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rity by its president, now
eal Estate Trust Co. of
which, up to last Sat-
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ts doors today. Soon af.
hg George H. Earle, jr.,-a
ancier, was appointed Tre-
liabilities of the company
$10,000,000, against Which

s
(EE A AR S A A R S A A R R R R Y

as you name. We have owned horses
and cows.’’

him sit down and he will crdss one
leg over the other. These are things

gals. You-un will trot right along
now, won't you, Danny?’’

i.n(_! have ni)thing' but rice to eat all

“I contend that there are, and §f

xem.

‘“You have . hagd every opportunit;
of studying them both,” 4

‘I remeniber when one of our cows
kicked you over, and when one of

the rest of her days!  Get ' out ' of
this! Not another word!”

‘“~What an old brute!’ exclaimed
the schoolma’am,

you should think of, Mrs. Bowser.
Any time ypu want to ask me any
questions abour natural history I—"*

“I want to ask a couple now. How
many teeth has a horse, and why has

you will take a saunter with me I
Wwill convince you of the fact. When
You have once seen the difference be~
tween high vine and low vine you—""
. ““Oh, I shall be so glad!” exclaim.

“I reckon.”” ’
“You-un will. go down. the road to
the big rock and hide in- the laurel
on top and shoot from there. He’ll
be a fair mark as he comes

ck assets of about $3,500,-
ateral of ‘aboyt 38,000,000,
negotiable or readily con- *
s doubtful collatera] is

SONSER STILL INVESTI- TRAMP TALKS,

as security ‘for loans of
000 made to Adolf Segal,
pf this city. The man re-
the failure was Frank
pne of Philadelphia’s best
ens, who died suddenly -
morning in ‘his country
Mawr, near here, under
s which, in "the light “of -
lopments 1€éd to the sus-
he may have committeq
Hipple, in addition to be-
of the Real Estate Trust
asurer of the board of
the General Assembly of .
ian Church in the Uniteq
of several other church
hs a director of the Frank-
Bank. Recently Mr. Hipe
ts of the Presbyterian
examined by certified ac-
d were found to be cor-
annot be stated” positively
her all the securities pe-
e General Assembly ,are
gh it is hoped they are,
Roberts, stated eclerk of
Assembly of the Presby-
h, who is at Mount Po-
pat in addition to the de-
General Assembly, the
trust company also- had
of funds placed there by
stated clerk. The Pres-
pital of Philadelphia, and
prian Board of Relief,  he
d sums of money in the
tion. Dr. Roberts was ask-
d say whether the securi-
eneral Assembly, amount-
B, in Hipple’'s custody were
eplied: “I have no reason
otherwise, but cannot say

ns to Adolf Segal, Hipple
collateral securitjes, the
ptel, a big new apartment
ed by Segal, the Swedish
Lancaster, Pa., and the
Sugar Refining Co., of

Cofipany and the Sugar
icern_have never. beén plac- ;
on. Segal claims.thé col-
ve is good and that he will
obligations.
others to whom . Hipple
v on alleged insufficient se-
their names have not
ublic, and the sums are not
be large. How far Hipple
the loans made, or whe=
merely the tool of others
determined. : A
rumors that President Hip-
ed suicidg were borne out
bn. it was authoritatively
he took his life at his homo
ng. Mr, Hipple is said to
a dase of laudanum with
t. While still - conscious
bath tub with water, and
und apparently drowned.
’'s family decline to-make
t on the sabject and the
terested in the case de-
nterviewed regarding the
Y.
tors

are in a state of
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Vestville,
FF AT HER TOILET.
ff, with three Ihdid:*“
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e French poodle, were
b the Kafser Wilhelm IL

ez-vous Celeste;

y to get dréssed.
Bridget, fetch me.shoes;
minute more to lose.

, liebchen, vat iss datt
hd didded to my hat?

mon -corset” vite

ightful on the street,
t, wearer of the green,
aist up, mavourneen,
tter, Gretchen, yump
foot into that pump.
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u girls would take 3l
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g visitors round _the
Bois—The room in “'h“:h
entered, ladies and g€™”
gt in° which -the Duc 49
ek down by the miniond
1., who then spurned the
yf,‘f;. say, this wor't d°-
place three: . years A;;
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. This <wing was. unde?
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Mr. Bowser’s general demeanor was
‘paternal as he-came home to dinner
and hung his hat on'its accustomed
ipeg. Mrs. Bowser was assured that
jit presaged something, but just what
ighe cou;a'\ not guess. He treated her
with ®atherly = consideration all
Ithrough the meal, and it was not un-
til 'its finish that he said:

“Mrs. Bowser, we have a family
cat. You have no doubt seen her lio
down many times?’’

‘*About a million, I think,”’ she re-
plied. A

J‘‘Then you must have noticed = her
turn around in a circle two or three
times previous to lying down?’’

“Yes?'’ A

‘“Why does she do it? Why do all
cats do it?”

‘“Looking for a soft spot, I
pose. Sl ;

““That’s about the way I expected
you to answer. Perhaps forty out
of fifty men would have answered the
same way. We have the lessons of
nature right under our eyes all the
time, and yet how few of us give

sup-

them any attention! K We look upon a | !

naturalist with the greatest awe, and
yet he is only a man who keeps his
eyes open.”’
“If you had a house to run you
would find that you had something
else to do than to speculate as to
why cats turn ’‘round,”’ said Mrs.
Bowser, as she thought of the work
she had done that day.
“I am twice as busy as you, and
yet I speculate. I not only specu-
late, but I ascertain facts. The cat,
as I may tell you is desdended eo us
from 'a’ wild state. She has never
lost all her savagery. In her wild
state she turns and ‘surveys the lo-
cality for danger before secking re-
pose.' That trait continues with her
into domestically. There you have
it, and I hope you will remember it.
In égae'd'lgg;_bgllé'fapd there is “a
conversation about cats you—"" ]
" ““There  willl be no conversation
about cats,”” she interrupted.
‘“Then remember what I have told
you for your own good. You have
seen hundreds of flies trying "to' get
into the house, haven’t you?”’
‘“That reminds me.that we
to have three new screens.”
“Don’t try 'to switch off on any
tangents, Mrs. Bowser, but answeér
me why a fly wants to get into the
/house? He has all outdoors to him-
self. No traps or.fly paper await
,him there. He can roam from Maine
and yet he is fool
enought to want to get into the kit-

ought |

| switched their tails?’’

“HE  WAS - STRUCK BY THE
WHEEL AND ROLLED INTO -
THE STREET.’”

Lhen and ‘be knocked down by the
iC00k. Why is it? Did you ever give
the matter-gq thought?’’

“Several - thoughts, Mr. Bowser.
‘The fly finds a greater. variety of food(
in the house. You don’t find ’em in
én .empty house.’”” . -

“Well spoken, but mot the facts. A}

ﬂ.y, Mrs. Bowser, is an insect of sen-
;Ument. He is not generally so tak-
en, and. that’s where people make
their mistake. . While he appreciates
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the horses ran away with you.”’

““And you are probably sorry I
didn’t get killed. However, can you
tell me if both lie’ down and get up
the same way?’’

“I should say they did. If
don’t, what of it?’’

“What of it? If you ‘g0 to the
store to buy tea and they give you
catnip, what of it? A horse néighs
and a cow bellows, and you might
as well ask what of it? Can you an-
swer the question I asked you?”

‘“They both lie down and get wup
the same way,”

‘“They do nothing of the sort. A
horse sinks down behind and a cow
in front. A horse rises on his front
legs and a cow on her hind ones. If
a lady should ever call here—'"

‘““We shall talk about the heathen,
probably, instead of horses and
cows,””

they

& cow teeth only on one jaw?”’

Mr. Bowser was bowled over in
minute, but he df¥n’t stay bowled.
He rallied and answered.

both jaws.””

one jaw, and that is the lower one.
Can you tell me why this is s0?”’

in forty rods.””

geon or work on anatomy will
you so.”’

me!”’ shouted Mr. ' Bowser,
turned red and white.

‘“But why do these animals lie
down and get up in different ways?’’
Dpersisted: Mr..  Bowser. - *You should
learn for your ‘own benefit.”’- -
“I'm sure I don’t know.”

“Then I -will proceed to inform
you.: A cow sinks down on her kneeg
first that she may .examine the grass
and see if there are any .bundle-bees’
nests around. A horse sinks - down
_behind first that he may take a last
look at the clouds and see’ what the
weather is to be. In rising @ cow is
still looking for those nests, and the
horse: wants to know if there is go-
ing to be a thunder storm that day.
I ask no credit for what IT.am tell-
ing you, ‘though .it has cost me many
years of observation. For instance,
how many persons in this town
could tell you why cows and horses

‘“They ‘do it to keep the flies off, of
course.””

‘““Ha, ha, ha! That was the very
answer I expected. It is the very one
most people would give, and yet it’s
wrong. The tail-switching is an in-
voluntary motion, and is practiced
when there isn’t a fly within a mile.
Let-a' man stand’ still and he “will
put his hands into his pockets. Let

will now go out and get such proofs
that I am right and you are wrong
(as will bury you out of sight. By
thunder, but you have cheek!’’

Mr. Bowser
and was told "that Mrs. Bowser was
right. He went to a livery stable
and was told the same thing. He
went to a grocer, who had been . a
farmer, and was sat down on some
more. As a last resort he visited his
family druggist and got it inthe
neck again, and the druggist added:

‘““Bowser, make a thorough job of
it and find out how many teeth an
ass has got!”’

He. left the store boiling over and
seeing red, but salvation was - at
hand. A boy and a wheelbarrow
came running down the sidewalk at a
2.40 gait, and as Mr. Bowser didn’t
get out of the way he was struck by
the wheel and rolled into the street,
and when assisted home by two kind
pedestrians he knew that Mrs. Bow-
ser’'s solicitude for his welfare would
prevent her. having another word to
say about horses or cows.

(Copyright, 1906, by C. H.

cliffe.)

Sut-

. .
.l"'..l.....@l.'...'.“

THEBOY BEHIND THE ROCK
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A hollow eyed, gaunt faced woman
of sixty, her hair thin and gray, her
hands large and bony and her neck
hardly more than skin and muscle,
lay on a bed of straw in a shacklety
old eabin among the hills of Tennes-
sce. She had becn slowly dying for
a year past, and she realized it. She
would have died months before but
for her will power. She was deter-
mined not to die until a certain event
occurred. - Day and night she fought
off the .grim monster and battled like
a savage animal driven to bay.
Death~ was only a few hours away
from her on this day, but she was
fighting yet. .

By and by a boy of fourteen enter-
ed. He had a rifle under his arm and
a string of squirrels over his shoul-
der. He was long haivred and un-
kempt and undersizéed for his age,

the company of - other flies, he appre-
Clates that of human beings more. If
barred from human beings he takes
to the horse or cow. . His sole object
In entering a house is to be near the
ook or members of the family.
Every time he is repulsed his feelings
Aare hurt. ‘I don’t say you are guilty
of murder every time you kill a fly,
but I do. contend that if people. ap-
Preciated. the. situation of affairs

but there was a glint in his eye and
a look around his mouth that told of
courage and determination.

‘‘Danny, I was waitin’ for you-un,”’
said the mother as the boy unburden-
ed himself and stood Iooking at her
without a sign of emotion in his
face.

““Fluho*’

“You are fourteen years old to-
day. It is the day we have becn

there would be less fiy killing. Take
it and - remember it, that the fly
Wou_l‘d keep far from You if he wasn’t
lonely and-did not wish for human|
Bociety,””

“And it's the same with the mos-
QUlio I suppose?’’ she queried.

“xactly. - am glad to see your |-
nterest increasing.”’

But if the mosquito is seeking hu-
AN sympathy why - did you jump
t0]\1'c of bed the other night and do all!
t‘lﬂt Swearing? Why did you bat at
7O or three in the room with the
Pillows? Why didn’t you hang out a
ﬁ;g;;ogfi, ‘Human Sympathy Found
“Don’t run things into the ground;
?::ABowser. If the mosquito takes

ite or two while looking for nus
":’m Sympathy it’s all in the way of
Br2ft and can’t be blamed. I have

killin"” they-uns for fifty years,
they-uns has always had a little the

best of it. There was always more |THE DARKENING SKY - WAS

in’"to idie?”"
boy. &
When

waitin’ for. Danny, do you know
what your pop did on his fourteenth
birthday?’’

“Killed a man.’”

“Who was it?’’

“One of the Huylers.”

“So. it was, Danny, so it was.
What, did he-un kill one of the Huy-
lers for?”’ 5

‘““Kase. the Huylers was killin® we-
uns,cooC ;

“That’s right. We-uns been
Iin and

has

of. ‘em. Danny, do'you Know I'm go-
: . - stolidly ‘asked - the

K T cah’t vﬁgihtv no longer.
the sun goes down to-night

90 recollection ' of any such incident

you won’t have no mom.”’

‘‘Yes, Danny, dear, hekilled a man,

The boy moved his feet unsteadily
and looked around, but made no re-
ply. ? ! e :

“I’'d have died months ago, Danny,
but I was waitin’- for today. To-
day you are fourteen years old. - Do
You-un know what that means?’’

‘“I've got to do as pop did.”

“That’s -it, Danny—that’s it Tfor
shore. The day your Pop was four-
teen he killed Tom Huyler. That’s
two Huylers left—Bill and Sam. Bill
went by with a grist to the
about two hours ago. He’ll be com-
in’ back about five “o’clock. You-un
will do as your pop did, Danny—you-
pn will kill him. When you-un come
home ‘and tell me ’tis done I'll die
happy. You-un aren’t afearcd?’’

““Of co’se not.”’

‘“No, of co’se not. Whoever knowed
a Jimpson to be afcared? ‘Tain’t in
the blood. Mebbe I kin git  up’n
skin and cook them squirrels and
mebbe T can’t. I'll try my best; but
is @ hard thing to fight. You-un will
git Bill Huyler to-day, and arter
I'm gone perhaps you-un will git

LIGHTED BY AN AWFUL
FLASH.”

Sam. It would make me happy up
in heaven to hear it. Scm would he
the last of ’em, and you’d be left to

‘“A horse has thirty teeth, and any
fool knows that a cow has teeth on

““The male horse has fourteen teeth
and the female only twelve, Mr. Bow-
ser, while the cow has teeth only on

‘‘Because it isn’t. Tt isn’t so with-

‘“But it is. ‘Any veteriz;ary sur-
tell

‘““Woman, don’t try any tricks on
as he
“I sit down
here this evening to give you a few
lessons in natural history, and you
try to turn the whole thing into sar-

went to the butcher ;

mill |

with the co’n meal. You-un hain’t

& |goin’ to shake and shiver when you

draw a bead on him, are you, Dan-
ny? You-un never killed & man yet,
but you nain’t goin’ to shake = and
shiver and make a clean miss of it
or only wotind him?’’

“I've shot b'ars,”” answered Danny,
in indignant protest.

‘“So you have, and men ain’t no
mo’ to skeer you #hgn b’ars. No,
you won’t shake and shiver. You-un
will aim true, and you-un will leave
he-unwhar he falls and come to tell
me. Danny, I'm dependin’ on you.
I've jest been fightin’ off death to see
this day.’”’

“I'm shore to get he-un,” said the
boy, as he touched one of the dead
squirrels on the floor with his bare
toes and pushed the body along a
few inches. &

““Of co’se you will—of co’se. Bound
to do it. The Huylers have  killed

brother John, and you-un hain’t one
to stand that. It’s time.to be go-
in’, and mebbe you-un would like to
kiss mom befo’ yo' go.f¢’

The boy hesitated and looked down
on the floor, and with the big toe
of his right foot he drew a circle in
the dirt. After a long minute he
slowly advanced and printed a cold
kiss on her pale forehead. She smiled
faintly and said:
~ “I can’t remember. when before.
Mebbe it’s sorter foolish, , but I'm
feelin’  mighty weak & and womanish
to-day. Now run along. T'Il Dhe
lookin’ for you when the sun gits
down to the top of the big chestnut.
Lived right yere and looked at that
big-chestnut every day for the last
fifty years. Don’t shake and shiver,
Danny. Your. mom wouldn’t never
own you for a son if you did.”’

The rifle was leaning against the
wall. The boy reached out for it,
and leaving the squirrels. where he
had dumped them down, and with-
out another look at the woman .on
the bed, he turned and walked away.
He went out to the rough highway
and then walked down to the rock

casm. You talk of corroboration. I she had spoken of. 'The people had

no name for it, but it should have
been called The Rock. Of Blood. Four
men had been killed. from ambush
right there. In three minutes Danny
was hidden in the thicket on its top
iand was peering down the highway.
{An hour later, when Bill Huyler
jstra.ppc—d his corn-meal on the back
fof his mule at the mill, three miles
jaway and made readv to return
{home, the miller jocoscly said to
‘him:

‘““Petter e on the watch, Bill.””

“Who for?”’

‘“They say that voung c¢ub of a
Jimpson is growin’ up.”’

‘““To hell with the haby!”

‘““He-un kin ambush.””

“So kin a rabbit.”

For two hours Danny waited. He
was cool and calm and he smiled at
the idea of his shaking and shiver-
ing. He wss no more cxcited than
as if beating up the woods for squir-
rels. He heard every ncise about
him in the forest—he saw. chipmunks
crossing the rcad rods awav, but
there was one thing he missed. A
thunder sterm came cteeping up un-
noticed by him. He reither felt nor
saw it until Bill Huvler came in
sicht down the trail. Then he put
his rifle to his face and took aim.
He was waiting for the rider to
reach a certain mark when the dark-
ening skv was lighted by an awful
flash, foHowed by. a clan of thunder
that made the hills throb and man

later the falling rain revived them.
‘““Hell, but the big rock ' has been
split in half!’’ exclaimed Bill as he:
fovnd the highway ' almost blocked.
The man stood and stared in am-
azement for a moment and then went
closer and almost whispered:
‘““And yere’s that cub of a Danny
Jimpson! The pesky little cuss was
up thar in ambush.”
And up the road in the shacklety
old cabin a woman waited and smil-
ed and closed her eves and died. The
Jimpson family had been eliminated.

(Copyright, 1906, by P. C. East-
ment.)

THE HARE AND THE BOY.

One day as a Boy, who had often
been told that his kindress of heart
would some day make him President
of the United States, was passing
through the forest he met up with a
Hare who was panting after a hard
run, and who stopped to exclaim:
““The Fox is after me lickety-split,
and in another five minutes I shall
be overtaken and devoured!’’

““Say not so,”’ replied the, Boy,
“Jimmy Smith is here to protect you
with his life, if necessary.”

““But you have no gun with which
to shoot the Fox.”

‘‘But I have my hands and feet and
a stout heart. Come up here.”’
‘““And thereupon he stooped and
gathered up -‘the Hare, and after
climbing the nearest tree he left her
in safety on a branch twenty feet
above the ground.

‘“There, now, but no Fox can get
you,”” said the Boy as he left her and
passed on with a further warm glow
in his youthful heart.

Facts and a Moral:

The Fox came up.

The Hare could not hold to. the
Umb.

Down she tumbled, and the Fox de-
voured her.

In sceking to hold out the glad
hand we often use it to push pcople
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your grandfather, your pop and your{

and mule went down. Ten minutes |

THE STORY THAT WAS
TOLD TO THE SCHOOL-
MA’AM,

.....'.I’...i.'.'....'

““One  Saturday afternoon,’®  said
the Tourist, as he settled ~ himself
down for a talk, ‘‘after T had made
twelve miles on the broad highway, T
came along to a farmhouse where a
couple of women were sitting on the
front veranda with their sewing. I
was thirsty, and turned in and asked
for permission to get a drink of
water at the pump.  This was grant-
ed, and as T was about to leave the
yard the older woman of the two,
who proved to be the farmer’s wife
motioned to me. to advance
veranda, and said:’

“ ‘Are you going without asking
for anything to eat?’

‘“ “‘Thanks, but I never eat  except
when I am hungry,’ I replicd.

‘I thought tramps were always
hungry?’

‘‘ ‘Perhaps they are. T seldom meet
with one, and never hold any confi+
dential . conversation. If . I needed
food I should have offered to work
in payment.’

““ ‘I told you, Helen, that he didn’t
look like a tramp,’ said the younger
of the two, who was a girl of about
twenty, and looked to be a sister of
the other.

“I lifted.my cap
thanks.

‘““ ‘Are you
was asked.

‘“ ‘Hardly, ma'am, though I do a
day’s work occasionally. I am mak-
ing a scarch of the earth. In a sense
I am the Wandering Jew, Until I
have found what I seck I cannot
rest.”

‘“ “There is some romance connected
with you,” said the girl, who had
been keenly eyeing me. ‘I thought so
when you:turned in from the ' road.
Won't you sit down and tell us your
story? I teach a country school, and
this is my sister; the wife of a far-
mer. The men folks have gone. to
town this afternoon and we are all
alone, and would be intérested - in
your talk. Please sit down.’

‘“ ‘Do_you mean that ¥ou have trav-
eled around for‘vears in - search -~ of
something?’ queried the wife, as I sat
down on the step.; ” ‘

* ‘Ladies, I have a story to tell,’
I replied. ‘It is a story I seldom re-
fer to, owing to the painful recollec-
tions connected with it, but in this
case I will give you full particulars.
As to my father, let it sumce that he
was a member of President Lincoln’s
Cabinet, and wealthy. I was sent to
Yale to be cducated, and then made
the tour of Europe. When T returned
home my father wanted me to fit

»

to the

and bowed my

looking for work?’

“COULD NOT STIR FROM THE
HOUSE WITHOUT BEING FOL-
LOWED.”’

myself for the Bar. His ambition for
me was that I should eventually be-
come a Judge of the United States
Supreme Court and die full of honor
and dignity.’

‘* ‘Gracious,’ but “how glad I am
that you came along,” whispered the
girl!

‘“ ‘I beg your pardon for taking
you for a tramp,’ added her sister.
““I was not averse to the law,’ I
continued, ‘but unfortunately for me
I fell in love just then. I had gone
around the world and met no wo-
man I cared for. I had not been
back home a month when I met
Lilian De Boscobel, and was in love
with her in an hour.’

‘“ ‘Do you hear that, Helen!” cried
the girl, in her excitement. ‘He falls
in love at once. The name af the
girl is Lilian De Boscobel. You never
met with a sweeter name in any no-
vel. Oh, I’'m sure it's going to be a
story of romance!’

*‘ ‘Well, Bessie, don’t get excited
over it,” chided the other.

“ ‘Ladies, let me tell you that
heaven never made a fairer woman
than Lilian. The artist who could
have painted her portrait would have
made himself famous in a day. Tall,
willowy,. light hair, teeth of pearl,
blue eyes, a magnetic smile—she was
an angel on earth. She had just
come out of a convent, where she
had been educated for several years.
Her father was»a member of Con-
gres8 and in the pay of the Beef
Trust. He hated my father because
the Cabinet was down on this trust
and seeking to control it. This I did
not know until I had asked Lilian’s
hand in marriage. When I sought an
interview with him and told him how
much I loved her, he wheeled on me,
and said: S5
‘* * “Young man, I'would rather se¢

crow over the old woman and tke

decper into the mire.

her wed to a cock-eyed Chinaman|the Pullet.

.
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: ‘“‘And he probably locked her in
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name.’

burned at the stake,” added the sis-
ter.

moved my darling’s knee-caps. He |,
still lives. He
business.
town—{rom county to county— from

I do find him—"
held their breath.
away my head,
walked down to the gate and away.

They called to me to return.”
had lied enough foxj one day. h
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fat Pullet who had separated
the rest of
face to face
had been
time and his
over her plumpness, and  wishing to
draw her farther away before eating
her, he smiled benignly and said:

silently admiring you for some time
past. U
you take the cake.’

ed the Pullet, as she looked around
in a puzzled way.

you know. I meant that you were
the prize package.’’

are the only people on the beach.”

the fox, ‘““you have

her- own room;” added the sister.

““I turned my head away and strug-
gled with my emotions for a minute, | t.
and then managed to say:

‘* ‘Ladies, I was driven to despera-
tion, .and * I realized how the poor | ¢
girl* must be sufferiyg. He ‘did not
lock her .up.in her room, but . she
could not stir from the house with-
out being followed by two old hags,
three cross-eyed men and two bob-
tailed bulldogs. She could think . of | s
me, but she could not see. me nor
write nor send a message. I had alt
pull with the Alderman of the ward,
and sent him. to her father, but it
was in Vvain. I offered to pay out the
Beef Trust, then in its infancy, and
make. him president of it, and put in
twelve new sausage stufing machines,
but he was obdurate.
do in such a case)’’ t

‘“‘Why, you had to rescue Lilian|t
some way and then marry her,” an-
swered the girl. \ 2

“ ‘But how could he do it, my
dear, against those hags and men
and bulldogs?’’ queried ‘the sister.

‘“:‘Oh, but he did, and I know he’ll
tell us that- he did.’

‘“ ‘Yes, ladies, I did. I'd have wad-|?
ed through rivers of blood and acres
of flame to do it. I knew how she
was guarded, and I searched about
for half a score of knights to assist
me. All vowed to help me rescue my
love or perish in the attempt. We
rode to her father’s house one morn-
ing. He had added one mose cross-
eyed man and one more bob-tailed
bulldog to the guard, but we
tered them like chaff and dn five min-
utes I had my darling in my arms.’

‘“ “‘Good! Good!: shouted the girl,
as she threw down her sewing and
danced around ‘the veranda. ‘Did
you hear that, Helen? This Xnight
and his comrades rescued the fair|t
Lilian De Boscobel!’

‘““ ‘But’ don’t get so excited about
it. You have torn your dress on a
nail already.’

‘“ “Yes, we rescued her,’” 1 said, ‘but
ah! what befel? We had not gone a
mijle when we were attacked by a
mob of medical students and the
dear girl' was twisted from my' arms
and gparried away. It was a mob hir-
ed by Lilidn’s father for just such an
emergency. We were but twenty,
while they numbered two hundred.’

‘“ ‘But -you got her back?’ asked
the schoolma’am, as she turned pale.

‘“ ‘Alas, no! I was struck down
along with others, and the rest of
the knights put to flight. It was
three days before I came to my
senses, and then it was too late. Li-
lian could not be found.’

‘“‘But what had become of her?’

“ ‘I could not find out wuntil after
long months had elapsed. Sometimes
I heard that her father had killed
her. Again that she had gone to
China to introduce the patent wire
potato masher. Once I was told that
she had invented a corset with seven
pockets in it and had sailed for
Africa to establish a factory. I found
at last that her father permitted the
medical students to remove her knpee-
caps to see if she could walk just as
well- without them, and between her
thinking of me and suffering the pain
she died. - She died pronouncing my

“ ‘Great Hea{'ens, but what an aw-
ful ‘thing!’’ gasped the school ma’am.
‘“ ‘Her father should have been

‘“ ‘Her father was struck by light-
ning soon after, and for years I have

on that account.

with a club,

postor, he gave him many a whack
and ‘thump.

is due
‘“There is such a thing as the
of a Lion, and there is such a thing
as the bray of an Ass. Nature has
given most of us the acumen to de-

smoking his pipe and trying to

ed the pullet, as she flapped _her
wings,

“Yes, I will go, and thanks
O you. Just stop here ome little

minute until I run and -get my dol-
ly. She’s only a rag dolly, but she

akes a great interest in such things,

and when she sees that a high bush
is not a low bush-—*’

And she ran away, and the Fox a-

waited her return in vain.

Morals—Innocence is often. its own
alvation.

It makes Httle difference to us whe-
her we lose at keno or faro.

s

THE ASS AND HIS MASTER.
One. day the Ass heard his master

What was I|tclling the wife that he had heard

he roar of a Lion in the forest,and
hat he should pass an anxious nigh¢
< This gave the long-
ared animial his cue, ‘and when the

lights in the cabin had been put out
he emerged from his stable and be-
gan to gallop around and roar. All
was silent
minutes, and the Ass was chuckling

in the house for a few

o himself when the master appeared
and pursuing the im-

By what right do you do this?™

finally protested the Ass. ‘“You heard
a Lion roar
weraplooking for him to appear to-
night. “You heard me roaring = and
moving about, and yet you
scat-| forth and club me.””

this afternoon. - You

come

Moral—‘‘My friend, an explanation
you,’”” replicd the master.

ect the difference between them —

hence some more club for you.”

—

THE LOBSTER AND THE SAGE

One day as the Lobster was sunning

himself on the sands and thi
what a hit he would have
grand opera, had things been a little'
different, the

Sage came along,

‘““STOP A MINUTE, 0,:SAGE;
‘CALLED THE LOBSTER.’

fig-

been searching for the wretch who re-| ;e out why all the green watermel-

is. in the wind-mill
I shall go from town to

State to State until I ﬁgd him, When
‘“The two women looked at me and A

“I sighed and choked and turned
and got up and

but I

(Copyright, 1906,
Sprague.)

by Homer a

UNCLE ELYS FABLES,

WITH APOLOGIES TO AE-
SOP AND OTHERS.
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THE PULLET AND THE FOX.

One day it so happened that a fine
from
the flock found herself|C
with the Fox. Reynard
observing her for some 8
mouth was watering |2

““My dear Miss Pullet, I have been
Of all the Pullets in the flock

‘“But I don’t sec the cake,” answer-
S
-“I was speaking metaphorically,

‘‘But what is a prize package?’’
‘“Well, then, let me say that you

‘“Pebble? Beach?’’
‘““See here, Miss ' Pullet,”’
perhaps

grinned
heard

that there are high bush and low r:
bush huckleberries?*’

bush huckleberries, =
vine and low vine cucumbers?’’

‘““I—I think I have.”’
“If there are. high bush and low
why not high

‘““That’s so—why mnot?’’ answered

the Lobster.

his singing,
live.”

continued the Lobster,
John Green is about to depart from

praiseworthy fervor.

ns in thé country came to New

York antd Brooklyn and were allowed
to kill
year.

off ten thousand people a

“S.top a minute, O Sage,y called
“I don’t want to make
o trouble in this world, ‘but the

more I realize what I am the more
dissatisfied I grow.”

“What’s the matter with being a

lobster?’’ asked the wise man.

‘‘Scientists - have declared that I
ave no brains.”’ ;
‘“That’s no slur, Scientists have
o claws, for that matter.”

made in

roar.

i

‘“The gull can sing, but I cannot.”” :

And many a Gull has been shot for
while you are still a-

‘“But whales and dolphins ‘a.re'

painted - in pictures and put - into
verse, while the Lobster never gets a
show. Longfellow wrote hundreds of

nes about Evangeline, but not a one

about the Lobster. Do you find the
Lobster mentioned .in Shakespeare, or
Milton, or Byron?”’

N-0-0-, I can’t say I do,” slowly

replied the Sage.

“You see in the papers every day,”
“that Mr,

olorado, or that Mrs. James de

Forest has arrived an a visit to Mrs.

ome One Else, but do you ever see
paragraph about the Lobster? Does

‘“And what’s the point you wish to

make to the jury?’’

‘“Why, I want to be turned into a

man and give my ambition a chanece
to boost me to the top.”

““Well, that’s easily done,” said the
age as he waved his hand and pass-

ed on.

The Lobster felt a sort of . earth-

quake working within him, and next
he knew he was sitting with other
men of his ilk around a Summer ho-
tel and trying to tell a bigger lie
than any one else. He will be found .
there this season. His biggest lies
are

about sharks, but he: will  lie
om weakfish up to whales with

Moral.—It’s an open question, how-

ever, whether the Sage hadn’t better
left him a Lobster. 3 )

—

i

i

(Copyright, 19122. by Ruby Doug-
5 .) !

he ever arrive and depart? Does he '
ever lose his purse or meet with an
auto accident? Never in this world.’”

”

A




