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Don’t Drop• *w • • • • • «%. «•-« •«..«» »»* spectable size and only waiting for 

warm showers to grow larger. --Mr. 
«B„0„"S?rJ°,ok?d at Mrs. Bowser with 
acotislng looks and she ran upstairs
a“l:e‘“raedaftw a mo»ent with eight 
Palrepf socks as fresh as new plna 

They were right there in front of 
but you scrabbled around 

and gpt that pair somewhere," she said.
Aw,;'the complaints ended?"
.I; left my eyeglasses on the table 

юе» morning. You knew I did. The 
1 dld- The blamed old 

knew I did, and yet the 
wcVJle caboodle of you saw me start out 
Wgtfeout them арД never said a word, 
г ^ an^ buy a pair before
U0, Л? ,any work- By John, but 
wh/зп I think of these thins:»?—•”

it^nnr fXU,hUirt arx;uPd looking his goat a look of supreme contempt

BriHtrS-SSH;йpockets for thcm?°'2Ito0k th7Ue? HeXtiied tomar^Uk^l "trwk° but

cit lV^aXTrset1 To.ad!y.n8r b°uf vî ^
couldn t And It. Have you got It on? cheer"arese from the crowd While 
One of my night dresses Is strangely the goat was being "led back "the Phll- 
mlssing Can you account for It? My lips boy approached and said:
to found T d1nn*,8t?hit1?UCkle °“,'i "H“mP Sldhner, the Ninth Ward Is 
to round. I don t think you could proud of yob this day. If we can And№b^d around,WîhtS M 

"мХ^ Гпгп^; his heel and сЛДУ «WteSWSfi-

аЗ№ЙЖ£і*ГЙВ SSI 5?4гЕ->^гйЗhouse was no place for a martyr. Mrs. th« game. Billy hadPbeen taught to
[top over the barrel the Arst time, but 
to do something else On the second. 
He came with a rush, struck the bar
rel fair end Square, and next Instant 
boy, barrel and goat were mixed up 
““dstaves and hoops Aylng.

When the ambulance came the boy 
was the only thing to be taken home. 
All other things had Aed.

•That evetiing, When Humpy had re
gained consciousness and the doctor 
had said that his skull was fractured, 
his mother masked how the thing had 
Happened. Humpy thought hard for 
a moment and then replied:

1 - ‘‘ï.haln’t quite sure, mother dear, but 
і I think that seven pirates chased me 
Into a yard and then threw lumber 
Piles at me.”

“Poor braye boy!” she said, as she 
red him some more soup..
(Copyright, 1906, by P. C. Eastment.)

Ьокщі while she walks three mites to 
And a good place to die In. She’s too 
particular. She might *8 well stopTn 
the Arst fence corner and do her dyln’ 
there and let the audience heave a 
egh of relief as soon as possible.

I expect to add to my collection a 
picture from the celebrated painting 
called "The Lion’s Bride.” It repre
sents a girl lyin’ dead In a lion's cage, 
and the Цеп tryln’ to look mournful 
out of half-open eyes. No one who has 
eyer eeen that picture has ever been 
able to make out whether the.girl was 
struck down by the Mon or died of a 
broken heart because her things didn’t 
come back from the laundry In time. 
Nothing pleasps an agricultural 
dience more than a mystery. That’s 
the reason they are always guess In' 
the weight of a hog or the number of 
beans In the jar lp a grocer’s winder.

I shall also add the pictures of sev
eral presidents of Ufe Insurance com
panies. They will Arst be shown as 
poor young men strugglin' to keep soul 
and body together and wear twenty- 
five cent suspenders, and then later on 
as bendln' beneath the weight of sacks 
of greenbacks that have come to them 
through the practice j)f Integrity and 
knowln’ Just what bait to use to catch 
rate. While this plcturi Is bein’ shown 
policy-holders will be asked to step 
outside and take a walk and think 
things over.

• There will be pictures of three dif
ferent* railroad presidents walkin’ along 
on the earth which they have come 
to own, and timin' the exhibition no 
one will be allowed to yell out any
thing about rebates. That's an old

J BOWSED THE MARTYR : “Because you hat sold too much bone * * * ********** 
mit your meat. Think of tier t’ousands 
und tens of t’ousands of peoples who 
fear paid you from Afteen to twenty 
Cents a pound for bones!”

“But can’t somethings be done?’’
"Maybe, If you quit selling bones.’’
He site down und holds his head In 

bis hands for a minute und thinks It 
ofer, und den he shumps up und says:

‘Not on your life! Der bones help 
along der profits. Say, cobbler, I be
lieve you vhas an old fraud. I believe 
you are standing in mit der coal 
to scare me out of business. Maybe 
-my hair shall fall off, but yours shall 
go Arst I ’

ünd mit dat he grabs mé by, der hair 
und bangs my head against der vhall, 
und makes me so seasick dot I believe 
I vhas in der steerage going back to 
Germany. I like to take dot sign down, 
but before I can do so a vhomans 
comes in. She vas tall und solid und 
sober. She don’t smile any more ash 
a paving stone. After she looks at 
me for a minute" like a Judge; she says:

•Cobbler, vhat fate is hanging ofer 
my head?”

I believe she vhas a vhidow vhomans 
mltout any children, und so I says:
; A rich mans has seen you und fallen 
In love mit you." 

jWhell?"
“He thinks of you by day and dreams 

about you at night."
"Vhell ?”
’’Dot man has .millions und millions,

*TJnd vhat vhm т м «.*»•» „и suffered much. We never did be-“You haveJt^n^m ret ^a, ^ ‘П Є<И™ extravagance. ЯШМ 

soon as you do it vhlll be love at first 
eight. You vhlll throw yourself into 
hts arms und tell him you vhas his, und 
you vhlll go avhay in» him to live In 
a palace all your days. Dot vhas all.
Vhen vhlll you bring In some shoes to 
be mended?"

“Never, you old wretch!” she shouts 
atme ash she grows red In der face.

Do you know I vhas a married woman 
und der mother of seven children! I 
go right avhay to der police und haf 
you arrested. Shoes? Vhy, J don't 
bring you some shoes to be mended If 
you vhas starring to death!”

I vhas taking down der sign und 
going out of der fortttee business vhen 
a fat man comes In.,up*says;

“Hold on a minute,' cobbler, I haf 
ten pairs of shoes to be mended, und 
I bring ’em around after you have told 
my fortune. Go ahead und tell me all 
you can.”

"Vhell, you are going to have some 
good luck,” I says.

"Dot vhas good."
"You need some money In your busi

ness, but you don't know where to get

***•*## • •

: HOMETOWN HAPPENINGSmorning. W*.

* HE SUFFERS AND SUFFERS
* AND EP’S MRS. BOWSER'S Commissii**•••*• ••»•••*•*.

Five pairs of twins were born in 
Hometown last year. Can any villare 
Of 1,200 pebple show a grander record" 

wonder that real estate is on the

*«•••«»
* FAULT. >
» <

• •••••• *•* « •••••••••« #•*

Mrs. Bowser and - the cat were look
ing out of tbe frbnti* Window the other 
evening when Mr. Rowaer came home 
from the office. They eaw him drop 
off the street car. av-Oie corner, 
they knew that somethbt^ had occu 
to put him out He cam e-along down 
the walk with'a scuff, ecuiff. scuff, hie 
head down and his back humped up. 
and Mrs. Bowser sighed pnd the cat 
uttered a meow. He scuffed up the 
steps, unlocked the door Id $n uncer
tain way, and there was m> longer any 
doubt of what wouldr happen.

Mrs. Bowser greeted him, pleasantly, 
but he had nothing to say\. She led 
the way down to the dining? room, and 
he followed without a word > She had 
a few little extras for dinner, but he 
hardly tasted of the meal. He would 
eip at his coffee ahd sigh; then he 

‘would take a mouthful of potato and 
4 sigh some more; then he would look 

fixedly at the beefsteak and the tears 
almost start in his eyes.

Mrs. Bowser was not aJarmed. 
bad seen just such fits before, 
knew What would happen 
they reached the sitting room, but she 
did not let it interfere with her ap
petite. Although he gazed at her with 
reproaches in his looks she chatted 
away about trifies until the meal was 
finished and didn’t seem to notice that 
he wasn’t enjoying himself. It was 
only when they had got seated for the 
evening that she asked: •

“Has anything gone wrong with you 
to-day, Mr. Bowser?”

“You are the one who ought to 
‘know!” he sternly replied, as he turned 
on her.

“Why. how should I know, dear? , 
"Perhaps yoil will tell me what yon 

і call that?”' he said, as He produced a 
hair-brush and slammed It down on the 
table àt her elbow. ^ v

“It’s a hair-brush, and it looks like 
the one you’ve had for the last six 
months." . ..,

“So it Is, but where did I find » this 
morning when I took the car and went 
to get out my handkerchief? I ask you 
where I found it? I ask you to Im
agine the smiles and giggles of the pas
sengers, as Г drew It from my pocket!”

“That Is Just like you. After brush
ing your hair this morning you put the 
brush In your pocket. Mr. Bowser, you 
must break yourself of being so ab
sent-minded.”

"And yet, you, my wife—the woman 
who should'"look after me—let me go 

brush In my pocket! 
a tinker’s tunk, Mrs.

OTTAWA, May 2S 
the week with a disd 
legislation, life inetl 
epectlon. Monday bj 
ber’e day always prj 
bate. The most Irai 
the' proceedings was 
by Finance Mlnistd 
adlan Insurance com 
adlan Inspection an] 
inquiry which Is nod 

Hie Bell telephone 
capital stock from 
tons was discussed 
held for the lntroduq 
ments to the railws 
give the railway con 
over the business aij 
telephone companla 
necessary for compati 
sent ■ of local authoi 
from the railway to 
ing upon the street ] 
village or municipal» 

In moving for a pa 
mittee to Investigate 
Insurance and life Ins 
In Canada W. F. M 
that the Investigatl 
adlan commission an 
committee In the uj 
shown that life lnsur 
benevolent aspect an 
money making busini

man

The story floating around the village 
that the editor of the Banner had 
had a thing to eat for three days 
was seen gnawing a pine shlngie 
both malicious and absurd. | ' 
shall start a suit for damages i; 
ascertain his name.

Any farmer who wishes to pay his 
subscription to the Banner by bring- 
lng us a sheep pelt, two coonskins or 
three skunk skins, can have that privi
lege., We can pass them along to a 
dealer.

and
rred notau- and

and we
we can

*

1 №

8-X V
It will make some of our citizens 

proud to learn that Mr. George Prince 
the grocer, is doing a wholesale as well 
as retail business. He sold twelve 
bars of soap to one party the other 
day and two gallons of molasses to 
another.

ГА15

№She I IÏ:She
as soon as
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* /1 PILGRIM JOE, It is remarked by every stranger 
coming to Hometown that we have 
more handsome women than any other 
village in the State. We are glad to 
say that they are athletic as well as 
handsome. Only the other day Mrs 
Charles Warner broke two ribs of a 
cow that refused to get off the side
walk for her, and she didn't kick her 
hardest at that.
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HIS FRIEND THE COOPER 

GIVES HIM SOME BAD AD
VICE.

7f~ Thirty per pent of 
toward expenses ai 
could not be Justified 
less Important refoi 
Evidence at Albany, 
onto threw discredit 
charged with the over 
surance. In Canada 
of investigation and 
from insurance abus 
Mr. MacLean compli 
Canadian commission 
grossed as fast as the 
tnlttee had done In N, 
report would not to r 
have legislation 
parliamentary com ml 
done batter. It would 
likely to turn its fin, 
than those of a royal "< 
MacLean censured the 
for not having overhs 
ance department when 
hftd. been exposed and 
acted on the evidence 
so far secured by the 
mission and

HE STOOD THERE WITH HIS BACK HUMPED UP.

Mr*. Bowser passed down the hall to 
where" hie spring overcoat was hanging 
on the rack, and after feeUng in the
pockets, came back ___
glasses In her hand and observed :

"Youtil put them In the letter box 
some daor If you don't look out. 
else?”

Mr. Bowser stood' back and fixed her 
with his eye for a time, and then point
ed down to his shoes and tensely de
manded:
~ "What do you call these?”

"Shoes,” she replied—“shoes 
holes In the toes and the heels all 
over.

"M AрШрЙрі
down came a shower, that drove 
under the nearest shade tree, 
a martyr some more.
•«■**£ therewith his back humped 
“P. and the water running down his 
spine, and Mrs. Bowser nfeyer came to 
toe door to call him In and beg his par- 
don. Indeed, as the rain came down 

„“Si, f Policeman across the 
street yelled to Jjlm to move on he 
heard^the guilty woman singing: ’

"I would not live alway,
I ask not to stay-----

Й-
/1

Owin’ to the fact that I was run over 
by a drove of five thousand steers 
about a week ago, I have been confined 
to my bed In the tavern at Happy 
Hopes ever since, and may be for the 
next ten days. It will not be time lost 
to me or the sufferin' public, however.
Up to this date I have guaranteed my 
Pilgrim Pato Alleviator to alleviate and 
cure the follerin’ abnormal condlshuns 
of the human frame, to wit:
• Consumption, unless It has been run- 
nln' over seventeen years. It will then 
Kelp a critter to make his will In favor 
of "кіз wife, but will noVcure him.
■ Asthma, vertigo • and giddiness, pro
vided the patient will let fat poric alone 
and not indulge In the excitement of 

і . „ tradin' bosses more’n once a month.
чЦтеп can hold him. He’s Flatulency, colic"and loss of appetite,

V hKILlT hle "teeth now, and but the patient must cease to eat raw 
У0"т і, і beer hte pardon.” turnips and .think he’s a cow.
but T TT^?tto' t0 make him mad. Rheumatism, lumbago and geheral 
fell.; “°Л t.bel,eYe he's such an awful stiffness of toe Joints. The pain is al- 
wheri .If «9 was he’d. come along leviated In ten minutes, but the patient

“WheroTtB- - ' - - stow SWamn8 arOUnd ln puMlea to

■go^°int biifht between a,boy and a Liver complaint, a feeling of weari- 
ner If Hump Skin- ness- disinclination to argue on religi-
tako th.t v.Jer be d com® along and oua subject* and a nasty taste In the 
fighter a. .place. He haln’t a mouth in the morning. A cure Is war-
stov Æ ke ”on t come. He’ll ranted in a week, but, circus lemonade
an/then Lk h?. *brl5e ln-the °oa! WlU bring the whole thing back again
ter with ?,®Lbls bread and but- and Hke enough an attack of hysterics
"ot S wT ^ with It. See the elephant biit skip

ashemn^l ’ wU’ I? replied Humpy; the lemonade.
“You їе.^1»ЛРЛПі1 kft red ln the face. Shootln’ pains ln- the limbs, swelled 
yard and thîd-tht wa? to that lumber feet. dimness of vision, and a roarin’ In 
thinks" h goat and well see about the. ears. If this state of things has 

The #&„'„■ і been goto’ on for ten years the patient
Un twelve nJ?«S,Ved at once and picked should buy and take one bottle of my 
The Qrav 2ore b°ys en route. Alleviator and then marry a wldder

ay ooy and Humpy walked to- woman to coddle him up the rest of
his days.

Durin’ my lay-off I shall experiment 
with several .things and try and -im
prove the Alleviator BO that » w>U to 
a certain cure for a man run over by 
â drove of cattle. If I can’t succeed 
In this I shall try and arrange with the 
Beef Trust to give the patient a raise.

When my Alleviator was first put on 
the market the bottles were wrapped 
with yaller labels. After two years the 
public taste demanded pink. Then » 
changed to,blue. The demand now Is 
for old gold, and from this date every 
bottle sent out will have an old gold 
wrapper that will somewhat resemble * 
angels' wings.

It will be a thing of beauty on the 
shelves of grocery and drug stores.

It Will beat a chromo all holler to One time vhen I don't have notttogs
Hgwm maVtoê oîdafoTs10,rmlle and ьЛвиП<1ЛЬа8 1 ^ g°

cause the babies to stpp crying. by der ?oor house poqty queek, my
There will also be a liberal supply* of Crtend der cooper calls In to smoke his 

sealin' wax around the cork. When dug P1®*- After we talk a leedle he gays: 
off apd mixed with creamer^ butter, "Hans, I see how » vhas mit you 
this wax makes an excellent chewing Tou vhas an old Dutchman who don’t 
gum. It Cheers but does not Inebriate, catch on to der ways of dese Ameri- 
and 'you haven’t got to tie a string to сапя- , И you do peesness here you 
your false teeth to prevent them "from must have somethings new every day 
being pulled out. You must kill a man, rob a bank, run

The directions on the wrapper will re- av»y mit somebody's wife, or get oop-
maln the same. If you've got time 8ome excitements. Der peoples go mit
pour out Into a tablespoon; If you a rush from one place to another. You 
haven’t, then swig from the bottle. The must do somethings to make ’em come 
main object is to get the Alleviator to Y°ur cobbler shop. Can’t you kill 
down. your wife or put your baby on a hot

_ Ddn’t swaller pebbles, nails, sand- stove?" -
?-at ,4*® tetter paper or broken glass with the con- , "By golly, but I don’t do such things 

,S?,t,77®aken former said: tent* of the bottle. They need no aid ,f I starve to death!” I says.
theHen^my5 y.rUHam.îOWK,*ollts t0 meet There is no call to sit around and "Vhell, don’t get excited about it 
win їЛГгХЛЛг ЇЛ*6 him . yours and look solemn and sing gospel hymns We shall begin in an easy vhay To- 
brôw Th« Y?UT npi,e marble between dotes. Just go out and milk morrow you shall tell fortunes^ und I
taxto b/ÎLny3l,0f W® rprM are eo- the cow and feed the hogs and Jaw bet dot more ash feefty peoples 1 

you. By to-morrow ten back to the usual way If the eld wo- Into your shop.” 
autograph/?1® WW be a8klag tor Your mangoes to talking agin patent medl- ^“Uat bow can I tell fortunesr’ I

one1 bra vira g2rat® Tolled into 1 I Wish It distinctly understood that “Tou shust open your mouth und
, HumPy, as he my Palm Alleviator Is not to be classed «peak. No matter vfiat you savait

«w^g M* arm* atoufc; with the nostnlm, and cure-alls found vhas all right. Dere vh/ one hun-
W^htogton 'use? m !?£. wa7 *®orge advertised ln the, newspapers and mag- derd fools to one vhlse toan, und » 
was toe fàttoTof «,rh “X. 1 wl8h I azlnea- „ vhaf der fools you vhae after."
are tm bi™ ««a *”7 as you I personally prepare every bottle. Dot cooper talks to me for half an 
candv.Vero3^.^,1™ a fltty cent box of wrap » up. keep » under lock and key houn, und before -I goes to bed' dot

' until sold to some sufferer, and there is "toht I paints me a sign und han» 
the lumb^?v.^ 7ere„ waiting at positively no chance for any malicious Iter pop to my winder. She reads 8 
thtars^ro ?? ln ®ve minutes Individual to pour out the contents and Come In und haf your fortune told
tavf. expected to refill with buttermilk or ginger ale. She don't cost you a cent: Der Sw
and hf' k.t?d;U|> d/ht with the goat. Positively no danger to adults or man cobbler nefer makes a 
tnro Л Planned to grab the frea- children if they get hold of the bottle My vhlfe says troSlw mav e
Th» te3™8 “d twist its net*, and find.» such a (food thing that they to but I goes to bed
thohX, 7n,mm6A Wa® ®aa,®r than he can't let go. Can to taken to the dark- hardly ariteto to ? Zba8
oniv^lL ÏLa An empty barrel with est night as well as at noonday, and Peoples vhas knocking on der iv,n.-Vnî.n 
on'toeTtround aSd P,’baeCed °tnlts bilge regardless of the state of the moon, first person to come toThÏÏ a^utcher 
tinnes *hT-,Un J a?d th® snat was sta- Look for my name on the wrapper, and .Vhen he vhas Inside he vhi.VX iT; 
H°°fd ‘bi5 fe,et 5way' Humpy was If you don't find it there then calLthe me: • • nas lnaWe h® vhlspers to 
fhe8he2?JTn aT5d shew his head above would-bp seller a liar and a hoss-thief. "Give » to me straight тн,,„
Й* as the goat came for While my movin’ pictures have thus 1 vhas always your frtond cobbl®r.
bltTer s^J.? ?reep teslde and bring far been a great success, l am p» you yhàs a fortune teller -»h.. he^f- 
milnl t0 в‘ИУе «an- parin’ to add many others, ahd to'ho month -ago Гог ГеиЯег ш Л»
chargehSrtt"he TL®„ blg hoy who had Rx the machinery that the picture*' will “You rims going to be m»u?k^; T
ItomnV f h arranSements said to move faster. For Instance, It now says, after lootonf at М„ ї,г =УтІ„

“пиУХе v. , .. , takes mT Washington erossln’ the De- ute. . 8 at h,m tor a mln*
sjus^ng match, laware, aft hour and a half to get over "For heaven's sake don'tRowing like rivers. It don’t the river and down to business. The "I can't hcln |t v '„ °”l ьІ- Х

yoüsl h^mtrto®tov«“’8 p,mply <tet aKudl.enc® e^ts bored, after a while and all your shoes to meirf b^ sU»8y?u
youse _haa got to Have presence of beÿne to argue Politics and start rows, vhlll be unlucky. YoÏÏ'vWfe vhis go-

"Whafs that?” was asked. up* ‘I®shTa^angeT^ave Wash- aVh4 ^ Inother mS;
dodYh3intyOUd8e h"-.8,* 2“ep cool and tagtori make the crossing and lick the haf twoSl/£wits° your hi»
d°d5heJn‘°„ d” bar-1 before de goat British out of their boots in from ten off u”d yo/
diîenoLn Tt 8T.what dey calls de to twelve minutes. I have discovered you shall fall off a et^etb^Id^ d dé

zz'sspS- r-asbs ssss k"“ *”r- sss k a »» s

with the lost are Pf1?®! t0 hear that Deacon 
Bradley called Deacon Hopkins a liar 
the other day, and that the latter has 
suedtoim for assault. We have been 
called a liar and received a kick on top 
or It many times in the last five years, 
hut we have forgiven the kicker and 
gone right on loving mankind.

We understand that the village trus
tees of Hometown will not permit any 
djoolhg bears to be exhibited on our 
streets this year. This Is a wise action. 
A dancing bear not only frightens 
horses, but Is an emblem of wickedness 
to young people.

Гс'.'і
weather 

and 
him 

He was

•£ПWhat
•>'tiàas» "j %? r

'Vc-ISr
with

______ , . .. ЦрНВ.пт
You put them on last evening 

when you were cleaning up the back 
yard, and this morning you forgot to 
change to the others.

passiV

It was my )

“Dot’s a fact.”
„,"Іа °Гв week from now. you vhlll go Some four weeks ago the Banner
tn hi»rdSe,eVrfnib8.1U?a sll*n der park stated that Mr. HenryStout had run 
to hear der cricket» aingr. On fier bench away to Missouri to avoid navine- hie 
b^lde you you will find a-wallet m» debts. He returned ylrterd^Tto юу 

h01’®”, ІП «-at he had been to Ÿexas to sw Ms'
, e®ut 1 vyi1iihavt. ^ ^tum it to the grandmother die and bring home two 
toser; who will probably be some nurse pet coyotes. We apologise? We should 
s have apologized Just toe same if he

hadn’t entered the office -and slammed 
us around until we were bruised all 
over. One can’t run a metropolitan 
Journal without making mistakes now і 
and- then.

• «••••e * e e ». » e *.**••.away. with that 
You^didn’t" dare
Bowser, whether I went away with a 
halr-brUsh or a handkerchief ln my 
pocket. That's your wifely love and 
care for me! If you had been on the 

-street car when I pulled » out and 
wiped my mouth on the back of it 
you'd have probably giggled, the same 
as the" other tomfool women did/’

“Well, what else?" she asked, smiling 
In spite of herself.

“Look at this blamed old collar!” he 
thundered, as he rose up. “Do you see 
how It’s ravelled out on the edges! Do f It was Saturday morning, and Hum- 

three paint spots on It! Do1 py Skinner was waiting at the gate for 
that even a ’longshoreman half a ton of "coal to come when along

came the Gray and. the Phillips boys.
"Seen any bears around this morn

ing?” casually queried the Gray boy, 
as he leaned up against the gate.

“How could they tie any?” replied 
Humpy.

“Oh, bears can be anywhere. If you 
see a#iy bears during the next week 
lemme know. I know a second-hand 
store where I can buy a bear trap for 
Б6 cents. -If we catch a grizzly I’ll give 
you all his claws.

“It Hump Skinner saw a bear around 
he wouldn’t wait for no bear trap,” ob
served the Phillips boys. No, sir, you 

“Thats’ It! That’s the way George 
for home like I would, but he’d walk 
right up to that monster and grasp him 
by the throat and choke the life out of 
him. I'd give ten sticks of gurti if I 
was as brave a feller as Hump.”

“Sb’d I. I was- talking with a feller 
about him only yesterday, and he said 
It was jest awful to see Hump stoasb 
things when he got mad. I’d hate tc 
have him smash me.” ^

УГЦ tot' he could lick the Ice man to 
a fair fight.”

"Shoo! Why, the Ice man <woùld to à 
corpse at the first blow! Look at 
Hump’s fists! See how his eyes flash! 
Hear him breathe! I'm a-telllng you 
that he’s a regular cyclone on wheels.” 
“What you boys talking about?” 

asked Humpy, as he hadn’t heard a 
word of the conversation between them.

"About you,” replied the Phillips boy. 
"We was telling how brave you was. 
If. you’d see a raging lion right across 
there ln the door of the grocery, you'd 
walk over and shake him out and scat
ter his fragments over the whole

І WAS'RUN OVER BY A DROVE 

OF FIVE THOUSAND STEERS.*

story, anyhow—at least a hundred and 
fifty years old.

I am tryln' my best to get a plcturi 
of John D. Rockefeller to represent the 
march of Integrity, Llberkllty and Phi
lanthropy In America, but as he has 
kept ahead of all my agents thùs Аг, 
and had got Kls second wind at last 
accounts; “he may not be numbered 
amdng the collection, if he Isn't the 
audience can take It out on Nero fid
dlin’ while Rome is bumin’.

I ask for the sympathies and the pa
tience of my public until I

resume my profession of rellevin,’ 
cheerin’ and yankin’ the hopeless dowh- 
trodden out of the slough of despon
dency. Watch and wait for Pilgrim 
Joe and take no other. You will know 
me by my beamin’ countenance and 
the fightln’ dog under the waggon.
(Copyright. 1906, by Homer Sprague.)
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Canadian companies to 
Hon. Mr. Fielding sal 

est evil ln connection 1 
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creation.. of unnecessary 
caused many policy-hc 
their insurance, 
be,the case to'Canada.

"So ter a*" the Canai 
tlon has1 proceeded, whll 
hivft tosh pointed out 
tltë subjedt of Inquiry à 
rerolin of insurance legi_ 
pany hag been shown й 
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their policies to lapse.

“I do not think manj 
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There was some object» 
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presence of a Judge givei 
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Ocattons for this taquin 
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scribe the scope of the < 
as of the broadest chars 
■we have a proper сотий 
scope Is sufficiently broai 
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“Mr. MacLean says the 
proceeding slowly and < 
tith the Armstrong inqt 
York, says that Inquiry 
vices of a skilled actuary, 
ou* and Interesting fact 
Wry has securdd the sei 
same eminent actuary, м 
and whatever experience 1 
New York Inquiry he is і 
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The complaint that the] 
to charge does not hold, ai 
ley, whom R. L. Borden 
one of the eminent legal 
adai bas been placed in c
investigation.

®dr. MacLean declared ■ 
_„en shown the superinte 
“ranee has performed hit 

“idly, і think the 
jterdly received 
house or out of It I belli
th.me?h better than would 
the discussions 
who win take 
official

; HE GETS MIXED UP WITH 
A BARREL AND A GOAT.

"No you won’t.. Dqt wallet belongs
to a director of a life-insurance com
pany. For twenty years he has drawn 
a salary of $20,000 a year und done not- 
ttags. . His conscience now accuses 
him, und he leaves dot money on der 
bench for some poor man. it vhas 
Ton re. Take » und be happy.

"Und dot vhlll surely happen to me?” 
he asks.

“Sure, Mike." ~
"Vhell, sometings else shall happen, 

too, I shall find an old liar. His name 
shall be Hans, der cobbler. I shall 
reach out like dis und take him by der 
neck und turn him around und give 
him five kick»—so, und maybe he won’t 

•deceive innocent peoples no more!”
"Hello, Dutchy, but how about dot 

fortune telling?” he asks.
"I vhas out; of business," I replies/ 

myBfortUne.5an’t g° ettt Wto you tell

“I vhas out. und I stay out.”
"Oh, you vhlll ? Cobbler, don’t make 

any mistake on me. І vhas der ofllcer 
on dis beat. I can run you to and get 
you three months. Now, go ahead und 
tell me vhat Is going to happen to der 
next' year.”

"Der Commissioner vhlll hear 
you.”

“Dot vhas good/*
“He vhlll have you call at his office.”
“Dot vhas better!”

*
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The lecture at Yhfc First Baptist* 

Church last Saturday evening, by Pro- 
fessor SUsby, on the "Holy Land" was 
attended only by ye editor, and. of 
course he had a, dead-,head ticket. The 
professor cut It.short and didn’t give 
his audience over two rods of the Holy 
Land, but we can’t say that we blame 
him any. The reason for his slim au- 
dlence was a peanut festival given by, 
Mrs. Clyde Taylor. If people prefer® 
peanuts to Jerusalem, what can you I 
do about it?

you see 
you see
would be ashamed to wear it!“

“I see it, Mr. Bowser. Yesterday I 
hunted up a lot of your old collars and 
put them to a bag to give away to 
tramps. With two. dozen new collars ln 
your dresser you Went "to the bag and 
got this one out. ' Why do you do such 
things?”

“I don’t do ’em!’! he shouted, “but If 
I did, It’s your business as -a loving wife 
to notice them before I go away. All 
day long the bottoms of my trousers 
have been under my feet. Maybe you 
will tell me that I slipped1 out of the 
house last night and stole a pair be
longing to a giant?”

- She rose and walked over to him 
and unbuttoned his vest and threw » 
open. Only one suspender was to sight. 
She pulled off his coat and found the 
other dangling down his back. For a 
minute he was beaten. Then hé flushed 
up and exclaimed:

“Yes, but why In thunder didn’t you 
discover it this morning?.! heard some 
fellers guying me on the street at noon,

!
can once
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! DER GERMAN COBBLER, !10 В s »
» ARIZONA KICKLETS

*• ,
• HIS FRIEND THE COOPER «
* GIVES HIM SOME BAD • of

• It was generally understood that 
on Washington's birthday we 
to raise a big flag over the Kicker 
office, and a crowd numbering about 
five hundred gathered early in the 
morning. Every man was armed, and 
every man meant to shoot Old Glory 
through the heart, but no flag 
raised. Twenty years hence we may 
dpçide to take chances, but not Just 
now—not for Joseph,

ADVICE. »
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HUMPŸ W4S TO SHOW HIS HEAD 

. OVER THE BARREL.

у wasV-
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m The position of agricultural editor 
on this paper is open to some smart 
young man who is aching to make a 
hit in journalism. The salary will 
be $9 per week to start on, and 
when he gets along far enough to 
tell the difference between buffalo 
grass and a steer’s tail he will be 
advanced. He must have two guns 
and be lightning on the draw. If 
shot while defending the reputation 
of the Kicker he will be buried at 
our expense.

і
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“Well, you see, Pd have to do it to 
protect the women and children."

"And If a fire broke out I'd bet he’d 
save half a dozen orphans and widows,” 
remarked toe Gray boy.

Humpy Skinner was now swelling up 
with pride and conceit and Wishing he 
knew how to chew tobacco, but the 
boys had a l»tle more taffy to store.

. "Napoleon fit and fit and fit,” said 
the Phillips boy, “but did he fight any 
harder than Hump would have done 
had he. been there?”

"Naw," replied the Gray boy. “Casa
blanca stood on the burning deck, but 
Hump would have stood on two of ’em 
and ticked the crowd ms fast as they 
came to him. My father saw him once 
carrying a chicken along the street, and 
he said that Humpy 
thing to this town on legs.’’

"It’s something that comes natural to 
me ahd I can’t help It.” replied Humpy 
as he made a great effort to look mod
est. “If some cobl wasn’t coming to 
be carried to I’d go and pick a fight 
with a boy and show you fellers What’s 
what.”

"Gee, but how the blood would flow!” 
gasped the Gray boy.

"And what a sight the mangled re
mains would be!” added the Phillips

Just then the Davis boy came along, 
as had been arranged for. He was rat
tling a stick against the pickets of the 
fence and eeemed greatly surprised to 
find three boys to his path.

"Vhat you fellers „doing?" he asked 
as he halted.

“Telling how brave Hump Skinner Is. 
Say, If he hadn’t got to bring ln some 
coal he’d go along with us and knock 
some big boy’s eyebrows off.”- ,

“Pooh!"
“Wtateere you poohlng about?”
He 8 just bragging. I don't believfe 

be s got any more grit than a girl.”
’ By Jiminy, but I wouldn't like to be 

you If you make Hump mad! I don't
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The coroner was informed four 
days ago that the body of a man, 
supposed to be an actor trying to 
reach this town one day last winter 
to open ln Uncle Tom’s Cabin, was 
lying on Breeds’ Hill, but the most 
fstithful search on his part has fail
ed to find tho remains. The actor 
would have died after reaching the 
town anyway, and there seems to 
have been no harm done.
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FOUND THE OTHER DANGLING 

DOWN HIS BACK.” ___. HE GRABS ME BY THE TTATR 
AND BANG6-MY HEAD.was the bravestand Г11 bet » was about that dangling

suspender. Mrs. Bowser----- ”
"What else has happened?” she Inter

rupted.
“Take a look at this necktie, will 

you? Is it a necktie or a piece of tarred 
rope?"

“There you are again. You couldn’t 
be satisfied to drag out an old collar, 
but you .must get a necktie to match. 
What .do you do such things for?”

“Don’t lay It on to , me, and don’t 
‘ think to bluff me!” he sternly exclaim
ed. "Woman, there.Is sucB a thing as' 
divorce, thank heaven!”

"BA If you'd apply for one » would 
turn out to be a mortgage on the house. 
Now, then, what else?"

“My socks!" hoarsely whispered Mr. 
Bowser as he pointed at his feet.

“What about them?”
"Full of holes, crevices, chp-ams, ra

vines. They have hurt my feet all day. 
Look- at them," guilty woman, and let 
the blush of shame mantle your cheek!"

He sat down and took off his shoes. 
j here were holes to. the toes and heels 
6f his socks. They were not holes 
which a yearling calf could have pnes- 

i <d through, but yet they were of re-

superi 
fair trea

“He vhlll smile at.you.”
"Dot means promotion."
“Und he vhlll tell уоиЧо take off dot 

uniform und get off der force ash quick 
ash you can." -,

I shall draw some veils over vhat fol
lowed. Sometings struck me on der 
head—der vhas some roarings In my 
ears und lights flashed before my" eyes, 
und vhen I woke opp two hours vhas 
pme by und-der undertaker vhas say
ing: to my wife:

, It yftin cost, yea one hoonered del- 

dump him to der river ?" .......

Mr. John Melcher, the hardware 
man, and Mr, Joe Biereo, the groan', 
got int
day and drew their guns and N-gao 
shooting. They were given ten min
utes to which to damage each oiler 
and then separated. An old worf&n 
with a club could have made a hotter 
showing. Why will such men persist 
in carrying guns around and wasting 
copperebound cartridges ?
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The hardest wood is not ebony, but 
cocoa. It grows to the .West Indies, 
and Is used for making flutes and 
similar Instruments.

We are sawing wood and saying 
nothing, but we have our eye on the 
next Presidency just the same 
are quietly laying our wires, 
tintype looks .to be that of a fool oil 
a man, but have patience and give ns 
a fair show. Abe Lincoln beat us all 
to death in being homely and knee- 
sprung, but he got there when en
ough snow fell to make good sleigh
ing.

so. R 
an actie 

messenger, as •
and
OurThé right hând although more sen- 

sttlve to the touch than the left, is 
lees sensitive than the latter to- the 
effect of heat or cold.

Buenos Ayres is the largest city 
south of the- equator, Rio de Janeiro 
comes next, while Sydney. New South 
Wales, Is third.
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