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R?HWEST HAVE
LIBERTY EEL
North America
would be th

Philadelphia
€ The North Amerlean
18t to adyocate a yelding lo eve
aquest for the Liberty Bell w b
sent hither and yon gorl o«
sideshow attraction for unimportax
oenl celebrations. But there ha
come a plea for itsa predence (1o
tweross the continent
ghould be heedel.
Since the tlme when Seward wi
ealled “the fool of a
paying a few millions to Russia fo
Alagka, then deéamed a barren, ic)
worthless  wilderness, bz
grown a wonder clty beside n ha

|

ns 1

whiclh we thin

centary™ o

There

bor in which all the navies of th
earth might le in snug anchorsg
And through that splendidly trpica

American city of Seattle there passs
every year the golden harvest o
Alaska, a thousandfold greater ©
nually than the vost to Amevica 1o
all that tervitory.

And all the whil?, southward o
Seattle, Portiand has been growing
ih slze and stability worthy th
name eastern tourisis give to it
“the Philadelphiz of the West,
Beslde the Colambian river, whos
pure flood makes the Missiasip
vgly and the Hudson petty and wi
impressive, with snow-cappod mowm
taing in sight of the clty’'s sireots
with every home the center of
garden, bowered with every variet
of bloom, Portiand is as proud of It
beauty as It Is of Ity commercin
strength  and  conservatism, and
wove all, of its Americanism,

Those two cliies are to colebrats
their arrival at full stature among
Lvmeriean cltles, Next summer the;
invite Americans who know only th
dast and Burope to look upon ou
wWest, And, therefore, we thinl
that this  plea  which comes W
Phlladelphin deserves the most I
spectful and frimdly coaslderation:

o His Hooaor, the Mayor, the BSe

lect Councll ‘and the Commo

Councll, Philadelphia, Po,
Geatlemen

The Portlund Rosa Festival an
the Alasha-Yukon-Pacifle Expos
tion of Seattle are exttomely any
fous to have the dear old Libert

Bell brought to the Paclfic coas

i June, 1909, This sacred men

orial, whose thrilling tones v

spired our forelathers, hag neve

vigited the great golden Wes!
¢ feel that It would prove a val
thle elucator to the riding genes
ations, and Ins_lpe them with the
patriotism that proves a shoot an

chor to the windward and a hul
wark to our civil and rellglous
Hberty,

If you, honornble gentlemen, wil

pass an ordinance moking it pos
slble for us to secure the pres
ence of the Liberty Bell, we will
immediately arrange the financin
detnlls connected therewith, Wi
will sond o guard of safety o
meet the Bell and Its guard of
honor at the stute lne, and wateh
over It care’ully untll it has
passed out of our state confines

Alrendy the Mayors of hundreds
of clties and towns nlong the pos
aible routes the Bell might wravel
have volunteered to give the ven
uable and worshipfal rellc a wel

come worthy of the lmporthnce
Tons of thousands of school chil
dren wonld groet  the bell and

smother 1t wlih flowers ns thoy
sang patriotie songs In commemo
ration.

In the event of a vislt by the
Liberty Bell, wo assure you fhat
progress through the land will be
the march of a conguering hero
triumphant in a great and noble
cause, With  the sineere hope
that you may grant our requedt
we have the hoaor to sabscribe
ourself, yours very sincerely,

The Portlond Rose Festlval

We can conceive of no more I
apieing  lesson  1x  patriotism than
would be providel by that jealously
guarded journey of the Bell from the
Dalaware to Pug:t sound aond the
Columbia,

It 18 wise and proper to kesp that

oual relle from becoming a cheap
ened, evertrave.ing trinket, 1t
should never leave Its shrine save
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Fever Sores.

Feyer gsores anl oldl chroale sores
nould not be healed entirely, bul
nold be ket in healthy condition
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ADMINISTRATOR'S NOTICE.

n the County Court of the State o
Orpgon, for Wal'owa County,

1 the Matter of the Estate o
Murcha J, Brown, Deceased.
Notlce 15 herehy given, that the un
opalgned, the administrator of {the
state of Martha J, Brown, decensed
as fi'ed his final account of his
dministration of the sald estal
vith the Clerk of the County Cour
v atd for sald County of Wallowa
nd that the County Court of said
dallowa Connty, by order duly made
ad entered, has fixed Thursday, Feb
ury dth, 1009, at the hour of
‘clock In the forenoon of said day
time, amd the County Court
oom ln the Copunty Court House i
he City of Enterprise, in sald coun
¥, ug the place, to heay objections
o gl finul account and Seitle the
iame,  All partles Interested In salc
stnie hnving objections thereto, i
.y there be, are notified pre
gal the suno, In writing, at said
ime and place,
Dated this
HITI

3 the

o

Ith day of January

J. A, BURLEIGH,
viminlstrator of the
Martha J, Brown, Deceased,

ESTORATION 10 ENTRY OF LANDS I?
National Forest. Notice isn hercby give
hat the lnods describsd belo smbracing 119
wres, within the Wallown Nationsl Forest, Ore
o, will be vubject to settlement wnd entry unde
he provivlons of the homestesd laws of th
Tnites) States and the act of June 11, 1006 (3
i 1oat the Usited Smtes ind office st 1
srando on Mareh 4, W, Any seltler who wa
ety ardd In good fuith claiming any of sah
srdy for nericultnrl purposes prior to  Japuen
o U0k s b ot sbrtdoned same, has o proef
renoe right to make n homestesd  entry  for th
anide aciunl seripimd. Said  lands were liste
iy the i entions of the persons moentioned
wlow, whis have s preference tlght subject to the
wrlor fight of any  such settler, provided such
wtiber or applieant s gualified to make homesteac
mbsy il the preferonce right s exercised prios
0 Murch 4, 1w, on which oate the lands will b
wiljeet e settlement and entry by nny qualifie
yoraon,  The lands are as follows;  The E
1W iy, Se B, NV of NWh, Sec, 35, 1, 4 N, R
B ugkie 8. Beecher,
£ SWU, Lec, N,

i, spplication of Ad

Megdn, NEW of SEY, See,
AWE of BWL, Sec. 2T 28, 1 47 B, applica-
jon of George W, Flidwer, of Summerville, Ore
o, W ol SWh, See. 1T, Etsor SEW, Sea. Ik,
FL2s, |45 E, application ‘arry A, Foster,
f Jow an. NEW,Bee. K, T, 2 8.. B &
3, i Goorge Kellogg, of Joseph,
B, £ NEW, Lo
ypliestion ol

uf

f NEW, 8W4 of
. T, S5, R 47 E. ”
v * Y andell, Eligin, Oregron, BWh of NE'S,
Mool By, NEV of SWA, b5ee 5, T. 2 8. R
17 B, apulication of John Gray, of La Grande,
Mrissp 1. Fred Dennett, Commissioner of the
aeneril Land Oilice,  Approved Docomber 24
WA, Jdesse B Wilsop, Assistant Secretary ol
he Livierior,

Liats 1004, 1008, 1006, 107,

PUBLIC LAND SALE,
Department of the Interlor.
7, 8 Laud Oiflce at La Grande, Or
egon, Decomber Sth, 1008,
Notlce Is heroby given that, as i

fected by the Commissioner of the
deneral Land Offive, under provis
lons of Act of Uongress approved
Iune 27, 1006 (24 Btats, 017), we

will offer at public Sale, to the high.
est bidder, at 10 o'clock &, m,,  on
flee, the following-described land:
38, T,
No, 0151,

thele clulms, or objections,
the time

e
ar  before
sale,
P, C, NRAMWELL, Register,
A. A. ROBERTS, Recelver.

or of persons not properly

state, A

keeping  screens  over  Irrigation
ditches, are requested to notify
JOE CLEMONS,

Deputy

Warden, Zumwalt, Oregon.

inr

-
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Their Cause
[For Thanks. :

J

By Charlotte Carruthers.

Copyrighted, 1308, by the Associated
Literury FPress,
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When Dick Warlng suddenly mar-
ried pretty Linda Mills. o whom. he
had just become enznged, Uncle Hen-

ry Waurlng danced wrathfully on the |

hearth rug uud uttered direful predie-
tlons.

I don't blame you for wanting to
murry Linda." he sald angrily, “but

| you should have walted another year

thoie nes geaerations L
trane Americans sgs for once the
wred thing whigh to them is bul

HANIE \mong tens of thousand
e vVerang will be inspired and @ )
biment inculented more e, :
mn we of the Hast can conceive |
rown earele we have througt
cqualntance durlng generations witl
concrete reminders of the nn
i Hrth.
The fosteting of thar apirit is
soil of the naiion now, Purely sen
meatal a8 the resnlts woudld be, the
hole country would find ultimatie
rafit in the sending of the Libert)
il to thase Pacliis el’]

Estate ol }

before taking a wife and setting up
housekeeping, To my certaln Knowl-
edee, Dick, you haven't zot 2500 out-
glde of your salary, and”—

“I have my two hands" interropted
Dick, with a deamatle gesture, “and 1
assure  you, Uncle Henry, my wife
shall not suffer.”

“Folderol! suorted TUncle Heory.
“Your wife has two hands also, and
['ll warrant she finds o use for them
In a thousand ways von pever thought
of, Why, If you were to meet with
an aceident ur have a long lliness
what woild you do?”

“1 vould go to work then, Mr. War-
n:e ' sadd Linda, with spirit,

“We will manage very unleely, Un-
ele Henry,” sald Dick haughtily. *1
am sorry you feel angry about It;
but, ag [ have explained to you, after
Linda's nunt died she was practically
homeless, and 1 persunded her to mar-
ry me at once, It's my fault.”

“That doesn’t better the matter, you
gentleman, “Linda could support her-
till you could earn enough to support
a wife. As It is, you will sulfer pov-
erty and deprivation aod be s#lck of
each other before a yenr rolls ronnd!™

Haoving deliversd himself of this

sentiment, Mr., Waring glared dangrily
at his adopted sou, und Dick, Inherit-
Ing the same family characteristic to
n degree, glared back at him.

Then, tucking his lttle wife's hand
he left the commodious

in bhis arm,

Y40 HERE YOU ARE," SAID UNCLE HENRY,
and comfortable abode of his boyhood
and sought a home of his own.

Uncle Henry, left alone, polished his
eyeglngses vigorously and looked up
at the pleture of DMek's father which
hung above the chlmneyplece.

“I've done the best 1 could for him,
Jimmy," be marmured hasklly. “He'll
have to paddle his own canoe now."

he 25 day of January, at this of-|

tlon of the game or fish laws of the |

The nest day lie wrote to Dick and
offered the two young people a1 home
with him, Linda could nssume charge
of the household, and Dick might take
his old place as the favored son,

Dick made no reply for a weok, «od
then he merely scribbled a fev 1o
to say that they bad furnished a lLatle
house at § Clement street, where they
hoped Uncle Henry would come aml
see them,

But Uncle Henry did not go.

A year iater Linda Warlng was put-
ting the final touches to her dinner
tuble. It was Thanksgiving day, and
Dick was home for the hollday. She
could see his dark head bent over a
book In the next room.

Presently Linda crept in and sat
down on the foor beslde his chalr.
“What Is the wmatter, Dicky? she
asked softly. “Something is bothering
Fou*
| “It's Uncle Henry.,” confessed Dieck
frankly. “1 have felt beastly mean for

Wie SEN See, 20, Wi NEW BSeC.|the last twelve months since we have
1 N, R, 46 B, W,_ M, Seriul| boen estranged.

He has been llke a
futher to me, and—well, I'm ashamed

Auy persons claiming adversely the|of myself” He reddened under her
abovedesoribed land are advised to| loving gaze.
on |
designated for |

“Why didn't you say somethlng be-
fore, dear? asked Linda after a Uitle
pause. “You know 1 spoke to yon
' about asking Uncle Henry to spend
'last Christmas with us, but you sald
he would not come, o 1 gave It up.”

“l was a fool, Linda,” sald Dick
forcibly. “Time and again I've falt

Any person knowlng of any viola | that I must be friends with hlm once

more, and after the bank clesed 1
wonld take n walk, intending to stop
|in and see him, but the winute I got
within sight of the house all this
cursed Warlng obstinacy would rlse
up and seud me past the house like a

State Game and Forestr, shot”

i “If that 1s the case,” sald Linda

|
|
|

young Idiot!” retorted the cholerie old |

gelf by her musie for a yeur or two |

b yon.

arising and bending over him, “I shall
put on my things and run around and

drog Unecle Heury here by wmaln force, :

Scrap Book

I bave lzid a plate for him and"—
“1t 18 our place to go to him, Linda*"

suld Diek soberly. *“Let us go to-
get her.
“But my lovely dinner!™ protested

Lindn, with a wistful glance toward
Lt kitehen,

“Let us tuke It with us, 1 want Un-
ele Heury to tasie your pumpkin ples.”

{ replied her husband, jumping to his

fouol.

In half au hour the toothsoine din-
ner wis snugly packed in two baskets,
nud the Warlugs turned thelr backs on
5 Ulement stivet and boarded a trolley
enr.

When they reached the Waring man.
slon Diek ran up the steps lke 4 boy
aind pressed the bell button,

\fter a long walt the door opened,

anil the displeased countenance of
Mary Mlichens, the cook, was thrust
torth.

“Giood]l evening, Mrs, Michens,
Dk pleasantly.
ot home 7"

“[e is not!” repllod Mrs, Michens
sourly. *“Queer dolngs 1 call It when
a lndy has cooked as fine a
giving dinoer as ever I see for him to
ol before It n minuate and then jump
up and order It all to be pueked in
Lnskets)

anld
“1s my Uncle Henry

——

¢— The —— -

A Doleful Future.

Two lndles, who hnd known each
other In years gone by, wet on the
gtreet.  Doth of them were married to
muslcinns. One of them, who had been
marrisd for some years. was pushing
i baby carriage In which were three
e teiplets, all glrls, The other lndy
hiad been lu the bonds of matrimony &
couple of weeks.

“What beautifal ehildren!™ exclalm-
ed the newly married one with Inter-
est after the two friends had exchang-
ed greetings.

“Yos," replled the proud mother,
“and it wns the fonnlest colneldence.
At onr wadding supper the boys who
playved with my husband In the or-

| chestra serennded him, und they played

Thanks- |

And Blm and Willlnm bhas |

went away with It and me a-promising |

iy sister she should have a taste of
that tarkey and all!™

Dick hesitated. “Perhnps he has
goue 1o see us” he =ald In a low tone
to Linda, “In that cage lie will be
bac Kk before long.  Let us walt
him,*"

Within an hour Mr. Henry Waring
entered bis house, very dejected and
slizhtly Ireitable, “Take the lLinskets
away, Willlnm, You and Mary Mich-
ens can o divide the contents between
you, Take yonr evening off, both of
1 wigh to be alone!™

Whereupon Uncle Henry flung open
the library deoor and stumbled upon
bis nephew and Linda sitting before
thie ¢ozy five,

"So here you are!" sald Unecle Hen-
ry, blowing lLis noge violently. “Just
been around to your place—nobody
home.*!

Somehow—no one could explaln
afterward—Uncle [Henry found him-

for {

l
|
|

| saw
| bnek.

[ menns,’ he sald,

self sitting on the couch with an arm |

around each one,

“You were right about some things,
Uncle Henry," sald Dick humbly, *1
can see that if 1 had walted o yenr
Linda would not have had to work so
hard,.  Most of the burden of econo-
mizing has fallen to her share. Show
him your hands, Linda!"

“Won't!" said Linda sauelly,
we managed to get along somehow,
Unele Henry, It took lots of love, but
we were well provided with that com-
modity, And now we lave brought
our dinner! Shuall we eat it together?"

“By all means.” said Uncle Henry
briskly. *"T'he servants are all away,
and we can have the place to our-
selves."”

“If you e, Unele Henry, Linda and
I will break up and come and lve
with you.," sald Dick slowly. “You
are sure you won't mind having a wo-
man In your bachelor paradise "

Uncle Henry looked from Linda's
sweet face to Dick's—stronger and
more manly and with a deep content
In hix eyes.

“Felderol!” sald Uncle Heory, with
veliemence,

“Bur

Makes Brave Men Cowards.

It hns been proved that the eompara-
tively harmless honibarding, so far ns
wounds are concerned, of a besleged
town is terribly demoralizing to the
bravest men. When a shell bursts near
A group of twenty men It may kil one
and wound two, while the remaining
seventeen escape without a serateh, It
will be found, bowever, that many of
these nre never the same men again,
No matter how Iron nerved they were
before they are pow frresolute and
timlil, and all thelr facolties are wenk-
ened, Very often they are jeered at by
thelr comrades becnuse of this change.
but this Is utterly unjust. In fact, their
brain and spinal cord have been In-
Jured by belng violently shuken agalnst
the walls of thelr bony cavities. The
same thing occurs In rallway colll-
glong, People who were robust become

e feeble and nervous, though they

Wy not have recelved a sorateh, This
curlov: state In the case of soldiers Is
well recognlzed by doctors under the
name of the wental Injuries of explo-
slves, The Injurles are really qulte ns
physical as n shattered leg. for they
consist of n kind of brulsing of the
very dellcate tissue of the spinal cord
and braln,

A Roman Fortune Teller,

A fortune teller of a lower order
who lives In n dety and obscure
house is constantly upplled to by Jeal-
ous lovers, A girl who has a hated
rival sends the latter under the vell of
friendship to consult the fortune teller,
who 13 prepared beforehand to fright-
en her from Ler pursult of the man
she loves. While the hay mixes the
cards and the girl watches thive
knotks are heard at the door.

“That I8 a bdad sizn,” sars the
witch,  “It means that you are not be-
loved”

The fortune tellsr continumes to Ilay
the cards several tlmes, but always

“Three Little Maids' from “The Mika-
do'  l=a't that gueer?”
The wewly married one gnsped for
breath aud turned pale with horror,
“Merciful henvens!” she gnsped. “At
our wedding supper n couple of weeks

ngo Tom's friends serenaded him
wlso, and they rendered the sextet
from ‘Lucia,”*

WOMAN'S SPHERE.,
They talk about a woman's sphere
As though it had a limit,
Therv's nol m place in earth or heaven,
There's not & tnsk to mankind glven,
There's not a blessing or a woe,
There's not a whisper, yes or no,
There's not a life or denth or birth
That has a feather's welght of worth
Without & woman in It

Then He “Caught On."
A prominent politiclan at a dinner

recently was joking about his repeated |

attempts to be elected to office.

“After o time,” he sald, “1 shall be |

In the position of the man, somewhat

the worse for wear, who came Into a |

dnnee in Texas., The floor manager
him ared led him out. He came

Then the floor mannger pushed
blm out, Ile came back again. Final-
Iy the floor mannger kicked him out,
and he rolled down a flight of stairs.
At the bottom of the stairs he consid-
ered the matter. ‘1 know what it
‘They can't fool me.
Those people In there do not want me

| to attend that dapce! "

with a bad result. The girl is told that |

the man she loves Las no inrention of
martying her and I8 advised to have
recourse to All sorts <f macte, for
which she pays a coasldarable sum.
The vival who has sent her also pays

the witch, who thus earns a double |

fee. The objects suld by the witeh ns
charmg are many and varlous. One is
4 bit of rag. anotker is a purse con-
taining salt. a bit of by, some barler
and some nnl's. These charms are sald
to lose tielr Rower after a month op
two. when *hey must be replaced—
Chamters' Journal,

e | —

|

Both Seld.

Southern hospitality s proverblally
generous,  In *“The Old Dominlon™ Mr.
Thomns Nelson PPage recounts an in-
stance showing that this hospitality
wis not always appreclated. A guest
asked the loan of a horse to carry bim
to hLls vext stopping place, a town
which lay at a considerable distance.
The host accordingly lent bim his
horse and sent nlong a negro boy—it
wns before the war—to bring the horse
bavlk,

After several doys the boy was still
missing, and some one was sent to
bunt Lhim up. 7The messenger found
him at lnst nnd demanded why he had
not returned with the horse,

“'Cause dat gent'man done sell de
horse.” was the reply.

“Well, why dldn't you come back
and sny so¥"

“I1i! [le dove sell me, too,” sald the
bay.

No Thoroughfare.

An Irish nuthor, remarkable for the
flatiess of his nose, showed such civll-
Ity te an American lady in London
that she expressed effusive gratitude
to lilm and effusive admiration of ev-
erything Buropean,

“However."” she added, “belng a free
spoken Amerfean woman, 1 always say
what is uppermost, and therefore I
must frankly tell you that 1 can't get
over your nose,'

“Bedad, ma'am,” rejolned the author,
“that's not to be wondered at, for the
bridze is broken.”

Opera Heuse Filled.

“Speaking of one night stands re-
minds me of how 1 trled to break a
long jump In New England,”" sald an
actor. “There was a little village mid-
wiy in the jump that Kahn's Gulde
pave as havipg an opera house, with
Joshun Perking manager, rent $25 a
nlght. It sulted my purpose admira-
Lly to le over there one night, and, as
I knew there was no other theatrical
company In that sectlon, 1 went con-
fidently to Perkins to hire the theater,
Ile kept n store and was in his shirt
sleeves, | made my request.

“‘Well, you ¢an't have It he re-
plied.

“*Nonseuse," sald 1, thinking some
local entertalnment or meeting was to
he held.
1 will give you §30 bonus.'

' “"Supe. It—I'll—ye—ye can't have
1)

“‘But why not? Why can't 1 play
in the opera house?

*'Because the opry house ‘s full of
hay! "

Duty.

Duty ls a power which rises with rs
in the morning and goes to rest with
us ut nlght. It is coextensive with the
action of our Intelligence, It ls the
shadow which cleaves to us, go where

we will, and which only leaves us |

when we leave the light of life—~Glad-
stone.

By Combination.

An Englishman In want of a coach-
man had an Irishman apply for the
sltuntion, when the following conver-
satlon took place between them:

“You know, Pat, If | engage you 1
shall expect you to do things by com-
binatlon. For Instance, 1f | tell you to
bring the earringe around at a given
time 1 shall expect the horses with it,
atdd driving gloves, ete” ’

“Yes, sorr.” sald Pat.

He was duly engaged and gave sat-
Isfaction. One day his master came to

‘Postpone It. Buy them off. |

him In a hurry, telling him to lonk
sharp and go for a doctor, as his mis-
tress was {1l Pat was gone for a long
thne, und on his muster grumbling at
him for his delay be sald:
“Sure, they're ull bere, sorr.”
“All here?* sald the master.
do you mean?"
“Dido't you tell me to do things by
combinntion ™"
“What's that got to do with {t?" said
the master,
| “Well" said Pat, “I've got the doc-
| tor, the parson and (e undertaker.”
1

-I He Won His Case.

“80 you want & divorce on the
| grounds of cruelty? asked the great
| luwyer.
| *“Yes, sir,” replied the plaintiff,

“YWhat sort of cruelty wuas It?"

“Well, sir, for three consecutive
| nights my wife took the doormat in.”

*Took the doormat in? How can you
conslder thot cruelty

“Well, you see, Monday night was
lodge night, Tuoesday nlght was a
smoker at the club and Wednesday the
annual blowout, | got bome each
morning ot 4 o'clock to find the door
locked and the mat tuken In,"”

“But where does the cruelty come
in¥"

“Where does the cruelty come inl
Why, didn't 1 have to sleep on the
| bare step without anything to rest my
weary head on?®

“What

Even Honors.

One of the New York delegates at a
blg political convention was approach-
ed by an old acqunintance who was
badly down in his luck. Sidling up to
the delegates, he sald:

“Say, Billy, lend me a twenty, will
you? 1'm short.”

The New Yorker went down into his
pocket, fished out a blg roll and hand-
ed o ten dollar B to the seedy one.

“Say, Billy," said he of the touch, *1
sald twenty."

I know you aid,” sald the politiclan,
| “but 1 think this way is falrer. You

lose ten and 1 lose ten, See?"—Suc-

cess Magnzine,

The Modest Third.

Early In the congresslonal eareer of
Mr. Blaine, when Thaddeus Stevens
, died. who for ten years had domloated
congress, Mr. Blaine, who entered the
House the sume yedr as the late Sena-
tor Allison, remurked to a friend in the
rotunda of the eapitol: *The death of
Stevens Is an emancipation for the
Republican party, He kept It under
his heel."

*“Whom have you got for leaders?”
querled the friend,

“There are three young men coming
forward,” was &ir. Blaloe's reply.
“There Is a young man to be heard
from,"” pointing to Alllson, who was
passing. “James A, Garfleld s an-
other."

There was a pause, and tfae friend
asked, “Well, who is the third?"

Mr. Blaine gazed up In the dome and
sald quletly, 1 don't see the third.”

Beauties of Nature,

The pleasure that we toke in beautl-
ful nature Is esseutlally capriclious, 1t
comes sometimes when we least look
for it, and sometimes when we expect
it most certalnly It leaves us to gape
joyously for days together In the very
home land of the beautiful. We may
have pussed a place n thousand times
and one, and on the thousand and
second It wlll Dbe transfigured nnd
stand forth in & certaln splendor of
reality from the dull circle of sur-
roundings, so that we see |t “with a
child's first pleasure,” as Wordsworth
said of the daffodlls by the lakeside.--
Stevenson.

A Reasonable Doubt.

An Irishman whose hand had been
badly mangled In an aecldent entered
the Boston Clty hospltal rellef stution
In a great burry. He stepped up to the
man in charge aud Inguired:

“1s this the rellef statlon, sor?”

“Yes. What Is your name?"

“Patrick O'Connor, sor.”

“Are you married?’ guestloned the
officer,

“Yls, sor, but is this the relief sta-
tlon?" He was nursing hls hand In
agony.

“Of course it 1. How many children
have you?"'

“Elght, sor.
lef station?"

“Yes, It 1s.” replled the officlal, grow-
Ing a little angry at the man's per
slstence.

“Well." sald Patrick, “sure, an’' | was
beginning to think that It might be the
pumplng statlon."

But sure this la the re-

Going Too Far.

When Mr. Voloey Streamer was
| visiting Mark Twaln at his Redding
{ home he remarked on the pleturesque
| appearance of a windmill in the dis-
imnt landscape. 1t was not a wind-

mill, however, but the tower of the
Congregational church st Redding Cen-
| ter.  When the clergymun of that
| ehurch came to see Mr. Clemens the
latter told him that one of his guests
had called his church a windmill, ndd-
Ing, “I think that was golng a little too
far"—Pumam's Magazine,

A Lunatic's Sense,

i There I8 a place near Glasgow,
Beotland, where a rallway track runs
for some distance beside the fence of
a lunatle asylum, Not long ago some
workmen were busy repalring the bed
of the rallrond when an Inmate of
the asylumn approached one of the In-
Ihoren and from bis position on the
Inner side of the Inclosure began a
somewhat personal conversation. [n-
mate — Haid work that! Laborer —
Troth an' It is. Inmate—Whit pny
dae ye git? Laborer—Sixteen bob a&
week., Inmate—Are ye malrrit? Ln-
borer—1 am, worse luck, and have six
children. Inmate—I'm thinking, ma
man, ye're on the wra

sl ng side o' the

———




