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THE MBBPLACED STRAW.

1—=Mr. Inkslinger—Here, Johnny,
run amd et me n gliass of lemonade,
It's terribly warm.

d—Al There's nothing ltke n cold
lemonade oo a warm day.

iy ‘ il
— =

2—Here's n nickel for yom.

4—Fn' Ha! That is the fanniest joke
I Bver saw.

6—Ha! Ha!

Fa! -
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GHRANT'S COUNCIL OF WAR.
Never Sall i Word, Juxt Sat nanmd
ksl .

t,"* suid Col. McFall,
revied with him before
a souroe of great worrk
et to conumanding oflicers taking
jaart in bLis councils ol war," guoles nn ex-

H

the

Change
This came Trom bis retioence during the
] agd his prompt mdividool action
crward, Grant would eit nnd listen 10
sthiers hod to sinoking his ciEnr
¥ taking rink n# this Lo
yment mig it be passed aronnd.
the talk was all over and
EVery ¢ had expresseid his opinlon as to
rhat ghonld be dope, Grant would leave the
went and go to Rawlins, his chicl of staff,
aml boglo issuing otders. No one knew
o what decislon be had amived, and they
wolkd nve no ldei what the next movement
nntil thelr ordem were recelived
Especlally 1o Gen. John A, Logan,
Led the division of which my regd
pars
wik this trafe of Grant's a trial,
"— It @ll!’ Logan would eay In his im
petyouE way, ‘Il Grant would ouly give s
pome dea of whot he was thinki g
But no, Wi just listens without o word and
theny when we have told all we know pod

plrable refre

[F
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think, of f e goes to Rawling, and that's the
» gee or bear of him until his orders

Lnet
for the next movement come to us."™
— —

Not His Worst.

‘Do your worst!™ she whispered hoarsely.

His leart failed bhim.

**Do your worst!"

The fateful words rang in hisears and he
was just n8 anxious as his wife to get Tid
of the company who had called, but he
concluded at the lost moment to do only
hiz worst but one.

Accordingly be played, butdid not sing.—
Detroit Tribune.

who

aflter McPhemon was

e Was Experienced.
What wonder thnt Haroid Hostleton was
proud and happy. Had he not won the heart
nnd hand of the fairest and Joveliest girl in

1he whiole town?

Harold could scarcely bellave In his good
ek, And as be sal T side and watched
the avenipe star glimmering falntly above
fhe vrange Tash wiich marked where the
sun had sunk behind the hills he felt moved
to a8k her the foorteentd question of the
Inver's cntechism, §. o, “How bad it hap
pened thet she had chosen bim outof all the
mien in her wide circle of acjeaimiances to
b responsible Tor her futore happiness?”

“Rarely she must have known better fel
urged; richer and
Why hond she

fows than he was"™ be
hnandsomer amd more attdetic
chosen Him?™

*0Oh, Harold, oo mustin't be too modest,”
repibid - Ada, as she iy pushed back the
halr from Lis foreliend. Yoo have a great
many iralts which pone of my other friends
possésx. Yoo dre so thoaghtful of my wel
fare, so tender and 80 considerate, so obe
dient toomy slishtesy wish. 1 think it was
thinse thing s which first won me (o ¥ou, and
1 have never regretted iy for, Harold,
you are simply an ideal lover.™

“Oh, oy darling. you don't know how
gind I am 1o hear you say so," exclaimgd
he, as he drew her near to bim and kissed
her tenderly

“Yes, denr, and some day you musi Jet
me meel her ind thank her for making you
whal ¥ou are,” coutinued Ada.

“Meet whom? My mother?” asked Har
old

“Na, Harold, not your mother,™ she sald,
sweetly; “1 want to thank the girl who
broke Tou in“—Boston Traveler.
-
Costller Thana Presidentlnl Cam paign

The Spanish campalgn in Cuba lereporied
10 have cost $20,000,000 up to date, and
Lasn't even carried a precinet.—San Fran
cigeo Call.

SOMETIMES.

Jack—When is a vessel Uke n bad pastry cook?
Helen—1 don't know.
Juoek—When <he mankes

envy rolls.

How He Took It.

AD exchange tells 2 story of a Bootelt min-
ister whuse physician ordersd him to deink
beef tea. The pext day, when the doctor
caliod, the patent comploined that the

wgow drink made him sick.

“Why, sir,” sald the doctor, **that can't
be, I'Il try It miyself.”

As I spoke he poursd gome of the tea
into o skillet sod set it on the fire. Then,

ahaving warmed it, he tasted it, smacked
his lps and sal:

“Excellent, excellent!™

“Man,” sald the minlster, s that the
WAF Yo sup 2"

"“Of course.  What other wayshould it be
suppit! It's excellent™

“It may be gude that way, doctor, but
try It wi* créam and sugar, man, Try it
wi' thut and see hoo ye like it."

He Ensw His Relatives,

A weli-indwn ‘Brooklyn contractar who
dled recently come from a family of Irish-
wen noted ror thelr goorrelsomse digposi-
tons. #lelnw yer wis somewhnt surpriesd
when he read bis will 10 come across a
clapse reading:

S my orelntives fght over this will
when 1 am deand, T will write n codicil that
will make thelr heads ywim.""—New Yark
Journal,

-
Foresight.

I undemstand you are pla
moees,” sald his eniplover, "wé' t‘m
permit that, you  kpow,"

“Hut 1 pm on the loside,” explained the
clerk. “I always win—venriy.”

“Thot's just what we're kicking on,
First tulng we know you will n“l.a;
money ahead to feel that you wanta ra
In salary."—Indiangpolls Jougnal :
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COMING TO A FULL STOP.

v ry'f/rﬂf/?/ '

Driver of Belting Tandem (to rector, who has sccepted .a lift across the park):

ley—don’t be frightened! The sunk fence is sure fo stop "em!”

“*All right, Mr. Port-

HAID BEEN THROUGH THE MILL,

Working for Jersey Farmers Had No
Attruction for the Tramp.

When a b but berdap lookiog
man sirmek me for o difoe as T cress=ed
Clty Hall park the other afternoon, T <aid
to him:

**Why do you bang aronmd New York and
live in this way, when you could av least
enrn yoour board and clothes out in the
couniry ™™

“In which direction, for lnstance?’ he
asked.

““Why, go over among the Jersey far-
mers. Ther wmnst want belp this time of
year."'

“o you know anyihine about the Jer-
wy farmers?"

**Notmuch; but some of them would surely
give vou board and hidging to dig potatoes
or huxk corn'

**They woulld, eb he smiled. Ay
friend, don't you bank on the Jersey farmer
if you don't want to get left. I've inown
him for these Inst ten vYears See this senr
on my bhead® I noties that 1 limp in
my walk? Eee how my bose has been
broken? If T dared o peed off here T ooulil
show you the sears el twenty different dog
Sltes."

i
asked.

““You are dead right be is!™ was the re-
plv. “I'fl take my chances wikh trolley
oiiry, police, bicvelts, mad dogs, ranaways,
clotdbursts npd cyclones, but 1 don’t want
o rum up ag'in no Jersey farmer.'

“*What's wrong with him?"

I never stopped o find out. Indeed, T
never had time to stop. About the thae 1
got through the gate awmd had my tale of
woe worked up the Jersey farmer and
the Jersey bulldog made it their basioess

the Jersey farmier 1o blame™' ]

v -
Trinls of a Teacher.

The school weacher 18 very poorly pahd
fur his wearisotne work of lmpartinog wis-
duin 10 Lis paje, i many of bis pugils
are ke the poe described In the [lpwing
dialogue. The boy fepod it difficult o
onderstand  mmple aritimetic

Teacher—Euppose,” Pritz, you. bave. o
stocking om one foot, and yon put another
stoeRing  on fhe wiher (Gol, how many
wonld you bave on beth feet?

Boy-—-1 pever wiir Do sLokings
Taguppose your fatler tas one plg in a
pen. and be buys anolbier plg and puts it
In e pen, how many plgs will there be in
the pen?* -

“Dad don’t-keep oo pigs."

The teacher blew a heavy sigh from his

wtiredd lips, wipad e perspiration frisn his
scholastic hrow, asd went auv it again witl
renewed cournge

“Ruppdie you bave obe Joacset, and at
Christmas your father makes You o pros
et Of pnoother jacket, bow Tuany Jackels
will you have then®™

“He aln't thay kind of o father.
gives pothin' on Christmns

“Buppose your mother gives yoa
apple, and yoo have oo already, what will
yau have then?'

“Stomach ache,
apples ™

The vmoher was ool ARe man to bhe dis-
counraged at rifivs.  He began (o suspect
that the boy was not wellop in arithmetic,
but he resolved to make one more eifort,
=0 he sl .

s a poor Hitle begear U0y s & cakee,
and yoo give bl one maore, bow many will
he hawve?™

“1 dunoo, 1 éat wy nwn cakes"

Then the teacher tohd gbhe chijldren w g0

He neyer

e

Qur apples are coukin’

out and play —Texas Biings,

A Kind Hushind.

“Wifey, dear, T have just bought you two
bottles of extrn old Barolo for your birth-
day,”

“Bat you kuow very well I pever drink |
wihe ™ -

“Well, then, 1"l drink it*mysld to your
good healin, "—Th Bits.

: e
Earning an Honest 'enny.

Miss Lily nestles familinrdy on the lap of &
Toung gentieman who tas been paying his
nddresses 1o her big stster all through the
springiime of this yeur.

“Tell me, sir, are voo well off?"

“Yes, my it pet.” »

“Are sou very “welloff?”

=Why, what differesce can it make to o0
whether I am rich or noA?”

Yo see iy Giz sister dnid yesterday that
shie woild give twenty frages o know I
2ou were well off, and I should like to earn
1the mopey,"—Tid Bits.
-

T prossibler.

Magisirate—Prosecutor accuses ¥you
hawving bitten-his hand.

Prikoper—Thnl Is sunpossible, sir; 1 am
avegelarian —New York World.

of
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A Griml Success.
Zawdley—Bnaggs savs he is a fallure as
far as suvoess s ooncerned.

Criffs—In other words, he's 0 sucoess as
far as fallure ls cotceroed —Boston Cous
rier,

.
Many More.

Blghead—It Is wonderful how many
things we have to take on trust in this
1 e,

lmpecunc—Yes, a great many moree than
woe can gpet on frust.—Troth.

A PARDONABLE ERROR.

- 35O Lady=Fire:

Fire! Fire!

E&“k__—_

4—Now youdo the pamping and

Lieutenant:
light, will yon?"*

“Hero, listle cheppie, give me a

""Good heavens!

Qur colonel’s wife!

—Fliagende Blatter.

L0 jump me over the fence and ran me inte
the next county. Why, I've been fouud
dead on the Jersey bighways fourteen
different times, aod there's no giving fle-
ures on the times 1've been niortally weand-
ed! No, sir-c-e! Tell me to go 1o Halifax
irf you fedl o friendly interdst In me, bat
don't try to wark no Jerzey farmer job on

the uandersigned!”—Detmoit Free Press.
e
Tnanswerable.
“WWhot rot this third term as!  Clevelaml

hasn't sald be wanis it

“Nope. Ever hear a girl at a party offer
to play a piano?”

..N_m.w

“Ever hear one Eay she comldn't, "5 she
had a spraived floger, 'n’ g0 on?”

"Y','Pi-"

aha

“What'll you take?"—N. Y, Recorder.

-
Right Yon Are.

“D*you reckon (‘s true,'* asked Mosely
Wraggs, rolllog o litle further in the shade
of the tree as the sunslilne caoght ap with
him, “that every feller’s got fron in his
blooa?™

“ *Course iU's troe,” sald Tufford Koutt,
shifting his guid to the other chieek.

“Then It must be scrap fren that's in Jim
Corbett’s blood,” rejoloed the other, yawn-
ing dismally.—~Chicago Tribupe,

-
Love,

Cynle—Laove blinds a man.

Chapple—Not If he happens to be a ginl's
father Instead of her lover.—Truth.

Happy Thought.

Ble (on the evening of the wedding daz)
— 00, Harry, just look what a large plece
of walding cake has beeu - Jeft] Whatever
shall we do with it?

He—I"ll tell you what, my dear. I'i
send It to the nlzlit watehman at vur works;
then I will be sure he won't sléep to-night.
—EBlaatsanzelger.

- -_——
The Doctor's Advice,

“Have ¥ou no pen and Ink?” eald a
doctor to a poor woman, whose boy he was
attending. ==

“No.”

“Well, T have lost my pencil; give me a
bit of chalk.”

The doctor chalked a perscription on the
dour, telilng Ler to gige 1t Lo her son when
Le awoke.

“Take It, my boy, take it," saldthe old
woman, lifung the door from s hinges
amd carcylog It to the poor boy when he
opened his eyes, ] qup't know bow Fou
ame polng to do I, but the doctor says (¢
Iy good nnd you had beiter try to bolt It.™
—Bpare Moments,

-
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“Blke' It Is.

A pensitive stickler for the eternal litness
nf things objects in print to the word
“hike,” because it is ast a contraction of
the word for which it,isnsed. He isin favor
nf “bice™ or “‘cike” if there must be an alr
breviatlon. It is “Dike,” and bike it will
remain despiie 1ta ugliness and s conflict

with the proprieties—Boston Herahl,

A Box of Honbons,
I sent iy Eweet o box of honbons rare,
Cuopid's confections, colored pink and
green,
Molded io curious shapes
canre,
Rich &s the daintles of an Eastern queen
Alas, the comfits lasted but a day,
I was forgotten when she threw ihe box
away.

with skillfal

I sent iy Rose gay flowers to grace her
oo,
Having the whispered prayer Leneath
#ach lenf,
Perchanee her pleasure in the pansy's
bloow,
Might send a tender thought to my re
lief. [
Again, alas, my fond hopes come to paught,
The flowers faded, with them dicd the
thought.

I sent my love my heart—a woonded
thing
Glowing with gentle passion deep and
true
Xer apawer I awalted trembling,
Would sbie accept it, bid melive anew?
Bbe, laughingly, took my heart and broke
i, spilied
The bhonest luve for her with which ‘imas
filled
—L. D. Moree, in the *‘Idler.”
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Good Morniopg! Of course, read
Tl:(' Evening Tlmen-. SRt

THE TABLE‘Q TURNED.

EALTEAT T FAAN-O|
arLoar,

TR
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THE DEFENDER oF Tt}

TALuTIiNG Cup

Uncle Sam: *“Have you any mors records that need smashing?

] = A S e

HE DID THE FAMILY WASHING.
New York Man THorbugHiF Awed by
His Wire wmd a Whip. [}
The telegraph bas already told the fact
th.nt' Mre, Catherine MeRveaine, nged forty,
of New Yoark, force) her hostand to do the
family washing irouing. The scene
in the pplice court before which e bustand
Wasdrrdatened for objecting Lo that form of

petilcoat government s not withoot a
moral.
“What hnve yoo to saF to your Wifc's

charge™" askel the jostice, |

“Just this, your hopor,” said Mcllvaine:
“my wife had me arrested beesose T wis
man ennagh to refuse to do the washing

and Ironing.
“What!" exclatmed Jpstice Ryan, beeom-
Ing Interested, “you were asked to do the
warhing?" I
“Asked, did yoo say™ Why, rour honor, |
Yoo min't much acquainted with my wife
Bhe doesn’t ask, she st mands, and backs
up ber onder with o horsewhip. nly last
Thursday 1 did a whole week*s w ashing, and
Ehe stomd over me on Friday and Satuniay
with a horsewhip and made me do all the
froning  And this wag only ‘one bt 2 guod
many tmes, your baner. thint shia bhas done
thesame thing. She doesn’tasi, she doesn"t;
Shn just sails right in with that blg snake
whip o' hers and makes you do ip.
‘*“How aboui that, Mrs. Mellvaine?
sald Justice Hyan, looking at thewoman.
**On, that's so, What be says,” was the
reply. **That's all he's good for, T'H tell
vou, jadge, how it was. You see, T ean't
keep o giel to help me.  They won't star
when he's around, and 1 don't blame ‘em.
So I just made up my mind 1'd get some
good vut o' him. 1 told bim I woullin't pay
to have the washiog done and him loafing

1
i
|
|

we'lll have It out in 4 moment.

around, and said frir him to take bald and
do it. I won't,’® "Won't vel* says
I, and Jgot the whip.*

““Then he did 7"

“Yex, Judge, he dids bat it costs more'n
it*s worth o keep him at it.™

“And so you want him punished?™

‘*Yeu, e N

“*Well, we'll oy him with o month and
se If |t will help bim."™

**Thiank judee.™ 2nd Mes. Mell-
vaine whisked out of court, well pleased,
and Alexander went down to prison.

— -

wiiyws Lo,

Yo,

His Hest Parvevor, .

»:.sun_vr“ B |

The grim spectre beld his poised dart In
the nlr.

“You don't want 1o ke me,” the sk
nan fechly expostulated.

“ADd why not1?™ dedth grinil s respondod,

“Hecanse,” sald the invalid, a gleam of
hope sliding into his foce,
i 1B oo peddics thie
to ¢children, ™

The arch enemy lowered his dart and
Yrwed hoombly. i

*Pardon me,” he gaid, 1 did not know
U was troubling obe of my best Friends, "—
Rockiangd Tribune, I

—— 0 B
No More Hisks. -
5t. Peter—Walk right in, Mrs. Flatte, yon
are expected.

Mrs. Columbus Flatte (uf New Tork,
besitotingly i —Ah—yes: certaloly! By the
way, are those clouds asbestos?—Judge.

-
Appreciation of Ruins.

“This place,” observed the gulde, shows
e hix Amerlean  visitor (hroagh the
mouldy castle, “is over 600 years old.™

“‘Is that ali?" said the American, sniffing
the air incredulousiy. ‘It smells older.”—
~Chicago Tribube. -4

ANOTHER KIND.

She—Is it troe that Reggy Is dabhbling o stock?

He—Yes; his father seat Ium to

Texas.

Io the Park.
The gardens aod the cyele paths
A ciose mesemablance bear,
For pow the Dower beds are clothed
With blowaning plants so falr
While a’er the winding wheeling coupse—
Devotees of the fud—
On graceful **bikes" falr maidens & peéed
Likewie with blovouess: clad-
—William Girard Chapman, Jr., o Judge,
—_—— —— . v
Alntamn Editornl Bhisx.
The Greenville Advocute furee surrounded
two large water melons the other day and
were bappy. After !m#?n Teparied.

—Muobile News. el
e ey
The W_orn-WQ Have Seen.
Poor Valkyrie! And they say ber noble
ownher Wik furfons. We wonder if Le bas
Record.

Ruzor-Back Hogs,

BUENye et a frivnd were one day travel-
ing by rail through the south and were look-
ing ouepttheconnteyihey passwl. Suddenly
a razor-bock bog of the most proaoounced
E¥PE Irarst out of Ui Dushew beshde the road
ranalong 4 Pitle wax athl disappearesd. lua
e while Soolber bog did the same thiog.
Nye snw n. tJolin,™ siid be W lhis

ih

Teiend, *uere gocs the bthee Balf of thas

hog."* .

You'll hear any namber of those * ‘rizor-
back™ hog stories when vou go down to the
Athma Bxposntinn  The onethat s really
thebest s about the Northorn iman whonaw
on® of the grocelul animab rabbiog hiuself
against w tree.  “*Fleas®* said be o &
natve. “'0Oh, po," said e pative, “‘Hey
strapping himsell.™

-__l
Goml Mor Of course,
oy n_!nq‘t.m ; s You rend
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