| stage of decay, gives way

e

ta
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BROS., PFroprieters

sawed wood for

ihoma, has named
his Infant daughter
be long Ull the people

she I8 Interested only

As we have sald be

Bhamrock 111

v good fellow"

soldlering the

s wrote "What's

White has been telling the
with the country'’s

mAgnzine story

WhHo WEas @ [HsOr Dew s s e

1'oor newspaper men are usually driven

out of the business lnto something of

when bhe sald
that the man who looked on the bright
slide of things was called an optimist,

mide was enlled a planist
not so far away =ald that a usurer was

people’'s money

in everything

s dend from hapdling too much money
He was n banker and in taking In bills
with the smnllpox | rlea some welght

and she also took millar with the business

clrenmstance and yet it

will not preveot us from continuing to

recelve subseriptions

'u Mr., Edisoun was working at his

cable has to-day nvaluable bt

Hmited Aeld of usefulness

applied to a Sen

than thelr ordinary meaning warrants
wrly to estlmate thy
of the Introduction of a bill one mwust

ntroduced a few

poured out llke water

sands of rose budas, or

1

wagon londs, festlve greens

fusion and the ¢}
of the onservatories
s fecoration The
| the wighest-priced that

secured. Editorials bhave
justly condemning this profuse display
of wealtl The poor who
thelr tenements read these descriptions

and the rich Il
showlng mukes their pwoor
misernble by comparison

tlon from misery to

short one. Head “les Miserabl
Fale of Twg Cltles™ and

what misery wrought o Fra

Iresd years ago HBut thers

slde 1o the pleture dnd

shown I'he purchase

for this party guas 1

many. The money that was speut
| lnty the chanuels of clr [

dollar pald to fHorist and

mil the scorntor and
ST Liswses  preersonis
VY ar ™
Fhey i iny palns
ralnnt imbition ]
preparat I mairl
b ™ I
preenalt | sls o
t Man i h man s
hings that make for happiness
the veriest paupser

After all, the blg wen

are not the willion:
,‘uhr- are rals'ng bogs

| furmers and the stos
| the REEregate In n way

| combined fortunes of & dozen HDoancial

nding Industries if

| food-producing nation

Lo eal It markets the substances that

bumanity must have

gold watches may become

Nbhose who manufpoturs

feel the plnch of poverty

as long ns humanity eats
IS ol Ty
| Ll S Il | 1
ket s '
] | 1 tr it ]
Bl this Lewp, hog
I'he t e 121
Kl TR EE S8 LYRGU R
of cattle alone Is $1,202.2
hogs $208 22% (hn) e
vast that the'r meaning |
A billion doesn’t convey much informa
tlon to the average mind

Anothier way lhe nggregnts
| live stock excesds the total

| value of the products of

Ip‘-’-. atd miues of the n

sl yoenr 'rices have ndy

the census was tnken, nnd It

that the present value of
stock lo the United States excs
| thousund milllon dollars

| 1940 was the grentest o the history of

the busliess Llock ralsers,

and puckers

| the line Increases wers
| engo recdved over 3,000,000 cattle, 4
(WML wlieerp pmadd D000 (00 hogs

was Clty was a close s ol

ha, Cinclonati and

made fine records

In addressing the students
niversity of Chicago A

sild recently that & young
wishes to succeed In busloess ought to

get a secondary school

| would make It possible
| only to enter college without conditions |

but ac

Bartlett's oplulon In this
He Is thoroughly fa

ought to know the laws that govern It
It Is true that his oplnion
with that of certaln other
has een sald In excuse of alleged Iax
ity in teaching spelling that the art of
spelling Is merely an accomplishment,
| that it 1s no Indieation
| strength or of weakness of mind,
it s better to be able to
that an extremely

to be able to spell

| foollsh man may be able to spel] every
| word in the language, wl '
| tremely wise man may o

spell at all, and

1t spelling must be regards
of the minor gr s of an
harmieas, perhaps even desiral
by o means essentisl W
of the question Mr., Bartlet

Iy at variance He Is
vy shounld be taught

ployers want thelr » i
thle o write business e
of stultify the Armu In

correspondents It may

Wi D W

wld s nothing buat |
nd that a man ought |
whether his letters are well

ot I'his may b But the

ditton now and bere s

esteem good spelliog and that

want thelr letters spelled

y with establishesd -
ng \ w s w

w il Deen s in m 1
date himself to

hatever he may think of

sophical justification

Answering a Question

b of t ihles of eslit
etlers w "
subs i - el

The B i ek
pt of this er f
t who lives ia Musa
Roaton
o you eve on e tha
s of ) 'n &t
and alest tesl w0
1 wil
t i st v
y = [ 19
- te \
i gh aesthet
"y tasld ¥ what
- . t 1
1 sistent st
. \ perfect  ex
14 - b

aslon, aud he replied In

v of an ot st'¢ nature
Yoea = { v Hy

e wWeeas il wil

Tens of thou

g% look like playthings

forget that primartly
It grows things

bt the times goodd

r bad The market fon

Al made money

L] dozgen more cltjes

ally to spell correctly

gled up wit' d

thinat ns

hich good spel

res e ted «

sald Reddy

guys dat has a re

| ever think of 1!
Happlly the elitor was &g

TIEN-TSIN AND PEKIN.

CHANGES WROUGHT IN CHINESE
CITIES BY WAR.

DPestruction of Tien-Tain's Walls Ina

Needed Lesson to People of Gravity
of Crime Agoinst Foreigners—Fro-
tecting the Legations in Pekin,

Changes which have taken place In

China as a result of the recent troubles

are described by the Hev. Dr. John R.

Hykes, agent of the American Bible

Soclety in Shanghal, as follows:
From Tangku to Tien-Twin, a dis

tance of thirty mles,

left standing, apd very few of them
have been rebullt I'he country s a
ot lesson

desolation and a terrible ol

of the bhorrors of war Men-T

Ibe large and populous village
which had grown up around the rall-
rond station was entirely destroyed,
and is now only a mass of mud walls.
I'he entire Chinese guarter
French concesslon was burned during
the slege, and wide streets have been

luld out thre
last saw it, a very beehive of industry.

A magniticent street has been lald | & SADE ©
scraps of conversation which drift to

out slong the river from the French

concession to the native city. The city

wall has been demolishied, and a splen
did roadway made on Its site. This Is
a terrible humiliation to the Chinese,
for 1t practically reduces ‘the virtual
capital of the empire’ to the rank of a
village. It has been the custom in China
to punish cities for certain great crimes
committed within thelr walls by tear-
Ing down one or more corners; so that

the demolition of the entire walls of

Tlen-Tsin will impress upon the people
the gravity of the crimes committed
against forelgners, The business men
und gentry of the city begged to be

)ositively makes me
t & tlown or . ¥

ige—not  even a farwbouse—wis

is 8o
nged that one scarcely recognizes

in the | the next week s

what was, when we |

run off wit' by de cashler?’ asked Red

dy

“Well, at any rate, be has de comfort
of kuowln' dat his money was stole by
a gentleman!” sald Skinny McSwaL—

| Ciuclgnatl Enquirer

GOOD 1IMES OF OLD.

Elaborateness of Moderm Fuactions
Spolls the Fun,

“Did you ever think how compli

ented good times are nowadays?’ ask-

ed one middle-aged man of another

“Hemember what good times we used

to have without any previous spread or

ceremony? Well, those days were
worth living in. When | watch my
children trying to enjoy themselves it
tired. Everything

is o studied, s« elaborate, so mechani-

cal. Take my daughter Grace, for In

stance. She receives an Invitation to

an ‘Informal whist party. * What does

she do? Does she act pleased and
dance around as her mother would
have done twenty-tive years ago? No,
indeed. ‘Oh, botber! What shall 1

wear? If 1 go I've simply got to get &

| new gown,' |s what she says, and for

» |8 breaking her neck
to get the rig ready, The affalr comes
off and she comes home and half the

time says she was bored to death. The

fault isn't with her, for the next day
f her friends come in and by

my ears | know they were all bored.
She Is about the average type of girl,

and, no use talking, she lsn't having

the fun her mother had. If she I8 in-
vited to & really formal function It's

enough to turn the whole house upside
down. Bhe doesn't get any real pleas-

ure out of It at all, aslde from the ex-

citement, elther. It's the same with

my son John But [ won't go into de-
talls about Jokn; only, when he even
takes a girl to the theater hils pocket

book looks as If an elephant had
stepped on It afterward. There's vio-
lets and carriages, and a dozen other
wred the humiliation, and offered to | fuol things, while If It's anything more

pay a large sum of money If the walls : pretentious than the theater, well, my

Were e
I'he great arsenal, which covered as
h ground as the whole of the old
forelg oncession of Tlen-Tsin, Is
mass of bLlacke walls and
stncks I'he ‘black fort” In the native

city, and the tower from which the
"hinese shelled the concession during
the slege are belng destroyed.

In Pekin a space of about two hun- | with the g

dredd yards between the legation walls
and the wall of the Imperial city has
been cleared of houses, and it Is to be

left open, so that an attacking foree |

can find no cover I'his open space op
poslte the British legation, right up to
and under the walls of the Imperial
city, has been honeycombed with tun
nels for laying mines in case of neces
sity. Some of the legations are really
forts. The walls are of heavy masonry
backed by earth and loopholed, with a

4]

ard of Its own, at present 1540 sol
dlers As the Empress Dowa

Iy wise

All forms of mission work will he
on a better and more secure basls than
ever bhefore Missionaries a

quletly
returning to thelr stations, and they ar
helng weleomed back by offieinls and
prisopile New York Evenlng Post

SKINNY M'SWATT.

Ofers Some Observations ou Men Who

Get the Money,
Hully Ges sald Heddy Maginnis
Here's another bank cashier done de
swift glide wit'" half a million!
“H'm!" sall Skinny MceSwat I'at

sound familiar! Was he well respect

ed?

“He was An'
And he had de unwaverin' confi

dence of the whole community ¥

“Yes And he was poloted out as de

model

Cert. Dey always are. And dis fAeet

guy wit’ the kleptomania and the am
btion to travel sudden—was he min

» Stock Exchange ™
Yes He got caught in Amalga

ated Cop
Cut It out, Reddy! Dat's an old

FONE Hut, of course, de poor vietim of

ble disease known as klepto
anla was undoubtedly de vietim of
errible and Irresistible Influence

il wasnt responsible fer his a¢

Iat's what his friends say!™
Yes, IU's the same story wit’ no new
vhiskers I'be man's name may be
Merent, but the plot Is the same, and
t's as olY as the Great American Play
% hero goin’ to de war, de herolne
e to marry the heavy villain
doin’ de swift re-nig in

pe to save her and holler *Abha!
I wi't make any difference who a
an s, If he's bad, he's bad—and all

e silk hats and sigo-board collars

every worning, dere’'s always some
thing In & man dat won't wash out.”

But he'd n a trusted and highly

ploye for tweuty yeara™

Course he had™ sald Skinny. “Dey

aJwars are, | tell you Dey're like dat
juckass Jdat was good for five years
just to get & good chance to kick! The
better the man the bigger the rake-off!
L Same s any other grafe,

I tell you, Reddy here's a lot o
utation for gooadness
hal a chance to be bad A\

never

Is & good? eftizen when he's over
he fence, Dut you toln him loose next
y A cabbage patel and watch the

- Yere ﬁ.  § hils hara

“1t's enough to make a guy want to
y

0 AWAY A dte sald Reddy Mag
. itily it's & sign dere's ghty
fow savat F s w i
Back uj LF bl 1y ils A sig
iat de s Al est W 1
\ t E of s and .
e Big | 1a 1sere P
ands ¢ y day and ta f it
1 { . g ak
- 1 " - wolks wit' ad 1
Mind V f =ay d yd a
- f dey int have to 1 Ha
w n A Al 8 esl give L] .
g "
« Euas . ¥ valw .
K - W 1 . sey )
- - L 3 1 Eh we K w
r s dat dev'd sten alls
f m £ dey bad ¥
ot what comfort s » 1is
pout depuositor whe has all Lis sav &

tomfoolery about It

| he happened
K
Is a lot in what he did say, now, isn't
and | there?— Hardford Times

her clique are to return to power, these |
precautionary measures are undoubted |

in 'bhe True TI

I am astonisl

the Incess:

ns they we

bave an indeps

homwe in & breczeswept villa perched

| ETAND: orange groves |

4 A Week, alu't |
geing to make him good

NO matter If be does take a bath
j lust i@ jewel In the Tyrrheninn Sea
The b ! ]

bl

far out across the sh

enchanting Island of Ischia -.‘,

s reached by following a conntry

| check book suffers Don't care about
the money !f the boy really had

time t lowes 5 I

talk abH s b gt T4

YOUng pi it 5 t We used
to get up = ple, Impr little af
fairs, Invite a congenlal

| now Is a state banquet In comparison

d old larks we used to

have Ihese poor, blase modern
youngsters may be pushing us old fel-
lows to the wall a bit with their pre-
coclions cleverness, but, oh, my, they
are missing a lot just the same, Say,

do you remember that little dance at

But at this point in the conversation

the middle-aged man struck a remin

Iscent mood, so any more ldeas which

to possess on the o

» left unsald, B

t there

d time w

Gulded by Himselt
I'he father of Thomas JefMerson died

in 1757, and the son's situation was
touchingly described by him vears af-

terward (o o letter written to his eldest | !
grandson when he was sent from home |
to school for the first time. It Is given |

18 JefMerson,” by
William E, Curtis I'he letter was as

follows

When I recollect that at 14 years of

ige the whole care and direction of my-

| self was thrown on myself entirely,
without a relative or frie:

1

nalified to

idvise or gulde me, aud recollect the
various sorts of bad company with
which | associated from time to time,

1 that 1 it turn

off with some of ther i Ome ns
worthless to soclety ns they were

“1 had the good fortune to become ae
quuinted very early with some charac-
ters of very high standing, and to feel

wish that 1 could become

His father left

tions for his

education, and especially enjoined upon
the widow not to permit him to neglect
the exercise requisite for his bodye's
development Ihis strong man knew
the value of strength, and used to say

that a person of weak body could not

lent wind

Where Marion Crawford Writes.
F Marion Crawford finds his id

| high on the plcturesque ¢liffs of Sant’
| Angello di Borreato, overlooking the
| beautiful Bay of Naples and

mantic shores Fbhere is, Indeed, no

its ro-

wd bay than that occuplied

| cheerful landward outlook over seat-
| tered towns, ollve

d hills, and fra-

ed with white

walled dwellings, to where Vesuvias
11’"(!"1 his mighty cone and Naples

Jueens Il among ber subject v ilages,

self Is an

o and

12 of stuc

f overh g by olive, lvmmon and
trees, for about a mile from Sorreate,
then tu Mg through a gray-stoue gate
WAY, owered 1 vy i golng
RIONE A i w driy AAY AL st 1 the
. - ¥ ﬁ W re - villa
stands, = " N § ired (oot above
¢ bay. —~Ladles' H I 11
Detected
I ve 'a - ked
In a ‘s .
ASs AT |
W a 8y EreW L]
R ']
\ . -
- " T g "
v .
ans .
W .
. -
. . Was g '
i .
i - ga 8§
H I . I k
W N
Aod She Ihd,
W . | ! s near
. - ‘ I 2 kin
i
- ™ - et an
W . g 1 L L] ) will
W g ™ w o I St

ell mow I It kills w Ch .‘-...\u.,mulh.‘n..mu.-d-u.rm'

has been oppressing her R |

kindly tyrant, and falls ju:
most delicious slumbers she

| & r;;.._\'.-.i

when next she opens her Tes
nervous start, the first fush W e
is flooding hill and valley and

preconceived fancies, It mus
ii
ing it more earnestly, she 4
unwillingly that it is Beargg
light gray one. When shs was l‘ - i
lost to all knowledge of 1

then he had come and placed th

across her shoulders,

e

CHAPTER X

e the moon has m yunted
now it is at its full. A @
p company with it, the ht
1§ nature pays homage to it
. slowly, from the ld
twelve strokes of mi
led on the air

Vera, ris ng cautiously from besl e Gri
a. who Is, as usual, sleeping the sleep
just, slips geotly on to the bare

a’: <s which the moonbeams are

traveling delicately !
. .‘...-. jeserted her., Weary at last
of her efforts to lose herself and her hate
2l \pnsciousness, abe de

ful thoughts in ¥ T
and try what study may
ss the

i steps lightly acr 4
ro pens the door and speeds with all
haste over the corridor, gaunt and ghost
Iy in the dim light, down the grand old
¢ i enters a room on the left
she made

stalrcase, AN
of the library, where one day
the discovery that comfort was lo L
und
r.'-‘-trli.-.uz a match, she lights & lamp
upon a side table and proceeds to exam-
ine the book shelves, Taking down one
that she thinks will please bher, _\erl
kueels upon one of the deep window
seats, looks outward, trying to plerce the
soft and scented gloom

The opening of the door rouses her. It
is quite an bour later—an hour forgotten
by her as she read With a sudden start
she looks up, turning her face over her
shoulder to the door, to see who can be
eoming in at this unholy hour Her
beart grows cold within ber as she sees

Sealon |'_\ sart.
In silence they stare at each other

at is her ast

1 { vis Lo risé but sits t
1 up an tie {rozen
f 1 un her per

I bave disturbed you,'” says Seaton
at last, breaking the spell, and speaking
in a distinetly unnatural toune,

“I did hope 1 should have found pri
vacy somewhere, at some hour,” says
she, coldly

“1 came for a book,” says he, contrite
ly. “Now that 1 am here, will you' per

mit to say a few words in my own
defense?’

“{Oh, says she, with undis
guised

“Certainly. 1 would prove to you how
entirely you have wronged me,” says he,
*1 acknowledge that once my
wsed a wish that 1 should
marrey you, coloring darkly, “always
provided you were willing to accept me
and I"—slowly—"a:

But why, why?" demands she, Hash
ng round at him

“1 do not wonder at your question. It
pecms impossible there should be a rea

e
the first hour we met you have treated
with uniform unfriendliness, 1 had
iost said discourtesy.”

“Lhere is a reason, nevertheless,” says
she, hotly. She has come a step or two
nearer to him, and her large, lustrons

eyes, uplifted, seem to look detiance into |

his. *“Your reason [ ean fathom—but
your father's—that, 1 confess, puzzles
me, Why she

choose the |

brother he frauded to be e

“Defrauded ™' interrupts Beaton, with
a frown

“Cull it what you will,"” with an ex-
pressive gesture of her hand—"undertake
his defense, too; but the fact remains
that the iniquitous deed that gave to
your father what should have been ours
was undoubtedly drawn up by my ancle
I have heard all about it a hundred times,
Your father hardly denied it to mine
when last writing to him His taking
us home to live with him was, 1 sup-
pose, a sort of reparation. To marry me
to you, and thus give me back the prop
erty he stole—is that a reparation, too?

She is as pale as death, and the hands
that cling to the back of the chair near
her are trembling. But her lips are firm
and her eyes flashing. It occurs to Sea
ton, gazing at her in breathless silence,
that if she could have exterminated him
then and there by a look she would have
done it

“You degrade yourself and me when
you talk like that,” # Seaton, who is
now as pale as she is. “For heaven's
sake, try to remember how abominably
yon misrepresent the whole thing. 1f m:n
father had a freak of this kind in his
head—a desire to see you married to his
only son irely there was no dis

rtesy

| finer site to be found anywhere nbout 10 you contained in such a desire. [t was
| )

| this far-I
| by the “Villa Crawford with Its

rather—you must see that—a well-meant
arrangement on his part. It was m -
boldly. “He loves me; in wishing to see
you my wife be paid you the highest
compliment he could. 1 defy you to re
gard it in any other lght.”

“You plead his cause well—it |s your
own,” says she, tapping the ba k of the
chair with taper, angry fingers “Why
take the trouble? Do you think you ean
bring me to view the case In a leni
light? Am [ likely to forget that you
you a and abet 1 your father '!.l try
ng to force me into this detested :1..|.r

'ray put that marriage out of your

head,” says he, slowly You have taken
t serfously. 1 assure you | would

narry you now if you w AS W
s you are unwilling I can hardly

put it st ger.'
When my grandfather left this prop
erty to your father™ says, slow :r
eft it purposely unentailed. Your
" tk were you to ecroas hils
w na 1 leave you, as I have been
ess. To avold that, you w
fa with any of his views. You would
¢ s0 far sa fiee yourself as to—mar
LB} the « aften ;' 0 aer t

re s a E pause Then Reaton
3 seiges her hy bot [ .

s her re directly t e lig
grasp of his hands is as & viee. and
afterward it seemed to bher that he
ad nta ¥ A% It were shiaken

vy he res
. . |
frig !
ts her g iy from hm a

t f AWaAY

1"ahaw ¥ aAre i = 1h t he
says, his anner fu f the most e uw
el ter t

CHAFPFTER XI
A glean f mooalight coming through

the pra window puts ¢ lamp to
.l and mpels Vera's attention
Mow sweet, how beavenly fair the gar
dea seema, wrapped o those pale whd

beams! Bhe can see It from whers ahe

| old-fashioned window sleep broken and unsatisfie
hair lies ruffled on her low, b,
She looks timidly, nervously,
as one expecting anythi
her whole air is shrinking, an
self altogether lovely,

night-wind beating on her
head, takes possessior
Catehing up a light shawl to cover the

evening gown she wears, ’
fully as might a guilty soul, by Gsrise
he dusky corridor,

tower |

| sleeves, half hidden am
and looking at her, with a
erously mixed with melanc) ¥ |
glance, she seems the very incge
of nll things desirable.

ters, where a light under Mrs, Gruuch's
door warns her that that remorseless f

has as yet refused to surrender herself

A swall door leading into the garden
is close to this, and moving swiftly up
» that brings her

over the short, dewy grass
shrubberies that form an effe
| trom all observation of those
den beyond, and so on until ¢
the small oaken doorway t
she had passed last night, and which by
proved more foe than friend,

¢ narrow stone passa
to it she opens the door, and so closing
it after her that she can regain the house
at any moment, she turns to tind herself
! alone in the exquisite perfumed silence

w long she thus gives herself up to | . .
gt - first impulse is a natural one; jt

as fast as her feet can carry her tg

hardly knows until she hears the ancient
own room.

belfry clock telling the midnight hour,

It startles her
here so long?
wake and be alan
moves Quickly in the direction
house, and at last, regaining the inner
garden, begins to think her pleasant so
journ at an end

She has neared the shrubberies and in-
r glance their way as !
they lie upon her left; involuntarily, too,
she seeks to pierce the darkness that en
velops them, when she stops, and presses |
her hand convulsively to her breast. Who

COACHMAN KEPT HIS DIGNITy,

Incidentally His Employer Vad By

voluntarily turns are floating about town concerning,

land, says the Washington Post, g

" tomed o bis own countr
“1 had no idea you were
sbe says, faintly, af
grown sufficiently long to be awkward,
“I am afraid I have startled you.
had known 1 should not, of course, have

v 8 pause ths i |
ra pause that has [ . . o000 one particular work, and py

can, which had been left by a ga
at a little distance from the 1
on the edge of the drive, It o

“To make your life easier is wmy
heart's desire.”

my part smoother, when
to see that you stay away, «

you compel me

because of me?

She turns aside sharply, and walks n
step or two away
at this instant,

ed to that wish.” |

the growing chill of the
early uight seems to strike more sharply
on her senses, and a shiver not to be
suppressed stirs her whole frame.

of respect not unmixed with surpris
replies he, coldly; “for ever since |

up to her with a hasty stride

back to the house.”
She agrees silently to this proposition,
and follows him across the grass to the

only to find it barred agai
Seaton, having tried it, glances at }

1 he, whose god is money, |
in mute dismay

niless daughter of the I

| are you? Well, coachman, you go rouss

I.'-Ir:‘r.'g_ ns if

of Grunch, all asleep a
house; a late arrangement of my father's
as the original servants' quarters lie } .
I am afraid, therefore
it would have no effpe
However, I can try to do somethir
in the meantime you must not stay
¢ in the cold.”

knocked forever,

“Not so long as
I find it lonely

“I assure you I shall be |
out here, even tho

he looks at her with

ehair in the last

owering fatigue that for (h, lage

he does this, and quite
bstinutely determined to
he last, she preseutly suc

\ {
Has sy

n

How long it lasts she never know

g lying at her feet disturh,

«1 from her when she ros

lend g

Her eyes are large and lane

o the young man standip

/1

He presses her hand and

¥ coms g
0 whig

Once inside the longed-fo, portal, e
I8 to mn
ber
(To be continued.)

Way in a RKoundabout Fashign,
This !s one of the many storles 1hy

man very well known In the caphy
who I8 spending the summer (o Eng

has taken a country house over the
for the season, and Is living a gr
selgneur with a troop of _
knows how many servants

Eunuglish servants, so thelr Am

|

(S

master has discovered, are quite

like the menlals to whom be 1s goew

sts, Each one of them s b

spwecl

fesslonal etiguette forblds them
trespass on each other's pre
How strictly they keep them each
his own work the Ameriean did »
know till, sauntering Idly out of
bhouse one day, he espied a wateriy

to him that It would be amusing ¢
play at belng a gardener.
water the flowers himself. So, calll
to a man servant, who happened to
passing, he bade him feteh the wate
Ing can. The man straightened bia
self up and touched his cap.
“Beg pardon, sir,” he sald,

woul

“I'm the coachman, sir."

“All right,” answered the Ame
Ing me that can.”

“Beg pardon, sir,” repeated the mas
“but I'm the coachman, sir.”

“Well, well,”" sald the Amerlean
know you're the coachman, Briug m
the can."”

The coachman touched his cap agal
and repeated his former remark. Light
dawned on ‘"¢ American.

“Oh,” sald he, “you're the coachma

to the stables and have my fourd
hand brought round at once.”

The coachman saluted and walk«
away. The coach and four drew ups
the door a few minutes later. The mas
ter climbed in.

“Now,” sald he, “drive me to thet
watering can.”

The order was obeyed. The hors
paused a hundred yards down th
drive,

“GGet down and hand me the &
now,"” ordered the master.

A moment later he was content
watering the flowers, He had the cas
the coachman's dignity had been pre
served, and all was well.

Is & Momarch a Vagabon!?

Here Is a story of leze majeste

| Germany which is the oddest yet. A
Ii['.ll:l?.l:: a barrnck attendant pamel
| Luka, whose functions were of a o

deseription, was nleknanwed “Mog

by the soldiers Elsew here, W
such a cognomen would d
ry rank, even though n

st were attached to |t l.'\ the

Among Herr Luka's comrad
ever, amd according to the phr o
f the eity of Dantzlg, to I
ireh Is counted anyvthing but an
In various reglons of West PPruss
waord denotes tramp, vagabond
igrant. Herr Luka, althong 4
d 1 nature to a humble post
I nantly refused to be -
R
So far ns 1 know anld Luka, 8
monarch Is a vagabond.*
Rome evil-n J
he
I
m
1
T
pers s
ety He therefore acqul d
fendant and mulcted the prross =
n coata
No Book of Inatruciions.
Weary Watkins—1 see here .
it how to git on a !
fr
gry Higgins—1 bet ’
n ece about how teo Eit on & :
4 EGl cars. That kind of ’
mes by nature, er It dom't o -
.1 Indlanapolis Journal

" Ome “trike ot Golf.

ood man—-Do you know wha! M
“Omues of little boys that use bad word
Waen ihey are playing marbles’

Bad boy- Yep! Dey grows up asd
page goil.




