B e __winter, wears no socks and hag* a’

The Congregation S:hiled
Two country c]ergymexi ‘had a-
greed to exchange pulpits onva cer-
tain date. One of them ‘made the
following solemn annou ement to
hig congregation on the Sabbath pre-
vious to the event: |
.#‘My dear brethren and sisters, I
have the pleasure of stating that on
pext Sunday morning the'-Flev, Zach-
ariah B: Day will preach | for Yyou.
Let us now sing two vers@ of hymn
No. 489, ‘That Awful Da.y Wwill
Burely Come:’ "’ Ui
It took him some time ﬂo discover
why the congregation emilled. )
| I
Indefinitcly Postponed.
She was an econoiuical| industri-
ous and ambitious young wife, a
writer in the New York Tribune says,
and often tried to persuadeé her hus-
band to give up smoking.| One day
ghe pointed out to him, in exact fig-
ures, how much he spent for tobacco
in the course of a year. | .
“And you would be better off,”
she said, “mentally and physically,
ds well as financially, without your
pipe.”
“But all great men have smoked,”’
he urged.
“Well,”” she said, “‘just promise
me that you’ll give up smoking till
you’'re great. I’'ll be quite .-,at.lsﬁed e

The Accepted Time,

“De choir am now about to vocif-
erate,” said old Parson Bagster, dur-
ing a recent Sabbath morning’s ser-
vice in Ebenezer chapel, |““and uh-
whilse dey am a doin’ of it, I solum-
ly suggests dat de mothens of dem
sassy child’'en dat has been uh-'sturb-

in’ de congregation on dig occasion }

spank ’em. Dis special song will
rise loud and high, muh sistahs, and
so0 uh-while you do your duty, jes’
do it wid zeal and liberality. Spare
"de spank an’ spile de child—give it
to de little varmintes hot and heavy,
and de L.awd will bress you and de
rest of us will owe you 4 vote of
thanks. De choir will now pour
forth de hozanners.” I

He Kept the Secret.

-When the teacher was absent from
the school room, Billy, the mischiev-
ous boy of the class, wrote on the
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small; and 3_1‘119. looks as if she were

going to fall fgrward and Be,deform- |

ed some more,,, She;is having a ¢on-

gravitation.

.She has a steel Irame gnt !1!3.13
upper part and has_gemp ed her
walst 5o that it looks like the small
end of a funnel, and she catg hardly
breathe, and her internal afdtomy
has shifted guarters, and th
several jobs ﬂhead.;ot her , fo%
family doctor. And she ; d n't
know why she feels so “poorly’’ most
of -the time. She.. is pinned, thd
la&d and braced.

She uses cosmetics, hair dyes,
paints, powders, belladona to bright-
en her eyes, and all manner of false
and uncomfortable things are on and
about her from her head down.

She has rings on her fingers, ban-
gles on her wrists, a chain about her
neck, many trinkets on her breast,
and her blood has a struggle for cir-
culation.

She has birds and gay-colored
plumes and feathers on her hat, and
she wears many colors.

She is not what she was created
but is what she has created.

Is - the Woman a Savage?

No—she is the Flower of Ciwviliz-
ation. ]

The Busy Ten Dollar Bill.

Mr. Brown keeps a boarding-
house. Around his table sat his
wife, Mrs. Brown; the village milli-
ner, Mrs. Andrews; Mr. Black, the
baker; Mr. Jordan, a carpenter; and
Mr. Hadley, a flour, feed and lumber
merchant. Mr. Brown took ten dol-
lars out of his pocket and handed it
to Mrs. Brown with the remark that
there was $10 toward the $20 he
promised her. Mrs. Brown handed
the bill to Mrs. Andrews, the milli-
ner, saying: “That pays for my new
bonnet.”” Mrs. Andrews in turn pass-
ed it to Mr, Jordan, remarking that
it would pay for the carpenfer work
he had done for her. Mr. Jordan
handed it to Mr. Hadley, requesting
his receipted bll{ for flour, feed and
lumber. Mr. Hadley gave the bill
back to Mr. Brown saying: ‘“That
pays $10 on my board.” Mr. Brown
Lag:s;.in passed it to Mrs. Brown, re-

blackboard: ‘“Billy Jores can hug
the girls better than aay | boy in
school.” |

, Upon her return the teacher called
him up to the desk.

“William, did you write that?”
she asked, pointing to the. black-
board.

“Yes, ma’am,” said Billy.

“Well, you may stay after school,”
ghe said, ‘“‘as punishment.”i

The other pupils waited for BiHy
to come out, and then began guying

marking that he had now paid her
he $20 he had promised her. She
in turn paid Mr. Black to settle her
read and pastry account. Mr.
Black handéd it to Mr. Hadley, ask-
ing credit for the amount on his flour
bill. Mr. Hadley again returned it
to Mr. Brown, with the remark that
it mettlead for t month’s board,

rwhereupon Mr.. Brown put it back

in his pocket, observing thai he had |

480 “far.

him.
““Got a licking,” did’t )oﬂ""
“Nope," said Billy.
“Got jawed?”’ |
“Nope.” ' |
“What did she do?” they asked.
“Sha’n’t tell,” sgaid Billy,| “but it
pays to advertise.”

Small Boy's Essay.

_ Here is a small boy’s essay on
~newspapers. He ought to make a
good editor when he grows | up:
‘““Newspapers are sheets af papers
on which stuff to read is |printed.
The men look over it and ﬂee their
names in it. I don’t know hew news-
papers came into the world.| I don’t]
think God does. The Bible says

|

F:ome.

But suppose Mrs. Brown had sent
to a mail order house for her new
bonnet, then the
Fg.one out of town and never came
back.

The moral: Spend your money’at

. » _" :
Fox Hunting in a ‘Greenhouse.
The only fox hunting I have ever
done was on board an impetuous,

that had emotional insanity. As I
was away from home and could not
reach my own horse, I was obliged
to mount a spirited-steed with high
intellectual hips, one white eye and
a big red nostrfl that you could set
a Shanghai hen in. «This ‘horse, as

nothing about editors, and |I neverfsoon as the pack bro¥e into!full’ CTY,

heard of one being in heaven. The
first editor I heard of was h fellow
who wrote up the "flood. |He has’
been here ever since. Some editors
beleng to the church, ang ﬁome/ try
- _to raise whiskers. All of thém raise
Cain in their neighborhoogd. Some-
times the paper dies and then the
people feel glad, but some miae starts
‘it up again. Editors never |went to
.school, because editors qon't get
licked. Owur paper is g mighty poor
one but we take it so ma can use it
on her pantry sheclves, Our editor’

. don’t amount to much, but |pPa says
-~ he had a poor chance when a boy.

Y He goes without . under- -clothes in

-"irite f.o support him,

3 ":'.- h d _Pa has not

dod’ 't intend to ‘A |

.~ Oivilized Womaﬁ.
z¢ the Woman. i

8 suhscription In fiye ye&rﬁ‘“

climed over a'fence _that had mnght
iron briers on it, lit in a'%ornfield,
stabbed his hind leg through’a sere
and yellow ‘pumpkin;® whiclvhe wore

}the rest of the -day, with seven yards

of pumpkin vine streaming out bé-
hind,- and away we dashed. cross
country. -
I remained mounted because 1
hated to get off in pieces. :
We did' not see the fox, bue we
saw most everything else, I remem-

how I enjoyed it! A merning scam-
per through a conservatory when the
syringas and" jonquils anl jack roses
lie cuddled up together in their litfle
bedd’ in’i"’&mg to réniember and look
bacK*to ﬂd pay for. To stand “knee [in
deef in an adiolf, to smell
the masSRed and mﬁased—uﬂ mignoa- 1
ette and the last fragrant ﬂgh of the

hoof of your horie, while far away.

'._ m}ladder O mm—-
P g "oe' and has squeezed

hennﬁn.
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tinuous 8truggle with the..law  of|
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not supposed a greenback would goT’

$10 would have [;

tough-mouthed, fore and aft horse’

ber riding through a hothouse, and |

hmatos‘lvebackthelrmerrymus-
is iioy to the huntsman's h.em't.‘
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as usual..
Billy gaat woyldn’'t eat the paper up-
jon whieh the.dnstrument is' written.
- i P
Wem on zthe road -for fifty
thousand mnew.:
month,

| like mighty well to have yon send us,
thirty cents for; our paper one year,
or one dollar and let it to you and—*
four of your nelghb%rs for twelve
months. We are the friskiest roaster
you ever came across when it comes
to politics, e
& o P

Better to be a dog and bay at the
moon than a howling politician who
cries down his country’s greatness:
and sees nothing but Dead-Sea fruit
where grow the apples of Hersperi-
des Better to be a doodlebug and
burrow in the earth than a miserable
parody on manhood and stand up on
two legs and bray like a jackass.
Keep your eyes on that aggregation
who are doing that very thing in this
country right now.

* & P

The Democrati‘c leaders say that
their next campaign will be pitched
against -the stronghold of wealth.
Honest Indians you are for once,
genfs. This nation has, for a fact,
grown immenaely wealthy under Re-
publican rule, and when you open’
your WDatteries next year, you'll at-
tack the richest government on the
Almighty’s foot-stool. But you'll
not be able to so much as indent the
steel-plate armor on the breast-
works with your little projectiles of
pie-dreams and office-visions.

L 3K I ;
Holy smoke! Here’'s a chance

for the Democrats. It is said that
Dr. Long, the nature-fakir, is the
only ldving man that can hold Mr.
Roosevelt a light on any question
under the shining sun. He’'s the
duck to write the Democratic plat-
lform next year, and run on it, too,
by jingo. If he is able to cross bats
rwit.h the President on stored foun-
taing of animal lore, he certainly!
ought to know something of the
tricks and capers of the Democratic
donkey Yes, Dr. Long is thelr ripe
huckleberry. Mr. Bryan call off your
}dogn.

L X N
You will admit, Mr. Tariff Rerorm-

er, that it was the Republican party

tand the Dingley tariff law that set*

thia country on its feet after g‘

Wilson—Gorman act had about played

thunder with everything.
Yes.

: reekingtraﬂo!thcanloeed bu. ei.ll- -
{ing on the gorgeously ca.naﬂ.soned'

' lnto our hands the other day,
g was fnn of ‘such stuff as dream ‘are |

_ "My disapp
Mr.:Bryan. wrete the. platform for|

{the Nebraskaz Democrats this Y*Bal',‘
It isso Socialistic that a¥

subscribers - next
If you, good friend, are nof.'r
a regular subscriber, then we woultl

A 'little dinky Socialist sheet fell
and it

iﬂ n editor stated
<places in' his paper that

urd.er, graft and war be-
pital and labor would entire-
*f. under Sdcialism.

'~ We would just liké to getour thiiik
 tank in shape to see, if only for a
brief moment, what the Socialists
claim they see in the Socialistic prop-
aganda. But it is our opinion that a
tellow can't do that until he gets his
l1:1:1ente,l apparatus on the haw side of
(himself and his Dbetter
smothered nigh to death. Just how
the Socialists propose to herd human-
ity and make them all think and act
alike is the unsolved riddle of Social-
ism,

If anything, the way it looks to a
man with his reasoening faculties in
gear, Soefalism would cause still
more divorces, more murder, more
graft and intensify the war between
capital and labor. The ‘“afiinity”
racket it preaches would forever un-
derminge the institution of marriage;
its turning every man footloose to
prey upon his fellows would result in
wholesale rapine and murder; its
proposed system of taking from him
that hath and giving to him~ that
hath not would be a collossal piece of
gra.ﬂ; and its interference with the
natural relations belween capital and
*plabor would tend to  broaden the
breach between them. 'The devil
lwould be to pay.

B"a.. when you go to poking a few
practical thoughts like these under
a Socialist’s nose, he says, “Oh, I
r‘t_lsed to look at it that way myself;
at I’ve had the scales knocked frqm
jmy eyes; I was once blind, but now
I see.”

We have about decided that whyn
a fellow gets a full dose gf Socialism,
!hes a ganer, world thhout end.
There is nq use to waste your time

mg reasoQ to him. You are
throwing pearls before gwine, so to
speak. The only hope of the perpet- |
uity of this nation is to keep it en-
tirely out or the hands of the Social-
ists; to exhort men to 1qok upon So-
cialism as a veritable Gorgon that
means death to the Republic, if it is
ever embraced by the majority.

7

WHY IS IT?

-
—— -

S—meed = =
Had you ever noticed how Democ-
racy relegates its old war horses to
the rear? You can look over the

ing the forefront to-day, and, with
fvery few exceptions, you find young
bucks doing the stunts for the Dem-
ocratic party.

Why is it? It appears that the
silver locks of age would but add
wisdom to the councils of a political
party. Youth is ever impetuous and
does things, ofttimes, too rashly. Yet
where are Henry Watterson, James

Now you say you are willing to see
this bridge that has brought you overv
this pregent cure in time of need
‘knocked in the head and dragged out:
to the bone-yard, just because it is
'elaimed that a few men -enjoy a]
special benefit thru the tariff?

Yes.

God have mercy on such a fossil-
) izde fool! :

L N K
Now as Mr.‘ Rogsevelt is off on a

vacation, had you thought of the dif-
ference between the way Teddy takes
his outings and Grover's way w_'hile
bhe was presideat? Grover used to
amble off to the barnyard and dig a’
gourd ot red-worms, fill up his de-}
canter with booze, and meander off to
;anzard s Bay to ﬂsh._ He would sit
for days on the damp.mud and BHp
e_md alide around on the lippery"
beach like a pot-bellied -aligator un-
til he absorbed aH his likker, then

panother big bond issue. 'When Teddy
| wants a little recreation he takes a

K. ’Jone_s of Arkansas, Senator Daniel
of Virginia, and all the other old-
time Democrats? Relegated to' the
rear—pnt on the shelf. The front
Hne of Democracy is now graced by
W. J. Bryan, Joseph W. Folk and
their school of youngsters. The old
boys got'too wise and wouldn't stand

‘1 up to the rack and munch fodder like

the younger ones thought they ought
to, and they were sidetracked.

It is all right to break young men
into the political harness and train

.{them so the collar will not chafe

their mecks. They must be trained-
I{k8 the old eagle trains her eaglets
kt.o beat the air with their pinions
and to soar into the empyrean.
How is it with the Republican par-
[ty? ¥You find it altogether different.
t You ﬂnd the old men on the front
and1he young men backing them up.
This mrty boasts that it has never
dodg'ed a. question nor straddled an
i_ssue. It has ever listened to the old
men in its couneil chambers. To-da.y
it goes forward to yet greater con-

he would return home to autherizefquests, gnided by the wisdom of its

lleaders who were schooled in the past
by the schoolmaster of experience.

spin across his glorious country to
the beautiful golden West, or down
into the sun-lit South, where he can
find relaxation from his sirenuous |
duties. He delights to mount the
pitehing broncho and twirl the cow-
man’s lmo, to hear bears growl and

Itdoesnotcartamn o!tothepo-

ltieal bone-yard when he gets ripe
in wisdom and mellow with years.

the old and help them earry the!r
burdens.’

- Yes, why is° it‘? It mut ba that

wolves howl, to chase the antelope
over the boundlesg plains, -and revel

in the masical crack of his ‘Wipches-
ter. There is no d:reu;ﬂn&m nnd-
fmg around onm slippery _hanks for

scrunched heliotrope beneath the{

Tﬁay Helsammotaaﬁonat

the old Demoeratie mrb lﬂ'p the

Sk nﬂﬁl& mtem-»m s
Tolmtmwni,tWeMm

t.he détn-mnthod pm; a ”&.
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judgment

Democratic leaders who are occupy-}

-rthe Démocrats will come in agin.

The young men step up by the side of jthe cat jumps agin. That’s me.’

te | Bryan boom,or there:

‘s mt the suggestion of 2 Yellow
Ja.cket worker in Tennessee, we hava.
_concluded to ask our friends ip every

state to parucipate in a regular Yel
low Jacket concert. and as g mattep

?f convenience we will set the date
or Saturday, November 2, Tpe Pro-
gram will be for each subscriber o'i"
reader of the paper to resolve hip
self into am agent and mgke it ]
point on November 2 to get gpe 0:
‘more people to subseribe for the
Yellow Ja.cket. Single subs wij be
received at 30 cents each, But jf
you will secure a eclub of five we
will accept the subs at 20 centg each.
In other words, if you can get four
of your friemds at 25 cents each, and
will Send us the amount of one do

we ‘will also put you on the lig for'
one gear, or if you are already g Sub-
scnbog- we will mark up your timg
one year from the date .Vour titng
expires, |

Now what's the reason we cap't
have all our readers to take off 34 few
hours onthe date mentioneqd and ses
what camt be done on concert day,
Look on fikst page at our list of read-
ers by states, and then imagine what
& concert indeed it would be, from
‘Maine to Califormia, if all of these
people will act in harmony one time,
Let our readers remember this date.
Make one universal move for oné
purpose. We want to see what state
can. make the biggest show. As a
}further inducement, we propose to
give away a valuable premium to the
person in each state“who gets us the
largest list of subs. at 20 cents each
on Concert Day. The premium will
be .a handsome cloth-bound edition
of “The Red Light,” a political story
that shows up the blackness of Dem-
ocracy like a searchlight. The book
is worth one deollar, but will be sent
free and postpaid to the person in
jeach state who sends us the largest
'list on Concert Day. So here is a
chance for every subscriber to send
us one dollar for four subs. and get
your own subscription free. Besides,
remember ‘““The Red Light” will be
sent as explained above.

Now for the sake of the fun of the
thing, let’s see what can be done on
Concert Day. Mail your subscrip-
tions either on Saturday evening, or
Monday, the 4th, and they will reach
lus in time to make full announce-
ment in our issue of November 14.
Hurrah for Yellow Jacket Concert

| Day, Saturday, November 2, 1907.

NGT READY TO DESERT THE OLD
. SHIP. .

“I got your letter about jinin' the
Republican party,” wrote an old set
Democrat to his son in the ecity, “but
I ain’t ready to do it myself—not yil.
These hifalutin’ good times are awiul
tough on us Demagcrats, an’ we have
'to hold a stiff upper lip to keep our
organization together, put 'm not
-one to back down so easy. when 3
Repnbhoan approaches me an’ asks
me somthin’ or ’nuther ’bout how I
like this Republican prosperity, I jes’
turn if off with a joke, if I happen 0
have oné ready, an’ if I don’t, I don't
lsay nothin’. But, Bill, lemme tell you
somethin’, my boy: There’s goin’ 1O
be a finish to this business. Them
fat-crawed Republicans can’t allus
 fool t.he people as they are doin’ nows
Ramember this. An’ when this flurry,

of good times has had its day, ;he:
oW

n’, an’ you

this is yer old dad speaki
lies, did

never caught kim in many
|you? I've been votin’ her straight
ever since Lee’s surrender. S0 I
reckon I'll just keep up the lick a
while longer. Your argument is good
and I’m g}ad you feel an interest in
your old dad, but I wouldn't feel
right when I got up to the Judg.ment
if I was to vote the Radical tmket-
Pm not losin’ anything as it is. I'm
enjoyin’ the good times jes' the samie
'as the rest. Yes, Bill, the chxckeﬂs
' will come home to roost. S0 111 jis’
}M with the old ship and wait

The Lewis Stuyvesant Chanler bf)o;

must be careful not to 1:1&1:<—3Ja111;i :gs
th the William Jé

m e i1l be a smash-

fn ‘which there will be nothing
s silk hats and am

i _bnt two achhhed

_liberated - cam"
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