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THE KISS OF CHILDREN
mo thonght or senee Saaetlefiad
The klas of Lutls children beings,
Noater-taste of bitter things
S0 toarful prayer for peace deulod.
Ko stinfow of remores’s wings
No saven of fallen worth and pridoe,
No fovarish search of Letl'y tide,—
But from thelr lips contentiment Spritgs,

L)
Of oar last inn
Us by the hand
‘1o bora, Rlong her
"s nobiler for
The dramis
=Now Eu

ke elings
. Andgutukes
the trach, that bronke

i kiss of ebilcren birlugs.

| down town agaln that day.

Nate Preslo was, as he mimself was
wont to declare, *th' most paticnt
an' long-suflerin' man on airth.” It
wias Nuate's way to be patlent and
long-sutlering, Just as It is some men's
way to 4y off the hooks” and lose
their tempers on the slighest provo-
cation. Perhaps ths latter way is
more convenient, ns saving one a vast
amount of lacerated feelings and loss
of pride, but Nute's way had the ud-
vantage of costing i1s owner fewer
post-mortem  regrets and  fewer
friends. True it is that Nate's friends
were wont o Impose on him muoch as
other people did, but he dido't mind
that—at least, they thought he
didn’t. And It was this supposition
that led some of them iunto subse-
quent difficulty.

Nate was one of the principal
rhnracters and most important feat-
ures of Mancanese, where he lived.
To W a il character necessi-
tutes the possession of much spare
time, and XNate had this essential
quallfleat
week. When he didn't bave it, he
wits at worl, but this did not happen
often Nate was llke Rip Van
Winkle—always ready totake a drink,
or ty lend 2 hand for the beneflt of

ght benetit himself and
Mr. I'reslo sewed
r4, which was qulte
' A8 it gave him

his fancy for

mor
loaflng
Nate's loating-places were the Ex-
ehange nnd Hed Froatsaloons These
places wi most conveniont, being
provided with plenty of chairs, and
belng the places most allected by
eitlzens 1ikely to set ‘em up  Here
Nate did wmoest of his suffering, of
whittever kind. It came mostly in
the form of jokes, practical and of
mouth, leveled at him by his fellow-
itlzens, and in thase Le took a sort
i mourntul pleasure, as belng an in-
dication of his popularity. Itlsa
well-established fact that an unpopu-
lar man is seldom troubled by fokers,
Like most of his kind, Nate hud a
dog (not a4 vellow ooe, howaver, but a
apaniel) to assist him in loaflng, and
It wis Curly whose misf irtynes led to
Nate's flual reformation.
ne noon, 08 Nate was
of his cronies
from his seat to the Exchange, there
was a slight e wnon the strogt
ent tothe door to
vt was Curly

1]

rth to some

tside, amd t

uscertaln tno

Clse

He buad stopped incat the

tolook for Nate, and some of the
erowd down there
haye fun with him by tFing a tin-can
to his tall, He wis now coming up
the strect somewhut more rapldly
than usunl, and heading for the Ex-
chiunge, as a possible place of refuge.

Nate pleked hlm up and carried him

inside, where he removed the can.
Then he salh quite still for a few mo-
ments, petting Carly, and guite un-
consrious of the laaeching mob la the

saloon, cracking fool-Jokes at nls and
Curly's expense
Anldenly he
glance a1
door. The erowd followed, wonder-
Ing what he intended doinz. Nate
stopped 2 minute in front of the bar-
Ler-shop to it to Jim Cilkins
“(Got agun, Jim?"
Yo
“Gimme i, Ora few minutes™
What ye goln' t' do, Nate®*?
wored Nate, siawly, but
working hils nails in and uf bis
pilms very fast, *I'm g down U
llek th' brute th't put that eanon th'

arose, nnd, without a
of the

iy one, strode out

“iJim.

pup—an’ I want ' Le fixed v shoot
Luck of e mukes 2 gun-play."
Jim haoded bim the desired six-

shiooter, and he went oo down the
street 1o the Red Iront

The jokers had gone inside, and
wero laughing as they waited at the
bar for drinks

«*Hullo, Natel!"
wha was “buying.” *“Iring
nn’ come an' have a drink
drink, tos? 1 see "un rushin
Jt now. !

Ul cona all the men
roarlousiy, but they P
glcht of Nate's uplifted
bLlazing eyes

“JTol' on, Nosey, " sald Nate quictiy;
oI want t* know, first place, who tied
that there can on th' pup's tall?”

The knot of dritkers at the bar
noked at ecach other half-amusedly
for a seeomnd or twe, and then one
usked, luughin

wWhs, Nite:

"4} la o " answered Nate,

called Nosey ]’l’[l.'i_‘,
th' dog,
Doz he

th' can

lavghed an
wrt at
Lund aud

come down yore U rmark th't T'm
patient an' lovgsullerin' myself,
but——->"

Another lsugh interrupted him,
and then he went an

“But I don’t perpose no Lirute is
goin’ ' tease that dur o' mine, none

whiatever. TH man th't done it isa
Alrty, sneaking coward, an’ I c'n lck
tmi"

They saw he was fn earnest, and
All pot Iangh.  Bild Kiley, a big raw.
bwoned. ham-fisted ~hod" man from
High Pisces, who stond at the further
cnd of the r, stepped forward.

»"Wh-what 3¢ suy?" he asked,
sarprisedly. V'y, you half-zrowed
sniveler

‘I'hey were not quite sure how it
happened; none of them had ever
capn Nute [ift his hand against a fei-
low man, and they were totally une
prepared whar happened. 1o

sareo fiftean seeondy, Nate, LVlceding

at triumphant, sat astride Lis ane
agonmst, cathusiastically thumpliog
iim on thie Lead with thebutt ef the
rost sie illey'sown tevolver—which
he latter Laddropped soia thow cariy
fn the wnt—when the crowd ize
lerfered and dragged them apart
o eoupleof drinits and

p, Nate walked home,

3 y, who =cemed Lo
s bad bewn thoronghly
and acted like a cailow pup

\

for

i
wvenged,

e nearly every day in the

i prone to shirk la-

lazily

Red Front

had proceeded to |

| will by

1 jes'

He went
into the house and surprised his wife
by kissing her, after which he wens
out and split a most amazing amount
of stove-wood, and in the evening he

played with the children and *tink- |

ered 'round.”

Mrs. Preslo eould not understand
him. At fArst she feared he was go-
Ing to be 1il; but he looked quite
healthy, barring a black c¢ye and a
bruised cheek. His wife inquired,
after the children had gone to bed,
If he bad been hurt.  Nate rose from
his seat by the table and came over
Lo where she sat.

“Letty,” hne said,
himse!f up and looking stralght at
her, *I'm th' most patient an' long-
sufferin’ man on airth, an’ you're th'
most patient an’ long-sufferin’ woman
oo airth—bhut, see yere, Letty Preslo,
we hain't, n'r ovr kids halo't, o'r
Curly hain't a-goin’ t' do any more o
this foul-sufferin’. I've got sick an’
tired of it an' 1 jes’ e'neluded t' shiow
folks 1 hain't a-goin' v stan' no more
of It" And he told her about the
trouble that afternoon, and how he
bhad made up his mind to stop *Suf-
ferin'* and do something more profit-
a.bl.e and respectable

- - -

- » -

Next morning, Nate did not go
down town until ® ¢’clock. Then he
walked briskly down and called on
'Squire Fleld, who was a leading law-
ver and politiclan. The 'Squire was
jl:ast. lonking over his letters when
Nate came in, but something in the
Intter's face arrested his attention,
and he stopped his work to learn what
Nate wanted

‘*Squlire,”" suid Nate, earnestly,
‘‘the clity convention’s two weeks t'm
t'-day, hain't 1t

“M-m, ves; so it g

“*Wall, "Squire, 1 want th’' nomana-
tion f'r city marshall”

The 'Squire was amazed.
Nate? Why——"

‘‘Hol" on, 'Squire. I want t' tell
ye, tirst off, th*t T hain't Sufferin’
Nate' no more. That'sallover. I'm
Nate Preslo, an’ don't perpose ' do
no more suilferin'.  'Squire, hain't [
always been a good party man? an’
worked hard ev'ry election? an’ never
asked f'r nothin' more'n a seat in con-
ventions?"

‘“Yes, you have, Nate; but—but
see here, you know that we've got to
have a strong candidate for marshal
The other fellows have beaten our
nominee three times with Buackley —
he's a strong candidate and a goud
oMeer."

Al right, 'Squire; but I reckon 1
o’n make as strong a run as anybody
in our crowd.  Who've ye got th'tc'n
do better®”

The 'Squire pondered.
Conant wants jt——"

“HPen Conant's got one good joh,
‘Squlre.  An' bas he got more frien's
'n I have?”

#Well, youser, Nate, to be frank,
there are a good many people who
don't exactly approve of you. Now,
there's somethlng that the guod folks
would leokdablous about—been tlizht-
ing. Nate? 1 never knew you to.™

Nate grinned.  ““That’s th' WWein-
nin' o th' end o my Sufllerin',’!
'squire.” And he told him about it.

The *Squire tapped his teeth with
his pencil tor a few moments. ‘*Nate, "

“*You,

““Well, Ben

he sald, at last, “keep mum, and
eome up this afterncon, about five
v'elock. ™

That afternoon, the four or flve

gentlemen who guided thoe destinles
of the party in Manganese held a
star-chamber session in "Squire Field's
The "Squire informed them of
Nate's morning visit and the ennver-
sation that had taken place; and, af-
ter some delilisration, 1t was deelded
that Inasmuch as Nate had quit
vsufferin®” and  had  resolved to
Shrace up, " be should have the nomi-
nation he desirel. They did not be-
lievehe could beat Charley Buckley,
but they wanted to show their good-
sstuting™ him, anyway.
- - -

5

-

To say that most people were sur-
prised when Nate's nomination was
announced, would be putting it mild-
Iy. But the astute politicians, who
had had a esuple of weeks to consider
the matter, nofdded their heads
wisely, and were fully convineed that
u much worse selection might have
been made. Nate patd small ntten-
tion to what people thought or said
He kept steadily at work at his tem-
porary fob in the brick-yards, and
tlid Liis electioneering out of working
hours

Of eonrse the *‘boys”™ had fun with
him, 2nd he took 1t all in good part;
they diil not go too far with him,
howeryer.

If people were surprised at Nate's
nomination, they were dazed at by
eleetion. e carried the ity by a
majority of over a hundred votes,
much to the con ternation of Mr
Liuckley and his party.

There was, a5 {5 customary, an in-
tormal celebration at the Exchange
and other resorts that night.  Amid
the congratulations and tlow or  spir-
its (of various kinds), Nate found and
availed himself of an epportunity to
outline his future policy.

“Poys," he sald, “I'm mwizhty
thankful an' gind ye've put me In: an'
now I want t' say, an' ye may've seen,
th't it'll be a right good scheme v
r'member th't [ hain't ‘Sufferin’ Nate'
no more—an' that'll save any an’ all
misunderstandings. Hain't I right,
Charlie®”

“You just bet!" responded the de-

p Mr. Buckley, fervently, and
l}g lfé'.‘-!ull';sel v"lj.'ij: I‘.i.“l:])l‘uie\'l.'t.'f 31‘ 'uegﬁy

all present

But many people are forgetful, and
jome are negleetful and skeptleal,
ind no soouer had Nate been installed
m oftice and donned his star (the
Mayor presented him with a new one
it the next council meeting, when
the officers-elect were sworn in) and
itrapped on  his six-shooter, than
trouble began.

Buckley had celebruted his retire-
ment from office by getting too drunk
to kick the clothes off the bed in
which be was placed at an early hour,
ind Nate was called on to perform
duty at once. A gang of six “‘bad”
men from Georgetown, hearing of
Nate's election and his induetion into
sffice, had come down to ‘‘do up" the
town and make it uncomfortable for
the new marshal, to whom they sent
word that they would kill him if he
interfered. 'They haud a wholesome
fear of DBuckley, but *“Sdffenin’
Nate™

Nute left the council-room and

in Lils satisfacifon Nate did not go Wulked oyer to the Dguble Eagle

: '-."'E-it-g' i -~
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straightening ‘
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THE OONSTITUTION—-THE UNION-AND THE ENFOROEMENT OF THE LAWS.

Saloun, where the slx *Bads” wers.
T'hey were leaning azalnst the bar
ind talking of “cuting” the new
marshal. Nate stepped inside and
ap to the end of the bar, very pale,
but firm, and ‘‘covering” the whola
{ine with his revolver.
“Boys,” he remarked, as (with
hands uplifted, of course) they stared
At him, hardly willing to belleve their |
syes, “I heerd ye talkin' about eatin’
a chap numed ‘Sufferin' Nate.' Tley
haln't no sech person; but here's Nate
Preslo, City Marshal, an’ he wants
ye. It they's any killin' goln' oo, 1
'n glt two " three t' your one; don't |
Prgit that WIt," he said to the!
bartender, ‘take the'r guns.” |
The bartender obeyed, and Nate|
marched his half-dozen *‘bad" men
to the lock-up, whence they emerged |
| next day to pay their fine and shake
hands cordially with Nate, who drank
with them fu a friendly waw l
| This was not quite the end of
Nate's +sufferin’s;” for not a few of
ais friends essayed to take advantage
»f him, now anud then, and Impuse on |
his good nature; but it was not long
before they found out that Nate was!
0o respecter of persons when his duty |
was involved, and that he would not |
“suffer” any more than the pride of
i man would permit; so that when
the next city election came vn, Natoe|
was re-elected by a rouslng malority.
Last summer I was talking with
hin{be 1s now serving his third term)
ibout the peculiar nomencliture ot
the West, and especially the smgulnr‘

ippellations carried by some of Its
dtizens

His eyes twinkled as we talkul.l
“"Yes” he says, “‘they use' t' eall tur}'
‘sufferin’ Nate," but they don't ne
more.  Ye see " |
But just then he was called away,
wnd I might never hawve heard the |
itory of how Nate's “suflerin’s®™
wnded if 'Squire Field had not dropped
m. In one of his reminiscent mowds,
1l related it to me —IL L. Ketchum
in the San Franciseo Argonau!

Farming One Hundred Years Ago,

Should our population increase as
rapidiy during the coming 100 years
19 in the last fifty it will not be less
than 400,000,000, I am, however, in-
slined to thivk it will not so in-
rease; for one thing, we will not
agave the same induccments to offer
o Immligrants When the price of
and goes up, as It Is bound to do, and |
its acqulsition requires more money;
wvhen more capital 1s required to un-;
fertake farming, except on the small-
13t scale, and truck farms near cities
uripg ¢ highrent and call for the
rreatesy  Intelllgence as well as in-
dustry on the part of the farmer—
ane of the chief inducements to for:
signers seeking our shores—namely:
the acquisition of furms of thelr own
will alsaprear. At the same time
the liberal tendencies of all civilized
sountries, even under monarchical
zovernments, will lessen the number
»f those who leave the older countries
for the sake of greater political free-
fom. Immigration te the United
states will consist mure and more of
1 few compaiatively well-to-do per-
sons seeking opportunities tor the
profitable Investment of a small eapi-
tal, and whn, possessing some educa-
Ltion and trninine in the art of self-
oy orutpsent, will readily amalgamate
with our own people, or of the poor-
ast rlasses well content to serve for a
time in the ranks of lator, provided
the rate of wagesis high enough tg
reward their frugahity with moderate
savings — Ex-Secretary Rusk in North
American Keview.

It Was Only a Slipper.

She (s a roguish and jolly girl, b
heing an Episcopalian, she Has bean
making a great eflort since Ash
Wednesday to affect a certaln sub-
fdued and demure manner. Theother
ufternoon the sewlng circle to which
she belongs met.  Her gown for the
weas on was, aceording to the New
York World, simplicity ftself—or soft
grav cashmere, with a plaited bodice
made Quaker fashion. Her bonnet
wis a quaint little gray chip poke,
trimmed with grav ribbon and one
large purple passion flower. The tie
strings were of broad gray satin rib-
bon.  She glided into the room very
quietiy and berpme &t once intent
upon her Lenten sewing Suddenly
the sewing clrele quiet was interrup-
ted by wild shrieks of terror and the
members with one accond climbed
upon the tables and chalr seats
What was the troubla? Simply the
demure glittle maiden’s new house
glipper. It was of black suede. Ng
buckle ornamented the instep, but in
its place was a tiny mouse in high re
lief and made of gray suede, with
bright beads for eyes, and a long tail
with a regqular mouse like curl to it
Now the fair practical joker is treml-
ling lest ber rector may hear of it

A DHOTAER'S WAT.
She—*No, I canoot marry you.”
He—*“But you have shown me 80

much rezard.”

She —**Yes, Irespect you very muochg
I will be a sister to you. More I cannot
ln"'

He—"Bet you will be a sister to
mel”

She—*Yes, gladly.”

He—“Then just bring me my stick
and hat, and hold my overcoat for me—
you might slso brash it. Do not wear
that horrid little aprou any more. Bea
very good girl, and I may take you to
the theatre some night next week, Here
ig u kiss for you in the meantime.”

Bhe—*What do you mean, siri"

He—*I am merely taking up m
of bro!her."—'&'ank{a B‘mdnf. Ry

THE ELOPEMENT.

She (from the window)—*'Is that you,
deari” 2 A

He—*Of course.”

“‘Have you the ticketsi"”

“Yes,"

“And the licensel”

“Yes, " .'

“Oh, I'm so scared! Are you sure
thosze horses woa't run away? Aod—and
wre you alwags sure you'll love mei”

**Why, darling, I-"

“Oh, of course, you think so now.
my bat on straighti”

*‘Looks &0 from here."

“‘Have you sent our photos to the
newspaper office”

“I have.”

Is

“Very well; I'll be out ina minute,
love."—Indisuapolls J.

e |

LET US ALL LAUGH.

JOKES FROM THE PENS OF
VARIOUS HUMORISTS.

Pleasant Incidents Occurring the World
Over—Saylags that Are Cheerful to the
0ld or Young—Funny Sclections thar
Everybody Wil Enjoy Reading.

Too Much Nolse,”

Lvery effect has a cause If ouly we
Liave the wit to see it I'atrick had
a flne chance at two partridees. e
fired and missed. *““Now, now,"” said
James **You've shot nayther of
thm." **Weil, how could 1" said
Yatrick, “whin the report of the gun
fright ned "em both away*”"—Youth's
Cumpanioa

Was Thar I *

“*what little boy will tell why Lot's
wife was turned into 4 plllar of salt?”
asked the Sanday-school teacher.

Freddy Filkios' hand went up and
the good lady podded to him to give
his answer

fresk. —Truth

The Right Kind of a Girk

ulecause she was too

'

Mr. Baoger — For merey's sake,
Adelalde, what's that vase dolug up
there?  Adelalde — Why, papa, it's
the only place to have 1t pul if the
tloor Is to be swept the tirst thing in
the moraing.

1 don't know how I ever did it,
Charles, dear, but iU's the only thing
that saved your life.—Truth.

Not So Laow.

In the fading twilight the widow
positively refused to wod the man
with a bald heada for less than £20,-
000 spot cash. *“*Matrimony,™ she
argued, not unkindly, *'is likea game

o! cardd” He shook his  head.
tSecond hand, low," he murmure:d
yegretfully,. With a heavy heart

aud dull, despairing eyes he went his
wiy. —Truth,
An Aspirated Cuzzle.

Traveler relating adventure)—Aad
ghe boat's serew being disabield we
were compelled to lav to. Listener—
Pardon me, did I understind you to
eay the brut's serew or the boal's
crew? Traveler (indigoantly,—1 sa'd
the boatscrew. Is that plain enough?
Listeuner—Oh, yes: thanks —Judge

No Masle There

Stranger in Town (1o hotel clerk)—
Where can 1 go and hear some good
music? 1 haven't heard any in two
years. Hotel Clerk—Great Scolt
Where have you been?  In darkest
Africa® Strunger—No: director of
n travellng comle ojpera company.—
Exchange

Something 10 Be Jally Over.

*You seem to be fecling jarticu-
Jarly jolly this morning, old man.”
“Bet you! My Iat was duraed outb
Jast night. Didn't save a thing"
“Great Seott! You feei Joily over
that?" “sure! Won't hase to move
this spring. "—Lxchange.

Make Him Feel at Home

S~~~ ==
Gambler — I'm afrald I'd feel out
of piéee In the church. Tastor—Oh,
no: I'll see that they let you wanage
the naxt church fair. —Truth.

Her Kindiuess,
Father—Why do you let that young
may pay vou such long calls® Dauch-

[rRvi

i the

e
NG ON THE MALE CALLER

The Few Minutes’ Walt Befare the Es-
pected Une Descends to Hecelve Him.

There are lew moments so trylng
0 the personal digaity of a man as
when sitting below awalting the de-
icent of the expected one. Such ia
proud spirit of man that, al-
shough in the easiest chair in the
most luxurious room of the house,
he has still the uneasy sense of one
left by the tootman to cool his head
in the hall. These preliminary ten
minutes which a man assumes [s the
usual length of time—are sufec ent,
says the San Franciseo Argonaut, to
Lorow out of gear the most com-
oosed nerves. For although a man
may not have any deflnite lntent in
4is mind in paying a visit, the mere
10t of waiting ana the sense of the

reparation guing on upstairs seems
o give a hitherto unsuspected 1m-
jortance to his presence in the house,
and be feels himself getting fNdgety
ind uncertain. A man who bas un.
irrgone these experiences wants to
¢nuw why women do not have books
and papers in their drawing-rooms to
sngage their visitors In walting. He
a8 =0 much suffered in being left to
prey upon himseif at such times that
e avers he never goes now to call on
4 girl with ut a book iIn his pocket
Moreover, he feel that the girl her
«if loses an opportunity in not hav-
Mg Looks—favorites, or s0 assumed—
Iving atout casually for her visitors
i see.  In this manner she m ght
wqualut them with the tastes, cor
idens that she may have, or prefers to
hiave thounght that he has A couple
f generntions awo no parlor would
e thought complete without a eopy
of “Lalla Roukiy,” to be thumbed In
inxious moments by young men in
Arapped trousers and low shoes. A
ceueration ugo men In peg tops be-
guiled themselives with blue and gold
witions or *Lucille.™ The young
man of today, it appears, i3 left to
himsel! among cushions, falence
statuettes and contemporaneous little
dgures in particolored French bronze,
uantil he fvels, indeed, like a bull in
4 ching shop

Ihe Judge's Egg.
‘I'ney tell astory over on the North
Side about an old lady who was re

cently presented with an owl. She
had no possible use for an owl, but
she feit in duty bound to keep and

care for this one, because itwas given
W ber by o very dear but misgulded
friend. 8o sha providel! quarters for
the bird and looked at it curlously
enichy day. She waspariicularly struck
by its wise look, and, as she was ac
eainted w.th an eminent Judge on
the Couk County bench, who always
wears the same look of wisdom, she
named the owl in h's hooor, calllng
ir—well, enlling 1t ¢ Judge So-and-
a0, we will say,

The =ervant girl of Irish extraction
aud persos lon was told to take es-
pecial care of the Judge, and she did
her best in this direction. RBuat one
aveniong this girl startied herm stress
us well as a roomful of company by
nustl og in at the door while a pleas.
ant conversation was in progress and
exclaiming

If you plaze, ma'am,

"

Judge So-

and-*0 has Inid an egg.
Kunowing the emlinent jurist re-
ferred to, the members of the com-

pany were astonished to learn of this
unprecedentod feat on s part, while
the embarrassed old lady hasteoed to
axplatn everythiing except the fact
that she should have been so deceived
in regard to the soex of the bird.—
Uh cazo Times

He Was Disgasted With Himselrn,
A good story is wold of a famous

iiving surgeon. A streetl accident
had oeceurcd in which 4 man broke
bis leg  1'assing by, the great sure
gean usod hisumbrelin as a  splint,

tound up tie leg io approved amblu-
¢ fashlon, and bad the man
taken off to the nearest hospital
I*assing the hospital next day, it oc
eyrred to the surgeon to call for the

parpe-e of secovering s ambretln,
and he ingerviewed the house sur-
¢ owa to that end. The supercilious

voutyg gentiemin sald:

“.h, I suspose you're une of thosa
s hulanee fellows:™

To s Impeachment the great
man pleaded gulty

“Wetl, I don't know anything
about your umbrella, but you can go
and ferrit out the porter and see |t
he knows anyth ng about it," added
Ltie polite youtlu

“Nery goud,”  replied the surgeon;
*hut T haven't time just at present
L go in scarch of your porter.  Per-
liaps, if you hear anything of my

pmbrelin, you will be good enough
1o hiave It sent wo me?  IHere Is my
card. ™

The younz man's Jjaw dropped

when he read the name of the fam-
pus surJeon.

What Was Troubling Him.
Anold bed-ridden fisherinan
fashilonalle watering-plice was fre-
guontly visited doring his last ill.
ness by u Kina-heasted clereyman,
who wore one of those closelitting
clerical vests which button behind.
The clereyman saw the near ap-
proach o! death cne day in the old
wan's face, and asked if his miod

was perfectly at case

‘Mloay, 1I'm a' richt." ecame the
feebile reply.

‘“you ure
troubling you?
tell me.”

The old maen secmed to

ata

sure Lthere is nothing
I'o not be afrald to

hesitate,

tand a% length, with a faint return of

ter—Because, papa, everybody says |

he can’t pay anything elseamd 1 want
to encourage Lim —Detroit Free
Press

Furely Ethcreal.

Miss Gush—Your life must be quite
ether.al, Mr Toetas? Poetas—
Largely—these bard t/mes - Truth

§ T Disastrous.

It mever pays to bet with a wo-
man,"” said th. young man, with a
sud face. “Wny? lsn't she good
pay, as a rale®' *Qg, yes. She al-
Waya insists on payiog. And then
she goes away ana hates you for life.”
— Waslhington Star

At oll traesan average of three per
cent, of a city’s population is oune the
nick list.

| *“Tell me what it

inimation, satd—

“Well, there’s just e thing thub
troubles me, but 1dinnalike to speak
-

“‘Delieve me, I am most anxious to
ronfort you,” repl.ed the clergyman.
is that troubles
ind perplexes you "

*Welil, sir, it's just this" said the
)ld man eagerly. *I canna for the
dfe o' me mak’ cot hoo ye manage to
ret into that wa steoat.®

On the Other Foot.

A Man—You seem tlckled about
omething. 1 bet you've been visit-
ng some pretty womlan, His briend
—LCorrect. A Man—And got a k'ss?
Iis Friend-—Two of them. A Man
~Who was she? IHis Friend—Your
rife —Hello.

Tae cheapest way to get all the
elicacies of the season 8 to eat
ash.
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A NARROW ESCAPL

A Baby Saved from the Talons of an
s

A stovy of thrilling Interest comes
rom the Indizan Territory. On a
warm day an Indian woman in the
Choctaw Nation left her baby, only a
few weeks old, on a blanket on the
sunny side of the cablin, and went
about her work. In a short timea
large eagle swooped duwn upon the
child, and, grasping 1t in his talons,

RESCUR OF A CMILD FROM AN PAGLE 'S CLAWS

flew away. Ehube Locke, who hap-
pened to be near, seelng the peril of
the child, determined to rescue 1t il
possible, Selzing his Winchester, he
mounted his horse and started In pur-
suit. For miles across streams
through woods, and over hills he
went 4t reckligs speed, keeping his
eye on the eagle and trusting to his
sure-footed animal to carry him o
safety. Finpally the bird alighted on
a limb about five feet from the
ground, still heldipg to the chill
Mr. Locke kpew that delay miant
death, and. though fully #00 yards
away, he took dellberate nim and
fired, the bull passing through 1oth
wings. The great bird fluttered
slowly to the ground with the child
still in Its grasp. A dog that had
followed charged on the eagle, Lut
one ewipe of its claws satlsfled it,
and it slunk away. Mr. Locke came
up and finished bis work. 'The child
was allve and, save a few scratches
anhurt.

SWIMMING CEVICE.

4n Apparatas Intended to Glve Greatl;
Incrensod Impetne

The cut below showa several views
of a devlce recently patented to ald
mankind to push his way through
‘vater rapldly.

This apparatus scems to be built
on the plan of the web foot of the
goose and duck, and its workings can
be readily understood. The appara

F.NS ron THE NUMAN SWIMMER

tus consists principally of a llght
flexible rib work, covered with somae
light material, which aeccommodate:
Itself to the swimmer's motlons, clos-
ing as he moves his limbs forward ansd
opening as they shoot backward, thus
giving greatly Ipcreased {mpetur
through the woter.

Chinese Fighting Powers.

The fighting power of Chlnese m:
Huta, when armed with modern weap-
ons, Is evidenced by the frequent re-
pulses and defeats whith the French
suffered during the campaign In Ton-
quin, the last being that of Gen. Ne-
grier, near Lang-Son, nine days lLe-
fore the France-Chinese treaty ol
peace was signed, and when the
French army of occupation fa Tun-
quin hud been ralsed to 40,000 men.
These Chineso troops were merely
levies from Yunnan, Kuang-tung,
and Kuapg-sl, and not part of the
150,000 who had leen tralned by
European ofticers in Northern Chinn.

The total army of Chioa at that
time, including 600,000 miiltia,
known as the Green Flag Army, soat-
tered through the varlous provinees,
was sald to be about 1,000,000 men.
In time of necessity this force could
be largely increased. The following
quotation from an author who bad
experience with Gen. Gordon's “Ever-
Victorious Army" shows Chinamen
are admirably sultable for soldiers:

“The old notlon Is pretty well got
rll of that they are at all a cowardly
people, when properiy pald and ef.
clently Yd; while the regularity and
order of thelr habits, which dispese
them to poace In ordinary times, pive
plice to a daring bordering upon
recklessness In time of war. Tuair

bering facts make them well fitted
for use in modern warfare, as does
also tho ccolness and calmness of
thelr disposition. Thysically, they
are, oo the average, not so strong as
Europeans, but conslderably more so
than most of the other races of the
East, and on a cheap dlet of rice,
vegctables. salt fish, and pori, thejy
ean go through a vast amount of fa-
tigue, whether In a temperate cll-
mate or a tropleal one, where Euaro
peansare il fitted for exertion. Thelr
wants are few; they have no caste
rejudices, and hardly any appetite
'or intoxicating liguors —The Nine
teenth Century.

An Eight-Year-Old Forger,

Mr. Mcckel, a stamp vender of St
Louls, has been worried tecently by
recelving from Minneapo is. In pay-
ment for stamps, checks which wera
returned 1o him as wo:thiless. Ha
put the treasury detectives ofi the
track of the forger, and they hase
hunted him down. Walter Johnson
was the name signed to the checks
and they were properly drawn. and
accompanled Ictters, which were very
business-like, ordering the siamps
The culprit was found to be an elght
year-old boy. by the name of Walter
Johnson, who is an enthusigstic
stamp collector. It appears that he

nothing of the little matter of mak
ing deposits before the checks were

way to purchase things,
hold ¢f his father's chec

cceded to draw some on his own ae-

rount

Unfortuna be had po
coount '&l’l Do

.

 light-tingered.

intelligence and capacity for remem-

| Express reporter

CNE WAY TO STOP CRIME.

wae Uriginal Methol Employed for Pas
tshiing an Egg-Stealing Servant.

Amane the passengers oo a trawn
running into Buffalo the other day
wis o sprace  looking young farmer
who occupled a seat alone and ap-
peared to be reflecting on somethiog
really amusing. He would now and
then chuckle to himself as though he
bad got the better of sowme one lo a
way that tickled jhlm. Finally an
remarked to him
that he looked particularly bappy.

“Yes ™ he said, ~I bhad a little fun
yesterday over a sericus matter.
have a girl werking for us who 13
chaln lightning at housework but is
We had missed g

l

TN
News in Brief

—There is an electric doorstep.
—Taper belting as been invented,

—TItaly has 270,00 inmates of the
soorkouses,

—The almshouses of Franco haye 200,-
M0 inmales,

—Some Australian gold veins are 130
cet wile.

—~aly nbout 6000 stars are visible to

| the vaked eye.

We !

—Monntaincering on stilts is the Intest
ad in Switzerland.

—There are 23,000 speeies  of fishes,

| me tenth of which inhabit fresh water.

{ —Scienlists are of the opimon that
ivme icebergs last for two hundred
| Fonis,

many littla things from the houso, |
but had no evidence that she had
taken them. [ otserved, however,

that for some reason every time she
went to the home of her parents she
carried a bundle of eclothing and

rought it bark again with precise
reguiarity.  Among the things we
missed maost conspicuocusly was almost
the entire production of eggs, Lhut we
could not coneeive of a way in which
she could carry them home without
being detected do the act I was
determined to ascertain if shecarrled
them away in the bundle, and so when
she arranged o go home a few days
ago I Insisted upon driving over that
way. I notleed at once that she was
not enthusiastic over the proposition,
but I was just the spme. When all
was ready I eaught up the regulation
bundle and at once could feel the

s withine  ‘There must have been
two or three dorea fo there |
aundl.d it as though It was damage

proof, and she grew correspgndiogly
nervous. 1 put the bundle where une
of my fect could easily reach iy, and
on the way 1 would every few min.
utes crack an cgy and remark that 1
thought I licard pecullar noises now

and then and wondered what it could |

be, It was a zero day,
turned to see how the girl was en-
joying It the sweat was pouring down
her face and she looked tho vers
picture of despair.
more eggs, and remarked about the
peculiar sound again. When
reached her home I took g
when I helped ber out to hand  her
he preclous ban It wasin acon.
ditition untit for transportation, but
I placed it in her hands with great
pleasure. 1 think sne never will for.
get just howshe feltas she endeavored
to hang on to the bLundie
the eges where she had placed them.
I shall not scon forget how sha
looked. T need not deseribe how the
eyes seemed 1o enjoy the situation,
but let the cartain drop in front ol
her dress nnd wrapa"

ol care

The Waomen of Alaskns.

There Is a woman in Sitka, knowt
its Princess Tom, who {8 very rich
She at one time had three husbands,
but has become stlanized and has
discarded two. She I3 extensive
trader, and has several lurge canoes
in which she transports goods from
Sitka to the interiorand exchanges
them with the natives for furs  She
is known all over Alaska, and wears
upon her arms twenty or thicty g
bracelets madsa out of 220 gold pleces
The natives also traece theirgencalogy
through the female branch of the
family, and the ritance comed
through the mother's side.  For ine
stance, if n chiel shoulid die, leaving

A1k

kil

a son, his slster's son or nephew
would succeel 1n authority and nof
his own son T women are nnt

slaves, as in the Indian tribes In this
country, hut exelcise a great
authority. The w - ewuliate theh
sex In covilized countries in thelr af
fectation of hright : aundy colors,
and most of tho money that they re.
ceive Is Invested In bright-colored
gonds and shawls.—Washington Star,

An hdd Rominden.

A down-town lawyer borrowed 2
book from a f:iend In the same office,
took it home, and fargot to retarn i6
Several times he was reminded of
this by the ownor of the book, and
#s many tlnes forzot to put it in hig
pockot when he e house.,  Af
lasl, stung to peration by his
friend’s glbes, he down, and, ads
dressed a postal card to himself af
his residence, and ‘wrote on the bach
of it thus: *“If you do not attehd
to that matter within tweopty-fout
hours you may expect Lhe worse. "

VThoese,” he sald grimly, *If thal
doesn’t feteh me nothing wilL”

1t did feteh Lim. 1t fetched hin
out of a late sicep the next moralng

sat

and keep |

but when L

—The farmer in Japoan who has ten
ieres of land is looked npon as a mon-
wolist.

—India has 12,000,000 who ean  read
md write ont of a population of 246,-
W, 000,

—Itis Tninlcd out that one-legged
nen usually grow fat possibly from lack
o exercise.

—Spoous of wood, horn, metal or stone
wve been made in every conntry from
prebistoric ages,

—There are eight edible and twelve
soisonons varieties of mushrooms in
the United States.

—XNipe lambs on the farm of Rowan
Dent, of Raywick, Ky,, are covered
#ith nataral red wool.

—The nunusl army expenditure of
Arceco 18 15,000,m0  desnchmi. A
lrachma is fwenty cents,

—In the parrot’s beak both mandibles
ire movable—a pecnlinrity unkuvown
m other species of birds,

—A seclion of n Callformia tree sont
o the Hritish Masenm, London, 1s 15350
rears old, according to its rings,

—Usnok elorks in Germamy recesiva
rom $141 to K110 salary, For the first

| hiree or four yeuars they serve without

we |

vinring”™ io Liceoln County,
| which

|

aay.
—An enimeet anatomist eays that

1 cracked a few | noreof the ill health of women s due to

hieir habit of cramping their fect than
s relized.

—dumes Sample Walker, one of the
nost noted scouts of the plains in the
arly days, died ut Stockton (Cul) re
sontly,

—Plenty of water is reported to sup-
1y a good level for the propcsod eanal
between Lnke Bupertor and  the
Mississsppi.

—There are 187 pound s of salt in n
on of water from the Dead Sea, In the
Atlantic the amount s cighty-one
ponuids to every too,

—The oldest architectural ruius in the
vorld are believed to be the rock ent
cmples at fpsambul, on the left Luok
of tha Nile, 1 Nubia,

—There is o remarkable “barning
Kentucky,

regularly overflows its Dauks

| wwery afternoon at 4.30 o'elock pre-
tsely.
— The city of S8an Salvador, Capital

| of the South American Republic of the

wme name, s called the "Swinging

| Mat,” on acaonnt of itsnnmerous eurth-
| quakes,

—UGreek and Roman doors always
wpened outward, and when a man was
m=ting vub of a bhosse, he koovcked on
he «door, 80 a2 not to open itin the face
f n passer-biv,

--There is a snake in Indis which
mid Lo possess the peculinr power of
wrodncing insanity 1o any person who
oolis ioto its ghttering eyes for more

14

than ten minntes,

deal ol |

—Waynesville, Palaski Connty, Mn,,

{2as ouly 150 people, butit 18 one of

| the

most  intellegont sond  best read

| fowns in Ameriea, It takos thirty nine
| Inily newspapers,

| retite is excellent,

—Thea oldest iohabitant of DBoriin,
Germany, is o watehmaker named J.(.
Hagemann, He was 102 on Mareh 25,
itill goes abonut the honse, and Lis ap-

—A 174-ponnd tront, is said to lhave

| seen the largest fish ever cauglit in the

immediately after the nostman’s firs! |
visit to expiain to his white-faced, |

terrifled wife that she was not {ikels
o be made a widow. e offered ex
{iinn:xtlons—an-;l took the book bnek)
but he is not sure that his  wilc doss
not belleve that ha has committed
some crime or 1g some way got intg
the clutehes of 4 blackmatler.

Wanled to Amuse the Boys,

George Batler, Cagon of Wincheste)
Cathedral, was the son of Dr. Butler,
headmaster of Harrow. The bo)
grew up to be a dignifled and serlouy
man, a power in philapthropy and
the church, but that he had ademury
sense of humof Is shéwn by one an$
dota of his earllest vears D¢
Butlér wore a tine sult of hlack, with
knee-breeches aod cloth aaiters, and
with his powdered btir was a 0gure

| to move any school-boy to admiration

and awe.

Ona mornlog little George watched
him, as he st out for school, and ob»
served that his father wore one gal
ter. When Doctor Batler returnad,
he sald to the lad:

“You were here, George, when )
went away this morning. Didn’t
you see that I had only one galter®™™

“YES. Fﬂnﬂ-" J

*“Then why didn’t you tell me?”

“Because," answered Gebdrzé, Inno
rently, *'I thought it would amusse
the boys |

A Born Pesstmist.

Bridges-—Livermore seems tu be a
born pessimist.  Brooks—Yes: he

had uften seen his father draw checks | £0€s to Cuba in summer and Canada
in payment of bills, and knowing | ‘0o winter.

The oniy time he seems
tu enloy staying at home |8 duriog a
Presidential campalgn —Kate Field's

drawn, he thought it an admirable !l'i'.,-.-l.n,m_nn.
and getting \
k book, pro- ¢ In New Guinea the nativesuse acomb

that has but two prongs, and scrape
their wool with it only once a week,

[ruckee River, was hanled out of that
dream by o lncky angler near I
Nev., the other day,

—XNear Breuham, Texas, lives n man
who has only one eye; the strange
‘eature of his eans hl’?i!lg the fact that
he p'aeo where the other eye should
20 is blnek, and bas been so from
irth.

— Lztkar's Inmous old chureh nt Wit-
enberg, Germany, which the Emperor
iad restored end reconseerated in 1802,
1as been wrocked sgain by the hurricaso
vhich swept over l':qrui-c n fow ||.|}'|
weontly

~Due of Russia’s marriage cnotonus
sf r thio bLride and Lridegroom to
snce papidly down the awle as soon  ns
hie Lridal frrm-&.-bi«m enters ihie churoh,
weeanse of the belief that whichever
aces the foot first on the cloth
‘rant of the altar will be muaster in
aoaschold,

mn
the

HAD A PAMOU3 IRON SPRING.

ITe was a weary, thia and sallow laa'c-
inz man, who had mnever Lecn so far
Vest beford, and when he struck Carsoa
City he hailed the first native he met.

~s*Can you tell me, sir, if thore arz any
wineral springs about hefel”

P rom the East 1" asked the Weaterner.

“Yea."

*‘Coma here for yer ealthi™

“¥on"

“Triel eversthing, I supposs

“Pretty pear.”

#4Triad Sulphur Spriogs!"

“Yes. Dida't help me a bit.”

“‘Been to Arkansasi”

*Yes and everywhere else."

**What kind of water are ¥ a lodiiag
{er nowi”

“Well, no kind in particular. I was
told, thopgh, that I'd flad & variety of
springs out here.”

“Going to locatei"

“That depends.”

“1Woll, stranger, I bave got just what
you waut., A vacant lot in the best pars
of the city., Finest iron springs 3a the
couairy. Go nnd see for yourseif.”

“*But how do you Xkumow it's ironi"
queried the Easteruer.

*'Well, pardoer, I drove my hossa
through it and he came out with iron
shioes an Lis feet.  And thatain'tall. I
drovo some pigs down there to drink.
They 1uraed into pigiron, and I sold them
to the iron foundry. Just what you
waut. For, sale cheay Why, kellol
What's the miatter!”

'T'ho Wenry Easterner lLad tursed ab.
suptly und was walkizgz off up the rond.

"

—New Yorik Herald




