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VAUGHAN KESTER_

Jervsrparrons By D MeELviLL
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BYNOPSIS.

The scene at the apening of the story s
Iald in the library of an old warn-out
southern plantmtion, koown ag the Tisr-
ony. The pince s to be sold, and Jts
history snd that of the owners. the

uintards, Is the subject of discunsion by

onathan Crenshidw, & business man, &
#tranger known as Hiaden, and Bob
Yancy, a farmer, when Hannibul Wayne
Hazard, n mysterious chlld of the old
southern family, makes his appearance.
Yancy tells how hs adopled the boy. Na-
thaniel Ferris buys the Barony, but the
Quintards deny any knowledge of the
boy. Yancy (o keep Manniba Captaln
Murrell, n friend of the Quintards, ap-
pears and asks questions about tha Tar-
ony. Trouble at %vrulr-h Hill, when '1'“'
nibal Is kidnaped by Dave RBlount, Cap-
taln Murrell's agent, Yancy overtakes
Blount, gives him a thrashing and securas
the boy. Yancy appears before Soulre
Balanm, and Ia discharged with costa for
the plaintiff, Betty Malroy, a fri-‘rl-l_ of
the Furrises, has an encounter with Cap-
tain Murrell, who forces his attentions on
her, and Is rescued by Hruce Carrington
Hetty sets out for her Tennessse home
Carrington takes the same stage. Yancy
and Hannibal disappear, with Murrell on
thelr trall, Hannibal arrlves at ths homes
of Judge Blocum FPrice, The Judge recox
of Judge Rlocumn Frice. The Judge recog
nizes in the boy. the grandson of an u_-l
time friend. Murrell arrives at Judge's
home. Cavendinh family on raft resciio
Yancy, who |s apparently dend. Price
Lreaks jall, Betty wund i'urrinrl-m nrrive
at Belle Plain. Hannihal's rifle discloscs
pome mtartiing things to the judge b!l:m-
nibal and Betty meot again,  Murrell nr.
rives In Bells Plain. Is playlng for big
rtakes, Yaocy awakes from long drenm
Josn wleop on bourd the rart. Judge Price
makes startling discoveries In looking up
land titles, Charley Norton, & Young
lanter, who assigts the judge, In mys-
erfously nssaulted. Norton Informs uar
rington that Betty has promised to marry
him. Norton is myateriously shot, More
Hght on Murrell’'s plot. He plans upris-
ing of negroes, Judge Price, with Hannol-
bal, visite Betty, and she keeps the Loy
&a & companion,

CHAPTER XVIII (Continued).

“Miss Betty, he's just like my Uncle
Bob was—ha ain't afrald of nothing!
He totes them plstols of bis—loaded
~—1{f you notice good you can B&ee
where they bulge out his coat!™ Han-
nibal's eyes, very round and Dbig,
looked up Into hers,

“l& he as poor as he seems, HAD-
oibal?' inquired Belty.

"He never has no money, Miss Het-
ty, but 1 don't reckon he's what A
body would call pore”

It might have bafled a far more
muture Intelligence than Hannibal's
to comprehend those pecullar process-
a8 b7 which the Judge sustained nim-
geif and his Intimote fellowship with
adversity—that 1t was bhls magnin
cence of mind which made the
squalor of his dally |ife seem merely
a passing phase—but the boy bhad
managed to point n dellcsle distine-
tion, and Betty grasped something of
the hope and falth which never quite
died out In SBlocum FPrice's lpdomita-
ble breast.

“But you aiways lLdve enough to
eint, dear?’ she questioned anxiously.
Hannibal promptly reassured her on
this point, “You wonkin't let me
think auyihing that was nol Lrue, Han
nibal—you are quite Bure you have
never heen hungry?'

“Never, Miss Betty; honest!”

betty gave a sigh of rellef., She
bad been repronching hersell for her
neglect of the child, she bad meant
to do so much for him and bad done
nething! Now It was too late for bher
personally to interest herself in his
babalf, yel before she left for the east
she would provide for him. If she
bad felt 1t was possible to trust the
Judge she would have made him her
agent, but even in his best mapect he
se:med a dublous dependence Tom,
for quite different reasons, was equal-
ly out of the question. Bhe thought
of Mr., Muahaily,

“"Whal kind of 8 man 18 Mr. Ma.
hafly, Hannibal?"

"He's an awful nice man, Miss Het
ty, only he never lets on; & body's
gut to find It out for hisg own eelf—
ke aln't Uke the judge.”

“Does he—drink, too, Hannibal?™
questionad Betty,

“Oh, yes; when he onn get
licker, he does.” It wae evident that
Hunpibal was cheerfully tolerant of
thisn wedkness on the part of the
austere Mahafly,

"But, no matter what they do, they
are very, very kind to you?" she con-
tinued tremulously,

“Yes, ma'am—why,
they're lovely men!”

“And do you ever hear the things
spoken of you learned about at Mrs
Ferris’ Bunday-school?”

“When the Judge Is drunk he talks
A& beap sbout 'em. It's beautiful to
bear him then: you'd love I, Miuss
Betty,” and Hannlbal smiled up sweet-
'y Into ber face

"Does he have you go to Sunday-

the

Miss Hetry,

e
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The boy £hook his bend

“I min't got no clothes that's Ntten
to wear, nor no pennles to give, but
the judge, he ‘lows that as soon as he
cnn make a ralse | got to go, and he's
learning me my letlers—but we ain’t
a book. Miss Hetty, | reckon it'd
ftump you some to guess now hesd
fixed 1t for me to learn?”

“He's drawn the letlers for you, Is
that the way?" [In spite of hersell,
Hetty was experiencing a certain re
vilsion of feellng where the judge and
Mrhaffy were concerned. They were
doubtless bad enough, but they could
have been worse,

"“No, ma'um; he done soaked the
Iabel off one of Mr. Pegloe's whisky
bottles and pasted it on the wall just
ag high as my chin, so's | can see It
good, and he's lenrning me that-a-
wny! Maybe you've seen the kind of
bottle | mean—Pegloe's Mianlnulppll

J

Pllot; Pure Corn Whisky?" But Han
nibal’'s bright Hitle face fell, He was
gquick to see that the eduecationnl sys-
tem deviged by the judige did not im-
press Hetty at all favorably, Bhe drew |
him Into her arms,

“You shall have my books—the
books | learned to read out of when |
was a little girl, Hannlball™

“1 Hke learning from the label pret-
ty well,” anld Hannibal loyally.

"But you'll llke the books better,
dear, when you gee them, | know Jjust
where they are, for | happened on
them on a shell In the lbrary only
the other day.”

After they had found and examined
the books and Hannibal had gruding-
ly admitted that they might possess
certain pointe of advantage over the |
Iabel, he and Hety went out for a|
walk,

+wu Needn't Be Afrald, | Got

Hauonibal looked up into her face
The memory of his own loss was
never very long absent from his
mind, and Miss Betty had been the
vietlm of a similarly sinister tragedy.
Ho recalled thoee first awiul days ol
loneliness throngh which he had lved,
when there was no Uncle Hob—soft-
voleed, smiling and infinltely com-
panionable

"Why, Hannibal, you are erying—
what about, dear?’ asked Uetty sud-
denly

“No, ma‘'am; 1 sipn't erylng,” sald
Hannibal stoutly, but his wet lashes
guve the lle to hin words.

school In Ralelgh?”

—_—— -

In Home Circle German War Lord
Permits Himself 1o Be Known
an “Willy.»

In the Woman's Home Companion
#here is an Intlmate personal story of
Emperor William's only daughter,
Victoria Lulse, In which many new
facts are brought out about the em
peror and empress of Germapy. Kol
Jowing is » brief extract:

*The ewmperor, in absence of his
consort, speaks of her as '‘my wife;’
the empress In the home circle ad
dresses bim as ‘Willy' The former
alludes to his family, from the crown
prince to Lthe princess, as ‘'my young
ones;' the latter speaks of them not
by title, but as ‘my children,’ both ex-
presslons so clearly conveylng the
slose existing attacbhment,

“Very often the emperor gives evl-
dence at unexpected moments of the
ever-present thought with him of his
Tumdly, At Umes, when they were
S..all children, and ho was belng ey

Great Emperor’s__!’é( Name

"Are you homeslok-—do you wish to

tertalned ot mtate banguets ws the
Buest of princes or cltles, he would
éllp boobons loto his pocket, quletly
#aylng, "Theso are for the young
Ones; something brought home al
wayn tastea better; | know that from
experience.

“It 18 told of the emperor that In
Rome, when he was s¢lecting a gown
to take home ng a present to the em-
press, a relative ndvised as cholos un
sluborate creation, mainly of Ince
Imposgible!” he answered. *“With the
chlldren constant|y clambering over
ber, it would soon be in ribbons.' ™

Decline of Repentance.
Repentence—once so  universally
practiced at this season of the year,
as well as on birthdays, and some
times on Bundays—Iig rapldly becom-
Ing one of the obsolete virtues. Fven
novellsts seem to have grown tired of
the “wabbling” bereoine, the ludy who
unged luto exotio sins one day and

' know It!"

o A NSNS\ 18777,
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go back to the judge and Mr  Ma-
hafty 7"

“No, ma‘'am—Iit ain't that—| was
just thinking—*

“Thinking ahout what, donr?”

“About my Uncle Bob™ The smal)
face was very wistfnl

“Oh—and you still miss bim so

much, Hannlbal?

“1 bet | do—I reckon anybody who
knew Unele Bob would never get over
miseing him; they fjust couldn’t, Miss
Hetty! The judge s mighty Kkind,
and 20 Is Mr. Mahaffy—they'rea awlul
kind, Miss Betty, and it scems ko
they get kinder all the time-—but
with Uncle Boh, =hen he liked you,
he just Iald himsel! out to lel you

“That does make & great differ
ence, doesn't 1t?" agreed Betty sodly,
wnd tesrful aves were
bent upon him.

“Don’'t you reckon If Uncle Bob 1s
nlive, llke the judge wsays, and he's
ever golng to Nfind me, he had ought
to ba here by now?” continued Haun-
nibal anxlously.

“But It hasn't been such A great
while, Hannlbal; It's only that go
much has happened to you. If he
was very badly hurt it may have been
weeks before he could travel; and
then when he could, perhaps he went
baek to that tavern to try to learn
whut had become of you. Hut we
may be quite certaln he will naver
abandon his search until be has made
every posglble effort to Hnd you,
dear! That meang bhe will sooner or
later come to west Tennesses, l’nr‘
there will always be the hope that
vou have found your wuy here.”

“"Somelimes | got mighty tired wmt-l
Ing, Mlas Detly,” conleseed the boy. |
"Beems ke ! Just counldn't walt no |
longer—" He sighed gently, and tm_-n|
his face cleared. “You reckon he'll
come most any time, don't you, Miss
Betty "

“Yes, Hannibal; any day or hour!™

“Whoop!™ muttered Hannlbal soft.
Iy under his breath. Presently he
nsked: "Where does that branch take
you to?" He nodded toward the
bayou at the foot of the terrnced bluf,

“It empties into the river,” an-
swered Betty.

Hannlbal saw a small skiff beached
among the cottonwoods that grew
nlong the water's «ge and his eyes
Hghted up Instantly. He had a juvenile |
passlon for boats

“Why, you got a boat, aln't you, |
Misa Belly?" Tuls waz n charming
And an important dlspovery

“Would you llke to go down to 1tr”
Inquired Betty,

e pitcous

Sk

|
:

Something Important to Say.”

""Deed | would! Does snhe leak
uny, Miss Detty?”
"1 dont know about that Do

boats usually leak, Hannibal?" ’
“Why, you ain't ever been out row-
Ing ber, Miss Betty, have you?—and |
there ain't no better fun than rowing |
a boat!"™ They had started down the |
path.
“I veed to thiok that, too, Hannt
bal; how do you suppose it s that
when people grow up they forget all
about the really nice things they
might do?”

“What use 18 she Il you don't go
rowing In her?" persisted Hannlbal,

“Oh, but It Is used. Mr, Tom uses

nunnery the next, only to Joln the
army of backsllders with grenter zest
than ever ns soon as her fit of pen!
tence was over Despite copybook
maxims warning the unwary of the
futility of indulging In lamentation
over spilt milk, repentance has flour
lehed exceedingly, and women espes
clally have hitherto always manifest.
¢d a strong blas in that direction

Repentance needs lelsure, and that
muy be why It Is gradually golng out
of fashion. People have no time to
look backwards, aud, moreover, they
are now realizing the futility of doing
0. Like Omar Khayyam, they under.
stand that no one can rub out what
the moving Finger bhas written, and
thiat tears are powerless to undo what
bas once been done.—Fxchunge

Wants a Leap Year Proposal.

Pittsfield, Muss.—Adam Turner, Sr.,
forty-elyht  years old, announces
through a loeal puper that he wants
o get married, and any woman who
Las nlways been economical and sav
ing is eligible to sue for his hand He
Is by trade an Interor decorstor, His

harself (metaphorically) tw a

ouly son ls twenty-one years old.

| more,

It In erossing to the other plde where
they are clearing land for cotton. It
paves Bim o long walk or ride about
the bead of the bayou.'

“Like | ghould take you out In her,
Misgs Hetty?” demanded Hanunlbal with
puipitating anxlety.

They had entered the scallering
timber when Betty paused suddenly
with a startled exclamation, and Han.
nibal felt her fingera close conyvul-
glvely about his, The sound she had
heard might bave been only the rust
ling of the wind among thie brancbes
overbond in that shndowy sllence, but
Betty's nerves, the placld nerves of
youth and perfect health, were shat
Lered

“Didn’t you hear something,
mibal?™ she whispered fearfully,

For answer Hannibal pointed mys-
teriously. and glancing in the diree-
tion he Indleated, Petty saw & woman
advancing along the path toward
them. The look of alarm slowly died
out of his eyes.

“1 think it's the overseer's niece,”
ehe told Hannibal, and they kept on
toward the boat

The girl came rapldly up the path,
whish closely followed the Irregular
line of the shore In Its windings.
Onee ahe was seen to stop and glance
back over her shoulder, her attitude
intent and fistening, then she hurried
forward agnin
three met,

“GGond evening!"” sald Betty pleas

Han-

| antly,

The girl made no reply to this; she
merely regarded BHetty with a fixed
stnre. At lengith she broke the ml-
lence abruptly.

"1 got something | want to say to
you—you know who | am, 1 reckon?”
She was s glrl of about Detty’'s own

uge, with a certaln dark, sullen beau-

ty and that phyeical attraction which
Tom, In spite of his vexed mood, had
taken note of earlier in the day.

“You are BHess Hicks,” eald Hetly.

“Make the boy go back toward the
houge a spell—| got something 1 want
to say to you.™
was offended by the girl's manner,
which was as rude as her speech. “l
aln’t going to hurt you—you needn’t
be afrald of me. | got something im-
portant to say—send him off, 1 tell
you, there ain‘t no time to lose!™ The

girl stamped her foot lmpatiently.

Hetty made a eglgn to Hannlbal and
he passed slowly back along the path.
He went unwillingly, and he kept his
head turned that he might see what
wis dona, even Il he were not to hear
what was sald

“That will do, Hannibgl—walt there
—don’'t go any farther!"” Betty called
after him when he had reached a
point sufficlently distant to be out of
hearing of a conversation carried on
In an ordinary tone. “Now, what s
it? Speak quickiy if you have auny
thing to teil me!”

1 got & henap to say,” auswered the
girl with a scowl. Her manner was
#till flerce and repellant, and she gave
Betty a certaln jealous regard out of
her black eyes which the latter was
at a loss to explain, “Where's Mr.
Tom?" ghe demupnded.

“Tom? Why, about the pince, |
suppoze—Iin Lis office, perhaps.” 8o |
it had to do with Tom, Hetty

felt sudden disgust with the situation.

“No, he ain't about the place, eith-
er! He done struck out for Memphis
two hours after sun-up, and what's
he aln't coming back here to-
night—" There wus 4 Wwoment of si-
lence. The girl woked about appre-
hensively, She contlbued, flixing her
black eyes on Betty: “You'ra here
alone at Belle Plain—you know what
happened when Mr. Tom started tor
Memphis last time—1 reckon you-all
aln't forgot that!"

Hetty ftelt a pallor steal over her
face, Bhe rested & hand that shook
on the trunk of a tree to steady her-
gelf, The girl langhed shortly.

“Don't be so scared; | reckon Helle
Plain's as good as his If aonything
happened to you?"

Hy a great effort Betty gained &
measure of contral over hersell. She
took a step nearer and looked the girl
gteadlly In the [ace.

“Perhaps you will stop this sort of
talk, and tell me what is gulug to
happen to me—if you know?" ghe sald
guletly.

“Why do you reckon Mr Norton
was rhot? 1 c¢an tell you why—it
was all along of you—that was why!"
The girl's furtive glance, which
gseurched and watehed the gathering
shadows, came back as It always did
to Retty's pale face. “You aln't no
gafer than he was, 1 tell you!™ and
ghe sucked In her breath sharply be
tween her full red lips.

“What do ¥you wean?" [faltered
Hetty.
“Do you reckon you're sale here in

the big house alone? Why do you
reckon Mr, Tom cleared out for Mem-
phis? It was because he couldu’t be

| around and have anything happen to

you—that was why!" and the girl

sank her volce to & whisper.
goon as you can!”

“This 18 absurd—you Are trylng Lo
frighten ma!"

“Did they gtop with trying to fright-

en Charley Norton?" demanded HBess, |

with harsh Insistence.
(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Curran and the Irish Chief Justice.
Lord Norbury held his post as Irish
chief justice, in deflance of hints that
he should reslgn, untll he was 87
When he was 86 it was suggested to
nim very stroungly by the Lord Lieu.
tenant that he ought to go, but the
negotiations werd broken off by Nor-
bury challenging the envoy to fight
His rambling and lrrelevant com-
ments often annoyed counsel Ounce
when he wins maundering on he was
interrupted by a sound which he only
partially heard but which was really
the braying of mn donkey. "“What
polse was that? he asked. “Merely
an echo of the court, m'lud,” replied
Curran gravely
Another judge called Fletcher, a
very surly person, sald to counsel,
‘Bir, I'll not sit here to be balted llke
n bear tied o the stake"” *“No. not
tled, ‘'m'Ind,” wea the suave Interrup
itlon.—Wesiminster Gazetie
That Wi} Get You Out,”
“One of the best ways In which to
break up & cold 18 L0 manage some
how to get frev dekels to the grane

opera.

Just at the boat the |

Betty hesitated. She |

“You |
quit Helle Plain now—tonight—Just as

[ Mr. Willam A. Radford will answer
| guestions and give advice FREE OF
| COST on all subjects pertaining to the
| subjsct of bullding, for the readers of this
papei, On account of Mg wids experience
| as Editor, Author and Manufacturer, he
fa, without doubt, the highest authority
| om all these subjects, Address all Inguiries
| to Willlam A. Radford, No, 1T Waest
| Jackson boulevard, Chicago, 111, and only
enolose two-cent stamp for reply,

Almost perfect an regards comfort
| and economy, Is the little house {llus-
trated in the perspective view and
| floor-plans herewith. It is a 6-room
| house, 27 feet wide by 88 feet long, ex-
| clusive of the porch. It would be diM-
cult to put the same amount of build-
| Ing material together In any other
| form to make such a perfect arrange-
ment of rooms, and not exceed in cost
the amount of money that this house
can be bullt for. Prices vary so much
in different parts of the country that
it 1s Impossible to make an estimate
of cost which will apply to every loca-
tion; but a range varying from $1,400
to §$1,700 may be given as a rough estl-
mate for this cosy little cottage,

The tastes of individuals In select-
ing materials has a great deal to do
with the cost of a house—Iin quality of
finish and hardware. The cost of ex-
tra flne locks and hinges is not so
much in itself; but if the same grade
of furnishing 18 carrled throughout,
there will be a great difference in the
final footing-up of the bill, We have
all heard the story about the man who
was rulned by a palr of lace curtalns,

| When the surtains ware bung, It was

| discovered that everyihing else about
| the house must be in keeping or the
| curtaing would not look right. It
seems very ensy to set a higher stand-
| ard, but it {s difficult to live up to it,
| because any high-ldeal standard has
80 many branches leading off in dif-
;temnt directions, and it s the follow-
{ing-up of the different branches that
involves so much expense.

This is a style of house that will
never go out of fashlon. We may have
fads about different kinds of entrance-

|1uyi and different arrangements of
| rooms; we may do away with the hall;
| wWeé may do away with the front room:
Itmt after we have experimented with
all the different arrangements possl-
| #ible to make, we shall come back to

than this. The open fire 18 not only
the most cheerful fire that you can
have, but it is the best ventilator that
was aver put Into a house. You osn-
not have good alr in a dwelling with-
out some proper means of changing It,
and this ghould be continuous. You
can open the doors and windows once
in a while, and let the foul alg out
and the fresh, pure alr from outside
come in and take its place; but you
can’t be doing this all the time. On
the other hand, a fire in the grate is
drawing the foul alr from near the
floor all the time, and sending it up

8econd Floor Plan.

the chimney. Good air from outside
comes In through the cracks around
the doors and windows to take its
place. Some people make the mistake
of using double windows and rubber
strips to keep this pure alr out. 1 do
not understand intelligent people do-
ing that way In these days of educa-
tlon, Everyone knows that pure air
is absolutely necessary for good
health, and | cannot understand the
pecullar mental process by which peo-
ple can dellberately set themselves to
work to shut out their greatest neces-
gity. I bhave acquaintances who never

open a window If they can help it. 1
notice they usually open their pocket-
books every little while to pay a doe-
There {8, however, no law

tor's bill

the front hall and the front stalrway
going up from it with a good, comfort-
able living room to one slde, as an
old standby for the most satisfactory
and desirable entrance to a dwelllng.
Every woman likes to have a front
bhall and a front stalrway, and she does
not care to have the stalrway placed
in some Inconvenlent corner just be-
cause that happens to be a fad. Some
of the pecullar structures that are
now being bullt will be considered
freaky and undesirable In a few years'

AT
ran "

First Floor Plan.

time. They may look very pretty
when new, and the odditles worked In-
to them may appeal for a time to cer-
taln young folks who think they want
something smart or a little different
from the ordipary; but such people
usually acknowledge after a while that
they made a mistake Iin selecting the
house plan they did.

One of the most desirable features
in this house 18 the two open fireplaces
=—oue In the living room and the other
in the dining room. It is intended, of
ocourse, to heat the house with & small
| furnace in e cellar; but there are

many days In the spring and fall when
| we do not want a furnace fire, and yet
| the house Is too chilly and uncomfort-
able without some artificial beat, Then,
too, there I8 u saving In the winter
time by running the furnace low, and
[ having & grate fire to keop one room
warm enough to sit in. A temperature
of 60 to 66 18 warm enough for the
whole bouse if you have the dining
room or lving room heated up to about
72. By managing this way, probabaly
s ton of coal would be saved during
the winter.

But there ls a greater advantage

to compel them to breathe pure air
they don't want to.

Another point of superiority aboul \

this house (s the arrangement of the

dinlng room, china closet, pantry, and |

kitchen. It would be difficult to Invent
an arrangement better than this for
a woman who does her own work.
There 1a, in addition, a good closet off
the dining room, to hold a hundred
things which a woman lkes to have
near by, but which are not always in
sight. The fine, large dining room
windows is a good place, for example,
for the sewing machine; but a woman
does not care lo slore & sewing ma-
chine In the dining room. With the ar-
rangement here given, the machine
can easily be wheeled Into the closet,
and left there untll wanted next time.

A bulil-in back porch that can sasily
be screencd againet files and mosqut-
toes, 18 another very good feature. It
18 impossible to keep flles out of the
kitchen when they are gathered in
multitudes on the back porch. A
screen door s not sufficlent. 1t s diMm.
cult and expensive to screen some
porches, but this one 18 an exception.
Screening can be done so easlly that
there {8 no excuss for leaving the
porch open as an invitation for flles
and mosquitoes,

Refreshing Bit of Devotion.

Bome children were grouped about a
rough looking huckster, whose horse
had picked up a plece of bright paper.
The huckster was quletly and tender
ly removing it, and as he had finished
he patted the animal's head and sald
to the children:

“That's the finest little lady In Chl-
¢ago. Bhe's my best girl—aln't you,
Nellla?"

And he gave her a Dbit of sugar,

while the ohlldren looked on in won. |

dering admiration,
Buch & refreshing bit of devotion to

see in the heart of a busy, hot cityl—

Chicago Tribune.

Fleld Negleoted.

Mre. Struckit Rich—Our walter s
a student. He s working bhls way
through college.

Mr. Btrueckit Rich—You don't tell
me!
turn out & few more good walters I'd
have more respect for them seats of
learning.—Puck,

A Mean Man.
Belle—This paper says to ellminate
the squeak, & Georgla man has pat.

ented & hammock that automatically

lubricates itself with graphite.
Peulah—>3Mean man! He was lkely

anxlous to hear what the couple in

the hammock were whispering about.

Well, if the colleges would only |

|l are almost numberless.

I] Let's seel There's creamed
| | dried beef, and—but just try
[} it. Then you'll know !

Always Insist on Libby’s

| Don't accept “a justasgood.” From
relish to roast, from condiment to
| Il conserve, the quality of Libby's
Ready-to-S8erve Foods ls always
| | superior. And they don't cost one
whit more than the ordinary kinds,

Put ap in sterilizsed glase or tin
f containers

At Every Grocers
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'HER LITTLE HAND IN HIS

| Mr. Pecke's Explanation as to Reason

Somewhat Dispelled the Odor

of Romance.
‘ —_———
Henne and Pecke were two henpeck-
ed married men. The other day they
met, and, after a few casual remarks
concerning the weather, the subject
of women and unfortunate husbands
| was—perhaps naturally—discussed. 1o
Henne, however, esuddenly came
| thoughta of years ago, when he was
& happy bachelor, and (unconsciously
of what Fate had In store for him)
was “walking out” a girl who was,
later on, destined to bring him sor-
| row and misery.
Pecke, seeing a “far-away” look In
| his companion’s eyes, inquired the
meaning. Henne retorted dramat-
|h:ally, “1 was Just then thinking, old
fellow, of those happy days long ago—
| when I used to hold that girl's hand
| In mipe for hours—when—"
But the equally unfortunate Pecke
| suddenly cut hls companlon short by
Iwu:h:imlns: “Why, that’'s nothing!
Cheer up! Do you know, only yes-
| terday I held my wife’s hand for three
| 8olid hours.”

What?" sald the startled Henne.

“Yes, it's & fact,"” resumed Pecke,
sorrowfully; “and I declare if 1'd let
loose she'd have killed me.”"—London
Tit-Bits.

“You must get three weeks' vaca
tion this year."

!4“lhy?'!

“Two weeks aren't enough.”

“They're all I can get."

“l don't care. You've got to have
three. Last year I had to come home
with two new dresses that I hadn't
had time to wear.”

|
|
| More Time Needed.
|

Lacks Originality.

“Bilkins tells me that he has lately
subscribed for & new thought maga-
gine."

“I hope Its perusal will inspire him-
with some new thoughts, Nobody
talks abcut the weather more than
Bilkins does.”

Their Place.
|  "“Where are marital rods in plokle
| kept?”
“l shouid muggest in family jars.™
Even a wisdom dispenser shouldn't
prolong the performance untll people
goet weary.
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A Triumph
Of Cookery—

Post
Toasties

Many delicious dishes
have been made from
Indian Com by the skill
and ingenuity of the ex-
peit cook.

But none of these crea-
tions excels Post Toast-
fes in tempting the palate.

““Toasties' are a lux-
ury that make a delight-
ful hot- weather economy.

The frst package tells
its own story,

*“The Memory Lingers'’

Sold by Tiocen,
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