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S tr ic t ly  D e m o c r a tic  s A lw a y s  C o n s is te n t

I

OLD ASSOCIATES.

! a» d  te recall every night ere I'd rest 
Of many companions the ones I loved best—
Old Sindbad the- Sailor, Aladdin, whose lamp 
Brough î fortune, and Bluebeard, the terrible 

scamp.
They never deceived me or offered me harm,
But gladdened by dreams with a fanciful charm. 
There’s a loss for which facts cannot offer amends 
Since I bade a farewell to my fairy book friends.

wm

NATCHITOCHES, LO U ISI^A , THURSDAY. MAY 3. 1900.

We'd done 
o nd were 
rieasure
brought up #t St. Ilel.-na by the news 
of Isandhhvana. Old Dicky Bradshaw

THE STOPPING PLACE
four yecrsSWm the Pad fie 
homewards« houpd, with

at the helm .wiiea we were w hen  the C itl.en  Get to It. He Stop- 
,n *f M npI pea Real Hard.

There is a wealthy but very hard
brought us back here sa  his own and [headed citizen of Detroit who has no 
tl.u e latei \.e  .m e  lauded and hesitancy in telling this story

^ fiow e. I self: .
lately about '

Tr o u ble  p o é  p a w .
iM H a p H g r  .1 7  .. w*ii
READS MAW A JÖKE , W HICH S H f  

FAILS TO COMPREHEND.

T h e  K in d  Y ou H ave Alw ays B ought, and w hich has been  
in  use for over îiO years, has borne th e  signature o f

m ade under h is per- 
since its  infant v. 

A llow  no one to  deceive you In 
AH C ounterfeits, Im itations and Substitutes are but I Y« 
périment» th a t trilio w ith  and endanger th e  health o f  
in fa n ts  and Cliiltlrcn—E xperience against lixporiint .it.

*** V» vt t>v J CtW 11(19 u u ru c
- —  and lias been mat

so n a l 8UPc r v is i<>n
' y t Æ f y y j  'COCC*l4^  A l l o w  n o  m i n  t o  d n

They were idle and thoughtless, but better, per
haps.

Than tome of these bustling and plausible chaps
Win offer me stocks or a tip on the race
Or tell what they’ll do if elected td place.
*Tia indeed a sad day when a youngster breaks 

loose 9
From Jack and the Beanstalk and kind Mother 

Goose;
The enchantment is o'er and the curtain descend*
When you bid a farewell to your fairy book 

friend«.
—Washington Star.

was second 
-ome Qi them

selves on 
couW get 

e real thing, 
tvhnt Is. But, 
scuffle.

What is CASTORIA
C astorin is a  substitute for Castor Oil, Paregoric, D rops 

and Soothing Syrups. It is H arm less and P leasant, I t  
contains neither Opium, M orphine nor other N arcotic 
substance. It: ago it '.is guarantee. I t  destroys W orms 
m id  allays Feverish ne *s. I t  cures Diarrhoea aud W ind  
Coiic. I t  relieves~YeAlhing Troubles, eure< constipation  
an d  F latulency. I t  assim ilates th e  Fo /U, regulates tho  
Stom ach  and  B ow els, giving healthy and natural sleep, 
ï h e  Children's Panacea—Tho M other’s Friend.
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A C liarm  T h a t Saved a  S o ld ie r’s Life 
l a  ih c  Z ulu  W a r.

GENUINE C A STO R IA  ALWAYS
Bears the Signature of

Tta KM  You Kaye Always Bought
U se For Over 3 0  Years.In

&

KEEP UP WITH THE TIMES

f BY SUBSCRIBING FOR 

AND READING

*~;Tt P rin ts All the LOCAL 

NEW S All th e  T im e and  
is, th erefore, THE paper  
you  should  h ave  a t your  
Hom e.

• f  +  +

I l  E M I S E  IS THE OFFICIAL JOURNAL
O f  th e  C i ty  a n d  P a r i s h  o f  N a tc h ito c h e s .

*  #  •  $

The Subscription Price is

0 N L Y $ 1 . 5 0  P E R  Y E A R ,

Payable in Advance

L. C. ALLEN. W. S. OÜRREY.

ALLEN &  CURREY,
MANUFACTURERS OF

L um ber
SASH, b l i n d s  a n d  d o o r s .

Cypress Picket*, Moutalng-», Red Cypress Cisterns and all kinds of Boxes 
Dealentini Cypress T timber, Shingles, Laths and Oak Posts, Sash Weighfs «nd 
X'JT®'1 Mantle«, Counters and ail kinds of special work. Phone 89.
Office, Yard and Factory head of Texas Avenue.

S H R E V E P O R T  L O U IS IA A N .

Country order* solicited  .n d  promptly filled.
j*o 4 ly

BY JOHN STOCKHOLM,

“Now, then, Casemate, le ts  hear 
from you." said the major.

The . gunnery lieutenant—Gunue^r 
Jack he was called afloat—roused him
self with a start. “I beg your par
don, chaps.” he said. “I can think of 
notiiing but that broken recoil spring 
of my 4.7. It’s hard lines to be hung 
up like this just when you’re wanted.” 

“Never mind, old man.” said the ad
jutant. “You’ve made a hit if she nev
er tires another sh ot Your men’s 
sliootiug has been au eye opener.”

“My old gunner’s mate said when I 
complimented him on a good shot, 
‘Well, sir, with a fixed target and us at 
anchor, too, when once we get the 
range something’s got to shift.’ If 
we’d had a few’ big guns in the Zulu 
turnout, we should iiave finished that 
Job a bit quicker.”

“Were you in that swim, too?” said 
the major.

“Y’es.” said the lieutenant; “I w’as a 
young sub then—one of old Dicky 
Bradshaw’s boys from the Shah. 
South Africa runs In our family. My 
old dad was out here, too. in the Kaffir 
affair.

“I got that from him,” he added, pro
ducing from his tobacco pouch a rather 
dirty looking object like a small eye- 
bolt or a clock key with a hole in it. 
It was extremely heavy and hard and 
as far as could be discovered through 
its outer coating of tobacco ash and 
dust was of some metallic stone.”

“Wlint Is It,” said the war corre
spondent, “a baccy stopper?”

“Th^yi what 1 use It for." said the 
l le u tc fl^ . “but by rights it’s  a  charm 
for saving life.”

“I know a man myself.” said the 
major, “who carries a potato in his 
pocket to keep off the rheumatism.”

"This might save you from hang
ing.” said the adjutant, “but it 
wouldn’t help you much if you were 
drowning. It’s extraordinarily heavy 

-for Its size.”
It saved my life once,” said the lieu

tenant quietly.
“A yarn, a yarn!" said the major. 

“Order, please, for the yarn of the 
mystic charm that keeps you from 
harm and alarm. Pegs round first. 
Now, then. Gunnery John, unfold your 
curly tale."

I must begin with the dad," said 
Casemate. “He was out in tho Kaffir 
affair, as I said. In 1852. He was in- 
command of the old Forty-fourth.” 

“Begad! I thought you’d got an 
army back on you.” said the major. 

Why did you leave us, Jeremiah?” 
“Y’ou’ve heard of an old chief nam

ed Mosbesb?” resumed Casemate.
“Yes, but he was farther north, 

wasn’t he?” said the major. “You 
mean Moses?”

This was a descendant of his. I 
expect. He was boss of the show  
nmong the niggers here In the early 
days. He was the original early bird 
about these parts. Well, a descendanT 
of this old Johnny was captured by 
the Forty-fourth, and, owing to some 
bit of dirty work he’d been mixed up 
with, our men wanted to chop him up.

“But the guv’nor said, ‘No, discipline 
is discipline and a ch ie fs  a chief, «I- 
fhough. like the poor Indian of un
tutored mind, he clothes him before 
and goes bare behind.’ He gave him 
a tent to himself and a Bible to read 
and used to explain It to him in the 
evenings after fighting hours.

“CurHms chap the guv’nor was. I’ve 
beftrd him say that some o f  the ch iefs  
questions used to keep him awake alf 
night trying to think of the answers.

"However, they got so thick that, 
when they parted, the chief, who was 
going down to .tire Cape for trial, gave 
him this bit of stuff. He said it was 
the most precious thing be could give 
him. It bad belonged to Mosbesb and 
had been kept in the ch ie fs  family 
since the time of Ham. I think. It was 
ft safe cure for ague and would guard 
the wearer against any form of violent 
death.

“The guv’nor said that as the result 
of the trial was so uncertain the chief 
had better keep It himself. But the 
old man said he would rather die than  
anything should happen to the guv’nor 
and forced it on him.”

“Rummy chaps, these niggers,” «aid 
the adjutant, “where they take. You 
can fetch ’em with music too. A fid
dler can lend ’em anywhere, they say.” 

“Yes. they’ll follow him — with 
tujtcts,” said the lieutenant. “I was In 
* » i p  once on the west coast that car
ra« à band, and the seedee boys asked 
th«t all the instruments might be stop
ped except the drum. A taste for mu- 
ftlc is natural td them, like curly hair.

“HoVever, to get back to the charm.
The poor old mater, who firmly be
lieves in the thing, made me promise 
to carry It So I’ve kept It in the 
pouch and used ft as a pipe stopper 
ever since.

“Yi*t: remember bow the Shah got 
ibto »He Zulu scramble, of course,-

j working our way up to,
“There’s been some 

j ‘first class fighting me]
I several sorts of them 

for sheer pluck the 2$ 
to none, in my opinion, 
would actually throw* 
our bayonets so that 
through. If that istf 
I should like to kno 
they don’t smell nice id?

“We used to try a fe\y navy dodges 
ou them when we wer# fo laager. We 
pretended to abandon a gun once and 
when îliev gathered round, looking 
down the muzzle, “let|&eir go with a 
long lanyard. The tricks didn’t al
ways come off, thought Our Guhnery 
Jack planned a grand 'coup once—he’s  
a captain now, lucky D ggar.’’

“How was it you never got shoved 
up over it, old man?” s«ld the major.

“Do you get shoved in the army 
for doing your bit wIHäw&vShouting?” 
said Casemate. “My won’t let
me go up. If ho knowfw Johnny who 
could give me a shove, fté’H ask him as 
a favor not to do it. because might 
smell unfair. But Htsi satisfied. A 
man that likes ids mfttes is better off 
In a wardroom than ^perked up in a 
captain's cabin, alone with his nobili
ty. I don’t want theCtnonev. I like

ou him-
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OW

J'f efoM , K*{«Toverbo“Rqeoz mathey
xith, lir  a  ;

I don’t want tiifttaoney. 
lob, and when I’m tired ( 

go ashore and catch butterflies.

,T “If A cre’s anything oo earth grinds. 
tack.,ed I mc- 11 is to Plunge into the. social 

our time, but j I d far ra t* *  plunge Into aa fe
bath. Owr;'W these l^re àet 

•coats makes me ^ a u t  t 
hide iD the hnyloft, and 
iar puts roe in 
after I ’ve wort 

“But you A llfete 
They’ll stand; rt#h t.h r .y  
In is up hill 
save, but 
want a show  
*liow 
my wa 
neat little
riftges, horse«, a coach ma 
servants a-snpokio riymd 
receptioes. theate* partlerftaiS
sort of yiing. -v. ' *1# • •

But when jjppy rurfg hi a genuine 
butler on rnea bad a warm conversa
tion with momma and the girls. It 
didn't do a mite of good. They talked 

rnm clean off my feet, and the butler 
came. I could have got away passa- 

I ,,1-v the president of the United
j States, but liiat fellow, stiff backed, 
j H*?1* headed, lookin superiorlike and 
never smilin ’less it was to stab you,

I: r i lo f i  l l l t ' a w fu i .  O ne d a y  w h i le  s i t t i r i

■  ! U
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fiiiSf'WL
“W hich‘rttriffl*. mitt

Kr,w m ™ m ÊË$*œ i M Ê Êu - f f V V P H i R l
I  Just 1 aid It? '*T h a t's , Wpff the 1T was advised to use Pe-rn-oa Tot uftrrfi
takmtle üoçkter mak?ës ain’t #8 Bad as ! uslD8* bolt’- '  **-

Wash trig too, - ’
A_6-th(?.suggestio.

m - , , , ;‘l ^ tone/ ’ ,  \ ‘‘ï® »n the library 1 heard him tell one of
my Job, and when I f t  tired of it I’ll ! the maids he was goin to resign.

,..T  ,  ,  . *  , ^  ‘What for?’ she asked. ’The last ladv
However, to get l^ck to Gunnery | as called took me for the barbarian’-

that’s me.
“Bor years I denit with raftsmen 

and lumbermen. I paid his bill for six 
weeks in the hospital and his wages 
too. We keep no luitler.”—Detroit 
Free Press.

Jack’s coup. We used* to he worried 
a good deal by niglit attacks. The 
beggars used to try to^thsh us on dark 
nights, and even single-fellows sneak
ed their way into the camp sometimes.

“Jack laid out some mines at one 
place we pitched at t îfwelcome them 
with. One middle watèb the word was 
passed that they were-goming, and we 
ail turned out to reeeisguhem.

“There was some loogS scrub à little 
distance off which ha J Ted Jack to ex 
pect attack from that side and to lay 
the mines there accordingly. We could 
see dark forms moviBf about in the 
scrub and edging towarfi us. though 
rather slowly, and rather tire
some wait Jack nt langtb shouted. 
‘Heave her!’ and touçhe| the key.

“The whole earth sgeped to rise up 
in front of us. and them a shower of 
earth and stones fell all around. A 
thing that rather surprised Jack was 
the hind leg of a mute which came 
fiying through the air and bowled him 
over like a rabbit. î le  said it was the 
first time he had ever been kicked by 
a leg with no mule on It 

“ In the morning we ,found the re- 
iftains of no k.-» th-.m s?k ofHlte.camp  
mules scattered about. They had got 
out somehow through a soft place In 
the laager and nibbled their way round 
to the scrub. Jack didn’t do any more 
mining.”

H e r  A b s e n c e  E x p l a i n e d ,

nP I

The Toucan—And where is your wife 
now?

The Parrot—Oh, she’s trimming a 
hat for some society woman.—Types.

R n t  S h e  t t o d  I t .

“Do you know, madam,” said the old 
chiropodist, “that those excessively 
high heeled shoes which throw so

, , ................ much weight on the toes originated in
» f ,, em D 8 me, said the major, ; (joscrt countries from people trving to 

of the mining battalion at Chatham. ! keep Ujeir fuet up ont of t‘he ljot 
They blew up a bridge they’d crossed1 sauds?" 
a trench by and couldn’t get back
again

“But what about Moses’ charm?” 
said the correspondent. “Where does 
that come In?”

“That was another affair." said Case
mate more gravely. “I’d almost for
gotten. We used to get single niggers 
in at night, ns I said, in spite of the 
sharpest lookout. You can’t see a 
black man far in the dark, you know. 
One night I woke and saw a big fellow  
trying to unhood my gun from the tent 
pole. He was a gigantic chap, and, 
standing between me and the tent 
door, he loomed like a house. I felt 
cautiously for my revolver, but he ei
ther saw me or heard me. for his arm 
went up, and Just for a moment his 
assagai stood across the light like a 
window bar, and then it came straight 
at me.r‘

“I am net surprised to hoar it,” re
sponded the brisk young woman with 
the corns. “It takes a lot of sand to 
wear them iu this country.”—Chicago 
Tribune.

“But the good old chain? cbeéked it 
In midair,” said the major.

"Not quite in midair,” said the lieu
tenant. “I felt a bang that I thought 
had staved my chest In, and then he 
was on me. We scuffled a bit, but 1 
got hold of the revolver and let him 
have a Mark II just as our fellows 
ran in. The spear had hit the baccy 
pouch in my breast pocket—of course 
I was lying down all rigged—and It 
was brought up against the stopper. 
It’s pretty hard, but he made a bit of 
a mark on it, you see. The mater’s got 
the assagai at home now with the point 
turned up like a bent pin.”

“The drawback to your charm is 
that It only acts when It’s  in the line of 
fire,” said the major. “Still it was a 
let off, old man, and I congratulate 
you and ourselves, too. that you’re 
here to spin the yarn.”

“And so say all of us!” sang the oth
ers.—Navy and Army Illustrated.

T o o k  t h e  P r o s c r i p t i o n .
Poor Patient (after an examination)— 

Doctor, is there much the matter with 
me?

Doctor—Nothing but the ^effects of 
care and worry. You must reduce your 
expenses so as to live within your iu- 
eome.

Patient—I’ll begin now. Here’s 10 
cents. Good day.—New York Weekly.

A t t h e  D o i r d l n i ;  D o n a te  T a b l e .

“Some of that Brazilian infected cof
fee, isn’t it, Mrs. UashemV”

“What do you mean by that, Mr. 
Chuckles?” »

“I mean it’s so w e t”
“Wet?”
“Yes. I’m sure they must have turn

ed the doctor’s hose on it.”—Cleveland 
Plain Dealer.

the'dentttsFM*
“Why not?” maw a{
“The dockter only Fills six 

paw ansered. “and tho Dentust fills ad 
alkor.”

“I don’t understand about the Feat,” 
maw Told him. “Why does he Fill 
six feet, and what Does he fill them 

j with?”
Paw began to look kind of glassy out 

of his eyes, and lie Red the joak again 
I to Himself so he would be sure he 
[ Didn't make Enny mistake. Then he 
1 says:

“Why, you see if a Dockter would 
make a mistake it mite be fatie, a'nd 
So lie would fill Six feat of erth with 
a man, Bccoz the man would be About 
six Feat long, you no.”

“I don’t see mutch to Laff at about 
Suteh a thing,” maw told htm. “Stay 
be it miten’t lie a man at all, or else he 
mite Be short.”

“Oh. well,” paw says, “It Just says 
ho would be a Six footer so to Make it 
come In funny with the aikei-.”

“What does it mean by that?” maw 
a st

“That’s the Joke,” paw sa5rs.
“Which is?’’ maw Told him.
“Why, the aiker, yon no,” Paw an- 

serd.
“Where are they enny Joak about 

That?” maw ast.
“The dentust Fills it. you no,” paw 

sed, but he Didn’t seem to be very sure 
about it by That time.

“Yes.” maw Says, “but you sed he 
made a mistake.”

“Don't you No what au aiker is?” 
paw ast. “A tooth that you fill is an 
aiker. you no, and they have nikersrtrf 
ground.”

“But where Does the mistake como 
in?” maw told him.

“Why, he Fills the rong one,” Paw  
anserd, wiping ids Brow and kind of 
looking around like if lie was trying to' 
see if the escape was all cut off.

“Well, then, how Does he Fill the 
aiker,” maw ast. “if the Tooth he Fills 
is a Good one and duzzent need To be 
filled? It wouldn’t be an aiker If It 
was all rite, would it?”

Paw got up and Threw the Allrnan- 
iek in the wastebasket nfter he Tore 
it iu Two and sed:

“There’s no Use trying to Bring enny 
sunshine into this Family, and I want 
to drop the subjeckt rite now. The 
man who rote that Joak was a fool and 
the Fello that printed it in the All- 
ntnnick was a worse one, but I ain't 
going to rong Either one of them By 
unjust suspisheus. Mebby they didn’t 
ever try To tell it to a woman.”—Géor
gie in Chicago Times-IIerald.

V Stier way

began to improve and soon „ 
take pleasure in recomme'ndhï’g Jroui 
great remedy to all who are afflicted 
with catarrh.—M. II. McCord.

The spring presents a much mon  
favorable opportunity for the perma 
nent euro of chronic catarrh, especiallj 
old, stubborn cases. Now is the time t< 
begin treatment. Insist upon having 
Po-ru-na. There are no successful hu1> 
stitutes for this remedy. Send to Dr 
Hartman, Columbus, Ohio, for a free d  
tarrh book.

w .

SOMETHING NEW.

A H i n t  Vor  t h e  W riter
DIoIeeT

*i
“Anything new, Seratchard?” Inqutf-' 

td the publisher as he toyed with hi3 
diamond studded seal.

“Y’es,” said the author eagerly as ho 
drew a bulky wnd of manuscript from 
a much soiled newspaper. “I’ve got 
an original story here that is simply 
great." {

"What’s great about It?”
“The dialect. It's Boer.”
The publisher slightly started.
“That seems like n good tiling,” ho 

said. “Let’s hear a little of it.”
The author moistened his lips, un

folded the manuscript and began:
*' ‘The bronzed young ultlauder paus

ed beside the spruit, which was now 
little more than a dusty slult. He hait 
come through the kraut*, and over the 
nek, and along the peorf, and past the 
kopje, and straight across the level 
veldt, and he was tired. Raising his 
bottle of dop to Ji!s lips, lie was disap
pointed to find it was empty. He filled 
the flask at the fontein in the kloof, 
close to the drift, and, moistening a lit
tle biltong, ate eagerly “I wish I had 
some mealies,” he muttered, “but I 
can't expect it until I reach the next 
kraal. Even then I doubt the wisdom 
of showing myself. I feel pretty çure 
that the zarps were put on my track as 
soon as the voorlooper reeocnized

r~* Ik

I’rox-Id lnsc A g n in a t  L i n r r g e n r l e i .
“Leonidas.” said Mr. Meektou’s wife 

severely, “do you think a man ought to 
go down town and avoid his home and 
stay awake at night?”

“Certainly not. Henrietta; certaiuly 
not—that is, of course, not unless he’s 
told to.”—Washington Star.

me.” ’ ” JÊ
The great publisher waved ids hand.
"Splendid!” he cried. “T lia fs Just

what we’ve been looking for. We’ll 
have it on tho hook stands In ten days. 
Can you fill a sequel with some more or *
the same rot?”

And the happy author said he thought 
he could.—Cleveland Tlain Défiler. l

A l a n ,  N o t  M a c h ! i \
Chief Census Taker Merriam com

plains that the applicants for positions
4
»

D o e  to  I g n o r a n c e .

‘T ie thinks lie’s famous.”
“Well, he never was much of a man 

for acquiring knowledge.”
“What has that to do with it?” 
“Why, he probably never has con

sulted the dictionary and learned the 
difference between fame and notorie
ty.”—Chicago P ost

A p p r o p r i a  t e n e u r  In  A t t i r e .
‘‘Uncle Kustus, they are discussing 

the question in the east whether ft is 
good form for a preacher to wear col
ored shirts. What do you think of It?” 

“Hit’s all right, chile, ef de preach
er’s eullud.”—Chicago Tribune.

as enumerators can’t spell and can’t 
do ordinary arithmetic. “Our public 
schools teach botany and psychology 
and sewing and molding,” he says," 
"but apparently they do not teach sim
ple arithmetic and spelling.” Every 
business man who hns occasion to hire 
high school graduates found that out 
long ago.—Boston Globe.

How much better are the average 
college graduates In spelling, arithme
tic and bookkeeping?—Brockton Times!

an-
A W o r k e d  O ut M in e.

“I am the gas meter Inspector,’ 
nounced the caller.

“Come In,” replied the man of the 
house, “but 1 don’t think you’ll find 
much le f t  The plumber has Just le f t  
find we wore visited by burglars dur- 

j lug the n igh t”— Philadelphia North 
American.

A T r a n s fe r a b le  T a le .

‘And what did he say when he heard 
that story?”

‘Oh, he laughed heartily.”
‘W hat at himself?”
‘No. You see I put you In hia place.” 

—Boston Courier.

P r o T ln g  a  C n se.

H e—Women are very Illogical.
She—Why do you say that?
He—They think clothes are better if 

they cost a lo t  and yet they always 
think clothes are better If they get 
them at a bargain.—Chicago Reqord.

H ia f i n i s h  In  S ig h t .

A C h ild 's  E s s a y  o n  S e a ls .

After giving the natural history of 
the animals, a little girl drew her 
moral. “It is very cruel,” said she, “to 
kill seals just because we want to wear 
their skins ourselves, but It Is rather 
fortunate for them, as it shows that 
they were created for some good pur
pose.”

Taught to trace “good In every
thing,” the puzzled child had done her 
best to explain the slaughter of vast 
Colonies of harmless animals for the 
sake of the skins which had been 
given them by a loving Creator and 
had come to the conclusion that it was 
for the seals’ good that, instead of, a s  
she said iu her essay, “walloping about 
on the ice,” they should be skinned for 
the benefit of man.

On cross examination It proved that 
she did not really believe that It did 
the seals any good and that all her 
sympathy was with them, but her edu
cation had already taught her to try j 
to persuade herself that “everything |

..is for the best” and to understand that !
If onr reason cannot reconcile facts j 
with theories It is onr reason that is at 80 ■
fa u lt—Contemporary Review. I “Hp " m be ,f  1 <’aD se t  a chance at

R e m a r k a b l e  G ir l .
“Adelaide has such a fine mind.” 
“She has?”
"Yes. She can keep up her Interest 

In a man nfter she knows he’s engag
ed.”—Chicago Record.

S id e  L ig h t s  o n  H is to r y .

“Dinner Is rèady,” the messenger 
said to him.

“Dinner be blowed!” exclaimed Ben
jamin Franklin—be used a stronger ex
pression, but it has been thought best 
to soften the original word—as he fe
verishly watched Ills kite in the clouds 
and drew another spark from the wire. 
“Dinner be biowed! I want to get this 
Invention perfected before Nikola Tes
la can come out with a claim that he' 
discovered the principle before I did!” 
—Chicago Tribune.

A S n b s tt tn te .

Little Madge—Have your folks a fam
ily tree?

Little Ralph—No; my pa uses a trunk 
strap.—Chicago Times-IIerald.

G o o d  L a n g  D e v e lo p m e n t .

S a v in g  H er  S e n s ib i l i t i e s .

We both of us felt at once that she’ 
was a dangerous woman.

“Seel” I exclaimed. "She Is half 
shot!”

“And half powder!” faltered Pietro, 
shuddering.

So we shrank away from the adven
turess and avoided her as much as was 
possible without being positively rude. 
—Detroit Journal.
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“He’s a finished musician, don’t you

tlm .”—New York Journal:

"Youse may t’lnk dis is one of dem 
circus calliopes, but it ain't; it's er dear ! 
little S-months-old goil baby.” — New 
York Journal.

n e n .

The man who will do anything for 
his friends or anything to his enemies 
frequently becomes known outside o f  
bis own township;

A man who tries to win success in a 
hurry, Intending to be worthy of It af 
leisure, generally forgets the latter 
part of the contract.

A man always feels foolish when he 
first takes off his hat to the girl he has 
known from childhood.

Mon who let the gas burn just a lit
tle, in order to save matches, have 
been known to succeed as financiers.

We may think people who always' 
agree with us are mushy, but some
how we keep on liking them.—Chicago' 
Times-IIerald.
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