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0, O HOW SWEET!

Beard she ast Siesm tgethes
0. O ow sweet it wenls

Oe scold night of wintry wather-
4 0! how sweet it was!

Up the chimney roared the tre,
had he drew his chair still nigher.
With a glance of fond desire-

0,0 ! bow sweet it as !
She was jalsome in her beenty,

0.0 ! how sweet it was!
And she blushed in modest daty-

0.0 ! how sweet it was!
With a timid set of haste.
And a beating heart, he pisead
Onefoed are sheat her waist-

0. 03 how sweat it wad

A FAMILY PET

San FPaelseo Post
The ouher morning while Mr.

Cole, proprietor of the approseaing
aroms and menagerie of that name,
we pekaing his teeth on the steps
of the Buas House, a tall, son-bur n-
e4 bald-headed man, with pine-
bmrrs his clothes and a saek of
Amafres in his mouth, approached
and aid:

B e o the wild animal man,

The priahor of the "Double
Mammozth on Aggregation"
admitted that such was the foot

-"Then." proceeded the party from
the momntains, "I think 11l get you
to make me an offer for a large-
samd. healthy Californy lion i've
got."

.mGood speala, ?eli" daed the
renas man.
"'Good? " Well, I should say so.

MeXarms eleven feet from the tip
ot his nose to the tip of his tail.
Csqght him myself when a sub,
Just four yens old to-morrow"-

"Bum-good appetite?"
"Appett! ret Soott-appe-

tha IWell, I should smile--that's
just the point-that's just why I'm
parting with Jay-I call him Jay
Gould. bemsnee he takes everything
in. If it wasn't.for his appetite,
sad the queer little things it makes
him do, I wouldn't part with Gould
or a fortune."

"Savage, sh?"
- "Well, no; I don't know as I should

.all Jay savage, exactly--orter
aibblish. though, maybe. Has a
kinder habit of knawing up things,
so to speak. In faot, the neigh-
bor-i Jive up at Bladder's Peak-
have gotten to be so fussy and par-
timnlar of late that I can't so much
as uuehain J. G. for a little fresh
air without their getting grumpy
over it." 4

"Thereas no pleasing some peo-
ple," said the hippodromer.

"I should amy not Now, frin-
stame, about three months after
Jay got to be as big as a hotel sofe,
learne home one day from a picnic
sad found he had eaten up old
Aunt Maria, who had been left at
home to mind the house- lesatwise
Abe was nowhere to be found; sad
as Jay seemed aorter bulgy like,
and kept coghing up hair pins and
false teeth for a day at two, we
kinder soap eioned the whole thing.'

"Maternal amnt?" inquired the
ahownal, thoughtfully.

Exactly. My wife took on
dreadfully at Srast aspecially as Jay
seemed lood of playing with the
abehdma One morning soon after
that my wife's mother-whole fam-
ily lived with me, yeo see- didn't
corne down to breakfast As all of
bar false hair was bangiig over the
beak ot a chair, and Goul erawled
out from under the bed licking his
chop, andwith his tongue a good

deal+sotsd-vt~r-inlawwas al-
ways taking things for the liver

oat saw at once it was
visitation of Providence,

and that the heavy hand of afietion

'Leaked that way, didnt it?"
OWelil, as yon may suppose, the

aid lady-that'smy wife- pranced
around a good deal then, and got
dowl the breech-lBader, right
away. But just then a gold medal
uwevd from the Society for the
prove"i of Cruelty to Animals,
awaeisd on aoouat of my forbear-
gase in the Aunt Maria businees,
sas so Igot her calmed down after

p ea4 bher, sh?'
*"lea; I masged to arrange a

reprieve for Jay, somehow. You
see, I was awful fond of pet., and
tender-hearted, and all that, you
understand. I argued that the
poor animal didn't know he was
doing wrong-mneriful man is mer-
eiful to his beasts ete., ete. That
smoothed things over far another
month."

"What happened thear"
"Well, one day I seot Tommy.

our youngest boy, down to the
store fxo some sugar, and he took
Gould along for company. NNow,
whether it was because Jay was
fond of sugar, or not, I don't know,
but he came home alone, and as
soon as we noticed a peculiar kind
of bulge on his rib., almost as big
as Johnnie, we concluded that the
dread archer had marked another
Skidmore-my name is Skidmore-
for his own. The whole family
took on like mad, and Mrs. Skid
was about to shore the powder keg
under J. G. and touch it off herself,
when I pointed out that it wouldn't
do to desecrate our offspring's tomb
in that way. So I just had the
burial service read over the lion,
and tied craps around his neck for
thircy days. How does that strike
your'

"After that you kepi the animal
chained?"

"Well, no. The act is I set out
to get a chain several rimes, but I
one thing and another prevented. I
until one daylast week I actually I
missed the old lady herself. I look- a
ed aroend for her a couple of days, I
when somehow, all of a sudden, I
sorter imagined where she was. I
I gave Gould about half a pound of 1
emetic right away, but all we could I
get out of him was a pair of high- a
heeled ahoes and a chest protector. I
We put the shoes and things in a I
cofn, and had Jay led behind the
hearse to the cemetery. Wanted to
have an mush of the corpse present
as possible, don't you see? We had
the animal all decorated with flow- I
era and thing., as ine as you I
please. Folks said it was the touch- I
ingest thing that ever took place in t
them parts," and the bereaved hus- t
band sighed heavily. I"'Don't wonder Jon want to sell
the beast." remarked tine menagerie 1
man, after a pause. I

"Weli, I sorter do, and I sorter
don't," said Mr. Skidmore, abstract-
edly. "There's so many memories
and things clustering around J. G.,
-seems kinder like parting with
one's family burying lot, as it were.
On the other band though, now
that the old lady's gone, I sorter
feel as if the insect had-well, had
outlived his usefulness, so to speak.
'So suppose I just have this box
hauled around to your show after
the performance this afternoon, and
see if we can't strike a bargain."

"All right," said the manager,
"rm going up to Salt Lake City
after awhile, and perhaps I can
work him off for big money to some
of the Mormon elders."

"There's a mint of coin in him as
a family pet," said the other, ear-
neetly. And after striking the cir-
cos proprietor for a season dead-
head, the widower shouldered his
umbrela and drifted sadly down
the street.

He came up a little late, stepped
in without ringing, and, striding
softly into the parlor, dropped into
an easy hmair with the careless
grace of a young man who is ac-
customed to the programme. "By
Jove~"sia said to the igure sittiug
in dim obscurity on the sofa, "by
Jove! I thought I was never going
to see you alone again. Your
mother never goes away from the
bous nowadays, does she Minnie"
"Well, not amazingly frequently,"

hiberfully replied the old lady trom
the sofa. "Minnie's away so much
of her time now I have to stay in."
-Goates Democral.

Miss Almira Jenkins, of Cleve-
land, a limp, lank lilly, who is do-
ing the Alps, reports progress to
her guardian: "I tried to climb the
Matterhorn; didn't reach the top.
It's absurdly high-everything is 1
high in this country. Please send I

we some money."

The present style of ladies' eve- ,
ning dress is the low and behold '
atyl.,

n SHE TOOK HIM AT HIS WORD.
Y

u Wiggles had some teeth pulled
0 lately, and took cold in his jaw,'a which swelled until it looked like

a prize watermelon. He ponlticet
It it and bandaged it, all to no pur-
er pose, and walked the floor several

nights with it, quoting choice ex-
tract from Bob Ingersoll's lectures,

. but all to no purpose; it kept on
e swelling. The other morning he
k remnarked to his wife that he'd
,. give Aiity dollars to any one that
a would hit ima a tremendous thump
', on it suddenly without expecuing it,
a to see if it wouldn't burst the swell-
I ing. The dear womau, smiling to
f herself, went and gathered a boot
e jack, and stepping up quietly behind
r the old man as he he was trying to
- strain some coffee through his teeth
r lovingly inquired: "Where does it
I pain you most, Wrig?" "Oh. Lord!
' right here. right here," replied he,

as be turned his jaw up and pointed
L to the protuberance. Taking a step

, back, the dear woman raised the
3 bootjack up and gave him a regular
bang-starter right in the center of
the calamity, and smilingly stepped
back to await results. The old
man's knees lew to his chin as he

I shut up like patent rat trap, and
with a hollow groan he rolled off
the chair on the foor. But be was
up in a moment, and as he danced
the can-can with original variations
his wife smilingly asked: "Did it
relieve you, dear?" And as he tried
to howl out an answer old Mrs. Pry,
who had just dropped in, beat a
hasty retreat. And now the whole
neighborhood has it that Wriggles
has 'got em' again.' And Mrs. Pry
remarked, "That 'ere comit will be
the death of some o' these old bald-
heads yet, rettin' up to watch it."

YOUNG LOVE'S DREAM.

She was a rWal pretty bread and
butter, peaches and cream kind of
a country girl, and abe almost
broke the hearts of the clerks in
the postoffce when she came up to
the winlow and asked to buy a
postage stamp.

"Ah," said Oscar, with a smile of
killing variety, as he noticed she
held a yellow envelope in her Laud,
"Why not buy a plain white stamp- I
ed envelope?"

"I don't want a stamped envel- I
ope," she simpered, -I want a
stamp."

"Oh, very well; but you know J
stamped envelopes are all the rage
now." a

"I don't care, I want a stamp."
"Well, you are just too utterly t

utter. Won't you tell me why you
want the stamp?" and the young
man wrapped a smile around his
face like a sheet around a ghost.

"You won't tell anybody?"
"No. of course not."
"Nobody?"
"No."
"Well, then-te-he-to-he-," she s

laughed, "you see my beau he don't
like stamped envelopes. He lives i'
away out in Colorado, and he says B
he never gets to see me, but if I l
lick the stamp and stick it on, he r
can take it off and chew it., and it S
is the next thing to kissing me." i

Then she blushed and looked t
teased, and Oscar got so red in the 1+
face that he gave her a stamp and a
seven cents change for a three cent a
piece.-&teubenville Herald.

A jeport on the state of religion
in Nevada would be almost as brief
as the famous chapter on snakes in
Ireland. The following anecdote
might, however, be inserted: "At
the recent opening of the Nevada
Legislature an Eastern minister was
invited to perform the religious ser-
vice. He accepted the call and
closed the ceremony with the Lord's
Prayer. When he had finished,
State Senator Doolan turned to
Senator Hammond and remarked
audibly: "He stole that player,
and Ill bet on it. I beard it almost
word for word it, Eureka at a fune-
ral over ten years ago."

0-.
"Please ti aw upon the black-

board an interrogation point," said
a teacher to one (f her pupi!e.
"Can't wake a good one," replied
the boy. "Draw a boot-buttoiter,"
said the teacher, "that will answer."
The Loy took the crayon aan drew
a hair pin.

A TEMPERENCE DRINK.

I Among the thirsty ones yesterday
bunting up and down Wood street
" for somethis.g to quench his thirst

I was a man in rusty black, who en-. tered a drug-store and softly in-
I quired:

"Have you a temperance drink?"
"Two or three of 'em. Witl you

take soda-water or ginger ale?"
"Vell, now, our society does not

regard either of those as a strictly
temperance drink., Both are aiso-
ciated with strong liquors."

"How would root beer answer?"
"Suspicious--uanpicious," was

the whispered reply.
"Ah! I've got it nowl"
"Aid"
"I can give you a straight temper-

ance drink as cool as ice, but it
comes high."

"How much?"
"Ten cents a glass."
"Very well," said the old man, as

he put down his dime.
The druggist was absent only

a minute and then returned and
placed a glass of liquid before him.
I'he man drank halt of at, smacked
his lips and asked:

"May I ask what you call it?"
''Certainly; it is called water. I

just drew it from the hydrant"
The oid man set the glass dow

much harder than he needed to,
button3d up his coat, and, with a
glance meant to reduce the drug
gist's weight to 120 pounds in five
secunds, marched out as stiff as a
bean-pole, and crossed the street
after a lemonade flavored with pep-
permint essence. - Debroit Free
Press.

HE GOT IT.

One of the most touching things
we have read in a long time is that
story of a robber and a poor lone
woman bear Franklyn, Indiana.
The robber came to her house at I
night and demanded her money or i
her lite. She hadn't much money I
or life either, but she preferred giv-
ing up the former rather than the
latter; so she brought her little store
and placed it in his hand He I
looked it over carefully, to see that I
she didn't palm off any twenty cent z
pieces for quarters, and faceriously I
told her that he could credit her I
for only ninety-four cents on' the L
trade dollars, chiding her for taking n
them at their face value. "Haven't C
you anything else of value?" inquir-
ed the bold, bad burglar, loosing a
about the scantily fur.isoed apart- jI
went, "a child's bracelet, ring, any-
thing will be thankfully received." d
She had nothing more, she replied I
with a ragh. A thought struck him.
"Your hanband was a soldier, was
he not?" She acknowledged that he
was killed in the war. "Then he
must have hab a revolver," he con-
tinned, searching her countenance.
"Ah! you grow confused-you
stammer; your manner betrays you.
Get that revolver at once and give
it to me." In vain the woman im-
plored him to spare her that harts-
less trinket, almost the sole memo-
rial of the husband she had lost.
She had pawned many things when
in distreas, but had always held on
to that. But the robber was unre-
lenting. Sobbing bitterly the poor
woman went to a bureau drawer
and removed the precious relic,
around which clustered so many
tender recollections. "Must you
have it?" said she, as she advanced
with trembling steps towards him.
"Yes. I must," said the robber ex-
tending his hand. "Well, then
sake it," said she gently pressing the
trigger for the last time. There
was a loud report, and the robber
tumbled over dead. The cozamunity
ought to pension that woman.-
Cincinnati Saturday Night.

Mrs. Jokes went to a picnic the
other day, one of those quiet pic-
nics with no fuss, where you get up
at four o'clock in the morning, pack
off four 'bildren and ten lanch
baskets, and gad around in the hent
all day; and it ziute Mrs. Jones
so tired that she Lad to do two
days' washing before she felt rested.

"Do n t marry a widower," said
an old lady. " t ready made fanai-
is like a plate of cold potatoes."
"Oh, i'll soon warm. them over,"
I iht'lurue Li dawa..mel, and she did.

A BEAR wrrI A STRONG
HEAD.

An eaterprisuag and good-natured
L visitor at Castle Park, a few days
- ago, in generosity of heart present-

ed the bear with a bottle of beer
Brain ascended his throne, and,

' after uncorking the bottle, drack it,
and appeared much refreshed and
well atisded. Tars amused the
visitor to such an extent that he
took a glass himself and gave the
Lear another bottle. The perform-
ance lasted about two hours, the
aenerous visitor drinking hes glass
each time that his bearahip put a
bottle of the "hop juice" under his
belt At the expiration of two hours
it was found Brain had indulged
in nineteen bottles of beer, and his
friend had gotten himselt on the
outside of nineteen gltsses of the
foamf. The only difference to be
disouvered between the two was
that Brain was quiet and docile,
and walked to the end of his chain
it his usual dignifed tread, while
the man imagined that he was the
Czar of AU the Russias, and was
momentarily expecting to hear an
explosive missile burst about him.
He was finally conveyed home
'"upon a shutter," while the besa
quietly walked his beat and looked
anxiously fdE another fun-loving
visitor who would "aet 'em up."-
Hot Springs Mar

VTar Bacomme. -An editor strug-
gled up stairs at three o'clock in the
morning with a brand new bonnet
held carefully uader his arm in a
tissue paper. Asson as he turned
on the gas his better halt rubbed
open her eyes and drowaily in-
quired:

"Yon-forgot any -bonne:, didn't
-you?"

"No, I didn't."
* "Oh!" And that woman sprang
up anu ripped the wres pings off
in a jifty. and slatting her nightcap
into time corner, adjusted the new
purchase carefully on her head.

"How do you like it? It's be-
cowning, isn't it?"

"Mudame," .responded the hus-
band, 'the bonnet certainly is very
becoming; but, somsehow, the re-
mainder of your costume don't jibe.
Your dress, if I nay call it such,
has too much Hambargedging sad
not enough overskirt. I think you
need a little knife pleating and a
couple of extra ruffles-"

"You hateful, I'll throw the thing
out the window if you don't tell me
just how it looks, so there!"

"That's what I'm trying to do, my
dear. The bonnet looks -ammease.'
In your present costume you could
not fail to make a bit on the street,
and just like as not land in the
police station."

*But she didn't take that bonnet
oE She went and rigged herself
up in the best duds she had, and
when he awoke in the morning she
was promenading about the room,
trying the effect of posing in atti-
tades before the mirror.

"Can pa make a cireus; a ?" mI
don't know, Johnny. I suppose he
could if he had a great deal of
money to buy horses and wild ani-
mals; but why do you ask, Johnny?"
"O, nothing much. Only I saw
that Gaston fellow, that you told
sis to have nothing to do with,
standing wit . his arm around her
at the back gate last night, and he
said to eas, 'I e'pose if yer old man
came along now he would make a
circus,' and sis laughed and said,
'you bet!' "-Soateroille Journal.

Why is a stylish girl like a ride
range? Because-oh, dear, we wish
we hadt't began this one-beause
-oh, shockey, you know; because
- boo-hoot boo-hoo! Because there
is a bang atone end and a bustle as
the other.-L'urlington H'wkeye.

Such is the rapidity mf the ciron-
lation of the blood, that it it fowed
at an equal rate in a straight line,
it would run 150 feet in one winute.

In the early days u[ printing
books the paper was only printed
on one side amid the blank sides
pasted together.

Miss Kulin, of San Francisee re-
eemlvy umminrsid a man nasued Wu1md.
T'he marriage notice war Lead.d
"K wiui-W uud~."


