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‘The Jobbermowrls went omt one day.with pencils and with paper,
Resolved to sketerh most soberly withount a single caper,

Am artist kind to coach the seven had gracieusly consented;

With jokings or with tricks they knew he wonld be discontented.
‘Their eascla, colors, bags ©f lunch. they placed bepeath the trees

Amd tried their beat to pletare wwellthe flowsers, birds and bees.

Yeu swweuld not thiok those saketchesfine that graced each birchen sheet.
But they were all, 1ikec Beas, inclined to think them “awtal sweet.”
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Thetr teachor, though, thought 4difflcrontly.

Heo coriticiscd them all

Ia such & way cach schelar folt ancemfertably small,

“Your celer's wroag.” he sald te Pat,
Tw Besn) “Yenr slictoch would make one veep!

“Marie, you have ne seanl for srt.

“That shy is muck teo green.”
Was over pig se lean?

Yom inck the smalicat tastel!”

“Ne, Hans, I need not say a word) ef timo ‘twonld be a vaste!l”
“Ak, Tess, your lines aad eelers hoth sugpest a nightmare 1117
To Wong and Ole, “Sirs, | fear yeur breok can't raa up hilL"
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The Jobbernowls indignant were to hear thelyr work thus chided,
And wrell to pay thelir oritic ap wns each of them dectded.

Thetr anger made them all forget the artist ywwas a siranger,

The guest of swwvorthy Master Chips, and that there might be danger
if they forgot thelr manners much, to Chips at scheol mext day

- A very painful penalty they’d all be made te pay.

But up they picked their easels, and they ffung them at his head,
Theo chased that painter manikin antll he shrieked with dread.

L& = I

A Young Golfer.

One of the most promising young
golfers In the west Is Nathanlel F.
‘Moore of Chicago. He Is only 16 years
old, and at the beginning of the present
season he was considered a rather poor
player, but he has improved

pidly Electa Henderson,

—— -y,
A Little Girl Farmer,

From Louisville township, Governo
Tanner’s home, comes the story of a
girl 9 years of age who has made her-
self famous in the neighborhood by ac-
complishing the almost incredible.

the 9-year-old

i3
that on July 14 he was selectMughter of David Henderson, a farm-
a practice game with Harry Vardon, v-reglding eight miles northeast of

the English champion. At a handicap this city, succeeded this year in plow-

medal contest held July 21 he carrted
off all honors.

A feature of his playing that may
some day win bim champlonship hon-
ors is that his work is quite even from
one day to another. He is a son of
James H. Moore, a Chlcago capitalist.

A Little Girl’s Grievance,

My brother Will he used to be
The nicest kind of girl;

He wore & little dress like ma
And had his hair in curl.

We played with dolls and tea sets ithen
And every kind of toy,

But all those good old times are gone—
Will's turned into 3 bay.

Mamma made him Ittle suits,
With pockets in his pants,

And cut off all his yellow curls
And sent them to my aunt’s,

And Will, be was so pleased, I think
He almost jumped with joy,

And T must own I dids’t like *
Wiil tarned isto & boy.

And now he plays with horrid tops
I don’t know how to spin

And marbles that 1 try to shoot,
But never hit nor win,

And leaptrog—1 can’t give & “back*
Like Chgrife, Frank or Roy.

Oh, no one dnows how bad 1 feel
Since WIIl has turned a boy!

1 bave to wear frocks just the same,
And now they're mostly white,

% have to sit and just be good,

~ While Will can climb and fight, |

But 1 must- keep tny dresses nics
And wear my bair in cutl,

And, worst—oh, worsbutthtngoflﬂ- .
1 have to atay a gisi! .. .

_'Democrat-

ing all the land on her father’s farm, a
total of 45 acres. For some years Mr.
Henderson has been in poor health and
unable to do much of the work ou his
farm, and this year when the plowing
gseason came the daughter asked to be
allowed a trial at the work. The team

was gentle and easily managed, while

ELECTA BEADY ron WORK.
the plow used Is a riding plow 3f the
modern type. Electa iIs a bright faeed,
pleasant appearing ¢hild, and her man-
ber carries with it a determination
which would do credit to an older per-

ton. She has attended the district

dchool. three terms during the winter

months and is well advanced for a

child of her years. The family consists.

of the father, mother, Electa and.a
younger sister. This precoclous mliss ja
well known among the farmers of the
nelghborhood, and the Henderson tea
and the rosy cheeked child are a fazz
it

" lar sight among the hills along the

tle Wabash r!ver.—-—St. Lou!s Glob&

"plentiful and cheap, pin money
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| T0DAY'S L0TE STORY,

A Means to to an End.

A man was bumns an impatiant zt.t-
too on the Bolton doorstep as
answered his ring

“I've called for t,ha rent,” he sald.

“Pray don't apologize,” she Iintery
rupted, closing the door half an imch.

His mouth contracted as he took the
hint insianily, but with a bad grace.

“Ch, very well, if you don't mind, ¥
don't,” he replied shortly, as he walked
down the steps. “Good afiernoon.”

A few days-later John Burrell stood
on the doorstep of No. 4 Norton Villa,
with two companions, one of whom was
& sheriff, whe put his foot in the door-
way immediately it was opened by
Enmily Bolton.

“Can I speak to you for a moment?”
he asked her suddenly.

She led the way sllently into a sitting
TOOm.

“Will you listen to what ‘I have {0
say? It is simply this: If you can get
the rent together in a week or a little
longer, I will take my man with me;
only yon must give me your promise
that the furniture will not be removed
in the meantime.”

She turned away, her shounlders shak-
ing slightly.

*1 wish you'd go,” she said—the teara
were ih her voice now. “I don't want
chsarity.”

He left the room quietly, and dis-
missed his companions. Then he ls-
tened stealthily outside the door until
her sobs had cessz@&.

That afternoon some one commenced
to practice singing In the adjoining
room, and he had no dificulty in iden-
tilying the volce as Emily Bolton's.

Presently he crept into the hall to
listen. Thelr door was slightly ajar,
and during the intervals of singing
from the different volces audible it wag
evident that some of the family were
with her. g

“You'll do. There's no doubt they'l}l
engage you,” sald Miss Bolton, Emily's
sister,

- “I wish they would.”
speaking now.

“And if they'd glve you your salary
in advance we should be able to get rid
of the brute,” added the elder girl.

The piano recommenced immediately,

Emily was

pursue the subject, and, changing from
a major into @ minor key with a few
dextrous chords, she drifted into the
opening bars of “Home, Sweet Home.”

Then she sang again, her volco swell.
ing and vibrating on tho sustained
notes of the refrain. thrilling the man
at the door with an indescmbable sen-

“There's=n0w== placew [{kew homew=
even with a man In posssssion,” ghe
concluded, with a Iittle shake and a
trill an octave higher,

The sarcasm pained and amusasd him
simultaneously. A second Iater she
began to speak, and he held his breath
to listen.

“It's about time I started now. The
appointment is for 8, and it will uka
somo timo to gt down to the theatra'

He sneaked hurriedly down the pas.
sage directly the younger girl's lhldmf
fell acroes the doorway.

“Miss Bolton—one minute! T wants
ed to tell you-I am not staying,” he
called desperately.

“] would wish you succesas in your !n-
terview this afternoon,” he continued
earnestly.

Immediatel she held out her hand,
and he took it sagerly.

“Thank you,” she sald quits serls
ously.

Next day he returned to the houss.,

The older Miss Bolton opened the
door.

“Weo have sent the rent,”
haughtily.

“Yes, thank you,” he sald meekly. “}
have come with the recelpt—that ls,
may I see your sister for a mcment?"

“] don't know, I'm sure. She's buty
packing.”

His heart sank. She was going away,

then.
“Only a minute,” he urgad.
She ushered him: unwillingly Inta

{ | the room he had so lately occupled in

an official clpaclty. and than called her
aigter.

Bmily entered a8 second later, her
face flushed. He wondered if- stoop-
ing over her packing was the cause;

began hurriedly, “and I want to-tell .
you my real reason for coming all
along—only you will lavgh at
dacity.”

“Tell me, and I'Il see,” she m&
shyly.

He flung forward end seized her
hands. Her resistance wis only halfe
hearted, and he successfully carrled the
outposts, ‘and within five minutes she
bad unconditlonally surrendered.

'I'he sﬁme evening the mana.ger L
the Eolian Opera Company recefved ...
note from the lady whom he had ene:

filling the engagemeént. She
returned him the threé months’ sanarz
he had comsidepately advanced. ..

after all,
{ng Jaumal Daily Lave Btorsr.

Pin Mbnay.

present day somewhat vaguely, but the
exact Bigniﬂcance of the expression §

a woman’s allowance from her husbang:
or father for her strictly persomil ok«

this: Lonpg alter the
in the fourteenth ¢g
was allowed to gell them openly on the
$st and 2d of Jannary., Then the Ias)

pins with money provided by their huk. |
bands or fathers., After pins- beaame
ugh - little

mained in vogue, tho of it
was spent on pins, It i5 often, But er]
roneously, stated that pins were ine
vented

¢is T ahd

Henry VIIL  In:3847, o couple of cen‘

200 pins ‘were deliy trom the Enge

Princess Joan, -

" jeeveral thousand, pis of

as though the player did not wish to!

1
uha began

| a mother m |

“I have come with the receipt,” 1is o o

my au- I8 ¢
He laughed bitterly himself,” 12;0
She looked up quickly. The smileﬁ
' Jeft her face.

gaged to go on tour as his prineipal ;
contralto, intimating that unforesesn |
circumstances would prevent her ful«}
therefore ‘

_ Then John Burrell realized: %o his!
lifelong satisfaction that the means,,
Had -eftected the end.»f"v%n' i e

People talk about “pin money” at the :

ention of P ![&, ;

penditure. The m‘igi%vof the terny 8}
tury, the maketf

dies of the court and of the town W
.erowded to the shops and purghased.

Tragsee in the relgn of Irags{
introduced into England by ,*:
Catterine Howard, the fifth ‘wite of {

turies before. the-death of Francls, I;e-

e
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Ass denﬁmce mmmuu salt may mr i
reifed on. B:r its judicious wmwe m ‘
tedth are kept 'white, the gums.
and the breath sweat. ‘When the gums
are spongy the mouth should be ¥ashed
ed out twice a day with salt-and it §
ter.

Warm =zalt and water, held in th& ‘
mouth, will sometimes bhanish tooth-}
ache and at least make the afffiction
lighter, while it ia both a&xe and 2asy
to try.

. Again, et%ual parts of alum and sait.b
or even salt alone, placed on a piece

?z cotton wool and lnserteg int the ;ol-
ow of an aching tooth will often give tamm.q ot B ko,
relief when other means have falled. . "‘Nﬁ *ro ;‘:’, fégfs oy
To allay neuralgic paius inthe heady -
and face take & small bag of Rannel}
fill with salt, heat thoroughly and an‘
ply to the affected pmrt. !
A bag of salt placed hot to the mh Iy
or any portion of the body is bettarf 1Xi8§
for giving and kesping wgimth than}
{s the conventional brick or hot water
bottle, P,

'9.03 '9,33 *z,n.o,y

A. uo'ﬂ‘sss n}4
a-w*mo! 1o, M

Salt placed on the.gum when & tooth] , Lramkan ’!m i
has been extracted will prevent pro- Q;A&,'M*ﬁ:? ?:g;
tuse bleeding at such a tine, WlS'g ’ag :é;;

An excellent gargle for the' throat ;
is simple salt and water. Many ser« -;7";6“;:*“1?‘ *':
fous cases of throat affection might]ig:io'a g,gsq.!?‘?{“gjvg )
be cured by the use of this alone, it * 50, ;3 fo8, 1t
only teken in time, gargling every 'l‘ oy, 4
hour or half hour, -as the need wan :
ranta.

A flannpel cloth, wrung out of salt}]
water, is also an excellent remedy t@x
simple sore throat,

Salt in tepid water is a handy emet,lc.
As an antidote for the poisom sliver ta
pitrate 0f lunar caustic give sait And} -
water freely.

For poisoning by alcohol an emetis
of warm salt and water shounld be g!v
en and repeated often.

TOLD BRIEFLY

———

Necessity is the priceless xpur.
The man with an ides has ever
changed the face of the world. ©oy o AN
‘The Incky man is the man who sees Bat
and grasps his opportunity. 3
The first thing to do, if you have not}{
done it, is to fall {n love with your
work. e
Give a youth a resolution and the| ~A
alphabet and he ought to win, . |
A great opportunity will only make
you ridiculous unless you arg prepaud )
for it. 1 e
Find “your pumo:e and fling - your - Rormll
. line out to it. Pry to be mm.body aservations
with ali your might, . .. . }Cook:
Don't wait for extraordinary op- £Tal
- portunities; seize common omntonl !
and make tlgem:rut. ‘ stinh T Sy S p '
Don‘t broodworthg paat no:’dmm PSP S TN TN i . o
of the future; byt seise the instant and|ea : : FRITL . -
got your leaxon from the -ho ur, - e
«  Great souls are xubject {0 widatyl .~
unlike passions, just. as :rett “pendys
Xn:lm swing bmve&n \vme‘lr oppolltl
) poles,
Truth may be bruind snd ma np, 3
but it never gets heart fajlure, . - - o
Lists should makb ft & point- 10 .
carefully cultivate their memories, | -y
When the ‘wish is father to - tﬁi R,
| thought they both .will lopk alike, |
What is put into the firat of 1ife ! Niags
put into the wholé of life, Start ﬂxhtg 2%, 01
Find & way or make one, - Evm‘.. e s
_ thing is either a pusher or. pushed, . ' | -
A man’s poetry may win & ivamln,
but he is an exceptlon - it he is able}
to maintain heropm 6. - - <o
There i mnothing mmsll fn - the
world where s mud creek swells £o 41 -
Amazon, and the stealing ot % }}etmz )
may anﬁ on the tuﬁold. Lo
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are a8 smooth*,au

- ate néver dlity. .. v
Ot the cottor crop ét the world four Powe

Mths in prnduced in thig cou rys,; F

‘ and ehorteat mce& ln :
foot 434 {nches, and-th
| 18 B fest 514 inches..
“Woodspulp’ paper. as. it
ing is used by iiﬂ}» Ja,.yanede

Apaﬁ" of glov :mnes Ter jears
| 1y 200 hands-{rom the mom nt««ﬂg akil

11

and :mm gt gprouted weeda ofa we

entiroly unknownto-bg 5
Saral Bernbiardt enﬁgré&

school whei . b e.;w*i‘s*‘ $o

55,900 "

(Cork ~ and Kefrvy:

mith, 3’(%04 Q’ rien
. 32,000; (mn,emaigy

Wicklow);. Ryan, 32,000 Con "
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