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"POOR JOSIE M'CANOPY."
"This cream looks sour," said Mrs.

McCanopy.
"It smells sour," agreed Clara, sniff-

ing the bottle.
"A thunder storm usually turns it,"

contributed Cousin Phoebe.
Everybody looked expectantly at

Josie, who reached for a spoon.
"It is sour," she stated, rushing to-

ward the sink.
"I thought so," echoed the others,

triumphantly. "You can always tell!"
"Josie, you'd better get ready if

you're going," advised her mother.
"Going where?" demanded Josie.
"Then who is going to do all these

errands?" sighed Mrs. McCanopy. "I
can't go; Clara can't; your cousin
Phoebe has to give a music lesson;

Josie's Conspicuous Birthday Gifts Were a Dog from Phil. and a Rug
for the Hall from Mother.for the nail fror

this is Mary's cleaning day, and-"
"Send Jennie. It's Saturday," sug-

gested Josfe. "I've got the bird cage
to clean, the pets to feed, Spanish
cream to make, and I promised Belle
I'd-"

"I've got to study for examination,"
whined Jennie.

"After I get a few things done, I'll
go," consented Josie.

"Say, where's that blue sweater of
mine with the white stripes?" shout-
ed Phil McCanopy, rushing in.

"Seems to me I saw it on the top
shelf in the spare room," mused Josie.
"You might. look there."

"Josie, you go like a good child,"
pleaded her mother. "Phil will pull
down everything, he's so rough."

"And Josie, while you're upstairs,
will you open the windows and let it
air out?" asked Clara. "It has stop-
ped raining."

"Bring me down a clean handker-
chief, that's a dear girl," I ut in Cousin
Phoebe. "I was just going after one,
but no need of both going."

"When you are up that far, would
\you mind getting that screen that's
in the attic, Josie," coaxed her mother.

"Josle's a great little step saver,"
commented Phil.

"I don't know what we'd do without
poor Josie," said her mother. "But
we'll make it up to her on her birth-
day."

As for Josie, she realized she wasn't
,pretty, like Clara, nor "bright," like
Jennie, nor a boy, Phil; she
!believed its was possible to be so
sweet and obliging that one may be-
come universally loved and admired.
Josie's ambition was to be universally
loved and admired.

"I'd like a dog," said Phil, disconso-
lately. "Ma's got the birds, sis has
got a parrot, Cousin Phoebe has four
Persian cats, the chickens belong to
Jennie-"

"You have six white mice and two
squirrels," reminded Clara, tartly. "I

If the Sees Hadn't "Kicked" Josle Mo-
Canopy She Might Have Enjoyed
Her Own Party.

notice poor Josle has to take care of
them, or they'd starve to death."

"She has to take care -of your old
parrot,"' flared Phil. "And ma's birds,
and all the rest. You needn't talk!
If I was Joe I wouldn't stand for it."

"Smarty," sneered Clara.
"It wouldn't be much more trouble

to feed a dog," interposed losie. "I
wouldn't object to a dog."

"You're all right, Joe!" cried Phil,
grabbing her around the neck. "Tll
do something for you on your birth.
day!"

"'We might as well make out the
Jparty list now," proposed Glara brilsk-
ly. "Get a pencil and paper, Josle,
qseeing you're up. There's the Hayden
boys, John Gray, SaW Peterson, Har-
old Munson, Dave Lidge--" began
Clara.

"I won't have Dave Midge at my
party," cut in Josie. "You can invite
anyone else to my party but him. If
there's anyone on earth I detest, it's
that Dave Midge!"

"Now, Josie, you've got to ask him,"
decided Mrs. McCanopy, "but of
of course you needn't have much to
say to him aside from treating him
politely."

"'Sure, she's got to invite Dave,"
echoed Phil.

"Poor Josie. I know you hate him,"
sympathized Clara. "But, as mother
says, you don't have to say much to
him after he gets here."

"Suit yourselves," acquiesced Josle.
"I don't know as I mind. Put down
lien Covington on the list, Clara," she

added, trying to appear casual and
disinterested. One Ben Covington
would compensate for a whole roomful
of Dave Midges.

"Are those our chickens dipping up
the flower seeds you planted yester- i
day, Josie?" queried Mrs. McCanopy.
"I've got my lap full, or I'd go out
and shoo 'em."

"I've got my hands all over dough,"
began Josie. "Send Clara; she's only
drumming on the piano."

"Cla-ra!" called Mrs. McCanopy.
No answer.
"Cla-" she began once more.
"Oh, I might as well go first as

last," mumbled Josie. When she re-
entered the house her hair was blown
and her face was red.

"Dear me," she sighed, "a party's a
dreadful sight of work!"

"It's YOUR party," reminded Mrs.
McCanopy, putting her lips together
firmly. "We are trying to make your
birthday pleasant."

Josie, who was somewhere between
17 and 30, was looking forward to the
day when the family was planning to
pay up its indebtedness, not only
with a party, but with gifts freely
hinted at in the home circle as "some-
thing-you'd -never - guess - whats" and
"just-wait-till-you-sees!"

"My only regret is I've got to have
that mean old Dave Midge!" muttered
Josie, as she sat down to stone rais-
ins and plan what she would say to
Ben Overton.

"Those bees your father was fool
enough to buy at the Miller's auction
seem to be acting funny," observed
Mrs. McCanopy, gazing out of the
kitchen window. "I wonder what we
ought to do?"

"I've heard of them all swarming
off," said Cousin Phoebe. "But I
think if some one was to go out and
throw a shawl over 'em, they'd calm
down, and when it comes night you
could slip the cage, or whatever you
call it, right over them, and there you
are!"

Clara left the room hastily, and
Josie moved uncomfortably on her
chair.

"I'd go if I wasn't so slow on my
feet," said Mrs. McCanopy. "I couldn't
do it quick enough. Josie, it would
please your father, after all he is do-
ing for you-" hinted her mother. "It
certainly would be a great disappoint-
ment to Chester to lose 'em."

Josie, with the resignation of a
saint and the courage of a matador,
grabbed the big gray shawl and went
out toward the community of strik-
ing honey makers. While Cousin
Phoebe wasn't an authority on bee
culture, the proposition as a whole
looked as reasonable as the usual mis-
sions upon which Josie was sent. Ac-
customed to look after the family
pets, sha was willing to dust the hive
every morning if her father wanted
to keep a few bees, but she hoped the
perches didn't have to be disturbed
often.

Unfurling the shawl, Josie floated
like a great, winged bat toward the
buzzing cloud. She did just as
Cousin Phoebe had advised.

Afterward, when she had been re-
lieved from pain as much as possible,
her father said:

"You ought to have more sense,
Josie, even if the others didn't have
any!" Which shows that gratitude is
apt to bk proportionate to the amount
of sucoass attendant upon the good
deed.

"And to-morrow's the party!" groan-
ed Josier avoiding the mirror.

"Some better," answered Josie, "the
swelling has commenced to go down."

"Poor Josie, and it's your birthdAy,
too!" condoned Clara. "You will be a
sight at the party."

"Never mind, dearie," said Mrs. Mc-
Canopy cheerfully. "Here's-what your
father and I have bought for-you!"

"Why--1t's a rug!" gasped Joeli. "I
tkought it was going to be a--"

"Don't yo•a like it?" demanded her

motner, with an Infured a!r. "san't
the design pr1tty?"

"It's a very nice rug," admitted
Josie, struggling with keen disap-
pointment.

"It's a sensible gift," defended Mrs.
McCanopy. "I don't believe in fool-
ish presents. Ya.r father wanted to
get some silly thing or other he heard
you talking about, but I knew this
would last for years, when something
else had b'en forgotten."

"Let's ta~e it up and see how it
looks," said Josie.

"I thought we'd leave it in the lower
hall for the present," stated Mrs. Mc-
Canopy. "When we can get the man
to come and paint the border around
your floor, we'll put it up there."

Josie sighed. She knew that it
takes forever to get a man to come
to do anything like that. It was with
relief that she welcomed Phil's in-
junction not to look around until told
to do so.

"Now!" cried Phil, dramatically.
"Oh, oh, oh! Take him away or he

may bite!" shrieked Josie.
"He won't hurt you," encouraged

Phil. "Nice old doggie. But I say,
Joe, how d'you like him?"

"I don't 1!12 him at all," answered
Josie, firmly. "Whose dog is it?"

"Yours!" cried Phil delightedly.
You wanted one, didn't you?"

"I never!" denied Josie. "I didn't
say any such thing."

"Yes, you did, too," declared Phil
hotly. "Didn't she, ma? Didn't she,
Clara? You both heard her. She was
standing over there by that table, and
I said-"

"You said you wanted one," put In
Josie wearily.

"Yes, and then you said you wouldn't
object to one, so there!" yelled Phil.

"I meant that if you had got to
have one, I'd wash him every week,
and keep it from starving," explained
Josie.
"He hasn't had anything to eat this

morning," hinted Phil.
The tears were in both Josie's eyes,

or all her eyes visible on account of
the bee stings, but she bravely ap-
proached the gift from Brother Phil,
and led it kitchenward.

"Josie's so hard to please," sighed
Clara. "I wonder if she will turn up
her nose at that dear little dress of
mine that Mrs. Wood spoiled. It
doesn't fit me, but will be lovely for
Josie! I couldn't buy her anything, as
I'm over my allowance now!"

"I gave her a brand new dog," sneer-
ed Phil, "but I notice poor Josie al-
ways has to take your old duds!"
With this parting shot he strolled out
to watch Josie and the brand new dog
coming to an understanding.

"Some one has come already!" said
Mrs. McCanopy nervously. "And Mary
is changing her dress and can't answer
the bell, and not one of us is present-
able!"

"Josie has at least a kimona on,"
observed Clara. "And it's her party,
anyway!"

"If I had my dress on, I'd go," vol-
unteered Cousin Phoebe. "But I
haven't," she added with relief.

"I'm a fright!" rebelled Josie. "I
won't go!"

.But she did go, holding her kimono
together at the throat with one hand
while she opened the door with the
other. Ben Overton and the swellest
girl of Josie's acquaintance popped
in, and stared with surprise and un-
restrained enjoyment at the spectacle
poor Josie presented. Josie, after ,
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Josie Was a Sour Cream Verifier.

wild apology, fled up the stairs, arriv-
ing Just in time to button up Clara's
new princess gown and to do several
little things for her mother and Cousin
Phoebe.

Josie's bee catastrophe gave her a
sort of melancholy prominence for a
brief period, but soon interest, amuse-
ment and sympathy for the disfigured
owner of the birthday waned and Josie
gravitated to a retired nook where she
and Dave Midge bored each other for
what seemed an eternity.

Ben Overton had shaken hands,
told her it was "hard luck" about the
bees, and this duty discharged, had
proceeded to enjoy himself. Every-
body seemed busy but herself and
Dave Midge. Common unpopularity
threw them together, and they hated
each other the more intensely on ac-
count of it.

At least, thought Josie, the refresh.
ments would atone for some of the
disappointments the party brought;
but when Clara informed Josie in a
stage whisper that she had put salt
in the ice cream, it completed a
miserable failure, as far as Josie was
concerned. Brother Phil forgot to
mention that when he took the top
off to see wh at flavor the cream was,
it had see::med all right

The Cherry--The next day, while
Josie was down on ier knees scraping
the crushed refreshments out of the
carpet, she extracted much comfort re-
hearsing the bright answers she wouild
have made to Ben Overton had he no-
ticed her at the party. While Josie
was a great little anticipatliesit, she
was even better as a retrospecttenist

(Copyright, 1907, by W. G. Ckapmaan.)

Too Busy to Love.
In England people are too busy to

love. A man jaded to death by 40
letters and 15 telegrams a day can-
net in the evening indulge in the ex-
citement of either a heart-shaking
tragedy or the passion of an all-ab-
sorbing love. So he flirts.-Dr. Emil
Reich in London Tattle
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Distinctive
Woman's College

an American
Institution
By Crary E. Wooley

In No Other Coentry Have Women
Such Opportunities for -ligher Ed-
ucation-Indefinable Atmosphere of
College Town Imparts Culture-Col-
lege for Women Not "Fashionable"
in England-American Women May
Learn to Become Architects, En-
gineers, Lawyers, Doctors and Min-
isters-Women as Critics-The New
Professional School, Pedagogy.

(Copyright, by Joseph B. Bowles.)

(Miss Mary E. Woolley, president of
Mount Holyoke college, was graduated
from Brown university in 1894, and after-
ward took a post-graduate course there.
Sle has published articles on historical
subjects in the Brown Magazine, the
American Historical Review and other
periodicals. For five years she was a
member of the faculty of Wellesley col-
lege, at the head of the department of
biblical history and literature. She be-
came president of Mount Holyoke college
in 1900. In the autumn of 1901 Miss Wool-
ley visited the women's colleges in con-
nection with the universities of England
and Scotland.)

A sketch describing the opening of
the University of Edinburgh to women
says: "The almost universal exten-
sion of university privileges to women
has been one of the most distinctive
notes of the last quarter-century."

The opening of opportunities for the
higher education of women has indeed
been a aistinctive note in the history of
the last 25 or 50 years, and every year
increases the number of those who
avail themselves of these privilcges.
The progress has been most marked in
the United States, and the increase in
numbers far greater than in any other
country, an increase due in part to the
fact that so many institutions are open
to women and so many forms of edu-
cation are possible, Coeducation, the
affiliated college and the separate
woman's college offer a wide opportun-
ity for choice and each form has its
peculiar advantages. The college affil-
iated with an old university has ac-
cess to its accumulated treasures of
libraries and equipments without the
necessity for coeducation, to which so
many friends of higher education ob-
ject. The coeducational institution as-
sures to its students the best instruc-
tion of the university and the stimulus
which comes from contact with the
masculine minds and their different
points of view, and the separate wom-
an's college has the advantage of a
more distinctive life and courses and
equipments planned especially for her.

The last form of college is an Amer-
ican institution and has no counter-
part in England. The Royal Holloway
college at Egham, Surrey, approaches
perhaps most nearly to the American
conception, in that it is not situated
in a university town and has its own
resident of lecturers, but its work is
to prepare for the Oxford or the Uni-
vcrsity of London examinations and it
grants no degree of its own.

The first impression which the ob-
server of the English system of higher
education for women receives is that
of the close affiliation of the college
with the university. It fs not strange
that Oxford and Cambridge are words
by which to conjure; with the intel-
lectual prestige of centuries, with their
halo of famous names and great
a-chioveroe nts, it is easy to understand
the hold which they have ant :vhy it
is so difficult for the English .) com-
prehend our system and the ".lue of
the degree conferred by a college
standing alone and on its own marits.

An Englishman of wide knowledge
and of mar.ked intelligence, tro whom
I had described the location of Mfount
Holyoke college as vary 'near Yale unl-
versity and Smith and Amherst col-
leges, observed: "I suppose, then, that
they all receive the Yale degree!"

There are certain adrantaes in the
university .system. The eollege en-
ters into a rich heritage, and if eultare
is something more than a shibboleth,
thiat of the untmiversiy town is not to be
mndoreFstmmate. Not only is there the

education which comes from contact
with men the fame of whose learning
is world-wide, and from access to li-
braries, miseums and labolatories
whose treasures have been accumulat-
ing for generations and even for cen-
turies, but also that which is as the
very atmosphere of the place. The
eye is charmed, the ,mind stimulated
and the imagination quickened by the
beauty of the surroundings. Even
more powerful than the aesthetic and
artistic influences are those which
come from the memories of great men
and their achievements. England is
not slow to recognize and commemor-
ate heroism and genius, and the mem-
ory of noble living and of high think-
ing lingers in its university halls as
an inspiration to the student life of
to-day, which still feels the .touch of
the vanished hand and hears the
sound of the voice that is still.

Into this rich inheritance the wom-
an's college of England and Scotland
has entered. In Scotland three of the
universities-Edinburgh, Aberdeen and
St. Andrew's-admit women on the co-
educational basis; the fourth, Glasgow,
has a woman's college, Queen Marga-
ret's, in. affiliation. In England the
woman's college has developed in gen-
eral from the amalgamation of "asso-
ciations providing lectures for women"
Ind those "providing halls of residence
.or women attending the lectures."
The last quarter of a century has been
significant indeed in th* development
of this movement, for it is little more
than 25 years since the first small be-
ginnings at Cambridge and Oxford, re-
sulting to-day in Newnham and Girton
at the former university and four col-
leges, Somerville, Lady Margaret's, St.
Hilda's and St. Hugh's, at the latter.
Long before Oxford and Cambridge
thought of opening their doors to
women the movement began in Lon-
don by the foundation in 1849 of Bed-
ford and Queen's colleges, not "col-
leges" in the strict senbe of the term,
but nevertheless an attempt to offer
higher education to women. Not until
very recently did these colleges become
affiliated with the University of Lon-
don, although for several years they
have prepared for the univer'sity ex-
aminations.

It is interesting to compare the op-
portunities for higher education in
Great Britain with those offered in the
United States. There is no comparison
as to the numbers availing themselves
of these opportunities. Newnham has
about 160 students, Girton less than
125, Somerville 80, Lady Margaret's 50
or 60 and St. Hilda's and St. Hugh's
about 25 each. There are larger num-
bers at some of the colleges affiliated
with the University of London and at
the University of Edinburgh, but in no
ease are the nurabers comparable with
those at the princlpal American col-
leges for women. A partial explana-
tion of this disparity is to be found in
the larger constituency from which our
colleges draw, but the chief 'eason for
the difference ; that the higher edu-
cation of women has not as yet become
a popular movement in England. It is
not in any .nense "faslionable" and as
a result the class ofr students is dis-
tinctly an earnest one, with few, if
any, who go simply for the college life
and experience.

In a comparison of the English un-
dergraduate caurse with the American,
one is impressed with the emphasis
placed upon specialization, an under-
graduate going up to Oxford or Cai-
bridge for a three-years' course in tfie
philosophical or historical "school" de-
voting his entire time to the one line
of work and winning his degree upon
that. In some eases a liberal educa-
tion precedes the university training,
blt that is not invariably true and the
comparison with the American system
seems to be that of a high degree of
specialization versus a broader and
mere liberal culture.

While it is true that there are many
advantages in the aifMlation of the col-
lege with an old university, there are
obvious disadvantages. 'Ite wheels of
progress must often drive heavily
when weighted with tradition and een-
servatism and. deirabls changes be
made with diffeiulty. In no eoaimtry are
the opportunities fSer the higher eduea-
tion of women so numereoas and so ac-
cessible as in our, own, where it weuld
seem that she who runs may read. All
types of mind and every variety of cir-
cumstances and conditions may be met
in the grest number of instittttions

now open to women and Inf te :widt
opportunity for choice which they of-
fer. The state universities and great
endowed institutions like Cornell and
Chicago offer coeducation, Harvard
has its annex, Columbia and Brown
their affiliated colleges, while Bryn
Mawr, Vassar, Wellesley Smith.
Holyoke and hosts of smaller institu-
tions afford opportunity for study in
the distinctive woman's college.

As broad a choice is offered in the
curriculum and in methods, varying
from the required courses and closer
classroom work of the smaller col-
lege, to the wide election and lecture
system of the university. There are
no subjects, no lines of work from
which women are debarred; they may
study architecture and civil engineer-
ing in the best technical schools, the-
ology in the seminaries, and medicine
and law supplemented by practice in
the hospital and the law office, as well
as literature and art, domestic science
and pedagogy. The advance during the
let ten years has been largely in the
direction of graduate study and the
ccllege woman of to-day who expects
to enter teaching or any other prcfes-
sli)n regards her undergraduate course
ar preliminary simply to the advanced
w'rk which she hopes to do at some
tiune in the future. The opportunities
for such study are not less numerous
than for regular undergraduate work,
some universities, as for instance Yale,
opening their graduate courses to
women on the same 'basis as to men,
while not admitting them as under-
graduates.

These opportunities are supplement-
ed by those which the European uni-
v-:rsities offer and which give to the
American student the broader culture
w'hich comes from contact with the
old-world civilization, although the
actual academic advantages may be
no greater, and sometimes not as great
as in our own country. There is to-
(day a wide chance for choice in study
abroad. The classical student feels
that her course is incomplete unless
she has shared in the advantages of
the classical schools at Athens a4d
Rome; the historian finds her way to
the Sorbonne, as well as to the Ger-
man and English universities; thi
scientist to Zurich and Naples; the
mathematician to' Gottingen. Every

3 year these opportunities for advanced
work become more accessible as uni-
versities, colleges and associations in-

e crease the number of foreign fellow-
.e ships, realizing the value of this broad-
d er outlook after the years of close

.e academic work.
a The character of the work done by
d women has greatly changed within the
, last few years. At the beginning of
n the movement for their higher educa-
Is tion it was often said that, while they

showed great proficiency in lines of
1- work requiring the powers of absorp-
-tion and retention, they would prove
Ls themselves inferior in that which de-
I manded originality tnd the more log-

)f ical qualities of mind. Experience has
te proved the contrary and to-day in the

fields of scholarship women are taking
1- a foremost place as investigators tf
,d history, science, mathematics and
ie philosophy, studies which demand the
d exercise of the highest logical powers
)- A woman's genius for detail and her
, habit of perseverance fit her peculiar-
I- ly for the exact and exacting work de-
IC manded of the student who is making
i- a historical investigation, with all its
m- inute detail, or studying the life and
habits of some tiny creature in the

-e world of science. Again, a woman's
sense of proportion and love of beauty

n aid her in the work of criticism, where
It her daintiness and sureness of touch

e are invaluable. There is a wide field
-for women as critics, not only in art,
music and literature, but also in phil-

n osophy, social science and political
economy.

A line of graduate work receiving
new attention is that of pedagogy.
Teaching as a profession demands as
thorough training as law, medicine or
theology and already emphasis is be-
ing placed upon this department, both
in England and in the United States.
In the former country pedagogy is re-
garded as distinctive graduate work to
folloW the university training rather
than to be incorporated with it; hence
the rise of training schools or. colleges
for teachers in close association with
the university. At Oxford the mdve-
ment is a very unpretentious one, a lit-
tle group of women, most of them uni-
versity graduates, forming a class con-
ducted by Miss Cooper, along the same
lines as those followed by Mr. Keat-
ing in his work with the men. At
Cambridge the work is more ambitious,
a training college for teachers, founded
18 years ago by Miss Elizabeth Hughes,
and now numbering nearly 100 stu-
dents, supplementing the university
course by as scientifio and thorough
a one as any professional school would
give.

The development of such a system,
already begun in the United States,
promises to meet a need which neither
the normal school nor the college has
met--that is, the demand for teachers
who have a thorough academic course
as well as the pedagogical training.
This means the rise of another profes-
sional school, which will appeal espe-
cially to women, forming so large a
part of the teaching class and which
will incidentally tend to place teach-
ing on an equal basis with other pro-
fessions. It is a narrow view which
looks upon the opportunities for study
open to women as of value only in the
preparation for earning a living. In
a certain sense the leisure class in
American scholarship is the women
rather than the men and they must
bea a large part in the development
of the love of learning and in the en-
rickment of the world by the discovery
of its treasures. Scbolarship need not
be selfish; rather it should be made
synonymous with service and the
scholar regarded as the public bene-
factor.

MARY Z. WOOLLEY.

Stranger fTan liction.
"Remarkable thilg about that worn.

an," said the hotel elerk, Jerking a
thumb in the direetion bf a sty/shly
dressed lady who was passing
through the'lobby.

"What was it?" asked the land-
lord.

"She didn't come down after be,
lug assigned to her roem to ash
whether we couldn't tranfter her to
some other floor."-Chieago Resord-
Herald.

When She Stops to Thihir.
When a woman stops to thtak ,t

mhan geasemAI loses out.

Agusptis ti he m@D t '

catarrh. The .lamues me.
branes, especlllyOf tLhebohwel,
are veryliable 1o O sOtSoB
causing summer complaiat, and
catarrh of the bowels and other
Internal orgms. Peeru-las Is as
excellent remedy for all these
condltions.

AS THE BOY UNDERSTOOD. ,.

Probably to His Mind Conflictif Aoar
thority Was Vital.

In one of the Atlanta Sunday schooel
recently the lesson for the day had tdng

,

do with Mammon and the corruptinga •
influences of great riches.

Toward the close of the exercise•
says Harper's Magazine, the superiua
tendent called upion the infant class
to repeat the golden text, which had.;
special reference to man's inability t4
serve his Creator and the money gS
at one and the same time. The clase
failed to respond as it should, whe, W'
the superintendent, noticing his or'Wr
young hopeful in the ranks, who 114
that very morning been drille$ tet
oughly on the text, called to him.
response was immediat~, 'tiU
slight departure from the origiasl,W11
in a voice that was distinctly heard
all parts ft the room there came
following modification:

"Ye cannot serve eod and ~pa

Fell into Bad Company.
A canny Scot was brought befor4..

London magistrate on the charge ~
being drunk and disorderly. "'W]
have you to say for yourself, sir?'iK ;
manded the magistrate. "You look
like a respectable man, and oughtse t
be ashamed to stand there."

"I am verra sorry, sir, but I •,iea
up in.bad company fra Glasgow," ,
bly replied the prisoner.

"Wthat sort of company?"
"A lot of teetotalers!" was the

ling response.
"Do you mean to say teetotalers

bad company?" thundered the ma
trate. "I think they are the best
company for such as you."

"Beggin' yer pardon, sir," sanswere&
the prisoner, "ye're wrong; for I h4
a bottl9 of ,husky an' I had to
it all ftyselfl"'

An Early Discovery.
"Your epigrams and [dagoe .;

great wisdom," said the dependent.
"Yes," answered Marcus'.Aureli

"I cants deny that I regard them."
something very wise ndeed.; Thes*
is nothing like them for popula
an administration." I

Women in Odd Occupations.
In Lewiston, Me., there is a youat

woman cobbler, and in New York ••*t;
a blacksmith shop is run by thiri
women.

In Extremia.
The yacht was heavily••eeeM I.

There were. but ten bottlest ofi ceh
pagne in the lockers. 'Their lasti
of distress had been sent up, witr.h
bringing any response. ....,

"Gentlemen," exclaimed thecem L
dore, in a quavering v6ice, "• 'al"
longer conceal the hideous trth f
you. Sobriety stares us in ,he'i

It was a wildly iarlou. ase•he•es
ensued. Some blasphm.ma
prayed, some, in an aceei• of
wantonness, sang. songs, while
sat stoically by, awaiting their
with at least an outward

But He Was Gene.;-
"I tell you what," said the sad4l

lag man, "it's pretty hard ftr a
with a large family td live on a
income."

"Yes," eagerly agreed the.
"but it's a great deal hai, lMrt
family if he dies oa one, Now , 

i ,i
is insurance; let me latprt..
Eh? What's your hm•rt
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