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GOOD BREED,

AND_THEN,” Etc.

3-Pring me some of everything

you have.

-

6-1"m the vll;lmplcm- !_-nter of the
world—Have a card.

WHY SHE WAS ANGRHY.

The Stont Lads's Experience With
a Penny<dn-the-Siot Machine.

It was noon at o quick-luneh restagrant,
aud uearly every place was qecupisd by a
lupgrey indivikdonl, when & steut lady o n-
tered. The onlyspotshe gaw vncanl wiis nt
the emd of 4 conuter, and bere there stood
o peany-in-the-slot weighing mactiine res
lutes the Baston Globe,

As sbe wasin a hugry, she concloded ro
staud on the scales, after baving satisfled
Lersell thut they would not operate and
reveal her welght unless she put In &
Codn, und this wis-far froo: her mtentions,

Bbe was short and plaomp, and the plat-
furm of the seales Brought Der up Lo 8 very
convenient height At the counter. Bhe or-
dered ber lunch, and, after louking aroond
ut the dial of the machine to resssire her-
self that she was ml being weighed; she
Mfun her gustiator ¥ enjos ment,

ust then two rother sporty chaps came
fn. They noticed the woman on the scales
at once, Bhe lad a pretty face, if not an
uttractive figure, or, perbaps, one sbould
sy, a5 well as oo attractive figore, for
the Jatter cernalply awracted attention
from its slze.

“I"Il bet voo the dinners she welghs over
200, sald one of the sports,

T go you,” replied the othicr. “‘But
how v We e wolh- wins? ‘e mu-
chize Isn't working.'™
CUWe'll soon make 1t work.' sail sport
No- 1. "Here, boy!" he added, speaking
o a soungster who was seiling apers,
“you go and put o cent In the st of
At e il ot womman ob i, and

i
I'l give yvou a dime."
“Let's see
with  worldly
“There you

yer dime,” said the hoy,
S TRATIE i T
;" omd the sport put the
archin's hand,
atter found his task aneasy one, for
1 Was very bosy getting outside
of a dish of soup.  Bhe did not sée Lthe boy
put the penny in the slot, but severnl
others didd, nml the joke went around the
vounier almost s quickly as the hand on the
Welztilng machine wentaround to the figure
neirking the woman s avolrdupois,

“You pay for the dinners," sald sport No.
1, trinmphantly, to sport Xo .2,

That's risht,” was the response, and in
went their ornders.

The fat ludiy wiped off her chubby niouth,
Inid down the nopkin and ook op her
oirkethook to get the wherewithal to pay

er check, When her eve fell on the dinl of
the machine.

“Great heavens,” sald she, half aloud,
“the hand has moved!™

Yes, It had nioved a long distanee, and
!l.outll !hum_-.-tl}‘ and  steadily  peinting
at Z11.

8Bhe glnnced around the counter. and per-
celving that she was the Tocus of il the
ever tn n row of snilling faces. slie was g0
miadl that she rushed out of the restaurant
and forgot to pay her bill.

The Last Resort.

“You are charged with deliberately
breaking thin man's window,"” sald the
Judge. “What have you to say?"’

"iu':lm gullty,"” moaped the prisoner. I
did It parposely, judege. Please send me
away where 1 will pot hear these con-
founiled mrulh‘n! arguments any more.' —
Fhlladelphla North Amerncan.

1— Dot onght to pring zome customs, 2—Stranger—Gosh, what o snap.
wind n? =
e T
Mr. Smith—That's a bright dog you have, Johnnie,
Johnnie— Yes, sir, u bright yellow.
Z —
- PATERNAL WISDOM.
4-—-1'"m wot quite throngh yet. Bring S5—and don’t forget o half dozen
me two more stealis and another desses s or 50,
dozen wheat cakes--—
MAKING SUHE OF THE DATA. ﬂ.il\']lim--- sogEested to Bn attiuche of the
e——— 5, Bullding.
ride of the Broadway Squad Verk “Yes,'" the Iultrvr roplied nl-l:ln n wink
=] 2 7 to & Lystander, *four thousal feet.

fles the Words of the Gulde Book. The 'tl."uln;rrfnl Information was 1

all Iady, carrsing a hand satchel | wigoat o comment by e Chin n

uide fook 10 the Metropolis,™ ap- apd the joke was lost. 10 the attache hal

proached the tall policettan on e coriicr, | i twenty thousaml it would bave been
and, smiling affobly, ssked; 4l the same.

“Can you 1wl e the heigbt of that When they hod satisfied thelr slghtece
building uver there, pledse™ relutes o | g inclinations the Mongellung started for
writer in uck the stulrway.

U wo llunared il seven| y-three fect nod “Him glate bullding,” the spokesman
teu inchies froin the sidewilk to the top of | confided Lo the Wateiman at the door.
the tower.” “We come Bume tiore." .

“Thauk you ever o much.  And s it “*And they will,” was the watchman's
true Wil thete are 286 deaths o New | comment. “"We have a batch of Uhem
Yourk every twenty-four hours?™ every day. They're weltome, tou, all ex-

. “Can’t say for sure, ludy; wouldo't be | cept one felluw, T know."
. autpﬂ&ﬁd ‘I uugh."l SHB . fad “Why lsn't he welcome?"'
= “deally! Isu's it drendful? nd can you
ur;d“i;e:m“’ Believe me, & true nobleman holds his affairs of tell e bow many pares there are in the
hen d . city"”
Miss Newmoney--So paps keepsreminding me. The tall pollcaman moved ancomfortably, A DEFENSELESS CHEATURE.
and gave the exact number with & deep
= ———— sigh. The lull!y pusitively beamed on Lo
e = vz - ns she asged:
THE QUESTION. “Is it really so that thirty years ago
this spol wWas & Cow pastore, wihene e
lowing kine stood knee<icep in the shadod
2 stredm,” and Lhe only bulling in sight was
n church on LNGL cOMEr over there:"

The pollceman Jooked logingly at s
watch,

“That's what I've been told; but 1 dare
say It's sort of eanggerdled, you know,

~ lady,"

*Oh! Do yem think so? I hope you're
mistaken; I8 &0 sweet to think of these
husy, iRy Sirefls ontce beln peacefal
green weadowss don't you think so? And
1w think that o nipphng brook once inser-

s ] thnt corner, Towing Letwoesn darioap
ing wilows and piders!® Do you think
that 15 s

*sure of It, lady.'

*Really? O, 1'mn S0 glnd!  That is what
the gulde book sild, but 1 wanted to be
porfec iy cortain of it. Thank you, ever
so_muoch!

At the small lndy teipped jJoyfolly away,
while the large, tll podice Iesyned
against the hlock and mopped
vigorously,

et - 9 o ———
AN EYE TO BUSINESS,
-— - Noa one to Jove me now, she wailed,
A Philadelphla Chinaman  Wanted | Well may 1 sigh and frown;

to Dy Shirts on City Hall Roof. For "l"li‘fllllliﬂ"lll people with whom

Three Chinanen were In the big ele : s |
vator which carried the “Odd Bits' man | Hove torn the back fence down,
to ane of e gpper officesin the gty hall a Haves.
dny of iWo ngD

. SWhat floor? queried the elevator ninn
Kunowledge of tie English lMpguage was
. evidently a scarce sriicle with the Mou- "Because he sugpested one day e wis
gollans, for they looked at each other u0d | up here that the roof wonld be & °ginle
at the elevator . Thet they chattered | place to A1y shirts. [ gave him aline of

“No, flool," oue of Wem onAnally said. | talk that must bave scared him, for he
“Louf, hasn't been back since."—FPhiladelphia In-

They were carrled op ag far ax the ele- | quirer.
vator went and 'jl"'"' directed lt‘u the ufrnir;r R
way, which leads out vpon the roal « - : s
the hall. The “0ad l:ltn]" man lollowed What He Was After.
then. The Lafayelte nian owed the Pennsyl

r’l‘!ln 1’_‘I|lmllmriﬂII wandered over l‘lu"‘fhp vanla man a quarter, They met on the
of the blg bollding arm o arm, leoking =
up and down and around, byl never ventur. | foothall fleld and the ganie began, the

Hubbr— If I were 1o be taken from you suddenly, my child, what Ing_very near the edge anywhere. Pennsylvanin man darting down the grid-
wonld become of yon<? £ ‘:'.\'o llkct‘lﬁill. .t(“m- of thew explained. i][‘un toward the debtor. *Here," cried
: - - - . “Yery rooch hurt.'” ennsy's capiadn, “why don’t yon tackle
Wifey 1" stay rvight hae. I'he gquestion Is, what wonld become of The Mg tower held their attention most, | one of the. Kunrdst' ¥
you? They stood nmd pazid at It with wide “NIL™ yelled the man of red snd blue,
E open wouth s for o long Yme, “T want that quarter back."—Pulladelphin
— e —— “Him velly high," the talkative one of | North American.
THE INTERRUPTED IMULL. =
s A SEVERE LESSON.
.
. Z2—“Present  Arms*
.

TO WIN HER.

ho w's de game goln? - -7~ --
bette r. 1 finds out what make o' vha-
telln her It's de best In de world,

New York Evening Wi

BOW
Restful Raggles—Well, cully,

Khort Samuel —Never
cook rides an' den

TWO OF A KIND.
Benedict—1 tell you I huve the boss wife, old man.
Henpeck—My wife's a boss wife, two.

ONE OF NATURES z;x.;_?‘ I '" 'mm r:
i T*w
| B M~ ]

1-AMr. Crested Grebe (In the hack gronmd
Ibe 0 memhber of opre frosilsoe

r? I );,;j'! ‘[

o

Grent top-knot! Can

'%-._.. Mi ""“’"' [y,

2—XLittle Mumpy Esquimpau—Has ‘oo dot de mumps, teo, birdie?

e
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BTAGE FILOWERS
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1—The grand finnle was at ltsheight when an enraptured aunditor
threw a floral tribute, =
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