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BIBLIGAL KNOWLEDGE.

A Busted Dieam.

L.—In June

OE (soulfully}—Aramin-
ta, until I wet you by the
sounding seq and saw your
nueenly form emerge from
the watery embrace of
Neptune, T Enew not what
love was! Atmniuta, oh,
Araminta, sny that you'll
be mine!

SHE (equally sol—Regi-
nald, your words move me
strangely. 1 scoffed, too,
at love before this season,
and wondered what tlie
thing was. But your man-
Iy beaving and your gultny
playing have won nll_\' shm-
ple girlish heart! Reginald,
ol, Reginald. yes, T will be
yours, I willl

_—

1L.—In September,

HE—See here, my gooil
ghrl, I've gofter get ‘bnck
to the city to-morrow, and
as I've been coughing up
a good deal of money late-
Iy, I think [t's just as well
that we should come to
some understanding,

SHE (coldly) — As you
please.

HE—In the first place,
I've been able to cut a LIt

BIRST PILGRIM tin the Uackground)—Say, wot's Percy tryin' t'

do tub dat fishin’ pole? Is he bughouse?

SECOND DITTO--Naw. He's jus' heerd dat a guy namedl Moses
He t'inks dat mebby he kin

onct smited a rock an' water cuwm out.
strike one dat gives beer.

Nelping Him On.

The young man and the young womnn wilked
galong the busy street in the mild Spring evening,
and all was peace and love.

Suddenly slig exclaimed rather londlyd

“Hiel" :

He turned, She blushed.

*What's the watter?™ he nsked.

“Oh, nothing,” she sald. .

In five minufes again she made the same noise.
It startled him, but she again assured him that
nothing was the maitter, though she spoke rather
pettishly,. too.

For the third time, after a while, she made the
poise. “Hic! hic!!™ she exelaimed, gulpingly.

“*Why, you've gat the hiccoughs,” he sald. She
veplied carelessly that yes, she rather thought she
bad It seemed to Le a bad attack, for she”
“Lile’d™ meveral times at Intervals.

*“SVhat's good for 17" be asked in a sollcitons
tone

The moment had arrived.
“1 read in the puper, George,” she repiied, while

@ slight blosh mantled her falr brow, “I rend
that a man wns cured of it by eating a large
plate of lce cream.”

And then it flashed across him that he had HE—What s its tenor? . “Belt ox falfine it N : ~ '
heard her “life!” each time they passed that kind SHE-It hase't any. It's AL o oemEe wiood Yo:}]'lnxt :;n:uyml;mim;;:im mo'l-e ::»c:: ‘Ttl';ijne" s
and k the hint, inald, A I
of a store, he too ~ base. Y M‘mrmd 04 Tistencd with sweetlve “Why, he woit even allow we to wheel
0o —_ profound attention, niy machineup Lill. Pushes both whea)s himself.”

of a dash down bhere only
because 1 recalved a hun-
dred dollars from the will
of a dead aunt last Spring.
As g matter of faet, my
salary is eight dollars a
week, and I'm in the lmported grocery buslness.

SHE—Reginald, I will be equally frank. I make
nothing a week, Still—— :

HE—Nothing? Wlio's been payiog your boeard
then? You're alone down
here, aint you?

SHE — Not alone. Ave
not you with e, Regi-
nxld?

HE (impatiently) — But
Iook lhere, wy pame aint
Reginald. It's Jake.

SHE-And my name Is
Saral.

. HBE — Wall. dash it an
JT'm a married manl

SHE—So am I—I inean
I'm a marvied woninn, and
my bhusband pays my
board on condition I stay
awu;,-;mm Liim!

Regarding Its Sone.
HE—Have you read that

Tast French novel?
SHE—Yes.

ONE LEC WAS SHORT. 5

Uniquz.

dunkville, Me"

“Yes, 1 come from Po-

“Where ave yon goiug, iy pretty maid?”
“I'm golug In swinming, kind sir,” she sald
“And may 1 go with you and join yonr play
“1f you'll keep me from drowning, kind sir, you
may!”

*Alastbut I never have learned to float,

To swin, tread water or row a boat;

So how can 1 save you, my pretty maid?"
“You can go to the bottom and walt,” she said.

LR B
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Prouving the Prougrb.
CANNIBAL KING (feebly)—Soon after dining

henitily on that last missionnry 1 was attacked by
naused, followed by afeeling of complete goneness,

COURT PHYSICIAN (briskly)—Ah, yes, Your
Majesty, You found it lmpossible to keep a good
man down,

A,

JERSEY MEANNESS.

= NUTLEY COMMUTER s conductor starts to punch his ticket)—This beautiful Suminer
day has made another man of me.

CONDUCTOR—That so? In that case, as commutafion tickets arven't transferable, you'll
have to pay fare for the other man.

The Story of a Cife.
Meeting—*'Miss Hayniond.”
One month—"Mliss Hdna.*

dealings: how bie had never

I :,\ , ‘-IE‘ii{" \ I. '_.:_-‘.‘I_: -
i

* Knew the Truth.

The funeral =zervice of
the promiuent cltizen was
belng performed witlh &l
the soleminity due to the
Impressive occision, when
a low, hoarse laugh of de-
vislon was ndnlged in by
soilie one preseut., y

Nobody took the slight-
est notice of It.

The clergyman was
preachiing the sermon ns
Lie stood Ly the edge of
the grave, aml the Iarge

The winister expatinted
on the werits of the dear
departeéd. He told what n

“ loving son, husband and
father he bad been, and’
liow earefully and rveliz-
lously be had brought up
liis family; how honest Le
haa always been In his

“Madge is thinking of marrying again,”
"How can you say go? She still wears her heivy crepe vefl.”
“Yes, but she ‘hins on tan shoes.”

His Winning Ways.

1t was just after the mntinee, the Ikvy'
of fafr yooug creatures were wending theiv wiy
slowly toward the alluring fasciuations of the
fee cremn g#oda stgo ppon the adficent block \

“I mu golng for & Licvele vide with Charlle
Itobinson to-morrow,” sald Gwendolin ju a i
muplinnt toue of voice.

“Ishaw!” deglared Myrtilin .\'I\':u-limsl_\', “I
don’t see what you like in hius  Brother Bob
says Charlle abvays makes the girls pump up
their own tires, and often 'has the clieck to ask
them to mend punctures as welll. Now, I-like
Willie Jones. He always rides fivst and shows vou
the way, and youdon't hinve to botherabout vinging

AL remarked Gwendolln—the first speaker—
na far-away accent. “Yet I vather prefer Char-
Lie Robinson. You see, he bas an eutlvely new
wany of riding. Huas hoth wachines slde by side,
witlf hix left amm avound my walst, 8o 48 to
stenuly me anpd,’” etlr.. ele.

- . . 2

TPoor Gwendolin! She Is having o havd battle
to keep Chavlie Rohinson for herself fowadays .
Bad

"ACKNOWLEDGED BY THE MANUFAGTURER.

—

wranged man, womsn or
¢hild knowingly, and how

{

e bad ever gone through
life sustained by the self-
respect that alone, ete., ete.

Hils sermon was a long
one. : . |

At the end of It the snme
laugh ocenrred, but with
more gcorn amd derision in
it than before.

But nobody heeded it, be-
canse nobody heard it

The lmpzl: canie from the
ghost of the dear departed,
tor e was the only one
who knew that the preacher
Tind uttered a pack of lies.

SR Sa———"

Abating the Nuisance.

4 MR. GRUMP —If Lucy
dJoesn't stop banging that
plano Fll.send her to the
Couservatory.

MRS. GRUMP—But 1 al-
ways thought you didn't
like musig. L

MR, GRUMP—That's the : )
renson, and I've noticed thats | : -
a girl's desfre to play i~ 7 ]

winishes fu exact mtiowith = TR
her mf.quislﬁuu of a musical “What's that thiug In the mugeum for? At it an qrd"lhgg'y_. Weyalerr
educition. ““Well, " should say wot. That, my dear siv, is a low grade wlheel”,
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“Ig* it noted for any- Two months—"Ednn.
thing?® Thiee months—"Dear Edna.”
. 0 "
“Yes. Tt's theonly town Four months—"Darling. .
. I'ive months—"My little wifey.
. CHRE DesEs Judte eefiy Six mouths—*Alrs. Kirby." '
LS Then. Ay (iies DI Seven monfha—*Madam.”

4 oflitssizein the'country.” Bight montls—*1 1 | | ¥ (The Judge filled it in

“Now, old Pegleg, put your lelm to starbeard and de bear can't
cateh you."” .
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s hguble on him now, kil He ean't turn' quick." .
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