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OUR SPRING STOCK 'OF HATS IS HERE!
The Names

LONGLEY

.are so well known to bu) ers of hats that we can not say nn) thing
that wounld add to their reputation for style and quality.

% This Jine is replete with all the seasons novelties
in shapes and colors.

nmzmmnng
We want to double our
trade this spring
. 'AND

®We are going to make prices that
will do it.

ATKINSON.
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IF YOU ARE

in the way of Vehicles, Buggies, Spring wagons and Lumber
wagons or any special job in this line.

WE HAVE WHAT YOU WANT!

Anything in our line that can or cannot be had anywhere else
we can manufacture on short notice.

WORK POSITIVELY GUARANTEED

It must also not be forgotten that we keep constantly on

" hand everything pertaining to a buggy or wagon and do all kinds

of repairing, having expert men in all the departments 1equired for
: carriage and wagon building,

POSITIVELY

TEN to FIFTEEN DOLLARS CAN BE SAVED on every vehicle
by making your purchases of us.

WE DO AS WE ADVERTISE

Kennedy Buggy Co
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B BOSOBS

L o
adies!

IF SO, We guarantee to clean them, Make Them Look As

) Good As New, and not damage them in the least, and the price

:

»  CAL.
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' Do You Contemplate
Cleaning Your
Lace Curtains?

30

will be right at

e Manchester Laundry.

'A.SAVORY AROMA

that is an appetizer, as well as a
tickler of the palate, arises from the
rich and nourishing soups that are
made for the edification ‘of the epi-
cure and will suit the pocketbook of
the econumical. Our fine canned
soups, as well as our choice canned
goods of all descriptions, are of the
best brands, and all of recent can-
ning, fresh, nourishing and palatable.

PETERSONBROS

7 3 933333333333333333333) _\s;
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2 . Our Specialty is Pure Food. ¢«

W
It is our intention to keep as First Class GRQCER|ES as \
AN can be found in any First Class Grocery Store in the City, and \)

N 1o sell them as close s Good Goods can be sold. W

!" We are selling A NO. 1 PATENT FLOUR and W
& guaranteeing every sack to be First Class. We can save you \‘l
money on every sack. W

" Try our TEAS and COFFEE. They are just im- W

fp ense W
A. B. WATERS,

m W
SUCCESSOR TO NOBLE ARNOLD,
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Or, Christian

Stewardship.
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BY CHARLES

M. SHELDON,

Author of “In His Steps,” "The Crucifixion of Philip Strong,” "Rohut I'Ilrdy'l

Seven Days,” “Malcom Kirk,” Etc.

corTRIQEY, 1808, 3T CONGRBOAYIONAL AXKD SUNBAY SCHOOL PUBLISKING SOCINTY.
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One day Rhena slipped away from
her while she was busy in this manner,
and as she was going Into the library
Stuart came In from the drawing room.
He had been down supcrlnleudlng the
new bullding.

“Oh, Stuart, Stuart,”” Rhena almost
sobbed as she closed the dvor so that
Louise could not hear, “it fs so horrible!
It seems so like—so like clothing Death
itself In tinsel and ‘glitter. Oh, the
mockery of it makes my heart ache!
If we only knew more of the real
cause of Loulse’s trofible, we might
know how to bring her bnck to reason!
Only"—

“Only what, dear?’ Stuart asked,
taking her in his arms to comfort her
as he remembered how falthful she
had been to her great trust In caring
for his sister.

“Only—the end is not far off, 1 fear.
She Is wasting away like the snow on
the hills In spring.”

Stuart groaned. “I have seen It,
dear. The doctor has done all he can.
He glves no hope.” He was sllent,
Then he spoke with calm strength.
“I am going down to New York, and
I am going to see Aunt Royal and
probe the thing to the end. I have
written her, but had no reply. And all
our cfforts to find Vasplaine have fall-
ed. The famlly knows nothing of him.
I must go down anyway to see after
some necessary materials for the bulld-
ing. I will be back inside of a week.”

So that was the way Stuart came to
be in New York just before Aunt Royal
had planned to pack her trunks and go
abroad for the summer,.

He was ushered into the great draw-
ing room of the mansion on the avenue
and remained standing by one of the
windows waiting for Aunt Royal to
come down. His heart was heayy as
he thought of Louise. He tried to com-

pose himself for the {nterview, remem- |*

bering his Christian faith and all that
it required of him In all eircumstances.

Her entrance was hardly noticed by
him when she finally appeared. Velvet
carpets are made to deaden the foot-
steps of market gardeners’ daughters
who have made thelr money by invest-
ing in tenement and saloon property.

“This is an unexpected pleasure, Stu-
art, I am sure,” sald Aurt Royal in her
usual polite, gentle volce,

“You know what I am here for,
aunt?” Stuart asked, coming to the
point at once.

“No; I don't know that I do. I suppose
some business in connection with your
philanthrople schemes in Champlon. I
hear the strike is all over. I suppose
the miners have learned sense by thelr
folly.”

“Aunt,” said Stuart firmly, ignoring
all she said, “I have come down here to
learn the truth about Louise, Tell me
all you know about it. It may help to
restore her reason before she dles. For
God’s sake, aunt, if' you know what I
ought to know, let me haye it.”

Aunt Royal's face paled just a trifle.
“Restore her reason?”

“Yes,” replied Stuart, with some
sternness of tone, “her reason.. Bhe is
out of her mind. Her memory of events
since her marriage I8 a blank. She
must have recelved some great shock.
Of course we know Vasplaine has de-
serted her. And she is dying. After

all, 1f"—  BStoart paused, and his heart
almost stood still as he caught the ex-
pression on Aunt Royal's face. He
was not looking at her, but at her re-
flection in the large cheval glass. And
it was the reflection of an absolutely
selfish and heartless enjoyment of so-
clal standing, unruffied by the coarse
sins and miserles and aches of a dylng
humanity.

Aunt Royal's volce came to his ears
with its usual placid smoothness.

“Loulse left me on her wedding tour
Immediately after her marriage. They
went soutlr and then took a trip out
west. When they returned, they took
rooms in the Avenue hotel. I saw them
often, but not Intimately.” Vasplaine
had begun to drink. There was trou-
ble, of course. But when he finally
left her I was as much’ surprised as
any one.”

She paused suddenly, and Stuart was
sllent. The great glit clock on the mar-
ble mantel dropped a silver ball into a
bowl, and Aunt RRoyal turned her head
slightly towardl It. Stuart still looked
at her reflection In the mirror,

“When did Loulse leave New York
for'Champlon?’ he finally asked.

“I don't know anything about it,” ro-
plied Aunt Royal, with the first mark
of {rritation she had shown, °

“Do you mean to say, aunt, that after
Vaspinine's * desertfon 6f her, "Loulse
never came near you?” asked® Stuart,
turning fall upon her and looking into

her face almost as resolutely as if he
really knew the facts.

Again Aunt Royal’s face paled. She
could not control her blood, evén after
80, many years of artificial repose in
the exerclse of society manpers.

“I tell you I did not sce her after
Vasplaine’s disgraceful desertion  of
her, He turned out to be a gambler and
a dissipated fool of the worst sort and
flung Loulse's property and money
away like & madman. I don't know
where he is now."”

“I have not asked nbout him,” sald
Stuart dryly; “I am anxious for Lou-
ise.”

He remalned a moment more in silent
thought. He could not help belleving
that this woman had not told i ue truth,
but he was powerless to prove his be-
lief. At last he found his heart so
slck at the thought that he longed to
escape from the house,

“You willl stay to lunch?"* Aunt Royal
asked politely as he roso and moved
to go.

“No, I thank you” reéplied Stuart
quietly. “I must start back to Cham-
pion this afternoon.”

“I hope poor Loulse will recoyer,”
she sald, and was about to ndd some-
thing more, when oné of the servants
came”into the hall apd dnnounced an
Important niessage at the telepbone
from some one connected.with Aunt
Royal's proposed summer tour,

“Excuse me while I answer fhis. I
will let you see yourself out!” she ex-
claimed with her conventional polite-
ness, nnd was gone.

Stuart was just golng out when the
servant, who had opened the door for
him when he came. in, spoke to him,

“I can tell you something about your
sister, sir, If you will walt a minute.”

“Of course I want to know all I can.”
Stuart was surprised, and reflécted
that thils man’ might be simply a tale-
bearer, or trying to earn a fee, but the
thought that Loulse might possibly be
the galver, by knowledge he might

learn of her quieted Stuart to listen.
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“I haven't time to tell it all out”
whispered the man hurriedly, *“But
Mrs. Vasplaine, she came here one
night about a week ago, and I couldn't
lelp hearing what went on in the
drawing room. She begged her aunt to
take her In and shelter her till she
could find a place. Her husband had
run off with another man's wife and
gambled away all the money, as near
as I could-make out, and the poor lddy
was almost crazy over the shame and
ruin of it. She begged and begged, but
her aunt wouldn't listen to taking her
back; with all the seandal. . You un-
derstand, sir, how people In soclety
look at those things, and so at last
Mrs, Vasplaine went away, She look-
ed as If she would drown herself, sir.
I felt so sure of it I slipped out back
way and followed her, and saw her
take a depot busg, and then I lost her.
I don't mind telling you, slr; this is

“This s an unexpected pleasure, Stuart,”

truth. I leave her this week, anyway.
I'd as soon live with the devil's wife as
with her, and no mistake, begging par-
don If she 18 your relative.”

Stuart clinched his hands tightly, and
In his heart he uttered a groan.

There stood Aunt Royal, her face
flaming. She had come into the hall
through a side door right behind the
servant. How much of the man's story
she had heard Stuart could not tell, but
it was enough to let her know that Stu-
art at last knew.

“It's a lle,a miserable lle!” she scream-
ed. It was the only time Btuart ever
saw her In n passion. He had his back
to the door, nAd for & moment he look-
ed.her In the face, and then, without a
word, he turned around, opened it and
walked out. The warm sunshine seem-
ed like something almost human as he
closed that door behind him and walk-
ed away. He knew the truth now. At
last thefe was no @oubt in his mind
that Louise bad been denied a shelter
in her greatest need by this soclety
woman, who would risk hell itself rath-
er than “the possible loss of soclety
standing and her own seMsh case and
pleasure. And“that he was right in
belleying the gervant's story was shown
by after events as well as by items of
news which came to him from varlous
sourees through New York acquaint-
ances.

Putting all he could gather into a
connected series, he managed, before
returning to Champlon, to learn in gen-
eral what must have been Loulse’s ex-
perience after Vasplaine bad rulned
her financially and then brutally aban-
doned her.

She had found hersclf practically
without friends In New York. The only
rclative there was Aunt Royal. She
naturally turned to lher in the hour of
her trouble. She was probably at that
time well nigh crazed with the succes-
sion of blows that had fallen upon her.
It seemed to Stuart Incredible at first
that Vasplaine In so short a time could
get possession of Loulse's money and
squander it. But the more he learned
of his career the less he wondered.
Louise -had trusted him, fascinated by
a certain attractiveness such men of-
ten possess. And when he finally left
her phe found herself alono In a great
city, ruined.

Her aunt's refusal to recelve her add-
ed the final stroke to the welght of lher
shame apd‘miscry. Stuart never knew
what Loulse had done after leaving
her aunt’s house. before she appeared
80 unexpectedly. In: Champlon.  ‘There
were at least two days when lie sup-
posed she must have wandered about
or taken the wrong train to get home,
all that time fast losing her reason
and yet with enough left to shape her
way back to.the old home. The shock
of her .experiences told the story of
her condition as Stuart found her when
he lifted  her up from the doorstep
that rainy night.

All this gave Stuart bitter thoughts
as he hurried back to Champion. He
almost dreadgd to get off the train for
fear the doctor would meet. him, as he
did before when his fathier had died,
but no one was there with any news,
and when he reached the house he was
surprised to find Loulse sitting up and
looking no worse than when he went
away. . He trled to take courage for
her. The docter sald she might linger
on through.tle¢ summer, but gave no
hope of mcuial recovery.  With this
constant shadow of death In thelr
home, therefore, Stuart and Rhena,
with thoughtful and serious - hearts,
thelr -love for each other: refined and
strengthened by this afiliction, went
forward with thelr great plans for the
brotherhiood of Champlon.

The Hall of Humanity was golng up
rapidly now. Stuart had determined
to have It ready for dedication before
winter set in If possible. Ie had em-
ployed a very large force of the best
workmen he could find. All this, of
course, meant that he and Andrew,
Brle and Rucna and the doctor, togeth-
eor with other good people In the town,
had giyen a vast amount of thought to
the plans ansd purposes of the bullding,
At the same time Stuart was beginnlng
the foundations of his own home down
In the town. The Hall of Humanity
stood on.one slde of the square nearly

owned several small bulldings there
and had torn them down to make room
for the new bullding. - His own bhouse
was to be noar by.

A few J(ays after Stuart's return
Erle and Andrew had come up at
Stuart’s .request and with Lim and
Rhena were sitting in the library at the
Duncan mansion discussing the plans
that were now beglnning to take visi-
ble shape.. Eric bad gope back Into

the mines with the other men and
seemed to be passing through an ex-
He had not

perience of bitterness,

opposite St..John's church. Stuart had | g

yet recovered from his humiliation at
the loss of his Influence over' the men.
He was able to be present at the con-
ference on this occasion, owing to a
halt holiday which the miners were
celebrating In one of the numerous
lodges.

“I don't understand this arrangement
here,” sald Andrew, who was examin-
ing the plans of the hall, which lay
spread out on the table. i

Btuart explained the particular point,
and then they all began to talk about
the bullding.

“What is your exact iden about the
use of the big hall?” asked Erlc as he
pointed at the diagram marking the
place of an immense auditorium.

“I don’t know that I have very many
‘exact’ ideas about any of the uses of
the building except that I want it to
represent In general the great word
helpfulness. I have thought of great
singers and players and lecturers who
counld be Induced to come up here at
moderate prices, understanding our ob-
ject, and then pack the hall full of men
and women and children at a small
sum within thelir reach to pay. I be-
lieve we could attract up here some
of the best talent in music and speech
fn’ all the world and give the miners
of Champion a taste of some of the
world's best beauty. Then I would
have a week or two of fine picture ex-
hib{tions or fine art exhibits and go on,
with, say, four times a year a great
flower exhibit. I am a conyert to your
idea, Eric, of music and flowers for
everybody. ‘We could let Andrew here
have charge of the flower show if he
would promise not to ruln us with
hothouse extravagances.”

Andrew was so excited over the
thought that he got up and began to
pace the room.

“My!” he exclalmed. “Just think of
a hall the size of that lined all the way
around with chrysanthemums or callas
or orchids! You'll allow me & few or-
chids, won't you, Stuart?”

“But, look here!” cried Rhena. “Don't
let Andrew spend all our money on or-

chids the first thing, the extravagant
fellow! Think of all the dollars it will
take to run these other departments,
Stuart. I have questioned gome the
practicabllity of all these rooms lead-
ing out from the main hall.”

“Why, you did the planning for them
yourself, little woman. What's the
matter with them?”’

“The question I raise is how much
all these different things wlill really
help the people. Now, here, for in-
stance, 18 the space we have left for
the Balvation Army hall. I admit it
looks beautiful on paper, and it will no
doubt look fine when it is done in wood
and stone, but will the army feel at
home in it? Will they be able in there
to reach the very people who now come
into the old hall?”

“Why, you critical soul, what do you
.want us to do—make a specimen army
‘hall like the old shanty we have al-
ready and knock out a dozen panes of
glass and _stuff miners’ hats and the
defunct remnants of old clothes into
tbe holes to make the place appear

omelike and attractive?’

“There's a good deal of sense in what
your wife says, just the same,” sald
‘Andrew. “If the Salvation Army gets
fo be too refined, it won't be the Salva-
tion Army any more, and it won't do
the army’'s work.” =

“Christ wore good clothes, didn't
he?” asked Eric bluntly.

Everybody was silent & minute. They.
all knew what he meant. And still, if
the army stood for a distinct way of
reaching humanity, who could tell what
the result might be if that special way
was to be disturbed?

“Don’'t worry about that,” Stuart
finally said, with much homely sense
in His thought of the future. “If go-
ing into a decent, well lighted, warm-
ed and seated room 18 going to destroy
the army’s usefulness, we'll turn it out
nto the old barracks again. Rhena
and I have discussed that a good deal.
It’'s the only thing we ever disagreed
over, and we don't really disagree
over that.” %

“These kindergarten rooms on this
slde of the bullding are going to be
models!” cried Andrew with enthu-
slasm. He had suggested these rooms
and had superintended the plans and
specifications.

“That's the right idea!” cried Eric.
“I'm like the doctor in thinking a good
many of the older folks among us are
fools or numskulls. But in the chil-
dren lles the hope of the entire labor
question if they have the right start.”

They were all bending over the table
now, discussing the numerous features
of the hall with its almost bewlldering
multitude of appliances. There wero
to be a model reading room and li-
brary; several rooms for social gather-
ings and varlous amusements; bath-
rooms and gymnasium; a plcture gal-
lery; a room fitted up expressly for the
use of a lantern and photography, and
other rooms where classes could be
gathered if the time ever came when
it seemed wise to reach out with the
helping hand farther than they saw
the way clear yet.

“There's one thing we haven't reck-
oned upon much,” sald Erle almost
moodily at last. “What use can all
these people make of the varlous new
things that you are going to give them,
if, after all, they have to spend the
bigger part of thelr lives, In the day-
time at least, underground? And who
18 golng to say that all these fine things
thrust into the men's minds will not
produce a discontent that will result in
time in greater misery than the condi-
tion they are now in?’

“Why, you old pessimist, would you
say to the human race, ‘Don't smell
that flower today, because you know
you may not have any tomorrow and
that will make you discontented? Be-
cause a man's life Is devold of all pleas-
ant things, shall we keep him in that
condition, for fear he may grow dis-
contented by knowing something bet-
ter?”’

“That’s right!"” exclaimed Rhena, her
eyes flashing. “Eric knows better than
to talk that way. Think what these
men have missed all their lives! Sure-
ly it will be very little for some of
them to enjoy, the best we can do.
And as to the time they are-under-
ground, Stuart, put your bralns to
work to bring about a condition of la-
bor 8o that the men can  have more |
lelsure and see more of God's earth]
when the sun shines on it.”

“Hear, hear!” crled Andrew. * ‘Bring
me,” says Aladdin to the slave of the
lamp, ‘80 golden dishes full of pearls

and as many more full of dlamonds.’”

“What she asks Is apparently lmpos-
glble now,” responded Stuart, “but
why should it always be so? Why
uld so many thousands of human
belngs dig In the ground, In the dark,
in constant and deadly perll, shut out*
from most of the pleasures of the earth,
in order that other men llke me way
have & more comfortable time?”

“Because they don't know how to do
anything else and would not If they.
could,” sald Erie bluntly.

“You don't know that, Eric. You only
think 8o because they never have done
anything else.”

“Well, some one must do mlnlng.
Humanity needs Iron for its clviliza-

tlon, and how_ Ig It going to get it If

gome of us don't go down. Into the
earth and dig It out? Shall we take
turns around? Suppose we try that?
I'll go down this week, and next An-
drew will take my place while T preach
for him, and the next week Stuart
can''—

“Yes, that would be a fine plan”
sald Rhena. *“Next you would be want-
ing me to go into the mines and serve
my weck. And I would be willing,”
Rhena added in a deep sadness which
sometimes fell upon her, “if I thought
it would help to solve any problem and
make life a greater and more blessed
reality to thousands of souls than it is
now. IHow little we scem to be doing
to answer the question after alll We
need more wisdom, and, dear friends,
we have not gone to the cternal source
of all strength and truth as we should.

Before we talk over our plans any lou-
ger don't you think we ought to pray
awhile?”

The request was so simply and natu-
rally put that the rest at once, as they
sat about the table, bowed thelr heads
while Rhena prayed. = Andrew follow-
ed, then Erle, and lastly Stuart. They
were stralghtforward petitions for wis-
dom and a larger knowledge of God's
will. The somewhat foggy atmosphere
of the discussion seemed to clear up
after that little pause while they talked
with thelr Father, and the rest of the
afternoon they seemed to feel that
whatever mistakes they might make,
and however short they might fall
of answering any real problems, their
hearts and wills were asking for di-
vine wisdom, and their great purpose
was to use all talents and ail property
for the uplift of humanity.

Aboot 4 o'clock, as Erle and Andrew
were getting up to go, the doctor came
in to see Louise. IHe had come into the
house without being noticed and had
cntered the library just as Stuart was
saylng: “It will be a splendid thing
for the doctor. It will keep him busy,
but he won't be exposed any longer to
these terrible rides over the range in
winter.”

“If you are talking about the plan of
turning this house into a hospital and
shutting me up In it the rest of my
life, you're wasting your time and
breath,” sald the doctor gruffly, *“I
simply won't do anything of the kind.
I can't live without fresh air.”

The doctor looked grimly at the little
group about the table. It was raining
hard, and he had come in dripping., He
was going to lay off his wet coat in the
hall before going to see Loulse, but as
he stood there he looked as If he ought
to be very comfortable. The water had
run from the brim of his old hat down
upon his right ear, and what semblance
of n collar he had on when he started
out had melted away down his neck
under the folds of his great coat.

“But, doctor, why don't you have
more sense, as you say to the rest of
us?’ remonstrated Stuart. ‘‘Here you
are today wet through, and like as not
you won't geta dry thread on you again
until tomorrow or next week, for all
that I know. You'll take your death
cold this way."”

“Did you ever know me to take my
death cold?”

“And this place we are arranging for
you,” continued Stuart, “will be a com-
fortable berth for you the rest of your
life. You're getting too old, doctor, to
expose yourself through another win-
ter.”

“I'm not such an old fool as to be
cooped up in a hospital yet. Who will
look after. the men outside if I stay
here all the time?” the doctor asked
stubbornly.

“Why, we can get & man all right.
There are plenty of young doctors who
are eager to begin practice here.”

“Yes,” burst out the doctor, “young
upstarts who have a lot of newfangled
ssurgical Instruments and are eager to
try every one of 'em on every case they
get—anything from rheumatism to liver
complaint! I was talking with one of
'em last winter, and he wanted me to
swallow his latest contraption for op-
erating on the throat with an electric
searchlight and battery combined, and
I don't know what all! What'll become
of my people if these fellows are turn.
ed loose on 'em with thelr Inventions?
No, sir; I don't intend to turn 'em over
to any such risks! Mines and provi-
dence are dangerous enough, but a new
doctor with a lot of brand new instru-
ments I8 too much even for Champlon
men,"

[TO BE CONTINUED, ]

Her Antelope.

Stalking antelope among the Rockles
may have {ts humorous as well as its
thrilling slde. Says Mrs. Seton-Thomp-
son In “A Woman Tenderfoot.”

We tied our horses on a dizzy helght,
and stole, Nimrod with a ecarbine, I
with a rifle, along a treacherous, shaly
bank which ended 20 feet below in the
steep, rocky blufls that formed the face
of the clifr.

A misstep would have sent us flylng,
but I did not think of that. My only
care was to avold startling the shy,
fleet footed creatures we pursued. 1
hardly dared to breathe. Every musclo
and nerve was strained with long sus-
pense,

Suddenly I clutched Nimrod's arm
and pointed at an oblong, tan colored
bulk 50 yards above us on the moun-
tain,

‘“Antelope!
pered.

Nimrod nodded and motioned me to
go nhend. I crawled nearer, inch by
Inch, my gaze riveted. It did not move,
I grew more elated. It was not so hard
to approach an antelope after all. I
felt astonishingly pleased at my. per-
formance. Then rattle! crash! and a
stone went bounding down. I raised
my rifle to get a shot before the swift
animal should go flylng away.

It was strangely still. I stole a little
nearer and then turned and went gen-
tly back to Nimrod. He was convulsed
with silent laughter. My eclaborate
stalk had been made on a nice buff
stone!

Lying down!” I whis-

Guessing a Olift’s Helght,

Shortly after making the turn té the
cast and in the depths of a beautifully
terraced canyon along the Rio Grande,
writes Robert T, Hill In The Century,
we came upon‘ ao egplous hot spring
runuing out of the bluff upon a low
bench, where it made a large, clear pool
of water. The sight of this natural
bath of warm water was tempting to
tired and dirty men, and here we made
our first and only stop for recreation.
After lunch most of the party proceed-
ed to the warm pool, and, stripping, we
literally soaked for hours In its de-
lightful waters, stopping ocecasionally
to soap and scrub our linen. While
here the party Indulged in guessing the
helght of the inclosing cliffs. The ale
was so clear In this country that one
always underestimated the magnitude
of the relief. None of our estimates
exceeded 500 feet. Beelng a good place
for the first time in all our course to
scale the canyon walls, I climbed them
and mensured the exact helght, which
was 1,650 feet. * The view from ‘the
summit was superb, revealing the pan-
orama of the uplands, which is com-

pletely shut out while trayersing the
chasm below,

P,

The Mnn and the Mule,
“Now,"” sald the: Man, “Corn Is High,

and I cannot afford to Feed It to A |-

Mule, Se the P'roper Caper I8 to turn
The Animal out to Browse and Let
Him get any Old Diet he can Plek Up.”

Then the Man took off His Coat and
Hung it op the Fence while e went
to get His Tools together to Sharpen
them on The Grindstone.

“Haw, haw!" said the Mule. *“Since
I am to feed Myself I will Eat Early
and Often, and for Feir that I might
suffer the Pangs of Hunger T will Be-
gin on That Coat."

So the Mule ate up the Man's Coat
and Then feeling the Need of A Little
Exerclge he kicked the Grindstone to
Pleces, and when the Man gaw the Re-
sult of his Bconomy He said that He
would Feed The Mule with Corn, no
Matter how IHigh the price Was, for
it would be Cheaper than Coats.

Moral.—It is o Wise Mule that knows
its Own Fodder.—Chicago Times-Iler-
ald.

An Opportunity,

A number of years ago Adolf Wen-
zel, the great German artist, always a
man of wonderful powers of observa-
tion, consented to act as meutor for a
group of young artists, and, having
posed their model one morning, as
was his custom, he left them to thelf
work. The model, It secms, was new
to the profession and unequal to the
strain of remalning immovable in one
position, and so promptly faintad.

While the young men swere making
futlle attempts at resuscitation, one
of thelr number ran excitedly to the
master's studio,
had happened and asked what to do.

“Do!" exclaimed the herr professor.
“The best thing you can do is to sketch
it. You may never have another such
opportunity.”

Dill Nye and Wagner,

When Bill Nye was in Philadelphia
in 1803, he visited the office of George
W. Childs. At pacting Mr. Childs
asked the humorist to write a sentl-
ment in his autograph album. Nye at
once produced this: “Wagner's music
is not as bad as It sounds.”—Literary
Era.
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