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“BOWSER THE DAIRYMIAN

NoT cTickENs TIOS TINE
BUT BUTTER AND MILK.
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Linppening to look out of the vin-
dow- the +iether day an hour - before
r. Bowsé:f& ti}xie, for coming home,
Mrs. Bowser caught sight of him and

& strungo man walking up and 'qéim

cos o -viewing the ‘house. When:

tiad finished with the front they went
uround to-the dlley, end it was pl-

mogt-na-hour hefore the man went
away. ‘and ‘Mr; odvser ' cntered . the
hopsa.: S : ” ;
“AWoll, is it another cow?’’ he was
2skod, hva i
. My dear Me§, Bowser,” he replied,
“inla patémalWag and with abroad
smile on his face, ‘I have some news
to delight you. To-morrow I expect

to complete negotiations for the ex-

e¢hange” of this house for a farm. You
know T have been boping (o make an
exchange for the last five years.” °

“We will-talk it .over,”” said ~Mra
Jowser, as she motionhed him to " a
chair.

"“Yes, we will talk it over, but you
‘ can't possibly find any jault. I have
got facts and figures right “own pat

to prove to you 'that it will be the ’

best deal ofiour lives.”
‘“What sort of a farm is it?”’
*A dairy farm, my dear. I have

given up the idea of chickens. It is

" *a dairy farm of eighty acres, and we

shall exchange even up. The man is
50 anxious to get into the
educate his ~ ‘daughter that he . will
‘make most any sacrificc. Now listen
“to me, [ start-in the dairy business
swithe thirty . cows. -The' milk can :be
estimated ‘at 800" quarts ‘per- day.  ¥f
sold at five cents a quart to the
/crecamery there is ' $15 per day, or
-8105% per. week. All we have to‘ do
is to deliver:the milk and
check. 1 shall sell only half: the
.milk, - ~however. The remainder will
be made into: butter. I shall ‘put :it
.up in faney’ cakes and call 4t. ‘Bow-
wser’s Best.'- The sales will amount.to
about: $8 per day, and on the sour
«milk and -whey I shall fatten about
~fifty hogs during the year. When
these are marketed the total income
{ per week for the wear will be about
«$125. We “will call it $7,000  per
fyear: We live well, have the Bencfit
jof the country‘air and make -$7,000
per ‘year; and if. you have got ' any
{rault to find with that you must be
hard to please. Such-a bargain as
. this man i8 willing to give meé ecar’t
be picked up once in a hundred years.
What do you think of it?’’

“You start. with -thirty cows?”
queried Mrs. Bowser.

‘“I SHALL PUT IT UP IN FANCY
CAKES AND CALL IT “BOW-
SER'S BEST.”

“From thirty to thirty—ﬁve."\
‘“They .are on the farm and . part of
the bargain, are they?’’ '
“Why, no. ‘I must buy them.”
““Oh, I see. Has the farm a barn
for cows?”’ ;
“I—I don’t think so, but' I ean
build ene.”” st .
““Of course. Lét us séo. Thirty
godd cows will ‘cost you $1,200. To,
build a "dairy barn will cost you at
least $800 ‘more. There is $2,000 to
start with. Had you figured®  on

~city to

take a|

7 iam offered the opportunity of
- [ 1ife,” and’ you stand in the way  and

it iroetsnossssdosnvennones s
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.jclub or lose its rcputation.

milk eans, Pails, churns, ete.”  You

| must allow at least 3500 ‘for thoese

things.*”

‘‘Not ‘on your!lifet  Not If I know
how to 'cipher! Why, you must take
nfe for"the bigest fool in the State!”’

“You can submit hy figures to any
one you will. You have ostimated
your incoms altogether too high. The
cows will give minch léss milk in the
‘Winter. “Soms of them may be ailing
or die. The price of hay may go up.
Instcad of $125 per week, you should
figure on $75. Out of this, even after
you get started, must come the ex-
pences of feed, help and the keep of
Yyour team. You will - have to turt
in and work yourself, and if there. is
any ‘Bowser Best' butter made you
will have to allow me an extra girl
in ‘the house. Don’t bob around on
your chair, now, but figure as a
business man."’

“Don’t tell me that T am hobbing
around!”’ shouted Mr. Bowser, - sp
loudly that he was heard in the next
house..“*One would think ‘you were

J

‘\\}\\\\\\\@

land swade $30.000 & year-at<it: I'll
evea bring the mmAn himseif.™

A minute later Mr. Dowser was
out of the house znd on Lis way to
the ffamily butcher’s. He hed often
heard that the butcher was  formerly
ject in selling out and moving inmf
town wns to educate his son in *ell-
ing the diflerence between a krosk-
knced hérse and a comi¢ opera. He

and meditating, and he began:

“Mr. Beres, didn’t vou useé to run
a dairy farm somewhers?’”’ 5

‘I thick s0,”” was the cautious an-
swer.

**And you made $10,000 a year?”

“I have beca charged with so duo~
ing.”

‘“Well, now, knowing rme as you
do, what would you advise in my
casc? . I can trade my house and lot
for n dairy farm.”’

‘““How many acres?’"

“Fighty.” ;

‘“How many cows?”’

talking to an infant. I say you are
wrong [rom beginning to-end. 1 tell
you there’s at least $5,000 a year
elogp profit in this thing for me, b':lt
of course you want to. knock - it in
the head :if you can. By thunder,
but: what a jackass I am to ever sit
down and talk to you about busi-
ness!’’

“I don’t think you have lost any-
thing by it,”” quietly replied Mrs.
Bowser. ‘“‘However, if you think I
am wrong please show me where.
Can. you.buy cows for less than $40
apiece? ; Haven't you got to have. a
barn? Haven't, you got to . have
help? Haven’t you got to have feed?
Tell me. where my figures are too
high?”’ *

““What’s the use? You don’t want
to be convinced and you won't be. I
my

‘try to make me out an idiot.”’

< ““You are hardly fair with me, Mr.

Bowser. ‘If you will show me where

I am wrong in my figures I'll cheer-

fully start a dairy farm with you.”’
“I'll bring you figures from' a man

who has run a_dairy farm  himself

. “‘SAY, THAT'S BOWSER, THAT IS »

“As many as T want
thought of starting with
“How’s the cow barn?’’

‘““There isn’t any.'”

‘“What's your expericnce?’’

{‘Haven’t had any.”

““Mr. Bowser,”’ said the butcher, as
he rose up ‘and got behind the meat-
block; ““go into the business of rais-
ing jackasses. You have had expe-
rience and can’t help. but  make. a
success!’’ e

There would have been a row had
notea couple of  women customers,
came in.. Mr. Bowser was. forced to.
Postpone the blood letting _to an-
other time, and he went. out and
wandered up and .down the strect
with bent head and back humped up.
His dairy had soured on him. Hig
‘“Bowser’s Best’’ would never be on
the market. He would never rub the
backs of cows or fondle their calves.
And men and. women who took no-
tice of him whispered to each other;

‘Say, that's Bowser, that is. and
Mrs. Bowser’s got the better of him
again,”’ < :
(Copyright,
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VINEGAR AND
"BECOMES A HERO.

-

.’..l..lf.bll‘l'liﬁ..‘

After breakfast the other worning
‘Humpy Skinner was handed a jug
ant the money to buy
vincgar and scnt. off tb the grocery.
It ,was only three blocks in a
straight line, but, of course he didn’t
follow a straight line. That wouldn’t
have Leen like a boy. He went a-
round into Ash street, and from
thence into Jewel strect, and to Sec-
ond and State and” Bickerford, - and
he was seven blocks from hom¢ and
swinging the jug around his head
and pretending it was an Indian

| club when he met ‘the Chapin boy.

.‘Hum!.’
ped. .
- ‘‘Hum!”’ replied the Chepin boy as
he ‘stopped.

The Chapin hoy looked at the jug
as if he had never ‘scen one  before,
and then asked: - ; 2

“What ye goin” after?’”

*Vinegar.”

““Got the money to pay for it?”’

“Course.”’ d

“How much ye goin” to buy?"’

“T'wo quarts.*’

“Say, Hump, do ye want to be a
hero? Do ye want ‘to be as big a
hero as ever was? You've read of
’em in books, and ye know that af-
ter a boy has got to he & hero he
can have most anything “in this
world he ‘wants. Folks always take
ofl_their -hats to him, and he - mar-
ries a rich and handsome girl and
lives in'a castle forever after.’’

“Tguess I'd be a hero if T ecould,”
replied Humpy, after thinking things
over for a minute. "

“It's as easy as volling off a log.
Instead of buying two quarts of vin-
egar you buy only one and fill up the
jug with water. Your mother won't
never know anything about it, - and
the spare money can be used to buy
bananas. You get the vinegar, the
bananas and be a hero all at once:”

mpy was about to refuse to be' a
hero when the Henderson boy. - the
Jonés Boy and the Schermerhorn boy
came along. The case was put to
them. and they instantly decided that
Humpy ought to lose no time ower
it771t' was the first chance he had
ever had to became'a hero: ‘and Hhe!
shouldn’t miss it. To the otheér ar-
guments.used to sway hinythe Scher-
merhorn boy added: ;
. “My mother  always puts ‘a quart
of water with every quart of vinegar
shg buys. She says it makes it more
healthy. Lots of folks have  died
from using strong winegar. I was
reading in the paper the other day
about its. killing a horse. By put-
ting, a quart of water in that wvine
gar Hump may save his mother's
life.”". : 1y :

Humpy yiclded.” He bought . one
quart of vinegar and 'spent the rest
of the money in bananas. The boys
then sat down under-a tree in a va-
cant lot and the fruit was divided.

said Humpy_ as he stop-
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NO SCARCITY OF GOOD
" THINGS IN THE WEST.
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The genial and popular host of the
Lion Hotel was obliged to shoot and
wound a guest named Westover last
Saturday, for finding fault with the
way the house was run. The victim
is in.the hospital, but doing well.

News was received from Lone Jack
by telephone, yesterday, that in a
little aflair between- Major DPavis and
a Jnan- named Henderson, both suc-
cecded in slightly. wounding them-
selves. Arizona must turn to the

We are in reccipt of a postal card
from Salt Lake calling us a liar, a
robber and a murdérer, and making
the threat to put us under ground
within the. mnext thirty days. The
writer 'will reccive due welcome when

have been shot at we’d like , to know
it.

Mr. James Rorke, who used to
hang out in this town and try to
play holy ‘terror, has been lynched
in Idaho and gone to his reward. He
had a short, fat neck on him and
was a long time hanging, but he was
finally disposed of and will whoop
no more. We gave him several bro<
therly warnings while he was here,
but he was too fresh for this world.

One day two weeks ago we rode
our running horse in a race  in the
forenoon and scooped in a purse of
$100. In the afternoon we attended
a dog fight and saw our dog win

and that his last thoughts were of
his mother.

The editor of the Grass Valley Tri-
bune, having called us & liar and a
coward in his last. issue, we rode
over there last Tuesday to ask. for
explanations. As we rode into  one
end of the town he galloped out at
the other, and that evening. his cay-
use was found dead on the trail
twenty-three miles away. We are
sorry the man rode his: animal to
death. We might - hhave “pulled  his

nose, but we should not have harm- |

ed him.

v
—a.

A stranger named George Smack
entered the post office the othor day
and calmly and deliberately - fired five
bullets .into the pubkc. clock -hanging.
on: the wall of the corridor. Our as.
sistant let him got away, and that’s
the reason the faid aesistant is out
of a iob just now. If Mr. Smack will
only do his little stunt over. again
we promise to be there and  make
things very ‘funny for him.

We haven’t said much lately ahout
our campaign for the next Presiden-
cy, but let no one be deceived. At
the proper time e shall  announce

two quarts of
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When it -had.'been devoursd the Chas
Pia boy hefted and shook . the jug,
looked wise, and. said:

“Our family doctor was caying the
other. day. that if f6'ks would drink
there . would  be less
said. everybody ought
to drink at least three swallrs &
day to tone up the system.’’

‘““That’s = what our doctor said;
too,!’ added the Jones boy. ‘“He was
telling ma that all of us -wore chuck
full of microbes, .and that . ¢ it
wasn't for vinegar that we’d be eat-
en alive. Vinegar kills ‘em off. Hum-
PY can save cur lives if he will.”

{And he’s just. the boy to do it,”
added the Henderson boy. “Ha's a
hero, he is, and Heroes mever allow
the.innocent to perish when = they
can help it. He'll let each one of us
take a sip out of the jug.” ¥

“I'll get licked when' I get home,”
replied Humpy, %

“But can’t a hero stand 'a licking
from his ' maw?’ Haw many lickings
d’y4a. suppose. Napoleon and Wash-
ington got?  Besides, if you begin to
holler as soon as vour maw  begins
to ‘lick she won't half lay it on. They
never do. They .get reart.”

“But don’t take big sips.’” caution-
ed Humpy as the fug . was started
round. :

He finished off with a sip for him-
solf, aRd half'the contents were gone.
He thought of home and mother and
turned pale. The Schermerhora  boy
noticed it and said: 3

“Do you know what 174 do it I was
a bhoy-hero like Hump Skinner? The
first thing T'd do would be to walk
up to & policeman and pull his nose
and run out my tongue at him. Then
T'd buy a revolver and  become a
highway robber. 1f Hump would do
that he’d be President of the United
States in a year.”

“And I'll tell you what I'd do,”
added the Chapin boy, as he picked
at a silver in his foot. *“I'd abduct
a rich man’s daughter and make her
fall:in love with end marry me. T'd
take her off -to some castle in the
mountaing—-"" :

~/“HUMPY, IS IT MICROBES?”’

‘‘What’s the matter?” asked Hum-
Py 2s the boys crossed their hands
on their stomachs and groaned.

““Microbes!’’ - they ' answered
chorus.

‘‘But the vinegar killed them."

“No, it didn’t. - Jt was only a lit-
tle 'sip, and it just stirred ’em up,’’
answered the Schemerhorn boy (‘Our
family doctor said that ‘it look two
sips to kill ‘em.” i

‘‘But you'll take all there is left.”’

‘‘Hump ‘Skinner; .can you hesitate
when four boys are dying? Do  he-
roes ever hesitate? Don’t they fling
themselves from their steeds and give
a feller . all the vinegar he '‘can
drink? What's a pint of vinegar to
four boys’ lives?”

‘“‘Dut T’ll get an awful
tell: ye.

in

licking, - 1
You fellers . don’t know how

hard maw can lay it on when she's.

mad.”’
The four . boys groaned .and - wrig-
gled about .and then fell over on the

-grass.’ Bt was too 1.uch for Humpy.

He, started the jug going and it was
empty when it came back. . |
‘‘Saved’' by -Hump -Skinper, the he-
ro!’. said the Chapin boy as . he
stood up and shook himself. “*All.in
favor of giving him a vote of thanks
will say aye; contrary, no. The ayes
have it. Hump, I’d like to be with
you .all day, but I've got to go.”
*‘So’ve I,”’ added the others, and a
minute later the hero was left a-

Q.’l....t"l.’ll.l...."“

TRAMP TALKS,

THR  STORY THAT WAS
TOLD OF A BATURDAY
NIGHT,

* ' me.
grunting like a h
the farmer, as he

‘““Because - he

“ ‘If he grunts
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haven’t been so
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““One’ Saturday afternoon as I was
Ploddingialong tke highway,” said
the tramp, after he had Leen conxed
to tell a story, *“I came along to a
farmhouse, with +the farmer standing
at the gatd: I was passing by with
& nod to him, when he called out for
me to stop, and added:

‘“‘Say, do you happen to know
aunything about a mowing machine?’

*“ “I've seen a few in my time,”” I
roplicd. ‘What is the matter ¢ with
yours?' :

°* “That’s what I want to find out.
Tho thing has tangled up some way
and .won’t ‘work, and I'm in a stew
about it. Come over into the field ny
and take a look at it.’

“I'm something of a mechanic, and
I hadn’t looked twice at the mower
before I saw what was out of kilter.
In five minutes I had fixed it and it
was singing away. The farmer told
me to go to the house and get a bite
to eat, and wait till he came up from
the hayfleld. While waiting. I  split
up 2 lot of wood, put a hinge on the
woodshed door and repaired the well
curb, and when the farmer and his
two hired men came up to supper I
heard the good housewife saying:

‘‘Obediah, if this feller is a tramp
he's the smartest one that’s ever been
along this road. He’s done enough
work to pay for staying over' Sun-
day. II you can get him to talking
night I'll bet he’ll tell something in-
teresting.’

“I had on a faily good
clothes and had had g shave the day
before, and-I was invited.-to sit down
with the family to the.evening meal.
An hour later, when the milking had
been dore, everybody took seats on
the side veranda, apd -1 knew what
was coming. = Several hints were

and then the farmer

from Luluy,
peddler to:

Barley Drops as
and that she wou

a box on the ear
the note

Bhe bade me find
my own.”

day.”
‘“Where have I

she went no man
over during these

‘“ “She probably
the vinegar bar’l,
ous hired man.

‘““The farmer
the fellow
suit of| The
said: *

a story. I knew

ing up the road.’
“It’s a stor
heart,” added the
“ It is indeed,’

‘‘ ‘Stranger, wondering a little
bit why you to to tramping. Per-
haps you won’t objeet to telling us.’

““On the veranda were the farmer
and his-wife, two hired men and an
old maid named Fanny. One of the
hired men was in love with ‘Fanny,
and the fact that she had - spoken to
me: three sor four times had  aroused
his jealousy. When Miss Fanny, who
waS the farmer's  sister, had smiled
at me and said she was sure that I
bad ‘something  of . interest  to tell,
and when the hired man had frowned
at her and looked daggers at me, 1
began: :

‘“‘I do not eare to give you my
name. Suffice it to say that my pco-
ple were wealthy and of high . social
standing, and that I was an only
child. ' When my college  education
was completed T went abroad, and- it
was while  returning on the steamer
that I fell in love with all the ardor
of a young man of twenty-three. The
young ™ lady in 'the case was  the
daughter of a Boston merchant. She
was twenty, and in looks and char-
acter she was all that one could ask
for in her sex. It was a case of love
at first sight with us both, and be-
fore the steamer reached New York
we were betrothed.’ 5

“ ‘What the -dévil is that?’ asked
the hired man, who wanted to butt
in with something mean. Sunday,

: ~ resumed
2 | u”

and  all the more

hopes to meet
never meet.:

not lost f{uth in
am scarching =
that if ' Heaven

in my ‘armes.’

help him?' asked
band. - e

road as much as
comes along I'll

sure
eat.’
*“ “And she will
friend in.me,’
“I sighed, rose

at me, ‘I blocked

= i bl
(Copyright, 1906
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not a trace of her have

“* ‘By gum, girls, but that's

! ‘That is the case, Miss
know . that wherever she is,

here and asking for h

down to the gate.
jealous hired man.
word he hauled off

minded man as he swung around on

** “Jim" Willlams, what * are you

og for?’ demanded
rose up.

has no sentiment,’

again he can take

himself off," added the wife. ‘Strang- .
ahead with your story. I

excited since - our

woodshed took fire.’

* “Two weeks passed, kind friends—
two of the longest weeks since time
began. Then I reccived & brief note

who had bribed a tin
deliver
that she had told her father
Barley Snaps were far supertor to

it. She stated

‘that

a breakfast food,
1d marry me or die

an old maid. Her father’s reply was

.\ As she wrote me

she was on the point- of
leaving the house. She
she knéw not where,

but somewhere.

her and make her

‘“‘And she didn’t tell you where
she could be found?’ ‘asked Miss Fan-

““ ‘Alas, nol I waited a week for
another note, but none came. Then
I set out to search for her.’

{“‘And you couldn’t find her?’

“ ‘I have not found ter

to’ this

“ ‘But where could she have gone?
Where have you looked for her?* {
not looked for the
Lulu of my heart?*
wiped a tear from

I answered, as I
my eye.  ‘Where
‘has ever been able

to tell me. I have looked the world

last tens Yyears, but
I found.’

drowned herself in
* chuckled jthe jeal-

quite :

jumped for him, ‘but
leaped over the veranda
rail-and disappeared in the darkness. -
farmer returned. to his chair and

was - going '

this feller was no =

common tramp when I saw him com-

Yy to
wife.
announced

sadden the

pity
beautiful

carth and hourly

the old
rdaid.” ‘It- appeals to romance,
sSentiments -
in the. human breagt. Lulu wanders
o'er the face of the

You, and yet you °

but I

enough I shall find her and’ clasp her

** ‘James, is t.here__no'wa.y you eaxi,

the wife of her hus

" “I'd-be durned glad to, stranger,
but I den’t see how I can,” he -
plied ‘t6' mie. “I'll- keep watéh of the

re-

I can, and if Luly
tell her you were,
, and I am

Ma will give her something to

find a sympathetic

added. the old maid.

up wandered-
ere: I met the '
Without saying a
and made a swipg
and  swung

m
right and knocked him into a bed oy;
catnip. Next morning  when he got
up ‘'with "a black
-.that he had run ‘against the cherry
tree. I was an honored guest over
and when Monday came i
my search for the lost ILu-

¢ye he ‘explained

» by Eugene Pan

cells.)

NO CAUSE

lawsuit ‘ before &
the Peace in
Island, I went ov
the hotel. :
When the suit e
that a man wasg
along the highw:
a gate, open.. the
into a yard and
part of a garden
be -got out. The

OF ACTION.

* country Justice of

a small village on Long
er to his office from

ame on it appeared
driving seven hogs
7 and that, finding
animals all rushed
destroyed a’ good
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od up under the table. Then she done no damago. If the * defendant.
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“To rum a dairy of thirty cows you
will ‘have to’ have two men. They
must milk, feed, drive the milk to
the creamery, etc. You can figuré on

pecds saving.. he appears,

that Jim™ Heilso, of ' Giveadam,
Gulch, has emenrged from .the. cran-
berry swamp and wants. four years of |
ruhning the old machine. There are
no_limits to our ambition.

As Mayor of the town, we em-
ployed a man last week to pick the
bullets out of the front doors of the|
City Hall :.nd plug up the holes. He
dug out . total of twenty-two

pounds—all fired by cowboys - during
$50 per ‘month as wages, and, of [the past twelve months. There is an
course, you must board them. You ordinance ‘gainst firing pistols:om the
must ‘add $600 to the $£2,000-in-‘the]| public street, but if the boys want
firet, ‘year’s expenses. Has toe .- farm to waste their cort-idges and have a
8oL at” lenst thirty acres of £00d | happy old: time we have no - objcc-
grass land?"’ : ? 3%

tions.
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is-made foF.a child’s will consumo from. two to three tons
P 4e e of hay. . Whet abost sixty or seventy
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RIGHT AND KNOCKED HIM IN-
It .has now heen all of two months T0O A BED OF CATNIP.”
since" we. as Mayor and_president of g
the Common Council, have had to
pull a gun on an obstreperous. Alder-
mad, and things now run as smooth-
ly as in any townm in the land. We |.
don’t ‘like to he elbowed by civiliza~
tion. but Wwhen it comes we ore
ready to submit to it. Another sign
of the changes taking place iz that
W& wore a pair of tan shoes around
all day but Sunday and was only
shot at twice.

“Tt means that they were engaged
to be married, you dolt!’ bluntly ex-
plained the farmer, while Mias Fanny
logked at the fellow reprovingly.

“ ‘After a week,' X resumed, I went
to Boston to tell Lulu’s father that
i loved her and wished his consent
te a speedy marriage. He raised no
objections. On' the contrary, he hint-
ed  that he would feel honored by
having me for a son-in-law. My peo-
ple were willing, and for a month I
was in the sevénth heaven of happi-
ness.. Then  a  little . circumstance
changed the current of two lines. My
father was the inventor of that
breakfast - “food = known as barley
Snaps. ‘Her father was the inventor
,of that hréakfast food known as
Barley Drops. Each rlaimed be had
struck _the biggest thing on earth.
Each brought forward testimonials.
slurred at the other, and the resnlt
was a bitter quarrel, and I was
warned that Lulu conld never, never
marry. the son of a liar. My father
announced- that no son of his should
ever marry the daughter of a fraud,
and I fell from happiness to black
despair. 1t ‘was the same with Lulu.
I was forbidden an interview  with
Queen Alexandra posscsses -a 1e8|her, but she answered \a lotter T
gorvice of sixty pieces, each plece Ye-| bribed a servant. to deliver. She said
ing decorated with n ciferent pho- +she would be true to me to the Lour
tograph which she took  berself in of her death.’

Scotland, ** “Humph!’ grunted tho jealous-

“AS WE RODE IN ONE END O
THE TOWN HE GALLOPLD
OUT OF THE OTHER.”

3 ming: to- b gy ; :

g gre Ry g There have been only three . men
kilied .in Giveadam Guleh over poker
gan:es during the last year, while
towns oi the -Bame size kave had
from six to ten killed in political and
religious discussions. A inan may go
degd broke, hetting, on three = aces
tons of hay and the scft fced in ad- agoinst a full-houvse, but he generally
eition?”. . 0 : Vb geta off with als Tife.

“Woman, what aras you trying to|°
g2t at!” shouted Mr. Bowaor, as ha
bounded on.the tabic with his fat.

“The actual etate of atairs,”” - she
repilod. Thore will be at Jiast. ona

‘right
$5C more. In the evening we - wetd
present at o scrapping mateh ani
won $25 on the result.’ Wo have ré&
ceived letters  stuting that such ad-
tion en our part compromises . ouy
dignity, but we reply that a man has
either got' to be a blank -of- A feller
out in this country or no fellor at
all.  We'd Like to walk around  with
our hands under our coat tails aadl
look so -dignifiesd that no one .dare
ask us whers the post. office was, but,
the coat taiis. would be.shot ofl in
less thon a hundied ssconds, A

[ —
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As secretary of the local vigilance
committee it became our duty the
other day to drop 'a hint to Mr. Wil
ligm Dunkerhorn to move ' on. During

o be its rhythm.

—

Ada Fostef Murray.
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Brother ~Istand, N. Y.

Ballao's Opsa Hovse is undergoing
extersive repairs this Summer, and
will open about the first of Cetober
with  Shakespiara’s “As Yon Like
(mnnth out of twelvg when haif your It,)  We eot with our - knives snd
“this sfter- e WL be fwrow or nyrsing - theird riuk out of onr saucers ont in this
:d es:?bp:td .-21‘(1,;5' the Colves, Have vou. figwrse Fcut trat) m%ﬁ%ﬂ-,‘:ﬁﬁ at the same time we
altimore and ~Ohfo in loss of mitk."” < {dote on arything tbat is Shake- ,
: éntly, to reach 35t the Calves alone will net e spearean, ¥r. Richerd  Sylvester, of Coluni-
s night are ® thoutand daflase & year.'’ o Sl it bus, Ohio, grrived. here .in .search. nf

reportqst doat'doldeﬂ . 54n you are greater  iban thed In hie Juer wesk'e Ao .0 (steem- | news of his_son Thomas, o who. was
et Anen e, und asleep lieof Trose. Jt every one of : youried ténterporary claitns to have shot Hoocd of ix his locality last. Fall.
o B . Cumty eoms had a calf, the thirty |at ve agsin, but He gives no parti-[Wo took he onse in hsug, ana “ny

% might briug you $200, but 1o |cutary. Whan and  whore was n?
Jrwe. ko Dguring on the expenses ot

Humpy, is it micraber?”’

“N—no. It's the durndest licking I
ever got! You go on, I don’t want
to be like Napoleon or Washirgton
or any other old hero!”*

(Copyright,

1206, Sat-

cliffe.)

by €. ¥I.

Eicker ard the bools of the Coronsr
were enabled to ansure the w©ld gei

tlexan wit¥in an hour that Thoms#
was Lung 4t Pine Ridge for hotss
steuling on the 15th of November,

RN s i Lol o coneultinig the back. mwmbers .of t¥g
OILYA . e e year we will say thet your ol IO kg or. cannon?

¢ Kind You Haw Alwa 'W »1}?"' ard soft, fecd tosls wou $1,700.

s it ot le s very. cloma ecatimate, You

3 2227 et huy e -geath el honsen, woged:

with n gun, which way was the muz
zie polnted, and how did it hajpen
that we didn’t haar it?- We  doa’t
want to-‘sderi curiows, but we

e

Alionso of Spain has a personal
salary ' of $750,000;! his' Queen hag
been granted $80,000 a year for her
individusl usa.

{Copyright, 1906, by P. U Enst-
wWent.)
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