Ones
ved

& time —all true storfes bhogin so—
md in Mﬂnﬂm m.mizl‘h.
-

folks bl lonrned to sin ao,

of Chins to grumbls beger,
s Lhely armperor was s slogle mss ;
I'pldtho 'ilu twu. sir,
'ﬁ'hlu. ywnhohmln!thlull o to balr nedr,

wir;
We sdvine yoit £ matry as soon o you can,”
The eperor was 1o despair |
He wanted to marey, but didi’t know where
In the whole oxtent of the fowery iand

ated in
“thl’m' won't deny—never mind
that now.”
Mr. Hayes paused to remove her
pleading white nrms from his nock,
| “Oh, father!” fultered she, the tears
| once more welling up into her eves,
*Well, then,” spoke up the farmer,
R Bl g < At £ Ty Y who evidently felt himself to he weak-
Thero were beantiful matds by scores st his ening,“we'll let the matter rest as it 1s,
foet, pnud 1t you're not satistied within gix
Put he wantod one that would love him alone; months—vyes, six weeks

One that, for love of his smile so swert
3?&:{’1’;‘."3.3' -:h‘-l::‘};l; 1-1‘.:-'1;:':.'! n;u‘:‘-.t hin bone. \nlurl hy of ‘)'-;11. then matters m;u llll;lll
iy oy Mk T s Dl lais Iiem. nlong, and won't say & word. But
MERGRT VRS AN 59 A Jwigns taen nothing of this to him. Mind that.”
Thyree minutes later the farmer was
Lharuessing a horse.

1 wish 1 had my life
they elose down on me it 11 kill me, an’ |
Bess 'l be left without a nickel.”

Eben Haves was indulging in his old
habit of talking to limself as he
buckled the harness-strap,

As he made this remark, Fred Faxon
entered the horse-barn,

Just at this tlme, fo the elty of Pekin
Lived li1tle Ellew, n ronded o falr,

Through all the land vou wight go seeking,
1n eity or country, anywhorae

And nover ses her agual in beauty,

What a splendid widemouth!

T .-..m}«f mnke n drouth

Of tens in that Innd where tea pays no duty,
And hor halr as hlack

Ad n nogro's bnek,

*Down her neck” in the Iatost fashion,

Aud lield by the buckle that kept hor snah on,

RBut the erowning glory of littla Elles

Was her dalnty feet | you hever soe

Buch mmnll ones here, whor s mnidens falr
Avtunlly walk—they never do there

Put bandage and press theu

And pet nnd enrenn thia

And you may be sure, w it's all been done
Buch fect are cortainly No, L

AS you may suppose

RBuch beautiful toes

Brought lttle Ellee an abandance of boaus ;
Rich and poor sl of every station

Found {nthat statlonery nation

But sbe gave theomn all to nnderstand

By a vioclent move of bher daluty foot

That they conld linve that in plues of her hand,
Which didn‘t soewn tho sultors to sult

cansed by the opening of the door, and

But no tender maiden such ns Fllea
Can remgin in this world long fane
The bhardest heart Hke was wi It
If brooght where the Bame of y i falt,
There earne s time when there caine & nan

As lovely na was Elloo hersalf ;

¥ive foet long was his eas, if un ell-—

And Wis elothios were such as showed right well
He wia s minn with pelf

Ho sent four gifty bis suft to adi
A palr of chopsticks, silver and
A Il‘.ll-- puppy, six mouths oid
&% 1 he know the tender hourt
A gilded |II. o, with five halls u" Wit
hnd & go that took two ‘--:
Ble n't"‘r- dog with the .!

Shis flew the kit Il it very di

It broke the str 0L RWILY
And sho rang the 1
And all the fire-vngi

vree;

gold,

aof & mald—

Yhin was tho wa
The marrisge ot
1 enn't tell how
Nor bow vory happs
But just three m
Where do vou th
g I y Lhe 1

I |||-1; ‘|', il
””..,II.l !|, ml wti UI
Andd happy w i , ks 4 .
For whore troe L )
There will happiness ever be fognd,

I'Lusm Cory, Wis

Lo o

admitted, did not at-
attention, He must
engrossad in his own
continued his solil-

the .'sl'ih!;t_'h! it
| tract the farmer’s
in-. been deeply

hioug h[\ for he

-i-.

\\ l| ¥ ll W !1".[?
when

least

ht that
I;IL'}J-':'
a full ecrop—at
it's short

have thong
would ten  cents
there's goin' to be
anbont here? 1
h— . . places, thongh I was a fool to
l’l:t’l‘ I I ‘\]”]‘].‘ :\{ ‘ll '.‘ H,l ‘ thint W) to try and
- L . othier fifteen What'll folks
the notes come due o two months,

old Eben Huves is closed ont?
Wheeler'll be glad, so’ll Sol Smith an’
. 4o Pick  Stallsamiath, bnt 1 Bill
ik ! ! Barr 1l bea little grain sorry,
he won't be able to
money off me I guess its a
that Parson Lake wuouldu't indorse
but 1 wish that this city fellow
woild marry Dess, or get engaged to
Pl-l ut least. before we hiave ton
“Number two " out of the Hollow, where she was Lorn,
: “1 like to hear a | #nd I before her,”
T e sensgible man talk.™ | Fred Faxon b

“Gaod! good!” eried ]']”1 Faxon. | sonnded very like and then stole
clapping his hauds and laughin from the Parn and rejoined
ilv. had left in the Zru)

“I dou't know that it's good,”
Farmer Lben Haves, “but it ha
merit of bein’ the Lord’s truth!” [ tarned home from the \

“*And that's evervthing, father,” said | where he had been assisting his wmen
his petite and ypeetty danghter, as "-']H" in the glorions work of harvesting, he
seized lLim round the neck and gave | Was astonished to find Fred Faxon
him a hug that brought a guick tiush | seated with his daugliter upon the vine-
to the face of both me: 1.."1:._ produc- | shadowed porel,
ing it with the al-]--._ envy with the | “Didn’t recko
TOUuneer, z siicd the farmer w h-
* Havea Hollow, as the farm IS Were over
onlled for three generations, At the same time he stole
finest and most prodactive of at the fair face of his daunghter,
beautifnl valley, and [ seemed an embodiment of |
considered a wealthy man, and content : _
much as a millionaire is 10 a large city, “I've heen admitted to practice.”

Bessio was his only child and the| “Oh! Glad to hear it.”
prospective Lieires : ¢ *!.']_‘- of  thi *And ”ll." city courts not
torm and its appurtenances but, as | Session
many helieved, of a good deal of wealth
which was invested in other w AvSE,

l"l'l'*i l‘li (O was i young man T\h--
for tavo years had been reading law in
the city twenty miles away, and was |
soon to be admitted to the Ly

He bod Bessie Haves the
ceding summer while spending a vaca
tion in the valley, The decidsd mutual
attraction between the two had I.”“|
increased by (nent meetings
no eod of letters, until it
tln- :-»t'.ll.‘:n» wlie e tlll' \'nrr'il
alone express the situation,

Mr. Haves haud wnel pleased
with |!:r' ing man, n ul at the re jues
of pretty Bossie, who genorally carried |
her ]mnui had invited him to .p. 1l liis
week's voeation at the Hollo

It had been a happy time to the
lovers—those little seven lI-l_’--: bt
they had flown by all teo quickly, and
the train that was to bear the pros-
pective lawyer away from flelds of
wheat, drifting in waves of silver to- |
wird llld' hill'\t'!l, to the with 1ts
dust, and grime, aud wickedness, wonld
be due within an hour,

“1 must ran across and sar \
to the Tumers,” remarked Fred, look-
jing throngh the open door to a farm
honse on the opposiie stdde of the broad
conntry road.

“Wait & moment,
vou,”

“No, danghter, lot him
must hiteh up to take him to the depot,
and want & word with von firat,"

“What is it 7" asked Beus just a lit-
tle petulantly, when Fred had started
on his errand.

“Don’t invite him here

“\\.Illr.‘"

“Fred—Mr. Faxon,

“Yon don’t mean [

Words failed the little maiden, but
her wide-open eves stupplisd the deficit, SHON'T INVETE HIN HERR AGATS."
and expressed ‘the most unfe agned as- — ——
tonishment. which I inherited from my father three

“1 do, .ianuhim just that,” yvears ago. 1 was sure it would take o

“But you've spoken so nwlth of him | tnmble, and sold a hundred thousand
all along —and besides bushele.”

Agnin worda failed the girl, hut this | “And have elosed it ont ?"
time tears glistened in her blne eyes, | “At & profit of twenty thonsand,
snd completed {he sentence, | Now, 1 want to ask you a question,”

. “TI'm sorry, DBessie, truly “Fire nway. o
1 think it's for the Lest.” “What'll you take

“Nothing ean ba for the best that | Jow ?”
separates us for lifo, What have yon L - Yon don't mean— )
against Mr. Faxon?” ' “That I want to buy it for a wel-

“T aocnse him of o cnmo but lieurl ding present to Hessio. Not to freeze

o

h\l b AT
]-llr:.t‘-\
last = RILVE
say when
ny BALDEW

LWIGHT

reckon

HY do you

l\TII.i o il

mueh,

|u|‘ 'OW any more

|
‘For two reasons, |
Bossio,™ ‘ :
".\-'l'.l ;. l'.:l‘.'“ “uo

“I like to talk toa |

senusible mwan, Ve

ird something which
i ‘h‘l}l_
noiselessl
Bessie, whom e
arbor near by,

5 the | A week later, when the

1-,, art-

."‘:li‘]
I farmer re-
weheat-tield,

2 Yon to-day

soein o
tirst sal ‘1 A

u the

had e n ‘ -
‘lqll‘\ !.!-"

all in tl

118 OWner

i [_’I.I.! o
which

WS L Less

being rated |

m }Il,ih;.: in
“Don’t be silly " interrupted Bessie,
Llnshing like a pedny,
‘I'd like to speak
vate, Mr. Haves"”
“No need of 1t My daunghter and 1
have no seerets from each other.”
“Well, she has ]vl'--h.ht’-].. ﬂl]'-jt‘f"f to
FOUL BPPIoy al of course, to bhecome
wife”
“Even that was ni
the min

with you in pri-

maed pre-

my

I readl it
I turned the

) secret,
in il."i' ©eVes ute
had reac corner,”
‘love ‘l,.,,{l | ‘\".-l‘ m 104
I‘wl”‘-- I'll have to,™
“Wheat took an awful drop
ot | week, sir.”

*I hadn't heaid of it."

“The European war didn't material
1ze¢ and reports from the Northweat
came in much more favorable, and it
dro g L 11 nts.”

“That beats me,™

“Tt didn't me, l never
the fact to but 1

and |

”
CONSRT

this

(AT LM
v

wenty oo

mentioned

VIO, hai\ "

1y,

good-hy

and Il go with

g alone |

-
neai
wgaln.

l -].u!t]*1 say,”

but

sorry,

for Haves Hol-

that he is unworthy of you” you out, but just

that he's un- |

ingured, for if |

It seemed strange that the sound |

other |
the |

,m'I
Joff |

‘canse |

feelin' |

| blamed thing hang

| that

“Yon m‘tm‘n{nl my thunder that

wnlﬁ ! I'm going to give it to her my-
“ -

“But I heard—"

“What ?"

“Thateyou were embarrassed and on |
the brink of failure, In fact, it was |
| the information that you luul Tost

everyvthing, throngh the recent boom in |

wheat, that induced me to sell the
| same commodity.”

“There ain't & word of truth in it!
I never aln-g-ulntml in my life!”

“But 1 heard-

A Imvk of lll"l‘ I'mi worth £15,000
| over and above this farm, and don’t
owe u ocent in the world ™

“I'hen 1 must have beon dreaming ™

“No, bnt vou placed too much re-
lianee in the idle talk of an old fellow
who likes to speculate in his mind, and
who hinks it no sin to suppose 1 case
for his own amusement,”

“Aud you're satisfied that Fred
wasn't after Hayes Hollow 2" queried
Pessie,

*Entirely I don’t beliove that
John will remember abont thoso calves,
He's getting awfully forgetiul.”

Thus sbliloquizing, Mr. Hayes walked
disereetly away, leaving the happy
lovers in sole possession of the vine
protecte || ]um h.

His “Honer “m “ounllﬂl.

Just after the war there was a erowd
of usan the
one evening, says a New
writer, and among the “touchy”

York Sum
Sonth-

nessee troops. He was said to be a
duelist, a dead shot, a fearless man,
and all that, and was, therefore, held
in awe, Among thosespresent was a
typical Yankee who had come down to
smell out cotton. He looked humble
and harmless, and had been hustled
around a good deal without losing his
temper. By some accident in moving
about he bumped the colonel, and the
latter promptly wheeled round on him
with:

“Nir, you are as clumsy as an ox.”

"]ln!:'{ gzt l'ill'll, I‘.‘ll'hl':; .l |Il'l:l.l
mean to,” was the reply,

It was a good time to bhluff, and the
colonel drew himself up and replied :

“Then i 'li"i,.,’ffl', :l!un]l-gl(i‘ at vnea!l”

*T satd I didn’t mean it, and 1 didn't,
but I ain't going to crawl, vou kvow."

“Who are _-.-.n:. sir ?"

“Well, neow, 1'm Isaac
who wight _\-..| be 2™

“You have insulted me,
my canl ™

Williams took the pasteboard, lonked
it all over, L]n\'.I_‘. read the name, and
returned it to the colonel with :

“Hev vou auy cotton to sell, karnel ?
If so, I'm your hnckelberry.™

11 vou have o friend, 1ot him consult
with the I'e I=i!|'ll ”1!‘ fire-
cnter

Some

Williams and

sir, There's

wnjor here!”
one r'\l-]lli‘.ll-'i to the Yankee

hundd been |']I.I.“r'IJL.’_!'lI. and he
1l hiis hiend, whistled his sur-
prise, and followi Ing r the colonel to the
bar, hi h.llli'_

i TH S Ilt'rl-,

cmtel

want this
all night
L.et's have it

karnel, T don't
mg over e
and disturbing my sleep.

Ot 'l.u‘.\,"

He tished np a Remington from his |

right

and |

his left,
he :ul'

Lip pocket, asecond from
Lar I(lll g one to the « 1'I"'I"l.
vanced his right foot, and said :

“Toe to toe, kurnel, and muazzle to
breast, That guarantees sure work
and no fooling. Somebody eount tive,
il then we'll begin the skirmish, My
will has bheen made for two vears, and |
reckon the papers will inform Hanner
how I turned up my toes.”

'.[.lll' 0 "!'du‘l took 1}!!.‘
started to ad his foot, drew it
back, turned as white as snow, and, lay-
ing the weapon on the bar, walked out
of the place without a word to any one.
The Yank bhad raised him out of the

rl-\'(r!"i'!'.

vinoa

| game.

Miss Caldwell’s Love Grown Colil,

A young lady who is visiting here,
jand who is a very 11-mmu, friend of
Miss Mary Gwendolin Caldwell, has
just received a letter fr‘ul!: the young
heiress, whose engagement to
Murat has attained so much notoriety,
Miss Caldwell writes to her friend that
the formal betrothal has been indefi-
nitely postponed on account of an un-
written law of the French and Italian
arstocracy, w hich requires the
tracting parties to prodnce, at their
betrothal, the baptismal eertificates of

con-

&R, M) |

{ their parents and grandparents,

That
.\II‘-M l'allil\n\]] i\ llllu|r1-- 10 |in_ n4 ”n*rv
i% no record of her grandmother’s bayp-
atud a hiteh in the proceedings is
the resnlt. Miss Caldwell intimates
tiiat wonld not care at all if the
wedding should not take place,  Miss
Caldwell's friend thinks that if the
whale thing falls through it will not
be the fault of the bridegroom nor
the laws of aristoeracy, but of the fair
finnee herself, This not the first
time Miss Caldwell has promised her
hand in marriage and has reconsidered
her action after the engagement had
been made public. She was engaged
to an Italian prinee about three vears
and the mateh was considered the
best to be IIN.I.-]I‘ in i':‘ll"u!ll'. I!tl.f. like
ral others before, it was broken off
by the voung lady. Miss Caldwell’s
first love was a voung lawyer of this
iy, bat the engagement was objected
to, Hehas sinece marnied. Ina former
letter Miss Caldwell said: “You may
be sumse that 1 always intend to bhe my
own flnancier. 1 am willing to allow
any husband [ mav have a sufticient
inecome to enable him to dress well and
Im}' his elub dues, but he will
imve the management of a cent of my
principal.” “Mary has o will of her
own,” said our mutual friend, “and she
menns what she says, Perhaps Prince
\lurat found this ont before 1t was too
late.” — Lowisville Post,

A Shameless Trick,

In one Maine town is a very heavy
girl. She is quite sensitive about her
weight and it is not generally known,
but two mischievous young men want-
ing to know it, one of them persnaded

tism,

\]ln'

is

ngro,

Ve

hay seales,
was in the plot and guickly weighed
them. The umth of the man bein
subtracted, left the amount of H0

nal,

billiard-room of a hotel |

Prince |

never |

her to stop and speak with him on the |
The owner of the seales |

pounds for the girl. —Lewiston Jour-

A MARVELOUS MACHINE. |

THE THORNE CONTRIVANCE FOR
SEITING TYPFE, l

A Labar-Saving Lavention that Sesins
Adapted to the Practienl Heguirements
of a Printing Oflive —A Deseriffilon of the

| Machine. :

| Whethar or not type oan be successfully
set Ly a machine, and whether the ma-
chine can uve udnplod to the practical re- |
| quirements of a printiug oillce, is 8 gues-
tion toward the solution of wlm-‘l The ef-
forts of inventive gZenius have been con-
tinwously directed for many years From
| one point of view it may be regarded as
strange that the wonderful results that
have been reached in other directions in
the production of machines capable of
performing the most complicated opera-
tions with nlmost human intelligence and |
more than human precision, hnve not been
souner paralleled in type setting, in which
so lurgea proportion of the work is purely |
mechanical, On the other hand those
practically familinr with the details of the |
work of the composing room have cher-
ishod grave doubts whether a machine
could be devisad and  porfectad
that would perform the work
of setting type in such a way as to make it
practicable to superseds the method of
hand setting that has been in use ever
sinoe the art of priuting was invented.
Inflicuitios bave besn encountersd which
have not met the inventor in any other |
fleld, and the operation of putting the |
| types in place, so simple in appearance ‘

when done by hand, becomes fnvolved In
countless complications when it is sought

| channel

thrugh their entire lengih, which
m-&t::ly with  “nicks' o
y made in the type—the
wlﬂch is, in distributing tbﬁ;wm to
.utmnlumlly divert each ‘etter from
the IR of lotters ‘n the
upper or distributing cylizaer to  ita
appropriate place  In thy lower
or sett ng ovlinder, so that each
in ths latter shall receive types
of only the particular character intended
for anddl mdaptsd to it. The work of dis-

I tribution is carried on automatically by the

TYPHS “NICKED'" POR THE THORXE MACHINE,

revolution of the upper exlindgr over the

lower, with an intermittent motion, there- |
of the upper |

by causing the channels
cylinder at each stop to coincide with and
rest directly over similar channels in the
setting cylinder, which remains station-
ary. By means of the ‘“‘nicks'’ in the ty pe
and the “‘wards'’' in the lower or setting
cvlinder & type of a given character can
only fall into its own proper groove in the
latter; in these grooves the 1y pes rest on a
bottom plate, ‘The types in the distribut-
ing eylinder are in the order thoy come
from the forms, but by the step-like mo-
tion of the cylinder and the action of the
wards in  the channels of tho setting cyl-

erners was a Colonel Gray of the Ten- |

THE THORNE

to adapt the machineg to its performance
Meganwhila invention and improvement has
progressed  with great strides in other
tranches and dopartments of the printer s
art, so that while the art as a whole has
reached a marvelous stage of development
and achievement, the operation of type-
setlling has 1emnined primitive
state,

Numaorous as hnve heen the attempts to set
and distribute types by machinery, it must
be confessed that, up to the present, there
has not been one machine which-has ob.
tained general favor, or which has an-
swered the expectations beld out. Gener-
ally. the machines bave been delicats and
complicated, and the results so very uncer-
tain, indeed, that no newspaper propriefor
would rely solely upon them in case of ur-
gency. . These repented faliures have lod
compositors, and emplovers too, to venture
the prediction that until a machine could
be endowed with brains the compositor
would be indispensable. But recently the
perfecting of what is known as the Thorne

in &

nfl

OPERATING THE MACHINE.

distributing machine
repeated pre

typesetting and
seoms to overthrow that oft
diction.

The Thorne, of which an accurate illus-
tration is given in the accompanying en-
graving, is the invention of Joseph
Thorne, from whom the machine and the
company now engaged in its manofacture
wers named. The invention dates back to
1850, although the improvements which
the last eight years of mental and mechani-
cal labor upon it have effacted have so meta-
mophorphsed the original that the pres-
ent perfected machine scarcely ressmbles
the crude affair which first embodied the
inventor's idea. At warious times the
Thorne has been exhibited and testad in
competition with other type-setting ma-
chines in  Europe and America, with re-
sults most decidedly in its favor, It s
doubtful, however, if any other machine
has ever been  subjectea to the severs test
which has been applied to the Thorne, one
of them oveng in contipuous use in the
office of a Hartford, Conn., daily paper
for nearly a year—a test which may be
said to have thoroughly demonstrated its
practieability, not only for general com-
position but nlso for the sterner require-
ments of daily mewspaper work.

The Thorne type-setling machine com-
sieta of two iron cylinders, about fifteon
inches in diamater, placed perpendicularly
one above the other, in the external sur-
! face of each of which are cut longtitudin-
ally ninety channels or receptacles for the
types which are to be used in it. Within

IYPE

SETTING MACHINE

tyvpes are automatically sorted,
cach channel of the stationary
contalns only types of the same

indor the
0  that
cylinder
Kind
Composing is effected from o key-loard
that of a type-writer ona somewhat
larger scale By the depression of any
kev, through an arrangement of levers
and rods, the lowest type in the corres:
ponding groove of the cylinder is pushed
radinlly outwards on a very rapidly re-
volvin , which carries it to an open-
ing in the stationary guard surrounding
the dise and delivers it upon a moving
balt, on which the types are onrrisd 19
their proper arder to a revolving lifter,
which raises them in suo

—

g s

o=sion into a lng
setling stick at the upper ena of an inclin-
ed channel or galley In justifying, a
section of the composed line of type Is
drawn to the mouth of the justifying stick,
and is justitied with spaces taken frum a
onse containing channels for the differsnt
spaces and the hyphen, the lowest of which
are pushed partially out hy ejectors
worked with a treadle, The lines of type
when no longer re juirad for printing can
be inserted in the grooves of the distribut
ing cylinder from a speciat ga'ley by
means of a slide with which a whole line
at a time is pushed bodily into a grouove,

Three persons are required to operate
each machine: one uat the Kkeyboard, a
second to break up and justify the lines,
and the third to keep the distributing cyl-
inder “loaded™ and maintain a general
supervision. With expert help one ma-
china will st and distribute six thousand
ems per bour, or from five to six times as
much as the most rapid hand comupositor,
The work is not particularly laborious, and
it iIs found by experience that intelligent
girls are fully as well ndapted as men to
become elficient operators. The machines
are so light running that a single horss
power is sufficlent for half a dozen ma-
chines,

Considering the
machine is intended,
simple, nnd there appears to be no diffi-
eulty or hitch in the working. It should
be remarked that by manipulating the
keva in one direction only, several keys
may be touched simultaneousiy, without
risk of the characters becoming transposed
in working the oppuosite way each key
must be touched soparately. The machine
is driven from a shaft by two small belts,
One belt transmits motion to the revolving
dise below the typesstting eylinder and to
the type lifter, whilst the other belt, by
means of a tightening pulley and ratchet
gear, produces the step-by step-motion of
the distributing exlinder.

purpose for which the
the oonstruction i

Foiled Again.

Oflicer (Society for Preventing Cru-
elty to Children)—I am hunting for a
family who, I am told, are compelling
Y tl:r-----_war-ul-! child to learn the
Rnssian language.

Resident ( Slum conrt)-
They live in room 63,

Officer (wrathfully)
What is their name?

Resident Knoskiwoskivitz,
are Russiaus,

Officer—Oh!
wenther we're
Weekly.

I know ‘em.
The brutes!
They

Um—er
having.

fine
York

very
New

Wuex there is nothing left of the
winter snow but ridges behind the
gtone walls, and a dingy drift here and
there in a hollow or in the woods, win-
ter has virtually resigned the icicle,
which is his M‘Ep!er

SPARKS OF WIT.

Por up or shut up—Umbrellas,

“A caanan to keep I have,” is the
song of grand-jurymen,

He: “Will yon be my wife?" She:
*No; but I'll be your eook.”

Tur orator who
was arrested for assault and battery.

Tur court house is not necessarily a
sad place bocause so many plmlﬂ!
stories are heard there,

A s1ex on an Eighth avenue liguor
store reads: *Family Liguor Ware-
| house,” Family liquors wear houses all
| out.

How 1r worked : Carper-—So you've
been trying the fuith cure? Harper—
Yes, Curper—Cure you? Harper—Yes
—aof my faith,

HYou seem at home here,” remarked a

= |. "ng'”

man at the postoffice to the postmaster,
replied the latter, “this is my
staniping ground.”

SBomMeE men are ealled sagacions
merely on account of their avarice;
whereas, a child can clench its fist the
moment it is born,
|  Power and liberty are like heat and
moisture; where they are well mixed
evervthing prospers, where they are
single they are destructive.

Trompsox (prondly)—Robinson, yon
seec that gun? My wife killed a bear
with that once. Robinson—Ah, indeed !
What was she shooting at?

“Maingiaces are made in heaven ™
quoth Miks Antique. “Then there is
| some chance for yon yet,” was the
eruel response of her young sister.
|  Mixgs—Were you away last sum-
| mer? Winks—Yes, off about 4 month
at a summer resort, “How did vou -]wlul
| the time?"
j ing."
TeacuEir—The peacock has many
eves in its tail. Boyv—I Suppose it can
alway find o seat, but it must be ex-
| ]-l“l“i'-" glasses if the beast ia
near-sighted,
| Segvast

v for eve

Miss
this

(answering  bell
| Bright doesn't care to see nny
aftern Wilkins—DBut she'll see me,
| I am sure. Servant—No, she wou't-—
she mentioned yon in particular.
Weiny Waiskens (the tramp): Don't
[ ot frightened. madam ; I am a member
[of the Anti-Waste Society, an'l jest
teallid ter see if ver didn’t want ter hire
| & man to eat up what vittles ver have
| left o
[ A raceriors man wastaking a drink
ht n bar., Observing a view of Niagara
1 the wall he ..-lu l 1iwely, “Is thas
| re .T water ?®  “*Na® pgy ‘1-’1 the bar-
tender, the real water is in the glass
you hold.”

TrvrH for once:

that

ane

OO,

b ke

Gilles —T'm glad I let
fellow have the small loa Ha
seomed overw iu'i!.‘.vti with I..'l".l.“':ll!t’.
and said he econld or Yepav me,
Merritt—That was He told
vou the truth
Liaapy of the honse Now,
[ think yon conld saw a little
me? Tramp (who has just dined —
No, mum; sawiog that there steak vou
just gave me is all the sawing I want
| to do for one dav,
| Ox the Eiffel Tower: Mother and
[ the girls eestatically): My, isn't it
high. Popper (in u gloom that reaches
 OF) ?ll- base of Tl:l' oW \\..“ \\'i»ilt
of it? Have anvthing in
Paris this smmwer that wasn't high ?
Mns, Brixg—Mrs. Klink! Mrs,
Klink! Your little boy is in our vard
stoning our chickens. Mrs., Klink—
Horrors! He'll get his feet wet in vonr
big, ngly, damp grass. 1 don't see why
you can’t keep vour lawn mowed, Mrs.
Drink.
Ava—Were

nes
strange

don't von
womd for

VOul séen

vou not afraid duaring
that thunder and lightning storm?
Elsio—No: I was with Mike. who was
Intely discharged from the Third Ave-
nue railroad, and you know that the
electrie tluid never strikes & non-cone
ductor,
THEX AND NOow,
Ho was n man of some aseonnt
And swell gmong his nel 2hibors stood
For any ressonahle nmount
His natoe was good
He took to drink, and soon s noss
Ansatoed s tiot ws red ms Blood,
And now as far nx oredit goes
His naine {8 Deatids
~Roaton €
“Srewann,” he said feebly, in the
small hours of the stormy night, trying
to turn over in his berth. “Steward,
what's that?” "“The sailor on deck,
gir.”  “Yes, bnt what did he say
just now?™  “All well. sir.” “My,
what a liar!™ And then he turned over
and moaned a mal de mer moan.
Coxproror—That boy can’t be less
than five years old. I shall have to
chiarge yon half fare for him. Mr. Skin-
flint (nervously looking at his wateh):
No, you won’t. It's now 7 o'clock, That
boy won't be five years old till exactly
7.30, and we expect to get off this train
at exactly 7.28. If you charge me any-
thing for that boy 11l report you.

"

PATIEXCE,

Teacher—*Well, Willie Jones. here
you are late again. When I have =
few moments to spare I shall chastise
you severely.”

Willie Jones—*Please, sir, voun need-
n't hurry murm-l' I ean wlﬁt.’

He W mtnd to llmw T»o .‘nch.

Jack-—Say, Tom, were you chris-
tened that name?

Tom—01 course I was,

Jack—Wall, what do they call yonm
Thowm-as for on the pay sheet ?

Tom—Don't know; snppese for the
same reason the boys eall rou Jack-nes.
- - Hucheater Budgel.

“waxed” eloguent .

“Waiting for it to stop raiu-

v




