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In every villaze in the land almost
every house owner has a lot blg
enough to make a garden and ralse
the most of his vegetables. It Is a
custom that wmay have descended from
the pilgrim fathers that when the
crop is bountiful and there are cucuin-
bers and tomatoes to waste to invite
the neighbors less fortunate to open
the gate and help themselves. This

custom had prevailed in the village of
There
was one exception to it, however, and
that was the case of Elder Wickshaw
and his wife. IHe had Leen elder of a
churech since a church hag

Kernstown for mauny long years.

been estab-

lished in the place, and he had long
been known for his stinginess.

The elder's wife wonld have been
open handed with the neighbors, but
her husband bad said to her:

“1f we have got any neighbors who
haveu't cowcumbers, onionus and toma
toes in plenty it is due to their shift
lessness and they shan't have any of
ours."

“But they are going to waste,” would
reply the wife,

“No, they ain't. They will enrich
the soil for another season. Even Iif
they won't 1 am not going to encour
age shiftlessness in anyvhody,”

Among those whom he denominated

e
might
e had a small

as shiftless was Solomon Graves,
wasn't exactly lazy, but yet he
have had more energy

garden, but It was hostile goil Le
passed and repassed the elder's house
many, many times, and always stop
ped and looked over the fence, hut the
elder never came out aud invited him
to help himself. At length, when Solo-
mon saw that things were going to
waste, he deiermined to help himselt

without the Invitation,
In walking in the garden at

sunset

one evening the elder particularly no-
ticed six large cucumhbers on a certain
vine. He walked out ngaln scon after
sunrise and there were no cucumbers
there In place of them, In the soft
goll., were the tracks of the villain who
had visited the spot during

and despolled the vine. [Ie

into the house to say

to his wifoe:

“*Mar'ar, there 18 an unhung villain
in Kerustown.”

“Good gracious!” she exelaimed, with
a start of surpris:

And that unbung villain entered our
garden during the night and picked
and carried away six of our choicest
cowcumbers.”

And after a hasty breakfast t! Ider
took the trafl so plain in t! ind
followed it over the fence into t loy
and from there to the house of Solo
non Graves, o quarter of a mile away.

In ten minutes more he wa t the
1_‘ of th fn ( f the ¢ o

village ne Hira Brown, | iy

\ 1 two lawsnits 1l been 1 in
about eight ¥y« He felt all the dig-
nity | vever, of his official pesition
nd s Lot to be g sl as to legal

] ge,” gald the eld as he entered

) “S mon Graves has stolen

X \ i from my irde I
v W for his arrest, and I
W t him sent to jail before sund | gy

W the i he | it
1 r hani ] - ; ’ to
e I it t a t

r exclaimed
' won't do told
y ( s had |
| - -
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haven't & 1 it right
i t e bers In a
W t 1 fs 1nubers
: il 1 ¢ You
] n that.”
( 1t} udgse as
! 1 out 1 hosom,
¢ here to teach me how
a warrant for Solo
G rave

But I L le a slip of the

en e ed the man who

] 1 justice

1 re are 1 ~ = my law, sir
t the ’ "~ i

I never hq 1 f thingsa. AR
for kucumbers, 1 have a undred in
my own garden That warrant will

end Sol to the county jall as fast as a
horse can g p 1 want no man to
come here thinking he can tegch me
“'.\ husiness.'

I'e s Ima ain was fnally called
in to settle the q :s.':un-'I\n}'l

The wondering teacher canme, and
when the ense had been stated to her
slie hesitated a 1 ent and then said:

“1 can decide the question at issue,

nd I hope neither of yvoun will bear me

1 f nes r so0 doing You
th of you rong. T name of
the vegetable u are disputing about

3 ‘coocuniber d yvon pronounce the
‘Ccoo' softly "

“I'll be durned if 1 do!” shouted his
honor

*And i 1 ed in the ime
way!” shouted lilen use

f a swear word for t in

rty yveui

In a few hours the whole viliage

eard of tl disgpu and was split
fnto faction I':ere were the *‘cows’
and the “kus" amnd the *co008," and there

Wils @ TOW t ! juiet down fora

ror mor More than fifty pocket
et = ere sent for and consult-

v, and althoeuzh the settled the pro
nunciation 1 (2e] ithers continued |
to hang out awd are hm 12 out still
But perhaps the main point of the |
whol ir was that Solomon Graves
vis never arrested for the beinous

me mnmitted i Elder Wick
shaw len that sumwmer night,

t, Matrimony.

So von don’t belleve in advertising,
e el I the up to date
by i 1

I dog't i el his sad eyed
n¢ Lsisp ‘I ot my wife that way.”"—
o

Sad Ending.

“Editors dewmwand stories that end
happily. FPerhaps that accounts for
vour lack of success."

Possibly,” replied the young an
thor, with a rather sickly smile. *All
mine have a sad ending—they go into
the waste paper basket.”

The Danger.
“It was while traveling in Switzer

land that T proposed to Miss Sfmith on
the verge of a mountain gorge.”

“Horrors! Suppose she had thrown
you over!”"—Baltimore American,
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