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CHAPTER X—Continued.
O ¥Mannel," enid he, “isa
dved viliatn, if e does nught
Paul's girl!
thonel; he has given no
Paul's affuirs vet, and if
Lounige to noarey Frank he peedn’t, He
may want all the money he can pget
hald of soon: the plaintifis in that pat-
ent ease have appealed, and® he'll ba'

double-
to harm

acoount of

he can got

to appiar dgnin and fight at th'  next
sitting of the court. But he shannot
plunder the 1ass. 1 mun find i she's
with my sister, and if he's frightening

her—and if he be, by th' L—d! 1 mun
get a writ of mandamus or summat,
and tak' th' lass whoam wi' I'm
guardian as much as him, and if the
lass would rather bide wi’ me he ean
not take her. Yea; I shall set about
it."”

1 drew hi= attention back to the ur-
gent necessity of doing something in
her father's case; had he anything to
suggest?

“*Well, now ,let me think,"" said he,
“We'll suppose Paul came  home that
night—Ilate, vou think, very late—wi’
his little portmantean carried in his
hand; he pulls ont his handkerchief to
blow his nose, or his repeater watch to
know the time, as he comes down
lane, and o he drops that ticket. 1It's
near one 1-’(1!!\'1&, may lh‘, ;lI.'li ll!l.‘r“"'
not a light anvwhere burning; vea, by
the L—d! but there is!'" he exclaimed,
turning and catching hold of Wy arm.
“Right in th road, as it were, as he
comes by the pond, he sees th' light
that barns all aight in old Jagnes's cot-
tage! ( Birley always pronounced the
name ‘Jukes.’') “Th’ owd chap seldom
is put to bed; he vsually sits or les up
in that chair of his all night and all
day, Paul was ayve fond o' th' old
chap: now does lie lift latch and go in,
juet to say ‘lLow-de-do,’ or does he
think it is tan late, and he'd best go on
and see what Steinhardt's op tw? i
we could only get th' old chap to speak
and tell us!"

mie.

the

CHATPER XI.
It is not neceseary to detail how we
finally succeeded, after five days of
hard lubor, under the direction of a

physician, in getting old Jaques to un- |

derstand what we wanted to know,
namely, whether his nephew, Paul La-
croix, had visited him on the night of
the L8th of March, 1852, Wa did sue-
cead; however, in not only getting him
to understand, but in obtaining  indis-
putable evidence.  Mr, Lacroix  had
stopped at the cottage that night and
had left for the Jagnes a packnge of
Paris pupers bearing  dates  feom the
10th to the 16th of the month and &
statement to this effect was siznal hy
the old man, who had safliciently fecov-
ered the [ his right arm to sign
his nume |

The anxiety anil excitement of those
five days il Desn =0 great for me that
for some little time 1 was almost pros
trated. I need searce sdy that 1 wus
miuch enconraged by onr suecess with
Jaquea: L bad the papers with his
signed declaration, witnessed, of conrse,
by Birley and myseli, securely  locked
awny in my desk. This should have
stimulateil me to jmmediate  forther |
action, and, I have no donbt. wonld |
bave, had [ not been still eaten up with |
anxiety abonu Lonise.  What if the |
hope 1 cherishied as the end of all this
—the hope of taking lher frow the fears
and dangers that hung abont her, of |
having her ag my very own, my wife! |
—whta if this hupe was being
while I was thus busy? The mere
thought of such a  contingeney  ‘was
enough to bring my fabric of eareful
evidence regarding the Lacroix mystery
to nought.  If 1T conld only discover
where she was!—and that <he still
thought of me, as | fondly believed she
had done a little while she was vet in
Timperley!—still refused to yield to
the cojoleries and threats of Steinhardt,
and hoped 1T would deliver ber! Dut 1
had no naws, and T was devoured with
anxiety,

No news—except the confirmation
from Birley that shie was not with Mrs. |
Steinhardt, He bad written to his|
gister inguiring about Lonise, and had
been answered to that effect; Mrs.
Steinhardt had reason for supposing
ghe was in Blackpool, but at what ad- |
dress she conld not sy,

1 e¢ntreated Birley to go to Blackpool
to endeavor to find out, if he conld
epare the time.  But he needed no en- |
treaty, for he himeell was aleo becom-

banlked |

1 ean s whaot he's up to, |

osity which was half listless to the
Hagony column,' amd my attenticn
was at onve arrested by this—

“TO EMMANUEL STEINHARDT
in England.—Emile Haas in Basel send
this. ‘Lhough you me have forgotten I
not you. [ am in very much trouble
and fear from yon, many times since
first, now arin. Come to me,
before the *Too late’ mnst
ten.”” (A Basel address
pended.)

Was it not natural that 1 shonld at
once think this was addressed to the
Fmmanuel Steinbarde I knew? There
might be others of the name in Eng-
land, but surely no other to whom the
implication. which | read between the
lines of this advertisement, of
faith with a woman would #o well ap-
ply.  And ghe seemed in urgent dis-

O,
be gowrit-
wiks  ap-

broken |

tress; ghe begged him to go to her, 1t

wus searvely

Steinhardt would see ity he read little

What, then? In spite of my ab-
horrence of him, and my wish to avoid
him, shonld 1 not, for the
suke, inform him of this?
this idea all the rest of the day, nntil
the evening, when I took it to Birley,

“Certainly,"” =aid he; “the
Let Him know of it. [ sappose he only
married my sister because she had a
bit of brass."

So I called on Steinhardt that very

| evening.

“Thank yvou, Mr. Unwin," eaid he,
when | had told him my errand; “huar
rome kind friend has already sent me
the paper’ (taking op a copy of The
Times). **Yes,"' he continuel, reading
it over and chuckling at its composi-
tion. *'1 sappose she thonght she must
write English for an Euglish  paper.”
(He laid the paper down.)  “*Poor

Emilie, she wants me; but I ean't go, |

vou know, 1 must go to London about
my lawsuit again. I might seml Frank,
but I really want bhim Lere.'”” He
panged and looked at me, meditatively
“You are doing nothing,
Would you go for me? Youn wonld,
really and truly, do better than |
should. 8he thinks she would like to
see me and speak to me, but ghe
wouldn't, She séems to be very ill—

|dying, | suppose she thinks herseli.

poor woman—and to speak to  people
sick and dying 18 more in  your way
than mine, She will like to hear von:
she always liked clergymen; she liked
me u little when we thought T was go-
ing to be a—a vlergyman."’

He turned slowly to the fire, took up
the poker, nnd l'ilrt-fl]“_\' rimkod ont the
ashes from the bottom of the grate.
Was memory leading him buck reluct-
antly to those doyvs of hi=s youth, anpd
compelling lim woask lioeelf whether
for all he bl giiued sinee then e hal
not pabl too great o price!

UWell," aaid He, muanifestly shaking

something off, and

turiing to me,
Yawhiat do yon say, Mr. Unwin? T will,
of course, pay voup expenses, and  yon

will tuke Emilie o letter from me, and
mopey—-1 dires
it

ny she means she needs

“Lam mueh obligedl to you, Mr.
Steinharde, ™ sadd I, “bat—""
“Oh," said he, *fit is T will be

abliged, but of course that dovs not
matter,"

Y1t is g0 unexpected,’’ 1 continned:
[ might have added, “‘and extraordi-
nary."’

“Well, yes; I daresay itis. Butyon
the unexpected.”’

"“Let me consider it for a day; amd
it T decide to go I ghall be ready to set
out at onee."’

“Oh, yes; eonsider it, and consilt| plain

your friends.  But if yon do
nobody will go."

I went immedintely  from
Birley, and stated avonee the extraor-

not go,

tdinary offer I had receivesd.

0o, lad," said he; ““iv will be u

pleasant holiday for you, and the poor | money—ol  his money!

womin, of wonld  rather sec
tomebody from "Manuel than only geta
letter from him."'

I hesitated ; I did not desire a holi-
day then, even on the Continent where

(T TETEN

I had never been, but at the same time! baby arrived there was much disenssion

sume change was becoming necessiry | pmong the members of the family as to
considering the low condition to  which | what her name should be.

my finances had sunk.

“hut,! said I, *I ‘believe he has
asked me only to get me out of the wav
for some purpose. T think he suspects
I have been finding out something
more,"

ing anxious about her. ) S ““And what does that matter?’ asked

‘I mun epare the time,” said he; Birley. *“'Look here, my lad; I know
“‘and 1 mun go and find her,  It's, of you're in s way about Lonise. Now it
course, no use asking 'Manuel where | etrikes me if you go away for a little
ghe is. while (and yon may as well go at

Bat before he had arranged to set | *Mapuel's expense), things will turn
out, mmut_lmm -::--r_urred which obviated | out better for you than you may think.
the necessity of going, and produced re- |y, see, at the same time as you are
enlts of & miore remarkable sort; and| zway, he is awny, too. Frank must
this I must proceed to relate. come buck to the works, and there will

Ael have already indicated, my €X- ' be no reason for keoping Louise at
perience of the way in which such evi- | Blackpool, Take my word for it, he'll
dence a8 I bad regarding Lacroix's fate | bring her home; [ shull manage to
bad rather come to me than been found [ gee her, and if ehe claims my protec-
by me tended to make me what I may | tion as her other guardian, 1 shall tak’

call "“a waiter upon Frovidence." 1|pher home with me, and when he comes

conceived—T may say, I was convineed | pack he ean't ta' her from me.  Don’t
—1 should best attain farther result, | you see, Jad 2
by keeping mysell open to evidence ~ T admitted the force of the reasons

more than by ranging about and rack- | je urged, and all next day (which was
ing my brain in search of it.  All fear| Sunday) turned them over. My going
being At rest that our experiment upon | might certainly be to Lonise's advant.
old Jaques might have fatal or un- ape und to my own. FEven if Stein-
toward results (he was now more alert| hurdt brought ber back to Timperly
than ever, and frequently asked, in|only for o visit of a few days, thers
writing, for *the girl""), I had betaken | wonld be sufficient opportunity for Bir-
myself toa former habit, and every | ley to take her home to himself, On
day almost went into town to the free | the other hand, my refusal to go would

library to read. Bometimes I read & | bring no advantage nor prospect of ad-

book, and sometimes the newspapers. | vantage. And might not, indeed,
I was thus occupiéd one afternocon | Steinbardt's offer be a suggestion of
with The Times. I turned with a curi- | Providence?

probuable, I thought, that |

! | After partaking of which 1 revived, and
of newspaper literature, I knew, and | began to think of the errand on which
his usual paper was the local daily. ! [ had come.

WORmAN % 1 had been answered in aither language |
I pondered | 1 ound |

seamp! | oo the Ludwigstrasse to the obseure

Mr. Unwin. |

| noon.""
| about =ix hours in which to tax my in-
| genuity in
| Haas's demand to see Steinhardt

| baul come far that.' el=."  lo I8 he was appolited Bee-
SN mid 1=1 eome from DLng. |[retary of the United States hranch
lend to e vou, and then  to go back [mint and swlile holding this position

| know what the Frenchman says abont|ever,'” she made haste to add, *“‘you are

him  to| hnndwriting,

S0 on Monday morning [ called on
Steinbardt and said T was ready to set
out at onve, and in the afternoon 1

“CURLY” WOOD AND QUARTER SAWING.

was whirling through beautiiul Derby-

shire on my way w Lopndon and the
Continent. 1 conld not forbear feeling
something like delight at  the changs
from terrible Timperley to thess bright
soenp=—4although I scarcely knew where
I was journeying, or for what. Could
1 then have guessed what strange things
[ would hear when I resched the o me
unkunown city of Busel on the Rhbine,
conld I have goessed that T was being
hurried along by the Divine Vengeance,
that [ was not =0 much depnted by
Steinhardt to see Emilie Haas as by
hat Overruling Power who was im

)

i%\: N
¢

pelling that man on 1o his doom, what,
I have often wondered sinee, would my
feelings have been as | was horne along
with rush and roar in the raiiway
train?

The first night of my journey [ rest-
ed in London. 1 went to that hotel |
( Bacon's) in Great Queen street, where |
Mr. Lacroix had commonly stayed on
his visits to London, but | found noth-
ing of consequence.

I was wretched, cold and hungry,
when, abeut 7 o'cloek in the ll‘lnrllirmi
of the third day, 1 left the train at
Basgel. 1 permitted myz=eli to be taken |
to a hotel, where 1 ordered breakfast. |

BIRD'S-EYE MAPLE CUT.

spercies.

sawed timber so expensive,

QUARTENED OAK CUT.

The geteral prublic has but & faint Idea of what bind's-eye maple, rur!y qalnul
and quartered oak really are, As a mutter of fuct the secrel lies eniirely in the
method of cutting or sawing the timber,

The bird's-eve figure in maple Is vroduced by
the log, and continning until the log is used up. :
need for the purpose, and the wood is really peeled off like a groat shaving; hence
bird's-cxe veneers yards in length are made,
That obtained from the sugar maple Is the fAnest - I

Curly walout is the oot and that portion of the trunk just above' the grouud.
The log Is sawed in the ordinary way. Curly walnut is obtalned from all the

cutting around and around
A hunge knife, and not a4 saw, s

Fow species produce this figure,
in this country.

Quartered oak is produced by sawing the log into quarters—hence the name,
These quarters are then sawed into boards from the circumference toward the
center, and thus the “flake,” that beautiful figore in quartered onk, is brought
ont. The waste caused by this method of sawing is what makes the quarter

THE WESTERN MINING CAMP.

It Has Been Immortalized inthe Writ
ings of Bret Harte,

ater that in the hotel, at The death of Francls Bret Harte

least, I might as well nse my native Which occurred In England, hns re-

English); but on ingquiring my way moved one of the most forelble and

Sinee my arrival 1 had been uncer-
tainly using French and German, and

distinetive writers
street 1 sought, 1 hwd o draw  exclus- writers  of  the
ively upon my stock of German. 1 dis- West, His gtorles
covered that Franlein Fmilie Hpas immorialized the
lived in one of a row of old wmll houses western mining

(not nnlike some of those in the eity of
Edinburgh), with little windows in the |
steep grey roofs, which gave the im-
pression of eyes with sleopy, heavy
lids, Up and ap the bare stairs of the
house I stepped, till L think 1 was on
the fourth floor—at any rate, 1 was as
high as I could climb. 1 kpocked at |

eamp and retlected
the atmosphere of
those days, balf a
century ago, when
Callifornia was the
Mecea of the gold
svekers, Quaint,
humorous and re

BRET HARTE,
the door of a humble “‘upartment” Of| prochine, big writings will long Lold a

two rooms, and an old wrinkled woman |
appeared. 1inguired in German for
Fraulein Haus, and was informed she
wis from home, “‘giving her daily les-
|sons ' She was not, then, il17 Oh,
no, she was not ill—she was well. 1
asked when she would be at home, and
| was told *‘a- five o'clock  inthe alter-
8o I departed till then, with

unique and exalted place in English
iterature.

Mr. Harte was born In Albany, N. Y.,
In 1830, and was the son of an educa
tor, who died leaving the family with
lttle medns, In 1834 young Harte
went to Californin with his mother and
in Sonora tried his band at the fath-
er's profession of teanching. He did not
suceesd in this and became a compos-
ftor in the office of n minlug camp pa-
per, beginning his Hiernry career by
composing his first article Intype while
working at the case. In 1857 we find

Fraulein
had
been go nrgent, gince she was not dy-
ing, nor even ill.

At five o'clock T ealled

guessing  why

again, and

found Fraulein*Hagsat home. 1 was DM & compositor in the office of the
> : = et el Golden Era, S8an Franclgeo, The ex-

asked to come in. T looked euriously Y

at the Fraolein. ‘She was a middle perience of his frontler life had been

azed woman, of the thin, nervous type | Impressive and his literary ml'v!!ls
of Germun (or, perhips, Bwise), with | Seon put to profituble use the vivid
bright, keen, grey She ross, | SCenes of the previous three years
smiling, bat perplexed, 10 receive me, |Clever sketchies, contributed at first
anid waite] 1or e to state my bosiness, \"“"”-‘"”‘J"“l.\’- atteactid  the attention

b of the odltor, nmd Harre was invited

Byus,

‘1 come from England,” 1 sadd in :
G n“‘ll;l v | to Juln the corps of writers. Soon of-
" . -

“Uhen von do not wint  ma to I_pi\-a'll’l"\\:li'nl he le'.'tl‘lllv' ?‘urtlasu'i:lli_wl n 1lij|ln-
lossons,’”  enid #ho, pushing away a | MBAZEment of The Callforninn, a

prospreetnd’ evidently luid rewdy  for [0rry weekly, shori-lived, but of inter-
presentation; *fmy niothos Hu-ugh‘t you | USU s contiaining his “Condenscd Nov-

again.'*

she looked bewildered. 1 took from
my pocket a copy of the Times adver-
tisement, and hapded it w her. At
oned the expression of her face chinnged ;
pale before, it became paler now, and
her eves secmed to dilate, as with
fear.

“Dat yon,” said she, *‘are not Em-

e wrote seversl poems for San Fran-
clsreo papers.

In July, 1568, the publieation of The
Overland Monthly., with Mr. Harte as |
its organizer and editor, wns begun.
The secomd lgsie contalned The Luck
of Roaring Camp, a story of miniong
Hfe, wliich marked the beginning of |
Harte's brighter and  more  artistic

manuel Steinhardt?  Perhaps, how- [work. The next nunmber contained The |
v Outeasts of Poker  Flat, a realistic |
his eon? He married, T koow." Ilgrory, considered by many his Dbest |

shaok my hewd.

“I am no relation at all to Herr
Steinbardt, Very likely that will ex-
who 1T am"'—nud 1 gave her
Steinbardt's letter,

She was moverd when she saw the
Bhe read  the letter

It was short, 1 could

production. It estanblished his repu-
tation, amd was followed In quick sue-
cesslon by other well known produe-
tlona,  The Heatlien Chinee :|p|wu|'rlll
in September, 1870,

Harte reeeived the appointment of
professor of lterature I the Uniyvers-
Lty of California in 1870, but in the
spring of 1871 resizned that ehale and
liis editorsliiip andyettled in New York.,
He became o regular contrilnitor to
The Atlantic Monthly, and lectured on
The Avgounuts of 40 in various clties,

In I8TS Mr. Harte was appointed
United States Consal at Creteld, Ger-
many, and wis tansferred In 1880 to
Glasgow, Scotlaml, where he con-
tinued as Consal untll the advent of
the new administration In 1885, He
had since resided in England, engnged
in lterary pursuits.  Beside the books
mentioned e wrote many other works,

WALKING AND LONGEVITY,

through cagerly.
i b L

e thinks 1 am ill, and  in want of
Ach!  'Thia

will not do!  You must go away  sirt!

{To Le contitiugd)

Naming the Child,
Now, neessarily, when the new girl

“Wa will call her
said the ford mother,

“Why not eall her ‘Esmeralda? "
asked the first grandmother. *“‘I saw
that name in & story ence, and always

‘Geraldina," "'

wanted to try it on a baby."'

“0h,'" murmured the second grand-
mother, that “wonld never do. Let
ng call her ‘Fanchon.' "

“Bat don’t you think ‘Eltessa’ isa
pretty name, and so odd, too?'' put in
ane of the annts,

""Excuse me, ladies," ventured the
poor father, who sat near by, but yon
seem to forget that we are tryving to
find a name for s human being, and
not for a S-cent cigar."’

Knew How to Take Froude,

The late historian, Samupel Rawson
Gardiner, used to say of Fronde:
“Whenever I find myself particolarly
perplexed on any point 1 look to see
what Froude has to say about it. 1al-|
ways find his help invaloale, for I can
trust implicitly in his unfailing io-
stinet at arriving at false conclusions;
and the more positive  he becomes the
safer I feel in adopting a diametrically
appoiste view."'

Area Occupied by Indians,

In 1890 the area of the national do-
main occupied by Indians aggregated
116,000,000 acres; today it aggregates
85,000,000 acres, which is about as
much land as we have in the states of
Ohio, Indiana and 1llinois.

| four miles a day until within a few

With Many Centenarians 1t Was the
Favorite Form of Exercise.

Walking appears (o be the form of
physical exerclse most favored by cen-
tepnrians. It Is related of one Mace-
Donald, who died in Highlands, Scot-
land, in 1791, aged 101: “He wans a
great pedestrian, and the year before
he died, at the age of 100, undertook
on a wager to walk ten miles in two
hours and a half, which bhe performed,
He was accordingly presented to the
king at Windsor."

Colonel George Perkins, of Norwlel,
Conn., who died thirteen years ago,
aged 100, made a practice of walking

years of his death. Mary Wilkingon of
Yorkshire, England, who In 1788 died
at 100, walked to Lomdon when she
wias pust 8. The distance was 230
miles. She made it in five days and
three hours. Mary MeDonnell, a vig-
orous old woman of Magheratempany,
Ireland, In 1784, when 117, walked
fourteen miles,

Sally Morrls, who recently died near
Parkershurg, W. Va., at the age of 113,
had, up to two years previous to lher
death, walked twenty mlles to town

and back one day In each week.

A consplenous awmber of centenarl-

ans have enjoyed their favorite spnrts'

and pastimes even in their very last
days. Sleu Dason de YVeger of Lour-
day, France, who died in 1744, aged
118, “rode hunting fifteen days before
his death,”  Bartholomew Rymer, a
Yorkshire gamekeeper who endad a
ventury of vigorous Hfe in 1701, “shot
game fying In his 90th year” One
Hastings, an  Epglishman, dying in
1650, “rode to the death of a stag when
near M. In the Ilnst century of his
life e was o fisherman and swam the
river after he was 100,

All these Instances, sayvs the Roches-
ter T'ost-Express, prove the value of
out-ofaloor exerclse as an ald in the
prolongation of life

REVERSIBLE MOWER

That Can Cat Grass and Groain Blown
Down by the Wind,

It s well known that with mowers
and reapers It Is ditfienlt to cut grass
or grain which bas been blown down
by the wind and become lodged on the
ground, This teouble arises largely
from the necessity of having to eat
around and  sround the plece on all
sldes with the machines now In use,
Instead of doing all the entting on the
most convenieut side. To provide a

machine which can run baek and forth
on the sawe slde of the teld, o Minne.
sola Inventor bas designed the revers
ible mower shown in the Mustration,
The tongue of the macline s pivoted
at the center, amd by pulling a lever the
pin which  locks the tongue to the
carved frame is drawn and the team
Is swung around to pull the mower In
the opposite direction. The catter bar
Lias o double set of knlves and the ran-
ning gear works as well In one diree-
tion as the other. The mower I8 also
desigoed for use in large tields, where
It I8 wot desirable o cut elear around
the plece on account of |18 size,

How to Form the Reading Habir,

In order o brganize odid minutes
Intg feaitfol Lours ong must have @
consistent sel

me ad keep the means
ol carrying i

our within reach, Too
many people read the hooks wlhiteh
come in thelr wiy Instend of putting
themselves In thn way of getting the
right books,  They by sl borrow
without thought or plan because they
o ot vaderstand it tedieding Y
to be a resource as well as u”l’v(.-t'wl-
tion. Ireclde In advance what books
you will rend. and do not ke up
with those which drift in your direc-
tlon. Do not burden Yourself with a
scheme #o0 extensiyve that it discoyr
aged you: do not, at the start, plan
courses of reading so yvast that wou
nre welghed down with theip uln;.my
tude. Begin in a qulet ang A8y way
by planning to read l'ﬂliﬁi'(’llfi\-'l‘i\' n
few books in some fleld which lllln-t‘;'nts

you—Hamilton W, Mable
3 v @ + 1o Ladies
Homg Journal,

ought

Spontaneous Applause,
A politicyd orator addressed In Eng.
lish a clab' ar Italian voters, To h?s
surprise and satisfaction, his listeners
pald strlet attention and applanded at
the proper places, shonting “viggr
and “Brayo!" repentedly. At the l-n;].
clusion of lhis speech, gays the New
York Times, the orator |;mk his ; t
beside the ehalrman, o
He whispered that he wis delighteq
with his reception, and had nevey g :-
ken to & more intelligent faudiepes !
“Hu-ah!” replled the (‘Imlrmmld
fix all-a dat, Me holt up one- .
evera man say-a ‘Hureah !
two-n fingn, svern map B
Me bold up t'reea fingn
say-a ‘Bravo! Me hol up  whole-n
band, evera man BA¥-4 Higfy like
one great yell. Me fix all.g dat."”

Every good boy
mother,

“Me
a finga,
Me hol’ up
y-a *Vigatr
L tvern map

I8 neglected by nis

Mrs. Hoyle—My busband sayg
am one woman in a thousany, ;
Doyle—Aren't you jealous of the
—New York Sun. o

Cause for Worry, Aunt Budie—| fer
Robert Is an awlfully eareless telloy:
I heard him say that be dropped 38
on the street yenlerdny%—-ﬂw
Life.

Ef Gabrul wuz ter blow yis
ter-morrer, some er de fault-Gudey
would rise en tell "lm dat Wls msly
eddlention bad been neglected. —Atly,
tan Constitation,

Upgardson—Among the fraternity of
professional musiclans [ conslder—
Atom—Fraternity of professional gy
sleluns!  Don't talk nonsense, old man!
—Chleago Tribune,

Borem—Now, what would you do
you were In my shoes, Miss Cuttiag)
Miss Cutting—1"d polut the toes t
ward the front door and give them g
start,—Chicago News,

He—Miss Wadsworth Is rather mag
! nish, Isn't she? She—Exceedingly!

Why. she'd rather pay 2 cents more for
an article than go Into a departmey
| gtore to buy IL—Puck,

"What's a wreck, pop?" “A wreek,
Lmy son, is & disaster on the waten"
| “Nut nlways, pop; there's old Rednose:
he's a wreck, but wnter had uothing
to do with IL"—Yonkers Statesman,

Mr. Kawdle—I wish yon wouldn't In
|tvrrn|nl me every thwe 1 try to sy
something. Do | ever break in whey
you are talking?  Mra, Kawdle=Ny,
you wretch! You go to sleep.—Tie

s,

“Have the letters been duly exam.
Hned by the handwrlting expert? “Ye
L your honor.”  “Very well; let the
|hmulwrlnnu expert now b examined
Ly the lnsanity expert.'—Obhlo State
Journal,

Boarder (warmly}—Oh, I know every
one of the tricks of your trade Ih
you think | have lved In bonrdiag
liouses twenty years for nothing!
Landlady (frigidly)—1 shouldn't be at
all surprised,

Vislitor—What are you crying nboat
my little man? Little Willle—=All my
brothers have holldays, and [ hav
none,  Visitor—Why, that's too bad
How Is 1t? Willle (hetween sobs)—l
don’t go to school yet,

A conductor sald In a tone of greatl
severity to a pussenger who was mnk
Ing conslderable disturbance on a ean
“Remember, siv, that you are on o pob
He vebicle, and you must beliwve
such.—Lippincott's Magazine.

“Yeu, | am opposed to Amerlean girls
mareyin'  fureiners,”  sald old  Mes
Sipes “I'm just that  opposed to i
[ that If my girls can’t marey people of
thelr own sex they needn't warry a8
all, mnd that's all there is about "

Flanagan—iving, man, phaowt's the
wintther wid yer face?  Hanogan—
Faith, ‘twas an aceldent,  The onld
wolnnn throwed a plate at me.  Flane
gin—An' ye call that an aceldent?
Hunngan—Av coorse!  DIidn't she hit

‘ phwat she ahmed at?

Hojnek—My wife only writes to me
onee n week while she s away, Toms
dik =Mine writes regularly three times
n week,  Hojack—8he must be very
foud of you, Tomdlk—She is; and
then I only send her money enough o
last two days ot o thuoe

A Question of Privilege: Mistress
{after a beated discussion with argo
wentative cooki—Are you the mistress
of this house, 1 should ke to know?
Cook—No, ma'am. 1 ain't.—but—"
Mistress  (trlumphantly)—Then  don't
tulk like nn ldiot!—Punch,

“DId you git anything?' whispered
the burglnr on guard as his poal emerg:
ed from the window. “Naw. de bloke
wot lives liere 15 o lawyer,” veplied the
other In disgust.  “Dat's bhard ek
replied the fiest:  *4lid you lose any
ing*"—=0llo State Jonrnal.

Sharpe—0On Lis birthday before thelf
| marritge she gave him a book entk
tHed “A Perfect Gentleman.” Whealton
—Any chnnge after a year of marriel
life? Bharpe—Yes: on his last hirth
day she gave him n book entitled
“WHd Anfmals | Have Met.”—Tit-Bits

Intlmate Friend—The assessor haso't
lsted your property at one-tenth of
what it 1s worth?
you incrense your assessment volils
tarily ¥ Milllonnlre—l1 did that last
year, and everybody sald 1 was make
lng a grand-stand play for popularits
—Chleago Tribune,

Lieutenant (to hig orderly)—Bring me
a beefstenk and ponched egg, Orderly

o tussue Fese me, lieutenant, but baven'
i 4 stgotten that you are to dine (o

@ at Countess Stingely's? Lieuten:
ant—{bat so! 1 had forgotten
Bring me two beefstenks and two
ponched eggs!—Ex.

“Mike,” sald Plodding Pete, “I'm
®oln to Join one o' dese here foresity
assoclations.” “What's dem?' Inquir
el Meandering Mike. “Dey're to pre
vent de destruction of de forests. AD
it jes' happened to hit me dat If people
tould be stopped from cuttin' down
trees dey're wouldn't be no more W
to split"—<Washington Star.

Long-Say, Sbort, I'd like to have
that $10 you borrowed of me thred
months ngo. Short—Sorry, old mad

but 1 can't give it to yon at the pres
ent writing.

wanted it for a little while only. Short
—Well, I gave it to you stealght.
dldn't keep it half an hour.—@hlcago

News.
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Then why don't

Long—But you sald you'




