entertain her; and by the time that first NE“I SPOBT ls FOUN D. trinl the owner of the two cows has OUR BUDGET OF FUN. ] A “"H‘:::r ;;‘.‘.3“111::.( v '“'mm

DORHOUSE T0

BY MARY

J. HOLMES
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CHAPTER VI —(Continued.)

One morniug nbout two weeks after
ward Mary was in the meadow gathering
cowslips for dinner when she heard some
ono ealling her name: and looking wvp,
alie saw Jenny hurrying toward her, her
sunbonnet hanging down ber back, as
uxial, and her cheoks fushed with vios
lont exerciie. As moon as she came up
alie began with, “Oh, my, ain't 1 hot and
tired, and 1 can't stay a minute, either,
for I ran away. But 1 had sueh good
nows to tell you, that 1 would come, You
are golng to have a great deal belter
home than this. You know where Ities
Corner is, the district over east?

Mary roplied that she did, and Jenny
eantinued: “We all went over there yes
torday to see Mrs. Mason, She's a real
pice lady, who wsed to live in Hostun,
and be intimate with ma, watll three or
four yenrs agoe when Mr Mason died
We didn't g0 there any more then, and
1 aaked Rose what the reason was, and
shie wafd Mrs, Mason wan poor now, amd
ma had ‘eat her;' and when 1 asked her
what she cut her with, she only laughed,
and anid sbe beligved T didn’t know any-
thing. Mot since then 've loarned what
It means”

“What does It?" aaked Mary and Jenny
replied:

“If n person dles and leaves no money,
no matter how good bhis folks are, or how
much yon like them, you mustn't know
them when you weet them in the street,
or yon must eross over the other side If
you see thetn coming; and then when la-
dien eall and wspeak aboot them, you
must deaw a great, long brenath, and won-
dor ‘how the poor thing will get along,
she was so dreadfully extravagant 1
positively heard mother say those wvery
words abont Mes, Mason; and what Is so
fuany, the washwoman the same day
spoke of her, and eried when she told
how kind she was, pnd how she would go
without things hersglf for the sake of giv-
ing to the poor."

After a moment's panse Jenny procecd-
ed: Ihis Mrs, Mason came futo the
country nnd bought the prettiest little
cottage you cver saw. She has lots of
niew frult, and for all mother pretends in
Boston that she does not visit her, just
as soon as the fruit is ripe she always
goes there. Pa snys it's real menn, and
I should think Mra, Mason would see
throngh it."

“Did yon go there for froit yestenday ¥
anked Mary, ”

“Oh, no,” returned Jenny. “Mother
gald she waas tieed to death with staying
at home, Besides that, she heard some-
thing In Boston about a large esta‘e In
Bogland, which poxsibly would fall to
Mes, Mason, and she thought it wonll Le
ret] kind to go and tell her. Mirs. Mason
has poor health, and while we were there
she nsked mother if she knew of any good
Httle girl she could get to come and live
with her; ‘oue,’ she suld, *who could be
quiet when her head ached, aud whe
would rend to her and walt on her at
other times' Mother sald she did not
know of any, but when Mrs. Mason
went out to get tes, I followed and told
her of you, und the tenrs eame into her
eyes when [ sald your folks were all dead,
and yon wery alone and sorry, She spld
right off that she would come round and
wee you soon;, and If she liked you you
should lve with her,”

Ho saying, she rn off; Mary, having
guthered her cowslips, sat down to think
of Mea. Miason, nod wonder If she should
ever see her. That alternoon, when the
dlshes were all washed, she, ns usunl,
stole away to her books. Bhe had not
been long oceupied ere some one called

her, anying Mr. Knight wus downstairs

nod wanted to see ber, and thet there
was u Indy with him.

Mary readily guessed that the lady
must be Mrs, Mason, and earefully hrush-
ing her hair and tying on a elean apron,

she descended to the kitchen, where she

was met by Mr. Knight, who called out,

“Hallo! my child, how do you do? 'Pears
It ngrees
with you to live here, I reckon, but I'll
venture you'll be glad enough to leave

to me you've grown handsome.

and go and live with her, won't you"
pointing townrd n lady who was just

coming from Mrs. PParker's room and to-
wird whom Mary’s heart instantly warm-

ed.

“You see,” continned Mr, Knight, “one
of the Lincoln girls has taken n mighty
shine to you, and it's queer, too, for

they're dreadful stuck-up folks."
“If you please, sir,” said Mary, inter-
rapting bim, “Jeany fsn't & bit stuck-up.”
“Umph!™ returned Mr, Knight
does not belong to the Lincoln race, then,
I gness. T know them, root and branch,

Lincoln's wife used to work iuo the fac-
tory at Southbridge, but she's forgot all
about that, and holds her head dreadful

But that's
This woman
wants you to live with her. Misy Mason,

high whenever she sees me.
peither here nor there.

this Is Mary. Mary, this is Miss Mason.”

The introduction being thus happily
over, Mrs. Mason proceeded to ask Mary
u varlety of questions, nnd ended by sny-
ing she thought she would take her, nl

though she would rather not have her
come for a few days, ns she was going to
Miss Grondy was now inters
knowledge of
work, and with quite a consequential air

be ahsent.
rogated concerning her

ghe replied: “Perhaps, ma'nm, it looks
too muck like praising mypself, considerin’
that I've had the mandgin® of her mostly,
but I mist confess thut she's lived with
me so long, and got my ways so well,
that she's as plensant & mannered, good-
tempered child, and will scour as bright
a knife as you could wish to see!”

Satarday came at lnst, and long before
the sun peeped over the enstern hills
Just as she

Mary wia up and dressed.
wag rendy to leave her room she heard
Rally singing in & low tone, “Oh, there'll
he mourning — wourning — monrning —

mourning: Oh, there'll be mourning when

Mary's gone awas,”

Abont nine o'clock Mr. Knight drove
up alone., Mrs. Mason being sick with
“1 shanld have been
here sooner, sald he, “but the roads s

nervons headache.

awful rongh, and old Charlotte has got
a stub or somethin® in her foot. But
where's the gal? Ain't she remly ¥ -

He was answered by Mary herself, who
made her appenranee, followed by Billy
bhearing the box. And now commenced
the leave takings, Miss Grundy's turn
coming first.

“May I kiss yon, Miss Grundy ™™ said

Mary. Miss Grondy bent down and re-

eeived the child's kiss, and then darting

off into the pantry, went to skimming
pans of milk slready skimmed, Uncle
Peter between times kept  ejaculnting:

“Oh, Lord; oh, massy sake!—oh, for

Iund!™ Rilly knew it would be lonely

withoat Mary, but he was glad to have

YRhe

hér go to n better hiome, so he tried to
be cheerful,

Aside from him, Sally was the only
composed one, It Iy true her eyea were
very Lright, and thers was o compression
about her mouth seldom seen, exeept just
before one of her frenzied attacks, Oc
enslonally, too, she prewsed hor hands up-
on her hend, and walking to the wsink,
bathied It In water, an If to cool Ita in-
ward heat,

CHAPTER IX, )

Very difforent this time was Mary's
ride with Mr. Knlght from what it had
boon some months before, and  after
brushing away & few natural tears, and
sending back o few henrt-sighs to the lov-
el ones left behind, her spirits rallied,
wnd by the thme they ronchud the borders
of Rice Corneta there was sich o Jaok
of quiet happiness on her face that even
Mr. Knight noticed it As they rode on
Mury fancied that the country looked
pleasauter and the houses better than
in the region of the poorboase; and when
n sudden turn of the road brought into
view a beautiful blue sheet of Water, em-
bosomed by bright green hills, her delight
knew no bounds, Springing up and point-
Ing toward It, she exclalmed: "Oh, plense
stop a motment and lsok. Ten't It lovely ¥
What s it?

“That? Oh, that's nothing but ‘Por
dunk Pond,’ or ns folks most generally
call 'em, sealn’ there's two, North and
South Pond.”

*How far is the pond from Mrs. Ma-
won’s?" asked Mary, oasting  longing
glances toward the distant sandy beach
and the gracefal trees which drooped
aver the waler's sdge.

“It's farther baek than "tis there, ‘Cause
it's aphill all the way," sald Mr. Knight,
“hut here we be st Miss Mason's—this
bouse right here,” dnd he pointed to a
peat. handsome cottage, almost hidden
from view by the dense foliage which
surronnded 1t

There wiis a long lawn lo front, and
into the earriage road oo the right of It
Mr. Knight turned, and driving up to a
side door, sald to Mary, "Come, jump
down, for my foot s so lame I don't be
lieve I'll get out. But there's your chest,
You ean't lift that.  Halloo! Judith,
come 'ere.”

In answer to this call a fat, pleasant-
looking eolored womidn appeared in the
doorway, and us if fresh from the reglons
of cookdom wiped the drops of perspira-
tion from her round, jolly face.

“Heve, Judith,"” said Mr, Kuight, “lhelp
this gal lift her traps out.”

Judith complied, and then bidding old
Charlotte to “get up,” Mr. Knight drove
away, leaving Mary standing by the
kitchen door. -

“Come in and sit down," sall Judith,
pushiog a ehnir towned Mory with her
foor. “It's as hot here ns an oven, but
I had erambry sass and ginger sndps, and
mussy knows what, to muke this morning
and [ got belated; but wet down aod
make yoursell to home."

Mary took the proffered sent, and then
Judith left the room for 4 few moments,
saying when ahe rotirned that, as Mrs.
Muawon was still sulfering from a head-
nolie, she could not see Mary until nfter
dinper, “And” continued Judith, “she
tald me to entertnin you, buat I don’t know
what to say nor do first,  Uarry died
just o week to n day before he was to be
tnnreried, and so 1 pever had any little
girls to talk to, Can't you think of some-
thing to talk sbout? What have yon
been used to doing?”’

“Washing dishes,” was Marsg's roply,

“Wall,” answered Judith, “I guess you
won't have that to do here for one night;
when some of the nelghbors were In 1
heard Miss Mason tell ‘emn that she got
you to resd to her and walt on her, And
thett she sald something about your not
having an equal chance with your sister,
You han't but one, now t'other's dead,
have youi"

Mary replied in the negutive, and Ju-
dith eontinued: “Wall, now you've got
over the first ou't, 1 reckon you's glad
the baby’s dead, for she muost have bean
kind of a bother, wasn't she?"'

Iustantly Mary's thoughts flew back to
an pmpty cradle, and again a little golden
hoad was pillowed upon her breast, as
often in times past it had been, and us
it would never be aguin, Covering her
face with her hands, she sobbed, “Oh,
Allie, Allie! I wish she hadn't died!"

Judith looked on in nmazement, and for
want of something better to do placed n
tresh stick of wood in the stove, mutter
ing to herself, “Now, I never! 1 might
of knew I didn’t know what to say. What
a pity Harry died. I'll give her that big
ginger snap the minute it's baked, See it
1 don't.”

Aceordingly, when the snap was done,
Judith placed it in Mary's hands, bidding
hor eat It quick, and then go up and see
the nice chnmber Mrs, Mason lad ar
tanged for her,

“Come,” suid Judith; and leading the
way, she conducted Mary up the stair-
case, and throngh o Hght, nirs hall to the
door of o small room, which she opened,
saying, “Look, sin’t it prety ¥

Maury's heart was too full to speak, and
for several minutes she stood silent, With
the exception of her mother's pleasant
purlor ln old Englund, she had nover be-
fore seen anything which seemed to her
s0 cosy and cheerful as did that ltde
room, with its single bed, snowy cottnter-
pane, muslin curtains, clean matting, con-
venient toilet table, and what te her was
falrer than ull the rest, upon the mantel-
piece there stood two small vases, fillsd
with sweet flowers, whose fragranee fill-
ed the apartment with deliclons perfume.
All this was so different from the bare
witlls, uncovered Hoors and rickety furmi-
ture of the poorhouse that Mary trew-
bled lest it should prove a dream from
which ere long she woulidl awake.

When Mary was finally sent for by
Mrs. Miason she had been so mupeh aecus-
tomed to gick persous hat she knew in-
tuitivels just what to do and when to
do it, and her stop was so light, her volee
so low, snd the hand which bathed the
aching head so soft and gentle In Its touch
that Mrs. Mason involuntarily deew ler
to her bosom, and kissing her lips, called
her her child, and said she shoald vevee
leave her; then, laying back in bor easy
chalr, she remained perfectly still, while
Mary alternately fixed her bair ond
smoothed her forehead, until she foll fnto
a quict slomber, from which she did not
awanke until Judith rung the bell for sup-
per, which was neatly laid out in a litle
dining parior, opening into the flower gar
deny There was somothing so very social
and cheering In the appearance of the
reorn, and the arrangement of the table,
with its glossy white cloth, and dishes of
the same hue. that Mary felt almodt s
much like weeping as she did on the u'cht
of her arrival st the poorhouse. Bot Mrs.
Mason seemed to know exactly how to

ten was over there was hardly & huppler
whild in the world than wan Mury.

Nies, Mason soon dinmissed her to hor
own roo, where she for some time
amused borself with watching the day<
lght as it gradoally disappeared from
the hills which lay beyond the pond, Then
when it all was gone, and the stars he-
gan to come out, she turned her eyes
toward one which had slways secmed to
her to be her mother's sonl looking down
upon ber from the windews of beaven.
Now to-night there sholie beslde It a
smaller, feeblor one, and In the fleecy
clonds which flonted areund it she fun-
cled whe “onld dofine the fave of hor baby
sister, Involuntarily stretching out hew
hands, she erlod, “Oh, mother! Alliel I
am so happy now;” and to the child's im-
agination the stars smiled lovingly upon
her, while the evening wind, as It gently
moved the boughs of the tall elm trees,
weemned like the rstle of angels’ wings,

Who shall say the mother's spirit was

not there to rejoice with her daughtor
over the glud future opening so brightly
before her?

(T'o be continued.)

NO WONDER HE WAS BALKED.

Difficulties the Frenchman Experi-
enced ln Learning English,

A Frenchman thivsting for lingulstle
superiority recently began n course of
Engllsh lessons with a teacher of lan-
guages. After toldng consclentiously
through o good many exercises the fol-
lowing dialogue between the pupll and
his master was overheard:

“I fiod the Eunglish very difficult,”
compluined the Frenchman, “How do
you pronounce t-o-u-g-h¥"

“It Is propounced ‘tof' "

SRh, blen, ‘tuff; ‘soull) then, Is spelt
sn-on-gh, I8 it not 1

YOl wo; 'soufl’ I spelt s-n-ufl. As
a matter of fact, words ending In
o-n-g-h nre somewhat Irevgular.”

“1 see; a superb language! T-o-u-g-h
s ‘tufl’ and c-o-ng-h Is ‘cnff 1 have
u very bad enfr,”

“No; It Is ‘coft,’! pot ‘euff,’ "

“Yery well; culf, tuff und coff. And
d-o-u-g-h 18 ‘dull,” eh¥”

“No, not ‘dof," "

“ipoft, then't™

“Noj 'doh! "

“Well, then, what about h-o-ugh®

“That I8 pronounced ‘hoek,' ™

“offock! Then 1 suppose the thing
the farmer uses, the plough, I8
‘pluft.’ or Is It ‘phlock,” or ‘plo¥ Fine
Innguage—plo." "

“No, no; it s pronounced ‘plow. "

“] shall spon master English, | am
sure, Here we go. ‘Ulow, ‘coft,’ ‘tufl,
‘hook,” and now  here I8 another—
r-o-n-g-hi that s ‘row, I suppose?”

“On, no, my friend; that's ‘roff’
ngnin.”

“And bou-g-h Is ‘buffy ™

“No; that happens to be ‘bow,' "

“Yoes, wonderful Ilnnguage, And 1
have just enoa-g-h of It that's "enon,’
is it not?”

“No; Cenufft'" — Sheffeld
News.

Weekly

Peace with Humor,

An old Indian, says Joaguin Miller in
hls recent book, “True Benr Storfes,”
was terribly frightened by an old mon-
ster grizzly and her half-grown enb one
autumn, while out gathering tamnsan-
ita berries; but budly as he was fright-
ened he wis not even seratehed.

It seewms that while he had his bhead
rulsed, nud was busy gatheving and
eatlng berrles. be nlmost stumbled over
n bear and her cub: They had eaten
thelr fill aud Lad fallen asleep In the
trall on the wooded hillskle, Thé old
Indlan had only thine to turn on his
hecl and throw himself headlong Into
the large enl of a hollow log, whick
luckily lay at hand,

This was only a tempornry refuge;
but e soon saw, to his delight, that the
log was open at the other end, nwd
vorkserew ug his way along townrd the
fariher end he wuas shout to emerge
when he saw the old mother sitting
down, quictly waltlng for him,

After recovering his breath he elbow-
el and corkserewed himself back to the
place at which he first entered. But lo!
the bear was there, sitting down, bhalf.
smiling and waltlng to recelve him.

This, the old Indinn sald, was repeat-
ed time after time till he bhad no longer
strength to struggle. He turned on his
face, whereupon the bear thrust her
head In, tonched the top of his head
geutly with her nose, and then drew
back, took her cub with her, and
shutfled away.

Me. Miller went to the spot with the
Indian a day or two after, and was
convineed that bis story was exactly
true; and when youstinderstand that
the bear could enslly have entered the
hollow log aud killed the Indlan at any
time, you will gee that It must have
been a sense of humor which eaused
her to play the cut-and-monse game
with him.

Lndy “Bobs" and Her Trunks.

There s a story golng around about
Lady Roberts and her trunks, for the
truth of which, says the Westminster
Gnzette, & man retarning from Souoth
Afrien vouches.

At the height of the transport difficul-
ties, Lady Roberts carrled eight large
trunks from Cape Town te Blosmfon-
teln Iu the very teeth of the officers,

BEverybody wondered,  everybody
grumbled, No one but Lady Roberts
could bhave taken the things through.
The transport of stores had been stop.
ped for the time, the slek Incked every
comfort, and those who were not sick
were half-starved and only half-clad.
Therefore, when a fatigue party wus
told off to feteh those eight trunks from
Bloemfontein station, some rather un-
complimentary things were sald abount
women travelers in genernl and this
latest transgreéssor In partieular,

Next day seven of the eight trunks
were nnpacked, and thelr contents dis-
tributed among the soldlers. The clever
Indy had snapped her fingers st red
tape, and had smuggled through com
foris for the men. One small trunk con-
tained her personal belongings.

Sea Fish in Lake Ontario.

The deepening of the 8. Lawrence
canal system has had cther resulu
than to allow the passage of ocean
golng frelghtage. Following in  the
wake of the vessels sen herrings bave
made thelr appearance In Lake On.
tarlo, and are being eagerly captured
by the fishermen.

Preliminary Steps,
“Are you educating your child with
a view to his future college crgeer?”
“Oh, yes; he's got to Degin  mext
week and take a drop of tabasco sauce

ENTIRELY NOVEL, AND COMES
FROM TASMANIA,

AX and Saw Contests Create as Much
Furore There as Football and Hase
bBull Do fn America or the Olympic
Games in Greege

| Tasmanla way Justly claln the eredit

of luving given the world 4 new sport,

In thnt faeoff lutil, nmong the wen of

beawn gud  wmight, whose swinging

Rxes have felled the towering forests

oud copverted thelr trackless depthis

Into Aourlshing fariulnnds, has arisen

a contest fit for kings, n form of ath-

{letic oxercise caleulated to bring the

thrill of gulight to all who have an

houest admiration for good red blood
and the digpluy of mighty muscle sys-
tematicully trained o do useful work.

The vew sport may Le deslgnuated as
“axmwunnship,” and aithough it is of but
recent orfgin It Los already taken the
prémiceahip over nll other sports. What
the bullnghter Is to Spaln and Mex-
[leo, the cricketer tww  Eogland, the
| swordstinn o France, the hockey
player (o Conada, and the football and
basebindl here to the United States, the
champlon axman has Lecome to the
brawn-loving Australinus,

The champlonship contest or enrnival
I8 held yearly In Ulverstine, Tasmania,
some the during the st two months
of the year, under the auspices of an
orgunlztion specially formid Tor thi
purpose, bearing the tile of the “Unl
tell Austeallnn Axmen's Assoclatlon.”

The entries to the yearly compotition
are not confined to Tasmanin, but cowe
also from Vietorla, New Houth Wales
and New Zealand, Ench disirlet has
ita champlon, and among the adbher-
ents of these various stars there |8 the
most beated controversy ns o the re-
epective merlts of each. For months
before the great contest theso bEnwny
axmen #pend all thelr spare time prac-
ticing, untll they develop a speed and
strength thint I Mitle short of mnrvel-
ous. This venr's carnival 8 coneeded
to huye been the most successful since
the yoorly mesting wis Inaugnrated.

In the clinmplonship chopplug con-
tests there were six trinls and the final.
Elght men partielpated i each of the
trinls, aud the winners fought out the
finals. As this contest Is designed
primarily to test a mun's skill In fell.
ing # tree, the log, n great plece of
tough wood, six feet four Inches [n
girth, 15 placed firmly in the ground, as
though It weore a growing tree.

Five minutes before the beginning of
the heat the referce’s whistle sum.
mons the cottestants into the inclosure,
They are oll splendld  specimens  of
physienl  prowess—thick  set, deep
chested, (ron museled and  bronzed
from exposure. Each carrles his favor.
ite ax, the fullest latitude belng al-
lowed 1o the matter of selection. It la
n significant fact thut several of the
snws and axes used this year were the
produet of Ameriean firms.  When all
is ready the pistol shot sounds and the
contest 18 on,

Scarcely less exelting s the sawing
coutest, The log used s the snne slze
a# that employed o the chopping con-
test, Lot the time made & much mors
rapid. for the grint snw ents through
the wood much more qulekly than the
nx can go.

This yenr for the first tlne the ax-
men'sand sawyers’ chimnplonghips were
won by the same man—Thomas Pettitt,
of Sprint, Tasmania. Not only did he
win Loth events, but he also broke the
record for cach. .

NOVEL ACCIDENT IN COURT.

One of the Most Extraordinary Unm-
age Cosewn in Judicial Aanals

A sult In the Superlor Court In Ra-
leigh, N. (, nagninst the Seaboard Al
Line Ruallway bas brought to tight the
most novel aceldent known to the an
nale of jurlsprudince,

The vestibnle passenger train from
Atlants wns bowllog nlong towsrd Ra-
lelgh on a down grade at the rite of
fifty miles per hour at 10 o'clock In the
morning  Wihlliam Watlington was on
bis way to a wild turkey bllud, which
he has balted, and hnd his double-
barreled, breecli-londing shotgun on his
shoulder, two carirldges being In the
chambers, On reaching the rallyoad
track, which was on an embankment
nbout ten feet high at this place, Mr.
Watlington heard the tealn in the dis-
tance and stopped on the side of the
track about fifty feet away to view the
traln as It swept by, He could not
see over the embankment on the other
side of the track. Along beslde the
embankment on both gldes of the track
there are the usual ditehes, which were
filled with water. Mr. Watlington
was standing between the embankment
and one of these ditches on the north
side of the track with his gun on his
tight shoulder. On the other side of
the trnck were o number of cattle nip-
plng grass, which Mr, Watllngton could
not see.

Just a few seconds bhefore the traln
passed these cattle commenced to
struggle across the track to the side on
which Mr. Watlington was standing.
The bovines all got safely neross except
one small Jersey bull. He was canght
on the cowcatelier and hurled awsy
with terrible velocity, and, as mis-
fortune would have it, he struck Mr
Watlington about midshlps and
knocked him down loto the diteh and
planted the bull on tep of him.

The bull was stunned and struggled,
but could not get up, and the water
was drowning both man and beast.
The engineer, Mr. Honeycutt, was
witclilng the eattle #nd bhad not seen
Mr. Watlington, and when the fircman
told him what had happened he stopped
the traln and horrled back, and got
there in time to get Mr. Watlington and
the bovine out of the ditch before they
were drowned. Striking Mr. Watling-
ton and knoeking him Into the water
savad the Hfe of the bull, and the water
saved {he blow by the ball from killing
Watlington,

Further examination showed that the
bull struck Mr. Watlington and the
shock bad kpocked the gum some ils
tance, and whea It struck the ground It
was discharged and killed one of the
cows and wounded another so badly
that it had to be killad. The gun was
oot (njured,

On these facts Judge Brown held that
the raliroad company was not liable in

three times a day."”

dgmagu to Mr. Watlington. Since the

gued Mr. Watlington aud recoversd
$100 In foll dumnges for thelr Killing.

Mr. Watlington says the endtug of
this lawsult bangs o bine sheep:  That
he wak Knocked down by o Jersey bull,
which was hurled st him by the train,
and nearly drowned, and his gun 18 dis-
charged dud kills two cows, and he gots
no dawnge aud s compelled to pay §100
for belug the privclpal 1 the most cele-
brated case In the bistory of accldents
by rallroad traina

But since all thls happened Mr, Wat.
lngton bas had a great plece of good
Iiek to befall blm. e has beon work-
lug for H. N, Snow, atr High Point, in
the furniture business, Mr. Snow I8
getting old and, belng rich and tired of
the business, le retired and gave the
Whole plant and bus'ness, worth $20,-
(M) to Mr, Waillngton, who was of no
kin to bim, but slmply o falthful em-
ploye. 8o, Mr. Watlington has had
sole recompense for his experience

with the bull and traln.—Chleago
Chronlehe.

Centnry in Office,

Hubburd B, MeDonnkl, whose -"tl!'lelnlI

title 1s journal elerk to the United
Btates Benate, but who s tn reality the
parlinmentarian of
that body, s the
third of his lmme-
Hate family to oe-
cupy that position.
Hils grandfather,
John €, MeDon-
ald, was appolnt-
ed ehlef clerk of
the Senate n 1500,
and continued in
that position until
his death, In 1586,
Eis won, the father of the present in-
cumbent, was appointed to suceeed
him, and b remained as the oMelal
helmsman of the Sennte until his
death, nearly twenty-five years ago.
Even before the death of his father

. B A'DOXALD,

Hubbard MeDonald had become con- |

nected with the Senate In a clerleal en-
pacity, and he has now seryed for
mnny years as it parlinmentary ex-
pert. It is hix business to sit close to
the prestding officsr of the Senate and
keop him from falling Into parlinment-
ary pitfalls. e reports that of all the
Vice Presidents It hag been his fortune
to conch Mr, Roosevelt 18 by far the
hardest to keep In lne. *Teddy” has
stich declided ideas and opinlons of his
own that he ylelds with poor grace to
the mandates of tradition and prece-
dent,

For His Country.

Lord R——, who had mnoy good qual-
Itles, and even learning, hadl g strong
deslre of belng thought skillful in phy-
ale, and was very expert (n Lleeding.
Lord Chesterfleld, who knew his fol
Dle and wished on a certaln occtislon
to have his vote, went to hlm one
mornlng and after having conversed on
indifferent matters, complained of n
hendache and desired his lordship to
feel his pulse. It was found o beat
high and a bint of blesdlng was thrown
out. “I have no objection dnd as |
hear your lordship Lins a masterly
hand, will you favor me with trying
yout lancet upon me?’ gald the tact-
ful and polltie Chesterfleld. After the
aperation he sald: “By the way, do
you go to the bouse to-day 7"

“1 Al oot Intend fo go, not belng
suffictontly Informed of the question to
be debated,” answered the Impromptn
phystelan.  “Which slde will you be
ol ™

Lord Chesterfield, having gnlned hls
confidence, ensily directed his Judg-
ment: be took him to the houge and
got him to vote ns he plensed. He af-
terwards sald that few of his friends
had done as much as he, having lter-
nlly bled for the good of his country.

Goldsmith's Generosity.

A Dbeggdr once asked alms of Ollver
Goldsmith a8 he walked with a friend
up Fleet street, and he gave her a
shilling. His compunion, knowing
something of the woman, censured the
writer for his excess of humanity, say-
Ing that the shilling was misappliel,
ns she would spend It for lUguor. “If
It makesa her happy in any way, my
end 1s answered," replied Goldsmith.

Anather proof that the doctor's gen-
erosity was uot always regulated by
diseretion was ot o time when, after
much delay, a day was fixed to pay the
forty pounds due his tailor. Goldsmith
procured the money, but 4 friend call-
ing upon him and velating a plteous
tale of his goods being selzed for rent,
the thonghtless but bhenevolent anthor
gave him all the money. The tallor
enlledd and was {old that If he had
come a Hitle sooner he could have had
the money. but that ha had just parted
with every shilling of It to a friend in
distress, adding: "I would have been
an unfeeling monster not to bave re-
Heved troulle when In my power."

Paid in His Own Coin,
The Atlanta Journal relates an amie-

ing encounter which Maurice Barry- |

more once had with a stranger. “Will
you oblige me with a Hght*" sald Bar-
rymore to & belated stroller. “'Certaln-
Is,” sald the stranger, holding over his
clgar.

But when Barrymore banded back
the perfecto the owner flung It away,
Out came Barrymore’s clgar case,

“Take oue of mine,” he sald, with a
tone to the Invitation which made an
order of it. 'The siranger bhesitated and
took the cigar.

“Iet me offér you a light,” aded Bar-
rymote, glving his liglted weed to the
other.

Upon regalning hils clgar, Barrymors,
of course, flung it away.

“1 ghonld like to continue this Indef-
initely, but I have only a few cigars,”
he sald, and walked off,

Barrymore would devote as much
thought to a trifle like this as he would
require to write a brilliant essay or
memorize a part,

Welsh Language.

The poll taken of Cardiff, Wales, on
the question whether children In the
board schools should be taught the
Walgh langunge has resulted in 4 wa-
jority of O7 votes agalust It

Had Not Lit
First Kansun—Did thet eyclone dam-
nge Jed Perkins’ house euny ?
Second Kansas—Dunne; it hain't lit
§it.—Ohlp State Journal

You know how other people bore you.
Look yourself over; waybe you have
the babit

HUMOROUS SAYINGS AND DO-
INGS HERE AND THERE

Jokes and Jokelets that Are Supposed
to Huve Beeo Mecently Boro-Buyings
and Dologs that Are Old, Curions und
Luughable-The Week's Humaor,

A farmer Lus an ambitious son, 12
yenrs old, who, belng left alone for a
few Lours the other day, tried to cleai
ltlu- olock. He easily got the clock to

pleces, but his dificulty lay In putting

[It togother agaln after clesning.

| At this task he was only partly sue

|ewssfnl, amd wpon his father's return,

|home he eagerly exclnlmed:

“Pather, I've cleansd the clock and
got enough works left over to mnke
another one!”- Exchnnge.

A Caroless Remark.
| *I awm really afeald yon hurt that
|actor's feclings,” sald Miss Cayenne,
“In what way
“You sald he played bis part very
well. Yon know he |§ very sensitive,

and by using the word ‘part,’ he may
Lave thought you were trying to lnply
that he s not the whole show."—Wash.
Ington Biar.

“in Bed with the Grip."

| The Fpirit's Calmer Hetreat.
“Jones, next door, Is getting old”
“What do you go hy ¥

“He's quit talking basebnll and gone
‘IO talking garden.'”

|

A Philosopher.
| Wife—There's a burglar down cellar,
Henry.
Hushand—Well, my dear, wa ought to
be thankful that we are upstalrs.
Wife—But he'll come up here,
Husband —~Then we'll go down cellar,
my dear, SBurely, a 1-room house onght
to be big enongh to Lold three people
withont crowding.

Dire,

Clubberly—Just because 1 haven't
pald my bill for n year, my tallor won't
make me another sult of clothes,

Castleton—What will you do?

“1 shall threaten to take my teade
elgewhere”

A Miafit,

*“That engngement of young Mr.
Dolley und Miss Kittlsh Is broken off.”

“What wus the couse?”

“0), Diolley put s foot In It as usual”

“MHow?"
| “He was trying to pay ler a compll-
| ment and sald she'd been looklog real
pretty the lnst fow dnys."

i

Ton Late.
He— Your father ought to know what
I bave to gay to b, 1 have been com-
ing here so long.
She—I am afrald be hns glven up all
hope.

Busluess Repartee.

Strange Lady—What's the price of
this fron bedstend?

Dealer—Twelve dollars, madame.

Btrange Ludy—How much off if I puy
ecash?

Dealer—Madame, If you don't pay
casl the bad Is not for sale,

Knew Where He Btood.

“There's one thing 1 must say for
Henrfetta,” sald Mr. Meekton, “She
Is very firm, once she geta her mind
mnde up.”

“Nhe can't be argued out of her opin-
fon."

“Np, Indesd! That's what makes
home &0 happy. [If she expresses her-
self In the morning 1 know perfectly
well that she haso't changed her mind
when 1 get home at night. It makes |t
very much easler to converse."—Wash-
Ington Star.

Ehe Had Been Throngh the Pockets

|
Mrs.—1 see by thls morning's paper
| that there Is very little change In men's
trousers this spring.
Mr.—Yes, | notice that.

| Appreciation Appreciated.
| “Does cook complaln of my healthy
appetite?”

“0l, no; she sgays she wounld rather
epok for six men with blg appetites
!than for one woman without any."

_ Quite Like'y.

The Chronle Discusslonist (truculent-
1y1—If Andrew Jackson were alive to-
dany what would be hils sentiments in
this matter?

The Sober-Minded Citizen (wearlly)—
He would be glad he was dead, I pre-
sume.—Puck,

In His Linr.

Howland Rantt—You are a new mem-
ber of our company, May 1 ask, sir,
your role? t

The Other—I am the advance agent.

. Howland Rantt—Indeed! Well, could
you—er—advance me a fiver?—Phila-
delphia Record.

Close Quarters.
She—Am [ really the first girl you
ever hugged?
He Y-e-s; but I've made calls on
givls who lived In flata—New Pork
Weekly.

The Cares of itiches.

“Do you find the possession of a large
gum of money occaslons worry?' sald
the inquisitive mnn.

“1 do,” answered the millionalre,

*“What sort of worry ™

“Worgy for fear somebody Il going
to get It away from me."—Washington
Star. 3

| my patriotism nlmost [@Qumpts me 1o
||.:lw up my practice ad enlist o our
country’s epuse In the Phillppines.”

Experiotneed Patient (on (he spur of
the moementi—You will surcly sow the
geodi of consternition In the runks of
the enegy, doctor, If you chinrge them
a8 yon have charged me— Richmond
Ispateh.

Suapeciod Brugyadoolo.

“What mukes you so unfriendly to
thnt newcomert”

“Well," sald Bronco Bob, “the fust
thing be sald when he struck the Rown
wis that he thought of editin® u paper
tn Crimson Gulch, T hinte (o Kee & wan
come around lke that advertisin’ his
| self ns bloodthirety an’ troublesome.”
Washington Star.

A Dissgresable ( huracteriatic,

Katharine—1 detest that Mr, Tifllng-
ton.

Margaret—=Why, Katharine?

“Oh, he's the kind of man who al
wiys calls when you are sxpecting
somebody else who doesn't come.”
Life.

To Be Bure.
Mistroas—And you say your brother
choked to denth? What on?
Mald—On n echale, ma'am. He was
enting dloner.—Indianapolls Suu,

The Darktown Minstreis

“Mr. Johnsing, can you tole me
what's de difference between a Span-
Iah moiusement an® what o savage dog
gets out of n tramp?”

“Dat's too rieh for me,
nowwer?”

“It's dead onsy. Oue am a bull tight,
de odder o full Lite"

Bound to Kick.
Sharpeon—You made $13,000 clear
lnst year, and yet you're compluining
of your hard luek!
Phlatz—Well, blame {t, look at that

-I:\.lu

What's de

Cn the Part of the Customers,
Proprietor (of restnurant)—I belleve
our new cashier will bear watching.
Asslstant—RBear 1t?  Why, she posl-
tively enjoys It!

A Man of Conrage.
She-1 didn't suppose you had the
nerve to klss me,
He—Oh, yes, T have got nerve enough
to do nuything,

The Humors of Trave'.
“Iid Olarn bring home an Interesting
lot of photographs of her forvign tour?”
“Yes-dreadfully fonny: she didn't

write names on them and can't tell
what mors than half of them are,

Was Hungry,

Passenger (0 a. nu—1 say, old sport,
whitt o'clock s 1t?

Second Offfeer—We have wo  such
thing % o'clock on boatd ship, sie, It
Is bells here.

Passenger—Then please hove me eall
ed In time for the first breakfast bell.

A Tepraved Variety,

“What kind of a town is that place
you've been vislting, Lauen ™

“0Oh, It's the kind that alweys has n
raly golng on when you get there

An to the New Pastor,
Maud—How do you ke our
elergyman’?
Mabel-e's
hoard Wim preach yet,
beautifully!

A Vernal Setback,

“Well, Jimmle, do yon want gran'pa,
and pa and me and Aunt Carrle to take
you to the elrcus?”

“No, pn; U'd rather go ‘th Tommy
Dobbs.'

new

splendid. 1 haven't
but he golls

Able ta Comply,
Teacher—Thomas, glve me your ldea
of the differences between n carve nod
an angle.
Tommy Tucker—My Aunt Anu is all
curves, and wy Annt Hepsy is all an-
gles,

The Overcoat Vacation,

“Yes, when [ put nwny my overcout
for the summer 1 drop a eamphor ball
In each pocket.”

“Do you? Three glit balls are enough
for me."—Cleveland 'lain Dealer.

Urbane Minister W,

Sarcastic  BEditor—Your loterview
with the Chinese minlster doesn’t seem
to have been much of n success,

Indignant Reporter—It doesn't? 1 got
more questions ont of him thano all the
other fellows put together.—Chlcago
Tribune,

The Worst,

Mrs. Gush—1 henrd all about your
poor husband having his arm broken
in that dreadful street ear accldent
yesterday; let me sympathize with you.

Mra, Swagger—0O, thank you, but that
Isu't the worst; my pew hat wis slmply
ruined lo the wreck.—Ohlo State Jour-
nal.

American Ways in Jamanlea,

When you arrive at  your hotel In
Kingston, Jamalea—and here it may be
remarked that the town contsinsg but
one hotel worthy of the name—you are
at once mnde aware that the establish-
ment Is conducted “on  thé Awmerican
plan,”" snys a correspondent in  the
London Dally Mall. The guide book
says 80, and the Inevitable leed water
confirms the statement. Ouatside, on
Harbor street, the fine system of elec-
tric trams makes you ns an Euglish-
man biush to the hat brim. Call a
“Thus"—1t Is a bugey of the Amerlean
pattern—and drive to the rallway sta-
tlhon, and once more the handiwork
nmd enterprise of the Amerlcans are
In evidence, for the engine Is of United
Btates deslgn and the cars are of the
same make. One Is therafore not sur-
prised to lenrn that an American start.
e the rallway business In  Jamalen
and eventually sold out at a handsome
fgnre to the government of the colony.

“Belleve only balf you bear” says
the proverb; but when a woman telly
you her nge the chnnees are you will
bear ouly balf what you belleve, -




