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An Old Trick in & New Dress,
Street fakirs have been reaping a big
harvess from the sale of little glass vials
Tike those used to hold homaeopathic pel-
lets. The vials cost at wholesale a frac-

A NIDDEN TREASURE.

One dismal, rainy evening in the fall of
1857 o wayfarer entered a country inn in Ine
diana and secured lodgings for the nights
He was a sailor, be said, and was on his way
to a town twenty miles distant, where he had
relatives, e was a stout built, rugged looks

dead in his bed. The above facts were clearly
estublished, but & certain other fact conld
only be surmised. Word was seut to the
dead man's relatives, the coroner took charge
of the remains, and all personnl elfects were

tarned over ®ith the remains. The dee

tion of & cent apicce, and the fakirs have | gawd hada few dollars in money and a few
been retailing them for five centa each. | grinkets, but the relatives at once claimed

Their value as a street hawker's novelty

consists in the fact that a remarkably

fanny practical joke can be played with
them. Each of the little bottles now
being sold in the streets has a small hole

drilled or blown in the bottom. When

filled with water and corked tightly the

vial will apparently be perfectly sound.

The water will not escapo from the little
hole in the bottom of the vial nntil the

cotk is withdrawn from the other end.
As poon us the cork is pulled out, how-

ever, the water will run ont of the little

The joke consists in offering a filled

and corked bLottle to the chosen victim

with the question, “Can youn tell me
what that perfume is in that bottle? At
first the victim attempts to smell it
Failing to perceive

through the cork.
any odor in this way he nuturally with-

draws the cork, and the chances are
about twenty to one that the contents of

the bottle trickle down his coat sleeve
and wet his arm to the elbow, Then the
perpetrator of the joke luughs fiondishly
and the victim says: “By Jove, that is
the best thing I've seen yot! Whero can
I got one?™  The trick is an old one, but
it has probably never been sold before.

—New York Sun.
————— e,

Turned Up Trousers.

thint bee hnd been roblxsd of valuable papers,

The proprietor of the inn wos a veritable
Yankes, inciuding a hawk bill nese and the
legendary twang, nnd his wife was his coun-
terpart.
steel in a horse trode, and be never put out &
dollar that be did not get a big interest; but
no one belioved he had riflad the dead man's
boaggnge, When the relatives were nsked
about the unture of the alleged valunble
papers they refussl to answer, and this eva-
sion threw doubts on their allegution. In s
fow woeks the affair blew over, amd in about
three wonths the landiord and wife began W
forl lonesome for the hills of old New Hamp-
ghire. This was an excuse for offering all
their property for sule, and six months after
the death of the stranger in the hotel the
place passed into other hands,

The next scene openod in Now Orleans, [
was then employed by Blank & Blank,
wrecker's, as general nnager of the busi-
nss. We bad three vessels, steam plinps,
divers, and all other necessary apparatus, I
was called iuto the private oflice one day,
and there found Jonas Stebbins, the hook
nosed Yankee who had sold ont his hotel in

Indigna.  He bhad somothing to say, but he |

hesitated to say it. It was balf an hour be-
fore we could bring him to the poiut, and
then only after the three of us had placed
our bands on o small Bible, which Stebbins
lind thoughtfully provided for, atd sworn
nover to veveal his seerct,  Then he brought
forth two letters aod u map, and wesaw that
another buried trensitre erank had struck the
city, Such incidents were not uncommon,

It secms to b raining in London a . In the five years L had been manager we had

great deal nowadays.  All the young
swells, nuld some who are old enough to
know better, go about in Cambridge and
Brookline, and even in Boston, with ten-
nis trousers turned away up around the
bottom; and this whether the weather is
wet or dry, or whether they are walking
upon the grass or upon the driest of side-
wialks, The trousers arve simply to be
turned up at the bottbm, and that is all
there is of it. Even the tailors and the
furnishers, when they expose the goods
for sule, exhilit them with the bottoms
turned up.

The turning up is done in an artfully
careless way, and one beging to suspect
that there is o seeret about it that only
the born swell knows, so that the im-
properly turned up trousers betray the
spurious article of swell. The trousers
are actually made long enough to lie
wupon the ground, so that when they are
turned up the edge will descend to the
anlkde. This mercly moderately nmusing
fashion his no particular interest, but it
has occurred to me that it will be an iu-
teresting itew in the twenty-fourth or
fifth century to the sociological student
of the curious customs of the present
period. —DBoston Transeript,

The Lightning Rod Season,

Now is the time for inhabitants of the
rural districts to conjure up the annual
thunder storm scare and invoke the
shade of Ben Franklin by converting
houses and barms into the semblance of
eolossal metullic porcupines.  Scofling
meighbors console them with jeers, bust
E:slmpa erect wooden rods to seare away

“hardy perennial,” the lightning
rod agent. Something is to be said on
both sides of the question. It is quite
oertain that a well grounded network of
wonductors will avert to a very great ex-
#ent danger from lightning, but it is ex-
fremely likely that the same result is not
attainable by the average rod that thrusts
ita point a few inches above the chimney

It is well to remember that a few

trees around a house form a very
@ficient and artistic system that is al-
ways well grounded and never needs
weverhauling. —Electrical World.

Treed by Wild Geese.

Irwin W. Bossler, of Blandon, while
fishing in the Maiden creek, was aftack-
ol by two wild geeso. He was standing
dn the middle of the stream, when one of
the geese suddenly flopped upon him,
Jknocked off his hat and sent his rod and
Hime flying into the water, As Bossler
grabbed for his bat he received a blow
which almost broke his arm and sent
Bim sprawling upon his back, He waded
wout, but had no sooner reached the bank
when another goose attacked him and
dealt him such severe blows that he was
wompelled to retreat. He finally crawled

A tree, wher:d.hn was rescued com-
exhausted. — Philadelphia Tele-

eraph.
Bleeping Fassengers Saved by s Dream.

Jo Jo Tﬂfl)ﬂl. an mw‘!“ 0’ m m"
wille, S5t. Louis and Texas railroad at
Hawesville, dreamed Friday night that
the west end of the switch at that place
had been left open for the side track, and
that the fast freight train was nearly
due. At this point he woke up, and was
‘w0 impressed by his dreamn that he got
up and went to investigate, To his sur-
prise he found the switch set for the side
track, Ho setit right, thas saving many
lives. There were sixty men sloeping
in the cars that were then lying on the
side tracks, He also saved the company
thousands of dollars’ worth of property.
= Louisville Courier Journal,

A little S-yoar-old daughter of Jumes
McNumnara wius the victim of a peculiar
aocident at Butte, Mon., recently, The
ohild was walking on the sidewalk oppo-
site the old Lexington foundry, when a
sevore gust of wind blow her bodily into
she strect, about ten feet below, The
shock broke hor s, wnd she also o
ecoived other Wjuries A suit for dew-

will probably be brought agains:
ai}y by the parends of the little one,
o o PP e v P . .

A 10 pound turtle was deliversd st
Thowas Cable's Brosdway cafe, New
York city, sod the olet. hiw
warver and out it o A huge nest of
W view, It

Cunrad

encotnterad a full dézen of thess cranks, and |

on two occisious the firm had lost beavily by
entering into partnerships which failed to
pun out. As soon ns Mr. Stebbins unfolded
himself he got the cold shoulder, bub ba
wonld not take it that way.

“Look bere,” he said, ns e tilted his chair
buelk, *do you take me for a fool

SWell, partly.”

Do you think T want a partnership in it

SDon't you ™

S Not by a jugfull I want to hire aschooner

and crew aud divers by the week fur so many |

weeks.  All are to be under my orders, and [
am to have all that's found, Partnershipl
No, sir<=¢! What's your lowest figures™

He hail shown us o roughly deawn map of
the Buabama Islands, one executed with pen
aud ink by somesailor. Ho wanted a schooner
to progeed to one of the islands, All the ap-
paratus he wanted was grapnels and divers,
He might want us three weeks, but probably
not over two, It was flually agresd that be
should bire by the day, He beat us dowa

& on the figure named, and an iron clad |

agreemont was deawn up aud signed, and he
counted ont 81,000 in gold, A sum suflicient

to pay us for three weeks was doposited with |

a banker, and we at once began preparations
for the trip. It had been stipulated that
Mrs. Stebibins was to go nlong, and wo had a
stateroom litted up for her.

This was the first tine any treasuro hugte
had put down his own money (or an e
tion, and wo conld not doubt that M ob-
bins had what seemed to ldm a straisbiclew,
It was not our siness to throw cold water
on his plans, even though we were flemly
convinced that he would return empty
handed.  The firm decided that I should ge
ont in charge of operations, and o couple of
dovs after the contract was signed we were
off for the Gulf. I expected the Stebbinses
to be nervous and flustrated, but there was
not a sign of it. They were as cool ns if
going on u visit to a relative, As we were
going down the river, [ said to him: “Now
that the coptract is signed and we are under
way, 1 suppose you had as soon tell me about
your treasure "

S“Wall, neo,” he drawlad; “vou might leave
the schooner somewhere and try to cut in |
abead of me, or we may be wrecked before
wo get there, 1 think you are honest and
straight, but 1 can't give you the exact loca.
tion."”

“No, indead, we can't,” added Mrs. Steb-
bins,

“You seo, it has taken every dollar wa |
could rake and scrape, and if we don't get
that treasure we'll be busted.”

“But you seemn to be certain of getting i6"

S0k, yes!™ they replied in chorus

“1s the amount lavge!”

They looked at each other a moment, and
then Mrs Stebbins replied:

“Jonms, 1 think we can safely tell him
somo few things, for he seems to wish us
“lLII

“Yos, I guess so.™

“Well, then, we expect to get about §150,-
000, more or less, in gold and silver,™

“Yes, that's about the figger,” added Steb-
bins, “and as we are both getting along in
yoars it will come in bandy. If you had |
that much money, Mr, Marvin, would you
buy & farm or move into a city ("

y seemed 8o firmly convineed of the
existence of the tressure that I felt it my
duty to warn thewm of possible d.mwdnbl
ment.

“Yes, wo might possibly fail, but “tain't at
all likely,"” bo replied.  **We ain't tho sort of
people to put up our lust dollar on an nucer-
tainty."

“No, Jonas, wo ain't,” added the wife,

*“Was this treasure deposited years agof I
nakod, ‘

“Yes, a good many years ago.”

“On land ™

They looked from me to each other, and
smiled in & kuowing way. “Because," [ con-
tibued, “there oan't be a rod of any of the
Babamas, nor a bay, nor cove on the
but what has been explored over amnd over,

SExactly,” repliod Stobbing, as bo arose to

s over the rail.« “If apybody has found
treasure thon we shan't get it,”

SOf course wo shan't,” repliad the wife, and
that closed the conversation,

Noither one of them had been to sea before,
and while we wore running down the Florida
coast both were terribly seasivk, They were
around again as wo cans up with the cape,
bowever, and when tho captain asked Steb-
bins which oue of the Babamas he should
stoor for the wan consulted bis skotoh afresh,
compared i with the captain's chart of those

and flually replied, as be put his
lltf{_r _'l. This bs Turk's island”
-

'-ghu'-mmy;n-upum' )
L1 ‘.
“Wall, here's an \dand to the northeast of
it, Bt or twenty wiiles away,” |
“Yom; that's called the Little Cayoos ™ |

UWaell, ueow, you uight bring up there®

Duriug Ve of the v or
unlil we sighted the laland, the ot
Bhebbine and bis wilo was romarbable,

fng fellow, but vext morning he was found |

He was known to be sharper than |

| wouldn't find it

small boat, I suppose.

till night and far into the evening. We
threaded our way among the various islands
get to the east, and sails were in sight
very hour in the day, but this queer couple
could bardly be induced to raise their eyes
from the game, Stebbing was always on
haud when the eaptain pricked off the day's
run on the chart, s it was evident that he
was keeping a sharp lookout to see that we
were hended in the right direction,
| Induoe time we raised Turk’s island, com-
ing down from the north, and then we kept
off n couple of points until Little Caycos was
sightedd. It Is an isiand 1yving much lower
than Turk's, almost surrounded with danger-
ous shenls and reefs, and at the time of which
I write the only settlers were troders,
wrockers and lshermen. Thore are barbiors
on the enst and west shores, but by order of
Btebbins we ran around to the south side and
dropped anchor about a mile from the beach.

:5

| It was just at sundown when we came to

anchor, and that evening the ecaptain gave
them the use of the cabin for a couple of
hours to look over thelr papers,  The isiand,
with all the indentations, ns well as the
shoals, reels and depth of water, was plet-
ured on our chart, and they compared their
pen and ink sketeh with this, and consultod
another paper which none of us had before
peenn, until they eame to n decision, 1 was
looking down upon them through the open
gkvlight from the corner of my eve, and I
saw Stebbins strike the table with his tlst,
and heard him whisper: '

“Wi've got it, sure as shooting ™

“Hush!™ sho admomished, “Of coarse
we've got it. We hain't nobody’s fools, Jonas
Btebbins, Do you supjuose I'd have conseuted
to put all our money into thisventure if there
was o chance to lose it

[ “By gum! but we'll be rich™

SO course we will,”

“Ilichest folks in the hull connty [

“Yow, but don’t get exeited.™

They sat on deck for an hour or two, Stele
bius smoking and his wife koitting, nnd as
they were about to retire for the night I fels
bound to olsorse:

“Wall, Mr. Stebibins, here wo are in good
shape, aud now, 4s 1 was sent to manage your
business, you'd Letter expluin matiers pretiy
clearly. | may wunt to make soie prepara-
tions for to-morrow,”

“How long will it take you to get o diver
ready to go down ™ Lo askiel,

“Not over hall an houe,™

WWell, that's all the preparations needed,”

S What is the diver to go down after ™

“Sunthin' that won't run away before
morning,” answeread Mra Stebbins, and with
thot both went below,

It was only patural that all of us should be
curious about the expreadition, but every at-
tempt to find out anything kol thus tor been
eloverly frusteated. The captain and Italked
it over agnin for the twentivte time, and we
enme 1o Lthe same old conclusion—that Steb-
bins had come on a wilil goose chase after
sotue old wreek, o our pligue ot his refusal
to furnish particulars we almost hoped ho
Stebbing was on deck at
daylight next morning, and his wife half an
hour loater, amd after breakfast, when the
enptain asked for orders, the Yaukee waited

[ to i1l his pipe efore replying:

O puess we'll jogp westward abont five
miles," The schooner was gob under way,

| and when she had accomplishod the distance

numed she wos anhout a mile off shore, in
fifty feet of water, and midway between her
and the besch was a reef coversd with not

more than ten or twelve feet of water at low |

tide, Asthe anchor went down the schoon-
et's heud pointed directly toward the land,
and Stebbins nud his wife appeared to make
out some landmarks, the .,u:m. of which
brought similes to their faces, 1t was a beau-
tiful morning, with ounly n slight breeze

Swing, anid s the anchor went down Steb-
Lins enme to me anc sand:

“We shall have to go into thereef in a
Can a diver work
from heri™

I assured bim that it coulil be done, and
we got down the boat, put in the pump and
dress, and were shortly ready to pull off,
Stebbins and his wife were Loth to go, mak-
ing a party of six of us, We pullel almost
straight for the reef, ported a little after
crossing it, and then, as we puchored in thres
futhoms of water 1 looked about and discov-
ered that we wers in what might be called
a basin, although it wus open to the east,

“Yos, this is the spot,” said Stebbins as he
stood up and looked around,

“Id almost kuow it at midoight,” added
his wife.

“What am I to look forr™ asked the divep
as he donned his dress,

“Some boxes about the size of them that
axes come in,"” replied the Yankee, *There
orter be ten of ‘em down there, They are
tron bound and purty hefty, but you hook on
and we'll do the hauling."

The diver winked at mo to express his in.
erwdulity, and then his hielpers serewed on
his helmet and got him over the side on the
rope lndder. The water was wondeefully
clear, and we could follow him to the very
bottom and see bint move about,  He headed
north and erossed the basing thenes east to
its mouth; then wround to the north, and
after being down twenty-five minutes he
came up with a shell, and said, as soon as
clear of his headpiece:

“Nothing but shells down there, sir. The
botsom is bard sand, and 1 could bave seen a
dime down there.”

“Didn't see no boxes " gaspod Stebbins

..‘\'0' ur.“

“Now, Jonas, don't get excited," cau-
tioned bis wife. *Them boxes is lying along-
sido o' that wall (reef) to the west The
waves coming in from the east would shunt
‘em over there"

“That's so,” replied Btcbhing, and when the
diver had rested he was directed to search in
what directiom, and the anchor was
that we might bover over him as near as
possible.  He had not been down three min.
uied when he signaled us to haul away oun
the lino attached to the tongs, and up came
one of the boxes the Yankeo and his wife
were searching alter, In five minutes we had
another, and inside of an bhour we had ten,
We were an excited lot—all but Stebbins and
his better half, They seemed totake itas &
matter of course, and after the diver had
sent up the tenth box and came up to rest the
Yankee said:

“There might have been an eleventh box.
My bill calls for ten, but there wmay be an
extra one, Amd say, when you are down
there kinder lovk around for any looss cola
or other stud.™

Nothing further was found, however, and
that aftcrnesn we stod away for New Or-
loans. When aboand the schooner Stebbins
infurmed we thod there was §15,000 in Span-
ish coln in vach box, and that every box was
in good order. 1 could wot belp but express
my amnaseuent over the ud, snd be calmly

!-\\‘dl. seo, me'n the woman are great
bands o dream, and we dreamed it all out
There wasn't wuch chance for o slip after we
had both dreamed.”

But the pen and ink chart was no doubt
taken from the wallet of the sailor who died
i thie country tavers,—Now York Bui

Drew the Audionos, Auyway.
A westarn clergyman drew & large congre
b bear bhim pnu:.w " :
ward" by anuounoing ks subjest o
they deliverml & disours o
Lat's wile — Waterbury Amarican, l

AN EXPERIMENT WITH A BRIDE,

His Game Didu't Work, but Thers In &
Time Coming.

A bridal couple took our train from Buf-
falo fur Philadelphin, and it was generally
remarked that they conducted themsslves ns
well as could be expected under the elreuns
stances.  After about four bours' ride the
groom got off at & station where a short stop
was made, saying to the bride that he want-
el to spenk to & man, but saying toone of the
boys om the quist:

“When the truin starts [l get into the
car bebind, and she'll think | was left,
look out to s her go into s, 1l appear on

| the scene in time to prevent consequences.”

The progranims wias carried out, As the
tradn started o devmaner rocdied fnto tie car
and plamiped bimsell dowi beside tle brile
without o question, and in flve winutes be
was talking about the wenther, BuiTalo, Phil-
adelphia and a dozen other things,  Sho grew
Interested at onee, anyd did pot even nppear
to think of ‘her newly minde husband, The
Intter walted w gquarter of an bour, and then
snenked dnto the car.  He expected to find
ber hall dend with
Bhe was talking in o very unimated way, and
when be ecnme forwnrd she looked ugp and
saddl;

“That you, Jamest | thought vou were
left. Sit down back there somewhere "

And for two hours be “sot,” while that
drummer held the fort, nnd everybody was
tickied todeath. Later on one of the boys
st to bims

“Your experiment  didu'’e
thought it would, did ivf”

“Not exactly,” was the reply, “but you
wauit! Youought to bearound te-night when
I lick her with a wet towel!"—XNew York
Suu.

work as you

Quite DifMerent,

Justice (to student)—Y8u are accussd by
My, Meyer, who lives across the stresty from
your room, of fnsulting hin

Student (surprised)—In what way have I
fnsulved bim¢

Justive—He alleges that you continually

| eall your dog Meyer,

Student—May I be permitted to ask Mr,
Mover a guestion s

My, Meyer—Vat ls it you vant to know?

Student—>Mr. .\I'.-'\ er, how do You npnil}'l'llll’
D!

Mr, Mever—I spells my nnme Mog-y-a-r.

Student=<I thoozht s, Your honor will
perenive at ance how groundless M. Meyer's
chinrges are when | joform your honor that
my dog spells bis nmne Measy-e-r,—Tezas
Biltings

BRevenge Is Sweet,
First Bootblaek—You hal er quarrel wid

| Nidsay, Billy?t

Seeoml  Bootblack—Yes, [ had, yer bet,
and 'm ngoin' to bave my revenge, too,

F. B.—Goin' ter Hght himd

8, i, —Nao, sitee, i agoin’ to stand aside
of bhim when ‘s noshinin® a gent, amd when
ho gets throuzh Dm agoin’ ter say, “*Shine,
sirt"'—Bostou Conrier.

Hud w Carlomd of His Own,
Beene—Intevior of o sleeping cur,
Miduight, Place—The Horsboe bend.

Enthusinstic Traveler (thrusting hand into
berth and rudely shuking sleeping mannger)
—Wake up, quick, nnd look out at the beau-
tiful seenery !

Manager (yawningi—Iang the beautiful
scenery! I've got n carvload of my own
aboard this train, —Dramntic Miveor,

Time—

Wheit Worried i,
“\.n" look worrisl™
“Yes," replied Churlie Cashgo.

“Do you find tint you can'v get out of |

debe 1

“Well, that {sn't the trouble, exactly, My

_tuilur s assured me that I can't get in auy |
| further, "—Washington FPost,

A Wise Conelusion,

“Did you ever think of golng on
ptage " ~

“Yes, at one time 1 thought seriously of
it."

“How seriously

“So seriously that | decided not to,"—
Lowell Citizen.

Ltha

Yes sud No.
“Do vou get credit forall your articles that
are copied "
Humorist—0h yes, | get ereditv fur every-
thing but my groceries. — Yankes Blade,

A Jur,
Leila—A present from Charlie, papal Ab,
he's n man alter my own heart!
Father—Nonsense! He's a man after your
own money !—Judy.

A Man with Some Feeling.
“Hare, let that dog be—1"ll teach you to
be kind to animals!™ said the kind bearted

| futher as he knocked his 10-year-old boy

down,— West Shore.

Not m New Kind.
Hawkins—What kind of jokes does young
Tompkins write!
Jawkins—Alleged, [ believe.—Puck.

Tdentified.
“Who is that fellow who has been talking
about Withers all the evening "
“That's Withers."—FPuck,

An loteresting luierview,

Clerk—1If you ploase, sir, | shall bave to
sk you to excuse me for the rest of the day.
I have just beard of —er—an addition to my
faouly,

Then |

iety, but she wasa't, |

| Epoch.

He Didu't Do It
They are still telling a political story of the
Jast campaign, and of the experience of a

Chicago orator who went out into the coun- '

try to help a friend, and who spoke in a town
| where his friend wasn't popular. The orator
failed to charm the playful audience, and was
[ rotten egged off the platform, Upon his re
turn, the friend, after hearing of the egg ad-
venture asked him commiseratingly:
“Did you suceumb, Billi®
“Suck 'em!
suck ‘om! 1 clum ont of the back window!”
~Merchant Traveler

¥ A livhiuke.

Buston Girl (who hns never seen a turkey
before)—You naughty chicken, put down
your clothes!—Life,

Coulin't Agree,

Tomm Dabbs and Mort Spillers, two colored
gentlemen, formed a copartnership to do n
general plastering business, One morning,
the second doy after articles of agrecment
bad been drawn up, Dabbs seized an ax han-
die nud knocksl Spillers down nnd beat him
wmercifully. Spillers got up, rubbed bis
hend, and turnivg to a swhite man that stood
pear, said:

“Dis proves one thing, <ho'. Ef it keeps on
dis way me an'dis man kain't agree "—Ar-
kansuw Traveler.

Wirned.

Mammy Jula — Looky  Leah, Linkum,
doan't ya nebbah ag'in lem me see yo' shin-
nin' up one ob dem telegram poles—mind
dat!

Linkum mged 10—Why, mammy, whar's
de ha'm!

Mammy Jule—Ha'm, boy! Yo' elimb up
dar en tech one oby dein winhs when hits full
ob Nectrisitistn en yo'll come walkin® bome
dafd—idurs whar de Lin'm is, my son, —Detroit
Free Press,

The Engnged Ones.

She—When we are marriod, sparrow mine,
do you intend to make o weddiug trip to
Eurapet

He (n widower, of eourss)—No, my earnwmel,
I shull take a trip by that railroad which Jins
thv most tunnels, =0 that—

She puilfusesd with blushesy—0h!
mine!—Yenawine's News,

spirrow

He Koew,

“Mamma, I know the gentleman’s name
thnt callod to ses Aunt Ellle Inst pight ad
nobixdy toll me, either, ™

SWall, then, what s it, Bohbiep”

“Why, George Don't. I heard  her say
George don's in the parfor four or five times
hawd running. That’s what hls name is'"—

Philadelplia Tines

Didn't Try To,
He—And yon was in the car as it sped
down that steep declinef
Blie—Yes, indewnl)
| He—=I don't ses how you could have eaught
| youyr breath.
| Bhe—1 didu't nnder the cireumstances; you

see | was so frightened 1 just beld it —West |

| Bhore.

She Waus & Woman,
| “Wait & minute, dear,” she callod conxing-
ly, ns she was leisurely putting on her gloves,
“Time and tide walt for noman,” he re-
| sponded Impatiently at the foot of the stairs,
| “And I am no man,” she said with o moock-
fng little lnugl that be felt like throwing a
hundred dollar vase at. — Weshington Star,

Good Tralning,

Landindy (to actor)—And you are going to
leave mel

“Yes;: | only meant to stay until I perfect-
| &l miysell in the part | s guing to play this
svening.”

“What part is that, pray ™

“The ‘lean and bungry Cassius.’ "—Life,

Tuking His Measure.

Amy—I would like to buy young Mr, Gos-
lin a cane for a birthday present if I could
only get his measure,

Mabel—Why, bow can a man be measured
fur a canel
| Amy—By taking the circumference of bis
mouth when open,—Judge,

The Case Restuted.
“Asa life long day laborer, have you no
grievancesi”
u"“' sir."
“What are they "
UMorning comes too quick and the after-
noons are too long."—Chicago Times

What Our Artist Has to Put Up With—
and How He Retalintes,
Bhe—Ol, he may be u genius  But [ con-
fess | don't care for the society of geniuses!
! He—How very nal of you! It'sasif
I were to confess I didn't care for the society
of bandsome women |—Punch,

He Knew the Race.

Belf Important Stranger (to hotel clerk)—
Do you, aw, know who I am! [ am Lord
Flubdub, sir,
| Clerk—Indeed! Well, I'll warn the guests,
and don't you try to steal anything. —Law-
reuce American.

' Just Tarn & New Leal,

Johnuy—Papa, I'll bave w bave & new
reader at ouee,

Papa—Isn't the old one good enoughl

“Yes, but the teacher says ['ll have toturn
over a new leal two-morrow or leave school. "—

He Needn'ty, bug—
Bon—Mr, Jones said you needn't pay him
that bill you owe him, but—
Father—Mr. Jones is very kind,
Son—But that if you dudn't he'd come and

Employer—Is that s, Pexiuld! Whatis black both your eyes,—Yankeo Blade,

it, boy or girlt

Clerk—Well, sir, the fact ls—er—(some- |

what embarrassed), it two boys |

Employer—Twins, eh! Young man, I'm
afvakl you are putting ou o many heirs,—
Munsey's Weekly

A Hepetition.
of the past is broken,
bevatlio Lhe w froe air agsin,
I've woen thy face and thou hast spokea,
Soappod are the ks that iade the chalm,
The chisin of years that hold e fass
And bound e 1o that loug ago;
That sad tims when we parted
You smswened me. 'l do not know.

Bl w poars siure we bad parted =

Again | songlit thee yostorday | !
h;_u lln:.:uu:‘&ibmmd.

ol the delay. |

Hlavend Lol et rﬁd wlicw

And wadbed tor Ly auswer bow |
Yo spabn the saue wards ae before,

Fur you peplist: | do ael—No,
= Plavel Bootl Miues 16 Veuowie's hews

An Exeeptiou,
“I tell you ‘fluls' is always at the end of
the book; never in the middle or first part.”
“I'l bet you a fiver you'll find it under ‘F*
fu the dictionary."—Harjx:'s Bazar,

All for Love,
“Dows shie love bhim ™
“1 should say sol Why, she gave up & $00
per wonth position to warry bim, and be's
ouly varalng $40."—Clhicago Times

B Thors Waa,

“Q, James, come quickly ! Freddy has swal-
Jowed bis wouth ergan™

“I1a that sut Thonu there's music i the
belr. "—Youowine's Nows,

AL the Bull Fight

First Amsertoan— Wkileh »inst

Beovnd Ausmrtonin—Laoks ke s toss up, bul
1 s L'l bet o IMM—\’-&MM‘UL

|
Bet your sweet life I didn't

.‘ll-.

MR. AND MRS. BOWSER.

BY MHS BOWSER

After supper the other night Mr. Bowser
went to his overcoat pocket and got out a
small book and began reading it, and after
waiting long enough to let him understai
that [ bad no curiosity on the subject
queried: «

“Something new on poultry

“No." L4

“It fsn't Hoylel”

“.\'ll."
| “Well, what is it/

“1 ean tell you the tithe of it, but you ean't
understand, It is a very, very deep work,”

“Oh, 1t is! You ean understand a very,
very deep work and I can's.”

“Nuturnlly, Man hos the stronger, desper
mind, of course. The title of this work is;
‘Nature's Disenses and Remedies—Control of
the Body by the Mind.' ™

SHosh 1™

“What?t What's that™

“You are too old to waste time on such
nonsense, Mr. Bowser,™

“Nosense!  Why, it's the plainest princi-
ple of ]lfuin.‘uipll_\' in the world, The humean
body Is but clay, ths soul Is immortal. Tha
goul is the mind. The mind ought to be able
to control the body.”

“Yes, in some coses, ™ ?
“In ull eases, Mrs. Bowser. For iustancs
you stub your toe, It hurts,  You let your
miud turn to something elsef>ad the pain
cienses, " 4

“Humph!"

“That's it! Thats the us way of the
ignorant—ridicule what they oF V't argue and
diseyss In a sensible manner. 1 hinve of ten
wondered if you really had a soul.”

“Don't worry yourself, Mr, Bowser, If 1
paven't got auy soul I've gut some common
sunse, "

“Very well,k [tsno use to talk ton person
bronght up in a log houss on the wilge of a
buckleterry marsh, | know that the mind
cin coutrol the body,  You deny it. [ hope
to furnish you with proofs within the week."

He was to furnish them that night. Wa
were nbout realy to go up stairs and be had
been out Barchwadad and fy bis slippers to ses
if the barn door was locked, when he suddens
ly guve a great sturt and eried out:

See—l—tiy th Jolinson 1™

“What's the wmntterf”

*That tooth tried to jump clean out of my
head. Whew! Yil Hangicl"

He sat down to hold Lis jaw and beave Lo

and fro, and | said: ‘

“Your tooth jumps. It hurts you Yiﬂ‘L
let your mind tury to sometbing eise and the
pain Ceases.”

He looked up at me with the glint of ponnd-
od glass in bis eyes, and was about to reply in

kindd, when the Jumper jumped jo oo him
aghin nncd he seizsd his Juw wal }'l’““‘l,

“Great Seots o seatteration, but 1 ean't
staund this!  Get e sotme camphor!™

I got kim somne, nnd after o tims the pain
easeld up and be went to bol  He expected
we o say something about *Coutrol of the

Body by the Mind," but 1 was waiting, [
kuew that be wonldn't get off so easily, aud
could afford to give hiw a little tiwe, | was
just fulling asivep when Mpe, Bowser .-uu-.l-lculy
Lifted Lus feet bigh in air aod uttered o whoop
which set s neighbor's dog to barking, fol-
lowed Ly ths remurk:

“Thonder and lightning "

“Mr, Bowser, are you asleep™ | asked.

| Asieep! Nol Pm deadd! Say, this con-
founded thing hus come back on me! Where's
that camplicr

“On the bureayn, dear, but it won't do you
ao [.',i_l'l_nl."

“Ob-bi-b-ht Jewhittghker] My sturs a
soul, but she's jumping my jaw right out
its socket! I've got to bave something done
for me or 1 won't live ten minues!"

“Pshaw, Mr. Bowser—huve some spunk
about you! What is a Httle*toothuche?”

sttt grin!™ be shouted, as be danced
around on one leg.  "1've gov more griv than
any seven fumilies like yours rolled wgether;
but thisis awlul—awiul! Are you going to
tie there and see me drop dead /™

“You cau stop it if you will, Just lie down
und put your wind at work. Toink of some-
thing else. Think of being out in the woods
at . May day [estival—beautiful lowers—
bhappy cluldren—green ' —

“Ureen—whoop——-11_ l——shut up!” he
[selled. *“Huven't we got any paregoric in
| the house s

I bad to get up and go down and stir up the
fire, and make o warm poultice for his jaw,
und fuss around for an bour, and be finally
grew easier.  Then | said to bim:

“Mr. Bowser, you brought bome a book
last night.”

“Never,"

“You brought bome n book about the con-
trol of the body Ly the wind.” -

“No, | dido't1"

"lu your argument vou declared that the
soul was the mind, and thav the miod bad
control of the body.™

*Get luto bed and keepstill™

“No,sirl You stub your tos. It hurts
You let your mind trn to some’”—

“1 never said it|"

“Mr. Bowser, what cured your toothache

| —faith, imagination or liquidsi”
[ “l—I—who's talking about toothache] Mrs.
| Bowser, you get into bed and go tosleep, and
in the morning I'll bave & long talk with
you We don't seem to be mated to sach
other, aud the watter can probably be ar-
ranged to our mutual satisfaction and with-
out publicity.”

Next moruing he got down stairs and got
| bold of the bouk first, und | afterwards found

some of the leaves scatterad in the back
yard. —Detroit Free Press.

Susplelous,
“What did bubby do while his wifey was
awayi" asked the dear creature on her re-

turn.
“I played solitaire nearly every nunln'.%
he replied, sheepishly, ’
“Who with 1" was the hext query, in a tone
of deep suspicion.—New York Herald.

Injured Innocence,

Police Magistrats (to tough looking cus-
toinerj—If you did not stesl this watch, as
you claim, how does it bappen you were
found with it hidden in your bootlegi

Prisondr (baughtily)—That's where 1 al-
WAYS CArry my watch, your honor l—Chilcago
Tribunea

e Was Sorvy.
Minister o smnsll boy)—Sonny, do
chow tobacoo | ¥ ¥ e
Bmall Boy—Sorry, mister; 1 just put the
last iu me mouth, —J ester,

The .m'... Teur,

| Faklr (the
I am! ;l‘w dtmum“‘
m m@!ﬂ' Waary
i WUl shelter |




