That's The Way.

Tako the old ward ns she
Think that thmes are hrightoning §

e toall the thunder's denms,
A peav] the novwes o Hghtiog!

ST =

Far tima’s sonh gone,
And the warlil moyes
Town wnteh on the starsy,

At vt Ll Sun at dnwn

N ‘“'"l' no

Tak vold worlil s Al
KAy « sl envtrnneing
Rum e song the Addles hums,

And danon while whe is dancingl

0114,

For time Mits fase,
And i Hfe's soon past,
Fon Lot the henrt Deal glndly,
Al kowp alnging 10 the last |
—Fravn Lo Staxron in Atlanta Constitution,

LARRY'S OLD FOSSIL.
l'rl'l'
fossor Chesniey botore lie arvived, that |
Tnrry hersoll siok of the |
enhjoet,

Linrry was the only one of the fam-

hitm,
mmida

Thoers wan so moch talk about

dealnred

ily who had not wnd with
her owunl  perversty,
mind not to lke him,
in mathematios, which
ngninst bim in hor eyes,

“The

maot
up her
He was learned |
only scored

onlonlnting  power alone

least humnan of
her  wmall
“Thera is something

whonld secm to be the
qunlities,’
nowo in the air,

whe quoted,

wrong nbout a man whom everybady
likes. My prophetic sonl tells me 1
shall ot take to him, ot loast,"

The Wednesday the professor was
oxpoctid Linrry wont for n long walk ;
she met Nod Erskine and Harry Win-
throp, two young artists with whom
she was good friends, and enjoyed

hersell very much, getting in barely |
in time to dross for dinner, '

They were all assemblad round the
table when she slipped into her place,
and there was a reproof in her mothor's |
voios, as whe said, *‘my third dangh-
tor, Liarindn, Profossor Chesnoy.” |

If there was anything thst her |
third dunghter hated, it was being nd-
With
a pont of her red undor lp sho bowed
bastily, und it was not nutil she had
disposed of her soup that she looked
at her opposite neighbor,

A tall, thin man, with brown bhair, ‘
and n short brown beard and mous- |
tache thickly streaked with gray, »
Marge, dome-like forchend, and near-
nighted gray syes that looked kindly
at hor throngh his speotacles.

He was n little surprised st the hos.
Lile expression in the brillisnt brown ‘
eyes, whioh surprise deopened into
astonishment whon, in answer to a
low-voiend the |
young lady replied, also in u low tone,
but so distinotly that he heard every
avord, I think he is nn old fossil 1"

Notwithstanding this, several timoes
during the mesl his eyes strayed to
the white-robed figure, the bent, shin-
ing brown head, and in the
midst of n remark from Augusts, ho
turncd quickly to listen to w penl of
merry laughter from Linrry.

Several of her friends eame in dor-
ing the evening, and she devoted her- |
self to their entertainment, complete-
Iy ignoring the professor. When she
kept up this behavior for unenrly
week, it attracted the atteution of her
‘family us well as that of the visitor;
and when gentle hints were soorned,
Larry was acverely reprimwnded.

“You are positively auladylike!”
said Mrs, Austin; “*and T insist on, st
least, oivility, He must think you au |
ill-mannered ehild, " |

“1 duresay Tdo seem n ohild to his |
widvanoed years,” saucily answored |
Larry,

**Yon are exceedingly impertinent 1"
answerod Mrs. Austin, who was now |
vory angry. “Iinsist on your being |
polite to Professor Chesney, and do- |
dng vour shara townrd entertaining !
him, or I shall certuinly complsin of
you to vour father. Leave the room, |
miss !

A littlo nshamed and wholly angry, |
Larry whisked out of the room, al-
must into the professor’s arms, with
anch foree us to rather stugger bim,

With u basty ‘Exeuse me,' she spod
along the corrvidor and up the stairs,
while the ‘“estimable gentlemun”
stood nnd looked after her,

Au old fossil!" he murmured, with
- slight smile, stroking his beurd.

Shortly after this, to the surprise of
all, Lorry suddenly changed her tao.
Bics, and st dinuer one day addressed
the professor. He answered cour-
teoulsy, and very readily joined in (o
argumout between herself and Jim,
Her remarks were bright aud amns-
ing, il somewhot erude, and the
brown eyes and chupgeful fuce were
‘wery attractive, In the evoning she
played aud sang for bim, and was e
diright aud bewitehing ws tho heart of
‘man conld dgain. much to ‘the sur-
prise of some, and the sunoyanos of
others, of ber lamily.

“Bho weans mischiefl" thought
Jim, nnessily. “Are you beginuing

dressd by her baptismal name.

remurk from Jim,

ones,

| nndd so he did, after & while,

o sucoumb to the professor's charma?"

ha “Yon
you a woek."

L am thinking of getting up & eol-
leotion of fossils,™ whe nnawered, with
n mocking lsugh, “‘and this is too fine

Don’t you dare in-

whisperad, know 1 gave

epecimen to loss,
terfore!™

“Poor wroteh |” rejoined Jim, *“He
hins iy sympathy 1™

Unnbile to neconnt for the change in
l.nn} ‘s mannor, the professor pever-
founll  hoer
nndd, though never negleeting any one
wlae, it soon became evident that she
wan  the attraction. The other two
reluctantly gave way to her, amd she
it was who went with him to pioture-
galleries and lectures and concerts;
who was the life of theatre and opera
partios—snnoy, wilful, chnrming.

With all his gravity and erndition,
it was plain that he admired this ill-
vonng womnan, He had
never before been thrown elosely into
companioaship with snch a nature.
He ndmired her beauty, her dainty
comtumoes; even hor girlish extrava.
ganee of apsach and sauey disrogard
of hin opinion pleased him bettor than
Angusta’s unvarying politeness, or
Grortrude's cloverness.  His oyes fol-
lowed her avery movoment, a wistful
light in them sometimes that tonched
Jim.

Larry was ourled up in a desp win-
dow-sill, overlooking the park, bask-
ing in the sun, for she was a voritable
Persinn in her love of sunlight, when
Professor Chesney came into  the
room. He leaned against the wside of
the window, looking st the picture
she made in her quaint puffed and fur-
helowed gown, the snnlight falling on
hor bhrown bead.

Lnrry looked up, nodded with n
smile that showed her small white
teoth, aud settled back in her original

tholows vory agreoablo;

rogulntod

| position, waiting for him to speak ;

but not

| ma she expectad.

*“I am going awny tomorrow, Miss
Lwrry,” he said. My pleasant visit
has come to an end ull too woon.”

“Tomorrow " echoed the girl, sit-
ting up straight
You nre going.”

“1 am very sorry

And, muoh to her own surprise, she
ronlizod that the remark was perfects
ly sinoere,

“1 am glad to honr you say that,”
said the professor, trying to keep his
voice steady. *‘It it a little
ensier (o say something that is in my
bowrt,* |

Then he told his story in warm,
ouger words, very unlike his usunl
ealm ones—words that stirred Larry
strangely. There was a queer expres-
sion on her pale face as she stood be-
fore him.

“Professor

makes

Chiesnoy,” she safd,

| with gquivering lips, **I am not worth

the love you have offered me, You'll
renlize that when 1 tell you that 1 have
only beon pleasant and eivil to yon all
these wooks, uot from any liking for
you, but to—to plague the others,”

Thoroaghfy sshamed, she beut her
hend, nnable to meot his oyes.

“You mean that you have deliber-
utely played o part all these wooks?
Yon, whom I thonght so frank and
true? How could you do it? Then
you've not the slightest love for me in
vour hoart—that, 1 suppose, is out of
the question®"

There was o hurt shooked tone in
his voice that tonched Larry keenly.

“I don’t love you,” she answerod,
*but 1 ghall be very grateful if after
what 1 have told you, you will let me
be your friend.”

She put out ker hands and moved o

]. stap nearer to him ; but, to her morti-
] fleation, her extonded hunds remained

untouchod,

“1 did not ask for your friendship,”
he suid, uostendily ; “snd just at pre-
seut I want only what I ask for. By-
snd-by 1 may be able to appreciate

| your offer; I shall try, but you've

tunght me n hard losson, Larry, one
T'm ot likely to forget, Porhaps I
ought to have known better; but"—
with u break in bis voice—*‘I'ma ot
usedd to women. I'm only an old fos
wil, after wll.”

; Aund, witbout snother word, he left

or,

Up in her room Larry was still
more surprised to find & bt of erying
necessary. Bhe conld not account for
the unbappy fecling that took posses-
sion of hoer as she reviewod the pust
woeks, and realized that the kindly,
ploassut companionship she had sc-
cupted so heedlessly was at an end,

“l suppose he'll hate me now and
forover,” she thought, between her
sobs,  “But how could Laay I loved
bim when 1 didn't?"

Then she sobbed ull the harder,

The professor left the next afper-
noon, while Larry was out.

A bux of white roses lay on tho ta-
ble addressed to hor, o card attached,
on which was written ‘‘From your
friond, Roger Chesnoy.”” That was
all; but she guessed dimly whst an
effort it cost to write it

With trombling fingors she made
three parts of the NHowers, and gave
them to her mother and sisters,
ST dom’t want them,'' she
remonsttance, ‘I was only civil to
him to please youn all, "

Jim noticed that the brilliant eyes
waore full of tears, and that she took
the oard awny with hor,

It must be a relief to yon to have
liim gone,” he said, as they stood for
nmoment in the hall,  **Association
with sueh a serions man must have
been a trinl to you. "

He wus unpropared for the way she
flamed out at hin.

“Buch a trial ne makes me more
willing to seocept the statement that
man I8 made after God's own image,

and possosses some Godlike attributes,
|

Now go."

And ho did, a lurking smile undor
his monstache, and a most omplatie
By Jove ! npon Lis lipw

One bright morning, early in June,
Jim opened the door of Mra, Austin's
sitting-room. Larry was there alone,
She had an industrions it on her, and
with the sleeves of her blne morning.
Iress turned back, displaying two
prettily-ronndod arms, foather duster
in hand, she was whisking the dust off
some rare picoes of old china.

““Linrry, is an old friend of
yours," Jim announesd. ““Treat him
well, for he sails for Egypt tomorrow,

hore

never to return, I'll be baek inn |
minute, "
He vanished, and there, inside the

closed door, stood Professor Chesney,
thinner, grayer, but with the old kind-
Iy smile on his lips that she remem-
bered so well,  Siartled of her
self-possession, Larey stood with her
duster suspended over gran'ma’s hun-
drod-yenr-old teapot,

*“I sail for Egypt tomorrow.'

out

sanl
the professor, taking n fow stops into
the room, "and I may never return,
Won't
Larry 2"

Crashi went grandma's priosless ten-
pot in a dozen pieves on the polished
floor, and the next thing Larry knew
she was erving.

you wish me Godspeed,

The professor approsched her.

“Are you erying becanse I am goe
ing away, or because you have broken
the toapot?" asked the visitor,

“Both!" eried Larry, with a con-
virlsive sob, which was smothered in |
the folds of the professor's cont, ns
the arms of that
mun"" elosed sround her,

Hostimable gentle-

“How about your prophetie soul, |

Larrv?" Jim asked, later on. **J
thonght you ealled him n fossil?"

“So I di," answered the young
lady, quite noabashed. *“*But 1 also
said T was getting np « colleotion of
thnt
to lose,

Bells

fossils, and recogunized the faet

bhe was too fine a specimen

Don't you remember?'—HBow
-

A Mystery Explained, .

DBriggs—1 ealled on that girl lnst
nighl that yon tutroduced me to.

Giriggs— Did you?

Briggs—Yes, Aund she's a nice girl,
old follow, but she treated me very |
straungely, ‘

Griggs—How so?

Briggs— Will you believe it. she |
showed mo into the dining-room, said
she really hoped I would exense her.
No other room i order, ete,
that

Griggs — Well, rather
strange.

Briggs—But that's not the worst of
it. Ina few minutes in comes her |
younger sister. Wo talked a little,
and then she got up and went out,
leaving her younger sister to enter-
taiu me. You can bet I dida't stay
there long,

Ciriggs— Well, I'm very sorry.
Briggs—Ob, that's all right,
conldn't help it. Bnt what the
chief did she want to show me

the dining-room for?

Griggs—I1'll tell you if you won't
give it away.

Briggs—All vight, What for?

Griggs —Well, you sce, 1 was in the
parlor, —Huarper's Bazar,

was

You
mis-
into

The Cormorant,

There is a bird in China—the cor- |
morsnt—which is domesticated, truin- |
ed to wonderful intelligence, and em- ;
ployed in eatching fish. These birds
are reared und trained with great care, |
A pair costs from five to six dollars,
They are taken out ou the lakes and
rivers in a small Loat; one man to
every ten or twelve cormorants. The
birds stand perched on the sides of
the boat, and, st & word from the
man, they seatter on the water apd
begin to look for fish. They dive for
the fish and then rise to the snrfuce
with the fish in their bills, when they
are called back to the bost by the
fisherman, As docile as dogs, thoy
swim to their master and are taken
into the boat, when they lay down
their prey sud sgain resume their las
bor,

|
anid,
prondly, in auswer to ber mother's |

| antil no more would adhere,
| days they were set in the usual manner,
| aAbout two feet and three inches

:ulou

[ FOR FARM AND GARDEN,

—— .
PHEVENTION OF LEAF BLIONT,

Experimonts of the Genovs, N, Y,,
station in spraying the with Dordeanx
| mixture for the prevention of leaf
| blight of plum snd nnrsery stock were

most wueesssinl, The plum trees
wero tronted 1o 1802 and again
| 1803,

The good offeota of the trontment
wera ahown in the inoressed growth
of both tops and  roots and in the
| honlthier foliage. The folinge re-
mained attached to the branchesnbont

| w month Inter than did the nwnsprayed
! folinge, —New York World,

UHING STRAW FOR SHALTENR

Wherover grain is largely grown,
stock of any kind need not suffer from
eold or wet in winter. We have often
seon farmers who had more stock than
| they could stable in the bLarr, make
an frmprovised shelter, building be-
fore threshing time a platform set on
posta firmly placed in the gronnd,and
then makiog n stack on ench side of
this except one, comiuvg to a point
over the platform.  Cows nod horses
will wintor under suoh a shelter as
comfortably as on & basemont barn, It
is well to hava the enclosure built up
on the inside so na to kesp stock from
eating their way throngh the straw
befors wart weather comes, Under
such a shelter the droppinga of ani.
mals will not freege, and the constant
;:lqh!iuu of wiraw ennbles the liquid
and solid exeroment to  ba saved with-
out exposture to the elements—Boston
Cultivator,

CHEAT IMPERISHABLE PFNOR TPOSTA.
In the voar 1868, writes an expert
agrioulturist, I built a  square picket
fence in front of the lawn on my
fruit farm near Morris, L, using dry,
small sized, ronnd arbor vitas (white
cadar) posts, trenting thom ns follows:
| —The bark was stripped off and the
rotgh places smoothed off with a draw-
ing knifs, Thay were then set on the
lower ends in n kettle of boiling coal
tar, and with an  old broom were
thoroughly conted with it for two and
A linlf feot from the bottom, taken out
and at ones rolled in dry, elean sand
In afew

‘l!‘!"l,
trampling the earth waell abont  them,
rhl\y were afterward painted with two
conts, letting the paint lap on to the
tarred surface of the ground. On
visiting this farm s few weck sineo for
the purpose of making improvements
and ropairs, 1 examined this fence and
found ull the posts as sound and firm
in the ground as when wet, The
of preparation did not oxeeed five

o8t

| centy per post,—Western Rural,
|

BALKY HORSES.

When a borse nequires the habit of
being balky, at that moment it is for
general purposes reduced one-half in
money value, There is no habit more
disagreeabls or vicious excopt that of
the runaway or the kicker. The worast
festure of it is that the driver is, nine
times in ten, the canse of balkiness in
horses, Too frequently it is caused
by overloading or working them until
wenk and wearield, and as they find
relief in resting they resort to it of-
tener than the driver desires. The
whip is applied, and if the animnal is
of a norvous disposition it resents it,
or sturts with o jump. If the load
does not move promptly, the horse
flies back and twists about, Another
trouble is working horses with
shoulders. This is observed after o
few hours or s nights' rest. The mus-
cles aro sore and inflamed.  The pain
enusos them to flinch, and unless the
driver is very considerate, trouble iz
linble to ensne. This is more espo-
cislly observed with colts or young
horses, Hence, be on guard yourself,
impose grest caution on the
driver, for too frequently a carcless
driver will reduoe the murket value of
s horso fifty dollars in an hour.—
Amorican Agriculturist.

sSOre

BOWS EATING PIOS,

A sow in perfect health will never
ent her pigs. Constipation or indiges-
tion is the direot canse, being ecaused
by improper feeding. No barm will
Le done the swine in giving them the
run of the feed lot with the other

|
| stook, horses and cattle, Give them »

cory ration with an vesasional foud of
bran wna ship stoff.  Ifit is where
they can get it, they will covasionally
chew on fodder and cornsstalks, 'Chrec
or four woeks run in the elover fleld
before farrowing will bLring them
through all right. It is not unususl

for s sow to eat pig that bas been
erushed or born dead, and we are not
alarmed towseo them do it, but prefer
to have their systems in such a state
of perfant health that thav mav have

no relish for this kind of foedd. It
wows hinve tho ran of pasture or wood-
Inhds while in farrow, they will sel
dom if ever develop this habit, Tha

farmer who is compelled to keep his |

wowa in a dey lot, must make an ef-
fort to bring about the same condi

tions that the sow has while on pas- |

tire ; must put before hor food that
will produce the same results,

The sorions objection to the small |

or dry lot rests in the inability to se-
cure an abundance of exercise, which

is n prime factor in the production of |

henlthy embryo, With a drey lot and
suflicient corn to keep the sow con.

tented almont cortain disaster will fol- |

low at farrowing time. Bat with «
riation of wheat, or if wheat is not fud
use bran and ship staff, salong with
cellar and kitehen refuse whale,
snoh aa potatoca, wpples, pum phins,
ebe., we wonld have no fear that the
now wonld destroy her pigs, especinlly
if whe onn bave the run of the feeding
lots, and gathering the wastes, An
veeasional blade of fodder, n olover
burr leaf or stem all help in keeping
the aystom in condition. Wood ashes
nnd salt are necessary ndjnnots in e
euring bealth, The sow needs the pro-
pertivafound in the ashes to nid in
bmilding up the bone formation of her
young,

If wood ashes eannot be

or

hindd,

small amonnt of ground bone in the
feed will answer the same purpose.
But when the food given i« rich in

musele and bone-forming properties,
the farmer need not be particnlar to
nddd thess things from other sonrees,
However, no bettor aid can be  given
the system to pet rid of unhealthy

; Tie Windialls,
YA Mo

WEArlY Ia the morning
You will guthes up the appios that have (allas

from this trees

Por then' the hentad term

A chickes —for & worm
| Woukd splie a mineket apple though In buoks

whent to his kness,
| Chilldeon, do yon hear ma?”
HYos, Mia'am,

S O T FlIT

| Chifdren!™ “You, Ma'am.”

Early o the morning
Each will to the orchard  his hushel hasko
I kg

Tho' no Mawer nor n germ,

For a little, worthless worm
A chicken splleg nn apple though in barley to

his throat.
Childeen, do you hone mof™
“Yew, Ma'am.”

childesn 1™ SYes, Ma'am.”
SEurly in the mornlng
Gather up the apples that hava fallen from
the (rees .
To Joas them i n pity ;
I will sall them In the city,
An, portinps Uil buy you something that will
tokle you sl plenso,
Children, do yor hear me?”
“Yeao, Ma'am."

—~Taronto Mail

. -

HUMOROUS,

Ha (passionntely) —You are my life.
Bhe (practieally) —Have you got it in.
|nured.’

Thera in only one man now from
whom star actors will take any talk,
aud be is the promptor.

Perhaps some expert in color effects
can explain how it is that a mun often
looks binest when heis in s brown
study,

“When did yon discover that yon
truly loved Mr, Jones?" Btella—
When Fido wonld allow him to come

tendencies than a box of wool ashes i witbont @rowlis
0 ow .
constantly in reach. —Orange Judd : 8 8
F | What Is it sapeaks to us In dreama!
Armer,

STAGNANT WATER AT THE ROADSIDE

Along many highways the depros-
son at some poiuts 1 80 great be-
tween the fence and thé beaten path
of the rondway that water stands for
a grenter portion of the year. In
many cases it wonld be n diffionlt
matter o off  this stagnant
water, as the deprossions were made

drain

by the use of the common rond seraper,
but in every case it should be done,
evon if it bocomes necossary to resort
to underdraining, In
howover, the objeet necomplished by
n treneh dug along the side of the

||.‘1||.-]l (1]

most  onses,

rond, leading to n lower

putting in a slnice, thereby cmptying |

the water to the opposite side, where
ofton the natural lay of the land
quickly draing off the surplus water,
Allowing water to stand by the sude of
rondbeds is not only nusightly, but
positively detrimental and injurious
to the rond, as by eapillnry attraction
the soil comprising the romdway is
continually soaked. The soil
may be dry, but nnderneath is damp
and soggy, allowing hoavy londs to

top

deeply rut the drivewsy.—American
Agricnlturist.
EANM AND GARDEN NOTES,

Growing pigs require wholesome
food like other stock, and it will pay
to take pains to supply it

Cireat ns is the cattle indusiry, the
valie of ponltey aud eggs produced
in the United States snnually is but
little less,

It is said that & bhorse will not bite a
erib mado of homlock lumber and
that rats and mioe will noteat threugh
thut kind of lumber.

Beot pulp is extensively nsed in
Californin as a cattle feed. Pulp-feed
is said to be as tender und juicy uy the
best eastern stall fed.

English farmers prefor the unhulled
cottonseed eake bocauso it is cheaper
and becsuse it hoas w medicinal  vulue
thiat also aids digestion,

The shicep erops a greater variety of
plunts than any other animal, except
the gost. They eat mnstard, bur-
dogks, thistles, marsh niallows snd
about every other weed.

One of the secrets of profitable
porkraising econsists in pushing an
auimal when young so that it is ready
fur market esrly, and giving food
adapted to the wants and condition of
the snimal,

For the white grub that is so de-
steuotive to young eabbage some one
niys: **Mix one pound Hour sulphur
thorou ghly through o bushel of hard-
woud nshes sud give thres spoonfuls
to each plant.

The man who will cover n eow in
Lot weather with o cauvas covering,
to keep the flies off, as we recontly
snw one do, is eruel in  his  Kinduess.
Hg would not like to wear a thick
overcoat himself,

Here is the list of food with which
British mutton-growers vary the ra.
tions of sheep on pasture: Turnips,
rutabagns, mangolds, vetol, rape, uabs
bage, beans, pess, linseed ‘cake, bLars
lev aud wheat bran

L« it & solen from syermore?
Or Is it something that we ats
The night before?

Caller—Can I Miss Snunoglae?
Servent—She's engogod, sir, Caller
—OFf course she is, nud 'm the man
she's engaged to.  Servant—Oh!

Browp---Bmith aiu't at all suave and
polite to his  typewriter, Jones—-
That's eather nnusual, iso't it? Brown
—I don't know about that i she's his
wile.

“Da you have a good denl of tronble
YiNg, indeed;
the lust only stayed an hour and the
tike off her

LI

changing servants?"
one before didn't even
hat."

“I could a tail nnfold™
frog.  He paosed and seomod wrappod
in thonght. *“That is to say, I conld
Inst week. But L am no tadpole now,
[ thank yon."

bhegan the

“[ have misfortuns,”” arind the youth,
YOf nimost svory kind,

Bineo my moustuche s down In front,
My necktie up bohind.”

!' “T know my faults, Harry, and I'm
trying to overcome them. Harry—
Well, all I've got to say is, you have

| & good denl of courage to face such o
multitude alone,

: Featherstone---I hear that you ars
going to move, Ringway. Ringway
w-Move! I should like to know where
you heard that. Featherstone---Your

I landlord told me.

Proud father {looking at his first)
—Isu't he sweet? Mother—Yes, in-

' deedyis. ‘Weetest itty sing as ever

[ was, Proud Father—Looks almost

human, doesn't he?

One day In the bllss of perfection we'll live

And avoid all these troubles aud shooks ;

More starch lo our shirt fronts the lanndross

| willgive
Instond of o much fo our socks,

“You will doubtless bear me ont,”
| lie insisted. “‘when Tsay that I love
you."  *“No," she rejoined, coldly, as

! &he touched the bell, “either papa or
the coschman will do that.”

“Do you find it very hard toget yonur
busbund through the telephone?'” in-
quired Mrs. Boggs of her friend, Mrs,
Scoggs. ‘I never tried it," answered
Mrs, Seroggs, “‘he wieighs 200,"

Mrs. Yeust—Do you believe that
fish makes brains?  Mrs. Crimson-
beak--Of conrse I do. Why, when
| my bhusband goes fishing the next
| morning his hend is that big Lis bhat
| won't fit hm.

The hog looked at the bitehor
With a sad nod pensive alr,

And asked, when noar the paeking-tiouse,
Wil you *ment’ me over there:"

Baker (disconsolately)—1I nover saw

times so hard, Wile—You have
plenty of trade. Buker—Y-g-s, but
flonr hus got so choap that I will

gither have to stop baking bread or
lower the price,

Lawyer—On what do you base your
opinion thut the defendunt is naturally
of n peaceablo disposition® Wituess
Wall, he lived for two years alongside
of a family with ten children an' he
never shot any of "em.

Savage Party (annoyed by yelping
dog)—1f I kick that dog in the riba
perhaps he'll stop barking st wme
Yolping Dog's Owner—Perhaps he
will. He never wants to bark when
be's got his mouth full, ¢




