
A False Charge.
Magistrate—What is the charge?
Officer—Carrying concealed deadlyweap-

ons.
Prisoner—’Tis false, your honor. I had

no deadly weapon. It was only a French
duelingpistoL—New York Weekly.

An Indulgent Husband.
Bachelor—No more sewing on of suspen-

der buttons now, oldboy, eh?
I wear a belt now. I’ve

got no time to sew on buttons. Keeps me
hustling to buy bread and butter,—Texas
Siftings.

The Chicago Side of It.
Beekman-Streete—Let me see, didn’t I

meet youat the Paris exposition in 1889?
Brodweigh—Yes. I spent a whole month

there.
“Sg> did I. It was a pretty expensivetrip

forme, i remember. Cost mean even SI,OOO
from the time I left N’ York till I got
back” *

“It was a costly trip for me, too—about
SBS0—but it was worth it. It was a great
show.”

“Yes, it was worth it. By the way,
you’re going to the Chicago exposition, I
suppose?”

“Yes, I expect to spend a couple of weeks
there anyhow, though I don’t like the
stories I hear about the extortion every-
body is getting ready to practice on visit-
ors.”

“I don’t either. A friend of mine that
has figured the whole thing up says- it will
cost as high, as SBS orS4O a week if you see
everything that’s to be seen and stop at
first classhotels.”

“That will make it—let me see—about
$75 for a two weeks’ stay, S4O for railway
fare there and back, including sleeping and
dining cars, and you’ll have to spend some-
thing for cigars and incidentals while you
are in Chicago, of course. Seventy-fiveand
40 make 115, and—why, great Scott, you
can’t do the thing for less than $l5O to save
your lifel I’ll just be hanged if I’ll do it!”
—Chicago Tribune.

Tired of It.
They have an amateur dramaticsociety

in Conneaut, 0., that played a tragedy the
other night, in one scene of which Ronaldo
thrustshis headoutof the second story win-
dow ofU prison and cries to Madeline, who
is trying to get him out:

“Fly, dearestl Leave me to my fate!”
This was Ronaldo’s first appearance on

any stagehand he was considerably con-
fused. When he came to the above scene,
he lost his balance and fell heavily to the
floor. Raising himself partially up and
gazing mournfully upon the audience, he
said in asad voice:

“By gosh, I don’t wantto actany more!”
—Exchange.

On a Plane.
As a magnificent steamer, the property

of the Peninsular and Oriental company,
was steaming into Southampton harbor a
grimy coal lighter floated immediately infront of it. An officer on board the vessel,
observing this, shouted:

“Clear out of the way with thatbarge.”
The lighterman, a native of the Emerald

Isle, shouted in reply, “Are ye the captain
of that vessel?”

“No,” answered the officer.
“Then spake to yer. aiquals,” said Pat.

“I’m the captain of this.”—London Figaro.

SUMMER DRINKS.

Refreshing. Thirst Quenching and Easy to
Hake.

In summer time we are all thirsty, and
housekeepers are especially interested in
the “drink question,” for it falls to,their
lot to provide at least a part of the many
cooling beverages so lavishly drank in hot
weather.

Lemons lead the procession of fruit
drinks, perhaps because the citric'acid they
contain cools the blood. Lemon squash is
delicious when properly made, and only
simple materials are required for its decoc-
tion. It. must be drank the instant it is
made, and a largeglass is required to make
each squash in. The juice ofa freshlemon,
“plenty” of crushed loaf sugarand a bottle
of soda water are all that is required. Aft-
er squeezing the lemon into a pint tumbler,
put into it at least 3 teaspoonfuls of sugar,
mix well up and then put in the soda wa-
ter, “stirring nil the time.” A bone spoon
or a glass rod should be used for stirring
with. Following are a few attractive rec-
ipes:

Lemon or Orange Beverage—Boil2 pounds
of lump sugar, add a pint of lemon juice
and the juice of an orange, bottle the mix-
ture and cork carefully. Put a tablespoon-
ful of the sirup into a glass three parts full
of cold water, add a quarter of a teaspoon-
ful of bicarbonate of sodaand drink utouce.

Portable Lemonade—Mix anounce of tar-
taric (or citric) acid with a half pound of
fine powdered sugar.* On this pour 20 drops
of the essence of lemon. Put into a bottle.
Two teaspoonfuls make a delicious drink
when added to a glass of water.

Currant Drink—Mash an exact pound of
currants, picked from the stem, ina mortar,
put all into a quart of water, add 5 ounces
of sifted sugar, the juice of a lemon and a
tablespoonful of ginger. Stir all well to-
gether, pass it through a jelly bag and set
on ice. This isa safe and soothing drink.
Adash of brandy isconsidered an improve-
ment by some. A small teaspoonful of bi-
carbonate of potash makes this an effer-
vescing drink.

Cherry Sirup—Select fine ripe cherries,
mash them well, then press out the juice
through a sieve, add a littlewatqr and let
them come to a boil. Strain, add sugar
sirup and a little lemon juice. When cool,
pour in glasses over cracked ice.

Raspberry Vinegar—Mash 4 pounds of
ripe raspberries to a pulp, add 8 quarts of
cider vinegar, let it stand four days, strain
off the juice and add 4pounds more of fresh
fruit. Repeat this process again in three
days, then to each pound of liquor allow a
pound ofbest white sugar, bottle it and let
it stand one week, then cork tightandkeep
in a cool plaee. Diluted with water it
makes a most refreshing beverage.

Lettuce With Peas.
Wash, drain and slice 2 lettuces; boil

them in salted water with a quart of green
peas; when tender, drain. Roll an ounce of
butter thicklyin flour, put it into a stew
pan with a teacupful of white stock and a
saltspoonfulof salt, pepper and whitesugar
mixed. When this is hot, throw in the
vegetables; shake them well and let' them
simmer for another 10minutes, then serve.

The Old Masters.
ArtPatron—Only 800 francs for a gen-uine Rembrandt, and so well preserved,too, that it is really very cheap. Whatdoes the picture represent?
Broker—Can’t you, see? The battle ofSedan, perBaccol—Mondo Umorlstico.

A Remarkably GoodBoy.
Mother—How’s this, sir? The teacher

says you were hot at school today, and the
neighbors tell me you were playingin the
street. .

Little Johnny—Th* preacher said yre
mustn’t gowherewe’ll hear anything im-
proper.

“What would yon hear at school,I should
like toknow?”

“Th’teacher said that todaywo was to
begin onimproperfractions.”—Good News.

Beating Dame Nature.
Drummer—lt just beats all.. I’m travel-

ing foran umbrella house, and every place
I’ve struck has been suffering from the
drought.

Inventor—l am traveling with a rain pro-
ducing apparatus, and every town I’ve
struck was knee deep in mud.

Drummer—l say, let’s travel together.—
NewYork Weekly.

Ignorance Is Poverty.
TatteredTom—Well, I’m dummedl
Ragged Robert Wot’s ther matter?

Ain’t them soup tickets good?
Tattered Tom—l wisht I’d paid moreat-

tention to- me studies when I was young.
Here I’ve tramped 40 blocks to a soup-
house, an th’ woman inside says these
tickets calls fer soap.—Exchange.

A Steam HeatedFlat.

A Penitent Culprit.
Magistrate Then you admit having

struok your wife on the head with a clMr
so violently that the chair was broken?

Prisoner—Yes, your worship.
Magistrate—Well, are you at least sorry

for what yon have done?
Prisoner—Certainly. The chair was as

good as new.—Modemes Leben.

The Indication.
“This bump,” said the phrenologist, “in-dicates that you are of a combativedispo-

sition.” '

“No,” said the subject. “It indicatesthat
»y wile is of a combative disposition.®bat!s where die hit me witha hairbrush

'' Wi monilng,"-“Harper's >&sss% •.\
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