“How's that?"
“To enable you to see through
‘hﬂlﬂ." .

Springs of Mis-Conduct
‘“You haven't.any manners, Jack.
Why didn’t r to escort that
Yo hld’h m-un,'" all righ
L ve ‘I
but I didn’t have any street car fare.’’

Safer on Mis Back
Pinching- » WwWhat makes
Ou wear your fur ,overcoat in, such
weather?
Caterpillar— Oh, half the moth
balls we get now are no good.

& .

" the remedy that oures & esld in eue dny

Summer Geography.
““Pa, what is a lake, an
“A lake, Jimmie, is a
water surrounded by men, women
and children in bathing suits.*’

An Exhawstive Trip.

Hsrriﬂ-—-_h'{'llﬂm
Clara—Did he have's good time?
Harriet—1I guess s0; he borrowed
half a dollar to pay the hackman be-
fore he kissed any of us.

“‘Well, that’s the worst yet.”

‘““What's the matter?’’ "

“My magazine poem entit
‘Baffled’ appears under the head of

'.l

A Sure Result.
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t they might have a
to them.”

““Just walk this way madam,’’ said
the clerk who was bow-legged.
“I’'m—er—I'm very much afraid,

I can’s,"” jed the
Pl iy

Never Existed
. Jn j—Are his characters drawn
‘muu.--of ‘ not. He writes
course N
dialect. g

nwuamuo?su:n
EWPRETE, S L B
3 ~ Mence the Térm, .

~ Clarence— Why do you say the
wedding was iotio?

_ Algernon—Well, the bride was red,
the groom was white and ner father,
who had all the bills to pay, was

" A Consclesce Document. .
"T}lﬂ h:t “¢ook sent us back a
PO What for?"
“*S8he said on it that we'd find three

*‘Bay, old chap,
bet we wish ‘you tq deci

“Why not? We're both friends of
yours,"'

“*Exactly.
my making an enemy of one of you?"”

HOW'S THIS

We offer One Hundred for
o e T A
F.J.ca
We the Imhnm
for tue
e T AT any
anc
by taelr ‘r-.
Waer & TRUAX,
Walping,

W .
all's Catarrh Cure ist: ot
Cireotly on the

i 1

Kangas City,
count of three
there while ting
sion of an man,
wanted for a farm hand.

How She Proves I

‘“Maggie says she is a daughter of
the revoluiton.”
*‘Can she prove it?"

Mrs. McChane (triumphantly)=I
see are takin' in washin' again,

Jt: McProudee (whose husband
had lost a pdying job,)—Bure, it's
only to amuse th’ children. They
wants the windies covered with steam,
#0 they can make pictures on thim.

of our best

So what's_ ih use of

l

e

arrostod | BTN R R G B B0, S0

[ Chiongs, Bemtreal,
KEEP YOUR BLOOD GLEA
T T
Booker Washington says that dur-
ing the early days of freedom almost
ev Negro who learned to rvead
wom receive ‘‘a call- to preach’
within a few days alter he began read-
ing. He tells of a colored man in

Alabama who, one hot day in July,
while he was at work in a cetton
|field, euddenly stopped and, looking
| toward the skies eaid :

O Lawd, de cotton am so grassy,
{dc work am so hard, and de sun am
so hot, I believe this darkey am
iclllﬂd to preach.’’
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erybody’'s face, and prances upatreet
yawping his ear-splitting college yell
to the fright and disgust of all timid.
sensitive folk within sound. 1 saw
him at the Twentieth Kansas recep-

than the whole procession, elbowing ev-
erybody out of ‘the way and drowning
the volces df the orators and the music
of the bands with his idlotic ‘Rock
chalk, jay hawk; rah! rah! rah! Wash-
burn, rah! Baker, hurrah!™ or whatever
the infernal SBiwash gibberish Is. 1
have seen somewhat of this world and
I think | have correctly sized up a

-4 good many people in it, and 1give it as

my mature and solemn judgment, based
upon a careful, unprejudiced compari-
son of the many classes of people who
cultivate the habit of making a holy
show of themselves, that, with the ex-
ception to be hereafter noticed, the
average college student is the most ob-
trusive and elephantine ass that fronts
the grieved and frowning face of heav-
en. | was a college student once my-
self. ¢

“Now, I am ngt objecting to what this |

creature learns at school. It’s what he
doesn’t learn that I am talking about,
He's lazy. He doesn’t design himself
for any of the usual work of mankind.
Nobody ever heard of a college studeiit

who was fitting himself for anything |Is

but one of the learned .professions, so
called—that Is, one of the professions
of learning how to live off the balance
of mankind. He's going to be a law-

yer, a preacher, a doctor, an editor,

an author, an orator, a statesman, and

‘mo doubting thought ever ruffles his

serenely egotistic soul that when once
he vaults into.the arena of affairs the
things of this world will be speedily set
to rights.

“But when he finally does land out
the much-abused, long-suffering world
gets its revenge. The world just trips
bhim up and rolls its big self over him
and mashes the wind out of him and
then picks him up and echucks him into
a little: 8210 office, with cobwebs on
the celling and fly specks on the win-
dows and two broken-leg chairs on the
floor and a dozen secgnd-hand books
in a*wobbly old case with the glass
broken out, and, refusing to pay his
board bill any longer, goes off and
leaves him to learmn wisdont from the
ant.

“Nor have I any spite at the college
student. [ only think he takes up too
much room and makes too much noise
and costs too much money and Is too
smart in the budding days of his ca-
reer. If he could only be Induced to
subside somewhat, to practice a little
the modest habit of self-effacement,
go out and soak his head, turn an X-
ray upon his inwards and see himself
as others see him, we could possibly
endure him Instead of filling up with
wicked wishes for his assassination.
But he won't.” ,

TAMAGNO GETS A REBUFF.

Tronble Made for Him in Parie by His
Propensity to Drive Bargains,

Ernesto Tamagno, llke many other
distinguished singers, is noted for his
prudence in finaneial matters, and dur-
ing his stay in this country many amus-
ing stories were told of his small econ-
omies, ‘'which were remarkable in the
case of gn artist who has always re-
celved enormous compensation for his
services.

That his spirit for bargalning is not
altogether confined to money matters
has recently been shown in a fashion
that hds put the tenor-into an embar
rassing position In Paris. He went
there on his way to London, where he
is singing at Covent Garden, to take
part In the performance at the opera
given In honor of the retirement of
Mme. Laurent, an actress of melo-
drama who has been for several years
at the head of the orphanage for the
children of French actors and has been
decorated by the government for her
efforts In this fleld with the ¢ross of the
Legion of Honor.

All the noted French actors and sing-
ers were delighted to take part. Even
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CLUBS MADE UP OF FREAKS.

Queer Associations of Queer Individn-
als in Eeme Parts of Earope.

" There have been assoclations of all

sorts of individuals formed in this coun-

trast with “Les Fifty Kilos” of Mar-
sellles, to which entrance is alone per-
mitted to such as are over 170 centi-
meters (0 feet 7 Inches) In height and
under fifty kilos (118 pounds) in weight.

For several years the president of
this club was a Mr. Be, who, though
nearly 6 feet, weighed less than ninety-
eight pounds, Two years ago, however,
be took unto bimself a wife, under
whose solicitous care he so rapidly
gained flesh that In less than twelve
months he was compelled to resign his
membership. Berlin “boasts of a Big
Mouth Club. In the clubroom is kept a
wooden ball as large as a medium-sized
orange which every candidate for ad-
mission is required to Insert In his
mouth before his name can go for bal-
lot. In the same city, too, there Is a
One-Handed Club, composed only of
such as have suffered the loss of a
band.

Two Bmart Women.

Mother (anxiously)—I am told that
your husband plays peker every night
at the club—plays for money, too.

Married Daughter—That’s all right
He gives me all his winnings—"

“What? Do you—"

“And he always plays with Mr, Next-
door.”

“What difference can that make.”

“Mrs. Nextdoor makes her busband
give her his winnlogs, too, and then she '
gives the money to me, and I hand her

what my bhusband won from bers, and  ™Or® river to cross.”’

so we both bave about twice as much | s
| Btyr,

money as we could get out of them oth-
erwise.”"—New York Weekly,

contains about 100,000 volumes, and
among them are many literary curios.
A unique Caxton on vellum, the Bible
which Charles 1. took with him to the
scaffold, the same monarch's copy of
Shakspeare, and an original copy of
“The Faery Queen” are among Wind-
sor Castle’s literary treasures. The
King has taken a keen Interest in the
doings of contempotary writers, and a
curious little hobby has been the col-
lection of pen-nibs used by them. In it
are included a Browning nib, a Hardy

Liverary Curiosities.
Thmmﬂm.tm_cdﬂhL
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l-hul;-ht.
Strange Lady—What's the price of
the iron bedstead? .

Dealer—Twelve dollars, madam.

Strange Lady—How much off if 1|

pay cash?

cash the

_ The Best Prescription for Malasls
Fever is of

B T Tiugty o ot vemeen

Horrible Revenge.

is not for

Mr. Brutle—I'm geing to bring|
Cadleigh home to dinner on Thurs-|

day. :
Ll'l. Brutle—Why, I thought you

bated that fellow ' s0. * Bes Il

have to cook the dinner on Thursday.
Mr. Brutle—Yes, I know.

= ABSOLUTE.

SECURITY,
5 0;;:!:10 3
Carter’s
Little Liver Pills.

Must Bear Signature of

CURE 8ICK HEADACHE.
M
Brassy. .

"I suppose,’’ said the girl in the
pink shirtwa'st, ‘“‘you have partici-
pated in every form of outdoor amuse-
ments?"’

“No,”* replied the girl in the
Gainsboroug hat. - “There's one

“Rivert Oh, 1 see!

AST

he Kind You Have Always
ture of Chas. H. Fletcher,

The golf

Stomach and
The Children’s

Tho Kind
74

B s

ler—Madam, if you don't pny!
bedstead sale.

You Have Alway
Boars the Signature of |

e Sells Both Kinds, ' :

‘Up on Fourth avenue -there ira
~who likes to hrliht.
widnow is the :  “Bird
n the win-

!
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‘Enjuy nothing! The cat has one
and my wife’s dog occupies the other.’’

Fortified.

my husband at 1 o'clock to select

some decorations for the drawing

room, :

. ' What do

wshhM-MY Lacs
“Well, in case don’t turn out

right I can say it’s his fault.”

When Willic Got Home—

“Mrs. Knox,” said the hostess at
dinner, ‘“‘your little boy doesn’t seem
to have much upPatite.”

““No, he doesn’t; that’s a fact.”

“Don’t be bashful, Willie,” urged
the hostess. ‘‘Won’t you have
some more of anything?"’

““No, ma'am,”” Willie replied; I
filled up on cookies before we come,
‘cause I heard ma tell pa that we
wouldn’t get much here. "’

Mrs. Hatterson—I'm going to meet |

‘CATARRH OF STOMACH,

Miss Evelyn Morse writes from 651
Adams street, Minneapolis, Minn.,
aa follows:

*“I suffered for nearly three years
with catarrh of the stomach which no
; - medicine seemed
to relieve, until a
~friend advised me
te try Peruna,
Although skepti-
.found it belped
me within_ the
first week. I
kept taking it for
three months,and
that it cured me
entirely, and I have had no sympt-
oms of its return. I am onliy too
“hd to recommend it."’—Evelyn
orse.

Address Dr, Hartman, President of
The Hartman Sanitarium, Columbus,
Ohio, for free advice.

e —————
Hide-Bound.

Ascum—What are you so down on
the English for?

Cassidy—Why shouldn't I? Look
at the stories they do be tellin’ about
thim.

Ascum—Yes, but tbez

tell stories
about the Irish; too, which you say
are lies.

A the
VeIl sbou the Enghish ars trae 7

YOU KNOW WHAT YOU ARS TAKING

Miss Evelyn Morse.
»m pleased to sa

s
o » ‘astaless form.” N0 Gure. Ne Pay.

The Giddy Things.

Mr, Manhattan—I hear you subur-
banites go to bed every night at 8,

Isolate, (of Lonelyville, indignant-
ly)—It's no such. thing. . Why, I
have an alarm clock to wake me up
in the morining and can’t wind its
alarm up till the hour hand is past 9
o'clock, so we have to sit up that late
every night except Saturdays.

SUPPLIES,

: »
MVI o»..n'--l

P~ Agents wanted in every town.

The Pe
“ADAMANT " > .
‘ "n H “ ' !'R lhm: -vmm Mn..‘nlnlinhc use of

_Buggies, Plows, Boilers and nes,
Windmills and Pomps snd  Genersl
Machinery. Bee us belore buying.

of Wall Plaster, will not fall off, even
ovcur by (he bursting of water pipes.

THE ADAMANT 00.,

T PENSION
LS arria
Summer Resolutions ‘
#i" Neeley Cure
R il e

Ronly lnsttta, *+734 12 425 [ftame

and we
- ng ladies. For Catalogue

MIS8 ELEANOR ‘l.im Principal.

00.,
m.

ORI

Deen mado mader his
no one

Bought

In Use For Over 30 Years. .

Just Se, ,

Little Elmer (who has an inquir-
in%mind}—?np‘, what is firmness?

Prol. Broadhead. —The exercise ol
will power, my son,

Little Elecmer—Well, sir, what is
obstinacy?

Proff. Broadhead.—The exercise of
won't power, my son, "

o

Bromo-Quini
o cure, No Pay. Frice 3 oesta’ 1@

= e
Lost Opportunity.

“And didn't you hear of it?" in.

—Jquired Mrs. Gabble,

““Not one word.””
"“Why, I've known it for a week,

in{;;ts'l:ppooed every body had heard
of it.

I am sure Piso's Cure for Consumption
| #aved my life three years ago.—Mgs. Twos.
| Rosnrns, Maple street, Norwich, N, Y.
| Feb, 17, 1900,

Might Be Cheaper,

Tess—80 he jilted her, eh?
must have made her feel cheap.

Jess—Not s0 cheap as he might
wish. She compntes the damage to
her heart at $25,000,

They Never Fail.

Almost never. Casearets cure so large a per-
e A D
uﬂ&'n ¥ - Druggists,

That

Too Much Criticism.

I bear your husband is ill, Mrs.
Jones."’ —

lIY-!um-ll

““Nothing serious or
ho.wfil

“Oritical? 1 should say he were,
}:e ain’t satisfied with nothin’ he
. nl". "

e e

Simple When You Know. ’

*“I was up in the mill district today
Frightfully noisy up there.””

“That's right. I've got & friend
who lives up there. He can’t hear
himself talk in his house,"

““My! Boiler shop next door?"

““No, He’s deaf and dumb.”’

Mothers will find Mrs.
g Syrap the best
A Matter of Policy.
*‘8ee here, Cassidy,” said DeKan-
ter, ‘I eaught one of your bartenders

today putting water in the whink?. -
‘yo

Sy

critical, I

-

Winslow’s Booth-
fo use their




