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IN THE SOUTMLAND,

Alar In the doar old Bsuthland,
Down by the summar sen.

Love'i soig shie in singing softly,
Floats over the waves Lo me

MISS SPARKLES,

She had the brightost eyes and the
sunniost smile to be found within the
four sena.  Bha might have her mo-
ments of deprossion, uws wa all have
and she might at timoes fume out into
rago whea things went wrong and
her blood was up, but this only ro-
deomed her from the monotony of
ghearfulnoss and gnve her the varioty
thut belongs to u vioh nature.  OF tha
darker, the more sullen passions she
hed not a tewce. nnd  the worst that
could be #ald o her wins thut she was
wgoon up" and somolimes down ™
Put in  genernl she was ‘Miss
Bparkles' und the nume expressed all
that the world loved ot gared to know.

She hm! oceasion snwough for the
exerclse of her brightness, for she
was an orphan. with no greater pro-
tection than might be found in &
couple of fino-henrted brothers one
of whom wns on a Toxna runch und
the other in one of her majosty's
ships ns lleutenant in the Australlan
sous.  Either of thess men would
have protected her with his hewsrts
blood; but with all these miles be-
twoen her ana them, they were not
vory officlent Greathoartsa und poor
little Miss Sparkles hind practienlly no
one but hersell as her guurdinn and
enrctaker. For yeurs sho had fullilled
certaln dutles in the house of an old
friond. She had beon as the ndopted
dnughter of the widow who
loved hor, trusted to hor, and found
her own happiness in the associntion
which gave hersell o loving compnn-
lon and Miss Sparkies an affectionite
home.  But vrouble had come betwoen
the two and mn cnemy had sowed
wres, ns enemies  have the trick
of dolng. Anne, the old servant, who
had lved with her mistress these
twonty yenrs gono, had never quite
ilked - the close association of Miss
Sparkles with the mistress.  Ble
grodgod the cnres that were givon on
the one slde and the protection that
was granted on the other. 8he thought
thut Miss Bparkles would be w vast
doil better employed getiing her lv-
fng in some quasl-manial way that
would tench her her place, rather than
living here ns the daughter of the
house where never a duughter was
wanted. What did Missue want with
a young person hanging around when
she, her old Anne, was there to look
aftor her comforts und see to hor fads
and funcles? And if she did want
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A BYMBOL OF LIBERTY,

Where the Liberiy © p Originated and
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ol svents  generally do u.:{ | A DETERMINED GLIENT, FIGHTING A WILDCAT.' SLOW WY FIVE FEET.
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stanoes no Mggor than a musined sead,
A the domestio dutles whieh

-”anrlla had  performed  with
_ al sucooss was that of Heoary
of the lnen Mra Grabhame hnd a fine
stock of Hnen, wnd was ns W oof I
s a good housekeaper should be. Dur
Ing the Gaughter like epooh of Miss
Bparklos' managemont no reasonable
fault conld have been or sver had

Mansy Por Wer Lawanih

CALy fest cana ™ sald o well-knows
Hariom lawyor 1o & Now York Adver-
Haar niive was 8 unlaus

o An Irish family of the name of
ol\nrphy. living up on the rooks of one
of the fast-disapponrring pants of
Shaniytown wore !nndul-m?{ ovieted™™
from thele imbledown cabin by n ras.
landiord, The practical hesd

STRATEQGEM,
Wost Berves & Wenponisss Man When
Ther Wasr Nothing Flse Witk
Whieh 1o Defond Wimaeld
A Narron Escape.

eally Tha Lake Charles L, correspond.

boen found with the manner in whioh of the household was the wifa and
whe had  falfilled  hor obarge  But  sho determined 1o fight the mattor outy,
now, whon Anue's nises Giraole oame |~ 'For thres weoks the Murphys ohll-
In #s the suoosssor  suddonly, oele! deen, furniture snd all lived in the
orno! as the Fronch say, the keys of back-yard of their former home with
the linen closet wore domunded.  and nothing between them and hoeaven but
tho oare of the linen was handed over o flmay wnt made o' old sheets. while

eub ol the SL Louts Glohos Demoerat
stanids sponsor for the lollowling story
told by Lou Despard. o sugar planter
of that vioinity:

“My plantation had sinoe the war,
boun for tha most pach uneoltiviated,
only the traol lying nedrest town hav-

10 the neweomen,
oHow nave 1 doserved this?' sald
Miss Spurkios, fnming. as was nol un-

prtural. 1 have done my duty, Why
do you dispossess me!”
That Is my afaic” sald Mes

Grabhame. *Surely 1 ean do as 1 liko
with my own®"  Wall, the bright-eyed
Hwtle giel bore this hor first snub
direoct in favor of a rival with as much
patience ns  she counld command-—
whioch, truth to say, was not an over
whelming amount She did make It
rather uncomfortable for her rival,

less disoretion than honesty —less
pridance than  slncerity. At all
wvonta she gnve the occusion that waa
wanted, and put horsell so much in
the wrong that Mrs. Grahame found
the fitting lor the shaft she wantod to
throw, und gnve Miss Sparkles her
conge

So now, turned out from the msolt,
warm nest on 1o the bare and prickly
porch, the poor little glrl was cast
into & apnon. and Il she fell to the
ground altogothor, neither Mra Gra-
hameo instignted by Anne. nor Anne
influenced by groeoed and joslousy und
the worst form of pepotism. cared. It
was the fushion in the house to sponk
of Miss Spurkles as ungrateful, wild-
tempered. pegloctiul, impossible. 1t
was the fushion to pretend that all
and sundry had borno many things be.
onuse of her furlous pussions—bocuuse
of her neglect of duty; and that they
wora wll woll quit of har, an inoubus
ns sho had bocome. And Gracle took

her aunt's hunds, ss (0 was Intended
she should.

In the nelghborhoml
little story wns enaocted  livad a
wenlthy mun unot only, but a great
deal oldor than Miss Sparkles. e
hod wlwoays ndmived this bright, vi-
vaclona clever little givl, with her
rendy wit and untiving helpfulnoss,
hor good humor, genernl ability,
kean porception and perspleacity. He
had admired nnd  loved her, and in
some sort envied his nelghbor, Mrs.
GGrahame, for the possession of such
a ploensant little singing bird for whom
he, too, would have been [ain to find
n suitable enge. But It never oo.
gurred to him o disturb existing we
ronfemontalind he kept ‘himsoll too

whore this

any oha, why should she™hot have fer
own nlece Gracle, sister June's eldest
as lne n glel ns ever stepped? She
wos bigger ond taller than Miss
Spurklea, and quite as good n compan-
fon; nnd she was the oldest of seven,
und it would b +the worlds' for sister
June to find her sueh & good situation |
us this of Missus' would be. So she
got horsoll 1o work to try and oust
Miss Bpnrkles from the place and wrig-
gle hor nlece Graclo into It

Heavon kuows what she swid, buk
ghe sald something that proved qulle
efMcient for its purpose; gnd for tho
first time in thelr joint lives together
the kind old friend and quasi-mother
begnn to douby to suspoct nnd find
fault with her adopted daughter. The
home which had once boen like a soft,
warm nest lined with down, became
pow acold, hard, prickly perch, whore
footlng waos not too secure.  Miss
Spnrkles, who intimes gone by had
nevor been known to displease, covld
now searvely plense the Indy. Mrs
Grahame, who in times gone by had
never spoken n harsh word to her
bright eyed compnnion, now scaros
ever spoke s kind one. Poor Miss
Bpnrl-lea cpenod those bright eyes of
hors to the widest but she could not
undorstnnd wha' wns passing about
her, und Mra  Gephamo did not ex-
plaln—nor did hor old maid Mrs
Anna,  When Miss Sparkles, poor
dear oll In angry tones und vivid flush
of cager scorn, besought Mres Gra-
hame to toll her how or why or where
sha had offended, thut lady pul on her
{clest look nnd snswered primly: *“You
have not offended me, Muria. Have
1 mude any compluint?

«No." sald Miss Sparklos vehement.
lyy ‘mnd Ionlyawish you hadl Tt
would be more satlsfuctory to know
what had displeased you than to be
tronted with this odd coalness—so un-
ke your formor sell.”

vAm ] W be taken to task for my
manner?” aaked Mrs Grahame, in re-
ply. Do you hold that to be a very
dutful or respectful thing to do from
you to me, Maria?

And poor Miss Bpnrkies, bafled at
each turn and every endenvor, felt
there waa nothing for it but silence,
patienco and dotog her best Lo recover
the affaction sho had lost—lost she
eould not tell how.

Some deathu nro merafully swift,
and others nee puinfully slow sod lin.
goring.  The moral follows the physi-
onl Inw, snd in the denth of friendship
aro ropentad the same conditions ns
thowe which surround the gradually
wonkonlog viwmlity of the body—or
those which aut the tio berwesn breath
and apirit with n stroko as sudden e
& Hghtning Nash.  Ever lofluenced by
Mra Anna, the old lady's love for har
favorive gradunily dled, Bl at last the
prychologlenl  moment  ‘onme~—tho
timon wars fully vips, and  Gracle
might be affsorually introducad,  Des.
tunad to ba the sugcessor, thers now
only wantad the coomwlon Ml
Bymrilen must be dlupossossed, but she
must be put In the wrong, wnd ina
manner made to out her owin throst

tightly in hand to allow himselfl to re-
gret, desire, 1o plane  When, how-
over, the pratty girl wne dispossessed
and so unfalely abd so uneeremoni-
ously treated, he reconsiderod his
own position and hers, and thought it
over within himself, wondering if it
would be possible—If It would be
wiko—1f it would bo right? Bug
nothing venture, nothing win, and at
least he might sound Miss Sparkles
horsolf, and henr what she thought
about the matter. Would she? Could
she? He wuas 86 years older than she,
but he was hinle snd hearty, and at 60
he matehed her 25 with not too bad &
grace. At all events, he loved her
and was willing to glve his name nnd
his fortune if 50 be that she could
love him and content hepsell a8 his
wile.

And when he askeda her, the little
girl, brojsed and sore and desolate ns
she was, unprotocted, friondless, home-
less, turned to him with that geatitude
which, when mixed with respeact and
parsonal liking makes no il substitutle
for love, nnd snid, *‘Yes she loved
ham well enough to be his good and
faithful wifo, und she would spend all
hor strength and energy in making
him happy, s0 that he should never
rogrot the trust he hind placed in her. "

And thus as Is often in life hor
trouble bocame her wellspring of joy,
and her fall wans the plutform on
whioh she found her prosperity. The
marringe turned well—in nll rospacts
grandly well.  Miss Sparkies with all
her brightness wsnd her vivacity,
brought the sunshine of youth and
gayety Into her husband's ersiwhile
gluomy house. Loving, no one else,
she loved him with har whole heart,
and nover Knew the moment she roee
grottod hér marringe, Nothing could
be more harmonious than her 1life
nothing more prosperous,  nothing
more porfect. It was a round of
plessantooss and an  uninterrupted
flood of sunshine; while poor Mrs
Grahamo, botwoon Anneand her nlece,
wns ne grist between the upper and
the nether millstone iron  betwoen
the hammaor #nd the anvil —and could
no more onll hor very soul her own.
And her beauvtiful store of linen
dwindled smirangely nod rapidly, snd
what was teft wentinto deeny and was
laft to rule unvepsired.  This was her
punishment for listening to munlavo-
lonen and bolng wonk enough to be-
linve evil reports unwubstantinted by
fucts or prools — London Quesn,

The Consequances,

Ha:  ~They wore murried through
8 matrimonisl burony, and he solected
hor by her photograph.”

Khe: “And now thoy're off on
thair bridal tour?’

He: ‘No; ho's gous to kill the
photographer.”

To Hepresent the Deity,
Among tha  mowt  extraordinary
g:un symbollem known 1o bave
n used by the anrly Asiatios was o
donkey's hend used ws n Poprossnts-

16 was only o Mitle thing.  The lerg-

tive of the delty,

and show ‘her temper with perhaps

fug boen ronted out to small planters
while the nores bordering the river
ware left to nsture. so that when 1
bought it 1 had conslderable work In
slenring it sgain. | found it overrun
with  wild  bonsts —rabbits,  door,

M. Murphy trampod avound town®
looking for a lawyer who would take
thelr ense for nothing.

[ «Ono duy she charged Into my offfice
and told me hor story with the stereo-

[ typed exnotnvas that comes from fre-
quent tepetition.  The case seomed W swump foxes und othors of the loss
o n worthy one and us | wasn't over- offousive sorts and onough wild vats
burdensd with work 1 ngreed to takes panthors, nnd ratlespukes to make
it free of charge nnd rvelnstale the tho twsk of oledaring It a lively one
Murphys in thelr dilapidated homes My hands curried thew guns to the
slond, Lo fold as rogulorly ns they did thelr

 8he wantod to gol ont a free sum*=hoos nod L mysell, put in & very good
monw ngalnst the landlord und walvé wme bunting my resdy-mode pre-

!soveral othor small but necessary exs) sgrves One day I hnd had an uo-

[ pensos, but [ told her it would he more! usually successful duy of I, and wasre-

I polite 1o pay thess, as tho total wouldl wurnipg home with my bag of small
not amount to #5, ¥ game tied to my saddle, while behind

v ‘Folve dollnra* she eried; divil mo on my horse was as fine a buck as
oint have the Murphys seon since me' you ever saw. ' My rond was u lonely
| husband losht his job wan month ago,, one. which had been newly out and
utid the lushe blissed thing thim pawn-' ran besido the river for a mile or more.
brokers ‘Il take they've got already.'' On either side of it was » dense un.

“When 1 offered to loan hek the' dorgrowth, with a line of timber be-
money she went into such a rage thast hind it to the landward and the river

I apologlzed nhjeotly. i onvonlod by it on the other - It was

" iBe the powers' sho exolsimed, | growing late, too. and when presently
aftor paeing the floor for about ten, I hosrd a piercing screnm behind me
minutes, ‘I forgot wan thing! Wait it sent the blood to my heart in
misther, an' I'll be back In an hour.! quicker bents, for the sound was an

her place gallantly und played into |

She kept har word, and just as I"
was closing up shop for the day she
renppenred with hor handy full of sil-
vor, which she poused npon my desk.

o Mrs. Murphy, ' I queried, 'where
did you get this? I thought your lust
valuable had been panwned!”

trlumph in her gray oyes, ‘ivory thing
pxeipt the goat I took old Nanny,
whose milke mo childer haslived upon,
over to the Kenneys and they link me
four dolinrs an' ninety-sivin elnts on
her. Therd's the money, young man,
and now, be the luv of Hivin, go in
{and bute MeCarty!!

“] tuke plensure in stating that Mo-

Carty was ‘baten,'™ ‘
CGORCGEQUS PARADES., |

Furnishel By Elsphand of Anclent Days
I Indls. i
It was in the procession and pages |
ants that elephants made tho flnset

nppoarancs says St Nicholns, fitted

with magnificont trappings and
marching slowly nlong, as i con-
sclous of thair fine looks, One of the

most remarkable shows
'thy ‘wodding
Hera 1,200 elaphants wore in line, all
vlchly costumed. Of theso 100 had
howdahs or cnstles covered with
silver. while in the tenter sat the
nabab upon n very large elephant
whose bowdnh was covered with gold,
sot with jewols.

The dally parade of the elaphants
of the Court of Jehanghir was a won-
darful display. The elephants were
bedecked with precious storel, chains
of gold nand silver, gilt banners and
flnge. The first elephant called the
Lord Elophant, hnd the plates of his
hond and breast set with rubies and
ameralds, und as he passed the king he
turned, dropped upon his knees and
trumpoted loudly —not in loyal frame
of mind, exactly, but bocause the
driver pricked him with msharp prod
jush st the rlght time Billy people

waa showing respect for the king.

To-day, the elephant ls still used ia
India in pageants, as & laborer, espec- |
lally in the lumber districts, whero It
|18 taught to carry long timbers and,
ns has been suld. forms a corps in the
British army; but in active warfare 1§ |
I8 not useful ouly In few cases an
oan never by employed so frequently
| a8 In wnclent timos.

Fold the Truth About I

“Yea " snld the man, "yos; It wns |
the sama old story. Ho wins 8
fine-looking young feliow, nmbitious |
to rise In his profession, the soul of |
'honor, and entirely without gulle, and
she seamad to be gentlo, winning nnd
rofined; in sbort all that a woman
should be, How could it have becu
otherwise than that he should boe st
teacted toward hor? He fooght agelnst
this passion, but it wias useless. One
duy when they wore alone hoe told his
love, nnd she—-"

*And sho,"” broke in one of the party
ywho had listened to the speaker with
butod brenth, «and she refused him,
and bhe turned sbout with s groan and
||¢slt her forever. His lile was orushed;
ha-"

«Not a bit of It said the aarrator;
‘ahe nccoptod him wnd thoy were
married two or three months nftors
wards, nod have oaver since llved a
happy. contenied, humdrum sort of
ilfe

Colt and Naxon,

This raonlled one of Sharidnn's tales
of wn Irishman who mei s Briton of
the troe John Bull pattern, standing
with felded arms In # contamplative
mood, sapparently maeditating on the
groatooss of his littlo lslend
| vAllow me to differ with ya!' sx.
elaimed the Caelt

“But 1 have sald oorhing sie. 7 re-
plisd John Buil
1" vAnd u man may think n lis ns well
sa publish " persisted the pugna.
| lous Hibernisn, :
/Perbags you are looking for &
fght? queried the Briton
| Allow mae to compliment yos on the
| quiokness of your porcoption” sa
atrick shrowing down his cony
li:n they pitebed o ~—Washinglon
oWt

;Iiu.lu. and that the drops of blood fell

wns that at |
I'Vizior All in 1795, %P0

ovil one undor the clreumstanoes,
oBut & moment's thought told me
It was the volee of an soimal 1 heard,
and as b was some distance off, [
Joggoed soronely on, dismissing It from
my mind, ns it never occurred o mo
that the soream hnd roference to me,

Yis ' she replied with a gleam of 4but in another minute or two [ heard

it ngain, nod this tme considernbly
nearer mo. It sounded again  and |
ngnin, ench time deawing oloser, until
It struck me all at once
animal might be nttrocted by my
door. 1 looked bohind me and saw
thut the buck was stlll bleeding &

qu.n the dust of the road ns 1 travelod.
{When | percelved this I was certain

the wild out was tralllng mo
and looked to my gun to seo
it waa loaded ond at hand. I antic-

dpated no trouble with the cresturs,
1 expected it would presently leap
_ the undergrowth and I would
have tima to fire upon itere it renched
me. Bot it did not appeny, and I
hear nu other scream. so 1 had just
bogun to think that the animal had
Wetermined disorotion 1o be the better
pof vilor sod.given up the chase,
whaen, without any warning the oal
that had erspt upon me from behind
her volvol-shod (oot mnkiog no sound
In the dust of the rowd, sprang upon
my back. The attack was so very
unexpected that I wos felisd from my
Worse by It snd volled o the ground
with the oreature still clinging to me,
while my gun was knosked from my
hund and luy somo twonty leet from ‘
me,  The horsa, scaved out of its wits
broke into n run and wis out of sight
in o minute, carryving the deor with
him. 1 was left alone to wrestle with
the eat, nnd u rather unenviable situa- |
tion it was, for without & weapon and
worn out with o long day's hunting. 1|
was hardly n match for the snimal a
young one, and excited by hunger nnd
tho smell of fresh blood.
My falling on it also seomed to bu|
construed as a declnration of war, and |

however, belloved that the elephant letting go my back, which was fear. | n noble life.
| rully lacerated by the creature’s pow- |

orful claws, It flew at my throat before |
I could regain my footing. I threw up
my arm to gunrd my throat whluh|
was oxposed by my huntlog shiry and
Ve ont fustoned [ts teoth in the flesh
just below the elbow, [ struck it with
my other hand with all the foree I
conld muster under the cireumstancos,
but the only effect of the blow was to
enuse the beast to sink its teoth deop-
or into my flesh, until 1 feared it|
would brenk the bone.  Yelling for
help, Ilny still for sovernl minutes,
but when no noswerlng shoup greoted
my oars | concluded that If anything
wus 1o bo done | was the one that |
would have to do i, With a sudden
Jork 1 tried to throw the eat off my
body. but this proved a slgnal fallure |
and, though the crodturs let go my
nrm, It wis to make s soap st my |
fuow 1 nvorted this by ngain inters|
posing my sem, which it selzed in just
abfut the ssme place

wad ub o lows to koow iwhat to do, |
but that something had to bo done wis |
hecoming more avidont avery momant,
fo@ | was not only In agony with that
beast's noedlo-like tooth mumbling st
my arm. but [ was nlso growling faint
from the loss of blood. Cuasting shout |

for somo lucky dden, for 1 reallzed that | Uy

my only hope lny in strategy, my oyos
foll on the dusty rond, and llke nn In-
spieation enmae the thought thit under
providencs saved my lifo. In my dis-
ongiged hand 1 enught up ns much of
the dust ns it would hold and flung it
into the syo nearsst me.  The ost
gave n squall,  bul belors it could
wpring up 1 wns cendy with anothor
handful of the dusy which [ throw
Into tha other glenming oyo. Blindod
and torrifiod by tha lom of its sight,
the cat leaped saversl fool Into the
alr, howling with pnin and clawlog at
Maolf in a valn ntlampt 1o rid Ite oyes
of the sealding powdor, ‘Inking nd-
vantags of the resplts | ran for my
gun, and, aiming eneolally, fired upon
the rolling, plunging. serenming anl
wal and killed L

Priond of play wright--"Tell me, now,
what do you ootmlder your graa test work "
Piny wright— Getting my plays noonjlad
altar they ars wrttan " - Boston Trao:

that the | o1 him down,

| of nge ho makes no new friends

“Three or four yoars ago " sald the
eogineer 10 the Detroll Freo I'ress re.
[porter, 1 was running & phasonger
tealn up North,  Every other night at
I8 o'clook we wero duo at & portsin
oountry crossing. Ono night 1 just
shavod a horse and buggy st the
orossing and the man in the buggy
weemed 10 bo more than hall drunk.
On the second  night 1T barely wissed
hibm again, wnd on the thind  ocoasion
1 do bollevo wo knocked n spoke out
of his hind wheel Nextday, on the
down run o oame up W the engine
| us wo luy at tho town sbout three
miles from the orossing. walting for
the expross 0 puss, aod says hoe

o Look-n-hora, olo mun, you ean't
do it!  Ye hain't smart ‘ool with yer
old snofter to run over me!’

** “Aro you the man who ocrosses at

| Doan's 6t 8 o'clook every othor night?
| 1 nakod,
I v ba. I'm the vory ohap. It'a
Jost my hour fur gettln' home from
' here with & big drink o' whisky be-
hind a" vost.'

* ‘Woll, you want to look out for
[ yoursoll or you'll ocertainly get
killod."

*+ ‘Don't you worry about me! Jist
crack on ste and let 'er go and
pnever mind where [ am. If my old
hoss onu't beat your biler on wheels
I'm willin' to be histed,’

“Jt was no use to talk to Lim. He
was bull-headed and conceited and the
very next run ho was there again, I
spoke to the conduotor about it and I
believe some of the officials sent the
man word that he must stop or they'd
huve him wnvrested. He didn't stop
though. He was there on my ‘run as
regular us clock work and he always
had o fHing and & laogh &t me,  This
had bgen going on for more than &
month, when one night as | was tey-
fng to plek up lost time, I canght him
right in the center of the truck.'’

vAnd that was the end of him,"
| obsarved the reporter
| oIt was i queer thing "' sald the en:
ginear, *The horse und buggy wers
flung olear over the fence, killing the
horse Instantly, while the old man
went forty feet high and came down
on the roof of the fourth cnr bnok.
We came 10 a stop and found him and
He had just about a
minuts to livee He recognized me,
and signed that he wanted to speak.
When I bent over him he whispered:

SDid it floally, dide't ye, but do
you know why? The old hoss had
colle and was five foet slow!"

Mercly In Cane,

Bank director—I am surprised, sir,
to learn thnt you drop wnto our bank
ovory day and whisper tips to our
onshier. Don't you know the infor-
mation must be a great temptation to
him to use the bank funds to specu-
late with?

Weunlthy banker—Yes

“*And yet you are n heavy stock-
‘holder inour baok.” |1 |

vJust 8o, "

*Then, in the name of common
sense. what's your motive?"

“Well, the fact Is 1 don't know
whether your cashier is honest or not;
but i he isn't honest, and if he does
usé the boank funds Lo speculate with, |
I want him to kesp en the right sida
of the market. BSee?'—Bullalo Eu-l
pross.

The House of Commons.

The spesker of the house of com-
mons druws o salury of £5,000 a
yenr while in ofMiee, and when he re-

tires ho Is raised to the pesrago, and |

recoives n pension of £4,000. The
deputy speaker receives a salary of
£2, 500,

FEMININITIES.
Without noble desires no man ean lead

Mr. Kemp Sanderford, sr., aged 83
yonrs, and Mre. Busanosh Nobles, agoed
70, lovars half a century ago, were mar.
rled nenr Flora, Miss,

Mother, rending: “'A machine hias been
fnventad that will fling & man 1,500 feot
into the air" Protty daughter: ‘‘Horrors!
Don't lot pa hear of it."

Chauncey Depew sald In the esurse of
his nddress to the Fellowslip Club in Chi-
ongo, that after a man has passed 40 yoary

Employer: *1'd engnge you for the |
place at once, only I must have o married |
wan. "' Applicant:  “Keep the place |
open for au hour, sir, and I'll easily fx
that **

Golightly: 1 mm sorry you and Ethel
have fallen out.” George: *It Is n mat-
tor of no cosequence, sie' It s to me

Hhio haan't had & young man in years who I

tarned so ligtle gas "

In the tenth century, to eat off the
wivnie plate wnd drink out of the same oup
waa considered a mark of gallantry. and
of the best possible understanding between
a lady and a gentleman,

Mother: “Goodness me!  Is that Ireno
at the planc!™  Little won:  ““Yes, ma.'' |
“Well, go awk ber  what she s doing.  If
shie ls practising stio can keep on until the
Lour Is up; but if she is playing tell ber to
wtop.”

S want you to paint us a big motto in
it Jottors,'" whe sald to the slgn artlst. |
What s the text!" it is more
Wewsod to give than to recelve.” ''Oh, 1
ptigg) thin ladios nre gottiog rosdy for ans
other churih fulr,

Why I Was Adapted,

I have often boun wsaked why the
“Liberty Cap" (s used in Amerioan 11
justrntions, when It originated and
why It was sdopled. says a writer In
the St Louls Republie. At first I was
Inclined to glive the subject no  partie.
ular atention, and reslly never did
glve It & worfous thought untll good
|I(orllmu put & Unitod States cent of
| 1793 In my hands.  In this rave ploce
the head of Livorty is turned to the
loft.  She hns o pole agross her laly
whoulder. surmounted by n conical
poka which is intended for a Liborty
Unp.  Hero indeed was an oddlly, a
subject for immedinte Investigation,
Turning w my IMetionury of Phrase
and Fable' (sn odd place 1w look. sure,
for n Liberty Cap is nelther a phrase
nor u fuble), 1 found the [ollowing
under the head of *Cap of Liberty."”
*I'he Goddess of Liberty inthe Aven-
tine Mount. was represented as hold-
lng i hor hand n cap. the symbol of
freedom. In Franoe the Jocobins
wore ared oap; in Englund s blue
cap with & white border is a symbol of
liberty, und Brittanin is sometimes
reprosented as holding such a cap on
the point of her spear.”

Here were some pointers, bul no real
information ms to the organization of
the symbol Delving deeper into
swolumes of forgotten lore" I found
that the cap was & symbol of liberty
and freedom in the time of the Roman
Emperors. When the Romans manu-
mitted u slave his head was adorned
with a small red cloth cap. As soon
na this was done he was known as &
libertnusa or [reedman, and his name
wus roglstered wmong others of the
clty’s *tribes" In the year 263, when
Baturninus invaded the capital, he
holsted a cap on the point of his spear,
to indicate that all slaves who rallied
around this standurd should be [ree
When Marins incited the slaves to
take up srms agninst Sylln, he em-
ployed the same symbol, and when
Cwsar was murdered the conspiratovs
murched forth in w boly with u cap
elovated on a spear, in token of lb-
urty, 1

DRUIDICAL RELICS.
Ths «Wroth'* Mo ey of Warwlekshire—
Itn His ory wndo Orlgin,

History books confidently assert
that the Druids have long ceased to
oxist in England.  Doubt is thrown on
this nssertion by u quaint custom held
in the stormy dawn of & recent
morning sround the remnants ol &
British  tumulus  which exists at
Knightlow in Warwickshire, where
the Duke of Buccleuch, as lopd of the
hundred, exacted payment of certaln
trihutos which date from the misty
times of our Druidical ancestors. The
duke did not himself appear in the
character of a Druld to ocollect the
dues, but was represented by his
agent.  Payment i3 made by twenty-
eight parishes of the old Hundred of
Kunightlow, - the tax  being leed
“Wroth silver” ;-

What it was instituted for nobody
knows, says the London Telagraph,
and nobody knows exactly why it was
maintained. It only produces about
nine shillings, but I any pavish neg-
locts to pay tha dulke has the right tv
exact from it a white bull with red
noge and ears. The ropresentatives
of the different purishes must assem-
ble at the tumulus march thrice
nround & hollow stone, saying, *The
wroth monay,'' and deposit the trib-
ute in the ocavity, from which the
duke's representstive gathers It up

A philologer after the school of Dean
Swilt's {ireek and Latin Derived
from English,” might explain the
meaning of the nume by saying the
parishes were ‘wroth' at having to
pay it; but this etymology I8 ut once
nulifled by the fact that the inhabit-
ants of the Hundred who care to get
oul of bed so early, are entertained in
a nelghboring hostelry by His Grace
at o substantial brealfasl, coming to
twenty times more than they pay 1n
*wroth money.” It is a curlous ocus-
tom, linking the distant past with
nineteenth century eivilization.

Owned the Earth.

A good story Is told of a distin.
gulshed American who made a tour of
Europe last summer. In Belglum he
walked into a shop and called for a
olgar. Beveral were thrown on the
counter,

“How much are they worth? he
asked,

“Three for s quarter of a dollar,"
answered the shopkesper, glibly.

*Why, you must take me for an
American?"

+Of course I do,"

+How came you to guess my nations
ality so easily ™"

“‘Becnuse when an Englishman
comes In here he asks for a cigar, pays
for It without nsking sny questions,
and walks out.”

+Well?"

“Woell, when one of you Americans
goms In here, you walk up 1o the
counter, and call for a clgar just as if
you owned the whole blessed earth.”

The Amorican throw down the mone
ey, pieked up the cigars, and walked
out without s word. —Sut Evening

Young wite: "My love, I have & do Post.

lighttul anrprise In store for youn. You
cannot guoss what i " Young bus-
tand, full of pleasant soticipations:
oWhat s it derling!”  1've  fuvited
wiother to ypend & weelk with uw ™’

Yas, whe e so modest that she will |
hardly Jot ma sguneze her band, although
1 have binen snigaged ta her over n year,"
Vludend ! Who is that man with whom
shio in waltzing!”  "“That's n stranger to
whom wha wan Wtroduced tils svening. "

Twiea Forty.

A tescher wae drilling the chlildren
in music.

“What doos It moesn when you see
tho letter 1 over n bar or stave?”' she
asked,

sForts, " snswerad one of the pupils

vAnd what does the charscter T
menn '

There was s short period of deep

Fig Bistor ek, | wishi you wonld go thoughtfulnoss on the part of the ¢hil-

il got My Nioefollow u glass of water,"
Mr. Shewfollow: “"Yos, iny boy. and hore's
o dima for yon," Dok “Thank yous I'll
go protty soon. Mamma waid 1 shonldn'
lapva this parlor antil shio coma bask. "
Auntie, vialting in the eountry: ““What
& heavenly morpiog 1t is, Nipa! | feal na

thcisghs B alioubd Hike to muke someons su- 1

promaly uppy to-day!”  Nine, catobing
the sema fusling *Yed, anntle, and so do

DL Rat's go and seratel the pig's bagk |

dron, and then one of them shoutad
triumphantly,
vElghty. " —1id-Bila

Cubbnge—1 wonder why they are
puving this stroat?

Jubbngo-—-They probably Intend

t n sower down as soon o4 the pa
ng Is done, —Epovl.
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