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8nd 50 CENtX for a set of seven
Story Pictures, beautifully printed and
mnounted. TÈhe littie ones will specnd
happy hours weaving their childislh
fancies Into stories of their own.

For 10 cents we will send one
sample picture.

JUDOE COUWFAN4v,
225 Fourth Ave. New York City

A certain pompous individual from
thig. atovai strutting about the
Caeitol at Washington. A Western
teMttor asked 'Senator Hoar:

* ihàlathit.pror
"' tht," reAponded Hoar, U is Gen.

B. qf smy state."1«sDoea he cut as wide a» swath in
Massachusetts as he does in, Wash-

'Iun"No," Mid Seniator Hoar, with a
mnerry twinkle; " no. Gen. B.'a repu-
tation la purely national."

Not Exactly-IIM
Queen AIlexandra, when Princess

of Wales, came one day upon a tiny
mite of a boy crying piteously. He
was in charge of a f at and comfort-
able old lady, who seemed quite un-
moved by his grief. " What is the
matter?" inquired the princeas, wha
is very fond of chidren. "Ils hc
iii?" "Well, ma'am," said the cern-
fortable old lady, "he isn't hexactly
ili; but no stomach carn't stand nime
huns 1"

Modest Preacher.-

A friend of the late Bishop Hunt-
ington was spending a Sunday in
Edinburgh,1 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-

The minister, puffed up with prid.,
said, ' Thank you, thank you."

"But," said the Boston mani, " 1
have heardl it before; it is one of
Bishop I-untington's sermons."

"ýAh, ycs, 1 dare say, ta be sure;b)ut Iluntington cotuld ýneyer lhav.-
gotten it off as ! did"

For con -istexit and unbliu<;linig
plagairism ibhis beats the record.

~Wi~'~a1~ ~idfor t ie. a
who bus rouble in his midst.

d j1 w,. -ashingcur said tbeý

~do' -Calhqunir-teturnd
Wehigtoaconinuing. hie rockiný-:

'Then vhy lin the name o' coI*-ý
=91f gênt- Wyou aoii' ak1u
fofth dat wayi"

'~ot~or ~ ingiebeatd, Wask-
iinton zbeck -his -regular ôuéil1atîion

Wad.r Well, he 4ýesX m
Ilver watch for thre do6 llts".ane. if

.1 et?,p, ovin' likç iiYe 01 de waçh

"Wby, people you 8hprung from."

thot shprig from nobodty. They
~b~rlg n*thimli"

A Childs Oood-*Reson.

A cUd t te tnemhtawau de-
1, htcdy telling a friend in the col,lee e ttlement abouit her new
teacher..

"She's a perfect lady, that's what
she is," said the child.

"Huhl How do you know she's a
perfect lady?" questioned her friend..
".You've lcnown ber only two days."

"lt's easy enough telling," was the
indignant answer. '«I know she's ai
perfect lady because she makes me
f ccl polite ail the tiîne."1

Rimple Larceny.

The colored physician flot having
been able to locate the malady and
check it, a white physician -'as calisd.
After lookin g at tÈe patienat a short
while, the whlte physician inquird-

perature?"
And the old colored aunitie an-

swered U"Ah don't know, sah; Ah
-iun't nýIsadnothi' 'cept mah nàtch'"

M

U~..~lAt'swhat 1

gonethe lo

ko*i -Ce~ YOU Sit th,
s 'iz; that bold w i

ds l oertwel
fivlëý àdsapiece;4j

e~ leven pou12E
mi ý-.etuncjthe by.uu don't luà

i'ýYWord for $44
1 _hi4 ofi those fish'
one away believiâg'
biggest.fibblerli~i

a re
Il69 Aye, Martha bsut doea

gard me with tixat feelingi
world calis Ilve?'

1'4r I ~dy cf what tot
~eth I hve~ realy feared

heart was an erring one.
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than thy &hare.",

A BraVt man.
Mrs. Emma E. Porter, of

ville ister of - Gone
heamu tels *his story.;

Evelyn. * the lhtt1eýda
Marshall Cou t. family. e~
eowardly.H fathet, finding
sympathy only increased this
tunate tendency, decided to hi'
serjous talk with his litteda
on the subject of lier foolish

dPapa," she said, at the close
bis lecture, "when you se a cc
ain't you 'f raid ?"

"No, certainly not Evelyn."
diWhen you see a hxorse ,ain't y'fraid?"

"No, of course flot, Evelyn."
"When you see a dog ain'ity'

'f raid ?"
"No!" with emphasis.
dWhen you sec a bumblebe.si

youý 'fraid ?"
"No!" with scorn.

diAin't you Ifraid when It *I
ders ?"

dNol1" with loud laughter. M

you silly, silly, child!"
.Papa," said Evelyn, soletin,

"iain't you 'fraià of nothin' in
world but mamma?"
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PAY ROL
Plug Tobacco

10c. PER GUT


