min
pntertainment on the
| , certain geaside boliday
rt recently While one of them|
was telling funny stories ‘about the
hur ors © boardinghonse land-
Iadies. the other went amon the |*
erowd making a eollection. sHe ab! -
%, ‘went up fo a stern-looking
in, who promptly snatched the
i his hand and
tents into her lap.

, the empty tam-
bo o to the astonished minstrel
sh exclaimed : «Pell your friend
-who knows 8o much - about land-
{ladies that T'm the on
to p&yﬂnlutﬁmehewashere

Tive vets its

-/ BRIDGET'

Bridget left Treland
cellent letter: of re
| trom her last mistress,

inan | WY Dver the letter fell i
"1 and was lost. N¢ ’ _
il end work without her recom
tion she appealed 1o & frien
~write one for her, and he gave her
{ the following +—‘To all concerned:|
Bridget Flaherty had a good repu-
$ion when she leit Ireland, but

ta
Yoet it on ‘the WAy over.”’ _

or
matter from the

there s got 1id

harsh mineral purgatives
delicate lining
Pills—entirely. vegetab
the bowels etfely without
ening, sickening or griping. Use
Dr. Morse's *

2 m‘lndian Root Pills

guest’ i
finish -what 18
“What!’ exclaimed

Faulkener,

teat my stalks P “Aye, sir,” bel-:

lowed the imperious .

ar etalks, -or you- will “get ‘no

william IT1.

always ate

“his stalks. Asked once, -when he.

was telling the storv. whether hel

really did eat his talks, Faulkmi;

replied :
you had dined -with De

would have been ‘obl{l\ged

your stalks; +00.?

t«Yes, cerhainly; ity
Swift you
to eal

READY FOR HIM.

“Young man, 1 saw you put your |
arm around my daughter

last evening.”
«And I suppose YO
she etruggled ¥’

Dean; ‘‘eat|

i'

's waish |

u noticed how !
t

&




