oy

e ————

Sowa pered oid woman, who sccepted all|of feeling in hor tones. “Wouldn't you| But thess vegetables had not as yel

f the mei, sing the ships, mercies as & matter of course, grum- | !lke to 3o something to please him, for | boem sssigned to their place of honor.

m-uam_m biing and sneering at the many bless- | OnceT” They lay together with Gran's, which
“mﬂ.mmu brintn- ings dispensed to her? Not that he was| The old woman glanced at them | bad been carefully Initiated, in a con- | (tors smiled,
'.-m"_'h‘:mmwm discouraged or lacking in the faith nec- | shrewdly. BShe half-suspecled & plot. |fused heap iIn the porch, where Lhe
Whes runsing down to leeward, essary for the anticipstion of some| “Come {to the harvest thanksgiving | cheery vuice of the vicar was plalaiy
Whea beating up to port with the pilot [change In this erring but venerable on Bunday,” continued the speaker per- | audible bholding a curiously one-rided

:
]

ratching half-afrald,
With a lookout on the yard for the
marks along the shore
—New York Tribune.

GRAN’S OFFERING.

The warm Beplember sun shone
$right and full on the row of white-
washed cottages known as “Polter's
Place” Oum every side shrill cries and
clatter filled the alr. Hoarse Impreca-
tions, with now and agaln & vulgur,
mirthiess laugh, arose from the open
doorways, mingled with the hot steamy
Dreath of soapsuds, onions and green
Water.

Unregenerate and sinewy urchins, In
costumes rational enough so far as
fresdom of limb was concerned, settied
long-standing differences mercilesaly in
the dust; while white-headed, noisy
babes crowed lustily before the paren-

ot dry season.
*"Nur wet nor vine,” quoth a pleas-
ant-volced, rosy-cheeked woman, ad-
dressing herself in friendly acceats to
her meighbor, “°t 'eodn’t make nur a
Ba'porth o' difference te ‘es, Gran, I
seckon.”

The individual for whom these words

Upen & gentle slope before her, sur-
reunded by a tralling wreath of crisp.
green leaves, reposed a gigantic mar-
gow. Just this oms fruit by some
gtrange fate had formed and ripened on
the luxuriant and sturdy plant; but It
bad attained such perfect form and
snormous proportions that It had al-
most served to satisfy Iits owner—no
sast matter ag a general rule. The harsh
limes that time, discomfort and discon-
tant had stamped upon the seared old
face, half hidden bensath her frilled

softened pomewhat as she con-
- &N the londly produce of her
e patch.

*“He do be a vine marrer™ continued
the pleasant voice in Its peighborty
tones. “Tha'lt never est he in & week
¢ Bundays, Gran.”
The old woman looked up sharpiy;
something very like & smile quivered
for & minute's space upon ber thin,
querulous lipe. -
*Hlegs 'se,'’ came the shrill pipe of an
enterprising yeuth from the roadway,
“we be s-guin’ to eat be at the buryin’,
we be.”
It was a harmless remark, seemingly,
and might have passed unheeded bad
mot Gran chosen to put a personal ap-
on the event mentioned, as
§t was deubtless intended she shouid.
A green, virulent light flashed in ber
@aded eyes, and she made ready to re-
ply in language worthy of her reputa-
tion, while the women paused expec-
gantly in their work, and the children
walted in breathless anticipation of the
tnevitable.
St silence! The eyes of the onlook-
ars wandered from Gran to the dusiy

/fase-beyond. . A giimpse o ewingins |

biack cost tails had become visible In
thet direction, isforming the watchers
dhat their surate, the Rev. Frank Hil-
4 turned the corner of Potter's
snd wes fast approaching.
mouth closed with a declded
the effort had cost her
which, indeed, it had.

3¢ is & beantiful idea. the fact of &
‘gtring of csths dying away on the lips
| ghis bardeued old reprobats as the
. dlergyman’s presence became
Ber: and it would have been

‘more besutiful bad not Gran's
Doen

soul, but It had occurred to him, as he
looked compassionutely down at the
feeble, tottering old body before him,
that perhaps, even today, the time
might be growing short la which the
earthly regeneration of Gran must be
accomplished. Doubtless If the old
lady had been able to give vent to her
feelings in & few carefully chosen words
before his arrivil he might have met
with a more Inviting reception.

Had it occurred to her to ask herselfl
why her pastor should lend an ever-
willing and sympathetic ear 10 the re-
latiom of her woes, she would have at-
tributed It, doubtiess, to waal of wits
on his part, srguing, In all probabllity,
that, as this meek-spirited, easy-going
individual had been established In some
vague port of way, 10 do his duty by
such as she, ahe might a8 well avall
herseif of his services, jJust as she
would have no scruple In drawing
water from the village pump. BSome-
times, indeed, she had wondered that
he made no effort to assert himself, or,
growing tired of extending the helping
hand she mow looked upon as a ripht,
made no attempt to throw off the yoke
which had grown In proportion to that
of the 0ld Man of the Bea.

“But drot it!" she emclaimed In &
burst of confidencs to her neighbor,
“there’s them ae sort o' vansy It, blesa
‘se, and pum & ome o they upstartish
gentry ‘oed get to heaven of s0 be It
warat fur us poor follk.™

Te sum up her estimation In a few
words, the parson was but & poor crea~
ture at best; but what would be expect-
od from one who was apparently unable
to see through the most barefaced of
her lttle tricks and devices?

Today bhar list of woes was grievous
and pleatiful Bhe felt sure that the
messenger had helped herself freely
from the gensrous weekly basket sup-
plied her frem the vicarage. The pud-
ding had net suited the remarkabile
style of digestion pecullar to herself,
of which process she included a de-
talled aocount; also it was evident that
the annuval distribution of ffankets

would be starved with cold before they
came into thelr property. Her visitor
proposed to see into the matter.

“And i(hey coals, &ir,” she added,

with a plaiative wall of mingled Injury
and Indignation, ‘‘ef 8o be the kind la-
dies as vound thic there coal money
waa to hear on the sinful waste o' they
coaled— Coal,” she continued scorn-
fully, “po more o' ooal than thiccy
chunk o’ rock.”
The curate expressed his sorrow, but
Gran was not so easily checked. It was
not for her to say where the fault lay,
but they that had ths spending of the
money should know best.

“Ew've & sight o' vine doin's to look
to, sir,” she ndded, with self-consclous
resignation, “wi'out heedin' the trou-
bles on the Iikes o' us poor folk.”

“Gran’™ came a sharp volce of indig-
nation from the gateway. “Gran, you
wicked old woman, how dare you say
such abominably ungrateful things!"
Then aa the speaker, entering the
wicket, approached them, she added:
“It’s a wonder you aren’'t struck dumb
| on the spot, indeed it is. At any rate,
you may be sure it's not for the want
of deserving L™

Gran gave A shamefaced littie cour-

tesy as these words fell unexpectedly
upon her ear, and at the same time the
eurate lifted his hat, to all appearances
shocked, If not a little paingd,
| “It wasa pity,” be thought—that Is,
she was 80 Yery pretty, Miss Doreen
Rivers—ind working so energetically
I9 the parish, too; but hew could she
expect these poor souls to Jearn to con-
trol their tongues if she made no effort
to control her own language? Btil
1Gm accepted the reproof with sur-
| prising meekness, even though it were
posaible that the visitor's open basket
| suggested the best tes and other Juxur-
jes, Yel the loms of & tongue Was &
! somewhat sobering prophecy evem 1o
Gran.

“Bless ‘es, miss, T meant nnur harm,”
| she faltered spologetically, “though
't'aint for the like o’ I say nur a word
ag’in—"

“No, Gran,” remarked Miss Rivers
with emphasis, “it certainly is not, and
o I think you had better keep silent
ia the future.”

The curate frowned. Fhe was hard
on these poor souls, he thought—he
had balf suspected It for some time
—had even received Insinuations from
the people themselves in respect to her
inflexibility upon a matter of pawned
coal tickets. To come among these

humbied cottage foik and fall to help
was unsalisfactory

“Burely you've something
you are grateful for?™ Her eye roved
around the tiny garden in search of In-
spiration.

“He do be & vine marrer,” murmured
Gran, foliowing the direction of her
glance.

“It is indeed” agreed Miss Rivers
admiringly. *"Well, then, your besuti-
ful marrow."”

The curate thought it advisable to as-
sist her at this point It was by mo
means a high-minded suggestion that
Gran should ge te church In order lo
please him, or that, once there, she
should proceed to give thanks for the
solitary vegetable that graced her gar-
den; but after all Miss Rivers had
made some headway, and that was ey-
erything with Gran. He resolved to
carry off the situation as lightly as pos-
aible,

“1 know now,” he volunteered, with a
lsugh, “what the poet meant by ‘s win-
seme marrow:' It certainly does Gran
credit. We return thanks on Sunday,”
he continued gravely, “for all such gifis
of God—the kindly fruits of the eamth,
o fact™

“That he be* Interpoeed the eld wo-
man excitedly, *he be—my marver, the
fruit ¢ the earth and no mistake.”

“It 1o really the finest I Bave ever
peen.” ssserted the woman visitor with
the air of & connolsseur,

Gran's eyes sparkied with pleasure.
“Maybe a8 I'll come o Buaday arter
all,” she allowed, graciously.

At this juncture the pleasant-faced
pelghbor, Mra. Jordan, requested an 11
terview with the curate. If beckoning
to him hymn‘ﬂuln&ntmhﬂ
arm ocould be so called II wan Dow
fixed, she joyfully procesded 0 AN
pounoce—the master had gracisusly don-
sented to the baptism of the baby.

It was & victory Indeed; Ms. Jerdan
baving proved bhimself se far a very
tough customer,

“Nur could the master do leas, 1 say.” |
his wife averred stoutly, "weein’ the
lovely robe ss the young woman give to
the little ‘un. An' bur standin’ for him
berself, so she be. God bless her!™

Bribery! The curate’'s eye flashed &
swift sad glance of intelligence toward
Doreen, who blushed scarlet

Now would follow the opportuaity for
the administration of judicious rebuke.

“You seem to have more falth in the
application of the mateHal tham the
spiritual, Miss Rivers,” he obeerved
dryly, when they bhad left the cottage
far behind them.

She was hurt, yet she 4id not allow
him to percelve it

“It seems to me,” she ventured apol-
ogetically, “that the vulgar mind must
be influenced in & vulgar way.”

He made mo reply, though she evi-
dently awalted one. Bhould he waste
an answer upon her? BShe had called
them vulgar. There remalned nothing
more to be sald. After all, he consider-
ed, she was a mere child (a very pretty
child and not without a certain charm
of her own), but unfitted for the work
in every way.

“But the Jordans,” she ventured pres-
ently as though reading his thoughts,
“at least we have conguered them after
a struggle”

“Yes, but by what means?’

“It waas the only way!' There was &
strange pathetic note in her volce that
cavsed hi mto peer Into her blue eyes
a little anxiously. They were curiously
misty he fancied. It was to be hoped
she 41 not intend to ery. Oh, these
women helpers, they were mere difficult
to mange than a whole parish full of
poor folk! Then it flashed across him
that she, at least, had succeeded where
be had fafled, and that he could not
do otherwise than confeas it llke a
man. At once Doreen grew radiant,
There was no question of tears now. He
looked agaln into her eyes to see If they
were still misty in appearancs. It would
be as well to know, for future refer-
ence should the occasion arise.

Doreen, not understanding his mo-
tive, blushed undenlably.

Even now he found himself unable
to decide this Important question, and
forthwith fell to wondering whether
she was aware of his views respecting
the marriage of clergy? Perhaps it
would be only falr to let her know that
he, for ome, had devoled his whaole
heart to his work, and that the accom-
plishment of his duty was, and always
would be, his first ambition and object
in Nfe. After all, there was plenty of
time yet to teil her this, Bhe would
not take an interest inm him as quickly
as he—

One thing was certain, he must break

A

there was no mention of her harsh
treatment of her parishiomers that day!
On the afterncon before the eventful
Sunday, Gran, leaning upon the arm of
nelghbor, Mre. Jordan, took

the charch. The gquaint
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conersation with some person Unsen.
To what giorious distinction might not
this wonderful marrow obtain? Vith
a detalning hand on her companiin's
arm, Gran drew back into the shadow
to listen. Perhaps she might even Li=ar
it sald that the Lord had deigned Lo
sceept her offering! Who could tall?

“It's not the least use, Miss RHivers™”
the vicar was saying. “1 really cannot
have the church turned Into a green
grocer's shop, and an Indifferenl gresn
grocer's at that.”

Here & woman's volce made [t=elf
heard protesting faintly, but the manly
tones centinued: “Didn’'t you know
what was overheard In the church last
year? Bome woman, a dissenter, too,
of ull people, likened the place to & big
advertisement for seeds. Scandalous,
wasn‘t IL! And it really won't do, you
knuw. It really won't do at all.”

“But the vegetables are sent by the
poor,” pleaded his listener’s volce soft-
1y. ’

*Well, It can’t be helped,” was Lhe de-
cided answer. "“The ehurch cannot be
made Into a market garden to please
any amount of poor people. John''—-in
woll known accents of command—"put
all the absurd vegetables Into & wheel-

jbarrew and cart them down to the hue-

pital with my compliments. I do de-
clgra,” he added In confidential tones,
“that thoy would like to fill the whole
place with green stuff if I didn't draw
the lUne scmewhere. As it is, the effect
of our fire brasswork la antirely lost
among the flowers.”

“And on Bunday,” ventured the soft
weice gently, “we are golng to thank

childish sagerness, her past grisvances
all forgotetn in this new [nterest FOURITRER .
And yet she wondered why both vis-| ~You must be Very careful whes you
are walking out alome, Sarah™ sald
Doreen and the curate left the coltage | Hasry '_.-p,‘:. owner of the
together. Here, then, was the 0ppor- |Ands Mine, to his girl guest from New
tunity for her enlightenment on his York, “becauss the snow often covers
view of clerical marriages,
“Gran has you to thank for her bap- have been sarious mccidents to tender-
piness,” he sald with some feeling, “and feet that walk whers miners fear to
I, too, am greatly Indebted to you fur tread,” he laugher, "“so keep your wi
your help.” His companion mumured,'.bom you.” 1 )
n f;“:‘;:x"::-‘ht;“;:' :‘::‘:rﬂ“l';:? o) “T WAL" she replied. “The best ones
[ have. The new set sharpened
your work among these poor people. made keen ;r use in the Nor‘w::‘
You have shown me that a true and Goodby. I'm off for & walk Inton
sympathetlc woman can, by’ m’“'ibmm:t“
strange, subtle instinct, reach the  gne waved him a farewell and start-
hearts of these poor ignorant souls In .4 o gayly. Her little boots creaked
;o"';‘;’:::‘: ;i "“I';::r::: I"::';a::'ll’:u::.ln the snow as she strode sturdily
. s "N, away.
earnestly, “for this lesson (did he' serpat's m nice girl, lsn't ahe, mam-
know that he had called her Doreen?) g1+ Mr. Treat threw one arm arousd
and also for your unfalling assistance cam
at times when 1 have becn‘ downcast lhh DS A 10 the dook; snd
b (el = " they both stood looking at SBusan Hunt
dS‘ l"?Di'ld t |:ll“" f:“'- !h d din (a8 long 88 her scarlet jacket made the
'“F‘“" "’t‘::’" "‘?-u "::"l‘ t‘ » ""'l"“ ;most vivid mark In the clear blue and
mo".h(ruoundﬂ’? continually Lraversing wnite day.
g “Yes, she Is; and do you know,
~ B“‘ID‘:“’“' too, had something upon  Harry’—Mrs. Treat's voice sank to the
‘;"Nz I:me SAiNEs i O IR tnlwu of confdence—'"T've been think-
2 |ilng wouldn't it be nice if she could
sy seed” she ventured M(" (uil in love with Will Christopher or—
i ":.‘ h.:"m‘ p.uicl. in:rednloul | or somebody—and stay up here in Van-
i q souver. It would be a great change
v = tor & New York soclety girl, of course,
D"ﬁ;m he ::dt::u;iv ""’h“'“p'mub—l wonder where Will Christopher
2"’"‘ e ::'- b ‘:_c:npl"-; is, anyway? He was coming up hers
ary o call on her last evening. Did he
;:ﬁuﬁdm;u.m?d::;nﬂ”' m:__:::..mte or send word to you why ne
Doreen, I love you! Have you the cour- :l:n lllm::t h‘:‘hﬂdl;:;“ m:n.ne'r':'ll‘:
age?—God willing, will you walk with|
oY sas ] Mrs. Treat turned and went inside
L . the bouse, her preity face showing
[ u:I l":;.‘:"::d softly, “God will- |, 1ok of vexation over the fallure
nE, Yy »f her husband's partner to live up te
The service on Bunday morning Was ... ja.a of him.
weary work to Gran. In the meantime Sarah Hunt walk-

God for His flowers as well as our-
salves for eur brasswork.”™

The vicar glanced sharply at the
speaker, but the eyes that met h ze
were purely, trustfully blue, and the
face upturned to his innocent as a Mow-
er. No sarcasm ocould have been In-
tended—Loreen Rivers was but a child!

The marrows had disappeared (n the
direction of the hospital, when Gran
crept sliently from the porch leanung
heavily on the arm of her friend.

*Tha'lt do It fine tomorrow, Gran,”
quoth Mrs, Jordan, alluding t0 the
wallk

“I'bain't agoin’ to try,"” observed Gran
oracularly. “"He've eyes and ears, Zur-
ah, samc as I have, bain't 'e?

Mrs. Jordan signified that this wsaas
the case

“Then ‘ee see what come 0' my maer-
rer.” There was pomething so bittarly
resigned about Gran's tones that her
companion grew nervous,

“Do ‘ee cuss & bit now, Gran” she
nuggested tenderly; “maybe t'ood ease
‘oo kel

“Cuss!” exclalmed Gran In accents
of tragic scorn; ‘‘cuss, Zarah! where
‘0o0d 1 vind the biessed language for It

And Mre. Jordan could make no sug-
Kestion.

It chanced that Miss Rivers and tke
curate met again at the cottage of their
protege some few days later. Frank
Hilton, his brow clouded by the knowl-
edge of fallure and disappolntment,
waa llstenlng with almost superhdman
patience to Gran's shrill tirade.

“Aye, there be places enough for the
gentle-folk In thic there church,” ehe
was exclalming In her high-pitched
treble as Doreen entered, “but nur a
corner fur the llke o' I. Nur a cor-
ner."” she continued, pcarcely paunsing Lo
take breath. “The rich folks’ frults is
hung bigh enow. The ladies as dance
arould wi' thicey decoratin’ an' gim-
ercrackery Sees to that, I reckon. How-
sumdever, the Lord baln't atakin' nur
stock o' thelr winderpane pineapples
an' thelr drotted gardeners’ toomytoen."

“Why, what Is the meanig of this?"
excluimed the lady viaitor In surprise,

Frank Hilton di4 not offer to explain,
and Gran showed a tendency to sullen- |
nNess,

“SMeaning enow."” she remarked re-
luctantly. “The Lord ‘oodn’t accept o' |
my marrer.”

The curaie’'s eyes sought those of Do.
reen. He hoped vaguely that she would
not laugh. He felt that had she done
s0 he could have hated her then, -nd'
forever.

The pretty face softened with ready
sympathy.

“Oh, no, Gran!’ she cried. “Burely
you are mistaken."

*“T bain't,” returned that individual
with the dogged delermination of wec-
ond childhood.

“But supposing,” suggested Doreen
after & pause, “that you did not oll’-r'
your gift in the right way?' The old
woman looked up in surprise.

*1 think," pursusd Misa Rivers,
thoughtfully, "that you should have|
pold your marrow und given the money
as & thank offering. And there (s still
time, you may esven do 80 now."

Oran heard her with suppressed ex-
cltement.

“Self ‘un!’ she exclaimed with anl.
mation. “Drot it, thie there parson
took he.”™

“But there was & lady,” began Do-
reen, with a shy glance at the old
dame, upos whom her impressive man-
ner was beginning to tell, “who thought

When ‘Il they come to bag ‘un™ .4 Liong, serenely unconsclous of her
she inquired audibly. "r‘"";" to the ,i.nd's match-making designs. The
future :“u“":“m Mh'"" wift. weather was clear, crisp and beautiful,
ular In rl:e-'rJ:bul::'h'l.;:d‘;ce be;:‘rl | et Bt aw bapiy &6 &' laa8 WHE ¥

gfood consclence and easy shoes can

falling "I‘I 'u:‘u:;’:d ::"’":;’ 'n"::;"ﬂul out for a walk on & breexy morn-

.fuulh_::d,; and :r*truc.k hi.: ng. Buddenly she stopped stock still

R "’“’l n: - ] % ]md listened. A faint “Hello!” came
per The pens dinked o rumies S rom smewihre oo or e

“Help!” It came more distinctly,

rusty glove as the vicar praysd on thu:md 'h;; called in reply: g

"I"...':;:m:lo::;ul;:';';.::“ :;:l;l “What |8 the matter” 'as she ran

L

’ . |loward the sound.

{:““:‘d '“:‘; u;mol:, and :" I'"'"'::;'I A disused shaft yawned up st her,
e long-looked-for mo;un “'";ed |and it seemed to the man lylng with &

when the alms bag should be han broken leg In the half-frozén water at

to Gran. ita depth that the face bending ovar

2 W'p':ad:” ::“;‘““7 the .‘;::":"“;"” |the edge so anxiously was loveller than
rop ! r fourpence D€ e had ever seen before,

by one following with her eyes the pro- >

gres sof the sidesman to whom she had I have been here all night,” he sald,

in ted her precious treasure um“-wuh new courage, “and If—" but she
s ‘ |was gone, and he wondered miserably

rom d . empt

IM d::dturned . Ris-auty d ’..r she had not been but a creature of
Buill f‘}nn'n was beat eastward, als dreams after all. But in a few

» 1iitla “'“u."’ (minutes she returned with a coll of
"He be right 'enow " whispered her | (UD€ trom the dilapidated shaft house

companion touching .hef i |near by, and tying one end to & tree

tively, “He be right enow, t‘l.nn:'m the other down to him.

kneel, can't ee?’ And with a littls' An hour later Harry Treat and his

halt-sigh of satisfaction Gran kmeit. |%ife came up to them. The long ab-

Through the solemn words of the wnce of thelr guest had alarmed them

benediction, and the Impressive sllencs_;:': ?:::dt:.mko?tn to '°°::1 for her.

that followed ft—through the slight > er koesling en the ground

trying to revive an unconsclous man.

rustle of the stirring congregation, and
Wil Christopher! they exclaimed

the first soft, half sobbing notes of the
organ—Gran knelt, her face buried in together, and as he opened his eyes
'Mrs. Treat exclaimed:

her shabby gloves, the sable plume

nodding mournfully in her sombre sat- 8o that Is where you were!™

in bonnet, The people streamed forth When the young couple who had met
from the pews and Mrs. Jordan, con~:under such romantic clrcumstances
sclous of a vague sense of uneasineas, were married Mrs. Treat sald, as she
whispered Impatiently, “Gran!" kissed the bride:

But in valn may call the volces of her | “It has all happened just as I intend-
earthly nelghbors, for Gran’s soul, fill~ =d it should.” But she did nol mesa
ed with & new sense of gratitude and the rescue from the mine at all. Fate
hope, had followed her first thank-of- clalmed all the honor for that.—Chi-
fering to her Maker.—Temple aBr, sago Journal.

Powerful Fleld Guns, The SBquires’ Dilemma.

The ordnance department of the army A juatice of the peace In >ne of the
has recelved from the Driggs-Seabury West End boroughs, says the I'iits-
Gun company twenty of the new pu-;bur' News, lssued a warrant Zor the
tern six-pounder guns designed for use }aruct of &« West End woman for glan-
behind parapets in the field. An order der. Bquire fi. J. White happened to be
tor mixty of these guns wus given to present at the hearing. The prosecu-
the company some time ago, and twen- tor testified that the defendant Fad
ty of them were delivered this w&kl ‘alled her an “old virago,” and that she
at the Bandy Hook proving statlon for had added: "I don't know what that
test. While the gun has somewhat the means, but whatever it is, that’s what
same appearance s the original Drigga you are.” The witness admitted that
Bchroeder gun, It In a dintinct lmprove~:lhe did not know what the meaning of

| ment on the oldier plece. Its Improve- the word was, either, but she knew it

'
ments consist in & decrease In  the had no good meaning or the clhar

number of parts, simplicity of con- wouldn't have made use of it.

struction and the total absence of all
screws, so that the mechanism can be
assembled or disassembled without the
use of any spacial tools. The extrao.
tlon of the empty cartridge case Is a
unique feature, being more powerful
and quicker than In any of the guns of
this caliber. The plece is mounted on

“No matter what It means,” sald the
squire, who Is an Intensely patriotio
American, “it's a forelgn name and
she had no busineas caliing you it. 1'll
fine bher for It."

“Squire,” whispered Bquire White In,
iils ear, “you have no jurisdiction lo
slander sults; they must be entered In

what Is known as & minimum recoll court”

1 Al
cu-ru::’ und.u::aed brpthc l:;ln'l’ ;Wull.’ TI'll hold her for court, then,”
company. e general appearance of the squire declared.
this carriage Is not un:ik:hlhc urdln;:, “But there's no law under which jou
pervice carriage used In the army, can do that,” he was told,
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