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STANDING THE OLD

-

'UN ON HI!S HEAD.

The Elephant: “Really Theodore, this doesn't seem dignified!”

—Cleveland Plain Dealer.

Senator Tiliman's favorite form of recreation.

—Seattie Post-Intelligencer.

TO HAVE AND

2

Coprright by W. W. Jacobs.

INustrated by Wil Owen,

sat outside the Cauliflower Inn,
up the road. He was fond of con-
t the pedestrian who had stopped to
ug of ale beneath the shade of the doors
in his cholce of subjects. ¥He would
enly talk of the pernicious effects of beer on tae
constitutions of the aged, and he listened with {1l
comoealed fmupatience to warious points which the
paffied anclent opposite urged in its favor.

Conversztion languished; the traveller rapped

on the nd had his mug refilled. He nodded
courteo to his companion and drank.
“Seems 12, said the latter sharply, “vou llke

it for all your
The «her shook 1is head gently, and leaning
back, bestowed a covert wink upon the signboard,
He then cxpl d that 1t was the dream of his

r Job Brown,” sald the old man,

3 Wot you are; another Job Brown.
ind afore.”

er along the seat, and, taking up

ipe from the table, struck a match
::c's e fow whiffs which rematned. Then
he Le

¢ traveller order a pint of ale with gin
of tobacco. His dull eyes glis-

e a feeble attempt to express sur-

're placed before him.

t you being like Job

‘ He also manifested a
rning one to whom he had, for
t a time, sugzested a resemblance.

the ‘ardest drinkers in these

lttle «

however ¢

He was one ¢

parts,” begun the old man, slowly, fil 1
ol the old n."x.‘., slowly, filling his pipe.
The travel thanked him.

“Wot I me

in was,” sald the old man, hastily,

THERE was UNPLEASANTNESS ALL
ROUND THEN.
(Copyright by the International News Company.)

—

‘e was drinking ‘e was talking |

e used |

s "ardest ng all the time

mears ) uld give it up. I

talk about if as if"e was somebody else ‘e

tying to d to,

“The « + K

was poor X 1S r ¢

they « ale now and then; |

&’ wi . |

“‘ W a Z o they "ad to sit |
lots o' m |

pint o' gin

ing they was

‘s used to get pitiful over it ind sit |
1 at "em for drownl! > i
‘ t, when they » gt
thelr wives and familles. He sat
one n over Bill Chambers's
r out of "er boots. Bill sat struck
and it might ‘ave passed off, only
spoke up for *im, and sald that he |
a 1ebody else pald
e wus all round then,
W BOme one o' Henery's
1 the only unjleasantness, and
L ¢ e chaps put their ‘eads together
1L theirselves to try and help Job
ve up the drink. They kep’ it secret
& next time ‘e came in and ordered

‘aving won the toss—drank it |
nt stralght off 'ome as ‘ard as e |

other chaps "aving to
, and tryin their 'ardest

U s was only doing him a |
i rstand at jast, and
y Joi
K 1 1 not

mug
1 man
t ‘ ever seen Anythi 1}
Y & » talk
' that nable
wor J 1
i . { ¢
K t feart d
! ‘ said
' 1 t i J
tall it being OLaier

1 they was quite right 1in try
s, but he didn’t like the way

He

d there was a right way and a
i ng evervthing, and they'd chose
L as all § for ) talk, but the chaps |
Said e "
wight drink hisself » death for all they

~"‘ And lustead of seeing ‘im safe ‘ome as
UWed % wien ‘e wes worse than usual he

| THE DOCTOR SAID

TO

HOLD_‘BY W. W. Jacobs.

'ad to look arter hisself and get ‘ome as best he
could.

“It was through that at last ‘e came to offer five
pounds reward to anybody as could ‘elp *im to be-
come a teetotaler. He went off 'ome one night
as usnal, and arter stopping a few seconds In the
parlor to pull hisself together, crept quietly up-
stairs for fear of waking 'is wife. He saw by the
crack under the door that she'd left a candle burn-
ing, so he pulled hisself together agin and then
turned the "andle and went in and began to try an’
take off '{s coat.

“He 'appened to give a ‘alf-look toward the
bed as 'e d4id so, and then ‘e started back and
rubbed ’is eyes and told ’imself he'd be better in a
minute. Then ‘e looked agin, for 'is wife was
nowhere to be seen, and in the bed all fast and
sound asleep and snoring their ’ardest was littla
Dick Weed the tailor and Mrs. Weed and the baby,

“Job Brown srubbed 'is eyes again, and then 'e
drew hisself up to ’is full height, and, putting one
'and on the chest o' drawers to steady hisself,
stood there staring at 'em and getting madder and

1

DARING OF 'IM TO COME OUT.

(Copyright by the Internatioral News Company.)

Then 'e gave a rasty cough,
i an’ the baby all woke up
hough they could ‘ardly be-

madder every second.
and Dick and Mrs. W
and stared at 'im as
lieve thelir eyesight
“ “Wot do you want? ses Dick Weed, starting up.
“+Get up,’ ses Job, ‘ardly able to speak. ‘T'm
surprised at you. Get up out o' my bed direckly.’
“*Your bed? screams little Dick; ‘you’re the
worse for licker, Job Brown. Can't you see you've
come into the wrong hous
“‘Eh? ses Jol
where's mine, then?
“ ‘Next door but

ays was,’

one,

ses Dick. “Will you go?

“*A’' right,” ses Job, staring. ‘Well, goo'night,
Dick. Goo' night, Mrs, Weed. Goo' night, baby.’

“Good night,’ ses Mrs. Weed, from under the
bedclothes.

“ *Goo’ night, baby,’ ses Job, again.

“ ¢ It can't talk yet,’ ses Dick. *‘Will you go?

*““Can’t talk—w not?" ses Job.

“Dick didn’'t answer 'im.

* “Well, goo’ night, Dick,’” he ses agir

IT WOULD BE A
LONG JOB.

(Copyright by the International ?

‘ ‘Goo’ night,’ ses Dick, from between 'ls teeth.

*‘Goo’ night, Mrs. Weed, Jot

“Mrs. Weed forced herself to say ‘good night’
agin

“*Goo’ night, baby,’ ses Job

“‘Look ’ere,’ ses Dick, ra , ‘are ¥y« goin’ to
stay ‘ere all night, Job Brown?

b didn't ; " bu to go down-
stalrs, say 1 t, and he'd got
pretty when he suddenly
wonder« fownstairs for in-
stead at ‘'is foolishness,
for muking s v mistake urs agin
Hi Y vhen ' i Mra.
Weed and the bal il 1 i near took
. | neatl 3

Lt ar doin® In my hed he Pes,

Dic trembling  all over
< e I t ) come into
1 A

ong ‘o i J taring round the
' ‘T bilee ‘ 1 Goo’ nigat, Dick;
. jght, Mrs. We £00’ night, baby.'
Dich ped Lt of bed ind tried to push
i 1 1 roog but e a very small man,
nd re and wondered wot he was
Y Ir W baby both started
Y I one and at last Dick
1 onen the called out for help,
1 1 the nej ) then i trouble
P | J tair t be be-
liey Pottl ‘ Is wife at last, and
1 t "onu r ke a Lhunb, asking ‘er
- wen all the evening, and saying ‘e’d
b for "er ervwhere
st do about 1t In the village
t n i J Brown was fairly scared,
All the was out at thelr doors talking
about it aylng wot a shame 1t was and ‘ow

silly Mrs Weed was to put up with it. Taen ol
Mrs. Gumm, "er grandmother, who was elghty-efghy
vears old, stood outside Job's 'ouse nearly all day,
shaking ‘er stick at "Im and daring of *im to come
out. Wot with Mrs. Gumm and the little crowd
watching 'er all day and glving ‘er good advice,
which she wouldn't take, Job was afiald to show
'1s nose outalde the doon

“He wasn't like hisself that night up at the Cau-
liflower. °'E sat up in the corner and wouldn't
teke any notice of anybody, and it was easy to see
as he was thoroughly ashamed of hisself,

“‘Cheer up, Job,” ses Bill Chambers, at last;
‘you ain’t the fust man as has made a fool of his-
self.’

* ‘Mind your own business,’ ses Job Brown, ‘and
I'll mind mine.’

“ *Why don't you leave 'im alone, Bill?* ses Hen-
ery White; ‘you can see the man is worried be-
cause the baby can't talk.'

“‘Oh! ses Bill, ‘I thought ‘e was worried be-
cause ‘is wife could.’

“All the chaps, except Job, that is, laughed at
that; but Job 'e got up and punched the table, and
asked whether there was anybody as would like to
go outside with him for five minutes. Then 'e sat
down again and said ’'ard things agin the drink
which ‘ad made 'im the larfing stock of all the
fools in Claybury.

“‘I'm going to give it up, Smith,’ -he ses.

* ‘Yes, I know you are,” ses Smith.

**If I could on'y lose the taste of it for a time I
could give it.up,” ses Job, wiping 'is mouth, ‘and
to prove I'm in earnest I'll give five pounds to any-
body as'll prevent me tasting intoxicating likers
for a month.’ .

“*You may as well save your breath to bid peo-
ple *“good night” with, Job,’ ses Blll Chambers;
‘vyou wouldn't pay up If anybody did keep you
off {t.’

“Job swore honor bright he would, but nobody
belleved 'im, and at last he called for pen and ink
and wrote it all down on a sheet o' paper and
signed it, and then he got two other chaps to sign
it as witnesses.

“Bill Chambers wasn’t satisfled then. He pointed
cut that earning the five pounds and then getting
it out o' Job Brown arterwards was two such en-
tirely different things that there was no likeness
between ‘em at all. Then Job Brown got so mad
‘e didn't know wot ‘e was doing, and ‘o 'anded over
five pounds to Smith, the landlord, and wrote on
the paper that he was to give it to anybody who

hould earn it, without consulting 'im at all. Even
couldn't think of anything to say agin that,
t he made a point of biting all the sovereigns.
here was quite a excitement for a few days.
Henery White 'e got a ‘eadache with thinking, and
Joa Gubbins ’e got a 'eadache for drinking Job

There was all sorts o' wild

Brown's beer agin.
mentioned to earn that flve pounds, but they

't come to anything.
“Arter a week had gone by Job Brown began to
get

restless like, and once or twice said in
th’s hearing 'ow useful five pounds would be.

ith didn’t take any notice, and at last Job told

)

m there didn't seem any likelihood of the five
1 g earned, and he wanted it to buy pigs
went on when § th safd ‘e

to give i e'd got

earn it

“He used to ask
Smith used to give

Smith for
'im the s:

it every ni
ne answer,

and

1 at

1ti

last Job Brown said he’d go an' see a lawyer about
it. That frightened Smith a bit, and I b'lieve he’d
ha' 'anded It over, buc two days arterwards Job

was going upstalrs so careful that he fell down to
the bottom ana broke ’is leg,

*“It was broken in two places, and the doctor
it would be a long job, owing to 'is drinking habits,
and 'e gave M Brown strict orders that Job
wasn't to 'ave a drop of anything, ev i
for i

on

e asked

re was a lot o' talk about it up at the Caull
flower ‘ere, and Henery White, arter a bad *eadac
thought of a plan by which ‘e ar
could e that five pounds a
was t Efll Chamber 3
Job, and ke 'im : ottle of beer nd jist as
Job was going to drink it Henery should knock it
out of 'is 'ands, at the same time telling Bill Cham-
ers 'e ought to be ashamed o' his:
“It was a good idea, and, as Henery

Sve

if Mrs. Brown was in the room so much
as she'd be a witness. He made B
it secret for fear of other ch

wards, and then they bought :
set off up the road to Job's. T

it was, arter all their trou and Her White’s
‘eadache, Mrs. Brown wouldn't let 3 ¥
hegged and prayed of ‘er to let 'em go

‘ave a peep at 'im, but she wou S said
she’'d go wupstairs and peep for 'em 1d she camae

down again and sald that 'e was a little i
but sleeping like a lamb.

“They went round the corner and drank the ale
up, nd Bill Chambers said it v a good job.
Henery thought was clever, because nobody else
did. As for 'Is 'eadaches, he put 'em down to over-
eating

“Several other chaps called to see Job,
of them was allowed to go up, and for seven weeks

t flushed,

¢

HE WOULDN'T TAKE ADVANTAGE OF IT.
Tenant—Look here, landlord, the whole of our
house wall has bulged out on one side about twn~

feet! .
Landlord—My dsear sir, _mnkodyourself quite

easy. | know, of course, it renders the house

that much lnr?ch but don’t you worry—I shan’t

i rent
raise the The-Tat)

but none |

that unfortunate man never touched a drop of
anything. The doctor tried to persuade 'lm now
that 'e 'ad got the start to keep it, and 'e likewiss
pointed out that as 'e had been without llquor for
over a month, he could go and get that flve pounds
back out o' Smith.

“Job promised that 'e would give it up; but the
first day 'e felt able to crawl on ’is crutches he
mads up ’is mind to go up to the Caulifiower and
see whether gin and beer tasted as good as it used
to. The only thing was 'is wife might stop *im.

“‘You're done up with nursing me, old gal,” he
ses to 'Is wite,

‘“‘I am a bit tired,” ses she,

“‘I could see it by your eyes,’ ses Job.
You want is a change, Polly.
your sister at Wickham?'

“ ‘I don’t like leaving you alone,” ses Mrs. Brown,
‘else I'd like to go. I want to do a little shopping.’

‘““You go, my dear,” ses Job. ‘I shall be quite
‘appy sitting at the gute in the sun with a glass o°
milk an' a pipe.’

“He persuaded 'er at last, and, in a fit o’ gener-
osity, gave 'er three shillings to go shopping with,
and as soon as she was out o' sight he went off
with a crutch and a stick, smiling all over 'is face.
He met Dick Weed in the road and they shook
‘ands quite friendly, and Job asked ’im to ‘ave a
drink. Then Henery White and some more chaps
came along, and by the time they got to the Caull-
flower they was as merry a party as you'd wish
to see.”

‘“What
Why not go and see

“Every man 'ad a pint o' beer, which Job paid
for, not forgetting Smith 'isself, and Job closed 'is
eyes with pleasure as "e took 'is. Then they began
to talk about ‘Is accident, and Job showed 'em ‘is
leg and described wot it felt like to be a teetotaler
for seven weeks.

‘““*And I'll trouble you for that flve pounds,
Smith,” 'e ses, smiling. ‘I've been without any-
thing stronger than milk for seven weeks. I never
thought when I wrote that paper I was golng to
earn my own money.’

“‘None of us did, Job,” ses Smith. ‘D’'ye think
that leg'll be all right agin? As good ag the other,
I mean?’

‘ ‘Doctor ses so,* ses Job.

“ “It's wonderful wot they can do nowadays,' ses
Smith, shaking 'is ‘*ead.

* “Straordinary,’
pounds, Smith?"

“‘You don't want to put any sudden welght or
anything like that on it for a time, Job.” ses Smith;
‘don’t get struggling or fighting, whatever yvou do,
Job.’

“*“Tain't so llkely,” ses Job; ‘d'ye think I'm a
fool? Where's that five pounds, Smith?’

AR ses Smith, looking as though ’e’d
just remembered something. ‘I wanted to tell you
about that. to see if I've dome right. I'm glad
me in.’

? 3 Job Brown, staring at

**‘Has your wife gone shopping
Smith, looking at 'im very solemn.

“Job Brown put ’'is mug down on the table and
Then 'e got up and limped

ses Job; ‘where’s that fivas

yves,'

*im.
to-day?

ses

turned as pale as ashes,
over to the bar.

“*Wot d’y mean?' he ses, choking.

“ ‘She sald e thought o' doin 0," ses Smith,
wiping a glass; ‘she came in ¥ rday and asked
for that five pounds she'd won. The doctor came
in with ’er and said she'd kept vou from licker for

seven weeks, let alone a month; so, according to

the paper, I 'ad to give it to 'er. I 'ope I done
right, Job.'

“Job didn't a He
just turned vick on ‘'im, and, picking up 'is
crutch and 'obbled off 'ome. Henery

White tried to make 'im stop and 'ave ahother pint,
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THE MUSICAL AMATEUR.

Robinson (after listening to a reaily brilliant
performance)—Now give us something soothmg
—*“Stop yer ticklin’, Jock,” cr “She's ma daisy.

The Tatler.

DOMESTIC HAPPENINGS.

“Nurse! Qyicl:', quick!

| think the kettle’s
going to be sick) &

=The Tulles

PRESIDENT ROOSEVELT HAS

CONGRESS.

The American cartoonist welcomes him to the craft. There will be no trouble-finding some=
thing to do for ex-President Roosevelt.

&

a4

but ‘e wouldn't. He sald "e didn't want 'is wife
to find "tm away from 'ome when she returned.”
— e e

A FAMOUS RETREAT.

The late General Schofleld was once describing

in Washington a certain retreat of cavairy.

“I call it a retreat,” he sald, “but I should
really call it a rout.”

He smiled.

“In this retreat,” he went on, “the commanding
gemersl, as his charger tore like the wind along,
turned to an ald who galloped beside him, and
sald:

““Who are our rear guard?

“The ald, without ceasing for an Instant te
belabor his panting steed, replied:

“‘Those wr‘x‘u have the worst horses, sir.

HALF AND HALF.

She—How many men owe their success in life
to their wives!
He—Yes; and how many more men owe their

wives to their successes in life!
—Illustrated Bits,

A

s
A DARWINIAN.,
“Yesterday | was looking up my ancestral
tree”
“Did they throw any nuta?™
¢ e-Bumab,

IN THE RUBBER

ILLUSTRATED HIS COMING MESSAGE TO

COILS.

Scene: The-Cango “Free™.State.

HOW TO TRAIN A WIFE.
In the matter of Christmas shopping: Go wi

her.
be invaluable.
that ehe lp not

Yaur superior knowledge of

business wl

You will be able to make SLee
“imposed ypon.”

—Elack and WA



