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Seginnung of the Romance

A perferly coeteniamal guesion
artrred = 3 Jrric 1y well bowd vaue

The New York woemas Sushed
puird - end  comsodeTed

N s Sum a trifle My purse has
s ‘sher and DY (Semds bve some
Satamce oot ]| Bases™ ot “he prics
“ s phene call—"

Tt me . plense”™

o osgres be matted te 20 3 cab

York Wist is ni~ety miles to a mar
f= e* Ao bine®
Bot when Professor Parker came to
Xew York ke found that something
far more baflirg =nd grave thar
2 stood betwmeen bhim and the
womasn be bad loved 2t frst sigh'
- views ropcermnineg the
permanency of marriage vows had not |
altered =lxmply beraus=e lov+ had coms | 3
er life Ske ua= pot sure ‘-f‘;;‘.
® id follew the breaking
f that! promise mad the altar
yemrs before.  And btetween the pow
{ bher old bejiefs ard the call of
pewly found lov « was sadly
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"Tween Love and Duty.

1 1= between two fires I had
maTT Geurge for tetter, for worse
Sommehow | felt that when it came 10
the woerse for bim bhe would summen
e Ca the other harnd. | bhad the
eataral womanly craving for the rea’
wove which is the consummation of
lile for a woman

Doctor Parker was in Philadelphia,
as [ knew grieving over the situarion,
which somehow ] felt powerless to al

ter Ewvea my davchiter who was now
ber tevas, urged me pot o stand
of our happiness. PBut )
uas undecided. distrausht:
when cpe day tuo lkvely little gras
gourned nuns crme to the door at my
rpariment in One Hudmdred and Ninth
sirest asking for charity. No coe will |
ever know wmhat a sudden feeling of
jpeace suejt over me as | looked into
1 felt tha
bere vere wonen who bhad attaine]
peace through doing what they thought
rigtt 1 asked them to come in
and we talked Tihe sourpger sister of
hovksd. as 1 thought, with
=2 3 livtle recret at my comfortable
worldly clothes, and said

in the wm=s

reg letw

thedr calm. beautiful faces

the 1T
e ¥

geetly:- “You must be very bappy.’
Ne,” | replied, 1 am very un

I SEES
Then, suddeanly, the
torped 1o me and ols
& tut yom are g
kargy soom  berausce You
Sling 1
1 kad told them nothing of my pri
fairs. but the inded

vale affaurs
jropbery and 1 regaived mn

elder sister
pinz my hand
NRE 10 be very
are strug
what you think is right”

words s
Lk =
OUILL
It mas only a few dars later that

‘ate, moving in Its izscrutable way

siocked the door that was 10 let me
into my kimgd-m of bhippiress When
my beshapd, dying of corsumplion
sent 3 summons to me 1 could Lzrd'l_r;
Interpret 1t as leading me a sten pear '
«r to that happiness But It did, and
i 2 sirange way

“1 anewervd his summons [ found |
tim = a piable conditiom, his bealth .
shattered, kis life harging on a thread
bis earning capncit'y gone and. @urinz
ks months of ilness his savirgs used
up In common charity there was
Dethirg for me to do btat 1o look aflter !
Lis weliare m the few weeks bhe had
o Byve

A Wife's D wotion.

ook tim to my

bhome, nursed |
him saw that be bad the beect med

wal s=ryvice and did everstlins in my i
pover for bim  There were even then !
frends uho tadi we

That | was fool i
sh—that | should net tale on mysell | “It was a silly thing. that high-action |
the respomsibility of looking after the : handshake.
tow, of comee. Prolessor Parber  man who bad trested me 3s he had | €= of Granby, told me how it origin- | and rode away down the blufll
eover wpould bave milssed the mickei ' dome Pot 1 had fedt that it was all o | ated

| e to oy | Very well, then, 1
hovght, U1 21e other ways of ar
comypliskirg 'te sacrifice that 1 felr
bourd to moie. [ would take my

¢virg husband elsewhere, and there
send for the woman whose presence
he craved.

“} d'd so. | removed him to Atlan
tic City, an! then I sent {or her, and
he came. | bro ght her myself imto
his dving bedchamber and | saw them
clasping hands. It did not make me
unhappy—that is, any unhappier than
1 already was. In faet, it rather
cheered me to think that 1 had done
something which, while it hurt my

'ﬂ:ldo.- a little, perhaps, was making

others less miserable.

“Mr. Homans died in Atlantic City.
She was with him at the time and
she was very, very unhappy. 1 think
‘hat her presence in his last hours
made it easier for him, but at the
same time | know that when he passed
away it wus with a last look toward
me, and not to her—there was love
and thesre was gratitude to repay me
for everrthing in that look!

“And then, but not until then, did 1

| feel that 1 bad earned the right to
! think of that other love which weas
| awaiting me and which I craved so. |

had no false sentiments about the
lenzth of time | should wait be!or'.'|
allowing myself to become happy in
*he possession of this love. 1 had |
been mourning, you must remember |
and 1 bad been practically a widow |
or many, many years. There was no
reason why | should prolong it more.

Entering Into Joy. .'

“My actual
Homans's death .
wonth. My marriage o Doctor Par
Ker was hastened by his belief, which |
I shared, that tradition and conven |
tiom amount to little when the heart |
lictates that one should go against |
their and when he insisted
on an immediate marriage 1 yielded
vacation was about to
b« zin, and he wished to spend it, as
he had arrangel, in the Dritish Isles. |
So we were married on June 235 by !
Rev. George Clarke Houghton in the
Little Church Around the Corner, with
my dearest friend, Mrs. Mabel Barnes,
as matron of honor, and only a few |
associates in attendance. We
sail socn for England, and to me now
ife i= ome glow of bright sunshine!

of my friends and, 1 am

afraid, many who do not know me,
will not see my actions in the same
1 do. I know that | shall
be eriticized for my kindness towaml
1 have been told that |
showed a lack of spirit, that 1 acted
lLack of spirit! If those
who have mever undergone the agony
of those last days, with the attendant
humiliation entailed by bringing that
other woman into the presence of the
man who should have been satisfied |
with my love—if that does not show |
epirit and plenty of it 1 am not able’
o analvre the sentiment’ 1 only hope |
that never again shall 1 have to go |
throurh such an experience of self-
and selfefacement! !

“My meeting with Doctor Parker
was, of course, unconventional My
wooing by him was equally uncon-
ventional Evervthing has been un-
conventional, perhaps. Why, then, 1
have becn asked, did 1 so wait on con-
vention as to refuse to obtain a di-
vorce and marry my present husband |
when 1 might have done so months
and months ago® 1 reply, because 1t
did not seem right [ am governed
in everything by that sense of right,
and it never fails to make me happv
in the long run
that there iz great hap-
for me and my hus- |
band. [ believe so firmly in his fu-|
ture. He will never be very rich, per-
Laps, because he Is above all things
dent, but 1 shall have reason to
be proud of his work. He has done|
admirable literary work and ia
now writing a serious volume which !
will challenge attention. And, after
all, faith and love will bring the hap-
piness which money has never been
known to purchase™

Mr=s. Parker is still under forty,!
possessing more than ordinary beauty |
snd rare gifts, including a delightful
voice which has brought ber many of- |
fers for opera. She is not interested |
in a vareer for bhersell, though she is
planning one for her daughter, \'lrl:m,I
inheriting her mother’'s vocal gifts, |
will make her debut this coming fall

And there is the story of a woman |
who had the courage to walt. And |
¥ou see the same thing might !um-vu]-
10 any woman or any man. Only—
how many would have the courage te
walt until
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— trisiwly on the crisp air, “my father
| died a patriot
ile put his hand on a level with wed a man whose

The High Handshake.

the lads’s chin

the Philippines for some years, else

¥ou woud know, my friend. that the | and 1'll find a way to even up with

bizh action handshake, is no more™
He flashed and bit his lip.
“HBut arent you glad?™

Aly cousin, the marchion-

It originated in a boil under

o twa, bt oot for worlés would be | part of 3 Niz Scheme, bizzer than we I King Edward's arm. He had a boil

enss Le apguerunlly of spewting thie
intr ewanas agsiz. He gase ber
~ad She apened ber bor aad drew
et sme o ey cards on whick Pre
fomamer Parher wrote the sffress o
e friend she mas wisiting I she
4 ool odnd be weould call for thar
ahe lons i persom. Them b

her o The Tight car. Efed bis bat-
ond Cugid jerched on the portice o
s el dixgy old rilway stalior
twroal semmersauits of glew”

The prufrssar cilied the ezt day.
and O e, aod =N spzin Thee
jirn Hemans bad o nwiuge W9 New

poould arrapge, and agninst 1he work

| my spartments. @

tecame evident
| thet, while | was doing evervthing in
| my power for kim, [ was not supply
mgy him with the ome thing thar b
| needed more than 2ll ¢lse to exse his
last bours He must bave the pres
e of the other woman® | deter
| mired that be shonl ]
“My f(rwnds
told Semm thot | was ez to send
| for ber. 1! was omirrgeocs tley de
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nghast whea 1

| there for some weeks. Hence he

& g of which nove of us should rebe! | shook hands hizh up in the air. .\mlr able qualities. He lost his parents at
“Hlat. a5 my busband lay dyine ip | the world thought it was a new fash-

| $om ™
| Made to Match.
| T —Why does Miss Power wear

| steh hiz siseves,

Miss Spite—Have vou ever notlced
T mouth®

Jim:—Why, ves: but what has her
mouth to do with 11°

Miss Spite—0O, nothing, only they
| say she has a babit of laughing in her

R Cemny St arloe

| the blufr.

| patriots, and although they had mourn-

widowhood after Mr. |to lessen Faith's
lasted for only a | Warren Dalton, whose father's well

| tance bad ripened into love on young

| take in the regard which 1 was so sure

, son that quickly suffused her cheeks
| told Warren Dalton he bad hit the

tate opened the door ¢! Fuith waved him back.

Lappiness? l

Reaching her own | wealth Is used against that canse.™
, up. she sald with a laugh:

{1 1= eusy 1o see you bave been In | senseless patriot business.™ he return-

said she.  you, Fuith Harding™

Harding’s
Ride

By ADDISON
HOWARD GIsSON

On a wooded bluff, overlooking a
stream, and about tem miles from
where the American army lay, stood
the unpretentious house of Mrs. Hard-
ing. She was a widow, her husband,
' Joseph Harding, had given his life for
independence early in the days of the
Revelution. Here with her daughter
Faith, a beautiful girl of eighteen, she
lived alone, deriving a livelihood from
her few acres of tiliable land below

Mrs Harding and Faith were firm

ed deeply the loss of Joseph Harding.
they had never once lost enthusiasm
for the cause that had brought their
gETeat sOrrow.

There was one in the neighborhood
who would have dore all in his power
trials. This was

cultivated fields lay across the stream
from the Harding place.

Warren Dalton and Faith bad grown

up together and had attended the
same school Later their acquain

Dalton's side. Faith, however, did not
return his feeling for her. At first,
she had tried laughing his love aside,
but without avail. Lately his atten-
tions had assumed a form of persecu-
tion almest unbearable to a girl of
Faith's high-spirited nature.

Several times she had been on the |
point of dismissing him severely, but |
the families had been old friends sol
long that, for her mother's sake, she |
bore Lis persecutions in silence. The |
time, however, had come when she |
was forced to speak plainly. |

The gray glecaming of a cheerless
winter evening was falling over the
wooded bluff. Faith was making her
chickens snug for the night, when |
Warren Dalton rode up and halted
before the little rock poultry shed
Springing from his horse, he approach-
ed and would have caught the girl in
his arms bad she mot drawn back
quickly.

“Warren Dalton™ she cried, bher
eves flashing with suddenly aroused |
indignation, "how dare you take such
a liberty with me?*™

The face of the young man flushed
deeply, and his voice was husky. as
ke answered:

“Is It possible 1 have made a mis

time would win for me?®™
"My feeling for you has undergone
no change, Mr. Dalton,™ she replied
coldly. *“You have made a mistake™
“Faith, listen,” he pursued eagerly,
“1 will give the American army pro-

visions, even turn patriot for you, if
you will t
“Mr. Dalton,™ she sald, Interrupting |

him, & flow of scorn in her dark eves. | Morristown.™
("l am not selling myself for the pa-

triot cause, much as it is to me. 1|
should be cheated in the bargain If 1
took you up. Such men as you do not
make true patriots™

“There Is some one else you care
for, Faith Harding™ he charged. a
gleam of jealousy in his gray evea

Falth was silent, but the rich erim-

truth. Indeed, he had suspected be
fore, but had hoped to get ahead of
his patriotic rival

“It's that skulking Major Ridgeway
who has won your heart™

“lLee Ridgseway Is a nohle, trae
man,” warmly defended the girl—“too
good 10 have even his name mention
ed by a Red Coat sympathizer™

It was no gentle blow in the face,
this charge of Faith's and young Dal

ton winced visibly under it Changing
his tone, he entreated,
“Faith, let me love you—let me

claim you. Ridgeway—that stiff young
upstart—can never care for you as 1
do”

He took a step towand bher, but
“No,” and her answer rang out de

His child will pever
influence and

“Your mind is perverted by this

e hotly. 1 know the man you love.
bim, and at the same Mme take some
of that kigh and mighty spirlt out of

He darted a look of haughty anger
| at her, then sprang into his saddle,

Lee Ridgeway was a young officer
| n the American army. He was a
manly fellow possessing many est!m-

an early age and had been brought
up by his gramdfather, whose place
was six miles down the stream from

the Harding home
It had been the duty of Lee Ridge
way to carry the tidings of Mr. Hard

hold.
durinz that sad period had won hin
the motherly esteem of the widow and
the beart of the danchter

A week had elopsed sivrre Warrs

b T T

mg's de ath to the oereaved bouse
His consideration and Kindness |

from the Harding place. Fasith had
ceased to recall his threat. He would
he too manly to injure two women,
Faith reasoned; then, how could he
fird an opportunity to harm an of-
ficer in Washingtons camp?

A chill stormy day was drawing to
its close as Faith Harding stood at
the kitchen window watching the
descent of snowflakes. Her thoughts
were with a certain young officer it
he was comfortable and sheltered
from the storm.

Suddenly, four horsemen galloped
through the falling snow and drew
rein at the rack of fodder where the
cow was feeding.

One glance told the two women
that the horsemen were British sol
diers. Hitching their horses, the
troopers strode boldly into the house
and up to the fireplace, where a log
was cheerfully burnieg.

They were coarse faced men and
the fumes of their breath gave evi-
dence to their having freely imbibed
but a short time before. Their rude-
ness caused Mrs. Harding and Faith
to shrink back wiyg: apprehension and
loathing.

“It's beastly cold outside,” observed
the leader, stamping his feet before
the hearth. “Here, beauty,” to Faith,
“you and the old woman fily arcund
and get us up a warm supper. You
Americans have to be forced into
showing hospitality. Be lively. We've
got a job to attend to and a supper
will brace us up”

With as good grace as it was pos
sible to command, under the circum- |
stances, the women at once pr\epan--d;
a warm meal for their unbidden |
Euests. |

As the ravenous troopers arrangedl
themselves around the smoking)|
viands, the leader addressed the
women in these words: !

“As we have some important busi- |
ness to discuss among ourselves, we |

- will excuse you ladies and serve our |

]
1
1
|
zelves. l

Only too glad to leave the prvsenoo[
f their unwelcome visitors, Nrs |
ilarding and ber daughter went into
an adjcining room, then mocunted a
ladder to an attic over the kitchen |

Scarcely had ther gained this ro
treat, when they heard a korseman |
coming furiously up the rocky road
of the blufr

Leoking from a small window, Faith
recognized the newcomer.

“Mother,” she announced. “it Is
Warren Dalton. He is coming to the!
bouse. Seme plot must be brewing.™ |

“1 fear s0.” answered the mother.

"l am going down the lzdder ard
listen from the clothes closer” said
the girl

“Do be csutious, child™ whispered
the mother, reluctant to see her go. |

The table at which the troopers sat
was only a few feet from the little
closet where Faith crouched to listen

| Inclining her ear to the thin partition

she could overhear their conversation
distinetly.

Warren Dalton, after greeting the
troopers, had made himself comfort-
able before the fireplace.

“Well, what news Dalton™ zsked
the leader

“Good!™ returned Dalton with a
triumphant laugh.

“Se we can bag the vourg fox to- |
night*~

“Yes, tonight™
with an ocath.

“You will remove an enemy from
my path, and at the same time cap
ture one who camn give you all the
ary’s plans now batching over at |

answered Dalton)

“Good!™ cried the leader. “The
general would give a deal to know
the schemes now being concocted in

| the brain of that slv old fox in those

hills. The young officer can supply
thizs information if we bhave to torture |
it out of him. How did you managv'
the business™

“I've been watching Major Ridee
war's movements very closely™ re
plied Dalton with a chuckle. “Todar
e has been visiting his grandfather.
U've just come from him. Disguising |
myself [ carried 0o him a false mes
sage from the widow here, whom 1/
reported very il and desirous of see
ing him. Ridgeway is dead in love
with this girl, and he promised to be
bhere just as soon as he can tear him- |
self away from bhis doting grand-
parents™

“He may suspect that something is
wrong and fail to come,” sugzested
one of the troopers.

“He suspects pothing.™ declared
Dalton. “He'll be here in an hour at
least. Finish your supper and con-
ceal your horses. The game will walk
right into the sack™

Waiting te hear ne more, Faith
climbed back up the ladder and whis-
pered in her mother's ear the bold
rlot she had overheard. “TI'm going
o outwit Warren Daiton, mother™
said the girl, her eves flashing reso
lutely.

“How can you do it child*™

"l meount Daltem’s Blueskin and
ride forth to meet Major Ridseway
and warn higa of the plol.,” exclaimed
Fuith. “The troopers haven't a horse
that can overtake Blueskin™

“But, Faith, think of the danger™

“Mother, a patriot’s davghter serv-
irz the patriot cause has no time 1o
think of danger. Major Ridgeway's|
safety means more than my own.™

Wrapping berself in ber mantle.
Faith Handing kissed ber mother,
softly descended the Iladder, then
noise'essly let herselfl out at a win-
dow in the bedroom.

Darkness pow enwrapped the blufl |
Maoking her way through the snow to|

| the rack where Dalton’s horse was|
kitched, she mounted it and rode
away

The storm Wwas ipcreasitg rather |
than abaiing, and =2 celd 3ir made
her chiver and drew her mant'e closer

1 hor  Urizuried br

LSt

resolute in her purpose to meet and .'
warn Major Ridgeway. :
Reaching the foot of the binl, she |

entered a road through the wood, a |

i ckillel bhands

i by the Americans an

| expand

short cut to the home of Grandiather f Get:n.
Ridgeway. By this way she knew | g QQ' 25-cent
the voung patriot would be sure to > vial.
come. | v If it fails

She had only gone a half mile when

the rapid beating of horses’ feet om |
the hard frozem ground behind her |
told her that her flight had been dis-
covered and the troopers were on her |
track. |

Like a frightened bird, she sped |

through the night and storm, the no-
ble horse of the man she was out-
witting never once offering to turm |

back or slacken his pace. !
The sound of her pursuers came
moere distinctly, and despite Blue- |

skin's speed she began to fear they
were gaining om her. !

Three miles of that mad ride passed |
over and Faith realized that the
troopers were surely gaining. She |
kad underestimated the speed af
their animals. |

Did fate decree that she must fail?
Must the man she loved fall into the |
met so artfully laid to ensnare him?

“Never!™ she ecried *“On, good
Blueskin. We will win yet™

She had crossed the stream that
wound across the road, when a horse-
man coming rapidly from the op
posite direction reined in with a jerk
and grasped her bridle rein with a
firmpess that almost unseated her.

In the suddem terror that seized
her, Fuith believed that she had
fallen into the hands of one of Dalk
ten’s allies stationed there to watch
the road. She was on the point of
yvielding to despair when a familiar
voice demanded:

“Who comes here?™

“Major Ridgeway!™ gasped Faith
between a sob and a laugh “I thought
you an enemy.”

“Faith! Faith Harding!™ cried the
young man, catching and holding her
“Why are you here?

Quickly she gave him an account of
her daring mission, and they were
soon riding swiftly back te Grand-

| father Ridgeway’s, where the young

officer had left a small body of Amer
ican soldiers who had brought him sn
important message.
The British soldiers were captured
d Dalton, alarmed
for his own safety, left the couni:
Soon after her brave ride, Faith ba
came the wife of Major Lee Ridgse
War.

LOVE CANNOT BAKE BREAD

That Is One Cause of Many Diveorces,
Pastor Tells His Con-

gregation.

*“While men sleep the divorce mon-
ster is growing.™ said Rev. Dr. Jobn
Wesley Hill at the Metropolitan tem-
ple the last Sunday bdefore his sam-
mer vacation, “and this citadel of our
civilization is being undermined and
overthrown. The devil is foreclosing
a mortsage on our country.”

The clergyman, according to the
New York Times, said he thought mar
riage should be the outcome of juds-

| ment as weil as of romance, “for love

cannot harmonize incompatibilities,
narrow  minds, overcomse

physical disabilities or bake bread,

| any more than the reiations between

kusbend and wife can be wiselr and
hapuily affected by love without judg-

| ment.

“To drink.” he continued, “the devil

' of strength which drass men from

home, the ruin of many families is at-
tributed, and in the pale face in the
kitchen and the hungry little mouths
about the hearthstone the ravages of
the evil can be traced.

“As an antidote for matrimontial in
felicity, first of all, uniform legisiation
is proposed, so that it will not be pos-
sible to step across the line from one

| state into another. and upom a few

weeks' residence in a eoity  already

! made infamcus by the countenance it

=ives to prize fighting. evade legizla
tion against the divorce cobra which
is encircline our national life and 'n
jecting its poison into our institutions

“Marriage must be regarded inm its

| true light of a divine institution. not

created by men or otherwise. I it ba

| come a civil Institution man may dis-
| solve the relations with bis wife just

as with a servant or his cook™

Tinkering the Tank.

“From my kitchen window,™ said
she, "looking st the man who man
ages the tapk on the roel across frem
me., it seems to me that as far as
constant work and tinkering are com-
cerped, a tank on the top of a fat
building is worse than an automobdile. |
1 pever look but he is werking away
at it puttyieg it. warming up irens
over a little stove apd poking them at
it somewhere, sticking boles in it
apparently, though | hardly thiok that
can be true if it is full of water
That's what they are full of. ismt it?
Sowetimes he crawls under the thing
and lies there fiat om his back gazing
up at it working at it puttying it
He'd drown if he suddenly punched a
bole in it under there with the poker
be takes such pains to heat Wouldnl
he® Oh, well! The Lords will be

i P -

’ A Helping Hand.
“Hold up vour hands!™ exclalmed
the footpad as he stepped from the |
shadow of a building and confronted

the lone pedestrian
=All right,” rejoimed the victim

Nd
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to cure
I will
refund
your
money.

i Munyon.

HEUMATISH CURE

INYONS R

Make the Liver
Do its Duty
e

Small Pill, Small Dose, Small Price
Genuine =wia: Sigrature
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KNIWN THE WORLD OVER
in your vacation outfit
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that 1t

Bears the M—:‘
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«ARIS &0d CAldr

in Use For Over 30 Years
The Kizd You Have Always Bought.

Yes, Indesd.

Hostess ¢at partyi—Whr, so silent,
Miss De Muir? You've scarcely sald
a word since you came

Youthful Guest—Really, Mrs. Lead-
er, I am haviag a very enjoyvahle time,
but my father has told me 100 timea
pever to sav anvthing unless 1 have

hing to say, and 1 suppose—

ss—But, my dear child, think
what a stupid and tiresome thing so-
clety would be If everyboly followed
that advice!

sems

Hos

Qualifed.

A prominent western attorney tells
of a boy who once applied at his o
dce for work.

“This toy was bright locking and |
rather took to him.

**Now, my son.' | said, ‘if vou cowme
o work for me you will eccasionally
have to write telegrams and take
down telephone messages. Hence a
pretty hich degree of schooling is es
sential.  Are you fairly well educated ™

“The boy smiled confidently.

“1 be he said."—Independent.

Merely a Prevavicator.,

A doctor relates the following story:
*1 kad a potient who was very ill and
who ought to have gone to & warmer
climate so 1 resolved to try what hyp
ootism would do for him. 1 had a
large sun painted on the ceiling of his
tcom and by sugeestion induced him
to think it was the sun which would

 cure him. The ms=e succeeded. and

ke was getting better rapidly whea
one day on my arrival I found he was
dead ™

“Did it fail, afver all, then?™ asked
ame of the doctor's hearers,

“No" replied the doctor, “he died

of sunstreke ™

Know How
To Keep Cool?

When Summer's son
and daily toil heat the
blood to an uncomfort-
able degree, there is noth-
ing so comforting and
cooling as a glass of

Iced

“Rut it will be useless to wasts yomr
vime on me il vou are after money |
i've been shopping with wy wife a.l!l
sfterpoon.” l

“Peor fellow!™ exclaimed the mar
wehind the popgun “Here, take this

e e

e

The Credit System.

A South side woman makes frequent
purchases at a pear by drug store, and
always has them charged.

She often takes her five-yearold
daughter with her. One day receatly
the child made her way to the siore
alope. walked in, picked up the pro
prietor’'s cat and started for the door.

“Here you bave my cat,” called out
the druggist

“Charge It,” sald the child, and kept
on going At last accounts she still
bad tbe cat—Kausas City Post.

It 1s Reported That Amateurs Are
Showing Decreased .nterest in So
cieties and at Exhititions.

Complaints are riie of decreased in-
terest in photogranhic societles and in
photographic cxaibitions There are
sertainly lewer of the latter than there
were six or eight years ago, and socle
ties, If pot actually less numerous, are

on the whole weaker poth ir numbers
and in enthusiasm In the United
States their numbers bave Jecreased
50 or 60 per cent at least (It is easy

to deduce from this a decay of interest
in photography and a lessening of the
pumber of amsateur photegraphers and.
indeed, this easy operation has been
perfoermed. Simple doduciions on com

plex gquestions shoulo always be Te

garded with suspicion. and in this
case suspicion develops intc Increduli

graphic society an increased and ever
increasing business i= being done I
plates, fiims and papers

ence,” admitted the girls father.

able o pay any board.”

e e e —

ty when it is found that side by side
wmmmth-orthm

Bad Symptoms.
“He pars me a great deal of defer

“Yet you seem dissatisfiedq ™
“Yes: I'm afraid that e wont be

Postum

the food elements relieve
fatigue and sustain one.

. The aiadvoulr) is  deli-
Crous— ostum j
really a food drink, -




