A SONG.

A song ralled sut of o hear! ope day,

And It drifi=! over & distant bay

It carried petin 2o af hope nmd cheer

And its was breathed In a lst'ning ear
For it soo «] vl bHeows that were lined with ears

And It st
It whispe: il the
And it stl od the
A psalm o defy 3
A song th o w Ive far
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HE young man ! the
T busy, very bus: e
ways busy., He made o spevial

& of hard work. No Jdoubl he carried
the fad too far. His complexion bud
oot its ruddy glow, bis muscles were
m. But he worksd on

The fact is, he wes determinesd to
succead. He wauted and  be
wanted money. He wanted fame for
Kaelf, and he wanted mwoney becnuse it
meant power. It meant something clse
o bim—at least be bBopesd it dbd—
semething so far away that It wade
Blm gasp to think that he could ever
stretch out hin arwms for it

dobhn Hammond often sall to Lim
—Jobn Hammond was bis partner and
very good friend —

“Jim Warwick, you're putting too
much fuel Into your firebox. You'll
Bave pothing to fall back upon when

desk wias
wius al

fame

you peed a little reserve force. Slock
up, my boy. and take things ensier
We are dolng well encugh.  This s n

riglng firmn. We are golug to climb
all right and there's no use tking any |
short cut to the sumwmit Put on the
brakes, my Iad."”

Bo spoke John Hag moml, threennd
thirty, to James Warwick tineand. |
twenty. It was the voloe of experi-
ence and the volee of wisdom, but
James Wurwick wasn t ready W hesd |
i,

Once Ino a while Joln Hammond
drew him into soclety, pleasant litle
eard parties, a theater party onee, and
ence a dance. John Hammond's wife
lked Jim—everybodsy Jiked him, for
that matter—there hoin't beon o more
popular man at college—and she Jde
voutly wished thut he would encounter
some charming girl, whe would Jure
Rlm away from that litered desk for
A reasonable portion of the time,

There was such a girl, but Anna |
Eln.mﬂml, for all Ler cleverness,
ver dreamed of her Wentity, And

Jim Warwick scarcely dnred to dream
it either.

Jim was alone in the office this Jan-
mary afternoon. Hammond's wife had
ealled for him and he had gone away
with her. Bhe had put her bright face
for & moment In the doorway.

“All work and no play makes Jim
a dull boy"” she cried. "1 want you
to come to dinner S8unday, and you are
going with us to the theuler next week,
Good-by."

And Jim, looking after her, felt that
Hammond was & very lucky man.

Presenlly be pushed the papers back
and lifted his head with a little sigh.
He even leaped back und pushed his
kand through his thick hair. He felt
a sudden Impulse to grab his hat and
run away. Was the gane worth the
eandle?

He put his teeth together with a
sharp click and seizl Lis pencil again.

“Lady wants to see you, sir.”

It was the volce of the office hoy
in the doorway.

“Tell ber Mr. Hammond is out.”

“Asked for you, sir.”

Warwlick frowned.

“I'm very busy.” He looked around.
“Are you sure she asked for me?”

“Sure. She sald, [ want to see Mr.
Warwick'"

Jim leaned over his papers again.

“Show her (n,” he sald,

He did not bear the light footfall as
the visitor entered. He wis not aware |
of ber presence until her pleasant volee |
electrified him. 1

“Good afternoon, Mr. Wurwick."

He turned sharply and arose. A
dall red auddenly surged to his cheeks.

“Miss Ormsby,” bhe stammered.

Bhe put out her slim hand, and he
took it timidly.

“How do you do, Mr. Warwick?"

“Thank you,” he replled. “I am
quite well"”

Bhe looked st him critically.

“Are you sure? she nsked. “I
fancy 1 have seen you when you looked
h u“ﬁ-“ .

*1 am quité well,” he repeated. He
was still dazed by ber sudden appesr-
ance, “Will you take n chalr?”

“Yes, thank you,” she uanswered.

| Warwick

| effort it wus

longer than s sagine™

She met bLis surptised
little swile

“1 cannot understonl’
You

b snld, “how
linve advantuge—if
tage It may be called

“Io you remember Arthur Ridge
]r-.\ "

“1 remember an

tlils

s van

Arthur
who wis o coliege man'”

Ridgeley

“Arthur Ridgeley Is my lanif bro
er.”
“But be never told me

*1 have oo doubt be told you bhe had

a4 sixler,.”

Yes, 1 rewmember now I was n
tator then. 1le did ¢l me of bis sis
ter. e seemed proud of bher!

Nhe nodded

“Arthar amd I are quite nlone in the
world
e
were

We are very desr to each ot
She paused for a momwent. “Youo
Elnd o dellcdte  boy, Mr.
He never wrole tue with
oul telling of some new favor at your
hnnds.” Warwic
she guve
“You were
factor

K stirred uneasily, but

him nue chanee 1o speak

s hero as well as bene

I cnnnot tell you how my own

| hesirt throlibed with gratitude whien i

wlhiat
o Keep up

I health wus
s comdithon 1

knew
Arthur
rk.
ar

read those letters 1 fn
fur
with Mis eollege wi
nlwnys in n pr
think be would ha
fore Lie did if it had pot bwen for vour

encouragetient aml your help,™

ve given up long e

“You magnify (t so." sald Warwick
“Really, it was very little, [ Hkad
Arthiar atdd it was peluend  that |
should feel o sympothy for i, That
is all there wns of Arthur made

to much of Iv”

She shook her Lead

“1 have my own opinion aboat that,™
“Any way, you gulued his
She u]"'lll"i her
ot two let

whe sald
warmest adiniration.”™
shopiing bag amd drew
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Y1 AM QUITE AT YOUR SERVICR.™

ters. One sbe et fall o ber lup, the
other she opensd.  “Here,” she sald,
“ig the last letter he wrote hefore he
wiin taken away from the school, |

will read you au extract from it” She
spread out the sheet. I ennnot tell
you how kind and thoughtful Jim

Warwick coutinues to be. 1 conldn't
sleep last night, and he sat up with
me. He quite misde me forget the
paln.  And to think of soch n fine,
husky fellow Lothering over a wreteh-
edd runt Hke me! He's the only mag [
have ever met that | thought was
gooid enough for you, sis—and 1 can't
maeke it auny stronger than thot ™

Her voloe wus clear and <tendy as
ahe read this, aud Ler cliceks did not
flush.

Warwick started, but glibh of tonrye
pa he usunlly was, e could think of
nothing to &ay.

The girl guickly refolded the letter,

“1 have wanted to tell you  how
grateful I was.” she said slowly, “but
this =eems to be the first chance |
have had. We bave met a number of
times at socinl gatherings, but you
have scemed to avold me. Perhapg this
was only fancy on my part. Any way,
you gave me no chance to apeak to
you about Arthur.” Warwick tried to
say something, but she stopped him
agaln. “I had a letter from Arthur
yeaterday that prompted me to come
here.” Rhe lifted the letter from her
lap and held it lovingly. Then she laid
it down again,

“Where Is Arthur?” the young man
poftly nsked.

“In the Hawailan Islands with a
trusty man. It seems to be the only
climate that will keep him alive. He
s on one of the smaller lalands, high
up above the sea level. He can never
leave there.”

Warwick nodded In profound sym-

pathy.
“May I write to him?" he asked.

has 45ked e o Sod s
tuke the burden (rom NS liangs Wl
your Grm aceept i, Mr Warwick

He was fulrly staggersd

Why, of
i out

wie plse to

course we will Y he hilurt
You sur

He nughed sodidens

‘1 tweg your pardon

prised me "

1 Leg your pardoen sgeiu he sad
but cam you assure e thet 1
uite awake*

She gently sinbied
“And now | wust

nxk vou to forgive e for bringing the

| enn.” sheé said

%

pent into whiat was intotaded
| have

sonlid of
o bw purely o sentimental eull
done 111 ot that | hassve con
fidence lu your integrity amd your sl
1 to show that | am

shinw
iy, 1 have doue
truly griteful for your kindness o oy
aick bhrother
“Whatever your u
Wairwick [ neceg

TR PR |
irast  und

uiive,
the
thank you

The transfer of the pajwens wi

made at any Uwme vou prefer” sald the
& I'be busipess WEY  Decess inle
several culls At my home Wil vou

witend o this, or woukl sou prefer W
lwve Mr [lamisond take It lo charge ™
1 will vome,” le guickly sald.
Sbe smibesd at Lis sudden vebwmivnce

Merely business onlls,”  he mur

| wnred

She Jooked st bilm quizzieally
“Perhaps you sl call this & good

alleruonn s work she said
“A gredat afternoun’s wulk Miss
hrnushy

Theun It pudght appesr 1o follow that
you might rewand yoursell with o two
vicution

He shook his Lead
“The will
e malid

winrks'
linve to wait”

Vacntion

It secins o
somweihing to

Thut's lad
we an 7 1 liave
sy about it If my business
shows slgns of overwork It Is 1o iy
fnterest to immedintely order bim o
1 wunt bright sod heplthy
as well as Lonest
Ihp you understand, Mr, Wairwick

“1 upderstaml that yon
kind and thoughtful, Miss
and that 1 am under grent obligations

Mt redlly
tiight

than

tuke n rest
men o serve ine
are Ty
Lirinsing

o vou" Tle drew a  long breath
Do you know," he sald, “that 1 felt
Just a litthe disournged  before you

cgme in: The way upwand suddenly
petmind  Jong, nmd the road so rough
Al —pnd 1T wanted to olimb so Tasp™

“Amd why have yon wished to climh
a0 fast. Mr. Warwick?"

He k] away
troubied

Y1 ean’t 1ell you that

Wil hls foce w

Miss Orinshy
hiee sobdd, “at lenst not Sotne dny
perhinps He suddenly poused os
If amuzedl at his own temerity

W

She watched bim with o =toudy
KT,
“Regard me  as yvour Iriend, Mr

Warwick,” sbhe mald  in  her edrpest

WAy, “Any coufidence Jou may repose
In me will be held sacred, ax  you
kuow.” She hesituted. "1 bave npot

quite done.” she added, and ber volee
sunk & Mitle. 1 hnd u Jetter from Ar
thur yesterday. Here it 8" She
liftedd the letter from ber lap and drew
onut the enclosure. Then she shifted
her chair a little, so the light wus st
her bmck and ber face In  shadow,
Mlowly she spread outl the sheet, and
very slowly she read the written
words.

“Rix, 1 am going to talk to you again
ahout Jim Warwlck. 1 suppose being
alone out here—for Greshium doesn't
count—with so much sex aud sky to
look at, and the harsh cries of the sea-
birds ut your ears, and the surf for
ever bresking on the sands, a fellow
can't help getting Weas in his head.
and nursing them and turniong them
over, #and holding them  dear, and
keeping a tight grip on them when he
beging to think he's going mad. And
the idea U'se got In my bend now—
though it isn't & new one—is that you
and Jimt Warwick sbould murry. |1
know the end I8 near, sls. IUs only
n matter of a few mwonths—may be
weeks. But 'm golng to keep alive
uptil 1 hear from you and Jim.  When
I stop wy pen—and you don’t know
Low the writing tires me—and look up
ut those eternal mountalns against the
eternnl blue sky, It weems o me that
thuere nre wavering shapes that hover
nbout the trembling penks, and they
beckon, beckon, dand it's o fancy of
mine that they are walting there for
me, For you gel gneer hleas here,
with the surf forever throbbing In
your enrs and the cries of the birds
Jarring on your brain, 1 want to be at
But, somehow, T dan't feel Thiat
I ean go until I know just how It
stunds with you smd Jim. You wrote
e that you Lad met him and that
vou liked him—and that's all, 1 can't
soe how he could help lking you. Did
you try to make him like you, sis? [
know what It is. 1Us yonr money thit
frightens him. Jim would rather die
than have it thought that be wus n
fortune hunter. Honest old Jim! Do
you know what I've done? ['ve gone
down on the beach and turned my face
to the east and I've tried to influence
Jim across the trembling waters and
make him fond of you—and if there's
anything In teleputhy, I've succeeded.
Of courme, this Is a sick man's funcy.
It's that and nothing more. [ can't
bear to think of leaving you all nlone.
If you had Jim it wounld be nll right.
I tell you, sls, If you had any merve
you'd take this letter down to him and
rend It wloud. It would not be your
vowce, you know. It would be a volce
from afur—it would be the pleading
cry of a passing soul.”

Bhe stopped suddenly with a low
sob, and the letter slipped from her
fngers. -
Warwick's eyes were on the papers

pence

area’t youl i
1 Tramp—Well, I'm picking wp a Ily.

catndl bigin 10 wil you how | appre

1]

|
cinle (he wautifal devalion th Las
procnplied s act
vor wers lnfloesced by the prayer that
that fraii
bendy puicing the Jouely beack. It way
infueuce that etobsddens ue

what I

Lt us belleve Llnt
Las gone ol te You Trood

he this
might pever huave
of saying For Arthur s
right, Miss Urmsby 11 s your wealth
that has kept uwe from you I is Do
you that | bhave (oiled biere, amd hojusd
wid struggled Frowm the frst timne
| saw you I Knew you were the ol
anan o the world
vour this, Miss Ortshy
i o Artbury”
waltesdl until she slowly

¢ SRy

dreaiied

|l am glad to el
May |—may |
w"rhle

e T dsan)

Ler tearstained face
I-—thauk you for your confessjon

she softly sald, “wnd | kunow you to I« i

an bonorable man  Otherwise | could

net have cone”’

She panwed, amd ber
v trembled when  she resumed
And why mpy net that gentle spirit
hve infuetosd me, oo she sofily
sald
He stared at her, gl hls fave sud
denly Nusbied
Mury UOrinsby,” bhe abraptly seld

“will you be my wife®"
She put both ber honds lo lis
‘We will write that letter together,™
sald —Clevelund Plain
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NOW HAS A PAHIS BRANCH

Y. W. G AL Estublished T nder Guid
ance of British-Awmerican Waomen,
Na "l)l..lh.’ Wonet's Clhriatlan Asso

chation bas ever been fotided o Parls

for the reason tiat po enterprising psr
sott with westtns ever ook

i band unill & few

the matten
months pRo I
woukld have mude happy ol who faks
an interest in Cliristian nssacintions
bBayve sttended the dedicatory  exer
cises of the newly estallished British
Amerlonn Young Wowen's Christing
Assoclation at 5 Rue de Tarin, five
minutes' walk from the basiness ey
ter of Paris, whers, Inoa privite booss
with garden ln frond, wt
wWaornen can be
wisll varw] for
This bus bevn dome theongh the a
tivity of Mrs, Joln J 1o,
=evernl years bas spirrad up the o
of the Amerlean Clhristion
dents of Parts sud bas preodnesd w

tust hirty

bovised, bewerdisd  snd

wha fTod

ry

ders On the opening day the suull
druwing and dluing rmooms were crowd
“l with Awerican resldests who s
tetiendd to A bright discourse foom Mis |
Hofl, a winty specch frou Jolin Wans |

lrl;ik!'r. who has done so0 much for|
Uhristian young men womien o
Mre, Bea :
Suyndny ovening
q

sitilents are

Paris; an sgddress by

whose loterosting
Anerican
w0 Well attended, and o prayer by R
Dr. Thurhwr: thet ten
were served, alier which every one rmn
up the two flights of stalrs o look at
the ebeerfol bedrooms,

The preimble W the copstitution
says thnt the members of Whis wsso
clation wre actoated by a desire 1o
stimulate interest in the religious de
velopment of young women lu Parls,
to Improve their lntellectunl, socdn! ol
physical conditions, and to do  this
there will be classes 1n Freonoh, Ger.
min, lectures, soclal aud Bible et
ings amd teas, besides physioal culture,
The fees for active and  sustaining
mwembers are $4 4 year, and board and
lodging from &5 to 86 a week, and any
wonun of good wom! character mny
b elected ay associite member Ly o
vote of the members present it
regulnr meeting of the hoard,
Iyn Eagle,

At a Turkish Bookstall

A writer, who spent much of his
varly life Io Turkey, observisd
Turkish books sl booksellors
amongst the curlows features of
country. “The Turkish booksellers,’
be sald, “has & sou! “bove trade, 1o
rarely or never attempls to push his
wures, aod wil cheerfully turn s
attention from a likely purchaser 1
one who (belug & lover of Hterstare
merely wishes to talk with bim shout
books.  He treasures some of bls mwore
valuable hooks so greatly that bhe can
hardly be Indoced o sell them, al
though they form part of Lils stock in
trade, It 08 only In disposing of e
Karan that his cominercial talonts nre
There I1s a law forbidding the
sile of thin snered bBook, becguse it
s esseutial to the salvation of a-w-r_\!
Turk, and the bopkseller Is sujiposed |
to give It away. So he does: but in!
this fashion: You make him a ;-.-..‘.f
ent of fAfty plistres, and be  makes|
you a present of the Koran! Many
of the books displayed by the book
seller are In manuseript, which 1l
old-fashloned Turks esteem  wore
highly than print*
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A Diplomat in Rage.

Senator Mills, of Texas, once had ar
experiences with a tramp on Pennsyl
vanis avenue near the Capltol al
Washingtonn The fellow asked the
Senator for a dime, and recelved the
following reply:

“Look here, man! Wednesday you
bit me for a dime; Thursdny I gave
you another; and now you bave the
cheek to demand a thind."

“Ix that so?’

“Of course, it's so; and [ think you
are coming too fant.”

“Then you're the bloke [ struck for
# dlmne on that corner ™

“I am."

“And now I've tackled you a third
time?'

“You have.”

“Well, ol man, 1 beg your pardon
That's too much gall even for me; bul
my excuse I8 that you have Improved
so thuoh In your looks that [ didn"
racognise you."

Bame Ocompation
Man of the flouse—You're & bire
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The Old Faumilinr Vaces,
have hud playmstos, | Ua lind o
Jraltilintis
i my dags of ohildbewd my Juay
mihareind iy
\ ire g ir fa
have Leen ghing, | ha ¢ CRTOUS
in
Pirinking 1] % & e, withi ¥
Laonm (17} Ji¥
All. all are g miillar fales
I loved a v Bires 1 I
Wl
Closed are bher doars e 1
ity T
A all are gone ) A ]
1 have a T L a k ad las o
ma .
Like nu g 1 e v friemd ab
ruptly
Left hita to tnuee ¢ i fami
TR
Ghostlike 1 pmee rousd the haunt
ey el e ]
Earth soe v disert | was
Iraverse
Reeklug to bnd the 1 !
Frieud of my besom,. th more than
birather,
Why wert not thay bors r .
dwelling®
So might we wtalk of th il A
faces
How sowe they have died 1 svme the)
have left me,
And some are taken [riom e, oll are

departed
All, all are gone, the

— ‘harles Lamh

old familinr fares

Speed Away.,

speed away ! Ot Thine erraml
of light

There™s a young heart awaliting thy com

ing to-night;

Rhe will

spind AWy’

it fatulle thee close, shie will ass

r the loved,

Who pine ugpon earth since the “Day |
Btar'' lins roved,

She will ask if they piss hear, s long
her stuy

Bpeed pwiny! wpred away ! epesd awny

And, oli! wilt thon tell her, Liest bird o
Lhe Wilg,

That her mother hath ever a sad song
to sing

Thit she stundeth alane in the still, quiet
night

Aund her fund heart goes forth for th

being of light,
Who had slept in ber basom
would uol stay 'y
Bpead away! spead away! speed away!

but whu

hird of the silver wing! fetterires
now;

Stoop not thy bright plnions  on you
Inouutain's brow

But hie thee away, o'er rock
glen,

And find our young “‘Dwuy
night close again;

Up, onward! let nothing thy mission de
Iny,

Speed awny! spoed away! sposl away!
—lsnae B, Woodbury.

3o,

river aml

Star,”
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Fishh Had Falae Teeth,

H. 8 Noble, 0 well-kuown treveler
was #t the Amerlcan House, Denver
and with hlm he brought one of his
stories with which be has thrilled the
nation—at least that s whet he sqys
gbout them. Mr, Noble, It seems, had
ocenglon, a few yeurs ago Lo visit near
Akron, Oldo, where iy locuted o lake
famous for lts tlishing

“It was about this way,” sald Mr
MNoble, “pnd there {s po guestion about
the absolute truth of the stutements |
aur whout to make. 1 was fshilng i
the leke, Tor dshing Is one of wy fail
jngs, 1 Lzd pot had very good luek
w0 far that summer, aod that was two
years ugo and 1 was getting Just about
tired enough to cut It all out and go
bome,

“On the day In question 1 recelved
i mighty tug at my llne, and after
four hours’ hiard work | landed some
thing In the shape of the largest tish
1 ever saw In fresh water, | have
never been ahle to ledarn the name of
I, It cerininly was sn awful fish for
size. The jaw of the nnlmn menses.
od some five feet, and In the jaw s
the interesting part of the story. On
examination the fsh lad for iseth
in It lower jaw a cross.cnt  maw.
When the saw wis more closely exam-
Ined the name of the man who had
jost It was found. The saw had been
lost In the lake some two winlors be-
fore Ly m man who was eutling fes,
The fish, whleh was an old one, nnd
had lost its lower ‘tecth, slmply naed
the saw for a set of false tecth, “I'he
saw served Ita  purpose  remacks bly
well. The fish Is now on exhibitlon In
the wstore of a prominent hardware

man In Akron."—Chieago Inter Oeoan

OPEN AIR FOR BEAUTY.

The votary of the open alr treatment
for benuty Is well wrapped up and oc-
cuples s lounge chalr out of doors,

with her feet ralred from the ground, |

every day and in any westher, but
kspecially when the sun shines,

A man fesle n grievance because his
wife wants o go everywhere he goes
except when be comes Lo die, and thea

ing wherever [ can~Detrolt Free
Pruss. .
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TENDENCY OF OCCUPATIONS,

Commercial and Todpdrial Pursuitg
Huve the Call,

Fhat e bave bhevowe I8 the last
twenly e st psarein] and indge.
trin] people aud have ceased to Le g

pesiaple W ¢ oy mgmiculture s the
prosdonpinaut industry s [T | Ly
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m) and VIR0 froan 7.7 14,000
SO wned T wiber s likely
fior ey yours, especially
f oulr wtoirrlgahle domaly is thrown
. to Settisguent aud Is setths] by
} i i Linnimy=orKers With Tho
aptereinl wnd indus-
Jh' il pwspidation there Is boptd o be &
EMOwin n the number of those on
anged 1) b=l livsn of growing thelr
[owml supply. [o n country such as s,
| it biromdd mreas of fertlle  laond
[ availalde for lndostry, snd wiih ite
I Vst resagrces of the mw mnterial of
| industry and of manufacturing power,
| ngricultures & bBognd  to demand the
| sersiten of tnose and more men o
| ke thids olenr 1t s sufflelent o say
l lint skl bere Weke engnged :|
ieree ol The wechanlensl ndus-
trles 2 USd i) persons, whe were fsd
| Lhe wars of 7714000 sgricaltor
K ¥ 10 thivre wore enpaged
| i cototoeree atvd the mechingien] In
1 PN persons, whao were
| il vhors of 10882 Rk persons,
| Wi | i¢ that agriculture
s Years s Dieiy to ™™
[ innin, the fommintion  Indostry ufl
vhleh rests the  prosperity  of  the
Whotle vouutry, suehh 8 change in the
Hurribution of ecctpations a8 b
wilileh haxs ocourred sinee 1880 I of
groat sacial and politlcal as well ss
of sronombe significance It is refect

ed In the growth of clitles, o the rise
of probletms of munieipnl government
now delergaing Investigation sl so
lation snd fo the ferment of lnbor aud
capitul. It hes bad and (s likely to
have poditien] eMects of furrenching
importance aflecting onr interual ol
vles g our forelgn
aul Froneer 'ress

relations. —SL

NIGHT DUEL IN LINCOLN PARK.

Detective snd Exprees Messenger Play
High Tragedy for Citizens,
It soonded 11k

thie battle of &

n dress reboprsa! of
an Juan HUL Flrsy the

Aring was in volloys, bat n few  see.
onde Inter both sildes beld thelr sm-
munition b reserve,  belleviog bt

with n lttle sharpshooting the otlier
mun waould be captured.  Just Iwfore
e first rung ol the clocks o
the residences adjgeornt 1o Linowin
I'ark struck 2

When the cravk of Wis
henrd fnees were pressod pgnlnst see-
ond story windows, One aroused eltl-
telephoned for the police, while
others irrivdded themselves 1o awist
an expinnption

ST

revolvers

en

Those of the more daring who ven
tured o Peep ol of the windows could
se=ih two tgures a few foet
Lhie park

inside
Both wepe lylng down le-
Hind eonvetient ol trees,
ally

heeasion-
ane or the other would fire g shot
Instantly it war answered fn kind
For ten mluntes this revolver duel last-
wil, s gone who witnessed It could
disvern the conse,

With a vlang the larrabee
stntion patrol wargon tarand inta North
CArE street go e e, As it vlenred

W orAng
coled mwore elenrly the  soens
fight.

The driver pulied up at the
Six polieewen In aniform scriuteed
out.  As they did so both proae e
ures arose. The police  surrounded
thewn without fring & shot. They'
were bronghit out,

el decinred the other to b na
hold-up man. They were thken to a
near-by drug store.  One was o des
teetive fn eltizen's clothing and  the
other was 8 belated express messenger.
The former needed po Identifipation.
The latter, with the aid of the 1ele
phone aund papers on his person, lden-
tified himself and established the right
to coarry a revolver, The affalr was
seltled with a langh. Now the ex-
press messenger keeps off the piirk
walk and nearly every night grects Lia
detective antagonist as  he  pusses
homewanrd.—Chicago Record HMerid

sireet

of the

s e=s x =h

curh,

Asslatance,

caln wonld yoit recommend?’ asked
the woman with a pleasant smile,
“Well, lady,” anawered the ‘tiny who
wans nttending to the depot news stand,
“It depends. If you want genuine first:
class Information I'd sell you dis copy
of de Sportln' News, but It you Jis
wants somethin' to t'row at de "ol
man porter I'd recommend dis pulr

e

1)

M
.‘\.

?

»

“Which of theso books or perlodi gy

g




