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hon the curtain aross on the fourth act,
and Mr. Jefforson is disoovered as Old Rip,

after his sleep of twen! o turned |

to Charley and rem

ked:  “Why, Uhar- |
 ley, who is that old man? - I haven's seen

him before.” ‘

Charley replied ‘/Why that's Jefferson
as Rip, Hois supposed to have been sleep-
ing for twenty y T
olg.” -~ B 3

The doar, sweet young thing cast a re-
proachful look out of hgr bewitehing eves
upon her in ended husband and said:
#Oh, Charley; I know I am from the
country 1 know that Iam what you city

. people call ‘green,’ but, really, I am not
thas green, I have watotied Mr. Jefferson
carefully sll the evéning,; and I know that

- old man ‘shera on the.stage {s not ho. Oh,
no, I'm not thas green:”’

Then' the curtain fell and they went out.
~Cincinnati Tribune.

Had to Work.

Rural Ragges.—‘‘It's no use, Tatts;
I've got ter work."’

Tramping Tatters,— ‘Land 0" labor,
Roory, me boy What’s de matter wid
yer? Are yér losin’ ver intellec’?’’

Rural Ragges.—'‘No; but I swallered a
yeast-cake in mistake fer a marsh-
maller.”’

A CHERRY TREE STORY.

Butan Oil Man Blankets It at the Start
With a Watch Yarn,

¢ You obsorve this plain gold ring on my
little finger,’’ said the man fromn Chicago,
turning the circlet off as if it werea brass
nut on a screw, ‘it has my wifoe's full
name engraved on the inside. Well, it is
our cngagement and wedding ring.
wife Jost it once when we lived near San
Francisoo, and, though wa searched high
and low, we couldn’t find it. Onaday,
nearly two years after, a friend of ours in-
sisted on presenting me with a small
cherry troe—'’

“1']1 take a cigar this time, please,’’ re-
marked the man from Oil City

“7 said cherry tree,’’ centinued the man
from Chicago, ‘‘and I'm givirg you a true
story. Well, this offer of my friend wus
declined at first, but my wife insisted, ray-
ing we could set iv out in a particular
place in the lawn. She marked the spot
and I sent for the little tree. I dug down
about fourteen inches, where she designat-
ed, and, so help me! I turned up that

How it got there we never could

cothing - impropahle

necds covering - is to keep |
moist. - The only way $o accomplish this

is by placing over the poultice a sabstance |

which 48 both impervioas to air and moist-
ure, No matter. what the poultice 15 to be
used to relieve, nor where it is to be ap-
plied, it must be kept warm all the time
or it does no possible good. If one is so
sitnated that even oll-cloth is beyond
reach, either fill & bottle with hot water
and place it on the poultice, or hoat an
iron and place against it if & pendant part
like the hand or foot is poulticed.

A Champagne Wake.

The dead man had been a great ocham-
pagne drinker all hig life, and, having a
comfortable fortune, determined that his
demise should be baptized In wine. A
week before his death he telegraphed for
two of his most intimate friends, oneé in
Cleveland and the other in Cincinnati, to
be the watchers at his bedside from the
day of his death'to the hour of his funeral
and made both promise to drink nothing
but champagne during the wake. Well,
they did as he requested. Beside the coffin
they sat for three days, with a dozen cases
of the finest wine close at hand, and when
the day of the funeral arrived the room
was filled with empty bottles. One hottle,
& magnum, was placed in the coffin to be
buried with the departed. It is said that
the friends could not bear to see a fall
bottle buried, so they sent an empty one
into the grave just to fool the corpse! Not
having char ged their linen for three doys
of wake and drunk, they went hurriudly
to a hotel to put themselves in trim for the
funeral. When they started back to tie
house they found that they were lost.
After wandering here and there for an
hour they stopped a wise-looking cabby
and agked if he knew where their depart-
ed host lived, to which he made reply that
he was not sure, but if they would take a
stroll up Prairie avenue till they came to
the first house with orape on the door and
a funeral outside, it ‘‘would be the place
they was a-lookin’ fur!”’ Fortunately, they
arrived too late for the funeral, but there
was plenty of wine left, and in it they
found consolativn.

The Art of Selling.

That goods will not sell themselves is
an opinion well advanced by Ironmongery.
You may be the best of buyers—and that
is half the accomplishment of a good man
of business—but that will not be sufli-
cient unless you are a master of tho art of
selling goods. A goodshop, a bright shop,
and a well-arranged shop are also neoes-
sary in the making up of a good business.
They belp the selling, but shey, wiil not
do it all. Goods wéll bought, and these
other desiderata, are like the paintsand

shes in & studio. They &re necessary to
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S and game shooters. Sir :
that is Newest and Best in’ Repeating Arms as well as
kinds of Ammunition are made by the G

WINCHESTER REPEATING ARMS CO., Winchester Ave., New Haven, Conn
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Woven Wire Spring Bed

$1.80

Extension Table

34.9

R.D. JUDSON ‘& SON

] lI'I’lll‘ DEALERS
UNDERTAKERS EMBALMERS
dthens, Ont.

Leassals

111, 0 VTR
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THE “OLD RELIABLE”

Tailoring -:- House

A.M.CRASSE

BEGS YOUR ATTENTION

His stock is now complete for the ed
season. All’ the latest fabrics for

Gents’ Overcoats, Ulste
and Suits. -

AT KEENEST CUT CASH PRICES
Also a seleot atock of Gent's Ready-mads
Ulsters. Gents’ Furnishings. ”

Old Reliable House

MAIN 8T.,, ATHENS.

LYN AGRICULTURAL WORK:

FARMERS

ODOK HERE




