county.

Men's extra qnality, oil grain,

$1.50 pair.

calf lined and heavy soles, co

PONTIAC,

Men’s Heavy Shoes
For Fall and Winter Wear!

We are showing the largest line of Men's Work Shoes in the
Never before have we been able to give so much for
the money as at the present time.

Men’s all solid (lace or congress) Shoes, tap soles, $1.40 pair.
Men’s grain, tap sole Lace Shoes, $1.75.

Men's all solid satin calf Shoes, light weight, lace or congress,
coin toes, plain toes, extrade wide, 8 dm'erpnt styles at

See our new styles in fine Box Calf and Winter Russet Shocs,
« $2.50 to $4.00 per pair.

H.B. MERRITT,

lace or conJress, tap sola, $2.00.

in toes and new bulldog toes,

MICH.

prrkoth & MILWAUKEE DIVISo N
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Z (Oollege;
OF BUSINESS, SHORTHAND

AND PRACTICAL ENGLISH.

Splendid Equipment,
Ten Instructors,
Twenty-One New Typewriters.

£ 300 students during the past year.
opo-lllﬂnl furnished 1u past tiree manihy
rate. ~end for lustrated |

GUTCHESS COLLEGE, Delrou Mich.

—————

T0 Woodward dre.. Deiet, Xich,

Everything home made and palatable,
Parcels checked free,
Ladies Waiting and Toilet Rooms,
Birmingham people specially invite
to come to this Restaurant, and be,
at Home. G.G. FENWICK,

East Chache;

Owing to the great-sucoess of my spocial
advertisen:ent duriog August and the very
liberal patronage recelved, I have docided,|
to extend the offer during September.

Cabinets at $1.25a Dozen!

Sittiogs made regardless of the weather
and work guaranteed just as good as when
the sun shioes,

These prices will POSITIVELY

not be repeated.
Tomlinson,
Photographer,
Pontiac, - Mich.

Yellow Jaundice (;;;: -
Suffering humanity lhonld be supplied

ith every means possibe for
Tiawicy pablah theier | ¢

: “Fhis is t0 certify that Twas &
c from yellow jaundice for

treated
i

-n-:dsd and
after taking two b.nln. I was mtu!ly
cured. now mu great pleasure in

to any person
ho-tu- terrible m. p‘, 1
onrs, M. A. Ho..ny

ol g A
8old by Whitehead &

_[sentatives, U S

llL!“A\l‘\\l‘
0

as artisis of the occasion.  The pro-
4 ductions were varied and some of
them strikingly realistic as well as

- | course will be completed in 40 lesson

One cannot read the Last book
the library- =Cay :
without wondering Futhor,
Rudyard  Kipling, ever  acquired
5 yreat a knowledge of life aboard
an American fishing boat. How o
part of whaose life has

Vi, can have so ex

A knowledge our railroad
system, n fact ot everything Amer
ican, even down o the spoiled small
boy, will interest the readers of the
lxunk not less than the scory itself.
J. H. Tedford, of Mt, Ayr, la.,
Hm\(l\rr mn-law of Rev. J. McCracken
[1s visiting with the Elder and  his
family. M. Tedford is a promi
nent man at home, an editor of no
small renown and s also clerk of the
committee on Inter-State and For-
Leign Commerce, House of Repre-

With all his busy
successfully edits and
of

work he very
\»mhmn the Ringgold Record,

Ayr, a wide-a-wake up-to-date
Lnewspaper.
} The home merchant is the man

)| who gives you credit when you have
‘lm cash to buy the necessaries of
[life.  The the
r| man who helps you to pay the taxes
| that run your schools and pave your

home merchant is

streets. The home merchant is
the ‘man to whom you aj in
hen

| times of distress for favors.
[why should you ignore him when
you desire to make a purchase’ He

sells as good goods at as low figures

as the man who does business in the
The hills look green far

big city.
away.

\ An exciting “soup” race was  wit-
|nessed in the Ellenwood dining
| room one day last week., with John
| Stabler and Dennis McKinney as

contestants. - We would not dare at-

tempt to say who won the race, as

both parties affirm that they were
un]uxl\) dealt with by the tally-

also that much partiality
w mm Wi in *sizing” up the dishes

However,
t at

we were
of

of soup, cte.

the close the

to

mformed t

contest the score stood 7 11
well never mind who,

m
favor of—

fone man’s name was Dennis,anyway.

A sure indication of gentle breed-
|ing is to be always able to listen in-
terestedly to the lonyg drawn out
stories of the aged, who live mostly
in the past and forget from “day to
day how often they have repeated
some incident or anecdote of their
carly life. It is one of the few
pleasures they retain in their last
days, and when the dear.old people
are gone it will make you feel good
to think of the well-assumed inter-
est you took in their oft-repeated
tales and the amusement you man-
ifested at their ancient jokes.—Ex.

is

Flashlight parties seem to be in
vogue just now. The first one of

the season was held Wednesday
evening of last “week, at the resi-
dence ot Theron Smith, with Mrs.

Austin Parks and Miss E

Ewing

suguestive (%), Whether the flash-
lights insufficiently flashed or the
machine was lacking in

“snap” re-

mains to be re

ealed, anyhow some
of the art subjects failed mate-
rialize, much to the disappointment
of all Dainty refresh-
ments were served, and with a few
‘burned and otherwise disabled fin-
gers,to give the event a little flavor of |
excitement, the evening passed off
most delightfully.

to

concerned.

This is Worth Reading.

To advertise our college we will give a

thorough course of instruction in double
and single entry Book-keeping and Com.
mercial Arithmetic by mail free of charge
to a limited nwmber of persons. This

No charge for diplomas. Text books
furnished at less than one-half the price
charged by other schools. Apply at once
and name this paper when you write.
Address: The Sioux City Business Col-
lege, Sioux City, lowa.

Al“ways Somethmg.

Now W. R. Owen is getting in his Tablets, Pencils, Pens and
Holders, Ink, etc., ready for the fall term of school. His

tablets are beauties atid the finest-paper that he has ever been

able to find.  You must see them and be convinced.
is the best that can be found for

Call and look the stock over.

You know his motto

the least money.

Yours truly,

R. OWEN,

| PONTIAC, T1ICH.

SOUTHFIELD.

LITERARY NOTES.

Haldane  McFall  (Mme.  Sarah

A fine rain last week
nd’s stepson) has served In a zou-

.1 Johnson was on the sick list Tast regiment, and the hero of his forth-
weck. mink novel of West Indian life 18 a

Mr. Alexander is working at Ypsilanti 1ave. The chief characters in the

)Y are negrovs

Miss Eva Shoults s working at Mes. |y T L cently une
Stewart's. crtaken to write @ monograph  on

Mins Joues, of Deteoit, is visiting at « Charlie, the “young pretender,”
Me Williams' Jupil & Co’s serles of Hustr

torfeal blographies. He 1s also e
“d upon a history of Scotland, par-
ulars of which are promised durtng
coming hook season
I'he Literary World says that Count
©0 Tolstot will be 70 years old Auz.
S Russian style, and though he has
iuested not to be “made a note of,’
¢ triends and admirers do not pro-

to let the day Ko by unobserved.

some of m}u do propose Is a
ction of origlfal articles by writ-
i3 of all countries treating exclusively
o him and his works.

Dr. Smiles telld us that his well-
known book, “Self-Help,” was so con-
temptuously refused by the first pub-
lisher to whom he offered it that he put
it away in his deck for years. He
brought It out again after he had made
a reputation by another book, and
about 250,000 coples have been sold in
Great Britatn alone, while it has been
translated Into seventeen languages

Rudyard Kipling's new book, which
i5 to be entitled “The Day's Work.”

Leslic Moatgoatery and mother visited
at Nankin last week
Mr

week with a Lune back

Hooper ison the sick Yist this| n

Miss Mabel Dunbar, of Detroit is visit
ing her uncle, Malcolm Stewart.

Mrs, Gailey, of Detroit,
Mulcolm Stewart’s last week.

Dr. an vis

ited at o
Leslic Moatgomery left here last Mon- | Wh
day for Ann Arbur, where he will attend

school

to the
band is

Boys, get your girls and go
fair next week, the Southfield
going to play

Mr. and Mrs
returned home

Vankvery have
Allegan, bringing

their little niece home to stay with them,

Rue
from

COUNTY LINE.

Johu Licht has put upa new wind

mill. will be published In the autumn, The
Joha Muller sold eight Buckeye drills book Is the product of the last three
this fall. . or four years and contains practically
Rev. Nixon attended Codference at |l the vigorous work that Mr. Kip-

Mt. Clemens,
Mr, Jones, of Wyoming, is3visiting Dr
Flyan's people

Bert Wilson
Gamble house

Mrs. . Rediek
Chathum this week

Chas. Green, of the 17th Regulars, is
visiting relatives in Warren

Mrs. Wm. Treusdale and daughter

ling has put into his short storfes dur-
ing that time. Some of the contents
will be: “The Ship That Found Her-
self.” “Bread Upon the Waters,” “The
Devil and the Deep Sea,” 007" and
“The Maltese Cat.”

has rented the Chas

sited relatives near

RECENT INVENTIONS.

In a newly designed furnace a sys-
tem of ipes is placed {nside the large
ited relatives at Warren Sunday. plpes to lead cold air into the furnace,
xon has returned from a sey. | Where it is warmed without leaving the

¢ | vipes and passes out again to heat the
i N rooms.

Threshifig about finished, Wilson Bros. | colars cufts, shirt fronts and ltke
report this as their best season. articles usually made of linen are b

Ing made of aluminium coated with
| white Japanese varnish, on which de-
signs in imitation of weaving and sew-

Mrs.
eral weeks' visit to Washington, 1.

Mr. Cartis, of Detroit, visited relatives
at Warren and vicinity lately.

Adance at B Bush's Thursday even-
v o e ing arc marked

‘98, A §ood crowd and a good time. A restdent of Johannesburg has ob-

The three cider mills in the vicinity of tajned a patent on a steprladder which

Warren are all running at present. has profecting arms on one side which
spring upward as the ladder is opened
and support a handrail at the right
place to steady the climber.

Prismatic or plain window lights, for
use in transoms and basement win-
dows, are belng manufactured  with
perforations in their surface to allow
ventilatton, the entrance of water being
provented by the inclination of the op-
cnings or by external hoods.

Frank Wells, veterinary surgeon at|  Flectric treatments are given to cy-

V. . ; clers by a new handlebar which has
Warren, got the Republican womination |0, 0 & A with o small
for representative | generator mounted on one of the
wheels. In another form of the same
device shoes are provided with contact
plates and the battery may be connect-
ed to sewing machines or organs.

To stop & train when the track
spreads or a bridge burns a safety
brake appliance has been designed, con-
sieting of a V-shaped plate hinged at
the bottom to the rail and held in place
by a cord until the latter ls broken,
when the plate prings up to engage a
brake-operating lever on the engine.

Mr. Crawford and wife visited their
daughter, Mrs. White, in Detroit last
week

A McRoberts, of Gratiot Co.,
relatives in the vieinity of County
the past week.

visited
Lie

The Warren Maccabees intend having
adance in the K. of P Hall this (I
day) evening.

Miss Templeton of the west school |
has resigucd, after a week's teachiog, to
be married. It was ever thus, weak,
foolisn woman; only had 89 seholars to
take care of,

Saturday a wheel broke oa a freight
train at the station at Warren, and
some 10 cars were piled up promiseu-
ously. Most cvery lady in and arouad
Warren visited the wreck Sunday. Two
wreckers cleared the road.  Dave Barr,

THE MAD' ARTIST.

1t was in my early artist days that
1 took rooms at Rogis for the summer
and settled down to paint. It was a
queer little out-of-the way house on
the top of the cliffs, and I was the only
lodger.

I had been there about six weeks,
when, one evening, as I lay on the
sitting room sofa, smoking and rumin-
ating, I became oddly conscious of an-
other presence in the room—conscious

Then I looked around and saw, to
my astonishment, on the farther side
of the square center table,a man stand-
ing, sideways to me, at an easel.paint-
ing in ofls. 1 saw him as clearly as
1 see the paper now before me—a small
thin man, wigh promiuent bright
brown eyes, wearlng an old black vel-
veteen coat. | knew | was suffering
from some delusion, yet still 1 saw
the fellow palnting away as it his life
depended upon it
Presently he scraped his paletto and

Placed 1t on one side; and pieked up
a flnished picture from the toor and |
put it carefully in the drawer of &
heavy oak table behind him He clos- |

ed the drawer, but not a sound of pal

etto knife nor closiug drawer reached
me.

Then, for the first time, the man
looked at me feverish brown eyes
fastened on me find en

The viston could have lasted but two
or three minutes, then man, easel and |
oak table were gone, and 1 saw my |
room with its common-painted  deal
furniture Just as usual

Well, 1 shook myself, and resolved
for the sake of my brain to work rath
er lews hard in future.  But, fn splte
of the teachings of common sense
those eager brown eyes haunted me;
neigher could 1 forget the finlshed p
ture of which [ had had full view; my
trained eye told me at once that it |
was the work of a master-hand |

The subject was a shipwreck, and I |
would have given my life to have|
painted the beating waves as they had |
been depleted on that  supernatural
canvas—or, as I told myself, on the
canvas of the mirage conjured up by
my tired brain.

She was a small, gentle woman,with
the rematns of good looks, but looking
older than her thirty years, which was
not surprising when one thought of
her matrimonial experience and of her
struggle to keep up her small home.

“I would net mind my foot, i my
band were not wrenched, too,” she
sald, with a sigh and a glance at the
unfinished work spread atout.

She was so gentle, so grateful for my
small help, that I found myself giv-
Ing her landlady directions for her
comfort as If she were a helpless child.
When [ bad done what I could 1 sald
good-by.

1 had turned to leave the room when
my eye was caught by an oll palnting
on the opposite wall, the head and
shoulder painting of a white-faced,
brown-eyed man in a velveteen coat—
In short, the portrait of my visitor of
the previous night. Under the picture
stood the heavy oak table of my
vision.

My Involuntary exclamation of sur-
prise attracted Mrs. Raymor's atten-
tion, and on seelng me staring hard
at the pleture she told me that it was

A SMALL, THIN MAN,
the portralt of her husband, done by
a brother artist soon after her mar-
riage.

How I got myself out of the house
I do not know. I was feverish with
excitement, wondering what could te
the meaning of the mystery. 1 walted
that evening, half expecting a repeti-
tion of my previous experience; but
nothing happened, though the state of
my nerves would have warranted any

the agent, says he can stand a good deal
but when it comes to throwing box cars
atafellow he would rather be excused.

BEHIND THE FOOTLIGHTS.

Stegtried Wagner's new comic opera,
“The Idler,” will probably be produced
at Munich in November.

It is now whispered that Mrs. Pot-
ter's new socia) aspirations caused her
to separate from Bellew.

THE STAGE.

AT THE LYCE
Hoyt's tine comedy, A Texas Stoer," is
seen at the Lyceum all this week. This
play, which is by some regarded as Hoyt's
masterpiece, bears moro or less upon tho
extraordinary  possibilities of Awmerican
politics and the dovelopment of statesman
ship of the average type. A number of
light cbaracter skotches are introduced,
natably a colored ofice-seeker.

Are You s
Easily Tired?

Just remember that all your
strength must come from your
food. Did you ever think of
that ?

Perhaps your muscloa need
moro strength, or your nerves;
or perhaps your stomach is
woak and camnot digest what

AT WHITS
Attho present time,
heroes are returning from the fover infest-
d and bloody battletleld of Cuba, a'play
like ““Daughters of the Poor,” which comes
to the Whitaey Opera House for one week,
is of particular iuterest. The story deals
with the tribulations of a soldier's mother
and sisters, who are starving in New York
whilo their main support, their only son
aua brother, s fightiog at the froot. Ia
addition the regularcast has been aug-
mented by vaudeville talent.

S
when Uncle Sam's

cat.
If you gpoed moro strensth
then tak

SCOoTT’S
EMULSION

of Cod-Liver Oil with Hypo-

feeassiianesrtarieni iesesesrsne

A Narrow Escape.
‘Thankful words written by Mrs. Ada

E. Hart, of Groton, 8. D.:  “Was taken phosphites. © oil is the most
wit d cold which settled oa m, md f all foods into
lungs; ‘cough sct in and finally termi- trength ; and the hypophos-
nated in onsumption. Four doctors tes are tho best

phi
gave me up, sayiog I could live but a tonics for tho nerves.
horn.\me. 1 guve myselfl up to my M
determined if { could not stay

“with my frienda on earth, T wo

my a ons abore, My husband woak throats, for
s advised o get Dr. King’s New Dis- cougha of every kind,
umption, Coughs and for all nu-l ofde-
rial, took in all eight ‘{oc-
- o ond thank and Joss of flesh
Lamsared and now o w
rial bottles free at ool ooy Koy o
wu e Stitchells Drug, Store SCOTT & BOWNE, Chamists, New Yert.
50 ceuts and §1.  Guaran
or Drice refunded.

-

The following day I did not paint.
thought rest was necessary. But,
while I lay ldle on the downs, the vi-
slon of that white-faced .mm was

1

over me, before me. I grew quite di
turbed, and thought my brain was
softening.

Strolling back that evening, I pass-
ed a lady whom I had- often noticed

because of her sad history. She was
the widow of an artist of whom once
great things had been predicted. The
poor fellow had gone mad, and, though
still painting, had allowed no one to |
ever see his work. |

What he had done with his can-
vasses no one knew—probably he had |
burned them: at any rate, when he |
dled, not & trace of his work was to be
found. His young widow was left
penniless. She was forced to support |
herself—as she had been forced dur- |
ing much of her married lite—by do-
Ing eclementary teaching and needle-
work

1 had gone a little way on when [
heard a sharp cry, and, turning, saw
that Mrs. Raymor had slipped on the
steep, stony descent and fallen. Nat-
urally I offered her assistance.of which
she stood in need. for she had spratn-
ed her foot badly, and could barely
walk.  Luckily, her lodgings were
close by, and with the aid of my arm
she hobbled to them

I helped her into the poor sitting-
room she rented. From its appear-
ance, from the sewing machine and
Dlles of work lying on the table, I
guessed how hard the poor soul strove
to make the two ends meet.

The following day, at the earliest
possible moment, I called on Mrs. Ray-
mor, for I had resolved to get to the
bottom of the affalr if I could.

The doctor had forbidden her to use
her hand or foot for a month at least,
add I could see that the poor little
woman was greatly depressed. For a
while I made conversation, turning
over In my mind how 1 could lead her
to talk of the plcture.

at 1 went to examine the osk

| chaffingly re

| Why

the exact duplicate ot
except that the latter had
drawer, and In this one,deep and heavy
as it was, I could see no opening.

Noting my Interest In it, Mrs. Ray-
mor asked me whether 1 could help
her sell It. She sald she must have
money; that, through her accldent.she
could not gain even the small sums
she had before earned: that she had
long ago sold almost everythlng of
value, but had retained the table be-
cause her husband had been so proud
of it. ‘Though she assured me the
table held no drawer, I remained un-
convinced, and I continued to examing
it minutely

Suddenly I remembercd a table 1
had seen years before in an old curlos-
1ty shop. which had possessed a secret
Spring in one of the lexs.: 1 had hit on
the secret The center leg was em-
bellished with quaint, deeply cut heads

table. It was, as’l h‘:.m.#‘\

. oty
Backward, turn Backward, O
your flight;

Make mt l bach™

agaln, just
Fix ll ln (hlf 1 rln\fom. home
“'llhonl nmhm; fits \- 1 enter the

door
Take trom my nedk the 3?“ yoke thaf

of demons. In the open mouth of
one of these my floger touched a|
spring

Immediately the table's cusved halt-
front slid sudden!y back, reveallng a |
large, deep drawes  Trembling with

Rerness. 1 gl
lay the’ mad ar
thirty or more

the top lay the
had

canvasses| some
large and small., On
“Wreck,” the makter
on previgus

seen

friends {n the
and among uy we sold
fairly decent  pricg

Rive the widow

possessed

puinting world

enough, a
a mode
1 learned later that Raymor and his

wife had lived in the house in which
I owas then lodging: his studio had
been the very room in which I liv

he had let no one, not even his wife,
enter 1t, but had painted there year
after year.

It was supposed he burned his work,
nd some he undoubtedly had, for, at
his death, the charred remnants crowd-
ed the grate: but the mafn part he had
stowed carefully in the secret drawer.

M s he waa, his madness had
never touched his art—that had re-
matned powerful to the end. 1 occu-
pled the same rooms for many a sea-
son, but the “mad artist” never reap-
ared to me. 1 believe firmly his spir-
had wished to repalr the evil his

v
it
clouded braln had wrought In life, and
for that purpose he had visited me.

For long I told no one, not gven the
widow, of what I had seen. But now
those whom my story could affact are
dead, and so I relate without seruple
how I was led to find the mad arlist's
hidden treasure,

Wander from Thelr Orlginal Meaning.

Words often have a way of wander-
ing off from thelr original meaning
that, while sometimes very puzzling,
fs also very curious and Interesting
Who, for instance, would imagine that
our word “book” had anything to do
with a beech-tree? And yet it comes
direct from the Anglo-Saxon boc, a
beech tree, because the wood of that
treo was used by our ancestors for
writing-tablets before the invention of

paper. In the same way our word
“code” {s derlved, through the Latin
“codex,” from caudex, the stem or

trunk of a tree, because the Romans
used for writing-tablets thin wooden
plates covered with wax. In fact, the
vegetable kingdom has played an im-
portant part in our literary vocabulary

paper. as you know, being named
from the Egyptian plant papyrus, that
long turnished the anclents with their
principal writing materfal; while our
“lUbrary,” like the Latin liber. a book,
is from liber. meaning the inuer bar
of trees, one of the earliest writing ma-
terfals used by the Ror

Triumph of Truth.
The virtual victory of the
(Conn.) Sentinel over the editor ani
business manager of a rival newspaper
Is a victory for honest methods tn
newspaper publishing entinel
charged the manager of the Derby
Transcript with misrepresenting the
circulation of the Transcript in secur-
ing a contract from an advertiser.
Thereupun the manager and editor of
the Transcript sued the Sentinel's pub-
lisher for libel. The defendant de-
faulted so that a hearing in damages
might be obtained. The hearing re-
sulted disastrously for the plaintiffs,
who, though obtaining nominal dam-
ages of §25"each because of the default
of the defendant, suffered the humlll-
atlon of a judiclal decision that the
Sentinel “had proved the truth of the
alleged libel in substance an in fact.”
Aside from the novelty of the question
involved, the suit Is notable in that it
deals a blow at the anclent and honor-
able legal fictlon, “the greater the truth
the greater the libel.”

The Stlagy Duke.

An English paper tells a story of a
royal duke who has the reputation of
belng somewhat close fn money mat-
ters. On a wet afternoon he hafled a
cab on Bond street and requested to
| be driven to Victoria station, Arriv-
ing at the terminus he handed\the cah-
man a shilling. Then, of course, came
the inevitable e, what's \ this?
Can’t you make it another tanper?*

| “Certainly not,” sald the noble far
| “And what is more, you came (the
wrong way. What made you go arouyd

Hyde Park and Grosvenor Place?" The
cabby saw that he had no chance and,,
lied: “Wot for? *Cos S

and there |

Ansouia |

Oh, tyt ma come !n wnnmx losing my

The b.\ s m\— m\um me uod\n to tha

| But Tlm‘ won't Yurn b x\u\| and
thery 1 the rub!

| VT had supposed, until\ yesterdy
| Doctor, that the days of the bleedidg
of 1\1l1enll were pash.”

A Smart Doy.\ \
M " sald Beany Rloobumjyer,
“Mr. Trivvet sent his Mttle poy on ¥o
errand (o get a huddred things, al
Jimmy didn’t torget ope." "\ \
“That’s the right kind of a'\boy m\
have™ replied’\Mrs. ‘Bloobumper.” I \
wish you were Nke hip.' I can't n-nd \

but you forget omg or tw
“But I can remember nu\ne things
Mr. Trivvet told Jimmy to Xet."
What were they?"
“A bundred postage\ stamps.”\
—

\ \
i Impresston. \ .
“Hiram,” said Mrs, Cokntossel, “nu
had been reading a Latin quarter ngv-
ol “what's a lay-figger?” \
“Well," replied her h\uh\rd .n-*r
long and serfous thought, couldu't\\
do no more'n make & Kueas at\it. But \\

exgs 1s only bringlog us 12% tents A\
dozen now.”"—Washington Star. \

—y

One of Man

Thompson—You lpok pgle and thin,
Johnson. Why will you parsist bn kill-
Ing yourselt working nl{h and a.&
such weather as this?"

Jobnson—I am trylng to eaxn mouey
enough to pay the alpenlo of § week's
rest i the country.—New York, Week- \
Iy,

\

Quite Posivie |\
“Do, you think 1 wear my heart\on
my slekve?” she uked, scornfully. \
"1 dow't kuow.” warbis bumble ra:

ply.

Then he looked at hel \
| There's\more room Ir&\hu sleeve:
ho added, “than there is Iy any other
part of the walat. any way.”

A Definition.
Mrs. McLubbarty (looking up from
ber newspapar)—Phwot is an m?
McLubberty—Hear thot, no It's

motghty little govd yure v'adiy ls
afther doin’ yer. Shure, an epf 1s
a feller thot is pmmur about phot

be ates,—Puck

Disturbed. \
First Cat—"Why so sad ' tonight,
Thomas
Second Cat—"I feel 50 lonely and
negleeted! I've been weaping, and
‘walling for an hour, and nobedy, has
thrown anything at me.” \
A—

\

\

A ‘dm \ \

“Did your Comedy Co. make\s good
record last weason’ \

“That's what they ' did. \
Schomy to Finch's fiats o four hgura.

No other company oh v-lhd it 1n
lesy than six.”
S\
e the a0y se\patiesi.

First Summer Gl (reading. fashioa \
paper) —Decol lete an(ue..iyl be worn
lower this summer than ever, befare.

Second Summer Girk—Dear‘me!\ And"
the mosquitoey are awful af
sort! \

Saee Thing.

James Park Is closed—that's wot for!” |\

“Closed? James'  Park closed.
how's that?”  “Oh, they say as
how the Dook dropped a threepenny
bit a comin’ across the park last night,
and the park’s closed till they fAnd it.”
Montreal Herald.

Proportional Energ:
said a trightened mm mr I
Harlem, “do you see that g
my shadow on the fence
Rockie. but that doesn't hurt you any.’
No. not now: but if he likes to butt
my shadow as hard as that, what d'you
think he’ll do when he sees me?”

“a

The Mightler Weapo:

““When Gen. Blanco Is dtluled will
be have to yield up his sword?" “No:
we'll let him keep that; but he will
have to hand over his pen.

The Reason

“I wonder why arfists are always
50 careful to sign their plctureal
“Possibly 50 the public can tell the
top from the bottom.”

"

Mrs. Snedrwell. Friend
Bbe told\me peo-
pla at the: hotel\think y;q aad I are
brother and sister\” \ L\
s




