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J. E. WENK.

BLM BTREET, TTOXESTA, A,

Torms, - 8100 Por Year,
Ko subaariptions recoived for a short
period than t months, * .
Corres) solisited from all parts of
tha conutry. No soiios will bs takes of
anoRymous commanioations.

g Forestiﬂcepnl‘)llca_n,

Offioe in Smenrbaugh & Co's Bullding |

. —

TIONESTA., PA.. WEDNESDAY, DEC. 23, 1896.

$1.00 PER ANNUM.

RATES OF ADVERTISING:

Ona Bquars, ous insh, one inssrtion. .8
Ons BEquare, one Ingh, one month. .,
OUne Equare, one inol, thires months, .
One Square, obe inoh, one year..... 1
Two Hguares, ong Year.... coessessas §
unrtor Colummn, one Fonr. ... ceesee
f Column, o0f ¥8ar, ..sere sovoane
Une Column, ons year,, . .,
Lagal advartisemesnta ten
eanh insertion,
Maurringes and death noticos .
All billa for yearly ndvertissments oollectad
quarterly  Tetporary advertisstuents tast
be paid in advanos

cmta per line

Job wurk—cash on delivery,

‘Btatistisiane agree that the polnll.l
tion of the world averagon 109 women
to overy mn, '

Millions of men in India live, marry

and ronr npparountly happy ohildren

an inecme which, oven when tho

ifo works, is rarcly above fifty cents
N —_—

"~ According to ibe Floride Times:

~ Union, soother braneh of fndustry is

- Bawailing its ruin by the rapld increase

~in tho vse of the bicyele. That is the

~ walking-stick trade. We may noxt

vxpeot to loar similar complainta from

the mooufecturors of erntchos ond

woodon logs. y

———

A Ohivago clerk reconily threw a
book sgent foroibly out of Lis offloe,
~ wftee relnsing to take the man's card in
Ao his employer, und was justifled by
Ahe jndge bolore whom Le was tried for
 wanalt, who established as Chiongo
 law tho theory that sueh forsivle

‘mesenros in denling with book ngents
woro justifiable,

P —

Hero i a grost trath poetionlly ex-
- prossed in Profitable Advertimng:
The wheoln of true love nover ran
 Along a rougher course
Thna does the business of the man

Who would suecced porforte,

Aud nover to hisald does sall

Thidt mout suecessful plun
_ Of advertisiug spring nnd fall
K. - And ever whei bo ean,

e

- Bays Hurper’s Weekly: Pursuant
to o resolution of the lnst Congress,
tho Philadelplin mint is to bogin to
make oxperiments with unew molals
#nd sombinations of motals to deter-
‘mino whether any improvement can
bo made in onr present copper and
~ nigkel coinnge. It may give us ol
~ minom eents in place of tho ocopper
~ pleocs now in use, and possibly a new
- sposionof five:cont piooes, mnde en-
‘Mraly of nickel, or perhaps half of
~ nickel and alf of sopver.  There is #o
~ slight a suggestion of copper in the
- present flve-ocnt piece that it is n sur-
~ prise to read that ecventy-five per
_ oent. of it is copper and only twonty-
~ five per cemt. nickel. Tho present
~ pent conteins nineby-five per cent. ol

~eopper, fwo por cont, of tin, nnd throo
. peroent, of zino. Tho objection is
- ismade Yo it that it is hard to distin.
.guish by focling between o cent and o
silver ten-cent picce.

I
There aro many new tbings in the
bioyole lino oficrod for 1807, Every
up-to-date manufasturer will intro-
* duece now attachments snd alleged im-
provements in thoe dotails of hisn ma-
ohine, whilo the f:eak fuventor has
Deen moro than bosy with his etrange
" nod wondrous devices. In the great
mass of inventions there are some few
* fhings of real value. Tho construotion
of bicyoles to order is yot in its in-
fauoy, but 1t isv.n growing iodosiry,
and thousands of dJevices which will
never become general will bo utilizod
by individuals, The wost radical de-
parture in 1897 will be no inorease in
the dimensions of pueumatio tires,
The aversge tires are now from oue
und o ball to one and three-quarters
incbes wide, Tires in 1807 will reach
a width of two and o hall inches,
Wheels thus cguipped will look awk-
ward ot first, but tho salety itsell was
nugsiuly in its dsy, whon contrasted
with the Ligh whee!. The wide tire
in gafor than thoso now in use, It ro-
fluoes the lkelibood of side slips on
damp roads, which is really the eanse
of four ont of five eyelivg nesidente,

A bombahell has been ‘thrown into
European politios in the form of n
statemont in Prives Biswarck's of-
figial paper, the Hamburger Nachrioh-

“tou, to the offect that within s yoar
ulter the orgaunigation of the Triple
Allinvee o armanged a secrel treaty
~ wilh Russia by which Germany was to
. hold aloof ! Russin was attacked by
Anstrin, sod Russis was lo bold slool
§f Qermany was sttocked by Franoce.
The abrogation of tho tresty was coin-
vident with Pricoe Dismarek’s sudden
roliremont from office, ovd Counnt
Caprivi, who suocesded hiw, refused
to indorse it. Alexander IIT, indig-
aupl over this, imme listely torned to
Fianae, and the result was the present
Franeo-Busainn allisnee, These gous
gritl faots are not new, ot lonst to the
diplomatio Lodies, but the publishing
of them jush now Lna oreated & groat
deal of whir. How serions a stir is
evident from tho fuet that imwediately
thera was talk of bringing the news-
paper to trinl for puoblishiog State
seerete,  The Nachrichten rolorted
thnt if they pushed too bard it would
toll all that it koew, espeoinlly io cous
neetion with the Prinece's degradstion
from ollice, The talk of trial ceased
tmmediately, and Bwmperor William
Wotaght best o writo n personal lotter
to Buperor Fropeis Jocseph in regard
to tho matter, nssuring Lim of Cler-
nisuy'ds layalty to Austris, and Count
Herbert Bismmarok wade baste to de-
elure that the watler sppeared withous
Lis kuowledge or consent,

Hark! apon (Lo ealte, will, midolelt

Comes the sonnd of penling bolls!
Far nwny thoir echo soundiog,

O'or the hillg, and o'er the dells,
Over all, lienvon's eanopy

Btars (hit ahine with beilliant 1ght;
Underueath the goowy hillntdes,
Ollstaning theouh the starry night,

Not o sound to break the atiilness,
Rolgntog throughonut e eartl,
Bave those bolls, o swestly talling,

Of tho Saviour's lowly birth,
Swootly rloging, swestly ringing,
Do thay tell the story old,
TWhieh throngh all the coming nges,
Blall toraver mom ba told,

HBallly ringing, they are speaking
Of thiydoar ones passed nwny,

OF the lives, whish out of derkuoss,
Now have entored perfeot dny,

Of the hande so moekly foliled,
Lifu's long toll forever done;

Of tho srosses, bravoly earried,
Ol the erowns of glory won,

Gayly ringlog, thoy are spoaking
OF the many Joys to otme:
O1 the bappy luugh of ahildren,
Of the love and poase of home,
Hurk! theangsla ging the cnral,
Wihileh thoy sang 1o shephards thon:
Glory s to God In heaven,
And on earth, good will to man!

TIME! TiM |
1% time to | & merry-—
‘I'a erons o'or the terry,
The troublesoms forry of Onroeg
For volees nre slnging,
And Joy-bells nre rlughig,
And thero's love and there's pedes lnthe alr!

It's time for forgetting
The griofs that wore fretting,
T allp teocn the sorrow wod sigh;
To read the old story
Al 5o the old glory
Of the Star In the DButhlshem sky

It's timo for good fealing—
Love's gwootest rovealing;
The worldl rolls In musle along;
Aul souls—they are whiter,
And burdens are lightor,
And 1l hias the HIL of o sotig!
—F. L. Stanton,

PATIENCE'S CURISTMAS,

EAR me!” chirped
Mise Patience Cum-
mings, *“I con't
seom to sewse 1t
that it's so near
Uht‘i;lmlnit."

i 1 guess yon
wm!d’]ll you had as
¢ much o do ns I
¢ Linve,"” snapped her

e mater-indaw, *‘Dat
soma folks ean always thinks
c‘ﬁ .'l

“f dou't think you need talk like
that, Susan,” returned Patiencs, “'1'm
alwuys willin’ to belp, sn' 1 caleulste
to piy my way."

SHumph!” retorted Busan, with an
nggrossive sniflf,  **What do old maids
know ‘bout the oares of housckeepin’,
1 liko to know." '

“Now, Susin,” stid Patiencs, the
eolor rising in her delieato face, “4if
you eay so I'll go right out in the
kitchen fhis miunte wan' take hold of
the bakin®," )

“Woll, I rhould think yon'd know
1lint 1'd railier you'd keep at work on
thot et of Jim's, Thero he is wearin'
his last prir of pants an' I expeel any
mipute whon be'll come through the
knoes, to suy nothin ofsthe seat,” re-
turned Snsan in sgerioved tonea, I
nover did ree ench n young one's he is
for weariug out clothes, " she continued
oompluoently, her voige soltening, for
little Jim was bor one Ne8H.

I'ho elder woman sighed as she bont
over ber work.

“Pationce,” she said to herself,
“yooms though they must kuow 1'd
need u lot or they woulda't given me
that name."

Suenn inthe mesntime had gone out
into the kitchen snd was slirring
ronnd in o lively manner nmong tho
cooking wutensils, *‘Makin' things
buw, " as hor more easy going busband
was wont to remark.

Presently Patience bocame aware,
from thoe cessation of domestio clatter,

sl e

FITE DROTGHT IN A DISE OF APFLES,

and the sound of volees i anlmnated
copyersntion thut Busan hind s visitor,
Afler pwhile the onllor departed and
Busin oiwe into the sitting room in a
tate of repressed exciteinent,

“Dou’t you thiok Muy Darrow's
been here? sho exolaimol.

I want to koow," said Paticoow, io
pleased surprise,  **I'd like to have
geen May wyeolf.  Why dida't you
biring ber in Lore?"

““Well, 1 ealoalaled to," said Busan,
looking o litle confused, “Lnt wo got
to talkin’, an' all at ouee May said she
must go, sn' tolid me to give ber love
Lo you,

“Muych obiiged," retaried Potionco,

pﬂu!_nl)'.

i

“I'vo got news for you,"” ventured
Susan, eyeing her doubtfolly, **Who
dug_n supposa is goin' to gel mar.
41 .

“I'm pure I dunno,” replied Pa-
tienoce, nbsently, . Bhe was feeling dis-
appointed at not sesing May,

‘Well, it's Squive Willard, an' he's
ﬁin' to marry & widder woman from

nebrook, with two grownup daugh-
ters. What do you think of thst?”

I g'pose he's got a right to,” said
Putience definntly, bnt her Angers ware
trembling sod she bent her head still
lower over her work,

Poor Migs Patience, Bhe had seoret-
Iy admired Nat Willard all her life,

n bandsome young man he had
“kopt company" with pretty Pattio
Cammings, but when ko liad married
Lis cousin, the old 'squire's ward, Pat.
tie had {ried to put all thoughi ol
Lifm out of her heart. But no other
o! her numerous benux Lad found
fuvor in her sieht,

Now, Nat, who had sucoeeded to his
father's title, had been n widower for
soveral years, and if Lis renewed ut-
tentions to his old swcetheart had

“ "Iwould be more sensible to put
on the bluck,” she argued, smoothing
tho roolings in neck and sleeves
“Bat the other’s more dressy—nan'
I've n good mind to wear it. No
knowin’ when I'll gol suother chance,
I b'lieve T will."

And she resclutely replaced the
black dress on its pegs, and hastily—
for the room was cold—nrrayed her-
golf in the more pretentious garb of
former days,

Thnt done she arranged bher still
abnndant fair hair high up on her
bend, and put in & high topped shell
oomb—also her mother's—and regard-
ed hersell spprovingly in the small
lovking glass,

““Patiencs Cummings,” said she,
"‘yau'm a very frivolons woman, but
it'a only for this omce, you under-
stand,” And lifting her tral with one
hand sho took the candle in the other
and descended to tho sitting room.

*Oughter have somo flowers, I ex-
pect,” aaid che, recklessly breaking off
two of the finest blossoms from her
favorite pink rose bush in the window.

Ono ut her throat, the other in her

“WHY, PATTIE " ORIED THE SQUIRE.

onused hot to build some delightful
wiresstles, who can wonder or blame
her, even if sheo had passed her thirty-
sixth birtbday and was “'old enough
to know better."

So it is not surprising that Miss
Putience worked buttonholes and
felled seams on little Jim's new suit
with a heavy heart for the remainder
of the day.

Qhristmas Day passed uneventfully.
There was the usnal turkey and plum
pudding, and little else to remind one
that it was a boliday, The members
of the family were reserving them-
solves for evoning, when they were
going to Lingbrook to attend a Ohrist-
mas festival beld in the ohureh, the
principal festure of which was a
Christmas tree,

Patienca had never seen one nand
wonld nve enjoyed going, but there
wisn't room for her in the aleigh, and
besides it pever pesmed to ocour to
her brother or hus wife that the “‘old
wmaid” could be intercsted in suy sort
of amusement.

**Now, Patience Commings, there's
no mopin' 'lowed," she soliloguized,
trying to dispel the forlora focling
that came over ber as sho camo back
ioto the big emply sitting room aftor
somug the family off.

“Yon're jest goin' to fetch soma
cider'n apples, an' pop some cors an'
have n real gooad time. "

Acting on this resolution, she
brought in from the pautey s dish of
rosy chooked upples und ears of yellow
corn. Bhe was just seating herself to
sbell the corn when she started up
with a swmile on her foce

“*Why sboaldu's 17" sho exoluimed ;
Christmas  don't come nong too
often "

Lighting o candle ghe wont up to
her littio room under the eaves. Bhe
put the light dows on su old fash-
ioned mabogany bureau, nad, opening
Ler sloset door, teok down Lor two
and only bighly prized silk gowon

One, o delieate dove color, had heon
her mother's wedding gown, aud with
slight alterstions from Ume to time
Lisd served Paticnos on thoso rare oo-
onsions when something extraordinar
in the way of deess was reguin
Tllllx other was » steady-going black
silk.

Bhe regurded them lovingly, bui
eritionlly witbal, : |

hoeir. “‘Now I look something like,"
said she.

At thut momont there eame o lond
kuock at the door.

Sho started guiltily,  **Who under
the canopy can it be!” she cjnculated.
“An' what will they think of me!"

She spied Susan's waterproof hang-
ing over a olair, and envaloping hor-
gell in ite ample folds she oponed the
door a very little and looked cautions-
ly out.

“Don't be afraid, Miss Pationce; it's
only me,"” said a hearty voioce.

*0Oh, how do you do, Bynire Wil
lard? You gave me an awful soare,
Won't you come in?’ ehe exolsimed,
opening tho door wide,

“Well, I guess I will, socin' that's
what I eome over for,"” responded the
visitor, renchiag out a hand in friend-
ly gresting.

Paticnoe couldu't extnd hers vor
far on nooount of that old waterproof,
but did the best sho could ander the
circnmetanogs,

“T'he folks have all gone away," she
joformed him, rathor stiflly, 8She
wasn't at all suro that she dido't wish
her visitor away, too.

*“Yes, 1 saw ‘om go by," said tho
squire, who had beon divesting hiwm-
self of Lis overcout, *'an’ I noticed you
wasn't nlong, wo 1 thought I'd cowme
over. Bot maybe you were going out”
be ndded, regarding her with sn ex-
pression of perplexity on his genial
faoe,

Ho rocollected with some embarrass-
ment that sho Lindn't asked him to take
off his overcost—or sit down—asud

somehow ehe didu't look wery cordin
standing there in that long black thing
hanging sronnd ber.

] don't wanter hinder you," he
continued.

*] wasn't thinkin' of goin' out," re-
plied Patience, nnd then sho langhed.

“‘Now, what's the joke,” nskell the
squire, looking somewhnt relieved at
this sndden chsnge in demesuor on
lier part.

“J guess 1T don't seom over'n above
polite,” snid Patience apologetically,
“hut I couldn’t keep from langhiog to
think of goin' ont in thisrig," and she
threw off the olonk and stood emiling
and blashing before the eguire.

“\Why, Pattiel” cried the squire,
using the old familine name uncon-
soiously, “‘yon look pretiy's s pic-
ture."

[ guess you'll think I'm » fool,”
said sho, .

I guess hot," horeturned, *‘Seems
to me I've scen you wenr that drees
before.” .

“f didn't #'pose you'd remember,™
murmured she.

“Don't seem's though 'twoas more'n
a weok sinco you wore it to th:lmrnty
over to onr house,” be coutinned in o
reminiscent tone.

“Don't it?” she roturned faintly,
her eyes dowuonst.

*'Pattie,” snid Lie, regarding her ten-
derly. “1 mado o mistake o great
many years ago—we won't talk about
that, though. But I always thonght o
gight of yon, sn' I'va Leen thinkia’
considerable 'bout old times lately—
an' wonderin' if you didn't—that is if
you wouldu't give me another chance,”

Would she! Did she uunderstand]
It all seemed like & dream.

1 want Fou for wy wife, Pattie,”
said Lo softly.

“Oh, Bquire Willard, do yon really
mann it?" she exclaimed tremulously.

“Mean it! Why, Patlic?" said the
squire repronchfaliy.

And lis arguments in the aflirmo-
_livn‘fp’ra 82 very conelusive and con-
vin that Patience felt her doubta
gradunlly melt away and speedily bo.
lieved herself to be the happiost wonian
in the world.

In fact they both eailad up into the

| soventh heaven of bliss, wnore they

doubtless would have remniuned indil-
ait t for Patience’s nnfortuuate
me . Bhesaddenly withdrew from
her lover's encireling arms,

“*Squira Willard," gaid she, serious-

Iy, "1 just forgot mysell.”
- **That's ail right; 1 hope you'll for-
got . yoursell again,” rotnroed he,
“Yon'd better forget to eall me squire,
too. "

“I ain't jokin’,” said Patience, with
dignity, *an" I think I ougliter know
*bout that widder woman yon're goiu'
to marry."”

“Widder woman 1" eried the squire
in astonishment, "I nin't goin' to
marey sny widder, unless you're one,"

“Don't you go regnlar to Linebrook
to ses a widder with two grown-up
danghters," demanded Patienoe,

*Yes, I do,” soswered the arxuire,
his eyes twinkling, *“but T dunne's I'm
"bliged to marry ber 'f 1 do."

“No. Is'pose you can go around
breakin' women's lheurts,” returned
Putience, her voico trembling. Bhe
felt that ber idol was shattered sod
Lier short-lived Lappiness at au ond,

“‘Now, Pattie," suid the squire, re-

ressing an  evident inclinstion” to
angh, “'I shonldn't thonght you'd be-
liaved nuy snch yars., 1 s'posad that
you knew that L want over to Line:
brook to seo Busler Ellen, Bhe lost
Lor hnsband six months ago and she'n
hor girls have coms there to live."

“Well, if that don’t beat all, 1
danno's you'll ever forgive me,”
fultered Pationos,

“Well, I'll try,* returned be ; 8'pogen
I begiu now."

The squire pever did anything by
balves, and certainly the happy
poeaitent could not cowplain that be
wna pot very thorough iu this matber
of granting alsolution.

Ho mndo one demsnd, however,
which was not refused, wsod oun New
Year's Day tho welding bells raug
merrily for the sguire sud his bride.

“Well, 1'ill be switohod," exolaimed
Swster-in-law Busau, *“il Paticnoo sin't

nely ono 1™

l.-l_'l'l'!.l': TOMMY AND THE CHRISTMAS PUDDING,

Before dinner.
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WHEN THE STAR SHOXE,

'Twas the Signpl for Bethlehom's
First Chrlatmas,

Two thonsand yoars ago, less four,
witnessod one of the most romarkablo
e¢pochs over known to seenlar Listory,
snd the most rewarkable period of
whieh epiritunl men has eover con-
esived, From the scoular standpoint
theso aro the conditions: The mighty
empire of Home, which had as its cen-
ter tho single city sinnding on the
Tiber, had planued for years the cou-
quest of the eartl, and of this time
bhad so far stocesded that she eat
nmong her seven hills practionlly mis-
tress of the world, The adventurous
Juling Qmsur Lad lived his dey and
passed away, snd io his placo ent An-
gustus, patron of the arts, and gilted
with an exesutive capacity woll suitod
to control the ewmpira whieh hiad been
ereated. TFrom Home, as a voritabloe
hab, spokes of granite roalds, built to
convey armics, radisted to quell any
insurrection that might thresten the
welfare of the imperial domain,

Bach department of the Government
was organized snd direclod by the
Emperor himsell, nud this is import-
ant beenuse it wus by the deeree of
Augustus himself that the prophet's
words were verified and the Christ
born in the town of David. The eirs
enwstanees wero these: By an official
order o census of the territory ol Pal-
estine was ealled for, and to that end
from every part of the provinge the
inhabiteuts betook themselves, nccord-
ing to the Jewish custom, to the town
from wlneh they claimed their origin.

From Nazarsth in tle north to
Bothlehem in the =outh wes n long
journey, ecighty miles over winkry

ronds and up and down the hills of |

tho rolling conntry. But Joseph, who
wia a4 good o subject as ho was n He-
brew, obeyed the command nud start-
el for the ecity of David ot the bid.
ding, 'U'ho first stop was probably st
the houss of Chimbam »t Beoroth,
whiok is fifteen miles from Nazorabb,
where, 1000 years bofore, Iuth glesned
for Bosz aod where Jesse and David
had rested. ‘The remainder of the
{‘ournuy was made by easy stages, tho

umble couple stopping to rest at
snoh quarters as their menns conld
aflord,

They arrived in Dethlehem in tha
alternoon sud found the little eoity
erowded witlh o bost of people Lound
on a mission rimilar to their own,
Eyory coravadsary was filled,  The
very strects were througed with peo-
ple seeking accommodation, and after
repunted efforts to oblain quarters in
the city ptolpnr. which nnmbered at
that time only about 3000 inhabitants,
snd  was, therefore, unpreparad
for auy omergency of this sort, the
footsora wanderors struck out into the
country. After traveling sbont a mile
they found the little khav, which is
now known na the *‘Cliapel of the
Nutivily,” and where o silver star sot
in” white metal, with sixteen ever-
urping lmunps, eommemorntes the
mightiost not in the story of the
himsn race. The motto which thdse
lompa illuminate reads: *‘fio do vir-
gine Marin Jesns Christus natus est.”

The little jnn which was thus des-
tined to Lo famous over the rouund
world was sct in a hollow over which
wovod tho branclies of an olive grove,
It was built around a court whose
open sides, ent in the lHmostone rock,
wure desigued for the stabling of
Liorses and eattle which belonged to
the guests who patronized the estab-
lishment, The roums in that lwvern
wers all bespokon, snd the sole place
of ghelter left to tho travelors wis ono
of these cell-like apartments, in whioh
there wos nether couneb, tablo nor
olinir,

It was understood that ey guosts
who woull seeept theso lowly quariers
rhould provide their own bit of parpet
a8 o protection against the damp aod
would be contest and estisfled with
the bundle of straw which served as o
bed, These were the snrroundings of
the Virgin Mother on the night of the
advent of the Son of tod,

Santa Claus Sees Sowmetbjog Weong,

Suote Olaps—**T'here's something

wrong hoere, A Loy with oue leg cut
off by o thrashing maching, sud two
stockings hanging up.”

SEASONABLE JINGLES,

A Youngster's Theory.
Thoy won't let Billo [otlers votagd
Tue oason In bocausn
Thoy'd pover biave i Prosldest
Exocpting Santa Clage,
- Waskiington biar.

Bobble's Trap,

Emnall Boltde was a geeady oy,
g uonth the nact e abaelf
Heo plasod pn brow frap 1o catel

O Bnple Cluwy ignsall

Aned whivn me=xt morubng came, Uie boy,
B groiady and so hnindd,
Waa very much nrp ridid bo got
A wpasikiuge trom s sisk
A Christmss Fact,
The Fubtro has o gahilou Llage,
Flves puast, L0, LAY Moo pulsnanit;

But Juat nbiout the Clristneas thda
Phore s totilng ke ths peescat,

I'he Mistletoe.

1t 1 n plivias Lol st ga viUL Hool
Al fen oleore wily woader

That whoere bt thiwt In M iendooil

I8 very muck stocd wader,

THE AWARKENING,

Asun-ghaft files from the Day's boot bow
And stirs thin motes o the morniag ale,
It sotz the hiael of the Night aglow,
And glids the gloss
Of the lotks that toss
Ovor the piliow, white and fair.

A turst of day with n tonah of night,
For out of thi bine of the eaunterpatn,
Her oyos, ks morning stars, huen Lright
A baly ery—
A gontie sigh-—
Tho svul of my day Is alive again.
—John Albert Magy
———— e

HUMOR OF THE DAY,

Notlhing is more disconraging than
anuapprociated sareasm.—Tife,

Tencher—*Now, Fommy, tell me
what ruminating animals are®" Tom-
my—**Them what cliews their enbs,”
—Jndge.

Leldum Fedd (st the door)—""Kin I
oo de lndy of de hounse?' Henuypook
(whoso wife is out wheeling)—*"1 am
be. "—Puck.

“Mr, Duflington hnsn't noy sooiety
manners  whatever,” “Ia he awk-
ward?" “*No, but he doesn't like tea."
—Ohieago Record.

My, Dafington hasn't any sociely
mouners whatever.” *‘Is ho awk-
ward?" *'No, but he docsn't like tea."
~Ohieago Record,

Anarobist—**The land should be as
freo as the water." Goldby—'‘Por-
haps; but wonld you nss it any more
than you do tho water?"—Truth,

oI didn't renlize how short Le wai
until I heard what Miss Pinkerloy
gaid about him.” **What was that?"'
*"Sho said he was overy inch a gentle-
man, '— Puaok.

“It is, indecd, Lard," eaid the mel-
| ancholy gentleman, **to lose one's

rolotives,” **Hord?" snorted the gen-
| tlomon of wealth, “Hard? It is im-
possible,”" —Cincinnati Enquirer.

“Willie, what was Sthe preacher’s
toxi ¥’ “Somethin' about havin' (aith
like a grain of eomo kind of seed, sn’
"gnyin' to the mountain ‘git & move on
you I' an’ it'll git,"—Chieago Tribune,
Two souls with but a singis thonght,

(“T'wero botter hind they none)

Por thoe thought they Hud was the old, old
thought,

Tlnt two can live as ohoap s one.

—Datroit Preo Prass,

Heo—“Well, did you hoar soything
whont that Jones-Brown affuie?” Bhe
—40n, yes! I ean’t begin to tell you
sl Iheard,” He—"'I supposs that
means you won't be able to stop.™—
| Pualk.
| Artist—*T flatter mysell (his last
pioture of mine is an excellont one."”
Anothier Artist—**My doar fellow, you
don't flatter yoursali half as muok as
gou flatter the picture, "—Roxbury
Uazotte.

Dunson (pmazed)—"*1'hat "your nn-
ele!  Why, man, you told me your
| nvele hiad both his logs carried awe

at Sodan,”  Jimson—""S0 he did, He
' earried them away himaglf, pretty

fast, 1 tell you!"—Tit-Bits,
| What @ lisr Foatherhorn ial"
| "BEh? “Now that everybody is go-
lng abont saying ‘I told yom &o,’
Ieatherhorn is protending that ho
pever bind any iden how the election
wonld go, "—Iulissapolis Jousnal

“Bnt whint ronl objections can you
have to womoen riding the wheel, Mr,
Growell?” *To tell the teuth, T don't
mind admittiog that © object to ik
mostly beoause so many of them ride
botter than the man. " —Cincinnati En.
quirst,

“And you, my friend," shouted the
stroot corncr orator, *‘aro you a sup-
porter of our Americnn institutions?"
“Mo?" answered Weary Watkins,
“Lord bloss yon, mister, no. The
institutions support me. " —Indisnapo-
lis Jonroal,

Little Bthel—*1 woudér why men
like to talk sbout their old school
days?’  Little Jolony—*"1 «'post
after they got growed up thoy is al
ways teyin' to finl onl where the
tenshor livos, so they can lick bim,"—
Comio Cute.

e
Our Enormons Mustard Crop,

“This country 15 pow growing o
Iargor part of the mustard put up o
Euglond ns well we i this vountry,"
snid o commoroinl mau, “sund Cali
fornis is raisiug the larger park of it
The mustard seed bas just boen bhar
vested in Califormia sad probably will
run up to 16,006,000 pounds, or 1,
000,000 pouunds mora thon the orop
of 1805, The seed is kept six months
before belng ground., The browe
weod has tho best Havor and grostes!
paogensy, while the yellow produces
the most oil. The Eoglish mustard
packers bhave made the yollow the
most fashiouable, bowever, sud os »
rosult thore ure ten pounds of yellow
produced for every pound of the
browu, thongh the brown is stronge
anid betler 1n overy respect FProb
ubly one-half of the English mustard
thot 18 ueed in this country grew ic
Califorais, though ¢ was ground sod
puokad in Bugland, Preuoh mustard
in tho samo ns other musinrd, the seed
boiug rosked in vinegar, properly
sprood, for twenty-four hours befor
it gronud. " —Wishington Star,

= ey
A Cobbler's Quecr Uraff,

An ingenions Yaukeo cobibler is ply
ing bis trado ot Atlaotie, Me., in s
quecr eraft. 1o bas built u seow with
u bouse on it whieh L yses s 0 work
shop,  During the snmuor ho sail
froin one place toatother doiug show
wakivg; 1u the winter bho puta the
whole wrpangement ou ronners and
Was it auled W couvenient places,

Wihere the Needdles tio,

A Tops bham (Me.) Indy a‘etcntl,
tipped ap an oli fashionsd peodis
pushion that was dlled with bray,
rom  whieh sbe secured over N
wollen  ‘I'he pushion has Leen in the
auily for many yuaes, aul contained
v lgw auncleat neodles, —Boston ‘Her
wled,




