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INFANT IN ARMS.

AN

Two Sides of the Matter.

Jopkins had read somewhere that {f & woman
got hold of a newspaper with a clipping cut ouf
of It she would never rest until she had procured
a complete paper and read the missing {tem. This
struck Jopkins as a very shrewd and Machiavelian
plan of exposing this well known weakness of
lovely worhan, and he resolved to put It Into
practice.

8o that night when he went home from thée store

there astentatiously protruded from his coat pocket
the day’'s paper, from which he had neatly cut
A paragraph referring to the rings of Jupiter or
some such unimportant statement,
He threéw the paper to one side In a careless way,
and a&fter supper he noted with an-unholy glee
that Mrs. Jopkins had secured it and was running
her eye over the bargaln ads. and working her
way, aftér the manner of her sex, through the
personals, marriage notices and locals back to the
telegraphic digpatches.

Presently Jopkins observed a sudden and gus-
piclous frown ovéréast her fece She had come
upon the hiatus made by hiz waggish penknife.
Jopkins revelled with imternal hilarity, but pre-
servéd an outword appearance of innocent uncon-
Bcipusness.

"My dear.” sald Mrs. Jopkins, laying the paper
gently aside, “I'm golng to run over to Mrs. Hop-
kins's a minute. I wont be gone jong."”

She went over to the ficxt door nelghbors’ and
while she was i Jopking had lots of fun. She
came back prevenily and Jopkins noticed she car-
rled anothoy paper under her shawl, She went up-
stairs a3d Jopkins leaned back In his chalr and
shook all aver with foy,

‘Best Joke 1 ever got off" fie said to himself.
“Wont she be sold when I tell her?"

Mrs. Jopkina remained upstairs about twenty
minates, and when she came dowsn shs had on
her hat and &treet dress, and Jopkins relt his
knees shake when he looked into her eye.

“Wh—where are you golng?" he asked.

“Where am | going?" safd his wife. “You want
to know where I' am golng, you deceltful, disrepa-
table, underhanded, depraved, wvilalnous, brutal,
wicked, unprincipled, scandalous, abandéned mon-
ster? I'm golng home to my mother."

“Wha—whtt's the matter?" sald Jopkins.

“Look at that"* said Mrs. Jopkids, thrusting the
paper In his face. “Cut it out to hide it from me,
did you! To think that I should ever have mar-
rled such & ruffian!’

Jopkins looked where her Qnge'r'-pom!ed and
read.

“After the performance of ‘The Devil's Auction’
last night quite a recherche little supper was
given to the leading lady actresses by a few of
thelr admirers. A prominent merchant of our
town, whose name we withhold, Is adid to havé cut
up some rather high jinks on the occasion. We
wonder If his estimable and charming wife knew
of his whereabouts.”

A cold shiver ran over Jopkins. He weas mno-
cent, but he had neglected to read the other alde
of*the clipping when he cut it out. He beglan to
explain, and the milkman says he was stfll at it
when he called with his regular morning supply. of
chemicals.

As Mrs. Jopkins was seen a day or two later
wearing an elegant new fur-trimmed clrcular, It
is presumed that the matter was satisfactorily
arranged.

A

A New Definition.
“Papa. what does ‘In the sWim' mean. asked
Willle. f
*“‘Being able to Keep your head above water, my
boy.” was the answer,
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BOUND TO WEEP.
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MRS MULLIGAN—AR phat be yez eryin’ for,
Mra. Muldoon?

MRS MULDOON—The bank's bwu'sted—not 8
clint fur enny wun?

MRS, MULLIGAN—An" did yez have mnney
gaved In 1t, Mre. Muldoon?

MRS MULDOON-—] did not, but this Is the
wla 14 go in ef 1did.
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Out in the Gold.

Wheat sharp contrasts of wealth and poverty do
we see In the great cltics! What a miingled kaleid-
oscope of jewels gnd rags, gittering gold and
commonest fustian!

From the drawing rooms of d palatial resldence
thers steals upon the icy alr the welrd, fantas-
tically sweet stralns of a Waldteufel wallz.
Through the frosted windowa can be seen the
formsa of beautiful white-clad women and gallant
men, moving to the rhythmic melody. -

Outside in the cold night stand two forms. One,
a woman, Is thinly clad and shivering with the
cold. Her face is fair—falrer perhaps then any
within those halls of joy and plenty, but her lips
are drawn with the cold, and the ingufficient cloth-
Ing she wears I8 no protection against the chiil
north wind.

The man stands, holding her hand, gazing at the
scene of luxury within and reflecting upon the
sorrowful unevenness of fate. i

“Oh, Jack,”" whispers the woman,
cold. Let us go.”

He places his strong arm about her and presses
& kisgs upon her chill lips,

“Be it 50, he says: "I believe the next dance
Is ours.”

And they go back Into the house.

L
pParted Forguer.

MOLLY—Whdt was the result of him taking
her pleture with his kodak?

DOLLY—He developed her negative.
A D,
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Her Sweet Mistake.

The blillard balle with merry clack
Went spinning on thelr way,

Wheare gweetest Bue and Cousin Jack
Essayed the game to play.

‘Twas time for Sue to shoot, and she
Performed some passes queer,

While Jack looked on, amused to see
Her shove the shining sphere,

She strove to ralse her lagging score;
With careful hand she played;

But fortune falled to hover o'er
The dainty dimpled maid.

“Ah, ha!" cried Jack, “those balls have kissed!"
He gzally chalked his cue,

Preparing for the final twist;
"And now It's my turn, Sue."

She blushed, then shyly ralsed her head,
Her bright blue eyes aglow.
“You'll have to hurry, Jack,” she sald,
“Or ma will come, you know!"'
iR,
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Onp the Roofs.

THE SQUIRE—Well, Uncle Josh, what did you
think of the clty?

UNCLE JOSHUA SBANDPATCH—I haint got a
durned bit o' use fer a place where the wimen
folks hez ter climb six pairs o' stalrs ter reach
ther back yards an' hang out ther linen wash
days,
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AFTER THE PROPOSAL.

Nis Misapprehension.

“Uv eo'se,” remarked the ancleat Arkunsawyer,
in & reminigcent way, “we-uns has got used to It
now an’ don't take no speshul notice uv the cars
goin’ by our heouse no mo!, but I rickylect the fust
time they come past after the railrocad was bullt
Wife was away somewhurs, I had the ague an'
was settin® by the fireplace shakin' like a dog, an’
my oldest son, Bud, was foolin' with the young-
uns. All uv a sudden we heered the dad-blamed-
est screechin’ an' snortin' that ever was, an' Bud
run out to see what In the livin' world had broke
loose.

“By the time I had unlimbered an’' drug myselfl
out it was all done past, an' thar was nuthin’
In slght but a mess uv black smoke. Bud was
standin’ thar with his mouth gappin' open an’'
his eyes buggin’ out till yo' could have fiicked "em
off from his face with a goose wing.

“‘Land uv the livin’, Pap!" he gobbled. ‘I jest
geen & blacksmith shop go tearin’ by with a string
uv houses tied to its tafl!' ™
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Thez Very Man for the Placg.

“I am certaln that I would sult you 28 conflden-
clerk,” said he to the president of the great trust

“What are your gualifications?" aaked the mag-
nate,

“My wife says that I am the most forgetful man
on earth, sir."”

“Then 1 will try you, but. bear In mind that the
mlnute you remembér anything your usefulness
to us ceases."
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_ﬁ:oﬂlfﬂ fo the best erﬂfeg, you snould now promise to bé & sister to me
unfégedsary. 1 said that when I refused your brother last night.”

anl She Gharmed fim.

His hand was on the front door knob as Lhey
stood In the hail, but he pauséd for a moment
with an fnscrutable smlle upon his face, gazing
down upon the upturned features of the girl.

“Wahy is it he eald, “ithat I am attracted by
you? You are far from beautiful, you lack aplomb,
grace, savolr, fafre; you are cold. unsympathetic
and eat onloms. 1 have striven to analyze the
gtrange power you have over me, but in vain:
Speak and tell me what is this mysterious spell
you have cast upon me. Personally you repel me,
but strive as I may 1 cannol tear you from my
thoughts. 1 can no.more tell why 1love you than
1 ean tell why a barber can rub a man’s head
fifteen minutes without touching the place that
ftches. What Is the sécrét of the lcwe 1 feel for
you?"

“1 will tell you," said the girl, with a soft smi! .
“I hawve fascinated many men in the same = .y,
When 1 help you on with ybur overcoat 7 péver
reach up under {1 and try to pull your + ,jer coat
down.”

Easily Found Out.
TOM BARRY—Le! me kiss you.
PERDITA—Would il be good taste
*RRY—Wr¢ can tell I_Iut;‘t a

A Disappeinting Discovery.

BY a serles of hypuens and marriages she

Had Mrs. De Puyster-De Vere come to be;

But she longed to be able to through the past
trace

Till she'd find the true origin of her proud race,

She felt that her lineage, though hazy and dim,

Must ha ve come through a genealogical limb,

So she « 2lved and she hunted through books with
a Iest,

In & séa ‘ch for the old coat of arms and the crest.

But w!en she had found out the family name,
And 4 scoversd just whence the whole tribe of
*Aem came,

She padn’t a coat of arms made, nor a crest,

Tt she buried the secret deep down In her breast,
And not a soul knew that her ancestars' hones
Rested calm and serene 'neath the plain name of—

Jones.

Fo

Her 8ource of Infermation.

“Oh, Harry, dear,” sald Mrs. McBride to her
husband, “'do take care of yourself. 1 hear that
the grip Is very prevalent now." ]

“Who teld you so. darling?"

T read It in the advertisemeént of a patent mcli-
cine.”

flow She Gured Him.

“1 esured my husband of going down town of
nights,” sald the Qemure little lady in the llac
bonnet, “in the simplest way In the world. One
night after he had left he came back for some-
thing he had forgotten. T was sitting in a chalr
readlng, and he came up softly behind me and put
his hands over my eyes, 1 wasn't startled, but
sald pleasantly: ‘Is that you, Frank? After that
he always steld at home at night.”

“Why, how did that cure him?" asked the lady’
in the blcycle costume.

*Oh, it just dld. Sometimes I think it was be-
cause my husband’s name is John."

Y ey

' That Prougs It.
MES. HAMPACK—Is ghe asking for a divorce
in good falth, or does she wish to marry agaln?
MRS, LIVEWAYTE—She wishes to marry again,
'Dld‘she tell you so?"
“No, but she is asking for no alimony."

Wy

P ©heerless Inuitation.
YOUNGBACH—Hello, 0ld man. Glad to see you,
Come In and make yourself at home,
HENPECK—Humph! If you can't make me any
more comfortable than that 1 guess I wont stay.

“8ay, mlster, w'y doncher tle yer shoe string?"”

Her Ghoice.

She sat in her prettlly furnished boudelr wrapt
in thought and a silk dressing gown. The ques-
tion 80 evidently agitating the viclnlity of her no-
tion ceunter seemed to be an abstruse one that
defied her most logleal deductions, and as her
thinks Increased in number and complication a
frown succeeded In pre-empting & claim upon the
fair. territory of her alabaster brow. Below the
gown a daintily slippered foot peeped forth In &
most bewildering fashion, while It essayed to
assist Its pensive mistress to the best of Its knowl-
edge and abllity by beating a rythmical tattoo
upon the unoffending rug beneath {ts poetic sole.

This interesting young woman was not, how-
ever, alone, Opposite her gracefully reclined an-
other symmetrical creature of the same specles,
who regarded the first-mentioned mald with curi-
ots glances. She was walting for a decision to be
handed down by the tribunal constituted exclu-
sively of the thoughtful fair one, and In the mean-
time preserved a dlsereet, If torturing, silence.

At last the other's ruby lips were unsealed,

*Oh, Marle, It's so very aggravating!” she cried.
“It seems almost impossible for me to reach &
satisfactory conclusion.”

“Well, I'm sure T sympathize with you, my
dear Ethel,” repllied Marle. “But you know you
must make some sort of a declsion.”

“Yes, [ suppose 0, agreed Ethel hesitatingly.

Several minutes of silence were ticked off by the
little clock on the mantel.

“You see, It’s this way," finally sald the puzzled
beauty. °'T think a great deal of them both. T
would really be difficult to find a more manly,
agreeable fellow than s Charlie. He |8 every-
thing tiat could be desired by any girl, with his
handsome face and his very comfortable bank ac-
count. Heo has been devoted to me for years, and
would, I reel positive, make an cxcellenlt husband,
And then, too, you remember he pulled me out of
the water qulle herofcally one day at Newport.,”

“¥eg, that is all true,” answered Marle. “Char-
lie certainly has strong claims upon your affec-
tlons."

“But,” pursued Ethel, “I don’t belleve that any-
body will dény that George Is equally manly and
handsome, and it 1s well known that his fortune
Is as large, If not larger, than Charlie’s. And, as
you also remember; he saved me from drowning
at Atlantic City.”

“Prue, true,” assented Marie, who had several
kid glove wagers depending on the result and was
growing somewhat nervous. “How very perplex-
ing, to be sure.”

*"Yes indeed, very,” Ethel responded, “'However,
I realize that I must, as you say, make a cholee,
and I have accordingly decided to accept''—

“Yes! eried Marle, with breathless anticlpation,
while she sat upright on the couch in her eager-
naes to Kear her friend’'s declalon. "You have cén-
cluded to marry’'—

“Fred!”

PHD.
Who He Was.
SHE—Who fs that man that's giving orders end
tearing around like mad?
PROPRIETOR—Oh, he? That's my silent part-
ner.
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An Infalliblg Test.
BRIDGET—Ye give thim cows too much salt.
MILKEMAN—How do yer know?
BRIDGET—Sure, and Of can till by th' milk thot

they dhrink too much wather fntoirely.

iy

STATIONARY HELP.

MISTRESS—DIdn't you smell this stew burn.

BRIDGET—Yes m.
| MISTRESS—Well, gootiness graclous! why didn’t
yvou take it off?

BRIDGET—I couldn’t reach it from here, mum.
Me arrum’s not tin feetl long.



