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k Verses Grave and Gay in Tone

IN THE OLD PASTORE,
Dld lilaes dying togother, swestening the pur
ple air,
Wilding in wind and weathise of lall a
Bundrad yenrs
A ross whoso blosms have sadly forgolien
thes once were fair,
While & bird gong gushing gladly s the

only sound en- Hsars,
The weed prowa ranl in (he  hollow—ah,
many & bitter fenfl
The seasons follow and follow with idle
sung and showe

And the lonely place is haunted Ly shades
of ‘at aoelent grief,
And momething of worrow s clianted on
svery hireere that blows

Hore on the stons slow sluking In tanglen
of eazer zrasa,
Masband aml wife, to my bisking, aab
wondi  Aheir dresms afar,
Or, folded closs in the gloaming it may ba
lavir and lass
Mada thom an end of roaming and kissed
‘meath the evening star,

Here tremors of lovo and longing and tha
Ieasnzhteor closn no tears,
Sweet hones and strangs ones thronging
anid the sserament of hirth,
Hers children with  ana  another
grunrded by tendar fonrn,
To her bahy sanz the mother the swestest
songs of earth,

played.

A doorastons lonp farsaken, m lilae {hiekel,

a flowar,
And the dews dawng that waken in the
blne and boundless dome

And ‘the mishty stars dark wheeling with
wide indifforent power,
And & trostful woanderer fooling the life
and lapse of home.
~Harriet Prescott Spofford,

in  Kovember
Scribner

A MOTHER-SONG.

Within the bmshed thremsessm of Lifs
Spent T whall lie, and still,
Whilst thou thy small, indignanit hroast,
0, Littla Sodl, shalt fill
With breath of stranga morlality;
And send thy homoleas cry
A groping fur thy mother's leart,
Where, spant and still, T %e
Oh, if Gaod, entering, should leavs
That august Door ajer,
And let the wind that etirs ITis robe,
Chill'Mowing from afar,
Puft oot my spirit like a flama
That disth in the night—
Goll ehield thea with Tlhis Liollowed hand,
0, little, litlle Tiaghtl

—{harlotta Wilkon.

HER LIFE FOR YOU,
Bhe hax lvor her lifo for you, given you all
e bhost,
Toilsd with you and dreamt with you and
Bing you o your rest.
Done withont and sacrificed
And waited time by tlme—
She has lived her life for you,
Tenller and sublime,

Maybe in her hair and heart gray is ereep
ing on,
Ehp has lived ter tife for yon sines her love's
first dawn,
Barsd and skimnad to makn ends meat,
Planned and dreamel nway,
Shin lias Hwad hor life for vou.
What have xou to pay.

Whal hava wan lo eive her now.
thought of that!
Have you dreamed and planned it out as alone
you mat,
Measared with an honest will
Heaning measures fll
Of ihe thinegs that maks o life
(lad and beautifull

Have yon

She has leed lior Yite for you down throneh
all tho yearn
Patient, faithful, trusting, lrue In the smiles
and tears,
Walted, wondersl, snng and liorne,
Yiolded., suffered. Wlsd—
&ha bas Yived her Nife for you
Bines tha day you wed

—Baltimors Snn,

'SPACTALLY JTM.

T wue mighty 2oad lnokin® whan T wan young,
Parrt an' black cesd an' slim.
Witk fellers n-conrtin’ me Sunday nighta,
‘Spacially Jim.

Tha likolingt ane of *om all wos he,
Chipper an* han'som' an' trim
fat T tosaed wp my head an' made fun o
tha erowid,
‘Spacially Jim.

T aaid T hadn't no "plinlon o men

An' T wouldn't take atork in him!
Pat they kep® on a-comin’ in spite o' mr talk
'Spacially Jim

 got so tired o° havin' 'em roun,’
'Spacially Jim,

T fade up my mind I'd ssiile down
An' tuke up with him.

fn we wus married ons Bunday In church
‘Twar crawded full ta the brim,
'Twas the anly way (o get rid of "em all,
'‘Bpacially Jim.

—Bessla Morgan,

Stories at Which-You
Will Smile

.‘l'l"s NOT everybody I'd put to
sleap in thid room,’’ suwid the
motherly old  domdlady to her;

Iodger, who had come to that remote
distriet on account of a setions nervous
breakdown.

““This room is fml of tender associa-
fions to me, My first husband died in
that bed, with his head on that very
pillow. My dear father passcd away
on that sofa under the window, He
was a spiritualist and he vowed he
would appear in this room again after
denth, though I've never secn  any-
thing of him yet, My poor nephew,
William, fell desd with heart disanse
right where vou arp standing. [o was
studying to be n doctor and thers are
two whols skeletons and six abnormal
livers preserved in spirits in (hat press
yonder, while that bottom drawer i
full of odd bones and shulls, He used to
do a lot of vivisecting up lore when
he was alive.

fiWell, good night,
dreams.’’

and pleasant

g "PTLE Willie had beex very nanghty.

8o much so, in fact, that after hav-
ing reproved him several fimes bhia
mother was at lust foreed to severoly
punisgh him.

When his father arrived Lome in the
pvening hs at once porceived that
Willie's eyes were eusgnoicusly red.

“What's the matter, sonoy?'' he
eried.

40k, nothing,'' responded Willle, un-
easily,

tiCome, don’t be frightened,"’ aaid
the father in conxing tones, ‘‘Tell me
all about it; I want to know."

Willis remnined silent for pome time,
then ba suddenly burst out:

feWoll, if you must know, I've hnd a
thundering row with your wife,"

.

HEY waro joint owners of an apait.
menl house, nnd one day the jumior

purtner mought his collengue in wsome
trepidation,

UThe janitor wants 10 more & month
or he'll leave, I hate to give up the
money, but wa ean't'spare him,"''

The sanior partner disappeared and
returned in & few moments,

“Tt's all right,'’ said he. **I've sat
isfied him, and it dida't cost us any-
thing. "’

Y How's that?''

HThe janitor is now the superinten:
dent.”’

"iGood worl!'' dectared the junior
partner, ‘“But why dida't you make
him superintendent in the first place?’’

‘IBacause,’’ answered the senior mom-
bor, *!1 knew he’d want n promotion
ovantually. Every man wants a promo-
tion some time, and, to my mind & good
man deserves one.”'—Judge,

L] L] L]
Beturning a Favor.

I’y going to bo war to the knife,
deelured the suburban man, who wua
feeding his chiskens,

i*What now?'’ asked the friend.

{'Why, Blinks sent me a box of nxle-
groase nnd advised me to use it on my
luwn mower, "’

itweuiJl

tewell, I sent it back and told him to
uso it on his daughter’s voice,”’

L L L]
It Wam't Old Age.

“fow are you today?'’ sald a Beot-
tish landlord to one of his tenants
on meeting him on the road. '‘Vera
woel, sir, vera weel,'' answered John
in his usual way, ‘‘gin it wisha for
the rhoumatism in my richt leg'’
¢ Al well, John, bo thankful, for there
is no mistake you are getting old like
the rest of us, and old age does not
come alone,”” FAuld age, sir,"’ replied
John, “‘I won'er to hear ve. Auld
age has naething to do vi't. Tere's
my ither leg jist ss uuld, an' it is
quite soond and soaple yeb."

He Enew tho Answer.

ITis name was Tommy, and la eamo
home from sehool looking go down in
the mouth that Mothor asited him
sevoroly wha was the matterf

Out of his Tiltle trousera pocket he
fished a note from the teacher, which
waid, ‘Tommy hos besn a  very
paughty boy. Please bave a scrious

talk with him.'’

Hotel

refurnished. Particular
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” Service the Best

ROBERT J.

Seattle, Wash.

Under new management—entire change in
all departments—all rooms

paid to prompt, efficient and courteous service.

$2.00 Up With Private Bath
$1.00 Up Without Private Bath

Hotel Butler Cafe

Manager

Butler

redecorated and
attention is now being
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What did you dof' asked mother.

#iNothing,'" sobbed Tommy. H8he
uskod & question, and T was the only
one who could answer it'’

$tf'm’,’"! murmured Mother, “‘What
was the question?'’

fiWho put the dead mouse in her
desle drawer?’’ answered Tommy,

They Were Cheap.

An clderly lady from the ecountry
one day degided to adopt two chil-
dren from the county orphan asylom.

She walked several miles before
renching the ear line, Tt was the firsl
tima she had beem on & ear, She
stared wido-eyed at everything she
anw, thon her gaze stopped on 4 sign
ghe read thus:

#Thae Ohio Traction Company—Chil-
dren under twelve years of ago Lhree
cents, or two for § cents,”’

tWell,”! she said, ‘‘that is the best
bargain ever. Calling the eonductor,
sho said: ““Young man, I'll take two
of those children for five eents right
pow, & boy and a girl, please,’’'—Na:
toinal Monthly.

“Hero, sir,”" said the antique
dealer, displaying o huge sword to a
olerical looking collector, *‘ever ses
anything mors interesting than that!
That's Balaam's sword."

ttBut, my good man, that cannot

be,’” .iid the dominee, ‘‘Balanm
never had a sword. Ho only wished
for one,’’

teQuite right, sir,’’ said tha dealer.
tThig is the one he wished forl”’

—_—

Tha teasher was hearing her class of
smull boys in mathemutics,

# Rdgar,” she sald, **if yeur fath-
or ean, do & piece of war'c in seven
duys, and your Unele William can do
it in nine days, how long would it
tuko both of them to do it?"

¢ They would nover get done,”’ an-
gwored the boy, enrnestly. ‘/They
would sit down and tell fish sfories."’

Mrs, Hoolihan—This  paper says
thrre do bo sermona in stones, Phwat

d'zez think of thotl

Make Your Boy
Happy

Let him ply in overalls
) with never n cate in the
world and you will make
Lim a healthy, happy boy.
Be sure to buy him

Two-Horse Brand
Overalls

The kind that is made
for comfortand long wear.

A% FREE v

>
\ " :

Made By
LEVI STRAUSS & CO.,San

Mr, O'Hoolihan—Ol danno ahout
tho sermons, but many & good ar-rgu-
ment has coom out av & brick, Oi'm
thinkin',

Polly (to big sister’s admirer)—
(Gueas what father said about you lnst
night.

Adolpnus—0Oh, I
weally,

Polly—I'll give you & peach if you
can guess,

Adolphus  (flustered)—Oh, Polly, I
baven't an idea in the world,

Polly—Urr—you was listening,

* & »

couldn 't gupas,

The leaves will soon be turning yollow,

The porch's charm will goon haye

died,

Firo long fair Gladys and her fellow

Will whisper gilly stuff insive,

e ——

A carload of hoga from Pateros and
a car of wool from Tonasket arrived in
Wenatehee, Wash, over the now up-
river branch of the (reat Northera
railrond, These are the first carload
shipments from tho upper country over
the new railway.




