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THE OLD FARM.

I love to dream about the days
I spent tpon the farm;

The theme is rich in memorios
That never lase their chnrm,
Though early lured away by tales

Of traffic’s golden ruin,

How oft, how oft I've longed to turn
Back to the farm again!

Tre tolled for gain In busy marts
And scorned the paths of ease:

I've wooed with forvor fortune’s smiles,
Aeross the briny seas;

But neither fabled wealth of Tnd
Nor fame's ambrosial wine

Conld e'er afford the lost dolights
Of that old home of mine.

There every bumble duty bore
Of vich reward its meed,
And sweet approval gave a smile
FPor every kindly deed;
There penceful sleep did walt upon
Each day of toll and eare,
And l:!ﬂp:- gave strength each dawning
ay,
Its burden new to bear.

There peacefnl scenes on every hand
Md e'er beguile the eye;

The woods, the hills; the winding streams,
Reflecting azure sky;

The kine, contented, browsing o'er
The blossom broldered wold;

The ewes and lambs, at wane of day,
Returning to the fold—

All filled my little world with joy
And bade brief sorrows fly,

As soothes the infant's gricfs away
A mother's Inllaby.

Nor sordid nims did mar the flow
Of innocent delight,

While honor's precepts were Instilled
With love’s persuasive might.

Then take me back, oh, take me back
To that fair spot once more,

To me more lovely than the famed
Hstates of classie lore!

Oh, tnke me hack nnd let me rest
There, sale from grief and harm,

To egpend my hrief declining daya
Upon the dear old farm!

~Chicago Democrat,

HER NEXT MOVE.

ERALDINE TFOWLER sorted
Gher mall somewhat listlessly.

Some of the envelopes held rejec-
tlons. Bhe could tell them by thelr
plumpness, There seemed to be an un-
usual number this morning.

There were one or fwo acceptances,
She smiled as she drew the checks
from thelr envelopes and lald them
carefully away, It had pald, after all,
ber coming to New York. BShe had
aalned her experlence and broadened
her outlook, Yet, perhaps, It bad made
ber restless as well,

She cerialnly had been, since Godfrey
Taylor erossed her path.

A troubled look came Into her eyes as
she took up his letter and read It

A flush spread over her face.

“1 thought so,” she sald as she fin-
fshed reading and dropped It on the
desk. Then, with an lmpulsive move-
ment, she leaned forward and buried
her head In her hands,

It had all come so rapldly, this new
emotlon. Less than three weeks ago
ghe had forgotten the existence of God-
frey Taylor. To be sure, she dimly re-
called the gay times she had had with
him one summer, and her admiration
of him because he was an editor, and
could talk famillarly of books and dra-
matle events, She had even fancied
she Hked him, but he had gone out of
her life,

Buddenly ghe had heard from him,
He hid seen a story of bers and had
written, This had been followed by
other letters, nnd here was the culmi-
natlon:

I bave not found you to lose you. |
want you to marry me at once. Come to
Washington for the fall, enjoy all the ad-
vantages | ean give yon, You can go into
soclety—1 hnve means—yon can entertain
literary people and indalge yonr fondness
for the stage, which 1 remember, and in
January we will go abroad. 1 shall prob-
ably be appointed to some office there.

Her eyes glistened.

“It Is what | have always wanted,”
she murmuored, “And Hdward—" Bhe
stopped.  The falthfual lover at home
bad hardly entered her mind.

“Well, 1 could not go back there any
way amd be content,” she slghed, “My
life here has spolled all that, He must
wake from his dream gooner or later,
He told me to be free; | will be free.”

She arose from her chalr and pushed
back the senttered papers,

*1 will be free to live my life in this
glorlous fashion that is offered me It
belongs to me. I was made for just
such a life”

Bhe smilled triumphantly. Then she
polzed the pen and direcied an envelope
to a llttle far-away country town,

“1 am tired of It all,” she wrote on a
slip of paper.

She pagsed. “The truth will come
later,” she sald, ns she hastlly added.
“My next move will surprise you."

Then she wrote to the other one,

“You may come If you Hke,” she sald;
*“1 shall be glad to see you, and per-
haps—""

Bhe lefl It bere,

L L] L] . L] L L] L]

Edward Wherritt entered the post-
office with an eager step. A glad light
crept Into his eyes as he saw the fa-
miliar bhaodwrlting, and a thelll of
pleasure ran through the man as he
took the letter from the postmistress.
His hand trombled a by, Insomuch that
pome papers fell to the Boor. and he
laoghed a happy laugh as he bent and
pleked them up.

Then he slipped them all Into his
pocket and turned away,

It was a loog time sioce be had beard
from her, His hand closed tightly upon
the letter In his pocket. It was there
now, fresh from ber band. He would
not hasten to read It It was there—
his. No power on earth could take It
from him.

The light In his eyes grew deeper, and
& happy smile played about his mouth,

He had several errands to do. e
must vislt the pews stand fArst, Thers
might be somethiog of bhers o one of
the magazines. His quick eye caught
ber name, and he slipped the publiea-
tion Into his pocket,

Then be finlshed the errands and
walked rapidly toward home, his band
wtiil closed on the letter, and his mind

ting as to what It would say.
Would It tell of some new sucoms?
How proudly be had watehed her ca
peer! Perbaps it would say she had de-
clded to stay another six months In
New York.

Well, never mind, He could stand It
snd the end would be so much nearer,

. The letter felt thin. After-all, prob

ably It was but a hurrled note. to tell
of some sunden pleasure she wanted to
share with him.

His heart gnve a bound. Any way,
It was from her—that was enough.

The words were so few.

“My pext move may surpriss yon,"
he repented.

A quick fear seized his heart.

He turned the page for more, but
that was all. Not even a signature,

“She must have left out the rest by
mistake,” he sald, as he beld the open
page in his hand. *“But whatever the
move 18, 1 know It must be right.” l

His eyes traveled fondly to the face
smiling down the wall |
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He rose early the next morning. Tt
was only just growing llght, but his
sleep bad been broken, and he would go
down to the enrly mail and see If the
rest of the letter had pot come, Surely
Geraldine would send It when she
found It had been left oul, He could
even fancy the little laugh she would
give when she discovered It, and how
gqulekly she would enclose It in another
envelope and add a few words as to het
carelessness.

He pietured 1t all In his mind, as he
swung through the village street with
an eager tread. |

The llttle office was not open, The
morning traln was not due yet. Slowly
he wandered toward the statlon, and
stood gazmg down the track from
whence his letter would come. e
stamped his feet a bit lmpatiently, and
took out his watch.

It was coming at last!

With a roar that would seem to
waken the yet sleeplng people, the
train drew In.

The morning papers and the mall bag
were thrown out on to the platform, |
The roll of papers bounded away Into

the wet grass,

He gprang after them with a laugh
The early morning air was exhllarat.’
Ing. He grasped them Io his hand and
waved them triumphantly at the bag !
gage master as he leaned out of the
door of his ear.

Then he turned. A woman stood be
side him.

“I have come home," Geraldine sald
For an instant he gazed at her with
startled eyes. Then with a quick move-:
ment he gathered her Into his big arms
and drew her close, Har tired head fell
on to hls strong shoulder, and the sad,!
pleading eyes were hidden from view.
Her hat fell unheeded to the ground, al:
he kissed hair and forehead agaln and

agaln.

This was her next move.—The House-
wife.

CHINESE LOADED WITH MONEY.

Remarkable Discovery in the Clothing
of Two California Celestials,

The turnkeys In the Los Angeles
county jall hnd an Interesting experl |
ence recently on the arrival of two Chl
nese from Ban Diego, pending deporta.
tion. The men hiad been searched by
the Ban Dlego oflicers, and were re-
ported to have no articles on their per-
sons, but the Los Angeles Jall officlals
thought It would be just ng well to ap
ply their methods of Investigation, and
the outcome was a lot of money, nug
gets and gold dust,

The coolles had lttle packages of
gold dust carefully packed away be-
tween each toe; others were bralded
into the sirands of thelr queues; bank
notes were cleverly stitehed Into the
lining of their hats and the creases of
their clothes, In faet, almost every
place, menttonable and unmentionablo,
where coln, bills or gold dust could be
hidden, contalned 1ts quota, the total
found amounting to something over 840
In bills, as much more I siiver, and no
one knows exactly how mueh In gold
dust from Lower Cnlifornia mines.

The money of eourse belongs to the
Chinese, but if they had bheen allowed
to keep It on thelr persong while locked
up, they would surely have been rohbed
of every cpnt of It by the other prison-
ers,—San Franclseo Examiner,

Paying a Del cate Complimont,

A Beoteh farier, celebrated In his
nelghborhood for his lmmense strengtl
and skill in athletic exerclses, very fre
quently had the pleasure of contending
with people who came to try thelr
strength agalnst his, Lord Do, n great
pugilistle amatenr, went from London
on purpose fo fight the athletie Scot.
The Intter was working hard In an In
closure at a Uttle distance from his
house when the noble lord arrived. flis
lordship tied his Lorse to a tree near by
and then addressed the farmer:

“Friend, 1 bhave heard marvelons re
ports of your skill, and have come a
long way to see which of us two Ia the
better wrestler.”

The Scotchman, without answering,
selzed the nobleman, pitched him over
the hedge, and then set abont working
again, When Lord D, got up—

“Well,” sald the farmer, “have you
anything to say to me®

“No,” replled his lordship, brushing
the dust from his clothes, “but perhaps
you'd be good ¢nough to throw me my
horse!™

Taught His Wife Finanoe.

Divide anything up Into parta and
you magnify It, says the New Orleans
Times-Democrat. A cortalt wise man
took this way to give his wife an 1dea
of how much §1,000 Is. Bhe had no
Idea of money, Her purchases were
enormous. It happened one day that
her eyes fell upon a magnificent ring,
and she coveted It It cast $1,000. But
what was §1,000 to her In comparison
with the ring? Of course, her hus
band consented to the purchase. What
else could a dutiful, afectionate hos
band do? But he tried this method of
edncating his wife concerning the
great price of the ring. He instructed
his banker to send bher the §1,000 in
small pleces—pennles, dimes, quartors,
In eame the money, bagful after bag:
ful. Bhe never had such an dea of
$1,000 before, When the money was
plled before her It alarmed her. The
price of the ring went up an bundred
fold, and was consldercd at once an
oxtravagance which she of her own
option abandoned.

He Defeands His Couras,
He~If 1 give you some candy you
might get the toothache, ke you did
last weok. !
Bhe—Why, you get a toothache your
solf from eating candy! '
He-Well, mamma wooldn't wani
both of us to bave & toothache 1o
gether.— Puck, |
When a man Is slek, his wife thinks
the real trouble s somethiag wicked or
Lis mind ]

GREATEST OF LOCOMOTIVES.

Larger and Heavier than Any Other
Previous'y Huilt

A leviathan on whoels has Just heen
Introduced on the system operited in
conpection with the various works of
the Carnegie Steel Compauy, The loco-
motive Is the largest and heaviest In
the world, powerful enough, if It were
put to the test, to haul wore than the
entire cargo of a great freight steamer.
It was bullt by the Pltisburg Locomo-
tive Works on an order from the
Unlon Railroad Company of Plttsburg.

It 18 not only larger aud heavier as a
whole than any locomotive previously
bullt, but exceeds all others in many
of 1ts essentinl details. The weight on
the drivers Is 208,000 pounds. The Mex-
fean Central double-boller locomotives
have 200,000 pounds on Lywo sgparate
driving wheel bases, and the tank loco
motives of the St. Clair tunnel have
105,000 pounds on ten driving wheels.
The twelve-wheel locomotives of the
Great Northern Rallroad have a total
of weight of 212,750 opounds, of which
only 172,000 pounds are on the driving
wheels, The eylivders of the new loco-
motive are 28532 Inehes, a8 compared
with 21x34 Inches for the Great North-
ern, and its total boller-heating surface
I8 3,822 square feet, ag compared with
§,230 on the Great Northern, It not only
has greater welght on its drivers, hit
exceeds also In cylinder power armid in
the steam-producing capacity of the
boiler the most powerful locomotives
ever constructed.

An Indication of the power of the lo-
comotive Is furnished by the charaeter
of the work demanded of It. About
four miles of the line upon which It iz
operated has a grade of seventy feet a
wmile, and on one streteh of about 2,000
feet, up across the main line of the
Pennsylvania Rallroad and reaching to
the foot of a T0-foot hill, has a grade of

2.4 per cent, The tralns of many cars

are loaded down with Iron, coke and!

mill and furnace products, and aggre-
gate many tons to a car. The locomo-

a large portlon of the white matter of
the cerebrom. Death Is instantaneous
and painless, and only a simple prick
at the apgle of ench shows how the
dead man passed,

PHILIPPINE PETS.

Roosters Toke the Ploce of Dogs and
Cats,

Spenking of roosters, they are the na-
tive dog In the Philippines. The inhab-
Itants pet and coddle them, smooth
down thelr plumage, clean thelr combs,

or pull out their tall feathers to make |

them fight, to their heart’s content, and
it is a fact that these cackling grass-
eaters realy séem to show affection for
thelr proprietors In as great a measure
us they exhibit hatred for thelr broth-
ers. Every native has his lighting cock,
which Is reaved with the grentest eare
until he has shown sutliclent prowess to
entitle him toan entrance into the cock-
pit. In cnse of fire, the rooster Is the
first thing rescued aond removed to a
place of safety, for bables—comimon
luxuries In the Phillppines—are o see-
ondary conslderation.

It I8 almost Impossible to walk along
nny street In the suburban part of the
town without seeing dozens of natives
trudging along with roosters unier
thelr arms, which are belng talked to
and petted to distraction. At every oth-
er little roadside hut an lmpromptu
battle will be golng on between two
birds of equal or unequal merlt, the two
proprietors  holding thelr respective
roosters by the tails in order that they
miay not come Into too close quarters.
The cockpits, where gatherings are held
on Thursdays and Sundays, are large
Ineclosures covered with a roof of thateh
sewed on to a framework of bamboo;
they are open on all sides and banlked
up with tlers of rude seats that sur-
round a sawdust ring {n the center. Out-
slde the gates to the Himgy structure
sit o motley crowd of women, young
and old, selling eatables whose dark,
greasy  texture beggars description,
while here and there In the open spaces
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THED WORLD'S BIGGEST LOCOMOTIVE,

tive is now In daily use, and I3 sald to
be highly satlsfactory, not only in the
work accomplished, but In the econ-
omy of fuel and water required.

The New York Central Rallroad re-
cently aceomplished what wasconsider-
ed a remarkable feat, In the hauling of
RO,000 bushels of graln a distance of |
140 miles with a single mogul locomo-
tive, having a welght of 128,000 pounds
on ite drivers. It {s estimated that the
new locomotive on such a tiack as the
New York Central from Syracuse to Al-
bany could haul a paying load of 1856,
DOD bushels of graln, or a net welght of
3,475 tons.

" NEW FRENCH INVENTION,

Death Helmet Which May Take th-
Guillotine's Flace,
Whether or not the stroke of the gull-
lotine canses Instant death, It I8 more
than likely (hat the ralslng of the ques-
tlon by Dr. Cinel will banish the ma-
ehine which owes Its orlgln to the relgn

of terror.

For months past the Freneh govern-
ment has had In [t bhands a machine
superior to the guillotine In rapldity of
action, which causes no distortion of
visnge and produces no scir,

The machine, which has been named
“L'Bxecutloner” by lts  loventor,
Francols Esclangon, a  well-known
sclentlst and the editor of the Parlslan
Le Monde Sclentlfique, 1s Uke the hel
met worn by a fourteenth contury cay-
aller. From the top curves a long,
hollow bar of steel, dividlug near I8
end Into two portlons, which approxl-
mate closely two holes o the helmet
near the upper portion.

In the cavity of this bar are placed
two eartridges, run on grooves made In
the earved bar and attachied to long,

DEATH HELMET,

curved needles. In the belmet are two
holes fitted with disks which can be
made to revolve untll they come luto
opposition with the eyes of the vietim,

The apparatus & In communlention
with a battery on a table near by which
sauses the cartridges to revolve und st
the same tme to plungs forward and

bury themsclves deep I rhe froutal
lobes of the bradn, destroying lnstantiy

a couple of natlyves will be glving their
respective roosters n sort of prellminary
trial with each other, As the show gocs
on lnglde, shouts and applause resound
at every opportunity, and at the eclose
of the performance a multitude of two-
wheeled glgs carry off the victors with
thelr spolls, while the losers trodge
home throngh the dust on foot.—Cll-
cago News,

A POLYGAMIST IN CONGRESS.

Roberts; Utah's New Member, Said to
Huve Four Wives,

At the recent election DBrigham [IL
Roberts was chosen as a member of
Congress from Utah. Roberis 18 a Mor-
mon, and was for years an elder of the

DBRIGHAM 1. ROBERTA,.

chureh and one of Ity misslonaries, Be.
fore the decree abolishing polygamy
he had married four Umos, and It s
sald he still lives with and supports all
four wives, The clhinrge was made
agninst him during the campalgn, and
he dld pot make a denlal, As o matter
of fact he contends that to lve with
four wives I8 violatlng no law: that
the decree on palygamy merely prohih.
Ited plural marviage, but did oot forbid
men from dlscharging marital obliga-
tions previously assumed.

Roberts hag been In politles for mev-
eral years, He declured a few years
ngo that the Mormon Church should
bave nothing to do with the politics of
Its wembers nod was severely con-
demped, Now he takes the reverse
view and thus secured the ald of the
church, by which means he was elected,

The train from the south eame o &
hait, and the returning soldlers piled
out of It. “May | ask what is the mat
ter with your foot? Ingqnired one of
the sympathizing and curlous specta.
tors, addressing a gaont, eamp-worn

volunteer, who was limping along the !
| fiest lnstanee, for the purpose of atiach-

platform. “Gout, ma'am,” answered

the soldler, Hfting his battered hat and |

passing on.~Chleago Tribune,

Every one oceanlonally longs for the
kindness that v shown a rleh man Just

before bhe dles,
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The experiment of employing women as condurtors on the sirsel ears of
several of the smaller cltles seome to bave proved u suceess. Bpesking of thoee

employed st Ohillicothe, Ohlo, & local pager says that they perform their dutive
in a polite, taithiul sud consclontions wunner, with no fanny business abost it, and

they command the respect and admirstlon of everybody,

Even the rougher ele

ments of mankind, who would not hesltute to lmpose oo & wan, are toned dowy
by the gentle influence, and do nol attempt any forbldden privileges, for they

know It would not be telerated for a moment

ber, from fawilies of respoctability.
one day off each week, and receive

econductiors are seven ln num

The women work wine bours each day, with
& week for thelr seryices,

At Madinon, 1nd,

when the streot our company dechded 10 put on women conductors aenrly 100 girls
made applieation. evple differ very much In thelr oplulons regarding the female

ronductor movement,

Muny bave eotnpl Ined and protested agninst the lngovs-

tion, The various labor organisations are eapecially sctive la opposltion v the

saw gonducts m,

MAN.HUNTERS HER PRIDE.

L An Engliswoman Who Raises Hlood-

hounds to Track Criminals, |
What thme she 18 not compelled to de
vote to soclal dolngs is spent by Mrs

Eidwin Brough, one of London's smuart l
waomen, In training and  developing

HUMOR OF THE WEEK

STORIES TOLD BY FUNNY MEN
OF THE PRESS.

bloodbounds for the speeific work of 0dd, Carious and Laughable Phasea

runnlog down persons who may be
fugitives from justice. Mrs. Brough Is |
famons a8 n horsewomnn, apd has for
years been known all over Great Brit-
aln as one who can hreak a colt with
any man In the kingdom. It is her
boast that she could sit a horse before

MUIS, BROUGH AND HER HOUNDS,

she could walk, and nuyone who has
seen hier Invinelble seat In the saddle
has no difficulty In belleving the stute-
ment, When at her country place she
never lets a day pass without exercls-
ing a few of the sagaclons man-hunters
which are her chilef delight. No whip-
per-in from Land's Eod to John o
Groats can handle a pack of foxhounds
better, and as to (he bloadhounds, even
her own kennel master concedes her
superiority. Three of these noble brutes
—(lotho, Brocalle and Benedleta—she
hingbrought to the point of absolute per-
fection, These anhmals have been fried
experimentally scores of times and nev-
er falled to meet every requirement. So
well tralned are they that when they
overtake the person hunted (hey mani-
fest not the slightest desire to do him
harm, provided the fugitive will only
remuln qulet, The dogs slmply sur-
round him and stand there watchfuolly |
untll Mrs, Brough reaches the spot, af-
ter which they show lttle or no Inter-
est In the man they have been ehinsing,
evideotly realizing that thelr work s
done,

SEA EIRDS AND THEIR EGGS.

Hunters Contest with Gulls for Pose
seasion of the Spolls.

If the murre I1s disturbed by an egg
hunter and I single egg taken 1t will
return and replace  1ts  guecesslvely
stolen ovum nntil eight have been laid.
It Is lonth to leave Its uest, even when
the despoller approaches, and when he
comes up she leans away from hlm and
moves over to the far side of the nest.
But presently, glelding to the alarm
within her breast, she emits a sudden
squawk and flles off, Uushing the en-
tire rookery as she moves toward the
sen, lenving the pickers to fill thelr
pouched shirts with the booty, They

must hurry the work, for as soon as
the eggs are nncovered the gulls hover
close and become thick upon the scene,
These the men must Oght off, for they
brazenly Interpose themselves and bat-
tle with the humans for the possession
of the ogigs.

The opportunity belng open, the gull
swoeeps down upon the morre egg,
selzes It ln 18 mouth and goes salllng
nloft, eracks It In Its bil and gobbles
what of Its contents It ean, the resliue
falling on the rocks below. Then it
tnkes another swoop away and bal-
ances liself to spy out o new egg, The |
gull's egg 18 palatuble,

Thut these Islands were s great re-

pository of edible eggs became known |

In the early '008, At the thoe of the
discovery of this fact provisions were
senree and gold plentiful In Ban Fran-
claco, and the rookery eggs offered In
the markets of that chy brought one
dollar a dozen, The opening of this
new and free opportunlty to acqulre
wealth precipitated numbers of people
upon the Inlands and In the boslpess of
vEE gathering, Quarrels ensupd  be- |
tween the competitors as to thelr re-

spective “rights” In the premises, with |
the result that a compuny was formed
anmong & number of the plekers, which
bought out the clalms of the others,
This company munaged to hold onto
ita advaplages for some years, not,
however, without experiencing conlesty
and encroachments, uotll the hh-k--r‘

Ings ultimately grow so Herce as to at-
trict the atteution of the United Stntes
district attorney nt Ban Franclsco, He
seut n detachment of goverpment sol-
dlers there and deporied every egg
pleker,—Harper's Magazine,

A Bilk Worm of the Sea.

Milk te obtaloed from the shelllsh
known as the plong (mytildae), which
s found in the Medlterrapean. Thls
shellish has the power of spluning a
viscld silk which n Biclly s made lnto
a regular and very handsome fabrie,
The silk s spun by the shellfsl, o the

ing liself to the rocks, It Is able to |
gulde the delleate Glamwenis o the
proper place and there glue them s,
and If they are cut away It ean repro-
dues them.

The material when gatherad (which
s done at Jow tide) 18 washed In sonp
and water, dried, stralghtened and
carded, one pound of the coarse fla.
ment ylelding about thiee ounces of
fine thresad, which when spun Is of & |
lovely burnishied golden brown eolor,
New York Herald,

A Bilght INM reance, |

A London jourusl tells of a cortaln
Jady who has In ber room s plece of
statuary which bears the lnscription,
“Kismet.,” The housemald waus dusting
the room otie day, whet Lhe miniress
appesred,

“Hure, ma'am,” sald the girl, “would
you mind tellin’ me the w'aniy’ of this
writin' on the bottom of (his fggert”

*‘Klsmet' mesvs ‘fate’” spswered
the ndy.

“Sure, an’ In that 1LY sald the ginl,

A lew days afterward the hovsemald |
eame Hmplog inta her mistress’ room

"Why, what ls the matter with you,
Bridget 7 asked Lhe lady.

“O ma'am, sure an' | have the most
turrible corie ob we Klsmet!” suld lhe

s |

of Human Nature Graphically Por-
trayed by Eminent Word Artists of
Our Own Day—A Budget of Fun.

To Continue the Btrife.™
“Having had a taste of war, Lleut.
Hugglns seems to want more of I1t.”
“Why;: has he decided to go into the
regular army ¥
“No; but he Is golng to get married
next week,"

Momwmwn's Idea,
Little Harry — Manima,
Bacchannallan revel?
Mammn—That's a polite name for
those soclal events your papa's club
gets up every little whille,

what's o

No Inducement There,

“Ahl young lady, I was young and
beantiful myself once, and then 1 nev-
er refused a poor woman."

“Well, the result Isn't exactly encour-
aging."

A Posslble Remedy,
“Cyrano should bave married,”
YWhy
“It mlght have lmproved his nose

to have It eld down on the matrimon-
lal grindstone,"—Chicago Record,

A Funggestion,

T think the names ‘Yale' and ‘Har-
vard' should be glven to two of our
regular war ships."

“Well, what's the matter with Vas-
sar " —I"uck.

Daes Junt as Well,
“My employer {8 80 queer; 1 can't
tell when he's pleased.”
“Well, you ean tell when he's dls-
pleased, can't you?'—Ohicago Hecord.

Tdentified,
Little Albert—I'a, who were the sev-
en sleepers?
Pa—~They were the first pollcemen
that we have any record of.

Hordly Ever Quiet,
Dollle—=Was It a quiet spot where
you kissed Mollle?
Chollfe=No; It was on the mouth.—
Chleago Journal,

Bometimes
Bhe—Are yon o vegetarlan?
The Post—Yes, off and on.—Puck.

The Last Word, of Course.
He—Don't you belleve that In the
majority of divorce cases the woman
was to blome?
Bhe=0Of course, T do,
never  have  marcled,
Record.

She should
Phllndelphia

The Mun to Talk o,
Judge—1 don't wnant 1o see you here
ngnln,
P'risoner—1 wish you'd say that to
the polleeman,—Somerville Journal

An Tconociast,

Mlss Tommey—Mr, Bunting Is a xin-
gular wan,

Miss Fllkins—How so?

Mgy Tommey—Ie says he doesn't
Hke golf,

Miss Fllkinsg—But lots of men don't
ke golf.

Miss Tommey—Yes, bt Mr, Dunting
says he den't care who knows It—
Judge.

A Foregone Conclusion,

“Whnt n tall girl Brighnm's daughter
has grown to be! She must be six feet
at leasl”

“You, it mhe's n mighty niee girl and
the Iitle fellow that's going to warry
her will be n Incky chap.”

“Whao Is he?"

“1 don't know."

“But you just spoke of him as a little
fellow."

“Well, belog a tall girl, she wouldn't
marry any but a ltile fellow, would
she?”

Doubtful Compliment,
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“By Jove, U'm awfully glad to ses
you hore, Miss Brown. When 1 first
ename in 1 folt quite nervous—every
body looked so awfully elever.'-
unch,

Mis Mistake,

He—1 bellove you cared for me the
first time we ever met,

Bhe—-Why,
that?

He—Beeause you kept looking at me
8o steadlly. Every tme | glaneed In
your direction your gnze was riveted
upon e,

Hhe<Oh, but 1t wasn't beeause 1 had
fallen In love with you. | was think
Ing what a pity It was that there was
bo one bear abd dear to you who conld
tell you what wretehed tuste you had
in necktion,

Jenlouny.

First Venorable Mun—I met old Bill
Jotew Just pow, and be had the as-
surance to (el me that e felt as fresh
an & two-yearold,

Recond Venerable Man—Likely he
meant & two-yearold- egg. —ludlanap-
olis Journal,

Revenge.
“Well, I've finally got even with old
Rockingham for refusing to have me
8s a son-in-law,"”

“How did you do It¥"

“T was n member of the committee
that was appointed to Initlate him in
our lodge the other nlght. They say he
won't get out of the hospital for a
month."

A Chance to Make Money,
Mra. Peck—Henry, 1've been talking
to you for twenty minutes, and I'll bet
you don’t know a word I've sald.
Mr. Peck—Say, go and try to get
gomebody outslde of the famlily to thke
that bet, will you?

Horking Back.

Mrs. Acklins—I don't want to be im-
pertinent, but how old are yon, any-
way? Bome of the ladies were discuss-
Ing your age at the club the other day,
and several of them clalmed that you
were ot least 35, Dut 1 Insisted that you
wera not more than 33,

Mrs. Blswick—1'm glad you were o
kind. Of course, you didn't mention
the fact that you were ready to leave
the grammar grade when I was in the
primary class at school, did you?

Fuspicious,

My, Bllmbus—I'm afrald John has got
into bad company down there at col-
lege, He must be gambling.

Mrs. Blimbus—Why, what makes you
think that?

Mr. Blimbus—1 got a letter from him
thls morning In which he didn't ask
for money, 1 wonder if he knows how
to stack the cards?

Now They Are “traoncers,
He—What lovely flowers! Do you
know, they remind me of you?
She—Why, they are artificial,
Hi—Yes, 1 know; but It requires close
examination to detect it

Not Good Money.
“He has money to burn'
“Is 1t really ns badly torn and mutil
ated as that?'—Chicago Post.

Living Up to His Principles,

“Look here!" exclalmed the woman
wlo had made a sandwleh for a tramp
and then thoughtlessly left him alone
for & minute within reach of two
whole ples, “what do you mean by eat-
Ing all that ple?”

“Madam,” replied the tramp politely,
a8 he let his bLelt out nnother hole, “I
am & bellever In expansion—Chlcago
I'ost.

Loonking Backward,
“What were the most striking things
you saw while you were In Europe?"
“The people who were always strik-
Ing e for tips."”

They Always Do,
Clarn—What became of that young
Woodby you refused last winter?
Maude (who is still single)—Oh, he
marrled provokingly well,

OFf Conrne.

“Wotr am 1
course, stoopid?"”

moikin'?  Bleycle, of

A Mutnnl Performance,

“Do you have any rule to regulate
shinking hands?

“Well, | never shake hands with any
man oftener than he shakes hands
with me"—Chledgo Record,

Timely bric-a-Wroac,

“Clara s always up to date”

“What now "

“Bhie rented wooden Indlans to decor.
ate her parlors for that afternoon tea,"
—Detrolt Journal,

Breaking Unt,
“T'here goes av art enthosiast, Tom,
Wants to paint, Her mind Is fall of 1.
“You, 1t shows on hier Face,"
Weekly,

Collier's

Geltting Cool,

Mra, Sparks—1 guess Lol and Har
ry are grodually deifting saparct sinee
ha's gone back to college. 1 don't be
lleve they care as mueh for ench other
ms thoy did, and | wouldn't by surprls
el If we could break up the affaly yet,

Mr. Bparks—Al, that's good. But
what reason have you for thinking that
thelr aMection I8 coollug?

Mra. Bporks—Well, she's recelving
ouly one letter a day from hlin now,

MHer ldea,

Mamle~1 don’t see how you enn go
on epconraging m when you are al
rendy engaged,

Jesslo—Well, 1 read somewhere ouve
that In order o avold disagppolotments
fn e it Is always well to have more
than two strings o your bow, and It
pieems o me that baving more thao
one beau on Your striug 18 part of the
sae logle,

Author's Queser BeilsMatde Names,

| was "A Country

KRobert Bouthey once wrote yuder the
name of “Abel Shullebottom” Mat
thew Ardold Wid Wimself belind the
modest initlal “A" Richard Whately
Pastor;™ Whilelaw
Rald wos “Agate)” John Roskin wis
“A Graduoats of Oxford;” Sosan Pepn)
wore Cooper was A Lady;"” Sir Walter
Beolt was A Layman;” Nobegt Bouth

wlhint moakes you think | oy was “Alvares Esprielln;” Richard

Cobden was “A Mauchestor Mooufne
turers” J. Ponlmors Cooper was “Ab
American;” Thomas Moore was “Aun
Irlsh Man}” Donald €. Mitehell wan
“An Opera Goer]” Matthew Arnold
wis “Armminlos von Thunderténtrone
Kl (all Mall Gueettel; E. A, Pos was

| “Arthur Gordon Pym,” Willlam Make

pesce-Thackoray wun "Arthur Penden
pis;" Heory Wallersan was “Asn
Trenchard;” James Russell Lowell wus
“A Waoenderful Quis.”

When a man dles, and his wife I lefi
to tnke care of the howe, she spenids
two-thirds of her time In rouning sfter
A oarpenter,

Lots of men who make witty romarks
ire too detise to realize the fact,




