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" There Js no patlon naturally imasical; |
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} The Grand Promoter
3 A S Plays .
T Down e

1914, by Associated Lit-
orory Fress.

im » Low
k

iaceording to Hewri Bidou, -critic and
bistorian. If a uation is musical, he
Bays, 1 is. ‘because it has passei
through such tribuiation that it bas
béen driven to express its sorrow and
anxiety In its dlrs and compositions.
Bach, be declares, is the culminating
'fexuresslon of sufferings induced In.

1 Tiere was soine one outside of Ma:

08 Grofoot s-office-door— ~— - - -
“TTT 7 A knock, knock, knock.

o *Come tight In!"

i ™Y'm Jooking for thée Major Cro
Ahat baw il sorts of good things to fo:

toot

Germany by the Thirty Yeats' war,
fifty yeurs before Buch's tiine.

" People sing “lke cownrds,” he con
tinues,_te-keep up thelr spirlts in.bad
Imumments, and-he fiids that the real
rountites of musie are nearly all fion:
tier provinces expused to esternal vicis-
sltudes.

[ The Last Shot.

vest 1n.” siid the caller] ‘
; “Then you liave come to the right
glace, Have a ¢hair.”

B LR L Y SR,

‘yems: got anything good on hand? |1
ywamnt womething perfoctly safe that
‘sl veturn O or 10 per cent on the
'm"'r -

i" *My denr slr, | have got bilf n dozen
sot the best things going. "Whon you
mpeak of 9 or 10 per cent dividends it
saakes mo smile. I don’t deal in such

——-Hog-F-want- to- pick -out something ex-

0

.

3 ok s s g

i

samal} fish. Anything 1 take hold of
damat pay 30 per cent or I dropit.”
~ *Good Lord!"ejaculated the caller as
«iie wat - up. ]
“*Thirty per cont at lenst, sir.” What-
_ qwemld you sny to stocks paylng dellar
. er doilar?" ‘
- *“But I'm willing to take 40 per
pamt,” repiied the man. *“Gep whiz,
‘bt what mun can ask for more than
that?" . ‘
“Very fair. very fair,” loftlly replied
the major, “but nothing to brag of.
Belng you have como direct to the of.

tea. Lot e see. Tho Universal Glass
- Mye company paid (0 per cent divl
dends two yeurs ago, but lost year
dewpped down to 80. It will be still]
..Joss than. that this year o nceount of:

not ke you.
grown man or womunn suddenly man.
ages to write a few rhines the thing s
diemed ilmost a mimele,

England he fluds exempt to a l,ury{
setent from the vicasions o whic

ipoets “learn in suffering what they

‘Thanks, Now, then, I dow't wishjtench Iu soug” because 1t ls pro-
take_un. v s time, . Haveltected from hvaston by the glrdle of

the sens. Music, then, he argues; ls not
su art of pedce, It originates in strife
and-angiety, not in tranguiility and con-
cord.  The overprosperous countries, be
discovers, not only have no history:
they have no musie” —=Chiengo Inter
Qcean, ‘

. By the Author,

Rabindrapath Tigure, the Indiun poet,
who gained the $40.000 Noljel prize fur
lterature, 18 a well known figure In
London soclety, and to a London cor.
respondent he sald receutly:

“In Indin the little children babble
worse at the age of five or six. We are
With you, if a full

“I sut in a magazine office the other

morning while the edftor épened his
inail. e tossed o letter tome, .

*“That's the sort of thing I'm con-

tinually recelving,” he sald.

“The letter ran.
“Dear Editor—Tho pwem inclosed in orig-.

inal in me, and I bad no help i thinking,
out sme: ulL-am astruss fioom. Larote ]

Nard times. Lots of one i‘y"d"l""’pw{lnysat. and there 18 mute where it «amy
atiek a patch over the eye und let itifrom if 1 had Any inducement to think.

go at that.
ago I could have lot you In on the
grotnd floor of the Magic Rat andf
Mousd Destroyer. The stock weut Uko},
wiidfire, nnd the last was sold at $200.
We figure it will puy 400 per cent div-
Mends for the nest twenty years.”

It you'd come in a monthsame out.
top of .same, for every word 18 by

L
I

You tnay say. "Original’ at the

“THE AUTHOR ™

© Whan S8oldiers Were Flogged,

Hhe Kkitted ' by Fou fhan

poegiygetant §

Inafeud

By F. A, MITGHEL

A’ glil about seventeen years old; ln
‘calico dress, sunbonpet -and: cowhide
boots, was walking through a wood in
Kenticky' on lier way to a sprivg for
water when, making = short cat ha
bend 111 the path, she cume upen a
man. asteep. He was Fouxng, but tliere
was o hunted look on his face that
made him look pider.

Thete was. u feud of long standing
botween the Griggses and the Backus
o4, and 0 féew days before Abél Griggs
had been-shot and kitled by Josh Back.
us. Sioce.the killlng all the Griggses

cut another ,uotch on their rifles to
make up for the latest Backus notch.
saild notches denoting thé pumber
Killed. ’
~ The girl was Mahulda Griggs, and
she looked down on Josh Backus. He
had been driven by a cordon-of Griggs’
‘men, who were closing in’ on ;him, to
the wood near Mahulda's homnes He
knew there wus mno escape for bim and
had thrown himself on the grass In
despair, Having been long without
food or -siecep he bad falien into n
slumber.

He awoke with a start and saw Ma.
hulda looking down on him. Each
knew who the other was, though they
had never met bhefure. Josh sat up
and,-handing his gun stock foremost to
Mabolda, said husklly: ~ =

“You'ro n Griggs, [ reckon, and 't
might as well own up that I'm Josh
Backus a8 kKilled Abel Qriggs. I'm
sure to be tnken and: sh

- o,

‘Griggs men, and I'll be obleeged to
you If you'll put o bullet into me where
it will kill me quickest.”

The glrl took the gun.

“Reckon 1 ort -to kill you," she sald,

It would have necded a very wliuriog,
rm of advertisement indeed to at-
tract men te the English army a l;uu»l

“seeln” you killed one o' the best of
us-Grlges people
“Put the bail thar,” said the other.

“And 1 ean’t get In. Thauder, Dty cone ago Writtng of that perlod FIsing to his feet and tapping his heart

‘why dudn't 1 know abuut it

JBut oy eriper snys
mwst have something for me” Inststed 00, o P

T T aNE BECCTAIF (g iise our Lrogs

#.__7 mTany - one's- parlor.

~ Y@ CAITET Ti ANXIuB (ones.

Inshies were gradually  todueed from, To match  the Killn

“Flogging was nlmosr with his nger

~{liand terribly earnest, the min. broke
| into-Barrows' study, -

bad been lvoking for Josh In order tuj

ther} avistocraey b )
) *-Here-he.~was.-. Interrpted .-by--the.

7. . Dazsd the Crank,

- David P. Barrows, while acting pres-
1dent of the University of California.
nue:ilay recejved a.guecer visitor. Lean

“I am the prophet Micah' he an-

Dr. Bartows shook his visitor by the
hand, collected his thoughts and rve-
‘plied: “I belleve that at no. time was
there such a crying need for prophets.

T T Ashes of the Great.
‘The city republic of Florence guth-

‘nounced, “and I have a need. for your,
service. The world is soon to come to |
an end. Could you .not spread the tid.|{}
*ings through the wniversity?”,

coast.

"But, unfortunately, prophesying s ad
art wit® which T"am unfamiliar, T am

as, L am ufible to comprehend what
you have accomplished, I confess in
a\btxllty to participate: 4s a prognosti-
cator:” .

Whether it was the unexpected reply
or the quick fire of so many words that
dazed the visitor will never be known
‘Gewtain it is the man buacked to the
door and uttered: the Madequate reply.
*Yes." San Francisco(Chronicle,

Gentlemen of Leisure.

One of the upper ten thousand, once.
visiting Ameriea, accepted the hospl-
tality of a gentleman in New York.
When taking farewell of his host the
Jatter asked Bim what he thought of
the American prople. .

"W‘pll." answered the nobleman, *1
like them immensely, but I 'miss some-’
thing.” oot

“What is thdt?" gsked the Yankee.

I miss the aristocracy.” replied the
Englishman. )

“What are they?" nalvely
host.

“The aristocracy™ said the noble-
man in a somewhat surprised tone of
volee. *“IWhy. they are people who do
nothing, you know; whose fathers did
nothing, ¥ou know; whose grandfathers
‘did nething. you know-In fabt, the

\uﬂliéd ‘his

Awmerieun, vho chimed tn with, “Oh.
we've plenty of themm over here, but
‘we don't cali them urlstocracy—we call
them tramps."—Exchange.
P S
Washington's: Only Joke.

The vnly admirable quality in which
Washington was deflelent was humor.
One of the very few josts he ever
‘nade-perhaps the only one -has de

I seonded to posterity ou Ehemthority of

“Wehnt-did—sot kil A hel (002

“Let.me sees. Lot me seel How ab iy o 300, bt the notlon that die Backus™

semtminded | am this worning  Just

- clphine could not be maintalned with
an you knocked I was making up the o cumnines puntshment continued to i KHHDT 00 Abel,

“Reckon youil be hilled to mateh the
and then another

incorporntion pmpers for my lst and o paeved. and Wellington  himselt - €Grigis It be Gilied to mateb the Killin’

best scheme.
all others.

. the yénr on.”

*“Gondl, good!

What is it?

IUs ofio thatll lly O¥Ohgunie with fingrant cuses by hanging O Fo'.
I was saving 1t 10 begit gy culpries upon trees e the. publis
. ~‘ronds. One result was that only- men sheotin’
BY helonging to the lowest chisses wouhl comne alng ”

.o

“That's the way of it.  Come. do the
Like cuongh, some one'll

Georzge, vld fellow, if you put me on 1040l the artny * In 1771 o sentinel gn, U1 dont want fo Xl yo'” said the
. ssmething govd you shan’t lose by K1 ho cinnd. wis MogEed i St James Sick-bringing the gun-to-her shoulder.

“¥Yau.. kpow.. what. dellencles turtle!

*1 do.” : .
_ ™And you know the high price frogs
Joig» bLring?" ' .

) q‘u.n.

© . ™Well, tlint's the bisls o the Greatf~ - -

Westérn company, just organized. We
sre going to rent nine square miles of

and turtles nand can them on the spot.
Thay wiil be canned in -chnmpagne,
and the Iabels on the cous will be
___bamdsome cnough to frame nnd hang
-Three -turtlo
stenks and two dozen frogs’ legs every|

svery dny. We shinll control the mar
ket of the world.”
*What dividends do you figure on?"!
~ *Weéll, last night 1 was figuring on a
‘atraight 100 per-coent, but. this werntng
I thought 1 ought to make a little ol
dewance. Many turtles ‘dic of hptni
whekness, you know, and a certain pur'
ot of the frogs are bound fo jump
the wire fences and get away Fo be'
very safe and conservative I have put:
the dividends at 93 per cent. 1 think
that is a rather neat figure, don't youg
“Qreat! Great Scott, I've

shaking the man in the chalr,
would yon tnind waking up? |
shave you sehile you arve axleep.”

: N ‘[mrk s0 severely that be subsequently | .
sewp aud tuftle steak are consldered 7’ 1y raving wad His offense consisted ; e’
_of"sayipg that “there was no more on |
courngement for a guod soldier than 80D
for & bad one ™

One afterncon an cesteemed citizon

jwent_into & - barber- shop to havy his

briers reaped. but no seoner had he

jinken a seat in one of the chalrs than |

he dropped off inte heitry slumber

Apparently the shave artist was luw-|
‘lng hils own tronbles in manipulating
{the customer, and nfter making several

osm. Killing and. canning take ,mm“}lr\‘tmmm&he&llsm;:_htmll&;nmlslld,w.._w

*Excise me, sir)' sald he, gently
“hut
I ean't

“Can't shave me while T'm asleep.”

exclaimed the viethm, with a wonder
Ang expression. “Why not?”

"Becnum».'_‘ expinined the barber ar

softly as possible, “when you fall inte
slutmber -your mouth opens so wide
that [ can't 8wl your face”—IPhiindel
phin Telegraph

Easy Time.

T N Teg. leéty-ﬂveppr cent! -T-can't
|

g money ot G por cont!™”
*How~liow much weré you thinking.
of investing?® asked theé major in &

... ™Av»d you-you wil{ pns“smpe;h}x}s‘
down to.secure the stock 2

*A hundred dollars. Here's & checkJAngTnges

T isdorseover to you, and I'll come in

“But in what langunage do you

#emorrow and pay the balance nnd get) Nk ?" asked the persistent. question-

W@ stock. By George, but I'm In tuck?)
Just think -of getting hold of some

~dking . paying 96 per cent dividends!
Why, my wife will think me crazy
frhen 1 tell her about this. You won't
Mot Morgan buy the whole thing up and
‘fréese me out, will you?” *

or. .
“I neva Hnk.” was the prompt reply.
-Youth's Companion.
Lacked Tact.

Mr.

“4Np, You shall hive the stock.™ .enough to pound sand. . He said that 1

~And I'll remember you. I'll buy
you a pear]l pin out of the first dlivi-

lwas. the blamedest idiot he éver saw.

Now, what do you think of that?"

i
Mok Cavity” - Backus!t—-——- -
Too Much Cawity. ' “Reckan *

_she sald
.clearin’ what yo' kin seo fcross, Ef
. 1y0° don't see nary -one go-over: ’

A o ilyotre o It ATE .
'l_ 000 el ,'em,‘A;, The wnn whn lenrns many 1nugunges -Fore 4 dangus Lllshow miFselt tm'T
does ot always snlarge his mind.
porter-in n Swisy hotel who spoke

rolice that trembled In spite of hlma'elfiim""? languages iwith egual faclilty 'go hit-

+epwenty thousand dotlars pork » and- inneCarney was once asked what
v PeriAps ans his native tongue. I

N 'yo' git cli’'ar of em”
LAY

Ho replied that ihe nsked with o trembling, volce.
‘e A1 not~know, but that he spoke all.! e

“It's the best thing yo' kin do fo

She almed at him, then lowered the
*I mought hide yo'.™ ;
“Hide me! You, n Griggs. p¥&n

“Ef your people would Gnd it out
they'd kil xo' fo’ doin® of it

“Sartin

“Well, what yo' goin® to do?’

“Hide yo'. T reckon ™

.on the other.
moment when the dectsion chme.

T

of Jim,

his afff de-vwmp. Colonel ¥ D
General  Washington rather prided
himself on his riding, so the eolonet
one day when they were out hunting
together dared him to follow over one

‘particutar - bedge- - The ~ehailefge was’

acceptmd, and Humphreys led the way
Fle took the leap holdly. but to his con
sternation found that he had mistaken
the spot and was suuk up to his horse's
girth_in_a anagmire._ The. genernl el
ther knew-the—ground bhetter or- had
suspected something, for, following at
an ensy pree. he relued” up ot the
hedge anil, Woking over at bis -eogulf-

! Nettles are anid to_be an almost cer: 0 1t
itafn proof that mun has lived on the wo were sailng past Seguin: light turesque cmphasis as Thomas Carlyle. ™ "7
;spnt.w()ne,ﬂrltlﬂh species, the 8o called when the captaln spled something near When Augustus IIare met him for the
fwhere the Remans have been
He stepped up to ber, took her hanit!the seventesnth eentury herbnlist, ex-
n his and lonked intently Into her eyos.fpimns, “It-grows both nt the town of pnst Orrs -island -and- saw her go tached to 1 London residence. “That
,Where e suw n struggle between pity ; Lidde. by Rewmney, nnd in the streets throngh the nartow gut between Orrs Which the world torinents me in most.”
afid self sacrifice on the ong hand and of-the town of Romney, in Kent, where snd Balleys islands.
revenge and possible death for Herself ! Julius Cnesar landed, with bis soul i That's the last we saw of her for uoise It is the.devil’s ewn infernal din.
And he saw, too, the dlers, and nbule there a certaine time, goveral days. when one evening, round- 01l the blessed day long, confounding
!,n,ml for the growing of it in that place jpg o po&ht of CIft islnnd, we'saw her God's works and his crentures—a truly .~

are too deep for mo!™"

Massaged With Nettles.

£ot-even lu close-symputhy with itqud. (28

Kiduyed

By EUNICE BLAKE

s
e

ered her famous dead at Santa Croce,.
save “the all Etruscan three,” Dante;
Petrarch and Boceaccio: England has
made Westminster abbey the burial
iplace ‘of such .men as Chanéer, Spen-
ser, Newton, Darwin and Tennyson,
besides a baker’s dozen of kings. Bnt.
in' Ametica.the ashes. of the greaf are

| “There was sroublé in Captain Carr's
little homie on the New Harmpshire
Phé captain had received his
title from the fact that he owned a
sloop Jniwhich he fAsheld
d took out pleasure parties in sum-

in winter]

mer,

She was both a motor and a sall

.we were on her track

1~bont and was named the Freéderica
from his wife. ) :

| The oceasion of the trouble was that
"hls»dauthr. ‘Fannie, a comely girl of
, eighteen. ‘had the night before been
kidnaped. She had gone to visit her
aunt a mile down the beach. It was
‘early spring and the weather was mild.

A balf moon gave some light. Just
jbefore sunset n steamer about fifty
feet. from stem to stern dropped anchor
‘ln the bay not far from the hoause
'about 9 o'clock n boat was seen. mov-
‘ing from the ship toward the shore
A party landed, wernt to the louse,
took the girl to the boat and pulled
her to the schooner.

The ecaptain suspected that his
daughter had been carried away by
(one whom he had forbldden bher to
'mirry. This man was Jack Austin,
sailor, ‘without means, but with noth-
ing élwe ngninst Mim. Carr didn't seem
to know whetber his danghter wished
to marry Austin or not. Semetimes he
thought ahe did and sometimes he
‘thought she didn't. P .
. 1 got wind of the matter early In the
‘morning, and, seelng Captaln Carr go-
{ing to bls boat with n wheelbarrow
1 lond of provisions and a carboy of wa-
Hese, I weat. down . to. the .dock and
without asking him svhere he was go-
.ing—for 1 knew that he was bent onj
‘bringing back his daughter—~I asked
ibhim if hp didn’t wish me to go with
(him.  Ho said. he did, und before we
started -Ned Beam came down, and,
the captaln took him alung too. We!
rknew there were three on-the- other,
‘loat, and, since we were three, there
;was an even match. :
The eaptain hiad been told that the.

t_we were after no one had seen.

'
H

"where Fannie Carr <was visiting, and}

scattered far and wide. Washington:
rests at Mount Vernonm, Va.; Lincoln
At Spéingfield; . The tomb of Paul
Jones is an inspiration to students in
the naval academy uat Annapolis. Poe
sléeps at Baltimore: Mark Twain at.
Elmira, N. Y.; Alexander Hamiiton in
old Trinity churchyard, surrounded by
Jowering skyscrapers which embody
his philosophy of life and governinent:

|1s' not America’s way the best? Eng:

land aid Florence makethings-handier:
for the tourist, bit {s he the chilef per-

son to consider? Since oup heroes
come from all the land is it not best
that their ashes retirn to the soil from
which they spring. till youth in every
neigliborhood bas somie reminder of
public service and noble work?-Chi-
cago Journal,

The Torment of Cold.
I thank benven that | know what ft.

i8 to be «cgld, to be cold from the ~— - -

crown of the bend to the solé of the
foot, té6 be cold from the cuticle in to
the heart, and from the heart to the
soul. I thank heaven for it, because,
knowing this, I haveé o new revelation
of the possibility of suffering, and I am
able to find a paradise in a common
wood fire, :

Knowing this, 1 declare to you there
is not a more pathetle sight in the
world than a poor man who fs thor-
oughly cold, from week to week. It I»
the refinement of torture.

It does not gnaw ke hunger, which
presently becomes a sort of insanity
and relieves itself. It is a dend, un-
blest, fcy torment. 1.used-to see men.

18- the ‘srify “whese silent-endurance:of . sua R %

cold brought more tears to my eyes
than all the hunger and ull the wounds.
—Sidney Lanier.

A Candidate’'s Revenge.

French eclectors occasionally have
gome home truths thrown at them by
candidates who fail to secure enough™
votes. At one general election M. Al
bert Normand. o chemist-and druggisty
who was a capdidate for deputy from
rentasmna—tacaitalnoly six vetes and

"her name-had turned her nose north

;ward  aftdée leaving the bay. So he
‘steered In that direction. Every now
nod agaln: when weé mét a boat Carr
would deseribe ti those on her the one
.we were after and ask If theéy had
scen her. Some had seen her and
gome hado’t, but we got enough in .
tormation about her to satisfy us that

vher alt day, and- when the eaptein
ifound we couldn't possibly reach her
;before dark he was discournged, for
Jhe felt_sure tho fugitives were mak-

.Ing for Casco bay, whcre there aro is-

We followed Tefusetl.

jssued nn address thanking “the six
electors whe showed their confidence fp
me. ‘They are the only selvent citizens
in the-copstituencey, and T heg to-agsure
them of my esteem .\s for the others,
I bereby give thew notice that in fu-
ture all attempts to obtain credit at
my establishment will be relentlessly
‘During the last_nine years
they "have robbed me of about 3,000
rancs in. bdd debts, which I have
taken no steps to revover. Yet when an
opportunity is afferded of showing
thelr apprecintion of my lenlency I

ed ald, excldimed. “No. no. colonel, ¥0U jana0 anough te conceal n whole flcet. Mmeet with the basest ingratitude.”

After passing Portland we got ln‘f
© ‘nmong these 181ANdS ahd lost all track!

Cariyls and Londun's Noises...

‘of what'we. were following, but after! NO one has ever inveighed against

;meandering Rmong then for four days

the voires of London with such pic-

Roman nettle. iz sald.to. be found only {he maln Island moving westward that frst time at- o dinuer given by Lady

Coles

.answered thé description of the craft
iwe wanted. We followed her down

Marlan Alford most. of Carlyle’s con-
verantion ran upon the sufferings at-

e moaned. “is the awful confusion of

She thok off her sabbonnet and band it 14 reported that the sonldiers brought anchored fn & cove no grent distgnes awful helllike combination, and worst’

‘(‘d it VtU hiin, then dl"l’st(‘d herself Of'?s()xl‘p_.'f the <omde with them aud go\\'.'f‘.‘om ws. We made for het, o![leéﬂng of all is 1 raflway “‘bisﬂ?.. “ke m’
.ber dress. which she filso gave to him fed It there for thelr use to rub and 'y gee some une preparing to - recoive Sereecirof 10.000-cats nod every cat of
-He unierstood and put- themron - When! chafe their limbs whon throngh—~éx- g but ns we neared her not o human them as big ns a cathedral.” Against

he was in der outer garments sho put;tream cold they should be stiff and be . petng conld we see abonrd of her. We this diatribe may Ue set the fact that

on his woolen shirt. trousers.and hat,

Bt
“Bii they'll shost yo© Tp me.™
“Reckon not. Ef they do they'1l have
me."” ’ :

“Reckod” = - p
She received the kiss passively; then

.theéy parted fo go it different direc-
%ﬂons. thé maop taking the bucket, the
:girl the gun.
,spring he filled the bucket, at the same
;tmé casting his eye over the cleirlng ¢ ;
iHe kouew that one of the cordon of
o 7 __:Griggses was not.far away; but, seeing
“A. follow ‘told me ‘today.” coiifided ! no. ons, hestartéd across. He hadn't:
D'Ipple. “that 1 dido't kbow!gone far before he heard & voice:

When he reached the

*‘Hello thar! -Yo' Mahuldy! Whar

(yo© goin*?”

He kept on without replylng. Pres-

@emd. If you want, when you get] T think it was dreadfully tactless of ently he bheard tlie same voice say,

started, T'll sliow you how to cateh Mm,” exclaimed Miss Keede indig-

f#roga for canning. ‘There's a pecaliar nantly.- Cleveland Plain Dealer,” -

way of getting hold of thém by ome

Milp but dwell on it!”
*“Yes, it's 4 good thing." replied the
mzjor-as. he shoved,the folded check)
nto his vest pocket {ii a ¢areless way.
*You will be in tomorroiv ¥

=TT FSre, & T
w?:-:-',»f"-j'_'—_rj:ré:mtigs:yyou-wfﬂ.l‘-«h](‘kr‘hutMﬁS

{%‘w@m.ﬂ., - e

I

&
K

.

L SNy

fe'r“xAt““; AN
Lot ;

Mike.
we'll shake hands and I'll sdiy ta; ta.
Tomorrow! Ninetyfive per centl
Whoop!" .

‘When lie had gore the major walked-

#3p abd down fo &lm his raging heart.: ‘f! _dﬁln‘t want him to. 1 war grate
fle couldn’t ful o bin for helding the coln ap so saved her life,
- eredit his-mood luck, Then at last he that érvery .ore in the room conld see ‘not kill ber, dni the sacrifice she had:

It dido’t seem possible.

took the check from his pocket and

‘ ‘Yooked nt it~ to-see-what-bank 1t-was,S

.. -&awnon, His éyes opened wide, and
+— & uttered a moan and staggered to 4
sont.

”®w ” drawn in faver of “A. Suck-.)pgly)~I hope I'll never be mistaken There she met Abe!l Backus, swho had
Spéker” and for & waiter. Tailor—When In doubt, little dificulty in persuading bis peo-

#2,” indorsed by “Another
. sigmed by “Uncle Rube.” )
Thes; the light went out, and the
-grand promoter bowad his bead and

Considerate.

“And would you marry me if I werc pdrrel, and fof g induient lie hesitatod. 't | JoWERE
2 poor glrt, working for a living?' ask Then éime the rifle’s efnek, buf no byi- 10 the next bearding house.”

#d the lielress. ]
“Dariing,” responded the accepted

oing enough th ﬁ\gﬁfin‘?tmg yourself."— Hearing no further souml hé ran to-
Bhiladelphia Ledger. . .......the woul bexand the clenring. ‘ i
e L | The Griggces, wha had fied, stippos - (& vivicious gifl:
“Well, well?* miirmured the old gen-

‘The Forbearing Waiter.
“That waiter dikin"¥ thank you when
you gave him 2 quarter”

it was only a quarter.”—Washington
tar. Tt

Sure Protection,
‘Customer (trying on dress suit, jok:

keep Your hands in your pockets!~

Judge, .
It 3& weil to Jearn to Work intensely
~Chidrles W, Xlfot. - e

. i i{“‘ N

I‘“Mahuldy.‘—ef that's yo', yo' comie yere

or Tilshoot at yoi* -~ - .
Backus kept oii without reply. Then
.suddetily be spw a sun flash on 4 rifle

let. came near him. e shuddered, for
“he believed that Mabulda bad shown

‘suitor, “It wouldn't he fair. You'd be Lefself sand_ had_received the fre | .

inumhed, being
“Yo’ go down the path to the spring.”:

=~ Fatwof-thy-tron-Duke

After awhlie the captain pulled bnc‘kg
(itid said that they had found her de-,

P |

The Duke of Wellington, if e did

Hec pame-bad. been i}

A ] .off the stern. but they conld see the were _GverywheTe,
inot coiifet comimissions in the drmy. white letters (ndernenth — Rowena. Wa8 most decidwily om his game.

told before they came anchored near her. nnd the eaptain and Cariyle spent the last forty.seven years
4 ifrom home that the climate of Britain Ned Beam got Into the tender and of his Iife i London without any com-
“I's on the edge O the:hg so extrenm cold it was not to be went aboard ber. )
iendurﬂl' without some friction.”

pulsion to lite there.

2 .

Helping His Temper.
The sun w.i< blinding, clouds of dust

PR

e

Fones——

OWInNg over 3

it

,apon little boys, went one better in the Shie must have been inid up for some really “pu the I'd on ##" when, just

“Dined

(Story of playing as a child in the gdt’

furnace onty warm. His {den was

ithem, nud they had been ebliged to

;dens of Apsley house. The old duke.|xy np. Probably they had seen us

‘came out, and the children stood in 2'ppd bad. left -thelr craft apd .gone up

:sald to one of them: ‘You are a very

'nice little fellow.
‘anough I will give youn commission in

tthe guards’ °‘But I am a dirl, Mr.

' Dook,’ sald the chiid.”

Net a Magnet.

|was a prima donna.
l “Please don't,” begged the landiady.

“But your hoarders will be carried

'asway by my sinzing.”
| “That's just the trouble.

- Monthly: -

Poured.

.ediy at Rackus and seen bim fall, ran
up to him There Iay Mahulda, pale
and bldeding. - ..

Quite Hkely the bullet that hit her
Her ©wn fieople could

made filled their hearts with compas-
_slon. When <he Teroversl a meeting

with a proposition to end the fend.

ple 0 agreé to drop the kiliing.

Wedding

of Juk Backas 184 Mikuda

e e et o i

" Some montlis Inter a mingling of
Griggees and Backuses ceichrated the

T IVE ponreT veery any Ty woek"
at soéme function or other.” refarked

irow while be passed. He stopped and jnto the island, thoﬁgh they could

‘have got away from. there, since the

;dock on the other side a number of
times a duy.

Captain Carr told me that be had
jleft Beam on the Rowena, and 1 was
to stay on the Frederica wrhile be

“Let me sing the old songs in F0Uriwent up on to the isiand to fnd out
parlor,” lisped the girl who thought she it any one had séen anything of thei

,party we vere nfter. He did so and
returped Qisappointed, for he had
1'touud no one who had seen any such,

The lastpLe'l od he ] B
. ; v, Ned on the Howenn, the}
time you sang they were carried over o L T ook

captain and [ turted In at 9 o'¢lock

~Natlonal ypg turned out npath about 6 o'clock,

,The captainr went on deck and called
;to- Ned, who @id not “appear. - Getting
1o reply. he went aboard the Rowena.

oréw, but by Ned n& well. Tlie cap-

tlenian who overheard her. “Now

reigoing belle®**-.8t. Lonis Republic.
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Frank About it.

* Stoe Store Salestinh — What size

'tv@ljd you: like, maddm Miss Larjun-

" “was cafléd ‘afens the Griggses, and T'd ke a Na. 2, bit there’s no use talk-
Mahulda was sent to the Backuses.ing abotit thit. You may as well show

me your No. 5's.~London Telegraph.

" No Recall For Him.

Judges; Pat? Pat—That Tdo

T'ov igin-the recail of judges/*~Life; -

TR g Al 6 et T et erabogat e i

, know what {s meéant by the term ‘a

koowing what to do. we did nothing.
About 10 o'clork we saw several men
coming toward us. hended by Fannie
Carr herself. She asked her father to
‘come ashore to hei and told him that
"Adstin had kidnuped her, but that

The boller of_the Rowens baving giv-
en out. they had been obliged to give
up theéir BAight WWhén the captain
and Beam had gone uboard of their
boat the men of the party, except
\Jack, had gonme ashore, and she and

" Mike—Do yon ‘believe in the n):s:a]é :f. Jack bad bidden in the furnace,
last time I was @p:before his honor-he's Aﬂfn' Jong &“‘.’;‘. the captain
ves: “I vecall that face. Bixty dayaT Sy oUsented o the match, and

wo all wemt tack om the Frederics,
Wowisg he Wowema. T

T e a3 tod s R s 2 S+

to find her not valy deserted by her;

“taln was myseifed and so-was 1. Not]

during the trip she had forgiven him.,

o oo el oo oo o lway of fifomise. It fs Grant Duff who time, for ber fires wers out und the 88 he-was struggling -to-play his ball .
Mayn't I have a kiss befo" I 8“’7‘1%1:c-llsx the tale In his diary. X

::';m-J":wi‘tl;rthe Spencer Waipbles..- She told-2 ‘that somethlug had gone wrong with

out of a quarry, & benevolent id. 1ady
passed -by with 4 compnnion: She

er. “Dear me, my love.” she remarked
in audible tones, “what a very respect-
ably dressed man that s breaking

When you are old iittle” stesmers were stopplug at the Stones:’—Argomaut.

He Admired Her Judgment.
8he— Oh, Fred, dear, you are so no-
ble, so génernus, s6 handsome, so chiv-
‘alrous, so_much the superior of every

btiltsd in-evident-surprisé and pointed-- - -
with hef umbrelln at the. earnést golf- . .

an I meet, I can't Nelp loving you.
ow, what ean you see in plain little
ine to admire? He—O0Oh, I don't know,
dear, but you certainly have very good
Judgment.— London Tit-Bits,

She Knaw. i
The tedqcher lind given the class a
talk on heusehold pests: -
| “What, now, Is the greatest foe the”
housewife has?" he asked,

Tp went one little band: -

“AH right. Mary.: what Is jt?'

“A bisband.” rame the-quick repiy.—
Philadelphin-Ledger.—- -

Away From Home.
“Ha is one of thuse near vegetar-
fans,” L )
“What fs a1 near vegetarian?’

“He nevér eats-ment except when he

N e o et it e

Is invited ont.”—Pittsburgh Press.

T 777 " Foree of Habit. ~- - -

“Why did she want *o set her hus-
band’s will dside?”

“Merely because it was her hus-
band's and she liad got In the habit of
wetting it aside:"—Houston Post.

We must i:ot. ﬁke tlfé figultq of our
youth' into our old age, for old age -

Irings With it its own defects—Goothe ...

D T e o I



than.that.thts
tUiiT.1l
foiifidwi.no
thi.se

