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BAD FATE OF MISTRESS PRUE. 
Mistress Prue was gay and sweet. 

And fair as maid could be; 
From dainty head to twinkling feet, 

A source of joy was she. 

But Mistress Prue was hard to please. 
And full of whims and airs; 

Herbeauxshe'd torment, fiout and tease, 
Unheeding all their prayers. 

•t length one day she loved a swain, 
And changed her ways at last; 

But "Mistress Prue" she did remain. 
. For wooing days were past. 
—Illustrated American. 

GHOST THAT 
.v BILLY SAW. > 

By Eben E. Rexford. _ • 

IT WAS a rainy afternoon. The boys 
were in the barn telling stories, sing

ing songs and trying to make the time 
.pass pleasantly. 
- By the boys I mean Frank and Ros
coe Wade and their "hired man"— 

'•whose name was Jake—and Billy Baker, 
one of the boys who lived in the neigh
borhood. 

Now Billy wasn't considered very 
"bright." A sickness through which he 
had passed in infancy had left him 
rather weak, mentally; but for all that 
he wasn't a fool by any means. 

What he lacked in that direction na
ture had made up to him in another, by 
giving him the strength of a young 
giant. The neighborhood boys dreaded 
to provoke Billy's wrath, for they were 
sure to get the worst of it if he got hold 
of them. A 
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He had given two or three ill-man
nered fellows such a "going-over" for 
getting off their silly jokes at his ex
pense that he felt quite sure they 
wouldn't attempt anything of the kind 
in future, and as lie held himself in 
readiness to resent any similar conduct 
OIL the part of others, he was treated 
with a certain kind of respect by the 
boys. 

Sometimes, you know, fear will make 
persons behave themselves when gen
tlemanly instincts which would prompt 
them to do so are lacking. 

The conversation had turned on the 
subject of ghosts. 

"Do you believe there are any?" 
asked Billy, solemnly, of Jake. 

"Yes," answered Jake. "Of course I 
do. My father's seen 'em." 

At that Billy's eyes stuck out further 
than ever. At last he had found, if not 
a man who had seen a gfiost, one whose 
lather had, and that jwas the next best 
thing to finding on/who had seen one 
for himself. S 

Coming so^difect, the testimony to 
the actual /existence of ghosts seemed 
convincing enough to satisfy any but 
the mo^t sceptical. 

"Whose ghost was it?" asked Billy, in 
avoice of awe, 

"His mother's," replied Jake. "He 
saw it three times." 

"Three times!" repeated Billy, in a 
whisper. "Oh, my! Wasn't he scared?" 

"I s'pose so," said Jake, "ne didn't 
•; say, but of course-he was." 

"I'd like to see one," said Billy, pres
ently. "Most folks get scared, but I 

i don't believe I would. I'd holler at one 
• if I saw it.H 

"No you wouldn't," laughed Prank. 
' "You'd run; I know you would." 

"Maybe," said Billy, thoughtfully; 
"but I guess not." 

"I don't believe anyone ever saw a 
ghost," said Boscoe. "They may think 
they do, but it's something else." 

<"I never saw one, but I believe in 'em 
. for all that," declared Jake. 

"So do I," said Billy. "I ain't afraid 
' 'of anything. I'd like to see one, to see 

If Pd be afraid of that." 
"Maybe you will see one sometime," 

•aid Frank, with a wink at Roscoe. "If 
you do you'll tell us how it looks, and 
what it says to you, won't you?" 

k'c? Yes. Billy would do that. 
v' By-and-by, Jake went out to the 
' rtieepyard, and Billy went with him. 

Til tell you how we can have some 
fun," said Frank. "One of us can dress 
up like a ghost, and give Billy a good 
scare. I don't believe he's half as brave 
as he pretends to be. He'd, run, of 
course, and then we could laugh at him 
about getting scared when there wasn't 
anything to get seared at. Let's try it. 
What do you say ?" 

"I'm in for it," assented Boscoe. 
"/You be the ghost, and I'll hide and see 

-''the fun." 
"He's going from here to the village, 

and won't come back till evening." said 
Frank. "We'll wait for him down by 
the forks of the road." 

Now, as it happened, Bil'y had 
* changed his mind about going to the 

sheep yard with Jake, and bad stopped 
just outside the barndoor;' and, stand
ing there, he had heard every word the 
boys said. 

7" "So they think they're going to 
~ scare me!" chuckled Billy. "Maybe I 

">rould be scared if I saw a real ghost, 
but I'll bet this one won't make me run. 
I'll give 'em some fun, if that's what 
they want, but perhaps it won't be as 
much fun for them as it is for me," and 
Billy chuckled again. 

When Jake came back Billy came 
. with him, and the boys supposed he had 

been with him all the while. Billy had 
, frequent spells of chuckling over some

thing which they did not understand, 
but, as he was always "queer," they 
never once, suspected the real cause of 

' bis merriment. 
When it was about time for them to 

expect Billy back from the village, the 
boys set- out for the scene of their an-

' ticipated fun. Frank had a sheet with 
hin>, with which to carry out his ghost
ly ̂ c^ption. 

Jto«cofe\bid himself behind a clump of 
Idw bush^. Frank crouched behind a 
tuicp elose fc<^ the road, irom whose 

shelter lie was to step out suddenly an. 
confront Billy when he came along. 

Billy was not long in coming, for he 
was as anxious for the fun as the boys 
were. He felt angry to think that they 
doubted his bravery, and he was indig
nant to think they would attempt to 
play such a trick on him. He wanted to 
convince them, if not himself, of his 
fearlessness, and he also wanted to give 
vent to his resentment in a way that 
they wouldn't forget very soon. 

He came up the road whistling. Just 
as he was opposite the stump up rose 
a tall figure in white. 

The boys fully expected to see Billy 
run as fast as his legs would carrj' him. 
But he did no such thing. He stopped, 
stared hard at the figure in white, and 
then drawled out, solemnly: 

"Be you a ghost?" 
"I'm the ghost of Capt. Kidd," wa» 

the reply, in a sepulchral voice. 
Capt. Kidd was one of Billy's pet 

heroes. 
"Be you looking for some of the gold 

you buried ?" asked Billy. 
"Yes!" answered the ghost. "If you'll 

dig by the old oak tree down by the 
bend in the river, maybe you'll find a 
pot of it." 

"I'll see about it," answered Billy. 
"But if you're Cap'n Kidd. I think I'd 
ought to thrash you for your wicked 
doings. I'm going to." 

And, like a flash, Billy sprang at the 
ghost and caught him by the arm. He 
had a long, tough stick of hickory in his 
hand, and he laid it over Frank's shoul
ders in a way that made him yell with 
pain. 

"Don't, Billy, don't!" cried Frank, 
trying to break away, but. Billy's strong 
hand held him in a grasp of iron. "Let 
me go, please! I did it just to have 
some fun with you!" 

"And I'm having some fun with you, 
just as I said I would if ever I saw a 
ghost," said Billy. "I didn't s'pose I'd 
see one so soon, and here I am a laying 
it onto Cap'n Kidd. I say, cap'n,. I like 
to hear about you, but don't you go ap
pearing to me very often, or I'll make 
it unhealthy for you, for I reckon I'll 
have to thrash you for old doings every 
time I can lay hands on you. You 
didn't have any mercy on folks, and I 
won't on you." 

And thick and fast fell the blows on 
Frank's back. 

"Roscoe, why don't you help? He's 
killing me!" screamed Frank, but Ros
coe dared not interfere. 

"Have you got some relation round 
here, cap'n?" asked Billy. "If you have 
I'll give him a going over, too, now I've 
got my hand in. I can do it just as well 
as not." 

Roscoe had no doubt of his ability to 
do it if the opportunity was offered. He 
didn't intend to allow him the oppor
tunity, however, so he climbed over the 
fence and took a bee-line for home. 

When Billy felt satisfied that he had 
given the ghost of Capt. Kidd some of 
the punishment that rather mythical 
person deserved, if tradition is true, he 
relaxed his hold, and Frank freed him
self, and left the scene of his ghostly 
exploits in a manner more expeditious 
than dignified. If ever there was a 

PUNGENT PARAGRAPHS. 

Richmond—"D'Auber has been of
fered $25 for that last painting of his." 
Glenroy—"Oh, he's had it framed, has 
he?"—Town Topics. 

He—"I love you; do you love me?" 
She (faintly) — "Y-es." He — "Ah! 
Then you'll be mine?" She (firmly)— 
"No. You'll be mine."—Answers. 

Softleigh—"So you—aw, don't think 
the clothes make the man, Miss Cut
ting?" MissCutting—"Well, they didn't 
in your case, at least."—Chicago Daily 
News. 

He—"You haven't any idea how ex
hilarating it is to dance with the one 
you love best in all the world!" She— 
"Dear me! How funny you musit look 
dancing all by yourself!"—Illustrated 
American. 

Spacer—"Scribbler is an odd stick." 
Scrawler—"In what way?" Spacer— 
"Why, he not only incloses a postage 
stamp for return of his copy, if reject
ed, but also a revenue check stamp in 
case it should be accepted."—Town 
Topics. 

Might Be Corrected.—Diner—"Wait
er, I find I have just money enough to 
pay for the dinner, but it leaves nothing 
in the way of a tip for yourself." Wait
er—"Let me add up the bill again, sir." 
—Chicago Journal. 

"Mike," said Plodding Pete, "did yer 
hear 'bout Alaska?" "Lots. Are you 
t'inldn' of de trip?" "I dunno. I'm told 
dat daylight lasts 24 hours at a stretch. 
Ef I could git a job in dat locality as 
night watchman I dunno but I'd be will
ing to work."—Washington Star. 

A lady writes from Germany that she 
is discouraged about learning the Ger
man language. A German friend who 
tried to converse with her- in English 
made such a mistake that she fears she 
may do as badly in German. The Ger
man gentleman innocently gave this 
rendering of a familiar saying: "The 
ghost is willing, but the meat is feeble." 

A MAN'S STATE. 

WHAT JOHNNY SAW. 

thoroughly demoralized ghost, he was 
the one. 

"Oh, my! but ain't it funny?" Billy 
chuckled. "And Cap'n Kidd's ghost, 
too!" And it was weeks before he got 
over chuckling. 

The next day he came over to see the 
boys. 

"I saw a ghost last night," he said to 
Roscoe. 

Frank wasn't to be seen. "He was 
sick," Roscoe said. 

Roscoe looked foolish, but asked no 
questions. 

"And it was Cap'n Kidd's ghost,'' went 
on Billy, solemnly. "Oh, you needn't 
look as if you didn't believe me." to 
Jake. "It was a real ghost. I grabbed 
hold of it and whaled it with a hickory 
stick, and wasn't a bit afraid of it, 
neither." 

Many p time after that Billy told 
them about his adventure with the 
ghost of Cap'n Kidd, and always so so
berly that the* really believed, at last, 
that he thought he had seen a ghost, 
and did not suspect their connection 
with the affair. So he got the credit of 
being brave enough to face what he 
realiy supposed was a visitor from the 
dead. 

If they could have known just what 
he knew about it, they could have easily 
accounted for his courage. 

Frank's back was sore for a week. 
Every time he stirred for a day or two 
it made him groan, and every time he 
groaned he made up his mind that, you'd 
never catch him playing ghost, again. 
If there was any fun in it, he didn't 
find it-—Golden Days. 

Worse' 8tlU. 
"Why is it," he asked, "that beautiful 

women are always the most stupid ?" 
"Sir," she replied, "am I to under

stand that you desire to cast reflections 
upon my mental capacity?" 

"O, no," he hurriedly replied; "Ihave 
always said that -you were one of the 
brightest girls I ever—" 

But he didn't finish. Before he could 
do so he realized that, be had s^Ud tlie 
wtopg;.thing, and could neyei tnbko it 
right.—Stray Stories, ; 

California May Yet Be Blessed as 
One of Earth's Mais 

Lands. 

California is emphatically one of 
"earth's male lands," to accept Brown
ing's classification. The first Saxon 
settlers were men, and in their rude civ
ilization women had no part. For years 
women in California were objects of 
curiosity or of chivalry, disturbing 
rather than cementing influences in 
society. Even yet California is essen
tially a man's state. It is common to 
say that public opinion does not ex
ist there; but such a statement is not 
wholly correct. It does exist, but it is 
an out-of-door opinion—a man's view 
of men. There is, for example, a 
strong opinion about hypocrisy in Cal
ifornia, as more than one clerical rene
gade has found to his discomfiture. 
The pretense to virtue is the one vice 
that is not forgiven. If a man be not a 
liar, few questions are asked, least of 
all the delicate one as to the "name he 
went by in the states." What we com
monly call public opinion—the cut-and-
dried decision on social and civic ques
tions—is made up in the house. It is 
essentially feminine in its origin, the 
opinion of householders as to how men 
should behave. In California there is 
little which corresponds to the social 
atmosphere pervading the snug, white-
painted, green-blinded New England 
villages, and this little exists chiefly in 
comniunities of people transported 
thither in block—traditions, conven
tionalities, prejudices and all. There 
is, in general, no merit attached to con
formity, and one may take a wide range 
of rope without necessarily arousing 
distrust. Speaking broadly, in Cali
fornia the virtues of life spring from 
within, and are not prescribed from 
without. The young man who is de
cent only because he thinks that some 
one is looking would do well to stay 
away. The stern law of individual re
sponsibility turns the fool over to the 
fool-killer without a preliminary trial. 
No finer type of - man can be found in 
the world than the sober Californian; 
and yet no coast is strewn with wrecks 
more pitiful.—David Starr Jordan, in 
Atlantic. 

COURAGEOUS ANIMALS. 

The American Fisher and the Indian 
Mongoose Are Notable 

Kxamplei. 

In North America one of the largest 
of the weasel family is the "fisher," a 
very large, long-furred polecat, living 
nihinly by the waterside, and, like 
many others of the tribe, very partial 
to fish. It weighs about 16 pounds, and 
its long, richly colored fur is exported 
in great quantities to different parts 
of Europe, though not often used in 
this country. A trapped "fisher" will 
attack anyone who comes within reach 
of the trap chain, and when free will 
beat off any dog of twice its size. But 
perhaps the most striking example of 
the courage of the smaller species yet 
recorded is that shown by a small va
riety of jungle cat known as the fishing 
cat, which, though no relation to the 
Canadian "fisher." is quite as coura
geous. One of these, which was kept in 
a menagerie, broke through into the 
next cage, and there attacked and killed 
a leopard which was three times its 
own size. 

The Indian mongoose possesses all 
the couragc of the polecat, together 
with amiability and a "regulated" 
mind. It turns its pluck and prowess 
to good ends, and we imagine it to 
stand at the head of the list of the 
smaller animals if quality as well as 
quantity is demanded as a mark of in
trepidity. There ib no doubt that the 
mongoose realizes the deadly nature of 
the! cobra's bite. Its intense excite
ment is strong evidence of this. But a 
mongopse has been known ;to fight just 
as bravely afcalnst-olfcfit^oes- One was 
seen to attack and drivel off. a large' 
greyhound which it faaci^4 was bos-
tile to It—London Special 

"y 

<2 

AN EXCELLENT IDEA. 

Roosting and Nesting Device for Leg
horn Fowls Whleh Prevents 

The cut shows a very excellent roosfc' 
ing and nesting device that has done 
duty in the cold of a Maine winter. It 
is in use for a small pen of Leghorns— 
a breed that must be kept warm at 
night, if eggs, are to be had at this sea
son of the year. The roost is put across 
the corner of the pen. and a piece of 
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ROOST PROTECTED BY NEST. f 
burlap is stretched before it, A few 
crosspieces are laid across the corner 
at the curtain's upper edge, and on 
these is piled a lot of waste hay, mak
ing a very warm roosting place. The 
Leghorns delight to fly upon this hay 
and lay their eggs, under the impres
sion that they are stealing away their 
nests. Humoring a Leghorn in this 
way is conducive to laying, and the 
eggs can easily be reached. As the 
whole thing can be put up in five min
utes' time, there is no excuse for frost
ed combs on the Leghorns.—WebbDon-
nell, in Orange Judd Farmer. 

THE RENOVATED EGG. 

New Grade of Hens' Frnlt Has Just 
Made Its Appearance In the Cheap 

* Shops of London. 

The "family doctor" is responsible 
for a new terror. This Is the renovated 
egg. We are all familiar with the ordi
nary gradations of the egg—the new-
laid egg. the fresh egg, the breakfast 
egg, the family egg and the cooking 
egg. And, after these, used to come 
simply the "egg," of which the pur
veyor could not even boast that it was 
good enough to cook with, but the pur
chaser could not deny that it really was 
an egg. This was the class of egg used, 
so some aver, to give the gloss to con
fectioners' pastry; and below even the 
rank of commercial utility there was 
still the election egg, a handy missile 
whose demerits as a comestible became 
virtues when exploded upon an opposi
tion platform. Here, one might have 
thought, we had reached the very low
est depths of eggdom; but it seems 
that there is yet another grade, namely, 
the renovated egg. This is an egg 
which has become too palpably stale, 
soiled and mildewy in appearance to 
be sold under any appellation what
ever until a composition of diluted vit
riol has been applied to it. Then the 
shell puts off its hues of decay and 
gleams with a maiden snow-white 
purity thai tempts the too trustful 
passer-by. 

The vender will not exactly guaran
tee that the eggs are new-laid, but 
"they've just come in, and you can see 
for yourself, ma'am, what they're like." 
So the purchaser purchases; but, alas! 
the virtues of the diluted vitriol have 
not penetrated beyond the shell, and it 
is a distressed lodger who rings up fhe 
landlady to tell her that the breakfast 
egg which she has provided ought to 
have been an election egg at least a 
month previously.'—London Globe. 

Quality Determines Price. 
Make it a point to have your poultry 

of the best quality before shipping to 
market, says the New York Produce 
Review. One*who is not accustomed to 
visiting the large markets knows noth
ing of the enormous amount of inferior 
poultry that is sold and which largely 
affects the prices, yet there is always 
a demand for that which is good and at 
a price above the regular quotations. 
The assorting of the carcasses before 
shipping also leads to better prices. Old 
roosters, which seldom sell at more 
than half price, should not be in the 
same boxes or barrels with better stock, 
and to ship poultry alive and have 
roosters in the coop with fat hens is 
simply to lower the price of the hens, 
as the buyer will estimate the value by 
the presence of the inferior stock. In 
fact, never send any poultry to market 
unless in first-class condition, and un
der no circumstances ship the inferior 
with that which is better. 

—L 
Soft Food and Disease. 

There is a partiality for soft foods, be
cause by their use many substances in 
a fine condition can be given; but it is 
a mistake to feed soft food oftener than 
once a day to three days in the week. 
Too much soft food causes the gizzard 
to be idle, and, being deprived of its use, 
the fowl becomes diseased. The giz
zard is an organ that performs a cer
tain duty, just as is required of the. 
heart or liver, and any system of feed
ing that takes largely from the gizzard 
the duty which devolves upon ,it will in 
the end prove detrimental. Itis not out 
of place to allow soft foods, but the 
larger proportion of the food should be 
tuground, so as to keep the gizzard ac
tive; hence whole grains are essential 
to success. When too much soft food 
Is allowed the crop frequently remains 
ful 1 ap d food does not. pass tihrough the 
glzzard.—Fann and Fireside. • 

GREEN BONES AS FOOa 
As flpMlsl Material! 

tton The? Are II sally With* 
•at a Rival, r 

\ 

The value of a bone cutter exceeds ita 
cost if the cutter Is used only one sear 
son, but as they are almost indestruct
ible they will last for years. Fresh 
green bone is almost of itself a com
plete food, and may be used as a special 
material for egg production. While the 
proportion of moisture in bone varies, 
it is in but small amount in bone com
pared with some other foods. The 
moisture in bone may be set down at 
about 35 per cent., or a little over one-
third. Bone contains about 22 pounds 
of mineral matter in 100 pounds, 20 
pounds of fat and 20 pounds of albu
minoids. The mineral matter (or ash) 
contains about 87 pounds of phosphate 
of lime in 100 pounds, 11% pounds of 
carbonate of lime and a small propor
tion of earthy matter. Now, anyone 
can easily notice that a bone is one of 
the best foods for producing eggs, as 
the fat assists in forming the yolk of 
the egg and also in sustaining the fowl 
in winter when the weather is cold. 
The albuminoids provide the albumen 
for the eggs, and the carbonate of lime 
forms the shells, while the phosphate 
of lime is an ingredient of the eggs and 
is also just the thing to feed to growing 
chicks to make them grow. Then there 
is more or less adhering meat to green 
bone which is largely nutritious and 
very favorable to the production of 
eggs. There is no necessity for feeding 
oyster shells to provide lime for the 
eggshells, as the bone contains car
bonate of lime in sufficient proportion 
for that purpose. Bone is digestible 
and is a food, yet it also serves as grit; 
but'in that respect no claims are made 
for it compared with hard, sharp grit. 
Do not confound green cut bone with 
ground bone or bone meal. The one is 
dry and hard, the other is juicy and 
succulent. Another point is that a bone 
cutter.is not a bone mill. The bone 
cutter does not grind, but cuts (as fine 
as may be wished) both dry and green 
bones, but a bone mill will only grind 
dry bones, as green bones are not suf
ficiently brittle to be ground. The way 
to feed green bone is to give it in the 
morning, about a pound to a dozen 
hens (some give an ounce to each hen, 
or a pound to 16 fowls), then give no 
other food until night, but let the hens 
scratch and work. Two or three times 
a week half the quantity of bone may 
be used, giving also cut clover, ground 
foods, etc., but always give a full meal 
of whole grain at night, as too much 
soft food is not conducive to thrift.— 
Farm and Fireside. 

PREPARED FOR MARKET. 

How to Dreaa and Press a Fowl De-
fore Offering It to Prospective 

Customers. 

A fowl dressed and pressed into the 
shape shown in the cut while still 
warm, and tied, will present a plumper 
and more attractive appearance for a 
choice private trade than when dressed 
in any other way. Then, too, it is in 
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FOWL ATTRACTIVELY PREPARED. 

the mostconvenlentshape for going into 
the pot for boiling or into the pan for 
roasting. This can be seen at a glance. 
Pick the birds carefully, wipe off any 
discoloration with a moist cloth, singe 
carefully and remove any remaining 
pin-feathers, and the bird is ready for 
cooking. Customers appreciate getting 
poultry in just this shape. The feet 
can be left on, but when customers 
have confidence in the one furnishing 
them poultry this is not necessary.— 
American Agriculturist. 

AMONG THE POULTRY. 

Roup is produced by neglecting a 
bad cold. 

Do not feed sulphur to fowls In damp 
weather. 

Even in cold weather good ventilation 
is necessary. 

There is no breed that lays egg9 of 
uniform color. 

If eggs are desired for hatching use 
two-year-old hens. 

Clean out the quarters often and 
whitewash the walls. 

A fruitful cause of disease among 
poultry is foul water. 

Do not pack dressed poultry until 
animal heat is cooled off. 

Growing chickens and laying hens 
should be liberally supplied with bones 
and shells in the form of meal. 

When the comb of a fowl is bright-
colored, showing it to be full of blood, 
the fowl is in healthy condition. 

The greater the number of eggs 
from each hen the lower the cost of 
each egg proportionately. Keep the 
hens laying. 

Other things being equal, the hens 
supplied with good range will thrive 
the best.—St. Louis Republic. 

Drollera for Early Spring.'; 
Broilers may be hatched as late as 

March, but the earlier the better, as it 
is the .early chicks that bring the high 
pi Ices] Large numbers cannot be raised 
by heps at this season, as hens will not 
sit un^il they are so inclined; but there 
are many makes of incubators on the 
market, and they have long ago passed 
the Experimental staged Artificial in-
cubation is now an accepted portion of 
poultry raising, and incubators are es-
sentii 1 to success in getting broilers to 
markpt in time for high prices: ^ 

Pains aifd 
Of (thsumstlsm Msfcs 

Thousands suffer. i 
But this dise— Is ctuttd bp Hood'siiK'' 

saparilla, which nautralim tbs add < 
blood. If you have any symptoms 
rheumatism take Hood's Sataapsrilla 3* 
once and do not waste time and aaoasy oa 
unknown preparations. The mrit tf 
Hood's Sarmsparilla It unquestioned aadOt 
record of cures unequalled.  ̂

Mood's Sarsapi 
Is America's Greatest MMiciaefor iJnpupfittNa. 

' ? i> j—• 
Hood's Pills eure all liver ills. 

HE WAS THE pwat. THING. 

How a Territorial OoratttM 
Long Guns Tasted • Con

trary Senator. >: -v,.. 
&>• *>£ 

I represented the territory in congress 
then," laughed the man who has returned to , 
the east that he may spend his declining ' 
years among the friends of his youth. ^ 

"In one of the frontier towns where I 
happened to visit they were trying to raise 
funds for a charitable purpose, and I was 
mvited to attend an entertainment given ' 
with a view to helping'the cause. Lim 
scarcely inside when a committee/of three 
with long hair, long Aces, and long guns, 
invited me to a little tent at one side of 
the hall. 
" 'A™, giner'l,' said one of them whohad 

no definite idea as to the propriety of ti
tles, you 11 jest set where you are. This 
here thing has got ter win, fur whit few 
wimin folks we has is into it, and we can't' 
disapp^int em. I'll tell you as a frien" to" 
stay right here, and look plefljmptv. Don't 
skT "10 ^*cu^a'r 'tention to the galooirout- ~ 

"Then I heard; 'Step right inside, ladies 
and gents, an see the only liye sinator ever 
brought to these here diggins. He's import^ j 
ed at big expense from the wiles of Sage-
brush county an has been.tamed by a com
mittee of our bravest citizens app'inted for 
that special purpose. He's the realthing, 
an all others is base imertations which none 
of us would take fur the givin'. He speaks.^ 
our lane age perfeck an' is as harmless as a •••: 
pet lam. ; t ] 
. "! drew like a porous plaster, and I never j 
in my life exerted myself harder to be agree-1 
able. Some of you might think you would J 
have done differently, but you never saV*-
Press 6pe committee."—Detroit Fjree ; 

NOT GOOD AT QUOTATIONS.  ̂

He Was Called Down for Spjrlnglag' 
Something He Didn't Know the 

Anthorltr Of. 

He came home In a bad temper. v 

"Jane," he gruffly asked, "have we such a 
thing as the constitution of the United 
States on the premises?" 

"Why, yes, William/' she cheerfully an
swered; "I'll get it for you." 

She came back presently with a thin vol-
unme and handed it to him. 

He took it up, glanced at it, andfiungitto 
the floor. 

"There you go, too," he snarled. "That's 
the declaration of independence! By JoVe!" 
he bitterly added, "nere I .c&me nome tcl 
study up the constitution^ and the wife o( 
my bosom tries to palm off the declaration 
of independence on me!" 

"What's gone wrong, William?" she aakedl 
this" very morning," he • angril; "Why, 

cried, I was quoting at length from thi 
' " •' phi constitution, as I supposed, w*hen s fellov 

yelled out: 'That ain't th' constitution.' 
This tcok me aback, but I rallied and cried: 
'I mean the declaration of independence.'! 
' 'Tain't that, neither,' he roared.^-What is I 
it, then?' I howled.. 'It's- the Bible!' he ] 
shrieked. Say, Jane, have we got-a Bible in 
the house Cleveland Plain TDealer: J 

gfs FUTURE WIFEfS NAME ̂  

The Cnrlons Young Man Had It Toll 
to Him to an Absolwte Cer-

talntr. . , 

He was a chatty kind of a conjurer,1; 
was anxious to open the evening's entert 
ment merrily. So he stepped forward to i\ 
front of the stage and said: 

"Ladies and gentlemen, if there is in 
audience any young man who would like 
know the name of his future wife, if thd 

" wiH uuT 
ieasing 

w yon 
man kindly stand up?" 

Up jumped a young man in the center of ] 
the room. ' 

"Thank you," said the conjurer. "Now, 
do you wish to know the name of your fu-. 
ture wife?" ' 
"I do," said the young man. 
'Well," said the man of magic, "I always 

like to do things in a proper business fash
ion: will you kindly give ine your name?" 

"Yes, certainly," said the young man; 
my name is James Jackson." 
"Thank you," replied the conjuror; "then 

the name of your future wife will '.be Mrs. 4 
Jackson."—London Tit-Bits. 

Devious Definitions.. . 
Play—The work we do that isn't com

pulsory. « 
Bachelor—A pair of scissors with one blac 

missing. 
Sleep—The only satisfactory substitutl 

for insomnia. I 
Rivals—One pointing with pride to wha] 

another views with alarm. 
Immune—A man who has been married i 

long that he doesn't mind it. i 
Woman—A labor-saving device that help 

a man make a fool of himself. 
Flirt—tA girl who makes a fellow want t<3 

kiss her and then won't let him. 
Conceited—The woman who dubs a man a 1 

woman hater just because he doesn't admire 
her. 

Autopsy—A method employed by doctors 
to determine the nature of the patient's ni1«iPtt 
ment. • 1 -

Truly Loved. 
Mrs. Adsley—My husband is very'good ti 

me. He always accompanies me to' churc' 
on Sundays. 1 

Mrs. Darling—That's nothing. My 
band looks under the bed at my requi 
every night.—Chicago Evening News, 

UvsIK! Feminine Slsterllaess. 
j^What made you lose, your'place, in 

"'Because I wasn't going to be kissed 
the lieutenant right after he'had smac! 
that odious,- peppermint chewing ~ 
girl!"—Cleveland Plain Dealer. ; 

We all ldve ~tossee a smart! man md— 
slip-^-it reconciles as to being stupid—Tnttsats 
Topics. . t̂ SŜ  

We have peaces 
who aresordy affli 

NEURAL 
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