San Antonio, Texas, Saturday, June 16, 1883,
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“f don't love you, mod |
you,'' she said to him in s pet

“Two negatives make an

won'l  marry

affirmative ; my

dear, let's go and see the pamson,' he ape
swered quistly

She went.

Upnuing » Usr Wln:l-:-- fora pietty giel
Mayhe 3 man feels happy and proud sed

Hanered, and envied, and blessed smong mer

whien besees a peetty giel uying 1o ralee &

window of a rallway car. and he jumps up dnd |

geis ghesd of the other boyw, and says,
low el oh, s colstecuply, ond sl

S0, i you please; | would be so glad

the other male panengens turn green with
envy, snid he leans over the back of hes vea
and tachkies the window in 4 knowing way
with one hand, if peradventure be may tous it
wivly with & simple turn of the wnst.” B i
kind of kolds on, and ha takes hold with both
honds, Yt bt sort of don't g
extent, snd be poonds it w
otily decma

» any alarming
lks sty baae 14
to settle *'n leotile closer into
place," mod (hen he cowes around and shie
gois out of the weat 1o give him a fair chanie,
and he g pples that window, wnd hows up
his back, and tags and pulls aod sweats gnd
grunts and sirains, and b
his suspender buttons feteh lnose, und his vest
button parts, and his faco gets red, and kis
fect slip, aod people Iaugh, and lrreversnt
young men in remote seats grunl and groan
every Hme he lifis, wnd cry out, Y Now then,
all together," as if in mockery, and he hunne
iid enllar at the foreward buit wind the pret-
ty young lady, vexed at having been made
eopnxplouous, sy in her iciest manner,
never niind —thank you, it doesn’t make any
differonce,” and calmly goes away and sits
down in snother seat, and that wearled man
isthers himorelf wogether and reads & book up
sidle down—ob, doesn't ke feel good just then?
Maybe he inn't happy.  But i you thlok he
fan't dea't be fuol enocugh 1o extend any of
your n)lnlp\rh)'. He doesn't want it.—[ Hur-
lington Hawheye,
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CANNED

GREEN SEA TURITLE

'The FinestCanned Goods
Now in Market.

Something New and Delicious.
Beats Lobster, Salmon, or any oth-
er Canned Fish. Try it once and
you will be sure to do so again.

STANDARD CANNING COMPANY

CORPUS CHRISTI, TEXAS.

A. B. FRANK, Agent, San Antonio
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e of & Denver silver
ot the present wewting
pursled enpression of countenance.

Secratary, —"'Anything new this marming?"

President (confidentinliy ), —**Say, |
liathe oM laat night."*

The wene v the o
mining conrpiny.

Yea
Al I'm s livde mived this morging. Do
we docluve a dividlend of 30 cents prr share
to-day?

We

share

“Uh, mo, wir, lecinre an assessment

nateand.”

exaitly Well, that's better -a grest
let my cmse ben

to touch whisky. |

tilghty pear telling ald Poters that we
leclare a dividend!™ [ Wall Street
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to you pever
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stalrs changing her dreas,"” saiid
1L gith tying her dull's bon-
ing her

That Fruok
“hats lin
the breckle

net-strings and ¢ eye aboul fr a

tidy large etough to serveas & shuwl for that
double-juinted youn  person .

“Ohy your mother noedn’t dress up for
me,"" replied the female sgent of the Mission-
ary siciety, taking s sell-astiabied view of her-
self in the mirvor, “"Ran up and el bher to
pome down just ax she b8 i her every-day
cluthes, not sland o8 ceremony, "’

“03, bt ahe bas'nt gor on her everpoday
Clothes. Ma was all’ dressed up in her new
brown silk, "'cause aho expocted Miss [Hm-
mond tooday.  Miss Dimmond always comes

hore to show off her nice things, and

ma don't mean o 5&1 left. When ma suw

you coming she “The kens!' and |

gress she  wan ething. Mk

sthid i you saw her new deess she'd have 1o

hewr wll about the poor heathen, who don 't

have allk, and you'd ask her for more money

to bmy hymn-book. to send ‘em. Say, do

ef ladies use hy auk leaves to do

i g on and ke it fnzzy! Ma

sy that's all the good books do *em, If they

ever get any books, | wish my doll war &
heathe

“Why, you wicked little child, what do you
want of & heathen doll?'" inquired the mis-
somary laily, taking & mental inventory of the
oew things in the parlor (o get material for o
homily on worldly estravagance.

50 folks would send ber luts of glce things
o wenr and feel savry 1o have her
going about naked. Then she'd have hair
s frizz, and | wani & doll with traly hair
and eyes that roll up like Dlencor Sliders
back's when he says amen on Sunday,
I am't &  wicked girl, elthor, “cause
Uncle Dick—you know Upgle Dick;
he's been out west and awears awlully and
amiokes in thie house—he says I'm o holy Ler-
ror and he hopes Pl be an angel pretty soon,
Ma'll be down la & minute, o you noeda’t
take your cloak off, She sald she'd box my
ears i [ anked you to. Ma's putting on that
old dress she had last year "cause she said she
didn’t want you 1o thiok shie was abile to give
mueh this time, and the pesded a mull wore
than the queen of the canson ball fslunds
aeeded religion.  Uncle Dick  says yoa
oughter go 1o the islands, ‘csuse you'd be safe
thate, and the natls would be satry they was
such slnners anybody would send you o "em,
He seys lie oever seen a heathen huagy 'nuft
to eat you, less it was a blind oue, an' you'd
net & blind pagan's teeth on edge so he'd
never hanker after any more missionary.
Uacle Drick's awfully funny, sod be makes pa
and ma die Isughing somotimes."”

*Your Uncle F{-.l:f:nni in & base depraved
wretch, and ought 1 have remained out west,
where s style. s apprecinied, He sets n
hored example for & little giel like you,"

“Oh, [ think he's nice. He showed me
how to slide duwn the banalsters, and he's
tmaching mwe to whistle when ma ain't around,
That's a pretty cloak you've gol, &in't ¥ Do
you bay all your good clothes with missionary
mopey? s says you do.""

Just then the freckle-faced livke gire's ma
came into the parlor aod kissed the mislon-
ary lady on the cheek and sald she was do-
lighted 10 soe ber, and they pricesded to have
& real socioble chal.  The little girl's ma can't
understand why & peron who professes te be
o charitable as the missionsry agent does
should go right overto Miss Dimmonds and
any wukh ill-natured things as she did, and she
hinks the misionary is a diuble-fuced gos-
ip.
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e Couldn't similes,

His boots want half-solelng, ke i out of
twath powder, bis umbrells looks like sn en-
larged window ventilator, he lives in Jodgings
and he is runniog shart of conl—and the girl,
wheas hestt in cunjunction with bis, Leats as
one will vend him & green velvet smoklng.

cap embrobdered with pink chenille. Aod he
doeun't snoke.—| Puck,




