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A SISTER'S

CHAPTER X1.-<Continved)

What followed was one (errible scone
of despairing men striving for their ‘ives
agnlonst & foe of orerpowering strength
The fierce fire of the schooner, as she
came nenrer and uearer, was fesbly o
sponded to, sud 1n s short time the deck
streamed with blood, as the shot cane
crashing through the bulwarks
showers of splintérs to do deadi;
with the kail of grape  There
tuought 2 capture now; no aeed of bid
ding the men wttack, following the ox
saple of thelr ofheers, and ane ind ull
doggedly determined to sell their ves
dearly, the wen dragged gun aflor guu
ronnd as those they worked were dis

col @ shot in reply as often

sending
vurk

was nu

e Jid W
ax they conld,

With aniferm tora and bedabuled, with
blood, face blackened with powder, sud
the red light of battte in his syes, Houm
purey Armatrong saw Muinly enongh thiad
his cuse wis hopoless, and that, with ol
her pomp of war and pride of dweilin
sud streagth, his alosp was pradtoate !
fare the bucraneer's anaky craft

The schooner's sides were  voun g
pinoke and Aame. aud ghe was dose alun:
side now, Ble bad been o moomive e
a4 1o enil vignl round the agul of the rood
whose position seemed te e eanctl)
known, so thal from firing  wpou  the
sloop's bows and raking from sbew o
stern, the firing had been conlinaed s
she pussed wlouy the larboard side.

Hardly had Hamphrey seen the cue
wy's intentions and gathered his wen Lo
gether, than the schooner’s side grouw!
up against the shattered sterm of Ik
sivop. Heavy grappling irons were thrown
ou hoard, and with a furious yelling o
borde of blackened, suvage-looking lien
pourad on to the bloody, splinteratrewn
deck, and coming cemparatively fres
upon the sloop’s exhbansted crew, born
down all gpposition, Men were drsen
below, cut down, stunmed and drovin (o
wsk for quarter; and so furiouy was th
onslaught that the sloap's erew were i
vided Into two half -helpless hodies. cae
of which threw down their arms, whib
the other, which indnded the captain and
the officers, backed slowly toward th
bows, halting at every spot where they
could make a wtand, bat forced to yield
foot by foot, till their fate was to sor-
render or be driven throngh the shutter
¢d bulwarks into Lhe sea.

It was & matter of minutes, The faeh
was desperate, but useless; Humphicey
Armatrong and those around him secming
determived to sell their lives dearly, for
no quarter was asked. They had ziven
way step by step till there was aothing
behind them, bat the shattered bulwuarks
and the wea, when, headed by thalr lcad
er, the buccaneers made a desperate rush,
there wan the clashing of aword sad pike;
and, a» sailor and officer fell oc were dis-
armed, Humphrey stepped in a haif-coa-
gealed pool of blood. slipped, and weent
bearily backward, the buccaneer's lcu-
temant lesping forward te brain him with
a beavy ax.

There was a rush, a fierce shout, Black
Maszard was thrust aside, and the com-
modore sprang past him te plaat toot
npon the fallen sfficer’s chest, whi®, the
fight being over, the rest held their hands
—the conquerors and ocsmguered —tu wee
what would be the captain's fate.

“Now, Captain Armstroag™ oried the
buccaneer lexder, “beg for your weetcs-
ed life, you cowandly dogf™

“Coward™ reared Humphrey, ralsiug
himself slightly oa eme Rand, as with the

d, dud

other he awept the blood from his cosna- |

guined face. “You cursed houad! you
lief™

The buccaneer dank back as if from
spme blow; his foot was withdrawa from
the wounded officer’s cheat, he lowered
the point of his sword and stood gazing
at his prostrate enemy wildly:

“The captain shirks the job, lads,” cried
& coarse voice. “Here, let me come.”

It wax Bluck Mazzard who spoke, and,
drunk with the spirit of the furious fight
be pressed forward, ax in hand.

Huomphrey raised himself u little high-
#r, with his white teeth bared in fierce de-
bance as he prepared to meet the death-
blow he saw about to fall.

But at that moment the buccuneer
caught his lieutenant's uplifted arm.

“Hinough!™ he eried, fiercely; “no more
blood. He is no coward. Bart—Diony,
take this gentleman ashoro."

Humphrey Armstrong did oot hear the
words, for his defiant act exhausted his
failing strength, aed he fell back, in-
sensible to all that happened for many
bours to come.

OHAPTER XII.

“Not dying, Bart?

“No, not exactly dying,” said that wor-
thy In a low growl: “but a’pose you shoots
gull, pleks it up, and taken

t in & cage; the wound heals
he bird seemy sound; but after &
don't peck, and dom't precm its
don’t beat itself aguin’
the ecage, it sits and looks at

you mean that Captxin Arm-
strong ia pining away 7"
“That's It.”

“Has be any suspicion of who we are?”

“Not a bie.”

“And you think he is suffering for want
of change?”
“Course 1 do. Anyome would—whut up
fu that derk place”

“Has he complained ™

“Not he. Too brave s lad. Why not
give him and his lads a boat, and let
them go™

“To come back with s strong force and
deatroy us?

“Al, | vever thought of that! Muke

| Was greater,
|rdxr uf the forest and wait, for the op-

VENGEANCE |

By CEORCE MANVILLE FENN

uot L attetipt to escape, Bart,” sald the
captain, pausiong at lust before his fol-
luwer
“"Twarn't likely,” said Bart, “"Whe
wunid? He'd get sway if he could”
I'he prisoners capndl escape through
Lhe forest; there Is oo way but the sed,
and that must be properly wateled. Duoe
¢ mast be given 1o all that aay at
lefipt to escape will he tollowed Ly the
punishmvnt of desth.”™
1 hear,” said Bart
ptain thae?™
“No, He must know 2,
iuto your charge, You must
aiti, wnd protect him from bimsel! aud
from anyone eise."”
Hiack Mazzurd™

“Am [ to tell the

but | give him
watels over

From atyene likely to do him harm"” |
pid the captain, sternly “You uader
T

Yes. 'm guing” replied Bart, in u |

aw wrowl, as he gared o his leader's
yvs; and then, with a curious, theught
I lvok in his own, he went onl Gf the
{ aptain's yuarters and i (e dizection of
i prison of the King's oflicer

As Bart approached be bectine aware
of & Dnint rosthing seond, as of someone
wireating from the window amenz the |
wud warting forward, be lwoked
mt.,  But sl wis still; wot a long vepe
ke Jluma quiveriug, ne leaf crushed
“Sutse wonkey,” muttered HBart, and
uraing back, bhe gazed Jdoww with &
iweavy frown at the frank, handsome face
if the younyg officer, tili he saw the fea
ures twitch, the eyes open abd stare
souderingly inte biy; and onece more the
rispiser, oused by the preseuve of an-
ibher gazing upon his sleeping face, sud-
eculy sprang up.

“You berel”

“Yes. mir, I'm bere,” sald Bart,
“What tor? Why?™

‘Nothing much, sir. oaly te tedl you
aat you can go.”

“430?" cried the captain, exoiledly
“You, mir. Oaptain Jack's orders
vhere you like, so loog us you doa't Lry

) escape”
“But I most escape!” cried Humphirey,

rewes,

ngrily. *“l'ell the captainm | will not give
ny parole.”
} “Hle don't want it, sir You can go

where you like, only If you try to excape

you will be shol™

Hawphrey Armstrong rose from where
e had been lying and made as if to go to
the door, his face full of excitement, his
Hashing, dud his bands all of u
tremble,

“There, the sickness bhas passed off.
Now helpy me out into the sunshine."

Humphrey Armstrong  was weaker
from bis wounds than khe believied; bLut
the chapge from being shut ap o the dim
temnple chamber with the great stone idol
for company to the eumparatively free
open sir of the forest clearing rapidly
restored the elasticity of bis natare, and
gave bim smple opportunity for studyiug
the state of affairs,

He found that the buccanesrs went out
but seldom, snd that whea expeditions
were made they would be fairly divided.
At oue time the captain would be ln com-
mand, st another the lieutenant, so that
their settlemenat way pever left uppro-
tectied,

As far asn he could judge, they were
sbout a hoodred io sumber, and great
dilapidated chambers in the raoge of
temples and paluces formed adwmirable
{barracks aud means of defease, such ax lu
time of need could easily be held nguinst
attick.

But Humphrey's great idea was to ey-
cape; and to sccomplish this it seemed to
bim thar his first need was to open up
communication with his meu,

Thin be determined to sccomplish, for
with the liberty given it seemed to be 8
very easy thing to walk to some beap of
stones at the edge of the forest and there
seat himself till be was unobmerved, when
be could quietly step into the denee thick-
et, and make hin way to where his fol-
lowers were imprisoned.

I He had not long to wait, for it secmed
that, after being closely watched for the
first few dayw, the latitude allowed to Kim

He had but to walk to the

AN

portunity was sure to come.

The forest path bad evidently been
rarely used of late, for the soft earth
showed no impriots, the tender sickly
growth of these deep shades hud not been
crushed; and as Humphrey realized these
facts, he glanced back, to see how easily
his trail could be followed—cach ntep
he had taken being either impressed in
the vegetable soll or marked by the
crushing down of mons or Lerb,

The sight of this impelled him to addi-
tionxl effort, no that he might gain some
definite information about his people, and
perhups seek them by night, when once
he had found the means of commuunics-
tion. [o thia spirit be was hurrying oo
when he came suddenly, in one of the
durkeat paths, opon a figure which bar-
red his way, aod it was with the addition
of & rage-wrong savage exclamation that
be uttered his captor's name.

Thers was a dead silence in the dark
forest as these two stood face to face,
buried, as it were, in a gloomy lunnel
After Homphrey's impatient ejacnlation,
guite a winate elapsed; and then, Lalf
muckingly, came in u deep, low voice:

“You! Commodore Junk!™

Humphrey stood glaring down at the
obstucle in his path. He was tall apd
athietic, aod, in wpite of his weakness
and the tales he bad heard of the other's
powers, bhe felt that he could seize this
wman, hurl him down sad plant his foot
apon his chest; for the boccaneer captain
waa withont weapons, and stood looking
up at him with one hand resting upon his
bips, the other raised to bin beardless
face, with a well-nhaped, small jndex
fiuger <l chtly impressiog hin  rounded
chevk.

Junk! Well, Humphrey Armatemg, |
what mnai! fit in this?'

“Mad 011" eried Humphrey, quickly re-
covering hinsell, “Yon allowed me to be
at liberry. and 1 am exploring the place.”

The bucoaneer looked In his eyes, with
the mocking smile gwhu more marked.

“In this Captais Humphrey Armstrong,

and mine, st

“You," he mid mackingly, “Commnodore i

uitt moving & muscle. "You were trying
to Gind some way by which you ceald es
cape.”

Humphrey was slent.

“Come, Captain Humphrey; yoa will
suflfer for this There ure nnd
fevers in the depths of this forest which
seize upom strangers like you, especinily
upon those weakeoned by their wonnds,
and | do pot want 1o lose the olficer and
gentieman who s to be my friend and
belp here, where | am, as it were, alope™

Cudlie

|

“Your friend and help!® sald Hum- |

phirey, havghtily. *'| am your prisoger,
sir; but you forget to whom you are
speaking. How dare yon ask me to lnk
my fute with thut of your cutthroat band
—ta share with you a life of plunder and
disgrace, with the noose at the yard-armo
of every ship lu his majesty’s pavy wait-
ing 1o end your miserable career?™

He made a cluteh at the pearest branch
to save huuaolf, fur hls nead swam, binck
sputs velled in mist and strangely blor
red seemes] to be descsnding from above
tu form & blinding veil before his cyes
He recovered Wmself for a moment, long
resent the hand stretobed out to
and theoa all was bask, and
he would hnve fallen

cnuigh to
save him
with u Biowrse

sigh

bLeavily but fo the stiung arms that
caught bim, beld him Brmly 7or & Ten
motents, and thet o faln! catching sign
was heard fo the stilloess of the furest,

as Humphrey Armstr was lowersd
slowly upon the moss and a8 saoft browy
band wid upon his forehead, A%

eatper bent down upon ooe kuee Ly bis

g

the b

“Want me? said a deep, low volee; and
the hucesteer started as if from a dream,
with his face hardening, aud the wrin
kies which bad been smoothed reajppeir-
ing deeply in the broad forebead,

“Youu here, Bant?'

“Ay, 'm here™

“litve me a Lft
back."”

All this was done, and Dinpy sumimon-
ed, so that when, an hour luter, Hum-
plrey unclosed his eyes, it was with his
head throbbing with fever, a wild, balf-
delirions dreaminess troubling hiis braiy,
and the great swoe Image glaring down
ai him through the dim green twilight of
the prison room.

It was a bitter experience for the pris-
oner o Bnod that be bad
powers. The effurt, the excitement, and
the malaria of the forest prostrated him
for a fortnight, and at the end of that
time he found that he was in vo condi
tion to make n further attempt at secar
ing the means of sscupe

“You're to keop to your prison tll fuar-

asd I'll carry bim

thes away the smaller growth and sl
angging through the trees

luto this dark pathway he plunged, t9
find at the end of fBive minates be had
it all iden. through its abropt turns,
of the dirvction o which he was going:

whils befure he had pencirate) much
further the pathway forked, aod, up-
able to devide which would lead him to

the required direction, be took the path
to the right.

This suddealy debouched upon another
going weruss it at right angles, and after
& moment's hesitation the prisoner turg-
od to the left. and to his great delight
found that he bad solved one of the topo-
graphical problems of Lbe place. for this
lod toward what was evidently the outer
part of the bpccanders’ =ettlement, and

of 1his he had proof by bearmg the smoth- |

md of vodoes, whith bevame clear
prucevded. and at last were plainly
mdic ot as coming frum w sained
building standing upon a4 terrace

(To be continned,)
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The Pamishments ol a School.

When the Jollu Worthy School of Chi-
cago wis oreated thiers wis oo law on
the stutute books probitiiting togzing,
nid so the pstitution Dogesl.  Soon $o-
viely b and of 1 raved. fotnepted apd
sprinkled protesis In the pewspapers,
appalled but oot

speceliliess, were agag with lndignation,
amsd the great clty council, stirred by
part, os IT were, a
g on goclety's woutl by endceling an
ordinaney waking corporal punishment
il w ful, Then the solitary cell, Known
otherwise as the solitary, or, vernacu-
larly, as ““the lute exist-
ence—solitary contineisent for one, two
or three days, acenrding to the offense.
But it was found that offetised were
committed for which solitary confine-
went of any length of time would be
too severs but wileh still ougbt 0 be
checked by proper reprioind. To sup-
ply this want 4 new and pecullarly
punitive device was contrived. Ia
course of time It became Kuown ue

und afteracon teas

the feminlye faster

bole,” catue

| “ploughing” & term sugzestive of mny-

overraied his |

ther orders,” suid Bart one day as he |

enterad the place.
“Who says so?’ cried Humplirey, su

grily.

“LauMtennnt.™

"What! Mazzard ¥’

“Yes, gir. Hix arders.”

“Curse Lieut. Mazzard? cried Hum-
phrey. “Where is the captain?”

NO ANSWET,

“Is this so-called [leutenant master

bere "’

“Tries to be" grumbled Bart

“The captain is away, then?”

“Oirders are ot to answer guestions,”
sail Bart, abruptly; and be left the cbam-
ber

Midday arrived, and Humphrey was
looking forward to the coming of Dinny
with his menal, The Irishman lghtened
his weary hours, and every time be cawe
the captive felt some little bope of wia-
ning bhim over to belp him escape.

“Ah, Diuny, my Iad!” be said, as he
heard u step, and the banging curtain
was drawn aside,

He stopped and listened, for 3 volce
whispered from somewbere close at Land
the word “Kelly!"

“Yes: what is it?
the prisoner, aloud,

There was a8 momentary silence, apd
then a pecaliar whispering vuice said:

“Don't be frightened.”

“I'm not,” sald Humphrey, trying to
make ont whence the voice came, snd
otly able to surmivwe thst it was from
somewhere aver the dark coroer where

Who call-d?" said

be slept. “But where are you?’
“Up above your chamber,” was the
reply,  “There is a place where the

stoues are broken away.”

“Then [ am watehed,” thought Hum-
phrey, as the anpouncement recalled the
captain.

“Cuy you see me? he asked

“] catnut sew you where you are now,
but 1 could if you went sud lay down
apon your eouch.”

“Then 'l go there,” said Humphrey,
crossing the great chumber to throw him-
self on the blankets and sking. “Now,
then, what de you want with Diouy 7"

“l knew the captain had gooe to sea,”
said the voice. evasively; “but 1 did not
know Kelly bad been taken, too. He
cannot be, withont letting me know,”

“Listen™ said Huomphrey, quickly.
“You are Mistress Greenbeys?”

“Yeu

“And you love Dennis Kelly ?™

There wan silence, '

“You peed not fear me. 1 know your
history,” coutinued Homphrey., “You
are, like myself, a prisoner, and in the
power of that black-lovking licutenant,”

“l am a miserable slave, gir.”

“Yea, yes, | know. Then look here,
ecan we not all escape together 7

“Escape, nir! How?

“Through Dinoy's help.”

“He would mot give it, sir. It would
be impossible. I—T—there! [ will speak
out, sir—I can bear this horrible lite po
longer! [ have asked bim to take wme
away."”

“Well, will he not 7

“He in afrald, sir"

“And yet he loves you?

“He nays #0."

“And you believe it, or you would rot
run risks by coming bere"”

"Risks,” said the wotnan, with a sigh.
“If Muzzard knew [ came he wonld kill
me!™

“The wreteh!” mottored Humphrey.
Then, aload, “Dinny mwust help un. Womn-
an, surely you ean win him to onr side!
You will try?*

“Trey, sir! 1 will do anything!”

“Work upon his fevlings, snd | will try
and do the same.”

The curtain dropped. Humphrey stood
listening and thinking. Fiunlly he rone,
and withont any besitation walked

I straight out through the opening, and

made his way along the corridor to
where the sun blazed forth,

The prisoper made & bold dash in a
frosh direction, going steaight toward
where be believed his men's quarters to
: snd, as before, the moment he pasn-

bebind raine be found bimwelf

thing but prison 1ife, This new punish-
went consisted of coutinuous walking
about the four sides of g large rectan-
gular ball, the walking being Incessant
under wateh of a gnard, apd of 4 dura-
tlon sufliclent lu length to permit the
sulferer to bear at least one menl gong
te whilch he could not respond, —Thom-
as A. Steep, lo Lesliv's Monthly fur Au-
EUsL

What Is Electriciny?
At a time when electricity Is rapldly
trousforming the face of the globe,
when It has already lo great measure

annihilnted distunce and bids fale to

' abolish darkness for us, It Is curlous to

notlce how completely lgnoraot ™ the
plaln man" rewnions as to the loter de-

| velopments of electrical theory,

]

Some recent cortespondence, says a
writer In the Academy, has lid me to
think thet @ vague notlon that electricl-
ty Is a fluid which In some mysterlous

| way tows through a felegrapbh wire

!

llke water through a pipe is about as |

fur as he has got; and If we add to
this some kpowledge of what be calls
“electrle shocks,” we should probably
exhaust his Jdeas on the subject. Yet
this 1s oot to be wondered at. Even
the most Instructed plysicists can do
nothing but guess us to what electricity
{8, and the ouly point ou which they
ngree s as to what It s oot.  There is,
Iu fact, a perfect couseusus of oplulon
wmong sclentific writers that It is oot
a fluld—L e, & continuous stream of
ponderable mutter, us s & Bquid or a
gas—and that it Is pot g form of energy,
as I8 beat. Outside this Umit the sel-
entific Imugination ix gt lizerty to roam
where it Hsteth, and althougs it bhas used
this liberty to a considerable extent, @
definlte result bas followed we to the
present tme.
Barcasmm that Failed.

He Is such a little man- only 3 years
wld—yet hie insists upon intrudiog bls
presence and advice upon Lis eldera
often to their iotense anooyance,

It was only a few days ago that his
mother and his Aunt Belle were dis
cussing sowe housebold problem-—
something thay an lofant was ot sup-
posed to know apything sbout Sud-
denly Cliff appeared upon the scene,
and in a moment was Informing both
of the feminipe mwembers of the fam-
lly just whut the facts were.

“0Ob, Wisdom, when did you arrive?”
exclalmed Aunt Belle, thioklog that

she might be able to “squelch” the
youngster.
“Just come dis minit,” replled the

mite, pot in the least abashed by the
sarcasm. And Aunt Belle gave It vp
as & hopeless case—Duluth News
Tribune.

Five Boona of Life,

In the momning of life came the good
fairy with her basket and sald:

“Here are gifts. Take oue, leave the
others. And be wary, chouse wisely;
0, choose wisely! for only one of them
is valuable.”

The giftx were five:
Riches, Pleasure, Death.
sald engerly:

“There I8 Do nesd to consider,” and
he chione PYleasure.

He went out Into the world and
songht oul the plessures that youth
delights In. Bot each In turn was
short lived and disappointing, valn
nnd empty; and each, departing, mock-
od bhim, In the end he suld:

“These years | have wasted, [If [
eould bul choowe again, I would choose
wisely."—~Mark Twaln Iu Harper's
Weekly.

Apace with the Times.

“Yes,"” sald the landlord of the ple-
turesque old tavern, “l am golog to al-
ter my ‘Accommodation for Man and
Beant' oign.”

“In what way " queried the tourist,

“Why, | am golog to put up: 'Accom-
modation for Man snd Automobile,'”

To ascertaln the correct age of a
borse, ask the owner and muitiply his
snswer by twe.

Fame, Love,
The youth

SUPPOSE WE SMILE.

HUMOROUS PARAGRAPHS FROM
THE COMIC PAPERS.

Pleasant Incidents Occurring the
World Over-Sayings that Are Cheer
ful to OM or Young—Funny Relec-
tivns that Everybody Will Eajoy.

"Women are cerininly Queer croa-
tures" remarked the ol physiclan,

“What s it now*" asked the drug-
Elss,
CWLE" answereld the old pill dis

penser, 1 just recelviel g postal card
from o womsn patient marked ‘Per

sgnal.”

Had Mot Decided,
Theatrleal Manager—Hero's & letter
from the Yihographer, and he wants
to kuow what will he the color of your
bl thds season”
Actress Tell bim I'll wire Wim pext
Wik

Very Active,

Jones - Were yon thers when they
passed around the cheese?
Swith—-Yis: | took an active part,

Hest Course,

“Husband,"” walled the speckled hen,
“I lald wmy eges bigh up la the loft and
Bole one took theum.  What should |
do now?"

“Lay low!" chucklid the red rooster,
as be strutted away.

His Confennion.

“To what,” nsked the Inquisitive per
son, “do you owe your success o LUfe?”

“To my wife," replled the mau who
was o the tax<dodger claas,

“Woull you mind giving me further
detalls ¥’ asked the L p.

“Dietalls are scarce,” replied the cap-
Itallst. “1 slmply marrled & widow whe
had half & million o cold cash.”

An Awful Jolt.

“l way, barbab,” queried the very
young wan as e paused at the door of
a crowded tonsorial parlor, “how long
will | —aw—have to walt fob a sbave?”’

“Oh," replisd the barber as he glane-
ed ut the beardless face of the speak-
er, “you wmight come back In & couple
of years"

Nota ompliment,

“l see Reginald bas changed Lis mind
and decided to prosecute the owner of
the sutomoblle that ran over Wim."

“Yeau, Indecd, At first he thouglit It
wis the racing machine of & Newport
willlonaire, but now be fAnds It ouly
belonged to &8 common brokeer.'

Useless.

Sue—Yes, It wus terribly lonesome
down to the beach, No one to make
love.

Pelle—But you saild there was ome
mnn down there?

Sue—Yes: but he Wi 0o use o us.

He was the “armless wonder” from the
fuseum.

Did Not Unﬁ_t_rltnnd.

“What on earth’'s the matter with
Mrs Bafte, anyhow 1

“Jealous of Bafte, | gueas. Sho's
heen nmde ever since he told her the
other day that he was going to buy a
new ribbon for his typewriter.”

A Draw,

Summer Bourder—Tell me something
to decide & bet.  In that horse of yours
older than the wagon?

The Farmer—They're twins.—Puck.

Like a Hook.
“Mrw. Judson says she kmows ler
busbiand ke a book."
“Yew, nud she treats bim like one”
“How's that?"
“Freats bim carelessly and stuts him
up.”

Ready to Take Chances
Fimt Old Mald—Well, you know,

uiarriage I a lottery, and I truly be
lieve It

Hecond Ol Mald—80 do [ But where
do you suppose [ could get & ticket?
PR —
A;dll:tllnul.
Ping—That w Graspit sertalnly
knows the valve of a dollar,

PPong—Been Irylng io berrow one of
sim—Chicage News

S —4

| Fractical Kzperience.

“What we require,” sald the mase
aging editor, “is the services of n mam
capable of taking full charge of ow
‘“Wnery LBox” Are you capable of ag-

| swerlog all kKinds of gquestions

| “Well, | rather guess yes"” rephind
the npplicant. ' the father of elew
e chilldren."—Chleago News.

Awaited.
Young Man- 80 Miss Elln |s youe
oldest sigter? Who comes after hew?
Swall Brother-Nobody alo't come a8
yet; but pu says the first fellow thad
| cotses cdn bave her.— Pearsou’s.

i
! In Good =hape.
| “That young Bimler who married the

Mixer girl says he's golug right W@
| Bouszekeapiug.”

“ludesl 18 e well tixed?”

“I guess Le |4 One of lis fricnds
told we that he bad encugh coal
| last Ml through the winter"—Cleve
land Plain Dealer,

e Heal Problem.,

“Do you vapect that you will be ahie
to muke o Uylug wachine that wil
really uy

“I'm absolutely certain of I aib
awered Lo Laventor It's nu trouble
at wil fo pei o Oying wachine o By
The diticwty i W wake voe that wil
let you wave solbe ides of which way
It 18 gouig atd bew it will lgis"=
Washilugtion sur.

A Advantage.

“Wenrlth Lis Its embarrassments.”

“Yes,” unswered Mr. Cupurex with-2
sigh., “Its o grodt advantage to A el
Lo be abie (o =iy be st stay st howe
wud wok lustead of being dragee
around frow voe fashlouable resort @
woother."—Wushington Star.

Tue W urnel-llemu-wlfe.

Husbunud W Lat Lave you been loke
g #0 biue about all day, my dear?

Wile—1 w alvaid our hired girl l'l‘"'
approve of  our gew  washwouns-+
Boston PPust

Ciey Cont Money.

Bhe—Certaluly  you have
friends?

He—Yes, but It takes every cemt ]
can rake wod serape—Town Toples.

Fasy to (0 O,

“So your former smployer s consid
ered a blg guu?' loterrogated ke
rricud.

“Yes, a rapid-fire gun” sighed e
elerk who Lud been discharged withoud
notice,

Weodding Stock.

Customer (looking over the stogip—
I cun't »ee a wseful thing in all youd
stock.

Jewoler
are all weddiug presents.

Of course you can’tl These
Pearson's

Point of View.

Duet—"Who (n the world wewld

wRul tu use that stuff?”’
Enjoyable.

“How d1d you enjoy the automokild
parade?”

“Very mnch Indeed,” soawered hd
thnld pedestrian. “It was very grath
fylug to se¢ so many automobile pre-
prietor golng along peacefully, all
honor bouid nut to run over the peophd
la frout of thew”— Washington Star.

Ihe Late Arrival,
“Was old Beuder sober
cume Nothe Inat nlghs ™"
“Julie for yourself. He thought a
lghtnlhe bug was a street lamp aod
tried to Hazlt bis elgar by 1t."—Chicage

News

when he

The Only Une,

What's the prize o the girls'
tournaiment ?
The young man who bas

Muck.

The Thorn and the Hose,

Mra. ‘Tewperton- 1've got the dearest
old Qa:ting of u husband that ever hage
pened. He bos an awful temper and
about cuce a month he gets mad and
tenrs up 1oy ekt hat,

Miss Jiv leton-And you call hlim ¢
denr ald carling after that? How cas
your

Mre. Temperton—Well, you see, be
always Los a At of remorse next day
and Linys we n better one.”

Madge
ploag pon

.\llu‘j'-' 1
Just wrraved,

Fioediy's Preference,
“What dues Freddy like to play™
anked (e caller,
“Fredi riplied papa, “llkes &y
play wlu'ever games mamma and )
decide are oo rough for bim™

Well Watered,
Btubb—You complaln about thess
streots bong damp, Why, | know @
clty wheie the streoin are always @
field of water,
Penn Vohat ety Is that?
Btubl—Venlen,

tiut Not Ratiefler.

The Av bor This is all nonsems
About the lteriry profession belng un
healidiy,

The Poct~Of conrne. Why, R le the
greatest a ppetite producer in the worlds

1mpossible,
Biggs iy say Mre. Gabbleton
gullty of an attempt st blackmall
Diggs | don't helleve It
Bigge “Why not?
N woman em earth weul

thiuk of scvepting “hush menay.”




