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CHAPTER I1.—(Continued.)

Saxton was walking Dbeside Raridan
fn the lower hall. He feit an impulse to
express gratitude for his rescue from the
loneliness of the twilight; but Raridan,
mlking incessantly, and with hands
thrust easily into his trousers' pockets,
led the way into the reading room.

“Hello, Wheaton, 1 ddn't know you
were it home,"” he called to a man who
sitt reading a newspaper, and who now
rose on seeing A stranger with Raridan.
“This is Mr. Saxton, Mr. Wheaton."

“Oh, yes," saud the man introduced as
Whenaton “I' wondersd whether [
shouldn't see you here. Mr. Porter told
me you comas,"

Wheaton seemed very serious, and had
Ha had just come
homs, from a fterious trip to the western

hadl

not muth to say

MAAAAASSLASSASAS

part of rhe Stars, he suid, an an errand
for his bank. 1le was rtall, slim and
dark., There was a suggestion of sleepy
indifference In JAck eves, though he |
had a well-established reputation for en- |
ergy and industry, |

“Mr. Porter twid me you were quar-
tered bLers, | hope thoey can make you
comfortable. 1'm persounally relieved that
you lave Your Boston friends
were getting very impattent with us. We
shall do all in our power to aild you; but I
of course Mr. Porter has said all that to |
you.” His smile was by a movement of |
the lips. and his eyes did not seem to |
participate in it. He did not refer aznin:
to possible business relations with Sax- |

his

COme,

ton, but turned the conversation into
general channels, They sat together for
an hour, Raridan, as was his way in

any company, doing most of the talking.
They seemed to bave the club house to
themselves. Now aull then one of thn[
negro servants come and looked in nupon |
them eleepily. A clerk at the desk in |
the hall read in peace, A party of yvoung '
people could be heard entering by the
aide door set apart for women: and muf- |
flad achoes of their gaiety reached the |
trio in the reading room. |

“That's back in the ineurables' ward,”

said Raridan, in explanation to Saxtan

“It isu't nice of yon to speak of the
gentler sex in that way,” admonished
Wheaton.

“Oh, there are girls and girls,” =said ll
Rarldan, wearily. *“lt does seem to mu
that Mabel Margrave is always hungry.
Why can't she do her eating at home?”

"He's simply jealous,” Wheaton re
marked to Naxion. “He always acts that
way when he hears a girl in the ladies’
dining room, and doesu’t dare go back
and break in on some other fellow’s par-
ty "

“When vou show signs of mental decay,
it's time for us to go home, Wheaton.”
Raridan bLeld out s hand to Baxton.
“I'm glad you're here. and you may be
sure we'll try to make you like us. When-
ton and | live in n barracks around the
corner, with a few other homeless wan-
derers. 1 hope to see sou there. Idon’t
be afraid of the Chinnman at the door.
My cell is up one flight and to the right.,”

“And don't overlook me there,” Whea-
ton interposed. 1 suppose we shall see
you down town very often. Mr. Raridan
is the only man in Clarkson who has no
vigible means of support. The rest of us
are busy; but that doesn’t mean
that we shan't be glad to see you at the
Clarkson National.”

prety

CHAPTER III.
Vil n Porter lived well, as became
a first oltizen of Clarkson. Ilis lmrl-a--|
etond a summit of o hill pear the
end of Varney strect, and the gradual

ng up to it was f pretty park,
and shrubbery showsd the

5';._.:.- i
whose lawn

intelligent care of a good gardener. The ‘
dry =air was still hot as Jobn Saxton
climbed the cement walk which wound |

the slupe at the proper degree 1o
greatest comfort to pedestrians.
lawn was grateful to

over
bring the
The green ol

the

Sax! eves, whicn dwelt with relief on
the fine spray of the rotary sprinklers |
that hissed coolly at the end of long
linns ¢ hoss Interspersed among the
lizenons serulvonks were elms, maples |
and eodars, and the mottied bark of «
bir d Lere and there, The lawn |
wa s eds o anil was
& " 1ee hn !
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ping bis i Iie heard a lig
5 at girl, stil] s
poft % £
" s h ¢
dr -~ I
win b i i ghie was wholls
 thet any one was there. The
Er f the swest peas whilch ehe wis
A g sweeterned the cool
air of the room, Seeing that the girl

did not know of his presence in the bhouse. | & brok

and that she would certainly discover him
when she turned to go. he rose and faced
ber.

I beg your pardon '
“O ' The sweet peas feil to the floor,
and the girl lovked anxiously toward the
ba!l door
=] beg your pardon,” Baxton repested.
*] think—] fear—I wasn't announced.
But | belleve Mr. Porter is expecting
-

we.
“Yaa? The girl locked at Job= far

| Porter,
| looked frail.

| a doleful
i

the firet timo. e was taking the sitna-

before him with interest,

tlon seriously, and waa sincerely sorry | making a careful inspection of all the
for having startled her. “Father will be | properties that bhad fallen to his oare.

hera very soon, I think.” 8he moved to-
ward tha door with dignity, ignoring the
fallon flowers, and Saxton stepped for-
ward and picked them up.

“Allow me.” The girl took them from
him, a little uncertainly and guardedly,
then returned to the vase and placed the
flowsrs in it.

“Thank you very much,' she said. *'l
think I hear mf father now.” &he went
to the outer door and opened, lnelining

her head slightly as she passed John,
who also henrd Mr. Porter's voicee out-
gide, He was remonstrating with the

gardener about the position of the sprink-
lers, which he wished reset in keeping
with ideas of his own,

“Well, Ilvelyn?" he said, as he came
up the steps. Saxton conld hear the
voung woman making an explanation in
low tomes to her father. Mr. Porter
stond suddenly in the door.

“Wall, this bheats me,” he began, effu-
sively, coming forward and wringing
Saxton’s hand. *“I'm not goilng to try
to explain. 1 simply forgot, that's all.”
He took Raxton’'s arm and turned him
towand the door where the girl srill stood,
smiling.

“Fvelyn, this is Mr. Saxton, He's
come to dine with us, but 1 forgot all
about it, See here, Evelyn, you've got
to square this tor me" he concluded,
and shie came forward and shook hands
with Saxton,

“1 don’t know how it ean be ‘squared.’
This is only one of father's lapses, Mr.
Saxton, You may be sure he didn't mean
to do it.”

“No, indeed.! declared Porter,  “but
I'm ashamed of myself,” IlI» waved the
yvoung people to seats and vanished into
the hall.

Mirter retarned and lannehed into gta-

THE GIBL PASSED TO A LITTLE STAND,

bheen planted in the Btate by school chil-

mnid
Porter

past year. ‘The
wanner, and

tiréen during the
Came 1o announde
talked on as he led the way to the din-
ing room, As they wers taking their
seats & boy of 12 ook the place opposite
Saxton.

“This is my brother Girant,” said Miss
The boy was shy and silent and
The efforts of bis sister to
bring him into the talk were fruitless.
When his father or sister spoke to him
it was with an accented kindness. [o
would not talk before a stranger, but his
face brightened at the bhumor of the oth-
Eérs.

“You'd better get Mr, Saxton to tell
you how much fun ranching is,” said
Porter, turning to the boy, who at once
becnme interested in Saxton,

“I'm going to be a ranchman,'” the lad
declared. “Father's going to buy me the
Poindexter ranch some day.”

“That's one of Mr. Saxton's [}rup-lrlir‘“}.
Mayhe lie'd trade it to you for a tin whis-
tie."

“Is it as baid as that?" asked Saxton.
“Just wait until you see it, It's pretty
bad.”

“The house must have been charming,”
said Miss Porter,

“And that's about all it was,” replied
her father.
It was warmer outside than In, but

Porter pretended that it was pleasanter
out of doors, and insisred that there was
always a breeze on the hill at might.
Raridan appeared at the step presently.
They all rose as he came up, and he said
to Saxton as he shook hands with him:
“1 see you've found the way to headquar-

rers, All roads iead up to this Alpine
height-—and [ fear—I1 fear—that all
ronds lead down amgain,” he added. with

sigh, aud laughed. e began

home, lle nn
th amiable insolence,
» the most un-
anid went to
{rom the hall,

comfortable,”

Raridan likes to he

I iking oth
yrnf t ared
“Oh, he's the »f men,
Miss Porter aflirmed,
“What a vou are, Warry"
rald Portar oung man fussed
| about to Br »t Wis ehair, "We
| were all v ensy here till you came.
I':"'i_ ithe i'-“‘?#‘ ::i'-“- ‘l "'1 "'\1’.."
up 1o go presently and
im. He and Saxton
tiowther.
to have struck up an Aarc-
* observed Mr. Porter.

n is very nice,” said Evelyn
sald her father,

“Oh, b='s all right,”

CHAI'TER 1V.

traotted his pony through
y gate into a great yard that had
once heen sown in blue grass, and at the
center of which lay the crumbled ruins
of & fountaln, Befors he could make his
presence known, a frowsy man In cor-
duroy emerged from the great front door
and came toward him,

*“My name's Saxton, and you must be
Suyder.”

“Correct,” sald the man, and they
shook bands., “Walk in and help your-
sell.” He led the pony toward the out-
bulldings, while Baxton viewed the slie

Saxton

John

| their stomachs,”

This had necessitated a good deal of
traveling. He had begun In Colorado
and worked eastward, going slowly, and
getting the best ndvice obtainable as to
the value of his principals’ holdings,
Much of their property was nractically
worthless, Title had Leen gained under
foreclosure to vast arens which had no

vilue. A waterworks plant stood in the
praivie " where there had once béen a
Kansas town., The place was depopu-

lnted and the smokestack stood as 4 mon-
ument to blighted hopes, IRanch houses
were inhabited by squatters, who had not
been on hiz books ar all, and who paid
no tribute to Boston. He was viewed
with suspicion by these tenants, and on
inquiry at the county seats, he found
that they were lawless men, and that it
would be better for uim to let them alone,
It was patent that they would not pay
rent, and to eject them merely in the
maintenance of a principle involved use-
less expense and violence,

“This certainly beats them all,”" Sax-
ton muttered alond,

He had reached in his itinerary what
his papers called the Poinldexter proper-
ty. Hp had found that the place was
famons throughout this part of the coun-
try for the idiesynchasies of its some-
time owners, three young men who had
come out of the Kast to show how the
eattle business should be managed, They
had secured an immense acreage and
built a stone ranch houss whose curious
architecture imparted to the Platte Val-
ley a touch of medievalism that was lit-
tle appreciated by the neighboring cattle-
One of the owners, a Philadelphian
named Poindexter, who had a weakness
for architecture, coutriboted the
ings and his two associates bought the
cattle, There were thousand acres
of rolling pasture here, much of it lying
along the river, amd a practical man
cottld hardly have failed to sueesed: but
thefr, discase in the hewl and inexperience
in buying and selling, had wronght the
ranchmen's  destruction.  Defare  their
money was exhausted, Poindexter and his
associntos lived in considerable state, and
entortained the friends who came to see
them according to the best usages of
Fastern country life within, and their
own mild approximation of Western life
without. Tom Poindester’s preceptor In
architecturs, an olderly gentlemnan with
a sense of humor, had found a pleasure
which he hardly dared to express in the
medieval tone of the house and buildings,

“There's a remnant of the Poindexter
herd out there somewhere," Wheaton had
said to Sexton, ‘““The fellow Hnyder, that
I put in as a caretaker, ought to have
gathered up the loose eattle by this time;
that's what 1 told him tu do when I put
him there."”

Saxton turned and looked ont over the
rolling plain. A few rods awny lay the
river, and where it curved nearest the
honse stood a group of cottonwoods, like
gentinels deawn  together for colloguy.
Seatrered here and there over the plain
were steaggling herds,

There was mueh in the place to appeal
to Saxton's quiet humor.  The lhouse
Wis twa high and there was n
great hall, with an immense fireplace at
one end,  The sleeping ronms opencd on a
gallery the hall. An effort had
bheen maile to give the house the appear-
ance of Western wildness by introducing
a great abnndanee of skins of wild beasts
—a  highly dishionest bit of decorating,
for they had been bunght in Chicago.
Under one wing of the stairwny, which
divided to left and right at the center of
the hall, was the dinlng roowm; under the
other was the ranch office,

“Those fellows thought a good denl of
snid Snyder, as Saxton

men,

e

stories

nhove

opened and shut the empty drawers of
the sideboard.
*1 suppose our mortgage covers the

gunset, ton” Saxton said, Nearly every
portable thing of value had been removed,
and evidently in baste; but the heavy
oak chairs and the table remained. Sny-
der did his own modest cooking in the
kitehen, which was in great  disorder
The floor of the office was littered with
geraps of paper. whe original tenants
had evidently made a quick settlement: ol
thelr business afTairs before leaving. Sny
der did his own modest cooking in the
on the long bench that was built into one
gide of the room, and a battersd valise
otherwise marked it as bhis lodging place
Saxrton viewed the room with disgust; |
was more like a kenne! than a hedroom

“My ranching wasn't =0 bad after all

he muttersd. *If you have a pony we'l
take a ride around the fences”
(To be continued.)
%o More “White Bread!
“White bread Is abolished in the
Unlted States,” it s stated in tele
graphlc dispatches, referring to  the

ruling of the Secretary of Agriculturse
that millers must not blench flour, The
rullng went Into effect this week, but
millers have until June 3 to disposa
of the hWleached flour still In stock, It
Is8 declared that there will be as much
difference botween  bread made from
depcludd  tlour there I8 hetwern

I eake and sponge

.

The flour
fristead of
Kzt

he no

ki,

e of A creniny Ccolire

wiil
wlhite,
golden In color,
difference in tlavor,
at additlonal «

bireail will e
15t

aml the b

and the
there will

aud will

unlily to oouninen

nave I
Itself to Lthe consuner ause it will
sl Ty
hefore the

e into

be just Hke that “n
in the good old days

flour

Do rat,

make,"”
for bleached

Rochester

croze

yoRue,

U nquestionnbly,

“Don't you think this dealing In fu-
tures s awMml?' asked the vo * AWOII-
an who would like to  reform  the
world,

“1 don't know muel ot M AT
fessedl the wolnan  with saspiciously
blomnde halr., “but 'm sure It must Le

mueh nicer than dealing in pasts."—
Kansas Clty Times.

Wine,

“1 accepted him because he's so sen-
gible and practical.”

“How did you find it out?

“He walted till after Christmas to
propose.”"—Cleveland Leader.

To every revolution of Its driving
wheels a locomotive gives four puffa
Driving wheeis average about twealy
fest in circumferenc=

He had bln!ll

build-

Wnater for the Dees.

Giive the bees plenty of water, They
need a great deal and will fly a long
distance to get It.

If there |8 no running stream or
lake of pure water near It is well to
place a pail of fresh water near the
apalry every day.

Bees use water to dilute the heavy,
thick honey left over from winter to
make It sultable for the young larvae
and also to make the cell wax pllable.

Bees should be protected from the
wind on the north and west by a close-
set hedge or high fence.

All the weeds should be kept down
In front of the hives. Mow a plot 6
feet wide and then cut the weeds and
grass close to the ground with a hoe.

An hour once a week spent on the
care of the bees will bring larger re-
turns for the effort than any other
labor on the farm.

A newspaper man In Chicago, who
lives a few mliles out in the country,
last yvear sold $225 worth of honey to
three big hotels. He says he dld not
spend more than an hour a week look-
ing after his bees during the season.

F. and D. Journal.

Feed for Chicks,

Feed chickens the first day or two
upon a mixture of bread erumbs
grated fine and hard-bolled egz chop-
ped fine. Keep water before them
In a small fountain, so they can drink
but not get Inte it. In a few days
feed upon rolled oats, finely cracked
corn and any small sepds,

DRAFT ON

]

Co °

Add a

Alfalfa Planting.

It should not be forgotten that the
apring I1s the proper time to prepare
the alfalfa crop that is to be planted
next fall. The ground which Is ex-
pected to be used for this erop should
not be planted to small grain; neither
should corn precede alfalfa, because
the ground will not be kept free of
weeds and grass. The best prepara-
tory crop for alfalfa Is cow peas; then
aftar the vines are removed or plowed
under the ground should be well
broken and kept clean of weeds and
grass by surface cultlvation until it
Is seeded In alfalfa the following fall.
Peanuts may be grown Instead of cow
peas, i{f the crop is consldered more
desirable, as It is perhaps, but they
must be kept well cultlvated and es-
pectally allow no earth grass to grow
in the crop.—Chlcago Inter Ocean.

Value of a Small Stream,

An Interesting example of the value
of a small stream for light and power
purposes may be found near Sacra-
mento, Cal. A trout stream has been
damned up and the power in the form
of electricity has been used for doing
guch light work as washing and lron-
ing, also for cooking and lighting In
the home of the owner, As the stream
s very small during the dry months,
an old miner's ditch has been dammed
to form a reservoir of 100,000 cubie
feet capacity. The plant cost $1,500
and In a single vear has done $700
worth of work.

Portable Canning Machine,

A machine by which the farmer canh
prepare and can his frults, tomatoes,
corn, heans, or any other farm produce
which ean be canned, In the fields or

DOUBLETREE.
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horse in a team.
the most, and vice versa

amount as the other.

than the one behind.
In diagram (3)

behind lengthens.
than the horse behind.

course of two weeks whole wheat can
be given. This Is the dry method of
feeding, which la coming Into vogue
quite extensively. [IHere Is another
method of feeding:

wheat bran and one part of beef
aeraps. After they are thoroughly
mixed add bolling water In sufficient
quantity to make a stiff dough. Cover
the vessel and let it cook. Feed the
dough warm or cold, but never hot.—
Denver Field and Farm.

Raining Pigs,

Mix dry two parts |
of corn meal, one part of finely ground

The cheapest way to put galns on
goung pigs s thri ueh the sow, She
I!Iiiﬂ a strong digestion and can turo
parse grains and pasturs into easily
ligested milik. Caresul  experiments |
shhow that a pound of weight taiien
(trom the sow wiil make more. than |
ponnd of galn on the | the flesh
of the young animals contalr more
water. The sow should be fed to pro-

the pigs

quce a high milk yleld. and
should be kept with her untll they get

to eating a full feed of grain and jr:1.~'~1.

| ture,
Morgnn Horses,
Forty years ago the Morgans were
the favorite road horses. This strain

traces to a single ancestor, Justin Mor-

gan, foaled in Vermont In 1742, his
Ihlrrnd belng largely thoroughhred
From him descended the Rlackhawk,
Bashaw, Golddust, Ethan Allen, Ben
Franklin and Gen. Knox and Danlel
Lambert famlilles. The Morgan type

Is short of leg, thick and round barrel,
intelligent and of great cournge and
gndurance.

Methodas of Caltivation Compared,

The farmers of the North Atlantie
states during the Jlast census year
each produced about $984 worth of
farm crops, while the average South
Atlantic states farmer made only $484,
though the Southern farmer averaged
108 acres per farm and the Northern
tarmer only 96 acres.

There is a differénce of opinlon regarding the pulling ability of each
Some are of the cpinion that the horse ahead is pulling

The draft on cach horse depends entirely on the relative lengths of the
lever arms, and the lengths of the lever arms depend on the position of the
clevis ping with respect to the draw pin,
pins and the draw pin are in a straight line, hence the lever arm Is the per-
pendicular distance from the draw pin (A) to the line of draft of each horse,
The lever arms in this case are A, B. and A. ., which are equal, no matter
how much one horse is ahead of the other,

In upper diagram (1) the clevis

One horse always pulls the same

In dlagram (2) the clevig pins are hehind the draw pin, and when one
horse pulls ahead of the other hls lever arm (A, C.) becomes longer and
(A. B.) the lever arm of the one behind becomes shorter,
horse ahead, having a large lever arm. has the advantage and pulls less

In this case the

tha clevis pins are ahead of the draw pin, and when
one horse pulls ahead his lever arm shortens and the lever arm of the one
The horse ahead, having the lever arm shorter, pulls more

little beef scraps to the food. In Hlt‘I orchards in which the vegetable or

frult is growing, Is described In Popu
lar Mechanies. Mounted on a wheel
harrow arrangement, the machine can
be pushed from one orchard to another
or from a tomato patch to a cornfield
as necessity requires, Water for the
process Is heated by a kerosene burner.

Hondling (Gecese,

In handling geese they should always
be taken by the neck, and when lifted
from the ground the body should be

turned with the back toward the per-

son handling it. In that position it
cannot strike, and will remain qulet
and doclle, The body can be partly

gupported by seizing the first joint of
the wing with one hand, If the ghose
i5 held facing one. it will strike hard
its with

hlows with wings

its fent
Work Honrs of Farmers.,
Prof. Hoss of the Agrienl-

Minnesota

tural College, says that statistles of
the potual bours of labor on the
nine hours u day in summer and be-
tween four and five In winter. Prof.
Balley of the Farm Life Commisslon
ells the story of the schoolma'am
working from 4% to 4 until ghe married
a farmer, and had to work from 4 to
o Moral, schoolma’ams make good
wives lor farmers—Qberlin Times.

Transplanting,

In transplanting

plants let it
ff ]lll‘~.‘-“'!"

any vegetable
be done In the evening,
Press the soll firmly about
the roots and waler well, 1, after the
water dry e¢arth s cov-
ered over the wet, It will prevent bak-
ing of the soil about the roots when

the sun comes out next day.

disappears,

Value of Quality.

Extra large specimens of vegetables
are all right for exhibition purposes
and to win prizes with, but they are
not what the average consumer wants
and is willing to pay freight on.
Quality, uniformity of size and smooth-
ness are what the average man wanta

TRUMPET CALLS.

Ram's Horn Sonnds & Warning Note
to the Unredeemed,

To do ns Christ
did we must love
as He did.

Once get o man
right. in his heart
and his feet will
will not go far
Wrong,

Above the black-
est cloud there s
plenty of light.

God never changes His mind.

What men often call excuses God
ealls lles.

Faith without works is like a watch
without hands,

Truth never stops
around the world.

Give the Lord a chance and He will
will glve you a chance.

Our needs can never be greater than
God’s promises for thelr supply.

The man who delays to do the right
thing is not llkely to ever do it.

The preacher should not forget that
the devil always goes to church,

Not what we can do but what we
can bear Is the real test of character.

If there is a time when God 18 espe-
eially close to us It 1s when we are in
trouble.

Following Christ ought to consist in
gomething more than wearing a red
button and going to church in pleas-
ant weather.

The man who looks toward the well-
watered plains of Sodom with a long-
ing eye will soon he wearing out shos
leather In trying to get to them,

chasing & lle

? A MISTAKEN PURPOSE.
20939 0IIS2IEVOIDESPIPLIOOV
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“Yes, dogs may be all right/ re
luctantly admitted the nervous man,
“but somehow 1 always was seared of
'em. and they all seem to reallze the
tact. This business of conquering a
dog by looking him stralght In the
eve doesn't always work out the right
way. | never cared to test the matter
myself, but I knew one fellow who
dld. He lost part of his coat tall,
And there Iz a foolish saying that
barking dogs won't bite. Another
fallacy. I once knew an old shepherd-
dog that would bark and blie at tha
same time. [ still carry a scar on my
shin as a proof.

“1 was farming at the time, out In
Kansas, and the dog belonged on tha
next farm. The old fellow who owned
him sald he wouldn't bite. We had
just moved down from the city, yon

know, and it was necessary for ma
to call at the old farmer's house for
milk.

“At first Shep wouldn’t allow me to
enter the gate. Shep was the dog's
name. 1 tried all sorts of Induce-
menis—ecalled him by name in the
friendliest tone at my command, or

threatened him with imaginary stones,
Finally the old farmer would relleve
the eituation by escorting me into
the yard, with Shep sneaking along
about two Inches In the rear of my
legs. Very comfortable.

“But as time went on I became bet-
ter acquainted with the shepherd dog,
and as long as I wore overalls and
toted my milk pail, he permitted me
to enter the front gate without chal-
lenge, On these occaslons he assumed
a benevolent air, as if ha was really
granting me a large favor. It was a
favor,

“But one time 1 ealled on the old
tarmer on a matter of : and
nad discarded the overalls and milk

business,

pail. As | entered the gate | saw a
book agent marching bholdly up the
vard. 'The poor fool didn’t know about

Shep, and he failed 1o see the dog as
lie came tearing up the lane,

“‘Hey, there!' I shouted, in a warn-
ing volee. 'Climb that tree quick or
that dog will chew you up!’

“But the poor chap didn’t have time
to hudge, for Shep was traveling like
a Kansas tornado. I shut my eyes for
a moment, from sheer pity, and then
apened them agaln to view the trag
edy. That dog had passed the book
agent entirely, and was still coming
He was after me."

His Postseript.

It was Saturday, and Mrs. Cushman,
having arraved Bobby in his Sunday
endeavaoring to him
oreupled while she dressaed hurriedly,
visit to the photegrapher.
Foa letter vour eellu-
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loid tabletz,”
Bobby looked out of the window and

acrross the g#trect for inspliration—and
found 1t. s fingers moved hriskly,
and In less than three minutes hie wag
displaying his Ietter and pressing It
upon his mother attention

‘Dear mother, she read. ‘The bovs
across the strest in the lothrop's
vard are plaving a new game. I
should like to gee it, May 1 go?

““Your affecshonnte son, tob.'

“That Is rather short., Bohby." she
|m!«1_ still coaxing him, with a glance
at the eclock. “You go bhack to your
room and write mother a little post-
seript.”

Bobby departed Jovously, but when
the last refractory hook had yielded
and his mother, drawing on her
gloves, hurried to hls room, It was
empty

On Bobby’s desk lay the letter, with
the desired addition:

“P. 8. 1 have went, Bob.™

Men have thelr troubles _Lh; SAmMme as
women, but they have less to say
=bout them.

There are as many sides to a ‘storg
as there are people who tell it




