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CHAPTER X1V,

Mra Saville had Invited some friends
who wers passing through Paris to
dine with her that day, s0 Hope felt
mo compunction about leaviog her
alone, though she was by no medans
anxious to accompany Miss Dacre,
whoee constant confidenaes about Lum:
ley mads her feel uncomfortable; for
during his visit to Dresden she had
percelved what waa the real attrac
tlon which brought him there, and she
had a sense of gullt towards Miss Da-
ers which oppressed her,

“However, she will be going away
s00n,"” was her reflectlon as she Cress
od, always In black, but not now In
such mourning—>black lare over hlack
satin, her snowy neck and arms show.
ing through thelr transparent cover
Ing, and o jet comb shining among the
abundant colls of her rich, dark-chest-

senee. I am thinking of running down
to Nica to look her up. She is there
willl, Isn't ghe?”

“1 think—that is,
thinks mhe has Jeft,
ask him.”

“I will,” with mome significance
“May I call upon her imperious High-
noas, do you think?

“I oan hardly tell. You might leave
acard, I am Inclined to think thut
she wonld be pleasad by your kind ef-
fort to further her son’s nterest.”
“That (s a lttle encouraging. Hugh
hns always been a favorite of mine
He in a fine fellow, and I do not think
he will revenge himself on the poor
glrl who Is the Innocent cause of his
misfortunes. Gad! n sweet charming
woman la worth paving dear for!"—

Mr. Rawson
You had better

a sentiment which seemed to touch his
hearer, for she gave him a soft, lin:

nut halr, gering, tearful glance, which, “had I

“I am ®o glad you could comae!"
cried Miss Duncre, when she got Inte
the earringe. “I cannot go quite by
mynelf, and thera Is no one oles In
Parls I care to have. Do you know,
my father says he thinks he saw
George Lumley on the Boulevards thia | ¢
morning.”

“Indeed! Well, we have secn noth-
Ing of him."” l

The house was crowded with a bril-
llant audience, The musle was light
and sparkling, Many glasses wors | !
turned to the box ocoupled by the two

distinguished-looking  Fnglishwomen.
Hope Desmond had had a budgst from
her falthful friend Miss Rawson that
evening, and something in the eon-
tents had sent her forth with a bright | !
color and a smiling face. Even Mian
Dacre, sell-absorbed as alie  usually
was, thought, “How handsome Hope s
looking!™

That young lady, who had been
sweeping the houss with her apera- |
glase, suddenly started, and exelaim-
od, “Why, there in Georgs Lumley In
the balcony opposite!
Bverton. Is it not extraordinary?—as
soon as I come to Paris he appears,
Stay! he sees us; they are coming
over,
felt I should mest him here.”

In & few minutes the door of the box
opened to admit Lord Everton and his
young nephow,

“Well, Miss Dacre, this 1s an unex-
pected pleasurs,” said the gallant old
poor. “I met Castieton s couple of
hours ago, and he told me you were
coming here to-night. Then this young
Beapegrace called at my au quatrieme,
and we agreed to look you up.”

“I maw Richard Saviile In town the
day beforo yesterday,” salq Captain
Lumley as he shook hands with Miss
Desmond. “He told me You were in
Paris; and—here I am”

“It Is the best time for Parls, every.
thing looks so bright and gay,” she ro-
turned, with some slight embarrass-
:::t& "Rather different from Dres.

“I hope there may be a ochange from
the Dresden tone,” he roplied, with
some significance. Then he turned to
greet Miss Dacre with great cordial-
ity, and while they talked with much
animation Lord Everton addressed
Miss Deamond.

“Delighted to see you! 8o glad you
have not dasorted my distingulshed
slater-inJaw. You remind me of Una
and the Lion, or I might say the Tl
ger. The softening power you have
exercised is amazing. 1 only wish the
process extendoed In widening olrcles
to embrace a few more than your fa.
vored self.”

“1 wish I possessed the power you
credit me with,” returned Hope, smil.
ing, as ghe made room for him beside
her. 8he was always amused with the
boyish old peer, who showed her o de-
gree of kindly atteation which toueh-
od her.

“And how are you getting on? he
continued, in a confldential tone, *“I
know that good fellow Rawson count.
ol on you as an ally In the cause of
Madame's prodigal son.”

“I do not get on at all, I have had
but one chance of pleading for him,
and I am afrald I made little or no
fmpression. Mrs. Bavilla has been
profoundly offended. Naturally, ghe
will find it hard to forgive.”

“She 1s somewhat adamantine, 1¢
you succeed with her I shall say voyu
are & deucedly clever young woman,
8tll, I am inclined to back you. |
must tell Hugh what a first-rate ad.
vocate he has, 1 had a letter from
him a few days ago. His ship will be
out of commlission—lst me see, In less
than five months, The present First
Lord Is an old schoolfellow of mine,
and he wants a 1ft with him. He must
keep up, you know, now he s & mar
ried man—poor beggar! 'Then, In a
way, I am responsible for his sins

“Oh, indeed!" sald Hope, looking at
him with cager, earnest eyes.

“Yes; I knew old Hilton for years.
offt and on. He wasn't a bad fellow at
all—very much In my own line; nnd
I am not at all n bad fellow, I assure
you."

“I am sure you are not" returned
Hope, with a caressing smlle.

“What a sweet soul vou nre to Koy
#o!" showing all his still white teeth
n a genlal laugh. “Then he, Hugh,
et the daughter—an uncommon girl,
I helleve, sang divinely, and all that"

“Did you kmow her (oo? asked
Hope,

‘Well, I have seen ber, yoars ago,
swwhea sha sas In short frocks with a
wigtall. Then she was away in Eng-
land for some time, but Hiltan did not
sionsider It prudent to cross the Chan-
Mel. Anyhow, Hugh f8 most anxlous
ibout hle preclous wife, and fears sho

heon some twenty
thought the old boy, “1 should have
felt Inclined to repay with a kiss.”

she chattered
whose face grew rather sulky as ha

Heo Is with Lord | a fiuger.
exclaimed.

pay his respected mamma a visit.
Ia at present deeply engaged assisting
& desperate female antlquarian who Is
collecting materlals for the history of
Queen Bertha, or Boadlcon, or some
such remote potentate,

years younger,”

CHAPTER XV,
Misa Dacre's bright beady
fanced In her head with

oyeq
delight as
volubly to Lumley,

istened, scarcely deigning to reply.

Heore a welcome Interruption eame In
the shape of one of the Engliah nat-

aches, for whom Lumley lmmodiately

vaeated his seat; and, as Lord Everton
wished to say a word to one of the
singers, ho departed behind the BOONes,
and Lumley slipped into his place.

"My uncle was fortunate in secur-
ng your devoted atiention, Miss Des-

maond."

"¥Yes; ho always Interests me
“Lucky old fellow! What have you

been doing with yoursslf?" continued
Lumley, looking earnestly at

her,
‘You ars looking pule and thin, and

your eyes——""

Hope Interrupted him by holding np
“What a rude spesch!” she

“You ought to know by this time

. that I am too desply Interested in you
I don’t know how it s, but 1 to pay you compliments,”

"And you ought to know by this

time, Captain Lumley, that T am an
ungrateful ereature and not deserving
of your interest.”

“"Whether you deserve It or not, |

can’t help feeling (t."”

“Has Mr. Saville any thoughta ot

coming to Parlat"

“I don't know. He will probably

He

Whether she
will end by leading him to the hy-
meneal altar 18 uncertain; but [t |s
quite poasible.'

“1 earnestly hope poor Mrs. Baville
may be sparsd this last straw,” ox
clalmed Hope, smiling.

“I am sure I don't care. 1 only care
for my own troubles, 1 have been the
most miserable beggar In exlstence for
the last four or five months, hoping
and fearing, and drapged every way,
I am resolved to put an end to this in
fernal uncertalnty and know my fate,
Don't you think I am righto

“"How ean I tell? Hope was begin
ning, when Miss Dacre broke In: “Yon
will come back to sup with me, will
you not, Miss Desmond? Captain
Lumlsy and Lord Everton are coming,
and Lady Delamers, and Monsieur de
la Tallle. I will send my maid home
with you after.”

"Many thanks, Mias Dncre, 1 really
must not.”  an animated argument
followed; but Hope Desmond stuck to
her resolution, and, declining Captain
Lumley's proffered escort, drove back
to Meurlce's alone.

Mrs, Baville was rather amused in
Paris; she met many acqualntances
who dld not bore her, and she tolerat-
ed Captaln Lumley's vislts more good-
humoredly than formerly, ohlefly be
cause he was gulet,

About & week after Hopa had gone
to the opera with Mlss Dacre, Mrs. Sa
ville had gone to drive In the Bols
with an invalld dowager duchess who
was on liler way o some famous
health-resort In  Switzerland, and
Hope, baving Anished her weokly ot
ter, went out to post it, proceeding af
terwards to do some shopping. On
her way back, near the Theatre Fran.
cals, she mot Lumley, who Immediate
ly turned with her. They walked rath
er sllently to the hotel, Hope feeling
very anxlous to get rid of him, yet
somehow deterred from peling with
declsion, but a certaln alr of resolu-
tion, by no means usual, which per
vaded his fuce and volce scemed to
hold her back,

“Has Mrs. Saville returned?” asked
Hope of the walter who attended thelr
sulte of rooma.

“Not yol, mademolsells,” he replied

“Then——" sha began, holding ou
her hand to Lumley; but he did not
take It

“If you will allow me, I will come
In and walt for her” he sald, with
80 much declslon that she felt it would
ba easler to let him come In than to
resist. He therafore followed her up
wialrs to the pleasant salon, looking
out on the Tulleries gardens, where
Hops took off her hat, Intending to
supply bim with a oewspaper and
leavs him ta his own reflections. This
plan was nipped in the bud

Having walked to the window und
looked out for a minute, Lumley re
turned sud closed the door. Sinnding
between It and Hope, he sald, very
quletly, “This i the first chance |
have had of speaking to vou, and 1 lm:

may get loto trouble during his ab-

plore you to hear me. 1 insiat on your

hearing ma Yonu
with the most insnlting Indiffarencs,

the feslings I have tried to show you.
Now I am determined to apeak out, |
am madly ln fove with you. 1 would
snerifice averything and every one for
earnant,

would have soclety, position, freedom.
We might be ohliged to pinch at first,

could love you as you wish, And it {s
well 1 do nol; for Lthere is no reason
why you should grieve your parents
as your cousin has done his mother.”

erisd Lumley. "I wrote to my father
yeaterday, and told him I should ask
vou, and If you nccepted me, as 1
hoped you would, nothing should pre
vent our marrlage.”

"How Insane of you!™ gald Hope,
greatly agitated. "Why could you not
see that I should never under any elp
cumstances have loved you, we aro 8o
unllke In every way?"”

“That's no reason why we shounld
not be perfectly happy: and see all |
can glve you" |
"All yon could glve has not a feaths
er's welght with me. | am profound.
ly grieved that [ could not keéep you
from this mortification., You will find
many good and charming women, who,
If you seek them, would love you welly |
and I wlill even tell you that I have
no heart to give. 1 am engaged to a
man 1 love with all my soul, and n¢
one can put him out of my mind."”
(To be continoed.)

WHISKERS AS A LIABILITY,

Onee nan Assel, Now They've Gons
to Join Periwlig and Hoopakirt.
There was an age when a man could |
cultivate a stand of whiskers without |
people suspecting him of wanting tq
touch off some anarchistic fireworks
beneath the ship of state, the Kansat
City Times says. A beard was consid
ered an asset—In this safely-razor erg
it Is treated as a Hability.

“It It were not meart that man'y
features should blossom forth In hin |
sute follage, then why did Mamms
Nature sow it theret"

Having a large and unsophisticated
confidence in Mamma Nature, men nol
only tolerated faclal ivy but were ao
cessorles to it, conxing It to blossomy
like a Kan®us wheat crop. Youthi
baptized thelr upper lips with ferti}d
lzer lotlons guaranteed to bring out #
thirty bushel per acre crop on a hes
egg that had been bald from birth
They harrowed thelr maps with brushy
€8 und nourished the Infant sprouts ng
though each were a gold eagle bush
Then came the terrible perlod which
declded what hue the growth would
nagume.  In most cases the complexion
of the crop waas a billous pink, as o)
a bricktiat the color of whith had rug
in washing. ‘Then those with pa
tlence waited for the whiskers t4
ripen Into a more brunette shade, and
others Invested In halr Inks. Ong
man In the world—the Hon. J. Ham
Lewis, of Chicago—had the courage|
to rifee a crop of the faded erimson |
whiskers, and on the strength of them
hans risen to fame and fortune. Drug
gists are still unlonding the stock of
sldeburn dyes left on thelr hands
when the beardless craze struck, in
packapges lettered “Easter Hgg Colors*
nnd “Polato Bug Exterminator—wan
ranted."”

Harbors weren't very good with thy
razor—but they were ull ¥, D, Coburnt
when It came to whisker ngrienltura
On the walls of thelr shops hung vivid
Iy colored mumbered charts depleting
the Iatest concelts In beard pmnln;|
And the whisker farmer ran his eyq
over this and took his cholee. He could
look ke Buffalo B, Franz Josaph
or Capt. Johin Smith. 1le ecalled the

London News, |

have treated -Ii

———

TRUMPET CALLS,

——

ta the | nredesmed,
It 1akes

I8 no use inviting your Lord to | Houston Post.

vour house when you are shutting the
door In the face of His children.

| The rule of Inverse proportion &p | sas:

= w | plled to the slze of n woman's hat g5 o miles
TOAL Dws BOS WELEH.  WAER. you,© | will give you the welght of her head. |

| WWWW
INVENTING A REAPER.
g SRANPRALIROL DS LPIIIIRS
i T N
Cyrus Hall McCormick, a Scoteh-
irlshman, ranks In history as the
man who showed how o conquer the
vast prairles of the American West.
It 18 Interesting to know that his
father, Robert, waa an Inventor of
no mean eapacity, In his farm work-
thops he fashioned an Ingenlous hemp-
bruke and cleaner to be operated by
horse-power. A cloversheller and a
hillside plow were also among his con-
tributions to rural mechanlies. R. G.
Thwaltes, the author of “Cyrus Hall
MeCormick and the Heaper,” says that
the son when but 15 years old sur-
passed the father In his work upon
farming Implemeuts.
The father's reaping machine, stand-
Ing outside the blacksmith shop on
the home farm, had been a famillar

|l!‘ld alluring apectacle to the boy. His

imagination was early fired with a
deslre to conquer the greut practical
difficultles of mechanical reaping.
When the father acknowledged himselt
defeated, Cyrus took up the problem
on hls own account. Later in that
gameé summer of 1831, when but 22
years of age, young McCormlck con-
structed a machine essentlally unlike
any mechanism proposad by his father
or any others who had before under
taken the task, He Immedlately dem-
onstrated by practical tests that the
successful type had thus been created:
and ha never departed from that tvpe,
in conformily wherewith all success
In this art has since procesded.

The graln supply of the world was
then belng gathered by hand., with no
better lmplement than the slekle and

the cradle, when, in the harvest of
1831, young Cyrus Hall MeCormiclk
entered a fleld on Walnut Grove |

farm and demonstrated to his delight-
ed father that he had
llahed the correct principle of cutting.
His experimental mechanlsm was of
the rudest sort: but finding that the
plan was satisfactory, to use his own
words, “I had my machine more com-
pletely made, with the addition of a
gathering reel, and with a better ar
ranged divider, ready for trial In a
nelghboring fleld of late oats, during
the sama harvest, in which I then cut
yery succesafully six or seven acres
of crop.”

It 13 recorded that Robert MceCor-
mick declared to a nelghbor,
reaper 18 a suoccess, and I belleva that
I could not have made it so; but it
makes me feel proud to have a
o what T cannot.™

2on

Accldent (o “Jack nnd JI11."

GGood nonsense grows out of good
honsenase, A writer In the Chicago
Tribune Imagines what a “eopy-read
B In m newspaper office  would do
with & certain Mother Goose rhyvie
e copyreader, who had had a re
porter's trainlng, and has learned to
write everything alike, slta down for
moments and revises “Jnck and

Hill 0

are he Is beyond the thinking wiage
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| Blatter,

“Th |

| artemptad
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| once

nawhnt an follows
chart style number and the barber gol I, aged 5, son of Peter Jdones, 298
busy with the shearing operatlons, | o0 ne sirend wd M, wged 6, young-
By the cut of his whiskers a man ad Haught e M. Abigall Thomp-
mitted broadly whiet line of business MG Spring street ot elevan
he was In Vo Vesterdny morning walked up
“Why, 1 'vo seen the day" observed Il near the junctlon of Blinker
n wclugors veteran who hos one of the md Fordyes place
handromest barber poles on Walouf W purpose, g8 T afterward
sireet, “when a smooth-shaven mag A, of provuring & pall of wa-
was consldered as wearlng a disgulsg although  the  Improbability ”ff
and was held under mild suspicion fr Anding water au the op of & hill
Of course the Iawyers had to have sigEeats (taell
thelr jaws and Adam’s apples unham ek, who wos carrying the patl, hud
pered, but they wore thelr whiskery| irted on the retarn irip, secompans
on the buck of thelr heads to make| .0 1 the Itile girel, when he stum-
up for i, A man'a countennnes wal il It s supposed, over some oh-
like n Inwn, to e gardened and mow n his path, and fell, his head
orod—not soraped Hke a tennls court eiking the sround with egreat  vio-
And that was logical, ton, Next thing A 3ok, 27 Billlngs
vou koow they'll be uslug thelir gafory s was summoned at  once,
vizors on the tops of thelr heads" i 0 examination pro-
This barber, by the way, has a mus ) hee 1nd njury ta be a frac
tache guard on his eoffee cup the anterlor portion of the cra
But those things are no more. M I orddred his tamediate T
may be that the lncreasing use of mn Blessinglon “""i’ll‘-ll 643
chinery multiplies the danger of get 'O YD
Ung une's whiskers cioght In cog MVl L who had tallen ap the same
whea! The fact remains that whis | ther through excessive fright
Kera ave loat thelr slgnificance. Those cousequence of baving stumbled
extant are mere personal -lmr.-n!.-:hcl_”“_T the same obgtatle, but had re
Ucs and no one can Judge thercby vl o serious Injury, went howme
whethor the wearer I8 a bauk presi unnssisted
dent or sodn-woter salesman  Whis
lkers that remaln wurvive the scythe | A Soelal Mistake,
only because thelr owners wish to o Bliggins wims unpopular ln ki
tinue looking Nke thelr pletures wghiborhood
Yer," answered Miss Cayenue e
I I Dependa, wins B0 anslous to make people ke
“How o you prononnee st n-g-y™ dm that they concluded he couldn’
the teacher askod of the young gentle amount o much and was trylng te
man neareat the foot of the class. And butt in “—Washington Star
the mmart boy stood up nnd Eald 1t L
depended & great deal whether the When a drunken man doesn’t think
word applled to & man or & bop— | he I8 exceptionaily wise the chinneey

|
|

you. 1 am desperately In n miniater of the
Promise that you will love me, that Waord

yott wlll even try to love me, and I'll Some of the
~I'l marry you tomorrow, No! hear| ___,bl:-,,._..\ oties are |
me further,” as [ope sttempted to | thoses  who

speak. “Just think of the differemt AR oo ek b
life yon would lead with ime. You SN

Something
The Summer

In a Name,
Boarder—Clreumstan-
That Is certalnl’ a queer name

The Farmer—Oh, T dunno. Didn't
Yew ever heer uv clrocumstances over
which a fellow aln't got no control?—
Brooklyn Citizen,

Thought He )Imint Feet.

&

Mies Antlque—I've
miles since breakfast
thipk of that?

Mr. Kutting—Great feat.

Miss Antlque—Sir!

An Advertised.

He—Are you the voung woman to
whom life would be a burden without
the companionshlp of n man of noble
character and Imposing presence ?—
Fllegende Blatter

walked twenty
What do you

The Widow's Foresight,
“What rell¢ of your lnte husband do
you cherish the most?”
"Hls shoes.”
"How strange!
“Because I may
A them.”

And why?"

find some one to

A Good Heason,
“Why do you want to git In my lap
Lisschen; why not on the bench?"

"Becnuse, auntie, | think the beneh
been pulnted!™ Fliegende

A DREADED DUTY.

hounks whin folks goes; they're liable
to be called off suddint whin I'm out
o' the way. My boarders payvs whin
they come—or else they don't come."—
Youth's Companion.

Ko He' Does,
"Do vou believe tough beef I8 as
good for a person as tender beef?”
"Better. The man who eats tough
beef gets both nourlshment and exer-
clse."—Houston Post

Man in Womnn's Worl,

Huhby—And what looks more awk-
ward than to yee a woman atapping
off a street car?

Wifey—I can tell yon,

Hubby—What?

Wifey—Why, a man washing dishes.
~Philadelphla Bulletin,

The Benuntien of Nature,

“I suppose you get to admire a
grant deal of delightful scenery while
touring In your car?"

“Yen,
down.”

every time we have a break-

Diplomatie Mike,

Hungry Higelns—DIid youse get a
meal onten dat sour WOoman up
dera?

Mike—Sure,

Hungry Higginse—low did youse do
it?

Mike—When she opened de door 1
sz, "Is yvour mother in, miss?”

face

Up<to-Dinte,
But poverty Is no excuse for
'I_'.l(.‘lnf dirty., Do you never wash vour
fil.l“‘.
Tramp (with an Injured air)—Par-
don me, lady, but I've adopted this
‘ere dry-<cleanin’ process as bein’ more

Lady

— —— ——— . ———— —
but nothing ean keep the family es mntl.!m S el CHISHE I SRS o A o T
tates from me when my falher Ju ‘ooking up from Lended knees e —— \\', — P — M— e
gone; and 1 eould always get monay. S8ome men would be sure of heaven — —— — ‘;.\‘s ——— - = ===
Then compare Jife with a hesband | If they could only die ln thelr SBunday e - ,‘ o
who adoreés you, with that of a sort blacks Where the Danger Lies, ‘Fevan the Same Thing, Dead Nroke.
of upper servant to a cantankerous, No wonder rellglon affects charncter "Yes, she I8 quite brace enough to| Merchant—Hers, what | advertised| The Count— Ah! yes, our dlstin.
dletatorinl, tyrannical old woman ke | ., 1110 when It Is Inken as a get- g0 up in a balloon " for is a plano mover;, and you say| gulshed family comes of one line of
my sunt Saville. You must not refuse hoaveti-cheap soheme "But thers |s no danger In that” |you're a plano Nnlsher, unbroken noblemen,
me, Hope, 1'll blow out my brains If No man kniows low to live sp as to “"What! No danger in golng up in|  Applicant—Well, that's because 1| Miss Smart—1 am so Elad to hear
you do." e ?r:""l to catch her hand, dle right who has not learned how 0 | & halloon * generally finlsh them when I move| it count. Moat noblemen | have met
which she qulckly anatched away, i =0 as to live right | “No; all the danger ey In coming | them. are always broken,
stepping back n pate or two, while she " s ekt . Tics s ank | down"~Brooklyn Easle : =
grew. alternniely pale and red under -. ia beriter to be in o .r,ir f-.ln W, rooklyn Eagle Too Uncertali. . ‘“. Was Gread,
the passlonate gaze of the eager young e right army than In the band Change. The traveling salesman had looked “Yes, ie's a great thinker, lsn't he?
iy of the wrong one “You do not act townrd me as you Bt Mrs, Dolan's third-floor back, and ‘Yes, He thioks he knows It all™

Now, you must listen to me, Cap fome think they have deeply relig- 81d before we were married.” found It neat and attractive, "1'll take | ~——Detroit Free Prems.

tnin Lumler. You have distressed me natures becaue they get g0 much “Evidently we have both changed.” !t for two menths” he sald, "and | """— “;“ Mok
lafinitely, You -m::hl.!n have under =.t-_-'-:».n| out of a fu :.-mil “How bhave I changed?" f_‘“““"‘ 'm." T I'go. T suppose that A mald wag bryshing her mistress’
stood by my manner that T wished to Fhere's a big difference “twixt belng |  ~you would have scorned to have| 11 sult you? halr when she mentloned that she
avold such an explanation—to save .ontent with what you have and be- | taken money from me before we were| It Will not" sald Mre. Dolan, firm- heard Miss Evans sing in the parlor
you, as well as myself, the paln 1t ¢ untisfied with what vou are |mnrrl!d. but you are different now.”—|1¥. “There’s times I'm not In the the nuh;h befora 2
muat eause, It s impossible that | y

‘And how did you llke it?" asked
the mistress.

“Oh, mum!" exclnimed the mald, it
wuz beautiful!  She sung just as If
rheé was gargliog!"—Woman's Home
Companion.

A Luxury,
“If you were worth a milon yon
could afford to indulge In luxuries.”
“Yep, I could afford to marry for
love, then."—Houston Post,

Homan wvs,

Dog Nature,

——

keep that

-

“Why do you dog tled!
There's po danger that he'll run
away.”

“That's Just it. I keep him tled, In

the hope that he will want to run
away,"”
There's o Reason,
Bloks—If you ever intend to marry

plck out a woman who can swim,
Jinks—Why?
Binks—8he can
closed,

keep her mouth

‘ealthy an’ ‘l-geenie.—Punch,
e Domestie Amenities,
And His Own Shortcomings. Wife—What book g that?
Judge—You say vour wife Is In the Hub— “The Sorrows of SBatan.™
hablt of throwing things in your face. Wife—8o nlce of you, dear, to be in-
What, for Instance? terested In  the troubles of your
Plaintiff—Her former husband's vir- | friends.—Boston Transcript,

tues, your honor.—Boston Transeript. =
She Took a Palr.

“"How wmuch are these shoes?" ask
ed the lady who hud the reputation of

A Nevislonint,
“When you started on your pelitical

Ecddiers Hate the Job of Guarding
Milltary

= et
The grimmest phase of the soldler

Prisvaers,

boys' life is prison duty—the guard: |
ing of milltary prisoners. These are |
divided into two classes
Flrst—Garrison prisoners, who have
coceivid light sentences for  minor
breaches of disclpline and will be re
turned to duty In' a short time
Second—Miltary conviots, who for

other serfous |
been dishonor- |
dischnrged by order of a court
martial and bhave recelved sentences
varying from a few months’ 10 several
years' confinement at hard labor, ace
cording to the gravity of the offense
Into their ranks the vlclous element,
who hold their oath of en-
too lghtly, eventually find

desertlon or

milltary erimes have

ar thoss
Hetment
their way
Eyery morning fatigue call the
are drawn up In a long ine
front of the guard house and sur
rounded by w chain of sentries, The
sombre prison garb of the “generals”
military econvicts wEre formerly
Known ns "general prisoners'—1s
marked with gigantic capital “pPrg”
which render themn consgpleuous and
therefore make escape more difficult
Some are evillooking fellows with
and unsavory records. Doubtless
have “done time” more than
In ¢ivil prisons before evading
tha watchfulness of the recrulting of
firer and finding their way Into the
army. Others rosy«heeked Inds
who In all probability have vet to see
thelr twentvfirst hirthday, and In nibe
cases out of ten charge agalnst
them Is desertion Homeslckness or
restlessness milltary restralnot
and discipline have lad them luto the
rash

it
prisoners

!l‘HK
many

re

the
uriden

act, the heavy peonaltles of which
they may not fully realleed
In groups of twos and threes and
guarded by sentries with loaded rifles
men of the dis
ugreenble meninl  Jabor
wbout the which 18 highly
varied In and may consist
of unything from sprinkling the flower
beds on the ofMcers' lawn to digging
ditches for monpster sewer plpes. Al
though they genemlly perform thelr
enforced tawks cheerfully, ooccasionally

NAvVe

thoan perform
work and
Army post

chalacter

mos

& partlcularly disagreeable plece of
Work causes a miniature strike and a
dozen men may “buck—that 1s. re

fuse to work.

Insuranve Misinformation
It one 15 to belleve all the state
ments made by applicants for life in
furance pollcles, some familles have
distinguished by very curlous,
to say Inexplicable,

not

happenings.

career you made numerous excellent| being a keep shopper.
resolutions.” “Those shoes are not for sale,” re
“Yes," answered Senator Sorghum, pliad the salesman, who had something
pensively: “but 1 have tacked on alor a reputation, too: “we're giving
great many amendments since then.” | them away with every pair of shoe
—Washington Star, iaces at $3.50."—JIudge.
The British Medlcal Journal selects a KEW VEGETABLES,
few of the most amusing blunders: T
Mother dled In Infancy Rivals of the Potato Belog Tried
Fathor went to bed feeling well, and Out In Southern Stntes,

the next morning he woke up dead
Grandfather died suddenly at the
age aof 1031 I'p to this tlme he bid
falr to reach a ripe old age.
Applicant not know anything

Efforts are being mads 1o Introduce
in the Southern Stutes certaln useful
vegetables hitherto unknown lo this
eountry, which are known in tropleal
regions as the rautiy, the dasheen and
about maternal posterity, except that|the taro. The last named is already
they died at an ddvanced age familinr as an oroamental plant,

Applicant does not know cause of | Uhder the name of caladium or “ale.

dopy

mother's death, but states that she| Phant’s ear” All three are nearly re
fully recovered from her lnst {llness. | '&ted, and their starchy, edible roots
Applicant has mnever been fatally | 8re highly prized in warm latltudes
dlek, | These roots, Indeed, tegemble the
Father dled suddenly; nothing seri. | common potato in composition and In
ous flavor. That of the yautla for ex-
Applicant’s Brother, who was an In-| ®mple, when properly cooked, is not

fant, died when he was a mere child.
Grandfather died from gunshot
wound, caused by an arrow. shot by

easlly distingulshed from the "Irish”
tuber. It 18 sometimes while, some
times red and sometimes yellow, ac

an Indian cording to varlety. So rich & It In
Applicant’s fraternal parents dleq | Stareh that it yields nearly one-third
when he was a child, of its weight In flour, and it leaves
Mother's laut liness wis caused | #7e prepared for the tabla after the

manner of splnach,

One reason why it is deemed desir
able to Introduce these plants & that
they flourish In land that ls too wel
for ordioary erops. It has been ascer
tained that they will grow well In this
country as far north ns the Carolinas
Not only ars they useful by reason of
their edible quallties, but thelr high

from chronic rhenmatism, but she was
enred before death
Really No Pozsle :-All.

"It makes us tired,' wrote the editor
of the Hickory Ridge Mlssourian,
“when we dee gome newspanper
wondering why It s that & woman al-
ways gels off a street ciar the Wrong

clty

way There aln’t any mystery about ¥leld of starch affords a prospect of
it at all. Our wife explained it to us great usefulness for them as stock

A 13- L 1 I3 R
Years ago, and she never rode on a

food or In the production of alecohol

The yautia seems to have been orig
inally unatlve to the West Indles. It
was cultlvated by the aborigines io
Lthose parts centuries before Columbus

streat car but
she was
Cluy

once In her Hfe, when
visiting relations in Kansas
A woman gets off a street car
backward because she nnturally grabs

her skirts with her left hand. That's | g1scovered America.  Even to the
constitutionn]l with & woman. Then present day Its roots, which lonk
she has to grad something with her somewhat ke SWAML olelmi 74

right hand to hold on to, and that's RUSASOCH, o)

ralsed on the Islands of that archipel
ngo In great quantities, the production
often reaching ten
Dild white potato

the ralling at the rear end of (he car,
80 when she steps off she has to face
the wrong way You can't break
waomen of that hablt unless you make

tons to

the

oxlst

acre

the

not they

would ke the place af |t Admirahly

them gel off on the left side of the
stlu-r“';ur_ and It l'n;: l!.l-tl ETIm! It's just Sprech Before n Dreasing
AN tely am 1 Lhey e ¢ hr ! !
e ke ot .' "“”r“_-‘ Unele George— Hullo, Willie: best
enough to grab their skirts with thelr |, avingda swim?
y huvingla s 7
right hands But thera aln't nothing | Wi y inel 1
v i (1] i ] L}
strange nhont the wayv they wet off : Wig,  bul m only
g : e £l enrning e 08 you
now Blamaed | ¢ Aen't think some- il - . § \
[ar VWPOrEe =inie as A T g
times that some of the stupldest men | -i l = Wt
jdo you maan?
lu the world are working on the hig Wil Wi
oity papers”’—Chicego Tribune. ! ' I¢ ¥, dsd was talling u
3 tn.n.)- yostorday as how you had
In the Suuset of Life. awful job to keep your head ahoys
We all find life Is very short. hut ] water—The Bheteh,
we Rive W lasl léen wvear aof our
lives in solving the Innumeriable prob Literanture (he Last Hesort,
lems that wre around us we ahall People resort to literature exactl)
feel the better for |t wherever we go| !t proportion as they are unable e
afterward Countess of Warwick mike u lving any ather WAy Litera
. ture 48 a gymptom of Anancial despalr
Bhould It come to a vote, every mar- | has recelved for too little considera
. . " 1 -
rled man would cast his hallot to sup- | tlon ut the hands of ecolomists. —~Phil
premi Lhe fashion magarines adelplila Evening Post




