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CHAPTER V.—{Contlnued.)
Buch was the talk, and such was
the mood of the peopie when the hour
arrived for the business of Althing to
begin, aud when ail eyes turned to
the little wooden Thiug House by the

side of the church, whercdn tue
Thing-men were wont to gather for
their procession to the Mount of
Laws, And when the hour passed,
and the procession had not yet ap-
peared, the whisper went arcund that
the Governor hLad not arrived, and
that the day was meant to humor
him. At that the people began to
mutter among thetseves, tor  the
slumbering fire of their mnational
spirit had been stirred. By his tardy
coming the Gevernor méant to hu-
milinte them! But, Gaverpor or no
Governor let Altlung bogin lus sittiLg.
Who was the Governur that Althuang
should wait for him? What waa Al-
thing that it shou.d submit to the
whim or the will of any Governar?

Within the Thing House, as well as
outslde of it, such hot protests must
bhave had sway, for presently the door
of the little place was thrown open
and the glx and ghirty Tbhing-men
came ont,

Then followed the solemn ceremon-
fes that had been observed on the
spot for nigh a thousand years. First
walked the Chief Judge, carrying the
sword of justice, and behind him
walked his magistrates and Thing-
men. They ascended to the Mount
by a flight of steps cut ont of its
overhanging walls, At the game mo-
ment another procession, that of the
old Blshop and his clergy, came ont
of the church, and ascended to the
Mount by a simllar flight of steps cut
out of the cpposite side of it. The
two companies parted, the Thing-men
to the north and tne clergy to the
south, leaving the line of this natural
causeway open and f[ree, save for the
Judge, who stood at the hend of It
with the Bishop to the right of him
and the Governor's empty place to the
left.

And first the Bishop offered prayer
for the sitting of Althing that was
then to begin.

"Thou Judge ©of Israel,” he prayed,
fn the terrible words which had de-
scended to him through centuries,
“Thou that silttest upon the cherub-
ims, come down and help Thy people.
O, most mighty God, who art more
pleased with the sacrifice of thanks-
giving than with the burnt offerings
of bullocks and goats, keep now our
mouths from guile and decelt, from
slander and from obloquy. O, Lord
QGod, most holy, O, Lord, most
mighty, eadue Thy ministers with
righteousnesa. Glve them mercy that
they may judge mereifully. Let them
Judge this pation as Thou wilt judge
Thy people. Let them remember that
he who takes the mame of justice for
his own profit or hatred or revenge is
worse than the vulture that watches
for the carcass. Let them not forget
that howsoever high they stand they
take from hence but the oak of thelr
cofin. Let them be sure that when
Thou shalt appear with & consuming
fire before Thee and a tempest rousd
about Thee, ealling the heaven and
the earth together, no portlon can
they have in that day llke to the por-
tion of thine inheritance.”

The flerce prayer came to and end,
and then the Judge, bolding his sword
erect, read his charge and repeated
his oath, to deal justly between mau
and man, even as the sword stood up-
right before him. And the vast as-
sembly of rude men in sheepakins and
in bomespun looked on and listened,
all silent and solemn, all worshipful
of law and reverent of Its forms.

The oath being taken, the Judge
had Iaid the sword aslue and begun
to promulgate the new laws, reading
them clause by clause, first In Ice-
landic and then in Danish, wheén
there was an uneasy movement At
the outskirts of the crowd to the
west of the Mount.

“The Governor,” whispered one.
“It's himself,” muttered another.
“He's here at last,” murmured a third,
and dark were the faces turned rouna
to see, It was the Governor, indeed,
and he pushed his way through the
closely-packed peopls, who siw him
coming, but stood together like a wall
untll riven apart by his pony's feet.
At the causeway he dismounted and
stepped up to the top of the Mount.
He looked old and feeble and torn by
evil passions; his stralght gray bair
hung liko blasted sheaf on to his shoul-
ders, his forehead was bilstered with
blue veins, his cheeks were guttered
with wrinkles, his little =yes were
cruei, his jaw was brord and heavy,
and his mouth was hard and square.

The Judge made his no obelsance,
but went on with his reading. The
Bishop seemed not to see him, but
gazed steadfastly forward, The Thing-
men EAYe no sign. -

He stood a moment, and looked
around, and the people below could see
his wrath rising llke & white hand
across his haggurd face. Then he io-
terrupted and sald, “Chlef Justice, 1
have momething to say.”

All heard the words, and the Bprak-
er stopped, and, amid the breathless
silence of the people, he answered
quietly, "There will be a time and &
place for that, your Excellency.”

“The time Is now, and the place s
Bare' . oftad’ Forgon Yoraopdsn ds &
tenss voice, and quivering with anger,
“listen to me. The rebel and traitor
who once usurped the government of
this lnland has escaped.'

“Kscaped,” eried a hundred volces.

“Michael Bunlocks!” ecried as many
morse.

And a wave of excitemont passed
over the vast essembly.

“Yes, Michasl Bunlocks has escaped,”
erled JwF Jorgonsen, “That acound-
rel 1a st liberly, free to do his

A deep murmur ran through the
clokely-piessed peop.e,

“You've got your guards,"” shouted a
volce from below, “Why do you come
m "?ll

“Because,” cried Jorgen Jorgensen,
“my guards are protecting Heykjavik,
and because they might scour your is-
land a hundred yesnis and never find
what they lookd for.”

“T'hank God!" muttered another
volce from below,

“But you know it, every fell and
flord,” cried Jorgen Jorgensen,” and
pever a toad could skulk under a gtone
but you would root him out of it
Chief Justice,” he added, sweeping
ianout, “I have & request to make of
you.”

“What ju {t, your Dxcellency?” gald
the Judge.

“That you should adjourn this Al-
thing so that every man here present
may go out In gearch of the traitor,”

Then a loud inveluntary murmur of
dissent rose from the peope, nnd at
e same moment the Juuge said in
bewilderment, “What can your Excel-
lency mean?’!

“l mean," cried Jorgen Jorgensan,
“that If you adjorn tlus Althing for
three days, the traitor will be taken.
It not, he will be at liberty g8 many
years. Will you do it7"

“Your Excellency,” sald the Judge,
“Althing has lived nigh upon a thou-
sand yeara, and every other year for
that thousand years it has met on this
anclent ground, but never once since
it began has the thing you ask been
done.”

“let it be done now,” cried Jorgen
Jorgensen. “Will you do It?"

“We will do your-duty by your Ex-
cellency,” sald the Judge, “and we will
EXpect your excelgncy to do your duty
by ours.

“But this man I8 a traltor,” cried
Jorgen Jorgensen, “and It (& your duty
to help me to capture him. Will you
do i7"

“And thie day Is ours by anclent
right and custom,” sald the Judge,
“and it 18 your duty to stand aside.”

“l am here for the King of Den-
mark,” cried Jorgen Jorgensen, “and
I ask you to adjourn this Althing.
Will you do it7”

"And we are here for the peaple of
Icelund,” said the Judge, “and we ask
you to step back and let us go on.”

Then Jorgen Jorgensen's anger knew
no bounds.

“You are subjects of the King of
Denmark,” he cried.

“Before ever Uenmark wnas, we
were," answered the Judge, proudly.

“And io his name | demand that yo
adjourn. WIill you do It now?' crie
Jorgen Jorgensen, with a grin of iri-
umph,

“No," erled the Judge. Iifting an un-
daunted face to the face of Jorgen Jor-
Eeusen,

The people held their breath throngh
this clash of words, but at the Judge s
brave apswer & murmur of approval
passed over them, Jorgen Jorgensen
heard it, and fliinched, but turned back
to the Judge and sald:

“Take care. If you do not help me,
you hinder me; if you are not with
me, you are against me. [8 that man
a traltor? Answer me—yes or no.'”

But the Judge made no answer, and
there was dead suence among the peo-
ple, for they knew well in what way
the cruel question tended.

“Answer me—yes or no,” Jorgen Jor-
gensen cried agaln, Then the Blshop
broke sllence and sald:

“Whatever our hearts may be, your
Excellency, our tongues must be si-
lent.”

Al that, Jorgen
about to the crowd.

"I put a price on his head,” he criad,
“Two thousand kroner to anyone who
tekes him, alive or dead. Who will
earn It?"

“No Icelander earns money with
blood,” said the Bishop. “If this
thing Is our duty, we w:ll do It with-
out pay. If not, no bribe will tempt
“ "

Jorgensen faced

“Ay, ay,” shouted a hundred volces,

Jorgen Jorgensen flinched again, and
his face whitened as he grew darker
within.

“Bo, 1 see how It is," he sald,” look-
Ing steadiastiy at the Bishop, the
Judge, and the Thing-men. “You are
miding this traitor's escaps, You are
his allles, every man of you. And you
are seducing decelving the people.”

Then he faced about towarda the
crowd more and more, and cried ln »
loud volce;

“Men of lceland, you know the man
who has escaped. You know what ha
8, and where he came from; you
koow he g not one of ourselves, but
+ bastard Englishman. ‘Then drive
bim back home. Listen to me. What
price did 1 put on his head? Two
thousand kroner! 1 will give ten
thousand! Ten thousand kruner [for
the man who takes him alive, and
twenty thousand kroner—do you hear
me!—twenty thousaud kroner for the
man who takes him dead.”

“Bllence!" crled the Bishop.
are you, &8lr, that you dare
men to murder?”

“Murder!” crled Jorgen Jorgensen,
“fee how simple are the wise? Men
of leeland, ligten to me again, The
traltor Is an outlaw. You know what
that means. His blood I8 on your
own head. Any man may shoot bim
down, No man may be called to ac-
cotnt for doing ao. Do you hear me?
It Is the law of Iceland, the law of
Denmark, the law of the wor!d, He
i Wi wutiew, mou killug tim. s no
murder. Follow him up! Twenty
thousand kroner to the man who lays
him &t hia feer' 5

He would have sald more, for ha
was hoaving with passion, and his
white tace had grown purple, hut his
tongue seemed snddenly para'yzed, and
his wide eyes fixed themsolves on
something at the outskirts of the
erowd, One thin and wrinkled hand
he lifted up and polnted tremhlingly
over the heads of the people. “There!™
he sald In a emothered cry, and after
that he was silent,

The crowd ashifted and looked

around, amid a deep murmur of sur-
prise and expeciation. Them by ome

“Who
tempt

A4y

of the Involvntary impulses that move
great assemblles, the solid wall of
human beings seemed to part of itself,
and makie 8 way for somcone.

It was Red Jason, carrying Michael '

Bunlocks across his breast and shoul-
der. His bronzed checks were worn,
his sunken eyes burned with a dull
fire, He strode on, erect and strong,
through the riven way of men and
women. A breathless silence seemed
to follow him. When he came to the
foot of the Mount, he stopped, and
let Bunlocks drop gently to the ground,
Bunlocks was insensible, and his pite-
ous white face looked up st the heavy
dome of the sky. A sensation of awe
held the vast crowd spellbound. It
was as If the Almighty God had heard
the blasphemy of that miserable old
man, and given him on the nstant his
impious wish,
(To Bes Continued.)

FINES MAY REACH MILLION.
Soceessfal Rald Made en Keepors of
Game Birds.

John E. Overton, & state game pro-
tector discovered 2,100 game birds In
the Arctic Freozing Warehouge in New
York. The possession of game birda
at this season by any one In the stats
of New York, or the killlng of such
birds, is 4 misdemeanor subject to fine,
The fine is §60 for the first offense and
$26 for each bird. As there were over
2,100 hirds found, the company may
be called upon to pay a fine of $52,500,
Mr. Overton only searched two reoms.
There are forty-seven more rooms
which may comtain more game birds,
It is thought that all told there are
nearly 100,000 birds In the house, This
would make the warehouse people
llable to fines amounting to $2,500,000
it the leiter of the law could be en-
forced. The raid, according to Mr.
Overton, Is the largest ever made In
New York, and was most successful,
owing to the fact (hat it reveals where
thiz vast amount of unlawful game Is
belng sent from. Most of It comes
from the far West. The authofities at
the freezing plant assert that the birds
are pot their property, but are sent
there In eases and barrels to be stored.
They say also that they have no knowl-
edge of just what I. in the place, but
the law holds that any one having
game out of season in his possession
will be held responsible and subject
fo the fine. They sa'd they did not
know whera the game came from or
where Lt went, as they were In the
cold-storage husiness pot dealers o

game or poultry.—cxchange.

Teea Nilng Torses To Death.

The other day, as Frank O'Nell, an
employe of Miller & lLux, was driving
a team hitched to a derrick wagon,
near Los Danos, Mexico, his horses
were attacked by bees and stung to
death, while he had a narrow escape
with his own life. The bees find thelr
best feed on Miller's immense alfalfa
flelds, and are swarming around so
thick that it {5 often unsafe for teams
to pasa them. As soon as they were
attacked the animals jumped gldewize
and broke the wagon tongue, and the
driver at once cut the team looge. One
animal jumped a fence Into a place
where the bees were, and was stung
to death In a few minntes, while the
other van for the plow camp, where
it died a few hours later. O'Nell was
Iiterally covered with bee stings, but
fortunately they did not seem to pol-
gon him as badly as they do some peo-
ple, and he has recovered. The team
was one of the largest and most gen-.
tle on the Miller & Tux rqneh,

Mrs Loals Botha.

Mrs. Louis Botha, the wife of the
Boer general, who has Dbecome so
prominent In her efforts to bring about
peace, Is of Irish extraction, being the
greal-grandniece of Robert Emmel,
She has been one of the most beautiful
women in the Transvaal, and though
now the mother of & numerous famlly,
is stlll a very charming and comaly
little woman. She is a highly-cul-
tured woman, well read, musical, of ar-
tistic bent, and, In times of peace, &
most successful and popular hostess.
Mrs. Botha Is on her way to visit
President Kruger in Europe,

Mednl for CGreat Hrvyery.

Willlam Allen, a workman In a pat-
ent fuel factory In Sunderland, has
been given a gold medal as the hravest
man in England during the year 1900,
On March 15 of that year a fellow
workman was overpowered by fumes
in an empty still. Two rescuers also
succumbed. Nevertheless, Allen insist-
ed on being luwerd Into the still and
sventually waved all three

Bankers Muast Be Tralmed

Becretary Lyman J. (Gage, In an ar-
ticle in “Buccess” says: ‘“'The success-
ful banker musi be a tralned man, Lr-
fgina Ity counis for a great deal, but
it is safer when one 18 young to fol-
Iow the beaten track und profit by the
wisdom of these who have learned In
the school of experience,

fay Tt Past

Bix thick thistle sticks, Strict, strong
Btephen Btringer snared slickly six
pllky mnnkes, It {8 & shame, Bam;
these are *he same, S8am. 'Tls all a
pham, 8ai., and a shame 1t 1s & sham,
Sam, The bleak brecze blighted the
bright hroom blossotos,

TNl Teach Kool al stionl latorpy

The successor of Vrofessor G, P,
Fisher In the chalr of occles!antical
history In the Yale &ivinity wchool is
to be Frofessc: Willkon Walker, who
now hoidn the same position in  the
Hartford Theological seminary. Dr_.
Siaher wil' got, however, retire

Dimenalons of Retn Droge.

A paluwsaking meteorologist has sue-
ceeded In measuring Lthe dimensions
of rain drops. The largest, ha states,
sre one-alxth of an inch In diameter,
aod the smallest 1-500th.

MONKEY A PRACTICAL JOKER,

im's Faa Cost His Ownur Miney aad
Bric-s~Draa

There Is today in Baltimore a family
which Is bemoaning the destruction of
some valued chinaware and bric-a-brac,
total value, $26.20, and there iz g small
gimian of the ring-tail species with an
abnormally developed sense of humor

who ig directly responsible for the mis-
chlef, yet who wonders dally at the
sudden coolness which haa sprung up
between his master and himself, Ac-
cording to the story told by the ag-
grieved owner, he bought young
simian as a pet for his clhidren, and
for a few weeks the relations between !
all partles were amicable. Then, as the
spring drew nigh, the family moved tol
their country home, taking Bim with'
therr. About a week ago the family,
came into town to spend Sunday, and
then the question as to what disposi-
tion to make of the monkey during
their absence came up. It was finally
decided to tether him to bis box In the
kitchen, and leave him with enough,
food and water to last until their re-
turn. Monday morning the famlly ar-
rived, and went to £ee how Sim had |
fared. It did not take them lomg to
find out. The dining room looked llke
It had been the scene of a bull-fight.
A sofa had all the stuffing pulled out
of It and arranged In tasteful bunches
about the room, china pitchers and
plates lay smashed on the floer, and
the small bronze clock on the mantel
was upside down In the fireplace. Ruln
greeted the cxplorers on every hand,
but the greatest chaos was found in
the kitchen. Sim bad plled everything
portable up In a heap in the center of
the room, dusted the whole coplously
with salt and flour, and after pouring a
kettle of water on to finish the job, sat
on top of the pile and greeted the
master's family with squeaks of sim-
lan  pride. It was later discovered
that he had gnawed the string that
kept him near his box, and had im-
proved the shining hours not only In
accomplishing the ruin told above, but
a greal deal more besldes, As has been
hinted, he 18 not in favor these days,
Ha {8 bound with a chain, and a good
monkey with a keen sense of and skill
in practical joking is for sale.

WHEN SMOKING WAS A CRIME.

Colonisl Legisiatare Was Severs om the
Users of Tobacco.

It I8 one of the curlosities of old-
time legislation that the use of tobac-
co was In early colonial days regarded
a8 far more injurions, degrading, and
sinful than intoxicating liguors. Both
the use and the planting of the weed
wera forbidden, the cultivation of it
belng permitted only In small quanti-
tles, “for mere necessitie, for phisick,
for preservation of the health, and
that the same be taken privately by
annelent men,” But the “creature call-
ed tobacco” seemed to have an in-
destructible life. Landlords were order-
ed not to “suffer any tobacco to be
taken into their houses” on penalty of
a fine to the “victualler” and anether
to “the party that takes it.” The laws
wers constantly altered and enforced,
and still tobaceo was grown and was
smoked. No one could take It “publie-
quely” nor In his own bhouse or any-
where else before strangers. Two men
were forbldden to smoke together, No
one could smoke within two miles of
the meeting house on the SBabbath day.
There were wicked backsliders who
were caught smoking around the cor-
ner of the meeting house and others on
the street, and they were fined and set
in the stocks and In cagea Until with-
in few years thers were New England
towns where tobacco smoking Iin the
streets was prohibited, and Innocent
cigarette loving travelers were aston-
Ished at being requested to cease smok-
Ing. Mr. Drake wrote In 1886 that he
knew men, then llving, who had bad
to plead gullty or not gufity in a Bos-
ton police court for smoking in the
streets of Boston. In Connecticut In
early days a great indulgence was per-
miteed to travelers—a man could
smoke once during a jourmey of 10
miles.

The Bad Mas na s Hero.

Homer sang the ruffian Achlllea Inta
thirty centuries of renown. The deeds
of many frontiersmen excel the
Oreek's. David did hls own singing,
and came out with a great reputation,
Yot I doubt not the McKandals gang
would have made Goliath look llke an
amatour. Tvanboe, in his ifron kettle
with his long lance killing the neigh-
bors for love of God and lady, never
surpaased In courage and sacrifiee Wild
Bill and his comrades. But the dime
novellst has been their blographer,
and cheap notoriety ls their reward.
They deserve a stateller history and
a aweeter requiem. With all thelr
faults they were brave and gallant
gentlemen, who made It possible for
quiet men to bring decent women and
establish American homes on the
plains and In the mountalns. Wild Bill
Hickok's adventurous career should
have come to the knowledge of that
fine old Scotchman, who delighted In
the blare of bugles, the clash of arms,
the tale of chivalry, Walter Scott
would have made this great scout and
peace officer a hero of romance and a
prince of tho border.E. C. Little in
Everybody's Magalzne.

Horse Famine in Eansas.

Central Kansas Is complalning of a
horse famine. The farmers have been
too ready to sell thelr horsea to Eng-
lish army purchasing ageats, and now
the farmers are compelled to pay from
$126 to §140 for animals that a year
and a half ago found no purchasers
at $76.

*And she actually fell In love with
the firet baseman. Why?" “[ really
couldn’t say. He certainly didn’t seem
s good cateh.”

THE INJUNCTION,

From the Chicago Record having se-
cured an injunction restraining the po-
lice from interferring with his gambl-
ing business, the proprietor of the
Gilded Front decided to go home and
rest and be away from the reporiers,

He had hardly entered the house be-
fore his wife complained that the hired
girl was going to leave.

“Oh, ho, she ia, 1s she?” the saloon
and gambling house keeper answered;
“well, we'll gee about that. 'm mot in
politics for nothing.”

Then he rushed out, and in half an
hour returned with a big envelope,
from which he took a legal document,
saying:

“There, Just go and read that to her.
That's an injunction issued by a judge
who I8 a friend of mine to keep her
from leaving here as long as we think
we want her around.”

"“Well, there's ancther thing,” his
wife said, “that troubles me. The ice
man s going to clarge us more for
ice beginning next Monday.”

“No he ain't,” said the man who had
access to the injunction mill, “I'll just
see to the matter now, while I have
time."

After another bLrlef absence he re-
turned with an injunction which made
it Impossible for the ice man to raise
hig price without being In contempt of
court.

“Now,"” he sald, “don't bother me for
awhile, I need gleep. Business was so
good at our place last night that I
didn’t get & chance to go to bed at all,
and 1 expect there'll ba another big
rush tonight, since the papers have
printed all about the police not being
allowed to come In. Bo I must be
ready for it."”

He had not heen asleep long, how-
ever, when his wife shook him by the
shoulder and sald:

“I forgot to tell you that I can't
stand it here any more unless some-
thing |s done to keep the cats from
getting on our fence at night. They
mike a horrible racket, and my nerves
are getting all upset. Bomething must
be done,"”

“Something will be done,” he an-
ewered as he dressed himself,

Then he went away again and pres-

A

sently returned with an injunction
“hereby restralning all cats of what-
soever sex, breed, color, age or previ-
ous condition from assembling on the
sald complainant's back fence, or upon
the roofs of the sheds located In
ths backyard belonging to the com-
plainant aforesafd.”

“I guess that'll cure 'em,"” he sald.
“There's nothing !lke having a good,
willing friend on the bench in a time
of need.”

Just them thelr baby In the next
room get up 8 howl, and the great
jointkeeper's wife sald:

‘] don’t know what to do with that
child; ehe frets so. Yesterday I had to
carry her In my arms nearly all day.
1 guess she must be teething."

“Never mind,” he sald, “I'll Ax her.,”

Then he made another trip to tha
office of his friend, the judge, and re-
turned home with an Injunction re-
straining the child from making any
more outeries on account of her teeth,
and ‘'further providing that tha
aforesald teeth must under penalty of
the court's displeasure refraln from
causing the child hereinbeforemention-
ed any pain or lnconvenlence."

“There,”” the husband and father
sald, with the air of one who I8 con-
scious of having done his duty, “I
guess you'll be able to get along for a
day or two. Now, I've got to go down
to the joint, for I s'pose the dealers
and bartenders are all tired out by this
time. If things ailn’t all right around
the house let me know to morrow, and
I'll get soms more Injunctions.”

METHOD UF REDUCTIGN.
From the Albany Journal: A little
newsboy was watching a man on High
street welgh lce yesterday. After the
ice had been chipped, the little chap
took a few puffs off a clgarette and
sald:

“Say, ice man, how much Is dat size
“r‘?l!

The ice man, belng a gruff sort of
individual, was not quite sure that he
should pay any attention to the urchin,
Finally, bowever, he answered: “It's
Bulili 00 woule.”

Befora he could say more the ehap
sald: *“Well, just sit on It and make
it t'irty cents wort!” ¥

UREAT BCOTT !

“Young Mr. Dingle tells me that he
Is extremely fond of the poetry of Sir
Walter Beott,” remarked Winlergreen
to Tenterhook,

“Yes, 1 know; Jut he carries hls
fondness too far,” replied the latier.

“In what way?”

“Well, he's a chicken fancler, as per-
baps you know."

“Well?™

“And bhe has named his best ogE
producer The Last Minstrel.”

“Qucer name for a hen."

“l should articulate! But that's
Dingle exactly., Gave his hen that
name so that he could have the lay of
The Last Minstrel every morning for
breakfast.” — Pittsburg Commercial
Gazette,

SMOKE UP.

“Dld O'Toole get tle wages he sued
for?"

*No. He clalmed he had been jobbing
for three a week and the man eaid he
had agreed to pay him a dollar.”

“Only a dollar a2 week?"

“Yes, And at that he sald 0'Toole
was no good, but spent all of his time
smoking.”

“Well, T don't blame him. A man
getting but a dollar a week must have
to smoke up very hard to lmagine he 18
existing at all.”

"'l see hy the papers that & man can
live on 60 cents a weecl, though.”

“Yes—In the papers. And that leaves
him all of 40 cents for perfectoes and
Coliasget punches.”

“What is a Cohasset punch.”

“I don't know., I drank one once
and found out, and then I drank a sec-

ond one and forgot it."—New York '
Press.

IHOW ME WAS REDUCFD.

“You must have played some great
games of poker In your day,” he sald
to the drummer who had been talking
about luck at cards. :

“Yes, I have,” wasg the reply. “Yes,
sir, I have had some great games,”

“How large a bet did you ever make,
may I ask?”

“One hundred thousand plunks”

“You den't mean it!”

*I certainly do, &ir; I sat in A game
in Denver once and bet $100,000 on
my hand and I had only a pair in It
at that"

“What an awful bluff!' The other's
lald down their hands, did they?"

*Oh, no! One of them called me. He
had a full house and of course I was
beaten.”

“And you—you lost $100,000!"

“I did. For the fraction of a second
a feeling of faintness stole over me,
and things looked wizzy wazzy, but
then I pulled myself together and
reached down into my vest pocket and
handed him the money, with & smila’*

“Great Scott!™ sighed the querist as
he mopped his brow. ‘Think of los-
Ing that much money on a turn of
the cards! 1 suppose that Is why you
were forced to take to the road?”

“Well, no. The winner sald that
such cheek as mine ought to be re-
warded and returned my money. I'd
have been all right only when I got
back to Chicago I put $900,000 with
It and bet the whole plle on a horse
race and lost by a noss, That re-
duced my fortune to less than $4,000,~
000 and so I had to take up this busl-
ness to eke out my Income, Of course,
It's a sad case and I feel my position
keenly, but with perseverance and in-
tegrity I hope to pul]l through in time
to be able to pay the cook her wages
again. Have you a match, please?”

THAE MAJOR'S PREDICTIONE

“I hear that the major predicted a
frost fer the Fourth o' July."

“Who's the major?"

“Why's he the man who predicted a
earthquake last June.”

“Did the earthquake coms?"

“No, but the entire settlement had
the chills, an' went to shaking so that
gome o' the bulldings fell down, an’
you couldn't tell whether it wux @
earthquake or not."—Atlanta Consti-
tutlon,

LITTLE LAUGHA

A Lost Joy.
Ah, ire cream soda—as |t goes—

Is quite good enough, 'tls true:
But It doesn’'t buzz the victim's nose

As the old kind used to do,

A Lmstlng BSears

““iugby tells me he never travels at
night on the cars."” .

“Nervous?"

"Well, the last trip he took he saw
one of those women who wear thei:
hugband's old linen dusters for aleep
ing car gowns."

A Resifnl Fanetion

“Deaf and dumb trolley parties are
the latest.”

“What are they?"

“A Jot of talkatlve women ride
around town in the street cars all
evening, and the one who speaks first
pays for the ride and the ice cream.”

Wealth Is not his who makes It, but
bis who enjorys It :




