MARION’S

CHAPTER IX (Continwd.)
Kata tiad avertod her face, LU AT
colonel had not yer abnined a full view
of her featnres, although he had been
admiripg her figure from the firmt
vMxeouse me,” waid Kate, “I have hut
an indiferent faee’”

“Swords and ll.ll|"|' what n wsilvery
volee!? exelnimed the gallant cokouel.
YUlome, Do RIERS, cap'nl” eried  Joe,

riding nearer 0 Kate.
rotorted Channing

warningly
“He a Htte careful
ham.

Misa Martin toward

turned her e

the Tory lender, nnd the bright moon
shining apon i venderod itn fale fon
tures (wt foet |_'. vikihle

SWhat loveliness ! exehlmed the colo
nel inoosluntarily, and at the sane LT
lajd hie hand on the bridie rein of Vie
tor,

“Iands off, eap'n,”

“Back, fellow ! thundered
ham, in n passion.

“I ghall protect her
snid Joe.

“Ie quiet, or 1'll fire!”
colopel, levellng his pletol
breast., '

“I moe ¥oOu AFS 0N officer,” maid Kote,
firmly: “and 1 trust you are A gnllant
xr-ntl.umun. T4t us pass on without fur
ther worda”™

“If 1 had not seon that exquisite face,
pretty maiden, yon might have gone on
an fust and as far as you pleased | but the
sight of so much beanty has made nw n
little giddy.”

Joe spurred his horse, and he reared
and pressed hard against the oonlonel,
which grently enraged him, and he din
charged his  plstol at Kate's defender.
The ball took effect In his right side,
and foflicting a slight wound, glanced off
without doing any serious injury. Joe
fnstantly drew o heavy horee pistol fram
the breast pocket of hix cont, and benid
Ing forward, gave Cunningham a sfun
ning llow npon the head, which knocked
him senseless,

“Spur on, Queen Kato!" criend Joe,

Vietor, feellng himself at liberty onoee
more, gprang over the body of the enlo
nel and swept onward at his best speed.

“It's no time to ket the grass grow
under our feet. Cunningham will be up
and after os with his fellows" added
Bawyer.

They had galloped forward for ten or
fifteen minMes, when Joo stopped and
anld be believed they had taken the wrong
roand. Ile examined the loeality ns well
as bhe could, and was still in doubt in
regard to the matter. This circumatance
perplexad Kate greatly, for she felt that
évery moment Was precious,

“Decide qnickly,” she exelalmed, “for
this delay makes me exceedingly nervons.”

“I'I1 obey you, Queen Kate, ax woon
as possible. It strikes me that it would
be bLetter to mtay where we are than to
go in the wrong direction.”

Joe now dismounted, and requesting
Kate to hold his horse, surveyed the lo
eality more minutely. In & short time
he retarned and informed her that they
bnd left the maln and direct road, but
that the one they were now in would lead
them into it again. They procecded with
less speed and pome uncertainty; and
the latter feading becnme so strong in the
mwinds of both that they were induced to
halt for the second time. While Joe mt
frresolite sbout going forward, an omin-
ons sound reached his ears, and not his
only, but Kate's,

“The tramp of many horses ! exclaim-
ed the latter, in a suppressed tone of
voles,

“Cunningham’s cutthroats,” suid Saw
yer,

“What
promptly,

wi i ,l-u'.
Cunnling
with my life”

oxelnlmed t'h‘-
wt Bawyer’s

is= to be done?" asked
*Think fast, Joe,”

“Remain where we are and teust to
Juck, Perhaps they'll take the other road,
and In that case we ghall stand a pretty
falr chance of getting clear of them."”

“And if we should not ¢lude them,
what then 7" asked Kate, enrnestly,

“P'he case is very plain, =0 far as 1
am concerncd. 1 shall be shot down on
the spot, because 1 struck the villain,
Cunningham.”

Kate for the first time felt something
annlogous to fear, She heard the clatter
of hoofs, and felt but too keenly that
her enterprise was in peril. But she was
far too unselfish to forget poor Joe Saw
yer; hia genuine gratitude and rough
kindness had already bhad the effect to

Kate,

wake her regard him with feelings of
friendship.
“I'm thinking of you, Joe," said Kate,

gently.

“Bless yon, Misa Martin, don't trouble
yourself to think of me; 1 couldn't die
in a better cause, ['ve got some pretty
Attle Instruments about me, which per
naps you'd better tuke. llere they are.
You perceive they are a brace of small
and b(‘liLllifll”.\' finished pocket pistols
and they are so neat and diminutive with
al, they seem to be made on purpose for

lady. It's very evident to me that
‘here's considerable real spirit and cour-
age ahout yon, notwithtsanding your sex ;
and if worst should come to worst, what
could hinder you from using one of those
cunning little fellows?"

“1 thank you very much!” exclalmed
Kate, taking the pistols eagerly. “Don’t
fear-—1 know how to use them as well as
you do. I'm not such a poor helpless
creature as those of my sex ave generally
supposed to be

“Hear the blackguards! They shake
the ground with their hard riding.”

“Have they taken the other road, do
you think?' inguired Kate, in a whis-
per.

“l Dbeliuve they have.

How lucky!
Hear them thumder along.”

By MAJOR J. H., ROBINSON

BRIGADE

wf them thin wav?' asked Kats,
orriedly.,
“Phay have ! exclnimad Jos,
wny, Kate- this wny, q iekly
behind yonder clamp of trees”
Sawyer enught hokd of Kute's horse by
the Lridle and bhorrisd bim from the rondd
sronll growibh of wowl ey
51 L0 Lo (R B
horsemen came in Right, urg
by @ free application of

nrne

“Thin

quirk!s

townrd R
had scaroely elmnge, when
some ol e
ing their steed
thee apr
"I oo
frmly  the leaxl

whirpercd Bawyer

hald
nobsw will betray T
“Phare

vini e hopse lil'.]l'f Kim

gowew o un

adnge e,

“Imeh men ! eried Cunningham.
wpran dollifs 1o the man who takes her
unhnrined, v téen  mmore 10 the mnan

colanel ! shonted the
nrwl pr;-q----l om with rodlonhled menl In
a fow momenis they had passsd on, and
Kate and Sawyer remained undiscoversd
“We'll give themn the mitten this time,
Queen Kate I exclnlmed Joe, joytully

men,

“-'\.‘ ny,

anothwr road, less direct lo Muarion's
enmp Cunpingham  will  wiste
flexh in vain: and woe to the Whigs that
fall into his honds before he gets over
hin ﬂ.l:ﬂl;:|,u11.r|1_mr|n_."

Without dr‘]ﬂ._\'. Joi lad the way in the
direction indieatpd, followed closely by
his fair companion. In a few minutes
they reached the spot where the other
road diverged to the right of those 1nken
by Cunningham and his dragnons, and
galloppal nway in hetter spirits, over o
smont her portion of country.

“Now you can test the speed of that
horsy," said Bawyer,

“Hark, Joo! 1 can hear the clatter of
hoofs again.'

“Qome of them are coming back to try
this road, perhaps.
enrncst, That's it
now vou do It in superh style.
queen !
In ten minutes the tramp of Conning
ham's dreagoone had ceased to rench the
onrs of Kate Martin: and Joe Sawyer
wig in ecstasies on account of her splen
did riding, and the remarkable progress
they were making,

They seem to be in
put him to his beat ;
Gio i, m}

CHAI'TER X.

The day wasg just brenking. and the
“tarnnl critters” were “straightened up.”
“Driopt’ they mike o heavenly appear
ance? sald Captain Nick to Forstall.
“Phey look very well Indeed,” replied
the latter.
“Hold up-—eyoes right 1" snid 1Hawis,
“Al mounted at last,” remarked Hen
derson,
“Yeu, and it does my eyes good ta lonk
tan ‘em. Lieut. Anderson, odd and even
‘e : and let the even numbers full back
gix paces to the rear, John Smith, you
Joak nx H you was a seftin’ on a stone
wall: let down your stirrups, straighten
yersell —and try to look unspenkable”

“It's no use to put it off,” sald Ben
Rowan to Frunk, “Vm going to polverize
him."

“1t wouldu't be
Frank.

“Iut it's my dutr, sir; and my
eonscicnes won't let me procrastinate no

right, Ben,” returned

longer,” rejoined Rowan,  “He's settin
ottt vonder under a tree; and theredl be
a good chunee to piteh into him, If you

wint to see indguity rewarded, just keep
yonr eye on me."

“Jones, what's your horse tryin' to
do?" asked Captain Howes,
“lle's a oolt, ecap’'n, ns hasn't Leen

wenned Jong,"” replied Jones, grasping the
animal’s mane to kevp himself steady.

l “Well, stivk to him for the suke of
vour country and humanity generally,”
added Captain Nick, encourngingly. Un-
fortuuntely, however, for “humanity™ ot

that crisis the oolt made an alry and
highly original evolution not lald deewn
in any military work then extant, and

poor Jones was cast like an untimely fig.
“U'p, and at hijm again,” said Hoowses,
"He'll be o Baeephalus ns soon ns you'rs

nn Alexander.  Kear  rank close s,
Front, ditto; leave abwnt twelve inches
between you, Music by the band, Com

pany— forward- march ™
While these vxervises were traonspiring

Ben Rowan had walked to the spot swher

Job Dhiawson was sitting gquietly bopeat)
# tree,  Wishing to see what the result
of that movement might be,

Frunk For
studl nnd Henderson slowly followed L
“Joh Dawson,'

ately pulling

Rowan, deliber
off his coat. 1 have conw
to do n duty which 1 owe to my cowy
try, " '

“What is ir,
I iwson,

s id

god DBenjumin® aske)

“Don’t ‘good Benjumin® me! 1've told
you abont it often enoogh,” retorted Hen
sullenly,

“What is thy bosiness, friend ¥ inguir
ed Job, patiently, the second time.

“It's iy painful daty  to  pulverize
you,” answered Rowan, “Bo take off
that ridiculons weapon and try to defend
yourself like a man.”

"Dost thon intend me personal vio
lenee, good Benjomin?”' resumed Dawson.
calmly.

"1 intend to give you an all-fired drub
bin," exelaimed HRowan,

“What evil hast thou found In me?"
asked Job,

“You're & humbug generally,” respond
ol Rowan, “look oat!
bit you in the left eye !

“Capnot this thing be put off till a
more  convenient seuson?' interrogated
INawson,

““Pwould be sinful to put i off haif &
minute longer.
lookers.” And Rowap made & pass at
Joh's face, which he parried.

“What if they should divide, and some

“Yerlly, i 1 wust defend myseM, 1

wha whonts the raseal that s with her.” 1

We'll retrare our steps & little nnd take |

horpse |

1] I;'l"r |

I'm going 1o

Bo be careful of your

| have no power to gainsay thee; but my
woul shhorreth contention, for 1 am A
man of peace,” he said quietly, turning
nxlde Townn's rapldly dealt blows with

oul any apparent eXeFLion,

1 bl o gooil Benjamin,
yet | wi hioee tor the best of my
homble whility

Whidke T wase nifering these in
his wspnl ol i r he raisend his grent
fint and gove Howin Iow under the

| T thistt nde Bim recoll sever iy nrds
amd full K v nt Forstall's feot

| “Verilv, | am n peacemaker, and hnwea
N |i|‘_|- 14 i enntention,” T G J"“.
soenting hlnself ealmly upon the griss«

Frunk and Hegderson lifted up Ben

|
Papuarfs e | i
Hown L L

nred

netl s vy
1

I MR IA of

seconds #pe prerfeetly
what had tiuken place,

I hnve ‘iniguity reward
ol and have ‘Kept my eye on you,' U e
marked Forstall, bronically

“Iast thon pulverized me enough, good
Renjamin? Puwson, with great
simpliedts
! Rowan sprang guickly to his fest and
| walked withoat any reply For
| wtall and Henderson retarned to the pa

v e 16 s

nsleedd

nNwny

[ rndde  ground, and presently the entire
| brigade, now numbering over one hun
dred, turned to deill, ANl fell into the

ratuks, aml Job nnd Ben were ssen side

by side ax usual; but the Iatter, it was
lu!m--r\u-d had n gwollen hoad Jlllii rﬂ"".
1 Niek Hawes rode up to Gen. Marion

and remarked, for the soyomd time, that
the “Indeperddent Fire-Eaters made n
most heavenly appearameye now they were
strmightenad up on horses,”
eral winilingly replied that “they certain
1_'1 ‘1:‘i.”

It was at this particular period that
Kate Martin and Joe Bawyver rode loto
camp with foaming and panting stess,

“Phe divine Kate!" exclaimed Hendee
san, Involuntarily.

“Phere's that  teaitor fellor,™  said
Hawkes.
“Phit's Gen. Marjon,” raid the ser

geant of the guard, who had conducted
Kate on to the field,

Kate turned townrd the genernl, and
the latter. Lrave as he was, appeared
somewhat bewildered and coufused by her
dnzzling benuty. He gallantly doffed his
teather onp and begged to have the plens-
are of knowing hiow far he eould serve
po falr a maniden.

With a glowing ¢heek Kuote related in
detatl the object of her visit, deseribing
as well as she conld the place of rendez
‘ vouk, and making such remarks as her in
formation would justify in regard to the
numbers of the Rovalists, Joe Sawyer
did not deave Kate's sude for a moment,
and seemed to consider it a post of hon
or: and the gallant Mr. Henderson would
have regarded it in the same light I
envied Joo his situation, wmwd as soon as
she had finished speaking with the pene
eral be advaneed 1o address her

“Stand back, and yon oan ses just as
well,! gaid Joo, evidently desming his
approaches an intrusion,  Miss Martin
amiled, and gracefully acknowledged Hen-
derson’s salutation. ‘The latter then f
mally presented her to the general,

“The brigade will have the honor o
escorting you to Rocky Creek, Miss Mar

tin,” maid Marion. “As yon are so for
tunate as to know Mr. Henderson, |

confide you to his eare until the hrig 3
ig in readiness to move forward. 1 re
gret thiat you eannot find nmong us thig
comforts which you must TR R

noesd after so moch exertion ; we L=

we cnn, and not as we would,  Our e
visit them, could ool

comfortable and

mies, should yon
duet vou o & mMArGQuUis,
lixntions : but the friends of hiberty

P ..‘,.'_1‘!;.-1[ Loy wlies Poon the ground, w ith

eV
]

| oo other ennopy than that of the nrehing
henivens, o my rough tent, Mr. Hender-
| xon will now condoet you, and no one

while there,"
lwefits n brave
gontlemnn”  res

will intrade upon you
| "Ruch courtesy well
chieftain and a gallant
plicd Kate. A enuse so just mokes any
[ place endurable, and the post of danger
| honorable, 1 shall be as happy in your
| tenit as the proudest Royalist in his lux-

urions marguee.  Now, Mr. Henderson, |
gladly accept you as my ciceroue to the
tent

‘ “1 ean agsure vouy that he i« well con-
| tent,” remarked the genereal, pleasantly.
| “1 confess to the charge”
| Nenderson, and touching his eap, turned
i from
the plac while Joe Sawyer
Utollowed with a sullen brow, jealous that
should ocenpy the place which
b hadl nastmil,

Laving the brigade to mareh to Rocky

o designnted

shother

and the RED- [ 500 be pnother ebild to sew for,”

«, and in a fow |

WIT OF THE YOUNGSTERS.

4

L e

Teacher —~Elmer,
what the largest dhonomd in the wor' |
e called? Elmer

«~an

nee
Toncher - Johnny--C'an

lhivpoeorite  Is?

you tell me
Johnny — You,
ma'nm It's a boy what cotpes to sehoo)
with a sinlle on his faee

what n

Mamma-— But, dear, the
telle ug to Jove our nelghbors gs our
solves,  Little BEthel  Yes, manin, but
posople didn’'t ve in fats then

Mammn

gondd  book

Are you  asleop,
Bobby—Why do you  nsk, mamma?
Manuna - Beeause IFf you are awake you
must take your medicine,  Bobby - ~Oh,
I'm asleep,

Rmall The winntedd
to box iy ears this mormng. Grandma

How do you Enow he  dld?  Small
Tommy—"Cause e wouldn't have boxed
‘e if e hadn’t wanted to.

Bome one asked Gale, aged  nine,
what ghe wanted for Chrlstmns. “Noth-
Ing,” replled Gale, *'canse I don't like

fabl I\ 1

Tommy tenchor

| anything bt dolls and ['ve got two or

rejoined |

the genernl and conducted RKate to |

U'reck a1 their leisure, we will look after |
some of our other chargceters. Mary
Aduir and Ruth 8trickland were on inti-
T rins, Mhiis hsing the cuse, 11|.It
hov should visit vach other wounld be a
Yty resu it 1 w find Miss Adair
i M Siri 5‘1 The ecapture of
Uyt 104 I T TY liun bhad give the
former great pleasure, inasmuch as that

tedd the liberntion of hwer broth

vF il '!l' rl‘i]""! !r ""l !I"r fu-'lllll l'."IF
her lmpertinence from the colomel, As
\ Vi wt expRerivnem]  eonsid
erable uneusinemes when whe !:I*'\i-l of 1h
cupe of the latter. This feeling of anx
wis cotsiderably  increased by cer-

tuip ramors, which had reached her onrs,

in regard to various remarks,
‘1 horself, which he bad
presoauy of severi. persons.

relating
miade in the
Those who

I move IF we hinve to say

| try 1o back ont,

| ggoin' € b bhiurked on g

hind overheard thesr observations bad re- |

pweated them again to others, and so they
| inally reached the ears of Miss Adair,
(To be coantinued.)

Not 8o lll.ilul.1

“Iils here Cupld chille may be blind,™

| sald Unele Eben, “but it do seem to
e dat he Kin manage 0 spy out a
heap o beauty an' jovableness dat
aliy’ vislhle w0 ¢ disinterested by-
stander."—Washiugton Star

Mabit,
Brown-—What s the matter with
Jones He W gowmg wsrovnd slde
WOYE,

Simdth—FHe's Uving lo & et pow and
got that habit from shpping between
the furnitore.—uck,

three of them, and another one woukl

Offlee 1oy Twe
Boss—What's the matter, Jimmbe? Of
floe Boy - My g grnnidmae's dadend. The
Bosas— Well, don't «ry We've all got to
e sometlme,  OHee Boy It bt &lw's
hhollday.

PDooeoo ! hoo-oo-oo !

TRo0- Iroo- (0 !

“Namma,” =ald little Elsle as she
looked np from  ber Nible
storios, “1 don't belleve Solomon wins ns
tich as peaple think.” “Why not, my
dear?" nsked bher mwother,
replied the small  Investigator, “this
book says ‘he slept with his fathers’
and If e was so awfully rieh 1T wuess
he would have had n bed of his own™

book of

“Becanse,”

CAT'S ATTEMPT AT SUICIDE.

Its Henl Eforts to Drown Tiselfl in n
Hocket of Wnater.

o antmals ever commit suicide” The
point 18 ralsed by a correspondent who
vouches for the following facts:

“A small tabiby cat In onr possession
rvently developesd an
which evidently cayssd it great
padn. We did what we conld for the
cat. which W a great favorite with the
funtor wembers of the fainlly. Puossy's

wfletien of the

Vs,

eves, however, continned to give her
trontbiles, amd she wandered ahout the
house o a peevish, frritable frame of

ul, pedeeting all affectionate  over
ftures.  One diy last week one of the

s lert a pail of water at the (oot
of sotne steps Jeading to the garden.,
I y ipembers of the family saw Jmssy
deliberutels wallk down the RUisps
stralght into the bucket, ntudd to all ap
e s eabmly oreslgn hersell  to
trowning. She was resciedd, deled and
sot 1 her hasket by the tireside, to e
1 =l hnek to it sore restsonnhile view
i HiTe

YN0 Jong as a witeh was kept npon

her jissy the fire, ‘The o
ment It wis rebised she agaln
into the bucket of water, which wag
still in its original pesttion. This thne
the et would certainly have drownsl
had she not heen observed tn time, The
fuet that she deliberately went twlee to
the witter would seem to fodicate that
even tabbies can tive of life amd wish
to nut an end to an existence whieh has
becotne more of o burden than o pleas
treS = London Muoil

gtayed by

witlked

Familine.

A large touring automobile contain
ing & man and hisx wife In a narrow
road met a hay wagon fully  loaded,
declared that the fariner
ek out, Lt ber pushand con
tended that she wasr unreasonahle.

“uat back the nutomobile
S 1T andd 1 don’t Intend
to teve for nnyboady, e shonld have

Tl woman
=l

vou can't

she suld,

ST NS,

Tl hnshand polnted ont that this
wis lwmpossible, owling to an uliruget
turn In the road,

1 don't eare” she Insisted, 1 won't

hore all night,”

The muan in the nutamobile was =it
ing 1o nrgue the when the
furmer, who hod bheen sitting quietiy on
the Ly, Interrapted

“Never mind, sin”

mint ey

he excbinbmad, 171
I've got one just ke

her ot bhome " — Philladelpbin Ledger

sentiments of (he Sehoolmnster,

It 12 diffienlt for the master of 6
nanee amd the politiclan to look each
other in the eye without winking.

A man mny not be us bad ns he Is
palnted, but he looks bad palnted that
ny.

P'roaperity thirows the fool into fits;
adversity makes Lim melancholy.

There are some things even the pres-
Ident of n university may not know,

Bargaln counters are for the blind.
Ameriean 1ustrated Maguzine,

He Waa Wise. -
Yomg HBachelor—You made a funny

error 10 oomgratulating  the bride's
father instend of the bridegroom,
Old Benedict—No, 1 dido't. 1've g

doughbter of my own, and 1 know what
they cost.—INustruted Bits,

you tell me |

Yex, ma‘am.  The | cheag but still, eheap.

MARY'S HAT.

It Brought About a Great Change in
the Waya of a Household.

It was such & pretty house; yet the
visitor, a school friend long abeent from

the town, wondered a little, Every-
thing was 8o simple, go cheap—frankly,

daintily, unpretentions and vlmrmlngly
She hnd sup-
posedd  her could afford about
thw same kind of furnishings her oth-
er fricmde bl Her expression be-
trayed her

“No, we haven't lost money  lately,
and Frank sn't pureimonions,” sald the
mistress  of the plensantly,
glanelng about hier, "1 see what yon're
thinking of, Loulse, and | ean oxplal
it In two words: Mary's hat,” v

“Mary's hat " echoed Loulse, \"h.y.
what on enrth =

“"Everyvthing. Mary was my mald two
venrs ago; oa capable, neat, pretty girl
vied, T thought, a sensible one, for I
Lnew she was saving money.  Then she
bonght a hat—a large velveet hat, really
hedsome, nmd loaded with lovely long
ostrich plumes, 1t was becoming to
her oo, as far a8 Jooks went ; she was
a pleture in it, but it took all her sav.
lgs,

L L

hose,

“*Well, T spoke to her about It—eau-
tionsly, for, after all, it was her per-
sonal affajv—but 1 spoke.  She answer-
ed e respectfully, but quick as &
l1.1'.h|l‘

"Nes'm, 1 suppoee It was a bit ex-
travagnnt ; but then 've been wanting
n hat Hke it ever sinee T was a girl. and
I've éarned it falr, Most of us are a
hit extravagant for our fancies once
in a while, 1 suppose, ma'am, mt If we
pay for ‘e, I don't see hut we're in our
vights'

“four rights,” snid 1. ‘Oh, yes. Buat
somme things may be sulted to our seale
of Tiving and some not, That's a really
Beantitul hat, Mary, bt :

“MWaell—1 there,  One mald
in o small honse can’t help hearing and
Ktowing o goomd denl, and Mary's eve
Il wandered expressively to a new
eclghtdegged mabogany table we'd just
bonght. We'd been pinching and plan-
ning and serouging for wonths to buy
it, too, and it was a besaty, bout-—hut
bt

“Marv's look was o

stopiped

rovel

ation, Ma-
hogany i permgnent atd velvet isn't;
Frank's snlary i more than Mary's
witges ; bat, after all, doeg old mahog-
any fuarnitee lncky
enongh to inherit auy-— suit our scale
The incongruity wuas less
flngrant, the extravaginee less extreme,
but, after all, wasn't it the same folly
in essence? 1 couldn't lecture Mary
on her hat!

“1 told Frank how I felt, and Lhe was
delighted. And that was another rey-
clution, because be'd beon plunning and
pinching with me so willingly for the
tihile we'd bought ana the other H-mﬂ
we meant to buy, that I'd never dre®™m-
vd what a relier it would be to Lim to
drop it all, sl be contented with—"
she lnughed ngain, and glinesd about
her again—"Just this.”

“oqust this!" "™ eried Lonise, enthusi-
astically, from the depths of a dJdeep
ket easy chale. 1 should think you
might be with “just this!’
Your honse is charndng ™

sinee we're not

of living?

vontented

“We like It and we are contented ;
andd I onee inoa while we're h'ln[ll('d
to buy anything too expensive to be
sensible, '8 quite enough for either to
adionish the other, ‘Mary's hat!'V—
Youth's Companlon.

Aot for Strangers,

“Whit in the world does that mean?
asked the traveler through a sparsely
settled region on the Cape. “There’s
no such place on my road-map.”

The mun whom he addressed  first
took @ leisurcly survey of the traveler
and his borse, and then turned his

eves toward the weather-beaten sign
which bore the single word, "TO0L-
"M

“hat in't 4 name,” he sald, with dlg-
nity; “it's jest an indleation. It means,
“I'o Long Pond one mile”

“It's plaln enongh to folks from near
by that's hunting for the pond, and we
don't reckon on strangers taking much

[l T "
Hierest,

Oxstentntion,
“I understind that Mr, Playneboy
cnreies home a market basket with
heef and eggs and all the rest of Lhe
day's dinner In full view!”
“Yeg" replled  Mr.  Comrox. “He
seoins to take great pleasure In a vul-
rar ll|-‘||1;|_\ ol Washington

L.

wealth.”

The Reason Why.

The fAattered minor poct was fishing
for compliments,

“Rut 1 can't soe,” he murmured, with
ufMected modesty, “why you should usk
me for my autograph,”

“Hecause,” sald the dense collectQ
“vou are the only one who can write
. —Cleveland leader,

A Farce,

Bacon—1 see they are playing o
piece enlled “The Duel” in New York,
o you know what 1t Is Hke?

Egbert—No; but If It reprosonts one
of those French duels 1 guess it's a
farce.—Yonkers Btatesinan.

I'ay & man of fifty a compliment,
and when he walks away he will car-
ry himself as i he were ten yeiars

Younger,




