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It Comes to Etlqi ette, No

t •

SOCIETY.
KICKER

One 151M

ji C m Travel With Him—The B i d Break
f That Mrs* de Verde !Ia4e Upon » Re-

eeiftt Oooation.

j[ lOJopyright, 1898, by Ch tries B. Lewis.]
• AB0TXTS51TB8.—Whence established THB
K I C K ^ R » we were a lonesome looking man

(We Were dead broke for cash, hard up foi
clothes |and we made no pretense as tc
grammar, poetry or oratory, but In estab
lishlng the paper we also determined to es-
tablish ourself In society. In fact, we de-
termined to lead it. The people n ibelled at
the innovation, but we persisted. It grad
ually dawned upon the populace inhabiting
this plateau that we knew the difference
between standing up to a dish of fried b a
ton and sitting down to a six course dinner,
and they crowded back to give us room

WERE A LONESOMEi tOO^ING MAN*
As editor, mayor and senator, there is no
doubt of our being the Wtard McAllister of
4 very large extent of territory, but now
and then an individual nses up and at
tempts to tourt our society feelings. Such
was the case last Friday evening when
Jdrs, Golonel de Verde of Arizona place
gave a birthday party and left us out in
the cold. She told some of her friends that
she c.id it to rebuke our egotism, and we
were no doubt rebuked. ( In leaving u>s out
in thi $old Mrs. de Verde brought disaster
uponrhjerselL Viewed fijom the McAilistea
standpoint, her party \fras a flat failure.
|Ialfj ihe people present used the finger
bowk to drink from, the coffee was sweet-
ened with New Orleans molasses, and she
waa li| napkins short when refreshments
were served. To further rebuke us she ine
vited the
oblige

wretched old critter whom we are
g io refer to as our "esteemed con-

temporary," and he sat at the head of the
table and hollered for tripe and lemonade
and cor
broke u
off its
away) Yesterday morning Colonel de Verde
was taken to Wyoming under arrest. We

wn for a year that he was "want-havekn
ed" tbe
with his
social ftp
send off

.have a
vided ou

avc

e. When the colonel conspired
wife to pour ice water down our
nal column, we felt it our duty to
a brief telegram giving his loca-
e are uotarevjengetulman, but wo
»l|cy to carry| out. Wehavepro-
rself with a swallow tailed coat,

eg* s

snub us

aster to

valued ain
the Woi
first im
bide, bu
take a s
cago is
by anyb
up ome i
people 1
like
.went tot
clean ac
Mac kin,
and it's
rourd.
adobe ho
as if it her
try and a

ed beef! No wonder the party
at 10 o'clock and rushed the gate
inges in the road desire to get

whife ve|Bt, biled shirt an î other adjuncts,
rjead up our etiquette. We know
celery should be removed and the
brought in. | V ê know when the

•uld be gently
cream quietly substiti

nay justly be
\eity a ad will be cer

retired and the ice
ted. An attempt to
considered a blow at
tain to result indis-

hesnubber.
Oman's FAin.p-Colonel Keoghf our

enterprising correspondent at
dfsfair, thua given our readers bis

?ssions of Chicago: "Dura my
it beats a cy ;lpne trying to over-

tpede of t̂ ie whole herd! Chi-
ply immense. Wasn't founded

in particilar, but they woke
•rung and f >und more'n a million

erte. A few old critters who didn't
wh sky kicked for water, and the city

>'

and dug k hole which reaches
isto Muskegon and way up to

They call it Lake Michigan,
lull of watjr moat all the year

ot much pasture land and no
B, but eve ?ybody moving arouud

had been a, cloudburst up coun-
0 foot rise

every minute. Wen
first; thing. Been on
timers. Going out w
I stay here. More'n
out with, and every
got i ihe right sort of
tnos & everywhere you go, and nobody drinks

of water was expected
out with the boys the
i with the boys several
th the boys every day
a million boys to go
lamed one of 'em has
rand on. Saloon here

alone. 8ftloons are
moving right along

on wheels and keep
jrith you so as to save

Got one river! here and will have as
xnaUy more as the people want. Object is to
mate everybody feel at home and split up
the icenery into bun vs so that each resident
can have some. Women walking around
wherever you go, «,nd nobody thinks of
lassoing them. Moie'n a million women,
andiever; r one worth; 8 cents a pound on the
boot Was introduced to royalty. right
awajy. Don't remember what royalty he
was; but he held a royal flush to my two
pair? and raked in $15 of good Arizona
money. [People here show a great desire to
obliga I could havje gotfa room at 18 per
day good enough for a millionaire. Owner
offered to consider jme a millionaire if I

* would tajke it. Policeman not only pointed
put a station house to me, but took me in
and had my name pjut on the visitors' book.
They don't wear buckskin suits here as a
rule, hut don't obje :t to a stranger dress-

-iqg as he pleases. I Shall go out to the fair
•'in a day or two. Everybody is pleased
thus far, including the critter who got my
watch while I was tiding on a street car.
There is an immense roundup here from all
over the world, bui Chicago is not over-
crowded. You can'n overcrowd her. When
tfee pressure .reaches a certain point, she
bulges out and tak< s in another slice of the
state, This is gene 'ally done in the night,
UQ the dust won't annoy people, and you
Wake up in the moi ning and find yourself
6 or 7 miles farther away from the city
hall than when you went to bed. There is
one little piece of i tate left, I believe, but
It was overlooked by accident and will be
taken in some night next week."

/ OISCOURAGINS A NEWSPAPER.

OSWE6K) DAILY TIMES

on us. W4 found the cans* of commotion
to be & three mule outfit in charge of a
stranger. He was an editor, and he had
come 500 miles to establish the Strawberry
Hill (razetle among us. The mules were
loader with the necessary material, but
big J i m Williams, who was town marshal
thatc

"Sti
you 1
toot
argy

The
There
a sco
appei

with
mem
judg(

4<F
us to
mitt
shou

ay, had said to the man:
anger, don't you do no unloadln till
ear what the boys hevtosay. I'll
he horn and run 'em In, and we'll
he matter."
case was soon understood by all.
was even more excitement than ife of Indian warriors had made their

ranee j on the other side of the creek.
A m a s s meeting was instantly organized,

into
Tv

udge. Watkins in the chair, and I re-
er how pale faced and anxious the
looked as he rose up to lead off with:
low c Itizens, a critter has come among

yuzurp our liberties. Shall he be per-
d

p p
d to ruzurp? Are we goln to stand
der to shoulder in defense of them are

guaranteed by the sacred coustitu-
snuiij of Bui ker Hill, or are we goln to be trod

he airth by the foot of the tyrant?J$

o hundred men yelled for liberty or
deatji—tnoatly liberty. Then old man Green
got up and followed the judge with:

"It was a noosepaper which driv me outer
Indiana by lyin about me. It said I bad
four wlvesj when I hadn't but three. My
happy, peaceful life was wrecked by jest
sicb a critjter as stands before us and is
waitin to Wreck other lives. If he are al-
lowed, to st irt a noosepaper here, harmony
will end ai d a reign of terror be inaugu-
rated— brother will turn' ag'in brother, and
fathers wil go around cuttln the throats
of beloved ions. Better a thousand heathen
Chinese, eaph one with the smallpox, than
one noosepAper!"

More yells for liberty or death, and then
Squar J o s
and began:

"Whar
find crime
fam'ly. A
noosepaper

was lifted upon the barrel

te noosepaper is thar you will
A noosepaper broke up my

noosepaper sent me to jail. A
driv me to steal a yoke of oxen.

Koosepapeis have taken away our liberties
and made t laves of us. It hain't been over
half au hour since this fellow arrived here,
and yit I find myself longin to wade in Bill
Jackson's tore. The ink will skassly be
dry
fore

stable, and
civilizashu
whjar wijl
and fuche

cry out
proposed I

The edi
something

on the fust issue of this noosepaper
we'll be lyin and stealip and shootin

and] actin like a pack of savages. Be ye
meiji or be; e slaves!'-', j

Vrhen t i e cheer in had subsided, Uncle
Bil y Taylc r was called on and said:

\*A. ncosepaper will be follered by a
skulehousq, and a skulohouse by ft livery

afore we know it the wave of
will hev roiled j over us, and

e be? We owe t̂ to ourselves
generashuns to nip this im-

pendin calimity in the bud.! I move that
sho| be nipped. I hain't no orator, but I've
gotj feeling, and them feelinfs warns me to

the top of my voice agin this
iquityl" j
r wauted to get up and say
in reply, but the case tvas

closed. Kvibry man could shut his eyes and
call up a picture of bloodshed and desola-

DON

ticn, ami t was the unanimous verdict
th it the ou
hi n to tin
hours, and

T rOU DO NO UNJ-OADIN.f f

fit must move on. We allowed
his mules out to grass for two

Ihe was given a bite of some-
ng t<>eat|, and wbeii time; was up 30 men
sorted him down the creek for a mile and

On parting with h|ni JudgQ Wat-
is solemnly observed:

th
es
a half.
ki

'Critter, llet this incident sink deep into
yqur nnnd and turn you frtom the evil of
your \Vays If you want to push them
mbvvls over the rocks and come back and
st ike out a claim, we'll all; help you to be
ar honesty decent man, bu^ if you are de-
tarmined to persevere in your awful career

en may the Lord hjave mercy on your
soul, ajnd we'll lynch you if you are ever
se en on this trail ng'in

A Major In a Hole. >
Theinajbr and I had been talking of war

for a couple of hours as we sat on the ve-
randa in tihe nioonlignt, when a man came
liinping down the street. J u s t as we
caught si{ ht of him ihe major was relat-
ing how b charged against Hooker's forces
at the bat ,le of Antietjam, but he cut it so
8ljort oft't mt I turned to him and said:

tfc Well, jfou had driven back the lines and
were rush

4tSay, m
he haltcjd
see the do

"Yes, g<
jor. V4^

"Ithlnl
out on ml," continueji
of his leg.

ng after thehi when—^when"-̂ —
ijor!" called! the new arrival a$
it the steps, VI'.reckon I'll hev to
tor ag'in."
and see him," replied the ma-
rather busy ^just now, Ben.*V
another bone splinter is work In

the man as be felt

4 4 Yes, perhaps so.
in the
Bon."

queried tl
more.

'"I'll i
plied tl
esyarily a

jttersee the doctor
morning. I'm engaged just now,

that it don'
e man as h4

heal Jup, ain't it?"
Celt of his leg some

and no in
our comp

%tYes
MAn

Irhen we
cornfield!

4 T m e i

yo\ In thle .morning, Ben," re-
major, who; seemed to be unnec-
lxious to get Id of the man.
Say, major, -hat was a hot fight
stake. We lost IG men out of
my.

; es! I'll see yof in about an hour!'9

ful hot Oght. I Yo' orter bin thar
drive Hookei back through the

gaged just now, Ben!"
wasn't thajr. I was thar fur

yo\ howejvrer—as a substitute—and when-
ever the battle of Antietam is mentioned
yo' kin feel that I did my hull4ootyl Good
night, m l j o r r ]

The mayor and I sat there for a long, long
time after that, but not a word was spoken.
We did not even look «it each other. We
did not lonow that each other lived. By
and by, when I was wishing that I was aft
rest in the cold, damp grave, the major
whisperingly observed that he had an ap-
pointment to see a man about a mule and
lose up and glided away-—glided out into
the quiet night, and 1 never saw him again.

Woman Who tT«s MSot.M

After supper the old mountaineer lighted

old and had mrrer bin sick a d if In her life.
Trubbie <ilh her was she w ŝ sot In her
ways. If she got an idea lnt > her head, it
wasn't no use to argy. She'4 stick to it if
it killed her."

44What was the cause of her death?"
"Bein so blamed sot. One day she got

the idea that she must hev son e coon meat.
We had bacon and b'ar meat
and I offered to git fresh pork, but she'd
said coon, and coon she was pound to hev
or bust* I talked and talked*

in the house,

t>ut she final-

fur coon,
rereCumber-
levhimbefo'

ly turned on me with;
utReuben, my mouth wai

and if thar's ary one on these
land mountaings I'm goln to
I sleep.9 *

4 lShe took the ax and started off. I 'lowed
she'd be home by night, but she didn't
come. I waited till noon next day and
then sot out. I knowed about whar she
had headed fur, but it was clus upon sun«
down when I found her. She had started
a coon and driv him up a tree and" then
chopped the tree down*"

44And got caught as it fell?"
"Exactly. A big limb had struck her,

and she was shore enough dead. Lay right
thar pinned to the ground, and she had a
bewtiful smile on her face. The coon had
started to come down and was cotched and
killed at the same time, and the carcass
wasn't 10 feet away. That's what Mary
was smilin at—she'd got the coon and was
thinkin ho,w blamed mean I'd feel when
she toted it home."

"It was sad," I said after a pause*
44So'twas," he sighed. ubut I've got pne

consqlahsun. She's right up thar in heav-
en, and, drat heronery hide, she's, got to
live on the same fodder that the rest of the
angels do and quit sloshin around arter
coon or possum!"

An American Fable. .
One day as the fox was passing through

the forest he espied a hare, which at once
and with great speed disappeared into her
burrow. Assuming a smiling expression
to hide the chagrin he felt, Reynard ap-
proached and said: ;

4<My dear madam, perhaps you have not
heard the latest news? I have made a pub-
lic declaration of my intention to reform
and lead a different life."

\ i4And that's exactly why I was in such a
hurry to get out of your way," replied the
hare.

4'Please explain. This lack of confidence
on your part hurts my feelings."

MWhy, sir, in your character of a fox 1
could always outrun you and find safety
but as a reformer you have got a dozer
new tricks which I am not onto and won'1

feel safe till I learn." '
*'But, my dear madam," persisted the fox

"if you will but come out here and talk the
matter over I am sure we shall arrive at a
satisfactory understanding. I used to be
very fond of hare, but my reformation is
complete,"

By the use of cajolery and argument the
hare was Induced to leave her burrow, and
she was scarcely out when the fox seized
h e r , . • • ' ' • : " ' • • • : ) • • ' • ' - . • • - ; • • ••; • ) : - "

"How nowl" she shrieked. '*You solemn-
ly assured me that you had lost your taste
for hare!"

"Just so, my innocent minded and long
legged friend," replied the fox as he made
ready for dinner. 4iWhile it is true that I
have lost my taste for hare I continue to be
ravenously fond of rabbitl"

MORAL.
The reformed burglar simply enters the

house by some other door. M. QUAD.

Pretence of Mind.
A young woman was recently introduced

to Mrs. Croly as "sister of So-and-so, the
artist." Instantly the exclamation fol-
lowed: 44I should have known the relation-
ship, my dear, by the resemblance. Why,
it is positively startling. I never saw twb
faces more exactly alike in contour and"—
4kBut, Mrs. Croly," interrupted the girl in
a meek, small voice, 44I am only bis sister-
in-law." "Which makes it â ll the more re-
marka^le," continued the other without
the letst embarrassment or hesitation.—
New l^ork Times.

A Prisoner's Gratitude.
sel for the defense bad pleaded with
irnest and pathetic eloquence on be-

bis client, who stood charged with
j that the audience was moved to

ind the prisoner himself was mop-
eyes with 'a "wipe" of flowered

A.t that moment the barrister, hap-
to glance in his direction, suddenly
. in his speech and exclaimed:

iy, the rascal is using my pocket
erchlef!"—Fliegende Blatter.

Great I rogress*
he first day of small Dean's attend-

ance fit school he canje home in a highly
jubilant state of miiid.

jOl, mamma!" he] cried in excited and
exultant tones, "wh t̂t do you think! I've
only been to school obe day, and I've learn-
ed to say 'eyether and neyetherV instead of
'either and neither.! "—New York Trib-

u

don'
hi rley-

An Ehblnff Tone.
ide—Oh, Charley (sobs), I'm afraid

't love me any longer! i
—Good gracious, my love. What
that into your head? ;

Because, dear, before we were
it used to take you two hours to

gpodby, but now it only takes you 10
.—Tit-Bits.

aide-

He Spoked It*
44What did you do with that cigar I gave

y o u ? " • ; . . : • • ' -; ••'';•'• : : : \ . - , • • ; . • •

**I gave it to Jones."
"Did he smoke it?"
"Oh, yes. I didn't tell him you gave it

to me."—Brooklyn Life. ;
. • . . • . • • . • i . . • . . ' • * ~ m m m ~ m * ~ m > * . • • • j .

: • ' • . - ' . . •• • • I n t e r e s t * ; -.;' • . , ' , ; ; I ; ;

Wool—I have been living for a month at
a cost of 8 cents a day. s

Van Peltr-That all it cost you?
Wool-Oh, no. I paid |20 a week. Eight

cents a day was what it cost my landlady,
^ r u t h ^

The Bight
A.—May I offer you a cigar?
B.—No, thanks. I smoke very seldom.
A.—Then help yourself. With this par-

ticular brand you will break off the habit
altogether.—Lustige Blatter.

MAKING JP.-HE* MIND.

It Didn't T»k« H
tion

rXong Tvl^nTluit Qa
Wmm Asked*

He was a little s
she decided to

ow about speaking, and
e him a little assistance.

It was a sunshiny day, and she sat on a
bench in Lincoln park furtively scanning
the road way; at lai t she started and opening
her book began to read in the most absorbed
fashion. She hac

1 a' - « . I « - mapproached with 2 n air of elaborate uncon-
cern, twirling hiscjaneand whistling l i After
the Bail."

••Why, M as Da! sy, is this ypur;
M r. Ba made, who would ever

have thought of »ieing you here?'1

it it was such a lovely
Ik."

'Anything com
tioning. Miss Dai
really haven't see

u I a m soiry the
haps you wauit t<
pray don't 1 et me

She drove her
With a vim

Well, I jtboug
afternoon for a w

"So did I;
uBesides what?
**Oh, nothing,

self, not worth
ice?"

whicfc
housewifely s

ctidcussing the sen
wofrms.

I hadn't
truding I

'•Oh, Mr.

inten

Barnc

aspaany fi-eckles
head a toss
hat in motion.

I >nly

t4I came out thi
4tBecause
"Nothing of th

you th

25, 4893.

seen him coming. He

It is only concerning my-
nentioning. How is Ai-

rning you is worth men-
y. As for Miss Alice, I
her for an age."

time seems so long. Per*
go to see her now—if so,
detain you."
parasol into the ground
frightened away a couple
>arrows which had been
rcity and poor quality of

ed to go, but if I am in-

cle. I didn't mean that!"
ure Miss Alice doesn'tam

want to see me."
dorift know why a girl with

as that"—she gave her
which set all the roses on her

oime here this afternoon
because I I loped might happen to meet
you as I did y< stexday." He tenderly
brushed a-apider f 1 *>m her dress as he spoke.

afternoon because"
ought you might"-
kind, I assure you, Mr.

Barnacle. 1—I hadn't the slightest idea of
meeting you. I only came because"—-

i4Perhap» you expected to meet some one
else then, and I"—r-

The tears came into her eyes. i*I see you
are determined to quarrel," she said stiffly.
"I was only going to say that I came out
this afternoon because"—-

"Because what, Miss Daisy?"
*iBe(»us0--wby, I thought men were nev-

er curious* Mr. Barnacle?" *
4tI am not at all curious, Miss Daisy, but

I forgive you the imputation—I could for-
give you anything."

"Oh, Mr| Barnacle! Of course you are
not curioiis, I was only joking. Well, I
came out this afternoon because—oh, dear,
l ean neven tell you!" ,

**But you must tell me, Miss Daisy, else
I shall think that it was because you ex-
pected to meet somebody else."

u Well, then, if I must tell, it was because
Mr. Coldcash was coming this afternoon to
ask ine-Hwrell, a question, and I hadn't
made up my mind now to answer him."

There was a silence in which her eyes
drooped and the colors in his trousers spoke.
Then he si ad in a firm voice:

"I, too, mve a question to ask you, Miss
D a i s y . " .::;••: . . V ; . " - : y'--:-. . : \ .. •':

The sparrows did their marketing un-
heeded at their feet, and her book lay with
crumpled leaves in the roadway.

Half an hour later a park policeman loi-
tering by smiled broadly as he looked at
them.

She had evidently made up her mind.—
Chicago Tribune.

Showed Himself a Leader*
The inhabitants of a certain Florida town

are mostly engaged in wrecking and man-
age to support themselves very comfortably
from the proceeds. Sunday services at the
frame chi irch are always well attended.

One Sunday recently the church was
crowded with worshipers. The minister
was at thirdly when a man rushed to the
door and yelled "Wreck 1" There was im-
mediately a tremendous scramble. The
minister called "Haiti" at the top of his
lungs, and as the congregation paused was
seen to glide down from the pulpit, and
saying, "Let's all have a fair start," he
rushed down the aisle and was the first one
out.—Harper's Bazar,

Different Methods of Travel.

Mis* Pinkerly (at the World's fair)—Ah,
Mr. Tutter, this is a delightful pleasure!
H o w l o n g d o y o u e x p e c t t o r e m a i n [ i n C h i -
c a g o ? -i';. • .;• ,•••••':;• . ".'"'•: •.• ::•:. '•;"•"

Young Tutter—I am making preparations
to leavetomorrovl

Miss Pinkerly-lHow unfortunate! I ex-
pect to be here three weeks beforja going
back. I was in hopes that I might see some-
thing ot you while here and possibly that
we might go on to New York togetl ler.

Young Tutter^ (sadly)—Prom present in-
dicationa. Miss Clara, we shall
both arrive
Truth.

V
there about the same

He Knew His Business*
It was] in a moment of absentminldedness

—even the best of us will be off ou
sometimes—and he had been
tome 17 girls. She leaned her
his shoulder, and looking into his

uHow do you know that you
dearest?"

He replied, with a faraway loo
eyes, uWell, I guess I know my
--Star Say ings.

Keetlng Them Half Way
Egg Importer—Do you want ajiy fresh

eggs today?
Manager of Stores—Yes, but the < sommit-

tee metlhis week and decided to get them
at 14 for a ahilling, instead of 12.

Egg Importer (next morning)—O ur
had a QDpimittee meetteg last night
decided that they weren't going
their eggs a t that price.—Tit-Blta.

Wanted to Celehrat#.

pobably
time.—

guard
engjaged to
he£d upon

ye said:
ove me,

in his
business."

hens
and

to lay

Eight-year-old Sam spent a winter in
Florida and was there limited to two little
girls for playmates—the only children in
the vicinity. Both were charming little
maidens—one a plump, heavy little blond
damsel, and the other a slim, thin, witchy
little dark eyed elf.

It was soon apparent to the young man's
mother that he exhibited a decided partial-
ity for Ethel, the stout little playmate, al-
ways giving her the largest piece of cake,
the lion's share of the caramels, and the
preference in all matters of play. So the
mother remarked one day, with wise de-
sire to equalize her son's attentions;

"Sam, you ought not to give Ethel more
than you do Isabel; you should treat them
just alike; Isabel is just as nice as Ethel."

It is easily imaginable that the small
boy's mother was somewhat staggered
when that discriminating youth answered
gravely, "I like,'em fat."—Ne^v York Trib-
une.

She Wanted a New i »ne.

Mrs. Bingo—That's right. 141 take my
ta-ra-ra boonx-de-ay. •

Mr. Bingo—What the deuce do you mean ?
Mrs. Bingo—My cloak, of course. I call

it that because it is so threadbare.—Truth.

Caught.
"I had never seen a lunatic before," said

Wilkins, "so when my friend told me that
that was a lunatic asylum I looked hard to
see if I couldn't discover one of the lunatics.
Sure enough, there on the top of the fence
sat a lunatic. I don't know what possessed
me, but I made a face at him. Then down
he jumped and came at us on full speed."

" 4Bun for your life,' said my friend. Off
we started, the lunatic, a tall, powerful fel-
low, in full chase. Oh, how he rani My
heart was beating Uke a trip hammer. My
breath came short and thick. I felt a
strange, sinking sensation in my stomach,
and my head seemed light enough to fly off
into space. Every time I looked back the
madman had gained on us. I could hear
his quick, light footfalls only ten or a dozen
feet behind us. In a minute he would be
on us, I turned to face him. On he came,
his tongue hanging out like a dog's, his
eyes protruding, hi3 hands clinching nerv-
ously at me. I could see a fiendish look of
vacant triumph on his face. I braced my-
self for the shock. His hand fell heavily
on my shoulder. * You're it!' he gasped.' '—
Boston Budget.

An Operation at Half Price.
A certain millionaire who had turned

blind, probably with gazing at his dollars,
went to consult an oculist. It was a case
of cataract, and the operator's fee amount-
ed to 50 louis. Our Harpagon loudly de-
murred to paying such an enormous sum,
but the doctor remained inflexible, and he
had to give in

the right eye.

Next day the practitioner
set to work and removed the cataract on

The patient, overjoyed, cried
out that he could see quite well—in fact, he
discerned all objects presented to him and
distinguished the colors.

"Now," said the oculist, "let us proceed
with the other eye.'1

•'The other eye?" rejoined the million-
aire. "What's the use? I can see quite
well now, and as you charge 50 louis for the
entire operation here's 25. I'd rather re-
main blind in one eye and keep the other
25 louis."—Observateur,

Hardly What She Meant.
Edith—What a lonesome spot a social

gathering is where one is such a stranger!
Harold—It is indeed, 'pon honor, doncher

know.
- Edith—I don't know what I should have
done but for you. You are the oasis of the
evening's desert.

Harold—Really I am beholden to you,
Miss Edith.

Edith—Yes, dear Harold, you are the
evening's oasis—the one green spot in all
the dreary waste.—Texas Sittings.

Frightened.
"Do you have any trouble with your

freaks?" asked the visitor of the dime mu-
seum man. *

"Lots of it," returned the keeper. "The
ossified man is always kicking, but I guess
he won't kick much more."

"Why so? Have you given in to him?"
"No, but I told him the next time he

growled I'd give him to the dog faced boy
for lunch."—Harper's Bazar.

Obliging.
Tramp—Can you give ine something to

eat, madam?
Mrs. Hayrich—Yes, if you will chop up

that cord of wood and store it away in the
cellar.

Tramp—Won't you also allow me to plow
up that field and paint the house and barn?
—Brooklyn Life.

He Wasn't In Earnest.
Mamma—Did the wretch really try to

kiss you?
Chicago Girl—No, it was about the weak-

est bluff I ever stood off. He quit and be-
gun to apologize the minute I said I'd
scream.—Detroit Tribune.

At a Disadvantage.
Lady—I wish you would paint me a

storm at sea.
Marine Painter—Impossible, mmiam
"Other artists paint storms at sea."
uYes, but I've seen one,"—New York

Weekly.
Will Make the Bow Get Up.

Mrs. Bunting—Are our theater seats next
the aisle?

Mr. Bunting—No, they are at the other
end of the row.

Mrs. Bunting—Then we'll go late.—
Truth. , .^^ _ _

It Mast Bm True.
Mrs. Cumso—They say that young Mr.

Dolly is sought after a great deal.
Mr. Cumso—That is true. I saw five of

his creditors looking for him today.—Brook-

RAJL ROAD TICKETS-SPECIAL RATES—
Agency Anchor Line Stje&mshipi all Euro

rein ports; Mediterranean joints; Agency Cs-
14 Usn Pacific railway; Worlds Fair excursion
gwtclssscari: KansssClty, St. Paul, Dulut a
bauit Ste. Marie, San Frmnclnco. Excursion* to
ail leading citieg. OWEN'S TICKET OFFICE.

High Grade Bicycles i t

from $85.00 to $120.00!
FOR TEN DA S ONLY.

Bicycles to select from.

c. B.
202 West 1st St.
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O. F\ Ligliton,
SYRACUSE.

Fire Alarm (Telegraph.
NO EAST SIDE.I Irst and Bridge

. .First and Seneca
Second and Utica
Second and Scriba
F|fth and Mohawk

.Engine House No.3
Seventh and Albany

Ninth and Seneca
Tenth and Utica
Mitchell and 10 i

Fourth and Seneca
Knitting Factory
.. .. ..East Cove

1. .Oneida and 9J
Sixth and Hamilton

Imes Iron Works
Shade Cloth Factory

NO. WEST felDE.

First and Bridge
Kingsford^s Office

31
32
34 First and Murray

Wright & Boyle
Second and Utica
Fifth and Oneida
..Fifth and Erie
..Fifth and Ellen

35
36
37
41
42
43 Eighth and Schuyler
45 Eighth and Bridge
46 .jEighth and Utica
47 '.• Fifth and Schuyler
51 R. W. & O. Shops
52 • VanBuren and Water
53 Eleventh and Seneca
54
56 Oswegc
57

Ihird and Cayuga
Manfg. Company
.. Street Car Barn

5 Diamond Match Factory

We have been tlnie and again asked
the question why the Chilton Paints have
such a high gloss. The Chilton Paint Co.
in buying linseed oil, contracts for ""prime,
well-settled, old-fashioned, raw linseed oil/9

This is, being interpreted, oil crushed from
prime or first quality! flaxseed and which
has been tanked and allowed to settle. The
oil is then drawn from the upper part of the
tank, leaving undisturbed the lower part.
uOld fashioned linjsead oil" is from seed
crushed and pressed j instead of a recent
method called the n apt ha process. Having
obtained this oil. the Chilton Co. tank it
again, and the oil gradually loses what lit-
tie moisture it originally possessed and be-
comes very heavy bodied. It is this cause
and the seven mixings and grindings given
each shade, crushing and grinding each par-
ticle of pigment into each particle of oil
that produces the lustre. On well painted
houses this gloss alone has been known to
last three years: ordinarily the gloss on
newly painted houses where common paints
are used vanishes in from six months to
one year. j
For sale by C. A. REEVE <t CO., Syracuse, N Y.

Complete
Manhood

and how to attain it.
At last a medical work that tells the cat

describes the effects, points the remedy. This
Is scientifically the most valuable, artistically
the most beautiful, medical book that has ap-
peared for years; 96 pages, every pa*e be^-Jrt
a half-tone illustration in tints. Some of Uut
subjects treated are Nervous Debility. Impo-
tency, Sterility, Development, Vancoctle, The
Husband, Those intending Marriage, etc.
Every man who would know the grand truths,
the plain facts, the old secrets, and the new
discoveries of medical science as applied to
married life, who would atone for past follies
and avoid future pitfalls, should write for this
wonderful little book. It will be sent free*
mnderseal. Address the publishers,

Erie Medical Co., Buffalo, N. Y«
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