
ALMOST CAME TO BLOWS. 

4Lo Incident Illustrative of Chicago laa* 

gnage and Theatrical Tempers, 
The other morning there dropped in- 

to the gallery of a photographer who 
has long made a specialty of taking the 
pictures of theatrical celebrities a big 
strapping western man who came to see 

his friend, the photographer. The young 
■vfomaa behind the counter, who knew 
the caller, had just been reading in » 

newspaper a savago “roast” of his na- 

tive city of Chicago. She handed the 
paper to the westerner to read, expect- 
ing to get some amusement out of his 
comments. The Chicagoan was in the 
midst of his reading, bristling with 
wrath, when the husband of a well 
known actress entered the room. A 
framed portrait of the actress, taken 
several years ago, stood on an easel in a 

corner. The husband walked up to the 
picture, and after contemplating it for 
a few minutes said: 

“My wifo is certainly a remarkable 
woman. That picturo was taken all of 
five years ago, yet she is younger look- 
ing and handsomer today than it is.” 

Just then the westerner finished the 
Chicago story. 

“Well, I don't think,” he exclaimed 
loudly and emphatically, throwing the 
paper down upon the counter. 

"What right have you, sir, to think 
anything about it?” demanded the ac- 

tress’ husband angrily. 
“Who gave you control over my 

thinker?” retorted the astonished west- 
erner. 

“Think what you please to yourself, 
bnt you shan’t insult my wife, sir,” 
shouted the husband. 

“Your wife? Where is she? Are you 
a lunatic?” 

“No, sir, but you are a big bully,” 
cried the husband, dancing with wrath. 

The little woman behind the counter, 
who had been convulsed with laughter, 
tried to explain the mistake, but the in- 

dignant husband refused to listen. 
Nothing but an apology would satisfy 
him, and ho made a dramatic exit from 
the gallery, saying that the westerner 
would “hear from him again.” He 
went homo and wrote a letter to the 
photographer saying that he had been 
insulted and threatening to withdraw 
his Wife’s custom if the apology was 
not forthcoming. The photographer was 

obliged to write several letters before 
he could calm the troubled waters. 
Meautiine the Chicagoan went home, 
firm in the conviction that he had nar- 

rowly escaped hitting a crazy man.— 
New York £uu. 

Tho Foice of Imagination. 
“I had read, as illostratious of tho 

force of the imagination,” said Mr 
Hilltops, “the stories about people get- 
ting fresh air by opening a window that i 
really opened into an adjoining room, j 
and about their getting up and break- 1 
ing a window that they discovered in ; 
the morning was tho window of a book- 1 

case and all that sort of thing. I felt j 
a terrible draft the other day in a j 
Street car, and glancing over my shoul- 
der I saw that a window at my back 
was open. I didn’t want' to slmt it my- 
self. I didn’t want to take the trouble 
to ask the conductor to shut it. 1 just 
simply shifted over to the other side of 
the car, and from there I saw that tho 
window that I had thought was open 
was in reality closed. Cut I was not 
chagrined by the discovery. On the con- 

trary, 1 was amused enough over it to 
smile, and that relieved tho tension and 
dissipated the draft. ”—New York Sun. 

Origin of a Well Preserved Joke. 

Nasica, having called at the house of 
the poet Ennius, and the maidservant 
having told him, on his inquiring at the 
dnnr that; Finn ins was not at home, saw 

that she had said /o by her master’s or- j 
tier and that he was realty within, and 
when a few days afterward Ennius call- j 
ed at Nasica’s house and inquired for j 
him at the gate Nasica cried out that ! 
he was not at home. "What!” saysEn- j 
nius. “Do I not know your voice?” j 
‘‘You are an impudent fellow,” rejoin- > 

ed Nasica. "When I inquired for you, I j 
believed your servant when 6be told 
mo that yob wore not at home, and will | 
not you believe me when I tell you that 
I am not at home?”—Cicero’s "De Ora- 
tore.” 

Earned His measure. 

A little darky sat on the horse block j 
pounding his thumb nail with a ham- 
mer. 

"Why do you do that?” asked a man j 
riding past. 

“ ’Cause,” he whined, “ ’cause it do : 

feel so good when I stop.”—Lewiston 
Journal. 

People w'ho talk and chatter all the 
time waste half their nerve power. 

Labor's Cathedral. 

Workingmen have a theology. It did 
not como from a theological seminary, 
but from tho factory. Labor is beconn 
ing more and more a social conscience. 
It believes in sincerity of Christ whose 
carpenter shop is labor’s cathedral.— 
Rev. William Rader, Congregationalist, 
Ban Francisco. 

Soul I>evc 1 op men t. 

The soul is developed from within, 
but shaped from without- There isjan 
exterior force belonging to the soul'.it- 
self that may be Called the real causpVf 
its development, but there are a,j3ftulti» 
tude of outside influences tbat^grtjjftly 
affect tho development.—Rov.'#p?hgmai 
H. Utter. Peonle’s Church, Denver. 

GRANNY'S "YARBS.* 

Eho /lOKed the boy with calomel, 
Then gave him catnip tea. 

And yet he didn’t feel quite %vefi. 
He had the grip, you see. 

Bhe gave him tansy, bor.esct, squill* 
Buhbed tallow on life cheat 

And fed him lots of blue mass pill* 
Which quickly did the rest. 

By this time John oould not get. up. 
And ns he lay in bed 

She drenchdd him from a quassia cuy 
Till he was nearly dead. 

And when at Inst the doctor came 
And fetched poor Johnny round 

Folks said, 'Twas granny, nil the same, 
Kept him above the ground.” 

—J. L. Heaton in "Quilting Bee.” 

“THANK YOU." 

It Is the Small Courtesies That Make Ijifs 
W’ortli Living. 

“On every hand one hears of the neg- 
lect to say 

* Thank you, writes Ed- 
ward W. Bok on “The Saying of ‘Thank 
You,’” in The Ladies Home Journal. 
“I wonder sometimes if some people 
really know how little of what comes 

to them is their due and right and how 
much of what comes to them is by fa- 
vor and courtesy. The vast majority of 
things wihch come to us come by pure 
favor, by courtesy. And we should rec- 

ognize this. No act of kindness, how- 
ever slight, should go unnoticed. A 
‘Thank you’ is a simple thing to say. It 
requires but a few moments to write it, 
but it often means much. It means ev- 

erything sometimes to the person re- 

ceiving it. It means a renewed faith in 
human Uqture in some cases. A word 
of thanks is never lost, never wasted. 
If it sometimes seems to be lost upon 
the peirsbn to'whom it is directed, its 
expression has not been lost upon some 
ono else who has heard it,. It is certain- 
ly not lost unon ourselves. The most of 
as are quick enough to thank some one 

who does ns great service. But the 
small courtesy, just as great as the 
large service in reality, wc overlook. It 
doesn’t seem worth while to give thanks 
for small things. And yet what would 
we be today and where would some of 
us bo but for the small courtesies of 
life? They are what make life worth 
living. 

“It is all very well to have the last 
Thursday of each November set apart 
as a day of Thanksgiving, but it would 
be far better if a great many of us car- 
ried the spirit of the day into all the 
other days. Perhaps if we did so we 

might have more mercies to be thank- 
ful for on Thanksgiving day. Do not 
let the spirit of thanks stop with night- 
fall on Thanksgiving day. Let us ex- 

tend it to all the other days of the year, 
to the people whoso lives touch oura 
When we receive a favor at the hands 
of any one, no matter how small: it may 
be,; let us say the words, ‘Thank yon.’ 
If they should be written, let us-write 
them. Let ns not delay them, but take 
advantage of the instant when our heart 
is touched. Let there be more ‘Thank 
yens’ said by everybody—thousands of 
them. And the world will be a better, 
brighter and happier place to live in 
because of them.” 

Hifl Wif/ Won. 

A Georgia man, who was unpopular 
in his community, insured, his” life for 
$2,000. He took the policy home to his 
wife and said : 

“Maria, here’s a life insurance docu- 
ment for §2,000. ” 

“Thank you, dear,” said his wife. 
“How are you feeling today?” 

“Notwell,” he replied, “and I don’t 
think I am long for this world, and 1 
want to say to you that when I die it is 
my wish that you dovote $1,000 of the 
money to defraying my funeral ex 

penses. 
‘‘Mircy on me,” exclaimed the wife, 

why do you want such an expensivo 
funeral?'’ 

"I’ll explain. I’m perfectly satisfied 
that nobody will attend my funeral, 
and I want to hire people to go at sh 
much a neadl I’m going out today and 
see what arrangements I can make for 
attendants on that forthcoming melan- 
choly occasion. If they won’t come 

gratis, why—I’ll just hire ’em an give 
’em an order on you for the money.” 

He wTent forth and at nightfall re- 
turned with a dejected look. 

‘‘Maria,’’ he said, ‘‘it’s no use. You 
can have the whole §2,000 Just go to 
my funeral yourself.”—Atlanta Consti- 
tution. 

Seven British regiments have been 
given permission to add the word ‘‘Chit- 
tral” to their colors. 

Red Men, 

The Improved Order of Red Men has tip 
proprintud §14,000,000 to suffering human- 
ity. It has forgotten itself in time of great 
trouble. When the yellow fever broke out 
In Florida many years ago, a relief com- 

mittee was organized from the Red Men 
of Philadelphia. It was not organized for 
the benefit of the lied Men of Florida but 
for the sufferers of that state. 

Georgia is a great state for tho Red 
; Men, and from her comes Robert T. Dan- 
! iel, tho great incohonee of tho order and 
[ one of tho grandest men that ever headed 
| the noble order. 

Emma A. Drcncr is great prophetess ot 

Pennsylvania Degree of Pocahontas and 
Paulino Debaufre great keeper of records. 

It was the founders of this order who 
defended Philadelphia from the attack of 
the British during the war of 1812, and 
the membership in the olmer today, mfns- 
bering a vast army of over 200,000 faith- 
ful and loyal subjects, frill over defend 
and protect the goYermgcnt tJjejr to 
build. w 

IN ABSENCE’. 

Watch her kindly, stars, 
from the sweet pretooting ski** 

follow her with tender eyes. 
Look so lovingly thnt she 
Cannot choose but think of ma. 

Watch her kindly, stars! 

Bodthe her sweetly, night. 
On hcrcjes, o'erwearied, press 
The tired lids with light caress. 

Let that sliadowy hand of thins 
Ever in her dreams seem mine. 

Soothe her sweetly, nightl 

Wake her gently, morn. 

Let the notes of early birds 
Seem like love's melodious words. 
Every pleasant sound my dear, 
When she stirs from sleep, should hmfr 

Wake her gently, morn! 

Kiss her softly, winds. 
Softly that she may not mi S3 

Any sweet, accustomed bliss. 
On her lips, her eyes, her face, 
Till 1 come to take your place, 

Kiss and kiss her. winds! 
—Phoebe Cary. 

ENGLAND WANTED WAR. 

ffield Back From Fighting France In 180* 

by the German Emperor. 
Tho '(jfaalitis, in Paris, recently re- 

lated in considerable detail that during 
the Siamese imbroglio of 1893 England 
was on tho verge of declaring war 

against Franco. The power that opposed 
the war most vigorously was Germ any. 
In fact, said the Gaulcis, the war waa 

prevented by the German emperor. 
“At that time,’’ said the Gaulois, 

“Emperor William was at Cowes with 
his yacht. He had wen a regatta prize 
from Lord Dunraveu’s Valkyrie and the 
Prince x f Wales’ Britannia. He appear- 
ed, literally as well as figuratively, to 
swim in English waters. It was as lie 
sat at dinner m tne nouso oi rno Koja< 
Yacht squadron that ho received from 
Count Ilatzfeldt the news that the Eng- 
lish government intended to declare war 

against France. The emperor rose from 
the table, laid aside, his napkin anrt tjeiit 
a dispatch empowering his embassador 
in London to protest against Lord Rose- 

bery’s programme. Moreover, he be 
took himself at- once to Osborne House 
to announce to his grandmother that he 
never could approve such a course as re- 

gards Siam. 
Sometimes Paris newspapers publish 

articles on European politics that lack 
all foundation in fact, and the amazing 
story told by the Gaulojs might have 
been dismissed as ode of them had it 
not been confirmed at once by the Koel- 
nische Zoitung, probably the most trust- 

worthy journal on the European conti- 
nent. The Koelnische Zeitnng's Paris 
correspondent was at Cowes with the 
emperor in 181)3. As soon as the -Gao* 
lgis had made its statement he corrobo- 
rated it. Among the influential English- 
men at Cowes, he said, it was then 
common1 talk that the German emperor 
was England’s ally against Siam and 
France. Lord Duffarin, then English 
embassador in Paris, had come to Cowes 
to conclude the negotiations for an alli- 
ance, but had been met with the emper- 
or’s blunt refusal to take the active part 
that England wished to assign him. The 
Koelnische Zeitung’.s correspondent as- 

serts that the correctness..of this state- 
ment is absolute and beyond question 
among the initiated who were at Cowes 
during the German emperor’s sojourn 
there. 

Not Tall Enough. 
Just: at the time when vague reports 

were beginning to creep abroad that 

Germany was meditating fresh exten- 
sion of her frontier at the expense of 
Holland a Dutch official of high rank 
happened to be visiting. the court of 
Berlin, and union a other spectacles cot 

up to z^.y.'c Uiiu a review was organized 
tic Potsdam. 

What does your excellency think of 
our soldiers?” asked Prince Bismarck aa 

one of the regiments came marching 
past in admirable order. 

“They look as if they knew how to 

tight, replied the visitor gravely, “but 
they are hoc buite tall enough.” 

The prince looked rather surprised 
but made no answer, and several othel 
rogimeata tiled past in fo.ccession, but 
the Dutchman’s verdict upon each was 
still the s:une, “Not tail enough.” 

At length the grenadiers of the guard 
made tlieir appearance—a magnificent 
body of veterans, big and stalwart 
enough to have satisned even the giant 
loving father of Frederick the Great, 
but the inexorable critio merely said, 
“Fine soldiers, but not tall enongh. ” 

Then Prince Bismarck rejoined: 
“These grenadiers are the finest men in 
our whole army. May I ask what your 
excellency is pleased to mean by saying 
that they are not tall enough?” 

The Dutchman looked him full in the 
face and replied, with significant em- 

phasis, “I mean that we can flood our 

country 12 feet deep.’’—London Tit- 
Bits. 

They pass a plate of cakes to Freddy 
At dessert. He puts out his hand, hesi- 
tates. then draw s it back and begins to 
weep. 

“What are yon crying for?” asks his 
mother. 

“Because you are goiri' scold me 

when I choose the biggo— —Fi- 

Frcddy’s Fear. 

Have Always l 
They Are Frient 

Helen—I wonder why 
Hind her own business. 

Mattie—She hasn’t any. 
Helen—Business? 
Mattie—No; mind.—-Cl 

young in 
lay aside 
as other forms 
they neglected 
eyes. Glasses 
curative, and not 
Consult our optician 
tell you the trouble 

R. H, STEJRNES 
M’FG. 
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Of PineJBluif, f Arkansas, 
Authorized Capital Stock, $10,000,000] 
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OFFICERS: 
F, H. HEAD, President; J. B. TALBOT, Vice-Presl 

S. M. TAYLOR, Attorney; 
D.*C. BELL, Secretary; W. D. HEARN, Trrea 

Office, 106 West Second Avenue, 
PINE BLUFF* ARAKNSI 

War may be 
Declared ^ 

in popular favor 
between Spring lamb and Spring 
veal for an appetizing (fintier. Which- 
ever your fancy dictatesyoiiwill find 
fresh and delicious, ofexcellentflavor 
and prime quality. We are receiving 
them fresh every day. 

ISAAC J. BLOOn, 
3!8 Main St. 
1024 W. Barraque St. 
Free delivery Telephone connection 
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THOMAS • CAR1 
Contracting Roofer in Gravel, Slate, 
Asbestos, Black Diamond and Corrugatedllron. 

Miinufr. of Shingle Preservative, a l Colors. 
Dealer i» Graphic*- and Woof Paiic. 
Repairing and Painting of Tin Roofs. 

400 V/, Markham St. 
Little Rock, A 

Tite Weil Known Roofing Contractor. 
Hollowing are a few buildings which' were done by me in Arkansas, where I have bee 

this business lor the past eleven years; they are my refference, all of my work is gu 
anteed, my references will convince you. 

NAMES OT HOUSES DONE—Insane Asylum, blind Asvlum, Deaf Mute Asylum, Pu 
ill n ir Urtr, n 14 1 1 > /ill n .. bounty Poor House, Little Rock Oil and Delinting Co., Southern Oil Mills, Qjuapaw Cl 
Pulaski County court House and Jail. Consumers Oil Mill, Dixie Oil Mill, Little Roc 

Compress Oil Company, and,Pine Bluff Cotton Oil Company. 

elephone your orders to^me at Chas. 
Abeles or Viets & Owen. 

JOHN H. DELLMON JR 
C^P^OP^IETOf^ Op<^ 

Tin, Copper and Sheet Iron Worl 
NO. 115 EAST SECOND AVENUE. 

Satisfaction ••• Gfciat*anteed. 

“You Have Earned 
Your Independence,1 

Uncle Sam says to Cul 
Libre, and vve say to lovers of fij 
confectionery that we have earn! 
our reputation as dealer of tl 

choicest and most delicious ca 

mels, chocolates and all kinds 
fine summer drinks by keepii 
nothing but the finest and purf| 
candies, and selling reaonable. 
A. J. MITCHELL, 

d. W. DUTTON. 
CONTRACTOR AND BUILDER. 

A Lib oe eUORK GUARANTE 
Estimates Furnished on Application, 

sidenee ** flo. « 610 West * Bqppqcjuc 
phone Connection. 


