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A STUDY IN SCARLET.

BY A. CONAN DOYLE.
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CHAPTER IV

n'elock when wi laft

Now, up

raln fn

cab
Ehere after the raip 1} nnid

™ there at any time diurving the morn.
fng—I hive

#t tollows
during the
It brought the
Tiou=e "

“That geems simple

fryre

: two Individuaals to the

enonet

tanid 1

*but how about the other m:
helght

“Why. the height of A man, in nine
enges ot of ‘ten can be tald from the
Inngtl

milat

nEe mv

thi= f

outsids

md

1ions. v writes an a wall,
hig | 1€ vids him to wr ahant
the level of hig awn ey thit
writing fuat from

the gron: It was «

“And his age?" T ashked.

“Well, if 2 man can strids four and
% half feet without the smallest offort,
he can't be quite in the sere and vel-
low, That was the breadth of a nud
dle on the garden walk which e had
evidently wialked ncross, Patent
fzather boots had gone around ang
snuare toez had hopped over. There
2 no mystary shout 1t at all. T am
fimply appyling to ordinary life a faw
of thosze precepts of ob=ervation and
deduction which T advoeatsd in that
article. Je there anytling else that
puzzles you?"

““The finger nalls and the Trichinop-
olyv." 1 sugzested, :

“The writing on the wall was done

with a man's forefinger dipped in
bood. My mlass allowed me to nb-
gerve that the plaster was slightly

woratched In doing 1, which would not
have been the case if the man's nai!
nad been trimmed, 1 gathered up
some z2cattered ash from the floor. It
was dark In color and flalv—such 1n
a8 is only made by g Trichonopaly,
¢ made a special study of cigar
asher—in fuct [ have written a1 mono
graph upen the suhjeet. [ flatter mvy-
=elf that T can distingnizh at o glanece

=he psh of any known hrand of clear
or of tohaceo. It Ig In inzt such e
tulls that the skilled detective differs
from the Gregzon and lLeas type,’
“And the florid face?* :
“Ah, that was a more daring shot
though T have no doubt that I was
=ight. Yoy must not ask me that at

e pregont state of the affalr”

T onesed my hand over my brow,

“My head ds in o whirl” 1 remarked:
“ths more thinks of it. the more
mysterions it grows. How came thos=e
“wao men—If there were two mon—in-
o an emnty houza? What lins heenme
the cabman who drove them? How
vonlll one man comnel another 'to take
noigon?  Where did the hlood come
from? What was the obiect of the
murileras since robhery lind no part
in it? How came the woman's
there? Ahove all, why shoull the soe.
ond man write up the German word
Hache hefore decamping? T confess

it I eannot see any possible way of
yeronclling all these farte”

M+ companion smiled apnrovinglsy.

"You gum up the diMicnitics of the
situation succinetly and weall" he =aid.
“There is much that is still obsoure,
taongh T have quite made up my mind
on the main facts. As to poor Le-
atrade’s dizovery, it wag simply n
Blind intended to put the nolice npon
A wrong track, by suegesting socinl

nne

ring

ism nand secrpt  societies, It was
ot done by o German. The A,
T yon noticed., was printed snme-
what after the German fashion.

Now a real Garman invariably prints
in the Tatin character, gso that we may
eafely sgy that this was not written by
one, hnt by a clumey imitator. who
overdld his part. It was simply a

ruge, to divert Inquiry into & wrong
channel. Tm not going to tell wvou
much more of the eage, doctor, You

Snow A confnrer gots no ersdit when
tmee he hns explained his teick, and
i7'T show wvaou too much of my method
of workine vou will eome to the econ-
clugion that I am a very ordinary indl-
vidual after all”

“T shall never do that,” T anawored:
“wou have brought detection as nenr
nm evact scioence as it ever will be
Yromght in this world.™

My companion flughied up with nleas-
ure at my words anid the earnest way
In which T uttered them. T had al-
rendy obigerved that he was as sensl-
tive to flattery on the gcore of his art
as any girl conld be of her heanty,

“I'lt tell yon one other thing” he
«anif., “Patentleathers anid Square
toes rame in the same cab and they
walked down the pathway together as
fienMy ns possible—arm in arm. in
all probobility. When they gat inside
whey walked up and down the room—
«<or rather, Patent-leathers stood stiil,
white Snguaretocs walked up and
down. Y could read all that in the
duat: and T could rend that, as  he
walked, he grev mo ¢ and more ex-

NroF oo T s o oS e TS oS oSOl D

cited. That Is shown by the Increased
lenith of his strides. He wits tlRing
il the while, and working himself un,
o douht, Into a fury. Then the trag-
edy oceurred. I've told you all T know

veelf, now the rest s mera anre-
mise and co ture. We have n gnod
working basis, however, on which *o
etart. W yat ¢ up, for 1 want

tn go to Halle's concert to hear Nors
tion Neruda this afternoon.”

This econversation had oeenrred
while our enb had been threading i*s

iy thr vh a lone cos3ion of
dingy s t=2 and dre hy-wavs

In the dingirst and d riest of them
our driver anddenly came to a stand

“Thant's Audley Conrt In there,” he
gatd pointing to & narrow slit in
of daad-colored brick.

» hore when yvou come
r Conrt was not r

The narraw paszsaze led ns
aundlirangls with flags and
nedt hy aordid dwaollines,

Waea nicked our way amonz grouns of
dirty ohildren nnd throush lines of dls-
ored Hnen until wa come tn No. 46,
* flnor of which was decorated with

the

nevp

fntn o

a smnall slip of Lrnes, on which the
name Rapee was engraved

n Inauiry wi found that the Can-
efaly] s fn het. and we wer hnwn
into a little front parlor to awalt his

roming

Fle anneared presently, Innkine n 111-
ti frritable at bing disturbed in ki
elirmhers,

“T mate
Lo =ald,

Holmes tonk a
Li=s nocket, and
clvely,

Wi thought that we shonlii ke tn

my report at the office,”

hal? moverelon

played wlith

from
it pen-

bioae It

v all from your own lips.,” he

sald
*I shnll he most happy to tell vam
enn" the coonstahls fAn-

eovthing 1
: | wit

1 sk,

“Just let us hea= it all in your own

v, as [t oconrred.”

Ranee

h his eyes upon the lttle

eqat Mawn nn
enfa and Enitted his hrows
catormines! not

the hprsahafr
ag thongh
to omit anything in
his narrative ™

“I'Il tell Ir %o from the hesinning™
he sald. “My time i= from elght at
night to six in the mornine. At eleven
there wns a fight at the White Hart:

bnt, bar that. all wa= aniet emough on
th=a heat. At one o'clork {t hezan to
tnin. and T mat Harrvy Murcher—him

who has the Holland Grove heat—and
wis togather at the ecarner of
Henrlettn street a-talkin'.. Prosently
—mavhe aliont two, or a little after—I
thourht T would take a look round and
sap that all waz right down the Brix
ton roaid. It was orecious dirty and
lonely, Not a sonl did T meat all
the way down though a ecab or tw
went nast me, T was a-strollin' down,
thinkin® between ourselves how wnn-
rommon handy a four of rin hot wonld
he, when suddenly a glint of light
canght my sye in the window of that
same housge, Now, T knew that them
two houses in Lauriston Gariens wns
emnty on aceonnt of him that owns
them. who wont have the drains sesd
tn, thangh the vary last tenant that
livedl] In ane o' them dled o' tvnhnid
fovar. T was knacked all in a hean.
thorefars. at geping a light in the win-

stond

Anw, pnd T soznected 88 something
was wrong. When we got to the
finor -

"You stonped and then wallted harck
to the garden eate” my compnnion In-
terrapted. “What did vou deo  that
for?"

Rance pnve a  violent fomp and
stared at S8herlock Holmes with the ut-
ninet amazement unon his festures

“Why. that's true. sir" he said,
“thonizgh how yon eomae to know  it,
Heaven only knows! You sen, when 1
ot un to the Aoor. It was =0 atil] and
sn lonesome that T thought I'd e nene
the wor=e for some with me 1
iin't aleared of nothing on this sile
o' the grave: hat T thoueht mavhe §t
wis him that died o' tvnheld inspect-
fng the drains what kitled him. The
thousht gave me a kind o' turn, nand
T walked hack to the gate tn sea |t [
conld see Murcher's Inntern, but there
waosn't no slgn of him nor any one
¢laa?™

“There was no one in the street?”

“Not a livin® soul, sir, nor a8 mueh
ar a dog, Then I pulle) myself to-
eether and went back and pushed the
door open. All was quiet insiide, g0 I
went into the room where the lleht
was a-burnin’, There was a er—Te
flickerin' on the mantelplere—a rod
wax one—and by its light T saw M

“Yes, 1 know all that yon saw. Yon
walked round the room seviral times,
and you knelt down by the body, and
then vou walked through and tried the
kitehen door, and then——"

John Rance sprang to his feet with |

& frightened face
eyes.

“Where was yon
that?" he eried,

mnd suspiclon in his

hid to sgee all
“It geams to me that

you know a deal more than you
should.”
Holmes langhed and threw hig card

acrnss the table to the constable.

“Don't get arresting me for the mur-
der,” he gald, “I am one of the hounds,
and not the wolf; Mr, Gregson or Mr
Lestrade will answer for that, Go on,
though. What did you do next?"

Rance resumed his  gent, without,
however, losing his mystified expres-
slon.

“I went back to the gate and sound-
el my whistle. That brought Mur-
ther and two more to the anot”

“Was the street empty, thoen?

“SWell, it wae, so far as anybody that
ennld he of any gool goos

“What do vou mean?™

The eonstable’s features broadened
into a grin,

“I've seen many # deunk chap in mv
time."” he eaid, “but pever any one sn
oryin' drunk s that cove, He was at
the gate when I came out, a-leanin' up
ngin the railin's and a-singin® at the
piteh ‘of his Inngs about Columbine's

New-faneled Banner, or some such
stuff. He couldn't stand, far less
heip.*™

“What sort of @ man was he?

asked Sherlock Holmes,

John Rance appeared to he some
whnay irritated ag this digression,

“He was an uncommieon drunk sort o
wian"” e sald. “He's ha' fonnd hisself
In the station 1f we hain't besn 8o
Lol up.*

“Hiz face—his dresa—dliln't you no
tice them?” Holmes broke in, Impnts
ently,

“I should think I a4 tham,
secine that | had to prop him vp——mo
and Murcher hetwean us. He was o
long chan with a red face, the lows
poart mMed rannd—"

“That will do.” erled Holmes,” What
Eecame of him*"

"We'tl enongh to o without Jonkin’
after him,” the policoman said, in an
aegrieved voice. “I"ll wager he found
hisz way home all right ™

"How was he (rossed?”

“A brown overcoat.”

“Has he a whip in his hand?

“A whip—no"

“He must have &'t it hbehind," mut

rotiern

tored my  companion. “You didn't
kapnen to see or hear a cab after
that ™

At

“There's a half saversign  for vou'
my eomnanion ssid, s anid
trking hls hat. “I am afraid, Rance,
that yon will never rise in the foree
That head of yours ehould be for nse
ns weoll as prnamont. You might have
nine] vonr sergzeant’s stripes  Iast
rerht. The whom vou held in
vour hands I8 the man who haolds the
clow of this mystory, and whom we
are gecking, There I3 ne use of aren-
ing about It now: | tall von that it is
g0. Come nlong, doctor*

We started off for the eah together,
leniving our informent incredulous, but
ohviously ineomfortable,

“The blundering fool!” Holmes soid
hitterlv. a8 we drove back to our lodg
ings. “Just to think of hig havine gueh
nn incomparahle bit of good luck, and
not taking advantnge of 0.

“I am rather in the dark stiil. It 'is
+ that the deserintlon of this mon
w with your filea of the second
Tty in tnls mystery. But why should
o eome hack house after leav-
it? That it not the way of crimi-

andine uwn

man

to the

The ring, man the rine!
what he enme bank for

That wns
U we have no
other way of eatehing Kim we ean al

wavs bhalt our lne with the ring. 1
nall have him, doctor—I'H Iay vom
twn to one that T have him. T mnst

k vou for it all. 1 mizht not have
gone but for you, and s0 hnve missal
the finest stndy | ever came across: a
rindy In searlet, eh? Why shouldn't
we yge o little art  jargon? Thers's
the scarlet thread of murder running
through the colorless skein of life, and
our duty i3 to unravel it and fzolate ft.
and expose every inch of it. And now
for lunch,and then for Norman Neruda.
Hor attack and her howing are snien.
ditl. What's that little thing of Chop-
in's she plays 5o magnificently; Tra-ia-
Ialfra-lirn-lay 2"

Leaning back in the cab, this ama-
teur bloodhound caroled away like a
lark, while I meditated upon the
many- sidedness of the human mind.

STRANDED IN THE DESERT.

Fully Equipped Steamer Rests on Sands Bor.
dering the Colorado River,

There does not seem’ to be much use
for a ship in the desert country of Cal-
ifornia, which borders on the Colorada
river, yat travelers in that region may
see there a veritable “ship of the des-
ert.,' Far from any body ot water ca-
pable of Hoasting even a mud-cow, may he
found a big stern-wheel steamer, acens-
tomed to ply up and down the river,
carrying passengers and freight, She
hias been lving there since last Septem-
ber, stranded high and dry on the
sanidlsa mile and s half from the
stream's present cour-e,

This strange condition of affairs has
come aliout simply  becavse fthe Colo-
rado, a mighty etream, but one of the
most treacherouy of rivers, chiose to eut
a new channel for itself early in the fall
without notice or waurning.

One night last Seplember the Alvieo

tied up to the shore'n conple of miles|

above Newdles, awaiting telegraphic
orders, She was londed with
gers and supplies, and g
sometimes  leisurcly
Colorado, all nands turned in for a
gol night's sleep. FPetween 3 and 4
n'elock, Captain Babson was arogsed
by Indians,
some reason the river was falling rap-
idly, and advized him to pull ont inte
midstrenm  as quickly as

pursued  on

This the captain tried to do, but the
water had already gone down =0 low
that his prow stuck fast in the mud

when he
turn
into navigable water.  And there he
has stuck ever since, becoming resigned
to his sitnation periorce and hopefully
awiating the flood water that comes
down at the times of the melting of the
Colorado and Wyoming snowe.

g0l up eteam and tried to

WHAT THE WISE ONES SAY.

He that hath wife and children hath
given hostages to fortune; for they are
impediments  to  great  onterprises,
either of virtue or mischief.

The only real beliaf is in absslote
conguest; and the earlier the battle
begins, the easier and the shorter it
will be. Ifone can keep irritabliity
under, one may escape the struggle to
the fdeath with passion. — Juliana
Ewing.

There are tweniy-four hours in a
day, and not & moment in the twenty-
four in which a woman may not change
her mind.—De Finol,

If you wish to_be miserable you must
think about yoursell about what yon
want, what you like, what respect peo-
ple onght to pay you, and then to you
nothing will be pure. You will be an
wretehed ag you chioote—Charles Kings-
ley.

As many as 7,287 men have heen
clected to the national house since the
American congress was organized. The
number does not include those who

have ocenpied veats and been I.hro-vnl

oul on contesis
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IN A 8300,000 MAUSOLEUM.

Remains of the
Mackay KHest.

Where the

ionalre
Tlhie Mackoy
sraokivn, In which the body

. el
INANSOIeU T 1 e TEeTE W O4HHE

wis

TeRES

millloinire now
twao ¥

of the most elalo

letel go amd s une

yie struetures of the

Itz destguer

and s cost was

kind in the Unlted States
Rentuckinng

A lirge
monnts the buililing, and at each cor-
the rinf there s o e slze lig-
The the
tloor and eeiling Is elabornte, and tie

wWas n

SO sranity Cross sur-

ney of

nre. mosile work of marhle

interfor s in the fori of & chapel, with
an altar. leetrie lghts around the
cefllng ave lighted auntomatically by

the opening of the bronze doors of the
mausoleum,. There are 22 crypts for
bodies in the bullding,

The body of Mr. Mackny's son, John
W, Muackay, Jr., who was killsl In
France [n 15885, was placed in the mau-
soleum soon after 1ts completion, nnd
the body of Mrs. Mnckay's mother
rests there, The body of Marcus Daly
has been resting In one of the orypts,
pending the erection of a Daly (awmlly
vault. The body of Mr. Mackay was
placed In the crypt directly under the

iilllur in the mausoleum.

POSTERS FOR WORLD'S FAIR.
0ld Flag Used to Drape n Figure In

| Found Effective.
Among the poster designs submitted

to the Louislina Purchnse Exposition

Compnny Is what is eallsd the Colum-
I

blan serles.  In posing this poster an
joltt flag with a loesl bistorfy wns ob-

|
|
|
|
|
\

WHLLLYs FALH POsTi,

talned and the flzure was deaped with
the stiars and stripes conspicuously is-
played. It is thought that elveulation
in foreign countries of such a design
may enthuse Awmericans abroad,

A Gold Cradie.

In 1720 a certaln German Prince gent
to Queen Ulrlea Eleouora, of Sweden.
# cradle of solld gold as a chiristening
present for her chlld. The ship cop-
talping the girt was driven by a ter-
rible gale on to the shores of the Islang
uf Tlorn, wWhere It became a oty
wreck., The inhabltants of the lslang
massacred the shipwrecked mnriners
aud plliaged the ship. but the eradle,
by o curious chaln of clretmstanoes
was saved, and now lles buried ip i
lonely part of the isiand. "The Story
baving by some means revived, the
present King of Sweden  has  offere
10,000 kronen—about E&500-10 wloever
discovers Queen Ulrica’s eraille of gold,

Emply Soats.

One Sunday morning a countrymnn
attended service In a certaln London
church, and, fenring lest he should tike
a sent that was uotl free, he stopped] the
verger with the followlng question:
| “HI, Mistor Varjin, are theer onny o
| these sents vacant thant's uot full

After her schoolduys Ilrv__m-.-r the
sweet girl graduate Is apt to learn thae
beyond the altar les the washityh,

shespskin

|
Late Mill-

Even th_l_'_‘\Tﬂmi;;!(?l_grillill[;le bng lils

|
l

| Harry Tracy, the bandit who has
been terrorlzing Oregon amd Washing.
ton and who o his eriminal eareer hos
Killedl nine porsons, Is o untive of
Grand Rapids, Wis, His real name 18
Harry Tracy Severens nud he was
reared at Tluafield, Wis,

FAVORITE OF KINGS.

Wonder of Her Age, Mme, Junauschek
In Now Penniless,

Pennlless and suffering from paraly-
sis, Mme. Funny Janauschek, one of
the grentest actregses of her day. the
pride of Europe aud
the wondér ot
Ameriea, Is  living |
Inn choap boaprding
house at Saratog:
Springs, N. Y., hav
| g gone w the
mous health rosor
In hope of regoiu

|

| g her health
Onee she was riel
nd  feted and en

viesh now all of lim
jowelry

s Deon M35 JANAUSCHER

sold to supply her needs, and she tinids
hersell deserted by all of her friends
atth unsupplicd with even thie cotnmon
luxurles of the poor.

The story of Mine, Januascehok's 1ife
& romantle. In ber prime she was the
qeen of the Buroapoan sty Hoyval
ad lmperinl gifts wers shiowepod nupon |
her,  She nnmbered among ey uum:|
ardent admdrers the lnte Bmpress of
Russla, the King of Bavarin, the INing
of Haollaml, Lonis Napolson and e
mys

ambassadors and noblemen by
Al of thesedid pald thely
trihute 1o the teagedienne, anid when
'she first vitme to the United Stites, o
IS Lhie Jewels ghe brought with her
48 pregents from hier devoteos in By
rope Were wortlo S200,000. It has heen
sald of her, 86 suceesstul has biseny Ly
| 8taze carier, that she hypnotized ber
autliences,

Lis  stnire,

The Hermit Woman of Oban.

A woman has fof some time past ore-
ated consilerable stir |n Scutland by
| her not only free Dot iapparently olsti-
| nate cholee of a hermit's lfe In a
cave, sonie sixteen miles, from Oban,
Diespite the Inclement weather, the
Woman, who Is apparently about forty
years old, steadlly refuses to leave lLor
cive, and, slnce the Intter g below
high-water mark, tire lindowner, the
Marguls of Breadnlvane, can not dls-
loilge Ler, She has low strewn some
dried bracken over the cave, but her
plight during wet wenther hins *heen
deplorable.  The womnn's hame s

Christiun MacMaster, She speaks En-
glish and Gaelle,

Unexpeoted l-:rmlltl:;;.

Al nbsentonlnded rofessor of lap.
Rudges dropped Intg a restiurant one
day for luncheon, "Whit will you
bivwe, sie?™ asked the wniter, "I"t"iml
RS replied the professor, MOy eps
sald the waiter, enning of course to
usk whether he wanted them cooked
on hoth sides or only one.  “Oyg
echiond the professor, surprised :;t nlis
apparent fumilinrity with Latin, “Cer-
|lniuly That is what 1 ordered,  Ovp
gallinne™  This the wyjter Interpreted
s menning “extea wel) done” and that
I8 the way they came (g the table,

Love's yonug
the mnteimoniy
nnd causes

dream s all right anty
b alarm elock goes off

eharacteérs about?™ Bocker—s

nre senree.”

j‘g,',’(ER .

Knlcker—"Were there any y
Only twy

pollcemen.”

As they reckon time: “[loyw Tong hay
she been on the stnge?” “Only abog
three divoreces,"—Clhleugo I econd-Hep.
all |

Some one has named g elguy e
Mary MacLane. 1t emits a biye figge
and sulpburous  smoke.—8t Pagl
Globe. N

Nathan Hale Is reportedity hnve il
“1 am sorry that 1 am hot 5 cat w |
could give nine lives to my country,"-
Harvard Lampoon,

“Noodelles never disngrees wih any
hodv." *“Yes; that's what mukes i g
disagreeable to bave bim  aroyngr.
Indlannpolis News,

Father—"Well, my son, what dig Fou
learn at schiool to-dny ™ Little Pros
tor—"Not to sass Tommy McNyptre
Chicngo Duily News,

Brongge—=*1 was knocked senseless by
n ericket-ball two years ngo” The bar
in the corner—"When does yor o;puf;
ter get over L —Tit-Bits.

Truth's echo: *“Good men, yon know,
“Yes, 1 know, and erg
bad men have to make thomselves g
at thnes."—Hoston Courlet,

The optlmist: Grandpa—"Well, Hor

| ace, we haven't eaught any fish; Ipy

hinrd lines."” Hornce—"HBot we hn god
luek digging worms."”—Chilengo News

Pugilistie.—Nell="DId Miss Bllyums
act as I It was a severe hlow whep sis
diido't got  the prince?  Relle—Ye,
she took the count.”—Philadelphis
Lecord,

Sunduy-school tencher—"And so Lats
wife wus turned to sult.  Can any oo
tell why?'  Wicked Willy (from the
reary—*"She was too (resh,”—Hurmnd
Lampoon,

Harduead—""Well, every mnn lasa
right to his opinion.” Pepprey—"1s,
It the trouble is be ean't be mude t»
redlize that there way be a wrong t
it "—Philadelphin Press,

“That author keeps his identity closs
Iy concenled™  “Yes" answered Mis
Cayenne; “untll 1 read his books |
thought it was due to modesty," sy
1t “No. Diseretlon.”"—Washingta
Star.

Far from It: Girl with the Glibss.
girl neck—="Fan Billlwink bhas begun o
slhiow her age, hasn't she?  Girl with
the Julln Marlowe dimple—"1 should
suy not. She's begun to try to hide it
—Chicago Tribune,

It was her first ride in an automobls
and she was deeply Interested in the
horn that was used to notify peoplem
clear the way. “Papn.)' she sild
“Well?™ he returned. *“‘Make it soore
some more."—Chicngo Post.

‘Haven't you read that lovely new
novel?" asked the first summer gl
“No,” replied the other, “the only edk
tlon of It I've seen has # horrid gellew
cover that doesn't nccord with ang of
wy gowns"—Phlladelphin Press.

Socluble: “Well, well” rematksd
Furmer Korntop nt the Zoo, “this i':en:
lion 'pears to be real good-natured
“Mebbe," suggested hils good wife, "its
one o them socinl lHons ye read abost
in the papers:."—Philadelphia Press

“This is o remarkable climate. @4
the tourist. *“It 1s,” nnswered theod
settler, “Ever sinee 1 have heen bet
I have wondered how n climnte could
chunge 50 many thmes a day and everf
time for the worse.”—W ashington Stit

Upgardson—"1 hear there I8 soue
complant that the coutinnal tlnml““’:
s rendering  many  pinnos  oselss
Atom—*1 have beard of its rulalgd
grant mang planos, but 1 haven'th
any complain about it.""—Chicage Trib
une,

The superintendent—"Now. childres
why do we love to go to the beautiful
parks? What do we find there thll:
nlways fresher and purer than It |Inl
the oity®"  Truthful Tommy ¥
cheerful promptuess)—"Popcorh
—Ex. 8

“Yes, count, in all the park there ®
no place 1 llke so well ns under g
old, old tree (SBighing gentimentallr
“There are tender nssoclations.
see” “Aha. 1 comprehiend, mameer
You have yourself planted the troe:
Puneh. '

“I ean't fmaglne anything more o
satiafactory than a meal at our
ing house,” said the ehronle .
“No?" replied the impressionable youst
man. “BEvidently you never got & 50
from your best glrl over the Lelep
—Pulladelphia Press. _

“How does It come you resigned o
position jas office bu)’?"_“"f"’"ﬁ‘ﬂ
gentlemap of lictle Jimmie; "j !
like vour employer?' “Yes il
Jimmie, 1 lke him well enif
didn't like th’ brand vy seeks®
smokes,"—Ohio State Journal »

Baker—"Didu't see you It ‘.“"“"t' |
mobile yesterday.” Butler—"Th e
because 1 was under It PROWCL
That'sa where 1 spent the greuter "
of the dny, fixing things that “’:.n '
of kilter. 1 don't know as 1 & it ‘1,
mueh riding in my machive: hut L&Q
learn a powerful lor about machi
—Hoston Transcript. >

Remarkable item: “Got a '
to-day,” sald the marine i
*What 1s 1t? Weeck?" nsked :
editor, *“No. The brig Albatrost Co
into port from the South Atlan
shie's the first one to come in B
that doesn’t report having
deck covered with voleanlc ashes 8
five hundeed miles from yartinigies

a4 mde swikening.

Balthmore American.
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