, can ‘make you think he Is trying to

i

<

.

i Everypoay would lkecto be go

2 bis wife sweal.beur! in publlc oft:

i

IEFLECTIO s OF A BACHELTR.
Getting lot polmcn is & good deal

bnrder than mg kicked out
The great uecral about a girl's mllA

ing In love is for a man to come
along. .
in an cleplr[n rounualn small

engugh for use a8 & table

NOVEL CALENDAR.

Btrips Over Each Date Are Detached
Daliy, Indlcating Current Date.
A'custom common with probably
everybody in using calendars is te
cross out with a pen or pencll each
date of the month as it goes. There
{s then small chance of the

A Defeated
Conquercr

that a Boston; mgn has lovented the
taillng water| turns a wheel Wwh! fch
‘chinges the |colors of the ligdts
which illuminate Jt !

A good llsmmr may never become
a good talker jthat way, but there\il
a chance for ‘mm to learn to be
thinker,

A woman nlvva)s plans to have
two weeks in the spring free from
otlier duties so jshe can buy Her
Easter bounet. |

A man with a face of brass ex-
pects you to laka it for a pair of
wlngs.

[it's so easy tn make”a. thousand
promlses that it's hard to-keep one.

|A girl has.such an {maginations
.she can expect r.a have curly balr
any minute,

It's harder m du right than wrong,
but it vuoulﬂnl make any differeres
to ‘most peoplp if*it waep't.

It the everage man owned a bank
Jomebodw could |-come along abd
trade an old spavined borrae off bn
bim for it | i
| Because a girl likes to. Be all tled
up io ribbons' a {man nepdn't think
there isn't dydamite in l.he psckage
B RS R A A i
REFLECT]ONS F A BA&HELQR.

}:wr\ family is a dehn [ng socle Y,
nnl\ without parliamenta}y rules.

A girl could kiss & mdn in the
datk without realizing it if he was
the right omeil

The more eXcubes a man bas for
Dot having ‘comé. homé the more
thankful be would be for a single
gogd one, |

When a woman sees her son's
name get into lhe newspapers she
knows it won't b very-long before
hé is President. - |
. A man has to! be a grandfather
before n- realize that -he doesn't
krow anything: like as much as he
thought he knep when he Was|a
grandson. .

The wore nromlses a man ¢
make the fewer be can’keep.

The reason a| woman ‘ought to
have more rights I8 she has all there
are already. |

Heaps of trouble’ always coming
people  just® because they thi
they're too smart!for it

A man who knows baseball {s per-
fectly willing to' let anybody eélse
¥ to know ,the ‘Consli\unon.

When 2 smart man is trying to
gol your momey Away from you he

n

to
nk

give you his ml ®BAt he i3 after

happens. \

REFLECTIONS "OF A BACHZLOR.

hel

. T
Even expert Judgment has
guess right once in a while.

Lying is an art,, and that {s w!
eversbody tries It;without masterlog
i,

Let us be grat_c(u] to Adam o
benefactor. He dut us out of tl
“blessing” of idlefiess and won f{
us the “curse” of 'labor.

When people dp not respect
we are sharply offended; yet dee
down in his private heart no m:
ruch respects himgelf.

Nature makes the locust with
Rppetite for crops; man would ha
rake him with an: appetite for san

Truth is stranger than fiction, b

1t s because Fictlon is obliged fo
stick to possidilities; Truth lsn't.

- Behold! the fool:saith, “Put not all
thine eggs in the one basket,” whidh

fs but a 'manner of seylng, “Scatt
your money ‘and :your attentlon)
But the wise, mah salth. “Put o
your egrs in 'the dne basket and
wateh the bagket!

Can druggists trace their iinimen|
{n their children's faces?
© Ambition !s thé only jeast th
will make a man: rise.

A friend in Qted! ls nlv»a)s wantir|
to borrow. /!

A woman would ibe ashameq to af
mit she had cold |Teet it they we
fna tub of fee. |

1:4

H-
o

}!EFLECTIDNS OF A BALHELOR.
1

i° The only kind o
stand is his own.

Money coming your direction 1s
anal] golng a_wﬂnyrom You a swal).
Iow. .

A man's wite hag only to be peace-

‘ful enough to make bim crave f
earthquakes and wars.

A nice thing about a fat wife rust
be how she wouldn't meed ta fig
for all the covers' Git“cold nights.

The reason a glrl can’ get brok
bearted because Her parents wo
,let her marry:a mln is she'd rath
,he broke it. |

Lots of peaple are good for la
of the chance not.to be.

A woman wouuld ratper be lov
. than honored, and!'a man enrichd

The fun of madfng horses 15 that
Af you get cheated''so ¢id the oth)
fellow.

lying mun cdn

At there was any cheartul COXpd
;1o keep it in.

A man would rn(her 20 to tuc de
"tist than g0 shopping with his wi;
‘and she would rathor scrub tl

+floor than listen w hlx deas
; politics.
The man who never forgets to c4

daen in privats.
You can whale tmorala

1nto

{ chlld, but he |has lb te coaxed into

wangers. i

¢

-t cake of soap.

date. A Ph man suggests
a much better and neater method of
checking off the dates Io a calendar
he has patented, an fllustration of
which is shown here. In this calendar
there 1s a series of transverse paper
strips extending to the center of each
row ¢{ figures. The dates are printed

—

i

Hz

ed partly upon the sheet and partly
upon the strips, the latter being se-
cured to the sheets only between.the
datel and detachable under the fig.
ures:\When the strip is removed the
top {2ad bottom portions of the date
still temaln vislble. Eack day the
strip covering the corresponding date
Is redloved. The user s thus able to
tell 1l a glance the date of the month.
{1 he desires to refer to the
ady passed. be can
readily determine them from the part-
I¥ brdken figures.

O SHOW PHOTOGRAPHS
Atbum 15 Equipped with Magnifylng
Glass and Mirror.

A compuct ‘and Interesting device
for home entertainment has been In-
vyeited by a New York man. It con-

at the same time an exhibitor, the
wi ||OlC being deslgned In the form of
an'album, The album is.set on a
stand. back down, and is divided into
three - compartments, the two slde
compartments for holding photographs
and an electric battery, and the cen-
tre ¥ivision haviog a mirror set In
the Bick and a lens in the front, with
space between for inserting the views.

This jnper siction {s movable and

can be adjusted to any position de-
sired; the magnlfying glass in the
frontf-enlarging the views and bring-
ing gut all- the detail. An electric
light," suppllcd from the battery in the
storage compartment. illumines the
exhibition chamber and enhances the
general effect of the picture. For
evenings at home this device can be
madg, both lastructive and entertain-
ing ‘v‘f‘gm a colleclmn of mswnc views.

g Squab Cuummp.

The squab farm ls an interesting
place. Belgian homers are the best
breeders. The parents birds are the
pick ‘bf all the Rocks. They pair
,/GI]n" The male selects his partner,
and his wooing is not easy. At first
he (s’ pecked at angrily. He is'a per-
sistert fellow though. ard will not be
repulded. The object of his attentlon
tries to escape by flight. He pursues
relenflessly: when she flies he files
after her: when she runs he runs
after her. when she roosts he roosts
besidh her. This keeps up on the
average for two days, them Miss
Pigeon relents, evldently declding it
would be hard bearted to deny so ar-
dent.a lover. The couple then settle
down to a stald married life. They
average five pairs of squabs 2 year.
Fggs¥are hatched in elghteen days,
and four weeka later the squabs go
to market. They grow like weeds,
at the end of the four weeks belng

s bf a photograph holder. which !

People sald I was the lucklest fel-
low living, and I quite indorsed their
opinien, for I had not only entered
into possession of a decent little leg-
acy left me by my uncle, but I had
also won the hand and heart of Ada
Milier, the prettlest and most charm-
Ing young Iady fn the whole county.

People sald her father was fm-
mensely rich and that she would come
in for a hnndsome fortuns st his
death, but what, cared I about that?
For had I not sufficlent for-us both,
even If she were penniless. And did
1 not love her with the whole strength
of a pure and disinterested love?

1 cannot begin to describe her to
you, for the task I8 quite beyond me.
Suffice it to say she was admired by
all who knew her, and loved by not &
few. The latter circumstances ceaged
to disturb me when once 1 became her
accepted lover, though before that
time It occasioned me a great deal of
anxiety, and caused me to spend many
& restless.night.

Ot one lover in particular hed I
been Jealous, for to my exclted and
fear-laden Imagination ‘he seemed to
possess everything that a young lady
conld desire. He was tall, broad-

shouldered, bandsome, with & pleasing
manner and faultless dress, and in ad- |
“dition to all this, he was endowed with
more than'an average share of this
world's goods.

He was madly ln love with Ada,
but conducted his woolng In a way |
with which' not even his closest rlvnl;
could find ‘fault. Klnd, considerate
and gentlemanly, never obtruding his
presence unnecessarily, he yet man-
aged to pay her considerable atten-
tion, and many an anixous time did I
spend. fearing that his superlor| at-
tractions would put me in the shade.

Fate, however, declded otherwise,
for when ! summoned up courage to
put my fortune to the test, Ada shyly
accepted me. informing me In & most
engaging manner that.she had ‘never
oved anyone else. You may be sure
hat I was In ecstasles, and scarcely
knew for the next few months wheth-
er 1 walked upon n‘r or upon solfd
ground.

Our engagement was to last a vear,
at the end of that time our marriage
was to take place. The time had al-
most elapsed, and nothlng had occur-
red to mar the harmony of the scens,
when, quite unexpectedly, sometblog
happened which filled me with the
deepest horror, and which causes me
to'shudder even now as I recall it. It
has partly to do with my rival, Hor
ace Rishton, whose existence for the
time 1 had almost forgotten.

He bad recelved the news of our
engagement in an apparently calm
and qulet manner, and his subsequent
behavior had not led us to regard him
a3 being more than ordinarlly affect-
ed by it, but in the event I am about
to describe, I was enabled to see how
deep and tragic the effect upon blm
really was, R

The revelatlon came in this wise:

It was but two days to our wed-
ding, and I bad occasion to go on &

,one else did,

deya, and even
before anyone J
I struck out
pit to seek agaln for some menm of
esrape, but my| search was as frult-
less as before. LI
Despair took hold of me. I thought
of Ada, of our Bpproaching marriage,
of the pmpum{vum which had been
made, and. the plans which had been
formed. .id now It was all over. |
muat think no dore of enterlng again
the bright reglon apove and sharing in
the joys that awailted me there. I was
doomed to dle--to dle a lonely. hor-
rible death, an
grave. As I held on to my feeble sup-
port, and thought of ali this, my braln :
reeled within me, and I feared that
my reason mus} give way.
Death instead of marriage! What
a contrast! Jubt when I ought to be
leading my bride to the altar and
stepping across;the portal of married
lite, to let go my hold here and fall
Into the cold,| relentless arms of
death! And what of Ada then? Sure-
Iy she would sprrow and grieve and
be disconsolate!
But Horace

weeks might elapse
asged u:nt wuy.
franticall,

Rishton! What of
him? Might they not become man
and— But, no; the thought was tor-
turing, and drove me in a fit of frenzy
to shout agaln with all my might. But
it was all fn vain, for no one heard.
How the nlght passed 1 cannot tell,
neither do T kdow how the moraing
hours dragged jon, for I was numb
with cold and faint with hungar and
fatigue. I onlylknow that after what
seemed to me {to be ages, footsteps
drew near, iand a voice called out
from above: . !
re you thete, Fred?” J
My heart legped into my mouth, |
and fr & moment b was unable to ut. |
ter & sound, At last T murmured, in ;
a faint volee! i
“In Heav
"mdying.” |
“Can sod h
ute?” the wvolc
rope here. (Ke
to this stake.
round your Hody
o you?"
“Send the rope down. [I'll manage
to pass 1t rounfl,” T shouted ecagerly.
In another niinute {t was dangling
before my eyes|and was soon passed
under my army; after which 1 gave
the word to draw up. Slowly I as-
cended, and at [last emerged into the
light and freedam of the upper air.
It was Horace :Rishton who had
saved me, and {f ever my heart went
aut to my rivaljit ¥as then.
“I cannot. sufclently thank you,”
[ hegan. !
“Give me po;thanks,” he interrupt
ed harshly. “Thank Heaven instead.
Heaven and hades have been fighting
over you, and heaven has won. But
vou litle know how near you bave
been to death.”
1 looked up |
for his words
me. He took
but continued:
“1 guessed Wi
instioet or Whi

name, get me out! .

!d on another min
atked. “l've got a
i up Il T fasten 1t
Can you slip a loop
. or shall 1 come down

n wonderment at him,
were unintelligible to
0 notice of my look,

here you were, call. it
atever you ltke. No
Ther will seek every-
where but Herq: But I seemed to
xnow, and—well the Devil tempted
me, nay, he|fonght with me. Don't
you know why! You love Ada Mk
ler, do you mot? Then®so do I Yes,
with a love ‘w ch’ gives me mo rest
night or day, nl]m'e which makes it

} e to live without her.

little business with it to &
nelghboring town, » place some four
miles distant from my home. Having
Aaccomplished my errand, and findlng

that 1 had some conmsiderable time
to walt for a traln, { resolved to walk
back, so striking out, I soon left the
town behind me.

1 had gone somewhere about two
miles when the moon suddenly cloud-
ed over, and I was left fn comparative
darkness. As I knew the way, how-
ever, I thought nothing of it but
trudged cheerfully alomg, thinking
only of Ada and our approaching
ucion. Suddenly, and without a mo-
ment's warnlog, the ground gave way
from under my feet and [ felt myselt
talling headlong down, down lnto the
deptbs of the earth. How far I fell I
knew not at the time—I learned after-
ward that it was about thirty feet—
but I expected Instant death when 1
reached the bottom, and without
doubt that would have been my fate
had not the bottom of the hole been
fliled with water to a conslderable
depth. This broke my fell, and also
by its coldness restored me te my
senses. .

I struck out on coming to the gur-
face, and swam around to find some-
thing to which I could hold on., After
a conslderable time spent In search-’|
ing, during which the full horror of
the situation began to dawn upon me,
I knew at once, the place Ioto which
I had fallep, and as the knowledge
flashed across my mind I cursed my-
self for having been 80 careless as to
stumble fnto it. It was an old, dls-
used shaft which had been there for
generationa. Not many people were
aware of 1ts existencs, for It was In a
wild and solitary spOt scarcely ever
visited by anyome. I, however, had
peen It several times {n my moorland

tully feathered plgeons.
N What's In a Man,

. the constituents of a 150
poug man are contalned in - 1,200
°ggd | sald the chemist,

\“ere 18 enough gas In & men,” he
went< oD, “to Hll a gasometer of 3,
640 cublc feet. There is enough fron
lo make four nails. There s enough
fat tb make 75 candles znd a large
There {3 enough phos-
to make 8,064 boxes: of

phorqus
natehes.

“Tllere is enough nydrngen fa bim
o fill a balloon and carry him up to
tbe clouds. The remaining constitn-
ents of a man would yleld, {f utillzed,
#x chuets of salt, a bowl of sugar and
20 gn'lons of water.”

Ng; wonder the Psalmist sald: *

am learfully and wondertully made.”

, and had always regarded
it as a dangerous place. It was par-
tially fenced around, but I muat haye
wandered in through one of the gaps.
There was no footpath anywhere near
1t, so I must, {n the darkness, have
lost my Way.

+ Hoyever, here I wis, and the ques-
tlon confronted me bow was I to get
out? I tried to dlscover If it was pos-
sible to climb out, but the sides of
the pit offered no hold of any kind,
%0 I bad to abandon that ldea.

. 1 next shouted, 'n the hops that
some solitary wanderer might hear
my criea, but no anewering voice was
heard, untll, atte 1 was obliged to
sink back in sfience and despalr. My
heart sickened a' 1 thought of the
lonelluess of tie place, and bow

“place.

You have V\on her hand, but don't you
think I envy, )DP’! Den't you think 1
even hate you at times? And when
1 guessed you were here, don't you
see the Devilitempted me to leave you
here and to: say nothing whatever
about {t? Bpt{Ada has chosen yoi
she loves you.| Your wedding dn)
draws near.| Go—take her and be
happy. But forime happiness in this
life is over."

He turned apay td unloosen the
rope which e bad made fast to one
of the staked nl the fence.

1 watched hlm wonderingly with a
dazed mind, “hen all io & moment,
before 1 could’think or. speak, be
reeled, fell over, and toppled head-
long fato the! plt from whence he had
drawn me, rarrylog the rope with
him.

“He's gone!l'
springing to m;
ness left me fo
to the mouth of
tically, “Horsce! Horace!™

But no answer came to my cries.
A loud splash succeeded his fall, then [
all was still and: silent, as the grave.
1 looked around]for help, but no help
was pear, and overcome with weak-
ness, fatigue and horror, I fell sense-
less to the ground.

When 1 camé to I found myself in
the same positipn, Bnd knowing that
it was extremely improbable that any-
one would passjthut way, I put forth
all my strength| and dragged myself
with great dificulty in the direction
of home. When I Lad gone a mile or
so | entered upon a more frequentes
road, and Boon ell In with those who
rendered me‘al 'the assistance I re-
quired.

My story cau

1 shrieked, and
feet—for the pumb-
a moment—I rushed
the shaft crying fran-

ed n great sensation,
as you may belsure, and for atime
was the one pbiect of jnterest in the
Ada looked'upon me &s one
given back from “the dead, and re-
Joiced over me hccordingly. Her joy
would have been complete had it not
been for the' unfortunate death of
Horace Rishten, for that naturally
cast a gloom over us all.

Of course, hix death was put down
to accident, and| much regret express-
ed at the painful occurrence, but I,
whef Bad seen the whole thing, knew
it was no acefdent, though, rightly or
wrogly, 1 kept th. :nowledge to my-
seif. |

Every year we “*y a v'slt 10 hls
grave, and as wl i ) upsi the silent
tomb, we thng wity gradiude, and
‘et with regre ot a rivg's love—
Housaho!d War e

.

' grave.

. tste stepped forward
cat the body.

FATHER TRIES T0 REVVE BODY

8trange Scene In Illlno
When Man Prays. Mal
Over Coffin,

Rock island, Ill—An

Cemetery
Minutes

.
Y|

scene was witnessed
Cemetery, this county,
Baptiste, & Canadian, d

i

"

t
‘dvnrsldu
vhen John

body of his daughter, ¢
alter her death. and
store her to llfe.

(b

rred thu
months
t to re
gave no
e} the au-

hi

3
rn

corpse.  Baptiste
over his lack of success.

The daughter was Mrs
of Bisbee, Towner co
She died last Aprll aftd
with typhold fever, Thel
is 66 years old, became
the idea: that he coul
back to’lite. He

mation of
vay  dazed

 Akel Prlce
nty) N. D.
Tian {llness
Gather, who
mbued with
{bring her

was Inspired by the bel
touching her form and

ber Intently she would bida

and be {ully restcred to|
belng. "

He was requires to o)
mission of the dead w
band. This was graf
writing from Bisbee:

“If you succeed, let
T'll come on Immediatef

Baptiste at first play

his experimental publicly’

who wished to see b
‘This was' objectionabh
tery offiaers, however,
decided to conduct the
Yate.  An undertaker
friends

After the coffin was

He was!
what he saw and , Stag
His bands pressed his
ing himself, he returned
and gazed intently at it
utes, his lips moving in
the end of that period
to withdraw and leave]
with his dead. All ¢
walted In the cemetery,
he returned. With his
ing. he murmured:

"it's no use, friends;
Is too mreat.”

Baptiste then returned
and made preparations
Canada. The body was

The cemetery authorit]
Baptiste 'Is a strong
cases of an

accompanied i

that be
162 that by
gazing upon
he agaln
he normal
the per-
n's hus-
. Price

aln
om

mow and

w try
d let all

e ceme- !
it was
t 1o prl-|
several |
to the,

glanced
shocked at
sered back.
pyes. Nerv-
to the body
fiftten min-
praver, At
Asked all
hiin alone
mplied and
gﬂ‘ce until
ves stream-
b

to|the city
o Teturn to
Teinterred.
es Tay that
betiever in
at and

pressure

ion

became obsessed with
that his daughter was
this He decl:

htt bellef

R| Victim of

would mnever feel satis
mind that she was de:

that he
i his
until he

fied

had been given an op;
restore her,

LAND FAKIRS IN MOV,

Distribute Prize ‘Lots’
$9.25 From Lucky {?)
Chester, Pa.—More
residents of this city a
find out whether they h|
profitable land investmen
tre county, or have bee
victims of a sharper.
Several days ago a m
himself to be a real est
called on a8 maving plctw
bargained with him to t
estate advertisement on

and take his pay in lang.:

The advertiser offercd
each purchaser of -an aj
one acre free. When thl
over the real egtate o
nounced that cards wou

tunity to

E

SHOWS.

l%d
wi
han
e t]
ve
up
Ik
n declaring
te pperator
jc man and

W a real
screen

Collect
ners.

twenty
ying to
made a
in Cen-
ade the

t:he

{o

re

give to
of land
{sBow was
perdtor an-
@] be distr-

buted among the spi
picture house and each
an opportunity to draw
land free. Later it d

wotl
an

twenty or.more persons i
“lucky winners.” and th
these lucky ones were
and inforted of their g
The cost of the deed and|
charges would amournt 1,
agent informed them.
The name of Samupl
ton, a former chief of ol
ter, who t6 now in the
buslness, was given as
that the scheme was st
Pennington disclaims K
the Centre county land
now those who pald ove
are hunting the land ag
has not been here, so fa
learned.

ad
2inext day
c:}ll
qd
1(
$
o] bennor
lce bt Ches-
real estate
1 evidence
aight.
m\ledze ot
mloct and ;
lheir 19.25
ent, but he
as can be

GASOLINE TO BE C

Predicted . That New P
Revolutionize Bus
Findlay, O.--A T

EAPER.

ocess  WIIT

tha oll

refining business is ‘pred)
G. James, a well known of
who bases his prediction
able results of a new
which the Standard Of
purpose to Increase the
gasoiine obtainable from’

The process Involves
new method of maklj
since it opens the way f}
up the hydrocarbons of

by H.
utherity,
he prob-
ess by
| tnterests
amount of
e oll.

entirely
asoling,
reaking

e noed-

fnto whataver
ed and condensfag them
preselon.
the new process have bef
fu the big phant of the §
Company In Whitlpg, Ind
of $1,500.000 and also in
the same company i Alt
¥ e new process will
percentage of fuel ofl.
Btood motor spirita .vill
the Kansas market ir &
and will sell for about fou
per gallon thaw the present
masolise.

Atready the appl

upder ~om-
anc 8 for |
A fastalled '
andard Ol
, at 8 cost
he plant of
n, 1L

Teduce the
t: fe unde~
appear in
fevr weeks .
r cents loss !

peico of

question;
‘| Whether 'tis nobler in the game tw

verform. | ]

ed Bap-,

Poker—A Soliloguy.

To play, or not 1o play, that is the

suffer B
The slings and arrows of & rlsky hand
| Or to take arma agalnst a gea of trow
bles
And Lhrow in my cards; to swank, te

" Bome more. and by that biuff to take

‘ The goodly pool, thar better hands

PAre helr to—1tis a wonsummation

\Dewull) to be wishad. To straddle,
ta ralse,

.To see, perchance te win.
the rub.

{ For In that game of cards what hands

may come

When we have shuffled off the second

pack

Ay, there

Without a cut; there's the respect

That-makes calamity of a good hand,

For who would bear the flush and
stralghts of others,

The oppressor’s three aces, the proud
man's ful] house,

The pangs of fours, (he stralght flush,

The Insolence of omers, and m
£purns

That five aces (with the joker) makes

When' he himself Lis quietus take

By throwing in his hand? Who would
draw 10 a palr

’To groar and swear under a bad hand,

But thnt the hope of somethlng after

ward—
1 The jack-pot, from whose bourn

i The =llwlr> flood returns, puzzles.the
And makes us rather bear the c&rda
we have
1 Than draw five others that we know
not of.
i Thus conscience does make cowards
of us all.
And hands of great and strong. ex-
citement

Vith this regard, their cards all turm
awry

And lose the name of Poker.
—New York Telegraph
-_—
THE CHRONIC PLAGUE. ,

Rodrick — So that chronic plague
used to follow you from town to town
and borrow money! Couldn't you get
rid of him?"

Van Albert (wearily)—No, he came
to me one day and said he guessed he
had harassed me enough and it I
would only give him a gun he wowd
uge It at once, In desperation I hand-
ed him my pew pear! Inlaid revolver.

Rodrick~~And he used it?

Van Albert—You bet he did, He
pawned It for $8 and then offered to
gell me the ticket for elght more,

ENGLISH JOKE FOR TODAY.

The story of the dylng wife, the
starving children and his own nearly
fatal accident failed to connect with
the coln, and the mendicant became
desperate as he hurrled after the be-
lated passerby,

“An’ there I was la the ‘orspittls,
sir,” he hissed vicicusly, as ‘one who
has an unforgettable grudge agalnst
fate; ‘in the ‘orspittle, sir, fed for &
week o nuffin’ but brandy—an’—an’
_me unconscious all the plurry week™
'—The Pizk 'Un.

WAIL OF THE FANS.

Now comes the lady suffragette,
All cluttered up with misslon;

Bhe géts her high-browed photograph
In nearly each edition.

We thank the sporting editor
For his breezy, timely chat,

And dodge the woozy suffrage stuff—
‘We baven't time for that.

DOESN'T ALWAYS RISE.

Traveling Joureallst (in  Dugout
City)—1 presume un editor of a paper
in a booming western town {8 pretty
apt to rise, fen't he?

Editor Dafly Boomer—No-o, not al-
ways. Sometimes the lynchers don't
have any rope, and juet shoot,

HOW TO GET THERE,

whined a beggar,
{“I'm trylng to get to Glasgow and I've
1 got the price of a ticket all but a six-
+pence.” Will you help me out?"

“Noj but I can give you some ex-
cellent advice,” replled the man he
addressed. “Take the train to within
elx-penny fare of Glasgow and then
walk.”

{ “Kind friend,”

LOOKED THAT WAY.

“Come, Wiille,” said his mother,
“don't be 60 selfsh. Let your Httle
brother pilay with your marbles a
while.”

“But,” protested Willle, “he means
to keep them always.”

*Oh, I guess not.”
“1 guess yes! ‘’Cause he's
lowed two o' them already.”

swal-

NO ADVICE NEEDED,

“My husband is particularly llable
to seasickness, captain,” remarked s
1ady passenger. “Could you tell him
what to do in case of an attack?"
“'Tain't necessary, mum " replied
the captain. “He'll 'do it

The tle which links Mother 1nd
ckild 18 of suck pure and immacuiate
strength as to be never violated, ex-
cept by those wWhose feelings are with.
ered by vitlated soclety.--Washington
Irving.

Oune tear of a mother can blol out a
thousand complaints agalnal kLer...
! Ale:

xander.

+




