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The Joker Elub.

“@he Wun is mighticr than ihe Swerd.”

HOW MARK TWAIN s

My dignity was in g state now which caunot
be described. T was so vafiled that—well, 1
snid to my eompnnion, * If these people knew
who I am they--" but my companion cut me
short there and said, “Don’t talk such folly,
If they did know who you are, do you suppose
it would help your high mightiness to a vacancy
in a train which has no vacancies in it 2 This
did not improve my condition any to speak of,
but just then T observed that the colored porter
of a sleeping-ear had his eye on me, T saw his
davk comntennnce light up, He whispered to
the unitormed eomluctor, punctuating with nods
and jerks toward me, and straightway this con-
ductor came forward, oozing politeness from
every pore, and said :  ** Can T he of any service?
Will you have » place in the sleeper?™  » Yes,”
1 said, ¢ and much obliged too. (ive me any-
thing, anything will answer,” Hesaid: = We
have nothing left bat the biy family stuteronm,
with two berths and a couple of armehaivs init,
but it is entirely at 'vonr disposal.  Herve, Tom,
take these satchels aboard.”

He touched his hat and we and the coloved
Tom moved along. T was bursting to drop just
one little remmrk to my companion, but 1 held
in und waited. ‘Fom made us comfortable in
that smuptuous great apartment and then said,
with many bows and a perfect atlluence of smiles,
** Now isdey anything youwant, sah? don't make
no differenee what it is.”" I said, = Can 1 have
some hot water and @ twubler at 9 to.night,
blazing hot?  You know about the right tem-
perature for a bot Seoteh punch.” "%’es, sah,
dat you kin; you kin pen onit. I'll get it my-
self.”  tGood ! now that lawp is hung too high.
Can [have a big conch cundle tixed up just at
the head of my bed, so that T can vead comfort-
ably 2+ Yes =ah, youkiu, I'll fix her so <he’ll
burn all night.  Yes, sah; an’ you can jest eall
for anything yon want=, and dish yer whole rail.
rond'll be turned wrong end up an’ inside ont
for to gitit for you. Dat’s so.”
peared.  Well. T tilted my head back, hooded my

UREN A SECTHON [N A SLEEPER.

you say now? -

humour to vespond, and didn't, The next mo.

tneut that swiling bluck face was thrast in at .

the erack of the door and this speech followed :
¢ Laws Dless you, =ah. 1 knowed you in a min.
ute. ] told de conductah 0, TLaws! I knowed
yon de minute {soteves on you.”
1y boy ? (handing him a gquadraple fee).  Wha
am [2° < Jenual MeClellun.” and he disap-
peaved again.
* Well, well! what do you say now®"

REVERIE OF THE FEMALE EDITOK.

Miss Eva C. Kinney, on -taking the editorin
chair of the BEllis, Kensas, Headlight, writes
in the following light-headed way:

How glad we are we've got to be an cditor at
last! We always thought we knew just how to
rau & paper, and now we've got such a splendid
chance.

We'll show those stupid men exactly how it
ought to be done. You won't catch us yetting
into any fusses, or rows, or anything. No, in-
deed ; we'll nse tact, and tnet. you know, is the
prineipal thing in running a paper.

We won't meddle in politics, and that will
save all the trouble with politicians, and we'll
never swear—no, never. For the life of ug, we
can’tsee the use of sweering in a printing office.

It don’t make type set itself up ; it don’t create :
items—ualess you happeu to hit somebody with |

a club and bave to pry the cost—and it don't
pick up pic balf so quick a+ finpers do. Yet
the oditors all think they c¢an’t run a paper
without it, but wc'll show ‘ew.

We're s0 glad we’re an editor, and we're going

And he disap. :

- Is that =0, ;

to make such lots of money; we won't spend it
ull for beer and cigars either.  No, indeed; we'l)
be benevolent avd do good with it. We'll give
lots and lots to the missionary socicty— make
presents to all our f[riends-—buy books und
flowers for the poor, and— oh, yes ! maybe we'll
build 2 church and endow a eollege, and have our
name peinted on one of the windows with « de.
sign.  Yex, of comrae, we must have a design on
the window. Let's sce a pair of scizsors and a
paste-pot would he appropriate, wonld it not ?
Or a boy with a roller—but then roller boys
alwayshave dirty faces, and the artist wonldn't
want to paint dirt, wonld he?

1t's such fun to be an editor! Think of the
sweet revenge we'll take when we stafl’ the pro-
ducts of seme aspiving genius into the waste
basket. And then with what an exguisite thyill
of pleasnre we'll take our pen and write the sane
anthor a polite little note, telling him we shonld
have been delighted to publish his excellent ar.
tiele if we had only baad room, and wouldn't he
like to subscribe for our paper,orget uk up a
club 2 Ah, we've had experience ! That's the
way the men editors used to do by uswhen we
weve “only a writer.,”” And sweeter still will be
our reveuge on thosceditovs themselves, who nsed
to crush onr budding genius with cruelly polite
sareasms ! Theeo’s that horrid, old bear of the
Hays City Sentinel, when he published our
sweet, little poein, about *Birdie,” instead of ve-
marking on the swoothness of the mensure, or
pathos of its sentimen, he intimated that we'd
been sighing for a lover. It wasn't trne,a hit;but
ali ! tittle did that vash man think we were one
day to be his peer.  Oh, denr, its getting Inte,aud
there’s another colimn of type to o up, no copy
ready. and all these ndvertiseinents hehind time

bit it's lots of fan to be an editor,

An Orientaltude <The enmel’s. - Boston oy r,

The old soldicy said : * T'wmi a voteran, nary
surgeon,” ~New York Newas.

I'hic boy who is well shingled by his pavents
will shed watev.-- Eeelunge.

Yes, James, a lamu excuse often yoes with-
out cratehes.—Keakuk Gute City.

"The fellow who wns neh struck by a young

. A N ©lady wanted to veturn a kis= fortheblow. Lme-
thumbs in my arm-holes, <iled a smile on my ;
companion, and said gently, * Well, what do |
My companion was not in a i

ell itizen,
Plump girls ave going ont of fushion.  Excuse
us for remaining so confonndedly old-fashioned,
- Whitehadl Jinmes.
There are a good wany men just now with one

. foot in the grave and the other in the grog-shop.

- Ky State Journul,
(Greece was onee a puwer amony nitions, but
now it is only a spol of cleomargarine on the

! map.-—Peck’s Sun.
My companion said vineyarichly, .

Cancerning  Farl Beaconstield, it Duzraeli

. reem asif England could get along without hiw,

—dmerican Queen.

Jacob is the first tireman on record,  His lad-
der was & daicy. It brought down the angels.
—Nushaoille Sunday Crurier.

A man who helps his town in no other way
can always do lots of guod by taking the lend.
ing part in a funeral.—Stillicaler Lumberman.

Conlkling says: ** If I once cross the river I'll
never come back.”  We move that he be given
free tinnspartation, —0il City Derrick.

For printers only: ** Compositors are like

Russian eriminals in at least one partienlar—
they stand in dread of an out.—Rome Sentinel.

A writer says: * In Persia woman is a piece
of turniture.”  So she is in this country, when
sbe happens to be a Sophy. —Philadddphia Bul-
letin.

Jones saye when be was o boy it was Palm
Sundny nll theyear ronnd with him. N6 won-
der Joais was never muried. He never caved
to ask for a lady’s band.  He got all he wanted
of that article iu childhood’s happy hours.— Bos-
ton Transeript,

The unseasonabl eold weather will put plant-
ing back so much that even funerals will be de-
layed.——Cincinnati Satwrday Night.

Aleck Stephens, it is reported, will shortly
commence an action against Sara Bernhardt
for infringement of his model. — Yonkers Guzette.

Mines have been diseovered in St. Petersbug.
As they are genuine ones it is not likoly that
thexe will ever be quoted ou the market.—Puck.

A Tashion item says “bugs of all sorts and
sizes appear on spring bounets.”  Some spring
beds ure similavly anlicted..- Norristowon Herdld.

An exchange describes n bullet dancer’s dress,
The description, though short, ix about three
inches longer than the dress. —Norristouwn Her-
ald.

Buistol girls are preparing fo beat the Deln-
ware iec gorge all hollow, They perform the
feat in an ice erenm =aloon. - Burlington Enter-
prise,

our forefuthers could not haxbor the idea of
paying taxes on their tea, =0 they compromised
the matter by harboring the ten.—Yawcob
Strass.

As this is tho lust year of the world and we
need money to travel on, subseribers are re-
quested to pay np promptly.--Stitheater  Lum-
hermaan, .

Beecher says ** we pray to muebh.” Thisex-
plains why the average newspaper man’s byce-
chex always bag at the kuees. - Pitusville Sun.
duay World.

A ludy, who has been cheated out of wearing
pretty spring clothes, says she will take * sun.
mery vengeanceon the weather yet." — Kichmond.
Independent.

A correspondent askes onr opinion of spelling
reform. We helieve in spelling it as we always
have—r-e ve, f-o-r-m, form, reform,—Cinein-
weli Suturday Night.

Perhaps there is no sadder sight than to see
a maiden lady of forty or thereabouts, sneal off
by herself for the puxpose of vocking un empty
cradle. - Brooklyn Eagle.

When 2 young man will pay $2for a delivery
wagon und a pic-bald horse to take his girl out
for a Sunday drive he really meansto marry her
for love.-- Detroit Eree Press.

Pleasure is o dangerous will-o’-the-wisp. 1t
leads & man scampering through life until he
stuinbles over a tombstone and falls inta his
own grave.—-Baltimore Every Scainrday.

» Thou rvainest on my bosom,” sung the earih
to the April showers. ** Oh, dry up! growled
the snn, as he shone out from behind the clouds.
No musie in his Sol. -- Wit and Wisdom.

AMrs. Smith is nothing if not classieal, and
when her landlord, Mr. Cascu, sent in his bili,
she «aid to her husband, ** See what o vent the
envious Cusca wade ! "— Brealjast T'¢ble.

‘T'he legisislators of Maine are on honest set.
They suw that there is not mmoney enough in
the State to corrupt them. Recent travelers
through Maine state that this is true.— Pucl.

In Boston street car conductors, in uniform,
pass themselves oif on guileless girvls from the
country as naval oftleers. But where the pre-
ponderance of females is so great, a girl isu’t to
be blamed for believing anything a man telis her.
— Louisville Sunday Argus.

A yonng gentleman called on a new acquaint.
ance the other evening, and vows ho will never
call on her agnin. Ho says though she was not
all his fancy painted, the fence was. Owing to
the paint on his new spring suit he bas not ben-
zine since.—Rochkester Herald.

A Berlin butcher has writtena five-act comedy
that is about to Ue presented in that city. The
author, it is presumed, ** steaks * his reputation
on its suecess, and the actress who speaks the
tenderloins will be *¢ dressed to kill, ”” of course.
The price of adnission for choice seats will be
fore-quarters.— Norristown Herald.




