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CHAPTER XIII—(Continued.)

“And during the vacations, where must
ghe go then?” Guy asked,

“tro where she ploases, of course. As
Jeasie is so fond of her, and they are
much like sisters, it will not be improper
for her to come here, as | see, provided
Agnes is hera," Mrs. Noah replied, while
GGuy econtnued :

“1 know you are rvight: that is, I do
not wish to do Maddy a harm by placing
temptation in her way, ueither will 1
have everybody meddling with my busi-
pess. 1 tell you 1 won't. [ don't mean
you, for you have a right to say what no
one else has,” and he glanced half angrily
at Mrs. Noah. “Pity if 1 can't take an
loterest in a girl, because I once injured
her, without every old woman in Uhris-
tendom thinking she must needs fall in
love with me, and so be ruined for life.
Maddy Clyde has too good sense for that,
or will have when [ tell her about Lucy.'”

“And you will do s0¥" Mrs. Noah said.

“Of course 1 will, and write to Lucy,
too, telling her how you talked, and how
I care no more for Maddy than 1 do for
Jeasie."

“And will that be true?' Mrs. Noah
asked.

Guy could not look her fully in the face
then, so ha kicked tha grate until the
poncussion sent the red-hot coals out upon
the carpet as he replied:

“True? Yes, every word of it.”

Mrs. Noah noted all this, and think-
Ing:

“I ought to have took him in hand long
ago,” she came up to him and said kind-
ly, soothingly : “WWe shall all mias Maddy ;
I as much as anyone, but I do think it
best for her to go to school ; and so, after
tea, I'll manage to keep Jessie with me,
and send Maddy to you, while you tell her
about Lucy and the plan.”

Guy nodded a little perking kind of a
nod, and then Mrs. Noah, as she turned
to leave the room, gave vent to the fol-
lowing :

“You know, Guy, as well as I, that
pretty and smart as she is, Maddy is real-
ly bensuth you, and no kind of a match,
even if you wasn't as good as murried.
which you be."

Mrs. Noah's last remark awnkened in
Guy a singular train of thought. Yes,
Maddy was his inferior as the world saw
matters, and settling himself in the chalr
he tried to fancy what that same world
would say if he should make Maddy his
wife. Of course he had no such intention,
he was just imagining something which
never could possibly happen, because in
the first place he wouldn't marry Maddy
Clyde if he could, and he couldn’t if he
would !

CHAPTER XIV.

Supper was over, and Guy was back
Again in his library. He bad not stopped
as he usually did, to romp with Jessie or
take to Maddy Clyde until it was so dark
that he could not see her sparkling face,
but had come directly back, dropping the
heavy curtains and piling fresh coal upon
the fire, Mrs. Noah had lighted the lamps
and then gone after Maddy, explaining
to Jessis how she must stay with lier
while Maddy went to Mr. Guy, who want-
ed to talk with her.

“la be angry with me, Mra. Noah?”
and remembering his moody looks when
she went in quest of the book, Maddy felt
her heart misgive her as to what might be
the result of an interview with Guy.

Mrs. Noah, however, reassured her, and

Maddy stole for a moment to her own |

room to sce how she was looking. The
crimson dress. with its soft edge of lnce
about the slender throat, beeame her well,
and smoothing the folds of her black silk
apron, whose jaunty shonlder pleces piye
her a very girlish appearance, she went

down 1o where Guy was waiting for her, ‘

He heard her emming, and involuntarily
drew nearer to him the chair where he
fntendesd she should But Maddy
took instead a stool, and leaning her el-
bow on the chair, turned her face fully
toward him, waiting for him to speak.

*Maddy,” he began, “are you happy
here?"

“(h, yes, very, very Lappy.”

It was at lrast & minute helore he spoke
again, and when he did, it came out how
he hnad coneluded it best to send her and
Jessie to wschool, for a year or two at
least: not that he was tired of teachinz
her, but it would be better for her, he
thought, to mingle with other girls and
Jearn the ways of the world. Aikenside
would still ba her home, still the place
where her vacations would be spent with
Jossje i she « hose, and then he spoke of
Neow York as the place he had in view,
and nsked her what she thought of it.

Maddy was too much stunned to think
of ansthing at first. That the gowld she
hnd coveted most sh suld be placed with-
in her graxp, and by Guy Remington, too,

sit.

was almost too much to credit

“Ot, Mr. HRemington, you are so good
to me: what makes you?" snid Maddy.

He liked ber, and all over Maddy's
face there sprend a beantiful flush as
the words rang in her ears. And then
ghe to!d Guy how much she wished to bhe
a teacher, and 20 take care of her grand-
parents and her poor Unele Joseph, It
peemed almost cruel for that voung crea-
ture to be burdened with the care of those
three half-helpless people, and Guy shud-
dered just as he usoally did when he as
sociated Maddy with them, but when Ye
listened while she told him of all the
tlen ghe had built, and in every one of
sehich there was a place for “our folks,™
as she tormed them, it was more in the
form of a blessing than a caress that his
hand rested on her sliining hair.

“You are a good girl, Maddy,” he ssid,
*“and I am glad now that [ have con-
cluded to wend you where yon can be bet-
ter fitted for the office you mean to fill
than you could be here, but [ shall miss
wou sadly. 1 like little girls, and though
you can hardly be classsj there now, you
peem to me much like Jessle, and [ take

Jeasure in doing for you as I would for
gar, Maddy 4

Guy stopped, uvncertain what to say
pext, while Maddy's eyes ngaln looked up

Inquiringly.

He was going now to tell “the little girl
much like Jessie” of Lucy Atherstone, and
the words would not come at first.

“Muddy,” he said, again blushing guilt-
ily, "I have sald I liked you, and so
I hope will someone else, [ have written
of you to her.”

Up to this point Maddy had a vague
idea that he meant the doctor, but the
“her" dispelled that thought, and a most
inexplicable feeling of numbness crept
over her as she asked faintly:

“Written to whom?"”

“To Miss Atherstone—Miss Luey Ath-
erstone. Ilave you never heard of her?"”

No, Maddy never had, and with that
same numbness she could not understand,
she listened while Guy told her who Lucy
Atherstone was, and why she was not at
that moment the mistress of Aikenside.

“Would you like to see her picture?
asked Guy.

“Yes,” came faintly from the parted
lips, about which there was a slight quly-
er #s she put up her hand to take the
case Guy drew from his bosom,

Turning it to the light, she gazed silent-
Iy upon the sweet young face, wn'ch seem-
ed to return her gaze with a look as life-
like as her own.

“What do yon think of her—of my
Lauey? 1s she not pretty?' Gay nvked,
bending down so that his dark hoir swept
against Maddy's, while his warm breath
touched her burning cheeks,

“Yes, she's beautiful, oh! so beautiful,
and happy, too. I wish I had been like
her. I wish——" And Maddy burst Into
a most uncontrollable fit of weeping, Ler
tears dropping like rain upon the inani-
mate features of Lucy Atherstone,

Guy looked at her amazed, his own
beart throbbing with a keen pang of some-
thing undefinable as he listened to hier
stormy weeping. What did ail her? he
wondered. Could it be that the evil 2gzamst
which he was providing had really come
upon her? (Guy asked her why she eried.

Child as she was, the real eause of her
tears never eutered her brain, and she an-
swered :

*I ean’t tell why, unless 1 was think-
ing how (Jifferent Misa Atherstone is from
me,  Rhe's rich and handsome. 1 am poor
and homely, and——"

“No, Maddy. you are not;” anl Guy
interrupted her,

Gently lifting up her head, he smnoth-
ed back her hair, and keeping a hand
on each side of her face, said, pleasan-ly

“You are not homely. [ think jou
quite as pretty as Luey: 1 do, real'v,"” he
eontinued, as lher eyes kindled at the
compliment. “I am going to write to her
to-night, and shall tell her more about
you. I want you to like each other very
much when she comes, so that you may
live with us. Alkenside would not be
Aikenside without you, Maddy.”

In all his wooings of Luey Atherstone,
Guy's voice had never been tenderer in
its tone than when he said this to Mad-
dy, whose lip quivered again, and who
involuntarily laid her head now upon his
knea, as she eried a second time, not
noisily, but guietly, softly, as if this ery-
ing did her good. For several minutes
they sat there thus until Maddy, half
ashamed of her emotions, lifted up her
head and said:

“I do not know what made me ery,
lonly I'd been s0 happy here that 1 guess
[ I'd come to think that you ounly liked
Jossie and me. OF course 1 knew that
sotme time you would see and think all
the world of somebody else, but 1 did not
soon. | am afraid Miss
fancy and [

it so
will not

X pect

| Atherstone e,

know most 1 shall not feel as free here, |

f.-u'l--r e comes, a5 1 do now. Then
| your being so good, sending me to school,
| helped me to ery more, and =a 1T was very
[ foulish, Dron't tell Miss Atherstone that
I eried. Tell hier, though, how beantiful
she is, and how glad I am that she loves
[ you, und is guing to be your wife."

Maddy's voice was very steady in its
lmnv. She evidently meaut what she sald,
but Guy. the bad man, did pot feel as
graciously as he ought to have felt in
| knowing that Maddy Clyde was glad
! “Laey loved bim, and was to be his
wife.”

(iuy was rather uncomfortable, and as
Maddy was in some way associated with
his discomfort, he did not oppose her when
she Aarose to leave.

Had Maddy been more a woman, or less
a child, she would have ween that it was
well for her to know of Inii'}' Atherstone
before her feolings for (Guy Remington
had sssumed a definite form, and she mar-
velod at that little round spot of pain of
which was bmarning at her heart, or why
| «he should wish that Guy would not speak
of her in his letter to Lucy Atherstone,

But Guy did speak of her, frankly con-
fessing the interest he felt in her, telling
| just how people were heginning to talk,
| and asking Lty if she cared, declaring
that if she did, he wonld not see Maddy
(’lyde any more than was necessary. In
a little less than four weeks there came
an answer from Luey, who, with health
somewhat Improved, had returned to Eng-
land, and wrote to Guy from Brighton,
wheare she expected to spend the summer,
half hoping that Guy might join her there,
though she ecould not urge it, a8 mamma
still insisted that she was not abhle to
take upon herself the duties of a wife.
Then she spoke of Maddy Clyde, saying:
“S8he was not one bit jenlous of her dear
(zuy. Of course, ignorant, meddling peo-
ple, of whom she feared there were a
great number in America, would gossip,
| but he was not to mind them." Then
!u‘u- said that if Maddy were willing, she
would like w0 much her picture, as she
bad n curioxity to know just how she
looked, and if Maddy pleased, “would she
write & few lines, so0 as not to seem »0
murh 8 stranger?”

Lauey Atherstone had been edueated to
think a great deal of birth, and blood, and
family, and Guy never did a wiser thinz
than when he told her that, according to
English views, Maddy was a lady. Lucy
asked for a line from Maddy, partly to
mortify that pride, and partly to prove
to Guay how free she was from jealousy.

“Darling little Lacy, 1 do love her very
“dnulp," was Guy's comment, as be fin-

[shed reading hor letter, feellng somewnat
s If her mother were a kind of eruel
ogress, bent on preventing him from be-
Ing happy. Then, as  he vemembered
Luey's hope that he might Joln her, and
thought how much ensier of access New
York was than Brighton, he said, half
petulantly :

“I've been to England for nothing times
enough, When that mother of hers says

I may have Lucy, I'll go again, but not

before. It don't pay.”

And crushing the letter into his pocket
he went out upon the pinzza, where were
assembled Maddy, Jessie and Mrs. Agnes,
the latter of whom had come o Aiken- |
gide the day before,

At first she had objected to the board-
ing school arrangement, saying Jessie was
too young, but Guy as usual had over-
ruled her objections, as he had those of
Grandpan Markham, and it was now a set-
tled thing that Maddy and Jessie both
should go to New York, Mrs. Agnes to
accompany them if she chose, and having
a general supervision of her child. This
was (Guy's plan, the one which had pre-
vailed with the fashlonable woman, who,
tired of Boston, was well pleased with
the prospect of a life in New York. Guy's
intarest in Maddy was wholly inexplica-
ble to her, unless she explained it on the
principle that in the Remington nature
there was a fondness for governesases, as
had been exemplified in her own history,
As Guy joined them, he hegan at once
to speak of Lucy, telling of the letter, and
her request for Maddy's picture,

“Me? Mine? You cannot mean that.”
Maddy exclaimed, her eyes opening wide
with wonder. but Guy did mean it, and
began to plan a drive on the morrow to
Devonshire, where there was at that time
& tolerably fair artist.

Accordingly the next day the four went
down to Devonshire, calling first upon
the doctor, whose face brightened when
he heard why they had come. The doc-
tor's gay spirlts lhelped raise those of
Maddy, and as that little burning spot in
her heart was fast wearing away, she
was in just the mood for a most admira-
ble likeness. Indeed, the artist's delight
at his achievement was unhounded, as he
declared it the very best picture he had
ever taken. It was beautiful, even Agnes
wcknowledged to herself, while Jessie went
into raptures, and Maddy blushed to hear
her own praises. Guy said nothing, ex-
cept to ask that Maddy should sit again;
this was good, but a second might be bet-
ter. So Maddy sat sagain, sueceeding !
quite as well as at first, but the artist'a
preference was for the former, it was left
to be finished up, with the understanding
that Guy would call for it. As the ladles
passed down the stairs, Guy lingered be-
hind, and when sure they were out of
hearing, said in a low voice:

“You may as well finish both; they are
too good to be lost." |

The artist howed, and Guy, with a half-
gnilty blush, hurried down into the street,
where Agnes was waiting for him. Two
hours later, (Guy, in Mrs. Conner's parlor,
wias exhibiting the ﬁni:-;hgrl pieture, which
in its handsome easing was more beauti-
ful than ever, and more natural, if pos-
sible,

“] think I might have one of Maddy's,”
Jessie said. half poutingly: then, as she
remembered the second sitting, she begged
of Guy to get it for her, “that was a dear
brother.”

But the *dear brother” did not seem
inclined to comply with her request put-
ting her off, until, despairing of success,
Jessie, when alone with the doetor, tried
her powers of persuasion on him, coax-
ing until in self-defense, he crossed the
street, and entering the daguerrean gallery,
asked for the remaining picture of Miss
Clyde, saying that he wished it for Miss
Remington.

“Mr. Remington took them both,” the
artist replied, commencing a dissertation
on the style and beauty of the young
girl, all of which was lost upon the doc
tor, who, in a kind of amnaze, quitted the
room, and returning to Jessie, said to
her carelpssly + “He hasn't it. You know
they rub out those they do not use, So
you'll have to do without; and, Jessie,
I wouldn't tell Guy [ tried to get it for
ya.
© Jussie wondered why she must not tell
Ciuy, but the fact that the doctor request-
ed her not was sufficient.

“I am goiug to send Luey your picture
today, and as she has asked that you
should write her a few lines, suppose you
do it now,” Guoy said to Maddy next
morning, as they left the hreakfast tables

(To be continued.) ’

Wanted Money's Worth,

“All we can afford to glve you, miss”
gald the Trustee of School District No,
16 to the young womun who applied
for the position of teacher, “ls $45 a
month."

“At that firure, of course, yon
wouldn't expect me to teach any fads?”
she sald

“Fads?* echoed the Trustee, taken
slghtly aback: “why—h'm—yes, If
you can teach It we'll want that, too."

“But If it Isn't In the vurrl:-ulum—":

“You may as well understand, miss,
that we aln't throwin' any money
away. The £45 a month Is to pay for
the whole thing—fads, erickalum and
everything else that's goin’."—Chlcago
T'ribune.

No Room,

It had been a most delightful plente,
biat it ocvurred to Bobby as he watehed
the elders of the party clearing aw:="
the remnants of the feast that he had
eaten a great deal—perhaps a tritle
too mueh for comfort.

“Would you like another plece of
this eake, Bobby?" asked a kindly dis
posed person, surprising what she took
to e a wistful look In the little boy's
cyes,

“No'm, thank you,"” sald Babby., *“I
think perhaps 1 could chew It, but I
know [ couldn’'t swallow IL" |

The Honeymoon.

Littla Willle—Say, pa, what does
this paper mean by the calm before the
storm?

Pa—It probably has reference to the
honeymoon, my Son.

On Papna.

“Mamma, what's the slze of a dol-
lar?"

“The sighs of a dollar, Johnny, Is the
nolse your father makes when he gives
me one."—Housion Post

Suggestiona for Dairymen.

A good time to do your dehorning 18
to dehorn the calves with a good de-
horner when they are a few days old.
Mark them with an alumifum earmark
80 you can keep a record of them.

Keep a record of the breeding of
each cow, 8o you will know when she
is due to calve, and then allow her to
go dry slx weeks before calving.

The dalry bull should be fed llke a
working horse and should recelve plen-
ty of exerclse. Work him In a tread
power.

The milking Is one of the most lm-
portant parts of the dalry business.
Tte cows should be milked qulckly,
cleanly and quletly, Do not excite your
cows or they will not let thelr milk
down. Don’t abuse a cow because she
kicks. If she klcks there s some cause
for It. Look for the cause and remedy
It. It may be a gore teat, It may be an
inAamed udder or It may be that she
has been mlisused and regards her milk-
er as an enemy that she must fight. If
such s the case, treat her kindly and
she will soon learn that you are not
golng to harm her.

Clip the long halr off the udder and
flanks and tall, and wipe off the udder
with a damp cloth before milking, and
you will be surprised to see how much
aleaner the milk will be.

Welgh each cow's mllk with an ac-
curate scale and test the milk with a
Baheock tester and you will be able to
see how many of your cows are paying
for themselvea—Dr, David Roberts,
Wisconsin State Veterinarian.

Wheat In the Ceotton Belt.

The first week in November ls early
enough to sow wheat throughout the
mlddle portion of the cotton belt. This
crap often succeeds well sown as late
aa Dec. 1, provided the conditlons shall
be favorable for germination for two
weeks after sowing (not too cold and
wet). Land covgred with a thick
growth of grass or other vegetation Is
not considered the best condition for
wheat, for the reason that wheat llkes
a compact, smooth surface soll. Turn
your land well, then harrow, then roll
with a heary roller, then sow the seed.
A one or one and a half ton roller run
over a freshly plowed surface once or
twice will compact the three or four
inchea of surface soil. The wheat seed
ghould then be put In with a regular
whent drill, says a Southern anthority.
I would not apply less than 400 pounds
of fertillzer per acre and would prefer
500 to 600 pounds unless the land be
alrendy rich, I recommend this for-
mula: Two hundred pounds acid phos-
phate, 400 pounds of cottonseed meal
and 50 pounds of murlate of potash
per acre, supplemented wlith a top
dressing of 50 to 75 pounds of nitrate
of soda In March if the appearance of
the plants seem to Indleate the need
af more nltrogen.—Exchange.

Durahble Gate Hinge.

In the accompanylng sketch A rep-
resents a hlock of hard wood in which
a socket hole Is made, saye a writer to
the Pralrle Farmer. In this socket
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GOOD HINGE FOR GATE.

rests the gate plece, which Is of a sult-
able slze to turn easlly. Through the
upper part of the post a two-lnch hole
is bored Into which is driven one prong
of a hedge fork. A small hole Is bored
through the end of the prong and a pin
inserted to hold It In place.

Wintering Sheep.

It is not cold weather that hurts
sheep 80 much as It Is getting  wet
Sheep to fatten well shonld be fed reg-
ularly twice a day, morning and even-
ing. Sheep naturally drink a little and
often, and should have water con-
venlent to them all the time. Don't
feed well and give good shelter, then
allow your sheep to drink loe water to

cool off.

Lamhb Values Advancing.

During the past ten years there has
peen a bullding up period In the lamnb
trnde. Lambs are now In demand In
every consuming center and the trade
appears to have no limit. The fact of
thie matter 1s that lambs are becoming
gearcer each year. Any first-cinss
iambs will be sure of strong prices for
many years to come,

Only Healthy Animals Pay.

pPure water only should be allotted to
the hogs. Ddo not think that the hog
will eat anything and it will be best
for him. Clean food and drink are bet-
ter and more profitable for any animal.
Healthy animals only are profitable in
+his age.—E. J. Waterstripe, In Swine.

Grailn Wil Increase Cream.
It I1s claimed that cows that are fed
a little graln In connection with thelr
pasture yleld a larger proportion of
cream In the milk and always make

hard buttes

Spraying Potatoes,

Careful potato growers can no longer
doubt the ndvantages of spraying In
*blight" years; but some doubt whether
the practice is profitable year after
yvear. Tests along this line have been
continued for five years by the Experl- |
ment Statlon at Geneva; and the evi-
dence presented In Bulletin No. 200,
glving detalls of the Afth year's test
andsummarles of preceding ones, seems
conclusive In favor of the practice,
The galn each year has been profitable ;
and there Is already much more than
enough excess of galn over cost to pay
for spraying five years more, Rlmllar
galns, though not quite so great, were
obtalned by farmers under tests care-
fully checked by the station and by
much larger number of farmers who
sprayed Independently.

Red Texas Oats.

The strain of the Red Texas oats
which has glven the largest yleld for
two seasons and which stands third In
order of yield for the four years' trial
has been grown at the Kansas station
for four years and has seemed to im-
prove rather than to deterlorate In
quality and yleld. Oats are not consid-
ered well adapted for growing In ties
State. It Is the general experience
that oats soon “run out” In Kansas,
and farmers consider It necessary to
secure new seed every two or three
years. The trinls at the Kansas sta-
tion, however, Indlcate that It is not
only possible to malntaln the quality
and yleld of oats, but also to even im-
prove them by good culture and by
powing only the best grade,

A Nall Box.
By baving a regular and orderly nail
box always at hand In some convenlent
place It may come fm handy In an

HANDY NAIL BOX.

emergency. The box wlith separate
compartments for the different slzed
nalls may be easlly made by Inserting
partitions In the box, the size depend-
Ing the number of apartments desired

Twig Dinenses.

It may not be generally known, bm
many twlg diseases of treea are spread
by the pruning tools. One very suc-
cessful nurseryman dips his pruning
knlves and saws In a solutlon
of earbolle acld before beginning to‘
prune another tree, so If any germs |
are on the tool this treatment will de-
stroy them. As soon as a wound Is
made It 1s a good [dea to disinfect and
palnt It to keep out the molsture. There
Is danger of trees contracting dlsease,
as the germs enter the wounda and dis-
eased places result, or the exposed parts
will begin to decay as soon as the mols-
ture gets a hold.—Apple Speclallst.

Saving the Clover.

It 1s a falling of the Amerlean farm-
er when a blade of grass or a stem of
clover mnkes a strong showing to try |
to turn It Into bheef, mutton or pork.
In thls effort to utillbze 1t he entlrely
forgets that the plant may need a little
winter protection. Ile does not under-
ftand how little is often Sufficlent to
save the plant from frost destruetion.
Where the clover Is not pastured it ls
often allowed to perfect Its seed, which
{8 ns fatal to the erop next year as the
winter freezing. Clipping would save
the crop where It I3 so forward as to
bloom and perfect seed.—Rural New
Yorker.

Beans Fed to Swine.

Beans can be med to swine only In
the cooked form. The pig geems to be
unable to utilize bennk which are at
all hard or firm, even though they have
been holled for some time: hence It Is
very essential that they be thoroughly
and earefully cooked, says R. 8. Rhaw,
Michigan., To sapply a slngle feed of
half-cooked beans to a pen of hogs robs
them of thelr appetites and relish for |
thelr food, If Indeed It does not put
them oft thelr feed. |

The Asparagus Bed. |
PBurn off the asparagus heds now and
clean the ground thoroughly, applying
manure plentifully. All bushes and
weeds that have not been eleared from
the groomd wlll eerve as harboring
places for mice and lusects,. When the
materials on the surface of the ground
which have been destroyed hy frost
are Ary, and the grass also dead, it Is
not difficult to burn an entire bed over
and thus consume many seeds on the
ground.

Ben Davis Good Enongh.

A Malne farmer who has been mnk-
ing money during the past eleven years
from growing Ben Davis apples, re
cently disposedd of a shipment of this
frult at $4.55 net profit per barrel
When all other npples are past thelr
usefulness, old Ben Davls Is good
enough for the most of the people,

Guilnea Fowlas.

It s a hard matter to Aistingulsh
the sex of guinea fowls. Some authori-
ties claim that the male chatters in a
quick manner, while the female gives
off a sound like “Otrack™ or “Joa!
Pratt,” or “Buckwheat" The male
glves a wsound similar to a screech
turned Into a laugh
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“ITe’'s engaged to a widow.” “How
dld he meet her?' “Ile dld not meet
her. She overtook him.,"—Phlladelphla
Inquirer.

“When a bird can sing and won't—"
“Yes?” “It isn't half the trouble as
a blrd that can't sing and will,"—Bal-
timore Amerlean.

“One woman,” remarked the mere
man, I8 just as good as another—Iif
not better.” *“And one man,” rejoined
the falr widow, “ls just as bad as an-
other—If not worse.—Chleago News.

“Where have you been, Sam? “I'se
been up to ma two ears In work, sah."”
“Up to your two ears In work?" “Yes,
sah.” “What doing, Sam?" “Hatin’
a watahmellion, sah!"—Yonkers States-
man,

Tommy—Ma, baby Is naughty. He
erled because I wouldn't glve him any
of my cake, Mamma—Is his own cake
finished? Tommy—Yes, ma; and he
eried while I was eating that, tool—
Punch,

“Don’t I give you all the money you
need 7" her hushand complalned. “Yes,”
she replled, “but you told me before
we were married that you would glve
me all I wanted."—Chlcago Record-
Herald.

“You seem to find that book very in-
teresting,” sald Mrs. Henpeck. “Yes,”
replled Henry, “It's delightful. [I've
glanced at the ending, and the hero and
herolne don't get married after all*—
Washington Herald.

Miss Kreech—Some authorities be-
lleve that the practlice of singing will
keep a person from getting consump-
tion. Mr Knox.—Yes, but most au-
thoritles belleve In *the greatest good
to the greatest number.”—Philadelphla
Press.

Rural Cltizen (to son engaged in
atrange exercises)—Jabez, what in tar-
nation be yer tryin’ t' do? His Son
—1It's that thar correspondence school,
dad, 1 got a letter from the sopho-
mores yestiddy tellln’ me to haze
w'self.—Puck.

“Who I8 this fellow Rush you spoke
of?'  “Oh, he's a well-known chauf-
feur.” “A well-known chauffeur?”
“That's what T sald!” *“Why, I never
heard of him.” “Well, you would If
yon were a court clerk llke I am!"—
Yonkers' Statesman,

“Graclous! my dear,” sald the first
soclety belle, “I do hope you're not 1113
you look so much older to-night.” “I'm
quite well, thank you, dear,” replled the
other, “and you—how wonderfully Im-
proved you are! You look positively
young."—Phlladelphia Press.

Casual Caller (to one next him)—I
was Introduced to that squint-eyed, red-
haired woman over there as Mrs. Some-
body or other. Don't ‘you think the
man was an Idiot that married her?
Next Opne (meekly)—I can't just say.
I'm the man.—Baltlmore American.

“You enjoy golng to the theater?”
"Yes'" answered Mr. Meekton. "“But
you don't eare much for musleal
plays?” *“No. What 1 enjoy ls to take
Ienrietta where there ls a whole lot
of conversation going on in which she
~an't say a word.”—New York Tribune.

“Tomkins hns got more nerve than
any man I ever met.” “What now?"”
“He eame over to my place yesterday
to horrow my gun, saying that he want-
ed to kill a dog that kept him gwake
nights,” “Well, what of it?" “It was
my dog he killed."—Milwaukee Sentl-
nel,

“Doeg your honor wish to charge the
jury?" asked the legal light, when all
the evidence was In. “No, [ gness
not,” replied the Judge. “T never
charge 'em anything. These fellows
don't know much, any way, an' I let ‘em
have all they can make."—Harper's
Weekly.

“Do you think,” nsked the sweet
girl’s mother, “that Mr. Wilking is se-
rlous?”  “Serlous? Ma, he's worse
than that. He stayed here till nearly
12 o'clock Inét night, and any one who
had studied his face might has thought
he was sitting up with a corpse.”—
eagn Record-Herald.

I'ather—I wish you'd  Invite that
young man of yours up here to-morrow
night. Daughter (surprised at the re-
quest)—Why, father, 1 thought you
gald you had no use for him? Father—
S 1 did, last summer.  Bat to-morrow
I'm going to put up the stove.—Detroit
Free Press,

“What does your father do to earn
his Hving?" asked a New York princi-
pal of a pupll who was belng admitted.
“Plense, ma'am, he doesn’t live with
us:; mamma supports me.” “Well then,
how does your mother earn her living?*
“She gets paid for staying away from
papa,” replied the child, artiessly.—
Harper's Weekly.

The Scholar.

Dr. Evans, a witty member of the
Parliament at Melbourne, was an old
man, and the other members jokingly
spoke of him as belonging to the era
of Queen Anne.

Once, while making a speech, he re-
ferred to Queen Anne and was greeted
with cries of “DId you know her?”
*“What was she like?"

“Yes, sir,” retorted the doctor, “I
did know her. The scholar Is contem=
porary with all time”

No person, man or woman, who can't
look on the bright side should ever be
permitted to enter the marriage state




