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WHILE HE WAITED.

The clock upon the mantsl stands;
1t ticks, and 8o 1 know it's going,

But s to epead 1t gilded hands
Don't make & very rapid showing.
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My Indy's mald an age ago
Baid she would be down In & mecond;
I'd give & trifle Just to know
' Exactly how her time s retkoned] &7

The thing 1s pretty of ita kind;
! Two chubby loves support (ta diak
{  Ome love, & mrong one, though, 1 find,
a Bupports me in Lthis present trial

i Perhaps by her fair hand "tls wound;
T wonder thin the while 1 linger,

My lady can—that, too, I've found—
Wind me—around ber little finger,

Bhe knows 1L, too: 1'1] bet & dime
Her purpose is (o keep me guessing.
M seers I'm only marking Lime,
Wherens 1 thought | was progressing.

Timel That Is why thin clock In set—

To mind us of the moments Hceting,
But time completely 1 forget

From the sweet moment of our meeting.

Tick, tick, the tiny pendulum;
Click, click, her boot heels, oak and leather;
Thump, thump, my heart! 1 knew she'd come—
All three now keeping time together,
—Uhicago Hecord,
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Loneliness
W. R. ROSE
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The
children frolicked merrily among the

The alr was mild and clear.

trees In the park. The white capped
nurses sat on the rustic seats here and
there and watched thelr charges or
played with the smaller children who
nestled In wicker carringes with gay
colored canoplies,

On one of the benches not far from
the entrance sat an elderly man. He
wae stralght and square shouldered,
with o white mustache and grizzled
halr and a strong suggestion of early
mllitary training.
cause he llked to see the children at
play. They were better company than
his thoughts.
else to do.

On this partlcular day he bad watch-
ed the playful elves as they darted Iin
and out among the trees until be had
grown tired. The warm sun made him
gleepy. HIs gray head slowly dropped
back, his ehoulders found a restful
corner of the hLigh backed seat, and
presently he was soundly sleeping.

A slight concussion awakened bim.

He opened his eyes with a little start. '

The sun was peeping through the
foliage, and the rays dazzled bim. He

tried to ralse a hand to draw his soft
hat over his eyes and could not. Both
hands were pinionec fast. He looked
down. A rope was enclreling hils body
and holding his arms fast to his sides.
e made an effort to release hilmself,
but without success. He fancled he
could sympathize with the feelings of
Gulllver when he found the pygmics
had caught and bound him., Ile was
sure It was one of the playful fairies

whom he bad watched so many tlmes |

nmong the trees.
child's laughter broke on his ears.
captor was close behind him.

“Aba,"” he sald In what was lotended
for a very gruflf voice, “are you there?
Unhand me at once or tremble for the
consequences!”

The cord—it was a child’s skipping
rope—was rapidly drawn from about
his walst, and a moment later its own-
er danced in front of him.

She was a little girl of possibly 7,
though at times her varying expres-
slons made her seem much older. Her
hair floated about her bead in careless
waves aud tendrils, her eyes were gray
and deep, ber mouth was small and
beautifully sbhaped, and there was a
saucy upward tilt to her short nose,

“P'oob, pool,” sbe said, with a mock-
ing courtesy, “l ain't a bit afraid of
youl”

“And why not?’ the old man asked,
Bhe was a charming fairy, a naturel
little coquette, and her every move
was full of a subtle grace. “"And why
are you not afrald of such a gray old
mustache ag 1 am?’ he asked agaln as
ghe pirouetted before him,

“Because you are my grandfather,”
she carelessly answered.

The old man’'s face darkened.

“What do you mean by that non-
gense?’ be harshly asked,

“'Main't nonsense,” sald the little
maiden, *unless grandfathers is non-
sense. Anyway, you're my grandfa-
tber.” And she started to leave him,

“Walit,” be cried. “Come here. What
did you mean by saying 1 am your
grandfather? Do you call every old
man you eee grandfatber?”

“No,” sald the child. “Only you.”

He studled her face sharply.

“Come a lttle closer,” he sald in
coaxing tones. Bhe marched boldly up
to him. Her little hand flew up and
touched the front of her cap.

‘“T'hat’'s the way to salute a soldler,”
ghe said, with a merry laugh, “Mamma
sald you was one.”

He caught bis breath,

“Perhaps,” he slowly sald, “you can
even tell me my pame?’

“Yes, I can,” replied the child. “It's
easy. Your name 18 Phillp. An now
guess what mine 18"

“Ia—is it Mary 7' be gently asked,

“No,” laughed the child, **That's
mamma’'s. Mine is most llke yours,
It's Philippa.”

The old man was gllent for & mo-
ment.

“Is your mother here, child? he sud-
denly asked. “ls she lurking about
among the trees?”

“Who? Do you mean mamma?"’
cried the child. “She isn't here, Ehe
hasn't no time for trees, Bhe's always
too busy. Didn't you know she paints?
Yes; she paints lovely little pletures.
Minichoors she calls them, They're
pletures of people, don't you know,
only much prettier. But sometimes
people don't pay very quick, an some

He was right. A
His

He sgat there be-r

Anyway, he had lttle |

|limn they think mamma charges too
much, an sometimey she doesn't have
|m|y pietures to do.  Then, you know,
i's pretty hard to have the landiord
eall, 1 guese you know how that |8

“And where 18 your father? and the
| old man's volee suddenly grew hnrd,

e Was Very Accommodnting.

Apropos of the rendy comprehension
and patlve wit attributed to the sons
of Brin, Patrick’s compliance with the
customer's wish stands out In bold ap
position. Patrick was a clerk In A sule
urban grocery store. It was a busy

“He's deaded In Callyforny,” sald the | #eason and the grocer was walting up

| chilil, “He was an actor, you know; a
| stage actor, 1 don't "member hlin very
well,

that's the janltor's wife, she says |1
cnn't net for shucks."
“Good thing,” muttered the old man.

“You wee, 1 wanted to do somethin to
help mamma, an if 1 ean't act 1 don't
know what 1 ean do. But 1 g'pose 1t's
no usge, Della sald that as a child won
der 1 was the wust she ever seen, an
Delln goes out a good deal.”

stern fentures,
“And what made you think that I am
your grandfather?’ he asked.

on two or three customers nt the same
time. He was In n hurry, and every-

I was too lttde when he wemt | thing bad to be where he could get it
away, I've tried to act, too, but Della, | without much trouble or he weuld bw

delayed and probably loge money, #o
when he found that the pound welght
wae gone he was bothered,

“Well, 1 don’t know,” gald the ehild, | “Patrick,” te called out, “where's the

pound welght "

“The pound welght, s 1t7" sald Pat
rick complacently, “Bure, an It's Mis
ther Jones hing the pound welght.”

“Mr. Jones has 1t What do you menn
by eaying that Mr Jones has the pound

A falnt emile crossed the old man's | weight? 1 thought the pound welght

sald In the store. low did Mr. Jones
get 12"
“An shure, dldn't yez tell me to be

“Oh, Marte Kramer told me!" replled | perlite to the rigular customers?”

{ the child, “She knows everybody.
| Bhe's lived out more places. Bhe's
| Bessle Lelghton's nurse now, an just
| a8 soon ns she snw you sittin here one
day she sald, ‘There’a old Colonel Rob-
[sun.' Bhe knew you 'cause you used
to go to the Bronsons, where she wns
livin then., An pretty soon she looked
at me an said, *Why, be's your grand-
father, aln't he? An 1 sald 1 didn’t
know, an ghe thought it out an sald,
‘Yes, he I8, 'cause your mamma I8 his
daughter, an ghe ran away with a play
nctor, an the old hunks shut his door
on her forever! That's what Marle
sald. An when 1 went home 1 gald to
Delia, ‘My grandfather's elttin over
there Ino the park, an he's the lonesom-
est lookin thing.' An Delin says: ‘If
he's settin In the park, he's elther a
tramp or a millunalre. 1f he's a tramp,
you must keep away from him, but if
he's a millunalre you want to rope him
in.!! An when 1 looked at you again 1
saw you dldn't look llke a tramp, an go
I thought 1I'd take my chances an rope
you In, an that's just what I did.”

“And your mother knows nothing
(about my belng bere?’ the old man
asked.

“Yes, she does,” replled the ehild.
“I told her, an she looked so queer, an
her face got red, an she sald: ‘I’hilippa,
dear, it may not be your grandfather,
| But anyway you mustn't speak to him
| unless he speaks tn you first.'! An |
| made you speak to me first, didn't 17"

The old man leaned back and looked
at the child,

I *Phillppa,” he sald slowly, “how

would you like to come and live with

*Of course,”

“Well, thin, Misthier Jones comes Into
the gtore for a pound of tny. An, says
he, whin 1 asked him what quality of
tay he would have, *Whativer yez glve
me,' gaye he, ‘give me the welght.! SBo
1 put the pound welght in the packnge
with the tay, perllte ke, an It'" him:
self that's gone with It"—Chleago
Post,

Admiralty Wenak on Geography,

During the Boer war of 1880 the ad
miralty war hopelessly Ignorant of the
geography of South Africa.

The admiral In charge of the fleet at
Cape Town recelved strict orders that
he was not on any account to bombard
the town of Poteliefstroom. Now, as
Potchefstroom s o good many hun-
dred miles from the senconst nnd les
on the Mool river, which Is barely 200
yards across and dry for three parte
of the year, this order was superfin
OuA.

During the same perlod the fleet was
at Port Ellzabeth, and the admirnl
headed dispatches to the admiralty
from that seaport. By the next mail

| he agaln sent digpatches, but happened

to head them Algon bay.

The admiralty eabled out asking him
what buslness he had to change the
loeation of the fleet without Instroc-
tions, sublimely ignorant of the fact
that Port Ellzabeth and Algoa bay are
one and the game place,

By the way, the names Algoa bay
and Delagoa bay are derlved from the
outward and homeward voyages of the

lold East Indlnmen who, on thelr voy-

me? You would have your own beau- |

tiful room, and all the playthings you |
| could want, and somebody to walt on |
'you, and a pony to drive, and every- |
| thing that could make a little girl |

happy."”

*An would mamma come, too?” the
child asked.

The old man shook his head.

“1'd like the room,” said the child,
“an the pony an all the rest, but 1
guess I'd be too lonesome without
mamma."”

“Buat you'd have me," urged the old

man,
[ “wWe'd be just two lonesome ones to-
| gether,” said the child. Then she add-
led, “If you knew mamma, you'd sce
how It 1s.”

“I'erbaps I am begloning to see,”
sald the old man softly.

“I'll tell yeu what we'll do,” eried the
childd,  *You can borrow me. How's
that?"

“It gsounds well,” said the old man.
“ITow must 1 set about it?”

“Oh, It's easy,” replied the child.
“You just come to our flat an send up
your card, an then mamma will whis-
tle down an say, ‘I’lease come up.
Then you go up, an I'm there, an 1 say,
‘Mr. Grandpapa, this Is mamma,! Then
you bow an gay, ‘Pleased to know you,’
an mamma says, ‘Where have [ seen
| you before? an then you say, ‘Can I
| borrow your charmin daughter for the
rest of the day? for you've come very
early In the mornin, you know, an
mamma says, ‘Have you any s'curity
for the rent—I mean for the child? an
you say, 'Oh, yes; Indeed 1 have,’ an
then you put up a silver quarter for
s'curity an take me, an we go awny
somewhere an have a gplendid time to-
gether an get home when It's real dark,
an mamma I8 gettin fidgety., I'd like
to see that house of yours an that room
an thage ponles, We ouglit to get bet-
ter acqualnted—we ought to, really.”

The old man smiled at her enthusi-
asm. Evidently this was a delightfully
original chlld,

“Do you think your mamma would
palnt my portrait?” he asked,

“She'd be real pleased to,” sald the
child. *An I'd get the commission, too,
wouldp't 17 Bhe told me if 1 got any
orders 1'd get the commisslon. You're
my order, ain't you?’

“Yes,” sald the old man as he slowly
arose, “Come, we will go and seek your
mother, 1 must get that picture before
1 grow any older—and before your
mamma's memory quite outgrows the
reminiscences of her childhood. Come,
Philippa.”

And band In hand they passed down
the graveled walk and through the big
gates and presently found themselves
in front of the huge apartment house
that the lopnesome Phillppa called
home.~Cleveland Plain Dealer,

Too Hungry to Stady,

A certaln teacher who had studled
a particular bad boy from every con-
celvable standpolpt finally found the
cause of his apparent wickedness. He
had been especlally annoylng all day,
and at the close of the school the teach-
er sat down by him and sald: “Jolin,
what Is the trouble, anyway? Why is
it you find it so bard to behave In
gchool

Poor John, in a burst of confidence,
blurted out, “It's cos I'm so derned
bungry!

Then the teacher knew that John's
reformation must begin in his stomach.

—Excbhange.

&

ages to Gona, In Indin, were wont to
call at Port Ellzabeth on the outward
voyage and at Lourenco Marques on
the homeward vovage, Henee the
names Algoa (to Gon) and Delagon
(from Goa).—Stray Storles.

The Sultnn's Oarbarons Capital,

European ladles constantly run away
with the ldea that Constantinople 1s a
civilized town and act accordingly.
Then they are astonished when some-
thing disngzrecable happens, and con-
tinually one hears of ladies belng Lius-
tled, plnched or klssed by Turklsh sol-
diers. It must be remembered that the
goldlers are recruited from the wildest
tribes In Asla Minor, where woman [s
considered an Inferlor creature, who
must give way to man, besldes being
tralned to avoid him on all possilile oe-
carions,

One can easily Imaglne that <uch a
roldier Is astonished to see o European
lady unveiled, boldly expecting him to
glve way to lher or at any rate not
avolding bim, and he naturally takes It
to be an advance on her part.  Ladles
bave often told me they have lLeen
pushed by soldiers Into the gutter, nnd
I have nearly always found that It Is
simply as I have explained, that nel-
ther makes way for the other, with the
result that the lady, belng the weaker,
comes to grief.—London Telegraph.

Tokyo Fire Walkers,

A Y kohama corregpondent of the
Indiavapolls Press, who witnessed the
religleus ceremony of fire walking In
Tokyo, says: “There were present dip-
lomats and professors from the lm-
perial college and an Eplscopal bishop,
and we think there I8 sufficient evl-
dence to prove that several Japancse
women did walk through the fire. A
doubting Thomas gathered up some of
the salt in which they rubbed their
feel, Lot Lefore and after their hot
walk, to take away and analyze. An-
other suggested that the bamboo pole
that was used to make the path was
bollow and may have contalned a sub-
stance that sifted out as It was drawn
backward and forward that destroyed
the heat. ‘The little ‘amoak’ of my
friend, when asked why the feet were
not burned, replied, ‘Much pray, much
pray. We have stated facts, The In-
terpretation must c¢ome from those
versed In the occult sciences,”

A Great Truih,

“lI wouldn't do your kind of work
even If 1 could,” sald Rubberfoot BIll,
the sandbagger. *“This here thing of
gettin & man's confidence an then
throwin him down s too low for me.”

“It aln't me they have the confidence
In," explained Greengoods George. “It
I8 thelrselves they are so sure of. Bee ™'
—Indlanapolis Journal.

In Sise,

Willle Good-—Pa, our teacher says
that “collect” and “congregate” meun
the same thing,

Rev,. Good—Well, you tell your teach-
er that you have Information that
there 18 considerable difference be-
tween & congregation and a collection.
—HBaltimore American,

Lost No Time,

FParke—1 told my wife she could sell
If she deslred the furnlture that had
become too bad for vee.

Lane—Bhe was prompt to take the
hint, was slie?

Parke (sadly)—Was she? There lan't
8 thing left.—Harper's Basar, [
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BURR'S FIGHT AGAINST FATE

Just as Encoean Netarned the Craahe
Ing “orrowas of His Life Came,

"Anron Burr was g0 years ol when
he resolvid once more to binttle with
fortune,” writes Willlam  Perrlue In
The Ladies' Home Journnl,  “Golng
quictly Into New York, hie opened nn
offtee for the practice of lnw aod In s
fortulght had carned 2000 In feen,
But  hardly had he written to hia
dnoghiter about his Juck when there
ciwe fromn South Carolinag the nows
that her beautiful boy, who had been
the idol of the ambitlous statesinn,
wie e,

“But there was 1o reserve for 1turr a
#till hieavier blow., Townard the close
of the yenr 181% Theodosin  Allston
mnde preparations to vislt her father
In New York, I'asenge war engnged
on the gchooner the 'at lot for Theo
dogin, her physiclun apd her mald, nod
the lovely woman was randiant with the
expectation of meeting lier father with
In the next five or klx days, The I'n-
triot salled from Charleston out Into
the ocenn In Chirletmns week, nnd not
novestige of her was ever agaln seen,
and 1t Is surmised = but nothing s
kuown ns to her fate—that she foun-
dered off the const of Hntterns,

“Day after day and long ufter all
Hope hind been abandoned there might
be #een on the Battery nt New York
the lonely and unhinppy father, peering
far down the by as If e were sean-
ning the sea for a sail. Of his agony
Anron Durr gave the world but Httle
view, 1le bnd schooled himself In the
Lubit of never exhibiting bk cmotlons,
but In one of his letters he declared
that he felt as If he hnd been severed
from the human race”

VIOLIN MUSIC.

Ite Pecnliar and Varled ffect om
Wild Anlmales,

The violln was used recently with in-
teresting rerults 1o experiments with
ull sorts of llving creatures.  Plrst it
was played before a tarantula,  She
paid no attention whatever to It. Buot
n nest of scorplong beenme intensely
cxelted and wiggled frantieally,

A cobra showed remarkable suseep-
tibllity,  Bhe was sleeplng soundly
when the experimenters appronched
her, but the first tone awakened her,
nnd she raiged her head.,  As the mu-
gle gwelledl she eontlnued to rise il
shie wns standing straight as a plllar,
supported only by her tall,  Bvery
change In temipo and piteh had effect.

The plzzicato made her pufl her entire |

body, swift waltz musle eansed her to
erect her ugly hood to Its fullest slze,
nml a sudiden  dissonanee mude her
wind and twist her body as If she were
in real agony,

The polar bear tried to dance to the
sunnds of the Instrument, At least e
gwiyed  his hody  rhivthmleally  and
made a rombling sound which portray-
o deep measure.  The grizzlies and
the lions moved thelr paws and the
Hons thelr tails nlso In thme with the
musle. It happened that a string snoap-
ped, with Its peculiar, sharp smmanck,
Just as the player had begun to per-
form bhefore the eage of a hyene. Thnat
poor anlmal at once hunched its hoack
up, drew Its tall betwoeen Its legs and
crouched, trembling, In the favthest
coruner of the eage,  The elephant and
the ostrich were delighted by soft tunes
and appeared to suffer true distross
from loud and sharp notes.—New York
I'ress.,

A Decided Opponition,

On one oceasion, suys the Chleago
Inter Ocean, when Booker T, Wash-
Ington was in Chleago, he stopped for
o day in one of the hotels, 1le was
pointed out to Willlam, an old walter,
who had been in the hotel for a long
time.  Willlem was delighted to get a
glimpse of the great man of Lis race
and was never tired of telling about it
after that. one of the reguiar board-
ers is n stanch friend of William and a
liberal “tipper.*

“Willlam,” sald the boarder next
morning, putting on a serious face, *1
met Mr. Washington yesterday, and 1
asked him what he thought of ‘tip-
plug.! He I8 opposed to it."”

The boarder #tood with hlg band In-
sinuatingly 1o his change pocket. Wil
llam's face fell and gettled loto despalr-
Ing gloom.

“Well, bogg,” the walter sald, ghak-
Ing his head emphatieally, “If dat s
de posishun of Mistah Washington 1'se
unalt'ably opposed to It."

Took No Chances,

SBamuel Clough, whn edited The New
England Almanac at the very beglp-
ning of the elghteenth century, wons a
good example of a propbet who lntends
to make no mistakes.

“Perhaps,” says he, predleting the
woeather from Jan, 15 to the 224, 1702,
“It will be very cold weather If 1t frese
by the fireslde or on the sunny slde of
a fence at noon."”

In April he hazards: “Perhaps was
weather If It ralns, Now falr weather
if the sun shines, Windy or calm."

And in July he ventures a small ad-
vertlsement for the town of his resl-
dence:

If vow the weather do prove fair,
People to Cambridge do repair,

The Volce In High Altitudes,

Generally speaking, races living at
bigh nltitudes have wenker and wmore
Lighly pitched volees than those llviog
In reglons where the supply of oxygen
Is more plentiful.
try. among the Indians living on the
plateaus between the ranges of the
Andes, at an elevation of from 10,000
to 14,000 feet, the men have volces like
the women and the women llke the
children, and thelr singing 18 8 sbrill
monotone.

The Efecet.

Poppinjay - What did your father say
when he saw me kissing you In the
Lall last nigut? Was he very apgry?

Mellsea Appn—Ob, no; pa wasp't mad
8 bit. It only made blm sick, so he
told wa.—Boston Trapscript.

-

Thus, in this coun- |

One More Unfortanate,

“1 think the most ghastly thing In
certnln ways that It has ever been my
I uek to run uy agalnst ocenreed one
nlght Inst winter,™ salil 0 well Kknown
newrsper man, "I hind been over to

| Jermoy Clty to seo mome western friends
off, ] aw the bont swong up the Had
won 1 wax lenning over the rall on the

lower rear deck watehing the lee O

river, wlilehh  presented o Deautiful
epectnele.  Acroer the bont, with hiw
shioulder ngntnst o pllar, stood o mun

Inoa Hght cont, he and T belng the only
| persons In that part of the bont. My
attentlon was hold by the river for n

fow moments, and when 1 looked up
ngnln the mon was gone,

AL fest 1o supposed hie hind stepped
Inelde, but hinppenting to glnnes baek 1
wnw  thnt the protective gate  stood
Lopen, nnd as 1 hind been the Inst mnn
|ul| bonrd 1 kpnew thint thoke gntes hind
een clowed, for 1 hiad seen the deck
hiannd whint thew tghit. Thoroughly and
| eomprelhensively did 1 seareh the bont,
[but fnot a owan In o Hght overcont was

there nmaong the possengers, and ne 1
| finnlly returned to the lower deck and
ooked ngaln down nt the dnrk, rwirl
lug stream, with s continuous proces
slon of glitteriog lee cnkes, It woas with
the conviction that somewhere In those
depths 0 wenry woul was at rest and
thaut while my back had been turned
the desperate finnle of a s tragedy
had been quickly nnd sllently enacted”
—New York Tribune,

Tennynon and Lowell,

Mra. Procter, the wife of Barry Corn.
wnll, was a great figure in London 1t
erary #oclety when Mr. Lowell was
United Btates minister at the court of
Bt. James. Mrs. Proeter wna most
anxious to bring Tennyson nnd Mr,
Lowell together. 'Tennyson, who wns
whimesleal In his prejudlecs, made va
rlous excuses and affected to bhelleve
thnt Mr. Lowell war n poet of Httle im.
portanee pmd an after dinoper orator
whoke graces of style were overrnted,

Oue day Mra, Procter told Mr, Ten
nyson that Mr. Lowell had written
wome lnes on her birthday and that

him.

The Engllkh poet looked at her as
kance nnd submitted with hind grace.
|hlrll. I'rocter did not go further than
‘”l(' opening lne, 1 know a glrl—they
Bay klie's clghty.”

Tennyson seowled and sprang to his
feet with a gesture of lmpatlence,

disdain and refused to Heten to the re
malning lnes.

Mrs, P'rocter persevered In her efforts
to bring the twa poets together, and
[they flnndly mot and beenme Inthmate
: friends, Mr. Tennyson was nomnn of
many caprlees and had o touch of shy-
ness wid eolid reserve which mode him
unwilling to meet a stranger—Youth's
Companlon,

| il —
A Nind Comhinntion,

An English faumlly doctur tells this
gtory: "1 was hastily summoned one
Cmorning to the oftiees of nowell known
clty merchant,  Ile had been quletly
writing ot his desk, when to his amaze
ment and alarm he found his walsteont
Wlazing furlously,  Although he dashed
It off In nn instant e bad heen Dhurned
gevercly, and when I arrlved nnd hiod
treated hils fojurles we were hotlh of ns
mueh puzzled to find o ennse for the
sudden  outhuarst, ut Investigatlon
showed that he was ln the habit of car-
rying loosely In hls wateh pocket two
or three of the tiny potash lozenges
which so many people (nd useful for a
rore thront., Among these he thought-
lessly Laud thrugt a box of safety mateh-
es, the covering of whleh forms with
potash a chembeal combiination which
the slightest frictlon will sct Into a
blaze,

Unfortunately, too, his gold wateh
wias protected by one of the common
cases of transparent ecllulold, which 1y
pothing Lbut o forin of Lighly explosive
gun cotton, o that In fuet he had Inno-
cently formed ln his walsteoat pocket
one of the most dangerous and power-
ful powder magazlnes known to scl-

cnee."”
]

The Plggy Came Back,
A New Jersey farmer tells this re-
[ markable story to The Evangelist ang
vouches for Its truth: 1 had more plgs
[ than I wanted to keep, 8o 1 sold one to
a man living In the nelghboring village.
The little plg had been lving In the
pen with his brothers and sisters and
[lmd never been outslde of It untll the
| man who bought hlm put him In a bas-
[ ket, tied down the cover and put it In

« his wagon to earry to the new home.

“Late In the afternoon the farmer
'who sold It sow something coming
ncross the swampy meadow below his
' home, He watched It struggling
through the wet places, climbing the
knolls, untll he could see that It wos
his little plg, all covered with mud and
 very tired, He went stralght toward
the barn, agalnet which was the only
bome he recognized. The mouney was
returned to the man who had bought
It, and the little plg stald at bome.”

Had to Eat Him,

A creditor calls upon a debtor, whom
be finds at Jdinner, busy carving a tur-
key.

“Now, sir,” sald the visitor, “are you
going to pay me soon "

“1 should be only too glad, my dear
sir, but it {8 impossible. 1 am cleared
! out—rulned. I baven't a stiver.”

“Why, 8ir, when o man cannot pay
his debts he has no business to be eat-
|Ing a turkey llke that."
| *Alas, my dear sir,” gald the debtor,
| lifting the serviette to his eyes as
though deeply affected, I couldn't af-
| ford its keep."—London Answers.

Superior Importance,

“Madge sald she would marry me If
Mavd went to Paris.”

“What's the idea?™

“Well, sbe eald she would then be
prepared to cope with Maud when she
came bhome bragging about ber trip'—
Chicago Record.

“Too famllne!™ he growled out In high

THEMALLEABLE

FIRE ALL YOU'R
YR L
hT?ll. At hALl.F

WITH POUCH FEED.

ALBERT DEGNER'S.

Dr. HumphreyS’

Speelfion cure by neting dirsotly upon
tho dikonse, without exeiting disorder in
nny othor part of the system.

LN CTINEn, rRiCEA,
I~ Fewvora, Congeutions, Inflammations. .98
2~ Warms, Worm Fevee, Worm Colle,., 28
d=Teothing, Colle, Crylng. Wakefulness .25
4-Dinrrhes, of Children or Adults...... A3
T-Coughs, Coldn, Bronchitla . ...
- Neuralgin, Toothaohe, Facoacho. .... 23
B-Mendnche, Rick Hoadacho, Vertigo.. .23

10-Dynpopeln, Indigestion, Weak Htomach . 25

11—-Mappressed or Paluful Perlode.... .23
12 Whites, Too Profuse Perlons ......e 20
13~Croup, Laryngltis, Hoarsoness ..., 25
14-#Halt Rheum, Erysipelas, Eruptions.. 98
10-Rheumatlem, Khoumntic Palns,..... S0
160-Malaria, Chllln, Fover and Aguo .... .35
19--Untarrh, Infuonsa, Cold in the Head 28
LQO-Whooplng-Congh.......cooviivrninnnn 25
LY-Kidney DInenmwen . .ooooiiiiiiiin e A3
UM—Nervous Deblllty. oooiviiiiiiiiin..1.800

| 30-Urinary Weakness, Wotting Bod..... .28
ghe must inglst upon reading them to |

TT7-Urlp, Hay Fover . . oooivniiiiiiinia + 208

Dr. Humphreys' Mannal of nll Discasss at your
Druggists or Mallod Freo
Holl by druguinis, or sent_on recelpt of peice,
Llnm ahmtn‘ o, Uy, Cot, Wiun 1 John Bla.,
vWwW Yure.

650 YEARS" |
EXPERIENCE

TrRavE MaRus
DesiGns

COoPYRIGHTS &C.

Anvone sending nsketeh and desoription may
auickly mscertain our apinton free whelhor an
vention in probably peientable. Commanien.
pionm striet 1y contidentinl, Handbook on Patents
penil froie, Oldest ngonoy Tor securing paionis,

Patents taken through Munn & Co, recelve
ppeciad motice, without charge, I the

Scientific American,

A handsomaoly ostrated weekly,  Largest elp-
ciulation of noy sciontitle fournal,  Terms, $85 n
Mﬂr: four months, $l. Hold by all nowsdeaslers,

cu_aelamam. New fmk

Heanch OMee, 020 1 B, Washington, 1, O,

IFGOINGEASTOR SOUTH

of Chicogo nsk your loeal ticket ngent to
ronte vou between  Omahn end Chicago
viu the

the rhortest line between the two cities,
Trains vin this popular road depart from
the Union depot, Omaha, daily, con-
pecting with traing from the west.
Magunificently «quipped trains, palsce
sicepers and fres reclining chair cars.
Dining cars and buifet, library and
smoking cars,  All trains lighted by
electricity. For full information abount
rates, ete,, nddress

K. A. NasH,
General Western Agent,
H. W. HowELL, 1504 Farnam St.,
Trav, Frt, & Pase, Agt. Omaha,

OMAHA

T0

Kansas City, St. Louis

AND

THE FAMOUS HOT SPRINCS

OF ARKANSAS
and all Points South and Southeast,

_Fast Time and Superior Through Ser-
vice. Reclining C OCars (seats free).
Pullman Buffet Sleeping Cars.

For pamphlets and fuoll information
mm“ to above territory, call on or

J. 0. PHILLIPPI, W.C. BARNES,
AG F.and P.A., T.P. A
Boutheast Cor. 14tk and Douglas Bta.
OMAHA NERRASKA
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