obtain the fair “con-
gealed dewdrops plerced by sunbeams”
which poets and philosophers In all
ages have made the emblems of purity
and worth and which the Roman wom-
en so much coveted. There Is scarcely
a sacred literature In existence In
which pearls do not bear reverent
meaning, and no nation where place
and favor bave not been bought by the
hmﬁm!, Im pmdueb of the sea.
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“Yes, three miles ahead, and [ may
say fur your. benefit that hangin’ on

goes
it'll be mewls and coach and the hull
caboodle altogteher, and as the drop s
plump 300 feet you won't have no use
for arnica or sticklng plaster after-

A gentleman who Is no longer young,
and who never was handsome, asked
his son’s child what hé thought of him.
The boy’s parents were present. The

“Well, 50 you won't tell me what you

“*Cause I don't want to get Hcked,”
replied the sprig of a rising genera-

“Xow, Tommy,” sald the teacher, “If
your father had ten one-dollar bills and
your mother asked for half of them,

“He'd still have the ten,” replied the

Friend (calling)—Did you have & good
time the week you spent at the sea-

Willie Boernm (gloomily)—W-Well,
pretty good. Only mother wouldn't led
me go swimming until two hours after
I ate anything, so 1 counldn't very well
eat things between meals.—Brooklyn

“Nothing from my poor busband?

*“No, ma'am,"” was the reply; “‘not
even a message stating that the fire Is

Von Blumer—The doctor thinks I
Mrs. Von Blumer—Bat, of course, you
Mrs. Von Blumer—Well, you didn't

have any confidence in him when he
told me I ought to go.—Harper's Bazar.
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