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B8YNOPSIS,

Dunlel Binde wuddenly advances from s
pannilesa miner tb o millionatre., He s
ambitipus to begome governaotr of the
atale,  His wlmple, home-leving wife falls
1o rise 1o the new conditiony, Hlade ments
Hatherine, duughtes of Senator Btrlek-

fid, wpd weow in hor all that Maery s not
Blide decldes to wiparste from bl wife
und taken rooms nt file club, His deners
tlon of his wife apd Lis constint stten-
dance on Kutharine Eirieklund causss
publle cumment. ditor Merritt is won
over to the support of Slade becauss he
cantot otherwise supply the money for a
European trl dr-mnmr;é by Mre. Mer-
it Knl]\ét’ﬁln wigraes to marry Blades
when the latter geta u divoroe.  Boy
Huyen, In love with Kathierine, has a
mtormy msesslon with the latter over her
conduct twward Blade,

CHAPTER Vil—Continued.

She turned (o him with a bitter
laugh. “I'm through with you—and
your insults,” and ahe fled from the
room,

Katherine did not go & moment too
goon, for ecarcely had the folding
doors closed behind her when the
door from ths smoking-room EWUDg
open, and with nolsy talk the few re-
maliing members of the dloner party
straggled in,

In her agitated condition, even Kath:
erine would have found it difficult to
regain her composure sufclently to
meel thess men,

Ex-Governor Hibbard was In a par
ticulurly happy frame of mind. The
senator's excellent viands and the sen-
ator's choles wines and the senator's
Havanas had suocesded In making him
fool well satisfled with the world In
general and with Blade In particular.
His round face waa flushed and his
string tle a trifle awry.

“Had s good time, wenator,” he sald,
removing his clgar, "but there were
too many ewallowtalls here for me to
night. When I was governor of the
state 1 never wore one, No, nor a plug
hat, either.”

“T never wore one, and I never
will,” seconded Colonel Bmith, a typ-
fcal long, lean, Innky westerner, with
the inevitable western cut beard and
bair & bit too long.

"Governor, you're right,” and Btrick-
land gave each man a resounding slap
on the shoulder, “Colonel, stick to
your guns. They're a nulsancs. Now,
boys, forget your homes and your
tralns. The others are all gons. Lat
us, the ringlesders, ndjourn to the
dining-room and over ona of my
punches—"

The governor patted his stomach
tenderly. The mentlon of the sena-
tor's punch was &1l that was necessary
to weaken his desira to catch a train.

“Ah! Btrickland's punch! I'm with
you."

"Now, gentlemen," interrupled Mer
ritt in & buslness-like manner, “bafors
we &plit up tonight it's understood
we're ikl Slade men?"

“All Slade men!” was the unanl
mous ehiout from the colonel, the ex-
Governor Hunt, plousd old Pop Hart
&nd Ingram.

“And we're preparing to cops with
Blade's domestie trouble should I
come up, and It wil," went on Maer
ritt,

“The devil, Strick!" troke in the
¢alonel, "Oun't it be patehed up un-
Ul after election?”

“No, gentlemen.,” The senator was
unctuous but firm. “We must take
flade ns we fhd him or—drop him.
We're In the hands of & pecullar and
domipant personality, We can't make
thesa blg fellows to order”

“What I can't understand,” com-
plalned Hibbard, throwing the satub
of hla clgar {nto the fAreplace, "ls why
they can't get on together."”

“Take it from me, gentleman, it's
ber fault,” exclaimed Merritt, ng much
in favor of Blade as he had previously
been opposed to him, now that Fannle
was appeased with the monsy for her
trip to Europe.

“She's preparing to desert him
now," Btrickland masured them, "It's
{rrevoecable.”

“Well, we can't blame him for be
ing deserted,” agreed Hibbard.

"You bet we can't! My wife de
serted me," declared the colonel with
an attempt at facetlousness, "and she
didn't do it & day too soon, either.
I've gons right ahead ever ainoe.”

*Now, then,” went on the [ndustri-
ous Merritt, “thres of us own papers,
These are our polnta: Mrs. Blade i
—ar—ar—a woman who has no sympa:
thy with her husband—shuns public
lite—is never seen—refused sven to
see mo. And no sympathy for him,
don’t forget that"

“Yep! Just llke my wife,” grunted
the oolonsl

“I don't see how the publle can
blame him,"” declarad Hibbard,

“They can't,’ aseerted Harl

“Why, she's a seml-invalld," amend-
od Btricklond.

"My wife hasn't seen her out since
sha drove him out of the house flve
weeks ago,” declared Hart

"Good! We'll usa that,” exclaimed
Merritt, eagerly. “A sombinvalid—
xun she's ready to be moved she

11 be taken away at her own request.
1'll publish it myself, Il start the ball
arolling. Why, gentlamen, the world
ought to pity that man*

Huyes had stood the convorsation
as long as he could.

“Do you reallse that you're attack-
tag this womas unjustly?™ he broke
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In, walking into the middle of the
group,

“Thin {8 not at all tros.”

“You keap out of this gume,” warned
Btrickland,

“Well, boys, we're nll agroed,” de
clared Merritt,.  “It's one for all,

then—*

“And all for one,” added Hibbard,
exoftedly.

“Hip! Hip!" began Merritt, when

the door opened and the butler nn-
nounced:

“"Mra. 8lade.”

The hurrah that had been on each
man's lips died a sudden deuth, They
looked ut each other In consternation.

“Mre, Slade!® gasped Merritt.
"Whew "

The eyes turned toward the door
iaw & tiny, gray-garbed woman, with
great, questloning brown eyes, hesi
tating In bewlldered fashlon as she
found herself confronted by a room-
ful of men. Her gown with Ita tight
basqua and full skirt was dowdy and
badly cut, In marked contrast to the
fastionable, clinging gowns of the
women who had graced the room &
hort time previous. Her white gloves
were & fraction too short to meet her
short sleeves, and left exposed thin
army and pointed elbows. But the ten-
der face, with Its sweelly expressive
mouth, was unchanged. The lovely
ayesa were more appealing, wa filled
with wistful shyness, they gazed about
the room,

“I'm afrald it's = litls late for me
to come,” she managed to say, as the
gcnator oame up to her with ont
stretched hand,

“This ls an unexpected pleasure,”
the senator sssured her with an ur
bane smils, “CGentlemen, Mra., Blade”

“Why, my dear madame," and Mer-
ritt greeted her effusively, “I'm glad
to know that the reports to the sens
tor bhave been exaggerated. Your
health Is now—er—"

“Ohb, 1 never felt better In my life,
sir," Mary declared, pussied that he
should ask such & gquestion.

Hayes hastened to the little wom-
an's side, -

“Oh, Rob" ahe exclalmed, relieved
to ses a famillar face. As she turned
to Hayes, Blade appeared at the smok-
Ing-room door, and as he recognized
the dowdy little figure his eyes dark-
aned and an angry scowl appeared on
hls face. Btrickland saw the expres
#lon and hastened to urge the men to
follow him Into the dinlng-room.

CHAPTER VIIl.

As the men filed ont, Mary turned
to mest Her husband's angry eyes.

“Well, Dan, I'm bhere” and she
looked pleadingly up into the unla-
viting face,

“I've glven In,” she went on. “It's
been u struggle, but I'm bere. Why,
I've been thinking all this evening,
while 1T was gettin' dressed, I'd glve
a dollar to ses the look on your face
when you eaw me here, Dan, and
know that you got your own way.
Dan—I've—well—1'va glven In, fa-
ther," And, turning to Rob with an
expectant little smile, "Do 1 look all
right, Robh?"

“l think you do,” Hayes replied,
gravely.

“Will you take Mrs, Slade homs,
Robert?" Slade broke in,

“It's very late," Hayes plended as
he put his hand lovingly on the little
woman's shoulder,

“Yes, 1 know It 18" Mary agreed,
still not reallzing what a flapco her
firat attempt to enter luto social life
wne. “I've been outslde for half an
hour—just tryln' to make up my mind,
but us long as you're here yet—why—"

“There aren't any other ladles pres-
ent,” Hayes tried to explaln, "and 1
think perhaps—"

“You'd better go,” Slade fAnished
for him, but not in his concillatory
tone,

“But you don't understand,” Mary
objected. “He doesn't understand”
she turned to Huyes In & perplexed
way, “My being here tonight means
I've glven In” and she looked up
pearchingly {nte her husband's forbld-
ding face. "I'm going out with you
every night, all the tlme, whenever
you want me, balls, partles, dinners,
everything."

"Wl you gee Mrs. Slade to her car
riage?™ Slade turned to Bob, lgnor
Ing his wife's detaining hand.

“Yen, but," Mary began to object.

"It's necessary that I join these gen-
tlemen,” Slade Informed her coldly.
“Take her at once,” he communded
Hayes,

Hayea started toward the door.

*Call me when you're ready, Mrs.
Slnde, Il walt In the hall” and he
disappenred.

Slude thrust his hands deep lnto his
pockets and looked at his wife In &
puzzled wmy. Bha was nervously
pulling off her gloves and beginoing
o realize that her visit was, for some
unexplained reascn, scarcely the sue-
cesd she had planned it to be

“In God's name, what did you come
hera for, Mary?' Blads finally de-
manded,

“What did 1 ecome here for?" she
ropeated blankly. “What did | come
here for! Why, to please youw |1
(hought you'd be giad. 1 just can't
stand it with you Ilving out of the
house, Dan, Lord, | haven't slept &

wink sines you left. Aren't you mins
ing me?" and bier volce trembled Juat
the least bit

“Oh, Dan. It's all over now, ain't
it, our tiff?" she began eagerly, ontch-

Ing his arm Impulsively and pressiog |

her fnce agalust his coatsleeve, klns
Ing the unresponsive broadeloth ngaln
and agaln. “We're making up; we'll
go home together, Tt all be differont
after thie, and I'll see you at the break-
fast table mornings now,” she finlshed
Joyfully,

“Dan," she began agaln, “I don't be-
llave you've bad a decent cup of cof-
fee glbce you left home, 1'd like to
make you 4 cup now, myeell," and
she looked reflectively around the sen-
ator's lbrary as if she thought there
might possibly be wome apportunity
to brew a cup of coffee right then and
there,

“Come on home, father," she urged,
cnlling bhim by the name of the old,
old days, when they had both dreamed
of little ones In thelr home, and pat-
ting his arm lovingly, tenderly., "Mud
at me yet? she questioned.

Slade winced under the gentle touch
of her band on his arm, and found It
necessary to turn away from the fage
that was so sweet and penitent

“No," he stammered, “I'm not mad
at you, only this ls no place to talk
about our troubles™

“Well, we'll go along home,” she
suggested,

“No, I can't come now. You'd bet-
ter let Hob take you home," nod he
started for the door,

Mary started after him, clutching at
hils arm,

“I've got to know what the matter
s now—I must—I must,"” she declared
vehemently,

“Very well, Mary, a8 far as my
plans go, I've arranged my Llfe differ
ently.” .

“Differently? Differently? Haven't
Iglven In7

“It'a too late now. I'm sorry to
say this, but you force me.”

“Walt a mioute, Dan.” Bhe drew a
long breath, as If nerving herself for
an ordeal. “You're going to say some-
thing dreadful. Before you begln I
want to say that I'l do anything to
got things back just the same aa they
were before—anything. 'There's noth-
ing you could sak me I won't do—
nothing! There! Now! Now go on,”
and she sank weakly Into a chalr,

“Look here,” Slade was cruelly ab-
rupt, “This separation ls permanent,
Nothing's golng to change it

“Beparation? Bhe gave him a
blank, amased stare. “Why, Dan,
who's talking about separation? We
can’'t be separated.”

“We can be—we are, When | left
you that night it was for good and
all, Mary., We can't get along togeth-
er and I've made up my mind to It
It's settled."

“You mean to say you haven't
missed yer home? You haven't want-
ed me to glve inT You mean what's
happened s for the best?"

“Yes," be anewered lcily,

Mary gazed at bim io bewllderment,
“You're not the man I te'ked to five
weeks ngo. I don't know you It
must be the people sbout you—or
It's—"

Like a flash the possibility of an-
other woman came Into her mind.
Hut she dismissed It as qulckly as it
had come. Bhe would not insult him
—or hersel{—or thelr love by such a
suggestion.

“l am another man from the one
you merried,” Siade agreed, "but you
wouldn't see 1"

“ls 1t my fault that I married a man
who's turned Into somebody else?
Mary argued, fighting, fighting for her
ite, her happiness—for him. “I mar
ried you, Dan, 1 married & poor young
fellow who was hard worked and 1
helped bim along, We started falr,
Dan, but this ain't fair” lapslng more
and more into poor grammar and dia-
lect s her excitement rose. “You got
beyond me, but It was becauss |
worked and saved the pennies for you,
while you went out and got helped and
learned, Cooking didn't learn me. 1
didn’t even know [ was behind the
times or unsatisfactory untll one day
you—"

(T0 BE CONTINUED)

KINDLY WORD MEANS MUCH

World Would Be Happler and Better
if Approbation Were Mare Freely
Expressed.

It Is often told that Engene Field
one day wandered into a basement
restaurant, sat down at a table, put
his chin in his hands and gazed mood.
{ly into epace, relates the Youth's Com.
panion. A walter came up to him, and
alter the manner of his kind enumer
ated the long st of dishes that wers
ready to be served.

“No, no,” sald Field, dejectedly, “I
require none of those things, All 1
want Is soma allced oranges and a fow
kind words."

Whelher or not the Incldent be trus,
1t 18 suggestive. Unquestionably, deeds
welgh tar more than words, and yet It
|s almost tragle to think how much
happler mod better this struggling
world would become If kind words
were more often heard. We all, every
day, come In contact with thoss who
are in Bugene Field's state of mind.
They are n our own homes; mothers
and fathers and children. They are
behind ecounters of stores; they are
smployes on tralne; they are sereints
{n kitchens; they are sverywhere, and
their name (s legion. A word of ap
preclation would brighten the whols
day and would make it easier for them
to keep on trylng

Has Didn't Know IL
Counsel for the Defenss (to eliant,
who bhas been dozing durlng the ver
dlct)—Wake up and get out. Yeu'rs
soquitted!

The Acoused—Lor lumme! Wotl
Not gulity 1—Bidoey Bulletin.
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ID the bones of Gaul, Goth and
Teuton, the hosta of the Clm-
merl, the leglons of Rome and
all othersa who have battled
about the walls of "Namur

the Strong” thrill at the famlllar
tread of marching men, the sound of
trumpets and the shouting above
them?

One wonders.

Namur was the strongest placa In

Caesar In 67 B. C, writea B B
Bowles. He tells us that it was the
capltal of the Aduatuel in Gallla Bel-
glca, and after that day ho “overcame
the Nervil,” the Inhabitants abandoned
all other strongholds and centered on
that place for a lust stand,

Who first fortified that precipitous
hill at the confluence of the Bambre
and the Meuse |s not known definite
Iy, hit, buck of the Cnesars, the his
tory of western Burope I8 lacking In
details. We know, however, that as
early as 700 B. C. the Role, or Belg, a
tribe of the Clmmerii, from over nesr
the Black sea, began migrating into
western Europe and locating In that
country we know now as Belglum.
Cuesar says that the town we lnow
a8 Namur was the strongest plase In
all Gallla Belglea; hence, it was prob-
ably that tribe of Belg that fortified it
several hundred years before Caesar.

Fought For Many Times,
Goth, Mun, Teuton, Visigoth, Gaul,
Baxon, Norseman, Priton, Roman,

dreds and thousands within bowshot
of ita walls. Down the nges wara have
rolled about the foot of that hill, and,
compared with Its sieges, It has been
taken only a few times, Caesar took
it nearly two thousand yeara ago after
gavernl of hig logions had bean
erushed by the charging Pelglans,
The dukes of Burgundy were obliged
to diselpline Its fuhabltants savernl
times hetween 1450 and 1500; it suf-
fared during the civil wars in France
along about 1650, Don John of Aus
tria died in his eamp befere it in 1578
Louls XIV of France sat down before
it with an army of 80,000 men in 1682,
A correspondent wrote at the time:
“The place wis taken alter n few
daya’ resistance, a parley having been
heat by the drummer who never ils-
covered (told) who ordered him to do
80." The Frenoh strengthoned Its fort-
ffications, but the place was eaptured
by the Dutch and English under Wil-
liam of Orange In 1695, after a deaper-
ate siege. Maorshal DRoufMers, the
French commandant, was permitted to
march out with the honors of war,
drums beatlng and fogs Nylsg. He
rode at the head of 4680 men, all
that wae loft of the garrigon of 15,000,

Namur was agaln taken 1y the
French In 1701, but was restored to
Austrin, but In 1746 the French cnp-
tured It sgain affer g contintous hom-
bardment 'of seéven days and nights,
At that time It had a garrison of
7,000 Auvatrians, mony of whom wera
killed by the blowing up of two pow-
dar magazines. In 1784 Joseph 11 of
Austria destroyed the ancleat fortifl-
entloms. In 1702 the Freneh took It
Bgain, evacunted It in 1T6E, rotook It
in 1784, again fortifed It and held jt
until after Waterloo, when it was de-
livered to the allles. 1t was uguin fortd
fled In 1817, under the inspection of
the duke of Wellington, but in 1866
the fortifieatlons wers raxed, Bince
that time Delglum has constructed
modern forts.

. The original fortiflentlons consisied
of a glaels, eountersearp, a deep diteh
across the base of the triangie of land
formed by the two rivers, and double
walls of grent thickness. In sddi
tion, there were outworks, ravelins,
half-moons, ete, The cltadel or cas
tle was on the siummit of the hill, an
unusually strong fortress, protectad by
double walls with bastlons, These
comprised the fortifications ul a time
when batteringramas, catapulls, on-
agers, and other forms of balllstas
were used, and when scaling Indders
and battle axes wers used [n an es-
calade while the defenders tossed
melted lead, bolling water, stones,
beamns, grenades, etc, on the besleg-
ers.

Desperate Siege of 1695,

Tha slegs of Namur In 1605 waa one
of the most desperate of those times,
the French garrison ;efusing to sur-
render untll it had lost twothirds of
its men. The elty haviog bean lnvest.
od on July 3, seven days wero passed

ITADEL ©orF NAMUR

all Transalpine Caul when stormed by

Frank, Durgundian, have died by hun-

in ralsing the lines of cireumvallation
and running trenches toward the
walls, by which the besieging forece
eould be protected while ralsing bat
terles, These ware not compléted un-
til the 18th. Those two weoks were
ocenpled In beating off sallles from
the French garrison and in bringing
up the "great guns

“On that day (July 18)." says a cor
respondent of that perlod, “the king
of Great Britaln, seelng the trenches
were carrled within fusil-ghot of the
palisaded ontrenchments, which tho
French possessed upon the hill befors
St. Nicholas' gate nnd the lron gale,
which hindered the beslegers from
cartylng on any further thelr design
of forcing the town, ordered those
ontrenchments to be stormed that eve
ning an hour before sunset, The com:
bat was very bloody, ohstinate and
hot, the French were driven back with
o loss of 300 slain and 1,200 wounded.™

The slege waus pressed continuous-
Iy with flerce attacks and equally
florce defenses. ‘The chronieler cons
tinues;

Breach Made In the Walls.

“At five o'clock on the morning of
the J0th the beslegers attacked the
great entrénchments of the old wall
betwesn the Sambre and the Meuss,
which held out, though the assallants
wore masters of the Abbey of Salgines,
seated within the entroncliments Dut,
belng nesniled both In front and flank
with an extraordinary  bravery, the
Fremeh were driven ns fur as the
countersearp of the Cochorn fort, The
bieslegers pursued them as far ag the
Devil's house, where the Frepeh had
several eannon loaded with eartouches
and H00 men laid flat uwpon thelr bel
lleg, o that the beslegers wera no
gooner within reach of the guns but
\he enemy let My after a most dlgmal
munner, The assallonts made them
selves mustors of the counterscnrp of
the fort, but not being able to mali-
tuin their ground, retired In good or
der, Oa the enme doy a mine was
gprung at St. Nicholas' pgate which
overturned n good part of the wa.
terstop Inth the moat of the elty; the
next doy the eannon roared all day
long to widen the breach

"On August 1 they battered the
works and the breach thal had besn
made at 8§t Nicholas' gnte, from
wlienoe they flung a great many bombs
that did & great deal of spolls. At
seven In the evening of the 240 the
covertway and and the deml-bastion
that les on the right hand of the gate,
where n bronch was made, Throe
times the aseallants were repulsed,
bt for all that they lodged them-
gelves upon the countersoarp nnd enr-
ried on their work as far ns Fort
Willinm and the Devil's house, Evory-
thing was ready, and the general ps-
siult orderdd for Aungust 3, but Mar
shind BouMers, unwilling to stand the
hazard, ordered a purley to be beaten,
und commisgloners were appointed on
each glde to confer nbout the caplinln
tlon of the elty.”

Castle Held Out Another Month,

The capitulntion, It must be under
wood, did not carry with It the surren.
der of the enetle or oltndel on (he
hill—=they did things differntly In thoss
fays. Sectlon VIII of the Artlcles of
Capltulation reads:

“Two days shall be granted to the
parrison of ths tlown to retire Into the
castle with thelr fumilles und effects,
during which time no hostilities shall
be eommiited by either party on the
gide of the town eor the castle, To
prevent all disorder, the besjeged shall
forthwith give up the posts at the
entrance of the Iron gate, and may
place o guard Jolntly with the aliles
at the gate of the enclosure."

The slege of the casile bugan on
August 5, and did not surrender until
Soptembliér 2. After bombarding the
castle with 166 pleces of cannon and
i) mortars for about thirty days, the
allles nesavlted with 10,000 men, but
were repulsed after four hours' coms
bat. They drew off and began pro-
paring for & renewal of the attack next
day, but Muarabal Boufflers “beat »
parley” and surrendered on the 24
On thy 5th of September the French
garrison marched out, with drums beat-
ing and colors fiylng, 4,690 men, gaunt
and worn, all that was left of 15,000
*hat wers In garrison when the niege
began two monthe before.

HBuch was the longest slegn ever sus
talned by Namur, July 3 to Septembes
8, 1605

SELLING TURKEYS IN TEXAS

Sutcher Makes Customers Belleve
Rival ls Unfair In Selling Fowl
With Legs Cut Off,
Bpeaking of the unsophisticnted the
ither night, Congressman Robert L.
Jenry of Texas related how a young
vife went to a buteher shop to buy

I turkey,

Tha price nsmed for the bird, the
ongresyman  eald, was 26 cents A
iound, whereat the young wife hes
ated.

“Isn't 90 cents rathor *high?' she
Amidly querled.  “If 1 remember
1ghtly, tho price ncross the way ls
13 cents.”

“With the feet on, 1 suppose,” wits
he qulck response of the butcher,

"No,” hesltatingly returned the cws
omer, "1 think the feet wers cut off."

“That's just what 1 thought!™ wan
he confident declarntion of the butch:
wr, a8 he began to wrap up the bird,
‘When we #ell a turkey, madam, we
el feet and all!"—Philadelphia Tele
fraph.

A Rapld Thinker,

“Dableigh seems to have an answer
soady for everybody."

"I'm sorry to say he had one ready
'or me this morning,"

“What was it?"

“I asked him If he would lend ma
t Qvespot and he answered ‘No' be
‘ore 1 could tell him how necessary It
vas for me to have It."

Consolation,

“8o0 you don't care for those faney
ired doga?"

“Oh, T suppose they'ra not so bad
18 they might be replied the weary
pvoking man. “I'm glad we don't huve
linogaurs mnd pterodactyls nowadays,
Hy wife would be sure to want one
if thom for a pet.

Lald In a Supply.

Newedd—This milk Iz much betler
han what we've been having.

Mra, Newedd—Yaos, dear, I got It
rom a new man. He goaranteed that
t wag perfectly purs, so 1 hought
mough to last a puple of weeks—
Yoston Evening Transeript,

When Money Falls.

“And edan 1 hava the captain’s cah
n?" demanded (he very rleh gentle
nan.

“Not exanctly,” replled the booking
ferk. “Ican glve you u chloken coop
v nlee plice In the coal hunkers."”

And the other paskengers smiled,

An Arbitrary Proceeding,

“Pn, what does It mean to be cnlled
o the colors?"

“In autoeratle countries, som, {t
neans much the same thing ns your
nother telllng vou to do momething
ou don't want to do and threntening
o duat your Jneket {f you don't

THAT'S WHY,

—

= S

Mother—Willie, why will you pen
st In telling wuch fiba?

Willle—Well, dad says that's the
mly way to git along wid you,

A Misunderstanding,

"Will you glve me your name,
lease?" asked the young Iady who
vus making a list of thode present.
“Excuss mo,” suid he between
Nusbes, “but 1 will have to plead
hat this fs not leap year.=The Patle
Inder.

Nothing to Fuss About.
“I've been a model busband for sl
oonths"
“That's n fne record."
“And my poor wite Nhde life so dull
he's about to dle of ennul”

His Mistake,

I think that chap would like to buy
ny place, ['ve been cracking up the
‘alue In great shape,”

“Why. you fool, that's our new tay

sananor!® ~Todra, = =
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