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James Wilson or Jimmy as he In eallod
Ma friends. Jimmy was rotund and

o shorter than he really was His
wulloh In life was to be takoen ssrloualy,
1 ople steadlly refused to do so, his
art gonsldored A huge joite, axcept to
meelf, If ho asked poople to Mnner ay-
sryons expected a frollo, Jimmy marries
Bella Knowles; they live togethor a year
and are divoroed. Jimmy‘s friends  ar-
ran to celnblirals tha Mest annlversary
of hin Alvoree, The party Is In full awing

when Jimmy recalves a telegram fram hils
Aunt Sellnn, who will arrive (o four hours
to vinit il and his wife, Jimmy rnl- il
funds from Aunt Bellna and after he mar-
rien sha doubles his allownnes, He negs
locts to tell her of his Mvorce. Jimmy

fnkes Kit Into hin confidenos, hn tries to
gevise somo way so that his gunt will not

learn that he has no longer a wife, MHe
sugnesta that Kit play tha hoatess for one

ght, boe Mra, Wilson prd tein, Aunt Se
ina arrives and the Jdeceplion works out
np plaanod. Jim's Jap servant In taken
ML, Telln, Jimmy's divorced wife, entors
the hotes and asiis Kit who s being tas«
ken away in the ambulance? Belln Inslste
It I8 Jim, JOIE Lolls hor Jim ts well and s
In the houss Della tells Kt 1t wawn't

Jim sha wanted to sos, bul Takahirs, the
ap servant, Harblson stops tut on the
porch and dlscovars n mn tacking a
onrd on the door. Ha demands an ex-
lon., The man poluts to tha placard

and Tiarviaon sova the word “Smalipox*
filed on 1t. The gueats suddenly realize
ey prodioament, the women shod tonrs,

1 men conslder 1t a good joke, Harbl.
son pleads with Kit to tell him the real
mtuation of things. Bhe finally tells him
a.n-uu'a Invarveration in the hasement.
all Important question arises as to
who s to gn-amm u}h: moals un%' riorm
l-mni r househo utles. Harbison fin.
[0

s, l'hn t;;;.llor." He ﬂ:'rtu;u out
nl yarious artments
ot or her %tln. .

CHAPTER VIl (Contliued.)

Well, it ended by Jim's graciously
pormitting Bella to remaln—there be-
fog nothing else to do—and by his
magnanimously agreeing to keep her
roal fdentity from Aunt Selina and Mr.
Marblgon, and to break the news of
her presence to Anne and the rest. It
croatod & sensation bealde which
Anne's pearls faded away, although
they came to the front agaln soon
snough.

Jim broke the news at onuce, gather-
ing everybody but Harblsen and Aunt
Selina In the upper hall He was
palpitatingly nervous, but he tried to
varry It off with a high hand.

“It's unfortunate,” he said, looking
uround the clrcle of faces, each one
frosen with amasement, and just a
susplelon, perbaps, of logredullty,
"It's perticularly unfortunate for her,
You all know how highstrung she is,
and If the papera should get hold of It
—well, we'll all have to make It as
oasy as wae can for her*”

With Jim's eye on them, they all
swallowed the butler story without a
gulp. But Anne was Indignant.

“It's like Bella,” sho snapped. “Well,
#he has made ber bed and she can lie
on It I'm sure 1 shan't make it for
her. But It you want to know my
opinion, Mr, Harblson may be a fool,
but you can't ram two Bellas, both nee

down Misas Caruthers' throat
with a stlok.”

We had not thought of that before
and every one looked blank, Finally,
however, Jim pald Bella'a middls name
Constantia, and we declded to
| ber that. But it turned out after
nobody could remember it
& hurry, and gonerally when we
altract her attention, we

foom and touched
shoulder, It was quioker
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name declded, we went down.
in & Moe to welcoms Bella, to
make hor feel at home, and to

daplorable situation, Lella
worked herself luto a really sym-
pathetic frame of mind.

“Poor dear,” she sald, on the way
down. “Now don't grin, anybody, Just
be cordial and glad to see her. 1 hope
she M’E cery: You know the spells

& stopped outside the door, and
evarybody Lried Lo look cheorful and
sympathatic and not grinny—which
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tea—and then Jim
threw the door open and we filed in.

Bella waa comfortably reading by
Bhe had her feet up on
& pitlow behind her houd,
did not even look at us for a min-
merely glanced up as
0 page,
me,”  she sald mockingly,
“what & lot of fromps you all are! I
had hoped It was some one with my
breakfust."

Then she went on reading. As Lella
aftorward, that kind of pergson
to be divorced.

Belina came down just then
I lJeft everybody trylng to ex-

Bﬁ': presence to her, and fled
1o the hen. The Harbluen man
while I was sitting hopeless-
Iy in froot of the gas range, and show-
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'ﬂmory_ LAewing, Dy Lhe almia LoRa,
this tea kettls, set on the flame, will
boll. That s not theory, however.
That In early knowledge. "Polly, put
the kettlo on; we'll all take ten.' Look
at that, Mre, Wilson, 1 didn't fAght
[ bactlll with bofled water at Chicka-
| mauga for nothing.”

|  And thep he lot out the polleeman
and brought him into the kitchen. He
wae A large man, and hia face was &
eurfons mixture of amasement, alarm
and dignity, No doubt we did look
fueer, still In parts of our evening
olothes and I In the white silk Ince
petticoat that belonged under my
gown, with a yellow and black pa-
jama coat of Jimmy's as a sort of
breakiast jacket.

“This {8 OMeer Flannigan,™ Mr.
Harblson said. "1 explained our un-
fortunate position eariler in the morn-
ing, and he Is prepared to accept our
hoapitality. Flannlgan, every person
in this house has got to work, as |
also expliined to you. You are ap-
polnted dish-washer and scullory
mald."”

The policoman Jooked dased. Then,
plowly, lika dawn over a sleeping
Iaks, a light of comprehenaion grew
in hia face.

“Sure,” ho sald, laying his helmet
on the table. “I'll ba gind to be dolng
anything I can to help. Me and Mrs,
Wilson—we used to be frienda. It's
many the Ume I've opened the car-
ringe door for her, and she with her
hend In the wir, and for all that, the
ploasant smile. When any one around
her was having a party and wanted a
spocial officer, It was Mra. Wilson that
always pald, 'Oet Flannlgan, OfMcer
Timothy Flannigan, Hae's your man'"”
My heart had been going lower and
lower, 8o he knew Della, and he
knew I was not Bolla, although he had
not grasped the faet that | was usurp-
Ing her placa. And the odlous Harbl
¥on man sat on the table and swung
hin feet,

“1 wonder d you know,” he snld,
looking around him, “how good It Js
to see n white woman so perfectly at
home In a civillzed kitchen again,
aftor *wo years of food cooked by a
filthy Indian squaw over a portable
shect-lron stovel™

8o perfectly at home! 1 stood In
the middle of the room and stared
around at the copper things banging
up and the rowa of blue and white
crockery, and the dozens and hun-
dreda of complicated.-looking utensils,
whose nanies | had never even heard,
and 1 was dasad. 1 trled with some
show of authority to Instruct Flannl-
gan about gatbhering up the solled
things, and, after Ustening in puzsled
sllence for & minute, he satripped off
his blue cbat with a tolerant smlle.

“Me and Mra. Wilson--We Used to Ba
Friends."”

"Lave 'em to me, miss,” ho sald,
The “"miss” passed unnoticed, *1
mayn't give "om a Turkish bath, which
Is what you are describln’, but I'll get
the greaso off all right. I always
clenn up while the missus s In bed
with a young ‘un*

He rolled up his sleeves, found a
brown checked glngham apron behind
the door, and tied it around his neck
with the ease of practise. Then ha
cloared off the plates, eating what
appealed to him as he did so, and
stopping now and again for a deep-
throated chuckle,

“I'm thinkin'” he sald once, stop-
ping with a dlah in the air, “what a
deuce of a nolse there will be when
the vaccination doctor comes around
this mornin’. In & week every one of
us will ba nursin' 8 sore arm or walk-
in' on one leg, beggin' your pardon,
miss, The last time the force was
vacoinated, T amsked to be done be.
hind me ear; I needed mo legs and 1
needed me arms, but didn't need me
head much!”

He threw his head baok and laugh-
ed, Mr. Harbison laughed too. Oh,
wo wore very cheerful! And that aw-
ful stove stared at me, and the kettls
began to hum, and Aunt Belion sent
down word that she was not wall, and
would llke some omaelet on her tray,
Omelet!

I know that it was made of egms,
but that was the extent of my knowl
odge [ muttered an excuse and ran
upeatalrs to Anne, but she was still
snifing over her necklace, and sald
she didn't know anything about
omelets and didn't care. Food would
choks her, Noelther of the Mercer
girls knew pither, and Hella, who was
still reading In the den, absolutely de-
elined to help,

1 don't know, and I wouldn't tell
you M 1 did. You can get yourselft
out, as you got yoursell in,” she sald
naatlly, “The simpleat thing, if you
dou't mind my suggesting it, Ia to
polson the coffee and kill the lot of ua.
Only, If you declds to do It, let me
know; | want to live just long enough
to sea Jimmy Whson writhe!™

Bella Is the kind of person who gets
on one's nervea. Bhe finds a griey:
ance and hugs It; she does ridieulous
things and blames other people, And

I went downwtalrs despondently,
and found that Mr. Harbleon had dis
covered some eggs and was standing
holplesaly wtaring at them.

“"Omelet — oges. Eggs — omelel
That's the extent of my knowledgs,”
ha sald, when | entered. “You'll have
1o come to my sasaldtance™

It was then that T saw tha ecook
book. It was lying on a shelf beside
the clock, and while Mr. Harbizson had
his back turned | got It dewn, It was
quite clear that the domestio type of
woman was his ideal, and [ dld not
care to outrage his hollef In me, Bo |
took the cook book Into the pantry
and read the recipe over thres times.
When ] eame back | knew It by heart,
although 1 did not understand it

“1 will tell you how,” 1 sald with n
great deal of dignity, “and sin¢e youn
wiant to help, you may make It your-
sell.”

He wae delighted.

"Fine!" he sald. “Supposs you give
me the ldea™first. Then we'll go over
it slowly, bit by bit. We'll make a
big fuffy omelet, and If the others
aren’t nround, we'll eat it ourselyves.”

“Weall,” 1 sald, trylng to romaember
exactly, “you take two eggs—" ;

*"Two!" he repented. “Two eggs for
ten people!”

“Don't Interrupt me,” 1T said frrita-
bly. “If—if two lsu't enough we oan
make several omelets, one after the
other™

Ha looked at me with admiration,

“Who e¢lse but you would have
thought of that!' he remarked. “Well,
hera ara two eges,. What noxt?

“Separate them,” I sald easnlly, No,
I didn’t know what It meant. 1 hoped
he would: | gald It as casually as |
conld, and I did not look at him. I
knew he was staring at me, puzzled
“Separate them!" he sald, “Why,
they nren't fastened together!™ Then
he laughed. “Oh, yeos, of course!”
When | looked he had put one at each
end of the table. “Afrald they'll quar-
rel, 1 spuppoze,” he pald, “"Well, now
thoy're saparated.”

“Then bent."

“Firat soparate, thon beat!™ he re
peated. “The author of that cook
book must have had a mean disposi-
tlon., What's next? Hang them?" He
looked up at me with his boylsh
smile,

sBeparate and beat,” | repented, 17
I lost a word of that reclps I was
gone, It wan like saying the alphabet;
1 had to go to the beglnning every
time, mentally.

"“Well," he reflectad, “you can't beat
an ogg, no matter how crual you may
be, unless you break it first” He
picked up an egg end looked at It
‘SBeparate!” he reflocted. “Ah—the
white from the—whatever you eook-
ing experts call {t—the yellow part.”
“Exactly!™ I exclaimed, light break-
ing on me, "Of course, 1 knew you
would find out.” Then back to the re-
clpe-—"beat until well mixed; then
fold In the whites."
“Fold1 he questioned,
protty thin to fold, doesn’t L7 [—
upon my word, I never heard of fold.
Ing an egg. Are you—but of course

you know. Please come and show me
how."

“It loo

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

A Dog and a Bum.

In a vacant lot at the corner of
Eleventh and Larimer streetas was an
old white dog that wasn't well. He
erawled over near & billboard and lay
down. Lots of people saw him, but
nobody pald any attention to bim un-
tll a trampish-looking fellow came
along. He was “Hard Times" per
sonified. He went over and petted
the dog.

“What's the matter, old boy?™ he
asked., “Blek?

The dog meemed to appreciate the
uncouth one's attentionsa The man
petted him a lttle more,

*“Wait, I'll get you & drink.,” he sald.

He went to a saloon near by and
returned with a tin basin full of wa-
ter, The dog lapped up some of the
water und the man poured the rest
on the animal's head. In a couple of
minutes more the dog arose and alow
ly walked away, wangglng his tail. He
was much better,

Just an old dog—just an old bum-—
that's all—Denver Timen

Girl Measengera for Postoffices.

Arrangements for the employment
of girls instead of boys as Indoor mes-
sengers in the general postofMcs and
in some of the princlpal provinelal
postofices are belng completed, and
it s anticipated that the experiment
will be made on January 1 at the lat
est. At St Martin's-leGrand 1t s
hoped to employ the girls mainly In
the telephone and telegraph depart
menis, where women form a conalder
able proportion of the staff. The
wage to be pald to the girl measen-
gers will be one shilling less than
that of the boys.—London Times

A Hard Job.

“HSo that's the baby, eh?

“That’'s the baby."

“Well, 1 hope you will bring 1t up
to bes = coosclentious, God fearing
man,"

“{ am afrald that wlll be rather
difoulit.”

“Pashaw! As the twig is bent ths
tree's inclined.”

“l know, but this twig Is bent on
being & girl, and we are Inclined (o
let It go at that™

Things He Had Missed.

*I never spant money as freely as
you do.” sald the young man's father.
“Nelther dld I play football nor en
gnge in other hagardous amusemenis.”

“It's wo bad,” was the thoughtless
reply, “but I don't see why you should
tell me your troubles.”

Couldn't.
(o home with your wife and settle
your troubles out of court.”
“No, your honor, | refuse to strike

woman!" .

EW YORK.—Phosphorus
kill and malm the men and girls
who make them. The working men

matehos

and girls who are engaged In the
wanufacture and the packing of the
ordinary matelh run a heavy risk of
contracting phosphorua necrosls, and
those who get this disease generally
die a horrible and lngering death.
Thase facts are brought out i{a the
report of the United States burean of
Inbor, which recently investigated the
mateh Industry.

Phosphorus necrosls, or match pol
soning, nttacks the toeth and jaws.
The teeth become loose and fall out
and the bons of the jnw becomes por
ous and deoays, It is nocessary then
to remove large parts of the bone, and
frequently the entire jaw, One man
who worked In s mateh factory in
Wisconsin had to have his whole up-
per and lower jaws removed, so bad-
Iy had the disenss attaked him, Then
he lived for months, taking occasional
nourishment through a tube

Another cass reported by the bu.
reau of labor was that of a girl of
14 who went to work packing matches,

The polsonous atmosphers of the place

ABBAIC, N. J.—Death has ended

the career of Thomas Wandlass,
the “white front” hurglar, who was
nhot and fatally wounded while break-
ing fnto the home of Thomas Tapley,
A contractor in this city. Wandless
proferred the underworld to a life of
luxury In the home "of a fond and
wealthy mother., He developed from
& sort of "angel child” to a desperate
criminal. Paralysls of his voeal or
gans shortly after his capture kept
the police from oblalning any correct-

ko | ed account of his amazing career.

Jean Mitchell, aged seventeen yaars,
who called herself his “chicken stall”
and assisted him in 23 burglaries, has
pleaded gullty and will recelve sen-
tence, Bhe declares she s eager to
got back to her home in the New Eng-
land states as she has bad enough of
travel and nice dresses, the balt of-
fered by Wandiass when she consent-
@d to become his mcoomplice,

The police call Wandlass a “sup-
per worker” and a "dress sult burg-
lar.” He called himself a “white front”

burglar and was fascioated by the

Theatrical Censors

OPEKA, KAN.~There are 800 or

ganized cities In Kansas, and every
ohe of these citiesn and towna has @&
theatrical censor, especially named to
wilch the moving picture shows, The
leglalature has passed o law naming
the mayor of each city, or some per-
son appoloted by him or by the coun-
el) or commisgioners, & moving pleture
eensor.

The law provides that the showing
of any moving or statlonary pletures
dloplaylug sctions which would con-
stitute & erime If actually committad,
the Infidelity or unfalthfulnes of a
husband or wife or suggestive of in-
deconcy, 19 a misdemeanor in itself,
and the moving pleture show man
may be fined from $100 to $600 for
showing such pletures,

OLUMBIA, MO~The girls of the

Columbias high school have taken
charge of the school’s athleties and
will run them for the remainder of the
sohool year. They took the reins into
thelr own hands only after the boys
had made a tallure, and have achleved
a marked success to date.

At the begtoning of the school year
the boys assumed the management of
the athletics, inasmuch as they did the
playlng on the football team. They
wore very unbusinesslike, however,
and, although a number of tootball
games were played and In spite of the
fact that - the football season Is usu-
ally a Anancinl success, there was a
defioit of 356 at the close of the sea-
son. y

Girls Make Good in

Match-Making a Dangerous Business

affectod her teeth, and when she went
to a dentist he found her whole lower
jaw honeyeombed by the phosphorus
polsoning. Abscesses followed and
the ¢hild was unable to eat. Bhe
slowly starved to death.

Many other cases are cited in the
report. No one who works In these
factorles apparently I8 lmmune from
the disease, and sanitary preoautions
which have been {aken in some of the
larger [actoriea have been Ineffactual
The atmogphere must of neconsily con.
taln the fumes of phosphorus, and they
are deadly,

Not alk the men and girls who
polsoned die, of course, Somae o
them check the disease early by arad
fonl operation, having thelr lower jawn
removed. Those who are not willing
to be malmed in this way generally
die as a result of absorblng the pot
sons generated by thelr own decaylog
teeth and bones.

The man who made the Investiga
tions for tho bureau of labor was John
B. Andrews, and so strongly wns Pres
{dent Taft impressed by his report
that he recommended the passage of
& bill to discourage the manufacturs
of phosphorus matches by a heavy
federal tax. Buch a bill was Intro
duced early In the session. The mateh
trust, however, forestalled the pas
sago of thg bill by withdrawing the
patent on the harmless substitute It
uses in place of the deadly phosphor
OLuA.

Dress Suit’ Burglar

danger of robbing & house while there
were many persons about. Often he
would atop to listen to the dinner clat.
ter before making his escape. Gener
ally he selected n dark or dimly light
ed parlor, jimmied the window and
climbed In. During the months that
the girl worked with him he relled
npon ber to “epill & faint” as she
ealled it, and draw the crowd while he
made his eacape.

Wandlass waa about thirty years
old, His mother, Mrs, Augustus F.
Bernper, is a woman of wealth and re-
finement in Brooklyn, N, ¥. Her first
husband, Wandlass, was a hotel pro-
prietor and well to do. He left a
comfortable fortune, and when he
dled his son, Tom, was a model young-
ster and a great church worker, He
was precoclous, high strung and had
a vivid lmagination.

Just when ho became transformed
into & “bad man” no one seems to
know, but he ran away from boarding
school at seven and the next his
mother heard of him was that he was
A member of a gang of thieves, He
was never what might be called a
Raffles, except that he dressed well
and committed most of his burgiaries
while clad In evenlng clothes, He
was known to the police at Kid How-
ard and Thomas Hanley and had serv-
ed time In several penal institutions
in the state of New York,

in Kansas Towns

When the blll came up there was a
gquestion as to how It should ba deter-
mined whether or not a ploturs
came under thls elassification and
who was to determine the question.
It was suggested that the mayor and
two ministers should be & ocensor
bogard In each clty, but a number of
ministers protested that they 4id not
care to attend moving ploture shows
for any purpose and had no interest
In seelng whether or not the plctures
were proper. Then a committee of
the mayor und one layman and one
minlster was suggested, bul this, too,
was unsatisfactory, and It was finally
declded that the mayor of each In-
ecorporated eity or town should Dbe
the censor unless he vamed another
for the work.

The censor's word {8 law. If he
says a plcture Is calculated to be in-
jurious to the morals of the citizens
or to offer evll suggestions to chlldren,
the pletures must be stopped. It is
previded that the moving pleture man
may collect damages from the Alm
exchange that sent him the pictures
If his show s stopped.

-
Managing Sports
J. L. Colonlus, instructor in physleal

culture, was disappolnted with the
management of the boys.

*They think too muech of taking n
few trips away from home ln order to
have a good time, and too little of
where the expense money lg to coma
from,” he sald,

At the begluning of the basket ball
season Colonlus Inltiated the plan
which put the girls in control, and now
the treasury has enough money In It
to wipe up the foothall deficlt and
leave §76 on deposit. At his sugges
tion, & new athletlc masoclation was
formed, to which girls were admitted
upon payment of the “two-bits” initia
tion fee. Neal hadges were given s
the members and the girls of the bas
ket ball squad conducted an enthusiay
tic canvass with the result that there
are as many girls In the assoclation
as there are boym.

The girls are now managing bolh
the boys' and gifls’ basket ball teams
and will arrange the schedule for the

boys’ track and baseball tesms.
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Ticket Collector—~We don't stop
here, alr.

Montague Swank (who has Just
glven up a tlcket)—Stop where?

Ticket Collector—At the pawnbro-
keor's,

HEAD SOLID MASS OF HUMOR

“I think the Cutlcura Remedles are
the best remedies for eczema I have
ever hieard of. My mother had a child
who had a rash on its head when It
was real young. Doctor called it baby
rnsh, He gave us medicine, but- it
did no good. In a few days the head
was a solld mass; & running sore. It
wna awful, the child eried continually,
We bad to hold him and watch him
to kéep him from scratching the
nore. His suffering was dreadful. At
last we romembered Cuticura Reme-
dles, We got a dollar bottle of Cutl
cura Resolvent, & box of Cuticura
Olntment, and a bar of Cuticura Soap.
Wa gave tho Resolvent as directed,
washed the head with the Cuticura
Boap, and applied the Outicura Olnt
ment. Weo had not used half before
the child's head was clear and free
from eczema, and it has never come
back again. His head was healthy
and he had a beautiful head of hair.
1 think the Cuticura Ointment very
good for the halr, It makes the halir
grow and prevents falling hair™
(Blgned) Mra, Franels Lund, Plain
City, Utah, Sept, 10, 1010, Bend to the
Potter Drug & Chem. Corp., Boston,
Mnsa, for free Cuticura Pook on the
treatment of skin and scalp troubles.

The Easler Way.

“Your wife and you seem to get
along so beautifully together. Don't
{cou ever have any differences of opin-

nt"

“Oh, yes, every day, but I don't let
ber find it out.”

Users of Trask's Ointment for Piles
should read Dr. Wm. T. Ma new
“Practical Btudy of Piles,” sent free by D,

som, Son & Co., Buffalo, N. Y,

The test of whether you are edu-
cated is, cean you do what you ought,
when you ought, whether you want to
do It or not?—Herbert Spencer.

TO CURE A D IN ONXE DA
LAXATIVR ,"’fﬁ? . ‘ﬂ‘.‘"‘"" 'I“'n..
l-‘;-lm Aure is on esch box. ‘&:‘""

When the fight begius within him-
pelf, a man's worth something-—
Browning.

Lewis' Single Binder Bo ei
quality mm:llae :{:.:: cigar equals In

Many a man who swears at a big
moysopoly {8 nourishing a little one.

TO HEALTH

STOMACH

BITTERS

“THE STOMACH IS THE MEASURE
OF YOUR HEALTH.”
HOSTETTER.

1 If there is any weakness
try the Bitters at once,
Its results are certain,




