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♦ forgiveness

A SONG FOR THE SELFISH.

When yon *n<1 1 7°u"«' “F de,r‘
¿re lines hsd marked your brow 

had »«nt th. loved one. her.
That cling <bo“‘ “* aow~

w hen you •>ua 1 were fI** frOn* C,r*' 
1 thought the world was very fair-

Wheu you and I were young, my dear

But <e are older now, my dear.
Aad worried by the cares 

o. th„sl. who cling around us here
1 have their love affairs- 

•J you were grieved by others woe. 
y were as radiant as a rose.

But now your brow has furrows, dear

When you and I were young, my dear.
We thought the Lord was good, 

nut that was ere we had to bear
The weight of parenthood.—

The cares of those we loved, sweethear« 
* wiee to human Joys impart.
‘ Vn | feed the hungry soul, my dear.

wh,n you and 1 were young, my dear 
kn<l neither knew a care,

1 trod a pathway that was dear,
Ktid let you. trembling, there— 

But the happiness of careless days 
Has broa«iened in a hundred ways

Since others cling about us. dear! 
_ Cleveland Leader.

HE kitchen was still. Only the 
slow pulse of the tall clock in the 
corner, the quiet fall of the early 

spring rain on the roof and the snap of 
the wood in the little cook stove could 
be heard. The light from the tallow 
candle showed a small kitchen, but 
very neat and cosy. Was everything in 
it but the clock and the fire voiceless?

the old woman, knitting in the 
sigh, and the old 

hands by the fire,

ago to-night, Mar-

No;
corner, gave a low 
man. warming his
«poke.

-It was ten years
cla. Were you tliinkiu' of that?”

"No. 'twan't that. John; leastwise I 
was trying not to remember. I was 
thlukln’ It might be a little too cold for 
old Nanny and the little lambs to­
night. Di«l you see that the baru door 
was shut tight?"

Heedless of tier question, the old 
man's voice took ou a harder tone as lie 
asked, "What was it Julia said to you 
first that night when you let her un­
derstand you knew she'd turn agin ye? 
I've sorter forgot.”

"So have I. father. For ten days I

chickens and 
ain't had no

maybe, than you. There's 
Henry’s children to take 
the lame 
to nurse. 1

I OÜKSS I WON T HOLT IT TO-NIGHT.

remembered it an' harbored it. 1 
mixed them words into my dough, and 
I steeped the tone of tliat voice Into my 
tea, but the gtxxl Lord an' Ills angels 
changed my heart, and I've been ten 
years a forgettln’ what 1 only remem­
bered fer ten «lays, father.”

"Don't call me father. I can't bear 
It when I get ter thinkin' it all over this 
way. 1 ain't father to nobody. 'Twas 
only fer her we bad those names of 
father and mother, and now she'» gone 
they don't mean nothin’ any more. 
How could »he have done it, Marcia? 
That's what I could never understand, 
when we’d took her In an orphan, and 
give her all we had—love and all. I've 
got ter believe there's no gratitude in 
the world.” »

"It's them you do the most fer as Is 
least grateful. John, an' kindness often 
brings out the bad in a person, Jest as 
unkindness don't hurt them that's 
really good. But I’ve forgive her long 
ago. 'Twns born in her somehow. 
I've had more to tnke my mind from 
harborin’ It, 
been all of 
tare of and 
weak lamb» 
time to brood over it.'
“’Taln't that, Marcia, 

of a Christian than ever 
ain't bo much to blame, 
brought up as you was. I can’t forgive 
her never. I only left that door un 
locked 'cause of tny promise to you, 
but I'm a goln' to bolt It to night. 1 
»aid ten years, and that's over this 
blessed night.”

"Oh. John!” The old woman burl«^ 
her face in her apron, but uttered no 
other sound.

“I've said 
I'm goln' to 
from this on. and you needn't 'Oh, 
John,’ for I've kep' tny promise.”

He rose and wound the clock, and 
then turned toward the door, but stop­
ped as bls eye fell on a little old 
daguesseotype on the mantel shelf. 
"1th a slow step he reach«?d the 
Dilted It slowly, but softly slid 
the bolt.

"Mareia.”
“What. JohnF
“Marcia, I guess I won't bolt 

n:Kbt It's pretty cold and Tabby 
might want to bring her kittens In by 
the Are.”

“Huh John. Tabby couldn't open the 
®°or even If 'twan't locked."

"Wall, wall. wall, didn't you s'pos?
knew that; but if she came in the 

fight and oteowed I i-ould open the 
dy- r quicker If 'twan't bolted, couldn't 
*• After a minute's pause he asked, 

ye goln' to lied uow?”
•'•"t quite yet! I want to git them 

•t'” km's done fer little Johnny. His 
'■ ' r said he hadn't any decent ones
to wear.”

" all. it’s Jl»t as wHI. fer I orter 
•h»ll s Utt]« corn for the hens."

**• they an(j k|1|f anij sbeilM.
fgcringly and quietly, until the cl«x-k 

I'“ted its old hands to 11. Then the 
" r I*ned. as If by a timid hand, and 

• «ad fac«4 woman of 3n crept Into the 
an 

ask 
old

You're more 
I was, but I 

I wasn’t

It, an' I’m goln’ to do It! 
»het that door an’ lock It

door 
back

It to

T”-ni The old man rone with 
“try. “Wall, have yer come ter 

forgiveness at last F But the

VETERAN OF TWO WARS. i

CATHKDnAL Or ST. JOHN TUI DIVINK, WITH ST. TATHtCK'S CATHSDRAL ON THZ 

KIGHT, SHOWING THK1H RtLATIVK SIZKS.

Some time during the last half of the twentieth century—possibly at ths 
danu of the twenty-first—the Cathedral of St. John the Divine, in New York 
City, will be formally dedicated. This, the most remarkable building of the west­
ern, hemisphere, marks the entrance of the I'nited States upou an era of rathe- 

builder* of old 
beauty with th«

dral construction in the manner and the spirit of the cathedral 
Europe. lor this cathedral is to be comparable in cost, size nnd 
grandest of the ecclesiastical piles of the old world.

Its construction will require many years, perhaps a century, 
estimated upon the cost of labor and material to-day, is placed 
To date over $2,000.000 lias been spent upon the cathedral; the 
three city blocks, cost $872,000. The base of the cathedral stam 
the sea level. (’ ' ’ ' '" ' ‘ '
building in New Y'ork, aud will be visible on clear days for about fifty miles.

’1 he new cathedral will be one of the largest churches in the world. It wi’l 
be built io the round arch Gothi style. The measurements of the structure give 
little idea of its enormous proportions. When complete two entire blocks of ordi­
nary buildings could be placed along the central aisle. The tallest skyscraper 
will be dwarfed by comparison with its great spire 440 feet in height. It will 
be built entirely of solid masonry. The foundations will be required to support a 
weight of about 60.000.000 pounds. Much time was spent in preparing them St. 
Patrick's Cathedral, heretofore the largest church edifice in America, will b« 
completely dwarfed by comparison. St. Patrick’s Cathedral was eie.-te.l at a 
cost of $2,500.000. The choir alone of the new cathedral will accommodate mors 
people than any other church in New York, including St. Patrick's Cathedral.

The cost of other American churches seems trifling by comparison with ths 
new structure. Trinity Church, for example, cost $358,680. The Albany Cathe­
dral cost only about $100.000. The new "Old South" Church in Boston cost 
$500,000. Richardson's Trinity Church, iu tlie same city, heretofore considered the 
finest church in the United States, involving nn outlay of $750.000.

Its total cost, 
I at I15.UOO.OOO. 

sites, iueluding 
ds 135 feet «hors 

Completed it will be beyond all comparison the most conspicuous

woman took tlie trembling form to her 
heart,

"No, father, not your forgiveness. 
Your curse that night made me angry, 
but mother's face when »lie said, 'O, 
Julia. I couldn't a-belleved it!’ cut me 
to the heart; but I wouldn't show it 
then. I can't live so any longer. I had 
to come to ask mother's forgiveness— 
that's all 1 want. I’ve got work, and 
honest work, mid one word from moth­
er Is all I want here.”

The old man tried to speak, but his 
wife stopped him.

“Now. father, Jest put a littlel more 
wood In, fer Julia's cold, an’ 1'11 have 
gome hot tea for ye in Jest a minute, 
dear. Yer room Is ail swep’, nnd aired 
sheets put on to-day, nil’ yer pa fixed 
tliat door with his own hands so's 
'(wouldn't Wain. I’ve got some of that 
but'nut cake you like so, mid here, you 
Jest be lookin’ at my new piece blocks 
In that basket while I git out 
dishes.”—Detroit Free Press.

I

the

HOW HOGS CATCH SALMON.

Wade Into the Western Strums an 1 
Dive for the Fish.

In the State of Washington, ns all 
school boys and girls doubtless know, 
are the greatest salmon fisheries In 
America. Every spring the swift niotin 
tain streams are fairly alive with these 
beautiful reddish yellow fish (three and 
four feet In length and weighing often 
twenty-live and thirty pounds), as they 
go up the river to deposit their eggs in

non CATCima »almon.
headwaters of the mountain 

streams. Then in the early fall they 
come down again. It is during two sea 
sons that what is known as tlie salmon 
run is at Its full height and this is the 
time to which the Washington boys 
look forward to all the rest of the year.

But the queerest fishers are neither 
Indians nor boys. They are hogs. S’) 
fond are the hogs of this delicacy, 
which costs the people of London $1 a 
pound, that the farmers who have pas­
tures along the rivers have great trou­
ble fencing 'he farms so that the hog» 
cannot get Into the streams. Mr Hog 
wades In or swims in. according to the

□ enerst Fits-John Porter, Who Hied 
Recently.

Gen. Fita-John Porter, who died re 
ceutly at his home lu Morristown. N, 
J., in bis both year, wit» a veteran of 

^vvo wars aud 
most discussed 
in America.

He was born
ti 1822 aud In 1845. on graduating from 
the I uited States Military Academy 

| was asstgued to the Fourth artillery 
He participated lu the Mexican war. 
receiving the brevet of captaiu for »er 
vices at Molino del Bey aud that of 
major for distinguish? 1 eouduct at 

, Cliapultepee. After the war he was 
for a time a military Instructor at 
A'est Point. In 18<’>l) lie became assist 
tut inspector general and on the out 
break of the Civil War was made brig 
adier general of voluut«*ers. The fol 
lowing year lie took ivart in tlie \ irgiuta 
peninsular campaign ami then succeed 
ed to th«1 eommaud of tlie Fifth Army 
Corps, participating lu the ivattles of 
MtH-liaulcHVlII«1 and Gaine« Mills Hl» 
command at the battle of Malvern Hill 
offer«'d tlie main resistance to th«1 Con 
federate assaults on tliat day. Already 
he had been brevet«*d brigadier general 
iu tin1 regular army for meritorious 
conduct at Chlckabouiliiy. He was 
uow made major general of volunteers 
an 1 was temporarily attached to Gen. 
Pope's army of Virginia. Ills corps 

I was unable to move forward at th«1 
second battle of Bull Bun. Aug. 20. 
1862, but In the afternoon of the 30th 
It was actively etlgagt'd and to its ob­
stinate resistance it Is mainly due that

- the defeat was not a total rout.
For his Inaction on th«1 first day Gen 

Porter was court martlnlisl and cash 
leretl th«* service, being disqualified for

at uue limo was the 
mau In military circles

in Portsmouth. N H .

I

woo back Into 
form slowly

Tbl« busy man

by hla sidepick falterlngly at Just 
such a cover as he now held in lit« 
grasp, lie saw the little bead with its 
ma»« of tangled curls moving restlessly 
uu the pillow, and be felt again the hot 
touch of the red lips upon w hlch he had 
pressed bls owu iu lovlug caress, eager 
to soften the pain aud 
health the loved little 
driftlug..driftlug away

The crowd was gone.
saw nothing but the child who had 
grown Into bls very being aud then 
loosed his little grasp on the world 
aud had gone drifting, drifting out luto 
a sea which promised luflutte love, but 
left bitter desolation aud despair for 
those left behind The tears falling 
upon his liearded cheeks woke him from 
bls dream.

"Gone for 50 cents to the ouly bid­
der.”

The auctioneer sighed heavily us he 
got down from bls staud aud watched 
the crowd depart, aud then be weut 
home to his wife, his heart tilled with 
sorrow at the thought of bls own dear 
little one. and the empty cradle

REV. DR. WEBB.

Worker In Home sail Fore I «r. 
Mlwlomn Field«.

Rev. Dr. Edwin B. Webb, til«1 aged 
and widely known missionary worker 
of the Congregational Church, «lied at 
Wellesley. Mass , recently of senile de­
bility. His most prominent offices lu 
the work of th«1 church were chairman 
of the PrudetiUal Committee of the 
American Boant of Commissioners for 
Foreign Missions. President of th«1 trtis 
tee* of Hartford Theologl«1*! Seminary 
and memlier of tin1 Executive Commit- 
t«1«1 of tin1 Congregational Home Mis­
sion Society.

Kged

LET US ALL LAUGH.!
JOKES FROM THE PENS OF 

RIOUS HUMORISTS.
VA

th«

"Mandy.” »aid Farmer Corntoaael, as 
he dropped a vails«1 full of sawdust on 
the kitchen floor ami placed a gold 
brick on the shelf. ”1 have Jea’ made a 
discovery. 'Tain' very 
It's Interestin'.”

"You don’t say!"
“Yea.

kin fool
time.' "

“Yea.”
"Well.

Washington Star
Ehsv Effort,

“I lienr that you've tieen hunting.”
“Yea.”
"Bag anything?”
“Nothing but my trousers."

Important, but

Incom patible.
He-Can't you love me and be tnj 

friend at the same time?
She Hardly. There Is honor amon» 

friends, but I can do as I please when I 
love you.

R K 'I I p In Line,
"Same old presentation of ‘Uncle 

Toni's Cabin.' I suppose?”
"Not much; we've worked in an au­

tomobile collision and plantation rum­
mage sale.”

Coo.) Bargainer«.
Bass I got some eggs of Mrs. Fowler 

for 15 ceuts a doaen. 
baby, you know.

Eogg That's nothing 
of Fowler for 12 cents, 
miration of hla dog.

I praised ber

I bought soma 
I spoke In ad- 

\\ liât To Eat.
Ye know It’® 
aome of the

been »aid ’you 
public all the

I’m that part o’ the public.”—

Vt«n ou I Millinery.
do you like my new"How

Ilarry?” 
"Well, 
that last one you bought.”

hat.

It isn't quite as crazy looking

Not That Kind.
Observer You don’t sweat much at 

your work?
Laborer I guess not; a dollar a day 

ain't sweatin' wages.

Applied Science,
"This article says a mau shows char­

acter by the way he carries his um­
brella.

"Yes. and he shows character by the 
way he carries ofi other people’* um­
brellas, too."

depth of the stream, and then watches 
for the salmon. The salmon swims 
along unsuspectingly. Mr. Hog Is ready 
for him. Quick as a flash he fasiens 
bls greedy Jaws about the great fish and 
carries him ashore, there to devour him 
with 
slips 
next 
keep 
fled.

back he 
for the 
He will 
is satis

the greatest relish. Then 
Into the water to watch 
traveler along that way. 
this up until his hunger
This Indulgence ruins the hogs 

for pork, however, as it gives It a 
“flshy” taste, and no one will buy It 
That Is the reason the farmers keep 
their hogs as far from the streams 
possible.

Fascinating Habits.
Mannerisms sometimes rank 

gifts, Just as eccentricity is a mark 
genius. The writer knows a woman 
who was asked in marriage by several 
men, although she was neither beauti­
ful nor clever nor rich, but because she 
was affected with a trembling of the 
lids. In her inmost heart she who ail 
dresses you believes the trembling be 
gan with nervousness, but It was uni­
versal. and after a little what was curi­
ous begun to be regarded as fasefnat 
lug. At any rate 1 know a well estab­
lished, portly lady, married to a man 
who secured her. not without difficulty, 
whose only sorrow Is the necessity of 
kepelng up the girlish habit which pro­
cured her a spouse. He Is not a senti­
mentalist, but he wants what lie paid 
for. He married her liecause her eye­
lids trembled, and not unnaturally he 
wishes to be possessed of an enduring 
treasure.

•a

truth;

1«
1

Biggs 
possible

Diggs 
typewriter 
band.

• How w 111 you have It. sir? 
Well done, thou good ami 

servant.

I lauslbl« Theory.
They say the worst tyrant 

the liberated slave, 
suppose tliat is why the ex­
loves to dictate to her hus-

Better thin « Tip-
Guest (In restaurant) You may bring 

me some roast beef."
Walter
Guest

faithful i

SENERiALi
FITZ JOHN PORTER

Dr. Webb was born In Newcastle, 
Me.. In 1820. Ills father was a farmer, 
ami the future missionary labored as 
a farm Isiy and afterward ns a helper 
lu a country store. His tastes were In 
tellectual. however, and he passed

April Admiration,
"Say. that girl In a pink bat Is as 

pretty as a peach."
"Oh, prettier than that; she's as pret­

ty as a peach tree in full bloom.”

Flr«t Thing Visitor« Notice.
Clark 1 knew Miss Kenosha was a 

stranger to Chicago liefore you told me, 
Dearlstrn So? How?
Clark She noticed that all the men 

In tlie ear had soiled collars on.—Chi­
cago Tribune,

Th« Reason.
lie (penitently)— You protested ». 

much, dear, tliat I had to kiss you.
She But I don’t see why.
"Because I love you too much ever to 

disappoint you.”
No Fornirne« Left.

Penelope Why, how could you break 
off your engagement with him?

Perdita We were seasick together.

Tact«
Cobble There goes (¡lover, one of my 

beet friends. Never knew him to say 
one word ngainat me.

Stone Yes. lie’s a fellow of rare 
restraint.

Ills Fuiiiir. to Kemlt.
Lendaman See here! How about 

tliat $40 you ow e me? Ton promised to 
get it and send It to me at Atlantic 
City by last Friday.

8pen«laman Well, I'll tell you. I did 
start to raise It. but then 1 remember 
that even if I did scrape It together I 
couldn't send It because I didn’t have 
a stamp. Catholic Standard and Times.

Tlie Peril of tile Ilnur.
Jenkins lirent Scott! there conies 

Jones. Let’s turn down this corner.
Jorkyns Why. do you owe him so 

much as that?
Jenkins No. but lie's Just bought a 

house In Brooklyn, anti I'm afraid he'll 
ask me over there to dinner. Leslie's 
\\ . . kl.V.

Kspert Arraignment.
"Mayme, here's a eidlege professor 

who says ho has never kissed a girl.”
"Oil, well; lots of profoundly Helen 

title men haven't really good common 
sense.”

And Alto Lawyer*.
Bubble Th. what Iiii|>|h*iih when can 

are tclcBcoped?
Father The paaHeiigerH ae<* atnrs, my 

•on Smart Set. Proud Father (to bachelor friend, a 
veterinary surgeon) - Well, aren't they 
grand?

The Vet M’yea. I should keep the 
middle one. If 1 were you.

*llomr.t c Opinion -,
llusbaml I think only sensible wom­

en ought to marry.
Wife Well, you'd lie 11 bachelor If 

that were the rule.

Iioldlng any office of trust or profit un­
der tlie government. Tills verdict was 
much discussed nt the time and since 
ami Gen. Porter la bore 1 long and 
steadfastly to have It set aside 111 
1882 a bill for ids relief was Introduced
in the Senate, but failed of passage through Lincoln Academy nnd Bowdoln 
President Hayes, however, under tlie 
finding of an advisory board, remitted 
that part of tlie sentence which dis 
qualified Gen. Porter from iioldlng any 
office of profit or trust under tlie gov­
ernment. During President Arthur’s 
administration a bill removing the fur­
ther disability wns vetoed, but under 
Cleveland Gen Porter was restored to 
the army as colonel. Gen. Grant After 
nn examination of tlie matter express 
od his belief Iu Gen. Porter's Inno­
cence.
' After Ills forced retirement from tlie 
army Gen Porter engage«! In business 
In New York. In 1KM he liecame a po 
Hee commissioner, serving until 1888. 
In 1861) be bad an offer from the Khe 
dive of Egypt to Iwx-ome commander of

Collcg«*. from which Inst mimed Insti­
tution lie was grailunted with n d«’gr«1e 
In 1846. In 1847 he entered Bangor 
Seminary ami was culled to a pasto­
rate before his graduation. He Insist | 
ed. however, on a few months' study nt 
Princeton, and thence went to Aiigiistn, 
Me., to begin bls ministry. He was | 
called by a congregation In Boston In

I’ve been 
before I

Distance of the Dog-Star.
Dr. David Gill, whose measures 

the parallaxes of tlie stars, by means 
of which their distances can be calcu 
inted, are among the most accurate 
known, lias recently deduced anew the , !>!• army, but d«*cllned. 
results of Ills observations of Sirius. S£LLING A CHILD'S BLANKET, 
the dog-star, which is the brightest , 
star in the heaven*. He thinks we may | The 
now regard its parallax as satisfactor 
Uy determined at 0.37 of a second of 
arc. ■ ...w —— ■- — 
In miles Sl.ooo.ooo.oon.ooo. In other 
words, the dog star is nearly fire hun 
dred and fifty thousand times farther 
from the enrtii than the sun Is.

of

Auctioneer’« Last Hale Hronght 
Hack Tenti r Memorie«.

had Ix-en a very busy day at the...______________ _______________ «
This makes the distance of Sirin’« exchange, »ays the New Orleans Pica

Ea»lly Bea«L
New York's ordinance regarding 

placing of numbers oil houses Is a sen 
sible one. Each number la to be lu 
white figures not less than three ami 
one-half Inches high, on a (date placed 
at the right of the entrance, where It 
may be read by day and night.

Sixtetm year old glrla are all alike 
In two particular»: they are all good 
looking, and never have a cent

the

THE BIRD IS WATCHING THE BONE.

•
—New York World.

yune, and the auctioneer had grown a 
trifle weary over the repeated trials 
which had beset and worried even this 
Trojan sou of the stump. The contin­
ual refrain of "Going going, gone!" 
echoed In hla brain.

For many years be had been a prom­
inent figure In tlie auction mart, and 
under his hammer had often gone the 
fruits of a lifetime of accumulation; 
gone for s song treasures over which 
the miser had <-roon<‘<l. the lover sighed, 
the mother wept all gone

"How much am I offered?" had sent 
to the four corner* of the earth so 
many things (list >lay that the auction 
eer hoped there was nothing left; hut 
there was. Ills Indefatigable assistant 
had raked from a corner a bundle of 
bedding and handed It up.

"What can I get for thia 
force of habit forcing him Into 
rut again "Another opportunity.” 
he unrolled ’be bundle some one 
"Fifty cent* "

Thru not another voice broke 
st Illness will’ll had settled over 
crowd as n < 
their gaze 
that small w 
the callous ci

The busy man forgot to cry hla re- 
fra In as he <1 
little square 
small stains.
met his eye, 
to a scene he

The ts-di hamtier had ls-en darkened. 
About the blinds the glenms of sun­
light crept Into the room and fell like 
golden shafts upon the little cot over 
which bls wife bung In an agony of 
bitter pain He saw again the little 
white hands hands that had crept so 
often about his o- k at night as be Uy

Most Important tiling.
Professor Can you tell me nnythlng 

af national Impórtam e about tlie Ha 
walian group of Islands?"

Bright Boy Yea, air. The Pacific 
Ocean.

Gain.
First Financier I gave my boy $10.- 

M) to operate with In th« street 
other day. and lie maile $2,000.

Second Financier Clear?
That's what lie had left.”

the

he cried, 
t lie
As 

bl<l

the 
the 

hlld's blanket hung Ix-fore 
Why? Did the sight of 

>l«-n cover tell to them, 
nd. a pitiful story?

ropped his eyes upon the
Here and there on It 

a» if tears, had fallen, 
and his mind went back 
never would forget.

«

Ihho, and Ix-came pastor of Hliawmut 
Church in 18*3. In that year lie was 
elected a memlier of the Executive 
Committee of the Massachusetts Home 
Missionary Society, n post which he 
held until bls death. In INTO Dr Webb's 
usefulness In the missionary field took 
on a wide expansion lie had already 
visited Egypt. Palestine. Kyrla. Asia 
Minor mid other biblical lands, and he 
entered Into Ills larger lalior* with spirit 
and devotion. Dr Webb. In bls prime, 
was tin ehs|Hent and a powerful 
preacher.

Only Halt a H ■<-<«•«. 
club meeting was a feast"Your

reason.”
"Yes, 

didn't give a bite of anything to eat.

of

altogether; that committee
• »

Csnse and I IT •«■».
Mrs. Nextdoor Yes, my daughter is 

very persevering In her piano playing. 
L><> you nolle« Hint »lie's Improving?

Mrs. Sharpe No. and I notice that 
my busband'a temper Isn't. Cat hollo 
Standard.

Spontaneous Eloquence.
Not urifreipiently tlie Irish peasant 

utters a saying which so -units to gen 
nine spontaneous eloqueme

When Charles Gavan Duffv. defeated 
In his struggles to make Ireland Inde­
pendent. was alxiiit to »ail for Austra­
lia. a numlx-r of Irishmen gathered 
about him to say good by. 'me of them 
brought an old prayer book. on n blank 
page of whli-li be asked Duffy to write 
his name.

On« of his companions, who was pro­
vided with a more presentable volume 
said:

“If* a shame. Tom. to offer such c 
Imok to Mr. Dtiffy for hla signature.”

"Arrah," retorted Tom. “why 
shouldn't I offer It to him? Isn't It 
like himself, tatter*»! and torn In the 
service of God and the peopleF

While the average girl takes about a 
year to get ready for tier wedding. 0» 
a pinch a g'rl «-olid get ready In Ove 
minutes.

A lii.tlnction,
Mr. Dukane — What makes Mr. 

Northside so proud?
Mr Gas well Oh. be I* one of the few 

people that don't claim to have made 
a barrel of money by the recent rise In 
Mock*. Pittsburg Chronicle.

IO. Id«».
"I should think," said Mr. Homewood, 

"that self respect would deter the street 
car companies from running summer 
cars In cold weather.”

"How's that?" asked Mr. Beachwood. 
“Well, dead cltlxen* pay no fares.”

A Hoiihhi i«
"Here's s distinguished sc lent 1st who 

says that after all then- la nothing In 
germs ”

"Nothing In germs? Nonsense! Why 
look how much the doctors ua>« made 
out of them.” ________ •

a Neighborly Ilt.tarbincr.
First Nelgblsir Well, my daughter 

doesn't play the piano any worse than 
your son write* poetry.

Hecond Ditto Perhaps not, but it can 
be beard so much farther.

No Easily Answered.
"How are you going to get along with 

your examination, Jerry?
"O, these questions are easy. Here’s 

one:»Wliat la the national hymn?* Any­
body knows what tliat is. It's It's— 
which one is the national hymn, Mr. 
Brown?"

"Why. It's well, you know there are 
half a dozen of them. Still, I suppose 
the one we really «-nil the national hymn 
Is Is what's the next question, 
Jerry ?”

Ills CisIm to Distinction,
"So, tliat la Professor Hash of the 

Blank I m\• i ,i. I-« ii ? Well, w liat has 
lie le-en doing to set the ¡icople to talk­
ing alMiut him?”

“Nothing at nil nothing but teach 
hla classes. That’s why I'm pointing 
lilm out to you.”

Case of tlrmiinr Humanity.
Young Husband Those are the bis­

cuits you baked thia morning, aren'l 
they, Jennie? What are you going tc 
do with them?

Young Wife (tearful nnd Indignant)— 
I'm going to feed them to the pigeons.

Young Husband Don't do that, dear 
for heaven's sake! I'll try to eat them

Fe, p -ct«1111y I’ecllned.
"My boy, no cigarettes! If you mu» 

smoke, smoke cigars.”
"But, father, I can't afford It.
"You can use mine.”
“I value tny friends too highly fot 

that.”

Npeelmen of Negro Logic.
That famous southern clergyman 

Bev. I >r. Porter, recently told a .......I
story Illustrating the whimsical 
genulty of tlie Ethiopian mind, 
southern planter who was puzzled 
the disappearance of e great ileal 
rlee found out that It bail been pur­
loined by n favorite slave. He sent 
for the latter and said: "Sam. I am 
very sorry to discover that you are a 
thief and have been taking my rice. 
The slave sullied and answered: *' 
took your rice, maaaer; but I'm n 
thief." “How do you make that out?” 
came the query. "Well, masser, does 
I tielong to you. or does I notF “Yea. 
you belong to me." "An’ don’t that 
rice tielong to you?” "Certainly.” "Well, 
then. If I take the rice and eat that 
rice It tielong» to you still. It hasn't 
gone away from yon ami no other man's 
got It, nnd so I couldn't have stolen It. 
could IF—Evening Wisconsin.

Th« W«.»ther Mun'« Complaint.
I try to please niy patrons, but the con­

tract Is no fun.
For farmers now w ant lots of rain and 

carventers want noua.


