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gullibility of the public in accepting
worthless stocks, : ;
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*“‘How o, Washington?’ said the
friend. :
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StoryPictu res
For the Children

Send 50 CENTS for a set of seven
Story Pictures, beautifully printed and
mounted. The little ones will spend
happy hours weaving their childish
fancies into stories of their own.

For 10 cents we will send one
sample picture.

JUDGE COMPANY,

“forefront of progress, since pro-

“'gress began—
Hon’c?healtﬂnd & hai]l to the aver-
age man!

National Reputation,

A certain pompous individual from
this state - was strutting about  the
Capitol at Washington. A Westera
senator ‘asked Senator Hoar:

“Who is that person?”’

“That,” responded Hoar, “is Gen.
B. of my state.”

“Does he cut as wide a swath m
Massachusetts as he does in, Wash-
ington?"

“No,” said Senator Hoar, with a
merry twinkle; “no. Gen, B.'s repu-
tation is putrely national.”
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Not Exactly IlL

Queen Alexandra, when Princess
of Wales, came one day upon a tiny
mite of a boy crying piteously. He
was in charge of a fat and comfort-
able old lady, who seemed quite un-
moved by his grief, “What is the
matter?” inquired the princess, who
is very fond of children, “Is he
il “Well ma’am,” said the com-
fortable old lady, “he isn’t hexactly
ill; but no stomach carn’t stand nine
buns!”
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Modest Preacher.

A friend of the late Bishop Hunt-
ington was spending a Sunday in
Edinburgh, and followed the crowd
to the church of a celebrated
preacher.

At the close of the service he said
to the clergyman:

“That was a remarkably fine ser-
mon.”’ #

The minister, puffed up with pridc,
said, *“ Thank you, thank you.”

“ But,” said the Boston man, “I
have heard it before; it is one of
Bishop Huntington’s sermons.”

“Ah, yes, T dare say, to be surc:
but Huntington could mnever have
gotten it off as 1 did”

For consistent and unblushing
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plagairism this beats the record

thot shpring from nobody. They
shpting at thim!”
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A Child’s Good “Reason.

'

A child of the tenements was de-
lightedly telling a friend in the Col.
lege Settlement about her new
teacher, .

“She’s a perfect lady, that’s what
she is,” said the. child.

“Huh! How Jdo you know she’s a
perfect lady?” questioned her friend.
“ You've known her only two days”

“It’s easy enough telling,” was the
indignant answer, “I know she’s a
perfect lady because she makes me
feel polite all the time.”
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Simple Larceny.

The colored physician not having
been able to locate the malady and
check it, a white physician --as callad.
After looking at the patiznt a short
while, the white physician inquired—

“Did Dr. Jones take your tem-
perature?”’

And the old colored auntie an-
swered, “Ah don’t know, sah; Ah
2in’t missad nothin’ *cept mah watch”
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More Than His Share,

“ Martha, does thee love me?”
ed a Quaker youth of one at Wh“
shrine. his = heart’s fondest faeli
had been offered up.

‘hy Seth,” answered she, “we
are commanded: to love one anotha
are we not?” ;

Aye, Martha; but does thee
gard me with that feeling that
worid hcal(i? love?” i
o ardly ‘know what to tell ¢t
Seth; I -have greatly feared tha,tb 3
heart was an erring one. I hawi
tried to bestow my love .on. all; but

‘have ' sometimes. thought,  perhs
‘ that thee was: getting r“athf,-am-

than thy share.”
Sl

A Brave Man,

‘Mrs, Emma E. Porter, of Mar
ville, sister  of Congressman ‘Cal
head, tells this story: =

Evelyn is the little daugh
Marshall County family. She is
cowardly. Her father, fiading
sympathy only increased this unfi
tunate tendency, Jecided to hav
serious talk with his little daughte
on the subject of her foolish fears.

“Papa,” she said, at the close
his lecture, ‘“when you see a ¢
ain’t you ’fraid?”

“No, certainly not, Evelyn.”

“When you see a horse ain’t you
fraid?” ‘

“No, of course not, Evelyn”

“When you see a dog ain’t you
*fraid?”

“No!” with emphasis, i

“When you see a bumblebee ain't
you ’fraid?” :

“No!” with scorn.

“ Ain’t you ‘fraid when it thun-
ders?”

“No!” with loud laughter,
you silly, silly, child!” ;

“Papa,” said Evelyn, solemn
“ain’t you ’frail of nothin’
world but mamma?”
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