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THE MYSTIC HOPE.
WVhat s this mystie, wondrous hope in me,
That, whett no star from out the darkness bore
Gives promise of the coming of the morn;
When all life asems o pathless mystery
Through which teir hilnded vyes no way can see;
When |ilness comes, aml Hle grows most foriorn,
Btill dares to langh the last dread threat o
SO,
And prouilly eries, Dearh s not, shall not be?
X wondir at myself! Tell me, ) Doath,
8 that thou ralst the esrth 17 “dust to doast™
Shiall be the eni of love anid hops and seeife,
PFrom what rare land is blown this living breath
That shapes (Laolf to whispars of strong trust,
And tells the le—if “tis o Lo —of life?
—Minot J. Bavage

MY AUNTS HOUSE

We were very well off until onr aunt,
wrho wanted to do us an ill tarn, died,
and left us ber house,
were very pleased at first, [t was a
pretty, rambling place, with a low
weranda  quite covered with ivy and
roses, and an ol fashioned garden, with
trim sraight borders and neatly ket
gravel paths,

There were three of us-—=Matthee
Jane and 1. Matthew was o clerk in a
bank when he was vounger, bt as our fa-
ther had left ua each n littlesum of money
when he died we persnaded Matthew
2o leave his work, for he had never boen
strong, and now that he was getting
elderly we conld not bear to see him
woming back pule and tired from his desk
in the evening. We were very happy
together. We had a vice garden to onr
bouse, where Matthew spent most of his
time, and though we lived in a small
way it never ocenrred to us to wish for
more. But now that this unexpected
stroke of good fortune had befallen us
we hegan to consult what we should do,

“I think we had better live in the
house oursclves,” sald Jane. “Tenants
are always a tronble, and it would be so
mice to have that pretty place.”

Jane Is quite young—hardly more
sthan 40—and it is necessary to check her
when she is too forward in giving her
«opinion; but Matthew is always very
ldenient with her, and he said at once,
“Yes, the garden would be very pleas-
ant in the snmmer, and we shonld have
mo rent to pay.”

I always have to think for them both,
and 1 spoke up decidedly: *There conld
mot be a more foolish idea.  Live in it,
rindead!
great place like that for dust and mice
to run riot in? We mnst let it of course,
and the rent will make a nice little ad-
dition to our income!"”

d azo the eldest, and—1 say it without
pride—1 huve more common sense than
both the others put together; therefore
they generally full in with my opinion,
even though they may not altogether
agree with me.

“Let us go and look at it," said Mat-
thew, “‘and then we can decide what to
-do for the best.”

i My aunt's house stands about three

miles out of the town, in a pleasant lit-

tle hamlet; a branch line runs out past

it, »o that it would be a most convenient
for a gentleman of business,

It certainly looked very pretty on that
summer afternoon, and [ ecould almoss
@cho June's wish that we should make it
wour home, but 1 knew better than to in-
dulge such thoughts, and turned my
mind to practical considerations, *‘Let
s go over it," [ said, **and see what re-
pairs it will want,"”

“There is something wrong with the
water pipes evidently,” said Matthew,
a8 he pointed to s large pool in the mid-
dle of the kitchen floor

“Yes, they must be thoronghly looked
%o, of course, and 1 tiink the whole
(place must be painivl and papered; it
will never let while it looks so dingy as
it does now,”

“] must say the roois are very small,”
said June, “Don't yon think while the
workmen are here (hey might knock
down the partition and make n nice
drawing room.”

I generally snub Jane at once; it an-
swers best fo the end; but this remark
had so much to justify it that I could
‘mot but listen to hor, and Matthew took
ap the idea cugerly,

“Well done, Jane!” he said. *That
would be a grand improvoment; but it
we throw that picce of the passage into
the drawing room how shall we get
round to the dining room?”

“We must make another passage,” said
Jane decisively.

“Yes, but we caunot mnke a passage
without n place to make it in.”

I had been silent so long only becanse
T had been revolving someshing in my
mind. “Listea to me amoment,” 1 said,
“We wall carry ont your idea, Jane, but
with an addition, Wo will throw the
Ppassage into the drawing room and run
wp an outside corridor, with French win-
sdows opening into the sitting rooms,”

“Capital!” they Dboth exclaimed ot
wonee, and the watter wus settled,

Wae agreed not to employ sn architect,
but to engnge & working builder to car-
ryout the plan under our own diree-
tions. It was & much pleasanter way of
ddeing it; there was no estimate to
frighten us, for we determined to take
wne thing st a time, and only go as far
as wo found it necessary. It was a con-
stant amusemont to go over to the house
and see how things were ge on, and
I think we both sgreed with Matthew
swhen he said, “Really, I shall be quite
sorry whea the work is done.”

It was not so pleasant, howover, when
#he bill came in.  How it had mounted
ap 80 enormously we could not tell, bus
the sum total fuirly staggered us. | un-
dertook to write to the builder and de-
mand an explanution, but when it came
wo could understand it less thao the bill
Abself,

“] think we had betier put it iuto s
Jswyer's hands,” sald Matthew,

To this, howoever, | would not give my
wonsenut, “Weshall only lose more in
the oud,” | sald, “We must an in
wlallient now, and whon we have let 4
swo oun gy the rost out of the reot.”
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Of course we |

What should we want with & |

* yome too fur from the town, and some
too near; some wanted more bedrooms,

{ and some even  disliked our delightful

‘ corridor.

' “Very pretty! Oh, yes, very pretty
indecd!™ said one lady as we pointed it
out to her; “*but it is a perfect wilder-

| nees of cold dranghts!™

I We were silent; we could not deny it,

Matthew said something rather feebly
ghont encoannt matting, but the lady
i left without lHstening to him,

Things were getting very desperate

when one day a gentleman called and
waid thut he had heard that we had a
| house to let.  Instantly we were all in
the highest state of excitement. Jane
and [ flew to put on onr bonnets, and
Matthew reached down his hat and stick.
| The gentlomnan told ns that his name
was Wilton: that he had seen our adver-
| tisement in the paper, and that he want
ed a bonse some little way ont of the
town, as his children were not very
strong.

“How many children hayve you® in
quirad Matthew,

b, replisd Mr. Wilton
“1s this the honse? It looks very pretty.”

We had become so aoenstomaed to hear
the honse fonnd fanlt with that our
hearts wartned to him at these words,
and we parted mutually pleased, after
ghowing him over the place.  We heard
from him in a day or two, acoepting our
terms.  Our honse was let! We conld
scarcely believe our good fortune,

We took an enrly opportanity of walk
ing out in that direction, and paying a
eall on n frien:d who lived in a honse not
far from ours. The conversation soon
turned npon our new tenants, and Miss
Caxton's words confirmed our worst
fears.

“] nm &0 sorry you have got such a
tribe of rampaging children into your
house,” she said, T was going by the
| other day, and heard a great noise, andl
| there were two boys crawling over the
| roof of the corridor.  Their mother wis
[ leaning ont of the window trying to
[ renchi them with a broom, and as one of
| them got away from her he put his foot

through the glass. You never heard
guch a set out 18 they mnde in youor life.”

Our hearts sank to zero. The Wiltons

spveral,”

eonld only reply that it would make no
difference atall.

“It will be awkward, all the same”
gaid Matthew to me afterward. “We
have had to go into debt alresdy, and if
we are to get no rent for a year we =hall
have to go in deeper still."

*1 know that, but what conld we do}

We mizht have lost them altogether if |

we huud vefused, and with such excellent
references onr money is safe enongh."”

When n thing ia done there is no use
in diecussing it; we had got our tenants,
and I think we wera glad to get them at
any price.
more pleasant than they were; they
made no difficulties abont anything
and were always friendly and cordial
whenever we-saw them. Again and
aznin we congratulated ourselves on ouar
goud fortune,

We were very glad all the snme when
the year drew to aclose, for of course
we hd been obliged 1o pay the interest
as nsual, anid 48 we had only our regulm
income with which to meet it we had
gone into delit on all sides.

“The year will be up in a fortnight
now. ™ [ satd, when Matthew was groan
ing one day over our unpaid bills.

call upon onr tenants, Wa thoroughly
enjoyed onr walk: the pleasantness of the
day, added to the near prospect of reliet
from cur difficulties, raised all our spir
its, and we chatted gayly along the road
until the house came in sizght.

“I think they might keep curtains ip
the windows,” said Jane as we reached
the gate,

“Nonsense, Jane!” 1 replied sharply.
“You are always finding fault abont
gomething or other; no doubt it is the
Lutest fashion to have no cartains,”

“The house does look rather odd,
though,” said Matthew: “in fuct"— He
broke off suddenly, and gnickening his
pace went up to the dining room win-
dow and looked in.  Jane and [ followed,
and pressed our faces agninst the glass,

The room was bare!

Not a stiteh of furniture was left; car-
pets, curtains, all were gone.  Jane burst
into tears,

“Jane, how stopid yon are!™ | ex-

had taken the honse by the year, and we
did not seo how to get rid of them at a !
mwoment's notice; yot before six months
| —much more a year—had elapsed our
poor honse would be a rain, and our
garden a wilderness, It was not alto-
gether with disappointment, therefore,
| that in & few months’ time we heard that
I Mr. Wilton had decided to leave the
neighborhood, and  wonld be much
obliged if we would release him from our |
ngrecment,
| We gladly consented, though with a
little outward show of reluctance, But
we conld not guite understand why the
Wiltons were so eager to be off.  They
|hm] haed the house remarkably cheap,
| considering their requirements, and it
seemed nngrateful, to say the loast,

They were no sooner gone, however,
than we found out the cause of their
haste. Our honse was s wreck, The |
term may seem a strong one, bat it is

| not too strong for the truth. Both pa-
per and paint were practically gone, tiles
off the roof, windows broken, pipes ont |
of order—everything was a ruin where
once all had been so neat and beautiful,

We watched the builders at work this
time with very different feelings. There
wis no pleasure in it now, and though
the bill was not so heavy as it had been

| before it made no difference, for there
were no funds to meet it

What was to be done? Matthew sug-
gested that we shounld sell out some of
our capital, but that was clearly im-
posgible, for we should then have little
left to live upon, It was a difficult
point, but as usual 1 hit upon a solution.
We would mortgage the honse!  Mat-
thew did not altogether like the plan,
llut. ns ]ll‘ l:al-l (1T \wl?nr ane ta lll‘nlulﬂv,
f eanrried the day.  The honse was mort-
gageed, and both Ws paid off,

Months passed anway, and still the !
house rempined unlet. One gentleman
was very wach inclined to take it, bat
there was no conch honse, and thoagh
wo wore sorely tempted to build one we
dreaded bricks and mortar too much to !
venture, nuless he would have taken the
house for at lenst seven yvears, A widow
lady offered to take it if we would Jet
her buve it free for the first two yeam,
and wo were rather sorry afterward
that we had not closed with the pro-
posal, for there seemed no chance of
anything else turning up. Meanwhile
weo hind to reduce our expensos daily w'
weet the drain of the interest.

“The next thing will be that we shall
not be able to pay our debts,” said Mat-
thew gloowily, but it is always the dark-
est hour before the dawn, and only a
few days after he made the remark weo
had an offer that bade fair to remove onr
difficnlties, A gentleman and his wife
came down to stay at an hotel in the
town and look about for a house, Ii-
rectly I heard of it 1 got Matthew to go
with me tocall upon them, for 1 felt
that such an opportunity might not oe-
cur again. Mr. and Mrse De Courcy
were most pleasant poaple: one counld
seo at once that they had been acons-
tomed to move in the very best society;
there was an ease and grace about them
that contrasted pleasantly with our local
mwanners,  They received us most kindly
and made sn appointment to see the
house.

I can hardly hope that they will take
it." 1 said, as we walked home; but con-
trary to my expectations they were en-
chanted with it, and foll in with all our
wishes with the most surprising readi-
ness. 1 did oot wish o say anything
about & repalring lease, for | was afraid
they might not like it, but Matthew had
been su alarmed by our previous sdvent-
ure that be jusisted upon it

Mr. Do Courcy wus most gentlomanly,
I st say. 1 shonld bave proposed it
myself if you had sot thought of 11, he
sadd, with one of thos bows of his that
mado me focl that iy boouet was very
by snd that there was a darned place
lll m, Nﬂd&) mhaawl

Booh politessse reguined u ke metorn,
and when be sskod e 10 0 would make
sy diflervnce M Lo pabd the oot yoarly
Mustond of quarterly, me U would e 8
oo dunl more convenlont o b, we

claimed angrily, but more becanse of the
growing dread at my heart than that 1
renlly thonght her stupid, *Of course
they are house cleaning.”

Mutthew said nothing. He went up

| and tried the door; it was open, and we

rushed in.  The empty rooms echosd to
the sonnd of our feet; the bare walls
geemed to moek our misery: our tenants
had run away, and we were roined!
Whatever Matthew's fuults are | must
ndmit that there are sparks of nobility
in his nuture,  When we had proved be-
yond o doubt that our fears were cor-
rect his fimst words were, “Now we
must think how to meet our ereditors.”
“Matthew,"” I ¢ried, in a sudden borst
of remorse, “it has all been my fault.

i Oh, | wish we hnd never had the house

at all; but you shall do just what you
think best now."

“Very well,” said Matthew, “we will
sell the house and pay off the mortgage,
and then we will see how we stand with
the world.” :

I felt it was right, and I said not a
word to hinder him, but it was not the
affair of & moment: nor when the house
was sold at last were we in any better
position than we were before; for in ad-
dition to the back debts which still had
to be paid there were the legal expenses.

I was not at all sarprised torsee streaks
of gray in my hair, nor to notice how
many new lines had appeared on Mat-
thew's forehead.  As for Jane she cried
all day, which only mads me cross, |
could see no way ont of our trounbles,
and 1 did not even ry to advise Mat-
thew, The sky was o dark and gloomy
that it seemed impossible for any light
Lo appear.

“] suppose we shall have to go throngh
the bankruptey court? said I bitterly
one dny,

“No," said Matthew; “there is another
way, and 1 want to consult yon aboutit,
If we sell off some of our capital wecan
pay off all of our debts.”

“Bat how shall we live? I exclaimed.

“Weo must take a little cottage and
keep no servants, and 1 must try to find
some work as a copying clerk. 1 am
afraid that is all I am good for now."

“Matthew! You a copying clerk
again? 1 cannot let youn doig.”

“There is no other way,” said Mat-
thew cheerfully, “and so we must make
the best of "

. I said no more; no, not even when 1
found that after all our debts had been
paid we should not have enough to live
on, unless Jane and 1 fonnd some em-
ployment, [ knew that Matthew was
right, and that it was theonly honorable
thing left for us to do. Jane has gone
out us companion to an old lady, and }
take in needlework and keep our tiny
cottiage in order for Matthew and my-
eelf.

We are not quite unhappy, in spite of
all our troubles, but we feol the break
up of our home keenly, and when [ see
Matthew come in, worn out and weiry
from his scantily paid labor, and think
of the happiness he used to enjoy as he
went about helping those in poverty and
distress, | feel that the best wish 1 can
bestow on any one who has an aunt is
that if she should die she may not leave
them her house.—M, B. Wheting in Bos-
ton True Flag.

Origin of Time Measure.

The division of the day into twenty-
four hours originated with the Egyp-
tinns, then passed to Babylon and Greece
Why divided into twenty-four instead
of some other number of hours it is im-
possible to say. The Chinese reckon
twelve bours to the day snd night—evi-
dently making their hour to correspond
with the time of the apparent passage of
the sun over one of the twelve sodiscal
sigus. —8t Louls Republic,

An unprincipled French girl deliber
ately approprisied seven of Whittier's
wartias, Which she translated lnto her nwa

pruage and canssd Ui o be printed
as bor own lu Padds papers and magn
s, When the frand was dissoversl
by s Agenivan she baddly docland that

Bt b Buined whodens thie s fromn ber.

No people conld liave been |

The next dav waa fine and bright, and |
1 I.r..]--mi that we should go out and |

FOR MIGH STAKES.

Flaying the Game of Law for
Many Millions.

KRENSATIONAL WILL CONTESTS.

The Adopted San of Mrs. Hopkins-Seariea
Fight
Clnmim= on the Seaman Estate— A Greoat

Prepuring tor . Bitter Legal

| searely Claim

1 wll tiwe complionted cnses in madern
will teinds the case of Timothy Hopkins

nutninst Badwiaird K Searles bds Taie o
prove the most complieated, amd i, ns i<
now threntensd, i1 brlngs ot the nside

tistory of the Sonthern Pacitle radlrowd for

MHS HOPKINS-BEAKRLES

A dogen yenrs pnst, the publie will eer

puinly e surcteibd with sensationnl e
Linlls
Mo lonr men ever worked more se

eretly aod thoronghly ns one 1n every
thing from the vlection of 8 United States
wetintor moel the expending of 100,000, 0K,
down Lo the nominntion of & congressimnan
or thie disehurge of nelerk, then the fnmous
Hig Four of Californm —Stauford, Crocker
Hopkins and Hintington

Crocker wmnl Hopkins nre dend, Stanford
1% i the Unitedd States sendte, and now
Me Collis Potter Huutington s mightily
interested i toe grent will case, for if M
Senrles bolids the vast  estute he I8 ex-
pected to vore with Mr Huotingion and
thitis tinintain his position ns coutroller of
the Southern Paoific ALl the churacters
ol the drama are personnlly and histori-
cilly interesting Mark Hopkins, creitor
ol the vast fortune now to be fought for,
wius # rugeged New Koglander and an
*Argonant aof 40 o Callformia. o four
yenurs he retirned and maurried bis consin,
Mary Franees Sherwond, then went again
o Cliditorom and 1o diue
tamons millonnire mond ralromwl King

Whien he died, 10 1574, his wife received a
little matter of €200, or theresbonut,
Thnt was the lowest extimate of it then, and
nome think 1t has more than donbled since,
Kdwin I Searies 18 also o Yankee, bat of

type so different from bloff Mark Hop-

TIMOTHY HOPRINS

kins that e fascinnted the widow., He
was and s reserved, retined and enltared,
and runked bigh i New York asonodecos
rator mudd bousehold artist, when (1 health
drove him to Califortin n 1881 He was
employved by Mrs HopKins, whose prevall
fng pussion it wis to build wod furnish
Hue houses, ol 1o IS8 Lhey were married,

Several folks poses were Lherehy put ont
of joint, incihnding two cousins of Mes. Hope
Kins-Senrles, old nlies who ludd no sapporg
save # peoston granted by her, But the

main objector wis one Timathy Hoplins, |

bort Timothy Nolan His father, an lrish
imborer, was drowned i Califoronin and his
mother died of wriel, for she bl been ship-
wrecked on Ui wiy to Califorain and lost
ner only chiihl twsides Tim, nod sulfered
greatly, ouly to Landd andd find that her hits-
baod wis no more Thnothy Nolan wis &
bright boy, however, anil was taken by the
ehildivse My and Mrs Murk Hopkins. In
time they grew to ke bim so well that
thiey guve hibm their name, redred and edu
cated him i e style

Imsgine, then, the astonishment of wll
parties when the will of Mrs Hopkins.
Senries wis opensl nnd 1t was fotiud that
every dollar wis given to her i loved has
tand. " Phere wasn't the sllghtest men
tion of sny great chinrity or of any ol her
dependent relnlives, wndd ouly this legad
wention of the adoptast Tim

———

l

MHKE ANN DHAKE SKAMAN.

*“The omission to provide for my adopted
son, Timothy Hopkios, is Intentionsl aud
not occasioned by wechlent or mistake.”

It s the exact langunge presceiled by Lhe
statutes of UCsliforuin for distoheriting »
uatural beir Then “the neighbors dil
ik, ™ 1t was remseibered that Mr. Doarios
wan but forty =ix and Mrs Hophlos twenty

wars older whwin Lhey marcied, wad that
Timothy Noisu Hopkins bad protestad

Nevertheless, Tipothy had received guite
s handsoine advanoe Trom Mre Hopklos,
abd when e e 8 v of the widow
shie presestad B PHO G sul desded o
Gie wile & maguiaent  mansioh sl
prounde mt Ran Maros, s Cwenty wllos
Proasts Bab Franoisua —wabl Ta bave vost 1,
ARy e wae wles e Drvsesror ol Ll

titne became the |

(]

Bouthern Pacifie, with a salary of $10.000 &
r

""l.‘im wis indupan when he heard of his
foster mother's denth, nid hurried home at
onve.  He breeame an object of interest to
the California =ud of the great rallrond
combination, ws they natnrally inferred
that Mr Searles would eontinue the policy
of hix 1ate wile i1 sustaifong Me Hanting-
ton, while voung Hopkins woulid vote the
stock otherwise  And the millions of stock
belonging to Mark HopKins estate nre am:
gl to decide the control Now. Mr Tim
Hopkins hints that if Mr Searies does not
surrender. he (Hopkins: will publish the
secret history of the road, including &
thoussud Hirernlly stunning detatls If he
diwm Uhe lovers of gossip will certainly be
entertalned, ainl the triml will be the fes
ture of the decile

Secom] in nterest to the Hopkine case,
sl but bwrely second, s the sait bronght |
nuninst Lanrence Dreake and others by 144 |
prersons clishming to lwe the patnrdl heirs of |
Mrs Ann Denke Seaman  She died in
ISTR, lestving &4, sworth of real estiite
tn New York eity #0000 ol worth |
o Chilenggo wnidl perhaprs £5080 WHrf personnl
property, nbont theee fonrths of which she
bl willed 1o e second consin, Latmnee
I'I'.Ih!' =SEHE Whs Yery ||||--|1| ul her ilesernt
fromm the sSir Fraocis
Drake, nml ror many before her
denth, 5t Lhe nge of eighty thren, wits Be
cenirie 1o the verge of insanity All the |
other Drakes received something, it the |
Seanmns nnl other relntives were left out,
the natural resnlt of which wns a suil
Fifty witnesses wery exnmined, bt the
saprrognte Hnndly decided thae “undue o |
fuence” was not proved

Notice of append wis Hled, but nothing
further was dote NOW Lhie Seamans comne
forward with two startling allegarions—
that the alleged will was o forgery and
that their attorney was bribed by the |
Drakes to let the appenl go by defanlt
Aud that sitorney was 0o less & person
than Swith M. Ely, once muyor of New
York, und now dead It s conclusively
provesl, in fnet mlmitted by bis legal rep
resentatives, that be received n heavy fee
from Laurepce Drake, but it is claimed |

mimaiid

grenal nnviZntlor
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1IN WILSON

that this wis not # bribe, that it was
llwrvly Lo ey ikt Tor assisting iu 4 ﬁ[n‘-w!_\‘ |
settlement alfter the appenl was whundoned
by the contestants  All the redl estate in
tiedd mp by dogunctions, sl who  have
bought or leassd wre 1n & guandary, and
threatening letrers are flying about,

One of these pts at amneder, It was
receivedd by Lawyer George W Wilson,
connsel for the contestants, and reads,

“Take care you do not follow Townsend."
Townsend wax the fawyer found dend last
November at the foot of the Palisades,
nenr Weehnwken  Alter a senrchiog in-
quiry the jury decided that he had com-
mitted sufcide. though there were suspi-
clons of murder, nml it now tnrns out that
he was to have heen an miportant witness

for the contestants 1t s hnnl o believe
that nuy one interested 1o the will would
consent o murider, hut 80K s 0 great
deal of money, aud xome men get very |
| much excited nt the prospect of galning or
| losing ko much
Somie VEry queer testimony wias intro-
dueed ot the fest trind, showing that Mres, |
Senmun erected momitments wo her dead |
dogs, seatterdil gold pieces on the purior
floor when visitors called, regarded Mr
| Drenke ws the owner ol ber honse and her-
wif us tennut, sl believed that she could
™,

“\\. |

N

RELLE CALLAGHAN |
will without sinking.
Nevertheless the surrogate decided that
she “eompetent.” Mr lLairence
Denke, the privcipnl weneficiney nnder the
will, now residles in Karopse
In A seclidel glen 1o the Adirondack

mountains lives wn obd scoteh farmer, a
'mort of hernuot, wanesd Jobn Wilson, who
Leluims that s danghter, Mrs Belle Cal
laghnn, of New York eity, is the rightful
| buir to the vast estale (i Scotlaml now o
jeupled by the Farl of Adrlie And the evi
| dence he ndduces hins proved saficient to
take a shrewd hiwyer to Scotluul o prose
|eute the cheim, In 178 his great-grand-
| mother owned tThe estate and made n will
concerning it—so much is freely admitted
by nil  Sbe intrustedd the will to her
brother, the Earl of Airlie. The troublous
times came on—the “rebellion of 1745 —-and
the earls have ever sinee held the estate.

More than one Scotch lawyer, however,
has hinted that the will left the property
to “Uhe oldest dnugbiter of ench succveding
family of the testutor's direct line,™ |In
the present gencration that daughter is
Mrs. Belle Callaghan, daughter of John
Wilson. Fifty years ago, just before he
left Dumee for Amerioa, n lswyer there
offered 1o prosecite the claln for a big
coutingent fee, but Mr Wilson refused
He was n religlons ent husinst, sl s now o
bermit wad devotes  His dangbiter ts more
warlidly snd wants the property. bul time
al preseription aie audnitist ber
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The Ceaseless Coll af Worry.

Ponsonby—A load sesma to be on your
mind, Popinjay. Wust's up?

Popinjay—I1 am disturbad by an article 1
have just read.  The writer proves that in
152 years the earth will e 8o overpopula-
ted that there will not be enough food for
people to eat

Ponsonby —Why should that worry you?
You'll be dend by that time.

Popinjay—But how about my great
'ru;:t-,,:rulnl--hildr!-u.’-—ant‘lrm' Circuinr

Very Theaghtful.

Stmpeon—Miss Diana, I love you despar-
ately. [am

Loulse—Ope moment, sir!  Plense let me
give vou this fautenil—I keep it handy for
such ocensions, for I do hate 1o see so miny
gentlemen ruin their trousers by koeeling
on the foor!—Muusey's Weekly.

i e Get 1t?

A number of young men were standing
on the corner of the street the other even-
ing relating their various experiences with
girls. Finally one of the number,who stut-
pered, said: “You know M-Ma Mary Holl
right, b-boys?" “Yes, ves," snld two of the
pumber  “Wewe-well, I had her out on
the p-po-pond rowing the o-oth-other night
and I s-us-asked bher for a k-ki-kisa," *Did
you get it?" asked one. “Wew-wait a min-
nte. | says if you dddodon't let me do is
'l p-pull the p-plug out of the b-bout and
d-drown you.” “I'll bet vou got it thea,
dido't vou!" suid another. “W-wait a
mintte. You h-haven't heard of her b-be
ing drowned, bave you? ' — Lawrence Amer-
lean.

A Remedy.

Fitzdude —ow are you progressing with
thut Miss Buter Hus she cousented to be

"uil:'n'

Smallpay—No!  Confound it. There's
an obstacle in the way, a young idiot, who
i the beir to o million. | wish he would
realize that his presence 18 entirely super-
fluous

Fitzdude—I saw an advertispment in the
paper the other day that ought to interest

}'III[
Smallpay—What was it?
Fitzdude —Something gunranteed to re-

.move superfiuous heir.—America.
Rivals.

Little Barbara has a brother Max, who
is Lier rival as well. The other day she said
to her mother

“Mother, is Max olidler than [ am?”

Her mother said he was

“Well,"” she responded, in u tone of emi-
pent displensure  and  disappointment,
“well, thnt boy beats me in everything,
and he hus beatad me 1o borpin’, to."—
Washington Star

A Yery VYVulgar Joke.

“Was there much of an attendance ag
Mrs, Soshle's reception?” asked w depart-

. ment elerk of another

Ul was a regular carbunele

“What do you mean®”

“Why, u carbunele is u great gathering,
fsu't vt —Washington Post

An Ohject Lesson.

High Priced Doctor—You are now con-
valescent, and all von need is exercise,
You should walk ren miles o day, sir; but
your walking should hnve an object.

Patient—AH  rizht, dosror: 'l travel

|
around trying to borrow enough to pay

your bill, —Puck.

Impossible to Retura It
“Say, Binks, | came in to see if you
could let me bave my umbrella back,*
“I'd e gl o, Snicker, but the fact is
Jimpson, who borrowed it from me, has
lent it o Paxon, and Paxou's gone w Eu-
rope. " —Huorper's Bazar
Nat What Was Expected.
“Well, Kenniboy, whom do you love?"
asked Kenniboy's father
After a moment of deep thought the an-
BWEr CRIEe:
“Kenuiboy," he
People

sl — Harper's Young

Overheard In 1403,
“That's it,”" suld Columbus, ns land first
broke upon bhis vision. "“That is America. "
“Narth or South?” asked his matse,
“That | can't say until 've seen the
map,” returncd the explorer.—Puck.

A Transparent Lis.
“Boy, I rend in your eyes that you have
told & lie,”
“Papa, that is impossible
read without speotincles.”

You cannos
Texus Sifvings,

He Earned His Name,

“Why is it that men call you toe re
Mgious editors"”

“Because | olserve the holidays so relig-
usly." —Light.

The Burglar of the Futnre,

The burglar of the futare comes
Adown the grovve of Lime,

In broadeloth clad and ghossy hat—
A graduate of erime.

The very latest thing in booss,
The nowest sty bo in ties;

His whole got up will Gl the dude
With eavy and surprise

He'll wipo his shoos upon the mas
With air urnaue and bland,

And leave s bat and overcoat
And stiek upon the stand

He'll mak e g gracious bow and say.
"1 hope | don't Ingeade,

Ere lin will enger—for ho'd dis
I folks should think bim ruda

He'll beog vur pardon when he takes

O wateh and diamond pia -
To stoah w it biout B e
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