WHY BACHELORS GROW OLIN

AL elaven—how you loved me,

How you hugged me with delight,
And you never hesitated

Begging of me pennies bright—
And you kept it up till sixteen—

Though your kisses lapsed to faw;
And at last you cessed to hug me

Ax you fondly used to do,
Then they put you in long dresses,

And your hogs and kissen dear
Were denfed mo—you wers aged—

1 was agod, too, 1 fear.
How 1 slyly walched yoar blushes

As they used to come and go;
You were growing to u woman,

I wan growing old and slow.
Bul it sesms the heart pulsating

In my bosom turned to youth
Then it throbbed away its sadness

When 1 found 1'd learned the truth,

He wan yonnger, he waa [airer,
And I think, moreover, bold,
And be won what {ates denied me,
Just because 1 was too old.
H, 8, Kntian

A GENUINE REFORM.
" A proparty qualification for volers in
contemplated tn Misslnaippi,"
“Yea; the shot-towsr trust has made
backahot 100 expenalve."

ENGLISH AS SHE I5 SPOKE,

Jack—And did Miss Beauty seem to
warm lo you!

Tou—Oh, yos, ndeed! She froes to we
al onoe.

NEEDED DILUTING,

Bret Favuen—I wish (hat boy of yours
had been bom twina,

Lovisa Moruxs (with a flutter of ploas-
wre)—Whyt

Srar Farmon—=Then he'd only have hall
as much cussedness in him.

WEST SHORE.

SHE TOOK A WALK. SHE TURNED HER HEAD,
Misraess—Jang, how (8 thia? Dida't Ttell Sl turned hor head a8 I passed by;
yon toweey the ront walk s farss the cornér?  And though I strove fo catoh her eye,
Jusz—Indade, mum, yex didn't; yez toold And wore my most entrancing smile,
me to swape the front poorch an' walk to.the With which fair maids Id fain beguile,
corner, an’ 1 did it, mum, though for mo loife 1 My ardent glance gained no eply.
couldn’t see why yez wanted me to walk to the
s e Full well I knew no summer sky
Had bloer hue than in that eye,
ANOTHER BRIDGE DISABTER. Averled from my gaes, the while
She turned her head.

K arsixa (suspicionsly)— How vas dis, Hans,
1 find dot fiddle on de floor dis morning mit de
pridge proke, Vat dime you coom hime last
pight, Hans?

Haxs (looking injured)—Katrina, dot pridge
disnster vas & solemn ting; T shiood on dot
pridge at midnight.

A tough little kid and his bro,
Went out for & scrap with esch o,
At the end of round 1,
Which neither 1 1,
Thay were both of them whacked by their mo.
Cuas, A, Buoane.

Though disappointment rankled, I,
When she had passed, looked back, just why

—

[ cannot tell—0, woman's wils!
# Well, good bye,” mid the warden of the "Tywas then I esught both eye and smile—
penitentiary, ' [ hope we may not hava to mest She turned ber head,
sgain.! H.L W.
il Yer ain't goin' to quit the bisness, is yer?" e
= Dosniws—Tell yon what, Hobbins, that was a fine
VICTORY AT LAST. posm of yours in the High Fiyer.

Honpiss (gratified)~Think so?
Dosnixs—Yes, siree! Tell yon what, thore was

“Thers I8 & town in Switzerland under
water,” remarked Mrs, Bunting, as she looked

up from the nawspaper. maore truth than postry in that.
# Ah! Prohibitionists have at last got & fool-
hold, then," commented Bunting.
HE HAD,

WILLAMETTE WATER 13 THICKER, Mus, Jivks—Some men don't have horse pense

oxkts—After al, blood fs thicker than  S8Y¥AY,
e atact Mas. Mixks—Well, my husbaod evidently has, for

Mus, McOokxre (severely)—Charles, that Dbe can ay neigh.

conyinces ma that yon never drank waler
while you were in Porlland two weeks
on bukiness.

“ How did you feel after the firemen had
played on you for two houra?" asked the
fire flond,

41 felt put out,” replied the conflagra-
tion, '

QUILLINGH.
Imagination goea wuch a great way that
It sometimes gets lost,
Dou't snuh the man who talks to you
abont tha weather. It is a great deal better
than talking about your nelghbors,

Truth lieth in wells, but the wells are o
deep that few of us suecesd in getting bold of
much of ik

The torkey who bas been gobbling all sam- ~=
mer has now bean gobbled,

1f the votn of dead turkeys conld be taken, it
woulil be deeided that full crops are not a sign

of continned prosperity.

Of all the clabs men afféect, the most
harmless, notwithatanding fts savage title,

{a the Indian clab. 1t can be kept at home -,

aund does not call a hushand out nighta.

The average club athlete is the young
man who rides in the strest cars when he

Is golng & faw blocks to the gymnasinm to
exercise,

<\ A STARTLING DIAGNOSIS,

j “ Mornin', mom ; is the doothor in? "

“I'm the doctor, 'What do you want?"

** Sure an' if yex wor the docthor ye'd know what wos the
matther wid e widoot the sakin'."

“Yes, Lcantoll. You are aioted with chronic impecuni-
osity and peripateticism, resulting from congenital lassitode,
aggravated by persistent alooholization.”

" Gireat bivens! An’ how long do yex give me to live? "




