
THREE PRESIDENTS. THE VICTIMS of 4SSAMI.W BI LLETS

ou the nicht of April 14. by--- . - -«V. HUt< 111 ,
rue crime «»s committed in Forti'«

Abraham Lincoln, the first of the martyr Presidents, wls lhot and fatally
John Wilkes Booth an aberrated actor. The crime was committd in F.-rd'a rhea ter Woh „7-, 7,’ 7 7 V«’'" 7’
«eaainz “The American Cousin. James A. Garfield the se. ..nd Prx.dent of th.- I t7l "ln'* ' *“ •••Ä Charles J Guiteau. July 2, 1881. while about to depart from X
He died Sept. 19 following. 7 nauwajr station in Washington.

THE HOME LIGHT.

Tbe light of home’s a wondrous light,
So tender in its shining.

So soft it follows through the night. 
Our weary road outlining.

Though lonely am! for years we roam, 
Far from the ones who love us.

Yet ever shines tbe light of home. 
Like God’s grace spread above us.

Tb« light of home's a wondrous light, 
Through life it follows, seeming:

Yet wbt-u with age the hair is white. 
Clear in the front ’tls gleaming.

It »bines from where our loved ones are, 
Ob. this Is love divining!

AnJ through the gates of heaven ajar 
At last we see it shining!

_*jt. Louis Republic.
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The B undering Idiot. I

EORGE MORTON had thrown 
(G?a iu,u<ifu* rlee *nt° car* 
'®*rluge windows, filling tlie bride s 

hair with the cereal, aud the bride­
groom's mind with profanity.

He watched the carriage bowl away 
in the dust of the late June afternoon, 
hit eyes upon tlie little gray-gloved 
bamL waving its adieu, until they had 
disappeared at a turn of the wide coun­
try road. When he turned to follow the 
other guests to the house he nearly 
•topped upon a small figure that was 
pulling a daisy to pieces at his feet. ‘

“He loves me not. he loves me,” the 
figure said, tossing away the decapitat-

“I0XLV WISH ItK COULD USDERSTAXD.”

«1 stem. "Why do you sigh, Mr. Mor­
ton?”

"Oh, it's you, little one? People don't 
always know why they sigh, do they? 
It may tie disappointment or It may be 
indigestion. So be loves you?”

"He does, Mr. Morton?”
"And who Is be, may I ask?”
“I'll confide in you some other day. 

Let's go In and drink again to Ethel's 
happiness. Another sigh. Is It indiges­
tion?”

She was the bride's youngest sister, 
home from school and in ber first long 
frock, to bear her honors as flower girl 
to her sister. Probably Ethel bad look­
ed like ber at her age, he reflected pain­
fully. It had been painful to reflect 
upon Ethel ever since her engagement 
ha«l l>eeu announced last winter. He 
bad fully intended to propose to Ethel, 
hut while lie was sunning himself con­
tentedly In her gracious presence, Phil­
lip Henson, a man of youth and action, 
reached tbe house ten minutes before 
him one evening. When Morton enter­
ed he suspected that something had 
happened. Philip promptly confirmed 
his supieion.

"We're engaged.” be announced. 
“Congratulate us."

George bad congratulated them, but 
he sighed when be went to his bache­
lor home that night. He was sighing 
■ow.

“Again, Mr. Morton! Fie! Fie!" The 
teasing elf at his ell«»w laughed at bls 
’»«■ant look and empty glass.

"You’re a naughty child. I'll tell your 
mother to send you to bed,” be said se­
verely.

Two years later there was another 
welding In the Foster family. "The 
middle MIm Foster" was the bride this 
time, and the former bride was there 
In young matronly pride and splendor. 
Again George Morton threw a well-di­
rected handful of rice after the bride.

He stood at the window watching tbe 
*ed«led ones drive away. His face was 
•vercast

"Yours Is a grave face for a wed 
l'* 1 * * * * *»g." said a ringiug voice. "A penny 
f'»r your thoughts.”

' I ou may have them for nothing, lit- 
•1« ones," he said. “A man shouldn't 
**• existed to have a sunny face at any 
•»tiding except bis own. I wns think 
!,«g that Ethel had driven away from 

through spring flowers, and Millie 
through autumn leaves. We are left 
tmhlnd. It's rather aa«l somehow. Isn’t 
**• little one?"

Not at all. I think It's very pleas­
ant'’

‘«“orge Morton studied her with bls 
•‘“dly. short sighted eyes. Tbe little 

bad really grown tall. He ba^ not 
•triced that before. Her brown «•• 
*>r* wry pretty, with their roguisb- 

softened by a haze something like 
tsars There were two flam«-« where 
Bkciretneat burn«-«! through tbe falrt.<e4> 

of her Cheeks. She looketl like Ethel, 
no. like Millie, no—well, In fact, the lit­
tle one bad a trick of looking like uo 
one but herself.

‘ I am afraid the wedding fuss baa 
made you feverish," h«- said. "You'd 
better—er -don't you think you'd better 
go to—better retire?”

She grew wonderfully tall for an In­
stant. The fever sjiots burned appall­
ingly. He heard an omnious rustle and 
saw for tbe first time that she was 
wearing a train.

“You want me to be off so that you 
«-an reminisce with Ethel,” she accused 
hotly.

"Ethel.” he said. “I hail forgotten- 
yes, I mean 1 must bunt her up. I've 
hardly seen her this evening.”

“By all means, find ber at once. Don't 
let me detain you. I'm sorry Millie 
isn't here to listen to the foolish things 
you might say.”

"I'll—go—at once.” he stammered, 
leaving the pretty fury. His kind heart 
hade him turn back.

“You don't seem Just like yourself, 
little one,” he said. "Now don’t be 
vexed, but If it's anything altout that 
fellow you were pulling the daisy to 
pieces for-you know—the day Ethel 
was married-and I can be of any as­
sistance—well. 1 never said anything 
because children will have their se­
crets, but I thought about him often, 
and ten to one he’s uot worthy of you, 
little one."

"He isn't?” flashed the little one.
"Oh!”
“He's a blind, blundering idiot.”
George Morton started in surprise and 

compassion. The girl rau from tlie 
room. He went into the smoking room 
and smoked aud puzzled and grieved 
over the matter until the last guest had 
gone.

George Morton was the first guest to 
arrive at the little one's coming out 
party. Stately and white as a snow­
maiden gbe looked curiously grow n up 
and remote to the grave bachelor who 
bowed over her hand.

“You are as beautiful as the most 
beautiful thing on earth.” he said.

"What Is that. Sir Knight of the 
Courtly Tongue?"

“A bride.”
“Oh!”
The debutante caught her breath with 

an odd little gasp.
"Is anything wrong? Are you vexed?” 
"No, only brides are painful subjects 

to me. I shall never l«e on«- unless ”
She turned to greet some early ar­

rivals.
In the conservatory, where he had 

persuaded her to go for a five minute 
rest, he afterward said, hesitatingly:

"You said you would never be a bride 
unless—have you made up with that 
fellow you told me about?”

The debutante raised a pair of high­
ly educated eyebrows at just tbe height 
of surprised Inquiry.

CUBA’S NEW QUEEN OF BEAUTY

msoaged by Ls ! <*
- *
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"The oue you called a blind, blunder­
ing idiot?"

“No. be'« too stupid to understand 
anything at all. I only wish be could 
understand.”

Morton looked curiously pleased, for a 
man renowned for his sympathies, st 
this announcement, lie moved as near 
the little oue as her clouds of skirts 
would permit.

"But he has redeeming traits." she 
continued lu cool, even tones. “He Is 
Just as lovable as he Is stupid. And 
Just as zure." she lifted brown eyes in 
which he thought fun lurked, “as he is 
slow."

"I hope you'll be happy." he said 
with an effort.

“Thank you,” she said simply, “I hope 
you will also."

George Morton looked frownlngly at 
the tinkling fountain. "There Is no hap­
piness for me. little one." be said.

"Ethel or Millie might lose their hus­
bands. you know, and I've 
thought bachelors had such an 
for widows.”

"Ethel and Millie be---- ”
"Take care. George Morton;

my sisters.”
"1 beg your pardon. I—1 don't feel 

like myself to-night.”
"W by?"
"How shouhl 1 know?”
“Certainly. You're sure to la* the last 

on«' who knows.”
"Eh?"
"Never mind. Now tell me really 

why didn't you prtqtose to my older sis­
ter ?”

"I really Ethel was a charming girl,
don't know.”
"And Millie?"
"Same. Confound Millie ami all the 

always 
affinity

they’re

I

rest!”
The little one rose ami daintily shook 

out her draperies. “Jack Milton Is wait­
ing to sit out the next dance w ith me." 
she said carelessly.

George Morton raised miserable eyes 
to lier face.

“Little one." lie called desperately, "1 
know."

"Know what?”
“The reason 1 didn't nsk your sisters 

to marry me. It's w hy. it’s you.”
The little on«- crossed the conserva­

tory and threw two impulsive young 
arms nlsmt bls neck.

“You big, blundering Idiot!” she said 
as she kissed him. Buffalo Inquirer.

Tree Growing Out of a Chimney.
The curious sight may la* seen in 

Hover. England, of a young tree grow 
Ing out of a high mill chimney In a 
public thoroughfare. Notwithstanding 
its extraordinary position, the 
grown 2 feet, or 3 feet high, 
lleved to have Its root in an old

tree Ima 
It I« be- 
neat.
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The whole human family Is under 45 
principal governments, of which only 
tlx are absolute monarchies and 15 are 
limited monarchies.

Nearly l.OOO.OUO women In Spain 
work in the field as day laborers; 850.- 
1AM women are registered as day ser­
vants. that is. they work for food and 
lodging There Is no such class any­
where else.

The oldest known weapon was the 
club. The clubs of the lake dwellers of 
Switzerland, studded w itb stones lu 
default of nails, aud thus maklug for­
midable weapous. have been recovered 
from their habitations.

Bread and butter State" Is the way 
Minnesota will be kuown hereafter. 
This Is a name that she la rightly en­
titled to. Last year she ground out 2d,- 
tl30.5tX) barrels of flour and churned ttt),- 
000.000 pounds of butter.

The highest of all the clouds are 
those delicate, white, fibrous, detached 
masses of frozen vapor: always seem 
high against the blue sky. The top­
most polut of the highest of these may 
be ten miles above the earth. They are 
called clrrhua clouds. Altogether there 
are ten principal types of clouds. The 
lowest, known ns the stratus, are real­
ly horizontal sheets of llft<-d fog seen 
on damp days or In very damp locali­
ties. These clouds are only a few hun­
dred feet above the earth.

Dr. O. I-. Fasslg, lu the Monthly 
Weather Review, shows, as the result 
of an Investigation of records extend­
ing from 1817 to the present time, that 
neither exceptionally warm nor ex­
ceptionally cold summers have any 
more relation to the sueeedlng winter 
temperatures than normal summers 
have, and that, broadly speaking, there 
Is no regular alternation, or perlpd, In 
atmospheric temperatures. The Inves­
tigation was undertaken with a view of 
testing the soundness of such popular 
beliefs as that an extremely hot Bum­
mer precedes a cold winter.

It Is said that only two women In 
the United States may use the 
without paying for the privilege, 
women are widows of former 
dents. They are Mrs. Julia D. 
and Mrs. Lucretia A.

malls 
These 
1’resl- 
Grant 

Garfield. A 
franked letter goes through the malls 
without postage, bearing their signa­
ture, either stamped or written upon 
the envelopes. All mall matter sent by 
Mrs. Garfield ami Mrs. Grant, under 
their respective written autograph sig­
natures. aud all mall matter sent to 
these two women, will lie carried free 
during their lives. No signature or 
marks are necessary to the free car­
riage of mail matter to either of these 
women, the address being sufficient. 
Mrs. Garfield lias enjoyed the privilege 
since 1881, and Mrs. Grant since 18811.

In the clay-beds of the valley of the 
Connecticut are found wonderful and 
beautiful concretions, specimens of 
which, sent to England, excited the In­
terest of the Royal Society as long ago 
as 1B70. J. M. Anus Sheldon, who has 
written a ls»ok about them, says that 
the concretions appear In four principal 
types: disk-shaped, cylindrical, botry­
oidal (resembling grape clusters), and 
Imitations of animal forms. The latter 
are the most striking, the forms imitat­
ed Including fishes, birds, ant eaters, 
elephants, dogs, babies’ feet, ami so 
forth. A remarkable fact is that each 
clay-bed 1ms a form of concretion pe­
culiar to Itself, and tlie principal types 
are never found Intermingled In the 
same bed. The beds are composed of 
stratified, river drift days, or “Cham­
plain" clays.

BUMBLEBEE AND RED ANT.

wings work 
was trying to

the «and; the

Latter lEusterei Her Friend« nnd 
l-ave.l Her IHnner.

Overhead u bright blue sky; the trees 
swayed In the soft breeze, while the 
be« s and Insects bummed and droned a 
tender noonday lullaby tu all nature. A 
little stream purled lazily along nnd 
then made quite a dash, as though to 
make up for lost time. Across the bot 
sand of the road a great bumble bee 
guided Ills awkward body. He must 
have been a very sleepy bumble bee, 
for he bumped his head and yellow- 
striped body against a large tree— 
bump-buzz bu zz buzz and be was 
on bls back making bls 
very fast, as though be 
fly on bls head.

He was choked with 
accident bad been terrible to blui. 8<s>n 
he eeased struggling, ami the fuzzy 
legs and black bl|>s stood up In the air 

still no longer protesting against 
fate.

Now, during these struggles, a small, 
red ant bad been wisely waiting to 
know the result. A live bumble bee 
singing away In tbe air was one thing, 
but a dead b«-e on the ground was 
something else altogether. A few mo­
ments passeil. and still no achievement. 
Tbe bumble bee was evidently dead.

The ant, with tbe true Instinct of her 
kind of “putting by for a rainy day." 
quickly appro«« hed tbe fallen prize, 
and. with ber tiny feelers and legs, 
went to work with a will.

Gracious! How that little red ant 
worked never stopping to think she 
was trying to carry something many 
times her Size; but pulled sway, now 
as a straw lay across ber track, and 
again attempting to lift ber burden 
over a dead leaf, or forcing It through 
a forest of moss.

8be would stop every now and then 
to rest, then she Would look all around 
tbe great body, wonderlog wbat «be 
was going to do with It when 
It borne.

A big ant roaming around 
for bls dinner espied the little 
and her te-e. and Instantly concluding 
that "Blight was right." be shortened 
the distance Itetween himself ami tbe 
feast Tbe little red ant paused. Wbat 
should • he do? 8be bad tried bard to 
<lo ber work bravely, not calling f.w 
help, though ber burden was heavy 
Now here was a foe to face.

Tbe black ant came nearer and -th« 
red ant ran away as fast as ber smaL 
legs could carry ber.

ltesertmg ber W -rk? Well. It looked 
like IL

Ob. my little red ant. don't give up 
be<au«e It is bard go ba« k!

■be got

looking 
red ant

o

Ths little red ant knew what she 
was about, however. In two minutes 
■he had collected a «mall army of re­
lations- back they tall carne- by twos 
and threes and dozens-some so eager 
that they tried to walk over the backs 
of thou«' In front

The big black ant was getting un­
easy, aud really did not want that 
bumble bos, anyway!

Each re«l ant had his own work. oSuie 
went to help with the t>ee. while others 
drew themselves around the now van­
quished enemy; and not until the b«*e 
was quite safe In the ant's nest did tbe 
black prisoner obtain bls freedom.

Tbe bee safely ston'd, the auts did 
not even stop to admire their own In­
dustry. but went to work at something 
else. What would you have? Do you 
know there Is such a thing as winter? 
—Los Angeles Times.

ROMANCE OF A BOER SOLDIER.

Separate«! by th« War» Hr Finally Mar- 
ríe« Sweetheart in New Jersey.

One love romance growing out of the 
Boer war was brought to a happy ter­
mination yesterday, when Mias Ells 
Franker ami Christian Franker, who. 
despite the similarity of names, are uot 
blood relations, were married by Jus­
tice of the Peace David Van Wyck at 
the Amstel Hotel, lludsou street, llo- 
boken.

The bride, who Is 2ti years old. was 
weed and wou by Christian In Hol 
laud, but he emigrate«! to the Trans­
vaal to better his fortunes preparatory 
to marrying her. He had lujen only a 
short time lu the South American Re 
public w heu lu* had saved suffieleut 
money to warrant him lu semilug for 
the girl of his choice.

Soon after mailing his letter war 
broke out lietween the British aud the 
Boers, ami w hen Miss Franker reach«*«! 
Pretoria she was told that her fiance, 
w ho had taken sides with the burghers, 
had been klll«*d when the city was cap 
ttired Finding herself friendless and 
resourceless, sh<* became a n*d cross 
nurse, aud as soou as her story became 
know ii a subscription was taken up and 
her passage was paid back to Holland

Miss Franker was mourning for her 
sweetheart as dead wheu oue day he 
suddenly appeared before her. The 
shock was so severe that It nearly cost 
her hi r life. When she ha«l sufficiently 
recovered her fiance explained that be 
had l«een woumled and taken prisoner 
by the British and hail been deported to 
Flushing. Holland.

Falling to find work in Hollaml, 
Franker emigrated to the United 
States and obtalued employment at 
Passaic, N. J. One«* mon* he sent for 
Ills prospectlvi* bride and she arrived 
on Sunday ou the Holland America 
steamship Potsdam. Justice of tin« 
Peace Van Wyck was summoned, the 
knot was tied anil the couple are now 
living happily lu Passaic.

OWNING BOOKS.

A Home W ithoul Book« la Llks u Room 
Without Win lows.

In a newspaper was recently printed 
n letter from a book lover asserting 
that IxMtks were of little use to those 
who ouly Isirrowi'tl them or rwvlved 
them as gifts. He objected, as Ruskin 
also did, to cheap Issiks. and sal«l lie 
was "almost convince«! that If th«* cheais 
«•st books cost $•"« or more the world 
would be better off.”

No doubt, says the editor of St. Nich­
olas. this Is an extreme statement, and 
would have to be expreaimd mor«* cun 
tlously to Is* true. Yet there Is some 
truth In the Idea that books may be too 
plentiful nnd too easy to buy. There I». 
possibly, a IlkencsB Imtwis'ii libraries 
ami schools In this respect. The ls*y 
or girl lu a big «cbool la not so likely 
to form friendships as If In a smaller 
reiiool. Where there Is too wide a 
choice, there Is less Intimacy. So In 
the library. A large library Is not like­
ly to become familiar and valued as a
■ mailer collection well chosen.

The very company of ls>oka Is educat­
ing. As one «Its before tbe tMaikeaws 

I an«l ghmeea at Ills favorite volumen. It 
j la aa If «»ch saiil a word or two or aug 
■ gented a tbought. Thus a laiy's eye may 

fall upou Ills copy of "Tom Brown nt 
¡ Rugby," ami In Ills mind rises tbe re 

membrance of the great hare ami 
bounds run In which Tom ami East am! 
th«* Tadpole ntruggled so pliK'klly, and 
at Inst hel<! that delightful Interview 
with Dr. Arnold; or visions of East's 
trick« on ol«l Martin. There Is uo need 
to open the tsH«k one brent lien Ita 
healthful air nt the mere Might of Its 
title. Ho from each old favorlt«* there 
comes a friendly greeting, an«! we r«s-all 
the pleasant hours spent in Its com­
pany.

A great orator said: "Books are the 
windows through which th«* soul looks 
out. A home without books la like a 
room without windows. No man has a 
right to bring up children without sur­
rounding them with laioks If lie has the 
means to buy liooks."

Hhe Moon Altere«! It
Many young lailh-s have found It 

necessary to Improve, or rather to alter, 
the «iM-IIIng of the name« with which 
they were originally ble«»«*d. Mabel 
becomes Mabelle, Jessie hecomes Jessi­
ca, Mary la-comes Marie, ami so forth. 
A brother lately received a letter from 
his young sister nt a fashionable board 
Ing school. It was sign«*«! Jenlca. He 
answer«*«!:

“Dear Hister Jessica-Your welcome 
letter received. Papal«*« am! mammal 
ca are well. Aunt Mnryca and Uncle 
Geórgica started forGlasgowIca yeater 
day. I have bought a new borne. You 
ought to «we It; It's a beauty It's Mine 
la Maudha. Your affectionate brother, 
Sami«-«.”

The slater's next letter was signed 
•Jessie."-I-omlon Tit Bits

When KoyaHf Take« Mnap Who«a.
Given an order to “b«-at creation”

■ ml a blank che« k. wbat could not the 
hlgh«-«t class camera makers In tbe 
world do for-su« b a customer as the 
Multan of Morocco? A fxmdoB firm In­
trusted with this unhpie commission 
lias, at the coat of £2,1<S>, pr«x!u< «-d a 
quarter plate camera, ami of tUuo a 
half plate one. One Instrument alone 
monopolised tbe time of ten men for 
four months In the making, ami the 
polishing of tbe base board« occupied 
eight weeks. Tbe manufacturer« have 
•Imply taken this year's tmxlel, and 
have employed In tbe ooe Instance 
gold and In the otber silver, whenever 
It could tie use«!, even to tbe straws.— 
Lvuduu Telegraph.

LET US ALL LAUGH.1

JOKES FROM THE PENS OF VA- 
RIOUS HUMORISTS.

Pleasant tael.lent« Occurring th« 
World Oser *'»)««»« that Are v beer­
ful to Old ur Yonug -Funnj iteloc- 
tian« that Ins Will Enjoy.

She—Don't you think this beautiful 
■ami. the azure «wean, the goldeu moon 
ami all our surroundings have an ef­
fect m>ou your love?

lie-It might If 1 liadu't Just paid my 
hotel bill.

Difference In Taste.
Wife Mr. Black has no more taste 

in the matter of dress than a giraffe.
Husband -Why do you say that? 
Wife IltvaiiM* bls wife luul on the 

most beautiful gown last night. an«l 
w hen I admired It lie said he thought 
It was dreadful.

Husband But. my dear, he luid to 
pay for It.

When lie He.l Fense.

lit* Ethel, w lint cun It mean? Last 
night I dr«*amed that I propos«'«l to you.

Siu* I should »ay it meant that you 
wen* mon* seuslblt* asleep Ilian awake. 
— Fun.

Ou the Mais ride.
“Mrs. Piff. how do you prepar«* your 

baby's brenkfa«t?"
"Ob. I give him one-tlilrd milk and 

two-tblrda lulcrolh* killer."
Life in «he »hop Window.

Wax Girl What are you groaning 
alHiut. Mr. Fitz Hipps?

Wax Man oli. I'm in lov«* with that 
oilier wax girl the one In the ham 
m««'k; and her pretty pink cheeks bave 
melted off with tin* heat.

Worse Kt ills
Nodd 1 can't n»k you to dinner, old 

man. because we have no cook.
Todd Alid 1 can't ask you, because 

we have one.
Lif«*« Htuiiendon« Problem«,

Smith Wluit makes so many pen 
pie crazy to get Into society?

Brow n Well, w lint makes so many 
other people crazy to keep them out?

Ju«t Ills Luck.
“Well, this Is pretty tough.” lamented 

Mr. Laertes O'llamuier, the emlnont 
■Ctor. “Just as I have succeeded In 
curing myself of the cigarette habit I 
■ m east In tlie role of tlie heavy villain 
for the whole season.”- Baltimore 
American.

■ Iumnr«ai«l|r Hun lii «|i|*e«l,
Bibbs It Is very amusing to watch 

Hellers play golf.
Gibbs Why?
Bibbs He has an Impediment In his 

■p«>eeb. The Kmart Set.
Not Much Hkllt.

“What do you think of Dawblit's 
painting?

“H'm well, I think It looks as If It 
ba«! been done with er crude oil.”— 
Philadelphia Bulletin.

Th« Wav nf u Wrnaien.
I lolly If you didn't tell her, how did 

you let her know that you hated her.
Madgi* When we met I kisse«l her 

three times. Tin* Kmart Ket.

Happr Madlam Nealoi.
He wav scratching his head with b a 

penholder and »eemed to l*e in Consid­
erable doubt about something.

“My wife's at tbe seashore aud I'm 
writing to ber,” be explained.

"Well?" returu«>d the caller Inquir­
ingly.

"1 don't kuow just what to any. if I 
tell ber 1 am lonely and all that she 
may be sympathetic and cume home cn 
tbe first tralu.”

“Then why don't you tell her you're 
getting along very nicely considering 
the cireumstam-es?"

“1 thought of that, but It's likely to 
make her suspicious, and then she'll 
come t>ack ou tlie first train sure.“— 
Chicago Post.

— 
K backlog.

Aunt Geehaw (from Hay Corners, 
crossing ferry to New York) Alu't thia 
the "Ladies* Cabin.” Joshuway?

I ncle G«*chaw Yep.
Aunt Geehaw (scandalize«!) Well, I 

alius knowtsl thet the wlmeu folks of 
Noo York was sort of gay. but 1 never 
thought thet the ferry compani«*» woul«l 
have tew put up notices tew keep them 
from smokin'. Brooklyn Eagle.

A Terril« e Suspicion.
Howson I.ott All the womeu amund 

here this spring »««ent to be wearing 
their bloomers w heu they work in the 
gardeu.

Mrs. Howson Iaitt Oh, George. Is 
that what you meant wheu you >-ahl 
you were Juat wandering around the 
neighborhood to look at tbe diffe ent 
kluds of garden hose? Leslie's Week­
ly.

He Wo« Hurry,
Housekivper This Is the twentieth 

time today that I've bad to come to 
the door to tell peddl«*rs that 1 d d Uot 
want anything.

Peddler Very sorry, mum!
Housekeeper Il's some comfort to 

know that you are sorry, anyhow.
Petidler Yes, mum. I'm very aorry 

you don't want anything, niutu.—New 
York Weekly.

Tee Ha<i,
“Do you know. Miss Friable,” aa d 

the large lieadetl young author, “my 
most brilliant thoughts come to me nt 
my sleep?”

“It's a great pity that you are trou- 
bl«sl w ith Insomula,” added the young 
lady. Detroit Free Press.

I 'efl ie«l.
Little Elmer (who has an Inquiring 

mind) Papa, what Is conscience?
Prof. Broadhead Conscience, my 

»on. Is the name usually given to tbe 
fear we feel that other people will finii 
us out. Harper's Bazar.

A Wurtilns.
May Maude.dear, did you know that 

the la»t Legislature paas«*d a law pun­
ishing kidnaping very severely .* 

Maude- No. But what of it?
May Well, If you aren't careful 

(’holly Softlelgli's relatives may cause 
you trutible. Puck.

A W l«e Prseaatlon.

Boy Piense, air, write It on a slip of 
paper uot for me to forget It—Fun.

Th - Wearv Gue«t,
“You nre th«* hardest man to wnk«* 1 

ever met,” sail! tbe kind heartetl citi­
zen. who hud allowed tin* tramp to 
sleep In Ids kitchen. "Here, I have 
been poking you In tbe ribs fur un 
hour.”

"Never pal«! no attention to It," ad- 
initie«! the lodger. “Yer see, I am used 
to slei-pln’ In a cattle « tir, an' I thought 
yer han«) w as a cow 's horu." - Chicago 
News.

VHIulusI Vlp-r«t
Mrs. Ruthven It's n shame that re­

porters are permitted to put the names 
of society |H*ople III the papers.

Mrs. Bmythe—Indeed It Is, my dear. 
They always spell mine wrung. Tbe 
Biiiart Het.

An Esplunstlon.
Aunt Hetty -Jalu*7. Smith advertises 

that he's sellln' g«»s!s Indow cost.”
l.'Bcle Joab - What's he doin' that for? 
Aitut Hetty—Well, lie saja he believes 

In quick sal«*s an' small profits. - I'uck.
A Prépara torr Course.

First College Student—I hi-ar the 
members of your class are going to 
take up Russian nezt tertn.

H«*coud Stmlent— Yes; you see we 
want to get up a new class yell. Phil­
adelphia ItecoriL

kraMurlnu Him.
“Tim»- flies, perhaps l'v« mads my call 

too loBff.” be s«LÍ«l. Said she;
“Oh, no, it wasn't long st all—
It only saensed tu be.”
— Philddelpbia Prose,

After the Halt.
She How nice to be borne again! 

What a crowd there was. 1 don't »up- 
po««* Mr Bauklvr knew unebalf uf bls 
guest a.

lie bl'lu t he, though! Why, be liad 
four detectives In sveulng lot be« there 
-Ufe. _______

Knoush of a Gomi Ihlng.
“Papa. Juat see my new dress,” asid 

a young ao«-iety girl, as she presented 
herself attires! for her first grand baU. 
“isn't It too sweet fur anything?”

"Does It suit you. my dear?” 
“I just dote on IL”
“If that Is so. I should think that you 

would have bad more of It,” said pater 
familias, after taking a sharp glauco at 
the dexvllete « usturno.

l.lke an Employe.
When the night watchmnn found a 

strung«* man stealing funds front the 
vault of the bunk Ills Indlgnntlou kuew 
no bounds.

“You’ve got your nerve!" exclaimed 
the watchtnun. "Anybody'«! thing you 
was employed here actually!"- I'uck.

Tbe Coming Bivalve.
"Oysters tire to be cheap and plenti­

ful,” »aid the eldest boarder as he laid 
down Ills morning paper.

“But It seems weak stew the t me 
when they'll grace our table be.e," re 
marked tlie clieerful Idiot with a vio­
lent effort. -Cleveland Plain Dealer.

As 1 her PssseiL
“How do you «!<>, Mr. Puftlup?" said 

Mr. Oldirlend. eordlnlly.
"You have the advuuiag«* of me, str,” 

replied Mr. Pufdtip, frigidly.
“Apparently. I have. Your manuera 

are as t>ii«l as y««u'«l have me believe 
your memory to be.'' Philadelphia 
Press.

* li« * chrmcr.
Dick—Everybody’« remarking how 

■oft you nre uu that wealthy Miss Wil- 
fel. What are your chances with her?

Jack - Very promising. Hhe likes me 
pretty well, and I'm doing my t*est now 
to get her parents d«'ad-set against tue '* 
— Philadelphia Preaa.

Champion Hwliiiinlng Dog.
To be In the water all tbe time la tbe 

delight of Bruno, the amootii-coate«l 
collie owned by a Boston mau. Aa a 
swimmer lie has uot met bla equal lu 
tbe caulue family, lie was born In 
Waltham In 181*3 and weighs about 
fifty pounds.

He has already competed In e'even 
races against spaniels, collies, New­
foundlands. setters and bulldogs ai d 
has never been defeated.

Not only Is Bruuo a fast and loug dis­
tance swimmer, says the Boston Globe, 
but be enjoys jumping Into tbe water 
from places twenty five or thirty feot 
high.

A number of tlm«*s each day he 
leaves his owner's bouse unattended 
aud goes to the West Boston brtd.e. 
from where he jumps Into the water. 
After swimming aroun«! awhile he will 
go to one of the boathou»«* fl.»ata, climb 
out of the water and return home.

Origin of the Carat.
Tbe carat used in estimating tbe 

weight uf g«-uis Is a grain of Indian 
wbesL


