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GUAPMTER XX.—(Continned)
“Wore you foand whers the woild hie
tirdTerer et yan '

Wt

nd

I.H‘-'I

wn= beset by more than ohe,
wfive Iving Hke one dewd Tor hours
but met ceason retiarned,  Phe madter
of the lase whiere T now pm, who wits
Pyt Lo 8taet on o jouraey, had risen
viartier than usual, and the Hght which
gloamed feom the door, which bie apened
to set whal the wenther wae, must have
attrweted my attention, for I sueceedod In
rodched the dovestep, where 1 rell. He,
with the assistance of o servant, eiried
wie dnto the house, A dow sitrgeon Wns
procured, whao drosced the wound un my
forehend, and another, which he consid-
ered more dungerous, o my stde. When
It bescitinge known to them that their neighe
bor who lived opposite was charged with
the crime of murder, and thar T must
be the person supposid Lo be murdered,
they determined for o while to Keep silent
on Lhe subject, while, 1f possible, they in-
rropsed thelr efforts for gy recovery.
This is the second day of the trial, 1 une
dersatand 7

oill l-!!,"

1 wish (o give In my testimony."

“Are you able? Can you eundure the
npcessiry excitement and fatigne?”

“My phystelan has given his consent.”

Haurleigh was the first witness who was
ealled Fhat aftesnoon.  When he had fin-
fshed the little he had to say he left the
yoom by # private door, just back of the
witness box.  Elliston o the meantime
hud been ealled to the stand. He had
little to add to what Harlelgl hud said,
and when he had withdrawn, o chuip was
placed where he had stood,  Before the
gpectitors hind time to express to each
other the curiosity and surprise pecaston:
el by this proceeding, Huarleigh entered
by the same door he wont out st with a
mun leanwing on his nrm,

The man feomed wenk and agltivid,
and was very pale, an appearsnce which
wis heightened by the almost erimson
hue of & newly cientrized wound on his
forchend. At sight of him  Falklund
stirted, and a sudden Mush oversprend
hig conotenanee.  For o few moments he
found it fmpossible to control bis agitn-

tion, and his fivst impulse was to attempt, |

while the attention of those present was
dreawn townrds Redding, to leave the
conrt house,

ST will Jook us if 1 were gullty,” he
said to himself, after 0 moment's reflee
tiom, und the half-forwmed intention was
therefore abandoned.

Redding having been sworn, said that
on the evening of his supposed murder,
Gilbert Falkland sent him to Jeduthun
the Jew's, for the purpose of paying oup
hundred pounds, for which the Jew held
Falkland's bond.

“As T was passing a little blind court
adjolning the Jew's buildings," he went
ou to say, "I heard some one suy, in n
low voice: "I'hat must be our man, Cor-
kle.! "This somewhat stactled me, as 1
thought he might mean me, T guickencd
my steps, and the next mioute 1 reached
the shop doar. To my dismay, | found
thut it was locked, 1 guve
eaps, when 1 was wseized by the arm |
andl pulled off the steps, 1| struggled to
froe myself, and at the same time cried
loudly for help, for | found that | had |
more than one to contend with,  From
that time, for more than two weeks, all
was 0 blunk to me, excopt that at one
tiwe I have a dim recallection of feeling
vold amd weok, snd of going towards
something which 1 took to be the fire on
the hearth of my master's lodgings.

This statement, instead of being inval: |
idared by n striet eross-examination of
the witness, and by the testimony of the
different memboers of the family who had
neled towards him the part of the good
Mumaritan, was more fully substautiated,
and rendered more consistent,

As Roedding steadily persisted in deny-
fug that he entered the shop, or uny part
of the building, so how Falklnnd's bond
came to he in the place whers the Jew
admitted he had found i, remnined o
mystery still to be expluined. Nl it counld
be, the counsel for the prosecution ob-
jected Lo the release of the prisoncer. The
assassing, he maintained, might  BAaye
been cmployed by him for the purpose of
obtaining it.  "Phe greed of gain, sup-
posed fo be common e bis enve, justified
him io making this sssertion,

At this erisls, an honest-looking yeo
mun, who had entered the court room
Luﬂl an the question of the beond was

rought up, sand whom Harleigh recognias-
#d us Hendrick Dykes, made his way to
wirds the counsel's benches, and request-
pd to be sworn as a witness,

“1 think,” said he, when his request |
had been complied with, “that what 1
have to say may Lthrow some light on the
point in question, Lale o the evening of
the seventeenth day of last month, I
atirted from home with a load of country
produce, and arrvived in the vity before
duybreak. | went to the stable where [
vemmonly go, and waking the hostler,
had wy horses thken eare of. As thers
wast't room for my wugon under cover, !

1 posnissing of the bond 7 was here asked

Ly the vounsel for the defense,

Haorleigh and Blliston bhoth looked at
Falkland when this question was asked,
and suw thoat o look of intense  agony
wivept over his face, The delny was not
more thoo halt w minnte’'s duention, but
to Malkinnd, the herror crowded into that
holf minule wis enaugh to embitter o
Hfetime,

When the apswer of Hendrlek came
clear and distinet, “It wns not," it was
well for Fulklannd that he stood wedged
in, nmong so dense o erowid, ns other-
wise, so great and sudden was the revuol
sion of bls feelings, that he must bhave
rallen

“Did they call each other Ly pawme?"
wns the next guestion which was asked
of Hendrick,

“I henrd one of them call the other by
name," was his answer,

“Do you rémember what It was?"

“Yes; it wins Skellum."

Corkle nud his two guilty confederates
were conveyed from the court hounse to
Nowgite, their employer remaining still
unsuspected; while the Jew, conducted
to his own home by Harleigh aod s
ton, found Abl, Alice and Mrs. Selwyn
to welcome him,  Asencth and Mizar
were alse there, the same  testimony
which proved their master’s innovence
huving shown them te be gulltloss,

L . . L L L] L]

Two days lnter Falklnud visited Corkle
in his cell,

“Are you going to help me out of this
asked the condemned man.

"You wre heside yourself,
kuow what you are saying,"
tort

“I shall know when | procinim to the
world what o double-dyed  villuin  Gil
Fulklund is."

“You'll think better of what you say
when your rage has had time to coul”

“You'll tind yourself mistaken. As
surely ns you live, the world shall know
i

Hn
£

You don't
was the re

"

“Miere 15 one way to prevent ity and
n& he spoke he drew forth a pouolard
which bad been concenled about his per
A0,

The quick eye of Corkle caught the

glenm of the shining =teel gimed ot his

bropst, in senson to wrench it from his
baund. The next moment Falkland lay
al his feet with the poniard sheathed in
his hoart,

The dvep silence of his cell for ten or
fifteen minutes remained unbroken, ex-
cept that now nud then a nervous motion
of the prisoner caused a faint clash of
his iron fetters. Then the deor was un-
locked and held a little ajar.

“Come,” suid the turnkey, “the time is
up you were to stay. But how is this,
Corkle?" he added, seeing Palkland ex-
teuded on the floor. “Has your friend
gone to sleep "

“Yes, and won't wake very soon, I'm
thinking."

“Who did this?"

“Phe deed lics between him and we, [

several Toud | suppose,” suid Corkle, suddealy,

CHAPTER XXI.

In defersnce to the wishes of Mrs, Kl
liston, the marringe of Clarence Harleigh
und Alice Dale wus to take pluce at her
house, and the ceremony wus te be per-
formed in the plain, simple manner suit-
ed to the religlous faith of the sect to
which she belonged,

The guests were nssembled, and Abi
bod just finished twining the  hridal
wreath, with the rich brown tresses of
Allge, when there came several quick,
sharp raps at the door,

“For the bride,” sald some one who
stood io the shade of the portico, and
who quickly turned away after handing
sumethiug to the servant who had opeued
the door.

“Here is something for the bride,” said
lie to Mrs. Elliston, who erdered it ‘o be
sent to Alice.

AUl undid the cord of blue and white
loss bound round it, aad remeved the en-
velope,

“How beautiful!” she exclaimed, ns a
box of pure white ivory, delicately and
eluborately carved, was disclosed to view,

They bent over it, and read what was
written on the slip of paper glued te the
c¢over of the bex.

“Sweets to the aweel,' it says,” eald
Abi, “The writer must be some one whe
knows yeu, Bhalll remove the cover ¥

“Yes, We must see what it 1s.”

“A gift dellcate and levely aa the cas
ket which cantains it."

“Hee ' sald Alice; “the morming dew is
still sparkliog in the heart of these Lalf-
blown roses.”

“They ure just what are needed,' said
Abl; “fur though Mrs. Elliston requested
you to wear ne jewelry, she cannot abject
te your wearlng these'

They were soon arrsuged amid the
stiowy folds of the lace kerchief worn by

Allee, which was of a texture so fine and
delicate ns to make it of a price many
times greater than its weight in gold.

I dido't like 1o leave it, so I crept under i :t N4 Bad Wirendy bec aens pict that ol

the straw in the back part of the wugon,
close Lo u couple of barrels, and was be-

as ready.
The Jew, whe had been bidden te the

gitnlug to be a little drowsy when I | wedding, was standiong io the doorway of

monrd voices lose by, 1 was wide awnke
In om instant, for 1 didu't know but some
thieves had strolled that way, and would
be helping themselves to kome of my
cheese 1 kept still as a mouse, und list-
ered to what they said.

the room contiguous to that where the
ceremony was to be performed, aud
where Harleigh, Elliston nod others wore
awalting the bride.

“Whence comes this slckenlng  and
deathly odor?' exclaimed the Jew, as he

ATt was lueky,” sald one of them, ‘that | stepped back for Allee and Abl to euter,

ke got the bond, when he went to the old |

Jew's yesterduy morning.

“*‘Why sof sald auother volce

““Don't you see that it will be proof
right to the point? suid e who Lhnd tirst
Mioken,

““Yes, | sec vow, und | rather think
thut it Jeduthun had kuown how It wus
goin’ to burn his own fingers, he would
fave let it be where [t was, Instead of
pickin® it up,” sald the other”

*“Was the name of the person mention-
ed, who was referred to, as obluiniog

“What is t?" said Harleigh, coming
quickly forward.

“There is a subtle an ddeadly poison
somewhere near,” replied the Jew.

“It Is nothing but the perfume of these
roses,” sold Abi.

| “Where? What reses?” he asked,

“These,'" and she pointed to those worn

| by Alce.

*They nre polsened,” said he, as be
tore them frow the bosom of the fright-
envd bride.

Hurlvigh snatohed them frem his hand,

_W

| and in the almost frantic terror of the ‘ certaln ocension, alluded Lo, and of man:
| nging m large dairy to his entire satisfoe

moment, threw them from a window,

“How Ig it, Aliee?" spid he, “"Spenk
wnd tell me they haven't had time to do
you hnrm."

“I'in a little faint"
témpting to amile,

“Look!" sald Bdward Hillston; aside to
the Jiw “Hoer nre ns
snow."”

she  replied, at

Fijis whilte as

“ls there nothing which enn gave her?'
exclaimed Horleigh, ns hie taok ber in his
prms and boye her to o congh,

“I' know of an antidote: 1 have it at
home, but it ennnot be obinined in e,
I fenr the hand of death I8 slrendy upon
her,'" sadd the Jow.

“If you mean the perfuime such ns you
gnve me," gadd ALL ST bhave some bere,”
And she drew o lictle gold box from her
pocket, in shinpe rescmbling the viniag
rette in use at the present day,

“That is it, Take courage, It is still

more subtle thau the peison, and will
soon pervade the whole system;" and he
beld the plensant though pungent per

fume so that Alice could inhale it.

There wos o minute of harassing donbt,
searcely relieved by hope, Then her color
begnn to return, and the sluggish, almost
froeen pulse to resume its natural, health-
ful beat. A few moments more and nll
danger was pust, The Jew handed the
perfame to Abi.

“Make use of it,” said hbe.
have been endangered.”

They did not see, during all this time, a
pale, haggnrd face pressed agninst one
of the window panes, nor the cold, glit-
tering eyes which were watching them.
Even if they had, they would not, in
their wild terror and intense excitation,
have given the circumstance a siungle
thought.

It was not till they knew that the ter-
rible danger was past that some one ask-
edl what hind become of the polsoncd tow-
ers, No one Knew, Harleigh, too mnch
agitated to know what he did when he
theew them from the window, had no rec-
ollection of the circumstance, The ser
yviut who had received at the door what
had s0 nearly proved a fatal gift, enter-
ing the room ns the inguiries were being
made, said that he saw  Mr, Harleigh
throw them from the window,

“Phey musto't remain there," said the
Jew., YIf they do, moere than one life
may be lost by means of them."
Fdward Elliston, having called for n
lantern, went in search of them, As he
held the light elose to the ground its rays
rell on some objeot which, it appeared to
him, was a bhuwan form, lying under the
window next to the one where Le was
senrching for the flowers, Approaching
it, he found it was n woman, He called
for help, and when he had assisted to
carry her ioto the house, Harleigh and
Alice saw that it was Mildred Duacres.

“She appears to be dead," said Har-
leigh, “Is it pussible that she fouud the
poisoned flowers?"”

“Phere was no need that she should
find them to produce the effect you see"
remiarked the Jew. “1 can perceive that
the same deadly eflluvia emnnates from
the flowers entangled in such a manner
with the breast-knot she wears, s to
muke it seem probable that she made an
effort to tear them theuce, us 1 detectod
in these"”

In a short time a slight convulsive
movement  was  perceptible, causing a
mantle she had on te slip aside, which
would bave fallen to the tdoor had not o
ecorner of it been wound round her hand.
Harleigh, who stood near, removed the
mantle, when it was seen that her hand
was closed over the flowers which had
been thrown from the window, with so
firm and rigid a grasp 4s Lo crush them,
An attempt to remove them awakened
her to a degree of consciousness,

“No—no,” she murmured. *“They are
flowers for the bridal, I lost them some-
bow, but I shall keep them safe now, till
I can give them inte the bride's own
hand."”

“Can it e that it was she who sent
the flowers?” said Kdward Eliston,

*1t must have been,'"” replivd Harleigh,

She recognized his velee,

*Olarence Harleigh,"” said she, “there
wis ope who stood between you and me,
but she is out of the way new., Don't
try to find how it cnme wbout. It will
never come to light, Stay—den't go yet,
In a minute I'll be ready to go with you."

As she spuke, with a sudden effort she
ralsed herself from her recumbent pos-
ture, threw out her arms in a wild, im-
pussioned munner, as if sbe wished to
prevent sume one's departure, fell back
aud immediately expired,

After whut had tukewm place, all
thoughts of the intended wedding wers
for that eveniug sbundoned. Whea, in a
week afterwuard, the guests re-assembled,
it was not alone te witness the bridal of
Harleigh and Alice, for ere they return:
ed to their own homes, Edward Elliston
and Abi Rushton had likewise received
the nuptial benediction,

A few months from this time, Harlelgh
and his youthful bride visited the home
of her childhood. It was the evenlng
after their arrival, amd the air, kees and
froaty without, caused the eacrusted
snow to sparkle in the beams of the full
moon, as if strewed with theusands of
dinmonds, wus tempered within the awm-
ple parior of the Walworth farm house,
to a kind of festive mellowness mol easy
to describe,

It scemed to Allee that elfim fngers
must have been busy with hee focmer
guardian's fuce—here smueothing away
some #tern and rigid line—and there,
slily glving it a little dash of sunshiue.
It was certain that he had seldom, or nev-
er before, so fully given himsslf up to
that social enjoyment which develops the
better and the more kindly feelings of eur
nature, since, by a mistake commen o
the enthusinsts of his time, ke had, In
his own mind, confounded svea the pure
und innecent pleasures of the heme oircle
with those which he considered vain und
sinful, But up iceberg cannot resist the
constant and genial infinesces of the sun,
und his artificinl coldness and austoeity
had gradually yielded ta the gentle and
benign influences of her who presided
over hls household,

“You don't know who Aunt Jane is,
do you?" sald Klln, who, as in former
daye, had taken a seat by the side of
Alice,

“No, dear," she replied, “Who is she?"

“TInele Gubriel's wife. You Kknow he
tnught my brothers and me to call hiw
uncle."

“And we like to, now,” sald Benjamin
“He don't seem so strange as he used

to."

“Gabirlel,” snld Mrs. Walworth, “has
been married to the good-natured, laugh-
ing June Lovering more than a year, and
being strong saod healthy, she wmakes
pothing of spinning and weaviag the
‘Aeeces of his Aock,” which be omce, op u

“Yon, tuo,

tiun."

“T guess Aunt Jane's face fills his eye,”

suid Benjamin, “for it is ns big and ns
round as the roll moon™

My siuid his father, reproviong
Iy, though a sille could by seen [urking
in his eye, “your mastn’t suller yoursell
to exaggerale when you make compari
sons."

“For my part, T think it = nothing but
the simple and candil teuth,"” spld Silas
Witking, who, hitherto, had been o silont
partaker of the socinl enjoyment, and
wlio contivned to think that If ever there
wis an angel on earth, it was Alice,

(The end)

son,’”

HE- RUINED THE FEA_ST.

Story of How One Juckson His
ischorue,

“I'm not generally revengeful,”
Mrs. Blank, “but wiilingly
would bave 1 buve followed
my walterman, to the grave.

“Jackson is a good enough man,
generally,  preternaturally grave, but
polite and  aglle to a  degree. 1 gave
him a good recommendation when |
sent him away this morning.

“Why did T send him away? Well,
that's the story. Yesterday Mr. Blank
brought two men friends home to
Tuneh with bhim,. I hadneverseeneither
of them before aud my pantry was
about in the condition of Mother Hub-
bard's, so, altogether, it was a very se-
rlous oceasion for me, The cook work-
ed desperately hard, though—she's a
good soul, Is the cook—and 1 got out
the fruit eake 1 wags saving for Kaster
and the preserved ginger that's the
light of my eyes, and together we fix-
ed up a presentable little feast.

“The plece de resistance of the re-
past wag a dish of creamed turkey,
muade of the remnants of  yesterday’s
fowl, eked out by being spread upon
buttered toast,” gquotes the Baltimore
News,  “It looked quite a respectable
amount when It was garnished and on
the dish, and 1 cautioned Mr. Blank
not to help too lavishly, put my trust
In the potiato croquettes and lettuce
salad and wied to be happy.

“ ALl may yet be well,! T murmured
to myself, like the hero of a melodra-
ma; but alas! it was not, for the re-
doubtable Jackson was well to the
fore. As soon as 1 found that he had
put on his patent-leather shoes inhonor
of the company 1 had forebodings.

“I'his footwear had once belonged to
Mr. Blank, so 1 knew exncetly how slip-
pery it was, but | tried not to care,
and to talk of the news of the day in
an intelligent manner that would please
my husbhand's school ehnms.

“The soup course passed off splendid-
ly, though Jackson served it like
0 juggler  tossing plates, and
then came the turkey foast. 1  hope
yvou haven't anticipated my denoues
ment, but Jackson dropped the entire
dish of that dainty on the foot of one
of my guests, He was  airlly
trylng to lift a vegetable dish with one
hand while he presented this with the
other when the accident occured.

* Yo and get some more of that er—
an—entree!l’  thundered my husband,
‘and send Sarah to remove this horrible
debris.

* “There aln't no more turkey, sah,
and dat's de trufe,” said Jackson,
Then, ‘Lemme wipe off your shoe,
sah,' he suld to my guest.

“0Of course, we laughed and made
merry over the occurrence, and nib-
bled walers and cheese and salad and
tried to think we were feasting, but 1
think | know two men who had lunch;
eon at & dowutown hotel about 3
o'clock that afternoon.

“Jackson? Oh! he's back at his old
haunts in a quick-lunch room, and ['ve
no doubt he's succeeding adwirably.”

ot
sald

yoesterday
Juekson,

The Peach in Babylon.

Nothing 1s now more universally ac-
cepted than that the peach is an  im-
proved varlety of the almond. The
almond has a thin shell around the
stone, which splits open and exposes
the stone when mature. This outer
skin has simply become flesh in  the
peach, so that is all that glves It Its
speclfie chnracter, It seems now clear,
from Investigation in the history of
gnclent Babylon, that (o thelr gardens
—now nearly four thousand years ago
—the peach was cultivated as It 1s now.
It must huve been wany years before
this that the peach was lmproved upon
the almond, and this fact goes to show
the great antiguity of the frult Pos-
sibly, gardenlng lu some respects, at
lenst so far as It relates te many of
our cultivated frults, was as far ad-
vanced six, or perhaps eight or ten
thousand years back as I8 to-day.
Phoanlelans, as proved by the records,
had In thelr gardens almonds, apricots,
bannnas, cltrons, grapes, ollves, peach-
8, and pomegranates; and even sugar
cane was In extensive cultivation,

Tributes to His Gonius.

That very wealthy and fortunate
violinist, Senor Barusute, bas receiv.
ed during his career as an arist a set
o pearls from Queen Victoria, three
rings from the German Emperor Wil
Lelm 1., u blue ennmel watch from the
Smperor Napoleon LI, a dismond
ring from Dom Pedro, a portralt etch.
ed In gold from the Empress Augusta,
and a set of diamonds from Alphonso
XiI., with which and many other val-
unble offerings he means to earich his
untive town,

The Author of Pinafore.

The late 8Bir Arthur Sulllvan was one
of the wealthlest musictans fu Hurope.
From the Savoy operns he drew a
princely Income, and many of his
songs provided him with ever-welcvine
checks every quarter, As a man  of
business he had few rivals, and the di-
rectors of the Crystal Palace and those
af the Savoy Theater konew well his

A little learning 1s & dangerous thiug
tv be without.

OUR BUDGET OF FUN,

HUMODROUS BAYINGS AND DO-
INGS HERE AND THERE.

Jokes and Jokelets that Are Supposed
to Have Been Recently Born Sayings

and Doings that Are O1d, Curious and |

The Week's Humor,

—

Launghuble

Traveler

Clerk
s,

“Giol one out of the house*"

“th, s .

Well, P'H take that, Where Is 187"

Out o the back yard, sir.  It's the
tenwherry b, Don't roll over on the

I want s bhed for the night.
Flaven't got one In Lhe house,

orries, Good-night, =i
QOuite Dilferent,
\\'.l_qlu.f Yo' loak troubled, Rastus!

Havent you got de nerve to propose to
lier?

Ruastus—0Oh, | popped de question,
but 1T ain't got de yerve to question pop,

Handicapped.
How is it you're not golng
out yaehting with Charlle again?
Dolly—1t took both his hands to man-
age the boat.—September Smart Set.

Madge

Fiddle (nged 6)—Say,
world round?
His Pop—Yes.
Eddie—Then how can It ever come to
an end?

pop, aln't the

In the Wrong Pew.
Lady Customer—Glve me a package
of hairpins, please.
Green Sidesman—You'll find those in
the bair mattress department, madam.
Ohlo State Journal,

Cautious,

Stern Mother—Were you
ming, Bohible?

Bobbit—What if I'll say yes?

Stern Mother—Why, I should whip
you,

Bobble—Then I refuse to answer.—
Ohle Srate Journal,

iln swim-

Farsighted,

“Daolly Is going somewhere with that
young wman this evening.”

“Yes, going to sit with him in the
hmock, Right after dinner she went
upstales aopd put on a dark shirt walst.”
—Portlnnd Oregonlan.

The Southern Philospher.,

“You look happy,” ventured the tour-
ist.

“Couldu't be more so, stranger,” re-
plied the lanky native,

“Dido't the lightning strike your
place?”

“Yes, hit the woodplle an' split up
enough kindling to last six weeks.”

“How about the cloudburst?"

“Oh, that saved the old woman a
week's washing, Just hung the clothes
out uan' the wuter did the rest.”

“But the earthguake?'”

“Well, that saved some more work,
Chuorned up all the mllk aroun' Into
butter. Nuture is man's greatest help,
stranger,”

Disappointed.
The Lady-—Did any one call while 1
wus out?
The Mald—No, ma'am.
The Lady—That's very straopge, |1
wonder what people think I have an
“ut howme day” for—Moonshine.

A Hot One.

CheMy—In what profession would
yu¥ llke e to distingulsh myself?

Miss Kiddem—Oh! Any at all—a life-
long explorer in Africa, for Instauee.

Scheme that Failed,

Tom (leasingly)—Weould you be sorry
to hear that 1 wm going to warry
Edyth?

Muywe hudeed 1 should.

Tom— Why?

Maywme—-Because [ really llke Edyth

At the Minastrels.
Boues—Yeas, sab, Ab kin prove dat
Noah dido't take enuf to eat on dat voy-
age.
Tambo—How kiu yo' prove it?
Boues—Don't de good book say he
anly took one Haw? ¥
A Mortal Enemy,
“Aunt Sally Is a good old soul, 1 sup-
pose shie busn't au enemy in the workd."
“Indeed, she bas! 1 know one. She
once spoke of Miss Bleachiblood as ‘that
ghtl with the sandy balr.'"—Puck,

Love's Golden Dream,
She—Aud will you speak to papa to-
morrow, dear?
He (a dismay)—Oh! Don't, darling
—~den't wake me wpl-—-Puck.

She Cornered Him,

The eity editor was troubled, not te
BOY NNETY.

“Hang 1t all,” he exclaimed, as he
renid the letter addressed to his de
partment, “my wife has been asking
me that question for the last week
and 1 refused to be bothered—" He
| looked at the letter ngaln and jumped
aout of his chalr. “Thunder and guns,”
he eried, "it's her handwriting, too
Now that she has learned the trick
she'll make me settle every soelal
liousehold and historieal question that
comes up, and ' be right on hand te
take the Blame If 1 make a mistake. %y

For a long thne he remalned bhd
in thought, Then he resigned.—Brooko
Iyn Eagle.

Aw He l-,'r:der-ntoml 1t
Where are you Hving now?
-1 St Louls, Ever bees

Smith

Brown
there?

Smith—No.

Brown—Waell, come over and spend 3
week with us and you'll never Uwe
anywhere else,

Smith—Why, is the climate that fa
tal?—Chieago News.

Cozy in Name Only,

Cholly—1'm awftully tired-and wani
to rest a bit,

Carrye—Then don’t sit In the coz)
corner, .

Hin Only Request.

Judge—The jury has returned a ver
dict of gullty. Have you anything t
say for yourself before sentence I
passed ?

Prisoner—Ounly one thing your houor
I trust you will see your way clear
deduct the time occupled by my coun
sel's speech from my term of lmprisown
ment.

Nearing the Age Limit,

Firstulght—Mdlle, DeKiguor Is bill
ed ns having appeared before many o
the crowned heads of Europe. 1 won
der who they were?

Frontrow—All those who reigned pre
vious to the beginning of the nme
teenth century, 1 imagine, ‘i

Good Advice.

Hix—Green sent $1 to a man who ad
vertised to impart information that
would enable any one to save money

Dix—IMd he get the Information?

Hix—Yes. The advertiser wrote und
told Lim not to send any more,

Took 1t for Granted,

Gulde (at the capitoli—See that man
aeross the way? That Is the speakes
of the house,

Jay Green—Dew tell! Heow long hes
his ole womuan been dead huh?

Evnsion,

e i

“How do you sell your wood ?”

“By the cord.”

“How long has it been cut?” ~

“Four feet."”

“1 mean how long has It been slacy
you cut it?"
“*Not a bilt longer than It is now.”

His Observation,

“There are two critical periods Ip
every married woman's life,"" observed
the bachelor phllesopher,

“T'ut wme pext” sald the very youup
man.

“One” replied the b, p. “Is when she
lms a hired girl and the other is whez
she hasao't.”

His Experience,

Hix-They say that every Leart)
lnugh adds a day to one's life.

Diz—Don't belleve a word of it.

Hix—Why not?

Dix—A man kicked at least a weel
off my life recently because 1 laughed
when a banana peel upset him on i
sidewalk.

A Pointer,-
You ean sometimes see pretty well lmtt
the future If you get the right focus on
the past.—Puck.

How He Felt,
“Is it a sovere attaek?"’
wite.
“lg (t?"' sald the dyspeptic, “1 feda
a8 though 1 had euten everything ever
meutioned o & ook bookyY'—Puek,

Too Philosophie,

“Ivs terribly warm,” sald the perses
who sould not suffer i sllence.

“Yeu" answered the mun whe s s
good-natured that he Wriates. “Bw
it'e a great eomfort 0 think that yet
ave not In danger of belng arrested
forgeiting te ¢lean the snow off y
sldewalk.”"—Washiogion Star.

Not Exactly a Compliment.
Hewitt—lgnoranee s bliss,
Jeweth—You'd better get vour lite la
sured,

Hewlith—What for?

Jeweth—You're Hable to die of joy.—
New York Tlmes.

asked kb

Appropriate Expression.
Regioald -Miss Wese, don't you shink
my lmported Egyptian cigarettes are
fine?
Miss Hose—Yes, they are perfectly
killing.

Well Watered.

Stubb—You e¢omplaln about thess
sireets belng damp. Why, | know a
city where the streets are always a
field of water,

Penn—What city s that?

Stubb—-Yenice,

But Not Satisfier, ™

The Author—This & all nonsensi
about the literary profession belng uw
healthy.

The Poetr—0Of ¢ourse, Why, It ks ¥he

greatest appetite producer In the workd




