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 THE MAKING OF A CHAMPION.

Bome fellows eall him “Serubby” Jones Then “Berubby” goes into the hox
N nis ullu ¢'s no lhnrii an’ nmnll?y And rubs digl; ug: th’ ball,
_An’ he no meat on his bones, And you can bet nobody knocks
AN don' look strang at all; two-base hit at all;
But when we choose up :h;u to play And sometimes you can hear a shout
ﬁinhaﬂ. an’ whén we look From all our wide, and it
that day, Is ivl!.t because he's fanned e¢’mout
Without a single hit,

nd to see who's there
He is the first one took.

Bomebody throws a bat u
Somebody grabs it quick,
And then you go hand over hand
To see who gets first pick; : :
And then whoever gets first choice He uﬂumtn a minute at th’ sun,
No matter who is, And then pulls down his. hat.
He looks around among the boya The game is just as good as worn
And takes “Serub” Jones for his, When “Berubby’s” at th’ bat.

Or if th’ game is close and you
Have got two men on base,

Then “Scrubby” hefts a bat or two
And goes up to his place.

and

And then th’ whole of our whole side
Jump up an’ cheer an'’ cheer,

And holler out, “Slide! Serubby, Slide!”
S0 he is sure to hear:

Which makes him make a dandy slide,
But he's safe just th' same,

And hollers, “Tally for our side!”
For he has won th’ game!

~J. W. Foley, in the New York Times.
m
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And so you go on till you choose
Nine men apiece, and then

You hope to goodness you won't lose,
And throw the bat again

To see who has first “ins” and when
You find out which one wins,

He always takes his “outs" for then
It gives him the last “ins."
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“Clarice!” he whispered again, !
taking her trembling hand in hils.
“Dare I say that I love lyou? Dare I
ask you to he my wife?

Was the declaration \s unexpected
as i1t was abrupt? Oh.ann; his eyos
had uttered It long before. She was
walting only for the word.

Thelr eyes met, and though she
made no audible reply, the next mo-
ment his arms were about her and Tllrfln children had fun with the bearking

his lips pressed to hers. Teaching them all sorts of things,
Mr. Wyndham awoke with a start, | Such as how to recite little verses,

THE TOY BEARKINS.

| caleulation which

stared amazedly for a moment at Or sing as the wtory-bird wings; :
what he saw, then closed his oyoese A buﬂun looks queer when rﬂ e
again and gave a' warning cough,

When he lodked up again Clarice
was gone. The two men regarded
each other, and there was something
in Mr. Wyndham’s face which ap-
prised Beauchamp that he had wit-
nessed this love passage,

Beauchamp sald quietly, “I have
asked Clarice to be my wife, Mr.
Wyndham, Does it meet with your
Approval?”

“There 18 not another man I know

The very next day both the children
Went off to a ball game, somewhere,
And bearkins stole out to the garden
To g:ln{ in the grape-arbor there;
Juntht ¢ place they were looking for,
ere,

With Frnpe leaves for dishes, and flowers
For mn-bnm—-—thny then tried to make
Of water and sand in a basin
A sand-pie to ecall "hirthffny cnke, "
That needed no oven to bake

Wlmnnﬁrulchm said Tot's cake had can-
dles—
One candle for every vear—

to whom I would go heartily say
‘Yes,"” answered the father, rising
and grasping his hand.

“Thank vou!" asald Heauchamp, | _
warmly returning his pressure. Then, | When Bouncer came back he was burdened

Tiug wise Houncer said he could fix it--
The kitehen and pantry were near—
And Gretchon said: “You are a dear.”

I Ilf.h

1esh 1s

ous, appetizing and |
economy, why not make
Vhy not? We have found
agon than that contained
rlal columns of The New
ster, which says: ''The
tidanly plead Ignorance,
perstition, If we |
lligent rea.

The man who sets his heart upon a woman
Is a chamelon and doth feed on air.

Three things a wise man will not Lrust:
The wind, the sunshine of ah April day,

And woman's plighted troth--
quoted Captaln Beuchamp, ¢ynically.

“Considering, my dear Heauchamp,
that your sojourn upon this planet
cannot have exceede( thirty vears,
YOu must have heen singularly un-
fortunate in yeur experience of wom-
en to _adopt such aphorisms,” re-

“kel.- Mr, Wyndham, {n answer.

o man who takes them for a creed

ests a boy who, having chanced
to come across one or two sour
plums among a tree full of swoet
ones, vows he will never taste a plum
again!"”

"It would be more appropriate to
the subject of our argument to say
that, in a tree full of sour plums ho
had falled, votwithstanding thelr en-
ticing appearance, to find a single
sweel one!" and there was a storn
bitterness In his tone.

This dialogue took place one suni.
mer evening on the lawn in front of
Mr. Wyndham's Burrey residence,
while the two men were smoking
thelr elgarettes. Captain Beauchamp
Was an officer in a erank regiment—

& man of fortune, handsome, fasecl- |
Mr, Wyndham, |

nating, intellectual.
who was well advanced in middle
Age, had known him from his
hood, and the captain was n frequent
visitor at the Pines

There had been an ungeen lislener
to this conversation. The two

i-"i':l -

dodendron bush, and wers uniaware
Blde of jt.

Clarice Wy dbam. the only
ter of the host, who was ¢ widowor,
wWas dreaming over g
Brownlng when the gquointiong wit\
which this story opened atrack upon
her ear, A look of mingled pnin and
Eddness stole over e beautiful face.

As 1 have sald, eauchamip had
been a friend of the family while
Clarice was still fa the nursery. Anl
the child had beey fondlied by
youth and patronized by the young

man, who even vet had sonrcely real- |

lzed that she was NHOow A womnn.
Perhaps until thig evening she had
never regarded her affection for him
in¥any other lght than that of u
slster's fondness for an elder brothey!
and even now flie did not quedtion
ner heart as to why
the sunlight seemed to have st
magic ag she lelened to his tirade
against her sex,

After a silence Wyndbham consulte
ed his watch, 3y Jove!" ho said,

_We have only just time to dress foy |

dinner!
Hark!
rond.
she!"
“A lady?

I expected a lndy down.
I can hesr a motor on the
1 shouldn't

Beauchamp, lighting another clgar-
ette,  “I understood gsome people
were coming to-morrow!"”

“I intended to give you aBurprise,
and an agreeable one. But after our
recen 1 '

she? Bome one I know?"
jeauchamp, a lttle irri-

Beaton-—Maud Selby
——=FBh! What's the
given such a vio-
clgaretto dropped

“Oh, nothing!"” he
woping to  piek 1t up

the motor has stopped at the
te, It wilil be ghe!” eried

champ turned upon his heel
ode towards the house
y Beaton was a fair, handsome
An of about twenty-six, and fas-
ng. BShe had only recently been
ied to the rich peer whose name
bore, and, as she was the daugh-
of a poor country: clergyman, it
considered a fortunate match, al-
gh the husband was BaveLty.
fter the first greetings she said,
Aer anxiously, “Who 18 the man I
ght a glimpse of through tho tioas
pring - the house? His ‘ figure
med familiar to me.”
Dh, an old friend of yours—Cap-
Beauchamn,” answered Wync .
._qugnn.turnmd aslde to speak
chauffeur, but Wyndhzm per-

her change of countenance, *I

¥ 1t Beauchamp’s® sour plum
taud SBelby?" And certaln mem-
 flashed upon his mind.
couple of hours afterws as Beau-
1D was smoking a clgar out of
“1‘!: the moonlight.  His meet-

& 3 ¥

itance, and hor woman's tact had

1 her through the sltuation

t least equal success, But all
ne Beauch: |
HE temston, -~

| trom the house when \g?

n; wrapped in a )ght uluhk;;" d-

rapldly toward him. |
ud!——Lidy Beaton'” he ey
'd. “She stood [n his path, .
e me & few minutes' conver-
‘with you. I—I' want to ex.
" 8he cried in o broken voice,
Sou refer to the past, no ex-
lon 1s nee .39-:%‘“1'#.“@&6
a2 :“... il ‘a{‘i!é.;r’ m 2 e
BT T BN

' hoe)

| ho found nr

maoen |
Were seated close to a very large rho- |

volume of !

tlooked a Hitle red, but her

L anewored, In the same
L Bank, and why |
s |

| singing

1 the pleasure,
L sont'
wonder if it be |
' room
You did not tell me yonu |
expected any one down to-day." safd |

.exertion,

Lady Beaton in the drawing-\
1 Been that of an old ac-

m? was under the

who was dozing in hie chaliy,

he whispered softly, ""Clarice!"
~ And, ag though there had been a
compelling magle In. his volce, she
sdvanced tydibseidn,

you ignored that vou were the plight-
ed wife of another!'"

“I k10w how badly, how wickedly.
[ have acted! You were Away at the
time, and every poasible pressare, Ly
fatheor, mother, friends, was put upon
me Did you recelve the letlter 1
wrote in my distraction?”

He bowed his head.

“Forglive me, Herbert, forgive me!
I hardly know how {t came about.
[ must have been under some spell-——
some hallucination'"

N0, you were no dazzled by the
coronet that you could not see right
from wrong!"

‘It has brought me nothing but
misery and remorse,” she moaned

“Nonsense! This meeting a8 un-
nerved you, has brought back mem-
ories that are still fresh

"But only listen to me!"

'No, It would be useless. The
fact will still remain that you are not
Maud SBelby: but Lady Beaton, that
avery te Is broken between us for-
ever. Il you have no more thought
{or you honor as a wife than to risk

| being discovered here with me, I still
| retain
 wWoman | once loved and looked upon

100 much for the

respect
a5 my future
conversation.

T

\With a

wile to prolong
Good-night!’

bow, he turned upon
Wlhen he returned to the housa
wWyndham alone in the

Lthis

] Irif-'HIH'; room
! ! ii:ij

]"-'i:I Vo

ROTTrY L0 say that 1
Cariy to-morrow
dear Wyndham Do

Lo-night to any one.

5 ']
el

I must ask you

{ L0 make my adleux'"
that n lady was seated ou tho other |

Wyndham looked up at t. . pale

| et face, upon which the recent scane

duugh- | had left its iraces, and answered. '}

4l BOrry 1o hear that. I had antiel.
pated some pleasant days together:
and to-morrow we have Bome nli
pLaple coming down. But if it mus!
be, It must be.”

A% he passed into the hall h :

Lady deaton, who had Just returned |

irom the grounds

Lo hear
are ne*
Seomm,"

loudiy,

the nightingale. Bul
Blnging to-night, It
Aho sald, ipeaking
She was pale. and HOr evycs

they
'A'f'll':ll

{ree nd unembarrassed

“IL wan Yery ungallant of the RIght-
Ingales to disappoint a
alrain

"1 sunll find more than
tion in the drawling room.
dellcious voles Clarice ha
one ol my tavoriteg- sehn-
bert's 'Serenade.’ Al yYou
Lo listen'”

CUOMINE

Yot as reacbhed the

pFaused to

ho
o

YOlon

drawing
!iunt'
giren's

serensde.” With what a p. slonate

i |
gadness she poured forth that won-.

derful rmaelrdy, which 18 the very
of love!
“Can

Yolce

she bo llke the rest?" hao
glghed. **I shall not see her before
1 go, Perhaps nevor again!"

Slowly he walked up the stalrs to
hig own room, the waves of the
haunting melody following him until

he shut the door Againet them.
L] L] L ] L L [ ]

Four summers have come and

gone, and It Is the June of the fifth
year when we again look upon tre
verdant lawn and bosky gardens of
the Pines. The #céne Is the same.
80 are the dramatis personae.

Mr, Wyndham, looking rather

grayer, though he is stif A handsome

man on the sunny side of Bixty, iIs
smoking a cigarette: Clarice 13 read-
ing aloud, while Heuachamp, now a
colonel, is reposing in A chalse
longue. But how iltered! Ho has
been serving abroad and has returned
home invalided.

Outwardly at least thera 1s little
left of the proud, indomitable, self-
rellant man of the past‘in the pale,
worn-looking figure, whose hollow
gray eyes, once so ruthlessly keen,
are now Intently fixed upon the
reader. |

Clarice 18 1ittle changed, save that
her beauty Is more matured; her tall,
graceful figure Is more firmly set.
The dark eyes are as soft and luz-
trous as ever, tho pale complexion fg
perhaps & shade warmer, but a sha-
dow of sadness s over all,

Beauchamp has been staying at
the Pines nearly a month. When he
first came he had not long Jeft a slok-
bed, and was incapable of using any
But the genial Surrey alr
has wronght wonders upon him. Each
day he is galning strength.

_And was it only the air? -Wns
there no other factor?
28 he drinks in the sllvery accelts
of Clarlce Wyndham’s veoice and the
vearning look in his eyes, that are
fon, - © ~|factened
had strolled somo Tittle . dis-

‘Watch him

‘upon her. In'a paise in the

reading she looks up and meots his
1 gace,
deep blush suffuses her pale cheek.
Briel as was the flash it thrilled him
ta the soul, 4

h -

‘Her eyes fall instantly and a

He glanced toward Mr. Wyndham,
Then

£
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must |
morning, my |,
mention it |

IR Blructurae 7n0

ot Co

| OF concrote used will be 515

hj MAvVe bean in- |
| dulging in a mooulight walk,
t!'i.l:. !

I.H;-Hia.‘_ |

' Mitad
rir;l'r- i

Lone wan |

]-"l'l_'.' f'-"f tho dischinrgea

L O A inralurs
TOmpensa- |

. |
Vi h-if " | VERBLALIOND 18 rulned 10}

HIH' J-Jt

| Ma
i I ['l”.ﬂ'"“.i'!l'r
I am afraid I must deny myself |

Good-night, Lady Bee- | der different {1lumd

| reapectively by a
“:1"!'“ L0 .’tI‘,hi
Clarice, at Lady Bea- |

wn's request. had recommonced '”I’IH*I

the fslands in the
Sound the natives at
stoop down and clasp your foot, The

alter a moment's thought, while the ,'
other resumed his seat. he sald, "Do |

you remember a conversaticn weo had
upon this very five
Years ago?"

Wyndham, who was lighting n elg
arette, nodded " ¥ou have changed
your mind since then.'" he paid, with
a4 sly twinkle In his eye.-—~Modern
Boclety,

spot just above

It has been found that a proparly-
painted steel frame burifed in mason-
'y will not rust enough in thirteen
YOArs o alter its slrength any meas-
urable amount

The filtering power of charcoal
may be demonstrated by pouring rod
wine in a Tunnel lined with a
filter contalning some charcoal
wine that fllters through will
white.

WALD]D
1The

Lo

The direct Keneration ol aloctrieclty
fr'fl!“ rn_;I. in tha nend fr:'ui:.._ in
prophesaled - by M B d lao:

power pilant wili |

LsFial

| pIt mouth

irivuted onx

L RNITLE

wheols,

The engineer's re Lianoeo
18 demonitratad by the fact Lthat cone-
crete foundations wre now belneg Inld
LOT the Friede Globe Towa: company,

feet high and welgh
which I8 belng erected
ney Isiand, The mumber of plles
and the
'1!-;-!‘“ 411
The groat Biruciure will
200 Toet from

1N conerels

ing 5000 tons,

will s driven to a
thirty foot
r.1i|ji,.“. ;l :i:l

lllr'l]

.'.I:rli'l'
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Lide mars Ol the bearh

Natural soap baths are
hlessing 1he
thal
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eurk

1Orms n wonadadei Ol A a1
wwant Indian Island
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L rom

mall elevat
‘u:-'h‘rfh h::lu.'_rii-.. HD WhaAter heats
with alkall and radiuam.

Riving the appearancs
'&":]l".l!.: A disndy L L

A washing place Iy that

L]
II’} ll-'l.lrfrl

‘-_'l:"*l' 1‘-'I-l- '1-"‘ !l-

miles around

-r'l*” fe ttf-"i 1h“ :-’hl‘-i]' il

rance optician has de«

IAmns a
Yised A novel
Th"

gpelenium un

vased upon
II’-l.F-l.I:'tI'rfl |‘:

Yuarving
glectrical
Niation 1The no
g hlad
plandard nnd
iamp to be tested., while a nol
nium cell rapldly oscllinting Dolwoonn
\WO given positions s
lghted by either. The electri, oscil
lations set up are show n by an am
metoer, One lamp 8 moved

paratus includes twos mirros

! i;f1'.|

ter will then give, according to a

well-known rule, the light intensity |
of the lamp under test as compered |

with that of the standard Jamp.

How the World Says Good-Dy.
in different countries, Just as the

maunner of greeting Is varied, so g |
The |
durk will solemnly cross his hands |

the habit of BAYing good-by.

liils

npon breast and make a Jiro-

lound obelisance when he bids fare. |
The genial Japanese will dake |

waoll,
his slippers off as You depart, and
saY with a smile: "You
10 leave my deapicable house in your
honorable lourneyings, I regard
thee,"

in the Phillppines the parting ben-
ediction s bestowed In raubbing na
Iriend's face with one's hands. The
German's '‘Lebe wohl” Is not partic-
iarly sympathetic in its sound, but
it 18 less embarrassing to those (it
speeds  than the Hindu's perform-
ance, who, when you go from him,
falls In the dust at your feet, The
I'ljl 1slanderg cross two red feathers,
The natives of New Guinen uxchange
chocolate. The Burmese bend low
and sy, ‘Hib, hb!"” The “Auf wie-

dersehen’ of the Austrians {8 the

most feeling expression of farewell,
The Cuban would consider  his

good-by anything Lut a sordial one

unless he was given a4 good elgar,
The Bouth Sea Islander -rattle each

other's’ whale teeth necklaces. In

|

Russlan form of parting Balutatio
| a a
snceze,  The Othahele

robe, and then splemnly

. odust the Thing, =

-~ “I'wish y?‘u'd help me by suggost.
Ing a name for my new novel,"
‘Tell me a little about it.' g =

“Well, the hero is an only ohild——

has appendicitis—{s divorced 'three

Post-Dispatch,

times and 1is In seven gutomoblle ag.
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They

| “0 rr:l-ll

giternately |

unti} !
these osclllations cease, and the re. |
ipective distances from the photome- |

are golng |

square,

ooy OF the mombers of the commis-
‘l.on,. . ki d ot sy BBy T BT

Stralts ot the | ers and trees which we will add,”
your gofug will | came A AR R B
an salutation | never do to abolish the
s brief, consisting of the single ‘word |
_ Islander will
twist the end of his departing guest's -
| mnly shake his
|own hands three t!man-—-—'ﬂt.'.‘f%qhﬁll_

With cookies and jeliy and cream

J";ll'l n t':hr‘-li’ II'H{ Hf Liny WAX matchies
1o make that sand birthday eake sorm
A real birthday cake—and ice Cream

Lhey [easted on all of the ond 'I':IH-,;.
That Bouncer had .‘.--Hl‘lrf on the sly,

And then they stueck natohes '\ ovemy
Fhat play birthday cake of --m-i]m' .
And Enn:i'.-"-i Ul they thought they

should ery

Whea all of the coonkiesd were
The

ealen,
cream and the jellies all gone,
counted the wax matehes eandies
To find out when Gretechen was bora.—
They didn't know when she was bomn

And then Rouneer Highted (he
The matehen wiurk

F-H’l'”#"q .
'ruunrl on the eakp

both of the bearkins leaned] over
l-p B hrl'l‘.' I ]"I. ih:h! f'l'”1’ w ."I!IT nm!-.r,
And Lhat was » sorry mistake

| he windd ’15"“.' thn flames in theswr {ncews
And, trying to put the Llaze out.

!I Y n.‘TI:.!i"-I !Hi-1 }I f;}f'll I"i"'. 4

eS|

And then thes
“Hello, there!

nnd heit

1 ]
y chinidren shoul

.|Ir' it

hoard tw

" :':Il' af'e You

ILI' T IHF,:III' and I'.-!' I’Iiihfr] In ”1“.“ ”H'H'r,
And soon the whol was Inid
Hy Bounecer. of their birtliday party
i r.l"f!'.'li.;f] wWan * .F"'I"'IT-'H‘I_‘
And both Rogue and Tot ket the sces,
Vor fear Lhat « mebhoaly weonuld M
And only the story-hind told
— LI| ™ g el 1M i o
Yolk. in S Niehnl

L SR T e S —"

UUMB

At e

‘i"'"-.""

OORATORY

of this eur

Hr i i

. t"l"'
DU bed
'Jr-l-l:“ :'J.‘-r"

: 1A !“ {01 f%ll':'l_" @arims o Fn |

il there Is & single A
will stand
Delween twn conveanient r
I¥*raon on tha aothe ?-'iill*:

nis arims through thoese niiin, |
making » YOIy Eroieaque combination
With the parson outside, and the reel.
tation begineg, the speakor being alded
DY the gestures of the dumb, Invisible
UTFALNn)

When the recitation 2 in concert
or in dialogue. and when, as It often
happens, the speakers are giris and
the “dumb orators” are boys, the ef-
fect I8 slde-splitting.

A VYory good recitation for the pur-
pose I8 "“The Bmaek In School,'” but
the sober pleces do Just as well, for
the contrasts are even more Indic-

| 1}

: a11)
v jed hes

with hanads be i_

ous.  Poe's "Raven” and “"Curfew
Shall Not Ring To-Night"” are also
excellent, but there Is a wide rannge
in cholee to sult all tastes and ages, —
Washington Star.

SQUIRRELS MAY RAT TREES.
The squirrels in Court square anJ
here to stay.
If the little animals ehoosa to di-
B0l a few trees, flowers, plants and

shrubbery they have permission to do
80 and the park commission will fur-
nish the money to pay for it

The importance of the squirrels to
Memphis was decided late Monday
alternoon at a meeting of the park
commisafoners. |

It was decided that the park com-
mission should take over the control
of Court square in connection with
all other parks in the early fall. For-
merly the park commissioners have
not had the manngement of Court

“And theu'wn'l'_l have to ‘abolish
the colony of squirrels,” Suggested

- "Why?" agked another,

_"“They will detroy tha plants, flow- |

ol

came the reply. g AR, R L
Col. Robert Galloway sald 1t would

ed in May-

"I should say not,” ¢hi

¢, While away from home
When I told him |

‘was from Memphls, he said: = -

**'Oh, I've been to Memphis. 1

| remomber. thoso squirrels In  the
downtown park.' =" 00

“That Is true,” sald several. “IWy-

ory vigitor to Memphls I8 certain to
fied and admive the “Court square

Mqulrrels,’
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fled wood. The

been used for a privats school
last year. " It stands on the edge
DIufr at the foot of which
Caoubl River. Tho var
‘{0 thoge 'iﬁﬁul rrels. . I met o man from | P
Bangor, »

Jagt summer and

wide.
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NO. 42.

“M

ford
do,"

He sald that he had made a brief
proved that the
squirrels could not, upon an average,
destroy more than one tree a YOar,

A tree,” he sald, “would cogt the
city $30."

It was then decided that |f the
squirrels wished to diet upon the
trees and shrubbery they could.—
Moemphls Scimitar.

to pay for what damages they

CROBS AS A BEAR.

“Yon're as cross as a bear!" sald
Bess (o Billy.

Uncle Jim whistled “"Bears aren't
Cross Lo members of their own fam-
he sald. "Now I knew a bear
onece——.- "

Hess and Billy both ran to him and
climbed up on his lap

“Did you  really
bear?" erled Billls

Kliow i
wide open

nyal
with

"l.!.'t"”,
clee Jim
them

e

gald Un-
' Lo go hunting
up in Canada, and
day | was out with a hunting
parity and wo saw rilght piralight in
front of us—what do You suppose?'’

“A real bear'" gasped the chil-
dren In concert

“Yon, a real mothaor bear and her
Hitle son The dogs started after
them, and the mother bear began to
ran, but the jittle bhear couldn't runp
as fasnt as she did, and tha doga were
gaining on him, so what do you sup-
thoe mother Lear did? Leave
little son bYehind? No Hir-oe-pe:
nie picked the bBabs bear up on her
fLout nose and tossed him away head.
‘an fast and caught up
Rive him another boost
LAl gont him fying through the alr
She kept this up for a mie and a
nalf, then AN wane tiredd o X0
dogs surround-
Then up on hei
took he in her hind
fTought the dogs off with el
Dlaws And how she 414

noL intiniately,’
“But I use

when | was

I*f”i“
|

1]

thon she
(0O him L0

LOD
furtbher. and LD
shie sal
naunches, HahY
DAW and

{ore roae!"”

sometimes I think they
than b

- whnt

wma 1 won't

stories It

you feel.’

“Youre an

othors

AR

11 i,ll,l!t el toguther.

what thes

Allineginn

nid been cross
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Conea roundish, with
four to elght seods under cach

Pitch pins—Dark stiff necdles ars
ranged in threos Primary Educas
Lion.
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NO HURRY

Some boya think 1t very manly to
shave direotly a lttle flutr Appoars
on thelr faces, We heard of a juven-
e who went to ba gscraped, and the
barber, having adjusted the ¢loth and
soaped his smooth skin, left him and
wenl lounging about his dodr. As
f0on as thoe young “gent’” observed
this, he impatiently called out:
“Well, what are vou leaving me all
this time here for?"” The witty bar-
ber replied: “I'm waiting untl your
beard grows." - Boyi' Life.

SIOUX CHIEF'S APPEAL,

Red Cloud, the famous Stoux chief,
I8 now very old, and, realizing that
ke must soon depart for the happy
hunting grounds, he has Isgued a
pathetic appeal to the white people
to be good to the poor Indlan. Once
f fierce warrlor and a foe to the
whites, Red Cloud long ago became
peaceable. He still retains the old-

style garb ot his race, but he appre-

]

clates the value of civilization.
“m

Bullding of Petrificd Wood, -

A building at New England, Het-

tinger County, N, D., is made of petri-

Charles Mead,
construc

d for a resldence

d for that purpose,
t stands on the edg

torlous influence, beautiful stones,

_ Here and there scattered over a
@ area on the Missour! slope 0 are
groups of speclmeus, usually one or |
two wagonloads in a place. But there
is a fleld in the western part of Het-
tinger County where these potrifac-
tions are thick over two or three
neres,. —-Glen  Ullin ‘Correspondence
om0 " {Minneapolis Journal,
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Aad almost

-nes fired his gun. e ! R o
Charge /em, men!” criad Colone) | POSUre, came ‘betore the curtain and

osby, there were shots and f“‘“t_"'—@ "’"’”m "m*wmw gton

buliding belongy to |y o—and that's pretty mue

# rancher. b I: | um
It has
|
gy T S my ’
he | yiocked

| 1had found
lave become, through nature's mys. | & record I b
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A PRINTER STORY.

On several oceaslons the Old Time
Printer who manufactures this de-
partment has related priinter stories.
with the result that scores of letters
bave reached him from former meme-
bers of the craft, telling of their en-
Joyment of the recollections of the
o days. This impelg the Old Time
Printer to tell another true one, bhe-
cause It will please the eraftamen
and at the same time amise others.

“Jack” Bonner, of Omaha, who still
works at the printer’s trade, is “the
stibject of this tale, and it will be told
a8 nearly In his own language as PoUs-
slble.

“1'Il nevar
ONnce as a

Iret experi-
tourist,.” sald “Jack™ to a
Ittle bunech of friends the othey
night. “I had just served my appren-
ticeship and secured my union card.
and determined to 'hit the road.’ |
went to Laramle on the velvet expoet-
ing to work my way back by freight
Car route, By the time I was ready
to start back it was frighttully cold,
but I started, and soon fell In with a
(ollow printer who was an old hann
at the game, Wao caught a freight
and remained on'it until v reached
the middle of the Red Desert, when
we were discovered and fired off at a
water tank [ was seared speech-
less, for It was cold and not A housa
within fifty milee that we knew
abont,

"My companion saw my condition.
and at once reassurcd me

AW, we're all right,’
Just follow me.’

He climbed to the top of the water
tank, opened an lttle trap door and
dropped out of sight I heard
calling me to eome on and 1 fol-
lowod What was about to happen
WaAS & mystery to me but felt that
I could follow wiesre he led
dropped n afte: Him I found
pell in n snue birth. ol
company had bullt & warn;
iide the tank for th= uas

forget my

ho sald.

iny-

Nnest. 1n
0ol trae! nnil
section men who might be caueht
in the wild blizzards tha! often swoep
thal country It contnined
warm blankets and canned
E0Ods The (QUAriers were eramped,
but we spent a comlfortable night,
and tho next das canght a freight
that
which
iry.
' noeve
and for two
years iater | was chi
YOUng printer just ont
trip, and wo started ont of St.
bound mouth, We werno
about fifty milon out, in the middile
of the night, and once more 1
put off at a waler tank It wans gquite
eold and we wera thinly clad
remaiioering
fnee [ called
follow me and, climbliog the
Iadder, I opened the trap door and
dropped In--snd feil Into about fr-
teon feet of the coldent water
11
“The

ne e

foreodem ot

FroRione ™
f

aning a
7

my Red Dessrt aexperi-
my feliow

blasmed old Southern rafl-
thelr track walkers and seetion
A% the raflroads ~eross the desert.
and had railed to bulld the lttle
nouses of ;efugo In the tanks. "--Th »

Commonar,

men

e -

A& BOY'S FIRBT BATILE.
The first battle is A thrilling
to every soldier:
to it in the

event
but when ono BOO0S
darkness of the night,

in A heavy forest, and with so nota-

ble band of Frangers as
and when one Is but
old, it must coma vory
ime-—or the ridiculous.

Mosbhy's men,

near the sub-

I shall never forget that grim and |

stoalthy march, says John M. Alex-
andor in his gsecount of such an event.
Creeping along through the deepest
hollows and the darkest shades,
$AYS A recent [ssue of Seribner’s,
never a sonnd save the smothered
tread of the men, or the Bloeam of a
bird scared from {tx roost,
rustling through the bushes
beast roused from its lalr;
AwWay In one direction and then in
another to avold the vedettes which
the colonel had located, we kept on,

moving

slowly but surely approaching our'

prey.
The sllent

dreaming state, when suddenly ]

Was aroused by the coughing of a
horse, and saw a dark mass loomin~

up in the centre of a small clearing,
It was a Yankee picket post,
then one of the men trod
and as it cracked beneath
volce orieéd out,

MosbBy, and

horses and the odor of mue

fight,

ed my ha

| ”L}‘ﬁ-‘fﬁﬁﬁ‘!ﬁﬂ!{.
few geattering shots were wi

| inding

say that 1

i -.
I

nim |

) L them for near an hour.
straw, |

S

was |

I evor |

Bixteen vears

or the
of some

and monotonous move- ; trté on the ﬂuur of
~ment had beguiled me into a halr- | succeded in erawling
ctompanion was so Imprudent as to

Just
Ml a ltlﬂk;
his foot a !
"Who comes there?* llfe, and seemed

;lmultnnguualr the senti-

brim-
all T

. Out of a hazy uncertainty whether
I'was on my head or my heels thore
| comes to me the recollection that ] land..
h the others, that 1| . They figure I

Bgalnst a tree and |
_.‘.o!;,'-f%h!&:;l stopped | plante
that whe: | these
started on again, | feiy
alr. And then 1 realized what |
/ m"mgﬁ d_-,.n,tottgﬁati{:
Wi\t '.'.:.._ y p“ “ a*l rfq!lg -
My first Aight without firlng a shot, 5o
“ Oireoting my nhtm-'twﬁ

plstol towhere I thought
. the enemy ought to be,

red the last | It

casualties on our side nantll Welt
Hatcher reported that he had come
through the fight all right, “becxuse
there wasn’t any,” but while he was ;
Standing on the bank, after every-
thing was all over, “some greenhorn
behind him had let off a gun and -
shot him in the heel.” ¥

On that subject I kept very still.

A LIFELONG PUZZLE. |
Grandfather “Baldy” MecCollum

was fuller of bear stories than any
other man in the Carolinas, but
Northern visitor who endeavored tel
“pump” the old mountalneer found
that his best bear story was not about.
bearg, after all, but about hogs. and
even this, in the long run, was not its
most puzzling feature. Appleton's
Magazine tells the tale in “Baldy's"
own language:

Kennedy, he came from up North,
and he was all for raising taters.
Sald there wasn't any land on yurth
to beat this for taters. And g0 it
might be, too., so (it might be, but
Across the spur he had a neighbor—
Gorman his name was—who was al)
for hogs.

This Gorman's hogs. they ecaleny
lated from the start that they d lard
up on Kennedy's taters. and nothin
Kennedy could do wonld keep them
over in their own bottom. He could
‘a ‘Ut Into Gorman about it, but no
man wants to be unneighborly that-a-
way, and, what's more, Gorman was
a& powerful great, big, nasty-tem-
pered fellow. 8o Kennedy, he tried
this, and he tried that, but nothing
would do. And then one day, when
he'd chucked ont an old bit of b’ar
pelt that he'd been using for a hearth
rug. he noticed that when them hogs
stumbled on {t they ran itka blue
snakes.

That there. it gave Kennedy an
idea It wa'n't b'ar-shooting time,
hut he takes down his old "Harper's
Ierry’ and hits the trail for the back
noteches, and there hao Bots a varmint
~—hot a very big one, but one fust
sizable for his purpose. And next
day, when Gorman's hogs come down,
he catches one In his corn-criy and
brings out that fresh bar's hide and

fews the hog up in {t, and lets him

80 Again.

Well, now, hogs they like thelr own
Kind nigh as much as gheep does. 8o
this feller, as sooit as he gots the uge

Qo 1 ' of the eyeholes, he starts to Join his

' brothors
{ e Til”in:l'l | ”“hr!“ll*
| thes

and sisters., But with one
twenty-shoat-power holler,
et him know he wasn't going Lo
join them-—-not in this world, any-
now

Kennedy., he able to wateh
They'd run
A mile or two, and then, all turning

round to face that blar, they'd lay

WHs

‘down and just glare and pant.

And that b'ar he couldn't do Any-

thing to show his friendl} fee'ings
aarried us as far eant an Sidney, | Y Y 5

a8 well back Into 'CQod’s conun- | ;
lod oun tabont the same time, they'd stigger

fonto the hoof agaln. and ran o a
gxperience, |

couple of

but lay and pant, too. Then, an! ali

gasp, and lay down and glare at eazh

other thirty or forty rod apart, some

* more.
hig flrst |

i ; | W .
_ Louis, { Gorman's, and in that direction they
discovered |

They had headed siraighway [rom

Kep' going (I they over come to a
final stop, nobody ever heerd of it
And, as Gorman zald evoery two or

Bis | three days till he died, ho could bear
0t |

the loss of them there hogs, but what

» he did feel was fust a-shortening his
tourist ‘o |

tanyg | der

Iife was trying to puzzle out what up-
the dome had got away with
them,

HOW LIFE 18 RIBKED.
Two women fell lnto a cage ol

e,  Hony the other day In the Apollo, a
roads didn't take as much interest iu |

new music hall only recently opened
Lin Parig], and were nearly eaten up.
The spectacie wus much more Bensy-
tional than had been intended by the
program.

The two women were tight-rope
dancers and ware supposed to per-
form a series of clever feats on a rope
streteched across the stage, and under
which there wad a big cage with two
tlons. The top of the cage was left
open o that the lions could see the
women performing over their heads,
anda the public could at the same
time enjoy the delightfui sensation
of terror.

The llons, as a rule, took no inters
st In the feats of the tight-ropa
walkers and somedmes even dozed
Offt while they were {n progress. Per-
haps they could not see the sense ot
the exploits. However, they sud-
denly awakened from their indiffer
ence. The rope snapped In twaln in
the middle of the performance, anJl
the unhappy women fell literally into
the Jaws of the UHons. The wild beasts
naturally did not understand the %it-
uation and mauled and clawed the |
women terribly. |

‘One of the women had the
ence of mind enough to remaln p
the cage, an?
out, while her

stand up, and was being mangled by
the llons. After considerable efforts
the remaining woman was finally
rescued from the cage, Her arms
and breast were terribly clawed and

bitten, but she had escaped vith het .
cheerful over ft. B
' She even took her companion by the SEES

hand, and with d amatic self-com:
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that there was no opportunity for re- | t!

- slstance.  Our men were in among

the prostrate forms before the Yafi- | fa
kees ware fairly awake, and assisted | ore

t the sentinel, who must h
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