 Restored to Henlth by Lydia E.

‘s Vegetable Compound.
Read What They Say.

Mims Lillian Itoss, 530
Fant 8ith Strost, Now
York, writes: * Lyilia
E, Plukham's Vegota-
be Compound overe
flosma irrogn larities, pe-
Mriodic saffering, and
o :rrmu he?- Mh;.m.
after avaryth olso
hind fallod to help me,
and I feel it a duty to
let others know of it."

KatharineOraig, 2355
Bl Tafayelte St,, Denver,
EAUol., writes: “Thanks
10 Lydia BE. Pinkhism's
o \ ogotable Compound I
= ntn well, aftermufforing
for months from net-
vous prostration, "

Mixs Muarie Stolts-
man;, of Laurel, Ia.,
writes: “Twasina run-
downoonditionandenf-
fored frotmsapprossion,
Indigestion, and poor
clreniation. Lydia E.
Finkham's Vegetable
Compound made oo
well and strong.”
Miss Ellen M. Olaom,
of 417 N. East

table Compound cured
ma of backache, side
acho, and ostablishod
my after the
bost local doctors had
falled to help me."”

FACTS FOR SICK WOMEN.
For thirty years Lydia E. Pink.
ham's chem{»la Compound, made
from roots and herbs, has been the
standard remedy for female illg
amlhaspoaitiwlycumdthnusamlﬂnf
women who have been troubled with
lacements, inflammation, uleern-
n, fibroid tumors, irregularities,
riodie paina, backache, that bear.
g-down feeling, flatulency, indiges.
tion,dizziness, ornervous prostration.
Why don't you try it ?
Mrs. Pinkham invites all sick
women to write her for advice.

has thousands to
mth. AMan Mass.

PARIS “QUARTIER LATIN/'

8. G. Blythe Snys It Is tho Fashlon
to Say It Has Deteriornied,

+ The Latin quarter 18 not what It
once was, says Samuel B, Blythe In
- Everybody's. There 1s authority for
that statement. Any person who has
been two consecutlve weeks In Paris
will tell you so with sobs. The lamen-
tations of thosp who have been there
#lx months are Leartrending when they
relute the same sorrowful story. It
#seems to be a personal grief, some be-
reavement that hos saddened them for
lfe, 1 don’p know why, for the Latin
quarter seemod to be doing business
when I was there. At any rate, there
were droves of students. or porsons 1
took to be students, with funny whis.
kers and long halr and flowing tles,
and they got together at varlous places
In the quarterynud ok beer or wine
and sang songs and were qulte studi-
ously and paipstokingly  devil-may-
care. And I went to one of thelr balls
it was most preconcelvedly rlotous,
! seemed Lo have a particular
bit of wickeducms—or what passed as
wickedness—to do, and every one did
his or her part at the right time apd
‘with all the outward symptoms of -
#0. Bo far as 1 could lenrn the stu-
dents do what they plonse. If thuey
-ever did more than that then the quar-
ter has deterlorated, The trouble Is,
. probably, that the persons who think
it s not so gay and care-free as it
once was have grown o bit less carelesy
and gay thems=elves. They have
changed thejr viewpoint. However, it
s the proper thing to sny the quarter
has gone back. It mnkes people think
you know all about It

®

His Reception,
isthmus mosquitoes gathered en-
1y aronnd the genial Becretary
of War,

“Here's a caudidate,” they hummed,
“sxactly te our lking!"

At the suoceeding bunguet it was agreed
by allmm' t that a very enjoyable timé
wan

J

.
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DROPFPED COFFER

Deoter Gains 20 Pounds on Postum,
Wash,, D, C, says of
coffee experlence :

that sometimes 1 was
I was sallow, consti-
irritaple, sleepless; my memory
poor, 1 trembiod and my thoughts
ere often confused,
“My wife, In her wisdom, belleved
«offee was responsible for these ills and
m-ltodl'mlt. I tried many
tines to do so, but was Its slave,
“Finally Wife bought a package of
Postum and persusded me to try it, but
it some as ordinary coffee
I disgusted with the taste. (I
| this empbatic because 1 fear

G
E:E

i

we carefully read the direc
it right, bolled it full 15 min-
after bolling commenced, and with
good cream and. sugar, 1 liked It—It
fnvigorated and seemed to mourlsh we.

“That was ubout & year ago. Now |
Bave no headaches, am not sallew,

;
E

my brala clear and my hand seady, |
have grined 20 Iha and feel | am a
Bew man,

de met hesitste to give Postum
Of course dropping coflee
thiug, but | had dropped
chocolate, cocon und

]
¢
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STRONG AND STEADY

By NORATIO ALGER, JR.

CHAPTER X.

In due time, to Joshna's great delight,
the lottery tlcket resched him. It was
sevoral days In coming, ant] he had al-
most glven it up, but the wight of it rols.
a1 his spirits to the highest pitch, It
#ocmed to him the frst step to & fortune.
He begnn at once to Indolge in dazzling
vislone of what he would do when the
pries eams to hand; how the “old man"
would be astonished and teeat him with
fnerepsod respect ; how he would go to the
city and have a good time mecing the
Hone, and from henceforth throw off the
gnlling yoke of dependence which his fath-
e’y parsimony bad made It so hard to
bear,

Whenever he was by himself, he used
to pull ont the tleket and gaze at It with
the greatest satisfaction, as the key that
waa to unlock the portals of fortuns, in-
dependence and Liappiness

Bat at length the long-expected letter
preived, Joshun did not like to open it
In the postoMaoe, lost it should atteast! the
attention of the postmaster, [le there-
fore withdrew to a place where I was
not likely to be disturbed, and with trem-
bling fingers opened the letter. Bome-
thing dropped out.

“1 wonder If It Is A check?" thought
Jomhua, stooplng over and plcking It up.
But no, It was an annmouncement of the
Irawing. Joshua's numbers—for each
witery ticket contains three numbers—
were 9, 15, 50. Dut of the thirteen Incky
nembers deawn out of sixty-five, meither
of them was one,

Slowly It dawned upon Joshua that he
fd deawn nothing, that his five dollars
Had been absolutely thrown away, Yot
there was a lotter. Perhaps this would
saplain it. Joshun rond as follows:
“Dear Bir—We regret to say that we
nre nunable to mend you a prize this time.
We hope, however, yon will not ba dia-
conraged, Bome of our patrons who have
boen most fortunnte have commenced by
bolng unlucky. Indeed, singularly enough,
this is & general rule.

“Hoplog to hear from you again, and
tn send yon In return better news, we
sbscribe oursclves, very respectfully,
“@RABD & CO."
The effect of Joshua's i1l success was
o waks him very despondent. He thought
af all he had intended to do, and now
ols castles hind eraombled, and all in con-
wqguence of this letter. [le had heen so
sunguine of succens, Now he must writa
to Sam that hin visit to New York was'
Indefinitely postponed—that s, unless he
could induee hin father to provide nim
with mongy enough to go. The prospect
was notl very encournging, but he felt dos-
perate, and he determined to make the
nttempt.  Accordingly, just after supper,
he detained  his father, just us he wos
returning to the store, and gaid : \
“Father, 1 wish you'd let me go to
New York on o visin”
“What for?” asked Mr. Drummond, de-
vating his brows.
“Hecanse I'm eighteen yoars old, and
I've never been thers yet.”
“Then, If you've gone eighteen years
without seeing the city, I think you can
g0 a while longer,” saild bis father, un-
der the impression that ha hud made a
witty remark. But Joshux did not ap-
preciate the humor of It
“I'vo lived In Stapleton ever since I
was born,” grumbled Joshua, “and have
got tired of It. 1 want to see something
of life'
“Do you? Well, I'm sure I've no objec-
tion."
“May I go, then?"
“Yes ; but, of course, you will pay your
own expenses.’’
“How can 17" exclalmed Joshuas, in an-
gy disappolntment. “I have no money.”
“Then you can save up your allowance
tili you have enough.”
“Buve up on twenty-live cents a weok !
I couldn't go till 1 was an old man!"
“l know of no other way,” said Mr,
Derummond, with provoking indifference,
“unless you earn the money ln some way."
“You treat me like a little boy!™ said
Joshua, angrily,
“You are hetter oft than I am. I huve
to work for all I get. You get your board,
slothes and pocket money for nothing.”
“Other boys go to New York when they
are much younger."”
“I bave told you you ean go when you
like, but you mustn't expect me to supply
the money,"
Mr. Drummond put on his hat and
cronned the street to the store, leaving
Joshun In o very unfilinl frame of mind,

CHAPTER XI.

Two days later two women entered My,
Drummond's store. One wps Joshua's
customer and she wore the same shaw!
which she had purchased of him. It nap-
pened that Walter was out, bat MMr,
Drammond and Nichols were both behiad
the connter,

“Tlave you got any more shawls like
this " asked tho frst Indy, whom we will
call Mra. Blake., “Mra, Spicer, who iz a
nelghbor of minn, liked it mo well uhe
wanis to get another just lke "

“1id you buy this shawl of us? ask-
ed Mr, Drummond.

“Yen, sir, 1 bought It about a fort-
night ago, and paid fAve dollars for It

“Five dollars! There must be some
mistake. We never sell such a shawl as
that for less than tean dollars.”

“I can't belp It,” sald Mrs, Blake, posi-
tively. “1 bought It here, nnd puid (ve
dollnew for it

“Why, those shawls cost we seven dol-
Inrs and a hall at wholesale. It is not
Ukely I would sell them for five. Mr.
Nichols," sald Mr. Drommond, “did you
sol' thix lady the shaw! she Is wearing,
for five dollars?"

“No, sir; I have not sold a shaw! 1'ke
that for two months. 1 know the price
well enough, and 1 wouldn't mell it tor
fewa than ten dollare™

“1 didu't buy it of bim. 1 bought it cf
a boy" sald Mm. Dlake.

“It must have heen that stupid Con-
rad,” exclaimed Mr, Drummond, angrily.
“Walt till he comes In, and I'll haul ¥'m
over the coals”

“Then you won't let my friend have
another like It for fve dollars ¥

"No," sald Mr, Drummond, provoked.
“1 don't do business that way. I've lost
neariy three dollars by that shaw! of
yours. You ocught to make up the whole-
stle price to me"

“1 sban't do it,” sald Mrs. Blake. *“If
you've made g mistake, it's your lookout.
I wam't willing to puy more than five
dollars" .

The two ladies were about to leave ihe
store when Mr, Drummond said: *The
boy will be back divegtly. 1 wish you
would walt a few mindies, so that If be
denies it you can prove it upon him."

“U've got a call to make” sald M
Blake, “but 'l come In again ia sbout
a8 bour"

They left the stores, and Mr, Drommond
began to berate the abwent Walter. He
wan provoked to find that he kad lost twe
dollar and a balf, and, If Walter had
boon in recelpt of any wages, would have
stopped the amount out of his salary. But,
unfortnnately for this plan of reprisal,
onr hero recelved his board only, and
that conld not very well be levied opon.
However, he might have some money in
hin possession, nod Mr. Drommond deeld-
el to require him to mnke ap the loss.

“"Whan did she say she bought ihe
wbawl, Mr, Nichols?' asked his employer.

“About a fortnlght ago”

"Will yon look on the books, and mee
if you find the sale recorded? I am sur
prised that it eseaped my attention.”

Nichola looked over the book of sales,
and announced that no such entry could
be found. Mr. Drummond was surprised.
Though not inclined to fudge others auy
too eharitably, he had sever suspected
Walter of dishonesty,

“Are you sure you
enough? he nsked.
“Yes," snld Nichols; “to make sure, I
looked back four weeks, The woman sald
only a fortnight, you knew.”

“1 know. Then it seams Conrad has
concealed the sale and kept the money.”
“Perhaps,” suggested Nichols, who
rather liked Walter, “he forgot to put it
down.”

“If he A4, he forgot to put the money
in the drawer, for the cash and the sales
have always balanced. HHe's an ungrate-
ful young rascal,” contlnued Mr. Drum-
mond, harshly. “After I took him into
my housa nnd treated Bim as & son™—
this wns not saying much, If Joshua be
believed—*"he has robbed me in the most
cold-blooded manner.”

Nichols was astonldhed by the evidencs
agninst our hero. He did not like to
think him guilty, but It certainly seemed
as if he must be.

“What are you going to do about it,
Mr. Drummond?” he asked.

"I mupposs I ought to have him arrest-
od He deserves it.” \

“1 hope youn won't do that Fle may be
able to explain 1t.”

“It I do not proceed to extremities, it
will be on account of his relationship,
which I blush to acknowledge.”

The time had been, and that not long
since, when Mr. Drummond felt proud of
his relatlonship to the rich Squire Con-
rad, of Willoughhy: but that was before
his losa of property. Clrcumstances aul-
ter cases. Quite unconstious of the storm
that was gathering, Walter at this mo-
ment entered the store.

“So you've got back?" sald Mr, Drum-
mond, bharghly. “You haven't been in
any particular hurry. However, that was
not what I wisked to speak to you sbout.
We have made n discovery since yon went
out, and not a very agreeable one.”

“1 nm sorry for that,” sald Walter, not
knowing what else was expected of him.
“No doubt you are sorry,” sneered Mr.
Drummond. I should think he would be,
oh, Mr. Nichola?"

“1 am sorry also,” said Nichols, who,
though rather weak-minded, was a good-
henrted young man,

“So am I sorry,” sald Mr. Drummond.
“It strikes me 1 have most reason to be
sorry, consldering that the loas has fallen
on me, I have dlscovered how you have
repald me for my kindness. You didu't
think I would find out, but your Iniquity
has providentlally come to light.”

“I don't know what you are talking

looked back far

‘wbont, Mr. Drummond,” sald Walter, im-

patiently, 1 wish you would stop talk-
ing In riddles™
“Did you ever witness such brasen ef-
frontery, Mr. Nicholn?” demanded Mr,
Drummond, turning to his head salesman ;
“oven when be Is found out he brasens it
0“'."
“Wouldn't It be as well to tell him
what Is the matter, Mr. Drommond?"
nsked Nlchols, who wac In hopes our
hero would be able to prove hin lanocence.
“To come to the point, dld you, or did
you mnot, a fortnight since, sell ome of
those shawls, such as yon see on the eoun-
ter, for five dollars?”

“1 did not,” said Walter, promptly,

"It might not have been exactly a fort-
night. Have you sold such a shaw] with-
In four weeks?"

*1 have not mold such a shaw! sinee 1
have been In your employ, Mr. Drum-
mond."

“You hear what he says, Mr. Nichols,"
suld Mr, Drummond, “Yon see how he
ndds falsehood to dishopesty. But that
18 not uncommon, It is only what I ex-
peeted. Do you mean to say, Walter Con-
rad, that you didn't sell such & shawl
for five dollars—only lnlf price—and, in-
stond of entering the sale, put the money
into your own pocket?

“1 do deny It mout emphatically, Mr.
Drummond,” sald Walter, lmpetuoualy,
“and 1 challenge you to prove It."

“1 shall soon be able to prove it,” said
Mr, Druommond. “The lady who bought
the shawl came fnto the store half an
huur since, and asked for anothar. When
I told her that It would cost ten dollars,
who sald she only pald five for the one
she hnd on, She then told us that she
bought It of you a fortnight sloce.”

“There Is some mistake about this, Mr.
Drummond. She bas moade a mistake.
She must have bought It somewhere else.”

“Bhe would not be likely to make such
# mistake as this. Besldes, the shaw! s
ke others T bhave. How do you nccount
for that?' querled Mr, Drummond, tri-
wmphantly,

“1 don't pretend to accoupt for it, and
dont feel called upon to do w0, All 1
have got to say Is that 1 did not sell the
thawl, nor pocket the money."

“Mr. Drummond, the ladies have re-
thrmed,” sald Nichols,

“Aha!" sald hls employer, with exul-
tation., “Now we will be able to prove
@ our gullt, you young rascal! Here is
the lndy who bought the shawl of you."

Mrs. Blake und her friend, Mrs. Spicer,
here entered the store. Mr. Drummond
went forward to meet them His fuce
flushed, but be tried to look cemposed.

“1 am ‘lll.’ to soe” you back, ladies' ]’Ie
uuid, *“You told me that you bought your
shawl of a boy ¥ turning to Mrs. Dlake.

“Yoeu, slr™

“Come forward, Coprad,” maid Mr.
Drummond, a malignant smile overspread-
ing bis face. *“FPoerbaps you will deny
now, te this lady's face fithat you sold
her the shawl she has on."

"I certuinly do,” sald Walter, *1 nev-
er, to my knowledge, saw the lady before,
and I know that 1| did nor sell her the
sliawl,"

“What do you think of that, Mr. Nich
ole ™ wald Mr, Deommond. “Did you ever
wituess such unblushing falsehood 1

Hut hare a whell was thrown into Mr,
Dll"nmmml'- camp by Mre Blake ber
sueil,

\ “The boy ls peifgetly right” sbe sald.

wl of Him*™
."I‘.llh’t you say you bought the
a

spreading his face. .

“Yes, 1 think It must be he,

and reddish hair; lsn't so good-looking ne
this boy.”

“Joshua 1" repented Mr. Drummeond, be-
wildered. “Ile doesn't tend In the store.”

“It was about dinner time,” said Mrs,
Blake, “[e was the only one here"

. "Do you know anything about this
Mr. Nichols? asked Mr, Drummond,
turning to his head clerk.

Light dawned upon Nichols. He re-
membered now Joshun's offer to take his
place, and he felt sure in his own miad
who was the gullty party.

“Yes, Mr. Drummond,” he answeradi
“about a fortnight ego, as Walter was
rather late In getting back, Joshna of-
fered to stay in the store for n while, Ha
must have sold the shawl, but he must
have guessed at the price.”

“A mistake has been made” sald Mr.
Drommond, hurriedly, to the ladles, “a
mistake that you have profited by, I
ahall not be able to sell you another shawl
for less than ten dollars.”

The ladies went out, and Mr. Drume-
mond and his two clerks were left alone,

“Mr. Drummond,” sald Walter, qulet-
Iy, “after what has happened, you will
not be surprised if 1 decline to remain
in your employ. 1 shall take the after-
noen train to Willoughby.”

He walked out of the store, and crome
ed the street to Mr. Drummond’s house.
(To be continued.)

BAVAGES ARE LEARNING,

Rubber Traders on the Amazon Can
No Longer Make Good Dargnins.
A letter from Iqultos, at the head of

navigation on the Amnazon, says that
the rubber traders have overdone the
business of Lorgaining the fAlmsiest
kind of gewgnws for good, hard rubber
colleeted by the Indlans. Fortunes had
been made In the business, but the na-
tives have cut their eye teeth, They
have found at lnst that many of the
trade goods they accepted are almost
valueless, and that the commodity they
exchanged for baubles 18 highly prized
by many natlons
An amusing {llustration of the will-
Ingness of rubber buyers to lmpose
upon the ignorance or superstition of
native collectors Is told by members of
the 1ll-fated expedition to the Amnzon
to bulld the rallrond around the Ma-
deira Falls.
Years ago a young fellow from Indl-
ann, known to vewspaper readers as
“the boy naturalist of the Amazon"
earned a good living by wandering
over parts of the Amaron basin and
collecting orchids for the conservatories
of wealthy men. Ile wans later em-
ployed by the Madelra River Rallroad
Company bn account of his famlliarity
with the Indian languages.
Wken the enterprise falled he sald
he would go farther up the river to
trade for rubber and the company told
him to take whatever he plensed from
ita stock of glmeracks to nssist bim In
his commercial project. To everyhody's
surprise he ndded to his peddier's pack
all the playing cards with which the
party expected to kill time on thelr
way home. Wbken asked what use he
Intended to make of the cards he re-
plied :
“Why, 1 expect to make money out
of them. The people on the rivers wlill
think the face cnrds represent salnts
and will ewap no end of rubber for
them.”
Many a tusk of lvory was cheerfully
handed over to the white men by thd
Congo natlves twenty years ago for a
poor jackknife or 4 few yards of cotton
cloth. Bome of the traders defended
ehemselves on the gronnd that a jack-
knife was worth more to the natives
than a score of Ivory tusks,

Todny the Congo natives are fa-

millar with the white man's cutlery,

the value of Ivory. So the palmlest
days of that frade are at an end.
It 18 the old story. The poor Indians
of this conntry were swindled right and
left when Burope first hegan to buy
thelr furs and skins. It was a poor
trading company that could not make
100 per cemnt on Its caplin]l by a single
voynge.

Misslonnry reports were filled with
stories of the cheap and worthless
things, the spolled food and poisonons

change for good beaver and mink skins

“They are killlng the Indians we are
trylng to save,” wrote one despalring
misslonary, *It seemns as thongh we can
fccomplish notking and might ag well
abandon our missions to the white
thleves and brandy traders”™

Never Mianed,

Two Frenchmen who had quarreled
ngreed that thelr wrongs could be set-
tled only by a duel. So early ons
morning they repaired to the rallway
station, bound for & small village just
outside Parls.

“A return ticket to ¥." sald the firet
at the booking ofMce,

“Slogle for me,"” gald
man, quietly.

“Ah” exclalmed the first, “you are
afrald you won't come back, are you?
As for me, I alwiys tuke a return”

“I never do,"” saild the other. *“I al-
wnys take the return balf from my
victim's pocket.”

the second

Pruciiced What He Preached,
*Xou know, my dear, 1 have oftea
sald that, like the rest of mankind, I
min ounly a poor, weauk sloner” sald
Wedderly, who was trylug to excuse
one of his misdeeds
“You I know you have" rejolned the
better half of the matrimonial come
bine, “and 1 never in my life saw any-
body as anxous to prove the truth of
his statements as you scom to be™

All Gomne,
Doctor—My dear  sir,
nesds some change.

your wifa

heavens, docwr, you took It all,

Not Notiveable,
He (ufter the quarrel)—I was a fool
when [ married you,
She—Yes, but I thought you
improve,

wonld

the boy 7" asked Mr. Drnnmi.ﬂ
wickly bhue of dimappolntment overs

“You; but It was not that boy. Come
to think of it, I believe [t was your son,”

sald Mrs, Blake. “Isn't he a littls elder
than this boy 1

“My son—Joshua!” exclaimed Mr.
Drommond,

He's
rather an old-looking face, with tnclﬁ

~—New York Times.

¢ WE FORGET.”

When the mists le low und thc sun slants dp,
And the cast 1s an auteate |ip;

When the road lles free to the mornlng cup,
And the alr has a frosty nip;

When the steed champs fonm with It8 nostrils wids,
For the master's mettle rife,

And n gny song fita to the strong. long siride—
There are still some things In 1ife!

When the pool ltes still, or the current rlides
Ldke ofl round the far-flung line;

When the tarpon deep In the binckness glldes
And nibbles the Hve-balt mine ;

When the reel saya “orrerk™ and the wrist feels Jjar,
And the first leap marks the strife,

As the play begina and the foam fios—Ah !
There are still some things in life!

When the great moose sniffs by the water's odge,
And starts with an angry snort;

When the hunter erawls throngh the rustling sedge,
And the heart beats thick and short:

When the finger crooks on the trigger's curve;
When the eye cuts like a knife,

And the rifle cracks with n viclous yverve—
There are still some things in life!

When the dinner's o'er and the pipe burns free,
And the dog curls by the chalr;

When your trafl is good (ns It ought to be)
And the light glints on Her hair;

When the drowsy thoughts of the past come back,
And youn smile, “That's she—the wife !

When you're quite prepared for the morrow's track--
There's a lot of good in lfe!

The group outslde of the Yellow
Witch's tent shivered In agreeable an-
tlelpation. The Idler, who bad Jjust
gone out, wns besleged by eager In-
guirles.

“Is she blood-curdling?”

“What did she tell you?"

“Haven't you guessed who she 187"

The Idler sank exhaustedly Into a
deck chair. “Don’t talk to me. 1 re-
quire nourlshing food and strong drink.
Bhe is a terror, and this kind of enter-
talnment s too strenuous for a garden
party.”

“Oh, but do tell us!" begged the
Pud. “Does she tell you who you are
in love with?"

f "Or who's In love with you?" sup-
{ plemented the Timld Man.

“Such a plty to quote Byron,” re-
love I8 of maw's life a thing apart;
*#1s woman's whole exist—*

“Love?" wscoffed the Idler. *“Man't
marked the Freckled Girl to a nelgh-
bor. “Dntes you so, doesn't 1t?—more
than a bald head.”

The Idler gnsped Indignantly. *“Al-
low me to tell you—" he spluttered.

“Oh, another ftlme,”" begged the
Freckled Girl, impudently. *“Just now
we can think of nothlug but the Yellow
Whteh.™

*1 have pothing whatever to tell you
ubout her”™ the Idler avenged himself.

“We must respect her Incognito,”
mimicked the Sharp Girl, loftily.

“Untll we can tear it away,” laughed
the Freckled Girl

“But a sense of honor—" the Idler

protested,
“Dother® interrupted the Bud.
“Madellne will be out in a minuate.

Bhe'll tell ps.”

“Doubtless,” The Idler smiled nasti-
Iy, and the Bud turned sparkling eyes
upon him,

“Are you daring to Insinuate,” she
askad, beliigerently, “that women are
without a mense of honor?"

The Idler stnggered momentarily at
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brandy which the traders gave In exs |

Husband—I know she does, but, good !

the shock of tho Impact, and the Timid

sny ™
The Diplomat smiled at the Bud.
“Dear young lady,"” he sald, smoothly,
| “len't It too hot for so much heat?
And don't we all know that In women
the sense of honor s a sixth sense?"
| The Bud was appeased. “Of course
| it 18, That's ull right, then"
|  The [dler gave an ldle laugh.
“What's the matter? demanded the
Bud, susplelously.
“Oh, nothing. Only It was so neat.™
“Neat?
“Yes. The sixth sense.™
Then they all saw It except the Bud,
and there was a ripple of laughter.
“1 don't know what you mean,”
cried, petulantly
l The Idler shrugged his shoulders.
“There isu't a sixth sense, you know,"”
he drawled.
“O-oh " trembled the nipped Bud
The flap of the tent was lifted, and
the group fell npoo the pewcowmer. “Oh,
Mopdellne, tell us!"
|  The newcomer looked a little dazed.
“My dears, sbe's uncanny. I've had
the time of my life. The things she
kunows nbout cne!"™
“Bad or good?' demunded the Bec-
ond Girl, searchingly.

she

]

| There

ward, looking curlously at the seated
figure, A yellow cloak, hood and mask
were as effectual a disgulse as an am-
nteur photographer's first snap shot.

“Your nume?’ demanded ths Yellow
Witeh.

“Oh, but I thought you were golng
to tell me things” the girl protested,
flippantly. Unwillingly her voles sank
to a whisper. She made a mental pote
of the fact that when whispered to you
eannot help whispering.

“Your name?” repeated the Yellow
Witeh.,

“Allee Green."

The Yellow Witch assimflated the In-
formation. *“You are not happy,” she
sald, at last, abroptly. “There are
two men—"

“How dreadfully commonplacel® tn-
terrupted the girl; but she winced

“I must ask you not to Interrupt.
Two men who love you—one poor, one
not poor. Shall T describe to you the
one you love?"

“If you please,” whispered the girl.
The remark wans meant to be Ironical,
but one eannot whisper irounlcally, as
shie then discovered.

“He Is slight and has a folr mus-
tache, brown eyes, a pale eomplexion,
and—" The Yellow Witch gave two
Ineffectual gasps and o convulsed shud-
der. ‘Then she surrendered to the In-
evituble and sueezed.

The girl leaned forward “suddenly,
“Sumwmer colds are horrld,” sho sald,
sympathetically,

The Yellow Witch ignored the imter-
ruption. “A pale.complexion and thin
lips. That Is the man you love™

The girl nodded. “Yes,” she sald

The Yellow Witch was sllent for a
woment “Is there anything else you
would like to know?’ she asked

The girl rose. “Nothing,” she an-
swered, and gave a littls, low langh.
“Nothing, thank you—John”

The bent shoulders of the Yellow
Witeh grew soddenly straight

“You knew-—all the time?' he asked.

The girl shook ber head. “*Take those
things off,” she commanded *“I can't
talk to a Yellow Witeh,

He tore the yellow draperies off im-
patiently. ’

“Are you—angry with me?™ he
asked. “Was—was It frightful cheek?
I wanted so badly to find out which of
us it was without you knowing

Sne wns silent.

“Please understand,” he explatned,
anxfously, “I was s afrald that i¢ I
asked you, and you sald ‘No, you
wouldn't let us even be friends after-
wards, llke—Ilike now, and I couldn't
have borne that. So I hit on this way.
And—and when I described him, and
you sald ‘Yes,' I was prepared, and
I didn't show anything, did 1T Honor
bright, I would never have sbhown any-
thing, only—you guessed—"

She ralsed Ler eyes, and with a look
swept him into paradise. *“You darling
duffer,” she sald, unsteadily.

[ L - . L] L] L

“John, 1 must go! Theyll think
I've had such a stormy past as—as
ever was, If 1 stay any longer. And
there are heaps waiting to see the
Yellow Witeh, Plek up your things
pml put them on again*

“l won't see another person,” he pro-
tested, violently,

She smlled. “Oh, well, then! Walt
a minute” She knelt down at the
back of the tent and peered cautlonsly
through the Inch ef space between can-
vas nnd ground. *There's not a soul
this side, Johni and look, this peg's
loose, Pull the vope, and you'll be able
to erawl through. That's right. Now
2o and Joln the glddy throng outside
I'll make time for you."

She walted an lostant, and then,
lifting the Hap of the tent door, held
the Diplomnt In momentary conversa-
Two seconds
Witeh 1s not? he an-

“The Yellow

one In our| pouteed

“What do you menan? Has she gone "
sudden rush Into the
tent, und eries of disappolntment.

1'd uave found out
it was my turn”

wWias n

knhow
wis when

“And 1

who she

| the Sharp Girl sald, regrotfully,

I Iy,

Johun Wilde sirolled round the cor-

“What's all this?" he asked, Inz!
Then for a second his eyes met and
Lield those of the Becond Season Girl

The Diplomat was nothing If not ob-
servant. A Qlcker of intelllgence wus
siyddenly born lu bis own eyes. Then
it as snddenly went out.

“Ho!" he dropped gquletly in Wilde's
Hure

Wilde gave him o auick glance, and
bis dwn  lwpradence.

ner

anat hematized

“Both. Whatever there Is to know."

“1 daren’t go In,” sald the Freckled
Glirl, decldedly.

| “You must; she's waiting,” they
chorusad.

“Think of her ns the Yellow Peril—
It's more tmpersonal,” soothed the Dip- | tlon before he went In.
lomat, ns she held the fap up for her, | Iater he reappenred

“*Who ecan she be¥ nnrveled r'r\\«'
Bud, "It must be some
set, and yet—nobixly s missing. Uwn- |
legs—where's Mre Headley

“In the rose garden, flirting with
Tony," supplled the Bharp Girl

“Whoever she 1s, she knows too
mueh,"” the Tdler volobleered.

“We Lhaven't all got pour stormy |
past,” the Ddplomat remimled  him, |
hlandly

“Your turn vest,” some ope Informed
the Becond Reason Girl

“Ob,” shuddered the emerging vie-
tim, “it's awlol—nerveshattering—Iin
describably grisls he ereature talks |
ln a whisper, too, all the timne.

The fap fell bhehlnd the Second Seas
pon Girl, and u the sudiden gloom she
stood an fnstant Irvesalote

"Over here, plense,” whispered the

1 Yellow Witeh, mml the girl went' for-

“Dog't wil" bhe lmplored, below his

brouth.

Ha caught the ¢ye of the SBecond Bea-

that was rubbish. Belng & Diplomat,
he had nevér learned how to tell things
—only how to conceal them.

“Well, she was—" he stumbled, ar-
tistically~—*“our old friend, the Green-
eyedd Monster.”

There was a blank sllence.

The 1dler turned away with a yawn.
“That mon” he grumbled to the
Freckled Gir] as they made for the
tent and lces, “would coneeal your own
name from yon if bhe could Beastly
character.”

“He knows,” acgulescently mused the
Freckled Girl

“Of course, Put what?'

“And how? she added.

It was precisely on thess points that
the Diplomat was nt that moment gathe'
ering Information.

“Nou arranged 1t baforehand? he,
asked the Second Season Girl. :

8he shook her head.

“I've earned a reward,™ the Diplo-
mat reminded her.

“Ob, yea! I don't mind your know
ing—now. But—you tell, John"

Wilde looked a little bewlldered
“Honor bright. 1 don't guite know.
I—1 did 1t in order to find out some-
thing I wanted to know, only she found
me out.”

The Second Beason Girl smiled, and
the Diplomat looked at her curlously.
“How?" he asked :

“Yes; how did you—" began Wilde,
and broke off, the victim of another
violent sneeze. i

The Becond Beason Girl laughed ha
plly. “That way,” she sald, and
her back rather pointedly on the
lomat. “Nobody does it llke you.'"-=
Pennsylvania Grit.

BEHIND IN HUMANE WORK,
Berlin Affords & FMine Model in Upe
to-Date Ambulance Serviee.
Ambulance service In this country"
poor, chiefly because the need for :I
does not appeal personally to the aver-
age citizen, and there is no general de-
mand upon officials for Its betterment,
says Leslle's Weekly. What has been
done has been accomplished through
the efforts of physiclans and humanely
fonclined persons of wealth and publle;
spirit. A good example to paftern i
after is that of Berlin. A private or-'
ganlzation, the Rescue Boclety; made’
up largely of surgeons, looks arter|
emergency cases, and does It well It!
18 comsidered an honor to be a mamber|
of the soclety, and only surgeons who
have practiced a number of years are
eligible. Each member takes his turn
riding the ambulance, for which he gets
no pay, This does away with the rep-
rehensible American . practice of In-
ternes, and others seeking experience,

practicing upon street vietima,

The Rescue soclety has nlne emerg-
ency stations, fitted with all the facili-
ties df a fireengine house for getting
out quickly. These Rescue soclety am-
bnlances are co-opernted with by at
least one ambulance from each of the
sixteen large hospitals. Several times
each day the director of the ambulance
service Is notified how many empty
bede there are at each receptlon hos-
pltnl, thus preventing the complication
that frequently arises In this country
of a dying man belng taken to a hos-
pital only to find that there {s no place
for him. They also have test runs in
Berlln. At the pleasure of the director
any or all the ambulances are called
out unexpectedly, their time noted, and
their condition Inspected. Berlin is the
only city where this practice prevalls
A well-maintained ambulance pervice
increases the demand for attentiom

from the really needy. Berlln, virty- -

ally the same sise as Chicago, responds
to four times as many calls. 8t Louls,
half ap large, has more calls by several
thousands than Chicago, owing to the
better service and the famillarity of
the citizens with it.

Persons In clty strects are thrilled
by the clanging of the nmbulance gong
and fascinated when the horses gallop
by. A feeling of horror {s oftentimes
followed by one of some comfort at the
thonght that, In case of accldent to
himself, one speedlly would be taken
care of. In a majority of Instances thig
feeling of comfort 18 not justified. If
you don’t belleve 1t, watch some one try
to gét an ambulance In a hurry,

A Telephone Oplate,

The elder's wife was serlously (1],
and the doctor advised rest and gulet.
But the Indy was very devoted to
church) work and worrled herself into
hysteria because she could not attend
services and hemr her favorite pastor
[reach.

“Bhe must Dot leave the houss,”
warned the doctor, “but you enn easlly
nrrange to have her hear the sermon
by telephone.”

The e!der grasped the suggestion and
made 1he DOCESSATY ATrangements fop
trausmitting the sermon into his wife's
OO,

At noom on the Babbath the doctor
called and asked, “How dM 1t work

“Fine," declared the glder, rubbing
his hunds gleefully. *“Ten minutes aft-
or the sermon began she fell sound
."I.S!l'l'f'-""' l'l\l]udL‘I]Jhln l-”“ﬂl‘l’.

On the Trall
*I'm gunning for railroads™
nounced the trust-buster,
*Then come with me” whispered the
noar-humorist.  “1 can show yog some
thelr  tracks” — Bouthwestern's

of

ook

Glve a young man an empty pocket-
book, o moonlight night and a pretty
girl, and he will talk ke a poet about
the sordidness of gold.

Some pw-::h- tt;n uothing imt hate
people who chew toothplcks on . the
stroet.

Peopla_ dnn'i‘ believe In giving a boy

lehmg except & whipping.




