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THE MILKY WAY,

Owae e MKy Wily,
Thvis Wit FE ey el

Muwr ol tha bridin nrmh.

Over tie Milky W

Fietiag Gipmoinn poists olil
uiw, drivin tar antrmy,

Tt wun's po churol rolled,
A ench Olyuplsn

Thist anenn wil whove
With winged winitaly trd

Op o the thipano of Jove.

Over thy Milky Way,
o The nirthmen wll with preide,
An ry misols snswering rey
Fubadi i) et bin hride.
Lonuly (o beaveu whar,
Him Iovi's rowist s might
* Bullyout, with star on slar,
Thint viaduet af light.

Over the Milky Way
Cur e fancy Funa
With selnnee' self ut play
i Among 1oy mane of nons,
Wihrw remsnn onn divine,

Thiws thivker eels nutline
The cosmibc wildernus.

Rt {1fube,
Whinre wlight Ita onurse may urgs,
Whrre thpnghit iy fomrloi flle,
And 1wk arestivn's verg!
But swifver 1)t o'velenps
"The Eurness of tho sphnres
Tus wisere Ul ‘s wplunilor wvesps
e wll th wterial yours,

o —

Hiw bovvn yon pethwsy hilgh
Bullete e sl lnnd,

And bade this embilom why
el 'un, who longing

Anutmey Lo st less sum

There juyn s Frogquent sunie
Thoy malken vuw ull day wone.

A, ot o vain for heps,
Anid not invaln for ma,

That lnte up hesven's bius sops
Mrudln lin w hite nabi:

L thio nnine vyes glow
Thimt loaked u!un Juzoty ney,

Anil thie sene gind g o
@var the MITky Way

=Theron Iown i Yooth's Companlon

VICTRY'S DIVORCEMENT.

The Tomples' cook was from the eour.
wry, wnd A vean che surprise of M Tom.
piote porithiorn 1ty that ahe was sl ool
cook,

Bhe expluined it weey lunidly, “Laves, |
kenow athonp on'y | done fargor 161

Beillently nt some sweriod (n bor'tite alie
Tind vacked forn tabile of some pretalsions
Ewery now untl then a most unexpected ne
coamplinhment would ssil foto our admim-
than,  M'hiaw, ones whie broke ot My mom-
terl Mia' Temple, fo' de Lawil, dat or
‘ormm-wiim wr yourn, dit ain'l soways dif-
fraut to my ol misus' white sas ‘enps
ks you all don' pue wo ereamm fu yourn.
Baxt oy orf s dlo bistter fes o wame. "

Amnother time, "Scallop lsters® | pinted-
iy kin, Mis' Temple. Allors dowe seallop
o batary fo' olil 1l

Triibeed shie Mugpested o numbes of pow
wiamin to Mew. Temple—gonseallypfrom he
fryingg pan, but toothsome and dabioate,

Bhe brought her ouly ehlld with ber, 4
alim, brow lad of fonrtesn, who walted on
wabilo better than we fenred from hin Gt
appearinon, wt which e brusbod the
arumibes ofF with the basetl broomdnto the
m He was his mother'n pet and,

g thut fuet, n mesnlpodly good
darky, almoat lndusirions snd o lbest
tempored boy (o tho world.

o' wbtle day el ssporod fea* uue]
e vy Wi Dol i geitn oben 16"

aaked Aot Vietors o Rone's fnl.hrr!
wun dusil laws, o owilil dhe **His
be bt yoar wild M Templa
“Ho tym dug,"

A et Ben want son 1o et blm
e bk 1"

Aupt Vietory rabbed he)  right er
wgubnne ber right shonbder oo conoel-
tlule gumtiovg, wid Tor U s Goie 1 tend:
stk thik, moeording to Africun uotions, she

reddy, "wiint my ole man  Heme

“jnta Lo, ‘oowe
Hluman,"

We wabe 160 used o negro morslity to

alibar foel or ahow sny prrrionlne worpeise,

untl  Hiv wm de wreee goo:

llul. It ween a0y ko Inguire whother

the urbind wis divoresd from
hor. No, of conrme he waw not.  That wos
whywbe bind comn o the Rook. w the Ar
knnmans oall Littlo Rook.

"l gwine got b divoreemoens fo' fo'ty dol-
Iar de lawyor man suy,” she expliined,
“doﬂm'hnt.lny dolier a'ready.  Den
I hulb. ¢ de kontry. 1 plotedly does

! b o de kentey agin,"

lm.h. wonnoh baed work, Viesory!" 1

wugrgentad, loath o see b promixiog ook

dapar

“Hard wukl Taive nuflin ¢ de stove
wuk. Gimme my boe an' my row an' I'se
Jhappy.  An' lnwes, Missy, It do pear Hke |
caynt brove in dis yere shot up town,
Aln't no sooshine yere. | dow love de
sunmbine ALl culled folks jes’ nntobelly
Arinks uptde sun.”

1t wiwm enny to learn bor story when sbw
il o wtish o mood. Sicting ut s, slone
'il.h nl,ln the kitohon (for Mands, the

mad, wiss Bt 8 1 ball), whe
poursd aut hor whols humbile tragedy.

The ole Miss who bpd  “enined” bioe aod
wanght ber to cook hed died,  Afver her
et whe mnareied u oesre, snd they went

o “moking o erop” on the plantation,
‘l‘hh nagro, Lige by tame, sseopting ber
plotumm, wis & vory dovont man, “Yent
wwver wonn do llke or Lige ¢ -uk. He
rrlne de blgge' crap oa deplass sn' hwplr
o ek misthiel wid 1" too, § dow jew’ be
UaMin’ all detime. An' be dons bea plot
odly kind o' mo, 1 sayi det fo' b, ko'
nov' ditl fanly hu viatanls, Allers so prmui
e my cookdn' w'en we nll bad s festival o
o log rollin'l  You'm, we did give & festival
onet an' mude ten dollaen  Perhaps |
whould explain cthat vegro festivals are

urdly peivite allale, wherein I-unluu:;

wun;hmwm “Wall, sirt Why, | Thom

YRt nisn't e anoser wite same
wherel" ahitl Kiate, who ik iywonl o
toas nhout negro

YDt ' Hin ulmunm"' il
Aunt Vkstmy vibermontly. *'Bree’ Thomp-
won wwar &' e dit Jes' e ik o dem or
very, positlunimous uiggem in LW,
dat wiedn't ghve nuflo Ode ohin'eh, M
nt’ Rermo, we givs five doline Dy Rome,
T b s groond by, bk i commrnud abont
bim, ke he ‘won't nn‘ meetin' nort!
chu'oh our oullin oo’ sape det Mis/
pln'e a mor’l man, He Is prej-
deeosd, dup all, Mis' Temple. Dat story
"bout BSal Millor sing got wad o' teoff in e
Eho gov t' mrd-l.nhu an sotmsbnddy,

an' o whe tken o Thmnpou dut
.Illll. Wkuooly pnhwd Tiph wid hor,  To way:
ly soen hor.  Alnt nere aritter

 Heme Sunilers doss bellove 1 An'
hu belleve unyting oo enrth agin Brer
Thompeon, 1 koows Beme; be jen' aimin’
do plimb w'lle, git nie tuke his paw back!"
But could you?  Wounld be comat” st

my wrtful friend.

G\ ‘s gront eves Mnghed, "He done
eome u\r‘ry month, ober t' s me fram
Newpors, in de eyars an' walk ont six
mile, o' seben months pleadin’ wid mel"
auld Vietory, “look lilke Le ulup jostin'."

“Dr?u': you think you could forgive
him

Victory's hinndsome fuce hardened agwin.
D fust thon 1 way o bim: *Lige Bm
| alo't gwine take you back fo' my b
twill de sun deopl  Yon glt outer my
house!' [z how I talk ¢ bin.  An' be go

off mighty dows, whl Heme Nex' time, |
sayn, "I don't wirt no wuds wid ye, Mis®
Bandorw'  But | bet him oome ln spank wid
llmm.lwl he il et a besp o' store on
Heme, an’ Rome ot hlme  An' bymeby ho
got ¢ wiayin' longer an’ den Reme wod
hab bim stay ' dinner An' Min' Thomp-
won nny be make biv bruggs er da an'
sy 1 bon varnin’ my ming ¢ him Dat
rile me.  Bat de bie' tlme w'en moome, he
dotg shiaved Hls benrd an' look so like de
Lige | murrled dut"—she fdog oot
tlinched hiand to wtrike bor brenit furions
Iy—"something hot aome up dar, mindln'
meo' all dem times t'gedder an’ do [i'le
dend elillem an' all, an” 1 bon fair (ﬂwm
Ba L hilt my batd milghty bovish like, an'
marched onter de houke, nev' pusln’ o
wud wid him. An' dv nex’ duy 1 done rent
de hose wn” 01l 1 Brer' Th fo* bim

ehndn and daeeling lnsn,
Vietary waulil not et us pass withuiit 16
trodaciog him,
It o at this momone thiat thers eami a
thmid kind of half Nearted kndek at bl
¥

opened it nod absalitely stag
gered buck, "My lawd, Lige!" sl
serdamed, "what's got v

Lige indeed |t was, nod o forlaner specta

tl'ln than e ||muml {s difioult to jilntuen

looked sick and wrstohod, aod his

oﬂm m;oknhnr than tlwl w hdu "
ot I

“Fow, Viet'ry, It m."nddl puur Lige:
“1 komow | nin't fis 4 come t aee ye {n sioh
alose, bt 1Al wanter see ye so bad!"

“All Victory suld whs "Mymy! mymy,
Ligge"

By this time—for half unconsciously Vie
tory hid opened the door—Lige had shsoy
bled into the cirglen of light. He saw
Thompwon. An if by magic his bumility
wins rent from him, thlmp!ufmll.ulghl

entd.  Head erect anil cyes burolvg be
shook his fist al the preacher,

“You bluck nigger! Iv you darin’ come
‘twixt me an' my wite!'"

Mandn, who was on the othor side of the
table, an admiving lstensr t0 Brothe

Thompson's eloguence, jumped up with o with

serenm.
“You hushi" said Vietory quietly, “don"t
be skeered up, Mandy, he wou't do no
(" She turosd bersell to Lige with
actual dignity: “Who you ta'kin' 'bout,
Mist' Sanders! Not me I ain't oo wify
e yours, [ got my bill o' divorcement dis
very duy.”
Lige gnaped. The teans rolled 1 his em
“Qnyhow, she wlot wlimin’ W detmenn
solf t0 n low down, trampin' nigger ke
you," sald Thompson, from hin ghistening
belght of broadeloth, “Miss Viet'ry lows ¢/
beeome the bride of a gentleman in the
perfession”—
Apwllt blow from Lige's fist knocked
b test of the sentence out of time.
Like n tiier Lige Bew at the white shirs
bosom and the gorgeons wutch chain,
Bat, weakeoed by illness, ke was no miteh
for the brawny preacher, who knocked him
balf across l.he kitchen.
Manda tittored.

“Sropl! cried Mre. Temole *“Vietars:
stop!”  Heeding her bo wore than the
trlml.n Lilge, bleeding but wndismayed,
dashed agaln ap Tl Vietory her

an' norreen el mu wee butobos t'peider,
o ke twell 1 oomme ek, so' 1 drawed ont
my money dut | got T 2 de a0’ an' |
come on peere | dome prommuse Mist!

axercised nun profic i
sluee the thirifoy host wells 1.1- refroub
ety after wihdoh I8 danelog ot less plous
Tsnwes, sl gnmes nt the housss of *pro
fesmuts, "

At loz rollings, bowever, dhe dinnor s
provilled by the liost. The logrollors dlese
the graund of Telled tmes, wiich they el
Ioert dns hassapm Forr Burnbog.

An Vietory's memory reendled the duws
of ber pant doresthe Joye amd socinl =i
timps oo conbd woe that, she was woved,

“Yom'm, Lige vev' diil glwe we hatsh
vendne Now' diel esbie bik hmed agin me'—
w0 she contéinund, rocking bee supple body
to and fro—"onlbem' ting | bave nginbis
botinvior, don, Inin be did be st foudor
ooon an’ possim houtin' - Mos' doonlis'
timé | ever given bim o got blank dard
simie buo de timo be ‘winted on gwine pos
wm buotin' an’ wiiln be beo s:nnd.lt
bey, iy festin clite, bou bawa,  Ob, £l
¥o, Ligo bo wis struek by datl  [le did o'
ery aut lond; un' be nmdulnhylh-
moewe, bedidl, Kiee 17 b 't o mine allus,
an' b dkin't o "possiim estin' for' s ey
ribile long spoll, not tweel § any | kimder
ernvin’ ‘possiiin eent mysell.  Oh, be did
ben i good mnn e me

“I'ie worter bilgh strasg an' foeey, an
w'en de stove (ldu's bake wlght, or it ealn

Lay, or my fngers it w0 pumb plok-

Wo wore niot long in dlise ing Aunt
Victory's hintory, Oue evening we found
ber at the wemalloit Kitalien tilde, with
Beme and theslata, plainly gettdng ad

“Why, Aunt Vietory, cun you sesdt"
wuld Mrw. Temple

“Fea'm," with asmirk of boves: pride,
wrltble Beme sdiled) “Maw, dhe o wend 8
Elthtnmnrl.. 1 Ioirnd her. "

How plesl  Thon you ean pead the
Bilar"

Upswont Annt Viatore's bradds dnn soas
“Lawwn, Min' Twmplo, U's onter de Hibile an'
nger o newspinpams "

“And | writes fu' the newspupem,” saya
HReme with no [odescribable air of baughl

nean.

“Hedoes an," siil his mother, *Aln'
youmevar woun e Mowde Templat”  We
admitted oor {gnornee,  “Well. e does
wrbte regtllor (o' dan"

“Andyou Hke fbr"

e, omlam, | ke Hyviog tn the city.
Bat maw Hikes the coipiey botter,"

Wi, von'tn, You sl ot mi ghite gran'
hioume yere, bt gimme de kongeyt"

s wis oo of thows nit-brown Afeleann
that knve buir lone coongh o binid.  To-
nlghe bor bowd win covered with & el
bendwnnn, diawn oil sijuiie cormnred
bagk of hor duew, giviig her o gueer vesrm-
blanee to the apliinz. Flinging haeself for
ward on the tuble with a spple, slnooos
motion thal few sigroes get oo old to e,
wha et bier emd Gidliinto the open palm of
one hand, above the bime albow, and as she
talked clwphingdile tead rolled o b
bl 1k o ball fo woonp, OB, do koutey
wid de wawin' flal's an' dio red birda dige
comen & peekpeakin® ut do windisr wn' de
durlclon a-wmutahiln’ ootban, an' sech n by
ar room ! O, do kentey wm so plonnnrnetul)
Upe simarwomin dn de alty, gob o exne’
Romoo longer ane 1 gows ont L do night.
Botjndo keowey | oy litile fynem
an P ot my twmo miles Mis' Cirral give
me. Law' sunrw fns did gonke fve hup
drad dollnre, 3? Wihin | paid om
t e mto' dor bwm hoddord an' fiiy-five dol-
lien pomin o' pe"!

AL Ik nll ben salal” Interrapted Ramo

a Ingubrions tone.

“Nev' you mine 'bout ﬂm,

doen) Dat conie longer bivig nopum
At huogome dat.”

A more nallen look than T hl asir seen

i’ coiton dat | onpmt wew ldks 1 asor, wliy
I ddous be wortor 111 bk biat, s, e o’
|al¥ an’ eomx ILonter me.  Dlew e werer

two ohtllen corie an' &l Her Sy
ohinngod abd guivered;  “He b mighty
kind (o me, dem Uses, " whie salil  Eorn

little wpnoe alie wih allent, thon swiok o
buedimimgaf hor mallow voles sl wenton,

"W gpot ot (e fo o spild,  Meoun' LAge,
wa unk done bon raived by whdte (0]l -owe
alo't no nl.wru We done wak yard wy!
"wessn Do 7 oot an' Hee so lapipy sn'
fodl w0 provd—uot v Jed" booes'
prand =twell~My Lawdf" # doak of e
anlah Koo enoiigh to starthe o8 ontie oar
hior Toon while thio wivift Bow of har words
wis broken by o sdden seb ani she ooy
ol boe fuce with bior bands sud soruninesd,
"0y Liwil, bie lof* pe! He dows takioe
np wid o nigger ‘omant™

Them fust asmnididotily whe Lifted bor biead,
dried bor oyes o snid: “But by'u-dy Lige
e oot Cieedd o lar. Ho bon eaieed by wlite
tolkn, o' e oome s beggin' back e mo o
take fm 0"

"And you ook him buek?" axked Miw
Temple

Tho aphinxdike hond wos raisad
with Indesaribable pride,  Vietors's graud:
fatlor win ko African prince, sbe wold us
ouge, and | oo well beliero her,

Uhe tasken bim baek! MU' Tomple, I bep
rabd by white folks. He loff me fo' &
bilack migger, | pewor take Lim back!™

OHat how did be Lappon te do such 8
wigked ching?" snld Kate Tomple

HHow il know!" wullanly, “ghe live down
o eiliter, wbir b go possum buntio', nu'
whie gaply goung tlog mu'--un’ dey ol
milghty batunome; wn', some way, sho "tioe
bim off, He bosn too ahiamsd come nigh
mp, bub be don' wod dae b give me de
soilis on' ewer'ting, cep' ooly hundeed dob
Jars he bwew ot do ste’.  An' so he light
oty by henes' did gt no anstistaction lv
' witl ber. She ondu't noe wo' cosk a
el 0 vinasls dan whw cud masoh e plok-
In' eobton, an' abie taken ¢ gols' on mighty
hat! wid torror urw; o ey pihited, u'
Lige came sl L& o.M Thomp:
woli, be siy Lige dovs make mighty sho' be
it o back.  Hib~bant"

1 womehow infaresd from  hor consclous
alr g Thormpwon was the other may in
thooass. | usked hér, and she admibted

Ti 1 it mdti fum Lige.”

“And peamiliod i, § dare way, 1o marry
bt aftereaed," suld 1

But Vietory drew betsell ap proudly:
“No'm, 1 doesm’ 't gn e eany. 1 only done

git div fum Lige |
show Lign T din't nebber furgive bim!"

Weboth warmised Shag it wus more an:
raufrrﬂ- theerring Lige than love for

hompeon (whom we unrensopably dis
keed) thnt wis at the bottom of Vietory's
motives

From this time omrsympsthiod some ot
tirely with the husbaod.  Heme deolnred
that Thompean wrdbe his mother's moner.
He kvew about the hiding pliee  “She
wouls'ttell mie whire she bd 18" wiys
Reme, with Indignatiou, “but sbe ownl
wp e tald bim.*

Thore hod beon sumpicions of Thompon,
A npoearea, in remeed to womw ehumolh
mooneys Lot were o by lands O, yom,
Heme nduitted, be had paid the money
mek, mp nor uneil afver ey bad Jost
iiiekr Rltrie Iuml\'l

bt 8 T

w, whe sots gLore by po,
wtil],™ Ih-un, i thin follow uikx Ll
amoath he's falr bewitchsd her [ did
write s puw wherewe ben, aoil U hopin'
bt gt pound.  Cawonrt bim all the mones
maw ot e Keep outer Y wages and my
gripe™

The grips, | suppoe, were Heme's thpw
Which tie st ved on virioos ooshaionn

“Maw'll get ber djvoroement o twe
winks, sbie sy Beme wont o gloomily,
*nnd she Tows wo g biick 17 the cotintry
vight stemit, but 1 alo't going with ber it
yor il will keep me*

Romwe's prodiction enme tioe. W a
profosion of thanks for oup kindoems, Vie
tors gave us warning. She wis golig ek
in thres weeks to ber own bonss We
conldu't complain e fur s we wen oon
o, empetindly om st B Bunted vp a2
newsvok of great grifee in dondes und sl
ndn fneeording to ber formor emplopor),
nent, dluueeinn, indeed lueking e of
perfection exvept n good temper.

Heme on thid official confiroation, ws it
awnrw, ol fily fonrm, beenme o walkiog statoe
ol loom, 1L was nt thix poriod that he
hroke woynl Worcester plate ind theee
out glaw wineglasses, all of which of
wonrse Jont alipped fmm bls baods while
the “wan dolng sothing”  His wileery
over thewredk wan such fhar Kate hady't
e bkt o neold B,

Heennedo s liter nnd Uoggod Kata not

aguin | e take awy money out of lils wages, due

e nexs day,

“Mow, shosnid you'd keeg "most all," he
wlidmpored, *! "canse thy're tho nicest kind
of dlehes nnfl ookt wtervibile sight, she siys,
But It yould ploase oot this mouth, 1°0
wre work for gou all uext moenth.”

Kate ronssurad bl She wiin't golng
o tike e tnoney, but why was he s anx
o to hiveo the awvinges Gl monib?

T'hen Remo confessod that il father was
in town, swod so was Me. Thoampeon,

~And Thompwen, bo'sall fxed wp,"oried
Beme, “omt of our mones [o o black
preachier cont siid & wllk hiat. Oh, e fooks
mighty flse. Dot paw does ook pln
tlank gashily, Youmee, Mrs, Tomple, be
Al bon shek ever sence b went home i
Jnat time, and obe Biouse where b bes
borned down nud bofdest bin good chothie
and ever' cemt o money, Al now et
conie liets, i1l ragged, alindn' th git some
worl and pome elothes and mike it np w
maw, And §don's wint maw ¢ seehim all

self flung the dish towel tight over Thomp-
wan's wowuspesting bead, pulling from be
bind with such foree and fory that, thus

n the vear, he mads a mistop
and all three went down togother, under’
Liga's omlanght

UG you’ ruzor, LAge!™ shrieked Victory.
“You 1ot my hinsband "lote or he cut you
widan .

1 believe that it was guite s moch she
bewlldering effect of Victory's conduct s
Mzs, Tempin's commands that sent n calm
on thie turmodl

Thompaon erawled 1o tils feet and glured
at Lige, misoon his feet, flonrishing s rasor,
while Victory pasted, supporting herself
In thie table, nnd Mandy eolled on the po-
lice out of the dining room door, an if thoy
were hidden ap stairs

GETTING RID OF BOREA

A Pretty Girl's Mothod of Nalllfying Her
Gwn Atlraeliveness

No olwerver of leminlne Deauty eun fall
to see thnt [ty happy possessom nm_ finsws:
ol Bt wis remarked to s partioularly
Bandsome giel that dhe most often Lo an
olifect of wimiration for men who possss L'
ed no attrnetion for hor, and, an Wil
very tender heartad, she st ﬁall I am-
enlt to diseourag their atbontions without
being guilty of hardbeartedoosm.
Ia teed anid replied:

‘os, 0t In vory diMeuly ot tiiies III [ 23
:M of mom you don't like and not burt
their fellngn.  Ifound ont wngval
for dolng this some Ltile time bigo, and in
wome ensen it works to n charm. Yoo may
Kkniow that it 1 often the cass with men
that they have strng dislikes for eertaln
things to ent, for certain odors, and for err-
tain sad pongs. The Brst thing | do pow
whess | sm bundened with atesationk from
o 'man who bores mo ba to 0l ol it he bea
n weakoess of this sort. | don't ek him
myselt, but hive s friend deaw him loth a
confession, Now, It s positively teoe that
1 have senred awny men by the mothods of
mmootating mynelf fn thelr minds elther
o the food, odor or musio thas offends

m.

*One man who eould not possibly be dis.
1 by my frigld lind,
tained, o bomrnf wweethreuds, 'l‘banizil
of sweethreads belng enten by a.boul
him wpaet him mmglnulr in
him AL Well, wo hava su I.nm-rl lll
dinoer st 8 o'clock on Saadays; and, e 1§
{n Informal, nome of our feienls who may
be calling It In the afternoon will aften
sit down with us. The man who bored me
In this ense found oot thnt by calling ae
5:00 on Sundays he wonld recrive thie oces-
sary invitation when the supper hour
found him there, and s this allgwed Him
a good apportunity to be'in my SOmpAny &
wery long time be settled down o She o
alir cttstom of coming to oiur Sunday b
pers, 1 got very tired, for he was
ﬂm.rlrully uninteresting, nod e el me
upleasantly, so I set mysalf to find
ot If he disliked fntensely any parthoulic
digh. To my great joy I lesrned of hisan-
tipathy to swestbrends,

“Ihe npxt Snnday night we of courss
hind sweotbireads, atd the way thab ninn
wiiffered wias che funniest thiog VR
mw, Hestood It, thongh, and nibbled] at
a ernst of dry tonst anid sipped closr tea to
keep at his post. The next ¥ ho
came lg'n!n. Al whnu e

7 be nlmost d. Then, in the
most nntunl ‘minner, I told hhu that ¥
ndorod sweet brouds, and [ hod decidad they
were Just the thing for Sundsy nlght sup-
pera. Thit wia the énd of him. npker
cama to the louse again excopt to make &
short furmal eall.

“Thien Lot mian who 1 me
with attentionn abominated the smell of
peppernint.  He slmply sonld not remsln
In the rotim where the odor was. [ inme
dintely develops) n wondarfnl sppetite for
ﬁpmmiul.mnd}. und there wus invarie

¥ a box of it about when the bore tallek
I finishod him soon.

Beme's app At this -
ther helped the conlusion, sinee be nap-
posedd the houss to be wlire and mn to the
wnter (ntinets

“What dies all this esn, Victory?”
Fate demnnded, wy soon as whe had sup
prossed Maudy.

HHIE mean dat | adot gwive hab vo biack
oligger sans my hushopd!” avswered Vie
tory.  “Mikt" Thypson, sah, | bids you
good duy fo' eber yp'.  An" 1 1'liebes ever!
word Heme dune tell me gin ye.” she ories
spitefully.

“I shall huve to wk wvou to lesve too,”
adidod Kite,

In wain Thowmpeon begmwed Victory to
think of the past and her promise,

HTdide's promimus you nhree™ eried Vie
tory o blgh westle  “1 ney® sudd like I'd
marry you. | sald I'd git s divoretment
i Lige, i’ a hig fool | bon o' do ity bot
1 dowe ™

UMy bt wrmrisd the goaded Thoump-
son, “vou didw's prowmos you'd duver
take Lige Bonders back fo' your bus
Iand"'—

“Well, | aln'e tiken lim back," enimn
whe repdy, with mtoss of Vietors's hswd noil
arollof Vietors's exebiolls “fo de Lawd,
I gwlne marry bim fresh, Dot whot 1
gwing dol™

“Lawd bless you, Vietory!" erfed Lign,
“f sho' Al reckon you e i looss, w'sn
mo win e Lo dom po’ vageed oloss nn' him
0 fat an’ sassy, "

“Yeu, onde money he wtole Orom
shouted Hetoe, who was for baviog bis oar
1m the mattar.

“Lige you a ool sbig™" retorted Victory
“idot I jes” baiti Lid w1y bndet taeted £ ye
longer dem po' clos de mionde | wesn yo
sodid look so distrested!  An' when he be

o plokin' on ve, loolked like | eudn't
i slgghin e bim."

HOb, laws, Vietry ™ grsiped Lige.

Thompsoun gave Wiy former ulistides o
murderous glanee; buy be fished his hat
from under the table, and muttering o
kind of npology W M Temple wens out
with Mandy,

Perhnps Mundy consoled him.  Kate and
1 thought it well to follaw bls exmnple by
ourselves, There In oolbing more to say
except thiat on the following Wednesdny
Auvut Victory baked ber own wedding
onles, —Ovtave Thutet und Lurs N, Brown
in New York Herald,

Why ¥ome Murriages nre Fallures.

One reason why mareinge 18 so often &
fudluee i Ul Cho sviseng mnn fulls lo love
with u woman beenose she ban two or
phred of the gaalities whinl be sttributes
to thie ldeal woun, sl sovoer gots over
blansiug bor afterward boenise whe dossn's
bave the rest. Wamen don's ouke any
such fulktake  They dun't expeet’ to find
in the average wan aoy of thoe qualities
pussessid by thelr nml il they are

er!
L ~Somervilly Jouml{

in bis ragn Aud 'nwuupmn strutting round
i Tidw bigeh Dt Bul g1t buy

liln somo alot|
W symy ¥ wlth Rerme, bot

thit bie A, ‘“He w:l:; mw p::u?t.
nll. i " of

W brxmﬂm!nd him.

n dhln‘t It évee oooie Lo you,

tnmt?:tn:-;n‘ir.‘ ol anrpnlhy ohmi &: ndr;ughr
or Vioto [t vore
motpr than h? :awm.‘ﬁvm hee
nll' mmd ublc mn?‘::. BT mh:;r. "
ater came to me
ﬂlut m i onlling ou w“’!
at m anted to look al u mm
mant in. o, Lt dn tho !

I‘I:I‘lltﬂll

e Cotelsd Mim,

Colonel Blpff—=You wmight ss well ae-
koowledge that you stole the ehiclons,
mncle I found a pioce of the brown coat
you ware that oight in the ben shed.

Uncle Kbou (ciumphontly}—Now, |
mhd:on. oolonel. | didn't w'sr a brown

1t nlght —Puek,

llm " ﬁnlg. tht Journal clerk of the

“Another had the habit of calling in the
evenlng, aud always stakl {nterminably.

quite by chanre, I loarned that the sweet
song of Tostl's called 'Goodby" bad the
effoct of depresaing that wan so that bhig
wig ready to comuit snielde. 1o really nf-
fected Wim seriounly, nnd after huaring (&
he wes despondent for hoom, 1 bt onee
bl iy mother grow inordinstely fond of
Tosti's "Gomdby," sl whenever the bore
enlled she maked me If T wonldn't pleose
sing her favorive song. 1 had enly o do
this three times when the bore censed his
ealle. Now of conrse thess plans will Hot
answdr in every case, bat it i well forgicls
to know them, for occasfonally they eat
be called fnto |-1nj'."k\ew York Sum

Two Clover Wamen Thwariml.

The other day two women euterpd one of
those dry goods store restanmnts whick
luive tooently sprung foto belog, aod skt
o themseleps ab m table asked tho wais
ress to brivg the bill of fure. One linme
ditely laktendad to kay thnt shie dldn't care
for aoything The other wanted a oup of
ted.  Assoon s I was broaght ahe tastod
It and exelainiod; '

Dhear me, this s altogether b stroug.
Brinig me a cp of hot water, plouse."

The waltress brought the water aml thep
went awpy, As soon i bier ek wae
tarned the woman, smiling to har friend
bugun o manjpulate the cup of v lllli
the cup of watee. First sbe pab s likle
water in the ten, nnd then s Uttle tes into
the water, uutll finally the two wire svenly
divided, and lo! lnstiend of ove thirs webe
two cupa of to. OF eoiirse hor frlend, who
did ot want noything the moment Iu{m.
was tow ready Lo take s ten, nad two
cups of tea were wenred for the pros of
one, At Jenat thint wis whint the women
thought tutil they eanmé to pay the cheek,
when they foand tpon the bill of fave this
Item

“0ue onp of ot water, six cents"

Az the lws wan only elght they redlly
saved two centa. —New York Ban,

Quunting o BilHon,

What {& n billlon? The reply is' very
slmple—n million. thoes a million; This
Is qulokly wrikten, il quicker still pro.
nonnewd.  But uh mini bs dble to 'dount it
You punnt 100 or 170 8 minote; hut leb us
suppose that yon o us far ws 300, then an
hotr woull produce 12000, n dny 58 000,
pnd o yonr, or S doys, 105, 190,000, Lab us
suppobe now that Adim, at the beginnin
of bis exlatenve, bl begiin to connt, b
cantinmiad to do ko, sod waes counting seiil,
ke woald not oven now, aecording to the
usnilly supposed ngs of our globe, hare
counted  nenr enough, For to eonok n
billion be wonld mwlu 0,519 yenrs, MY
days, 8 hours end ¥ minotes, soeord.
fng to the wbove rule. Supposlug we
were to allow a poor oonoten twilve hoyrs
dulls for rest, euting and slyeping, he wonld
noed 10805 yoirs, 10 days, 10 hogrs and
A5 miuites,

faburban Colorinigs
Artist(with einvated oyehrows)—Humpht
!u'n beou huviug your house pllnl-r

hbhm Host (proudly)—Yes. Looks

L 'T-umhm uw}—m’uﬂ -

T wan ut n loss bow to ot vid of him wntily




