Capt. Tanston Had been o solafer, | thin Christmas eve; and At howrh the 1 SLower « wryeqmiel!?™ paspetoneof | (= _Mutusl Cance T _‘_J A Niee Way of Putting It

and thongh, no doubt, a good one, he | ball and banquet in Ella's honor mlwhd the resone * m,,,,[“_m:, your differences hon- | Lawyer—Now, aif,

was & rough, havdy man, more suited | be lacking in some of the refinements Down {1 ough the shaft the buckes orably and amicably settled? m. :‘W :nrplnc in gh . the
to shine in the camp than In the paw | essential in the fushionuble world, they rattled o ain, A few minutes, that Banning—Yes. + window, Bogan to slowly up
lor, and his otherwise oxeellant wife | were distipgwishied for o heartinessand | seemed L. hours of awfnl anxiety, Manning—Who conducted the negos | the stairs: and yet you did not see him,

wits much the same sort of 8 character, | n freshness of enjuyment thut pubav- | and one “imore Mhe signal came apt tiations? althongh you wero standing at the head

" . ¢ w it tnnning—1 did of the stairs at the time. May 1
Frank lMobart, was ten years older | eryone at ease. . Hanlac ! : ¥y
lthnn Ella; not a great dispurity, to be “Why don't von #6 up snd dafee | 1), 01 «ix men. blacker snd more !:ln!:uing—}\mi what was the settle vnm.;wr.- to inquire wlhy you dlc} not see
sure, but sufficient, in his modest opin- with EMay® said Sam  liritton to the burned, e lifted ont “'"“'" i r . ) hil'l.\- .

fon, t preclude his thinking of the | young supérintendent, nfter the dange “Where s Frank Hobart? shouted auning—1 agreed to retract my re | Principal Witnesa—Certainly, sir. The
vpagebrash belle,” of “dage-brush | had been going of for Somie Hmedy Eila. marks and he agreed not to horse-whip | fact is, my wifo was in the way.~Puck.

' 3 . T kT
nightingale.” as some of her more ros “That little dude Bas Wept hér all o} ' The v wounld only hold six.  Tle— g - The Unexpected.
mantle admirers oalled” her, in auy Wlsself gver since the fl’l‘]l' 'I:vﬂ'll." heaguge e s el s sold the man wlie Proofl of Affection. Jidkine —1 saw Sommoers drunk last

o1 haven't daneed sinee 1 was aboy," Dol gron
snid Frank, who, from his pesition at | intend
the farther and of 1hq room, had heew | A gy
following with His brave brown eyés erowid .
every movement of Elln. bueke:

“Wanl, 1 think yer as good o duncer | o
a8 most of the boys har, and ef you | Lowe

other way than ns n charming ohild, in
the formation of whose eharacter he
might have an infuence for gooxd. « He
bourded at the Grand Occidental hotel,
Iis position being that of mine superin-
tendent for the company working the
property he had discovered, and this

down with the young supers |

Nich Merchant (to his danghter)—1 e g — ¥

sy, kmtaa, | think that young man I| :i,‘:l;,: d.t;\r.:‘.“t‘ S My ReDSRg
:‘:‘::.'"":\ on you so much really meaos | arodidng—Me proposed to two women
Emma—What makes you think so? 5 "h‘l;:‘:{;';;::'l'_'_f\h yes. Got refected, of
Moerehant — Nothing, except he called | o qpeun? ! -

at the commereinl ageney last week o | yfydkins—No;  ncoepted by both-=

i of hogrer rang through the
4 Ella tottered towards the
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Uncle Beth Logul
tur. )

GOOD oldfash
joned Chris mas,

tru-l in
1w, Ul bring him up!
vy, boys!™ Sam Heitton, with

yamy__ 2= with the logt | gave him an excellent opportunity to don‘t ax Bils blumed of 1 don't git her | hix v (% shawl about his Lead and find out how much | was really worth, | Judge.
: puh ‘.“"nw'f; see Mok of the child, and to direct her | toax you. ' And, before Frank conld | fuoe 1L her eey chagiug in his gars, | =Toxns Siftings o
S-rone '::;-lm:l:‘t’t: fenstors, Wi’ WAO FOOIRY stndies im his spare hours, Iﬂ\ink of otestihg Sam Britton had | leaped ito the bucket Oullg ‘ﬁud —_IIA_I-II‘___’R n“;;v- Bt p:"lllil:l llhlh“:- o v
Wil the steckin’s erammod to bu'sua’, an' the These rélations between Frank Ho- th‘llml_i- into e fogonce andl by for ¢ of . L T“ “ n:{';onnn 1““:‘"01;“52:'“?;
s ers plied "I snow— bart and Ella continued for two vears, | * The mi bos had plenty of@ssur- | gravity ¢ L sir, 1 en dnee you o

pounds o week,

Fatman—1low often shall 1 come
sround to see yon, doctor?

Croat Physictonss¥on neain't come
atall, 'l just send you i bill at the
end of cach weak.—N. ¥, Horald.

More minmtes, yihat. scamed Jile
hours, qnd the signal, o faint one this
time, for the tive was goaining, was

iven: “llanl nway!"™

When the basket came up Sam  Brit-
hmil..:m-ul out and - with parehied lips
whispered:

ning
ance, and k firmly  belleved that if
the young superintendent had more of
this quadity his character would be
simply porfect. Already Sam Eritton
had welcomed Bla and bade her ™'
merry Christmas” eight  hours in ad-
vance of the day; but this did not deter

A pood old-rathionsd Clirie'mas like we had so
long ago!

she'proving herself 'to be a bright ond
grateful pupil, and he manfully hiding
from her and the world the now and
powerful feeling that sueh ‘assogiation
had developed In his big, gencrons
heart. Dy the time she was seventeen,
Ella Lanston had become the toast of

Now fAat's the thing 1'd fike 10 soe ag'in atore 1
i,
But Chris'mas (n the oty here—ivs different,

ohmy!
With the crowded hustlo-bustle of the slushy,
noley street,

An' the scowl npon tho faces of (he sirangers
thut you moeck

Oh, there's bhgin', plonty of i1, of & ot o gors | |

Erous togs:

An' It tnkes o asint o money to please modern
girls and hoys

Why, | mind #he time a jsck-kuife an' s tolly-
ump for me

Made my Hitle heart an' stockin® jus® chock full
of Chris mus gice.

An' thore's feastin’.  Think o feedin® with these
stuek-up ety folk!

Why, ve huve to speak n whispers; an’ ye dar's
$ 't erack n Joke,

Then remember how the tables looked all
erowded with your kin,

When you eouldn't hoar o whistlo blow scross
the merry din'

You see I'm so old-fashloned-like 1 don’t care
much for style,

An' 1o eat vour Chris'mas banqueis here I
wouldn't go i mile:

10 pather have, e Solomon, & good yarb dia-
ner sel

With real old friends than furkle soup with ail
thie nobs you'd got

There's my pextdoor nelghbor Guriey--fancy
*low his bpows “u'd 1

It d bolle® “Merry Chets'mas! Caught, old
tellow, Chriv'mas gify!™

Lordy-Lord, 1'd like to try I
nearly have o At

Hang ils oty stifuess, anyways, I can't got
usedl 1o it

Guess he'd

Then your henrt it keopt a-swellin® i1 it nearly
st your slde,

An' by ulght your juws were achin' with your
stntie four fnehes wide,

An' your encmy, the wo'st one, you'd just grab
bis Do, Bn' suy:

el Jofh of us was wrong, John
Jot's shuke, I8 Cheis'mus duy !

C'ome,

Mighiy little Chris'mas spirit seems to dwell
tweon ety walls,

Whiere ench snow fluke brings o soot-Nake for a
rother as it falls:

Mighty little Chrls'mos spirit!
don't vod know,

For u goud pld-Tashioped Chria'mas 1ike we bad
so oo ago [

=Alice Willlams Brothorttu, in the Century.

An' 1'm pinin®,

'ANS TON'S
GLEN~an un-
usually eupho-
nious name for
n far western
mining camp—
is in the Wah-
’ s 4t ch moun-
tains about thirty miles, as the crow
flies, or is supposed to fly, from Salt
Luke City, the famous capital of the
Mormons.

Six years ago the residents of Lan-
aton's Glen were, without exception,
“(jentiles,” as the non-members of the
“Church of Latter-Day Ssints" are
ealled, and they retain their skepticism
as Lo things Mormon up to the present
duy. *“The Gilen," as the residents call
# among themselves, is a small mining
town on the edge vf a canyon, far be-
penth the depths of which a rich silver
lode was discovered in 1581 by a young

/mining engineer named Frank Hobart,
who had been educated st the Uni-
versity of Pennsylvania, in his native
eity of Philudelphis, and who came
west to seek his fortune,

Lanston's Glen was by no means an
fnviting place. Huts of stons and
adobe, in comparison with whioh the
frregularly sot and ragged nrm{,'&nu
were palatinl, eonstituted the principal
abodes of the inhabitants. “The Grand
Occidental hotel,” owned and *‘run" by
Capt. Lanston, was the most preten-
tious building in the place. That it had
grown, rather than been built from
any original design, was evident in the
many little additions and wiogs of
stone and adobe, and even of canvas,

‘ that had been added to it from time to
time,

A plain covered with dazzling ex-
panses of snow-white alkall, inter-
spersed here and thero with patches of
acrid creosote, and brittle, olive-col-
ored sage-brush, stretched unway for
six miles on gither band to the mighty
mountain wall that appeared to shut
the strange place in from the outer
world.

Although Frank Hobart, who was a
tall, handsome, modest fellow, had dis-
covered the mine thut gave the place
an excnse for being, vet he declined to
have it named after him, preforring
the name which was finally adopted
because Cupt. Lansten’s wife was the
first white woman «ho had ever set
foot there; though, enconraged by her
boldness, many of tee miners subse-
quently brought their wivea from the
stutoes,

" Blln Lanston was fifteen whea she
AUOaIN ) her father and mother to
the Glen, and from the very first her

fresh beauty and graceful ways, not to |

mention & voive of phenomenaul sweet-
ness, won to lier side éven the rough-
est of the mipers, nud all the China-

Y MAKE READY

every mining camp for fifty miles
about, und more than one rich gallant
had laid his heart and his fortune at
her feet.

since her sixteenth year, would have
insisted on her daughter’s morriage ot
this time, had not Heapk HHobart in-
duged the parents to send her for two

nary at Denver.
“Frank Hobart mont p-murried that
gal, if he'd jest had the cheek to tell

tinly does; but, like a blamed cejet, be
gets the Cap'nand Mes. Lanston ter
send Ella off ter school at the other
side of the world., When she comes
back in two year, she won't know
Frank or no one else in the Glen, and
the chanses is o thousand ter one that
she'll be engaged to some dundy dude
or eastern tenderfoot.”

This is what Sam Britton, the min-

had gone with her father and Frank to
Denver, and that is what all the mn-
ers believed.

Time flies fast with the aged and the
busy. It was Christmus eve, 1858, and

excitement. The “sagebrush belle”
was coming over on the stage that
evening from Salt Lake City, and one
and all agreed to have n ball at the
tirand O¢eidental hotel in honor of lLer
arrival.

During Ella's nbsence Frank Hobart
had visited Denver once, but the camp
gossips were quite sure that he and the
young ludy corresponded.
bet.” Sam Britton would say, ‘‘that
Frank ain't never had the spunk to set
down in black and white the four
words: ‘Ella, Ilove you.'" And Samn
was quite right.

Capt. Lunston went to Denver to
bring his daughter home, and it was
understood before he left that Howard
Ford, the sonof the president of the
mine, who lived ic Colorade City and
at whose home Ella had been a visitor,
wonld come back with them. Frank
Hobart brought, at his own expense,
band from Sult Lake, to play at the
ball; and the day before Christmas eve
he drove into the mountains with his
Chinese servant and eut evergreens to
decorate the dining and ball rooms.

When the stage drove up with Ella,
her father and young Howard Ford, it
was greeted with a grand safite from
every gun and pistol in the glen. All
the miners were dressed in their best,
though this did not prevent s prepon-
derance of red shirts; and, following
Suimn Britton’s lead, they gave three
cheers and a tiger for the *‘sagebrush
belle!™

Ella had grown taller and more come-
1y, if that were possible. Two years
of eareful enlture and intellectual nsso-
ciation had destroyed the somewhat
hoydenish expression of her face, and
so ratfer repelled her old ndmirers,
with whom heartiness and a bolster-
ous recognition went hand in hand.

1 wouldh't give shucks for Frank
Hobart as a lover,” growled Sam Brits
ton, after Frank had lifted Ella from
the stage. “Why, he didn’t even kiss
her, ufter these years and all he's
done; and now she comes back this
blessed Christmas eve with a dude,
jest us I said she would, two year ngo.”

As compared with the rough miners
in and ahount the hotel ot the glen Mr.
Hownrd Ford was u fashionable exqui-
site,  Althongh under medinm height,
and five years Frank Hobart's junior,
he was not bad looking, and, being the
mine president’s son, he was ut this
moment the post mportaot man ¢t
Lanston's Glen.

There were tall, wholesome, bright-
eved girls by the seore from the Glen
and the surrounding mountain seitle-

men, who had beea brought in us gerv-
ants -

|

ments at the Grand Ocvidental Lotel

doram JEe

| beside Howard Ford,
| again, while he suid:

yours to the best young ladies' semi- |

ing boss, sald to his friends after Ella l

Lanston's Glen was in a state of great !

“Hat 'l

e

“heore for Frank.”

Fley Jifted the hlu:finer! form outy
amil the alidleles of 1l Mmomen and the
Themyes appeared

TO LOWER ME DOwWN "

gronns 6f Yhe men.

to e gone, and the smoking rags
dropjed from his limbs us they laid
him on s stroteher and hurried him up
to Lis roum in the hotel,

Fortunately, there were two doetors
presont from neighboring  wmining
towns, and they ot once sel ubout ex-'l
amining, the igjuries, and “casing the
awfil vafn of Lhe young man, who was
now uive conselous, lh’ﬁh he could
ob + speak im whi-pérs

Prom the instant of his resene Ella
hal not left his side; and now, when
the doctors had bathed him in lotions
anl covoreld his poor blistered face
with o molstenad eloth, she asked:

“Is there hope?”

“I think he will pull throngh," said
one of the doctors, “but I fear he can
nover use these agning™ and he pointed
to his oyes.

0 Frank) she eried, as she kissed
the bandaged huonds, “*You Lrought me
Hobit when 1 was in darkness, and gave
e love when my heart hungered: and
pow, 1 it be God's will, my eyes shall
Lo your eves, and my hands your
hands, and my life your life!”

And siriking of o bell on the
munte. wold that Christmus eve had

}

bikm from going over to where she sat
and shaking hands

*Miss Ella, me and the rest of yer

Mrs, Lanston, who had been o wife | friends has been a-wvoticin® that you

and Frank Hobart's kinder geein' off
from aich other, and that you ain't
Ldanced together tosnight, Now the
supper'll be ready In half an hour, and
before that time, if you'd go up nnd ax
| Frank to be yer pard for one round,
| it'd please us very much,”
Howard Ford looked shocked at this

her that he loved her, us he most sar- | proposition, and wn  expression  of

doubt, then of plensure, chme into the
fine gray eyes of the “snge brush
to the young mun who had monopolized
her that evening, she took Sam Brit
ton's strong arm, and he led her to
where Frank stood,

ly face flushod and her eyes wer
downcast, “if you will not aslc me to
danee with you, ounr friends think |
shonld asle you to danee with me."

80 wa do,” said Sam Britton, before
Frank could recover his confusion
“Now baul him out to the hend of the
kortillion, and evervone'll allow you
two's the handsomest kipple at the
ball.™

like one in n dream, Frank Hobart
| falt the thrilling tonch of Ella's haud
[ on his arm, and, quite sure that he was

about to disgrace himsell in her eyes,
| he took his place beside her at the head
| of the set, while other couples came
laughing to the floor,

The band leader tapped his bow on
his violin as a signal to the musicians
and the dancers, The salute was given,
and the quick first bars of “Husteto
the Wedding" swelled out; but suddin-
ly the music censed, und the dancers
stood spellbound, with ashy faces,

“The mine's on fire!" came the hoarse
shout of men. »

**Ihere are eleven men still down!"
shricked a woman.

There was no indecision about Frank
Hobart now, Withont n word he
sprang from Ella's side, shouting ns he
flew to the door: *Follow me tothe
mine, boys!"

Like a wmountain lion he lesped
nhead and dashed down the winling
steps eut in the precipitous side of the
canyon, at the bottom of whicl was
the opening of the mine shaft, irom
which a fountain of smoke was shoot-
ing up.

Men followed with lanterns und
torches, The festivities for that Christ-
mus eve were over till it was known
that the, men in the mine were safe,
The women, Ella at their head, ran
down to the canyon, their faces look-
ing aged and white in the light of the
torches.

“Make ready to lower me down!”
shouted Frank Hobart as he leaped into
the bucket, *and stand by to haul up
and answer signals!”

“1'll go with you!" eried Sam lritton.

“No; let some man come who has no
wife or mother or loved one dependent
on him.*"

A tall young man in a very red shirt
sprang to Frank's side. The engine
was started, and the bucket sunk into
the shaft, now vomiting forth hot
smoke like a voleano.

“Let me take you home, Miss Ellag
'll'llln is no place for you," said Howard
Cord,

Shaking his hand from her arm with
an impatient gesture, she answered:
“Near him is my place, in life or in
death!”

Minutes of awful anxlety, then the
sigual: “Hunl away!” The chain flaw
about the drom, the boeket flew up
wirongh the shaft, and six weu, all the
buciet could hold=six buroed and
| blachened men, but still living, thaak

God!—were lifted onk

[ banquet in those mountains, and never
belle,” Bowing, by way of apology. | will be ngain,

{a joyous, whirliuge cirele, und shogted
“Mr. Hobart,” she said, and her love- |

gone ana Christmas day had come.

Exnctly oue yenr afterward tliors
vere agaln grand  preparations for o
| fote ut Lanston's Glen.  Frank Tobart

andd the glel who had married him

when his future seemed so blaelk werg
returning from the casts They had been
there for ten months, where the fore-
most oculists had chavige of the case.
News eame that Froank's sught was
rostored, and that, except for the ernel
| sears, that enhanced his beauty to his
wife, he wuas, s Sum Dritton put ik
“hetter than ney.”
There never hal been such a ball and

Frank and his beautiful
wife led the dance, and when midnight
came the miners and their wives and
danghiters placed them in the center of

from the heart's depths:

“A ‘Merry Christmas,' and a ‘Happy
New Year' to the sage-brush belle' and
Frank, and to all who love brave, hon-
est follt"=Alfred R. Calhoun, in Deme
orest’s Magazine,

BELF-SACRIFICING,

Mamie—Let's play it's Christmas,
and I'll be Santa Claus,

Minnie——All right. Then you'll come
and give me n whole lot of beautiful
prescents,

Mamio—Will 1?2 Oh, no, Minnie; 1'll
let you be Santa Claus, a8 you are my
guest. —Golden Days.

Mints for Christimas.

Don't ask your child whut he wants
unless you intend giving it to him,

Though money makes the mare go,
it makes Santa Claus come,

Don't buy your best girl a present on
the installment plau, as she might jilt
you before you had made all the pay-
ments,

Kub the price mark off the present
unless it is nn expensive one,

If vou wish to surprise your girl
never ask her what she would like for
Christmuas,

At Christmas time it is well enoughk
to ape the English as far as the plum
pudding is coucerned.

Same persons never wish you ®
merry Christmas dnless they think
they will get somtething for doing so.

The buchelor who puts his thumb
into the boarding-house Christmas ple
is apt to pull out s collar button.—
Judge. ’

Her Present.
“I know what I'm goiog to give pa
this Christmas," said Arabelln.
“What, my dear?” asked her mother,
YA pice woolen comforter, 1t will
be lovely to wear when Ned comes w0
take me tobogguning.”

The Modern Castam,
Jones—Did you hang up your stocks
ing this Christmus?
Brown {(who has maoy friends, ete.,

to provide for)-—Noj I hung up wy

{4 4
il e

Irate Passenger—Madam, what do
you menn by letting that brat snateh
off my wig? '

Mother (with sigh of relief)—Oh, it's
a wig, is 1t? 1 was afeared fur a minute
that he'd sealpt veo ulive,— Life,

Too (lood sn Ear

Visitor (admiring the new piano)—
You, it's very pretty, dear. And you |
play It nlrendy, do you? Can you play
by note? .
Little Girl—0, dear, nol DBut papa
can, | 'spect - | hoped him tell mo he
was grolug W pay for it by note.~Chica-
gv Tribune.

Liked Chureh-Golng.
Little Boy—I'm giad I'm goin* to
ehureh to-morrow.
Good Ministor—1 am delighted to hear |
thit. You love to go to church, don't |
you?

| ellent, “'the jury gives you

Deetdedly HMandicappod.

Aunt Nancy—"Think of studying to be
a doctor, eh?  Don't you do it

Young Man—Why not, sunty?

Aunt Nancy--You con't git no prac-
tieo 1111 ye git married, an' yo ean't git
warrled till ye git practice, that's why.
~N. Y. Weelkly.

Melflalinoss.

She (of Chileago)—I don't think I conld
ever marry an castern man!

o (also of Chicago)—1 dare say not.
But why?

She=-They ndarly always refyse to
supply their wives with grounds for &
divoree! =Truth,

Mard Luok.

“1 had awful hard lnek,” sald the
forger to his companion in 8ing Sing.
“I spent & month gotting the signature
of u reputed millionaire down fine, and
just when I got his check ready the
darn foolwent into baukruptey."=<Jury.

A Sathsfactory Aggregnte,
“Madam,” soid the Ilawyer to his
8500."

“Good!™ was the reply. *“That, with *
the $10,000 we are saing the rallrond
company for, will make quite & nive
sum."—N. Y, Sun,

The Differonces,

Little Boy—=Yea, indecd. 1alwaysget
%0 hupgry that dinner tastes twice os
good.—Good News |

Giood Canse for Pride,

Butler—Say, John, what malkes j'l!l.]l

look so jolly to«day? llave you won
the big prive in the lottery?

Cab Driver (whose steed Is very an-
slent)—No, but 1 was fined five dollars
this morning fr driving too fast.—
European Exchapge.

An Instance Glven,

Teacher—Does heat always expund
and cold always contract?

Tommy Taddles—Cold expands some-
times,

“Indeed? What does eold expand?

“Conl bills.,"—Detroit Free Presa

Ab's Compliments,
1 wish those horrid mosquitoes would
let me nlone,” sald moammna,
“1 don't bLlame ‘em, mammn"” re-
turned Abner. “You've pretty sweet.”

—Harper's Young People

BAD OUTLOOK FOR A CHICKEN DIN-
NER,

“tVe doctors have the advantage of
yon elergymen; we practice while you
only preach.”

“Very true; we can only tell peopls
to go to Heaven, but you send them
lher&"—lalfa.

—,

PFolite, Anyway.
Maurio—-Do you say “farewell, ‘“adien”
or “auf wicderschen” when gentlemen
friends are leaving yon? .
Jennnette—Noeither, [ say: “Oh, sta
s ligtle longer."—Chicago News
——lp————

The lteason Why
“Well," sald the baocball captain,
“our cake is dough."
“[low do you necount for 1t?"
“We haven't n good” batter."—<Dem-
orest's Magazine,

Ofered in Evidenos.
Judge (to plaintiff in divarce)—You
say this woman induced you to marry
her while you were intoxicated, do you?
Plaintif—Look at her, your honor,
and judge for yourself.—Brooklyn Life.

Fhilosophiesl.
Closeflst—1 saw in the paper that your
son had acceptad o situntion. -
Hanks—He did—accepted it philo-
sophically; he was fired. —Truth,

VARIETY TIHE SPICE OF LIFE,

Doacon Watson—Doan' yo' t'ink it
erule ter keep dat dog chalned up all
de time?

Farmer Smithers—0h, I let him loose
at night!—Puck.

Not Quite Free.

New Arrival—Ol waz towld this was
o fres country.

Friend—Well, Isn't it?

New Arrival—Indade it is not. Ol
had to sthay ot Sandy Hook folve days
an' thon be fumygated befar O oud get
on the polige foorce.~N., Y. Weekly.

Svhool Ventilation.

Mamma—Is your new school well ven-
tilated?

Little Girl—Our room isn't, but the
room next to ours s

“[Tow do you know?"

“The childrens in that room all has
colds in their beads."—Good News.

The Unrellable Sex,

Gus Da Smith—The young ladies of
the present day are nogood. They can’s
be relled on.

Koscinsko Jones—What makes you
think so?

Gus—I amengaged to three young
1adics, and they all flirt with other men.
—Texns Siitings.

A Lucky Boy.

Little Dick—1 think it's too mean for
snything. 1 had to in achoo) all
day long, and Johany Jimsoa got off ot
leven o'clock.

he allowed to go so ml{?h
Little Dick—Some o' folks is dy-
in',—Good News.
To He Left Alons.

Mother—That's strunge. Why was

Doctor (ear at patient's chest)—This

M
==

4

1
|
I

earth did you buy that chattering par

rot for?
Husband (sbsently)}—Oh!

change, | sappose.—Jury.

Only & Matter of Endursnce.

“You are standing of my foot,
ma'am,” sald a big, good-natured man
In the crowd at the eoxner of State and
Madison, to a lady, i front of him.

*Sirl" she replied, htily, wurning
her head. *'1 hnw:".tuﬁnnud in my
tracks for half an hour!"

“1 know it, mw/'am,” ha re
“But the foot you've been stand on
:vll t{:ln tims has begun to 5::

ould you mind ""K:" other
one nwhile?'—Chissgo Tribune.

Why Hie Was Late.

“Why are you so late, Jack?" ssked

the b:,'l mother on his return from

For »

I was kept in,” replied Jack.

W ngain?”’

“No, 'm. 1 veas kept in for nes talk:
“How was that?"

“The tencher salesd me a
. ‘ml?’m sald & word."—
s Young People.

Provided Silump Accompasied It
] tell yow,” he sald, dissonsolately,

swelling here must be reduced al onee.
Patient—Co slow, doo, that

Love and Millinesy.
Bhe took » singio shsel nnd wrote
How much she loved him on it
And then she added talf & ream
Aboul Lhat sulurn bonnet
. ¥, Herald

watch.—Yule Record

W -

Bappens to be my Mﬁm'

|

wwomen are altogother teo business

like nowadays." }
“What's the matter?”
b -y to the helress yeatorday.”

“Did sho accept you?”
“No. She took ond her motebook
wrote my nume snd address in it ena
sald ‘she would consider my upplice

|

tion.'—Boston Globa ' y
.
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