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| CHAPTER XIV—Continued.

: Elhﬂlmdﬂdo to keep quiet, but I
Aid manage to hold my tongue, 1 had
oyes fixed on him, however; ns he

torned to go, his eyes encounterwd

and, 1 thought, fell before them.
a moment we heard the door slam
ind him, and Louise sank sobbing
a chair. Ittook all Birley's efforts
mine to calm her, I think I must
become very much engrossed with
own efforts, for when at length

ey, Birley was gone.
WY on will not leave me,” she maid.
laying ber hand on mine, “till be
comes back?™

That tonch precipitated feeling in
me, and the confession which I had not

Wndel I =honid make for some time
‘y.s'l. Consldering the Lighly wronght
condition of the nerves of both of us, |
do mot think it ia surprisimg that we
ghonld then Lave opened oor hearts to
each other,

1 wish,"" I said, “that I need nover
leave voor sidg again.'

Qn ap impulse of shyness she tried
to withdraw Ler hand, Lu:l kept itand
she let it stay.

“Tonim,'” 1 =mid, *“do you kmow
what that man meant when he accused
me of seeking to marry an heires?"

“Yes,” raid she, with hanging head
(the besutiful head), *‘I think I do.
He said something of the same to me
ut Blackpool.”

““And do you think," I urged, 'th.lt.i
if 1 told that heiress how 1 loved ber,|

I Lad loved ber and thought of her
m th’:dﬁul moment 1 had seen ber,
before | guessed that she might be an
heiresa—do you think if I said that, it
would only be because I expected she
would be rich one day?"’

“Oh, T do not think that at all!
But,'* she said, looking up with a
bright, uncertain emile (which was o
winning!—#o raviching!) “but 1 am
mot an heiress.”

“‘You guess, then, it is you T would
sy this to?—that it is you Ilove and
have ever thought of?"*

' Bhe trembled violently (dear uttered
beart!) but 1 still held her hand.

he
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“Then I—I think,"" she faltered, “I

began to— Do not make me say it!"”

“To Jove me s ilttle? I asked.
“Do, do say it."

#Yes.'" she whispered. Her face
wae hid against my shoulder, and my
srms were about her before she added
—*'buat pot little—very much!""

It was some mements before either
of us spoke again.

“‘Da you think," she said at length,
4it is right that we should have said
these things at such a time?—when we
do not yet know anything certain sbout
my dear, dear father?"’

“Louise,” 1 answered, “darling, 1
would, yoo know, save you the small-
eat pang of pain. Bat I think I ooght
to say at once, desr, that you must give
up the hope that you have clang to, I
know,. in secret, that you might after
all find your father alive. He doee
not live, I am sure now—indeed I may
eay I as good as know where he lies
burfed, thoogh I must not tell yon
more at t. All we can hope to
do thenm, darling, ia to give him a de-
cent resting place. Then we shall go
away out of this tmibl;h l:'kul'l of
money bbing, of horr toiling
and moﬁning in smoke and steam and
poisonous , where tha eye cannot
rest npon one single spot of nature un.
abused—we shall go away to a place
where the people are poorer and milder,
where we may see clear skies and
pore water, and trees and flowers bright
and wholesome. Won’t that be a wel-
some cbange?—and to get away from
the constant talk of ‘brass.’ "'

“Oh, yes,” she exclaimed “‘that will
bo sweet. et us go—ilo let un go ax
poon as ever all things are rettled, and
we huve done somet: ing for our dear
uncle Birley! We shall do romething
for him—shall we nmt?"*

We were thos talkitg when “‘dear
Uncle Birley'” came in.  He prolably

' the nnder-tanding we had
come to, but, like & kind and  discreet
old gentieman as Le is, ke raid nothing

then.
“Wondered where I've Leen, lave
- ~you? < Weil, lad, I've just walxed down
to thy lodgings to tell tl' cld woman
- ghe may go to bed, for thou'rt to stay
here the rest of this night—the last
night but one, very likely, that I sha.|
be here mysel(1"
A tear glistened in his eye, and o
lump rose into his throat; but, after s
“momentary pause, Le talked on, and
thess signs of emotion disappeared.
... We poun went to bed, but I think no
. one of the three elept much,
In the course of an intimate talk
with Lonise which I had that Bunday
I learned how near I had been to losing
ber while she was at Blackpool, where
her vigilant duenna had been & hard,
faithiul old German servant of BStein-
bardt’s, It was only gradually that [
got to know all the anxie'y, and even
tarror, of those daya of detention and
surveillance, but that day I heard to
‘my horror that the poor girl Lad been
w0 wrought upon by Steinhurdt's repre.
sontations of ber duty to her iatﬂel.
“of the heniousness of refusing to [fulfll
» what (Stelnbardt declared) had been
his frequently expressed wish, that she
waa on the point of accepting Frank for
s hueband, when he and hia father were
called away, the one home and the
other to London.

CHAPTER XV.

. Aws I recall the final episodes of my
story so far a# they concern the arch-
P, | Bteinhardt, I am so affected
&'wlhudwd&dg_lm‘;mtl:::t I scarce
i g y  Yet they have such a
’!m:ﬁ'{m I am driiwn to the de.
scription of them, to the risk of omit-
ting one or two matters of quieter inter.
est, which are yot vital to my story.
. | must dispose of. Wednesday

~ gnd Thorsday

ey away, £nd the

arrived, which to think of even
" pow mikes me tremble, It was & dar
.awiﬂm sbout to at-
- pt, and so

-

j=e sat compossd und I turned o

" ™1 did vot guess," ghe murmured

& e o
o, o ']

very little would make it

s,

'ridiculoos! 1 had taken partly to my
| confidence the big son of the landlady
!{s staunzh Lancashire Iad of the ald

{bread).  With him I went through the |

|slides of my story several times, and
| showed him how to manage them with
| effect.

! The evening came and I was almoat
(sinking ander excitement. The place
(of entertainment was that public hall
|in which Freoman had delivered his
| famonsg lecture.  The kind of thing was
rather new in the village, and there
| was a crowded attendance of work poo-
| ple, espoeially of Steinhardt's own.
| Steinhandt, with his wife and =on, =t
Lright in front, where the reflectioon

from the eheot fell full wpon him. |

| When the light= were turned, some out
| and others low, Freemanand [ crept up

| behind the sheet, where | waited with |
trembling pulse and sudden creeping |
Cehills till the, to me, uninteresting |

explained with fluency what the views
meant, or told eomething abont the
places represented. T cannot tell what
it was about, At length his sories of
views and his lecture were finished.
There was & moment's panse—to mé «
wild throb of anxiety—and then the hass
voive ol the manager of the lantern
| boomed forth the annoucement: *‘A
| Lacashire Mystery." Without another
woril the first picture came upon the
eheet (I crept to its corner to watch
Steinhandt). It was two men in an
attitude of quarrael, surrounded by eol-
ored vapors. The eecond followed
quickly without & word of explanation;
the same two men —the one half suffo-
cated, struggling to get out of m vat or
bath of vapore, while the other, with
mouth maffled, held him down. Still
no word of explanstion.  Rapidly
came the third picture—tha man one
lying desd avd dyed before the other,
and beside an open box. Awfal whis-
pers began to stir among the spectators,
who were the more im no doubt
by the silence amid which the pictures
appeared. I ventured to pesp nt Stein-

ed lips. The

forth

e U -

ot e ~

m, who stooped over it. [
neied that at this sight I heard a low
moan from the front bench, but on
glancing at Steinhardt I maw him sit-
ting as before, as if fixed a8 much by
utter astonishment as by horror. The
next picture rapidly blotted out the
gruesomeness of the vther; the portions
of the body lay wrapped in three can-
vas packnges, and the man stood by as
if pondering. Quickly came the next;
the man digging near a ruined build-
ing, with the three packages by him.
“Th' owd epinning mill!" some one
exclaimed sloud ; [had not thought the
resemblance was so recognizable. That
was almost immedistely suceeeded by
the same view of the mill, with the
packages gone, the Lole covered in, and
the man standing as il pulling a rope
which passed over the top of the wall.

*“The devil!"" exclaimed Bteinhardt,
starting suddenly to his feet. But he
recollected himself, and sat down again.

At once the last pictare of all flashed
upon the cheet; the wall lay fiat on the
ground, and the man stood by with the
loose rope in his hand!

Up started Steinhardt, and strode
down the room, amid an ominous
silence, to where the big Dick stood by
Lis apparatus.

“'Where the devil,” I heard him ex-
claim, “dd those horrible pictures
come from? They were not among the
lot I booght! Come, nod—d nonsenee!
You must tell me where yon got them.
Who gave them to you?

There was now & wild hobbub of
talk. Dick, I was sure, had relused to
tell him anything about them. In the
midst of this the lights flashed forth
again, and the people began slowly to
dieperse, with hushed but eernest
speech, Freeman and I slipped out by
& side door.

I went straight to Jaques's cottage.
There [ found Birley. In low, anxious
volces we began to discuss what would
he (meaniog Steinhardt) do  now.
Louise wizhed she had been there, and
| Pirley bad just eald it was as well she

hud not, when a heavy foot rapidly ap-
roached, the lutch was noisily raieed,
the door was dashed open, and Steine
hard stood before us.

“*Boh!" he exclaimed, glaring at Bir-
ley and me, "I have found you, sneaks
{and cowsrds! Yon think with your
fools tricke and your pictures yon will
annoy me, and spoil me! Piff! You
are nothing!—yon are beggars!—yon
are dirt! 1 will have you, Sir Parson,
arrested lor making calomnions charges
Against me!""  How in his fory had he
committed himsel{l

““Herr Steinhardt," said I, at once,
“'the pictares, so far as | heard, were
unucesmpanied by a single word of
comment, except what they drew from
the paople, amrno one could sy that
the fgnres represented were likenesses.
But your guilty, black heart has charged
vou. Asiteaye, Isay: “You are the
murderer of your partner, Mr. Lacroix,
and his remging will now be fonud se-
curely looked, whence you can't remove
them, under that fullen wall!"

His jaw dropped, and bis great body
trembled fora moment, then ap with
sudden impulse of fury he made as il
he would crunch me with a bearish
hug, when Birley came between us,

“Come, "Manuel, none of that. As
I told you, you'e not yet done with law
and Lancashire. You'd better go
home, or go to onr experiments,’’

“Fool!" he cried, still glaring at me.
"Idiot! What scrap of proof have you
of the ridiculons charge yon make?'’

“*¥or one thing I have prool that Mr,
Lacroix, before he went to you at the
works, called here to see his old

unele,”
Has the old idiot found hix

-

"Sﬂlﬂ
tongue at last then?"

We we ail amased, Bteinhsrdt ae
much ss any, at the electrical effect of
this upon old man, I had casually
noticed thronghout the scene that he
had eagerly though painfully listened
I was smitten with fright, s if T saw &
dead man rise to hid feat, when he now
rose st once to hia full towering helght
—n height which 1 eonld not have eon-

L T T — -

. strutched crm to the door,
¢ stood and stared open-eyed, when le

{part of the entertainment came to an |
lend.  The curate neted ae lecturer, and |

bard; be was gazing fixedly, with part.

eslved be as be reclined hud-
dled in his clhair—and, quivering with

© excitement, strove 1o glve ulterance.
This he conld not do, but with light-

ning gosture he pointed with out.
Steinhardt

mnde as il he would himsell compel
him to go.
urged

“Go, “'Masuel; go, man!"
Birley, holding the door opea.

Eteinhardt went without a word, and
the old man fell back in hischair—and
was soon rigid in death,

CHAFPTER XVI.

Birley remaiued that night at the
cottage. When [ left to return to my
lodgings | was surprised, even for the

 momeont terrified, to see lighta across
|u|a stream, hovering about the wpot
which 1 kuew was the tomporary

of Mr, Lacroix. In the moving lights
[ presontly saw figures; [ heard sonnds,
too—the sounds of a pickaxe.

| "They are breaking into the gravel”
T exclaimed to mysell, and resolved 1
wonld go and see.

Lharriedly picked my way round to
the place. Abontthe fallen wall—the
glgantic tomb-glab of Lacroix, which a
brawny plekman, naked to the waist,
wiua hewing at—there stood, 1n sileat,
stolid expectation, a crowd ol thirty or
forty men and lads, with two or three
women with shawls over their heads.
Many of the men were in the colored
garh of the chemical works.

**Pick on that spot where you see the
green,'" T ealled to the hewer; T had
hastily come to the conclusion that
since [ could not hinder the opera-
tions I vught to help.

When I zaid this they all turned and
looked at me,

“You know summat sbout this, de
not yo', parson?'' asked one.

“Something,'" said 1.

“I'm thinking, Mr. Unwin,'" sald an
old man, whom I recognized as the
father of the man to whose death bed I
had been summoned months before;
“I'm thinking this that you've shown
tonight in th' pictures is th' mme busi-
ness as my lnd raved about.

to my connection with the pictures
had been discovered.

In wilence the hewer picked the
bricks loose, pansing now and then to
let & comrade throw the debria anide.
Soon a space was cleared, and he began
carefully to pick into and loosen the
soil. A shovel was brought into requi-
sition, and the earth and rubbish_ wes

thrown anjg

e R i ]

Y

" PRI It were op-
pressed with the spirit of the scene.

*1"ve struck on summat!" exdlaimed
the hewer, pansing abruptly and speak-
ing in a hurried whisper.

Several bands were now tearing af
the soil, and fearfully sounding it.

“ feel a clont,'” whispered one man,
and he began fo tug at it.

“Ah," I exclaimed in alarm, *'you
mustn't disturb them—not tonight, st
least!'*

“Yea, parson,"’ said the man, "'but
we mun. We mun see which on us it
in he's done for like this. There's Jim
Riley gone missing, and Job Kershaw."

(To be comtinusd)

WANTED TO CLIMB THE GATE,

Story of Secrstary Meody and Haughty Bos-
ton Woman

They are telling a story in Washing-
ton about the new secretary of the
navy. Mr. Moody was riding on one of
the Boston suriace cars, and was stand-
ing on the platiorm on the side next
the gate that protected pasengers from
cars coming on the cther track. A
ludy—a Boston lady—came to the door
of the car, and, as it stopped, started to
move toward the gate, which was hid-
den from her by the man standing be-
fore it.

““Other side, pleass, ludy,” said the
conductor, He was ignored as only a
born and bred Bostonian can ignore s
man. The lndy took another step to-
wird the gats. N

*You must get off the other side,”
said the canductor. -

““I wish to get off on thisside,"’ came
the answer, in tones that congealed the
official into momentary silence, Be
fore he conld either explain or expostn.
late, Mr. Moody eame to his assistance,

“'Stand to one side, gentlemen," he
remarked quietly. *"The lady wants to
olimb over the gate.""—New York
Times,

Sent to Comference Committse.

Geu, Grosvenor had just been tell-
ing & story. When he reachied the cli-
max he paused expoctantly, but nobody
Inughed. They looked st him in & re-
proachful manner, and the general,
with some irritation; tartly explained
the point of the joke, They then
laughed, but it was an effort, and Sen-
ator Payne said:

“"Grosvenor, you are deteriorating,
Formerly anyone cotild see your jokes
after one application."

“Yes,' roplied the crestfallen Gros-
venor, abjectly, “‘and now they have to
be sent to & conference eommittes,—
New York Times.

England’s Mint.

Bome striking detalls of the opers-
tions of the mint are given in the esti-
mata for the coming financial year.
The profit on silver and bronze coinage
in estimated to be the sume as lnat year,
namely, 800,000 pounds, while (he
lorx on worn coins withdrawn from eirs
eulation, is expected to amount ta 52,-
000 pounds, as aguinst 60,000 pounds
Inst year. The gold colnnge represents
a loss of 5,000 pounds. The costs of
preparing and engraving the king's
seals is put at 2,000 pounds.—London
Daily News.

Where Bronze ls Weak

An astonishing decrease in the ten-
uile strength snd ductility of bronze at
temperatures above 400 degroes Fahren-
heit has heen reported by Prol. €. Bach
of Btnttgart, With an alloy of 01 per
cent copper, 4 of gine snd 5 of tin,
these properties were reduced ahove 8
per cont at 400 degrees, but about 50
per cent st 600 dergees. This discov.
ery suggests csution in the we of
bronge lor englne parts In contact with

Spread of Chylization,

The first Tagalog-Englieh and Eng-
lish-Tagslog dictionary has just been
completed. It In work of Dr,
Btomple of New York, who worked-on
the Tagalog grammar befors our war
with Epain.

ve  Las been full of troubles  within

'NOW A KING IN FACT.
TBUT THE;;:;_ NO GOOD REASON
TO ENVY ALFUONSOQ,

| Threatening Foliticsl Situation Con-
fronts Spain's Young Kuler — Hin
Mother's Struggle in His lBehalf-1le

| 1s Neither Potied Nor Spoiled,

| The scepter to which he was  bom,
| but whilch has been withbeld trom blm,
bas passed luto the hauds of Alfouso
XHL of Bpaln. The lad whom the
world has pitied, and lnto whose fulure
it way well look with deep concern,
who was fatberiess from  birth, snd
whose courageous mother's regeney
and
| without, who has blmself seen  his
[eountry lose 100,000 square miles of ter
! ritory and 12,000,000 of population—this
boy Is now a full-fedged wonarch. Heo
has been deseribed as a physical weak-
| liug, with corresponding mental insufll.
clency. Those famillar with his train.
| Ing and acquainted with his personal.
ity say this ls not true-that he s
|atrong. For his own and his conntry's
|uh. It Is to be boped that this Is troe
No weakling ean master the political
|lltnltlon which confronts Alfonsa, The
country Ia barely recovering from the
'recent war with the United Statea
Discontent and trouble are rampant In
| every direction. Political strife of varl.

e bas had teachers of wmilitary ol

ence, and (0 all departments of human
Enowledge 18 as proficient as & boy of
I years, subject 10 & most eareful
training and gifted with a clear latelll-
genee, may be expected to be.  Tlis
mother has neither petted nur apolled
him.

There Is no coronation In Spaln, such
& custom belng forclgn to the lnatitu
tions of the country. The swearing-in
corvmony took place ln (he Chamber
of Deputies, where the young King
stood on a throve and altar and took
the oath. This slmple ceremony wak
followed by a recoption at the palace,
and [n the evenlng there was a grand
ball

Embarvassing Accuraoy.

A cortalp Mr. and M Aoderson,
who had a grown-up duughter, went to
live In California, where they rented a
swall furnishied house and cugaged a
Chinese man-of-allwork. The house
was well altunted and tastefully fur
nished. saod Wing Lee proved to be &
good cook, clean and respectful.  As
soon ax the Andersons were settled the
nelghbors began to call, and it was then
that the fact was dlscoversd that Wing
wias absolutely devold of any ldeas as
to the ushering In or out of guesta. So
ote morning Mra, Anderson and ber
daunghter determined to (natruct Blm
Providing him with a tray. Miss Auder
son went out, rang the bell, was ghown
Into the sjtting-room, and walted while

KING ALFONBO AND HIS MOTHER,

ous sorts threntens the publle pence.
In certaln provinees soclalism rears (ts
hend, menacing the kingdom with dis
integration. In practically all of thew,
lnbor and social diticulties have reach-
od a degree of lntensity bordering oo
revolutlon. Soclallsts, anarchists, re-
publicaua and Carclists are ready to
selze the first opportunity to overthrow
the relgnlng dyuasty, Darker and more
threatening than it bas bLeen In over
A century is the political atmosplicre ln
Spaln today.

To fit the youth for his royul dutles
lias been the work of the Queen Regent
during the past sixteen years

Spanish wmilitary prestige has been de
stroyed and the bunden of defeat
welghs heavily upon the proud spielt of
the oatlon.  Yet o the midst of all
these sdverse clreamstances the Queen
Las never for o moment lost sight of
the great duty of sducating ber son for
the grave responsibilitles of kingship
Through soriow ald uncertidnty and
i the midst of eroel vielssltudes, she
has never finched, Khe hns righttally
enrned the respect and admiration of
the whole world, urlug toe years
virly childbood all sorts of ruwurs of
the lufout Kiog's weakness were cnr-
rent, e was bardly expected to live,
yet constant watchfulness pulled him
through the dangercus years and un-
pvoidable Muesses to which ebiidren
fdre subiject,  Little by little the people
began to see that, In the struggle, the
mother was bound to be trivmphant
The boy grew dully stronger, and Lhe
fears, and to muny the hopes, of bis
early death beogan to disappear.
Though born to the purple, King Al
fonso XIII. was brought up as the
child of middle class parents, mindful
of bls physical development, and sur-
rounded by all the healthful influences
of home lIfe. He was kept In the open
alr and made to exerclse hir, body nw
'much as his years and his strength
| would permit. Hls teachers, as soch,
| had over bim the astharity that tench
| ors have over the son of any gentle-
| man, and his kingly prerogative did not
allow him to neglect his work or his
| studies. Born to comwand, be was
[ tanght to obey, and this system has
| been followed.
The King, Desldes Spanish, spenks
French, Engllsh and German fluently.

been n gloomwy epoch. During the time | gue we used for the lesson!”
that Marls Christina has relgued on e |u.u.p|.ra| the two earefully, and, re
Lialf of her son Spain has lost the last | quenlng the one which the enller had
shreds of her once world-wide empire, |

- ———
the Chlpamnan carried her card (o M,

Anderson.  This was repeated several
tiwes untll they were quite satiafied
that Wing was perfect In bls role, That
evenlng ot balf past 8 the bell mng.
Wing stalked wajestically to the dour,
while wotber aud daughter leansd over
the banlsters to watcl the result of
thelr teaching, They beard a gentle-
man’s volee ask If the lndles were at
home, They saw Wing present hLis
tray aod recelve n eard with ap mir
which made them mentally pat each
other oo the back, and then they saw

bim draw a card from his  sleeve
It has|“Migel” gasped the daughted, *“The
Wing

Just banded bim, be remarked bladly,
“Thkee no gowd. No ean come,” aud
ealmly sbit the door b the face of the
astonlahed guest!

Ht. Lucia's Sulphur Mountain,

The Islund of 8t Lucla, not tar from
Martinlgue, has n voleano, untll lately
supposed to be extluetl, thut s knowu
a8 the Sulphur Mouutaln, It has an ele
vation of 1000 Teet above sen level,
while the crater covers about folr neres
of surface. The sides of this voleano
ure barren of (rees and berbs, and cov-
ered by thick deposits of sulphur,

Formerly 1t belonged to Franes, and |

Louls XIV. bullt, nt great expense, an
Immense sanitariom around the ollipg
springs on It porthern slope, the rolos
of wilch nre still stapding. It was at
the thue believed that the waters had
eortain curative and mediclonl quall-

MUMORQUS PARAGRAPHE FROM
THE COMIC PAPERS.

Pleasant Incidents Ocourring the
World Over—Sayings that Are Cheer
fal te Ol or Young-Fuuny Helec
tions that Everybody Will Kajoy.
w1 wouldn't marey the Dest man on

sarth* sald the fale female, Who bad

[ been up agalust & game of solltaire for

some forty odd wunimers,

“Huhl® growlel the old bachelor, 1
soe Do reason why you sphonll have
permitted that remark to escape. 1
Aldn't ask you to wake my life & bur
den™

A Difllonit Canes

Plest Tawyer How did you come oul
in settling up old Gotrox's eatnte?

Second Lawyer—1t was a hard strug
gle.

First Lawyer-No!

Second Lawyee-Yoa; 1 bad, hard
work to keep the belrs from geling
part of the estate

Neot That Kiod,

Bobby -You're what thay call u lady
killer, aven't you, Mo, Blasy?

Me, Sissy (complacently) -An' d'ye
think so, Bawby?

“Yon must be, Sister Eehel sald that
after you left Jast  night she nearly

dted wlaoghiug"

Very Useful,

“Yeu," remarked the chlof of detec
fives, “I think It s & good thing that
there are such things as dline uovels
and elgaretted”

“You do?" msked the surprised eall
or.

“Yeu, because M It wees not for them
we would have some trouble in attrib
utlng the ecause of youthful degeter
Ay

Uassttied,

“S0 the new boarder told the land
Indy's fortune by a coffee cup. What
did be say ™

“Well, e sald he could tell by the
grounds that she  woull  lose  semne
Lonrders very shortly."

A Mystery, Indeed,
BtuliD - There goes o man who s full
of myntery,
Peun- Yon don't say!
Brubb - Yes, he Just ale a bowl of
chop suey.

Not Very Kncouraging.,
Reggy ~1 Just pul my last eent on
that horse
Tom-—1 wonld have saved one cent,
lI‘I:-mu': you may need some chewing
[gum golng home,

Harv Spevimon,
He-It no't always safe to judge by
appearances, you know,
She-Quite trie. 1 unce kiew a
young man who wore a yaehting cap
and who really owned a bout,

Whot Did She Mean?

“Al, Mise Frauklelgh" exolnbmied
the young tman with the nolsy tle as he
approached the bamwmoek In which the
Ealr one reclined, “all alone, | see”

*Yeu," she answered, brivfly,

“Don’t you know," continued the ad
[ditlon o tse seetiery, “that | tod wy
own vompany an awful bore."

I “Whut n  remarkable’ colneldenes,”
;ohuorn-d the fulr contents of the bam:
moek. “So do 1LY

S1ill Hunting.

tles, but afterward this was found to |’ .

he untroe, and the sanltarium remained
untennnted, nnd a monument to mis
placed and mistaken Judgment,

Minnesota Miners.

About 40 per cent of the men employ-
ed in the Minnesotn mines are Fin
landers, another 40 per cent Hunga-
rians, about 8 per cent liallans, and
the rest are divided among Amoericans,
Germans, Freonch, Beoteh, Welsh and
Cornlsb.

Watchdogs in Louvre.
Watehdogs are to be placed on night
duty with the watchmen in the Louvre
Museum, Parls,

“1 dream my moorles,” sald [llcks,
the suthor. “How you mu4 drend go-
‘g to bed!” éxclalmed Oyulcus, ~Tit-
Bits.

THE PAPER FISH.

touching it or blowing at it

guing through the channel,

Cut a small fish of still writing paper, an shown in figure. Cut a round hole
in the center and from there a narrow channel to the tall.

the water, leaving the upper side dry. Our task Is to make the fish ywim without

Place the fish fat on

This in done by earefully pouring n drop of oll In the hole eut out of ity centar.
The oll will tey to spread on the surface of the water, which it can do only by
The pressure of the expanulon will move tho fsh

Tl i
“So you can't find work at your
Ilndo. Pvor wan!  What Is your
trade?

Wright Bower—1 currles lorses for
automoblle compnnles,

Cruel of Her,

“They tell me that fiuh 18 good for
the bwain/" sald Reggy Sapp, "Have
you nnything to sult me?"”

“We have canned lobster,” respound-
od the pretty clerk lu the grocery de-
partment,

Renson Fnough,

“What reason In there for the notion
that it |s ‘especlally unlucky to marey
In May? . v

i | d:lrlu'tlknow. unless It ls that an
sipecially large number of le have
been warried I May,” i

The Bixe of It, 5
*The principal Ingredient (o all these
patent moedicines Is the wame.”

“It must be n powerful drug.
e po ug. What

“Printer's Ink."~Town and County.

Oun the Yeranda.

“I know why your mouth fa o
sweet,” mald the young man, gizing In
rapture at her pretty réd lips,

“And. why 1 she whispered,

“Because your teeth Are presoryvod.”
And for the complimeut she gnve lim
an oven dozen kissen,

Dregs In the Cup,

Firat Passenger (on the ear to tice
track)—1 nlways enjoy this ride,

Becoud Passenger—So do I, Bu, nay,

don't you drend the long walk back? -

' An tl-'.‘l the Finger,
“Bo she sald my volee went right
through her?”

"1 guess so; nt leant whe nid It bored
hier.”
. Between Frieads,
Sue—Frank says 1 am p “hird,»
Mayme—Well, all I have to say Iy, be

lu the opposite directlon, that is, forward—a motion lasting & conslderable tioa, |in'a very poor ornithologlst.

e -

SUPPOSE WE SMILE. |

Dernier Hesart,

Lawyer So you want a divores, ehy

Cllent - Yen

Lawyer But 1 thought you  love)
your wife?

Client -1 a0

Lawyer-—-And she loves you?

Cliont - Cortaluly.

Lawyer Then why do you want
divorce?

Client - Her Income isi't large etough
to support e,

Lucky Kacapes

“There goes & baseball man who las
made the post runs this season.”

“Ifm! What position does he play?

“Oh, ho's umplre. Mo was running
for his lre"

Proof Poalllve,

“1 suppose you set & good tabled
romarked the wan who was louking for
board,

“Well" replled the landindy, “thres
of my regular boatders are lald up
with the lutlt‘:_ Poro

Cantlous

e, N (meeting former patient)
Ah, good mornlng, Mr. Jones.  How
are you feeling this morning?

Mr Jones -Say, dector, does It cost
anything If 1 tell you?

Kaslly Arranged,

Wife (angrily)-And am I never w
have my own way about anything?

Hustnd  (eahuly)~Certaloly, wy
dear. When we agree You may hiave
your way, but whou we disagree 11
huve mine

Exchunge of Views,

He-1 wouldn't think of marrying
girl whe didn't love ma

Sho-And | wouldn't think of loving
& wan whe Aldn't marry me,

Not Ro Mack,

Rundy  Dis paper aays dat some of
de old kings used to sleep In & bed of
flower,

Cinders- Dat's nuthin', 1 slept 1o a
fower bed wesoll last night,

Had the Bymploms,
Miggs s Upson n sélf-wade man?
Digge Yes; 1 guesd 0o His gram-
mar ls something ferce

And 1t'e Incurabla,
Judige - What Is your profesalon?
Witnesa - U'm a post, your Hooor,
Judge Muh!  That's not a profes.
slon; It's & diseass,

He Knaw Nor.

Mrs, Gabbloeton (af the seashore)
Must [ keep my moulh closed while in
the water?

Gabbleton - Yes, If possible.

Driving & Bargein.

More Patience than Patlents,

8o you are practicing medicine, oh¥'
ol the person who always thinks it
s np to him o say something

“Not exagily,” replled the young M
Dy with an Ingrown slgh, “U'm prac
tielng patience,”

A Hclentific Vuet,

Doctor-Speaking of your trouble
with your husband, do you kuow that
It I w sclentific fuel that wonat causo
bk tewper ? 0

Mra Do Jare-Oh, yew, | have noticed
It slways docs, and especlally when iUy
burnt,

Not Beothing.

“"Whoenever I'm Inclined to lose wy
Lemper,” said the philospphie man, 1
Just think to mywelt, 'Ob, there's no use
getting magid"*

“So do L” replied the escitable per
son, “and that makes we all the wad
der,”

Avidding Mhop,

Clarn-1t's really too bad about Ma
bel, Isn't it

Maude~1 dot't know, What s t?”

Clarn—~Why, she enn't play golf
nigndn this wensom, !

Muoode Hns whie infueed herself

Clara ~No, Lot she's engnged (o n
manufacturer of kolf sticks nud 1
would nol be ggod form, you ke,

Tough Proposition.

Farmer's Wite~1 thought yon sall
you wére hungry.

Woeary Willle<Dat's wot |
mi‘m-“

Farwmer's Wife~Then why don’t you
eat that plece of steak 1 gave you?

Weary Willlo—Dut's pll cight, mu‘ym,
1 didu't ank ter work,

wind,

"~ In French,
Miwn Vera Oldmayden wan bardly
bintne
For fteeling an proud A8 A Quren;
On the awell hotel reginter after hor
name
The gallant elerk write, “Buite 10"

-
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Just Preparing.

“Excuse we,” anld the tourist on the
transcontinental train, “but your clgar
is burning holes In your hat."

“That's all right, pard,” responided
the cowboy. “You wew, I'in golng Enst
an' folkn thar don't think much of
‘puncher’ unlesn he has ballet boles in
his hat” ’

P ——————— ]
Taking Him Literally.

A Mothodlst prenches was travellng
I one pf the back settlements, and
stopped at 4 cabin where the old Indy
recelved him very kindly. ‘After sol
ting provistons before hlm she begun
to ‘question bim,

“Steanger, where mought you be
from "

“Madam, 1 renide In Shelby County,
Kentneky." }

“Wall, stranger, no offense, but what

Juouglit you be doln' up hore?"

“Madam, I am searching for the lost
shaep of the tribe of Tsrnel,”

“John, Johin'* ahotted the old lndy,
Yeome right here thin minnit!  Here's
i stranger all ‘the way from Bhelby
County, ' Kehtuoky, s:honting stock,
and I'll Just bet my life that the tuu-
gled-halred blaek ram that's been In
our lot nll lnst week Is one of his."

We hayo notlced thiat the man whoso
eradit an't good, 8 the tnat man In the
world to take'n hint,

When a man  contracts expensive
habita his fucome needs sxpanding

'l




