Meen Thers Defore

(at Mrx, De Fashion's Musicale)
¢y! What are all theso wash-
IMm and flatirons, and things in the
| parior for?

“'Mrz, De Fashion (helplessly)—T had
o get them. The lender of the or-
| ohi=stra same here at the last mionte

ARP ON DROUGHTS.

Philosophor Takea Timo, Too, to
Talic About Grandohildren.

Polities Get a Word Also—Sagoe of Hartow
Morallzes on the Flasncial Qumstion

‘blsssin and comfort to the old
samethin along that line. But

1t were, nnd piteh out and try
biamedest to be mean, she carr
gonebyekt most meanest thing

ewnr breatlied the pative alr and
wumhbered the soil of thin grest country.
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It was all over within ten or fifteen
minutes, Long Liza she went switehin
on up the road with all of Mises Now-
berry's silks and sating and laces and
ribbons and other finery hangin on
bor Jean and laoky frome, whilst the
old Jady, rigged out in Long Liza's few
mwounted her mule onct more
und pulled out for Ebenezer.

“There was a tremendiug Inrge crowd
out that day. The preacher hnd took
his text and was workin up into a
weavin way, when lo and behold Mises
Newberry swished in with a great
sywash, Everybody thought on first
flush that it was Long Liza—pore thing
—in one of her bad crazy spells. Bui
bl

i

to the

graciousshe waltzed right through
the inest part of the congregation,

Darin his last visitation 1 ns
‘—the night before ho left on his return
_mmmm»—mcm
R forth and told me o
“whale

Wames be hes been bavin at bomo this
POSt SunUner.
*“You remember what the Word says,
Rafo—the Lord chastiveth them He
- Seweth” Ben Chris wenton. “Well, the
swore I see of Elder Newberry and hin
wife the more 1 think about that
Seripture and the great gobsof truthin
_ Bt X! there ever was a good, honorable-
sninded man—a meek and lowly follow-
«x of the cross anywhore in all the re-
amions around Panthor Creek, I do verily
“imlieve that Elder Noewberry is his
wmammne. The rod of chastinement was
wver the elder three years ago when he
ook up a fool notion to git married for
€he secont time, It was over him when
de hisarrang tatomixclothes
w=ith the Widder Summers, and the
Eowd bas been layin it on thick and
st and furious henceforwards ever
« mimee.
~nderstand, now, Rufe, it is none
~=f my infernal business bow heavy and
“irequent the fatherly hand of chastise-
“snext s laid on Elder Newberry, or
sebat scandlous bard times the elder
B there ot home with his home folks.
Fer a common thing I don't go around
=ad mix und muddle myself with no
‘wiich = t. And I Idn't be
with you right now touchin the
: ) troubles sud tribulations only
. feemn tho fuct that his old lady she
- iBoele out in a public place this Iast
 .smmamoer, and for a little more shé would
fhave buxted up the big protracted meet-
#n overt Ebenerer church,
' *The clder, you muat recollect, is one
«af the mainest pillars of the church and
wstunds woy up at the head of his class.
"% dow't know—I don't rockon any-
“hedy knows for certain—what in the
wound created world the old lady wenns,
‘But she has tried ber level durndest to
» bis natural life outen the elder.
peopls say she lows to make the
wead so hot and dusty till the elder will
_eithcr giye up the fight and die, orp
¢ . wmpa and runaway from hq
| mnd leave everything to her—which
yw, Liafe, he s right tolerable

. Bex, and everybod AN
’ »@-l-mwmh{-mnﬁ:dot it

i

3
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switehed around to the amen corner and
backed. hersel? into o seat side by side
with Elder Newberry. About that time
the elder and everybody saw what waas
what and who was who. In the con-
fusionment which followed the congre-
gation forgot where it was and all about
the sermont, the preacher had to take
out and quit, and as T nsaid before the
elder he fainted on the spot and fell over
in it. Itthen took all the brethren, with
two hours of hard work and three buck-
est of cold water, to fetch the elder out
of that dead trance. Yo the main time
the old lady she had went out and
mounted hermule and rid on back home.
And late that evenin whena wagon driv
up at the Newberry place avith two or
three of the brethren, and the older
sick unto denth as they thought, lo and
behold there she was hiked up out on
the front porch ans big os life, settin
cross legped with a few bf Long Liza's
clothes on, and smokin a pipe to bead
six bits."

Awkward with Her Tongue

But you talk about woman—she is
likewise also sometimes powerful
handy and awkward with her mouth.

Joe Shiver, after a long lingerin spell
of the slow fever, took and died one day
Ingt week. Ho was the oldest son of
the Widdor Shaver—which she has only
ot one son left, and his name is Billy.
Joe was the mainest man on the place—
tall and strong avd handsome—bright
and stirrin in business—the prop and
stay and comfort of his old mother—
whilst Tilly is one of these little cotion-
headed, hatohet-faced boys—18 years
old, but no bigger than a minnit. Ie
bus got such o pale, puny, gal-like ap-

t about him till blamed if it
don't make me feel sorry about some-
thin to Jook nt him.

That night ofter Joe died a crowd of
young people went over there to hold
a settin up in respect to the last mortal
remains. The widder she was all
bowéd down in the dust and ashes
of her grief nnd desolation, and cried
and talked and took on powerful.

“It is one of the most strangest things

.-1‘°ﬁm.-‘&s&%%" says she, br-

: i » ]
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Onest upon & time ms and Joe Nick
we went way down there in the river
country to a break down dance. Fora
common thing Joe Nick would hang
out around the edges till the other boys

n': jed me for ak-
batery, snd the worst of it
fact thnt he baa o case against

me. City Chat, :

Campalga e
The bugaboo and the L

Ie had put on his hat, coat and gloves,
pnd was about to start for the club, to
spend the evening. ‘
“Hold on!” said he to himself, *I
must kiss my wife before I go, Busi-
ness before pleasure!™—Das Kleine
Witzblatt.

Often the Case.
And this deplorable fact
You have had occasion to note,
That the one who is saved, as a general

thing,
Is the fellow who rocks the boat.
—Chicago Trubune.

and refused to play unless | furgished

| those things for the anvil chorus. Ha
said he was bound to bave one selection
o8- | heard above the conversation.—N. Y,

Weekly.

Ste Was Made Up.
_ Lord Notcham—Just go and inquire
if ber ladyship is neerly ready to drive
out.

John Thomas—Yes, my lord,

(An interval elapses,)

Lord Notcham—Well?

John Thomas—The lady's mald in
forma me, my lord, that her ladyship ia
not quite ready. Part of her has been
necidentally mislaid.—Judy.

Distivetive ¥uots Wanted.

‘Mes. Mover—What! Don't yon re-
member Blank street? \Why, wa wend
there two or three times to look for a
house. .

Mr. Mover—Huh! Kame sofme stroct
we haven't been to looking for houses
and perhiaps 1'll remember it=—N. Y.
Weelly.

Equal to the Ocenslon,

“Whaiter,” sharply spoke the gunest, o |
ordered Roquefort and you have
brought me Swiss. You ought to know
that's not just the choese."”

“Yes, wir,” replied the imperturbable

waiter, making the desired change and
slapping down o larger check, “that al-

ters the kese, sir,"—Chicago Tribune.

Gioomy Frospect.

“You're somebody now,” sald the
neglected horse, looking through the
inclosure at the prize pig, “but one of
these days somebody will Invent »
sausage that can be made of the cast-off
pneumatic tires of bicycles, and your
name will be Dennis, too,"—Chicago
Tribune.

Lots In tho Same Line.

“Jinks has the air of a man of con-
siderable importance, What's his pare
ticular line?"

“0Oh, nothing mueh, except telling
other people their business and giving
us all pointers on how to run the gove
ernment.”—Chicago Post.

AUTUMN SCENES

—

e —

T T otCHARD.

—Chteago Rocord
ON THE FARM.

WHAT COUNTRY BOYS AND GIRLS ARE DOING AT THIS TIME OF YEAR,

Tarn About.
“Robbed the landiady of the board-
Ing-house where he had lived for
yeara?
“Yes. Stole $200 in money and 1an
away."
“He was a most ungrateful thief.”
“I.don't know, The other boarders
said it was simply ® case of tit for tat.
Bhe cooked his hash and he hooked her
caah."—Chicago Tribune.

With s Yersonal Application.

Mr. Meeker—Did you know, my dear,
that the sclentists say it is the female
mosquito that bites?

Mrs. Meeker—1 have no doubt of it.
Probably she had to support herself
while ber lazy husband is down town
talking politics.—~Chicago Tribune.

Good Advice.

“I'm in & serious ¢'ndishun, phyecal-
ly," remoarked Col. Redbeake, as he
urched into a drug store at three a. m.
‘Wash'll T take?"

“I would sdvise you to take a hack,"
replied the man behind the counter—

t Sult the ¥ .

Doctor—No wonder you are sick.

Open the blinds and let the sunshine

Liviang In Hope.
“I haven't had o ride in a carriage 1
don't know when," complained Mrs.
Jaysmith.

TS

sud Hays Repudiation Makes
Him Tired.

Cobe was right., Cobe sald we wonld
bave rain about the time the drought
broke up, Cobe ja & man of opinions,
I asked hin, one day bow hisx nabor,
Mrs. Jenkins, was, npd be sgid:s “She
is powerful sick—she is, aaore. If she
lives till morning I shall bave some
Lopes for her, but If she don't I believe
she will die.” The long drought has
bLroken at last, and we nre all grote-
ful, even if we are not bappy. Hard
times are on us and a liard winter just
nhead of us, but old folks can look back
and say it is not as bad as war. 1
thought thmt this full moon in con-
junction with the equinox would bring
us rain, but I wasn't counting on quite
s0 much conjunctlion in family offaios
The autumnal equinox brought a tele-
gram from Flerida announcing the
birth of another grandson, Ralph, Jr.,
and before I could anwwer the dispatch
bere came the little girle over the hill
—all out of breath and wild wik ex-
citement—*Mamma has got another lit-
tle boy, whoopee! the sweetest little
boy. Ob, my.ain't you glad, groodma ™
Why of course wa are glad, When four
girls come right straight aiong ina row
it's time for o boy—a boy to grow up
and wait on them and defend them nnd
protect them. Two grandsonz broueht
by the same equinoctial gnle. .Tust
think of it and ponder. And the old cow
has found a heifer calf, besides—a lit-
tle fawn-eyed Jersey. What's in the
wind? And so this Jittle chap over the
hill snswered the Florida telegram and
said: “Willlam Aubrey., Jr, sends
greetings to Ralph Smith, Jr., and suys
hello! how do you like it? Your litle
cousin.” And so it goes, multiplying
and replenishing according to Scrip-
ture., Two more for pareuts te love and
cherish and work for and pray for and
hopo for. Two more to fight the bartle
of life und have some school boy figlits,
too, I reckon. Two more to have joy
and eorrow mixed, and to bring grief
or giadness to their parents. Well, it’s
a hard time to have an ingrease in the
family, for nowadays cven an infant
is right smart expense, but Cobe says
“everything is adopted and there never
wnas a 'possum born into the world hut
what there was a ‘slmmon tree close
by." 8o let them come. “Hang out
your banners on the outer wall, for the
cry e ‘still they come!' "™

We are getting old, my wife and I,
but we can welenme a few more grand-
chiidren. I would liie to live on o
few years for their sake and chide them
when they do wrong and praise them
when they do right. Sometimes my
chiding hurts their mother's feelings,
but Idon'tcare. Mothersspoill the boys
and fathera the girls, and so it takes n
hard old man like me to express my
sentiments regardiess of feeling. Line
upon line, precept upon precept, hiere
o little, there a Jittle. Some time ngo
I threatened to spank a little grand-
child to make her bebave, and she
looked astonished and indignant as
she replied: *“Mamma say e too 'ittle
to ‘pank.” And she was, but the threat
did her good. When school days come
it takes a power of watching to keep
the children straight. They not only
leave their lesspns, but soon catel. on
to all the slang and bad words and
devilment that other children know. In
fact a fond mother who has ‘the worst
boys in town told me her greatest trial
was the association that ber children
had with the bad children in the public
school. Poor woman—mistaken moth-
er. It would be dangerous to hint to
her that her boys were the talk of the
town. I remember that about 30 years
sgo an esacting fraction teacher
thumped one of ourboyson the hend
with a book and called mea numbskull.
I didn't hurt him much, bue it burt
his mother, and she hasn’t got over it
yet. 1 don't know what made her the

“Never mind," replied her h
*just have patience. Some of the neigh-
bors will bave a funeral one of these
days."—Bay City Chat.

Johunle Vound Out.

“Little Johunie opened his drum yes-
terday to find out where the noise came
trom.”

“Did he find out?™

*“Yes; when his father came home the
nolse came from Little Johnnle."—Pick-
Me-Up.

A BTRAY SHOT.

i - Young Archey—Aw, no. Idon'tlike
| to see a man too stout, but these spindle-

Jdest, the bskull" or the lick.
That Is one good thing about the pub-
lie school system—the teacher Is not
afrald of the parents, and it is one tad
thing, for if he is a partial teacher or
s fractious man he ought to be ufraid.

A few more wecks of politics, and
then we will have peace, at least for a
season. How many lies have been told
no man knoweth, but they ore all re-
corded, and St. Peter keeps the books,
I read the New York Journal and the
Constitution every day, and when I
get through T know that Bryan will be
elected. Then I read—unwillingly—
the World, and my faith weakens and
my props are knocked from under un-
til the next day. And so It goes. I
elect Bryan and Sewall every morning
and unelect them after dinner, and it's
burting my digestion. But I'th mad
with these gold debaters who keep
preaching ho! money and talking
about repudiation. Dogon em, con-
found ‘em! They have depreciated my
little property 50 per cent. already. I
borrowed $500 on a town lot three years
ago when it was worth $1,000 easy,
and now I can't get Lialf that sum for
{t. It has shrunk from an scre to half
an acre. It won't pay my debt, and
1 can’t hardly get the money to pay the
semi-apnual interest. That's a fact
Everything is shrupk but debis and
grandchildren. Now, just put me back

the jug,

toke the turkey and you 0::0 o
rard.” They say turkey me on
But all's well that ends well.—Bill Arp,
in Atlanta Constilution. y

SMOKELESS POWDER.
Large Orders I'iaced for It by the Navy
Departmont.
} der pr . to 'W'
Jutionize naval warfare. After several
yenrs' experimenting, the authoritiesof

the war ond navy depntm::bt.l claim to
they de-

bave found a formula whi
clare, will give this government the

A

strongest and best powder known to -

the military powers of the world.

With » smokeless powder, fleet com-
manders will be enabled to muneuver in
sight of one another, execute danger-
ous tactical movements and bs kept at
all times under perfect control by the
admiral commanding, through the sys-
tem of flag signals. The entire floes
drill book will probably be overhaunled
and allowancs made for the ease with
which signals can be nsed in battle,

In a few woeks the navy will pur- |

chase upward of 1,000,000 pounds of the
pew powder for the vessels in service,
ond this will be followed Iater by still
lnrgor orders until there is a good stock
on hand for all emergencies. At present
the fnctory at Newport cannot furnials
the powder as fast as the ships require
it, so that it will become necessary for
the department to send its formula to
some private powder monufactory in
arder to facilitate deliveries and in-
croase the supply.

The last war shows that during some
of the great fleet evolutions in the south
ships frequently ran sfoul of one an-
other through their inability to navie
gute properly when obscured in smoke,
and that many a mistake was ma
becnuse the signals could not be seen
from the flagship, There were in-
stances, also, when one vessel fired on
n ship of her own squadron, believing
her to be a ship of the enemy,

With tha new powder 20 vessels might
engage with an equal number, but every
ship would be nble to read the orders
of the asdmiral accurately. The same
ntumber of vessels in an engsgement
where the present black, slow-burning’
powder wag used would develop a smoke
clond which, In five minutes after the
action began,would practically shutout
of sight each vessel from the other.
The cobfusion on board when the men
are not able to see those at the next
gun is said also to have led to mistakes
resulting in some instances in the loss
of the veasel. 4 & =

The adoption of theé new po :
the army will necessitate alf
in the tactics applying to opera
the fleld of battle. The Infantrymal
who fires with this powder at once ob=
tains the advantage of having a clean
field of fire.

But, on the other hand, he is unpro=
vided with cover, either natural or
artificial, there will be no protecting
cloud of smoke to conceal him, andi
should the enemy have found cover, he,
on his side, is more vulterabls than
when the smoke showed his position.
The suppoaition that troops can be ex-
posed to fire without knowing whenoe
it comes is more or less fanciful, in the
opinion of Gen, Miles and the best mili-
tary tacticians in Washington.,

It is admitted that with the suppres-
sion of smoke the advance against a
position will no doubt be somewhat
more difficult than formerly, but the
danger will not be greater until within
500 or 600 yards of the enemy. Beyond
this point,when distances can be judged
with less difficulty, when the errors of
aiming are small, and where the
trajectory of the bullets «f the now
army gun will be altogether dszgerous,
it will make little difference, the ex<
perts say, whether smokeless or non-
smokeleas powder Is used.—Military,
Gazette,

German Rule In Alsace. 8 1
The Elsasser Journal refates an ale
most incredible story of the Prussian
“Bureaukratismus” with which the
German officials rule the provinces re-
gained by the war of 1870-1. A school-
master of Schittigheim in Alssce was
seized with cramp while bathing and
would bave been drowned had not one
of his collengues sprung into the water
ond at the risk of his own life saved the
life of his comrade. In almost
other part of Europe the brave rescuer
would have been rewarded with ®
medal. In Alsace he was rewarded

u prosecution for bathing at a pmh&lhty- .
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