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Thrilling Tales o

.

The Great Biunder

HE elevated irain was
very Loy and crowd-
od, Straps were at
w premium, but al-
though Miss Van
Liennan had n strap
she wan feeling far
from affable. When
the traln stopped
the pasgengers fell
forward on  Miss

Van Lennan, and when it started up

they fell bock on her as one man,

“That settles 1t!" she wald 1o herself,

grimly, “Fred must got me an olectric

fmmediately.”

At the thought of her adored und
generoug nepbew Mise Van Lennan's
grimness relaxed (o such un extent
that her face grew softer, At that
moment Miss Van Lennun felt a hand
slipped under her arm. It rather
astonished her. Her acqualotances
found Miss Van Lennan intimidating.
The owner of the hand, howevor, was
not an aoquaintance.

Miss Van Lennan found herself
looking Inte an upturned face which
heat and and sunburn had com-
bined to @ the color of fvory.

_Ringn of damp balr clung to a smooth
forehoad and blue eyes looked anxious-
1y into Miss Van Lennan's gray ones.

“Oh, do you mind? May I hold onto

“1 lose my bal-

pou?” the girl asked.

TELL you thie is
perfectly awful”
walled Mrs, Jones.

"It certainly in*
sald  Betty, with
conviction,

“It Ig bud enough
to lose all our mon-

oy, but you make

things worse by

breaking your en-
gagement,” stormed Betty's molher.
“Can’t you get together somehow und
patch up your quarrel? 1 tell you,
Hetty, we're finaucially rulned.”

“No,™ retorted Belly miserably, “we
can't. In the first place. 1 wouldn't
make overtures toward & reconciline
tion if I could, and, sccondly, Bruce
hias left the city and | don't know
where he wenl. [ don't know what
we'll do. But surely there's a little
money lJeft, fsn’t there?”

“Nothl I'll have to write to your
uncle and see if he will take us for
awhile. Really, Betty that marriage
would have been mest opportunec in «
crisis of this sort."”

“Yes, and if all the bank eashiers
would stay .In thelr banks and not
sidp away with other people’s money
we would get along without having to
commit matrimony. Mama, suppose

HE colonel of the
Forty-second In-
fantry was an

Irishman who was
very proud of bis
vationality and who
alwayns Insisted that
every greal Amer-
ivan was o reality
an Irishman.  As
= - his temper was de-
cldedly flery, his brother officors, all
junfor to him, of course, had declded
never to contradiet him, but alwuys to
allow him to exbaust himself with his
own efforts. When he launched out on
his favorite toplo, therefore, ho was
listoned to in atlence by ull Lis subor-
digates, but fo revenge It was the
Kroatest delight of the boys 1o the reg-
iment, in his absepce, o wimic his
voloe and manner and to represent him
as uttering the most astounding Hi-
bernlan falschoods. Hiw full neme and
title were Lieutenant-Colonel Patrick
Michuel Hoolihun. He was iovariably
known, however, ag “Old Pat "

When the officers of the Forty-sev
ond learned that & mujor from the Six-
iy-fifth bad been assigned to thelr reg
fment, which had been ordered (o move
from Detroit to Beattle, they naturally
began to wonder how this Scolchmun,
John Angus Macleod, would get along

-
ARGARET lad
watched with much
interest w  discus-
slon of what was
called "The Loaely
Girl Problem,™
which was cartied
on o voe of the Jo-
vl newspapers.
ach evenin ai
ahie read the column
devated o the subject the proverbial
“litle mouse in the corner” heard her
eaclalm:
“That's just it! That Ms my caso
exactly, No, thai wouldn't solve (bhe
yuestion at all” or some similar re-
i 1 onlght e gave & g slar

i
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4._ ) Faltling of heavy trucks

ance so when 1 have nothing to touch
and T haven't the curves memorizoa
yet," ghe ended with & real smile,

The weuriness, the endenring dump
rings of halr and the smile finished (he
copguest of Miss Van Lennan. “No,
Indeed! ™ she sald. “Hold on with both
hunds if it's any easier”

When a very large gentloman
Iuctantly forsook a seal directly in
front of her, Miss Van Lepnan touched
the girl beside her gently. “8it down
heore,” she gaid,
room. You look worn out, too,” she
added, with unususl friendlinessa,

The girl smiled at her again, “Just
being in the cily makes me tired, I'm
alraid,” she sald, in her pretty, low
volee, "I haven't done anything roal-
Iy tiring.

“You're not a clty girl?' Miss Van
Leénpun nsked, forgetting well bred re-
gurve In real surprise. The girl was
s0 far from awkward, so quietly sure
of herself.

Bhe shook her head. Tioen, surmis-
ing the cause of her neighbor's sur-
prise, she said: “School rubbed the
sharp corners off a Iittle, but I'm from
the country—Litchfield, Me."

“No!" sald Miss Van Lennan, sitting
bolt upright in surprise.

The girl nodded confirmation. “Have
you friendg there?" she asked.

“We all come from Portland,” Misa

-

you take marriage on yoursell. Why
not ™

“I'm too old or I would act on your
spuggestion,” returned Mrs. Jones, wip-
ing her eyes,

“Of course I'll And something to do.
Only I don't know any sort of work
well onough to do it. T can sing a 1it-
tle, play a little, dance & whole lot,
but not well enough to teach any of it
I loathe wewing, The only thiog that 1
like to do 1s to cook—"

Mra. Jones fairly sereeched: “Good
heavens, Hetty, you don't mean you
would be a servant, do you?™

“I don't kpow what I mesn,” fared
Betty, “but you can see for yourself
that I've got to do something, There's
no time for me to learn new things,
I've got to do what | can at once.”

Hetty Smith took up the evening pu-
per and left the room. Her mother
opened the writing desk and proceeded
to spread her troubles over three or
four sheets of lotter paper, which she
directed to her only brother, residing
on a farm somewhers fn the country.

The upshot of it all was that Mrs.
Smith eventually elosed her home, go-
ing on & long visit to her relatives,
while Betty, with mischievous eyes,
went In an opposite direction, “to stay
i foew weeks with o school friend,” she
informed Ler mother casually
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with the colonel, and fhe latter wrot
to the colonel of the Sixty-fourth, who
was an old friend, 10 kvow what sort
of u fellow the Istest wdditlon to his
otall was. A prompt reply read: “Muac.
leod ls u Ane gentlemsn, honorable,
and & Arst-cluss soldler. But there's
ons point on which I particularly wish
to caution you, he's alwayvs anxious to
bet—wants to bet on anything and
overything—and le invarigbly wins
Pat, be sure you never bet with bhim.”

Soon after Major Macleod's arrival
at the headquarters of the Forly-sgec-
ond, Captain Farquarson suld to his
uew superior, “Mujor, what course do
you lotend to adopt when Old Pat tells
You. as he certaiply will, that the
Irishiman’s the only true man on curth?
He's furlous If any one contradicts
him on that subject.”

“Indeed.™ was the quiet reply, “I'd
like to bet you $200 to $26 that if you'll
draw him out on his favorite topic 1’1
contradict him on every poiut, that
we'll have an angry discussion, but
thut in the end the colonel will be both
guod humored und pleased.”

“I'I! take the bet. You don't know
Old Pat” was the auswer,

Two weoks later, when all the off-
cors were huving & dinner at the 1"ont.

LN

chartrain - Hotel, Major Macleod re- with spger and his face was nearls
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Wild & fox irot as her two-by-four wmight possibiy find there For, of

room would permit. If he had slso
been & learped mouse, he could also
have discoverod the cuuse of her hi-
lurity, whieh wus merely the following
notice fn the paper:

“Mre. Bourdon ipvites to her Lowme
al the Red Rocks on Baturday afwer-
noon, September the eleventh, all
‘Lonely Girls or Young Men,' and any
luterested in the solution of the Lone-
ly Problem."™

With fushed cheeks and sparkling
eyes Margaret sank ioto an armchair
by the window., The nolses of the
siréel, ithe screaming of chlldren at
; the calls of “lee-ga, co-o-a-1" and
did ne
S nadiis was \hinkl

Van Leunnan said, “but my only sster
went to Litchfield when she murried.”
It struck with ginguliar foree 1o have
the only pergon to whom she had read-
ily unbent for several years prove, aflter
all, not quite n stranger.

“Would 1 know her?” the girfl went

on gently., I am called Alice Bab-
cock,”
“Babeock is a good New Enpland

pame,"” sald Misg Van Lounan approv-
ingly., “No, she died before your thne,

“There’s plenty of | my dear, and her little boy cuuie th

Hve with me. Talt her nume was,

The girl ghook her heud reluctautly,
busily following the name through her
memory.

“Mise Van Lenpan is my nine,” dhat
ludy went on, “and you must -" She
hesltated for the fraction of u second,
It was long since she had Invite] any
girl to dine with her. Fred was not
susceptible, but It was as well 16 tun
no risks, but the bond of New Eungland
wis too strong—"dine with me gome
day, If you can overlook the informal-
ity. Are you In Chicago for long?"

“Permanently, probably,” Allce Bab-
cock anawered, Miss Van Lennan fieh-
ed for & card and fountaln pen and
wrote busily,

“Will Wednesday be convenien
she asked. She put & gloved hund over
the girl’'s bapde and suid: “It's so
soldom | meet any one from Maine that

[ want to make sure of you."”

“Yea, Wednesday,” roplied Allce
gratefully. “And you don't know how
good it Is 1o meet any one in Chicago
who acts neighborly.”

Miss Van Lennan, conscious that her
reputation was not that of a wounn
who was nelghborly, flushed a bit, *I
got off at Fifty-eighth,” she sald, and
stood up, smiling.

As ghe  walked home she felt the
strange lttle girl from Malne prom-
Ised to be an Interesting friend. Neov.
crtheless, ulter dinner that night she
thought it was well to warn Fred.

“'m golng to have w girl here to
dinner Wedpesday night,” she said, "No
ope you know, I'red. Wouldn't you
1ike to eal ot the elub that night?”

Fred smiled behind his newspaper.
“Why, not particularly, dear,” he sald,
diginterestedly. “I'll heolp entertaln, if
you lNke.”

His aunt looked at him susplciously.
“Well, don'l stay on my account,” she
sald with some asperity.

“I'Il bet she's pretty,” wagered Fred.

Miss Van lLeonan worrled now and
thien before Wednesday night. 1t had
been such an lmpulsive thing to agk a
strange girl, no matter how pretty and
well bred she might appear on first
sight, to dine with one and one’s ouly
and unatinched nephew.

OUn her part Alice Babeock looked
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Now Betty had found an advertise-
ment in the late edition of the avening
paper which atuted that & “respectable
family, consisting of two people,, want-
od n cook. The sulary wonld be 0
per week, providing the cook's eonffee
and corn pancakes and fried chicken
conformed 10 the tastes of the adyer-
tiger,” An eurly reply was requesioo
and the address was u remote spot
somewhere In Michigan.

“I'm glad T know how 1o cook those
messes,” remarked Betty with her
finger on the ad, so aa not to losc the
place, “and I'm peeding those weockly
ten spots, It's me for Michigan, « here
F'll lenrn what I ought to, and grow
up with the country.”

She packed her plainest clothes, said
farewell to her parent and was off, She
arrived at her destination without de-
lay. She found & neat six-room buuga.
low, and companion worker In the
form of & middle-uged woman she dis-
covered to be (he housekeeper,

“I'm mighty glad to ses you, Miss,’
said this person. “1've tried my hest
to cook for this family but It's u hat
matter to please them.”

“I'tl please them or wring (héir
necks,” remarked Hetly, getting Into
n ginghawm frock. “What's supposed v
be the hour when they dine, or sup, ur
have whatever meal you call it?"
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toarked: “I've ordered two dozeu of
Seoteh whisky from New York, T don't
Hke our domestie whisky und 1 posi-
tively loathie Irish. It makes me sick
After ull, the Irish are sll degenorntey,
#n I8 proved by the fact that every
Irishman  of anything ke auncient
descent bas a black roof to his mouth.
Isn't that true, Colonel Hoolihan ™

Old Pat was almost incoherent with
rage. “It's an inferoal le," he roared,
big eyes almost starting out of his
Litad,

“What, have you wpever livard
colonel, that the bogwater of Iraland
causen the wwofe of the people’'s
mouths to become black, and that this
vharacteristic has been passed on so
that all Irlshmen are of apelent Hoe-
age?

“The Hoollhans are among the very
oldest of Trish familios and noue of us

ever bud 4 black vwvoofed wmouth!”
shouled the colonel, as he strack the ti-
ble with his fist, causing wll the

glusses 10 shuke,

“But have you ever exumiped yous
own mouth?™ ssked Major Macleod, in
a low, calm tone. “U'll bet two 1o ons
that the rool of your wouth Is black,
cologel,” he continued

Old Pat was vow almost speceless

course, she would go aud shic wouli be
intreduced to hjm.

Introduced ?

She hado't bad a rveal intvoduction
in so long she didan't feel sure sl
could carry it  through properly
springing 1o her feet she shook hands

orward to Wedpesday night eagerly.
It was a week untll the Kindergarten
vollege was to open, and she had felt
that time hung heavily on sfer nancs
in this strange city, She had been so
cacited al the whele occurrence--the
thawing of the austere looking wo-
man; finding that she was an eanlorn-
ar, too; being invited to diuper so
quickly, She had been in Chicago only
# woel, but she had had time ta he
thoroughly homesick and lonely. The
whole conversation was a blur io her,
Only Migs Van Lennan's card remaln-
od to make It seemn anvthing bul a
dream.

“I wonder if the little nephew will
be there, too,” she thought to herself,
ag she finighed dressing, quite forget-
ting that if the sister had ‘died before
her time' her small son must Lave
grown in the meanwhile. “I wonder If
he'd ke to swee & seashell from his
home town?* 8She swept the proty
pink and white ghell into her bag im-
pulsively.

Miss Van Lennan, cool and hospita-
ble, was walting for her on the porch.
Beside hier was some one, reading, As
Allce came up the steps the pome one
dropped the paper and shot up to an
unbellevable height.

“And this Is my nephew, Mr. Tait,”
Miss Van Lennan was saying, Allee,
rememberiog the shell in her_handbag,

put there to show a little boy, grew
rosy to the roots of her hair. Miss
Van Lennan saw the blush, und sighed
& bit to herself, but, thoroughbred that
she was, ghe let her consternation over
the blush make no difference in her
cotdiality.

More than once during dinner Miss
Van Leonan wondered whether her fin.
pulse had been a wise one. Fred, the
nususceptible, had capltulated to the
alip of a girl from his town., Miss Van
Lennan, 08 charmed as he by her sweet
manner, was a stivkler for family, and
she wondered more than once whether
the pretty simpliclty of the girl came
from good family or from good train-
ing ut school. She led her off into
genenlogienl detall of all her fowns-
people, but of her own family Alice
gild nothing without direet question-
ing

“1 lUke thut, on the whole,” Miss Van
Lennun thought. “It isn't as If she
lud to force them on one.”

After dinner, on the quiet, cool
porel, Allee told of her blunder, She
told It charmingly, golng into her bag
for the little shell snd holding it in a

iwhite hand while ghe told the story.

“I got quite red when I saw to whom
1 had intended giving it.” she conelud-
ed, luughing. Miss Van Lenpun took
the shell from her hand, glad to have
the blush explained so vaturally.

“Supper al 6. Breakfast at 8, Dio-
ner is supposed to be anywhere from
12 to 2 o'clock, unless there are orders
o the contrary,”

“Who washes dishes?”

“Both of us"” was the quick roply.
“But the son of the house cceasionally
tries his band at it. He mesges around
in the kitehen frequently. He likea to
ook, he saye."

“I'l 'mess’ him.” remarked Betty,
“The idea of any man coming in 1w
musg up my clean dighes!”

Now in her mother's kitehen. Hetty
and Bruce ln the golden days of thelr
engagement had gayly concocted many
an impromptu meéal. But that was dif-
ferent.

“But where are the people?™ de.
manded Betly on the second day after
her arrival “l haven't seen & soul
slooe | cume heye but you. What's the
multer with our family? Has it died
or gope fox trotting?”

“Don’t you worry—our family will
make vou gtep high once it appears. It
will be on hand for & hot suppes to-
nighe.”

Betty looked very thoughtful, *1
shull have smothered clilcken, riead
pottoes hot blecults, and there'll be
India religh, besides pound cake and
creamed peacher.  If they can with-
stund these they are o heathen fuully

.

‘housan

purple. “I'll bet Afty dollars to & huup-
dred.” he sputtered., “Here's my fifty,
Giive 1t with your huodred 1o Cuptuin
Davis. My mouth bluck, indeed! ™

The major uow suggested that ovular
inspection by the stukeholder would be
the proper way of decidiug the bot, but
1o this procedure the colonel wt first
ohjected. It seomed to him aubvorsive
of discipline for the communding offi-
coar 1o have hils mouth Inspected after
dinper before al! his subordinates. No
uther way of deciding the bet, howover,
occurred to him, and now that he had
gone wo far he was determined to win
the hundred dollars and toa teach thia
Americang<born Scotchman, who was
us pigheaded ay if bhe'd been born in
Glusgow, & much needed lesson,

Huving lghted a muteh, Captaln Da-
vis carefully inspected the roof of
Colone!l Hoollhan's mouth. “Decldedly
red,” puid the senlor capinin with =
vuriouy lnugh! “vot o trnee of block,

Old Put breathed beavily and he
glured at his adversary, who, still re-
tluing his ususl composure, retark-
v, “I'm onormously surprised. Of
vourse | belleve you, Captaln Davis,
but If you would allow me, coloneal, |
should Hke 1o look myself, Just 1o cons
vinee my eyes”™

“Go ahead.  You'll have to pav fur

Margaret and glapced cautivusly
Across the nurrow street al 4 winoow
directiy opposite her own.

By the dim  Hght of a ball-worn
Welsbach  burner, a young man sat
reading, balf  reoliping in & Morvis
chidr with gy alr of comfort that was
very restiul. Many a night Margaret's

;\‘Illa an Imaginary porson, saying gay- ¢yes had encountered this same scepe,

A 3
“1 shall be glad to know you "
Indeed she would be glad 1o know
them, for did they not share her lone-
liness in the big city? There was one

“You,” however, with a capital Ietter own lopeliness. Often she s

for, like herself, he seemed to luve

un kversion to drawing curtalns unless

absolutely npecessury. She lked to
look luto that room oocasionally, it
seemed in some way to decrease her
ulated

whom she unconsciously sought in av- sbout his character, but could only ar-

ery intig

Hon, She wondered vague-

would ba like and aimont
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of books and

riva at two things; that he was fond
of waying_auleds a
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and deserve the worst,”

“Not heathen nt all” objected the
housokeeper., "“They belong (o the
church rich and highly respectuble

but eccentric. The family consists
of & mother and son, The mother Lus
i high nose and & firm belief that what
she doesn't know cannot be found in
books. The son is n good sort, Belier
put your bonnet on stralght and take
thig youth ln out of the cold, His nume
i8 Ted. They drink coffee three times
evory day. 1'Il walt oan the iable™

“Thank you.” said Betiy, sweeil)

It waus dark when the family got
home, Betty had not ihe slightest
glimpse of either the mother oy the
son. But both seut out word of the
highest praise by the housekeeper.
They were delighted with the supper
If this grade wad quality of cookery
wig 4 specimen of What the new covk
could do she must consider herself uu
der u life-long engugement. Yes, lu-
doad,

Her corpcakes and orisp bacon were
exactly right in the morning. Really,
what a Jewel they had secured, eries
the mother us she roge from the tbie.
“I'Il Just go see what she's Hke” she
romurked, descending the steps (hat
led 10 the kitchen,

Betly rose rather

ple ng she saw

your peep and your jusult to the 1ish
No Irvishman ever yot had a black roof
10 hils mouth.'

"Open youry mouth wide, colonel, Yoy
must open it wider, please, or 1 can't
see,” Wihth these words, the sacri-
Ioglous Macleod actually ook hold of
his commanding officer’s nose with (he
finger und thumb of one hund, and of
hig ¢hin with the other bhapd, and
pressed them gently io opposite Jdiree-
tiong, There was nol & man in the
room who did not hold his breath for a
moment o aoticipation of a violent ex-
plosion on the part of old Pal. But the
lutter bore this insult from the auda-
clous Scotchman ke & lamb, The in-
digoity. It is true, was of very short
duration, for Macleod was sullsfled
with a4 glance for a second wheu the
colonel's mouth was wide opon. “1
bave lost," he said, cheerfully. “Cuap-
tain Davis, plense give Colonel Hooli-
han the money.”

The latter twok the bills with i
most portentious gruvity. He seomed
tn be puszied and unvertain as (v the
right course of action, He screwwd up
his face into curlous wrinkles. Then
he rubbed his nose. The comic side
Oof the matter, however, presented Iiself
very forelbly to bhim, and he laughed
loudly. “You've lots of nerve, Mae-
leod." he said, “too much for your ¢wn

disconcertivg big blue eyves gazing in

her direction over the edges of the
newspaper,
"Could he see her?' She hado'i

thoughit of that before, and yet it was
very usturul. she dréw back from the
window, still vovertly watehing, Sud-
denly the young man rose and, done-
ing around the room, onded with a
mimie introduction to su  imagloary

person.

“What did it moan?' Margaret
smiled ln spite of herself, but quickly
drew (he curtains for the nlght and
when she finally fell asleep she was
still wondering.

. . .
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hor coming. Behind his mother and
looming above her a little walked the
sofi. Yes, he, too, must see what the
new cook looked like, Was she fat
and falr and  forty —older than thal,
probubly —to be so fine & cook? Any-
way lie would stand in with this necos-
sary person, He glaneed about, his
eye fell upon Hetty, who by now was
white s death.
“Why. Betty!™
towanrd her,

be exclalmed, going

“Bruee,” she muttered, trembling
like & leaf.
“NSou here” I cun't belleve my

eyes!” he cried.
“Do you kpow this person?’ auked
mpdam haughtily., “Explaln yourself.”
“Know her!™ ajaculated the son, put-
ting bis arm around Betty, “1 certuin-
I¥ do. She is Hetty SBmith, the girl that
threw me over wod bhroke my heart and
trampled on it. Yes, | know her, to
wy cosl. 1 told you about Betty."
“Why, you little villain,” said the
housekeaper (o Betty, “pretending to
me all this while that you werv a
stranger, yot knowing the family well.”
"I wm a strunger,” wept Betty, *I
never saw this  Indy before. Take
your arm away from my waist, Bruce.
It you wre Bruce, how s It 1hat you
ure Ted, too?”

Eood But 1 never
Scolchmun  and his
sOOn jaried.”

Awld sympathetic lsughter from the
entire room the colonel’'s Indignation
melted into futense epjoxment of his
own  success. Captaln  Farquarson
bad, of course, lost his $25, but he
vould not upderstand why the major
should risk his money in this foolish
manner, apd ileo risk u very serlous
reprimand from the connoanding offi-
ver—Iif nothing worse.

Two days later” Colonel Hooliban
wrote to his friend, the commander of
the Bixty-fourth lafantry: “'m not
al ull lmpressed with that Scotchmun
you sent us, Mujor Macleod. He's too
dead sure of cveryiliing he says. He'll
uever get sbove his present rank. Only
a few evenings ago he actually bet
$100 to my #50 thut the roof of my
mouth was bluek ! According to him all
thoroughbred Irishmen have blaok
roofs 1o their mouths, but there isn't
a word of truth lu his tale. However,
Just to show him how little he knows
about Irishmen, and to give him a
much needed lesson I made the bet. |
wigh you could have seen his face
when hie loet. | couldn’t help laughing
to note how confident he had been und
how thoreughly humilisted he was
when he saw it for bimself  that the

imagiued that n
mouney were so

“It was vory aw I
I, neverthelogs " :‘:;::!B!

“I rather think 1)) g
way)” Frod waig, oS il
hasn't adopted i lready ' .

"1 have,” said hig g !
d.un't know how long {17y e
I've woen & shell like this* i

Allce put her hang on '
wish it were somethiyg i

fild, as enrnestly g il
was =0 homeslck befor |

And Mias Van Lotnan, ) 1
Hme siner  Vrod hag kg l
storm, twenty years belore ;
od wholly,

That night, whon Fred »
from taking Mile a:: ¥
her boarding house,
With & number of emotign
his aunt was siiting op (he
seashell in her hand,

"Bless her sweel  fugr
fervently. “I'll wager sy ha
the Alden Babeocks. ghey
)

“I wouldu't care |f e
rrtlynnilur had beep
ielmer,” suld Fred
think that's my ulu-lll.u:uﬁwu";

Hig annt looked ut lig pd
knowingly. "I think Il g |
write her a note asking by
s another, and 1o coms fo iy
duy afternoon.” she sald

By Annette Angeri

“Fasy enough, | am
Gilllon, My mother alwaps
Ted. My mother is M
having married uguin after my
death.”

“How does It Lhappen”
McKenzy [(reezingly. "that
fikncee I8 here In (e che
hired cool ¥

“I'm not your soo's M
out Betty, “I did not kuw
coming to your home, or b
wheo I came here. |
advertisement (or a vook by
person, but you were pot ol b
I stayed on until your arrival
ed the situation”

“For why, Betty?" asked I

“Becuuse the bank casher
with all our money, aod
thing I know bow to do sl
mother thinks I am visitog s
somewhere.”

Mme. McKeunzy smothersd &
“You're a brave voung lady. |
your courage and cortainly
cooking. Ted.” turniog 1o
“woo If you cap porsuade Mis
forgive yluur faults and take
1rianl n"

--wﬁf',vm.. Betty ™ asked T

“You," replied Detty dems
wit.”

roof of my wouth was iéd

own. Your fellows must bed
dolts If he, as you write &
won whenever be bet with thes
ever. it's quite evideut that I'e

the record.”

By return mail Colonel Hools
rolv’;tl the followlug from
{riend:

YDear Old Put:  What can @
matter with you! I cau rr Jo
pointedly mnot to bet |
Couldn't you see that some ERA
be lnvolved when he wit :
throw sway his wouey ﬂl“
diculous subject as your
bluck? All the boys I8 ﬂ’ :
know you and your e 4
reputation, and before lllﬂ':‘u
he made bets at two o one ¥
tically every officer we have .
in a month of joining the ¥

he would pull your nost V
ence of at leust s dosen af your

and that he would pelther
martinled por even arrest

it. And there’s no doubt
it, as I've seen » letter :
dozen of your follows l

haviog secn htmddu It‘., Yo

ly warned you, deal |

bet with Macleod! '™ wi:'::
won at least a thuusand

By Elsie Endicoft.

bouse stretebed our to meet the red-
brown rocks which nature had thrown
in great piles along the shore; bevond
that was the ocenn and the blue, blue
sky und fur oul a litle white sall.
Murguret was very happy, enjoyiog the
gcenery, the amusements, the gay com-

pany.
Best of all, the prioce was there—
the young man actoss the way!
Separale introductions had been dis-
pensad with and each one wearing his
or her name on & paper pinoed to the
sleeve, wis copsidered introduced so
everyoue elae. Io this way, Margaret
had not any direct conversatlon
n%.m pbject of her curlosity.

¢ o
person, publicly well k::l;ﬂ
wise, & prige to be &) "
clever “hit" Much Hl“'
caused by iho various ol
Margarel was wntvhlnl” l
YOULE Al @uross the ‘:ﬂl gt
urose and, unnuuu.rlnll el 0
lmpersonatiug @ "luneig' B,
m‘ic‘k‘lr; no:lam:::'l“ .
qu at ]
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