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1 took eare not to tendh home hefare
che hour when Julta usnally went ta bed. |
1t was quite vain to think of sleep that |

IN

plght. [ had noon worked myaelf up ineo !
that state of nervous, restless ngitntion
whot one cannot remadn o0 } n
Toom. Alwut opne o'clock I opened my
&unr as softly ay poselble nnd «tole sl
ntly downstnirs |
Madam was my favorite mnare, first
wato at o gnllop whon she woas in good |

temper, but apt to tura viclous now and
then, Bhe was in gond temper 10 ||.-.:hr.[
and pricked up her enrs and whinnied |

when I unlocked the miable door. In n |
few minntes we were going up  the
Grange road at n moderate pace til

reached the open counlry.
It was a ¢ool, quiet night in May. A

palaly 5w the slir, but the ﬂ'ni'lr un
were drovoe! In the fall mon it
turned off thy road to get near the sea.
m.h
FOWN,
1l
|

han!
whiiel

and rode glong sandy lanes,
of turf Imicnd orf hedge
were covarsd Lhickly with pale primioscs
shining with the same bue as the moan
abore thom

Now nnd then | eame in ful
jthe sen, glittering in the silvery Light. 1|
{erossed the boad of o gorge, and stapped |
for o while te gnze down it, till my Hesh |
erept. It wans not more than & few yards |
fo breadih, bur it was of unknown depih, |
pnd the rocks good above it with o thick,
hoavy blucktuess, The tide was rushing |
fato its nurvow chupnel with o thunder
which throbbed like » pulse; n the |
Intervals of its pulsatten I could entel
the thin, prattling tinkle of n brook run
ping merrlly down the gorge to plunge
beadlong Into the sea. :

dlght of |

yor

As the sun rose, Sark looked very near, | would ulinest ruther fTace death than own

and the son, 0 plain of silvery blue, seem- |
,ed wolid and firm enongh to afford me o |
rourd across to Ik, A wilte mist lay like
‘s buge snowdrift in hosy, broad earves

ever the Havre Gosseling, wilh  whayp
peaks of cliffs plercing through. Olivia
was sleeping yonder hehlind that vell wl

shining mist: and dear as Guorpgey was
to me, she war o hundred<fold dearer

But my night's ride had not wmade my
dny’s tnxk any easier for me, No new
light bad duwned vpon my difienity,
I'Tlld'rll wis no losphole for me to esenpe
from the most punful and perploxing
strait I had ever heen in, How waw | 10
break it to Julla? and when? It
quite pluin to we that the sooner it wik
over the better it would be for myself,
and perhaps the better for hor. Tow |
wan I to go through my mornitg's cnlis?
i L resolved to have it over as woon

reakfast was iisbed. Yot when bhreak-
Yllll came I wns listening otently for
smome summons which wordlil give me un
‘hour's grace from fulfilling my own de- |
termination, 1 prolongad my menl, keop
Ang my mothor in her plice at the tlide;
Hfor she hod never given up ber otlhie of
‘pouring out my teh anl coflew
X Ginlshed ot last, and still no urgent

essnge hod come for me. My mother
oft us together alone, us her ensiom
was, for what time I had 1o spare—a vu-
riable gquantity always with we,

Now was the dreaded moment.  But
how waa 1 to begin? Jolla was so ealm
and unsuspecting,  In what words eould
I convey my fatal meaning most geolly
to her? My liend throhbed, and T eould
pot raise my oyes to her face. Yoo it
wmust be done.

v “Dear Jalin,” T said, in as firm a volee
as 1 could commund.

“Yes, Murtin."

But just then Graee, the, housemnld,
knocked cmpbatically at the door, wnil
after a due padse entered with a smillog,
algulficant face, yor with an apslogetle
‘courtesy.

“If you please, Dr, Martin,”" she sali,
“I'm very sorry, bul Mrs. Lihou's bubs
Is takon with convplsion Bis; aud they
want yon to go as Tasl a8 ever you cup
ploase, sir.”

Was I sorry or glad? 1 econld not rell
It was n reprieve; but then T knew posd
tively It wus nothing more than u re

rieve. The sentence must be esoouted

ulia came (o me, bent hor ehioek towarda
me, and 1 kissed it

Wns

(1

was ended.

“I nm going down (o the new houss,'
she maid.  “T lost u gaod deal of thin
esterday. and 1| wnst make up for It
:o—dny. Shall you be passing by at any
time, Mariin?"

“Yes—no-1
stammerad,

cannot el exactly,” 1

{ fore Julia's gaxe as a boy,

||'w| nE nu

‘That was our nsunl |

bnt never an
fdid now,

"Wall! whint s she asked eurtl
The Inclaivoness of her tone brought 1l

f1?

edfeebeb i

e

e e e

y.

e

freely and oaturally, Then she did not
look at me, but lifted up her eyes to the

| pale evining sky, and her Hps quiversd
with agitation,

! “Martin, it will be the death of me"
she sald; and & few tears stole down her
cheeks, which | wiped nway.

I shl wor be (e des.h

exclulmed “1f Iuln s w
mo. knowing the whole truth, I am ready
to marey for your sake, mother, 1
wonld de anything for your sake, But

of youn,” 1

Ng 1o marry

hor

dececeifedode et 4'-!"3'-.-'!"!”"b+'P*'H+++4~MH'+++M* | was deveral minntes befors ahe breathind |
|

The Doetor’

Johnnna sald shoe onght to be told, and | |

thini it was right myselr,”

“Whoe is it, who cun it ba that yon
love "
l “Mother,” 1 sald, “I
yon before, hut |
loved the girl na |
terday in Sark.”

wish 1 had told
did not know thar 1

do till T saw her sex

inte mo, ns n probe sometimes hs!n’lj.ﬂ; (|
1 ! "That girl!" she eried. "One of the
patient out of stapar, | oy = ;
“Tuhia 1 sl Fooson nnits sure you :','“”‘ r! ”hl' '\h.l'm' JoR GRS WAL
B m .
love me vnoungh to he Dappy With me awn ‘.”Thl:l ":“;‘ " T ke T stbwered
8 Nas n o mistake, sweoered,
my wils [« . ;
“I knaw you well enotugh to be as hap- | k”” Chris ].:n. namo ix Olivia; I do not
" i nnw. w 10F RUFAA T
py ix theadny 1% ling with you,” she re- | s 1‘:11 : .r I|“_" in "
plied, the color rushing to hor face, | o ’| now oven her name!" she ex.
“You do not ol luok as if you loved | . ?";“."'.' e "oy | 1 th 1
me, T wnid ar last J81en, maother, SANL and then
o . d her all A fiw
“That is only my was,” she suawered tni.:.;:r :\I;I..”l. 1.!!\].\ ,,ﬂ-]“"-l-” |'J.[l\|_’(,
“I vun't be soft and purring like many maothion .Irrllfl'. o I' L WA mi_\’p-‘\]ﬂr
WOt ity o B A " other, breaking Jdown again suddenly,
ot I don 'y o to be nlwnys kiss | 11 S0 lone thwes yo0 in 4 Homa' o
Ing nnd hunging aboil wnybody. Bt if | yanr nwn! .\’n! Tilia w.ne 0 RENOroNUs
you ave afradd 1 don'd love you enough- L ! bt AL daladel
well! T will ask vou what you think in | ;:.«-;;.rl:r.lvknw- t-:] it all the n:ﬂn‘:\l was |
i S T gy erg, and you without a penny! int is
o years: Lime, )
“What wouid you say if I 1ol you | Lo becotue of rou now, my bay? [ wish
RS v ot I hand bhoon dead i :
had once loved a girl better than 1 do | his } i.h e '“3..] i BLY BAAVE OREOIN
\"--'-" nsved thix hied he ml- e .l
lh.u‘-. not trae,'t she said sharply “Hush, mother!" 1 said, kneeling down
“I'vie known sol .'aii our lite, and l\'t;'.z ngain beside her and kissing her tender-
j g T 2. y Iyi "Mt Is still in Julia 5
”'”“ not hlde sn ,1' i thing from your \.vi‘ll murry me, 1 nlll‘lltl r.:nl':'.rlr ’It;r "“ s
mothor and me.  You are only luughing “Eae l‘l'PI‘I \-.-11 \.\ |I] 1 Il 1‘11 § 7" |
at me, Mariin." b=l il not be happy 7" she

“Henven koows U'm net laughing,”
nnasored  pol mnly;  iv's no leughing
mitter, Jdulia, thore is n girl 1 love het

ter Lham sou, even pow.”

T eolor nnd' thie smile faded out of
her Tace, lenving it ashy pale.  Her lips
wl ance ure pwide, bt her volee falled
| Then she biGes oul ilto a short
Ih ul langh
You are latuge nonsense, dear Mar
: siie gasped; “vou ought not! 1 am
DUt Lers ng. Tell me it is o joke,”
naot,” 1 oreplicd, poaintully and
rorrow oy it i the teoth, though 1

it. 1 love you dearly, Jdaling bat 1 love
nuother womin better,”

Uhere wis dend silence in the room af
ter these words. 1 could not hear Julin
breathe or move, and U eould not look al
bher. My oyos were tarned townrds th
window ad the slinds deross the sea,
|n.t e ol hnsy o the distance

Lanve v she wadd, ntier a4 very
Jong Stiblncss; “go away, Marlin.”
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By this time eur dinner hone w
and T Koew wmy mother would he lool
out for us both, T was than' tul (o' fin
al the rtahie u visitor, ane af my father
pativnis, o wilow, with a high color.
loud volee und boisterous spirits
kept up o rattle oh

ind sere goon ot of wigh

Wil

“If you are passing, coma in for a fow
minutes,” sho answered; “I have u thon
aand things o speak to you aboot ™

was pol averwhrked that morning
The convulsions of Mps, Lihou's bhiby
ware not at all sorlous. 80 1 had plenn
of tima to call upomn Julla at the new
bouse; but I could net summon sufficiont
CONTURD. The mornlog slipped away
whilat I was lpilering about Fart George,

and chatting carclesaly with the officors
guartered there.
I went down reluctuntiy at length 1o

the new house: but Mt wos ut ahmost e
fast hour. Doggedly, Lut sick at hearn
with myself and all the world, |
down to meet my doom.

Julia was sitting alone in the drawinge
room, which overlooked the harbor und
the group of islunds across the channe
There was no fear of interruption Lt
wius an understood thing that at present

want

only Julin's most intimate fricods ha!
been admitted into our new houss, yul
then by special invitation alone,

There was a very happy, very plaeid

expression on her face. HEvery barsh lin
seemed softened, and a pleased smwile
played about bher lips. Her dress was
one of those wimple, fresh, clean muslin
gowns, with knote of ribbon about it,
which make a plaln waman almost pretty,
and a protty wamnn bewliching

“1 am very glad you are comi, my deur
Martin," she sald safily.

1 dared not dally unother momaent. |
must take my plunge st onee into the
ley-cold waters.

“1 bave something of importaneg to say
to you, dear cousin,” T began,

I sat down oo the broad window aill,
ad of on the chulr elose torhers, Bhe
ked up at that, and fixed har ayes up:

po me keenly. had often qualled be

af econversy!
Dr. Dobrees My mothor 2linesd
fously nl me,

| by sbe could say little

{ “Where s Julin? she bad ing

wir st down i dinner w

' Julln ¥ 1

|m-|.| To the
Wil
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almost harder 16 wll Rer
Juling but Bowis worse
put off the ovil woment

“*Mother, | um not Eoiny
eousin, flar | sttt bad s
told Julla so this afternnan
off for gosl now.'"

Sliv guve me nn npewer, and | look
up luto her dour face in alarm, It b
grown rigid, sud a pecullar blua tinge
pallor was sproading over [t
had fullem back aguinet the ehalr.

te wmarey |
. and
It s hrok

T ol

| exelnim
Lol
You

a mechan

Hps parted aguin

qGLY

i

COINEr, #i)
'.l. ir
I ri

Jo

I re |I1,| |

Tl
vhin 1 el

1¥ed 8 the epypasit
awlied

. sireelt,
aud thore | sut wulching the doar of our

now house, for Johanna and Julin o
come ont. A length Julia appeared, he
fuee completely hididen behind & vell. J

honni bhelped her inte the low earringo
salutation when our morning's intarview | as if she hnd been an invalid

& nenr,
ing

whi
nna

1ired, an
Johauna Qarey,'

hut tooms

to

Hoods

ks cloar)

il she had fath
awp roor

“We

Wi
tedi

Hor head

|
]

snitl, with fresh sobs

It was impossible for me te contradict
that I' felt that no misery wonld be
equal to that of losing Olivia. Bot 1 did
my best to comfort my mother, by prom-
ising to see Julin the next day and re-
new my engagement, if possible,

“Praog, may | be informed ns to what i=
the matter now?' broke in n satirieal,
cutting volee—the voice of my father. It
roused us hoth—my mother to her usual
mooil of gentle submission, and me to the
chronie state of irritation which his pres
onee plwoy= provoked In me,

“Not mueh, sie,™ I puswered coldiv:
“only my moeringe with my consin Julia
is biroken off."

“Hroken off!”
off 1"

he ejnenlatad, “broken

CHAI'TER X.

My father stood motionless for a mo-
memt.  Then =lowly he sank into a chnir,

“I am a rulned and disgraced man,” hi
anid, without looking up; “If seu have
broken off your marriage with Julia, |
shall! pever riise my head again™

“Dut why?' T asked uneasily.

“Come down into my consulting room,’
he suid. 1 went on hefore him, earrying
the lamp, and turning round once
twice saw his face look grey., nnd the
vxpression of it vacant and troubled, I1is
consuiting room woe a luxarious room,
elegantly furnished., He sank down inte
W easy chale, shivering as if we were in
the depth of winter.

“Martin, I am o rained man!”
far the second time,

0y

he gnid,
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“Buat how ' T asked again, impatiently
“1 ilare not t61] you,”" he eried, leaning
Bis hewd npon his desk and sobbing. How
white bis hair* wan! and how aged he
lakeed! My beart koftened and warroed 1o
Iim ae it had oot done for veirs,
“Father!” 1 =aid, “if yon ecan trus
one, yYou can trist me. If yon are
ruined and disgraced 1 shall be the same.
nu yonr san,"
“That's 1rue” he answered, “‘that's
trne! It will iving disgrace on vou anil
mother. We shall be foreed to lepve
Guernsey, where she bhas lived all her
iife: and will be the death of her.
A\ nrtin, must save s all by making
it up with Jnlin."
£ why?" [ demanded,
musl know what yom mean.”
‘Mean?" he sald, tarning upon me an
arily, “vou blockhead! | menan that un
st you marey Julia I shall have to give
e aceount of her property: aond T coulil
not make all square, uot it 1 sald every
nudd gtone 1 ot

I wat silent for a time, trving to take
in this plece of lofarmation, e had
heen Jolia’s guarvdian evor since she was
loft an orphun, ten yenrs old: but 1 had
never known that there had wot been o
tarmul nnd legal settlement of her affairs
when she was of age. Our family name
had no hiet upon it; it was one of the
most honored names in the island. Bat
if this eame ta light, then the disgrace
would be dark Indeed,

“Clan you tall me oll about it?" T asked.
“It would take a long time,” he sald,
“nnd it would be a deuve of a nuisance.
You make it up with Jduolia, and marrey
her, s yon're bound to deo. OF course
yon will manage all her money when yon
ire hor husband, as you will be, Now
yon knnw nll.)’

“Thit T don’t know all," 1 eeplied: “and
1 inslst npon doing s hefoare | mabe up
my mind what to do.”

Far two hours | was busy with his ae-

Yy

veur

it
Yo
1

Qi nnee more,

yiirt

G Once or twive he tripd to slin!
out of the poom; but thae 1 would not
siiffer. At length the ormmamoental clock
on his ehimpey piece strack eleven, anid
he mode anather effort to beat & retreat,

“IDo mor go away till everything is
elear,” 1 snld: **is this all??

“ANT' he ropeated; "isn't it enough?”’

Lhousand
it is quile

and four
| answored;

“Hetween throw
ponnds deficient ™
cnongh.'

“Krnoingh to make me a felon,’

if Julla echooses 1o prosecal

b | it is highly probable,” 1
piled; *“though I kpoow uothing of
Inw."

“"Then you see clearly, Martin, there is
no alternative bat voa to marry her,
and keep our secret | choned
upon this far years, anid your wmother and
I have been of one wind in bringing W
abour, If you marey Julla, her alfulrs go
direct from my hauds (o yours, wud we
are all safe. It hireak with
will leave us, and demand an neg
my guardiannship: and your name
mine will be branded o euy owa izianld
“Thnr is vory ¢lear,” I sald sullenly,
“NYour mother would pet survive it!’
eontinued, with a solomn accsnt.

Oh! I have been threatens
airendy,” T exclaimed, very bltierly
“Fray dees my mother knaw of this dis
gracafnl business?"

“Henven forbid!” he eried “Your
mother is a goosd woman, Martin;: as sim-
ple as a dove, You ouglt to think of her
before you consign us all te sbame, Poor
Mary! My poor, poor love! 1 believe
she cares emough for me wstill to break

he suid,
me’

re:
the

think

have &

v Ol

hye

It

her heart over it.”

lier ahee |
ol of |
and |
1

A with that

“Then T am to ‘w your seapegont,”
wnlil,

"You are my mon,” he answerad: “and
religion Itaelfeaches us that the sins of

the fathers are vidlted on the ¢hildren,
I leave the muatter in your hands. But
oniy answer ope Quesilon Lonla joa
RAIOW Your face gtnongst FUnrawn Irien s |
I this wore known ¥

I know vory well anld not, My fath
or 4 frandnliont =t rd of Julin's prop
erty! Then furewell ror ever 1o all thet
had made my life happy. [ gaw thers
was no escape from it—I muost marry
Julia.

“Weill™ I unld at Inst, “as you Eny, the

mnatter in in my hands now: and | must

mnke the best of . Good night, sir.”
{To be continaed
Only Requires Norve,
The Forest and Stream suys that

nearly every one has a fear of wild anl
tils, and yot no wild anlial will ficit
unless wounded or eut off from all ap
parent avenues of escape. Al anlmals
will try and eseape If glven a chance
Thie fear I8 kept up by all soris of
bear, woll and snnke storlos, of
which are magnified to make hevoes f
hunters. Thers & more danger fron
natural eauses in a visit to wild anlmal
haunts than from the animals, There
in more danger of slipping off a preci-
plce or falling Into a civer than from
belng hurt by a bear or a wolf, Many
more peaple have heen killed by Hglit-
ning than have been run over by stam-
peding buffalo herds, or  killed by
waounded grizzly benrs, or by all the ot
er anlmnls of the prairie put together.
One milght alinost say that more poo
ple linve heen struck by falling meteor
ites than have bheon killed by panthers
or wolves., And from day to day
the newspapers continue to print hear
storles, eatamount stories, and wolf
stories, and probably they will do s
until long after the last bear
monnt nud wolf shall have I“FI:’TPL'(‘-‘H'“I.'
from the land.
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Why He Gor Well,
The Man with a Clear Conseience
bonght o pair of tan shoes with (he ad

vent of spring. and, while going home ._"i-l'l.‘“'& of ape, and | have neyer smoked
in the strect car, conjured up a menin] E rlu.:ur i”‘, el LA

photograph of himself strolling alo ® Boy—Well. Ir yer likes 1 g g
the sandy beneh of a snmmer posop; [$00 can ‘ave this buit when oy done
with his pedal cxtremities encased (o with iu"=<Ally Sloper,

his new purchase. That night he was A Hbt Petort.

tnken 1L For four «(days he eontemn Dencon Seronge—No, parsan, 1 don't
pinted hia new shoes with his bhead | Flghtly think we ought 1o give you a
on a downy plllow. When he recov. | vacation. You know, the devil never
efedd the Man =nid: takes one,

“There was only one thing that wor- ['avson Bpappeleh- e wonld, Des
ried me while 1 was eick. [ couldn’t | con, if you didin't Leop bim so busy
gt those tnn shoes ount of my head. | Baltimore Aerican
What If T should die withant having -
had a chanee to wear ‘em!  Such a Rilllons nljlt-w::‘: "'F"ii"'_'l'::'l._'_'"‘
contingency seenmed to furnish an ad i s i AR 28
Stitcdd) and potent reason “‘h}' 1l i _\lill'l.}‘_- ._\f.rtl..‘-a T Lo |In.| Vol ever
should get well, 1 Just made up my IF_W a gitl in g tuilor-made gown nnil 1
mind 1 was zolnz to live long enough “;,w.h slzee her up non bathinug suit'e
1o get my feet Into those ghoos nnd llllll:illi'?lilnu Record
well, T did”—New York Mail and Fx A Conmstant  eminder.
press Dunlap—I sce yon call your naphtha

Meisconier and the Rich Man.,

Oue of the good storles anbout the fa
mous palnter, Melgsonler, Is in regard
to hls experience with a *‘new rieh”
gentlemnn who had erocted a private
theater at his chatenn,  Meissonier was
Just then at the bhelght of hig fnme,
and when spencding months  painting
pictures and selling them for about
twa hundred dellars a gquare Inch. The
rich man conceived the breilliant dea
thiet what hls thealer most needed was
a drop curtaln painted by the famous
Mejs S0 he went (o the artist's
<tudlo aud proposed the matter 1o him,

LT PR LA o

‘How large |s the eurialn te be " psked |
the great painter. It will be thirty
feet high and thirty-five feet wide

was the roply. “Mw friend,"” snld Moeie
sonier, blandly, “lt will take me twenty
years to paint such a carvtain, and it
will cost you six milllon dallars."” This

hargain was not completed,

Washington lrving's Love Story.

Washington Irving nlways remnined
slugle becauge Matllda IToffman, the
beantiful girl to whom he was engaged
died of consumpton in her seventeenth

yeur. e snys: “I was by her when
she died. and was the Inst she ever
looked upon,” He toak her Bible and

prayerbook away with him, sleeplug
with them under his plllow. and In all
hig snbsequent travelg they were his
Ingeparable eonmpanions, Not until
thirty years after her death did any
one venture to sneak of her to him, He
wnas visiting her father, and one of her
nleces, tnking some musie from a draw
er, brought with it a plece af embrold.
ery. “Washington,” silid Mr. Hoffman
“this wans from Matilda’s work.” The
offect was electrle. 1Te had been tnlk
ing gally the moment befora, hut he.
came sllent and soon left the house.

Fermoent,

A lttle sehiool zirl told her tencher
to write the word “ferment™ on her
slate, together with the definltion and
n sentence In wideh the
The following I8 the resnlt: “F-eor
m-e-n-t; a verb signifying to work, 1

"

love to do nll kinds of fancy ferment.
London King.

His Lmves,
Inst time Fred called be|
He assured me 1T was

Carrle—"The
was very tender
his first love

Bess~Thut's something
but Inst evening he told e |§
latest love.—Boston Transeript.

o be sure;

wius hig

The sSpirvit'a Cahmer Retreat.
next door, is getting old."”
“What do yon go by "

lones

Hi's gquit ralking baseball and gone
o mlking wnrden Detrolt Free
Preoss

Ir Warn't Wasted,
ook The Irish was burhed.
Propristor—Well, put some splce in
it. and add “a la Francaise' to lis name
st the menu-London TH-Bits

After a young man bas gone half a
dogen places with a4 young woman he
has told her evervibing he knows that
is Interesting.

LI

' HUMOR OF THE WEEK

STORIES TOLD BY FUNNY MEN
OF THE PHESS.

Odd, Corlous and Laoghable Phasce
of Humun Natore Grapbicaully Vore
truyed by bminent Word Artists of
Vur Uwn Day A Budget of Fun.
Firet Shirtwalst Girl-So yon are go

Ing rowing with Mr. Floorwalker? His

trick 1s to thre rock the bout un

legs you give him n Kiss
Speond Shirrwaist  Girl  matvely)

Well, mother said she wasn't altild to

let me go with hitm, a= all the girls say

he never rocks the bont, ~Brooklyn Ea-
gle.

aten to

Room for Daubt.

Exporiencpd Nervamt
WHNIR (0 See you, sir

Mr. Richwan— Who

Lisnerienced Servant
out, sirs bot, Judgin® by his elothes,
elther & heggar of a milliogelre,
New York Weekly

Gentleman

I« he?
I eouldn’t find
hn's

sir

Chancve 10 Begin,

|

|

0
|

Old Gent

My boy, Uin seventy-five

Inunch after your wife,
Dertwhilstle tworking over launel eu

glue, persplring)- Yes: hecause wihen
ever T want to 2o anywhere with i, it
takes =0 long bLoefore it gots ready 1w
sturt.— Puck.

Legendary,

it Manddora did ¥*

he openad o box and ler ties out in
the house before Epinierheous got the fly
sCrevis In"—Clhlengo leeord-Hernld

“Whnt was

LY

Moo |

“Do you konow, AMise Frishhe” sail
he large-headed young  awhar, i
mos=t hritliant thoughts come to me in
my sleep?”

“It's a great pity that yon are trou
bled with Insomnlit,” sadded the pert
young lady

Ftucotion,

“1hese Indians who have bheen odu
ented ot college seem guite ke the
others, do they not'"

“Except for thelr *Rab! mih! at eseh
end of the war-wlioop, ves.”

Hloasted Hopes,

Tomny "Polm-——8im, Muaw, the boys
all say that if I handle the stick In the

base-ball grooe this ufternoon we'll beat

T TIT]:IIF["\ 14 1o 1

L5 Mother—1 don't doubt i, but you
nrie golng o stay at heme thig after
naon and handle the stick for me, nnd

word was n8ed. | we'll beat the carpet worse than that

Snecch,

“Iur speech s what  differendotes
nu from the beast!™
“"Yips, showinge how much less seuse
he has, in the long run!™
Bt D
Grogat— 1 made up  my mindd |

worlldn't stand i1 any hong

down

r; so } jusi
mit my foot

PFimiity (glaneing at Grogan's No. 11)
’ A that, of course, roveral (he
cronnd - Hostan g'ranseript,
W ||l||-|_| l‘ui:;.n L
Cluliberiy—Have yon ever bedw) so

?

desperately o love that you felt as If
you couldn't control it?

Castleton- No. All the girls I've been
i love with have been only 'll-dl-rn[e],
wiell olf

Fartune.
vid yor will not smile upon me?”

faltered the Man,

“No,” answered Fortine sudly. “Feor
It T do I shall get myselt disdlked by
the women who have refosed to marry
you!"

When Sareecons Arve of Xo Use,
‘I'he driver of the stnge, which vwae
rolilng down Hocky Mountains ns
fuet ax glx mules on the gallop could
keen nlead of 1, may have notieed thas
I wag, writes a cerrespoudent, a Mitle
pesvous, for alter a bit e soothingly

e

wit ol
“No nse to grip that ralllng so mighty
ard, atranger. We shan't come to the
anger pint for half an hour zit"”
“Then 's

on abead ' 1 queried,
“Yeu, three miles aliead, nod T may
say fur your benefit that hangin® ow

won't do any parilekler good."

“Put 1 don't want to slide oft.”

“And won't. If anythin' goes
1N he mewls and coach and the huld
caboodle altogteher, and ax the drop s
plump 800 fiet yon won't have no vse
for arnlea sticking plaster after
ward."—Boston Courier.

AR ALl

Ta "o 'er ecl v Frank,

A gentleman who Is no lomger young,
and who never was hnodeome, nsked
his ®an's ebild what he thought of him.
The boy's purents were present. The
youngsler mmlo

“Well. mo your won't
think of me? Why wou't yon?"

“'Canee 1 don't want 1o gel Leked™
replisd the sprig of a4 rising peners
tion.—Tit-Biis.

no reply.
'] me what you

hnow Hia 'n,

“Now, Mommy,"” =ald the teacher, it
your futher had ten one-dollar bills and
your motlier asked for half of thems
how many would he bave leti?”

“He'd still have the ten. replled l&&
wize ehild.—Phlladelplila ]hu rid

H's "™easure Mas=reil,

Friend (calllng) Dl you have a good

time the week you spent ut the sem
shore, Willle?
Willle Boernm ||>.I T E ul\ | \\‘\l'".

pretiy gomi,  Only mother wonlin't ke
me go swimming until two hoars aftoe

I ate anything, so I couldu’t very weld
witl things bhetween meals Brookisn
Engle.
Ceod  ilence.
“Nothing from my poor hoshand 7
ald the widow o the medinm
“Noo matiim," was e reply: “not
VO o message statinge that the fire Lo
out!"—Atlanta Constitution,
To He ' apnsistent,
Yon Blumer—The docior ithinks 1
ouncht to go on a Hehlug teip
Mrs. Yon Blumer— But, of course, vouo
don’t helleve Min.
Von Blumer—Why not?
Mrs., Von Dinmer Well, youn didn't
ave any confidenee in bl when he
tald me 1 onght to o, Iarpir's Bazir.

“Nuy, why dou't you wenr ver h
noa psyche knot? Yer oo old  fer
plats”

Medicnl Assistniros

Specialist—Your nerves arse alectod;
you need exerclse; walk I nsigese
every day

Niek Man—1 do walk 10 busiyess ay ery
day

Specldist—Yon do? Wioll, vou ouglis
Iy have more sense—ihnt's whint alk
you—overstrain.  Now, bebave voyprself
ratlonally  apd ride overy day €10,
Mease. —Chicago Record [Terld

How Albwonr 117

“Ir's funny that you shoubd he so till,

Your brother, the setist, i« short, jsn't

he? *
He tabwently)— Yos, n=nolly

“ome Thines Are honeht Over.
“You're a likely looking glrl" sud
Mis. Hirnm Offen, who wias spiestioning

A grecnhorn gl “*How VO Ve
tralned deross the waler?
"Tix Jokin' ye are; mum.  Thore doea
b no truins, 1 was shipped o
"Wiladelphiin Press
Lthe Past,

She--Yon were & long thiie b (i
Phllipplnes. weren't you

He—0h, yes. Byer sinee thie firss Liie
the war widod

Againatl Vivieection,

Mr. Woodwedh—Your | i sueh a
Jokey

Aiss Willln— Wiy

Mr. Wonlwisl— Beciuse whei | axke
@l for vour band Ye cofosml n " \wine
he didn’e want any 1t el r :
nhis Family.  Boston Post

oo Dot Abont Ly

Uitizen— o you balle i nEti
ton follows the 1 n s

Soldier— My constitetion follo il the
g o the hilippl vl e :
Virl Ohelsems (50 ’

A\ Tectiminnig

"Dedr Doctor: When | b @
yYour halv medlelm i I.“
Vour assured e fhat oy -.‘r‘
wovhile we much Lo I ke pleus
Ule s stating 1hat you sk the el
Coidd youn give m I T .
Kol Wig maker ' — 1l imon fiig
o

he i '] »

“What was that" ,« .-.‘.--_u,. old e
teman, suddenls gpps riuE I the dooe
way

“I—1 guess [t wis u kivs ng bug,” slia
inswered hesllatingly, while the sa o
nan trled Lile best (o lovk at eung e

I'he ﬂ!d pentleunn _'luouy” nt thet

hoth sharply,
"Doss the kisslng hy

E wake T
bluah 2 PAGRLs

ke dewanded. —Obleage Vopr




