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Bit-Biis,

~ ~

An Attack of Modesty.

Great Editor—** I think 1t would be o
good idea to print our circulatieaat the head
of our editorial page. What's tho popula-
tioa of this country ¥’ "

Business Mana é):'—" About 70,000,000
Gieat Editor—* Well, we'll not clair. o cir-
culation of over 60,000,000. No vse being
hoggish.”

e

Short Lessons in Ethnology.

Mr. Chugwater (drawing on his boots at )

close of curtain lecture)—** §amunthn, I've
stood this about as long as I intend to stand
it.” .

Mrs. Clmh'wntcr—“ What are you going
to do now ¥

“['mgoing out to takoa walk with the only
living creature about. this house that never
say8 o cross word to me.”

* Who is it ?”

‘¢ My dog Ponto.” .

“ Your dog isalways kind and affectionate
to you, is he?”

(Emphaticallv)—¢¢ Always !”

“ That's because ho recoguizes you as a
kindred spirit.”

Rare Good Lunok.
Fond Mamima—* Why, what have you in
your apron ?”

Little Daughter (bre thlessly)—*¢ Oh,
mawmma?! Such good luck! Dotty Dimplc’s
cat hod six kittens, and her mamma would
not let her keep but one, so zhe gave me the
other five.”

Useless Knowledge.

Cookery School Projector—*I have called.
Mrs. Slimdict, to ask if you would not like
to join our cookery class, just forming.”

!Mn. Slimdict (boardivg-house keeper)—
“Oh, Idon't care to spcnd money learnin’
how to git up a lot of Frenchified dishes.”

¢ Abh, but you understand. Qur lessons are
devoted to the preparation of ull sorts of nico
and palatable dishes just frum tl)ings- left
over, you know.”

«No usoto me. We never havé anything
left over.”

R
tLasItIs.

A little bitter and o little sweet—
Thus itis that the world rollson.
A crnss to carry'and a crown to mect,
Lilies of love and a winding =sheet ;

Thus it is that the world runs on.

A little bliss and a little pain—
Thus it is that the world runs on.
A shaft of sunshineand ashower of rain,
A Lurial crowding a bridal train ;
Thus it is that the world runs on.

How He Answered.

Judge—And what did the prisoner say
when you told him that you would have him
arrested ¥

Complainant—Hc answered mechanicaily,
yer Honor.

Judge—Explain.

Complainant—He hit mo on the head with
a hammer.

Ko Use Dispating.

Father—My son, you must not dirpute
with your mother in that way,

Boy ~But stc's in the wrong.

Father—That makes no difference, and
you might as well learn, my child, once for
all, that when o lady says a thing isso,
it is 80, cven if it isn'tso.

A h.dern Eduéation.

Fond Mother—*‘How did you get along
in school to-day, Susic?”

Tired  Child(wearily)—*0k, I missed in”
my geograyhy again. I forgotwWhether tho
Patumay~ =n» .1 che Amamn onst or west
of the r25Cu~nce of tho Maranon and Uea-
yaln Rivers.”

Same Child(ycarslater ; wifo and mother)
—*Whatis it you want to know, pet?”

Li. tle daughter{stracgling over a primaiy
geognaphy)—*‘Whero isthe Amazon Rivesrs,
mamma. 1’

Mamna(after longreflection)—*“Ithinkit's
somoTacrein Africa or Asia, I forget which,'”

Obanoo fo2 a Bargain.

Small boy (rushing in)—-*‘ Oh, mamma ! 1
know whore I can buy a doubloe ripper sled
awful cheap. Won't you give mo somo
snoney?Y
Mamma {doubtfully}—** How cheap?”

“Well, Idon't know. I haven't asked, but
Igucaal can get it for ‘most nothing ; ’enuse

rs. Nobbs hasn’t uny uso for it any more.”

** Mrs. Nobbs?"

“*Yes. Johnny Nobbs hnd it, you know.”

“But whero is Johnny?”

“ \Why, in ridin’ down-hillon it just now,
he struck a post an’ killed himself.”

I
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His Family.
George—Speaking of your wife, I have
never seen her yot.”

Jack—*Is thatso? You must comein
withme. By theby, I havea new dog I
want to show you, too; most wonderful
fcllow—a setter. Here's my house,  We'll
go in the back way—dog’s inthe yard"

———

All the Conveniences,

Tourist—({inacoal mine,afterpassing around
cigars)—*‘Everything scems to be wet and
damp. Where can stcike a match "

Miner—*“Roight here, sor. Diunis, lift the
rubber cloth offen th' powder keg!”

Nature's Thoughtfulness.
His wife is back !
No more at night,
When scems the town to have a sombre
light,
Too dul® and %:ay.
May he go forth with paint to make it
bright,
He’s had his day,
His wife is back.

But who is that,
With glossy hat,
And step as springy as the step of fawn,
Who lcaves at night rcturming with the
dawn!
It is the other man whose wife's just gone!
He'll see the paintings done!
He'll have the fun !
The town shall never stay,
So dull and gray ;
His wife has gone !

So gentle nature makes
A compensation sweet,
She gives for what sho takes,
And it is sweet,
So where tho flower is plucked another

springs,
As she’s providing for a myriad things.
Ii’hc town may not be left o stay
All dull and gray :
One wife comen home to-day,
Another goes away.

01d Heads for Gounsel.
Young Maid—**\What is the best timeto

marry?”
OrHMaid —“Wheneverthemaniswilling.”

Waist Not.

Miza Van Coot—They dosay she isveryex-
{iravagant.

Mr. Van Coot—Still therescemstobevery
little waist about her.

Mitigating Sorrow.

Mra, Joncs—*I'm afraid I will be but

?oor company for vou to-day. Purhaps you
iad better go home and Ieave mo alono with
m{ sorrow.”

{rs. Smith—*1 saw oncof yourold aweet.
hicarts as I came along and he was inquiring
very kindly after you. He said he'd mect
us at Huyler’s in an hour.”

Mrs. J.—*“Who was it? John ?"

Mrs. S.—*Yes.”

Mra. J.—*I guess J can go out for a little
walk. I don't think my being a widow
makes it necessary for me to keep indoorsall
tho time.”

The Hired Man Has His Day-

Mrs. Kirkus—**How awfully rigid and
dogmatic Dr. Canonicus has becoro sinco he
was made Biahop.”

Mr. Kitkvs—'* Yes s he'sinnodangernow
of receiving .. sequest for his resigoation
from his congregation?”

Playing 8mart With a Qute Nogro.

The other day I was one of a party that
attended tho midwinter session of the Wis.
congin Preas Association, which met at Janes-
ville, an okl and attractive town, snugly
lyingon cach sido of Rock River.

On peenlinrity of Jancsville is tho tength
of time overy man has lived there, A negro
barher declared that he had lived there forty-
nine ycars,

* Yor do not appear to bo that old,” I re-
marked.

“But Iis, sah, ever' duy o' hit. Sumfin
cuis duter way in our fambly. Wo all looks
young till wegits erbout eighty yearsold,an’
denwo sorter falls into de ways o' ole age.”

¢“ So you havelived in this town for forty-
nine years 1"

‘“ Yus, sali, ever’ minit o’ de time, putty
nigh.”

“ Didn’t I sce you in Arkansaw 1"

*“ Doan seo how you could w'en I neber
wuz dar.”

I would alinost swear that I haveseen you
there. It strikes me that you once kept a
shop in Little Kock and that I owe you two
dollars.”

“IWhat did you say 2" he asked with decid-
ed interest.

*¢ Lilltle Rock.”

t :"Look yere, dat ain'tin Arkansaw, is
ity

¢ It is the capital of the States.”

* Wall, I declar,’ I's larnin’ g og'afy now,
sho". I usterlib dar, ef dut's whut you talkin’
erbout—libed dar an’ uster shave you, cof I
ain’t might'ly off in my mine ; an’ I knowed
dat some generman down dar owed me two
dollars, but I couldn't zack'ly fix him in my
ricollickshun.™

0 § 8uppasy you would like to have the
money ¥

““ Yas, ef you pleases, sah, 'caze I got ter
pay do taxes on my property dis cbenin.”

“ Let me sce. Don't Towe you three
dollars, instead of two " .

He began to scrateh his head. “ Ideclar’,
sah, my ricolleckshun ain’t been so powerful
§ood since I had dat spell o’ de *foid feher,

ive is cr five an' twice is twenty, wid
nothin’ ter carry. Six fo is ten, wid nothin’
off. Ib'lebe, fo' greshous, sah, datit waz
three dollars—yas, I knows now dat it wuz.
Wy, ?'ou's got er powerful memory, boes,
an’ I'll hatter compermen’ youon it. Dat's
been er good while ergo, an’ I dun alinos’
furgot it. Gimmy,” he added, holding out
hia hand.

Then I began to laugh at him. Itold
him that he was a liar, and was about to
leave tho shop when he bade me stop.

“ Gimmy dat moncey."”

«« Idon't owe you anything.”

WAl we'll see n?:mlt dat. Jim,” he
added turning toa fellow who sat uear,
"didn’t you ycre dis man say dat he dun
owed me three dolars fur er long time?”

“* Yes, I heard him acknowledge it Jim
answered.

¢ Jir1is er jestic o' de peace,” the burber
wolened,” an’ less you put up dat money
rigﬁ:t now well take you upbefo’ de con'tdat
is ¢. settin an’ cr waitin for jestice disminit.
Is yon gwine pay "’

Ibzgan toargue the case, but soon saw ithwas
of noavail. Jim put his hand on my shoulder
and then I reached for the few dimes I had
borrowed on the tmin. I Incked fifty cents
of having enough but the harber was gener-
ouscnough to knockoff that ameunt. Twalk-
cdabout during the entire afternoon, hut did
not attempt another sharp trick.—{Arkan-
aaw Traveler.

Mary Ann all Right.

“An' have ye heard fram Mary Aun
since ye was tellin® me she tuen sick, Mre.
O'Raherty

* Indade an’ I have, Mrs. O'Flaherty.”

 An' puat was the matter with her?”

¢ Nothin' but ncwmonce I belaves it s
they calla it. It'sa very catchir® disasc
amang the famale actors iverv now an’
then. It sames that they all w0 gt sick
once in n whoile wid it ; an’ av coorse,
Mary Aunn, a-studyin’ for the shtage, was
liable to git it any day. Now, the-"?
Langtry, tgcy aay she had atan her &oy,

)
atryin’ to lead the shtalle, ye kuooust, L

havin' it in her fate. Who ive
av the newmonce bein' in  wr

“An’ is Mary Aun sht 7
Yark?

“She is; an’ I'm 20 gl
newmoneo she's got—I'm.’
moight bo_tho typhoid f.. °
havin, "—Keatucky Siate,?

£l Wool With One Exception,

Tho other day a seedy gentlemun dropped
into u cheap clothing establislanent.  He
nosed around and ﬁm\hy laid his hands upon
a cont and vest of loud colorand courso
texture,

“How much?" ho said laconieally.

“Dree dollars.”

“Threo dollars.”

“Dot vay sheap, mein freund.
goot goat und vest,”

‘Are they wool ¥

The proprietor held up his hands.

tAre they vool Y he repeated.” ‘So grucicus,
mein freund, dey vasall vool oscept the
button holes.”—2Detroit Trebune,

Dot vasa,

Othor Duties to Attend to.

Sister Goldbug—** I'se berry sorry, Bre'r
Whitctop, to sce you' cemin’ out o' dat sa-
loon.”

Brother Whitetop— “ Can't help it, Sister
Goldbug. I'se can't expend all my time in
dere ; I'se got ter go home wunce inu while.”

What Staited the Fight.

Mrs. TFigg—*You little wreteh, you have
been fighting again, 1 know you have. What
was it all about¥”

Tominy—**It was just this way. You sce,
Jimmy Brown and me, we put in our pennies
together to buy apples, an’ I was to have
the cores of what was bought in the morning
and he was to have the cores of what was
bought in the afternoon.”

Mrs. Figg—I do not sco any unfairness
about that.”

Tommy—*Yes; but in the afternoon ko
went and bought bananuers.”

Won by Her Tongue.

Sowders—*‘How long did you know your
wife before you were married to her ¥

Riply—“Two days.”

Sowders—"Wasn't that rather a short ac-
quaintance?”

Riply—‘“ If you had heard my wife talk
you wouldn't ask such questions. At the
end of those two days I felt as though I had
known her for five years,”

Oouldn't Think of Two Things at Once,

The following pathetic remarks were over-
heard by a small boy at a picnic:

“Darling, 1 am going to let go of vour
hand for & mmute, hat you musn’t be angry.
I wouldn’t loosce 1t, only some kind of u cat-
erpilles is creeping down my back and  ean't
fix my thoughlsupon youandthe caterpillar
at the same time.™

Her Ineffective Traps.

Minnic-—*I am afrid 1 cannot attend
your party, dear. 1 -un gomy away the day
after and I will have suchan awful Jot of
traps to pack.”

Mamic—** It's strunge, if  you really have
such a lot of tape, that youhave never been
able to catchany one yet.”

A Prude t Miss.

Sister—~\Vendell, will you do me a favor?
Wendcll—Certainly, if I can, What s it?

Mr. Hoyt hasines here and asked mie to
become his wife, and { fohd him I would
give him his auswer next week.

Well, what isthe favor you ask?

I want you te get his financial rating for
me. L
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