S

e

st by tl adow looking out

L the first snow the soason. The

were throt with people hurry-

to and fro ¢ siness which took

' em out against ¢ will, for suddenly
ae temperature I . {allen to zero and a

ty snow was d .og furiously, making
¢ weather anyt” ug but pleasant to be
but in.

‘: As Totty contemplated the storm her
rt became heavy and tears filled her
ibig blue eyes. “Oh, how cold it iz In
" she murmured to herself, shiver-
as she spoke, and drawing an old eape
“more closely about her shoulders. *And

i mamma has to walk so far this evening
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in this storm, too, for she's saving her
carfare s0 that she may get & quail for
my Thanksgiving dioner. Poor mamma,
she means to eat bread and cheese and
tea, as any other day. But I haven't
told ber that I do not mean to taste a
bite of the quail unless she shares It
with me, for I'm sure it would choke me
it 1 shonld do so. But I must get back
to the bed and keep quiet and warm or
Tl have a backset. Mercy me, how long
I've been sick—ever since the first day

g _"’ot Reptember. But I'll soon be well agnin

‘apd able to go to echool and help with
d hounework, for dear mamma ls mro

_,,.. wtred of an evening that she really needs

Y

y assistance.”
+  As Totty sald this she left the window
und got Into bed, pulling the covers over
her. But she continued to chat to herself,
for being a little girl of ten, and alone for
hours together, she grew so sad and lone-
Jy with no one to talk to that she had
conceived of the plan of talking to her-
self, Her mother was & widow—had been
pince Toi;t: wis five—and worked in a
Abig department store to support herself
mnd daughter. So they lived alone in
| two plain, cheap tenement rooms in a
great, heartless colty, that knew not of
them or thelr poverty, and did not want
to know of them and their kind.
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| Before Totty's mamma's marriage she
had lived with her father a very rich
old gentleman with a determined will of
his own. He had planned for his only
child to become the wife of an old friend
of his, 2 man more than twice the young
lady's age and of & sour disposition. But
the aged suitor was wealthy, and it was
his fortune that had won Totty's grand-
*y ther's consent to a marriage so unnat-
J !ura.l. But thers was & young and noble.
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ses at the child oo the bed. ‘.&nl
-, chlld?” :
dr; not now; but 1 have been

VU Il the full. I'm much betier

now, ou,” and Totty's face flushed

ns she msgvered the man whom she knew
to be her Awn grandfather.
“Well, you alone, little girl?” aguin

nsked the man, walking to the door that
led into the adjoining room and peering
within.

“Yes, sir; my mamma worka through
the day. Bhe comes home at € o'clock,
though.™

“Well, I'd better explain why I came
luto your apartment so unceramoniousiy,”
went on the old gentleman, coming near
the bed. “I've just come into possession |
of this tenement house, and have decided
to look it over and see what repairs are
necessary—if any.” Then he went to the
windows and shook the loose sashes. “Ah,
as open as a harn.” he commented. Then,
as if feoling sympathy for the child, he
returned to the bed and sat on a chair
nearby. “This is & cold room for a sick
child,’ he oliserved, more to himself than
to Totty. Then he fell to musing again.
“I haven't been in this clty since—since
—ahe cpme here to live.! He put his hat
on the floor beside him, and taking his
handkerchief from his pocket, wiped lis
eves and brow. “Ah, ah," and he sighed
softly. “It has been a long, long time,
and I'm getting to be an old man. It
was not right—it was not right.”

“What was not right, sir?" asked Tot-
ty, her beart thumping agalnst her side
and the red e¢plor coming im her pale
cheeks.

“Ah, nothing, nothing, child,' replied
the old man, confused. “But I must
hurry over the house. I've got no time
to lose, for T must catch a train by 3
o'clock.”

“Where do you live?" asked Totty, her
eyes studying the aged face.

“Oh, a long, long way from here,” came
the answer, “'a very long way."

“And you must get back to-night, for

to-morrow is Thanksgiving day, and your
—your children, and grandchildren—will
be expecting you to have Thanksgiving
dinner with them to-morrow, perhaps,”
snid Totty, her volice eager and tremu-
lous. i

A spasm of pain passed over the old
man's face., He quickly rose as if to go,
but, turning, spok® in a voice husky with
emotion: “I'm alone—alone, child. My
Thanksgivings are the hardest days In
the year to get through. I'm old—and—
alone."

“Have you no children, no grandchil-
dren?" asked Totty, half rising from the
bed in her exciement.

“One daughter somewhere In this vity,
and she has one child that 1 koow of"
replied the old man.

" “DORES YOUR GRANDFATHER

NEVER COME TO SEE YOU?'

J lover who had alrendy won the

'm! Totty's mamma, and with whom
slie quietly went one evening to her pas-
tur'l..uAnd when ghe came away, lenning
on theé handsopie young man's arm, she
was his bride, When her father was in-
formed of the step he fumed and swore,
bidding his daughter to leave his house
and to neyer set foot in it again.

The young couple, with happy hearts
full of love nad hope, left their home
‘town and went to the city, there the
" husband to make his way in his profes-

of medicine. For six years all went
' ith them, and a little girl—Totty—
eome to make their quiet home still
» happy. Then Totty'a father caught

‘malignant disease, and after a few
weaks' illness in the hospital he died,
leaving his young and delicate wife with

ew bundred dollars and a G-year-old

d to support.

or several years after her marriage

ty's memma bad written regularly to

unrelenting father, only to have her

ri returned unopened. Af the time

otty's birth she bad written of her

ng baby, promising to send ita pie-

if he would open his heart to his

hild and welcome her. To this

e never came an aiswer, but as the

wns not returned Totty’s mamma

papa‘knew that the stern old man
‘read it

'\ After her husband's death, however, the

wor woman's pride would not allow her

to white to her father, fearing be would

think she wanted to appeal to him for

~ y'm. "l can work and rear my baby,”

$

e bad said proudly. And she had done
vely and faitbfully, though at thmes
‘akmost fell beneath the weight of

, and suffered cruel hardships which

¢ imposed upen her and her child
{the miserable pay she received

yeéry heart's blood that was given

¥ lay in"bed on this day, which
" sspded! Thanksgiving day, she recalled
that bopr mamma had ever told her of
! father, Also abe was famliinr
3 him | ¢through his photograph, which
.g o8 the wall over the bed. As Totty
+ there, contemplating the bard fea-
o8 of the plcture—which almost scowl-
“<" at hery ghe thought—there came a
ck 12D /ut the door.
Ab, Wty Mrs. Bmith come to sit with
awhils in response to mamma's re-
yest,”thought Totty. And sitting up
e od out: “Come in, please’
The.door opened and in walked an old
llf #0 much like the photograph ower
Be bed that Totty gave a littls seream

.ﬁmﬂn. She was about to leap from

he bed and say: “Grandpapa,” but the

-.d man's behavior toward her made her

nderstand that he did not know whose
“om he had entered. Knowing her moth-

“Why do you not spend Thanksgiving
with them, sir?’ and the voice that asked
the question almost broke into a sob. *1
have a grandpa, and—and 1I'd be so glad
if he would come to us and love us and
stay with us, Mamma and [ are so lone-
ly—40 lonely in this great, cruel eity."”

“Does your grandfather eyl me to
see you?" asked the old man, Yis voice
eager.

“No, sir; my grandfather has never
geen me,"” replied Totty, falling back, all
a-tremble, on the pillows, Burely, now
he must understand.

“Then he is an old raseal—an old ras-
cal!” exclaimed the old man, “just as
mean a8 [ am, and if [ could see him I'd
tell him ®o, too! After all, love is the
dearest possession, and for my daughter’s
love and the love of her little one I'd—"

“Oh, sir, will you ask my grandpapa to
come to us? See—there's his picture!”
And Totty, her voice full of tears and
her little form shaken with emotion,
pointed to the photograph over the bed.
“There's the picture of my grandpapa
which my mamma carried with her when
she left her old home."

Just as the clock struck 6 Totty's mam-
ma entered the room to find Totty all
dressed to go ovt. Beside her sat an old
man, his aged face beamlng with a new-
born love—ithe love of a grandparent
welded to the love felt for an own child.
After the excitement which attended the
happy surprise, Totty's mamma nsked
why her little daughter was clad in cloak
and overshoes.

“To be all ready when you eame, so
that we might start to the railway sta-
tior," replied the father and grandfather,
“We can get & T o'clock train, and by 10
we'll be in our own home, which, dear
daughter, is waiting for you and Totty.
I've been out and 'phoned for a closed
enrringe with for robes, and our little
one will run no risk of catching cold, as
she dod§ every minute that whe stays io
this place.”

“And to-morrow is Thanksgiving day,"
said Totty's mamma, her eyes full of hap
py tears. “Ah, how much we'll bave to
be thankful for.,"

“Amen,” echoed grandpa.—Eimira Tel
sgram.

Safe.

“It 1g & good plan,” sald the exper!-
enced publisher, “to write something
about Shakspeare or the Bible.”

“For what reason?”

“Because even If your own remarks
aren't very important you can always
tnelude enough quotations to make the
work well worth reading.”—Washing
ton Star.

Aecldental,
Allce—How dld you come to mee
your second husband, Grace?
Grace—It was purely aceldental, He
ran over my first one with a motor ca

and afterward attended the funeral

Minnle Darts.

Did you ever see a Minnle Dart? If
sot, the pletures will show you what |
they are, and you will be sure to en-
Joy making them and using them.

Whittle a pine stick aboat two feet

jong, straight and about as large in
flameter as a large lead pencll. With
1 small saw cut a slit in one end about
fve inches deep. Into this Insert a |
plece of eard board, first cutting it In '
the shape of Fig. 1. Fasten it in place
with two or three tacks. When this is
fone, balance the stick on your knife
plade to find the center of gravity, and
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MAKING THE DARTS.

At the point of balance cut a& notch
slanting In the direction of the point
away from the card end. The success
of the top depends upon Its balancing
sorrectly.

A plece of some springy wood s used
for the lash, Cut this about three
feet long and the diameter of & whip
handle, tapering toward the end. To
the tapering end of this stick fasten a
stout string about two feet long and at
the other end of the string tle a koot.
To shoot the dart hold It with the left
hand near to the tall, or paper, end,
holding the whip In the right, Just

THROWING THE DARTS,

like you see the boy In the picture do-
ing. Throw the striug over the dart
and draw It through the noteh until
it eatches on the knot. Then with n
rapld upward motion, switch the whip
in the air, letting loose of the dart at
the same time, The dart will leave
the string and soar high In the alr,

How Buffalo Bill Got His Name,

Not many people know how DBuffalo
Bill eqme by the name famlllar to the
whole of the elvilized woridd. When
the first rallway was being iald across
Amerlca the track was continually
broken by herds of buffaloes, and even-
tually Colonel Cody was offered §500 a
month to keep all the men supplied
with buffalo meat. Accompanied only
by a Scotsman on a wiry pony he would
set out, round up the buffaloes and turn
them In the diréction of the raliway.
Then when they were near enough he
would plek them off, while traveling
at full speed, with bullets, o that not
only did tie provide the meat, but he
actually delivered It at the door, so to
spesk. He kept an ariny of men ln
food for elghteen months (ke this, and
killed upwards of five thousand buffa-
loes. Never a day out of the seven
would pass but what he would deposlt
nine or tem carcases at that particu-
lar polnt where they were required.
The feat was truly a remarkable one
when one remembers that there were
only two men to do IL

“LAttle Mother.”

Genle and Genette were two dear
little girls who lived In Florida. When
their mother died, thelr doctor-father
thought he would be obliged to give up
thelr home and go north and board,
writes Ella B. Simmons [n an ex-
change.

The children begged him to remain
in thelr old bome, and let nurse Mmame-
my and Judy, the black cook, care for
them. “We'd rather stay bere than go
among strangers,” they deciaved.

“] am three years older than Ge
nette,” pleaded Eugenle; “I can be a
mother to her."

Tears came Into the doctor's eyes st
this loving remark, and he remembered
how loving and belpful she had always
been during the life of the Invalid
mother.

“They won't let us take Rags on the
tratn, and we never can part with
him.” still pleaded the child. “Mamma
gave him to us when he was a tiny
pup. We must keep him for Ler sake.”

with Mammy and Judy

very lonely some dal’

denr mamma, but at suly
would put her arms
wier and tell her how hap-

| py mammy a8 up (n the Lord’s house. |

Blagk Mammy heard her oue day, )
and =tid ¢o Judy, “1 d'elare for Iti
you-all jest oughter heard Il'le Missie]
talk 'bout Heben to Genette; she am
shorely beln' ‘a lttle mother’ to the'
chile, jest like her mamma axed her
to be." '

“Land! yes” answerad the cook;
“ghe pever ‘lows 'Nette to see her sad.” |

One day the doctor started to the

office, and Eugenle noticed that his '
pecktle was hanging. She laughingly *

ran to him saylng, “Oh, papa! 1'111
have to be a mother to you, too, and tie

| your cravat for youn."

The Ways of Swifts, ‘
Nobody has yet been able to solve
satisfactorily the mystery of the swifis
migration, which Is one of the most in-
explicable of ornlthologleal prob!emq.‘
The birds do not arrive untll May,
by which time the swallows and mar-
tins, whose hablts thelr own so closely |
resemble, have been with us for some|
little time, and yet they are for the
most part ready to go by the middie |
of August. The first northwest wind
after that date generally decides the
question for the majority, but there
are always a few laggards, who remain
untll the end of the month. A swift
is n rare sight In September, but swal-
lovs and honse martins will be with us
{n the South until the latter end of Oc-
tober. A few stragglers may be some-
times seen along the coast iine even B0
late as the end of the first week Ip
November,

The United Family,

Four pretty little sisters and a sturdy
little brother,

Work and play the livelong day close to
one another.

One sister has a silver cap and one a
hoop of gold,

And they cuddls all together in a heap
when they ere cold.

They never, never quarrel (perhaps be-
cause they're dumb),

Those pretty slster fingers and thelr llttle
brother thumb.

How He Managed It.

“flepe, Jim, take these two cakes, and
glve the smaller one to your brother."

James examined the cakes carefully,
appeared undecided, and finaily took a|
herole bite out of one of them, and
passed It over to hls brother with the
remark :

“Phere, Tommy, I'vée made you a
amaller one; they were both the same
slee.”

Tragedy on Daby “Hippo.'
Marlus, the hippopotamus who wos |
born In the Paris “Zoo” recently, has
dled. His mother steadfastly refused
to fesd him, and In spite of the conthe,
nous services of a dozen milk goats,
the Ittle “hippo” was Insufliclently
nourlshed,

PERIL OF DIOGENES.

Philosopher Came Near Belng Run
In by the Police.

Three days after the statue of Dlana |
had been stolen from the temple, Hau-
kel, the Athenlan chlef of police, seni
for Sleuthlon, the detective assigned to
the case, says the Boliemlian,

“Any clew?” he asked,

“Well,” sald Sleuthion, “I have my
eagle eye on a chiap called Diogenes. I
think I'll rup him In"

“Who Is he?" nsked the chief.

“He [s a phllosopher by occupation.”

“A philosopher? Ah! There [sn't
much money In that line of business. 1
can understand how a costly statue of
Diana might come In handy to a good
many philosophers.”

“Where does he llve?" asked the
chief, after some further thought

“In a tub* {

“In o tub? Why does he live In a
tubh "

“Well, my theory is that he Is plan-
ning an acquittal on the ground of In-
ganlty, or maybe he wants people to
helleve that he despises the comforts
and convenlences of life and wouldn’t
kunow what to do with money if he had
it. If we accuse hlm of stenling the
statue he may plead kleptomania.”

“1 mee, Any other suspiclous clreum-
srances "

“Yea, It I1s only & day or two since
he was going around Athens in day-
Hght with a lantern looking for an hon-
est man."

*That settles it. If he hasn't any
more confidence In human nature than
that, he must be crooked. Or maybe
he Is some crank of a reformer. If
he is. I'd just ag soon run him In Any-
how. But yon don’t seem fo have any
avidence to connect him with the theft
of the statue”

“Well, no, not yet. I thonght I'd get
my man first and my evidence after-
ward."

“Good. There Is a lot of detective |
work done on that princlple. Jug him
without delay.”

And If the real culprit had not been
nccldentally discovered shortly al’ter-!
ward there s no telllng what might
have happened to Dlogenes.

Hopea HReallised,
Editor—8o this joke I8 absolutely
original with you
Humorlst—It I8

Itu'ul sunset."”
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“My bride
wedding tour,
home. Well, w.
on a tour around
dorfer Blaetter.

Clara—As Ethel mar.
supposed she repented
Maude—No; she repented u
boarding house, [ understaL.
cago Dally News, =

“l1 have come all the way out here,
sald the teuderfoot, “to see your beau-
“Somebody's been string-
in' you, stranger,” replied Arizona Al
“It ain't mine."—Chleago Record-Her
ald.

Weary Walker—De world's all
wrong. Tired Tatters—Wot's eatin’
youse now? Weary Walker—Ef I'd a
had de makin' uv It I'd made all de
roads ruunnin® down hlll.—Chicago
News,

Mrs. Tourist—I'm afrald that the
monkey wouldn't please my husband.
YVendor—But madame will find It easl-
er to find another husband than to get
a monkey like that for three plastres!
—Le Rire, |

“What sly "/ I read you first?" “The
marriages.” “Here js an article about
some boys who weré found playing with
dynamite.” “Well, read It It pos-
sesses the same clements of Interest.”—
Houston Post.

“What," queried the young man, “ls
the difference between white les and
black lles®" “White lies,” answerad the
homwe-grown philosopher, “are the kind
we tell; block lles are the kind -we
hear,"—Chicago News,

“Yea" suid the Summer Girl, “it's
all off, 1 gent everything back to him
yesterday.” *Not the ring?’ asked her
friend. “No, he gaid 1 could keep that
it 1'd send him the hammock I eaught
bim In"—Yonkers Statesman.

Mistress—DIid you remember to feed
the cat every day durlng my absence?
Servant—Every day but one, ma'am. |
Mistress—And didn't the poor thing
have anything to eat all day? Sery-
ant—Oh, yes, ma'am, She ate the ca-
niry.—Chicngo Dally News.

First Stranger—Excuse we, bot you
are n physiciau, 1 belfeve?  Second
Stranger—You are mistaken, sir. First
Stranger—But 1 overheard you say you
followed the medical profession. See-
ond Stranger—And o 1 do. I'm an up-
dertaker.—Chicngo Dally News.

Mrs., Subbubs—How long were you In
your last place? Bridget O'Shaunnessy
—T'rgg months, ma'am, Mrs, Subbubs
—lsrﬁ possible? Bridget O'Shaunnessy
—Ylis, ma'am, but it wasn't me fault,
0! had de smullpox an’ de housé was
quarantined —Philadelphia Record, |

wAn artist,” sald the man with point-
ed whiskers, “must not think about
money.” “I suppose not,” answered
Mr. Cumrox. “Every time I buy a ple-
ture the artist wants enough to keep
him from thinking about money for the
vest of his life."—Washington Star,

Yeast—It 18 dllicult to tell the walt- |
ers from gentlemen diners at Iashlom
able restaurants now. Crimsonbenk-—
well, If you Lappened to search ‘em
when they went out you could tell the
difference. The walters have all the
money In  thelr clothes. — Yonkers
Statesman.

afr. Jagway (at a late hour, groping
his way toward the foot of the stalrs)
—There's just twice ns many chalrs
in this hallway ns there ought t' I.»e.,
My eyes might fool me on that prop'si- |
tion, o' course, but when 1 stuwble
'‘galnst ‘em, by George, I know they're
there !—Chleago Tribune.

The milllonaire from PPlttsburg was
observed to be loltering outslde of tlwII
peurly gates. “Why don't you hurry
up and knock? querled a shade, “I'm

! wniting for that other chap to get |

whispered the Plttsburg |
miilonalre. “And who 18 he?” “Why, !
a grafter from San Francisco. By the
gide of bim I will seem as lnnocent na
a lamb.”"—Chicago News,

abead of me,”

Farmer Pasterlot (discussing |iter-

Edltor—Well, now, isn't that Inter-
esting? For years and years [ have
wished that some day I could see the
originator of that jJoke.—Somerville
Journal. [

When a man calls his wife “boney”
the explanation Is that it keeps him as
busy as a bee supplying her wants.

Every time some men do & good ad

And so they remalned In thelr owa

they manage to get caught at it ‘

ature with the new boarder)—Ther'
wuz one book tbhet my son Bl thought
a heap of, when be wuz t' hum—all
about swattin' and biffin’ an' blood.
“One of those swashbuckler romunces,
I presume. Do you recall where the
scene was lald?* “Well, 1 took It t' be |
a Jersey story, from th' name of It
*Twuz called ‘The Tluree Muskeeters.'¥
—Puck.
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LEGAL INFORMATION.

“If a minor gives a note that does
not mature (il after he becomes ol
nge enn the note be collected then?"
Ans.—If note was given for unecessa-
rles, yed; If not, no,

“Does an officer of n corporation who
has tendered his resignation, but his
resignation has not heen necepted, still
remain an officer of the corporation?”
Ang.—No. The reslgnation of an officer
of a corporation terminntes his office
without further act on the part of his
associntes or other oflicers.

The mere acceptance of o purchased
article after the agreed thme of dellv-
ery Is held, In Johnson vs, North Balti-
more Bottle Gluss Company (Kan,), 7
L. i, A. (N. B.), 1114, not to constitute
a walver of damages for fallure to de-
liver In time, unlesa such acceptance
{8 accompanled by other clreumstances,
which manifest an Intention on the
part of the buyer to waive such dam.
Ages,

An antenuptinl marriage settlement
by which the groom's father under-
takes to make no digerimination among
his ehildren In his will 18 held, In I’ha-
len va. Unlted States Trust Co, (N. Y.),
T L R A (N B), Td4, to be enforce-
able In equity, so as to prevent the en-
forcement of a provislon In the will
glving the groom only a life estate,
while the portlons of the testator's
other chlldren are made absolute,

"1, What remedy hans a wife agningt
her husband whom she has left for saf-
flelent cause? She does not wish a di-
vorce. 2. How can a man be made to
support his wife or children? Ans.—
1. 8he may mulutain an equitable ac
tlon agnlngt hlm for her separite sup-
port. 2. Bvery man who, without lnw-
ful excuse, wilfully falls to furnlsb
proper food, shelter or clothing to his
wife, or to his child under 15 years ot
age, shall be guilty of a misdemennor
punishable by n fine not to exceed $100,
or imprisonment Io jall not to exceed
three months,

The law mnkes no distinetion In de
seent of property between marrled peo-
ple who are living together, and those
who do not live together. The property
rights are fixed by the marriage sinte,
and If a man deserts hig wife, or for
other cauge she I8 entitled to a divoree,

|'he, upon her death, Is entitled to the

same share of her property that he
would be In case he were living with
her. The same I8 true of the rights
of the wife In the property of her de
ceased husband, This state, the huws
band or wife gets one-third of tha
property of the other, except the home
stead, and the use of that for Iife,

High Living.

An eminent man, who Is a strict ab
atalner from both wine and animal
food, 18 obliged In consequence of this
pecullarity, to refrain from dinlng out
He entertnlns, bowever, an oceasionnl
kindred spirit. One such was recently
at his table,

“You ought to have seen them," suld
the eminent man's son, “rloting oves
bolled carrots!”

Sindy Caoses Sulelde.
Suleldes among chtldren and young
persons are very common in Germany.
Fallure In school examinations or over-
application to study are the ecauses
asslgned for the ncts of seif-destrue-
tion.

It isn't a dificult task for a hoop
meke to make both ends meet

[



