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““The Blessings of Covernment, Like the Dew from Heaven, Should Descend Alike Upon the Rich and the Poor."”

W. 6. KENTZEL, Editor.
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NOSTALGIA.

I'm thirstifig for the peace and resd
The quiet meadow yields.

1 want the litile breeze to blow
- Across mYy tired face;

1long te shut my eyes and feel
The beauty of the place.

I waal to hear the busy hum
Our lttie kinsfolk make:

1 want to amell the damp moist. sarth
That feeds the fera aud hrake

I want 8o much, T only want
The Lethe summer brings;
hear the bluebird's lHguid note
see his Aashing wings,

To lis upon the kind brown earth,
And hear tha sweet brown throsh

Calling the trooping daisies up
Thtough all the grassy hush.

T want my little brothers’ songs
- To et my soul in tune; .
I it forgetinlness of all

t birds, and leaves, and Jund.

I want no joys of life and love,
No toueh of human handa;
I lang to lle on nature’s breast,
And feel she undersianda.
~—Mary A.Taggart, in N. Y. Independenic
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without fog,
but pitoh
= dark. The up-
— g sky was
" f:ﬁ of clouds,
and through
the clear darkness the lights of pass-
ing vessals were visible for milea
‘Thers was uo wind; the waters of the
wide lake wers silent, curving away
‘!mn thé bow of the wessel in long,
smooth waves, the film of erisp foam
on their crests shining now and then
= it caugbt the ship's light.
i It was the cu ‘s watch. Bundled
agalust the chill of the night, a few
pastengers sat about him, murmuring
“detached sentences among themselves,
for the captain on this deck was auto-
crat, snd the word just now was

' tsoon in the east a light wind
aprang up; theslouds rolled coambrous-
1y, and betwsen them the harvest
moon shong sidderly, bipod:red, paint-
iog = lurid streak riraigh through
the black water-to the ship. ™
+ With -the light, silenve fled; the
less forma b imated, the

-]

in

LM surely ia no danger to a boat
such & night as this? ventured the
saptain's favorite, who was curious as
$0 the cyuse of the tension from which
i sll s0 suddenly been re-
Hered; and an we were talking of nerve
in emergencies, the guests 1
mot too bold.

“Starboard, Charlie, starboard!” sud-
damly boomed the captain's deep voice
to the man at the wheel, with an in-
tomatlon at once famillar and aternly

“Inever had but one plecs of bad
luck, and that was eight years ago”—
be bad resumed his conversational at-
titade-—‘and it might jny’ as well hap-
v waa sallin' the Davidson than,

coal up and iyon down the
Lalee, waa & pretty big bergs, sn'
[ { w-l:uvlnpin her.
t ""Me an’ my wife was sitting on the
bow one night; my girls had gone to
bed—they'd been skylarkin' all even-
Ing. It was fearful black, bunt there
was po fog, an’ you could see u lght
b I‘Shrbm:dlwhtyon‘utahudhﬂ
Btarboard! I said.”

“*Starboard,” repeated the dull volce
of the man at the wheel, and the
buge bulk of & vessel cleft the path
of sllver and drifted past us in the

gloom.

+ *] hadn't no more thought of an ao-
sidont than yon have this minute,”
wont on the captain, with a nervons
pabch in his voice. *“‘Away off to star-
board was the lightsof a veassl |
oould see as well s I mee vou. Pretty
®8oon be whistled twice. That meant
he was 8° goin® to keep to his side. Then
1 whistled twice, meanin' keep to his
tide. Ms an' my wife was awatchin'
bim. All at once my wife said, *Tom,
she's somin® for us'

! “Port a little, Charlle.”

“wPort, sir,” said the man at tha
wrheel.

“By George, 1 see her lights turn, an’
In & minute she waa on us, straighs

‘-lng;:llp& two-thirds throngh us.

* led for 'em not to back out of
the hole. We'd have sunk before you
eomld wink if she had.

. “Bteady.”
“Staady,
wheel. -

] ran Into my eabin for a life-pre-

. sarver, and clapped it on my wite. She
was cryin’ an’ moanin’ about the girls.
‘Faony.’ I says, ‘be a2 woman! The
giris is dead, an’ we'll be too in & min-

sir!” sald the man at the

“Steady, Charlie!™

“Steady, elr,” sald the man =4 the
wheel.

“Three, ma'am, three,” the captain
hummed in his deep voice. “That
same steward—it makes me laugh
now to think how that man hollered—
you see, when | knew the girls was
safe, thinks I, I've got time to get my
books. Bol run to my cabin an’ got
‘em out just in time. But the steward,
him an' s passenger an’ the mate, they
started to save that poor feller that
waa hollerin® in the boiler room. The
passenger an’ the mate, they went
down, sn’ they'd got the man on the
passenger's shoulders, an’ the steward
was Iyin’ flat on deck ready to take
bold of him when they got that far
But all of a sudden the pamsenger hol-
lered: ‘Look out for yourselves! an’
throwed the man off his shoulders, an’
our ship went down like s log. It
warn't more than five minutes, all
told, after we'd been atruck.™

“But that was fdur drowned,” said
ths passenger.
“] waa climbing up the Delia lke
mad when 1 heard that steward a-yell-
in": ‘Cap’n! an’ instead of bein'safe on

water on & board.

“You see, the suction of the ship go-
in' down had lifted the hurricane-deck
clean off an’ let him out, an’ there he
was,

“The Delia was chuck full of pas-
sengers. an' they fixed up my girls all
right. But you see, that ¢ap'n, he jus’
got rattled. He bad to change his
courss completely to run into me, an’
he had—

“Now steady, Charlie, steady!” sad
the eaptain, aa two shrill sounds came
out of the darknesa

““Well, you had nerve to go back
after your books,” said the readiest
one of the passengers.

*Well, maybe,” the captain an-
swered, modestly; “‘but I tell you,” he
announced, standing straight and tall
befors us. sod bringing the edge of
one huge hand down across the
of the other, “T'm more excited this
minnte tellin' abount it than [ was do-
in’ it that night.

“Now, starboard, Charlie, star
board,” and the captain leaped up on
the pilothouse deck snd blew an an-
swering signal to the big barge which
P tly came floating towsrd us in
the wide expanse, with a half-dozen
schooners, loaded to the water's edge,
in her wake.

The favorite passenger sat silent,
her eye on the set young face of the
man at the wheel, turning. =s his
duty was, his wheel to the left

STANDING STRAIGHT AND TALL RE-
TFORE TA

when his orders were to go right, and
to the right when he was to go to the
left. *'I think,” sald she, contempla-
tively, “if there were n little more
common sense in the making of ateer-
ing-gear, such accidents sa yours
wounldn’t happen.”

The captain looked down at her
quizzically, and considered her words.

“Darned if it dossn't take & womsn
to see throngh thinge,” he said pres-
ently.—Outlook.

ALMOST A TRAGEDY.

The Trying Bxpericacs of o Lane Girl tn
= Raltway Cur.

She was a fair young creature of
some eighteen summers—more or lesa,

She wore & slightly alarmed look and
& brown braided jacket at 18 and 11-8,
sale price.

She occupled one corner of a com-
partment car.

But she was not alone.

No.

A beetle-browed ruffian sat in the
farther corner and glowered darkly
upon the hapless girl.

He wore a long black coat.

A slouch hat.

And a general air of mystery which
would have befitted » sausage factory.

By the feeble light of ths lamp
above his eyes seemed to shine with a
devilish malignity as he gased across
at his helpless companion.

Ur vietim?

Ah!

The train sped on into the deepening
mist.

It would stop no more until—antil it
resched Loughboro Junction.

What tragedy is this? :

What tale of horror are we about to
unfold?

Reader, have pationce.

The biack browed ruffian looked
eraftily across at the luckless girl
from beaeath hia coal black lashes.

Her eyes fell b th his pi

.

ute." Bhe never made s whimper aftar | Ea20.

that, an’ I took hold of her an’ climbed
‘mp to the roof of my pilot honse—their
was right agaiost my mast I
out for a line. There was mo
to lose, an' they throwed it guick.
oed it about me an' her, an'
hauled us up on their deck.
“AN this time the steam was roarin’
the boilers, an’ 1 heard & man
below eryin' an' screamin’; but
natural, sir, for & man te try to
own children first, an,'al-
wis sure the girls was killed,
{ kad to kmow for certain.

G

get free from Fanny, jum
‘bnuwdeﬁ.u‘mhr&gntm

- ons of them state-

eryin': ‘Where's the girla?

Rapidiy, silently, his loug, lean right
hand disappsared In the breast of his
cloak.

The girl uludhrwlnduwtho
action. Her hair stiffened, her very
heart's blood seemed to freeme within
her, and she eat in mute horror gaz-
ing at the villain with terror stricken

He waa fesling for a comcenled
weapon. There could be no doubtof it

the Delia, thers he was fioatin’ in the | &

AGRICULTURAL HINTS.

ROADS IN NEW JERSEY. -

Goed Work Done by & NMan Whe Undesr-
stands His Buslness.

In Morris county, which is in the
hilly part of New Jersey, the road
overseers supervise sections ranging
from ope-fourth of = mile to thres
miles. They are appointed by the
town committees, and a portion of the
road taxes appropriated to each mec-
tion. In order to give a good idea of the
different methods and results, I will
describe the actual way the work s
done under several overssers.

An overseer who has been om his

SEPARATING CREAM.

Cold Water Will Easten the Proces mad
Bsva Labor aad Expense.
Batter mads from ersam in sub-
merged cans has not that delicacy of
flavor of butter from ised im
open cuns, snd is readily detested by a
gritical observer. A method s fasl
coming into use which fs simy in-
expensive, » saving of joe and labor,

preserves the guality of the open ow
and saves time nlmosi as well ns the
hanical tor, without the ax-

pense.

The milk, warm from the cow, (a
strained into a ean till it ia half full;
then fill the can with cold water,
which nerates millk, and immediately

section for several years, adopted the
plan of plowing up the top of the
higher points and hauled the ground,
which is first-class mnaterisl, being
sandy and soft stome, to the lower
points. The resolt is firstclass im-
provement. The hills are lowered,
the soft, low pl b th
and solid, and both dust and mud asre
done away with. He allowed one of
the neighbors 1o haul the accumulation

[The mute appeal made by thia pletare
should be & sonvineing srgument to sll ob-
strocsionists.]

of sod that forms along the side of the
road onto his fields to cover up =
stump, to fill & low place, or to cover
clayey ground.

The poorest of all possible materisl
for making roads is the acenmulation
of sod slongside of the road formed
from the dust of former yeara. But it
is the best material to put in the feld.
Nevertheless, anoth dopted
this= plag. He plows up the old dust
sod and puts it in the road helter
skelter, mpre particularly he endeav-
ors to maks the ridges or “turn water”
a little higher, and is sure to haul any
sand that may havs lated at

red ita temperature to about 70 de-
grees F., even in the warmest of
weather. All the cream will rise to
the surface in lesa than three houra

The combined milk and watar is
drawn by a faucet from the bottom of
the can till the cream appears, which
is then drawn into » separate vesssl
As the cream ia separated in less than
three hours, the can or cans for
the morning's milk are ready to be
used for the night's milk; all that nead
go into the house is the sweet cream,
thus lightening the labor thers. The
diluted skim milk is fed to the pigs, the
costly butter fat extracted from it be-
ing replaced by the cheaper fat of
cornmeal, in such ions ms sre
needed to feed to growing or fattening
stoek.

No time Is lost, no labor required,
nor expensive machinery to keep in
repair when using the dilution process.
Assoon as the milk is mixed with
water the separation goss on natmral+
ly. while the farmer is attending to
other dutiea. This quick, inexpensive
process, requiring no ice even in tha
warmest weather, enables the farmer
to convert his eream into butter at
home without the expense of carfying
or having it ied to & cr ery. It
also enables those farmers who are
supplying the large markets to main-
tain & fair price for milk. They ecan
manunfacture it into butter for & time
and rednce the quantity of the mill
sent to mariket till it will command a
fair price. The farmers cun control
the price of milk if they wish, instead
of the contractora dietating what they
shall take. Any improvement in
dalrying that will cheapen the cost of
production will run up the profit, the
same a8 an increase in the selling
price. Good pastures are an essentisl
element in profitable dairying. With-
out no good farming is pos-

the foot of some of the hills to the top,
thereby keeping the hill ma high ss
over. He works out the taxes.

Other overseers work in wvarions
ways. Some have a machine that is
drawn by four powerful horses to
scrape all the stuff from both sides of
the road and deposit it in the middle,
making either dust or'mud, to be con-
tioned as long ss this system ia con-
tinued, as it is generally impossi-
ble to make such material pack flrm-
ly.—J. Flomerfelt, in American Agri-
culturist.

PLEA FOR WIDE TIRES.
Try Thom First and Good Roads Wil Be
Easlly Atrained.

In those parts of the country where
stone doea not abound and the most
avallable road material is prairie
mud, the first, best and cheapest relief
is to use wide tires. Next, put in un-
der drains and keep the road well
shaped mp. Such & road properly
looked after comes very near belng
right for sparsely settled prairie coun-
try, and during s large part of the
year is good enough for anybody, but
it is absclately neceasary to use wide
tirea, and, what is more, 4 s profita-
ble to the user in that he can hanl
double the corn out of the fleld that
he could have hauled with narrow
tiresand he can got to town with a
very much larger load, even when he
is the only user of wide tires over that
road, and as soon aa the flat-footed
wagons become general it is not neces-
S8ry to spend one-half the amount In
keeping up even a common dirt road.

With proper drainage and wide tires
s long step ia taken in the direction of
golng to town in the spring and fall
Few localiliesure 5o low that draioage
s not practical, and even in the lowaest
“bottoms™ a road properly raised with
suitable side ditches and eroes tiles,
will be in good shape most of the time,
but mo sach road can stand narrow
tires.

Get proper highways as soon as
sible, but get wide tirea noe.
meanest road is made better; s fair
road is much improved; a soft road is
kept smooth; a good road is left sojn
hard road is made harder: a smooth
read is made smoother; a rongh road Is
leveled; and all roads last longer;
Isrger loads can be hauled; larger
bank sccounts may be maintained; bet-
ter profits for the farmer; better prices
for the comsumer; better natore will
pr il, and bett iti are made
by the use of wide tires.

Therefore get wide tires first and
good roads will be easler of attain-
ment.—Good Roads.

Biggest Tazx Fald by Farmers.

Certain statistici with ample time
nod patience for figures have found
that it costs one billion dollars each
¥ear to transport the goods that mre
earried in wagona. Of this sum it is
estimated that six hundred and twen-
ty-five million dollars ia doe direetly
to bad roads. If all the roads in the
ecountry were as smooth and as hard as
s driving park or race track, that vast
sum of money wounld be saved each
your to those who drive borses—moat-
ly farmers. The total value of farm
in estimsted at two-andw-

balt billlon dollars, so that bad roads
sre responsible for the loss of nearly
one-fourth the total home wvalwe. No

sible. — Andrew H. Ward, In Ohig
Farmer. .

ENSILAGE FODDER RACK.
A Deviee Which Saves Muckh Laber and
Lots of Annoynmee.

Although the growing of a good
crop of grain =s well as fodder and ul
lowing it to ripen for ensilage gives ua
much better ensilage than the old plap
of growing fodder only and cutting
and canning it green, it doea not in
the least aid us in the solution of the
problem of transporting our enailage
materisl from the field to the cutter.
The long stalks with large, heavy sard
are very difieuit to handle Many ded
vices have been gotten up to sid In
bandling this fodder, and one of the
best which we have seen is & low-down
wagon described in the Ohio Farmes
by F. P. Stump, of the Ohio state uni
versity farm, as follows:

The plan is to fit an ordinary farm
wagon with a rack low enough to al:
low one man slone to load, eonvenlsnt:
1y, n fair load. It requirer for mm
terial two pieces of pine 5x8 inches by
18 foat, one piece of cak 8x8x139 inchea,
four pieces of pine Bx6x15 inehes

HARVESTING ENSILAGE NADE EASY.

About 50 or 60 feet of inoh lumber and
four good. strong standards, of oalj
preferably; then four bolts Hu9e
inches; one 1X-inch jointed kingbolt
with two irom keys, one irom plate
428% inches, four iron plates each
8x13x}§ inches, eight standard banda
—four large, four smsll—with twa
small 5¢-inch bolts foreach. Thena
long chain completes the outfit,
though the chaln is not esssmtial
The front bolster, rear h snd
coupling pole or reach must be re
moved from the wagon and the rack
bolted ander the rear nxzles anmd sus-
pended under the front axle as shows
in the outt We find this rack con-
venient for many other uses on the
farm. It comes in very useful where
one stocks his gorn and draws it to the
barn to husk, or in drawing the stalks
to the barn after husking in the fleld.

DAIRY SUGGESTIONS.

Cows sRoULD by no means be hur-
ried over their calving. It s & mis-
taken idea to take them away from
their stalls at this period. After the
calf is born give the cow aboat two
gquarts. of cold water. Linesed and
flour gruel for n few days will be found
to be & good dlet, etrengthening the
cow and promoting the Sow of milk.

Ir it be deemed advisablo dering
the time when cows are dry for calv.
ing to feed them on an inferior qual-
ty of hay—and this is practiced by the
beat of handy method of
Improving the hay Ia to scatter a
handfal of cornmeal over 1§ in the
mangers before the cows. It will alee
pay to treat good bay la this manner.

Fon the first two or thrae weakn
young calves destined for daliry cows
ean profitably be allowed all.the new
milk they want; after this they
may be fod on skim milk, h, how-
ever, shonld by all means be improved
by ground linssed, or similar preparae
tions, with ground wheat or oatmenl
added. These sdditions to the skim
milk should b¥ boiled or'stenmied, snd
not given raw to the ealves, biing in
the former condition more easily i
geated. —Farmers Vowss.

; The Best Ho Could. :

The young man bad resently come
into of a handsome astate,
and he was blowing It In at such a
rate that uu old friend of his father's
falt called npom to Tewonstrate with
him.

J In the harmonious bome, and there

| WORK THAT GOES AWRY.

Some Things that Distard the Household

Happioea.

Every homsskeeper knows that it is
not the steady routine work which
| goes on day after day, with variations
of incidentsl pany and incidental
extra work of varions kinds, that
| breaks down the health and temper.

sre thousands of such happy homes
throughout the land, esch member of
the family-contributes a share of work
to the complete whole.

The things that exhaust the patience
and leave a powerful impress finally,
like drops of water on the hard rock,
wearing ont nervous strengih and pa-
tience, are the unexpected. There
seems to be certain individonala so con-
stituted that they can mot conform to
the routine ways of any home. They
invariably tangle up the work by go-
ing on in an individual way of
their own, regardless of the com-
venienes of all other members of the
household. The hour for breakfast
may be sattled for all the rest, but not
for them. Inall sorts of unexpected
ways they manage to interfere with
the routine of things, and actually
make double work for everyone else.

There are some housekeepers who
have no idea of system, who are hard,
drudging workers, forever cleaning
and grubbing over floors and pantries
that ought to be kept clean. HBustle
and noise are not parta of a good house-
keeper's work. The wheels of motion
in & well-kept h move $0 noislessl
that no one is aware that there isa
system in all that goes on, unless it be
by the sense of gquiet and peace pre-
vailing over everything. It is
just thia quiet atmosphere which
the undisciplined person fails to
appreciste. Yet there can be no
home without serious breaks in
comfort where there is mo thorough
system, disguised though it may be:
and the ignorant person wonders why
everything seems to be in perfect order
withont any display of extraordinary
work. The reason is that the work is
all done at an appointed time, and an
extra effort is made if there is to be
extras work. :

The housekeeper who s systematic
does not attempt to do more than she
ean. She refuses to do unnecessary
work which she is sure can not be ac-
complished without hurry and confu-
sion, and which will put back neces-
sary work. It requires cool judgment
to estimate this, and some independ-
ence to accomplish it. When every
other woman in the village has
a mew society, it seems churlish tore
fuse to do so, yet the systematic honse-
1 must i refuse if it in-
terferes with mecessary work at home.
In general it will be found that she
does more for the church and for the
other objects in the village bectuse
her time is so arranged that she has
more to spare.

The family sewing-basket is not al-
lowed to get beyond her needle. The
old maxim, “A stitch in time savea
nine,” is carefully heeded, and the
mending is lessened. The systematic
woman keeps an account-book and
knows to & penny what t he expendi-
tures are. and she does rot go beyond
them. She is not subject to nntoward
ncecidents, like the upsetting of lamps,
the overturning of china, end those va-
rious mishaps that try the patience, be-
cause she is carefnl. The wholesecret of
her system lies in her care of little
things. And becaunse of this very care
she is saved much of the labor of more
negligent women.

Nothing is so wearisome and so wear
ing to the nervous system as the irrita-
tion arising from want of system and
general haphazard methods of house-
keeping. It is truth, not fietion, that
indolent people always work the
hardest. They never find what they
are in search of. They make all man-
per of work which of necessity they
are compeled to take care of.—N. Y.
Tribune.

NEWSPAPER ENGLISH.

Itis Plala and Oraters Use It to Great
Advantage.

“No statesman who is worth his salt
will be hampered by tradition,” said
Lord Rosebery inar t speech. And
the saying is a good onme in itself
Traditions are useful only when they
helg. They are a good deal worse than
worthless when they hamper.

But Lord Rosebery's saying is chiefly
remarkable as an illustration of the
fact that he is not hampered by the
traditions of stilted -English oratory.
“Worth is sslt,” is a breezy colloquial-
ism which expresses gn three words
which could not have been so well ex-
pressed in three sentences of the finest
oratorical English.

The fine oratorical English in which
ong grandfathers delighted seems in-
sufferably stilted to us of this genera-
tion. We demand plain English, and
the man who wishes to reach the
largest number of people will nse the
plainest of plain English.

The newspapers, which have s hand
in nearly everything, have dome this
They have shown the advantage of
speaking in intelligible language.
They are condemned by college profes-
sors for using collogquialisms, vulgar-
isma if yon plemse, such as this with
which Lord Rose enforces his
meaning. But what the newspaper
tries to do is make itself intelligible to
the largeat number of people in the
shorteat time and smallest space. Very
often fine English is effective, but
oftener still a colloquiglism will ring
the bell where the English of Addisom
would not strike the outer rim of a tar-

clusiveness of an intellectnal aris-
another

awful.

DR Ky, Tar Exrenr—1 sssui® you, miss, the 8¢ Vitus danee s something
Sur—Oh, isit? I never danoced it, but I like the Oxford real well

Weman's Curiesity.
Bhe—Women haven't a bit more
curiosity than men, so they haven's.
He—No, but it is manifested in aif-
Eo e g

‘ht own & ne
:iifhout finding out how it is made,
but she wouldn't have » seamstress in
the house a weak withont knowing sll
sbout her.—Indisnapolis Journal.

HONOE AMONG THIEVER

Her Ma—Sir, you've stolen my dangh-
tar's love!

Bold Culprit—Well, didn’t I return
ite

Her Ma (making her exit, aside)—An-
other case of “honor among thieves.
N. Y. Ledge®.

A Noft Anawee.

Mrs De Pink—I am amazed, sir,
that you should prop to my daugh
ter. Why, she is just cut of boarding-
nhool.;nﬁmhmwthwnhnrn
weel.

Young Man (s smart felloow)—True,
madame, but I have known you for
some time, and everybody says your
danghter takes after you—N. Y. Week-

ly.

Little Boy—Yon nesdn't worry about
sister and Mr. Poorchap. She doesn’s

learn that?

Littls Boy—When they are in the
jor alome she won't ¢ven let him
wve & chair to himself.—Good Newa.

Conntry Board.

“iell,” sald Mr. Hollerstraw, as he

entered his yaral abode, “I've niade s
t good dicker.” s
'i!‘l;iuw?' aalced his wife.

“I foumd a ecity etoreleeper thet
wants ter send his fam'ly out here ter
live op the farm, an'he paysin com-
densed milk an’ esoped meat an’
things."—Washington Star.

Forget to Put ln Her Testh.

He—1 wonder how I can have of
fended Miss Primleigh?
.ihe(ariul)—Why, what makes you

?

He—1 met ber on the avenue this
afterncon and she bowed without her
wusmal smile.

She—FProbably she had forgotien to
put in her testh.—Town Toples.

dat

Abe—Whad fo’
ol’ Selly Ann, Mose? BShe's Jes' 'bout

yo' goin’ marry

free times yo’

Mose—I low yo' dosn' kmow
Ann's got de fines’ water-million
in de kentry, doss yo'?~Judge.

A Refermaties.

Ama—]1 remember your frisnd Clare
married Mr. Nicotine so as to reform
him. He wss smch an mtemperate
smoker. How did ahe suceeed?

Joe—Perfectly. He gave up tobseeo
entirely—and took to drink.— Arkansaw
Traveler.

patel

Why They De Tt X
Mrs. Hauton—Don't you know, my

street?
Deughter—Yes, but, mamma, [ was

. He haamo lipatall ;
Trameeript.

m—l" in the Darbers
mw you in
MMB;;;-"_I,# e

only looking to seeif he was o).
see if 1 was looking; M.:n_hﬁrm ,

An Irishman's Boovy.
Gov. Hoard tells s story of an Irish-

in the morass and he rushed up to s
dranling Yankee and shouted: “Come
over for Heaven's sake, there's 8 man
in the morasa™ *Is that eo?" sald the
Yankee. “How faris he in?" "“Well,
por, he’s in up to the snkles™ 'Oh,
well,” said the Yankee, “he will get
out.” *“No, sor, he won't, for bajabers
1 forgot to tell you be went in head
firstl”

. A Terrinte srnia-
“You look weary,” said Mr. Cochim
China to his favorite wife,

the ambi hen. “The m&:‘;‘l
hqusnpblh.d-d

ern hailsiones is wearing my lifenway.”
Judge. :

Oa with the Ball.
Arisnen Pete—I should like very
much to go to the dance with you, bat,
you see, I didn’t come dremed for it
Fewclothes—Never mind that, part-
ner, I can let you have s couple of guna.
—N. Y. World.

Diz—Your wife must have confidenes
in you, to leave you alone in town whila
sha goes to the mountaina.

Hicks—Oh! she takes the mthl*

R
“After his election tocongress, didhe
affect the legislation of the country for

good?™

“Yes, both houses sdjomrned for a
day when he died."—Life.

Whe Likes o Hear the Trmth?

Mistrese—How can I engage you
when it is spid that you do not always
tell the truth?

Servant—My desr madam, who likes
to hear the t-uth? Do you?—Truth

well
ent up by elsotric railvrays,” sald the
wizitor.

“It ia " zewponded the resident. “‘and
sc are the citisens.”—Chicago Tribune.

“Your city seams to be pretiy

didn’'t go
Bmli;bm your “vma
honors?

Austen—Xo, unfortunately he lamed
his right koee about the middle of the
term.—N. Y. World.

Juet How-You Take It.

Mr. Mecks (snxiously)}—Do yom think
my mother-in-law will pull through,

relative, BillI? .

Bill Frayedout (who iskmown to have
relatives abroad)—My ecousin, Johm
Welltodo, just serces the strest.—Bos-
ton Courler.

4T Jook sa I feel, then,” cackled B

“He don't wolk at nutiin’; he'ss police-
man.  See?—Broskiyn

“Is it lomg simce he bought thia sub-
urban residemce™ Merritt—"It ean’t
be. He hasa's tried to sell it yet."—
Puck,

he shot off his mouth so often.”—Free

Press. 2
—Mother—"Why do siay of
home sll the time? g‘ e

friends to viait? Lanra—*‘Yes, ome,
but [ can not andure her.”—Fliegends
Blastter. .

~—Willis—"You don't liks to play

“What leads you to think so?”
—*Jones says he likes to play with
you."—Harlem Life.

—Hungry Higgins— , It ain’t hot
oa the road, hers, ner " Weary
Watkins—“You said 'er. Dot you

wisht we was in some mice, eool jail " —
Indisnapolis Journal. =

—*“S0 you feel you eam mot marry
him.” “Yes, I s iully decided.”
“Why, don't yom like kim? *“Oh, I
like shimm well enough, but I can’t get
him to propose.”— Life. :

is voom for im-
‘Not in I::.'C.:'M—-Iiyk
o m - u. hy, is your
bome so perfect? Topflore—"“No, but
we live in s fat."—N. Y. World

gan on this Fac Mr.
Graflk to his friemd.” opemed »
small bottle.” 3
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