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SWEETUEART DALSE,

BY FRAWES WYNNE.

[Longman's Magazine ]

The sunset all itk golden rays

Athwort the skies of amber threw,
When down smong the woodland ways

My bright-haired Dalsy came in view,
{Hoft dintings of a duinty shoe

Had pointed me the puth she chiose.
And why | followed up 1he ciue

1 know—and Sweetheart Dawy koowa )

We met—sbe turned an absent gaze
To where, fur off, a heron flew:
Nor spoke she till, with trembling phrase,
Her band iuto my own | drew
“Then Sweetheart Duisy rosier grew
Than ber small namesakes when they close,
And why she flushed so fair a hus
| kpow—and Sweetheart Daisy knowe

What time the trailing garden sprays t
Were Leavy with the summer dew,
When guenched was the gernninm binze,
And dinirowd 1he goy lobelia blue—
Daisy and | came pushing through
The long loose imd gy of briar ross,
And why we were 8o glad, we teo
| know— and Sweetheart Dalsy knows.

ENVOL

Prince Love, all patent sovereizn, who
The fa1e of lovers dost dispose.

Why ths old world for me is new
Iimm—und Sweetheart Daisy knows.

THE HANDKERCHIEF.

OLIVE LOGAN,

Philadelplin Times.

Paul Devereux and his wife were
discussing the ethies of the French
proverl, “Va te faire pendreaillenrs”
(to get banged elsewhere). The
young lawyer was of opinion that

tailure to punish a rogue for his |

roguery when discovered was moral
cowardice of the most contemptible
kind, sinee it threw the necessary
vindieation of outraged law upon

some one brave man, perhaps the

lust of a score of victims.
His learned disquisition was inter
rupted by the announcement of neall

from his wife's friend, Miss Milling-

ton.

Miss Millington, though not n
beauty, was a very attractive young
woman. Ladies exclaimed, “How
stylish!”  Men gaid, “Deuced fetch-

ing!”" Her manner was sprightly,

and her apparel positively splendid,

“Millington.” repented Devereux

“Well, Mary”—Mrs. Devereux's name
was Mary—"1'm oft down town. By
the way, George Rockford at the ¢lub

last night, onnounced his engoge-
ment to Misg Millington.”

Naturally Mrs. Devereux's greeting
took the form of congratulation on

the happy event.
*Ah! yes, dear George

(T

—in one sense.”’

“In every sense, I Bhould imagine
from what I know of him,” said

young Mrs. Devereux.

“George Rockford is young, good-

looking, nnd a Christinn; good
qualities those, eh, Mrs. Devereux?"

“I gshould think so, indeed!"

“8till there is one great drawhack
to his desirability as a husband,”
exploined Mrs. Millington: “he is
far from being rich. He has a fair

salary in a wholesnle house, but no
iudependent fortune,.”

“Love will suffice,”” observed swent
Mrs. Devereux, remembering Paul’s
parting kiss.

Miss Millington looked asifshe were
nbout to utter a doubt of the value
of love as a circuluting medium, but
feeling perhaps that it would be use-
less to comment on a condition of
affairs which she had accepted for
better or worse she dropped the sub-
ject.
“] came to get you to go with me
for a walk.," said the fetching one,
airily. “The wenther is charming.
The stores arce bewildering. Can you
come?"’

Mary Devereuix complied with de-
light. Walking alone is dull busi-
ness. Before leaving the house she
called hergnok and gave®her some
necessnry direction.

“You have changed your cook
sinee | was lust here,” remarked Miss

Millington, when they were in the
street

“Yes, I'm sorry to say we found
thl:t. the other woman was dishon-
-t ”

“How shocking!"

“Tha very day after you were here
at lunch we missed three sterling wil-
ver spoons. Naturally, she had to

go.
*Did you charge her with the
theft?"”

"Oh, no,” snid Mrs. Devereux,
looking much distressed. “I thought
it better for our own peace of mind
not to have any expose, It was as
much as I could do to prevent Mr.
Devereux from cauning her arrest. I

admiring shop windows! "Tis this'
one has the loveliest things—no, s
that! There's just what | want—
—tbers’'s something that would by
sweetly bacoming to you.  Yonder is
an nrticle like one Mrs. Vansnooger
broughtirom London.

A subdued seream from the earmine
lips of fetching Miss Millington.
few—hiit onlr a very few of the
ers in the thronged thoroughiare
turned to glance at the
tures and quiveringlips o
woman, who stood with her hands
on her heart, looking the picture of

hat has happened?” asked Mary
Devereux anxiously.

Only in disjointed phrases at first
could Miss Millington explain a tor-
rible mishap.

“My purse—stolen—snatched out

“Let us tell this policeman,” cried
Mary. excitedly pushing her towards
an otficer who was u'npru;u'hill:.:'.
sobbed Miss Millington.
“Remember you have just been  say-
Benr anything
rather than endure that,
could not reengnize the thief—it all
passed like a Hash.™

“Let us go home—to my home,”
said Mary Devereux
it over queitly there”

The return trip was a gloomy one,
in marked contrast to the gavety of
the outward journey.
Mrs, Devereux's drawing room. Miss
Millington flung herself discongolate-
Iy in an easy chnir and closed her
eves, thus shutting out the vision of
this trooblesome world,

“How much money was in your

“We can talk

sympathizing voice.

“Fifty dollars,” replied Miss Mill-
ington with a deep sigh.
wos not my woney at all, it was my
aunt’s. | hod deawn it from the bank
just before 1 canie liere,
it, must have it the
morrow morning to pay the rent.”

“I think persons in our setsuppose
you and your aunt to be very well
of,” said Mary quietly; “you dress
80 fashionably.”

“Oh I am handy and make things
o o long way,” explained Miss Mill-
ington. *‘My aunt supports me—she
has a very small income—and now |
have lost her fifty dollars!  Oh!what

Mary Deversux was gadly perplex-
She counted the money
own purse—twenty dollars,

“Dear Miss Millington,™
“will this be of any service to you?
It is all I have by me."”

Mixs Millington gathered the crisp
bits of green paper to herself, but
heaved another gigh of despair.

“Thanks,” she murmured faintly,
“but it is not enough.
fifty dollars. Then my aunt can set-
tle her rent, and I will repay the sum
by degrees—nfter I am married.”

The case waa o urgent that Mary
felt justified in going to her husband’s
private desk, where, to her great de-
light she found twenty-five dollars!

Miss Millington absorbed the finan-
cial reinforcement with some appear-
ance ol satisfaction, but her voice
rang with added tragedy as she
queried where the remaining five dol-
lars were to come from?

Never would the proposal have been
put by Mary Devereux that the sery-
ants shonld benp
Miss Millington who suggested the
necessity of lnying the case before
them as women and sisters. Their
Liearts were assolt as their hands
were hard, and between them the
needed five dollars were without dif-
fieulty raised.

Scarcely had the arrangements
reached this happy conclusion when
Paul Devereux returned.

**8till here, Miss Millington!" he ex-
claimed, in his pleasant, hearty voice.
Stay to dinner and go
to the theatre with us this evening.”

And oh! such a pretty present as
he had brought home for his wife, A
handkerchiet of finest French cam-
bric with a frilland entredeux of Val-
enciennes, and the letter M embroid-
ered in one coruer,
darling husband!”" said Mary Dever-
eux Kissing him furtively, when Miss
Millington’s back was turned.

At dinner Mary showed her new
Misa Millington

exclaimed
Miss Millingtaon with enthusinsm,
<“ane covldn’t have a better husband

“Just like my

greatly admired.
“How sweetly pretty!” sheexclaim-
ed, examining the daint
h her eveglnss. ‘‘Marked with
your initial, M—mine too, by the
ou will soon lose,”
quoth Paul archly.
“0h no, you mistake,” she replied,
name is Matilda.”
/ ; = rlormance was in-
eresting. e three you ople
were in high spirita until ju% fnﬁ,
were departing, when Mary Devérenx
made an annoyin
hnd lost her Ince handkerchief!
Paul was more than annoyed; he
was downright angry. The little ar-
L had cost money, and he said
wis no senses in losing it right
off'in this way. He had seenit in hia
wile's lap not flve minutes before;
where could it have got to?
The natural inference was that &
ped it, and all three looked
ie floor of tlie theatre, whence
the crowd had now departed.
n.l?ll it's found I'I(Iﬂml:: I;Iior vou,"
an employe of t ace; “‘call
said an empio

Meantime Paul's quick eye ob-
nerved & hﬂ:lw thing. Miss Mill-

alancing angrily into the blanched
face of Matilda Millington.

Thewoman who had cowsred guilty
under his necusing glance, took
heart of grace ut the word he kindly
used.

“Yes, ves, quite s0,” she paspwl
witha hysterie laugh, “a joke—a
mere joke."”

“It is a very bad one,” he retorted
savugely,

The three wnlked in silence to
the street. There Paul put Miss
Millington into a hack, paid the
driver and sent her home alone

Mary Devereux was terribly
shocked nt the ocurrence. Naturally
she told her husband of the pecoliar
incident of the afternoon which had
resulted in her giving Miss Millinzton
s:lﬂ.

“It was all a trick!” exclaimed
Paul, pacing vp and down their
small drawing roomin his agitation;
“the woman's a swindler—indecd. a
thiefl™

The secret of Miss Millington's
elaborate dressing  seemed to e
suddenly revealed to Mary's mind.

“*We will drop her scquaintanee, of
course,” olisesvied the Titthe wife

“Ah, but that will not absolve us
of responsibility in this matter, cried
Paul, excitedly, I must not shrink
the moral duty which isobvious here
I must tell George Nockford of all
this.”

Mary wrang her hands in svmpn-
thy with the poor, erring creature,
who had been theirguest half the day
long

“Oh, don’t, don't!” she cried, “it
will ruin her life!"”

“And it will break his heart, for he
loves her dearly,” said Paual, sadly,
“but it must be done.”

“Why not let him find out for him-
gelf,” urged the gontle Mary, “und
infliet such punishment as hesees (it?”

“That infernal French bit ofsophis-
try sgain!™ he exclaimed,  “Cut it
I am nota cownrd and will do my
duty, though a more unplensant one
never fell to my lot.”

In the morning he wired Rockford
tocome to ( Paul's) houseat the eur-
liest possible moment.  Hewasbrae-
ing his nerves for the painlul inter-
view when the door-bell rang.

It wns Miss Millipgton—puale, wilil-
eved, gasping.

What dio she sny? What did she
not say? Evervthing that a weak
and sinful woman could say  onder
the cirenmstanees.  The loveof dress
had tempted her: her position of de-
pendence was so galling: the necessi-
ty of keeping up appenrances was so
absolute in the ultra fashionable sot
in which she moved; and, after all,
her maneuvres had not been unsuc-
cessful; she had caught a hosband—
a good man—

Paul pounced upon the truthiul
epithet.

“Touo good for you,” he eried. “He
shall know of this from my lips, |
would deem it dishonorable to with-
hold thisknowledge from him, [ hnve
sent for him.”

“He is coming here?” she asked in
dismay.

“1expect him every instaat,” he
snid, ealmly.

“Lat me go,” she cried rushing to-
wards the door.

Paul turned the key, took it out,
pocketed it. Miss Millington sank
imto the easy-chair. Mary wept.

“Oh, Paul, hushand, youare cruel,”
she said, between her sobs.

Mr. Rockford was announced, 'uul
unlocked the door andlet him in. He
had had ditHenlty in getting awny
from business, he said; but the tele-

am wasso peremptory; what could

: the matter?

A deathly silence fell on the group,
Paul, who had counted so confident-
ly on his power to disclose to his
friend knowledge which wonlid make
himmiserable for life, suddenly found
himself tongue-tied. George Rockford
looked Irom one to the other of the trio
in complete astonishment at this
strange demeanor,

“Will you kindly explain the menn-
ing of this seene, one or the other of
you?" he asked in the quiet, direct
manner of the business man.
No one answered,
Arap at the door broke thesilence.
“Comein"” eried Mary Deversnx,
To her intense surprise the servant
who had been recently discharged
walked into the room with aresolute
air. A man of fieshy, shabby appagel
;nd ditto manner closely followed
er.

“Excuse my coming right into
your parlor,” enid the womnn, with
curt politeness, “but my business is
that kind that ye don't want to let
the grass grow under yourfeet about
it Bee? What 1 mean to say is, you
thought 1 stole spoons, didn't you?”
“What if we did?” cried Pnul an.

m!{;
“What?"” roared the indignant ser-
vant.
“Why, 'man honest woman, [ am,
though I cook and wash. Spoons is
safe where | am and how muony of
those present can soy the snme?"
“Walk out of the place,” shouted
Paul in a frenzy.
“In twominutes and a half Twill,"”
replied the resolute person who had
come to vindicate her charncter,
“Sam = Rowley, perduce them
ns.
Her follower with an apologetic air
extracted three handsome silversou
spott)ufrom the side pocket of
coat,
“Pl'h:lll” with me,” T:_-d'lhmm
aperture can 1y lost
front teeth, “by M. Millington!”
‘“Them spoons was lost the day she
lunched with you,” went on the
Amstonian mh:aad next day
, B

“Is this a joke® he exclnimed |

re llockford looked like a man
who is op the verge of lunaey,
“Panl, Panl!" e eried, withabitter
moun, “explain all this to me, I beg
~| entreat of you.” e
“PDon’t sk me George; 1 can’ty
groan=d P'aul, biding his foce in his

; hands.

Migs Millington rose to her feet
slowly. =t

*The whole question is this, tieorge
Rockford,” she said, in an ey voe,
“would you marry a woman of louse

rinciples a8 regards—well,” dogged-
K’. stealing?”

“No!" he shouted.

“Then nothing remains, | BUpposs,
but for me to say good-bye to you?
she queried.

“Nothing whatever,” he n'::}refi
lustily, “1f you hold suchloose princi-
ples!™ ;

Almost before they knew it she wos
gone— =he and her aecusers. They
had departed, either m-[-:ir‘::t;‘l‘v or
together. no one not ieed which,

1 will explain the miatrer o you
in detail, Georgs,” said Paul, sadly,
“when | leel a trifle more composid
Mennrime, what is our real daty bere?

O ghit we to punish this guilty
womnn '™

“Ng, no,” replied Rockford gravely,
“lot her 0! We shall have nothing
more to dio with her; and ifsheshould
pursue her eriminal practices among
othiers loss temder hearted that our-
selves, why et them intliet.

Mary ‘|i--','|-r|-l;\ smdeed, and
shrueeed lier shoulders u In Fran
caise,

“Tae very policy 1 urged upon
Paul,” she sand, with a shght. “ho
got honzed elsewhers.” 1t s toward
ly but it is the ensiest Wiy out

— - C—
The Condemned*s Statemont,

.\-Pil:']‘\. 1 seore of VRIS o, W hen
I was o reporter on 4 St. Louis daily
says a writerin the New York Sun,
an atrocions murder was committed
ina locality about 200 miles away:
A farmer killed his wile, mother and
brother, and then coolly satl down
on the doorsteps and waited 1o e
areested.  He adontted the crime,
:-xp]:m.--nl his rensons and In eonrsse
of time wis vonvicted amd  sentenced
to be hanged, A few doys previons
to the dute of exeentiom we ot o sly
pointer thitt the murderer was otz
to make n statement orconfession ol
startling interest, and the city edivor
bundled me off ino hurey to get a
“seoop.”  Dound the sherifi o vers
good-nntared  man, and  very soon
alter my arrival I was permitted to
see the condemned.  Texplained why
I hinil come, nud hereplied

“Yes, | o going to make a state
ment; but how do | know you are
what you represent?”

“Here is my eard.”

“But that won't go. Anyone can
print whal e likes on o eard. I vant
a certificate from the paper.”

I telegraphed to the city olitor
nnd be telegraphed me bk o el
neter,”” but the prisoner shiook Lis
head and sail:

“Tean’t tukeanvthing of that sort,
I want a written certficnte.”

It took me two days to get it, and
I was in a sweat all the time for fear
some other paper wonld get on to
the case, 1 lost no time in getting up
to the jnil with the paper, and the
condenned readit carefully and then
observed: :

“I am now guite satisfied that von
are all right.” g

“And now for the statement,” 1 e
plied. getting out paper and peneil,

“Well, you can say that after ma-
ture reflection 1 have decided 1o de-
clave that | aminuovent of the mur-
der of which I have been convicted. ™

“But—but—you—"

“That's the statement, =ir. and
that's all. I elnim to be an innocent
man, Good night.™

I'had been badly sold, That was
the sum and substance of the sepag-
tion, and indeed all lie would HaY,

- — - @ ——
Kalser and Minister.
Berlin Lettor

Although his age and infirmities
render it difficult, the Great Chanesl-
lor remains standing whenever he is
received in audience l:.\' the Young
Emperor for the transaction of nany
State business. On the vecasion of
his first interview after his accession
to thethrone, Kaiser Wilhelm, mind.
ful of the fact that lie was indebted

for his nequaintance with statecrn(t
to the greatest living master thereof,
and that he had been brousht up,
ane might almost sny, at the very
feet of Bismarck, urged the old Prines
to be seated while rending hisreport,

The Chancellor, however, absolute.
Iy resused to comply with the mon.
arch’s request in the matter. *'yp.
don me, sir,” he remorked. At the
present moment | am not alone in
the presence of my young King, who
honors me with his friendship and
confidence, but T am also m the
presence of the representative of the
principle of royalty, in transactine
Stul:e uffwirs with whkam no l’runuin;
Minister can do otherwise than rpe.
main standing,

The Emperor remained silent for n
moment, and then graaped both the
C hnuwllor'_u hands, exclniming ns e
did so: “You nre quite right, Thus
it has always been, nnd thus it shall
remoin.” It in, however; due to the
Koiser to udd that he invarinbly
arines Irom his chair and remnins
standing whenever the old P, ince ix
discussing affairs of Ntate with litm,

—————— —
A Bax Fraxcwco paper which has
kept tab finds that but three Ameri.
can newapapers have doubted that
the killing of Judge Terrv

Nagte was ajostianbls ? 2o

was ajo

A PRETTY TALLSTORY.

Remarkabie Featof Rallroading in
Colorado.

Among the meeenl  lovigorats d lHars
ol e Tu‘n‘rl s one who has just ret L rned
{rom i session  With ogone in Colorado,
wivs the Omaha World-Herald It
Wl‘h Lis first trip through the moun-
yiins nnd he wias much afpoted by the
feats of engineering skill thers manui-
festend, ax wituess the following:

] bad heard of the curve on the
Pen nsylvania, where, according W the
time-card scheduled, the engineer is
ubliged to lean out of his cab and ex-
change wohaceo with the briskeman on
the rear end, so as o give the passen-
sers something o talk about, and 1
now believe it There was an old,
honest, !’llll"ll'\'-h:lllli"d miver rode over
this road out of Denver with me and he
told me several 'llnngn. Onee while
we wepe being jerked around the edge
of the mountaing and ecould look oot
from under the roots of onr haliat the
track opposite i the \.‘;l.--:. he told me
A tule Said he

“That vere trock down van is the
ous we're onto, but we won't tech it
for nn hour. We run up the ravioe
an’ down the side of the mountain an’
double back. Down thar is whor' Sim
Lylo saved the paymastor o the road.”

" ‘How? l in Jraired,

It were this way: The pnyvmas-
tor's cir wis hitched onto the bind end
0 the lghit teain, his own engine
havin' had n little trouble with her
rannin’ geac an’ bein’ abundoned for
nwhile up tho road. Well the train
was sportin’ and erawlin' aroan’ the
bk

mountaln when all of a suddon th
brakoman comes o runnin’ up an’ yells

to o im
voaPull omt! Pull out! Thev's a
5

eane o rustlors hns enught the eng
an' nre humoin' wfter us! Poll?

“Well, Jim Lyle notiesd that. He
soon nl wanst that the engine had been
fixedd up nn’ that the rustlers hind ook
her o keten him nn’ git the dust in the
puymuater's ear, w0 he pulled oat right
ponet wn' trictd o outeace "o, but it
wan't no g, They kep' gittin” up on
him

Pretty soon hie struek the begionin®
o thls yits garve Ho didn't slack n
hreath wn' the onductor come rushin’

up s’ b llered
“ +Fap Gioil's snke, whit kin wo do?

It wa run this we' Il elimba rall.’
coosaliright,” suid Jim |'.' It 1
enlelntes pightly that ear's saved.' an
he guve another pall oul an’ just as
we renchos right liere he _-"k"ll her
wide open. Then we seo what was
what Lookin' buck, I bein' on the

Lriin, ssen the lust conel go up in the
alr, ther was o g, nn' away over
into the cabyon she want'

Well, whors does the salvation of
the coach coma in? | asked ol didn't
any particular advanioge In being
spliled over n mountain-side nnd belug
shot by teain-robbers,’

“Now don't git frisky.” said the oid
man, ‘I'm tellin’ this yere an’ 1| an't
done.  That there conch, ns I say,
sailed over offin the track just like the
hind boy did when vou used to play
Vepnek the whip” at school. It flonted
down ns nlée as you please an® lit on
the track bolow lo the valley an' with
the foree It was slang rolled ten miles
10 the next station. When we ot
there it was on the sldin’ an' we palled
by, an’ when the light enging load o
ristiers come bullin® alone the towns-
people was wanitin® fer ‘'em an’ the new
cemetery was stirted in good shoape. ™

S
Giraat's Giallantry,

When the honors came upon the
Grunts, suys Amorica, the mistress of
the white house began to rencw the
dream of her girlhood —to have her

cro=s-cyes stralghtened,  Wishing to
surprise  the prosident, Mres. Grant
telling nobody, sent for the most emi-
nent dculist in Amerlcn. He willingly
promised to undertike the operation
which he assured her would be casy
to aceomplish  wnd  without danger.
The good lndy could not contain her.
sell for joy, and, womnun-like, puve
way when sho saw her husbund, and
confided to him her secpst, the plens-
ure she had In store for him,  He look-
ed wistfully into thoswe dear eyes which
lind held him with tender guze through
wll the trinls of acheckered onresr, nnd
suld, in his simple way, My dear, |
wist you would not chaage them. 1
love them as they are, and they would
scem strange if altered.”  Nor Launoe-
lot, nor Romen: nor lover of any ¢limo
Or age, ever spogie words ol tenderey
gallantry,
: P =
London For Is Mealthy,

If London is the metropolis of e
land of fogs, there s much consolution
o be found in the fact that in spite
of the smoke nnd s fogs it fs|
not only one of the heulthiest eities in
the world, but it is growing heslthier
every year, suys the London News, Ac-
cording t the officia! statisties for the
quurter ending June Inst. our nnnuwl
denths arm only at the rate of 16 per
LU, If we could eliminate from the
calenlation some over-coowdad and no-
toriously unheulthy districts the figures
would. o! course, drop considerably.
SHIL more remarkablo would our swni.
tary condition appear if the aren were
contlned to the high and siry suburbs
In which s large a proportion of thoss |
Irlmuu:'u by day *‘in populous city
pent™ are fu unnte snough to dwell,

e :
. fihovts Magperfigans,

Ghosts are superflultios.  An old

Muryland colored mun ones remarked

of theirmelver.  We'vae got trouble

| enough In this world without bolog

bothered with ‘em, and oug ns wo
rny prewty smart for givin' ‘em sleap-
og places In the Eruvagacds  thoy
ought'!o huve sense enough to atay
there.” This phifosopher was vight
Ghowts are entirely unnecessary. -
enrth in living, The ghosts have the
unmeasursd vaslnoss of the universe
for a pic-nle ground, and the ought
to sway there. But‘:: spite ol‘ sbund-
sald of

what the old mujor said of m
hators, aren't any."

ey et v S A oo

TALK OF THE DAY,

It Is the skirt of o ladys ball df
that costs; the corsage doesu't oy

When you hear . young man
that & girl has no heart you may b
pretty sure that she has his -

*S0 yvou had young Beaumash all 1,
evening, Did you notice his love)
wus o bus
listening to his clothes.”

Tramp—*1 have scarcely a rag
my back, mum;can’t you belp me ou?
Lady —*Certainly, sir; bhere's the rap
bag, help yourseil."

ILady—1I thought I told you ! wante

—*The hostler was busy, mum, un
I'm no groom."”

“Say, mu, 8 mouss has fallen jp
mother —*Did

thrown the cat it"'

New York boy —*'Mamma, isn't th
a funny little belt?™ Mamma—+Hys
child! That's the waist to your sistey
new ball dress. "

It costs less Lo g0 to se0 a doots
thin it does W hive him come 1o s
vou, but the apothecary mun gots Ly
Just the same.

Fditor (to tipsy reporter)—'Whs
wra you writing about?”
Editor—=Well, 1
you'ra full of your subject.”

Briggs—*Hello, Braggs!
ot back from tho lnkes, you know
-“I'm very sorry, my boy, bu
I haven't got a cent.”

Old Blodgett —*Nq
hoys, thore is not near so mueh dranig
euncss in the elub us there was when
The boys—That's sa!"

*“I'his is the most unkindest eut ¢
all,” said Jenkins, as he observed
very emull plecs of meat that the
lady placoed on his plate at breakts

Ary nud Nature —So you have s
‘way to Greece, have you? '
saw everything worth seeing.
other things saw Apollo with the be

Medical authoritios insist that stim
wlnnts wetlion the vaica,
IV must ba admitted,
ever, that they strengthen the bresth
Doy you o 1o clreuses!

“Yes; the Lig shows |s wicked, but the

S1x 5

takes us o them,"

is that it is s
“Yes, Barkins put & groag dey
of himself dn his books.
way himsell hall the time.”

Ethel (entering the

nbout Buarkins'

Why, you are engaged toix
“loan tell by the way vot

“ls there o wheeldight In the del
gotion " nsked one of the co: ¢
“Why?"' asked another. .
the proper man 10 act:

Trunsfurrved Discipline:
Flolir (on his return from service wit
his regiment nr
Mr. Dallartive

“Police that ribbon countec!™

it on ma If you like.™
“1 don’t understand you m
Try what? =“Why ma says vo
sleap In live

Nophew (Lying to make n good im
~Uneloe, this port is exeeld
Unele —=<Well, T should think
w0 It is filty years old.”
“By Jove, you don't say so!
superb wine it most have been onee!

Judge (to police offear) —**Are you
sure, sir, thatthe prisoner was drank ™’

Shure af he ud splioke throagh
* tiliphone the brith uv "im wd nv mode
the poles shiagger.”

Labor-saving  Proposition —*Wall,
Jolinny, I shall forgive vou this thme
and iUs very pretty of you to write &
letter to say you're sorcy.”
ma; don't tear It up, pleass.”

Mrs, Winks (st dinner In gront hoe
~*Who are those
tahle in the corner?”
“Don't know."  “What nre they talk-
“Baso ball, horse races,
prize fights and so on."
ure probably clty ofclals,”
City man (on a summer jaunt) *‘Are
you going to have an agricultural ex
ibition hore this yoar?'' Furmer (suds
| 1¥)=*No-0, I'm 'fraid not.
the old ladies what makes quilts Is dled
off, and there nin't & decent race hos
in the county.”
Havon't you got some ice that lsg’
quite so cold?” usked the lady of th
| house when the usual lump was left fo
“Dr, Hammond say
| that ice water Is more injurlous
health than coals of fire.
ieave us the warmost ice you raise.
Assistant editor—*‘Hare's an accoun
| of u minister nasaulted by o disappoln
| ed lover, while in the act of perform
ing the marringe ceremony.”
“Pat itin tho rallway news"
ant (astonlshed)—+*W
Chief—*'He was hurt while muking

the morning.

Inez (telllng of her yachting trip
“And from there all the way homo W
ust hugged the shore.”
end—"Aw, do you know, I woul
werry glad to  hav
lno:—“’[‘hnukiﬂ. b

shore 1 Jew; quito n
W a Baltimore  American writer: t.bl,fmuon et p s l
*“These yere hants ought W be ashamed | awars.”

Omaha papa—*So you are going W
marry, are you, my son? [ prosum
ou are about W wed
ousework and 100k
Ing after the wanta af a family’
outh—*""Well you just bet sh
wish you could see a cotW
batting dog sho made lsst weok, an
somo butterfiles she painted on velvel
lady st Athons, Ga., has In
p that will ceane to bu
at 10 o'clock. :
lover has no fault to find wi
the lamp; in fact, he would

been the shore.”

the young Indy
knows all sbout

satisfieq If it would go out aas soom

he came In. If the young lady wan

to make = real ten.strike she shou

invent & father who will go to bed
a'vloci.




