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SYNOPSIS.

I'he story opsna at Monte Cario with II
ol Teronee O'HRoprke, a iniittary fros
mnew and pomething of 0 gambler, In hin
otel lenning on the baleany he sees n |
weriatiful girl who suddenly enters the |
eleviator and passes from sight At L=

gaming table O'Rourke notlies twa men
watohing him {ine s the Hon Bertls
iy wiills his companion Is YVikcount
lem Trehen, o dus]int The voaint tells
’.illl thie Freneli govearnment has directed
e o O'Hourke ns o n oman who would

Undertake a secret minak
mant, (V' Hourke, who had @

AL iy Aapart

srtike the mission, fAnda o myateriouns
eiler The viscount arrives, hunds =«
who is not

rwlh‘l' phckage 1o O Rourls,
o open It untll on the ocsan A palr of
dainty slippers mra seen protrading from
under & doorway curtaln.  The Irishman
Ands the owner of the mysterious feel to
w hiim wite, Beatvix, from whom hs had
Fun away a yenr provious  They nre
roconciled, and opening the stter he fAnds
that o Rangoon law frm offers  him
00 pounds for n Jewel Known as [hes
i'mﬂ of Wame and left to Wim by w Ady-
nd friend, but now In k"l"i'.nb‘. iwf  one
nmmed Clinmbret In Algerin, Y Hourke
worsin the nobleman In & duel, The wife
dn O'Rourke furewell and hie promisss
W woon return with the reward He din
savery both Glyan and the viscount an
ird the ship, A he Ands Chamhret
bere s an attack hy bandiis aod s
rliend dies telling O'Rourke that jie has
oft the Pool of Flames with the governor
enwral, who at slght of a wignel ring
l;!\'nl! the colonel will deliver over the
ewel. Arriving at Algecin the Irinbhimian
Indw the governor genernl nway, Des
'n-lmn makes n mysterious pppolntment,
!

ol tells O Rourke that he hus gained
onseanion gf the Jewel by stenling It In

duel O'Mourke masters the viscount,

fecures posssasion of the Pool of Finme
find starts by ship for Rangoon, He Anids
lhe captinin to be a smuggler who tries (o
teal the jJewel. 1t in finally secured by
(T l‘ﬂlll’ll’ll and O'Rourke oscapes (o
mnd ‘ith the ald of one Danny and
in aweetheart, O'Rourke recovers the
ool of Flame, On board ship once more,
windd for Iangoon, s mystertous  lady
pears, O'Rourke oomes upon a lamcnr
woul to sitack the Indy, wiho Is 0 Mrs
reynne, and kicks the man Inte the hold
. Prynne cinims sahe s en route for
ndiana on a misslon for the kink,
O'Rourke s attneked by the Inscar, who
pecures the Pool of Flame, the vaptaln
shot and the lascar Jumps [nlo the sea,
‘elm slilp surives in port

i CHAPTER XXVl.—(Continued.)

' *(Get on with your story, What
about Mra. Prynne?’ demaunded
O'Rourke, eyeing his servant curlously
nnd trying to fathom his but baif-dis-
guined und wholly awkward alr of sell-
esleem, Plulnly the boy thought
highly of himself because of some-
thing he had accomplished, some ex-
ploit of prowess or stroke of diplo-
macy as yet undisclosed.

“Yissor, 1 was tellin® ve it
geemed (o me the helght of maneness
phe was displayin', ma'nin’ this same
Mra. Prynne, whin ‘twas mesilf knew,
pione betther, bow much ye've lald
wut on her account and hersilf npot
waltin' to settle up wid ye—"

“What business was that of yours?”

“"I'was pone, sor, But yersilf had
keeled over and was did to lveyibing,
and what am | for if not to look out
for ye at such tlmes? So
J'm afther sthoppin’ thim (wo just as
they would be lavin® (helr stalerooms,
and e2'l, ‘Missus Prynne' sz’l, ‘me
masther's compliments and he'd like a
worrd wid yvees before ye'r gone en
tirely. And ‘What's this? sz'shé wid
a fine show of surprise—the dayceyt.
ful huzzy!-—though I'm watchin' her
and thinkin' she was rlgatened about
gomethin', from the white turn av the
face av bher. 8Sz'she: "Tis In  the
divvle’'s own burry I am the minute,
or worrds to the samo iffict, Sz'she:
‘And phwat will lm’bo wantin' ay me?'
*A momint's conversation wid ye,
sz'l. And sg'she: ‘I've no time., Lot
me pass.” ‘I'll be dolng,’ s2'l, ‘nawthin’
Jike thot, for be now 1'm thinkin’
thore's somethin' deeper bebint her
fluster and flurry thin a mere desire
10 bilk ye—p'rhaps 'twas this thing In-
foo-lshum 've heard ye mintlon. And

the pext winlt 'm sure av ut, for she
woes white as snow In the face and
“he eyes of her begins to burp llke
wold grune fire and ahe screams to Ce-
aile o belp and Is afther whipplog
oyt A gun o blow me oul av her
wuy wid; but ‘tis mesilf thot's be way
ay beln’ too quick Tor her and takin'
the pistol away; and be the mercy ne
the Saints Misther Dravos hears the
shindy and hops down just in time to
anateh another gun out of the hand ny
that same Ceclle, and be graby the
gurl and turns her Into & staterovom
and shuts the dure on her nnd

“Aud, Interrupted O'Rourke In a
biack rage, rising and turning back his
sleeves—"And now ['m golng o glve
yo the father and mother of all
thraghings, ye Insolent puppy! How
dare ye lay bhands on & lady-— "

“Ow, " chattered the boy,

murther!
leaping away, “BDe alsy, yer hounor,

wnd henr me out, for ‘tis thin ye'll not |

be Slamin' me, but If ye do I'l take
4he batln' widout a worrd, sor.”

“Very well,” assented O'Rourke om
fnously, "But be qulck about It, for
T'm mistrustiul of ye wltogether. Get
on, ye whelp!"”

Dapny placed the table between
them with conslderalle expedition.
“Aw, listhen now,"” he pleaded. “While
Misther Dravos was 'tendin’ to Ceclle,
this Missls Prynne was werappin’ like
a wildeat, seratching and bitin’, and
“tig all | can do to kape her by wrap
‘pin' me arms tight aboul er and held.

in' her #o, and 'm makin' & grab at | va he'd takem measuremints ay the
her walnt whin be nccident like what | stone nnd mede a wax mould av wut,
dey 1 eateh bold av but somwething na- | s0 that whin he falled to kill yersllf
dernnthe ns blg as a hin‘s  egg-—a | and had got his strength back, he wint |
atone she', carryin’ round her neck. | to Paris and bad ao Imitashun av ut
the same a8 yer honor did wid the | made there —somehow be fusing chape
Pool as Iflame; and be the feel av ut | stones together and all thot, 1| belave.
ut's the simeo entirely; and thin I'm | “T'was ixpinsive an' him tight up for

sura 'ty the same pnd thot some scul- | money, so he takes Missus 'rynne in

—

Y therent

either of us until we mustache

have sald that

reach Rangoon.” ! pointed beard and

O'Hourke could not

CHAPTER XXVII, he bud ever geen the man before; yet | HOUSEWIFE

— there wae this and that about him | 1i's hard enough {6 keop houge If
“unny pald  O'Runrke | which stritck a gpark of reminlscencs | In 1')"”-.,_.' health, but n womian w Lo
vithou King up from the ocuupa from | memory A suzpicion flast od | s weak, tired and sulfering nll of
tion wl t had engrossed his Len through his mind which he put aside the time with an aching by k hos a
tlan for the st three tours: and for | with-dindsain, as absgurd and farfetch heavy burden to oarry Any woman
hio firat time in that period he spoke | @d. On the other hand He ! | in this condition has l’-l“‘?" I.;'ii“TII.\';’ll‘l"
| audibly, maklug an end to the mum-| knit his brows In puzzlement I Auspec kl"“"-"'”.'”'l'lo"w‘;(j( Hll‘f*‘d

[ bied confabulntion he had besn hold The very filxity of his rogard drew | the kidney action seems SISO

I d I

Ing with himself, a Murray's Guide, a  the eves of {te object upwards
| Bradshhaw, an Indian guide, | encountered O'Rourke’s, lingered brief-
several steamship folders aod & large ' 1y In an unvelled, Ingquirihe astare In
| colored mep of the Indian empire which there was not to be detected

rallwny

| "SWhat day's this day, Danny?" the least hint of recognition, and

|  Danny thought Inborlously. " "I'was | paseed onward casually, Indifferently,
this morn” we lift th' HRanes, zor? | Ighoring the impertinence,

Thin yestddy was Wednes- The tender's passengers began to

day." stumble up the gang-plank to a lower

| “And today Thuraday, be (ngicgll deck of the liner: and O'Rourke, with

progress of reasoning, eh?”
"Aw, ylss, sor”

L saher face, went below, tnking some
care to avold contact with the incom-

“And what's the time?" | ing crowd

Danny consulted O'Rourke’'s watch Ho found Danny was in his state.
on the burean. A quarter av twilve.” | T0om, engaged with some defalis of

"Then bestir yourself, ya lngy good repair ta the adventurer's wardrobe,

O'Rourke remalined for a brief space
stending ifn the middle of the cabin,
vigibly abstracted Than abruptly
some whimsleal conslderation seemed
to resolve hia dublety-—ns lightning
will clear sullry, brooding air; a smlle
deepened the corners of his mouth,

for-nothing, and pack up ma thinnu."1
“Aw!" erled Danny, expostulant
“"Our train leaves at two, Ya lLave
| an hour and a half”
“Aw, but yer honor, 1a ut no rist at
all wa'll fver be havinp'?"
“Ye can rest on the

train,” sald

dUKROTY'S be wiy ay havin® been put | to partbership and she puls up the | O'Rourks. “I've just ten days left in | the filcker In His eye merged magleally

upon ye" | oush Thin—they've been watchin' | Which to reach Rangoon, where U've an Into a twinkie, the shrug of his broad
What the divvla!™ | versilf all the time., sor—thes setsd | appointment to keep with a lady, Dan: | shoulders conveved an Impression of
“Wan momint more Now | Cap'n Hole onto ye to get the stopa | 0¥, 1O wit, Madame O'Rourke. DV'ye | *'"—:“""“ care "_’. the winds.

in flghtin’ wid me the collsr av her | away, nud he does it llke vo know. [ mind her, and do ye blame me, Dan- | Danny, 1ad,” he remarked reflect

wialst has come unfastened and me | Afther ye oseaped from the Pellcan, ny? tvely, throwing himself ungracefully

solf can see the string av ribbon that's | he goes ashore and mates the lady | Danny became suddenly e iraordin- upon the cushloned traneom t\p]l‘nsltn

bolding the thing there. So I sez 10| at her hotel and daylivers the stone | arily busy. “Why did ye no: say as | ' bis berth. “Danny, ye wouldn't lle

mesllf, 2’1, "'"Tls strange enough te | to her, getting his pay and the Imita
bear Investigatin', sz'l, ‘an’ U'll be | shun Into the bargaln, he insistia’ on |
takin' a chanst ot this It (he masther | thot Lecause he knows ye'll be comin’
do be arfther flayln' me alive, So [| back for the Pool av Flame, and he's

calls Misther Dravos and geta him to
hould her fast while ] takes out me
knife and cuts thot rlbbon and pulls |
the thing out widout any Immodesty |
whiutever, and there on thot ribbon Is
A chamols-case, all sewed up, and I'm
rippin’ it open an’ HAnding—this!”

sthole from yve."

“God In Heaven!" cried O'Rourke, | “l begin to see. But how about the
stupefied and agape; for Danny, hav- | serung? What did Ceclle have to say !
ing worked up to bhis climaz, had dra- | In explanailon of him?"” [
matlcally whipped from his poeket and "She couldn’t sccount him at
cast upon the table betwean them (he | all, sor, save thot mebbe the natives
Pool of ¥lame. in Rangoon hud somehow got wind av |

He looked up, blind to the glee and | the fuct that the stone was comin' |
triumph In Danny's face

back and & gang av thim set out to
“How did ye eome be this?” he de. | stale ut. She sex Missus Prynne nlv-
manded, speaking slowly ard steadily,

er cud aceount for the way they dis-
a8 one who, having drunk more than | covered she had ut, but they seemad
enough, llstens to his own enunciation

to know pretly certaln sure, sor, for

afrald av ye—afrald ye'll kill bhim If |
he can't turn over a ruby to ye Ilk-»'
the wan he stole. Bo 'twas the faked |
stone we tuk from hkim thot

BAINg
night and the same wa brought sboard
the Ranee and the same the Serang

P
for

to detect In It the slur that llquor' ye'll recull they niver bothered ye at
brings. “lI mean—I mean—how could | all st first, and 'twas only be chanst, |
ye have taken this from the woman | like, thot the serang got the Imitashun

when It lay all the time at the bottom
of the sea—six hundred miles and |
mare behind us?®'

“Ask Misther Dravos {f ye do not
belaye me, gor. How would 1 be hay-
In® It at all, widout I got it llke I've
told ya? “Tls the real Pool of
Flame ye're handlin'; that'a sure. |
T'other one—the stone the gmerang
fung Into the say, sor, was & counter-

from ye."
“But what about Des Trebea?
the maid say?” |
“No more thao bhe'd been lift in !
Paris, sor." |
“And what ‘ev ve done with the two !
of them, Mre. Prynne and the maid?
Are they still locked up safely? |
“MMvvie & bit, yer honor. ‘Twas im-
possible to kape them so, Dravos sald,
wid Mligsus Prynoe threatening to vell
bloody murther out av the poort and
kick up such a row thot the authori-
tles wud be down on us—Iif we didn't
let her go. Resldea, wa'd got what we

Did

felr”

"How do ye know that?"

‘Alsly encugh, yer honor; be puttin’
the mald Ceclle on the witness stand.

“I'was this way: | tuk the stone from

|;|. boal down the Hugh!i,

o me, would ye now?"

much to begin with, yer hovor?" he

complalned. "As if | wouldn't work| ~AWW!" reproved Danny. "Shure,

me huands (o the BLUm ps ay | ¥er honor knows ut {an't in me at all.”

thim. . . | And to himsell; “Phat the divvle
““I'is now Thursday noon” con- | ””“_ S .

tinued O'Rourke thoughtful v. “The “Then tell me, Danny, truthfully;

two o'clock traln’s scheduled to land | 414 Ye ever see a ghost?”

us In Caleutta at ten Suturday ulgh!.\ "Aw-wiT-—geeing cause to take the

At eight Sunday morning a steamer | WOTY A8 & Joke.
leaves Diamond Harbor for Rap:oon, : A khost that had grown a bl‘ﬂf;g
scheduled for a fair-weather ps.sage | ®'0°® it had become & ghost, Danny?

of three days That'll leave us a It | “Aw-aw-wit—still willing i be

tle lseway, harring accldents, But anmused, If “himgelf” choge to be fuce-
we've ..o lime to waste." tous.

“But how'll we be catchivg rhoL| "Hecausge,” continued O'Rourke with
stesamer at Di'mind Harbor, gnr? How | - slight frown, “1 have, and that not
far's that from Calcutta, now. an' wifl | ive minuies since.”

l.\“‘_"'

“Wance 1 left a man for dead, Dan
ny, with a clean sword-thrust through
the body of him—a mishegotten black-

guard he was: but 1 killed him In falr
‘f‘lp,ht, sword to sword, and no fa-
vor. And this bright and
beautiful morning, lo and behold ye!
who sbould come tripping up the gang-
plank but his ghost, as llvely as ve
please, and with a neat new beard!"

“Aw-w —Incredulously

O'Rourke frawned jmpatiently, “Des
Trebes,"” he explained,

AW —"

there be thraing at that hour av the
night?"

“That's to be dealt with nz it turns
up, Danny, There's ouly 1urty miles
betwean the two places, and if there's
no traln, we'll charter a motor-car or |

The latter expedient O'Rourke final-
Iy ndopted, although he could have af-
forded a comfortable night in a ho-
tel at Caleutta, had bhe deemed it wine.
Hut in the fifty-six hours of unmitigat.
ed swellering that he and Danny en- |
dured In their Might across India he |
had lelsure to think matters over very o -
carefully, with the result that, a:l-‘ll DAGR 1t U DAPIELS
things consldered, he felt justified in)
assuming the world to be in league
agalnst him and In shaping his course

Stop It, I say!
Have ve no word In the dark lexfcon
of your Ignorance other than "Aw.aw'?
Get up, ye omadhaun, and take me re.

|
- | apects to the purser and aask hi
accordingly, Therefore It were un- X ; o P =t
| please will he show ye the passen-
[ wise 1o permit himself to be seen and | gor-list."”
recognized In Caleutt ‘en | o [ @it
] } Calcutta, or aven to lin I'ne valet left with circumspect ala-
ger on the soll of India an instant| ... o
longer than absolutely necessary, 1 g
gt ¥ Alone, O'Rourke roge and turned

Within an hour, then, of his arrival
at Howrah, he had, by dint of per- |
slatence and rupees, succeaded In hir-
ing n launch to take him from the ter- |

thoughtfully to a revolver that made

negtled

cylinder,
condition; O'Hourke snapped the
breech shut and thrust It in his pock

spug In  its  gix-chambered

CHAPTER XXVIIL.

At a small hour of the morning they |
made Mamond Harbor o pitech dark. el. Then he sat down to think. sub
ness and without misadventure were| ... iously aware from noises with
suceessful In causing themselves to be | 0 thot the tender had SWHUDE off and
transhipped, bag and baggage, to the | the anchor was being tripped
twinsgcrew steamship Poonah, which Could the resemblance be acclden.
veasel rode at anchor in midstream tal? It seemed hardly possible, The

Toward l'u.:!ll' o'¢lock of the white Des Trebes he had known had been n
hot forennon that followed, O'Rourke,

in the shadow of a long-boat on the | the general Frenchman that not even

Poonsh’s promenade deck, stood fn-| o gddition of a beard to his physlog:
{shing a matutinal cigar and watching

nomy could have proven a tharough
narrowly a tender ferry out a final | gieguige. And it seemed reasonable
boatload of passengers from the east: | anourh to assume that, Mrs. Prynne
ern river bank.

hiaving falled in her undertaking, Des
Trebes would resume his office as ac
tive head of thelr consplracy. If It
were Indeed he whom O'Rourke had
jugt seen, there was every chance lm-
| aginable that the final chapter In the
|h|amr_r of the Irishman’s connection
with the Pool of Flame would prove
an eventful one,

“Mavbe not,” admitted ORourke,
“maybe 1 decelve meselfl. But I'm
persunded 1'll do well to keep both me
eyes open until the day I'm rid of the
domned thiog!"”

At this Juncture Danny's knock took
him to the door. “"Mongsere Raoul de

Slowly the tender forged toward the
steamer's alde; and as It drew near, |
O'Rourks forgol 1o smoke and bent
over the rall to Inspect with unremit
ting Interest those upon its decks.

The forward deck of the tender hold
his regard but briefly; those who |
waited there, eyelng impassively the
towering flanks of the liner, were one
and all of the east, of races, creeds |
and types LO0 numerous o catalogue.
Theseé the adventarer might not rend,
save Indlyvidually upon personal con-
tact. If treuble was to come from
them, collectively or Individually, he

\ﬁ'ufﬂ‘ e

“God In Heaven!" Cried O'Rourke.

Mlssus Prynne and Misther Dravos | wanted out av her, and pwhat was the

would not know uzntil the blow had | lyeres,” announced the valet breath.
fallen. On the other hand, he might lessly: " ’tis thot the purser says his
| be ahle 10 hazard shrewd sarmises a8 | name I8, ver honour.™
| to the potential animus lnherent in “Yes," assented O'Rourke dublous.
| any one of the Furopeans who wore "Iyt perhaps the purser's mista-
to be his fellow passengers wn-—misinformed.”

The lutter were u mers bandful; (TO BE CONTINITTED,)
half & dozen commercial travelers

Bucking Horses.

A touch of the spur or a fiick of the
quirt signals the stare, says the Amerd:
can Maganzine, bn an article oo our
western horsea. His knowledge of
what 1o do must ba a heritage from

from London, Paris. Berlin, their avo-

entions evident beyvond dispute: a sal-
low English misslonary with his with

eredd wife, sombre flgures in the stark |
| sunlight, a red faced deputy-subsome- |
thingorother of the Indlan

and mesllf locked her In ber cabin. | use av holdin’ bher anny longer?” B s I"'””'”:j' his ancestors, for all horses do it, and
Thin afther talkin' things over we let | ‘80 ve let them go?" ment, complacent In v.hlh_- dril) "“. | ull American wild horses are sprung
| Cecile oul and be dint av thrents and |  “Yissor." new pith halmet \v\.-'.lll u #:m_ll'-”h'““f"‘-" from horses that once carrled men
persunshions, got her to tell what she “1 could kil ye for It sald ‘ a lone Vngliah girl, and a 1-||-:1.-|m|;1[_|, lie pops down his bead and levitates
knew." O'Rourke, “and .1|T'n\||F, 1607 for The two lattor hiéld the Irisliman's siralght beavenward. While he and

“Go on™ therg's & deal of matters I'd like to

#es thot Frinchman ye kilt | be imquiring into with the Iady this
back there In Alglers, sor, Is at the | blessed minute But, Danny boy,
bottom ay it all, only he's not did be | Ihere's nothing In the world 1 can't
cause yof didn't make a clane jor av forglve ye now, for what ye've doune
ut, but Ut blm wid the laste susphle- | for me, and ‘twill be a strunge thing
fon av the breath av life in the body | If | don't serve ¥Ye handsomely when
av him."” | 1 some into a fortune Now

"I wns afrald of that” noddedldon't be standin’ thera like a ninny,
O'Rourke. “The next (ime we weet, | but be off with ye and pack me things
Des Trebes and 1, there’ll be no mie- | before | lift me hand to ye. "Ms In
take about IL" hante we are—with Daéa Trebes alive

"She ez thot befure he fought wid | uod Mre. Pryone oo the loose; and

“She

| attention, the girl because, even At a you nre high o the alr be arches hls

| distance, her slim whiteclad figure back and stiffens hia body to'lron rig
and well-polsed head seemed singu- | {41y, Thus he comes back to earth
larly fresh aod attractive; the man | The sepsation 1o the rider is as If his
| because—=wall, because O'Rourke was | spinal eolumn bhad been struck by a

susceptible to premonitions

He was a tull man and broad, the
| Prenchman—well-made, well-groomed,
| garrying himself with an Indefinable |
air of distinetion. His face was rath-
er pala (and therefore notable In that | you come down facing southward,
concourse of dark skins), lls features whereas you were faclpg northward
) atrongly modeled, the mouth and chin | When you ascended.

stledriver, The impression Is not an-
alyzed at the time, for the horse goes
Into the alr again Immediately, He
swings to right or left, or he "changes

' . |
ba no such thing ns rest for | masked by & neatly trimmed and

1 !il’y |

a conspleuous black spot on the white |
counterpane of the berth, with nery- |

ous, strong fingers unlimberin he
minua by water to the steamer at Dia- | | v P gt

Nl weapon and taking account of the

mond harbor— |

brass dials of the cartridges that

The machine was In perfect i

typa dietinet, so clear and aloof from |

ends" completely while In the alr, and |

HARD FOR THE

at oll. Doan’s Kidney Pills have
| | cured thousands of women suffering
| in this way tis the hest-recom-
mended spcctal kidney remedy.
A North DakKota Case

B Mra. C.J.Tyler,

T { Cando, N Dak.,
sayn: Ay Toel 4
and limbs wotre
awollen and |
eould nolsieep
on scopunt of
the kidney
wonliness. My
buck waslams
bl wore and 1
felt misernble
luum, Kidney
Fiils freed mo
of ths trombis
nd when | bave

ad Gecasian 1o

une thom sinee
Lthsy hay= naver
tailnd me, "

N
Gut Doan's at any Drug Store, 50c. a Box

’ Hid
Doan’s ">

POPULAR SYMBOL OF VALUE

Young Man Evidently Was Lacking In
His Appreciation of the Coun
try's Statesmen.

There Is plenty of fond for c¥nlcal
thoughts In the natlonal capital, as la
shown by the following Incldent which
happened on a Washington etreel car:

A worldly young muan, prone to crit
|ch89_ wus gazing at the advertlse-
ments which decorate the Interior of
the car. One advetlsed a new Kkind
of collar for men, The dome of the
capitol was represented encircled by
one of the collars, and on the sen-
ate and house wirgs of tha bulld-
ing were placarda glving prices and
slzes. The placard on the senate end
of the capitol read, "Quarter gize"
End that on the wther end sald, “Two
for a quarter.”

The worldly ecynieal
turned to hia companion,

“That,” he remarked, “Just about
| expresges my opinlon of some of
| these here eongressmen.'- -Judge.

—l — —_—
Carrying It Too Far.

"Sclentific management, Hke any
other gonod thing, may be carrled to
excess.”

The gpeaker waa R, Marriott
Thompson, the San Francisco sclent!
{ fic management expert, He continued,
s3ys the New York Tribune:

“"We sclentific managers musn't go
as far as MHussler went,

“Husaler wag the proprietor of o
ltrememlmm factory where sclentifie

young man

management had reduced the mo
tions of every hand from S$00 to 17
Aussler attended a very fashionable
wedding one day, a wedding where
the ceremony was performed by a
bishop, assisted by a dean and a
canon, and In the most Impressive
part of the writ Hussler, overcome by
his sclentific management ideas, rush-
ed up to the altar and pushed the
bishop and canon rudely back
“‘Here, boys," he sald, 'one’s quite
]F'I‘I(Illgh for a litle jeb Uke this'"

Instinctive.

“So you took your wife to the base-
ball game?”

“Yes,” replied Mr, Meekton

“Did she enjoy 7"

“Only part of it. She thought they
wasted a great deal of tlme running
arounil the lot, but she thought the ar-
guments with the nmplre were quite
interesting “—Washington Star

As to Kissing.

Jack—Do you belleve there’'s mi-
crobes In Kisses?
I Gwen—You can search me

There are lots of funny things to be
geen in this world, and among them Is
a fat woman sitting on a little plano
stonl.

a p
“That’s

Good”

Is often said of

Post
| Toasties

when eaten with cream or
rich milk and a sprinkle of
sugar if desired.

| That's the cue for house-
kﬂ‘p{‘rs who want to plra.s:t
the whole family,

Post Toasties are ready

to serve direct from the
package —
Convenient
Economical
Delicious

*“The Memory Linger-"

Sold by Crocers.

Pm f'-rnl f‘um“u
Baitke Crmel. Mich
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