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Clifton glunced down the car at the
last section. Bomebow It Irvitated him, I
Last night the chap who had that sec- |
tion had beaten him nt penuchle. He |
might And diversion and revenge if the
pleepybead would only tumble out and
recoguize the fact that It was hroad |
daylight

The night before the car had been |
well Alled. All throngh the night they |
bad dropped off at the way stations,
and Clifton thought viclously of the
man in his section who bad stepped on
his fuce In climbing down from the up
per berth about 8 o'clock. So far this |
worning he had the sleeper to himself,
save for the occupant of section 14

He fnlsbed the breakfast that had
been served from the bhuffet nod stroll
ol down the car. [eaching through
the curtains, he gnve the shoulder a !
shake., “Wake up, old man,” he shout- |
ed. “Your alarm clock's broken, |
guoess.”

There was a muflled feminiue shriek,
and the porter came dashing around
the corner from his tiny kitchen

“Waffor you wake dat lady 7 he de
mandea. “You all uin't got no right to
wake o lndy dataway "

“There wne a mwan went to bed in
there," exclalmed Clifton. *“How wus |

I to know that he wusn't there yet? I
“Dat gemman yo' done play caml
wif las’ night?” demanded the porter l

“He done get off at Fulls Crossin®
leben Dis hyer lady done ooy
boda 'hout two hours ago, She shual
am sleepy.” |
“Tell her 1'm sorry,” commanded
Clifton, backinug nway “T was I |
some, and [ thought I'd rout that chap |

out, I'm awfnlly sorry.”

He wont back to his own section, nn |
tha porter, mollifled by the bl slippm
Into his hand, made full explanation |
to the unseen oceupnnt

Clitton settled himself savagel)
his weat and fixed his eyes on
berth. He wondered what the wom
might look llke. MHer volee suggesi i
that she was young. More than th

o¢ 10 your stmtion ™ len minutes,™ | |
w sald Lriskly us bhe pleked up the

sult case beside Clifton’s seat und took
it to the forward door. Clifton fol-
lowead him more leisurely and nl-npp.d‘

S'txteeni o

“lI am grateful to you for a most de-
Hghttul afternoon,” be sald ennwntly.|
“l am wmorry that our ways part 8o
quickly, but somehow 1 feel certaln |
that 1 shall see you sgnein.' |

“I'm sure of it," sald the girl with
Innghing ayes. “Hut pext time I hope |
that the lutroduetion will not be so
abrupt.”

“1'tl follow the adage and let sleep- |
Ing dogs—and sleeping car passengers

slecp on.” bhe lnughed. “Goodby—and
thanks."

Thelr hands met for a mement in a |
warm clasp, and then he made his |
way to the door

The train pulled out before he turned I

i

“WAKE UP, OLD MAN." HE BHOUTE] YOuUs
ALABM OLOUK'S BUROKEN, I GURSA."

I' be could not gueas, o he occupled him
self In speculation as to her person
! ality.
1 It at Jeast merved to occupy his
I thoughts, and this was something
t Bluee the cutoff bad been bullt most
Jlong distance travelers took the short
. route, Buot the state wuthoritles Lad
v demnanded that one through car each
@ way be run on the old maln Hoe, and
g because the other slecpers were crowil
ed Val Clifton had taken o berth fn the
- other oar Most of the trafle was
™ short hauls In the day conches, and he
pl missed having company on the frst
m day ou
ai It was nearly noon when at last a
commotion belind the banglong curtalns
suggested that the nnkoown was got
s flag upy and at dast thore was a foash
il of red wrapper, a glint of golden halr
i and Just 0 suggestion of white as shs
vanlshed around the corner to the
. dressing roeon
P4 The porter cawe in and made up the
:: berth and presently she retarued to Le
> section Now she wore a trim gray
‘“ dress, There were dlmples In  hey

cheeks, and Clifton rose and strolled

: torward.

> “1 want to apologlze ln person for
:: my awkward blundes he said ns he
b 4 leaned over the arm of ber sent It
4 was a silly mistake, but somehow the
L 4 ehnp In this section last night gave
:: me (he lmpression that be wos golong
L ] througty, and I was so horeibly lonesome
:' that | wanted him to play eards with
* ne
:’ Ao sleeper In o ploee of surprises,
> she 1 but | that you
» . "
1' were bhure "-|||'- LA PN thnn J was
4 o wa'll ail It junre I know how
‘} lonesome it |a traveling.”
b4 “May | ventare to hope that yon wi
:: share my solitude ¥ he pleaded “You
» want some broak? st and 1 want some
b 4 lunch. May 1 eall the portes
L 3 The girt nodied nd Clifton prossed
b 4 the bufton. Presently they were chat
4 ting ncross the white tablecloth as
i: merrily an though they had been old
i friends
—_— Then when the things had been

eleared away he got ovt his enmls, and
they were soon decp In euchre.  She
A @atted away on Impersonnsl taples,
and Cliftea was eharmed. In contram

with the loaeliness of the worning o
the deserted car with on'y the dreary
landseape to watel, the girl seemed
doubly attractive, and he was surpris
od when the porter camé aroand to
Hght the lights. A sumber of per
sons had boarmled the ear through the
afternoon. but he had searcely notieed
theu

He wns sorry now that he had ar
ranged to stop over or some buisiness
e was sotry thit he wns not golng
stenight through, for sie bad tokl him
that she was to be ou the train until
well Inte the pext Cay

He swore wofly 0 Wimsell when the
wartar P Un LSRG See .
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mame of gooduoess can you remember
the date—you who have seen so many
things sinece that Ume? "And the
eritle Delecluse,” replied the prince
“worried you a great deal on this sub
| Jeot But it touched yvou very lttle

nnd you were right And this lovely

el te study—you wust have made |
In the nelghborhood of Genon?'  “In
deed, T A1 bellowed Corot n hils
great volea Yoo are gifted with see
md slght For ten years now | have
enrched In my old noddle for the place
where | did that, and It pneeded yon

mon  prince, to
: M. Corot, Is becnuse | heve
sketehed  those beauntiful mountains |
wore than ten times, and 1 know them |

e and tell |||-"'|

by heart. There Ik another study over
there of a mill on the dunes, 1t Is soft |
and gray and very true I think It
mwust bhave besn done at Dunkerque. |
And next to It 1 recoguize the tower of
the port of La Rochelle™ “1 see, mon
| sl gueur —pardon mon  prince—that
there 18 nothing to teach vou, | see |
| only one thing—that to your title and
quality of prince and admira)l must be
added that of ‘wizard.' "—G. Chardin
e T'utnam's Weekly |

LB WHITES TALES,

i The Old Possum Hunter Tells of
’ His Last Drink.

|
| WIFE COULDN'T REFORM HIM

| It Remained For Two Bears to Bring
Him to Mis Proper Senses, and They
Did the Reforming Aet In Shert
| Order.

[Copyright. 106 by ¢ H. Buteliffe |
*1 reckon that every man on these
yore mountings wns bruing ap l]u“‘
side of a whisky Jug™ sald old Zeb
White one evening as we sat at his
| Brestle. “That don't mean that all
are drunkards. [t weans that they've
known what whisky was from the
time they was bo'n, aml while some
| take to It others let It alone | keep
It In the house, as you know, bhot |
give you my word | haven't had my
nose to the jog fur the lust ive years |
I haln't sayin’ that | dkin't driok my
Mkl abioar o b that Ume hekase | did

bhauled off asd gin me & swat that aj-
most stove In my ribs sod then bit
we twice. His wmate pliched in, cand a
fur the next two minn/ts [ was maunled
about batween ‘em ke o rag doll. It
was no nse of my tryin' to make a
=4t fur it ey was all over me all |
the tinse, aud even If [ ind a koife it | ®
wouldn't have helped me out,

“What sent the pesky erifters off at
last was the old woman shootin' dewn |
the be Dar, but 1 was left In n power-
ful sad state. 1 had skeercely a stiteh
of clothes left on me, and I was oue
mass of bites and claw marks. 1. bad
to be dragged lnto the house and boost-
ed Into bed, aod 1 duln't tech toe to )
the floor fer three weeks 10 come. 1 |
hadn't any bones bhroke, but the el \i

reckon | got away with as mueh
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wis In bed n

an kept whi

away from the ntform, and with the tod
last flash of the car lights on the glint kg plano and began kicking that and shaf: “Yeas
Ing gold of her halr a terrible sense of -l'}.---l | fng. Mr. Bowser selzed Wis armm and| “He lll‘ltl been here. asking for alms.”
!'»I‘n'lll!'-“i enme over him, He had not I I'i]lil hauled him away and twisted him | “Yeoa?
| asked for her address. It would have - ] aronud and sald; “He wnnted to got enough money to-
heen worse than rods, and he wanted | “We mustn't judge him too harshly,  gether to pay his fare up ~to Troy.
her to think well of him, but now bhe | “BSTWEEN ME AND HER WA TW . He 1s bhardly old enough yet to know
wis sorry that he bad vot risked gIv- | moonshine as ar Ler critter . | | whether we are his friends or enewles -
Ing offense. It was too late now les around, aud 1 was fool [sn't it a sad case that a child of hig n
though. She had probably passed oot | pes| proud of the fact vhat | 48® 18 without a howme, perhaps with- .
of his life forever, and he turned away | wywhen 1 was murried, fiftee .I--. out a father or mother?"* ' &
.lll:_:.:_‘lm T\hlilll,.h',’r:lllN:".l_*:w:., “l.,'rhr “TI";'W-‘: | aro wy wife thought she could . =1 Kicks at Bowser. "
.I.I: he knew II|.I;I |Iu”f|.‘|l.1' ;:lil'n-l:l!f!l ;\\':‘ | e ““h:"} I -“rl'.l',! ." ’u'-‘!]‘- -“h.. opsie | YOy Sod. Indesh put 26N e gkt
and with abh unknown givl nt that ')'m.'r o !.”' ,”' o .t"'.ll. “_'“ .IL ghe | to behave himself,” answered Mrs,
nt the hotel, Including one from his sis- | Al up. The only wood thing "'-“" “He will be all right as soon us ut‘!
ter urglug him to close up his business | o qrigk was the fa "“‘ knows we are lls friends. He may
"""! get home quickly, as she wanted | ... , 1 & row at bous have a fatheér who eame home und beal
hlm to reach there before her school ply wanted to git home 1 bim, and be bas got In the habit of
chum went hack home gud If left alone 1'd sleep It fighting back. Bubby, come hére, Now |
Clifton enught up a sheet of note pa- | .ov gay. 1 had bes er f I took at me. I.am your friend. I nm |
per aud wrote a line to Nell. He sol- | o000 “whon town meetin’ dag going to give you more to ent and n |
emnly warned her to cherish o hopes [ o o When | got ready to i wariay bed to sleep In tonight. [ lke
that he would fall in love. “1 met & | on t Jd womnan sald ant | povs Perhaps 1 shall adopt you and
| g'r] on the traln” he wrote, “T'nless | rob, you've been livin® ki im. | send you to school and let you live
I eon Aond her you will never have a | Lun 1 ur some tin with me all the time, What 1s your
| slater-in-law, 1 think I shall stay here | \ . vou comin® homs name?
until your visitor goes." | tonlght? D Cheese 1t!" lmpudently exclalmed |
He sent the letter downstalrs and ' " T p, 1 reg the lad after n mowment, |
turned futo bed, but sleep was Inggard [ reariu' my welf at all “What!. What's that?™ |
He could see In the darkness of the “Why not let town meetin® sl Phi- | “Hhe sald ‘Cheese it]' " explained Mra
room that golden head, and he re | s I've pro 1 0 | Bowser as she lavghed behind her
proached himself for his foollshness In | har to din l band "FHAT MAN 15 NO MONE OF A FHAUD
not Anding out who she was | Tbar'll be b . an he “And you are giggling over It of THAN I AM,
He rose unrefreshed In the morning | whisky thar, won't A i | evurse! Youn can't understand that pov | where he has o daughter. He explain
and went dully about his business, | Fur shore. But don't you 1 | erty and the want of human sympathy | eq the watter to yon, did he not?™
The girl of the traln was before his | rur me. | give vou 1 rd ked | bave made him what he 8. Where do SR A1
eves all the time. It was sllly, he told | wou't drls ) v " me | you live, sguny " “And ho+ much Qid you give him?"
himaelf, to feel g0 nbout & woman he le he Rutsl” “Not n blessed eent, Mr, Bowser. 1
| would probably never see agaln, yet | WTPhat was o Uvely town meet! el “Hey, what do you mean by that? | ¢41d him to tuke Llmself off or ['d bave
at the same time he realized that she o p . | Don't you understand what I mean? | hin arrestad.”
had made an lmpression upon him that | I held out ngln It fur au he oF Ing What street do ._\”n'll lve on? | “What, woman whogd  You used
time could not efface 1ad to take o drink last 1 iod | “Oh, eome '_'rr- answered the boy B8 | guch brotal language to bim! No won.
He tried to read that evening, but he | lered a second and | | be turned away to chase the cat back | der be wus 80 choked up that he eould
eould not keep his mind on the magn- | night | was roarin® drunk nnd fig o] down i""“_“ basement. ! | not speak to me for n minute! By
sine, and nt lust he threw It down and | everybiodly I'h stnrl o tok Mrs. Bowser hnd to giggle. No wo- | g5, ler, but If anybndy had told me
gnve himsell up to meditation. He | home lu n eart, but when o I to| mun could nave helped it. The B8 | thare was such a stony henrted wom
knew that If he brooded oo the sub ny cubln 1 _,.'.. | In | giggle met Mr. .I‘-nwm»r's ears to work | an 1n all this world T wouldn’t have
lect he would be unfit for busineas or ”;,I frirthes od wias left thers on | Ing back ||u-1_ forth, and at the secondq belleved 1t
anything else. He must fAnd the girl wis o bright 1 bessinnt ) to | he rose and shouted: X | “Yon kuow the old fellow, do you?"
somehow. Perhaps be might trace her Ught I could Jest remns i :” “Yes, glgglo and u-!-_:';_:',p and L!‘HZ.'."E asked Mra. Bowser,
through the conductor of the train, 8he | How 1 got home after leavio® the L | and. be-halged 50 ".”“. £ou l-““.{ i 01l and Homeless,
nust have come on board abont 7 I never ould red . 'I“lt."..,” fare ‘I“'Ill,“”“:“_‘n .”I.l_l.t I in | “No, 1 don't kuow him, and T ean't
VYielock Perhops e conld ron up the | when 1 reschied G b ‘H\ Impudence _\ﬂ;l e "i"""im”"“;'i | remember ever having seen him be
Hne and Gud out from the ticket agent. | front of the louss Fhe fust i  Rvigsims fw WS “ur“l-:ll.uf “.f ‘r'l-u fore, but it I enough for me to know
tle had about declded upon that scheme wiad was that somehody was p » I‘"I.I “”i':'_‘rl_:lli_”I"rg:‘”'{ r”w .,',I‘\ s a | thnt he 1s old and hoaloss nnd friend-
when there eame n knock aut the door. | me around lu a mighty rough wa ‘II -‘I'I‘!I[i.ul-li[.l .;'11.'1.'::‘ ‘-l‘lr.ilfllzlir: “‘I\.:;”F”u e less. My sympathies fl'e i uL;]-;II-:-.l!I ut
and he went to open |t A bellboy | opened my eyes amd sot op, and 1 or | question him some more.” "'1::“. And [ gave him h"'r 1 dollar.
throst n telegram loto his hand and vits the old woman on the doal - el R g A I'hen he \}:'IIT off taking you for a
stood] walting to see If there was an | and between we and her was ol Bad |l':|lu "I"“”,ml "|. want you to un | soft mark. The old fraud las called
answer. Clifton broke the seal list b'ars. They would look at her and t "| dl‘t"‘:l!;;l‘li |||:I:l|. |' am your friend. |II“"“' ot least ”‘"_“m"’" I "'"I"“ him
lessly, then gave a shout. The message | at me, and It was their haualin g ; | money the first twice, but I have turn
3 w | have some pennles In my pocket, and If 1 b loven since.” He t& known all
run around that had roused wme uy s | yon will tell me whure you live I will ed him « oy = A e
“Come home, you sllly Bess Win wnst't sober vit, you understand a | cive tham to you. \\'!\Htl is the street? | “:.',n.:: the street F!T Ihl.'. ": 'L'.JII“{ f”m.l]ln
ston was the girl In seetlon 10, She | could reason things out alter n fas! “Paffy!” grinned the boy ”""?‘l.“" I"'”l.“ e “'l"'-'l’l"l ere ':'"uol'
saw your name on the sultease. That's “*Why don't you git the g “Look here, you young cub, but you | to l-lﬁ‘ kicke & Tm.t. II1-lIL; ul nu Il:ll.l‘l.l 5
why shie wus so nlce. Nell” | shoot the b'ars? [ called totl | are luclined to be lmpudent. 1 want | & rl.ll""l .Il-“l" .I "'. . "'r' ;"‘ i;a“ '|'r‘l-
! “Any answer?' asked the boy, Adget man, .\\‘.1 she never ‘pears] to oot you to answer me stralght or out you ::l'.l_. I1.-'I ol ﬂllll::tn. .-1'Itl; Sk "I‘.. fl“u[:»‘:f
Ing first on one foot and then on the | me he b'ars did, however I'l go. What is your name?" HPUREh S LT o I"i s od
Adlias: st ek fo Tie dBA" Biehn "Bug bousst | his. He wasn't uﬂh!n'..‘ :n miy fu[:'] e
“1 hope the answer will be ‘yes,'"™ | sort o hossplay One of th # HI o His K | Ings, but to get up to Troy with,
sald Clifton abseutly. *1 ul--nl-l." he | me a sort of cuff oo the eur tl P, :‘.GO- 1 LD D Te. |.||ul NS
went on qulckly "\;-u there's an an stretched me ont and mmde my b l Mr. Bowser reached for him &n open a Troy laundry **
awer"” Amnd he stretched out his hand | ring fur 0 week®arter, and then th irew him over his knee. He _r.“'l-"t ah “No, ma'anm, he dido’t, and you ean
| for the blauk begun playin' Ball with my body about adoption aod buman sympathe | geep your sarcasm to yourself. [ wish
| CRE knowed them fur b'ars, and | know | He was about to perform the old fash | ggme of you folks along bere kuew
[ J that It would be all pluy ountil 1 trl loned spanking act .“.["‘“ .t\\-.r thing: | what it was to have to ask for charity,
orol and the Prince de Jolnville, " ! i Mpsags % ppened at once The kid fastens! | poaor old man! You not ouly refnse te
“I thank you, Corot,” sald the prince |l|hu !.uu ay from dom or Ait hinck his teeth in the bumanitarlan’s leg with | give but you utter words that hurt his
| holding out his hand, “for having al .]“"Il'l[ Im:hr_I | -.-v-l.n' |\.._...I_I.I'-\ L . ¥ | n grip like that of an alligator, and the | feelings. How do you suppose he
lowed me to renew my youth In seelng f; g '."P‘|“ ::' "“"‘ .|'I"[ me throug | tront door bell rang, amd somebody I must feel toward mankind?”
vour works And, look, | see there an “‘.1 "”"‘“‘_ = .-”-.‘.1I.I “'. i 'I".'.! '_ll‘ | drummed on the glass pauel of the “He ought to feel pretty mellow to
s g g W o ""'h“"’. i ::;‘IJ 11.--:.1_‘11;—Ilhti“-\-“.”;Illl l I.'“‘ ”" door outside. The hoy was twisted | wapd you. It's a wonder he didn't droy
l'nulwlm hnides H_ .‘.‘ I“,I.“ the Ralon “" I = * : III'I_ILl _..l ..i I,. .-u-.:nil down on the floor and the bell answe I dend when he saw that 50 ceuts, How.
of 1'-s-|.l._ l\ll.:i It not? “That Is true .h\. I lell l.]u‘l; |:(IIII I .‘.: oo ;u.l el. The callers were a man and a wo ever, If you want me handing out te
mon prince,” sald Corot. “How Ip the | 'hey used their teeth and claws on man—man and wife. They were nuf| all the frands that come along, leave
|

In play, but they left marks behlln
that didn't go awny fur two mouths
Every time they rested 1 called out to
the old woman, but she wouldn't an
swer, Sometimes she looked at me In
A pityin' way, and sometimes she was
langhin® at the way 1 was tossed
about. The rifie wns on Its hooks 1o | 45 despernte father mny have abuan
the house and loaded. and in that | yaued him to the tender mercles of th
moonllzht she could have shot one of | w..vi) SBee that be has a plate at th
the varmints through the heart, but | pup.0
she wonldn't move to do It Mrs. Bowser took a closer look al
“1 reckon them b'ars sported with | the boy and smiled. The boy returned
we fur balf an hour or =0 befo’ they | her look and seemed to be confused
bind bad ‘uufl of play. By that time | | apd unensy
was In rags and jJest as sober as you “Are you ftrying to scare him
are now I bave thought some of | ganth 7' demanded Mr. Bowser,
takin® out a patent on that adventure |
of mine, That dr
me the best part of three days, but the

YAND WHAT DO YOU CALL THIST

Boy Is Ravenous.
| ser dld not answer, hut le
= - | the way down to dinner and gnave the
b'ars cured me of It In about forty s
. » | boy a seat ot the table and heaped hi
minita, Seeln’ the old womnn would
’ | plate high with dinner He was a
do nothin', my lHne was to play dead |
b g i it W e i , | Favenous as a youug wolf, and afte
i hoje the varml ts would g o
e & ¥ witching him for awhile Mr, Bowse
and go away I'hey got tired of the Paroy
play, bhut they wasn't through with me oo %
v Poor child 1 suppose this Is th
then. They bemn to growl nod show
: first menl be hag sat down to for many
algn of madness, and 1 ealled out to "
weeks This place wmust secmn Mk
the okl womnn "
" beaven to him
Muary, can’'t youn see that they all Vhat re u goln t 1 It
—afpetod - “Wh Are  yo o do w
are dun glttin® mad ¥ “
; him?Y
I kin,' she sald, speakin® fur the

i orter have lastsl Mrs It

wie asked

I don't know yet. He should be re
turned to his parents tomorrow If they
can be found. If not, T may adopt
bim. Ome has only to glance at hid
face to see Intelligence far Levond his
years™

As the kid was crosas eyed and snub
posed and fdat faced, Mrs Bowse
coulkin't see the Intelligence part, but
ahe made no comment, and directly
Mr. Bowser continued:

“If this childd la adopted and reared
ns be should be, who knows the goal
be will ultimately reach?™

first time and apeakin’ mighty. kee
lesaly at that

“*They all will begin to bite and
claw In nirpest now.'

““They will fur sho~e.'

“‘Hain't yo' gwine to do anything
bhelp me?

“'Nothin' tall, Zeb A man who
ean't stay sober had better be dead
and It don't make no difference wheth
er he falls from a tree or ghts elawed
up by bars’

“‘But yo' wouldn't =ee yo' own hos

L . ‘fo ' aye ' tr
mud perish befo’ you' eyes, [ tnke it “Ihat's true. He has begnn well by

“T'll think It over If yo' wre gwine g
to llve on, yo' got to keep sober arter “:!‘II'“:“ ool R vgytaing on e

this. It will be well fer yo' to have “Nover wind Sat Of sourve he
somie scars to pint to. Arter yo' have |, e :

/ nsu’'t heen brough » have table
been half killed mebbe 'l do sun | manners 1 wish :”:P‘-':"h‘u‘:)r'h::;
thin', bat it does seem plren mean to | oo o yira “"""'..
drive the b'ars awny when they're hav “1 ;.“'“M plek up a dosen lost chil
in’ so much fun.’ : dren a day, but | have no clothes or

“Jest then the old he b'ar took & long food for them.™
look Into my face and then wttersd Cajls Wife Hard H
growl that made chills shake e all - '. ._ nried.
over. He knowed me, and | knowel "nr']'" “mt;"::;"b:;".r'” ::“‘ q;-.\r
him.  He was a War | had hunted fen Te . o g
are pelfish and hand hearted You

three years, and he had three of my bave no sy thy for those in tor |

ballets in his body at that very min

tune. A even! ma v home
nit. Yen sub. that critter knowed me ny ng 1 may come

and flud a man, woman or child (rosen
for Bebh White, the man who never yit -

: 0 death In the vestibule

bad mercy en 8 b'ar, and Be ssen that | “We might gut 5 Bescsene ot
Ms Wme bad came © gt sren.  He -

there,” she sngEestian.

]hl Mr, Bowser as he rose up. “Young
man, what do you want?"

you have eaten more than three hired

(men could already! You may get some-  ed, though Mrs, Bowser saw thut some- | ggked Mr. Bowser as he began to feel

| wrar L

| We'll go up to the sitting room. Mre. would be an explusion later on, It

| and speak a few motherly words ™ room
1] " tes of a b'ar don't |

;1!;‘ t“' I“tt ] :.': - 1‘Irl l1l| “u“l' : band and led hlm upstales. On the | and turned to say:
n long ne. nmrin® ¢ © e .

. . ’\\'n)' they passed the cat, and he gave “Mrs, Bowser, when [ reached home years old."

" g _‘I"""IM '!",' "t | her a vielons kick. As he reached the this evenlung there was a poor ‘old man
4 uaﬁ,“nl :l"”lll.{ room he walked over to the at the gate.”

wns evidently a vageant by
Mr. Bowser turned red in the face nud dress, but us be was asked what he

nd was abont to say something de- did there he choked up and could not ped the young man.

clslve when the lost boy looked around answer for a moment. Then be replied:
for something more to devour, and, not

“dir, 1 waot to get to my dangiter's '

“What do you mean?"
“Why, his name s Husky Jim. You

pding It, e plcked up his plate aud In Troy. | asked for O centw at the pean the old fellow who wants to r

latumed it down on the floor and be
no to kick and yell

few people would ouly help a poor old
“Here, what the devll s this? abont- wan along he'd—be'd |

“Sunthin’ "teat,” replied the boy,

door, but the lady sent me away. If a up to Troy to live with his daughter

e
“He lodges right over there at No. 97,

tere he was overcome agnin, and to g, {8 drinking a highball at this min-
cut it short Mr. Bowser gave him balf e [ heard him telllng -Bleepy Sam
w dollar and did not walt to bear the | that he had strock an old bloke who

“Something to eat! Good lunds, but thanks peured out. The lucident Wlll camwe down handsomely "

not advertad to untll dinuer was end-

*What—what did he mean by that?

hing more by and by, but not now. thfng had occurred and that there | weak In the knees.

Jowser, why didn't you smile at bim | enme when they returned to the sitting |

Mrs. Bowser took the hoy by the  up aud down for five minutes be halted

the change and 1'll give it to them
The old man was the elghth one thai
called today.”
“And by what right do you charac
“Yes, you sillain, where 18 our Pe | torize him ns n frand
ter?” added the woman, “Recnuse the policeman on this baat
“Wowhat does all this mean? asked | yaa arrested him two or three times
Mr. Bowser as he stared at them and warned people against him. He
‘It means that we live five doore | pag no daughter In Troy, He can't tell
| ahove here and rhat tonieht van en | yvon where Troy 18 Kvery time that )
| have been to the door his breath has
amelled of whisky., You needn't wast:
apy sympathy on him."
He Knew a Frand.
“But 1 tell you you are wrong,”™ per
steted Mr. Bowsar ns he became mod

nd more irritated. “Do you mean to
| me that 1 don’'t know a fraod
vhen 1 see one? Conld this old man
ive choked up with emotion and de
elved me? Could the tears that cours-
«1 down his wrinkled cheeks have
woen fnise? 1 mmn neither a child nor &
ool, woinan.™
“No: yon simply gave up 50 eents to
tan who lns bhees begging around
ere for n year aud has no clalm on
ny one.”
“Look here, woman,” sald Mr. Bow.
or A he wet his Jaw, “this matter of
ity has crome up between us be
and you have always tried to
ake out that | was a soft mark. You
nElUSE e ve gone too far with it. 1 believe

" . LS -
DO‘VS.CF Agaln the old man ean be found. If so 1 will
biring him home with me We will
1 hear his story, and when It has been
| An Easu Mal‘k told you will go down on your knees
| and bex his pardon.™

“T will cheerfully do so If 1 bhave
vronged him "
N | " Mr. Rowser put on his hat and left
raudulent Mendicant Gets MM (he house. He knew that there was a
to Take Him to i4m commuunily ten blocks away where
many mendleants wade thelr headquar
of a Relative. ‘ors, and he headed for It, meanwhile
| scoping a lookout for the old man as
= ‘w went. Nothing wit seen of him, bot
| RY Mr. Bowser hind the inek to run across
| 5Y MPATHY IS MISPLACED the young man who supplied his house
1 with kindling wool and had oceasion
sived illy been given the job of benting the
W" Dee b’r the Tears of ragt. When he had been blllu‘l he
a Man Duguised to nalted and asked:
Look Old. . “1 suppose you know many of the
Ay, | people to be found aronud here ™

| “For sure.” .
[Copy right, 1908, by P. C. Eastment. ) “A goodl many of the street beggars
' R. BOWEER was within a hun- | odge bere, don't they ¥
*Yes, most of them.™

yet nside the hall when the man bran
~dished his fsts and shouated:

“You old child stealer! Where is my
bhoy ¥

i

! dred feet of his gate as he
! eame from his office the other Knew the Man.
for

“Oh, he cried to some one and told
his Troy story and got a quarter or 50

When Mr, Bowser had paced | cants. Husky is a slick one for a young

man."
“Young? Why, he must be sevenly

“He {su't a day over twenty-five, Mn
Bowser. He goes about In disgulese,
you know. lle can make up llke an
actor. I put Mrs. Bowser up to his Ut
tle game loug ago. Don't you ever give
him & cent. If you want to see Lim,
come across the street and look lunte
the window. Want to hire him to beat
the rugs?”
“N-o0-0, Some one was telling me
about bim, and 1 just wanted te
know."

Would Steal Anything.
“Well, don't you put any rugs Inte
his hands. If you do he'll make &
skate, Buy, he hus stolen more door
wats than hny ten other wen. If be's
left 1 the hall half a minute the spare
hats and nmbrell:s are his, You leave
It with Mrs, Bowser to turn him and
the other frauds down., Shall 1 call
Husky out?”
“Oh, no. | happened to be passing
througl this uarter, you know."
“l soe.  Well, If Husky ever stopa
you and beglns choking up and shed-
ding tears and teliing thnt Troy story
you take him by his venerable whis-
kers and they will come off his chin at
u yunk, Good night, Mr. Bowaer."
During that walk of ten blocks back
home Mr. Bowser bhad seventeen
\houghts, The thought that guve him
the most pain was that he must neet
Mrs, Bowser on lis return, He wilked
at a slow puce and finally decided on
lis course, He eatered the house with
u swagger and stamped along to the
sitting room, and of course she looked
up nnd asked:
“Well, Is the weeping old man on the
doorsteps ¥’
“What weeping old man?
“Why, the one 1 am to get down on
my knees to”
“l uotlced you had a queer look
around your eyes at dluner time. 1
hope you are uot gettlng wheels In
your head”™
Wit'y that he sat down and began to
read the evenlug paper, anl nothing
further was salkd, It was the kindling
wood boy who told kar all about It twe
days later, but In the goodness of her
beart she didu’'t make use of the know!
edge. M. QUAD.

Nrahms Was XNot Soclable.
Anecdotes about Brahms show the
composer to have been a somewhat
maminble comwpanion, His wit was
brilliant, but cruel, and 'ts direct ob-
Ject conld rarely joln In the amusement
It ereated, Oune story beging with the
statement that as a performer Brahma
had an extremely bard touch. This
once led a musiclan who was aceom-
panying him on the collo to exclalm,
“] don't henr wmyself.” *“Ah replied
| Brahms, “you are a lucky fellow."”
When he left the room after a lvely
eveulng amonz friends be used to re-
mark, “If there Is any one present
whose feclings 1 have not hurt, 1 trust
ha will recelve my humble apology.”

Pruhms never could bring himself to
produce an opern. “If T composed one
which failed, 1 should certninly have a
second try," he sald to pressing friends,
“bat 1 cannot make up iny mind to the
first. To me the undertnking seems
wuch the same as marriage.” The lat-
ter Institution found no favor In his
eyes, and he lived an lsolated exist-
ence, recognizing no kinsfolk.

Scott's Monument In Edinburgh.
The finest monnment erected to a It
erary man in Great Britain is the Scott
monument in Edinburgh. It is in the
form of a graceful gothic spire, with
plunacles, resting on four polnted
arches. In this canopy of open archos
Is a statpe of the novellst and poet, ac
companied by his dog. The designer
wns George Hemp, a youthful archi-
tect who died before the monument
was completed. He Is sald to have
been greatly lnfluenced by the archl
tectural beauties of Melrose abbey.
An Interior stalvease conducts to the
top, which is 200 feet from the ground
and terminates In a single plunacle.
Above the principal arches and In va-
rious parts of the structure are ffty-
nlx niches destined to be filled with
statues representing well known char-
acters In the Waverley novels, several
of which have been completed. The
statue Is by John Steell, R. 8, A, and
ia a magnificent work of art. Lord Jef-
frey supplied the Inscription. The cost
was £15,050, which was ralsed by pub-
lie subacription,

Horrers of Close Shaves,

A New York larber has on & corner
table a fine pocket mwicroscope and a
framed aunouncement that ssys:

“Ido you know what a close shave
means? RBring a friend here, If you
don't, have bim shaved close, and then
look at his face through this miero-
scope. The eutire skin will resemble
a plece of raw heef.

“To shave the face perfectly smooth
requires not only the removal of ths
hair, but also of a portion of the cutl
ele; w0 that a close shave means the
removal of a laver of akin all round
The blood vessels thus exposed are uot
visible to the eye, but under the miero
scope each little quivering mouth, bold-
4 'ng o minute blood drop, protests

“The perve tips are alio uncovered
by close shaves, and the pores are left
unprotected. which munkes the skin
tender and unbealthy. This sadden
sxpasure of the lonerdayer of the skin
renders a person llable to colds. Ngarse

eveulng when he noticed am | “Well | am looking man
okl man coming out of the gute, He | Wi hair i white and hin [ace woin
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