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GREAT  FOUNTAIN "GEYSER.
ang of the Many Wonders In the Yal-
lowstons National Park.

The Great Fountain geyser, in the |
Yellowstone National park, lies a mile

| and a balf southeast of the Fountain
geyser. It is the chief wonder of the
llowubcdnandhmrupoetlthq
most remarkable geyser In the park
| Its formation is quite unlike that of

| any other,

| At fOrst sight the visitor is tempted
' to belleve that some oue has here
placed u vast pedestal upon which to
erect a monument. It is a broad, cir-
cular ‘table about two feet high cem-
posed of bard, siliceous deposit. In
{ts surface are numerous pools, molded
i and ornamented in a manner quite un-
| approachable, at least on so large &
scale, in any other part of the park
ng- In the center of the pedestal, where

is = bigamist & man the monument ought to stand, is a
| large Irregular pool of great depth, full
| Paw—Not necessarily, my son. Lots of hot water, forming to all appegr
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of men who have one wife too many 'ancu a lovely, quiescent spring.
E are not bigamists. | " At times of eruption tbe contents of
4 Maw—Wiilie, if you don’t quit asking ¢his spring are burled bodily upward
3 your father questions you will be 88 'ty g beight sometimes reaching 100
; big & fool as he Is. feet The torrent of water which fol
‘ jows the prodigous downpouring upon
; 5 Advics. the face of the pedestal flows away In

all directions over the white geyserite
No visitor to the Yellowstone

biundenboiagtons mdbeohenomiey geyser. — “The Yellowstone National

i Suré Thing. Park,” by Hiram Martin Chittenden,
X «johnfy” sad the Sunday school | Brigadier General United States Army,
it M‘ioywhowth-'twh-y;: Retired. \
¢ father bas to whip you it hurts

more than it does you?” EARTHQUAKES.
. “Yessim,” replied Johnny, “1 know -

. * it. My father has rheumatism in both | yow the Process Known to Geologists
ol arms.” a8 “Foulting” Generates.
= It is a well known fact that the ma-
- The Deadly Twine. jority of the severest earthquakes are
& To lynch them we are goaded, produced by movements and readjust-
¥ ' ﬂ“z’tﬁv‘?g‘t’:‘&?:ﬁ ments of the outer shell of the earth,
" “J was @riving very slow.” The process, known to geologists as
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The Wise Fool.
“Love is blind,” observed the sage.
“Yes,” agreed the fool. “When a
girl has a mlillion dollars and a million
freckles the freckles are Invisible to
the average man.”
Sure!
Our fellow men we would exalt,
We'd bring them happy days
If we would all quit finding fault
And start in finding praise.

The Names Is Names Guartet
For special solo work with the BY-
play Minstrels, Luke McLuke's cele-
brated organization, we
Miss Haszel Kakeler of the Rockville

(Conn.) Methodist Eplscopal church. [

If Luke can find a suitable alto & mix- |
el quartet might be organized with
Percy Bray of Emory college, Georgia,
and Percy Yowler of Norwood, O., as
the bass and tenor respectively.—Ar-
kansas Democrat.

Small Change. .

Dear Luke—Do you know that Joha
Nichols apd U. Dimes live here?—Lan-
caster, O.

Oh, Joy!
Dear Luke—In Cincinnati lives Miss
. Kiss, and her first name is Ima.—

|

Ep

LY

Mayor, Village of Carey, O.

Mr. . M. Wright is a preacher In
San Francisco.

Things to Worry About.
A cubic mile of water weighs 4,208,
650,000 toms.

Sense of Humor.
“What is a sense of humor ™
“A wense of bhumor,” replied Mr.
Growcher, “ia what makes you laugh
at something that happens to somebody
which would make you mad If it
happened to you.”"—Washington Star.
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{ through the rocks eenstitute an earth

:

plain.
can afford to miss the Great Fountain

faulting, is as follows:

Owing to various subterranean causes
the ‘solid crust of the earth ls put un-
der stress. The stresses keep growing
greater until finally they reach the
breaking point of the rocks. These
yleld suddenly and move over another
along the line of fracture untll the
straln is relleved. This breaking of
the rocks sometimes along lines hun-
dreds of miles in length and the move-
ment of the broken parts over one an-
other set up jars or vibrations which
traveling outward In all directions

quake.

The severity of the shock depends
upon the character and extent of the
break, the amount of movement and
the distance of the point from the
place of origin of the disturbance.

Ea also occur frequently in
connection with voleanic eruptions, but
these are llkely to be more local In
character and, on the whole, less severe
than these due to faulting.—Review of
Reviews.

Vegetable Ink.

There is In Colombia a curious
vegetable product known as the ink
Its juicey called chanchi, can
be used, it is'sald, without any previ-
ous preparation. The, letters traced
are of a reddish brown color at first,
but turn a deep black in a few hours
This curious juice iy less injurious to
steel pens than the commercial inks.
gualities of the plant seem (0
have been discovered under the Bpan-
ish administration. Some writings In-
tended for the mother country Wwe
wet through by sea water on the voy-
age. While the papers written with
common ink were almost illegible,
those written with the vegetable ink
were quite uninjured. ers were giv-
en in consegquence that this plant juice
be used for the inscribing of all public
documents.—New York American.

i

Arresting a City.

Berwick-on-Tweed bas more than
once been *“arvested” by contending
pations, since, being Independent of
both England and Scotland, by legal
fiction or reality, it has happened to
offend one or the other of them in a
erisis. By the way, it may not be
widely known that Berwick-on-Tweed
is still at war with Russia, for the
town was specially mentioned as a sep-
arate belligerent in the ultimatum de-
livered to Russia ere the Crimean
struggle began. But when the peace
was signed afterward the name of Ber-
wick was omitted as a party to this

80 technically Berwick still continuves
to be. at war with the czar.—London
Answers.
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Luminous Pictures.
Luminos is a process by which ple-
tures are made of translucent colored

It was a very bedlam of screeching

swing wide the casement of her study
window.,

What could it mean, this riot of nolse
In a bouse supposedly vacaut? ‘For
the .owner's assurance that the bouse
pext to the hungulow was unoccupled
had been one of Mollle's reasous for
renting the place in the country.

Here, far away from city distrue-
tions, she wight fAttingly fAnish the
clever serfal for which a publisher
walted. But now! From a rear door
of the velghboring house came a rush-
ing line of boys, boys bareheaded, boys
shouting. leaplug good naturedly at
ench other's shoulders—five of them.

Indiguantly Mollle descended to
explanation of this fotrusion from
housekeeper.

“Sure, they moved In last night,”
sald Nora, “and divil a wink of slape
did I have all night. No one lift to
look after them but aun old red face of

K

mornin’ in his automobeel.”

Disconsolately Mollie wandered out
into bher well kept garden, the spirit of
writing destroyed. Mr, Boflin, the eat,
came scampering wildly from his cus-
tomary seat ou the garden wall, his
exit evidently hastened by a well aimed
missile.

“Dear me,” cried Miss Mollie, “this
will never do! Peace, indeed, and
quiet and all the desirable advantages
promised by that real estate man! Well,
we shall see!” And then her gaze fell
upon one small lonely brother seated
in a sunny corner of the old veranda.
Near to the touch of his thin white
hand rested a wooden crutch, and pres-
ently, bearing his frail welght upoun it
the little eripple swung himself out
into the garden.

“Poor chiid!” sighed the girl In ever
ready sympathy and retreated thought-
fully to ber room again and ber seat
before the casement window. . From
this viewpoint she could see the lively
brothers vainly trying te climb her
garden wall to reach the bollybock row
which bordered it

“If they dare!” she murmured, with
flaming cheeks. But the cherished
blossoms were just out of reach of the
grimy fingers; then, with upraised an
gelic face, the little crippled brother
leaned against a nearby tree andl, much
to the enjoyment of the others, delib
erately lifted his wooden crutch and
with straight alm knocked from the
hollyhocks their brilliant blossoms.

“Oh!™ eried Moille, and “Oh!" in,
and rushed down to deal with the of-
fender. It was necessary to make the
circuit of the great house, which had
been empty yesterday, and to knock
loudly at the close (fasten: door.
When this was opened the red faced
cook confronted her, and Mollle, point-
ing toward the Hmping culprit, asked,
still a little excitedly, if the boy's
mother was there and if she might see
her.

“Tim's wmother?" asked the cook;
then she stared curiously at the girl
“Why, Tim's mother's in the hospital,
havin' an operation.”

Again Mollle experienced the same
helpless sensation which had come
over her at sight of Tim upon the
veranda, the little crutch close at hand.

“l did not know,” she saild. *“I am
sorry. Perbhaps you could—could keep
the child from being so mischievous.
He's rulned my cholce flowers, He
has been spolled no doubt,” she added
leniently, “left to grow up uunpunished
because of his—weakness 1f his fa
ther” —

The woman Interrupted with =
coarse laugh. “Spolled?’ she mocked
“Unpunished? Tim, come here!”

Qutte cheerfully the little fellow
obeyed. Quickly the wuman's rough
fingers, which could alse be gentle,
rolled back the Iad's white walist
“There.,” she pointed—*"there’'s welts.
there’s marks where he's Leen pun
fshed.” .

Mollie drew back in horror. “Oh.
no!” she cried protestingly. “Surely
no father could be a brute like that!”

But Tim exhibited his sears proudiy
as scars of battle. “Suore.” he sald
“I've been licked!”

Then Mollle’'s anger turned to pity
“You poor little thing!™ she cried
“They did not know how to teach you
Come with we, Tim, and let me tel
you about the flowers. y
~“You-see." she explained as he hob-
bled hlong at her side, “they were jusi
lttle seeds at first. planted In an empty
garden. And the sun came along awd
did its warming work, then the raju.
and the wind, and—the sprigg. The
little seeds had a bard, brave fight of
it; but. after ull, the green sprouts came
peeping above ground, then the stalky.
and after, oh, ever so long a time, the
green tiny leaves, next the buds un
folded slowly, slowly and theén"-—

The boy's eyes widened expectantly

fBunished Mollle. “came the

about -

thing.” she
will understand by this that you wish

fnsurance?"’

| ber husband’s death. , eyes regarded her shrowdly,

| m——th wonderful, glorfous flow
ers.” Her volce fell sadly. “And In n
:thoultltll moment you killed them
| allf I'N tell you,” she ndded at Lhe
; boy's comscience stricken face. “You
; may come over and gather all‘the How
ers you want, but dowt kill them.”
| - lad sapk down upon tha poerch
: of Mollle's home, and . his small
“Say.”
be asked. “after all 1 did yon'll let me
come over here? You'll let me have

F

oty 'i'ell.- you are a
id Tha, und thelr taugh-

sounds below which caused Mollle. to |

a cook, and the father ridin' off this |

oy

f at the girl's for n
B to his friendly

‘Here, bo,n."_
e sometlitig for you”
dley they came and,

-

Ind 1 cés—than by-force.”
il you.” The man's tone
Aud” contlnped Mollie,
T dﬂ“ht‘m ’ﬂ"‘“
but—he lits such an

apt mind ~if B8 ho but—balf-a chance
now," " reproved his neglect,
but the m s ost amenable, “1
know,” he saidl | intend to see that
Tim has—a goed clueation.”

Mollie turped slowly away—again
that helpless fé¢ling of defeat, “TIis
mother,” she @sked perfunctorily—“is
she dofng well ™

“Very well they tell me” the man
replied. He to detaln her as
she went up the “I'm going to

take Tia In to see bis mother tomor
row,” lLie told ber. in strange con-
tradiciion of emot} Mollie gathered
her cholceat flowers, and when upon
the worrow the mhining automoblle
walied before the mext house door she
went forth in her white ruflled frock
to place the roses I Tim's thiu arms.

“You will give them to your moth-
or.,” she sald.” It Was bard to recomn-
¢lle this tender father who settied Tim,
the little eripple. s0 carefully among
his cushions with that unspenknble fa-
ther whose cruelty had scarred the
sume small body. -

In the eveniug the man came back
alone. *1 bad to ve Tim there In
the hospital,” he explained. It scems
he was not ns well as they at tirst
thought, Them limb has uot
megded as It & and it bas to be
forcibly broken ugain, [e wants you.

there, holding his hand.”" The mun's
volce . broke off huskily, and Mollle
raised a pale face

“I shall be ready to go with you In
thé” morning.” she said, ‘80 as they
entered the hospital room the boy look-
ed uwp with his own cheerful grin. |
knew you'd come’ he toil Mollle
*You're a ‘good sport.’

The girl laughed shakily as she press-
ed her tear wet face to his. “You must
show me now,” she sald, “what a ‘good
sport’ you can be.™’

When it was all over Mollle turned to
fnd the man's eyes fized upon her in
a sort of ‘worshipful adoration. Warm-
ly he grasped ber trembling hand.

“You are one of God's angels,” be
Iﬂ ml,o' !

80 across tbe stlll motionless body
of the little lnd they gazed wonderingly
into each other's face as at the birth
of some pew Joy+ .

“Say,” murmured Tim's weakly re-
turning volee, “don’t let them keep me
here. Make him take me back to the.
country. You—make him.” His en-|
[ treating eyes were on Mollie. ..3::“
do whatever you say. He's dead 'k
on you." g

Mollle turned about breathlessly.
“Oh,” she ctled, “he doesn’t know what
be Is saying. He is quite out of his
mipnd.” But the man regarded her
quietly. 5

“Tim does kBow. he seplied, “just
“what he is talking about” Then as
Mollie 'stood stariug speechlessly the
boy again spoke. “He is good,” sald
Tiom—"most A8 good as you are
Doesn't he ¢ome down to the hospitals
whiere homeless kils are getting better
of different things, nud doesn't he plck
out n buuch of ‘ém and carry them out
to his ‘get well bouse?” ‘You come
along.’ be says to me, ‘and I'll fatten
you up In the try.” and my mother
didn’t care I was, and my dad
had bLroken my leg.” .

“Your father?" breathed the girl in-
credulously, Little Tim' nodded
“Threw me downstairs” he explained
suecinetly, “Oh” cried Mollle remorse
fully. Sha ber eyes met those of
the man. * I've been thinking"
she confessed—"thinking you were that
father. blaming all along.”

“(lood beaven!" exclnimed the man.
is tone was ent. “Geel” echoed
little Tim. *“But, sar.” he added quick-
ly. “Wen't you get hiim to take me back
to the country?”/ “I'l make a bar
galn with you, " thé man began
steadily. "I | promisé to take yon
back for an indefinite time If you will

try to persunde bef to take me for good
ahdﬂl-'-m",,':'-‘. b Wl
With n sudden i fangh Mol

ite Infolded the be
Tim winked back ower
bead. “She will."
And she did.

v arms, while
girl's bowed
codfident!)

An Excha
“Pa, what 1s a ste
.~ *A place. my son
is apt to exchang
for a stock of expey
Mail. P A

Great works are perf e
Dot by ah-
wou.

.On t
From all antiqu
men have gone d
ships and plowed the
fascination about the 3
grows old, and the ter

T

ppy. wgsd el \.'.1
awn brow would wrin-

1 1f the suffering wife
' had influence at all

blows. She heard him
Boys quite savagely one
) stop that!” Selzing upon
for Intervention at
i up a tray of Nora's
pokies and ran to the
called

been nqu‘u-

“He says he can bear-it-better {f-you aretargument.

“Sure,” *Tim answered bravely. |

| made the unwilllsg tools of t

swiftly ¢ M. d to Cuba was brewing the
Mollle "bherself looking directly | government of Spaln through the gov-
tato the Bnillog eyes. “You are | ernor of the island used every effort
boys." e sald. Mol | ¢, sgcure the adbesion of prominent

e auclety to say the | cunang ‘Among those whom It was
“One : .. deemed desirable to over was a
marked, ek IR . . lnwyer named lm'l‘nl-.wh

Weyler and ordered either to win Fer.
nandes by argument or bribery or
force. 'Weyler at the time had unlim-
ited power, and his orders were not to
be disobeyed,

Molinn was un elderly man and the
father of a fawlly of children, one of
whom, Rosa, was grown. Fernandes
was about thirty years old and up-
married. Molina invited Fernandez to
hisx house that he might bhave an oppor
tunity to persuade him to align Lhn-

sellf on the side of the Spanish govern-

ment.  Fernnndez accepted the invita-
tion, listened to-his host's arguments,
but wus unconvinced.

Moliva potleed that Fernandez oast
admiring eyes on Senorita Rosa, and
It occurrcil to him that what he bhlo-

#ell could not a«complish by argument

his dopghter might bring about by
perseasion.  The futher therefore beld
A private interview with ber, nt which
be sald:

“My ¢hild, 1 buve been ordered by |-,

the coptain genernl w bring Beoor
Fernandez to the support of the Span-
ish cause either by argument or force.
I bave tried the former and Talled.
The latter course remains. 1 must tell
my guest that the Spanish government
demands his adbesion or his life. At
thnes a wowan may accomplish by per-
suasion what a man eapvot effect by
If you could win over -Be-
nor Fernandez yon might save his life.”

“But, fatler,” asked Rosa, “why are
you obliged to do this work?

“Gener:il Weyler Is an autocrat In
Cuba. He may send me to prison or
to death, whichever he chooses.”

Tue girl paled. She did not speak
for some time. Then sbe sald:

“Do you wish me to win Senor Fer-
pandez’'s adhesion to the crown by first
wioning his love?”

“]1 do mot. 1 would rather suffer than
bhave you do anything dishovorable.”

Again there was a sllence, at the end
of which Rosa threw her arms about
her father's néck and assured him that
she would do anythimg honorable to
save him from the consequences of
fallure. ;

What made this duty odous to Rosa
Molina was that she was heart and
soul for the cause of Cuba. One morn-
ing she sat on the veranda of her bome
with Fernandez and began to reason
with him why be should embrace the
cnuse of Spaln. He listened to her
while she spoke hesitatingly and with-
ot animation, and when she came to
a halt he sald:

“Tell me the truth. Your heart is
not with Spain; it ls with Cuba. There
is some reason why you are endeavor-
Ing to win me to a cause with which
you do not sympathize yourself.”

Rosa did not dare tell him what he
wished to know, If she should do so
he might betake himself beyond her
father's reach. and the latter would
have to suffer for his fallure. S8he
would pot tell an untruth. Rising from
her seat. she went Into the house, leav-
img Fernandez wondering what all
this meant

Senorita Molina sought her father
und told him that she had tried to in-
fluence Fernandez, but bad falledbe-
cause she was unfitted to plead a
cause to which she was bitterly oppos-
ed. Molina sighed, but the sigh was
his only reply. Rosa was much trou-
bled. She asked him many questions.
If he reported a fallure to tbe governor
would he be imprisoned? What would
be her next move in respect to Fernan-
dez? What did General Weyler mean
by using force to secure the latter's
adhesion? She recelved no reply.
Whether her father was himself un-
certain in regard to these matters she
did not know. The only Information
she recelved was that either her fa-
ther or Fernandez must suffer.

Rosa-left her father to shut herself
ap in, her room ‘that she might form
some plan of action. Would It 0ot be
best for ber tg tell Fernandez of the
situntion and trust to him to find some
way to save her fatber? This would
be trusting toe much to a map whom
sbe had known but a short while. If
be should take himself off to the revo-
lutionists Rosa would feel that shie had

depurted had he not been Interested in
these persons who be belleved were

“Bpan-
ish government. More than this, he
was powerfully drawn toward Rosa.
It occurred to him to pretend to be

in order that he might galn
observation in _the hoppe that
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tg and lmperative order. One
morning Molina summoned Fernandez
fnto bis private room and said to bim:

“Senor, the government demands

Bpaln.”

“Aud what If | refuse?

“You will puss into the hands.of the
governor geuernl. | capnot answer for

your life.”
“You can answer for my death.
Those whoe go inte Geunernl Weyler's

pariors never come out.
reply.
dependence!”

With thix Feruandez turned to leave
the apartment. Molina stopped bim,

“You cannot leave this house.”

“Why not¥” . .

“It Is surroanded by BSpanish sol-
dlers. -

Fernandez panused. He had been has-
ty in giving o definite answer.

“Am | to be taken from here Imme-
diately ¥ be asked.

“Unless you recall your reply.”

“Glve me time."”

“My instructions are to require aft
. answer within twenty-four hours.”
| "Very well, Defore tomorrow noon
"1 will choose between life for Spain
or death for Cuba.”

L - - - . L]

.

i The Spanish fleet bad been destroyed.
| Bantiago bad falien. Cuwban independ-
ence had been achleved. Sufficlent time
| had elapsed for the Pearl of the An-
| tilles to become the pearl of her own
people. Eprique Fernandez was now
a judge on the bench. Quite often it
was his doty to pass upon a matter
arising from the antagonism existing
between Cuban liberntors and Spanish
adherents duoring the revolution. A
man whose hair was prematurely White
was brought before the judge on a
charge of haring legally executed a
man by order of the king of Bpain.
The culprit was supported by his
daughter, who was doing all in her
power to encourage him.,

“Jose Molina.,” sald the judge, “do
you remember me?’

“1 do.”

“When last we met you demanded
my support of the Spanish cause or
my life. 1 was given a day n which
to arrive at a final decision. The de-
cision was not given, for that night |
escaped from your bhouse. You were
only partly to blame for these acts of
tyranny. for you were the unwilling
tool of the tyrant. You gave me my
c¢holce between Spain and death, and
yet 1 am under n great obligation to
you, not to you directly, but through
a member of your famlily.”

The prisoner stood walting for the
judge to explain,

“It is to_your daughter that you owe
 the }fe that 1 am about to give you.
for it was she who provided for me
the means of escape from your home.
What | owe to her 1 give t6 you. Go
free. We have bad epough of these
reprisals since the revolution. | will
hear no more of them.”

Then, turning to Rosa Mollna, the
Judge continved: -

“Senorita, | ouce offered to give my
Iife to solve a problem that distressed
you. Yonu repald me by giving me a
freedom which enabled me to fight for
Cuba. If 1 bad a bundred lives with
which to repay this debt 1 would give
them all to you."”

A¥ 8enorita Molina led ber father
out of the courtroom she turned.and.
looked at the judge. What was In
that look he understood. for not long
afterward when she and her father
had returned to her home a wedding
was celebrated there, Judge Fernan:
dez being the groom and Senorita Mo-
lina the bride.

Yon have my
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Long live Culn and Cuban in- ;

poured forth such melo-
violin that they were Ip
raptures, forgetting all about the delw
they had been sent to collect.

They were about to return to the
kiug of Tessebianca wheu one of thelr
number remembered that the king
would probably ssk for the funds. te
ventured to reopem the subject aund
was Informed that the matter proper
Iy bélonged wthe inrerfor departwent
and the head of that byreau would ad-
dress them. Haviug bLeew lntrodoced
t¢ ber, she gave them one of Demos
thenes' oratious in the uriginal Greek,
transporting them with admiratioh.

1 The embassy departed, too full of
emotion for otterance. aud made their
way back (6 Tesseblanca. Before
reaching home the spell under which
they had been brought had been dis-
-jvlred pnder the heat and dust of the
journey, and they kmew not what re-
port they should make to the king as
to the resuits of their mission. After
a conference they decided to tell his
majesty that the government of ldle-
wild had refused to discuss the gques-
tion of the debt due Tesseblanca and
had seot them away with many com-
pliments for bix majesty. but wno

—_—

money .
Now, the king was a rigidly prac-
rical soverelgn He wncoffed at the

compliwents pald him in bexameters
and forthwith declared war against
dlewild. rending there a bundred
renticioen on horseback with twenty
ruinpeters to proclaim a state of bhos-
lity  beiween Tessebiunca and Idle
viid. .

When these gentlewen reached the
worders of Idlewild they sent’ word to
the prinees<, inviting her to come out
ind li=ten to ghat was in store for her

n account of thelr Moverelzn's wrath.
rhe priucess seut for the minister of
var, and the two were closeted to-
olher for cu hir A essenger was
hen ™sat to e war pooclaimers that
he prineess woald listew to the proe
ainelion the wext morning.  There-
won the deputation. at the invitarion
o noeonntey rentleman, went In camp
on liis tawn, that was level sod green
a8 the surfa e of a billlard table.
They had seurcely brenkfasted the

next moruing when, beuring music,
they lcoksd up and snw u company of
dancers headed by the war minkster of
idlew!ld  daneing  exquisitely. For
two hours, with lutermissions for rest
these ladles danced before the pro-
clatmers of war, then invited them td/
{steni to n fantasin on the violin by
the minister of finance. These exer-
cises were followed by others from dif-
ferent members of the cabinet, and the
program was continved the next day,
One of the proclaimers, with a soul
#0 smal]l that it could be stuffed into a
hazéiput. left the festivities and. gal-
loping to his sovereign, informed him
of what was tukiag place. His majes-
ty. In a towering mge, mounted his
horse and never stopped till he bad
come upon bis proclalmers of war be-
‘Ing eutertalned by the ldlewildeans.
By this time the princess had come
the ground, and the king, course
vode up to the' canoply under wh
slic sat on her throne and, dismou
ing. advanced to make an angry pro-
test against the winning over of his
essengers. k
The queen smiled so sweetly upon
the king that.the nnm on his Ip
was turned to-a com| 8he then
introduced her prime minister, who
read his hexameter eulogium on the
king, and the prime mivister was fol-
lowed by othels of the cabinet. -~
To make n long story short, the king g,
married the princess, and war in that
land wag-never afterward known.
What a pity the governments of Eu-
rope -could not have becn governed by
fovereigns Iike the" princess of Idle-
wild! It would have saved the people
from the greatest war that bhas ever
been fought. &
“Information,
“Pa, what's the
“Two men when
present, my Rt
Unimpressed Youth.
“Was baby brother once an an-
gel?™ inquired the small boy. -
“I—er—1 beliete s0.” . £
. “Well, miiybe he was, but he doesn't
ook the part very much.”"—Waslilng-

ton Star.
Glad Tidings,
Cholly—1 suppose you
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