oofing, -Lies %*a
hic Stary; of - the
tierald by - Mes.

OCTOR /TOO LATE,:

petors as Soon’as we 1zha-
8 too late then. ‘Twé days
. That was a month ago.
er daughter took ill and
end her to the hospital.
ow, very low, tﬁeﬁ_ﬁd}ggprs

just my. husbaﬁq;m’:q’_me
| our boy, . My.hugband
en a_ drinking, man, but
In we buriéd Ellen he-fook
He’s been at it eyer since.
e abgard, last _glfgh'{; he
d with liqugr.  He puljed
where he_got it . I, don't
egan ‘staggering around,
d yelling. We fried to

peaceable-like, me ang
but he kept. getting worse

hen I was most out of my
grabbed him and tried to
ol away from him, . The
sixteen, but he’s pretiy
v wrestled around a min-
somehow, the pistol went
my husband fell. down a-
B breast and groaning.
jok one look at his. father
face went like chalk, ‘I
him,” he says to me; just
i then he says, “Good-by,
A he kissed me and ran
doctors carried my. hus-
i now T¥m alone—alone
it's -Ellen.”

MAN WILL RECOVER.

n woman held upa little,
type, all scratched “and
put her gray' head down

and ' the reportér “came

truth she's. telin" 6u,”’

freckled mate up on the

deck of the jaunty litile

ew of three nodded a:sil-
N ) n

wny Heiptgi 110 1ie
ed -captain is 'th ‘thé"Ybng
e Hospital;wheré. Dr.Har-
flance surgeon, ifook "him
poting. The bullet lodged
h  muscles of ‘RBeynald's
s not ser 1yl but
e son, wHOY rin,<amvay,
that, NeBody hae se
scuttled up Q;g;l 5 of
fock ‘and:  figdf It the

onover-stregt,, .. . A

1S COMMANDMET

July 15.—Mgr. Bruch«
just reurned from a pas-
tending over thirty par-
his grace has been look-
progress of the tempér-
started six months ago,
if the government' -and
dies will 'do". their O part,
bople will be regemerated
Rrs. - Mgr, Bruchesi does
expect to make a -tem-

out of: an:habitual

the archbishop will:at-
e calls the algoholit -edu-
young. R
¢ says, the children were
lie, steal or cheat, butl
pu shalt ‘not drink whis-
gded to the formula.
ermit The Werld to -ask
- you ‘évér drfink ‘strong

guickly repfiéd his -grace,
pr has beeri tseéd at our
Ppecember iast, Yog are

was the custom Tform-
g little brandy, especially
were ‘present; ‘but since
ve just mentioned, be my
pls, bishops  or others,
no strong liguor used at
elsewhere by, my houses
iso ordered”that the same
d by the parfsH priesis
3 for, 'althe "I hdve no
0 the houses of the faith:
hand. them to abstain at

I have the right to d_O
ergy, and I e,xvercise this

AL T POET.

Ont., Jdly = 16—A ‘pgblie
in the eity céun¢il cham-
ht, . unanimatsly -décided
itable memonial should
keep green the 'ntemory
BTutr, ‘Hirther Bf Canwda 3
Contribitfons’ kel
for from the entire coun-
soial - subseriptions prov”
taken from,schook child-
ittee .was -appointed 14;
er in and.;...ﬁy_.(grctpt‘)%f1
g that besides-a fmemormd
laised - for - the. bereave
mily, by tie wblmﬂ"l‘;
edition of the "Mgp
ome other.means.
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THEBREVATOR B0y,

HE TELLS OF THE MAN
WHO DID NOT CONFIDE
IN HIM.

® % e sacsvav0sar e

Ernenes
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If T ever ‘become a businéss man
and rent.an. office in a skyscraper I
shall lose notime in calling the ele-
vator ‘Boy up to my rooms ‘and tak-
ing him into my confidence. . Sorrow
is almost surc to come to thése ten-
ants“who do not, and a cataclysm
surely awaits the man who deliber-

ately ‘séeks to deceive the boy in the|

cage. We' have just had another in-
stance of“it in our building. -

When' old Mr. Fosdick, agent for a
suspender fdeétory, took offices  with
“us I'iiked Ris Benign and fatherly ap-
pearance. He looked innccent and
truthful. The very next day old M.
Graham, agenit” for a banana Syrup
company, moved in on the floor be-
low. He also looked fatherly and be-
nign and innocent hearted, and I was
rejoiced that two such tenants should
come to us. ‘Mr. Fosdick ‘had scarce-
ly got ‘scttled when he called 'me up
to ‘his officc’ antl Said:

““Sammis, T have been mgking some
you. I find that
every oneé about the building is in

“Jové ‘with’you. You are said to be

trastworthy, reliable, and a boy who

“minds his 6wn business.”’

‘*Yes, sir: I'have my little ways,

“sir,” T replied, as modestly as 1
- could. T

““And You are the only son of a

struggling’ widow, are you not?”
“Yes, sir. My mother is struggling

* in the most painful manner. I should

be, too, but a gigantic mortgage on
the housc has got me pinned down so
hard and fast . that I can’t even
el e ‘

-4 Um}..We . .must see to that. The

-knowledge-appeals to my sympathies.

Sammis, would you take me for a
man of sympathies—a man who feels
f

| ‘f,!rﬂ"’i'l"‘,qi |

il

g b

“SAMIS, WOULD YOU “TAKE ME

FOR A 'MAN OF SYMPATHIES?”
for the whole '~ human race -about
h’m?'_’. P T . » -

‘I should; sir. It sticks
over you.’’ .

‘“Thanks. I see that I am not mis-
taken in you. Down the hall; Sam=
mis, down at No. 275, there «is a
young - woman. - She is doing  type-
writing, I believe.”’ ”

“Yes, sir; Miss Benson, sir.”

“I was noticing the sad expression

out - all

‘on her face this morning. She:meens | .

to wear a hopeless air, as if the fu-
ture.held mothiag for her. As a man
full of sympathy for the unfortunate
I fecl it my duty to—to—''

{‘To invite her:to go to lunch with
you,”’ I.fBed in. . .

‘‘Well, not_at the very outset, Sam-
mis—pot at. the outset. She. might
construe my sympathies into - imper-
tinence. If you . should mention my
name to her—cairry her a_ bouquet or
twWo ar a theater ticket—Ilet her know
that T was thinking of Her—'’
"',"I”\’ix%’d‘é‘r‘s_tqnd,irir, and it shall be
done.” You - are not . married, .of
€ s ¥ g
_“Well-um—er—1 am & lone man in
the world.” Yes, 1 am a lone man,
Sammis, &nd as’ the young woman

by

ot ot ottt od

iany..of his, wicked, schemes.”’ .

‘1t 'was only: three or four ‘days lat-
er when old Mr. Fosdick’s wife came
‘down(to the skyscraper. I knew it
_was ‘his ‘wifc;« but. he-hustled her out
*as soom as he could, and ‘‘when she
had gone he said to me:

‘“That was my grandmother, Sam-
mis., The deéar. old lady cdmé down
to ask me to invest Some money for
her.”

.. Three days later a woman came to
the ‘building asking for old Mr. Gra-
ham. 'He happened to-be out,  and
after:waiting a.while she said to me:

‘“You tell my husband when _he
comes in that I have been here, and
that if he doesn’t send me ten dol-
lars to-day I'll have him in court for
non-support.’’

I didn’t: tell him, but he learned
some way that she had been thers,
and he explained to me:

‘““Sammis, that was my housskeep-
er. I was in arrears to her for sal-
ary, but had . forgotten it. If she
spoke of me as her husband she- did
it unconsciously. Women often speak
that way, you know.”” !

Then I saw ‘that both of these fa-
therly and benign old men had de-
ceived me, Instcad . of taking me into
their confidence they had deceived me
and made a guy of me. Twe bouquets
from. old Mr. Fosdick I chucked into
the ‘ash can, and followed it with
one from old Mr. Graham. The box
of candy from the latter I divided
with.one of the boys. T had becn be-
trayed, and I wanted revenge. I
sawed wood and said nothing for a
week. Then I felt it my duty to-
ward humanity to tell old Mr. Fos-
dick that old Mr. Graham had call-
ed him a wolf in sheep’s clothing.

‘“What! What’s. that!”’ he exclaim-
ed in reply. ““Why, the miserable old
fraud, but I'll pull ‘his nose for him1
Think of a man'.of his age, Sammis,
and a marricd man at that, making
eyes at a young and helpless wo-
man! Calls * me a wolf, does he?
Knows that I am on his trail and
wants to bluffl me off. By thunder—'’

That same afternoon old Mr. Gra-
ham was told that old Mr. Fosdick
had referred to him as an attenuated
and doddering old scoundrel, and he
brought Hhis  fist' down on his desk
and shouted:

““By " the seven bulls, but he/ll go
down onh his kneces 'to me for that !
What! A reprobate dare to talk
about me like that!. Just wait till I
come across him!”’

The meeting took place next: -fore-

‘hoon in one of the corridofs. They
‘I were trying to keep'out of each

other’s way when they met. One had
his nose skinned and the other his
eye bldcked, and it was the ' young
woman' typist who said to the ten-
ants gathered around:

_ “Why don’t you men take hold of

| these two old bums and throw them

;downstairs!” . . . 3w
. Next day the-two -old men moved
out. They went down in my cage

 separately. Mr. Fosdick had a tear

.in his blackened ‘eye ' as heé put his
hand ‘on ‘my shoulder and sdid:
‘‘Sammis, T made a great mistake
when -« <E-thought- to - deceive you.
Never -again will T withhold my in-
nermost thoughts from an elevator

. Graham seemed angry at
first, but-seon melted, and as he car-
essed his skinned nose he sadly whisp-
ered: to - me:.
= ‘I brought it.on mysclf, Sammis.
I go hence. I go to some other ele-
vator boy, but I.have learned my
lesson. I am: going. into the heart-
pouring business from now on.’’

2 i ; . SAMMIS.
et o The Elevator. Boy.

(Copyright, 1906, by Ruby Doug-
S las.) .
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A BRIEF INVESTIGATION

: EARTHOUME BUSINESS :

St saiieasnesnananas

Mr. Bowser had got seated with his
newspaper and cigar when Mys. Bow-
ser observed: ‘that she mneeded  hand-
kerchiefs and gloves and asked ‘ if he
could spare her three or four ' dol-
lars.

““Sorry to say I can't,”” he replied.
“I gave five dollars more to the San
Francisco relief fund to-day, and am

referred to be a lone woman it js on-| about dead brove- By the way, have

ly natural that we should be drawn
toward each other. By the way,
have you caught on to old Graham
Yol lr i g

“What ‘{8 1t, .air?"’ .

“I saw the old rascal making eyes
at this very young woman the other
day. He’s seventy if he’s a day, and

*

if he hasn't been:a rascal all hislife, | that’s prin

then T can’t read human nature. You

might. drop, the young woman a word i

of warning about him, Sammis,’’
“L il il . -
“That’s- all, ‘Sammis. I place my-

4

self ‘unreservedly in your hands, and |

have given you my full confidence.”’

It ‘was ‘only’ the next day that old L

Mr. Graham ‘sént for me and “went
Ovel“altost the same words. He, too,
thought: the'young woman in No. 275

had -a-hopeless:helpless. look; and|
should- e “cheered” up with bouquets, :

theater tickets ‘arid luncheons. When
hei‘dgoc wround to old Mr. Fosdick he
Bafds’ ST e 7

‘‘Sammis; there 18 a villain unaduls |’
terated. He is sly, crafty and heart-|"
Jess. If he has not committed mur-{:

yrbecause he fears —the|

der-it

law. He's over sixty years old, and
the ‘idea.of his flirting around - it
that” ago,' ‘as I awmmtold he does;”" is}
enough”" o make-the heart ache.- If
You should: discgver: that he is g00=
geoing -at-the cgnhté—'*’"- e S
“T will:stop 4t at once, sir,!’ I re-
plied. S 3 F
“That's it; Bammis, at onec.. -You!
aré. one Wﬁiﬁl @ hundred. ¥ shal} |
&ive you my full confidence and trust

“HE LAY DOWN AND PUT HIS

you read up on what the scientists
are saying as to the cause of earth-
quakes?’’

‘I _haven’t taken much interest in
the matter beyond hoping that every-
thing possible will be done for the
‘people. who bave lost their all.”
““You. should .read every word
rin; Mrs. Bowser, but you

O

Jp e

old "Fosdick and report if he tries‘

A

won't, . of course. That's. the .. way

With, ai womati. Whenever therd ;is.a
chancé to " post - herself - upon. Somé
solid subject-she turns it down. Sup-
pose the Greens or Browns should
come in - hers some evening 'and begin
tp talk about earthquakes - where
would' you:be?'’ S LT

cause; don’t they?’’ she asked. .. .°
“Certainly . they do, and that’s
where ‘I come’ in.- I've got my .own
m. at;‘giﬁtopose “to -begin work-
At oul S very.night. There are
about’ ten 'diffefenit theories; I’ boo
Heve, but you ought to post yourself
on' at least half of them.” .
‘“How did you happen to get a
theory?’’ ; : .
. ‘““How -did I happen .to get a - the-

H

“But: -scientists differ a.:bout.- ';ﬁha '

his theory began working right a-
way. He also begah . making notes,
and at the end of half an hour had
recorded the following:

““Thesmell of -acids seems to be es-
caping from the earth. Smells hike
an old woolen sock .on fire.

“If I am not mistaken I hear a
secthing noise, the same. as  occurs
when a farmer’s hired man spits on

the family cook stove.

““The . lake of molten lava has
struck a fresh supply of fuel and is
booming for keeps. No wonder cual
and kcrosene are so high.

*“Tremors of the earth as the lake
is agitated. L

“I’ll show Mrs. Bowser whether it's
treniors or tremens. It is. such re-
marks from her that have always

oryt’* he shouted out. “That's @

P

el i1,

¥ it

kept me back in this world.

I

€
V.o

pretty question to ask your husband.
Do you imagine I found one in the
road? I got it from this brain "of]
mine, of course, where I've got many
another theory. I've been turning-it
over and over for a week, and to-
night I'm going to verify or disprove
it )

“What is it?”’

“If you can keep your mind off of
bargain sales -for five minutes I’ll
state it. Have " you ever read  or
heard that the center. of ‘this.-earth
is a mass of molten lava?”* «

““I believe I have.’’

““Oh, you do? Well, that’s encour-
aging. It is a fact beyond dispute
that we are living over ¥ast lakes of
molten lava, Mrs. Bowser. Thus far

I agree with a number of scientists.
From thence on we separate. Somei
say that the earth caving in down|
below. makes earthquakes, and some!
have it that the ‘coolong of the earth |
is responsible. Again, we read that
they are due to gases.” ;

“But are they not?'’ asked Mrs.
Bowser. .

©‘L claim  and shall try to prove
that all the scientists are off their
chump in: this matter. What kecps |
the fires burning down below is na-|
tural oil, or natural gas, or beds of
coal. When the fire gets at a new!
and large supply of fuel - gets is al
movement of the lava from east toj
west like ‘the billows of the sea in u.i
terrific storm. It is tne waves break-|
ing against rocky walls miles below
us and falling back on themselves!
that sets the ground to trembling |
and shaking - and produces earth-
quakes.”’ S

“But how are you going to . pruve
it?"’

*“Did you ever know Samuel Bow-
ser to set out to prove gnything and:
make a failure of it?’’ asked the
amateur scientist as = he rose and
walked up and down with his [lips
pursed up and his hands clasped Le-
hind his back.

Mrs. Bowser bent ovér and pretead-
ed to look on the floor for a lost
hairpin, and the cat. gurgled in her
throat and tried her best to wink
her left eye. ¥ ;

‘““Standing on our fect, Mrs. Tiow-
ser, the earth does not conduct any
sound to us unless it is a fairly loud
report. Lying down, we can teargthe
soft footfalls of a mouse twenty feet
away. Dig a hole two feet deép and
listen at its mouth and you #an hear
ten times as well. If thére are trem-
ors of the ecarth you can feel ‘hem.
I expect to demonstrate that the!
tremors are always with us, »nd to'
hear from: the lake ‘of molten lava !
that undoubtedly boils beneath us.
Our lot here may- be situated apove
the very center of such a lake.*’

‘“And the crust of the carth may
break and let us down any day or
night.”

“It is liable to, my dear, but if T
am home I may get warning in
time.”

““And you are going to dig a hole
in the back yard and listen?’’

‘““That’s what I shall do. I shall
dig a hole, and then spread my rain-
coat, on the grass and lie down. I
shall record whatever I feel. or hear,
and you may .read ‘‘The Bowser
Earthquake Theory’ in all ‘the news-
papers before  you-dre many: days
older. I think I feel a tremor of the
earth now.”’ 3

‘It is only the hired girl walking
around ' the kitchen,”’ replied Mrs,
Bowser. ““Have these tremors you
speak of anything to do with deli-
rium tremors?’’

Mr. Bowser stopped dead still and
gave her ome awful look that lasted
a long ~ minuted. Then he tried to
say something, but words failed him
and he went upstairs after his rain
coat. When; he came down with it
he went directly to the back yard
and used the spade for about fifteen
minutes. When he had got the Hhole
deep enough. Mrs. Bowser called to|
him from a back window: ’ :

“I have consulted the dictionary
and found that one is tremors and
the qther tremerns. /Only the tremens,
comes from drink. Please excuse mq.”’

He wouldn’t do it. He lay down

EAR TO THE GROUND.’’

you in the limit. Keep your eye on

La,ndpm: his ear to the ground, and

“AS THEY FELL BACK HE PURSUED ~

‘“Two tremors in quick susgession,
with a’ stronger smell of Hurning
sock,

“‘Rumblings, reverberations = and
groars from the center of iHe earth.
Bowser’s theory is worXing cut to g
dot. i ;

‘“Decided tremors passing frroin east
to west. Just the faume sy aptoms

as precéded the awful disaster ut St. |

Pierre. I can’t say there will po gn
earthquake or volcano, but if there is
Mrs. Bowser moedn’t expect Nolp from
me.

‘“The escaping gases now &mell like
the bottom of a vinegar barrel. The
fire may have taken in a factory or
two. Aok

‘“The Bowser’ ‘theory . is coming

right along, as all his otheor theorics
have. Great rush of reporters to in-
terview him to-morrow. Mrs. Bowser
will not be allowed to do any taik-
lﬂg‘. .
““There are sounds like footsteps.
They are probably praoduced by the
fiery billows rebounding from tho face
of granite. cliffs.

“The Bowser thoory—"’

Two tramps who had been makivg
up the alley to find a shed to  fur-
nish them lodgings for the night had
caught sight of the recumbent Mr.
Bowser through the half-open  gate
and stocd and watehed him for ten
minutes., Then they nudged ecach
other' and softly advanced, thinking
they ‘had found a drunken man a-
sleep. They were bending. over their
victim when he hecame aware of thoir
presence. Both piled on to him to
search his poekets, but shaking them
ofL he yelied for the police and grab-
bed up. a club and ‘laid areund him.
As they fell back he pursued, and he
soon drove thermn out of the yard, al-
though they . drove' him into  the
house by homharding him with cans
and bottles. Ila found Mrs. Boswser
still up, and was carrving his'Swelled
nose- and scratched face upstairs
when she ealled:

‘‘Was that an earthquake I heard
ovt thére iust now, dear?”’

**None of your husiness!”” 'he re
plied, as be continued on his way.

(Copyright. 1905, by Homer
Sprague.)

THE SEEKER AND THE SAGE.

One day as the Sage was scated in
front of his cave and wondering why
three-quarters of the hair brushes in
the world were sold to bald-headed
men,a- young .man of languid air ap-
pearcd before him’and said:

“0 "Sage, I have long sought for
happiness and been unable to find ;&
I have traveled throughout Europe,
Asia. and Africa, but true happiness
was always just ahead.’’

*“Hast been to the circus?’’. asked
the Sage, after looking his caller
over,

‘*"Tis an old thing.”

““Hast not loved?”

‘“Aye, but women are false.”

‘“Men . have found happiness at a
minstrel show.”’ .

‘‘But the gags of theiend men bring
no smile to ' me, O Sage.”

“Hast found no happiness in doing
good toward thy fellow-man?’’

“My fellow-man hath always done
me up.”’

‘“Thou hast {raveled afar and found
no happiness,” said -the Sage, ‘as he
rose up, ‘“‘but come with me and I
will show it to thee.’*

When the two had walked for a

mile they came to, a cabin with. an

old man sitting in * front, and the
Sage pointed to him and said to the
Seeker: 4

‘‘Behold happineéss.”’

“But he does net look happy.”

‘“He is  not, but it is you who
should feel so."”

‘‘Explain, O Sage.”

‘‘Because the boil is on his leg in-
stead of being on thine.”’ :

- b ' . % %
MORAIL: ;
It’s what we iniss that should make

us the most thankful.

—
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COLONEL BUNKER, -

HE TELLS ABOUT HIS P.
AND P. BILL.
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“I was elected to the Senate of my
native State soon after the wah,

Buh,” ‘said Colonel Bunker, after he
had drained his ‘glass and pushed it
aside in a reluctant way. ‘‘The no-
mination was given me by acclama-
tion, and I was clected, with thou-
sands of votés to spare. One of the
scveral things I had determined on
befo’ taking my seat was ‘to .put-a
stop to the destruction of two cer-
tain Southern institutions. I refer,
suh, and I refér with pride, to the
’‘possum and the persimmon. They
have been part and parcel of the
true South ever sinee there was a
South. They have been entwined in
its folklore and interwoven in its
legends. When our ‘possums and per-
simmpns go, then the songs that
have been sung around the world
must go.

“Freed from all restraint by the
wah, our darkey population were de-
vastating . our country of its ’pos-
sums and persimmonsg. I determined
to stop this in my own State. Hence
the introduction at an early stage of
my P. and P. bill, as it came to be
known. That bill called for certain
restrictions and for certain pains and
penalties, and provoked widespread
comment. - Only a few of the people
were with me at first. There was a
shout of -laughter as the bill was in-
troduced, and within the next ten
days I was being referred to in print
and  otherwise . as 'Possumi Bunker,
Persimmon Bunker and other - kinds
of Bunker. In two weeks mo’ than
thirty possums were sent to me from
different parts of the State.

‘It was a situation, suh. Was Col-
onel Bunker equal to it? I. must
either force the people to ‘respect that
bill or be ridiculed out of public life.
One mawning I dropped -in to sce the
editor of a paper who was having a
powerful lot to say ahout ’‘Possum
Bunker. -He had published a cartdon
depicting my hecad and face attached
ito the body of e ’possum. When I
jhad been admitted to his- presence I
. sald: g 5
{ - % ‘Sh, the cartoon of Colonel Bun-
ker is a  great hit—a great hit. I
called to congratulate you on your
enterprise.’

WORD."’

‘“ “All in the way of fun, you know,
Colonel,” he replied.
" ‘* “Certainly. I‘can appreciate hum-
or, even when directed against. my-
sel. Good joke, sub—good joke. By
the way, however, I have another.’ -
*‘ *Then I shall. be-glad to publigh

it. .

* ‘1 hope you will. It is this, suh.
!You are to turn out of bed to-mor-
irow at an hour that will enable you
{to meet me at sunrise in . Carter’s
grove. I will have pistols there. We
| will cach have a:second. Ten paces
}will be paced off, and at the word
iwe will bore each other with a bul-
|let. Tt will be the best joke of the
yeah, suh!’

‘“Good Gawd! ~ Colonel,. but you
don’t advert to a duel,” he gasped.

‘‘ ‘Oh, no, no, no. It's what they
call a ‘shooting match. We laugh as
we take our places. We laugh as we
shoot at ‘each other. We fairly
scream with laughter as one of usis
borne home on a shutter.’

‘* *‘Look here, Colonel,’ said the
editor, as he gnawed at his mous-
tache, ‘there may be something in
your P. & P. bill that T have over-
looked. Would you mind sitting
down and giving mec some pointers?’

“I bad madd my point—made my
point, suh, and I sat down and
went over the matter with him.

‘‘Points 1.—The South cannot ~do
without its colored population.

“Point 2.—The ’possum and the
persimmon are all that stamd be-
tweon a hegira to the North and the
present situation.

“Point  8.—Remove the ’'possum
and 'the persimmon and you remove
our servants and laborers.

“Point 4.— Remove our servants
and’ laborers, and you cannot replace
them, and we must fall.

‘“ “By the eternal, suh!’ said the
editor, when I had stated my case,
‘you arc ten times right, and the

| P. &P. bill must go through. It will

be the salvation of the whole South.
Colonel Bunker, heah is my hand. I
apologize, suh!’

‘I left. the office  with glowing
heart,”” said.the Colonel; ‘‘but . the
battle ' was not yet won. The paper
came out and supported the bill, but
Senator Jifm Pharso, for one, con-
tinued to make fun of and burlesque

(Copyright, 1906, by FEugede Par-
cells.) : |
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/1t, When he had carried it so far as

Senate as ‘Possum Bunker,””’ I saunt-
ered around ‘until' I met him and
then carelessly inquired:

‘‘By the way, Senator, did Yyou ever
have a fair shot at a possum?’’

“‘Um! Can't say that I did,” he
replied.

*“ “If you will be in Carter’s Grove
at sunrise to-morrow mawning I'll

My friend is Majah Twiller.’
the- Senator . twigged. He. had been

outsiders about the aflair,
sunrise the four of us' were quite

pretty affair. We fired together at
his shoulder. He was in bed and car-

half-acknowledged to being in the

look ‘up. Newspapers sent for sta~

information. ¥ven the Governor be-
gan to sit up and take notice.

“It .was when the bill came before
the committee of the whole for' gen-

points and found another enemy.
Senator Parsloe, from one of the

bifl 80 as to protect the swamp owls
of the State from chills and fever. I

I quietly reminded him that there
was nothing in common  between
swamp-owls and possums, and that

‘ded his head. He was a game man,

man who wanted to make a reputa~
tion, and he had determined to shoot
to kill. I saw it in his eye
faced me.

I like to think of that affair, suh.
He missed me, and I wounded him in
the side. He called for another fire,
and he missed me and received - an-
other wound. He called for a third,
and I left a bullst in his shoulder
and got a scratch on the hip in re-
turn. A game man, sub. His wounds
sent him home for the rest of the
session, but -he continued to oppose
my bill until the very last. He ¢on-

swamp owl Wwas a source of jdoy - to
the colored population, and that the
health of the bird should ke an ob-
ject of State solicitude.

“I.had no. further: duels over thé
bill, The press . and the legislators
sat themselves: down to seriously
consider it,  and 'in ‘every instance it
was discovered that I had hiagnosed
the case correctly. Ong had only to
go-amcny the colored population: to
ascertain that I had.

them rose up and declared that. if

they would go taea. The bill passed
by a large majority, suh,
Governor signed it. and personally
congratulated mie. I made it a penal
oflense "to injure or destroy a = per-
simmon ‘tree at any reason of the

capture the pcssum-except during cer-
tain months, . °

ticipations. Possums ~and persim-
mons increased in the most bountiful
ratio. Our uneasy colored popula-
ticn  settled

other States. From time; to time
colonies of negroes have left the
South for the West, but never from
our State, suh.
‘“Give ‘the negro possums and per-
simmons in plenty and you can’t tear
him from his soil. Take them away

ner and a wanderer. Keep it ever in

all, ‘Possums and Persimmons.’’ The
yam is a thing of delight, and the

‘“Thanks, suh. I was about to sug-

the aching void and repder life worth
the living, and I find it at my el-
bow, at my elbow, suh!’’

e

ALL GONE WRONG.

‘“This must be good weather for
farming?’’ he queried, as he sat
down beside a farmer-looking man in
the smoking car.

“It couldn’t be wuss,”” was the re-
ply.
‘‘How's wheat lool(ing?"

‘“Won’t be half a crop.”” :

“But the hay will be all right?”’

‘““Wuss’n the wheat.”

‘“Don’t you think fruit will turn
out well?’”’

“Won't. be two apples to a tree,
i

““But there can’t be anything wrong
with the potatoes?’’

““I don’t expect to see three to a
hill.”’

““Then you think everything is all
wrong, do you?'’ persisted the ques-
tioner. ;

“I do, sir, and.I told the widder
Jennings ‘when ' she throwed ne over
jest how it would be. Jest throwed
me over, . sir, ‘and now if the whole
caboodle of us &n +n the poor house
next Winter don’t blame me. I asked
her six times over to marry me, and

old country go to pot!”

(Copyright,
cliffe.)

Evan Spicer, the chairman of the
London County Council, was present

the Rev. Thomase Lehman, was form-

trial school at Feltham.

'

the word, and while his bullet ticked |and astute: The ‘whale will
my hip mine went crashing through nothing to

coulgl only take it as a personal in- and T will
sult. " As soon as I could reach him praise.”’ .

the possum and ‘persimmon went, call your attention to the

and was added to by hundreds drom semblage. “‘The

she wouldn’t ‘do it, and now let the mind,”’ said the Eel as he

to refer to me on the floor of the|®** S22 elesRae e Ese e

 UNeLE HLIS FABLES

KITES AND FABLES MUST
HAVE TAILS ATTACHED,
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guarantee you a shot at ten paces. #oscassnsnsncssensncnns

“That’s all that was said, suh, but |[THE LOBSTER AND THE SAGE: -

‘0, Sage, I have been looki for :

challenged, and an hour later’' he you for the past two weeks. ;8 have -

sent his friend. Nome of us'spoke to |a sorrow. on my mind, and I beg
and at|that you will be my friend.’’

“I have never met a Lobster with

alone. I didn’t care to kill the Sen-|g Sorrow before,” replied the = wise
ator, suh, and I think he intended to | man, “‘but state your case and I'will
wound rather than kill. It was a|do the best I can for you.”

‘‘This js my Sorrow, 0O profound
have
say to me, the shark

Passes me by without notice, /and it
ed for befo’ the news became public. |T try to make friends with the clam
Even befo’ he left the field he had |he digs his way out of sight. I am

neither the one thing nor the other,
wrong. The P. & P. bill began to |put only a Lobster.”’

“And  what would you have me

tistics and members came to me for do?”’

“I must have been born for some
purpose, O, Suge?’” %

““Undoubtedly.”’ it

““And I should be given a chance in

eral discussion that-I submitted my the world.”

“Very true.”

““And men sh‘ouldv be made “glad -
back counties, wanted to amend the that I had lived.” .

“I agree with you.”
““Then assist me to bring this about
forever speak in thy

“With the utmost cheerfulness,” my
dear friend. For instance, I have had
no breakfast as yet. For instance, a

we had better settle any differences fat Lobster is about the nicest thing
at Carter’s Grove. He simply nod-\for one’s breakfast I

know of. For
instance, I pick thee up, bear thee

suh, and a game man don’t waste his hence ‘and give thee a boiling that
words.  He was , young man, and a |thou may be eaten.

It you were a
whale I couldn’t catch you; » if you
were a shark I should find you too,

as he |tough: as for claims, T am tired of

them. You just fit the case.

: Come
along.”’

Moral—The man who lives \long.

enough - will find his niche, even it
only to be eaten by his fellow-men to
add to their fatness.. )

THE UNSELFISH PHILAN-
THROPIST.

“Ladies and geutlemen, said ‘the

tended that. the shepoting. ‘of the ::gt Bulllrog ‘as the inhabitants of g

gin’ pond - had® gathered :

to*hold ‘a. public meeting, ‘‘the )

Ject of this mMeeting is to. farther'the
interests of humanity. Dwelling ‘hers
in this pond are frogs, turtles, fish,
taﬂpolge_; and’ eels. Let  ds band to-
gether . as Unselfish. Philanthropists
and show.the world at Jarge what
may be accomplished by- brotherly

love. All in favor of .the idea will |

pleasd say aye; contrary, no. Car-

Thousasids of ried unanimously. Now thaf we have

become an Unselfish band I wish to
{ crowded
state of this pond. Thers are too

and the | 080y of us here. ‘T look to see the

fish exhibit their philanthropy ' and
unselfishness by seeking-other quart-
L Bl ;
“Excuse me,’”’ -replied the Pike as

year, and a like offense to disturb or | D¢ 8¥cse, “but the Fish were here

first, and the rest of you are tres-
passers. If the Turtles were to get

“The results mo’ than met my an- out there would be plenty of room

for the rest of us. I trust that they
will see things in a proper spirit.”
‘“We certainly shall,”” said the big

dotn almost: at: once, Turtle as he looked around the as-

crowded condition
of this pond is due to the presence of
so many Tadpoles. There are other
ponds, and T think we may depend
upon the Tads to give way in this
matter."’ :

‘‘We are always ready to sacrifice,”
replied Mr. Tadpole with a broad and

from him and you make him & S benevolent smile on his countenance,

“but the-facts in this case are that

mind, sub—let it be a watchword to | the ecls are making all the troppble:

They can hunt some other pond with
slight discomfort, and now that their

watermelon maketh the soul glad, :}w?tlionklgtq bcent.::ll_egl to the mat-
but when you want a contented col- u; DO S0 e e, 6 mo:a
ored population .| before the day has passed. We might

give them g vote of thanks in ad<

”
gest that.another cocktail would fill | 208 1 o

“THE BEAR DUG OUT’ A GREAT
ROUND POLE."

‘‘And you might also save your
wriggled

about. , “The owmner of this pond

. * planted us here that he might have
1906, by C. H. Sut-|eels for dinner now and then, and he
must not be disappointed. It is the
Frogs who ‘crowd us.”’

“But it is our pond!’’ exclaimed

COUNTY COUNCIL CLIERGYB&AN- the Frog.

“*And ours!”

Moral—The Owl, resting in a tree

at the ordination ceremony at. St, above the pond, had heard the dis-
Paul's Cethedral in recognition of |cussion, and when it was coneluded
‘the fact that one of the candidates, |she said:

“* About .the biggest thing fn.sthis

erly a scholar in the Council’s indus- |world is the salfish- unselfishness - of
_Qa people in it.”” 3 :
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