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£ 1 I've tied that dog to the cbalr and don’t belleve he can run away

again.

—

.

[ 2 What ts thiz? A revolution in Cubtn?

Pt

8. Greal hoavens!

Er

1 wonder If Spain will be overthrown?

.
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sBams English words are very confus
ing."

“For Instance?"

“Well, ‘rowing’ and rowirg.' In some

gentoncos, You ean't tell whethor 18
boating or wghting "

“Yen, and the worst s that in some
match races  voun can’t tell elther.-
Chicago Necord,

it you musn'L oy

iy
fous war

. pop whnt does the lotters T O
It dey always puts after Wash-

means daddy of his sountry, vo'

ya', why doan’ yo' read his

Mrs, =W hy, Pt ding 3 ! R
M Pry—Why, Mr. Fats, riding a bicycle, T see! For your health, 1 BUpe

Mz Fats—~Yen, and It's wonderful Now much welght 1've lost

tce the difference?

A Nutural Result.

R

Don't you no-

"Cleopatra's needle welghs 180 tons -t.:r
80 I have been told," sald Horkaway
1 e \\_‘:uul--r she preferred l'Iirnmi
1 In-ulr-.;:_ commented Dawson.—Hur-
per's HBazaar. :
L

Wandering Philadelphlun Identified,

A prominent up-town man tells ory
on himself. He says: 1 was in ll“n:fu::‘:
a short time ago, and, knowing tha: |
would recolve through the post office a
money order within the next day or two,
1 went around to the post ofiee to iden-
Uy mysolf to them In advance., I am
expecting o money order to the amount
of 1 suid 1o the clerk In thar divi.
glon; ‘and my name §8 ——* | showed
him gomé letters aduresied to me from
other parts, ‘Now.," | continued, *if I am
not the man I claim to Be I must have
killed him, and am now impersonuting
him." The clerk lavghed, but 1 could
#ee, T thought, vislons of more Holmes'
murders were floating through is mind,
Well, the order came on time, and when
1 called to get the money the same clerk
was at the desk. He took one lock at
me, slzed me up, and without more ado
counted out the money and handed it to
me, saying: ‘Oh, yes; you're the fellow
who murdered the man.'“—Fhiladelphia
Record, u
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LIFTINGTHE MORTGAGE,
Or One of The Trolly Victim's
Triumph.

“Onee ©ore and for the last time, Ma-

bel Hickups, 1 ask you to marry me."
“Once more and for the last tima, Janies

Gaddlishacks, 1 anawer No.”

“HRemember, 1 hold the mortguge on
|hvluhl. farm,”

“f pemo moLer,

s rhis day week, then, 1 =hall forezlose
it.  You and your puot old mother, Who
sitd weeplng yunaer will be tured wut or
doers, hougelvss and boibel pH, WAL Ers
on the {uce and hands of '.Iu-l'-nlll.l. un,
Uitk of your mother, Mabel.

“uh, have sems pity, =i
poor broken widuw,

“pence, mother,” enld the prave Eirl,
who jnterded no allusivi thereby to Lhe
fact thut her mother Waa broken, peact.
Then turning 1o Her tormentor, Bl eX-
cloimed; *Falee ane! Seelk not thua to
play upon my fyipjathies No, 1 am
pledged 1o marry Wlllingn DntAc anad 1
will keep my th.”

“Ves, und where
Why does he not
Where 18 he, 1

‘or the fire
and murmu

“1n Brookl
Gaddlesahnck
cold as o d

walled the

th
. {8 Willlwan Dibhs n -'xz
come 1o your aid?

Mehel hung her head
¢ *in Brookiyn.'"
K? Fia! Ha! Hal' James
dghed o mocking Iaugh,
It struck A& onill
rhudder-

4y
t time
lew

to Mahel'¥ vory vid Bhe
ed mz i #he had b to0 0 jemon,
“In  Brosklvn, eh amitinued Gaddje-
shacks, “I've heard of Brookliyn, That
is whete people wander pronnd for days
and days trying find the way to the
moeat-market, I wirder around mis-
directed by every pollecma, | they
perish with hunger.” He leans of the
abrinking girl and bizeed th words

tuto her eav: “They perizhl

With queenly lndignetion abel shook
sut a reef and strajghtened to ner tull
hetght With one long. sweeping gesture,
which Barnhatidt might Dave covetvd, she
polnted (o the door

s opve! Laave this housel v house 1"

Wour hovwe?” he sneereed
“You, our hotige, fer )1 Q8 curs fill next
wiek Tl then under this ool you
five no right 1o hreathe int y MY CAr your
vile dn=inuation Go! 1 the them
yotl it not

into vour own ear 1if

. b femst
ine N-0-L 1IN

mnto
The villaln, stricken with
clusped hin hund over his heari nn
gered to the door, With his hund
the knob, he poansed and sighed !
saine! 1 ennnot Lhre sthie Inte my own car
Henven help mel™
sabel thitw hergelf Into a chalr and
y=hiter, enll her
yet 1 well
We jogged o
feilow home.
1 snufMe and
my#all thut un
f Willlam. For
iw T have not hnd the
am him, And yet—nnd
il
wer ehale apd =miling
the hrave zirl exclaim
e me that Willlnm will
t cacun  Good okl BN
week I 1
N iday Mahel watched for the post
but each day the gray-ciad messen.
1 1 ar wered NIt
morrow will bribg a
ping ag #t Hog

wortd ¢ mortEag
! aneelled In the shake of a laml's
tail
Hut she made out that 1wy diddn't hear
wation n the
ris ) e
ere! Gang
il hattersd worse
Yale-Prineston
rered Into the open
L] AR
I s Wiltiam!™" squeeled Mabel, anil
flung herself Into | 1
“Ouoh ! 10 a ltle onmy
It wa damaged It Is
tre Bt
Hoe Klused on the forehend,
and ther ¢ o bale from |
My Jrpudre H I= thiz maor

et
ane,"

. Th:;:_n: your

sald the father, !
vvan will love

“Ya.you, of (O
spocting the )
n prent deal t

f 1

Y mmy, with a I
hreath: “wnd when 1 oasked yo
diuy o mo o white ral 3
yvou conldn’t alford it."—Paltimors

e -
0k, Harold," she sald, “you do nat

love me as you did before we were mal-
ried."
“Yeos, 1 do," he protested

“Itut yvou dan't yearn for my society os
il

you -
“lthel,' he sald gently but firmly, )
to yearn on A salary of 58 a week

e
When i mun has the exnoases of 4 fami.
Iv to look after he's got to quil yearn-
ing and go to hustling.”—Wushingion
Star.

Mrs. Minke—Isn't it queer that such a
little bit of country as England can rule
soch a vast amount ol i =

oritors
My, Minks—Well, T don't know. You're
not very big yourself, my dear.—New

York Weekly,
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SHE DON'T LIKE WM ANY NORE,

ghe—Do you think T can ever do Anyt

He—Well, It may do In case of fire.

Selomon and the Fool.
One day Solomon and a foel were walk
Ing together

‘gl Hale

a b~
‘

TRUE FRIEXDSHIP NEVER FLATTERS.

Bhe—Yest, Mr. H [ she In quil
why, thers o living wi €T
digarreeable porson

Alr. Hunie i how dn 3 .,

She-Oh, Fm § L

¥ S A
npg "y ' t
i m
¥ " 1wl w
1 Cin natl n
AFTER

Do Caverly=Who &
Van Ol Her Hit
®or “last chance”

He

the address of your
Mistress—"What for?
st your characier fi

Servant
ghall
pervant.”
vant—"wi
hir, of cours

{(applyin

requlrs

1o g

sy

en to other peo

And then, after a pausé, "But why 1
it you nlways talk?’

“Phat otlier peopls, T suppose.’” quoth
the fonl, “n ! n to my wisdom

Wherenat S ' e1d ni e and
went home though® rulls Trut |

told the

for place)="And 1 i

Just

nsked she of
that is the st

doea It teke

the boat go siralg
*There |s

her dearest

fouht Hearhe

ia tha

nap-zhot photogr
me are good I

Siar.

nll of those |

hing with my volce?
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THE WENBDING.

that

|
L and you
consumod
Jwelzer Woeh

1 divorces ™

& nanil marey
. and prir
ould 1 r

stomer lolling
einly
nre behaviy
e shilling's
nblatt,

had calle

plice down therel™
of the offivers, “"Why,
age,’” answered be, “And

1o make

A R
i /) /
\ {'/
i
bt at home—
wet, she's quite &
der," mused the am
ir 1 wer

4 Cholly

on

the hattle, and fesling. as he told his tae.
m.ite, & premonition of death o

of i tent lantea.

“f am
themum, *“Nea
!l;!: wants to button

. e

“Let's go on a bust,
Key West ta another.
bust?™  “Fllibuse.” —Pit!
Telegraph.

. .
“1—What might fe be callin’

one man &t
What sort of a
rg Chronicle-

Haysee:

thet thing ye hev on? ty Man—A
eweater,  Hayscad—A  swhter!  Holy
smoke! aln't the sun enoughof er sweal-

er fer yo?—Judge,

Ll L
When “I'm Dying, Ezypt, King” Was
r Written. \

It seems to be n protty well
fact that Gen. Willlaps H. Lytl
manvseript of hio colehrated pokn,
Dying, Bgvpt, Dyl on_ hiainerson
when the Confederiles came ackhss hin
body at Chickamangs

It hax beon sabl that he wrate it & Cin-
clhsutly betore the war, it it noy ap-
pears that he composed it at odd Yours
in the camp.

it had not been finished the night b¥ore
fa the -
raw, he arose to finish it by the dull Uyt

Hefore morning he read it complete b

his friend, and before noon he lny on
thit bloody fleld plerced with two Minie

|
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Collie—Why wers you walking on the

roaof this morning?

THE HEIGHT OF BLISS,

balls. He commandoed a brizade In Sher- Chollle~It's the only NI
Wan's division,.—Maysville Republic, Fot down town safely. e 48 _'tkrl“-‘*_an
— — - it

He—Why, dear
She-Think of
And then he regrots he gave

aving three rings,
hey aven ons,

THENEW GAURIE
Some of the Dangers Whie
cave Nowadays.

h Young Women

“1 have JUst e, Miss Simpson,”
sald angry lover, "o say tarewsll
hut befors 1 gay it { want you to Know
that | discovered your fRlssness and 1
despine you for 17

W gilly, what is the mattel

- well enough. Maybe k|

diin’t pass the gate

it

L8 1
i LI
0
(141
wish
W
duch
.'\-”I. ot might have fen R modert
tra Iy was Ayerts and B il
at « It w Home Journal
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Mamma's Dacling.
M y father thinks that th
win o him when it is simply 1
expres=s I8 ( witempt
‘ [} waa o to
wonl e 4 o
i trd
thinzg 1 t will
et natd
VIR 1,
n the ark. 1Y A
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A Wedding In Sumper Connty,
Justlee Charl Barney n 'of
Fon
i A
! 1 Heart-
wliteh shoull be Bpp th prayer
and without indaforum lavity it
[ imted i { iy |
hich wuld t wit
4 n=ideration 1 Wi 1 i
veflection, 1€ there be a g L
seiit to-night who knows ¥
or luwful reason why ! o tWo 1
| not be jolne A togoelhes Ltk
Hssoltl s of 1 mony, et
watd and

| coremony
four

had one glass |

48 If you |

worts

AT THE EXPOSITION,

i him, her,

or Wi YEr 8
shoot off his Ay-trap W
tign or mental resery
ever hersafter hold his

The Squire then conclu
in the

thye S0lEeMN

following st

|
T

As no one comaes forwaril forl ting the
s,

Jim. you and ‘Betty will please Join °
hands

Jtp. with firm resolution snd Withiout

regret, -
By Lhis Ynstitution you marry Bat.
Bet, with all the uitection you bava Ior

Jim,

Fuoroaking all others da yonu marry him

Then for better or Woiie aml during
bife,

1 pronounce you both to be man and
wife,

Now, up the hill, Jim, por down the
level,

€alute your bride, you ugly hiock devil,

~Hazel Green Hyrald,

*There goes ¥
there; did you hear that

plow out his braing when the
' s : g he

he trigd o
helress re-
auccesad

fused him?® “No;
“They don't know. '—Brookiyn Lite,
e =S o s
sWhy, Mr Coungillor, you are trying

to opcn the front deor with your «i-
gar.” | ‘

“Heally now! 1 wonder If—hle—1've been
ghmoking the lateh key?'—Hchone Blave
Dorauw,

In the Club Library—"Is Gumpert
writing an esmy? Every time 1 coma
tn here 1 find him poring over a die-
tonery or encyclopedia,” *'No, Tha doec-
tor told him to avold phlogistics, and he
was ashamed to ask vhat that means, so
he's looking it up. He's alreauy read
over the f's five times, and now He's
and is systemati-
the dictionary."—

at the beginning
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A beautiful

A Chorus from the lndies
illusteation, Profeeso

i* = Weed -Walt & moment, ladies,
I'm not throngh ¥
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