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V/\fhy Je Fainted.

“he was afpretty girl, whd he was dan elligibe
bachelor. Sn when Sundoy came, and the Ses-
alde Holel was a Lt slow, ad they dsually o
at the }hhuth until the arrival of the Sundas
papers from New York, Miss  Alatiel asked the
mo; 'rau.em.l\!e of ‘her geveral clubbmen . sultors
ta pecompany her to church, With becoming
erace the gallant dld the ‘hopors, and no ‘two
In the congregation attracted more attention.
All went well till the offertory was belng
sung and four deagons started from the pulplt
Toven the misles with deep  sliver callection
plEtes, and then the plubnian’s face began  to

wolor The sweet girl &t his side was at first

vielbly aldrmed, then ' she guessed the reason
why the poor fellow writhed {n his seat, and as

the dewcons with the silver pliles came nearer
Ho sufférbd sverything but a Cchryulsion. Slyly
{He dear young thing dnew . a ffty-cent coln

Mgt her puris; together with  Her' own, and
archis shoved 1t along tHl 1L touchéd the quiv-
ety hand., Bul alas! be did.net take the hint

iIie Ups were twitehing, and ope or Gwo low
whispers of angulsh efcaped him, s0 that the

dear lttle creature all erimson  beside  him
averheard:  “Alas! woe s me! Hevn | liave
erept away from New. York at desd of night
and hidden my=ell In this obscure chrner of ke
oarth to escape: this monster—thie fiepd walch
had dogged my stéps and brotght me lgh o
mental wracek and fonancisl ruln! ARl this (& fon

much!” Then as the deacon shoved the eollee-
tion plute under his nese,  the poor oltbman
gayve o faint gasp, and fainted dead, oway.
el an' hour later the elubman ‘came to on
the sods in front of the church door, whars
kindly haods had currled and lald himg This

swest girl yas bending tearfully: over him. At

slgt of her Eamillar Tace ho
dtriiggled up With a oon:
vilgive movement and
orl=d, “Is It gone
8 it gone 2
Do you
mien th e
deacan?
sald the
LWl
derad
g irl
falnt-
Tyl
P -
o .00
Not”
soream-

Imfuri-
ated man.
“Il megn
that which

hig hand''—:
“That. WHhHy,
den’t you ‘Know
what that is 7
That'a a mllecuun
pmw‘u
The (.hlbman regainegd
his beeath. “Collection plate)
he-moaned.  ‘'Good heavens! T
thought it was"'—
“What?” sald the sweet girl ";p,’
. hreath lessly. e S
“A—a chafing dish!’ gronnéd the “ay, aner
()
poor vietim of the hu!luelma.thm

Qulmaw Troubles
'l"oo many coonks epell the broth. folks {nsist,
And In this therse's of trith a great deal;
One might put more than soup oo the Aist,
Far many cooks sj_wll the Wwhole meal.

A Good Deak of S8ameness, Howeuver.
ADAM—Eve, there's one thing sbout this ﬁx
we're in,’
EVE—Wihat is {t, Adam? CAS0
ADAMrPerle can’t tell us by our slothes.

i

thy o' Y0y
o Tuy m‘?&r Buried iy thuugl\t
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Gause For Joy.

He gazed at her in speechiless horror.

His face wag  white wlith rage, his bands
clutehed one-snother convulsiveliy.

It'wasa plain gold band on the fourth finger of
her pretty left hand, swhioh she wore for the III‘H
time since thelr mesting.

At last he askad ropghly:

"Where is the brute who has stolen you from
me?"

Following the direction of his glance,
mediately understond.

With a gay and musieal laugh, she sald:

"He hangs in a pale blye =atin ‘bag over my
dresser.”

“Womamn," he eried, with all the fire of melo-
drama, "jost not on a sublect ad serious,"

“It's a faect, Launeslol,” she murmured.
was eremated four months back."

And he stasgered with oy,

What He Gave Him.

As he entered, the editorial office he lonked the
pleture of the sublime gendius In distross. No mute
Milton was ever more Inglorious.  His onffs had
been turned and returhed; Inside put, fore and aft
many times: and his Winter coat, while the ther-
mometer wae blowing off ‘nll its friends= at the top
ceglster, was buttoned up elose to the neck to con-
ceal a missing ahirt bosbm.

“8ir,”" he began.

The editor shifted his cigar to the other end of
hls mouth, ot delgned no reply.

“Sir™ perslsted the shade of Soorates, (his time
flourishing sometling that lonked like a elbsely-
written roll of waﬂlpnmr =i, I'have the grontest
Idei In the world.”

The editor went on with his seribbling mnd his
“olgar nursing,

“It Is- worth milligss: it ¥ nothbing ‘less than o
mirncle. Now, giv, hers Is the 1dea, What
will you give me to earry it out 2"

THe editor turned lefsuraly 1o

she im-

“He

#eniug, ns he sald sav-
« agely:
just two. min-
uteg!

Mo bogan
eounting,
N slowly
push-

self out
of hls arm-
chatr: but by the

time the one minute
and & hall mark was

Dses thik time?” usenad, the miraclesworl-

Ing genius was at the foof of the stalr, matching |

the  janitor for the drinks swith a two-headed
nlekel.

- Quite a Differenee.
MRS, DE KOLTAY—! don't understand it. You

(dun't mind watching other women bathing; but you

nhject to pther men lopking at me when T bithe,
M. DE KOLTAY—Naturally. When 8 man 18

pliving cards he would rather ook at another
mm"rﬁmd thun haye other man pes what he's got.

the clock, and'then'to the

“T'll glive you'
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The Hen.

A friend of mine recently stated that, although

b had heen a close student of the writings and

personel memoirs of the late Wililam Shakespeare,
he Bad never buoen ahle to discover that Willlam
fived in i henless and eggless age.  But this de-
duction T dispate,

Whet bBul the senseless cackls at early morn
of wlen that ralsed her voice in praver that dne
more nhooent soil had come Into a ginfal sphets,
Fhat but this would suggest to Wilism such n
theme for an eéssay as “Muoh Ado About Noth-
ing?” and whal but the explosion of .a blase
English égg on the toga of o seventh rate British
tragadinn  hint to the poet the possibilities of the
HTempest.™ T carry ' the hen theory to a conclu-
slon, A good eger might suggest “Au You Liks 14"
And; ‘as<in the ease of the tralned hen, who in-
varibly lald an egg that matehed the nest waw
furnished her for a sample, In size, ceslor and
complexion, we have “Meakure for Mc-asure."

Hund in hand: the tragedy and the ege have
anme down the ages o 3 dewenerate theatre-
gliing public; @nd i the hen 15 the only missing
Unk in Willlam's extensive vgeasbulary, she has
faken ample revenge for the #light,

Than, somewhere In one of Shake's buoks ‘are
the lines “What madness is this? ‘—ingpired, no
iloubt, by seeing'a hen caught In an April shower
minug Ay umbrelln. “As mad as a wet hen” was
even in Willlam'sitime & term of roproach,

When 1'llyed In Maine 1 kept hens for a
time;apd, on the rock-bound eoast, mid fog and
misl, within the sound of the sad sea waves
plunk, T taught many & chickling to eat meal
dongt, mixedwith cqual parts of the decensed clam
that Neptiung cast at the very door of my hennery.

It Whs with the greatest reluctanes that T with-
(rew from the fresh egg industey, but a falling
esE market compelled me to abandon it T might
uild that the cgr morkst has been rfalling on mss
ta some extsut ever aince.

Many men have endesvored In varlous ways
before now 1o Induce the hen to give down more
levishly, especinlly on'a rising market: A1l sorts
of sdhemeps, incluiling form: have been trled, butl to
no avall, one man even golng so far as 1o remove
that part of her Grain that i8 marked “memory™
on' the phrenologieal charts, in the hope that the
Then would furgcl she had performed her domestic
duties for tHar doy and Tepeat.  After putting u
hen who had done one day's work into an hyp-
notle sleep hei would endeavor to Impress on her
mind that she had not laid an egg in o weel, bt
Lthe best he could do was tc- Anduce the hen to
day a soft-shell égg.  That, while it was il right
for home gonsumption, ns o fry orian omlette, i
would nct do for a hard bolled plenic esg, o be
availahle for publication fn the Boston marfet
Hypnotic iniluence no doubt gave the hen soften-
lng of the braip and Ted tu a soft-shell egg, but
the pn(-l" thlnx dld the beat she could.

[ FOUr parpose,

Odd Bits”

“Medicing,
anyhow, ie
anly an ex-
periment.
Now, law i=
not.”

“No. It is
an experi-
snoe.

“Don't alk
tomenbout
old Givvun.
Iasked him
for., braad
and he gave
me n sione.

"Hao did?"

‘“Yis, gir.
Hera it 1s
In this

Thert some
peculiar ef-
fert of the
Raine's law
Inotice:

What Is
that

the heavy W\
drinkers ar.
1aid up with |
Indigeation.

Do yousup-
pose janitors -
ever Ego tn
heaven? P
, Not If Peter likes his job,

L) \j * N

The Capitalist's Idea,

“My Inventlon conglsts of a sort of elongaied
mest choppern,'’ sald the man with long. hnlr, as he
stood explaining hls drawfngs'to the capitallst.
“It is based on the well known fact that if you
cut a snakie in two with & common garden spads,
1filnkitig thereby 1o end its existenes, wou aro
greatly In danger of bning mistaken. You defedq
For it is &n aoucepted selenilfic fael
that when this ia accomplished a new bend grows

e any testh, “Thils is
why I have so much sympathy for & hen.

~ That's Diﬁemot
“1 motice you and young Surluigh do not Epenk
a0w. What's the trouble?”
"Same old a_lnr_y.l dad. ‘'Cherches la
femme,” don™t you Know.
YDieur me! IUE & preat pity to

i

..see two old college chums.

fall out about'a woman,
Wha ls she2” : a
*Bhe's Surleigh's

e

she Kpew:

Little Bisfe in hir
rending aloud eame
to the warila “tain:
ful panse,” and her:
mammi asked Her
what the sxpression
meant.

It means cat's)
pEws; mammas,'” sald
Elgle. who halll heen

Mertohed My her pusey
earlierin tﬁe fAay.

" tomatic milker. Bring me a ma-

on the tail part und o L_new tail on th

= 'ﬁow. with my mmhlnei gay in Cuba—or- Cuby
Libér, s the papers say—the operator has only
to set the machine up In the woods, go out snd
cepture all the vipers he can drag, shove them
hend Yoremost dn the machine and turn the crank.

Brautiful saussges emc-rge from the other end of
- the discovery.!

“True," replied the capltalist, “but Have
- vou considered that egch atom
i of snoke concained fn

intro- "Y "il THIS G.ﬁ:m -fuﬁﬁ
duced into, gvod

havelt. B;ecomtrnct your maoh!ne ‘on’ the mriu-
eiple. of the clder press or the au-

chine that will milk snakes and
we will bave a drink that will °
relegats whiskey and other stimu-
lants to the sbdn. water fountalin,
and the soft-drink ecounter, Give
ns a rattlesnake punch that will
induce delirium tremens on the three fin-
l;ﬂ' bns[s and cun be sold for five cents a
 Invent this and your future success ¢
gre 'l!liP geriug 1s now developing

i's lden.

'mtnd.

the sausage would
be a living
EErm;

that,

hitherto Indomitabls mlﬂ!t was slowly but sursle
crowded o the wall, and finally forced to sur- ’4‘
render. .

‘3‘!‘& Jenkins." ’ A -

: A Last Resort.

Judkins paced the floor. \
His brow was wrinkled and pale. =
There was an anxlous 'hmlt. in his E¥as,

s rom an; on Junk

Presently he spoke.

“Yes, it must he dope? 1t 1s a dreadful alm‘m—
tive, but I ean sas no other courss s pursng.

Ever and anon he rvolled his eyes upward fod
ralsed his clenched hands toward the cefling In an d_
attitude of supreme and utter despair, S :

The struggle was a Tong and hitter one )

Bravely he strove for the mastery over tha biack \L'l '3
demons of despondenoy that Suprdunded him; bug
in vain were his efforts: ENE

Ineh by Inch, foot By foot they pressed upon
him, and, o spite of gluck and will power, his

| g
“Yes,” he fepeated, despalringly, “H musy 'bc g t'
done! There is no other way!" o
And then, grabbing his hat, he rushed fnntiaﬂlrlu_
from the room, . I L
3&! Jodking gone o Jump off the Bmmm o i
\ Bridge, plunge headiong from Trinity Church
steeple, blow himself up with half & 1on ot
dynamite, maks 2 gold standard speech
‘ahiand of free-silvenites or commit
in some other unlque and !peml!!
manner? il
‘No. -
Not at all. =
He has mamly started mmm&
‘to have mach!ux tooth axtracted

A @haracetristic Er)d # Sy
“To his azed patents in far-of mﬁ-&a-,i -

they brought back ‘the snd stary, 'rmr Y 1m
poor son Pat,” they sald, alns! he wuﬂﬂ- y
Mtured by dinnibals and bofled aliver 'm’ ok
/ was just like Par” sobbed the hpartbroker
maother, “he alwayvs was n broth of a hoy™

\Cause for Mourning. -
“Who is that atrlr-a.cﬂve fookingwoman inblagk™
“You mean the ons in m.nnrnlnt’ Wiy, ﬂl.t$ D i

-

““You don't mern to S8y
‘Jenkins is dead do }pu‘!"
_ C You gee, she
MMJH\I&&W s ewne,and o
!u."s sadled. ?




