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A Bunch of Short Stories

Here Is a chap from lowa who goes the
Rod and Gun contributors one better and
raises the limit on filsh storles: “We wet
our lines in Shell Rock river, a féew miles
below Cedar Palls, and canght n catfish
that welghed 190 pounds. Belmg without
fish, MNesh fowl at the camp we put a
pole through ita gills and shouldered it
half a4 mile for dinner. On opening It we
found that it had swallowed n smaller cat
that welghed about fiftecn pounds, so we
sald we'd eat the latter for dinner instead
of the blg fellow, as it was perfectly fresh.
But when we opeped oumber 2 there was
a still smaller eat in ite gullet, one that
welghed five pounds, and as the party con-
sisted of only three, we made a dinpner on

or

that. [ have abundant withpsses."
e
Ex-Governor John A, Wise, formerly of

Virginla, but now a resldent of New York,
occaglonally  vislts  Washington, He Is

MRS, JOHN M. THURSTON, NEWLY WED
WIFE OF SENATOR THURSTON.

there now. Governor Wise has opinlons
about prominent men and live lssuee which
he never hesitates to express, relates the
Chlcago Post. He does not like "Lem"
Quigg, who is Senator Platt's leutemant In
New York.

“No,” he sald to a group of llsteners, "1
do not enjoy Quigg. He reminds me of a
shagegy, awkward dog I once owned. He
was a cross between a spaniel and a New-
foundland. He wae either always under foot
and in the way, or else jumping Into the
water for the sake of shaking himself over
people.”

Governor Wise also has a live stock figure
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of speech to fit his view about Colonel
Bryan.

“The colonel I|s an amiable gentleman
and a great orator,'' obgerved the ex-Vir-

ginlan, “but he makes me think of eny old
nelghbor Bill Andrews' finest horse. He
wag a noble animal, high bred, spirited and
full of ginger, but when It came to running
he was never good for anvihing except to
come In eecond.”

The present fashion among men of wearlng
the face smooth has glven rlae to many cm
barraesing situations, reporte a Washington
letter. A new member of congresds from the
scuthwest who not only wears no beard, but
in common with most of his colleagues (n
that part of the couniry affects the clericnl
garb, was an unwilling actor in an amusing
eplsode  the other day about which it is
doubtful If he ever hears the last. One of
the most noted flower merchants ln town ls
a venerable, litle old woman, wlth evee as
bright ne a squirrel’s and foce as wrinkled
ng a winter apple, who neddles hor winves
on the street.  One day lnst week this wee
body was seen to rush frantionlly across thoe
avenue o o tall, slender, smy th-shaven
person, the new member from the southwoest,
in fact, and thrusting o handsome bunch of
reged In his hand, she stood before him as
thongh walting for something  “"Why dao yon
give me thesa flowers, my good woman?"
asked the embarragged member of Congress,
“What shall I pay you for them?'" thinking,
evidently, to purchase them was the easlest
wiy out of the diMeulty. “Oh! nothing,
nothing, your reverence,” nrotegted the
flower woman, “‘only your blessing for g-od
luek'™: and, falling upon her knees In front
of the astonished politician, she bent her
head In expectancy.
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At an agrieultural show In  Dublin a
pompous member of parlinment, who arrived
Inte, found himself on the outskirts of a
large crowd, relates the Dublin Independent.

Being anxious to obtain a gocd view for
himself and some lady friends who accom-
panlied him, and, presuming that he was well
known to the spectators, he tapped a burly
coal porter on the shoulder and peremptorily
orderod:

“Make way there!”

‘“\Who are ye pushin'?"' was the unexpected
response,

“Do you know who I am. sir?"" cried the
Indignant M. P. “I'm a representative of
the people!"

“Yah!" growled the porter, “‘but we're the
bloomin' people themselves!"™
&

A Washinglon raconteur tells the following
on Senator Stewart, The senator was evl-
dently In a "“stringing’' mood when he re-
lated his early experlences in the Nevada
mining camps:

““When I was a young fellow,” he hegan,
“1 was very &trong and active and was
famous throughout the camps on account of
my abllitles as a runner. We used then to
have Caledonfan games Sundays, and at
short distance sprints I defeated all comers.
Finally, after having beaten all the loeal
champlons, no one could be found to run
agalnst me, and therefore, in order to get
up matches, a pecullar form of competition
wns hit upon, and one that I have never
seen tried elsewhere. Belng a gymnast as
well as & runner I could, of course, turn
handsprings with great ease, and on account
of my great height 1 covered a long stretch
of ground with each handspring, This led
to my being matched in short sprints of
from fifty to 100 yards, I to turn hand-
springs while my opponent dld stralght run-
ning."

Here the senator paused, but an awe-
stricken llstener managed to stammer out:
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and Naovy."

“Did—did you ever win any of those rices,
senntor?”

“My boy.," replied the free silver apostle,
“on o operfectly level ground it wsed to be nip

and tuck; with an up grade the hand cap
was always tco much for me, but with a
slight down grade 1 invariably finished
first.”

i

Agsistant Secretary of State Thomns W.
Oridler, In the discharge of his diplomatle
dutfes, has erossed the ocean probably more
times than any other official in that branch
of the natlonal government, On one voyage
he made the acquaintance of a travellng
salesman whose companionability was
marred by curlosity, relates the Philadelphia
Post,

“Traveling on business like myself, 1 sup-
pose?”

“Yes.

“What line of goods?”

“Papers."

“Wall, writing or printing?""

“Papers for cabinels."

“Humph, I thought cabinet-makers used
only wood, steel and brass!"

"“"Most of them do,” and
began to speak of other things.

the diplomat

Stories About Preachers

A London paper tells a new story of
Father Stanton of London. Bishop Creigh-
ton not long ago visited his church, St.

Alban's, High Holborn. Immediately after
the service which he attended was over he
made several attempts to talk with him,
but the wily father talked so Incessantly of
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himself that It was lmpossibl

in edgoeways When seated his carrlage,

however, the bishop managel to say: 'l
like vour service, Stawion, bhut 1 don't ke
vour incenso.” “Very sorry, my lord, very
gorry,” rejoined Father Stanton, “*bhut it's
the hest 1 can get for the money—as Gd per
pound!™
—
Betty Haran of Thrommon wns a very

pinus old Methodist, relates MoManus in the
Philadelphin Post. Father Dan  often
dropped Into Betty's for a vossip., “‘Delty,"”
sald Father Dan, "'l always find you stuck
in your Bible. Now, tell moe truly, do you
understand It anl?" “Of course I do,”" In-
digonantly. “Well, well. ['ve been study-
ing it all my 1ife, and I don't understand bt
all yet.”" *“An' If yer reverence Is a block-
head, do ye think every wan else llke yer-
gelp?!”

The Cleveland Plain Dealer tells this story
of ithe Virginia backwools: A white minls-

ter afler conducting services nt a colored
chureh  asked an oll  deacon to lead in
prayer. MThe dusky brother In his fervent
appeal asked that a shower of heavenly
grace be permitted to fall upon hils white
friend. He sald: “0Oh, Lor', glve
him de eye of de eagle dat he may
gspy  out our sins afar off! Well his

han's to de gospel plough; tle his tongue to
de Hnea of truf an' nall his ear to de gospel
pole! An', oh Lor', bow his haid way down
—ah! behin' his knecs, an' his knees way
down—nah In some lonesome dark an® narrow
valley, oh Lor', whar much prayer {s needed
to be made—ah! Den ‘nolnt him ovah wid
de blessel ile of de kerosene of snlvation, nn’
got, him on flah wid Je mateh of falth made

perfect'—amen!"’

Hishop Gallor, the P'rotestant Eplecopal
head of the diocess of Tennesses, mects
many curleus charvacters durlng his walks

through that state, anmong whom are numer-
cus evidences of Churles Egbert Cradd ck’'s

truth to nature, He relates that upon one
ocension,  while taking n solitnry tramp
through the mountains, he eame suddenly

“erackoer™ who sat almlossly
| #ee that habit is pot
confined to Yankees! - in the sunny doorway
of his tumble-down coabin., The bishon in-
trodueed himself, The “erncker™ did not ot
firat seem Inelined to talk, There for
a few moments, rather embarrassing sllonee

upon & typleal
whittling o stick—y
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Then the rustic ehifted hls quid, spat,
glaneed at the bishop out of the corner of
his eve and  deliborotely  began “Wall,

strapger, so you're a preacher, e you? Wall,
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5 MeClure—Permiasion London “Army
don't know much aboul them  fellines

around here, but we did hev one hern n fow
woeks ago who got peaple worked ugp p ower
ful ke, 1 went to hear him one nlght and
I quit after he prayed, He wid a big, power-
ful feller llke yourself, parson, slx feet iall
and nigh ns big ‘roumd, e had lungs that
made the mountain shake when he hollered

I listenied to his sermon, or whail he oolled
n germon, and then heard him pray e
got sorter hystecleal ke, T reckon, and In
hig praver he kept yollin®, 'O, God, glve us
power, Glve us power, Glve us power," |
aed to Sue: 'L reckon what that there feller
needs aln't power but ldeas.' ' This fable

tenches that the Intelligent critles are by no
means confined to the intelligent eclasscs,
Artistic Electro-Plating
The Omaha Plating
Company I8 asgum-
Ing o prominent po-
sitlon among Omahn's
most enterprising es-
uhllshments, Seven-
teen  yoears'  oexperi-
enee In some of the
largest  plating  fac-
lorles of the United
States glves the pro-
prictor, Mr. Louls
Slavin, the honor of
belng  classcd  with
— =!the most successiul
and rellable men of
the country In this
line of work. Careful attention is given to
plating and pollshing gold, allver, nlekel and
copper, and thelr spocinltles are in artistie

LOUIS SLAVIN,

nwid  foney plotings Mr. Slavin would he
glnd to have vou call and Investigate his
work, DBee bullding, 17th stréet entrance,
b ETEy L1
Made to Marry
Chleago Tos: “Here's o woman,' she

suld, lookiuk up from the paper, “who com-

plalns in a smil for divorce that she was
made Lo murry.'”

“Aren’t an women made to marry?" he
asked ‘nuocently,

“Made o wnarry!' ghe exclalmed,  *1'd
like to sve any one mike me—"'

“Ah, but vou are siready made' he In-
terrupted, “and I think you were made to

marry. There may be exceptlons, but
talnly all pretty women are made primarily
for thit i

All she could say was, “0Oh, George!" and

cer-
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