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KATY’S SACRIFICE.

It Furnished Comfort and Happi-
ness to the Mill Hands.

OHN GRIF-
fith, a rich En-
glish manufact-
urer, sat in &
room in his ele-
gant mansion
one day in aus
tumn. To judge
by his face, his
reflections were
of an agreeable
nature.

““The prospect
is,” he said to
himself, *“that
% my income for
s the present year
= will reach fifteen
thousand pounds. Thatis a tidy sum
for one who started as a poor boy. And
1 am not 50 old either. Just turned of
gixty! There is more than one noble-
man in the kingdom that would be glad
of John Griffith’s income. My Katy
will bave a rich dowry.”

He was interrupted here by the em-
trance of a servant.

“Mr. Griffith,” ke said, *“there are
three men below who would like 10 see
you.”

“*Three men?”

“Yes, sir. They are not gentlemen,”
said the servant, who understood the
question. ‘“They are men from the
mill, I'm thinking.”

**Very well; show them up.”

It was a bholiday, and the works were
not in operation, so that the operatives
were off work.

Then was heard the tramp of heavy
boots on the staircase, and presently
entered three men, whose dress and ap-
pearance indicated clearly that they be-
longed to the class who are doomed to
earn their daily bread by hard and un-
remitting labor,

“What is your business with me, my
men?’ asked Mr. Griffith, rising and
surveying them with interest. **Are you
emplyed in the mill?”

*Yes, sir,” said the foremost, Hugh
Roberts, “yes. Mr. Grifith, sir, we are
employed in the mill, and it's about
that we've come W see you.™

“Very well,” said John Griffith, re-
suming his seat, *speak on, whatever
you have to say to me.”

“It's this, Mr. Griffith, sir, and I hope
you won't be offended at what I say.
We came here to humbly beg that you
would be pleased to raise our wagea"™

*“To raise your wages!” exclaimed
Mr. Griffith, in a displeased tone.

“Yes, sir. 1 hope you won't be of-
fended.”™

“Don't 1 give as high wages as are
paid in other mills?”

“Mayhap you do, sir; but it's very
hard to get along on three shillings a
day.”

“But if I should pay higher wages
than others, they could undersell me in
the market.™

“]l don't know, sir, but I think we
should work more cheerful, and do
more in a day, il we felt that we had a
little more to live on, so that the wife
and children needn’t have to pinch and
go hungry.”

These words were uttered in a manly
and straightforward tone, and there was
not u little pathos in them, but it
seemed lost upon Mr. Griffith.

“It's only sixpence more a day we
;sk. sir,” said Hugh Roberts, pleading-

¥

Mr. Griffith made a mental caleula-
tion. He had three hundred men in his
employ. He found that sixpence a day
additional would make a sum total,
during the year, of over two thousand
pounds. This reflection hardened his
beart against the applicants

“*No,” he said, “‘your request is un-
rTeasonable: [.can not accede to it™

“But, sir,” said Hugh Roberts, “‘think
what it is to support a family on three
shillings a day.”

*It is hard, no doubt.” said Mr. Grif-
fith; “but I can not afford to make the
advance you desire.”

“Then you refuse, sir?”

*“Ido. Ifyou can do ang better, of
course, I won't prevent your bettering
yourselves.”

“We can’t do better, sir,” said Hugh,
bitterly, crushing his hat between his
toil-hardened fingers. *“We have no
other way 1o live except to work for you

“IT's THIS, MR GRIFFITH, SIER."

and take what you ave pleased to pay.”

“Think it ewer, my men," said Mr.
Griffith, more good-bumoredly, for bo
bad carried his point, -'znd you will ses
that I can’t pay more than other man-
wfacturers I've 30 deubt your wives
and children will earn comething to
belp you along.™

The three men departed with sad
faces, looking asif life were a
struggle, with little to choer it

Searcely had they left the room whea
Eaty Griffith entered.

Born whea

girl of fifteen. of whom her lather might
well be proud.

“How are you, my darling?” said her
father, smiling fondly upon her.

*“I'm always well,” she said lightly;
“but, papa, who were those poor men
that I met on the stairs? Had you been
scolding them?”

“What makes you ask, Katy?"
‘““Because they looked so sad and dis-
couraged.”

“Did they?” asked Mr. Griffith, with
momentary compunction.

“Yes, papa! and I heard one of them
sigh, as if he were tired of living.”
“They were men from the mill,
Katy."

“And what did they come for? Dec
you tall them about the work?"”

“No; the overseer does that.”

“Then what did they come for?”
“You are very curfious, my darling.”
“That isn't telling me, paps,” sald
the young lady, persistently.

*“Then, if you must know, it was to
sk for higher wages.”

“Of course you gave it.”

“Of course 1 didn’t. Why should I™
“Because they need it How much dc
they get now?”

“Three shillings a day.”

“Only three shillings a day!" ex-
claimed Kapy, “and have to support
their families >ut of that?"”

llYea‘ "

“0, paps, how can you pay them such
mean wages?”

“] pay as high wages as other manu-
facturers.” said her father.

“But they can't live on three shil-
lings a day, poor men. How much more
did they ask for?"

“Sixpence a day.”

“Only sixpence s day, and you re-
fused." said Katy, reproachfually.

“But consider, my dear, on all my
workmen it would amount to more than
two thousand pounds a year.”

“And how much do you make in a
year, papa?”

“This year,” sald Mr. Griffith,
proudly, *‘I think I shall make nearly
fifteen thousand pounds. ™

“You don't surely spend all that
papa?”

“Not more than four thousand.”

“And the rest?”

*I lay up for my Katy.”

“Then,” said Katy, “as it is to be
mine, pay the men a shilling more a
day. There'll be enough left for me. 1
shouldn't enjoy money that was taken
from so many poor people. Think,
papa, how much good the extrashilling
would do to your poor men, and how
little difference it would make to me. 1

KATY GRIFFITH ENTERED,

shall be as rich as I want to be. Come,
papa, you were once poor yoursoll. You
should pity the poor.”

At these words, Mr. Griffith recalled
the difficult struggle he had early in
life, and the selfishness of his present
treatment of his poor operatives struck
him forcibly. His own heart joined
with his daughter.

“‘Are you in earnest, Katy, in what
you say?" he asked

“*Surely, papa.”
“If Ido what you ask, it will make a
iderable diff in your fortune.™

“Bat I shall feel so happy when I
think that the men are more comfort-
able. Won't you do it, papa?”

**¥es, Katy,” said her father, "I will
do as you say. Other manufacturers
will think I have gone Insane, but if I
please my Kate I will not care.”

“I love you bettesr than ever now,
papa,” and the warm-hearted girl threw
her arms around her father's neck.

A servant was sent to Hugh Roberts’
cottage to bid him come to the great
homse. He was sitting in moody silence
in his poor cabin, which was pervaded
by a general air of want and discomfort
He did not understand the summons,
but thought he might be going to re-
ceive Irs discharge In return for his
bold request. Again he was ushered
into the presence of his employer.

“1 kave been thinking of vour re-
quest, my man.” said Mr. Griffith ina
kind tone. “‘and though 1doubt whether
any other manufacturer would grant it,
I have made up my mind to do it.”

“Blesa you, sir!” said Hugh Roberts,
his face lighting up *“Heavea will
reward you. Then we shall have three
shilling and sixpence hereafter?”

““You shall have four shillings.”

“Four ghillings! Are you really im
earnest, air?™

“Troly @e. The overseer shall re-
ceive my dnstructions to-morrow.™
The workman burst into tears, but
they ware tears of joy.

“The wea will bless you,” he said,
smiling, and the worlls had a pleasant
sound for Mr. Griffith. A hearty bless-
ing is not to be despisel

It was found ou experiment that the
profits of the business were but little

affected by the incroased wages, for the
men now werked with & hearty good
will which enabled them 1o accomplish
more work im s day, so that Eaty’s sac-
rifice will be less than was supposed,
mhnhnﬂuom the addi-

shilling paid
Horasio Alger, Jr., in Yankee Blade.

instigation. —

As Eyo for Business.
Doctor Ford—May I ask why this re.

doctor! You
lawyer, so it

fusai?

Miss Millions—Certainly,
know my sister married a
1 expeet to get
wust marry a

Weekly.
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TAKING SNAP-SHOTS.
An Interesting and Instructive
w

Yhings That Have Temded to Briag the
Art.Science of Amatenr Photography
Into Favor—When, Where and

taking up ama-

2 J| rapby this sum-
mer, says the

city. The pas-
time Is by no

growing rapid-
1y, and each suc-
ceeding year
brings with ita
fresh lot of de-
votees, all des-
tined in time to
become as infatuated with the business
as are the older users of the camers, any
one of whom would as soom think of
voluntarily giving up his good right
hand as to calmly entertain a proposi-
tion to do away with his apparatus
The reasons for this are not far to
seek. Viewed strictly asan amusement
amateur photography Is fascinating in
the extreme. Itisas healthful an ex-
ercise as one can possibly Indulge im,
and the very highest element in asocial
and business way give it their indorse-
ment and support. These reasoms
sufficiently explain the popularity of
this art-science.

The growth of amateur photography
has been so gradual that no one can
tell exactly when or where it began, or
to what fortuitous circumstance it owes
its origin. Like most of the pies which

in Europe than in America. Abroad the

by royalty, for the Duke of Edinburgh
and the Prince of Wales are both presi-
dents of amateur photographers’ asso-
ciations. In democratic America every
important city now has its club, The
oldest and largest organization is
the New York Society of Amateur Pho-
tographers, about seven years of age,
with an active membership of some two
hundred. The New York Camera Club
is a similar organization, but is slightly
different in its personnel, being patron-
fzed almost exclusively by Mr. MeAl-
lister’s *“400.” The Chicago Camera Club
ranks second, having a membership of
about one hundred and fifty; but what
they lack in age and numbers they more
than make up in enthusiasm and club
appointments, the latter being in point
of perfection far ahead of the facilities
possessed by any similar organization
in the country. Philadelphia, Boston,
Cincinnati, St, Louis and New Orleans
also have clubs to which they “‘point
with pride.”

In England amateur photography is
being put to a novel but excellent use.
The various camera clubs of the King-
dom are engaged in making photo-
graphic surveys of their districts. Suec-
ceeding generations, therefore, will be
able to sce what England looked like in
the nineteenth century. The idea does
not seem a bad one for adoption iIn
America.

It was under the auspices of the Chi-
cago Camera Club, it will be remem-
bared, that a recont attractive enter-
tainment was given at Central Musio

BEESULT OF ECONOMIZING ON PLATES.

Hall, by which the growth and interest-
ing featuresof the city were photograph-
fcally illustrated. Under the guidance |
of Secretary Fred K. Morrill a Times
representative recently made a tour of
the rooms constituting the club’s head-
quarters, at 182 Wabash avenue, the
walls of which are lined with high-
grade work performed by members.
Many of the pieces shown bave tzken
prizes at various exhibits.

“Inmany respects,” said Mr, Morrill,
“pegular photographers can mot equal
amateurs, for the former rarely keep the
vast amount of special apparatus owned
by a first-class amateur club. That cer-
tain work is performed by amateurs
does not in any sense imply crudity or
lack of skill. e have hereevery thing
mecessary for the production of the very
highest grade of portrait and scenio
work. For obrious reasons nearly all
members of the club prefer the scenio
part of the business. The perpetuation
of attractive incidents, scenes and sur
roundings is, in fact, the primary ob-
ject of amateur photograpaers. Join-
ing the Camera Club simply places the
enthusiasts en rapport with each other
and furnishes them far me-
chanical facilities for the accomplish-
ment of their artistic desires than could
ponsibly be enjoyed by ithem in the con-
dition ot isolated individuals.

“We have too, all the books and peri-
tions om the subject of

]

ereased in the ratio #0 ome's advance.
ment in the art-science.”

G. A. Douglass, than 00 mem-
ber of the Camera Club enthusi-
astic on the subject of amateur photog-
raphy, is full of stories illustrating the
advantages of a knowledge of the art.
“Americans,” he said, “are great trav-
elers, and find a good deal of pleasure in
bringing home with them mementoes
of & trip which enable them at any time
to recall the scenes vividly to mind.
Nathing accomplishes this purpose quite

Times of that
| vor since about 1572, when the dry-plats
| process was introduced. This, by the
means & deWw |
one, but it ill

society has a hand in making, it is older |

entrancing cccupation is smiled 'upon |

as tly as a welltaken and care-

teur photog- | fully developed photograph. As an

amusement and instructive diversion
| amateur photography ranks high. It
has been steadily growing in public fa-

way, was the invention of an amateur.
Non-professionals, in fact, are credited
with many other inventions of decided
merit and valoe in connection with
photography. I aoccount for it om the
theory that those who take itup as a
diversion are of the hizhest class intel-
lectualiy, and therefore guiek to deter-
mine any neeZed improvement in a me-
chanical way.

great deal for amateur photography by
sending convalescents out with & came-
ra. This prescription is of course a
scheme to make the patient take some
necessary exercise. while the camers
acta as a distractor in keeping nisor her
mind off the fact that they are taking
médicine.

“Itis notas expensive a luxury as
many people suppose. Onemay indulge
a fancy for photography to any desired
extent. It is possible, ef course, to
| spend a good deal of money in it, but
by no means mecessary in onder to ex-
tract all the amusement, benefit and
instruction from the business. Anam-
ateur may personally develop his work
| or mot, as he pleases  He may either
| send it out. take advantage of the facil-
ities offered oy a membership in the
Camera Club, or he may improvise a
*dark room’ in his own housé, Any pri-
vate residence has a closet somewhere
admirably suited to the purpose.”

Many smusing incidents gre told of
smateurs, who have made, some ludi-
. crous mistakes. y
'renthusla.atic Chicagoan sgntly went

to Europe, and of course took hiscamera
with him. After he had drawn a bead
|- on some particularly interesting scenes
he suddenly discovered that be made

twenty-three exposares without pulling
out the slide. It is quite needless tosay
that the wooden “negative™ wias never
developed.

The amateurs again have a very em-
barrassing habit of misplacing their
*'stops,” and after a hurried but fruitless
search are forced to forego the pleasure
of taking a shot at some interesting
scene.

Another mistake often made results
in the unconscious possession of a com-
posite negative, which may include a
little of every thing. These are al-
ways interesting, and sometimes funny.
Likewise they are generally objection-
able. for the composite arrangement
usually includes a scene the artist was
particulariy anxious to reproduce.

As an adjunct to professional studies
amateur photography is being gone into
quite extensively. One medical student
st & West-side college has several large
albums filled with ‘*‘cases” of all sorts
and descriptions. Whenever he meects
any thing in hospital life (or death)
particularly grewsome, he takes a shot
atit. The instantaneous process bas
also been an important factor in the
decision of many intricate law points,
as the office performed by any me-
chanical device in action can be deter-
mined beyond question, provided it is in
sight.

Not Bullt for It.

Cholly Litewaite—Yaas, doncherknow
I've got to, aw, take all the, aw, we-
sponsibility of owah club's reception on,
aw, my shouldahs, doncherknow.

Miss Pert (glancing at that portion of
Cholly's mar_y form)—Oh! indeed, Mr.
Litewaite; that can't be possible.—
Light.

A BIGN OF DANGER.

"(4
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“The numberaol Interested

In amateur y? Well, I

should say not far from 1,000. It is | Mr. Rodney Flycaster—Why, I didn's
extremely popular, but not in any sense | 50 any sign up!

a‘fad’ Thatis it I3 not one of the | Farmer Mobbe not; sa’
‘l-hhqhﬁﬂw»m . I "m willin' to hold ¥
morrow. Itseems w chsin one's in- | bY th' collar hoe nntil ye kin get aver
berest, and the latier s cusstaotly fo- | &° femce—Pucic.,, - Fa

3 alem {

“Physicians have indirectly done a |

It is related that one |

ON THE PIAZZA.

The Kind of Conversatios In Which Unoe

Itis at this season of the year that
the female, who haa nothing better to
do, stretches herself out in a piaza
chalr, or in = hammock, swung from
post 10 post, and engages in lofty and
profitable conversation. like the follow-
ing, with other unoccupied females,
who are sure to gather around the one
in the hammock or piazza chair:

“Isn’t it lovely to get out of doors
again?”

*0Oh, lovely!™

*“1 think winter is dreadful, dom’t

you?™

“*I dread the cold; but then we have |
the balls and parties, and operas, you |
know.™ !

“Oh. yes: 1 forgot that.™ |

“Lovely weather, isn't it?"

**Lovely!”

“But don’t you think it's rather
wurm?”’

“Yes; 1 think so.”

*I don’t remember that it wasso warr
this time last year.”

*No: Idon't cither.”

*Isn’t the grass green?”

“It's lovely.™

“We had a cherry ple for dinner!™

*Did you?"

“*Yes, indeed: and it was lovely.”

“I'm so fond of cherries.”

“Soaml.”

“What book have you there?”

*‘Her Own Heart'”

“Oh; is it good?”

“Splendid! 1 have been reading it
ever since I got up this morning. 171
loan it to you, if you like."”

“Thanks, Have you read *‘True Unato
Death?” They say it’s lovely.”

“I must get it Who was that, just
now, went by?"

“I'm sure I don’t know.”

“Lovely dress.’”

“Beautiful.”

“Did you notice her hat

“Yes. Lovely, wasn't it?”

“Lovely ™

*Isn’t the sky blue?”

“Beautiful.”

*I wonder if we'll have a warm sum-
mer?”

“l don’t know, I'm sure.™

“Mrs. Blank went by this afternoon,
| with a stunning new bonnet on.”

“What—another?”

“Yes, indeed.”

“How she does dress. That's her third
bonnet this year, to say nothing of two
hats.™

*‘And her husband working on a sal-
ary.”

“l don’t see how she can do it I
doubt if this last one is paid for,”

“Oh, she boasts of how she can make
a bill anywhere, because of Mr. Blank's
good standing.”

“Then, I'd try to keep it good.”

80 would [, for—who, under the sun,
is that coming up the street?”

“Idon't know."

“Wonder where sho's going? Horrid

o

PERSONAL AND LITERARY.
—Joshua Hood, one of the committes

sppointed to welcome General LaFay-
ette during his visit to this country im

1824, died recently in Baltimore at the

age of eighty-seven.

—The thickest octavo volume in the
warld known is the latest edition of
Whitaker's *“Reference Catalogue of
English Literature.” This book weighs
twelve pounds, and is eleven inches im
thickness.

—The late Prince Schwarzenberg,
whose landed estates were so enormous
as to be called the Schwarzenberg Em-
pire, loft a fortune of 850,000,000, from
which a sum of $400 was bequeathed to
the poor of Vienna. That was his sole
charitable bequest.

—James Carlyle, brother of Thomas
Carlyle, died recently in Scotland, at
the age of ecighty-five. He was ten
years younger that Thomas and is said
to have resembled him greatly in ap-
pearance and manner.

—The Czar of Russls s now the
largest landlord in the world. Three
weeks ago he purchased one single tract
larger than the State of Texas. IHe has
also bought in the lands of the Hohen-
lohe family, which they bad inherited,
:‘ul. were not allowed to occupy in Rus-

a

—The best reporter at the Versailles
Assembly was said to be the late Mme,
Rouvier, who condensed the speeches as
she heard them and wrote them in long
hand for one of the great Brussels jour-
nals ang posted them, without vopying,
immediately to the home office. There
was Do need of revising the proofs, for
her bastily-done *‘copy” was so perfect
and accurate.

—In order to give Jules Simon a
pleasant recolleotion of Lis visit to Ber-
lin while attending the recent Labor
Congress, Kaiser William presented him
with “a collection of the musical works
of my ancestor, Frederick the Great,”
and these appear to consist of twenty-
five sonatas and four minor pleces for
the flute.

—A historian who is compiling the
letters, messages, |speeches, ete., of
President Lineoln for publivation has
finished a search of the records of the
executive office of Ohio. But one auto-
graph letter was found. It is dated
April 23, 1584, and sceepts the offer of
the Governors of Indiana, I1linois, lowa
and Wisconsin to furnish %5,000 troops
for one hundred days’ servicoe.

—BStanley, who Is a Welshman by
birth, & United States citizen by affilia-
tion. and an African by exploration, has
as temptations to become an English-
man a handsome. clever, and wealthy
flancee, a public subscription, & knight-
hood, and mueh honor from sll men.
Less than this would surely have
changed even the famous *“ruler of the
Queen’s navee."—Montreal Gazette,

—**Uncle Tom"” Hardin, a schoolmate
of Thomas A. Hendricks, once a friend

“E’_!.J d"“'ﬁ: | of Benjamin Harrison, and at one time
Horrid! | one of the most brilliant lawyers in In-
“Ah. did you notice that the Crandalls | gja lis, died some time ago in Kan-

had some carriage callers this after-
noon?"

“Yes, and Mrs. Crandall eame run-
ning over here ten minutes after they'd
gone to have me ask about them, but I |
wouldn't do it.”

“Then she told without being asked, |

sas City. Dissipation bad reduced him
from an estate of $250,000 w0 the necos-
sity of dying in the haunts of his rowdy
companions. One of them :asked him,
as the end drew near, if he felt like
taking something. *Yes," he said,

didn’t she?”

“Of course. Some ‘very wealthy and
wntimate friends of theirs. 1 can’t bear
that woman’s airs.”

“Nor . She'll brag about those call-
ers for six months to come.”

“Of course, and 1—oh, did you know
that the Grays had new carpets all over
the house?”

“No. Have they™

“Indeed they have.”

**And Gray went into bankruptey lash
year.”

*1 suppose that is the reason they
have them."

*Oh, | dare say. I really thought bet-
ter than that of Mrs. Gray.™

*She always would have things nice.”

“l know. How does your new girl
do?”

“Fairly well;
bread.”

“Does she?”

.-Ye&'ﬁ

*I think I'll1 bave to change soon.”

Do you?’

And, having branched off on the ser
vant girl question they find food enough
to satisfy their intellectual craving for
three hours to come.—Light.

she makes Ilovely

Remembering the Preas.

“Mr. SBeeds.” inquired the president
of the Agricultural Fair, “*has the edi-
tor of the Jayville Banner published
the notices you have sent him from
time to time about our next exhibi-
tion?"

“Yes, sir,” answered the secretary.

“Did he print that column and a half
about the improvements in the race
track and the poultry pens?”

‘‘He did, and called attention toitin
a double-leaded editorial.”

*“Then send him* a ecomplimentary
ticket, not transferable, good for one
person, and tell him to keep on whoop-
ing things up lively.”"—Chicago Tri-
bune.

His Oceupation Gone.

First Detective—You look blue this
morning. What's the matter?

Second Detective—Did you read about
a convict at Sing Sing confessing on his
degth-bed that he murdered 3 man in
New York?

*Yes, 1 read all about it™

**Well that speils a clew on which 1
have been working fora year and abhalf.™
—Texas Siftings. .

And No Wonder.

“Here I've been sitting all morning
trying to write some jokes,” said Funni-
wan, “‘and I can tell you I'm tired.”

“How many jokes did you write?"’ in-
quired Parker.

“Not one; that's what makes me so
tired. "— Life. - ' '

No Argument Neeamary, , .
Prisoner—I don’t think there will be
ny-odofmmmgm.
Lawyer— mnot? = ' '
Prisoner—My h—ll? will be m-
stantly plain to them wien they'ses
that I have retaingd you te cosdees my
cass.—Fusk. ok ! .
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rather faintly; *“a little whisky." His
eyelids drooped—there Was a rattle in
his throat as he continued: “A little
sirup in the glass, boys, il you please
Rut old Tom never took the drink, for
when it was brought from the saloon
below his life had ended.

 HUMOROUS.

—Jimmy—"How old are you mow,
Tommy?' Tommy—*l dunno; on the
railroad 'm always under twelve, bot
when dad hired our flat, I was fifteen!™
—Puck.

—*What is the difference between a
person being in ‘danger of his life’ and
in ‘danger of his death?™ *“When a
man is in ‘danger of his life’ he calls in
a physician. Then, ot course, the rest
is understood."—Philadelphia Times.

—*'How far back can you remember,
Bobby?” asked his uncle. **Well,"” said
Bob, *I can remember when I didn't
plav marbles.” '‘No further back than
that?" “Oh, yes; I can remember when
1 couldn’t remember at all.”

—Unecle James (who is a trifle near,
and had given his niece a silver watch
{or a birthday present)—*I'd have made
itagold one my dear; bul, then how
much greater the loss if you had been
50 unfortunate as to have it stolen.™

—Daly—*"The octean steamers aro
having a bard time to kvep out of ice
this year.” Mrs. Daly—‘“T'hat’s strange.
The ice-men are giving such small
pirces now that 'm all the time out of
ice.”"—Light

—Horace {(standing on the stens and
looking out at the pitiless storm: time,
| 11 p. m.)—*How it comes down!” Pen-
| elops ' (absent-mindedly)—"1 do hope
| you may be able to.get home before it
! stops raining.” Horace (stiffiy;—*1
| think I can.” (Rushes out into the
storm. }—Chicago Tribune. .

—Marker McGashey— ‘Thot wor a
close call fer yez” Jerry. Th' bullet
wint shtraight Crough yure hair™
Marker Fitzpatrick—''It did, Corney;
an’ Ol wor t'inkin’ av me hair had't
been av good linth Oi'd bad me whole
hid blowed aff mel"—Julpe.

—She was talking confldentially to
her bosom friemd. ‘‘Now that we are
married,” she sald, “Joha has stopped
drinking entirely. I have not detected
the odor of liguog about him since our
wedding day.” **Was it difficult for him
to stop?” inguired the bosom friend.
“Oh, no; not at all. He just eats cloves.
He says that is a certais cure.”

—“Feallow-cititens,” I.ln.ulll'olod the im-
down on the table, “what, I ask again,
is our ecuntry coming to? And echo am-
swers, ‘What?* “Pardon me, sir,” in-
terposed a miild-looking man in the
sudience, rising to his feet. ““did I un-
' e to be: ‘What is
‘our -.m‘ m‘ ”-'n qu Ih'."
~“And you'say eche -answers ‘What? "
“That is what I said, sir.” *“Then
there's something wrong with the acous-
tica.of this bullding,” said the mild-

ting man, shaking bis head in a pege
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