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BQUIRY RUFUS SANDERS.

The Portly Begoe of Rocky Oreek
Still Lives.

Anil Telle Cunrming Sories From Haok-
wrands Lile - Apdy Loess With il fead
Done Up In & Ked Mag—Fieoen
Fightin Xmf" and Crary for the
Weed-nomn Newsn Fyam
Down on Vasiher,

(Copyriaht, 185
Wit his turkey-eod bhundana looped
snd tuckod and Uad xad wwisied all
aronnd his throat and fureed in bhe pog
tar niggor fashi-
lon '~ with bis
Imoeches in his
boot Iegs and a
pair of Toxas
spar. on, which
kept up & Boas:
dlous rattlin—
with hin stako
.an’ riderod abirt
om, glvin [resh
sigus ol whacea,
LU Hikowisn  also
somn faw blood sialns—with his left
eye bunged and shos up, wnd the oibher
brulsed and clondy, coms the nstural-
born horse tredes, comn Lthe onlyest
Andy Lnoas.

Freah Freom the BTR Coaniry,

Andy he Losd weol om a lrip some-
wheres over in the hiM country to soe if

the caae with him, aod bisme If Be
dida's light onto me whilst | had ose
foot in the stirrup, So we bad it right
Ahere In the big road, dp and dows sod
over and undot for & fow rownds, byt he
bad got in the first lick and be made 1t
sount.  And then, Rufe, T was wo soan:
Mlous wesk snd nervious 1l [ eouldn’y
fight muchnohow, The truth smighty
ovan when it burta, Kafe, and the naked,
unwasbed truth ls thas the stranger
glva me & hlame good bestin, 1 found
s tremondivs big plle of diffursncs be-
twean whippia & blamed old mule name
Baak and lickin » man by the name of
Weaver, which the siranger give me
that as hils name.

“When it was all over with he wanted
to ksew what in the thunderationn was
the wmetter, sod all 1 could say was
tobacco—io-bacoo—ta-bacca. Well, sir,
nobod y would of thoaght |t, but bismed
it bo didn't pull out & plug of the bul-
list store-boughit stull 1| bave flopped =
lip ot In many & day, and eut me off a
full sgusre. Inside of throe minits 1
bad come lo my sonses, and we shook
hands ana peried [eiends

“Rut remambor what I tell you, RBufe.
Don't you never start off 1o take no
lomg trips on o blamed old muls by the
name of Hock without plenty of tobaceo
In your breschon”

Sewme Nows From Fanibher Creok.

Annt Nangy Newton driv by one day
Iaat wesk on hor return back home from
Bunk Weatherford's. She tarriod and
romained over long enough o take a

ho coulda’t lay clalms (0 somo siray
hogs and k6 vhe main time he had heon
“a buvin & little fun with one of tho
bays"  On Lis roturn bask home he rid |
by togive me the general facta In the
cane heforn tho nows could leak out In ‘
tha sottlament

“Lislon to a mans what knows the road
and has covered all thoe ground and
teaveled nll the galts, Rale,” suys Andy
&5 ho lald oue Ooger alongaide of hin
nose. “Don't you never start off to
take no long tripe ridiu of & blamed old
rouln by the nwee of Beek without good |
wobaseo  and  plonty of It in
breschon  ‘Ibat’s what's the matier
with youwy slde pariner this evenln.
Tuat’s hiow coms my noble furred done
up Inmred rag, a8 lL wers, sod that's
the meanin of theso wounds and soam,
thess gay and gaudy colors on my gen-
s countonanoe.

| had tobaoccs, two or Lhroe plugs of
it and that which wis good, some-
whores around Lhe plser, but in the
genoral hurry and confusionment of the
trip § bad 1o awup brooches wnd | went
off withont s conmb in my clothes. I
thought aboul it over hero at the firat
eradl, Bt I dida't want 16 slop and Wurn
srotind and comp back snll Lreak my
lugk. 1 wan bondod for the hill coun
try, whers ovorybody uson thoe weed,
and | reckoned ws how 1 wouldn's have
to wall and sufler long. Bo rid on,
wantln tobaces s bad Ui T wan aplitin
white Fight then, Bomsthin liko s balf
wile further ob 1 met up wilh a pale.
wiekis-lookin, tallow-faced boy drivin
ons ax und goln o mill.  He looked to
me liko & boy as mowght mayhe usn tor
baceo, #o [ poppod the question to bim.
Put beo lowed e didn't uwee iy, snd I
saye to him, says 1! Wall, young man,
ff you don't use tobaven you ouglt to
put o little sl in your dirt

“So 1 ¢id on. A mile or 8o further
down the road | saw & yaller nigger
plokin cottom clost to tho road, and
now, thinks I 1o mysoll, thank the [ond
1 will gis some wobapea, 1 went st him
wind and famillous e, and called him
Hill, and then bregght ap the greoat and
growin question of tobateo with him.

Y umser, Toses G sags he—"dat in ]
waon 1F whensomoever | ean gt (4, bat
thera sin't narey ceumb in my broechan
soday, bosa. 1 domo tuck and tursed
my pookets dls mornin”

vga 1 popped the apars to old RBock
and rid om. But by this time, Rule,
blamed it 1 wunt wesk and sick and
norvious an s cat [ brivd chawin some
purstimmon lark, but whilst 1t mads me
spit fren and spit yaller (s wouldn'tl sor-
ter iall way do (or tobaeo. The more
I vid and the [urthor | wonl the worse
I gon™

gt Pleen, Fighiin Mad

“But now prodemily that slck feelin
kindar worn off, and then [ commenece
pottin mad—rale woan, pleen, Nghtin
mwad. Rute, 4id you ower foel menn
enough to hit your awn body and rob
your old gramiwothier? Well. now that
was me (0 & nsi's beel. When I got
way over thero In Munler Creek awamp
¥ touldn'l stand 14 so langoer. Sa 1 dis-
mounted and got down, | did, and cul
me & pood hickery such and 101 into that
old mule Baek. Man sls, [ give her the
dad-blamdest most alloverest Loatin
that any ofio mule erer had W tote out
of them woodn.

“Hut you sl at the same timn that
didn't bring In no tobaces, Rule, and
tobacro nas the mainest thing with me
at that thon  As yooar feiend and fel-
low-sarvant. | oo hope and truss you
never will ilve loug encugh to want
anything aa bad a8 | wanted tobaceo,
By gatline. 1 was walerin ad the mwouth
and slobberin worse than suy steer calf
ropod off from bis mammy for the firsg
inee Hut 1 pid on, and 1 didn't meot
nobody tll 1 gol way over thers in the
old Staggors lano, Totvetly | saw
wan cowln up the road ridin of o
mule ke ms, only he was ridin fna
walk und me goln In s full gallop. By
thits time | rockon | must of boen abont
A\hroé-thirds oraay an well as foamin
mad. | was cupsin old Hoek at the 1op
of my volos snd plowin wp her sides
wilk my spurs At every Junip"”

e Honrd the Uimaln Part

Soon as over 1 gol in hearin distance
of the man comin up the road i Jit into
cussin him swd esllin for tobucoo with
every \ireath. He beard the cussin part,
aud by the simo | rid wp to him, ho was
down on the groend, with his muly
blichel and his coat off, roady fora
fight. And nothis alse would do him

 sovial family smoke with me, snd when

| “and thoy are multiplyls and replen-

YOUT | b was the first one to ahow down,

she want sway she Ieft o big bundie of
nows frow down on Panther Creek.
"Tho folks in our settiomont sre
mostly God-fearin people, Rufus, ' says
the dear dolightful old soul belweon
the puffs of bloo smoke from her plpe,

Ishin the oarth accordin, Right nlong
in durin of the lnat thiree wooks thirteon
niuw bables have come Inlo our midst to
tace the teials and troubles and sribu+
{ations of this vain and fleotin world, as
It were. Mines Strickland--Dunk's wife

and aa you and MBlev and Andy would
uay, sbn helt & pair of jacks, whivk 14 to
say, two boys. Next como John An-
drew Nowton's wife—Sallle Stringoer sa
ahe use to0 bo—and she likewise also
Iaid down 3 pair, but thoy was queans,
vou underatand, two girls, That's four,
Then Will Toni Plckense's wife—Rosos
bud Buckalew that use to bo—and she
jest naturally took the ragand pulled
up tha bush by comin neross with thren
at one trip—two boys and & girl. That'a
saven, Well, then, first one of the
nofghbtiors and then amother had log-
rollins st thelr onse tiil thore was five
more babies Inm the settlement And
that's thirteen.

“I"hay are all mighty poor down thers,
Rufus, in regards 1o this world’s goods.
Buj they don't wean no harm by that,
wnd they wal ght snil blsmeloss
In the conmun ts ah besat thoy dan®
If it wani for the childeen all the gool-
nous in the human rase would soon wash
oot suylow, and whilst [aintlo that
brasnch of the businesy, it makes my old
ueart glad to seo the osrth muoltiplled
and ropleniatied raglar and frequent.

“What's past belpin should be past
woepin, sa the old wayls runs, bat 1de
wish In my soul the whols thirtesn was
mine and | could live long enough ta
pon "o all grown and married aad set-
tled off in thirteen different homen™

T “Mappiest and Mast Lackiest.’

Old man Shade Walton is now aboud
the bapplest as well as the ugliest and
most lucklest man 1o our sastlemont,™
Aunt Nancy went on presently.

“The ol man went up to the county
fair the other day anld whoen le tome
binck home he had a Avedoliar bill in geld
tidaway In blasock, Henoeforwards af-
tor tiat ho aintdone s bisssod thing but
trapee around the settloment showin
sverybody Bin now money and tellie
how ho got 1t Honever win it and he
didn't find it, bus whilst up thore seein
of the sights he met ap with & manfrom
sompwheres over in Goorgy, which be
was s rank hlank stasger o old man
Shade.

oMy friend, says the wan from
Georgy soom ai eyer he clapped hia
ayos on Shade Walton, | have got fAve
dollars in gold whick beloogs o you.
1t wan guy to me forty years ago by
my grandfathor, and he toid me if )
evar met up with = man that was ugiler
that me 1 must pass It on down the
line. ‘The money ls yours. Here it is
Take it and be bappy.

»Wall, naturally of course, old man
Shade e wok the menpy, He couldn’t
do mothin olee convenlent And I reakon
by righta it belongs to bim, oanse he s
Lhe sorrlont lookin man | bave ever saw,
and bless gracious be is ugly encogh ta
wean & mule colt™

When Thankagivin comoea ! will have
x heap of things 8o bo thankful for.
it [ will resurn particlar thanks to the
good Loed that my Aunt Naney Newton
ain't gune nowheres

Ruyts SAxvrns,

Mrtrorologival Item,

He—I% you know that you remind
me very much of the woather ?

Sho—In what regpeet?

“You are wo changeahle.”

“Is that so? Do you know that I
don't see the lenst rosemblanes botween
you mnd the weather

“You don't say so."

“You are certainly not like the
westher, You kpow the westher i
Bright oveasionnlly —you pever are."—
Texns Siftinge.

Wha Bessnted Tt

“"How dare {!n accuse o of belng »

Kicptomaning?" sbe sald, indignans-

Iy. ]
“Why," replied the young man who
was on his koees, “Tdidn"t"
"lan't 0 ne & permon whe

vwhhl:lrhtwhuhhhnu

but s fight 1 iben got down o srgify

“Iid nob funt say that I bad |
stolen beart? Hemee, i
banoo!"—Washington Eveaing Btan

LODGES AND CHURCHES.

Romasris of 8 Chloago Divine Dis-
cussed by Sam P, Jonea

Why the Nserel Speioty Is More Popaler
with the Men Tham the Chureh--
Neeod of 8 Warmer-Hearted
CUFTRIGHET, |

Rer, Mr. Munea, a Cougregationsl
pastor of Chioago, is reported by ovoof
the Chiongo daflios as haviog uttered
the following:

*Muany wen who are sntagonistie to
the church will not unite with It be-
canae they feel their religious wanis
botter satisfied in the lodge. Whoinat
fault that women constitute S0 per
cent. of the chureh membership? In
Chicago there are 200 elyurches aud 1,300
lodges with an average membership of
S0 wen. We cannot sky womon sre
o wy itious than men and henee
unite with the church. The rabid
socinl demoorst extols the religion of
Christ, though denouneing the ehurch
of today, Hut luy not the binme to
the rellgion of Jesus Cheist, It ls
charged thot the pmipit of
conphanizen the sovercignity of God s
har wbwolute know the
world beyond, and loves 1o denounce
the sins of Caln and other anclents, but
dire not rilse s hands againat the
vives of to-day. Yet who dared to fuce
Tammany, but the churches of Now
York? Christian charity han nasumed
an official air, end the philanthropy of
the church hiun becoine the distribu-
tiou of alms. The church winst return
to the apostalie duys in the care of her
wick and the providiog of her gifts, The
roeiety man idoes not regued itaschinrity
tg be token care of, He has paid hils
assignments and his dues, Mis vlsit-
wre coms not us pull secretaries or as
oflicinl élergymeon, but as brethren. Lay
off the authoritative robes.and let heart
touch heart. The democratio spicit
which predominates in the control of
alfiles In the lodges ks in murkel con-
trast with the ccclesinsticism of some
uf the churches, All men desire nu-
thority, and in the lodge every manaun
exercise his authority. In the lalge
men know their widows and orplnns
will be taken esre of. They have no
uswurance of this in the church, Yptit
f# in Chelstinn eountries that we find
orphan homes and asylums. The ileal
wecral woclelion are munifest or dor-
pnat in the Christinn ehurches, and to
the externnl must be ndded the reletion
af the soul to ita God. Let the chareh
cladm her rights and exervise them.
Lot ier live the life of her Mastor, and
khe will fulfill not only the demawin of
the lodge, but aiso lead men (o sutis-
fiction of the yearningsof theirhearts,"

Without approving or disupproving,
without ugrecing altogvther with ar
differing altogether from lev. Mr
Manmi, thepg wre many suggestiogs 1o
B wmind W thinks In
ubove which 1 have given I -
mon: In my gerigrinutions over this
country 1 find the jodges in most guar-
terw flourishing, with lurge and grow-
inyg memberships sod with constaat in-
terest spurring them along. The
ransons, the odd fellows, the Knlghtu
of Pythian, the Shrisers, ths Onler of
led Men, and so on and #o an, flonrish
awlmost everywhere. The intervat in
these seoret socletien soctui to be abid-
ing. It is not an unususl thing 1o at-
tend & musonie fraternity oo b Tues
doy night und find 200 men present;
und then attend the avernge Wednus-
day night prayer-meeting at a church
writl 40 b Pall house, 60 jn a perfect jam,
i nine-tenths of these are women snd
children,

Does the pastor aforesnid give the
reuson for sich a state of thinga? Like
tha reverend gentleman frowewhom 1
quote, I belong to severnl of these we-
cret povieties mysell.  Men fot very
vlose 10 each other in & lodge, Having
touched ench other in the lodge they
wnlk closer to each other on the street.
T'heir words and signs and grips keep
them close together; and yet itln nn
heistinn lapd that seoret  societles
flourish most, The light of the Goapel,
the truth of the Rikle makes It posaible
for lrotherhood to exint and closest
afiinity to work. Do men get closer to-
goether within the house of God? Are
they more in tovech with each other
text dny becnuse they were together in
# church the day before? A church
without its Christ, though It may have
its Hible and its preacher, Is colder
than n lodge. ngd there is less faterni-
ty Uhan we find innlodge.  What breth-
ren In the same elwreh ook ulter ench
other o stokness and in dlatyess?
they esre for the widow and o
of 1oeir brethres in the churel
do 'n the lodges? Have the -
enongh of the wpirit of Christ 1o maka
thew brotherly and genetfous x the
whlow und arphans? And yot the
ehureh, which ought to cmbody the
Clivist, is gharged with negléet to
brother in need und o willow and
orphan fo waut, I the olergy ami
offfeinls of the church put the church
nboie Christ and make the chvwreh big-
per thnn jts Christ, this is the wtate of
evtivsinsticimn which drives men to
the seeret orders and mokes them feel
that at the lodge | meetany bevthren:
pt the church [ am o stranger weong
strmngers,

Do men meet more on a lével Inn
lodge than they do ot the ehurch?
Whnt lodges ever have rented  jiew
und o place setapart forthe
Poes 8 member of the

that tbe Church of GOod. With wll due
conslderation for secret onders of ali
hinddn the Chorch of God is broader
and better and truer in all the relations
of life than ull of them put together,
M the spirit of Ohrist Is embodied in the
clurch, I Christ I8 bigger than the
charch. 1 owes more to the church
than all institutions combined. |1
would do mare for the church than all
other fstitutions combined. 1 wm
Jealons of her unme. of her honor, of
hier integrity, of her life.

1t is well enough to discusa thess
thinge. We canmot turn them asidc
with & saeer or sooff, Foots must be
met, andd focls must be  answeread
whether we will or not. I we do net
k meet and anwwer them they will meer
nad anxwer us. I juve the ministry,
and love them as brothren; and yet how
wneh of the blame, If blnme should at-
tuch, b= to be eredited to them I will
et say if the church hun not the
warmth, the sympathy, the brotherly

feeling far beyoud mny secret onder
known to men.
This much Thknow:  Men will go and

a0 again and keep golng whers henrta
touch their hearts, and where men will
Im their brethren Indeed.

Sau P Jowes

LINCOLN AND BOOTH.

The Fresidont Died on & Bed Hooth Had
Urcupiosd & Few Hours Relore.

“1 once cume within an ace of being
hung” wus the stawement mude the
other day by Mr. Lloyd Mosley, the
Washington ity bill poster, o & re
porter,

*Yew, wir; 1| firmly beliove that 1
oo s pear ta being hung as any con-
demned arfminal with the o thwatch
sl upon hine It was when Lineoln
was shot by Booth. 1 had bees lu
the theptricnl business s & munag r,
uwnd in this wiky becume acquainted
with Hooth, On that eventful evening
I was standing just outside the prosi-
dent's box, on the right-hamd wide of
the door, when Booth came by. He
stopred, aud 1 had no suspicion of the
dreadful deed he wan about to commit,
He stayed there with mwe, talldug and
chatting inm w low tone for about 20
minutes, and in that time about hoif
4 dern peesons who knew both of us
vime by nanl sanw us, 1 knew every-
one who cume by wo well that they
scarcely looked at me, nnd in that lay
my safety. for bmd 1 been recognized
by apyone 1 would huve been arrested
s one of the consplrators,

T4 wis only after Booth hadl fired his

whiot thnt | realized whas might follow,
Ax soom as | could do/wo unnoticed 1
left the theater nnd hnrried home, ox-
pecting to be arrested every moment.
How L escaped Is o mystery to me, even
now, and for weeks | ressained ut home,
never daring to leuve the house for fear
I might meet sotne ome who had seen
me that night, and thus revive my im-
pression in his mmd. T did not feel
sufe until the trinl Fas over and the con-
splratoss hanged,
S Anugher straggu (hing that happeped
the eveniug of the erime ls one of those
colncidences whieh happen so often
when we leust exjoet them, The Peter:
son hose, on Temh stroat, where Mr,
Lineoln died, was i bourding house for
setors at the time kP the trugedy, ani
[ have it on relinlle authority that
Both lad n rooin In the house during his
stay in the city. About three o'clock
in the afterncon he eeme in andd went
direct to his roowm ind tried to sleep ou
the bed, Now here bs the strange purt.
The very room that he had wan the very
onn that Mr. Lineoln wis carried to aft-
ar the shot, wnd the very bed on which
Booth trisd to aleep before the commin-
sioni of his orime was the bed opoo
which his vietim dled, So far an 1
know this has nover been made public,
bt that it ix troe T have ot the slight-
ext doubt—Waahington Post.

TWO LIFELONG LOVERS

ihe NUreet.

Tired by n loog duy's work and feel-
ing # bit "biue™ uver some matters
which had gone connier 10 my hopes,
1 was walking down Jroadway one
night lnst week, on my way home, It
waa after ten o'clock und the downtown
sirectn were almost deserted,

As I turned through 10th street |
netiead su ol Jady and an older gontle-
man walking slowly, arm in arnm, evi-
dently husband and wile, He wis sp-
purontly about 70, she perhaps five
YOUrn YOunger.

They seemed very fond of each other.
There wan just the least inclinntion of
the head of eneh toward the othier, and
they wera strolling along so slowly as
to the thought that their pace

Overheard In

1 wwns regilnted not so moch by the In-

Urmities of age na by they desire al
plensure of being slone log'&lhtr. Thes
were tnlking enrnestly.

It had ralned earlivr in the evening
and the sidewalkis were still wet, so thot
1 had put on my rubbers before leaving
the offiee, Conweqguently my sppronch
was noiveless.  Just an 1 overtook and
possed the olil people the nam turned
te his wife and sald, as if o snswer io
some remark she hod made: "Hot, my
denr, [ like to think Geod ment you to
F From a Jover to hin swestheart or
from a young husbamd to s young wile
e words might have sovnded ovim-
wonpluce, but from a husband of three
poore uidd ten 1o n wile of 60 they hatl o
welght and dignity which made them
sweet to henr and whalesome to recull,

Hers was the whole atory of two Hves
told in = seotonce, Here was the sne
swer to the old question about mar
vinge. For them It wan surely » divine
sucerss.  Jlere, a1 lenst, was proof that
the writers of fuiry tules and of old time
novels spoke truly when they sald that
“they were married and lived happy
ever after.”—N. Y. Hernld.

An Tmprevemsni.

wonly one thing more beautifal, more

Pt | ‘ thun to bave faith in bumans

Al the Werw Messan

e had met with serdous losses in
buainess, and Itted to that his wile,
whom he adoreid. wns soatched awny by
death, lle could neither eat nor sleep,
wnd his friends were alormed about his
sonditinog,  One of them said to him:
“You otght te consult s dootor.™

“Whet's the use? Life has lout all
eharnis for me anid | want w dle, any-
kow."

“You want to die? All the more rea-
son for ealling & doctor.”—Texns Sift-
logs.

Unest to i1

A man who was out walling in Lhe
suburbs n day or twe ago came across 5
chubby, well-fed boy nnd girl fiding inn
wagoth pulled by a small-wlzed but
sturdy goat.

“That's a pretty strong animal, lsn't
Iit?" be said.

“Yeu,” roplied the little giel, “but we
don’t mind IL"—Chicago Tribune,

A Dsugerous Man.

Mr. Nimrod—1 am going out hunting
this afternoon, and 1I'll bet 1 bring
down soamething.

Mrs, Nimeod—HBut the dog you shot
Inst thme Jun's woll yer

“0, 'm not going to have any dog
with me thin tine.”

“Nodog! For heaven's unke, Wenry,
what do you expeot to shoot I"—Texus
Elrtiags,

A Burs Cure
Mrs, Flathy—Youcan't limagine whit
a tlme L have to get my cook up in the
wornlng; it's positively wearing o
out,
Mre, Backivg—1 bad the e
trouble, but have entirely overcome It
Mra. Flathy (eagerty )—How?
Mra. Backlog—Ily having the baby
sleep in hor room—Hay City Chat
Chrysanthnmoms,
Chrysanthemums are in it
And they go off witha rush,
But we're foresd to auy the finest
Seorn to need h cotib und brush,
—Lmtrolt Froe Press,

ot Thers al Last
Tie fafled fn selling grootries—be souldn'y
run s farm;

The Wi 7 he ran tha collegs Glied (e schole
ars with alarm;

hang
But now he's makiug monty—he I8 sweep-
g through Lhe states

A it

the dollurs tn Anancial, big

Omoe Dy, Quack, out for &
Wan thanked, at muum,
By tall Solemnity, attired
In opulent profusion,
“ Who are you, sir? | know you net™
Moplied thin philvor-maker:
» Permit me, Chen”—he gave his cands
‘Twas Plant, the undertaker,
< Lippincett’'s Magasite,
At the Tempernbes Seetlng.

The Worker—1 am shocked to see yon
In such a condition. Why, you are the

| man who dame in hete a fow nights ago

nnd algnesl a pledge vot to drink for »
yhur,

The Alloged Baokslider—If zat'ano,
m' fren', you mus' have taken advantage
of me sametime when 1 was under th*

wiflienge of liguor!—Ray City Chat.

|
THE “TEXAS GKIP” METHOD OF FIRING AN AT w0 s

The Position Froit Which the Army Have Been Testing the New Krag-Jorgeuson
Rifle That Has Been Found Defective,

Professional Croelty.
“The trouble with this tooth" said
the dentist, probing it with s loug, slon-
der lustrument, “is that the perve s
dying”

“lt seemn to me, doctor,”™ p;mu.urd the
viotim, “you ought to treat the dylng
with a lHitle more respect.”"—Chleago
Tribune.

Forelgners Nowhers.
Forcign Sultor—1 lay at your feef
# cotonet and o enstle with a leng reat-
roll, 1 am sure you saunot do betier
than to necept.

Anierieun Heauty—You flatter your-
well, wir. Oneof my suftors in an Amer
leas who sells conl in winter and jce ln
summar.—N. Y, Weekly,

in Tralning.
Bho's tratning for the ritg hut yat
No wughness soand her hovers,
The kind of ring she's training for
Is that part put on by lovers,
=N. Y. Recorder.

HAD BEEN BOASTED DEFORE

His Satanle Nibe—You appear Lo be
perfectly comfortabile.

Now Arrival—Yex, tolorably., You
see, 1 wosa baveball wmplre, —Judge,

Marked Improvesseat.

Steawber—Dr. Probe has been treat-
tug my rheumatiom for the past six
wmoaths,

Singerly—Are you suy better?

Strawber—1 should say so. When
be enme with his bill yesterday, | wis
able o ron like a deer.—Harper’s
Bagar,

Conldu't e Duns.
“1 have declded to withdraw from the
aoe,” suld the politiciun decidedly.
“You can't do i1, returned the voter

promptly.

“Why not 1"

“You wers never fn t"—Cnleago
Eevulng Post,

Case of Dyn

She (reproachfully)—You sald you
would die for me.

He (stifiy)—L wos referring to my
mm—mu:f-m

Very Much Uhangeil, Tndesd

“fins marrloge changed MeManus
any ™

“Chunged 7 1 xbould wny wol™

“In whut way ™™

“You know bow he used 10 take Min
fuet to the theater and back o »
carringe?  Well, Inst night, I saw theny
walking bome in the Tain"—Chieage
Rﬂu}!’ﬂ‘

A Nappy Thought

Herr X, (to t boggar in the street)—
1"l give you five oents i you'll lend me
for half an bour your hoand with the in.
scription *Lam deaf and dumb.”

Denf Mute—All right, What do you
want it for?

Heorr X.—1 mn golug to the barbar's
over the way to got & whuve, —Felein-
bend.

Where Men Fall.

A woman takes o small valise, and ig It
vury nestly stores

A Hall a dosen diesses, wrips and sundry
tritles, scores on Scores.

fBut give a man s trunk to pack, and obe
thin sull, & palrof hose,

A ahirt, & collar snd some culls will 81 i up
two full w close.

=L A, W, Bulletin,

Healistie,

Asglstant—]1 think we could uso that
play. There Is o horse mee on ithe
whinge Fu the Jast not,

Mannger—Thut lun't pew,

Amsiatunt—No, but the playwright
suggents that we chaoge the winniug
horse every night and scll pools on the
result.~-London Answurs,

i vs, Neow,
What sort of & waman my wilo may be
1 haven's expressed wn opinion
That I8, in het hexring—for lenr -3'.'.'&....
in n state of mind atmy phrase might get.
She's ot a New Woman iU's sale to sy,
For (o term her That ] would Letter fore
Than i, oo woms H-starred, fatal day,
To eall her an old one Lanould dats,
—Bay Clty Chat,
iy Nutnzal Enferencs,
"I taking lesscis on the violin from
I'rof, Berape.”
“I% hen ool master !
“1 whould suy wo; last night I henrd
him piny four tunes on ope string "
“Really. Well, you ought to be able
to ploy oie tuue an four stringsl ™ —Chi-
cago Hoeond,

1n Good Khape.

“Yes, sir," wnid the promoter, “the
rallrond ia ossured, The hiss
bunhtTud.mnoek and
the receiver a nted. s
hnﬂhn"—lkmm& o (Lo

Mot the Enemy and Won

“That new trunk of yours ecamg
through all vight. It mush b very
g - '

g

.l o




