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THE SPIRIT THAT

While searching the archives for kuowl-
edge, |
While after the rarest of lore,
While sevking the richest of Jewels
Iy Wisdom's varinut store,
Remenmiber this as you ruonage
Fora mot of the Snge's wit,
The best and rarest of lowsong
Is: Giv up, git up and gie!

Ages are filled with the dreaming
UF verses the poets have sung,
Filled with the anguish and sorrow

Tragical muses have wrong
From the loom of tancitul musing,
But the essence of all the wit,

Tlhe lesson of all the lessons,
Is the lesson: Git up and git!

From periods primordial
On down to the time we live,
It's simply a matter of Take, my boy;
It we enn't o question of Give,
Remember this as you rummage
Far a ot of the Sage's wit.
The best and earest of lessons
Is: Be just, but git op and git!
=New Orleans Times-Desmoerat.
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WASN'T dteaming, Terry. 1|
wasn't, really. 1| was just be
ginning to get sleepy, and then
heard Martha talking to Jane in the Iit.
tle dressing room, aud [ got quite wsm-l
awnke., [ dldn't know what she sald
at first, and I did not mean to listen,
really, till she sald sowmething about
wummy,"
“Well? sald Terry—he was In for It
now, and he meant to hear It all
“Jane was angry with Martha and
snld she ought not to say such things
~1 don't know what It was—and then

1

—_—

DO YOU THINK 1T WOULD KILL FATHER?

Mgrtha sali; 'O, you needn’t pretend
You dun't belleve it—it's as plain as the
nosé on your face—he's golng to rin
away with the missus, and some one
ought to tell the master” and then
Jane erfed out and sald: ‘It would kil |
Bl —thut was father, yon know. And|
then Martha sald something ubout me, |
and Jane came Into the room with &
enndle and snid: “Are you asleep, Miss
Dodo? And I pretended that | was. |
0, Terry, 1 hind to preteud or [ shoukl
have screamed right out. And then
Martha came In and looked at me, and
she sald that she hoped that—that
mummy would die If the man took
Lier nway, [t was the best thing. And
then—1 think they cried, but I kept
e clothes over iny fee”

A hot word came upon Terry's lips,
but he smothered It

“And when they had gone I ran out
on the landing—! was so frightened, |
did want to see mummy, #nd she was
just going Into dinner and you were
with her; and. Terry, 1 was so glad

r volee,
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die attention to a corner of the United Stites
vad bewn Knowu to fame for less than two years,
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The Guffey company completed a second
tiew well ineredsed the excitement, not ouly in
uarvelous wells was soon folt in Burope,

it was not notil the pipe was sunk below the

Hn spouted desdly gos at first and some of them

WL, twenty waelle were vielding oll,

tter part of N1 und the first part of this year

Tuwm lutown boom eity.

Hudreds of places were tried outside of
oll compunies, genuine and fake, many wanu-
vy of oil,
'amamd for the oil as fuel soon arose.

Midiuslives began o use it instead of conl,

Ay the petradenm and others devoted their dattention to the
at the wells was kept at abour 80 cents n barroel

The autput of the wells Is wmore than L0000 barrels a day—more
than that of all the rest of the United States

Already Texas oll s being delivered in tank steamers to ecitles on the

|

I RECENTLY S\WEPT BY FIRE.
|

. 1001, thar A, F. Lucas, boring on |
‘h that a stream of oil shot 175 feet into
Land was honght or

» Peotue i On Mareh 29 and Apeil 8

In that

Pipe lines wore bullt to the raitway
Manufac-
Companies were orgunizod
asphaltnm. The price of oil

Terty was sitting with one elliow on
s Kneo. hils bewd resting on his pal,
el s foee In the shadow, Frow the
blg drawing room came the sound or
musle and the rippling hinghter of the
ehlldren,  He remembersd now that

Constanee bnd told bim with o look or!
pain that the [ast few days her little |

donghter had been continually hover-
lng about her in the house and witehed
ber to leave It, always with extreme
reluctance, nearly always eagerly of-
fering to accompany her—It wis nl
most as though she had understood,
And he bad lnughed—laughed, Good
God!

“And 1 must not tell father—Jane
sald it would KUl blm—do you think It
would kil father, Terry

“Not a doubt about " sald Terry.
thickly.

“Then I won't. But I had to tel
you, Terry. I've always wld you things
sinee 1 was quite a little girl, haven't
I, Terry?"

‘Always, Dodo.”

“Terry, can't you do something?"”

Terry puts his hunds over his ears to
shut out the maddening sound of the
gay musie, and groaned.

“Couldn't you fiud out the kidnaper,
and make bim stop—couldn't you, dar-
ling¥"

Terry's fuce was hidden In his hnnds
now. Then he ralsed Wls bhead sudden-
Iy and looked at ber.

“Dodo—suppose—suppose,” he  sald,
hoarsely. “that 1 could put my finger
on the scoundrel—what then®”

(), Terry, you conld go to him and
muke him stop, You could tell how
good and sweet minmmy s, and how
we all love her. Perlinps he's got o
Hittle girl of hig own, and If you tell
that 1 can't live without mummy he
will be sorry. FPerhaps he could tuke
some one who woulidu't mind o bit—

some otie who has no little girl, or ta-

ther, or you, O, Terry, tell him I ean't
let mummy go. Aund when I am a
wornn futher says 1 will be riel, ana
I will give 1t all to him—1 will give
Il everything—everything.
tell lm that”

Terry eaught the [ittle, sohhing. tor
tured crenture In his arms and pressed
lis face thzntly against ler e bead.
Then he pulled out Lis handkerchier
and wiped lier eyes,

Shde, my sweetheart, llsten to me.
Mumuty Is quite safe—no one is going
to take ler If—if anyoue
thought of—at least—" He stumbled
ju his speech, and then went on boldly.
w1 kiow the fellow, Dodo, numd he s
henrtily sorry that he ever thought of
such 4 thing. You believe me, when 1
tell vou that munumy s all right?"

"\:.-n. Terry.” She iooked up at hin
wrustfully, She knew that her darling
Terry would make things richt.

"lrzudn, sweetheart, | want you to
profulse e this: that you will try and
forget all that you liave told me, npd
pever wention It 1o anyone, and thut
you will be very good to mwummy, and
i,,... per with every bit of love In your
warm little heart Promlse me this,
dear ™ N

“1 promise, Terry—Terry, darling!

He stooped and kissed with & so
lethinity that awed her—It dh.l noL seei
a bit ke her old lauzhing Terry. But
felt that never had she luved him

nwiy.

ahe
as she did pow, ;
J My little good angell sald  the
; fellow, with an odd break In his
wo and play with the others.
r 1 ther smoke.”

I'm golng to have ano

She kissed him ani clung to hlin with
erness and trust that moved him

soung

n tend
eeply,
wThere s nothing to trouble you ‘ff’w'
1 will make it all siralght.

.
dl‘i]l@ went AWaY obediently and quite
m}uvnlmllr. He watched the slender,

hite figure untll it vanished; then be
rul:::;tl :wu_i with a mist lu‘hi» eyes.
And be wos miles awiy the Iu-'xt
moming when his brief farewell was
taken up to Mrs. Garth,  And after-
1 she thanked God that she had
:t:?l aaved at the eleventh hour; for
the future held much happiness for
her, and toe deep, trusting love of
Dutiu'u father won hers. so long with-

that you were there that I sald my
prayern all over agaln.”

peld.—Chicage® Tribune.

b, Terry,

THE POPULAR HERO.

In Flction He 1s Always
Drinking or *moking.
When the bero of the popular short |
story Is pot eating or deinking he 18|
smoking, says Murtha Buaker Dunn in |
the Atlantic. His  chronleler Anvors

Eating,

| s pages with tobaceco wmmoke awd |
punctustes them with cocktails. In|

Joy or lu sorrow, Ip the most romantie
no less than the wote commanplace
moments, the bhero *"lights another
clgarette.,” Ewotion unscompanied by
nleotineg 1s something of which he
evidently has no conception.

It Is the sume, too, with the up-to
date young man In real life. He
knows, If e hus besn properly tralued,
that while o toothplek should be lu-
I'i‘lll;{ﬂil In only In that spot to whieh
| Beripture eujoins us to retire when we
| fire nbout to pray, a meerschauin plpe
s n perfectly well-brad article for
publlé wear and one which enables
Lim to fulfill agreeably that law of
his being which suggests that he
should nlways be puttlng something in
his mouth.

At o collége bull gnme not long
since, where, ns I8 vsunl on such oc-
casions, clouds of incense were rising
| to the heavens from the mnle portion
|ur the spectators, 1 amused myself by
abserviug n young man who sut In o
enrclage near e, and who while the
game was In progress smoked s pipe
three thmes and tilled In all the In-
tervals with clgars and clgnrettes. |
knew something abont him and had
frequently heard Lim referred to us
“n frst-rate felllow.” but if anybody
had nsked Lim If he belleved himself
capable of u single pure lmpulse of
the soul. entirely unmixed with bodlly
sensatlons, he would have stared In
amnzement,

THE MAN WITHIN THE GUN.

Here I8 the 16-inch gun which has
Just been completed at the Wateryllet
arsenal. This view shows the muzzle,
with 8 man o It whose welght s 165 |
pounds, The gun Is lmmense, when one
considers the gquality of the metal con-
talued In @t, which ls, of course, the
best that sclence and skill can ]'H‘Ulll.ll:i!l
ut the present time, It s bullt up of |
' nine pleces of steel forgings, the first
plece being the tube, all in ove plece,
48 feet long  The whole length of the
finlshed gun s 49 feet, the dinweter at
breech end is 3% leet, mnd at muzzle
2 feet 4 Inches, Lts welght Is 130 tons,
aud it Is rifled with 96 grooves. The
breech-loading wechanism Is operated
by the ome wovemen! of turuing a
lerank.  Twenty turns of the crank
 awlugs the bresch block out ready for
the firing, which Is done by pulling a
lanyard ufter the primer bas been
placed In position and conbected with
electric contact. The firlng mechan-
| ism I8 connected so o to mauke It lm-
| possible 10 explode the primer before
the breech block is properly closed and
locked.

Lany to Go U,

“So your former employer Is consld-
ered a blg gun?" loterrogated the
friend,

*“Yes, a rapid-fire gun,” sighed the
clerk, who bad been discharged with-
put notice.

After Camp Moeting,
“Is Br'er Willlnms eddicated
“I dunno. But he's wearin’ two pair
er gold spectacles, en lookin' six ways
fer Sunday!"—Atlanta Constitution.

What has become of the old fashion-
e boy who ‘held a bone as high as he
could, and made the dog “speak” for
it?

END OF A MOUNTAIN-CLIMBER.

Alpine Adventure thot Caused the
I'eath of Four Men.
Owon Glyune Jones, who was killed

| with three guldes while cllimbing the

“White Tooth™ o the Alps thooe Yenrs |

ago, was one of the greatest of moun
inipn-ellmbers, The detalls of the ac-
thdent which ended his life at 32 are
recoputed by Harokl Spender In Me-
Chure’s Magnzine. Jones was a safe aml
sclentific elimber, and his denth was
due to no fault of his own., The five
men i the party, ted together with a
rope thirty feet between man and man,
proceeded In this onder: The guides,
Furrer and Zurbriggen, fimst, (hen
Glyune Jones, Vulgnler, another gulde,
and F. W, HIll, who was a schoolinas-
ter like Jones, and who, like him, puar
sued mountalu-cllmbiug as a sport.

Coming 1o a diicult buttress ten feot
high, Furrer, who was In advance,
coutld pot tind a hold. 1t was necessary
for hlw to woung tirst, nnd then pull the
others up when he had secured foot-
hold; o Zurbiriggen and Jones put wn
leesax onder him to stand om, and
crouched down to hold ft.  As they
tonld wot see what Furrer was doing
above them, they were unpreparsd for
4 wudden shock,

It Is evident that these men were de-
tvuding on FPurrer's success In geiting
Jwe lind-hold for which he was reach-
Ing. Mr, HIL, who was some feet bhe-
low the group about the loe-ax, saw
Furrer slip.  He fell upon the two ob-
dvious men beneath hlm.  All three
went, striking Valgnler, who stood he
iween HI and the three fulling men.

HIU had fnstinctively torned to the
rock to get a firm hold, expecting to be
carried away with the other men; but
after n few secouds hie reallzed that he
was sale and nlone. Looklng round, he
suw hils companlons sliding nt fatal
speetd down the rock luto the abyss
Between Lim and the unfortunate men,
who were belug hurled to sure desth,
he saw thirty feet of rope danglng from
ils waist, The fulthrul Vuolgoler had
fastened it to some polat u the rock to
protect bils master. The weighit of the
lour bodles had broken the rope, aud
this saved Mr, HIls e,

After two duys of hardshlp, ellmbiug
alone, Mr. Hill arrived at the hotel

The lesson bere for all ellmbers, thoke
who moke o sport of It and jest with
denth, and those who, In unsought
predicament, peed to know how to
clib, Is this: Those wen blundered
by allowing the fate of three men to
lepend on one man's hand-bold. Agniw,
s far ns s possible, every man in o
dlnbing party sbould know what the
ithers ure dolng, ln order not to be tak-
i unawares, a8 were the vafortunate
en who beld the ax uoder Purrer's
e,

QUEER CASE OF HYSTERIA.

Vietim Was Distinctly Murked by the

Devil mhe Thought Posscssed ler,

A serles of extruordinary events re-
cently took place ot Rodez, Franee,
which have excited widespread luter
ot nmong all classes, The clrewn-
tunces were thoroughly lpvestignted
¥ a representative of a Purls journal
Ihe scene of the occurrences was the
rphan asylum of Greees, near Laissoc,
wid they concerned n member of this
isylunl, by nume Slster Sulot-Fleuret,
the followlug Is the result of the lp-
vestigntion, obtalued from absolutely
reditable sources uwnd of which be
Allarantecs Lhe correctness,

There has been av the orphan asy-
‘om for the past twelve years a slster,
wiginully from the Canton of Bozou s,
who Is aMlicted with a specles of wnd-
dess which makes Lber Lelleve that sbe
& pussessied by o devll; her sister su-
werior, the other slsters of the as:ylum
ind nearly ull the ecclesinstics of the
ountry have a simdar Lellef o
ithletlon,

The disense, aceording to the physi-
ians, Is merely o specles of bystecing
mtural  predisposition which  becnwe
wute under the lntuence of the sur-
ounding atwesphere.  But the super
dntural features are the result of true
tuto-suggestion. 1o her phiroxysius the
mfferer utters plerciug erles of such In-
epsay that the pensants henr them at
L great distapee frow the couvert, Dur-
ng these attacks the patlont belleves
ersell to Le bitten or burnt by the
levil dp this or that portlon of lLer
wiy. The auto-suggestion |s so stroug
it these tiwes that lmwedlntely upon
e disappearance of the puroxysins
bere s found on that portion of the
wdy where the suflering s wost (oe
euse, elther a burn of the skin or the
wprint of teeth,

Sister salot-Mleuret has 0 borror of
wory religoous object und the nearby
presence of a figure of Christ. of o book
of deévotions, or of any, sncred lmage
immedintely throws ber Into an nlmost
fabid fit. The most curlous clreum.
sturse I8 that she beed not see these
objects. sbe feela them, she divines
themw when they are brought near Ler
cven though curefully bidden, and she
immediately rushes at them to destroy.
Further, she frequently divines the
thought of persons who speak to her
and she responds to them o thelr own
lnnguage, whatever this lnoguage may
be. Although she Is a simple peasant
who has never recelved the least edy-
cation, Slster Salnt-Fleuret in ber par
oxysms speaks Greek, Itallan, Russian,
English and German, She always re
sponds fluently lo the language what-
ever it may be Iln which she Is ad-
dressed.

KNEW ALL THE SYMPTOMS,

Doctor Was Able tc Make a Most Won-
derful FPrognosis.

One of the anecdotes related Ly Dr.
8 Welr Mitchell In his story, *“Doctor
North and His Friends," might well be
n personnl experlence of the author,
The bero, Doctor North, was traveling
from Harrisburg by the nlght train,
which was crowded. 1o one of the carg

Lier

| parted

|

he found & wan stretehed across two
seats, asleep. He wakened him, begeed
pardon for disturbiog him, and asked
for & seat, After a Uttle thme
entered nto conversatlon

At lemgth: the man ssknl “Do you
know Dir, Owen North ™

Rather astonlshied, 1 sald, “Yes™

“What kind of a man is he?*

“Uh, a very good fellow ™

“He 1s like all them high-ap doctors.
Gets blg fees, doesn't he?

the twyp

kKnow.™
“No." sald 1. “That Is always exag
geratel. Why do you nsk ™

“Well, I've had a lot of doctors, and 1
aln’t no better, and now 1 haven't much
money jef”

Upon this, my friend confided to me
all his physleal woes in dewsll. Wy
before daybrenk., It was toc
dark 1o the ear for elther of us to ses
plainly the face of the vther.

About ten the next day the man en-
tered my consulting room.
not have known him except for a rather
peculiar volee, 1, too, remalned uniden-
tified. 1 conld not resist so excellent
an epportunity. Looking nt him, 1 satd;

“Sit down. You bave a paln iy your
back."

“That's queer! 1 have”

“And you nre blind In the left eye,
and your digestion s bad,” and so 1
went on.

At lnst he sald, *1 nover saw a doctor
Ike yon! It seares a man, "mwost.  Can
you cure me "

I osalil, “Yen” and wrote ont diree
tlonk. It was really a simple case,
When he prodoced a well-worn wallet
1 declined to Anke a fee, and sald:

“l owe you for the sent and the good
sloep 1 disturbed last night,”

“Well, 1 declarg! 1 see, now! You
were the man. But law! why did you
glve It awny? 1'd bave sent you the
whiole township,™

PRALINES OF NEW ORLEANS,

Deliclons Candy Which 1s Sold on the
Streets of Old Town.

“Among e toothsome memores of
bygone years nothing In the form of

sweets or ondy nppeals so keenly to |

I want to
|

As 1 shonld |

| live beon Just lovely
| Muadge

He—1 am .told that
aame I leglon

your sdmirer's
8he (Llusbingly—Oh,
o, hils name (s Jones

She—"1 am g
He—"ln what
our own fiat

Chopin.™
“"Why, In

nEg to play

dar:” She
of course.”
Wigg—"1s he a man of lutelligence ™
Wagg At any rate. he
bas never served on a Jury."
Nell
with

*1 SUp oS wo,

“Love doesn't seem
Maunde
Yy pouinds than she used to be™
~“*She bhas loved aud lost, eh Y™
this ad. where

Solleltor—"We
charge higher rates for space on the
baseball page. " Baltimore World

1o mgree
She Is thinner by twebn-
Belle

Merchant—=1 want
| everyone will see IL"

“Have you any Marconl rosea®
| askedd the wnt enterlng the fMorist's
[“What are they? lugquired the pus-
zled dealer In fowers, *Wircless ones,”™

Customer (I restaurant - Look
here, walter, l've found a button in
this  salad!” Walter—"That's all

right, sir; it's a part of the dressing!™
—Tit-Ris,

Mugglns—I understand that friend of
yours Is 0 milllonalre, 1 he ane of the
open-handed, extravagnot kind? Dugs
gins—You, Indeed.  Why, be even pays
his taxes

“1'd hnve yon know ghat 've turned
away thousaods” stormed the beavy

tragedinng,  “Naturally,” sneered the
counsdinn:  “your acting woull turn
awny anybody.*

“Your ride In the anto must
nnd exelting.™
“1t was exciting, bhut not loves
I¥. Cbharlle had to use Loth bands to
work It"-<ludge.
Prison Visltor—*What

Dolly

brought youn

the Loulsinnian s the prallne,” says  HORe my mau?” Convict “Danged 18
Robert Mitehell Floyd, secording to ""_[l remember, but It waso't an AULOmMo-

New York Mall and Express. “A stran
ger vislting the elty and desiring to
find sowe of this dalnty wonld proba.
bly go to the first confectioner's shop
to e waved out of the door by the
hand of the French malden ln attend-
ance. ‘Non monsleur; on vends ¢n sup
la rue!” (No, alr; they sell that In the
sireots!)

“The manufacturing of the real pra-
lines secins to be the aeccepted right of
the descendants of the old lodians
whose blood hna  been  Intermingled
with Freoeh negroes, The cnndy s
always carried about fn the morning,
fresbly made, on suall veatly covered
truys by men only.

“In the making of the praline the ln-
dinn oltains from the hogshend of me
luskes the sugar that has graoolated
from the llguld and been preciptnted
to the bottomw, This Is Havorsd more
highly than the ordlnary sugar-house
product. nud when rebolled and cooled
has o most attractlve and dellelous
tuste of its own,  Pecnn nuts are cnre
fully cracked and taken from thele
shells so that the two linlves of the
nut are unbroken. The boilllng thick
sugar s then poured out on a fut stone
in Nrtle puddles of about three Inches
in dinmeter, Into the surface of which
the pecun nut meats ure  earefully
bunched in conleal beaps, with Just
enotgh of the hot lguld sugar added
tw bold them lu place”

Bolentifle Agriculiure,

Reoretary Wilson belleves that oot
encugh wttention I8 puld to sclentitic
ngricalture by the colleges of ti-tuy,
aud he bas taken op the aghtntion of
thls mmtter s o hobby, Wherever he
ninkos i speccl be tells bls bearers tlat
bils departient utlllzes the wervices of
every young man it can tind who las
bind o thorongh tralulug o some hranek
of sclenltthie  agricalture,  There In w
preat demand for this kind of service,
wndd the department has the atinost Jdir-
tieulty In holding on 1o s experts L

bile, ‘eause they didn't have none o
them days,"—=Phillndelphiln Preas,

“IHd yew ever sait sheep?' asked
the farmer of the new hired man, who
came from Colorado, “No,” replisd the
now hired bsnd, “but Uve had consids
ernble experionce In salting mines.™

“What! you eall me pretty? Why, )
nmoan old woman; my hile s turning
white, and, look, here I8 0 wrinkle!™
“A wrinkle! No, madam, It s a smlle
that has dreifted from Its moorings!™

“What Is your natlvity ¥ asked the
magistrate, 1 aln't got any, y'r hone
or,” sald the blear-eyed Inebrinte, feels
Ing In his pockets: “the pollce took evs
erything 1 lind"—Chleago  Tribune.

Futher—"1 thought | heard our John
nie sny he was sick, and pow [ see he'n
out cousting. DA you do anything for
Wlm ¥ Mother—"Yes, 1 hrought In alk
the evenlng conl.”—0blo Stute Journal,

“1 wuppose you set u good table,” re-
marked the wan who was looking for
bonrd.  “Well," replied the landlady,
“three of my regular boarders are lnld
up with the gout.”—Chleago Dally
News,

“I'm wsorry you don't llke the new
nurse,” sbhe sald to her husband. “She's
0 good about singlug to baby and
keeplng him guiet.,” “Yes" was the
ealm reply; “but 1I'd rather hear the
by cry."”

The litle girl was watching hee
mother and father discussing a plate
of oysters the other night, “Mam-
mn" she sald, after sowe  thought,
“you eat them face and all, don'y you ¥*
- Honton Journnl,

Mrs. Youngbride—['ve come to come
plain of that our you sent we, Grocer
—What was the matter with 1?7 Mea.
Youngbride—It was tough. 1 made »
ple with It and It was as much as my
husbmod could do to cut IL—Phllndel-
phin Press,

Weary Willie—~"T Jex" put In a good
day's work In thirty minutes.” Frayed

cuuse of the growlng outslde culls that
nre belng wmmde on them, There pre
nhout two thousand people In the D
puirtinent of Agriculture who dre pu-|
giged on sclentitie agricaltural work,
yet hurdly one of them catoe luto the
goverument service fully equlpped. Sec-
retary  Wilson calls attention to this
foct to emphasize Lls statetent that
the colleges should glve more thought
aud attention to the development of
ngricultural sclences, There are sote
iy sgricultural colleges In the coun-
try enlling for c-um! “tent teachers, and
some sixty or sevifuty sgricultural ex-
periment statlons, where there s nl-
ways an opening for o tralned sclentist
There Is woney o becoming an ngricul-

(tural expert, and  Secretury  Wilson

thinks that our young men would do
well to choose such a profession rather |
than the overcrowded flelds of lnw and
wedlcine.—Brooklyn Eagle, I

Coloring Preparations. r
The number of artificlal coloring
matters propared sloce Perking' dis
covery nearly fAfty years ago of the
preparation of anllive dyes from coal
tar has been enormous, It ls estimnted
that at the present day over B.000.000
different lndividunl dyestuffs are eanlly
aecessible to our Industries, while at
least 25,000 forw the subject of patent
specifications. The number of color
jng mntters furnighed by natural agen
cles s comparatively small. and those
who do pot exist threaten soon to hel

ignored ln favor of coul-tar derfvatives |

A womnn-hu to ask ler friends’
permission Lo wear a new style of hat,
and her husband’s permission to buy It

What a stroggle a_:tﬁlt__lriin mikoes
for life, considering that there Is Lt
tle lu it but whippings,

l News.

Fagin—"Expiain yerselt.” Weary Wik
He—"Well, 1 put in alx ples, a pan uv
doughnuts an' four Jars uy preserves.
Dat's u good day's work fer any wom-
nn " —Judge.

The Bultor—I wish to marry your eld
eat daughter, slr. Her Father—Oh, you
do, et Are you In a posltlon to sups

port a famlly? The Bultor—1 think so,

sir. Her Father—Well, you had better
be sure of It There are ten of us all
told.—Chiengo News.

“What Is the greatest fib that ever
lmpressed lself on your  experionce,
Bonpper ™' Well, by all odds, the worst
one | éver benrd was that your quar-
tette perpetrated last night when they
came  round o the house and sang,
“There's Musle In the Alr*

"Why s It thet so few poople seemn
anxlous to talk to Mr, Carpington? He
seems well Informed.”  "That's Just
the diMcuity,” suswered Miss Dimple-
ton, “He's one of those dreudful wen
who know enough to correct your nils-
takes when you quote the claxeles, and
who does't kiow enough not to do "

Behoolmnster (turning round sharply)
~Which of you Is It that Is darivg to
make faces at we? Bix Youngsters (b
choros)—Freddy Browun. sir! School-
mnster—Ahl Then you six hoys stand
out and be caped, If you saw Freddy
Browsn making faces, it shows thut you
were not attendipg W your lessons.—
Fun.

“I am selllng 0 new cyclopedin,” be-
gan the well-dressed mau who bad beei
ushered lnto the reception roow o the
strength of bls make-up: “would yoy
care to look at Y ““Iain‘t no use,”

[replied Mrs, Newrleli; “I'd break wy

neck If 1 ever attempted 1o ride one of
them fool things."—Chicago Danlly
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