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]kgain.
"What"
The bloated footman stood on the threshold

the house of the wealthy millionaire, resolve^
prevent the entrance of the reporter at all ha
ards. i

-^"is it?"

The query w a

asiked in a tone
* under-bred superio

ity that galled tl
soul of the newspap*
man.

"What"
The reporter rep lit

with another que
tion in ill-concealt
impatience.

"is what?"

NG TO HIS WORK. In the mldst of 11
turmoil brought on

of the muddled menial by this embarras
r thrust, the reporter slipped by, and
lutes was chatting amiably with tl
ignate and laying the foundation f
n interview in the Daily Knockoui

ALL BUSINESS.

'-Msna- '' '' «-

"Excuse me," said the pretty typewriter,
his arm around her; "but I am business, ai

through."
"All right," replied the merchant, tigli

press of business."
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»
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o
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U ]{ Barefaced
J "What is your businesf

y ceeded the 'squire in the c
- examination

"I am an actor!" proudl
member of a mammoth d

Tom's Cabin" company, thrusting h
hand into the bosom of his Prince A1
"Perjury! perjury!" shouted every

room who had witnessed the perfoi
the previous night.

. A HEATED DISGUSSI

sid

Visitor."My gracious! Who
men who are rounding each other 1m Supt. of Asylum for the
and Dumb."Oh, that's only a litt

in discussion."
tie -.

or flqerjt U/a5 Juried Dc
l- "I don't," replied the Jujeeb of Bubi

arly man who ruled his subjects not
right of divine bi
his gentleness of sp
gaining the love a:
of all the proud 1
nation whom he

'trtoij. in answer to
Q ronroooT

New Jer^y corpor
had offered\to insi
of his wives £i>r J
the payment of.
week, most of whi
to feed the chile

V-£ agent, who lived

^Nort^' "think."

Boom^rai}<$
v MAYOR OF TH

, X^S. introduce to you,
' gentlemen, Dr. Mos
kindly consented t<
learned lecture on

SpS^- races>

DR. MOSSIE.:
r i gentlemen, I am !

- | so small an audier
I I1-..1I T course. I know th
.

* j of the most inte]

\ s munities in our St

\ r
< Easily flrra

\.\ TOUCHLEIGHfora week, will y

f ' FLYRIG.S orr

haven't less than

as the merchant put TOL CHLEKlH'

id nothing else, right ri?ht' L,jnfl me

weeks.

itening up. "This is In the opinion
seurs, mite makes
cheese fs consider*

.AST KICK.
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?any seems to he on its last legs.
> one girl in the chorus left, jp

e. v

Lie. Veriiacul
3, sir?" pro- "He is mad!"
jourse of the The new footipan heard the

in his shoes,
y replied the Into what kind of a famil
ouble "Uncle 'ast thrust him? he thought,
is good right Upstairs he heard a louc
bert coat. mrougn me nan, ana occasu

man in the bang-, as if some article of f
rmance upon hurled from one end of the r

"He is mad!"
The servants clustered toi

p.XT pression on their faces sho\
decidedly uncomfortable.

jI ^^
are those

ike that?
.

'
.Deaf and as for the new footman, whle political England but the day before, h

of terror.
He quickly became the vit

)u;r?- sion that he had been emplo
ubii, a schol- crazy lunatic,
more by the Unaccustomed as he was tc
rth than by 0f the word '"mad," it never o
lirit, thereby the master of the house was
nd good will beyond endurance at not beir
but pantlese shirt studs.
called his ** .

the solicita-
^itative of a

TtTh 1 y-»V»

ire the lives
1162 ep oh on

11, cents a f
G.h would go
Iren of the
in the far
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Ladies and

is to be one

=

lligentcom:ate- "Darling, not

;I}<^d.
-Lend me $10 U D-t()-date
ou? r
y . But I The story of love may be "1

a, $100 bill. hut the manner in which it is

That's all ing. This is the day of the

$100 for ten the end-of-the-centrury young
feeling for the up-to-date your

1 upon which as yet no grass hi

right 'where The tw° seat themselves in 1

»d. of the young man and the wl
the young woman are coverec
hands one to her. It says:
"Girl Wanted."
|3he unpins one; from her 1

blush, hands it to him. It rea<

"How do you like my style?'
The man presents: "Toil t

death."
t̂ The Woman: "There are oth
// The Man: "Nay, nay, Paulim

*vJJ) (y The Woman: "Oh, say not!"

Ylly The Man: "There's only on

'/r for me."
£The Woman: "I'm something

it The Man: "Then my name is
The Woman: "Faint heart n(

lljflif The Man: "My heart loveth.
' /The Woman: ''Sixteen to on<

TVio Man- "Tha nthars alnt

The Woman: "I wish I had
/ stead of rich.'

/
"

The Man: "I am a gold bug."
ij(,j The Woman: "On the dead?"

The Man: "Be mine?"
The Woman: Oh. this is so si

Then the man takes her in h:
on so much pressure that he pi
tons on his vest as well as 1
UIJ Ills UUttl.

"What caused you to chang
Fred?"
"I heard him propose to n

night when he did not know I
"And then you decided to re,
"No, indeed. I decided to ac<

holding for consideration."

If you do not believe that it
which wt ' k the father Of

k
v#y

ar Jl?e Cate
She has fancy frills and i

words and trembled He has collars- <
She has slippers, gloves ai

ly had the fates at He has chinchil
That the tailor-i

, . While of her lingerie she1 voice resounding &

mally a tremendous He has all the modern gi
urniture were being She has playful,
oom to another. They attract attention ei

And she nricks her ears m

gether and the ex- And he wags his
sred that they were They're two little Paris i

A STORY WITHOUT WORDS, f

The Biter Bit or the Domir
lo had arrived from f\ Su(I\/T\^r
e was in an ecstacy "That was a good joke

beach."
:tim of an impres- "What was it?"
yed by a wild afld "Her bathing suit."

> the American use -rj-_ \jjQlccurred to him that
(IWV_ tlia

exasperated almost " "" "«*» ««-

ig able to find any wedding?"
"The sister of the bride.

\ PAINFUL PARTING.

hing can ever separate us again.".

[^g^g iQeootrouertibl
that old. old story,» ,

say that

told Is ever Chang-
a ? 0 ' ls

^ No one had tried to sajmotto button, and . .

, but the remark was intei
man expresses his , . .cumvent a statement of t

lg woman in a sty e
Were to think o

is grown. The person who spoke 1

he parlor. The coat Woman Who Lived in a i
lat-do-you-call-it of
i with buttons. He

Sreast and, with a

Is:

ickle me nearly to

e girl in the world

of a liar myself." I 4
Dennis."
?ver won fair lady. 1/jjt^jkL^s

is arms and he puts ill la
resents her the but- ."""" will
the remaining ones if I'

e vour mind about

ly best friend one

was near."
ject him?"
jept the offer I was

'' i4"
is the little things 8ks ' Doe^ it worry
twins abou W8!

A f~(f

ist Fad.
uffles;
oats and ties; Y®8' Sai<^
id raiment all to match; as s e was

j "I should lil
, . one to sparenen devise.
, many of thehas a damty batch. . ...

over there in

aces; "Oh, he is
winning ways. the superint
ferywhere they go; ways getting
vith pleasure down twice
> tail at praise. "Marked d<
>oodles, don't you know. ble lady visil

3UT Wl'lfy MORAL TO BURN.

4r.

/y «.

lie and the Dayhomeyan.
m^°ry. Uar4
on Marie down at the JAU1U

"And so".
The lip of

ously
"Our pork-]

mar} fiQaiT). allowances a:

n at Miss Bloomeroon's The Chicag
firmatively, 1
"Now I urn

"what you A
.^

- -.-"Sire~tm-^rS-SS
, Muttering i

earls rushed

OUT OF HER MINDS.

(
'

you much?" asked the cheerful
5 the answei 11 am beside my

/

m\ DisSyy-y
y

Ruliqg Passion.
1 the charitable lady visitor, fussily,
t>eing shown over the orphan asylum,
ce to adopt a little boy, if you have

I suppose you have, you have so
m. Now, there is a very pretty one,
the corner. How about him?"
not a p-nnrt Uftlo hnv of all "

endent, discouragingly. "He is al:into trouble. Why, he's been marked
to-day!" v

)wn, did you say?" said the charitator.quickly. I'll take him."

Tiqes iq Jiigh Life.
the pauper Earl curled contemptusacking

father-in-law refuses further
nd advises economy!"
o heiress he had wedded nodded afiutheld her silent
lerstand".he bit himself hoarsely.
Lmericans mean by saying: 'Thin:

i curse, the descendant of a hundred
out and hocked hi^ halidome.

But the man who ran theH \ draw-bridge did just the

<ai y
"This condition has orevailed,"said the lecturer,

'since a time when the mind *

of man runneth not to the
oontrary."
"What of that?*'' asked t&e
'

man with the mustachr
"Let it prevail until t?
mind of woman runne
not to the contra*'
and you may talk at

Efiftk I * n

f of the °aded s


