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Biamarok deelares that one o{j&:
ohief regrets of Lis old ngo is that he

valoabla tid-bits, for Miss Mattie had
very little to offer Lim. Bhe baked
her delightful little puffa of bisenits,

in* if Barab Ellen would remember to
Liaste thoe turkey, Seoms to me they
might let us know sooner.”

SCIENTIFIC AND [NDUSTRIAL.

Good veins of emory hinve boon fonud

LOVE AND THE REAPERS.

The reapars, they aro singing in the Nelde

oaunot ride a bioyole,
—_— — =
Bucoess lian attendod an effort at
banana-growing in Pitagerald, Ga.,
where o plant reached the height of
twolve foet and put forth satisfactory

fruit.

The noble animal, the horse, las
by no means losl his usefulness,
During seven months of the present
yoar 3038 horses have been imported
into Germany from Amerion and ntil-
izod for the mannfactnre of sausiges

Judge Gebhard Wilbrieh, of St
Poul, who hns just returned [from
Germany, says: ““Beel sugar has boe-
oome a great industry in Germany,
and many of the latge estates haveo
been given over to raising snger
beets. The large landholders employ
cheap labor, inclading many women,
in the cultivation of thoe beets,”

. The Czar of Rassia bins bestowed six
orders of St Btanislas upon the gar
deners of the Hotel de Ville, in recog-
nition of their services when he wase
in Parls, As the (ax for wesaring a
decoration in France is 100 francs a
yenr, it is probable they will have to
keop them in their pockets, where
they would much rather have half of
tho tax.

Dead of insane fear of roblery, with
£350,000 of Klondike gold under his
pillow—such in the fate one Alsska
argonaut. Tho glittaring troasure but
farned a Dbrain and extinguished a
life, The tragedies of the direfnl
journeys noross the frozen passes do
not cense even when the goal hus been
renchied and the trensure trove. The
story and the song of theuretio nurifer-
ous gulches, yet to be written, will
thrill with tragedy,

A —————————————

The Oripple Oreck scheme to ran a
monthly gold train conveying the pro-
duct of the mines there to the United
States mint is o Drilliant one, offering
n ohallenge to brigandage sarpassing
that of the most stretching Indian
caravans ever looted by Barabbas,
The output of the wines is vow about
1,000,000 » month, enough to justify
a special train and a suflcient guard,
_thus advertising the district in u
grandiose mauner correspondent with
its true deservings, says the New York
World,

! Bays tho Chicago Times-Herald:
Cold production in the United States
has inoreased with marvelons rapidity
during the current year, The araze
of the Klondike River regions should
* not obsoure the great facts as they
. - exist. Klondike's total yicld for 1897
seems roughly, to be sbout 88,000,000,
That is a cowfortable snm, but it is a
mera nothing when compared with the
wonderful ontput of the yellow metal
i the United States. This gold from
Alnska is oll what i«#lled placer, o
Bpauish word meaning an open space
where pure or nearly pure gold is
found. What may be the produetion
of Alaskn when mochinery sod mining
engineers have done their work there
is no telling. Batit does not matter
muob-—the Lumoan race can stand all
the gold Alusks cun produce for some
stimio to come, -
e

A pure food exhibit in Chicago fur-
nishies ocension to the Times-Herald
for rewminding ecitizens of the efforts
that are vow being put forth by the
Faoderal Department of Agricnlture to
finvestigate the charnoter and extont of
the pdulteration of foods and drugs in
the United States, This is one of the
most important inguiries, remarks the
Times-Herald, that can be insugnrated
under government auspices, and is
without doubt the most valuable ser-
vioe that the Agricnltural Departineut
ean remder to the people. Many of
the Btates bave enacted laws to pre-
vent adulteration of food, Lnt they are
but indiferently enforced. The only
offective woy o nmm;r'yat adulteration
ia through Federal laws, and one of
the objects of the present Fodera) in-
quiry is to sscerinin to what extent
the State laws on this subject have
been enforesd,  Adulieration of food
aud drugs is curried on much more ex-
tensively thao the people imagine. It
is & question in which the public is
dc‘ply interested, beosuse it affecta
henlth, morals and Jogitimate trade.
The Enroponn gaverments ure severs
in their punishment of those who
adulterate food and deong®, and their
supervision of all food products is
rigid. 1t was ouly recontly that the
poople of Hwiteorlund wvoted for an
amendmont to the constitulion whiak
will providé for governwent surveil-
lanee of all food products, nwd beavy
penalties for adulterations. The de-
purtment st Washington solicis the
po-operation of all vcitisens of the
Unitod Btatea in gatbering positive
duta with referevpe o adulteratious,
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T was growing
datk when Miss
Martie, with her
basket on  hor
arm, cama into
the cornar pr-
ket to Luy hor
Thanksgiving
dinper. The
linsket ~was ab-
surilly small, but
Miss Mattio was
little herself,
nud when she
set it on the
Bigh ocounter
und stood blink-
ing in the bright

light, the calf's head at her elbow

seemed to be grinning at them both.

“Well, Miss Mattio,” c¢alled ont the
market mun, in his hoarty fashion,
1 see your mind is not set oun a tur-
oy this time, but just wait till I start
this basket off for Oap'n Lawson's and
I'll show you the right thing—a
plamp little duck 1 clapped into the
safa this morning, thinking to myself
that's the very moral of a treat for
Miss Mattie." )

Miss Mattie looked embarrassed
and ribbed her forofinger uneasily
over a small ooin that lay in the palm
of her hand under her glove. It was
n silver five-oent piece, and she had
talen it with much lLesitation from i
little store of pieces, most of them

ven her when sho was o child.  For

ersell sho conld bave got along very
well with bread and tea, but somehow

"J

ing visit pnd taken the whole family.
At lenst they said *'the wholo family,"
but at the very moment Miss  Mattie
cnme to the gate a member of the fam-
ily was huddled up in u corner of the
doorway, cold, huigry and much per-
plexed to understand what had become
of all his friends and why, in spite of
Lis pitifal plea, no one came {0 open
the door for him, He heard Miss
Mattie and ron hopetull{ to meet her,
limping as he came, for ho had a stiff
leg.

“Why, Tommy Barunes,” said Miss
Mattie, stooping to pat his rongh yel-
low head, "*you don't mean to =ay
your folks have gone oft to Thanks-
%Iving and left you beeind. Well, if

ever] How dreadfnl—thoughitless—
and you a eripple besides!"

Tommy kept on crying, but he had
his eye on the door while Mias Mattie
was fitking her key, and the minute it
opened ho darted in,

“That's right, Tommy,” aaid Miss
Mattie; “just make yourself nt home.
You and I'll have our Thanksgiving
together, That extrn chop will be
wanted after nll, and I'm going to
make riz bisenite."

Bhe put sway ler honnet and shawl
and hung the basket on a nail 1o the
baek-room withont even looking at the
contents, though Tommy Barnes
watched her keeuly with a shrewd sus-
picion of something good, and a faing
{mpn which nothing in his past oxpe-
rience justified that he might come in
for a shave of it, Mizs Muttie was ne-

cnstomed to being alone, and she

and enjoyed them immensely, finding
them lighter aud more digestible with-
out butter, Bhe read o Thankagiving
pealm and wont abont trying to sing
in o little ehirrupy voiee like & brown
wparrow. She brought in the swmall
basket and flnshed over the nnexpect-
ed troasuretrove, but took it kindly as
a bit of neighborly goodwill, e
swaeotbread, white and plump and all
ready for enoking, reminded her of old
Mrs. Morrison, just beginning to sit
up and waloh the peuple go by the
window, What p toothsome dainty
thiz wonld e for ber, nud what a de-
light that she shounld be able to take
it to her as she went to charch, yes,
sud gome of the eelery, too, for o rel-
ith, The chiops weore transferred to a
plate on the shelf, the swedibread
wrapped ina fine old napkin and laid
baok in 1ho basket with the best half
of the celery, and tho hisenits Miss
Matiio had saved for dinner.

“The eold broad will go just as wall
with chops,” she reflected, and pre-
pared for ohureh with a glow of hap-
piness snch as slie had not known ina
long time.

It helped to n real fecling of thank-
fulness, especinlly when she thought
of old Mra, Morrison, and how plensed
she had been with the nnexpeocted
gift. She langhed o little to herself
as she returned to hor own door after
service, romemberiug how when Sally
Morrison had commisernted her on be-
ing alono Thanksgiving Day, ehe hnd
nssured her she had company invited
—Tommy Barnes, from the next door,
who was spending a couple of days
with her, the rest of the family being
AWaY.

T hope 't wa'n't a sinful untrath,”
ghe #nid, swiling at Tommy, who Iny
peacefnlly glesping onthe braided rg,
“but if old Miss Morrison had set in
to have me stay to dinner, I shounldn't
a' known how to get away, and shoe is
snch a talker.”

With a long, clean apron over her
best frock, Miss Matlie began cheer-
fully to make hor small preparations
for the Thauksgiving feast,  She had
meditated leaving one chop for break-
fast, but her walk and happiness had

“Bat I told ye, mother, it was a
telegram come jnst before church,
You oan’t regerlate telegrams like tho
wookly nowspaper, or stop folks from
dyin’ unoxpioted.

HPhen, why didn't yon rmab  ronnd
and get somebody elae? Merey sakes!
"]_‘Im_m‘i seom ke 'I'htm]:nm?\‘ing nt
all— "

“Didn’t geam to be anyhody to ask
but old Mis' Morrison and Marthy
Ellison. 1 drove round by the Morri-
song, but the old Indy was just having

YHHE WAS TUOKED

IN THE YELLOW
st

gomething relishing Miss Mattie hnd
fetohed in, They said they invited
her to dinner, but sho hal comp'ny;
one of them Barnewes noxt door,”
“Fiddlesticks!” said the descon’s
wife, in avery disrespootinl tone, “‘Yon
just drive ateaight back and bring
Marthy Ellison up here to dinner.
Tell her I don'l tuke doy excuse, and,
if shie can’t come otherways, she can
bring her powp'ny along, though the

on her ik n mortal shame, "
Good Dencon Giles hal learned

dogility in many years of experience,

mude hor hungry aud she decided to | 44 the donble kioek at Miss Mattio's

© THE JOYS OF THANKSGIVING.
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door followed as quickly as conld be
reasonably expected,

but accepted her good providence with
radiant delight.

HMother said to feteh your comp'ny
along,” said the descon, gleneing

heard you hind one of the Baruesens, 1
kinder hope ‘tain't the cross-eyed one
that stole my penrs.”

“0b," waid Mise Mullie, lunghing
into the little mivror, g she tied her

honnet, “‘he's had his dinner and he's
gone out,*

Bhe didn’t say that he had costen
hers also, bat ol Mys, Giles's hos-
pitable table, nuder the genial influ-
ence of goencrons fare wud pleasant
old-time reminizoences, she told the
story of Tommy Barnes and the lamb
chiops in a way that wade the deacon
loge his breath with langhter, And
when sho was tncked into the yellow
slaigh for the ride home, Mrs. Giles
stopped at the door to say:

] pubsome bitsol bones and things
in o basket nnder the seat for Tommy,

cat fur ‘nough to give his moral prinoi-
ples o fair showin'."

Tommy was on the atep waiting to
weloome Miss Mattio, which shows

hin forgiving disposition, and, though

it sepmed i dishonor to all her happy
pnat not to have something special on
Thavksgiving; and so she had a feel-
ing of veal pity for it, lying ihere
wirm aud snng in Ler palm, andso
soon to go tumbling into the heap of
clashing, jingling coins tossed about
by the butcher's greasy fingers, or
perhaps into the pocket of that bLor-
rible aprou with blooad-stains on it
Miss Mattie shuddeved, but guickly
recovered horself to say, oheerfully:

**Oh, thank you, Mr. Simmons; but
don't yon ilink doacks ara o sight of
trouble, what with the stufiing aud the
roasting aml peeding to be looked
after and basted regalur? 1 mupdo up
my mind to something simple, sod 1
don't know suything that's easier got
or more relishing thau lamb chops,
Two lamb chops 4 mbout what I
thoaght of, Mr, Simwouns, You know
there's only me."’

My, Bimmons had not seen the five
cent piece, but he nudorstood just na
well as if he had, and be began to out
the ohops ot onoe, talkiog all the time
to relieve his own embarrassment and
nesuring Miss Mattie that *if folks
ouly knew it, there was uothing like
Ininh chops to encourdge your appe-
tite and slreéngthen you up all over,"

“Bat yon'll have (o take three
ohops,” looking curiously at the money
Miss Mittio Inid in his big Lband, *“or
'l have 1o ke ehange, and change
is scareer than ben's teeth to-night,
You might bave compauy unexpected,
you know, and an exiry chop wounld
come in handy."

Miss Matbie langhed so geniully
that the warket man  ventured to alip
s swectbread aud » bunch of yellow
oelery into the baskei on the sly. He
would have loved to put in the duek,
but that would Lave looked ns il he
auspected Ler reason for not buying
it, ond, Lless yom, he knew botter
than that. Sowe l)l\lillll! have foel-
ingn, though their fects wro red sod
their hands conrse snd greasy

Miss Mattio went very happily down
the street, She bad lHghtad her lamp
befors she went ont, and a cheerful
little vay smiled encourngingly ot her
ss she onme to the gate. All the
other windows in the weather-beaten
old honse were black and empty and
looked to the lonesome little woman
s if nll sorts of hobgoblins might be
peeping oul at ber from the gloow be-
hind thewm, for Mins Mattio's neigh-
bors had gote awasy on s Thanksgive

soarcely thought of Tommy, sa she
trotted about, setting the spouge for
her bisonits in n pint bowl, putting a
little enp of broth on the stove to
wiarm for her supper, making her tea,
tonsting Ler Dread, and at last sitting
down by the table in the little green
chair with a patebwork cunshion. Up
to this point Tommy had wsut guietly
by the fire, having learned by many
severo lessous thot little folks should
bo seen aud not heard, but when Miss
Mattie poured out the savory broth
the delicions odor was tpo much for
hia fortitude, and with one bonud he
aprang into her lap,

“Bless ma," sald Miss Mattie, *“*if 1
hadn't clean forgot you, sud you half-
atarved, I dave say. There, get down,
1 never could abide cats sround my
victuala"

She pnt Tommy gently on the Aoor,
erumbled some bLread into the bowl of
broth, cooled it carefully and set it
down for him to oat.

“I's pretty rich for me anyway,"
shie said, as she made out her supper
with toast and tea.

It was perbaps well for Tomwmy that
he took an early promenade next
worning around the back yards of the
peighborbood, and secured sevoral

This Face sl 8o Glu.

Cut It and sance It and givo us all zome,

From Jean skiupy Joo to Tom Fat;
For 'ts Thnoksgiviug Doy nud this feoe all
a0 glam,
Was néver sut out forooe hat.
—'Thomus Hharwood

ho got as wueh as was good for him
ot of the basket under the seat, Miss
Mattie very wisely coneluded that the
mince pie, roast chicken and cran-
berry sanee could hardly have been
meant for lus delight, so she locked
thom in the enpboard, sayiog de-
eidedly:

“This time, Tommy

eook them all,

But where did she put those chops
—sho was getting wo forgetful—she
¢onld have sworn she put them on the
shelf—could she have left them in the
basket after all? Her perplexed eyes
fell from the shelf to the floor, and
there, just peeping from the wood-box
was the plate, snd two small, very
small, bitsof bone, gnawed quite clean
and white,

Ungrateful Tommy Barnes, lying
there in pencefnl slumber, with those
rreciuuﬁ chops rounding ont your yel-
ow sides, if justice had befallen yon
then aud thers you might not have
lived to steal again, But into the
midst of Miss Mattio vighteons wrath
came the reflection that Tommy must
huve been bungry, and the fanit after
all was partly ber own for putting
temptation in hin way, *‘though how
anything could have beon further out
of hia way thau thot shelf, I don't
reully see," sbe added, dolefally.

At that minute Tommy Barnos
waked trom his nap, transformed him-
self into & csmel, vawuod in a fright-
fully tigerish fasbion, and prococded to
slarpen his glaws on the rug, the
giored rug  iuto  which bad beeun
bruidod suome precious old garomonts
denr to Miss Mattie's heart, It wasa
siraw too mueh to have insalt added
to injury, snd springing from her
chair, she ouffed Tommy iy sach
vigorons fashion that three or four
hearty blows found their muark bhefors
the astonished sinner conld withdraw
his olaws and bound ont at the buck
door, left ajur in the search for ihe

Barnos, 'l
ing."” Eamy Huosroveros Micoes,

O HEART, GIVE THANKS.

4 heart, glve thanks for streogth, Lo-day,
To walk, to pun, to werk, to pliuy!

For feasts of aye; molodions sounil;

Thy pulses’ shey, rhyibhmis bound;

Toen serviauts that thy will aloy;

A mind elear us the sun's own ray;

A Lt whiel' Lins not passod 1ts May;
That all thy belog thas is crowned,

O hoart, give thaolos!

Fout holpless Hoe that onee wore gny;
Eyves know bl night's olernal swny;
souls dwall lusllvoes, droad, peofound;
Mituds live with olonds suolreliog vound
fu facw of theso, thy blessings wolght

O Lsart, give thanks!

Bwmy O, Dowd.

i Descrt Adr,

Winthrop—"'If Froddie is going to
spond Thaskegiving with his graod
mother, perbaps you'd betier buy him
that tin horn."
Mrs, Winthrop—**1 spoke to him
about it, my dear, bul be said it would
do no good to Lim, as grandinothor is
deal.”

The Klil's Marvest.
Kow hi bs as ploased as plogsod can bo,
Aud lias o cause 1o sligh.
Witk nil Lis Legrt Lo says
Tunnlsgiving time is pls’

To ma

chops. At that instant o resounding -

knock on the front door sent Miss The Turkor en’ the W ull,

Mattie's bheart to her throst with & ST 1] 17 gy o Elio oot -

sudden leap, ns if justice were afremdy bt buie

coming to take her in hand for unren The' leqves, yellow wnd

sonnble ernelly Toll baysind & prirads
When Miss Matlio was poscefully Y

pattering aboat, uncouscious of the Thot Thunkegiving Day

eruel trick fate and Tommy Barnes Wyt R

had played her, Mrs. Descon Giles Tabiiow

wis surveying her husbiud with o dis Thio wiitest sign of all,

turbed and tearfol luce. s Aot ul
“You dou't mean to tell me” she Was the EUrkusy o

repeated, “‘that the minister's folke
ain't comin' nt wll, and you and me

tlae wall
It pladaly tald the story

has got to esl thin big dinper alone? “:'”,'\:l.,'”h"d noy ol
Hare, I stsyed home from church to For the path frowm wall
tend to it,  Ob, you needn't to look b bl

sliors and steadglit

Wus Ve
1t bung all plump and goldan

us if you thonght it was a judgment.

Josiali 1 wouldu't be such a hipper-
erit a8 80 pretend to be thivkin® of
woritaoul thines whan T was wonder-

Iu the pautry near Lhe door
For a duy oF bwo before the Toast,
And they wos mostl o Bl

give your moral principles o fairshow- |

way thom shif'less Bwuesses imposa |

Mizs Mattio ate |
tempted neither excuse nor hesitation, |

donbtfally about the smasll roow. **We |

in the sapphire minos in the Yogo dis
triot, Montann,

A Dutehman of Weert has found a
wiay of spinning thread from peat,
which is woven into elothing. The
fabrien thas mmle are comparatively
choap anl intended for ordinary use,

At a reoeut mooling of the Tnstitu.
tion of Civil Engineers in London, the
opinion was expreswed that the soming
material for ship/building is nickel
ateol, bat that before it can bo exton.
wively s, fufther deposits of nickel
must be discoversl.

Fronch experts in the desert of
Halinrn are expressing apprebensions
at the gradoal diminntion of the fertile
onses, It is known that the large onses

cwere mueh larger in the time of the

ancieut Romans, and that they arce hp.
ing constantly redneed in size by the
neronchmatts of the sand danes, The
problem s how to stop these.

Acvording (o Herr Levinstein, the
action of the rarefiad air on the animal
organism in to produce w very strong
fatty degenorstion of the heart, the
liver and the musoles, while death rota
in throngh the want of oxygen. The
experiments from which these facts
were pscertaingd were performed on n
ralibit at thirty or forty ocontimeters
pressure,

Diving u|]mrnliuun sl a great depth
have proved suecessful off Cape Fiu-
nisterre, all the silver bars from the
stoamer Skyro, which sank in thirty
fathoms in 1801, having boeon brought
to the suefpce. The working depth
for the divers was never less than 171
foet, nnd was often more.  Dyuvanite
was used to blow away the deck, The
viiluo of the silver was 845,000,

The only United States drey dock
now available for the lorgest battle-
shipn of the white squadron is that at
Puget Bounid, on the extreme north-

woatern bonudary, which is the largost |

in the Western Hemisphoro, It is 650
fect long, nnl over ninsty-two feot
witde at the gote, with o depth ovor
the sill of thirty feet.  Bhips of twelve
thonaand tons can be docked in it.

The lightest substunoe known is saiil
to bo the pith of the sunflower, with
specifle gravity of 0.028, while clder
pith—hitherto  recognized as  the
lightest substance—has o  specific
gravity of 0,09, reindeer's hair 0.1 and
cork 0.24, For saving applinnces ot
sen, cork, with a buoyaney of oue to
five, or reindecr’s hair with one of one
to ten, has been used, while the pith
of the snnflower hasa buoyancy of one
to thirty-five.

One would hardly look for new forms
of nuimal life in o vast, dark eavern
like the Mamwmoth Cave of Kentueky.
Yet ns a matter of fact, no loss thau
weven such forms inhabiting that par-
tienlar cuve, and hitherto noknown to

| seience, have recently been deseribed,

Takes o sight of stufl to reely fill ap n !

The fact that these creatures are very
minnte does not detranct from their
soientifio interest, whilo, on the other
hand, it must ineresse onr pdmaration
for the skill aud industey of the ustar:
alists who do not allow even wicro-
soapie life to escape their koo, although
Lidden in places where no ray of suu

light ever penetrptes.

The Squaw and the Cigar,

A sleeping car passenger on a brain
rauning into Portland, Oregon, strolled
juto the smoking chr amd ook o neat
jnst abiead of a sqnaw.  He was pmiF
ing vigoronsly at a cigar, awd the Tn-
din woman got wore of the smoko
than she liked, Bhe protested in
mutomime to the conductor, who, he-
ing something of u wag, indicated that
he ahionld make use of an fumense
umbrells she had by brioging it down
on the man's head,
prosumed that the conductor's suthor-
ity was all.suMeient and forthwith

She uatarally |

acted on his suggestion with native |

vigor, The man's hat was knooked
down over hik eyes sud all but mined,
und the eigar was knocked spinving
salley west. When he got out of his
liat he torned with not inexplivable

| ferovity upon hin amsnilpnt, bat the

{ uriginal

suaw mwerely looked at him with ab
fmumobility of countennnos,
pud wonldu't understand either Eog
lish or sign Inoguage, and while the
other passengers wero convalsesl with
werrfiment he had to rotroat to another

oar,—Noew York Sun,

| peomnd,

Pistisl Balls of Woel,

A palroliman arvested N, E, Thweat
ou Decatur streat for being drank and
for disorderly conduct, aud when he
!‘lﬂlﬂllt hold of the colorad man he
thraw Lis  dight haod  belind him
anid ullclnph:l‘ to draw o lliﬂlul. As
guick aa lightning the officer renchod
for liis own pistol, and when the eol-
orol man saw  that the offlcer meaut
busiuess bo threw Lis weapon to the
Thwont wis placed uunider
nerost and his pistol picked up from
whore it hsd beon thrown. At the
police barracks Thwest talked about
golting away, sud it took some tronble
to koep him qumiet,  He contonded
that he did not wean to shoot the
ofieer, but only meant to hide the
phstol in his trousers leg.  When the
pistol, which was u heavy bulldog,
var oxamined it was found to be
[owdod with six cartridges, but lustead

lead they contwined wooden hul

Atlanta Constitintion,

A Curlous Garnmend.

A ocurious garment casisce auto it
port recently on one of the frans-At
lantie stowmers, It was o petlicoat on
B Vury prolty young wWolnei, aod ite
novelty ecopsisted i the et of s
boing made of some two dogen goll
alockings sewed together in tho shape
of u skirt, Keen Omstoon Hoose in
apoctors, sesing the nuasual bulk of a
rsther slendey yonng wowan's cutfit,
made the dissovery,

BEumiperar of Clhine's Tes.
All the tes drupk by the Emperor
of Oliiue is grown in s speeisl gurden,
kept exclusively for the purpose,

J

of golden gratn;
ULove's Iata to the maping <Love's latu]
I« he gathoring the wild lowers that llngee
I the Jand,
For the red Lips of his swwetlionrt ot tho
gatn?®
Coma to the reaping,
O Love wo 1ruw;
I'hn gobid whe » gleaming,
And the golil's for you!

“The ronpors, they are singingin the ripp’
of thn whant:
Love's Inte to the renping —Lovo's intsl
Does e lnggor whore tho st Fose sends o
moensage that is sweet
y thie rod lps of Lils eweollisart st the
wnted
Come to the rongilog,
0 Love xo trae;
The golid wheat's gloaming,
Al the golil's for yvou!
—Atlanta Constituiion,

™

HUMOR OF THE DAY.

When o bieyole enters the door, love
Lins been kuown to fly out of the win-
dow,

All lovers are alilke, and that is why
they correspond. —Now Orleans Pioa.
yune,

Another man had taken poison by
jumping into the Chicago river. —Chi-
ongo Recorid.

She—"Do you sev nuy
thes hig sleeves?” He
—Roxbury Gazotte.

Flat One—**When do you think
your boy will tuen up?"  Flat Two
“An soon ns I ad him. " <Trath.

She—*"Has your friend Weddman
arvived at the age of discrotion yet?"
He—""I'm afraid not; ho's just mars
rlod Lis thivd wifle, "'

Haybale—"Marthy, I'm makin' a
collection nv buttons.”  Mrs. Haybale
—*“Weoll, you kin do as you wish, but
I hain'h goin’ to sew no more on”—
Toxns Siftings,

First Klondike Miner—*"What are
you thinking of, Bill?" Second Klon-
diko Miner—"'"Why, 1T was thinking I
nevor kuew what ‘colil cash’ meant
before, "—Jlli]gv

Miss Browning—*'Why do you pers
sisl in being so nanghty?”  Browning
Beans—**"Yon don't waut mo to die, de
yon, suntie; you know ‘the good die
young?' “—The Yollow Hook,

Renben Railfence —*“How's yor new
hired mau; party rapid?""  Henry Hoe-
corn—*"Rapid! That feller couldn’t
get np by suncise if we dide’l koep the
clook over au hour slow. —Tammany
Timen,

“Suy, Jukey, gimme i bite o' yonr
pench.”  “'Naw, 1 won't.” *Wall,
gimme de stone.” *“Well, I'll give you
de stone.  But it's mighly Incky for
you dat dio pesch wmin't o pear,"—
Cleveland Plain Doaler,

Western Consin—"'1 'nm “glad you
ride o bieyole,  ave you ever done s
century#" Joston  Giel—*"0Oh, no,
Several times, bowever, 1 have ridden
whnt 1 AOppose  yun wonld oall & de-
omle, " —Clicago Tribune.

Shridget, how did it happen thist
when we cmne in lust night after the
theatey there was o policeman in the
kitehen " viSare, mnm,  OF den't
know: but Qi think the thedtra dido't
lnst a0 long an  astal " —Chicago
Times- Herald,

“The Colorndo legislature has passad
o Inw permitting women bo join tha
wilitie,” remarked Mr, Snoaggs. 0
didn’'t know that a legislative enoot-
wment  was "t'l'l'ﬂ\"lliy ]N.‘!"l’l' wamen
oould fight, " repliod Mye, Honpeck.—
Pittaburg Nows.

“A mn,” said the ledtarer, “‘ean
live without water for a woek, without
sleep for ton days, aud without air for
five winntes,"  “There bin't no por-

beanty in
“Yeu, you"

| tionlar it to the fhne e can live with-

ont work, is there?” anxiously asked
Mr. Dismal Dawson,

“Porking, your wile seoms very (le-
vobedl to her flowers?'  “*Devoted!
Woll, sir; many an October night that
womnn bax dragged the blaukets off
wy bed to keep those wenzoned litkle
goraninms from getting frost-hitten,™

Datroit Freo Prosn.

SWhat has  become of Wagton?"
anked the returned nntive,  “*He was
ono of the sbiving hghts of sociely
whon I wns here.”  **He Las lost his
woney,” sabl the rosident, “apd io-
winad of boiong o shining light, he a4
what wight be ealled flying light,"—
Clneinnati Enguirer

“Abuoer,” said the go 1 wile, "1
winh you wordd stop at Lthe slore and
2it mo o rabber yiong for the baby to
aph lids teoth on,"
bim that there gold brick in the ow)s
board?" waid the farmer with a prim
smile. It worked all right with me.”

-Indisuupolis Journal

English Tourist (in the far North,
piiles from anywhere “1o you insan
to ey that you amd your family live
here all the winter?  Whyy what do
you do whet suy of you are iI¥  You
oun never get doctor.’ Scotith
Shepherd —**Nae, ®ir; we've just to
deo s natiral doath, " —anoh

“Toll me, doctor,” asked the
tious yonog disciple of Galeu, cager

HR'pusen you givo
i R

i

At

Iy, “‘what was the most dangerons
ORS0 YOul aviy h||'i ¢ i eoulldenew
now thot T am about to vutive from

practice,” suswered the veteran phys
cian, feankly, 1 will confens that it

was Wy medicine case Puck
Yilge  thue aadd tho  trave'wd
boscder, T gut snowed in on the

I‘.-.ph'\' Mountains, sud the anly thang
soven of us had for two days o sus
win lifo was o hallbarrol of plekled
pigs foor.”  ""You were, imdewd, " waid

the Cheurtnl Tdiot, “‘reduced to ex.
prondities, ' —Ludisuapalis Jourenpl

Ty solpe purks of DPovoushird Hhag
lu_‘nph‘ live W bo vary ol An old

iite W distance
requiliing sowma

man of nuinety, hving
frow the mosrest lown
pndly groowries, seit i son, @ usy

poventy ol your Wheu

1 sl fll;.""i Lo show ny wii b the praee

of agw

itons in time, his grandfathor, a enn
tenarianof 108, waid peeviekly, "That's
whal comes frot vending o kul "
Tir- i,



