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Night and
Dawning

By H. M. EGBERT

(Copyright, 1015 by W. G. Chapman.)
“I don't know what to do with my-
self evenings” sighed Ronald Cray,
leaning out of the back window of
his bachelor apartment and survey-
ing the gloocomy flats around him,

Two manths before he hnd been sum-
moned home from New Mexico, where
his power dam had made him famous,
to take charge of the engineering de
partment of hlsa company at head-
quarters. His salary was ample, he
had wealth, he was only twenty-five;
yot he had managed to muake no ac
quaintances in the big city.

A free life In the West had made
lim different from the average oity-
bred young man; he thought the me
tropolia stiff and its peopla dévold of
intereat.

Suddenly, as ho lsaned out, survey-
ing the huge bulldings and speculating
how many thousand lives ran on In
them, a light sprang into being in the
buliding opposite, on the fifth foor,
on a level with his. Behind a drawn
shade he saw the sllhouette of & man.

He was stooplng over a table and,
a8 Cray watched, he saw the shadow
of a woman behind him. Suddenly her
band plunged downward. The elon
gated object In It looked like a
ponlard. It struck the man in the side
of the nook and be rolled over,

The woman stood looking at him for
& moment; then, with a gesture of
triumph, sho flung the poniard out of
the window, ruiging the shade n littla,
Cray heard a metallle tinkle in the
court below. Then followed darkness.

He leaned out, nstounded at what
ho had seen and hardly believing it
roal. How long he walted he did not
know. Suddenly his bell rang.

He want out into the passage and
saw, standing outslde the door, one of
the most beautitul women whom he
had aver mot, 8he was twenty-three or
four. Her eyes glenmod with foverlah
Intengity, her halr was disheveled

and her hands were red,

“Save me! Hide me! Help me!" ahe
pleaded.

Cray did not hegltate an Instant, Ho
pulled her through the deorwsy and
He fllled the

\\l

led her to the bathroom,

Saw the Shadow of # Woman Behind
Him.

basln and washed hor hands, dreylog
them on a towel alterward. Theu he
took ber luto hin spare room.

“You'ro quite safe here” he sald In
a low volee. “Nobody saw you come
in. You chu siay os long ah you wanl
u.‘i

8he crouchoed (n & cornor, glaring at
M Ike a lunted beast. Heo bosl
tated, than ho closed and bolted the
window and withdrew, leaving the
door opon.

For halfl an hour he walted, fearing
that he would hear the bolt snap, that
she would try to plunge down into the
court below, Dut hardly a sound
oame from the room. When at last ho
roturned she wan lying on the foor
anlsop

He placed har on the couch and she
did not awakon. lHor sloop was of
profound exhaustion. All night Cray
satl up, walllng. Sometimes he stole
in to look ot her, but she never
stirred. It was not till tho sun was
woll up that ho heard her moving,

She came forward uusteadily and
looked In at Lim as he sat by the
window.

“Whore am 17" sho oried.
are you?"

Ciay rose and took her by the
fands. “l am a frlond,” he answered.
“You are safe Lere—safe to come or
ta go,"

Bhe burst into hystorieal sobbing,
When st lust be had quisted her the
girl told Cray hor story.

She had met a man in her homa In
Virginla, three wmonths before. He
had asked her to ba his wife, Her
parants mietruated him; ahe followed
him stealthily, to Jesrn Loo late that
all tbat had been snid about him was
truo. He wis & gambler, & swindler,
Bhoe rememberad those throe months
with loathing. Her horror of him had
prown, Lo bad decelved her with o
motk ceremony led to her—at last
ohe had learned that he had a wife
alroudy,

Bbo hod vritten home, but her let-
tomm wire retarned unanswered, She
had nowhero (o torn, she waa Ignorant
of any trade, and (he man held her by
hls Iying promises, He had almost
=lll divorce, he eald; he loved her;
aho

"Who

her tako ho would reform, If only

would
ho bad
@; then thero was a dreadful

“You stay

Irust Wim.
walted for him the evening

T
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g | am so Ignorant." she wept.
": trust you.

“1 wanl a housekeeper, fon
will be quite aafe here. | shall let it
he known that you answered an nd
vertisement. When all Is ready 1 will

2| help you to m new lfe. You trust
o | me?"

She looked at him helplessiy. *I
“1 must
I have nobody else"™
“You will not regret It.” sald Cray.
And he knew the girl was safe there.
Nobody cams to call at his little apart-

gl | ment.

The murder occupied two columns
of his morning paper, but the only clus
was that afforded by a negro janitor,
who had seen a woman ascending the
steps & few minutes before the trag-
edy, And he stated that her halr waa
fair. The unknown woman's was
ebony dark. Cray felt safe,

The ponlard was found, but gave
no elue. And gradually the interest
waned. Nobody knew the murdered
man, who hat very good reasons for
disguising his identity.

As the days passcd Helen Ware
came to trust Cray absolutely. She
cooked for bim, mended his clothes,
resolutely refused to take the money
that he pressed upon lLer. *“I cam
never forget what 1 owe you," she
would say. But sometimos thers would
be spells of weeping. “I did not mean
to kill him," the girl would moan, *“I
do not remember anything, except sit-
ting at home waiting for him with
bitterness of heart; thon 1 heard him
come In and went to him—and | was
standing over him with the dagger In
my hands.”

“You don't recall the dagger?"

“Yen, It was a curlo of his; some
friend from & savage country had
given It to him. I must have snatched
it from the wall and stabbed him."

As the woeks turned Into months,
Cray found himself torn between
two Impulses, He wanted to let the
girl go to somo scens where she
would bo able to take up her Hfe
anew,  And yet—he knew that he
loved her. Her helplessnoss, her
charm, the bond between them had
created an intimacy that was Infinite
ly sweet.  He bad been offered a new
position In the West. One night he
took his sourage in his hands and
asked her to be his wife and go with
him where all memory of the past
coulil be forgotten,

He knew %y her looks that she loved
him, But she would not.

“It 1s your pity for me, Ronald, no*
love,” she sald, sighing. “i love you,
but 1 ean nevor be your wife wo long
ns this ourse of blood les on me"

"You moted rightly,” he crled hot-
ly *“No jury wounld have convicted
you, Helen, dearest, forget it and
come with me”

“l cannot," she answered sadly. *1
must leave you, and you must for-
got.”

Hut on the next day something hap-
pened whieh drove all thoughts of
parting from their heads. The wife of
the murdered man was arrested
charged with the crime,

It was known that she had been In
the eity that day, 8She had threat
ened him; the negro janitor ldentified
her a4 the woman he had seon tear
the apartmont house. And Ronald and
Helon watched the unfolding of the
grim trinl with dlsmny

On the evening before tho last day
Helen spoke to Ronald about what
lay uppermonst in her mind,

“1 cannot Jet that woman be con
vietod,” she sald, “1 Wust go down
to the court and offer my confes
slon."

Ronald could not dirsuade der, He
know that it was the only possible
thing.

And all day they sat In the droary
courtroom listoning to the intolarably
long summing vp. Thoe jury had at
lnst retired. Ronald had persunded
Helen not to speak unless the verdier
was “gullty.”

It was hours beforo the Jury re
turnod, A murmur spread through the
courtroom, The lace of the forcman
was deadly white He trembled aod
looked away from the prisoners
stralning oyes.  Thers could be no
doubt what the verdiet was

Suddoenly Helon sprang to her foet
Honald rose and lkept his arm about
har., Bne feced the prisoner and
siratched out her hand.

But before n word could leave hor
Hps the woman In the dock uttered o
shriok and recolled, clutching at the
alr,

“You, I am guilty,” she erled. "He
lled to me, decelved me, 1 learned
that he was supporting another wom-
an, who was pasaing as his wife, 1
dogged him to his home. | entered
after him. 1 saw him in the hallway,
and over his head a dagger bung, 1t
seomed placed there for me. 1 struck
him=and then the other woman camo
oul—and she stands there!"™

And she collapsed unconscious upoy
the floor,

Helen feoll into Ronald's arma,

“It fa true! It is true!” she erled,
"I remember everything'™

The verdict of “manalaughter” was
further easnd by a morcifully lght
sentence, and, with the obstacle to
their marriage removed, Ronald and
Helen went Wost, whore they started
upon thelr new life together,

Plants Must Have Light.

The blossoms of many plants open
or close with the coming or the de
parture of daylight, and all vegetable
growths qulckly lose thelr color, if
not thelr Mves, If deprived of lght
The sensitive plunt is a popular exam-
ple of “nerves” A tap on its stem
In suficlent to cause It instantly to
wilt, the leavos falllng limp as If with
ored.  Concerning the remarkable
nonasitivoress of plants to lght Profes
sor Ganong says: “Hvidontly some
such structures advance pretty far in
the direction of the spocial sense op
gans of anlmals, such as eyes”

Statistica as to Twins,

Take 900 avermge bables  There
will bo ten pairs of twins among them.
This proportion holds true In the Unit
ed States and England. In ltaly or
Brazil the proportion would be much
less. For some reason that nobody
knows, Infants in duplicate are not
pearly so common ln warm latitudes
as In cold countries Rolatively to
population, twins come lnto the world
in Rusala three Limed as often a8 o

Spaln.

government of Hawall will restore

to their former grandeur the an-

clent temples upon the Islands.
Several impressive examples of thess
twellth century edifices are sald to be
in such & state of preservation that
wark upon them may be undertzlken
with cortuinty as to the correciness of
the restoration., The Mookiul temple,
one of the most striking, 18 described
a8 having walls aggregating over 800
feet, with a breadth of eight fect and
u height of 20 feel.

The Hawallans are an interesting
people doomed, eesmingly, to carly ax-
linction o8 a result of thelr contact
with the Invading and appropriating
white man who brought them, along
with the consolations of his religlon,
decimating disease, devastating vices
~t0 which the Kanakas took lke
ducks to watér—and advice upon the
importance of abstemiousness nand
6ix days work a week which has been
neglected by the natives, as It s
usually in balmy climates,

Primitive Conditions Changed.
The Hawallans, when their Bden
wis discovored, wore as a race wholly
unconventional, in the sense In which
the térm 18 used ogalnst what
ngitalors of a sort term the nar
rowmindedness of the conventlions

I T I8 announced that the territorfal

which govern the relutions of the
soxes In nearly all civilized countries;
conventions differing In detall, but
based I common upon the pequire
mont of chastily in women and fixing
for fallure 1o meet that requirement
sundry social ponalties. There was no
word in the Hawallan language for
chastity. Children bore the nnmes of
thelr mothers because that method of
naming them was tho only practical
one where the question of paternity
was s0 [requently unanswerable

“The habits of the people ware ax-
tremoely licentious,” writes a chron-
fcler, imbued with the spirit of the
splritual conquest of the pagans by
the Anglo-Baxon with his sturdy vir
tues of honesty, thrift and Industry
and his moral austerity, “but this state
of things was greatly altered by the
misslonaries,”

How greatly the state of things was
altered s Indicated by figures less
bopeful than the reports of the mis-
elonaries, A half millfon Mght-hearted,
ploasure-doving, sport-loving, singing,
garland  woaving, athletie, aguatic,
ghockingly 1dle and carefree Kannkas
soon bogan to disappear under the
eurse of Buropean disease ltke mist
before a burning sun,

“ln epita of woral and materinl
progrecs,”  saye the chronicler, “In
spite of boltor food, hotter clothing,
better houses midd many other advan
tuges of clvilization, the race is dying
out.” “In spite of" shonld have been
“because of,” but how sball the Anglo

£
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Saxon vindicate his moral conquest of
the people and his appropriation of
the land unless he sticks to “in spite
of"?

Dreased In European Garb.

As a result of civilizatlon the half
million has shrunk to 40,000 or go, The
men who survive still are, in many
cases, well proportioned, strong and
othletie, But the women, once prolifle,
are, in two cases |n three, sterile,
Those who have children have few.
The men who wore, In pagan days.
nothing more than a loin oloth, wear
European trousers and shirts. The
women whose only clothing was a
“tapa” petticoat, mado from mulberry
bark and reaching from the waist to
the knes, wear the enveloping “holo-
ka," counterpart of “mother hubbard,"
which Christian modesty dictated,
Nearly everyone understanda the Hu-
ropean moral cods. But the race is
dying! In a little while the “Band-
wich tglanders” who were In many
ways an unusual people, and who, be-
cause of the benign climate and thelr
exceptional health, enjoyed a life of
much singing, dancing and surf bath-
ing with few difficulties and little dole
will have gone the way of the Carlb
Indians under Spanish rule,

A people whose kings and great
chieftains wore flaming robes made of

TEAST
the feithers of tropleal birda of re
splendent plumage, somewhat outdo-
Ing In effulgence the rajuhs and sul
tans of "Ormuz and of nd;" a people
who hullded majestic temples to ob
scure Insular gods; a people whose
sous were warrfors and whose daugh-
ters were the mothers of many war-
rlors' sons until white men came to
tell them that their way of life was
wholly wrong, that their moral char
neter was atroclous, and taught them
u bettar way of life which proved to be
racinl death, make an Interesting
study, It (s Interesting at least to per
sons who are not of “misslonary fami-
Hes" resident In Hawall and under an
everlaating moral obligation to windl
cate the white man's occupancy of the
sugar lands.

The restoration of their anclent tem-
ples would be commendable. It would
glve Hawall an added attraction for
tourista, That Is & matter in which
the Honolulu promotion committes
cannot il to be Interested,

Not Neutral,

Patriotic Belligersnt—How are you
golng to describe and comment on this
aftalr?

Press Writer—1 am going to tell all
important facts and put the blame
where it belongs,

Patriotle  Belligerent — There; |
knew all the time that you were bit-
terly prefudiced sgainst us!—Long
ville Leader.

FAVORITE WORK OF AUTHOR

“Treosure Inland,” Stevenson MHimself
Bald, "Scemed to Me Like My
Right Eye
Btovenson's “Treasuro Island™ has
been chosen by Louls Rhond for this
yoar's contributfun to his fllustrated
oditton of childron's clansics It has
boen dramatized for the Bandbox the
ater, relates the Now York Telegram
All this rocal’s what Stevenson him
pelf thought of by famous story, "It
seomnd to e, he sald, “sn original
as aln; It secomed tome lke my right

eyo.”

Ha relates how he read It aloud to
his own father, who “caught fro at
once with all the romance and child-
fshiness of hir origingl nature,

“His slories, that every night of his
Iite be put himael! to sloop with, dealt
porpstuolly with ahips, roadside luns
robbere, cld sallors and commercial
travelors helore (hie era of sleam.

“He never Onlshed vne of these
romances; (he lucky may did not re
gulre to! Dut in “Troasure lsland”
Be recognlicd sowething kindred to

his imagination; It was his kind of
pleturesqueness.”

Through the Solld Rock.

Ogden canyon, & deep cleft through
the towering Wasatch mountains,
overlooking the Great Salt lake, 1a ane
of nature's show places, cut in the
solld rock by the river which runs
through it, the rushing water, from
prehistorie times, carrying quantities
of sand and gravel which simply fled
out the present wondurful canyon. Og-
den river wan fowing west along its
present course before the lofty Wa
antch mountains came luto existence.
The ralsing of the mountuins went on
elowly for ages, o slowly that the riv.
er Kept its place by cutting down Its
ever-rising bed.  In no other way can

sclentists rationally necount for a riv-

er riging on ove side of the range and
flowing directly across IL

What Bothered Jay.

Abner—Well, Jay, how d'ye Iike it

up t' the clty ™ Jay—"Aw, It was all
right epough most ways, but what
bothered me most was tryin' to look
al everybody | met on the street.”

" ELLE MAGES

By JANE OSBORN.

WCopyright, WA by the MeQlore Newspa-
per Syndlcate.)

It was closing time at Henrl's balr
dressing establishment apd Blansbe
and Sadie, the youngast and moe
pigquant of those who wielded curling
frons and halrbrushes for Monsieur
Henri, were getting ready to leave for
ths day. Blanche was pulling on
ber gloves, while Sadle was putliog
the last dab of powder on her small
nose.

“Henrl would be furfous If be saw
how we are leaving things,” Blanche
laughed, looking around st the biue
and gray Interior of the bairdressing
booth. “Maybe we ought to stop to
straighten things up. Only | did want
to get home by half-past six. I'm go-
ing out tonight.”

"So'm " confided BSadie, turning
ber back on the irons and combas left
out of place and tollowing Blaneho
out of the booth to tho ball. “Never
mind, Miss Nellle will fix up for us."

“She doesn't care when she gets
home," Sadié consoled herselt and
her companion. “If she wers young
it would be different. When a girl's
aot & fellow It's different. Then she
has to quit on time.”

Miss Nellle—whose matronly build
at thirty made her seem to Blanche
and Sadis somewhere In the middle
age class, and, of course, much too
old for beaux—too old, in fact, to ab-
Ject to staying in the shop to clear
up after they had gone home—hap-
pened to overhear this last remark.

Miss Nellle was a blonde, and ex-
tremely capable. BShe had been In
Henrl’s employ lor over tem years,
ever since she had come to him,
timid, Inexperlenced and slender, as
an underpaid apprenties, to learn the
trade, Exacting customers never for-
got her. To the fastidious among
Henrl's cllentele she was famed for
“the best wave in town" It you
were dressing for an [nformal din-
uer at home or & reception where you
would not remove your hat, you were
content to have Blanche or Sadle or
one of tho others attend you. If you
were golng to be married, about to
make your debut, were dressing for
the ambassador's ball, or expected to
make o conquest, you Insisted on hav-
Ing Miss Nellie. And usually you
had to telephone ahead of time to
get her, so full was her date book. In
roturn for her superlor service Misa
Nellie recelved a few more dollars a
week than Sadle or Blanche and—
what counted Lo Miss Nellle for con-
slderably more—she was known by
Monsieur Henrl not as simple Nellls,
but ns Miss Nellie, and customers,
reallzing her Importance, never left
eut the respectful prefix,

“When a girl's got a fellow it's dif:

ferent,” sho repeated rather regret.
fully, as she went into the beoth to
reatore order out of chaos, to replace
Irona and brushes and pomades snd
tonics.
About that time Monsleur Henrl was
balancing his books in the front of-
fiece. He was m Van Dyke-hearded,
slender Frenchman of about thirty-
five, with a dignity wnd grave gre
clousness In his manner which cus-
lomers also remembered. Except for
the cloying odor of pomades and re
storars, he might have possed as o
secretary al the French -embassy,

The telephone rang hnd monsieur

dropped his pen, with n weary shrug
of the shoulder,
"Uood eyening, madame” Inspite
of a dozen years in Ameriea he had
never lost the erispuess of his original
accent. “Yes, madams,” He listened
for a few moments. “WIIl no one do
but Miss Nellle? . Yes, madame
: She Is promised for half-pust
Blx In your hotel, madame 1
Yes, madume, 1 will see that she
comes Lo you ul a lttle aller seveo,
Thank you, madame."

It was always that way. Custom:
ers would have Misa Nallie or no one,
Henrl woull have gone himself In
order to spare her, He knew that
In epite of her cheerfu’ smile and,
in spite of tha goodly proportion of
the arms and bands that wielded the

Irons she must sometimes Je very
tired,
“8he ta wonderful” Henrl wur

mired to himself, and went back to
his ledger,

In & fow minutes Miss Nellle cames
into the office, the setiing to rights
In the booth having been accom:
plished,

Henrl began with an apologetic
emile: “Thero Is ye! another date
for tonight. Mrs. YVandevere's apart-
ment In the same hotel as soon as
you can finish with the first customer,
I am sorry that it should nlwaye be
you, Mees Nellle. But customers will
have no one elsa’

Usually Miss Nellle would have re-
plied with a smile., She would have
told Henrl that she wag glad to go,
that customers always tpped better
after lights were on and that it was
better to work than tc go home to
bod, Dut this night she merely passed
Henrl with a weary smile

Hearl had come to regard Miss Nel-
lie's smile as o fOxture. It was like
the church bells that rang at weix
o'clock or the weakly recelpt of the
French paper from home—something
pleasant that he ook for granted
And he didn't realize till it was wub
drawn how much it meant to him
Henr! did oot sleep at all well that
night, and started to work the next
day weary from the start. He watened
Miss Nellle pass through the outer of
fige to the booths beyond,

"She 1 wonderful, that woman
Such a wave!™ And 8« he walclind
hor retreating figure he roalized bey
ter than he bad ever renliced befure
that ‘there was something cowmely
Miss Nellle's thirty yearold plump
neas. 1 bhad thought some time.” he
mused to Wimeell. “But & man bas
no time for such things nowadays It
is work, work, work.”

That night when Miss Nellle passed
through the office she paused brieny
a' Henrl's desk and in the most wat
ter-offact way Imaginable told Heurt
that she had had & chance o go o
the hairdreseing establisbment - of
Monsleur Alfonse acroes the way at
an advaure of & few dollars & weok

offer, Henrl wns slaggered. He
merely asked ber to relurn in Lhe
morning to see what he could do.
That night be made a careful study
of the books and in Lhe morning
when Nellle came bhe told ber that he
would equal his rival's offer in order
to keep her in his mploy. But the
next evening at closing time Miss Nel-
ilé agnin came to Lin and told him
that the rival had added a dollar ‘o
his offer. It was purely a business
counsideration, of course. She would
g0 wherever she could make the most
money. Henrl spent enother evening
studying his books, and the next morn-
ing he matched his rival

Then Miss Nellle came again to
Henrl. *“He has done better still” she
said. “He bas offered me commis-
eions for all the trade | bring.”

Henrl was pale, “But do you mnot
see, Misa Nellle,* he sald, “that all
you have I have given you! The cus-
tomers—have you not got them in my
employ? Thut wave of yours—dld |
not teach It to yon?”

“Yes,” Nollie admitted. “But they
are my customers, They come because
I am Here. They will follow me If
1 go to Alfonse. 1 bave given you
much in return. Well, monsieur, |
have given you all my life since I
was twenty. | have given up having
a good time like other girls. | never
had young men |lke Ulanche and
Badle. | could have had them ff |
had wanted to ., ., , But somehow
1 just put all there was in me into
the business. And It s all business,
Now 1 shall do ns well for myself as
I can.” Miss Nellle did not look at
Henri as she spoke, He was speech-
legs,

As she passed out of the office that
night the little Frenchman's eyea tol-
lowed her with an entreating, help-
less look,

“She Ia very wonderful,” he sald
to himsgelf. “1 do not bleme her.
Still—I must bave hor back. Without
her | eannot earry on the business—|
cannot be happy.” Then Henrl spent
another night over his books—plan-
ning, meditating, pondering

The next morning Henri arrived at
Miss Nellle's small apartment before
she was out for the day. She was
pulling on her gloves in the front hall
and he asked her pormission to start
out with her. They mat on s park
bench nea Henrl's shop and talked so
low that no one passing would have
heard them,

“Miss Nellle, | have but one way of
hoping,” he began. T thought it all
out last night. What {8 my business
without you? Nothiug. 1 know now—
this with a shrug of the shoulder: —
that life {s nothing without your smile,
too. DBut we will talk business first.
For those first years that you were
with me 1 perbaps had plans that 1
did not tell you. But then It was
&il business, We worked hard, and
littls by lttle there were profits, You
know my ambition, to go back to that
beantiful south of France where |
was born, where one lives among the
grapevines and the blue skles, That
is why 1 saved no.

“But | must keep you. 1 need you,
Miss Nellle. Even if I did not have
you in my shop, | shall not let Al
phonse have you." Henrl shuddered
and closed his eyes for a second.
“That would be Impossible. Bo 1shall
ask what my rival did not ask you.
I will ask you to marry me, to be
Muadame Henrl. That s the busl-
ness part of {t. After that I will tell
you, Miss Nellle, how much trouble
1 have been feeling that you no longer
cared for mo.”

Nellle had  Interspersed Henrl's
speech with the little remarks and
gestures that made him know that
ahe gecepted his proposition, and they
both sat sllently, happily, looking
down st the gravel path in front of
the park pench,

“Henrl, 1 didn't want to leave you,"
Nellle explained, ‘but 1 heard two of
the glrls saying one night that |
didn’t have anything to do but vork
It sort of hurt my feclings, Henrl
I'd slways thought too much of you
to want to go around with anyone
else. 8o | got to thinking whether
it was falr for them to talk the way
they did. 1 wanted them to know |
wasn't such a fool. | had to show
them. 8o—well, maybe I hoped you'd
ask me to marry you, Honrl. Maybe
that is why I went over to Alphonse
and got him to make me an offer. A
man needs a Jolt sometimes, yoy
know."

Domestic Strategy.

“Although a small woman, Mrs.
Twobble finds no difficulty in making
Mr. Twobble toe the mark."”

“That's because she's clever,”

“How sot"

“She keeps Twobble guessing as to
the exact loeation of the mark, and
half the time he toes it unconsclously,”

Light Charge.
“Yos, mum," sald the ragged visitor,
“I'm travelin' fur me healt’"
“You don't look sickly.” replled the
hotisewlife,
“I'm  Just
shell.”

a shell, mum. Just &

"Abem! Well, I'm afraid | can't
lond you this morning. Here's a bis-
cuit.”

Real Art.

“Miss Sereleal wore a rapt expros
slon all through the play."”

“1 don't see why she was so Inter
ested.”

“My friend, any woman who Is get-
ting on In years (s naturally fasclnated
by the sight of an actress of ffty-
seven summeors successfully portray
Ing o girl of nineteen,”

One Man's Wisdom.
Singleton—Dld you ever get stuck
on & counterfeit bill?
Wederly —~No, When | get hold of
ohe | leve it In my pocket and my
wife appropriates it

Samething in That.
“Why do you not enter your baby in
the belter bables contest™ A
“We prefer 1o keep him out and to
always believe that bhe would have
taken fArst prize”

Highbrow Taste.

g enlary. She intended Lo aceept the |

"My husband s so literaryl™ ox
sinimed Mra Nurleh
‘Heally ™
Yeu w0 always calling op bis
itations

EVEN THE GRAVY WAS TOUGH

Man Who Bought Piece of Steak Is
Shown by Butcher Where He Has
Nothing to Kick About

Willlam Alden Smith of Michlgan,
replled In the course of a dispute:
“Everything goes by comparison. The
man, for Instance, who thinks his own
condition almost unendurable has only
to look about him to find some other
man who {s far worse. Take the case
of one customer and his butcher.

“'Say,” sald the customer, “that
last plece of steak [ bought of you
must have come from & steer old
enough to vote."

“‘Was 1t tough?

*‘Was it tough!” the man relterated.
‘Well, 1 should say It was, | could
scarcely cut it

“*'Ol, 18 that all? Waell, you should
have heard Riley kicking a day or two
ugo, He bought a plece over to the
new market, and he sald It was so
tough he couldn’t get his fork Into the
gravy. "

A Friendly Tip.

“You will be rich and famous some
day," sald the fortune teller.

“That's queer," replied the client.
"I'm only a shopgirl. How can | ever
become rich and famous?"

“The future Is not clear on that
point,” answered the seeress, “but—
hum—the movies offer great opportu-
nitles nowadays to young women who
have nothing to recommend them but
good looks."

By Contrast.

“It'sa & good idea to read a little
poetry every day to offset the hard
realities of life"”

“No doubt. What are you reading
now?"

“Dante's ‘Inferno.’ "

"Hum! 1 shouldn't call that a chear-
ful work."

“Maybe not, but life looks pretty
good to me after reading Dante's dee
scription of a possible hereafter.”

Modest Disclaimer,

"The minute | walked In here I
knew you were a man of culture,” sald
the visitor.

"Why so?” asked the pleased mll-
llonaire.

“Look at all the books about you!"

“Yes, Thoey are pretty, but you
mustn't give ma too much credit.”

IlNurl

“The color scheme Is my wife's."

Distributing the Cake.

"The bride coulin't cut the wedding
cake with her hushand's saber, as s
customary in army cireles, Coke was
too hard.”

“What did they do?"

"They managed to carry out the mik
ltary Idea, Blew It up with a shell."

IT STILL HAPPENS,

“Not so very many years ago it was
A common thing for men to be arrested
for debt.”

“Even now they're often plnched for
money."

Gastronomie Genlua.
Grinne—Ho {5 the most eccentric ge
nlus | ever mel, W
Barret—Artist?
Grinne—No; he writes” cooking
reclpes for the woman's page.—
Youngstown Telegram.

Cause and Effect.
Helny—Do you think a person's diet
bas anything to do with his feslings?
Parker—Sometimes, | ate deviled
crabs last alght and today | fell lke
s resldent of Hades.

He Was All In,
Gayboy—Why, didn't you make a
speech at the club dinner last night
when they called on you?
Highball—1 couldnt, old man. I was
to full for utterance!

For Rough Weather,
“1 think I've got a winner In ladies’




