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TOLD HIS WIFE A B00D JOKE. | = e o et e e % Yo e S et e e 3X

And Then Accused Her of Having Na|
Sense of Humor.

Englislinen are often accused of he {

ing unable to grasp the point of the |

American  pun. and somethmes  the |

may think they see the point of a joR |

An Eng

i 1

|

when perhaps they do not
1 Wi

!l Morley wn

idewnlh one day

= L

ol

witdi ut

nd when the itter nul |
i id fell down
“Ah. my deati boy. 1 hope yon :'.1--i
not hurt! How did it huppen®” [
To which the friemd replied:

“It happened notwithstanding™

They both laughed over the prim s
Morley said it was so good he was 2o
ing to tell his wife about it. At dinne
that evening he remarkal that he Ll
guch a good joke on his friend Brown
and by way of preliminary, leading np
to the point of his story. he proveeded
to tell all about who Rrown was, ki
associations and business connections
how he came to get acquainted with
him, commercial relations he had hid
with him, ete until he forgot
the story, but was reminded of it by |
the wife, who said impatientiy: |

“Rut what about the story?”’

about

“0Oh, ve<!" laughine immoderately as
the recollection of it struck him
“Why, vou see. Brown and 1 were

t together, il

walking down the stn
be slipped on a a4 peeling amld
fell down. and when ! asked him how
it happenas! hie sald ‘Nevertheless" ™

And he wus sore at her all evening
and declared =he had no sense of hn
mor because she sald she didn't see
anrthing funny to that.

Thought of His Past.

Willle Collier, the American actor,
was in England and was invited to
spend a week end in the country by a
distinguished and elderly duchess who
rather patronizes Americans.

After Collier had arrived and had
been shown to the great hall his host-
ess came in.

“0Oh, Mr. Colller.,” she gushed, "1 am
so glad, so very glad to have you as
my guest! You see. | love Americans,
and I know all about you. Oh, Indeed,
ves [ do! I know all about you.”

Colller looked around apprehensively
“If that's so." he asked. “how did I get
in¥'—Saturday Evening Post.

A Long Way Down.
Sepator Dixon of Connecticut one
day brought an elongated constituent
of his, a man who was six feet ten

~
Ards o
LOOKING DOWN ON HIM BY SIX INCHES,

inches tall,
coln, and for the first and perhaps the
only time in his life the president wis
flabbergasted by the s=ight of o man
looking down on him by six inches.

Finally Lincoln's fave was over-
spread by that lovely smile of his, and
he sald, “My friend, will you permit
me to ask you a question?”’

“Why certalnly, Mr. President,” the
man answered.

“] want to know,” said Mr. Lincoln,
“if vou can tell when your feet get
cold."—New York Times.

to call on President Lio

She Said the Wrong Thing.

“1 shall never forget the Lreakfast 1
gave 1o o pretty girl when I first knew
ber.” the short man began. It would
make yvour mouth wnter to hear what
it was—grapefruit with, the
most delicate of with I
ecream, a choice brolled o

s |
Lo bhegin

breakfiast food
ien—it was '

s late breakfast—the f frait, |
coffec. | can’t rewember t '.';|_'-!
1 ordered for her ut th ast, sl |
what do ven think she said when -1.»-|
finished® She =ald: *You needn’t have |
gone to so mueh tronble, T don't eare
for anvthines Lut a ple of emes Tor
my breakfist and a plece of toast

oIt wius the wrong thing to say, 1|
will admtt.” sighed his wife. “1 was |
that girl. and | luve been living l‘\'f'!’j
since on a couple of s nid a4 piece |

of toust for my breakfast.”

Sidetracked.

At a time the Irish situation
seemed critical to the officials at Dub-
Hn. In 1881 or 1882, a certuin Liberal
peer wis delegited to go to Hawarden
and consult with Gladstone.  TUpon
bis return his

when

friends recelved him

with engerness. *“Well, what did he
say? What polley did he recom
mend?’ The peer blushed slightly,

hesitated s moment and then mildly

I*an i

remarked. “Well, to tell the truth. the
fellow was so wonderfully agreeable
that we pever got on to the subject of |
Ireland at all.” .

LUCILE’S OTHER DRESS

BY E. W. MILLETT.

afternoon  about three
: Arthur Knight telephoned ms
ad just heard there was to be

Tiuesday
o'cloe

.\_/

vinptu dance at the country |

¢lub that evening. and he asked me to |

go with him. The only frock | had

sititable to wear was my embroidered
:wiss. and when 1 got it out 1 was dis |

mayed to find it and

soled

quite mussy

“Why don’t you wear your pink and |

white marquisette?” asked mother.

“I've worn it twice when I've been |

out with Arthur,” T replied. *1 donn

want him to think it's the only sunm- |
Then [ threw the |

mer gown I own.™
embroidered swiss over my arm and

started downstairs

"Now, Lucile. don’t have Tilly do |

up that dress unless she is perfectly |
| willing,” called mother after me

don't like to have extra work put ov |

her in this hot weather”

I called back that Tilly need not do |

up my frock unless she wanted 1te
And., to tell the truth, she did no
=pem very enthusinstic when 1 firsr
hroached the suli

“Tillv,” 1 =aid

ot

with a sudden inspi- |

ration just as I was about to leave the |

kitchen, “how would vou like to havs
the whole day off tomorrow and go out
the suburb where vour aunt lives? If
vou'll do me this favor of laundering
this dress this afrerncon in a hurry,
vou may have a holiday tomorrow, and
I'll give yvou the money to pay your
fare out to your aunt’'s.”

Her discontented look turned into a
smile as | spoke Then she took the
zown with alacrity, and it certainly
looked exquisite when she brought it
up to me in my room two hours later

“Yeou are as fresh as a marguerite,”
said Arthur, admiringly. when he saw
me that evening, so I felt repaid for
all my trouble in getting the dress
washed and ironed for the occasion.

As we whirled away in his car, he
asked. looking down the street: “Isn’t
that Louise Erwin?"

“Yes, I believe it is,” I sald, and
waved my gloved hand to Loulse, who
looked rather astorished.

“I wonder if she wouldn't like to go
along,” said Arthur. and slackened the
speed of the car. “There's sure to be
plenty of extra men at the club to
night.”

“Oh. no. she is scarcely dressed for
a party.” I answered, laughing. “Your
suggestion is awfully kind. but most
impractical. You know, Louise is
nuite old-maidy about wanting to have
on the proper thing."

When 1 got home mother was up.
as is usual with her. I almost wish
that she was under a doctor's orders
to be in bed before ten o'clock, for |
know it's injurious to her to stay up
late. I nearly always find her nervous
and overwrought when I come in from
any party or little trip.

“Lucile,” she said. accusingly, *I
think it was extremely thoughtless of
vou to forget that you had asked Lou-
ise Erwin here to dinner. She seemed
hurt at your going away as you did."

“Louise is foolishly sensitive, moth-
er.,” 1 explained. “It wasn't as if |
had invited her to a dinner party. I
just casually asked her to come up
and help me make some fudge which
I promised Cousin Fannie for her mis-
sion class pienic tgmorrow.”

“Well. she made it,” said mother. in

' a crisp tone.

I had met Carl Bates' sister at the
country club that evening and had

agreed to go out to Evanston early the |

=

next morning to pass the day with her |

When I got home in the evening. after
dinner, mother met me at the door
with a reproachful face.

“Well, 1 surely have had a day of
it'" she exclaimed. “I was greatly
surprised, Lucile, when Tilly left the
house this morning as soon as the
breakfast dishes were washed. She
said vou told her that she could have
a holiday and she looked so dreadfully
disappointed at the thought of giving
it up that. of course, I had to let her
gO.

“The worst of it was,” she contin-
ued, “that Fannle had to be away on
account of her misslon class picnie

and there wasno one to help me get |
who |

lunch for your Aunt Rachel,
dropped in."”

“Dear me!” 1 replied. *I do wish
Aunt Rachel would have the kindness
to let you know when she is coming’

“1 told her to come any time this
week, never supposing vou would ds

| prive me of a cook for a whole da:

hod to g

“1 also
r I must say, Lueile
1 out of patience with you'”

“Whry, darling!™ 1
would

Aunt

d mother

al
niother

speak
Rachel had

alwavs

never

“you

rshlv if

enesd you » s

hut 1 thought vou love

“Of

course, 1 fove vou, Lueile,” 0
mother, “but I'm so hot ¢nd tired thar
I'm afraid I'm feeling a little er

You must forgive me, dear.”

What could T de but tell her thut

forgave her?

Poor, dear mother! What a pity it
is that she permits small domestie oc-
currences to disturb her so greatly’
It- would be a comfort to me if she
had somewhat more poise and seif
control.

Verily.

“But when yvou asked for my daugh-
ter yvou told me vou had money enough
to support her in the style she was
accustomed to,” said the father who
had been touched.

“Yes:; but that was a year ago, sir,”
replied the young man. “Being en-
gaged for a year is expensive worl
gir.”

|

that I'm |

LOUIS COHEN & CO.,

THE ARCADE STORE,

232 and 234 King Street and 203 Meeting Street,
(HARLESTON, S. C.

LARGEST WHOLESALE AND RETAIL MAIL ORDER HOUSE IN THE SOUTH.

AL Surplus Sale.

An Event without Parallel in Our Entire
History. $75,000 Stock Sacrificed for

Wholesale Cost and Less.

Bargains! Bargains! Bargains!
Abound All Over Our Great Store.

Ml of Our New Spring Suits Are Included in this
Mammoth Clearance Sale.

' 212,98 Suits reduced to $0 49
(2 15.00 Suits reduced to 1 79
?) 17.50 Suits reduced to 13 39
20.00 Suits reduced to 16 39
25.00 Suits reduced to 19 98
30.00 Suits reduced to 24 39

29 98§

37.50 Suits reduced to SR :
All of our Dresses reduced in like percentage for clearance.

WAISTS!  WAISTS!  WAISTS!

75¢ and 89¢ White Lawn Lingerie Waists reduced to $0 45

1.00 White Lawn Lingerie Waists reduced to......... . 067
$1.50 White Lawn and Linen Waists reduced to o132
#2.50 White Lawn and Linen Waists reduced to ... 2 I5

Write us for your wants, the same price cuts prevail all
over our store.

See Charleston Firstl
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Put the Load Where lt Eelongs

F you are to make the most of your
time and opportunities, you must
have efficient tools to work with.
You have enough hard, tiresome
work without wasting your time and

energy at wood-sawing, water-pumping, grind-
stone-turning and the like. Usean I HC en-
gine to furnish power for such work. In less
time, and with far less effort, the wood is sawed,
the stock watered, the tools sharpened, all at
one-tenth the expense of hand work. Put the
load where it belongs. Buy and use an

[HC 0il and Gas Engine

It is the cheapest engine you can buy because
it costs less per year of service than others.
It is so powerful that it will carry a load ten
per cent or more above its rated horse power.
Perfect combustion makes it economical.

IH Coil and gas engines operate on gas,
gasoline, naphtha, kerosene, distillate, alcohol.
Sizes are 1 to 50-horse power. They are built
in every approved style; vertical, horizontal,
portable, stationary, skidded, air-cooled, and
water-cooled. Sawing, pumping,spraying out=
fits, etc. I H C oil tractors for plowing, thresh-
ing, etc., 12 to 60-horse power.

See this engine at the I H C local dealer’s
place of business and learn what it will do for
you. Or write for catalogues.

International Harvester Company of America

ucurporated)
Columbia S.C
Y

-
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Soft Drinks Without The Kick.

You can use them as a stimu'ant or as a *‘pick me up anil carry me

over."" Every drink made at my Fount gets our special attention.and
that's something to be remembered in choesing refreshments for the
children. We give dirt dust and microbes tiie kibosh here, the place
where you get service at the wink of an eye or the raise of a finger.
Where every one is young. even though their hair is silvered. When
you come here you are coming home.

Candies that are made from the first run of sap.atter the long Win-
ter's nap.

Cigars — Well. yes, they are good, try one!

Bread just 5e the loaf —loaf here.

Meet me af Courtney's

Courtney’s Cafe and lce Gream Parlor

VIRGIL HINDER, Proprietor
Hingstree, South Carolina

Price from 5c up.

Make This Your Stafion Stop

|
(

|y

J [

f: —

Kingstree Drug Company )

When you bring your prescription to
our store you are sure to get what your
physician calls for—no cheap substitutes
or inferior drugs are used by usin com-
pounding.

We keep on hand a complete line of
Up-to-Date Toilet Articles, Soaps, Per-
fumes, Etc. Also an Excellent Assort-
ment of Stationery.

D. M. Ferry’s Garden Seed

The Best Varieties Grown.

Tobacco, Cigars and Cigarettes

THE RINGSTREE DRUG COMPANY

\

Go To Stuckey

v R

=\
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WHEN  YOU

A record of more than twenty years stands be-

hind him. With a bunch of nice iorses and mules

on hand, he is alwa&rs ready for a sale or a swap.
Also Feed and Livery Stables.

J. L. Stuckey, Lake City, S. C.

BEST QUALITY. EXPERT WORKMANSHIP. '

L. Wetherhorn & Son,
“of CYPRESS

SASH, DOORS AND BLINDS,

CHARLESTON, S.C.
PROMPT DELIVERIES. ESTIMATES FURNISHED.

Tison & Jones, Virginia, Guilford
and Hercules

BUGGIES.

Columbus and Thornhill Wagons.
McCORMICK MOWERS AND RAKES.

Harness, Summer Dusters, Saddles,
Whips, &e.
Dr. Hess & Clark’s Steck and Poul-

try Powders.
YOURS TO PLEASE,

Wiliiamshurg Live Stock Company,
KINGSTREE, S. C.

$ 2K
,Metal

ORTRI GHT Shingles
LIGHTNING PROOF

It is not only lightning-
proof but fire-proot and
storm-proof, too.

CORTRIGHT METAL SHINGLES

last as long as the building and never need repairs,

Just the thing for town or country buildings, because they
. meet every condition of comfort, beauty and security,

A)

50 North 23d St.
Pbiladelphia, Pa.

CORTRIGHT METAL ROOFING COMPANY




