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WHEN LOVE PASSED BY.

was busy with my sowing,
' \\‘.hu love passed by,
“(Come,” she cried, “give o'er thy toiling;
For thy moll thou hast but moiling—
Follow me, where meadows fertile
Bioom unsown with rose and myrtle,
Laughing to the sky:
Laugh for joy the thousand fowers,
Birds and brooks—the laughing Lours
All unnoted fiy."
But | answered: “1 am sowing.
When my acres all are planted,
Glad to thy realm enchanted
will tfollow.”™
Love passed by.

had gathered in my harvest,
When l.ove passed by.
“Stay,” | called—to her, swift speeding.
Turniag not, my ery unheeding—
“Stay, O Love, | fain would follow,
Stay thy flight, oh, sweet-winged awallow
Cleaving twilight sky!
1 am old and worn and weary,
Void my fields and heart—and dreary,
With thee would | fy.
Garnered woe is all my harvest,
Sad ghosts of my dead hopes haunt me,
Fierce regrets, like demons, taunt me—
Stay!—1 follow!™
Love passed by.
—S8olomon Solis-Cohen.
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ITTLEWOOD PHILLIPS had
Lheen in love with Mildred Far-

rington for two years, ever since
he first met her at the Hallowells'
ecard party. He bad no good reason to
doubt that his love was returned, yet
so fearful was be that he had misread
her feelings, so much did he dread her
refusal of his suit, that he had never
hinted that she was more to bim than
any of the girls he had met at the
church soclables and card partles In
Newington. Innumerable chances for
a declaration of love had offered them-
selves, for he was a regular caller at
the Farrington manslon, but he was no
nearer the goal of his desires to-day
than he had been when Cupid first
almed his dart at him.

S0 matters stood when a snowfall
that brought sleighing In Its wake vis
ited Newingtou, and Littlewood be-
came consclous of the fact that he had
actually asked Miss Farrington to take
a ride with hlm. Of course he must
perforce bring matters to a crisls now.
He was afrald that Judge Farrington
would be asking his Intentions and it
would be humillating to bave such a
question come before he could refer
bim to the girl for an answer., No, be-
yond a doubt he must pluck up cour-
age enough to ask her to be his wife
or else cease calllng upon her—an al-
ternative that chilled his heart.

Littlewood handed Mliss Farrington
into the sleigh, stepped In himself,
tucked In the robes, and chirruped to
the horse. That intelligent anlmal did
not move. A flush of mortification o'er-
spread the face of the would-be lover.
A balky borse, and at the start! What
chance would he have to deliver hls
preclous message. He spoke agaln to
the horse, but It stood still.

“You might unhitch him, Mr. Phil-
lips. That would help,” sald Mlldred,
in her sweet volce.

“(dh, yes—to be sure. | must have
tied him. [—think I did hitch him.”

“There seems to have been a hitch
somewhere,” she answered.

The frosty night seemed to have set
a seal upon her lips, for as they sped
over the crunching snow and left the
town behind them she was sllent.

“l must have offended her, I've prob-
ably made a break of some kind,” sald
Littlewood to himself, “How unfortu-
nate. But | must tell her to-night, It
Is now or never. This afternoon s too
marked to pass as mere courtesy of
the winter season. She knows | never
took anybody but my mother sleigh
riding before.”

Then began a process of nerving him-
self to the avowal “Mlldred.” And
then he stopped. He had never called
her Mildred before. “I have something
of the greatest Importance to say to
you."

Did he Imagine it, or did she nestle
closer to him? He must have been
mistaken, and to show that he was
quite sure he edged away from her as
much as the somewhat narrow contines
of the sleigh would allow,

“What do you wish to say, Mr. PPhil-
lipa?”

“Mister" Phillips. Ah, then she was
offended. To be sure, she had always
called him that, but after his last re
mark It must have an added signoifi
cance,

“I—do you llke sleighriding?"

“Why, of course, or else | wouldn't
have come.”

“No, to be sure not.
was why you came.”

Mildred turnel her brown eyes upon
him. *“I'm afrald | don't understand
you."

That settled It. If she didn't under
stand him when he talked of nothing
in particular, he must be blind In his
utterance, and he could never trust his
tongue to carry such a heavy freight
as a declaration of love. No, there was
nothing te do but postpone It. After
all, her house was the best place for
It

The night was ravishing, the sleigh
bells jingled harmonlously, the horse
swept on with steady, rhythmic stride,
and under the Influence of the sweet

I—thought that

PRESIDENT DIAZ, WHOSE

LABORS FOR PEACE |

R[V[A_l_ HIM ANEW AS A STATESMAN,

P

sessed of a vigor and agility comparable with those of a man half his years
the Pan-American congress, which compromised the Ohilian objection to arbitra

the United States.

likewise.

save for the hoofs, and the runners,
and the bells.

“Oh, It wasn't of any Importance. |
mean it will keep. 1—1 was thinking
of something else.”

“l think you have gone far enough.,”
sald she Innocently. looking over her
shoulder In the direction of home.
Maybe the return would loosen his ob
durate tongue.

“l think that we'd better go back,”
he said, and turned so quickly that be
nearly upset the sleigh. “Your mother
wlll be anxious?"

“Yes, when one Is accountable to
one's mother one has to remember
time. 1 suppose It Ils different when
one Is accountable to a—"

“Father?" sald Littlewood stupidly.

“No, that wasn't the word 1 wanted.”

“Aunt?”

Could Mildred love him If he gave
many more such proofs of belng an ab-
ject idlot? *“No, husband ls what I
" want.”

Littlewood’s braln swam. He had
been tempted once too oftenm, This
nalve girl had Innocently played Into
his hands, and now the Rublcon must
be crossed, even If its angry waters In-
gulfed him.

“Pardon me, Mias—MIlldred, If I twist
your words into another meaning. but
if you want & husband—do you think
I would do?”

tle hand was In his, and when he pass-
ed the Farrington mansion neither he
pnor she knew It.—Atlanta Constitution.

CARPET-WEAVING IN PERSIA.

Flnest Work Done by Boys from 8 to
12 Years O1d.

A replica of the famous carpet from
the mosque of Ardalbll, which Is now
preserved In the South Kenslogton mu-
seum, London, Is belng made at Ta-
breez, Persla, the center of the car
pet-waking Industry of that couniry.
The flowering and designing of this
carpet are absolutely unique. A hand-
painted design of the orilgnal has been
furnished to the Persian wesvers, and
so skillfully 1s the work belng car
ried out that it Is stated by the Eng-
lish consul-general that when com-
pleted It will be equal In every respect
to the original carpet, so falthfully Is
the work being reproduced, both with
regard to coloring and detall.

The carpet !s belng woven by boys
ranging from 8 to 12 years of age. They
sit in serried rows before thelr loowms.
Thelr method of procedure ls to pull
the wool from a reel suspended above
thelr heads In thelr left bands and

Uncle Sam has a wonderful clock at
Washington, I>. C., which represents the
thought and effort of nineteen of the best
yoars of the life of William Ferrell, to
whom mariners owe as much, probahly,
as to any other man. X

The clock is a tide-predicting machine.
Day after day a woman keeps turning &
little handle, causing the hands on the
center dial and the smaller ones at each
side to revoive until they reach certain
figures which indieate the time and height
¢ the tide at all principal seaports on
| the North American coast. In like man

sirroundings Mildred at last sald point- | ner, the time of low tides Is ascertained
edly: “Is It so that more people get en ' At some seaports the tides rise h;lh""
gaged In winter than In summer? She | and fall lower than the average, an the

blushed as she spoke. [t was nomald
enly, but he was such a dear stupld
Now he would declare himself.
she did not know the capabllities for
#eif-repression of her two-year admir
er,

He sald to bimself: “If | were un
prineipled | would take advantage of
the slip and propose, but | would bit
terly reproach myself forever, what
€Ver ber answer was, 8o he sald, In as
matter-of-fact a tone as he could mas
ter: “I really can’t answer offhand, but
I'll look 1t up for you"

“Do. Write a letter to the Sun ”

Her tones were as musical as ever
but Littlewood thought he detectad a
Sarcastie ring lo them, and he thanke!
Lils stars that be bad not ylelded to his

Batural desire to propose at such an |

lsauspicious time.
“What was that important thing you
Wanted to say? asked Miss Farring
after several minutes of sllemce

But |

pressing of a handle makes the Deces
sary connections for suc h places.

To describe the intricate
arrangement this wonderful machine
would be fut Suffice It to say that in
'n lay the woman operator can compnte
the !.'.!"l tor a month, and she w

r subtract a number
ficated by
n the dia

that the meas

attempt to

oot
simply
the pos
So aceu

ire

| have to add
readings as in
»f the hands
s thia machine
ments of the heights of the tides as they
ir are generally within an inca of the
"r..‘x'»-. agnounced, sometimes years in
gdvapce, while asually less than
nutes difference between the

take
tions
rate

there s
fifteen m

| forecast and actual timmes of oocurrenoe

f high and
y verify the wWOrk

»w lides
ar 8

f this eaicniat
EAuge -
Ras &' n
rk A

paper that

T
ma<hi alled a tide
ahich requires T haman * #Xe

the Ew *n
"B

The pencil is Tasteoed fo a8
] is fized to a foat
eh rises and

LA RS Bl

i

presses 1pon
& €}
- w hose
n the water
the Wwire

' mwers

nder
As
tightens

re
water

falls, and

tion, the influence of President Diaz was
strenuous labors with the Chilian delegates he was at one with the delegates from
Although primarily the soldier and the man of camp and field,
President Diaz has shown himself practically
greatness as a nation, and while he is feared by the Mexicans he is loved by them
His is the most stable of the Latio republics.
years he has ably and wisely guided the fortumes of his country, and his recent
bhigh eadeavor for permanent peace in South and Central America are a notable
testimonial to his sagacity and the soundness of his policies in general

A head nestled on hls shoulder, a lit- |

with a flat knife provided with Il cause It was good for his teeth?

" WONDERFUL TIDE CALCULATOR.

RESIDENT PORFIRIO DIAZ of the United States of Mexico, who re
vealed himself anew as a stateasman by the part he took in the Chiliam
peace compromise, is now in his seventy-third year, but Is said to be pos

In

powerful and fruitful In all his

the architect of Mexico's

rery

For nearly twenty-five

crooked point In thelr right dash the
thread with three movements through
the web strings, hook It Into the
| sired knot, cut off surplus eods
| and start another knot. The work Is
!carrlell out with such remarkable rap
| Idity that It Is almost lmpossible te
follow the movements of the weaver.
Before setting to work the weavers
closely study the paloted design which
they have to reproduce and then de-
pend entirely upon their memorles to
enable the work to be completed. Thelr
inemories are so rellable that It Is very
| seldom they will refer back to the
painted design. When working upon
a complicated pattern the foreman of
the loom—a boy about 14 years of age
walks up and down calling out in a
curlous mounotone the pumber of
stitches aud the threads to be used.
Persian rugs and carpets are made
by hand throughout, says the Scien-
tific American, and none but vegetable
or natural dyes are employed. It is to
this fact that the longevity and dura
bility of the Persian rugs are attribu
table, especially In conunection with the
colorings.
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Garden Clties.

A clever English writer has written
a book setting forth the possible |deal
for what he terms the future “garden
city.” He proposes an arrangement of
a city's various types of activity in con
centrie circles—the outer clrecumference
belng the rallroad llned with factories
Then would follow a belt of green, and
within that the employe’s houses, More
strips of park and more houses alter
nate with churches and schools. The
circle of retall stores Is within these,
and at the center a beautiful garden
surrounded by the publle bulldings
which serve the whole city, like the
opera house, the library, the art mu
seum, and the city hall. So attrac
tive-has this scheme proved that a gar-
den ecity conference has been formed,
and its annaul sessions have brought
together many promloent and force
ful people. A few manufacturers have
actually made a start toward the “gar
den city” Ideal by taking thelr facto-
ries Into the country and building up
communities along new lines of topo
graphical arrangement.

London's Underground Rallways.

The parliamentary committee baving
the matter In charge wlill sanction fifty
miles additional underground rallways
within the limits of London.

What has become of the old-fash
foned man who chewed tobaceco be

AN OUT-DOOR TIDE INDICATOR.

and the pencil draws curved lines upon
the paper, exactiy reproducing n A
small scale, the fuctaations in altitude of
he surface of the water

Conpected with the tide gauge one may
ften see what In alled the tide ind
ator This is ther K. » afren
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Short Stories

8ir Henry Roscoe, lun a privately
printed book of lectures, says
once when and the

tist Bunsen were travellng toget
Eungland, they met a lady who mis
Bunsen for the Chevaller
finlshed
" she ask

that

Lie werman scien
oer in
took
his cousin,
Have you

book, ‘God o History,' yet
ed him. *“No, madame,” he replied; 1
regret that my untimely death has p

vented my dolong so.”

Bunsen your

“The latest In ‘vells,” " says the han
sas Clty Journal, “is that of the con
victs on thelr way frow the jall lo the
county in which they are seutenced to
the penitentlary. A gang of fifteen of
them from Buchanan County, the sher
If"s ‘guests’ on & speclal car, gave venot
to this yell at each rallway station
they passed between St. Joseph and
Jefferson Clty, a few days ago
years—five years—we will stay, dida't
llke St. Joe anyway! "

LI Hung Chang bhad, beyond all
doubt, an Iron will and & very unsen
timental heart. Once, when he was
viceroy of Chl-Li, a man who had tam
pered with a telegraph WHe
brought before him. The man wrung
his hands and begged for mercy, say-
ing that he would touch the
wire again. “Don't be vexed, my good
fellow,” sald Ll “nor trouble yourself

wire

never

any further about the matter. 1 shall
take care that It does not happen
agaln.” Then he turned to the jallers
and gave the order: “Cut off his
head!™

The other day Mrs. Norma Adams
and Samuel Gardoer, who live on ad
Jolning farms, began sult to determine
the ownership of a brood of fourteen
turkeys. The brood, headed by two
old hens, a white and a bronze, had
been running the flelds of both farms
all summer, Mre. Adams owned the
bronze hen and Mr. Gardner the white,
Each clalmed that thelr respective hen
was the mother of the brood. One of
the witnesses before the justice tes
tiled that he had once turned a dog
upon the straggling band of turkeys
At the approach of the dog the young
birds flew into a tree, the bronze hen
ran Into the woods, while the white
hen stood under the tree and gave bat
tle the dog, which she repulsed,
then called the brood to her, and they
marched off. After hearing this wit-
ness, the justice declded that the
white hen was the mother of the
brood, and gave the turkeys to Gard
ner,

to

In his antoblography, “The Making
of an Ameriean,” Jacob A
the following anecdote of General
tirant's clubblng by a New York po-
llceman just after his second term In
the Presldency: "“He was staying at

the Fifth Avenue Hotel, when one

“Two |

Riis tells |

stylisk and as willowy us her friends
who do not dress as comfortably

Rlus of mprudent dressing 1
bly find the dresse¢ out Ihis = !
ke a very dolef lowtrine but ask
he throat specialist and the genera
ractitioner and see if they do not sul
scribe to It may not be antll one

il and gray-bheaded that retributis

comes, but that Is soon enough to be
racked with paln and crippled with
lumbag Baltimore News

RECENT JUDICIAL DECISIONS

Contributory woegligence however
slight, of a person Injured by belug
struck by a street oar s held, lo
lesch ve. Milwaukee Electric . & 1

Co, (Wis), 08 L

his recovering from the street rallway

R. A. 615, to pre

i lude

company oo the ground of negligence

| An ordinance prohibiting the grant
Ing of licenses for the sale of liquor
In quantities less than four gallons o
A slogle package, except at a regular
Iy lcensed saloon or dramshop
by the Court of
the case of People vs. Harrison, May
or (U1 N. E. Rep., ), to be vold be
cause of unjust discrimination

Is held

Supreme Ilinois, in

Under a statute giving a woman an
Iius\nml-l.- Interest in bher brother's life,
A sister who, with children,
living with and supported by
brother, 18 held, In 8ternberg va
| (Mo.), 03 L. R. A, 43§
| to the benefit of a statute permitting
him, as head of a family, to expend a
certaln each year for Insurance
for thelr benefit free from the clalms
: of his creditors,

A mistake in the Christian name of
a defendant who Is duly served with
process Is beld, In Stuyvesant vs. Well
(N. YO0, 08 1. R A, not
vent the court from acquiring jurisdie
tion of him, If the the
mous s served on him he is duly ap
prised that Le Is the person intended
to be named therein, the stat
utes "1"'\"1!‘ for correcting mistankes o

her In
her
Lavy
to be entitled

sum

o 2 .
bu2, to pre

at time sum

where

the names of parties as they appear in
the summons

McecKinley's Conslderation.

I heard one of the best MeKinley
stories the other day that 1 s
tenad to. When the late President and
went West not many months be

ever

party
fore |

be remembered

¢ was shot Mre. Mchkinley, It
went too. While talk

ing with Mr, Scott, one day, the man

whose firm bullt the Oregon, Mrs, M
| Kinley sald: *Oh, do you play crib
bage, Mr, Scott?"”
was the

“Yes, ' great shipbullder’s
| answer
| “Well, so do 1" sald Mrs. McKinley
| “1 wish you would play a game with
| me.”

“1 should be delighted to do so,"”
| the reply
Later, as President McKinley and

Mr. Scott were looking over the latter's

wias

blg plant, Mre. McKinley not belng
| present, the President sald: *Oh, by
| the way, Mr. Scott, didn't 1 hear you

and Mrs. MceKinley arranging to play

morning the Masonle Temple was | cribbage some time?”

burned. The fire-line was drawn half “Yes," sald Mr., Scott, “we are golng
way down the block toward Hth ave to play."”

nue, but the police were much ham “Well, what kind of a player are
pered by the crowd, and were out of | v, ggked the President.

| patlence when I, standing by, saw a “Oh, pretty fair, | guess; | play a
man in & great ulster, with bead | oty good gnme.”

buried deep In the collar, a clgar stick

ing stralght out, coming down the
street from the hotel. 1 recognized
him at sight as General Grant. The
policeman who blocked his way did

not. He grabbed him by the collar,
swung him about, and, hitting him a
resounding whack across the back
with his elub, yelled out: *What's the
matter with you? Don't you see the
fire-lines? Chase yourself out ol here,
and be quick about It." The General
sald never & word. He did not stop
to argue the matter. He had run up
against a sentinel, and when stopped
went the other way. That was all
The man had a right to be there; he
had none."

WOMEN CARELESS IN DRESS.

Few of the Bex Care to FProtect Them-
selves In Winter.

“Ventilation and sanitary dressing
are two things that women do not un
deratand,” sald a physician. It is not
necessary to wear many clothes. It Is
only necessary to wear sensible ones
That the girls of the day do not do,
They bundle thelr throats In furs, de
spite the warning of speclalists that
such treatment makes them very sus
ceptible to tonsilitls and all the other
itlses, and dresa their feet In a way to
make an Eskimo feel cold

The ublguitous doctor says that ex
posed feet and ankles lead to so many
ills that It would take an hour to men-
tion them all. It is sutficlent to say, to
scare the timid, that appendieltis some
times arises from thin stockings worn
with low shoes In cold weather, also
rheumatism and neuaralgia Not that
this announcement will really wscare
the readers; for it will not. They have
heard It all before, and, having
caped with slight ills up to this time,
are willing to take their chances In the
future

But there comes a day the
weakened frame cannot longer resist,
and then Mademaolselle has time to re
gret the Imprudences of her youth. All
that the most of her critics
ask Is that a woman dress with some
uniformity. It Is not desired that she
render herself unbeautiful with worst
ed stockings and disfiguriog flannels;
but, on the other hand, It Is not enough
that when sh : goes out that she smoth
er ber neck and hands In furs, leaving
the front of her heavy jacket open so
that the chill winter winds can pene

(]

when

virulent

trate to her chest through her cotton
bodice

A costume that one bright woman
has designed for ber cold weather wear
consists first of & union sult of w»ilk
and wool It extends to her fest, bhut
does not reach to her chin because this
woman wears evenlng dress a good
deal, and to take o.7 her “flannel” to
put on a decollete frock would, she
thinks, be sulcid e skirt only
oes she wear, and this is a short one
of dainty flanne Khe wears |isle
thread stockings and high shoes when
she goes out., and her chest s protect
ed by her coat Her boa Is for orna

ent only, and she takes care that |t
loes not hug her throat too closely
She declares 1/@t she does pot feel
bunglesome at » and ber complexion
is lovely and her hiealth perfect. She's

“Well, so do 1," sald Mr
“But, you know, it may seem
strange, but It Is a fact, that | have
never been able to play well enough to
beat Mrs. McKinley.” As he sald this
he looked at Mr. Scott with a signit
| cant smile. Their eyes met. It was
Mr. Scott understood, and it

MeKinley
do

| enough

| was safe to say that he’ did not beat |

Mrs, MeKinley
I doubt if a better illustration of Mr
| MeKinley's constant considerntion for
the comfort and pleasure of his lnvalid
wife could be found.—Boston Journal

Czar's Love of Simplicity.

rounds of St. Petersburg lately, A cer-

seen riding In a tram. The other of
what they called an Insult to the uni-
form, and*Instructed the culprit that
he had the option of elther sending In
his papers or belng cashlered, and the
unlucky subaltern chose the former al
ternative, Hefore he had time to do so,
however, the Czar heard of the affalr,
and without a moment’'s delay donned
his colonel's uniform of the reglment
in question and sauntering out of his
palace, halled & tram and, entering It,
sat calmly down till it stopped In front
of the barracks. He desired the oM.
cers to be called, and when they were
assembled addressed them thus: “Gen-
tlemen, 1 bave Just ridden from the
palace In a tram, and | wish to konow
If you desire me to send In my papers
I presume 1 have disgraced my uni

form.” *“Sire,” replied the major, ner
vously, “Your Majesty could never do
that.” *“Then,” repllied the Czar, with

amused smile, “as 1 have not de
graded the uniform, Llieutenant I, can-
not have done so, and will thus retaln
Lls commission in this reglment, even
If he, llke me, dares to ride In a tram.”

A Wise Dog.

A farmer who had sold a fAock of

sheep to a dealer lent him a dog to
drive them a distance of thirty miles
desiring him to glve the dog a meal at
| the Journey's end and tell it to go home
| The found the dog so useful
that Le resolved to steal 1t, and, Instead
of sending It back, locked It ap. The
collle grew sulky, and at last effected
s Evidently deeming the
drover had no more right to detain the
he had to detaln himself
the honest creaturs went into the fAeld

nn

drover

Rn e

sheep than

ollected] all the shesp that had helong
el to Ita master, and, to that person's
ntense astonishment, drove the whale
Bouck bome again

lnnl.; ;Iu fiumr;

Clubb My wife's going around with
a chip on her shoulder to-day

Chubib—That so?

Clublbs—Yes, she found one In my
pocket this morning Philadelphia
I'ress

His Interest,

Farmer Wayback—Those peaky boys
ted a pall hat dog's tall, and ran

m elevern | - 'l sue "em

Mr. City Was It your dog?

Farmer W ek Ne It was my
[ Bomery lle Junrnal,

will |

SUPPOSE WE

SMILE. |

HUMOROUS PARAGRAPHS FROM
THE COMIC PAPERS

Pleasant Incidents the
World Over
ful to O

tlons that Everybody Will Enjoy.

(enrring
Nayvinge that Are Cheer
Young—Funny

or Belecs

“Say queried I'a er Hn X
“what dew they ralse el A
roof gardens deown tew th ¥

I'eaches ncle ]
bred young mal Chicago News
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“Oh! my poor woman! My heart
bleeds for one In your condition
‘Thanks, sor; Of was thinkin' the
same of the likeg of you!™
Putting Him Right,
Tommy - Mamma sald you only come
here on account of the lunch
Rev., Fiddle, 1. v —-Hereafter, my
dear child, 1 stuall come for dinner, too

Customer
cans,”

LS — - —
Ignorant, but Not Blissful,
Miss Cltybred (in country)
kind of a tree Is that?
U'nele Hayrlx—That's an apple tree
Miss Citybred-—-Why doesn’t it blos
som?
Unele Hayrix
Miss Citybred

What

It's a little too late,
Oh,

blossom.— Chicago News,

The Truth of the Matter,
Mr. Faintly—1 wouldn't think of read

fleern of the reglment were furlous at |

ing Christmas ghost storfes to my chil

A characteristic story of the Czar's Idrn-n.
love of slmplicity has been golung the |

Mr. Biggs—Why not?

Mr. Falntly—Well, It might scare

taln lHeutenant who was In a perpetual them, and-—er—er—they make me per
state of Impecunlosity was one day  YOUs, too.

Most Assnredly.

-

>
= PP
/ Y
4"2;;/“",‘.':.' .

“Do you know that Tom kissed me
last night?*

“Well, 1 declare!
bim for 1t."

“Oh, 1 di4!

I hope you sat on

Most assuredly!

Innocent Woman.
He—They are making a lot of fuss
about these “sweat ahops.”

She—Indeed! [ wonder If they'll
make them close the Turkish batha?
Baualleing Matters,
Knox - Iwon't you belleve In telling

your wife evervthing that happena?
Proxy Well-er |
I do belleve In telling her some things
that don’t
tesard

an’t say that, but

ha ppen Pilladelphin

The FEuropean Plan.

Landlord (after falr guest has falnt
o] at sight of her bill)—-Jean, | have
sent the boy for a glass of water for

and | want vou to se+ that 10
hill

the lady
centa s addesd to her I'nderstand ?

= Fliegende Hlaetter

Ite Origin, ‘
fArst origl

Rofrick | wounder who
nated “rgmmage sales ¥

Yan Albert  Probably some man who
went to hant for something In his ba
reau drawer after his wife bad been
through it.—Chlcago News l

Wanted to Turn Her,
“Lot's wife wuz turned Inter a piier

er salt,” sald the old calored citizen,
ef de days of miracles wuzn't pas'

I'd luse my temper some day

X Lawd t turn mine inter a

s K erie Atlanta Constity-

(at book department)—I1

|

Caune of His Sadnesa,

M s lwan—Your little playmate
VL & =8
W e - Yen, sir He bad ter stay
school yestid'y
lea! And he's sad on that

*cause he had ter come

" 5
ack ter w | ter day.” —Philadelphla
Villaios! Vipers!

Mrs, Rut 'u—It's & shame that re-

ters are permitted to put the names
f soclety people In the papers

Mrs. Smythe—ludeed, It is, my dear.
Fhey always spell wmine wrong. The
g T M

Expected to Exchange It.

Custower—1 want to buy an um-
Drella

Liealer—Yes, sir, something for about
L]

Customer —No;, something about §l.
'm g & Lo a party

A Good Catch,

Fom—When | went fishing down at
the he his summer [ landed a twen-
LY ™

I Oh, 1 landed a 130-pounder
ther

'om—What, a fish?

Dick—No, a girl.—Chicago News,

In the Book Store.

Josh Wayback—Glmme a lot of
French novels [ hear so much about,

Mrs. Wuvback—-What do you want
them for, Josh?

losh Wayback—Well, Mandy, we got
a lot o space to fill in the new hookcase
and they tell me them French novels is

Liroad

very

want to get “The Last of the Mohl-

New Clerk—-Well, 1 guess you'll find that at the remnant counter,

= - —— —— —_—— - ]
Heavy Returns,

“What business brings the heaviest
refurns ¥ asked the man who wanted
to know,

“The literary business,” sighed the
struggling author, as he opened a two-
pound rejected book manuseript.—Phil-

then 1I'Il get up | adelphia Record.
real early In the morning and see |t |

Consoling.
She 1 belleve you are marrying me
for my money alone,
He—Oh, no; that'll be gone soon.

The Aftermath,

Husband - -Come, sit on my lap, my
dear, as you did In our old courting
days.

Wife—~Well, 1 declare! 1 haven't re-
celved such an Invitation for an age.

Husband—And—er—bring a needle
and thread with you, my love.—New
York Weekly,

Didn't Give "Em Away,
Mrs Justwed — Do you sell turkeys?
Poultry Dealer—Well, | don't look
ke n phllanthropist, do 1?7

Answered the Purpose,
Her Niece -And this, auntie dear, Is
a real old master,
Aunt Tabitha —Don't you fret, ehild;
It'"s just as good as sowme of the new
Oles

A Buggestion,

The Angry Father—What do yon ex-
pect me to do-send you all the money
you ask for, or calmly allow you to get
Into debt?

The Son—You might de both.—Life.

Bome Worth Caltivating,

He - What do you think about the mi-
erobes In kisses theory?

She (cheerfully)—I've heard that we
couldn’t get along without certaln kinds
of microbes —Puck.

All im That Class,

Sillleus— Have you noticed that most
heroes are married men?

Cynleus— Sir every married man Is
a bero.—Dhiladelphia Record,

When Mark Twain Was Flunked

A few nights ago Mark Twaln told to
some frimgds a story about himself
which he falled to lucorporate in “Life
on the Misslssippl.” On one occasion
when he started on a trip down the
river on o flatboat bhe was advised nev-
er to answer the questions asked by
rivermen on other boats and never to
bandy words with them, as he would
be sure always to come out second best,
He followed the advice religiously for
a tlme, but one day he thought he saw
a chance to get the better of a river
man who called out

Hey thar, what yer loaded with?”

“Jackasses [hom't you want to come
shoard 7 yeled back Twaln.

“That's whut [ reckoned, seein' as
how they let their biggest donkey hev
ther run of the deck,” came back.

| derisive

I'waln made a dive below, as all the
rivermen ln the pelghborhood set up a
lsugh at his expense.—New
York Times

Dogs.
Thorougbbred doge are less lutelll
gent than woagrels,




