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boy led the guest over and put ham in the |-Fo {}P L) mwd“h?‘ltl "I‘“ Ing by, Violets" *“'What a short speech it will be,'' she | cuses the person's; is tixed on the | the time, your pocket."” to make a fight for the recovery of his
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e ) ’ ere's | wns fl e was near, that it | in a state of utter gloom nnd desparrover | over the senorita. efora  the word | rowd," roplisl the scoffer, “and haven't

into this 'ere millingery store and star- dl{:t“ other u tlandduhm?.lllhn cated, and the gripman out, “Here' told that his death that it | i f utter gl d despair I i 1§ i ) fianl 1i d ! ’
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i “1'll call the perlice, you old masher! ..'—'—‘" The Chinaman took his busket and pre- | volving saw, of which one piece would To my surprise the senorita replied in | weapon at full cock leveled at my head. | you'd hetter give it up, pard.'!

- . hit me her parasol. As y Bank ml‘o when the pran, | eubopen his hoad, - He told his family | excellent English, and said that she was “Senor Amcerieano,” she saud, it s And the bystunders induiged in a rich 3
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On Wednesday, April 27, 1887, the Board uf County Commissioners will sell at auction the part of the old County Poor Farm.known as Douglas Additi ]
g%ngat':g%x terms: Omne-third cash, balance equal amounts 1, 2 and 3 years, wit  interest 8 per ceont per annum, pa.ya.%le annually. A deposit of $25 wil?§é°&§3$33

) ot at time of sale asa %ua.rantee of good faith. Sale will commence at 9 o’clock a.m.
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g the appraised value of each lot in
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HUMORIST'S HAPPY HITS.

The Member From Hickory Fork and His
Per Diem.

PICTURES PAINTED FOR PHUN.

All the bustles isrigged on sideways
gow,’ sez she, Curus crafts, these wim-
min, How they manage to steer beats
me."

Gentle Spring.
A soft and stir is in the air,
P'reluding, gentle spring,
When base ball umplires nest agaln,
And hens boxin to sing.

time in the morning the place would be
open for business,

*“Why, at nine o’clock, the usual bank-
inF hour,’’ he replied.

‘Stranger, it won't do! The passenger
train pulls out of here at eight o'clock,
and none of our folks will give you or
any other man an hour's start of 'em. If
you can’t open at 7:45 it will be no use
to go into business,

a4 if from a catapult. John tumbled over
and over with his basket, and then, pick-
ing himself up, an astonished look on his
face and brushing the dust from his
pantalettes, exclaimed: .
“Helll dam! Wachemalla? Stling
bloke?" -

Much Dephyr.
A farmer once called his cow *Zephyr,”
She seemed such an amiable hephyr,

MY BENORITA.

.

Wulluce P, Reed in Atlanta Constitution,
One bright spring morning in 187-—
when the diligencia rolled out of Toboso,
1 found myself the only passenger.
I had a ride of forty miles before me
to the city of Mexico, and the prospect
of making the trip alone did not suit me.

are, what do you call it? Niee, I think,
is the word. es, they are so nice.”

“Talks like one of our boarding-school
misses,” I said to myself, and then I
made fome snitable reply.

There was no question about 1. The
senorita was pretty, Tall as a daughter
of the gods, with midnight hair and eyes,
harmonizing well with her brunette com-
plexion, she was what [ called, impressed

werce four against one, to say nothing o
the senoritn. The men were all masked
Une held the horses of the dihgonei

anaother stood guard over Gil Perez wa

n pistol pointed at his head, while th¢
two others at either window of the conchy
covered me with their weapons and dé

manded my valise,
*The senor will hand it to yon,”

Could that voice be the senorita's? Un
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The Becond Thought of an Indignant e— When the farmer drgw near., : ; : 5 as 1 was with her costume, a blazing | doubtedly it was,but 1t sounded strangely, |
Blow Time ta the Golden Gate—The hugi‘-l-mr. . Dnﬂ?}“y ::r'l‘;::r:s ::“'“Kn:‘!- She kicked off his eraﬂr. / The driver of the diligencis, one Gil beauty. She was not dressed for travel- With three revolvers focused on

Spring Poetin the Sanotnm—An
Astonished Chinee—All Hope
Banishied—Funny Chat.

Wants tobe a Bupg.
[Sugrested by the |l»menl. craze In breast
pins.|

Arkansaw Traveler: *“Mr, Speaker,”
said the member from Hickory Fork,
“I feel it my sworn duty, sah, to git up
an' nrise to a question of privilege.
Yistidy when I was a makin' my speech
on the repeal of the g me law, some
members of this bordy snickered st me

Der robbins hat appear:
Soon vill der beesa be humming
Der boets heart to sheer.
Dot boet, hie vas wording
All by der eandle dlin;
Dot editor for fightin
Vas getting into trim:
Dot boet mit his rhyming,

And now the old farmec's much dephyr.

She Didn't Want a Family.

He was in & maudlin sentimental
mood and was talking between the hic-
cups, terrific hogwash to Miss Phabe
Orkintrooler, and he wanted to snare her
mature affections by means of a not too

Perez, had a villainous face, u face sug-
gestive of treason, strategems and spoils,
and every time it turned in my direotion
I instinctively felt under the seat to see
if my valise was still there.

My wvalise was fully worthy of this
attention on my part. It contained

ing, but perhaps she considered a ride of
forty miles a mere trifle.  She was at-
tired atter the fashion of the senoritas
I had seen promenading in the {mrka at
the capital. Her hair was studded with
flashing gems, and her dress was of some
almost dinphanons material that seemed
to gleam and shimmer with the pr smat-

within a few Inches of my head, u:'?ﬁ
wus nothing to do but to make the bust
of it. I quietly delivered the valise with
its golden contents, The door wm
opened and the senoritn was assisted onf
by one of the brigands. She was instant!
helped into a vacant saddle. and
Tornado exchanged a few whispers with

an' hel' their noses ter keep from laugh- : ; 1 .
in' rigl , ) Der editor to see, . obtrusiva  present, Unfortunately. | $10,000 in gold, the result of collecting | ic hues of the rainhow. She wore the | her. Then heturned to me, )
{;'ﬁi‘iu’ﬁ“f':&- ﬁ?\?amty.lfm tf)'zltfl ’:tot‘l‘:te li%n(;i,dl?n: now i‘(:val:lt:atgtrg'vl Cﬁﬂ:ﬁo&ﬁulm&? ;';'.'1‘{1,';'523"'“' Phwebe is a  little bit matter-of-fact, | teip to Toboso, undertaken in the inter- | inevitable black lace mantilla, which Thanks, senor, for your attention te
[ - .

But 1 ean't.
For, if I were to essay, J
Y ou would check me with a “nay,’,
Or **you shant.”
One would know you for a flirt,
Seeing you nd‘lult your skirt
Witha t

UK 3

‘While u‘)on your shapely breast
Crawls, ln golden harness drest,

that 1 resent the insult, an' kin whip any
knock-kneed and kidney-footed repre-
santative that snickers at me, or has ter
hold his nose ter keep from snortin’ like
o skoered hoss, I am here, suh, (looking
defiantly about him), ter honor my con-
stituents by showin' them thatas long
us I am their representative no man ean

Der bull dog, he vas tnking
A rest behind der shtoop;

You bet dot he vas aching
‘To chew der boet oop.

Der shot-gun Id vas Joaded,

oat vas hungry, too;
If but der boet knowed it,
I vonder vot he do?

and doesn't quite see the beauty of
finesse,

*You will let me provide you with a
pledge of affection ' he pleaded.

“Snakes alive, man! 1 don't want a
family.” .

Once more ia the silver cord busted
and the golden bowl smashed to bits.

est of n wealthy American client at the
capital,

The interior of the vehicle was oapa-
ble of sccommodating six or eight per-
sons, and I longed for a fellow-passen-
ger.

We had not left the ontskirts of the

Indies are seldom seen without in Span-
ish-Ameriecan countries, but if it was in-
tended to effectually conceal her snowy
rhoulders it was a lamentable failure as a
disgnise; as much so na the V-shaped
botlice whien was so liberally cut that I
toand myself softly quoting:

On her white breast a sparkllng cross she

this lady. You earry with you our best
wishes, Adios!”

“*Adios, senor,” chimed in the lady,
waving her hand. "

I grumbled out an answer, and the Jlit-
tle cavaleade spurred off at a gallop.

Gil Perez wus but of little comfort te
me, He crossed himself soveral times

A live bug. cavort an' snort around mo, an’_airter- Alas he haf discover e town tairly behind us, when the lumber- | Which Seors might kiss o and told me that L wus lucky in ¢so iping
Tllﬂﬂih the “buglet'a’ chain ls short, | wards eat two sorts of pie with his for- Hr gm:if;g;%’i:&f‘lm‘giﬂ Forstold Her Own Death. ing old conch was brought to a sudden ‘M ;lelwa Rlght ‘i ndiafd saldure. " :?;l:a}"al.t gﬁ;‘:{fg’a‘:tﬂ,ﬂﬁii‘ i (} ?:fhlslg
He Is m-ﬂll? ﬁ“'{"" wﬂﬂi mer neatness and dispatch, Mr. Speaker, Pefore his rhyme vas read. Haortford Times: (ne of those mys- | standstill, the four horses throwing them- wmy air t‘lm?pt?n :n wats n?t rlmz il i 5 e it e dashed forward ab
Yo Ml SR R your Noart 1 reckon I kain't find ther man that Der bull dog chew der boet, terious forewarnings of appronching | selves into a line across the road, with | (@ P8 8 LIS SUC WOS KOUAFMINE FO B | 10 0708 their speed ey
Of all parts the very part ’ '““’k““‘i-b‘“ of course kain't do nothin Der boen chew der goat: death, which are asnunierous as they are | the evident intention of taking to the | ArGI it (0 1 K rentive. tlumlllt’ d

That I crave. personal, but to show thatl resent the Der editor say; *Go it!" impressive, has just eculminated in" the | wouds. AL ane Had b6 10 Tevesl anout lierseiy,

Your sweet smliles are not for me;
8o I'm jealons when 1 see

(Oh, dull rllrl )]
‘That obnoxions, eaptive bug,

lnilillt. ::h. l‘fll resi “l ankd bgn homﬁal.";

ember from nckberr, ge—

“Don't do that, Bill,” ’
*'Yes, |l will an’ no power on earth ken

Yile taking off his coat.
Und gwick he shoot dot boet,
soon he says his prayers,
Und now, pefore he know it,

passing away, in this city, on the day
redicted,of Mras, Roxy Alvord,wife of the
ate Truman Woodford, aged ninety-four.
Afew months ago Mrs, Alvord, while

“Carrajo,” howled Gil Perez from his
lofty perch as he gave his whip a vicious
crack. ‘‘Thou devil of a Sauncho, I will

But she did not scruple to ask any num-
ber of questions, Did I like Mexico?
Was I truveling for business or pleasure?
What did I think of the Mexican ladies?

One night n week after I wns coming
out of the opera house with o friend. The
president and s group of oflicials came
nlong, and we made way for them. Bud-

cut out thy heart and liver; and as for ) :
Rub his head —l:':‘rgﬂ:" ug— pr.o;aalnt !llm." ) , He cllmb der kolden shtairs. in good health, received a strong im- | thee Pﬁl’lli‘;ﬂ-, I will flay thee alive.” : I answered all these questions, as I 'g:',“l u&{:}fg;“?{ﬂg{“gg sm‘[lor‘:“:!;?y n:':: .
If his “Bugness” knew my case !11 et me “B(- Airter standin’ Only Partly Heconclled. pression that she would die on the 1st | [ laughed, When the driver talked in | 1821y and complacently watched the flut- | po oo 0 "oha" i ot s distinguisheds
& roun' these here hotels atmghtan' havin 5 day of April, and informed her : ; : tering fan with which this beautiful erea- 3 &
He might offer me his place, big ralrond men callin' you major,you'll | Yonkers Gazette: "5‘0" ‘lluna: did you dlflkhtﬁl‘ Pt e irs ahe TIVEY Ba }::}:lg‘: ot "?“21'; bg:’:ll:ih?t::l“l;ﬂ; ﬁ?ﬂ ture appeared to do at least half her con- {?Uk'“g o[ﬂlcer in a colonel ”l““!"‘"'m was
4 i P o \ Mrs. : PR 7 * e ' Senor |
, Bince you'li not grant me your hand, | find it mighty loncsome at the Fiat, e e vours, sir . Frank®™ | sirong was this impression that sho | threats counted for nothing, vorsstion,  Jnfach ) Krew gnneocssarily "iWhat i8 the ﬁt?;:-?%g;ﬂ;flumv friend.
@4 Let we, chalned thus, ever stand euglnﬂﬁﬂl "'i “h e skreech owl, tune “And have you become reconciled to | Wished to communicate with relatives in The cause of our halt was soon ex- .‘i?[lflm!“'"cnd"c‘“ JianLlonad my iy 1o “That woman!” I cried, '‘Who is
On your basque, i-!l’ *; °Llal‘ ¢ never plays on, an your loss yet#" other cities, from whom she had not | plained. Two young women had sig- lu 1050, AN ldhl’ d of my success In col- | o U™y '
NS " a5l tl:‘:ene: {tlﬁsitr% ow eilﬁu:p ol‘tl?ahhogs”u “Well, partly, yes sir.” heard furalonF time—but, before any | pnaled il Perez to stop. One of them r""'lfﬂf‘! an.o d'["’,h" for which 1 was to *“The Senora Alvarez," was the quick
s Tidwe S With, o Y o, sk I've madh up iy mind an'| “Partiyy l-fuw am I to explain thaty | Word was sent letters wore received from | was immedistely bundled into the vehicla | TeCIVG & KO0U fce. . answer.
“H t & ruiser in the house?' | there ain't nothin' th :lpkmy ke T “Why, I mean that 1 am reconciled to | the very persons mentioned, they ap- | by her companion and the driver, It | «'‘And the senoris not afraid of rob- | “WAng the mant”
Kk d“:’ ?’“h‘:“‘ r:nmwrhg rs;lsl.o“’lf t | change it.” B ioh) KRR, RO MO | shaloes of my first husband, but not to pm:um!y being guided by the same mys- | seemed to me that some bind of the trop- bc.‘:” !untell the senorita. o “Her husband, Colonel Alvarez."
s Tate e o ere it | Vi Pfink of the president of the railroad | the loss of Gthe companionship which I | terious intelligence, Mrs. Alvord also | 1cs, with un overpowering glitter of Weli, certainly not in the daytime." I | «raken buck 'ns I was, I thought of
\ ARG 8 1RLS. I8 ght foF one nig oallin’ you major:” ad | might have from a second.” arranged for the payment of interest [ gorgeous plumage, had swooped down | replied. "I have u good seven-shooter, | what was due to my friend.’ 1 told him
on‘l‘f'don't know of any. sir.” replied th 0y h"w thought of that.” money due about the time of her expected | upon me, and I naturally looked out of and with the driver to I"{!P me Lought to | yho whole story.
alerk. “'and the bar!{;r |ﬁnp hp“ bee: “An still qu‘mguiu home?" False. deuath, . She continued 1n good health for | the window until I could think of some- b““a!ll(’ to ]101‘_1 my own. . *I nm sorry you have lost your senor-
olosed for two hours," "Yes." “False was the cold, hard heart which beat thing to sny. You Americans are so brave,'' mur-

_the impatient guest.

. *‘Barber shop, thunder!” exclaimed
'l don't want no

“Bill, have you thought about losin’
your $10 a day?"”

Her beauteous form bamenth’.
alse were her many vows,” he moaned—

of the trnth of her

orewarning. About
three weeks ago

one of her age, but zns firm in her belief
1ry. Alvord had a

It struck mo that the new passenger's
maid, for such the young woman outside

mured the senorita; “but the brigands
are very bold. I huve seen them in the

itn,"" he suid, with a grim smile, *“hus
keep your discovery to yourself. [have
no doubt Alvarez dues somoetines take a

g ATt ’ “*And so were her halrand teeth.” fall while walking about the house in the | nppeared to be, was a very picturesque | suburhs of the eapital.”’ hand in highway robbery unde K
""b"’.ﬂf:}:'m b:fit;l.““_l out. [ want to u}"‘;t ?lat':'!:“o‘u thought about losin' night, and broke her hip. Owing to her | atfuir. She had a rich complexion, w‘lth *‘Senorits,’’ | answered, “look at this | name of EI or||a¥lol m’u"i. s “:;}:,t rm'jg:
‘”..'A‘h right, sir, and I'll send.the razor | your Olo'udn;’ ug A Bhort Bpeech. advunced age,it was ible Lo set the | tine black eyes, and her hair, arranged | little toy, and tell me it a highwayman | pim.

to you in the morning, so you can shave
ore breakfast."
“Young man,'’ said the Indianian, as a

sez, Bes
~ibe, "That's the fashion now, Capting.

**Mr. Speaker,” continued tho member
from Hickory Fork, “‘sirter thinking of
the good I mout do ln{ constituents, 1

in & new town in Dakota was ssked what

A - ®

Washington Critie: **1'm going to speak
my mind at that meating to-night, and
don't you forget it,” said an irate Metro-

suddenly that it shot the washeemsn off

bone, and she gradually failed until her
death, Avpril 1, the, dwy set by her mys-
terious impression thresor four montsh

plait, hung down nearl
Her head, neck and shoul-
her only

in a long, gloss
to her heuﬁs.
ders were perfectly bare. and

after it all he had be
mnwrlnullh;ptgl‘:."' ju‘nu 8 .

*] like the Americans,' she said, ‘‘they

would eare w face it."

| handed her iny pistol, a weapon of
the latest improved pattern. She exam-

Only four robbers were iu sight, but they

She posted the g:m‘;
visit to Tohoso. Everythi
curred was prearranged,

about your
ng that oe-

noremedy. Alvarez is un oflicer of high

ol warbling that beautiful hymn, *We'll
Gt Thre Adl the Seme,*

But you have,




