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The Tompkins Laughorium

By

N o an

Anguat afternoon, John
Helren sat with e in w dismal
JEELT I whivh dangled at
the tail of a frefohearain erawl-
ang swilealy across the rening danrt,
Our only vompanion was 4 wrinkled Tn.

ding v o, She declined conversa'jon,
anily presented, wiie o fine, Mil-
tonic eloct. the ~ainted vis
Mol huly :
lde thic heve ol a
ai umlmvht wouuld e a ateady
werviwent ! proaned John,

W tried in vain to tallg,
nuarrel amd ar length we were ddven (o
stmoke it owondy sivice. The wged n-
tian kejit her expressionteas eves fived on
e grimy oo Swidesly, withont an
instunt’~ Warking, ur an appirent i,
she broke dnto o vinging peal 6f mirile-
ful and mighty langhier. 1 could not
dave been more amased had o par t
performed

divin-

A

nwrgue
rear of

tis sleep Lo

pall-ewrers  suddeuniy the
Virginiag veol.

SWelll dMree. Tangiey,  what’s {he
Jueke, matam” said Helren,

The sguaw nureed her chit, amd thew,
Az abruptly as she Leul laghed, she res

lapscdd aguin inta dreaviest gloom, Juhn
IHeMven nolided wisels.

“hut what was the joke®™ 1 asked
hia
POV can o searel me” e replied.
“Why dwes wn lojun boeeh? That's a
hard one. Injuns s rigged ciosual for
faughin', Tnpins i e pased rvefles
Fively auwd ol a n--lr!-lle A
ihat’s & fuet)” e went on. “And uo-

hody Knows it better'n me. amt figstep
Melleyry, amd Profeswor Socrrtes Towgp-
Kins, a defentific man. [ pever tald you
Nbunt thar time. did 17 Wetk, Pass the
[ELAYY
S Metfren iz

iteter Lh stury,
[ I
ForThis MeHenry aud me was winter-
Jug an the sown i dwabded Barte,” sai
Uokin "We was tinancially non compos,
sl bl Gr stamd off the Widder Briggs,

‘our board-lady, fer zrub and rom-rent.
Mo we spread our-elves to be as poplar
with Ler a< a pink fa-hivn-sheet.  Me-
Aeneys he'd rodke inoa cirens unce, and
he could” dickle the widder . with' moss-
wwvered clown atorics and oo aongs,
anl vogsequently. we was livie' higher'n
a uw!-}e of munlerers wder sentenee.

his vicaverte and pluuge‘i

e v, over the beefostew,  tha
®hbler =iy

TUWhat o xvuw think™ il agval
TChere's goin' 1a be-m'msterels st the
mohwvthouwe, . for  the bhenefit o th-
i .dua Al Ciers)! she saya,

Now., we knew haw the wikder her-
Folf was big chief o that Tadies' Aid
Guidib. o Jigstep Melenry gave ma a
qhiey wink,

Wigniop, ke icid on exr b-d,

© jokes ont of & almanae,
L the

EDWARD BOLTWOQOD.

Minsborels? e W AWell,  Mea,
Brigars, 46 1 can el (o assiat, just Tow
holler, When it comea Lo minaterels,
I've ot ‘e all trimed, from Dlock-
stader lo Bichard Mansfiold!

SUOE ARatll e perfecly
your!™ said  the  widder.
rome more of tkal jot,
sl said.

“Then Jigdep and ma had a privata

dear of
S Xpoen up
Mr. MoMenry,

war-dulik about the minsterel<, and Me-
Lienry, he’s aure exuliant.

TOWhy, T i the heald pn o thes
periomanes, fetfren!’ he s 1L
therely solid s with t Ader taL

1he B Ting rodidag.
dian dn ~calded ekt
reservation with me”

There RiN'L 4 come-
tit’s on the sane

T Hubk after welld scontel’ rawmnl. thinges
egan An ool some ditt'rent, aml hig-
step Metboney sees Lie'd been qu te soue
Tou Imersgs,

“le waa this way. - Thevr was a aecra-
fary o 1he Lodies” Add, wheeh her name
wias Anp Lidy Mott, and she waa fearful
Jealotis of the Wilder Brigas, and almed
to grali the peesident’s belt next electinn,
=o, whon the minstete! acheme Towmed
up, amd Mrs. | s threw out ler (hest,
public “canse of her star comedian Mo
Henry, thia Ann Lily Mottt Jug up a
consin, who lived in Deadwond, .lud had
took firat jmoney. three amachoor nights
al the Deadwood Yamdeviile
e Theayter. Ho's & plumier
the con-in, Lut he writea to
Ann Lily haw Wo'll sin aver to Scahled
lttte for the Tadies’ Ak chow, and
make any othes mizsterel on the plat-
Jurm ook like a counterfeit two-lits,

* You see, n caw-tawn in winter fovers
np easy.and tis manoenvre tore Scalled
Butte wiie aparl. 1t wamn't ~o much
Higstep awin’ the ph:mlrm As it was the
Mra. Brigzs pang ag the Aon Lily
Aot .ld‘wrenh and  what youwd eall
the secial atenpsphere of the setllement

wortd 'a' fvied ezss.

S Well, Diere Bt was a forinizhl afure
the winsterels.

- MoeHeary,' says T, “if vou Jdisgrace

the widder in thia show, the next per.
formance we give will Tie in the voanty
Jail, dor owin® a hoard-Uill

“Tigstep, We laid on our Led, learzin’
while 1 32t on
bureau,  amd  Frofessor  Sucrates
Tompkins roosted on a air.

“Tompkiu+? Uk, he was a new Loard-
cr—a  parror-built oil trout, walb o=
plume on his face. e allowed he was a
~eientific man, ant the lu<t science he
Ini worked wa3 at a phomegrapl he“-
212 in a Cheyenne restuurant,
\I‘Henr; says I, “{wo weeks from
evenin' Ann Lily's cousin will peu
more Jaughs in a minvte than you win
from supper Lo sum-up, and we'll ba
ditched.”

v digatep is soared. and he'l 3 backed

——
trarnia® jubrs out of 4 almanar, irhilr § 441 on
bha bureiw, ond Frofessor Soordica Tom phng roos'ed on 8 chir”
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“ont (hti tie Dugt wtfer o,ﬁ‘ns Foomphing a buffale-bide ard Lru squaws for the
Lauuhorlum.

out, only for being a jul.- more scavler
of Mues, Brigs-.

i Heftien,” e says, *you ll have to
Inugh for me, anyhow, and that'll kint
of voax a giwple out of the athers—kinl

of stert Tems

i Me I says. *What geollll
thay do® il ‘%l'l-\])it‘h\'ll me. T wisht
o g 1 sass, “that Seiggrerin’

Miiler was aronud to he'p yond'
~a'd Tompkins,
saik b

“*Who's et

“tHe's o friend of mine, ‘Hes

gnb the coawin'est laugh,

in the  Black Hills” sakl L Smgaera’
Miller's Taugh, =aid L woell coax a
arin out wf ihe cold side of a tomb
stoue.

“At that the professor looks wisern
Wazes.

AN T oseel he savs. C A contagions

L, it must be, This Milee's I:\u wh
a fundamental nole” says lorl\pkun.

“* Yes, it's funny enough, 1 auid.

“Then the perfessur's ii
many fur my inteliec”. Near's
wentber, he claims how  ever
uature, from a eathedvel to a pill-bex,
Las got a diTrent fundermental note of
musie, amd that if you can strike up that
nute—Dbingo, the thing will v o smitn-

ereens. a tiddler coult heave
lown ‘onne city hay it he
fiddled the right note in front it, and

that what Miller's Jaugh does was to it

the fundermental note of your din--
phragm, or zumethin’, and caunse you ty
cackly, juyous.

UWell. me and Jigstep passes up that
sclentitie stu

“ What's :he ue of such loony talk?
eaid MoeFlenvy, 1 o't much ohess wae
can fetell Snipgerin® Miller to tig =how,
anyway.” .

- Np, said 1
promenade throu
sheriffs after him, [
we can,’

** But the professor Lounced out of his
clhgir, sudden, and his whi-kers bristled
like cactus. ~

‘I never thought of
shouted. ' Bor-' aaikl le
aziin' the plumber. Why
(uutamuus langh, same as \llller.-

‘Beein” how he's on A
Mexivo, with 1hree
don't much

it before!’ he
“I'H lelp you

shaukdn’t
L

mntalexl" =and e,
Cowhat? T aaid.
scienee * said -he
Yeience  ba darned!’  yelled Me
Henry, 8 heap diagusied. -

+ 2o little Sorrates Tompkina got aw-
ful warm in '!!m collxr,
abont.

AN T onlr !mn'l lho maliin of &
araphaphone,” bLe jabbered. “1I'd alow
vop ign'ramt sleep same science that'd
drive your wiwlom-ieeill out o' tie top
of your heads!’

“Wih that he banacl the danr, anl
we could lear him in the next room.
rummaggin’ in his trunk aml snortin®
to hiseall, - N .
SOl sir, we Aidnt see Socrales
Tompkind for 'mu<t & weok, har meal-
Hines, But. after a conple of duyn, the
cussededt naises beren to emizeate out
of hix ronm thul ever You lanl your ears
do' Mrv, Brigus, her nerves were oR
eud mready, ‘count of A, L. Moit, anl
the minsterels, arl she told Tompking
how that racket would have to quit,
Bt Soc said he was workin' for bher awa
pool, an's to ruin the Ann Lily erowd,
acl alvized of her Lo wait. Aecordun'ty,
we waited, till one night, sure erougn,
bcre comes Tympkiss down Lo Lhe par-

Zileas.

and pramel

Tour with somethin' umider hiz aran s
Plawts it on the table.

“cWhat i e
“ i Tompkirg's  Ustiversal
um' he said. If was a tin
about e size of vonr boot-teg,
antec said Jompkm*. “to vibrate (ha
RTaghin® muszle of the young wmb uold.
Suitable for theayters, llumoreus les
tures, aud choech sociables. Uile har
urder a seal. and =el the aujepee in »

roar, when desired.*

Wind dier up,” I saidl.

sahl Mrs. Rrigye

Lawghori-
FliPeEpe,
*Guur-

“The Irofessor wound up a wpring
conttraplion, and turted her lose. And
by the jumpin’ caitish! Yeuw can be.

lieve me “or not. Lt that phonogeaph
tiazus certainly bad a powerful eer
Jansh to he =he took right Lolt o
Yo, somehuw, down where you live,
aud sort 0 wobbled you. Yew, sir, the
yueerest, quietest. langlin’ nuaise sho
made! - luman tos, ~ *Haw-ruh-hawi
Hawrah-haw!"—sontethin® like that.

" Rut digstep. he Jidn't laweh Dack
nonre, nor I Jdidn’t, ner Mrs. iy,
althonsh the wilow's Lace kind of pucks
ered solne, . -

= The prnl‘e"-.-'-'or ia east down for a
miaute, bat he chirks ap, speedy, ’

FAT Rnow why she didn't get a laugn

out of vouall, he said, * You- all g sanase L
what was o\pe(tl‘ﬂ of ¥ou. 50 yuiu nat™
raliy helg off, and feuned bLux " tha

bLrecchinstrap’; aud he beg~ the wid-
der’s pardon for that simTee. “ The ouly
fair test of the Laughorium, sail Torip-
Kins, " is (o tey hier on partivs that an's
\\'arued ol ler, none whatever.,

‘IHow in e can we muanage to do
llmt" satil MebHenry. " We can't go biut-
tin’ arpnnd promise’ous with ihe con-
traplion now, or we'll give away Lis
game afore the night of the minsterels,
said Jgstep. -

" All right there, sir when Mellenry
said that—iight theres where me, Jobn
Hefiren. makes ome of the chief ma-
plays of wy whole mispluyed o'reer.

" Listen to mes d Lo fThere's »
cabin full of Iwjuns, just over the
divile. Whats the matter with pack-
ing the Laughorinm over there? said 1.
fWe can spring her voleknownst awong
the aborigines, and if zhe 107w gurgle
out of an Injun, it's a mand btet that
sheli ernnt mirth Cout of Neabled DButte
ke & Vellowstone aevsert
v wWell, the foal ddeal went through
1liné snme evenin'. The four of ua, wrl-
der aml all, we gumewloe’l aver {ha
divile. sly as ke Standard Qi1 Company,
amwl we sneaks vp te a windew of tha
Injun shack, withour makin® a sound.
Lhewe sat the Injnos, selemn and rocky,
1he way they do. You'd "a thougli w
dozen deaf-and-dumb orpbans was hold-
in' the obe'quics of o wallel parent. -

“Then  Tumpkins  cranked ap  the
I,mlghnrium.

*I'm tellin® you the truth, steaicht ax
we'te settin® here in this car, One of (e
Bucks dove for the door, bt afore he
made it, he'd begun tu titter! Then an
other lughed, sud another: -and {he
rgnaws they gigaled, and the papoades
cruweld  cobitinuoitse  Gaifty? Glre?
Don't tulk?  If Tompking hado't clhioked
off the mackine when e did, w
had & dozen Inerry maniaes Arai (]
fur life, mo hielp me! Ax it was, old
Charlie Bogrollar, who wis the diead
buck, offers Tumpkins a butTaio-hide and
two squaws for the Laughorium, "wausa




