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g Tales of Love and Adventure
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HIE girl was as ftalr
e ho was dark, und
ihey were aqually
handsome, egually
young, caunlly well
dressed, equally
reckless oy 1o what
the future might
have In  store for
them, Hig was the
courage o despalr,

lers thul o careless IndifTorence.

Any one gazing around the Hitle flat,
with Its costly yet tasteful furn‘iure,
Its harmonious hangings, My exquisite
pletures, would have thought It im-
posible that it occoupants could have
i slngle care in the world,

But, at the moment, she was full of
care, There was & frown on her pret-
ty face, hor delightful lips were
puckered up, and her poulful blue eyes
gazed questiopingly at the elaboratery
dressed young man who sal opposite
her.

She decided that if he were a little
legs lolly composed, a litle less re-
sorved, he might bo very delightful,
The girl held a letter in her haod, and
she had the grace to blush as ghe read
it once more.

The young min noticed her blush
and a slight smile played about his
well-cut lips. Then he gnzed at his
immaculate new boots with & certain
sporn of himself which he was pleasos
10 pee reflected i thelr polished sur-

As he glanced agaln, he caught the
girl's eyes looking at him with & cer-
1nin curlosity, He bowed interroga-
tively,

“Tt {8 & litle awkward,” the girl con-

L]

“Most things ure,” sald the young
man easlly. “When Ruckslong wrote
to me & fow weaks ago and askoed me
io call on them, they explained fhat
they wanted to hire me as a profes-
slonal diner out,”

“A professional diner out!”™

“Yeu,” heo sald Indifferently, his
glance once more stroying o his

"

N the curtsiued goor-
wiay, briween the
hall und the living
room, Mre. Hoagly
lngered 4 moment,
Hhe was w  lurge
woman, ruthbher
querulous but well
gowned und fairly
good looking in a
massive style, Just

HNow  per capression  was more (ban
quernlous. It held  distuste, us she
slood there looking at her hushand,
who was dozing In a rocker, He, too,
was lutge of bulld, fat chinned, and
hin wide, comfortuble fuce just then
wus distorted by an lnciplent suore,

It came & second later--a  loud,

raucous buzzing snore.

Mrs. Hoagly stamped her fool. Then
she crossed the room and shook him
none too gently. “Wake up, Nat! Dip-
nor is roady!"

With a jump he awoke. He siretel-
od himself lnzily. Dush dog I good-
naturedly. “I guess the ride with Bur-
ton made me sleepy.”

“Please, please, don't use such ex-
pressions,” begged hLis wife fo & tone
of lopg-suffering endurance. Hut ut
the table she curioualy asked: “Where
were you riding with Burton™

*Out to look at a new suburb,” he
told her and chuckled, “It ain't all
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HEN Mrs.  Edward
Endicott anpounced
the engagemeut of
Coupstapce Marie to
My, Johu Svdpey
Page everybods in
1he Fhtels village
gasped wilth uston-
mhment. Suroly
there must be sonie
mistake. Why oy
eryone knew Johu Puge had been
rlizabeth's “young wan” apd to hear
of this sudden engngement 1o hes
younger slster caused o greal deal of
comment. It proved 1o boe (rue, how-
ever, and y apswer to the curious iy-
quirleg of her muny fricods, Mrs, Lo-
dicott made but the one answer o the
¢ffect that John on seelng Vopstance
Just bome from a sclect young ludies’
sthool, had decided that alter all ahe
wiis more to his tuste than Betiy
Betty well  rewembered st
evening Constance wus ul home John
in coming o, stopped  suddenly and
gaged spellbound at the Young givl
who was stunding in ftront of the tall
ider mirror i the hall trying 4 huge
pluk bow on her gulden curls. “Just
ke & pleture.” he widspered vagerly,
forgetting to greet Betty with s vanal
smile, "Constance, you ltte beauty,
bave ¥you forgoiten your old friend
John?' No, she had not forgotien, she
assured him, and all thal evening. ax
well as the others that followed, Hetiy
had been obliged to watch them walk
lelsurely down the walk or see Joha
b¥lp her Into his large car apd see
them guickly spin out of sight. There
waup plenty of yoom, but they never
asked her to go and the old grandfa-
clock in the hall, if allowed ihe
of speaking, mlaht haye told
onra ell ap Bet-
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hoots, "My father came L cropper,
Left me nothing, 1'd been brought up
o da  nophing. Braing wren’t my

strong point

“I'd heard of this dining oul scheme
(£2 & woek and your ¢lothes found),
and so they pul me on thelir list, 'm
supposed 1o dine oul and amuse peo-
ple,  Only the host and hostess Know
I'm not a guest, 've exhausted all my
anecdotos  mlrendy,” he sald, o little
wenrrlly, “"Henven alone kpows where
I'm to get any more,”

“1 don't think that heaven has much
o do with anecdotes,” the girl suaid
with equal wearlness, "not If 1t's as
slek of thom as | am.”

“I'm golpg 1o give It another month,”
the young man expluined, “I'd emi-
grate it 1'd enough capital; but |
haven't. 1 should do some good in
Cunada or Culifornia, Here I'm only
su many wasted possibilities."

“pou't eall yourself such an awful
pame as that,” the girl sald a litle
more sympathetically.

She went to the table, Iald out 10
portraits in o row and selected his. "1
picked you out because you look lke
# gentlemun.” She hed up his photo,

“When that was taken | was one,”
be answered IndiMerently. “Now, I'm
only m cut above the walters, You
don’t know low all these beastly din-
ners disagree with me. At the Reform
Club you can slways gel u geod chop.™
He stopped suddenly. “But that's put-
ting on slde.”

“No," sald the girl with & smile,
whieh revealoed her exquisite toeth, *I
sympathize with you.”

“All these "rench dishes ware ihe
very devil,” he murmured sorrowfully

“They ave; bul one must eat to lve.”

“The places at which [ dinpe 1hey
live to eut. 1 beg your pardon, May |
make & note of It for my next dinpr?”

“Cortainly, if you think it worth
while.”

“You stimulate one’s braln power,”
he sald, admiringly. “I should never
have been able to think of that at a
dinner.”  Then he became reserved

ugaln.

“If you will kindly tell me what
vou want me to do at the dinner '
try lo—to wsparkle, I've just been
reading Greville’'s Memolrs, and I think
I could cabbuge three or four storles
out of them."

She stamped her little foot Impora-
tively, “I don’t want you for a dincer;
I-don't want any anecdolen,”

“Just my luck,” he sald, resiguedly,
ae he got up, “Forgive me for saying
g0, but you're so different from the fat
giburban  hostesses who eall  me
‘young mun’ that I should have enjoy-
ed coming to you, Of course, I ought
1o have known that you can get any
number of fellows to feteh and earry
for you, Good morning.”

“But, Mr.--1"

“Herlot, Arthur Herlot's my real
name. When ['m hired out to dine I'm
De Lancy Jones."

The girl’s lips aguin curved ln one
of her rare smiles. “It's a beautiful
name.”

“It in. Racktons seem to think that
I ought to puy them £2 a week for
using t."”

Her fuce suddenly became serlous
“Sit dowp aguin, please.”

“Q, very well, They don't usually
expect mo to sit when 1 take my or-
‘ders,” e pald, with a little eatch In
his Lreath.

“Of course, fhat's rubbish.
both unfortunate."”

“We are, In other circumstances 1
should have sald exactily the reverse,
When we meet at the dioner you'll get
awlully sick of me.”

We're

“There you go again,” she sald patu-
lantly. “I don't want you to dine with
me."”

“Then,” he got up in astonishment,
hig handsome face a lttle Qushed, I
ghall have Racktons bullyiug me for
not bringing it off. Well, it's worth it,"
he added, almost inwudibly,

“You don't understand,” sald the
girl, her eolor coming and golng de-
liciously. I don't want you 1o dine
with me."

eighboers On

suburb yet. Its part prairie and the
rost is neatly printed on Burton's pros-
pectus. He thinks he is golng 1o sell
me o wlies, und 'l bulld a house, blg
and swell, and so coax othery oul to
buy more lots of Mr.-Burton. Dut I
nin't the kind to full just for smooth-
ness.”

Mrs. Hoagley frowned. And her hus-
bund, plaridly cutting the »*sak, had
no means of kuowing tnaf she wan
comparing him, 1o his great dlsuovau-
tage, with the urbane, well-tullored
Mr. Burton of polished volce and
courtly manner. Nor had he the
slightést inkling that for many months
past now his wife had pursed & grow-
lug Inclination to find greal cause for
eriticlsm  In bis nature, disposition,
munners wnd appesarance. Now she
sadd scornfully: “Ax usual, Nat, you're
preposterous. It is golng to be 4 very
exclusive suburb!  And we are very
fortunate o have a chance to get a
building site there. And it was very
kind of Myr. Burton 1o offer it 1o you.
Mre. Burton was telling me all about
the beuutiful home that they are golng
to build there.”

Her husband looked surprised. *Do
you kupow, Nelly,” he remarked,
“you've been sort of cranky lately. I'd
got some sassafrass tem If | was you,
This warm spring weather certainly
does make a person feel out of sorts,

1y leaped her head against its side.

sShe should uot bave been surprised,
yét she was, when Mre. Endlicott proud-
Iy whispered the pews to her one
morning and a lttle luter Constancs
blushing rosily, held out her left hund
whiere the large solituire glistened like
u large drop of the puvest water in the
clear morning sunshine, Betty wmurs
mured something. she never remem-
bered what, but Copglance wing oo
happy 10 notice any omission

In the days that followed, Betty
thought sadly of her changed plans.
All her life Johin Page hed beon Betty's
topstant comrade and stannchest de-
fender, Every minute he could spare
from business had beepn devoled to her
und evervone expected that sopne day
Betty und John Page would Hyve in the
house now occupléd by him alone sines
the death of his mother. The brown
eyes wore heavy with unghed teavs and
the dally tusks were avoomplished by
sheer determingtion, Constanee  Hul-
teved around ke w preity  buttorfly
pever gevions pbout anyvihiug, she now
fulked aod Tuughed all day, answer
g the phoue and door with a charm
Mg munner. John spent every mingte
he could with hier and thelr merry
laughter foated up to Betiy's room
where she spent all her time now. 8he
colild not bear 10 see their happiness.

Things sped along smoothly. Cons
stance insisted thut John exchange his
lnrge car for & roadster but of a very
cxpensive make, John Page, although
possessed of some means, was by no
means wealthy, He was a trusted am-
ployer in a large bonding company and
being of & thrifty nature had managed
1o save quite a ttle money, Con-
stance had only to express a wish 1o
have it fulfilied, so within a short time
the new machine arrivad, aud in & be-

Hurtons are stringing you,”

Nelly shrugged her broad but still
comely shoulders al the advice and
looked seornfully skeptical ut hin last
sentence. “We are asked (o ke din-
ner with them tomorrow evenlong,” she
informed him.

He grimmaced. “Darn it!
go. 1 don't care for 'em.”

“I do.” sharply. “And certainly we'll
go. Why, I was delighted to get the in-
vitution.”

“I suppose,” aggrievedly, “U'll have
to climb into my evening clothes. Neli,
you don't know how 1 hate those togs.
They're blamed uncomfortable.”

“Because you've got too fat for
them,” crushingly. "You ought to buy
new."

“When I squander good time buying
tmew!"”™ he sald. “I suppose we have 1o
g0 wistfully,

She merely looked her Indignation.
He suddenly chuckled, “All right” re-

Let’s not

signedly. “And maybe I'll have & lit-
tle fun at that. Wateh me with Bur-
ton,”

The next morning she found 1t hard
to keop even tempered. There was a
geries of snnoyances. To beglu with,
Just us she followed Nut out to the
rupabout the top hook of her black
velvet blouse snapped off, She had 10 go
back, and. since there was no time 10
gow oh another, she had to Mauage

“You said that just now, although it
would be heavenly to dine with you"
murmured the young man. “Perhaps
you'tl have the kindness io remember
that I'm only & myrmidon of Rackstons
und glve your orders. What do you
want with me, Misa Leclalre?”

“I want you to marry me,” sald that
incomprelensible young lady, with a
vivid blush.

“You're quite well?” he asked, anxi-
ounly, “My drivel hasn't been too
much for you?"

“Not at all. My poor, dear falher
bullled me because 1 didn't murry the
man he selected for me, Unless I mar-
ry some one by the first day of May
the £80,000 will go to a hoapital, and
1 shall go 10"

“The workhouse ™

she nodded desperately,

“Very well. You'd bettor pay Hack-
tons the dining out fee and keep this
quiet, or they'll want 10 per cent on
the elghty thousand.”

She thanked him for thinking of it
“I will.,” Her blushes despened. “Of
course, we part at the registrar'’s and
never meel agnin.”

“I thought there was a catch In it
somewhere,”

“And 1 will give you LGi00, so that
you can emigrate and free yourself
from this degrading bondage,” she add-
ed sympathetionlly,

Herfot looked at her curiously, drew
a deep breath. *“Very well,” he sald
curtly, “Send me the detalls and '
d% what you want.”

He ocume & lttle npearer to  her
“You're wvery, very beautiful. God
ought to have given you a soul above
money,” and he sorrowfully weat
away.

Klsle Leclaire hesltated us she drew
near the registrar’s office a month lat.
er. She wus beglnning to feel a little
annoyed with this young man who was
prepared to assume his matrimonial
responsibilities in so matter-of-fact a
way,

Onee or twice. however, when he
thought she was pot looking at him,

Paper

with a pin, trusting to Juck 10 Keep
it in. Nt chuckled. “You're acquir-
ing some avolrdupols yourself, old
girl,” he remarked. "Gueks I'm not
the only one that has tov tight ward-
robe."”

A little peker of annoyaunce appeared
between her eyes. B8he tried herole-
ully to keep down that uvoirdupois.

“But don't you worry, old girl,” he
ausured her, “I'd love you the same if
you got fat enough for Barnum to
hire.” He was the only one to laugh at
the joke. Nelly got stiffly out of the
Car #s It volled up In front of the
apartment bullding where the Burtons
lived and walked baughtily loside be-
fore her husband could follow her.

Mr. Burton hlmnself opened the door.
He wan suavely delighted to see them.
Mrs. Hoagley flushed wihh pleasure,,
and her flush deepened st Mrs. Dur-
tfon's cordial courtesy. All her life
Nelly Hoagly had wanted (o know peo-
ple of the Burton kind, Nat's ipcreas-
ing prosperity had brought small
pleasure to her as long us they still
moved in the set that they had been
acquainted with when they were poor,

But as the cvening pussed her flush
changed from one of pleasure 1o one
of bltter anvoyanee and shame, ‘I'here
were many other guesis at the tablo -
#ll more of the Burton cllque thap of
Lers. And vpever in all thelr married

witchiug bonnet apd coat Constauce
dimpled with pleasure as she had her
first ride.

With gunshine, we must alway ex-
pect there will be & little cloud and
this happened when Joho. arviving at
the oftice one morning, was met with
the pewy that the company was (o be
merged with u larger one, and that for
this renson his services would no long.
er be required. When the news was
told to Constance by her mother, she
grew white, “You don’t mesn, mother,

It Wa

EAR HARRY -1 sull
begin  with *Dear’
Harry, though you

certainly seem any-
thing but ‘Dear’' 1o
me tonight. Haven't
vou @ calendar, or
what in the world
is the matier with
you, that you forget
me entirely like this
on my birthasy? And only three days
ago yYou were telling me how you lov-
ed me more than life, and all that, and
sald we would have a speclal celebra-
tion when my birthday 8. And afi-
er my t(elling mama and papa that
things were secitled and so on.

“What do you supposea they will
think of you, not sending me as much
ap & postcard, and not calling wod -
there, that big blot Is a tear,

"1 am deeply hurt as well us sogyy,
but I can't quite belleve that you have
ceased to love me so poon, Have you
really? If you have, I had betier know
it now than later, so doa't i to

+ -
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that John has no position?’ she walled,
dismally. Mrs. Endicott nodded her
head. "Of course, darling, he will find
avother, surely this does not make any
difference to you?' The curly head
bobbed emphatically. “1 shall never
warry John, unlegs he had a well as-
sured future, no poor man for me; no,
I don't want to see him.” Belty in the
hall heard the remark and went i ox-
presas her hympathy, “I'm so sorry,
Jobn; It is too bad, but then, some-
thing l& sure to turn up, and please,

s All

tell me, for | must know, It does look
like it, but I keep remembering the
niee things you sald the other night,
and a0 1 don't know what to think,
you gee

“Or has gomething terrible happened
10 YOu, even as you were on the way
here? You see 1 keep thinking of some
possibility of excusing you. Oh, dear,
what {f, while I am writing now, you
might be one of those aphasia victimas
and been taken to & hosplial some-
where, and maybe would never know
me por even who you, yourself, are!

“Oh, what shall I do?"

“I shall look In every paper for ac-
cldents, Maybe you've been run over,
Bul no, 1 know better! You are just
careless, plaln careless, and you've
!errma all about it belng your own
litle girl's special day, although you
did say the other night that we would
huve a speciul eclebration
"Bpecial, lndeed |
“All the apeclal 1've had, is

out, t

L)
up pos-

sivie” rednane. for inexcaiiie

although, as a matter of course, she
was, she had seen an expression of
yearning wistfulness In hiw fine eyea,

He desplsed hor as much as she did
him; they had &n equal vight to
desplse each other. BShe knew him in
gpite of his misfortunes to be the very
soul of honor,

Somehow, it had been necessary for
him to come to her nearly every da)
for a month., She had Invented nvec-
dotes for Herlot, taught him the point
of each, and was much gratified 10
hear of hils soclal success as a suburb-
an raconteur. When her stock of an-
eedotes van  short she racked her
bralna for fresh ones— mostly about
Dukes: and when the anecdotos would
not come she invented them,

On the strength of the ducal anec-
dotes, Rackions raised his salury 10
shillings per week,

But the shameful deed was nearly
done, Even the gutter sparrows chir-
ruped cheerful scorn at Elsle Lecluire
an they wont about with straws fu
thelr chubby little bills—siraws a
good deal longer than themaelves,

They were busy bullding nests, mak-
ing homes for the draggle-talled-feath-
ered ladies who sat on the edges of
the gutters und nolslly ecocourugea
them.

The girl gave a little shiver, “Aftor
today 1 sha'n't have any one to invenlt
anecdotes for,” she sald mournfutty,
and I thought of a beauty for him
about a Prince—this morning.”

Herlol, dressed in black, awalted her
coming, with a nondencript sort of a
witoess, who might have beén any-
thing from a Jockey to a valet, us a
matier of fact, he had been Heriot's
futher's trainer, and was under the im-
pression that Herlot was the happiest
man in the world.

He stood respectfully at ihe table
with a grimy female 1o a bonnet which
hud once been black, who was the oth-
er witness, and, after the gray-haired
registrar had complied with the usual
formalities and scrutinized thelr certil-
icates of baviog resided for three weeks

life had she seen Nat act so stupidly,
He bad nothing to say but ipanities.
And such inunities! She saw Mr..and
Mre, Burton exchunge wnnoyed
glances. Then Burton mentioned the
new suburb. She Joined enthusiastic-
ally o thelr discussion.

“But Mr, Hoagly prefers the dust of
the ecity,” laughed Burton good na-
turedly, “He doesn’t hear the call of
nature, even though it s accompanied
by paved streets, electric lights, and a
garage.”

Hoagly yawped—a wide, rude, dull
yawn, “Oh, T ain’t particular where
we live,” he sald vacuously. “Nell
here pleks out locations.”

With a beaming smile Mr. Burton
turned to Mrs. Hoagly, “Then | may
count on the pleasure of having you
as our future nelghbors?” he sald
hopefully,

“Oh, we might,” sald Mr. Hoagly, in
an obvious effort 1o be polite. But his
wide, good nutured face was 8o very
wide and so very stupld and tiresome
that Mrs. Hoagly bit her handsome lip
In vexation. And under the lace
cloth of the table she clluched her
bandsome hand. Why couldn’t Nat
telk? Ho wasn't stupld altogether, be-
cpuse a great many men seemed o
have a regpect for his judgment. She
was bitterly ashamed of him.

in the parish, he set to work in earnest
and pronounced them man and wife,
gazing at them the while with a certain
satlstaction in thelr youth and beauty.

They took [t very serlously, 1oo, nw
was glad to notlce. And he sighed me
sigh of « mun who hus once been
young and handsome himself.

When Herfot's witnesses had depart-
ed, and the bonneted female more than
adequately remunerated (or her sory-
fees, there was u slight pause. Mr,
and Mrs. Heriot stood on the steps
looking different ways,

He raised his hat and was aboutl to
move off, after handing her the mar-
riage vertificate, when she touched
him somewhat timidly on the arm.
“You will gee me back to my flat? Miss
Jones” (Miss Jones was her chap-
erona) “expects us.”

“1'd rather not, If you don’t mind.”

“But, of course, | mind,” she sald
cheerfully. “We've one or two little
matters to settle up before wo—aep-
arate.”

“Yen, of course,” he sald absently;
and led her to the hired brougham,

When they reached the Hal, Miss
Jones was out and Herlot followed his
wile drearily into the room, Curloaly
enough the late breakfast—their wed-
ding broakfast—was laid for two,

“We'll have some breakfast,” sho
wald, “and them we can talk. 1've
another beautiful story for you.'.

“I've  lived (o one for the last
month.” He answered her even more
drearily than before, and, with & thrill
of pity. she notleed the blue shadows
under his eyes,

Then, with an effort. bhe roused him-
self and tried to discover tho point of
her story about the Prince.

But ghe had to give it up. Alihough
hie bud called himself stupid, she kpew
very well thut he was not reallly so,
When he was not pald for telllng sto-
vlen he could tell very good ones, Now,
however, sfter the servants bad 18ft
the room and he rose to go she experi-
enced a curious 1hrill,

By Enos Emory '

She had saved her fon
her melf-respect. W P
her? e

He did aoihing of (1
the same aet, meluneholy ! ’
fine eyes, put out hig g,
and good  Juck,” he g
cheeriness.  “I shall oftey
you —and your stories”

She handed him an ey

“What'se thig?”

“The—the five hundred, I
You might proefer an Opan ¢

“I'm glad there's an
siuld, with sudden heat, w
fireplace, threw the chek
and came buck to her, *Jy
—very happy, butl (he sp
a facer.”

“Why won't you take the
why is It goodby ™ Her owy
a llttle unsteady.

“I've saved enough
steerage fare to Clll‘ld:.o ﬁ
Racktons and start
how, at first, I thought you
earneal. Thon I saw yoy
I've gome through with ju B
know why ™

“N—nu," she faltered,

“To save you from some
who would not bave kep
Some day, when U've gone
may meet & man whom you ey
love as 1"

“As you--7"

“Ar you doserve (o be lored
heroleally endesvored i
room.

“Don't go. I've another sty
you,” she sald almost ina

He looked at his waich
take long, this other story *

Misa Joues put ber hesd o
door, then discreetly withdres
kopew 1t would end that way
she told me what she was
she sald happily, “Eves s W
thing like mysell could se
were madly In love wil
from the very first.”

By Annette Angert

They left the table presently and
went into the big living-room. There
one of the guests, a little, expensively
dressed womap, with immense pearl
ecarrings, sang several songs, Mra.
Hougly admired the pearls more than
the wsinging, which was of & Dusal
quality, but all the while she was an-
noyed at her husband's attitude of
stupld sttention. Why, oh, why, did
he look go stupid? And then she was
horrified to feel that the pin thst had
replaced the hook was slipping. And
she knew thal her blouse had opened
and displayed more shoulder than was
permissible, She rose and quletly left
the room to find & maid to attend to it
But the muaid was busy, so she went
into the room where her wraps had
been left and found another pin. The
#song bad ended ws she went back and
the singer came after her wraps, as she
had wnother engagement. She was a
very Intimate friend of the hostess,
and It happened (hat Mrs, Hoagley
stepped through a curtalned archway
Just ws Mrs. Burton accompanied the
singer through the room on the other
side, And it was not in human na-
ture not to listen wheu ooe's nume
came 80 clearly.

"Who ure thoge Hoaglys?
the singey

“Ian’'t she fat?" suld Mrs. Burton.
“They're not much socially, but my

queried

Jobn, be patient with Cop, she's only
young and does npot understand.”
John's fuce was grave. He could not
understand his fancee's attitude In bis
hour of need,

He gearched long and faithfully, but
it, was a dull tlme and concerns were
not adding to their force. Little by
little his money dimipished and so did
Constance’'s love, for one night she
told him, frankly, that she never could
marry him pow, “I must marry 4 mau
with money. John; I should be miser-

Over

neglect,

“Yes, ‘lnexcusable,” that is just the
word!

“1 shall never, never forgive you,
and if you are going to be as forgetful
as this, about important things, why
I think we may as well call it all off,
for 1 could never be happy with you,
8O- —

P.8.~-Darling, darling!!
all back, every word. Ob, forgive me
for doubting you. You angel! never,
never, saw such s perfectly beautiful
diamond, and | can pever walt ull wo-
morrow evening to thank you; but I
suppose I've got to, as your firm was
#0 {nconsiderste as 10 send you ‘way
off there on my birthday, How
of you to plan, so that 1 would get it
today, In spite of your being so busy!
Ob, you blesséed boy!

“With all the love in the worid,

"ELEANOR,”
B, 3 1 suppose I'm foollsh te

I take it

al’l.

T thotnt 16 show you how bt
f w

bk L i ke ms, 4 2 06

the fArst part of ihis &t &ll; but hel

able with a poor man, forgive me, bul
it is beiter for you to know this” In
& daze he felt the ring In bis Land
and BHetly walched him walk, head
bent low, down the street.

In the weeks thut followed, John
busied himself in a4 buslvess venture
of his own, and struggled to make it &
success. It was through Betiy's uncle
that she heard of the scheme. “It's a
fine idea.” Uncle Harry remarked:
“All the young rascal needs is a litjle
capital und he is too proud Lo accept a
pellli)‘-"

Betty thougbt it over many times,
and finally sought her uncle’s office
to confide her plan. She had some
shares of stock left by her father;
would Uncle Harry please dispose of
them apd with the money derived
therefrom, send It wnonymously to
Johu? Uncle was bard to convinee, but
Betty was determined, so a few days
later John was bewildered to find a
large envelope in his mail, containing
& check made payable to the bearer
for a fairly large amount. A litile in-
dignant, he later used it, and coming
at the crisls of the business deal, it
tided him over the tight place and
helped to place the whole thing on a
rock-botiom foundation. Uncle Harry,
Lowever, was not as trustworthy in af-
falrs of the heart, as in those of law,
80 Indiscussing the maiter one day, he
whispered in John's ear who might be
thanked for the gift.

Joho lost no tlme wnd hastened to
the little coltage whare he had not vis-
ited since that fateful night. Hetiy
et sewing and did not hear him until
he bent over her. “Little sweetheart,
o glve up 4ll your precious money to
’.:"::WM her
¢ w
arwms, “and to think | nearly ma

By Will Seaton

ever for-

dear he has & lot of money.
genius at making it”

“That atupid man? .

“He tsn't stupld,” irritably.
terribly worried because bt M
on that stupid sir tonight. T
that Is one of his clever
he doesn’t want to talk
is trying to sell him that
dropped her volee—"oul
know. A terrible way oul
stuck with an option on It .
doesn't unload pretty ol

“But you aurely won't go o
place and live!™

“f guess not!" sall Mre 8
"But they will, It we can tafly
It. She is so stupld, | am s

Mrs. Hougly set her b J
firmly together. Then whe ¥
sought the living-room. He
it seemed, had nol been OIS
cept by Mr. Burton, who
to gay, with apparent usce
member, 1 will be awfully "
it you don't bo our polghber

Mrs. Hoagley saw that'Nat v
ing at her and llstening “Re
Burton,” she sald sweetly, "I®
since 1've thought it aver, that
doesn’t appeal (o me, elther, U
garage und pavement and elect
are alrowdy there and pot just
per.”

e ——— e

e

#ich & grave mistake. “"'."#
girl, it was you whom I ret
and the charms | saw ",‘
were only reflections of v
charms, The dimple 1
cheek Is only sister o the
left, und oh, Betty, |f you 8
me’'-~the sentence Was bls
for Botty's bhand stopped b
Two months later a8 m'-
walked down the aisie of
oburch ag man and wife, ¥
overhead  pealing “"”'
chimes, Botty thought sbe
echo of their deep tones, UV
“And the last shall be st

Face Massage, T
Barber—Poor Jim has besd
to & lupatic asylum. \W;'l 3

Vietim (in ohair)—

“Jim |s my brotber. sir. I8
long been broodin’ OVET
(imes, and I suppose he _
cragy.”

“Is that so?”

*Yes, he and me has ;‘“
by side for years, snd iy
allke we couldn't tell _
apart. We both brooded & FEL
t0o. No money in this pusinesd

“What's the reason ™

“Price too low. Unless &7
or takes & “l'ﬂ' ™
shave or haireut. cut & r
caught him trying 1 ) "

so | had
fal locked

R



