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THE ROBBER.

author ot this do Maupus-
‘T;ﬂ revontly Wﬂﬂ“‘w" W

“Whon | tell you, you wm not b
levo me,"

“Nevor mind; tell us, all the namn.*

“Wﬂllu;ly but | foel the necosalty of | Sorie

firsd doclaring that my story is true in
wvery partinlar hnpmhuhlnu 1t neama.
Artiuta nlone w{ll bo surprised, par-
sioulurly thowe who lived in tt:tdrlnd
when the apirit of fon and por-
waded artiat life, oven in the most sori-
o elrounmstunow,*

Thia vonversition took place in the
mllv-w-manger of the Hotal do Barbison
mmong i lot of studunts,

Tha oli) artist who had just spoken
placed hitmwsol! wsteide his shuie and con-
innud:

Wall, wo had dined that evening with
forioul.  Foor fullow, he 18 now dead!
There were only thres of w—Sorioul,
Lo Polttovin and mysald, Sorioul waa
the wildest of wiull, bid to say we hisd
dinod ut Lils house siguifis—wo wore all
drunk. Lo Politevin aloss rotsiusd bis
womsoi 4 Littlo oloudy, I8 b trde—ugill be
kuow whit b was dofng,  Al) we ware
younyg b those duyn

Liying on the carpetin w Htth room ad-
jotuing the atolior, we disousd in the
most extravagunt mannor all kinds of
fuprobable things,

Horienl, flat om bin bogk, his fest
perchiod on thie back of w chusir, talkvd
about buttlo wud the uniforms worn dur-
ng tho smpire.  Suddenly gotsing up,
bowunt 10 6 lwrege wardrobe wnd took
downn complete suit of hosar uoiform,
dressodd bhwpol! fn I8, than tried o per
mude Lo Poittevin W oostume himself
o W gronadier, Whon be resfsted we
selzed Bim, nndresssd b, wod foreed
Bim o wn immense uniforw which
sompletaly swallowsd liw up,

1 dimgginisied mynell w w colemasdor, und
Borioul minde na exevule KMo vary oot
phioated woneuyvem,

Theo hie exclalmed, “As we are now
waldiers, we muust drink o soldiom™

A punch was lighted, swullowed;

in iad gt the Hames vose up from
:-l bowlof roo  Wekang b old sog
which the troopers of the Grand Army
ey in ancint tne

Buddenly Lo Puoittovin, who in aplte
of wll thin wusstill smator of himself,
mado wil & wign to be silent; after laten:
Iog & woment, be i, in o low volos,
YT pm stre L hoar sose one walling in
Qe atulipe!”

Borlwul got ap s well ne be could, sod
wried out, "A robber] whst look!” and
bugan to troll the *Marwedlluise,” To
el To armg, yo bruvel™

We dashed to n panoply of arme and

ppod oursulyes neoording to our unl
.e.."‘;,
mber: Lo Poitioviu s glgantiv gun with
& bayooet: Sorioul, not finding what be
wanbed, soleod o horse piatol, whioh he
sbuck in lbs Deit, and o bowrding dx,
which bo wildly brandihod. Then
enationly oponing the door of thi ute-
Her, the urmy entered the suspeotod ter-

Whon we wure b the wildit of this
wust rwont, poctumberdd with susals, ple
fures und sbeungo, unexposted objects
af furniture. Horleul ealled n hult und

lovlcing Loggay with long white luir,

Wao bound biva band aad foot nd pro-
copdad to quention him. Hoe would not
ANRWOr i word.

TheuSorien, full of dignii| -1 dranken.
ness, unid, "Wﬂuut ey | man, wnd
puss seutenos wpon him | wis %o
lrunlk the LN
untural tomwe. Lo Polttevin wes charged
with the dufouso, and | to vustain the
sovnmntion. Ho wan condenmed 1o |
only one disenting voice, that of his de-
lander, We were going to axecute the
seutongs, when s sarions seraply cama to
Borienl.  Hoaald: “This man onght not

todiewithont the connolation of religion
Homa one muit go for u prist.”
ln peted—said it wus toe Inte. Then
proposed thut | shoold 811 that
ofioo, and | exhorted whe eriminnl to
oonburden bis sios into my bonom.

The poor old wroleh bad been volling
bin trightened eyes for mbout Hys min.
utes, no doubt wondering what kind of
mndmim bo bad fallon into the hunda of
You will lnagh when 1 tell you Sartenl
foroed him down upon his knees, saying,

#Comfesio W0 thiv gentlemun, for thy las | the

hour has eone!™

Horribly frightened, the old scoundrel
bogan o ery “Help! holpl® with suob
wrongth wnd vigor we wore foroed te
o bim for fomr he would sronse the
noighbos, Then be rollyd vver the
foor, tarning, swisting, upsetting the
ensels, pictores, canvues, ontil Sorieni
got oul of pitionoe wod wngrily ez
elnimpd, “Come, lot us linikh bim!"
with that be put his pistol to the bead
of the miserable wretoh and pulled the
triggor,

Carrlsd awny by bis exampie, | fired
v my twm, My wmusket was wn old
fintlock, und went forth o tiuy spark,
Loy preat sueprisg.

Then Lo Poittevin sedd  gmive tones,
*Huve we the right to kil this nun?

Borienl in grost wstooivhment crisd
out, “Cortainly, when we have con
demmed lim to death!”

“Bur" eontintod Le Polttoyin, “they
don't whoot elvillene  They sre alwiye
hinged,  We woat take this one t the
poliev ptation,”

Thin argument appired conclusive

We picked op the old fellow—he
wonlil pot walk s stop—bound him se
curely to u plank taken from the model
tabile, and onrvied him, Lo Puittovin
the head. | at the foot. whils Bomoul,
nrimed o the testh, closed the line of
mareh

When we mached the ctation bouss
the seutinel arrosted oe  The chief of
police waik sont for.  He know ws wall
noarky every day witneasing some of our
Joben, pranks and anbeard of capers
He refused to meceive our prisouer,

Harivul itnlstand : thun the officer sovers-
Iy fuvited o to roturn home snd make
b mure noine

The troop ugnin took up the line of
uikreh wnd roturned to the utelier,

“What sre we gaing to do with this
old robber? | asked

Lo Poittevin, touched with tendor
pity. doclred he looked terribly ez-
hauited,  Traly the old follow bud an
ngonkring appunrance, gugged, tied hand
und foot and securely bound 0 hu

| had s kind of muser, with p | Plaok

| wow takon in wy turs with violeot
pity. | touk off his gog and siid, *Well,
my poar old wan, bow do you fesl now?
Hu groaned, *lu the pame of God. I've
had enongh!"

Pooti I

THEY ARE A BOURCE OF DELIGHT
AND TORMENT TO TRAVELERS,

Clevar Little Urchine Who Grow Up From
Early Chililhood Momsless and Without
Nantraint — Thay Tave Many Ways of
Earning a Living,

Yhtreat gam o in Rame," the rander may
think, “mre probably not very different
fﬂl!n whrent mi.na Mm::ﬂ“}.‘fﬂ“h {m-

nod & Iy

" They cortainly are endowed with thane
qualities most guneronsly, nor are thay sl
an handsome and interesting ns the familiar
“Roman Boy," with large, dreamy eyos,
long, bleck locks, snd the stersotyped high
pointed hut, which may bewsen in all, aqua-
rells or copper in the windows of almost
every art deslor.

Early In the mornlng these little follows
begin tholr day's work. The first thing to
e dots I wsnally to seonre breakfast in
narme way from ane of the numetonn hards
men whod.nlly bring their goais to the eity
and milk them |n the street, one by omo, an
!-hq llud estiamens on thelr routa. Whon
for n fow lonves hin
flock to dellver ik nod sollelt new orders,
the wutchful, half naked boys wifl dert
out fram & sarnor or alley, sqoat down and
wuck the froah, warm milk from the full
wddems, Whin the Indignant rustie appenrs
with his long stall to punish the juvenils
mummudam, Lhoy aenoff aod vanish as quick-
1y ws they mppwared.

Stretgthened by thelr frimitive meal,
they now begin the mors Iagitimate part ur
thelr day's work, The newspapom
brought out and sild undar deafening yeli—
tug. Other youthfol streek hawkers ape
pesr with a vardoty of wares, sneh an plag,
toothpleks, piotures of wnints, husts of Vi
tor Emmanuel and Umiberto, lotbery tick-
ota, wte. Some of the most en "
make ehiymes on the lst of thelr warm
and sing the wine lusty to soros popalar
apers malody.

Wit an experienced rye they wvery
foreigner who comes within sight, and
know to perinotion bow to take advrotage

of his poeulincltios,  When [ one day dur
ing miy stay In Rome gob into » dispute
with n enbman bocatse he, in sddition to
the regular fars, domanded buons mansia
—a tip—a little fellow sy or sven years
old enmo op snd said in s puteroal, e
Ing tonm

Y8ty contime ix snough, slr. The rueal
in very impudont; doo't you give bim any
more."

In the nsume breath he miked me fora
poldo for the servies rendered. | handed
lim a eoly, looghing nt hingrand sies, aud
he meceived {4 srith i condiscanding gesture
s he putroniizingly said:

*Girunin, wignor! n revidee” (1 will wea
you lutar, sa we would way,) Then bo bhos-
tily mude bls depurttivs, for the driver
renchied for ks whip and wis golug to pry
him for Lis uotimely meddiing 1 had
walked ouly n short distanee whin anotlier
Ly s b my wide

"B, algmor, you am quite right; thin s
the rond to 55 Pistro and tbe Vel oan—give
mié & woldo!"

What n logicnl argument! 1 drove him
off of courss. Hub alew minoles lnter &
thiled one botrnded forwasd,

“Your bocts, uirl your boata*

Lo not so extravagint as mme of the
nutive Bomnns, who have thelr boata pol.
Sikied wevernl timos in wday, wod 1 rded Lo
Agvore him.  Theu bo appealed 0 my welf

renpect.

“But, my lord, such bouta™ ho sxelaimed
roprovingly, us he trotted along by my
wicke. "Ob, Dio suiol what westy Iaete! O,
Banto Madre di Dio! what boots! T rsally

ity you, sir, Indeod! wuch bootsl In tutol

an soery for you!"

AL thils wis uttored [n o tone of thi moss
profound morad conviotion, the most disin-

Thien Sorieal b ¥ e
ternnl.  He untied him, placed ulm in
an wemehuir, fondled  him, cilled bim
“thee” mud “thou.” And to eomfort
himn we all thrve tan off 10 wpke him o
frouh punch.  The old seamp, teanguilly

w.rw his armehuir. woolly mgard-

sidi "1 constitute myself gonordl. Lot |0 os

un bold @ connell of war. Yon ouines
wers, go and oot off the retreat of the
memy, thot 1s, ‘Lock the door' Yom
gronadiors will be iy escort,”

| executed the commaunded movement,
hon jolued the troop that formed the
meonngitering party,

1w ssarohing behind s great soreen,
o lighitod onndlo in wy baod, when o
farious ol buest forth.  1durted oot
to find Lo Poittevin had stuck hin bayo-
not into the bronst of o lny Hgare, wod
Borieul was trying to out off the head
with Ll ps.

The mistake belng reeoguised the gon-
oral cormnanded, Yy more pradent!”
anfl again we commenced oporation,

Far twonty winntes it Tosst wo v
sackod ovory coruer aad croviee of Lhe
atelior without auovess, At lnst Lo Poil-
tevin theught of opening w lrge lost.
At woa darle nod deep, 1 thrust in any
arm, holding the light, but quiekly re-
ooblud: o o= lving, brenthing man
—wand tlore loaking nt mel

1 bedintely sliut the door and pe-
ourid (6 0y bwo trmb of the lwey; then
wo hold n new comell of wir,

Gptoions were sery moch dividod. So-
eloml swantod o mmoke ont the robber, Lo
Polttevin to tuke him by tanine; | pro-
posedd 1o Wow him g with powiler

Tho ndvice of Lo Poittevin prevailod,
While be monated geiand with his

to gan we tan off fur the remdine

of the punel wod our pipes; whoen
wo fnntalled ourselves bofore the loeked
door and drank to the hoslth of the pris-

onar,

At the end of halt s lowr Sorlon] saids
Al the sarme, | would Hilke to sgo him
nuarer! Bappose we tiks lim by foros!"

Lerigd “Brayol" Each ono diahed to

il m.blw dlosot door wis wmll.
fiich waa

Ang with htr.g:ﬁ and

Wheo the punch was ready we tonohed:

Flwmen with bl “wishiog him long life
and progperity.”

Our prinoner drank s moch s & reg:
ment, wod when daylight sppesred he
ok up and meid, 1w sorry o loave
you, gentlemon, but | must go,”

We were desolate,  heurthrokon,
begiod hiw to stay, bt ho wonld re
main no longer, Then we followwd him
to tho door, shook hands with hin,
Bothenl lghted him through the veati-
bdle and culled out: “Tuke oure, wy
ol fijgnd, there's o bad wtep thers,
Do’y [ulll™

A howrty Tnngh followed thin ridicn-
lons story of the old artist, who got up,
lighted his pipownd atanding in front
of s ndkidod:

“The deollent part of my story, gon.
tlemen, in thing Every word of it is
teno!" =Trunkluted from the Feanel of
Gay do Muvpassant by M, £, B for Ro-
e, -

The Fall of the Rupes,

o following story Is sent to me in W
vt oo of the Quetubtions of the rapoe. A
Foutloman wand to o presidaney ngent aod

solibrlned efreular notes for i curtaln suin,

Thie vobi quoted wis 1e 83d,  Hedrove o
fow minutes later to anothor agent on
hmilar Uuslness, sud hoo tho rato glven
him by the clork was In 2gd. Moo
tlomad thnk bo hod Just gob 1o 84d. af qne
othier e, Upion thils the olerk went Lito
an fonee room and oo meturn g sbuted that
be Dol mnde o mistale; thet o telogm.s
poniounolng the altaration of the rn:u bl
come witliout his knowledge. The odd
furthing wisdon difforanes lu (he ciston-
ar's fovar of 418 bn—London Trath,

Au fmporfost Crantion.
Adelalde, 4, raton the floor play-
Ler mother
mnuu uestions about, G

terested folluw fesling of regret and sym-
pithy, an if 1 wete o friend whom be had
met on p Tor'ddden way. But when also
this sppeal foiled he deopped luhind o few
oteps mud clinvgged Lis tactlos bo o very polsy
peowecution:

“Juse look ut that Amerionn! One can

alwayl tell an Amerioan by hisdirty boota ' | Prv

That was Loo much for me, [ eoncluded
to lot the Htile imp sline my boots rather
than see Ulre entim Amerloan prople éx
pelled teom the fumily of well polished oo
tonw,

Thene cbilldren, bold and fall of vulgar
bombast ws Lhey wee, wosk not be fudged
too hnenlily. 16 must be remembered that
mont of them wie orphans,  They bave to
mikie thod oven Heitg, and thorofors oftem

i thole vhililhood in the stpsobs, where
they wake tilr way as bot they may,
Then, too, alittle frundly enconragainent
ehonges them into the most amioble nod
obligityg Hetle belngs. A conplo of soldl or |
a clgaretle makes thom the most palus
taking wuides pud Lrusty messingees.

Whero do all these hoteless bioyw sloop?
There aro plinty of quarters for the night
in Home.  Ambng the pilloes surroundlng
the anclant bodldings, the eburol portals,
the reccssen shout the chiapels, the nlelvs
of the numbrrfos saiots—ol] these o ex-
cetlent lodiing places,  Opdy thio Collseun
with ius elghty portals makes b exopption,
Tor one of them 18 the gusrdlons of the
police, and in Home e elsewhon, o nne
tural loutivet forbids the strect neabmto
niipggle Lob frecly with even the lumblesk
of wity ofiicinls  After the day's lkatilo
sotie of those bomeles boya will He down
il wleop o the docrwuy of the noore
howke, nod it s coban docommon ting,
when one oorves home late, to sbombls over
o pale of muell brown leg, wiiose owoer
pigehanicilly tooclies out with s |
band pod loa sleopy voloe suyw “Un soldp,
signor!

Thn puien day after day foe the stovet
Doys inthe Wternod City, ‘i'trn?’ BTOW UD
i conatint Tght torenistence. ''he streey
In thelr homw aud Uhele soliool, They go
throngh life with an impestoriablo kg
frofd that i simply enviable. Tley koow
of noother Lanlen thoy the care for tle
neomsition of the moment, aud among

theni a c[Fm- or melgaretto B thie moot i |

Yotm, Then Loy become young mes woil
wquipped with procticil hnowledgo of (e
warld and wish health, They e qualifiod
with almost everythiog except Lo alt shiil
wnd Ve ddles  Hoellent servints, good tol-
bars nod Lunt wwunanm prnerally row

ot of these atreet boys As g maiter of
vourse, also dend bonts and or
Nuw Xork Tribana,

Solowon Chon Was bt Uns In a Maidhonds
Trecamme of & Grost Tdos,

There lived o Normandy, whera he was
born i 170, a man oamed Solomon Caus,
He wan nn ongtinosr and aroliboot, and tind
Lield savernl bnportant positions. Hewrote
A grewt many sclentifle works and papers,
il which, however, no one took much nhe
sioo during his life, and finally was seized
with anTdea which made his friends and

tering the
be wns
madbonse—and there sbut up, This was
done. They had just goe way with mad
1o in those dayw. They ahut them io
ufd s and fed them through the hars

Ikco wild boastd, They did this to Sslomon
Claui

For a long time he stopd behind thom
beiri 1l diny ond enlled to those who would
listen, ond to them od the story he
bind told the curdinal botmmo 'l.hnilm
of the plice. Bome of them even gave
writing materialy, and then amid the mis.
oy ol his surroundings be wrote down his
Idens and smpsed Lin Jallers so mueh the
mare, However, it could not be long be-
fare such a life, such surroundings, wonld
shuitter any bralu.  In time Solomon Caus
wik s mad an every one belleved bim,

1t was In 1624 that an Eoglish pobleman,
Lord Woreester, went to Paris and visited
Blectre. An he wai pissing th the
gront court accompanied by the koepera
hideons fnoe with mntted beard snd hair ap-
pearid it the grating, sod s voloe shrieked
wildly: “Stop! sop! 1 am not mad, 1am
shint up bere most unjustly. T have mads
i invention which would enrich & eount
thnt adopted it." “Whot does he
of!" the abs maked bl gulde “Oh,
thiat bs hdn madness, ' uidd the gulde, lsogh-
fo "ot s o moen calied Solumon Catas;

the 1nse af the gleam of bolling water beean
make glip go over the ocean and carringes
travel by land—in fact, do all sorts of wen-
derful things. e hos even weitten s book
aboat i, which T can sbow youw" Lond
Worcester asked for the book, glanond over
it, and desired to be conducted to the el
of the writer, When be returned bo hnd
boen worping.  *The mun i cortainly
mind now," G sadid, “but when you fmpris
unod him he wak the greatest genius of the
age. He bon certainly mude a vory great
discarery,”

Alter this Lonl Woroester mads many
efforts to procure e liberation of the than,
who doulitlos would have buan restared 10
reasoti by {reed i
ingh, but fn vaiog the eardinal 'I'Il ugninmt
him, and bis Euglish friends began to tancy
thai be himaelf nd lost Ll senses, for one
wrobe to another: “My lord Is menarkable
for never betng sutinfied with any explans
Houn which ure given him, but always
wanting to know for L:lmml! although he
secmn o pisros Lo the very oenter of a
speiker's thoughts with bis big blus
thit never leve thels, At o vislt to
cotre he thenght be had discovored s geniuy
In o el st whio decbiren be wonld trave)
the world over with  kettle of bolling
water, He desired to ey bim awny to
Lomtlon thut be might listen to his oxtony-
ngatives  frenn worning W0 night, and
woidd, Tabondk; 8 the muniise had aot beeo
sctually raving and chained to tho wall,”

Thus in Blestze dled the man to whom,
aftor his worls wore publishiod; many peo-
ple gavo the crodic of belug the discovorer
of st power, wod 1t 8 said that from the
muuuseript written In Lis prison’ Lord
Worooster gmtbered the bien of p muchine
wpokin of e & “wister commanding engine,"
which lie aftefward lovented, Historians
bave donded that Caus disd o prisow, bus
thire exinta o letter written by Marloh an
Lorme, who was with Lord Wordester ' st
the e of his interview with Caus, which
estiubiliibies the fuct Leyond doubt.—Londen
Liwwention.

Animal Vrpresalon.

It mnimals ave dble Lo expris overy fles
they bave, why not allow them a language!
To e sure, s very undivisloped langoage,
vt rlutively vo farthiee from elvilbation
than thae of Pesberab, which in Eurupesn
enrn soundy Hke animal serms and yells
Bevhsteln has noted thit the chafinel ex-
ok 6 Juyous emotion by s single llmr;l
“Plak," and soger by “Fok—fok—fink!"
sorrow and  symputhy by “TAf—telf”
Hougeau L found thit the comuon ben
baws it lonst 10 distinet sounds, well yndir
stond by the ebickens  Henggor observed
thiist thie longtidled sebiun of Houth Ameriea
expresmed aatooisment by s sound btwveen
whistling and serveching, lmpatinon by
tupesting “1Tu! bu!" mod thit he had o
povuline seream for pain or fone,

Darwio thought be observed 10 distinet
sivupuds Lo vhe e ape, all of whicls called

forth corresponding states of mind fu other
apew. Breln says the samp  Howéver,
| why qiwte the leamed? We have all in
hl'r!‘dnjf life olisurved somebbiog wollar
D Garner's exporiments 1o the slmian
langumge wee wleo known, —Copenbingen
Fumbly Journal.

Proteotive Color.

We Live s grvon stialce (Deyophls igida)
wihileh, when Llunting fdr groen (rogs and
Hreords, witds it nod cut amoog “the flix.
toun stems, of oroepiog plants, and so
clusely resenblos thim o toloe ps to al-
most dly dotection even by, Chi Meetiost
oyen.” Uloso af baed among the bushen
mnybe o buge grassbeniper, whene broad
fove wings whep ohosed breof ‘the exney
eolor of the lenf on which be reote, so that
Joks ellbetnabons b prrfioet mnd e clibeps on in
sty Yob, i the Usied, Lstond of hiunt
fog the preco; loaly thicket, bo of that
upoelos found omwllig over the walls of

o Lieldings To the elly, he puts on'a tatally

gifferent pnpeasancy from that of his' own
Kingead fu tho foret, or even fn the inte
rior of howses, beinge of the exaet hing of
the rafnced ktone and wud walls oo which
lig in fotind, while the bouso lieard Is
wpeokled dod of o asly ey tet ke the
eviling on whiel L rist, ool for elinging
to which hig feot are spevially ndapted.~
Nlugteoutly Contery.

Tho Ml Ls Solvent.

| Owing to Oudneldl uueortiloty, s St

Lamvin Bumnidy drew 81,735 from o bank, all

l.lw muuvr 14 o], staed plicensd b dn the
3 K puirt of ﬁklw nlave, w:m thiloves

wmn not e lkely to wewnah, g

girl, fo ngabiont the money, IIsLnI

fite lu'the stove, sl wow the famil

notlile  The biok v still paylog

for dollar.—Ubica Heruld.

Foey il

lwmwMMhl

A Disagresmomt,
Outalde & one man bund win
the sclioes by a strenuous end sy
eilort,

Innide thorn wis soareoly o harmany,

His bosom wis beaving tanmitnously
whifie the wile of hin bosom had thrown
bermilf wpon the sofa in an attitade of doep
difentlon, .

BW by
Blio wua tearfully ohifnl in tone.
—*lg yon alwags with mef™
He looked
“My love," he protested in evident dis-
“whign hwve | disagresd with
by, shls very minute 1
you didu'e think the lndy In the nexe
was renlly a better cook than | am, snd
you sndd ya

Bhe wept #0 boftly that theono man band
made theevidencen of bier griof inaudibla—
Detrolt Tribynn.

A Compliment.

Firt Girl—What are yon sketehing?

Second Girl—A man,

First Girl—Yon must have b good mems-
ory.~Truth.

All About & Telogram,
Biogo—Hns a telfyeram come for el
M. Bingo—Have you been

b s from Normandy.  Ha believes that by | oned

Bingo—0b, no, of conrme nol. (Sarensthe-
ally.) You don't supposs T would ask poa
that question if 1 exbected one, do you)

Mm. Blogo (sweetly)—You deasr,
What wanld yor say, now, if 1 nay
that a telegram has come for yout

Riogo—Als! I koew it D've been ex-
pecting that telegram all the alternoon.
(Impayiently.) ere ia ot

Mre, Bingo—I"ll geb I B, - desr,
thouglit [t best to open it, You ahin
mind, did you, dearest)

Ringo—Certalnly not. It's only s matber
of buslness, From Jack Enslow, sin't if

BMiw, Bingo—Yen, dear,

Bingo—Impartant meeting tonight. Saps
T must he there, doesn't he?

Mra. Bingo—Yes, dear.

Bingo (rubbing his hands)—1 knew s

Well, 'l hinve to rush right off after din- /

ner. Borry for yoi, my déar, but you !?I/
business munk be attended to.

Mre Blogo—Oh, thnt's al| !i;ht,lhdt‘
But doi’t you want to see the messnge.

Hingo—Why shonld I? &nu optned .&

on | readl 1t Jike the good wife that yon are,

1 ik that | ean trust o, Jack wants me
(delightodly), that's nIl and I must go.

Mm. Bingo—Hut there wos ane thing
mure be stll, my pet, -

Dingn  (susplojouslyr—Oh, there wasl
Well, what was jt?

Mre. Biogo (011 smilen}-- e sayn he's gob
front row seats, —Tom Masson I Harper's

Fallowing Up the Fuds.
Ehary Dry Goods Marchant—What yeu
#L siow?
meryw-htukius out Mr. Bulllon's

"J\ 1l rlghl.. (Thargs bjm nn exira $100 for
sundrim.

““Hndn's | bottar put in the Inemat™

“Phere mre no ftems  They worsn's
bought.'

My gooduesal Ha'll say we're swln
Alers"

“No, e won't.  He won't asy s wonl,*

“Why not '

Wl yon see, ki nin s very fanh-
lonnble now, and he'll think his wifs has
Rot m"«h‘uw York Weekly,

Lavaly.

Osenr Wilde was Introdneed b & recéns
garden party in London to Mr, Osgood of
Kaebworth House,  In the eoume of a fow
moinutis’ il it wils divilged that the lady
was o theeve of departing for Amerios
“olug to Ameriea? sald Osear. “Donk
el “bnt for, uow?! “To ses my hns
band,'" wis the rupl}' Owcar stared dhp-
Iy wt Lir dn astanlsliment. Do,
galdly fota o oliair, he eald,"Golng u lh
Wiy W Armerica to ks your own' (with
the mecent on the own) *hnsbandp
me! What o lovaly idenh!"—Recorder.

How Gardening Pays,

Quester—1 hear yon've been miising your
own vegetables this summer. Now, tall
me, old fullow, does gasdoning pay)

Jestar—( uwm; it doen,

Quester—Dou't say!  Wall, you're the
fest sy thut T know of whioss experiments
fo that direction have rexolted mi yon sy,

Jestar—Woell, I know whereo 1 speak,
for my checkbonk abundantly proves thak
it paid my gardenet.—Boston Courfer,

An Eye For an Eya.

Fiest Oculist—1 had the most Interest]
s }um iy that [ evor lad thnplumx:
of ptteading to,

Sesond Ocnlist—What wiss thut?

First Ooillst—A young lady culled whe,
Iunnmat of p common pripil, has s collge

student o lersye—~Trith

All Teroas.
“You made o mistake fn calllug thass
drama of yours a play without a heeo
SWhy? I Lasn't any et
“It choek full of them. Tvery man
who braves an audlence [n a play Uke thas
18 b bero "—Hurppe's Bussy,

Explalnuid.
Doke de V Lo in very
%o bar n we m e bar on m
£0 BAme BAML
Mr. Hoffmnn Howes—That's booatas

water s scarce in both places.—Texas Sify

Tnge. s
A Long Huadod Tover,

Friond—1 ean’t help wonidering
man on your small mhry lh.nulmn
hig wffianced s closter diamond

That's so sho won't

|
A



