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Pog was a orlpple, e conldut re
e ber what his real pame was, I
cae b was vty th low  when

bie Brst eame ont of L 1|nl-|l al vl

Mlﬂl‘..- piump aboul

on s woodon

l!“ P'eg was a name the biiyn gave
him

Thyee vears ago thore was a terrd
Ble soonrge of yellow fever down in

Flovid a—the smallest chikl who reads
the Tinea will remeimber
Hunidrads of people dbed, and  hon

drads of Hetle chilldren were lolt Inthay

about it

tewn, and motherlons, and homeless, 1t

was i and Chirlstmas time In Florida

throe yonrs ngo

Pog's tather and mother lved in
Jacksonville, vight in that part of the
oty whiere the lever wns worst,
and, seeing Lheir nelghbors one by one
earripd oul they grow
trightenad, for they thought their turn
might come next.  Bo ohe night they
arapt ont of the city, and got on a
teain bound for the north—Chioago
Pog's fnther was o msietoncher, gl
he hnd an iden thint in the grost l:liy
ho haidl rond so much nbout, whore
there were 8o many tieh people, he
wonld find plenty of work, Anyway
thers wops no }‘ulhn\' fever in Chicago
aud that was somefling. Tt they
had gtayod in the Houth too long, e
fore the teain was hnll way to itw des
tination they were both Vaken mick,
and when it was whispered about that
they had come from Jacksonville
there was o panic; and the train wos
stopped in order that the sick ones
might be carried out,

o Instinet  of  sell-preservation

Headn people 1o do wellish and cruol

things somotimes, Buarely it did in this

instance, for thess poor peapls wore
left alone by the side of the rallrond
to die,

It happened in the night, and P,
who wan fant nsloep in the cormer of
dho sont with bis fntlivr's cont sroumd
thim wan overlooked by the pm;lnlu
who were wo anxious Lo get his sick
parents out of their way that they
mever thought of the child,

The train rattled on and on uotil it
win morning, and then Peg woke ups.
Poor little Peg, ho wnn all alone, Mis
dather and mother were gono,  "Chey

off the train in the night,'"” soms
one told ., Nobody had the heart

o tell him the trath and e wouldn’t

ave understood if they had, for he
wim only 6 yenrs olil,  Bub be did on-
derstand thnt he wan slonp  and that
ho was hungry, Bo he began to ery,
iull- auiny little boy would havedone
winder the smme clecumntancos, Of
wourae the people wera sorry for i’ng.
but their foar was stronger than their
vompansion and they duved not go
nenr him,

& The copductor got him somoething
o dub abd told bim that when they
s got to Clieago ho woulld send him to n
E‘ houss where thete were a ot of
cohidren, and Pog bogan to be com
fortulle, for he waa only a baby, you
s, and couldn’t be expocted Lo un.
deratnnd whnt a sad plight he was i,

On the seat oppoaite to P lay his
father's violin, enrelully done up inits
onsi, 1w violin bad always boou lis

dad pride, and thelittle boy wond-
wrod haw his father conld hisve forgot.
fen it.  Anyway, It must not pe left in
the oar, his thought, so when the train
stopped and the conductor came to
daks him to hia newhome, Teg care
wied with him the violin, and thae waa
wll he hadin the world, It wwsn't
mnuch eapital to begin lite with in a
at oity, was it?  Hut then, you soes,
didn't undorstand,

£ hin way from the Leain Peg lost
dlght of the conductor, and while run:
ning abont to find him he slipped and
foll. A truck was passing with a big
fron anfe upon it, and oneof the whoeels
rollsd right over a poor little leg that
Iy ip ite way, Fog didn’t remembor
any more until he found  himself in n
blg room lylng on n little white eot,
Around him woere alot of other cots,
ench with a child upon it. It was the
children’s ward in o oharity hospital,
Pog wondared if thin was the place the
eonduetor had told him about, and
then he wondered what made all the
children so pale, and why they were
all in bed in the daytime, Buddenly
he became conscious that his log was
hurting deeadfuily. He put his liod
down to see what was the matter and
found only s stump with a bandage
about it, T'he leg wns gone, A white-
wapped nurse was standing by who
told him he must be quist,

“Where's my log?”’ he naked,

"Phe doctor had to out it off, be-
-:mu you fell and a wagon crushed
i L.Il

“Won't they put it back on again?"
makod Peg,

_ The nurse did not amile—she was
oo sorry for her poor little patient
do do that, but she had to toll him,
“No."

“fut how can T walk?"" asked the
fittlo fellow, pitifully,

“You will have n nice wooden leg,"”
#nid the nurse, “Of cgurse, It won't
e quite like o real one but you ean
vhﬂ:, and now you mostn't talk an
more. Herols a nies bowl of broth
for you, and then you must take your
medicine and go 1o sleep.”

Thore were many long days in the
hospital, but at [ast the little bay
was allowed Lo get up, A wooden peg
s fastened to the stumyp where his
had heen, and he learned in a few

to walk upon it,

; d&zh:hc ttle boy heard aband
in the street. It played a tune

r used to play, and that re.
asked

& it of the vioiin. He
Jﬁmwmmm

and  bored,
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place in the world to henra Cheistmns
wtory 18 In front of o ovie kling pine
e,

Pog tried to remember on this
Uhristmas ove, an he oy all alone in

hin little hisrd Dusd, whnt it wos that
mather told him on the night heloee
Chreistman last vonr. What & long
e ago v seomed, Ty and by it

gnme back to Lim-the old swest
wtory that mothers linve told their
childien on wl e el mne  oves
that ever have been or over will be,

The story of the litth el that ]ll)’
in the muango over in Hethle
hom, with the glory of heavon about
hin hgnd and ip lis heary o love great
trough rediom the whols world
from its sin, The prefliest part of
tho story as Vog remembered 18 wos
that over the hills among the stors n
hiomt Ilf llt||;|‘[u winge to thue H]Wl!hl'i'l]" [}
wong of pesce mod good will and bless-
i, mnd that one of the stars, #so
much brighter than the othors that
it ossemed Lo lght the whole world,
enmig down ont of the sky mnd gaided
the wike mon to the place where they
might find the precious gift that God
had glven the world, This wou the
flrnt Christman doy, nnd the gold and
wilver afd jewols which the wise men
brought to lay ot the feet of Jesus
wae the Best Chrlstmas gifts thit ever
waore given,

Pog lny and thought 1t all over; ha
cotild not go fo sleep, A terrible feel-
ing of loneliness came over him, It
wasn't n bit like Chriwtmns. Al the
othior boys were sountl nsleep, Pog
eropt aut of his little bod and hobbled
over to the window, He looked hway
over the city with its thousands of
Hghtw, A faint sound of chiming bells
enme to him. A clovk ina far-awny
wtooplo struck ten times,

'|'Hml'u musl e muosie over  there,”
thought Peg. | wish | could hone 1t
And almost pnconsciounly he  bogan
to pub on his clothe, Then e took
his violin and stole down the slairs

His wooden log minde n nolse, so Lo
Lived an aldd stolflong mround it

Peg Abidn't ronlly know that he wis
running awny; he only koew  that he
wanted to get Ul totasle  win
One of the windows downstsirs wan
tndastened and be crawlad aut; then
he hablidod away ox fasl ne he could
toward the the bells—he
donld hear them quite pininly now,

It was s cold night, the wind blew in

WY

o

wWhoil'n

wond  of

from the lake with n brenth  like jee
Peg'n thin jacket did not kesp him
viry warm, bot he dudp't mind i

much, for someliow hie felt that over
there whare the bolls were ringing some.
thing Yory ilensint nwiited bim

It was o long wiay and the sidewnrlks
wiaro hTJ||';1'l"q'_ it Peg ||l|[rillm I'iplll.
to hisn violin, ket on. At last be
ranchod the bellm. He slood under the
vory shindow of the cathedral, The
big windows were one blaze of light,
and from one of them looked down
upon the lttle slivering boy that laee
full of diving conipmssion that has so
comiorted all heawrt-broken and lone
ly onos who ever snw it

It was nopleture of Christ, the shep
herd, and in bis arms he bore n poor
helpless 1amb,  og lgoked ot the
ploture wistiully Just Then the great
otgan  pia rodd mnd o benutitul volee
shnll

THE AMERICAN.
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THE ELEVATOR MAN'S PROBLEM 100 Hhe bhayshow Hiey wers ard

Mike, be it known to you, is the ele keop up the paymonts and the dentis

e to s to gt out B owilt ol re

Ho in a plovin I went
knowked at the door
Ao you Mes, Smith?”
LAl (T
'”“"L '1”!‘1-

valor man!

1o exicnle L, |

thin
philosophior—<n sort of sage inhisway,
and, whit s more, is oo ncate sty l

Mike v more thing

dent of humnn pature who reads men nowrit of ;|1r-\'iu

na well as books aml ll:lll_‘y’ news.  here frome De, Joves for aosel of teoth

papers, r\....ll:..u-:.: framy lnme mnd  haven's
; skl Teon

Just now he In hard ot work trying " wovou dnst try to get them then!”

to solve n problem  that eceurred to
him the other day

-Hlll 1.1" T.'I]| T I_llhl !u'-l
hat! 1|1|1 fogethier in defisiee

VoW ell, madmn,” | 1.I‘ aded, 'l ||rq|---
I'IT v

waninn

W TR T pulling this dlevator ropo :
Mike
“that 've got most things nhout this

YOI ke e no tronble,
Lo et tlose DiseL
Y aur Hogn

Ul Dashierd
YATer | saw nll
eallod e oo witing

wa long,"" saod the other day,

will be bit it yonu idn,’
business down pretty fine. But thore's

one Lhing thnt mo and that 1
enn't make out,

irgnment was futile
wAn the shape of n

pol e

“What L ean't understand is why palicoman, and we procesded to open
AVery man who gets into an elevator thnt woman's mouth
winiis to whistle, Of conrse, it's Lhe Y '”-"r."' alie sesmmed vory docile and
rogulae thing for bove to whistle in opened her mouth, | put inmy hand,
any place they hoppen fo he, but with  wien pudldenly  thiose chops  closed,

und my! how my Hogees diil haret,

“Phe policeman got ont the teeth
finnlly, ‘l'_]l [ enrried my vight hand o
W aling for two weeks alter,”

There's n good
don't whistle and
I Know ‘em ns soon
o L woe them,  There's bank presis
dente,  Bank presidente can't alford
to,  Then there's editors; they don't
whistle tnuch either, No one oversaw |
i poleceman whistle when any one
waos nbont

“Now, you take any one of these
threw when they @t into an cevator,
nnd bolore they have gone up ten loet
thelr mouths are poclerod up and
they wre trying to whistle, 1t nover
fuils, Men who woold never think of
whistling no sooner get into thin box He held hor bl Iu.-llnl-:l Lo s vest
thiun they try to make mocking birds ' “Tknow Iam poor,” the youthful
of themsalven,  And such whistling as supplient fulterad,
it is, too, Mont of it ls ke the sgueak |
of monrt nxle that wants greasing.

men it's  different
many men  that
don't want to,

| The SacrHice Too CGreat,

The momentous question had been
propoundud, Linrge  pearly  Lears
lung to her drooping eyelnshes and
het bosom heaved with emiotion, just
s tees hnve elung sod bhoroms have
whin e elrenmstanees

the daye of

|1|-rl\'|"| iy

Minen the eave dwallors

A gloviouscotrnge invested ier being
Hhe radsed her eyen

I've looked thix here thing over and . ; n
over, nnd Tenn't moake 6 ont, I'd Mr~Mrv.—Altrid
like womo smart persan to tell me| It was hor answer, asingls word,

whiat thore is inoan eleyntor that sels ploguent with unutternble lovo s

| done with
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Lavok heve, voning s ' shel ths
Inrmey, 1) il mll the sougw
M Miere wan o dentist on Olivestreet | A woman that'il hold back her
: A antd Wit p . { s | Swor to n R A ol mnrrisge nil
Why Do Man All Whistle In His U0 hal ' woman & set of falw | Ay so s Lo semid 16 by nlight patos i«
Conveyanos, towth on time | AWMU mhe diin't t the soonomben) woman that ea

meon to whistHing?"’ Lrust
Hera is a chaneo for prychologistato | oA pad "
come Lo the lronl Matl sl Kx pross, “My life."”
=1 o not afradd of paverty,"

Remarkable Stone-Throwing. He lolded hior 1o W

The old saying that “Practice makes intoxiented with jo

Lipnn, Hlif!l"

astonishing proficiency In some one
thing to which they hnve devoted
thomselves, The Borad New Yorker re- '
ports n striking instanes of this leind: B
A man died rocently in Pennsylva- |
nin who was mentally delficiont, but s
ginpt physically, and whoeouldt hrow
plomes with sn sl s unereing as Lhnt
of the most skillful handler of the rifle, |
Fia badd o Dnvge lopther poyeh attached

than thnt,” he sighed
'['lw Eir of ot
nradd into n wonn now
e,
orled, ! Lo Lo West nndd live in o
-||j;:ull‘." L

He wi it mndd the tonrs fell ke rain.

“Waorse than that,” he moanad,

The brave lpdy blaneled apd nopit

O WiN Lrnns-

wigorly
el

"|l||'.ln| winnt mhe

oy on side ol bis eont, in which he nls BOUR BXPression ol terror Look jron
ways carried a goodd MIPp Y of those Yession of ,I"‘r lce
envelully selocted miasilos, With thess Alfrod

» Ill'['{h]u" only sob

e Lnggeodl every voar no small guan
tity of gnme—grouse, guall, rabliits |
Jt]l-lllr[’llll!'lln . |
Ha conld kill n bird on the wing or a
rabibit at full sposd almost as easily
ot rent, A Tovorite method ol dis-

SDoyou nek ms

o you a8k me Lo live=to—to live
in o flnt with modern

”ln MEnce wis s acounu

L g1y
convenioneroes
e |1Il'l

ey ing hin slill was toset up resey thes f"" doom, Pale, but dighified, she
ade, odge toward him, and st o dis- botead liim =
“I must bid you  goodnight,”  she

tance of one hundred feet cut apples
in halves by throwing them nguinst
the edge of the blade, He coulid als !
most oxnetly halve two out ol every lfl" ok

three applel he threw, "You nesd not eall ngain, wir”’
And wo they were not mnrried.-

Chicngo I'ritmno,

wily rermne kod
Mechanienlly he moved townrd the

No Economy, No Maanms.

nnid “Ho gather the
lwmbas  In his  bosam." Peg
steotehed out his arm to the pleturs,
The big tears wese running down his
chooks, freexing an they fell, T4 seomed
to him that thete came o amile upon
the tonder face of the shephord and
then, in apite of the cold, in apite of

the fact that he was all alone, there
enme into his heart a focling of Ior'lv 0
Hafolt wanemed amd conmitorted =ha did

not know why With s little numb-
od hands he undid the violin, seated
himealf agninst the stone front of the
church, and began 1o play, It was a
wimple little melody, bt somehow
there seemed a strain of heart-break
in it, and the people who were coming
out of the church stopped to listen,

They never forgot the pieture of the
little l"‘l"'""""l eripple standing there,
the snow falling on hisbare hend, and
the face of the Divine Shepherd shin
ing above him

Buddendy a man stepped out of the
erowd and ran up to  the child,
“Whaore did youget that music?” he
anked, in such an ongor voice that Pag
was frightened, but helowered his vio-
lin and answered: “My father wrote
it and this is my father's violin."

“Your (nther!” gasped the man, and
then he seized hold n}t ha littleoripple,
lifted him up to the light, pushed back
his hair and looked into s face. It
im, it in!"" ho eried, “0 God, my fath-
er. I thank thee!" and, folding the lit-
tle boy closn to Lis heart, just na the
Bhephor] above was holding thelamb,
he lenned against the stone pillar and
sobbed ont his joy. For it was Peg's
own father. He had not died that
night when they left him by the side
of tne track, though the mother had.

Some people who bad lived near

Bhe had to stop nnd shudder awhile, |

perfeot” must be tnken with o grain of "“'Ir_" JoY | would live in n log |
wllownnee I'I-fln Licelh 1M 6 FAPG DM talpin, shie ecluyml
modity: bt ane ety hers nlu’l’h--r'ul A look of l'-'_lﬂ it Lol merous his faoe
even i the most uni ¥t prlocos, wnd e wans [aln 1o bow DN Heaad  te
men who have attained to the mosy hido ki waneitionn

"] ntk of LN grealer  sacritico

HBtinginess i a curse to the individ- ‘
unl riled by ity but thoughtloss |iPl'Id-
jgnlity s no virtue. The Mdividual

" : E wi b uAl -
who does not and will not practice been worrled to dsath,
seonamy, s I.r--fl.y linble to find, at
length, that he has nothing either to Little Bon
]n-nrhgnl with, OF to practice ecaonoroy  little ways, down to the docks, "
upon. That ecomtreie hut wise honded “Horrors! 1 told you not to go on
obd philosaphor, IMogenes, ond etaught "

thint, tlock
this lesson to apother in o way pocul- p -
“”.i:'. his own "“]i, I dikn't go on the doek I went

A Little Boy's Fun,
Ameriean Maothor—""Whaora
worrld hnve you been nll this thne? I've

in

HIMODgE many philosopliors ol nncient on the ive.
thoon, asked o prodigal man for more SOl
than any one --' A bystnnder, see- ; ,
ing this, said to him,— You, and the wstones didn't go
[ mee your business, that when you through, the ico was o thivk
find a lberal mind, you make the mont ' ‘“ _,l'“" boen melting for
of him.” « "I;'l“ 2 g o hore v
“No," anid the philosopher, “but I h, thera's plenty of ico there yet,
monn t0 beg of the rest ngain,’— | 10 wa# so thick I walked out a way,
meaning that the prodignl man would '“:'I”” '“‘11"_,[, crack hardly v all,
Humph

oon have nothing to give, A

e - s YAnd when I walked it didn't wave

up and down searcely any, Bo |

on my skates to sea if it wns fort
“Hkates! You told me that your

shop boing sharpen:

It was groat fun,”

“in

KON

Facts That Sound Like Flotion,

Where I8 the novelist daring enongh
to mateh this? Mrs. Charlos Braylay,of
Brighton, Mass,, eloped with her hus. |
band's brother, Brayley got a Glvoreas "'l“‘.:"" ware at the
and subsoquently marriod again. Tha “‘]; | . "
eloped first wile repented, reformed, ‘Yea'm. | em, They're
bocame the lender of n pociety for the uwlnllr nice and sharp, I nkated all
ald of fallen women, and also remar- | 0Ver the river wich them.
ried. Mrs. Brayloy No, 2 also eloped “Maraiful—— ;
with the same brather, and among | ‘O, it was such fun
those whio ealled to offer conrolntion | through "“,"3,':""’]”'
to Mr, Brayley was wife No. 1. She :'"“”"”- : - 4 |
mnde o special journey over from ‘It was real funny how it “'*"-I i
Liynn, for this purpose, sayiog: I am went in one air-hole and noman pul o
interested in this sort of work pow, | M¢ oul of another one further down.
and 1 will do all I can for Charles,” | 80 I'heard. 1 don't remember any-
Bomebody ought to do something {or

thingabout it, but it wasawfnlly j:-lly.
!l’lllbl‘Dlllﬂ“iﬂ*iﬂ'-—“’ﬂl’l“l}ﬂ!‘y Amer- Then ”Iﬂ?’"louk metona htmpﬂ-nl d

ionn.
\

just gt

But 1 went

“What,

Diogones, begging, ns wak the custom down alongside of it to throw stones |

the |

Only down the street n |

|

W ;
l.:*:,' wore present at this feay. Did Muor-

lag  Niepgo Journnl

Do =Wl i

Very Good,

vl
fined
talk with comparisons which sound
An e

Siate

roors o Parbinrons eonntries

the natives  losteating theire
rather grim to aivilleed soars

ol the I reo
that he his serviee n

black mnn who wps nlomost .'Ih\.'l_\'rl

I-hn'.il' |\nll.‘n

whiles himel In

|
accompanigd by an whom he

seeted very fond

ipw, of

ting |!||_'.' the pative npp srid with
Our Ul “What liave y o
yvour monkey " asked the

nniinn

white mnn
Monkey? Me est him up!™
“Nau nte Ifil'l' At
to ent, then?"
“U'm
witil  the nogro,
JI[II-In'lI_‘HiI!II

'
MONKEY o ;,f-rwi

pame ke white man'”

with an nir of Keen

T

Down She CGoas,

Yo wonld " obhrorved the

“!"."' W,

fl‘l']"‘.'_!.'l|rh Fditor, ns the news of tho |
wreek of the Eider came over the |
wires, “that the Fider would be the

Inst ship on the ocenn to sink." |
“‘\'lp)' g0’

Loy i
AWell, an Eider onght to swim like

o duck, hndp't gy
OYem, there s that

there 18 s oot her cne

pOsILe Cours: ol Jogh
Nme it |
Clan'v it commaonly siuppossd that |

alder and ‘down’ nre clogely relnted?'”
J'Jlfnfnlrpl hronieh

niked the Bporting Ed- |

batat
iLn IJlI'

view ol it

will

Tuking Toll,

An Amerienn lady, visiting Paris,
witn continunlly oterested in the
minart little boys, in white caps and |
HrOonm, -li.fl doliver thowanres of ”IP I
pastry-cooks, Oneday she waid to
one of these bhoyvs who o ol i-."lul;,'.‘lf.[

lier some coke

Al 1w 1 s vour et the benefib
| of one of these enkes yourkell somes |
it
Whnt do you mwin, mndame?"
“Nou en vtk ow anedd then?!
Wt them T madnme, that |
wouhidn't do I osily lek "o ns | otime
|ﬂ;i1l|.‘“I

Whare thae Musns ara Tabaond
"“'];".‘,"
spnrrow whao lad

sl the Clinonge pot torthe
Ir]'

wigehy L Lo

|u-|. '|:--| ner

fnpement, 'JIJ YOt iliLre

130 Do you consider voursell my
aqual in importapes?

Y ONr superion replied  the spar-
row, wilh conbideno

“Whyt"

: l:”.“”m anyone who kills me gotn |
two cents in addition to thethnnks af |
the comtanity I your chss thie |
G TR LA el cantiued, “the wotlil
only goet  the haunleos Washipgton |

l‘llhl.

A Sure Sign.

Wl won the oditer of the leclem

in five dollnr

Bugle
torday,” sl on '-'Jl'q-
e tor mnaok by

"Hiposo wo go round an' git it to-
night

YA g,

That night at the stroke of twelve

Loy sbood undor the Bugle oditor's
window,

“Its no go," snid one, after peeping
thirough the Ll He's Lroke pgnin, |
I e i o hils Knees snyin' his proy- |
ern'! ‘(nilunrt]urlru Journnl, 1

Bmall Expoeotationms,

The Princeton l'iger prints what |
purports to be o conversntion  be-
tweenn an  vundergradoante  and  hid

congin, & young lady

Sho—=Will you write to me on your
rotirn Lo Collége?
He~Why —ur
write
Ml

you know 1, can't
(O, l{ir}“'f "‘Ip'f' vou towrite
Lrilliantly or amusingly; just write as

you tall.

Good Evidenca,

Now Flu-h,” wintdd Juelge Bwest zer inn
lond voies, “Mp, Banmgariger, you
phy the plaintill seem carried away
with exeitemont?"

“Nelng e vou carriedt avay on two
piece poardis mit Lis bendd split obion

nll down his pack
That will do. You may stand
down." =Judge.

Feminine Gratitude.
Overbeard in the railway station, |
irst (i,
mto thnt's

Young Woman don't
that nll
Plenty of spents in the next enr,
Secotid Young Womnn—(h, comae
nlongl Bome lools will get up and
give us their seats—Boston Trans-
script.

(45 ]

cnr, \In'.',. fll”.

[ should

| and distiles tre conaorned
| shinilney,

NEW THINDO 1N rOYrPPRING Y
A Meavesr Fvast & Vinpeial Vpwae s
'
M A i 1 »
I e
. R g
Not the slig
I Viu = Y "
thal 1 » " w W
" " ih | |
have w vl wwsl
T i G ¥ wl bhine
M | saw you S
Aulaend B (w " \ i ol
thera was ¥ Iy W n il
while you pined  yuesn oy iha
neamres of sultoes (e I Wy
Mha | ne \ 1 Porfeetly willing
Ho--Wonld you profor me 1o mske
'T||b||||-|‘-u Al stendding or kaeold T
Mo (corrvolly lowering livr oy
I think the lnior w W would be iar
'l"‘ll‘r r""||
Ho —~Would you prefer the deolarne
tion In Innguagw lorvont foroe and
oulspoken, or inlenss, passionate and

contalned
Rho (with eonslderable prampliess)
Fervid floroa and outapolen
He—And would you deom it Indis-
oreal If the proposor, durlog the deoe
Inratlon. should print some
the hand of the proposes
She (with artless eandory—Yes. if
there ware anything belter nnd more
sntisfying roasonably contiguous
Ho—II ho encountered a focble op.

kisson on

| position marg Iy, woulld you consider it

unwlie on the part of the proposge
ho pass Nis avm around the
proposoe’s waist?

She (gently but fArmly)—It would
be, Ithink, s mavterof extremo rogeot
Il be fulled o comprohend the powssl-
billties the sttuntion presontod.

Ho—And in the proposce
should, after slight roslstance, roalize
these possibilitios would you conslder
such slighs reslstanes sulllnient ancotir-
agomont to justify him in fondly fold-
Ing the propoges 1o hils houry? '

She (ns bofora) | l||]|l|lr-]|illly,

UHRAD

Ho—"Iniclng it for granted, then.
that the lnst situntlon bos been ¢on.
summated, can you sce nny remson

| why the proposer should nol vightly

regard himselfl In tha light of & mag-
nifleant succoss ns n wooep!?

She (prompily)—I enn not

Ho—Or wiy ho shonld not be joy.
ful In the thought that for the nonce,
al lenal, she is his nnd ho hors?

She (with some lmpatienee)—No.

Ho—Now, appanring to you ns bae
longling to that sex which intultively
#sos and underdtands the poeuline pro-
prieties of an emergency of thiv sort
wre thore not ocoasions maore nppro-
printe than others for o declaration of
lu\‘(!?

Sha (triflng nervously wlh  her
hondkerchief)y —Thore nwre. The elo-
ments of time, placos nod Lability of

Interruption must of oourse, lmJn'uln.
Ul'l.}' rognrded,
Ho—Do you believe the present

consins those elements?

Bho (trifling more nervously with
her handkerolhiafy—1 have no doubt
ol I

He

L fastos

You alse “elisze, do you not,
Inetinations=In fet, nll
dispositionnl charnctoristios nra found
W by consplenously similay. more os-
pocially in family groups?

She (triflng most nervously with
her handkorchiofl ) ~Cortninly,

Ho—Now, Tor Instance you and
vour sistor are | funcy, vivid Hluse.
trations of this tralkm

Bho (aleviting hor eyobrows)—Yes,

Mabad and | nee. 8o [ na preferancos
mingularly

He
Shae

Is your slator at homao?
(slowly looking him over)—-I

| think she ls

He—Will you tell
would ke vo soo hor

hor,
nlono?

plonse I
London

| Thd- Hits,

Straw Mall
Long ago in England men could
bo emslly found who, for a cortuln
price, wern willing to perjure them.
polves by lalse swonelng In o court of

law. A wlirnw worn In ono of theie
shoos  signitied that they wanied
employ ment. These gontry eoold
bonst of n high sotiquity; they hung
oround the anclent courts of Groeca,
where, from tho manner of moaking
known thelr occupition, they wire

Ipown by the pamo of stenw shoos.
An ndvoonto or lewyor who wantod
u convenlent witnoss know by those
slgnn where to find ono, agd the collos
iy between the parties wne vory
brief.  *Don't you remomber?’ says
tha advoents  Tho party lookoed nt
the foo and gave no glgn, but the feo
Inereased, and the powers of memory
Inorensed with 1L T'o basure [ do "
“Than como nto couet and swenr it
And straw shoos wont into court gnid
swore I\, Athoens abounded In straw
shoos, ‘Thore are plenty of straw
whioos still, bot thoy do nol wonr tholr
distingulshing mark.

Apponrances Agnlost Mim.
Ofiee boy—Thora s 5 man outalds

| who says ho hns n ploy hes wants you

o rond.

Munnger—How |s ho dressed?

(llee boy—(h, ho's oul ‘o slght’ —
plllc hat patont lenthers nnd box-
cont

Manngor—"Tell him I'm not In; e
must be an amateur, —Clothler and
Fumishor,

I Front of the Morton Mouse,

First Star—Whaon I played In Sgn
}"l'.‘l.h('.i-il'l) the |J“”1'11‘ took the ]uu'q_nq
out of my carrviage, and

Socond Star—Humph! That' s notl-
ing; when I apposred on the singo In
Chicngo thoe pweople lkissed ull the
lenther o the enrrlige.”—Toxns Silt
ings

In SelfDofense,
*What would you do, Jolm, If | For
up in the middle of tho nlght ns somme
enthusinsts do. to play tho violinp'

“L would get up mnd pl
bose "]l ' . w-'Nm

)




