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H:“ ey | | vieldin To r tes e m.-oa-ooo-.aao-..o..-:MQQ..MO'-.l..OODQ'.""°"“T STHANGER FROM THE SOUTH.
=k e B = that sB disap® o0 bim, it was of i . +
| L ] no co mmlp het, however, I T"{ESE SOULS OF 0URb‘ : Starts to Explore the Wonders of
I T lRL Oj JOHNSON s cause dislige! lim.  But she bl :..».;...-ooogao-.ooooooooo-a.mootcuoo-.omd Broadway and Gets in Trouble.
mista his n@uing  As he looked It was  evident that a wignified
- Dy JEAN KATE LVDLVM, at the m, qui race, the large dack e Ty R R aranger from the Sonth hind come to
2 Asthor a¥ " At @ Girl's Mevy,” Ev, eyes | we, cloarly windows to Rt " 'il-:;.-‘“‘ll‘ir" ;lql:n-l :'l""l II-'-. ' tuwn ftor the first time and was ex
[ the p solil Bithin, the seasitive Wi '".‘1"1,. .*'lr':“'-'h“‘l for. fuie high- plorivg Mromdway, He stole a glancs
1 Entered According to Act of Tongrest in the Yeur 1890 Ly Siceet & Smith, m““‘h'\ ge, bR well formed, fall of Wit Inl.'\ uli.l..‘l bomuty rife ht "“: flawer gitl on the corner n.m|
In the Office of (he Librarian of Congress, at Washingion, D. € Atrong aract@ the slender, grace We thint within these souls of ours e jammed h"f I_"" fhoulder into a Wall
¢ B ful fig in LIGDrint gown possess Aime Wikl wotms of 1 higher hirth atreet banker. Both grunted, As he
ing a ot WLty the wonder grow Wi ""._.l.'.._'"' poct’s trople heart bears ) :ur:m ‘l;l n;nlulnnm.- te the banker a
& ' 1 ) and od his mind that the Wit frugrance flis the easth AUR I his side whirled him around,
i CHAPTER Xiv. :::‘;:d :;I:kt:rem:pufnz:"::r‘ t:: brothe hisBocollections  shonld N S bringing him face to face with a young
Bacon and' Eggs. - : house. 1 ::\-z: d. d.l' 1.-: ns thlull a wom “E,‘ e prothis of \;‘S:u ;;'.'| --l : r:n::’un ;:I:u |r;:::m|'luhi:'l, " ild“;n:"[": L
7 glept, not hecause of youn “ o~ . ) . not oot overy day even 1 losss o sod that canne . ;. o aslde to le X
itee i flnh| lI:l she should nree:. I!Ingll:d :":._:r‘:ml' Charlle; |l| ‘I.u be- In hiz @rid-—-ufirl whose sonl was " niy Tours like this ber pags and eame down on the toe of 4
hut 1 se she was worn ont from | A 5 SRS JIL e DR BWRY. | g 't man@ ! those he knew A et Bl Tooh, deadesticnl a portly Vesey streel merchant, who '
# @ and arxiety, and fell into a d;nw':;?“:"ﬁ:‘l:;:'f‘ I beg your par- | © oo s 1s &« girl'" he repeat NN . ',,.'.r.. tihrh |'n'..'.- o | reowled viclonsly, paid no attention to
P i L . N u‘ CRr, .]“_ o whives |y II|- whongder Buesin ol nl bis " T ) . 1l" ‘
Wt | l'.'nlt:t?l::;rllll\::n?::!o:l\:;m:::l‘l: | "“8:“ SRR mares mlﬁ by ;:"“'IE | :Pﬂll\il At "R ames Russell Lowell I‘=l~-n|n--'l ?m.‘w:uhlur::h’I?:an:hun ':;;ci
Wi 1 daylght when she again :j".“ ;::;:m,:?mk:‘ “f,"(:nl: ur:tl:‘::'.'. No of'had ol et told her a lie hemd of an [tallan swung round, tak- Py
' every-duy life, she rv|m|.tﬁl l,“‘.l'_ and dlntlncll: and thgq gvery @ moeant what was g the stinnger’'s gllk hat off.  His (
: hed her face in cold water. her volce ﬂllin -v.':r- e 1 t tt:o sald w mattP of conrse. It was quick stoop o rescne It suddenly iy
Wi . wa# (ressed she went out long hm: rm)n:‘ t"H: l“m:_:.’r f:lhl'l" A new & for fivone to be glad te chockad the rapld progress of a mem: -n"-k
v 1 1er roof. \'h)"ran I nnl.m-\- bim." \{'ll dl‘K"; see he nd s almost Hked him ‘ln‘r ol congress,  who  swore softly. g
| an had Kindled a fire on the o one tell me of him® 8 ' 1 l)"h' l-d The wo touel her strangely, bt e Impnet kent Sir Dingley down N
leari e and the! kettle was singing - _.' 5 ey 1 RUrely 3 8H00 she ma@h no thotugh her e)es towanrd the povement =n fast that he q
“hoor iy gver thelleaping flames: the :T(‘;“:r 'lti:;ﬂl, ::::llit:o(:'tu;;: ::;:l'bt:ty softene mew put one hand through the crown of his L
v . * 3 ‘My ¥ vusage, 1o hat, Gathering e wreek . ois
\.n. :l:':fm?:;n:h:i‘:;ufl::gr:;:::: ter than anyone else’'s? Why can I . 1l inathns vl to .-||..|..-.|::|.-'n|:|||:_ ‘uh‘-\-:n”l:u-l !-.."l":':l %»'
ant! her, noing 1he‘ faint trace :::“,:::? t.alfml‘:orn‘ll::‘n :w“::':‘l n,“‘l:‘w Pl head cought the ehin of the garhg :-1[ )
ot vl Yo sbheks and the bright: | Sovion of het hand toward yousg S THREE OF A KIND ||m oo va i e o ¥ 4
1 ’ _.e hrave yWlark eyes, him. You can tell me it you will." . - i m.|.11.. .:.,",'“ mrl u: HAE, ik "
/ ' mornl Dolores.  Break- Her solemn eyes wore on Dr. Dun- |"""'—'I — : |. " : il policeman 00
(st e readf on the table in o | o000 fage: she trusted hitm i | ll Hy J. W, KENNARD CHRERE of the old gentleman and gave -
Himi y You ar rl.“lly - ‘th‘p“v'_.]y; she knew he would tell / " vpurephiad, 1M1, by The Authors Publiahing Company t:::l:ﬂ"i"l:l‘;‘::‘:'1‘:];“‘\"1‘!‘. "!l!l".h hm:“ -I'.
g ookel woadly nio the | her the . i
BEATS : o o g A6, i < l ! Niss Pringle eamne into her parlor “PBat it was yon that I wanted to | as If you are trying to eateh n train.
i i piy father?” I‘Nt"l.-mlll'lly. as lh"“ll‘l" it were a Y at the Overmont with her head high dn | see” he protested. “You must have | Look gelther to the right nor left,
A\ Miss .bhnslm—aulm-p and fatte :)f Httle mnmont.. He Is sleep- — afr-——sure sign with her of a perturbed | known that, only Don't soo anbaodly, Don't try to get P
qulol 18 the st thing for him.” ing ﬂﬂ“-- Miss Johnson; as soon as he : spirit and an arous | temper UMy annt's message, Mro Lyon, I8 | ont of anybody's way, Never atop to
gy turned gway and went out wakes you shall see him, Your uncle { ; : ’ “Who do you s'pose Is here, (Ylins | this: ghe wishes me (o gay that you | apologize even though yon knock a
to thitey prefaring to %o in the will be here this morning, but unless | ‘i dy?" she asked, explosively must—that {s, that yon must not—oh, | man In the gotter. Walk straight X
rain ghe tock the pail and went your father is awake he "lﬂmt see i » |‘ . '].l.'l “Why-—I ean’t guess,” repliedd  the | dear! T am making a mess of 1Y 1| ahead and he will think It was his own -
16 Tha 4 to mil{ Brindle. Mra, Al- h'g«‘- l\.f‘—' you ready, Charlie? . i girl, slowly. “Is It anyone | know?" don’t know how to say it: only  you | fault. Don't lose your temper,'"—New 3t
g Lat' the] window 1o watoh Yes, YOUrg Green replied, his s “Anyone you know! Humph! 1] musn't any more, yon know., There!™ | York Press, ¢
Rt " n‘:lenque figure strid: e;:es on Doloras’ face. He crf)saod / _____'_ should think yon ousht to know him; “Mustn't what?" he Inquired grave- —— i |
e the storm with her fath: over to her side as Dr, Dunwiddie = F— you've seen him often enough this last | 1y, 1 don't quite understand.” PAID FOR THEIR SERVICES.
vi'« W, hnd the boots pathetically | 6Tt the room. ; vear to know him!" m et
i 34 on het fost. The murse [ am slsd“yml slept lul night, — “Not—" began Celinda, the pink British Statesmen Rewarded by Their
shook IBer| head as she went back Miss Johnson " he sald. I brought roses suddenly blooming in the garden Conatituencies. ;
into 1 ym setting the dishes and this, thlnkl“ you ml‘ht like to read of her prety cheok. In former times members of the h
prepa 1» bacon and eggs for the ool ",r BAW Sebie FOGEtving “Yes, 'tis, too!" snapped her  aunt, Eritish parllament, who serve now en-
doct md the closed doors. the stars--they have discovered a “Roger Lyon! Now what d've think tirely without pay, were rewarded for
Dol as dreached when she | 2°YW &tan, or think they have. The of that for downright impudence?” thele services by the constituencles ‘. N
reach@iid shed, but she minded ft | ¥i%@ men of sciente are pussling their You believe me?” “I don’t really see how it 1s exactly which they represented. - However, '
Appar ot at all. She pushed heads over. It. lores. told me¢ to be certain tu | Impudence, auntle.” the momber took  his reward more
back fsll.wl and drew the three- | , ) B¢ Sirl's soul was In her eyes as | goliow otlons, t0o; Dora 18 an | “Yes, it Is Impudence, and you know often In goods than in specle, & not
loezedloollout of the cormer. The | "Ne lifted them to his as he stood be- yng body, | assure you. Be- | it i!" replied that lads. testily. “Here surprising matter, seeing that money '
stroargied i1k in the pail joined In side her, and his heart ached for her, | twaen two my life will be rather | he has been traipsin’ after me all win- was not the common possession of' -
with ralir agaiost the windows. knowing the truth to which she was | hard fof Jn old fellow, 1 am going | ter+me or my money. the Lord only those from whom he levied tribute.
It wa glom in the shed. When “h“‘“- out. : in to at Joe, if | may not speak | knows which—and no sooner do 1 got $ ; The last payment freely made of
the p Yall Dolores pitlled down "They will not let me see my fath- | ¢ him #@vhen || return you will be | settled down for a quict summer than ’/'/.———--. which there |8 record was that which
e from the mow overhead | &F ™he sald, slowly, her eyes search- | ready, ig'dear.” he bobs up to spoil everything. It 7 ' Andrew Marvell recelved, It was &
and le Juried her broad, soft | DS Dis face as though to read there- bed awsy with a pieasant | that ain’t impudence, I'd like to know / barrel or herrings. In 1677 parlla.
fogn | _,“t a deep breath of con: in why this thing should be. joined young Green and | whal you'd call it! I wonder how he / ment formally discontinued paym@ht :
tont R m:‘:tr:'::":.;:“::::ﬂ:é““:e.:::: . hdlo without waiting for her {ounl‘ out where [ was?" ; of itself, but the practice had been
The kil P ' reply. DI the roses deepen in hne In that Y gradually lapsing for some time, for
e & : ':t::in::.:ltl‘:tr‘:;: upon the dresser, though a shadow She 1 after him with unfriend- | sweel garden? If they did, Miss Prin- - ;:‘—' ten years earller Samuel Pepys had
the n tng her - curlously, | WA8 In ols eyes for very pity of the |1y eyes[g: he stood for u moment | gle dddn't notice, for the shapely head = lamented  the disappearance of the
Then x the feed for the | tender. wondering face lifted to his. | alking the others outside the [ was lent low. = paild member, “s0 the parllament is &
chickelBad went out to feed them. We are doing the best we can for | door, butgfter a few words that were |  “Pethaps he didn't know: he may | VERY SLUSHD AN L77800SHD"- % | Lecome a company of men unable to it
When retu to the house Mrs. | YOUT father, Dolores, and as soon 88 | {ndistin hable to her they opened | just have happened to come here. You “Oh, you must understand! 1 can't | give account for the Interest of the "
\llen jemcved Yer wet clothing and he "‘]‘“'.’m’ shall see him. You |the 4 d passed in, closing the | know Dvermont is getting to be quite | tell you!™ place they serve for.” The old pald
FQu ) - & change her gown, believe Il'lﬂ I would not tell you an door be them. Then she arose | a f“hlﬂﬂlblﬁ resort nowadays." | fv_ar that | must insiat upon your | member was very much the servant of
hers y etlund draggled. “:"'““'h- you know. And why should | glowly, eyes darkening. The lit- “Happened your grandmother!” was | trylng,” he sald.  “This s a matter | the house. He dared be absent only
Dolofes Woked at her in surprise, l-“ Iy tle scenWli note her uncle had given | the forpible, if not strictly elegant or | of the greatest importance to me.” by permission of the speaker, en pen- i
she i thelphit of performing There is no reason,” she sald, and | per fell esdcd at her feet.  She | entirely Intelligible retort. “He knew “Well, IUs—iU's about your-—-your | alty of a fine equal to abont $260, 1 N
mese fmtles rab or shine, and it | '€ lashes drooped disappointedly | gpoke ¥, but her words were | 1 was Nere, all right. The idea of his | following her about so much, S8he 18| gddition to the stoppage of his wages; -
pover \ed heb: rain was but rain, | O¥Cr the dark eyes. “Do they think | clear; t was no bitterness in her | thinking that I want him! Why, he's [ —is angry because you have come | while imprisonment was at times sub- 0
11 mizBt be that! she was used to It I could not bear to be told? 1 can | yoice, oflfi & great wonder. nothing but a boy! Not a day over | bere. Bhe can’t lo—can't feel toward | gtituted, Further, the members who i
was thiywenson why she dfd not mind | DUFse him as well as they, and 1 am fo be continued.) twenty-ane, If he's that.” you in the way yon wish, and your— | appeared at the house later than 8 a. ie
it THe p*her wpmen of the settle- "'“““E- I belleve you, but I must —_———— e And Miss Pringle, who confessed to | attentions annoy her!" m., and so mlissed prayers, were pen-
mshit the same, and not one of kn‘?*‘ . WH ' E 8TOPPED FISHING. thirty yoears, but was ecoyly reticent “I geo,” sald the man, thoughtfully. | alized, not even the speaker belng ex- ’
sHeni 4 a webting, they gave no And | Dﬂ'ml’[“ you," there was an i e concerning the olher ten which the | “Miss Pringle does me the honor to | empt from the order ns to attendance ' .‘.'
thonghlito #; the knew nothing bet. | [Btensity in his voice that caused the | indian Luck in Catching Salmon, | family bible genecrously st to  her | suppose that I am a sultor for her | or payment of penalty in case of re -
ter, tH8 rain came or the sun, and lashes to lift from the hidden eyes But Coempelled to Quit. credit, tossed her head in fine scorn. [ hand,  1s that jt?” missness. .
ihe wolk was done: doubtless the men and a U"inu sudden startlpd glance Dr. \ Starr Jordan of Leland “But there’s just one thing that Mr, “Yes," very softly S ———
voilld yo heen surprised had the met his, “I promise you, Dolores, Btlnfoml . uplversity, tells a story | Roger Lyon has got to learn, and that *And finding me ineligible she wish- The Soapbox Garden.
womenjoomplained ! She moved from that you shall know. You think we | jn the Palladelphia Saturday Post | in very short order,” she continued. | o8 me (o withdraw my claims and my | There are gardens flled with fowers that
her oo n to the fire. are cruel, but we are ‘"ninﬂ to be | which ga/to show that once a fisher- | “I'm not goin' to have him snoepin' | presence. Am 1 still right?” = o worth 11!;’}' “"'*ll&hll in ﬁu|l|& s
she sa wly, motioning toward the kindness itself, Dolores. man al "y a fishérman, no matter | ‘round me any longer, and 1 want yon “Yes," as before, ",:,',,R,ﬂ:,',',,";f::,.',r":,,,.'; '.',,'.-.T :m':l 1,?.,:,
olowed beyond 23 though it were He left the book of which he had | how muchesf an fchthyologist one may | to tell him 80, with my compliments.” “"Harm!  Of course you told her bet- | 1y wyeh glovious  profusion that you

the onfy thought in ber mind.

“Thege haye thelr breakfast,” Mrs,
Allen d. . 8Bhe placed the food on
the ta °‘d drew up the chairs
cozily. 5

Cong®, dear,” she s&id, the mother-
Iy tondg retuming to aer voice, *let
us hav@oug breakfast [ think your
unele ¢dme over this morning in
spite off raln, and I don’t want
him tf Be& such a pale little face

“Thel will want their breakfast,”
", // A
.
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Sipeingithrough the storm.

for lis Dora {8 <o anxious to
son You ill doubtless send for
Vil A8 ot come herself. Judge

#ad a closed carriage, and
. fear the rain.”
8 dropped in her lap

ireen W
\{I‘l MIE M
Dolor S

A gl Ipdignation possessed
wer: horge waore wide and steady;
when ! Il a her voice was low
and gruvie Mfi. Allen was somewhat
dlsmay e -_,' ough apparently she
ook 101
1 pil [ fsay 1 will not leave my
{ather—* "_ =while he lives—not for
anyone T I

py Aanf of the physiclans
cumne UL paked for young Green.

wo slialting for him,” he sald.
fie prong come early and stald
p the § ‘n wrm'"

folor @ to him A slight

!
}

tpoken on the dresser, and her fingers
closed over it as though It might give
her strength in the absence of the
stronger handclasp of her friend.

She lifted the book and clasped her
two hands around it. If Dora would
nit do this she would not like her,
but she belleved that she would, All
women cared for the men of their
hoaseholds when they needed care:
there was no reason why she should
be shut out from her father's room,

The voloe of the nurse broke in on
her thoughts, *The tone expressed
great relief. Dolores’ fingers instinct-
ivelr tightened around the book she
held,

“Your uncle is coming, Dolores. 1
knew he would come. If Dora could
not come she would send for you, She
told me so herself. 1 am thankful he
is here.”

A cdosed carriage stopped at the
gate; the team of powerful bays were
coversd In rubber blankets; their
hoofs were heavy with mud; the body
of the carriage was splashed, the
wheels clogged, When the door was
opened a gentleman alighted—a short,
stout gentleman wrapped In a rubber
coat, with high boota and a close
gray cap, He struggled a moment
with the rickety gate, and then hur-
rled up the drenched walk.

Mrs. Allen tapped lightly on the
bedroom door, and Charlie and Dr,
Dunwiddie came out at once, They
met the new-comer at the door with
a few hurrled words. Young Greeam
took his coat and hat, and hung them
in the entry to drip.

Dolores had not changed her posi-
tion; she still stood at the dresser,
the book closely clasped In her hands
as though a frlend. When her uncle
advanced toward her she eyed him
searchingly.

She was disappointed in him; there
wis nothing remarkable about him;
he was short and stout; she did not
like, short, stout men; his face was
florid, hia halr red.

Placing his two hands on her shoul-
ders he turned her toward the light,
oyaing her keenly.

“Anl this is Joe's girl,” he said.

8he disliked him at once; har‘ wide
brown‘eyes met his blue ones sy Jare-
Iy, but the eager light had dled from
them, thoy were cold and calm; he
oould seé no farther than the surface,
Her moulh, too, was stralght and un-

Le heside® He says:
“One fn California, I had had
n remar§f*le run of luck and that

might as @, sat around the camp fire
I took océ Ilnn to say that my success
was due’ the superior tie of flies
I had usel§.

“‘You fWjw fatter yourself on the

string yo@@ @ brought In to-day,’ said
on old figrman who had joined our
party, ‘buMit me tell you, doctor, that
1 saw a ger Indian catech more figh
in an ho n this stream than you've
landed alfgmy with your fine flies.'
“"Wha t did he use? | asked.
“Live lﬂmpnnrs.‘ replied the old
man, ‘bu dldn't impale them. From
his head | §* would stolcally pluck a
nalr and’ §-th it bind the struggling
insect to §® hook. Almost upon the
instant thmy his bait struck the water

a fish woglli m for it. After land.
ing him flan would calmly re-
peat the W Tormance of snatching a
hair from s head and amxing a fresh
grasashopp@ite the hook.'

“I bed@ne fascinated,” continued
the narr i. ‘And after the Indian
had land dn. quick succession a
mighty st {of salmon trout he sud-
denly stogl,& 1 called to him to go
on with vexeiting sport, but he
merely & b grlmly and poloted sig
nificantly bl head’

“'What @831 the matter with

his

head?' 1 ' wald Jordan.
“‘He h {‘; ed It bald,” replied
the old mi@™"

)
Cholll ing Marriage Date.

A curigli ad marriage custom,
called lo 1 “the settling,” still sur
vives in O ﬂ Donegal, Ireland, and
in the . 8d ‘I.. districts of Kintyre
and Cowalll 'After the marriage has
been publll ¢ amwounced the friends
of the coull® met, at the house of

the bride’ q:ln to fix a suitable
date for @4 riage, A bottle of
whisky is J§iened. and as each guest
drinks to Chappiness he names
a date. V¥ I guest has named
a date an 14 struck and “'set.
tling” 18 ¢ Nelther the bride
nor bride ver thinks of pro-
testing Ag @ Jdate so curlously
chosen,

B\ or Canadians,
8 Leifg made to In.
) lnboters to settle

E

Great
duce Engl
jo Canada.

ter?"
n' ?

never need be told
That o good siged fortune has been
spent upon ench brilllant row,
Yetr 1 know o lttle garden that is bettep
thiunn them wll—
Hidden in the elty,
haw not & crown
And the joy 1t brings Its ownep in n
thing that's good to see
The Httle sonpbox garden here in town!
[}

“l—I—tell him s0?" gasped the girl,
The roses in that garden were white,
ghastly white, now,

“Yes, you! Why not, I'd llke to
know? SBomebody's got to do It, and
of course I can't; so you must.”

“Why, auntle, I—1 couldn't do it!
It's Impossible! Don't ask me. Oh,
indeed—I—"'

“Come in!"’ called the older woman,
as a knock sounded at the door.

“Gen'leman in Parlor A, mum,” sald
the bell boy. presenting a card

“Humph! Talk about—you kiow
who, and you begin to smell brim-
stone, Here 1s Roger Lyon's card. Now

Why
did 1 know?*

Yery rosy the face now. Such deep-
tinted blossoms, in such a fair garden!

“Oh, Celinda, you must have
known!" he erled passionately. "l
was sure that you undersiood; that
you knew that when | sought your
qunt it was you whom I was seeking;
that 1 haunted her presence that |
might be near you! Didn't you know
it? And would It hbave made any dif-
ference if you had? Dear, | love you,
and yon only! Will yon come to me?"

Whatever the answer, it must have

why—how eould 1?7 How

where life's cross

In an unpretentious courtyuard It Is grows
Ing day by day
A row of boxes, Mled with earth, and
pliveed agalnst the wall—
And the white cords that lead up from
them seem cheerily to sny
To the struggling Nowers, “"We are
hero—eclmb up, vou can not fall!*
There's a white faced lttle cripple whe
witches o'er the pliants,

you go right down and excuse me, | been eminently satisfactory; for after Al witers them, and SINgS 1o them, 3
and glve him to understand opce for | & little a much tumbled head of hair and pits the soft earth down,

While his eyen glow with delight when v

was lifted from Itg plllow on a manly
cich new leaf shows itself

shoulder, and a bappy volee sald. »
i uph P

“Oh, Roger, what & goose you were " t',',l:-,__"" soupbox garden here I8
to couwrt one woman when you wanted i
another.” It lm::utu o |Il:.r|l'n‘h'ﬁ' blossoms, such a®

. g y J those wWe aften see

And what & goose you were not to Displayed In rlch surroundings,
know that yon were belng courted!™

Horlst's window gay:
was the gay rejolnder, But those stragely Hitle flowers are as

all that T want him to let me alope,
Oh, I don't know what you shall say,”
ralsing deprecatory hands zgalpst'the
storm of Celinda's remonstranchs,
“Say anything. Be polite, of ceurse,
bu. make It plain that 1 won't have
anything to do with him.”

And she fairly thrust the girl from

in the

N ) vl denr as they can be
the room. And Miss Pringle, Just then looking | . CE80 S CH0 O e lite apart and'
. . i ¢ . in at a partly opened door, came (o pluys with them all dsy, &
It was a very flushed and em- | sudden enlightenment, and stole softly | And though the buds he gathers may bel 4
i.

small and overfrall,
Each one, I'm sure, will stralghten out’
the deepest kind of frown, !
For the Ilttle eripple proudly pleks and
given hia flowers awiy ]
From his lttle soapbox gurden here In I,

away, muttering to herself:

"And what a goose | a8 to think
that | was Dbeln' courted when |
wase't! It seems that there are three
of a Kind of us, and that I'm the big- bl

L - . . idn I| " 1
gost goose of the three! Cineinnatl Commercial-Tribune, l
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She Was Too Enthusiastic.

There I8 a woman in West Phlladel-
pnia wha is the owner of & few houses
which ghe rents, but which are much
of the time vacant, She I8 a thorough-
Iy good woman, a prominent worker in
the W. €. T, U, and the church, and so
enthuslastic I8 she on the temperance
question that she places the Unlon be-
fore the <hurch,

The other day a man, whose work
keeps him out of doors, and whose
complexion shows It, went to her to
rent one of her tenements, She looked
him over and sald Yl suppose you

barrassed young lady who appearsd at

Something Baved, Anyway. i .
Senator Henry Heltfeld of ldaho t
tells many a good slory of the days
when he was 2 “cow puncher” on the
plains of Kansas, One day he met a
womian, who, in summing up her mis-
fortunes, sald: “Yes, Mr. Heitfeld, it
has boen a black year with us, First,
we loat our baby, and then Martha
died on us; then the old man himself
died, and then the cow died, too, poor
huzzy! But her hide brought me $6.*
—Washington Times,

Marie Corelll's Nickname.

drink.” At & meeting of a soclety of women

—— “Yes, madam,” writers in London Mrs. Kate Douglas

the door of Parlor A a few minutes “Hard " Wiggln-Riggs told of the number of

Iater, and an equally embarrassed but “Yes, | do drink a good deal this hot | children In various kindergarten es-

eager young man who sprang to meet | weathar,” tablishments that had been named af

her. “Whisky, I suppose.” ter her, “That's nothing,” sald an

“Why, Celinda,” he stammered, “I'm | “No." Englishwoman. “My friend Marie Co-
80 glad! 1 hardly dared—1 hoped—" “Then | suppose it's vile beer.” relll had a race horse named after he

“Yes," she roplied demurely, *I |

know that you wanted to see auntie;

but she was—was busy, so sho sent

o

3‘:“ X s {&:nd the jockeys porslsted h* "
“Well, what do you drink?"’ 1} ;a% A v Wila, me

- ter—| have t \ gl ng Dairy Farmers Bvery
xi‘l.er_ h\filP m’# Vel TR - men
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