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Terse Tales From Humorous Pens

TRIED AND TRUE.
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““Yes,” said Show, ‘s fine luncheon.
Salad, lentiis, cress, greens, a_luncheon
Nt for & cow—excune me, | mban for &
Ring." ™

wemslgpi——

ALMOST AN ANGEL.

George Ade was talking st & June
wedding In Chleage aboyt matrimony

“Matrimony s perbaps a little too
much ldeallsed.” he sald. “Thess June
brides. radiant under thelr white vells
in & glitter of Jure sunabine. seem
apable of changihg ¢arth Into heaven.
but as a matter of fact they are not
capable of anvthing of the sort

1 am n hearty sympathy with old
Browa. to whoam young Bisck sald at
a wedding

‘A good wife can make a verilable
angel of & man’

“Yae, that's 80 old Brown agreed.
My wife came mnear making one of
me with har fArst bhateh of dough-
Bute. “—=Waghingion Biar

———a—

DIDX'T KNOW THE KING.

A wmearvice papar relates an amusing
story of King Louls of Bavaria. HMis
Majeaty was much annoyed on ORe Oc-
caglom when the soidier on guard at
the palacrs gatas negiectsd to presant
arme. The truth was the seidler Ald
not know His Majesty by sight.

“Why doan’t you pressat armaT™ the
latier asked. angrily. “Den’t yéu Enew
to whem you Aare indebtad for your

dally braad™

The santry giared angrily at the
King. and, imagining him to be the
army baker, replied

“S80 you are the miserable son of &
baker who furnishea the soldlers with
bread, are you? Well, 1 shogyld like to
Bays you by yourself in some gquiet
place I'd apread your ungaluly an-
stomy over three kingdoms! 19 make
dough of you'

————
SHIFTING THE BLAME.
It was & nles littla house, built

apecially to the owner's plans, and had
everyihing up to data, with & few re-
mindars of the good old days. For In-
stance, there was & sun-dial placed at
tha foot of the garden.

On the fArst sunny day the owner
compared his own rellable gold chron-
ometer with Old Sol's timeplece, and
found there was a Jdiffersnce of twe
hours Obviously the fgures on the
sun-4ial had besn misplaced. The
bullder was sent for and tved.

“Hava a look at that surd-dial agaln™
sald the owner, significantly: “It makes
the time 11 A. M.” when as & mattar of
fact, the correct time s 1 P M.™

The builder lodked long and -
estly at his handiwork and then
slapped his leg.

“ART™ he eaxcialmed with & proud
ring In Ris volce, "I see wvot it ia, air
There's something wrong mit the
sun'™

—

Ambassador Bryce, says the Beoston
Herald, was talking at a reception In
Washington about the abolitilon of
“birching” at Bton, the famous English
pubile school

“I am glad,” sald Mr. Bryce. “that
Etom bove will be no loager birched. 1|
am afrald that same of the masters of
Fton have hitherts beileved too strong-
Iy In the apaphthegm.

“‘A puplil's sxtremity is a teachers
epportunity.” ™

———

HE SHOULD HAVE RBREEN DEAD.

Ex-Qovernor Alva Adamasa was the
guset of homer at the recent alfalfa
bangust in Rifie, Colo —a banquet, says

the Denver Newas whereln appsarsd

i mifaifs biscult, alfaifa stuffed turkey

|
|
|

maahbed alfalfs (far better than mashed
potatoes), alfaifa-jeaf soinach, alfalfs
tea and clder. alfalfa sajad and alfalfa
toothpicks.

“Alfifa i delicioun.” sald Mr. Adams
at the banquet's end as he drew his
napk!n mcross his moulh I have
saten and dronk heartily of it. 1 can
enly speak of It In terma of the highest
praise

“The people misjudge aifalfa. They
misjudge It &5 the ‘blled clothes slory
misjudges the clvillzation of the West

“According to this I'belous story, &
Harvard professor visited the West on
s geographical expedition. In Albertus
he put up with a rancher. The AOrst
night on the ranch he slept In his
clothes llke the rest of the boys, out
of politenssa, but the second night he
complained about this

1 cam’t stand it,” he sald to the
rancher. | don’t seem 1o gel my real
My boota aspecially incommods me.'

“Sc¢ the hospltable rancher stretched
a cowskin acroas the shack and that
night the Harvard professor alapt In
pis long. white nightgorwn by himseif.

“Atl daybreak the night foreman cama
in while the professor was still slum-
bering. The foreman cast one Kiancs
At the slaeper, then tiptoed forth and
sald to the rancher:

‘‘Rather andden, wa'nt ¥

““What? the rancher asked

“Why, the death of the old prof’

“%e'n not dead’ wsald the ranchar
ha's sleepin'’
‘“Then what In tarnation ia !'u‘

wearin’ them biled cloihes for? snorted
the foreman Never saw a chap laid
out In biled clothes afore ‘cepting he
wan dead.” ™

e —

MOTHER TOOK THE POKER FOT

“There are five pova In our family.”
sald Charlea H Landle. late Congreass-
man from Delphi, Ind. to the Wash-
ington Post. “and once A year we go to
the old home for a Christmas dlaner
with father and mother and our two
sloters, for, like the old story In varse,
we Are smven,

"Last Christmas we ware all happy
aftar a royal dinner. and the brothers
declded 1o have & quiet little game of
pokar, HBrother Walter, who Is best
known in Indlana as ‘Happy Jack,” had
come all the way from Porto Rico,
where he holda a Goverament job—he
wouldn't be & Landls otherwise—and
he In known as the beat poker player In
Indiana; that is, in the little family
game. Wall, as usual. ‘Happy Jack'
was gathering In the shekels. and had
about 11 good American lron dollars
stacked on his corner of the table

“Suddenly the door openesd and in
walked mother, We were all stunned
and ailent that the good woman should
cateh us, and no one spoke. Mother
broke Lhs silence., however, when she
walked up to ‘Happy Jack's’ side and
picked up the money., ‘1 will just save
thia for our next Christmas dinner,'
sald mother. an ahe carefully gathered
in the coln and left the room smliling.
and adding no further comment, There
was afother apell of silence as we
heard her retreating footsteps, but you
know Indlana politiclans are a Te-
sourceful people. and we were not long
dismayed ™

——————
APPEARANCES MISLEADING.

George Tould, at = dinner at Geor-
glancourt. sald wittily of a suspected
gold mine:

“Gold mines are [lke human belnge—
they can't ba judged by thelr appear-
ance. You know what Frank R. Stock-
ton used to say about judging by ap-

rances:

“‘Don’t trust & man becauses he car-
riss a silk umbrella—he may have left
s cottom one In its place.’ “—Washing-
ton Btar. .

‘Ten A\imics With The

SOME -OF ‘THE -QUIPS AND -JESTS TROM-PENSOF- THE:

fQuipa and Flings

Willle—Did the doctor make you
t?k‘: nasty medicine when you were
slok”

Freddle—No; it was father why made
me take t—Puck

- - -

The Thin One—Remember,
that T am a ®siar

The Other—Oh, 1 know 30U Are a
star. but you would look hetter, dear,
It you were a little meteor!—London
Opinton.

pleass,

-
“Ritty.” sald her mother, rebukingly,
“you must sit still when you are At the
table.”
I can't mamma,” protesiad the little
girl. “I'm a Agetarian''—Cricago Tri-
hune.

- -
Laborer—And hay they tall bulldings
in America, PatT
Pat—Tall hulldings hav ther—falth,
Mike, the last ons | workesd on we had
to lay on our stomachs to let the moon
pasa. —Lile,

- - -

Mra. Nexdore—Why don't
yvour Willls piay baseball
other boys?

Mrs. Gresense—A part of the gams, T
understand, la stealing basss, and I'm
afzald it might have A bad Influence.—
Boaton Transcript

. .
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.

“Aﬁro yvou going anvwhers this Bum-
mer™

“No, | can’'t get away. Tou aee, wWe
have two major leagues ball teams In
this town and the schedules hava heen
wo arranged that thers will be A game
here every day during the season’”—
Judge.

-

‘He—I1s Misa Smith in?7

Mald—No, sha's out

He—Well, then, call Miss Smythe.

Mald—She's out, oo

He—1 guess I'll ait by the firs and
walt.

Maild—I'm sorry. but the fira is out.
—Sphinx.

L L -
"Well, littls boy, 4id you go to the
circus the other day™ “Yesa'm. Pa
wanted te go, 8o | had to go with him."

—Kansas City Journal. o
- - -

“That helress I8 going 1o MArry a
struggling young man.” “If she s A
sure enough helress what's he strug-
gling for?"—Houston Poat.

- - -

Partiality—"The Jipador twisted
one ofh is long red mustaches and
smiled a little grimly at the other.”"—
Cassell’'s Magaszine. WhY this favorit-

iam T—FPunch.

“Gracs ia having & grand time at the
seashore.” Mot a milllonalire, per-
hapat “No: she met & Young fellow
who want down with 5300 saved up."—
Washington He:“ld;

That Held Him for a While.—He
(during the spat)—Well, ff you want
to know it, 1 married you for your
money. She—1 wish 1 could tell as
sasily what I married you for.—Boston

Transcript.
. -

Strong Enough for Her.—Authoress
(ln search of "eopy”)—And 1 suppose
visitors ars not common in this out-of-
the-way place? Buperior walter—Hin-
deed they har—painfully so, most hof
‘em!—London Opinion

- - - -

Mra. Loudtons—John, 4o you think =
scarlat hat would ha too much for ma?

Husband—I1 don't know. I've never
heard you in one.—Life.

- - -

Cur Touchy Head Mistreas—You
needn’t get angry. Bridget. 1 merely
asked you to try and not Epors so loud
nights. Bridget—It's interferin’ ye are

wid what Of de outside fne workin’

hours, an' Ol not athand t—Ex-
change.
- - -
“Why. 8 year ago you told me this

place was easily worth 515,000, Now
you estimate it value at less than
$10,000." “You must remamber that |
was trying to sell it to you then. Now
you want me to sell it for you."—Chi-
cago Record-Herald.

- -

Figg—Well, you know the old say-
ing: “Contentment s better than
wealth.”

Fogg—That's s0; people dom’t try to
horrow it from Yyou-—Boston Tran-
seripl.

Howard—Did she refuse
manT

Coward—Well, in a delicats, indirect
Way. Bhe told me she naver wanted
anvthing she could get easily.—Har-
per's Baszar.

you, old

“How dld you get the black aye?™

“It happened In a billlard parlor. 1
forgot I waan't on the bleachers and
eriticised & man's poor play."—HKansas
City Journal

-
Kicker—Our zecond baseman would
make an axcellent awimmer,
Bnicker—Why mo?
Kicker—He strikes out so boldly.—

Judge.

“How are you at ploture puszies

“Pretty Ialir"™

“Maybs you can put together these
40-0dd parts I have taken out of my
automobile."—Pittsburg Post.

- - -

“We countrymen have the best of it
Then all #lse fails we can eat the for-
eat presarves.”

“I don't know that you have the best
of It.” retortad the eclity fellow, "We
have our AUDWAY jam.“—Loulaville
Courler-Journal.

-

e

“John, Is that you<
“Yeah, Mary."”
“What sre you doing down there?

Why don’t you comé up to bed?”

*I'm afrald of gettin' hurt on these
darned revolvin' stalrsh."—Chicago
Reacord-Harald.

- -

*“Yen, Charlle Is ap brave as a atack
of lions. Did you hear about his dar-
ing & policeman to arrest him.” “No,
Gea! What happenad?’ “He was arrast-
8d."—Cleveland Plain Dealer.

- L] -

“who savs thers ars no women hu-
morists?” “I don't know. Why? My
typewritar gpells As funny as Artemus
Ward In his palmieat daye."—Loulsville
(:ouprinr-.lourngt

LYulu was watehing her mother
working among the flowers. “Mamma,
she sald;

1 know why flowars grow.”
“they want to get out of the dirt,'—

Lippincott's.

“Walter.”

“Yes. air.”

“Have you ever been to the Zoo

“No, sir; why do you ask?!

“1 was just thinking how thrilling
you'd find it to sit and watch the tor-
tolses whiss by.”—The Tattler.

- L L]

“Why has your son decided not to go
into the ministry? = Well, we've
thought it all over and cams to the
conelusion that he ain't fitted for It
He don't like chicken.'—Chlcago Rec-
ord-Herald.

e

- -

Mrs. Grammercy—The number of
buttons the present styles call for is a
blessing in dlaguinse. Mrs. Park—I1 quite
agres with you. It's now posaible to
spend two hours dresssing without
wasting your tlmt—L!to.

funmy” X\en.

NE WSPAPE R-HUMORISTS.

Among the Poets of the Daily Press

ECONOMY.

1 used to get my dinners
At restaurants and such;
The check the waltar brought
Was usually this much—
$I.50.

me

Bui new, since I've discovered
The joys of wedded bliss,
My Mary xets the dinners—

The cost for fwo iz this—
$0.63.

However. ther#?'a m Xas Trange

That ormaments our fiat:

The way my Mary runs ib
Brings monthly blll= like that—
$43.20.
—Milwaukee Daily News.
s
NONCOMMITAL,

1 4o not itke to speak of It
Or call unto your notles now,
The weather, but T must admit

There are pome sweal beads on my
brow,
1 will not aay to ¥ou that ]

Am swaltering, although 1 am
Upon the heat today I'll try

To be as silent an A clam.

Tha faot that voy are warm, I know.
I will not call it to-our mind;
T will not say 1 wish for snow
And ice, for that would bs unkind.
1 =ill not even mention here
That 1 am almost overcome.
And wish a cool whva would appear;
Upon that subject I'll be dumb.

I only know [ cannot 4o
Another bit of work today=
I'm quites worn out and weary, 100.

And all my thoughts have gone
astray.
T will not say why this is =0,

Nor tall the cause of my distresx
never kKnow

Why I'm all In you'll
From me; it's up to you o guess,
—Detroit Free Fress,
——
FUTILE WISHING.
O'sr his tight shoulder he saw the new
moon, .
And he wished for fortune And love
and fame,

Then he stepped on an upturned nafl,
and the boon—
Or the aeveral boons—hs had craved

ne'er came.

ghe found a clover, four leaves it pos-
sensed,

And she made a wish for his love
that day:
But she happened to stand 'neath a

lornets” nest—
And the world rolled on In the sam»
old way.
—Record-i{erald.
e

COUDN'T BE HAFPPY.

He fretted as n boy,
He worrled as a man’®
He criticised and questioned
The unlversal plan;
He made all llves a burden
Through his everlasting “Why
Was ever man craated,
Bince he's only born to die?”
He prospered In his buginess, \
But was always in the dumps,
Becaust the stocks he carried
Were llable to slumps;
When he malie a sirike he zrumbiedy
“Now, tell me, what's tha use
Of heaping up great riches
When to live we've no excuss?”

He was married and was happy,
Till he chanced to think that fate
Might take away his loved ones

And leave him desolaTy,
Benenth a cloud of darkness
He always would ablde,
And he never turned It over

To =ee the other side.

After years of this dsprefsion
He has riches and to spare,

But he cannot take his.pleasure—
There is danger In the alr,

Bo ha worries and he worrlea

* As he turns life's middle page,

For now he's leoking forward
To a penniless old age
———

THE. TO HIS SECRETARY,
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Our glorious Natlon wears a crown.'
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“*But, gentlemen,
And very quickly
fear I am iletaining 3
tinmert: ‘Shouts. ‘No!
Johnsoen, you write the rest,
You know how |
And every second phrase empic
in brackets, ‘Fine! Youre ri
New York
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A ROBIN AT DAYBREAK,
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when ainks
sn [ow
age shrinks,

ot
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my

recite.

World.

"Tin 4 o'clock.
The fatal ebb
The human
That from this hour
Fearing the
The ne'sr-returning

pulse

t0 g0

wa

But with such song to cliarm
The silence-wenriod car,
Wha could evoke alarm
Or cherish thought of (ear?

in hiz nest,

high

he depariing

rohin,
Telis t
The story of hix quest

For life's love-born delight

A

night

He eloquontiy sing
Beyond the ken o

Even as genius wings
Above the writien word,

L
f hird;

and woa,
names,

Ere came man's mirth
Faurth's primal Joy
Then, In prophetic gulse,

He gecks bayond the flames
TWhere auns o wan® or rise,

Stars that have yeat Lo

—Foston

he

glow!
Transeript
—_—

NEW 1'OoOlL.
rocked

THE

The man who the boal swWAm
out.
He still bids timid folks complain
Of his bravado wa shout
“Pleass do not tilt the asroplane!”

Washington Star.
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THE ADVENTURES OF SHERLOCK HOLMES

CONTINUED FROM PAGE 8.
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trade staring at my friend
mazement, sxpectation, and de-
asing oA ather acrosg his
folmes satood hefore us with
njurer who is performing

¥y n wl
et
ank

i

reatest asalast

ade. T will
me to Lhe
a

B

alures }
alr af a
kin

s

dly send one of your
bpuckets of water®
v the floer here, free
on either side. New [
all ready.”

bagun

eonstables for
iraw
the wall
Are
face had to grow
BET)

kinow whethsr you are play-
with wus, Mr. Eherlock
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I have an excellent
iNnE
remember ¢

sOmMme

surely
all
gocd Lestrade, that
reason for every-
that [ do You may possibly
at you chaffed me a little,
ago, when the sun seemed
your side of the hedge 3o you must
Ee me a little pomp and cerse~
nox Might I a=k you, Watson,
that window and then to put
mateh to the edge of the atraw™
1 did and, driven hy the draught,
coil of gray amoke swirled down the
while the dry straw crackled
nd flamed
Now, we must goee Il we can find this
tness for you. Leatrade Might 1
k you ail to Join in the ery of
e Now, then: one, two, three—"
Fire'™ we all yelled
Thank veu [ will trouble you once
172
Fire®

Juat

o e
on
not Erue
nony

Lo open

wridoer,

nace more. Eentlemen, and all
fogelher
Fire™ The shout must have rung
r Norwood
! had diy died away when an
amaizing thing happened. A door sud-
jenly Mew open out of what appeared:
i e solld wall at the end of the cor-
sidor, and a lttle, wizsened men darted
of 1t ke & rabblit out of Its bur-
rew,
Capital,” sald Holmes calmiy. “Wat-
a hucket of water aver the straw.
will do! Lestrade, sllow me to

nOT)

That

—

presant you.with your principal mise-
ing witness, Mr. Jonas Oldacre.”

The datective stared at the new-
comer with blank amasement The lat-
ter was blinking in the bright light of
tha corridor and peering at us and at
the smouldering fire. It was an odlous
tace—erafty, viclous, malignant, with
shif'y light grey ayes and white laahas,

“What's this, then”™ sald Lestrade
At last “What have you beean doing
all this time, ohT™

Oldacre gave an unsasy laugh,
shrinking back from the furfous red
tace of the angry detsctive

“1 have done no harm.™

“s'o harm? Tou have done your best
to Kot AD innocent mAn In
wasn't for this gentleman I am
not sure that you would net have sue-
ceeded.”

The wrethed creature began to
whimper.

“I am wure, air, It was only my prac-
tien!l joke™ \

“Oh! a joke, was &7 Tou wen't find
the laugh on your side, I promise you.
Take him down sfd keep him in the

| aftting-room until 1 come. Mr, Holmes,"

he continued, whan they had gons, “1
couid not speak before the conatables,
but I don't mind saying, In the prea-
ence of Dr. Watson, that this Is the
brichtest thing that you have done yet.
though it is & mystery 1o me how You
did it You have saved an innocent
man's life and you have prevenisd a
very grave scandal, which would have
rulned by reputation in the Force”

Hoimes amiled and clapped Lestrade
upon the shoulder.

“Instead of being ruined, my good
pgir, you will And that your reputation
has been enormoualy enhanced. Just
maks a féew alterations in that report
which you were writing and they will
understand how hard it s te throw
dust in the eyes of Inspector Lestrade.”

“And you domn't want your name (o

Appear™
“Not at all The work is Its ewn
reward. Perhapa | shall get the credit

also at some distant day, when 1 per-
mit my sealous historian 10 lay out
,._;'. toolscap once more—ah, Wateon?
Well, now, let us ses whers this rat
has bsen lurking.”

A Iath-and-plaster partition had
been rin across the passage six feet
from the end, with a door cunningly
concealed In It It was It within by
slits under the eaves. A few articles
of furniture and a supply of food and
water ware within, together with a
number of books and papers,

“There's the advantage of being a
bullder,” sald Holmes, a8 we came out.
‘He wan able 1o fix up his own littls
hiding-place without any confedarates
—aave, of course, that precious house-
keoper of his, whom I should lose no
time in adding to your bag, Lestrade’

“1'1] take your advice But hew
44 you know of this place, Mr.
Holmes™

“] made up my mind that the fel-
low was In hiding iy the house. When
I paced one corridor and found it wsix
feet shorter than the corresponding
one beldw, It was pretty clear where
he was, 1 thought he had not the
nerve to e gulet before an alarm of
fire. We could, of course, have gond
In snd taken him, but it amused me

to make him reveal hipeelf, besides, T
owed you a little mystiffeation, Le-
strade, for your chaff in the morning.”

Well, air, you certainly got equal
with me on that But how In the
world did you know that he was in the
houss at all™

‘“The thumb-mark, Lestrade. You
sald It was Anal, and »0 It was, In a
very different sense. I knew it had not
bean there the day before. I pay a
good deal of attention to matters of
detall, as you may have observed, and
I had examined the hall and was sure
that the wall was clear. Tharefore it
had been put on during the night.”

“Bul how ™™

“Very simply. When those packeis
ware sealed up Jonas Oldacre got Me-
Farlane to secure one of the seals by
putting his thumb upon the soft wax.
It would be done se quickiy and a0 na-
turally that | dare say the young man
himsalf has no reecollection of it. Very
Nkealy !t Just so happened, and Oldacre
had himself no notlon of the use hs
would put It to. Areoding over the
cass In that den of his, It suddenly
struck him what absolutely damning
evidence he could make agsinest Mc-
Farlane by using that thumb-mark.
It was the aimplest thing In the world
for him to take a wax Impression
from the seal, to molsten it In as much
blood as he could get from a pin-
prick and to put the mark upon the
wall during the night, sl her with his
own hand or with that of his house-
Keaper, 1f vou examine amaong those
documents which he took with him into
his retreat, I will lay you a wager that
you find the seal with the thumb-mark

upom It.*
“Wondearful!” sald Lestrade. “"Won-
derful! It's all as clear arn crystal, as

vou put It But what s the object of
this deep deception. Mr. Holmes™

It was amusing to me to see how the
détective’s overbearing manner had
changed sudden @ that of a child
asking questions of its teacher,

“Well, Ldon't think that Is very hard
to explain. A wvery desp, mallicious,
vindictive person I8 the gentleman
who s now walting us downstairs.
You know that he was once re-
fused by McFarlane’s mother? You
don't! I told you that you should
go to Blackheath first and Norwood af-
tarwards, Wall, this injury, as he
would consider It, has rankled In his
wicked, scheming brain, and all his
life heo has longed for vengeance, but
nevar conld see his chance. During the
last year or two things have gone
againat him—aecret speculation, 1
think—and he finds himself In a bad
way. He determines to swindle his
creditora, and for this purpose he pays
large cheques to a certain Mr. Corne-
lius, who Is, 1 imagine. himself under
another name. I bave mnot (traced
thase cheques yel, but T have no doubt
that they wers banked under that name
at some provineial town where Oldacre
from time to time led a double ex-
intence. He Intended to change his
namae altogether, draw this money and
vanish, satarting life again elsewhere.™

“Well. that ia likely enough™

“ft would strike him that in disap-
pearing he might throw all pursuit off
his track and at the same time have
an ample and crushing revenge upon

hiz old aweetheart. If he could glve
the impression that he had desn mur-
dered by her only child It was a
masterplecs of villainy and he earrired
It out like a master. The idea of the
will, which would give an obvious mo-
tive for the crime, ths secret viait un-
known fto his parents, the reten-
tion of the stick, the blood snd the
animal’'s remains and buttons in the
woodpile all wers admirabls. It was
a net from which It seemed to ma, &
few hours ago, that theTs Was no pos-
sible escape. But he had not that su-
preme gift of the artist, the knowledga
of when to stLOD, He wighed to im-
prove that which was alrsady perfect
—to draw the rope tighter yet round
the neck of his unfortunats vietim—
and so he ruined all. Let us descend,
Lestrade. ~ Tyare are just ona or two
questions that | would ask him.™

The malignant creaturs was seated
in hils own parlor, with a policeman
upon sach side of him.

“It was a joke my good sir—a prac-
tical jJoke, nothing meore,” he whined
incessantly “1 assure you, sir, that
1 almply concealed myself In order to
ses the sffect of my disappearance, and
I am sure that you would not be 50
unjust as to Imagine that I would have
allowed any harm to befall poor young
Mr. McFarlane.™

“That's for a jury to decide” sald
Lestrade. “Anyhow, we ahall have
you onm a charge of consplracy, If not
for attempted murder.”

“And you'll prabably find that your
creditors will impound the banking ac-
count of Mr. Cornelius,” sald Holmes.

The little man started and turned his
mullgnant eyes upon my friend.

“{ have to thank you for a good
deal,” said he “Parhaps I'll pay my
dedt some day.”

Holmes smlled Indulgently.

=] fancy that, for soms Years, ¥ou
will ind your (ime very fully oecuplied,"”
said We “By the way, what was it
you put Into the woodplie besides your
old trousers? A dead dog. or rabbits,
or what? You won't tell? Dear me, how
very unkind of you! Well, well, 1 dare
say that a couple of rabbite would ac-
count both for the hlood and for the
charred aslos. If you eaver write an
account, Watson, you caAn maks rab-
bits serve your turn.”

{Copsright by A. Conan Doyle.)
—
Relics of a Touring Ship.

Manchester Guardian.

The Malampus, King George's old
ship, In which he touresd the world,
has now been broken up., and the tons
of material of which she was buflt
will be brought under the hammer.
Both King George and Queen Alexan-
dra desire mementoes of the old vessel
and they have given orders—the King
for & garden chalr and Queen Alexan-
dra for & suite of garden furniture.
These will be made of teak wood usad
in the fittings of the officers’ apart-

Blis of Trade Italy.

London Daily News.

Italy's prinelpal imporis are cersals,
raw cotton. coal, machinery, lumber,
raw silk, hides, horses, wool and halr,
fron, mineral oil, meeds, coffee, colors
and varnishes, copper, jute, mother of
pearl, nitrate of soda, paraffin, phos-
phates., Erease. precious stones, wood
pulp, tobacco, rallway cars, tin, sul-
phate of copper and sulphate of am-

monla

GREAT WHITESERP

CONTINUED FROM PAGE 4.

ENT OF THE MALORLI

which he was surs would hold them,
and the girth of the snalle was E£o
large that they would draw the skin
clear over the top of tha hasketwork
and lle Inside untll they were safe from
chaservation. The head he could hold
above water by running a paole up the
neck, and a couple of poles spliced to-
gether would hold the tall out bebhind.
The basketwork would glve anough
roundness to the body to dacelve any-
body, especially in ths waler, and as
the snake swam up or dewn the river
at pleasure no one would think any-
thing atranges at seeing it or would
dare investigats too closely. It would
certainly be a coupla of days before
they would be missed, perhaps longer,
and by that time he hoped to be beyond
pursuit. In any eveni, no more hor-
rible fate could be theirs than the one
to which they were doomed.

$isldee caught his enthusalsm, and
at ance set to work. They really, upen
sober mecond thought had plenty of
time, for the snake never Was seen for
at least two weeka after it had gorged
a bullock, during which time it lay
torpld In its hall digesting Ita mexl,
and until the end of that time It would
exolite suspleion at once If ft were seen
in the river.

The Aay at last dawned. howaver.
when the Oreat White Serpent would
again be stirring. Haldee's basket-
work. made as nearly waterproof as
posxible, was ready, and the knife had
besn sharpened 1o a razor-edge upon
a smooth stone Harding had found on

the bank of the river. Grasping it
firmly, he gave his wife a long em-
the door,

brace. and swinging open
stepped resolutely within the Hall of
the Berpent.

There it lay, stretched al its enor-
mous lsngth, Inert and motionless still
from its gorge, the Great White Ser-
pent of the Malorii. Softly but swiftly
Harding dashed toward Ita head. As
he spproached, It opened Its eyes laxily
and fixed them full upon him with a
sinister stare. There was something
so evil, so mallgnant, so cruel and dev-
flish in their pallid depths that for an
instant they halted as an Icy hand
sesamed to clutch his heart. The next
he had taken the last siride, and surely
and mightily struck the blow. The
keen, heavy knife bit clear through
the backbone, right at the base of the
skull. There was a mighty heave of
the huge body, and Harding leaped
acrosa It just in time to aveld being
énveloped in the fatal embrace of "its
horrid folds. Writhing and twisting,
colling and unceiling., now lashing out
with tremendous force, next contract-
ing into fearful knots, the enormous

reptile thrashed wildly about the hall
A dosen times Harding missed an aw-

ful death by the least fraction of an
inch before he gained the dooer his

wife bravely held epen for him. Breath-

less and panting they watched the
earth-shaking death throes of the
monster.

At last, with 2 mighty guiver from

head to tall it lay stlll in death. With
a shout of triumph Harding sprang to
its side, and slippad tha point of his
knife under the thick skin where his
blow had laid it epan. Rlip, rip, rip.
and he had It slit clear to the tall, still
feintly moving. He worked with fe-
varish energy, Haldee vallantly help-
ing. for now they had littie time to
spare, and hs found that before their
strength was equal to drawing the
skin from under he had to cut the body
Into lengths, They hardly took time to
breathe. The pweat streamed from
them. A dosen times their strength
ssemed exhausted. But, as night falL
the baskstwork was in place, the thick
skin drawn up around it and sewn up,
except for a slit big encugh to admit
them, and made as waterproof &t the
seam as possible with melted beeswax,
the pole holding the head above Waler
propped mecurely in place, the ather
spliced one extended the tail, and as
he held this oddest of vessels, buoyant-
ly floating upon the stream running
acroas the end of the hall, and noted
fts naturalness. Harding at last fejt
with an exultant thrill that escape Was
& porsibility.

Haldee was already inside with a
small store of provisions, Harding
stepped lightly in and siretched him-
self upon the bottom, after one keen
look around to ses that ail was right
so far. FHa drew the skin together
abeve them, and tha current awept
them out upon the broad bosom eof the
river. For good or Ill their strange
voyege had begun.

And it went better than even Hard-
ing, In his most sahgulne moments,
had dared hope. For three nights and
two days they driftad with the cur-
rent, without accldent or molestation,
and shortly after dawn of the third
day he was suddenly awakened from
the light doze he had permitied him-
self by the sound of rifle shota and the
nolss of bullets sipping Into the water
at hia aide. With his heart in his
mouth he peered cautlously out. There
hardly 100 yards AwaY, cAme Steam-
ing up a Nttle launch with & man, &
white man, standing in the bow, hlaz-

ing hopefully away at what he mis-
took for s snake.

With & joyous shout., Hardlng sprang |
to his feet. “Hold on! Hoald on there!”
he shouted, waving his arms with
reckless disregard of an upset. ‘Do

¥ou want to start international com-
plications by shooting us?”

“*Ah, beg pardon. I'm sure.”
the sportaman, dropping his
surprizge. "I dldn’t know it was your
private yacht, you know., But what
the davil—oh, beg pardon, & lady, too.”
Explanations ware soon made. The
stranger was an English sportsman ex-
ploring the river in his launch, but at
once he turned back and carried them
to the nearsst port where stsamships
touched. The snake's skin probably
adorns his home at this minute, as
Harding, with great generosity, never
wanting to set eyes on it again. pre-
pentad him with It

A few weeks later Harding and Hal-

replisd
rifle in

des stood upon the deck of a vessel
watching the shores of Africa fade into
the distance.

“And now to get word of my safety
to good old Shelk liderim,” he mur-
mured, looking fondly Into her eyes, “and
then home. my dearest.’”

And Haldee answered, the love-light
ghining back st him happily, “"Whera
yvour homd O beloved, thers is mine.”

(Copyright by Shortstory Pub, Co,)

Have You Found It?

Dallas Lore Sharp, in the Atlantic

There sare beaters, brooms and
Blank's sweepers: there are dry-mopa
turkey-wings, whisks, and vacuum-
cleanera; there are—bul no  matter.
Whatever other things there are, and
however many,0f them In the closet,
the whole dust-raising kit Is Incom-

plete without the Dustless-Duster.
For the Dustless-Duster is final, ab-

solute. What can be added to or taken

A

away from, a Dustless-Duster?

broom is only 1 broom. even
a now broom Its sphere in
limited: ita work Is partial., Damp-

ened and held persistently down by the
the broom

most expert of sweepers;

still leaves something for the Dust-
less-Dunster to day But the Dustless-
Duster leaves nothing for anything to
do. The dusting (s done. Because
there are many who dnst and bagauss
they have searched In wvain for the

like to say
at de-

I should

Dustless-Duster,
be bought

that the thing can

partment stores, at those that hdve &
full lins of departments—at any de-
partmenrt store, in fact; for the Dust-

department Is the largest
of all the departments, whataver the
store, Ask for 1t of your Jjeweler,
grocer. milliner, or ask for “The Ideal™
“The Unlversal” “The Indispensable,™
and you shall have It—the perfact
thihg which you have spant life look-
fng for: which you have thought so
often to have, but found as often that
yvou had not Yet yvou shall have it.

less-Duster

Flights of Gray Wagtalls.

Philndelphia Press.

As indicativée of the conservative na-
ture of birds, a writer calls nttention te
the hablit of the gray wagtail., whieh
offers & striking example of the unde-
viating flight of certaln species. Thin
bird passes its Winters In the heart of
Africa, and in Bummer jt is seen every-

whers in Europe, In Asia and even In
Greenland. Tt has never been known to
travel to North America from Green-
land. It goes to Greenland by way of
England, the Faroe lelands and Iceland.
The bird does not know and will not
know any itinerary that has not besn

tald out by the birds of ity species of the
past.

Liverpool and Its Shipping.

Dundee Adveruiser.

One quarter of sll the British steam
vessels aflont above 5000 tons Is owned in
Iiverpool. One-fifth of all the British
steam tonnage, of whatever aize or de-
seription, = owned In Liverpool. The
Liverpool Steamxnip Owners’ Associa-
tion at the end of last year owned near-
1y 4,000,000 tons of steam shipping.
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