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THE SOUTH WIND.

Wind that alogs of the dreamy South
When the pale fimt blossoms woo the
e

Wind that fings from a golden mouth
Tender spray of the summer sea,
Wind that keeps for us light and bloom
That cradles the bird in the tree-top
nest,
Wind that slecps In the Hine's plume,
Of the winds of henven we love the
Dest,

Over the springiog wheat-fields pass,
Aad over the small home gardens fare,
Evermore bringiog to grain and grass
And the flowers thy breath of blessing
rare,
(ilve us the oup of thy wine to taste,
O wind of the South, o strong and
flent!
Never u drop of (4 joy to waste,
Iu the days of the springtime coy and
sweet,
~Womun's Home Companion.
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Y profession lsn't
n popular one.
There s consld:
erable  prejudice
ngalnst It 1 don't
myself thionk It's
much worke thun
a good many
others. However,
that's nothing 1o

Bome years ago
me and the gen-
tleman who was at that time connected
with me In business—he's met with re
verses sinee and at present fsn't able to
Ko out—was looklng around for a Job,
bolng at the tlme eather hard up, as
you inight say. We struck a small
conntry town—I aln't golug to give it
away by telling where It was or what
the name of it was, There was one
bank there, The president was a rich
old duffer; owned the mills, owned the
bank, owned most of the town. There
wnsn't no other officer but the cashier,
and they biad a boy who used to sweep
out and run errands,

The door was chilled lron, about the
neatest stuff | ever worked on. 1 went
on steady enough; only stopped when
Jim which, as | sald, wasn't his real
psme—whistied outslde, the watehman
toddled by. By snd by, when 1'd got
pretty near enough, [ heard Jim-—so to
spenk—whistle agaln, [ stopped, and
pretty soon 1 leard footsteps outside,
and I'm blowed If they didn't come
right up the bank steps, and I beard o
key 1o the lock, 1 was so dumbfound.
ed when 1 beard that that you could
bave slipped the bracelets right on me.
I pleked up my lantern, and I'll be
hanged If 1 didn't lot the stide slip down
and throw the lght right on to the
tdoor, and there was the president, In-
stend of calling for help, as 1 supposed
v would, lie took a step luside the door
and shaded hls eyes with bis hand and
looked at me, 1 knowed 1 ought to
knock bim down and cut out, but 'm
Mest If | could, | was that surprised.

“Who ure yon?"' shys he

"Who pre yout says I, thinking that
was un lnpocedt remark as he con-
menced It nnd ntrying all the time to
vollect myself,

“I'm the president of the bank,” snys
he, Kinder short; “something the mut-
ter with the loek?”

By George, the idea cnme to me then!

*Yeou, sir" saya [, touching my oap.
“Mr, Jenningy, he telegraphed this
worning as the lock was out of order
and he couldn't get In, and 'm come
on to open It for him."”

“1 topd Jeonings ndweek ngo" says

he, “that he onght to get the lock fxed, |

Where s het"

vHe's boen a-writing lettors, and he's
gone up to his house to get another
letter e wanted for o answer"

“Well, why don’t you go pight on?'
wuys he,

“I've got slmost through?® says |1,
sand 1 odldn't want to tolsh oup and
open the yault til there was somebody
here,”

“Ihat's very creditable to you,” suys
he, "n very proper sentiment, my mam
You can't,” be goes on, coming round
by the door, “be too particular about
avolding the very suspicion of evll"

»No, sir,” says 1, Kinder modest like.

“What do you suppose Is the matter
with the lock?" says he.

1 don't rightly Know yet,”" says [,
“put | ranther think it's a little on ac
eonnt of not belng olled enongh, These
tore locks ought to be olled about once
n year"”

“Well,” says he, you might as well
go right on, now 1 am here. 1 will stay
till Jepulpgs comes, Can't 1 help you

hold your lantérn, or something of
that sert?”

The thought came to me lke a flash,
and | tuened around and says:

“How do | know you're the presl
dent? 1 aln't ever seen you sfore, and
you may be a-trying to erack this bank
tor all 1 know.”

“That's a very proper Inquiry, my
man,” says e, “and shows o most re.
markable degree of discretion. I con-
foas that 1 should not have thought of
the position in which 1 was placing you,
However, | can easlly eonvince you
that It's all right. Do you know what
the president's nnme 87"

“No, 1 don’t," says 1, sorter surly.

“Well, you'll ind it on that bill," said
he, tnking a bill out of his pocket. “And
you see the same name on these let.
ters,” and he took some letters from
his coat.

1 suppose [ ought have gone right on
then, but 1 was beginning to feel inter-
ested In msking him prove who he
was, so [ suys:

“You might have got them letters to
put up a job on me,"”

“You're a very honest man.” says he,
“one among a thousand. Don't think
I'm at all offended at your persistence
No. my good fellow, 1 like It, | like it."
and he Iaid his band on my shoulder,

“Now. here.” says he. taking a bundle |

of his pocket, “is a package of $10.000
{n bouds. A burglar wonldn't be apt to
carry these around with bim. wonld
he? | bought them in the city yestor
ﬂe{__,‘ and 1 stopped Lere tonight on
m® way home to place them in the
vault, and 1 may add that your simple
and manly bhenesty has so tonched me
that | avwuld willingly leave them in
your handk ‘for safe Keeping.  You
peedo't Llush 4t my pralse.”

MICHAEL G. MULHALL,
FAMOUS IRISH STATISTICIAN-|

Michael G. Mulhall, whose denth was
recently announced, was perhaps the
best known statisticion of the present
day. Mulball was born st Killioey.
wenr Dublin, sixty-four years ago, and
his career was full of adventure. He
was educated ln Rome at the Irish Col:
lege, and he was the ploneer of the En-
glish newspaper press In South Amert-
e, the st paper printed there, In our
lnnguage, baving been the Standard,
produced by Mulball at Buenos Ayres
In 1858, In 1878 he returned to En.
glund, and procecded to make bis MRme
ns the author of “The Progress of the
World,” “The History of Prices,” and
the lovaluable “l_!letlonafy of Statls.
ties,” which finds a place In every ref-
erence library, Mulball was married
to a lady whose book, “Between the
Amazon and the Andes,” placed her
nmong the ranks of ladies who travel
well and write well of their travels

I suppose | did turn sorter red when ’Iu such

1 see them bonds,
“Are you sutlstied now't" says he.

a fasblon, but brought up
agninst the bars with force enough to
throw him to the floor, Burprised at

I told him | was, thoroughly, and so | the appearance of the Invader, he flled

I was. So | plcked up my drill again,
and gihve him my luntern to hold, so
that I could seo the door. 1 heard Jim,
as 1 eall him, outslde once or twice,
and I ke to have burst out lnughing,
thinking bhow he must be wondering
what was golng on loslde. | worked
away, and kept explalning to bim what
I was a-trying to do. He was very
much interested In mechanics, he sald,
und bhe knowed ns 1 was A man 68 Wihs
up in my business by the way | went
to work. He nsked me about what
wages 1 got and how 1 liked my busi-
ness and sald he took quite a fancy to
me. 1 turned round once In n while
and looked at him a-setting up there
A8 solemn 88 a biled owl, with my dark
lantern In his hand, and U'm blamed if
1 aidi't think 1 should have to holler
right out.

1 got through the lock pretty soon
and put In guy wire and opened It
Then he took hold of the door and
opened the vault,

“111 put my bouds In," says he, “and
go home. You can lock up and walt
till Mr. Jennings comes. [ don't sup-
pose you will try to fix the lock to-
night.”

I told him 1 shonidn’'t do anything
more with it now, as we could get In
before morning, “Well, I'll bld you
good-nlght, my man,” gays lie, ns 1
gwung the door to ngaln.

Just then I heard Jim, by name, whis:
tle, and 1 guessed the swatehmun was
a-coming up the street,

AN says 1, “you might spenk to the
watehman, If you see him, and tell him
to keep an extra lookout to-nlght.”

“1 will,” says he, nod we both went
to the frout door,

“I'here comes the watehman up the
street,” snys ho. “Watchman, this
man hog been Axing the bank lock and
I want you to keep n sharp lookout to-
night. He will stay Lere untl)l Mr, Jen
nlogs returps.”

| saw Jim, so ealled, In the shadow
on the othor side of the street, as |
stood on the step with the watchman,

=ywell,” says 1 to the watchman, “I'll
go and pick up wy tools and get rendy
o go'’

1 went baek to the bank, and it ddn't
tike tong to throw open the door and
st them bouds inte the bag.  There
wis some boses iying around and g
gife as 1 shoold vither have likedl to
have tnekled, hut it seemed ke tempt-
tng Providence after the luek we'd had,
| looked at my watch aml see it was
st @ gquarter st 12. ‘There was nn
express watl throngh ot half past 12,
1 tieked my tools in the bag on the top
of the bonds and walked out to the
front duor, The watehman was oh the
EALH [

s /ot believe UH walt for Mr. don-
nings,” anys LoD suppose 1t will be all
elelit If 1 give yon his Key."

“Phat's all reight.,” says the wateh-
Tani.

“1 wouldn't go nway very foar from
the bank.” snys |

“No, I won't.,” says he,
right about here all nlghe.”

“ood night,” says 1. and 1 shook
hands with bim, and me and Jim—
which wasn't hix vight nome, you un-
derstand—=took the 12850 express, and
the best part of the Job wos we never
thenrd nothing of if.

It never got into the pdapers.—Argo-
niut.
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ARE AFRAID OF MIRRORS.
Most Wild Animals Take Fright at
Their Uwn Heflections,

A glance at himself in a4 mirror yes
terday frightened Blg Ben, the zoo's
largest lon, so badly, suys the Phila-
delphla Press, that the keepers In
charge feared he would do violeoce to
himself, He was In an angry mood all
day and paced restlessly up and down
his cage, stopping at the bars and ray-

ing at every chance passerby.

The antics of a small boy particulsr-
Iy excited his Ire and be raged and
gtormed as only a big llon ean. The
lad enjoyed the performance and wait-
¢d untll Ben had finished his tirade,
and then drew a hand mirror from un-
der his cont and held it directly In
front of Ben.

The llon looked over and then jumped
for the Intruder that dared face bim

the house with his roara, The Keepera
ran to the cage and endenvored to qulet
lilm, but he continued the uproar until
exhnusted.

fu the menntime the adventurous
youth had disappesred and was dis-
coversd in front of the wolves' cage
trying to excite them fp the snme way.
He wan lod from the garden and ware-
¢ to keep away.

About a year ago a sorlons disturb-
ance nt the zoo was due to the Aashing
of a mirror In front of the Hons' den,
At that time the llons, with the excep-
tion of one or two of the wildest, were
kept In one cage. A visitor held a mir-
ror in front of thet one afternaon wnd
the Leagts were thrown Intoe  panle,
They fought and dashed at the bars
with such violence that It was feared
several would die as a result of thelr
frantle stroggles, 1t regulred the com-
bined efforts of all the keepers for sev
eral hours before they could be quieted,

GOT THE WORK HE WANTED.

I Wrontery of the Applicant Suited

the Kallvoad Manager,

United States Revenne lospector
William A. Gavetl vouches for the fol-
lowing story of a well-knowu Southern
rallrond mnn:

M M, HHoxie, general mopnger of the
I. & i, N.. was universally consldered
# good fellow by his friends in Tesas
und  elsewbuers, A slight deformity
caused him to limp, aud the brakemen
on the rond, with the gulck ndeptness
which ratlroad men possess In giving
wleknomes, promptly dubbed him 01
Flntwheel "

One day Me. Hoxle sat lo his office
when o typleal Texas “brakie” stalked
in and stood with his het on in the
middle of the foor.

“1 want o Job" sald be.

After o 10ttle talking Me. Hoxle sug-
goested that bis manner was unbheco-
Ing, nod suggested that be would give
him a practical lesson In Liow to ask
for a position,

“You take my sent.” e sald, “and 1"
shiow you how yon ought to act.”

The hrakeman took the general min-
ager's chalr and Mr. Hoxte stejijid ont
it the holl,  Afer ghving o respict
ful kooek he come o and stood nocoy
ered Defore hig temporary superior.

“Well?* anld that worthy.

“1 nim looking for a position, sir,
anld Moxle. 1 have ‘braked” for four
yenrs wtid 1 think | eonld Nl a position
on the Internatlonal.  Whitt enp you
do ror me?”

The tongh brakeman leuned back In
his chalr and stuek lls thombs in the
arinhioles of bis vest.  “Well, "Old Flat-
1 Just give you n job,” he

wheal,'
ill'll\\'h"tl.

"It teok me off my feet,” suld Mr,
Hoxle o telllng the story st o Galyves
ton hanguet, “But [ laughed in splte
of myself, and the applicant began
work on the laternntional a short time
after that."—Detrolt Free Press,

Long-Lived RBirds,

1t used to be belleved that the ravens
lived longer than uny other species of
birds, and It was sald that thelr sge
frequently exceeded a century. Recent
stidles of the subject Indleate that ne
authentie lnstanee of a raven surpass
ing seventy years of age ls on recopd,
But parrots bave been kuown to live
one hundred years. One lost Its wmem-
ary at 60 and lts slght at 90, There Is
a record of a golden eagle which died
at the age of 118 years, Another gold-
on engle was kept in the Tower of Lon-
don for nipety years. A third died at
Vienna aged 104 years, Geese nnd
swuns are tenaclous of life, and ex-
traordinary sccounts exlst of the grest
age that they have attalped, Buffon
and other authoritles have credited
them with 80 and 100 years of Iife,

Hots and Tota.

The Dutch settlers at the Cape of
(;ood Hope called the natives Hotten-
tots because the Caffre lnnguage secm-
od to be & perpetual repetition of the
ayllables hot and tot,

The avernge woman puts off ac-
knowledging her wedding presents as
long as possible, knowing that the do-
pors expect the acknowledgment to
contaln an invitation to visit her.

GEN. PALMER

THE NEW COMMANDER

OF BRITISH FORCES IN INDIA.

Maj. Gen. Sir Arthur Power Palmer,
who by King Edward's approval has
hecome permanent commander-in-chlef
of the British forces In India, has been
for a long time commander of the Pun-
fub frontier foree and provisional head
of the imperinl service, He Is an old-
time Indinn campalgner, thoroughly
seasoned to the climate and the work.
In the great muting of 1857, the year
in which he entered the army, Gen.
Palmer ralsed a regiment of Sikha
which ke commanded till the close of
the compiign. 1o 1868 be fought in the
bloady business upon the northwest
rrontler, and afterward in the Abys-
sinfan war, in the Dufla expadition, in

Yihe Afghan war, in the Sudan, and as

hend of the catupalgn In the Chin Hills
It is =aid e understands Indlan mitl
tary nesds more than any other mauv io

| 1ke empire
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QESERAL PALMER

INAMING THE BABIES.

i

\GIVE THEM GOOD, PLAIN, HON-
EST ENGLISH COGNOMENS.

|' Fad for Diminutives und Fancy Numes
Is Abating -- Fewar Myrties, Kaye
and Maymes — gelect Appellativne
from Your Native Tongwe,
i

A clergyman whe baptizes a greal
winty LaLles sssorts thut the Aoy
‘pames for glls which bave caused wo
Laweh disgust among setisible people are
|golug out of (ute. There ure fewer
{Cnrries, Bmmas, Ellas, Mumies and S
[dies and  more Chrolines, Emellues,
Ellzabeths, Marys and Surabs. This I8
I pledsing, os 1t (opdicates that piarents
nre growling in sepse. Englislh ogmes
should be glven 10 English-speaking
people,  Dimiputives nre proper enough
tor lmbles, but whiere Is the young lady
Margnret who wouldl sign her name
Muggle, Madge, Muud or Peggle on &
business document? Iow wany people
of widdle age can remember 4 Gladys
in thelr early days? A lady who bad
nnmed ber duughter Klor, afterward,
ut the givl's request, enlarged [t to Flor-
otice, Decikise there Wole 0 many
Florus among dogs and horses, But re-
spect for the Eugllsh lnnguage should
bt the first lmpulse n nautlng o child,

Among boys the selection of forelgn
and outlundish names Iy far less cow-
mon. Now snd then there Is an Al
phonso or Alonzo, trunsported from one
of the Lutin counteles, but the good old
English patmes, sueh as have been borme
by the Kings lu all the conturies, still
staud the test of long endurance, The
new King of England hus added to the
respect in whieh be was held by choos
Ing the good old English Hdward o
stead of the one which be recelved from
his Duteh fathet.

Among the MHenrys, Georges, Will-
lnms, Charleses, Jameses, Bdwards aod
A fow others, nre names enough te it
ont the largest fanilly of boys. Then
there are a few Bible nnmes that are
fuvorites. John, Diavid, Meter, Stephen
and Andrew belng the most popular.
Greek names ke Arvistarchus, Demos
thenes, Anaxagoras, Themistocles and
Sophocles are too lengthy for use In this
hurrying nge. A family ln Ceutral New
York sgaw the name of Socrates ln a
book, and named thelr son So-cro-tes,
|accent on the kecond syllable, nud by
that pronunciation he was known
through a long life, though his Intlmate
| friends reduced it to Scrate, Probably
nine-tenths of the people in the rural
community In which e lived had no
more knowledge than hin mother, a
most excellent Indy, who uged to boast
to Lor nelghbors of her “eqwinomical”
hablts, and ounce complained that she
had & terrible Nushua o her stomach,

No mistakes will be made and nothing
furnished to chuse n laugh If pacents
will glve thelr ehildren good old Eoglish
o Auglo-8uxon patmes, There are some
very musleal and  sonorois  names
amoug the Spanish, Lallans, and old
Romang, but the ehild would not thank
hils parents In after years I they com-
pelled bim to carry one of them through
e, A little boy who wias named Gama-
el and always ealled *Gammy™ by bis
parents, shook off the |ncubus very
early by falsely telling his teachers thit
he was John, IHlis playmates and his
neighbors sympathized with him, and his
parents, regretting thelr wilstake, let
the new pawe stund, We had the story
of Theophrastus And Theophllus Smith
i few weeks ago, apd of the comedy of
errors that followed thelr living tu the
same row of fluts beennse nelther would
get beyond the [nltlal T In slgning his
Christlan, or rather bis henthen, name.

Glve the baby 4 good old puine gelect-
ed from the latguage that you speak.
The paming of a cllld is one of the
moxt fmportant Incidents of his life.
The man who, having been handleapped
by his own awkward pame, afterward
bestows 1L on his own sou for the sake
of “keeplug it in the family.,” Is guilty
of an act that deserves to he branded ns
a crime, the effect of which Is more
lagting than a murder—New Haven
{Conn.) Palladium.

FIRST NIGHTS ARE TRYING.

Btage People Kepton the Anxlous Seat
During Initial Performances,

The first night of a new play begins
for the auditor at 8 o’clock In the even:
Ing; for the actor at 8 o'clock In the
worning of the day set for the Orst pro-
duction. At about that hour he awnk-
ens fagged from the dress rehesisil
of the previous night, which has left
im too exhausted for o refreshing
slesp. Broakfast proves to be a farci-
cal attempt at lenlshing the Inner
maon. The chop has lost its appetizing
flavor and the coffee Its stimulating
powers. He finds himself rvepeating
the words of his part, mechanleally
striking attitudes and moviug about the
room to assume the positions decreed
by stage buainess,

Ten to one he discovers that he can-
not remember the dlalogue of his most
fmportant gcene and he burries to use

| the manuseript. This brings him to
his sense and he berates himself as a
nervous Idipt. Tlme out of mind he
has performed the snme mental and
physieal antles inspired by the jntense
gtradn of the first-night ordeal. He de-
cides to “walk it off.” But the words
alng in his head, He reads his lines on
the billboards, which seem to cottaln
pnothlug save posters eralding the play
in which he is to appear. “Might as
I well have had a rehearsal,’” he mutters
as he retraces lils steps to the Lambs'
or Players’, the clubs frequented by the
netors. There every one, with the hest
intention, wishes him success until the

' |poor fellow feels bowed down by the
] :rosponmbllir: of living up to thelir ex-

pectations,

Arrived at Ms apartment an attempt
to divert his thought®® by sttention to
neglected correspondence proves of no
avall. He develops only a tendency to
copy the manuseript of his part. Lunch-
eon offers m temporary rellef, Dbut,
strange to say, bonillon and chop are
equally tastelegs. He gulps the first as
though it were a drft of medicine,
but cannot overcome the feeling of ner-

| vous nausea, and leaves the chop un- |

old
Sleap

| touched. “Here, get together,
man,” is his mental command

| be must have.

| But sleep comes not. Catching sight
of Wimeelf {u a wirror, he realizes that

razor to his trembling hand, so 18 com-
pelled to seek A barber, Thie opern-
tion in speedlly performed, In gpite of

his suggestion that “there be no nar- |

Fy."  About 6 o'¢lock he Is convinced
thut acting i not his matier nnd wishes
that he hind been a bricklayer. A sllee
of dried tonst and a cup of tén constl-
tute his dinoper, after which a start |8
made for the theuter,

The hour consumed In muke-up and
dressing seems altogethor too  brief.
Huarrowing thoughts throng his braln
He feels cortaln thit he has forgotten
u te, & hat, & walsteont or some ofther
equally important accessory to  hils
stage attlre, At 8:15 or thereabouts Lie
is In the wings awalting his cue, fever-
Ishly molstening his lips, while he
mumbles his first speech.

He entrance made, his rst word spo-
ken—the burden rolls away and the re
malnder of the dinlogue and buslness
comes in the main with plensing cer-
tainty. Eleven o'clock tinds him worn

out, hoping for a favorable verdiet from
the dramitie reviewems, but really at
that moment too exhausted to be con-
cerned In anything In life except an in-
viting pillow,—New York Press,

GOOD

Short Stoties
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On the ocetsion of the last vislt of P,
T. Barnum to England, George Augus-
tus Sala presided at a dinner glven (n
honot of the famous showman. In the
reéception room ull were walting to wel-
come the guest of the evenlng, when
Mr. Baroum came in beaming, aod,
shaking hands with the chalrman, sald,
with a strongly marked Yankee ne-
ceut:  “This is Indeed n surprise to
me,”  “INd yon bear that?" Mr, Saln
whisperad; “why, bo arrnnged for the
dinner hlmself."

Senator Vest hns been bavdicapped
with poor henlth for some time, never-
thiless his mind (s one of the brightest
in the Seonte. Oope day recently be
sank into his ebalr, saying to his nelgh-
bor; *1 am an old wan, aud 1'll never
get over this"  “'Cowe, come, Vest,
brace up,” replied bis nelghbwor; “brace
up, and you'll be all right., Look at
Morrill over there; he's nearly %0, and
I8 a8 spry as o oman of 40." “Morrill!
Morelll!™ suid Vest; “hoe's set for etor-
nity. They'll have to shoot Wlm on the
day of judgment.”

Two inmates in a Glasgow asylum,
working In the garden, decided upon
an nttewmpt at escape, Watehing thele
opportunity when thely keeper' was nlb-
sent, they approgehed the wall, "Noo,
bendd doon, Sandy,” sald the one, “and
Il elim’ up your shoulder to the top,
and then 'l gle ¢ o bhand up tae”
sandy, accordingly, bent down, Tuam,
mounting his buck, guined the top of
the wall, and, dropplng over the other
slde, sboured, a8 be prepared to make
off: “I'm thinking, Sandy, you'll be
better to bide anlther lortnight, for
you're no near richt yet."

In his “Eccentricltles of Genfus,”
Mnj. Pond says that often while truv-
eling Henry Ward Beecher hunproved
his time by having what he called “a
generdl housg-cleaning” of his pockets,
which would get londed up with letters
and papers untll they conld hold no
more, when he would clenar them out
and destroy such pupers as were worth
less,  On one ogeasion Beechar happen-
ol to put his hand In the wateh-pocket
of Wis pantaloons snd found there g
little envelope which be opensd, When
he saw Its contents, he enlled Maj,
'ond to st beside hln, and remarked !
“You remember the evenlng 1 married
¢, I Huntington. 1 was so muach 1o
terested In the subject that 1 forgot he
handed me & lttle envelope as he went
out of the door, 1 put it In the wateh-
pocket of my pantaloons nnd nevey
thoughit of It agaln untll just now, ad
here It lIs—four onethousand-dollar
billg, Now," be suld, “don't tell any
ape about It, and we will have a gowd
thne and make some happlness with
this money. We will just consider that
we found 16" And so, In o day or two,
Mr. Beecher went with Maj, Pond to
look at & cargo of fne Ovlental rugs,
many of which he purehased and sent
to different friends, and afterward he
spent what remalned of the money for
ecoln-silver lamps, unmounted gems,
and various pleces of bric-a-brae, all of
which he gave away, until he had nsed
up the entire four thoussnd dollars, “in
making happlpess among those whom
le loved.”  Aflter Mr. Beecher's death
the Mapjor relnted to Mr., Huntington
the incldent of this discovery of the
four thousand-dollar bills, and the rall

wiy magnnte abwerved: I should
pever have given them to bim. 1t was
all wrong, I made o mistake, Money

never did him any good."

Only Estate of 1ts Kind,

“here 1s one polnt to whieh [ wish
to eall your attentlon,” sald the owner
of a fine old colonial palaee to o pros-
pective purchaser

“Whnt is that?"

“Phls estate I, 1 belleve, absolutely
unlque in this particular, among es
tites with bulldings as old as this one”

sAand what I# this unlgue feature?"

g was never oteupled by Washing
ton as beadqguarters.” — Philadelphia
Press,

vshausting Maine's Birch Forests.

At thie present rate of the manufie:
ture of =pools nnd other articles the lm
mense white bireh forests of Maine cauw
not last many years, Although the birch
forests are extensive, the faer that sev-
enteen spool mills and a lavge number
of so-called novelty mills are eatlng up
the timber at the rate of frow 35, M00,000
to 40,000,000 fest aunually excites the
apprebenslon of foresters and munufac-
farers.

Telling the Speed of a Train.

When travellug on ot rallway you can
tell how fast the train Is going by the
following wethod: The telegraph
posts along & rallway lne are placed
thirty to the mile. Bo If you muoltiply
the nwmber of posts passed In a min-
ute by two the result gives you the
number of miles per hour at which the
trinin is going.

New Hotel for Boston.
The biggest and most costly botel in
Boston I5 to go up this season ou the
gite of the Brupswick. It is to be in

Iu!vum-e 4 rival of New York's Wal

| be is unshaven. He dares not trust the | dorf-Astoria.

'HUMOR OF THE WEEK

]

STORIES TOLD BY FUNNY MEN
OF THE PRESS.

Odd, Carfons and Langhable Plhases
of Humapn Nature Graphigally Por-
traved by Kminent Word Artiste of
Our Own Day-— A Hudget of Fuu,

1 acnt o postage stvmnp for o pampl:
let which was to tell e how to sie
oeed,”

“What did it say?”

“Ip mald: ‘Make better use of your
postnge stamps.” *

The Literary Movement,
“DId yon enjoy the reception at the
Literary Clubh¥"
“NYery much, Indewsd,
| g0 well dressed.”

I:\'l']‘j |N_u|'\' Wis

Justiable in His Cane,
“Dio you go to the (heater in Lent?"
“Yis: I'in soch p pessimist that noth
Ing nmuges me."”

Compulsory Dutlny.

15 Bibh a good neighbor?”

“No; he's very unpopular, bhecanse he
paluts bl house every spring, and that
munkes overybody o the block have fo
do the same,"

Thewe l-';;l Latote Men.

Brown tangrily)
| that was a line dueking shiore you sold

I thought you sald

me. 1 was there all Washington's
birthday and there wasn't a duck in
wight

Real Estite Agent=—1 told you It was
n tine ducking shore—but it aln't wmy
fanlt If the ducks haven't sense enough
to find it our.

Natural History.
“Pa, whnat makes a rubbit wabble (ts
nose so#"
1 can’t tell you, Jimmy,"
“I know; It's bepause it hoasn't got
‘nough tafl to wabble”

Another Literary Guess,
“I"ve got n theory.™
R it s By
“l think the sume hnnd that penned
‘Billy Baxter's Letters’ wrote *An Eug-
lshwomnu's Love Letters"™

Horrid Man.
“Harry, did you buy we that bat I
Wit ted ¥
“No, Marle, T bought & new cooking
stove”
“You selfish thing!"

Feminine Chpr'ty.
Miss Oldlinm would certainly
ke o brave solidler,
Tom—-Why do you think so?
Bess-—8he never deserts her colors,

Beus

Honeat Denler.

“Is that marble?' asked n customer,
polnting to a smndl bust of Kentucky's
famous stalesmpn,

“No, s replled the
dealer, “that's Clay."™

conseientious

More Home Rule.
Enpeck—My dear, aceording 1o my
vlews of hringing up ehlldren
Mrs. Enpeck—=XNever mind about your
views, Ul attend to bringing up the
chlldren; you go down In the cellur aud
bring up a bucket of conl

Not Guilty.

He—I thought you sald your father
suid he wouldn't let you marry n lnw-
yor?

She—Papa benrd yon at
conurt the other day.

work in

Feline.
| Miss Ann Teek—1 woulds't marry the
best mnn o the world,
| Miss Pepprey — Naturally.  You'd
Iprulul'lnl_\' not be asked even I yon were
[the Jast woman o it-—Dhiladelphin
| Prross.

Impertinent,

Waiter (at swell restaurant)—Prairie
chleken? Yeu, s, Do you like your
gnne bigh?

Unele 8Si—Not so doggoned high the
gun wou't rench em, o' course, but
what's that got to do with eatln' of
Yem

His Awkwarl Fall.

“[orry to trouble yon, mudam, bot
your husbnnd retl from a fourth-story
window lie was cleaning to-day,
and—""

“0, my poor husband!™”

“Nour husband s nll right, madam,
but he fell s0 blamed awkwardly that
he broke my awnlug all to pleces, and
got away before 1 conld see him. Here's
the bill for damages, and you tell him
that If he wants to save trouble hia'd
Berter settle It right nway,”

ftuck to It

Aggrieved Youth—In your “Literary
Outlook™ in this morning's paper yon
gy “there has wot beén a volume of
poems printed for six weeks” Yot |
gent vou & copy of wmy “Songs in Yarl-
ons Keys” not more than two weeks
RE0.

Literary Editor—Yes, I remember it.
1 se¢ no occasion 10 revise my statis-
tics. Frightful weatber, Isn't It?

What He Tulks Through.
Myer—What's Windham's telephons
num ber?
Gyor—8ix nnd seven-eighths.
Myer—Why, there aren't any frac
tlonal numbers (o the telophione book,
But thore are [ hats,

Thome Loving Girls,
Maudo—1 didn't think yon would be
able W recoghlze me after au  three
years' absence,
Clara—You have changed congidera-
bly, but I'd recogiize that hat of youmn
a humdred years from pow,

Liyer

Citing san Exception,
Bmith—~Kindnvss alwiys conquers,
Jones—Oh, I don't know. 1 once knew

a man who teled (t on a mule,
Rmith—Well¥
Jones—Hls  funern)

tendsl.

was largely at

Hisn Experience.

Hix—It's just as easy to tell the truth
ns it Is to tell a e,

Dx—Yes, but when a toan reallzes
that by telling a small He he will not
only minke his wife bappler but will
get severnl hours' more sleep be s
Justified o telling it

Not un Induacement,

Firmer Huyrix (to  hotel clerk)—
Heow much dew you tax a feller fer
stoppin’ at this here tavern?

Clerk=Throe dollars & day., We give
you all the comforts of a home.

Farmer Hayrix—Gosh! I git all them
tew home fer nothing.

ine !;a;:u_lrpinlnn.
Wife—What Is thig gold reserve the
papers are continually referring to?
Ilushand—I guess 1t wmost be the
manner in which gold persists In hold-
lug aloof from the most of us,

A Friend in Need,

“go  Birdle Flyppe martied a lame
man! It s the last thing | would ever
bnve expected hor to do.”

“It wis a easge of gratitude, 1 belleve,
They were shipwrecked together, amd
by using his cork log ns n life proseryver
be managed to save them both'"

Anticipating s Brilllant Season.
The Eurly Qockroach—How do you
o7 Seews 1o me you're looking enther
forlorn and poverty -stricken,
The Harly Moth—Yon won't think so
whet vou see me cutting a wide swath
In costly furs,

At u Mutinee.

The Girl-Reg pardon, sir, does my
hint trouble you?

T'lhie Man—1 can see nothing else.

Phe Giel—=Then 1I'll tell you what to
do, Just keep vyour cye on me, and
when 1 laugh, you lapgh—when I ery,
you ery.

Rendy to Helieve It

“What I8 the name of this station
nsked the possenger from the East,
who had been looking wonderingly out
of the cur window,

“Dauphin Park,” replied the passen
ger from the suburb Just beyond.

St explatns 1t 1t must be nlea
to Hsl for them from the windows of
the dwellings.”

*“Fish for what?" 1

“Dulphing.” |

The Viewpoint,

ol sald the ex lileyelist, *ls a ine
gatie, but [t doesn’t amount to much in
the wiy of exerclse,”

“Goll,” remarked the ex-gambler, “is
splendld exercise, but it's an Infernally

poor ghme,"=Chleago Tribune.

g

Taking No Chances,

“Yes: lie has proposed by letter,"” she
explained, "Now do you think I ought
to mafl my usnswer lmmedintely or
keep Wim In suspense for a while"”
CALal Y exclaimed her deatest frlend
I tone that had o trace of splteful-
ness ln it 10 1 were you 1'd telegraph
I and there was an empliasis pot
on “if I were you" that came near
breaking a friendship that had ex-
tended over severul yenrs.—Chiengo

Post,

Needed Help,

Landindy—Will you bave another
Lielp 1o the chicken, Mr, Blithers?

My, Blithers (star boarder)—Yes; np-
foas [ get belp Mmoo afeald my jawas
won't stand the strain, You see m-\-er' o
practieed mastication as a physieal
feat,”"—0llo State Journal,

Changeahle Ever,
Yoeast—I can always tell what the
weather is going to be by my wife,
Crimsonbeak—1Indeed! Is she as fickle
a5 that*—Yonkers Stutesman,

In the Mexican Household.

The arrangement of furnlture s
much more formal than in the United
Stutes, It 18 n very common sight to
see - splendidly furnished parlor with
a row of stralght backed chalrs all
alike with their backs agalnst the wall
and ns close together as they can be
placed clexr around the room,

Hoeavy single doors, such as are used
in the United States, are practicully un-
known In Mexican houses elther at en-
trances or between interlor rooms. All
doors open in the middle and are fasten-
ed with bolts top and bottom, Exte.
rior doors ore always fitted with glass
panels, for they also serve as windows,
All such doors opening on the street or
open court are fitted with solid shuot-
ters that are folded at the sldes out
of sight when not In use,

¥

Mute and Blind Americans.
The number of deaf-miites ln the Unl- !
ted States 18 over 11L000; the gumber
of totally blind s 88,024, ’

Next to a love affalr that doesn't
out, n woman's greatest disappoint-
ment 1s o when a doctor she recom-
mended, falled to effect & cure,




