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CHAPTER XVIL—(Continued.)

That evening, as Hope was playing
some Scotch alrs, with great tasta and
a dellcate touch, while Mrs. Saville sat
thinking in her chalr and stroking
Prince, a note was brought for Mlss
Desmond. Hope finished what sha
was playing, then, asking, “WIll you
mllow me?" opened the mlssive.

“It is from Mlss Dacre.' she added,
in a minute or two—"a most extraor
dinary epistle. She says she writas
with your knowledge and approval
She asks me to leave you and |ive with
her, and offers me one hundred pounds
a year. Wil you look at It?

Mrs. Saville atretchad out her hand,
and, after reading the letter, deliber
ately returned It

“How do you mean to reply?”’

“Can you ask?” crled Hope—"unless,
tndeed, your knowledge of Miss Da-
cre’s intentlon Indicates a wish that [
should leave you.”

“No, It does not. I thought It right
that you should have the optlon of re-
fusing an advantageous offer. You
would have more gayety, a larger sal-
ary, an easler lite, with Mary Dacre,
than with a cantankerous old woman
ke myself"”

“If T had the money I should be
willing to pay a hundred a year to

stay away from Miss Dacre” sald
Hope. “You are severe, and rather
formidable, but I feel sure of Yyour

Justice and loyalty, and the restfulnasa
of life with you (s Infinitely preferable
to the fevered gayety of Miss Dacre's
ex!stence.”

“I am glad you think so. Write to
her at once.”

Hope obeyed, and, after writing with
deliberation for some minutes, gave
the result to Mrs. Saville for perusal.

“Good,” sald that lady. “It s firm
snd courteous. Let It be posted at
once. Now play me the march from
*Tannhauser,’"

When that was finished, Mrs. Sa-
wille sald, “Come and sit down.”

Hope obeyed. There was a short
pause, and she went on: “As you have
chosen to stay with me, my dear Miss
Desmond, | shall Increase your salary
to what Miss Dacre offered.”

*“You are very good, Mrs. Savills,
but I would rather you dld not. |
have quite enough for all I want. A
year hence, wt you have proved
me, If we are still together and you
1ike to offer it——But, oh, It Is unwise
to look ahead so far."

“] am not a very Imaginative yer
son,' sald Mrs. Saville, slowly, "but It
sirikesa me you have a history, Miss
Desmond."”

“] supposa every one has'” sald
Hope, smiling, “I too, have my little
story; and some day, I{f you ever care
to hear It, I will tell you—but not just
,“‘N

*“1 suppose it centers round some
love-affalr, which you silly young peo-
ple always think of the last Import-
.nu.ll

“I1t does,” sald Hope, with grave
feeling; “and 1 am sure the Import
ance cannot be exaggerated., If men
and women only allowed themselves to
think what & sacred and solemn thing
tove and Its usual ending marriage Is,
fewer unhappy ones would take place.”

“Ah, with the vast majority love Is
# unknown quantity and an insignifl-

nt ingredlent. Just think what hu-
anan nature s, the conditions In which
it lives, moves, and has Its belng: how
Is love as you exalted people accepl
It, to exist? There we shall never

uagree. Pray get me the Figaro.”

Mlss Dacre was reproachful, and
syen tearful, when Hope next saw her,
but the “much desired one” wss Im-
movable.

“Is It not extraocdinary,” ecried the
filsappointed helress, “that George
Lumley went off in that unaccountable
v-y! There s some hidden baneful
Lirduence at work, It Is slways ths
sAe: B8 800N A8 We are growlng cou-
fidential he files off. It Is a hideous
thought, but it has occurred to me
that he Is secretly marrled to some
Areadful woman. What do you think?”

1 think thers ls nothing more un-
Mkely."”

“Well, good-by. We return to Lon-
flon on Wednesday, Perhaps Richard
Baville will be able to tell me some-
thing of George. Oh, I forget; we shall
fust miss him, Well, If you can find
sut anything you will bé sure to write?
You have treated me very badly; but
{ do not bear malice. You wlill find
you have made a greal mistuke. Bo
good-by."

Mrs. Saville seemed more cheerful
and In a better temper after Lord
Castleton and his daughter left Purls,
though the presence of her eldest son
was always more or less a trial

She endured an occaslonal visit from
Lord Everton, who was quletly pertl
ancious in cultivating friendly rela-
tions with her.

He was the only member of the fam-
fly who dared to mention her offend.
ing son, but he only ventured to de »o
when they were alonse,

“#1 peally belleve you are softening
Slre Saviliew stony heart” ) sald

ons day as he met Hope coming from
the gallerles. “Not, I am sure, by fire
nnd vinegar, but rather with the mlilk
of human kindness, She allows me to
mention Hugh, and just now endured
hearing that 1 had a letter from him.
He writes In good spirita. 1 bellieve
the Vortigern will be home in August
or September, and then we shall nee
what we sghall see—oh, allow me,” for
Hope had dropped her sunshade an4
stooped to plek It us. “Getting quite
too hot to stay here. 1 am off for
Bwitzerland; and [ hear Richard I
going to erulse In somebody’'s yacht Lo
the coast of Norway. He has scent of
some buried treasures of Runle In:
scriptions, and heaven knows what
else, near Skarstad. You had better
get Mra. Saville away, and yourself,
too. You are looking pale and seady—
excuse a privileged old fellow. You
hava by bast wishes, my dear girl—my
very best. Accept a prophecy: I think
we'll turn a corner before long."

And before Hope could ask the mean-
Ing of his enigmatical words he had
ralsed his hat, bowed, and departed.

CHAPIER XVIIIL

The little fishing village of Sainte
Crolx, lying at the mouth of a valley
or gorge which opens from the sea
between high cliffs on the const of Nor-
mandy, has of late heen revealed to
Parislans, especlally artistic and liter
ally Parislans. One glant of the latter
order has even bullt himself a wvilla
well up on the steep side of the val-
ley. Artista encamp In the fisher cot-
tages, turning the kitehens, with their
carved oak dressers and settles, Into
living-rooms, and cooking In outhous-
es, or getting their food from a ram-
bling hotel and restaurant Iately Instl-
tuted by Joining several cottages to-
gether, with additlons and Improve
ments, where a few vyards of level
ground Intervene between the sands
and the cliff.

A straggling growth of fine beech-
treea stretches down from a large
wood which crowns the gradual ascent
of the valley where It merges Into the
flat table-land above, well cultivatad,
and rich with flelds of corn and colza.
At the date of this story It was known
to few, but, obscure though It was,
Mrs, Saville chose It for a resting:
place befors she returned to Londoa.
It was & fine glowing August evening
when, with Miss Deamond, her Ger
man courler, and her English mald,
Mrs. Saville arrived and startled the
sleepy llttle village Into lively curl-
osity, a8 she drove through It in an
old-fashioned travellng-carriage drawn
by four seraggy post-horses, the whols
equipage secured with some difficalty
by the eareful courler at the nearest
rallway-station. The dogs barked, the
hens cackled, the ducks and geese flew
out of the readside pond with prodig-
fous noise and flutterings, as the scare
crow team rattled down the hill to the
shore of the rock-encircled bay along
the edge of which the “Hotel de I'Hn.
rope” stretched Its low, Irregular front

The landlord and one male and two
female walters were drawn up to re
celve the Adlstingulshed guests and
usher them to thelr apartments.

“Madame has a fine view of the bay
and cliffs, The sunsets are superb, nay,
exquisite, In good weather; and It is
generally good at SalnteCrolx. 1 do
not remember having had the honor of
recelving Madame before.”

“l dare say not. You were not old
enough to be the head of such an es
tablishment when I was here last,”
returned Mra. Baville, more graclously
than she would have spoken to an En-
glishman.

“Impossible, madame!"
host, with polite Incredulity.
will madame dine?”

“At 8, Meantime, we want tes; but
my courier will see to the preparation.
He understands it. Pray, s Madame
d'Albeville at the chateau?”

“No, madame. Unfortunately, the
secand son of Madame la Marqulss was
wounded a week ago In & duel, and
she has gone to nurse him-—at Greno-
ble, 1 think. Her arrival Ia quite un-
cerialn.”

“Indeed!

cried tha
Yy uen

I am sorry to hear [t."

And she bowed dlsmlssal to her polite
host.
“This s & disappointment,” sald

Mra, Saville to Hope., "I guite count-
ed on Madame d'Albevilie’'s soclety,
She 18 an agreeable, sensible woman,
and rather pleasantly assoclated with
my former visit to this litila hamlet
Come, let us look at our rooms.”

They were small, but more comfort-
able than the guests had antieipatsd,
Hope was greatly pleased with the ple-
turesque surroundings, and was anx-
fous to survey ths village.

“Then take Jeassop with you for a
ramble. [ have letters to write, and
do not feel Inclined to move Tell
them to light & fire In the salon. |
like & fire and open windows, The alr
is very fresh and dellciously salt, but
I can quite bear s fire.”

Hope willingly accepted the sugges
tion, and as soon as they had a cup of
tea she sot out with the prosale lady's

ago had the Chlcago pit excited by his

ed to “get him,”
laughed, and told him to go ahead. The

at the door, Instead he walked straight

meaning of this?" asked Gates, rising
angrily.

have you thrown out,” thundered John-

ed the reporter.

desk and approached
“1"ll throw you out myself!” he shout
ed.

want a scene hers, do you?"

fellow in wonderment, then gave vent
to his bellow of a laugh.
half your nerve,
bosa of creation
month,” he sald.
gave the Interview, and the following
day he hired the reporter at §150 a

poeople

mald, glxd to enjoy some exercise afis
the :onr crampling journey by rall and|
foad. It was Indeed a primitive littie
place. A marrow stony road led be
tween two Irregular lines of detached
cottages, each with a Ifttle garden,’
many of them overgrown with vy and
roses, Frequent steep patha betwesan
them led to huts perched on the hill
aldea above them. Gradually the road
elimbed up clear of these surroundingy
to where on the higher ground the
rilns of & medinoval abbey peaped oul
from the shelter of the surroundlug
beech wooda., Hope and her compan
fon dld not venture quite #~ far, bul
even from the helght they had attalm
od they looked out over the blus
water of the Channel, now glittering
and laughing In the strong Hght of the
westering sun.

"We must return now, Jessop," sald
Hope. “Mra Baville will have been a
long time alone by the time we ge!
back.

“She will Indeed, mliss; and what
made Mra, Saville come to this savage
place is past my comprehenslon,” re
turned e ablgail, In an aggrieved
tone. "“There seems to ba nothing but
common peopls without shoes to thelr
feet going about. 1 am sure Mrs. Sa
villea would have got her heaith better
at Inglefield, with the comforts and
decencles as become her statlon around
her.” !

“Perhaps so; but this Is & sweel
place. 1 think I could enjoy It In
tensely, If—If——" 8he paused, and
her rich red lips parted in an uncon
sclous smile.

“If your young gentleman was here
miss?* sald Jessop, with a confidential
smirk, Jessop had grown friendly and
patronizing to her Iady’s young com
panlon.

Hope laughed, and the yearning ol
her heart prompted her to reply, “Yes
that would make It a heavenly place,
Jessop; but I must not allow mysell
to think of such joy."

“That’'s a pity, miss. So there is a
young gentieman? Indeed, I'd be sur
prised If there was not. I hope he
{sn't far away, miss?”

“Yes, there s many a weary mile
between us.”

“That's bad, miss. Men are an In
conatant lot; It's out of slght out of
mind with most of them. 1 was en
gaged once myself, to a young gentle
man in the grocery line, but he be
haved most treacherous, and married
a butcher's danghter. She was frecklad
and cross-eyed, but she had a tidy bl
of money; and a8 man would marry
the Witeh of Endor for that.'

“1 dare dare say the Witeh of En
dor was a very attractive woman."

“Law, miss! an old witch?”

“Oh, no;: a nles witeh Is never old.”

Here this Intellectual conversation
was interrupted by the sound of ap
proaching wheels, and the pound,
pound, pound, crunch, erunch, of a pa
tient, heavy-footad horsa tolling slowly
up-hill.

(To be continued.)

Gates and the Reporter,
When John W. Gates a few yeamn

plunging In corn reporters camped In
vain on his trall for a week. A green
reporter on & Chleago dally volunteer
The city editor

blissful optimist did not walt to de
liver his card to the negro In llvery
“What's the

into Mr. Gates' office.

“I'm a‘reporter and | want an inter
view,"” sald the Intruder,
“If you don't get out of here I'll

Wateh-Me.
“Well, you'l have to call your army
in, for I'm not going to move," retort-

Gates went around the end of his
threateningly.

“Now, Mr. Gates, take it easy,” sald
the reporter, soothingly. “You don't

Gates stopped, looked at the brazen
“If 1 had
young man, I'd be

betore a twelve
“8it down.” Gates

week.

A Doubtful Compliment.

“Ma wants two pounds of butter ex
actly Ilke what you sent us last. If
It ain't exactly lilke that she won't
take It.” sald the amall boy,

‘The grocer turnedsto hils numerous
customers and remarked blandly:

“Bome people !n my business don't
like particular ecustomers, but 1 do.
it's my delight to serve them what
they want. 1 will attend to you In
a moment, lttle boy."

“Be sure to get the same kind," sald
the boy. “A lot of pa's relations Is
visiting at our house and ma doesn't
want 'em to come again'—Tit-Bita

Why She Mates Him,
Bessle—There goes that Mr. Prim-
ple. How I do hate the man!
Kitty—The Idea! Not a single word
has ever passed between you and him.
Bossle—Bult you should have seen
the way that he and Bertha Twittle
went on at the reception last night. 1
never did llke Bertha.

Favorites,

“What are you golng te put In
there?' asked his wife.

“Peas, dear,” replled the man with
the trowel. “Bay, If you're golng inta
the bouse bring out a can vith you,
You know—the kind we had fcr dip
nér yestarday."

German soll feads nine-tenths of hee

Keeping the Soll Fertile,

According to Prof. Whitney of the
Fureau of Soil, United States Depart
ment of Agriculture, a soll to be fertile
must contain a suficlent guantity of
the ash Ingredlents of the plants to be
culllvated, and these must be In such
soluble condition as to be taken up
by the growing plants. Solls once fer
tile are sald to be exhausted when de
prived of such food as la required for
plant nutrftion, but rest and mellorat-
ing treatment will, In tlme, restore
such solla to a fertlle condition,

Untll past the year 1760 no just
fdeas upon the rotatlon of crops seem-
od to have been formed in any part of
England.

The rotation of crops affords time
for the disintegrating action of the at-
mosphere, rain and frost to prepare
new material from the rock particles
in the soll and get it In & form to be
used by the plant. One crop may use
up the avallable food of a particular
kind faster than it cen be prepared
by these natural agencles. When prop-
erly managed [t enables one plant to
prepare food for another.

All plants exhaust the sofl, though
in an unequal degree; plants of dlf.
ferent kinds do not exhaust the soll In
the same manner; all plants do not
restore Lo the soll a Ifke gquantity or
quality of manure, and all plants are
not equally favorable to the growth
of weeds. Upon the above principles
I8 based a regular succession of crops.

Though the system of rotation la
adapted to every soll, no particular
rotation can be asslgned lo any one
description of soll which will answer
at all times, and on the demand for
different kinds of produce. On clayey
solls, beans and clover, with rye Erasa
are generally alternated with graln
crops, and on dry loams or sandy
ground turnips, beets, potatoes and
clover. On rich solls this system of
alternate husbandry I8 most conduclive
to the plentiful production of food,
both for men and animals, Ona por
tion of a farm would thus be always
under grain crops, while the other por
tlon was growing roots or cultivated
grasses; but, as the major part of ar
able lands can*not be preserved In a
state of fertility with even this kind of
management, it is requisite that the
portion of the farm which Is under
cultivated grasses should be pastured
for two or three years, in order to glve
it time to recrult. The following Is a

good rotation of crops: First year,
clover; second, eclover; third, corn;
fourth, oats; fAfth, wheat. The clover

does well with oats, and after an early
mowing can be very well préepared for
wheat.

Modern Farming.

The use of the most modern meth-
ods In farming Is by po means re
stricted to the huge ranches of this
country. In nearly every locality In
the state farmers are using traction
engines with steam or gasoline for
power to plaw and harrow their land
We know one ranch of 680 acres—not
large for this state—on which the
plowing and harrowing 1s done with
a 20 horse-power gasoline engine. This
nauls four l4-inch gang plows and a
2.horse harrow—the equivalent of the
work of twenty horses. The distance
traversed over tough soll Is from two
to two and a half mlles an hour, One
harrow 18 placed off to the side so that
the result is a double harrowlng of
the tract It was consldered too small
an area o warrant the Initlal expense
for the machine, but the owners of the
rapch are satlsfled that it will save
Its cost In & few yearsn. Tha time la
coming when the tedlum of farm work
will be Iald upon machinery.

The Sand Pear,

The sand pear |s the only pear that
s practieally free from blight, It I8
a very rapld and contlnuous grower,
It I8 a prolific bearer and requires
less attentlion and will stand more
sbuse than any other frult tree known.

The sand pear comes [(nto bearing
at an early age, and at 10 years old
ordinary trées wlill yleld from 10 to
20 bushels of pears. The trees usual-
ly begin to bear at flve years of age.
The sixth year each tree will net 26
cents, the seventh year [0 cents, and

A BMALL GREENHOUSE,

the elghth year 81, the ninth year $1
and tenth year §4 per tree, By plant-
g 24 feet apart 75 trees can be nret
to the acre. This would glve a nel
return of §300 an acre the tenth yens
which would be equal to R $5,000 in-
vestment at 6 per cent. This Is & very
connervative estimate. Weo have neen
ten-year-old trees at different places
which yielded from 10 to 20 bushels,
and large trees which ylolded from 30
to 60 bushels
Ten acres of the sand pears ot tha
nhove conservative estimate would
liring $3,000 Income, or equal to A
$50,000 Investment, at § per cenl

Orchard Mests.

Whether there |8 & good or poor
rrult crop it will pay to Keep the frult
treen as free from dlseass and Injuri
ous Inaects Ra possible. The henlthy
and uninjured tree is more liable to
pear and prove profitable than the
one full of disense nnd Injury The
orehard will Iast longer If It in kept

clean and healthy.
Borers are among the most Insldl

ous pests of the apple orchard In some |

jocalition. On nccount of thelr habits
they cannot be reachad by polsonous
gprays, and nostrums placed about the
roots, as sometimes recommended, are
utterly uscless The most efMolent
menns of prevenling damage [rom
these pests s by anunl Inspection of
the trees and removal of the grubs
with n sharp poluted knlfe. Varlous
protective measures Are also  used.
One of the most effective s to paint
the lower part of the stem In Iate
winter or early spring with n falrly
thick paint made from pure roady
mixed painta for this purpose, since
others may contaln Injurfous sub-
stances. Wood veneer strips and wire
gauze are somotimes used to prevent
the eggs from belng lald on the trunks
of the trees, but white lead palnt Is
simpla and cheaper,

Black rot Is a fungous disease which
attacks the fruit, follage, old bark and
branchesa of apple and pear trees, The
leaf apot form probably causes more
damage than the other forms. BSome-
times black rot cankers on the trunk,
and the limbs develop so rapidly as to
endanger the life of trees, bul this Ia
peldom the case except where spraying
i wholly neglected. The frult Is rarely
geriously injured, though outbreaks In
this form may sometimes be quite so
vere.

Potatoea and Corns.

While there I8 much difference of
opinlon as to the rotatlon of crops
on A medium heavy loam, we have had
the beat results from following corn
with potatoes, nlways belng careful to
heavily manure the ground for the
corn and not use any atable manure
at all for the potato crop. Hy heavily
manuring we mean glving the noll
more than will be required by the
corn andSmore than will be necessary
to make good to the soll any reserve
fertility tha corn takes from it; In
other words, #o that there will be
some of the virtoe of the manure left
for the benefit of the potatoes. For
the Iatter crop

we confine ourselves |

“Golng up to hear that lectyrs on
appendioitis today " “Naw; I'y tireg
of these organ recitals.”

Beaw-—That's & gal

ring you ueg
woaring. Is It an rloom? Tespe
Wall, It dates from the Conguest,

“The world wipes Ita feet on mes
sald the doormat., “And every mapy
hand (s ngninst me,” sald the pugh
bulton,

She—~You've meen Charley's wipy
Would you call her pretty? He~]
might If 1 ware talking to Charley,

“If you had to choose betweon my
and a million dollars which would yoy
take?  “I'd take the million; afuy
that you'd be eany.”

“Nice car” “Yoa" “Ia It the lutey
thing In cars? "1 guess so; (t hyy
never gotlen me anywhere on timy
yel."—Houston Posl.

Church—Ever make any money oy
s Wall Street tip? Gotham-—Yes; g
fellow told me to kesp away fropy
there.—Yonkers Btatesman.

She—He has a mout extraordinary
figure, hasn't he? He—That's s, |
belleve an umbrella Is about the caly
thing he can buy ready-made!

“They say his wife was the Inspirs
tion of soms of his best plays” “Yeq
He produced them before he was map
rled."—Chleago Record-Herald,

Visiting Relatlve—How aristoeratls
your father logks with all that gray
halr. Naughty S8on—Yes, and he's got
m# to thank for It, too!—Puck.

Bhe—Confess, now, that you would
Ilke to see women voters at the polis
He—1 should, indeed! Either of 'em,
North or Bouth.—lllustrated Bits

Patrice—You say she I8 n clews
writer? Patlence—VYeory., Why, I'n
kncwn her to use a fountain pen with
out getting Ink all over her fngers!

“What do you think of a man with
a rip in his coal and only throe bup
(tons on his vest? “He ahould elther
| get married or divorced.”—Hostea
Transcript.

Scotf—Half the people In the world
don't know what the other hall amn
doing. Mott—No; that ls because the
other half are dolng them.-—Bostos
Transerips,

Misslonary (a lttle npervously)=l
do hope that we shall agree. Cannlbal
King—0Oh, 1 don't think there Is any
doubt about that! My digention Iy
excellent.—[llustrated Bits,

Wiggs—At the first night of Sorlh
bler's new play 1 understand ther
wna & big house. Wagg—Yes, but most
of the audience lsft early to avold the
rush — Philadelphia Record.

Football Coach (after the game)=
HBoys, are you all here? Quarterback
—I'm mot; 1 left an ear and part of &
finger somewhers near the twanty-five
yard lins—Chicago Tribune,

The Highwayman—Hands up! Give

to an aplieation of mixed fertilizer,
consistipg of suiphate ammonis, bone
meal and sulphate of potash, applied
nt the rate of 800 pounds to the acere,
There may be no objection to the use
of stable manure for the potato erop,
provided ons can obiain It well rotted.
but the freah manure s a scab breed:
er and we pever use It for potatoes

A Large Ponliry Farm.

Isane Wilbur of Little Compton, R
I, has the largeet poultry farm In the
world, He ahips from 130,000 1o 150,
000 dozens of eggs a year He koeps
his fowls on the colony plan, housing

about forty In n house Bx10 or 5x12
feet Tn slze, these houses belpng swbout

| 100 feet apart, net out In long rows

over the gently sloplng Nelds. He has
100 of these houses seattered
three or four felds. The food 18 load:
ed Into a low wagon, which Is driven
about to each house In turn, the at
tendant feeding as he goes: at tha
afternoon feeding the eggs are collect
ed. The fowls are fed twice a day.
The morniopg food 18 &4 mash of cooked
vegetables and mixed meals; this mash
Is made up In the afternoon of the
day before, The afterncon feed i
whole corn the year round.

One Thing Yet to Learm,

Wa have learned how to telegraph
without wires and fly without gus
bags, but the antidote for a common
ordinary cold stlll mocks the folled
seurchings of the human race—8g
Louls Republie,

—_— .

While most greenhouses are expensive to bulld and wmalntain
gible for an amateur to have one at small expense, us an '
dwelling. Hotbed sashoes cost from $3.26 to $3.60 each, and m
If steam or hot water heating cannot be provided from
stove will maintain a bigh snoukh temperature,

<
-

It s pow
addition to the
Banure dx6 feet,
¢ house, an ol

aver I

un your money, or I'll blow your bralny
|out' The Victim—Blow away' You
can llve here without brains, but not
without money —The Sketch

“I've often marveled at your brik
llancy, your apiness al Tepartss,
your——=" "It it's more than fAve dok
lars, old man, | can't do a thing for
you. I'm nearly broke nyself”

Mr. Struckoll—That there scuiptor
feller says he's goin' to make a bust
of me Mre Struckoll—Henry, W%
| dreadful the way you talk. Say "“burst®
lunt “bust."—Philadelphin Record.

Bhe—How far can your ancestry be
traced? Hoe—Well, when my ¥
tather resigned his position as cashier
of & county bank they traced him M
|far as China, but he got away.—Pitik
burg Obaerver.
| Hiram Hutehins—Hops your boy
| Eph ain't on one uv them college foot
ball teans? Abijah Perkins—Net
much; Eph got ketched under & steAm
roller once an’ he knows how It f
—Boston Herald.

Mre. A. (mallclously)—You wen
juch & charming debutante, my dear
fftesn yoars ago, Mrs, B—Wa If
I only remember you made such &
lovely chaperon for me when | camé
out —Boston Transcript. -

Mrs. Pyne—Mrs, Blank certatnlf
posseuses tact? Mre. Hyne—What i
your definition of tact? Mra Pyne—=
Tact 1s & woman's abllity to make
husband belteve he s having bis ""
way —Lippincott's Magazine. §

“Ia he what you would call & 8
class newspaper man?” “I should
80. When the ‘end-oftheworld aoAre
was at Its height, he had two :
rialy written—one to publish I it &l
come off, the other If it didn't'~

Clancy—O1'm after a ticket ter U
cago. Ticket Agent—Do you wani
excursion ticket? One that will (k¥
you there and back? Clancy—Fhsts
the sinse of me payin’ ter go ther® 5%
back whin Of'm here alriddy?-H
Registar,

“Hofore 1 married” sald Mr. “"_
peck, “1 Qlan’t know what it meant 8
support n wile" “] prasume you k I
pow?' “Yes, indeed. 1 looked up 3
word ‘support' in the dletlonary .
discovered that one of Ha moanings &
‘endtire. “—Birmingham Age-lle

“That widow I8 & §ood MAUAKSF:
she?" “Mapager? 1 should urm;
fhe got that house of hers prgﬂ" How
fixed up like now for nothing. !
Jdid she mansge 1T’ “Bhe 'llﬂ;
gaged to the carpenter till sl
woodwork was finlshed, and thes
broke it off and married the pl s
—Baltunore American. '
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