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Lucy Felton and  black-eyed Mary
Crane, and presently Miss Genevieve
Seaman, tripping in with the peculiar
grute which the irreverent village chil-
dren compared to u eat walking upon
walnut shells,

“Two for Miss Islay." zaid the old
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Hopper, and one for Miss Genevieve-

crowd be assemble

swamnan!

Isubel tlashed
companions
tintoed
han

a merry glance at her
the poor little dress-
to the connter, her
ring from saflfron to scarlet,
full of intent

ns
muaker up
color .
her fade
rapture
“Is 1t A
And I've waited for
Allthese =years!”
She hid at under her shawl, east ade-
Bant look around at the

and hur

blue eyes

? letter for

it ull

true mae-—me!

thesc years!

neie hibors'
faces,
wild
not open that

treasure

led away like
Lo its
letter
.'“!ll' fr“
i1t to herself,
discove red
(Un hea
EvYeuin:rs
lhittle ) HETY
linery

a startled
She could
¢yes

mmnst

animal COVer
with
th

Il

other
upon o't
one
Jewel,

om the

1
>
b who has
 precions

I
Islay

Ay 0
L bl
where
Ih

tlll'

Nne mill that

at the
“Mil-

swung

stopped

'

L tin s\

e 1.
mnaxking,
1 he
the

Miss

i vindow
bhac)

£ parlor

TN TS

in 1IN

” mer

SCCms

CYes wy e

iy

i At what she

vem Lalf |

SRC AT WILha DO aliren 2o

at first,
ted it in such

& 28 et ince
'so jocose as 1t had 2

Pire
o dcd i
Miss Liengvieve acce {

earnest
She too
of a customer

advantage of the entrance

to slip oul of the little

shop. A eiieiis
v(iirls.” said she to her conspirators,

vwe must tell her that it is only a
joke."
“Tell
“What
enouch.
silly, anvhow!
»It will kill her!
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wHeard the news about Miss (ienny
Seaman?”’ said Mrs. Webb at the
boardinz-housa brealiiast table the
pext morning as she poured the coffee
and helped the eggs and bacon around,
Isabel looked gultily
“No " said she.  “*What is it?"
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Miss Genevieve was buried in ashady
corner of the village cemetery, and on
the very day of the funeral Isabel 1slay
met o tall, bearded stranger walking
wlongr the strect, scanninge the houses
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“It's a bet, is it”"
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The other man waited a fow
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ferved to fell on him, and then, witl
much deliberation, he drew furtlulu :
watch and looked at it, "

The man across the aisle SAW the
movement and instantly lifted bis own
watceh from his vest pocket. '

The man who had bet he wouldn'
handed his five-dollar bill over withou
a word, and as the other took it he |l“
remarked:

‘It pever fails. Look at your owp
watch and it is as catching as yawp.
ing. Try it vourself on somebody,"
—Pittsburgh C I]"Ullil,ll.
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”{‘t‘(‘ are two stories about Chauncey
M. Depew:

A tramp who was given a dinner by
a kind woman started at it voracions.
ly, when she stopped him and said: Iy
this family it is always the costom to
invoke the divine before
meals.” **Well,” said the tramp, “me
and Chauncey Depew always talk best
alfter we've ec.”
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“Milliner and ™ Dressmaker” yet ereaked
in the wind, the red sun was sinking
behind the low eaves, and Miss Genny's
cat rubbed itself against the door sill as
il begging to be let in.
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undertakers, who were about 1o
convention at Duffalo, askiny
Chauncey Depew for reduoced rates i
consideration of their large numbers
It waus written on paper headed with
titie of their weekly publication,
Shroud, and concluded in thes
“If yon should see fit to grant
our request we shall be happy to exer
cise toward yon proiessional reciproc:
ty.”"--Detroit Free Press
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Even the doctor, acenstomed as e
was to all sorts of sights, could net
help but notice that the girl with
brown hair and blue eyes looked abso-
lutely bewitehing in her white robes
lying there amid a wreath of le
draperyv.  When the physician Ll f\'i'.
her pulse he smiled. *“Only a fever,

he remarvked, with a reassuring nod

. . ho
| Raising herself upon her elbows §i

il se mm;: lan'[ LtWwo- ;]nnl;nf the

alared at him. *Whatkind of a fever
demapded. I should say”
was still smiling—"it was scd’
With a groan she f-.h'
pillows. *“'Oh dear”—5
verge of sobbing— ‘why
couldn’t I have yellow fever 9 ‘wn-ull
—she turned her face to the wall-
awfully unbecoming to my compiex
Then she declined to take any
medicine by way of wreaking Vo
geance on a cruel fate.—Detroit Trib
une.
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