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wbistHo*; la t!:e rain.
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••/.I'd  r.v'-rsover, La coaid r.ot pos- 
e if c ly  l o t  s jo a ”  „

“  I  i ; s  c n e e  n m r '''- 

“ Ü: anv cooc>se except, h im self; but, 
of courre* I  t e e  that bo has advantages. 
Oh. d o n ’ t  trouble tu expia in what they 

1 see them. How released every

l in t

are

ono w il l  be
a ll be qu it <h :l :!

There was a eu» 
appeared and t ie  
to gray.

“ I t ’s net so pic 
inquired Aiig-diea c 

“ N o ,”  shortly.
, . . “ I  fe lt a drop of

Oh. that cheerv tr ill of a heart ns t a h  «  the , f  , Runald?"
ert; .1 that ciear too air, I

Crin?)- n >■•:.tic to our I101» «ml clear« the soul 
cf 5 : -■ doom tl:: : blooded tla ro,

And wo : h-iv; ; lie b v. ho spul»along through 
river., of rain apd 1. nd.

For the l.e;»: r.tsd titeor in that whistled note 
woei ! rcinbf.-w the aky in a fl< oil- 

—Celia ii. BerksUeager in l îd.-ea' tlome Jocr

the s
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T e c to ra l, and th e  g re a t  dem and fo r  

a c h e a p e r p a cka g e, Las been reco g 

nize 1 b y  th e  p ro p rie to rs  in  th e ir  new  

h a lf-s iz e  b o tt le , c o s tin g  5 0  cents .
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ssnt as it  was, is it'. ’
piesuutly.

rain. Are we far errts P M

\  Clr rT v7T ', rA  D i t / i m l .

Yes; »bout t!;r?e miles ”
Oh, dt.ar! Are we? Why don’ t you

■.i.u.rr in q r.fsm n t.:at 
uptiii;.-t the wall w ith the intention of

turn  qu ickly, then? Don’t you see i t ’s Phooting L iu i and was prevented from 
going to be w e t;”  doing so by Turkish orders.— Athe-

“ I thought you-wero steering,”  ; wæuui. ______ __________
r u d e l y .  , - l ,  __________1.

'* ‘ Yuti m ight nc.’fi m e," sue said ; 
p la in tive ly, tugging at the ropa.

He gave a sw ift streite or two, and
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Parable in Advance

“ There ora somo advantages," said 
Ronald meditatively, “ iu being a cous
in, after a l l . ”

He addressed Angelica, who sat op
posite him . A ll about thorn was deep 
blue serenity— on one hand stretching 
away d istantly into long shining mu 
of greenish brown rock 
c liffs  towering above them. Angelica's 
bauds wero thrust in to  the pockets c f a 
provoking reefer coat, ber hat was t i l t 
ed » ‘l it t le  forward and the kreuze d o it
ed in a among her earls, t =;rg thorn 
m errily  a bust ber face. She was n d i
m inu tive  person in a il respects save 
two, w hi ii two were particu la rly  large, 
b rillia n t, langui;hing and iu every way 
danger or.s.

“ Er.r, cn tho whole, Angelica,”  add
ed Ronald deliberately, “ I regret tha t I  
am in any way related to or connected 
w ith  you. ”

“ Rnriald,’ ’ slio exclaimed, “ I  really 
cannot a llow  you to bo so ffattcring. ”

“ A cousin is a nondescript, variable 
ccrt c f being—at times an absolute 
stranger, at others » sort c f secondhand 
brother— iu that capacity extremely 
useful. O f course that is something, 
but rd i ll” —

“ I  th in k  i t ’s a great deal, but I  see 
you arc; tho same as ever. Y'on always 
were a greedy l i t t le  boy,”  said A n
gelica.

“ Thanks. Yon, cn tho other hand, 
were rather nicer as a l it t le  g ir l than 
you aco now— iu some ways— ob, you 
could s t i l l  be nice i f  ynr. tr ie d !”

“ I f  I tried ! Hew fe rn y ! I shouldn't 
know—you see most people th in k ” — 
she regardai her shoes inqu iring ly .

“ I dare say. lu t  I  cm uct ‘moat peo
p le .’ I  stand alone. ”

“ I  thought you were s ittin g  down, ”  
interrupted Angelica. She certa in ly 
was provoking teday. “ Aud 1 wasn’ t 
aware that you were alone, but perhaps I j.,,pv; j , jn 
I  don’ t count.’ ’

“ M y dear, th a t’s the worst cf it .  Yon 
do count, aud there’s no cue elso in tho 
w orld  who does. 1 jus t worship you,
Nan! Have I  startled you?”

“ Not at a l l , ”  she answered polite ly.
“ Y’ cu see, they s !l say that, or some
th ing equivalent. ”  Sho turned her head 
a l i t t le  cud dabbled in tho water w ith  
her hand.

Ob, yes, I  know ! O f course, I ’m a

they swung round. There wore angry : 
masses of clouds driftirfe  toward them 
over an uneasy, rufiîed sfa.

“ Why d.'iu’ t  yon nf,v faster? V ’e 
shall never get home!”  sho exclaimed I 
petulantly

“ The t i l l )  is streng and the w ind is 1 

against ns. I iu doing my best.”
“ Ronald, what was that; Oh, don’ t i 

•ith ragged t Hay  ’ •-'s lig h tn in g ! I ’m more afraid uf j 
j i t  tl.au anything in tue wend. Oh ; 
I lis te n !”
! There was a E u b d n c d  but sullen r o a r  1 

in  t h e  d is t a n c e ,  n o w  eying a w a y ,  n o w  j 

j gathering force a n d  crackling ominous- !

I Lv-
“ Ronald, was that thunder?”  said ■ 

; Angelica wr.vering'y. j
“ Thera is geuti iiv  thunder when it  

j ligh tens,”  ho answered, w ith  b itte r sar- 
! casm.

“ Hat we'ro ont in an open boat, 
m ile ; from home or sh- Iter of any k in d !”  

” 1 am aware of tha t.”
She gavo a pathetic l it t le  gulp and 

; pressed her bands together
“ Uh— h! There's another flash ! Ron- ; 

aid, I — I ’m peiii!.' to fa in t!”
“ Faint? Nonsense!”  he returned 

roughly.
“ Nonsense? What do you mean, M r 

Grant? How dare you? I  suppose J have 
a r ig h t to fa in t i f  I  < bnow? I— ah'

Crash, rattle , rattle, bang ! O t a-c -k 
“ Pat tha t over yen, ”  said Ronald 

1 sternly, wrapping her in his: m acintosh 
coat.

“ B ut i t  doesn’ t rain, and th»t- makes i 
j i t  m —mu.'h morocl ,agirons, (^-doesn't 
] it, Ronald?'1

“ Much more,”  he merci- j
! lessly. _  j

“ Oh, how oan yen be so heartless"* 
and c.ael?”  she tn :d "You don’ t 
caro how much I seder! Men are a l
ways like  th a t”  —

“ Aud women neve?, r .  course, ’ put , 
in  Ronald, w ith  q u ifT V îny

Oh, don’ t— don’t feu so hard! I 
Lod girl, and th is  is to 

punish m e!”  A v ivid gleam shot up 
the heavens and something seemed to 
burst over the ir heads. “ Oh, Ronald, 
(in  a frenzy of ti rror) save me, save me! 
Oh, let us die together! 1 love you, oh, 
you know 1 do! Don’t look at me so 
cold! Forgive 1110, ch, forgive mo, Ron
a ld !”  Angelica hid her face in  the 
cushions and sobbed.

“ 1 can better bear to dio w ith  you, 
dear, than to Jive w ithout you, ”  said

t ' * * * * « ^ -  O b t v s r .

hat them c ity  husband of M in 
n ie ’s,”  said the innocent oid man w ith  
tho vaudeviUo whiskers, “ is ono of the 
pleasantest tellers g- m i . Why, l hadn't 
been re ttin  c h a ttit iin  his office w ith  ’ im  
tnore’n a quarter hour fore hu told mo 
three times to come in an see ’im  
again.”  —Cincinnati Enquirer.

N O  M O R E  C H I C K E N S .

T h i n  I 5 n f r h « » r  I  T i m  i l l « * »  V c r . i .  h o t  N o  

i . i t  p  S t o c k ,  T h a n k  Y o o ,

Ono market -day t long a cer
tain butcher who h sa u sta ll in  tho 
West Side mari.i t h-use said a lo t of 
meat to a v. en»‘in, who immediately 
turned about and requested that bo 1; op 
her baskets aud bundles for bit. whiia 
she went oat on sene» other hardness. 

Now, cue of the.» - baskets contained
four respectable 
fowls, very much 
disgusted w ith  t 
ings, und ti e La: 
rather donbtfn|ly.

But his cur-ten 
tim e to decide. “

much excited j
dive la in ll

.»r lo c k e d  a t  t h e m

t  gave fcirn l it t le  
They’re rd 1 tied np, ”  

sho aunouuciti and then Sounc. d away 
into the crowd, leaving the butcher aud 
her squawking prep- r ty  far behind.

Sbo Led shovi d the b:>kct w ell r.vdcr 
tho stall, and the b r tc lir r  could not r-:o 

^ t j it, but ho fe lt a tr iflo  nerveus «11 ll o 
satuo. He was used to handling eata
bles, but not in  such a perfect state ei 
uafuro as this.

lie

Pretty soon ho saw a w t 
ing slow ly toward him, eyi: 
ground w ith  mere interest and 
ment than bo thought neces 
usual.

“ What aro yen looking at?’ 
m anil'd , ra t ber ta rtly .

Tho w ö ii'iiü looketl up and smiled 
“ I 'm  looking à_».' tb ie . - ii, sac su’-d 
Tho butcher « » Î .  ^  
nuder his brrv^
There was cno cf 
t!iug  up the street 
w h ile  tho others—

t e n t  I l e  S n t i î  n  n r i R M  T M i . i  

J s w t  ( I n -  b a n n » .

Among the eeholars when fic.mh and 
Coleridgo attended school was a poor 
clergyman's son, of the name of Siiucu 
Jennings. On account of his dismal and 
gloomy nature his piay;.. !> o h ul n ick 
named him  I'ontiua Pilate. One morn
ing be went up to the master, Dr. Royer, 
and said iu  his usual whim pering man
ner:

“ Please, doctor, tho boys ca ll me 
Pontius Pilate. ”

I f  there was cue th ing  which Dr.
: Boyer hated more thau a false qu 

in Greek and Latin, i t  was the practice 
I of nicknaming. Rushing down among 

the scholars from his pedc tr l of state 
vv|th cane iu hand he cried w ith  his 
usual voice of thunder:

“ Listen, boys! Tho next time I  hear 
any of you say‘ Pontius P ile te ’ I ’H m b »' 
you as long as this enna w il l  last! Yon 
are to say ‘ Simon Jennings’ and not 
‘Pontius P ila te .’ Remember tha t i f  you 
value your hides!”

Next day, when tho same class wero 
reciting the catechism, a boy cf re
markably du ll and lite ra l turn cf tr.iud 
had to repeat tho creed. He bad got 
os far as “ suffered under,”  and was 
»bout popping out tho next words, when 
tho doctor’s prohibition un luck ily  flash
ed upon his mind. A fte r a moment's 
hesitation ho blurted out, "suffered un 
der Bimini Jennings, was” —

The Vest of the sentence wan never 
uttered, fo r Dr. Royer had already 
sprung Jiko a tiger upon him, aud tiio 
cone was descending open bis unfor
tunate shoulders. When tho irato doc
tor had discharged his cane storm upon 
him, he said:

“ What do you mean, you booby, by 
such blasphemy?”

“ I  only did as yon told m o,”  replied 
the simple minded youth.

“ Did as 1 tcid you?" roared the doc
tor, now wound up to something above 
the boiling point. “  What do you mean?”

As ho said this ho grasped his cane 
more furiously.

“ Yes, doctor. You said wo were a l
ways to call Pontius Pilate Bimou Jen- 

j niugs. D idn ’t he, fcam?”  appealed tho 
! unfortunate rn lp r it  to Coleridge, who 
j was nest to him.
: Bam said naught, but the doctor,
I who saw what a dunce ho had to deal 

w ith , cried:
j “ Roy, yen are a fool! Where are

ad r a c e -  ! your brail

■tl'VW- iMYfteV < .V ^ -P fr - r

Poor Dr Beyer fo r a second time 
was “ floored,”  for the scholar said, 
w ith  an earnestness which proved its 
tru th , but to the intense horror of the 
learned potentate:

“ In  n:y stomach, s ir .”
The doctor always respected that 

to y ’s s tup id ity  ever after, as though 
ha lf afraid that a> tr .v blow m ight bo
m, r'n -jiun t - »Ouji- - ̂

TURNED THE TABLES.

A STORY CF ARTEMUS WARD 
HENRY J. BYRON.

T * i e  r n i d O R ? »  W s t  S t n r t o » l  I n  t n  H a v e  

S < n a e  F u : i  Y V H Î »  t ! » t»  D r i i r n a t l f i t .  b u t  

F o u n d  I n  t h e *  E n d  T t i n t  H e  ( h i d  M e t  

11 t n  M n t c h  a t  ( h a f l i n i ; .

W hat follows relates to tho first 
meeting cf tho late Henry .1. Byron 
and Artemns Ward. I t  was at the Sav
age c lub after ono of tho Saturday din- 

j ners, and Tom Robertson suggested to 
Arteuius to have a t i l t  w i h tte run aud,

I i f  possible, draw h im  out. The genial 
showman had only been in England a 
few days, but bo knew Byron’s “ me
t ie r ”  and went fo r h im  iu t.;is fashion : 

.S - - * 1 fancy I  have seeu a fuce like  yours 
before. D id -yon  ever bave» brother 
Alonzo?”  Robertson was behind A rte 
ten“ and winked at Byron.

“ Alas, I had!”  replied the drama
tist, instan tly  catching tho situation.

“ l ie  was a mariner, engaged on the 
deep?”

“ 1 hat’s so,"
“ You haven’ t  heard of him  fo r five 

years?’ '
Byron affected to be lost in  reflection 

and deliberately replied: “ D'*i five
years ago th is very day. How curious 

1 you should mention it ,  s ir ! ”
“  Well, sir, ”  replied Artomus, taking 

out his handkerchief and pretending to 
wipe away n  tsar, “ I sailed the sr.lt sea 

I w ith  your brother. Wo wero wrecked 
! together in the g u lf of Mexico, and be- 
! fore help came I  k illed  and ate h im ! 
j The moment I  saw you 1 recognized the 

likeness. He was a good fellow , fu l l  of 
i tender fee ling.”

“ I am glad yon found h im  tender," 
interrupted Byrun, also pu lling  out hia 

! handkerchief.
I “ But, sir, I am a w fu lly  sorry I  ata 

h im ,”  said Artcmua in  tho most imper
turbable fashion. ‘ ‘ Had 1 known I 
should ever meet his brother 1 am sure 
I ’d have gone w ith o u t food some weeks 
longer. But 1 was driven to it, and you 
w i l l  forgive me, w on’ t you? 1 liked 
A lonzo,”  and he offered his hand to 
Byron, which tha la tter shook w ith  cor
dai it y.

“ Excuse my emotion, won’ t you?”  
gasped Byrcu iu  his handkerchief. “ Ho 
never wrote and to ld ine what had be- 
como of him. I  hope he agreed w ith  
you.”

“ A s ligh t indigestion afterward. l ie  
war, a l it t lo  tough ," replied Art-iaus, 
“ but we’l l  not speak of that. We both 
suffered. He suffered most B it remem
ber, »ir, the law can’t touch mo now. 
I t  was stern necessity, and necessity, a a 
you may Lavo heard, knows no law. 
But I am w il l iu g ^ o  pay yon d,images 
for tbo loss - i t  what would you--* t 'M r n, V\.

uurespectable way after ceitaiu live ly  
fowls, Let at last a il were captured, se- 

presumptuous fool. A ll the same I  have | V 4" .LY"11" “ 1  ̂L’u* B£I‘.U \ curely tied th is  tim e and packed safely
thoncht In te lv ” — He mnsed and the,, I There was a snspi- | nwc/ ins£ M  tb(?5r K ;lli ii‘ L, owlier re-

cious tw itch ing  about his mouth, but

ih-i/e chickens sent- 1 --------------------------
a fa rt PS itc i-n h l go, Rn»,l In  the U nie .
•ah, where were they? ! A physician te lis tbo Chicago Time«- 

They hrd vanished every one, aud the j Herald a stray about a  p s lien t ot his, a 

basket was empty save for fo tir l i t t lo  I woman, w h o  w a s  anxious to adopt a 

useless loops of tw ino  from which tha I g ir l ch ild . A t last bo found fo r her a 

clever fow ls bad wriggled out. [ l i t t le  g ir l who cauio of good, hardy
j W ell, ther-a were exciting times ; peasant stork, the mother being a 
1 around that neighborhood fo r the next j S w e d e .

! few seconds, and a certain respectable j “ Ob, I can’t adopt a Swedish ch ild ,’ 
j butcher was seen fly ing  about iu  a most j said the woman, “ for as soon as she

grew big enough sho would bo sure to
s a y ,  ‘ Veil, I  tank I trow  up my yob aud

thought la te ly ” — He paused and then
added, “ Do you remember last week, | LY , _ , , .  . ,, .__ J ’ lie mastered himself heroically, aud ;tat Gowcs? . . .  . , ., •”

, ,v  ,, . .  .  .. aid not become a smile.
“ Yes, said Angelica radiantly. ‘ ‘On

that afternoon— I don’ t mind te lling  
yen, Ronald— I  very seriously consider
ed fa llin g  in  love w ith  you. There is a
yacht quite close to us, ”  sho added hasti
ly. “ I  considered, aud after due delib
eration decided” —

“ W ell, Nan?”
“ Not to fa ll iu  love w ith  any one at 

a ll .”
“ Y'on mean” —
“ Ronald, i f  yon don’ t  row, how can ] 

I  6teer? We don’ t want to be swamped. 
Love i3 so inconvenient.”

“ Y'ou’re pu lling  the wrong rope. I j

A si fence followed. The thunder ro ll- [ 
cd aud tumbled fa r away to tho west, ! 
and presently there was a gleam more j 
b rillia n t than any before.

“ W hat’s that aw ful light?”  moaned j 
Angelica. j

“ Look, near. I t ’s the sun.”
“ The sen!”  She started up iaconster-  ̂

nation. “ I t  can’t be, Ronald (iud i^ - j 

nantly). Do you mean to te ll me tho j 
storm is over?”

“ I  th ink  i t ’s passed by. You seem 
annoyed. Aren’ t you glad we're out of 1 
danger?”

Yes—yee, of course. Only I  thought '

away jus t as the ir sm iling owner re
turned to claim them.

I t  is not recorded what the butcher 
told her, but i t  ia known through a ll 
the market now that that certain man 
w i l l  iu the future u tte rly  and entirely 
reluse to store the live  6tock c l  his lady 
customers, no matter how enticing said 
ladies may be.— Cleveland Plain Dealer
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confess I  don’t  qu ite  see bow” -  . _ (b h tilv )  M r Graut>
t te l l ,  it"doeen t  always go w ith  w if j  tui?J £ 0
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Mc. K. HOLSTON’S
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CHURCH STREET. NATCHITOCHES. LA.

J am prepared to furnish the trave ling  public w ith  first-class accommodations 
In the live ry line, f also carry a fu l l  line of Undertaker's Goods— WOOD COF
F IN S  and M E T A L L IC  CASKS, trim m ed in  any style and at price* to su it the 

mea. Hear»e furnished on application. Prompt and personal attention g iven , 
eve ry  departm ent of ihe business by the p rop rie to r and manager

other things.
“ But is i t  not worth more than—oth

er things?”
“ Ronald,”  replied Angelica some

what irre levantly, ‘ ‘have you any idea 
of the price of a Faria hat?”

“ The left rope again. Ah, dow we’re 
safel A  Paris bat? I — well, I  have 
beard tha t they’re something r id icu 
lous. ”

“ They aro — absolutely ridiculous. 
That fact alone, ”  said Angelica solemn
ly, “ is enough to make any thought of 
love impossible and w icked.”

“ Except for any one w ith  a heart, 
w ith  a soul, composed in fact of any
th ing  but shallowness and va n ity !”  

“ My dear boy, i f  yon go on,”  she 
said encouragingly, “ yon w i l l  iu time 
make tbe most accomplished flauerer of 
the age.”

“ Don’t jest w ith  me, Nan. I t ’s noth
ing to you perhaps, but to mo i t ’s ev
erything. I  love you. I f  you kpew vrimt 
tbe woid meant,”  he burst cut vehem
ently, “ you could not s it thero ooolly 
breaking my heart in ycur hands ' 

“ Hush! N o t S') loud.

you
“ Yes, I ’l l  take you home, Nan. 

They’l l  bo surprised, won’t they, at our 
news?”

“ News? W hat— what do you mean?”  
gasped Angelica.

“ I  th in k  you know.”  There was no 
mistake about h i- smile now.

“ R cnald ,”  she said pathetically, 
“ now you’re not going tobe tiresome?”

“ N an ,”  h? answered gravely, “ I do 
hope not. Rut of course a life tim e  is a 
severs test.”

“ Yon know i t  was c r ly  because 1 
wa3 fv ig h ttu id . I t ’s me^u aJv^ncuau
—i t ’s u u g en tlsm y i^ r  -b er voice died 
away weakly. Ç*

Ronald (prOro - *ly) — Are yen 
quite sure v<u < t  mean n il you 
said?*-

Angelica (tea rfu lly)—I t ’s so absurd! 
Mamma w il l  be s o  angry. —Mary Mac- 
lean in  Madamo.

l ’ u  n o t  n r « “« .

Onr street cars are a ll person: 
dnotorc-d.

The nickel in  the slot music 
“ can’ t play fo r a cent. ”

This is a barren world to persons 
w ith  barren minds.

A man must want money bad when 
ha goes to counterfe iting i t

The wise man who al ways knows just 
which way the w ind  is going to blow 
is apt to be a l it t le  vaua.

Wo don’t like  to have a man call to 
collect a b ill, and yet we aro usually 
courteous enough to te ll him  to call 
again.— L. A. W. Bu lle tin .

go hom e.’ ”

O v e r  B i p  S t n l i ? j î e .

Mr. Winchester P o p p itta tthe  lunch
eon by tho coppice)—I  must say tha t I 
liko  to see partridges driven.

Captain Treadfoot T ro tte r (who be
lieves in shooting over dogs)— No 
doubt, Mr. Poppit. You’d like  to see 
the poor birds driven in a coach, or a 
tandem, or a curricle, or, i f  I  may judge 
by the way you sent my pointer round 
the last field, you’d wish to put ’em in a 
circus 1—Punch.

H i r e  S o m e b o d y  t o  W o r k  F o r  H i m .

When a bride does ber own house
work, sho gets over the dark side cf it  
by ta lk ing  enthusiastically of her dear 
l it t le  kitchen stove, her cunning lit t lo  
saucepan, her darling l it t le  sink, etc. 
An Atchison man who hates to go to 
work has adopted the plan and speaks 
of his desk as a sweet dream of a desk, 
his office as a poem and people who 
come in  to bore him as dear, darliug 
friends. Somehow rosa colored glasses 
are not w orking 0 ? w ell w ith  him  as 
w ith  a woman, and be is again getting 
tired. Can any cue suggest another 
plan?— Atchison Globe.

Xbe plant knc'.vn as vervain, wmor, 
is not distinguished fo r its  beauty an

P n r t l o n U r .

“ I  wish you w ouldn’ t keep quoting 
that m a x im ,‘ Rome wasn't b u iit in  a 
day,’ ”  said the man who dislikes 
efforts to be humorous.

“ B ut i t ’s a claseia. ”
“ T ha t’s one of the objections. I f  yon 

want to ho up to dato, why don’t you 
le t Rome alone and stick to our new 
postoffice?”  — Washington Star.

r , . . .  , . , Ve8’ * know point 0n t tha t there are two allusions in
I  m wicked (penitently) I oughtn 't to a book> . .The Greco-Tnrkish War of 
b e  here w itn  you at a ll when I ’m going 189V> to the ir action, and a quotation 
a n iarry scjine one eLe. from  “ an account w ritten by Grnmb-

gomg to . Nan, is tb is L0w Pasha, Prussian a rtille ry  instructor

D 1<1 P r a n f i i o n »  K i « h t  t h e  G r e e k » !

I t  lias been denied that German offi
cers took part in the actual fighting in 1 wh eh grows nowadays u tte rly  disru 
tbe Greco-Tarkish war, b o  i t  is w e ll to  | garded, v.a-i so sacred to the Droids

that they only gathered i t  for their 
divinations when the great dog star 
arose, in  order that neither sun nor

true?’

Busses M eet a ll Trains. Drummers* Teams a Specialty.

“ M r. Rathbone, ”  said Angelica droop
ing.

“ Are yen engaged to him?*’
“ He w i l l  ask me ton igh t.”
“ How do yon know that?”  cu rtly . 
“ Ob, Ronald, don't be so absurd! 

How do I  know?”
This was convincing.
“ Well, he's a consummate foo l,’ ’ said 

Rcnald savagely.
«-JUU

t o  the Ottoman army,”  who “ had beeii 
<nt to the army to f rpexvise tbe arma- 

niexit aud ammunition,”  but “ w ithou t 
ho ld ing  any definite command.”  Gén
érai won Gruinbkow on A p ril 25 com- 
toar.oW tho ten squadrons c f cavalry 
and tfce horse a rtille ry  battery which 
s ta rted  fo r Larissa, and, after he had 
been rek ta le re rd, the three regiments of 
cavalry w E i : :*v>* town. I t  ia
a curious i t  ’’ ‘U ^ - li*© Gsnnc.n

I n t e r n a t  I n j *  B o j ' .

“ I  th in k  my Archie is the most pain
fu lly  eenhitive boy 1 ever saw,”  said 
Mrs. Upjohn.

“ Yes?”
“ When he first learned that tbo earth 

turns around on its axil at tho rate of 
more than a thousand in i. ;s »11 h o u r ,  i t  
made him  v io lently seasick ” —Chicago 
Tribune.

T h e  D i n  S t i f f  C a r .

». and N. W. O ffic ia l— You may not 
bclieva it, but th is d in ing car cost 
£ti. 000.

Pianetree—How long bas i t  been run 
ning?

“ Just a week.”
“ Paid fo r itse lf yet?” — Nuggets.

moon thoui > see the deed.

I f  yon are too indolent to shingle 
your house during the dry wea’ ber, you 
have no jn : t  cause fo r complaint be
cause your roof leaks when i t  rains.

T h e  S u p p o r t .

Dasherly— Did Da Broke settle any
th ing on his w ife  when they married?

Flapbcrly—K o; h»? sett Jed on her fa- 
^  fc»w \  or ** onrnft 1

E a i l l y  L «> «( n i e f S .

Mr. Sprocket— Pshaw! Yon "an ’t
even te ll me the position of tho crank 
on a tandem bicycle I

Mrs. Sprocket— I  can i f  yon te ll me 
where you usually * it.  — Yonkers States
man.

trunk a fa ir  com pen union?’
“ Don’ t mention i f , ’ ’ said Byrcn, who 

now thought i t  time to turn thu tublig. 
“ I  (h ink your name is Ward?”  said ho.

‘ ‘ Y os. ’ ’
“ Artemns Ward?”
‘ ‘ (^ iiito  so. ”
“ You bad a futher?”
“ I bad.”
“ lie- was a Yankee peddler in h isow n 

conn try, was bo not? Sold bug pizon 
and line tooth combs?”

“  You’ve h it  the comb— I mean tbo 
n a il— on tho head.”

“ He died in  the black country of 
England, did ho not?”

“ Ho d id .”
“ W ell, I  k illed  bim. I  knew yon 

were Lis son the moment I  la id eyes on 
you. He was a nice oid gentleman, and 
I  mado bis acquaintance in  Stafford-, 
shire. Ho wished to go down a deep' 
coal m ine; so did I, aud we went down 
together, had a good time, explored, 
lunched w ith  tho miners, drank more 
than was good for us a id proceeded to 
returu to Mother E arth ’s surface. A fte r 
you have been down a mine yon are 
fond of your mother, I  assure you. Tho 
prodigal fe lt nothing to what I  expe
rienced. Wo entered the huge basket 
and wero being slowly drawn toward 
the mouth of tbe p it when l saw the 
old rope was about to snap under the 
strain. I t  was a perilous, a horrible, a 
c ritica l moment. The w eight of two 
men was too great, and your father was 
n broad, bulky man. Self preservation 
is the first law of nature. An instant 
more aud we were both lost. We seemed 
tu be about 50 feet from tho top.

1 hastily  called your fa ther’s atten- 
! tiou  to something—implored him , in  
j fact, to look down the mine. He d id  so,
! aud as I  gently tipped h im  over he woDt 

w h ir lin g  and tshing to the bottom. 
I t  was rough i him, but I  saved n y  
self. I c-iphi i i t  out on the ii : of 
liko  th is : P is an old nan,

1 bald, deaf ii one ear, tw  > teeth gone in 
! front, w ith  only a few years to live. I  
, am half ins age, strong and healthy, 
j tbe father of a young fam ily , w ith  a 
I career before me, a comedy to finish fo r 
j the Hayiaarkôt and a burlesque aceept- 
| ed at the Strand. Now, I  ask you, un- 
| der the circumstances, did I  not behave 
j nobly?”

“ Yon did, yon didU* sobbed Arte- 
i mua. “ I would have acted that way 
I myself. ”

“ I  am glad to find yon so inte lligent.
! You ate my brother and found him  

tongh, and I am jh * assassin of your 
: dear old father, ”  continued Byron, 

keeping np the farce of pretended emo- 
i tiou “ We are both avenged. Let usS l i m  L n u o i i r a f f t » m e n t .

‘ Don’t despair. Joe; there is plenty ! ^ raw a ve^  over Ik« Pas* and never
of room at the top. ”

“ Y*es; that statement, I ’ve observed, 
is generally put forward by people who 
Lave never been there. ”  —Nuggets.

A M I » n o m e r .

Maud— I see that Tbe G f n t’emen’s 
Home Journal is to be issued this month

allude to these heartrending incidents 
again. ”

"Agreed Wo cry quits. Shake!”  
roared Artemns, extending both hands 
and dram atically dashing a flood of im 
aginary tears from his eyes Then he 
summoned a waiter, glasses round wero 
•peedily ordered, and everybody was fu ll

Mabel— How foolish! Wbv, the gen- | c f congratulations open the ready man- 
— » are nev* r h .»ne ( leveland I ncr iu  w h ,tb  th» ‘ wo wit,? *>ad conduct

ed the ir im prom ptu chaff.— Exchange.

|H

i
LA CREOLE” HAIR RESTORER

>1 Perfect H a ir Dressing and Restorer.
I I f  y o u r  M e rch a n t d o e s n 't  h a n d le , s e n d  $1 .00  to  u s  an d  

y e t  o n e  b o t t le , o r  $ 5 .0 0  an d  g e t  s ix  b o tt le s ,  
C H A RG E3 PR E PA ID  to  a n y  p a rt U. S . o r  C a n a d a .

VAH VLEET-DÜAHSFÎELD BROS 00.,

A R r a n » n .

The Sweet Young T h ing— Eut why 
ebould not women enter politics?

The Savage Bachelor— Too many 
bosses there now.— Indianapolis Jour
nal.

Cc’3 Trecrtetors WirMPHlG. TFHW-


