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b | reprehensible kabit of liigering about

thut bouse until late hours; bhut when
be saw the second man he reallzed thit
the situation wygs even worse than be
lund suspescted,

' “They're burglars!” he whispered 1o
|

himself; “I'Il bet they're bureglaes, and

I've got to do somethin' ‘bont it

e BTSRRI Pt e alige | They'll seare Miss Huttie terrible”

| mean, of rourse,

word en your back ¥ |

Httle boy did not know, but he felt

]
Tﬂﬂ little boy was a particularly (te have some other boy write thar| Just what he would, or could, do the

little boy.

that his body was very small| The bittle boy theugh about it, and Yery certain that he must do some

even for his few years. And us we so¢

then sald that be didnt bwelieve he

thing, and that bmoedlately. 8o,

little or nothing of one another ex j“'Uuh] care, for the other fellows wonld [ merely stopping to shout, “Borglars!

eept our carefully clothed bodies, it
s not strange that we mutually judge
of cur zize by then:; tha' is we do
this unlesa we are very well acmuaiaft:
ed, indeed. Doubtless, too, this s best, |
for how it would embarrass some of |
us if we were to be judged in another
way. Take, for Instance, your papa's
friend, Mr. Brown, the portly gentle
man who visits at your house some-
times, and who wears such a handsome
watch  chain, and who talks about
stocks; or take Miss Wheezle, the tall
and stately lady who converses with
your mamma about the latest Fash-
fons mand says the minlster’s sermon
last Sunday was “really sweet” —how
do you suppose they would feel if, by
some marvelous change of size, this
world were to be judged by wmind or
soul? But. bless your hearts! they
never think of such o thing, more than
the rest of us do; and so we all are
quite contented and cheerful.

It may 88 well be admitted, too, that,
as his uncles and aunts sald, the lirtle
boy was “such a strange child! [is
Aunt Dora, who bad five children of
her own, all 8o precigely like the olber
Lhumnan peas In the pod that if one had
rolled out it would have been ditheult
to designate exactly which one It was
—his Aunt Dora, | say. even went so
far 4% to remark that he was “the
strangest ever:” but this assertion per-
haps should be considered a trile em-
phatle, for Aunt Dora underscores the
words of her speech very much as she
does those of her letters

But the little boy was strange; this
must be concedid, For example, if you
made to him an assertion hased on an
assertion your father had made to you,
which was based on an assertion his]
father had made te him, which was
based on an assertion his—but it I8
peedless to curry the train of argu-
ment further, for aboot this time the
little boy would quite upset yow by
remurking, “Yes, but why—"" or, “But
doesn't it seem—," and then he would
ask all sorts of embarragsing ques-
tlons; that Is, questions of which un
fortunately you had forgotten the am-
swer.  (Of course, it should be remem-
bered that he was toe young te ub-
derstand how much deeper than rea-
won Is faith and how absolute should
be the confldence we place ln the wis-
dom of our grandfathers. However,
this haws liftle to do with the story, ex-
cept as It tends fo indicate what man-
ner of child was our small hero,

The little boy was a great reader,
and all books, good, bad, or imdiffer-
ent, that came (s his small and some-
times grimy hands were absorbed by
him with complete Impartiality. S,
much of his time he Ilived In the bright

| teachiers

know it was only a joke anyway |

Then Miss Hattle talked to blm, and
sha talked su windly, and so appentsd
to the best that was in bhis childish
heart that the little boy sald to him-
self that it was mighty curlous about
Then be looked ut hep sotne-
whiat timidly, or at least dublounsly,
nnd saw how kind was the glines from
the great blue eyes that met his own
And frow that starting point it was
only natural that be should notles how
Instrous wers the curly brown halr

and how pink were her cheeks, for
even little boys must notice thiugs,
you know.

Now you who have forgotten the |

emotions that sway the heart of child- |
hood may deem the ldea absurd, but
wm realdy to avow my convictions, nay,
my complete assurance that then :mdl
there, nod while that conversation suill
was in progress, the tender ]JHHNHTI|
first began to stir and make [tself felt |
in the brown cordurny breast of the
little boy. Never had he been talked
to so kindly save hy hls mother and, |
of course, ull things good are to be
expectmd of mwothers. A slmple, boy- |
Ish gratitude which stood ready to lose |
itgelf in admiring adoration awoke in |
his heart, and did not go to sleep agaln, |

From that time he was Mg Hattie's
falthful knight errnot, to run her er- |
rands and beed her every suggestion;
and it seemmd to him. as he constantly
lmproved In  his that  ber
cheeks grew more pink, her wavy halr

st les,

Jplm.;.-r. lier hadr more wavy, and hor |
|l;.- dishonorahle to contlnue to love

| the wife of snother

to his father, he ran
weross the road as fust as bis little
barre foet would eorey him, The wizn
dow at whileh he had seen the two men
now, and one of the men
had disappearsd, while the other was
twothirds through the opening. The
Hitle boy dld not hesitate an Instant.
with the yell, “Burglars! Burglams!”
threw  himgself upon the leg that
still was without the window, ecnught
It, amd elung to It for dear life.

What followed pnever has been at all
clear to the boy. He remembers that
there were mttered curses from the
mian hie held, 8 dark form that Jumped
from the window aud ran past hlm, a
rush of feet while he still vallantly
hield to the leg; then there seemed to
come n crash of 4l things, and he
was lost In a great blackness and kuew
no more

When the world ecame back to him
Miss Hattle was holding hlin In her
wris, Mrs. Griscom was standing by
his side with & basin of water In her |
hand, and his father and Nelghbor
Girlseom were holdlog the ruthan who,
as he afterward learned, had beaten
him down with o most  criel blow.
Even then he notlesd that Miss Hat-
tle's nlghitdress was very white and |
very pretty, and It to llm
thint, so rolwsd, her clievks wereg even |

At Griseom's"
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eyes more tenderly blue than they
were when shie appeared [n more con-

ventlonal costume. But he dismissed

more lastroos, and her beautiful eyes
more tenderly blue; that I8, It would

Country of Imagination, where are
many wonderful things. Often hls,
mother would say to him: *“Now, little |
boy, you really must pot your book
away, g0 oul, and play in the sun-
shine.” Then he would put the book
to one side, tike his bow and arrows,
and go to his cave. It was not much
of a cave, being, In fact, but a hollow
In a great oak just within the edge of
8 wood; but he imagined that its di-
mensions were tremendous and s
sccrecy complete, and &o, as his Imag-
ination was as large as his body was
small, the “cave” did quite well for
his purposes. He bad drawn a dingy
cloth across the hole so as te conceal
It from observation, and he used to
say to himself, as he approached the
“eave" and gave three distinet whis-
ties to announce his coming to his faith-
ful servitors, that nobody would sus-
pect that the Mysterfous Lord of the
Forest lived there; and, indeed, nobody
would. You would be surprised could
you know how often thim retreat was
attacked by wicked bandits and how !
frequently it was nssalfled by painted |
savagen, but It was defeaded with
grent vigor and always came off with
eredit, and even glory, to (teelf and Its
redoubtable master.

The little boy went to scheol, and for
some time he did aot think much of hiw |
teachers. They were a trying lot, he
felt; alwayn asking questions concern-
ing matters that were of no couse-
quence and [nskwting on answers that
were equally irrelevant to the real in-
terests of a boy's life. His teachers

an interest lo his other stodles,
mother received this report with anx-
lety, and his Aunt Dors remarked that
she aiwayn had sald so, althongh no
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[ gretted  him

have secmed s had he not known
that in the nature of the case such a
thing must be impossible. e wias
very glad that she boarded just across
the rond from hls fatber's house, for
this gave him a perfectly natural ope
portunity to carry her  books home
nearly every oight, thus imperfectly
demoustrating hisg loving adoration.
About this tlme the little boy began
to hate John with an intense, burniog
hatred. Who was John, anyway, the
great, clumsy fellow? What right had
he to be hanging abont Neighbor (iris
com's house, &t  which his  teacher
toarded, particularly in the evening?)
Miss Hattle was o kind that she tol
erated his presence, of course, but his |
loutish attendunce must be very an-
noylng to her. After the little boy

grew up he would whip John; he would |

teach him a much-needed respect for |
the sanctities of place and associntlon !
Oh, that he were grown up now! The
little boy used to feel of the muscles |
of his arm and wish that they would
develop faster. Strange that this odl-
ous John never notleed his look of
undying hatred and scorn, but always
with a cheery, “Hello,
Twofer! How are we to-day? Some
tme he should know how we were to-
day! Should he—oh, thought to glve
pause to the beating of his heart!—
should he tell Miss Hattie of the cmo-
tlons with which ke viewed her mateh.
leas charms, and wsk her to walt for
him to grow up? No; ahe might—dt
was hardly concelvable, but slie might
heedlessly laugh at him; snd what
were life then® Better to walt, and
let her of her own accord observe Lis
unwavering devotion. But that John!
How tired of him she must get!

One night, after the little boy had
been In bed and asleep a long time, an
owl came and sat on the llmb of the
oak tree pear his window and sald,
“Hoow0-0." Ordinarily this would not
have waked him, but for some reason
it did that night; and when the owl
agaln sald, “Hoo-00-0," he thought he
would get up and see where the bird
was and what it was delnog. Bo he
crept out of bed and pattersd to the
window, reaching It just In time to
see the owl fly away.

Now you must understand that by
thia thme the little boy had grown so
big that he was more than ten and
one-half years old. and, of course,

1!}

THE LAD PURSBUED THE BURGLAR,

[ leads to health,

lers!  And sbe was so kind aod lov-
Fing!  Apd sometlmes she even Kinsed
hiw—ah, bow bLls small  heart beat
then! And she called Wim o lero!

| let ber know exactly how a fellow felt;

this thought as soon as possible, feel-
ing that to dwell upon the scene which

must be embarrassing to her o the
recollection was a specles of treason |
and a departure from that Ligh Lunor |
In which a elivialrous knlght should |
hold Lis lady falr,

There was o time during which the
lttle boy was very siek. The blow had |
been wost brutal, and for days Lis life

| hung by nu uncertaln thread, Then the

vitality of youth asserted itself, and he
gridually found more and more secure
footing en the goodly bighway that
How hls litle ro
nnee, a8 very real romance If it was
extremely Infantile, grew In those
days!  For Miss Hattle called 1o see
Wim every day! And such Jellles as
shie brought to bim! Aod such How-

He almost made up his absned Httle
mind that the eventful hour bad come,
He would propose to ber; be would

he would sssure Ler that ber evident
and falthiful love would oot bwe in vain
If slie would walt a deeade or two
for him But—again  the hateful
thought she might laugh st him. Ab,
that “but!?™ His beart turoed falut,
and he did not propose,

uite fanciful and Impossible, s 117
I tell you that thers ls many s ball
headed and supremely dignitied fath
erof n famlily who need turn but u few
leaves In wemory's book  until be
reaches a prge wheren iy writton the
story —oh, of course, my dear sir. o
very absurd story--of a time when he,
tho, an awkwird, shawbling  scloul
boy, wis tremendously o love with
some sweet-faced, geatle-sonled  wo-
mun, anywhers from ten to twenty
years his senlor, whom, having sinll
est conception of the real meaning of
marringe, he hoped to marry spue duy,
if she would be good enough 1o ®it
for him; to whom he would Lave pro-
posed such a blissful walting but for
an inexplicabe fear of her laughter,
Jones, Brown, Hoblnson, bow s it?
Honestly, gow. Why should we Les
ftate before the confesalon? Whit un.
fledged love In life Is more bLenatiful?
—nn touch of grosser passion about
it; wholly Idenl, unselfish, aod slo-
core.

With the little boy entirely recovered,
1t seenmin almost a pity oot to terminnte
the story, but there is one other inel
dent sg directly connected with it that
It probably atiould not be omlited. It
was |n the long sumier vaestlon, and
the lttle boy pow had grown to ex-
tremely hig that he was neariy oloven

| tracting from

mlnded way,  He lad bolieed, hows

ever, that Johin was not hanging about
welglibor Griscoti’s bouse ns much as
usual, and was glud o feol that at
last he was learning bis plice; (U cer-
twinly was time!

On o certaln day be had visited the
Giriggs boy, who Hved guite at the oth-
er end of town, and when he returnsd
his father and mother, were crossing
the road from Nelghbor Griscom’s.
The little boy wondersq why they were
arrayed In their best, aud so e asked
them

“What you been doing”

His mother smiled as she answersd

“We have been attending a wed
ding”

“Whose wedding?

“Cun't you guess*'

“No."

Bat & great fear had selzed upon the
Beart of the little boy even before his
other r:-pl!-nl

“Well, we attended the
Miss Hattle and Mr. John

Tlhie mother smiled agnin, How was
she to know, how was shie even to sus-
that the jron bad entered lis
soul? Without saying a word, be left
the room, sought his little chamber,
aud here threw lilmsell apon his bed
So this was wornnn's love! This wis
the woman's constaney! This was all
that her kilsses meant! For hls beart,
be gever would love again.  And that
Jol, too! Waell, the womuan who could
e content with such a love could
never have been worthy of hls own
It hud been w fortunate escape for him,
he sald. Ab, we ure humnn, and grapes
are sour, even when we are but three
foet high.

In an hour or two he wos playing
omeold-cal with two other boys.  He
would bhide his crushed and broken

weldlng of

st

| heart: and, besldes, be sald to him

solf, whit be had remd o a partleu
larly fascinating book, that it would

Fortuuntely, the
tragedios of youth do pot strike deep.
but they leave n murk on the lives
we lend none the less on that nccount
His mother watched bim for a thoe
as he played, then turned to his father
and sald;

“What do you suppose made him
act so quesrly when 1 told him about
the wedding?”

Iis father, who had forgotten o thing
or two, respondisd

“l ean't guess.'”

And as the little boy never told a
sonl the story of his first love,
Miss lattle borsell never having the
stightost Idea of the real state of the
cuse, the reader must declde for hlm
self, If he can, how | cume to Ktuow
86 much about It.—Iublle Ledger and
Phlladelphia Thmes.
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HOW TO TAKE CARE OF COATS

Troubles of the Tailor—Putting On
Couta Correctly,

“Now that the overcoal season s on
agaln,” sald an uptown tallor to w re
porter for the New York Times, io the
course of & conversutlon on the eare of
clothes, “one sees the utter Inabllity of
Lthe wverdge man to properly wear aud
care for his garments. Jackets may
be worn anyhow without much Jde
their owners' appear-
ance, but overcogts, like frock conls,
require care In handling and o wear
Ing. Not one man in & thousand knows
how to put on his cout correctly. g
noranee anid carclessoess o disposing
of the garment when oot (o use ke

|1'lu- wearers of even the hest oouls

Jook ke thirty centy’ beside the wman
with a cheaper article, but who knows
how o wear and care for L

“Men curse thelr tallors when afller
A few duys' wear they find thelr couts
out ef shape at the shoulders  wnd
hangling budly, The art of the wallor

! has, of course, & great deal to do with

the appearance of a cont, but on the
customer hlmself mwuch more depends,

“Most men when they are being
mensurad wud fitted assume xll sorts of
unoaturnl postures. They forget that
what they really want |8 & garmeut to
fit their ordinary shape and not the
forced fgure which they preseut o the
tallor.

“I'heén, agaln, when the new ocont
comes home the owner tugs It on any-
how and wears It lapping open. Every
new coat should be carefully molded
by the wearer lnto the shape of lils
everyday figure.  He should get hix
shivulders well into it, and lo order to
arrive nt that resolt, he should bave
asslstunee on at least the first six
oceasions on whilch he wears bils gar-
ment.  The coat should be carefully
buttonsd dowaward, not the reverss,
s I8 50 often the cane. For at least
one hour on each of the Armt six days
of use the cont should be kept but-
toned. [t will then have adjusted it
self to the pecullarities of the figure.”

Too Many Lawyers,

Overcrowding Is the motto of the day
The factories are overcrowded. The
thenters are overcrowded, The tene-
ments are overcrowded. The ooe reason
why one does not say the streel cars
wre overcrowded ls that they are some-
thing worse. All such overcrowdings,
however, are sparseness and lonellness
compared with the overcrowding of
the bar, writes the New York Commer-
clal. In 1801 there were fifty-eight law
schools, with 6,073 students. Now, ne-
cording to an estimnate made by Prof.
Hoffeutt of Cornell, there are 120
rehools, with 14,000 students. Mean-
while the pumber of full-fledged luw-
yers in the Unlted Btates |s sald by the
last cennus to be about 114,000, Na
other profession, with the exception of
teaching and of medicine, Is so popu-
loun,

The great pleasure In golng to an
amatsur show is In talking about It
after It is all over,

Liow often you ncoid wtthest cause!
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The Faded Coat of Blue,
My brave lnd, be sleeps in bis faded conl
of blue; !
In his lonely gruve,
heart that heat so troe
He sank, faint nud bungry, wmong the
farmishid birave,
And they laid lilm, sad and lonely, with
in bis nameless grave |

Chorns:
No tnore the bugle enlls the wedry one; |
Rowt, noble spirit, in thy graye snknown
1 shall find you and know you among th
good and true,
Where a robe of white is given for the
faded cout of blue

| the bottem up,"

He eried: “Give me wrter and just one

little crumub,

my mother she will bless

through all the years 1o Come;

Oli! tell my sweet sister, so gentie. good
and true,

That I'll meet ber op in heaven in o)y
faded cont of blue!™

And you

“OW!" he snid, “my dear comrndes, you
ennnot tuke me home,

But you'll mnrk my grave for mother,
she will find it il she comes;

I fear she will not know me smong the
good anod true,

When a robe of white Is given for thi
faded cont of bive”

No dear one was by him to close hi
sweel Llue eyes,

And no gentle one was nigh him to give
him sweer replivs

No stone mdrks the sod o'er my Iad w
bruve 1 true,

In his Jouely grove he sleeps, in his fudot
vont of blue.

Mignon's Rong.
Know'st thou the land where the
tree hlows—
Where deep in the bower the gold orang

lemor

grows?

Where gephyrs from heaven die softl
nwWay,

And the lnurel and myrtle tree uedel
deeny ?

Know'st thon it?  Thither, ©! thithe
with' thee,

My deurvst, my fondest! with thee would
1 fee

Know'st thou the ball with its pillared
nrondes,

Its chnmbers so vast and its long colon

naides ?

the statoes of miarble

tures so mild

Ask “Why have they used thee so harsh
ly, muy child ¥

Koow'st thou it?
with thee,

My guide, my protector! with thee would
I flee

Where with fea

Thither, 0! thithe

Know'st thon the Alp which the vapo
oenshrouds,

Where the bold muleteer seeks hin wany
thro' the clouds®

In the vleft of the mountein the dragor
abides,

And the rush of the strenm tears
rock from its sides;

L

Know'st thou it? 'Thither, O! thithe
with thee,

Leads our way, father———then come, lol
un Hee.

—Gaethe,

WINNER OF COOKING CONTEST.

Mlss Johuson, who won the s
prize at the Bryn Mawr cookitig con
test, Is n pntive of Sweden, Rhe In
klsts she las no specinl reclpes for
her culinnry crestlons, but  prepares
them after models o use for years

“Io making bread,” sald Miss Joho

som, "l use Hour and yeast, and Jot I

ralse over pight. | do not use whole
wheat flour.”

Io the competitlon exhibit the prize
winner showed cookies, bread, mince
aod pumpkin ples. The wedsl awnrd
ed her consists of a siar, pendant from
& gold weroll, on which s engravid
“Bryn Muwr First Annunal Culinary
Contest—Flrst Prize”

“1 wish my mother lo Sweden couly
read what the papers sald of me,"” was
Miss Johnson's only expression of
pride In her victory,

Changed His Purposs,

“These purlsts .o lunguage whig
shout so much about grammar alwsy,
make me think of the fellow gut |r
my district who was fishing off a dock
and fell loto the water"” wald Repre
sentative Beldler, of Oblo, a few duyy
ago.

“Home people nenr Ly helpesd  him
out. Then one of the rescuers axked
‘How did you come to fall Inte the
water?

“1 ddn't come to fall Into the wa.
ter, he replied. 1 came to fsh o
Balt Lake Telegran,

We find that we have reached tha)
age when we llke 1o grumble aho
the young folks who think they didu’y
have s good time at & party univss
they laughed and sang and shoutad os
the strests o0 the WAy boms,

'
unknown, les the !
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IMPROVEMENT IN FARM LIFE

Life in the Country,

No phase of life In the wonderfully
feveloping life of this country excecds
o lmportanee and juterest the lfe of
fe former, which stlll and for gen-
spitions must engage the attention of
he great mass of our people, and oo
sthier phase of life shows a greater lo-
wlligenee wnd n quicker realization of
spportunity.  Aside from all of the jm-
roved machinery, which stll continues
o lmprove, nid the use that Is being
made of the rural mall delivery, the tel-
sphone and the trolley car, there I8 ev-
ient a desper renlization of possibill-
es In the effort to make intelligent use
o all of the many wiys o better life
anid enbanee offort, The educated fari.
o |8 coming o be a8 promlucnt o Ggure
s the eduentesd man in any walk of Hfe.
The sume demand for lotelligent work,
the kind that makes of & man “educated
from the top down, rather theaw from
Is felt Jn work of far-
e, ol It I8 Dedng et

A strikine Hlustration of It 18 a olass
Jf miore than Nty girls nt the Mingeap-
olts College of Ageleulture that this
yenr have token up the wtudy of sclen.
tific farmlog the  Indisnapolls
News, This college Is ten years old, but
it has only recently been  admltting
girls. The they tnke includes
Bativiry, chemistry, pliysios and geology,
rodgilring in the frst two yours mt least
two terms Io el Tu about two-thirds
if the course the boys and girle are
tstructed together I langunge, math.
sruntles sefence, clvies and somwe tech-
nleal work, but the girls are tmught
cooklug, lnundering and sewlng, where
the Loys are taught blacksmithiog and
veterinary sclonee.  Generally the glrls
wre  Adlpeeted tore than the boys to
houschold art, howe eeonomy and do.
tnestle selenee,  Both gree taught to plan
farm bulldings and to lny out grounds,
Attention 1 glven to the furodshlng uf
houses, 1o Hiersture, music and soclal
culture, with the dea “of mwaking the
| ftarm bothe the wost attractive spot on
Wihat the result of this will be
tr the foture, but the ex-
periment (s wat lum] with the kesiest
Hnterest by edpentors.  The confessed
|ditheulty in the past of keeping the sons
lof furmers al bome, 1t s felt, will in &
wiuy be met by truining farmers’ glris
|to an intelllgent lnterest luy and knowl
edge of farm e, together with A
hnowledee of ways nnd means (0 tanke
| that life more attractive and profitable
L every sense

£l
'fiducation Adds to the Istersata of
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Word for Word.

It 1% not & new pliint among legisin
tive wnd other loguacious bodles that
the shorthand report 18 pot all that
It should be, ot if the reporter’s Slde
I8 less freguently presented It ls oot
because there s nothing 1o e sald.
A member of o committee found fault,
ko the Christian Endeavor World says,
with the wany thelr speeches wene res
ported; bls own, o particiular, were
wodareely recognizable whea seen o
print.

He d1d not want his speech “eut,
nelther d1d he want then cmbroldersd.
e wanted them to comwe out In the
puper exnetly us be wade them.  So
did  the member who spoke next
wherenpon the shorthand writers re-
tullntad, with this telling result

“T'he reporters-ought oot te—the re-
porters ought  not the ones o
udge of what 18 lmportant -pot o
|auy what shonld be left out  but —the
member can only  Judige of what 18
lmportunt. As a8 my specel—ns a8
the reports -as what | say ls reported
uobiody can upder:
stand from the reports - what It is—
wlint I renin. So- It strikes me It has
Hiruck me certaln matters —things that
Importunee —are  fometimes
left out—omitted.  The reporters —the
papers points are reported -1 mean—
o wuke a brief statement - what the
puper thilnks of lutercst (5 roported.”
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BOLeLInes, D09 ane

Complimentary.

He was n little Jate for the dinner,
and we all had to lsten w bis abject
apologles to the Liostess, who, lowever,
Inforted Lim that be was “better late”
and so on. “And all the way from
New York, too! But wbere In your
brother

“I am eommissloned to tender his re-
greta.  You see, we nre so Lusy that It
was lmpossible fur Lath of us to gl
away, and w0 we  Lossed ap o mee
which of us shonld come ™

Genersl stteution snd “Wha! sn or-
Iginal dea! And you wou™ from the
lady of the house.

“No"—the young mnn had caught
slght of n girl he know and divided

attention made Nim absontwinded ]
lowt.”

Crucity 1o Kittons,

There are aty number of people who
ave reclpes for disposing of stray kit-
tena. These are not the cals of whileh
olie wishies to dispose fur ane's self, but
the poor little waifs cruelly pul out te
find a howme by people who consider
themuelyes bumane and would not pui
anything to desth on nuy aceount, says
R wrlter In the New York Times. Min-
ole Muddern Fiwke ouce sald that she
could mlways glve nway any stray kit-
ten which eame to ber hoyse us a stray
by gettlng Ut In good physleal condl
don and then tying & ribbon around Its
seck, with a smnurt bow ut one side. The
MU wonld thon present such an aristo-
:rlllil' And Wue-blooded appesranes that
W people conld rosint 11,

Oystors of Artificial
Inventigation bas shown that oywlers
re susceptible of areitdelu) pronagation,

clu:t uN shnd, solwon and otoer food
nh.

Conldn'y ¢ L]
Misa 0n-hiu¢—4\':ll';l:;c :: prefer,
Mr. Dasblng—blondes or brunettes?

dack Dashing—o
Illllllmn:ug.'“.c“.
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