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Parefooted boys scud up the street,
Or skurey under the sheltering sheds:
And school-girl faees pile snd sweet,
Gleam from the sinwls about thely heads,

Doors bang:; and mother volees call
From alien homes; und rusty gates

Are slammed; and high nbove 1t all
The thunder grim revertborates,

And then'abrupt the raln, the rain!

Uho earth lios gasping; dnd tho eyes
Boebind tho strenming window panes
Suile nt the trouble of the skies,

The highwa s smokes, sharp echoes ring;
The eattle bawl and cowballs clank;
And into the town comes gulloping
The farmer's horse with steaming flank.

The swallow dips beneath the caves,

And flirts his plumes and folds his wings;
Aud undor the eatinwba lenves

The enterpiller curls and clings,

The bumbicbee is peltea down
The wot stem of the hollyhock;
And sullenly o spattered brown
The ericket leups the garden wall

Within, the baby elaps his hands
Al ctows with rupture strange and
vigue;
Without, benesth the delpping roscbush
stands
A dripping rooster one one leg.

In Alter Years,
Hostin Courfer,
When T was but o eatlow youth
Aund Bingtown seomea the world to e,
I thought Miss Dollie Henuessy
A parieon of girls, i trath,
A beinge who cotld take the prizo
Antong the hosts of puradise,
Arnd whien shie spurped my proffered hand
And teok Jim Roblongson instead,
I vowed tnat ne'cr in ull the Innd
Could hope for me its eadiance shed,

Rut whon some years had phssed, and T,
Meanwhite s wanderer, roturned
To Bingtown, und, In passing by
A cottage suddenly discernod
A froclded slattern, grossly stout,
From o dull poreh rush wildly out,
Snbteh up an urehin by the ears
And toss him through the open door,
CHause from the lot n yoke of steers,
Jump a rall fenee and hurl & score
Or cobbles at u pussing tramp,
Iick a Nowloundlnnd dog aud stamp
Two snnkes to bits, then to the cou
Swaop buck aud yell in aceents hot,
“Youdlm., Come here, vou lazy lout,
And swecp this measly kitchen ont 1"
When this Isaw and heard, then 1oarned,
Astrom my rmble 1 returned,
© The dame was Mrs. Hobiuson,
This comment theo! my imnd did rung
* “I'he suadist words of tongne or pen?
Are surely not it might haye been,' "
Sorrow's Ghosrt,
Enilip Boverke M rston.
| was onoe sitting, habited in zrny,
Beside u lonely stream; and in hor eves
Was all the tenderness of twilight skies
mididle spring when lawos gre flushed
with May.
"M}'st‘j‘-nuun oue" 1 eried, *“who art thou!
Huy "
Bhe unswored, in low tones, just hoard
through sighs
"l)mi\\' nigh ana look— dost thou not recog-
nize
A face weil known once, n another day "

n

l‘htjt] on the uir these words grew audible:
“T'he same she is who scorched thine eves
with tenrs, :
But changed now by the soveroign foree of
yeurs,
And piteous grown, and no more terrible:
Look on her, now, who onee thy 1jfe opprest—
L'ul!ed“hhu‘."r'uu! Sorrow thon, but now numed
esL!

Tue Sun's Beod.

. New York Audvertiner,
“You sec," I suld to my &mall boy,

SWhere the sky is 80 bright and rod;
Well, that ts whera the groat big sun

Is Just settling down to bed,
llg‘gl\'un us light and heat a1l day,

Though he sometimes doesn’t show,
But still be's there benind the clouds,

All the snme, my pat, you know,
And wl o. his dag’s work tinishod seems,

And downwurd he looks to sink,
We soy that he hos gone to bed—
_ Not really, though, I thiunl,"
Aud:then, before I could explain

low he lighted other lands
In our bedtime—for he has none

(Iu one place be alwavs stands),
ludizgnantly my smull boy cried,

With u shake of his wise howd—
L | Il.iuk 80, 100 —not weally,

For of torse he'd barn' his bed M

On Wilson's Penk.
Lt Angeles Heralid,

Above the clouds on mountain penk

Midst fragraut breath of ines,
A world les smiling at our feet,

1\\'I1h wealth of Golconda mines;
Eyos s mrkle bright with mute surpelse,
! _Atu visions that aronnd them lie,
Jh.c Tuirest 'neath the vaulted skv

That sinks sway in erimson lines.

Ahpvu tho clouds, with upralsed hauds,
.'lu grasp the giittering worlds,

That o'er our heads so closely hang
Rudiant us dindem of pears;

O, .(iud, how near 'I'hou Seem,
S0 near we cuteh o gloam

Of heaven —as in wondrous dream—
Midst sen of ‘Thy creatod worlds,

Ahn'\-(- the clonuds, our pulses stilled,
Weo bow our heads in silent adoration
Of Him, who thus cou d build
Wourlds that chain our admiration :
Who, here, could stand and still deny
CThe God thit rules on high
Yo skoplics, come and try
The power of such association.

Our Moidern Amazon,
Rose Hawthorae Lathrop in Huarpor's Bazar,
I'm trivlng on my armor, dear,
With which my battles are won.
I shall count some brilllant conquests before
The summoer has goue,

Here's a white dresa and lly-trimmed bat,
. Aund n parasol like foum;
.ufl"" mako my eves look darker yot,
51 foteh my prisoner home,

You would not think this sunple silk,
As Lghit ns uosen gull's wing,

Coula bring down many s knightly heart
In the lists of “summering 1"

And here's o fan—it is not smoko,
Hut lnce and osteich foather;
It will be witehed vy eves that nsk

My favey's wing aud weattior,

And here’s n vachting suit that sAys,
Upon hife's merry wave

I, like an sdwiral, shall win
Eunpagements brisk and brave!

And at this shoe, all tipped with gold
A trembling stave shu'll stoop — '
A vassal whom a rival queon
Lost in sume waltzing group,

In short, when autuma once more hangs
I'he lund with gorgeous hue,

{ shall gowe riding back W town
Ip trivmph. Wouldn't you !

W hen the Rain Came Down,
Boston Tronseripd,
While the rain eame down they stayved
In tho maple's kindly shade, =
Leaniog from tho forny shore
Watehed the dappled river-toop
Where the rudndrops guily pluyed.

Evovy leafy mountain glade

Fult the valndrops' yashing rald :
Lowering storm-clouds hovaered o'er
While tho raly came down,

la‘mulnup. eareless, man and wald,
Vith the wide umbrells's uld
Bheltered from the drops that pour,

& Love and youth theip huppy lore, .

Nuught cared Lhoy though long dul
While the rain came dowa, b i

To thalr sweot rest;
Chirlst, the Good Shepherd, carries ming to-
nleht,
And that 1s best,

I eannot help tears when | ase them twins
Their fingers in yours, and thelr Uright curls
shine
On your warm breast,
But the Savior's s purer than yours or mine
He cun love best,

You tremble each hour beeansa your nrms

Are wenk; your honrt is wrung with alerms,
Aud sore npprest;

My darlings are safe out of reach of harms,
And that s best,

Yuii knoty that over yours may hang even now

Puin nnd disensy, whose fulliiling slow
Nuught can nrrest;

Mine In God's garden can run to and fro,
And thut is best,

You know thnt of yours your feebiest one
And denrest wmay live lohg voars nlone,
Urndoved, unblest;
Mine are cherlshed of salnts wround God's
thirono,
And that is best,
You must dread for yours the crime that
RERTS
Dark gullt unwashed by repentant tears,
And unconfossed
Mine entered spotless on eternt
O, how mueh the

But grief Is seifish; I cannot sea

Alwavs why | should so stricken be
More than the reat;

But I know tlhat, us well ns thom, for moe
Giod did the best,

THOAPSON OF OURS.,

THE CONFIDENTIAL REPORT,
Vanity Fair.

Up there between Quetta and Can-
dahar it gets vory cold in Jannary—n
nnsty, biting, blustering cold that nins
the liver nnd shortens the tempor; that
comes whistling round  your mud-hut
with u northeast wind from off thesnows
und erieks the sheiveled skin off you like
old parchment,

The colonel blew on his fingers,
howled for fresh wood to be piled upon
the five, und fell to the contemplation of
his thumb, which was frost-bitten,

Before him upon the table lay the
louthsome sheots of foolseap known ns
“The Annual Confidential Roeports.”
Some of these were already filled in,
some blanks us yet.  Each was headed
by the name of an offlcer, and fringed
by the hmpertinent personal riddles set
yvearly for commundants to answer,

Now, even when foreed to look from
the point of view of disapproval upon
any one of his “Boys,” this honorable,
Kindly Bnglish gentlom in held the sys-

tem of contidentinl disparngement in
horror. But really this morning, what
with the cold and the maggots in the

rice which had put him off his break-
fust, and the extraordinney delay in the
mail letters, he felt inelined to damn
every muan-jick of them, himseli in-
cluded. With n roaring blizzard search-
fng your bones and a suspicion of fover
in your blood, and nothing decaent vo eat,
you don’t feel like certifying that every
soul under your command is remanrkuble
for atk qualities that go to make saints
upon earth.

Anyhow, the colonel did not feel like
it. tle begun turning over the shects
with that sickly, lunguid feeling of re-
volt with which monotony in its un-
pleasant forms is apt to inspire one nf-
ter long vears of patient grind. He
hated these grim skeleton sketches in
bluelk and white, It was always the
sume thing—the same wenry struggle
to combine strict truth  with fair words;
to put **Yes” where it oughttobe **No,”
and “*No' whore it ought to be **Yes. "
For were they indeed—all three youths
—zeulous in well-doing, all tulented, all
tuetful, oll of equable temper? Had
they every one of them heen endowed
from their cradles with  unnatural
spgacity and aptitude for command?
Ware they, in shovt, ready-made gonor-
als from the moment they entercd the
service?  Aius, nol The colonel’s eyes
wandored to his erlppled thumb agiin
and then buek to the sheets under his
other hund, and presently fell upon a
cortain nume hending  one of them.
Whereupon hie curseid the authorvities in
his heart for o puek of fools, and sighed,
It was Thompson—Lientenant Willlam

Thompson—Kknown by the name of
Sty

The colonel took it In his hand and
sighed ngain,  There was not one, or

hurdly one, of those cot-and-dried ¢ues-
tions that could be answered gracefully,
yeto ecousciontiously, as regarded this
young man, I could deseribe him in
threo words,” groaned the colonel:
“harum-searum young devil,”

Then, for he liked the lud, he began
to wonder how on enrth he was to fill up
that report. He was a keen soldier him-
self, and, if truth be told, hud a pav-
tiulity for the type so pithily described
in those three words,  He would® rather
bave such with him in the fleld than
some other for whom  perchnnee more
could bo said on paper. Of such he
knew was the kingdom of heroes,

The ghosts of many haunting  trage-
dies came crowding into the old soldier’s
mind us he sat fingering that infernal
paper. Did uny of these havsh mornl
photographs of them, with *Yeses™ und
“Noes' In the most unbecoming places,
lie rotting still perhaps in the wiljutant
general’s offices?

He got up shivoring and kicked the
logs into ablaze then returned with stern
determination to the study of the voxing
questions in hand.  What could he suy
for Billy Thompson?  The fd had the
tomper of a game bull-terrvier, the tact
and judgmant of a Newloundland puppy,
ana wbout us mueh ability and acquive-
ment us the avornge English schoolboy,
The thought of Billy Thompson as ornn-
monted with u gomplete list of “*Confi
dentinl Report' vietues was nothing less
than grotesque.

He glancod down the list,.  Why, that
very morning he hud speut o bad half
hour in wigging the youngster for short-
comings In almost every item,  Late
agnln for parnde. Violent with a Sepoy.
Hudn't the faintest notion of his deill,
und so on,

“What on earth nm 1 to say for you,
sir¥" he had nsked, ungrily, tupping the
bundie of uncompromising pupers, ot
which Billy glanced with rucful despate
In his honest oyves. **You wro distinetly
cibeloss, wanting o tact, useloss ut offlce
work—what's the use of vomplaining of
your writers, sic?—Iinattentive nnd argue
wentative. Hiude? O course; und thal’s
ubout nll you're fit for, That and ten-
niss but unluckily these won't advane
you in your professlon, nor galn you re-
spect, nor fit you for u command, ®

Thon tha colonel had stolen & look at
the fennk, bright fuce, and thought for
the millionth thne how ridiculous 1t all
was.  The ind was honorable und brave,
Why not trust to time sad traluing to

Somoehow the colonet eould not find it
in his heart to do it, and wis still worry-
ing over it, when a telegram was
brought In addreessed  ““To the Ofeor
Commnnding,” This was followed
shortly by u knock at the rough door
opening outwurd on to the cold, wind-
swept inclosure, a struggle to shat the
s, and a tall, smnet looking officor
entered, helmet in hund.

*0, that's yon, Hamortod! T was just
golng tosend for you. There's a row

up Kuhnaz woy, Jumes of the police
wounded, Ghazis agaln killed o lot of
people. I'm ordered to send an intelli-

gent officer Lo investigate the thing and
raport.  You'll have n ticklish  job. but
I enn I'-‘!_\' upen yoin I've beon 1hin|iin;__'

whom you had better take. Ygqu see, |
enn only spare ono of two, cither Dutes
or Thompson, Bates has the longest

head, and yot Thompson—well, if it
comes to blows, somoehow 1 should pre-
fer Thompson,  But do os you Like "

As he sndd this the colonel instinet-
Ively glonneed at the pile of papers  huee
gido him:  DButes’ nume happeoned 1o b

uppormost, with  Its  overy question
siugly and neatly answered.  Thomps
son's had ifdisked off  gully in tho
dritught of the open door, nnd wus but

just savad from boing chewed under the
tuble hy Hamerton's puppy, who had
followed his master in,

ST shadl be little Billy,™ snid Major
Hamerton to himself; and procecded to
the discussion of further detsils con-
cerning eqcort and commi int  ar-
rangements for tho smae!l ex lition.

A little before nightinll they started,
o party of fifteen in all: the two Eaglish
officers—Dilly in astate of the widest
joy, und bursting with impoitance—a
dutfondar, and twelve Sowners of the
IKhunns Horge, A sccond tolearam b
been received soon after tho st snying
that the Ghazis, who woere fow in nome
ber, had tuken themselves off; that
nitive hospital assistant was in charge

of James, the woundad l]mliv-: ollie
and that he was o be brounght baelk
haere, beenuse there  wns  no  othar

Furopean doctor nearer thun Quetta.

*Hopo we come aeross the beggars,”
Billy suid, glecfully,

But the colonel, who had vidden
nlittle way with the pavty, and
wished them “*good luek.” found him-
sell siying something like o prayee in
his beart for the sufe ceturn of the two
men, who wore, in his opinion, the very
pick of the regimaent,

In times of peace thess inglorious
little brushes with snenkiog Ghazis wre
not anmong the pleasant features of sev-
viee in Afghanistan,  To an old soldier
they savor too much of thut potting
from behind hedges with which the
Ivish pensantry hove mmiliavized us,
und to which no wilitary glory “is at-

out
had

tnched. He does not enre nbout sendinie
ont good mwen to furnish targets for

skulking devile, who have no ground to
guarrel, but ave merely possessod of a
fanatical desive to spill  Ferringhee
blood. Wherefore the ecommanding
olticer was i1l at ease, and for the next
two days thore foll a dulness and  a
muliise upon evervbody incamp. Like
the influenzy, it attacked them ull, from
the colonel downward, only, as I{ pling
snys, that is another story.

[t was inthe spring of 1890 thnt the ing
fluenzu eame sweeping over Afghunistivn
death-lnden from EFuropean cities. It
wus when April had enst its brief ethe-
real #pell upon this barren spot, and had
woven a fairy carpet of flowors all over
the plain, tenching the grim landscape
the meaning of a smile. Only for o few
beautiful duys in all the yearis the
ground moist nnd feagrant and covered
with delicate short-lived blossoms.
L’ke lovely ghosts they come and go--the
white wild hyacinth bells, the small red
tulip, the exquisite purple iris. It was
with these sweet visitors that the intu-
enza cnme, denling suffering and douth
amotg the lonely seattered outposts,
where comforts are few and luxuries for
the sick unprocurable.

Butin this Junuary the plain was bar-
rin of any verdure or vegetationsave for
u leafless serub that grows low upon the
earth and gives out n fragrance resems-
bling thut of wild thyme. And you could
see vight away to the horizon inone di-
rection, and ns faras a chainof low,
rocky hills in the other.

Upon the third day altor the depart-
ure of the expedition the colonel rode
out to reconnoitre along with the doce-
tor, who was always game for a ride,
The communding oflicer was more nnx-
ious than heallowed to appear. Some-
how o two years' sojourn in those dreary
wilds deaws men closa together when
thoy arve made of good stulf.  The party
should have returned eve this, and the
colonel’s heart was disquieted within
him. He wasseanning the horizon care-
fully. when he suddenly pulled up and
shided his oyes,

“\Whaot's that little cloud of dust, doe-
tor? Is it a ‘devil’ or o couple of horso-
men?’

The doctor, whose eyea wore younger,
aunswered that it was no “*devil,” but
horsemen, and that they were muking
for camp.

“HBy Jove!” exelaimed the colonel
with his field glass up, “it Is—it's
Thompson and a Sowar!"

[n another moment they were cutting
across Lo mweet them,

Billy was rlding a length or two in
front, nnd his jaded horse pulled up of
its own um-urli us ne neared the ap-
prowe ing riders, Tho Sowar saduted,
and remained stolidly immovable in the
background, Both men and horses were
cuked with dust, and wore o weary, de-
jeeted adpe

“Wu're bringing in Junfes all right,
sir,” answered Billy in snswer to the
colonol’s questioning gesture.  “Hut we
had o fight—Ghazis, this side Khunoz
Humerton's badly wounded.,  1've come
on for the doctor, his only ehance,  The
bluck fellow bolted who wns looking
after  Jumes. Cuan the doctor go ul
once sir? This Sowar waits a fresh
horse, that's all.”

Alter o word or two with the com-
muandant, the doctor sped toward camp
with the Sowar at his hewla, He puunmll
for & moment by the side of Billy, and
lvoked him in the fee

“Lshall be under way in ten min-
utes,” hesald, “Look herve, old fal-
low, you'va had about enoughy go
home and turn in.* He was struck by
tho look of ngony and mentul strain on
the boy's face,

After that the colonel got very few
words out of him. He saw thut the
1vunu 2 fellow wus done up, and questioned
vim Htle.  His mouth was parched, so
that he could with difficulty articulute,
His strong young figure was bowod over
the horse’s neck, Asthey were llvlll'ilig
camp the doetor with his esocort rode
out, and called back some cheering
words to him, Five minutes later they
ware out of gight.

Onee within eamp limits the colonel
dismounted, and giving his horse over
o n syee, walkod beside the young
officor’s horse with his hand on its neck.
Several fellows came up with greetings
und congratulations,

JL “Come straight to mess aud have

within his geasp, and looking up he saw
that Billy was reeling in his saddle, and
that his fipd wure bloodless,

Sl think I'm done,” ne muttered
feebly nnd fell sidewnys off his horse
into the colonel’s nrms.

They earried him over to the mess
and began taking off his military great-
cont  Then something moade him open
his oyves, and his Ince took o little brave
distorted smile,

“ilold hard,'" he gasped; *1 think ['ve
got a bullet =omewhere, and—and-—1y
wrm ‘s sunshed,

“Why, damn (8" groaned the colonel,
laying " him gently down, and looking
round upon the circlo of hovror-stricken
fnces, “*he knew this and he has sent
nway the doctor!™

[t was some weoks befora Maojor Hom-
evion 'wius able to tell the story of Licu-
tenant ‘Thompron’s heroke conduct—how
whon he himself was wounded and at the
merdy of tho muarderdrs, the young oili-
ver defended him single-nnnded; how
afterward he pushod oub ioto Khunaz
nnd brought ont James of the police
more dead than aliva, snd how, finally,
while concoaling the fuet that he had
beon shot in the vightanm, he rode forty
miles in to get the doctor and thus for
the second time saved the major's life.

It wis longer still thongh before 13ilty
was out of donger.  Thewound had set
and fever from over-

up  inllnmmation
exortion sod the long time thot had of
necessity  elupsed before  skilled eare

coulidl be bostowed upon it, and for weelks

it was feared it would go hard with
Billy.
Bit in the end the “harum-searum

young devil” got wall, and the colonel
had the pleasure of sending upw **confl-
dentinl report™ of o very superior Kind,
together with a brilliant pendant,which
has resulted in the bestowal of the much
coveted Vietorin eross upon [Lieulenant
Williats Thompson of Ours.

A Collection of bou'ts tor Girls,

Doll's Dressminker: Don't—all talk ab o e.

Don't—edt puyvining to suve it

Do’ t—Dbe uirald to do right.

Don't—nsk vour mother to wait upon yoil.

Don't—drink ice water while you are very
warm,

Don’t—bea impatient with your little broth-
ers und sisters,

Don't— juildge your playmutes by the clothes
they woear,

Dona't—forget
wrinkles,

Don't—forget that kind words cost noth-
ing. ;
Don't— teaso for what mfs been wisely re-
fused you.

Don't—drink ten or colfée belore you are
twonty yvears old.

Don't =forget that  evil communications
COrrupt rood mnners, .

e

MEN OF Mt

that wry faces moke

(Goethe's love-letters to nsingle one of his
lndy loves ure valued at 7,000,

Genernl Jumes A, Singleton, the friend of
Abraham Lipcoln and Stepucu A, Douglas,
is living in retivemwent at Quincy, 111,

'he boots wera by Danial Webster are on
exhibition in a Coneora shoestors, No one
in New Huampshive ons been avle to fill
them

Mudemba, the present king of Segon, was
onee o I.clt!g!'nplh operator, He  simply
touchied the brass button und fate did the
rest.

A statue of General Logan, designad by
St Gaudens, and  to cost 0,000, is 1o be
placed at the eutrance of Jucksoa park,
Chicago. v

Though not a fast mun, Mr. Ilussell Sage
is fond of fast borses, On Long  Islang he
drives a spau which be thinks can make
210 with training,

Stanley is reported to bave mado $151,000
from his Amarican toar, One-half  of this
sum came from his book and the other half
from bis lectuves.

Mr, Smock, of Indianapolls, has been the
leador of one church choir for twenty-one
yuenrs, and has never had a quarrel among
nis singars in that period.

General Frank  Murshaoil, the first gov-
ernor Kunsas ever bad, has become a “*pro-
moter" in s old age, He is now seventy-
five, and is woll kuown to New York in-
vestors,

Ex-Senatar Ingalls is going abroad with
W, A, Croffut’s autumn party, togo through
Europe to Greece, Jerusuwiem, and Egypt
They will sturt on August 24 aud return in
aoout three months. :

Prof. M. W. Harrington, the new chiof of
the weather bureau, who descended feom the
early sottlars of Now Eopgland, was born in
in 185, veur Sagamore, Hlinols. Ho grad-
uiated from the Untversity of Michigan in
1 8438,
® Judge Henry W, Blodgett of the United
States districy court Is entitled to retive from
the beoch and enjoy his present salury—
£5,000 a year— for the remainder of his life,
Judge Blodgett was seventy years of azo last
woek and haviug served on the Unjred
States district bench for twenty years,

Pour yoars ngo W. I, Lee was dviving an
express wagon in Springtield, O, three vears
ago he entered the medieal senool, New York
city: one year ago he geadusted and went
as a missiopary to Siam, and now at the age
of twenty-cight he is made royal doctor to
the king of Siam,

Ex-Senator Edmunds s very domestic in
his tastes, and one of his t!mulnsl pleasures
is a daily horseback vide in company with
his daughter. He keeps several carriages,
but the vehicle he uses the most s an old
express wagon that has been hummered for
years about the country roods of Vermont,

The inventory of General Shermun's prop-
erty now to be fouud in St Louls, Jus: muade
includes only two pieces of real pstate? aue of
which 1s the Gavrison-avenue house a'ud lot
presented to him iu 1505 by the people of
thut eity, and oocupied by him as & home for
several yoars, It was ab that time valued at
225,000, .

Hubert Howo Bancrdft, the historisn of
the Pavifle coast, commeuded life ws n clerk
in o bookstory, His attention was drawn to
bistoricul hiterature by béiog nsked by his
employers to aldin the preparation of. an
almanne of the const, Heo has collected one
of the most valuable historical libraries in
the world.

The house in which Blshop Huntington
of Central Now Yorg, I8 summeriug nt Had-
ley, Muoss., was bullt by bl grasdfather in
1 As the bishop stroled about the lawn
and garden he ‘n-l!nih withoo iittle pride to
his herd of blooded Jerssy cattle and the
youneer animuls in tho pasture adjoinivng.
Two fino St. Hernawd dogs almiost invarisoly
accompany thelr master on bis walks.

A Boston reporter who reeontly saw Mr,
Cleveland st Buzgard's Bay suys that the ox-
president looks us if he had spent many a day
on the salt water. The San hus broyoed his
fuce to o honlthy hue and burned his neck
down below his coat collar. . He s not un-
vomfortably stout, and has visibly lost tlesh
sitnee he bogan to erulse about on  the bay.
He has found the fish searcsr thls vear than
usual, but has made sowe good cutches of
bass aud bluetish,

— g —
Postponed,

Little Elsle—Oh, manma, look at tho som-

illal'-m““ which Paul is turning. May I join
imi

Mammna—No, doar; it is not becoming to
FYoung ladies Lo turn somersaalts,

Elslo—Then I will wait till 1 am grows up.

P —
The Baby Protests,
Eiwch,
When papa passed his oheoklots in,
His Uunuel shirtlets three
They washed until—oh boreid slo —
Tuoy fitted little me

Mountain costuma s mude of ecru flannel
trimmed with black velvel. The sallor's Lt
hos & band of geuse snd velvet, The othoer
mountmn dress  ls of striped  flanuel
_eruum.l. with white galoous, The slurtis »

pullbacie,"

one colored gentleman, who earried a linss
rlu'hvr. to another, at Chestuut and Thued
nal nighty, 1 would Hke tor bave yo cowe
oval and spend de evenin','

“Mistah Black, ye mus® ¢cuse mo, 1hasa
vory limpawtait engagemont this yor presoot
obenin’,"

“Panaw, yo kinapend an hour with me,"

“Ioed | ean't, Mistal Black, T wus® go."”

“P'm onwlul sorey, Mistah Jolinson, 1'se jist
goln' down to get a full helf-gallon o
oo

Y14 yo goln’ to gt a full half-gallon i

YSunh 1 am.'”

“What time Is [t, about now ("

ViEIgbL o'clock.

“Well, Ise got a very 'potant ‘gagemaent,
but—thit is—why of it's argent—Il—well,
Mistah Blacie, 1'se goin’ bhowmg vight 'loug o
you !

And e weut,

A Persond b1 etion,

Epoch: *Miss Hijoo didn't sing today,”
romnekied o felend Lo Yo leager of the cholr
of the Chiarech of the Qdertory.™

“No, she's revigned,”

“l thoughtshe bhadn gooa
was the trogblei't

“She wvas offended about tha selection of
an anthen which she had tolead off lnst Saiu-
day, and vowed she'd reslgn sooner than #iag
It and she dli.”

*That's odd, What wus the anthem!’

Ut began, ‘1 huve been youug and new am
old.'

place.  What

Biuved! Save !

Philadelphin Mhnes:  *“Well, but Maud "
The absent-mindaed youth wias interruptod by
the horror-stricken girvl,

SAMaudt My oatme (s not Maud!™

Thoe situation was  desperate, you fortune
did not desort Lilm,

“But, wy darling Louise,what am 1 coming
nround here forif it 18 ool to evoutually
chnngs your nome{""

Sho thought, of course he had prearranged
the Joke sud he thus was saveld,

One o tie Linwyer,

Gininesvillo Eagle:  An old mun was on the
witness stand aud was being eross-cxamined
by the lowyer

“You say you nre a doctor, sl

Yo, sl ves, sie

“What kind of a doctor !

"1 make ‘intmen’s, sir, I mnke 'intments."

“*Wint's vour ointitent good fori"

“1vs pood to rub on the head to strengthen
the ming.”

“Wunt effect would it have if you were to
rub some of it on my head "

“Noue at all, sir; none nt all
have something to sturt with,"

il

Wi must

Asserting His Rights.

Clileago Tribune: “That's exactly what [
cama here for this evening, Miss Mildeed.”

The young man luld aside his hat, cane,
and gloves.

“Thot's exactly what I eame for,” ho re-
peated, possessing bimseif of her hand., 1
want you for iy wife.”

“You might have saved yourscll tho
trouble, Mr, Faivball,”" exclaimed the girl,
tiuking her huud away,
you."

“Auother word of back-talk tike that,” said
the young baseball umpire, guietly but Hrmly
mssing his arm about her waist and pulling
wer head down on his shoulder, *will  cost

you 5,7

He Took My Hanil.
New York Herald,
He took my hand, I dropped my eyes—
Women are timid, men are wise —
I flarca not life them to his own;
“Your beart," he whispereo, soft the toue

Of murmured question, low replics;

Around the cirela titne still flies,

"Twas years ago—1've wiser grown—
He took my huna,

I lost my heart, but why these sizlst?

Love came to we in othor guisc;

Another partner [ huve known,

And he—he plaved the game alone;

'"U'was euchre, and to win the prlzo
He took my tuud,

) Livine and Learning.
Somerville Journal: *“How do you
noupee ity ‘dapo’ or “epo'r" asked
Waubash, just for information.
*1 usually pronounce it ‘railway stauon,'
replied Miss Heaconstreet, coldly, and Miss
Waubash seeks for information ne more,

ro-
i\l;inu

A Thorough Understanding,

Life: He--Itis undorstood that this 18 to
be merely u summer flirtationi

She—0Of course.

He—Evervthing 1s to be returned when we
broak!

She—Everything,

He—Gooa, I think we may with spfety
tuke o mwooulipht stroll.  Will you take my
arm:
Ch arming, but Puor Fodder.

Itehoboth Herald: Miss [itbel (the fanily
absent)—0On, Hanpah! I've found achurmine
little poem. Lot me read to vou: "I'wore
heaven to live with thee nlone, to feast mine
vyves vpon thy smile, to driuk the howey of
thy words—"

Hanpub (the cook)—Law sakes! Miss
Ethel, thet'd be ruther light feed, HI think
Hi'd like roast beel "ud plum puad'n bettor
for iy part.

Busted,
Penper Sun.
He was a doughty mililonaire from thn
West so
wild

and
. free,
Dut alas he had s wenkuness, aud o
bankrupt
now
5

he,
He went enst like a llon, but te's
busted
Low
you
seo.
For ho spent an entire summer at
Ysoubrotteville

The
Seam

Sonl Craving for a Sandwich.

Munsey's Weekly: Edwin (ns thoy reach
the summit of the mouutain after a long
climb)—Ah, weare here at last! What n
magnificent view! At such a time and place
I feel strange sensatlons—an  undesiable
loneliig, asoul craviong, as it were, which—

Angelina —My dear Edwin, you must want
o ham sandwich!

. Balaam's Pet Not in It
New York Sun: *'Chollie was
arowned in the surf this morning,*
“How! Uudoartowi™
“No: he got his ears full of saud and they
pullea kis head uonder,"
The Wise Comprise,
He failed for half a mitlion straight
And this was most surprising;
Bu® not so much as was thoe sum,
He wade by compromising,

ueurly

Bultabile 1o the Ocoasion,

New York Herald: “What were poor
Mosky's last words when she killed hipi
nsked the beotle after the sut bhad told him
of the mosquito's death,

*He only said, ‘I'm mashed on you,’
then bhe gave a falut buzz and expired."

and

Easily Settled.

Adam-—Whers shall wo go to spend the
summer, my dear!

Eve—1 don't care about golbg anywhore,
I buven'tu thing to wenr

Adam—Tnen wo'll go to the seaside,

Realistic Singing.

Harper's Bazar: ‘I hoar Brouson sang
‘Hecked Lo the Cradle of the Deep' ut the
copcerti"

Y ey

“Did he do it wellt™

“He did, Indeed, It was so vivid that five
people left the bull, overcome with seaslok-

nesa,'!
-

The Liveryman and the Liver,
Huoarpor's Hazar: “This Lhver s awful,
Muoud,' sadd Mr, Newwed.  “L'm yery sorry,

*I shall never marry

The oue wno said 1t surely raves,
For evory moment pluiniy shows
That dead mon Lo in graves,

Knew His Man,
“Oan T sgeak to you Alone a mowment,
Skoetehley i
“Yes, on one condition.**
“Granted, and that s
“You don't want to borrow more than §1.*

Wh t's the Uae,
What's the wise of growling about the bot
wanther! Only walt six months and it will
be cold cnongh to freeze your nose off,

Little Tickicrs,

I'he Ovenn Grove pathiers dou't care o wrap
for the prodes,

Whent dalTers from bitbies In thot
never oradled antil alter it gots o veasd

The muan thiat belleve that two
hiads are better father of
new Lwins,

Plie puddle presonts a fine felil of boppern-
twons for the Teog,

It is
dors not
than oo i the

It s the counterfeit bl that
ing elnnce;

Lotk 1o the senalde resorts for truo demoe-
Phete evers ot s the swim.

“Po you supmoce that Elijab was literally
trnuslnted, or 35 the secount to be tnkon fg-
uritively ¢ e was on freo transintion, 1
thinlk. "

A [reiar, Incensed at the poker playing pro-
elivitie of o brother Selae, went so fuy us o
el b o ehip-monk,

“We buve no nse for e storfes,” sild the

wols the pass.

racy,

editor, “Oure cendders demand somothing
sy SR sind the it wath tho mnn
tseript, “this story Is about o clunamon
bigar.'

WLl that's avout the worst caso of  elee-
trovution I ever o 3 ieross,' sald the eaifor
ns he Jooked over the gaebled telegeam,

“1 nover appear in but one ol temarked
the cockroach in the biscult, a8 the cook
shoved the brond pan into the red-hot oven,

Na dime wusenm mannger will ever realize
the bignest possibilities of bis profession
unti! be wets on exhibition o wowman who
wover boad o headnche or 4 corn,

e~
BRIGHT SAYINGS OF YOUTIL
A DBeight Ldea.

Detroit Freo [Press: Tho smart spooches
of chilaren are nlwiys off-hand, consequently
thoy ary, as i rule. clover.

A Httie girl of this eity likea to keop a box
of v dy for s long time, but asivis usunlly
discovered by the other chilldren she fails o
do so. Tue other day she went o her
mothor,

“Please give me a plece of camphor-gum,
manimin 't

“What do you want of it, Elsie

“Po put in my candy to keep the mouths
out of it,"" was the quick repty.

Ella's Lu ey stroke.

Now York Herald: Littte Elln wantod
candy, and thif is the way she got (v

“Paon, you're woing to give me § ceuls,
aren’t vout' she said,

SN

*Twocentsi!

“Np P

“Que ceut(”

“No"

*Then how many cents are you going to
give ot =

“Noue,"

SWuoll, T won't take 11, with emphnsis.

After o laugh pinpa gives hier a nickel

A Surprise.
Mrs. M. L. Rayne,
He found it in his grip one duy,
H:d softly in 1ts russel cnse,
And wondered much whose picture lay
In such a rude, unrestful place.

And was It Katie, Maud or Sue!
The hundsome drummer looked perplexed;
Those flirting girls! Perhaps they knew
Thut he was marcfed —were they vexedd

Then sométhing deep within bis breust
Owned to o thrill of honest shame;
How dared they send this hidden guest?

He would veturu iv—whose the namel

He looked. Sweet face with pletured laugh,
Bright, fluffy bale tn tanglod curl,

Aud scrawled neross the photograpn,
Iu priuted lotters, “pApas glrl,”

An lmported One,

Fun: *“I'm goivg to wenr charities, now
['in ¢ight, father," suid my  youngest on s
birthday, yesterdiay morning.

“Charities ' 1 said,  *What are they i

“These,he roplicd, touching my nether gar-
ments,

“0, lrousers—yes|
‘eharitics ' "

“Hecause  they
shins!"

“You rascal! There's ashilling for you."

But why call them

cover a multitude of

Bessic's Dscovery,

Carrle V. Neathoun (in Wide Awalce,
YO, mamma dear! coma quick and see!"
How Hessie clappad hor hands in glee,
And poloted whero the pine troes higa
Girew dark aguinst tho summer's sky,
Straleght up the hill, ou through the shadeo,
A well-worn puthway had been made
Iy children, hurrving home from school,
Mude "gainst oll mensurement or rule
It still led up, il lost to view
'Mid traes whose tops touched heaven's blue,
But to the baby down boelow,
Stralght Into hoaven it secmed to go,

For just & moment Bossio's eyes

Were lightod by w glad surprise;

Then turning, evied with eager nod.

“Come guick! 1've found tho palf to God !

Approciated Lles Value,

Detroit Free Press: A little Detrolt girl
was bidding her boy playmate ecood-bye, and
on this occasion her mother told her o kiss
him. She ofMered him a roguish cheek, and
when the salute was gravely given. began to
rub it vigorousiy with her handkerchiof,

“Why, Laura," said her mother, “you're
not rubmug it off ("

“No, mamma,” asswered the little muiden
demurely, *I'w rubbiog it in.”

Nemarkable Falling OfF,

Chicago Tribune: Fond Parent—DBirdie,
how much does "0o love pupal

Birdie—~T'ousan' million
pounds, Dot any tandvi

“Haven't noy candy this tune, Birdie, but
I've got u lilss for you."

“Pon't love 'oo speck !

billlon 'eilion

Hi: First Cigar,

Columbus PPost: “Now, little boys, ean you
tell, smid n Columbus tencher, *“*What the
effect of tobaceo s upon the system "

Little Billy,who has wrestled with bis fiest
chew, promptly held up his band,

“Wall, Billy, what s the effecti

“Mukos ye wisht ye wuz dea y,"

A Poem Postponed.
Loll's Diressmannker.,
I want to tell you nbout my kitton—
The pretiiest Kitten thut over purred ;
But I've looked my spellee through and
through,
And 1 cau't discovor & single word
That rhymes with kitten,
Excooting mitten—

And that Is old und too Wbsurd,
8o the only thing for mo to do
Is just to sund you what I've written,
And wait till she grows to be & oat
There are over o miany o rhyme with that,

Bright for Bessle,

Philadelphin  Itocord: “Hessie," anid
papa, won't you bave o little pleco of this
ch g
“No, thank vou," sald Hesslo,
“What! o chickent"
“Oh, yea. U'll have
want o little plece.”

chlcken, but dou't

A Misinterpretod Roar,
Burdetto:  Wia-Eyved Father—For mers
ex's anke, whatever sils the baby thet he
yolls ao like Wl ponsessed !
Fund Motbor —Poor Litile fellow; bo s out

| ting tewth,

Molliied Fathor—Is that ally
though bo was Ollug tho saw,

Sounded as

I

Tribune, ays the overflow o the Colorade
desert jsn't much of o wander. Ha tells an
Examiter reporter this sturiling talo: “Afton
I had peglected to make s fortune In manus
factu ring wine after the Kilkenny theory In
Aunbeim, urgent ueccssity and the aherifl
mude we move on,  No, with nothing much
on my mind or my back, I went over to an
Apache rescryntion in Arizgonn to live on an
ol Telnlty college feioud who was an Indian
ageut. 0 found my ehum in o» stato of
alurmed surprise. His Indiapns  were all
drunk and he bhadu't sold them any  Hguor,
And agnin, still more steanee 1o relate, ins
steud of being fightimg drank, with a desive
for scalps and mutilation, they were us plonss
notly jogeed a8 A beery crowd st oo torns
bozirk,  The ngent nnd I spent thrce davs In
tey g 1o discover the seurce of supply, ovuld
all wao could get out of tha Indfirns wis;

YL Tmph !l Bl dittin ke como avain,’

AL st however, by giving o hall-Ltipsy
wterprator dod o rolling scout m box of e

telid s aud seven ved pokor chips, thoy une
burdesed themselves anough W sayv: “Cum
b} S A

“We tvume sead! after them aboat threo
miles ot bndo e bk landas. Phere wo found
o lake ot begst nomils wevoss with o fringo of
duneiog luaions around its entive micgin,
Noviniee i ovor boon seen thore bofora,
The water was of w light brown  color and
exhulvd o pleasing odor which could be

suielod womile wway,  The Interpreter dip-
wed up soie of 1 snd offered at to us to drink,
twns hguor good, bhard stoff -somothing
bike the goteen of my boyhood's days, Yo
dom't bellove i, ol Why, the phonomenon
Is easy onough of selentitie explunwtion, In
pre-historie nges ull that country was thickly
covored with the cactas from which mescal
Is distillod. The growth was oowerad with
water and mud in timesy, and the heat and
choemtiou] fordes of the earth's intorior works-
ed upon it the process of distiibition’ some«
thing as gas and oil arvo formed beneiath the
curth’s crust. Then somo *drastie ity of pent
voleanie flres” heaved tvup to meot the air,
It was i whisky geyvser, for it all disippeared
within aomonth —just ns tho ageatand L wera
wrranging to gipe it into Phaenix, ™

L
WELL WEIGNTED,

When Colonel Boo Ingersoll was in Europs
lust, suyvs the Loutsville Commuercial, e visit-
ol Westminster Abboy for the (it timo;
As he wus contemplsting the tomb of Nelson,
the guide said:

*“That, sir, his the tomb of tho greatest
nuval ‘ero Burope or the whols worlt hovoer
knew—Lord Nelson's, The murblo sarcous
pohgus weizhs forty-two tons,  Hinsude that
his a steel receptacle weighing twelve tona,
Hinaide thit his a leaden casket, ermeteically
seuled, woelghing two tons, Hinside that is
a muhogany coflin ‘olding tne hashos of the
great foro"

SAWell," sald the colonol, after thinking
nwhile, 1 guoss you'vo gob him. Il he ever
gots out of thut, cable mo at my expoase,!

-

-w
Woanitmuaker as n Roy.

YPostmaster-General Wannmaker is o very
clover man,”” suid Morle Middleton, 0 wells
kiown iron and steel broker of Philndelphin
to & Chicogo Herald vreporter,  “*He his been
clever all his life and mado bis first hit when
awmere lnd,  There is pu lneldent told nvont
him when he was employed a8 an ofiee boy
for adwrge fivm. He was seat ont pne  dn
to collect o bill from nn establishment whie
was  constdered unsound fAnsnocially,  ‘The
debtors gave yvoung Wanamuker o cheek forp
210, He went to the buok to get the moncy
and was told that there wero nol enough
funds to meet tue domamis of the paper.

“If wo cashed this check,’ suid the teller,
‘the frm's account would be ovevidrnwo.
We do not enve to du thut,”

“How much does It lack ¥ said the lad,

CoJust #4750

* Hore is #2745, spolko up the bov  immae-
dinely. ‘Put that to the firm's credit. Then
cash this check.'

“T'he money wis obtained,” coneluded Mre,
Middleton, “and the boy made & blg bit, for
the e fuiled next day.”

-
- .

LOW NECK CLAMS,

Ex-Governor Hourd is one of the best
story tellers in the country, says a writer in
the Cincinpati-Commerclul. 1 was in the
party with him on the recent trip to Galeua
when the Grant monument was unveiled,
and he entertalned crowds in the smoking-
room going ana coming,  His fund of srories
seemed fpexhnustible,  Oune of them that
mnde & groat hit with the erowd is thus told
in the Chicugo Trvibune: I will reproduce
his words as pearly as I ean remembey them
‘1 wdas down ut o little clumbake in Now
Jersey  last summer and after dinoer, was
euiled on to muke a speech. 1 stavied off by
suying thet I hud caten so muny of their low-
neek clums that I wasn't in the best sort of
condition to muko s spoech, When I used
the ex pression low-ueck' elums, an old chap
sitting direetly across from  mo, whose fuco
was long enough to enable him to ent onts nut
of mchurn, scowled at me and  then said in o
stige  whispers ‘Little neck clams, little
necks —not low necks,! I pald uo attention
to the interruption, sod Hoished my specch.
When dinuer wos over he teailed me out into
the ball and suid:  *You are from Wisconsin,
win't you i

**Yoa,' I roplied.

“You don't hoave any elams up there, [
reckon !

SOWell) Tosaid, ‘we have some, but it's g
good ways o water and in ditving them
neross the country  thew feet got sore, and
they don't theive well.?

“He gnve me o look that was worth  §1.50,
aud o oatone of the utmwost disgust soid:
Lord ! elnms ain't got no feet

YHe turned away, uwod,  approaching one
of my friends inquired: ‘Is that fellow gove
ernor of Wisconsin !

Hayes, repliod my friend.

CAWeae L deawled the old muan, with a
good deal of fecling, *he may bo a —— snrg
man it Wisconsin, but he s a —— —— fool
on the seashore.'

-
TOD MULn I‘.llulllllll!.

Q'l'he fact that & mua's public record, evon
when prajseworthy, Is not always o sour.a
of strength to him as & candidate, writis a
New York World Washington corvespondent,
was onve entertainingly discussed by Johno
A. Logan and 15 John Ellis on a fust rallroad
train between hers and Now York, after
Guneral Logen bhod boen defonted for the
viee-presidency.  The two men, though wide
apart politically, weve personally on cordial
terms, nnd on the occusion mentioned wero
talking frecly to each other,

“Why s it, John," asked General Logan lo
nomusing way, “thnt things go ns they some-
timos do in polities 1 ''ako tllf' cuse, I hoadn
good record. [ had stoud with my purty In
colgress, aod bad done what 1 could when
the appedl was to arms, und yet it avalled ma
nothing on that nationsl ticker, "

“enersl,” replied tho witty and brillinnt
Loulsiuniun, *you pentlemen with  lopg
records, no matter how sound and good, nre
ot a disadvautoge, like an old bavoon. ‘Tha
buboon, you kuow, when young, uses his tuil
in cllmbing, but when he gats old his tail,
which bus grown longer and has stifened,
becomes u solires of weakoess w hilm, e
can nelther climb with It nor deag it afwer
him. So with the old politiclan asd s long
record,  Ho can nelther elimb with It nor
drug it afvee him, It s wo long sud uw source
of wenknoss to him." Y

Genoral Loegan  laughed until his sides
wehed atthe comparison. He declared that
nothing he had heard sinee hils defeat husd
given bim so wuch genuine comfort,

-

- .
BENATOR PALMER'S MODESTY,

Boek in Dotroiv thoy toll a pleasing 1ttle
story of Seontor Palmer's modesty, The
senntor was coming into town from hile
nelgh boving furm on an oleetrie car and be
came interosted In o litkle wommn who sat
nexb bim withia blg pundle on her lap, At
the end of tho car's route the sanotor rulsed
bis but totho Hode woman and sald: “Ah)
mnidam, permit me.!' Sho honded over the
bundiv nnd followed out of the car, The
gt ator budo'y gouo vory tar before ho ex-
cludmed . “Why, moadam, this s w baoy, lsn't
It he womosns answered thut It wus a
Ly

“13oy or girl '

SO sno nnswernd

WWell, madam, when this little glel hos
Frown to ai wge whon she can compirelivod
whit ot ul you wlelit el ber thal
when sbhe was very young sho was currled in
Lhe arws of President Palmer of the Wola's
Fair,"

THeRS



