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MINONS,

o whiwds b owinoae mishbmag,
The raln beembs wm ths pane

e nlghit & Anit snt prawa
Wb w b The woapang rals

Uh the Minte ke sinars worinen
Al the v bnte v the pans

The w vk b plvoste vt
The iwin bents i e pane
MY heary 1 gl and shabowm
e Vime 1o edd vefrain
AD Wt Wi 15 ibhieiae BITRNE,
And Uhe rale bents on the pane

Ahe winde In minors mwrmat
Tha rabn bonis on The pans
I yom were mith me durijng
wollb) et vigh m vain
While the s tids by minars murman,
And the vain boals on the pake

—Katarday Kvening Tost.
THE MAN IN POSSESSION,

“Afe you golug o the party this
evenlng ™' GriMn Stoninke inguired of

bis better hn'l
“l mine Uh | don't wanl !our o
oort! 1'm golng with Mes Jackson,

! I'll tako a oab and oall for bor on my

L1

vAll tight, my doar. Tl turn into

Bo 1o his partieular sanctum in the
front basomont (most familios would
have mado 1t & housckeoper's room)
he betook himsell n due course  Nol
to write, howover, but lo the compan-

! fonship of n strange shabby-gonteol
Individual. who was  consuming
whisky and water and smoking a pipe,
and of whose presence In tho house
Mra Stenlnko had not tho falntost
conception,

It should be explained that Grifith

Stonlake bad marrled a young widow
with two little girls. ‘I'hey had not
been very happy during the last year.
Thelr attitude toward ench other
might aptly be deseribed as an armed
neutrality. Knch drifted thelr own
way. The lndy was a volnry of ploas-
ure and must have money st any cosk
Her husband was s man of weak
oharaoter, henoe he supplied the need-
ful meekly and conconled his diffioultion
from hor, knowing that she In hor
turn would only upbraid him for his
tolly.
f S0 it eame about that tll now ho
had successfully seereted from her the
shabby man I8 his dern (whioh she
never mtruded upon), the sald shabhy
individual being no less o person than
8 man In possession,  Griffith, In his
indolent fashlon, was a student of
character, This man amused him and
6 he resolved to spend the evening In
his company until Mres. Stenlaka's re-
turn.  He found him posping betwesn
the venotluns, apparontly trying to
gol n glimpao of that Indy ns she woent
l out ut the front door.

“Don't let yourself be seen, for

goodness suke!" oxelnlmod Grifith,

AL plghty wiry I'm surs [ don't
want 1o be, " the broker's man replied
vory quistly, but as he turned Sten-
lake noted n strange look in his fnee
‘Your wife, sle? She's 6 vory protty

woman."
“I'm gind you think so."
‘{0h, don't mind me, sir. Bheo

brings back to my momory some one
1 onoe knaw. "

“A flnmaof"

“Yos—well. no. I suppose you'd
bo ustonlshed to henr I'd over beon
wsnything atferent from u bium ballHre"

“No, Mr.—by the wuy, what s
your nama?"
“Buogster—Bill - Sangstor.  That

will do well enough for me at present. |
! 1 suppose you'd be surprised to henr
I'd beon a sollelior onee?"

Lrep i esd wes biakien )

my don s | have some writlng todo.™ |

e e e e e e e — e — e

v Wnow be monw what's the matier
thas you do

AN tha  ohibires Whars W
they 7 erted L pasing his  band
aver Wi ayes

48 the ey fremt oo © Sieslake

e was pol &
teen PINeE Witk presencs of i

I bt Whe Wea ek Wis 80 dhe Wine

how Mul this wnn Anow  thoew were
ehildeon In e heess® Mo had ol
sl Ao, and we ose el WM ol
them ot Saqgetar bl not shop
W think Mo hed roshad upsiniem
and Uil golng ales, et him
voming doon magnin
thara *  be  savinimmsl
fookodd! My Gl they'll e Durne
allvw e puuw e ehlldren!
Where's the ke ¥
of don't know, We

look them W

for wafoty,  |don't know where my
wile put 1"
AR erled  Whe Broker's  man

elnaping his hands in ovidest anguish,
you're not thely father - you den't
cnre. bul al least sho's thelr mother
she must love them a Wle ahier all
andJane’™ he yelled rushing ino
the kitehen, “n hammer, a hatehot or
somothing 1o burst the deor opon with,
for the love of hosven!”

Jane was not theros.  Sho had fed
up the stroot to give the alarm bul
Bangster soon found a kitohon chop
por. armed with which ko ran upstaies
aanin,  On the landing e meot Stons
Inke, who hnd trlod to ssocend but had
boon beston back. choked and blinded
by the dense volumoes of smokae,

S o up again "ho sald in gasps,
vIt's vory good of you—but don't at
tompt it—it's simply madnoss. "

‘Lot mo pass!'’ orlel the man In
possession, nuthoritativoly, and disap-
penred into the darkness.

Grifith Stonluke, although not such
o bad sort of an cusy-going, wonk fel-
low In tho mnin, wns not the man to
notively prevent other people from
muking horoes of thomselves,

Meantime nt the top of the house tho
agonlzed erles of the children could be
heard and the determined orash!
orash! crash! sgninst the panels of the
door. That s ltko n human sound
to. Tt seoms to say: I will con
quor or die!"

Quick! gulck! or it will be too late.
The devouring lamos are fast galning
ground. Ol heavert holp that brave
honrt! Yos Just one more vigorous
blow. The door is flying in splinters,
The smoke und Names burst forth, but
he is inaide

All this happened In a very fow
minutes. and by that time the engines
wore thers playlog on the house.
Thoy lose no time when they are
summoned, that gallant  brigade,
which for true herolsm ean  boast  all
your soldiers from Alexunder down-
ward,

s Qulei!” oriod Blenlnlks, +the es-
oupe. Thera's w man and two chil
dren in the top room!"

In o twinkling the lndder Is set up and
ono of the men Is nscending It At the
window he enn see n sort of demon—n
blackoned form illumined by the glare
of the nmo - -holding In olther arm o
torrified littlo girl; they were safe and
wound. Tho firemann enught thom and
bade tholr preserver doscond.  Bub
his only thought had beon for them,
Bomehow his foot slipped and he foll
bickeward, Then there was an appall-
ing crash,  The flooring of the upper
atory hid glven winy nand brave BII|
sangster wis buried bonesth the rulas

The Nrst geay sirenks of the dawn
ure lghting up the sky. The fire has
boon mustored.  Tho damuoge was cons
fined ta the two upper slorles, and the
roins aro still smouldering,  Aftor in-

] should indeed. "
‘Well, 1 was, And that I'd boen
¢ struck.ofl the roll?"

“No, I shouldn't be surprised nt
that "

“Ah waoll, that's just what I wasn't! |
I almply sank gracefully Into oblivion,
Only about four yenrs ago the final
ornsh took plnoe, mind you. and all
g bocause 1 was  too trustful for this |
i world."

i “A confiding Inwygor!”

uAb, you muny waoll Inugh
, paid dourly for my exporionce.
! terodl awny both fortune and happl.
ness, and now 1 belleve In no one,"

Ho st for a moment pulling at bis
pipe, and then continued:

V oIt was all through n Indy who |
ontmoe 1o mo roprosonting that she woa
! entitlod o o lnege fortune,  Bhe told
f ma sha did not wish to (ake proceed- |
fnge In the matter nt once, ns thero
woa & young man In love with her
v/ho would notpropose to hoer i he
know It lest It might be thought he
v s/anted her for her money. 1 be- |
Hevod thls romantle tale snd ad. |
vigncod hor—woll, nenrly evory penny
I had In the world,

“Ihen she lovanted, and T had to |
fi2 faco my wifo and lttle children and |
toll them thay wore boggars, Sho |
wie furlous and jonldus, too, for sho
thought thera wns mora in the matter
than | would confess to. 1 pleaded
exoumas then: I ean find nono now, It
wos n cownrdly pleco of folly on my |
purt.  Bho laft me taking the little
ones, I don't know how they fared
1 booume w penniloss wnnderer, with-
out home, without frionds. [ sank |
lowor and lowor untll 1 have found
my lovel. Expoerieneo has taught me
ounning, care has made me drink; so
1 have becoma o broker's man."

He stopped speaking.  GriMith was
thoughtful and there wus a long sl-
lence betweon them.

Mr. Stenlnke coughod and winked.
! ) The man in possession did the same,

But 1
I baes |
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The room was full of smoke & grent
dedl more wsmoke surely, than could
powsibly have been enused by thelr
pipes.  Grifith opened the door. The ‘
pussage wns full of smoke, oo, and
at the snme momont the servant mald |
onme positively fiylng down the stairs
i wildly shrisklng: [
“Firel  Flrol”
“Halloa!" snid Blill Sangster, start-
ing up, his utterance o little thick,
for bo hnd absorbed nearly as much |

this

. What's up?
\dodge?

' heaven forgive me! ulthough I loved

| finlte oxortions Bpngstar hins boon ox-

trioated and careled Into Stonluke's

i den, whore they passed the evening.

His fonce, whors it woas not scorched,
wis dondly pale.  Groat drops wrung
out by ngony stood out upon his brow,
for both hils logs wore broken, ‘The
first words ho uttorad wore to nsk for
the childron,  They were thore; for
by s maerciful Provideues they had
oncnpod all Injury.

o Just then  eabdrove up to the door
and o Ilndy In ceeiting dross and
wranppod In n elonk alighted, It waa

[ Mrs Stonlnko.

oOh, Grimith,” she crled, incohep-
ontly, a8 sho ron Into the houss,
owhut is this?  What has happeoned?
Where mee the ehlldreni™

idnfe, thunk goodness! Comao (n
hero, Mary,  This is the brave follow
to whom we owo Lholr lives, who hos
rislcod his for them!"

She cnmao into the little room and
started bnok on seelng the blnokened
figure lylog upon the couch. Her syos
dllnted nnd It was only by s supreme
affort that sho saved horsel! from

|} swooning.

“Where did you como from?" she
snld at lnst In on awod whisper,

ol nm the man In possession,” he
nowwered, with o fuint smile, putting
an aeim round onch of the lttle girls

“Youn nlttle monay 1 owed, " Bten-
lnko remarked wenrlly.

But his wife had not saked for an
oxplanation.  8he had not even hoard
him.

1 thought you wore dend, " she
contlnued, In the same tone.

“Oh, don't worry sbout that, my
dene. 1 soon shall be, but I've been
ablo to save them st uny rate, my 1t
tloones. "

Whao Is this man?' Geifith asked.

My husband!" she replled, cover.
Ing her faco with both her hands,

«You alr, and o bad husband, too—

her In my own way. Don't blume her,
Sho didn't know, It's my fault. She
thought I was dond.  But I soon shall
bo—vary woon."”

«No. no; I have sent for a doetor, "
Btonlake suld, vaguely, He hardly

Ahe s o |
the doors |

Luente & gesture whioh the other gulohs
Ly nteree sl

AR doan't b shand 1 ahan'y il

Wham, Vhal shall weier Bnow Prow

LSEL ]

e rovem wodd InPully Rhesesl wih
e ohil Yensn bad anvedl  Vthom
trom the Nre abd they sote wot kfrald
of hima S with Wi Nessing wpen
Vhott Innicem) sndls thelt  Inther sank

Al

s shirt  wob hewiie B Mary,
and When putilng wp hor Band soly
Ao e hushand she sald

vme Yo Porgive me!

My b evded

The bumbla bowoching Wk oo
| ing trom hor surprised him Tl ook
| ivwe in his arvs and Trom Whe Yime of
that sirasgs soone thay hagan 10 rea.
| 1o e gromt principle of glve and
yake Al Instend  of  deitiag sl
apart they prospored best by faoing
the world hand In hand (ogethon —
Laomdon 100 Wi,

A BRAVE MONTANA WOMAN,
Uunbde 4 Bhe Twave ihe Coneh From
Whieh ths Briver Had Falien,

A laldy whose name we are unable

ture while traveling on the singe, near
Moulton's  statlon,  vory oarly one
morning recontly, says tho Susanville
Cal, Mall,  The lady restdes In Mon.
wmnn  and. with  her  flveyenr.old
daughter, was on hor way to vieit her
parenta who reside nonr Ft. Bidwell,
Arrlving at Amedes the remainder of
the trip must ba teaveled by stago-
conch. Hersell and
stitutod the passongors and, ns tho
night was extromely cold, blustry nnd
dinagreoablo, she preferred riding on
tho inside of the conch,

Betoro leaving Amedeo the our-
talns wore ull fastened. The counch
rumblod nlong nll rlght for miles the
horses wore changed, and nothing un.
usunl transpired until Madoline plains
wore reachod, whon suddenly the del-
vor foll from his seat and the team
continued driverless on toward the
next station. T'he Indy soon renllzed
hor plight and endeavored t0 VROl
the conch ns expoditiously ns possi-
ble, but the curtains were fastoned on
the outside. DPossessed with great
prosence of mind she hastily took her

thus securod so avenue to rench terra
firmn

tla girl from the conch ns gently as
possible and then sho followed, alight-
ing In safety. Aftar runniog n short

horaos, and placing the child on the
seat, the lady mountyd the conch and
drove on to the Moulton station, A
rollef expedition was sont out after the
driver, who was mol beating his weary
wuy Into the station,

ui’t soom# the jehu had become aleepy
or something of the kind and losing
his equilibrium had fallen overboard.
Another driver less sleepy was found

journey.
penad to bo very gentle, othorwlise the
adventure might not huve terminated
as luckily. The lady displuyed groat
norve and coolness, nnd it Is due to
that fact thut horsolf and little daugh-
tor escapod o fonrful fate

Mrs. Yeo's English,

Evoryone's right to  tllfe, liberty
and the pursult of happiness' must
gortalnly be In the alr of the land of
the free. It Is told of the Corean
ministor in Washington that a lndy
nsked him how he llked Amerion

Oh, very good." he replled.

vAnd your wife, how dooes she like

"

vOh, she like It too good! She sy,
q good as you now; I not go back nny
moro, "

Mra, Yo Is uchurming llttle woman,
who s in love with Amorlean customs
Bhe has ndopted the Ameriean style
of drows and spenks English with s
dolletoun mocont. It Is wonderful how
quiekly she has lonenod our diffiouly
tongue.  Somae of her Hteral transla- |
tona possess nn orlgionl finvor that 1s
bowitching.  For lnstance she wos
tolllng of thloves broakipng into the
houss.  You,"' she sald, enrnestly,
otho slenl mans took everything”
What could be more expressive than |
that?—N. Y. Times

Two Long Felt Wanis,

Jinks—By Goorgoe! 1've struck it
I'll be rich In five yenrs

Winks—What st?

vliolng to start
offies "'

“Huh! Nothing new about that."

Walt LIl you see ma.  1'll have a
rogular line of cabs, nnd send around
overy morning to all my customers '

“What for."

“To leave n fresh girl and take
yostordny's givl away. Just think of
it
ovary morning; for the girls, o new
place every day. There's
in it "—Tuck.

an intelligence

That Explulns It

A Now York artist was rocently vis. |
tted by a lndy Irlend.  The artist was
palnting un sngol

“Why do you nlways paint your an-
goln with dnrk huir and black eyosf’
asked the friond ‘

“It's n grost secret. ond It might
get mo Into trouble if you were to give
it awny."

“Well, the romson | puint my ao-
geols with black halr snd eyos s be-
eause my wife ls & blonde,”—Toxns
Biftioge,

Pansles,

know whit he did say.

dAh, doctors would never do much
good, bub I'm past thelr healing now.
1 feol 1, and I've no doubt you've glad |
in your hoarte. 1 know I um. for my |
life hias been a weary wreck sinco—for
some time past May I kiss them |

whisky ns wans good for him. “What's | just oneeP'' he nskod, and there was w | ber; und there is pansies, that's for
Is this some  quiver in that volee, which was grow-  thought

fng weaker nnd wosker. Griffith |

Pansios sometimes onlled henrts.
onse, herb-trinity, kit-run-about, love-
inddleness, three-facos-under.a-hood, |
are supposed, In the iangynge of
flowers, to denote thought. Ophelia
says: '‘There's rosemary, that's for
remembrance, pray you, love remem-

The word pansy (s undoubs
edly from the Franch pensee—thoughb,,

ation

THE AMERICAN.

o loarn mot with a startiing  sdven. '

danghter con- '

penknite and cut the fnstenings nnd |

Hor first move wos to drop the lit.

distance she managed to stop the |

at the statlon who continued on tlmf
Fortunately the toam hap- d

For the mistrosses, & new girl |

millions |

—————

FUN, FAST AND FURIOUR | saw.” montinned the ean who had

LATERY PRODULTIONG UF THE
FUNNY MEN,

Urase Theught It Was Wrong
The Trinman's Uesiie Way o
Murons 1 Kacear
Tha Pimida
Way

Oracta Thought It Was Wroang,
U think 1
vome here too ohtom, do you® " was the

youyon don't

AR IOWE gty Mﬂwhw\mln.np-n
fanel young wan who stood leaning
againat the plano
| "Certalnly sot, Peank,” sald the
young Iady sitting on the plann stonl

Lot i twm th bt tum,. Roer
reerrtamatam Whikh the saga-
clons reader will interpret 1o be anin
tetlnde on the part of the plano

“Ldidn't know,” prarsisd the young
mian, reflectively, “but 1 had boen
overdoing "

R orerretamtam,  Lamthtum-
tetumetum,.  Rerrramtum,

“What made you think so, Frank?"
| "Why, it was the stipulation, you
know, when you gave me the—cold
shiake, that 1 should coma to see you
oocnsionally as a friend, so as not to
break off too suddin and get people
to talking. Waan't it?"

Litmeth-tumetum, Pilliswilli-willl-wil-
Hewilliewilll,  Kercchug, Kerchug, R-
prsrnmstam,

“Yeu, 1 beliove that was the under-
llmnlinﬁ."

“That's what I've been doing, you
know Gracie. 1've been coming ovoa-
sionally. Onee or twice & week is oo-
cnsionally, isn't it?"

"Yes, Lsuppose you could eall it

#o."
“But when a fellow gots to coming
thres or four times & woek, you know
it looks as if he were gotting off the
oceasional basis and trying to make
nnew deal. That's what is worrying
lﬂ"-”

“Iwouldn-t-r-r-r-rum-tum. Kor-shung
| =lot wuch a little thing as that—lum-
ti-tum-tum—worry me"

‘It all vight, of course, to go on
being friends, Grace, but it's going to
tnke o long time to break it to'em
gently if this oceasionnl business gots
nny more h'm—ovensional than is
now. And it'il be pretty tough on me
to mnke it any leds occnsionnl.”

Lum-ti-tum-tum, Rum-tum,

“Bome day, of course, I'll have to
quit. It haw been u pretry long time
Inow sinee | have bored you, Gracie,

with a word of love—" _
| “A long time!"” exclaimed Graele,

nsively, “It's been nn eternity,
rank!"”

Yum! Yum! yumeyum!  Yum-
yumn!

Whieh the sagacious render will un-
(derstand to be nn interlnde with which
the plano had nothing whatever to
0.
' s

And Frank is to go to sce Misg Gira-
cle one day nest week with n regulur-
Iy ordained minister, n new binck suit,
nnd a marriago license.—~Chicago T'ri-
bune.

The Trainman's Gentle Way,

He came roshing up the stairs to
the elevated station, bought a ticket,
dropped it in the box ns he ran and
:pullod himsell up with o jerk at the
ear platform.
' *This train go to Franklinsquare?”
be asked, panting,
| “Nop,” nnswered
slamming the gate.
I Then the man in a hurry walked up
and down the platliorm nervously and
impatiently until the next truin came
mlong. Hepgot on the front ear, but
nt the door he turned to make sure
thut he was right,

the trainmen,

| “Franklin square train?” he asked,

“Nop," snid tone trainmen, Fouor-
teenth next,” and he threw the gate
altor the flasing boels of the passenger
who had hastily left the car,

There wns another promoenade;
another train pulled in, and again®the
travelor asked:

“Dows this vrain go to Franklin
Bquare?"’

“Nop,"” suid the trainman, Inukiu?
sweetly at the young woman in w re
juckat,

Therg was desporation in the man-
ner of the stranger after the third
tenin had gone. He looked around
him earelully, walked « uir'klfr bnok
nnd forth, turning sharply and taking
short sanvage steps, Belore the lourth
train renched the station he went up
| to the ticket “chopper’ and snid very

rospeotiully:

| Does the next train stop at Frank-
(lin Bquare?"

| “Nop," said the chopper, prying in
tha glass box with n wire nnd then
chopping viciously.

“Does the next train after the one
toming stop at Franklin Bquare?”’

“Nop," answered the ::Aizrml. Jtits
| ting on his gloves, which hehnd taken
{off to handle the wire, snd carafully
sxamining o little rip in one of the

ngers,

“I'he noxt one after that?"

“Nop."

"Wiﬂ you'kindly tell me,"” snid the

ANBATOT mwklfv. “when a Franklin

uare train will come?"”

There ain't no Franklin Bguare
trains on this side."”

“None at all?"

“Nop."

“But I thought—""

“Nop. This is the Bixth avenue line.
You want to walk over to Third ave-
nue,"

“Couldn't you have told me that
before!” asked the stranger, with a
faint smile of wonder,

“Nop."

“Why not?"” mildly.

“'Cause you dida't ask me,"” and
the stranger went down the stairs
vory softly ns if he were afraid of dis-
turbing a sleoping lion.—New York
Tribune,

Haroes in Kansas.
“About the coolest thing I ever

beod Ytk ing writem ' I' Vo e
the 1Nttt “.' M_ W Al PR
thing that t..“”.l T

A plare s Western Kunsas oue day |

Ay vves ||.nu.wﬂ'|--u a
o " butapeniand Lhe quiet 1

e man, vornsrel B Bt U cur win
e

I sl w W havn had
coing inin town e dey  Tetis awd
g0t mo all fired W tha! Yhe cthens
had to duast up thdr ol prine s antiin
i labse for § sl lenehit

“Well, by the t wivrning they |
worw A hoap oo ke bhroat In
wtand any ponsenss, 80 ey made up
their wshivls ¥ ik 1o leave
thetr prosent qmln-l theey ik 1, )
too. Their knives, you buow

“Well' one of ‘e Mlipied down o
their oneshorss i ofllow and gt
A bLig poster strle="Weo nro fugitives
trom fastion,”  Aml what did they do

-q|_A'.

I

bt wtick 10 onto & oroms | doce of Their |

scantiin’ - and  parade  the town
with  that M“ n,‘iliﬂ over they
henils

CWhiat dad the eltipens say?

“Why, the town just oatorally
volled  itwell  hoaese  and  passed
the  hat o pay the damages,
Fact!"

A Wrinkle for Dentists,

A mother took her littls fliveyoar
old to the dentist's to have o bad
tooth extracted, The youngmonkey,
in anticipation of the pain, wel up an
awful squeal, tlll the dentist pacified
him with those words:—

“1 sny, my little man, are you good
at whistling?"

“Y g’

“Then let me henr you." (Hoy
whistles,) “1 tell you what, my boy,
this in how we'll do; as soon as it be-
ging to hurt you whistlo, and I'll stop
ab once.”

The Ind fell in with the suggestion,
the dentist pulled out the tooth, after
& daondiul howl, )

“Ah! my little fellow, why didn't
you whistle?"

The Florida Way.

Jolm North, on tha cars.—TFor
Honven's sake, eonductor, can't this
train make o little better time? We
have stopped 20 minutes out here in
the woods for no apparent reason,

There is only onehousa insight, and—

Colonel Gator, the eonductor.—~No
ronson, wuh! \’V' , bless yo heaht,
sul, we are stoppin’ in the interests
of business. Mizzus Wiregrass, who
liven in this yeh honse, wants to take
a full dozen of turkey to mnrket,
Bhe's got 11 now, an'is waitin’ foh
the tulikey to lny the othub one
Just as soon na the turkey does her
duty, we'll stenm onwurd.

The Weaker Sex.
Magisteate: “Prisoner, are you not
ashomed of illtrenting a fosble
crenture liko your wife?”
“Prinoner, amlling; ‘‘Feeble cremt-
ura! Did your Worship ever see the

fsublo crenturs?’’

“Magistrate: “No."

Prisoner: “Then you will please
allow me to make nshort statement?
Three weeks ago | got her weighed on
the automntic woiuﬂi -machine, And
the feeble erenturs, neshe stood in her
clothes, was found to weigh 187
pounds!l”' —Tagliche Rundschau.

—

Paris Bogaars.

Alexandre Dumas, on alighting lrom
hin carringe recently, was accostod by
n beggar, to whom he gave n couple of
sous, The latter, expecting some-
thing handwomer, no doubt, started
buck in amnazement,

“"Come, come!” snid the authom o

“The Princess of Bagdad,"” with n
knowing smile, “just take the coppers,
will you, and give them to the firse
,umr chap you come neross,"” —Annm-
os Politiques ot Litteraires,

A Sequel to the Recent Ministerini
Ansnult,

A French Doputy lately wont down
to the House having his head and fnes
coverod with anhoge fancing mnsk, On

going in he was stapped by the usher:
“We cannot allow you to pass dis-
guised o that fushion, sir!!”
“I'beg your pardon, but todlay I
have a question te put to the Minis-
torn." —La Gil Blas,

An Uncommeraoial Travaler,

Guawell—Hallo, Bellefiold, I haven't
soen you lor six months, Are youstill
keoping books for Sheetz & Linnen?

Bullefiold—=No; I'm traviling for the
firm.

“Ah!  Bince when?"'

“Bince Saturday. It was on thas
day they told me to take » long
walk.” —Pittsburg Chronicle.

Love and i..uc re,

A:i=""Are thowe two lovers yonder
firmly engnged yot!" They are billing
and cooing like turtledoves, llup-
pose Lheir parents are agreed on the
s biject?"

B. Pretty neatly there is only a dil- |

farence of n thousand marks between
them!" —<Der Schalk

A Ploasing l-'rooncnt. |

Dr, X——hag just amputated bLoth
nether limbs of one of his patients,
After a few words of encouragement,

he ndds;—

"“Whatever you do, keep quiet, and
in six weeks at the outside, yon will
be on your legs again.” —Le Papillion. |

Unklm.lh—o.f Him, ‘

“They say you have an excellont
memory, Mr, Dukane,” obgerved Miss
Walllower,

“Yes, indeed," replied the brate, “I
can remember distinctly eveuts that
ocourred in 1840, the year you were
born.—Pitteburg Chronicle, |

|

DICKENS  HOWITT - BURNE,
The Bty ol Biaion sad Winpieeed W

Foin -

Al ws nimnt dineer fas) smmee A
professny in Mot i b naniis gl
bodd  Baughalin sty ol Rie by
reditem \he Yould & Campenion Wis
Pathive was prosident ol & moliogn and
Ve (R L1 0E D YR TR TR SEEY Ty T LY .‘

Bl Wt hls hewse 10 wes & geand
ke with many dietinguiahed gussis
aid the Linie h.z n walt well
thi bl Biminboesl divnee and soigrned
o the pariod tedors be wis sllowed
uny chawes ol the gond things on ths

Imay

| i

For daya pravions s U avasl thare
was baking wnd browing  wnd the
wholw housy was Bl with myory
sdord i the moening of he sam:
meacemant dinnar theon sosmsl wn
e (o tha houss for » smnll arehin
like mysalf. 1| was ssit from the
pantiy. from e kitehon, snd from
tha dining roum. S0 ] wandersd
shout dimonslatoly growing hungry
with every whiff of the rossting meats
andl the sploy plos and paddings

AL bt dinnor was rondy. and Jana
one of the hired glrls went o the
pavior o anhouceo the ek loaving
the dining room deor ajar | was in
hiding uwndor the hall whls and here
was my opportunity. | rashed Into
tho dining room 1o seo whnl thore was
godd on the tablo.  Alas  the only
thing within my resch wns a dish of
hot baked polntous!

Father and tho comproy were ap-
proaching. selzed s potato. Jammed
It into my Wwousers pucLul and made n
rush for the door. | o
sernmblo past fatlior, who lod the way
with u lndy on his diem, and blundored
full Into the governor of the state

The governor laughod and ploked
mao up in his arms, whilo | straggled
lor Irowdom,

CAL whit o fins boy, Mreo Proals
dent, " sald his excollonoy, ns ho held
me fimiy ngninst bis slde,  <HBut he's
n rogue, | see, for he has stolen uis
fathor's chin"

+[ didn't stonl (nthor's chin, either!"
I gasped.  «"T'was only o potato!
nnd oh, It'a burnlng me™ With thas
I gave n rloging sorenm, and, to the
horror of my father und mother,
struok the governor In the faco with
my hand,

Then It all enme out.  The hot po-
tatoo hind burst under the governor's
hug, and stenming through the thin
lnen trousers, had mnde n gront red
burn on my leg. And s0 It came to
pass that, until 1 entered college, 1
never bhad anything for dinner on
sommencement day but one baked po-
Lt

“That s to help you to remembaer (0
koop your pockots clear ol stolen
goods " father usod to sny, *for one
nover knows when he muy moeat the
governor."

DANIEL WEBSTER,

The Day Csms When the Eyes of tha
Nutlon Ware Upon Him,

Danlel Wobslor was In 1876 o mem-
bor of Phillips Exeter nondomy, (]
the Boston (iloba A fow days .'3’.
Mr. Wobster hud onter Exotor ncad.
omy he returned to hid bonrdiog house
ono evening In n very despondent
mood and told his friends that the oty
boys In the neadomy wers constuntly
lnughing at him boenuso he was at the
foot of his cluss spd had come from
the buckwoods

Tho next duy Mr. Nicholns Emery,
who was thon nn pssistant in the acad-
amy, urged Wobstor 1o think of noth-
Ing but his books, nod andded that all
would come out right

The ndvico was hooded und st the
ond of the first quartor Mr.  Emery,
mustoring hls class In a lne formally
took the arm of young Wabster and
marched him from the fool o the ex.
{ trome hond,

At the end of the second quurter,
whon the class was mustered, Mr.
Emery suld:

“PDuniel Wabster, gather ap your
books snd take down your eap, "

The boy obeysd sod. Whinking he
wis about to b expolled from school,
wis soraly troublod;

The tonchor soon dispelled this 1.

lusion, for he suid; Now, ale, you
will pleass roport  yoursel! to the
toucher of the frst oluss, And you,

young men, will teké an affectionate
laave of your clnssmate, for you will
nuver sos him again "'

Thoy never did see him in that
elnss room ngaln, but the time ocame
when the oyes of the nation beheld
him,

Hufl Willow Is Strongest.

A gonoril mistake s made sbous
buskola most poople supposing that
the white willow baskot s thebest. It
looks best, but it ls by no mosns the
strongest.  The white willow slips nre
out In the full and kept green all
winter by packing their stubs in wet
sund or witer, and when spring comoes
the bark peels off with o twist of the
hand,  The bulf baukots on the con-
teary, are made from dried willow
elips, which have beon stenmed aod
then peeled.  While not so handsome,
they are much stronger, nnd will wear
fur longer than the white,

Wrltten In Penvil.

The viowr of Doncaster. England,
found the sceompanying Hues weitton
in pencll on the walls of the belfry of
the purish church.  They happily de.
fine *ringing,” ‘chiming” and +tolls

Ing:"
“To eall the folks to chureh in time,
I ohime,
When mirth and plessure’s on the wing,
I ring
Whon from the body parts the soul,
I toll."

Entrangod,

Howell— Whny does Fuller avoid
Hobson now? They used w be Inseps
prable'’

Powell—Thoy were hypnotized on
the stago lnst week and the professor
told Fuller that be wus a grain of corp
and Hobson that he was a chicken”

—gJudge.

“




