found their models for “Madonna and

| pamora crry, xmm
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' JONN IL REAM, « « . Publisher

Well, 1t's all over for four yours—
hank goonness,
Comparatively few_ t;mi:;e nt the nge
of 00 bave us good a start In life ase
Roosevell.

When It comes to aeronantics most
r will prefer to learn the frick
rough & correspondence school.

Comfertable on 810,000 n yent? Por
haps not; but the uverage man would
Be entirely centent to be uncomfortable
en iL

| — e ————

A fermer federal Ink expert  has
beon flaed §10,000. 1t would seem that
an ink expert ghould be able to keep
his recerd clear of blots

It s woenderfnl to think that surgl
enl science Is making it possible for a
mon with an uusatisfactory liver to
v trade It off for a botter ane.

! It Is estimated that the apple crop

| this year is enough to make 6,000,000,
000 ples. Bul for the sake of varlety
let's have an occeaslonal dumpling.

Mr. Rockefeller says he desplses the
man whese only deslre ls to get money,

o maney, money and more money. But
be doesn't go so far as to kick him
melr.

Our English couslns  don't know
what & “framle” Is, don't they? Let
ther: look at the southern extremitios
of n hebo's treusers—If they know
what a hobe la.

fion. The prodent man will scrutinize
Bis $5 bills before he takes them In,
and the truly honest man will Jook
earefully at kis before he pays them

out.
| —— — ——————e—

A father has recognized in an art-
fst's drawing the llkeness of his long-
o lont daughter. He never would have

noted the resemblance If it had been a
#tage phetograph which fell Into his
Bands

The latest simplifled spolling reforms
toclude “doubt” and “debt” without a
*b* and “Island” without an """ If
those learned gentlemen keep on they
will soon be trylug to write “soclety"
without a §. .

e

A wman in Bt. Louls I1s seeking a dl-
i vorce from his wife becnuse, among
( other things, when he remonstrated
g with her on her gtyle of dress, she told
i him to mind his own business, The
o &mu man s not alone ln taking
: admonltion as a serlous Insult.
I Werd comes from Blkins, W, Va.,
A ; the duke is to recelve $1,000,000
cash on the day the marriage tnkes
Place. Why doesn't King Peter wake
up? He might, by offering the crown

= Prince, get some patriotic American to
off the natlonal debt of Hervia.

ﬂ

& very foolish convention which
that we are grown ap when
reached our 21st bLirthdny.
majority Is redched when we
our own bread and,but-
ng forth the light which
In us by the care of
for the last ten or fifteen years,
f-dependence and  self-rellance—
t In the real manhood.

]
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e Persons who do not wish to cross the

much better than the
ns George Washington, n
#steamer of n German line, has

second and third cabins, beslides

steerage. Thinl-cabln passengers

have stateroowms, and there will be

§ diniug room, a saloon for the women,
a smokliog room for the men.

A —_—_

h Organized lawlessness 18 to-day the

. pational shame of the Unite@ Btates,
It is a disgrace in the eyes of the peo-

\ of every ether country that pro-
% elvilization. We hold up cur
In horror at an outrage in Rus
or a fanatical mob attack In China,
an American eltizen Is the vietim of
“meb attack In a forelgn country we
e with an indignation that brings
quick apology and reprisals and the
punishineut of the guilty as a general
Fule. We can force a Ralsull to free
; an Amerlean cltizen from a brigand’'s
X stronghold in Morocco, but we ecannot
by w=—or do nol—protect the eltlzen from
o the organized mob at bome. Personal,
physical snd politieal fear has oper-
3 ated to some extent In preventing the
Ishment of organized lawlessnoss
techulenlitles of law bave been a
pandicap in other cases, but It Is thme
that encrgetie action was taken to dis
wourage mob gnd lynch law,

Bome years ngo a physlelan wrote a

pumphlet entitled, “Ewmotloual Prodi-

ity," In which he enumerated the

of mind and body likely to follow

the demonsirative uffectlon bestowed

on bables, aud entreated a enlm repres

v slon of the mother's love and the fath-
. wWuE ol

the doctor
B g ! and  emphasized,
T mntll today, In some homes, it I8 os
il form to hug or kiss the baby as
Is to mmash the chine, A mwother
he pew theory forblds any one
to her buby, much less to play
with him.  Such o wother explalned to
a4 witty frieud that she wished her
amuil son o be “a perfect  anlmul”
“Phat 1s all very we!l, my dear lady,”
ied the friend; “but you are at
present contriving for him to become
A perfect vegetable !  Somewhere be-
e tween the ovoroxcitement of an emo-
i‘ M'm"““” aud the overrepression
-~ 7 whosclence  there lles the

- ddle ground of loving weleome
winers to the world, They
ool uod silent soon enough.
Oud It warm and tender at
whe wotches an  Itaban

-

. '|I .

»
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Ohlld"  Devotion, reposs, comprehm-
slon, noeding no transiation In word
or gesture—these one sees In Jovely 1y-
ing pletures all over sunny Taly. Pes
haps the nervous Americun  mothers
may learn feom the langnorous South-
ern women. At any rate, they must
preserve the world-old fashlon of hug
ging the baby!

Women need to remind theniselved
that the standards of copdoet are eves
shifting. Babylon and Juapan have
strange moral codes weltten In thelg
history, New England records show
punighiments more brutal than erimes,
and college emlowments gained from
the proceeds of lotterles held with tha
npproval of  the strictest of T'urltian
minigtors, Publle oplnlon In regard to
conduet 18 so Inrgely made by women
that they ought to be well Informed jn
the history of ethles. The discussion
of race-truck gambling In New York
doubtiess rings strangely on the ears

wenlth and fashion, but by the stern
virtne of English soclety. Men and
women bet on the moes with perfect
frankness. The bookmakers pass about
smong the spectntors ns freely as if
they were selling programs or photo-
graphs, Instend of “odds.” A grave, el-
derly lady Iays her wager of a sover-
elgn: a young girl takes her mother's
advice about her bet of hnlf 0 crown;
and an exalted personage announces
his winnings ns he would record his
crop of potntoes.  Althongh Americans
notice the moderntion with which this
gambling Is condoeted, they are never-
theless amazed at 1t, Amerlean moral
sense does not approve It This vary-
Ing standard of morals among good folk
tenches two simple lessons. The first
Is that of an Incluslve charity to be
practiced by every student of human
history. Saint Paul keenly discerned

Is he. The aphorism must not, how-
ever, be enlarged to [mply that “as 1
think so are you." The verdlet of the
Individual consclence Is finnl  for Its
owner—and for no other. FPurther, In
n Christinn clvilization, the standards
of conduet are continually belug ralsed.
Now one Christian nation and now an-
other lend® the forwnrd movement. The
moril dewands of the twentleth century
are far bigher than those of earller
times, and our children's children are
bound to caPry them forward until mil-
lennium’s dawn.

THE ARFORMED BRONCHO.

May Ba Sevn Any Day in the Bridl
Paths of Central Park,
To the genkral public the word bron-

.cho suggesis everything wild apd vi-

clous In horss flesh. Oné nssoclates the
usefulness of the broncho almost en-
tirely with the rugged West, That this

the polnts of a good park horse would
be recelved with much reservation by
most personm,

Yet some tom years or more of cross-
breeding, says Country T.ifo In Amerlea,

groomed broncho fraternlzing as an

and his number s cousiuntly growling.
To be sure, he 1s no longer the ham-
merhead with a pronounced ewe neck,
almost as devold of flesh ns a skeleton.
He has developed a fine crest In this up-
breeding and c¢an show as fine a neck
as any Kentucky-bred horse.

His mlddle plece 18 no longer distend-
ed from much eating of grass food,
nor Is he so loosely joined to his quar-
ters as hls prototype.
has rounded him Into a strikingly well-
proportioned saddle horse. In his new
estate he eubsists less on the fresh,
Juley grasses, and the new order grows
quite a different animal,

But through all this transformation
he stlll retalus the leg characteristics
of his broncho ancestry, perfect In aym-
metry, rather lght In musele and slen-
der In bone, but the muscles of strong
quality and the slnews very firm.

His power of endurance has dimin-
Ished somewhat, but even so, he has few
equals and no superlors. His toughnesa
and grit bhave changed lttle In the
cross-breeding, and doubtless If turned
out to the freedom of range he would
give ns good an necount of himself ms
Aid his ancestors In theé early days of
the West

Closing His Mouth,

A very sensible bit of adviece ex-
pressed In homely language was glven
by a man not loug ago to an excltable
and quarrelsome feiend. It wos In a
brickyard, and two of the workmen had
engnged In an angry dispute which eul-
miunated In o ferce encounter, In the
skirmish ove of the combatants was
nastily hurt on the head, and the em-

Ishing and was & man of more temper
than discretion, advised the Injured one
to got a warrant for the other's arrest,
While the matter was belng discunssed
by a number of workmen who had gath-
ered round o big, burly fellow who hnd
heard everything and seen the whole
affalr made his way to the man with
the damaged evantam and sald ;

"You don't want to get no warrant,
Bill. You just go to the chemist's shop
and got yerself two pleces of plurstor—
good big ones—and put one plece on yor
head an® the other on yer mouth, an'
you'll be all vight."—~London Mall

Deslgnntions,

Bome forelgners and even certaln
Anierleans are disposed to stand aloof
from what they hanghtlly term the
worklng classes of the country. It is
to be regretted that they could not
bave overheard the conversation which
took place on un Eust river ferrybouat
not long ngo between n recently intre
duond—shull wo hazard 17 —wheel-
wright and shopgirl.

“Do you attend in Barginer's estab
HUshment?™ he asked

“Nea: ] am ove of the emporium lg-
dles,” she replled, with becomlug dig
ully. “Where are yon eugnged¥’

“1 am one of Banks & Co.'s repository
for earringes gentlemen,” he lnformed
her—Phlladelphia Ledger

People you owe always tell about It

has accomplished this somewhat amaz- |
Ing result. To-day one can see on the | Spaln,
bridle paths of Central Park the well- ‘

of spectators at  the great English
races, At Ascol, for example, the |
vourse I8 thronged not only by the

| tunes by bringing water from the moun-

that a8 a man thinketh In his henrt so |

wiry little sasimal could ever develop |

|

equal with the blue grass thoroughbred | pine

| 1an Woman Suffrage Association, which

Higher living | a State Senator of Utah, has gone to

ployer, who happened to come on the |
scene of nctlon when the fight was fin. |

SRS

M A MINING TOHOWH.

Same Conmiditions Similar te Those
Whieli Pegvalled In Old Days.

A Pittabmrger, now In Blabee, Arim,
writes Interestivgly of life in that fa-
wonus mining town, and his deseription
would lead one to believe that some of
the conditlons which prevalled In the
old romantle days of mining towns
haven't changed much, after all. He
ARYS:

“Disber Is Just 10 feet more than a
mile high, and has the finest library
of any city of its slze In the universe,
Brvery dally of any consequence I8 to
bea found on flle there.

“Pisbee les right in the heart of the
monntalns and Cochise Penk, Young
Ricod hill and Chihuahua hill rise ped
pendicularly to the north, west apd
pouth of It. Heer Guleh is a classic
thoroughfare and s not anything else
thun It name lmplles. There are sev-
enteen saloons In one block, and at
f a. m. It 18 as nolsy ns Bedlam. There
s only one tree in the town, a slokly-
looking cottonwnod Io the yard of Wal-
tor Douglass, one of the big mining
men of Arlzona and the state of Sonora,
Mexleo,

“College men are ag thick In Bishee
ns files In Kansas City, 1 roomed with
two Harvard, one Yale and two Mis-
scurl School of Mines men during the
five montha 1 put in In Rishee. There
are four thriving banks, and one (the
PBonk of Bisbee) In nps elegantly fur-
nished ag any bank In Amerlca, Hand
n barber or porter anything less than
‘two bits' and he will give It back to
you,

“Yon nare aroused at an uneartbly
hour by the hraying of burros, of whlch
there are thousands. Mexleans  lead
these little fellows with great londs,
and, with a baelled burro, make trips
into the mountains, Before Blsbee had
waterworks many Mexienns made for-

talns on burros and selling it at exor-
bitant prices. [ bough* two burros for
six bits aplece and then had to disclaim
ownership when feeding time came,
which a burro never falls to let yon
know. Iy is §50 a ton, so the owner
of a burro hng to have plenty of thme
to rustle, or he will get the Antl-nolse
Soclety after him,

“Chinese and Japs bring In produce
from the ranches, but neither Chink
nor Jap can remaln In Bishee after 4
p. m. It I8 a olty ordinance similar to
the custom In certain Philippine towns,
where a bugle Is blown at 4, and the
Moros with thelr bolos are et out of
e gntes,”

The bopes of nn average whale weigh
forty-five tons,

This country has 138 citles with n
population of over 50,000 each.

In Texns there Is n man who carrles
on i _regular trade in rattlesnokes.

By' a recent decree, women are not
nllowed to engage in  bull-fights In

At Yale Unlversity there Is a skull
of a prehlstorle anlmal which measures
t long and six feet brond.

The wife of the Prime Miolster of
Bulgaria Is the president of the Bulgar-

haz a memberahip of about 3,000,

Farm laborers in the South, pald by
the month or year and fed and support.
el by the landowner, recelve 85 and 40
cants a day durlng working season.

Dr, Martha Hughes Cannon, formerly

Hye In Callfornia with the Intention of
helping the women of that State to get
equal suffrage. Dr, Cannon is describ-
ed as o powerful and witty speaker,

Andrens Dippel, the tenor, was born
in Cassel in 1886, He was originaily
connected with a banking firm In Cas-
sel, but studled musle n Berlin, Milan
and Viennn, and made his first appear-
ance in 1887 in Bremen as the “Pllot”
In “The Flylng Dutchman.”

Dr. Matilda Evans of Columbla, S.
C., Is the trst negro woman to practice
medicine In South Carollna, When 15
she entered the school for negro chil-
dren conducted by Miss Martha Scho-
tield at Alken, 8. . From there she
went to Oberlln College and later to
the Woman's Medleal College In Philln-
delphla, where she gradunted.

Mwme, Poppova, & Russian  woman,
bias luvented a rudderldss airship which
uhe has named the anonolated  dragon
because of the pecullar shape of Its
body. This alrship is sald to adupt
ftself naturally to every .variety aud
strength of wind.  Persons who have
examined the alrship declare that in
gplte of 18 peculiar appesrance it is o
practical saller,

Miss Josephlue R. Upbonm has  Just
necepted the post of woman misslonury
and organist In the new Amerlan Sen
men's Friend Soclety Institute In West®
street, New York City.  She has had
ftevn _\n-u]'n' experionee n the wark
for seamen aud comes direct from v]l.<+
Sullors’ Haven, Boston,  She Is knowy
personunlly to sallors from every part of
the world, who speak and look upon her
ng thelr friend. Her ofluence with
men with whom she comes In contuct
Is very great,

No I»:rror_.

Herbert had a way of telling mnke
eeve storles about the things he syw
pod hls mether wished to convines hlm
that they were not true. 8o, ohe day,
whivn he saw o dog poss and begun a
rtory about its belug n grizzly bear,
shic baude him run away amd pray God
o forgive him for telling an untroul,

Very soon he returned and exeladm-
ol

“God says that It's all vight, mother,
e thought it wns a grizzly,
Deltneator,

o, "

Many times when you glve presents
to little folks they appreciate them so
much that they forget to say thunks
On the other hand, grown people usu-
nlly say thauks, but often do not ap-
prociate the gifts,

.

When an employer dlscharges a clerk,
his wife, his father, his mother and his

“How dld be lose his money ™ “His
father-ln-law falled.”—Hlustrated Bita,

“Have you got an Independent for-

tune?"  “No, 'm mnreled,"—Cleveland
Lender,
Mrs, Knlcker—Where do you keep

Your auto? Mrs. Newrleh
of ecourse.—New York Bun.

Jimmie—My mn's gone downtown to
pay some bills, Tommie—Pooh! The
man comes to the house to collect ours !

He—~8he ja such a charmingly Inno-
cont girl, Isn't ghe? She—Oh, yes; she
Ling taken years to acquire It.—The
Tatler.

Knlcker—Yon know that specch Is
glven to man to conceal hils thoughts,
Broker—Well, penmanship does It even
better.—New York Sun.

She (at the plano)—1 presume yon
are a true lover of musle, are you not?
He—Yes, 1 om; but pray don't stop
plnying on my acvount,

In a wmirnge,

“Johin, you yawned twice while we
were ealllng on that Indy.” “Well,
dear, you did not expeet me to keep my
mouth closed all the time, did you?"

Magistepte—If 1 remember vightly,
this Is wot your first appearnnce in
conrt,  Prisoner-—No, your honor; but
1 hope you don't Judge by appearances,”

“I've Just Higured out how the Venus
de Milo came to lose her arms?™
“MMow ¥ “She broke them off trying to
button her shirt waist up the back."-—
"ock.

Weary Walker—1 see 300 more men
hns been t'rown out of work., Tired
Traveler—Gee!  Dere's gettin® to be
too much competition In our business!
—Puck.

“The sgeventeen mothers in the vil-
lage mothers' club agreed to decide by
ballot which had the handsomest baby."
“Well, who won It? “Each kid got
one vote”

“Are marringes made in heaven?”
“As to that 1 can't say, but 1 do know
this much—" “What Is that, Peleg?"
“There's lots of courting done In
church,"—Washington Herald.

“I'nis watch will last you for a life-
time,” remarked the jeweler, *“Non-
songe " petorted the customer. “Can't
1 see for mysellf now that its hours nre
numbered ¥ —London Spare Moments,

Man (to lboy at roadskle) —What
time I& 1t? Boy—Purty near 12 o'vlock.
Man-—Thought it was more than 12
Hoy—Nope. Never gets more than 12
In this conuntry. Degins at 1 again.—
Judge.

Bystander—Doctor, what do  youn
think of this man's Injurles? Doctor
(of Irish extraction)—Two of them are
undoubtedly fatal; but as for the rest
of them, time alone ean tell.—Boston
Transcript.

“You have a new housemald, 1 see,
Mrs, Yonngwife,” “Yes, 1 got her nbout
n week ago.” “lHow do yon llke her?”
“Very much indeed. She lets me do
almost as [ like about the house.”—
London Tit-Blts,

“What dingnoesis did the doctor make
of your wife's fliness?" “Bald she s
suffering from overwork” *“Is that
go¥" “Yes: he looked at her tongue
and reached that declslon Immediate
ly."—Detrolt Free Press.

Mr. Newwed—You never call me pet
names now unless you want something.
Before marrviage it was different. Mrs
Newwed—O0h, no. Before marriage |
ealled you pet names becnuse [ wanted
you—London Gentlewoman,

“Jimmle, your face I8 dirty again this
morning!™  exelnimed the teacher.
“What would you say If T ecame to
school every day with a dirty face?
“Huh," grunted Jimmle, “I'd be too
periite to sny anything ?7"—Clrele,

Mother (In a very low volee)—Tom-
my, your grandfather is very ill, Can't
you sny something nice to cheer him up
a bit? Tommy (in an earmest volee) —
Grandfather, wouldn't you like to have
soldlers at your funeral ¥ —London Tt
Bits.

“I'm sure,” sald the areveler, ““the
public would be interested to know the
secret of yvour success”  “Well, young
mian,” replled the captaln of Industry,
“the seceret of my success has been my
abllity to keep it a secret.”—Catholle
Biandard nnd Times.

“I'm afraid I'm eatehing cold,” sald
Klosownn, trying to get some medieal
advice free “Every once In o whila
1 feel un itehing In my nose, and then
I sneeve. What would you do in a case
ke that, doctor?” “Well" replled Dr.
Sharpe, "1 guess 1'd sneeze, too.”

The mother of 8 consclentious littla
wiss, wishing to vid her of the fear of
SO in o feld throngh which
she hnd to pass, told her to go right
by nl protend didn't see them.
“Rut, mamma,” protested  the  small
Pln;:.m. “wouldn't that be decelving the
cows T

“TMow did those two ever n‘-mm- to
marry cach other?'  “Well, she waa
the only womai he Knew
woild Hsten to his anecdotea over five
minutes at n time, and he was the
only man she ever knsw that could look
at her that long without getting new
ralgin,”"—Puck.

A physiologist upon A hard-
worklug 1rishman tolling, bareheaded,
in the street. “Don't you know,"” sald
the physiologist, “that to work In the
sun without a hat I8 bad for  your
brains?' “I¥ye think," asked the Irish:
man, “that O'd be on this Job If O
nad enny brainst’

COWs

she

ever

Canm

Welcame,
While sin confest
We deem unsightly,
All love the guest
Who lies politely,
w=Birmingham Age-Herald,

Caller—I18 the lady of the house in)
Waltress (who has been given notice)
—8he's in, but she's no lndy ' —Life.

Have you ever notleed when you
want to write a letter uround homs

children all begin to hate the ewployer,

that the Ink I8 balf water?

whao |

TOWN AND COUNTRY.

Oh, the patter of the rain
On the roof and window-pane

thiw'n)
Ie mo pweet a slumher song
That to miss it would be wrong,

Hstan,

Whick meminds me that in town
All the nolsy polses drown
Byery wound so fully that it doesn't mat
for,
While the country fa sp still
Hounde a1l wound =0 clegr and shrill

clatter.
Nizon Waterman, o Smart Set.

A
IS EXTRA WORK

Dally Whirr,
Sunday stuafr.”

“Can’t burn the eandle at hoth ends,”
observed Tom Click, who wiis on the
cable desk. “He'll blow up like they
all do. He's yonng and eager, of conrse,
but if he keeps this galt up I be
tell the gang n fond good-by for him™

They gazed at Hendrick, who wns
beating out a story on hils typewrlter.
Click sighed.

“I remember the blggest week's bill 1
ever mide as a reporter,” sald he, re-
flectively. "Time of the St. Lonls eoy-
clone. I wrote——"

Here Mr, Pickle's phone rang and he
answerad It, with glad haste, because
he'd heard about that record bill. Click,
having Iittle to do at the moment,
strolled about the city room. He halt-
ed at Hendrlek's desk and greeted the
young man amiably.

“Evenln', Joe,” sald he.
making?"

“Sunday story,”
briefly.

Click remnined beside him. Hendrick
stopped work and hid the sheet upon
his machine by carelessly laying one
arm over it. He smiled colilly,

“Romance”™ pursued Cliek, and he
wondered why Hendrick flushed at the
word. “Why don't you shwot out some
more of that Dowery Junk? It's good
and you can’t turn out too many of ‘em,
Bow you feeling#*

“Oh; I'm all right,” sald Hendrick,
He slghed as If Irritated

“I tell you, hetter not try to do too
| mueh,” Click warned. "I was just as
gay as you are when [ was a young fel-

“He's alwass

"“What you

replied  Hendrick

“WHAT MUST YOU HAVE THovGHT?'

low, There'll be reporters after we're
dead

“S8omeone on your phone, sir,” a
smnll copy boy sought the speaker's at-
tention,

“As you'll find out,” ended Click, and
| seuttled to his desk.
| Obvlously relleved, Hendrlck return-

ed to his work. Sheet after sheet joln-
ed the neat plle beside the typewriter.
'In the middle of one, at which he stared

with worried eyes, o boy announced
that his services were required by the
| ety desk.

| “Man Kllled two, took gas himself
and made a bloomer of {t, now at the
hospital. Wife caught him with adin-
ity on the street. Here's the names.
We can’t stand over three-quarters to-
night. Only a ten-page paper,” sald
Mr. Pickle. “Smith can take It on the
phone If it looks like a late job, Gim-
me what you can for the first.”

| Hendrick rushed back to his copy,
fo.l2=d it Into a big eovelope and siid
that Into his cont pocket.

“Why does he lug a Bunday story
around on this murder thing? pon-
dered Click, who saw the action. “I'hat
boy's head Is just so full of space-grab-
bing In the magazine section that he
can't think of anything -else,”

Hendrick, having gurnered s story
grod enovgh for the first page, return-
ed In time to pound out a third of a
column for the first edition. Then he
rewrote the late aund lengthened it to
the full column, to wwhich Mr. Plekle,
belug pleased with his young man's
gleanings, ;:ra"hms‘x)‘ extended the
space allownnce.

It was 1 n. m. when Hendrick fin-
ished his night's assignment. Click,
golng home with all the morning pa-
pers under his arm, was shocked 1o see
Hendrick take out an envelope, rapldly
gean the t¥pewritten pages 1t had held
and then begin upon the *“Sunday
stuflf.” The toller looked up and met
Cllek's gaze,

“You better go home," snid the eable
edltor sternly. “Gwan, get out o lLere
and quit* that ding-donging forever!
Want any eyes or bralns left for your

"

old nge?

Hendrick smiled coldly.

“My eyes are all right,” he retorted.
“Good ql‘,.‘lll i

“Piekle,” sald Click, klcking hig way
through the clutter of proofs ypon the
Aoor within a two foot radius of his
colleague, “yon ik to that kid, He's
daffy, my boy. Been writing since he
got In st 4, except for the time he was
out on that shooting yurn. Make him
beat It home”

Mr. Plekle also felt a very friendly

(You haves never read a poem just like

Bo yon heve to lie awake all night and

That it's herd for one to sleep amid the

“Hendrick's  certalnly  industrious,”
gald Mr. Plckle, night city editor of the

writing

the girl has gone past nlm he knows

brows, and the pure profile,
it brown'—no, it wns green, a groen
a tweed chock of no particalar color.

blue wolf, “And her hat! Oh, such a
with those long, straight quills

But the woman !
or black. But she did notlee n glight

eations of penciling on the eyebrows,

sale it was bought.

woman! And such is man!

J From [Mendrick [ssued a hiss of exas-
peration.

“l—am—writing—a Sunday story!"
he said distinetly. “Don't yon wish me
In the office?

“Don't he absurd,’ sald Mr. Plekle.
“1 hate to see you kill yourself, that's
all. Nearly done?"

“1 hope to be, soon,” sald Hendrick,
slgnificantly : whereat they retreated.

Every member of the staff comment-
ed on Hendrlck's love of work. Between
news storles he turned out Innumer-
able columuns.,

“I belleve he's doing a book,” sald
Charile Cubb, the juveniie individual
who did such chores for The Whilf as
the older men declined to waste time
upon, “he's so absorbed.”

“He's been looking gloomier every
night slnce he sturted on It," remarked
Mr. McLemon, who covered Tenderloin
police. “Ain't a bit llke himself."
They speculated, but after one or
two attempts The Whiff stafl cenased to
ask questions, because Hendelck dis-
played a too savage temper when In-
quiries were made. Click publicly
mourned over him,

“Hendrick must have glx full pages
in the magazine,” he sald to Snipper.
the Sunday editor, on a Saturday after-
noon. You shouldn't let him work as
he does. Bad'"

“"Why, I can’'t get him to write even
a ltile buman Interest story—and T
offered to run his name over It sald
the Sunday editor. “They're all lazy.
And he's the luziest.,”

“Hendrick hasn't anything in to-
F morrow 7"

“Nary a line,” sald Bnlpper.
“Mighty queer,” ruminated Click. “Is
he trying to bust the magazines?*

In the city room Hendrick was writ-
Ing, a8 usual; but he appeared dejocted.
“Now what you dolng?" asked Cliek.
“Sunday story?”

Hendrick nodded sadly.

“Won't the end come out right?”

“Nothing's right,” gald Hendrick,
woefully, “It's all wrong,”
Click heard the swish of a sk

That was an infrequent sonnd
in the elty room. lle lookel, A pretty
girl, In an olive greem gown and a
droopy sort of hat with a plume, of
which Cllck approvil, followed a pug-
nossd copy boy toward Hendriek's
desk. She carried a sheath of big
envelope with the New York Whint
printed In one corner,

“Oh, Joey,” she crled, rushlng past
the boy; *“we moved two weeks ago
and 1 just happened to go Into the old
place and there 1 found all the letters
together, What must you have
thought ™ .
“Is—im It all right?” Hendrick scorn-
ed to walt for Click to absent himself,
“In 1t7

“Of course, you silly,” sald the pret-
ty girl. She blushed redly.

“1 Just couldn't walt, and so walked
in here,” she added.

Click sueaked away.—New York Tel-
egram.

gOwnD.

A Text for & Sermon,
A member of the faculty of the Unl-
versity of Peunsylvania has lad fre
quent oeccasion to reprove hls elght-
year-old daughter for playlog with
matehes,
Recently the youngster In the exer-
else of her favorite diversion succeed-
ed In burning her hands
Immediately she wus summoned to
Judgment. “Clara." sald the (father,
steruly, 1 should punish you for your
disobedlence.  There 8, however, no
pesd to In this case, for God has =l-
ready punished you."
“Yes, sir,” meekly responded the
child; “but, papa, He let we play with
the matehes an awfully loug tlwe first.”

interest o Hendrelek,  [le erossed the
rooiu,

“I'd call this a day, If 1 were you™
he gald )

DId you ever notice tlie difference between the way a man and a woman
glze up a pretty woman? The man wastes no time on mere detall.

In the figure at a glance and then his eyes hecome riveted on the face.
of her eyes, the shade of her halr, the droop of her mouth, the arch of her
But as for her clothes:
wore clothes, Yes, they were heautifol,

colors of the Irig blended in the pattern.”

skin—no, black wolf—or was it lynx?

covered all over with those fluffy plumes.”

WHAT THEY SEE AT THE FIRST

————

e tnkes
every lineament In her fuce, the color
Before

“Oh, yes, of course, she
Such n lovely shnde of gray, or wus
thnt was blue and brown, with all the
As a matter of fact, the gown wns
“Her muff wns so soft. It was a seal-
As a matter of fact, the pnff was
dream of a hat! Black, of course, and
In reallty it was a smoke gray,

8he couldn’t tell you whether the girl's eyes were hrown

trace of ronge on the checks and fodl-
but then she could fell you how mauny

quills ornamented the hat, and ghe can probably tell yon just at what bargain
She will tell you to a penny what cont, dress, furs, fully
ruffl and dainty bottines cost, and the chances are that if she met the same
woman in a diferent dress to-morrow she wonldn't recognlze hoer.
Take your plek.—Chienga Ameriean.

Saeh is

Some people act ridleulous and then
become Indignant because poople tell it

No matter how loud a woman dress-
es, she |magines she 1s dressed artisti-
cally.

No, a woman doesn't necessurily han-
dle a broom when she makes sweeplng
assertlons.

A duty to be done is n stern remin-
der, but a duty well done Is a pleasant
remembrance.

He who reads will run against many
clever sayings, but he who runs will
never read them.,

A parasol, though iavented to keep
the sun off, generally winnnges to In-
duce some son to come nearer,

And 1t sometimes happens that a man
I8 not fully appreciated by his wife un-
til she collects his life Insurance,

Honesty I8 n boomerang and Its pol-
ley never looks better to us than when
It comes back agiuln to our own feet

Dress Is said to be woman's strong-
est weapon., Dwoes that mean there s
A dagger hidden in every sheath gown?

The recollection of a good act may
give us a swollen head, but the knowl-
edge of a mean one 18 a8 a shoe that
pinches

About the first thing a1 woman does
after moving Into a flat s to look In
nll the closets to see If the lnst tenants
left any famlly skeletons.

The young man who presents a girl
with a pound hox of bonbons s her
Ideal—untl] another young man comes
along with a two-pound Lox.

The man In the motor car would
have mora respect foy the pedestrian
if he stopped to think how the alrship
man, In turn, looks down on him,

To Father Time,

Backward, turn backward, O Time, in thy
flight !

Give us an antoless day and a night.

Give us a “vellow” sans headlines to scan,

A rustleless skirt, and a hustloless man,

A babe teddy-bearless, a microbeless kiss,

A fistic fight fakeless, a steaight-frontless

misa,

A piggleless schoolgirl, and
that !—

A summer-clad college man wearing a hat!

I know, Father Time, that I'm asking too
much,

But turn to a day ere a dinner was lunch,

Swing back to an nge peroxideless for

better than

bair—

An mon ere “rats" made thelr rendesvous
there—

An old-fashioned brenkfast withont Shrped-
ded Hay,

A season when farmers went whineloss g
day,

A burg moving-pictureless—ah, what a
treat !

A gumlessgirl town and a trolleyless
flreet ;

I'm asking too much, but I pray, Daddy
Time,

For days when a song had both substance
and rhyme !
—The Bobemlan.

What lle Watches,
“I8 he a keen observer ¥
“Only of one thing."
“And what Is that?"
“The clock,"—Blrmingham Age-Hes-
ald.

We lmagioe an awkward girl always

i . A
i
Sl

F—M Weekly. ““

feels worse about It than an awkward
'.i

.




