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in snother chamnel

me bareheaded.”

elnimed Bill, almost frantically.
you see Ferd is gwine to gin out ™

—they panally are”

time an’ all dar.”

up the horses
ron himaslf almost down™

An they approached the town,
beard a beavy, rombling soonod.

reached the depot, covered with

train was moving alowly away

harmess instantly,” awd then

ter him in mournful aceents, “Ferd's
dead, murs'r, Ferd is”
But little cared he for that. Rosa Lee

pled gravs,

be his wife

ward and backward, while
plunged down a  steep

rest.

many hours.

stars were shining brightly ere

midnight when they at last

Charleston.

dawn of day.
L ] L L} L] L] L]

had slept quietly through the nighr

do me good,

saying I should not be long alone.

gently!

“Yes. but de bosses, de hosses!”

CHAPTER XXIIl.—(Centinued.)
But Bll's eatreaties were all in vain, learned to be s very little afraid of him
and his distress was st ita height when sincw that morving when on board the
fortunately Ris thoughts wers diverird sieamer “Dwelphine” wa sat and taikad
. At a sudden turm together of the past.

gust of wind lifted the Woanderingly | listened while he told
his woolly hesd, sud me how long he had loved me; bow it had
. “Now, dear mar'r,” ' filled his heart with bitter grief when
sald Bill, layiag his hand on that of Mr.
Delafield, “you'll sartin lot ‘e bresthie | bis sister had deceived him or be sbonid
while | picks up my hat, ‘case you see have spoken tv me then; and hew, in a
how'll you look gwine inte town wid moment of temptation, when he stood

Glancing over his shoulder. Mr. Dela- |
field saw the bat away over the lields, death should be his rival thau a fellow-
snd quietly taking a bill from his pocket | man.
and placing it in the negro's hand. be te- | had beeh 1o (he dark valley be shudder-
plied, “That will buy you fve such hata.”" ingly drew me closer to kis side and told
ex- 'me bow lie had wondered at Dr. Clay-
“Dun’t

The next minute he repented o speoch
whose disastroos ¢Nects he foresaw, and
he was about to deny it ns & fnhri-'.l-1
tion of his own brain, when his muster, | feclings, and that nothing wonld ever
who really saw xigna of fagging in the | hure induced we 1o think for a moment
nervous, fiery Ferd, said, "Bill, sou bave n
u pecalisr whistle with which sou spur | belief that he way engaged to Ada, a
Make it mow; Ferd bas

thes
It was | part,” said he, sighing deeply
the roll of the ears in the distunce
few more mad plunges aod the horses | deception, though 1 have always known

f

and frothing at the mouth, just as the
With
ohe pitying farewell glunce at his dying
grays, Mr. Delafield exclaimed, "Cuat the
with
bound bound sprang upon the platforn,
which he renched just as Bill called af-

was to be overtuken, and to sccumplish
this, he would willingly have sacrificed
every horse of which he was owner, vven
were Lhey twice as valuable as the dap

Fortunately oo one was meriously
hurt except Mr. Delafield, whose injuries
were simply mental, as he knew this ac-
cident would probably detsin them for

The sun had long been set and the
they
were sble to proceed, and it was after
reached
Driving immediately to the
landing, Mr. Delafield, to his great joy,
found that the steamer bound for New
York still lay at the wharf and would
pot start untll morning. But was Hosa
Lee on board? That was a question
which pussled him, and as thers was no
way of satisfying himeelf until morn-
ing, he sat down Im ome of the state
rooms and rather impatientiy awaited the

The hurey, the comfusion and the ex-
cltement of starting was ever. We were
out upon the deep blue sew, and from the
window of my state reom | watched the
distant sbore as it slowly receded from
view, and felt that | was leaving the land
of sunlight and flowers. Notwithatand-
ing the fatiguing journey of the previous
day, | was better this morning than I
had been for many months before, for |

An hour or two after breakfast Char-
li¢ came to me with a very peculiar ex-
pression in his face, and asked me fo xo
npon deck, saying the fresh breeze would
1 eonsented willingly, snd
throwing on my shawl and a simple Leg-
horn hat which had been of much service
to me st Cedar Grove, and which Mr.
. Delafield had often said was very becom-
ing. I went out with Charlie, who Jed
me 1 the reur of the boat, where he
said we were not so liable to be distirb-
ed. Seating me npon & amall setter, he
asked to be excused for a few moments.
The
motion of the boat prodoced a slight diz-
siness in my bead, and leaning my clbow
upou the arm of the settee, I shadgd wy
eyts with my hand and aat ost in thouglt
until 1 heard the sound of a footatep.
“ft was Charlie,” 1 said, so 1 did not
Jook tip, even when bhe sat down by my
pide and wound his arm roand me, wrap-
ping my shawl closer together, oh, #o
“Charlie in very tender of me
since my sickness,” 1 thought, and much
7 loved that he should thus caress me.
It thrilled me strangely, bringing back
to my mind the night when I sat in the

eadow

NARY J. HOLMES

Brook

should be angry in bis way, snd [ have

he saw wme about to marry snother; how

over my pillow, be had asked thar [
might die, for e would far rather *hat

Then us he thought how vear |

ton's Jeaving we so abruptly, and how
sowetimes, when o ray of hope was be

Mr. Delafield feared so, too, and more ginning to dawn upon him, it had been
to himself than to his servant, bhe said, | chilled by my manper. which he now vn-
“perhaps the cars will be behind vime  derstood.

“You cunnot coneeive,” suill he in con-

Without considering the consequence, [clusion, “what my feelings were yester
Bill answered, “No, they won't: 'case ]
hesr how they hired an engineer who|ean you comprehend the overwhelming
drives all afore him—gits abead of de | delight 1 experienced when 1 read that

morn when | hade youn adieu, nor yet

letter and felt that you would at last be
Tuine

When he bad censed to spenk, 1 ook
up the story and tald hit of gll my own

of Becon I, Clayton's wife but the

stury which 1 teld him his sister afrm

|*] when 1 went to her for connsel

Mr. Iwvinfieid, with clomeiy kot Drows |
and compressed lips, sat musing in the |
car of the time when Hosa Lee would
They were about half was
between Augusta and (Charleston mod go-
Ing ut great speed, when suddenly at o
short curve therr was a violent commo
tion—the pussengers were pitched for-
the engine
embankmient,
throwing the train from the track. wnd
dragging after it the baggage car, which
in mome way became detached from the

“And se doubie
“1 never

thonght she tonld be gullty of so much

Angeline played a

foum | she wis averse 1o my marrying any one.”

Of Ada he maid that never for =
moment had he beeu engaged o her
“Bhe is to me like a wister,” said he,
“und though | know she has many faults,
I am grently aitached 1o her, for we bave
Uved together many years. She was com
mitted to my care by her father, and 1
ahnll alwags be faithiul to my trust. And
if, dear Rosa. in the futurs, cirenm
stances shonld render it necessary for
her to live with us, shall son object?
She cannot harm you now.”

He had talked to me muech of his love
but not & word before hind he sald of
mwy sharing his home at Migoolia Grove,
so 1 rather eoquettishiy answered, “Yon
talk of my living with you as a xettled
matter, and still you have not asked me
if 1 wonld.™

A shiadow for a moment darkened his
face, and then with n very gquizzieal cx
pression he made me s formel offor of
umself and fortune, asking me pointed]y
i 1 weuld secept it, and—and—well, of
wurse 1 did what my readems knew 1
would do when I first told them of the
fnrk man st the theater—I said “ves,”™
ud promised to return with him to Mag-
solin Grove as soon as my health would
permit, which he wan positive wonld be
in a very few weeks, for he should be my

daily physician, and “love,”" he wmaid
“would work miracles.”
Thus, you see, we were ongaged—

Richard and I.
CHAPTER XXIV.

Over the New Eugiand bille the bazy
light of & most glorious Indian summer
was shining, while the forest trees, in
their gorgeous array of crimson and gold,
lifted thair tall beads as proudly as if
they heard not in the distance the voies
of coming sorrows and the sighing of
winter winds. The birde had flown to
thelr Bouthern bome, where 1 fondly
hoped to meet thew, for I was to he a
bride—Richard’s bride—and the dny for
my bridal had come. We had been ev-
erywhere—Richard and I—all orer the
old Bunny Bank farm, sacred to me for
the many ballowed associations which
clustered round It, and very, very dear
to him because it was my childbood's
home. Bo be told me when we stood for
the last time beneath the spreading
grape vine, and 1 pointed out to_him
the place where, years before, | had lain
in the long green grass and wept over
the Bckleness of one who was naught
to me now save A near friend.

Together we had sat in the old brown
school house—he in the big arm chair,
and 1—but no matter where I sat—when
I toid him of the little romping girl with
yellow hair, who had there first lenrned
tc con the alphabet and to trace on the
uayly colored maps the boundary of
(eorgia, little dreaming that ler home
would one day be there. Then when |
showed him the bencl where | had fain
when the faininess came over ms, he
wound his arm closer around me—thongh
wherefore I do not know. Together, (oo,
we hud gone over the old farm house, he
limgering longest in the room where |
was boru, and when he thought I didn't
sa¢ him, gathering a withered lenfl from
the rose bush which grew beneath rthe
window, and which I told him I Lad
planted when a little girl.

For a few days we lingered at my
mother's fireside, and then, with the fall
of the firnt snowflake, we left for our
Bouthern home; HRichanl promising my
mother, who was loath to give me up,
that when the summer birds came back
and the roses were hloowing again by
the door, be would bring his Koma to
hreathe once more the air of her native

resched about derk.

With a loud ery of joy, Bill, who was
waiting for uws, welcomed back his mas-
ter, and then simost crushing my fugers
In his big blsek hand, sald, with a aly
wiak, which bo meant should be very ex-

ksow new what mare'r killed
ot the same time mak-
:mu.

the deveased Fordi-
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calmer, saying the mesting between may-

i | self and his sister would soon be over.
But It was vet that which 1 dreaded. 'day. Oh, bow odd sod funay it

|
my lruhal.lr brusbes
“You tremble. Hosa,” ssid be, as we she lasily

woman, nodding to

v A
wood erib wherein lies a litUe tiny thing
which was left hore five weeks ago to-

It was the presentation to his servamts, when Richard firet laid on my arm a lit-

to whom I bore the formidable relaticn

tle bundle of cambric and Iace, and whis-

of mistress, and for whose good oplnion | pered in my. var, “Would you like 1o see

I cared far more than | did for that of
the haughty Mm. Lapsing. Bemething
like this | said to Richard, whoe assured
ma that his housebold would luve me be-
cauee 1 was his wife, if for no other rea-

our baby?"

Jessie was she baptised. Mra. lLan-
sing's tears falling like rain on the fnce
of the unconecious child, which she fold-
ed to her bosom as tenderly aa If it had

son, and thus | found it to be. As wo [indeed been her own lost Jesuie <Ome
drove into the yard, we were surprisad back to her agaiv. [Upon Ada the arrival
al sesing the bouse Lrilliantly lighted, | of the stranger prodiced 3 novel effect,
while tirough tha opes windows “ous | overwhehning ber with wuch a ised of

of many persons were seen wwving o
snd fro.

In a displeased tone of voice Ricbard
said, "It ls Aogelina’s work, and 1 do
pot Hke it, for you need reet, and are too
much fatigued to ses amy ons te-night,
but I suppose It canoot be avoided. Ho,
BiL" he called to the driver, “who is
hers?”

“Bome ob de quality,” answered Bill,
adding that “Mise Angeline done 'vite
'em o see de bride”

“"Bhe might at least bave consulted my
wishes.”" said Richard, while my heart
sunk within me at being obliged to weet
strangers in my juded condition,

Mrs, Lansing, it seems, had in her
mind & new piano for Line, their pres-
etit one being rather old-fashioned, nnd
as the surest means of procuring out. she
thought to pleane Lier brother by noticing
his bride. 8o in her zeal she rather over-
did the matter, fovitlug many of the vil-
lagers, saome of whom were friendly to
me &and some were not, thongh all, 1 he
lieve, folt curions ta see how the “ple
beisn”—thus Ada termed me—wanld de-
mesn hersell as the wife of 8 Southern
planter.

Dusky faces, with white, shining oyes,
peered roaind the coruer of the Lallding
us the carriage stopped before the door,
and more than one whisper reached me
“Idat’s she—de new miss, dat mara'r's
liftin' so keerfully.”

Upon the piazza stood Mrs lansing,
her face wreathed jn smiles, while atv her
side, in fowing white muslin, wers Ada
and Lina, the former of whom sprung
gayly down the steps. and with well
feigned joy threw herself into the arms
of her goardian, who, afrer kissing Ler
affectionately, preseénted her to me, .oy
ing, “Will Ada be a slster to my wife?”

“Anything for your sake.,” answered
Ada, with rather more emophasis o your
than was quite pleasing 10 me

Mrs, Lansing came next, sand there
was something of hanteur in her manuer
ns she advanced, for much as she desirsd
to please her brother, she was not vet
fully prepared to meet me ns nn equal
Bar Richard knew 1he nvenus to her
Leart, and as ha ploced my hand in hers
hie maid, “For the sake of Jesale you will
love my bride, | am sure

This party was followed by

mas

more, and ere 1 was awure of it, Mrs
Richard Delafield was quite n el
whut she snid, what she did, apd what

ware being provounced ap fait by
the fashionables of Chester.  Upon sl
this Ada looked jealously. never allow
ing an opportunity to pass withour speak
ing slightingly of e, though always care.
ful that Richsrd should not known of it
In his presence she wan vastly kind, sit-
ting &t my feet, calling me “ammty,” and
ireating me as if | had been t(wenty
rears her senior.

Toward the middle of August, invita-
tions came for us to attend a large wed-
ding in Charleston, 1 was exceedingly
anxious to go, having heard much of the
bride, who was a distant relative of @y
husband, and though both he and Mm
Lansing raised every conceivable objec-
tion to my leaving home, 1 adroitly put
agide all their arguments, and ere Rich-
ard folly realised that he bad been cons-
ed into doing something be had fully de-
termined pot to do, we wers rattling
along in a dosty Charleston omnibus to-
ward one of the largest hotels, where
rooms had been engaged for wus. The
morning after our arrival, [ went into
the public parior, and as | seated my-
self st the plano | saw just acroes the
room, Dear ap open window, a qulet,
intelligent looking lady, apparently twes-.
ty-six or twenty-seven years of age, and
near her, sporting upom the carpet, was
a beautiful little girl, with Sowing curis
and soft, dark eyes, which instantly riv-
eted my attention, they were so like
something | had seen before.

At the sound of the music she came (o
my wide, listened attentively, and when
I had finished, ahe lald one white, chub-
by hand on my lap and the other on the
keys, saying, “Please play again; Rosa
like to bear you"

“And so your name is Rosa?' 1 an-
swered; “Rosa what ¥

“Rosa Lee (layton, and that's my new
ma,"” she replied, pointing toward the
Indy, whose usnally pale cheek was for
an instant snffused with & blush wich
an brides only wear.

I knew now why 1 bad felt interested
in the child, It was the father nbom |
saw looking at me through the eyos of
brown, and taking the little creature in
my arms, I was sbout to question ber
of her mire, when an Inereasing glow on
the ladg's cheek and a footatep in the
hinll told me he was coming.

The next moment he stood befors me
—Dir. Clayton—his face perfectly uuruf-
fled snd wearing an expression of con-
tent, at Jeast, if not perfect happioess,
| was conscious of a faintness stealing
over me, but by a strong effort 1 dhook
it off, and rising to my feet, 1 offerel
him my hand, which e pressed, saying,
“This in indesd a surprise, Roan—I beg
your pardon, Mra, Delnfield, | suppose "

1 nodded In the afMrmative, Wnd was
about to say something more, when nn-
other footstep approached, snd my hus-
band’s tall figure durkened the doorway.
For an instant they both turned pale,
and Dr. Clayton grasped the piano nery-

elie

who but the year befors bad watchsd
together over my plllow, prayiog the
one that | might live, and the other that
1 might dle.

) ] [ ] . L ] L] '3
The forvid heat of rummer has passed,
and the basy Nght which betokens the
fall of the loaf has come. Ou the nerth-
era hills, they say, the November ssews
have already falles, but we are stil} hask-
ng in the seft ruslight of & mest glorioms
sotassn; and oo [ write, the seuth wind
comen la the window, whis-
pering = me of the Bowaevn, wheae
: [ o It Gented
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modesty that abe ept out of Richard’e
way nearly two weeks, and never once
came to ses me untll | was sitting up In
my merine morning gown, which she bad
embroldersd for me herself. Ads has &
very nice sense of propriety.

There is & rustiing in the erib—ihe
baby is waking, and at my request June
brings her to me. saying ss she lays her
on my lap. "Bhe's the berry pictur’ of
t'other Jessie,” and as her soft blue eyer
uncloge and my bhand rests on ber curly
hair, which begins 1o look golden in the
sunlight, 1, teo, think the msame., snd
with a thrabbing heart 1 pray the Father
to save her from the early death whicl
enme to our Jowt darling, “Jessie, the
Angel of The FPines"

(The end )

MADE HERE.

“FOREIGN" CHEESE

Almost All the Best Products Are Bac-
ceanfully Imitated.

Stmple folk who pride themselves
upon thelr gastronomic taste are soine
timnes Deard 1o spesk  scorafully of
American cheeses, hut perbaps o nine
cases oul of ten they eat and praise
an BD exceilenl expmuple of the forelgn
product a chieese that gever crossed the
Atlantle, Camembert and Brie are the
only soft cheeses that are Imported in
considerable quantity, aod even they
are manufactured In the United Buates

It is confessed that the native Cam
embert and Brie are not so  gosd
an the forelgn sarticle, but the cheese
makers of New York and New Jersey
have come at length to produce admir
uble Roguefort and good imitations, if
they way be so called, of many other
fatons foreign cheeses.  The French
cheesemnkers, with the couservatism
charueteristic of rural Enropenns, have
negiectes 1o mdapt their products to the
American market

The PBrie from abroad,
example, comes o a large disk, that
puts it beyond any but those who con
sume It in large quantities, whersas
the natise Brie is made in small cikes,
that may be purchased for family use
The snle of Garganzoln cheese, which
s still lmported, s much fess than i
would otherwise be If made in smaller

clhieese for

pareels.

Only two or three Engligh ehieoses are
now {mported in large quantities, and
the so-called English dalry cheese ls a
native product. Meanwhile, enormons
quantities of American cheeses are ex
ported to Great Britain. Some English
cheesemakers have 1aken to putting up
thelr products In jars Instead of blad-
ders, In this way making them more
eanlly preserved

German and Swiss cheeses are [ml-
tated bere, though less succesafully
than some others. As to the ltalian
cheeses, they are made withou! any
preteuse of concealment wherever
there is a considerable Italian quarter,
though the imitations are not liked
by the Italians themselves, and cheap
Italian cheeses are |mported In great
quantities. Parmesan ls a great favor-
fte with Itallans, sioce it ls cheap and
Ia various ways useful. Limburger la
imitated bere, 25 ls Neufchatel.

According to local tradition, the ear
liest maker of “foreign” cream cheese
in this region, was a Frenchman, whose
first customers were a few fashlonable
restauratenrs. He prodoced In small
quantities almoat perfect imitations of
Freoch cheeses, and deliverad them to
his customera himself. The manufsc-
turer of these theeses has now a0 ex
tendedd that many grocers make no ef
fort to keep a sto“k of forelgn cheeses,
As yet, however, the conservatism of
the commercial world seems to make It
pnecessary to stick to old names and
forelgn labels.

“No Kick Coming.”

A rallroad engloser who Las hesn In
the service so muny years that his hair
bas grown lron gray and his visage ad
sterm ns a warrior s wiiile he has driven
hls Iron monster over the parallels of
frou. recently experlenced hin first col
lislou. He came out of it with a badly
demolishied engine and a suMclently
ginashed-up leg for any oceaslon.

The surgeonus took Lim In ¢harge and
by diut of aplints, bandages, skill and
patience saved bl Injured limb and
got 1t on the road to récovery.

The other day he walked cut for the
first time, and as he habbled along on
crutches, the Injured member looking
very unwieldy Indeed, n friend halled
him with: “Hello, Jim! how's that leg
of yours getting along 7"

The veleran bas gray eyes, as clear
and penetrating as a youth's, and they
twinkled with a touic effect as be said,
laconically:

“Oh, 1 ean’t kick."—~New York Times,

Stabile Yard Gossip.

OUR BUDGET OF FUN.;

l

HUMOROUS SAYINGS AND DO-
INGS HERE AND THERE

Jokes and Jokelets that Are Supposed
to Have Boen Hecently Born-Bayinge
and Doinge that Are Uld, Curions amd
Langhablo-The Woek's Eumor.

“I can’t see what you find in me W0
admire,” sald the lovelom youth who
had recently blown himaeelf for =z
837 50 eugeswment ring.

“Why." gurgled tbe fluffy-baired an-
gol of Lils domestic dreame, “that's
just what everybody else says"

And 'mmediately the sileces became
oppressive.

As Correctod,

Mry. (' Hoellhan—FPrwhat koind av a
job is yes ould man afther hovin’
now?

Mrs. McGarigle—Job, ls 1t? Shure
an’ it be ap (lligant sittusshun as tille-
graph operather he's afther hovin’
It's trav'lin’ about diggin' phost holes
fer th' coompany be ls, 4’y moind.”

Bare of His Ground.

Wife of New Minister—Naw, Dyvie
you'll have to look after the church
better than this or we will huve 10
think about getting a new beadle

Davie (bewdle of long standing, =e

Mistresa N !l‘h"nkull, wee whiles
bt never

\’t'l‘!‘.’}‘
chunge oor minister,
('hilllﬁﬂ our besdle,

we

He Never Worrled.

A lady walted for hours at a waysid
slation of the Midland Great Westorn
Radway., The train came slong and
gl gt in,  The hours dmmgred by, amd
At encl stoppage she asked If It was
Blign. Finally the gaard became irri-
tuted,  “Don’t worry, madam; 'Ll et
you know when we reach Sligo.” “Bui
I've beeu nearly all day on my Jour
ney.”  “Well, ma:dam, 1've been oo this
rullway three years, and 1I'm not wor
rying.”  “Poor man!" she retorted
“you must have started the next st
tiom beyond mine."

His Ples.

“My plea,” sald the young lawyer,
who bad just won bis first case, “‘seean
ed tv strongly affect the jury.”

“Yes,” replisd the Judge, 1 was
afrald at one time that you would sue
ceed Im getting your cllent convicied
ln splite of bis lnnocence.”

Not B0 Recklssa
"o you take this Int ¥ asked
the customer as he put the bettle in
his pocket and took his change.
“Me?’ sald the druggist’s new asaist.
aut. “Great Beott, no! 1 sl IL"—
Stray Stories.

An Acsommedating Bterk.

The followilog order was received 2
few days age by a Chicago grocery
firm:

“Please nbip at once by freight, one
bag salt, fourtesn lb shuger. The stork
brought us & baby last night and box
(rickers, ulso one barrel soap. It
welghied nine b,

The Vagariss of Fashion,

Mrs. Commonben—Don't mind ber,
my dear. lopg skirts are doowed. It
will soon be our torn.

Circumatantial Kvidesce.

Tommy—Waa that your mother 1
saw with you yestarday?

Willle—I guess m0; 't any rate abe's
the ane who carries the key to the jam
closet at our house.—Bostew Tran-
Nﬂﬂ.

Vale
“Did you find the Chiness a valu
people T

important clew.” m
“That's just it Wo caa rapt oo
sured that Be inmecsnt pween b g

Not Reassuriang

“Do you know what precautions e
proprietor of this botel has taban
against fire”™ asked the pervoss «ld
indy s the bellboy escorted ber o &
room on the ffth Boor.

“Bure 1| do," replied the kmewing
youth, “De boss has got de jolst n
shoor'd fer two times de worth uv It
Ree "

His Preference

Magistrate—It will be either $30 or
thirty days, Uncle Rastus. Yeu eam
have your cholce.

Unecle Rastus—Ahb's much erblige, yo'
honnah, an’ Ah reckon yo' all bad bet-
tah gih e d2 money, sab

His Bpeciaity,

Biranger—You bave a fine farem
bere.

Farmer— Right yew sir, strasger. |
‘low as It be one o' the finest in thomn
parts.

Btranger—What ia your best payisg
crop?

Farmer—Summer hoarders —Chieage
News,

Professional Advise.

“Doctor,” sald the timld patieng
“I'm fond of the water, but I doa'l
want to Fek mking cold, What shall

1 do?”
“Take it hot,” replied the wise pill
compiler, “Twao dollars, plense iy

In the Puppy Class.

He HBut 1 am willing to wait if you
will give e some hopw

She —Well AU JIfuese VOl wnlit nlog
dnys; perlinps your eyes will be opea
then

‘Twaas rver Thus.

“The world Is beckward about com-
Ing forward appreciantion,™
=opher

flowers on &
Is dead.”

with
the Irish il
fhink of strewing

man & griave until

]
ever

after he

Hacked to Win,

She (nfrer engngament | —Why
Wers You so LeTvous when you pros
Pzl

He—Onh, 1 was wmerely acting a party
I didn't want you 1o know how sure 1
wiis of your aswier

the

AMuence.
YRich* Why, she never has to think
of the matter of cost 4t all.”
T
“Nol for a wetnent =y un afford
to wear what ste likes, evets though

1L 08 somelidng chenp

Antomobility.

Isn't It rather nolay?™
Exoept for a slight pufling
L very steep hill
traordinarily

“Sten, eh
."ll “‘i
when It s
Or rouning

Ilnrge person

ol |.h‘n;
Yoer an "

qu tee

Heduced Haule,

“Mamma. give me o penny, pleasa
for a glams of lemonade.” .

“But, dear, If it's only a peany, i
can't be good "

“Yes, it la but they'ra sellimg o
rheap ‘cause a dog fell In it."

Ne Reclprocity,
Falry In the plak shirt walst—Rag
Ele boants that you're his best giri!
Eweet young thing In blue-Maybe [
am, but be aln’t my best felior by .
long shot,

Recogmined at Last

He-—But what reason have you fm
refusing to marry me?

Bhe—FPapa objects, He says you are
an actor, B

He- Glve my regards (o the old bey
and tell him I'm sorry he lsn't 2 pews-
paper critic.

Force of Habit

The boss plumber hud become s mul-
tl-millionaire aud was going abrosd
for his health. On the voyage over a
school of whiles wers sighted and the
boss plumber was seen v rub  hig
bhands In ecstasies.

“Why I8 he wo happy 7' asked 2 eurls
ous tourist.

“He can’t help 11" whispered the
captain. “He lmagines each spout 11
n bursted water pips, to be repaired by
him at his old rates.”

From Experience.

“Rudolph. diar, the people next door
wish to borrow our Innterns for a lawn
fete.”

“Don’t lend them.*

“But they can't bhurt the lanterns

“Oh, you don't know. If you loam
them the lunterns they'll want (o bor
row tables, cloths, knlves and dlshan,
Then as our lawn s larger than theirs
they'll want to borrow that. Afterward
they'll ask our children to help gut as
walters.”

Womanliks,
Mre. Popley—What do you thiak}
Baby spoke ber first word to-day!
Mr. Popley—Well, well! And it wen't
be many years ‘before sbe’ll be hav.

ing the last word.—Philadelpbla Prews

|




