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om lnst week)
the effect 05 illll(}
meeting in the woodshe
o :ﬂglno affort to prevent it In
ahe preferred it there to any-
else and the manner it came
Soat well suited bher fun-loving dis-
lhﬂ1utlml The incident caused her to
en{':lrlly forget the rapping on the
n"m: door, yet, while fmmoderately
mhlng ¢ho turned, The front door
:::ed and a villainous looking man

atered. lips. She
; r died on her lip
wf:,;;“it,fﬂéihm with fright. The
villafnous  Jooking stranger fuﬂﬂt:y
the door behind him; Capta I“
{t quickly disentangled  himself
Jmm Smith, and serambling to his
it rushen back into the kitchen, fol-
pwed by, Smith, who was fighting

(Continued ir
Amnle anticipated

. Allainous stranger near
Jim sﬂ;‘ tr;:::]:nrl,[:m for & moment
1he ’ﬁ"hc was being assalled in front
'“d“g ar. Hia imbs trembled some,

w r;“ﬂ.m eoward blood ran through
orv ius. aze admonished him not

:t;hl‘yﬂtt‘) 'm-n:-:nlm physical encounters,

Bay merly sald o, i, Oh:
I'u’m moment he too dtsc?}vﬁradl}gﬁ
stranger and ber‘a}_me SDD]ﬂ iG 'l i
gother of Moses!” he exclalmed in a

T.
w?]!;];ed{gﬂgllrr‘d and unrecognizable
yillafn, appearing more terrible in the

dim Nght, stood near the front door,
3 huge pistol in his right hand and a
carving knlfe fn his left,

"Whoop! S'blood!" saild he, as he
flourished the weapons. He wore a
eoft hat pulled down over a blackened
eye, A strip of sticklog plaster was
fasteneil on hls cheek, and his coat
gpneared very much crumpled,

The identity of the stranger was,
towever, cleared up the opportune ar-
el of Nan and Kitty.

Kitty at once recognized him, “Oh,
Prank," ghe exclaimed, “who did it.”

‘MaeDonald, the red villain,” he an-
gwered hoarsely. That expression ex-
plained Frank's appearance, for An-
nie then remembered Kitty having
told her, wbile in the wood shed, that
Frank was coming with a black eye
and gearred face,

“What did he do It for?" asked Kitty
of Frank.

“For calling him a muff,” answered
Frank, “and he sald he was going to
do Captaln Jim Smeets worse than
me.”

Annie appeared horrified and said.
“l am the cause of it all.” She sank
on the lounge and covered her face
with her hand4 to conceal her laughter
vhich she was umable te restrain
longer,

“He's on the war path temight, and
¥l eall here sure,” Frank continued.

“But you will not meet MacDonald
#gain, You will hide from him, won't
you, Frank?" said Kitty, appearing
toncerned,

“Hide from him. Never.,” roared

k in reply, and flourishing his
knife and plstol in & most determined
manner, added, “as [ am a savage, I'll
fuck blood!" He then deliberately,
ind In the most suggestive way, drew
the back of the carving knife across
lile throat,

Captain Jim was so amazed at this
tnd go anxions to clear himself, that
be af once loftly replied, “me! 1
reckon you be a-mistaken.” He Indis-
treetly and unguardedly added, “why
_L‘:us In the bed room, I shud a-think
The words were wearcely uttered,
When Annle gave a little geream and
txclaimed. “oh, good lands!”

There followed full ten seconds of
dead silence, in which the tick of the
fmall elock on the shelf seemed to
Sound like the clang of a cathedral
: Il. At length the silence wag broken
¥ Kitty, who, looking straight at Cap-
‘l‘.tlt’n Jim exclaimed In a surprised tone.
ToI'I'd room?” Nan looked puzzled and
Toom Vith the query, “Annie’s bed

Captain Jim realized his awkward
Position, became confused and blurted
out, “I wus a druy thar.”

Itty smiled and goftly asked, “who

TOve you in the bed room, Cap?"

he question wag angwered by

0k, In a deep, tragic voice, “Mac-
Donald, the villajn» o}

Annle and Kitty looked at each
:tl?ﬁr and smiled, Nan looked severe,

& Bmith look
m to Aits. ooked meaningly from

Another silence ensued, the answer
"Tte?lh‘v'. not being satlsfactory.
T tenglh Annle gaid, “I told Captain
5 0 B0 In there and keep quiet, as
Was afrald of MacDonald.”
4 ® explanation dissolved the gath-
l:r cflnud. Captain Jim breathed
nd § ¢eling that he was exonerated,
e mith settled the matter by ab-
al:' !bo:t‘laimlng, “begorra, It must
m":m Il:imr thot same rogue thot
huck to tE'lml"‘!'_nlnut me in the ghid, bad

tll:f '}?::1 -think 80,” remarked Cap-

mgnrm.-,‘ In a lofty, self satistying
ﬂu;l‘;?r Js the blackguard?” eried
take 5o Shure, I'm the wan ag will
Pl me o' the divil out of yees.

agueing the da
God regt hig m'mlf.’l'h‘t of me best frint,

¥8," ga| :
i oyebrowa{a‘. Captain Jim, knitting

In nd assuming a most de-

be sy 100K, “thet Red MumcDonald

“He ritin Annfe most tew death.”

TUpting &D?:ln’?;' “!l:! Smith, !nl:lr-
m

Maskintosh nuuesu:zly.mku' i

ate ‘I;::h?]nm?‘ :.my be heré any min-

ive {:. contlnued Captain Jim, “I'nl

“ho') la{n man one hundred dollars,
him nigh onto death.”

CAPTAIN JIM'S COURTS

ssse By A. E. RICE, Portland, stgt
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h{F‘ramk s8pat on hig hands, flourlshed
8 knife and roared, “that's my con-
tract, s-blood, satisfaction, whoop.”

These words were scarcely uttered
when several knocks on the front door
sounded with startling effect,

Frank struck a tragic attitude and
exclaimed with a wild laugh, “ha, ha
he comes, he comes.” ' i

About the same time, Captain Tom,
having recovered from his fright and
finding himself not pursued, made
hold to again peep in the woodshed.
After listening, he cautiously entered,
leaving the door wide open for a hasty
retreat, If necessary. He poked the
alr with his club, as he advanced, step
by step, toward the kitchen door, now
listening to indistinet words uttered
in"thr- Eltchen, and again advancing,

I jest want one look at him unbe-
Iknownst, an' then I'll feteh him.” On
reaching the door, he gquinted throngh
the keyhole, and saw a man standing
a few feet distant, “that's him, the
damned rascal.” Captain Tom stralght-
tned up and seized the door-knob with
his left hand, then looked behind. The
1 W25 open. The wav  spneared
clear for swift retreat. “Now is my
chance to get even. He ralsed his
club aloft with his right hand, then
9“;‘“'9"1].;' pulled n;}an the door.

n the meantime, Smith having
arasped a chair, exclaimed. “the dirty
sphalpeen, come on” statloned him-
self nenr the front door.

Frank flourished his pistol, and
shouted, “hurrah, whoop.”

Captain Jim was nlgo Infected with
excitement, and selzing a chalr. said.
“this fs my opportunity tew, boys,”
and stood besida Smith,

“Let ug put the sthrokes on 'im out-
¢lde, an' not diserace the house with
llislgrnnns." \\'hk;‘,'ﬂf!l"(‘d Smith,

“Let 'sr go Gallagher, whoop!"” re-
pled Frank, and he laughed & low de-
moniacal langh,

Smlith exclalined “come on," unlock-
ed and opened the front door and rush-
}? out with a vell, followed by Captain

m,

Frank, however, did not follow them,
He slammed the door ghut and com-
menced to lanugh. He laughed Immod-
arately, and without any intention on
his part, and while reeling about and
holding his sides, arrived close to the
kitchen door, leading to the shed. In
fact, he undesignedly rtood facing it
and looking straight at it, the very
m?r%eut Captain Tom optenerl it. ot

e sudden and most unexpecte
appearance of Captain Tom, menacing-
ly holding aloft a club, was as gtart-
ling to Frank, as Frank’s frillntnous ap-
nearance was to Captain Tom.

Framnk fell back astonished, all the
taugh tiken out of him, and Captain
‘Tom waa go terrified at Frank's ap-
pearance and armament that he ejae-
nlated, “hell fire,” and back through
the open shed door he bolted again.

In order to explain those nnrt!r;l’lu{
knocks on the front door, and whic
caused the war-llke “sortle” by Smith
and Captain Jim, It will be necessary
to go back a little.

Barbara proceeded on her mission
for the hrandy, stopping now and then
to Took latdthe dlnglllny r!nnm:::;eofl ﬁ:g
store windows. She Ie
nsually light-hearted and gay, for she
had four bits, the gift of Captain Jim,
which ahe could call her own. Many
things she would like to buy for her-
L self, but her two little slsters must
have something, too, and Annle also.
for the child, with all her ltom-ho§
manners, neglected edncation an
severely practieal difposition, loved.
her mother and little sisters with an
intense love.

She passed the drug store; Intending
to call for the brandy on her return,
and hud looked In fdlﬂeranttﬁlndo:s
along First street, for something she
wnsgthlnkln[ about, meanwhile roftly
humming a few notes of some famil-
jar ditty. She was possessed of that
faculty, common {o helr sex, theb?t;l:]r.:
ty of observing and rememberis
n}verythlng comine within the range
of her vislon, While satanding in
front of one of the heaﬁ ?IsplsyAr‘I:-
dows of a notien store, between Alder
and Washington streets, and thoueht-
lessly humming a few notes of that
quaint and dnl!ghlf‘nl t?:]:*;l t::::?:p{l
“ilomin' Thro' the Rye,' 'she J
a man slowly pass, and she noted, too,
that he was looking at her, and that
he at one moment :tlmo;lt halted, t;!l’ral';.
ed. and halted amain. e was n
fully six feet in helght, well bullt and
clad as a typleal miner. His hair was
a dark brown, full beard, bushy eye-
brows and glittering blue eyes.

He smiled and softly exclaimed,
“Barbara.”

“How did helknn r;:y ﬂ“ief..mw';‘;
fa he? " She looked hard a .
these thoughts swept through her

aln.
brﬂhe was surprised, puzzled, dum-
founded, At length, recovering her-
gelf, ghe turned full upon him and in-
Algnantly ns‘kud;{"who :h;'n ﬁu.dne.-ﬁ{;al‘::

' Barb-a-ra? You've
Lrllmek. my old friend," and then added,
“I don't know yer.”

8 d gl e [ﬂ >, {""'le?c;‘f; rejoined

“Oh, do 1" she quickly .
“perhaps if T do, Tim, you'll lend me
a couple o'bits, jest tew prove It. :
“I'll give yt:lm % c::g;es :’Euzga“g:' ;

» gnid the stra .
Egr;'a.me is not Tim, it 1s Jack” He
lald particular ;treml ;:m t:l? ]Im;:n :’g:q;
“It may be Jonas fer .
nhn“repuzd. “go yer kin jest hike it,
and she tm-ru_-{l!l to l?ﬁe I:lmimso o
“Barbara!” he called,
authority in his tone, “you must dra;
it a litle mlldgr with me, T want

wi on."”
ug(he lﬂlsl{ed a deflant glance at him
and saucily sald, “you've plenty o©

r{viny

nerve, you have.”

“And so have you, Barbara,” he re-
plied as he kept pace beside her, “but
I have my share.” !

_‘Your share,” she exclaimed, “oh,
it's the hull cheese, it is, er full half
and two quarters, an' no flles on it
nuther,"”

"You're a little gay tonight,” he
then muttered to himself, “it shows
she is not a fool anyway."

"Jest you be off, an’ don't bother
me,” said. the child, as she turned
short up Washington street. *“You
show thet you air a fool a follerin' a
bit o' a gal like me."”

“I am following you for a good rea-
son. 1 have seen you before,” he said,
with a smile,

“Seen me before,” she exclaimed,
then turning to him, asked “where?”

“Where! Why my—er—" checked
his utterance, “why here {n this town.”

Barbara coolly surveyed him from
head to foot. “Wot,” she exclaimed,
“ere in thls town? Walker,” and turn-
el on her heel to retrice her steps.

“Barbara,” He caught her by the
gleove and turned her face to him, “I
want to speak with you about your
mother and little sisters.”

“Then you jest won't,” she replied,
drawing away from him, “you ain't af-
ter no good, I'm sure.”

“Don’t be a fool, child,” sald he, a
little annoyed.

“I don't mean tew, so yer kin jest
hike it, or the fust cop I comes tew 'll
hang on tew yer collar.”

“Now don't he angry, Barbara
he sald coaxingly, for he saw the
child must be led, not driven, “Just
tiake & goud iouk al mwe” He turned
her face to him and smiled.

"I gees yer,” replied the unromantie
and undaunted little maid “yer long-
shanked, fiddle headed Jackie."

He looked at her in palned aston-
ishment, and then, standing well un-
der the light of a street lamp. a pace
or two from her, reproachiully gaid.
“Barbara, cannot you remember me?”

“No." she replied with asperity,” no,
I minds nothin’, I doesn't want ter.”

She yet falled to recognize him,
though he was indeed her father, Jack
Whalker,

His mining prospects had carrled
him northward into the Coenr d’'Alene
country, at that time a wild, unsettied
region of Northern Idaho.

He had written several letters to
his wife, bnt not one of them had
reached her, and of course, no word
from her had reached him, and when
abont to abandom his mining echemes,
in order to turn his anxioug feetsteps
homeward, he struck it rich, It de-
layed him until he sold his claim, then
hurried south and arrived in Portland
Christmas Eve,

He had made some geasonable pur-
chases for his family, and had ar-
ranged with Smith to deliver them se-
cretly, at his house, in ndvance of his
arrival. And then he met Barbara, in
the manner we have related,

Her saucy, defiant attitude caused
him to realize the importance of
prompt, yet kindly action. He there-
upon, fook from his pocket a small
package, deliberately unwrapped It,
and lfting the 1id of a llttle square
box, revealed a ladies’ amall gold
watch and chain.

She became Interested.

Holding it to her view, he at length
said slowly, “what did father promise
his little Barbara four years ago?”

The child looked up at him. A new
light dawned in her eyes. She then
remembered his last words, the prom-
ised watch, and gradually recalled his
voice and features, made somewhat
strange now by his heavy beard.

Her volce trembled, “God forgive
me, I didn't know you.” Then she
seemed to suddenly become excited,
for she almost shouted, “oh, dad!" and
flung herself in his arms. “Ha, ha, 1
knows ver now. Go(d love yver old heart,
I do, 1 do." Then the strain of her
excitement gave way. her pent up
feelings loosened. and she sobhed as
if her heart would hreal:

Clasping her little form cloge to
him, he gently kissed her forehead
and as the tears welled up in hig cyes
sald, "eclose to my heart, myv poor
child, I knew Barbara would he glad
to see her old dad home again."”

She looked up. e saw the tears
streaming down her cheeks, he fell
the convulsive throb of her heart; he
gaw the glad expression of counte-
nance; he gaw the lips move, and
agaln stooping down, received a kiss
that came from the_ child’'s sonl
“And you still love your old dad?”
eald he.

“Lor blesa ver, dad.” replled she, be-
tween her sobs, "I do, an' allus will,
an' says 1 tew masays, I, sometime
we ghall ree g party wotg been afar
off, a hangin' 'bout our house agin,
‘deed we shall”

It was arranged that Barbara should
enter the house lirst, In order to give
her time In her own way, to break the
news of her father’s return, and to
hand back to Captain Jim the moncy
he gave her. Walker was to appear
gome ten minutes later,

Upon arriving home, the child turn-
ed the knob of the front door, and find-
ing It locked, vigoronsly knocked. [t
wng these loud knocks which Captain
Tim and Smith belleved were given
by MacDonald. So when the warrlors
gallled forth, and Frank immedlately
closed the door upon them, they were
in total darkness, and coming sudden-
ly from light into darkness, 1t.appear-
ed all the more denge to them.

Barbara waa surprised, but being
accustomed to the darkness, easlly
dodged the asdallants, Watching her
opportunity, she picked up a bar of
one of the broken chairs, and struck
Smith on the leg. It produced a
yell. It was followed by more blows
and more yells. Captain Jim got a
hard one on theﬂies. too, and then

eared on the scene,

'r"ﬁu?ﬂﬁ rushed back Into the house,
followed closoly by Barbara, “Enough,
enough!” Smith exclalmed, “shure, an’
it's the divil, for yees can't see It at
all, Oh, my leg, bad luck to ye'"
gafd he ag he llmped about, in his ef-
fort to escape those painful blows.

srhet's four,” exclaimed Barbara,

“git a club Annle, git er club, lam him
with a poker,” and she struck Smith
again. At this time Cuptain Jiw, witn
a wild Jook, bounded iuto the room,
ie was 1o0ilowed by Joe, who shut tue
door and proceeded to take of Lis
cout. Capuain Jim gripped the back
¢ o brokea chair with ws left hand,
produclug his pistol, determined to
defend hemself. He stood erect as
he confronted Joe, “Drat my skin,
you caint worrit me no more,” he ex-
cltedly exclaimed,

At that moment the front door open-
ed and Jack Whalker entered. He
closed the door behind him and stood
quietly gozing on the scene.

A bush fell aver the parly, broken
by Barbara, who exclaimed, “Dad, I
lorgot all er'bout it.”

Annie recognized him at once, and
her laughter ceased Instantly, A
deathly palior o'erspread bher faco,
What thoughts flew through her brain
at that instant may only be covjec-
tured. . What we du know is, that she
was & woman of wonderfully quick
perception, and It is possible the
thought of her surroundings may have
caused u fear to come over her, the
like of which ghe had never before ex-
perienced. And it flashed through her
mind that it was Jack, and not Cap-
tain Jim, who sent Smith with the
Christmas box. She loved Jack, loved
him as a wife who i3 devoted to her
hushand, and that love never faltered
through all the yearr of hig absence,
Twice he was reported dead, and once
that he had abandoned his wif: and
family for another woman; but she
would ncot believe it, and though com-
paratively vowne had bheen trne  to
him, falthful to her vow made at the
altar of her wedlock. For four years
ghe had struggled on alone to pro:
vide zor hesrelf and three helpless
children. True, her brother Jce was
a source of protection, but littla help
she derived frem him. She was never
without hope, always cheerful, though
oftentimes with aching sides and
smarting eyes, and stlll never a word
dld she receive from him. Her be-
lef, that he would some day return to
her and his children had never been
for one moment shaken, And now he
had come. Now that he stood within
the portal of thelr home, without warn-
Ing, for as we have seen, Barbara had
‘entirely forgotten to carry out her
part of the program, at a moment,
when the scene presented, must ne-
cegsarily convey a bad impression, an
‘mpression of unfaithfulness, of de-
fillement; the thought of that impres-
vfon dazed her. It was therefore, with
hlancked face she at length, gasped
his mome, “Jack,” and. staggered to-
ward him,

He stopped her with a slow, but
meaning gesture of his right hand,
while his other pressed tightly
agamst hiz left breast, as though
something hurt him there, His stern,
dignified appearance awed even that
wayward child, Barbara, Into silence,

It was at thig dramatic juncture,
that Captain Tom thrust his head in
the still open kitchen door, menacing-
ly flourished his club, and shouted out
in the profound stillnéss of the room,
“I'm a llve corpus, yet, yer bloodthisty
villain, shore I am. Come out.” No
apswer to his challenge being made,
e was about to act on the offensive,
when hig eye reated on Walker. Ha
wag surprised at seeing a stranger
there and all gilent before him, but
his surprlse quickly gave way to
amazement on recognizing his old
friend, and he impulsively ejaculated,
“snags a-boomin', it's Jack, ez shore
ez I'm a kicker” He bad known
Walker intimately for a number of
years and when Jack left to try hias
luck at mining, Tom would not be.
lleve he ever Intended to desert his
family, and so stoutly did he enter-
tain that bellef that for the space of
three years of Jack's absence any one
hinting “desertion,” met with the lle
direct, and an invitation to fight un-
lesa  immediately retracting the
ealumny. Bot the fourth year sghoolk
Cantain Tom's fiith in Jack's return.

The situation had begun to take on
a serlous form by the sudden appear-
ance of Walker, who was & man of
prompt action, Fortunately, however,
Captain Tom’s exclamation of amaze-
ment had the effect of starting a thaw
in the frigldity of Walker's demeanor.

Jack had confided his desire that
they, the Webbs keep an eyve on
Annie and the children during his ab-
cence. Hig misgivings were allayed
some by seeing Nan there, and his
aveg rested on Smith, and npon Joe,
his wife's brother, surely all of a re-
assuring nature,

Yet, there stood that villainous look-
Ing atranger (Frank) armed with
deadly weapons, and the half fright
ened old man, a stranger too,

What conld it all mean? His face
began to ta%e on a troubled lnbk, and
then Annle appealed to him, in a low
and tender volce, full of pathos, "“Tnek,
Jack, doh't think evil of me. Don't
deny me, after nll these years, or my
heart will break.” Words wrung
from a young, high spirited and hand-
some WOmAn.

In that appeal, uttered im tones that
went straight to his heart, he saw por
trayed, her life, unblemished and de-
voted to him. He stretched forth his
arm and exclaimed, “Annle, my dar
ling,” In another Instant they were
folded in each other's embrace. Bar-
bara suddenly commenced to execute
a "hoe-down,” at which she wag quite
an adept, and gleefully rang, “Rum-a-
tum tiddy, O, Jack's got the widdy,
0" then rushed into the bedroom to
tell her two little @isters  the. good

news, .

While the handshaking and congrat-
ulations were going on, Captain Jim
quletly stole away, unpercelved,
through the wood shed, He and the
Webbg never gpeak now, he fifmly be-
leving 1t was thelr purpoee to victim-
{ze him out of a conslderaNle sum of
money, He never Inquired after Red
MacDonald either,

“Jest dra;
lleve myself lucky in getiin' out'n the
breakers withiout much hurt. 1 #%nd
a-think so."

\ THE END,

the hul bleness, an' he-

8he—Jack wants a quiet wedding,
Her Chum—Well, let him have It. It's
the last quict dny he'll ever have.—
New York Journal,

Mrs, Stubbs—They have captured the
cleverest hotel robber in the country,
my dear, Mr. Stubbs—Indeed! Which
botel did he keep?

Anxious Mother—Tell me, doctor, is
It n dangerous case? Physlclan—I
foear It Is, He has breakfastfooditis in
in an advanced stage.—Judge.

Miss Stayler—Everyhody says I
don't look my age. Misa Pertlelgh—
Of course you don't, dear. It would
be Impossible.—~Boston Transcript,

“And so Professor Gustavus has at
last discovered the missing link!
Where did he find {t?" *“Under the bu-
rean, I understand.”"—Baltimore News.

Father—Are you and this Mr, Slmp-
son congenial, daughter? Daughter—
Oh, yes, pa; he lkes to hear me talk
about myself, and L ke w bear Ll
talk about himself,

Miss JVhyley—I wonder (f that Jones
woman Is married or slngle. Miss No-
tise—Oh, ghe s married; for two Eas-
ters she has had the same hat.—Wom-
an's Home Companion,

Employer—Yes, I advertiged for a
strong' boy. Think you will fill the
bill? Applicant—Well, I just finlshed
llekin' nineteen other applicants out
in de hall.—8t. Louls Star,

Point of View.—“See here, young
man,"” sald the minlster, “you never
pald me that fee for marrying you.'"
“You're mighty lucky 1 haven’'t sued
you for damages."—Tit-Bits,

Miss IFlyrt—Oh, yes, I've had nine
proposals since I saw you last. Miss
Newitt—Indeed! And did you finally
reward his perseverance by accepting
him ?—Philadelphia Catholle Standard.

Quite Unlike: “Why, George, what
an enormous plle of letters!” exclalmed
the bride of a week; billets doux, I
suppose.” “No, my dear,” replled the
other half of the sketch; “they are bil-
lies overdue,' —Chleago News,

A Query: He—Here's o puzzle for
you. BShe—Let's have It. He—Give a
womnn a bunch of photographs to ex-
amine, Including one of her own,
which one will she look at the longest,
and why ?—Philadelphla Ledger.

Kitty—Yon dido't look a bit pleased
when I'red told you you were the best
girl In all the world. Esther—Had I
shown how pleased I was, It would
have so tickled his vanlty that he'd
be saying the same thing to every girl
he met,

Tenant (angrily)=The cellar of our
house is full of rats. What are you
going to do about 1t? Landlord (ealm-
ly)—Nothing, What do you expect for
seventeen dollars a month, anyway—a
cellar full of white mice?—Chlcago
Dally News,

Iiis Miscue: “I would be happy if I
might just sit and look at you all
day,"” he saild., "“That's nothing,"” she
repifed; “I know people who would be
glad If they might just sit around and
stare at nothing all day."”—Chlcago
Itecord-iHerald,

Positively DBrutal; She—Just see
how much your little wille loves you,
She made this cake for you all by her-
self. He—Yes, darling, and now If

pogsess Indisputable proof of your de-
votion.—Chleago News. -

Young Lady Customer—I don't know
Just what I want. Can't you suggest
someihing? Clerk—Here's & book I
thidk it lght please you. It starts
out with the scene lald in England
and— Customer—Oh, [ don't ecare
how It starts. How does It end?—
Kansas City Journal,

“Yes,” sald the man from Georgila,
reminiscently, “I remember the time
when slaves were worth three thou-
gnnd dollars a head.” “‘Oh, that's noth-
Ing,”” sneered the New York sexton;
“what Jdo you suppose the slaves of
fashion In my church were worth per
head on Baster "—Judge.

Appreciated: There was a very small
nudlence present, and it was rapldly
dwindling nway. On the stage, the
hero and herolne are holding a ren-
dezvous. Hero (to herolne)—Are we
nlone? Herolne (thinking of the aundl-
ence)—Not yet. There are two fellows
near the door who look as If they
might be able to sit through another
net.—Illustrated Bits,

Some one tells ug of a dude In n
horse car, who, seelng a young Iady

his personal charms, crossed over .
took n seat beslde her, and |
“Haven't I met you somewhers
fore? 'To which she replled, In a
volee heurd by the other passengers:
“I'm not quite sure, but I think you
are the mnn that stole our spoons.”
The passengers lnughed and the dude

left the car,

you will eat it all by yourself I shally,

whom he thought to be lmpressed with
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