
SAME TIIINO. 

"1 see," remarked the proof reader, "that 
one Ttrid error went through in Jliss Lilybud's 
poem. The boys printed ''padlock" for weel-
tock Shall I reprint it corrected in the 

"N-no," replied the editor, "let it 
go jus: at it i>. Everybody will understand 
iL"- .J. Burdette. 

A Healthful Ton!o. 
A'iv.:ious mother— When Clara came down 

to breakfast this morning t he poor girl didn't 
look well at all. Her system needs toning 
Bp. What do you think of iron? 

Fntner—Good i lea. 
'Mother—What kind of iron had sbo better 

take? 
Fat.L-r—She had batter take a ilatirou.-— 

Jvcw Vwi; Him. 

W CiiEAT DEAiiWIiDD MYSTERY. 

EY ELET IL1ET3. 

JOopyright-'d irisi. by Houghton. 3Tifi'::i & Co., 
and published by arrangement with them.] 

PA KT IV. 
F Mrs. Rightbody's 
friends had been 
astounded by her 
singular and unex­
pected pilgrimage 
to C a!i I n r ii i a so 
soon after her hus­
band's decease, they 
were still more as­
tounded by the in-
formation, a year 
later, that she was 
engaged to be mar­
ried to a Mr. Kyder, 

rf whrun only thB siant history was known, 
•tut lie was a California!], and former eorre-
apomlent of her husband. It was undeniable 

Bet the man was wealthy, and evidently no 
Here adventurer; it was rumored that he was 
•onrageous and manly; but even those who 
delighted in his odd humor were shocked at 
Sis jni'.miar and slang. It was said that ! 
Mr. Marvin had but one interview with his i 
Jather-in-la w elect, and returned .so su- j 

.jireincly disgusted that the match was broken 
off. The horsestealing story, more or less 
garbled, found its way through lips that pre­
tended to decry it, yet eagerly repeated it. 
ttaly one member of the IJightbody family— 
and a new one—saved them from utter os­
tracism. It was young Mr. llyder, the 
adopted son of the prospective head of the 
household, whose culture, manners and gen­
eral elegance fascinated and thrilled Boston 
*ith a new sensation. It seemed to many 
that Miss Alice should, in the vicinity of this 
rare exotic, l'orget her former enthusiasm for 
^professional life; but the young man was 
puttied by soeiety, and various plans for di-
•rerting him'from any mesalliance with the 
Bight body family were concocted. 

It was a wintry night, and the second an­
niversary of Mr. Rightbody's death, that a 
Mght was burning hi his library. But the 

dead man's chair was occupied by young Mr. 
.Ryder, adopted son of the new proprietor of 
tbe mansion; and before liini stood Alice, 
•Kith her dark eyes fixed on the table. 

"There must have been something in it, Joe, 
Iwlieve me. Did you never hear j our father 
speak of mine.'" 

•'Never." 
"I.lut. you say he was college bred, and born 

a gentleman, and in his youth he luu-st have 
2wd many friends." 

-Alice,7 ' said the young man gravely, "when 
3 have done something' to redeem my name 
and wear i: again before these people, beiore 
2/ok, it would be well to revhe the past. Bat 
till then " 

But Alice was not to be put down. "I re­
member." sin.- went on, scarcely heeding hi:n, 
•"that v.hen I came in that, night, papa was 
reading a letter and seemed to be discon­
certed/' 

"A letter/' 
"Yes; but," added Alice, with a sigh, "when 

T .'e tound him here insensible, there was no 
letter on Ins jjerson. lie must have dcstcoved 
it." 

"Did you ever look among his pupcr.,? If 
found it might be a clew.'' 

The young man glanced toward the cabi­
net. Alice read his eyes and answered: 

"Oh. dear, no! The cabinet contained only 
Ms pa; HTs. all perfectly arranged—you know 
Irow methodical were his habit.—-and some 

business and private letters, all eai'-iullv 
Wit away. ' 

"Let us see them," sai:l the young man, ri.«-
i:g. 

They opened drawer nft'-r drawer; (iies 
upon tiles or letters and business papers accu­
rately folded and tiled. Suddenly A live u(. 
tered a 1.tile cry mid pi de-d upn quaint ivor-
jjiijierknifelyin.ua! the bottom of a drawer. 

"It. was missing tli'.' nc.'.'t. day and neve 
roucl lieiouird. lie must have mislaid i; nero. 
Tllis is the drawer, said Ali , -e e;iger!y. 

Here was aefew. But the lower part of 
the di e. wer v.g,.s ll! !' id \» li Ii ild letters not la­
bel-d. vet iiOcitlv arranged in tiles. Sudde-nl*, 
lie sToppeii anil s.uel, "i'ut '.hem baci;. Aliee, 
at once.' 

"Why;" 
•'Some iif these letters are in my futh-r's 

handwriting." 
"'1 he more reason why / should see them," 

said 'lie girl imperatively. "Here, you take 
part and I'll take part and \>e'l| get through 
quicker."' 

There was a certain decision and independ­
ence in her maimer v. liieh lie had learn •<! to 
Tcspoet.. lie took the letters and in silent, 
read them with her. They were old college 
Setters, so filled with boyish dreams, r.iubi-
1ionr, rg^i'cc.t iou-, and Utopian theories, t«.at 
lle i. liCite--.-  >" t!:e:.i.' young p up!.' c.en 
roeognizj'i their parents -n t!ie dead a>!i"s of 
the past. 'J'hey v.e:<- l.-i th grave, v.util Alice 
att»-i\ii a little hj. .-lej cry ;lr.d drepned 
ijtriace in li-.-r hands. J... v.a •• i.sstant ly be­
side her. 

"it i nothing; Joe, nothiii'.'. Don't read it. 
please, d Jt'j so funny! it's tie> 

"It's  nothiwj,  .fur,  nolla/iy.  Don't  rc^d i t ." 

But Toe had, afltr slight, half-playful 
struggle, taken the Jotter from thegirl. Then 

>e read aloud the words written by his fat her 
i iiirty yeais ago: 

"I thank you, dear friend, for all von say 
•.bout my wile and boy. ] thank you for re­
minding me ot our buyi.-h compact.. He will 
lu- ready To fulfill it, I know, it' he loves those 
his tatlier loves, oven if you should marry 
yeai s later. I am glad for yoitr sake, lor 
i'• >tIi our »al;e;, that, it is a boy. Heaven 
•-end miu u go.mI iiife, .iear Adams, and i 
'aiighttii', to in.'.ke 11iv son C(|Uallv happy." 

,lo:.'fiilsbie fool;:1;I dov\M, took the lialf-
i iughillg, halt tearful tact-in his hands, kissed 
;.ec forehead, and. with luain in Ins grim-
• \ es, .vild, "Anifu!" 

^ r •/ i* j • 
I am inclined to think that this sentiment 

was echoed l:ea-"; 1 y I y .Mrs. liiglitbodys 
inner acr|uanilan<ts. when, a year later, 

Miss Alice was united to a jaoiessional -en-
tlenian of lionor iiiv.i renown, yet. who un­
known to be the mm of a convicted llolse 
iiiief. A few remembered ihepiovious t:.i!i 
fornian story, and lotmd corroboration tlien-
or, but a majority iielieved it a juit reuanl 

Miss Alice for lier conduct to Mr. Marvin, 
>md, as Miss Alice cheerfully accepted i! in 
i hat light, I do not see why I may not. end 
uy story with happiness to all concerned. 

TUK irm 

wiluam smakespeare:.' 

Ills Erratic and Drnmntlc Career Told 
l»y Truthful V.ilUaia Nye. 

Perhaps the world has never had a better 
rnatnple of success from a small beginning 
than we llnd in the history of William Shake­
speare, the man who wrote Francis Bacon's 
works for him. 

William was born 322 years ago on the tiid 
of last April. HU father, John Shakespeare, 
w:is a yeoman, or buekwheater, and as we 
run our eye over the biographies of. the emi­
nent in all professions, we are struck with the 
wonderful frequency of the farmer boy and 
liie soil of the laboring man. 

John Shakespeare was popular among his 
neighbors, however, and was frequently 
elceted to oflice. Among other oHices held by 
him was that of ju-tice of the peace, and 
should a sou of mine ever rise to be a great 

He now began to write plays daytimes oiid 
net out on the stage nights to crowded houses. 
He was a poor penman, but soon learned to 
write well and rapidly, after which he was 
engaged by Sir Francis Bacon to do some 
writing for him. Shakespeare is said to have 
played the Ghost ill his own "Hamlet," though 
this is not yet fully established. After play­
ing one-night stands for a i'ew-weeks, and 
coming homo with Hamlet's feet tied up in 
the graveyard scene, and Ophelia's toes stick­
ing out of her shoes. William, no doubt, 
looked like a*r.iau who had been playing 
('host, and this. i:o doubt, was the origin of 
the report. 

"Venus and Adoni..*' was one of the finest 
poems w ritten by Mr. Simla spcare. He took 
i: to the editor of The Htrr.iford Appeal, who 
printed it in order to encourage him. .sent 
Shakespeare the paper a year free, and told 
him that, should any otli-.r item of newseonto 
las way. he wished that he would send it in. 

Shakespeare wrote a large number of plays. 
allot which were well rcvix ed, t hough ho 
never got a just remuneration for his work. 
Could he have received a royalty on his plavs 
up to the present time, he could have spent 
his summers by the side of the sounding sea 
—t'.own by the shimmering, sunlit sea. 

It is singular that Shakespeare should have 
written so well, when we stop to consider 
that he did not strive for fame. He did not 
seem to hanker for fame at all. lie wrote 
his plays just as t he circus man of to-day 
writes his norgeous posters, simply to order, 
and yet Shakespeare will be quoted and re­
produced centuries after the pictures of the 
hippopotamus with the large red mouth, 
shall have passed into oblivion. 

But there is a lesson in th" life of William 
Shakespeare. While we cannot indorse his 
rummer of going to London ilialirown study, 
ami forgetting to take his family with him. 
we must, admire the truth and strength shown plain tie othati day 
4" " " ' ' "Well, what ot it 

Wall Street 
"I—I tliink I have stumbled into the wrong 

' eifiiee," explained e stranger who opened the 
, door of a Ciireiunatt lawyer's deu. 
' "Well, that depends. It' you are in busi­
ness and desire to tail and pay ten cents oil 
the dollar, this is the right ollice." 

"( th, but I in i'lie of tlie creditors of just 
sueh a man, and 1 wanted " 

"Certainly, u.me m. I'll either get your 
claim in full, or have the scouudle! irdicted 
fur Iiaud." 

A I'OIXTKR t'h: '.'I tut: sMiT!! Ill IV. 
"Father.'' he --aid, l:e -at on his parent's 

knee, "have we got lots of money:'' 
"A pretty lair sum i:.\ l.os," 

i "Did u e maiej it in t 'e.oada 
! "In Canada! How . i-uKl we make it'in 

Canada 
! "1 hat s what I told the Smith boy: but he 
I stuck to it that, it e.as t!:c same as malting it 
. in Canada. He st.at \ ou cempr om:>ed with 
the bank for bait, and was aif.wt to letiiin. 

; Father, I '' 
|  "You gi> to bed, sir," exclaimed the indig­

nant lather, "and if I cvei near ot emr piav-
ing with that Smith boy aeain. I'll ha\(= \our 
hide on the ten.—Wall Street News. 

Wasn't \ou Know. 
"I say chappie, yon know G uy Stnipkin-

BOII.'' 
"Yaas, I know bim quite well." 
"Well, what do you think 1 ve just heard 

about, him?' 
"I don't l:uow. '.'m -ure, something dwead-

fal:" 
"I'm adlul! 1m :;o:ng te* bwnig up 

ehahge- ie.:am-t 1.iui to i xjiel l;im t wom ouah 
fet.'' 

"What loli!" 
"W by In. was beahd to sav "molasses' weal 

in his w<irl;s, and, above all, bis grit and per­
severance. All men are created for some 1 

place in the great economy of nature, and; 
th. y are largely successful or unsuccessful as , 
they drop into, or fail to drop into, that ! 
place. We realize this when we see a mar. ' 
cross-questioning his superiors on the witness 
stand, or talking a jury into general debility, 
when he ought to be a janitor at the pound. 
We reaii:: • ii every day when we see round 
men i:i quare hole.;, and square men in 
round holes. 

Shakespeare died iu til Hi, leaving a wonder­
ful dramatic monument by whicli to peipetu-
ate his name..and an autograph which looks 
like the rise and f;dl of Billy Patterson. 

Shakespeare's dust li buried iu front of 
the chair el of Stratford church: but. to use 
the words of a i;tor" modern poet, his soul 
govs marching on.. He was a great Kngli.di-
man. and I respect hi:a Ul the more because 
he refrained from riding through America ou 
a night train, and tiiuu writing a book en­
titled: "The United. States of America; its 
I 'eople, Its Soil, I'roduets, i'olities, Social 
Customs, Insects, Mammals. Public Buildings, 
Eminent Men. and Other Fauna. '—Bill Nye 
i 'l Cincinnati Graphic.. 

poet, and write tragedies that would make a ' )lace. 

One Canurdiy Believe It. 
•"My dear." said Mrs. Snaggs to lier hus­

band, "what is a canard."' 
"Don't you know what a canard is!" que­

ried Snagg.. rather sneeringly; ..."why the 
word itself conveys its own meaning.'' 

•'Does it.' Weil, really 1 can't see it. What 
does it mean, dear:" 

-Why. a canard Is something one canardly 
believe, of coarse." 

"Oil. tie be sure! Why couldn't I thi'lk of 
that/'—Tid Bits. 

Hints to Sportsmen. 
The shooting season is now at l:::r..', r.nd a 

ew hints to amateurs will not- be out of 

man's hair stand up on his head, I hope he 
w id not forget that his father was once a jus­
tice of the peaee, thus giving him a start 
which he could not overestimate. 

A* the age of is William became entangled 
with Anne I latheway. according to the bi­
ographer, and. though she was eight years 
his senior, married her in another parish one 
day under special license. Three children 
blessed this union right away, to Use an 
Americanism, two of them being twins, the 
other one otherwise. 

We may readily see that Shakespeare's lot, 
at the age of 'Jl, with a wife eight years his 
senior, three small children, and a father who 
was unable to provi /h- for his wants, was any­
thing but a cheerfui one. 

m 

'Will  Shakespeare ri t  twenty-one.  
Shakespeare now got into trouble with Sir 

Thomas I.ucy by killing some of Lucy's deer, 
j'.ml writing a poem about if, which he li .riled 
to the gate. As a result' of this incident, he 
resolved .to go away from Si rat ford. 

lie said lliat the place was not big enough 
for Sir Thomas and himself, and as SirThom-
as had a great many ties to bind bim to the 
place, while he had nothing- but his little fam­
ily and a shawl strap, he 1hoii;:ht it would be 
better that he should go away. He. tin :vf.Te, 
went to London. On his arrival he found tlr.it 
b i:::d bi u.i j.it t lie sha c. l '•! rap, but had i >ver-
lool:ed his family. 

soon got a situation in tlie theanv at 
Lei.don. He lirst appiared on ihe Knglish 

age wiib. a roll of carpet under hi> arm. and. 
I .'c e ded to fa-ou i;. eo.vn. !: was custom-
r.ry at that time to nail the stage carp: t down 
with tae-ks. and while doing so the great bard 
knocked olf the nail of his favorite thumb. 
He then burst forth into an impromptu tor­
rent of passion so realistic that he was greeted 
with applause and au encore, whereupon lie 
came forward and knocked oil' the other 
thumb nail with i:rcat success. 

First, get your gun and load it. Tut th.o 
;iowder in lirst and the shot on top. Of 
.'our.se, when you have emptied your gun and 
sre i:i a hurry to ge t iu another shot, load it 
i'iee versa. 

Take three or :?our fellow; along with you, 
;o that if one of you is shot there will be 
jnough left to carry him home. This wiila!.;o 
render the accident less difficult. 

In climbing over a fence hunters should be 
eery careful. When yon come to a fence, set 
your gun down and get over yourself. Then 
reach through, get the ganAy tiie muz::ie and 
pull it through a crack. 

If your dog should refuse to set grouse, and 
persist, in chasing rabbits, shoot liini. By a 
continuation of this process old dogs may be-
•ome so full of shot that they couldn't chase 
a rabbit if they wished. 

Shouid you fall down, and jam about two 
inches of mud into the muzzle of your gun, 
fire it o!" immediately. It would be safer to 
!o this by menus ol u forty-foot string, but 
:JU such an occasion you must be in a harry. 

Should something' get. wrong ami your gu:i 
refuse to tire, push the hammers back with 
vour foot and blow in the mux./.le. 'Ibis will 
bring a recreant gun to its sense of duty 
quicker than any thin •'. 

Follow earefuliy these dire: 1 ions—any in­
telligent man can do-it—and you will have no 
need for further instructions nc:;t season.— 
Detroit Free 1'ress. 

About an Kvcn Ttii 
A Dct'coit •!• who was working across otic of 

: the northern counties with a horse ai.d buggy 
' this summer met a farmer on l'oyt and asked 

him how far it was to Oreeuville. 
j "Which one.'" Was the query alter half a 
; minute spent in reflection. 

"Why. 1 didn't know that there was but 
one (I r: en villi-." 

"Didn't you? There's one in South Caro­
lina, a second in Kansas, a third in < liiio and 
a fourth i:i Iowa. U hielionedo y.,u want to 
go to;" 

"The nearest one." 
"Well, that's about seven, miles oil'. Ni xt 

time you inquire tor (lieeii'vilk youd better 
liaiitc the .- tate. (iot any tot-ai eo;' 

"Winch to:..cco do _\ ou Want!" 
"Why, I didn't know as there was inore'n 

one tobacco." 
"Oil. yes. there is. There's plug tol acco, 

line cut, .-horts an,Inuking. W hit h 11 id \ ou 
want 

"Wall. Ill take plug." 
"I h.. .en't gi.t any. Xext tune von inquire 

for tobacco \ on d better mention t he .kind." 
Tin- two li i ie d each other over tor a 

muni!.' and tin u separated for life. — 1 >•. troit 
i'l'ie l'rcc.;. 

OIi*<5 lirancfl**. > ^ J 
Itobbr. ago o, complained that his ten, tli9 

regulation milk and water artie?e, was not t# 
his taste. Ilis mother, by whom ho wa9 
sx?ated. said: "Why. Hobby, my tea is very 
good." "Suppose then we change teas," sug­
gest ed Rol >l>y. —Babyhood. 

Maud—Ma. what kind of a blossom is a gin-
blossom ? Is it. like a daisy; Mater Fatnilias— 
V' hat a silly question! But why do you ask, 
.'.laud; Maud—-'Cause I heard Mr. Muggs say 
to-day that pa had the largest gin-blossom in 
the ward, and it was a daisy. —The Judge. 

JOB I'lUXTKR. 
'•Patient as Job himself"' occurring in -i 

reading Ji-sson. "Win vrr.s Joli:" was tha 
nc.t-c.ral qu'-'iiim. One briglit. boy volun-
t'-ered.: "1 don't kr. r.v oxaetly, but be' ha-I 
something to do with printing."—Bostuu 
lleconl. 

Cii! I.D!IOOt5 S rp.AXMXrss.. 
An old, but. artistically well-preserved, club 

man. who prides himself upon his reputation 
as a beau, made great efforts to form an ac­
quaintance with a handsome lady in a Madi­
son avenue car the other day. The lady held 
upon her lap a very pretty little girl, and it 
was through professed admiration for the 
child and advances to her that the old beau 
sought to open a conversation with the lady. 
He gave his gold-headed cane to the little one 
to piay with, and asked. "Do you like it. pret­
ty:'' The chilil was silent for a little, and then 
said, with critical gravity. "Mamma, he has a 
wig just like grandpa's, but he is uglier than 
grandpa!" The club man reached the end of 
hLs journey right there.—Now York i  

there isn't anything so 
\ev.c bait iu that, is ti.eie;" 

tie don ; o.n i.i.ow, the l-hccli-h always 
sav* t.ueai 

"'!h. Hi.- hiMVHiil thing' Let's expel Jum 
wight, aw,i• Merchant Tr;-.\ eler. 

:!<>«• it Story (onus. 
Th,- fr:et-imi.r|.bosis unite:gone by (-.".stern 

l:ews|,i;|,..-iepMi-t» traveling west i< again il­
lustrated. A Buffalo journal ha* inc. an-
i,oi!Uei.-il ! hat a new public dock u;1, to be 
pu! up in that tow 11, llu- clock crew bigger 
and bi-igei t]|i- r- por!. j'lurne-, ei 1 toward 
tin- 111 ie!; • mo-.iutanis, until now we learn 
trom .Vru oii.-i that Buffalo is to lia'.e a clock 
7.') I'-et ill diameter and ele',nted <Hl.i t'eet 
alio\e t lie st 1 eel. wi'.a liguri-s eight.- feet ill 
length and. a steam cugim- t( l  wmd it up. and 
that it isbe|ie\ed that |icople la ( nn iim.-.ti 
Will be a I i|e to tell Ihe time by It with ttii; uld 
eif telt'.-ii'opi.-s.--- Harjier s Weekly. 

Jin*.. M«>i-vkkiii-Si-tiit!;iig. 
Is not Mr.-. Schilling awau that she mar­

ried her Bluest loi wheel or wlui:. 1--Tbe 
Judge. 

Victoria Moiosini will (cissasa Schilling 
no longer. She has gone to par. — Washington 
Critic. 

Papa Morosiui did uot cut \'ietoria off 
without u Schilling, t«it het-» In Sievi it to have 
taken lid baidv w ithout one.--(.'l:ii ago Times. 

Why tliti IKei» \Va> Nuitiifui-M'il, 
The other day ,i lad * i\;i. kn<ii Iii•:I i|ow:i 111 

tbe Strand by a h.o;.-.i_ tint happilv aped 
\- ith :i few scratche.,. 'centlemaa n.scti'ed 
l.ei and said, "Can I get \ou anything?" 

She • i;iin-h i. ut ol breath aiiii gasping with 
cxeiii-ii.ciiti - - Oh- afi—lau you kmdly get 
lui 

lie—Some brandy' 
Sin—No. r.ot «!rink. some safety puis. I 

leel I'm lalkng ali to piece:,:— London Lile. 

liestrioting Hoys' 1'Ii-hmiu'. 
"Too bad?" exclaimed the pleils-ric p.".s-eil-

g'er. looking up from 1::.-, uev-.-pape:-. 
"What's too bad;" asla.'il the l.al. Int-faced 

passenger, sympathetically 
"Why. it's to.i tiad that the nnio; eiit pleas­

ures of youth arc being ruthlessly swept away 
in th-'tidal w av-c ot ol'iieiai interi. rencc." 

"Eh? What tiave they been doing now tc 
these iimo'-ent little ones.'' ' 

"ll makes mv blood boil to tliink of it! A 
dear little boy iu Iowa was recent ly sent ug 
for giving his dog a benzine bath and drying 
him ofi' with a. match;"—Drake's Magazine. 

A Ni»c.i;!itj'-e;»l l'llll. 
The Mayilower has won, and ("apt. llenn's 

pretty wife, with b-cr cutter, is beaten. Let 
us drop the gal a tear and pass on.—Macon 
Telegraph. 

-Tuttitijt"* 1 nim !.ite. 
They w. re t.vers. ae<I is t'r.ey ui-ulil wed'; 

4 >a his l.re.-tsi she lent nestled Im'i- In ad, 
1 ie chin .ll i Ii |U li :it I a I III ei 1, 
Her i:!.:-i t;-- I he\- : .si j-anited 

Ilis -.III' i !e:. ii .- i. i; I l-te-i in feil. 

an. 

Tiie Worst lie Cir.ilil Have Said. 
"llow old would yoi. rake me to be. Mr. 

Pnooks;" she iispeil, looking unutterable 
flings at him.. 

"1 dunno."' ho replied, twisting nervously 
about in his chair. 

"I'm awfully old, I rssure you. I've seen 
twi•!ity-111ree st::n;ni-rs!" 

"Tlien you ought to wear glasses." he re­
plied. earnestly. 

"Why. Mr. Suooks! Cdasses at twenty-
three;" 

"Yes: yrmr eyesight must be bad." 
"I'm Mire I don't, know why you should 

think so." sh" pouted. 
"Bi'cause-I'm afraid ::b >ut twenty sn.nnnera 

have gone t'V that you haven't sc..;i."—l£x-
ehange. 

lie tiai! t'omc. 
Col. Ethan Allen, of Li.-bon. Conn., was at 

one time a guest at the llo-.vard hotel, corner 
iif Broadway and Mai,leu lane. New York. 
On entering the dining room no waiter ad­
vanced to give him i» seat. The colonel coolly 
walked to a table near by. and taking a chair 
which was turned up at the head of the tablo 
took a seat. He was- hardly in the chair Lie-
l'ore a waiter eame hurriedly to liir.i saying: 

"This seat is engaged." 
"To whom ?" asked the colonel. 
"To a gentleman,"' replied the waiter. 
"He's come,!' said trie colonel, and remained 

at his dinner undisturbed, amid jioals of 
laughter from the guests at the table.—Nor­
wich Bulletin.. 

Trniisnllnnffe. 
Lively passenger—Captain snvs he notices 

sinking symptoms in the barometer. Guesi 
we're going to have a storm. 

Slightly dizzy passenger— 'F my sinking 
feelings are any indication, it's going to b—be 
a cyclone.—Tid Bits. 

Tlm-fl- I.ines for the Hume. 

Wo! dalr. Ef you doan burhave yo'sc'f I's 
gwine ter fling you olier on de flatter yo' 
back!"—Harper's Weekly. 

IN'VIT.iTH!.V. 
'i unc, 1.' o'clock Sun-

\ '-itll.llAt. 
Scene, fiont lioot. 

day night. 
She-Say, Oeoige, w lietl are Veiu coming 

ag am' 
lb—Oil. I'll be l.ere Monday night. 
Kb-'- Sa y, Gi o; g c, en,; \ ..-a ionic before 

Monday ? 
(;oo:> anv '''evr. 

Physician—You are to tai:e this mixturo 
tifii-r me.',Is. 

I'ot.r r-'i'ieid-- But it is verj seldom,doctor, 
that I get a meal. 

riivsician— In that ease take it- before 
meals. —Life. 

-V Suggestion oj' Keonouu. 
Lady on dry gooils store) — 1 w ill look nt 

ivtr mater-cl t'ortow.-ls. 

Disailvantiiso of Siiort Sleeves. 
-And you have returned trom the seashore;"' 

chirruped a Philadelphia belle, kissing her 
dear friend. 

"Yes, got back this morning." 
"How did you enjoy the bathing?" 
"Lnfortunateiv, 1 could not bathe. The 

lirst day 1 arrived there a mosquito bit me on 
the arm and made a big lump, and you know 
my lovely bathing dress was made with short 
peeves." 

"My. that, wan too bad." 
'•Yes, indee d. 1 was so disappointed that I 

crie;".."—Philadelphia Heralel. 

."Money ?-aveil is C!1111ev I'arue'tl-
CnpitrXst iju. -t rescued from the water)— 

Well, r.iii-t-'-r, I'.nr.'.ttcli "bliged to ye for haul­
ing iu" out t!:e wc.ter, an' here's $1 40 for 
ye—all i'c.c change I've g'.it about mi- now. 

"Oh. no: keep your money. 1 wouldn't 
thin', of robhnig you." 

'tail: net- 'tali'Twould have been 
Har-clerk irecently trails'erred from the dress : |0st~! ;:,yl:ow, if yo hadn't rescucel me 

~ooi,s i.epnrtnient;— i es, ma am; s-n u'thins ' „-v i> ,. 
wc-r ':^-j'A dirt?—Liie. j ^— _ 

W. D. 11 o' 
type-writer. 

rolls writes all liis novels with a 

Hrevities. 
"What. is.wanted in this e-emntry," said tha 

bride, as she examine'd the wvilding presents, 
"is not e'ivii service rebn-m. but silver service 
reform. This set is plated."—Boston Courier. 

The path of the beefsteak leads but to tho 
gravy.—Merchant-Traveler. 

There aiv some conventions in this country 
declaring against sumptuary laws, the dele­
gates to which wouldn't know a sumptuary 
law if they saw-it labeled with letters six feet 
high. —Carlersville (Gin; American. 

The new fall bonnets, the'y say. will be V 
si'.aped. The bills will be X shaped. —Bur­
lington Free Press. 

A Philadelphia religious weekly informs 
its readers that Noah's wife was turned into 
a pillar of salt, if its readers are not aware 
of the fae-t that Methusaleh w as thrown into 
the'lion's den and Adam was swallowed by 
thewhale.it shoukl lose no time in impart­
ing the information.—Xorristown Herald. 

It is said that when a ge'iitleman was intro­
duced to Mayor Carter H. Harrison. e>f Chi­
cago. the either day and said: "I have never 
had the pk'asure of ineeHing you before,, but 
have long known yem by reputation." The 
mayor e>f Chicago replicel: "I don't want to 
be known by my reputation, for that is d—d 
bad. But my character is above reproach." 
—Exchange'. 

Bertie—Mr. Schuyler, are you a very 
strong man; Schuyler—Xo. not so very 
strong, Bertie. Bert ie—What did pa nie'an, 
then, when he told sister-at the breakfast 
table to-day that he saw you with a heavy 
load em last night.—Judge: 

Stranger—Why was a monument rrecte'ii 
to this man? Native'—Probably because he 
hadn't ar.y.—Fliegende Blatter. 

Just before congress adji mrued. Representa-
tive Herman complained of malm-ion. symp­
toms. -Take k'neen," said a friend. "V-.'ei!, 
1 will," replie'd Herman thoughtfully. -I've 
been takingqui-nine. but it deiesu't seem, to do 
me any good."—Boston Transcript. 

Some-body says that "one who has lost his 
presence of mind with his clothes oil tiro 
should be thrown down." A better plan 
would be to nut hun out.—Xorristown Herald. 
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