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CHAPTER X!ll—Caontinued.
— 1B

Now she turned on him with soorn,
'Oh, that's why you're In such a hurry,
Is 1t? 1 thought so. Take ons of
those three women you have proposed
to—theyll do for your purpose—
they'll help you out, any one of tham,
You have only to say the word, Whistle
and they'll come to you. There's Mra.
Royalton, now! Marry her! You've
got ten minutes left—go ahead, 1 don't
care!” She paused on the threshold.
“I'l send her In. She'll make you &
good wife—she's had & lot more ex-
perience than I havel Good luck!™

Hall, left alone, walked up and down
the studio angrily. He was so en-
grossed with his thoughts that he did
not see Mrs. Hoyslton, who had en-
tered & moment after Flodie left, until,
turning suddenly, he all but ran into
her. Renn, benming, effusive, held out
both her hands, canght his and lald
her dark head agalnst his shoujder.

“Oh, Huall!" she breathed.

Hall trled unsuccessfully to free
Wimself. “What's the mattef now?"
he asked.

8he looked fondly up into his face,
“"Oh, Hall, didn't you underatand what
I sald over the phone?"

A sudiden thought came to him, »
desperate expedient. Any stick to beat
a dog with; any excuse, however ri.
diculous, would do for a quarrel with
this clinglng slckening female, He
must get rid of her, Bo, quick a8 &
flash, he took up her words and

"Oh, 1 understand It right enough.
That's the trouble, 1 understand it too
well. Well, you've put me out of my
migery, all right. Thank God, you did
it while there was Ume for me lo es-
ocape worse!"

“But 1 don't mean that, Hall, real-
‘r_u

“No, you mean you only wantsd to
lure me on—get me to~ prapose, and
then throw me down! 1 know! Alla
woman cares for I8 to fool some man
—any man will do, I suppose, 8o long
ns her vanity 1s satlsfied, and she can
have his scalp to wear at her belt!
Isn't it shameful what & woman will
do, just for the moment's cruel pleas-
ure? You have no sympathy, no ten-
derness, no heart—you're nothing but
& mass of insane female conceit, that's
what you arel Thank God I found it
out In time, 1 say! ©Oh, 1 did think I
loved you, Rena, I admit; but I was a
fool to believe in you. Now, it's all
over!"

He stood before her, shaking his fin-
ger savagely, “It's all over, and I'm
glad of it! I'm well rid of you, Rena
Royalton, and it will teach me & les
gon! I'd just like to tall you what I
think of you, but yoit're my guest In
my house, and unfortunately I'm a
gentleman, and so 1 can't do it. But
there's one thing 1 can say, and that's
‘Good evening!' Mrs, Royalton, and
you'll have to excuse me, for I have
my guesta to attend to!"

Almost winded with this extrava-
gant fury, he turned to make his exit
an speedily as possible;, but she was
too quick for him. Beizing bis arm,
ghe looked him stralght In the face,
her eyes filled with tears,

“Why, Hall Bonlatelle!” she ex-
clalmed. “You're crazgy! Why, I'm go-
ing to accept you!"

He dropped Hke & log upon & chalr,.
in amasement. Bhe had demolished
his whola towering pose at a word.
For & moment he was unable to speal.

Then she looked at him very archly,
“Hall," she sald, "don’t you think I'm
prettler than usual tonight? Or do I
{magine it because I'm mo awfully
happyt'

The question pricked him Into life.
He looked st her coldly, and in des-
peration mide another attempt te goad
her Into anger.

"Hy jove, I didan't think s woman
could—well, 8, woman will do any-
thing to get what she wants, then,
won't she? She'll pay any price, and
guffer nny indignity! Good Lord,
haven't you any pride, Rena, for
heaven's sake? Haven't you any sense
of sheme? Teall ms; {8 there anything
you wouldn't do for money, Rena Roy-
alton? Let'd have it!”

“Why, Hall, dear!"” she replied, with
blg innocent eyes, “I don't know what
in the world you're talking about; but
I'll tell you one th'ng that I woulda't
do—1 wouldn't glve you up for all the
money in the world!"

“Well, can you beat 1t!" he gasped,
addressing a Spanish chalr.

“Ah, Hall" she continued, “when 1
onee consent, 1 go fast, Really, I'd
like to be married to you this very
night, It you only had & marriage U
cense,”

“A what?" he erled, thunderstruck,

“A marriage Heense, you know, Of
course that's always necessary be-
fore—"'

“HBy $iminy Christmas!™ he thun-
dered, staring n front of him. Rena
was forgotten, everything was forgot-
ten except that, through his stupidity
all, now, waa lost. A marriage 1
eonse! Not once had It ooccurred to
him—the whole sublime comedy had
been played out In valn. The four
milllonn—Jonus Hassingbury had won,
after all!

ously out of the room.

Iy placed It upon her finger,

carelessly,

ton nodded, smiling.
“Why! Dida't I say I would?”

fused Him, Rena?"
“Certalnly!"
her head.

“Well, how did he take It?"

way they always do.”

What nonsense!

refused him, really

you say to him, Carolyn?”
Carolyn smiled.

It was really very amusing."

it, Carclyn?"

He gave another look at the clock
It was four minutes to twelve. With-
out another word he stalked impotu-

Mrs. Royalton, smiling, selt-setisfied,
stood for & moment {n triumph. Her
eyes were suddenly attracted by &
shining object upon the rug, and cross:
Ing teward it, she saw & ruby ring.
Puzzled at its presence Lhere, she
stooped and picked It up, examined
it carefully, frowning, and then slow-
As she
did so, Carolyn Dallys burst Into the i
rosm. Mrs. Royalton hastily turned |'et him choose,
the ruby inside and dropped her hand

Caralyn came up to her, very esger.
“Well, did you see Hall?* Mrs, Royal-

For a moment Carolyn gazed at her,
as If trying to penetrate her mind. Bhe o
seemed as yet unconvincsd. “You re | denly, “here comes somebodyl”

Mrs. Royalton tossed

Btill Carolyn sesmed Incredulous.

“Oh, 1 eaid I Hked him, of course,
but I couldn't think of marrying him,
and nll that—he took on awfully, real
ly, Carolyn; he begged me to have
him, and gald Wls life would be rulned
gnd all that rubbish—you know, the

“Ob, no!"” Mrs. Royaiton's tone was,
for the first time, clear and honest and
she now took her turn. “What did

“Oh, we had a nice
little time—no fuss, no hysterics at all,

-

behind my back and broken your prom-
lsed word?"

Rosamund took it up, “You know
you sald you'd refuse him!"

“Well," said Mrs, Ropaiton, "1 can't
balp it, but T am enguged to Hall Bonl-
stelle. You two girla must have mads
tor yourself—there's the ring!"
Royalton, you have lied to mel Well,

anyway 1"

stab you In the back, every time!”

be utterly unlike me,

to do 1t!"

ton.

question of four milllogs of dollars!"”

CHAPTER XIV.

—

fortunel

some big mistake, in some way; 1 don't
understund it at all. But you can see

Carolyn looked at her coldly. "Rens
what can you expect from & Waman,

“Yes," Rosamund added, “the mine
ute your back {8 turned, and theyll

“Why, I had no idea of breaking my
word, Carolyn, you know 1 would
never do such & thing as that. It would
I'va always
prided myself on my loyalty. But, you
500, when It's & case of & man's happl:
::: pl;th::i.::l:;i;n:n:y:l:rl?:’l:o: wikhed she looked very sober and
genorous, 1 supposs, but I simply bhad

Carolyn gave s harsh laugh, “Well,
then we are all thres of us sngaged to
him, it seems. We'll have to draw lots
for him. Or eise stand in a row and

"Well, I know one thing," said Roas-
mund, “1 don't intend to releass himi™
“Nelther do 1" agreed Mrs, Royal-

“Waeil, T don’t mind a fight mysell,”
Carolyn acknowledged, “when it's a

The three grew immediately silemt, |..ii1a4,
watching the door, Mr, Doremus W8 |,ianiy of times to wear the new one."
walking In with Jonas Fiassingbury,
talking. Both wers in bigh ¥00d| e my new hat,” she sald, “and
humoer, the attorney because of Bis | urry my parasol
pleasant mocial success, the Branford | win rain at all today."
farmer because of the growing prob-
abllity of his good fortune. They #t00d | isten (o me. 1 do not think it best you
for a moment, looking about the studlo, | gnoyld wear the new hat, but you can

d then Mr, Doremus pointed to the
“Said his life would be ruined, eh? |poey e PO

You didn't say any-
thing sbout—about me, or Rosamund
Gale, did you? I mean about why you

“My word, Hassingbury, look at
that! It's atter twelve o'clock already ™ | the parasol, and she was all smiles
He extendad his hand ceremonleusly. | when she went out of the door. At the
“Permit me to congratulate you, slf,|gate she met hbr father. “You better
upon your mccession te the Bomlstalle | not wear that pretty hat,” he said; *I
It is my practice, a8 yOU |think it will rain, and an umbrella
know, never to take sides. Er—ihat| will be of more use than that little
is, 1 seldom permit mywself such partl | parasol"
sanship. Bo long, however, as fate has
deckded In your favor, | take pleasure | “No, dear,” sald her mother, who was

in kmowing that you are now the pos- | standing on the steps, "I maid you
“Did ve ssom—wall, how did he take | gessor of four mlllion dollars!”

D e o

BESSIE'S LESSON,

Bessle Carrol was & good little girl
most of the time, but she had every
reason to be, for her father and moth-
or gave her everything she could wish
for, and as she was never really bad
they seldom had to cross her,

But her mother discoversd that
when she could not do just as ghe

sulked,

Her mother, of course, loved her
vary dearly, and she wanted everyons
to love her lttle girl, 8o she made up
her mind that when the opportunity
presented Itself she would teach Bes
sle -a lesson that she would under
stand and bring before her, If possl-
ble, the fact that to have her own
way was not always best for her hap-
piness,

Bessle had very protty dresses and
hats, and one day in the early spring
she wanted to wear a new hat and ¢ar
ry a new parasol which had been sent

“Hush!" crled Mrs. Royalton #ud:|pome the day before.

“I am sure it will raln before you re
turn from Sunday school,” her mother
said; “you had better wear your other
hat and walt until the weathoer & more
It I8 early and you will have
Bessle began to cry: "I want to
1 do not belleve It

“Stop crying,” sald the mother, “and
do a8 you lke, and whatever happens

you must take the consequences,”
Besule put on her new hat and took

“Mother said I might,” said Bessie.

could do as you wished, but I advised

“What's ke taiking about?" Ross | you not to wear them today; you are
“Oh, of course we pretended It was | ;myng whispered wildly.

doing so because you wish to have

olaer you will learn that no cpe has
thelr own way In this world, snd It is

pasler for you to learn that vow thau
when you are a woman."”

The hat caused Bessie many uncom-
fortable hours, bul ghe wore It bravely
through the senson withoul complain
Ing.

CONVENIENCE OF WSETTEH

Chlef Drawhack to Very Interssting
Home Game Removed by Inven.
tion of Wooden Rack.

Bowling with n set of pmall tenpins,
which can be purchased at a depart
ment store, 18 a very interesting gnme,
writes F. K. Howard of Los Angeles
In. Popular Mechanics, The chie!
drawback, however, I8 the selling of

the pins. With a Mttle rack ke the
one shown In the lllustration. the In
terest in the game may be inureased

Device for Setting Pina,

conaiderably. It not only helps In set

ting the pins rapidly, but Insures a
good setting with the proper spacing
between the ping.
to make, s It conslsts of a triangular
piece of wood with ton holes bored
into It at the proper places, the dimen:
slons of which will be governed by the

glze of the pins, and three supports

The pins are dropped in the holed and

the rack lifted from them.

AMUSING GAME OF MEMORY

Players Sitting In Clrcle Pay Forfelts

for Mistakes and Also When

Caught Laughing.

It I8 very simple

This 18 0 game of memory, in which

PARIS TROM THE EIFFEL TOWER y .

NCH the gay capital of all the
world of frivolity and fash-
fon, Paris hss been (remen-
dously sobersd by the great
war, But {t will still retaln its place
in tho affectiona of lovers of the beau:

titul and the artistle,

Bltunted at the crossronds of south:
westarn Hurope, at the maating place
of the groat naturnl highways leading
from the Mediterranean to the Atian:
tio through the Rhone valloy, snd from
the Iberian poninsula to the heart of
Hurope through western Franee, Parls
becamo o toll-taker from the world be-
fors most of the modern citien of Ew
rope were born, accumulsting that
weglth, that cdlturs, that Yove of the
boautiful, and that wisdom that can
come only when all the world contrib:
utes thereto, says a bulletin of the
Natfonal Geographlc soclety,

In population Paris ranks third
among the cftles of the earth, with
more people than Wishington, Meaxico
City, Rlo, Buonos Alres and Bantingo
together, It ls the world's capital in
many respects—its art treasures sur-
pass those of any other city; Its fash-
fons domioate the clvilized world snd
even Influence the unecivilized; Ha lan.
guago {a the court tongue of the earth;
its history is a panorama of the story
of civilization from the days of the

all & joke, you kmow. I wouldn't per.
mit him to makes a scens, but all the
same 1 could see that underneath It all
he was pretty badly brokea up.”

“"Well, he didn't show it much when
he came to me, then. He seemed quite
hopeful,”

At this moment there was @ peal of
lnughter outside the door, and a gay
volos ending a passage of affected per-
siflage. Rosamund selled swishing in-
to the room. Bhe held her head up
proudly, she seemed Immensely su-
perior as she gased about, triumphant,

The two women sprang at her
“What did you say to Hall Bonlstelle!"
exclalmed Carolyn.

Rosamund walted a moment, proud-
Iy superior, Then she answered calm-
ly, "No, I accepted him."”

"“You accepted him!" the two broke
out.

“D'you mean to say you went back
on your promise? Carolyn demanded,
furious.

Mre. Royalton caught her by the
arm. “Are you fooling, Miss Gale, or
what do you mean? You promised—"

“Oh, pshaw!” Hosamund answered.
“What's & promige? Why, 1 found
out that Hall felt m good deal different
from what | had ever thought. Why,
be's a dear, really, and he never cared
R osnap for you two—"

“Oh, dido't he!" eried Carolyn.

"Why, the fact Is, 1 didn’t have the
heart to reject him, really I didn't. 1
saw that there wns some misunder-
standing somewhere, and we had got it
all wrong, Hall's simply crasy about
me, and It was perfectly absurd to et
our talk stand in the way of my happl-

“Oh, Halll

“Why, it can't be—" Carolyn began, | your own way."
but she was Interrupted by the close
of the lawyer's spasch.

“It 14, of courns, to bs regretted that|taken about the rain, but when she by saying, solemnly, “One old ox open- of the wolid's most noted of bulldings,
one of you muat inevitably lose, me-|came out It was pouring. She walted o700 b Beorvbady repents this | the palace of the Louvre.
cording to Bonistelle's will, and | am untll the shower was over and then i tars ‘l‘imn she begins again, “One pricoless art museum of France; and
profeundly sorry for Mr. Hall Boni.|ran for home, but she had only gpne 8 | 4 oo onening aysters; two tieed (up- |there are contalned within its thres
stelle, our host, who naturally will be|short distance when the rain came :

Jonas Hassingbury, meanwhile, had
taken out Mis watch, and was compar
ing it with the clock. “"Er—al course—
what's that you're seylng? he asked,
o little coufused.
yes, of coursa it Is hard on Hall If 1
get the momey—but then” and he

Yes,

Goth and the Vandal down to the pres-

you pay forfelts for mistakes and also bat.

for laughing.
The players sit In a cirele, explains
the Philadelphla Record. One heglns

Besale went to Sunday school feel
ing sure that her mother was mls-

Pricelosa Art Treasures.
In the heart of the clty standa one

It 18 the

" departments—seculpture, palntings and

down again, and before she could :..La‘:sn;rt:;l;n;r:t‘:&Tr;:;o?’.“t"i‘:la st?:; antiquities—examples of the higheat
s, “One old ox opening oystor®Mwo exptesslon of huml.n_l gonius, The col

tired turtles trotting to Trenton; lectlons of the Louvre, were thoy of-
thres tame tigers taking tea” Tnis |fored for sale, would bring a total
s repeated by each one, always bogin- price so stupendous as to be unhelley-
ning st "One old ox.” adding n new |BPble. For example, in the gallery of
alliteration esch time. Some exam- Apollo, among other (reasurcs, regt
ples are given, but It 18 more fun to the @lamond-hilted sword of Banm
make them up a8 you go along, parto, valued at $400,000, tha famous
“Four fat friars Ashing for frogs.” Regent dlamond, valued at §3,000,000,
“Five fairies fNghting furious fire- the gems of many famous gueens of

flies.” Franca, and the swords and spurs of

“ " Charlemagne.
Six soldlers shooting suipe.
“Sayan sulmon salling southward A lfetimp might be spent In atudy

WEight elogant engineors eating |Dere. and libraries might be written
u“a_.'.' SRN o . upon the treasures which the Louvre
“Nine nimble noblemen nibbling bhouses, 1In the ‘"f“ of sculpture
i stands the peerlmll.a ‘l!ﬂll:n of Mclos, &
Wi _|thing more ravishing than any othor
ms"{un tall tinkers tentatively toll viaton SYHE BEWR: Brom & Mtoie . T

this hall there are many pleces, of an
tiquity and more modern (imes, the
loss of any one of which would be
irreparable, Yet the strange people
of this olty, fired with enthusinsm for
a communistic theory, once mined the
Louvre, poured petroleum over It and
prepared to destroy with gunpowder
what it had tnken the world more than
twenty-five hundred years to produce,
City of Btrong Contrasts,

Paris 18 overrich In the possession

of the beautiful, the |mpressive and

“Eleven earnest emigrants eating
early eggplants"

“Twelve terrible tablebearers tell
ing truths”

Blind Swimmers,

It has been found that blind swim-
mors always swim in a straight line,
and this gives them n declded nd:
vantage, for many experts have been
beaten in races because Lhey deviated
reach & place of safety she was|from the shortest distance belween
drenched, two points. Doctor Campbell of the

Waliting for the Rain to Cease,

nesa—and his, that's alll"

yes?' cried Mrs, Royalton,

wa're going to be married—"
Carolyn, now beside herself
Bonistelle 15 engaged to me!"
bel”

Mrs. Royalton asked frigidly.
dence, could 17"

tectly absurd on the face of it
guess | ought to know!"

the one he really wanted, you know,
thought—"

the ruby ring into Carolyn's face.
Rosamund turned white.
it?" she stammered.

sald Mra. Royalton.

“And do you mean to say you sald

“Certainly 1 did. Hall Bonlstalle
and I are formally engaged, now, and

“That's about all you know,” cried
“Hall

Mrs., Royalion gasped. Rosamund | stralghtened up and
raved: *7''s no such a thing! It can't

“Then you lled to me, Carolyn!”|to good use.

“Well, I couldn't violste = confl- | easlly, to leave.

“On, you dom't have to belleve i,
but It's & facl, nevertheless,” gald

Ing to Mrs, Royalton, she added: “You
see, Rena, Hall explained it all to me, | wyen Carolyn darted
and I couldn’t really blame him for the | cyught him by his coat.
way he's-acted. He was In an awful
mess, and had led you and Miss Gale
to Imagine things that be couldn't get
out of, very well. Bo, as long as | was

that I should bave it." He turnad un

look of amazement.
“Why, It can’t be!

to bim and

(TO BE CONTINUED,)

Two Definitions.

be displaced from ofice If at » spé

“What is | clal election held at the demand of &

prescribed number of the community

“It's an engagement ring, of course,” | voters he does not recelve the greater

number of votes cast. The judicial re

“Rena Royalton," arled Carolyn, “do | call Includes judges among officials
you mean to say that you have gone | who may be thus displaced,

Value of Mother's Stories.

Sarah Loulse Arncld says: “Life
shows us that the siorfes which are
heart at the mother's knees are an es
gentinl part of our heritage. The child
who Is deprived of this possession will
alwayas miss the charm of literatare,
the joy of poetry, the swift lmagina-
tion which enablés us to ahare In that
which is forelgn to cur Intimate ex-
perience. Except as this appreclation
14 assured, o culidbhocod, It la pever
won. "

Aside from the literary and asrtistie

things.

privilage,

value of stories there is no greater
force than they for the preservation
of the purity of a child. Fill his mind
with their rich lmagery, their stirring
deeds, thelr ldenls—set lis funcy Ko
ing sbout the mysteries of nature, let | fan Is anything but arrogant, yet the
him follow the advenmtures of great
herces, and there will be little room
left in his life for sordid or evil | not do domestio service if he ear

The best way to banlsh darknesas s
to iot Ju the lght. To lell stories to
your children is your duty and your | used to spit on his hands Is now haw

Roumanian Characteristics,

The Roumanians are fond of their
folk tales and proverbs. One of tha
moat popular of the proverbs ls: “The
Roumanlan never dies.” The Roumman-

pride thown in the proverb {4 exempll)
fled aguin In the fact that he will

avold It

The olddasbioned mechanie whe

ing his nails manicured.

"What Did You Bay to Hall Bonlk
stelle?™

returned the | her parasol
watch to his pockst—"he'd only throw | Were red spots on it where It had
{t away on some woman, and I'll put it rubbed against the roses as she held
It's far better, after all, | It over her head in the ralo. Her

Indeterminate sentence s that fn
1| which & prisoner convicted of & erime
is sentenced to imprisonment not for | "Are you going to give it to the cook's
“You were the one he wanted!" | particular term of years, but for
Mrs. Royalton exclalmed. “Well, then, | whatever time may be determined by
I'd liks to know what you think of | his conduet, ete. Thea ruling of the re
that!” .And she thrust ber hand with | eall is that by which an officlal may

While she was standlig In a door-
way walting for the rain to cemse a
red drop fell on her dress. “Oh! dear,'
thought Bessle, "I ran 2o fast that my
nose I8 bleeding;" but when another
drop fell, and it was not from her
nose, ehe looked at the rim of her hat
and found it was the color from the
little red roses, Then she looked at
It wns wet and thers

| feet were wel and sle looked lke a

It sesmed’ utrange | 1itle kitten who had been dipped fnto
that he was no more exclied or ex | ® puil of water.

“It's a lla, that's all there is sbout | ultant.
that!" Rosamund exclaimed. “It's per:

“1 cannot get any wetter,” ghe gaid

The thres listaning women turned|at last; "I will run as fast as [ can for
1| sllently to one another, sach with | home" Her mother took off the wet

clothes and gave her a hot bath, hut

What do they|she dld not mentlon the speiled ar

mean?’ Mrs. Royalton sxclaimed. “Oh, | ticles, and Bessle thought they were
Carolyn to Rosamund; and then turn- | My Doresmus, just walt a moment | forgotten.

please.” He was about to follow Jonas,

The next day when she came from
pchool her mother was ripplng the
trimming from her hat. Then she told
Bessia to take it to Jane and ask her
to press (t. Beesio did as she was
told and brought It back, bot when
her mother began frimming the hat
with the pressed ribbon she asked:

little girl?"

“No,” answered her mother, “this |8
the only hat you have."

“But, mother, you do not expect me
to wear that hat.” exclalmed Degsie;
“ft {8 stalned and the ribbon looks
faded.”

“l have fixed It as well aa 1 could,”
said her mother, "You will have to
| wear ft until It s time for a whlte
hat.”

“I shall have to have & new para
gol," sald Bessle; "thut one I8 covered
awith red marks."

“You will have to go withou! one
this summer,” er mother replied,

Bessle began to cry.

"o to your room,” sald her mother,
“until yoo can stop erylng and think
about what 1 told you Sunday.”

After a while she came out.

“l should have Hstened to you and
not worn the hat or carrled the para-
sol, I am sorry 1 am so whiilul,’ she
sald.

“I hope you will remember this,"” her
mother told her, “for ms you grow

College for the Blind at Upper Nor-
wood, England, who has made obser-
vations proving the statement just
made, says that thoge who conpote as
fast awimmers ought to practice swim-
ming with a bandage over thelr eyes,
g0 that they mny learn to take o

straight course fnstinctively,

A Bprouting Acern.

Run o stout plece of throad through
the middie of an ncorn and suspend
it by the thresd halfway In a bottle.
Drop In a few pleces of charconl and
fill the bottle with water until the wa-
ter almost touches the acorn. Cover
the mouth of the bottle with paper
and stand it in & warm room, In time
tha acorn will sprout producing roots

that will feed upon the water and

finelly & stem and leaves will appenr.
Replenish the water from time (o time

and change it ocoaslonally,
Weather Wise Birds,

The seagull makes & splendid living
barometer. If a covey of seagulls fy
senward early in the morning; saliors
and flshermen know that the day will

be fine and the wind fair, but If the

birds keep inland—though thers be
no haze hanging out toward the ses
to denote unpleasant weather—inter-
agted folk know that the elements will
be unfavornble.

Hardly.

“Pop!™

“Yen, my son."

“Ware there two of every kind In
tha ark?”

"Yoa, my son."

“Then Noah had two wives, did
he?"

A Misapprehension,

"Pop, did the tournament you read
about alweys tuke place in the day-
time?"

“Of coursa, my son.”

“Then why did they
knight affalrs?"

eall them

Hopeful,

Tha New Parson—Well, I'm glad to
hemr you come L0 church Lwice wvary
Sunday.

Tommy—Yes, I'm not old enough
to stay away yet.—London Opinlon

the magnificent, Ita famous bulldings
make an almost unending lat. Rich-
est among the world's theaters Is the

Paris home of opers, without an ar
chitectural delight, within a faselnat:
Ing inapiration in snow-white marbils,
onyx, jasper, malachite and bronss.
Its tamed grand stalrway is a Atting
pralude to the highest moods that can
ba produced by the music on its stage,

And there {n not wanting a strong
alsmont of gruesome and terrifying re
miniscence in this glorious city. Tha
travelor stands amidst the wide sweep
of the Place de la Concorde, “Place of
Peace,” and he thinks that bore before
an assembled beatial mob the razor
blade of the gulllotine ross and fell
untiring, while head after head, ‘mid
bitter jest and song, rolled from the
gory machine into Lthe great common
basket, and tho quivering trunks were
corded at its side. Age and youth and
loveliness wore sacrificed to fiarce pas-
glon on this now serene square in a
why that only Rome had equaled.

Hvery contrast |8 found in Paris,
and all yarietles of excellence, Here
i§ the world's highest structure, the
Biffel tower. This huge shaft of steel
{8 one of the most overpowering
things within the city. Forty drafts-
men worked two years on the 15,000
different doxlgns necessary for Its
15,000 sdetions. Restaurants, shops
and a thester are housed upon its
stops and within its corridors. Ten
thousand people can gather here ak
one time,

!
Has Odd Hobby. .

An old man who perhaps basn't re
celved a letter In years had an pdd
hobby. Every time he seea in the
newspaper the llst of advertised mall
sent out from (ime to time by the
general post office In New York, he
turns at onee to the initial letter un:
der which hia name comes and runs
curefully through the list. He never
you has found any letter that might
bo supposed to be for him, and fur-
thermorae hasn't found any that might
ba for any of his relatives, He takes
un odd pleasure In doing It, however,
something . with the eagerncss which
impels n man to grub through a pack-
ot of old letters in hopes that he may
tome upon some rare variety of stamp.
Really, It ever he found his name In
tha Mst it probably would kill his en:
joyment of the hunt forever there
nfter,

Mo Fun for Him,

“1 pever ses thal monkey skylark:
ing,* remarked” s man who understood
monkey lunguoge. Yl never see him
swinging by the tail or having fun of
any sort.” “Oh, that monk has ae¢-
comulated 8,000,000 cocosnuts” ex-
plained an old chimpaagee. “He has
to spend all hig time watching ‘em.
He can't have any fun”

Regular Sinecure.
According to & Kunsas editor, the
softest snap 18 writing paragraphs lor
a newspaper. Next to that comes grow-
ing hair on a mud turtle.—Chlcago
Tribune.

LIGHT FOR OPERATING ROOM
Eminent British Surgeon Believes
Green to Be Better Color Than
White, at Present Used,

Tha “immaculafe white” of an opor
ating room and everything in It has
long been & byword, but it Is more
than lkely that this will soon ebange
to a “verdant green" or some other
shade of nature's favorite color. Brit
ish physicians, who have lately had
an amplitude of practice in operating
rooms, are findipg that white is too
woarigome to the eye and causes fo
tlgue. 1t also detracts from the value
of lght on  nd within the wound
Light 18 now being focusnt! on the
wound, pot around it with much bet-
Ler resulti,

One eminent surgeon of Lecds has
fitted up an operating room ontirely
of green and 1t 1u Nkely his example
will soon ba followad by muany others
Green ia o restful color, offers no
gharp conteaet to the colors of the
wound surfuces, and allows ligntures
and sutures (o be clearly seen agalust
. After palnting the walls, celling

and floor of his operating room green,
tho physician was so pleased with the
resulta obtained that he has now in-
stalled for exclugive use green towels
and sheots,

Might Heip Some.

“You know, it Is sald that states.
mon can’t afford to hove a sense of
humor.” “So I've heard” “But diple
mats ought to have IL* “Well?" It
they could see how funny some of
their statemonts appear to the world
8t large they would join In the la
without causing Internationnl compll
cations.”

Cheerfulness Above Levity,

Retween levity and cheerfulness
{hers 1 n wide distinetion; the mind
that 18 most opent to the former ls fre
quently & stranger to the latter, Lovity
muy be the offspring of folly or vies;
cheerfulness Is the natural offapring of
windom and virtue.—Blair.

Congresyman’s Life.
A congressman's life is just
wedding gift after another.—New

amarican. t




