E—

a—
A PAINTER'S STORY

but

landscape
the meaning
You ask me, of dim wood and waterfal
And why that canvas has so lung been lean
ing
In desolation against my studio w

Sowe

ls there an ol
T'han one bheart
to part

I'han words of
Yet bu for
s fair fa ;
Before th
1 5

hege worth k

erad
font

“Yes,” 1 answ
S1X

thie

two 1

greatest

giant,

ra, nnd

! what's his
“That's the be
is George Washi
Peter Bonaparte Sole

cum

“‘Phebus! what & name
claimed Boyle, bursting out ls
*What is the gentle

“iHe spen s his t
bean pateh, throate
lagers, and browbeating the women
sod children

“'Does
very boy for 1
come in, I'd
with him’

“‘Why, my dear fellow,
‘he’d make tnree of yon
we all keep to the windward
him—no use getting shot for such a
landlnbber.’

“At this the la: ],_'. party
portentous nose, who had been list
ening to every word, remarked
through his nose,

“‘Wa'al, I s'pose yon naval
think vourselves thunderin’
but I kin tell you our enrnel ecould
Ii‘ll[ all on you to onst, with his right
han’ tied behind Yon naval
men neadn't think you're going to
nopolize all the brass and bluster.’

“Boyle's ears pricked up at this,
for, as you know, Rowan, he is a reg
lar sea lion, afraid of
from a [--n‘-'.-i--!' I[i'II.Il\"I\ o n
pent at and ¢ mouse
phant on shore, S0 he bounced
round on nasal friend, and
snn 'i""j out at him, like a pugnacions
bull terrier,

“What's thatt Want to
brass and bluster! Wher
Trot him ont. T’

does he Weall

like to have a lit

with a

Lrave,

him

LILV W an el

LPRR e

gun?
il':||J.

Wa'al, there he 18, sa
sort of snort of triun

with a
AOre enongn, 1'n swo

faeed

shouldered, putty g
had tufts Iry @ra fon
IAYe, 1 Hin 114

small, i
ealorad dabs [ haw
temple, Known t »
of the

locks® He

| L F:

A ChRr rons

it with a contemptuous nod to the
company wnd rdered f
toddy hot, in a voice of thundes
1 Wil ) i
pped the | t
sared .

(8" nal 4 y W .
sk | | I
elf 1w ey
sand ple antly, ‘G

W 1 .
Lthoer, witl

- .il.! 1...l.
‘I'm a
Junius Brutn

And my name is
imgton Kosciusk ‘otor
Solomon Job Slimeum, and von'd
better min: j

I will, thank vou. I ur
that yon are
!#‘!i.‘“'-

b you ain
SASY sort f enss: ratl
I might

rth pole, or ns distant

A

-

" .\w‘-l |'l| -\.n.
as then |
mile stones; but then, v
other is my way.’

Wa'al, sir. I don't ke wouy
WA Y
No! How
disobligang,
mission to lump it,

*‘Sir, you air--y
You'd better curb them
of yourn.'

“‘Just so

Well, T won't
i1 give

then

[ you per

1 wWr
pr

LY LERS

pensities

You bave a propensi

tude, I understand, to cons
self a great man r
= ar You air a e
l\'!h" CAT®

I won't stand
“Sho! ¥ ]
“Do? I'll fig u

to the other end v
“‘Ho! ho! Kin yon

y glant, now

and f

ren, ni guant vl

do! Ain’t a-goin’ t
1nto standi |
| in a dark night
| to-morrer.
v-third

thunde

t 1pmg his foot, whieh |1

C 8 chickens was the

1 of a storm—'1 sil I
shall now! Ishould never have
take v slightest notice of fl

Ormer

K oacit

jointed eastors
Washington

t. His gry e

blivking round the room, he

teetered up and down upon his hecls

and toes, he his dry lips

with I

Mttle angry «

wenl
moistened

mgue, and
msly than ever, as
k of scornful, half
faces of

@ nery

surprised derision on

the

some of the Jerseym

at his challenger

wing that onx
and fire, wl

S1TR
did,

der, comn

HiIN
we loaded

ind
YW
itk
ving
ponder 1izh
to have its
MOOring a

Ei'._'llll'-l. lantern

ls
\ ]
| ¥
|
i
] \
H
11
v
.-
{ Ni
W P I
g ‘ N [ pla b
s pr I ruot
! 1y ‘ gs W s
i \ t re had | I
' ]. Vils i L] i N
b s0 far a rns ti L0 t I
rvice or w 0oy t N
tional Capital \ VO Senator
A v ot} t 1 4 8
who 1 1= pr 1 for | N
wl s Vover i f 1t v ]
T ity X Wr L4 ]
K W T B ilesl
- . -
Why do th Iy 80 1 '
: : y o wach, pa
wked the Austi litor’s Y at
t! t Tl - Ty » -
the theater, referring to the actors on

the stage Because they
many dead-heads in the sudience
!“]'i,'“i the editor, se the

S s

W :‘.':b' at

, rival editor in the next row

\ppear to go

AARON BURR.

The Great Advooate and fallen Statesman

Court at Utica

DEADLY
UNE sHOT

ALM
AT A

His»
TAIGE

B i f I1RIR
i - tumauo 151 :
["Is ne s
\ Y ] |
v
- As
" f 18

.[il—ll';:'»-_
aveidable,

the one fir

you

did not ,..-_.h- N
|'_\!|.-|'[.-

Madame Justice s

w York as

1, and it is

-1

EXHIBITED B

BOU

Ing merc

g way here

i 1
[ fancy, since she is establishing
u the 1mterior of
ppose ours
wrd
am sorry t
erred case of
lisposi 1 of ne
[ the conversat
| an ad ron

the

with J

'il;l Iy missing
and
with little opp

vote,

merely a le

men ha

s

Army

morning

Court

-
DEFERENCE TO WOMEN

1 51 1 ¥
| i1
-
EENTI NIN( MPANY
I
1
L]
K Hon t \
i } k
A
| X
I " v
L)
v i i {
1 Wi
a T
t axtens
rue hospit
d s ts

A TABLE LUXURY., [suspect, they are gotting o

ALlXe W
ind leetures tl

I ..!|.. I nev

rked away w L his ¢

e last I}
er neard that
1l exper

w

IROUGHT TO NEW YUORK | s an enthusiast on t} t
| THEY ARE BR
i w Id t « nuont 1t a
" BY THE FRENCH STEAMERS 1 rat anvbody p
LY 1

. ot

i n e A
State furnisheien

hen we were

new baby recently arrived in

y of a Louisville journalist, f
i Wy proud over

to the old W ¥

ud he, stroking S

» DB (3

seems t

r, that she murdered a se

and rels

! e | f i I A lit recently went :
it iepend I w her X 1 I i |!|>.' 1 i
e-|In France they m | v a8 nd but fir il !
o t L ['l I hile the ith g
' W I roed
| % 1 nice n ¢
\ I
I -
i W
9

’ v \ . ¥
\ l a that | New ¥ v - ¥
sy t 4 . Bost ™ l-_,
: ) i
: . f the Bost A
" ' ’ o
OF oblilih. S, e 8
- ©] l. exm s roil
o l ¥ i 'L : { \ !
:I-l whot .I‘I'- 1deas abx ‘..:- -I. I ];' If:\l . ; ,_.-

) a previ
ber | meet four stomachs

| Philos yphers never de




