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HUMOR, WITH PICTURES BY GIBSON AND OTHERS

| ADVERTISING A LA MODE. SPECIAL 4.'1\“'!’00‘.\_'—!’"!3"* BY CHARLES DANA GIBSON.
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FORCE OF HABIT. EASY MONEY.

+ thousands tne women rushed
By thousands = " Mis= M ne— We wan PADA'S AN

the dhow
£ pwer aatisfuctory?
" by 3 th lime mu=eum
When they resd ST Mr. Pennlless—0n, yes, wvery He
Elgn
Tue fat ladys welght WL
greatly reduced if I'd keep awany from you hereafier

From five nundred to

nine

id he'd mive me five thousand -!-‘-l]nrll

In Doubt.

1
i supposes the:r marriage

Been down In Je , oh? turned out so phorls

Doclle.

pretty wild down there, | ‘1 dom't know whether it was be-
ey wers st admirably fitted for
whether i was to0

conaldered

THE AMERICAN EAGLE.
BY JOHN H. BHOLL.
All hall. thou grand and proud proteciress of thy glorious brood of haill a
hundred states:
Extending thy expansive farm across a continent’s wide flelds;

One wing doep dipping In Atiantic's brine, the other o'sr Pacific's placid
bosom spread;

Low tralling thy tall-feathers In the frozen ocean of the North
And heaving thy pulsating breast above the torrid waters of falr Mexico's
broa,) gulf:

Within thy talons bearing, for the friend, the olive-branch of peare—
And weapons of Jestruction for the foe that would assail the smallest of

the progeny!

Well holdest thou thy baughty head alnft within the starry sky

For though but young, theu art a giant grown, 6f conscious might. acknowl-

JHMIEINE few peers

May'st thou forever tranqull Jdwell In harmony with all thine own,

BEFORE

And unmojested hy the powers of Earth—respected by the strong and hon-
ered by the waak:

i And may'st thou never know Jefeal, nor learn to baw thy head In shame
PROFESSIONAL DISCORD.
=0 yog dont think thers iz an posxibility of ttin : e 3 ) - x ‘_ = —= - S e e
Bae—Xot the gligntest—w-we both write joy | The Day of Din.
e e — - Gone ares the kiits and curls: our joy
- e | Is now a “truly trouserat” boy
i~ ) A month ago hi= age was elght,
And lo! he wants to “celebrats!™

The Glortous Fourth pervades his
Jdreams

s 1ead with Joyous vislons te"ms

Wnereln the crarkers hang and fizz

And rockeis through the darkness
whizz

Come, Mother, never mind the nolse;
1t can't be heiped boys wiil be boys™
The Day of IHu Is at our gates;

This year cur baby celebrates

He wants torpednes, erackers, caps,
Like »1l the other littls chaps;

Buy th nlones will never Jdo

He ought o apve a cannon, oo

Clara—Hes makes love bheautifally A feat revolver, with a quart
Bl A s R et s | O blanks, wil) o him added sport;
‘| Bome rockets, to the finest sold—
SR Ye! o too lafge for him to hold
commnon hern of painted tin,

s but a feeble dibr

P His Request.

You are golag away To help him root for Liberty
Yes, 1 am B'ng awns Fil buy a steam calilope

— - Mra. Witherby lookad at her husband e ' ould be n sad surpriss

The How of It with tna practical look of an expert 1 ke those twinkling eves,
ife i nimbie leg
vour wide f the stor Blews 0 To Freedom and ner powder-keg
the Justlee af the Peace 1 leave tomorrow she sald
dentsT Peraaps they may
trand milex away,
Roger goiminess me'
recrganizs as Wiltihert opened th closet do = Why. h ot Baky: SoB't you see? i %
as | ougnter, sid-|; ; HLAPEAS . e i s r is George Washinge
n L ought +-ut large 1006 nh t e _ - - T — . ) : . o !
"ck. yassah! roug = §* POOROETAPR iR Ro, let the welkin whoop and ring. y . b CARD ns ton Jehnsor Do you know any=
S t_,.ll . haJd been lying there covered witnh dust And never mentlon such a thing great man you Are
1 kin tell da -
aad® 1 ‘My Jdear,” he sald, “T will be good | A% Ambulance or Amputate
i of ik L T i¥in YuQ Aam n ' T wilt & < Our bbby wants ta celebrate’
1 1 knows abaut de ramification sah it nie ® Getained at Frank Roe Batchelder

returned the KRote a weask and 1 hope while [ 2

suault Some- | gone, my dear. that you will be gool

In course I does. He's
1 gite mixed up ir myolution wit Jat | office. When | come home | want yo -——
nigger. and 1 = ter him—and

1 pro-| to talk to me into tnls machine ™

In the Millennlam frum
mulgated de specification tollable loud Mrs. Witherby looked surprised Placed.
o g

and coa'se, too, 1 4id'—1 ¥ t him What for®™ she excilaimed Igquisitive Snade—Everybody asems
YW -

tha lower midlle
Yo' am a liah, an} 2 momentous,

1 Bfmply this” replied Witherbs I'm | happy here except that small group of 1 )

down, nappy-headed lia # Jess so usel to hearing your remarks when :\'m‘.'l"-:'w men in the comer.|.J ‘. ".r.z;::“ o H ' s . you manage to place them
Informative Shade—0Onh, they're thas ehnil s Ot

souls thiat used to edit tae popular Thaey paY all their bills promptiy

magnzines, and they're unhappy because t live in pati.ence nd enjoy ti I never have had a scandal In tae

l:”o-r» » pothing left 1o expore T

presizely what | s to | And| 1 crawl in about three in thea morning
den, san, Jde d tah sa to me 5ot up|tnat uanless I have the wysual thing
and drink dis n 1 nows | while you are away I wan't be able to
MISs COLIMBIA—HER DAY mbout Je Irrascibllicy honah!™ | sleep A wink.™

THE FOURTH OF JULY SPEECH THAT NEVER CAME OFF. DRAWN BY HY. MAYER.

1—It was a momenious oecasion and the villagers assem. 2—A village maiden appeareth and upon the rostrum
blad on the green to listen to the glorions words of liberty places the lueky floral horseshoe made by the voung ladies
and independence to be delivered by the Mavyor of the town. of the town to honor the speakeft.

3—Here—he cometh—Rounds of applause greet him, 4—Tableau.




