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Distinpguished Hefagees,

Among the distinguished men whe
Bave sought refuge In the United
Btates from politlcal oppression
abroad were Talleyrand, whosa sub
sequent ecarver for brilllant achieve
ment s without parallel In executive
statesmanship; Joseph Bonaparte,

elder brother of Napoleon, who lived
at Berdentown, N, J.; Brillat-Savarin,
author of the Philosophy of Food, who
subsequently became an emlinent
gudge In France; Tom Palne, author
of the Riglhts of Mam; Cobbett, the
great political economist; Carl Schurz,
Oswald Ottendorfer, founder of the
New York Siaats-Zeitung; Dr. Emil
Pretorius, founder of the Bt Louls
Westliche Post; Gen. Franz Sigel,
Thomas Francls Meagher, loader of
the Irish Erigade in the civil war;
Garbaldl, o« Donovan Rosasa, John
Boyls ltellly, the eminent poet,
and Moreau, the only rival that Na
poleon feared,

To these names of dlstingulshed
men who wsought the protectlon of
American law against pursuit by thelr
political enemies elsewhere may be
added that of Porfirioc Diaz, now
president of Mexico, who was at New
Orleans In July, 1876, with a reward
of §50,000 out for his apprehension.

Seif-Posnession,

Mr. Xajones, who had happened te
step Inte the parior whils looking fo
& book, wan just in time to see some.
body sllp bastlly off somebody else’s
knase.

“Ah, Besxle” he observed, pleasant

By, “this ls & merger, is 1t7 Or ia it «°

Emited partnership?™

“Nalther, papa” sald Beasls, recov-
ering herself Instantly; “Goorge s m)
Bolding sempany—that's all."—Chloage
Tribvune

FASHION HINTS

FAMOUS DOCTOR'S | £

Mortis grow thin and gaunt |«
[ dnye pussed on, and no tUdings
rom the misking Betly Hnr-
0 wife hnd boon t ¢ to nosanl
| tarlum and Morcourt wan held In ol
pending her recovery and the clear
nnee of the mystery, The copy of the
letter Harcourt had made wis pro- |
nounced by experts to be n disgulsed |
hand, and the slgnature of Harold
Huroourt on the hotel register wins

A late —dllu“hla 2 ﬁm evening eu‘l
b guesd Ch arrangement,
1& nice for the girl ot ‘ﬂmdu
collar, cuffs and tie ends, make
ﬂ-l.ll, but heavy lace, or some-

Poenlan in sffect, would be equally
finishing the neck and aleaves.

CLEAR-HEADED.

Eend Peskkeopor Must Be Reliable
The eklef bookkesper In & large busi
mess house in one of our great West

-
.

.
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Postum little over two
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It happened in this way:

i
ik

1 became convinced, afta

HH
fex
d

my grocer one day an
that I glve Postum

|

Ft!

eities mpeaks of the harm coffee
for

him

wife and T drank our first cup
a yeara

and we have used it ever slnce,

sntire exclusion of tea and cofl-

‘About three and a half years ago
had an attack of pneumonla, which
memonto ln the ahaps of dys-
rather, to speak mors cor
ia of the stomach. My
bad always been coffes

fuind to be olmost
formation of the Inltials H
ed to the letters found nmong the af

fects of the dend Corlgge  Wayne
Opinlon was divided among various |
npeoilntions und some thought that

Huroourt had killed Mre. Wayne, other
theorints
and Humley Hackleye were the same;
others stlll,
masquernding as Mackleye, and In that

loye.

ing
murks
sufety deposit box kept with Double-
dny, Frang & Co, but on these Larry

"The
Betty

uest of |

Lancey |}
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CHAPTER IX.—(Contlnnml) |
st of Mr Frang throw no |«
t on the Wayvne murdsr mys |
L Neappeara |
(] i thi 1 5\ In I.
e I L ot i} b |
| pollce faiund i L
| 1 | gol l| L T
il f Cor W th
whereabouta of Haml
tha unparnelod renn -
hiween Mre Hareourt and
Ay \ AITH N PR N of
I e Lancey: and the appesranes
it disappean of the Man-Aperiila
i1 urroanding the death of Mra

identical with the
H. append

held that Jlarold Harcourt

that Harcourt hand been
wiay explained the vanishing of Hack-
This left still unaccounted for
the abduction of Belty and the mys-
tery of the Man-Aperilla,

Larry Morrls persiatently held to It
that it wus only right that an oxpedi-
tlon should be Ntied up and sont to
Afrien to mee If there might be any
further clews plcked up there His
papor lnughed at him, and one editor,

who guessed the condition of Larry's
hoart, ealled him & “lovesick fool”
Larry fumed untll one night late In

August he had u dream about Betty.
He saw her In a jungle, amldst a horde
of libyana and hideous black men. And
she was standing there stretching out

dny, and with Johnny Johnson in tow

left for New York, Five days later the juncture. The craft on which she
Larry hnd mode a tle-up with a press | oo " Colline was the oiddest Detty hud
yndioate to go to Afrioa, along with | (oo o™ Mot Tafrer Lhan o eomfort -
Johnny Johnson, nnd see what could | (o0 vaieht (t was dovold of rleslne.
he done towards 4racing out that end | o oot oee or oven sallors so far os
of the tale. They had no charts, noth- | o copunl eve could note. Al around

but & few half oblitetiled post-
torn from letters found In the

was pinning much faith, It was the
mustard geed he hoped would move a
mountsin,

CHAPTER X.
Betty Lancey came back to
sclouanens and the world of things as
mortals think they aee them, with
mont monptrous smell of sulphur chok
inig her. An nearly as she could dixtin

con-

gutah the room was Nlled with gliss
globes the coircumference of o fub
sized musk-malon, nnd every globe wis
n-twitter with lemon gellow or pals I
violet Hehts, bathing the room wil
odd sputtered Oushes,

Nealities roverted aslowly, Betty

made out & celling, domellke and cor-
ruguted, later a floor, and aventually
deneried that she was nestling en o
cotich plled soft and ensy with pun
gent plllows. Barely had she discorn-
ed these facts when a swaddled per-
sondge confronted her. It was tall
and gurbed In sombre swatchings that
left the outlines of Its great bulk all
in doubt.

“Ah, that s better” came the gut-
ural comment, “do you wish more
medicine ™

"No, Indesd,” she expostuluted. *I
didn't wish any in the first place, Why
did you give it to me? Where am
mn"

The belng anawered with a shrug,

“Pray, calm yourself, my dear Miss
Lancey. I only trust the machina-
tlons of this electrical apparatus will
not disturb you too much. Do be quiet!
Do not excite yourself unduly*

wOh, but who are you? Where am
1?7 And why?' asked Betty. "There's
such & rushing In my head, much
gounding in my cars, and that swish
and swash of water—what doea it all
meanT Am 1 delirious or dreaming 7

«You've been both,” replied the ng-
ure, “but you're betler now, Well
enough to go lnto the sslon where you
cnn rost far more comfortably than in
pere. As to who I am-—well, yon may
call me Le Malheureux If you lke—it
guits me better than any other title,
for 1 am the unhapplest In  all the
world! My baptismal name was Fran-

r

aggravaled my stom-
bappened to mention

a
"

day It came, but the cook
the mistaks of not bolling 1t

sulclisntly, and we did not like it
much. This was, however, soon remo
died, and now we lke It 80 much that

we will never change back.
a food beverage Instead of
has been the means of curin

gs

msed no other remedy.

Postum,

slomach trouble, I verlly belleve,
am & weoll man to-day and have

“My work as chiet bookkeeper in

our Co's branch house hore Is of
wary confining naters. Durlng m

R
¥y

woffesdrinking days I was subject to
mervonaness and ‘the blues' In addition

hours of
a Roason.”

ta Waollvilie
Ever read the ohave lotler?

r:'u- appears fram time to time,
ey are genwine, trug, and full of

Guman futerest.

confiues them to
pevere mental exertion.”

- pkgs. for the little book,

A

cls—Francis—the [ree—but freedom
for me—neyer!"”

The fAgure sunk In & heap. Above
the sputterings of the electrionl up-
puratuses  Betty could distingulsh the
swirl of waven and the suige of deep
water. Bhe tried to rise but wae too
weak, and reclined once more upon
her plllows. Valnly she endeavored to
recall what had passed before. Hvent
after event raced through her brain.
Bhe remembered dimly ns s  child
truces back the progress of an evll
Aream the Incldents of her lnst waking
hours. The Inguest of Cerlase Wayns,
the scene In the Directory Hotel, the
quest for the papers, her uttempt to
interview the mysterlous woman, and
last of all that shuddering fright, that
fearful, struggling embrace with a
bhorrible furry being that held her in a
grosp from which escape was Impossi-
ble, endurnnee Intolerable,

Bhe glunced at the heap of draperies
Ly the side of the couch, watched the
swing and sway of the room abeut her,
and tried to gather her tortured senses
together. Boetty Lancey had never had
uny imagiopation, but she waa posseased
always with Lhe polse of six men and
the common sense of & dozen. She ex-
amined her hunds carefully, and feund
thom without serateh or bruise. Bhe
felt no soreness of body but & numb
heaviness of brain, and a confused
medley of thought. Bhe closed her eyes
and agwin dropped Into # numbnesas,

Hhe nwakened tromm dreams of a

breeze refreshed her and the rellof
her hands to him. FHer volee, lhl"f from the smell of sulphur and the
with paln, called out to him, “Larry! sputterings of the electrienl flashes
Oh, Larry!"™  That sottled Larry Mor- wia unbounded. The surface of the
ria. He threw up his Job the very next

lght, though when he played]l on dnnk'

git il annil
f 11 o
I F amndl \
i nty
ninm | 1 wil |
t hinad \
| builid was ¥
i i ! e "

] WiITA" minid thie |
w1 Our eyes |
Lot § r lips, t - "
th t nloe 1t
0 ! v Mre. )

He g the nlcest ) I

Mont of AL, Pronels™ et
mind the sl Ik of sn earller |
Flest iy Mhe suffered hove!f

Hich the negreoas did ]
mother migh With reviving
LTINS Found hér ongoe
questioncd her servitor closels

“Hove 1 been siek or dreuggo

“Nou've boen very slok, my girl
I son voyuge will pul
H When you get biack fr
ton, you'lh "

"From Afrlea?" shrieked Bett
whera and why and how am |
there? Oh, what has happeneil | e
mn T

“Youre salling stralght for A n

tha most comfortable manner |
ble,” answered the negrosa, L 1
toll you, vou'll be sent hon voll and |
anfo.”

ettty sank back quieted angd dutitul
Iy ate for the negress, When ghe had
finistied the black womnn went nawny

and came bLaek with steamer rugs and
wrappings

“My name {8 Tyoen,” announced the
negross, bLluntly., Then she set about
combing Doetty's sudly tangled halr,

bralda loosply .'trn'-r..II
o ke
Francis sava

and wound the
her fevercd heand
vou up on dock, now

you need the alr,

I'm golng
Mr

Tall and strong ns Hetty once had
heen the glant negresas pleked her up
an If she had been a Httle girl, and

hore her to the upper deck and placed
her in a luxuriously arranged steamer
chalr,

The glare of the sun on the water
hurt Betty's eyes terrvibly, but the salt

water was unwrinkled and sea and sky

were Joined without a visible seam ot

pervaded that uncanny sllence
the deirth of haman companlonahilp
Tyorn pushied o little  table coversd
with books clomb to Botty's slde, tuck-
ed her round with the blunkets, and
handed her o little bell

“1 shall be Lusy below,™
the nogreas, “but If you
ring."

‘then shie digappearsd down a hateh-
wWay. Botty pleked up the migezines
listlessly and found in addition sever-
al current sclentific Journals In French

Larn of

announced

want mo,

indd I German, numerous of the Heht
er Amerioan and English perlodica)
ynd o San Frans dally of n dat
woverdl days prior e U nurder ol
(Corinse Wayne The i, far sien
iorty termed It h o ans

more accurnile knowledge of the nature
of the eraft, made good time through
the water. Its soft motlon, and the
glare of the sun, sea and sky acted us
4 gontle hypnotie and Betty, with a
tew final efforts for the retention of
conscionsness found herself  slipping
into n dream of wild unrest. Onco |t
weomed to her that the Malhourcus
stood beslde her, and then again Tyo-
gn—saho had hard shift to differentiate
between them, both were ao tall, so
hulking, so sombre, Had she not hoard
thelr volces In o guttural econversoe
whose ayllables sho could not distin-
gulsh, she would have thought that
the dual personality was but a trick
of her rebelllous fancy and that only
ene person beslde herself was aboard
this yacht of enchantment or delirium
The golden day faded In & ralnbow
clash of scarlet and silver, jasper and
jude, pink and purple and gold and
groen. Pale ovening, sinr-shot and
misty followed In its footateps, At in-
tervals Betty roused to be fed, only to
fall again into her dreams of things
chaotic and things Incompletes Then
when 1t grow the dark gray dusk, with
n tight and shrivelled little quarter of
& moon above them, Botty heard the
twang and tinkle of a banjo beside
her, und looking saw Le Malheoursux,
deep In the shadow, pleking from the

strings of the (Instrument melodies
with all the hoeartbireak and all the
soul-nche of the world within thelr

mensures,

As the night darkened the music
greaw more walrd and from the hatch-
way fjoined In Tyoga'a volce, deep,
rich, alluring as the jJungles [from
whence she had ecome, and the yacht
aalled on and on (o the south, with
Betty fust asleop and all uncvonscious
of the world-wide search for her, now
parilloling the mystery of the murder
of Cerlsas Wayne,

CHAPTER XI.

One day Betty, tired of watching the
scascope sllp monotonously by, sam-
pled putting her foot to the deck, The
touch of the timber wakened ambition
within her, s0o the socond foot slowly
followed the first. Then BDetlty mads
another try, and found that she could
stand grect—rather toltery, It was true,
Then she tried to walk, but hardly
had whe gone half a dozen steps whon
Tyogu wos with her

“Careful, careful”
gresa. “"Don't try too
ciireful, mighty caraful
boit. Thin I8 & bad boat,
pught to Ay the plrate Neg.”

Botty shivered. She had grown to
like Tyoga, for the nogress had been
doevotion ltsel! In the services she had
given to the young American girl
Taciturn and commanding, Betty had
never been able te evoke from her
eMher the object or the direction of
their jourmey beyond what the negress
had told her that Arst morning. That
she had been very Il Betty knew, and
that Le Malheureux was & physielan of
high skMl she had shrewdly guessed

smlled the ne-
much, and be
'round this

Miasy, It

meal 81 Le Hoy's with Larry Morris

Hetty rarely saw him, never In & bright

A WOMANR'S THOUGHT,
of nighin, ax he alwayn did, the magle,
mystery and misery In the munie made
har heart throb and her eyes Al with [ Am u woman—~therefors | may wol
tenra It was the will of a heart gnd Call te him, cry te him,
of a soul In prizon, and In despmie. All { Fly to hhw
ondeavorm to elleit ny Information | Bid him de not
from har stircourdin ving falled,
i had o ol to tha Inev- I'hen ' .
| (R AN 3T 1t : of the an- 11 '
- nd Bttt wn enfesbled =i B
sondion et ty  tnking ' All =i P )
i mlie [our them, revaling in If
1l nlt and sweep of Nature and the | CTUK 4
round t nilly voyage that
) et to he Bhou 1 gr .
10 und s ming had all been lﬂ"-" | \ to hin
etty, fiy hnt the complo- IA-“ t it ing Lo him,
raf the d d slipped from her Cling 1
nd did not 1 to retnln It ghe | What 1o
wly roKted wilted ftut thora fIn ot rm R
s fimos. sl nil reinarks | Thin wers 1o mi
1’ ' N g Mualheoreux both | This we
il oftlimes malke that caused fetty | THat Nie wes '
or. unda ey onee more in-
o rin « f the whi ¢ i | Yot o lover
-}-"\! liwt If he part from o
Tyom o fretted  now ; Awring my heart from
By W Yo furt beyond o
| i tings Ny } Culm and A& §
Wit ko 1 ) | ; Then muast T hald
In mysalf fold 1
v nt ] |}
I._i IIIII [I: - 1.evt ha Alpeavor
" i 1 Bhowing no alen to hitm
T " \ o | BY look of mine 1o him
' ma) What he hias heen Lo me
A% 1 iy, "whe dia | How my heart turns to him,
that rul et of Follows him, vearns to him
Il m ¥ ’ s | Prays him to love me
le of | I the neereas' | PIL¥Y me, laan 1o mq
wnidl her U Iy Ummobile | Thou God above me!
—~Richard Watnon Cil1der
U want 0 i n
repoentod
roplivd i ounly, I
0 Eo & ] Milhourous | -
MEe him I'yo ho ropela me as 1 he Day ()f
P as Il he w v horrid benst, ut
I Tewl morry for him Take mo whero
- the Slave
{To be continnel. )
RUSES OF SUFFRAGISTS.
Disgulnes Adopted to Attend & Libe “The ldea of expecling anyons to
eral Mecting In London, be merlous to-day A IosNed .
The precautions tuken to exslude suf ('hil'-\'ul.u.i;}l‘ = v al < w ,. " h:h-
fragists from the Liberal meeting at | Il\' I“_,”,h" Y ”','.l 1' II_ 'H. ; .,_ .‘J I;I
10 Albert Iall recently were effoctual, :)ll.i': e = ol o th, SYRNCE
the London Daily Graphic says, TWO | Jaiiin v b |
of three men who ralsed the ery of ! Hml J'____“ e e ar I|_
Votes for women!” were unceremo- | oo 0 ST CT LT e for ot Listen
niously thrown out, lln.x'. ' ' o S s o
\ disgulsed suffragette attempted to | “Wall ) -
. | ell, then, why Insist upon express-
ot T She eamo In the uniform of a Ing yoursell ns to the fulure? Why
1."|-.'r:ll\il|‘lll boy. But a lynx-eyed male o o content and happy In the now?”
saw by the way her [J(’:tlt. |n|.} wias | “When a certain important matter is
poldged that the telegraph “boy” waa

only n young woman in disgulse, Real-
lzing that she wus recogniged, the dis
guised one ran down the steps of the
hall amld mingled cheers and jeers
and drove away In a four wheeler.

It was Tully expected that at the end
of Thursday's suffragette mecting In
the hall some women would atlempt to
rewaln on the premises In readiness
to disturb the Ifbernl demonstration.
The reason for antleipating thls was
that a woman was dlgcovered about 5
o'lock on that afternocon—that s,
prior to the suffragettes’ own displny—

11

Licilen In the orean Muny women
hid been admitted durlng the after-
noon, and she and the others who hid

She 1

al conside

ached her position In the organ
risk, for elaborate
precaution had already been

of a recent meeting to
ope from approaching the

rivile
atroeturnl
taken in o
preyent any
orgnn,

part of the woman to
tha feat In safety would
lave meant o drop of twenty feet Into
the | | ol

Fallure on the

accomplish

the orchestm She camoe

iy when discoverwd

themselves in the hall were supposed {
to be of the mamboer who thoen entered,

|

|

rwl Wias no rouvm for a4 man
get in ta force her out
i iving been found in the
argan ot Lhe walvnman prooeeded
to gearch the whole bullding after the

women's meeting was over. He found
two o n gmall corrldor between the
band reom and the platform and one
In a pay box at the entrance. The
guffragettes anllege that they followed
the man round covertly,

later—about & o'clock
one morning-—the watchman found an-
other woman In one of the boxes, hid-
den behind the curtalng. IHe tele-

Some hours

do with her, They told him to let
her go, and she was torned out, os
the others had beon. Or rather she
would have been tnrned out, but on re-
turning to the waiting room where he
had put her the man found she had es-
caped through a window,

Still another woman wihs found in a
durk portion of the bullding, the erodit

for the discovery In thls case being

due to the dog which accompanies the
mun on his rounds

When twken out of their hiding
places the women presented a sorry
glght, belng coversd with dirt and
dust, Some had bags of food.

ecently the managor of the hall,
with o large stalf of nsslstants, wont
over the huge building thoroughly,

right up to the erown of the roof. No-
body was found, but speclal men were
placed on the doors leading to the roof
in order any unanuthorized
pergon from ascending

to prevent

engaged for the Libernl meellng ar-
rived, and before that the managemont
| hnd

made another tour of the lower
part of the bullding especiully under
the stalls in the area and the bal
cony whera any numbar of women

conld hide and make themselves heard

throughout the hall by a meguphone
It seems the hnd offered as

€200 for n seat at ona night's

wolnen

much ns

meeting
Busipesas Is Husineas,

Count (to the malrimonial agent)—
One other polnt. [ am living out of
the country; my Intended must be
shipped to me, Are your terms f. o b
or do you pay the freight?—Fllegende
Blatter

Taciful Tactles,

Miss Saphrop—Do you sell anything
to restore the complexion?

Chomist-—~Restore!  You
serve, miss.

(Deal to the amount of 17Ts 64 im:
mediately executed.)—London Tatler.

mean pre

Riep.

Step by

but when we have mads the world it
for men to lve In we shall stll need
to make men M0t to live In iL-—-8h
James Duckworth.

|
oth-

|

phoned to the poliee to know what to |

|

I

sottled, 1 shall be preparsd to enjoy

the ‘now." he fAnished
"Your confidence s anmcclog”
“Certaln doom iz easier to beayr than
suspensa,” he asserted. “It's no use,

Btella, the tlme has come and
“Hark! Hark! Hear that
Why,

perfectly

ot e
It'a ke a

wonderful bird song?

part of our new duet."
Bhe broke Into a ringing carol which

apparently silenced the bird, but

"0H YOU—TYOU WRETCH.”
ently It rallled and poured down &
flood of thrills that threatened her
with extinetion.
“Help me, Ned,” she cried.
Ned succumbod to her blandish.

ents, as usual, hie glumness fled, he
Ifted up his voles with hers, and to-
gether thay produced such a volume of
melody that the bird, after another
frantic overflow, gave It up and flew
away

“Wasn't It the funnplest contest?" she
bubbled. ""Our veolces harmonlized bean-
tifully, In the clear air"”

"Our volces always harmonize; they
were made for each other. BStella

“Oh, yonder are stepping stones!”
she crled, running down the hill to
the stream. “Can't we cross here, and
not tag the others away down to the
bridge? We'd beat them to the ple-
nle grounds, too”

A wicked Inspiration filled Ned with
exullation, if he could only stick It
out. Objection was sure to ndd to her
determination

“Looka deep In the channels sach
alde of that blg rock, and you oan't

During the afterncon the stewarda jump the gaps, elther”

“Well, you can help me across,” she
gnid confidently

*Oh, yes,” he assented, “l can help
you ncross easlly. Bubl I must put In
another stone flrst He fell mean,

ut reminded himself that she doserved
it

In & few minutea he had swung her
safely across to the large rock In the
center of the stream; &s he leaped to

it himself, the newly placed atone
swayed and turned
“Oh!* she cried, “It might have

thrown us both In

“That's 80, he returned

He bld & grin, as with the hooked
bandle of her umbrella he helped it
{nto the deeper channel, where It set.
tled to the bottom

Buddenly realizing the disadvantages

of her position, SBtelln shivered, may-
ing: “Let's hurry, Ned. I'm afrald
this rock will turn over, too™

“0Oh, no, it's solld" Ned stamped
*“(Good thing, too; | need firm footing
for the Jump; channel's wider on this
side. Hera goes!"”

“Oh, I thought sure you'd fall In,

I belleve ln Improving environments, ' Ned. Put in several more stones for

e, those are 5o wide apart T don't be
lleve I can got over

“No, I dow't think you ocan” Ned
replied.

| Imean

“Well, then,
stonea.”
“Yen, enough to bulld a bridge'” Ned

hurty and get ths

Assonted, regarding the bullding mate
rial
|

Ind|ferently
"Nt you needn't

thirsa

balld a bridge.

more will e enough, I'm sure

Or twe, perhaps,” Ned amendsd
"Why don’t you put them In
y BRI

Lthan?
\. ont of putiences

s 0o nurery utretehed

baAnk on the grass

"Well, of all the Maybe you think

1 Hke wing a prisoner on & rock in
mid-ocean,” she suggested sarcastical
Mavbe T think I Hke 1L’
“Ned Holeomb! What on sarth do
u mean?'
"“That's easy." Ned sprang up;: "ev
log hna NWis day., UHkewlse slave
the day of the slave.”
“Oh ou—you wretch,” ahe splut
tered, not even pretending to misun-
lersiand him But I'll show you I'm

ot #o helpless ag you Imagine.'” She
o attempt te leap,
“This 1s the
dny of the slave. I am golng lo have
R hearlng—Stella, will

Hhe clapped her hands over har sars
and gazed at the trestops
posed himself at on the grass
Stelln bolled with Indigonation

“I'N Ming mygell into the deepest
water and drown if you don't help me
off Instantly!” she thredatened, darkly

“Oh, you wouldn’t drown., I'd pull

made n moltion ae (1

Ned asmiled, repeating

ense

Ned com- |

! Watsan F.Colrman, 'Y aso
lngton, 1 0L Mookos Cree, High
et relatvnor s Hest resiiien

| give to her little ones o

you out and put you on the rock again |

to dry™

She stamped In vexation, the tilted
heel glanced, she staggered and canght
herself with an alacrity that bellsd her
threat Ned remalned inert and
concernsl

1n-
|

“1 wish I had something to throw at |

vou'!' ghe stormed
“You couldn’t kit mes, you khow,"

he

Mot

She thrust her bare arm to the el
bow In the water, but falled to flah up
n stone wherewith to display her ac-
curacy of alm and punish him

Ready to [sten? Ned laughed

She disdatoed o answer. “This rock |
Is a8 hot ns rultar, My feel
are blistorin |

She flou nnd studied the

back trull «

jump It wilh =y shoes off,” she com-
i that he should hear,

“Maybe!" he réeturned. “You'd only
get a good welting if you fell In, you
knopw."

“1 should think you'd be ashamed of

mented, care

yourself,” she oplned, after a sulky
gllence
'‘Oh, surely not now,” he protested.

“I'm puffed with pride. I've instituted
a rebelllon—which took & lot of cour-
age—and I've lald a slege whieh I
to maintain until eapitulation.

It's only when 1 look buck at my for-

[ mer abject condition that I biush."

I pregaume yon expect to dictate the
terms of capltulation,” she feered.

“Cartainly,” Ned agreed,

Sllenes for 4 space
her hat low, hid hey face in her hand-
kerchlef and burst into sobs, quaver-
ingZ “1 never dreamed you'd treal me
Ike this.™

Ned got his teeth, agaln reminding
himself that she was an adept at slmu-
lation. “Hetter bave my handkerchlet,”
he ofi=sred; “that bit of lnce Is innde-
guate for such a shower."

At
an elbow and listened, a smile growing
to a broad grin. "Our little drama is
to have spectators,” he mused.

Stella llstened an instant,

nrung up, erying vehomently

k! You wouldn't dare to

re il they

I'm In a daving
rosts with you"”

“But Juat imagine
think!"

“1 know what the fellows'll think, 1
hear thelr cheers for the erstwhile
spiritiess slave, As for tha girls, you
can, perhaps, pleture thelr thoughts
and actions."

“Ohb, please, Ned, please take me off.
They'll laugh at me forever Please,
pleass, Ned!™

Ned choked, but replied firmly: “It
cuts me to the heart to refusa you,
Stella, but I must, I am determined
to have my answer If the whole world
stands gaping. Stella, will you marry
meT"

Stelln closed her llps stubbornly,
Around the bend came llits of song
and merry whoops from the approach:

then
“Oh,
keep me
come!

mood; however, it

what they'll

“I balleve 1 could |

ing party, as yet hidden by the woods, |
fhe made agaln as If to attempt the |

leap, faltered and shrank, then turned
to her relentless jaller and nodded vio
lently.

“1 can't accept slgns that may leave
loopholes for evasion,” Ned asserted;
“1 must have a plain, verbal answer—
Stella, will you marry me?"

“Oh, ves, Ned, yes! Hurry!
be here In & mingte!™

“Marry me soon?

“Yeu, yos! Whenever you
Hurry, Ned!"™

“All right, girlle” the stones flew
fnto place, and as he swung her over
Ned whispered, "Forglive me, dear: It
was brutal."—New Orleans Times Dem.
ocrat,

They'll

pleass!

Anecdutes Teld of Wi,

When A. T. Stewart concelved ths
{dea of wettlng up a coat of arms has
went to W. R Travers, the New York
wit, for advice. Mr, Travers suggest
ed an employer rampant, chaslog »
lazy sdalesman with a yardstick, and
Mr., Stewart did not speak to him
agaln for a month. Thls snecdote I
probably as authentle as the other
which states that Mr, Stewart being
extremely loquacious at a state bagn
quet at Delmonleo’s, Mr. Travers sl
lenced him by calling the length of the
table “Cash!"™

Aomas of Heal Stupldiiy,

It is clalmed that In his boyhood
Shakespeare was 80 stupld that he
did not know enough te come In out
of the raln. Perhapa through this stu
pidity he got so wetl that he became
the great Intellectunl ocean whose
waves touch the shores of all thought.

One of the (W) Right Kind,

Maud-—8o your new beau possesses
an alrship, does he? What kind it 1s)

Hthel-——The best kind possible—thy
heirship to about a million dollars--
Boston Transeript

No man is a coward who has been
married more than once.

Then she jerked .

length the young man ralsed to

-
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wisely directed, will cause her to
[ nly the most
wholesome and benelicial remedics
and only when actually needed, and
the well-inforied mother uses only
the pleasant and gentle laxative rem-
edy—Syrup of Figs and Elixir of
Senna—when a laxative is required;
as it is wholly free from all objec-
tionable gubstances. To get ils bon-
eficial effects alwava buv the genu-
ine, manufactured by the California
Fig Syrup Co,

London I8 twolve
way and soventeen tho
year sees about twenty
stroots added to It

miiea broad one
other, Every
miles of new

Knee toe Ankle a Mans of Humor.

“About sevén years ago a small
abrasion appeared on my 1tight leg
just abeve my ankle, It irritated ma
50 that 1 began to scratch It and 1t
began to spread untll my leg from my
ankle to the knee was one solld scale
llke a scab. The irritation was always
worse at night and would not allow
meo to gleep, or my wlile éither, and (it
was completely undermining eur
health. 1 lost Afty pounds in welght
and was almost out of my mind with
pain and chagrin as no matter where
the Irritation onme, at work, on the
street or In the presence of company,
I would bave to scratch it until I had
the blood running down inte my shoe.
I slmply cannot describe my suffer-
ing during those seven years. The
pain, mortification, loss of sleep, both
to myself and wife 1s simply Indeserib-
able on paper and ene has to expe-
rience it to knew what It ls

“I tried all kinds of doctors and rem-
edles but I might as well have thrown
my money down a sewer, They would
dry up for a little while and fill me
with hope only to break out again just
as bad it net worse. 1 had given up
hope of ever being cured when I was
induced by my wife to give the Cutl-
cura Remedies a trial. After taking
the Cuticura Remedies for a lttlo
while 1 began to see a change, and
after taking a dozen bottles of Cull-
oura Resolvent, In conjunction with
ths Cutleura Soap and Cuticura Olnt-
ment, the trouble had entirely disap-
peared and my leg was as fine as tha
day I was born., Now after a lapse of
silx months with no slgns of a recur
rence 1 feel perfectly safe In extend-
Ing to you my heartfelt thanks for the
good the Cutlcura Remedles have done

for me. 1 shall always recommend
them to my friends. W. H. White,
312 BE. Cabot. 8t, Philladelphia, Pa.,

Feb, 4 and Apr. 13, 1009.”

Looks Down on Others,
Fuddy—Yes, that's Curtwright over
there. He's wen scveral aviation
prizes, and consequently holds his head
pretty high.
Duddy—Considers himself one of the

aerostocracy, eh!—Hoston Transcript. A
7

A Little Cold.
He caught a litle cold—
That was all
80 the nelghbors sadly sald,
As they gathered round his bed
When they heard that he was dead

He caught a little cold—
That was all.
Neglect of a cough or cold often
leads to serlous trouble. To brealk up
& told In twenty-four hours and cure
any cough that is eurable mix two
ounces of Glycerine, a haif-ounce of
Virgin Ofl of Pine compoulld pure and
elght ounces of pure Whisky. Take &
teaspoonful every four hours. Youcan
buy these at any good drug store and
sasily mix them In a large hottle,

(Puek.)

Conditionnl,

The witness had sworn to tell the
truth, the whele truth, and nothlng but
the truth.

“That is," he stipulated, "If that hook
nosed lawyer over there will let me de
[ Ay

Only Ons “BROMO QUININER"
Thatis LAXATIVE BROMO QUININE. Look
for the slgnature of K. W. GHOVE, Used the
world over to Cure a Cold in OUow Day, 5

Objectlse Helirm,

The defendant had be found gullty
of hablitually getting drutik and beat-
Ing his wife.

“You'll not he gullty of indulging in
the Tlick her' habli during the next two
years, anyhow, you sorry specimen eof
manhood,” said the judy “Offlcer, re-
move the prisoner.”

HAYE YOU A COUGH, R COLD?
If »0, takg atonae dilen » Letlpsin, and watoh
it lwmple, wmfe, e Pop
niar prless—Ite, o, and §l .00 bot

LIl dealera
His Own Meihod,

“Dild you say you wanted to abolish
our tyrannleal system which enables
persons who do little or nothing to
exact tribute from hungry strugglers?”
wusked the chalrman of the mesting,

“That's what 1 sald” answered the
Soclalist orator, “and It gol great ap
playse™

“Yes But don't you Eay It agalm
Remember, you got your sturt lo )ite
from tips while you were wniter in a

restaurant.”"—Washingt« Sinr

Will Get It

“You should inaist,"” sald the dootor
“on your boy's accustoming himself to
ecold baths™

“l don't have to insist,” ansawered
the worried father, "He'll be'oul skat-
ing before the ice Is un elghth of an
inch thick"—Washington BStar

Not Soe Hadly OWN.

“Kitty, think of the poor relndesr iy
the frozen ngrth. ‘They have te pas
lhl’ll\l‘h the snow and ce o reach
tkair food, and thep have mothing
sat but moss "

"Why, mamma. I just love Jcaland

M —

|
|
'1



