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THE LUIME WILN CLUB
au 5

¥ Entertab by Professsr
Hainbsw Harrisou,

As soon as the mweting had opened g5
Barmwed Shin and Giveadam Jones had os|
coughing, Brother Gardner blandiy olsery, |

SMy frens, 1 desinh to remark dat we byl o
visitar in de auntyoroom.  His cognoas, o
Professor Raintow Harvison, an’ be hail
frong de loundles stait of Tenneses. He qm
an his way 10 Canady to el & patet yat
trap—a trap which gotehes s rat, bks his
i, froms de body into de allsy ay’ we
sl fur moot bor—an’ be stopgesd ober Lealy
i furjees Lo attend one of cur aetin's an'
dehiler an essayv. His essavy ar letithed:
*What Will de Eand Be? He comes heal o
conimwended 1 de bighest manner e o feweet
wpwaker, nn’ he doan’ mean to move on tijl B
bas delibwarwd his esay.  As be am s, qq-ﬁ"
iy ombdn, an' ws be Kin gitaway wid o

ke «u—nd L%t pmstasr ooff Lhe chreh, in
whiily o feR allusion was mnde G the fact
that o @ PTUVIOUs Sunday s kind strange
lassul 1yt ® BETETOUS donation o the chur .
"y F hoge and trust,” was the clergy-
mani o, that if Mr. J. Pt is still in
he 00 interds to reinsin bere be will
% his permanent religions hotwe "—
SC‘*. Tribune.

Sawver Knowa Giood Vine Lands

peator Fliletas Sawyver is o very close
when e gets into the market 1o par-

Ao pine lands.  Usually the tan wiho sells
pobin does oot know wive the baver s A

W sumuners ago Pluletus was up i Oconito |

GUDLY inspecting somme ju and wivn he
punded the owner as to tie sale that individ-
sal, an old wan with gruely hair and whis-
ors, hanlel oul w pewspaper containing &
wood eut of Rawver, looked at it closely amd
then at the Sennger, and sakl: 7 ]

T —

|
| NEATLY DONE
An Px-Confederate Tella How a Unise
Woman Captured Threes Soldiers.

During the retrest of Lee's army from the
tield of Gettvshurg 1o the Piotomac & great
effort was mnde by the officers to prevent
straggling, but it would have required an
| officer to a man to have cartied out the pro-
gramme sucoesfully. We had been beaten
and felt discouraged and  reckless We
wer= on short rations, the weathor was dismal
and the rank and file were in no pesd o ba
nagged by strict diseipline

The command to which [ belonged loft
Gettvsburg about 10 o'clock at night, and for
the first thise or four hours the men wers
| kept well in hand under the impression that
we were only changing positions to sscure an
advantage over the Federals As daylight
broke aml we ronlioml that we were on the

“You be old Sawver'  Binmed if 1 haven't | way home squads and individuals broke away

bewn fooking for v for thase thive years
This land dan't for sale.  Pine that Sawyer
wants is pine, amd Tl st keep this here

an’ taters ot oone mwenl dan | kin st o), [ 0%
thought it best to git him off my hasds **
woon s pewsible. If be hangs aroug’ 897
spakin’ bis pheoe some of wu had BT

at every opportumity to fornge for s break-
fast.  In company with two private soldiers
belonging in my company [ slipped away

pateh B hand down as s beirloom to my chil- frond the coliinn abwat sunrise, and, while a

bilack dooking thunder storm seemed closs ut
Land, we bolted into n piscs of woods by the

hint 1o de polics dat be comes undey 788 dren”
v Notrnde wus mmde, and the price of pine
land in that region rose i lintely there-

after, somwthing thint dowss oot take plsee very
often in Wisoonsin unfil after RBawyer has
mdle hibs priclinse. —Chicago Herald

A Savagr softened,
. hnahs Mun nwsting an old  misdonary
friend —Well' Well'  When did you retarn |
from Afria!

you did, and, by the way, | was greatly en- |
cournged by wmething 1 saw just before |
starting bone,

“Eh! What was that!™

“1 saw the Zulu siayer of the young Prince
| Imperial weeping and raving over his wicked- |
| mess in killing the vouth, and his people stated
| 10 me that he eould not be comforted.™ |
l “Yes, 1 tobd bim that if he bhad taken the |
| boy alive be could have got a big mosom. "— |
|

Ommatin Workl

Profesor Harigh¥us sbortly esorted | LR

1 cotmmittee. ltf 1l Deserved Fame.

Omaha Husband-—Well, 1 told you my
friend v Grand was 8 wonderful man. Now |
what do von think of him?

Omaha Wife— He's a fool

=Fool' Why he = one of the most famoos
scientists of the dav. ™ |

“He's m born ddiot. ™

“How ran you talk s

“Ho thought this precious little treasure
was a bov and she's niost & month old."—
Omnha World

(i the right eve by a peeled

on hnd remained sticking
|t create a favorable first
jinny of the members palled
i Droks and setthed back for an
gl recreation.  After taking a

drink of F and asking that six or seven )
of the be lowered for the sake of = tic Phil i
tilatighlhe Profesor Sook the PIAON: | 1, yan—so you betieve in the infallibiity
what de begi A * snid the of the pogwe, do you!

Churchman—I think there is much in the |

|  Returnesd Evangelist—1 left shortly after ’

roadside and then struck for a bighway o
ning st right angles, and on which we could

make out three or four farm houss. We |

solected the first or nearest, nnd a8 we entersd
the gnte a woman opened the door and stoaod
waiting for us to approach. Sbhe knew we

YOU ARE MY PRIBONERS!

were Conteslerntes and asked many questions
comerning the battle amd did not attempt to
conteal the fact that she was a thorough
Unionist and an ardent hater of Jeff Davis. |
pet, oo top of which was a setting ben.  As

| “An' vou said it didn’t matter s bit, an’ you
| was glad of ite” |

| It akin you alive."—(maha World

| mlitor woukl Be alone, with no at one hand to

parn una hang mveell for faar dot 1 vhas aer |
only good one léft und would be lonesome |
Noguuly shomilil L older dan be vhas, but
it shivubd be romembered dit some oddt folks
can make fools of demslves on very short
notiee. —Carl Duoder in Dotroit Free Proess
FPrepared for Anything in Thia Country.
T actors in Mise Fortescue's company are
telling m rather amusing story about that
lady’s sister, who is traveling with the or-
ganization.  When they were playing re-
cently in Buffalo the younger Miss Fortescus
came on Walissday morning 1o see the man-
ager, anid expresed a desire to run down that
aftrrnoon, with  her mother, and  visit
Niangarn falls.  The manager was afrnid
some unforeseen deloy might ocenr to pre-
vent the lndy's return in time for the eve |
ning’s performance, snd he sabd: |
“It woukd e quite useless for you to go to-
day. The falls are not visible on Wednes-

day.”

“Indeed? And why not”™

“They alwavs turm the water off on
wnh\ﬂ‘l‘ll)"i.-

“How extrmomlinary,” responded Mis

Fortescus, and went awny quite satistied with
the oxplanation. —Hoston Hernbd,

Clrenmstances Alter Cases.
Omaha Dov—Sav, Sis, von know Mr. Nice
fellow begoed your pandon for steppin’ on
your dress an’ tenrin’ a big bole in it?
Omaba Miss—Well, what of it?

Pt |

| =*Canse you like to wew, an' you didn't
| knnw what to do with yourself if you badn't |
| anything to mend ™

“Well, what of it, | say™

“It wasn't Mr. Nicefellow that stepped on
your dres. It was me.”

“Oh! vou horrid, awkwand, little wretch.

A Joke on the Sub Editor.
During the Franco-German war a witty
contributor to s provincial pewspaper fre-
quéently  had oceasion to somplain of the in-
tense stupblity of the sub editor, and be at
length resolved to sorve him out. One even-
ing after aMoe honrs, when be knew the sub

correct his bBlunders, he telegraphbed to him:
“The Prussians have taken umbrage.™ The sub
aditor, glad of any news, late as it was, issued
large posters with the inscription:  “Capture
of U'mbrage by the Prusians ™ It served as
a Jesson for him in the foture —Philadelphia
Call

Inquisitive Youth. o
“Say, pa,” asked the pride of the house-
hold after & moment's reflection, during
which he had insdvertontly d clined a second
help to buckwhent cakes, “if a man does what

be possd himself for a grand of-
will de cand bel! We needn’t

dis *world was created. It was to
e universe. Dar’ was so muoch land

| doctrine thut is commendable. T have noticed
that many of the utternnces of his boliness
agree with my own —Lowell Citizen.

§ Yurup dat it gat to tippin' de workd
Bn' s de Tagwd went at it an’ mads
. to ebenup fings Den Hethought
wuld be too bad to bev wo much land go
paste, au’ be made Adam an’ Eve an’ lots
af pdder folks, an’ dat’s bow we came to be
ﬂh [Mutterad expressions of doubt from
sarious partsof the hail.)

“Thousands of years ago when somebody
vented de jackknife de publick thought de
eand of de world must be nigh, but de world
went right ou jist the same. Den somebody
inventad plug tobacker an’a hoss pistol, an’ |
people beld up deir bands an’ said dey didn't |
kevr to live any longer. De world kept gwine |
right "ong jist the same, an' we had de pitch- |
fork, de skoop shovel, de mt trap, de tele-
graf an’ de steam ingine in quick suckeshun.
A word about de rut teap. [ ar’ de inventor
an’ patentee of de only seifl actin’ rat trap on
de face of dis har globe. 1t am Warranted to
stand in any clinate an' do its work under
any cirmmstances. It ar’ calied the Daisy, |
A’ in case de members of dis jodge will agree
1o take a bumdred or more 1 will make & dis- |

A Memory of Childbhood.

we came near she began to exhibit the usoal |

charmcteristios, and we were having consider-
able fun at her expense, when the door was
shut with & bang and we heand the rattle of
a chain and padiock. It was a close, dark
place, and it was a minute or two before we
reachad the door and understood the situs-
tion. We began to kick and shout, and pres-
ently the woman's volee replied:
“It's no use trying to get out! You are my
i and kicking won't do any good!™
How nice and soft we talked to ber, but it
was 90 go. Then we swore and blustersd, |
but she only laughed st us  After a while |
she passed us some bvad and butter through |
one of the vintilators, followed by a cuplful |
of water, and there we remained all day, ali |
night and up to § oelock next 2
when we were turnssd over to the Union cav |
alry. LB l.
“Go, Birdie, and Boe Happy.™ |
“It ain't ex'rybody Td trust my little gal |
to.” said old farmer Skinner to the love lorn |
young granger who had beeome enamorved
with Miss Sally Spinner and wished to carry |
ber from the loving care and shelter of the |
bome nest. The “bittle gnl,” who was 5 feet |
and 11 inches tall in her bare feet (as she was |

be ought to do he does bis duty, don't bel”

“Yim, be dows, my som.”

“Well, suppose he don't do what be cught
to do, does b do his donty ©

Up to the hour of going to press the pa-
rental answer hmd not been given. —Harper's
Bazar

The Next Hest Thing.

“Was thi lettace grown beref” she asked as
sl Littesl up & fine bead at & Central market
stall

“No, ma'am.”

“Then | guess 1 doa’t want it.”

“Just s, ma'am While 1 say that it
wasn't grown here, as an bonest man shoald
<y, | van asure vou that I've bad it here
Jong enough to warrant that it is thoroughly
acclimatesd “—Detroit Free Pres

Shawing Solicitade.

Fathor (to {nmily physician'—TIen't George |
Banmyy=on a relative of vours, doctor! |
Family Phiveician—Yes, v is & nephew, |
Father—ile wants my daughter Clara, but
Igave lum to understand that she wouldn't
getany of my monev antil after my death.
Family Physician—That was right. George
was asking after your bealth today.—Har-

count of 13 per cent. [Great Bguring to see |
bow much thirteen off woaid leave.]

“But to return to my essay. Step by step,
foot by foot, dis world bas gooe onwards and
upwards, an’ de eand am not yit. It has got
a0 dat men iy frew de air an’ Jmmey umier
water, Steam does de work of millyezs of
men an’ bowses, an’ de genius of man am con-
stantly at work t9 turn out somethin’ new to
better our condishun. Dar seems to be a
gineral impreshum dat we hev sorter reached
de sand of de rupe, an’ dat genios will be
taken around to de barn, tied up to the man-
ger an’ be Jeft to starve to death. [Terrible
groans from the back end of the hall] But
sich will not be de case. [t am at least fo’
millvun miles away. I doan’ bardly speckt
2o live to see it, an’ [ doan’ ‘wpose any of you
speckt to. [ predickt that we will keep gwine
right along as & world an’ & people. Genius
‘wou't stop, an’ culcher won't stop. We shall
koop passin’ frew de refinery until dar will

wrything

Greeks call spirituclie.  Dar will be po chaw-
in' an'smokin’—no sweann' an’ drinkin'—no
family rows—no stealin® chickens an’ water-
mellvons. We all sball be porty an’ built
arter de latest fashun, Instead of bevin' to
walk we shall sorter float around, an’ nobody
will w'ar ober & No. Sshoe. It won't neblber
rain or smow [cheers], dar won't be no police
around [applagse], an' if you owe anybody
anything he won't dare dun you fur it
[Tremendous cheering, during which one of
the Sacred Bear Traps fell down and nearly
kilks! Samuel Shin, )

“Ie eund of dis world an’ of de life in 1t,
my frens, ar' gwine to be solemnly an’
grandly bewtiful. We shall git up some
mannin' feelin' extra good. Dar will be
champagne an’ oysters floatin® around an’ not
costin’ & red cent. We shall eat an’ driok ull
we almost bust, an’ den we shall sorter float |
outer der winder onsspicy Iaden breeses, |
kivnder sail to'rds de skv, an’ de fust we know
de mirth will sink away, an’ we all shall b=
aslep  [Uries of ‘hear? ‘bear”.]

“Dat will be de sand, my frens, an’ as [ was
savin' alout dat daisy of & rat trap it sells on
sight. No respectable family kin afford to
e widout ope. It stands by you all day an’
pebber runs off ot night Bingle taps fifty
cents sach, or five for $2 Dis closes my
esay, an’ hopin’ dat you bev all profite] mo'
or less by my remarks an’dst wmy presence
heah dis eavenin' may be de means of makin'
you all better citisens, [ heabby wish you &
fond good night."

W hen the seayist had lel the hall lhﬂv|
was & cold, solid silence of balf a minute, |
during which Elder Toots awoke with an aw- |
ful start. Then Brother Gardner suid :

“[iar am varus kinds of esavs—some gond, |
some bad an’ some middlin’. You kin nebber |
tell what one am gwine to be till it ar' shot !
off. 1 doan’ think we shall want ans o’ fur |
sbout three months. Lot us go home. "—De-
troit Froe Pres

“J. Por.™

Thomas N. Nichol, who never plays cards,
pevertheles telis n story about cand playing.
A coterie of his acquaintanors who were
poker players had a night session in Chicsgo
which closed i1 & contest over & jack pot con-
taining some $830. They bad started their
game on Saturday and on Jeoking at their
watches discoversd that it was nearle 5
o'clock on Sunday moming. One of the play-
ers suggested, by way of penance, thut
whoever won the jack pot sbould take it 10
church that day and put it into the
contribution L-x.  The winner was somewhat
of a hwnorist.  He put the cash into an en-
velope, marke? it “J. Pot,” and luid it on the
ocootribution plate. On Monday moruing &
week later, happening to pick up & paper, be
was astoulsbed 1o @nd in it & report of & wr-

-

—Life.

Foolishaess of Rages.

How silly are the wise peopie! A learned
man, or wolnan, we can't tell which from the
initials, says in o prioted letter of advice to
young  parents: “Un no sccount  permit
chilkiren o at one time what you have
forbidden them to do at another.” Oh, come
off! Then twcause you forbid your boy wm
take off his clothes when be goea to school, be
musin't take them off when be goes to bed!
What ho, there! Headsman to thy tesk!
Tis well; now bring on the next wise man. —
Bundetie in Brooklyu Eagle.

Taks the Mint.

Ok, Patti, thy greal fame eclipss,
No mortal ever ean:

We flock and worship thes upon
The European plan.

Come back and visit us again,
In all our want and stint;

Ome itemn Marcus overlooked —
Come back—and get the Mint.

—5an Francisco Wasp.

Lite in the Northwest.

Dakotan— Husband bome, Mrs. Bargess!

Mrs Burgess—No, but I expect be will be
in a day or twa, We'lie going to have &
thaw, you know.

Dakotan—Where is Jobhn?

Mrs. Burgess—Over in that sscond smow
drift yonder. 1 sent bim on an errand two
weeks ago, and that was all the far bhe got
Poor man! 1shouldn't fer if he'd beg
tw get discouraged by this time —Tit Bits.

Panic w. Tonle.

“Dad’s kinder weak this morin’ ‘o be
wants something that will act as a sort of
panic,” said Johnny Gubbins to the druggist,
as be handel out the regulation half pint
bottle. The druggist thought of the old man's
unpaid aceount, and after filling the bottle
with the piorest brand of whisky be added &
few drops of croton oil, and the old man bad
& panic under his breast that doubled him up
like & jack knife —Danville (N. Y.} Breege.

Capl. Blazier's Great Feat.

li
R

“Even our gallant commander was sowme-
what disconcerted at the idea of sailing up &
catarsct, but being s man of infinite resouroe,
he reached down into the cabin of his eraft,
anl much to the surprise of the party,
drugged forth a pair of telegraph pole slip-
pers, douning which be ascended the frosen
eolumn of the Hippowatomie Geyser with all
the agility of one accustomed to aoy or all
climes. '—Vol IV, cap. 4, Life's Canoe Ex-
pedition to Pike's Peak.

A Great Cor-hinatiun.

Alarge brass chicken in the shape of an
inkstand is the latest noveity. The boarding
house keepers are experimenting with them
o escertain if the shadow of one of
thess will not make as rich chicken soup as a
phiotograph from the original ben does.  This
would enable them to combine business and
sroament in great sbaps.—Duansville Breem.

| av that moment), bid ber bappy, blushing
| face on the dear, fond oll father's shoulder,
and wept happy tears ns he said to the
| deoply moved lover: “You must take good
keer of my wee binlling, Jack, Ricollect that

sbe's beon raisal kind o' tender like. Two |

acres a day isall 1T ever asked bor to plow,
and an acre of onrn & day is all she's used to
hoeing. 8he kin do light work, such as mak-

tin' rail fences and digging post boles, and

burning brush, and all that, but ain't used to

| reglar farm work, and you mus'n't ask too
' much of ber. It's hand for ber old dad to
give his little sunshine up. He'll have to
| gplit his own conlwood and dig his own taters
| pow, But go, binlis, and be happy."—Tid
| Bina

He Could Not Tell Wis Own Baby.

“Don’t you know yvour own bhabyf This
guestion was pat to a man about 25 years old
in an uptown photograph gallery the other
day. “Well, | know I'm supposed to. but six
months old babies Jook w0 much alike, and
this is our first. 'm free to confess that I'm
not positive about that being my baby's pict-
ure.” The photograph was cabinet. size, and
the phoograpber was very much surprised
that the paternal parent could not recognize
it “Its a perfect picture of the original,
whether it's your child or not,” remarked the
artist.  “Oh, yes, I'll admit it's & good plcture,
but what I'm in doubt about is whether it's
mine. Haven't you got the negative with
the name or number on, to make sure! If 1
should go home with the wrong picture my
wife would never let me bear the last of it.”
The negative was produced and found to
correspond with the entry in the book: “Mra
— —, half dazen cabinets—baby.” The
wigitor then paid for the pictures and left the
studio. —Troy Tines

The Beefery Troables.

American Beefl Packer—Well, what's the
matter now !

Jobber's Agent—Matter enough.  The Lon-
don firm I represent are contmctors for the
English army, and you've got them intoa peck
of trouble.

“How s{”

“One of the soldiers at Aldershot found an
old brier wood pipe in the can of American
bee! issusd to him, and made a complaint. ™

“See bere; do yvou Englishmen think we're
going to pack & new weerschaum and a

beelt We'll fight fint."—Omaba World.

It Catches & Fellow.

Professor N. F. Shaler bas an article in
Beribner’s on “The' Ktability of the Earth.™

| nries yet| but we have sat down on fhis mun-

dane sphere several times with more em-
phasis than grace, and are of the opinion that
it i« stable to sn nngualified and disgusting
degree.— Washungton Hatchet.

An Tlinols Idea.
An eminent [talian has just discoversd that
| fish are fond of music. We wern aware of
that fact long agy.  When we lived near the
ereek the flsh ussd to come out on the Banks
| and stick up their vars to bear us sing. —New-

| Like it Vhas In Sherman.

| Dot same peoples who ehpit oafer deir fin-
ger for luck vhen dey seen white horse vhill
Joaf aroundt sooner than work for twell siul-
lings a day.

| Itellmy poy dot Truth vhas mighty und
must prevail, but be hadt petter look a lecdle

| wudp if be sers a man drunk und goes und
tells his wife, Sometimes a lie vhas shust
what makes peoples happy.

The reasom vhiy we look pack on our shikd-
bood it sooch fondness is pecnnse we can't
remember der tears und heartachvs

Dot same man who doan’ pelief in Heafen
pecause be can't sce him will accept of & jug

| of whisky simply py der shmell.

| One time vhen I goes mit der boleece to see

! about a deadt dog in my neighbor's yand, he
comes oop und flnds two deadt cats under my
own wouod shied.

| It vhas always my pelief dot guide boards
were put up at highway corners to male
more miks for teafelers.  If we doan' kuow
how long der rosdt vhas we come W some
place all der souner.

Some day vhen I shall come to pelieve all
der workdt vhos badt 1 shall shiliv out to der

of Lone Jack inevery can of American |

We have not examined the profe-sor's the |

| per's Bazar

Confasion of Idens.
Omaha Man—8Seems to me your face looks
| familiar. Ain't vou the dentist who pulled a
tooth for me in Blank Chty?
Stranger—I used to live in Blank City, but
Tam not & dentist. | was & justice of the
peace for some Srars there.
[ “Oh! now I know, You are the man that
| married me."—Omaba World.

Genuine Basiness Principles.

TR BT
Y =SF

Voice of Proprietor (from below)—8ay, up
gere, yoo Monk, you only taka ze money. No
taka peanut, no laka gioga snap, no taks
sodn cruck; too much tradee.  Zis firm only
Jo streectelee cashia beeseness now. — Harper's
Bazar.

Embryo Colored Statesmen.

An old colored woman stood st the station
yesterday, waiting for the Jucksonville train.
Bestide ber stood two little pickaninnies with
faces ms binck as the inside of & stove pipa
| When the old mamma’s train arrived she ex-
| claimed: “Bres de Lor’” and then looking
down at her children, remarked: “Here, vou,
Abrabam Lincoln, take hold of Jeff Davis'
Land and come sdong heab, quick!”™ And the
pamesakes of the two great statesmen of the
war joined hands and walked away together
| a8 though their names had not expressed such
' a dissimilarity of purpose —FPalatka (Fla)
| Heralil

| Not Fure Latin,
A bright, mischievous city schoolbay, who |
| likedd fooling better than study, recently fooled t
his teacher by asking ber if thess words were
| Latin ormot, She could not give a direct |
answer, but promised to investigate and re-
| port.  These were the mysterious words:
I Intirtansinoaknoneis
Inmutes s Inclaynoneis
Translated:
| In fir, tar is.  In oak. none'is |
In mud, el t=  Inclay, none e

| —Boston Budget.

The Right Pessword, but the Wrong Smell. |

A Good Templar in Chico, Cal, got full |
amd went up to the lodgs room io that con-
dition. He knocked at the inner door and
| guve the password to the guardian, who was
| & Milesian and who had, with the mother wit
| of his race, placed bis nose to the wicket in-

| stead of bis ear. He repeated the word “Ab- |

stinence” the second time and asked: “Dennis,
why doncber open er door! Hain't 1 got the
right pasword ™ “Yis, sor,” bawled Dennis,
within bearing of the whole ladge, “you do be
baving the right password intirely, but, be
jabers, sor, yez hav the wrong shmell "—Port-
land (Ure) Mercary.

Bancroft, the Historian.

Mr. Bancroft, the historian, enjoys
nothing better than giving a dinner and
surrounding himself with men whose
names are famous in arms, law, divinity
and lterature.—New York Journal

The term *‘Islam,”* which is applied to
the raligion of Mahomet, is an Arabic
wurd and meacs salvation.

Tricks of the whnite man.

The natives all along the coast of Africs
have jearned the tricks of the white man so
well thl: uuu:u-m tlwl. ki ife can bo
longer or an ivory worth
m 'val} over §73 for ft.—Detrols
L]
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| high old tune of it with the six shovters. On

OUR BABY.
MIGURATIVE Y DESRINED BY #1< LITTLE -n-I-'I'I..
Our by =8 I-l--r rire
He s awful cunning, 2,

]
Al well his worth « ) pavae the share

FOR THE BEST 60003 AT THE LEAST MONEY

U work I Tiem 1 idae

1 hape by will s Ve altbough
He's sijuieezen) shrnost to denth |

1t makes b h et Do, | Koo,
And takes nway his breath |
Omr home s §sines these came
The: suged from above
He's g0 affecti ol Hix name
I “Timitney Wootney Live o

1
He irakes our papa look l.--.

Adwl fevl m ]"ll--r oy
1 $ray he never will lncline

2 a ey

When he's awake his eyes are bioe;
L Lift hitn when [ oan;
HellBasog 12
Lift up when be's A man
B Dndge i Goodall's Sun,

The Wrong Man's Deal.

It s Mr. Blumenthal's dead, and Mr, Cobien |
polihies his Zlusss bnrruslly with a view to |
making n cwrvtul survey of the shuffle.  Alr, |
Blumenthals fricml, Mr. Dionkelstein, consid- |
ers it an appropriate occnsion for a remark:
“Mister Cobon, I beart vou vas o cood chudel |
of dimmonds  Vill you gindy look at die |
chenune hue vite, seffen carat™— “Ox-
guse me,” replics Mr. Coben without remov-
ing his eyes from the pack, =1 giffs no atten-
tion to diamonds on Chakey Blumenthal's
deal’ 1 vas lookin' for gluls"—New York
Bun.

The Unsatisfied Wall.
Boon the frost will have taken

Its grip from the earth,
And the spring time awaken

Rinds, dowers and mirth;
No more on the paving

We'll dirop with 4 thud;
JTostend, we'll b raving—

“ireat Coesar, = hat mod ™

Hemton Budget.

She Trusted the Lord.

First Christinn Lady —lse gwine ter chutch
to tank de Laund dey ain’t no mo' erfquakes
Aln't yo' gwine, too, my sister!

Becond Lady—No, no, my sister, J no
gwine! Will you attend de brick chuteht

First Lady—De brick che ch fo' tru’, bot
don’ yo' trus’ de Laud!

Becond Lgdy—1 trus’ de Laund, aw my sis
ter, I trus' um, but 1 neber fool wid um—
Life.

A Colorable Case. '

The Widow (three years} Larmier—Atti-
cus, [—er —intend to lighten my mourning
after Lent, and I'm afraid vour color fs e
littde too dark for the—er—circumstances
Bo, if you know of srothar one of your race
mveral shades lighter, 1 think yvou coald get
a place with poor dear M= Lightfoot, who
has just lost Mr. I.; =0 we can all be nicely
accomnuxdatnd. —Life

TUnfavorable Conditions

Bitter ¢in position for photogranh!—By the
way, what do you charge for photographs!

Photographer—Nine dollars the balf dosen,
Now let your eyes rest nuturally on that sign,
“Terns Cash,” and look plessant. —New York
Ban.

How to Treat a Werosene Lamp.

A country sulscriber writes to ask “how
to treat a kerowns Inmp” 1L s the usual
custom to treat a lamptooil Very few
lamnps, we believe, care for beer or whisky —
New York Graphic.

Their Ideas Were Identlenl.
Mistress— Bridzet, I don't think it is proper
for you to entertain men in the kitchen,
Bridget—Yez be roight, mum, but there
was some ole in the parlor already . —Life

Fugitive Homor.

A precncious  youth, prompted by an an-
pleasant recollection of the last term, says
that school teachem are like dogs: “They lick
your hamds”™ This carries off the palm—
Texas Siftings.

Mr. Dusnberry  (quite inebriatedi—My
dear, I conldn’t go down that toboggan slida,
It would take my breath, Mra Dusen
—It wouldu't be a bad thing if it dil.—Phil-
adelphia Call

When a fire alarm is rung in Rome “the
firemen draw an engine to the fire, while
grooms lend the horses Lebind the engine.”
No wonder Nero had plenty of time to Sddle,
—Waterbury American,

George Alfred Townsend admits that he
Udowsm’t know eversthing = Thus is shattered
another popular belief.  Are allof our deepest
seated convictions nothing more than popular
fallacies '—Chicago Times

A woman at Wolf Pit, N. O, who got an- |
gry with ber husband, threw a poker at him |
and hit the baby. And this in a section whers |
the women can practios at hens all winter!— |
Burlington (Vi.} Free Pres, |

The funeral of a New York alderman, the |
other day, ovst the city $1, 04525  But New |
York's experience with ber aldermen has !
sbown ber that it is far cheaper to bury them, |

| even at that price, than to keep 'em alive — |

Chicago Times, |
Dennis was the pride of his corps, [
He a very fine uniform worps,
He eoulil play at hemique, '
And with infinite chinue
At the cantesn wonld run up & scorpa,
—New York Journal
Talmage said in his lecture the otber night
that “the man who can sing nnd won't sing |
should be =nt to Sing Sing.” That woull be
too severe. It ix the man who ean’t sing and
will sing who shoukl be seat to Bing Sing.
P. B8 —For ninety-nine years.—Nornistown
Heralid |
“IWiong to an Tmproved Order of Red |
Men, and I'm going to paint this town & |
erimson hue before [ get through, you bet!”
remarkel abilavious individual to a blus
coated guardian of the night in the vicinity
of Boslstom market the other day. “All
right,” replied the man with the Lilly. =T be- |
long to the ‘locust club! yvou come along
with me nnd Ul propose vou for member- |

ship.” After a little persuasion () the red

| man was sscortid to the lodge in La Grange

street. — Boston Budget

During a trinl at Tazewell Court House,
Vo, which teok place revently, s counsel nc-
cused a witness of perjury; the witness im-
mediately retorted that the counsel not only
made an invariable practioe of walking round
the truth, but at times told lies that would
have shocked Ananins At this juncture
both gentlemen drew revolvers and had a

I WILL SELL YOU A

$5 Suit for $3.50, $6.50 for $5, $10 for $7.50, $12 for $8.50 and $9,

the first shot being finsd, the judge promptly
disappearcd under his desk. Crack! erack?
erack! ochoed through the court till the
shooting  Irons were emptied.  Then five
stretchors were brought in, and five wounded |
men were corriesd ot Une was the learped
counsel.  After their removal the judge can-
tiously crept from  his place of shelter,
mounted the tench, rebuked the witness and

‘IM&H'III was resumed. —London Judy, |

— GO TO—

. INNOIT'ES

GLOBE CLOTHING HOUSE, 13 EAST MAIN ST.

J.

DEAGON BEDOTT

WHITTEN BY HIs WIDOW,

He never jawed in all his life,
He pever was unkind,

And (though I say It, who was his wife)
Sueh men are hard to find.

1 never chianged my single lot,
I thought “twould be a sin :

1 thought so much of Deacon Bedott
1 never got married again.

If ever he spoke & word in heat
His anger soon was o'er |

He always dressed in garments neat
That came from J. M. Knote's store.

A wonderful tender heart he had
That felt for all mankind ;

He told his friends that honest goods
At J. M. Knote's store they'd find.

Whisky and rum he tasted not ;
*Twas sinful, I suppose ;

Aud, being saving, Deacon Bedott
Went to J. M. Knote's for his clothes,

But. poor man, he died all the same,
My grief 1 ean’t control

He left guod clothes and an honest name
His widow Lo console.

The finest, most eomplete and cheapest
Line of overconts, gloves and underwear
In Springfiecld Is at J. M. Knote's

Globe Clothing House, 13 east Main st.

L4

All | ask is an inspection, and you
ingiHouse, I3 E. Ma

Remember the place,

. Knote’s Globe Cloth

$15 for $11.50, $18 for $14.50, $20 for $15 and $16.50, $24 for $8, and
J.

Underwear in like proportion.

are certain to buy.

modiale and lnas

tng in its cffect
17 I & FYRT GREAT NELF IN FREGRANCY, AND RELIXTES
FADY DURING LABOR AND AT an

BEFD i1 s the Greutest Eemedy tn the Wortd
PHYSICIANS PRESCRIBE IT FREELY.

Its purposs fs slely fior the i
e and Dhe relsf of paie, and i dose 418 U clasme o da.
It wrill cure entively Vagioal
and UL and
e COTIeG ARt Weaknam, and is par
| ticularty sdapted to the Change of Life.
WEARY WOMEN PRAISE IT.

It Pai Flatuleucy, d 11 cvere
| Ing for wad rel W 1 the Stoes-
| sah. Tt oures Hloating, Head:
| tion, G D " b ead

Tt t= ateoutely asafs ours for all female weaknomen,
‘polading leucorriiosa, rregulise and ‘msmatra.
Infy snd T} of the womb,
flonding, prolapsns uteri, &c. I contadne o smb-
sance (2al i barmtul. Is safe and swre.

| §1. 8 for §3) in Liguid, Pill or Losenge Form.

i

'BUSINESS DIRECTORY

—_— — ——

DENTISTS.

B. CONVEERSE,
" AL P,
S5&k8,

T A.LEWIS,
< 8. B. Cor. Main snd Market Sta. _

W H.EMITH,
. NERVES OF am:‘mnm
Masonte Buniaisg.
10B PRINTERS.
1-. 5 and 57 Areade, Print!
ef, Engraver snd Fashionable 3tatloner.
Wedding goods and ealling esrds s specialty.
=
UNDERTAKER.
w A. GROSE &
.

€0., UNDERTAKERS.
Office and Warercom, 48 W. Main st
Residenee 192 W. High st.

BIOK BINDERS.

| yoHENsSON & DORNE,
I LESSRES OF THR L. L maRanTy & s08's 30OK

BINDERY,
170 Weat Columbis, street,
tieneral Book Btnderu:d Bisok Hook Manw-
facturer.
S ——————

SWAYNE'S OINTMENT
the mu-lud::;l‘ll-

-—; — — =
Cansed Searlet Fever, Measles, Ca-
tarrh, (::l.hon-p. Whooping Ceugh,

whi Age, vie, vl

Entirely relieved by a device which is posi.

tively invigible. and which has be<n recom-

mended by every pnysician who has examined

1. 1t is successful (n cases where every other

deviee or remedy has fajled. It nm? be worn

=ix months at a time without removing, caus-
ing no pain uri:mtnhurlr!ﬂ‘;r
« i lnven .
o WA e Bridespart, Conn.
AU ERTiSERS=Lowest tates for ad-

sing in 1.000 good wént
tree. - Aqdress GEO. B, ROWELL ¥ €O 10
L]

spruce St., New York.

Lam‘ AGESTS—Article new: sells fast. 2
money to invest.
Steabeaville, O,

Address R. P. LICKES,

oo

Take nn other.
0.,
IQBII‘AI' I"l;ﬂ

Thormen e werat e sod of
wistiding navebeen curnd,  Iniped, so st

1n s w thwt | will send TWO

. ' A REATIER pn thin Sisems
ey tabarer Ol vaasTrers s . 0. address
DAT. A 151 Poazith . Mow Toel

GONSUNPTION,

e



