
GLAD TO GET HOME
"Well, I must confess I am

glad to get back home among my
own kin and friends, where peo-
ple ain't too busy; ortoo unfeel-
ing, or too stuck-u- p to take some
interest in one another!" said
Mrs. Porter on her return to her
native village from a visit to the
Metropolis. "Now, there's thenr
postoffice folks in Chicago. I
found 'em so hard-heart- !Why

would you believe it? the
man that brings round the letters
to Mabel's, he's so queer and
standoffish that when he handed
me my husband's postcard, tell
ing how mother had fell and
broke her arm, he never so much
as opened, his lips to give me one
word of sympathy! Hadn't
enough pity even to say 'Too
bad!'"

.A SUFFRAGETTE?
In a small country church, not

long since, a little child was
brought forward for baptism.
The young minister, taking the
little one in his arms, spoke as fol-

lows :

"Beloved hearers, no one can
foretell the future of this little
child. He may grow up to be a
great Democrat like Bryan or a
great labor leader like Samuel
Gompers; and it is possible he
might become the president."

Turning to the mother, he in-

quired: "What is the name of the
child?"

"Mary Ann," was the reply.
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What burns to keep a secret?
Sealing wax.
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TO, MAKE SURE
While a shooting party were

out one day a raw young sports-
man was obs.erved by a to
be taking aim at a pheasant run-
ning along the ground. As it is
unsportsmanlike to shoot a bird
while it is on the ground, the

shouted:
"Hi, you there, never shoot a

running bird!"
"What do you take me for?"

came the reply. "Can't you see
I'm waiting till it stops?"
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"Your wife see'ms to be a very

thoughtful woman.'
"She is. I I happen to be out

late, she thinks all kinds of
i things 1"
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