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The Doetor’s “ﬂilemma .

By Hesba Stretton
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OUHAPTER XIV. (Continnel) I had besy there  Now | was alons in

“1 am do' phantom,” 1 sabl, (o0 B0K  (hom with Olicin, no other human heing
Ber hand ngnin Ny, we will not @0 in sight or sound of ys, | had scarcely
Back to the shore,  Tardif ahnll pow 08 sysa for any «ight but that of her faes,
%0 the eaven, nnd 1 will tnke yon into and downcast, and
them, and then we twa will retorn AIONKE - wos gencrally torned away from mo, Rle

whirh had grown ahe

the cliffs. Would yon lke that, mam’ Cwennld be frightenad, | (hanght, if 1 spoke
welle ™" to har in that lan «oma place, | wanid

H#Vory miuch,” she anwwerad, the amile’ waic il we were an the eliffs, in the
otlll playing about her fave I WAs  apen oxa of day

Brown and frecklod with esposurs to the
eun, bt o full of health and Jife na to
Ba doubly boautiful 1o me, who xaw o
many wan and sickly faces, pool of water vaand it with (s inky Auid.

“Doctor,” said Tardif's  deep, KOOV P obus b d Ber ntisy an exciamation of e
volca behind me, “your mother, in she light, and 1 gave ap my pursei ! inetan!
batter?’ Ly 1o learn what was giving her pleasury

It waw like the sharp prick of & P00 Qi way stonping down 1o look beneath A
fard, which presently yon knew MUREE o quibh, not ore han two foe' high
plerce your hoegrt, i T knelt beside her Revond Iay n

The onv moment of raptire bad Il o iane W v clhannel of {ranapsfent
The Parading that Kad been abont me 108 o gine Lins framr o faint raftaerod light
an [natant, with no hing of pain, taded with staooth souiptured walls. of :m'k.
ont of my sight. Ruat Olvia pemained, [ o0 e maollusen, vising on anch dda;
and hor face grew sl nnd hee vines low

. y of it Level lines of mimic waves tip
and sorvowfnl, as she leaned forwnrd Lo o anotononsly apon it as If it was
apeak to e,

¢ WLk stivend by some soft wind mhich we conld
“ o ol | e | . 1

I have been wo grieved for son, sB8 1 o0 vl You could hare peopled it with
eald,  “Your mather crime 1o ave me onee,

¢ ¥ . riny bonts t!-.uiu'.: Vetogs 0, oF skinuning |
and promisod 1o e my friend lightly dasen it. Tears shone in Olivin's
We gnid na more for some minnres, anil

4 Ny AN
the aplash of the oura in the water wis
only 4ouml,  Olivia's alr econtinued 5 .
®he only an " ahe said, in o tremnlous volee

She leoft my side for ane moment whilst
I wan ['Iliklﬂl under 8 sione for a roung

pioievee, which had darkened the ittle

“It reminds me &0 of & canal in Ven

Bl there wan tha panse af the Hde,
when the waves rushed sut sgaln in
white finods, leaving the water compara:
tively shallow. Thers wore still ajx or
eight wards to tfaverss hafors we could
reach an archwny in the ¢liffa, «hich
waild land os In safety In the outer
caren,  Thers was sams peril, hiut we
nad no alternative. 1 |ifted Olivia n lit
tie higher against my shounlder, for het
iong serge diress  wrapped  dangeroualy
aranund us hoth; and then walting for the
pause n the throbbing of the tide, 1
dashed hastlly acrows,

One switl of the water colled about us,
washing up nearly to iny thraat, and
giving me almont a choking senaation of
dread; Lbut hefors a seeond conld swoop
down npop us [ had staggored ha!f-biind
ad to tha arch, and pot downa Ollvia in
the amall, secure vave within it.  She
tul nor spokem onco.  Mhe did ner sorm
able Lo spaak now.  Her large, terrified
ares looked np ar me dumbly, Al her
face was white to the lipe. | clasped lier
i omy arms once more, and kiesad lier
forahead and lips again and again, in a
paroxyam of pAxeionate love anl glad:
nosE

“livial™ 1 eried,
come my wife! :

"You- wish that!" she graped, recoil
ing. “Oh! no, no—=1 am already mar
ried!"

“1 wish you to be

CHAPTER XV,

Olivia's answer struck me like as enle
trie shork, For soms moments WAl
simply stunned, and knew nelther what
she had said, nar where wa were,

“Olivial™ 1 ervied, stretching out m)
arms towards her, as thongh she wounld
fintter back to them and lay ber hoad
ngnin where it hud heen reating npon mp
shoulder, with her face against my veck,

Rirt she did not see my gesture, and the
next moment 1 knew that she conld nover
let ine hold her in my arms agnin, |
dareid nnt even take one atep nearer te
her.

F " BT rere downennt, ns if
oad, anl her ayes wera dowi I oyou know Venlee™ | asked: nand

she shirank from looking me in the face, |

" " the reeolleeti s W T |
“Pardon me, doctor,” said Taedif in our 101 oll I+l|‘ I |mr'lrn| taken in
i 1 " Lranee came toomy min
wi dinlect, which Olivia conld nor un i
- A (] 1 h, Vim she answerad; “1 spent |

deratnnd, “1 have mnde yon sorry when !
gou were having o e gladness In
youtr mothee very 17"

“Phoro is no hope, Tardit 1 answord,
ooking round at his honest pnd hand
aoma face, full af concorn for ms,

“May I gpeak to you as an old friend?"
Be asked. “You love mam'zelle, and you
are come o tell her 0¥

“What makes yon think thot *" 1 snid.

“T wea It In your Yace" he answersd,
lowering his voier, though he kniw Clivia
eonld not toll what we were suylfy,
“Yonr marniage with madomolselle your

three months there ones, and this plaee
O 1 T
“Wan lton hnppy
jenlons of those tenrs,
"It was n baterul time,” she said ve-
homently, “Don't let s talk of it {
“Yon have teavelod a geoat deal, then?”
I pursued, wishing her 1o talk ahout |||-r-|

time? 1 fnguired,

Intion to
CRY DN
sonl" was on my fongne's ond |

“Wa travelod nonrly all over l".‘lrnpn“'|

walt titl wo o wers ont of the

eousin was hroken off W!’I.Y'-’ 1 Yy | lll:.' n-phml ol
suppone [ dld not gitens? 1 knew It from I wondered whom she miennt hy “we. [
the firet week yon stayved with us  No She bl nover uwnd the plural pronoun g
body conld wow man'zella an we sea hor before, J,“'",' thought of that odious |
without loving hor." i II!\'-1I'I1l¢_ll in Guernsey —an anplegsant ree
“The Sark folks any you are in love ollection. |

with her vourself, Tardif,” 1 said, nimost
againgl my will,

His Hps contracted and his face wnd-
dened, bt he moet my eyes frankly.

“It s trne,” he answerad; “bhat what
then? If it had only pleased God to
make me like you, or that she should be
of my claws, I would hove done my nt
moat tv win hor.  IBut thot is inpossiblid
Boa, [ wm nothlog clae than o servaot in
her ayes. | do not know how to he any-
thing elwe, and 1 min content.  She i a8
gur above my rench as one of the white
clouds up youder. To think of wiyacll us
poything but her servant would be iree-
Liglous.™

“You are a gond fellow, Tardif," 1 ex-
elnlmned,

“God is the judge of that' he snld
with a sigh. “Mam'zells thinks of me
only ms her servant, My zowl 'l‘ur\iif, o
ghis, or do thar,' 1 bke it 1 do not
know any happier moment than when |1
hold her little hoots i my haad aod
brush then,  You wee she 18 as holpless
amd tender as my livtle wite was; but
ahe s very muech higher than my poor
Metle wite. Yes, | love her aa 1 love the
blue &ky, und the white clouds, und the
sturs shining in the night. Bot it wil
be quite dilferent between her pnd you,™

*1 hoape s, 1 thought 1o myself.

“You do not feel like n servand,'” he
eontinued, bis oars dipping o Hitle 100
deeply and setting the hoat acrocking
“Byand-by, when von ure mareled, she | ==
will ook up to you and obey you. 1 do
ot understand altogeither why the gomd | Where "Pardif had Tere use The eapid ear- |
Qod has wnde this diference between ux oot between us and Broekhon was run
two; but 1 see it and feel i L wouid | 00 a0 swift eliies.  Hivin stood near |
be fitting for yon to hie her husbnnd; it | me; but a sort of chilly difidence had |
would be a shame to her to bocome wy | “Fept over me, sul I conld not hiave ven-!
wile” turod to pross ton closely to her, or Lo |

anked.

“No, no,” he answered; “we have al
ways besn good friends, you aml I, doc-
tor,
bu huppy,

No, you shnll marey her, and 1 will
I will come to vislt you some:

“Are you grieved aboyt it, Tardie? 1| toneh her with my hand.
|
|

“How have you heen content
here?" 1 asked

“Phis year in Sark has saved me,”
answered softly,

to live!

she

| “What hos it saved you from?" 1 in-| erable, noforinnate thing for you

“Ilove yon with all my hener and | must not stay hers wet and cold

| at her,

“Oiivim 1 snid
minite or two of
“ONivia, it It troe?”

Rlie bowed her head still lower upom
her hands, in speechless confirmation. A
wiricken, helplesn, cowering child  she
weemeld te me, sinnding there in  her
drenched elothing  An unutterable ten-
dernesn, altogethg different  from the
feverish love of o [ew minutes ago, filied
my heart as 1 oo od at her,

“Came,” T anl' as ealmly

anothee
sllence—

nwnin, after
troublad

as | conld

solf, for | eonld seareely (riast my reso- apcik, “I am ai any rate yoor doctor,

anil 1 am bound 10 take care of you, Yov
l.et ns
make haste back 1o Tardif's, Olivis."

I drew her hanl down fram her face

| anil throngh my avm, for we had still to
and to erra[

re-onter the outer cave,
throngh a higher gallery, before we conld
reach the oliffs above. 1 did not glance
The road was very rough, strewn
with huge boulders, and she was compell-

SWALTING FOR THE PALSH."

W hod wandered bnek o the urpl'l'ltu,.:[ ol Lo roceive my help But wea 411 not

speek again till we were un the oliffs

{ i the exe of day, with our faces and our

sieps tnened townrds Tardif's farm,
“Sores that I love you?" 1 asked, real-
ing that my love was growing BYery nio-
ment in spite of myself, The sun shona
o her face, which was fnst bholow my
eves, There was an eoxpression of sad
perpiexity and questioning npon it, which
Kept away avery other sign of emotion,
“Yes," she answersid: it is such a mis-

Hut

times, nnd sbe will eall me her good “Tar- | anired, with intense eagorness.  She tuen- { how could 1 have helped it7"

dif. Thnt {8 vnough for me,™

At last we galned one of the entrances
g0 the caves, but wesconld not* pall the
Boat guite tp 1o the steand, A fow proes
of stallow witer, eolear as glnss, with
pabblon sparkling like goms heneath it
lay between us and the caves,

“Pardlf,” 1| said, “you oeed not wait
gor us. We will return by the eliffs.*”

“You know the caves as wedl ws [ do?"
Be replicd, though in a doubtfal tone.

“All right!" I sald, as | swung over the
elde of the boat inte the water, when |
found myself knee-deep. (Mivia looked
grom me to Tardit with a Gushed rfoce
an augury that mude wy pulses leap
Why should her face uever change when
Be carried ber (o his arms? Why shonld
ahe sbrink from me?

“Are you us strong as Tavdift?' sho
anhed. lingering, aod hpsitating before
ehe would trost hérself to me.

“Almost, if not altogether,” I anawer-
ed gaily. “!U'm stroug enough to under
sake to carry you without wetiing the
acles of your feel. Come, it is uot more
ghan half a Jozen yards."

She was standing on the bench I had
Just lefr, looking down at me with the
eame vivid flush upon her cheeks and
forehead, and with an uneasy expression
in heér eyonm, “Q_forﬂ she could speak
agein I put my arms vound her, and lire-
«d her down iy

“You are guite an lght ss a fenther.”
T said, tnughing, as I carriad her to the
otrip of moilst and humid strand under
ghe archway In the rocks,
down I looked back to Tardif, and saw
Sl rogarding us with grave and sorrow.
ful eyes.

“Adicu!" he erisd; “1 am going 1o look
after my lobater pots. God bless you
both!"

He spolo the last words heartily; and |
wre stood watching him as long as he was
I slight.
cRVEs.

[ had known the cares well whea 1

Thea we went om into the

As | put her |

Led her foce fall opon me, with a world

lur ropronch in her grey eves.

‘ “Dr, Martin,” she said, “why will yon
persist In asking me aboul my foriner
| lite? ‘Tardif never doea,  1le pever ime-

i plics by o word or look that he wishes to

know more than 1 choose to tell, 1 eans
not tell you aoything abour "
| Just then my ear eanonght for the Rrst |
Ctme a lmw boom-boom, which had proba-
i bly been sounding throngh the caves for
some minutes

“tiood bheavens!™ 1 ejaciiated
I Yot o moment’s thought convinesd me

that. though there might be a little risk, | noon,"”

there was no paralyzing danger. 1 had

forgotten the narrowness of the gnlley
| -

clifla,

no chanee of leaving the caves except an
we had come to them, by a boat; for on

| ach side a crag ran like a spur into
| the water. There was not o moment to
(lose.  Withont a word, I snatehed up

Olivia in my arms, and ran back iato
the eaves, muking ns rapidly as 1 conld
for the long, stepight passage.

Neither did Olivin spenk a word or
utter a cry. We fonad ourselves in o
low tunnel, where the water was be-
ginning to tlow in pretiy sirongly. 1 set
hor down for an instant, and tore off my
cont and walstcont. Then | canught her
up again, and strods along over the slip-
(pery, slimy masses of rock which lay
| nnder my foet, coverad with senweed.
“Olivia," 1 said, "1 must have my right
| hand froe to steady myselt with, Put
| Both your orma eound my neck and cling
to me w0 v’ touch my arms or shonl-
ders."”

Yot the clinging of her arms abhont my
novk, o0l her chesk closs to mine, al-
piont cnncrved me, 1 held bor fast with
my left arm, and steadied mywelf with
my rightt We gained in « minute or
two the mouth of the tumnel. The drift
was pouring late It with a fores almost

., Wea & boy, but it was maay years since

oo great for me, burdesed sa [ wras.

| to tell any one | was maeried, |

through which alone we could gain the | ba no release from that.

“You coulid not help it," 1 said.

“T HA not mean to deceive vou,” she
eontinued—"npeither vou nor any one,
When | fled away from my hushand |
had no plan of any kind, 1 was just ke

| # loaf drivan aboul Ly the wind, and it

tossed me here. 1 did not think 1 ought
wisk
I could have forescen his,™

“Ara you surprised that 1 love you?'
I arked,

Now | saw a subtle tlush steal across
her face, and her eyes foll to the gronnd,

"1 nover thought of it till this after
she murmured, 1 knew you wers
going to marry your cousin Julla, and I
knew | wias married, and thut there could
All my life In

From the open span of beach | rined, but you and ‘Tardif made it mors
where we wore now standing, there was | boarable.

I 414 pot think von loved me
Il T saw your face this afternoon.”

"1 shall always love you,” I cried pas-
sionately, looking down om the shining,
drooping head heside me, and the sad
face and listless arms hanging down In
an attitnde of dejection,

“No,”" she answerad in her calm, sor
rowfnl voice. “When yon wses clearly
that it Is an evil thing yon will conquer
it. There will be no hope whatever in
your lova for me, and it will pass away,
Not soom, perhaps; | can scarcely wish
Ton to forget me soon. Yet it would be
wrong for you to love me now., Why
was | driven to marry him so long ago?™

“Your husband mnst have treated you
very badly, before you wounld rake such
& desperate step na this,” 1 said agaim,
after a long wsilence, scarcely kmowing
what 1 wsald.

“He treated me so 11, said Olivia,
with the same hard tone in her voice,
“that when [ had & chance te escape It
soemied a® if heaven ltzelf opened the
door for me. He treated me so ill that
It I thought there was any fear of him
finding me oot here, [ would rather a
thomsand times you had left me to &
In the caves”

Ts be coutinned.)
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Knights of Lalor factions are fight
thg In the courts again,

Labor's greatest enemies are the
methods emploved in the swentshops
the watering of stark, the abuse of the
njunetion, and the cwmployment of i
rmprtents.,

The Birmingham conventlon of the
futprmational Typographien) Vndon re

|
|

fused ta abolish the law subjecting a |

mwember o expulsion who publishes «
fulschond about another membor.

A new natienal Inbor organization in-
tondad to bring tegether all clnsses of
mechanles, helpers and laborers oty
navy yvards and arsenals throughout the
country hae been organized at Wash-
Ington, I, €.

Frank Duffy, of New York. has been
placed In the position formeriy held by
secretary 1% J. MeQuire, of the RBroth-
sl of Carpenters and  Jolners of
Amerien.  Mr. MeGuire was  depoged
from office for “Ingubordination' by the
Exceutive Board of thie organigation.

The Austrian Government passed a
lnw on May 24, 1901, for the Hmitation
of the hours of labor of conl miners to
nine a day. Thus the memorable strike
of last year of the Austrinn miners hns
had its benefieinl rexulte, in spite of the
bitter antagonigsm of the mine ownors

In ten years the membersihip of the
Internationnl Typographlcal Unton in

creasel from 208,165 In 180
In 1001, Lrurving the decade the roepint
were $1,260,015, and expenditures s1,
osk.n I'he latter Iincludes $923.080
contribnted 1o the Unlon Printers'
Home at Colorado Springs, Col,

M. 1. Ingalls, president of the Big
1Mo

has heen that lahor hag steadily won
and capital lost in the stroggle which
always exists more or less,”™ Mr. In-
galls is undouhtediy correct. Mor what-
ever the temporary reverees may be,
organizedlabor usually cinerges strong
er than before,

The Brotherhood of Rallway Track

men ix strengthening tts nnlon, having
absorbed the indepemdent Canadian
union, thus hringing the membership
up to 107,000,
flso renched across the  hordor,
gulhed fony unions in Montrenl,
a0 e bers, two lnree
Hyacinthe, aud in Quebee and Thires
Rivers the satne vesult s expected,

wnil
with

A bonus system hag heen innugurat
ed Ly the Westinghouse Eleetrie and
Mauulfacturing Company at its plant
In East Pittsharg, Tle honus is hoased
on the uer carnings of  the compiny,
Al Qs distribution is among the as
slstant sub-foremen, and is pald quar
teviy, In adidition to their salarvies, 1f
the system Is 8 soecess it will he ox
tetided by the compuny to take in all
sRillod workmen of the plant.

Linhor wall may he inaueurated by

Rallrond systen, snys: “My ob '
servation in the last twentv-five years |

unlons in Mt |

to a0 |

I

The Lootworkers have

I
|
|

|

1.

twoeon the unlon wen wlio nnke elears |

and the firms that deal in the prodnet

of the weed from Porto Rico, The duty |

g expected to resalt In o sreat redoe
tlon in wages nimong tohacco workers,
1t I= possible that soveral firms willsre.
uiove 1o the Island, where cheap labor
abounds, Tocombat this It 8 said that
the unfons are preparing to nnkonize
the rtobaceo workers on the island,
GENTLE ANNIE WAS HER NAME.
And She Carried"a Razor, i Dirk and
Other lonoceat Cnglery,

*This must he geutie Annie,” e
marked Recorder Broyles at  yvester
day's police matinee, says the Atlanta
Constitution, when Annle Rogers was
ushered forward and the officer toll
how he had foum] her with & razor, a
dirk and a knife in her stockings.

“I found Annie at the tiying jiunfe.”
stated the otlicer, “and she was  just
mohing for tronhle”

“You mean those turntablis with
wooden horses?" asked the recorder,
“Pat's rite, Jedge DBriles,” Annle
stitod.

“They used to call them merey-go-
ronnds when 1 was a Eld" mused the
recorder. ““T'hey always made me seq-
ek

“Diat's whut wus de mntter wid e,
exclalimed Annle.

“1 guess you fixed your whirliglg,"
the recorder said, “with ligonor. A
rotary motion and liquor won't even

exchange complhnents of  the season
What were you deing with the razor,
the dirk and the knife, Annle?”

“Trey wig loant ter me,'" replied the
prisoner, “by Bill Hux, who sed he wus
gwine ter er crap gworree and wus
afeerd he mout git murder on his
han's ef de dices wns loaded.™

“You cap't act as a walking arsenal
for Blll Hux," the recorder Informed
her. “You must be our gentle Annile

for the next thirty days unless you can,

pay a fine of $15.75. It's not a4 merry-
go-round at the stockade, and the whirl.
iglg of time doesn't rotate very fast.
The circle of your aequaintance will be
large If not select.”

“I'se got er min' ter kill dat
Hux,"” muttered Annie,
balliff led ber away.

*Just invite him to one of your fdy-
fng-jinnie soirees,” said the recorder.

Bill
as the court

Longesy Pipe Line in Use.
The long pipe line in the United
Btates I8 to be bullt from Wyoming to
Balt Lake City,

Rule for making husbands observe
politenema, and eat their meals when
there is company without remeving
thelr coats: Let beles sccumulnte In
thair sbtrte.

|

'

E

SUPPOSE WE SMILE.

HUMORCUS PARAGRAPHS FROM

THE COMIC PAPERS.

Pleasant Incideats Occarring
ful to 0ld or Youmg-Funny Selec
tione that Lverybody Will Enjey.

“I don't want
she comes back from
school."

“Why not?"

“Oh, she will be bhursting with know!
edge while the rest of ns have heen sit

that

ting araund here in the heat forgetiing

what little we know,"”

Financinl Fermaldeh vie.
Milkman—8ay, yvon pafd me in conn
terfeit money,
Cltizen— Well, yon've lLieen
us counterfeit milk.

——

He Knows.

For hieaveu's sake throw that

Rings
plece of rope away.

Jings
give a quarter fur a clgar, but when |
do-—

Blings—You get 20 cents chauge.

Not Hrave Ennneh

A French selentist, who has heen
studying the antiquity o the hmnan
race, declares thar man I8 235000 yeiars
old,” remarked Cuinso.

“He wonlid pever darve say that of
woumen,” alded Cawker.

Since the Women Do the Waork.
“Where are yan going, myx protty maid "
“To look for a job, Kind sie," she said,

Wil yon work for me, my pretty maid?”
MO, this is =0 sudden, kind sir,'" she salil
A hiongo Record-Hoerald,

A FINE BIRD.

the
Woarld Over-8ayings that Are Chenr-

10 see Lydia when
RUMmMer

bringing

Now, ook here. 1 don't often

e hiude
e, sald Teriay, whoe was lsok-
ing &t 1l Houseli 4 Hints ln the woek-
Iy peper. “What e & ‘seclety saml-

A soc! iy sandwich” replled My,
Tucker. uot at all eertaln of his ground,
bt vuwilling to exhibit his Ignorance
hefars the vouthful secker after knowlk
cdge, “in a helpleas young man sitiiag
hetwoen two lively girls £t 2 swell pai-

J1r " Chicago Tribune,

Quxht to Be Hapuy.

“Wiack weod has bitten the dost,” sald
KRecdick

AVl B lways did wane the sarth,”
commentod Fosdick,

serappy.

Crelpn—Whyr, old man, thowse chiok-
SR of yYour are regular gnme cocks,
What mnkes them such fghters?

Suburban—1m sure T don’t kuow, aa-
lows i1 comes from feeding them scraps,

' Whae lle Connented.
“Teeeter aave lils wife I8 doing her
own eooking now."”
“Thnt acconute for it
e weite hin up a life insurance poHey

[
! He finally lot
! this morning,”—"hiladelphin 'vess,

The Uanul fest.
| The new nelghhors dou’t seem te be
vory popular.”
IUNo, the women arenmd here seom
Lo misteust them, You see, they moved
in atier davk, so noboldy saw their far-
fmiture,” - Philadelphia Bulletin,

Forgit te Aak,
She The jeweler snys the dinmond n
Ly ving Is not genuine.
. He—-Um-—er—he told oe the ring was
(real golidl 1 forgot to ask him absut
the stone, —New York Weekly.

the Saciety Sin-mt—uuiiv.
“Thoge folks in the next flat are aw-

| fully pretentions.” }

“Are they "

“Yex, SNhe sends her visiting card
over—two middle names on It when
| she wants to borrow butter.” —1"uek,

The Syme Hoat,

The proud glrl scorned my suit; she
was rich, [ was poor.

O But the next day her father lost all.

“We are in the same hoat, now!"” sald
I, jeeringly, but politely,

“Yes, bur of course there sare first
and second cabing!” said she, shivering,
however, ag If she something s
tlanhted,

Cholly—f(iive me a

klas, sweatheart.

Marle=1"1m afraid to; the parrot is looking.

An All-Pervading Lion.
Mre. Wiggles—Does your hushand
hiave a “den?"
Mk, Waggles—No, he roars all over
the liouse,

Wi ling to Ob'ige.

“What nlee things you sald abont
that man in his ebituary notlee! Don't
suppose you'd €ay such nice things of

" gnld the eitizen.

“tih, yes, I would, with pleasure,”
plied the pollte newspaper man. Yon-
kers Statesman,

Tl

re. |

The Farrot—Oh! go aliead and kiss her: T'11 tiurn my lead.

Mnan's Tngratitnde.

Tramp—~I'm not an idler, mum; P'm
nnfortunate.,

Iouselkeeper— Huh!
waork fov a living?

Tramp—Yes, mum. 1 used to he a
sitleswman for Dr. Wing's Gold Medal
ITalr Restorer, mum: an' | worked so
hard and faithful fer him, mum, that
Le dischnrged me,

Houselkeeper— Nongense, Why should
lie?

Tramp—You see, mum, the worry an'

Did you ever

wieh?' ™ }

sinees yonr

overwork tryin' 1o do a big business fer
hlin, made me premature bald, wum,—
New York Weekly.
5 A Disguieting Question,
Flowery Flelds—-Wilile, hov you no-
ticed any signs uv mental deoay about
me dutely? )
Weary Willle—No, no, comrade! fur
| fram it
Plowery Flelids—Weil, den, | wonder
wot dat Indy over dere could hey meant
Ilny askin' me w'y 1 didn't work fer a
| Hrin'? Leslie’'s Weelkly,

A Pagser,
[ Popper—Tawklotz may e a great lin
| gulet, bhut 1'11 bat he dossn’t know what
| “Uss holter" means.
| Hopper—Well, what does it mean
Popper—Ilce water,
Hupper—In what language?

q\",%_ opper—-Our baby's, — Philadelphia

“Yag, Miss Cuatting, that's a fine dog, 'pmn.
Would it—aw—surprise you—aw—if | |
told vou that dog knows as much as |
tolf) |
“Nol at all”

,'\'utlli;lﬁ Enviable,
Jimmy—We used to euvy
Short ‘cause his father was g b

plarer.
Mlcky—Don't ver envyy him now?

Jimmy—Well, I
went away,” sald his nl.u!yhm' SLL S Wi

lmddyg
se-hall

Kept Huar,
"1 suppose you have nothing to do -
wife We saw
gpanking lilm with one of

Cumsno L 3
l j y
“Haven't 17" replied Cawker. “I'm| Lis Pather's spiked shoes,

iiept busy whipping things that she for- |
cot to pack in her trunks, aud that she |
writes for by every mall."

- |
Important to Know.
She The fortune teller says 1 shall
URTEY money,
He—~Good!
to make 1%

An ll'nav-m-ln;tlh-iuu' Girl
“Uan I confide to you my \er"r
row, Arnbella? 1 0k
“Yee, Arthur, If [t's & new

one; If It'e
| that same old one, | have

n't time "

z Net His Vegetablo
“No, air,"” sald Mr. Backbay, Io re

to & query, “the shortage i the potf,::
crop does not trouble me in the loast, |
have llved In Boston all my life,"”

D14 she say how I was
Smart Set.

lNepends on the Woman.

“EBle's going to marry him, I guess”
snggested the wise gossip as the couple
went by.

“He doesn’t expect It returned the
casunl acguaintance,

“Oh. that's quite immaterial se lang

. Her hpecialty,

Mre. Wooph~If you don't sto .
plalning becauvse It takes me go m
dmllmudwmlmvmm
en the stage, »

s she doen,” anvwersd the wise gomdp,
Chicage Mok b

Mr. Wooph—What as? 4 )
ehange artist?—Baitimore Ah:::‘




