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The Lights o' Home

When the shades of evening gather,
and the disappearing sun

Marks the close of day’s endeavor,
and the weary tasks are done;

When the stars begin to twinkle In
the arch of heaven’s dome,

I am longing for the welcome of the
shining lights o' home.

Through the little cottage window
with a radiance divine,

And a welcome in their gleaming, 1
can gee the bright beams ghine.

Far adown the street they greet me,
and they beckon me to haste

To the home where love awaits me,
where love's hand the light has
placed.

O, the lights o’ home! Their gleam-
ing, shining down the street afar,

Bids me hasten to the greeting wait-
ing where my loved ones are;

And the toil of day forgotten in the
welcomes that will greet

Makes the homeward journey easy for
my tired, halting feet, .

Childish feet make merry music as
they patter o'er the floor;

Happy volces wake the echoes as my
children ope the door;

And their ringing, happy laughter bids
the cares of day depart,

While the joy of life and living takes
possession of the heart.

Lights o' home! Their mellow gleam-
ing marks the way from: care and
strife;

Brighten ev'ry nook and corner, give
a zest to love and life;

And each ev'ning, with my loved ones,
hand in hand we gaily roam
Through the fairy lands outlying,

bathed in gleaming lights o’ home.

A Query

Mr. M— was making a call at the
home of a business associate. Being
very fond of children he danced little
Dorothy on his knee, and Dorothy,
while enjoying it hugely, kept her big
black eyes firmly fixed on Mr. M—'s
ghining expanse of forehead. Inci-
dentally it might be remarked that
Mr. M—'s forehead reaches from his
eyebrows to the back of his neck.

“What makes you so quiet, Dor-
othyv?" queried her papa.

This was Dorothy's opportunity and
she grasped it.

“Papa,” she asked, “why don’t you
ever go barefooted on your head like
Mr. M-—?"

Free, But—

The returning tourist leaned over
the rail as the great steamer slowly
approached the wharf.

“Ah, America, the land of the free!”
he exclaimed. ‘“Home, sweet home.
O, but it's good to once more see my
pative land, to breathe the air of free-
dom and to—"

At this juncture a gentleman in a
blue uniform adorned with brass but-
tons tapped the returning tourist on
the shoulder.

“Beg pardon, sir,” said the official,
“but you'll have to accompany me."

“Why, what's the matter?” gasped
the returning tourist.

“A little matter of a few diamonds,
gome laces, a watch or two and some
French brandy concealed In your
boxes and trunks”

An hour later the returned tourist,
after handing over to the customs offi-
cers a bunch of money big enough to
choke a cow, walked out into the onen

air and stopped for breath beneath
the folds of a huge flag.

“l move to amend,” he muttered.

Horrible Revenge

Farmer Kornsilk came into the
house, hig face wreathed in smiles,

“What tickles you, Hiram?"” quer-
led his wife,

“Ma, you remember last summer
when I went to the city and met that
voung Mr., Stuckuppe who spent
couple of weeks with us last summer?

“Yes, Hiram.” ,

“You remember how he kinder
snubbed me because my clothes wasn'!
tailor made and because my hat!
wasn't right in fashion?”

“Yes, you told me about.”

“Well, Maria, I've just got even with
him for treatin’ me that way.”

“Goodness gracious, Hiram;
have you done?”

“I've just sghipped him a barrel of
apples by express and wrote him ¢
letter telling him he could have ’‘en
for nothing by just paying th
charges.”

“That’'s what I call heaping coal
of fire on his head, Hiram."”
“‘Coals o' fire,/’ nothing!

Ben Davis apples.”

wha!

They'r:

Preparation

With a sigh of deep regret the wis
old T. Gobbler laid aside his evenin:
paper and remarked:

“The top limbs and a long fast fo
me.”

“But why cease eating right now
papa?” queried the little Gobbler
“Bver since yesterday the master ha
been giving us the best things to eaf
and the most of them., Why, I ca’
just eat all I can hold without hav
ing to hustle a bit."”

“Be warned in time, son,” gaid T
Gobbler. “Better the high limbs and
the long fast with me than a contin
ued feast and the ax before the end
of the month. The annual sacrifice
draweth nigh.”

“What do you mean, papa?”’

“My dear, the moming paper con
talng the president’'s Thanksgiving
proclamation, For years the appear
ance of that proclamation has ushered
in a season of anguish and tears for
me and mine, I've no time to ex
plain, but if you are wise you'll follow
papa's example. Me for the top
bough and a month of hunger.”

Unfair Advantage

The eloguent political speaker was
pouring forth a torrent of eloquence
in defense of his party and its poli
cies. He was appealing to patriotism
with tears in his eyes.

“My fellow citizens,” he said. “I
love that dear old flag which so
proudly floats above us today. Be-
neath its waving folds we have peace
and plenty. Under the sheen of its
glorious stripes and stars we are pro-
tected, and all the world looks on it
and is glad. It is the beacon of lib-
erty beckoning to the downtrodden
of earth. It demands of each one
of us our largest measure of devo-
tion.”

While the applause was ringing the
orator wiped the perspiration from
his classic brow, and then con-
tinued.

“No sacrifice it may demand of us
can be too great. It must be upheld
at any cost. Where it has once been
raised it must never be hauled down,
We who live beneath its folds must
ever be ready to die to defend it

Yea, we must be ready to shed our
life's blood—"

At thig juncture a grutleman
climbed upon the stage and extended
a hand In which was a sheet of paper,

“Wh-a-a-l's that?”  querled the
Bpeaker,

"0, I've listened to what you've sald
about making sacrifice of blood an’ all
that sort o' thing f'r th’ old flag”
drawled the man who had Interrupt-
ed, “an’ I thought this would be a
good time t' let you correct the tax
schedule you handed m a week ago.
I'm th' asscszor an’ 1 guess you forgot
to put all your stuff down. Don’t you
think it would be easier to pay a few
dollars of honest taxes t' keep th'
,ldlﬂ;uz flyin' than it would be to dle
'r 1t?

While the orator was mazing blank-
ly at the assessor about nine-tenths
of the audience sneaked out, realiz
ing that it would be much easler to
think about dying for the flag than to
actually pay the cost of Kkeeping it
flying,

The one-tenth that remained had
nothing to assess, thercfore were
mly amused.

A Cereal Story

From the Tuneup, Neb,, Cheerful
yre:

Bill Bottles brought us in a sample
war of his corn last Thursday. We
igure that it will run about a pint
‘o the ear if the entire crop {8 equal
n the sample.

Jim Wellers brought in a cornstalk
Vednesday that was seventeen fect
vigh and thirteen feet to the first ear.
'im says he'll have to gather his corn
‘ith one of them patent pruning-
nives that work with a lever. He
slaims that the stalk he brought in
vag the shortest one he could find
n a 80 acre patch.

The bridge across Lickus ereek was
nut of commission a couple of days
last week. Ome of the stringers broke.
Ab Corners took the old stringer out
and fixed up the bridge by substitut-
ing a stalk of his corn. He thinks
it will hold until the county commis-
sioners can meet and take action.

Corn shuckers in the Pottet neigh-
borhood have struck against shuck-
ing by the bushel. They claim they
ought to be paid by the cord.

Den Carberry, who has been run-
ning a corn sheller in thig neck o
the woods for years, announces In
this issue that he will raise his price
for shelling three eents a bushel. He
gsays the ears are so big he Is put to
heavy expense hiring men to break
them in two before they are fed into
the sheller.

Ye editor drove out to the Lick
Skillet neighborhcod yesterday and
looked over the results of Miss Mazie
Dubet’s summer’'s work. Miss Mazie
broke the ground, planted the crop
and tended 85 acre of corn the last
summer, and has just finished shuck-
ing the entire crop—a little matter of
5950 bushels. In order to prevent
misunderstanding and annoyance ye
editor blushingly admits that the cards
will be out next week.

Limerick

There was a young man in Mobile
Who broke the town law with his
while,
When confronting the judge
He muttered, "0, fudge!
It seems to be useless to squile.”

Brain Locaks

Heroism sometimes consists in not
doing things.

It's getting to be very difficult to
tell where the rear advertising sec-
tion of the average magazine begins.

The officeseeker is usually worried
about the future of the country.

People who go to church from a
gense of duty seldom catch the odor
of sanctity,

Mr. Edison

says:

“I want to see 2
Phonograph in ev
American home.

MAKING THE HCME CHEERFUL

How to Provide Amusement for
Old and Young-Fun for All

We frequently urge the readers of this paper
Lo do uli they cantowards making the bome as
cheerful as poss ble for all the family.

Now we want Lo tell you how you can cheer
and brighten your home in & simply wonderful
way. Just think! You can get a penulne Ed son
phonograph on free wrial p your homwe wnd
Lo be pald for if secepialle nt the rate of (2,00
o week and upward., Bee the ofter at the bot-
tom of this column,

Suppose you get some minstrel show records
reproducing Lo stmol te perfeciion the greats
est cotndo arists. Then take some band musio,
Sonen's Marches, Waltzes by Strauss, soul st
ring lively musio, then grand opers concert
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Music for Your Home

plecss as we!l as the finest vocal solos; also
comic songs, ragtime, dial comiec recita-
tions, plano, organ, violin, banjo and other ins-
trumental musie; all kinds of ssered

duets, quartettes, full chorases.

This wonderfn' instrument, 1 think, s far, for
betterthan & lano ororgan.though only
oue-if b ui uie-venth fs much: for it gives yod
end ess variely. it always plays perfectly
everybudy ean play it.

With an Edison phonograph in your home you
fan arrapge s concert ot any time with just
such & programme &s brings $§1 and $2 u sest in
the operu houses of a big city.

Or i you lke dancing you ean arrange a
dance in yourown home orin sny hall; for the
Edison phonograph is loud enough. g

Y ¢, indeed, the Edison phonograph 18 the
king of entertaluers for Lhe home. "

Reasd what Mr. Edison says; resd the great
free-trinl easy-puyment offer.

-

Free Trisl Means Free Trial
No Money lown. Neo C.0.D.

Try the wonderful Edison phonograph In your
own home before you declde to buy. Then If

accuptabile on casicst 1"l paymenis,
bOem 'u{ and upward. cf:uu.u ameonth
for the very finest kind of a genuine Edison

phon
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