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'Neath the tropic sun of Cuba, 'neath 
the misty dews of night 

Many wearied soldiers faltered there 
and dropped out 'fore the flght, 

For old Santiago hillsides counted vic
tims guns ne'er fell 

Where t h e swamps were found no Eden 
and the t renches worsp than hell. 

But angels hovered 'round them—good 
angels who could cheer 

'Till gloomy faces brightened, and tho 
sad eyes lost their tear: 

For the Red Cross nurses labored 
where the fever stricken lay, 

'MJd the everglades of Cuba there near 
Santiago Bay. 

SAINT 
III. 

There were youthful soldiers tramp
ing through the dampness of the 

swale 
There were gray-hulred veteran1 

swearing at the scan if.v of trail . 
As they tugged and strained an I 

panted 'neath trupii MIII .iud ram 
L u n g i n g field KUIIH lulu u< t.on 'bo.a 

old Hantiago plain. 
And the coniwlshaiiea tarried whllo 

fell hunger btulked abio;id. 
But >he soldiers never murmured -

never voiced a thought of fraud. 
For they were there for fighting, and 

not to rest on beds of ease. 
And the bravest are most cheerful 

when war I ts . famine freeB. 

IAGO BAY 

A.nd of angels there t h e tenderest, most 
thoughtful, too, ' twas said. 

Was a dark-eysd Cuban Sister who 
wore a crosa of red. 

.Where she came from none were ask
ing. I t was all they cared to know, 

That she labored on unceasing when 
' the fever la id them low. 

How she fanned the flickering lifo-
spark back and turned death's feot 
away, 

Will be oft repeated story when those 
Hero heads are gray; 

For memory must weave out Its thread 
whose end lead far away 

Beyond t h e trench and roar ing gnus 
of Santiago Bay. 

There were dark-eyed Southern hemp*. 
there w - i e b lue -eytd Nort t i e iu 
boys. 

With M s l n r l e n e s s o f purpose, count i n ; 
t l . i n i s l l l p M t l l l t H S JI1V S 

1'or they ure the bom- it nil i l m « of a 
glurlotih Liberty 

l h u l IN lirniidi'iilnK out mid xp, < .nl.:,:; 
to Islands tif the sea 

if a younger generat ion , they've ili> 
h e m lilood of si •• 

W h o showed the wrrld at ( let i j s l .n i ^ 
how bruverv faces fire. 

And in future rhvmc and s tory they 
will tpli you Hlue and <!ra\. 

l lo th starved and fought l oge lher t L u . j 
near Sant iago Bay . 
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OLD GLORY'S MEANING. 
ooo<><x><>o<><><><><><><x><J 

" 'My country, ' t is of thee, ' " Ralph 
hummed i n the pause t ha t followed his 
announcement I 

"My country, ' t isn ' t ," in ter rupted , 
E d i t h hotly. "Oh, Ralph, what have 
you to do with this silly war! I can' t 
l e t you go." 

"But, my dear girl , it 's " 
" I t isn't a crusade. I t ' s hysteria, 

• I t ' s Jingoism. I t ' s a play to the gall-
1 ery." 

i "Those are phrases. When a man's 
country calls him, and thoie is no rea
son he shouldn't go " 
; v"There i s a reason, when he is en
gaged to be marr ied to such a u , e 
gi r l . " Her tone had grown pathetic. 
" I suppose I'm horr id , but I don' t love 
my country one thousandth pa r t as 
much as I love you. In t h e civil war, 
Itfae women always said: Go, my boy! 
jl 'd be the last to keep you,' with a 
smile on the i r l ips, and were dreadful
ly noble about It. Maybe we've de
generated, or maybe it's just me. I 
don' t love honor mere, or anything, 
else. I love you." 

"But, Edy, dear , there 's such a th ing 
as. duty. When your country has been 
p re t t y good to you " 
' "Well I 've been good to you, too, and 
one 's country is such a far off, abstract 
th ing . Oh, I know I 'm no t appearing 
well! The way t o be truly admirable 
Is t o wish you had three sweethearts. 
80 tha t you could give them all foi 
your country. I'm small and selfish, 
and I don't b lame you if you are dis-

f usted with me, I deserve it. You can 
reak with me altogether, and I won't 

j a a f c e a m o v e t o keep you " And in 
; 'Proof of th i s , s h e clasped both arms 
*-; t igh t ly around h i s 'neck. Ralph looket 
^Jftfojo^led, bu t b i s affection evidently 
•i ̂ siwv'ived t h e confession. 
• ., 4 ' I i | / t e n •. you*." h e said presently. 
c - * ' w 4 S down to the recruit ing office 

•v. h tbe; a n y way . Then. If you stili 
f l ifhjte way, t will put off enlisting 
m i l l tU &$xt c ^ l for volunteers. Will 

| | | p e t # t f t h a t . the government 
StineeA a second supply, ani I 

office was solid wi th men, while wo
men and children fringed the edges oi 
the crowd. Every one who went in the 
door and every one who came out was 
cheered, and commented on with t h e 
jovial irony in which t h e American 
clothes his enthusiasm. 

"Wear your colors, lady—only ten 
cents, all s i lk!" shrieked a small ven
dor, crowding the t r ap of badges under 
Edi th 's eyes. 

"No. no ," she exclaimed impatiently. 
"Sorry I a in ' t got no Spanish colors 

"" lu

l l 

m i 
a 

J. , 
i v l §ii§at tofteel about' 

fflti*. a"little Wlarfaljly. "J 
can appreciate patr iot ism I know ttutt' 

to sell ye, if ye don' t Ilk'1 thrs> 
said with cheerful impertinenc 

Edi th pretended not in hen-
winced more than she woul I h \ 
fessed a t the thrus t . Yon i n 
your patriotism yourself. lm 
care to have street boys <!i .* n 
you. 

A double cheer went up for a - •>' 
six-footer who passed. Mn^.i 
through the door t ha t led to g'orv . 
a woman turned t o Edith with 
beaming smile. 

"Ain ' t i t jus t beautiful?" she cried. 
Uncle Sam don't have to speak more'n 
once when he wan t s his boys. They 
jus t fall over thelrselves to help h im 
out." 

"Bu t war is so dreadful," re turned 
Edith, with a sudden longing t o have 

some one else on her side. Ralph was 
ta lking with a knot of men. 

Well , I'd as soon end by a bullet as 
a bacter ia ," said the woman stoutly. 
"Dying th is way, you've done some
th ing anyhow. It 's marching down 
the front steps a l i t t le ear ly; instead 
of sneaking out by the back stoop 
later ." 

"Oh, bu t if yon had people belong
ing to you going, you wouldn ' t feel 
t ha t way!" Edith spoke half-implor-
ingly. Every one seemed to be against 
her. 

brother," was the brisk answer . 
The girl turned away, metaphor ica l 

ly pressing her fingers In her ears . 
"She can ' t care as I do," she said to 

herself. "Any way I might l e t my 
eons go. But Ralph!" Her eyes filled 
•with sudden tears , and she caught her 
breath sharply as a roar of "Good boy, 
Billy!" saluted a fresh recru i t . The 
fellow flushed and t r iumphant , made 
his way th rough the erowd to a n older 
m a n , who was watching h i m sourly. 

"They took you, did they?" was his 
greeting. The younger nodded. "Well, 
you know what I think of you—going 
off to flght for a lot of measley niggers. 
"What did you get for it—thirteen dol
lars a, month and yellow fever" - Tin 
toy's face darkenoflV but he>ins# no 

v. 
They'd have no more of cruelt ies for 

oppression It must flee 
Before the standard (Jod ha th blessed 

as emblem of the free, 
Anil San Juan had its heroes with 

i'iritir!gr.ta In evpry State 
Who nwept upon their foemt-n like tha 

iieiinsiH of fate. 
'Mid tlie thickest of the fighting—let 

our Nation 'plaud the B KM. 
Of a colored troop advainiiii ; in sup

port of troop that a while 
So tli.it hero knows no -oiiir— let lu.i 

skin be what it may. 
It was courage all undaunted won at 

Santiugu Bay 

VII. 

So our l i t t le Cuban sister , with her 
soulful, midnight eyes, 

round much for willing hands t o do, 
as each one must who tries. 

And her voice was low and soothing, 
ami her touch It seemed to say 

'X'"'ue rally now, lets reckon your ro-
(overy from to-day 

\\'3s it wonderful that reason when re
turned to fevered lad 

{Just lobe itself in g ra t i tude and love 
for nurse he'd had? 

Or that she should look with favor 
where blue eyes lead the way 

Beyond fever swamps and t renches 
tnere near Santiago Bay. 

IX 

Hut he never reached t h e summit 
wbere the Spanish soldl trs lay 

Behind their ear th embankmen ' s , 
sending showers of lead that way. 

For some were sent with truer aim and 
one found place to rest. 

With <ru«:l and murderous meaning. IL 
t i n s hero a breast 

T o r r e were teinler hands t o lift h i m , 

there were wi l l ing bauds to bear 

All the wounded ones and dying UHCL 

to safety and to care 
And a dark eyed Cuban Sister w i t h u 

fare of ashen gray 
Knelt praying there bes ide the lead, 

near Sant iago Bay 

When peace has spread IH glory over 
fever swamps and fields. 

Made sacred by the roemorios of com
rades death conceals, 

You may hear, porhnpB a story of de
votion pure and sweet, 

As the golden streak of sunlight la 
where clouds may wish t o meet. 

But world to sunshine B not givo o er, 
nor yet to pitiless rain — 

Fa i r mixture of the grave and gay 
sweeps on in endless t rain. 

And spot's ne'er found where love is 
dead If there be two to play. 

Both history and romance said at 
Santiago Bay. 

Edi th laid her fingers on Ralph's 
arm. 

Wouldn't you like to hi t h i m ' ' she 
said. "How could he wet blanket the 
poor fellow so? No one has ar ight—" 
She checked herself guiltily, with a 
quirk glance a t Ralph's face. If he 
saw any Inconsistency In her words, ho 
was too wise to betray It. 

••Well, well, Edi th ' Down here to en
l is t?" said a voice behind her 

"Oh, captain, don ' t !" she exclaimed, 
tu rn ing to an elderly man of mili tary 
out l ines . ' I 'm a l l against It. I think 
i t ' s wicked! Everybody is patr iot ic 
but me, yet surely some of them mtiBt 
feel as I do. I 'm all at sea. I can't lei 
Ralph go. ' 

"You can ' t help It roy child A 
man's country is a rival that will cut 
ou t his sweetheart every time, if he 's 
worth his salt. You'll catch the fire, 
and then you'll be glad of i t Didn' t I 
go through i t all In '61?" 

"But I don't want the fire. I don' t 
believe in the war," said Edith desper
ately. 

"Nei ther do I, but I 'm going II 
they'll t ake me. I've just about one 
flght left In me, and I want to have It 
out ." The words, spoken with a laugh, 
thril led Edi th In spite of herself. She 
took h e r fingers out of her ears for th» 
first t ime since Ralph made h i s an 
nouncement. 

" I don ' t see how you can flght for a 
cause unless your hear t Is In it ," she 
said, b u t there was no conviction in 
her voice. 

"If y o u r country wants you. nevei 
mind why. Don't sit at home and tell 
he r she ought n o t to have run hersell 
into t h a t fix. Pitch in and pull her out 
—and then scold her, if you like. 
You've a r ight t o your opinion, but sh« 
has a r ight to your fist!" The elderlj 

I soldier glowed with enthusiasm, and 
Lord love you! Two sons and a, the men around clapped the i r a p 

proval. Edi th lifted her head and 
drew a deep breath. Her hear t was 
beating excitedly. 

A movement i n the crowd made her 
look up. A window ldE;h above them 
had been opened, and from it was 
thrust a flag—not the brand new, glar
ing s tars and stripes, such as decorat
ed the oflice below, but a soiled and 
faded emblem, ragged on the edges 
darkly stained and slit w i th • black 
edged wounds. As it shook itself out 
above the i r heads , the harsh reali ty of 
war against the brill iant ideal of Its 
untried fellow below, a momentary 
hush fell on the crowd. Then the hats 
came off, and the feeling that had 
welled up broke out in the shout thai 
thrills as no other human. ««md can, 

ihout tbĵ l̂bilatui "our ' 
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VIII. 

Where the M o r k h o u s e s tood defensevo 
and rbrv < harged the barreu bill 

Where the rank grass failed to she l ter 
and It.- Mausers »li - t . - d oliMll 

There n ' i ' l vmitli « | 'e ! t - e V e t h e i i 
u n d I b e fire of twi t l l e g l o w e d 

lu I.'•» e \ e * s o b l u e nil .) t e n d > r » l i ' l < 
' t i e i . i i n p Are h h a d . w i t b r " " e d 

Never bu. kward glali' • ' 'U. i> l t iK .inx 
IOIIM thought of «>• ' m v h i o n e . 

Ktishiim ?• rward faster f.tMer wtill<» 
the t i ' l e t s w b l r r m i l h ;n> 

Like a mi l l ion greedy d e m o n s cu t t ing 
loose for fiendish pl.iy 

With hideouB Hho'its of l a u g h t e j there 
near Sant iago Hay 

WIS1 AKDOTHHWIHl. 

U n d e r certain c i r c u m s t a n c e s s i l e n c e 
la a lie. 

H o w Immense a p p e a r to u s t h e s ins 
which w e h a v e n o t c o m m i t t e d . 

Ret i cence m a y not be cons idered 
sound sense , but It la good s e n s e . 

It rarely h a p p e n s that any right Ideas 
c a n be g i v e n to the world w i t h o u t suf
fering exaggera t ion . 

W h e n the first baby Is about a year 
old a lmost al l the money in the house 
m a y be found In the baby's baiut.— At
chison fcJlobe. 

"Some folks," said I'm-lr Kben, "an! 
J«s- like er bob-tal l gush . !>*-> m e k s er 
niltrhty fine appearance , but dey duan' 
c o u n t " 

A n instructor asked a F r e n c h girl 
w h y beer In French w a s feminine. She 
replied that It w a s probably o w i n g to 
the fact that the boys liked It so well. 

"Some 8ermoiilzer8," a s s e r t e d S y d n e y 
Smith, "preach a s if s in w e r e t o be 
taken from men as E v e w a s from 
Adam, b y c a s t i n g t h e m in to a deep 
Sleep. ' 

fncle John—Jtmmie, If I weie to take 
one dollar ajid divide u into fvur pa r t s , 
and give a quar ter to each of your 
brothers, what would be left? "I 
W o u l d " 

A New York paper grave ly observes 
that Ihr suicide of a farmer, w h i c h It 
ini(Uee ••la s ingularly s t range , Inas
much ILH he h a s not been In the hab i t oi 
duiiig s u c h th ings ." 

"1 i .rvc- eat pork," sa id Mr. Squills , 
"wi iLjui thinking of the p a r a s i t e s ' ' 
'I 'et i i P a r i s . ' replied Mlas Ijtktrslde, 

tu i a ie ihey really large c o n s u m e r s 
of t/ui i«->ik, though?" 

'IV.n< B a leak in the roof, sir." said 
tt.- r.&jit.ti), and the gc-iitlrina.li In No. 
I. rttii.ls u at tended to "All r i g h t . ' 
r-a I the h ' l r l proprietor ' 'ashler, 
bav- thdl ri»of Qxed. s j l d charge It lo 
1 vx'l l l ',1a 

A I 'ifferei.ee -"Do you g u a r a n t e e the 
pti I -^upha to g ive aallsfai. t lon ?" de-
n.a: :• l the croso eyeu man with the 
pl.t; i. »• and prominent }a\\ " W e l l -
t«J .-aid the consc ient ious photograph-
ei t.ji 1 van guiutuiu^e u good l lke-
l irss 

1'a.v'ld »aid "The Lord reigneth. let 
the eurtti n j . i l oe ' ' T h e uverwurrled 
I» pit- » t. take upx-ii their o w n nhouJ-
l i . :r lit. t.'.- r . - n p o ! . a l l . | l l t | f - » ..f t i l e W ' j r l d 

i! (•' ' ' » • . : . B I I I ! S ' » I O t h e \ \ a t i h i n a i i . 

t • ; > : . i . - r t h a t t e x t o i i ce In u « h l l e 
4ii.J , - i i . * . i. JJ.-I int . • U B i u n u i » p h t - r e . 

While the bullets fell ntiout them w i t h 
their spiteful whir r nnd hinsoil 

In a n g r i e s t disapproval of tho very a i r 
they kuuved. 

J>ld the Spaniards ' a im grow rarpleas . 
d id Ihoy shoot with foul Intent 

On o n emblem held BO ancrtni for t h o 
m e r . j that It l e n t ' j 

W h a t r cr it troa d irec t ing a im. God o n l y 
can forgive 

The w l r k e j hire l ing w h o toi i ld do euch 
a daftiard's work nnd l .ve. | 

For one more cruel than all the r e s ' . 
struck tho nurac w h o knelt iu pray . 

And they burled both together t h e r o l 
near tinut!ago Bay. I 

—S K H a m p t o n . I 

! » • 

The slKnlflcant odor f nowder and tho 
call of fifen spf>med to vibrate from tho 
torn folds as Old ( l o r y swung Itself 
free and streamed over their heads In 
i t s tat tered matfntflrpnee Edi th caughl 
Ralph by the arm. her face uplifted. 
and knew tha t something had be«>n 
born within her whlrh no th ing could 

conquer or kill. 

I'p went t he voices as the batu had 
gtine—"Olory. glory ha l l e lu j ah ' " echo
ing down the street. Ralph and Hdith 
Bhouting with the rest. The song left 
them looking s traight Into each other 's 
eyes. \ 

A flippant voice jarred aga ins t thetr 
ears i 

"What a lot of fuss over an old r a g ' " 
I t was foolish, girl bravado, but Kdlth 
wheeled upon the speaker like an In- . 
suited goddess of liberty j 

"You don't deserve to have a coun-1 
t ry , " she said, with blazing eyes. I 
" T h a t 'rag' is worth a million h u m a n j 
beings ; it 's greater than any city, o r : 
a l l of them put together It means the I 
n a t i o n ! " Then she turned to t h e man) 
beside her. "Go and enlist . Ralph. 1, 
want you to he among the first," she 
said.—-Juliet Milbor Tompkins in Mun-
sey. 

DEATH OF ADRUMMf R BOY. 

A Pathetic Story of ttio I.Ittle Drummer's 
U u t ( alt. 

A pathe t ic s tory of the civil w a r was 
related by t h e corporal of an Illinoij 
reg iment who was captured by the 
Confederates a t the battle of Wilson 's 
Creek. 

The day before this reg iment was 
ordered "by General Lyons t o march 
toward Springfield the d rummer of the 
company fell ill. There was n o one 
t o take his place, and u hile t h e captain ' 
was wonder ing how he should supply 
t h e place a pale , sorrow-stricken wom
a n appeared a t his tent door, begging 
a n Interview. She brought wi th her a 
l i t t le boy of 12 or 1.! years, whom she 
wished to place in the reg iment as a J 
d rummer hoy. 

"Captain," she said, after t h e boy 
h a d been accepted, he won ' t be i r 
much danger, will he?" _ 

"No, I th ink not," replied t h e officer 
"We shall b e disbanded in a few 

weeks , I a m confident." 
The new drummer soon became a 

favor i te , and there was never a feast 
o f frui t of otfcer hardly-procured dain-i 
ties that "Eddie" did not get hS» tbax* 

first The soldiers wpre stirred by the I 
child 's enthusiastic devotion, and do . 
d a r e d that hla drumming wan differ 
ent from that of all the other drum-1 
mora in the army. j 

After tho engagement at Wilson"* 
Creek, where tho Federals were de-I 
feated. Corporal B . who had been I 
t h rown from his horse, found hlmsefl 
lying ronrpaled from \ lew near a 
clump of trees. As he lay there w t h . 
his ear to the ground he heard th* 
Bound of a drum, distinct, but r a the r l 
faint. In a moment he recognized t h e | 
s t roke of Eddie, the ' oy drummer, and 
hastened toward the spot whence th*l 
Bound proceeded In a < lump of b u s h ] 
PK propped up against a tree he found 
th*1 boy HIB drum wis hanging from. 
a »hnib within reach and his face was { 
deadly pale. ' 

"Oh. Corporal!" Raid he. ' I am s o ' 
glad you came! Won't you give me a 
drink of water, please?" 

The corporal ran to a little s t ream 
close by and brought the rhfld a 
draught . Jus t at this moment there 
came an order for the retreat , and the 
corporal turned to go. 

"Don' t leave me," said the li t t le 
d rummer " I can't walk. See!" and he 
pointed to his feet 

The corporal saw with horror tha t 
both feet had been shot off by a can
non ball. 

" H e said the doctors could cure 
t h e m , " continued the boy, point ing tu 
t h e dead body of a Confederate soldiei 
who lay beside him. "Ho was shot all 
to pieces, bu t he crawled over here and 
—tied—my legs up—?r> they—would— 
wouldn ' t bleed s o ! " And Eddie closed 
his eyes wearily. 

The corporal 's eyes were blinded by 
a mis t of tears as he looked down. 
The Confederate soldier, shot to dea th 
and in the agonies of the last s t rug
gle, had managed to take off his sus 
penders and bind the boy's leg" above 
the knees. 

As t h e corporal bent down to raise 
the child a body of Confederate troops 
came u p and he was a pr isoner . With 
a sob in h i s voire he told t h e stosy. 
and the Southern soldier tenderly 
lifted the wounded drummer onto his 
own horsa swinging the drum before 
him. When the little cavalcade reach
ed camp Eddie was dead, but the little 
d rummer ' s last call had aroused the 
noblest feeling in the hear t of one who 
was h i s foe, one whose last act was an 
effort t o save and comfort the b o j 
enemy, who was faithful t o M B duty.— 
Women of the Was. j_> 

PHYSICIAN AMD PATIENT. 

"After > ..il. politely remarked the 
Ul.dtrtuKer un be met the do i l 'T at the 
ill- r n u l l crupe on IL—Cleveland 
\ \ . rl.l 

U.!l:i> I ' l l lh> duct.ir d o an> thing to 
h a s t e n > our ret -over) ' Wal lace * >h. 
>•-» he told inn be waa Suing t o cnargo 
n>< 110 a Melt Phi ladelphia Bul l e t in . 

A Crlafleld, Mi l . man who "nevor 
took a l u s t of mcdKlnc" dlexl yeater-
day. Ofied 102 Had he taken h i s medl -
rlii«- he n. l«hl havo been 200.-PltJt«bunj 
i>rcam. 

SmaJl B o y — F t p * , w h a t does M. D. 
m e a n after a doctor's n a m e ? Pavpa 
CJuBt received hla pbyBlclan s blll> It 
must mean Many Dollars. 1 think.— 
New Turk J o u r n a l 

In a country newspaper ofTIc* m re
porter late ly w r o t e . "Dr. Johnson felt 
thr <J«»i RXLsed 8 puhte before prescr ib 
ing " The printer aft It u p "I>r J o h n 
son folt the deoeased B purse before pra-
acrlMng - Amus ing J o u r n a l 

"Now,'' said the physician, who !» 
noted for hie h e a \ y rharp»a, "I m u s t 
tok<- >i'iir temperature All r ight ," 
f-Hl-onded the patient In a tone of lit-
trr r<»BlgIiatIi>o. "You v i» gilt aboul 
e \ e i y t h i n g else I nwn Thew'B no rea
son vi hy >ou shouldn't t a k e that , too ." 
— New Tork Dispatch 

Klsie- Yea, dear, my h u s b a n d la a 
dix-t'ir. arid a lovely fellow, but he Is 
a w f u l l y absent4-minded Ada—Inde*»«l! 
Elsie—Only fancy During the m a r 
r iage ceremony, when hP guve me tho 
ring he f'-lt my PUIBP and ashed me to 
put out my tongue Ada -Wel l , ho 
won't do the latter aga in .—New York 
Dispatch . 

HTJH0B OP THB DAY. 

Mr Lakeside—You are more to m e 
than my life. Miss Detroit — Well , I 
should fafclnk I ought to be, in v i e w of 
t h e facT t h a t you l ive In Chicago."— 
Detro i t Free Press . 

Lady—You know. I wish my portra i t 
t o be B. total surprise for my h u s b a n d . 
Art i s t — \fs, madam. I unders tand . 
Lady—And you will try not to h a v e t o o 
strung a l ikeness , a s I would not l ike 
h im to recog-nlfce It at the first g lance .— 
Tit Hits. 

"That w a s v«>ry kind of your u n c l e t o 
pay your debts ." " H u m p h ! I don' t 
think s o H e might have g iven m e t h e 
m o n e y and let me pay ' e m " " W h a t 
difference would that have m a d e ? " ' I t 
wou ld h a v e re-establ i shed m y c r e d i t " — 
Harper ' s Razar . 

W a t t s — D o you think it d o e s a n y 
good to b e l o n g to so m a n y l o d g e s ? 
Pot t s -^Wel l . when T w e n t over t o 
E u r o p e I u s e d t o add the in i t ia l s of a l l 
of t h e m to m y n a m e when I reg i s tered 
a t a hotel, and got all sor t s of d e f e r 
e n c e from, the c lerks and w a i t e r s . — I n 
dianapol is Journal . 

T h e Just ice looked first a t the w h e e l 
m a n and then a t t h e m a n w h o hadf 
been injured. "J think I will h a v e t o 
fine t h e de fendant ." he said a t l a s t . 
" E v e r y m a n must be protected in h l a 
legal r i gh t s on the h i g h w a y . " " R i g h t s 
o n the h i g h w a y ! " cried the w h e e l m a n , 
" W h y , Judge, he hasn' t a n y . H e n e v e s 
o w n e d a w h e e l i n h i s l i fe ,"—Chicago 
E v e n i n g P o s t , . ^ 

MODERN PROVERBS. 

Vani ty speaks for Itself. 
No woman is a s pretty a s she looks. 

• The Lord helps those that help o the r s . 
The average man counts time by pajg 

days . 
Yesterday 's mistakes are to-morrow's 

faults. 
People who deserve sympathy a r e n o t 

ap t to ash for it. 
Even the most deliprhtful people will 

slop over a t t imea 
The first kiss and the first q u a r r e l 

ore soon forgotteiL ' 
Man -wants b a t tittle here below, a n d 

generally s e t a 1«M. 
Self-sacrifice t» many a vomaala 

Bunt fatal wfeaknaM. 
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