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: Preposterous |
““Bill,can you lend me two-pence?”’
“What, a silly question to ask!
Why if I had two-pence, wot ‘ud I
be doin’ standin’ outside a public
'ouse?!’'—Punch.

Looked Ahead. .
Heé—If you didn't love me why did

you marry me?
“" "Bhe—~Because you were the only

bim, why |

I 1 similar,

s, I an's sse | HeOP to the
;ﬂ:}d:ﬁ=mwu ‘bublic lands of On
wool

county, Idaho, and

that

man I eared to be divorced from.—| "
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NICKNAMES IN AUSTRALIA.

+ (uesr Appeilations Given to Peeple of

Ite.Varions Sectiens. .

Althiough the Australlan colonles
bave now been linked together in a
commonwealth, It Is not probable that
the nicknames bestowed by ome prev-
ince on another will be ahandoned.

The inhabitants of New South Wales
have long been known as “corp-
stalks,” an allusion to the length and
slimness of the average young New
Bouth Wales native. Victorians are
known as “gumsuckers,” with refer
ence to the gum that is found on many
native trees, some of which is relished
by Jjuvenlles. “Crow-eaters,” as ap-
plied to the South Australians, owes
its origin to a statement that In times
of drought the wheat farmers of Bouth
Australin are driven to the source sug-
gested for food. “Wheatflelders” Is
a more euphonious name sometimes
used for the same province. The
Queenslanders are known as “banana
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Politician (arranging for music at |

a political meeting)—Isn't that =
blﬁ price? You may not have to
half a dozen pieces during the whole’
evening.

Brass Band Leader—But, my dear
sir, we have to sit there and listen
to the speeches,—Tit- Bits.

1 am sure Piso’s Cure for Consum

*“till the
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love me until that Chinese

JOHN POOLB, Portiand, Oregon,
Postof Merrison Street,
Can give you the best bargains in

Buggies, Plows, Boilers and Eagines,
Windmills and Paomps and Geaeral

Machinery. See us before buying.
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Summer Kesolutions
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Moved_to 430 Williams
Ave., Portland,

THNE STAR OF STARS

~ STEEL

N, PN U

:
L

_ thought.

‘get home go over and see this man and

i?i'ltt

i

I
[
| i

i

g

:
:

;
:
i
i

;
£
i;f

|
i

s

|

i .

ed what he would take for a quit clalm
deed to the 160 acres. :

“What sort of a man s this constitu-
ent of yours who bas blundered upon
my land?" asked Houston.

“A good, square, honest man,’”™ was
the reply.

“When 1 turn him off my land I
reckon he and his family will be beg-
gars?™

" Riechardson nodded.

“What's this farm . worth now?™
askedl Houston. ,

. “Improvements and all, about 3$6,-
000,” was the response. ; .

“What was the bare place worth

whea yon fellows weat on It?" gqueried

“About $& an acre; $800 in all” an-
swered Richardson. T h .
“Good fellow, this man of yours,
Richardson?’ This after a moment’s

“Best 1o the world,” sald Richardson.
“Tell him to send me $800 and I'll
make him a deed.”

draft.  Richardson sought Houston,
who, having executed a deed, took the
draft and indorsed It. .
“You say this man of yours Is a good
fellow?” he asked, thoughtfully.-
“Couldn’t be a better one,” was the
emphatic answer. E
“Send him -back this draft and tell
bhim Sam Houston has changed his
mind. What can you buy a good sad-
fle horse for In that country? He
was told that $200 would do it. “Well,
then,” saild Houston, “write to your
friend and tell him to buy a first-class
saddle horse, about 4 years old, and
keep him for me. . When Congress ad-
journs [ will go home with you and
ride the horse down to Texas.”
Without delay the man In Illinols re-
celved back his draft and bought a
saddle horse, the best he eould find.
Just hefore adjournment Houston
sought Richardson. “You say the fel-
low who’s got quy horse is a tiptop good
man?’ Richardson again declared him
one of the best In his district. *“Well,”
sald Houston, with a sigh, “I should
have liked first rate to see him and also
my horse, but as affairs turn out I
must go straight to Texas, When you

tell him to sell the horse and do what
he pleases with the woney. And, by
the way, Richardson, I wish you would
write and tell me If it was a good horse
or not.”

The Usurper.
I ist don’t like my sister, an'
1 wisht sh'd go away,
My sister ain’t bin her long, cos
She only cum t'day.

My sister aln't got enny halr
Upon her head a-tall;

It's st all red es it kin be,
An’ round as enny ball

My sister has such teenle eyes,
An' little weentie han's;

Maw talks t' hér, but I don't think
'At she ist understan’s,

My sister she can’t talk a-tall,
Bit more’n she kin fiy;

But you ist bet she makes a nolse
‘When she starts in t’ &y,

1 ast my paw where she cumm'd frum;
‘Nen he ist laff’d at me, -

An' sed he found her in th' wudds,
In a ole holler tree.

My maw she loves my sister more
'N she dus me, I know, &
An’ 'at’s the very reesunm I
Don't like my sister so,

I jist don't guess it's enny use
Fer me to make a fuss, ™~ .
oa_'ﬁaw he sex my sister she,
5 | make her home with us,

—Boston Post.

Untidy London.

A London medical journal says the
English metropolis is possibly the most
inconvenient and most untidy city of
Kurope. The streets are either muddy,

siraw, cabbage leaves, newspaper post-
ers and omnlbus tickets; they are con-
stantly beiug grubbed up for some rea-
son or other; barrels of beer, coals and
other goods are dellvered

footways at all hours of A
long as London is govérned by,
rather is dependent

3| In due time the $80Q reached Wash-|
(Ington In the shape of a New York|

slushy or dusty; they are littered with |

doubt about it?

o —— - W . - AT Wi Vil M, b e R,

i ST PR AT A A Y s TSI, BRIV Y & i

z

il

Houston. ; s

—
——

THE NEW PRESIDENT.

A Prayer.
Not for the silent chief whom Death
Gently and seduously keeps
Within a splendid calm; na mars
His well-won laurels w he
sleeps. -

Rather for him who newly stands
Half startled on a slippery height,
Like andltmn; [alcon which some

ha
Unhooded rudely, whom the light
Floods unforseen, but who shall prove
A wide-winged strength! For him

we pray ; .
Give him such wisdom swift and keen
He shall restore us Yesterday.
—Dillon, Georgia.

- A Suggestion. ¥
“No, I’'m_not well impreased
with the house,’’ :3 the prospective
tenant. “The .yard is frightfuly
small; there’s hardly room for a
single flower bed.”’

h:!l'bln.k s0?"’ replied ﬁom
““but—er—mighten’t use
flower beds?’’'—Phils Press.

She Knew.

Mistress—Did you tell the lady I
was out?

Servant Girl—Yes, ma'am.
Mistress—Did she seem to have

-y,
Bervant Girl—No, ma'am; she said
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‘NOBBY SPUN RoLL

“BOOT JACK”
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. = E. Rice, Greenville,” »J. T.,” »QOood Luck,”
. “cm‘ M'n “w "m'n “hn‘m“’n

wJolly Tar,” «Standard

Navy,” «Planet,” «Nep--

tane,” + Razor,"” ""l"m Cross Tie,” « Uranger

Twist.”

(T'wo “ Granget T'wist " tags being equal to one of others mentioned.)

TAGS MAY BB ASSORTED IN SECURING PRESENTS.

FOR

Our new illustrated
- CATALOGUE OF PRESENTS

1902

" will lncladd Many afticles not shown bere. It will contaln the

most attractive List of Presents ever offered for Tags, and will

be sent by mail on receipt of postage—two cents.
wunmu-ﬂh‘ uhuti}uuq 1ot, 1902.)

"Our otter ot Presents for Tags witl expire. Nov: goth; 1903.
CONTINENTAL TOBACCO COMPANY.
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Towne—Do I understand you to say
thﬂ'w'l case was really a faith
cure

Browne—Yes. You see the doctor
and the both trusted him.—
~Philadel Press.

Evidence.

“Does Mr. Blimmins know much
about horse races?

““No,”" answered the man, with a
faded and experienced look.

‘““How ean you tell?"’

“By the fact that he’s willing to
bet on them.''—Wahington Btar.

Pretty, Bul—
Fay—How do you like my new

5 R
—1Ite T
"Domr-l"frythi so?”.
““Yes, indeed; I was just cra

mmlikohwhnﬂny came
jon two years ago."’

Te Fit the Discase.

Little 4-yesr-old Mabel coming into
and lndh:'ntbo
ite

that

Baby,

to
nto

Mamma—What's the wil-
lie? Didn’s you have a at
the 4 :

 Willie=""Naw[" '
.;',!'m Didn’t you get enough to

*“Yea; but I didn's get too much,"’

Mrs. B.—Oh, Charles, we can
never sit down with 13 at table.

Mr. B.—Pshaw! I hope you are not
80 superstitious as that.

Mrs. B.—No, of course not, but we
have only 12 dinner plates.—Phila-
delphia Evening Bulletin.

Soclal Importance.

marry him when he has no social
position?”’

“‘But, my dear, he tells me he has
made a million,"

““But even with that, it will take
him a year to get into society.'’—Life.

A Quick-Stepper.

“He's a nice little horse (I saw him
myself), and the dealer -J' I may
have him for a song. ould you
advise me to buy him?"

“Mamma, how can you ask me to|greed

He—How is the new cook getting
along?
nﬂ wife—Well, T had to discharge
her twice this morning, but since
then she's been doing fairly well.

Yes, Darling.

Mother (drilling Teddy for hir first
party)—And now, darling, what is a
boy?

Teddy—A boy who wants every-
thing 1 want.—Tit-Bits,

Useful Mr. Green
Young Lady-—Oh, Mr. Green, I don’t
know what to do with Effie! Bhe’s
s0 miskrable because she hasn't had
her donkey ride. Would you mind
giving her a pick-a-back ?—Punch,

An Extravagant Affair.
"l;:lly, he said, ‘if I should die
first, I want you to. see that I'm cre-
mated.”’

“*Mercy on us, Johin! coal may be
"‘: ton thén "= " Constitu-
tion. '

“Who is the hero of this plece?”
ssked the man who was coming out
of the theatre. And the manager
thoughtfully replied. ‘*The man who
is putting upthe money.''— Washing-
ton Btar.

That Feeling, :
Miss Olive of B¢. Lonis—We get
cholnhl& milk in 8¢. Louis.
Miss m (of C y=Yes,
thats one advan of living in a
country vil ugth family can
keep a cow of its own.




