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CHAPTBER 1X.—(Continued.)

Jaquet put on the child's hat and eape.
and Mr. Baumgarten escorted Lady Avon
to the carriage.

“Where are we going, grandimamma?”
asked Cyras, as they turned into a green
lane, which led to a cross country road
in the opposite direction to the fair, near
which Lady Avon would nor have gone
had she been bribed to do so.

“It is very pretty this way ; perhaps we
shall see some haymokess,” she said.

Cyras was guite .atisfied: all roads
wee pretty much slike to him. They
saw haymakers, and they saw some gyp-
gies,

In returning home, when driving across
a “trip of waste land or common, an open
ob. rlage containing an old lady encoun-
tered that of Lady Avon. Both Jar-
riages stopped abreast, and the ladies en-
tered Into conversation. It chanced that
they had stopped exactly opposite n gypsy
encampment, the sight of which gave Cy-

ras unbounded delight. Ile had never
ecen one before,
“Grandma, look. Do look. 1Isn't it

ﬂh'\‘..‘"

Lady Avon turned to Cyras' side of the
carringe and saw the settlement, She had
not before observed it. “Dear me,” said
she, “a gypsy encampment! 1 wonder
they are not at the fair. The men are,
1 suppose. I see none about™

“What ia it, grandmamma?"

“A gypsy camp, my dear. They are
people who rove about the country, and
sleep in the open air at night, or in cara-
vans,"

“1 wish T could. Do you see the fires,
grandmamma? Couldn’t we go to them?"

*Oh, dear, no,” said Lady Avon, very
decisively. “Little boys must neyer go
near such people.”

The carriage deposited Cyras at the
rectory gate as the clocks were striking
one. Lady Avon watched him inside, and
then drove on. Charley came running
out-of-doors to meet his brother,

“Oh, Charley, I wish you'd been with
us!” began Cyras, “We've seen some-
thing beauntiful.”

“What is it?" asked Charles, “Jam?"

“It was gypsies. They'd got fires all
lazing on the ground—on the grass, you
now."

“Take me to see it, Cy'as!

me !
The little boys dined at the luncheon
table. Thaé day it happened that a cler-
gyman from a distance was present at
the meal. He and Mr. Baumgarten went
into very deep converse about some pub-
fic church matters which were not giving
satisfaction. Lady Grace joined in It;
thus Cyras found no opportunity to tell
of his experience touching the gypsy camp.
as he would otherwise have done.

Luncheon over, Mr, Baumgarten went
out at once with his friend. Lady Grace
proceeded to the nursery and the boys
ran to their swing—a perfectly safe one
—at the back of thé house.

Please take

CHAPTER X.

Abour 4 o'clock Jaquet went to see
@after the boys. Her mistress had said
they had gone to the swing. Jaquet could
mot see them anywhere and ran round
g0 the front lawn. They were not there.

“Do you know where the children are,
Moore?" she inquired, meeting the man
in the hall.

*“No, unless they're with my lady in

the drawing room; they were there when
I took in the tea and cake,” answered
Moore, _
! *Oh, then they are sure to be there:
®rust them for stopping where there's
any cake going on,” said Jaguet. And
she went back to her nursery and to the
baby, then just waking up out of sleep.

It was 5 o'clock when the carrisge was
brooght round and the guests wont away.
f.ady Grace ran up to the nursery. A
maid was carrying in the tray containing
the children’s tea and Jaguet's.

“Where are they?' asked Lady Grace,
looking round.

“They have not besn up here,” said
Jaguet. “1 thought they were with your
Indyship."

“They must be at
Lady Grace.

But the children were mnot at the
swing ; they were not in the front garden ;
they did not seem to be anywhere,

Lady Grace began to feel somewhat
uneasy. She went outside the gate and
Yooked down the avenue which led to the
high road; still ghe did not think they
would run off of their own accord; even
Cyras had never done that.

Moore, Jaguet and one of the house-
malds went about, searching the house
and grounds thoroughly ; all in vaipn. In
ghe midst of the commotion Mr. Baum-
garten came home,

the swing,” said

“The children are lost,” said Lady
Grace,
“Lost! The children! Oh, nonsense™

gald Mr. Banmgarten,

It appeared that the last seen of them
wwas when Moore took the cake and tea
to the drawing room. Lady Grace was
not’ very clear as to bow soon afterward
chey left it

“Perhaps they have gone off to the
fair,” sald Mr. Baumgarten to his wife,
“1 suppose this comes of our having
promised your mother In thelr hearing
that they should not go to it.”

*“Mhen it's Cyras who s In fanlt,"” said
she, “Charles would not have the sense
to (o snch a thing, or the courage either."

“(Of course not. He Is too young for
that yet awhile”

The fair was held on Whitton Cowm-
mon, on the other side of the village, and
near to Little Whitton, There was also
# way to it through fields and shady
Janes, and Lady Grace bethought herself
ko dispatch Moore by that route, though
it was hardly likely the children bad
taken It

In any kind of suspense time seems to
move on leaden wings. When an hour
had elapsed and did not bring the tru-
ants, Lady Grace grew very uneasy. In
ber restlessness, she put on her bonnet
and went down the avenue to where the
high road crossed it, and atood there look-
ing out. All the stragglers, passing by,
were going toward the fair; oone com-
ing trom It

About balf past 6, standing again in
the road, she saw Mr, Baumgarten hast-
oulog back. But he was not leading a

| The Minister’s Wife
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child in each hand., as she had fondly
pletured ; he was alone,

“1 eannot see or hear anything of
them,” he =aid, in answer to his wife's
impulsive question. *1 don't think they
can have gone to the fair.”

Mr. Baumgarten was utterly fatigued
and quite at a loss to decide which way
would be the best next to start upon.
Grace shivered inwardly, picturing the
harm which would come, or had come, to
Charley,

“Do you think they have been kid-
napped, Ryle? RBoth are beautiful boys.™

“No, no," said Mr. Baumgarten.

Ry degrees they became aware that sun-
dry people were speeding along the high-
way one after another, not toward the
fair, bnt In the other direction.

“Where can they be pgoing?' eried
Frace, “Has anything happened?” she
inquired, running to arrest one of them—
a working man from a cottage hard by.

“It's reported that there has just been
a great landslip in that cutting they were
making for the railway, my lady, and
some people are buried unnder in” anp-
swered the man, “One boy's killed.”

Lady Grace eried out in terror. “Oh,
Ryle, Ryle, do you hear?” she moaned.
“That's where the children are gone. The
other day when I had them out with me
I could hardly get them past it. They
wanted to go down into the entting.”

Mr. Baumgarten turned very pale,
“Hush, my dear!” he said, in a low, ten-
der tone, “we must hope for the best. Go
indoors, my love; keep yourself as tran-
quil as you can, while I go on with
Brice.”

Indoors! In that suspense? No:
Lady Grace could not be tranquil enough
for that. She paced about the avenue,
and sat down on the bench, and stood in
the highway watching the runners speed-
ing to the scene, all by fits and starts
Twilight was coming on when she saw her
hushand returning. Mr, Brice was with
him,

The landslip had not been so bad as

reported. Landslips and other mishaps
rarely are. Two men only were injured,
and the boy xpoken of; none of them

mortally, and Mr. Brice had attended to
them. Nbo trace had been found there of
the children.

“I'm sure I don't know where to look
now,” said Mr. Baumgarten, his volce be-
traying his weariness. “Grace, [ believe
I must snatch some refreshment before [
go out again.”

She put her arm within his at once,
and led him down the avenue. “Are you
coming, too, Mr. Brice?" she sald, holid-

ing out her hand, ‘*“That’s right. 1I'm
sure you must need something.”
Just as she was speaking the gate

opened and a group came in. A tall man,
with flashing black ey#s and a yellow
skin, evidently a gypsy, and—the two
hoys. He was carrying Charley in his
arms; Cyras trotted beside him.
“Mamma, mamma ! eried Charley. And
Grace Baumgarten wondered whether she
had ever before givem such heartfelt
thanks to God.

Instead of advanecing to meet the chil-
dren and the man, Mr. Baumgarten sud-
denly sat down on a garden seat, The
snme curious sickness, or pain, or oppres-
sion—he hardly knew what it was—which
had attacked him once or twice before,
seizged him now. Mr. Brice and Lady
Grace were asking questions,

“Yes, master,” said the man, address-
ing Mr. Brice, “when we got back to the
women and children this evening these
two little gents was there with 'em round
the fire; so I set off again and brought
‘em home."

Looking white and ill, Mr. Baumgar-
ten came forward. The paroxysm had
passed. He spoke a few heartfelt thanks
to the man and rewarded him, and took
him indoors that something to eat and
drink might be given to him.

“I whall never speak against gypsies
again,” impulsively declared Lady Grace
Baumgarten,

CHAPTER XI.

The shades of twilight were fast gath-
ering on the nisles of the old eathedral,
and the congregation, assembled in the
cholir for afternoon service, hegan to won-
der whether the chanter would be able
to finish without a light. The beautiful
eolors of the painted east window were
growing dim-—exceedingly beautiful they
were when the sun Humined them. It
was a full congregation, unusaally nu-
merous for a winter's afternocon, and one
that threatened rain.

The service concluded, the hishop gave
the blessing, and the congregation left the
choir; but they did not leave the sdifice;
they waited in the body of the cathedral
to listen to the mausic, for the organist
was treating them to some of the choleest
among his voluntaries. He was an emi-
nent player, and now and then chose to
them that he was so, and would
them, delighted listeners, full half
the conclusion of after-

H]II)“'
keep
an hour after
noan Rervice,

Cyras, an indulged boy and willful, had
seampered out to the eloisters, the moment
he could steal away from the paternal
surplice, deawing his brother with him.

“Churley,” quoth he, “it's come on to
pour eats and dogs, and 1 promised Dy-
nevor to go out with him after college,
You go in, and bring me my top coat.”

“Oh, Cyras, don't send me! Let me
atop and listen to the orgun.”

“You stupid little monkey! Come, be
off ; or else you know what you'll get, I'll
allow you three minutes."

Master Baumgarten took out his wateh,
an appendage of which he was excessive-
ly proud—as he spoke; and Charley,
knowlng there was no appeal against his
imperious brother, lald hold of the prayer
book, and flew off through the covered
passages which led Into the deanery from
the cloisters.

Cyras amused himself with hissing and
spitting at an unhappy eat, which had by
some mischance got inte the elolster
graveyard ; and, just before the time was
up, back came the child, all breathless,
the coat over his arm.

Cyras snatched it from him, thrust an
arm into one of Its sleeves, and was at-
tempting to thrust the other, when he dis-
covered that it did pot belong to him,
Charley had by mistake brought his own,

and Cyras could not, by any dint of push-

"ing, get Into It. Tflis temper rose: he
struck the child a smart rap on the cheek,
and then began to buffet him with the
unlucky coat. But he took eare not to
hurt him. It was all show.

“You careless little beggar! What the
bother did you bring yours for? Haven't
you got eyea? IHaven't you got sense?
Now, if—"

“Hallo! what's up? What's he been at

| now, Cy?

The speaker war Frank Dynevor, Cyras
| Baumgarten's espeelal chum when he was
lat Denham. He wns considerably older

than Cyras, but the latter was a forward
boy of hix years, and would not acknowl-
| odge & companion In one of his own agw.
| I sent him In for my coat. and he

i must bring his” explained Cyras. "A
tanning would do him good.”

“Of course it would,” sald Frank Dy-
nevor. “What's he erying for?

“For his sins,” said Cyras.

The tears stood in Charles' eyes;: noth-
Ing grieved him so much as for Cyras to
be angry with him.

“Ile eries for nothing,”™ went on Cyras,
“and then they get him into the nursery
and give him sogar candy. Mamma nnd
old Jaquet make a regular molly of him.
Now, Master Charles, perhaps you'll go
and get the right cont. It's his fault
that I kept you waitin=. Dynevor.”

“I am not going.," said Dynevor, “They
began. & row at home abont my running
out in the rain, wo It's stopped, and 1
eame to tell you. Here, Cy, come down
this way."

The two boys, Dynevor's arm carvloss-
Iy mast on the shoulder of (yras,
strolled off together along the cloisters
toward the obscure exit which led to the
Dark Alley, Cyras having tossed the coat
on to Charley's head, nearly throwing him
ofl his legs. Charley disencombered him-
self, and espying some of the college hoys
with whom he kept up a passing acquaint-
ance when at Denham, he joined them.
They were emerging nolsily from the
school room, after taking off their sur-
plices; musgic bad no charms for them,
s0 they had pot remained amidat the list-
eners in the eathedral,

Now,
Denham for the sons of small parents,
where plain learning was taught. It was
a large school, Its numbers averaging
four or five times those of the founda-
tion school in the eathedral; and from
time immemorial the gentlemen on the
college foundation, ealled the King's schol-
ars, and the boys of the charity school
had been at daggers drawn. The slight
pastimes of hard abuse and stone throw-
ing were indulged in, whenever the oppo-
sition parties came into contact, Ani-
mosity at the present time ran unusually
high, and, in consequence of some ofensa
offered by the haughty college boys In the
past week, the opposition boys had ven-
tured on the unheard-of exploit of col-
lecting In a body round the cloister gate
to waylay the King's scholars on their
leaving the eathedral at the close of af-
ternoon service, The latter walked into
the trap and were caught; but they did
not want for “pluck.,” and began laying
about them right and left,

The noise penetrated to the other end
of the cloister, to the ears of the two lads
parading there, and away they tore, sager
to take part in any mischief that might
have turned up. The first thing Cyras
saw was his brother Charles struggling
in the hands of some half dozen of the
enemy, and being rpughly handled.

All the hot blood of Cyrus Baumgnar-
ten's boidy rushed to his face and his
temper; if he chose to put upon Charley
and “tan” him, he was not going to see
others do it. He flung off his jacker and
kEis eap, threw them to Dynevor, and
with his sturdy young fists doubled,
sprang upon the assailants,

What would have been the upshot, It
i4 impossible to say, had not the master
3f the opposition boys come up; & worthy
gentleman and martinet, whom the whole
lot dreaded more than anything alive. The

sight of off flew the ecrew In ignominious
shont after them, and then decamping to

their own homes,
(To be continned.)

A Terror,

Fond Mother—1 wonder sometimes
what Bertrand’s occupation in life will
be when he grows up.

Impartial Visltor—Well, 1 don't
know, of course, but from what I have
observed of him since I have been here,
if he gets hils deserts, he will lead the
line In the lock-step parade twice a day
to and from the shops.—Somerfield
Journal,

It Depressed Him,

“Do you belleve that anlmals ean rea-
son 7" i

“I'm not sure, A friend of mine has
a dog that howled all night not long
ago.”

“What alled him?

“He had heard his master reading a
sensational account of the way they
made snusages In Chlengo."—Clevelund
Plaln Dealer,

Low-Down Trigk.

Wife (at breakfast)—I1 wish yon
would give me some money, a8 1 want
to go shopping this afternoon,

Husband—All right.  Which would
you rather bhave, an old $5 bill or a
new one?

Wife—A new oue, of course,

Husband—Well, here's the one—and
I'm $4 to the good,

An Insinuation,
Chaplelgh—When l—aw-—mawry [
shill—aw—select 1 woman who Is my
—aw—opposite, doncher know,
Miss Canstlgue—But  what  good
would that do? It Isu't at all lkely
that any sensible woman would marry

you.

The First Thing.

“What s the first thing to learn
about running a motorear?’ asked the
ecurious friend.

“Economy In everything else,” an-
swered the man who Is always getting
into trouble."”—Washington Btar,

In the Cannery.

The New Employe—If you p-please,
air, I-I've got these can labels mixed
up.

The Foreman—That's all right. Stick
‘e on just as they happen to come.—

Cleveland Filalu Dealer,
/

there was a charity school In |

very moment his portly figure was caught |

alarm, the college boys raising a derisive |

Ralsing Seoed Corn.

The best way of ralsing corn for
seed, as followed In the West, says 04
W. Morrill In Trl-State Farmer, Is to
[prepare a seed bed or testing ground
of from one to two acres far removed

trom other flields To begln with, no
enr should be used which ls Imperfect
trom which to select gralns for the
sped crop, selecting such type of corn
that you wish to grow, the work of
gelection should be followed year after
year, selecting the best ears that show
an improvement over previous yoears
Any plant that Is deficlent In any re
quirement should not be allowed to de-
’\‘n‘lull a tassel, and especlally a barren
winlk,

As to corn feeding, the
should not suffer for want of
food, From fleld experiments with fer
tilizers on corn In the West lnst year,
ton #olls of average fertility. a higher
per cent of potash than ordinary fer-
tillzer contalns gave remarkable re
sults and would undoubtedly give sim-
| flar results on the average lands of
[ Georgln, In Georgly last year were
used more fortllizers with corn than
was ever used [n years before, and with
proper fertilizers and more attention
| to the selection of seed, and Intensive
culture, there ls no doubt or reason
why the average yield of well-bred corn
should not be Increased In the South,
| and especially Georgla,

seddl plots
plant

Storing Winter Apples,

Many growers must be reminded of
the Importance of getting fruit to stor-
age as promptly as possible after plek-
ing. The United States Department of
Agriculture has  demonstrated  that
frult deterlorates more In a few days
hetween the time of leaving the trees
and the time 1t reaches storage than It
does In as many months of stornge at
i low tewmperature.

It was formerty thought necessary
to put apples In piles In the orchard,
|tn “sweut,” but this has been shown
to bave been g mistake. Don't do this;
| but, on the contrary, send your apples
| to storage at once, In refrigerntor cars,
If the wenther Is warm and the dis
Ilm:t-e' Is great.  Many of the best ap
ple handlers want thelr frult In storage
before night of the day It Is pleked, If
at all possible, and there ls no doubt
that they are right In regard to this.—
{ Western Frult Grower.

InfAoence of Dehorning.

Fourteen cows were subjected to the
tuberculln test by the Wisconsin Sta
tion and then dehorned. The milk of
these cows, as regards yleld and com-
position, was compared with the mllk
of cows dehorned but not tuberculin
tested, of cows tubercullu tested but
not dehorned, and of cows neither de
horned nor tubercolln tested, The re-
sult showed on an avernge a decrease
of about 8 per cent In the yleld of
milk for the first few days after de
bhorning, but 8 losa of only ahout 2 per
cent In the yleid of butter fat. De
bhorning, therefore, Increased the Pat
content of the milk 027 per cent. These
results are poted as belpg In accord
with the results of Investigations at
other experlment stations which are
cited. The tuberculln test was appar-
ently without effect upon milk seere-
tion.

Conver !ent and Cheap,
This feed trough, recently lllustrated
in Hellahle Poultry Journal, is substan-

FOWL FEED TROUGH.

tial, cheap and easy to coustruct. The
length is forty Inches and It Is suficlent
for twenty hens.

Keeping Apples,

Burylng them In the ground proves
successful when other methods fall,
|pmr1m-|| every apple Is sound and frees
from blemish when harvested, The
reason ls that temperature In  the
ground or mound In which the apples
are kept varies but little, anl they are
always cool. The same results wlll be
obtalned If & cold and even lempery-
ture can be secured In a cellar,

Wintering Sheop,

It s true of all poor stock that It Is
never profitable, and |t s especially
true of sheep, Weed out closely, The
most lmportant polut In succesafy| win.
ter management of the flock Is to begin
with strong and healthy anlmals, Bheep
need not be cared for In a different
| manner from most other farw stock

but there ls more wisdom than Iuch'

In keeplug them In good cond{
through the winter, oy

Record Price for Land,

The following from Orange Juda
Farmer shows what profits some men
undertake to make farming:

Ten acres of farm Iand In Christian
County, linols, sold for $5,000 a fow
days ago, or $600 an acre. Trus, the
Innd fles Just outside the city limits
of the counly ®eat, but It Is not to be
cut Into city lots. It will be used for
rnlaing fruit and vegetablon. In other
words, the purchaser, W. 0. Bimpson,
expects to mnke the Interest on his
£500 land, and conslderable profit be-
sldesa

This shows what eareful, Intelligent
farming and gardening will do. If Mr.
Simpeon can make money on his high-
priced land, need his  nelghbors on
furms equally productive feel discour.
aged? We In this country must prace
tice Intensive ngriculture, There Is
abundant evidence that this will pay.

SheepsShonring Machine,

Sheep-shearing machines are a grent
Improvement over hand work both In
cleanliness of cllpping and In the time
required for each anlmal. It requires
some =kill to keep clippers sharp. Upon
this much of the success and ease with
which these machines nre handled de-
pends, 1t Is necessary to know how to
hundle a sheep while ellpping It

A man who has had considerable ex-
perience In shearing sheep by band
will understand this part of the work
and can usually handle o machine elip-
per with great ease, One man and, a
boy with a machine ean haodle about
twilce as many sheep In a day as Is cus
tomary when they are hand-sheared.
Every purchaser of a sheep-shearing
mnchine should get a good sharpener
with It

Handy Hoot Washer.

A handy root washer ean be had by
making a slatted cylinder with hinged
top and banging In trough. Cylinder

GOOD ROOT WANTIER,

can be made any slze, but oune that
holds one and one-half bushels I8 bet-
ter than one made larger. Fill with
parstulps or other roots, hook down
cover and turn slowly a minute or two.
Lift from the water and empty.

Cure for Hog Cholera.

After many years of experimenting
for the cure of hog cholera the De-
partment of Agrfealture has worked
out a methoil which glves promise of
belng an effective remedy, The meth.
od conslsts In the lnjectlon of serum
from the blood of an lmnmne hog, after
the immune has been treated simllarly
with the serum from hogs ulfected with
the disense,

Dr. Marion Dorset, of the Bureau of
Animal Induostry, who has worked out
the process, hns had It patented In the
name of the department and given the
lnvention without price to the coun.
try. In this way the possibllity of any-

one monopolizing the new  treatment
will be avolded. It I8 estimated that
the money loss from hog cloiera

reaches $105,000.000 annoally,

Best Crop for Plgs.

In the spring and summer, rye and
clover are used for pastures antll the
pigs welgh about elghty-five to 100
pounds. Then barley Ils added untll
some early varlety of Hiot or sweet
corn s ready. Only a small fleld of
this last Is necessary, or an amount
sulfficlent to carry the plgs untll the
ficld corn Is denting. Then the pigs
are turned In small areas of the feld
corn at a time, until they are fat. By
fencing In and using these crops In this
order the cost of growing plgs Is re
duced to a very low figure. We know
of several farmers who are following
this practice and are highly pleased
with It

Bufe Corn Shredder,

As the corn shredder bhas killed and
malmed 4 great many people, the be-
low suggestion for reduciug the danger
of osing them will be welcomed. A
man who run= one of them says: “To
unchoke shredders with safety to the
feeder, take a croquet ball and saw It
in halves, Then bore n bole in the cen-
ter of the flat slde of one of these parts,
through to the eenter of the oval side.
Then losert the end of a broom handle
in the hole. beginnlng st the fiat side.
Fasten this with n wedge or nall, Keep
this tool In & convenlent place, and
when the machine clogs stir pp the
fodder with the ball end and all 1s
right agaln. Try It."

Feoding Value :I’ Graln,

The fattening value of graln depends
largely upon the free oll or fat con-
talned In them, with thelr sugar,
starch, ete. One per cent of oll Is ¢on-
sldered equal o more than 2 per cent
of sugar and starch. At these est!-
mates 69 pounds of corn equals 78
pounds of barley, but the barley Is
richer In nlbuminolds, and s, therefore,
more valuable than corn for the devel-
opment of flesh,

Fized Wages on Farm.

Fized wages for a "day's work” Is
not the proper mode of
There Is as much difference In a day's
work between Individuals as In the
value of the products of the farm. Nor
can any method be devised for deter-
mining the value of a day's work on &
farm untll the labor has been perform-
ed, Wherever work can be done
the plece It should be the rule,
this cannot well be the case on
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Mr. Farley, the aathor of
Polut In the Early Sixties” tel
he received his first lesson 1o o
diselpline, 1e had been the i
various Jokes durlng the early
his attetdnnce, and was porhse
the off guard In matters of m
quette and routine,
Just after “call to quarten”
evening the sentinel tappad on ogl
and called out, “All right?”
The reply not belng mitisfar
him, he opened the door and lo
If any one had amswered *All
=1 414, sie*
“Who I8 room orderly¥
“He s, sir”
“Why dld he not answer?™
“Hecnnse [ 414, sir”
‘Why did you answer?”
“1 don't know, sir”
“Why do you not know?
“1 forgot, =ir."
“Well, young man, don't ever
agnin.
“Now,” snld the sentioel, “I |
ts It all right In this mom?
“All right, sir,” responded
orderly.
"What s all right?”
“Everything s All right. sie”
»I% everything all right?
“Yes, sir.”
“Is that basin all right?
“No, sir”
“Iy that p!llow all right™
“No, sie” &
“Dey you know, young man,
tinel sald, “that the rules and
of war require that you should &
by econrt martial and Algmissed 8
viee for trifiing with a sentioel
in this manner? In NE: of
sentence w:mlu! he ﬂ:l._i_____

A Pause Follows
There s a certaln lml{l oy
Joicen In the name of “aml
He commenoxl (o attond schoo .
time ago, and the teacher
an experience in mulln:.unl
WWhat s your uames she
I took his seak
“:::f‘nlu-:' wild the boy |a
The teacher looked "
but sald nothiog for a few
thinklug, perbaps, he was
then she asked ngald: ’
“What's your name?
wwalte,” sald the
nAme.
After another
the teacher, becol

t. ~

h’:l::l:‘:ll, | have walted f“mr:

enough now. please el

name”
That made

ly the teacher un

phin Telegraph

His Claim for

fow m!l!lllfﬂ'
ning |wpes

the boys Iukh: AL
darstoct=

Help-

, BayH that A

a tan .
:;:m nelp in ;altllnl ,:T;n :r :
ought to come," thlm’“ by
1 did a great favor e g
When your po .
the artist hired me M L]




