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ares Laid For Its Prey
the Glutton Sea.

KNOCK IS PITILESS.

erous Spot Is the Real Davy
cker—No Hope For Vessel
hen Neptune Asks Toll at
rine Graveyard.

pnes’ locker,” that perilous
pn of which so often comes
ps of sallors, Is not shown
pan chart priocipally be-
not really a settled place,
ocean death trap deserved
is the Thames estuary,

sh paral authorities have a
which Is marked the posi-
ks, shown by black dots.
rt the Thames mouth Lract
black spot. So numerous
the wrecks the dots run
The puint where the black
lly rile the one on the top
is the Kentish Kpock, and
place among all of the
iger spots that deserves the
vy Jones' locker.

Kentlsh Knock it Is not keel
rocks nor plercing points of
wreck the ocean travelers.
treacherous, clinging sand
peps the doomed ship with a
feel and holds It irmly while
sea beats it to fragments.
pasel posted at Lloyd's as
ould be duly accounted for
ock sand would give up its
re 18 no hope for ship or
m Neptune asks toll at the
Enock, for the nearest land
miles away and the nearest
t Margate, thirty miles dis-

is of the ocean are far more
than rocks. The =sand
end over more space and
offer more polnts of contact
rocks, which usually rise in
innacles. The waters flow
‘sands In smooth waves, and
no warning breakers.

the Thames mouth tract In
danger is the Hooghly. the
river on which
EThe most trying part of a
pI's voyage from New York

river. In this strange stream,
s wenather and flat calm

on the dreaded ever shifting
k= by the force of the tides
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name of James apnd Mary.
B the name of a great ludlan
ship wrecked on tle sunken

¢ danger poiut dreaded »y the
ariner has neither sand nor
t n great submarine wat-r
the English channel there is
mt beyond the 8hambles bank
re ia a sudden drop In the
The channel tides sweep
banks and down this sudden
ting raplds equal In fury to
‘ingara. The American ship
foundered In Portland race,
by which this danger point
and all hands went down

pund to New York from En-
near a deadly hidden shoal
ms out from Rable Island, ly-
pe Sable, In Nova Scotia
1 runs out for miles In five
like the fingers of a great
ching out for what it ecan

the gales blow heary seas
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d when the wind ceasea the
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p have perished. The distance
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eck.

ky danger points in the ocean
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pe—except one. There is
puse on the Virgin rock. and
er will be.
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ce of the sen. It Ix short
eighteen feet. There It
h its sharp polot hidden by
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f some unsuspecting veasel
it down to join the pile of
and dead men's bones that

N SHIPTRAPS,

Caleutta |
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TAMED THE SAVAGE

With a Bad Grouch.
A salesman for a carpet house called
on the proprietor of a blg store. This

man bad a reputation for eating sales- |

men alive. After several unsuccessful
attempts to see his man the salesman
decided to use desperate means to get
to him. He knew that the man must

buy a bill of goods, for he knew what |

stock he was carrying and konew rthat
be must lay in a supply for the open-
ing of the season.

In the afterncon he called at the |
store and deliberately walked into the |
owner's private office and placed » |

card on his desk. The storekeeper did
not lovk up from his papers for several
minutes, Then he turned savagely on
the salesman and sald:

“Who in 8am Hill let you I1n? 1 left
orders to have you thrown out If you
came ngain.”

With that he threw the card savagely
In the wastebasket. The salesman
drew apother from his pocket and
placed It on the desk where the first
had been. Without leoking up from his
work the buoyer threw that in the
wastebasket. The salesman threw
down two or three other cards with
the same result, and tinally, almost
purple with rage, the merchant turned

on him: |

“Well, well, well, what s 1t 7"

“1 was just thinking.," sald the sales- |
man, “that If every man your salesmen
called on was such an infernal, igno-
rant, no account grouch as you are |
what cussed few orders they would
book and how gquiekly you woulG go
| out of businesa. That's all, sir; good- |
| by.”
| “Hold on there a minute,” broke in
'the grouch in a much changed tone.
| “1 guess | owe you an apology. You're |
right. Let's see your line."—Book-

THE EVERGLADES.

This Fertile Florida Region Is an Old
Mountain Top.

One of the strange facts about the
Everglades region of Florida is that It
Is really a decayed mountain top. The
crest s formed of massive limestone
usually covered by a mantle of sand |
In this formation are numberiess pot |
boles which vary in size from a few

feet to thousands of acres; also count- |
less Inkes of fresh water springs and |
frequent subterranean streams and |
pouls,

A few miles north of Cape Sable Is
an outerop of llmestone which projects
1o Lake Okeechobee,

In this outerop |

ing 130 miles north and south nod |
about seventy miles east and west, |
while the altitude of itz rlm iz twelve |
feet above meaop tide in Biscayne bay |
nnd a little less above the gulf of
Mexgiro,

This rim la from three to twelre
miles from the ocean edge of the
coastal plain on the east and a dis |
tnnee of fifty miles from the guif on |
the west. So far as explored it ex-
tends all aronnd the edge of the basin,
forming n complete cup. As a result
of the weather and flowing water the |
run has been worn Into fantastic
shapes. The depth of the basin varies
from a foot at the rin to as much as
twelve feet 1 places, but generally the
rock floor is from a depth of one to six
feet.

And here 1a the secret of the fertility
of the Everglades. Above the entire
rock floor rises a layer of muck, form-
ed of an alluvial deposit and of de
cayed vegetable matter. This deposit
varies from a few Inches to several
feet In thickness. The water covering |
this deposit comes from springs that |

! in turn have thelr source In the lake.— |

Cassler's Magazine. |
i

Sand. !
It was from Leonard Jules Sandesu. |
the celebrated French novellst ana |
dramatist, born at Aubusson a century |
that another and far greater
writer derived ber pom de guerre. |

' When a young student In Parls Sap- |

been wrecked In this trap in |

the mid-Atlantic this giant '

dvnn made the acquaintance of Mme.
Dudevant, and during a short lved
friends=hip they collaborated in a novel,
“Ru<e et Blanche,” which was pub
Hehed In 1531, Then they parted, but
Mme Dudevant, while relinguishing
Randeau’s friendship, took to herself a
portion of his name and elected to be
knuwn thenceforth as George Sand —
Patl Mall Gazelle

The Fourth Estate.

Thomas Carivle says that the term
‘fourth estate” was first appiled to the
newspapers by Edmund Burke when
spesking In the house of commons
about 1700. In consequence of the
freedom which bad been won for it |
duriog the reign of Willlam of Orange |
the press had by the time of Burke
become the power which well deserved

| no background to reflect

WAR CF THE WALKS.

| Streets of Havana.

| Berween 2 and 3 o'clock In the after-
'poon Havava begins to revive from
| the iull which falls at sbout 11, for,
although this clty wo longer frankly

retires to sleep the siesta as she ought, !

she does duze dully in the motionless
thick heat of midday,

After 3 one sees ladiea venturing
forth iu twos and threes to the streels
where the best shops are. This is the
bour in which to wirness, If one bas
evea and bumor for it, a whole series
of comie o currences,

Havana's sidewnlks are
and their lack of width gives rise to
some lowenl customs and a denl of heart-

burning One does mt keep lLard 1o
the right, regardiess, In approaching
another person raveling along the

narrow fagging In the vppost' s diree-
tion.  One must take nmder advise-

Plucky Salesman and a Merchant Humors of the Right of Way en the I

narrow, |

LISZT AS AN IDOL

!The Great Musician Was Petted

g by English Royally.

R OF THE MASTER.

IA SOUVEN!

| The Singular Memento That Was Sa-
eredly and Secretly Treasured by a
Cold, Rigid and Rather Disagrecable
| Old Englishwoman.

“When | was a very small hoy in-

i QUEER CAVALRY CHARGE.
|

Attack Upon a Stranded Gunboat by
a Mounted Squad.
; After the action at
iroads (lo April. 1864) the Lexington
was leading the fleet on the way down
|the Red river. A rifle fire was direct-
ed upon ber decks from the Coufed-
erate skirmishers on the shore. At
une polut the river widened out and
|the chaunel meaudeped through an
| open stretch of comparatively shallow
| water. As the Lexiagton reacbed this
| open streteh the man at the wheel, who
| bad been replaced once or twice dur
| ing the trip. was struck by a well di
rected shot from the hank. The little

Sabine Cross- |

BAFFLED THE INDIANS.

' An Oild Army Paymaster's Safe That
| Was Apache Proof.

Years ago in the west, when the gov-
ermment sent out safes for the nse of
Its army paymasters In remote dis-
| tricts, it was the custom for the pay-
| master in cavalry service to ride in an
ambulance with the safe, escorted by
'@ guard of slx mounted men.

Oun one occaslon such a guard was at-
tacked Ly a large force of Apache In-
dlans. Two men were killed, and the
Indians captured the ambulance with
the safe. This safe coatalued about
8000 In greenbacks, and It welghed
seme 400 pounds and bad a combinn-

deed,” writes Ford M. Hueffer tu Har. | Vessel turned sidewise to the current | e loek.

per's, “when | wore greeu velveleen

| clothes, red stockings and long gulden
| curis. thas dispiaying fo AN Uusymja-

et wordd (he fuct of my preta

|phn«|l'[e origin, 1 was tuken ovue day

WU B OVPLY large baik e Dot ol us

ment sex, nge, color and preseot condl- | Was a wowlen plattoem  draped all

tion of rervitude as bhlaroned forth for
tall to read In the detalls of personal
attire.

Men usually give women the luside
of the walk, steppilng down when
| necessary to let them pass. BServiog
| people, regnrdless of age and sex, and
all otbers who so humble themselves
as to carry packages are expected to
yield the walks to thelr superiors, who
! then are about everybody they meet.

Frequently, of course, It iz diffienlt
to make {u the flash of turning a cor-
rer all the nice calculations requisite
to decliding who shall have the walk
and who shall surrender it.

I know of nothing funnler than to
watch two falrly well dressed and cor-
pulent Cuban Iadies determining, as
they stand tottering, face to face on a
foot wide flagging, the whole delicate
problem of their relative rank. The
one arrayed in the giddiest garment
seems usaally to win.

If there s small cholee In eolor and
cost beiween the pink costume of one
and the blue costume of the other
the one with rhe straigbtest halr stands
fast nnd the other walks round. some-

| thmes with grants sud comments sotto

YOoe,

Or. all details seeming equal. they
face each other and glare until the one
with least nerve wlits, swerves into an
adjacent doorway, and the victorious
one sweeps by with uptilted chin and

| exultant petticoats.—lrene A. Wright's

“Cubu."”
Warning Bsfore Command.
In bringing up wmy children | found
that at night when they were tired

| they were spured many tears by belug

warned before | gave them a sivict
commund. Iustead of suying “Now It
I= time to o to bed.  'ut away your
blocks at onece,” 1 would suy. “It Is
wearly time (o go to bed. Finish your

| bouse Hrst wnd then put away your
| blocks."

In this way the childrea
were fully prepared 1o go, and there
was consequently wo begging und no
tempiaticn for me to show my lack
of firmoess by being persuaded to al-
low thems to bulld “just one wmore
house.™

Imagine a mother In the midst of an
absorbing chapter belng told by one in
higher authogity teo put down ber book
at once aud Bo to bed. Would It not
save a frown of lmpatience to bhe told
to Hinish the chapter frst?—Harper's
Bazar.

A Curiesity of Sound.

If when riding In a balloon at a
height, say, of 2,000 feet a charge of
guncotton be fired electrically 100 feet
below the car, the report, though really
as loud as a canpon, sounds po more
than a pistol shot, possibly partly
owing to the greater rarity of the air,
but chiefly because the sound. baving
it, simply
spends itself in the air., Then, always
and uvonder all conditions of atmosphere,
there ensues absolute silence until the
time for the echo back from earth bas
fully elapsed, when a deafening out-
burst of thunder rises from below,
rolllng on often for more than half a
minute.

Impartial.
Professor C. Alphonso Smith once
wrote an English grammar. The book
was published while Dr. SBmith was

tenching at the Uuiversity of ,\'--rth1

Carolina. One day he received from
a farmer a letter containing the follow
ing:

“]l am glad somebody has written an
fmpartinl grammar st last.”

Ir. Smith immedlately wrote (o the

! tarmer asking what be meaut by up
- “impartisl

grmmmar.” The anawer
was
“You give the children this seatence
to parse: ‘One Confederate killed ten
Yankees' "~ New York Most
Where Honesty Failed.
“You are stilli having trouble in your

rpearch for an bopest many”

“There ure

lin red

!

Cpon the platform was a
raod plavo.

“In front of me the first row of the
stalls Lad been taken away. aud lo
place of rhem there had been put three
gilded armchairs, before which was
a table covered with a prefusion of
flowers that drooped and trailed to the
ground. BSuddenly there was applause
—a considerable amount of applause.
A lady and gentleman
from under the durk entry that led to
the artists’ room. They were the
I'rince and Priocess of Wales. There
was po doubt about that even for a
small boy lke myself.

“And then there was more applause.
What applause! It volleyed, it rolled
round the hall. All were on their feet.
Feople climbed on to their cbairs,
they waved bands, tbhey waved pro-
grams, they waved bats, they shouted,
for in the dark entrance there had ap-
peared, white and shining, a head
with brown and sphinxlike features
and white and long bair and the eter-
nal wonderful smile.

“They advanced, these three, amlid
those tremendous shonts and enthusi-
asm—the two royal personages lead
Ing the master, one holding each band.
They approached the gilded armehairs
immediately in froot of me, and the
prince and privcess indicated 1o the
master that he wasa fto sit  bel ween
them at the table covered with Howers.

“He made llttle pantomimes of mod-

K

esty, be drew his hands through |I1‘elr|
grasp, he walked quickly away from |

the armchairs, und because | was just

behind them be suddenly removed me |

from my weat and lefl me standing un-
der all the eyes, solitary in the sisle of
the ceuter of the hull, while he sat
down. s do oot think | was frightened
by the eyes, but 1 know | was terribly
frighiened by that great birown, aqgni-
Hoe face, with the plercipg glinee nnd
thie mirthless, disiant, inscrutable
#inlle.

“And immediately just beside me
there began what appeared to bhe a
gentle and courtly wrestling match A
gentleman of the royal sult npprosch
ed the master. He refused to move
The prince approached the master, e
sat lndomitably still. Then the prin-
cess came aud, taking hiw by the hand.
drew him almost by force out of my
stall, for it was my stall, afrer all

“And when he was once upon his
feet. na If to clinch the matter, she sud-
denly sat down in it herself, apd with
a sudden towch of good feellng she
took me by the hand—the small sull-
tary boy with the golden curls and the
red stockings—and sat me upon her
lap. 1. alas, have no trace of the date
on which I sat ln a queen’s lap, for It
was all so very long ago; the king 1s
dead, the master is long since dead,
the hall itself s pulled down and hus
utterly disappeared.

“] bad a distant relative—oddly
enough an English one, pot a Ger-
man—who married an official of the
court of Welmar and became a lady In
walting on the grand duchess. As far

larly sentimental about this Iady.
When 1 knew her she was cold. rigid
and rather disagreeable. She had al
ways about ber a pecallar aod disa-
greeable odor, and when she died a
few years ago It was discovered that
she wore round ber neck a sachet, aod

In thi® sacbet was a half sioked cigar

“This was a relic of Fruoz Liszt. He
had begup 1o smoke It many vears be
fore ot & divoer which she hud given.
and. be haviog pat it down votinished
she had at ovee seiged upoo It and bhad
worg 1t upun ber person ever since
This sounds lpexplicable aod Incredl
ble. but there U 18"

Bettling & Bill.
When Apdrew Jackson llved at
Salisboary, N. U, be ovnce sttended
rourt ot Rockford, then the connty

sent of Burry, and left withour payiog
hin b, which wasr duoly charged up
agninst him oo the botel register,
which seems 1o have lwen the botel

were comiog |

a8 | know, there was nothing siogu- |

aud grouunded bow and steérn ncross
the narrow channel. A squad of Con
federate cavairy, led by General Green
and ex-Governor Mouton, s=eized the
opportunity for a brillinnt coup,  They
! rode out through the shallows, the wn
| ter belng up to the slioulders of their
| porses, keeping up such a sharp fire
| that the decks of the gunboat bad to
e abandoned. The cavalry reached
the edge of the channel, and it seemead
| for A moment aus If they would be able
|to get on board and take possession
|of the vessel. If thelr attempt had
| been successful the vessel would have
been sunk where she lay and the chan
| pel would have been blocked. The
| mext vessel In the column was still

| above the polint walting until by the
| movement of the smoke from the
| stacks of the Lexingtron it could be
known that the channel was clear.
| The men on the gunboat finally suc-
iceeded In bringiog to bear a gun from
| below, and a volley of shrapuel killed
General Green. Discouraged by the
| denth of their leader, the cavalry turn-
ed back to the bank. The Yaukee
gunners agaln took possession of the
deck apd the wheelhouse, and, getting
out their stilts (long poles fastened by
swinging bolts to the side of the ves-
@el), they succeeded, although still un-
der a sharp fire, In pushing the bows
| of the vessel around and getting her
| ngnin under way.—Amwmerican Review
of Reviews,

TECUMSEH'S MISSING BUST.

The Reason It Was Taken From Its
Niche In the Capitol.

“Where Is the bust of Tecumsch
that used to be ln a niche on the sen-
ate side of the capltol?™ Richard Liv-
ingston, a student of American his
tory, usked recently.

“l kpow that years ago there was &
| ine bronze bust of an Indian, and the
i nume Tecumseh was on the pedestal,

and ns Tecomseh was about the most
| famous Indian chlef of our school bis-

tory books every American boy took
more Interest I surveving hin fea
| tures than In looking over the faces of
|o=m|1|.e-ut white men In the big boid-
I tug. 1 walked all over the baliding
| and saw lodinns enough In palntings
| and wtatuary, also some ilve ones, bat
, no Tecumseh. Then I bunted up my
congressman, and be went through a

guldebook—no use.  Then we qoes
tioned the guldes. They had pot
beard of a Tecumseh bust, and most

of them nsked, ‘What state was the
senator from?

“1 was about to give It up. Then o
somber sort of chap with a silk hat
and a red flower in his buttonhole re
lleved my anxiety. He expiained
what I had not thought of before, and
that was the fact that Tecumseh was
killed in battle wearing the uniform
of a British general. He died fAght-
ing the American flag. Why shounld
he be honored with a bust in the cap-
itol?

“And then I was told that the Te
cumseh bust really had been In the
eapitol for many years untll one day a
wise senator, familiar with the history
[ of hix country, made a protest. That
| sent the Tecumseh bust to the cellar
| or to some musenm here in town'—
1 Washington Post,

The Bull of Phalaris,

{ Perllius of Atheus Is sald by the an.
clent authoritles to have lovented for
Phalaris, tyrant of Agrigentum, B C

| 670, » brazen bull which opened on
the side to admit rictims who were (o

| he roasted to denth by the fire which
was buollt audernenth The dying
groans of the sufferers climely resem
hled the “romring of & maddensd boll"”
hence the nnme that was given to the
invention It n refreshing 1o know
that inter on the popmlace vose sgnlnst
Phalare apd burned the tyrant o Hhe
tll that he hnd made to b the
of denth to =0 many others, — New York
American

A Roundabout River,

The Kentucky river at Jnckson s n
freak. It runs for Gve miles or more
to advance sigty feet
the wuter forms what s known as he
“panbandle ” Wlanding on the bhack
bone you can flp 8 stoue luto the river
on the porth side and one into the river
on the south side, fAve miles below

The clireult of

Now. the Indlans in question had
Bver seen a safe at close quarters
emtl]! this cne happened along, bt they
Bsew that It contained money: also
they waunicd that money

They first pounded off the knob with
ghones. under the impression that the
@vor could then be pried open  Thelr
aempt was, of course, a fallure, The
Wzt step was to (ry thelr tomahawks
e the cirflled steel In the bope that n
Bele might be cut fn it. This means,
o, proved of no avall, so they de
twrmined to try fire.  Accordingly,
ey gave the safe a three hour roast-
fag. Lucklly for the governmeot, It
wms fireproof. They threw blg rocks
| mpom It while it was bot, but they were
a8 far from the money as ever.

Next the Apaches dragged the safe
| wp the side of A mountain and tumbled
| @ ever a precipice 200 feet high. They
empected, of course, to see it burst
epen, but the only damage was a slight
| mjury to one of the wheels. The safe
| was left s~aking in the river for three
| @@ four days, and great was the In-
| @lans’ disappointment at finding them-
| melves still bafed.
| Then they tried gunpowder; but,
lhmriag nothing of the art of blast-
| mg, they brought about an explosion
that burn=d half a dozen warriors and
teft the =afe none the worse,

The Ind'ans worked over that safe
off and on for a month or more, but
falled to get at the inside. Floally, In
disgust, they left 1t in a deep ravine.

Fourteeni months later, when peace
came, the army accldentally found the
safe, It was Ilyving In the bed of a
ereek with a great pile of driftwood
around it. It was a sad leoking safe,
but when opened showed Its contents
ntact.— Harper's Weekly.

PUZZLED THE LINGUIST.

A Hindu Dialect Story That Appeared
In the London Times.

John Whalter of the London Times
otce found a unlgque way out of a dim-
culty UbLrought about by a sirike of
romposliors and pressien Al the
ecitical moment, It appenrs, the “copy™
fell aliort by half a column. There was
none ot hapd rendy to uthlize. nnd tlme
pressed. It was really an Inspiration
that come to Walter. He lnld pold of
a eolumn of “pl” (spliled type that bas
been resel In a Jumbled mass to tacil)-
tate distribution back Into the type
enses) and prepared It in the most ex-
peditions way, so that it might pass
muster for an article In a forelgn
tongue. He ran it in with a few lines
of introduction, stating that +his in-
comprehensible mass was a paper in
some Hindustanee dialect, translation
of which would follow in due course,
No tranz'ation, it is superfiluous to say,
ever appeared.

Many years later, long after Walter
bod forgotten this incldent, be was vis-
fting in Cheshire, where he was intro-
duced io a most learned pundit and
oriental scholar. “Ah,” sald this gen-
teman, 1 bave long and ardently
wisheuw to solve a problem that has
puzzied me for years.” And bhe drew
from his pocket a tattered clipping of
Walter's “pl."” Indieating to the em-
barrnssed proprietor of the Times that
the nlleged Hindustanee article had
bafMed hils most strenvous and assidu-
ous offorts to decipher, althongh he
bad tried every known dialect of the
uguage. ‘There was nothing for Wal-
ter to do but flee, which he Aid with-
Ul cerewony

A Tough Meal,

Tasten Affer strangely from age 1o
g  Fliamingoes' tougues are sald 1o
have twen an epleurenn lnxury in Ho-
man days, but the nuthors of “Unpex-
phored Bpain.” who experimented with
| them, found po plegsnre (o e menl.
“Tee toague.” they say, “ls o thick
Beshy orgun, MDling the whole cavily
of the mandibles, and furni=hed with
o oeries of flezible, bhony spikes or
heolis meariy half an ineh woug and
| gurring Inward  We found them quite
| mmeatable—tough ax ndia rubiber Even
i- ” refused to ent the delloncy

|

| Misssd the Oil Cup.

| The motorist emerged from bepeath
e cor and struggled fur bresth. s

I-fll friend, bolding the oll cu,

im upon him.

|

. trip?™ |

you got lots of bites. And .

ones got away. Hut Jones | A Popular Balle.
Maﬁn,uunw—i .'..::r-.u:u'--. ,
bluff “She - with most pesple.
But he canght the ban- | 4,0 0oy has & crowd @amcing sttend-

tht--mudhm. - ‘
on twenty «ight pounds of my her hits "~ Pittsburg Pest
¥ not ¥ —Cleveland Leader.

_ by good sense—

along without me.”

“You have a pretty good opinion of
yourself. Billed for a speech”

“Oh, no.
Lovlsville Courier-Journal.

Proof.
Kicker - Have you a cook enzaged st

“She evidently knows bow to busch present? Holcker—I think so: there's
;A man out in the kitchen everr alght. — |

!ﬂamﬁ"c Hazar.

Pollteness s good natwe rogalated

Sydoey Bmith

1 was invited 1o listen " — |

The iate Bir Wifrid Lawson, the
rigid apostie of temperance, while on
a week end visit made the scqualnt
ance of & sharp young lsdy of seven
to whom, on leaving. be sald: “Now,
my dear, we have bwen talking some
time. | am sure you have no ides who
fam”™

“h, yeu. | tave” the lirtle misay
repiied “Yom are the Felebrated
drunksrd "= Lundos Giraphic

Not by years, bt oy A apos’ion, »

l wisdom Scqguired  Flauius

| opera this evening?

bride.”—Youkers Statesman.

Partnership
Mr. Lately Married—But, dearest, |
thought we bhad planoed to go to the
Mrs. Ditto-Yes
love, but | have changed our mind -
Puck

Hin Carclessness

“Why dide’'t you apswer my letter
ahout the mopey rom owe meT
*Cawuse you dida’t lock se s stamp.”~
Juage

floor around Its base | commrons as one of the estates of the “Yea.,” replied Lhogenes. e At that “ime. and so stoml for . . X ¢ riv
ves seem to be In league with realin, ooe of the great creative forces | plenty who are scrupuious sbout s ‘.:: yoars. Whes the sews ‘,,l ehe -Y.;.;‘ b g _:::1 :':::: :';l':h:_’ ::"r:;; “I've Just given the cylinder & thor-
for If & vessel of lght draft of the kingdom ness and politics, Hut | have pever | victory of the Bth of January., 1815, | going up the river and down the river ongh olling, Dick, old man” sald the
| pams over its bead the waves yet found 8 man %o hovest That e | wen received in this then remote sec- | st the same time.— Winchester News, | BHPIu! friend
pwn into a trough at the bot- Testing a Mat. wouldn't try to ring 1o & portrait aken | tlon the old Iandlord turned back the . “Cylinder!” sald the motorist heated-
hich the polnt of the rock 18 |  pye on your hat and all cutdoor re- | when he was ten years younger when | jegves of the register, took his pen | o Dlatun B “That wasn't the cylinder; it was
to rip out its keel—Harper's | oo, says the Lomdon Chromiele. and | you ask bim for & picture for publica- | gnd wrote under the account against | “Are you @ friend of the groow's | ¥ seri"—Lovdon T-Bits,
| then go where you cam stand between | tion” —Wasbhington Miar Andrew Jackson. “Settied In full by | family? asked the usher st the
| & strong light and a bare wall. Netice d——— | the battle of New Orleans” church wedding Foiled!
t Was Easy. | your silbouette and mete the propor- Indispensabls. “1 thiok not” replied the lady ad | “The last time | was in New York |
@idn't catch & single Osh @r  ong and symmetry. If these are Dot = “That banquet tosight can't get | She Meant Waell. |dressed. “I'm the mother of the ®Stertained at dinner at a sweil cafe &

eountry cousin. When we got outside
be sald to me: ‘Do you know you ae-
cidentally dropped 80 cents on the
table just as you left? That thief of
8 walter tried to grab It, but | beat
bhim to IL' " —Atchison Globe.
Before a Bhop Window.
Billly—~Buy me that lirtie rocking
horse, pupa.  Papa—=If you are & greed
boy you shall have It for your pest
et hday Billy - Non. PBuy ® pow, |
may have a new paps fefore my pest
birtbasy - Meggendurfer Blaiier,




