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THE BUBBLE

When The Man found the apart-
ment in which he had been told that
The Girl lived he stood hesitating to
ring the bell, his heart gripped by the
fron hand of fear, his mind leaping at
every possible and imposaible explan-
ation of the presence of this young
woman who was 80 alone In the
world and totally dependent upon her
own earnings for a home I{n what he
knew to be one of the most exponsive
apartment houses In the city.

Finally he mustered his courage and
his ring was angswered by a polite
mald who ushered him in, and took
his card with the promise of present
ing it to her mistress. As The Man sat
waiting his eyes wandered over the
many rooms with their exquisite ap-
pointments, and when The Girl came
to him smilingly composed, somehow
it seemed to him that all of his world
was baing torn from under his feet,
and so Intense was his suffering that
he stood holding her outstretched
hand and guzing into her averted face
without a word until she shook her-
self freo.

“What does it mean?"’ he faltered.
“Your letter, breaking our engage-
ment—and this."

He swept the apartment with com-

prehensive gesture, and The QGirl's
eyes followed its direction, while with
complete frankness she told him.
“Life has been very beautiful since
you went away,” she told him. “At
first my thought followed you continu-
ously, and my sympathies were with
you in your struggle to make your
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was glving up every single thing In
life worth having, that once more he
went to her and told her that this life
she had chosen at the price of her
soul was at best but & bubble that
would surely break, and offered her
the protection of his name, and the
best that he could accomplish through
earnest work; promising that the past

six months of her life should be as |
a closed book between them, where- |

upon The Girl laughed at his earnest-
ness; assured him that some day the
obstacles to her marriage with her
lover would be removed, and declared
that, in any event, she was quite con-
tent.

The Lover was long attentive to
The Girl, and lavished so many lux-
urfes upon her that she became satl-
ated with pleasure and so ateeped in
indolence that she forgot to trouble
over the continued excuses for their
delayed marriage; forgot the flitting
of time until one day she learned from
the daily press—as any casual reader
might have done—that the man iIn
whose keeping she had placed her life
and its honor had married & brilliant
woman whom soclety respected and
had gone abroad for his honeymoon.

At first The Girl thought there must
be some horrible mistake—some con-
fusion of names perhaps—but such a
hope was shortlived.

Dismissing her maid from the apart
ment The Girl spent an hour before
her mirror—a crucial hour in which
the beautiful long French glass told
her a frank and hideous truth, It
sald that the years of her youth had
slipped away unnoticed; that indo
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“What Does It Mean?™ He Asked.

way in your new position, and I was
interested In my own work, and satis-
fled with what I could earn—until—
well, until I was taken {1."

“I!*~ exclaimed The Man interrupt-
ing, "why dldn’t you tell me?"

“During my illness,” The Girl went
on, ignoring the Interruption, “some
one was like a dear guardian angel to
me, and when I was better he made
me see that I was never meant to
struggle through years of poverty with
& man of no means; made me see that
lifte without luxuries was a hideous
sort of thing for a woman; made me
understand the greatness of his love
for me, and little by littfe my heart
went out to him for all hie kindness
to me.”

The Man was on his feet before
The Girl had finished, stumbling blind-
ly toward the door. When he had
reached it he turned and asked her in
a tone divested of all hope just when
her marriage had taken place.

“Marriage!” exclaimed The Girl,
M'why there has been no marriage.
There are reasons why we must
walt—"

She #nished her sentence to an
empty room.

When The Man bad spent several
weeks alone with his thoughts he
knew that the great and tender love
be bore The Girl still lived. He
thought of hier youth, her beauty, her
carefu] training in a refined home un-
til the death of her parents; he knew
that ghe slren volce of wealth and
luxurg, vy sweet in the ears of
a wo e H he” bolfeved so ‘frmly
that The Girl had been swept off her
fect, and bad no realization that she

lence and luxury had added so much
flesh that all semblance of the once
slim and graceful figure was gone.
Suddently she remembered The Man,
and his stricken face as he had left
her in that long ago yesteryear. The
fine and beautiful thing he had done
in offering her his name in the face of
the life she had chosen struck her for
the first time with its full significance,
and all there was of holiness left In
her heart rose in prayer to God that
it might not be too late.

The letter she wrote The Man was
blotted with tears. When she malled
it a sense of peace stole into her ach-
ing heart until the days went by, one
after another, and there came no an-
swer. The days lengthened into
weeks: the weeks Into months, and
the months into years, and as The
Qirl still waited respectable women
drew mside their skirts and men gave
her a cynic-] smile as she came down
step by step to her small room in a
third-class boarding house where she
sits alone in her ostraclam, watching
with hungry eyes the happiness of
protected wives, hearing the laughter
of little children, and thinking of her
own heritage given in exchange for a
gay little bubble that was sure quick
ly to break.

A Shedder of Tears.

“You say he's a drummer and never
tells a funny story?

“That's right.”

“I should think he would be handl
*"Not in his business. e sells tomb-
stones and the role he plays is one
of sympathy.”
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COMMANDS FOURTH INFANTRY

This Is Col, 2, E. Hatch, command-
ing the Fourth infantry, U. 8. A, now
at Brownsville, Tex.

Somewhat Sarcastic.

An Idaho guide whose services were
retained by some wealthy young East-
grners desirous of hunting In the
Northwest evidently took them to be
the greenest of tenderfeet, since he
undertook to chaff them with a recl-
tal something as follows:

“It was my firat grizzly, so 1 was
mighty proud to kill him in a hand to
hand struggle. We started to fight
about sunrise. When he finally gave
up the ghost the sun was going down."”

At this point the guilde paused to
note the effect of his story. Not a
word was sa!d by the Easterners, so
the guide added very slowly, “for the
second time."

“I gather, then,” sald one young gen-
tleman, a dapper little Bostonian,
“that it required a period of two days
to enable you to dispose of that griz-
ely."

“Two days and a night,” sald the
guide, with a grin. “That grizzly died
mighty hard."”

“Chopped to death?" asked the Bos
tonian.

"Yes, sir,” sald the guide,

“Pardon me,” continued the Hub-
ite, “but what did you try to get him
to swallow?"

Where the Damage Was.

“You say the automoblle struck
you?" asked the judge.

“Yas, Judge, it shure did strike me,
all right,” replied the colored man In
court.

“Whera did it strike you?"

“In the hald, judge.”

“But your head seema to be all right,
Sam.,”

“Oh, yas, mah hald am all right, but
yer jus' oughter se dat autermibeel,
judge!"

Putting It Another Way.

A feminist asserta that willful In-
fertility to intellectual women s de-
fensible If they contribute to the world
literature or works of art more valu-
able than the offspring they might
produce. Putting it another way, de
tmalhle ppon tho theory that their
¢hildron might have proved as bad as
the books they write or the pletures
they paint.—Loulaville Courler-Jour-
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CITALIAN SOLDIERS CAPTURE SNIPER AND SPY

Seene following the arrest by Italian troops of an Austrian sniper and spy.
Near him are seen his wife and little daughter,

ONLY THE BORDER LINE BETWEEN THEM
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EARL OF GRANARD

The carl of Granard recently resigned his post of master of the horse to
the king of England and went to the front with his regiment, the Royal Irish.
At the same time King George Invested him with the grand cross of the

Royal Victorian Order.

Where Mackerel Are Cheap.

“Mackerel, 18’ Such is a line on
the eclub menus, and the supply one
gets for the sum stated I8 one mack-
erel, without bread or butter, sauce,
or vegetables. To a Scot this seecms
ap extraordinarily high price to pay
for a single mackerel, seelng that in
the North they are considered expen-
slve just now at 1%4d each, while tons
are dally returned to the gea as not
worth while taking to any market,
Loch Fyne at present is packed with
mackerel and free from the vaunted
fresh herring, and the maeckerel are
regarded only as o nulsance by the

fisherman. The other night | saw
hundredwelght after hundredweight
cast Into the sea by men without

American regular and soldler of C arrmaa army. seated on the Interna-
tional bridge at Brownsville, Tex,, with the mnnumant marking the border

The photograph shows the earl and his beautiful
wite, who was Beatrice Milla of New York and Newport,

He was tried, condemued and shot

HONORED BY KING

knowledge as to where mackerel could
be disposed of at profit, says a
writer In the London Chrenicle. The
Scottish demand for mackerel 18
faint, and it seems that there are dif-
ficulties In the way of transportation
to faroff markets, mackerel belng n |
fish that perighes very soon after be-

ing taken from the water.

Which They Got.

"I understand the Twobhlea were
groutly benelited by Mrs. Twobble's
visit to tlm seashore,”

“I can doe how Mra. Twobble might
he benefitéd) but bow about the other
members of the family who stayed at
homs?"

“Oh, all they needed was a rest.”
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~ been more hearty.
| was returned to Iits rightful owner.
{Thnn the detective

JEWELERS GIVEN
JOLT BY SLEUTH

Convention Is Thrilled by Clever
Stunt Pulled by Famous
¥ Detective.

'FRISKS SILVER WATCH

Lifts Timeplece From President's
Pocket Right Before His Very
Eyes—Iis Found on An-
other Official.

The great detective had just com
cluded his stirring speech, “Thloves
bad best have a care,” he had sald,
“for the jewelers are now protected
agninst them quite as fully as are the
bankers,”

Applnuso filled the room In the
Grand Central palace, whero the mein-
borg of the American National Retail
Jewolory' associntion had sssembled
for their annual meeting.

“Weoe pow have just time”-—began
Prestdent Tinley L, Combs of Omaha,
Nub,, but he went no further. In
pisce of the watch he had started to
consult was a vold-—an aching volid,
if one might judge from the expres-
glon on Mr, Combs' face. The watch
Yan gone,

"Gentlomen,” sald the president, "it
this I8 a joke, one might say It was
A timely one. My watch is gone, A
groat detective I8 hore. Porhaps he
can put Into actual operation some
of the things he bas just been tell
ing us."

Detective on the Job.

A breathless silence filled the great
room. All eyes were upon the detec-
tive,

Quite unabashed by the attention he
was recelving, he hastily rose from

hin chair. “Let the doors be closed,”
he shouted. “Time flles, but not so
this timer.

“The watch (s somewhere In this
room. [ will personally search every-
one present., If there |8 anyone who

Just Like That—8o Easy.

objects he may bring the watch to
me and the matter will be considered
a closed incident.”

No one stirred.

“Very well, then, I'll proceed with
the searching.”

From the very first pocket into
which he thrust his trained fingers
came forth & watch.

“Ah, here is a watch,' sald the de-
tective, exultantly. *“I scarce expect-
‘ed to meet with success quite as soon.
Here is & watch for you, Mr, Combs,”
be sald, and promptly sat down.

“Thanks,” sald Mr. Combs, “mine
was only sllver, but this gold one will
do.”

Finds the Watch.

Had the situation been less serious
the laugh that followed might have
Hastlly the watch

continued his
search,

A moment later a very gullty look-
ing silver watch was extracted from
the walstcoar pocket of one of the
members of the executive commit-
teo,

“This is your property, I8 it not,
Mr. Combs?" demanded the detective,
It was,

“l1 knew it,” sald William J. Burns,
the detective. “You see, I put it
there myself. 1 thought it would be
& good stunt.”

Then the meeting proceeded,

LETS LAWYERS BATTLE ON

Judge Adjourns Court While Attor
neys Fight, Then Resumes Hearing
of the Case.

Hammond, Ind.—A parnishee case
resolved itself into a fistlc encounter
in Judge Relland's court at I[ndiana
Harbor recently, when L. W, Sarle
and Marcus Herschecovitz, lawyers,
passed the lle.

The court refused to call time, In
fact, Judge Relland adjourned court
to give the belligerents all the time
they wanted.
end thed [an armetice wak | decly
and dudgd ‘Heiland ‘went on 'with
trini oL the case.

Sarie looked as though be had
fougn! with a Dearcat,

They took ten minutes
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