LAt | gl 3

WASHINGTON HERALD, SUNDAY, NOVEMBER 16.

ol

1913,

THE ELEVATOR BOY

He Is Grieving Over the End of Mr. Hokus

I read in the papers tha other day thaz [

Mr, James Hokus was no lmger with us
on this mortal sphere.

My eyenm Olled with tears as I resd. and
my conscience ralsed an socumng voloe

I @id not kill Mr. Hokus with an ax,
psor puix his tablets on bim, but peverthe-
Jets my conscienos scocuses me of being
hin murderer and It will take long waks

for me {s get over The shock
Mr. Hokus was ithe ent for a Are-
proof paint. 11 was only Rreproof when

the fire was half a block away, bot that
sl be keld against him

it he has gone where he reafly needs

saf the misfortune is kis

ing for It
Hokus rented room No 8 in owr
skyscraper abont mix menthe ago. In his
ltiartiends be called it & Futte. but he wae
mnly fullow the example of thousands
iness men having & room Kl
¢ the shingles

He waz & man of Afty
nign

He curried a pennyroyal smile every day
n the weak. and ha belonged o no oo

and he was be-

Ntieml party, and oever discossed
stons,

Whitls he d
hin paint » shvew B leng
list of bolllings it hat preserved from
dratrucijon, he was ol a Bar by nzture

od bocause he kKnew that

= nabon and stuck &
truth he would be lneoked upon as »
piclous character. to be avoided. There
fore he lod aboutl ¥ and other
ihingn wan h & plausible und

suave

f wan & joy to hear him
ay that Mr. Hokus foak possess
ite he sent me oot to e furnd
¥ two stands for him—ebe far
rated family Bible and the oller
¢ rpecimen can of his fireproof paimt.
and when he got fis room sreanged Lhere
"

N

him 1o hang on the wa the mottn:
Truth Is & Jewel™ but be shook
I and said

“Y¥ou wre a thoughifal boy. Bammis
L] it in the jewelry trade. Thers

s
The next day he seni for e, and when
I resched his reom [ found him wilh the
R kntes, and afler hy had
1 mn ke & sem! he Begun
rmrmls, | never had an office in &
per Bafore, Bul my CoOmmOR SR
Telis me that the slevalor boy s = sort

{ power behind the throne
Vem, wir
Tha sgent © and collecta, Bul 0t

i the slevatar by

omiartahie or not

hather

m

Ir
He knows a Bill

allecior from & mas

k™ i

Fig TAVE hE chE CLANCE
o= mECHeATH

Areproof paint.”

server from
the Gospel

I expect -to be served with

Sammis, But we are Just
. ay.”
ing  sgTicultural sintisties,
st
“That's ft—thal's {11 1 sfe j00 are &
by o cateh on and will make your
way. Do you know that there are drosd-
il women In this world, Sammis™

the yellow Jogr-

ve by blackmalling good men*
hope 1 shan't get one altes

1

e

T hope a0, t80. Years ago 1 helped o
woman Off & strest car. 11 was an act of
opurtesy that any memilicman would have
perfofmed, sod Yet what foilpwedT™

lpa™ I

lowed me 1o Wy office and
while helping her off the car I winked
&1 her, and If 1 4M2 not come down with
2% she would drag me ints coure!™
“Yeou den’t say! Why, I have halped &
humndred differsnt women on
trolley ourn”™ -

Ehe went away
month
"

o come back within &
and strike me for F0O
what for?

I squoss her hand as |

3 slways squesar thelr hands!
why | help them!™

ut your case |8 different =s 1 told
you. At frst | decided [ wouldn't pay
Ber & cenl. but whan she starisd to gc
wut and have me arrested 1 submiited
to be blscimalled again  For fear sha
vould coms aguin I moved my office =
mile away and shaved off my chin whis-

That

venorabie whiskers™
Sammie—they were. | shod
the whiskers You will
you have them what =
part from & whisker that
1 you twenty-five years™

d and haven't sesn ths

N
on ma the third day
the strest and plped me off

“Gee-wniza’ But she dido’t want any

Ahe walked |n
Ehe smw ms in

fast, Sammin

o
Win't she? Weil kappened to
IIvl. t 5230 moce. snd [ had to give it o
her

“Hut why, Mr
break her nec
“Ba s, Your experience in the werid
has been very briaf. When s woman s
mady to ar that & deacon of & Jead-

Hokus? Why didna’t you

ing ch b winked at hor and squoze her
tand and whispered in her sar, whal
chance ham that descon got! He might

deny till doom
tuke ber word

Wa wern »
Floky

¥, and yet they would
d bouncs ki <

i for & tme Then Mr
braced up and hauled out & Bve-

dollar bill and handed it to me with
Hammin, T don't want that woman to
find me here.”

“Hhe shall L,
pockated the spoof”

"She ln = lHUs old woman with gray
bialr and her powe tilted up. She chops
uff her words when she talks She kosps
roth fiwin doubled wp. She sticks out her

sir,” 1 seplied ‘aa 1

chin, looks you straight in the eye, and
youre=!l quailing

you fnd

will face her™
“You b#t™

“And lie to her *
“Bet sithe more.”

“And | she proves obsteperoun
Bammlis
will have her arreatsd™
opd oy, Sammia™

When I got back to my elewaior 1
took a look mt that greenback. [t did

In Ivok good to me | sen: | over
to the bank and it came back to me
wit he word * feit” stamped
|r-| the face. | went =p to wes Mr.
| Hokun, and after looking st the bill

4 long minute he turned to me and
exclalmed:

another of 14

my n sh

iat le not the bl I gave you.
bt & bhass counterfell thai you

in on me® Sammis. you saw tha:
K & tender, trusting heart, and yYou
out to work . Who en earth
I trust mow
I did not call Mr. Hokus n Har and »
hypocrite. 1 loaked kim In the s¥a a
moment and’ then walked away

An slevator boy merts with & Bt now
and then whers words fail him

Twoe wWoeks psssed. Mr. Hokus and I

ean

1 trisd to look very stern and
rried &n injured air. Then mme
old woman in black. 1 knew
=r dows the corrider
ub,” she bagan ar she halted at my
= but I chipped in with:
“Yes, this Is the right place ™
“He fatheriy looking man.™
“For sure.” "
“And such a hland smil
“And he tolks a0 pentle ™
“Yeu, he has talhed to me!™
“And he iz bere™
“Yes—room B-go right
knocking Yoo are his wi
“For twenty-nine yearn”™
She went up with me Later on Mr.
Hokus came down with her. She was
lesding Bim by the ear. Fie gave me
ooe glance of reproach and passed out
of my sight forsver.
Poor man! He died of & broken heart!
SAMBMIS,
The Elevator Boy.

iz without

DER GERMA

A Woman Recognizes Him as Her Long-Lost

N COBBLER

“Did sbhe sue y0u Tor breach of prom-
askied

“Worse than thal Sammis. She fol-
that

off the

“Hul it's Alfferest In your ease. Tou| “Of courss, not,” he replied.

gre only & boy instesd of a prominent| “Then, is It another patsnt fusl or
eftizen. To save & wiinder | pgld thatsomething to mell the smow off T
wrstch the money. 1 have seen sipes] °T had nothing of that sori in mind,
that | shouldr’t have done i, but at that | “Tou are not geing to writs & play and
t I dremded anyihing (ks netoriety. |take the yoursalf T

| “Mre Tayior kas snough ts do to mind

1

BOWSER IS HONORED

But There Is a Sad Eading to It, However||

OLD PAP

The Only Postmaster in the World to Advertise

PINKHAM

My Dear Mr. President: Bince your in-
ard

Mr. Bowssr had besn mmoking and
playing with the cat, and Mra Bowser
had been reading, whem she suddenly
-l
“Look here, Mr. BHowser, are you
thinking of buring a fiving machine™

leading

could do both, but I aban't,”

"No mors hogs or goats around hers
enderstandy”

“When | want & bog or & goat 1 shall
et obe, but it may be years Qret. What
are you trying to get at, anybow? What
iden jumped Into your bend all of a
sudden T

]
-y

“Thefe's bean something mysteriocs go-
ing on around bere for seversl dayw’
she replled *You have worn & look as
if you had some greal secvet fo com-
ceal.”

“1 deny the charge!"
“There's been a jong-haired, wild-eyed
iman hanging sround to mest you af the
|mte Mrs Taylor alas saw yeu with
|hlm in & doorway dewntows the other
lmmon. amd ebe sl you had yeour

hrads together like two anarchists™
her awn basiness "
| the eat drop

“Hut you were two miles frem your
offlea™

“And suppose T was six™

“Mr. Bowser, [f you get mized up with
|the bombh bosiness dom't come 1o me tof
save you."
| "By thunder, woman, you are off your
head” ‘he shouted, as he jumped up

be replicd as he let

“Ms in the bomb bisiness! Who the
| devil do you think 1 am?™

“Well, what i, then™ Urroll the
| mystery. If it isn't bombs. what le #T

Whe la the long-halred man®™
| "1 badn't cught to tell you a blemed
{thing, but 1 guess | will show you whal
{an idiot you are That man ls an ar
-

“An srtist In muorder™

“Na, ma'asm-—an arist with the brush.
He aiso doss crayon work,”

‘And whit doss he want of you™

“And I'l explain that, toe You will
probably remember. If you bring & tre-
mendous straln o bear on that bealn of
yours, that 1 became & member of the
One-Dtink Cluh 4 few mosths ago

“Yen, I balieve 1 do. she answersd
“l hmow ihere waa & drink in K, but
whether it was one. (wo or thres 1 have
forgotten.”™

“I maven't attended very regulnsiy, but
it somenn that 1 have mads somsthing of
s hit just the same The club desires
& grayon of me to hang on the wails of

tha parior |
“Hut You never attended bBut one |
night.”

“N-o, | guoss not. but the members ap-
peared 10 he strock by what 1 sadd”
“What did you say? You didn'y make
a spesch. and 1 thiak you came hoame
and told me that things wers siow.”
“No matter what [ sald.” retorted Mr
Bowser, with & nettled feeling at being

and s golng te get L 1 consider It one
af the greatest honors ever peid me'

“Bo that man with fiying halp and wild
eres WAS an artis™ sha queried

o of The beat In town. Ha wanied
s photograph, as well as thres or four
sittings, and he has turned ‘out eomathing
to be proud of. 1 am expecting It to
Arrive any mingte 1 wanied you to ses
it and glve me your epinion bafors I sent
i to the club™

“Bo (hat'’s what you were up lo? Well,
I bope it s & good Hkensss. Wha la the
artiur ™

UName's Parinl, 1 belleve, snd he b
longs to the ltallan school He's & Jim
dundy at crayom work, and his prices ars
very moderate. If he wusn't heping to
#ot other orders from the club he'd never
have touched this for S8 With a frame
and all it only stands me PU°

Mra Bowsers Tart mnk. bhut she tried
ta keep har feslings out of ber face, snd
Mr. Bowser smiled snd contimued
“The sttituds will protably surprise
you T stand with my lefi hand on mr
breast—so—and my right Ufed 1o
henven™

“But what for™

“To make a strong pleture, Uk those
of the mnclents.”

Mry. Bowssr choked up asd could say
| o more. and the ost walked around snd
wround Mr. Bowser with a bread grin on
ber phiz. The allsnce was threatsning to
be prinful when the doorbell ramg and &
boy left the picture. Mr. Bowser insisted
that Mra Bowser retire while be re-
moved the wrappingy and placed it on a3
wasel under the lght. and it was ¥ min-
utes before he called that all was ready

“Behold Bewser, ihe philosophest™ he
sald as be wiepped back with & wave of
the hand, .

Ehe bebield him—that ks she bebald the
peture of & man wha seemed to be suf-
fering with colle and trying to reach
down a bottle of paln killer from tha
top ahalf of the pantry. It was nst only
ihe work of an amstenr, but he seemed
to have caricatured his subject Mr,
Bowmer stood on one log s If It were &
hitching post, and the other was liftsd &
i his corms troubled him. The nech was
half =a long as the body. one shoulder
was hadly lopped and the fert were only
the amaller than heer kege
% It & careful louking over befors

L3
b+

the mouth was drawn up, the eyes had &
dacided squint, and thers wan nose
enough for two men 1f Mr. Bowser had

you give me your opinion,” sald Mr.iall over it and biotied |t off the face
Boweer a8 he rubbed his hands and|of the sarth By wnd by there was =l
wmbled, Ience and she went fo bed. Tt was half
fihe did. Bhe saw that one comer of |xn hour before e cmma up, and he was

my reaproiniment s
postmasier of this tows of Jericha the

"
fullen foul of & ha
might have slightly resembled that cray-
on; but takimg him normally there was
not a familiar line. As Mra Bpweer Ton-
tinoed to look hec eyes Blled with tears
and she choked sp

“Well™ he ashed after awhile

. can't say [ like L™ she half

bl
“But what's the matter?™
“It's botch work”
“What! What!
that jumped the et
it's boteh work!™
“Mothing tould be worse Thers are
bundreds of schosl children whe ceuld
! have dotis botter. Even the frame Is &
fa. I you pald B8 for i you wWers
domcss y”rokbm. Oh, why &d you
let him do BT
Yot stand here and talk Uke this way
abowt & work of art. You dars to eritl
cion sach & work! Yoou—you—! Woman,
retire to your reom. IUs plaln o me
that you' don't kpow srt from cstmeal,
apd T was a fool for showing you the

o
he shouled iz (ODes
“You tell me thal

pleture”
Mra BHowser gladly retired, and the
eat gladly followsd, and Mr. Bowser

was pruminsdies up and down with a
red face when the door bel! rang again.
He went to the door 1o find & member
af tiye One-Drink Club on the steps who
kad no sooner been invited in than Se
mald

=] called (o give Tou & warning. A
Werub of = sbketchist pamed Farinl s
golng about under fales pretonses. Jie
clalms that the ¢lub wants crayons of

members to hang on the walls snd he
deen both work and charges s swindling
price. Look out for him™
“He's—a scrubT™ faltersd Mr. Bowser
A regular scrob”

~And the Oue-Drink Club dossn't want
my pictare™
“Of cotrse not. Tou are hanily koown
by mame yei? Just turs the fellow down

if he comes armvond Good night™
Mra. Jiowwer had heard all from Che
top of the stalr At Brat she thought

woubl go dowr, but abe did not want
(! make it more painful for Mr. Rowser.
fihe hesrd him return to (he sitting room
—she beand Bim talkicg to himeelf, and
then she heand & whoop and u crash. He
hind setzad that craron with the ercle af-
titude and & smash—and then he Remped

still breathing hard mnd curried the red
in his face She countarfeited sleep, and
with & wigh of relisf he made resdy for

besm on m thiee days’ spres and then

boxed upr “The club wants my picture

dreaminnd.

havs trod upoa esch

othery’ Neels:

T bmve been called & durn lar by EMer
L}

1 bave besn knocked down by Descon

I bave thres times besn mobbed by the

suflfragista

I bave been thrown oot of Litermry Hall
five tines, und it has always taken & pint
of arniea each time to soothe the contu-

1 have had red ink spattered on the
tront door of my houss as n sign that my
red Glood is to be shed.

I bave had the txil of my pig cul off
angd nearly all my hens stolen

I have lost all my trade at the grecery
In dill plekies and baked beans
My nams har besn: meantioned In prarers
sl prayer mestinfe

I bave been bitten by dogs and kicked
by steere

I bave beson cafled & turn-cost snd &

I have been warmed by snonymous let-
ters that when the hour came for the
uprising of the soms and danghlers of
freadom that | woubd be (be first son of
& gun to be brained with an ax.

All the above and more, Mr. President,
baglle the personal sufferings of Mra
Pinkham, who was expelied from the
Liberty. Hisod and Liternry Bociety, be-
csuse she would not mix wmy biehlorids
of mercury tablsts with my ceugh drops’

Don't get ihe idea. Mr. Wilkon, tha
I am puoilng back on you When | Sop
ped from the €, G, P o the party In
power It was a fop to stay flopped. 1
am ss firm as & rock, amd Mke all the
rest af the political enthuslaste, I am all
there as lung =s my ofcs holds oot It
ls that 1 want & surceass frem  Lhis
troubling. and to bring the Jerkcho Fost-
office up to the high standard sel by ma
the first week. 1 most sdmit that the
camplalots of the citizena that postal
muiters have goos o the dewil sinee 1
wok up politics are weall fou
As you are pow Armly entrenched and
have g0t the whip hand, 1 fesl that |
can make & changs Wwithowt peril o
#ither of us | hareby call your atisntion
to the following advertisementa, cut from
the pages of the “Jericho Howler,™ the
lsading weoskly paper of this past of the
State Tt W meutral in politics, doss oot
believe that a lighining rod ever pro-
tected ® chorch, and has & :-u-nr e
ward ths Seven-Day Advents oo s re-
lLigtous page. Head this:

“Tao the citizens of Jericho and wur-
rounding country: This in to inform you
that anotber barrel of bard cider bas
been tapped at the postoffics, and s
contents are free o all callore  The
postmasier doss. pol wubeh you while
you drink. Only postofice in the known
world kesping free cider oo tap. Your
patronage respectlfully solicited ”

And this

(R4 Pap Finkham, postmaster, wishes
in this public masner to correct an im-
pressfon that has ot abrosd that he =
rusning this postafice in the Intsrests
of the Chureh. Nothing
cotild be farther from the truth. Whils
od Pap Is & member of that churck,
and s expecting to go skywards by that
particular mute. ha doss not mingle re-
ligion apd bosiness. He has a smile of
welcome for all, evem for well-knewn
sinnere, and will as promptly hand out
the meill of & hog-thief as & church
deacon Call any tme™

And this:

~0id Pap Pinkhem has arranged to
aleep on o oot in the postoffice every
night in the year after this, and any one

at any old hour and it will be all right.
Only postmaster In the world that sleeps
with a mall bag for & pillow™

And this:

“Taks notice: mers rocking-
chalrs making nine In all, have been
placed in the cwrider ofs the postofice
by Oid Pap Pinkham at his own expensa
They are for the tse of the old and in-
firm while they walt. No objections ta
hbd.rmllnui.nt down the
ing twe or three hours. Only post-
offics on_tha globe provided with essy-
chalre. Make & note of this when you
want anything In OM Pap's line™
And this:

“There are at least forty checker
players In Jeriche, and up to the pres-
ent tima thers has been ne place at
which they could gather and cuss the
rich and the high cost of Mving and
play the game Old Pap Pinkham,
hersby that b
bas hired the vacan® cosper ahop nDext

Pecause be can't get har. Do you see der
polnt ™™
“Vhas it der poorhotse T

“But how can I baT

“Ehust ss easy ash grease Disappoint.
ment in lof Lirne you sgainst der world,
und you hide yourself mvhay und be-
come & cobbler. Tt shall be in dor news-
papers lomorrow, und you vhill put on
n clean shirt und prepare for o rush
T pelief more ssh one t'ousand peoples
vhill came to dis shop In cne day, und
in two weeks you vhas biggor dan der

A cobbler shop vhas hot a dry goods)
store

If you ha! & dry gooda store und times
vhaa dull, you can reduce der price of
N9 corsets to 4 cents und do soms
poeIrTey

If you haf & cobbler shop, =nd nopody
comes In 1o gpet his shoes fxed pup, how
vhas It mit you®

If you vhas some drug store dere vhas
no full tmes 1If somebody don't cotne
in for & tooth-brush be comes for car-
botle acid

If you vhas some undertaker, und all
pooples vias In der besi of health und
doan die, you vhas not s bit dlscouraged.
You go off Ashing. und by der time you
aet home der autos have run over und
killed mix children

If you vhas a lawyer, und some folks
dan’t come io start law » all you haf
to do i to go out und toll pemepody dot
sumepody slee called him a Bar. He will
see ot man upd knock Bia Mock off.
und yoo can slip in und defond der man's
who vhas loked

i yeu vhas a premcher you don't cmre.
if falks don't come to hea your sermons
your puy goss right on shust der same

It s vhen you own & cobbler shop und
premess vhas poor doi yew sit down wnd

O voice mont

tihe your besd in your hands und won- | praxy aboudt .& nt;:’nln ,m:':“, to Your shoesT™ says 1L

If der chivken soup al der poer- | ha hat upd goes oudt for & wisee of | TRpalesT Kot a bit! 1 shust come in
isuse is meads from bamrinds er old boot- | beer, w pupody haw sseni him since |10 see if you viex my ol friendt und te
g Bome folks pelef he vhas killed for lis | kiss you on both cheekn By (Georps, bt
Your childers go ahout mit tears in detr | money, und socse el ha vhan in Jof | dis vhas der happlest momest of my
- mit & princess und shumps inte der river et
-

Your wife calls you a fool for coming
o America.

It you owe somepody feeftesn conts b
tomes sbumping Inte der shop to eay:

“Hans, 1 must raise ten Uousand del- | 81

lars in ome hour or else I go lato bank-
ruptey ™

“Vhell ™

“You owe me feaftosn contn und I must
Baf ™™

“T emn't pay.”

“Dun I sus ¥You clear up 1o der suprems
oourt!™

You may go into some cebbler shop
wnd find dor cobbier whistling like some
larks and wearing & smile on his fuce,
but doan” you be deceived. Ha has such
dark days edmetimuvs dot he likes &
siresl car (o run over him und end his
Ure

Only shust Inst month | doan' haf no

“No, 1 peffer 40

a

1 don't like It, und my wifs don't fike
i, but dot druggist seys he vhaa my
frendt und be noes shend. It vhas aii in
der papers next day. “Der Dead Alfes!

Cobury, der Grest & y
IWd Not Drown Himeelf! §He Laft der
Hiage to Cobbler!™ It vhas

rugmist

langhs und wtaps his beg und says 1 shall
won b & EFrest men | put en & clear
shirt und sat down ls my shep, wnd
pooty quesk m man comes In und looks
ma_oafer.

“Do you want some cement patchies for
15 centaT 1 sare

"It is hEm! It vias he!™ he yells an he
wnvas him arms sbovdt *
beafor: be pralsed dat you vhas abife’
“Don’'t make s mooch ooise und waky
cop my dog~ 1 sars

Byt 1 ean”

“Fomas tears vhas In his eyes. und he
wipes ‘em aybhay oo his coattalls und I
don't say mottings. In & lestle vhile he
opa crying und saye:

“Carl, maype you remember doi we
had soms together dor day you
You borrowed NG of me 1o
buy sume hair oll, und, of courss, you
can't pay him back T you disappearsd.
It vhas all right however. und I takas it
How "

“Mat 1T den't borrow Té of you®
Ay

““Alma? but has my old friendt cnd fel-
Tow ar pecoma & JarT No; 1 canzot
A man whe vhas choe der soul

of honor cannot haf fallen so low. Come
down mit der lang gresnT

don‘t you go py him?™

*7 ean’t do L 1 neffer hemrd of you.'

“ ‘Do you mean (o tell me dot you don't
remember me—dignor Gallini™ he yells,
ua be shumps around. "Vhy, eafrrpody In
der company cails us der Hinmese twina,
amd we smoks der same pips und eat
from der same dish Dow't try to play
dot game om me, Curl, but fork oafer
der cash.”

* T nafer se you in all my life pefore,’
I says, “und if you Son't go eugt | shall
pringk & palicemamns o gpif you esome ool
bar?

Vhell, dot signor, be spits on his hands
und grabs ma by der hair und slams me
around. und It my wife don't come tn mit
der  browsstick maypl 1 vhes s dead
mans. Ho gors avhay, but he says he
shall kaf dot I i he His one Cossand
yemrs, und | shall be o lestls scared all
dar time. He vhas only gone vhen sn-
oither man comes in.  He vhas vhat you
enlls sarhe old buma Me Bpf & red fuce,
& purpie nose. wed fls eyes vhas erying.
You neffer see sooch old clothes und hat
und shoes I pallef he lkes fo strile ma
. und sa T looks st Blm

“MNottlngs vhas daing teday.”

**Bul you vhas mimtooken,” he saym
ma he comes noarur. A good deal vhas
doing. und dev best of all vhas dot | hat

=7 #han py him  Unide Qurl, don't
Fou know gour mephew, ot leetle poj
who osd o st on yoor knees opd pull
your whiskers™ Hpeak oup to me und
my you vima gisd Bised opp Wl 1 em-
brape you stx tises!

“Py guity, tut 1| vhas v unele to Pow ™
J mmyn “It vhes my busy day, umd |
ks you-3o go otdt. T dom't haf  no
pepherws nor nlecw, usd you vhas in der
otipt™

**iincle Carl shall

own blood ™  he

you g0 bask on
mys, as he eriew

dot pellef do hroke my heart und made

and says he can lek m

bt

Dt
Hesa der cobbiler, and If you dow't want
some cement palches for 15
pe you hid better go on end get seme-
where'™

pmes]
Te looked sharply at me, nodded s the

an ker club fres to all

“Buch mottoss as ‘God Hiless Our

Home' grest the evd on every side

“Hot or cold cider and not & darm

canl o pay!

“Ne interfersnce! frem ths United

Hiates government In case of & row!

'l'hn" ‘;h‘l.l:i“ bees made sound-

proaf. and a nds of cuss words

bl'*:mltl:g'. v
ves o eame |

huwbands at midn ::1":: oo jahed

with blodgeoos!

“Only postefce on the face of the

doan to the pastoMce and Btted it up
players

shana.
1 have been stoned om the strect ot | iflac
it

earth with & checker-board annes
Don't let Hswkins, the druggist, make
you belleve he has got something just
s good.”

Azd this:

“During the coming winter our pop-
mar posimaster will give the patrens
of his offica & {ree slaigh ride 1o Daobba
Ferry aod back every Saturday even-
ing. Sisigha capabla of helding 180
people will Be on Rand at 1Be post-

“No crowding! No strap-hasgiag!
“Mouth orgas music in both alaighs

And singing of such songe sz Vl4
k Joe” “The Old Oaken Bucket®
My Old Kentueky Hume' &
“Ne arresls by thae pelice’
“Home In time for family prayers
and to wind up the clock!
“Careful drivers for both alalghs,

and Ol Pap himsslf in the hesd sns
look oul for bombs in the rosd
and give sclaw to the occasion!
“Only postmaster In the wide world
to, wive free asleigh rides to patrons
Give him & call and look over his
siock of mall bage

and pows
stampe. He will plesse you or hn::
a leg trying™
And this:

| TAra yob a true son of Jericha? [f
‘s you play paker Have you an
plsce In which (o play—any sl
beside the haymow In :he barn, where
your wife is likely to bulge ian a; you
any momesnt?

“No. you have not. but you shall have

“0id Fap Finkbam. the prince of pest
manters, has leased (he vinegar factor
Just weat of the postoMes and Rited
up as & polier parior

“A checkar-board room on ene side o
he and a poher parisr on the
sther! Entramnces o both from the of

You take your cholcs and it costs yno
net

“At inlervale, when Dutiness ls alow
O Pap drope in and holds & pat
straight or draws to s fourfush’

“Pletures of Mr. Hoyle and olhers hung
on the walla!

“You bave only 1o yell out and ihe
bay comea In with the cider, and damt
stand around walting for a tUp

“SBound-proof. 1he same s Lhe other
You can com your luek in clarfon tons
and wot be hemrd outside the room. A
kiity” wilh svery pame and the mons
[ Lt ‘"1’ atained -glas windows [oc
the manor houmes of the African beather
“Come right aloug, whether rou wan!
10 buy stampw or not. You will want ta
some day. and them yowll remember Old

“Scores of our citigens use trading
stamps and beer plamps on Lhrir letters
and but for the kindness of O Pap thrir
misstves would De sent to USe demd-jettcr

EVESY MGy O THE YRARY

office. Instead of so duposing of them
he licks on the proper postage stampe
and sends them on s-kitmg. He would
rather you afixed them, in
but if you are busted or @
doo't worrTy.

“ls thers another posimaster on sarth
who will do this™
And this:
“Hpecial Noties!

It = a well-known
ot that Oid Pap wnils prayer meeticg
svery Thursduy evening, and this i to
Eive potice that abouid he bea wanted I
the checker or poker room to make up a
hand there need not be the slightest hesl-
tation in sending = memenger after him
“Instruct the masssager (o whistle a
Bar or two of "0l Dog Tray” in the ves-
titale, am] Ol Pap will make his snmk
and run all the war.
“Is thers asother posimastsr in Ames-
ica that would do the same™
“Truse O Pap.
“Confids In him
~Lat him be u father to you™
OLD PAP PINKMAM,
(Best Fostmaster on Farth}

pelieved you vhas deadt. und it vhas

me A tramp. Tell me dot you remember
me und juve me or | shall stab

hoart mi an awl” ey
I tell him once more %0 go svhay,
und he calls ma s Har tnd & deceiver

4

“Well, Jim.” mid the lawyer after =
bit, “can I do amything for you todar™
“Reckon yo' kin™ replied Jim

“What s ™"

“Thar's gwine (0 be & lawsisit yore to-
day, and yo' ar fur the plainti—Tom

“Oh, yeu. Yo, the nuil is on today. Are
nesa. Jim ¥

mbh. Pm s witness fur the de-
am Haller™

What do you proposs™

-]
fenidani- .
1 men
"If yo” should sk me 'f | was ever
the moomsbine bianses I'd fwel that |
orter hev A pop at yo' with this gun*

“Well I won't pak that
"g‘-tnn to sy [ don’t pay my dedta?™
o~

avhay und goes py @ muloon und gets !

found my uncle und wom't Baf to be | Grunik. It vhas twe dais pefor ! open j

some kms no more’ my shop aguin., und when
~If you hal found your uncls, viy |OOMes M und pegine to Wik I shout at |
+ |

“Dot vhas all & big lies in der news-
I vhas not Carl Coburs, but |

CORIN May- |
-

GOING EASY WITE /& |

I wes talking with & inwyer in his afftcs |

In one of the mountsin villzges whan the  and sbook hends ®lth me

and a trpieai native enervd |

a chilh “For fiftees long yemrs I

Inwyer, and mt dowe on &
shotgum on hin knees,

shate wiil his

&0 enzy T woql

| Bhe recknned 1'd hev Lo sioet
yer
@n

e to eall me n Har™

iwine 0 sy thet o | chewed lees
lerbacker and drumk less whisky the oie

semobody {TIRAD WELIS e mw’ shoet T

“Of course

“WHll that'n sl 1 wanied 1o knew *
i Jhm ks he rose too g VI besd
to falk over thess thuge IF yo
tw pitch Injer me snd rip me up the baek
1 mhoesght ' shoot 39" yere ln the rllor,
ot W yu° was 3

i

wiih the wyer, and when
stand be wazn't scked i ba
In fact. he pot off so ensy

“TCN be & ssTprise

whare,

i




