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Renmalssance of the Horse Show—The Lady
and the Jersey Cow—The

[From Our New York Correspondent.)
IME was when
the Horse Show,
with a capital 1
und B In those
days, was one of
the ohicf social
splurges of the
wetropolis. Then
a ghastly lapse,
The horse show
of last year was
not oven A e
speciable ghost
of s former self.
The Guarden wna
there, chvernous
and unbeauatiful,
as usunl, There
were horses,
troops  of them
Even the crowd
was  prescent, as
liizarre almost as
the omnge 2od
black bung nudl-
forium. But where was the smart sel,
and especlally where were the Four
Hundred ?

I have asked a gquestion which 1t is
not politie for we to answer, but 1 don't
mind saying they were not nt Madlson
Square Garden.

Why? Not beenuse the noblest four
footed friend of mun through all the
centuries had be
come  otherwise,
not because the
automoblle had
made horseflesh
less  adumiirable,
not because the
cult of the pre-
vention of cruel-
ty to animals bad
revolutionized so-
clely — not  for
any one of these
rensons nor for
maouy another
that might sug-
gest ftself to n
man with =n
thinking appara-
tus In need of
renovation. The
reason why 1
had to write the
obltnary notice
of the horse
show when 1 felt
like doing an un- TIRED OF IT8 PLAY-
reserved  paenn THIXG.
of joy over the complete political over-
throw of an enemwy who had an ambl-
tion to use the splendid and overcapl-
talized statehounse at Albany as his
business headguarters the coming win-
ter was because soclety, big, capriclons
kil that It is, had tired of its play.
thing.

Buat It could net forget s oy, which
it had vot thrown iuto the junk pile,
but had laid carefully away on the
shelfl. When the longing for It be-
enme unbearable soclety simply stretch
ed out fts lang arm and re-enthrmeed It
with an extra hug,

Which reminds mo—steanee  Uhiue
this nssoelation ideas, Isu't 11 i—
that todoy I8 the tenth anniversery of
an episede whlch Topressed me v
profonndly at the time. o Taciliiaie
matters, Il wis ten yenrs today
that 1 was made the lodging place of
nn opprobrions eplthet beeans=e T had
the prescience and the cournse (o
prophesy that the craze for Licyeling
wiould not endure— I I owus an In-
flated fad which would uot admit of
furtber expavsion. It was a herale
thing for me to do, aud 1 never guite
could understaind how 1 managed to
do 1t. In the heated argument that
followed my antagonlst so far forgot
himself as to suy~1 cannot tell what,
but It was something that made him
fnfinitely dlstasteful to me, and L
bided my thme,

I bad pot long o wait, His wife,
who practically bod been bedridden
for several years, was selzed with the
prevalling epldemic, rose from her
couch and proclaimed her intention to
ride the wheel, Ile bhad become so
reconciled to her Innctivity that her

ul

ol

sudden return to real life was a posi-
Thiat was my revenge No,

tive shock,

“MY ANIMOSITY TOWARD HER HUSHAND
* DIED A BUDDEN DEATIH.

My revenge No, 2 followed in im-
wmedlate proximity. Madan was obese
and not loclined toward beauty of
countenance, ‘This did not dissunde
her from deciding on bloomers, and
when she made her first appeargnce
on a bright yellow bicycle all my anl-
moalty toward her busband died a
sudden death.

But madam went right on overdoing
the revenge until the excess of satls-

1

——

“Ing untll

- |
faction was actually burdensome. She
navigated that wheel from “rosy morn
till dewy eve” and sometimen consid-
erably Iater, Her friends did not ap-

‘prove of the miracle of her restora- |

tlon, and some of them said things.
Her busband wns a physician, and it
wins awkward for him to explain bow
It all oecurred.

Finally a material catastropbe hap-
pened.  One day  while speeding
through a sleepy Hudson river village
madam came In conjunction with a
wild eyed and recumbent Jersey cow
enjoying her noontide rumination o n
shady bypath. Between the concus-
tion and the fright the vadmable anl-
mal was rendered temporarily  Indis-
posed, and her sondid owner sued the
doctor for damages and got them
Even that did not put the brake on
madam’s activity. She kept on wheel-
the fad began to decline,
Then she resmmed her rather becom-
Ing negligee and her couch.

Oue of the things for which 1 have
pever yet heard nnybody try o ac-
count Is the Gotham vibrato, 1 conld
—If 1 would—explain why It Is that
the male falsetto sopranos that Infest
the Venetian eanals warble In that ex-
ecrabile fashion, bhut 1 canoot under-
stand why any ablebodied Inhabitant
of this progressive city should want
to Imitate them and In dolng so pro-
duce a tone sugwestive of the “help

“MY PASSION FOR INVESTIGATION OVER-
CAME ME
me or I perlsh” idea. That Is precisely
what very appreciable quantities of
soung women endowed by nature with
charming volces are doing today.
Last Sanday a lamentable Instance
came within my observation. At
church during the singing of the first
hymn my attentlon was altracted—
and correspondingly distracted—by a
remarkable voeal effort which was In
progress In the pew directly behind
me. It evidently came from n woman
with a volco strong, true and sweet,
but 8o shaky that It suggested extreme
old age. My first impulse was one of
unqgualified admiration for the owner
of n volee so well preserved and still
so youthful In its quallty. It I8 not
conventional—in the church I attend—
to look bebind one even for purposes
of scientific observation, and I did not
slolate the code untll the closing hymn.,
Then It was that my passion for In-
vestigntion overcame me, and I turned
just enough to see that the singer who
had Interested me was a markedly at-
tractlve young woman of not to ex-
ceed twenty snmmers,

According to Jacobus Damm, for
whom his Knplckerbocker blood has
fone so Httle, the most demornlizing
fenture of a demonstration such as
oceurred In the viclnity of the great
metropolltan newspapers on election
night Is the “tickler.” To avold con-
fusion, let it be understood right here
that the tickler Is an apparently in-
nocuous device consisting of n (uft of
feathers fastened to the end of a slen-
fler stick n sard or so In length., It 1

H1S QUITICISM I8 THAT IT DOVSN'T TICKLE

only when this absurd little plece of
wechanism is exploited by some wis
chlevous and good leoking malden that
fis real danger as o menace to dignity
and several other maunly attributes s
disclosed.

It Is not for thut reason, however,
that Jacobus Damum I8 80 pronounced
agniust the tickler, His criticlsm Is
that it doesn’t tickle; that it falis to
necomplish the end for which it was
Intended. It doesn’t seem to have oc-
rurred to himn that his own pachyder-
matous exterior Is at fault; that Its
' possibility of being affected by any-
thing less positive than the sting of a
yellow jacket has passed forever.

To my taste the great assembly hall
In the main bullding of the College of
the City of New York Is the noblest
Interior In Amerlea with a celling un-
supported by pillars. BSome of the
legislative balls In the newer capitols
are more pretentious and even wmore
ornnte, but the blg English gothic bhall
of the college surpasses any of them
In dignity nnd architectural coherence.
Certnlnly no American seat of learn-
lng has anything at all comparable
with it. About the only other example
recalled by it s the city hall of Brus-
gels. Buch a splendid architectural re-
sult—outside of ecclesiasticnl effort,
that is—is made posslble only when
the public treasure, and a good deal of
it, 1s at the back of the enterprise.

One of the most distinctively credita- -

ble things done by the munlcipal au-
thorities of Gotham during the present
genaration has been to provide the
| millions to rear the beautiful group

of bulldings dominating Washington

SIRES AND SONS.

Seth Low succeeds James R. Morme
fu the presidency of the American
Asiatic association, now eleven years
old.

The Dmke of Argyll has hurt the
feellngs of the highianders by saying
that no man over sixty shonld appenr
in kilts, :

Representative Leslie 1K, Morse of
Haverhill 1s the ownér of one of the
Inrgest bulls in the world. Baujo
welghs more than 4,000 pounds apd
stands higher than the tallest horse.

Chester 8, Lord has bheen managing
editor of the New York SBun for twen-
ty-elght years. He joined the paper
in 1872 ar a reporter and for seven-
teon years was under Charles A, Dann
and enjoyed his confidence to the end.

Hon. W. 8. Flelding. Canndian min-
ister of finance, raises and spends |
100,000,000 a year on a £7.000 salary.
Mr. Filelding I= the only prominent
member of the old eabinet thut gath-
ered about 8ir Wilfrid Laurier in 1804,
having held his position twelve years.

Clerk James McKenny of the su-
preme court of the United States re-
contly celebrated the fiftieth anniver-
sary of his entering the clerk’s office,
Mr, McKenny eutered the office In a
subordinate capacity, but he has held
the positon of clerk for twenty-clght
years,

The Jews of Austrin are elated at |
the appointment of = corcligionist, |
Major General Eduard Ritter wvon
Schweltzer, to the rank of field mar-
shal. This officer, who hns seen over
forty years' service, was born of poor
parents and entered the army as a
private,

Short Stories.

Of those who die only about 11 per
cent are insured.

The postnl business of the world Is
Increasing 7 per cent per annam.

Tue first alarm of fire by an electric
telegraph system was given at 8:30
p. m. April 20, 1852, in Boston.

The site of the Greenfield (Maoass)
First Natlonal bank was formerly pur-
chased for a lot of black tin teapots,
then very much In fashion.

The wnges of the coolies who ralse
ten In Ceylon vary from 823 to 1104
cents a day. They are, however
housed free and get vlee at coxt price,

A statistician who has taken the |
trouble to figure It out says that the
average marrled couple may figure on
abont 4,1040600 descendants 1 500
FOOrs.

No receptacle has ever been made
strong enongh to resist the bursting
power of freezing water. Twenty
pound steel shells have been rent asun
der as though made of potfery. |

Recent Inventions.

A Canadian inventor hns patented a
combined comb nnd razor to trim halr
more rapldly and evenly,

A Kansas carpenter has patented a
device to be nttached to a saw to blow
nway the sawdust, A piston, struck
by the wood belng sawed, sends a car-
rent of air through a enrved tube.

A Brooklyn mun has secarsd nopat-
ent on & splked dreiving wheel and run-
ners to replace the ordinnry wheels
and convert nu antomoblle into a me-
tor driven sleigh wlhen snow Is on the
gEround,

A new tlying mochine invented by o
Russian wilitary engineeer is sald te
lift welghts five times groater and t
enrry them at higher speed thau the
neroplanes of simllar power owned bl
other European nntlons.,

British Briefs.

The first snbmurine boat was tried
in Plymouth harbor, England, in 1774,

The wooden counter I8 almost uni-
versally used In the Unlied Kingdom
in place of the glass showcnse,

In the wild asses’ house nt the Lon-
don govlogienl gordens the first kiang
ever bred there has been born.  The
kiong Is the largest species of wild
nes in existence and I8 a4 natlve of
Tibet and Mongolls,

Almost uny steamer afloat in the
merchant service ean now go to Man-
chester, England, the deepening of the
ship canal to a uniform depth of twen-
ty-elght feet having been comploted
after over three years' continuouns
work.

Household H‘inTs.

After trimming turn the wick of a
Iamp below the burner or the oll will
ooze,

Boll new coffecpots in borax water
and clean water kettles In the same
manner.

Paraffin used on the tops of preserve
glasses can be saved until the next
season by washing In cold water and
putting in n tin box with a tizht 14,

When brollilng steaks in the gus oven
put water In the pan beneath the broll-
er,
cold can be skimmed off, This keeps
the oven clean and saves Iabor In
cleaning the pan,

The Royal Box.

The crown princess of Montenegro
15 the champion royal lady wrestler of
all Europe.

Prince Edward of Wales s a splen-

did athlete and one of the best boxers |

in his class at school.

Ferdinand I. of Bulgaria !s a dls-
tingulshed student of botany, a great
ornlthologist, an omulverous reader
and a connolsseur in all matters of art.

The mest popular girl, without
doubt, in Germany is Princess Vie-
toria Loulse, daughter of the kalser,
who is a pretty maiden of sweet six-
teen.

It catchies nll grease, which when |

s i e . |
HUMOR OF THE HOUR |
it Ridn't Come OF That Time |
Biliy had been taught that It Is a sin
to lie, so of course he never meant to
tell a lle. Whenever he did stretch the
truth, whiclr occasionally happened In
spite of his good Intentions, he did so

| merely through the exuberance of his
| lively fmagination.

One day just as
Billy perpetrated one of his whoppers
the recently mended heel of his shoe
enme off. His mother noticed that the
fcecident and the lapse from trathful
boss calnelded.

“There,” ehe snld geverely; “see what
kappened to you as a resall of your
wickedness, Hereaflter whenever yon
tell a falzelivod something terrible will
happen to you."

*Will my boot heel always come
off? asked BHly. “Quite likely,” she
replied. “If It Jen't that It will be

something egually bad.”

For several days aftor that Billy
tinlked but Hittle, and what few state
ments he did mnke were carefully
welghed beforehand, One day upon
his réturn from school he became less
ecantlous and entertalned the family
with the necount of an Incldent that
had enlivened his trip home. The story
seemed quite plausible, and no one
would have thought of doubting his
veraclty had not Billy, after looking al |

| the heel of his shoe, exclalmed tﬂnm-‘

phantly:
“There; It didon't come off that time
anyhow,"—New York Herald.

Disereet Prophecy.

“Why do you Invariably predict the
coldest winter we have had In years®"

“Wwell,” answered Professor Blather
ton, “If It comes true people neces
sarily give me eredit for great wisdom, |
And If it doesn’'t come true they are
too thankful to hold any gradge!’—
Washington Star,

A Cause of Joy.

Jamie was begging his father for a
second helping of preserves. “When |
was a boy,” said his papn, “my father
only allowed me to have one helping.”

Jamie was silent for a minute and
then nsked, “Aren't you gind you live
with us now, daddy ¥'—Denver Repul-
lienn,

Easily Suited.

She—I prefer a man of deeds.
He—Then take me. I'm n lawyer,

One Advantage.

“1 found that I was smoking too
‘mucl, so I changed from eigars 1o a
pipe.”

“Dut you smoke all day long now.”

“Yes, but one has to stop now and
then to fill & pipe, you seeM—Clevelnnd
Lender.

Hobo Logic.
Tired Timothy—1 never ask a crust
uy o oerusty aan.
Languid Lewis—Don't youse?
Tired Timothy—XNaw., T allers ask
fer meat, "canse den I'm shore uv git-
tin® de cold ghonlder.—Chleago News,

Both Guesses Wrong. L

Algy—But T wenry you, Miss Capsi
cum. I'm n great talker.

Miss Capsgicum — Oun the contriry,
Alr, Feathertop, you don't weary ma
at all, and 1 find your small tnlk very
diverting.—Chicago Tribune,

Strictly So.
Magistrate—1s the assault of which
the prisoner s necused one of gravity
Lawyer—Indeed, it is, your honor!
It was ot the top of n bill my client
was struck, and be rolled to the bot
tom,—Balthimore American, ,

Possible Explanation,
Mrs, Biggs—My husband seems to be
lost in thought about half the time.
Mrs, Diggs—1 suppose his ldeas are
80 far apart that he can't help getting
lost on the way from one to the other.
—8t. Louls Post-Dispatch,

Hors d'Oeuvres.

Indiguant Patron—Why, this is an
outrageous price for just a small plain
dluner.

Bland Proprictor—You forget, sir,
the number and varlely of microbes
you've eaten!—ruck,

Quarrel In the Weods,

“You're Jots more of a coward than

I min,” declared the squirrel.

“Maybe, but I'm not nearly so much
| of a tall bearer,” nnswered the rab-
bit, wiggling its nose Insultingly.—Kan-
sas Clty Times,

Season's Changes.
Patlence — T8 Lo getting ready for
winter?
Patrice—Ob, yes. He's broken off
his engagement with bis summer girl.
—Yonkers Btatesman,

Chance For Information.
Myer—A friend of mine has invented
& submarine telephone,

know what the wild waves are saying.
~Detrolt Tribune,

THE WOOING
OF ROSYBEL.

By KATHARINE K. CROSBY.

Copyrighted, 1%, by  Associated

. Liternry FPress

Farmer John consldered him s most
nugodly young man and forbade him to
enler the yard. He also forbade his
daughter, Rosybel, to leave the yard,
excopt on Bundayse, when she could go
to church under his engle eve.

It mny be that Farmer John's Ideals
were rather exacting, RNosybel thonght
them so anyway., To her there was
nothing absolntely wicked about a pipe
of tobneeo, especially If the pipe were
of the mkish type affected by young
men who had boen to college,

Dick Melton had been to college. In-
deed hie A, B, was barely a fortnight
oll. Now he was touring the country
after a fashion all his own In the
searvh of amnsement.

He told his fatler that he wanted to
see something of life before entering
upon that glorlons political career
which his doting parent saw stretching
before his eldest born.

Now, touring suggests a gay nond fes-
tive motor car, all red enamel and
staring brass work, but Dick had es
chewed such vanltiea as all too com-
monplace., He was touring in a hay-
ravk. ¥

Besldes Dick there was In the hay-
rack u varlety of commodities—a pila
of boards of assorted slzes, for In-
gltince; n couple of eanvas contraptions
which when you gnve them a chance
evolved into a cot bed and a lounging
chair; o nickel plated pall, which counld
be trangformed by some miracle Into
a complete chafing dish outfit; n small
table amd, most lmportant of all,
eamp orgnu of the sort carried nbo
by wandering evangelists,

When Farmer Jolm lssued his edict
that the young man who had dropped
Into chureh from nowhere nt all and
walkel home from the meeting with
his danghter Rosyboel shonld not enter
his premises on pain of death—via
bulldeg Towser—Dick was rather
pleased than otherwise,

His vaeatlon bade falr to fornish
more entertalnment than he had an-
tivipated. Moreover, he wans really
very much taken with Rosybel, who
wus not only the prettiest girl whom
he hand wet with In his travels, but
wnas nlso blessed with a sense of hu-
mor, This Is an adorable combination,
hard to resist.

The nfore mentioned edict was pro-
nouneed on Banday  evening, when
Dick ngaln presented blself to see
NMosybel home from meeting. On Mon-
dny morning the hayrack drove into
the field which wns bordered In part
by the peat white palings of Farmer
John's homestend fence.

The field dld not helong to Farmer
Johmn, Qulte near the fence, In the
shade of n blg elm tree, the young man
proceeded to nssemble the boards
which he had tuken from the hayrack.

It happened that Rosybel's garden
bad enn sudly to weeds over Sanday,
and she was ohliged to spend conslder-
able time out there on Monday morn-
Ing In eonsequence.

As the garden was between the house
nud that parvtlenlar part of the fence
where the elin tree stood, she could
not hwelp seelng what the young oan
wiag nhout. For one thing, he was
smoking, except nt times when lie re-
moved the pipe and sang a bacchinna-
Han ditty about a stein on n table,
which Rosyhel was glad her father
a1 not henr, for he always voled no
license,

I'or nuother thing, the young mnn
was  huilding o house, which in her
part of the eountry is not often gone
labout no casaally. There wnsg, how-
ever, nelther pounding of nualls nor
noige of saw, The bhirds sang undis-
turbed In the branches of the el tree,
and 4he hang bird In her nest watched
' him withont alarm,

When Farmer John came in from
the flelds nt noon he snorted at the
sight of his new nelghhor, By this
time the housp waus nearly done. Dick

wis hanging the front door, and there
| remalned only the plazza steps to be
put in place.

When Farmer John eame In from the
fields at night the enmp organ was
hard nt work on the plnzza. Later
many couples came strolling by, un the
lookont to see Rosle’s new fellow,

They came to see nnd remalned to
dance. The grass had been clipped
ghort, nnd the strains from the organ
invited to “Portland Faney,” “Lady of
the Lake" and kindred measures,
When they had gone, Rosybel stole
down to the fence from the place
among the shadows where she had
been watching the scene. Dlck got to
the fence first, and there was neither
pipe nor song In his lips.

11y the shine of his eyes you might
have guessed theat there wns a whole
eyele of songs In his heart, all having
for chorus the refraln,  “Rosybel,
daughter of John!" It was not long,
however, before they were Interrupted
by the volce of this same John calling
loudly for Rosle.

It now hecnme the favorite pastime
for lovers, young and old, married and
courting, to go down to the Old MUl
road to watch the woolng of Rosybel.
Usually there were music nnd dancing,

but once they had a grand candy pull |

after the chaflug dish had been unlim-
bered and brought into action.

On this oecasion Rosybel came down
from her place among the shadows
and “pulled” with Dick over the fence.
That was the gayest evening of them

all, for Farmer John was attendlog &
Gyer — Now 1 suppose we'll 800N _range meeting over the mountain and

no sound of revelry could reach him.

| *This has been golng on for & week. Sownfall, wasn't it -Judge

agninst the white puling fence.

and tomorrow fs Bunday,” sald the
young man when the rest had gone
and his heart was singing reongs
*“To-
morrow la Bunday, nnd I should ke to

. walk home from church with you,

Roaybel.”

“But you can't,” provoked Rosybel,
“becnuse dad will be there.”

“And three's a crowd, 1've notlced.
Do you happen to know, belovedest,
what Is wrong about your little Dick?”

“Nothlng, of course, only dad thinks
you are a loafer and don't know how
to work."

“We'll show dad his lttle mistake.
Some one sald he was short handed
for the haying next week. Is that so?"

“Yes, He can hardly get help, but
what"— The sound of spproaching
wheels threatened Farmer John's ar-
rival, nnd her question wns mnot fin-
Ished.

Early Monday moriuing a stranger
applied to Farmer John for work. He
wore heavy, silver rimmed spectacles,
and his hair was slicked down over
his forehead In a bang, His clothes
were all that a farm hand’s should be,
from torn straw hat to sullied shoea.

Farmer John wns pearsighted and
never Interested In matters of person-
nlity. He chuckled afterward over the
good bargain he had made, for in ad-
ditn to the horse and hayrack which
the man offered nlong with his services
he would farnish his own menls.

e renlized that this was unusuogl,
the stranger sald, but be had Indiges-
tlon and could only ent his own eook-
ing. Farmer John was delighted, and
Nosybel, lstening around the cormer,
did not know whether to lnugh or be
glad at her lover's sense of honor
which prevented his eatlng forbidden
gall.

Every evenlog after that they met
under the ehn tree, and Dick showed
bher the new eallous gpots which the
day had brought forth, the while he
bonsted of his prowess In the fleld.
Rosybel listened engerly and let her
eyves tell him what she thought of him,
which was very pleasant for Dick and
mnade fife altogether worth living.

By Raturday the bay wa#l well In ex-
cept from n cholce pateh of clover
which the farmor had been obliged to
lenve out overnight., It was all sea-
soned nnd cocked and ready for the
fork. The wenther had been fine all
the week, and when the men turned
Into thelr beds at an early hour there
was sl no threat of change.

In the middle of the night, however,
Dick was wakened by a low rumble of
thunder, The young man's first
thonght was of those haycocks over In
the west mowling; his next was to get
there before the rain. Btopplng only
for trousers and shoes, he rushed ount
to where his horse was plcketed. The
moon gave light enough between gath-
ering clonds for him to see his way to
the fleld, where he put In a half hour
of such work as he had never known,
even in foolball senson.

The hayrack was loaded and under
wanyr for the barn before the rain
srnek,  Foarmer John et him in the
formeard with a lantern ns he drove
up In n burry and stared at him In
astonisliment,

“Open that barn door, you loafer!™
Dick yelled In bis excltement, qulte
forgetting that he was addressing the
father of Rosybel, Farmer John was
not used to belng called a loafer, but
when he enme to understand the sito-
ation he rather lked 1.

When the hay was safely housed and
thie Larn door padlocked he lvited the
voung min into the honse to dry off.
There he bustled about and bullt a
fire In the kitchen stove, and while
Dick wags toasting his feet in the oven
the olil man sueveyedl bim thoughtfal-
Iy, Dresently be Inguired mildly:

“What do yon do for o living, young
fellow 2

“Golug Into pollties,” Dick responded
wodestly,

“Grapge or
Farmer John.
tlon,

“I'll etand for the furmers every
thne,” Dielk assured him, and that set-
tled it. The two were earnestly dis-
cusaing the ownership of wild lands
when the sitting room door opened and
Rosybel appearced.

Neither saw her, and presently the
conversation took a more personnl
trend.

“Tro I understand,” asked Farmer
Johu, “that you're talking of getting
Itosybel to finlah your education for
vet'

“With your
Dlck politely.

“She can teach yo a lot. Women
folks mostly can. Well, seelng s
you've the makings of a farmer if poll-
tles fall, she ean Lhave the job if she
wants it."

A little gasp from the girl brought
them both to thelr feet, Dick's Inter-
est In the farm versus capital was for
the moment In abeyance ng he crossed
quickly to ber slde.

“When does school open, Rosybel?”
bhe demanded tenderly., Farmer John
pleked up a eandle and stumped to-
ward the back hall door.

capital?’  demanded
It wns a crucial ques-

consent, yes,"

replied

“Usunlly beglos ‘bout Beptember
« round these parts,” bhe grumbled as he
went out, IHe foresaw that on the

next day, which was Buonday, he would
wilk home from church alone.

“But 1t's you who will be the teach-
er," corrected Rosybel some time later,
nnd Dick, after the way of men, was
not at too many pains to set her right.

A Self Made Woman.
Oliver (Irritably)—That woman would
differ from the Lord himself.
i Olivia—Bhe has alrendy done so.
Oliver—In what way?
|, Ollvis—On 2 matter of form.—Judge,

Thud.
Green—1 shaved off my mustache

Brown-Yes; I noticed.  Quite



