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+ and desplsing New York boarding houss brek-

HOW TO AVOID A COLD.
BILL NYE'S ORIGINAL PLAN AND
HOW IT WORKED.

fms and Outs of the Hotel Business.

Breakfast in a Gotham Boarding House

Delicately Alluded to by One Who

Has Been There.

Copyright by Edgar W. Nye.]

'I'hi.sl : ent regrets to state that
it has succeeded in getting itself into
tronble. Some months ago & correspond-
@t wrote to know how he should avoid

THE LONG AND BHORT OF IT.

taking cold at night while asleep. He
Was very restless, he Bﬂid, and while en-

in slumber so far forgot himself
as to kick the clothes off. This bad habit
resulted in nothing eerious, so far as
others were concerned, as the young
yvan is a bachelor, and in kicking off the
bedclothes is therefore his own worst
enemy.

The writer of these lines, who as a

- bachelor was also rather a spirited . slum-
berer himself, suffered from cold and
exposure in the same way, but finally
obtained relief by having made to osder
a large, fleece lined bag, eix feet in
length, with a puckering string which
could be pulled about the neck after he
had inserted himself. This worked so
successfully that he volunteered the
recipe for the use of the correspondent.

He adopted the plan, and soon was de-
lighted to know that he was no longer
annoyed by snuffles in the morning. and
so health and consequent joy sparkled in
his eye. All went well until last week,
when a low, coarse burglar entered the
room of this young man. The moon was
just in the act of piercing the tissue of
fleecy clouds when a middle aged bur-
glar, wearing a heavy growth of bushy,
tan oolored whiskers, from which one
might. easily scare a flock of Welsh rab-
bits, softly raised the window and.en-
tered the room.

The regular breathing of Mr. McTige
was like the gentle purring of a Mal-
tese cat-o’-nine-tails, and the burg-
lar, though alert, had no fears. Boft-
ly be stepped around from omne ob-
ject of vertu to another, now and then
paunsing perhaps to smell a bottle of bou-
quet d'Alps and put a little pomatom |
on his beard.

All went well till the burglar, In pick-
ing up Mr. MeTige's trousers, awkwarid-
ly upended the pockets, and with some
racket -eighteen cents in money and &
bunch of keys fell out on the floor. Then
Mr. McTige gave a little start and ex-
claimed “Oh, mammal!” a8 he saw in the
uncertain light a total stranger. Mr, Mc-
Tige spoke to the man and asked him
what he was doing, That madethe burz-
lar mad. No burglar likes to have his
motivesimpugned. Sohecameupto Mr,
McTige, and warmed up the cold muz-
zlo of his weapon in the young man's
ear.

Pretty soon, though, he saw how Mr.
McTige was accoutered, 8o he put away
his revolver, and with a meaning smile
he snatched Mr. McTige from his bed,
pulled the puckering string considerably
tighter and hung the bag up on the gas
jet, so that Wellington McTige looked
like a large Christmas present, He did
not dare to shriek for fear that his sister,
who always tied him into his little bag
at'night and untied him in the morning,
wdnld ran to bim and get shot.

S0 while the brutal man about town
gathered in all the portable bric-a-bruc
and means in the house, Mr. McTiz:
hung there as helpless as a trussed fow!
and looked directly forward. Oh, it was
a sad sight, indeed, and the mental an-
guish turned one side of his mustache
white in the night.

He now writes to this department to
ask what was our idea in sending out
snch a recipe, and wishes also to know
if we stand in with the burglar interests
of the country. It is hard to try to do
good, and then meet with this style of
reward. We do not claim to sapply
burglar proof sleeping bags or designs
for same, but we try to do right by ons
and all, and we shall continue to do so

even though contumely and such things
as that constitute our only reward.

- - - - -

The following letter comes from a
lady of veracity and undoubted respect-
ability. "It is written in a spirited
style and appeals to one and all. I give
it as it is received, with much pleasure.
As a rule, general crrespondence is
more pleasant to give than to receive.
So L give it.

Will yon explafn to me why the New York
hotels are guarding #o carefully against all agi-
pearances of respectability? Late one evening
I found I must spend a night in the city, hav-
Ing missed the train I Intended to take.

lapplied for a room at the house. 1
was informed they were all engaged. I tald
that lynx ai)"e:;}:ll;rt t.hn(.iz be could furnish me
& room or spend the night on asofa
that stood there in the hall. He eyed meagain
in & polits (7) way, and asked me to stop on one
side while ho spoke confidentinlly with me.
There he told me that I was too respectalilo
looking to stop in this hotel, or words {5 this
effect. His exact words were: “We canunt |
give youaroom. If you were with a gentle-
man it would be otherwise Then I blew
that soft voiced clerk very high into the even-

, ing mir. 1 think he aascended down m=ain,
though, so | won® repeat what I said. Now= is
seems hadd | been & vile, uuprincipled woman
applylng with a man adwmirer for o roomn xll
would havo been well. But 1, a lonely womnn,
unacquuinted with New York boarding houses

fasta, was refused accommodstion. What is
the motive 5
epforcad? lr?ffuéi‘u&lﬂ‘wﬂr&md e IEGRA':’?“

The rules which are used in running
hotels have to be rigidly adhered to, 1
am told, and it is against public morals
for unaccompanied ladies to put up at an
hotel. . That is the reason why 80 many
men, _who are tender hearted and noble
In every way, go about late at night
sometimes hoping that they may be of
use in this way to those who are lonely,
and need the name of some great atro:ig
man upon whom to lean.

1 agree with you, madam, regarding
such New York boarding honse break-
fnfxta ?.s'I have been thrown in contict
With. The eggs at a New York board-
ing hpum I recall now as peculiarly de-
pressing and filled with wvain regretf.
These eggs, as I gecall them, were notice-

%able for their defective ventilation. They
were eggs that had been marked down
from the regular price.

And a:;et you cannot well evade the
houss if you are a wransient and a wom-
an. Honestly, I do not think that
‘woman gets a fair shake in this matter.
Sbemuybeablaandwilling to go toa

eat a good §2 break-

to put up at a plebeian waffle works, and
eat in a breakfast room in which there

of the metropolitan boarding |

is & tired locking bed lounge. N
Bod lownge in & breaktast rors will st
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a gloom UVOT DeLTET VICTuAlS than we
gemerally find in that ne_ighborhood.
and ah, how depressing it is when the
Wwllow chested muffin, lefning on the
strong arm of the butter, gives a sad
cough and seems to appeal, as does also
the feeble coffee, for Professor Lymph
Eoch to come fo its aid!

New York is a very wicked ecity, lady.
It is said to be next to Cheyenne, Wye.,
for original and artificial sin. There is
no place of its size where it is harder for
one to live up to'his epitaph than New
York. Scarcely a day goes by thatsome-
body does not cut up some deviltry heve,
Even people of nndoubted standing eom-
mit indiscretions. It isn't more than a
month since a policeman, right here in
town, stepped aside from the beaten
path; and if a policeman goes astray
when every gaxl influence is thrown
about him, whatmay we not expect from
the general public? Sin not only of &
local and amateur character stalks our
streetsa at noonday, but the imported
wickedness, the handiwork of pauper
labor, comeg in here dnty free. BSim,
with all the advantages of many foster-
ing and festering centuries, gets off at
the barge office here, and begins to com-
pete with the amateur wickedness of
New York.

Eternal vigilance is the price of the
ambrella, and also the price of success in
the hotel business. It is found that cex-
tain rules must be established and lived
up to in running a hotel or the business
will bea failure. That is why I some-
times have difiicalty myself ip obtaining

CGUESTS WITHOUT
BACCACE *Hi oy
BERANMITTED

THE GRAND BLUFF.

sanitableg lodgings. If unaccompanied,’
especially by baggage, it is often hard
work for me to get quarters at all m
keeping with my pesition.

For that reason we must sobmit,
though often unwillingly, to the eus-
toms, harsh though they be, and eonbent
ourselves with the New York boarding
house and its extremely =tat. eggs.

e
Overstayed His Farlough.

A young soldiar had gone to the thea-
tre with a friend. The play dragged
and he fell asleep. An hoor later he
was awakened by the voice of an actor
saying: u_ iy

““We have been here five days.™

Our infantryman got up in a fright
and said to his friend:

“Ah, morblen! and I had only leave
to stop out till midnight!"—Le Ganlois.

Variety the Spice of Life. :

Professor—I sea, fraulein, that my

remarks on the ancient Romans do not
interest yvou, =

His Hostess (politely)—Oh, yes, Herr
Professor—gn on.

Professor (kindly)—No, I shall ehange
the subject. We will now consider the
ancient Grecks,—Tliegende Blatter.

And the iy Jian Stood No Chance.

Aunnt Rachol—Yes, I like him well
enough, Jerushia; but how did you ever
happen to marry a man a head shorter
than you are?

Niece—I had to choose, auntie; be-
tween a little man with a big salary and
a biz man with a littls salary.—Chicago
Tribune.

AMuast Be Done,

“Look here, Mr. Scribe, your paper
says that my lecture is to be a vomic one,
and it isn't s0.”

“Then, my dear sir,” retnrned the ed-
itor, “you mnst make it comic. This
journal mever makes mistaices.,"—Har-
per's Bazar. ;

Owed IIim a V.

S, Agedore—Old Faugl *, great man
as ha was, will never huve a statue
erected to his memory,

Da Mascus—Why qiot?

“He never had a memory.”—St. Joseph
News. -

Acting on'a Suggestion.

“Do yon believe in starting a third
party?” asked old Mr. Dimmick of ks
daughter’s beau, as all three sat in the
parlor.

“Well,” replied the young man, who
had not called to discuss polities, *1
wouldn't have thonkht of asking you to
retire; but since yon mention it, Mr,
Dimmnick, I will say that it is the gen-

eral belief that two are co n—
Harper's Bazar, P
Pretty Far Gone.

Myrtle—He's asefully attentive to her,
you know.

Lilly—How far has he gone?

Myrlle—Very far, I'in afraid. He held
her prarer book npsids down &¢ chuseh
yesterday, aud I'm sare I heard him say
“a woman” instead of “amen!—New
York Ledger.

! Domestic Peace.

Policeman (excitedly to boy on the
fence oulside) — What's going on im
there, Johnuy? Having a war dance
with all the neighbors on the sqnare?

Johnny (composedly) — Nope. Only

| mam insistin’ on dad spendin’ his even-

in’s at home.—Washington Post.

A Wonderful Cure.

Carker (callinz on friend) — Mepcy!
What's that frichtfal shouting npataire?

Servant—That's Mr, Barker, sir.

Carker -Why, I theught he had lost
his yoice,

Servant—He had, sir; but he has just
received the doctor's bill.—Puck.

A ¥liin Definition.
“What is life?” asked the teacher of
theelass in moral ethics.
“The absence of death,” announced a
scholar fro:n tho natural philosophy
elass, and it stood. —Washington Star.

IV for Seasickness,

Captuin—Sensick, eli?
Passangur——.—kwfnlly.
Capinin—Knosw how t
Passenger (eager] y)—-tzjw?
Captain—Sit under a shade tree.—
Chicago News
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WANTED VENGEANCE.

The Ceondastor Listensd, Alas! but Didm’t
Catch On.

‘When a conductor on & Chicago sub-

urban train spproached a heavy set, red
headed fellow the fellow said, ‘‘Look
here, you have already punclis my tick-
et twice.”

_ “Well, but why do you give it tome
twice™

“Becanse,” the Sellow replied, *‘you
eame along and held out your hand, and
I was tempted to ses how oftem you
would punch away my salary, for it takes
about all I make to buy a monthly ticket.
Hold on,” he added, when the conductor
began to move off. “I have discovered
that yon are a »obber, and I am going to
call you to account, I amgaing to whip
you, sir.” :

“] reckon not,” said the conductor.

“But I veckon Iam. I have mnoticed
for seseral years a growing disposition
on all sides to rob me, and I bave made
up my mind that I am going to whip
every man who [ feel sare is & robber.
1 knew that yon have robbed ma, and I
am going te whip you. Wait a mxinube.
Lest you fhink these may be seme doabt
as to my sbifity #o perform my daty in
this mather, lot me say timt I have three
medals presented to me by different box-
ing associatéoms. What time will you
be st lelsore?™

“7 don't know,” said the conductor.

“Waell, mo matter, for I have a day off,
and can ride with you until the desired
opportunity presents iwelf "

Ths conduotor, who was evideatly
distarbed, went into a forwerd car.
When he returned a fow minutes later
he Mseovered that the revengefunl fellow
WesS gone. '

“What beeamme of that red headsd
man™ he asked

“He got off et the last station.” a pas-
senger mgplied. *““By the way, why didn't
you makh ki pay his faref”

“Because ke said that I had already

his ticket twice”

“Yes, he said so, but the truth is you
&4 not punch it at all. He had no
ticket. He lives at Madison Park, and
is kmown as the biggest deadbeat in the
community.”"—Arkansas Traveles.

T Werked.

“Fanny abount this telephone business,
ism't i remarked a bald headed citizen
of tha Cass farm sa he heard somebody
“heloing” a4 the back end of the drug

“In what respect?”

“Well, in respect to your neighbors.
At one time last year I had no less than
eight dfferent femilies using my 'phone
to do all their business. They'd come in
mnight or day, nse it as long as they
wanted fo and for every purpose, and
not cne ever laid down the fee charged
at a statiom, althongh they knew I had

j

*John, dear, is there anything wrong®
H;mdndmkdmonam
. Please teil me.”

“JInlia,” he said, in husky tomes, “Tam
rained.”

“How ruined, dear?”

"“Broke. Thesheriff called today, and
now a cavd em the door anmounees to the
world that ke has paid his respects to
me. My once famous house has fallen,
and there is nothing but death left for
me."”

“Den't talk that way, John. Remem-
ber that you etill have me.”

He looked at her reproachfully and
groaned. *‘Oh, yes; [ have yon,” he said
after a while, **but what does that
amount to when it's money that I need
in my business? I cannot bear to be
poor when 1 have been rich so long. I
will kill mysclf.”

It is money that you
need. Coms with me.™ >

She led him up stairs, amiling as she
went, and approaching & burean opened
& drawer and took out a purse.

“What have you there” he asked,
hoping, yet fearing to hope, that the
purse might contain means for his de-
livery,

““See,” she said, opening the and
exhibiting five pennies and ma
stamp. '

“Gracious!” he gasped, “where di
you get all that?’ .

“I walked home,” ghe said, “and thus
saved my fare.”

“Noble ereature! murmunred Hether-
ington as he pressed her to his heaving
boegm. “You have put me on my feet
again. To-morrow I will resume busi-
ness."—Arkansas Traveler.

A Terrible Vengeance.

]gm Browning — What a pleasant
emile thers is upon his feagures? He
must have died very happy.

Mrs. Johnson—You remember the old
grudge he bore the Smiths——

Mrs. Brownig—And the desr man
forgave them?

Mrs. Johnson—No, he provided in his
will that the property next to their resi-
dence should be nsed as a homs for lost
cats.—Binghamton Republican.

Rewarded at Emat.

*“T'm catching on!” exclaimedl the am-
bitions young Hterary ehap. ‘Here's
one of my poems printed in a New York
paper in the column headad ‘A Little
Nonsense.’ *—Chicago Pribune.

The Season Over.

Chollie (singing) —How can 7 leave

Ethel (coldly)—The fromt door is.still

doing business at the old stand.

VISITING -THE SHAKERS. |

SBELECTIONS FROM THE WRITINGS
OF ARTEMUS WARD.

The Pretty Girls Whe “Xay'd”™ at.the
mg;m-ﬂmn&m'who
D-nw' the Humesrist & & Man of

IL

into immejit contack with ‘em, and T'd

got 'em down as lackin intelleck, as I'd

never seen ‘am to my Show—leastways,

if they cum they wasa disgised in white
’s close, so I didn’t know "erm.

A solom female, lookin semwhat lke
yeoar’ stnck into a long

meal bag, cum in and axed me was I
atharst and did I hamger? to which I
urbanely anserd ‘“a few.” BShe went orf
and I endevered to open a conversashun
with the old man,

*Fider, I spect?™ sed L

“Yay,” ho said.

“Helth's good, I reckon®™

“Yay."

“What's the wages of a Elder, when
he understans his bizness—or do you de-

*If I meay be so bold, kind sir, what's
the price of that pecoaler kind of wesket
you wear, incloodin trimmdns?’

uY.yfl

I pawed a minit, and then, thinkin
I'd be faseshus with him and see how

He jumped upas if Bilin water had
bén squirted into "his ears, groaned,
rollad his eyes up tords the sealin and
sed: “You're & man of sgin!” He then
walkt out.

Just then the female in the meal bag
stuck her hed into the room and statid

8o ses L,-““Marriage is sgin your rules, 1

loY”-'

“'{r'hemnvmywt,lspw'

“Yay.”

*It's kinder singler,” sez I, puttin on
mosi sweetest look and speskin in a
voice, “that so fair a made as

newver got hitched to some Hkely

*1 don't Hie meni” she sed, very short.

3

“Wall, L dunno/™ sess 1, “they’re a
nyﬂ::rhnwhn'pst “tho popula-

*“Us poor wimin folks would git along
a grato deal bedter if there veas no ment”

“You'l excoos me,marm, but I don't
think that afr would work.”

“T'm. afraid. of ment™. ghs sed.

“fhatls ocanscessary, marm. Youwsin'g
fn no dagger. Don't fret youmself on

m#-;emm«m fram the

}ranged on the floor like milinggery com-

“To,” sez I, “it aimdt oy ' ~."
IMWM‘E&B ’ + Inad of

w as I CRIT forlabic,
leamdn back In my.c.c. -, cormuenst

pickin. my testh with.aufork. Tl.-afemalal
went out, leavin me all alone-with the |
clock. I hadn't sot thar before the !
Edder poked his hed in at the door. |
“You're a man of gin!” he sed, and
greaned, and went sway.

o hgor ' 453 ol
1 ever meot.

They comenst i

““We air well,” theysolumly sad.

“Whar’s the old man?" sed I, in a soft

“Of whom dost thow speak—Brother |
Uriah? i

“I’mean the gay and festiv cuss who |
calls meaman of gh. Shouldn't won- |
der if his name was Uriah?

*He has retived.”

“Wall my pretiy dears.” sez I, “let’s
bave sum fun. Le#’s play puss in the

coreer. What say?
::}k a-8hakar sir?” they axed.
my ,aeus, I haven't ar-

They was full of fun. Iseed that at |
only they:was a.leetle skeery, I
tawt ’em Puss in thecorner and sich like |
plass, we had a mice time, keeping |
quist of course so the old man shouldn’t |

When we broke up, sez I, “my |
pretty dears, ear I go ‘you hav no objec- |
an immersent kiss at |

i

and I yay'd. |
to bed. 1 spose I'd |
an hour when I was |
a noise at the deor. Imtl
;:Linbed.lelnin on my elbers and rub- |

my eyes, and I saw the follerin |
picter: The Elder stoodh:thedoorw&y,+
with a taller candle in his hand. Hoe |
wmm_ appesrel on except his
night-closs, Wwhich fluttered in the bresze.

¢
:

He sed, “You're a man of sinl” then
and went away, i

I went to fin, and _dremot of

e

¢

N

+ when we are mnsried we sha'n't live so

| me for a cigarette?  'Why don't you buy
| your own?

TULINLD ©TT Wila The Prey HNTud Dhsser-
esses mounted on my Californy Bar. I
was woke up arly by the Elder. He-eed
refreshments was reddy for me-down
stairs. Then sayin I was a man of sin,
he went groanin away.

As 1 was Roin tifrew the entry to the
room where the witles was, I.ctim across
the Elder ahd the old female I'd met the
night before, and what d'ye spole they
was up to? Huggin and kissin like
young lovers in their gushingist sfaie.
Sez I, “My Shaker frends, I reckon yon'd
id.;fr suspend the rules and git mar-

“Yop must excoos Brother Urfah,?.sed
the femals; ‘“‘he’s subjeck to €its ‘and
hain’t got no command over -
he'’s into 'em.”

“Sartinly,” sez 1, “I've bin took that
way myself frequent.”

“You're a man of sin!” sald the Eldes.

Arter breakfust my little Shaker
frends cum in agin to clear away'the

‘-‘i{}: pretty dears,” sez L *“‘shall we
o

y agin?

“Nay,” theysed, and I nay'd.

The Shakers axed me to go to their
meetin, as they was to hav sarvices that
mornin, s0 I put on a clean biled rag and
went, The meetin house was as neat as
apin. The floor was white as chalk and
smooth as glass. The Shakers was all
on hand, in clean weskits and meal bags,

panies, the mails on one side-of the room
and fhe females on tother. They com-
menst clappin their hands and singin
and dancin. They danced kinder slow
at fnst, but as they got warmed up they
shaved it down very brisk, I tell you.
Elder Uriah, in particler, exhiberted a
right smart chance of sprymess in his
legs, considerin his time of life, and as
he cum a dubble shuffle near where I
sot, I rewarded him with a approvin
smile and sed: “Huonky boy! Go it, my
gay and festiv cuss!”

“Your'e a man of sin!” he sed, contin-
nerin his shufihe,

The Sperret, as they called it, then
moves a shart fat Shaker to say a few
remarks. Ho sed they was Shakers and
gl was ekal. They was the purest and
Beleckest peple on the y Other

was ginfol as they codld be, but

ers was all Shakers was &H

goin kerslap to Promist Land, and

nobedy want going to etand at the.gate

to bar ’em out, if they d&id they'd gitran
over.

The Shakers then danced and sung
agin, and arter they was threw, one of
‘emn axed ms what I thwat of it.

Bez I, “What daz it siggesfy?

“What? sez he.

“Why this jompin up and singin?
This long weskit bizniss, and this anty-
matrimony idee? My frepds, you air
neat and tidy. Your lands s Howing
with milk and haney. Yenur broqmsis
fine, and your apple sassishonest. When
a man bays a keg of apple ssse of you he
don't find a grate many shaxins endera
few layers of sass—a little Game I'm
80ITY to say sum of my New Englan an-
cesters used to practizss. Yoor gavding
seed is fime, and if I should sow “em on
the rock of Gibralter probly I shonld
raise-a good mess of garding eass. Yeon
alr honest in yoor dealfis! Yonu air
quiet and don't distarb nebody. For all
this I givs you credit. But your sefigion
is small pertaters, I must say. ¥You
mope away yofr lives Bere in -single

ess, and as you air all by your-
sélves nothin ever conflicks with your
pecooler idees, oxeept when Human
Nater busts out among you, as I undes-
stan she somtimes do. giv Uriah a
sly wink bere, which the old fel-
low sgnirm like a speazed Eel.]

“Fou wear long weskits and long
faces, and lead a gleomy hfedndesd. No
children’s prattle is ever hearn around
vour hathstuns—youn afr in adreary

i tho iime, and you treat thEfol]
ghine-of life as tho' it was.a 4T

yourn. ‘The among sum - F}
which air as slick pieges of ?&m ;
ever sot eyes on, air ayin their

L 00

heds % wﬁcﬁd 'Hinol
manly harts, w &-n yer-
selves with the i that air ful-

fillin their mishan bere, shd @r contont-
od. Here you air all pend up by yer-
sedwes, talkin about the &nas of a world
you don’t know notiin of,

Meanwhile sald world continners to
resolve round on her own gxeltree onct
in every 24 hours, subjeck to the Congfi-
tution of the United g and 18 &
very pleasant place of _ It's &
unnairal, onreasonable and dismal life

our'e leadin here. So it strikes me.
iiy Shaker frends, I now bid you a wel-

come adoo. You have me ax-
ceodin well, Thank youn kindly, one
and all.”

*4 base exhilit of depraved monkeys
%nd‘} onprincipled wax works!” sssd
riak

"Hc;llo. Uriah,” sez I, ‘7Bd mostforgot
you. Wall, 1 oat 3 ; of
ourn, and don't catclkegid and die in

floar of yoar gogl beauty.”
And I rescomed oxy A

Yonug Depew’s Ornate Effort.

I made a speech in my yonth in the
Molmwk valley, when I was frisky with
anrora’ borealis and rainbows. 1 was
depicting the possibility of the ideal re-
public under the principles of the party
which I loved, and when I concluded an
old campaigner, an old timer, an old
“spoilsman,” stepped up to me and said:

“Chauncey, that speech had more frill
than shirt.”"—From a Recent Speech.

Artfal Hankinson.

Mz, Hankiuson (luoking at the clock)—
I beg your pardon for tarrying so long,
Miss Quicikstep. I did not know it was
s late, ©

Aisa Cuickstep—I1 shall be glad to
have you t.ary a while longer, Mr.
Hankinson. Y.m are the first young
man I have over met who thonght 10
o'clock was late.—Chicago Tribune,

Pieasing Prospect.
Sho—-Mammn says sha knows that

like cat and dog as she and papa do.

He—No, indeed! Your mamma is
right.

“Yes, she saya she is sure wou'll be
easicr fo manaze than papa is.™

“Oh!"—Loudon Tit-Bits.

Thrifty Caantion.
Oldson—Why are yon always asking

Ends—I douw’t want to get into the
(puff, pufl) habit of (puff) smoking the
darued things, Oddson,—Chicago Trib-
nne.

A Great Field.
City Parson—I have been appointed
missionary to the heathen and——
Chorns of Parisuioners—You are not

g 1o leavae us, are yon?
Ciiy Parsoa—No; they told me to stay
Just wihere I was.—Naw York Herald.

VWhiao ke Fourht With.
“You say you fonzht all through the
war, but [ cun't find your name on any
of thie eidistinent rolls.”
I know it: Iwasn't enlisted. Ifought
with my wife.”—Dusy Bee,

Educational Ttem.
Unele Goorec—And sovou go to school
7?2 What part of the exer-
: zi.’"‘ Is BED
—lue exercises we get af re-

s ftines.

.

% fata Dikcovery.

“iiAn't you taxe me for better or for

wWour
"1 toux yvou for better, and I find that

e =
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A REVISED VERSION.

dering.

The intelligence that Bernhardt is
growing stout hLas attracted its share of
attention, and has suggested probabil-
ities for the arranger and adapter that
should make him glow with satisfaction.
Mr. Augustin Daly hasn’t had a more
brilliant opportunity in years. The end-
ing of the play could be fixed up some-
thing like this:

Enter Armand.]

amille—Armand!
too late.

Armand—Ob, Camille! you must not speak of
death. Think of the vista of hope that the
Eoch lymph opened for you.

Camille—Halas! It was the lymph that faizait
les afladres. (Society French for “did the busl-
ness.”) Let the world remember my sufferings
and forget my faults.

Armand—Camille, but you must lve for me.
You cannot be on tle verge of your demise.
Honestly, Camille, you don’t look. it.

Camille—Little do you know of thereal truth.
Listen. Caring nothing for my fate, I became
a confirmed victim of the lymph habit. " Loek
atme. Am I not robust? Ah! I am far from
being a consumptive. z

[Armand murmurs something in-broken En-
glish that the andience cannot understand.]

Comille—Here, take this lymph can. It-will
be a souvenir when I am gone.

At this point there are several paths
which may be taken by the dramatist,
Camille may be made a glittering adver-
tisement for an anti-fat company, and
everybody live happy afterward; she
may expire in an apoplectic attack,
mangling the curiains with her teeth
and raising dunst from the farniture amid
great applause. Or she might be allowed
to go on with the lymph until she gets
to be fat lady in a dime nusewn,
whither Armand in his devotion follows
her as the tattooed man. There are an
indefinite mumber of possible endings,
any of which might be made effective by
a good hand at adapting,—Washington
Poat.

You are come, but it is

He Thunked Him.

A horse attached to a buggy came
ruaninz down Grand River avenue the
other Jday Hekety-cut, and a pedestrian
rushod oat, seiged the trailing lines, and
after being flung down asd drazged
thromal intd a bundred fest he
broc, -t tie animal to a standstil
Then he lsd # up to a post, picked np
the whip and cushions, and had just got
everything shipshape when a fat maen,
walking very laisurely and smoking a
cigar, eame slong and tonk possession.

“So it was your horse?” asked the mud
covered rescnor.

“Yes—my horse, Got away from my
Louse on Fourth avenue.”

“And—and”—

“Oh, I wasn’t worried any. 1 Enew
that somebody would stop him sconer or
later. There’s somme of that sort always
around, you know!”

And as he drove off without another
word the philanthropist took off his
overcoat, gazed at the ruin wrought, and
saifl to the crowd which had collected:

“I own right up, gentlemen. I'm
from Fooltown by the most direct routel”
—Detroit Free Press.

B
the

Too Late.

It was in a ceowded Columbus avenue
car that the fsllowing lacenic conversa-
tion occurred, which caused a brisk
langh, althongh the gentleman in the
ease had no intention whatever of being
“funny.” He got up and offered his
seat to a lady who was standing. *

“Don’t rise,” said she.

“But I have,” said he.—Boston Times,

Naotieal Blood in Her Veius.

“Yom may git in the stern of the boat
and work the tiller, Miss Gaswell,” said
the youngz man as he topk the oars, ‘‘if
you think you can steer.”

“I guesy that won't be hard to do,” re-
sponded the prond young heiress. “I
have often heard mamma say she crossed
the ocean in the steerame.”—Chicago
Tribune.

Anchored for Keeps.

Teacher—Miss Blithersome, why don't
you rise for your recitation?

Miss Rollison—Please, ma'am, she
can’'t. Shes been sitting oun her spruce
gum.—Judge.

One at a Time Enongh.

Mr. Macsuaitor (to the fair sne's sister)
—And how old are you, Flossie? .

Flossie—Oh, that hasn't been decided
"yet.

“Not decided yetz”

“No: ma says it'll be timme enough
when Kate has landed you.”—Wave.

Next Thing to It.

“] was very much surprised to hear
that yon are not the son of Mr. Bar-
rows,” :

“No; I was left on his doorstep when
I was a baby, and he took me in.”

*“You are a sori of stepson, then™—

Harper's Bazar,

The Dear Girls.
Ethel—Clara went to Europe to get
married, did she? I'd like to see the
man I'd go to Europe to marry.
Mand—Without donbt, or Timbuctoo
either, I fancy.—New York Herhald

. Misled.

Mr. Jason threw down his paper and
ejaculated ““Bah!”

“*What’s the matter, Jehiel?” asked his
wife. 1

“Oh, nothing. I just started to read
something here about ‘How to Manage
Scraps.” It was one of those fool house-
hold recipes instead of sporting matter,
as I had supposed.”—Indianapolis Jour-
nal.

An Easy One.

Newsboy—Say, Ben, if you were sit-
ting in the parlor with your best girl,
and her mother came in and comménced
wiping off the chairs, what would you
think she meant?

Ben Thar—Why, *““dust,” of course.—
Brooklyn Eagle.

Trouble with Bagley.

Wool—Why did Bagley fail in his
country paper enterprise?

Van Pelt—He struck a town where the
people were all first and second consins;
they knew all the news a week before he
could get hold of it.—Harper's Bazar,

The Man and the Dog.
Chappie—What! Don’t you remember
Cholly? It was he who had the beanti-
ful dog down at the hotel last summer.
Maud—Ah! I remember him now.
What became of the dog?—New York
Herald.

The Money Safo.
Needy Client—If I lose my case 1
don't see how you are to be paid.
Lawyer—Oh, don't worry al: it that, 4
my dear sir. The lawyer on tio other
side is my partuer.—New Yurk Weekly.

Defective Vislen.
Anxious Mother—As I passed the par-

von couldn® L TR L 3
Ciizm, 't bave been worse."—Lowell ;or floor last evening I saw Mr. Nice-
ello’s face very, very close to yours.,
= nenCvely Daughter—¥-es, ma, he's 80
TSR e e l"""'i?: —— — = me=sary!

Bgrohardt's Adipbse Suggests a New Ren-

- S0 Say We All

—_—

The first of the two mnew lo-
comotiv:s that bhave been or-
dered by thes A. & N.C, R. R.
has arrived, and the other is
expected t» be lero by next
Friday: The evgines are con-
gstructed by the Richmond Lo-
comotive Works, snd cerrainly
this one does them proud, for
it is in every way admirable.
It is of powerfal build, magrif-
1icent proportions and glitter-
ing finish. ]t is “No. 10,” and
bears the name of North Cearo-
liva’s Governor, “Daniel G
Fowle,” under whore adminis-
tration not only the A. & N. C.
R. R. bas flourished as never
before. but every other State
instituticn. The penitentiary
is on a self-sustaiving basis,
the asylums and like insti u-
tions of the State, are economi-
cally administered, and this A,
& N. C. Railroad, whish vsed to
ereate a repgular turor all the
year round by reason of its
wanagement, is now a8 peace-
ful a= a June day and as pros-
perous as a green bay tree. And
it is goiong to be extended too,
with the present mapagewent
ind the Goveinor heartily in
favor of it. May it, indeed, go
forward.—Goldsboro Aruzus.

Not So Couragezus Af er All

Mr. Cleveland will not be rthe
candidate of the dewncratic party
in 1892, said ove of the leading
democarats of interior New York, at
the Hoeffman Houase todsy, and 1
uasa friend of the ex-Presi-
dent.

The speaker was & man who is 8
power in this city apd an impor-
tant factor in the demoeratic pel -
tics of the Btate. DBeflors writing
tkat letter ta the Cusper Union
mecting, said the Jveuing Joarn-
al’'s informant, Mr. Cleveland
thoronghly chuvassed the matter
with his most intimale advisers and
deeided that he would mot be able
to held his party to " he tariff ques-
tinn as the all important issae
of the next cempaign, while his
pasl utterances und presenl senti-
ments on the silver pat him out of
line with his perty oun the financial
question.

Long betore the Presid.artisl con.
vention of eext year, ha added,
yo= may expect to resd another
letter from Mr. Cleveland, with-
drawing his pame from the centest.
Ou this Mr. Cleveland bad fally
determinea or he would not have
D en so radical and ip:politie in
bis opporition to free silver coinage.
—ew York Journsl.
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Law Abiding Citizens.

Sowme of our citizans ars get-~

tinz to be law abidiog. They
have resolved at lant to en-
for-. the stoek law. To show

their lawful dcesire ons of our
citizens impounded his neigh~
bor's ox aund dewmanded 50
cents. Tke ovner no! Laviog
sufficient funds with bim paid
13 e¢ents in cash and pawned
his barlow Enife for the bal-
ance —Snow Hill Cor. Kinston
Free Press.

Cometo a Pretty Round Waste, of
Courss

—— —

if stolen kisses are judiclally
worth §250 a piece in the Wes
tern courts, what would & ygood,
|equare, lapping over and lin-
gered-on hug come to?—Tarbo-
ro Souf hermer.

It is ot always perfectly safe to
gcothe the bavy with opium prepa
rations, bat you can rely ¢n Dr.
Rull’'s Oough Byiup. it countsins
nothing wjarious, Sold by all deal-
ers for 25 eents.

—_——— " O—
Justice Hill will not qualify a
witaess onless he places his whole
hand upon the comrt bounre RBible.
Vyhen in the midat of an oath re-
cen ly, he direovered that thke w't-
oess had bant three fiugers npon
tta book. He astopped sbtort cff
and had the entire band piaccc on

ke book.—Concord Sravdaid,

]
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ALLSKINAx>BLOOD
DISEASES.

The Best Househ old Medicine.

Once or twice each year the
tem needs of the impuri-
tainty of good

BOTANIC BLOOD BALM.

W. C, McGauvhey, Webb City, Ask., writes,
BB haa dame ‘e’ mote’ gaet oad e B
money than any other blood purifier I ever used.

I ul\:e;hghmmfm anmy ii;ew i.”
« A, She orfolk, Va., Au 10, ¥
writes: ] on B. B. B. for Lbcmprmﬁmn' ton
of lﬁy health. lﬁ“‘. Eﬁdthl: in my family now

nearly two i t i
Rty t% years, . in time bave not had

. o
Writa for {llustrated *Book of Wonders,”
U%D BALM CO., Atlanta, Ga. Bent free.

Caveats, and Trade-Marks obtained, and all Pat-
ent business condueted for MobergTE Fres.

a;anw%rag: '8 °'”‘"{ﬁj§g?§§'ﬂ' Orgel

remote from Wi n.

Send model, drawing or photo., with descrip-
tion. We advise, if patentable or not, free of
charge, Our fee not due till patent is secured.

A PampHLET, * Tlow to Obtain Pstenta," with
names of actual clients in your Etate, county, or
town, seat free, Address,

C.A.SNOW & CO.

Oore. PATENT OFFICE, WAsHINGTON. D. ©

WOULD YOU LIKE

A-NICE CARDEN?

L 3 s, raiss PERWECT 1 Which sr cloan and fnodor-
VEGETABLES with | ovs. Dot as e eatiable quen:
’ tities for emall farge por.
Pow s dens, Neo to mee.
| Bet -h:

‘' ) i Tcrwe

3 a ssnt
wﬁﬁ TRET
F- . -.-f-o
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An-Awful*Sore Limb
;owm‘ by |

awful sore leg from l-nndmmh
the skin was entirely gu
disease.

mass of
incurable. It had

pronowhsed it
about one third bk
slze of thooﬁ:nr.mdlwrha
After kinds of remedies and s
hundreds of doliars, from which I got nﬂ“rfnl:'i
whataver, I was mmndd to try your Curicuma
ReMzniEs, and result was as follows: A fter
three days I noticed a decided change for tho bet
ter, sad at the end of two months I was somplete
oured. My feab was purified, and the bone (wux
had been exposed for over & year) got sonnd. The
flesh began to grow, and to-day, ‘nsat_nrlelrl.y twe
years, my hs.l:dn;oud; .;or it was, sound s
every respect, oot e of disease 1o be seen.
YLT. B. G. AHERN, Dubols, Dodge Co., Gs.

F W —— ) L
Bad Eczema Cured

The CuticurA REMEDIRS wrought a wonderful
cure on me. I wastroubled greatly with a scvere
case of eczema, and after recelving little or no ben-
efit from the treatment of some of the leading
specialists here, I procured a set of them and be.
fore they were all used the disease bad lef me, |
recommend the CurTicuns REMEDIES as tho best
and surest cure for all diseasea of the skin.

W. NELSON CHAMBERLAYNE,
Concord, Va.

Cuticura Resolvent

The new Blood and Skin Purifier, and pureat and
best of Humor itemedies, cleanses tho bLlood of nll
impurities and pol.onous elements, and thus re
moves the cause, while CuTIicURA, the t Skiu
Cure, and CuTicURA BoAP, an exquisite Bkin Puri
fier and Besutifier, clear the skin of every trace of
disease. Hence the Crricvna REMEDIES oure
every disease and bumor of the skin, scalp, usid
blood, with loss of halr, from pimples w0 scrofula.

Bold everywhore. Prie, CuTicUra, bc.; Rasr,
25¢.; REBOLVENT, $1. Prepared by the Forrsn
Druva axp CuEmical CORPORATION, Boston.,

&3-Bend for * How to Cure Ekin Diseascs,” 64
pages, 50 illustrations, and 100 testimonials.

PLEB, black-besds, red, ro cha -
PI“ olly skin cured bJ'Cmcu‘;i? hmr‘:m o

Back Ache, Kidney ., and Weak.
ness, Hor , Lam » Btraius,
Pain relleved in one minuts by
Cuticura Antl-Pain Plaster.

ABirst and only instantanecus pata-killer plaster. »o-

WILWINGTON & WELDONRR

AND BRANCHES,

CONDENSED SCEEDULN.

THAINB GOTNG BOCTH.

DaAarTED
Mmy lith, 1890,
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Lv Wil80R. ccowee
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Ar Fayettevilo.

Lv Goldsboro....
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Ar Wilmington
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TRATNS GOING NORTH.
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Lv. Wilmlugten|I3 01 & mj 900 am/tos pm
Lv Magnolia......| 181 * {1034 "™ 5088 “
Lv Warsaw...... ) Er— L T R | ¥
ArGoldsburo.....[ 228 * (1145 * @R ™
Lv Fayottevillef e [*8 40 1
ArBelma. oo s [ooe 11 08 *
Ar Wilson ...i.s 12 184 ~ T
Lv Wilgon ...... 808 am28TpmT4l pm
Ar RBooky Mt....[.ceeeienes 118 * @818 *
O T e MU M— e [2BO P
Lv Tarboro e | JUZD AW i
Ar Woldon.....| ¢80 * |34 p-ii:ﬂi pm

* Daily excepr unduy.

Trains on 8cotland Neck Branvs dvad leavs
Weldon 3 15 Halifax 387 P M, arrivea Sogt-
land Neck at452 P M, Greenvyilleo 600 P M,
Holurniog leaves Greenville T20 A M, Arriv-
ing Halifox at 1010 A M, Weldon 180 p m
daily except Sunday. .

On Monday I’etlneods&'md Y’ﬂdsfy Lol
Freight leaves Weldon 1080 a m Halifax 1168
am tiand Neck 2 60 p m Arriving Groea-
ville&m{ m Returning leave Grecnvile
Tuesday Thursday and Saturday 9 50 am Boot-
land Neck 100p s Halifax 885 pm Arriving
Weldond pm

Train leaves Tarboro, N. C., via Albemaris
& Raleigh It. 1. daily axceg; Bunday, 406 P
M. Bunday300 P M, arrive Willlamston, N €,
850 PM 420 PM, Plymouth750 P, M., 618
P. M. hewruing leaves Plymoulk, N. ¢,
Dalu- except Bunday.600 A .Bundﬁyln A
M, Williamston, Y AM, D68 A M, arrive
Tarboro, N ™ %0 A M, 1120 A M,

rraln on Midland N C Branch loaves Gelds-
boro, N C, dail exoaopt Bunday, 800 A M. ar-
rive Bmithfield, N C. T80 A M. Rseinraing
leaves Smlthﬂalth‘E. 800 A M, arrive

Goldsboro, N C, 9 5

Train on Nashville Branch leaves Rec
Mount at 300 P M, arriyes Nashville3 40 P M,
Bpring Hope4 16 P M. Relurning leaves Bpring

ope 1000 A M, Nashville 10 38 A M, arrive
Book{nllount. 1115 A M, daily except fs'un&?r.
Train on Clinton Branch leaves Warsaw for
Clinton dulﬁ:lxosft Bunday at860 P M amd
g lodAalgo 3 l(m ng leaves CII%M ats g .Al

an +» conn at Warsaw wi
Nos. 41, 40, 23 and T8. Oﬂﬂﬂl

SBouthbound Train on Wilson & Fayetteville

Branch is No. 51. Northbound is No. 0. *Datly
except Bunday.
Train No. 27 Bouth will stop only at Wilsen,

Goldsboro and Magnolla.

Traimn No. T8 makes close conneotion at Wel-
don for all points North dally. All rali via
Richmrond, and dally except Bunday v Bay

ne.

, Al Lmins run solid betwe'u Wilmingten
and Washington, and have ] ullman Ps
Bleepers attached.

JOHN F. DIVINR, Gen'l Bupt,
3 B KEELY Buat. Transpoi 'ation.
. o

M. EMERSCN, Gon'l Passenger Agest.

Nost Brilliant,
Iin the World,

Conibined with Great Refractiag

Pare and Perfeet Lewse

Power. They are as transparent
and colorless as light itself, And
for moftness of endursnce to the eye
cannot be excellec, enabling the
wearer to read for hours witheat
tatigue. In fact, they are

PERFECT SIGHT PRESERVERS.

Tes'imonials from the leading
physicians in the Ynited Staies can
be given, who bave had their sight
impraved by their use,

? All eyes fitted and the ft gunar-
anteed ai
A. W, ROWILAND'S DRUG STOKER

Where, an immense sssortment
of these calabrated glasses can be
found ana properly adapted to all
conditions of the eye.

These glasses are not applied Lo
peddlers at any price.

None genuine unless the name
HoAWwWKES is me
Walsaala

A stin, Te

To cure Biliousness, Sick Headache, Constle
pation, Malaria, Liver Complaints, taks
the safe and certain remedy,

BILE BEANS

bottie). THEY ARB THE MOBT CONVENT
Suaitable ftox all A com.
Price of oither siwe, 30e. por

——=.2" S Ther sise, 30e. per Bottly
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