THE RED CLOYD CHIEF.
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INTI HNITIONM. PRZSS l“OGIlTION

CHAPTER XIV.- (Continved.)
Then there was an old
who walked up and down in front of
acr windows every morning from baif-
maEt nine to ten o'vlock, and again «
ery afternoon from half past tn
three, Hoe looked Vke an old e

twin
el

gentloman |

:1.|llul. I shnll love It mos! Locatsar of |
you"
CHAPTER XV, |
y nouvrTy twao
months wfter  this
a4 sort of avalanelhs

ind Dorothy felt quite friendly towand |

hm hecanse hie belonged to her darl-
g Dick's profession But even an
old general can gel monotonous o
time, particularly when he does e
sime things day after doy —and thia
ane alwayvs did.  Afier his varly morn-
Ing constitutionnl he invariably wout
in to his honge and was zoeen nn mave
untll he eame ont 1o do his halt hour
of regular tramping again ar half-past

two.  Dut after his second doge e
always looked at s wateh when an
adjacent clock struck the hour, el

then shook himself together and tol
dled off ag If he were gaoing to town-
golng to his club, Dorothy thought

But oh! dear, dear, it was all dread-
fully slow, and before she had been o
month In her new home Dorothy was
pining, pining for some woman friend
to talk to, to confide tn, to be frlonds
with,

Of canrse, to ser off against
there were the gay amd glorious Lhimos
when Dick eame home, sometimes on'y
between afterncon parade and mornin

this,

stables, which meant a little dinner
somewhere, a theater after it, and a
wild geramble and rush to ecatel

traln leaving Liverpool street pt somo
unearthly hour in the morning, At
other times, however, Dick manugnd
1o squeeze a two-days' legve out of his
colonel, and then Dorothy felt —ay, wad
#ald, poor child—that life was worth
Itving, and that she would not
ner 1ot for that of any other woman
all the wide world.

So, poor child, her life slipped
in a continual change from grave 10
gay, with bright spots of deepest aiul
tenderest love set in a large surface of
unutterable dullness and wearying de-
pression,

“I wonder,” sghe sald one day (o
Dick, “whether, when we are able o
be always together, vou will get tired
of mo and If 1 shall bore you™

“No," sald Dick, promotly

“You really think not?” o

“1 don't think at all” he eald, ten-
derly, “because I am sure of it, What
makes you nsk me that, dearest? Have
1 ever looked bored or as if 1 wore
vtired of you?"

“Oh, no, Dick, no!" she hurst out:
“only you were so good and Kind to
me, and It seems so wonderful that yon
who have been in the world all your
life, should take so much trouble for
a lttle nobody like me—1 mean that |
know nothing; how should I, after Hv-
ing all my life ut Gravelelgh"

Dick laughed aloud at the earnest-
ness of her face and tone,

“My darling,” he sald, holding her
close to hls heart, I have been no
more kind and tender to you than you
have been to me, You don't set half
anough value on your dear self, the
most preclous self in the world, He-
Heve me, a mun doea not care so much
what hils wife knows as what she s
—and you forget, what 1 alwuays re
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‘I LOVE YoOu.»
member, that you might have Hked the
other fellow best, and you didn't,™

“"The other fellow."” Dorothy fal-
tered, *“You mean David Stevenson.”
“Yes, 1 mean David Stevenson.”™

Diek answered,  “Many a girl would
huve taken him before a poor pauper
devil, who had to ask his wife to Hve
fncog In a poor little hole like this, Do
you know, I went round to have a look
al Stevenson's place, Holroyd, the
other oay, and when I saw ft—shall
T tell yvou whnt 1 did, my sweetheart 2"

“Yes," answered Dorothy, In a whis-
per.

“T went round to the churchyard
where she lies, our best friend, and 1
thanked God and her, if she could hear
me, that my dear little love had glven
me her pure love in exchange for mine,
and that Miss Dimsdale's wishes had
never been to part us, Don't hurt me
again by asking me doubting questions,

my darling, Don't, Dorothy; don't,
wny dear.”

“Dick, Dick,” Dorothy corled, “I
never will, 1 love you, love you, love
you!"

“And you will always love me?”’
teasingly.

“Oh, Dick!"”" reproachiully,

“KEven whep—-—7"

Dorothy bLlushed, but she put her
arm round his nmeck, and drew his

“1 shall alway:
Dick,"” she sald,
the

mouth down to hers,
love you beat of all,
¢and bhowover much I may love

Dick,
| that Barry Doynton had just been ap-

[ felt his nephew conld not lose by ad-

tary secretnrs

“But, Dick.” bDurothy cried, *“that
| meens India.*™

“Not a bit of it. my darling,” Dick
eried; “I'll gee the old saviage al per-

n o

m

fell upon the MHittle
]I:mlwlmltl in Pal-
Manslons. It |
took the form of o
letter  from Lol
Avimer, the old
savago at Avimer's
Field, and Dick 'n
his  trst  surpriae
who the devil was to

ace

exclaimed,

"“Now,
expect the old suavage wonld be up to
this sort of game*"*

It began by asauring hig neplew
thiat he was enjoying the vory hest of
health, that he had not had a touch of
gout for something  over thros
months, but that her ladyship was lu
exceedingly queer health —that she was
indeed thoroughly out of xorts, and a
present giving both himself and her
medical adviger cause for the gravest
auxiety. Then he wont on to say that
he had Just had a visit of nearly a wook
from his old friend Barey Bovaoton
“That's  Lord  Skevversloigh,” sald
a8 he read the letter aloud-—and

pointed Governer-General of
and that as he—"the ol

Madras,
savare'

vincement In his profession, whether
he ever happened to come in for the
Avlmer title or not, he had pot in n
good word for bim with his old friend,
with the result that Barry Boynton had
promigeid to appoint him as his il

dition Lefore 1 aceept it, 1 only go to
India on one condition that I go as a
free man; that s, with you 2s my as-
hnowledged wife,"

Then they read the letter over agaln
and made thelr comments upon it-
she with her sweet face pressed against
hisg eheek, he with his arm cloge about
her waist,

“The amount of delieate infoermation
he conveys is really remarkable,” Dick
laughed,  Dick, by-the-by, wasd on
ten dayz’ leave, and was jovial and in-
clined to view the whole world through
rose volored glasses In consequence;
“this Is to let me know that 1 needn’t
expect to step into his shoes for many
a day yet, Hless me, if he knew how
little I care about it, one way or ihe
other!"”

“Nor I!'" Dorothy chimed in; “ex-
copt—except that we should always be
together then, Dick,” with a soft
tonch of yearning in her volce,

“But we are always together in
heart, my dearest.” eried Dick, fondly.
“And my lady’'s health Is cousing nim

the gravest anxiety—h'm! We may
take that with a grain of sali, Gravs
est anxicty! Why, if my lady were

Iying at death's door, that old savage
wouldn't be anxlous, unless for fear
that she should get beiter, However,
as they are In town | must go and in-
quire after her ladyship. She's a hard
nail enough, but she has always beern
good to me In her way, and she's
worth a thousand of him any day,
And then I can tell the old savage that
he may use his Influence with his dear
old friend Barry Boynton for somebody
olse.”

“Put yon won't do anything rash,
Dick?" Darothy eried,

“Certainly not—why should I?  w
I shall tell him I have no faney for
India, and that I'd  rather stop o
home,

“But supposing that he says nn,”

aaid Dorothy, who in her heart reganl-
ad Dick's "old savage” as an all-powor-
ful Lbelng who had It In his power o
miuke or mar her vory existence,

“Oh, 1 think he will hardly Inglst,
one way or the other,” he auswered,
easily.,  “Anyway, | must go and he
clvil to my lady, who lsn't half a bad
gort, and gently Intlmate my decision
te my lord”

“When wiil you go,
asked,

“Todoy, I think, dearest,” he replied;
“fust after lunch will be a good tirme,
The savage Is never quite so savage
after a menl as at any other time."”

A strange and siekly faintness began
to creep over Dorothy, a dull and in-
definable sense of foreboding ross in
her heart and threatened to suffocate |
her, *“Shall you be long there?"

“Well, if I am,” returned Dick, with
a langh, “it will be a new experience
for my dellghtful uncle, for I never
stopped a single minute longer In his
house than I could help sinee | can re-
member,"”

Then he happened—atiracted by her
silence, and the absence of the sweel
langh which generally echoed his—In
turn and look at her, The next moment
he had caught her In his arms, and
waos kicging her as a man only Kisins
the one woman that he loves In all the
world,

Dick?" Dorothy

“My love, my love,” he cried, “my
dear, sweet lttle love, don't look like
that., What fs It yvou fear? Not thot

1 shall ever change toward you, or he
different In any way, so far as you are

ceneernod?”

“Thev are ¥our peaple,” she faltered [
and e |
UMy peapie!™ ke echoed contempia

{ ously, “Yc3, L0 they are; but you-

vore are my 1fe<-my very sonl t‘mr
Hght of my oyes; why, you are mysell.

| Why, to put my love and eare for you
in comparison for one Instant with |

what 1 feel for all my pon{l]!' toether

would be too funny for words, If yon
wors not distressed about it ut
when | see you look ke that, darling,

It hurts me so awfoully it cuts me up, [
g0 that 1 can hardly talk or think sen- |

dbly. My dear Hitle dove, there IR':
nabody in all the wide world that 1|
could ever put Leside you, of ever
shall”
"\"'ll are sure ™ ghe erlod
“1 am gitlte gure,”” he guawered ook
ing at her stralght and true in the
e¥es. CAnd now, wy dearest, 1t ls halt
past eleven: let me take you ont for .|:

turn before lunch time"” |
He always found It an cagy matter
to comfort and reassure the Hitle wife
who loved him so dearly, and al-
though, by living so much alone .:l|||
without proper  compuanionship, .<|1u-|
wWas apt to brawd over the clrenm- |
“tances of bher 1Hfe and to conjure up
all sorte of gloomy fancies and dreead
shadows which might come to paxyg of
some future thine,

of his love, and they were happier,

possibile, than they had been afore-
time,

In his innermost heart, however,
Dick was not so easy about his ap-

proaching Interview with Lord Aylmer
as he muade Dorothy believe, and b
knocked at the door of the old savage’s
town house with  rather a guaking
heart, and  something of the vague
dread which he had conxed and foothed
away from his wife's tender heart,

Yes, Lord Aylmer was ot home, and
her ladyship also! and the servant,
having no speclal orders about Mr
Avimer, at once showed him into the
pretty Hitle room off the smallest of
the two drawing rooms, and told him
that he would inform her ladyship of
his presence.  And in less than three
minutes Lady Avimer came,

“My dear Dick,” she sald, "1 om |
most pleased to see yon, 1 did oot
know that you were in town. Is it

true that Lord Skevversleigh has made
vou his military secretary? 1 quite
thonght you had sot vour fce agatnst
Indla at any price,”

Dick Aylmer wae so surprised that
he sat staring at his nocle’s wife in
spreechless wonder. She notlesd  his
look, and asked with a langh, “What
I the matter, Dick? You look as it
you had seen a ghost,”™

“Not a ghost, Lady Aylmer,"” he gald,
recovering himself; “but | certainly ex-
peeted to more of a ghost than
vou are at this moment.”

“Why, how do you mean?"

“1 had a letter from Lord Aylme
*this morning, and he sald that you
were 1"

) § ) G o

Hitg

“Nonsensc!
I wus

she echoed,

You must have mistaken him.
never better in omy
“1 couldn’t possibly

life."

mistake him,*
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“MY DEAR DICK."

said Dick, firmly.

you the letter;

private in it."
(To be Continued,)

there 1s nothing at all

RUN OVER A SCARECROW.

Engineer of . Vast Tealn Keeelves g
Fricht Which e Can't Vorget,
(From the Detrobt Free ress)

“The nervous strain on the englueer
of a fest train Is something enor-
mous,” salll one of them the other day.

YNot only the lives of the pagsengers

are at stake, but there §s constant fear

of running over someane on the track.

An aceldent, no matter how Innocent

the ersginesr, la always a kind of n

hoodoo,  What was my firet aceldent?

I shall never forget it. 1 it had been

traced on my mind with a streak of

lightning it couldn’t have made a4 more

Ingting (mpression, It happened one

bright moonlight night in November,

We were spinning over the ralls at fall

speed noyoss the country where there

wiere few people passing at that time
of night, when I loaoked out and saw the
figure of a man lying across the track
not ten feet in front of the engine, |
stopped quick as possible, but too late,
of course,  We had ron over him and

the lifeless body was under the wheely, |

We got out to leok for him and found
his hat, a plece of his coat sleeve and
one of his £hoes, but the rest scemed
to be further back under the train,
I backed up the engine and got out to
look again, There lay the body, |
nearly fainted when 1 saw Its distorted
form, | felt like a murderep, Did
I know the man?  No, not personally,
He was a scarcrow from a nelghboring
corn fleld.”

- ————

A man of 'I'unlm{tun

has become Bn expert hypnotist, put |

himself to aleep the other
malned unconsclons while o dentist
pulled a tooth, and woke up when the
dentigt cougted five,

day, roe-

: Cinced

| ehila,

these miste always |

yielded before the irresistible snnshine | =
e | wrong,

“However, I"ll show |

ASLEEP 'l‘lIBP EY l‘; ARS | "

STRANGE CASE OF A BUFFALO
MURDERER.

in an Asglam He Remained |
Motlonless for Three Years Avioke
the Other Day but Soon Lapsed lato
Bleep Agailn,

1LLIAM
Heffalo,

Gire, of
wWias  prace
tically dead for
more  than three
veurs, amdd when he
awoke the other |
tlay from the long,
dreamless sleep,
which wap g0 near
o an approach to dis-
4“-#‘ rolution meraory
broughit hack t o
him no suggestion of the terrible day |
when he murderad his mother, shot his |
father, and became a child, a simple
who had lost hils hat, and was
erylng because he could not find it
“Willle™ GHpp was twenty years old |
{when something in Kis  brain went
three years ago, aml when he |
awoke recently he believed he was on- |
Iy twenty still, As far as ean be learned |
there Is no taint of insanlty or epllepsy |
In the family, Well reared by loving |
parents, the boy, when he was grown, |
obtalned employment as o ear Inspoe- |
tor for the Lehlgh Valley railroad, Hi'|
worked hard and steadily and nasisted
in supporting the home which he
shared with hia parents, 8o far com-
monplace, But the boy of twenty fell
in love with Mise Mary Drews, who
was twenty-threr. There was  some
talk ot home about his belng too young
| to devole serions nttention to a woman,
| but the boy was determined to marry,
and knowing his parents thought he |
was too young, he antieipated a row

]
S
b

when he told them of his deciglon, The |
matter welghed upon his mind. e
was firmly determined to marry, but he

feared the consequences of announcing
it to his parentn, He wag but twenty,
It stood thus when he went to hils work |
on November 1, 1804, 1t was colid, and |
at 1 o'ciock on the following morning |
he told his companions that he would
go home and get hisg heavy overcont.
| His mother left her hed (o admit him,
and when he had the coat aml was go-
Ing she followed him into the Kitehen,
intending to lock the door after him
Up to that moment he was the loving,
| stalwart son. Then. ns she moved into
|t|‘u‘ kitchen behind him, something in
| his brain worked abnormally, as when
a well-ordered machine Is destroved by
a defective bolt or cog, Suddenly he

{ turned, drawing a piztol, and without o
| word shot her throvgh the head,
suddenly waa It done that the womnn

Sa |

el owelght

| Ing one of anaesthesla,

| nfter the tragedy,

bnt with vacant

have followed
marchinge
vaguely, but

xed uron the eolling,
aze, A chitd would
with hls eyes the strategie
of e npon that cotling,
ranscionsly
Wondorful, as
tors, who expod
away and e, e nelther 1ost nor galon-
Physleally  he  remained
what he was when they earried him to
hig cot.  In the matter of food he swal-
lowed what was placed In his mouth

it appeared to the doe-

Land eeased fo swallow when they put

in no more.  That he had any feellng
fn the matter no one could say.
who =aw Il held the theory that hid
nf

L R motlon  aml  speech  wan
clindned, but that he wag aware of atl
that poassed about  him, remembered

the Kitling of his mother, and lay there
doy after day, month after month, go
ing over and over the terrible events,
wnable to do anything but think, Thia
the doctors sald was not possible un-
der the elrenmstances, He did  not
think at all, they sald, his condition be-
e to shock.
three years and two montha
“MWillie™ Glipp awoke.
The brain for a time almost readjust-

And then,

had been before his erime,  An attend-
ant busy In the dormitory at five
welock in the morning heard an unex-
pected nolge behind him, and, turn-
ing suddenly. saw Gipp walking to-
ward him, s face wore a bewildered
expresslon, s haudg ran  through
his halr and rubbed his eves. His
glunce swept the room wonderingly, ne
one never seen before
gazed ot him in wonder and fear., he
was g0 like one rigsen from the dead.
The boy's eves fixed themselves upon

MARY DREW,
the nurse’s face, and he sald In a low,

hesltating tone, as unused to
apeech: "Where am 177
made no reply, but ran in gearch of

s Frogt and Bowerman,

one

witlking about the room,
contents with  Interest,

examining its

was dead before ghe could seream ot | clans led him to his cot and seated him
the horror of vepding murder on her | upon it,

'boy's face. The nolee of the plstol
| brought the father to the Kitchen, His
| son stood above the mother's body, pis-
tol in hand, silent, ready for anothey
crime. One glance, and the elder Gipp
| ran stralght at the pistol. The ma-
| nlac's alm was true, and a buliet pena.
[ trated the father's chieck, but he eloged
| and selzed the weapon, The maniae

Fl‘"‘lﬂl‘l" capable of fear, There was o

ltul Then he dashed through the

kitchen door, sealed a fence and was
| pone In the darkness, The father gave
the alarm and the elty was searched,
the pollee by hundreds looking for a
degperate murderer. They found, after
[ twenty-four hours, u forlorn hnman be-

i Ing crouching In a barn, a man In
frame, a child in intellect, Murder
frenzy, fear, childishness —these had

come in turn as the poor, wrecked brain
i worked on like a erippled engine, “I've

lost my hat,"” he said piteonsly, as they
| rushed upon him, “Please find it for
'me.” And he fell to mumbling inco-

| Lherently. The expression on bis foce
vag that of a troubled child,

Luater it

WILLIE GIPP.
became less Intelligent, The linea wiilch
made the face geem firmly moulded ap-
peared to relax and to glve the effect
of flabbiness. In the face there was
no trace of horror at any time, only
one of trouble and bowllderment. “Wil-

| 1e” Gipp exlsted no longer. Some men-

he killed his mother, In law, there was
no one to expiate the crime, and be-
ecaust we areq kindly folk and do not
destroy llvegd which are useless,
have lum™er rooms and store rooms fn
which to prolong them, they moved the
helpless creature to the state hospltal |
for the insane and walted for him to
die.
|  They who wonder about the sonl
may wonder abhout the Immortal part of |
Gipp during the long trance which was |
g0 like the gleep of death In its destrue-
| tion of memory and unconsclousness |
of surroundings. Prom the moment of
hig apprehenzion he relapsed qulckly
into coma, ag one who ia utterly weary I
and must rest, They lifted him Into a
I cot ap M he had been a patlent under
other, and thenceforward  volltion
wemed (o have left him forgver. Ih"
sever spoke. He never moved, excep
when the attendants foreed him m
| ind gulded his Hmbs, For jerbaps ha!l
* beé time he lay en his back, his eyoy

tul derangement had slain him before |

but |

“Do you know where you are? a doe-
tor asked,
he replied,

“No, but 1 guess I am sick,”
“What s your name?"

ted that he would waste |

L e
Tomporary Lapse.
I ahiall nek yon this morning, broth.

o0, wuld the Rev. Mr. Fourthly, "to
e Hhorad o yonre contributions, The
purpoge for which this collection 18 to
e used s one that deserves yonr hearty
cavonragement and gupport, The mon-
ey will be cprefully dighupaed and ey«
Ty cent necounted for, By the way,

| Hrothey

Some |

{fearn Toh hi= goelety,

Gt continued the gooil
man, turning to the Sunday sehonl su-
perintendent, “will you kindly tell mes
walin what the eolloction thls mori-

§ I fiud T oam nnebile to recall

I iw Sor?
ft 2t the momen! Chicago Trihune.

Charactor Aunn'yela

“Not gald Colonel Stittwel, 1 don't
Underatand me;
Fdon't say foli o minnte that he fs not
ao porliet a gentleman ns grows. Bt
Lman's previous nssociations will nee
cusnrily inllnence hia character”

“What do you kuow of hig previous

| asrocintions?”

“Nothing personally,  But I obsServe

|l.s at he can't be satlstied to play half

n dozen games of puker without count-

[IL" over the entlre pack of kyards”

The attendant |

]
l-.mlu.

|
|
The attendant |

All three|
returned in a minute and found Gipp |

Rubbing his head as If to refresh his
memory Gipp looked at the doctors for

o fow seconds and then replied, “Willla |
ald are you, Willle?"| fessor, but were any of these canni-
He | bals vogetariang?

Gipp." “How
“Why," he said,
appeared to wonder why

“I'm twenty."
they should

nsk him those things, and yet he hnd time,
| brief struggle, in which he lost the pis- | dificulty In finding

a reply. He I8

The physi-|

od itself fnto the perfect machine ft | 'Y *hinAton Btar,

FEmpty Handed.

‘Did you get anything
mer Corntossel’s wife us he
from his huntiog trip.

“Naothin' worth speankin® ¢

“You surely didn’t come home empty-
hinded ™

“No: but IUs vext thing to it 1
haven't anything but & couple more
carrler plgeons with messages from the
north pole ted to Jem.” ~Washington
star,

anked Fars
returned

Ambigunons.

Patient twho has had hig eye operated
oy - Doctor, It seems to me  ten
gulteds s a high price to charge for
that job, It dido’t take yon ten sec-

Bminent Oceulist—"My dear friend,
in learning to perform that operation in
ten secopds 1 have gpolled more than
two bushels of such eyes ag yours,"
Piok-Moe-Up,

the Cane,

Always

Which of these papers is

Strangsr
the most highly respectable?

This one, 1 guess, No
~Up-to-Date,

Newsdealer
body buys it,

Turning the Tables on Him,
Facetious Student —Excuse me, pro-

The Professor—Probably not at that
But I have no doubt If the clasa
before me had visited these flesh eaters

tv nty-three, but his mind had taken the latter might have speedily acquired
1, lfe some thme before the tragedy | u tuste for cabbage heads and fresh

when he was twenty-—before the ge-
quence of events in his life was bruken
by the brain leslon which made him an |
insane matriclde,

The mugice of the zither died and Wil-
lie Gipp appeared to sleep. The phys
clans Issued orders that no one shonld |

ary further lest what nature herself
had done and the hope bullt upon the
momentary lifting of the cloud be de-
stroyed by untimely interference, But
on Januury
well to admit the boy's anxlous sister, |
Giussle, and she was allowed to go to
his Ledside,
ing at the ceiling, in complete apathy,
“Willie! the girl sald, eagerly,
loaked at her, but In his eyes there was
no gleam of recognition.
know me, Willie?" she asked, brokenly.
He did not know her, and
geemed to trouble him, He searched

He lay on hils back, star- |

1

10 the doctors thought ft| Bery.’

He
“Don't you,

the fact'

her face long and sadly with question-

Then he shook his head, *I
am 3m|r glater, Gussie,” she sald. "I
autl vour slater,” he repeated, monoton-
ously, ag o elhilld repeating part of a les-
gan Leyond g comprehension, He
eould talle, but memory had fled again,
His father and brother eame, but he did
not know them. To the relatives the
physiclans sald they could not decide
for a week or more whether there was
a chanee of permanent recovery. As
medical men they have been keenly in-
terested In the cnse, [ asked several
physivians concernlpz 1t.  What pui-
zled them most I8 the prolongation of
the state of annesthesia, for It was
their belief that the hoy would recover
complete congclousness or dle in threo
ar four months, at most, after the firg
gelzure,  Dr. Willinm €. Krauss, an
eminent allenigt, who has watched this
case with Interest, sald of It: “Glpj
was undoubtedly insane when he killed
his mother. It was a sndden selzure,
probably brought about by worry over
the Interference he expected from his
parents in the marciage upon which he
proposed to enter,  He passed from the
violent state into anaesthesin, a condi-
tion usually due to some Injury or
great shoek, The shock may have been
a momentary realization of his crime,
That would be sufliclent to throw him
fnto the condition in which he has ex-
fsted ever since, 1 think It s ques-
tionable whether he will ever recover
control of his faculties, and he seems

Ing eyes

' to be relapsing into o state of coms

once more”

A chlld o?

2 having on several oe-

caslons had vasellne applled to some |

little burns, exclaimed

to the coak, |

who wag in dismay over some sgorch- |

“Oh,

e pastry:
vageline,"

doo 2nd dot the doad |

| of 1if=, ag yon always have done.

Extravagant,
The two gallant soldiers were writlng

[ | to their bits of skirt,

“1 say, DIIL" saye one, pausing In his

disturbh him or attempt to test hig mem-i epistle, “how many ‘v's’ do you put in

love?"

“I always leta her go with two,"” an-
swers Bill, “then the donuh can sce as
you Im es her twlce as much ns ordls
‘- Punch,

Too Narrow,

Funnlcus—="Did  you hear
Measleigh's narrow escape?

Easymeet—"No. Whnt happened?”

Funnleuss—"IL was a fire escape, and
it was so narrow that the bullding In-
gpector made him take It down aud put
up a wider one,"—Facts,

about

Not Etlgquette.

Mrs., Faddie—*"1 thought you war-
ranted that dog 1 bought of you well
Lred T

Dog Dealer—"8o it Is, mum "

Mrs, Faddle—"0h, no, It isn't; it bolts
its food in the most vulgar manner.” -
Plek-Me-Up.

Just Wanted to Know.

Tramp—"1s there anythiug around
Lere that a poor man could do to eary
a meal of vittles?"

Lady—"Yes. S8tep back this—"

Tramp—"All right, then; I haven’t
time to ul‘op."-—{‘h-wtaml Leader,

@ - —

Acvounted For.
“What's all this Austrian
about, anyway?"
“It's all over a question of natlonal
language.”
“Oh. | see; that accounts for the war
of words.”—North Amerlean,

- ———

trouble

sympnihy.

Carrle—There goes Miss Serely and
her digsipated flance. She says she s
golng to marry him to reform him.

Fanny—Poor thing! 1 suppose she
can't get any one who doesn't need re-
form —Puck.

The Female Book Agent.

Timkins—There gors & woman with
n history.

Simkins—Yes, 1 know; she was Iu
my office yesterday trving to sell me
n copy on the Installment plan~-Chli-
cago News,

Crushed,
Thoe Poet—My angel,
fier; the light of my——-
Tho Lady—O0h, plense don't talk
shop!—Indianapolls Journal,

my gulding




