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EDWARD LESLIE kissed his

i;J; wife fondly when she ran to

the door to welcome him home

1 business, but when he reached
thelr cogy kitchen be deopped wear iy
fnto the easy chair by the fre and
rested his d upon his hand. Lie

was tind after a i- ng day's work, with

nothing but a couple of buns to stay |

rman—tlred and worried.
vt married pow nearly
mionths, and they found housekeeping
more expensive than they had antiel-
pated, aud the better tlmes they bad
boped for seemed as far off as ever, 1t
was nearly the vmd of the month, too,
and the rent would soon be due. The
coal, also, had yet to be pald for, and
then there was the interestgon some
which must be pald, or his |
bittie would lose the lttle jewelry |
fhe treasured so, but which she gave
up #o willingly to bhelp the man she
loved in the hard strugg.e to get thelr
Hith

“IManer
sald she as sl
from ais for
gry and ti

Pregently

the ing They

bad b

“tickets”

Wiie

howe togethor.
nearly ready, dearesty”
stroked hils halr back
head. “And you are hun-
dear, and worriel”
sharp

Is

d,
the
cansed hilin to spriug up and run (o the

rap

postman s

door. He came back more slowly.

“it's from Uncle Mae,” he sald
“Well, 1 am surprised. He arrived In
England yesterday morning, and—oh,
good heavens! we must put bl off.
We enn't do it

Mra, Lesllie took the letter.

“My Dear Godson Ted—I1 have come

back to England after fifteen years in

As things are not too well
1 propose to come and stay a
few months with you, 1 suppose since
you are marrled fortune Is smiling
upon you, and they say three can be
kept as cheaply as one, Expect me to-
pight at % All pews then. Your
allecdonste uncle. MAC.”

“Why, I always thought your Uncle
Mae was dolng so well, Ted,” she sald,
slowly, as she finished.

“8o did 1" sald bher husband. “But,
then, everyone abroad Is always dolng
well 1 must write at once and put
him off,”

“No, Ted, dear,” his little wife said,
bravely. “Because you are married I
don't want him to think we are guite
so poor. We will manage somehow."”

But she sighed a little as she thought
how guickly, even now, the weekly pay
dwindled to a shilling or two before
Friday night

Barely an bour later Uncle Mac an-
nonnced his arrival with a performance
on the Hitle brass knocker which start-
led several of Mrs, Leslle’s qulet neigh-
bora,

“(ilad to see youn, me boy. Glad to
see yoin  Nlee lHttle place you got, but
awkward to find. Took the wrong train
at Broad street, so had to come up on
the tram. And 1 say, Ted, my boy,
why on earth don't they put the pave
ment all the way nlong the street?
Half way down | got mixed up in a
mountaln of mortar, quite lost wmy
temiper, and vpearly my umbrella, As
I sald to & man who came down with
me, ‘That's an Infernal ugly looking
thing- Your wife, eh, Ted?" broke
off Uncle Mue, as he caught sight of
Nellle ln the hall, “Glad to make your
acqualntanee, Mra, Ted,” he sald, walk-
Ing Into Nellle's dainty little drawing-
room—the pride of her lfe—bringing
with bim sufficlent of the much-slzed
mortar on his boots to bulld a small-
slged villa, *Come over to the lght
and let me look at you.™

“Nice face, but tired,” he sald, quite
audibly, although intended only for
himself. “Swmart girl, but no strength
or backbone. Novel and the sofa and
pretty fal-dal-lals  Wonder why he
married ler?”

“Because he loved me and 1 loved
him,” sald Nellle, proudly.

“1 beg your pardon,” said Uncle Mae,
hurriedly. “Silly hablt, speaking your
thoughts alond. Learnt It In  the
lonely bush. No offense, Hope y0u're
happy and your love will lnst, but they
do say when poverty comes In at the
what's-Its-nnme love skoots out of the
thingummy."

“That’'s wrong, my dear, lsn't It?
mnid Edward, slipping his arm round
ber walat.  “Poverty only make our
love the brighter. But come, Uncle
Mae, my little girl has some real old
Irish stew for sapper, and I'm sure
you're hungry.”

“You're right, Ted, my boy," cried
Uncle Mac. “I'm absolutely raven-
oun.”

“Yon won't mind the kitchen, will
you, Mr. —er——7" Nellle began.

“Mac, my dear, plain Mac; that is,
of course, Uncle Mac, to you,” he re
plled. “Personally 1 prefer the kitch
en”

During supper he kept them all mer-
ry with storfes of his life In Aus-
tralla, but Nellie's eyes noted with ap-
prehension that his appetite was likely
to be a serfous straln on her Umited
larder.

“Good tack, this™ he sald presently,
wid appreciation. “Knocks billy and

Australia.
with e,

twelve |

| door,

| enrelessly,

damper hollow. But you're not eating
mueh ™

“Oh, I've plenty, thank you” she
stamwersd, but Unele Mae sllently
noted that the meat bad been served to
Ted awd blinself, while her plate made
with Mitle else than a

a brave show

IHa ki Lin,

| -Nearly a week passed and one day

wn egg or her lunch now,
5, when a ring came to the

woutld have
Lor walt till

Mace,

my dear?”’ he says cheerfully, “but the
fact Is, I've run out of cash, so I |
thought I would drop down earlier and |
have a bit of lunch with you." |

“Have lupch with me!” erled Nellle
In a bhorror-siricken volee. “I'm afraid |
I have nothing in the house, Uncle
Mac.™

“Uh, anything will do,” he replled, |
“and If you have nothing in |
the place, give me two bob, and I'll run |
down to the buteher round the corper
and get a bit of steak, eb?”

“I'm sorry, Uncle Mac, but—but Ted-
die went off In a burry this morning,
and—and he wok my purse away in
his pocket.”

“Silly boy!

8illy boy! And yet he

doesn't know It replied Uncle Mae
ruefully, “For when 1 ealled at his
office to borrow five shillings off him

he sald be had left all his money at
home. Buat there,” he added cheerfully,
“1 have a soverelgn, and we must
spend that, My lueky sov, muost go."”

“Your lucky soverelgn?’ queried Nel-
He,

“Well, T eall it my lucky soverelgn,”
sald Uncle Mae, “becnuse it was the
first soverelgn 1 ever earned, and it
happened to have the date on of the
very year I started to work as a boy
of fourteen. I've kept It all these
years.”

“Oh, you mustn't spend that" eried
Nellle, “To-nlght Ted will be pald and
we shall he all right agaln, Come
down stalrs and have some more ba-
con.”

Unele Mae sald he had never enjoyed
any meal so much as he did that bacon,
and after he had finished he proposed
that they should go for a walk to-
gether,

“As we ean't afford a tram ride,” he
sald, laughingly, “we will just walk
round and think we are milllonalres.
Nothing lUke bullding castles in the
alr, my dear, when you are down in
the dumps. If you can’'t actually en-
Joy the things wealth would bring you
can look round the shops and see all
the pretty things, and then by a little
Imagination just conslder they are
your own. Now, as money's no object,
where shall be say we live?"

“Oh, at Highgate," eried Nellie,
“Why Highgate?" asked Uncle Mac
serfously.

“Becanse there's such a lovely hovgs
there to be let. It stands in lts own
gronnd, and I've often looked at It,
long before we were married even, 1
think I told you about it one day.”

Finding the gate of the house open
they ventured to look over It Nellle
wuxed quite enthuslastle, and as they
went from room to room she furnished
them sumptuously in her imagination.
The drawing room would be in gold
and white with, Louls X1V, style fur-
niture,

“Never heard of him,” sald Uncle
Mac, with convietion. “You must show
me some of that on the way home."

Nellie replied with a laugh that she
would show him the very thing she
meant In Dormans & Brown's - Empeo-
rium, and on the way back she polnted
out many things she would lilke and
have, “if only they had plenty of
money.,"”

When they got hack Ted was walting
for his dinner, and while the chops
were grilling Nellle told him the ad-
ventures of the day. During dinner
Uncle Mae, ambd many bursts of laugh-
ter, described the wonderful home in
which Nellle would, in lmagination
live,

Uncle Mae started off early next
morning to get work, or, ns bhe said,
“die In the attempt.” Toward the end
of the second week Uncle Mac ob-
talned a “job.” “Of course, It isn't ex-
actly the thing 1 wanted” be ex-
plained. “but then, beggars ecan't be
choosers. I'm to get thirty-five shil-
lings a week, so [ thought, Nellle, 1
could pay a pound every Wednesday
towand the housekeeping expenses.”™

Matters were so arranged, and Nellle
began to feel quite rich. It was sur-
prising how much help that extra sov-
erelgn was, and Nellle's nightmare of
the end of the week began to vanish.

Uncle Mae continued to come down
at 5, and Nellle and he still amused
themnaelves by “bullding castles in the
alr” and with looking In the shops.

At last when everything seemed so
happy. Edward ecame down one night
with a hanl. drawn look upon his face.
He kissed his wife with great tender-
pess at the door, and, with a shake In

Nellle was just wondering whether she |

and she ran up w fond—Uncle |

“Bit surprizsed to see me so soon, ah, |

his volee sald: “Come Into the kitchen, '
Nellle.”

“What s It, Ted? she nsked anx-
lously,

“I'v got the sack, Nell!™
with a sob.

he uld.

For some moments they stood In sl |

lence, then he sank on a chalr and
burled his face o his hands,

“Well, my Hlttle love birds,” cried
Unele Mae, entering from the K.Ill'lll‘l.l
“Why, what's the matter?”

In a few broken words Nell told him
df this last and greatest trouble,

“Well, well,” sald Uncle Mae, when
ghe had ended, “keep a brave heart,
my dear, and things wmay be all well

|yet. 1 think Ted and | will take a Lt
! the walk up the street and talk matters
over."”

When they came buck she was lying
on the bed, where she had been crying
bitterly, but she tried to meet thew |
with a smlile,

After dinner she seemed to become
tired and heavy, and she felt as though
she wust go to sleep. Presently her
head nodded, and as she lost consclous-
ness she thought she beard Uncle Mace |
say: *“Carry her to something.” Pres-
ently, In her sleep she had a beautiful
dream. She thought that she woke up
and found herself in the house at High-
gate, furnished just as she always ple-
| tared It and Uncke Mae and Ted were
| there, and they were talking and lnugh-
ing Joyrully.

“Isan't It a lovely dream?” she sald,
turning to Uncle Mac.

“It Is not a dream, my dear,” he sald,

softly. “1 am not poor, as you think.
I am very rich. 1 have bought you this
house and furnished it ns you de-

seribed, and we brought you here In
your sleep. We shall all live here now
—that Is, If you will tolerate your old
nocle—and to-morrow Ted will come
up with me as manager to my business
in the clty.”

“Is It true,
eried,

“It Is all true, little woman, and you
must forgive an old man's decelt, but
I wanted to see the metal my boy's
wife was made of, and—and that riches
would not turn her head. But I know
now, my dear, that as wealth has come
In at the thingummy, love will not dy
out of the what's-Its-name.”"—New York
News.

then Uncle Mac?' she

CONCERNING THE OYSTER.

A Bhort Natural History Lesson on
This Timely Bubject.
Now that the oyster season has ar-
rived a few remarks concerning this
popular bivalve might not be amiss.
Epleures naturally llke to know what
they are eating and if those who are
addicted to the oyster habit will fol-
low this brief sclentific treatise closely
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Rev. H. Stubenvoll, of Elkhcrn,
theran St.John's Chuarch of that place.
bibles presented to bim by Emperor
ieaf of one of the bibles the Emperor
text.

This honored pastor,
Colambus, Ohio, says concerning their

and all despaired of me.

medicine in the world.

Thoussands of people have catarrh
who would be surprised to know it, be-
cause it has been esalled some other
name than eatarrh. The fact is ca-
tarrh is catarrh wherever located; and
another fact which is of equally great
importance, ia that Peruna cures ca-
tarrh wherever located.
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Wis., is pastor of the Evangelical Lue
Rev. Stubenvoll is the possesor of two
William of Germany. Upon the fly
has written in bis own handwriting a

in a recent letter to the Peruna Medicine Co., of

famons catarrh remedy, Peruna:

The Peruna Medicine Co., Columbus, Ohio.

Gentlemen:—+ | had hemorrhages of the lungs for a long time,
I took Peruna and was cured.
strength and courage, and made healthy, pure blood.
my weight, gave me a healthy color, and | feel well.
If everyone kept Peruna in the house it
would save many from death every year.""—H. STUBENVOLL.

It gave me
It increased
It is the best

If you do not derive prompt and sat-
isiactory resulte from the use of Pern.
na, write at once to Dr. Hartman, giv-
in a full statement of your case, and he
will be pleased to give you his valuabie
advice gratis,

Address Dr. Hartman, President of
The Hartman Sanitarium, Columbus, O,

they will be made familinr with the
habits and eccentricitles of the oyster.
The oyster belongs to the genus of
lamellibranch mollusks of the third
order monomya and may be at once
distingulshed by the bilateral sym-
metry of the heterogeneous convexity.
The labial ganglla are very minute,
while the parietosplanchnie are well
developed,. We hate to say a thing
like this about an oyster behind Its
back, but the truth may as well be
told now, because some one would find
out later, anyhow: there Is no excuse
for beating about the bush.

In spite of all the hard names applied
to the oyster, however, it 1s considered |
one of the most toothsome dishes that |
come out of the sea,
ters In the prime of lfe,
taste with salt, pepper and a dash of |
vinegar, make a really appetizing re-

past; an oyster nesds no other Iubrl-

cants save the condiments mentioned

nbeve, If placed in the mouth It will

be found that a well traloed oyster will

hurrow Its way down a man's gullet

and Into his vitals with the dexterity |
of n toboggan on & shoot-the.chutes, |

The oyster Is a creature of sedentary |
habite. It will sit in the mud by the
month at a time thinking out beautiful |
and ennobling thoughts without assist-
ance from outslde sources. In additlon
It also possesses a great amount of per-
sistence. The oyster never gives up;
it will cling to a rock during the entire
period of Its existence without com-
plaint or becoming discouraged. In
fact, the oyster’s motto seems to be,
“Hang on.”

There are various humane ways of
killing an oyster, says the Ohio State
Tournal, all of which are highly com-
mended by the clergy and socleties for
the prevention of cruelty of animals
throughout the country. For Instance,
an oyster may be stewed, fried, baked.
steamed or plekled, according to the
caprice of the consumer. If enten raw
an oyster should be stabbed before
taken.

sensoned to

Sphinx in Amerion.

The suggestion that the ancient |
Egyptian Sphinx be reproduced In Hr.i
Louls for the world's falr has been re-
celved by Mayor Rolla Wells from |
Mrs. Bertle Cortland Longworth of
Paris, France. Mrs. Longworth s
scnlptor, and has made a plaster mada|
of the sphinx after four years of study,
this being the only model In exist.
ence, according to the Pittsburg Difs.
patch. The ldea Is to reproduce the
sphinx in cement, thus making it more
endurable than stone. Mrs. Longworth
snys the sphinx is crumbling, owing to |
the bringing of rains into Egypt as the

result of the extension of irrigation,

A few fat oys- | =

BESTFORTHE

Establishing His Value.
“Was he a valuable man to the com-
munity?"’

“Well,I dunno. His wife's euit for

$5,000 damages becanse he was lynched |

hasn't been decided yet."'—Judge.

Quite Intelligent.

Watta—I tell you, old man, [ saw
the most remarkable exhibition of an-|
imal intelligence today that could be
imagined.

Potts—What was it?

Watte—A  bride and bridegroom
started from the house across the street
in which I live, and one cf the horses
| attached to the carriage threw a shoe.
Now what do ynu think of that?
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Dangers of Moders Education.

Fond Mother—Oh, I am o glad you
came in! I don't know what on earth
ails the baby.

Caller—Shall I run for the doctor?

Fond Mother—No, for an interpreter,
| His French nuree left suddenly today,
and dy can und d & word be
saye.— Wave,

Mothers will fina Mra, ¥insiow's Booth-
:mm rup the best remedy to use for their
dren during the teething period.

Coin Profiles.

Where a face is used on & piece of
money it is always in profile, because
the cameo is more readily struck with
the die in that manner, and if a full or
three.quarter face were represented
the nose of the gentleman or lady
would get damaged in circulation and
produce & ridiculous effect.
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The Solane.

The solano is & hot southeast wind,
loaded with fine dust, which blows
across Spain. It produces great un-
easiness throughout the country. The
Spanish have a proverb which says:
‘“Ask no favors during solano.””

At the Zoo.

The Cockatoo — Hey, down therel
What the dickens are you langhing
about?

The Hyena—You oughter seen the
stork when he heard that seventeen
pairs of twine had been born into the
crocodile family. By gosh! he went
i straight up into the air!—Judge.

! The String.

““You know you said before election
that you were a friend who would di-
8 yide his last dollar with me?"’

“That’s right,”” said Senator Sor-
ghum, ““that’s right.  But it's going
to be a good many years before 1 get
down to my last dollar.””—Washingtos
Star.

It Didn't Matter.

“I have called, sir,’” siad the youdg
man to the editer, ‘‘to request you 10
make a correction. [ sent in an item
referring to my recital, in which I
described mysell as ‘the amatenr
bugler,’ and your paper printed it ‘the
Amateunr bua:ler.' i :

“Oh, well,” said the editor, “‘why

not let well ennugh nlnne"'—-h“lﬂ

New Turkish Edict.
Owing to a Turkish imperial order
the teaching of Armenian history bt

, been probibited in Turkey.




