RENE’S VOW

By CHARLOTTE M. BRAEME.
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CHAPTER XVI.
“Alone, and reading,
Sonely, my darling™”
“No, | am never
“anless | hnd myself in a crowd:
book | inion.”
He then imformed her that
Jomary, the ani
Bave a number o! 21 at Naxouharst.
and :hat it was his intention to present
soniv of his most intimate triends to her.
“I have written a list of those whom |
think we 1o in “and

! wili describe them as T go.”

He then named Lord aud Lady Waldo
Hurst, his next of kin: Lady Lyster, a
weglthy widow: Miss Claring, an Ameri-
Hur it
a1 one of
Lt TR T H  F R

(Continued.)

Irene”  Are yon
lonely,” she replied,
with a
have alwars g comijwu
1 Wias ills-

daring tall witiler, 1o

' Ee

auzhi it Lie sald,

ean heires=, and several others,
was oot until he
8is friends, Lord Geran,
fested any urerest,
Then it to her that
stood still qad refused ro beat; that great
red light shone before her eyes<. amnd a

meniioned,
that
lisart

sl her

1 t'.'la-uj

pitween her and the briliiant light.
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mist of sorrow and pain enfolded her, ant
af whicli she heard the slow {ones of the |

duke's volee uttering these wogds:

“Mr most honored will I
great statesman, Lord Gerani. |
anxions to <how him all hopor, and yon
will help me. [ am sure.”

The voice that answered him was fain
and alar
off.

“1 will do iy best, Idephonse, to meet
your wishes in every way,”

= 1esl the

dm

low, and seemed to come from

=i,

il

Lower sauk the beautiful golden head:'

the rich draperies of musiin and lace rose
and fell as though her heart were break
fog: the beantifn! face drooped more anil
more from his <:zhl.

“That Lrings me.,” said the duke, “tn
the next name ou my list. My old friend
Ras ¢ danghier who i~ upne of the muost
beautifol women and the richest heiress
in Bngiand —Lady lira Gerant.”

Had be noticed his wife more, he
Bave seen her face grow deadly pale, and
s great gasp come from her parted lips,

“Lady Lira married a man who will
frave his mark on the age—Nir Hulber
Estmere. of the Mere.”

bt had come at last—this nuame,
wis to her fike the knell of doom. For o
few minotes she t(hought she wiusi fall
from the chair to the ground. The sound
of the name so long and so dearly Joved.
¢ long unheard, struck her with keen,
passionpate pain: a mist swam hefore her
eyes, a sound of rushing warers filled her
sars. With a violeut, almost desperate.

wotthd

which

offort, she recovered herself; <he stilled |
the trembiing, she foreed the eoloar bacy

o her face.

“You interesi me greativ, Hdephonse,”
she said.

“Do 17 I am very glad.
your silence that it was otherwise,
telling sen that wy friend’s
Lady Lir: Gerant. had married a tis!
statesmwan, Nir Hulber Kstmere, |
Am very much: we agree exactly in our
motons of politics: | have asked him with
Bis wife, Lady stmere: and if. in
Eaogland. there is one woman with waon

I feared from
I was
daughier,
L
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ten down: the sound of his langh embold-

It was the same laugh that

hiver.

had driven her almost mad on the morn-

ing hie had told her that she was not his
wife,
afl  her burned her as
1ron.

1

her =til

M IIOEN
with ot
Nearer

Wrongs

Something comes he-
Shad-
ows secin to fall, apd the duke is speak-

Nhe not raise her eyes,
thinks to herself that if she

1, dops

<he

an [mpression on one so refined as the
young duchess. She made the conversa-
tion zeneral for a few minutes, then said

| carelessly:

“Papa, | shonld like to see the pictures
in the white drawing room; the duke tells
me there are several new onesg since we

, were here last.”

“Mosg
Rome,”

of them
said the

were
duchess,

purchiased °‘n
“Shall I go

i with von, Lady Estmere?’

It was the first time she had called the

| beautifnl woman who had supplanted her

She conld meet him wow, for the |

up and sees himn soddenly she will fali |

down dead.
mtently (hink, despite her great beanty
amd exalted position, bow shy she is; (ot

“the lomg lashes gy on the heauntifully
i e s horrivbiy conscioas |

i Ll Nt

he stands o her: amd she
thil a terribie calin has come over
hive and that he is zazing in wonder on

her.

P'rosently she 1

that

Hasl

ahizes that her husbanod
stainds before her.
catin. amd <he knows that
the woinan who bears the name
also stands there;
siola her

white
I':‘-tlllo'!'l'-

that oughi
Wt

1 1
LO b Bers

thae wino unwittingly
love,

Whast was the duke saying?

“Ordinary fornug of introduction are sn
this nseless. 1 want the daughrer
of the olde<t friend 1 have in the world
ta love my wife, and [ want my wife to
lere her”

Then the duchess looked up and =aw
hefore her a beanfiful  woman, whose
frank eyes and sweet lips smiled almost
al her. Thew looked at each
fixeeldllx for an instaut—these two
had each other's
strangelv—awd then two white
et each other, The dJduchess
Mo <omye kindiy answer., and Lady Est-
ey herseif that the dificualty
woilih e not to love one so exguisitely
loving and charming.

Another minute and the draperies wf
white satin had vanished. A gentleman
with star on his breast was bowing
before lier, and the duke, in a voice that
she Knew f[altered with emotion, told her
that 1this was Lord Gerant, his dearest
frienil.  Sha mnasy speak --that she Lnew

ir for i1,  And then the earl
made way lor some one else. She wonld
not raise her eyes, but she saw a dark,
hamdsoms head bending low before her;
shie kpew- <he knew!

A few words from the duke, aud then
the that had onee made her iife's
music said, in a tone the significance of
which ~ho herself perfectly vnderstood:

“1 ecannot tell yonr grace how more
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<she il
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| than delighted 1 am.™

biil to her they weuant so
had looked at nim she

It seemed Lo her (hat a
clutched sy her heart; thai
in her veins: Lhat she
withh her flace on the

Few words:
.ullt'h. ll' she
st have dieod,
n.ni
the

of je
froze

fiat

hinun!
fall

misl

fproun:d: that she could not hely herseif in

ail ;

it would delight we 1o see you on friend- |

Ksimere. She is
guonng hke beautiful —not
Fou, bt next o you—ciever and good. |
fec] sure thar you will tove her, ana it =
the dearest wish of iny heart that you
should do <o. Our families are and al
ways have been so intimate that 1 shall
wope Lo see you and Lady Estmere like
;mslors.”

Oh. heaven! the
eease? Would the toriure never stop:
Wonld he never rise from that chair and
fsave Ler to the her own
ehoughtx”

‘How long will thes remain?” she axk
o

“Lord Gerang iwo
ers jonger, Irene!” he
giimpse of bher paie
are not lonking well!

Apd she only
any fashion. 10 make hes

in Lady
vourself,

¥ terms, i
A~

warnled Yo.rp Neve)

angiuish of

weehs: the oth-
vried, eatching a
face. “Trenee,
1 am tiving yon.”™
pleasad,
PROADY,

for
Vi

wWis 1o aflier

CHATER X VI

the pariy
gnests woere expecied, (e Brst whe ar
mved were Lord and Lady Walda Hars
gsod Miss Chaning. 1ie famous Aperienn
Aeiress.  They were larmally presenied
¢t the yuung duchess

Irent gpari from her guesis
® few inmmes, looking the
swee!l leaves, and thinking of the 2iit
fng where the palin
She beard a slight mourmoar, the
mlk: she heard her husband’s
accents of warm woelcome. and 1then

Oh, heaven, how was sbe to live” how
was she bear it? how ever Lirn her
“ace to the light? how speak, how aer or
wmove? A low monan eamne from her Iy
abe clineched ga 1
vhe ning=< made great dents
ol i

“Oh. heaven!” wshe cried. from the
depths af her hear, “help me, or | shail
e’

For <he heard his voice once again
he voice of the man she had so passion
wtely lovod—the voice that she had hoeurd
Fas(. teliing her. in wha{ she believed 1o
e her home. 1elling her she conld never
or. never had heen his wile,

Down ihe long vista
voom she conld see a little party coming
toward thewm. lad by the duke. ['ri .
eame to her aid. He Lad slighted her,
& had w thotight her good ennugh to
Bear his nawe, and now he found her
Fharing e wwos; noble name o England.

5S¢ she awgitiog him. her
etailing draperies of eream and lace [all
u; m statnesque Tolds: bor face fair and
proud as (hat of a stately queen: the ligin
giniog in her diamoends until it seemed
2 draw sll the brighincs< sround her.

*n the eveninge of

Wl

(Th

wlrerind i,

sl
al
ler

iISlands frecs groaw

rusile of

VvOlee D

o

Ve

her hamds tigntly tnat

in her white

of tlie dra 5'-‘;“":

stood Pl
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The jeweled (an, made of the pricwless:

pinmage of some rare birds, touched her
white breasx: and na stir of the xpotiess
feathers tolid of the beating heart with-

the least: then the duke said:

“Irene. vou look tired: lel e give you
chair. Why are you stunding?™

She was just couscious when she =ar
down thut Lady EFstmere was saying
~something 0 her. She closed her eyves for
oay inktaal, and then strengih caine back
fo her. it was a relief 1o her when the
dinner bell rang. The duke offered his
arm to Lady Esimere, and Lord Gerang
dJown dichess,  She recovered
hersell =ufficiently 14lk 1o iie Zreat
statesiman. and she deiighted him by tell-
ing him how often <she herself had longed

L0 xew i,

v
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siid Lord Gerant, “that
b friends; and 1 think
duke hax dope the wisest artjon in
his fife in mareving again.”

"1 hone you will always think so.” said
toe dachess, with one of her most charm-

EMnes,

“T am =ure”’

we shail Zredt

ing
1 owas 8 long aad splendid bhanguet,
of 1| grand banagueting hall in
waias given., worthy of the host
and Sir Hulbert, watehing
wondered  where
that  calm. serens
her 1o be eon<id
e i he womiu of the
One thing <truck him—look a1 her
ws bie woulids he never found her eyex on
T T trenied him the greates:
strannger,  When the ladiex rose jo retire,
ax ~ie passed him, gquite by aceiient she
-i'-n[-;"'-i one aof {he Iln‘(‘j_'i white violels
In an instan; he had
up, sod oftered 1t e
with = Lhow., NShe him
with the most gquecnly mdifereace, gnd
did not take the Hower.

“My bouguet is [ading lo pieces,”

WwWorth [e
wihiieh H
Wl Eave iL;

intently,
neguired
W Pl}|‘5|

Lhe duachess
had

maiier
i

l e
cansed
bost b

' ol

iad v,

whe "

from her bouguer,

sianped 1o ek i

hes nw passed

<he
\..‘l'tf: r
matier.”

The next she wax goue, and
all the brighinegz of (he room seenmed 10
go 6l with lhier,

When he entered the drawing roomn he
sat down by her side. The diamond cross
on her white breast did not stir.,  He
counld not fAatier himself that her heart
hest one degres quicker for his coming.

“You have some fine engravings there,
e =saild: “do yon rare about
pictures and art¥

That ix a very comprehensive qnes-
tion.” <he sail; “snd pardon me, not very
clearly put”

“Quite right.” said l.wwrd (Gerant. I
thought the same thing when [ heard 3t.”

Lady Kstwere looked up a little anx-
iousiv: the <irange inflection in the sweet
voive of the duchess struck her.

“I am afraid they are not going to like
each other.” <he thonught, “and thait would
iw a great I must bring them to-
gether.”

“1 am very unforfunale.” said Nir Hul-
“lag e frame my question differ-
[ you like pictures, dichess?"”’

‘1 do more. | lave and sppreciate
them,” she replied.

“Now | musi ask., do yon lave am?”’

“Yes. of all kiods—music. palnting,

maoimeig

duchess,”

ity

nert,
ently.

t8. The white hands did not tremuble; the | scuipture and everything eise that comes
beautifol arms, bare to the shonlders and ! npder the meaning of the word ‘awt. ™
~iasped by diamond braceicts, were still ghe replied.

aw though no heari-heat msde ber whole |

*ame tremble,

Then he was quile at a loss what to

Calm. with serene, high- | gav; he who was ever so eloquent, so flu-

Bhed, perfect grace. with fair proud bean- | ent in words. =0 plentiful in ideas; for

3. she awaited bins,

Step by step she heard him sdvam-e—l

swery step it seemed (« her treading on
er heart.
e world
wus lost.
awce he

excep! him: everything else
Siep by =siep. Once he spoke:
innghed, carelessly.

For the time she forgot .'lltrltiNHi!.

1

she had never looked at him and had
drawn herself guite away from him,
His wife just them earned his deepest
She was very anxions that
they should become friends: and she
thought to herself that if she were to

At the | leavre them together the sharm and pol-

geund of hix vuice she might bave brok- ! igh of Sir Hulbert's manner must make

Those who are warching ner |

by name, and her lips trembled over it

“No," said Lady Esttmere, laughingly, !
“the greatest favor yvou can do me is 10 |

talk to Sir ITulbert and keep him in
good order for me while | am away.”
She did not raise her eyes: she made

no answer: she heard the rustle of ricn

draperies, and then there floated to her

a whisper of:
“lrenc-—Irene,

huve you no word for

i me’
for . ™

looks |

CHAPTER XVIIIL
Not one line in that lair, proud face

s moved: not even a curve of the proud lips
! showed that she had heard him, or that

kiows |

She secs rich folds of |
Lady |

are Nip

the voice had any echo in her heart.
“Irene,” he cried, and this time there
was the ring of passion in his voice.

Stiil she leaned baek in her chair with |

the saime calm, serene, queenly mdiffer- | ™ e
| glishmnn of letters, and that brilliant |

ence, holding the rich feathers of her fan
again=si her white breast, proud that ne
feather Hnatlered or moved: proud
her jeweled bands did not tremble; pround
that he
to make her tremble or 10 move her,

“Irene!” he cried, “for heaven's sake,
speak 10 me; you are «driving me mad!”

Unuticrable scorn and cunfempt deep-
ened in heantiful eyes,

“If rou are speaking to me.”
plied, “Rir Hulhert Estmere, I am
Duchess of Bayard.”

“Speak to me.”" Lie cried, “whoever ¥on
may be now. Yon have been Irene Dar-
¢y, and so can
me."”

“There Is po gresler siesanger to yon
than I am,” <he said.

I s
she re-

He thougzh: she was rising to go away, |
and with eager carelessness laid his hand |

on her arm as though to detain her. In
one moment he gaw his mistake: she had
flung it from her as though it had been
the poison sting of an adder. Her face
grew deadly pale with aager: she trem-
bled with indigpnation that he should dare
to laxy even one finger on her.

“I beg you to forgive ma," he said, *']
crave yvour pardon.”

*“Be careful that vou do not repeat the
offense.’” she said, imperionsly,

“Irene."” he repeated. “for heaven's
gake do not drive me mad. 1 would not
have presumed to tuuch you but that [
was afraid you were going ta leave me,
Do yvon think | have no heart. no feel-
ing?"

Nothing could have been more proud,
or'still, or contemptuons than that beao-
tiful face. She made no answer,

“Do you think.” he eried, “that [ ean
forget 7

Then she spoke,

“There esn be nothing teo remember,
nothingz to forget,” she said calmiy. “You
Hulbert Estmere of the Mere:
I am the Duchess of Bayard., There can
be nothing in common berween us.”

“You cannot forget; vou inusi, you

! ghall remiember.” he cried.

fquite

her * beautiful eves
his with su-

opened
looked at

<he
wide and

Thin

i preme coutempt.

|

|
|

|
f
|
f

ton the most friendly
Uihe Uuke's marriagze,

1 15.1}'.

| tion 10 mention,”

‘one Hower niore or lesx doeg not !

=

“if 1 could forget. | do not; I remember

| mauy things, and, abouve all, I remember
{my vow.”

“Your vow! What vow?' he asked.

“Myrx vow af vengeance.” sha said. I |

made it, and | shall keep it—let it be a
long time or a short time before the op-
portunity comes,
keep it to the end.”
“Your vow agninst
agalnst me?" he said.
*Yeus,
sou.” she repeated.
He drew back a litile. a= though he did
not like the words,
*1 best as 1 is. | do nut

is se¢e any

L oceasion for melodrama of noy kind.” ne

could not ask for a2 more
brilliant lot in {ife than you have now.
could you, in all dealing, Irene? |
muet speak frankiy 1o you, and | pray
rou most humbly 1o

<aitl, ““Yon

oy}
At

listen.,

iy family and the hoose of Bavard are |

I heard of
need oo

fernms,
but 1
vou that in my wilidest dreams |
never guess who the duchess was,

hought of ilines
Irene,

I have

a thousand vach

i)

You
bui
f[ears.

You see the position is an awkward one

far me, nnless you sre kind enongh 1o en- |
{ lizhten me.’

“1 do not see that you have any posi-
she said, hanghtily.

e was in a fever of hinpativoee and
sispense,

“Oh, lrene. do not trifle with me; 1 can
ill bear suspense.  Tell me in une word,
does the dnke know your storg?”’

“l capnot =e¢ how thal interesis yun,
Sir Hulbert,” she replied.

“It interests me this much,” he =aid,
“that if he knosws il [ leave the house
to-night never to re-enter if, anud that
there will be bitter war between us.”

She looked at him with angry indigna-
tion.

“Do yon suppose for one momentl.’ she
said. “‘thet if that bonorable, loyal gen-
tleman whom [ call my husband knew
your real character he wounld allow yoa
to cross his threshold 7"

“There are worse characters
mine,” he said, sulleniy.

“1 think not. Sic Hulbesrt.

than

A traitor

ranks with a spy. and you are the very |

king of traitors.”

“You are very kind.” he answered, his
handsome face growing pale with anger.

8he looked at him from head to foot,
with one of the long, lingering, contemp-
tnone glances that sting 2 man like the
lash of a whip.

*““An though I conld speak kiodly to ron,
a vile traitor.,” she said.

“Trene, | will try io be patient. You
are lorturing me as a cat lortures a
mouse. Will yon teil me if the duke
knows the wtory of what yon ecall my
fraud’””’

“Yes,” she apswered:. ‘“he knows the
story. 1 did not keep one detail from
him: | did not excuse myseif or others.
I told him the simple, wnvarnizhed
truth,”’ she replied.

“Did you tell him my name, or give
him any clew by which be could kmow
it?" he asked.

“No. 1 did not,” was the brief reply.

“Weuld you mind telling me what he
»eid?’ asked Bir Hulbert, gravely,

that |

should see thai he had no power |

the |

never be a straoger to |

would be well lfor you.,” she said, |

1 do not care—1 shall |

my vow of vengeance againet |

You see that |

1ecld [
couid |

thoaghts were all |
If | had kuown thar yon were |
the duke's wile | shouid not bave come. |

FHe began to wase some kind of ide.

that danger was in store for him.

“I will tell yon with pleasure,”
 answered.  “He asked me your name
and | declined to 1ell him. He said that
" he shonld be quite sure to find it out, and

when that happened he would never rest
'until he had set his foot on the traitor's
face.”

“Well.” said Sir Hulbert, with a faint
| attempt at a soeer. it seems to me
i that I am likely to have a lively time of
{it. Buat as I am no coward 1 dn not fear.
What do you threaten me with, lrene?”

“It wonld please me if you wonld tr}
to remember that my title is Duchess of
Barard.,” she said, imperiously. *I
{ threaten vou with nothing. [ owe Fou
| my vengeance,”

And again a certain expression of anx
jety erossed his face. He did not like the
repetition of the word “ven-

she

' frequent
| geance.”
{(To be continned.)

Exquisitely Evaded.
Singulariy apropos of FEmerson's
poetic dietuin,
|
| T hold it of little matter
Whether yvour jewel be of pure water,
A roze diamond or a white,
| But whether it dazzied me with light.
is a story of Herman Mervivale, an En

and lovable actress, Miss Ellen Terry
which comes from the London period
ical known as M, AL T

When Miss Toerry appeared in “Mac
beth.” Mr. Merivale thought.
' many others. that her part was

! suited to hier personality or ability. ile |

| did not care for her Lady Macbeth at

|
|
|

| madam,

OUR BUDGET OF FUN.

HUMOROUS SAYINGS AND DO-
INGS HERE AND THERE.

Jokes and Jokelets that Are Supposed
to Have Been Recently Born Sayings |
and Doings that Are 0Old, Curious and
Laughuable-The Week's Huomor.

The lecpan - Evidently warm weath- |
er is near,

Fiis  Assistant
think so?

The Ieeman- People are beginning to
call we Mr. Smith.,” Haven't got
anything better all winter than I say,
you' or “Hello, there!™  Boston Tran-
seripr.

What makes you

Small Wonder.
Professor--You would be surprised, !
to know how sensitive is the |

| membrane of the human ear.

Miss Smarter -Considering w hat

| some people have to hear, 1T don’t won

i der at

' T ain't.

with |
not !

tall. and decided not to go behind the |

scenes in case he should he asked to
expresk an opinion. Sir Henry [rving.
however, sent him a most pressing invi-
ftation, and directly Miss Terry caughi
[ sight of him she hurried across the
stage, snd asked eagerly:

“Well. how do yvou like me?”

“Nell.” returned Mr. Merivale,

springing from the earth behind a toad-
ftool.  Yon bewitehed me then, and
! you've been doing it ever sinee,”’

“A-k the Blacksmith.™

When Attorner Tom Cannon went
Easi with the Jefferson Club to Monti-
| mond and Newport News. At the lat-
man. a Londoner, who was visiting
. America for the first time. Mr. Can-
non and the Britisher wenr one even-
ing for a ride into the country and
chanced upon a typical Virginia vil-
lage.

Over & blacksmith shop was suspend-
ed a jocular gign. which read:

“Ten miles to the nexi town,
| you ean't read, ask the biacksmith.”
“If you cawn't read awsk the biack

It

bally sign means, don't ye &now,” ex-
{ claimed the Englishmau.

“Oh. that's a joke” explained
 Cannon.

[
ismith." [ cawn't undersrand what that |
i
1

Mr,

ter place he met a full-tfledged English- |

“the
first time we met I saw vou as "Puck.”

1 jnust

cello, he chanced to run down to Kieh- |

| barrassed: is it

it.

Poor Tommy.
The Visitor mamini
anything for being a zood boy?
Tommy—No: she gives it (o e when

Five

vorl

L

Well Protacted.

& 52

down there |

“brat hig fellow zoin'
hit me.”

“Servex ve right, Ye onughter have a
bloodhound like me, an” dey wouldn't |

dare hit ye.”

A Hardened Wretch,
“See that man with the hard
He's killed his man.”
“Indeed! Chanffeur or
—Yonkers State-man.

{ee?
moforman?’
A Wise Girl.

~How long should a girl know
Lefore hecoming engaged to

Alice
a man
himn

(:rineoe

(M, for him 1o

loung enough
propose,

Lsual Thing.
I hear you ave finaneially em
ne”

croditors seemn

Higpgs

[}

Liggs Noo s 1o bhe

Pa lintle embarrassed, It e i,

The Englishman siudied the sign for

a full minute and then deelared with a
laugh:

“How jolly clevah, don't ye know!
. Wouldn't it be a great joke if the hally
| blacksinith was not at home!- 81,
ILouis Post-Dispatch.

Sayings of Smart Youngsters.

had lived for vears upon the frontier.”

i front ear!

(rone.

Aunt Marvia You should love your

[ neighhor as vourselr.

| iy selr,

Tom | love her better than [ do |

|

= i
He Was Next to the Game, |
“Fut ne trust in riches”
the clerical looking man in the l'nm_t‘!

your said

! vout.

A Boston teacher recently read to her |

voung pupils an account of a man “who | [00King individual.

When the story was reproduced by one
me—of vengeance | of the children, to her surprise it read |
. that he had lived for some years “on his |

Another teacher read that a |

i gentleman “bad occeupied for some time |

a fine country seat.”

Upon asking the |

| children what was meant by a “country |
seatl’” a dead silence reigned till one lit- |

tlee fellow said he thoughi he

knew,

,and to the inquiry of the teacher re- |

plied: “A milking stool!”

Still another |

had been reading o her pupils about |

the rain.
Fliitle story about the rain. after de-

| laring his inabllity to do so, produced

to the dust?
name is mud! "

A Tall Chimney.

Tenunant chemical works., (las

[1 ig 456314 feel,

at the
| ZOW.

that another #tack wis to
i equaling it. added the fifiy-five and one-

It was originally
| 400 feet. but the management, learning |
be built |

(me. being asked (o write a |

the following: “What does the ruin say |
‘I am on to you and your |

The tallest smokestack on record is |
what is known as Nt Rollox chimney |

half fvet to hold the record. The original |

"height was rendered necessary by the

| law against chemical works within Ihﬂ}

| ity und the necessity for carrying (he

 fumes clear of the district. It is built |

i of hrick and supported hy heavy iron |

! bandx.
{ pendicular. hut by means of a kite and
the sawing of the mortar upon one side
'lit was swayed baek.

| stack 396G feet high.

Business.
“S0 vou won't lel me play ‘Ham-
let? " sald Mr. Btormington Barnes.
“Pmphatically, no,” answered the

i managerT.

“You have no respect for the char-|

| wentleman who won the money.

| acter of the great Dape?”
“Now. my dear Storm."” was
! lie care about great Danes? What
| they want is the bloodhounds in ‘Uncle
| Tom's Cabin." "—Washington Star.

Unb.ased.

tion in an absolutely umbiased spirit.”
“1 shall,” answered the other. *I

from both sides.”—Washington Star.

Largest of Anu-rlcan- !_izipl.

and Siberia. built at Newport News
for the transpacific trade.

Widows whose busbandes are dead
may be ebeerful, but their cheerful-
pess lem't a elrennwtance te that of
some gress widowsa

the |
| moothing rejoinder, “what does the pub- |

“1 trust.,” sald one practical poiditi- |
ecian, “‘that pou will approach the ele¢- |

have received equal amounts of money |

The largest ships ever launched from |
an American shipyard are the Korea

Once it swayed ont of the per |

Germany bax a |

"I don’t,” replied  the  prosperous- |
“L put iny riches |
in trusis,”
Judging by the Price. ,
“Phis is a picture hat,” said the fond |
wile,
piece of millinery.
“Pietnre hat > murmured the ;.:&'nlloi
husband, wioodily zazing at the bill |
which had accompanied it. It must |
e by onte of the old mastere” Balti ;
more American, '

showing her hushaml the new

A Rag-Time Comment,
“The refrain.’” we said to onr neigh
hor at the vaudeville performance, |
while the popunlar ballad was being

| tendered, “is prettier thau the verses.”

“Yex, " he agreed,
refrain altogether.”
an,

"I wish he wonuld |
Baltimore Ameri- |

Sunmmer Style for Horses,

| pffort ~o far,

My lads’'s horse,

Why He Lot

Old Fogex--1 am pained to hear that

i yon are addicied (o playing whist. and
{ that last night you logt $25.

Young Fogey -The idea! Why, 1|
don’t even know how to play the game.
Old Fagey - So I am informed by the |

His Acgnaintunce.
Wigg Have you krown Harduppe
iong”
Wiigeg No. He's
've known

beenn  short ever |

SAnee him, —Ihiladelphia

LW,

fof «

r

[ ing the back sumbers of your
i pgine for a view.

The Worser Half.

“Misg Sarkassanm savs youn always
bring a spring-like sensation to these
around youn.”

“Now. that's what I call mighty nice

~of her.™

“"Yes?”  Well, went on to =y
something about the tired feeling that

comes with the spring.”

she

“'h_y-llc Knew.

wou know Jingleby wrote

“Dridn't
poetry ?”
“Yes: he served a copy of his latest

[ hook on me last week.”

He Had.

“Haven't you any occupation?’ ask-
ol the woman at the kitchen door, af-
ter listening to his tale of woe.
ma'am,” responded
“I'm a hunter.”

Of what?’
Chicago ‘I'ribuna,

Toffeid

"Yes,
Innatt,
A\ hunter?
“tsrub, ma’am.”

Indications.
“ Do you think they'll marry®”
“Circumstances point in that direes
Her people object. and he's am
church mouse.”

tion.

POOr As 2l

An Ideal C burch.

Mrs, Neweome - Yes, our new honse
's delighriul and sineh A nice
church vight near it.

Mrs, Mooven Indeed?
ination?

Mrs. Newcome—I declare | don't
know, but the pews are <o arranged
that yon can «ee every one who comes
in without the slightest trouble.

there's

What denom-

The Porter Got It.

Hi Harix—Well, them bunko felless

' up tew the city didn't get my money
| this time, b'gosh.

Cy Corntas—-Heow did yew managae

it?

Hi Harix
ey foldin®

Neaws,

Rode on one uv them cary
beds in ‘em.—Chicago

as

Body and Hin-ti-l-h_rerwnrketl.
“What scared you s0? You are all

fonte of breath.”

1 jnst crossed the sireet in front eof
cross-eyed bieyelist who was in &
Brooki;n Life,

il
hurry.”

The Worm.

She- Yes, I'm sorry | married yomy
there!

He—Oh! You were glad to get any-
hody, 1 You roung
bird when T married yon.

No?  But considering what [
zot must admit that | was an

early bird —Philadelphia Press,

=i

CIIONS, wers no
She

rou

(n the Seveuteenth,
“An® how did Murphy get the blark
pyve
“Faith, he got it zivin® another mon
Fruck,

“An Open-Face Watch,"

n’l by
1/

/ /J.

l

Another
“Ier vouu think
phy

=Y es,

Desideratum,

that wireless telegra-
will save time*"*

if they can invent sort
messenger-bovless device for de-

the -Washington

SO
livering ielegrams.”

Nlar.

Homely.

Bennett Did vou ever know any onag
~o homely?
Nearpass  Hardly! Why, <he is se
Hotiely that automebile cosgles are ae-
tualbly beeoming to herl 1'nck.

FPoorest Record.
Vaubibiber YWho annual
boohy prize at the antomobile vlub?
Vianpelt

the

A

Slogo:  he  pan

during

over ounly
10, Ohie

fotrrteen peoph

Siate Jonrnal.

Too True.
What iz the l‘f'il'l".u’[h#[ pl"ﬂd'
'hilippine istairds>
Tronhle,

Teacher

ey of I

Jdohnnie

Fractically Nothing,
Castleton | don't Youl caire
you xell your country

STy

wlied Lot

place or no
Von Blumer

e

New | haven't made An
| have only offered it at
it cost Life,

one hall what e,

Two Points of View.
How terrible it mmst for a
zreal singer 1o realize that she has losg
her voice,

e Y e mich more ter-
ribde for her audience when she doesn’g
realize it Chirage News.

~hee
e~ ne I".

Anud how

\Vaﬁtl:d.-
Editor—Whai we want is g Story con-
laining o real good ideq,
Contribuior —Then why didu't  you
Here | bave been read-
maga.

sA\ S0 fwefiare™

Blissful Ignorance.

Mrs. Hayrix (at eity

hotel—Hiram,

Cwhat's 1his here “patty de free srass”

P ou the bill o fare”

tecored
!

Very Wet.

1 want to get a niee book |
it hing dry.
Cierk 1 ihink this will please ,rrm.'

L =l ormeer

I A IS
W hat i= it?
ireatice on scientific rain- |

Custorner
Clerk A
making.

The Inveterate Angler.

Mrs. Malaprop My bushand’'s get-
ing regdy for the opening of the fish-
2 Kedsoll.

Browne— Fond of the sport, eh?

Mre. Malaprop-Well. 1 should say. |
WVWhr, he's a regular anglomanise.—

"hiladelphia Press.

Hayrizs— Now, Mirauda. keep vour

mouih shut an’ don’t show your ignor-

| ance. That's French for celery —Chi

tARO News,

During Hix Absence.
He—1 know itl 1 feel it! You have
Leen fiirting wiih some other man.
She But. my dear. | was <o lonesome

| withont you.

A Crushing Comment,
“Oh, I can warry any one | pleasa
said he. and curled Lis lip conceitedly.
“Youll never marry. then.” said
Madge. the tease. "for there are nope
that you ecould please, you see."'—Phil.
adeiphia Prees.




