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thelr verdlet, aud those remaining

lu court were discusslng in ex-
cited whispers what would be the re-
gult of their decision,

At length it cante:  “Gulliy!”

The prisoner at the bur turned paler,
and elutched the dock for sapport;
while the judge assumed the black cap
and pronounced sentence,

“Richard Clood, you have heen found
gullty of murder upon evidence witich,
I think, can leave no doubt In the mind
of any person who has been present in
the eourt and heard it.”

Then followed the last drond sen-
t2nee,
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“"Could there be a falrer danghter of
Byve? If I could only win her!”

Clarence Bolton gazed with eyes of
passionute fove upon a beautiful, girl-
Ish figure, just retreating with a ten
tray from the rustic arbor in which he
was seated,

Clarence Bolton wns a pedestrian,
and devoted his Saturday half-holldays
to tramps In the country, In the course
of one of these he had entered a rustic
cottage In Kent, where teas were pro-
vided for travelers and pedestrinns,
Here he lind met his fate, Nellie Gould,

Clarence had resolved over and over
again to declare hig passion, but his
courage had as often failed him at the
critleal monsant, That one moment in
the lover's calendar advantageous
above all others eame at length, and he
selzed It

He had met with an aceldent and
ripped the sleeve of his jacket. He
nsked Nellle for nevdle and thread. She
not only brought both, but offered to
do the stitehing for him.

The compact was scaled In the Httle
arbor,

Many happy weeks passed. There al-
ways seemed to he one shadow, how-
ever, o thelr pathway—Muyps. Gould.
She wore an nlr of perpetual sadness
and gloom, from which not even her
daughter's happiness could arouse her,

“Why is your mother always so sad?"
Clarence one day asked.

“Poor wmother? Haven't you ever
heard? 1 never like to speak about it,
but—but—my father was murdered.”

“Murdered!” exclaimed Clarence In
horror.

“Murdered. It's many years ago now
=1 wns only a little ehild at the time—
and my mother never speaks of it now,
But can you wonder at her sadness?"

“No, Indeed. But who was the mur
derer?"

“A wretched man named Clood. He
was tried, found gullty and hanged,”

“Thank heaven for that, Well, Nel-
lle, when we are marrled we must have
your mother always with us and try to
make up for the sorrow she has
koown."

When he left the cottage that even-
Ing Nellie Gould bad promised to be
his brie In a month's time,

A happler man than Clarence Bolton
when he entered the shop of his guar-
dlitn on the evening following it wounld
have been diffieult to find,

William  Seex was a  prosperous
tradesian who had taken a deep luter-
est In the young fellow's career, and
Clarence had therefore considered it his
first duty to acquaint bhim with the
step Le had just taken.

“8o long ns you are happy, my bey,
that's all I eare for,” sald the old man,
heartily, when Clarence had told his
story. “You've been a good lad and
deserve n good wife. But what's her
pame? Yon haven't told me her name,”

“Oh, I kept that till the last," sail
Clarence with a laugh. “It's a very
pretty name, 1 enn tell you. What do
you think of Nellle?"

""Talo't bad sounding.
other part of it?"

“Gould—Nellle Gould. Hallo, what's
upt”

“Gould? You dido’t say that.
she a father?”

“No, poor girl, He was murdered
years ago by a man named Clood, Ter-
rible, lsn't it7" v

“Tertible—yes.”

Mr. Seex strode up and down the

THFJ Jury had retired to considoe
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CLARENCE BULTON MEETS HIS FATE.

rooin in o state of great agltation. Then
he papsed and looked pltingly at
Clarence,

“I"oor boy—poor boy,"” he said,

“What 15 there to plty? Why, I'm
one of the happlest wen in ereatlon,”

“Listen, Clarence, 1 must tell you—
though, heaven knows, I would rather
cut out my own tongue—your renl
name is Clood, not Bolton, and—
and—"

“Go on; quick, man, quick. Let me
henr it all,” erled Clarencoe,

“And the man who murdered Gould
wns your father."

Clarence covered his face with his
bands, while Mr, S8sex told him the rest

e

them should be Lroken? No; that was
a4 responsibility he had no right to
place upon her shoulders.

A couple of days later Nellle Gould
recelved n registered letter in which
was enclosed $1,500, The letter accom-
panying it was brief:

“Dear Nellle—1 am compelled to leave
the country through no fanlt of my
own. I shall never gee you agaln, but
my affection for you will nlways be the
game. 1 shall love you until the day of
iy death,. The money | send is FOurs,
Iinve no hesitation in taking It, for It
wias to have been expended on our
home, Marry some happler man than

“"CLARENCE BOLTON,"

Pifteen  years had passed. Nellte
Gould was now Mrs. Elliott, a middle-
aged matron, with three bright-eyed
chilldren, The los sof her lover years

ago had come upon her at first with
crushing forece, and she had hoped to
hear from him again. Then, after a
further lapse of time, she had followed
her old lover's request, and married

HE LOOKED PITYINGLY AT CLANRENOE.

another. With the §1,600 they started
4 little shop together, It grew and
grew until it became one of the most
flourishing businesses in Elton.

When the shop was closed In the
evening her husband would usually go
to the Cheguers Tun, at the end of the
town, In order to discuss the events of
the day with his brother tradesmen,

Iteturning one evenlng, he found a
beggar resting on the doorstep of his
shop., Hlis hair and beard were quite
white, his skin wrinkled, and his
cheeks hollow, He appeared to be gulte
worn out,

John Elliott was a kindly hearted
man, and now he was touched with
plty. [He iovited the man into the
house and gave him gome supper. This
the wanderer searcely touched, but fol-
lowed with eager eyes the figure of
Mrs. Elllott.

Then he adroltly gained from John
partienlars about his family, e had
two sons and one glrl, Joelin told him.
The eldest boy was named Clarence,

“He I8 named after an old sweet-
neart of the wife's, It was her wish,
and [ respected it; for e seems to have
been o good sort of fellow, We owe
whatever fortune we huve to him, His
monpey gave us our first start In mar-

rled life”

The stranger's hand wandered to hig
eyes. Had the other been watching he
would have seen a tear trickling down
the furrowed cheek.

“Ag you have been kind enough to
glve me a bed for the night may 1 ask
one other favor? I would like to see
that boy of yours—Clarence, I mean— |
before 1 go to-morrow. May 17 |

Tue next morning the three children
were [ptroduced to the stranger, e
took them In his arms and kissed them
in turn, At Clarence he gazed long and
enrnestly, sat him upon Lis knee and
fondled him; and then, while Mrs,
Elliott's baock was turned, selzed a pale
of selssors and cut off a plece of the
boy's eurly halr, which he secreted In
his pocket,

Two days after a body was found
close to the cottage where Nellie had
lived with her mother so wany years
ngo, It was that of the beggar. An In- !
quest was held, but there were no
wenns of establishing It sidentity, |

The undertaker found, suspended
oter the heart, In a little silk bag, two
locks of hair—one evidently that of a
woman, the other that of a ellld; and
though a parish undertaker I8 not sup-
posed to have much sentiment he did .
not disturb them from thelr resting
place,

Of Interest to Skaters,

AL experienced skating teacher lays
great  lmportance wupon the kind of
shoes worn., “A great deal Is sald,"” he
remarked, “about properly supporting
the ankle, and people complnin that
they eannot skate because thelr ankles '
are weak. Now, In at least five out of
ten of those cases, there Is nothing nt!
all the matter with elther ankle or its
support. The trouble Is right hoere,”
and he touched the slde of the shoe
just belew the Instep and above the '
hollow of the foot. “This part of the '
ghoe,"” he continued, “ovght to be very
suug and stiff, to hold the foot straight, |
and prevent s twisting between the '
toe and the heel. That is what usually
makes the skater ‘wabble' and lose his
footing, and then be thiuks the trouble
Is with the ankle,” says Harper's Ba- !
zar. “The belght of the shoe does not
watter much.”

Dogs t» Protect Pulluor;lan, i
The communal authoritles of Ghent
bave declded to provide the pollcemen

of the story—told bim how he, out of | on night duty with dogs capable of de.

deep pity for the boy, had changed his
name, educated him and brought him
up more as o son than the child of a
stranger.

“Don’t take It too much to heart, lad, This

What your father did is nothing to do
with you. There's no disgrace resting
on yon."

No disgraee resting on him! Clarence
shuddered, but took his guardian's

hand between lis own and pressed It )0 solice statious,

gratefully,
How was he to act? Shoold he mar-

fending them In the case of attack. The
experiment Is an Interesting one, and
in the towns where It has been tried it
is anld to have ylelded excellent results,
i not the only police reform
which I8 to be lutreduced in Belgium.
At Behaerbeck, one of the suburbs of
Brussels, all the policemen will soon Le
provided with bleyeles, specinl sheds
for which are to be constructed at all

People do not lppmlute_ﬁm lmpor-

ry Nellie and say nothing of his se- | tance of difference ju disposition. That
cret? Were he to do so, she might some | which ls polson to one man Is agree

day discover it, and then she could gble to another.

Because you llke a

only curse him. Should Le, on the other ' certaln thing. do not Insist that others

hand, confess to ber everything, and enjoy 1.

People like anarchy because

leave her to the respeneibility of deciill- the first prineiple s, “I want to do as |
log whether or not ke te between please.”

SECRET OF THE HIGH DIVE.

Trainer of Circns Gymnasts Tells How
the Trick In Done.

“Abont the first thing that I teach my
pupils” sald a tramer of circus gym
nasts, “is how to fall. That, you know,
18 the secret of the great ‘head dive'
from the reof, which remuins ap-to-date
the greatest invention In the way of
gymnastic tricks that the world Las
seen.”

“It looks almost too perilous to be in-
teresting,” | ventured.

“But it Is not in the least dangerous,
If one ouly knows how to fall,’* he con-
tinned. “Now, if the untrained perform-
er should attempt to fall ln a net from
any height whatever he would be al-
most sure to break some bones. 8hould
he streteh out his arm to save himself,
he would be very likely to break it In
two places, Should he light on his
heels, he might break his leg, or, more
likely, piteh forward and break his
Jaw. But just fill your lungs with air
and hold them full, double yourself up
Into a knot, leaving no limb free, nod
fall on the back of your shioulders just
above the shoulder blades, and you can
fall from what helght you like and
come to no hurt. This explaing the
cannon and eatapuolt tricks. Why, onee
we altempted the catapult trick In a
hall where the roof was so low thit we
had to sink the catnpult below the floor.
The gymnast forgot all about having
his net lowered a corresponding dis.
tance, and when shot 150 feet forward
and upward at the same time—didn't
he come down underneath the net and
lnnd slap-bang on his shoulders on the
bare floor? We pieked him up for dead.
You may hardly believe me, but it had
ouly knocked the wind out of him and
shuken him up a bit. The next nlgm-l
he was performing as usual. That just
shows what the museles of the shoul-
ders, together with an elastic cushion
of alr in the lungs, will resist. Then, |
of cowrse, in the case of gymnasts, the |
museles become s harvd as fron and for- |
nish a great protection for the bones.”

Without Wagrs.

In all cliles numbers of men exist
who are willing to wo. k without w. ges.
Hundreds of forelgn witlters In London
work without salary, relying only on
the tips they recelve from generous pa-
trons, Bome of these men even pay
for the privilege, and find It profituble
g0 to do. Many of the toy-makers In
the hamlets of Hungary and Bavarla
work without wages, their toll being
remunerated by free board and resl-
dence on the estate where they live,
Here and there in the hop gavdens of
Kent, durlng the process of pleking,
are to be found respectable familles
whe offer thelr services without te-
muneration, and work well, regarding
the affulr merely as o healthy holliday
outlng. Some of these folk oceasionally
nssist tired hoppers at thelr work, gon-
erously refusing remuneratlon of nuy[
kind from the Income thug a ngmented,
Seores of solo singers glve thelr volces
withovrt fees of any kind, In the hope
of gecuring fame and fortune in the
futore by the efforts they are putiing
forth now. Not a few music-liall ar-
tistes deem It advisable to work a
while without remuneration, when they
are desirous of making a name, con-
sidering that a place “on the boards"
I8 worth more to them In the present
than any agent's promises concerning
the future.

The Horses of Manila.

Among the first things to impress a
strangor are the borses,  Descendsd
from horses brought from Mexico, they
have become much smaller, while they
are also much more shapely. In faet, I
have never seen a hetter looking breed,
There 1s nothing of the pony in their
shape, though in &lze they range be-
tween forty-elght and Afty-two Inches.
At first it lovked absurd to set them
ridden by by big men whose sllrrups]
hung down to the horses' kuees, but I
soon foumd out that they easily carried
a rider welghlng two hundred pounds,
The foreigners have a jockey elub, '
which holds two meetings & year at the
beautiful turf track at Santa Mesa. To
avold sharp practice members of the
club only are eligible to ride. This
necessitates a scale of welghts starting I
it one hundred and thirty-two pounds
and rising to one hundred and Afty-four
pounds. It demonstrates the speed and
atrength of these minfature horses that
a mile has been run fn 2,10 by a pony .
earrying one hundred and (ifty pounds®
Only stalllons are used. Mares eannot
even be brought Into the eity. Nobody
walks; everybody rides, and on any
special fiesta thousands of earriages fill
the streets. I doubt If there 1s a city
in the world that can turn out half the
number of private vehicles In propor-
tlon to the population,

Beein’ Signs,
De gray owl streech on de chimbly top,
{Bomebody gwine ter die!)
De ole ehn’r rockin'—en he des won't stop,
(Somebody gwine ter die!)

De pletuh fall fum he place on de wall,
(Romebody gwine ter die!)

En footsteps soun’ in de empty hall,
(Bomebody gwine ter die!)

De hens is a-crowin' soon en' late.
{(Bomebody gwine ter die!)

De lean cow low at the gyarden gate,
(Somebody gwine ter die!)

Oh, Lawd, look down, "twell de time eome
roun’,
(Bomebody gwine ter die!)
I watch en pray ‘twell de trumpet soun’,
(Bomebody gwine ter die!)
—Atlautn Constitution,

Weapon and Lantera Combined,
A private pollceman of Ludlow, Ky.,

|W|lllatn Fritz, has In actual use the

very latest pollceman’s club, says the
Pulladelphin Record. Astonlshing as
it may seem, the club containg an elee- |
trical apparatus which fornish s a
powerful searchlight. It §s a weapon
and lantern combined, and may be
nsed with equal effect in elther capac-
ity. The construction Is simple, A
stornge battery within the club, n push
button at the handle end, where the
thumb naturally rests, and a small but .
powerful electric lamp behind a thiek
glass bull's eye at the tip of the clch,
covers it all. The electric apparntus |s
#0 Ingenlously devised that It Is pot In-

| Jured when a blow s struck with the

¢luly,

The Reason.

He—I can't understand why a man
always wanits to marry his deceased
wife's sister, |

Bhe—Why, It saves hilm the bother of
breaking ln 8 new wmotherlolaw,—
Boston Traveler.

STURIES UF SPIRITS.

One of Which Was Quite Kasily and
Naturally Accountel For, |

When Spiritualisin was comparative- i
Iy new and we were youngsters, wo
used to hear delightful spooky storles
about mysterious actlons of furniture
and things, whivh one never seems to
hear nowadays. 1 rewember one about
some people who had guests invited to
a grand dinper. The table was spreail
with all the dlshes, but the meal luail
not yet been served, The family had
4 great store of beauntiful glass and
chilna, amnd it was all on the table. For
4 moment the servants were nll out of
the dining-room, and just at that mo-
ment all the people in the rest of the
house heard a deafening erash of fall-
Ing dishes; from the dining-room there
came the sound of glassware precipi-
tated upon the floor and crushing Into
fragments, and in the midst of the
roar of this wreck there rose to the ter-
rified ears of the host and hostess the
higli, clear note of the smashing of
much thin ehing. Everybody In the
house—famlily, guesis, servants—rush-
ed to the dining-roam door at the game
moment, expecting to see nothing less
than the table overthrown and every
precious dish on It broken, and what
did they bebold? The table set In per-
fect order, with not a thing on It dis-
turbed. What hnd made the nwful
craghi? Nobody ever knew, Not a dish
wag even nleked in that house that
day. The spirits--so the story ran to
us—had just made a terrible ghostly
crash for the fun of it and the alarm of
the household.

I remember that this story Impressed
me a great deal more than It would
have lmpressed me (f the dishes had
reglly been found smashed, thongh it
conldd have been proved that no human
being had been In the room at the thne,
1 had pever before heard of a ghost
that was a ernsh and nothing more, I
faney the astoulzshiment of those alleg-
o people was not grenter than that of
a friend of mine over nn eplsode not at
all similar, This gentleman's wife and
daughter were out shopping oue after-
noon, and he reached home ahead of
them. 8o far from feeling grieved and
ountraged at not finding them there to
muke him welcome, he set to work
pleasantly to give them n surprise hy
getting them thelr supper. He hadn't
much in the house, but he set out what
he had, and placed on each of three
plates a niee lot of sardines, and then
went out to make them some ten, IHe
got it made and came back, and looked
at his table in pstonishment, s sup-
per was gone! The plates which he
had put on the table were there just
where he had placod them, but they
woere a8 elean ns when he put them on,
He knew that there was not another
human being In the house, What sprite
had wafted nway those sardines?

This I8 a true story, There was not
another human belng in the house, but
the gentleman owned twe dellghtful
cocker spaniels, and they were In the
house, Who can doubt that, as they
Heked the plates which had contained
the eardines, they had sald to them-
selvos, (o to; we will make It unnee-
essary for our dear master to wnsh
these plates?'—Boston Transcript,

The British Government Ilnboratory
last year analyzed 1,680 samples of #0-

"

palled “temperance” drinks. Of this
pumber over one-thied were found to
vontain more than the 2 per cent. of al-
cohol allowed by lnw, Sowe of the sam-
ples contalved as much as 6 to 8 per
cent,

When a teaveler In the geand duchy
of Baden wants to send o telagram
hvhlle hie §s on the teain he writes the
message on o post eard, with the re.
quest that it be wired, puts on a stamp
aud drops It into the traln letter hox.
At the next station the box la eleared
and the message sent,

Recent observatlons among Indlans
ghow that in South Amerlea, ns well ns
in North Ameriea, the red woimnan lves
longer than the red man, But the
average duratlon of life Is only seven-
teen years for both sexes in the Bouth,
and 22 per cent. of the Indians die dur.
ing the first year of life.

A Bwiss paper relates that oear the
Reatushole, on the lake of Thun, an
ecentric hermit hns bullt a cottage, In
which he dwells, shut off from the
world, his fond belng brought to him
by a servant. He s o milllonalre of
Basle, affiletod with the mania that
gomeone intends to polson hilm,

Prompted by the faet that all new of-
fice bulldings and new floe apartment
houses in Manbattan are belng provid.
ed with refrigernting tubes and appar-
ntus, several Brooklyn eaplialists have
planned a monster cold storage wire-
house In which coolness will be mangy-
fuctured for private consumption,

The recent sale in Boston of (he o
tate of Jernegan—who orgnnlzed the
cotbpany and englneered the gelieme
for extracting gold from sea watop-
showed that e was not only thrifty,
but “lmposing” In more ways than one,
It 18 sald that a parlor set appdrently
of inlald rosewood was but Imitation,
nnd that bardly any of the Jernegan
furniture proved to be what it purport-
ed to be,

“Clarison” is the nnme of a new
made-to-order language, construeted
fromn  French, Hallan, Spanish and
Portuguese. The nuthor of “Clarlson”
clalms that It enn be completely mas
tered In two or three weeks,

Apropos of the agitation on the sub-
Jeet of cheaper postage betweett this
country and Great Britaln, It Is polnted
out that the cost of u first-class ocenn
passage between this country and Eu-
rope averages about $100, The charge
for conveying the snme welght of let-
ters as the passenger welghs Is §187.

German wmilitary authoritles have
found employment for the Mennonite
private  who refused to bear arms
through consclentious seruples by as-
slgning him to the company of laborers
at Magdeburg. They bad tested his
religious eonvictions by keeping hilm In
prison for nearly three years on charges
of Insubordination,

In Pittsburg a declslon was hauded
flown the other day In the case of a
colored man convieted of the murder
of lils wife to the effeet that he must be

seutenced agaln, because the Judge had

erved in omitting to ask the prisoner
bhefore sentence was pronounced  he
had anything to say why the death sen-
tence should not be declared.

The first practical test of a fire en-
glne mouuted on rubber tires was made
at New York the other day, In response
to an alarm. It was a five-ton engine,
aud was drawn noiselessly to the fire
at a gallop, runnivg In and out of the
Btrect car tracks In a way which often
uteans an upset, and appeared to be
very much easler for the horses,

One of Mannger Grau's opera com-
pany notified him the other day in New
York that she did not like the paper
on the walls of her room In a certain
liotel.  She did not wish to change her
roowms, for they sulted her, but she de-
clared that she could not stand the col-
orof the'paper. The point of this story
is the fact that the paper was lmmedl-
ately changed,

The Minunesota bullding at the Trans-
Misgslssippl Exposition, which was the
most attractyve of all the State bulld-
lngs, has been presented to Omaha by
Minnesota for permanent erectivn In
one of her elty parks. A Kansas man
had offered $1,000 for it with the ldea
of moving it to Topeka for a home, but
his proposition was deeclined,

It has been discovered that the new
Tombs prison In New York has been
constructed upon plans that are defee-
tive. The [ron girders supporting the
floors are carrylng more weight than
they will bear. As the contract does
not provide for any penalty in the
event of defectlve plans the contractor
cannot be held responsible, and the ex-
pense of making the changes, which
may amount to the practical recon-
struction of the building, will have to
hie borne by the city.

In France gold coln Is becoming rare
in the cireulation, ng bankers and mon-
ey changers are sorting It out and sell-
ing it for export. Inasmuch as the
smallest bank notes are for 50 francs
each, some Inconvenience 18 resulting
from this, In Germany the extreme ac-
tivity of the electrical trade I8 absorb-
Ing large sums of money and has a
good deal to do with the high rates.
As an example of the extent to which
the industry is belng developed, It may
be sald that one of the large companies,
which had in 1880 442 men in Its foe
torles, now Las over 6,000,

REQUIRES JOLLY MEN.
Undertakers Must Be Good-Natured to
Etand the Constant Straln,

An undertaker who does business up-
town who is fat and jolly and who
loves the good things of life and can
laugh until his sides shake at a joke,
bared his leg In the cooling-off room
and showed a lot of black and blue
marks just above the knee. “That's
where 1 pineh myself to stop laughing
at some funerals,” he sald. “You know
that the undertaker, of all people, s
not permitted to even smile at the last
services of the dead and the fun-loving
ewement In wy nature often gets the
hetter of me, even at funerals, so that
to keep a long face [ Just grab my log
ut the length of my arm and pinch antil
I nche. Bometimes the paln brings
uctunl tears to my eyes and the folis
around me, 1 suppose, think 1 am
mighty susceptible, and so 1 am, but
not to sorrow,

“I got these blg marks, you see, day
hefore yesterday at the funeral of an
old-tlmer In my ward whom I had
grown up with from gchool days, He
wius one of the meanest men that ever
lived. He was (oo mean to belong to
the chitreh, and they had to get n Pres.
hyterlan preacher to say a word over
lilm, for the pricst wouldn't, and when
that good man talked about the many
virtues and good deeds of the dead and
pletured hlm golng round the world
with charlty and kindness, I thought 1
woulld go loto o fit. Plve plnches In
all, good strong ones, I gave myselt,
and then I had to leave my place along-
side the box when I Imagined 1 saw
the dead man winking at me.

"My friends tell me I ought to get out
of the business, but 1 hold that It needs
n Jolly, good-natured fellow llke me to
#tind the constant strain of belng al-
wiays In the mix with sorrow gnd
tears.”"—Brooklyn Times,

How an Empress Was Courted,

How princes make love 18 told in the
"Remlulseences of the Marquls Cus.
tine When the Czar Nikolnus wag 18
Years old he spent two days in Berlin,
where he saw the Princess Charlotte,
two years younger, and of a dellente
beauty which at once attracted him.
She, however, showed no signs of re-
ciprocating his affection. The evening
before his departure lie sat next to the
P'rinecss at dioner. I shall leave to-
maorrow," he suddenly remarked, She
did not show any surprise, but quickly
answered, “We shall all be sorry that
you leave go soon, Cannot your de part-
ure be delayed? “That depends on
you." “"How s0?" nsked the Princess.
The Prince now declared  his loye,
somoewliat to her embarrassment, as
shie thought they would be overheard.
As a pledge of her love he asked for
the ring she wore, suggesting that no
oue would notice It If she took It off
nnd pressing It Into a plece of breal
pushed It toward his plate. The tiog,
however, was not hers, but belonged (o
her governess, who had recelved |t
from the Empress of Russia. And [n
taking It off to give to the Pripee she
read for the first thwe on the loslde the
Inseription, "Empress of RRussia."

Why He Didn't R ply.

It 1s not always easy to be pollee,
Witness this from the Chicago Post:

“Why don't you answer?’ sald mag-
ame, Impatiently, to the Seandioavian
on the step-ladder engnged In puting
up new window fxtures.

The man gulped and replled gently;

“I have my mout' full of serews; I
not ean speak (1 svaller some.”

Needed liver:wh.;:
“Swiggs bhns Invented another kind
of metal street car lender,”
“What Is It?”’
“He wears It over hls knees to keep
people from stepping on his toes.'"—
Puck.

An Argument,

“The minister nsked me how [ could
defend the practice of skatlng on SBun
day."”

“What did you say 7"

"I sald It might thaw on Monday.”—
Puck.

This would be a quiet, peaceabls
world were {t not for the movemeuts
of the under Jaw,

STORIES TOLD BY FUNNY MEN
OF THE PRESS.

0dd, Curions and Loughable Phascs
of Human Nature Graphically Por-
truyed by Kminent Word Artista of
Our Owu Day—A Budget of Fun.
RBingle Hlesnedness,
“What a lot of bachelors there are
nowadaye."
“Isn't it selfish of them, too, to think
80 much of their own happiuess ¥

Ensy for the Professor,

“And now," aald the professor, as the
regular class exercises were finished,
“is thiere any question any of the young
ladies would ke to asgk ¥’

“How lg It, sly,” Inquired the auburn-
haired givl at the pedal extremity of
the class; "tliat Pather Thne {s always
represented as being baldhendad ¥

“That is easily accounted for,” replied
the professor. “So many people during
thelr school days grasped Time by the
forelock In trylng to get away from the
foot of the clasa that his bhalr has all
been pulled out.  Sea?”

The girl at the foot never answered a
word.

Au Effort to ;eform.

BUL-T thought you sald you were go-
Ing to turn over a new leaf the frst of
the year.

Will—wWell, 1 didsh, ole man, byt 1
foun' distillery advertisement on nex'
page.—New York News,

He Needed a Rest,

Meéeks— Doctor, my wife has the lock-
Jaw,

Doctor—That’s bad. I'll kurry around
to your house at once and see what I
cun do to relleve her.

Meeks—Ol, there's no hurry about It,
Drop in the latter part of next week if
you alo't too bhusy.

c Homicide,

A loeal bund was one day playing at
Dunfermillie, when an old weaver
ciome up and asked the bandmaster
what ale they were playing, “That s
“I'ne Death of Nelson,'" replied the
bandmaster, soleninly. “Ay, mon,” re-
plied the weaver, “ye hae gl'sn him an
awlul death."

Auntiseptic Burgerr.
Governor of the prison—What {8 the
cnuse of Lthis unseemly delay?
Jallor—That expert hendsman you en-
gnged from the wedleal schiool s stor-
Uizing the ax,

An lixtreme Cane,
First suburbanite- 've bocome ex-
tremely forgetful of late,
Becond suburbanite—I8 that so?
Flest suburbmuite—Yes, Some morn-
Ings [ ean't remember whether U'm to
bring back a cook or not.—Puck.

Bonnd to Be Happy,
Bhe—They sny that persons of oppo-
site quallties make the happlest mar-
ringes,
Ile--That's why I'm looklug for n
girl with money.

He Enjoyed It,

Fred—That clgar you gave me did me
lots of good.

Arthur—I'm glad of It. When did you
smoke 117

“Oh, I didn't smoke It
Howard; | bhate him,
Harlem Life,

I gave It to
you know."-—

Hears 1t All Without Expense,
*You ought to have one of those pho-
nographs In your home, sle. It will re
peat everything—""
“1 tell you I don't need one; my wife
belongs to a sewing soclety.”"—Cleve-
lund Plaln Denler.

A Family AlTglr,

Wife—What do you think, Wilhelm?
Your friend Emil asked me to elope
with bim!

Husbond—-0Oh, that doesn't Burprise
me, my denr! He Is a good friend of
mine and thioks he wonld be dolng me
a favor.—Das Klelne Witzblatt.

Hin Experience,

Diggs—Do you belleve that 1t Is pos
wible to heal merely by the touch?

Blggs—8Bure, A physleian recently
“heeled" himself by touching wme for
$50.

How Genius ¥prouted.

“I wonder how Treadway became
such o success us o wrlter of fletion ?”

“I think that It was his college prae-
tiee that dlid i,”

“How wos that "

“When be used to write home for
money he told the most Ingenlous faley
storles  Imaginable.” — Detrolt  Froe
Preas.

An Expert,

Prisoner—Your honor, I wasa't drunk
when they locked me up.

Judge—You bad been drinkiog, had
you not?

“Bome, But I had at least elght more
drinks comin’ o me before It woull be
i Hwe to git ploched,” "

HUMOR OF THE WEEK

A Charitab'e Girl,

“Mlss Cutting,” began young Soft-
leigh, “foh some time I—aw have heen
sewously thiking, doncher know, and
asn wesult, l-aw bave half a mind—""

“Well," Interrupted Miss Cutting,
“that is wore than any of your ac-
qualutances eredit you with, but U'll be
real charitable and concede yon that
meh; so pray say no more about it

When the Elevator Boy Pulls the Fopse,

: i §
Going up. Going down,
The Way of Bome,
Maud—And so Gladys marrled for
love?
Mabel—Yes, but shie fell In love with
a rich man,

Tonuching.

The sweet young thing—1I just had a
lovely time at the matinee,

The elderly parson—Had a good cry,
eh?

“Yes, 1 orled over the play In the first
act and then eried through the other
acts beenuse | had my nose red.”—In.
dianapolls Journal.

A Man of Family,

Borus—I hear you have taken a wife
to yourself, Smithers. Whom did you
marry ?

Smithers (dejectedly)—MIilly Jones,
her mother, her stepfather and two
malden aunts,

Johnony Was Enough,
Johnny—I say, father, did you ever
wish you had lots of little bhoys?
Papa—Yes, my son, before I had you.

Paradine,

Little Allce=What kind of a place do
you think heaven is?

Little Harry—Well, If heaven's as
nice a4 they say, 1 guess they must lot
you eat your ple fifst when you sit
down to dinner there,

A Despernte Caso,
She—And what will you do If T refuse
to become your wife—nothing desper-
ate, I hope?
He—Yes! 1shall go away somewhere
and get a Job—I'll have to.

Her Opinlon,

“"Yaas," sald Mr, Williklns, 1 am ae-
quainted with two dead languages.”

“Well,"  replled Miss  Sharplelgh,
“Judging by what you do to English
every time you say more than a dozen
words I am constrained to belleve thnt
you must have murdered those poor
dead languages you speak of.”

Cuntom Honse Notew.

Tax collector—You'll have to pay 10
cents per hend taxes on them fowls
that were ghipped to you,

Farmer—Why aldu't the fools that
shipped them cut thelr hends off 7
Itocky Mountaln News.

Same Thing, Only Differcnt,

Dir. Emdee—Women, you know, are
very subject to nervous prosteation,

Mr., Wicklow—Don't men have |t7?

Dr. Emdee—No; men bave freitabil:
Ity —Puck,

Unfortunately,

“It we all had equal
les—"

“We would not all be equal to them."”
—Puck,

There Were Exceptions,

The Speaker—Wealth I8 not to be at-
tulned by short cuts,

The Butelier—Oh, 1 don't know!In-
dlanapolls Jourual,

opportuni.

"Twan Fver Thus,
White—IHow about that
check your father-in-law
was It good?
Brown-Certaluly, You know, It's
the unexpected that nlways happens,

wediling
Kave you-—

fmull Boy's Hero.

Boy (to sea captaln who has a repu-
tation to malutain)—DId you ever get
your leg bit off by a shark, captain?

Captalo—DId 1, sonng ¥ DId 17 Well,
rather, Dozens of thmes!—T1-Blts.

Once Was Enough,

“Wilint do you consider the looklest
thing you ever did?*

"The lueklest thing 1 ever d1d was to
quarrel with one of the two girls to
whom [ was engnged just before wy
marringe."

Ricked by a Kansas Insect.

It was durlng one of those beautiful
Tudian summer days In October for
which Kansas Is noted that Danlel Dus
vul, & wellto«ddo furmer of Philllps
County, recelved a kick (n the eye from
n grasshopper with the result that for
some woeeks there was grent fear that
be would pot rocover the sight of the
eye. This athletie feat on the part of
the Insect does not mean that grass
hoppers grow to such a slze out In Phils
lips County that they ean assall the n-
habltants while sitting on the ground.
The one to which Mr. Duval Is indebi-
ed for a badly luflnmed eye was con-
sldernbly nbove the average grass
hopper In elae, and was speeding
through the nlr when the farmer's fuce
unluckily crossed Its path, The result
wns that It struck the farmer In the
right eye with as much precision as £
shot from a gun by an Amerlenn naval
gunner., The eyeball was badly lncer-
sted. !

One Man's Wisdom,
She (u fulr divorcee)—Do you belleve
ln second warrlages, Mr, Singleton?
He (cantiouslyj—Well—er—~ibhat de-
pends, By the way, how much alls

Jlmon; did you recelvel




