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with which Wilsan Barrett roused

“Tom" Kearns' life achievewments:

The wan who hus been peceived Into

Awmerica's highest leginlative body ns o

representative of the State of Utah has

had a most extraordipary career. Hraln,
brawa and “backbone” brought him from
the level of the “hired wman,” the plod-
ding, dradging “Man with the Moo of
Markham to the plans of the min of
Inrge affalrs, the smployer of many men
and & maker of the nation's laws.

The rise of Thomas Kearns was sud-
den. and his career hoa been meteorle
He wun born Ip New York in 1862, and
consequontly is but 30 yeara of age.
From the Empire State early In his youth
he journeyed out to the wilds of the Ne
braska praieles, where he toiled ns a
farm luborer. Tiring of digging for po-
tatoes and the lke on the plaing, he de
termined to dig for more valuabls
“srops” in the Bluck Hills, where he re
mained for some time, and then went
to Utah.

He had pluck and perseveranes, and,
though less than ten years ngo he was

WORLDLY BEAUTY.

Don't grieve over friends departed,
It lost or living or dead;

Be jolly and bright and bappy
And you'll find wany more instend.

Anil the world is fall of beauty
For those who ean suffer and swmile,
While the sweetest task in duty,
Though andrift on a barren isle,

It you're worthy of love, you'll get it,
And thére never wis yet 0 doy
That 1 conldn't see some beauty
An 1 traveled my worldly way.
—John A, Joyee, Washington Fost,
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A blossoms, was fiying from tree

to tree and caroling ecstatically—an
animated spring song goue mad,

From the door of the lttle brown
house at the hend of the orchard
emerged o wee, rosy mulden, herself as
dainty and sweet as an spple blossow,
Her halr wus primly brushed back und
tightly platted, und ber gingham dress
was o mirgele of crisp starchness.

MOCKINGBIRD, drunk with
gunabine and the scent of apple

Blhe ran down the sleps, across the
the llae

yard, and peered through
hedge. A lauky, sloyvenly boy of 14
was gtretehoed upon the grass, deep lna
book.

“Rob,” she sald in n stage whisper,
“come bere"

“What do you want?' drawled the
boy, without moving,

»Come lere! 've something to tell
you."”

He arose slowly, shaking back his
unkempt lalr, shuilling bis unlaced
ghoes Into place, nnd slonched across
the yard

“Mr. Ames proposed to Aunt Lucy
Inst night; 1 hoard Wim.”

“Oh, go way!"

“He truly did, You see, 1 was in the
hammock In the geape arbor, und they
didn't know 1 was there

“Listening!" sald the boy, scornfully.

] was not! 1 was listenlng to the
mockingbird. It was spibning among
the apple blossoms and singing lke o
crazy thing just as it Is doing now, |
think It sang all night, for I heard it
whenever 1 woke. What do you sup-
pose 1t does that for?"

o1 dunno. Bee stung it mebbe.
on with your rat killin

sWwell, | didn't notlee a word they
gald until 1 beard a chair scrape across
the porch, and he cleared his throat tre-
mendously, Then 1 peeped through
the leaves, He was sitting very close
to her, and he said:

« \igs Phillips, [—1—-you must have
sean—I—that 18, you must know—I—'
and then he kissed her.”

Hor eyes were exclamation points

“Well," sald the boy, breathlessly,

“Thut's nll."

“What!!"

“g8gh! Don't talk so loud,

Get

That's all

I can tell you. Then they were en-
gaged."”
“(jementaly! Why, how'd she know

what he meant?’
“Why, shie knew!"
«“Must be a mind reader, then"
spehaw! She konew from the way he

to a Aeat In
the United HBtates Benate, the possessof
of milllons It ready cash and wines—and
ull that within ten whort years—has ooe
of New
The “Bilver King" of stage fiotion
the “Silver
King" in real life, for the lurid drama
e
yearns ago has beon outdone by the tle of

BEXATOR THOMAS KEARNA.

working as o Iaborer for something like
3 a duy, those qualities, coupled with
that elusive thing known as good luck,
finally brought him to the position of
the foremost mine owner in the State, a
lending rallrond director and Senator,
with o fortune of from 5,000,000 to £5,-
LLEIRL LI

srown people are go commonplince.”
she sighed. Do you suppose we'll ever
be Hke that ¥

“Land, no!" sald he, as he slouched
back to his book. “If 1 thought 1'd ever
be such u fool as that feller, 1'd tfade
my#self off for a dog and then shoot the

dog."
L L] - L - L] L .
A mockingbird, drunk with moon-

Hght and dew, was careering frow tree
to tree, singing madly, and sending
showers of pink petals down on o
couple who were wandering through
the orchard,

Her hulr was a golden tangle and the
gaft foldg of her gown fell with studied
cqrelessness from ber Ivory throat. His
manner was the manper of a young
minn deeply, devotedly in love with the
dearest girl In the world., From his
high shinlng collur to his polished
shoes, all wns lmmaculate,

They were sbent.  He, because hily
tongue refused to spenk the words that
were cliimoring for utterance, She, b
cause she was sorry for him. It was
not malden shyness that lurked behing
ber demure face and downecast llds,
but pure perplexity. No master of
diplomaey ever faced o more delicate
iwstue than that which confronted her,

“It's exactly elght years since Uncle
John asked Aunt Lucy to marey him"
shie sald nt length. ‘It was In apple
blososm  thme, and the mockingbird
wns singing In the moonlight, The
odor and the song always bring It buek
to me"*

“By Jove! Eight yeurs He was
struck speechiless by the contemplation
of so much bliss,

“Dio you remember how we Intghed
over the proposal? By the way, you

never sbowed me the one that you
tlked of writing."”
“I never wrote It he sald. with &

griti that was almost a grimace, Then
with o tremendous effort, “l—dodon't
you think I—er, that s, w-we counld
d-dispense with anything of that sort,
Lucy ¥

“I'ne sltuntlon for the next several
moments did oot admit of connected
conversation, but as they strolled to-
ward the house a little Inte, she sald,
with an arch look: “We've grown up
qr'*s as commonplace ns the rest of
| the: warld, haven't we?"

“Commonplace!” he ejaculated, fer-
vently., “Well, it this Is commonplace,
L

Another panse. n lengthy one.

“IDo you remember wondering why
the mockingbird rioted among the ap-
ple blossoms and sang like a mad
thing?* he asked, solemnly, after a
Hewe. “I know now, If 1 could do the

same it wouldn't begin to express my
feellngs.”

When, after severnl pauses, they
finally reached the lilae hedge, the
young man startled the nestling robins
with a sudden guffaw of laughter,
With his mind's eye he saw a lanky

boy on his kuees in the grass beyond

the hedge.

“A half-grown cub of & boy Is several
kinids of an idiot"” he salid.—Atlanta
Constitution,

CHURCHES DECKED IN PEARLS.
Rare Treamureas the Hay of Panama
Yielded to Spaniards.

When the stranger armrives at Seville
and Toledo and the guldes conduet him
to the cathedrals of those old eliles e

acted. ?‘"" 'Ik":f‘;“ " "’"‘Ful:""?' "f:ld & struck with thelr maguificence and
the minlature oman, With & Wise| 0 sbundance of the pearls which are
look. thelr finest decoration, These penrls

“wWell. of all the fools. And he took
a prizo for oratory last year, too, He
isn't much like a feller 1 was readin’
about yesterdny. He went down on
his knees, so—" And the youngster
flopped down on the grass with the
grace of o jumping kangaroo, and roll-
od his eyes llke 4 cow. “And he said:
‘Qu-ween of my heart’ and a lot more
stuft that I can't remember. It was
silly,” he added, falling back luto a
lounging attitude,

“Lend me the book."

“pPa got It he said, indignantly. *1
hid It behind a row of books in the
bookoease, and he got a-huntin’ somep’n
and found It and chucked it Into the
fire. 1 don't care. 1 ean write a piece
just as good, an’ zet it by heart. Cateh
me a-makin’ such a fool If myself as
that college dude”

“*When you have written It may 1
read LY

“Yes," he replied, condescendingly,
“I'll let you see it. Il be a cracker
jack, you bet”

*Maybe 1 conld belp you write It,"
she suggestad, humbly.,

+*0h, 1 sha'v’t need any help,” he sald,
complacently, 1 know Just how It
‘pught to go"

| the factory.

enme from the Bay of Panyma and date

through this assovintion.

In

accaording to
enndidnte for the place which went o
Koaros, the new Senator was p oiasier
of the fistle grt, and the manoer in which
e applied ring koockoug teetics lo the
defent of his lute senntofal adversuries,

Lils earlier years,

skifted and determined as they were,
would lndieate exceptional Gghting qual
tiew

Ae. Konrns bowled over Mr. Sulisbury
n newspaper editor; Me. MeCormick, a8
panker; Mr. Brown, a lawyer, the lead
ing candldutes, and several lesser Hghts
The Demoeratie members gave their hop
orary  support to A. W. McCane, thie
Jemding chndfiate when there wias a denad-
lock 16 the Legislnture two yents previ
s,

The advancement of Thomas Kearns
began with Lig conpection with the On
tario mine and with David Kelith, who is
now his partner in the owpershlp of the
most famons of Utah's producers, the
Rilver King group of wines nt Park City,
This property is worth more thun $10.
OO0, 000, It s estimuted, and last year
alone paid more than §1,000,000 fn divis
denda,

After working for seven years as a la-
borer In the Ontario mine, Mr. Kearna,
with Mr. Kelth und others, took a lease
on the Mayflower, In the same camp. [t
wis & good venture, And Mr, Kearns
there laid the foundutivn for bis futore
gredt suovess an a mine owper, Later on
other oluims werd nequired and the Mny-
flower group was extended and rochrist-
ened the Sliver King, and Mr. Kearus
i mow known as the “Silver Kiog”

from the epoch when the Spanlards, at
the menlth of their glory, made the con-
quest of Amerien

These Panama pearls rival the most
beautiful pearls of the orfent. Quite
recently, In the spring of 1800, a lnd of
16 years found an oyster contalning =
pearl which wis sold at Paris for b0,
(N0 francs, For his portion he received
20,000 francs.

A considernble quantity of pearls pro-
cured ut Panama nre kent to New York,
where they do not Inck purchasers, suys
the Jeweler's Weekly, One consign-
ment exeeeded In value 750000 franes

| Company

The lslund pearis are thus denominated
on account of the archipelago in which

'HER WEIGHT IN GOLD,

BIG RANSOM PAID A MEXICAN
ERIGAND,

He Had Riplen the Tutor of a Rich

Man's Children and the Sweetheart
His Son—A HRomwapce of the
Mounutaina,

of

e

From the mountains of Mexivo comes
a story that peads more ke & romance
of medleval times than & usreation of
pectirrences | modern e, Ludeed It
hardly seems possible that even Io
Mexico such an event could occur, Une
bundred aud twenty pounds of gold and
ulongside 1t 120 pounds of  girl! The
gold ransomed the girl and the son of
the man who pald thie Fansata now s
the husband of the glrl

Awong the lnst lngering bandits of
Mexico Luigl Cortinns still bolds place,
LS wleile, 0 It may be so called, belng
the monntalns of Western Chihuahan,
w hereolfshioots off the Slerra Madoes ot
away from the main range by the Gulf
of California amord him a biding place
The rursles have not yet found L,
nor is It likely they will, for Cortinas
has just retired from ‘business’ with
the procecds of his new  venture, estl-
manted ot 40,000, 1t 15 an Jdenl bandit
slory.

Senor Poyerlmn, grown rich by his |

mines, realizged, when no longer j‘mmg."

that his ehildren’s edueatlon was des
fective. His friend, La Fraoce, sug
gested thnt he wend Tor Lorena Jarrett,
lig nlece, and wake her the tutdre of his
ehildren, Lorenn Hved in Texus She
wan sent for and enme guickly, th'i
bectme more than o tutor to the --1|II-||
dren,  The son saw In ber much to ad-
mire. They beenme lovers, Frequently
they rode out together Info the moun-
tains.

It wasonaneof these joyous, froe rides
that the shndow of Cortinn fell upon
thene, 1t happened that Miss Jarrett |
und young PPoyerima were riding nlong
in the foot hllls, drinking In the seenery
and stimuinted by the wine-like atmos-
phere of autpmn, when two wmen step- |

There was gn agrocmoent ns to a place
and tme for meeting. and young Poy
erima rode awny with his own horee,
leaving Mlss Jarrett to wonder what
fate had o store for her,

Young Poverima lost no time In hur
rving bome, He speedily ncquiinted
hils rather with the facts, Orderiog the
puok animals to the front of the hacl
enda. be londed two of thent with sacks
of gold, partly In bars and partly o
coln, and, the son lending the way, the
party set out to the hills to keep Cor
tina's  auppointment. Reaching  theve,

| they found that n seale had been maile

by balapcing a pole over the bough of
a troe, and ot one end a hoop of leather

L thongs showed where the young womin,

who wns to be the welght, should sit
Attheother an open- il b gnek hung
roady to recelve Poyerima's gold

Miss Jurtett was brought from the
woods and placed in the seat. Bbe al-
wost falnted with fenr, for she knew
nothing of the strnoge  ceteipony o
which sbe was tnking part, although
the presence of the Poyerlmas, (ather
anid son, reasurred her. But she real
Ized] her position when the peons began
pouring the gold Into the sack.

Just ns the pole tipped Cortina step-
pesdd Forward

“Not another peso!™ he ealled ont,
grandiloquently, “I sald ber welght in
gold, and that is enough”

Thén she wns given Into the care of
Poyerima, while Cortinn, with muany
fourishes and bows and adios, followed
hie man back fnto the woods

There was n weddlng soon afler, a8
might be expected,  Mres.  Poyerima
lives with ber young husband at the
marble quarry in Texas, just neross the
line. anil tells the story only when the
nelghbors pross her to it the Mex-
fenne enll her “La sposa del oro”-the
wife of gold

THOSE TERRIBLE EYES.

Senutor Cams Conld Annihilate a Man
with o Lok,

Ginot hends, bodies and hrslng were
Webster and Cars.  All the strength of
Now Hampshire granlte was concew
trated In those LWo sOns. T'o look upoti
thetm  mude the ordinary man  feel

the oyster fisheries are carried on. 1
18 opposite the Bay of Pooama. The
archipelago 18 composed of sixteen I8

lets, in which are thirty or forty smali
villagea of negroes and Indians 'I‘I1u|
soll 1 fertile, but the prineipal oecupa. |
tlon 1s that of the fixherles, ‘The lnrgest I|
Isle, called Rey. alone embrages half of
the popolation. Ban Mignel is the chief
place of the isheries, aud there (s g very
fite churel, The Inhabitnnts are near
Iy all blacks. They are descended from
the negro population, from whom the
Spaniards loarned the advantage they
¢ould derlve from the island riches. 1o
certaln of the Islands there muost bave |
been dinmond Leds, Some fne rough
diamonds were formerly procured.

There are two systems for carrying
on pearl fishing lo the Bay of Panama,
In certalty spots, where the yield is the
most abundant, It s necessary 1o pay
the government n very high tax, Al
other points the tax ls small, Lot a per
centage on Lhe pearls digcovered Is add
¢d to it. Generally these pearls are
rather small. They usoally bring from
5 to 50 francs each, Those which reach
150 to 400 franes are already mwoch leks
In number,

Children of the Soil.

The Cape of Good Hope was discover
¢ by Dinz, the Portuguese navigator.
gix years Lefore Columbus saw  San
Salvador. In the middle af the seven- |
teenth century the Duteh Enst lTudin
formed a permapent  settle
ment at the foor of Table mountaln. |
The first settlers were French Hugue-
nots, Duteh Protestants and  German
Latherans. As lmmigration Ineréased
the hapdy ploneers woved north from
Table bay on the great pralries called
veldts, Here as pastoral  shepherds
they began that lonely Hfe which lhns
developed 1o Its followers courage, welf
relianee, love of Independence and of
golitude, the leading traits of the boer
of to-day. They were called “howr,”
which 1s the Duteh word for farmer.

[ rifles

Misa Loreng Jarrell 1l

ped from the wood, aud polnting thelr |
at them ordersd them to s
mount.

Of course they complied. In fuet re-
slstance was mpossible, and they offer-
o none,  The bandits tled the hands of
thelr eaptives behind them snd oridered
thein to move on. The orders were not
delivered in most ebolee language, but |
thore Was no misunderstanding them.
1 wolr horses were tidden by thelr eap- |
tors: ahd so they slowly clnmbered the
stoep, narrow trall in the Lillls.

At last they reached a spot that
sesmed to suit the views of thelr cap-
tors for a stopping place. The eamp- |

BRIGANDS ORDERED THEM TO DISMOUNT,

[

.r

|."|‘| L

gnll.  One removedd to Massuchusetts,
the other to Michigun, and never were

two states more highly honored. When |

States
of all

these men met In the Unlted
genate they were the cynosure
eyes, for they were a8 linposing
Mount Washington, onder  whose
ahadow they were reared. Wonderful
eyes they |m&-n-:-'.-i(-|l. and men hnve bedn
kuown to shiver with dread when one
other nllowed his glinee to fall
Cuss could look through a

or the
upon them

ny!

|

An Tnterloprr,
014 Gentleman--Heore, sy
enteh you kissing my daughter?
The Lover— By sneakiug ln on us, sir,
~"idlndelphin 'ress,

e Com'in't Lose.

I.
[
i

Jones—Do you object to your boy
playing foothally

gimith—XNao, Indewsd; the policy Is made
it I my favor,

Grentest Foree,
Tommy—-"op, whit |s the greatest
force ln local polities?
Pommy's Pop-The pollee force, my

son -~ Philladelphia Record.

how s it 1l ‘

| the digmond ring.”

Y
Foxy Yanth,

Elderly—1 saw you with the charm-
ing Miss Hedstrong to-day, 1 know ber
I[-Ill'l'lll-q very well

Youngman—Do you? I wish you'd put
in a bad word for me with them,

Elderly--You mean a “gool” word, of
COonrse

Youngman—No, 1 don't, If 1 can only
got her parents to oppese me P tnid

the girl sure—Phlladelphia Press

He Knew Belter.
“Oh, John," buby's cut a
5 oot
“Aw, go ‘way!' broke 1o lttle Willle,
who wns playlng on the floor, “You
eun't ent n tooth! You muay break It
but you can't eut It"—Chleago Post

whie orlwl

The Uther Side,

“1 muppose your experience Is that a
good many tepants find It cheaper to
keop moving than to pay rent?’ re-
marked the Inguisitive man.

“No donbt,” replied the candid real
estate agent, “and we frequently find
it cheaper to keep them moving than
to mke the repairs they require’’—
| Philadelpliin Press

: Junt Wigeled,
| “Mow did Eleanor sanounce het en-
ghgement ¥

“rust wiggled the finger that wore
Puek.

AGAIN THE UNLUCKY THIRTEEN.

!
.I [

lare
PR
NG

Svkes (counting the Judge and Jury
unlucky number,

Hin Customary State.

“Your frlend Tackey 1s ‘way off in
Honoluly' now, Doesn't that surprise
your"

“It dois anid it doesn't.*

“Hoenrd e was golug there, eh?

dxo 1 dido’t know he was In Hono-
1nin, but | knew be was ‘way off even
when he was here,”—Philadelphin Ree-
Lorl,

They Improve with Age.

Belle—I have a violln that 1 played
on when 1 was u little girl,

stranger in o way to make His  brain Nell—Grocious! It must be a fine
burn and hig knees knock together. One one,

spinrching stare seemed to destroy ull A Marrle! Man

mentality and i1l the vietim with par Jaspar—Why do _n-ul ('lllllﬁlllt'l‘ Rond-

Odd Way of Dividing Wealth, ing was brief and simple, They were

A wedlthy Greek who recently died | grdered to  sit down—on the ground.
in Corfu Lit upon a novel way of dis | They complied.
pusing of his wealth, According to his| The enptors then went to playing
will he has left in trust bls money 10 | eards, not for amusement, but to divide
the archbishop of the island, who is to | the gpoile, The winner wiis to have the
hand over the Interest of It to one poor | girl—Ia muchacha—and the loser must

alytie emotions.

The other day [ saw a man slap Sena-
tor fannn on the back, cry “Hello,
and recelye o pleasant salute

rocks ®o especially locky ¥
Jumpuppe—W hy, all his friends had
gone back on him before he bad suac-

senator!” ceeded, nnd he was able to begin life

In reply.  No wman iared “'1f" Hbertles with a clean slate.—Life,
with Cass. In 1840 the proprietor of the
National hotel in Washington was a Well=Merited,

Cretan every year, who will be selected
by lot. Hach yenr the names of claim:
ants will be sent in to the archbishop, |
who 18 required to make full lonyvesti
gatlon Into the merits of the case |
Those thus chosen will then ballot for
the coveted charity,

When a young man has a hole in his |
glove all the girls In town are very
¢olleitous, which makes thelr fathers
who have unmended boles in  thelr
clothes, marvel,

No Aifférence how short & woman's
skirts are, she will bold them up in go-
ing over a crossing.

FACTORY BEGINS DAILY TOIL
WITH RELIGIOUS SERVICE.

L. H. Creager, who operates a stave
and  heading factory In Washington,
Ind., employed the Rev. Mr. Gorby, pas-
te- of the Presbyterian Churel, to de
liver fifteen-minute sermons to the fac-
tary hands every morning, The ldea
proved such o success and had such &
wonderful infloence upon the workmen
that Mr. Crenger placed the cholr of the
First Baptist Church upon the pay roll
The cholr now assists the Rev. Mr,
Gorby in the daily religious services nt
Before the fifty workmen
about the place begin the day's toll
ey assemble In the factory for a short
religions service. This novel ldea orig-
inated with L, H. Creager. The Rev.
Mr. Gorby, who 15 & local Presbyterian
miunister, says that the plan bas been a
blg success, and he” expects to see It
spread to other factories and to other

lcmen. Mr. Gorby's nawe appears on

NOVEL FACTORY IXNNOVATION.
thie factory payroll with that of the

content himself with the boy. It be-
cume evident before they bad played
very many minutes that nelther ot
them wanted the boy, and that which-
eover got him wonld lose no time in
shooting him,

While the game was still In progress,
amid much cursing ns luck seemed to
vibrate from one side to another and
then back, a tall. typleal Mexican
strode Into the recess and looked on,
He seemed obiivious to the presence of
the two captives, but very mueh inter-
estedd in the game. But seelng no
stukes, which in Mexleo are alwiys
kept In slght, he inguired what the |
gume was for.

When the two players had replied the
tall Mexican with the mustache strode
over to where the two captives  werd
crouched, and ssked them who they
were, The yery instant young Poyor
fma hnd made known his dentity le |
remarked!:

“I am Cortina!

fis name was sufficient, Young Poy-
erima practieally felt his doom sealed.
But Cortina continued:

“I know your father well. We were
muleteers together n the old days be-
fore he grew rich, and he knows me,
He knows my word Is perfectly good,
and you need have no fear if you will
follow my directions. Come with me!”

He took the young man aside dnd
then told him his plans. They were
slinple and brief.

In shott, Cortina remnrked that he
was anxions to abandon lls career asa |
brigand, but must have money enough |
to live as u gentleman should. He then |
told young Poyerima to go to his father |
and tell him that he conld rausom the
girl on paying ber welght In gold—

other men.

F’whk‘h." continued Cortine, “is cheap, |
as she Is not very heavy.” 1

ninn who =0 closely resembled the great

“1 understand Miss Goode took plano

legsons at the conservatory.”

“Oh, ves, RBlhe's got a gold medal.”

“Yot, | was paylng a visit at her
house last night aud she positively re-
fused to play; sald she hnd declded to
glve it up””

“Yes, that's what she got the gold
mednl for, The nelghbors gave it to
her."—Philadelphila Press.

sonator fromn Miehigun that he wias
aften migtiken for bim. An old friend,
returning from a journey, enterad the
lohhy, and, seeing him lonning against
the desk, slipped  up behind and  hit
him a terrific whaek on the shoulder,
saying cheerily and slmnligneously,
“Hello, old man; here 1 am, back agaln!
How are you?" Senastor Onss stralght-
ened np his six feet three, and, turning
upon the assaflant, his terrible blood-
shotten eyes almo=t annihilnted him
with a look. Not a word was spoken.
That look  was ample. The stranger
wias 80 "rattled"” that he could not pven
apologize, but slunk dejectedly out of
the hetel

Later in the day, when congress was
supposed to be in session, the stranger
roturned to the hotel to slake hands
with the proprietor and tell him all
about the Cnss Incldent. Walking
bravely up he lald his hand down on
s triend’s shoulder, and without wait-
ing for n greeting, surprised bhim with:
“Sep hete, old fellow, yon got me in al
deuceof aserape this morning. Why you
know 1 tovk old Cass for you; slapped
him on the back, nearly taking off n |
pinynlc‘h-r. aud the old fool lovked at me |  Kind Lady—You say you have such
as if he wanted to commit murder, The | g haed time supporting your three
darned old lunatic—why doesn’t he stay | qayehters, What do they do?
ont of here? He knows—" Again the Hash Brown—Two I8 havin' der
great senator from Michigan straights ¢ojees cultivated and de odder Is ib
ened up bis six feet three, again Le | Europe studyin’ art. :
turned his blood-shotten eyes, again be 1
looked and agaln the vietim fel. Two
mistakes of that kind In one day.—New |
York Press

 harity MNesded.

Ligh .
“Yon used to say,” she bitterly com-

=T existence®
There |8 great sympathy for an Atehl | < konow it.” be replled with almost
son woman. It Is figured that by the | hrutal frankness, “but that was before
time her period of mourning Is OVer | | hud to puy for the gus you consume
and she can entertain, all her doylles | by sitting up till midnight reading fooi
wlll be out of siyle lova ‘turh's-"'_hlll"-!gﬂ Times Herald.

| plaluedd, “that I was the light of your
]
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Trapped.

“Femnles seemn to bhe the sime the
workd over,” remnrked Bruin, glancing
up from the fragmoent of paper he lnd
been reading, “Here's an necount of
o womnan belng bially erushed at a
spring opening.™

"Yeut"" poplied the fox, languldly,

“Yes, A spring opening  was  the
death of my first wife, Bhe put her
foot In it, and it closed on ber,"-—-Phlla-
delplila Press,

Made to Feel ot Home.

“Dido't you feel yourself a stranger
In your Hterary club after belug sbsent
g0 long, Mre, Jiuks?"

“No, one of the other members snub.
bed me the minue 1 opened my
wonth,"——Chicago Record.

L Pompndonr,

“What's the matter with your halr?"
asked Cawker of his wife, whepn she
appeareéd st the breakfast table.

“What seems to be the matter?”

“It hins an unshovelsd appearance.”

lLots of Time.

Jack Newlywed—Time you were got-
ting marrled, old man

Billy Bachelor—4O, | don’t know;: the
century is young yet.—Ohlo State Jour-
nal,

The Height of Ingennity,
Jaggles—Whnt do  you think ls the
mwost wonderful muchine ever lnvented ¥
Wanggles—The one thit puts the tolds
o thwe-tables—Judy.

Not Alex's Farth,
Alex Smart—The eirth i merely a
speck 1o the universe,
Prof. SBquelcher—While your state-
ment 18 troe, young mdn, that does not
Juetify your apparemt theory that you

owi It.—0Ohlo State Journal,
An Artistic Distinction,
Mr. Sappelgh—Mr. Woozen seems

badly smitten on that young lady pian-
Ist. “Musie bath charms." you know.
Miss Gebbelgh—Yes, and in this case
It must be the muele which hath the
charms,"”"—Baltlmore Amerlegn,

A Reformer Rebuked,
German Child—I don't belleve In em-
ﬂl'rhﬂi, MmAmmn.

German Mother (shocked)—Ob, you
little Infidel!—Puck.

The “Jolly-Er."

' allos kind o' glad to see the “jolly-er”
come along;

The feller that kin tell a joke or mebbe
#ing a #ong;

The mnun that puts up lightnin' rods you
reitlly didn't need

Or wells you ground that lsn't wuth the
paper it the deed,

ie has n way o' shakio' hands an' sayin®
“How-dy do!"

That jes' convincees you be thinks the
world an' all o you.

He doesn” keer fur money; he Is sech a
generons elf!

An' purty soon he has you feelin' jes'
that way yourself!

But I doo't bear him any grudge: 1 jes’
take off my hat,

He's made this 01" world brighter, an' I'm
‘bliged to him fur that.

I listen to his stories fan' at some I'm
laughing yit),

An' try 1o git off jes” as cheap as reason
will permit,

Fur it's wuth a little somethin' to have
some one comin’ our

To make yoo feel that you're the real
thing withoat a doubt:

A regulur steppin’, thoroughbred—much
awifter than the throng—

You feel that you're right in it when tiy
jolly-er comes along. 2

~Washington Star,




