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£ HEN Joe Peterman and
'\f ;f Polly May get marrled,”
was a standing jest In

Pineville,

Joe and  Polly lUved on adjoining
five-nere lots, with only a fence be
tween them, It was not a very high
fence uor a strong one either, for It was
almost rotted down In many places,

It was safd that vears nea Joe and
Polly had been sweethearts, but that
they had guarreled about some trifling
matter, and that they had pot spoken
to ench other since that day.

Jonessy had just been elected jJustice
of Pineville, and was looking around
to see where the fees of the office were
to come from.

As there was nothing for him to do in
the ofiee, he thought that 1t was his
duty to go outside of it and hunt up
something, In debating the question
with himself as 1o what would be most
likely to bring him In a fee, his mind,
of course, turned to marriages.

“When Joe Peterman and Polly May
get marrled,” he repeated to himself,
smiling. “Well, it Is a duty T owe to
this community to end that quarrel of
thelrs the first thing, and it Is a duty
I owe to myself to see that they get
married ns soon afterward as possk
ble."”

So Jonessy took a walk out to Joe
Peterman's place, and found the latter
at home,

“Joe," he sald, after some talk on
subjects In genernl. “Joe, 1 came out
to see you on official business,”

Joe's eyes flew wide open,

I bhaven't teen doing anything
wrong, have I'?™ he asked, with trem-
bling voice,

The truth was that Joe had thrown
8 brickbat at Polly's eat the night be-
fore, and without really intending to do
80, had hit her and knocked her out of
his favorite peach tree, and had felt
rather mean gbout it ever sinee.

“Well, I don't know,” Jonessy replied,
cautionsly, for he could see that Joe
bad something on his mind, and
thought to draw him out. *“You see,
Joe, the righe and the wrong generally
depends on the clreumstances attend-
ing the cnse™

“That's what I reckoned.” sald Joe.
“You see I saw her coming through
the fence, and tried to make her go
ack,”

“And she wouldn't go?"

“No"

“What did you do next?”

“Soon as 1 spoke she ran up that
paach tree, and went to clawing and
scaratehing the bark.™

“RVhe did, en

“She dld. Then I got mad, like a
fool,” sald Joe, hanging his head, *I
peked up a brickbat and threw [t at
ber, and down she came, kicking her
legs lke dromsticks"

“IDidn’'t she say anything?' asked
Jonessy,

Whot

“Why, Polly May, of course.™

“You didn't think that It was Polly I
treated that way, did you?" asked Joe,

“No. hardly, But who was {t?"

“1t was Polly’s ent, Jonessy, I thought
that perhaps Polly had seen it, and
gone to you aud entered a complaint
agalnst e

“No, she hasn't done It yet, Joe but
there 18 no telling how soon she may do
80, sild Jonessy. Then he ndded, con-
fidentially, “1¢ I were you I'd go over
amd see her amd settle the whole thing
out of court.”

Aftor Jonessy loft him Joe stood and
seratched his head for some time. The
whole thing was a puzzle to him. Had
Jonessy known more than he pretend-
el? If so, had Polly told him% And If
Polly had, was It at her suggestion that
Jonessy had come and told him to go
and see her?

“It Is ten years sinee we spoke,” he
musad, with n sad simile, while a mock-
Ing bird was singing blithely In a tree
close by,

Then suddenly he burst out laughing.
“The idea of Polly climbing a tree,” he
cried. “And me throwing brickhats nt
her, and she falling—ha-ha-ha!*

But Jonessy walked homeward In
quite a different mood. Somehow he
felt that his misslon had been rather a
fallure, Still, every once In awhile, a
gleam of hope darted upwand and he
thought thut he could see u fee of office
afar o,

As he walked along, musing and

dreaming he found himself suddenly
face to face with o woman carrying a
huge basket on her arm.

"How do you do, Judge?' she cried,
cheerily, letting her basket down to the
ground. “I was real glad to hear that
Fou was elected.”

“Thank you, Polly. T was just think-
Ing about you when yon bobbed up.”
HET pyee
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see your nelghbor, Joe Peterman, and
wias on my way home with my thoughts
full of both of you,”

Polly frowned.

“Joe Isn't golng to have me to court,
Is he?" she asked.

an't say, Polly. 1 reckon that de-

pends as much on you as on him.”

*Well, he had no bustness coming In
through the window llke he did,” Polly
crled. It served him only right that
the window fell down on him like it
did and caunght hlm by the leg. Of
course, when I grabbed him by the
throat to keep him from squalling, and
he cut me on the wrist, I was mad
enough to kill him. But I kept my tem-
per, and 1 dldn't hurt him any more
than I could help,” she protestedl

*But Joe dldn't—" Jonessy began

“0f course Joe didn't. Joe never
would listen to reason™ cried Polly,

“But, Polly, Joo—" Jonessy began
ngaln.

“That’s all right, Jim Jonessy: you
have Joe's side of the story, and I am

“Not exactly, but I ndvised him tn_ gn
and talk the magter over with you bfij‘.
Polly, you two ought to make up, You
take my advice,” sald Jonessy.

Then Jonessy went one way and
Polly went the other, ench one busy
with muany thoughts.

That evening Mrs. Jonessy asked her
husband how many fees the new office
had brought him,

“his {8 the first day, you know," he
smiled falntly. *1 have just been set-
ting the wheels In motion to-day, and
the fees will come In afrer awhile”

“Yes; when Joe Peterman and Polly
May get married,” she sald, laughing,

Jonessy had accomplished something
that day, e bad set Joe and Polly
thinking about ench other. Joe's long,
lantern-jawed face, usually sober and
solemn, had relaxed Into smiles several
times, and once he had actually caught
himself humming an old gong that had
lain forgotten for years within him. On
the other hand, Polly's round and rosy
face, that was supposed to wear a smile
even In sleep, was very thoughtful and
sad.  And while bending above the
ateam from the fragrant teapot, at the
supper table, her eyes seemed filled
with unshed tears.

“I'oor Joe,” she slghed, ns she sat
down to her lonely meal. *I thought
sure that he would get over it and mar-
ry some one else, but it seems that he
doesn't care any more than I do for
anybody, and both of us just persist in
being wrong, when only a word from
elther of us would make things so dif-
ferent.”

Just then a cat camo In at the open
door, and when DPolly saw that it
limped slightly on one leg she sprang
up from the table and caught It In her
ArmSs,

“Poor Kitty,” she murmured. "I won-
der who hurt you? You can't tell, ean
yout”

“I ean,” sald a manly volee In the
doorway, and a moment later Joe en-
tered the room. “Jonessy told me to-
day that you intended to sue me for
throwing a brickbat at your cat,” he
sald.

Polly eyed her visltor closely for a
moment, and seeing that his eyes were
upon her supper table instead of npon
herself, the hard lines that had come
around her lips relaxed Into a smile.

“Come In. Joe,” she said, gently,
“Will you take a cup of tea with me?

“Then you ain't mad because I erip-
pled your eat?

“Joo," she cried. trying to look so-
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‘I CAN” SAID A MANLY VOICE iN THE DOORWAY,

going to tell ming™ cried Polly. “After
I got him loose I bothered with him all
day, and doctored him, and that night,
after dark, I carrled him In my arms
to the fence and sot him down on the
other side.”

“Goodness, Polly, you don't mean to
tell me that you carried him in your
arms?" Jonessy exclaimed.

“Well, I just did, and 1'1l swear to it

before Joe or anybody.”

*I wouldn't do it If I was you,” sald
Jonessy, earnestly. “Why, there fsn't
a soul In Pineville would belleve you
ocould do 1L”

“Could do what?™

*Why, carry Joe Peterman In your
arms, of course.”

“Jim Jonessy, you are a fool™ she
cried, very red In the face. “It 1s Joe's |
ald Dominlek rooster 1 have been talk-
Ing about.,”

*“Why, yes, of course,” stammered
Jonessy, in confuslon, trying to emile.
“1 was just teasing you, Polly, know-
Ing that you and Joe were such old
friends”

“But did Joe say he was golng to

take me to court?” she asked.

vere, “will you take a cup of tea with
me 7

"Yes. You aln't mad, Polly ™

Polly did not reply, but busied herself
refllling the teapot, and making room
for him at the table

When Joe was seated at the table
Polly sat down opposite to him and
watched him In silence for several min-
utes,

“80 Jim Jonessy has been telling yon
that I was about to take you to court
for erippling my cat, has he?' ghe sald
at last. “l met him when he came from
your house, and he hinted that yop
might have me prosecuted because
your old Dominick rooster came over
here and got himself crippled the othep
day.”

“I never sald no such thing, Polly,"
cried Joe.

*Nor did 1" sald Polly,

“I never mentloned rooster to him.™

"And I never sald cat.”

*I wonder how he found out7 eried
Joe,

“l guess our consclences gave |t
away. When I think of It now, he
never sald rooster to me untll 1 hey

told him all ahout it myself,” sald Pol-

v, smiling.
lJ'I'Ihnll'f'llltr'-:ll]hl'l' now, that it was _tlm
game with me and the cat," sald .fn:-.
ol knew I wanted to tell you how ‘it!I‘l_\"
1 was, and it was all 1 (?tlllll]”lllluli of

‘hen Jonessy came to see me.

“E;num sorry, too, Jog," sald olly,
tand I hope you won't think that 1

+ It on purpose.”

dl;‘t:n:tllun\! th{-. gnmmer dusk gnthered
around them, nnd neither geemed to
notlee i, as they talked on and on
aeross the table between them, After
awhile, however, Polly rose and went
to the open door, where Joe followed
her.

“Say, Polly,” he said, taking her un-
resisting hand, “1 have been snr.ry for
everything all these years; wob t you
say that you forglve me'?"

Polly lpoked up Into his face,

“] have been sorry, too, Joe. Oh! 8o
sorry.”

Just then Polly’s eat, purring softly,
rubbed herself agninst Joe's leg, and at
the same moment old Dominick crowed
tustily on his own slde of the fence.

Now, in Plneville, o good many things
are dated from the time “when Joe
Peterman and Polly May got morried.”
—8t. Louls Globe-Democrat.

A THRIFTY INDIAN GIRL,

Marrying Her Was o Most Excellent
Investment,

In 1802 the “Seger” school was bullt
m Oklahomn Terltory, among o col-
ony of Cheyennes and Arapahoes, con-
sidered among the wildest, most back-
ward and nonprogressive of all In-
dians, says the Omaha Bea, Fortun-
ately the superintendent of the new
school, Mrs, John Seger, had already
gatned thelr confidence in gnother ci-
pacity, so that when they were asked
to put their children In school they
gald that they would, as soon as thepy
were weaned., And they earried this
out Itterally,

One of the girl puplls, who entered
the school when It was opened, has had
quite g remarkable record. Ioving
no previous education and leaving her
really savage home for the flrst time,
ghe has demonstrated what edoneation
ia dolng and will do for the red man.
There 18 a system o nearly all the gov-
ernment Indian schools by which
those puplls who are both Industrious
and frogal may earn money in the
sewing room, on the farm or In some
one of the school's other Industrianl de-
partments, Of course, this must be
autside of thelr regular work. This
young girl, after tuking a regular
course a8 a scholar, was fudged capn-
ble of filling a salared poaltlon. In
the course of a short time she filled pot
one but several, and worked I the
sewing-room begides. Out of her sav-
Ings she bought a wagon, harness,
team, organ, bedroom set and 8 sy
Ing machine, all in view of her pros-
pectlve ‘marriage to o young Indlan to
whom she was engaged, and when they
were married she took enough savings
with her to bulld a neat home. All
this was accomplished In three years
time,

Bear that Saves Lifa

Residents of Apalachin, N. Y, had
a bad scare recently, when the 4-year-
old chfld of Henry Rathburn started
ont alone to look for trafling arbutus
It was half an hour before she was
missed, relates the New York Press,
and then all trace of the little one was
lost. Her distracted father and his
neighbors jolned in the search.

While passing through a ravine they
were startled to see an nuncouth object
shambling toward them some distance
up the road, carrying a bundle tn lts
mouth. Closer Inspection proved to
the terrified searchers that the object
was 4 bear and the bundle g ehild, It
I8 many pears since a bear was seen in
this section, but the men, though un-
armed, prepared to give battle, one of
thetr number going back for help. But
the bear trotted toward them as though
totally unconcerned, and when a few
yards away carefully lald down the
child It was carrying by its dress.

When the men approached and took
up the little one the bear did not show
fight, and a closer (nvestigation proved
he had a ring In his nose, Later It was
found the bear belonged to an Italian
who was camping in g nearby harn,
making a tour of the country, He had
purchased the animal when a enh and
reared him in a New York tenement,
where he was allowed to play with
the children, and it was there he haq
learned the trick of carrying the little
ones.

Composing Music,

Bir Arthur Sulllvan disconraes in.
terestingly to an Interviewer ahout his
methods of work, It appears that
there Is a vast deal of drudgery and
manual labor In the work of musieal
composition which cannot be avolded
or delegated to another—munel mope
than In the case of literary composl-
tion. But the two are alike |n this,
says Sir Arthur, that it |s g9 valn in
the ane as In the other to “walt for an
Inspiration.” This seems to him very
like “a miner seated on the top of g
shaft and walting for the coal to come
t!)‘\;zt:nng up."—New York Evening

Between the farmer and 10

ncl
any man who doesn't .

rget a Job at
arm horse (n
should be married off to 80me

will support him,
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FILTHY SAN JUAN,

Porto Rico's Walled Ciry Looks 4

as It Did 250 Yepry Ago,

San Junn Is a perfecet SPecimen

walled town, with portenllis, n:ﬂl
gates and battlements. Ry m.er"“'
years ago, It Is still in goog mmm;m
nnd repair. The walls are plotype o
and represent 8 stupendoys work au
cost In themselves, Inside the “.nlll]l:

the city is lald out In regular 8|y
s#lx parallel streets running |n the dlp
tion of the length of the |slang mjl
seven at right angles, The hiouses 4
closely and compuctly buily of hnc"
usually of two stories, stiecond o the
outside and painted In 3 varlety o
colors. The upper floors ape 0CCTplag
by the most respectable people, whij
the ground floors, almost without gy,
ception, are glven up to negrogs i
the poorer classes, who crowd op
another in the most appalling manpe
In one amall room with a flimsy pyy.
tlon a whole family will reside,
The ground floors of the whole towy
reek with flith, and conditions ape gt
nnsanitary, There 18 no running waty

bony
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STREET BCENE IN BAN JUAN,

in the town. The entlire popnlnﬂﬁ_d;
pends on rain water caught on the fiat
roofs of the bulldings and condueted to
the elstern, which oocuples the greater
part of the courtyard that Is an es
senttal part of Spanish honses ths
waorld over, but that In San Juan, o
account of the crowded conditions, is
small. There is no sewerage, except for
surface water and sinks, and the risk
of contaminafing the water 1s great,
and In dry seasons the supply 18 entire
Iy exhansted. Epldemics are frequent,
und the town ts altve with vermin, mes
quitoes, and dogs,

The streets are wider than In the old:
er part of Havana and will admit two
carringes abreast. The sldewalks ar
narrow, and in places will accommn
date only one person. The pavements
are of & composition mannfactured in
England from slag, easily broken and
onfit for heavy triffic. The streets ar
swept once a4 day by hand, and an
Eept very clean. Prom (ts topograpl:
lcal sttuatton the town should be
healthy, but it is not, The sail under
the city s clay mixed with lme, %
hard 0s to be almost llke rock. It
consequently tmpervious to water and
furnishes a good natural drafnage. The
trade wind blows strong and fresh,
and fhroogh the harbor runs a streim

iof sen water at a speed not less thin

three miles an hour. With these ool
dittons no contagtous diseases, {f prop-
erly taken care of, could exist; withont
them the place would be a veritable
plagne spot,

FOR THE AMATEUR.

Very Comvventent Tripte Photographic
Plate Holder,

Here #2 o triple slide hotder, which
conslsts of a water-proof case for bold:
Ing three donble dark slides, with an
extra space at the back for prints,
memorandam book or small focnsing

CONVENIENT PLATE HOLDER

cloth. In the front is a white mat
surface washable tablet, on which may
be recorded particulars of the e!DO?"'
and In each partition is a tape which
enables the elide to be easily pulled 00t
A pencil and pencil holder are incloded:
and altogether this makes an exce

protection for dark slides, elther In the
camera case or in the holder nloné

Mamonds in Babylon.

Over 400 dlamonds are known 0 h‘:;
been recovered from the rulns
Babylon. Many are uncut, but m
are polished on one or rwu_al_d_eﬂ' )

K ing the Dyes 1

A little cream rubbed tnto black ¥l
gloves will prevent the dye from €00
Ing off. It also gives them a nice glos

The aggrage man Is moved to §Wesf
on moving day,




