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ter May one fternoon late in Febru- |

H DON'T 1§ to have you go skating

ary.

“That Is str§ge, mamma, when )'-»|1|

have always kKed Faunle so wuch,”
pouted May.

“Now, daughr, you know very well
why 1 do nofwant you to go With
and Lrs. IHarte paused and

Fannle,”
looked straizhigt her daughter,

And May didinow

Exactly one pnth before May Harte
had become enpzed to George Noble,
as fine a younguan as his pame. But
before her engzement she had been
very “sweet,” & the girls put it, upon
Fannle Engla® brother Horace, A&
young man of por habits, and it was
on account of Forace that Mrs. Harte
did not wish herbetrothed daughter to
go skating wifl Fannle.

But May wagwillful.

“I am sorry,¥sald Mrs. Harte, “that
May acts so. Jome time she will go
too far.”

I afterncan a  messenger Dboy

came with a letpr for May and a large
bouquet of dowgs. The letter read
“Dearest Maw 1 drop you this line

to remind you fdat we are to go skat- 4
ing this afternen, and Horace says |

1 you these tlowers
with our compl nts. He will Join us
on the lce, Lovingly, Fannle”

to be sure amd 8

May read t pnote and smiled with

that sweet of Fanunle?”

or slzghed, She did not
to encourage Fannie or her

it would lead

want
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to no good

That afternoon May went skating

with Fannie and her brother, and it
was fully 5 o'clock when she returned
“1 am going to supper with Fannie,”
gald she, “amnd as George wias coming

to eall this evenlng 1 shall drop him |]

a little line to tell blm not to call be
fore to-morrow.”
Mrs. Harte objectad seriously, but

her willful daughter was not to be

turned, so ghe let her go her own way,

thot
for May to treat her betrothed in that
manner,

Foolish May! She was actually In

love with George, but, like many other

girls who have secured a gnull young

man, she was capriclous and liked to

try his affection. George had notlced
lousness, but bore it good nua

her capri
turedly.

That evening May sent her note 1o
m not to call, and then
s house to spend the

George telling hi

went to Fannle
evening.

If May noticed anything strange
about the conduect of Fannle or her
brother that evening, she sald nothing,
but d she admitted that both
had acted a little strangely.

After supper Fannle suggested that
all three go for a walk, but when they
were ready to start May was surprisd
to see a sleigh standing at the front
door. “We are golng for a ride Iinstead
of a walk,” whispered Fannie, putting
her arm playfully around May's waist
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d

us,

May knew it they were all

ated In the slelgh and the driver wa4

dly speeding along down the stree
toward the main avenue which rar
the middle of the town,
Scarcely had they gone more than §
block when Fannle put her arm aroan
May and drew her head down on he
ulder “Dear May,” sald =shq
re |s something Horace and 1 wanl
to say to you, and we thought yof
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And then, to her horror and surprisq
Horace Engle begao to pour into L

ear his tale of love and long afection| «

while Fannle added a word here am
there.

May, too Indignant to reply, put h |
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sound.
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Miss Amy Abel-—-Ah! Yes, photog
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Ample Proof,
Mra i ters A hese people
viio havs ol next d to you well
Mrs, Callerson—0Oh, ves. They an
il a s and never ask
1veelf |
His Freah Heir Fand,
‘I'resh Ielr Fund,”"” ob-
Al Richda 4 @ wrote an
|8 = 8 college ex

the fresh helr was blowing the
| right along. - Baltimore American,

A Slight Error,

O1d Lady (to druggist)—1 want a box
of canine pillls,

Drugglist—What |s the matter with
the dog?

0ld Lady (Indignantly)—1 want you
to know, sir, that my husband Is &
gentleman,

(Druggist puts up some quinine pills
in profound silence.)

The Strnggler's Ontlook.
Dahbs—An artist needs some high
ambition to keep his art-fervor alive,
Daubs—Oh, well; maybe our plctures
: will get worked up into soap advertise-
ments some of these days,

Ruin Ahead,

Mamma - No, dear, you ean't go out
thls weather, Now, If you'll only prom-
|se not to ask me to let you play out-
| doors I'l]l get you any toy you want.,

Tommy-—All right, ma, get me a bow
and arrow,.—'hiladelphia Press,

Her leal self,
Gustam-—When did you get acqualnt-
ed with your wife?
Bustam —About three months after 1
married her.—Judge,

Would He Easler,
“But why should I borrow money to
| loan It to you?®"
“Oh, your credit |s better than mine.”

Stuck Up,

|  “Ion’t you think our new neighbors

are awfully stuck up?”

“Terribly But then, you know, they
made their money in a glue factory.”
Pulladelphia Bulletin

An | xcoption,
Wigg -A woman can generally get

| straight to the point

Wagg - How about when she tries to
sharpen a pencll?—Philadelphla Ree-
onl

In ideman i,
And out of the entire class,” sald
the principal in the school of elocution,
who falled,

ere were slx young m

|
In fact, you cannot understand a word

they say
And | suppose there |s nothing they

in do?" observed the visltor
Oh, yes; they can easily obtain posl-
18 as traln announcers in the de-
pots.”
Practical Miss Golightly.

“As |l & ere and gaze Into the fAre”™
sald Cholly Staylayte, dreamily, "1
n g elp but wax Imaginative and
provet It seems to me that burning

s old Ring | ind that those
flames are s dancers—now dart-

g up. now leaping down and around,

1 s elr kind It seews
1 crackle of the embers
“ w 1% V¥ | King Cole's fiddiers
-
Y e errupted Milss Golightly
g wearlly and looking at the
In that case the old king,
| not papa, ought to pay the hd
1
A nd r a long while, It dawned
i Ay that a ton of coal was al
s vk ible as two lrish potatoes,
e took bils leave.—Indlanapolis

Hut It Availed Him Not,
Nurvy—Say, old man, lend me &
uudred, will you?

Turvy—What! Why, you must bave
sl YOUur senses

Nurvy—Not all of them, [I've still got
the sense of touch, you see -~

phia Presa




