CHAPTER VIIL.—(Continued.)

“There's Mr, Balcomz over there,”
Folda romirked, oasually, “He sings
divinely, doesn't he? Don't you think

he sings divinely? and she looked at
Morrle suddenly, with a provoking alr
of gravity.

he was a Tre Reszgke In
sald Morrls,

“T'm sure
some former incarnation,”
aavagaly.

“That was just what I was thinking,
only I hadn‘t the ‘words to express it"
gaid Zelda, with a mockery of Joy Bt
finding they were In accord.

“I'm glad, then, that we¢ can agree
about something, even when wea're both
undoubtedly wrong."™

“1 don't like to think that I can be
wrong,” s=ald Zelda, “And It lsn't In
the least battering for you to suggenst
such n thing, T shall have to speak to
my Unecle Rodney about you."

“Any Interest you may take in me
will ba appreciated.”

Jack had croased the room,
what he called the cheering jolly
several young women on the way, and
he turned quickly:

“At vour service, Miss Dameron'—
and he bowed Impressively.

“Mr. Lelighton is crazmy about your
slnging. He ia just wilting for &
chance to congratulate you. But he's
very unhappy to-might Words fall
him.” And she shook her head and
looked into Balconib's grinning face p=
though this were a great grief between
them.

“What Kind of a jolly is this? T say,
Morris, you look like first and second
grave-digger done into ong, We're not
playink Hamlet now, But I can tell
you, Miss Dameron, that when Brother
Laighton—he belongs to my frat, hence
the Bbrother—did Hamlet over at our
dear old alma mater, the gloom that
settled down on that township could
have been cut up Into badges of
mourning enough to have supplied
Spain through her little affuir with
these States. That's Walt Whitman
—'these States” Do you know, I was
Ophelia to his Hamlet, and if 1 do say
it myself, I was a sweet thing in Ophe-
liag™

“I don't doubt
comh,” sald Zelda.

“There wis Just one thing lacking
In yoor impersonation,” declnred
Letghton; ‘Yyou ought to have been
drowned in the first scene of the first
act to have made |t perfect”

“No, violence, gentlemen, 1 beg of
youl!” And Zelda hurvied across the
room to where Herr Schmldt was as-
sembling the principals.

“Say, that girl has got the art of
stringing down fne. BShe seems o
have you going all right. You look like
fwenty-nine vents nt a thirty-cent bar-
£uln counter, But you take It too hard
I wish she'd string me! They're never
#0 much Interested as when they throw
you on your face and give you the
merry tra la. 1 tell you I've had ex.
perience with the sex all right, and T
know!"

“Yes, I remember vour flirtations
with the girls that walted on table at
the college boarding-house. You had
& very cheering wiuy with them.™

Balcoml's . eyea were running rest-
leasly over the groups of yvoung peo-
ple. He was appraiging and fixing
them in his mind as he talked. His
Joy In being among them—ithese rep-
resentative young people af the ofty,
whose names he knew well from long
and dillgent perugal of the personal
and soplety column. of the dally pa-
pers—amuzed Lelghton; but the fel-
low's self-satlsfaction Irritated him,
Loo.

The chorus had been drilled apart,
and this was the first time Morrly had
bheard the principals sing. He had
Joined the chorus under protest, bul
Mra. Carr hnd inslsted, and when he
learned that Zelda was to be the star
it had not been difficult to  comply.
Bhe began now pne of her songs.

When the last notes died nwny, Bal-
comb stepped out atl the director's nod
and begnn the answering song, Bual-
comly ‘ubually amuseéd Morris; but the
fellow atruck upon him discordantly
Zelin was lapghing at Balcomb's an-
tics ns he begun to sing with fervor
and a real sense of the dramatie re-
quirements. As he neared the end,
where Zeldn and he sang together the
duet that ended the first half of the
opera, Zeldn put up her hands, and he
tonk them. pazing into har eyes with
a fine lover-llke alr, Thelr volees sonr
ed into the climax without a break,
while the dirsctor threw himself lnto
strange contortions as he struck the
Just bers leading to the high note
which they gulned snd held perfectly.
The dress rehearsal was fixed for the
next nlght,

“It simply can't fall!* declared Mra
Carr 10 Leighton. “Mlss Dameron
could carry it alona If every one
should break Jdown."”

“That 1a altogéthe

gliving
0

you were, Mr. Bul-

elps

r true” sald Mor-

ris, He was gluring at Balcomb, whoas
joy in being & member of the cast Wiy
hard to beear,

CHAPTER IX.

“Decelvers Ever”™ was presented,
with no more delayrs and silps than us-
ually befall amateur performances, be-
fore an audionce that tested the capac-
ity af the Athenaneum. It was 4 groat
oocasion for Mrs. Carr, a8 she had un-
doubtadly taken I'It DPramatle Club
swwhen ite iife was ebhing fast and mads
a living thing of 1! Sha sat In the
wings holding th prompt-book and
prepared for any fate

“lat us spesk o ?1- and then es-
cape,” sald Merrinm to his =ister, as
the chalrs were belng pushed back for
the dance that was to follow the play
A taw older people were there and shey
formed a lttle colagy LY themselyas,
Zelda came out preseptly from Lhe
dressing-room, with her arms full of
fowers that had been passed goross
the footlights, and she bore Olive Mer-
riam with haer.

“Don't be afrald;

not In the Jleast

afmid” Zelda sald to her ocousin as
ahs hastensd across the hall to her
sunt and uncla
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“Please don't," urged Olive. "It fan't
kind to me."

“No dung-\r at all; they're all per-
fectly aminble when you know how to
manage them."

“Aunt Julla, this Is a renl compli-
ment! Thanks very much, This Is
Ollve Merrlam. And, Unele Rodney,
here's the star, to whom [ expect you
to say something particularly nice. Mr.
Merriam, Miss Merrlam"—and Zelda
amlled at the old gentleman bowsd low
over the hand of his brother's daugh-
ter.

"Olive Merriam,"” sald Zelda, “is my
cousin and my very dearest friend.”

Ollve was not afrald. She smiled at
Rodney Merrinm; and there was some-
thing very winning In Ollve Merriam’s
smile. Zelda looked demurely at her
aunt, who seemed alarmed lest some-
thing unpleasant might happen; but
Rodney Merriam laughed, half at find-
ing himself caught, and half at the
slght of Ollve Mearrlam's blue eyes, her
glowing cheeks with thelr furtive dim-
ples nnd the falr hair that Zeldn was
now compelling her to wear In the pre-
villing mode.

“I am delighted; 1 am proud of you,"
he declared, quite honestly,

"1 think—I may say that I recipro-
cate,” replied Ollve. "I haven't seen
you for a loog time—I[Tnesle Rodney—
except at o Jdistanoe"

“Altogether my fault and my loss! I
trust thit the didtance may be con-
sidernbly lessened horeafrer”

A number of people were witehing
this by-ploy with keen Interest. Somae-
thing had surely happened among the
Merriamsa. It had besn many vears
since 50 many members of the family
had besn seen together at any soclil
gnthering.

“There's a draft somewhers” sald
Mre. Forrest, suddenly, “We must Le
golng, Raduney. And now, Zelda, don't
stay out ull night. Mrs, Carr Is golng
to take you home, You'll be sure fo he
slek If you're not chreful, And"—Zel-
dn wans looking at her aunt intently—
"Mlgs Mertlim. 1 do hope you will
come to see me. 1 never go anywhers,
you know. And please remember me
o yvour mother.”

“And pray remember me, also,” sald
Rodney Merriam, feeling Zelda's eyes
upon him.

“Oh, Zee,” sald her uncle, In a low
tone; “it was all fine; but how dld Pol-
lock come to be In the show?—1 don't
care to have you know him.™

“Of course 1 shall know him."

“But I prefer.”

“Please don't préefer! I'm having a
little fun to-night, and' T can't be serl-
ous at all, Some other time—good-
night!™

“What do you think of that glirl?"
askeill Mrs. Forrest, when she was
alone with her brotMer in thelt car-
riage.

"I think she's very pretty, if you re-
fer to Ollve Merriam, and has nice
manners."” was hils reply.

"There seems ta he no way of check-
Ing Zella's enthusinsms, T hope that
girl won't tnke advantage of Zee'a
kindness," sald Mrs Forrest, aas har
brother left her at her door.

“I shouldn't worry alout her
wera you,"

I certainly shan't; hut you were al-
wavs down on her futher™

“1 was nlways a good deal of n fonl,
too," sald Rodney Merrlim; and he re-
fused to be taken home In hig sister's
carriage, but walked homeaward from
her door through High strest, beating
the walk reflectively with his stiok.

At the Athenaeum Zelda was enfoy-
ing hersell unreservedly. Her oousin
Olive had been presgented to a repre-

it I

sontative Mariona sudience In o way
that had ecommanded nttentlon, and
Zelda was thoroughly happy over It

She did not care In the ledat what peo-
ple might any about the healmg of ald
wounds among the Merriams. It gave
her the only unalloyed Jjoy of her
home-coming to see Ollve establlshed
socially on a footing that was, she
told herself, s firm as her own.
Balcomb, who was much swollen
with pride by his success in the op-
ara, was talking "in his usual breath-
less fashlon to & young rriend from
the country whom he had nsked 1o
witnesa his triumph. Beyond Pol-
lock's head Zelda could see Balcomb's
profile, though she could not henr him.
*She's a regular plece, that givh 1

wns scared to death for fear she'd
throw me In that duet—we'd never
sung It together—but [ carrled |t

She's that stunning
Miss Dameron's cousin. She's mther
gtuck on me, I'm afrafd—I've done lit-
tle things for her—thedter nnd so on
but I'll buve to cut It all out. She's
amusing, but I can't aford to have her
misunderstand my attentions. When a
feliow finds that he's got & girl down
fine shé censesn to be Interesting, IS
the pursult that's amusing; but when
they bagin to expect something— Cun-
nlng? well, | should say!"™

Pollock heard him distinctly, and ha
shut hiz eyes two or three times in a
qulck way that he hald when aniry,
though he kept on talking to Zelda
shout the evening's porformancs,

‘I'm mfrsid youw're jJealous of
Ralcomb. He got more applaase
anybody.” .

“Ha demerved nf! he got for making
such a monkey of himsell.,™

‘He'm & man of courage; he proba-
bly thought he could afford to do IL™

All of that?™ sald Polloek,

“A rising young man)” continued
Zolda.

“A peraon, I should say,
egregious and monomental gall®—and
Zelda loughed at his earncstnesa, She
hand not heard Balcomb's remark about
her cousln, but she knew he had sald
something that Irrituted Pollock. That
young oMcer left her gquickly when
lLeighton came up for the dance that
bad now begun.

Pollock found Balcomd in & moment.
The promoter was standing at the side
of the hall, his eyes nervously search-

through all right.

Mr,
than

of most

Mr, Halcomb," sald Polloek, at his
elbow, “may 1 spenk to you & moment.”

“Certninly,” sald Balcomb, In his ya-
ual aminble fashion, “Only I'm engng-
ed for this dunce and have lost my
puartner.” "

"Thet's my own Ax,” declared Pol-
Ik, "but my errand is breief. Lat us
stop out here*

Ho led the duy to a door opening up-
on the main stillrway of the bullding
and they paused thoere, Pollock with
hils bitck te the door, faclng Balecomb.
He carriod one glove in his hand and
was very trim and ereot In his evening
clothos.

“Mr. Balcomb, T was so unfortunate
R to overhear yvour gonversatlon of a
moment ago—with some one 1 dldn't
know, but that doesn't matter—in
which you referred to a young lady—a
young Indy who came here to-night
under your escort, In terms that a gen-
tHemun would not use”

“As 4 confesscd envesdropper I don't
belleve It 1s necessary for you to say
anything further,” sald Balcomis with
heat, and he ook o step toward the
door of the assembly-room,

Pollock toliched him on the shoulder
with the tips of his Nngers, very Hght-
ly. Bualcoml was half a head taller
wnd much bulkier, but the tips of Pol-
lock’s fingers geemed to cAYry a per-
taln Insistence, and Balcomb drew
back. '

“1 shall hold vou responsible for this
you

"I certalnly hope you will. As T was
saying, you referred to n young Iady,
who wos here under vour protedtion, In
terms which no one but a contemptible
cur would use of & womap——"

Baleomb's. arm went up and  he
struck at Pollock with his fist. The
officer stood as he had been, but the
glove In hls right hand slapped smnart-
Iy upon Baleomb's face, and Baleomb
took an Involuntary step backward
down the stairway.

“In the part of the country

that 1

eame  from, Mg, DBalcomb,” Polloek
contlnued In an eazy conversational
tone, “we do vary pleasant things o

bright and captivating people of your
stripe'—he took another step forward,
and Baleomb, a little white In the face,
retreated asain—"but in this inatance"
—Pollock lifted his left hand to hia
shadowy moustache and gave it a
twist; he took another step and Bal-
comli vlelded before hlm—"L shall let
you off with unwarranted lenfency.”™

Balcomb, foreed another step down-
ward, had grown red with fury, anid
agiin struck st Pollock, hut with the
resull that Baleomb stumbled and re-
treated two steps instead of one, rénch-
Ing a landing. With this more secure
footing he galned courage.

"“You little cur, you Httle—" he blus-
terad, drnwing his face down so thidt
he could glare into Pollock’s eyes.

“Yios," sald Pollogk, calmly; “I have
heen cnlled Hitle befure; so that sour
stntement Incks novelty. As I was say-
ing"—and he leaned aguninst the stalr-
rall with the tips of the fingers of his
gloved hand thrust into his trousers
pocket, and holding the other glove In
higs right hund—"1 haven't tims now o
go Into the matter further, but 1 am
always at your service. It will give ma
great pleasure to make your excuses to
Miss Merriam, or to any other friends
vou may be leaving hehind you—owing
tn an (liness that made [T necsssary
for yvou to leave—suddenly. Now you
will ollige me by contlhuing on down
to the coat room—unatiended. Thorve
are probably some gentlemen below
there that I should very much disliiks
Lo explain matters to"”

Balcomb lenped lightly forward us
though to make 4 rush for the door of
the assembiy-room,

“Try that aguin’” suid Pollock, selz-
Ing him Ly the collar, and throwing
him tpck, “und T'll drop you aver the
Lbanister.”

Some men had entered the lower hall
from the smoking-room, and Baloomb
greated them cheerily as he turned and
went helow as though to join  then.
Pollock stood pbove waltlng for Bal-
romb to reappearn, and as he wnltod lLia
rosumed hls glove and buttoned It
with care. The waltz wis nearly over,
pue he stood there leaning against tha
gtalr-rill and beating time to the mu-
sl with his foot, untll he saw Balcomb
come out of the coat room clad for tha
street.  When Balcomb Jooked up, Pol-
look waved his hand to him gricclonss
Iy, and turned nnd went back Into tha
hall,

“A[jun Merriam,” he sald, howing he-
fore Cllve, I very much regret to pre<
gent Mr. Baleomb's compliments and to
gy that he has heen unexpeclediy
called away-—pressing  business—and
he asked me to'de mysell the honor to
gea thit you don't get lost. This
our duance”

{To be continued.)

CAUGHT BY ITS TONGUE.

Story of a Nemarkable Captare of &
Wil Beant in Nelbraska,

In the winter of 1896-87, says a col-
tributor to the Wide World, T was de-
pot agent at Duncan, Neb, a small
town on the maln line of the Unlon Pa-
cific Raflroad, uinety-nine miles west
of Omahn. The weather wns bitterly
cold. One morning shortly after day-
break, while a man [ knew, called Her-
man Erngt, and hls assistant wera
hauling hay a short distance {rom my

station, the former's attentlon was nt-
tructed to a gray woll standing be-
tween the ralls on the main line, and

as he did not leave the gpow on the ap-
proach of Herman's wagon, he (Her-
man) grabbed bis fork and ran up to
the wolf, which bad its head close to
the ralls, as if in a trap.

After killing the wolf Herman tore
the animal from the rall and wns as-
tonished to pote that Its tongue was
left attached 1o the metals. BSubses
quently I investigated this curfous in-
cldent and evolved the following ex.
planation:

The morning passenger train had
passed that point only a few minutes
before Herman saw The wolf and had
run over & jJack rabbit, leaving the
hiood on the rail. The wolf had elther
been chasing the rabbit or had bap
pened by soon aflerward, and in try
ing 1o liek the blood from the rall
his tongue, owing to the Intense cold
of the metal, froza to I, while toe
sallva from hls mouth became a cake
of solid lce over an Inch thick, at-

ing for the girl with whom he had en-

Faged the dancm

taching him to ihe rall as securely aa
though in & vise

MODES o che MOMENT

any woman In fashions
Just now. Bhe Is watch-
Ing for what s to come
and oariog little for
what has passed, It ls
too hot, too humid, too
fatlgulng to bother one's
head with anything so
exacting as clothes,

She knows that her hcad must be
troubled with this problem In six more
weeks, and she ls saving up her vital
ity for that tlme, She has got her
clothes for summer, and she has no
Idefs of getting her clothes for winter,
Sha wants to enjoy the open alr, the
new book, fced menls on the awning
shaded veranda. As far os it ls pos
sible she wants to be let alone. She
ls quite willing to listen to any over-
ture to pleasure, but she s active
ly opposed to any effort toward work,
writes Anne Rittenhouse, in the New
York Times,

In a way she fs a molluse, In that
she holda om with mll her strength
to dolng nothing.

She may want to wear the clothes
she has, but she may not be able to
do it. It Is rare Indeed when & wom.
an is not compelled through inclina-
tion or some forces of circumstances
to rearrange her wardrobe o every
season, no matter how well it Is
planned.

She may regard the heated and lan-
guorous midsummer as the most irrl-
tating time to think about anything
s0 glmple as a blouse or so terrifying
as a hat and a gown, but ten to one
she must do it. This Is true of each
of the four seasons, To save herself
trouble she may uee all her wits to-
ward planning and perfecting a ward-
robe that will leave her free for the
rest of the season, but her best lald
plans will go awry.

Some Good New ldeas,

She will learn there are midsummer
fashions as soon as she begins to ex-
periment with them:. She will be sur-
prised to learn how many elever
things ure introduced In a dull sea-
gon to keep up Interest, and how real
Iy satlsfactory these are when tried
out.

Some of them are entlrely new; oth-
ars wers invented much earlier in the
season, but in the rush of many new
things they were allowed to pass by
without notice.

The designers themselves take
great pleasure in Introducing scraps
of new things, In applying new meth-
ods, in playing with new !deas, when
the bulk of the work is over and the
frenzied demand for clothes has some.
what ceased, One designer, noted
for charming things, says that she
geta all her Inspirations after June,
She explains this by the fearful rush
of the spring, when. every woman
wants all her gowns at the same

time, and no lefsure {s allowed for
suggestions or Inspiration,
As long as women must look ar

clothes and make them or buy them It
Is wige to know some of the Interest-
ing things that are being done in mid-
summer gowns, FEmbroldering white
embroldery with colors Is a truly
pleasant touch that s brought Into
favor and gains new [oliowers each
day.

The eyelet embroldery iy bought In
the real or lmitatlon varleties, and
then Its openings are overcast with
vivid tones In mercerized wash floas
The pale blues and plnks which, In
other days, every woman choss, have
glven way to intense colors, such as

red, green, purple, black, and yel
low.
These are mixed In with several

other tones, and sometimes three or
four colors are used In strong contrast
to ench other,

Can Be Done at Home.

This work c¢an he done at home,
although It becoma tedlous If attempt.
ed In large quantitles. The best part
of ft 1a that a small plece of It goes
far. The method of the day 18 to use
very lttle trimming, but make that
Hittle most brilllant and fniportant. A
patch of scarlet and yellow embrold
ery on a dead white gown Is effective
and arilstle. A mass of this embrold-
ery i not.

The woman who needs new white
blouses for her coat sults or Informal
wear with white llnen skirts, Is get
ting evelet embroidery nnd touching
it off with a splash of orlental color-
ing to give it character. These blouses
fagten down the fromt with crochet
buttons, are fAnlshed with a frill of
handkerchief linen or silk mull edged
with pleot lace, and then the em-
broldery, with the eyelets as a foun-
dation, Is earrled out in some sweep-
ing Egyptian design across the shoul-
ders, at the bust, or on the edges of
gleeves.

This 18 more effective on a peas-
st Dblousa ecut without shoulder
gleeves and armholes,

The entirely square blouse s com-
ing more Into use every day. The
patterns for It are extremely simple
They require the matarial to be fold-
od over to the required depth, a circle
ecut for the neck and straight under
grm seama cut In ope with straight
undersleeve seams. As You easily
seo, there Is little sewlng to do. The
underarm weams are stilched up, as
are the seams under the sieeves. The
front is opened, hemmed back and
puttoned, and the trimming Is what
ona desires.

Thera 1s nothing new about ere-
tonne conts, They were worn last
year, but they have heen brought out
again in a popular way. Sometimen
the cretonne Is merely used as & most
Important trimming. It is applled to
a homespun linen In any color de-
slred, Bands of it are put at all
edges, Inecluding u fourdnch hem at
the bottom,

There {s a wide Incroymble collar,
buttons covered with cretonne, and
wide cuffs that flare back over the el
bow on a short sleeve,

These coats reach to half way be-
tween the knees and hips, and many
of them are cut away In front, They
are put over thin white frocks, and
gom s women wear them with foulard,
marquisette, and velling.

They are rather prettler over white
than anything else. It may not be | M
an ultra-niee suggestion, but If & frock
is & little worn or not altogether fresh
the coat, Hke charity, covers much.
It glves distinction to what would be
commonplace,

The smart ones are all cratonne.
and the colors chosen are soft and
cool looking rather than vivid and
glaring. There Is an attempt on the
part of -the ultra-smart designers to
substitute these coats by tapestry
ones, that give the same effect, but
which are guite warm.

Virtue In Tapestry Coats.

They can only be worn on the const
or in the mountains. The cretonne s
far the better cholce for our climate
unless one is going to spend vacation
days In & cool cllmate, where there
are formal social affalrs.

If the tapestry coat, however, re-
mains {n fashlon untll next autumn 1t
will make rather a pleasing garment
for afternoon affelrs. It will be mads

Morning Gown of Dotted' Foulard.

In an ornate style, with frills of good
lnce at neck and elbows, and will be
fastened with gemmed buttons set In
rims of metal

This I8 the theory; It may not ma.
terialize. Women may not lke this
cout, and It will not last. It has e
ndvantages, and | #ee no reason why
it should not have a fair trial when
the cold weather comes in.

The Long-Line Effect.

Which same might be entitled “the
long-line effect and how to get it."
For all of us must look like sylphs
nowadays, and f Nature has been un-
kind, she must be gr-nt.ly asslsted to
kindness

Nothing succeeds for this purpose,
with the woman whose clothes are of
her own devising, llke the vertical
band running down the front of the
one-qlece [frock, almost from chin to
toes.

The gown may open in this manner,
go that there is a row of fabrlo.cover-
ed or pearl buttons or of brald frogs
all down the front, caught at the walst
by a loose girdle. Many of the new
gkirts also open In the front, reem-
ing nothing but wide oblongs of dress
goods wrapped about the form feml
nine,

Or that long line may be A slmu-
lated opening, whereas the dress
fastens quite conventlonally in back.
Then there 18 a frill effect of lawn or
linen, deeply scalloped and perhaps
edeed with embrofdery or iteelf em-
broldered. [Indeed, a fold and & row
of buttons In the exact vertical middle
of a gown will gfve the deslred effect
with a minlmum of troutle.

Then there Is the tunle effect. A
tucked underskirt and a tunie slashed
down from the frilled Duteh collar to
below the knees will make one look
delightfully long and slim.

Moreover, simple defining embroid-
ery will do a great deal; and there is
always the sash, appropriately draped
and fasténed at ehoulder and knee.

And tha applied strip of embroldery
over net, or of bralding, or dress
goods figured in a contrasting color
to the plaln fabrie, always succeeds
in its effects, especlally when the
whole skirt 1s vertically plaited In
wide folds and the nappliqued band
reaches entirely to the low-cut geck.

The important thing to remember is
not to undo the effect, laboriously
gained, of the airaight fromt line by
wide frilla or tucks elsewhere in the
gown. Lot everything be subdued to
this one feature, s> that the idea of
length ls accentuated.

And s0, all hall to the longline of-

{ foct.

AEPARTEE ENDS IN DISASTER

Fresh Young Man In Qulck Lunch
Room Is Unexpectedly Show-
ered With Oatmeal,

The young man with the iron cheek
entered the quick lunch room and
geated himself at the third table

"Bellnda,” he called famiierly, “you
look fresh this mornlog.”

“Not half as frech as some others”
retorted the pretty waltress with an
slevation of her nose.

“Well! Well! Have you calf brains?

“If 1 did you wouldn't order them,
for you have an oversupply now.'"

“My, but you are getting good for
the matinea, With the high price of
menata, eggs come in handy these days,
don't they?"

“No; they come In crates.”

“Wow! Did you ever hear the story
of the incubator chick? It's not out
yot?"

“That will do, sonny. Did you ever
hear the story of the cold porridge?
Well, It'sa on you!”

There was an unexpected tilting of
‘ma dish and the young man with the
fron cheek was showered with oat

menl,

Red, Weary, Watery Eru.
Relluod Bykilurllm 'l?“ anm{) rﬁ
Murine IFor Your Eye muhlu‘ ou W
I..lka Murine. It Soothes. &t Your

gista. Write For Eye Honl:n.
rine Eye Nomedy Co., Chicago,

Works Both Ways.

“The clarinet,” remarked the ama-
teur ns he paused to get his second
wind, “ls the hardest Instrument to
w.l.

“Anyway,” rejoined hls oneman au-
dience, “it can’t be any harder to play
than It is to Usten to."

‘l‘uﬂuﬂ will ind Mrs. Winslow's Boothing
Byrup tue beat remedy to Use fog thelr ehildras

during the toothing period.

. He Got Another Job.

“We make it a rule here,” sald tha
warden to the new prisoner, “to as-
slgn prisoners to the trades  with
which they are most famillar and will
make no exception In your case.*What
Is your occupation?

‘I'm an aeroplane chauffeur,” ro

"plled the new boarder, ua he grinned

a4 gruesome grin

CASTORIA

For Infants and Children.
The Kind You Have Always Bought

Bears the
A m

Bignature of
AmMBnuiiy o —aws,

A wlld stab of sound mwle the hely-
lesis alr waves ghudder.

“Great guns, what's that!" eried e
man across the way,

“That," replled his wite, “is our
nelghbor, Miss Screech, singing at the
open window.”

The man secowled darkly.

“There should be no open season
for windows in the Sechreech family”
he grimly declarsd

~

“I have been using Cascarets for In-
somnin, with which l have been afflicted
for twenty years, and I can say that Cas-
carets have given me more relief thanany
other remedy I have ever tried. I shall
pertainly recommend them to my friends
s bem¢ull that they are represented.””

Thos, Gillard, Elgin, 111,
Plensant. Palatable. Potent. Tante Good.
Do . Never Sigkot,. Wenken or Gripa
10e, 26c, B00. Mever pold in bulk, The gon.
wine tablet stamped C C C. Guarsntesd to
CHre Or yUur mansy

Tents, Awnings, Sails
Caty, Hammocks, Canvas and Covers

1 o L0090 at faectory prices.
PACIFIC TENT AND AWNING CO.,
17 N. Firat 5t Portiand, O,

“'

'r5—-

’{nmnr

REDUCE THE COST OF LIVING

Vil sECRESCENT
74 BAKING POWDER
4 25¢. FULL POUND

DAISY I-'LY KILLER :,.,..m“_u:
'ln.;'n lll mlll.

prepard
RAROLD 80N nq
20 DeEath

ASTHMA AND HAY FEVER
are quwkl{ relieved by Wyalt's Asthma
Remedy., Guaranteed or money refund-
ed. Ask your druggist or send six
cents postage for Free Sample to

. C. WYATT, Druggist.
VANCOUVER, WASHINGTON

PACIFIC EMPLOYMENT CO.

of Postland, Oregon

FURNISHES HELP FREE
10 EMPLOYERS

Muin offiss, 12 North Second BL Maln 870; A 1408
Ladios Dept, 2064 Morrisen SL Main 1008 A 2004

Phone or wire oriers st our expense

Union Palnleu Dentists

FullSetof Toeth, ... .......... 5.00
Bridge Work or Teeth without Pht- $3.30 1o g
Crowns 5 t

Bilver Fillings......... ',.soc il
et Flste Made IR |
g b
Hous o m tofp m  E1W Morrison Street.




