THE OLD HOUSE.

we used to live In looks at us
tfully as we go driviag by

that makes its near iree mur
rous

wiftly after with eutreating sigh
ck! come back! we hear it low
plore.

the grass-choked gate, the earth
ined door,

er in your childhood’s home onece
jore.
! let us make merry with light
[yate h

wer days and push the past aside
b that door the baby used to reach
nob and play with it—before he
d;:

] to sleep on the broad window

i,

Iheam In his curls—mno, not that
jll—
vel road.

gill.

wall it was! Before the birds are
rown

lie so warmly in one tiny nest;
1l the world is theirs wbhen they
have flown,

foreign roofs replace the mother's
breast.

(30d ecareth. See,

before us

ell
oW
er home beneath a lofty bough
the saddened heart and clear the
hrow.

that empty nest beyond the hill
blessed shadows at immortal ease;
n-crowned baby on the window sill,

happy children underneath the
rees.
use, look not so piteons. Thou art

bger lives the very sweetest part;
st love of the unforgetting heart.
h's Companion,
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IDDEN IN THE CLOSETY

was early morning, and Thomas,
rd 's valet, had walted on
master's Amerlcan guest to see
he desired him to do for him.

¢ certalnly was somethlng odd In
entleman's manner, and he
he look of one who had enjoyed
Bhing At last, just as
pan turned to leave the rom, he

jo1as,

"

sluwbers,

I have been awake all
Lord will regret to hear It,"” sald
18,

mething odd disturbed me,
i the gentleman, “One of
kept me awake all night.”

» of the malds, sir?”

ns,

8, Thomas. She kept running into
pom at least every half hour to
in the glass and admire herself.
ame out of that door,” and he

con-
the

cried

— -

IMETHING ODD DISTURBED ME."

*d to one In a corner, “and walked
ht up to the mirror; the light
the night lamp fell upon her face;
eemed to cateh my eye In the glass
time, and smlled at me as she did
She wore a short, qulited skirt, a
black bodice, and full white
es. She had a gold cross tled
her neck by a black ribbon, and
a little cap on her black bralds—
ung girl with a French face,
as. Do you know her?"

s made no answer. He looked
he gentleman steadily and grew
At last he spoke:

I have the honor of understand.
you, sir, the young person came
gh the door?’

1." sald the American.

ore than once, sir?"

hout once an hour from midnight
dawn.”

nd smiled at you In the glass,
e you saw her face? | understand
did not look toward you
], sir?”

Ight, Thomas."

ay 1 beg you to do me the favor of
ing Into this room, sir?’

door through which he asserted
the young person passed, and saw
ing but a closet about twelve feet
re, with no door save the one that
&l into the large rcom, and high
ie celling a little window through
h a bird could scarcely have
n. It contalned no furniture what

re must be a secret door—or—or
hing!" cried the Amerlcan., *“1
ot mad, and 1 was wide awake.”
es, sir,” sald Thomas, still more
mnly. “An ordinary young person
not have contrived to disappear,
he young person you have seen has
an apparition, sir, for more than
hundred years.”

n apparition!” cried the American
eman.

ea, sir,” replled Thomas, “an ap
fon, sir. 1 think you have seen
-'s geutlewoman HRosette
It s ten years since she was seen
e to my knowledge, but she has
seen often.”

should llke to hear

tte,”

more about
sald the gentleman
es, #ir,” sald the valet. “This Is an
family, and about two hundred
Ago there was a Lord Herbert
Was a gay, wild young noblemar
wWas a great admirer of the ladies
However, by the time he was &
As married and settied down, and
0 to be much thought of and re
tel S0 was his lady,
&h she was not bhandsowe and was
hty
pie thing. however, Englist
did not like—she brought a
mald with her from France—a
na med lbm!tt Aud as pretty as a

ton, sir

the

Drive fast—oh, faster

had |

|

as she ||

J

'AMERICA TO BE CALLED UPON TO |
RESCUE PENN CHURCH FROM DECAY

PENN CHURCH AND ANCIENT AND PICTURESQUE GRAVEYARD
and,

r=s HE famous old Penn Church, located in Amersham Bucks, Eng

L'I! which many of William Penn's descendants are buried, and which contain
the historic brasses of the 'enn family, the earliest dating from 1597, is in
great danger of falling into complete decay.

The vicar of this venerable house of worship, Rev. B. J. 8§
Philadelphia early this spring for the purpose of
Quaker City in the work of repairing the old Penn Chureh, which
complete before the coronation of King Edward.

This ancient and historie church of Penn, so ¢l )
founder of Pennsylvania, and which contains a vault in which repose the remains
of no less than six of the founder's grandchildren, of whom was named

in

Kerby, Is o
people

ming to

interesting the of the

he hopes to
with the great

wely connected

the eldest

after him, stands on a lofty summit which commands a beautiful panorama of
Windsor and the valley of the Thames. The sacred edifice stands TOO feet above
sea level. From its massive square tower may be seen portions of twelve coun
ties. This eminence gives a great charm to its churchyard, which containg some

beantifully twisted old yew trees supposed to be more than 1O years old
The church was built in 1213, consisting originally of a nave and

south aisle;

a chancel was added in 1736, in which are several very elegant monuments by
the celebrated Chantrey, and also a fine east window of stained glass

The church is also famous for its ancient and well-preserved brasses, most of
which relate to the Penn family The earliest of these is that of John Penn, 1597

and another Is that of William Pean and his wife, Martha, dating from 115
The tomb or vault containing the six grandchildren of the Great Quaker Is
in the ecenter of the nave, and is marked by a flat stone bearing the ins ption
“Sacred to the memory of William Penn, son of Thomas Penn, proprictor of
Pennsylvania, and Lady Juliana, his wife, February 11, 1753."
The unsightly and decayed pulpit in use for many years has recently been
replaced by the beautiful oak pulpit from Curzon Btreet Chapel, of which

Thackeray writes in “The Newcomes."

It is three hundred years old, and the panels are beautifully inlaid, one panel
containing no less than one hundred and sixty pieces of wood

The chapel has been pulled down and the site sold to the Duchess of Marl-
boro, nee Vanderbilt, to build a town house upon

Should the $2.000 be obtained, the vicar proposes to put up a brass tablet In
the church stating that the roof and tower were restored by ecitizens of Phila-
delphia and other Pennaylvanians in memory of the Great Founder and to mark
the coronation of Edward VII, of Eugland.—Philadelphia Times.

“One day, sitting before her glass, | ly exists, but how far It Interferes with
Rosette combing her hair for her, she | the readings of the barometer eludes all
beard her husband come into the room. i research.

Her back was toward him and llutwlll'l Even the late Dr. Croll's seductive
was behind her, and they forgot lhv| Idea that the changes In the earth’s
mirror, and so, sir, she saw In it, with- | orbit round the sun would account for
out stirring, both thelr faces, and she | the glacial epoch, a brilllant conception
snw the girl smile at her husband and | and one that captivated astronomers
she saw him smile back at her. She | physicists and geologists alike, Is now
understood everything, but she nm'vri very generally given up or In abeyance
stirred, and she never sald anything '_ In each case, says the New York Times
to him, no, nor to the maid, sir. the causation is real, not Imaginary

“This was her room, sir. In that little | but whether It |8 the “vera causa”™ ol
closet Rosette had her bed, to be ready | the effect to be explalined Is doubtful.
If she called her. But one morning my
lady's bell rang furiously, and the mald
who answered It was told to do my |
lady's hair, for Rosette had gone back
to her native country.

“All the time she was doing It the
girl thought she heard a falnt, moan-
ing sound, and was frightened, and
went back to the rest pale and trem
bling, and before night It was well
known In the house that that littie
closet there was uwot only locked, but
nalled up.

“After that my Lord seemed to lnkel
to his wild ways again In a rm-uauru|

X eat deal, anc Aady
:.1!:_:‘.‘ldl:::::hn"if'l;m,_ 1-”"',“, IL,]‘.I:.’;. I“’.:lrf, his sclentitie studles, Virchow practised
shildren; but they both lived to be | wediclue only a very short time, Hut
,ﬂ.]].lly i'“!:hl.:d_ and at |"J,.g my Lady died | one day In later life, while his students
in this room and was buried in the| :“”'"ﬁ “l“““'i: f.;r "l"“'kh't"“f‘; at Y:N.'
« ol vonder. wspltal, a gentleman knocked at the
hu‘rljll |'_“r'|l was as old as she by that door of the professor's private room
time, but as soon as the fuveral w".!uud stated that he was not feeling
over he went fnto my Lady's room and | well and wished to consult the savant
stoodl A long while before the ]un'kml‘_ Professor Virschow examined the man
and nalled closet door. Il'ul'r!ull;. and then sald

“Then he sald to himself: ‘1 cannot | “Why, wy good friend, you have no
dle untll 1 know,” and ordered It to be | business alive at alll  You
opened. There were hundreds of nalls suffering from three complaints, each
in It; but they were all out at last, and | Obhe of which has long since arrived at

the lock was forced, and my Lord arose |8 stage which ought to have caused
your death. This Is a most Interesting

case; It shows that not
ways believe lostheory

The patient began to fee]l uncomfort
able, but Professor Virchow,
professional enthuslasm, did wot potice

NO BUSINESS TO BE ALIVE.

OneCase in Which Virchow's Diagnosis
Was Krroneous,

There Is Do npame more honored
among physiologists than that of Vir
chow, the great German sclentist, nor
s there any man who bas dove more
than he to prolong humwan life and al
leviate human suffering. Nevertheless,
he Is not Infallible, and the London
Standard tells an amusing story of at
least one mistaken diagnosis which be
wade,

As private practice Interfered with

to be are

and tottered Into the closet |

“It wasn't much they found, only a
few bones and an ornament or two,
wut It was plain that the girl had been
tied band and foot and bound to the
bedd and left there to die—If she was

one must al

in his

| not murdered outright by the jealous either the efMect of his words or the
lady [ comical side of the situation. He add
“But ever since, sir, whenever there | ed: “Would you mind stepplog Into

|
¢ gentleman followed Thomas to

I should lke to show
you to some gentlemen who are thers
With ll-concealed
patlient followed the professor into the
lecture-room, where he was Introduced
as ap interesting case, and was obliged

is golng to be misfortune in the fam the next room?
ily, whoever sleeps here In this room
spes Rosette come out of her closet ﬁ“dl
gmile In the glass. No one ever sees Ler |
face, ouly its reflection. |1 hope no trou- |
ble will follow now, sir.”

As for the American, he slept else
He had no ad

nerevousness the

to remain while the professor described

the nature of the three discases and

where the next night.
miration for ghosts, even the family | the progress they had made. On hear
ghosts of noblemen, and he had no de-| ing agaln that he was practically a

sire to see Hosette smile at him In the
New York Dally News.

dead man the patient felt a strong de-

glass again | slre to get home, and left at once

- - - Just what part in his recovery was
CAUSES OF SUN SPOTS. | played by Inc reased care and home
— remeddies ls not known, but the man
Investigation Indicates They Are Not s still allve Whin: Toubueie . P16
Due to Planetary Influence. chew celebrated bls 80th bifthday, the
It frequently happens that a theory| .= oo " o oht to have been dead
which would satisfactorily explain cer years ago was among those whe sent
taln facts of momentous sclentific in thelr congratulations
terest |s unable to find acceptance for _
the reason that the more ¢ losely It I". Oblivion Averted.
nvestigated the less probable it ap “What Reve J06 9veF Sone 00 Mmaks
PO os SRAMGES, S ey s b }""'--""'.'r remembered by posterity?
orted by the planets on the surface lay Sshed the reptoving friend
ers of the sun should account for sun “Given the lwyers comething 1
spots, and a greatl many astrouomens o srias > will whomey -
Save TN d 14 | ate Court,” answered Seuator
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He Ia Useful

A DOG DETECTIVE.

in BEpotting

Giame Law
Maine

Violations in

The game laws of Malne positively
probibit the transportation of partridge
and woodeock from the State t “pot
hunters’ If pot sportsm are 1 ful

in expedients to evade the law. lTheir

persistance bas led to the e vinent
of “Scip,” an "undersized cur of wdly
mized lineage,” belonging to one of the
State game wardens. His duty, says
the Lewiston Journal, is to examine

certain trains that come down f(rom

sorthern Malne,
As people alight from the train few
notlce the little dog

dodging i

them, suitfing at this band -bag and that

undle., Soon his master hears a little
bark. He knows what that means, and
dropping everything, finds Scip nosing
about the heelz of a passenge Ihe

warden closes in on the “game” polnted

by Scip. quietly Invites the suspect into
the baggageroom, and questions him
about the game which he has concealed
about his person or effects

T'he dog has never been known to fall
in “pointing” game. He may possibly
have missed some, but when be bas
made up his mind that thers a viola
tion of the law he has always been cor
rect so far

But inspecting the hand-baggage s
not all of the little detective’s work, by
ADNY means After the passengers are
all out he hops Into the bagegage and ex

press car, and applies his nose to every

thing In sight
While making his usual inspection of

the express car the other day he came

across s barrel purporting to contaln
fish. It certalnly had fish In It. Secip
sulffed at It, went on and then came
back and sniffed agaln Round and

round the barrel he went, whining and
dancing as if it were full of rats
With a falth in the Httls

of long experience, the

animal born
waurden Investl-
gated the barrel, and found In the cen-
ter of a liberal lining of fresh fish sev-
“Fish"
Washington
County station has ceased since then,

eral dozen plump partridges
shipments from a certaln

COMRADES.

Free and Fasy Companionship of En-
glish Soldiers in South Africa.
The rough glveand take and the free
and-easy comradeship of army life are

pleasantly tllustrated in Reanle Ste

son's book, “Through Rhodesia,” wh
In  he tells some of the experiences of
sharpshooters In South Africa

On the march, he savs, we had al-
ways great ditficulty In finding the spot
where we had left our saddles At
night we used them for plllows, and

often one would be rudely awakened
by a gruff voice at his ear, “Here, shift!
This Is my saddle.”

“It Isu't your saddle.”

“itn"

“It Isn't"

“It Is.™

“Well, even If It 1s, I'm not golng to
shift at this time of night.”

“Aren't you? We'll see about that.”

Then In the moonlight two forms
would be seen struggling, now among
the horses and again falling over thelr
comrades,

The fray continued until one or the
other was victorlous. Then the
two generally sat down and threw re-
marks at each other:

“Well, cocky, you thought you'd pull
me off that saddle, did you?"

“Oh, It's all very well for you! You
haven't had fever. Walt till you get It,
and then see If you have any strength
lert!™

Then the whole argument would pres-
ently end thus:

“Well, good-night, matey! I'm getting

.‘~||-|‘|I\'.'I

man

“Giood night, lad! 1 hope our row
won't bring back the fever. | didn't
know you felt the elfects of It still. 1'd
have glven back the saddle at once If
I'd known. You can bave it now If you
want.”

“No, thanks, I'm all right as | am.”

“Sure?®

“Yea"

“Good night

“rood [Ii):lli:"

How He Fooled the Dog.

A gentleman who is fond of studying
wild anlmals In thelr natural surround
ngs once had an opportunity of seelng
for himself an example of the cunning
for which the fox has become pro
verblal

A8 he was standing near the bank of
a river one winter day, be saw a fox
run out upon the lce and make stralght
for a hole. At the edge of the opening
he stopped, turned, followed Lis tracks
back to the bank, ran down the stream
and paused to awalt developuents,

In a little while a dog came tearing
out of the woods, with Lis nose «

lose 10

the tee and snow, Heran along the lce
with his bhead down follow!ing the
ncent untll be reached the opening It
was then tovo late to check his speed;
he plunged Into the water and was lost
under the lce

The fox., meanwhlile, had walted in

plain sight to watch the eMect of his

lHitle trick. After the dog came Into
view the fox remalped perfeetly mo-
tionless untll he saw hils old enemy dis
appear. Then, with a look on his face
which secmed to combine a good na
tured grin with a mild contempt, he
went noochalantly off about bis busi-
ness
Why Tenniel Sever Married,

A story Is told of Sir Jobhn Tennlel,
the famous cartoon|st e was asked
why be had never married “Well,”
he rl";rrh-tl_ “if 1 had married a girl
she would always have wanted to be

all ver the place, and

e me; while,

going about
that would not have =

on the other hand, If | had married an
elderly Ilady she would bave worn a
shawl, and that | wild oot have
stood!™

FfMect of Philippine Climate,

Medieal men have ooted the Injurfous
effect of the P ppine climate on
wounds The time for healing Is much
longer thao here In South Afriea It

is shorter

Extinct Volcano in New York.

A Harvard professor bas d sV ered
what he cons/ders the remains of an
extinet volcano at S iylervilie, N, ¥
2 small country pla already famous
n American history

Unless a man s cranky when he Is
sick, It Indicates that be Is afrald of

s wile,

HUMOROUS SAYINGS AND DO-
INGS HERE AND THERE

Jokes and Jokelets that Are Supposcd
to Have Been Recently Born -Sayings
and Doings that Are Old, Curious and

Laughable—The Week's Humor,
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“WHY SHE DID

'OUR BUDGET OF FUN.| ..

Nothing Unusual,

lawyver—1 really hope 1 don't
P wit | these (uUes "
™ Ol SNot at all. 'm used
i i L Lt Lo Ill
d Proverb Proves True.

W ¥ L he 1 e | clen
I vyour watch It was In a gold case

xt I a gold - filled case, and

w It's in a sllver case

Hardup— Yes ( stances alter

=i you s W Siray Stories

Same (d Story
vl L (W 2 st whipped Bob
\ ow. Bol | " sl
A l w I Yo 1 d for ¥ A
v ry I W 1—1 wia you
t 54 o '
I
Lacked the Nerve.
. aay that AVe Do

g ' W - ]

‘ ’e YO " Wha

1 Muoons L

They Descended.

r - Hersditary s Nl it
tha " K it s ds
1 < SNow, Will L Feel

- i - . i K 1
W
W (s A% pops A . i
Phlladelpbia Record
Apprehension.

First Populist—-Are you afrald there
May ¢ N §] Lhe party

Second Populls No: but I'm afrald

t after a while It'll be too small to
lis 1 S] Fuck
His Faule,

Mrs, Gaddie—My husband's so slip
shxd His buttons are forever coming
off

Mrs, Goode (severely)—-Perhaps they

¢ ot sewed on properly

Mrs, Gaddle~That's just It He's
awfully ecareless about his sewing
I* delphla Press

IT."

Bridget, why

“It's ag'in th' law to resist

His Share Very Light,
Cholly—Yauuas, Gussle Chlckadee and
1 have decided to
Miss I'epprey (scrutinizing his lip)
Ah! He's ralsing at least three-fourths
of It, then, I Philadelphin

P'ress

wilse a mustache

presume,

To Whom 1t Referred.,

Sunday School Teacher— Now, Willie
Green, what are we to understand
when the Bible speaks of people who,
having eves, see not?

Willle Gireen
policemen. —Philadelphia

Nothing Doing.

I guness It must mean

Mald—Are youn golng driving today’
Miss Hygh—XNo; Mr. Swift
his arm yesterday

-1;[':|ITJ|-'|

nt Consideration,

An Tmport

Bhe 8o you do not belleve in early
marriages? Yoo think a man ought to
have made his way first, 1 suppuoss

He—To tell the truth, what welghs
chiefly with me ls that the later one
marries the less time one ins to outlive
une's uslons Life

Waorth Makes the Price,

“IMvorcves siald the man who wan

ed to talk amd philosophize, ost more

in officer, ma’am

11d you let that policeman kiss you?"

Generous,

AMr Newlywed (solleitously)—And
how do you get along with the butcher,
love?

Mrs. Newlywed
Is such

Oh, splendidly, He

a generous man, Mortimer,

When 1 order a four-pound roast he al-

wiys sends one weighing six or seven,
Brooklyn Eagle.

The Point of View.

“Britannia rules the waves In war,"
we sald to the Boer patriot.

“Indead! T thought Britannia walved
the rules In war,” responded he, with
some bitterness manifest in his speech.

lltimore American,

The Proper Caper,
Mother—Yes, Rupert, the baby Is a
Christmas present from the angels.
Rupert (aged four)—Well, mamma, if
we lay him away carefully and dom't
nee him we can glve him to somebody
else next Christmas,—Puck.

Asked and Answered,
Reporter—To what do you attribute
your loug life?
Centenarlan— Perseverance, just per
I kept on livin' In splte of
Philadelphia Press,

BAVErANDCe

evervihing

Didn't Amount to Much,
Willis And who Is that fellow
peck? Ihoes he amount to anything?
Wallace—Oh! He lsn't anybody, He's
nothing but his wife's second husband!
"uck

Hen

Making Others Happy.
Cholly 1 dou't know what to do with
myself this afternoon,
Algie—Nor | Say! each go
nnd call on some glirl or other and pro

Let's

|

['.u.‘tlu\ wns asleep

pose, —Bomerville Journal

An Unexpected Happening.

Caller—1s the editor in?

The lmp-Nope. Gone home,
Caller—Not 1, 1 hope

Ihe lmp-Nope, Wife telephoned

Went home to see

what It looked llke ~Chleago News

Dodged the Question,

| What is your nawe, you lazy vaga

i bond ¥

excinimed the new woman
vhom Dusty Dan asked for lunch
P-pardon me, madame,” he stam
mered, edging away, “but [ am travel
"—Ohlo Btate Journal.

ng incog

Not What He Expecued.

And so0,” she sald, “you are the man

| who writes all those sketches In the

Daily Dellneator,” are you? Well, In-
deed, I'm surprised.”

“Surprised?’ he returned “Why

than marriages

‘Certalnly,” sald the practieal man
“Why not? They are worth more
Lite

ught to Know,

Willinms— There Is money In that
mine

Wilkins— How do you know?

Wiillams—1I put 0,000 [n It myself

No Donbt Whatever,

Mistress— DIid you tell the lady | was
out !

Bervant Girl—Yes, ma'an

INd sne seem to Ve any doubt
about It?

No, ma'am; she sald she knew 3
wasnt (Glasgow Th -

He Wouldn't Tell.

First Broker —1)d § vin or lose if
that big drop In stocks today

Recond B f Fhat's
business, sir. Sa an you direct me
to a B-cent New %
Weekly

lessening Appreciation,

Mrs Newlywed - Ol it hieg John |
pald this mor £ | wWas one wolnan u
s huudred

Her Mother—I see In that no caus
for tearn

Mrs Newlvywed - But mot her he

used to say | was one wowman o a thou |
'-M:—I’wk

should you be surprised?”

‘I had always thought the author of
those things must be an elderly man,”

nswered

He desplsed people who fOshed for
’ nts: but on the other hand, he
i wileve |n dellberately throwing
ne off the track If It happened to be
oming his way. 8o he asked

What made you think it must be an
elderly man who wrote them Didn’t
¥ suppose that A young man wou d
be lkely to—well, If | may be so frank

to have acquired the wisdom that Is
sometlmes allowed to creep Into them.™
no, not that,” she sweetly re
turned, “1 thought that only a person
n bis second childhood would be likely
to put forth suoch drivelings.”—Cleve
land Plain Dealer

Uh

It takes a cross fewale to (Iic Htoa

man stralght

The First Jupanese Sovereign to Min-

DEMOCRACY OF THE MIKADO.

gle with His Peaple,

e Mikado Is the first Japanese sov-

¢lgn to vinerge from the dignified re-
ient in which his predecessors

], This step has only lncreased the
passiovate loyalty of his snbjects to-
ward | and people are already com-
paring bhim with the Kalser as regards
tl nent publie role he seeius dis

MANeuvers, says a

vt of the Lon

« majesty, who fol

e grestest Interest

i usiasin 1 tw privates

to be K b ind  ques-

t 1 the gl be medium of

his ef a | i His questions

Wl the pa nal kind, such as the
f wing

How id ey B 1 with the hard

EMPEROR OF JAPAN,
ships of barrack life Did they long
to go home whenever they thought of
thi nearest relatives? Did they not
think thelr lot a hard one each time
their thoughts wandered back to the
ease and Joys of their homes? Were
they not feeling the efMects of thelr
dally exercise and maveuvers? Did
not the exactlons of the military serv-
lee sometimes make them cry o se-

cret?

I'be soldlers answered that they were
quite bappy In the army and that their
only desire was to do thelr duty to-
ward thelr beloved severelgn
A few days before the Mikado, while
by rall cheered
of

shi statlon

traveling
number

wWiHs by a
old people at Shiral-
He sent them all presents
through the local Governor, an act of
kinduness which moved the old people
to tears of gratitude,

very

Twenty Years,

Twenty years ago a minlster In a
certain wisslon chureh married a coun-
ple who had declded on matrimony af-
ter a very short acqualptance. The
man was a sallor, very much down at
the heels, who had just shipped for a
long voyage; the girl was a thrifty
servant In a good house,

The sallor called the parson apart In
the (for It was a church wed-
ding, although with only the witnesses
requlred) and confided to him that he
was literally reduced to his lasy cent,
which he proffered as a marriage fee,
saylng that If all went well with bim
he would return some day and pay
more, He was to spend a few days
with his bride at bher mother's, then
snll for a three years' voyage., He bad
told her It would take his last cent for
the minister, but she did not know
that this was lterally true,

The parson had forgotten all about
the Incident when, the other day, he
recelved a call from a happy, prosper-
ous second mate of a vessel of a blg
frelght lloe, accompanied by hls wife
and a flock of five youngsters. The
eall was made for the purpose of
thanking the minlster for his polite-
ness about the one-cent fee, and re.
questing his acceptance of a tweoty-
dollar gold plece,

“It's worth more'n that,” sald the
cheerful husband, “but perhaps that
will help out on marrylng some more
folks on the Installment plan, a cent
down and a dollar a year!"—New York
Mall and Express,

vestry

Little Elsie's Comment.

A Gyearold member of a Harlem
family of five girls has been the lnno-
cent cnuse of much surprise and amuse
ment to her elders lately by reason ot
wany droll remarks,

A few days ago a relative, on a visit
to the family, told of the progress his
son was making In his frst year at
publie school. The little girl had seem-
Ingly been Interested In a doll on the
floor, near her father's knee, but no
sooner had the talk ceased than she
looked up at the visitor, and sald;

“Have you a little boy, Uncle Wil

“Yes, Elsle. And why do you ask?

A look of happiness spread over El-
sle's face, and brushing back a golden
curl with her hand, she sald very de-
liberately:

“Well, indeed, you're a locky man,
Uncle WIll, for there's a ca-lam’ity ot
New York Tlimes,

Why Mountainas Never Grow Smaller,

The mountalns are always moving
down Into the valleys. When spring-
time comes every stream will run mod
dy In Its course. At this rate all the
soll from the hills would soon be gone
were not this soll belng constantly re-
placed. Water soaks into the crevices
of the rocks, and when It freezes it
swells with almost [rresistible force.
That a very little of It can crack an
fron pépe most of us have found to our
cost. Thus the rock is split, and the
pleces made In this way are again
broken Iluto finer and fner fragments
until new soll ls made to take the
place of that which Is so rapldly mov-
ing down to the lowlands.—Ladles’
Home Journal.

girls In our house.”

Pert, but Patriotic,

“Sir Thomas Lipton is golng to keep
trying for the cup,” sald the young
Englishman.

“Yesa.,” answered Miss Cayenne;
“your country Is going to keep on try-
ing and ours Is golng to keep on sue-

ceeding.”—Washington Star,

An Nlominated Bird's Nest.

The baya bird of India spends Its
spare time catching mammoth frelles
which It fastens to the side of Its nest
with molst clay. On a dark night the
baya's uest looks like an electrie lamp.

Every time a story is circulated that
a man has whipped his wife, thie wom-
en say, “Oh, ['d like to see & man strike
e just oncel”




