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TeRME OF SUHBBURIPTION :

Ope Yonr, - N o » v,
Bix Months, . - -

L
« B0 centa,

lovariably in advauce.

RATES OF ADVERTISING ;
One square (ton llnes or leds), first losertlon
$L.00; ench vabsequont lusertion, 6 conts.
Bpecial rates with regulne advartisors,
=All translont advertisemouts must be pald for
n advanon,

JoB PRINTING

OF every description executed with neslness and
dispatch,

L. F. SHIPLEY, M. D,
PRACTITIONER OF
Medicine, Surgery & Midwifery,
Twglistored.
H EPPNER, - e . . . OREGON

E. P. BINE,
Attorney-at-Law and Notary Public,
2 LEXINGTON, OREGON.

Attorney for the North American Attorneys
and Tradeswen's Froteotive Unlon of Connees
tigut

FR&NK EKELLOGG,

Attorney-at-Law and Notary Publie,
HEPPRER, OREGON,

Money to loan ou lwproved furmes, Ollice In
First Natiounl Bauk.

c Q. BOON,
Constable and Collector,

LEXINGTON, OREUON

Will nttend to suctionesring,

Mns' EATE PARSELL,
Notary Pablic and Conveyancer,
ALIINE, OREGON,
Donda, Marigages and wll others Legnl Tnstro-

monts carefully drawn, Mipllw\llulln for Stute
1id sehool Lands made,and Feusions obtuined

FRANK H. SNOW,
Land Agent and Notary Public,

LEXINGTON, OREGON

Fillogs taken on goveroment lsod, Real
estate ndvartised and sold on comlssion. Now
comers are Invited to call und be Biled full of
solid facts aboul the sovantages of Morrow
couutry. Office hours from 7 4. M. to midnight,
Bupart bullding

R. LIEUALLEN,
GENERAL .- BLACKSMITH

And Horseshoer,

Ii ALWAYS ON DECK AND FREFARED TO
do anything in bis e in 4 neat and work-
manlike munner. Horses shod with oare and
wocuracy.

Mhop on O Bt, Lexing'on, Or.

G. W. BROCK,
Wagon and Carringe Maker,

REPAIRING DONE,

Arcade Streel, Bet, C amd D,

Lexington, - . . Oregon

ELKHORN

Livery & Feed Ma

NELSE MAGNUSON, Propristor.

b

LEXINGTON, OR

HORSES BOARDED BY THE

DAY OR WEEK.

amiEls Furnished for Commaercial  Mon

at Hesmsonable Hates.

LL RINDE OF TURNOUTS AND SADDLE
*'\ Horsis ot the disposal of patrons

Baby's Name,

What shal wo onll Hor, our sweet mulden falr,

With hor soft, dresiny vyes wod ber bonny
brown hatr

She enme with the benutiful roses of June,

She 6 runny snd brlght ns the Sutnmer woon,

And hor Tutehing song, ks she dinces ingloe,

1s Sor't us the rippliog wives of the sea,

Ob enll her not Rose, though she's queen of
the lowers

That revel In beauty 'mid paeden bowers,

For the bioom of her frealiness is goue as the
Breath,

Or the wist of the mornlog that sweops o'or

. the heath

Whien bor leaves strow the pathway, her shiurp
tharns Wbound,

When buds aud sweet roses once clustered
uroungd,

What think you of Howrt's-Ease, so dear to us

Thut |5 sweetest aod freshest when evenlug
diows full;

It loves the bright sunshine, yet blooms |o the

Blinde,
And n|1-rl;;un in fresh besuty lo wildwood or
" Wlinde
When Autumn’s pule sunshine on roses unfold,
The blulalln of the Heurt's-Huso s purple und
pold,

O then, dinrest mildin, thy tlower nume shull

An cmblem of Hee (o (18 swertiess for too;

It the hllarh-s smile kbove thee, refect Lo thy
smile

The w‘i.m-hhlm' of Patlence, sirth's cures to | e
Eukie;

I f-lu;nlln g‘u.ler o'er thee, behind thelr dark
LLLLS

Boe the lnlog of silver with fringes of gold,

The l\'-l-ur,\ and way-worn, the sud hearts to
chunr,

Be thy mission of love when the pathway I8
drecine;

“'hu-nlmw_nrm slindies guthor wround thy dear
e,

Lat the «

i of Contentment dispel wll the

Rl :
And ot last, u8 the sturs crown the glory of
night,
Bo thy pei
Lighin.

¢ Do retlectsd In Heavon's own

~Gioo] Housekooplog.
—_—

\ + rEYRT
THROUGH A KEYHOLE.

When the evening boat, guite crowd-
el with passengers, !\\i"ll’. gracefully
up to the pier at Highbeacl, one ol
the first to cross the gangway wos
Mr. Willis Tracey, youngest partner of
the well-known bunking fivm of Tracey,
Stokes & Tracey,

He wis o substantiol-lookiog man of
86, with a fresh, heslthy complexion,
clear, blue-gray eyves, and light aubura
mnstache.  His whole appesrance was
sugeostive of good nature, prosperity,
and content; but at the present mo-
ment he beteaved a little nervousness,
a8 Wis eyes ran rapidly slong the long
phnzzas of the hotel, where people wers
adiog and enjoying  the son-
and the sight of the bathers on
l.
lently his search wis unsucoessiul
until his attention was attracted by a
voioe, which called out in shrill and
juvenily tones:

“Lor', ma, if there ain’t old Tracey!
What's he doin® here, I wonder?”

Looking up, the gentleman  thus
srominently presented to publie notice
!ifh-ll his bat o two ladies, who wers
smiling down upon him from the pine-
z, while o small boy, ina Lord Faunt-
Ivrn) aap and j:n‘kl't. ;.'1'i1lll|‘l| n [mll'n!l-
izing vecognition, i

As he pussed on, o fuint nod con-
seions blush suflfused his face.  That
lovely ereature with the golden locks
and rose=and-lily complexion, who had
so radiuntly greeted him, was Miss
Juliotte Bessamy, to whom he disigned
that very evening to offer his hand and
henrt

The blush bind pot ity fuded from
Mr. Trocey's face. when he fonnd hims-
selfl aecostnd |"}' twor ladies, who were
just desconding the hotel slpis Lo m
'n-'.'u'h. He stopped and shook hands
with themw i o cordinl, voembnrenssed
manner

Lu fact, the elder of the
the widow of his deceasal
b, sinee his wother's death
hug with him and taking cave
Lioytises,

He hwl sent her to Highbeach about
& week previous, partly o mect Alice,
ber dooghier by o Best o . who
wius there s compation 1o an invalld
lnidy: for Mrs, Troesy's hinsbaud bl
el fusolyvent aml el hey Pt

It was Alice who now stood by her
taother's sidw, quiet wod smiling, as she
gve b her hand,

“Why, Willls, this Is a surprise!”
Mrs. Tracey sald., 1 reeeiviad your
nrltnltu—al:l‘\'_b aml did pot expect voun
until to-morrow.”

“Yes, I konow that [ said something
about being detwined by husiness, but
I munaged to get through in time for
the evening DLoat. 1 am glud to see
you looking so0 well. How are you
enjoying yourselves here® he inquired,
s he held a hand of each

“It 8 delightful, pow that mamma
has come,” Alice answerail.  “And it
was 50 good of vou to send her—io-
| deed, the very kindest thing you could
have done for either of us,”™

Though she spoke smilingly, her soft,
dark eyes were solfased with tears,
and Mr, Tracey's heart wus touched,

He felt that he bad wot done half
enough to deserve this grateful feel-
ing.

He looked into the molstened eyes,
and wondered u'la}' I.|Il'}' seemd to sink
Liefore him, and why she drow away
ber hand so shyly

Even when he ind  passed on, prom-
| ising to join them presintly on the
beach; he found himsell speculdting on
this new expression on Allce’s face,

It was n sweet, fair face, which he
had liked and admired ever since he
had first known her as o little selioul-
rirl

He bhad been acoustomed to treat
hier almost a= a cousin, lavishing upon

l.nli{'n Wia
unele, wod

oeie i “\-
ol his

her books and flowers wnd birthday |

wod Christmas  presents; but to-day
after a long absence, he had discoversd
something new and strunge about her
pud vow it duwded upon him that she
was no longer & mere school-girl, but
nwoman grown—almost 20 vears of
uge. in fact. It was something of &
surprise to Mr. Tracey

*‘She I not looking well,” he thought,

“not as bright and rosy ns she useit Lo
ba, I fear she is too mueh overtusked.
I wish I could persuade her to make
her home with her mother in my
house, but she prefers to  be independ-
ent, a8 she culls it, 1 suppose she will
marry soon.  If 1 hind ever thonght of
her as o wormnan aod had oot met Jo-
liettg——="

Aund his thouglits went back to his
golden-haired love,

He was the Inst of the newly arrived
to enter the elerk's office, and hore wis
met with the information that there
was not & vacant room to be had in the
hotel, or indeed in the whole plave.

It was an unpleasant situntion, and
ut first seemed hopeless, but st length
one of the fomale cmployes came 1o
the rescue.

In the east wing, which was ex-
clusively devoted to the necommoda-
tinn of *‘ladies upaceompanied by gen-
tleman,” was a  short passige-way
opening upon a vear pinzan,  This pas-
sage, being of little vse, had been shut
in by a door and converted iuto a linen
closet,

If the gentleman would be satisfiad
for one night with & cot in this lmited
upartment he should be properly at-
tended to on the morrow, when some
of the ruests would be leavine.

M. Tracey wus only too giud to se-
core & sleeping-place of any kiud, so
the arrangement was made, and with o
mind relieved, he repaired to the beach
and the society of the Indies,

That was a blisstul evening to Mr.
“’I”H 'l'l'llf‘n'_\“ When he hasd }lui\i
some proper atteution to Mrs, Tracey
and her dovughter, aml attended thom
Lo the so per table, he wus ni thrl'{_\'
to seek the society of his charmer, the
fuir Juliette,

With her plumb, white arm resting
on hig and her blue, lnoguishing eyes
ever amd unon gluncing up into his
own, while her soft, low voice mingled
with the murimur of the ripples at their
feet, they wandered away up the moon-
it beach. where other couples were
also strolling: and  intent upon the
sume ol story.

My, Tracey, dhy and inexperienced
In the lover's rvole, had enrefully
thought over aud dixed o his wind all
thiat he b to sy, He bl got as fue
ng UNO wad's ke is o sutishied without
the blessing of some  pure worsn's
love," when he was intertupted by the
unexpected preseuce of Master Bossa-
my, who came flying after them along
the beach.

“Why, Rudolph!  Whers is mammaP
Why have you left her?” his sister in-
quired,

“Oh, T guess she's lookin' for me!
She wanted me to go to bed, jus' Hke o
baby, and I woulfa't. ['m going to
stay with you all.

“But, Dolphy, darliog,” said Julictte
swl'u[l_\' ulll] II('I'ﬁII;l‘tI\I'I‘i', "_\ull H1Illu|ll
not have ron wway from mammn,  She
will be very uneasy, s perhaps think
you pre drowned.”

“I don't ret"

“But they will have the trouble of
getting the bonts out to ook for you,™
saked Mr, 're coy, gray ely.

“Oh, my! what fun!”

“Won't you go back, my precious,
like a dear, good little boy, aod let
mamma know that vou sre safe?”
vo, T woun't. I'll stay here,”

Mr. Tracey, though by no means a
eruelly  dispossd  man, conlid  have
sefzed the little wreteh, and flung lim
juto the sea.  As Bt was, there wis no
help for it.  He must wait for another
apportunity  for concluding  his love
story,  And he wondered at Juliette's
patience and sweetoess, and felt more
than ever anxious to secure for w life
companion one whose ninhle 11i_~.|u o
tion seemed o pledge of (uture happi-
liwsd

After bidding his  fuir l‘nllrp.millrl
good-night, he sauntersd about a little
until the obliging linen  wistress conld
show him W wlnieh she did
with muny warnings to kewp -|||iv1 ahdl
not let his prosence in this part of the
houge bhecome known.

l‘h" "I.ll'l.‘ WAUE fore oy ent Ill'.\ll
he hed --\*u-vlml. Lk e hadd  sedrecly
dispoded  himself for s night's rest
whet e became conseious of valeos on
the ather side of the door sealust which
hifs cot was placed.

He tried not o bear; ot the =peak-
ers were olose to the door, and the
mention of his own name attracted his
ntiention.

his oloset

+It was too provoking for anything! | «

Mr. Tracey was on the very point of
‘:rupn-in;_' the words wore ;u-lu.-l,llj.' me
st Iil||nl| his lips—when thuat sgpra-
vating boy rushed in and spoiled it all.
Really, mamma, 1 could have boxed
his ears soundly.”

Mr. Tracey started. Could that be
lis Juliette’s volee, speaking in those
high nud angry tones?

L will send him away to-morrow
| with his Aunt Louise,” said Mrs. Bes-
satuy, in tones of vexation. It s too
| bad thut, after all the trouble we have
| had in bringing that man to the point,
L this unfortunate contretemps should
have occurred.”
vl won't go
definntly

how!"

Why not vou bad boy

sister, '

Wansge ' tell on vou I'll tell old

Tracey that vou dye your hair and put
that red stulf on your cheeks aud |.|||-.
You guv me a dollar otice oot to tel]
anvbody, but 1T will, now And T'H
hide sour front tecth, like I did thist
time you was goiug to the badl, and

home!™ sald Rudolph,
You daren't send me, any-

guid his

“Hush, sir—hush this instant!™ said
hig mother, npparently with wo adinone
itory  shike, for the aminble youth
up . howl which was presently
hnshisd 'r_w the prouiise of n popuu
wncd & velovipede

When prace was restored the volve
of Jullette again became audible

Mamwman, I made

]

a discovery this

erawwir, Alice Lee is inlove with Mr,
T'racey, ‘nml he i3 actually too stupid
to perceive j!"

“Fortunately for yon, Juliette. 1
have feared all slong that he might
funey that givl, and if you dou't hurry
e mntters sh iy yet steal n ]IIIII'I.']I
on yoi. By the by, that ‘Tracey house
will huve 1o be remodeled and refur-
nished, I supposi. 1o is all very hani-
somely Hited up, but not in tie lutest
siyle.”

Chndesd, mating, e
living in the Travey hotise
Sist, wEter we wie dwrriod
g bnto the new west el | know it's
expensive, but b enn wltord it Pm
sure.  Aud L must have a more stylish
oarvinge thuo thut with which the T'ra-
oey givls were sutislioll,  Ob, trust me
to have all I want and to enjoy mysslf
now that | am goinge to marey a rieh
man! 1 owe it to myself for giving up
poor Fred,  If only Fred had Mr, Tea-
oey's money——"

“Hush, Juliotte! Positively you must
not talk in this way. Suppose Mr
Tracey could hear you?  What would
he think#"

“Ho would be rather surprised, 1
suppose,” she answered, lnughing. “But
dou't be alaemed, mmnma. 1 am not
silly enough over to let him suspect
that 1 marrvied him for his money,"

“But how late it is! and 1 mnst real-
ly tey to get a good sleep, for you
know T must look as charming as possi-
ble to-morrow,

Mr. Tracey indeal was surprised. So
surprised that long after all was still
ho Iny in o balf-dazed condition, which
gradually gave place to an emotion of
imtense thankfulness at having escaped
the spare [add for him.  Heconld have
taken Rudolph to his brewst and hogeed
him in real allvction.

But hig pure sod beauntiful ideal of
womanhood —was that destroyed for-
aver?  Juoliette—the Juliette of his
funey had proved a wyth; but—there
was Aliee. He knew Alivce to be good
and true,  Awmd could it veally be, as
Juliette had suid, that Alice loved him?

Long before sunvise Mr. Tracey was
up aud miles wway on the beach oery-
ing hlmself to meet this new condition
of things,

The  Highbeueh who had
tetken at interest in his afliadrs were sur-
prised to gbserve that on this evening
uot Miss Bessamy, but Miss Lee, was
the companion of his moounlight stroll.

Some set him down s (lirt, while
others asserted “on the best authority™
thut he had been disenrded.

Bul what etse could the Bessumys
do, after being imformed by Master
Rudolph —who  had peeped  through
the keyhole of the linen-closet—that
M Traeey hud pussed the night In that
apartment?

Mr. Tracey is yvory friendly toward

no e of
L shadl in-
pon mov-

. .
HOSS) s

Rudolph to whom he considers himself
indebted for his sweet young wile—
Alice. —Saturday Night.

Haso't Taken It O Yet,

When a man gets the best of 4 bar-
goin it is only natueal that  he should
wish to remain io that happy frame of
mind ocensioned by the transaction.
Aud it requires strategy—cool, subtle
cunning—to wrest his gains, illsgotton
or otherwise, from his grusp or make
him #quare the seoount. Honest, up-
L'i;.:h‘-lll':\“ll:_' hoodoos the under man
as the following lncident will show,

| Demoerat.

Two old men have lived in the sams
nelghborhood on the South side for
fifteen years.  One of the old men has
been in the grocery business all that
time and the other was his constant
eustomer for ‘\ GRS, l‘ul- one lI:l'\'.iIUW'

ever, the customer, who is living on
the intevest of his money, came in and
ordered two |rnllnd:i of cheese, which
the grocer cut off,  The lump weighed |
wirile over two ]mumln and, us the
grocer wrapped it ap, he jokingly re-
iarked:

<Oh, 'l just take that off the next
time."

‘Ihis happened elght years ago and
the customer hasn’l been buck singe.—
Chicago Timws,

cxone sa Deaft
I Towa Vamens el that sometimes
e o e =ty dead rn‘r[lf‘ilr to
| i contain sonnds better
11y are othovs, snys the J'uum’a"
oot o T this the lfi“'l.‘rh
Moot <t et s g ke who won't hear™ |
< 4P a Fiowe <torey 4 0 well-known
Wi ol fahier, who wis nnﬂlu'|
hini o] whio soas neked one day
Uy His (LS T L

Fattoer, will som grive me §650."

AV 2 sadd thie fathier, putting his

Ll 1o Biis e

Wil vou give me 81002 shouted the
youny man |

“Hold on!™ suid the father, I heard
you well enough the first time,"

A somew hat similar story is told of
Sir Richard Steel, who, when he was
reparing & room In York bulldings,
andon, for public orations, happened
to be & good deal behind in his pay-
ments to his workmen. Coming one
day into the hall to see what progress
was made Steele ordered the carpenter
to get into the rostrum and make a
speech in order to observe how it could
be heard

The earpenter mounted the stage,
and, scratching his head, told Sir
Richard that be did not know what to
say. “I'm no orator, sir,” he said.

*Oh, no matter,” aid Swele; *'say
the first thing that comes upermpst io
your head.™ -

“Why, then, Sir Richard,” said the
man, “heve we have been working for
your honor these six mooths and can
not get & penny of our money. Pray, sir,
when do you intend to—"

“That will do—that will do!" Steals,
*You may come down. I heard you
quite distinctinetly, but I dido't like
your subjeet.

Saved By the Governor.

In one of the Todiana prisons Is a
convict who is serving a life sentence
for the commission of vne of the most
horrible of erimes, says the Indianapo-
lis News. It has beoun said that no
maon is 8o bad that he has not friends.
T'he friends of this man from the be-
ginning of his senteuce have mnever
censed to work for his pardon.  Influ-
entinl eitizens and public officials have
Leen induced 1o write personal letters
o all the wovernors who have beld
oflice sinee the term of confinement be-
gan,  Petition after petition has been
prepaved wnd hundreds  of signatures
secuved.

It is reluted that at one time & gov-
ernor was almost persuaded to pardon
the man. The sentiment in his fovor
secnel fuirly overwhelming. Asalast
precaution ho seut for his  private see-
retary to talk over the whole cnse with
the prisoner himself. The prisouer told
his story foreibly, but so glibly as to
indieate that e had varcfully prepared
it and committed it to memory. As
his recital closed he drew a photograph
of a beautitul young womnn from his
poeket.

“The first thing I shall do when Iam
releasod will be to warry this girl,” he
sulil,

*Who is she?" asked the visitor.

“She is Miss M——" he replied,
“und is the dunghter of one of the rich-
est and proudest families in the city of
She will marry me the minute 1
am set free”

“How do you happen to kuow her?"

“Oh, that's all rvight, She visited
the prison one time and I got sequalnt-
el with her.  She fell in ‘i‘m'u with me
at fivst sight.  Don't worry about me.
I'm solld with her,”

The seerotary looked st tha photo-
graph ngnin. The face shown there was
delieate and refined, gl every live in-
dicated the contiding trustfulness of
innoeont givlhood, e looked ut the
prizoner.  Evil aod sin was  stumped
upoun every featire.  When the secre-
tury made report to the governor he
told the story of the photograph, The
chief exeoutive pondered over it swhile,
then, bringing his fist down upon the
desk with a force that set all ita light
furniture to rattling, he said:

*“I'he photograph settles it. That
sweel givl and  the happiness of her
howe nod fricnds must not be subject-
ed to ruin uod misery by nny set of
mine. The prisover must serve his
time,”

—_—

As The Letter, So The Man.

It s of common oceurrence thut ad.
vertisements for help appear in the
duily papers directing npplicants to ad-
dress in their own Il:slulwriliug. and
by the charncter of such communica-
tions the applicants are jmlgc'-.(l. and
fuirly, I dure say, in most ostances,
anys a writer In the St Louls Globe-
The experienced man of
business, the astute lawyver or other
professionul, reads in these communi-
esions, almost unerringly, the talent,
attainments and general charscter of
their authors,  Such letters reveal
first, ms a matter of observation, the ar-
tistio skill and literary stisinments of
the writers; secondly, by inference,
their general taste and  judgment.
This inference is drawn from all the
attendunt circumstances, from the
selection of writing mnterial to the
superseription and affixing of the post-
nge stamps,  Perhaps there are 100
applicants for a position; one is chosen;
just why he will not know, while nine-
ty-nine are left to wonder why their
applications were unsuocessful. Some
were bad writers, some were bad spel- |
lors; one made & futal revelution of his
lack of good taste and judgment by|
selecting a large-sized letter or fools
cup sheet of puper, which he folded
awkwardly to go into s very small
fized mn‘-ﬁnpu; another used a page
to express in & loose, ungrammatical
way that which should have occuplied
no more than tive or ten lines; another
manifested n want of knowledge or
taste in the srrangement of the seversl
parts of his letter; thus every nct and
circumstance connected with the letter |
speaks for or against its author, and
nocordingly be has been accepted or
rejected. I dare say that in = vas
mwajority of these cases the handwriting
has been the chief indication, and was
alone sufficient to determine the fate
of the applicunt. The guality and
style of one's writing not only show
directly of themselves the writer's
ability in that respect, but Indirectly
will go much further, and ure strongly
indicative of the whole general char |
acter of the writer; for it is reasonable
to infer that the same good taste, judg: |
ment, skill, patience and persistonce
which hinve given to anyone = thor |
oughly sceomplished baodwriting will
be equally wanifest und equally potent
elements of success in any other direc
tion in which they may be employed,

The Progress of Languages, I

The progress of languages spoken by
the difereut nations is suid to be as
follows: English, which at the com-
meoncement of the century was Olllj‘
spoken by 22,000,000 of people, is now
spoken Ly 100,000.000; Kussinn is now
spoken by 68,000,000 wgzainst 30,000,000
at the beginning of the ceotery. ln
1801 German was only spoken by 85,-
000,000 of people, to-day over 70,068, -
000 talk in the same lauguugo that
Willinm IL does. Spanish ls now used
by 44,000,000 of people, against 80,40, «
000 in 1800; Italian by 832,000,000 in-
stead of 15,000,000; Portuguese by 18-
000,000 instead of B000, 008 This is

for English an incrense of 512 per cent;
for Russlan, 120 per eent; for German,
70 per cent; for Spanish, 86 per cent,
In the ouse of Freuch the lncresse bas
beau from 84,000 U0 to 46,000,000, or
86 per cent

AFTER THE CIRCUS.

Jim and Hanner Critivise the Performance
Anlmals, and Peanuts.

The shades of night were slowly fall
ing, the holy peace of & midsummer
evening was in the winds and fields,
when there slowly wandered down the
Frmn lanes n young couple hand in
wnnd.

Their steps were loss elastio than
when they traversed the same road in
the early morning, His paper collar
was limp and discolored, his linen cont
less starchy. and the polish had long
sinee gone from his boots.

Her white pown was somewhat be.
draggled, her curls lengthened out
considerably, and her whole aspeot that
of one who had borne the heat und dust
of an August day.

But they were happy, Two or three
coppers were all there were left out of
the $1.60 he had when he left home,
but he wasn't thinking of that when he
asked:

“How'd you like the circus, anyhow,
Huanner?"

*Oh, it was splendid,”

“Think sop"

“Yes, indeed,”

“Glad you went”

“Awful iﬂnd."

“Then U'm glad 1 tuk ye. 1 don't
mind layin' out money for's girl long
s she enjoys what 1 lay it out fer.
What'd you like best?" °

“Lin, Jim, 1 don't know.
80 good,"

“1 tell ye, that feller tossin' up all
thom butcher knives wa'n't slow."

“Wasn't that splendid

*'And that derned fool of a
He like to have killed me
ejoet!”

“Hee, hee, hee!”

*1 thought I should split when he
tried to ride ‘round the ring oo that
Jackass!"

*La, Jim! Wasn't that funny?"

“1 tell yo it beat the Duatch how
them follers in the trapese cut up,
Tuke it all in all nn’ it wns a bully good
show. [ don't care if it did cost me a
dollar to get in.  How'd you like to be
them lady ridersp”

I think it'd be splendid.”

“1 doo't see how they ever kicked up
their heels that-w-way "thout tumblin'
off when the hosses was poin' it full il
Purty good lem’uade that was [ got ye,
wasn't it

“Oh, it wus real nice, Jim,"

“But I've et better peanuts than
them was"

“They was a little wormy,”

1 know it, and I'd told the feller so
if he'd come 'round agin. 1 tell ye
ye've got to look out or them city
chaps'il cheat you out of your oyes.
How'd you like them candy kisses®

“They was splendid.”

*1'd w notion to get pep'mint drops
instead, but 'm glad vow 1 dido't
Wa'n't that slephunt a busterf”

1 never see his beat."

“But I've soen lons that'd konock that
one all holler, Them cussed little
wonkeys tivkled me"

""N‘. hee, hep!”

“1'd just lke 1o have one o' them for
my own."

aso'd LY

“1L don't think them banauners are
fit to out, do youp"

“1'd enther have coco'nut.”

“Well, I should smile. But I've all-
ers wanted to sample one o' them  ban-
nuners, wn’ 'd thought I'd do it today
while you was with me. Next time
we'll git a cokernut. You like that fau
I got yep!

“I thinks it's lovely."

“Thew cireus peddiers know how to
elrge uskin' 1o vonts for s fan you
can gel for 10 ot the stores,  Still, 5
wu't nothin' w me when 'm ton cirens
Here we air to your gate,  Good-by."

“Good=by, an® Ui much "bliged. "

“Don't wentlon It Good-by

ool by -

It was all

clown!
the derned

Vir

Dolls, Drewmins and Swords,

The doll is thousands of yeurs old;
it has Deen found inside the graves of
little Rowan  ehildren, and  will be
found aguin by the archmlogists of »
future dute among the remaing of our
own eulture, The ohildren of Pom-
wii aud Herculunenm  trundled hoops
Just as you and [ did; and who knows
whether the rocking  horse on which
wao rode in our young days is not a
lineal descendant of that proud charger
into whose wooden Duoks the ehildron
of Fraucis L's time dug their spurs,

The drum is also indestroctible, sond
setting time at paught across the cen-
turies, it beaty the Christmas-tide and
New Yeur summons that bids the tin
soldler prepare himsoll for war, and
shall eontinue to beat us long as there
exist boy arms to wield the drumstioks,
and grown-up people's ears to o deafen-
ed by the sound thereof.  The tin sol-
idior views the future with ealm; he will
not lay dewn his arms until the day of
general disarmument and  there §s, as
_\"‘. no jll"i.‘]ll".‘l llf |l!li"|'r1"| 11@!['!'.

The Loy sword wlso stands Its ground;
it is the nursery symbol of the inersdi-
ecable viee of our ruce—the lust for bat-
the “.ll'|w|l|Hl"_ fool seap-erowned
and bellringing, are also  likely to en-
dure; they are sure to be found among
the members of the toy world as long
s there arefools to be found pmong the
lobabitauts of our own. Guld-lnced
kuighits their swords at their sidis,
curly-locked and satin-shod pringesses,
stalwart musketeers, mustachod snd
top-booted, are wll types which still
hoddd towir own.  The Chinese doll s

youig ns yet but she Liss a brilliao,
future belore bor Mlekwoood s Urty'rt-
it

Foreizn voginors report that at the
preseut rute of sinking the northern
const of France will in o few centuries
bir com pletely submergod.



