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MOTHER ASIA,

Mother Asin, we atand &t your threshold
Iu a far immemorial yore,
We left you, great Mother of Nations,
And now we reéturn to your door.
We hnve elroled the seas and their [slands,
We have found us pew worlds in the maln,
®e have foind ne young brides oler the
mllan tides—
Now we come to our mother again,

¢ wandered through ages uvnnumbered,
8o were mad with the fever to rorm,
' the now fag that waves at Manila
roolnfms that your sons have dome
home,
© are
sare ure mildew and dearth and decay,
Aad yyour blind days are drear and your
heart bas grown sore
This yenr thut your sons went awny.

But tlyrn yvour old eyes to the seaward
Whajre the flag of the West is discerned,

Ba gipdd, gray old Mother of Natlens,
Thhe youth of the world has returned.

I'hegfy come with the wealth of thair wander-
Ings,
I They ;‘u;ma with the strength of thelr
et prine;
w, old mother, arise and lift up your dim
oeyes—

Liynia your strong sons at your side!

hey will nyy in your Gardeps of Morning,
They will eanse you of mire and fen:

Aou shull henmyegiad lsughter of ehitldren,
You shall see te strong arms of youong

men.

New hops shall come
Deapair from your th uld by & purnwl

A new day shall rise (5 yiolF Orlent skies—
The youth of the world hg returned,

—3am Walter Foss, in Nagw York Suan.

k to your borders,
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s AETER MANY DAY,
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Any fresh fruit and veg..
day, ma’'am?" said the pleahall S
of{ Jolin Bowers, as he stepped ', l'l i
the poreh in front of the open door

e of his regular customers.

But Mrs, Dirk was in no mood to
bear or heed him., Just as le spoke,
a little girl came in from the opposite
door, beming a pitcher much too large
and heavy for her little hands,

)!PS to-

. rug, and fnllmg forward, the pitcher
 was  precipitated from her haunds,
Wbreaking it, and spilling its contents
in every direction,
= “You wicked, cnveless girll”

cried

Mrs, Dirk, draggmrr her roughly to
Wher feot, ‘‘just see what you have
Mlone; Lroken a new pitcher, and

Puined my clean flcor! Yon did it on

urpose, too; I know yon did!"
A

““No, I didn’t,” said the terrified
child, shrinking from the harsh face
and uplifted hand of her tyrant.

**You little wretch! how dare yon
contradict me! Take that, and that!
Now go and pick up those pieces.

And, mind, not p mouthful of supper
do you bave tonight!”

Here Mxr, Bowers again assayed to
make himeglf beard, and as Mrs, Dirk

f

weuds in the Gardens of Mornfng, .:

Suddenly her feet tripped against a | ho

turned her head toward the door, her |

flushed and angry face assumed quite
another expression.

'“Is that you, Mr., Bowers? Yes, T
want some peas and potatoes, and will
ba out fo the cart directly. That girl
is the-plagne of my life, and makes a
deal more work than she saves!”

“Not your own child, I reckon?”
gaid Mr. Bowers, looking compassion-
ateély at the sobbing child.

“*No, indeed; bher father and
mother’s dead. Her another used to
do sewing for me, and when she died,
I took the gitl home, thinking she'd
be sort of handy washing dishes and
ranning of arrants, DBat land’s-sake
alive! I wish I'd have lek her
to the pgorhonsé, where she balongs,

“Bich little hands can’t do & great
deal,” respouded Mr. Bowers, his
voice showing pity for the friendless
orpling,

“They enn do'a good deal of mis-
_ chief, \n‘-r Liddy, stop that noise
ik, for T won't have it Run and
t the basket for My. Bowel's to pnt
g pess in, "’

:L‘u!dy stood silently by the eart,

Bowaers measnved out the puu
L potatoes, but there was a wistful
in ber eves, as she lifted them to
gonest and kindly face of the mar-

oy
AV RIEL
3
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}'(m like apples, littla gdl?”
yes sirl"”

Llﬂ ‘s eyes sparkled, as slea
eaught' n glimpse of the two rosy-
- ohepked apples that he took from a
Thasket nnder the seat.  Then her
weonniepance fell,

“Shé won't let me keep them.”
"Hdte, 16t me put them in your

g\ “#0 &he won't see them.”
! ow old are yon?”

3 “Nine, sir.’
exclaimed Mry.

7 “Fou don’t say sol”
howara luukmg wt  the diminntive

Mrs, Dirk,
her?"”’

‘“Matter enough, I shonld say,"” was
the bLlant reply. ‘‘The poor little
thing'e fainted; an’ tain't no wonder!"”

“] hope she nin't going to be sick
on my hands,”” said Mrs. Dirk, glanc-
ing uneasily at the pale face.

“T shouldn’t wonder a mite,” re-
aponded Mr. Bowers, ‘I guess you
had better let me take her home with
me; good conntry air will bring her

“‘“what is the matter with

| up if anythin® will.™

Mrs. Dirk gladly assented, end half
an hour later Liddy was lifted into a
cart by the brawny arms of her future

protector; and was borne forever from |

the scene of her ppst toils and hard-
ships.

As they left the dusty town for the
beantiful country Liddy's spirits rose
higher,

Many times Mr. Bowers got down
from his cart to pluck the brightly-
colored posies that grew by the road-

side, and which called forth her en-
thusigsm and admiration.

But Mr. Bowers lived some dis-
tance in the conntry, and at last the

little clattering tongne was still from
pure fatigne. And as it began togrow
dark the curly head dropped lower,
and she fell asleep; her little fingers
clinging to his brown, horny hand.

In taking the child Mr. Bowers had
been actuated by the kindly impulses
| of his nature, but ag he neared home

he began to have some misgivings ns |
to how his wife wonld receive this new |

c]n.lmunt upon her care and love,

ut he understood her dispositipn
to 1 well, so he determined to trust
instigwn tact, and to the womanly
(elh.ﬁf her nature,

tonishes. D0 one could be more
¢ husbanan was Mrs. Bowers, when
Liddy mulLe[I into the house
“arms, who was still

nhore I should
mote chil-
mrlnlv 22 |
ing llLl it
‘wlx e's a
bt qght

. she su'd 8
1 den't think ol' ke
'se not, my rlmu
ur}lhm that T’ ve
her away from: a e 3]
notify the town authori-
in’, an’ have her taken
give her some supper,

pe yo
SOE eo
poor little
home, to ge
woman, I'll
ties in the mor
care of. Yon ean

can't you, an' s e sort of place to
sleep?"”

“T hope I'm no¥y %© much of a
heathen, Joln, as toVRe nowilling to

give a poor child a bet ud supper]”

Liddy was' awakene and given a
supper of new milk, fre bread and
berries, such as she had | YWKer tasted
before.

Mrs. Bowers then improvi i lel]
for lier in ker own room, an aving
seen the little head npon the OW

returned to the porch, where lzt;
band was smoking.

““What a pretty litile creature
18, "' she snid, “*‘and so gentle and I
ing. " )

““Yes; more's the pity! The
honse is a hard place for sich!"

pod s

“Dear—dear! what i it was one of
our children, John?"
“"Ah, to be sural” r-_v‘.-p(-li-]ofnl John,

| “*I 8’pose onr children's aslikely to be

{

| migce quite a
| die.

3 l'orm bafure him, “'Why, my little |
gr than youo, no’ she's
But then she's nothin' to
a8
mnst be! 1 wish 1
cpoor  cbild)
phts that
. bor in
10

| dun't want to Le an heiress; but I dvw |
want some of your money-not for
myself, though,

Laying down his papers, Mr. Pean
looksd in surprise mpon the sweet
face that was lifted so earbestly to his

“What do. you want it for, my
ghild?"

SRor my voor foster-fat I've

&t had a letter from my old  home,

1 they ave in grant tro) They've

1 A great dieal ol ¢ hnid 8o

-aud Mary, and was to them

left orphans as anyone’s,”
‘1 s'pose I'd better see the select-

men this mornin’,” said My. Bowers
the next «day, as he arvose from the
breakfast table,

“T dun know as there's any partic’-
lar harry 'bout it," his wife as
she glanced to where Liddy was play-
ing out in the grass. “‘Let the poor
thing stay for a few weeks, until she
getes o bit of color inte lher little pale

suid

face.”

YBut she'll be such a care to you
Mary. "

“Oh, a8 to that, wuere there's so
many, one more don't make wuaeh dif-
ference,”’

“Then she's geeding élothes.”

“I can manage that easily. Mury
bas a nmmmber of dresses that she's
onfgrown that'll jnst fit her."

There was n twinkie ‘ol satisfaction

id John's eyes us he went to his work.

Good, honest man! He well knew
that the additional burden wonld
oblige him to work many more extia
hours.

And as time wore away “‘Liddy”
gt'ew pearer to the hearts of both John
their
So that when Uncla
Jameg vaturned from' California and
songht and elaimed her, only the
thonght of how much better be could
do for her gonld make them willing to
relinguish Ler,

““Yon are very rich,
nnele?”

*“I don't know what yon wutllﬂ? call
rieh, pnsey,” said Me. Dean, pindhing
the rosy cheek that was laid lovipgly
to his.  *'I bave enongh to make' my
little heiress whem I

\

a8

own daughter.

W ﬂu'\’ yoi

"

“But I don’t want you to die, and\ I

W oerl

‘ man, rising hurriedly to his feet.

| “Dear] dear! that is a sad story _wu
telll I meantto have done something
fur them before this. But we

| make amendsg!" y

Mr. Bowers, his wife and their threa
children were sitting together in their
little sitbing-room,

Their hearts were very sorrowful,
for that day the place ‘endedred to
them by snmuuvplmin it recollections
had [raﬁhutl into the hands of sty angers,
¢ It had been bouglit by a lawyer for
{ a gentleman ont of town, and had
brought more than Joha had anti
cipated,50 that he

must |

| States.

“"Of counrse, my Io\'e]‘" said the Ull.!] WORK OF THE RhD (.;ROSS

BATTLEFIELD HORRORS LED TO THE
ESTABLISHMENT OF THE SOCIETY,

Henri Dunnut so Shocked by the Scenes
He Witnessed at Solferine That He
Formed a Corps 1o Work in the Cnuse
of Humanity—~Some Interesting Fuaots,

The history of the Red Cross so- |

ciety is but little known in the United
Our peace-loving people have
been for so many years free {rom the
terror of war which has continnally

| confronted Euvopean nations that we

had something over |

| with which to begin his new life in |

| the west, whither he hkaa decided ta
go.
A knock at the door annonnced the
arrival of a package by express.
| Upon the inner wrapper were these
words:

A presant
and mother,
| loving danghter,
|  Upon opening this they
their joyful astonishment, a deed ol
thie old homestead, made out in favor
of John dnd Mary Bowers “‘and their

| heirs and assigns forever,"
Accompanying it was a letter from
Lidia, anuonneing her intention of
paying a week's visit to her old home.
The next day she came, laden with
presents for each member of the
family, and a delightful week it was
to thewm all.
| And thus it was that John and Mary
| Bowers found “‘the bread cast upon
the waters' returned to them “after
many days.”

for my dear father
From their grateful and
LIDIA DEAN,

l‘llﬂ.nii, to

WHERE NATURE SMILES,

Vegetable Prodoction — A
Land of Fat Things.
a land of fat things, There
many wonderful prod-
uets here that I hesitate to deseriba
{ them for fear I may not be believed.
What wounld you think of string beans
ns long as yonr arm, We saw lots of
them at the regetable stands. They
were tied up in bunches and bung
upon poles. Wesaw potatoes as yellow
qu goldi These arve the papas amaril-
= of Peru, which are a bright yellow
| wheteogoked, Wesaw sweet potatoes
of many kinds, some of which weve
las big as the yame . of Ame
Then there wers qmmti’.it“‘ of a,
a tuber which prows about two feel
{ long, and whick is 48 big around as a
baseball club, Tt 18 not unlike the
potate, but the flesh is more trans-
| parent, waxy and jelly-like, This
one of the chief of Peru.
saw roasting ears at nenrly every veg
etable stand, and in the grain mar
| kets handled wvarieties of corn which
|I I have never seen at home, Some of
| the corn was as black as ink, anud an
| other Kind was of a light yvellow, with
rraans aliost as big as a Lima bean,
ghese two varieties yre 8o meally that
1 eay make flour of them by pound-

Waonderfal

Peru is
are really

80

1ca.

yiuce

faods

em with a stone, They eome
monntain farms id to 9
wont form the food of that part
Py s, We Ssaw squashes and
melons of all kind4, Many of the
vegotnbles N eonld not underatand, and
the fi aiulaced those which are
grown in the i"'!"' 8, 08 well as ap-
ples, peaches gid pears, The apyples
were not good, hwever, and most of
the peaches we saW were of the el
stone Kind, " 'I'u\cl fruite nre the
;.‘1'][]':'.'-\_ 1‘!14- ri,:l.d[._u!,‘ﬂ. woalen . 15 ]11'_.(
a8 i naval orange, abd \\\l:t-'i: fnsley g
little like ice cream; the. palta, which
i8 eaten a8 a salad .}. appetizer,
with vinegar, salt and 1-\(1 er, and
which has a flesh not nniikd, that ol
of stilf butter; the blue and Iite
figs, which grow im all the coatt val
levs, and bananas of mang %iods and
different wvarieties of orat Lme
and lemons. Then they here
guavas, pomgranates; tunas, Re frait
of the cactus, and olives, h are
pickled in snch a way that whem\they

table they are black
goft runther than green and solid,
olives we eat.—Frank G. Carpent
in Washington Star,

come to the

False lmprisonment in Germany.

Germany's convbof appeal has drawe
a fine distinction in & case of false im-
prizonment. A doclor's boarding |
house keeper took away his only pai
of boots to prevent his leaving  the
honse, and the doetor recoverod dura
ages in the lower ecurt on the grouno
that he was thereby imprisoned, a
his social position forbade his appesr
ing in the strests barefoot. The courd
of appeal has ordered a new trial ov
the ground that the doctor’s freedon
of action was merely limited and im
paded by his l:mdlmh s act, but 11.!;1!
it was not impossible for him to move
ont if be had wished to.—New Yorb

Sun.

Just 8 Suggestion.
A Frenchman applied to a loeal offi
cial for a passport to visit Kiarter
\“ imgschen, (in  Bwitzerland, The
fulgetionary, who was not a fellow o
an gographical society, struggled ir
Vil b thet'spelling of the place’s
nume . nnwilling to confess hir

dife yndly added
s a8 lef visit some

s for

sOme

became supremely indifferent to the
emergency that at some time might
arise, when we should be ealled upon

| to take care of the sailorsand soldiers

wonunded in the defence of our coun-
iry.

It is mnearly forty years since M.
Henri Dunant,a native of the republic
of Switzerland, witnessad the battle
f Sollerino, and was a horrified ob-

| server of the unnecessary suffering of

| of

he wounded from lack of care, Be-
ing greatly impressed by the sight he
published a little book called *‘Son-
venir de Solferine,” and pointed out
the nrgent necessity of forming a corps
surgeons and nurses who conld
work in the caunse of bumanity, re-
gardless of nationality,and who might
be protected by a flag of neutrality,
and he permitted to serve on the field
of battle and aid the wounded. This
little volume appealed to all who read
it, and the onteome was a convention
held at Geneva, Switzerland, in Au-
gust, 1864, by representatives from
sixteen of the great nations of the
world, who then signed a compact of
strict neutrality that assured, under
zertain specified regulations, a com-
plete protection to the members of the
agsoriation when ecaring for the
wonnded on the field of battle, The
flng of Switzerland is heraldically de-
seribed ns  “‘on n field gnles, a cross
argent,”’ and the society adopted it
ut of eompliment to its birthplace,
only reversing the colors, Today the

insignia of the Imternational com-
mittes is the red cross on a white

field, and is the only military hl!h]-i!:!!
flag in the eivilized world which pro-
tects all persons from molestation who
work under it or rightfully wear the
gemblem when performing their ser-
The insignin 1s jenlously
gnarded, and the brassards and arm-
lets. that are sewed on the sleeve
when issned in time of war,
marked with private devices, so that
both armies may be protected from
spies, and that none but those en-
gaged 1n thework of belping the
wounnded shall be “immune."”

M. Gustay Moyuier, president of
the Society of Pnblie Utility, was
elected and still remnins president of
the international. committee the
Red Cros the headauarters of which
are at Geneva Sixty-two unntions
have signed the compact, In 18832,
Miss ('lava Barton, had already
listingmshed herself by her services
us a nurse durving the ecivil war,
delegated the president of the
United States torepresenther country
nt a congress the (!ross com-

mittee, WAS T member

vice,

of
Sy
who

WS
by

of Red

nade i
of managrers
government
treaty. [t
restipn that
] Lw ths

that eac
in
Lo

and she
intevnational boavd
when United States
rmed the nternational
was at Miss Barton's
r line of rk was adopte
ternntional committee,
wight pursne an ocenpation
that would qualify it
an Iergency, there-
national i.n!
active state of organ-
determined that the
’)L[]'n'i-i of treat-
.nli‘ ly withont the
imulants, and the
nd nurses shonld
wmation of the
National

o the

the

5ipr
Bl
Wi
L0
nation
tims of piece
f service in
keaping its
A¥sociation in An
ization, It was
study of dises
ment 10T8 ] grt
LAe aleoholi

adoeat 101 of doctors a
be rurasued, In

|:q_’: el

by Cross

1BES
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he f¢

constitubion of the American

ted Cross association atill wider
range of ll.(:h\'ifl,’-- wus adopted. It
was hoped that we should have no

but calamities and disasters
are always to be apprehended, and
organization determinad to pro-

aid for snch emergencies. (ther

SIS,

ha n ealled the ““American amend-

men

addin: ameépdment to their con-

gtitutiois. During the past seventesn

vears the Visericsy Red Oross bas
| 'given aid W fferers in fifteen dis-

" Russians, Ar-
wing those who
) our own

asters or fan

menians and\

have received \» "

countrymen,
NotwithstandiXy

Barton advoeated

¢ of

fa that Mivs

bas l‘-gﬂ‘.llls
as been

during peace, no su
| done in Americs, wity f seption
of one ingtitution whixh A nrten

installed and openel \ 2
New York in 1894,
by Miss Bettina Hofker
of Dr. A.Monae Lesser
the Mount Sinai traini
nurses, the danghter of =

the Prussian army, and wh

and aunts had served as g
purses during the Franco-Pruss
WAar. \

Ihe life of & professional norse
one of constant self-sacrifice, |
lenst she feels that she is being
warded for herses JAand that w
L) |-‘I1_g:>4: able Lo continie

she hne boar
BTAID,
port her i
whsila trai

whiel

ned p

| professional

a fair cnmpalnatmu for lhelr servioces,
the sisters of the Red Cross get noth-
ing whatever, With the danger of a
war before us, noble professional
nurses have come forward by hundreds,
and offered their services for Red
Cross work. They fully comprehend
the magnitnde and importance of the
work that they will be called upon to
perform, and undertake it quite awars
that they are giving gratuitouns ser-
vice.

But what shall be said of the un-
women who, without
truining or skill, offer themselves as
assistants to the Red Cross? It would
seem folly to accept their services,and

| yet the officers of the society base

their opinion on the experience gained
in the Franco-Prussinn war, when the
princesses of Prussia and women of all
degree offered their services to the

| Red Cross, and proved of inestimable

| mad to

are |

assistance,

The trained nurses will have life
and death in their hands, but the un-
trained assistants will have no less re-
sponsibility, for while npon one will
the care of the sick devolve, on the
other the protection of the healthy
will fall, and in a hostile conntry, with
unacclimated persons, the task will be
neither easy nor light. A great bat-
tle has been fought; the ‘*Red Cross™
15 called for; bearers hegin to carry
in the wounded. The country is de-
vastated, smoking ruins show where
the homes of the inhabitants once
stood; there is no shelter, there are
no provisions; the wounded famish for
f sip of water, which wonld poizon
them if seryed fom the polluted
atrenms abont them.
and nnrees are bending over the
wonnded, 1endering professional aid.
The unprofessional worker is now
alert and calls fo her aid her house-
wife's training, and looks after the
comforts and wants of an emergency
bousehold. While the trained nurses
have been providing themselves with
bandages, lint, ste., the assistant has
been loading & small cart with Dbread,
boiled waten, tea, coffes, ete., and she
hurriedly follows the ambulance corps,
A sheet thrown over the branch of a
tree makes a shelter, fires ave lighted,
food is prepared, and the assistant fol-
lows the nurses and doctors, i't' eds the
woundsd, pnd gives a woman's gentle
the soldier. As nurses and
doctors tmrn exhansted from their
fatigning tasks, the improvised fent
offers the shelter and food provided by
the assistant,

It i= for this kind of work that the
unprofessional women are offering

! themselves,

%, aeeing the usefulnass of what |

Big Bird-Enting Frogs.

A species of bivd-eating frogs in-
fests the swunps around Susquehanna,
Penn, These buge croakers have also
proved destrnetive to young chickens,
Recently a farmer named Wainwright
of Herrick had his attention called to
the bird-eating propensity of this
species of frog by the eries of a small
bird in 0 uenvby swhmp.  Thinking it
Lad been seized by a snake, he las-
tened to the spot, and gaw a beautiinl
red and green bird in the mouth of a
lnrge, greenizh frog, Only the bird's
head visible, aud its cries hecom-
ing fainter, the frog was killed and
the bird released. Its feathers were
all wet and slimy, and for some days

Wiais

it could be distinguished in the garden
by its rafled plomdge.
Sinee then others of the same gpe-

cies of frog haye on several occasions,
n killed with young chickens half
allowed, and once a duckling was
ned from the same fate,

The {rogs make a chuckling sonnd
s0 nearly like that of » hen cailing her
chickens for food that whole broods
have been deceived and have rushied
toward the swamp, where they sup-
posed the hen to be.  The frogs are
wary, and it 18 diflienlt to find them
except by the sguenks of distress
from their victims.—Neéw York Press.

bas

Indinns Not Keen Sighted,

Tt is a deeply rooted conviction, dat-
ing from our boyhood's randlng of
Fenimore Cooper, Mayue Reid, Gnstav
Aimard, and other authors w ho famili-
arized ns with the red man, that the

| noble savage had & keenness of vision

e following onr example and |

no pale-face oconld ever
‘Ranke of

suclr as
resch. And now comes Dr”

| Munich, who has been submitting the
[ eya- nght of several Indian braves to

| theory

scientific examination, to
He comes to the

npset this
conclusion

| thnt the alleged keenness of vision of

the redskin is a sheer delusion,

They

| see uo farther and no more distinetly
thun <does the average citizen of Ton-
don or Berlin. Bat they possess the

advautage of buving been trained from

“are gooi soldiers and obey orders to

infancy to observe with conceutrated
attontion the objects around them and
to dinw dednctions yapidly from this
survey f he purposes of war or the
chuse, Iy Ravke says that with
! r 11 -"}'T\Ll' e almost avery
] rean  conld i the same
fnculty. —Lon ( g,
; -
Where Mohogany Con From.
Mahogany, the wooid of a9 known |
turalisty by the n R

Minhogani, s fox

of Honst

MO |
FRTTRRTLT T

;\]‘-hl

The surgeons |

| have never yet performed.

THE MOVING SPIRIT.

It was Uncle Sam as did ft. It was
Sam as rafsed

The boys In blue nnflinehin', where the
non flergely blased;

The boys that's ever ready when there
duty to be dane,

No matter if it's on the quarter-deck or

»

# gun;

Whosse loyalty and courage kin outlast
flercest [ray;

The boys to whom the world’s takin' off iﬂ*
hat today.

'Twas Uncle Sam as dfd the things whmh-
proudly wa review,

An' his faithiul sons kin trust him to be jult
an' generons, Loo. I

It ain't the first fime he's been out & victory,
to win, I

And in A. D, 20,000 he kin do the same nein, |

Iv'il be the grand old story of men jolned m
strength and will

Marchin' up the path of glory, Uncle isam
a-lendin’ still

—Washington Btar, ‘

HUMOROUS. '

Zim—3So he langhed at your advice?®
Zom—Yes, My advice was to grin
and bear it.

Ned—8he has & fascinating qniver
in her voice. Ted—Yes, aud she uses
it to hold her beau. ;

Zim—Strange how people will wish
for eternal youth, Zam—Yes, and
bow they do kick when they reach
second childbhood.

Watkins—I told Ethel last night if
she langhed again I'd kiss ber. Woaol-
ens—Well, whkat about it? Watkins
— Bhe bhad hysterics,

Bigge—1 say, ©ld chap, here iz a
check of yours, I wish you'd just
eush it for me. Jigge—Er—certninly
er—will you indorse it?

Patient—Yon seem very anxions to
perform the operation, doctor. Doe-
tor—Yes; # is an operation that I

Ada—No; Priacillp will never marry
nnless she finds her ideal. Ida—
What sort of a man is her ideal? Adn
—A man who will propose.

The Sire—And de you think yom
can meke my daughter happy? Would-

Be Son-in-Law—Contident of it, sir!
I am full of faults she can nag me
about,

Mother—If I give you tlis piece of
cake, will you try to be a go.d lttle

girl? Gladys—Yes; and I will try
to be guoder if you will give me two
pleces,

Mrs, Nagley — Two-thirds of the
scolding wives are caused by your
men's clubs., Mr. Nagley—No, my
dear, The clnbs are caused by the

scolding wives,

Johnny bad been playing around
the piano and had had a fall. “"What
are you bawling about?"'asked Bertie,

contemptuously. “It was the soft
pedal your head hit."

“They tell me yonr wife is a par-
ticnlarly fine hounsekeeper.” B D5

=riitiatingly so, T've seen that wom-
an sprinkle the clock with insect pow-
der to get rid of the ticks."

Commissidner (to civil service ap-
plicants for places in the custom
honse)—When was the dinmond duty
most burdensome? Bright Candidate
—Just before my marriage, sir,
-Hullow, old
gratulations, I hedr yon bave mar-
ried a lady with an idydependent for-
fune. DBorrows - No; 1 miarifiee 2, for-
funoe with an independent lady.

Mr. Bunting—Young
going to marry old Miss Broadakers,
Mrs. Bunung (astonished)—For the
land's suke! Mr. Bunting—DFPartly,
aud partly for her bank account,

Arrows chap! Con-

Grimsby is

Doctor fangrily)—You put in some- ‘
thing that wasn't orderad in the pre- [
seription, and now the patient is quite

well, Drog Clerk—Well, theu, write
your prescriptions so they can be
read.

Hogarth—It's queer that these ar-
fists sign their pictures so wretchedly

that no one can read the names. Ru- |
bens—Not so queer when you con-
gider what the people say sbout the

paintings,
Young Bride(pouting) — Here wea

have been married ounly two days,

Clarence, and you're scolding me al- i I

ready, Husband-—I know, wv dear; '

but just think how long I have been

waiting for the cham'e

He Was Going to Shoot.
The Kentucky monnfain

'

troopers

the letter, On guard they are strict.
One afternoon a mewber of an infan-
tr@ company attempted to steal past a
gentry and ¢limb the fence separating
theleamp grounds at Liexington from
the ‘putside world. The sentry saw
bim_ﬁum‘es er, and ran toward the fel- '
low, shouting : *“*Hold on, thar, pard-
per: doiN ¢ross that thae line or I'll
hev to shicpt. Them's my orders, and
I'm goin' Yo carry 'em ecut” The
man hesifafed nnd then slewly walked
back into thepamp. —New York Worlde

Mariner's Compass,
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