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Bo alarmiug has been the increase in
the 1vory trado that if it contioues much
longer at the prescut rate the elephaut
will soon become extinct, Ome firm

alone in Shefield, Kagland, last year re-
" ceived the'tusks of 1280 clephants, A
few years ago 800 pairs of tuske were

sufficient for them.
S ————————

Bocialists and anarchists might “have
their opinions of millionaires changed
\somewhat, the Chicago Herald thinks,
\by learning of the act of Moses Loria,

_-born in Mantna in 1814, Loria died
Istely in Milan, Italy. leaving $3,000,000
to the city to, establish an international
home for laboring people out of employ-
ment.

———————

Hungary is stated to be the country
where railway traveling is the cheapest.
It is said to be possible to journey from
Buda Pesth to Kronstadt, a distance of
BU0 miles, for $1.56, being ~at the rate -
of six miles for two cents. Low as this

.price is it is liable to & reduction of one-
half in the case of laborers journeying
in parties of not fewer than ten.

1t is reported that Indian Commissi(ﬂ

er Morgan has received a letter signed by
Lewis Miller, and fifteen other Indians,
Cheyonnes and Arapahoes, members of
{Troop L, Fifth United Btates Cavalry,

_asking him to take gteps to procure their
discharge from the army. Taey say
that they are tired of military life, and
can do much better for themselves by
working on their farms. The letter has
been referred to the Secretary of War
for such action as he may deem proper.
Military life is a little tiresome,but white
men that enlist are not therefore dis-
charged wheanever they desire it; aad to
discharge these Indians now would be to
destroy the, to them, most valuable part
of their military lesson.

The degree of poverty existing in the
city of London is not expressed by tha
figures of the census of paupers, al-
though,admits the San Franciseo (thron-
icle, they are formidable enouqh. 1t is
appalling to think of 103,000 publicly
registered paupers in one city, but if the
asgertions of missiGiaries and others who
are familiar with the subject are to be
credited, that number is scarcely a tithe
of the whole. A writer in an English
review, nearly two years ago, declared
that there were a million persons in
London always hovering on the verge of
starvation and another million whose
condition, while not so precarious, was
always menaced by the wolf of want.
.Bince these unchallenged asserti
‘made, the depression of busine
land has been greatly increased,
is good reason for believing that the
conditions are much worse now. What.
ever may be the cause of this extra.
ordinary state of affairs, it ¥ no credit
to Nineteenth Century civilizition, and
.there is little woader that the contem-
plation of it drives sympathetic men into
all sorts of vagaries of opinion,

Buicide is increasing as rapidly as
murder in this country, accozding to the
statistics gathered by Lhe%\icago Tri-
bune. There were 3860 last year as
compare with 3331 in 1891, 264V ia
1890 and 2224 in 1889. Tue causes for

this large number of seli-murders are
given as follows:

Despondency . wereenaa 146%
Unknown .. . 634
Iassnity ., B

Domestic infelicity.

Liquor ...... 1%
Disappointed love .. w4y
Il health,....,. i
Business lossas. . 54

According to this total a man had about
one chance in about 16.829 of commit-
ting suicide in 1892,calculating the pop.
ulation at 65,000,000. Ta hurrying
themselves into eternity 1300 of these
suicides sought deata by shooting, 1010
by poison, 60S by haaging, 396 by
. drowning, 319 by throat cutting, ninety-
one by throwinz themselves before Joco-
motives, fifty-six by jumping from wia-
dows, ity by stubbing, fifteen by bara-
ing, six preferred siarving and the same
number took the dynamite route, while
jone each chose freezing, a trip hammer
o or beating his head against a stone wall.
‘It is not honorable to men to haveto
" “say. that' 2555 of these suicides “were
.males -and only 805 females, and that
‘medicine heads the list of the profeasions
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MY CHOICS,
BY JE¥YIV FURBUNH-HANATORD,

No baby in the house|

How sad the werds sonnd?
Not & ehiair out of place,

Or o wy lylug round.

Not & spot on the

b e
Ho serupulously nes’, - 1
<o elear, ringing'la ightor,
Or pattor of feet.

Couli ! be happy,
Aud lve in thal house,
Wilh things fu such order,
¢ As sUll a8 & mouse?
No! @Give me my children,
With all of their nojus-—
Mgns.rl(ngn. m
v two little
Caicaqo, 1L

CAPTAIN SMEDLEY.

A Romanceofthe Civil
War.

treasuros,

boyi

BY MAJ, JAMES F. FITTS,

CHAPTER VII—Continued,
Before

mid-day, forty-seven men were
“agsembled ouf s\«ie“lh‘é‘c‘n‘bixi. The story

of the new Captain had been carried about
with the news of the expected raid, so
that when Smedley came out with his
sword buckled on, accompanied by Bran-
don, he was received with attention and
respect. There were no cheers, no noisy
welcomes; they saw in his face that he
was both courageous and earnest, and
they gave him the approval of silence.

Without preliminaries, he formed them
into a_ company, opened rauks, and in-
spected arms. The whole together made
& queer lot; but he was glad to find that
there was ammunition erough, vot a fire-
arm but wae capable of some service, and
that the rifles outnumbered the shot.
guns. Cloging the ranks, he then counted
off by fours and instructed them in the
facings. Some difficulty was caused by
the great space occupied by Ithuriel Mun-
cy; which the Captain observing, and
correctly “sizing-up” this reeruit, he
transferred him to the left; where ha
made a file by himself.

‘The Cuptain had no time to devote to
the “manual.” He commanded “atten-
tion"” and spoks a few words.

“You know why you are here; you know
what is before you. I know something
of what kind of men you are; I beliave
you will not flinch. I am no braver, no
better than you; I am to commsnd you
becarra you think T can direct you how to
fight T balieva T ean. T am willing to
try. You, for your part, must obey my
ordera.  You will fight bsttar if you do,
and with better hopa of succern. Now
wa understand each cother, and wa will
mareh to our pos tion.”

A rmsymm of approval ran along tha
rapks.  The leader was instantly recag-
nized. The men who had thirsted for his
blood n few hours before were wow resdy
to perit life at his command.

“Those nre the sentiments!” a squeaky
voice at the left_uttered. “Let us march
upon the insolent invader, and assert our
constitutional rights, secure the blood-
bought heritrge that our fathers waded
neck-deep in the gore of Hessian merce-
naries to obtain for us, their future an-
cestors, and—"

“Silence!” thundered Captain Smedley.
“Right—face! Forward—marchl”

CHAPTER VIIL
A NEW THERMOPYLAE,

The topography of the Little Blue Pass
and its vicinity we have heard described
in & few expressive words by Captain
Smedley. Daylight still prevailed among
these heights when the mountaineers and
their leader marched down the road to
this point, climbed the detached rocks
that had during centuries past been fall-
ing from above, andthen tediously sealed
the steep face of the thirty-foot rampart,
holding on by bushes and vines, and at
last gained the summit,

Captain Smedley’s orders were quickly
issued,

“Rest yourselves,” he said, “but do not
leave this place withont permission.
Hanking, go down to the bend of the.
road and watch for the approach of the
enemy. You can see_them a mile off as
they come up. Come back and report at
once when they appear.”

The man obeyed. He was but just out
ofsight when another man appeared ¢om-
ing up the road, followed Dy a woman
and several children. Each earried
some article of household furniture or
bedding, and a cow was driven
at the head of the procession.

“It's Baird,” said one of the men. “He's
comipg in with his folks and things they
can/bring along.”

he melancholy party passed be
the yocks, the Captain leaned over/and
hailed them.

“I'm sorry I can't send the
and get everything away for
must stay here and be ready;
let the men go.”

“All right, Captain. I'm tak hem
bnck‘hexe half-a-mile, and then I'll join
Yyou.™» -

“I'm coming, too,” said Dan.

“No, no!” exclaimed the
“You're only fourtcen;
enough for such dreadfu

fyou. We
don't dare

mother.
f’uu're not old
work.”

&Dcan load and shoot the gun juet as |

good o8 father,” the boy sturdily xe-
plied. |

--“It won’t de, Dan,” said the father.
“You’ve got to go long with your mother
and the children, and take care of 'em
till the fight's over.” :

Tbe Captain and Graham Brandon
leaned over the natural rampart, As far
a8 they could hear the voices of the fam-
{ly, the boy protested that it wae not fair
to send him away when there was s fight
coming on,

“BSome revelation comes to me each day
of the unconquerable rpirit of this peo-
ple,” Smedley remarked. *“ No der,
more independent souls animated Willinm
Tell and his followers than dwell amorg

tnesses. 1 have learned much
since I left the Mississippi and ite low-
lying lands. The mountein regions are
the strongholds of the Union. The cause
could survive here if crushed everywhere

what theee_simple people -a18 prepared to
suffer for that gsuse. " F

.Wallace Baird presently returned snd

olimbed th’e hetght. 15 comragesgreeted
hira, but he drew aside by himeelf, moody
and silezt, ond oarefully exsmibed his

gun.
|~ The men lay at ease, most of them look-
{ng intently down the road, silent and pre-
ed. Only the thin voice of Ithuriel
?ﬁnuy broke the silence. "
- tWa_ are. sufe. hers,” he. re- |
markad.

*“0, no,” returned one of the men, wili-
ing to excite his fears. “Bullots search
out people nnywhero, Bosides, you arc so
big that none of these rocks will entire:y
cover you.'

Q“I}vir. dear—1is. that vo? Perhaps the
ensmy won't advanee to-night.”

“Yes, they will. A scout came in a while
ngo with the report that there were fifteen
thoussnd of them.”

Maucy was speechloss. His groat bulk
trembled and his fat cheeks hung livid,

Hunkine wes now seen coming in. He
climbed up snd reported that the cavalry
weto in might,

“A good lot of 'em,” he added.

The sun was but now set; there would
still be almost an hour's strong twilight,
save where the shadows fell. Qnietly the
Captain ranged his men along the edge of
the ramp-rt, bidding each one shelter him-
self as much a8 possible. X

“Whatover bappens,” he esid, “let no
man fire a shot uf: I givo the word, Then
let each fire, and load und fire again a8
fast as he ¢in, But be cool—aim well,
and don’t thrdw away your bullets.”

Silence again, and suspense. Soon,
aint in the distance, but sonnding nearer
and nearer, the thump of hoofs on the
hurd road-wna-heard. 7

Brandon was strangely excited. He
turned to the Captiin, who lay with his
eyes fixed upon the beud of the hi;zhwuf.

“Captain Smedley,” he said, “would
you ub‘jecc to a flag of truce, {o warn them
away?”

The Captain looked snrprised. His lips
slightly curled.

“Of what uss would it be? They are
not coming up here fer child’'s play.“

“It might be of uce.”

“I thonght you were eager to fight.”

“For God's sake, Captain, don't misan-
derstand me. If there must be bloodshed
here, you'll have uo reason to complain
of me. But I suppose that in the hostile
column we hear coming up there are old
acquaintances, not to say friends, of mine.
I thought I had realized in its whole
length and breadth what this war means;
but the truth never rame home to me as
at this moment, Is it not worth the ef-
tort to save the blood of man T have once
taken by the hand?”

“Yon may try,” replied the Captain.
“Go down with your flag an soon as they
come in sight.”

The tramping grew lond and near. By
fours the head of tue column cime roun.l
the bend. Grahum Breandon, with his
white hnndkerchief tied to a ramrod,
clambered over the ¢dge nnd descended
almost to the rord.  Forty hersemen had
now appenred in view. .

“Hait!” Brandon shonted. waving his
flag  The leading files pulled np; thera
was a briof conference, aud then a man
in the Confederate muiform, with the
wreathed collar ard incignias of a field
officer, rode forward ta within twenty feet
of the flagz-hearer. Captnin Smedley,
looking down upon them, heard eveily
word of the collogny that followed.

“Brandon-—is that yon?”

“Yes, Webber, and I'm sorry to see you
here.”

“Ireciprocate the sentiment, old fel-
low! So it is true, as the report went
eround Knoxville two days ago, that
you've come out a traitor to tho Confed-
eracy, and fled to these mountains to
Lide?”

“We've no time for epithets, Jack. I
am with my friends, who are the friends
of the Union. They are near by and well
armed. Look up there!”

The Colonel followed Brandon’s out-
strotched finger with his eye and saw the
ledge above lined with heads peering
over,

“We are in aﬁositinn where it will be
folly to attack us, If you try to lead
your men further on this road, we shall
fire on you. Be warned and go back. I
came dcwn here to make an effort to save
you. Heed my advice and go back.”

The Colonel langhed.

“Brandon, you're a fool! I've got men
enough behind me to swallow von all up
alive. Do you suppose those boors up
there are going to stand a charge? Are
you in command?”

“No.”

“Who is?” :

Brandon hesitated an instant, but saw
no reagon for withholding the truth,

“Captain Smedley.”

“Where i8 he from?"

“Mississippi.”

“The devil! What—Charley Smedley,
who served with the volunteers from that
State’in Mexico?”

“The same.”

Colonel Webber gave a Joud whistle.

“This is more serious than I expected,
Does he know that I've got five hundred
wen with me?”

‘;[ll;es;clltold him of it."

e Colonel's tone Lecame more angry.

“You'll see the duy you'll repent of %l?i's
work, Brandon,” - -

“I think not.”

“I'd edvise you not
Enoxville in a hurry,”

“I'm coming back there with the Union
army,”

Colonel Webber swore a v
a0 ery savage

to show yourself in

ath. -

“We might as well stop this parley,” he
said. ,“T've got the mento clea};this’;oad,
ond I'm going to do it. Look out for

vourselves! I ean’t answer for my m

Yoy _ans en

;ivhén you surrender, if there’s l::luody shed
rat.”

“Your blood be =pon your own 9,"
replied Brandon, as he clambersd gigg't’o
his comrndes; and the other whesled and
gallored to the head of the column,

Three wminutes passed. There was a
stir snd movement; full an hundred dis.
mounted men filled the road, scatterin,
like skirmishers as they came, firing thoig
muskets and shouting. The balls whis.
tled overhead, orglanced nguinst therocks
iFm-«i:‘r_noat ws(; [y sl;nder young officer, way.

ng his sword and calli; is me
cc%: iy nyg to his men to

They were smong th
foot of the ascent x§hcneC:(;)(:I;ti‘n sém:':le
ley gave the command to fire Aniuegj,;
Iar volley bumet forlh all ‘along oy
natural parapet. Full a dozen dropped
dead, as many more fell severa] wonlz):d-
ed; others went to the rear with slight
wonnds. The twilight air was hideoust

.in.thia organization

ain, Give them the steel
qﬂe was olimbiug the ascent, with
twenty of bis men trying to follow, deag.

ing their muskets after them, when a

ullet struck him fair in the breast ond
tumbled him bLackward, A scattering
fire of ball end buckshot siruck down
overy men who tried h;_&nin that ascent.
The assailants Were BYave; but-flesk-aud
blood could not stand against this hope-
less slaughtor.- The survivors broke and
fled,
" Wallace Baird jumped up in full view,
waved his hat, snd checred. A single
ghot wae heard from below; the mounts
uineer fell dond among his comrades,
‘They fired down the road as fast asthey
could load their guns, expecting another
charge. )

“Censo firing!” the Captain command-
ed, “Save your ammunition.”

Another horseman now rode forward
with a white flag.

of hostilities for half an hour, to remove
his wounded,” he called out.

Captair Bmedley stood up and an.
awered:

“I want those poor fellows cared for,”
he said; “but if there is any truce it must
be till an hour after sunrise.”

“Yes,” said the officer. “I am author.
ized to consent to that.”

A large porty eame up to remove the
wounded. The mountaineers, inoensed
by the fall of Baird, and several slight
wounds received, would not, as the Cap-
tain requested them to do, go below and
render assistance, Some of them began
to gibe nnd taunt their enemies; but thig
was instantly stopped by Smedley.

It was quite dark when the discom-
fited cavalry withdrew. As the’ relief-
party retired, leaving the dead behind
and carrying off the wounded, one of the
party called out:

“I suy, above there! ‘The Major is hurt
too bad to move. He won’t last long.
Will you mske him as comfortable as

you can?”

“Yes,”replied Brandon. The thought-
fulneys of one of the men had provided
some pine kuots; the cast wns clowmly,
and there would be Lo certain moonlight,
e lighted one of these, and with the
Captain made his wa
where the heroic but unfortunate young
officer lay in the last pangs of death,
His breast was cr.mson with blood, his
face was ghastly pale, his breath was
almost gone.

With an sxclamation of anguish, Bran-
don was on his knees beside him, :

“Tommy, Tommy---don't you know me?™
he cried.

The dying youth opened his eyes and
smiled. Feebly he pressed the othor's
hand—and thug ke died.

“Who is it?" the Captain asked.

“Alice's brother,” was the choked re.

ly. Brandon went off a littla way by
himself; ha wanted no man to see or hear
him then!

Above thir acene, by thelight of another
flaring pine torch, the mountnineers gath-
ered sadly about the btoly of their slain
comrade. Few words were spoken; their
facos sRhowad their hoavy bearts.

“Who'll be the man to 1ake thie news to
his wife and babea?” one arked. There
was no apswer,

“Look there!” another cried, pointin,
off to the southwest. Bright tongues o
flame were ascending, disclosing volumes
of emoke. They well knew what it
meant; some of the stragglers and ma-
rauders of the column had fired poor
Wallace Baird’s house and shed.

They watched the night away, talking
but little, wondering what the morrow
would bring. Smedley and Brandon,
covered by the same blanket, lay sleep—
less half the night, revolving pfans tgr
the futnre, The Captain had taken the
precaution to post pickets well down the
road; but the truce was kept, the night
gussed, and the morning sun looked

landly down alike upon the living and
the dead.

A strong reconnoitering party was sent
out, and returned in two hours with the
intelligenee that the raiders had disap-
peared,

“We shall hear of them elsewhers in
these mountaing," said the Captain.

The hostile desd—ah, now ne longer
hostile—were buried, and the corp-e of
Baird was borne on the shoulders of two
of his comrades to his widow and or-
phans. Let that scene be veiled.

It was just sfter these occurrences that
Ithuriel Mancy, who had not boen seen

furtively returning to the scene of the
battle. His assumed appearance of lofty
satisfaction exasperated the mountaineers,
who were Low in no mood for trifling,

“Ah, good morning, comrades and
gentlemen,” he began. “How we did
Whip them, to be sure! The dastardl
invader could not stand before our coi.
lective and individual prowess. We rolled
him back in sanguinary and disgraceful
dnsoYrder, and—-"

“You cowardly whelp!” shouted th.
{ul} Bur’g Hankins, “gtop your ndige, or

“Now,
unkind in
alities,
ustions,
perturbation, it was quite natural, under
the circumstances. You must know that
1y sense of hearing is abnormally de-
veloped, and I had no reason to suppose
that all those gune were going off to-

ether. It would have been kind, at

east to caution me——"

A shower of indignation and emphatio
kicks follupon Ithuriel's inviting person,
He took his departure in parfect good-
humor, repeating, as far as he could be
heard, that he expected tosee a great deal
more of the war,

reslly, Mr. Hankins!—it is
you to indulge in such person-

_Captain Smedley wasright in his pre.
diction that this raiding party wouldp be
heard of elsewhere in that region. Other
strong detachments, both cavalry and in-

fantry, appeared;the mountains were over-

Clinch could not cope with the numbers
sent against them. In that fall the
whole of East Tennessce came under
Cpntedel_'nts domination; the Union men
with their familes sought safety in the
recesses of the great Cumberland Range.
Here Chatleai_Smedley recruited an in-

y 10! —Tompanise
amoug the mountaineers, of which hBa
became Lieutenant Colonel and Graham
Brandor Major.  Their first service

of the Jollosing

The whote a(tackinﬁ party. save ip,
h Ack 11 confusioy
Como - ond the leader  oek

gBITRRLly, Wo may expest to Thet them

again,

shouted.

.. ..IT0 33 coxTivuEn)

“Charge them before they ocan losd.

down tothe spot-

It pains me to hear such ipsin-.
If T did exhibit some Tittle-

run; the gcattered Unionists of the -

“Colonel Webber wants a suspension-

gince the firing began, was discovered °

{ —{Washington 8tar.
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green, taking on a n
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New England missionaries before
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seen from the heights of the neighburing
mountain. 4

On the mouatain sides & brilliant gay.
let berry on a small, dark green, )
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islands.
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crops of lemons the tree runs into s
lime and yields only limes after thet
As the lime is the preferable fruit this
cannot be called an unfortunate tendency.
Pineapples sbound and the tamarind
can be had by those who likeit. Mu-
‘goes are especially plentiful and good
ghny other tropical fruits have been st
cessfully grown here, though not o
a large scale, There are plenty of noble
groves of cocoanut trees along the ws
shore, one of the finest being at Waikiki,
the beach near Honolulu. A quater J
will induce a diminutive kamalii (bog) to
walk up the slender stem and twist of 4
the nuts beneath the tuft of gracefdl ]
palm leaves at the top. Garden veget
ables of fine quality are to behsd o 4
Honolulu all the year around, thaukslo
the thrifty foresight and labor of the
CHinese gardners. These can be 828 -
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hats on their heads, s tough, elastiestick 3
like along bow across their shouldens
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sprinkling them. They carry these veget:
agle around from house to house it
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sprinklidg baskets at the »eﬁﬂ of
yoke stick. dandsit @8
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world. The nearest approach to W:“
of any of them is in their empIO.Vme%w 3
cowboys on the stock rsmcha.mmb° 3
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spirited horse, going ut had tr%m E
decked out with flowery leis andstre
of bright colored cloth, in s

o8-
conversation with xgwhol}f !m"}go‘g; 'E
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up a pin-on the street. 3
E SR
’ t 1 sa i
my-’%?,' I:c!')l:mdar_ ! What :
heard of that boy sodfte - efolish
bl ond made YOU

a bBﬂke_l;! Bﬂ i
pIm BTk 1
ches ek

The ™ 4

"« No, -1saw the Ph‘ﬁn s

His re¥mee
An' then $he

Kaleer and the Csar
$ in salema glee,
;::TI::MAI’ bug an’ kis
An' both arefiled sad soaked 1
Wen I go down 10 Hkum‘g place
'he worl' duc’t seen to oire,
] neither kiss bis bands or faoe,
pwould HAke ‘em inff at Hiram
i fwould make 'sm 'ar an’ sar
But Hiram say#, €z roun® he pok
wlun glad to 86 yei how's yer i

I tukea look at Hiram's hogs
An' hear how much they gros
Tnis somehow Hiram’s mem'ry j
Aw’ he lets out on them ar’ hog:
You onghter hear him blow;
1t you could only hear .hﬁm onea
You't hear some ginooine eluriu

0 Hiram he is slow enouga
3ut nona too slow for me,
Y.r Pm a pursy tame o) dutl,
Au fairly mo lerit enough,
An' jest as slow ez ho,
So we Stub roua’ ths waoie day
Until wo hear the suHHpet goug,

Tue Kaiser zoad to sve tas Lzar,
And inaybe stops £ t21,
Tut men like Czars an’ Kaisars
Couped in tho palac: ot vae Lz
lain’t no sich times ez e,
The Czar an' Kaiser know no ¢l
Luke loafin’ roun' o' Hiram’s {a
—sam Walter Foss, in Yank
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HUMOR OF THE DA

1t is not man’s sing that fins

iv’s s peighbor.—Atehison G

The great part of a self-wil

estate usually goes to the lawye
Piess.

Every day a man hears a do

he ought to do tiat he can’t de
son Globe.

«“Do you believe in fate, Pat
and phwat would Wwe stand
‘em?’—Siltings.

Whatcver may be said of a
she cun’t Le too good to be tr
adelphia Times.

There 18 o help for the ca
woman who cun’t get a serss
adeiphia Record. .

Teacher—¢ What is a hero?
— «The man who marries & b
Indizaapolis Journal.

Tue eynic is the man who
pre» of everytming wnsl the
nothing. - Tie Fao.

Wamen are not cruel to dus
No woman will wittully step
—RecumbagRecor-ier

It appears to\ be the busir
needy tramp to'go  around I
succors,—Binghamton Leauer

“Da you think this tooth
fillinz?" Patient—* Well, I
Las pleaty of nerve.”—Inter

The maaz who thaws out
being heard  from, There i
but oue report.—Baltimore A

The Keg—*Your headpie
tively uyly.” The Barrel
¢\Maybe, but I wear hoops.
News,

Time is generally represeat
ing 2 scythe. ‘This will probs
up till it is no mowmer.—I
Times, .

“‘There's another uncoasci
ist!" gleefully remarkel the
he sandbagged the punster.
ton Star.

*There’s a time to work &
play,” but to the hand-or.
both times come ab ouce.:
Democrat.,

¢Bay, Chifomie.” said tl
had a white pink, **le bloki
dis lower must ov bin  col
Washingion Star.

‘That the cynic is an exu
humanity is indicated by ti
he is always very old or ve
Wasbington Star.

1 feel better about ltekin’
stamp," saxd the boy w.u Da
to mail a letter.  ¢t's nea
—Washington Star.

*Yes,” said the maa w
fallen down three flignts of
teen on quite an cxteaded |

s Wadhington] <o -

Dullpate—+1 :ind it very
to collect ray thoughts.” M
says it’s alwayas dilficuit to r
amounts,—later Qcean.

Mudge—*+Thompson ¢
idiot,””  Yabsley—* You
that. Thompson always o
more or less. "—T1t -Bits.

‘What maks the bicycle
Hiany, rich or poor, is that,
to ride one, they feel that ti
off, —Philadelphia Times.

Artist—¢*How. do you 1
trait I made of you?” Cea
~—*"Well, the coat is too tig
arms,”~—New York Journa

The words of & man’s 1
more of tae meditations of !
the voice of a diiiner bell
quality of the dianer.—Pu

‘“*When it comes to reve!
said old Builion, snippin

- Coupon, - there’s nothing
Pair of shears. " —Chicago
A difference between 8
8w
the former bepomes daller i

e daink]
=Phitadeipi
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