Sever do things by halves of they will never be wholly done

S

"1 ovex e not,” begioe the post 6 & recend posm.  Well,
Wi ot paple Uhe hard wesally veaee,

o —

1110 wiser 1o Lhrow e inkatand ot oo (maginary devil thaa
o write & poor beook, saw In olther came you will have missed
yout mark

" Every writer shonkd read (he bble,” says & writer In '
Wotker . The works of the average writer ought 10 (nsure his
repenianoe even |l he do not read the hibie

" O of onr snchanges came |0 last wesk with two bank
shdew 1o 1.7

" How was that 1"

U There wae printed matler oo one side, and sothing on
the ulbey

e Amerionn bog (quadraped) i the qualified way the
(veponian bogioe o pardgraph.  This reminds me of & pumber
o Things mistive 1o the bog  Vew of my readers, | take i,
d“-uhmww-huhlmm.mhumb@
PR nte & tromgh of bt mask or slop.  One day & young
Iriend of wmine ponred sune bt mosh I the trongh, and the
hoage wen! inlo o I“;ulhwu'uhmmu
hlundhuladm.d-ﬂ.".\bqtumhlly
nasmad

FTOLE His sUIT
Toawr (e woll doossnd s i Mister, cas you give me &
dime
Wt Dusssas Man-Neo, indend | | Juet stode this snit last
righd

49 WEST SHORE

“TO0 LATE-TOO BAD.”

Chatter recently offersd & prise to the old maid who would
most nterestingly tell why she was soch, One day, being aa
old bachelor, and feeling as an old maid sometimes feels, |
imagine (for | lelt as though | would like to meet & man afiey
mine own heart), | wrote the letter which appears below. Tig
editor returned it withoot his regrets, which, I suppose, he sent
© some old maid for sure. On & printed slip containing hig
“thanks” be simply wrote, “Too late—too bad.” M er
dently meant the letter arrived 100 Jate 10 tase the priee—]
knew it would-—and that it was too bad that it did. Anyway,
taking advantage of the editor's ambignity, I make that nfer
once.  Heore's the letter—

Te (e Bditor of " Chatler ™

Dean Men OF conrse, this will not reash you in time to compets fue
the priss, and will, therafirm, not taks it Bat L am going to tll pou wiy
| om an ol maid, snyway, | am an old mald beonsse | have lived single
w lmg. mmlhnﬂﬂﬁ-hmlhlh-wh-q
inelinations vinee | an inclined to lean and grow fal upos my owe seeonst
-mwuuunwm»umuuutsmh-m
hip kioking 1o be done about I § do not wish it underet wod that | belisss
s londing or tullowing & single Jife. Fam, o tall the treth, waiting fer
B right mas 0 come along, or the lefl man, a8 for that | fur, wers | 4
fahe such a0 one o the Intter, thare would be this in my taver | he weuld
b a1 beung lof1, though taken '

lhnnhm.-lml“hdlmm“hn—uunﬂ'
1+ 4o bumides taking care of we. | am pot the homeliest looking creisr
18 e world, which is something in my favor. | seidom mest with s greet
S s a0 o bose my temper, | tall you thees things that why | se an ol
mael may b wppurent. Yory truly yours,

Haxma Cuasas,

Porrraxp, Onmoos, Apeil 3, 0

DEAR AT ANY PRICE.

Miss Faxnin—Misa Jonnie, il you'll not breathe it, 1'll tell
you something,

Misa Juxnis—1 prosmise.

Mo Faxnin--1 gave mysell away, last evening.

Miss Jowwre—What! Dida't giving yoursoll awsy make
you feel cheap®

Miss ¥Fawme

Yoo, but be called me * doar.”

AFTER DARK.

Ma. Miootowan—What & happy boy that be! Hear him
whistling o the way home.

M Youwawas—Yes, happy boy; be's so afraid be has 5o
ides what he's whistling.

Ma M —What keeps him on the tane !

Ma Y —Vear, be's alraid 10 got off of It

POUBTLESS,

Tue Farmen—Bat George doss'nt slay st sny ooe thing
very long.
Tue Das e~ Well, that's no prool he has not stayisg
T il e
* Faruna—ls it big dream over &
Mondays, my doar’ o
Las Vammonio




