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These assisiants may at the #rst
stand in line with the hostess antii the
rooms beg'm to be filled; then they
should gradually withdaw, leaving
only one of the number to act as spacial
sasistant 1o the hostess, and it should
be their special mission tobreak up the |

| SUAT little pauses following introduc- |
| tions, to see thut timid and jssolaved
people are brooght among those who |
have the most savoir faire, to inwite '
uesis put to the dining-room, and see I
that they are properly served. to make
the stranger feel specially welcome, to i
break up little groups of intimates; in
short. to difuse a sweet and grocious
| courtesy every-where, to make every
guest feel that hie or sho is an abject of
| special consideration, to do what no
hostess, no matter how fine her uwt.,l
ean nccomplish, becanse she eannot !
make a dozen people of herself all at |
| Onoe,

A Huantress.

That wioked witch. the wind,
Abunting goes to-day,
I hear her horn on the schoss borne

Resounding far away.

Isoe her streaming hair,

Dusky and thin and long, .
Its tresses trall through ether pals,
Her steed s wild and strong.

A Woman's View,

Don't starve your love of beauty.
Charming colors and graceful forms are
as necessary to some people’s lives as
food itself. They may exist without
them, but it will be about as joyous as
a country walk in a dense fog. An
etching or a graceful bit of China will
not keep one wurm, it is true, but it
will go far toward making one forget
some disagreeable thing, There isa
poor woman who sewsin a Bowery
clothing store, and who slways has o
pietare card or a bit of bright ribbon
fastened on one corner of her machine,
She says it rests her to look at it now
and then.

Some one very wise,l think Emerson,
says the love of beauty is the strongest
feeling save one, motherhood, that ex-
ists in human nature. From the say-
age who daubs his skin with crnde pig-
ments to the refined woman who sur-
rounds herself with works of art from
every conntry under the sun, everybody
siows the same longing. So don't de-
prive yourself of what yon have every
right to desire. Your tea will taste
| better out of the pretty cup, and you
| will not tire so soon of your work if
you look up every now and then at
something pretty, even if itis oniy a
patent medicine calendar covered with
children’s faces

Sometimes she (drives the cloads,
A merry chase at morn,

Full tust they fiy seross the gky,
All ragped and forlorn

Or when the thunder rolls

Its terrors overhiead,

‘With shirick and hollo she files to follow
Those sounds of fesr and dread.

In leaping sheets of foam

She hurles the frightful wave;
Agninst the rocks hike tempest shooks
The billows beat and rve.

The armies of the snow

She seatters far and wide,

Till deep they rest in the valley's breast,
Oron the mountain’s alde,

But heést she loves to chas=

The dying leaves, that fall

Like banners rolled in blood and gold
Before her clarion call.

Away, awny, away!

Fur over hill and dals,

The flying host s driven and tossed
Before that angry gale,

Ob wild nnd reckless witeh! |
When will your hunting cense?

“While old earih Iasie my trumpot blasis
Shall shake 15 sleep and peace!

“When the
His endli 7 rise,
And the heavens roll ke o preaching seroll
The stormy witeh wind dies. ™

Rosk TERRY COOKE.

vod shall dawn,

Have Seriptore for TL

We have scripture for it that those
who appeal to the sword shall perish
by the sword, and the text has peenliar
significance apropos of the guestion of
woman's emancipation from certain
irking conventions. We easily excuse
the grossly wronged woman that slays
her letrayer, and we sometimes ap-
plaud the woman who horsewhips her
traducer, but even the most passionate
advocate of woman's rights must dimly
perceive that all this may be carried
too far.

Have s Hobby.

“] know that there is a great deal |
said about the folly of eollecting brie-
a-brac and things," said o young matron
of a good deal of education and more
common sense, ‘‘but for my part I think
it's 1 good idea. It seems to me that
anyone would find it an advantage to
turn the thoughts into some special
channel; I don't care whether it's col-
leeting pots and pans, eops and sancers
or interesting facts. 1 think I shall
devote my odd time and change to
making a collection of facts, pictures,
statistics, literature of all sorts, pro- Woman's weakness has hitherto been
ducts, and, indeed, everything that 1 her defense, and when she elects to
ean learn about some special part of | substitute some other defense she
the earth. Whether it be Alaska or must, of conrse, abandon that which
some point in South America I haven't  has thus far served her so well. Vener-
nfude up my wind, butit is charming . for wowen is probably carried
to have a special object in life and | nowhere upon earth so far asin our
know all aboutn certain thing. own Southern States,and the Southern

Of eourse I don't mean to study one
fact or set of facts to the exclusion of
other things, but I do mean to turn
one's attention in a specisl direction,
s0 a8 to become thorough in one thing,
and avoid a smattering of knowledge,
and really be proficient—an expert, as
oune might say, in some speeial branch.
It is & great ecomfort to feel perfectly
at home on any ¢'ven subject.

“Of eourse, it is important that this
collection fad be carried on with some
degree of common sense. This, as well
as any thing else, may be made absurd
and intrusive by lack of judgment, but
1 think it will be a prominent feature
of the future, and that most people of
intelligence and culture will turn their
aitention to some one or other phases
of life, and not be content until they

woman is, as a rule, the most hrl;.\lt.':isl
of her sex in the presence of violence I
or of such problems as she has been ae- |
customed to leave to the solntion of
men.  Yet two Southern women have
just been lynched by a mob of men be-
cause they elected to abandon the soft
ness of their sex and to maie them-
selves part of the ontlaw band com-
posed of their father and brothers,

Young women to-day find it irksome
that, simply because they are women,
they may not visit without escort en-
tirely reputable places, and may not
venture forth at night alone and un-
protected. It is highly probable that
| should young women generally take to
. pistol practice or ecarry loaded canes
! they might presently find themselves
nearly 8s safe &8s men are in going

about the streets by day or night. But
| should women thus appeal to physical
= | farce they wonld soon miss the thou-
The Afternoon Tea. sand and one attentions and the deli-
Every woman who makes any social | cate consideration that they now re-
pretention  whatever gives a tea or | ceive ot the hands of most men, and
a2 series of feas, more or less | they must speedily find that they had
elnborate, aceording to her means or | made a poor exchiange for the reason-
place. For this English importation, able security afforded by the gallantry
“tea,” is an elastic affair, and may | of the opposite sex.
mean a simple cap of the beverage that |
cheers, or be extended toa banqguet |
almost elaborate enough to be served | “How do wealthy women spend their
at a reception. The two new things | idle hours?" was a question propounded
to serve in addition to the old favorites | to me by a young friend a few days
are "coffe-ten,” which is not what it | ago.
suggests. 4 mixture of the two bever- | Do youn think they really have an
sges, but a decoetion brewed of the | idle time?" [ said in reply.
leaves of the coffee plant as ten is | =Oh, yes," my questioner replied. *I
made; and coffee frappe, a frozen mix- am sure they have.”
ture served from a punch bowl in little | Iremembered the query some days
dishes prepared espacially for it | sfter, and having oceasion to eall upon
A pretiy arrangement for an elabor- | spme wenlthy women of the execlusive
ste ten is to have one table where the | set, 1 inguired as to their idle hour in-
tea is poured In its pretty cops  dulgences. One woman informed me
Sliced lemon and biscuils are passed | that she made all her own underwear,
by an equally pretty maiden, who is | which, uwpon seeing, 1 found showed
dressed in happy harmony with the | evidence of an accomplished needle; an-
eolors of her table. Another table for | other lady said she painted; another

have made at least a fairly exhaustive
study of them."

Hich Women's Idle Hours.

chocolate, decked in s different color. | was interested in school matters and
| dabbled in literature, and before ! got

is presided over by another girl, and at
the third the frappe is served by the
third of the trio of graces. A little
table near is covered with a cloth and
supplied wita fancy cakes, salted
slmonds, preserved ginger, bonbons
snd bisenits, and the ladies help them-
selves to these dainties as they stand
about chatting over their cups of tea.
Every wise hostess knows thot a well-
frained maid or man Is an absolute
necessity ot these functions, for the
modern Hebe who presides over the
feast is not so faithiul & enp-henrer ns

wus her prolotype of Olymplan fame.

When Asked te Recelve.
Hons of your women-friends asks

throngh I eame to the conclusion that
wealthy women were as industrious,
eonsidering the wany socisl ealls npon
them, ns the working womnn.

Vunity of Femalo Prisoners.

One of the most striking pecnlarities
of female prisoners is the strong per-
sonal vanity which remnins with most
f of them until the last, no matter what
| other traits prison life erushes ont.
| The wenring of prison uniform Is a
grent blow to them. It never ocenrred
to them that they would have to take
off all their pretty little trinkets and
ornnments and wear the ugly conviet
gorb, and they plead for a ribbon or &
ring more pitifully thes they would for
food. But when [t somes to eropplng
their hair close, that is the finlshing
toueh; you'd think their hearts would
break. They may have remuined stolid
and stoleal all through thelir teiul, re-
celved their sentence even fn silence;
Mwﬁnhmtocmwingulihlrf
treasured locks, their pleadings, and

move & heart of stone,

mm-umnmmmlwm
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believer in ghosts, but eertainly this

GhOStly Funera' Train-‘imy remarkable expeviense of mine

EMERGED FROM AN ANCIENT
ENGLISH CEMETERY.
Willlam F. Stend, Editor of the Review
of Heviews, Tells of & Hemarkable
Experleace He Once Mad st Kuolty

Ash—It Hus # Seyuel

1 was proceeding leisurely on foot to
Broadgreen, Englund, when on passing
the charch at Knotty Ash, my stien-
tion was suddenly arrested by the
sttunge and uncanny appearance of i1g
graveyard. The time was then shortly
after midnight. The whole burying
ground seemed aliveand glistening with
a thousand smal' bluish lights, which
appeared to ervep in and out of the
different graves, as if the departed

spirits were taking a midnight ramble.
1 stood petrified, not knowing what to
muake of it, at the same time experi-
encing a feeling of horror which sud-
denly took possession of me.

Just at this moment the
which had hitherto been
less obseured by a panornma of passing
to my
assistance, giving me for o very short
time the benefit of her companionship,
And now appeared the most startling
phenomenon of all, a
which caused my bair to stand on end
with fright, a cold numbness of horror
paralyzing me in every limb, for, ad-
vancing up the road directly opposite to
me; came a funeral train, the coffin
borne along with measured tread,
covered with an immense black pall,
which fluttered up in the midnight
wind.

At first | thought I must surely be
dreaming, and therefore pinched myo
self in the arm to ascertain if this was
really the cuse. But no, [ certainly
was not, for I distinetly felt the nipy
and was therefore satisfied as to my
wakefulness, What could it all mean?
I asked myself as the cortege gradually
approached me, and [ begun fo distin-
guish the general outlines of the bear-
ers.  These appeared to be elderly men
and to have lived in a bygone nge.  All
were dressed in the costume of the lat-
ter part of the eighteent’ century

They wore te-wigs, and someé had
swords, as well as walking sticks,
monnted with death’s
served only ome renlly young man
among the erowd of followers, wallk-
ing just behind the eoffin.  His youth,
in comparison with the others, perhaps
made me take especial notice of him
He was dressed in what appeared to be
black velvet,the whiteness of his ruf-
fles standing ont In marked contrust
to the sombire nature of his general at-
tire. He ecarried s sword, had diamond
buckles in his shoes, and wore his pow-
dered hair in a quene. The face of this
young man wus deathly pule, as were
ulso the faces of all the others WeCOIm-
panying him,

Instead of the procession advancing
to the gate at whieh I stood, it torned
suddenly and entered the burinl ground
by the one situated at a few yurds dis-
tance, As the coffin was borne through
this gate all the blue spirit lights
seemed to rise from the graves as if to
meet the cortege for the purpose of es-
corting the body to its last resting
place; these awful lights added econ-
siderabiy to the ghastliness of the
seene as they floated over the eoffin and
heads of the mourners. Slowly the
procession glided up the pathway, puss-
ing the main entrance of the church and
continuing its way in a straight line,
finolly disappearing ut the back of the
edifice,

Where this most extraordinary fun-
eral went to or whut became of it I can-
not tell; but this much | distinetly
aver that coffin, moorners and lights—
even the pale, flickering moon-light—
all disappeared as mysteriously as they
came, leaving me standing in the durl-
ness, transfixed with sstonishment and
fright. Upon gathering together my
somewhut scattered senses | took to iy
heels and never stopped until I found
myself safe in my own house.  [n fact,
I hardly remember how | got home.

After recovering a little from the
shock I  immediately aronsed o
female relative, who had re-
tired for the wmight, and re-
lated to her the above purtlenlars. She
assured me that I muost have been suf-
fering from mental halluc'nation, bat
seelng the grest perturbation of my
mind, and at the same time koowing

moon,
more or

elonds, came, as it wonld seem,

phenomenon

heads, 1 alw

my natural skepticlsm  with regurd to |

ull so-called sopernutural phenomena,
she caumea to the conclusion that, after
all, | might possibly have seen what
has been deseribed above.

The next day I made inguiries at the
neighborbood of Knotty Ash, and as-
certained from a very old womsn that
she remembered a story I her youth
having reference to the mysterious and
sudden death of an old oceupant of
Thingwall hall, who wis hastily und
guietly buried, she thought at mid-
night, in old Knotty Ash chorchyard,
1f 50 wus $his n ghastly repetition of
the event, got up for my Lenefit, or
waa it s portent intendod to foreshadow
the coming of the dread vidtor to my-

Now, as 1 have before stated, I am no

| has entirely upset all my previonsly

conceived notions of the sabject, leav-
ing me iy a quandary of doubl. On the
evening upon which [ saw the mysteris

was exceodingly wide awake: had met
several cyolists on the P'rescott rood,
with whom 1 conversed, and had ke
wise refreshed myself at the publie

Thomus lane,
dred yards further down the read 1
should encounter so ghastly an experi-
ence—an experience | shall never for-
get to my. dying day,

W. T. SrEan,

SAW A GHOST.

A Peculiar Story
Brougham's Memorsh.

the best known leading cases is that
recorded by Lord Brougham, who was
certainly one of the hardest headed
persons that ever lived.  The story is
givenas follows in the first volume of
“Lored Brongham’s Memolrs”:

A most remarkable thing happened
,to.me, so remarkuble that | must tell
the story from the beginning. . After |
feft the High s¢hool 1 went with t—,

4 my most intimate friend, toattend the

classes in the [ niversity. There was
no divinity class. but we frequently in
our walks discussed muny grave sub-
jecis—among others, the immortality
of the sonl and a future state. This
guestion, and the possibility of the dead
appearing to the living, were subjects of
much speculation. wnd we actuanlly

committed the folly of drawing
dp an agreement, written  with
oir  blood, to the effect  that

whichever of us died first should ap-
pear o the other, and thus solve any

#fter death.”  After we had finished
our classes at the college, G—— went
to India, having got an appointiment
there in the ¢ivil service. He seldom
wrote to me, and after the lupse of a
few years I had nearly forgotton his
existence * * * QOpe duy 1 had
tiuken, as | have said, 2 warm bath,and

while lying in it and enjoving
the  comfori of the heat |
turned my  head » round, looking

toward the chair on which 1 had
| deposited my clothes as [ was about
to gret ont of the bath. Onthe chair sat
G——, looking ealmly at me. How 1
ot ont of the bath I know not, but on
recovering my senses | found myseif
Eprawling on the floor. The appari-
tion, or whatever it was that had taken
| e likeness of G , had disappearad,

FT'his vision had produced sueh a shock | bounty, meant to desert when he could
that T had no inclinntion to talk abont | Another class was comvossd of I!l!‘;l
it, or to speak aboutiteven to Stewnurt, | pacruited to flll up regiments alveady
but the impression it made upon me | {n the fiekl ¥

was too vivid to be easily forgotten.

and all the particulars, as they
Fhow freshiBefore me.

OW TR CHAIR SAT Owe—,

fallen asleep, and that the appearance
presented so distinetly before my eyes,
was a dream | eannot for a minute

doubt; yet for wyears 1 had
had no communication with G—
nor had there Tbeen anything
torrecall him to my recollection.

Nothing had taken place concerning
our Bwedish travels conpected with
(3——, or with Innia, or with anything
relating to him. or to any member of
his family. I recollected quickly
lenough our old discussion, and the
bargain we had made. [ conld not dis-
‘charge from my mind the Impression
that G——— must have died und that his
gppearance to me was o be received by
me #s & future state.  This was on
Dee, 19, 1709, In Oct, 1862, Lord
Wrougham added ns 4 postseript: 1
bave just been copying out from my
jonrnal the aceount of the strange
dream, ‘Certissima mortis  imagao!
and now to finish the story began about
sixty years since. © Soon sfter my re-
Fturn to Edinburgh there arrived o lote
ter frm India sunouncing G—sdenth,
und stating that he died on Dee, 19"

AN AUDIENCE OF ONE.

Even u Sensatlonnl Preacher Does Not
Always Create n Sensation.

It is not very often that a preacher
of nutional repytation is met st o pul-
lished uppointment by o congregation
of ome. But that is what happened
onee to the famous Parson Hrownlow—
the Swift of a provineinl age and place,

It was before the war, when he wus
sbout equally venomons against the
Baptists and the Abolitionists. The
ﬁmc of his controversy with both filled

cvernl States.  Bomehow, though,
when he stepped Into the pulpit of a
Methodist chureh In Clarksville, Tenn.,
notoriously s Methodist town, he found
himself with just one anditor. The
sexton even had gone away after opene
pm the doors and ringing the bell.

" The parson looked whout him for a
minute, then Hfted his hands and suid:
“Lot us pray,” The prayer wus long
and fervent, but nobody came. At the
alose of it the minister courngoously
sung & bhymn. Still there were no
more listeners,

Prawing a long breath the preacher
zd: “hlster, we will be dismbsaed,”

on repented the benediction, grabbed
his hat and oyercont, und took the next
train home.

ons midnight funeral at Knotty Ash 1 |

drinking fountuin placed at the top of !
Strange that a few hun-+

Heelted In Lord |

When one comes to the question of | . RO
the apparition, pure and simple, one of  bame but I think they call it "leppin

donbts we had entertained of the *“life ‘.

AN ARMY OFFICER TELLS TALES
OF WAR TIMES.

| % Regulie Organizsed Dureas of
wHounly Jumpers” — They Worked
the Gim: for All Thee Was in
It — Lineola's K ndaesy,

<'And phat is ver b’y Phalim doln’
now, Mistross Maloney ™

“Sure, 1U's gov'ment employ he is
in now, and a foins job he has id.
dade. Every wake or two he comes
home wid lashin's of greenbacks and
batthers down the dure with a new
gold watch.™

*Falth. an’' it is o nate job entirely,
and phwat do they call it?"”

“lndane, | disrememoer the exact

| the bounty. '

Phelim's experience in
that of a good many thousands during
the hardest days ol the reballion, says
the Springfield Republican The
dreafts ordered by . the preiddent were
belng rigidly en orced. A man whose
| name was on the fated 1list of con-

soriits had but one alternative—the
ranks or providing a ‘ substitute.”

By the provisions of thée act of con-
gress authorizing the drall, $300 was
| the allownnce for these substitutes.
But us the war progressed and every-
body's name was on the provost
marshal's books —thatis every ecitizen's
name who had ever voted or was an
elegible voler—the price rose in pro-
portion to the scurcity of avallable
material for substitutes, till in some
of the smaller states 1in New England
and in many Western neighborhoods,
|lars:i3 sums, from §1, 200 to §2 000
Leven, were paid by those who ware

«JUMPING THE BOUNTY.”

1863 was |

porarily blind for a few minutes or
acoidentally turn his back to permit
sn escape. Fully 15 par cent of the
men in camp were wmissing every
week. and never «id the morning re-
port show less than ton or twelve
missing out of 500 ar GOU.

There was s regularly organized
bureud for bounty jumpers' It had
its hendquarters In  Washington,
known.o! course, only lo its palrons
and directors, It had its branches in
every large city. It had its -under-
ground rallrond. ™ as the Abolitionists
had. It had its secret plaves o! lnno-
cent exterior. where deserters were
bourded, furnished with eltizens'
clothing and disguises of various
kinds.

In fine, nothing was wanting to en-
abie n man to enhist, gel his bounty,
make his escape. get to another part
of the country and enlist again and
azain desert.  Substitute brokers got
rich. the army suffered scoundrels
flourished ana waxed fat. Occaslonal-
ly a bounty jumper was caught and
two or three were shot. But the kind
heart of President Lincola generally
commuted their sentezce to imprison-
ment at the Dry Tortugas and finally,
soon after the termination of the war,
they were all set free under a general
amnesty.

LIFE'S SUNSHINE,

A Huabinid Whose Effaris Were Not Ap.
pree ated

He asked me for a night's lodging
in Park row the other night.

“Why don't you go home?' I asked
slowly.

*That's what I don't understand
mysell," he said wvaguely, hitching at
his suspenders.

“You have a home, eh?"

“Sorter."

vAnd a wifa?”

| dvafted. and the quotas of esch county
| and town being duly apportioned, the
| eiti ens therzof voted county and town
| bounties, and these sums, added to
the state und nationgi bounties, mude

l up a very respoctable inducemont to |

and so strongly was I affected by it| of fighting than the substitutes had,
that I have here weitten down the | gpd were in great part especially in
whole history, with the date, Dee. 1, | gities, graduates of jails and pentten-
5 are '! tiaries goud enough food for powder
N&doubt, Phad f their 1asth were sivohg enough to

!liﬂltllc!nt papers and

| Iment.

young man to enlist

This state of uffairs held out every
temptation to uaprincipled men to en-
list for the sake of the bounty. Muny
such enlistments wers made by for-
eigners and not few Americans. most
of them with no family ties und no re-
gard for them If they had did the
same thing. They enlisted for the
money, pure and simple, and a little
perjury here and there was a small
matter to such elastic consviences,
The substitu e was in a strange part
of the country. and sworn to the fact
that he was an alien, or at any rate
| had never voted, and enlisted anly for

They received similar
large bounties, had no more intention

| bite a “hard-tack "

Wwhen these men had passed thelr
medieal expmination, sirnod thelr en-
duly perjured
themselves  aeccordine to law, they
were put into [Inited States uniforss
furnished with blanket. knapsack. hav-
lersnek snd ecanteen and. sant umlan-|
| guard. 1o some recejving depot where
they remuined till they were forward. |
'ed to the several regiments to which [
they were accredited. In thesa tom-
porary depots. espocially in large cit- |
ies like New York Philadelphla and |
Boston, there was & complete reign of
terror. Strength and brutnlity were
uppermost. . Hall a dozen rufians
would sttack a small-sized man and
wake his money from him. To com-
plain was useless; it was Impossible
to identify the money or to fix the
offense, in general, upon any one indi-
viduai.

From time to time these recrulting
depots were thinned out by sending
the men to various camps until enough
were collected for any designated reg-
Troops from the East were
sent to Camp Graotand to Camp Tay-
lor, four or five miles from Washing-
ton, the former being only for drafltad
men and the other for substitutes and
recrenits newly enlisted.

I had charge of the latter camp
durlog the winter of 1864-5, mod of
wil the ungracious work [ ever had to
do in the army that was the mennest
Tostart with, I hud control of & shift-
ing, varying class of humanity, as
“hard” o lot as ever assembled in a
senitentidry. with pons of the re-
struints whieh ara thrown about the
Intter place with no possibility of
maintaining more than a semblance of
discipline: I had all the ‘responsibili-
ties of u prison warden, withoat his
means ol enforciag obedience and I
wm satisfied that a year of such work
would have brutalized me beyond re-
demption. As it was I found my
charncter not, I trust an ungentle
one. deteriorating from day to day
under such debasing influences and |
waa tenly thankful when transferred
to & more congenial line of duty.

Camp Taylor covered in all an srea
of about fifteen neres, surrounded by
no  stockad . but Instead with an
nrmed guard of the Veteran Reserve
corps, nn organization of which those

of the present generation know noth-
g It was composed of soldiers who
had been wounded severely enough to
prevent them from doing more serious
duty in the fleld. Many of these men
bad recelved very little bounty on en-
Wating; some nons at all. and it {s not
to be, wondered at that they felt ag-
grieved at seeing these roughs with
hundreds of dollurs in their pockets,
enjoying life after their fushion, gam-
bling nnd lonfing and idling away the
slow hours, while they. who had
borne the heat and burden of the day
wore living along wounded nnd get-
ting & maere plitance,

or i it to be wondored at, either,
that A hundread.dojinr bill, deftly ad-
minlstered by & rocrult who wanted to

desert, should make his guards tem-

“Well, rather"

*Children

*Kinder."

“Then why on earth don’t you go
homa?"

«Should I tell you, sure shootin'?"

*Certainly. You say that you have
a home. What do you mean by ask.-
ing for cash to go to a hotel? It
seamns ineredible ™

He came a little nearer.  He puck-
ered up his face. He gasped several
times. 'Then he whispered:

*Shoo, softly!"”

“Yes"

vShe scolds!™

“What?""

«She scolds! 1 done all T could to
tame her down. No good: She's got
the most inferpal notion of seolding
you everseed. I wentoffon a littie
picnle a day or two sgo; I'm afraid to
go home; I want ter go, too, but, from
experience, | know what's waitin’ fer
me? Think Ld go home? Ob, nol!”

Do you do all you ecan o make
home congeninl

“f guess 1 do! I work sometimes
when | gita ajob; once I hought a
barrel of flour, abouta year ago; once
I bought her, 8 hyll new dress; once 1
paid $3 cash, by jingo, fer an ollcloth
fer the kitchen, wot warn't no vse in
this world, but wot 1 buyed just to
humor her. Say, doyou konow wol,

h?"

“What?'

‘She soolds worser ner worser!
Well il you don't wanter sympathize
with a poor man in his sorrers all 1

| can suy 18 may heaven save yer f{rom

a scoldin’ woman  Idoall I kin o
make her life sunshine, but its no go,
nohow .’

And he dried a 1failing tear and
moved slowly toward a beer hall —
New York Hecorder

History Manded BDown.

Little Willle— “Say, wasn't you in
the war with my father?®”

Gen. Gore-Hunter— +Yes, sir, I waa
I was with your father, my boy inthe
memorable affair of Chestnut Rib.
Ah, that was a day! Shells bursting
all around; bullets flying like bhall;
men mowed down like grass. My son,
that was a day!"

Liwtle Willle— **And didn’t you run®

Gen. Gore-Hunter— +What! 1run?
I. with the ancestral blood of three
grenadiers and a French marshal
coursing through my veins? I see my-
salf now being pursued by the enemy!
Ha ha! Run? That's a good joke.
Run? Ha! No, Willie. I should say 1
didn't run.”

Little Willie (slowly and decisive-
lyy—*Then pop lied."—New York
Truth.

The Force of Example.

Distracted Mother—Boygs this must
stop! Willie, I heard you ecall your
brother & haz and a horse-thiel, What
does this mean?

Willle—Nothin’, mother. Me and
the rest was only playin' we were n
p'litieal convention. —Pittsburg Bul-
letin

PICKED UP.

An old Continsatal bat worn In 1757 s
the treasured relic of a Coatpsville, Pa.,
gentleman. The hat belonged to bhis
uneli.

After o Beattle man had spent 85,000
and traveled extonsively for ten months
to recover his volce It came back to him
without costing s cent.

Washington is sfill the haven of honey-
moon tourlsts, and it is also s great town
for weddings, the puroentagoe of marringes
there boing greatur than In other cities of
its sive,

A member of a New York ohina firm
sayn the very latest fad In New York so-
cloty s for all & girl's intimates to send
ber toacups on the announcement of her

e

A Jjookey in Aroostook, ocounty,
Ma., repontad his sharp practices, joined
the church, nod announced that, if he had
taken unfair advantage of auy one In »
borse trade, he would b glad to square
things Ly paying the differsnce in  cash
It wan soarvely duylight next morning
whon s nelghbor who consldored that he
bad bwon “rossted” In A swap with the
newly ponverted jockey, made his appenr-
nnoe st the latter's door, remarking tha4
he had como enrly to svold the rush '
Thy Jockey promptly sottled the case.
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