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AIN'T po use waltin' aby

Jouger” sdid  Harry Pil-

chard, looking over the side

of the brig toward the tow-
er stnlre.  *'I's eithor waltin® for the
woney or else ‘¢'s aspendin’ of
Who's enmln’ pahore ™

“(zive "lm spother Gve minuntes, Har- |

wy.” snld another evaman persuasively.
*it'd be uncommon ‘ard on ‘ho If ‘e
eome abourd an’ then ‘nd to go an’ get
ancther sbip's crew to. 'elp 'l cele-
brate "

“'Ard on us, too,” sald the cook hon-
estly,
"here he I8!

The other glanced up ot a Dgure wav-
Ing to them from tho stairs, = "B 'wants
e boat,” he said, moving aft.

“Na, "¢ don't, Eteve,” pipod the boy.
“ry wavin' you pot tew 'E's comin’

. In the waterman's skiL”

“Ha! Same old tale” sald the ppa.
wan wisely, “Chap comes in for a bit
of money an' begins (o waste It direct

ly. There's threepence gone, clean
chucked away., Look at 'im! Just look
nt "fm!™ .

“E'w got the money all right,” sald
the cook; “there’s no doubt abwout that,
Why, ‘e looks ‘nrf as large ag'ln as ‘¢
did this mornin’.”

The erew bent over the side as the
skiff approached, and the fare, who had
been leaning back ln the stern with a
severely lmportant nire, rose slowly and
felt in Lls trousers pocket.

“There's sixpence for you, tny hud”
L sl pompously. “Never mind aboult
e change.” :

“All right, old slack breeches” sald
the waterman, with effosive good (el
lowslilp; “up you get.”

Thrpe pairs of hands assisted the of-
fended fare on board, and the boy hov-
erlng round him slapped his legs vigor
wlsly., .

“Wat are you up to? demanded Mr.
Sawuel Dodds, A, B, turning on Lim,

“On'y dustin® you down, Bam,"” sald
the boy hambly.

*You got the money nll right, 1 s'pose,
Sammy,” sald Steve Martin,

Ar. Dodds nodded and slapped Ly
Lreast pocket. A

“Right as ninepence,” he replled gen-
fully, “¥Fve been with my lnwyer wll
the arternoon, profty near. 'E's o plie
fetler.”

“Ow much 18 it Sam T Ingulred PH-
chanl engerly,

“One 'undred an' seventy-three pon
sevintesn ahillin's ond tenponee,’ sold

“the Lielr, notleing, with moch pleasire,
e effect of bis anuoupesuent,

“Suy It ag'in, Sam.” sakd Plichard in
nweld tones,

Mr. Dotlds, with a bappy langh,
obliged him, *“1f you'll all come down
the foc's'le,” he continuel, “I've got a
bumlie of cigars an’ a drop of some-
thin' rhort In my pocket.”

“Let's 'ave n look at the mioney,
Sawm,” said Phebard when the cigurs
were alight.

“Ah, let's 'uve a Jook
Steve, h

Mr, Dodds laughed agalu aond, pro-
Aucing a swall canvas bag from bis
pocket, dusted the tnble with his big
palm and spread out a roll of Lank-
notes nnd a lttle plle of gold and sil-
ver. It was nan hmpressive sight, and
the cook lreathed so hard that one
tote fluttered off the table. Three men
dived to recover it, while Bam, allve
for the Arst tlwe to the responsibill
tles of wealth, anxiously watched the
remalnder of hils caplial,

Thery's somethln’ for you to buy
sweots with, my lad,” he sald, restored
lo good humor as the note was' re
placed, x

Hoe passed over a small coln and re.
parded with tolerant good bmor the
extravagant manifestation of joy on
the part of the youth which followed.
He eapersd jJoyousiy for a minute or
Iwo and then, taking it to the foot of
L steps, where the lHght was better,
it it ecstatically,

“Mow mueh is LY askad the wonder-
ing Steve. “Youl do chiuek your money
about, Bam."

“On'y dxpence,” sald 8am, lnughing.
“1 expect I It "ad been a shillin® it'd
uve turned "Is bimin.”

It aln't o slxpones,” sald (e boy In-
cdignantly. “IUs "arf o soveiog.”

SIAPRT & wol' T exclaimod Mr. Dodils,
with a sudden change of manner,

AT nosaveing” repeatell the boy,
with nervous enpldity, “an’ thank you
vary wnch, Sam, for your generosity.
i everybody was like you, we shonid
nil be the better for it, The world ‘od
be o different pace to lve in'" contin.
ued the youthful phillosophier,

Mr. Dvnlds’ face umler these fnlsome
prajses was a stwly In contlicting emo-
thons, “Well, don't woste IL" he sald
it longth and, hastily gathering up the
rempinder, stowesd It in the bag.

“Wot are you goin’ to do with It all,
Bam¥* Inquired Ilarry.

“I ain't made up my mind yet,”" satd
AMe. Dodds deliberately. 1 "ave thought
of ‘ouse property.”

“1 don't wean that” sald the other
“T mean wot are you guin' to do with
It now to take care of Y

“Why, keep it In my pocket™
Bam, staring. .

“Welk It | was you,” sald Harry lin.
pressively, “T should ask the skipper to
take care of it for we. You know waot
you are when you're a bit on, Sam.”

“Wot d'you mean? demanded Mr
Dobbis hotly.

] mean,” sakd Harry bastily, “that
you've got sich a generous pature that
when you've 'ad a glass or two you're
Just as lkely as not to give it away to
somebody."”

at 1t!" sald

rald

“1 know what U'm about,” ssid Mr,
Diolils, with conviction. “1I'm not goin’
to-get on while I've got this about me
I'm just gein' round to the Bulls
Hend, but 1 shan't drink anything te
speak of myself. Anybody that likes
o come 1o "ave somethin® at my ox-
penise s welcome™

A flatlering murnsur, which was mo-
sie to Mre. Dodds’ ears, arose from his
shipmates as they weut on derk amld
pauled the hoat nlongeide. The boy
was first lu ber, and, pulling out his
pocket handkerchlef, he ostentationsly
wiped a seat down for Mr. Dodds,

“Understam],” sald that gentleman,
with whom the affair ¢ the haif soy-

L bunk, Harry."

“There 16 ls, chaps™

“What'd ‘ave become of 'lm I we
hadu't been with ln? Where would
‘Is money ‘ave been?”

“He'll lose it as sure ss hoggs Is
beggs,” said Steve, regarding bim In-
tently, “Bear o band to life 'fm in his

Harry complied, thelr task belng ren.
dersd somewhat diflicnlt by a slight
return of consclousness in Mr. Diodds’
lower limbs, which, spreading them-
selves out fanwise, defied all sttempts
to puck them in the hunk. .

“Let ‘em Lang out, thon,"” sald Hurry
savagely, wiptng a little mud from his
fee, “Fancy that eomin’ in for a for-
tun’,”

“'I won't ‘ave It loug”
ook, shaking hils head,

“Wot 'e wants is a shock,” sald Har-
ry, “"Ow'd it be when "o wakes up to
tell ‘tm "@'s lost pil "Is woney ¥

“Wot's the good of tellin’ "Im” de
winnded the cook, “when "¢'s got it In
'Is pocket ¥ ;

“Well, let's take it out,” sald Pil-
chard. “1'Il hide It wnder my piller an'
let "Im thiok "e's "ad ‘le porket pleked.”

“1 wou't ‘ave nothin® to do with "
said Steve peremptorily. “1 don't be-
Heve in%ich games”

“Wot do you think, cook?" inguolred
"Harry,

I don't see no "arm in 16" said the
cook slowly, “The fright wight do "ha
good, p'raps,”

“It might be the savin® of "lm,"” =ald
Harry, He leaned over the sleeping
seamun and, gently inserting his fin-
gers In his breast pockel, drew out the
canvias bug, “There It i, chnps,” he
sald gayly, “an’ 'l give "Im sich o
fright in the mwrain’ as "o won't forget
i a ‘arry.”

11e retired to his bunk and, placing
the bag under his pillow, was soon Tust
aslecp, The other men followed lls ex-
mimple, und, Steve extinguoishing the
lamp, the foreenstie surrendered itself
to sleep.

At 5 o'clock they were awikened by
the voles of Mr. Dodds, [t was a
broken, disconnected sort of volee at
first, like that of o wan talking in Lis
sleep, but as Mr. Dodds’ bead cleared
lis Ideas elearwd with it-nnd in etrong,
foreible Ianguage stealght from the
heart he consigned the eyves amd lhnbs
of #OWmEe Persot oF persons unknown to
every variety of torment, after which,
in a voloe broken with emotlon, he ad
dressed himsell in terms of heartbreak-
ing sympathy.

“Shut up, Sam,” sald Horry In a
sleepy velee, “Why cau't you go to
plee) ¥

“Sleep be hanged!™ sald Mr. Dodds
tearfully. *I*veo lorst ail my money.”

“You're dréamin',” sald Mnrry lght:
Iy. “Plueh yourseir.™

Mr. Dodds, who had a little breath
left aml a foty words still comparative
Iy fresh, bestowsd thetn upon him,

“I 1ell yon you haven't lorst 1" sald

said the

Harry. “"Don't yon remember givin'
it to that red "a'red womisn with a
baby ™

“Wot? sald the astounded Mr
Dosldla.

“You give It to "er an' told ‘er to Ity
the baby a bun with IL" eontinued the
verancious Mr. Pliehanl,

“Told "er to buy the baby a bun with
™ repented Me, Dodds, In o daged
volee; “told ‘er to~ Wot did you let
we do It fur? Wot was all you chije
standin’ by an’ dein’ to lot e go an’
do It for?

“We did arsk yon not to," sald Steve,
Jolning In the eonversation,

Mr. Dodde, (inding language utterly
useleds Lo expiress his borning thoughts,
sat down and wadly smashed ot the
table with his liste y

“Wot wius you n«loin’ to let e do
N he demnnded ot length of the boy.
“Sou ungrateful little tond! You can

give me that "arf spvring back, d'you
henr ¥

“T ean't,” sald the Loy, *1 fullowed
yonr example an’ glve It to the red
‘alred woman to buy the Baby asother
Lun with.” |

There was n bugzing noise In Mr.]
Dodds” hend, and the, bunks and thelr |
grinulng occupunts woent roond Ilhii
rowad.

“‘Ere; "old an, Sam.™
shakiog g n slaros 50 ol vighl
Pon't bt a fool. 've got the money.™

Bam starcd at him biankly

"T've got the woney,” repentod ”.ll‘!
sl 1

Mr. Dwndds” ovder came back, i
Ol yon get 10T he ingulred, |

1 ok It out of your podket last |
nlght Just to give yon a lesson'™ sl
Harry severely. “Dub’t you pever be
o silly ng'in, Bom."”

“Clhmtoe my meney,” sald Mr. I'uduh.i
gluring at b |
“Youu might "ave lorst I, you see,
Sam,” continowed hie benefactor. "I 1
could take it, nnybusly else could. Lot
this b o lesson to you" |

YIE yom dow't glume my money™ - |
began Ram vielently, !

“1It's o good tryin’ fo do "I a kind- |
omews,” sald Harry to the others as he |

il Pllehard,

tarued to hix bonk. *“°"E ean go mL
lose it for all | core™

e put Bis b ba his builk and then,
with @ s ten edetatim lon, e rched
angewhat bty smong e tedding.
My, Dodis, wateling b'u with a seowl,
auw Dl wie evry artlcle separately
out of bis Lok il then sink down

wmfted ‘un e doekar e
- B

“Kou've fook I Sasn

“look Cere mnid Mro Dodds, with
oot qunre, von've dohe
your gy smpe’ = 1 G0

Sl mone™ o'l Lakry oo scarsd
vl “Sowebods « tateh 0L

“haook " AR give G 'ls mon-|

er” said Seve opatiently, 8 joke's
a Joke, Lut we Bon t wint too much of

I

“Ealt got 16" sald Barrty nth::
“Hope ns 1 stand ‘ere. 108 pone, 11
It ot of Four pocket s’ pet it ander
my pliler. You saw we, dida't yow,
Hleve’” _

“Yes, an’ 1 toll you mot (o™ said
Steve, “Let thls be o warnin' to you
not te try wn' tench lossons to people
wot dbon't want ‘eu” _

I goin’ 1o the pollce station o give
I in eharge,’ sald Ay, Dodds Gercelyr
“Thot's wot Fm_gein® 1o do.™ o

“For thiv Lord's sake, don't do that,
Ram,” suld Pilebard, clotehing bim by
the coat.

“'Atry nin't made away with It
Sam,” sald Stave. 1 saw somebody
take It out of “ls bunk while he was
asleop.” -

“Why didu't you stop bim? erled
Harry, starting up,

“1 didu't lke to Interfore,” said Steve
simply, “but 1w where he weot 1o

“Whore® demnmied Mr. Dodds wild.
Iy. *Whygre?*

“ile want stralghit up on deck,” sald
Steve slowly, “walked aft aon' then
down lnto the cabin, The skipper woke
up, an' | beard tm osay somethin' to
him.”

“Spy someibin’ to “im"” repeated the
bewildered Dodds, “Wot was it

“Well, 1 ‘ardly like to repeat it,"” said
Stove, besltating.

“Wot was It? roarcd the over-
wrought Me, Daodils,

“Well, 1 "eard this chap say some-
thin,” sald Steve slowly, “an’ then 1
heard the skippers volee,  But 1 don’t
like to repint wot ‘e waid. 1 reely
don'e.”

“Wot was 19 roursd Me Dodds, ap-
praviehiing Liu with clinched tists,

“Well, If you  will ‘ave K" sak)
Steve, with o Hitle sungh, “the old mun
s (o ane, Well done, Steve,” he set
You're the only senslble mun of the
whole Bilin" Tot, ~Suw's o foul” "e sew,
N AR worey aut Al 1L waen't for
wen ke yon, Sieve, e woulda't be
warth Uvin'*

»

MIRANDA’S

PINGPONG

By G. B. BURGIN

T ole all over; finished; done
with; exhansted! So am 1!
Ho s Mirandn!  But little

ekeed Noe! Anrtley s nn fresh ne a

rose nnd wonders why the Rev. Arthur

tirentorex thiliks so much of her. The

Rev, Arthur nlso  wonders — many

things.

In crises lke these Miranda and 1
lave sotetimes hinted desperately to
e another of an eteroal Separation,
with™n capital 8. We have drawn
pathetic pletures of how we would di-
vide everything between us, and she
showld go and lve with her mother,
while 1 strode luto Hfe's highrway,
manfully putting the past behind me
In order Lo become great, and, lnstead
of guing to theaters, spend my even
Iugs sitting by the fre, walting her
foutstop on the stale. Miranda wotild
always get quite worked up by this pa-
thethe pleture untll she remembered
that It wis ureless tnking half the
things, beeanse her mother had no in-
tention of (lurning the house into a
stornge’ company for the furoiture of
uthers, Bo the trouble generally blew
aver. But this Ume (&t went ns far as
my wnking ont a list of the things In
my “den” Pefore we were recotelled.
Mirnnda saw then that she was on the
breink of an awful precipiee, and it
made her shiver. 8o it did me, be-
canse there's a besutitul bronxe Brit
Ish Jien (from JIspan) o my “den”
which shie hus set ber henrt apon hav-
Ing, and 1 know we shonld have squal-
Liled over that. When she says, "Dicky,
you're such a dear!™ pats my brow nnd
with the other bond takes the very
thing 1 don't want her to have, the
puthos of the situation degencrates in-
to farce, and—and—ol, yon know what
vonung wives are lke! The pext time
L marry 1 shall chioose a solid, estima-
ble lady of mature nge, with a false
front aod without what litle Noel
culls “parior trickae™

Ag soon ns Miranda told the Rev,
Artliur Greatorex abont ber projected
pingpong tonrmament e smiled n a
pleased way and sald thut be bimself
would be the st to take & twd shil-
ling tleket. e also threw out dark
Idnts that Misa Inrvis wonld ke to be
askedd, Thes're not really enguged, be-
eouse the Hev, Arthur baso't enough
money to marry, bot be calls Miss Jar-
vin “deur sleter” and looks st her, If he
thinks lie s unelserved, In the  snime
way that 8ir Laveelot did at Gulnevere
wheo King Arthar was out.  Of cotirse
Airnnda knew all about this “ge-hilty
pskton” as she ea'ls It aud thnt was
why she told Miss Jarvis that the Rey,
Arthar was going to play nod then In-
Formed hipy that Miss Jarvis woald

BeL” an It were, amd the members of
the blanket ehod nhoost cried when
told they were.too pld to play. To
please them, Miranda made a special
rule that If they Hked to take Uekets
they eould get some one else to play
for them, amd, a% the old men were

remnining Mankets and bought twelve
tickets for the ournament.  “Tt do my
old “eart good o get a lite pernidskas
wport ke this "ore,” sald Gaffer Hind-
ey to Miranda, “and I've got four
qusrts ot with Joe Rurridge as little
missto” —palnting  to' Noel-* "Il play
for we and Enock lils fely "ead off. |
o fenr an Cow Mistress Jarvis' sewing
cloly L a-goln’ 1o try 1o kpock ue oot,

and there's twelve on ue wants Uitle .

missle to do ber best for as It do
wart: our eld ‘earta, It do. to bave a

bt of real sport like this newfangled |

game Most as good as a day's rattin’
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wasted u good deal of time teaching
Noel how to “serve” into the double
| ediges of the big wabogany tble w
we borrowed from the viear, It

but the doulie wlges guve o sort of
snunncy to the play which [ thonght
wonkl be lacking 1o a mere ordinary

An wow to look after the ten, ond | was
o lead off agalust the viear, who, o
d of practicing, went to-the British
Ui 1o il up auclent antharities.
He sald that before underiaking o se
rlous o wek be wanted o sev whether
the Arhentans bad ever played the
gnwe onder avother name.  But, in
spite of Lis potting 1t o thet way, he
grew Just as keen about plugpong as
auybody else apd actunlly wmade Lis
wife practlee wihthh biw one evening,
Fhey gyuarmeled far the first thue in
thesir Hves buenose she would serve lnto
L wealsteont, wmld he gsild it was ke
luge oomenn ndyaolage.
TWhien the eventful evening enuse, we
had the old sewing clubworien on one
slde of the reom and the blanket fund
old mrn ou the other—*Moutagues and
Capulet”  the Rev. Arthar  enlled
them. Rurridges and Hiondleys would
have been nearer the mnrk., Then the
viear openel the proceedings n his
usual absentminded way, as If ho were
at a peuny rending, il from mere
foree of habit avoounced that “Mr.
Recitation would give g Smith,” Be
fore he coull be prevented young
Bmilth began on “It was at Flores, In
the Harores,” and Noel was the only
person preseut who had the pinek to
‘#top him. Ho has hated her ever since.
We sturted with myself and the vie
ur, and he dide’t play badly for a be-
gluner, nithough between “serves”™ he
frequently stopped to explala that he
hind seen a pleture of “Prehistoric Ping-
porg” in Punch and that if any one
would give him Mr. Reed's nddress he
would communieate with him on ‘the
subject, ns even prelistoric animals
hnd thelr feelings and could doubtless
be Infinenced for good If treated with
kindness. When he fost, he hecame &
little testy; so we played it all over
again, and 1 let him, as Noel sald,
“romp home an ensy winner” That
denr obild Is Tedrning the most ex-
treovdinary expressions from her bos-
om friend the Inndiord of the Spotted
Dog, ) :
After Mirninda had won her game
ngninst the charchwarden no one else
In the village professed to understand
plougpong or to have the havidibood 6
play it In publie, so about ¥ o'clock we
viine to the Capulets and I‘ontlm
the Borridges and the Hindleys, the
Dlanket fumd and the sewing olub.
Noel told me #fterward, with o seraph-
le wmtle, thnt she and the lanllord of
he Bpotted Dog hnd areanged with
the villagers that they were pot to ln-
terfere. The lawdlord had & dim sort
of Wden whnt Miss Jarvis was golng to
do, and be worshiped Noel to such an
exteut that the chlid belleved thart i
he could Mave “got at™ the Hev. Ar
thar's modest glass of table Leer ho
(the tandlond) would havg “hocused™
the poor eurnie or “painted his bit,”

Wheu old Mrs, Burridge’'s name was
called, she smiled ot Miss Jarvis and
sald, “Do ‘e tell the gontry, dearle, as
his reverence Is goln' to play for me,
and God be good to us all.” She went
to sleep ngain, nod old Hindley got up
o esdd, “Little nlissie be a-goln' to
play for 1, and 1"ve got fonr quarts on
ey

Then this seeaphic child, with eyes
of heavenly bise (whe's only twelvel,
Ler golden hale fowing down her back
(blue riibon), white tennis things, blue
sash round her duinty walst, white
doeskin sboes and another blue rib
bon at her pretty throat, floated wp to
the table, produced a lucky penny with
a hole in It from her pocket and held

| also be there,  So she hnd them “in the It out to the Rev. Arthur, with a smile

| 80 sweel, w0 purs, so boly, that old
| Mra, Gammel burst lnto tears and sald
| “the preity creetur’ Is & mort too good
| for this world, and it do seem savage
like for n girt big man to worrit her
“"‘
“W.what's that for?™ asked the Rev.

| Tutnd ¢f excitement, they pawned Lheir Arthur, taken shacs.

“Tors for service, please,” said Noel
“Your eall” f
| The Rev. Arthur oalled, “Head ™
“Tail, 1 tiok,” sald Noel politely.
| “Yes, tall It tu [ serve”
“Cer-corthinly. By all meaus, Miss
Noel,” sald the Rev. Arthur.
| "Yon go to the other end” snid Noel,
| amd. mind you, keep within the lnes
of the tabde”
“I=1 don’t see auy lnes"” protested
the Rev. Arihur.
Noel explalowd
“You—you won't think me snkind it

Just the right size (nine feet by five), |

table from o profess!osal place. Mirvan”

wlhintever thnt may mean ‘d

B ey
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shorthand is

e —

I win " asked the Rev. Arthur, who is
the tenderest bearted mun  In the
world.

“Certainly not,”
“ “T'wouldn't be sportsmanlike.”

snld the Rev, Arthur after a bewil
dered pause.

“l bave been ready for the last five
minutes,” Noel declared.

“I am auticipating your serviee,”
sald the Rev. Arthur.

Something bappened. This small
thild “served.” A streak of white flew
over the net, touched the table in the
left band corner and disappeared
through the deorway.

“One—Idve,” called the umplre,

Bhe served again. This thwe the ball

went into the stove,
“Two—love,” enlled the umpire.
Noel took another ball,

Iy on the nose and divagated Into Mra.
Burridge's lap.
“Three—love,” called the nmpire.
Yet ggain. This time the ball lodged
in the Rey, Arthur's lower chegt.
For, so awiflly it flew, the sight
Could not follow It in ite fMight,
“Four—love," ealled the umpire.

to get excited) returned the ball luto
the net. .

“Five—love” called the umplre.

Noel bowed. *“Your serviee, Mr.
Greatorex,” and turned back her cuffs.

“If the Iadies will pardon me, T will
divest myself of my codt,” sald the
Rev. Arthur. 2

“Strip, by all means, If you lNke'
sitld Noel.  And he stripped.

Bat it was no gosd. The game went
on until It beeame twenty—two, He
mnde two., .

“Johm Livesey and Mrs. Clummel,"
caliesd the wmplre, ]

“Our turn again, 1 think,” sald Noel
to the Rev Arthur. “T'm playing for
dohin.  Your service, Mrs. Clummel.

John won. :

“Martha Raggetts and—eb—Clumpy
Poe,” enlled the umpiire.

“1 play for Jooy” sald Noel, "1 sup-
jose you are Martha Raggetts?"

“cumbored with many cares.”

Arthur hwegan to improve,  Hesides, the
blood of Lis ancestors bolled fn lie
velus, Bt It beiled to no purpose,
Noel wou vaslly.

“Elibn_8ands and Jane Lovejoy,”
callwd the wmpire,

“M{ sorcice, Jane” sald Noel to the
Rev, Arthar,

The Bev. Arthur did not ke [t but
e played and lost,

*Thyrea
Gerridge, “oulled the nmpire,

Thyrzs dd a Httle better, for welght
began to tell. .

“Sarabh Thorne and Muartin Clarke,”
cnlledl the umpire.

“Better make the game ten points,
Sarah, Instead of twenty," suggestisd

nlpg to tire,

“Uertainly; If the umplre nllows us,”
sald the Itev, Arthur.

Sarnh Jolned Thyrza with a slghtly
damaged nose,

*Auna Jones and Old Coulslon.” call-
ed the umpire.

“Go 1L missie,” sald Ol Coulston.
“l soe mysoll adrinkin’ that beer, |
hﬂ

Missie “went IL” but, in spite of all
ill- could do, the Rev. Arthur made the

T

caught on the edge of the table and |

Amd once more. The Rev. Arthur, | prepured Ly tlie folr i s
with fashing eyes (he was begloning | Jursis. I weur vour glovo

] B. P. CORNELIUS,

replied  Noel. |

ol think we are teady to begine | AMctioneer, Hillsboro Oregon.

I offer my servieos to citlzens of

i o

s connty tosell goods e e swadise

aned chintte's at pobhe vindae,
D Wit mttened all sabes Wb e el
| e speciilcd  apon recoiving re
| eruest b0 do so. Charges reasothle,

;munns'rmu
FACTS=S

| When peaple me ronlempinting n trip
while ¢ on buskseses v plussin, they
watvirslly wand bha bost ety ey ol
tabualile w0 far on spessl, comdon
safoty is osnnmsl,  Pinployees
Hha, Wisconedn Centrnl Lines are pald
b sy Ly publie @il our teains . are
operatee] s ws Lo make olose ogunes-
tion with diverging laes st all jonece-
(U NN

1

Pullman Palace Sheeping amd Chale Cam
s thronigh trakne,
o viow Mot

Dining Cnr nuexoelled, ™

servidd o ia Carte. »

Ao weder to Wain tils e flass seey 2
nek the tleket hgefl 10 wll You a
lu"k&lon- v

THTDA |

THE WISCONSIN (C:KT7AL LINED.

| Duwet  coniis tions af Ohoca ain ) Mil,

| winikve for all Easiern poiiis, .

! Fur Mull inforssation eall on o o mnst

’ tokel agenl, or weile . -

Pas, O, Posn,” or Fas, A, Crin 5,

Giomrsl Agent,

| Clen, Pas A,
| 2 mriark

Milwunkee. Wis

White Callsr Line

fmamun-asronu Route.
Str. “BAILEY GATZERT"

Paily Honod Treps exeepd Sanley

TIME CARD

| Lonve Portland, ..
‘I basave Astodin

TR
T

TUE DALLES PORT.
| LAND ROUTE

STR "TAHOMA"

AAD

"METLAKO™

Betvwern Vortiand, Fue Dathes
" I'It Palnts,

vl

Paily Twlps Fseept Sanday.

TIME CARD
sr. **fahoma*
Le. Portlacd Man. Wod. Fri7 1o
L. Toallas Tiwes ‘Thur Sat TW W
M. HBonila™
1
P, Pralldg Mon. Wed, Ve L
Lis- Roote has  (he  Gesmlest #

Seende Attracbome on Earh
MEALS THE VERY BEST

Landing and Offhee s Fust Aldor Street

Esthe Thowes, Main 3
PORTLAND, OREGON,
JOuN l.-’ TLLOON, st The Dalles
Ao . TAYLOKR, st Arloria.

Jo Ue WYAT Vpagt Vancouver,
WOLFORD & N YERS, ngls White
Nahmon,
Jo 4o LUCKREY, agtn Houd

|
|
'
} River,

' WH. HMUTLER, Dutler,
Warh,
| JOUN M. TOUTON,  Stevenwan,
Wash,

HENRY GLMNTEAD, Cardon, Whel
Eo W, CRICHTON, agt Portland

GUine fe e

It touched | ;...
the table, smote the Rev. Arthur light- |

"Ii‘lll' y i ' L Ll
| gested Nool to Aphs
I “Elh=1"bex sout pakd W Annn
*Refroshment" expilnimsd Noel kind
. “Fmogolng ta nve o Lun and gln-
| gor beer
The Reve Arthor inwardly  bopsd
they would disiproe wita her. Tie, ton,

ndared Nool but ke eareled thy
of the sewing clut wud peoparel,
If wecessary, to dle on tha I af Lo
of, He tosses] dan w3
Allas

R T wh
ol
ot Iy
| elin,” b wbisgors

“And thar ohil) 't
Ll -mnld AMirs Jarvis stivuly,
luse—a mere chit of o hing
—1"I fever farglve yoit,™

The bindlord of the Spotted Dog
gave Noel a4 culie af buwivrscoteh (o
“top o with. and, a preitly colar in

lknock it
“If you
!'!.-\." thint!

o

!Jl‘lll!l'lﬂ Ward and Mad Kitt

lier chooks, nhie Snnemd back to the ta-
hie. “Huog she said politely, “we
Tamp atl el it s amd etond or
Iall by thln catse. ) think youn will then

*Elizalwih

b =she Folod n oo |
ANee Mouns,

Halwey, Kovrah Huanks

“b=1 think =o." rald 1he I Arthor,

“Obh, what n doek twr (sl vid Mod
Kitty, benmicg ¢ ron on ihe
pout eurate.  “lsu't be o dnek”

Misx Jorvin L v pulligl the eraey

gir] back 0o bor sent apd told ber W

| be gowml

“1 am,™ sakl the Wev, Arthur, and bhe |
fooked lliee another Marthe who was |

They pinyed thot game until the Rev,

Tuilstlotbwayte and Tom |

Novl encvuragingly, for she was begin-

1 owilh™” st Mads King: “bat len't
be n duek ™

Noel polsed her kel refiectively,
“I'm Keepir Jonés, Bilas Poorbaly,
Bernnmy Eyedd BUL Bawyer Huornd and
Garge the Sbeplher), amd | omust Le
very eareful, Dociupa they Bave fwen
Iy quurts of beer ou e between them.”

*Twenty wihmt?" gasped the Rev. Ar
thur.

“Quarts,” suld Noel geully, “and they
bave asked me to sojper gt the Spot-
tod Deosg I T win,”

Even Mirandn gawped ni thisv revetn
tion. Fartunately shie wns catting c¢ake
aml did pot rendlre ix foll signileanee.

The Revy. Arthar Lhovwe ppt) antly, “i
wish the ladies had o oot o chtimplon
alm,”™ he sl kimily He glapnowl ot
Miss Jarvis, atvd bile tine oo tares clistud
el over, for she frowned. "\ wlip of 0
chill,” she whispervd coutommpt tously
to ber pelghlor

Her disdaln sivmg 1he Rev. Arthnr,
whe was genernlly peelty poosd at dold

re

]
sports, mmld be benin 1o wrve an bawdl

m8 he coubd, after previeusiy stipulat

| Ing that this fBual vame dlionld T pwen
ty points.  Amid teemtedons exelie
meutl they crept up o sighileen all

Theve wils sgouy tu_ thi Rev. Arilar's
eye, for Miss Jurvin, coldly contemptis
ous, applamded Nool vigorously,  Neoel,
sewing his distress, porpossly  soeved
into the net, then Linshod seuprier Bhe'
“omrried the beer of the blguker #inl,™
Fer hnd betrayed her trust bocsues s

tovid the IRev. Arthur. Her prétty lips

v biiod,
Tl tev. Arthiowe saw  and ol
el With fine chivalry be also sery-

ed loto fhe nel, mentally voawing to re
fund thele Josses to the members of the
clutv, He would net e ontdone
In maguanhnity Ly a slip of n child

“"Nineteen allL* eried the ampine
YWl meke the pext foal stroke
Your service, Mles Noel”

Noel was so nnnerved thut she sent
over an onsy ball, The Hev. Arthur,
with a hypocritionl pretonse of netiv-
Ity, deave It lnto the pet, bowed oand
announced himsell conguered,

No#l tluew down her rackel, fMlung
b armg round Lils vec I, oM liot whoopmed
to hier and Kissed Wim. Then they went
off hmnd o band to Miss Jarvis, who
began dimly o npderstand that there
are Anor thlngs fn the world than win
ning o plegpong tournswent,

"Noel Lhos beuten me,” sald the cu
rate gayly, ahd P t‘l‘f‘lll.‘ of helng
henten s yolokls™

Nool thaile thems both o pretty cours
tesy., “l am twice beaton” sho sald
Wil you nnd Miss Jorvis come sl

acwing

have yvour evoning onts with us at the
Bt besd Dy 7'

Weah went -

“Took hin grocling Hke 8 man and o

thl the tndierd of the
T'm poln’ (o chureh next
Q.

gont leman,”
Epotied Dog
HBumday:" .
Aelson's 0dd Appearnnes,

Wihen Lord Nelson was commanding
thee Mediterrinonn squadron and Jying
Off the bay of Niscny, the capalng of
twao Spnonish frigntes Intely areived
Frvin Atwcrien sent to entreat the hopor
of nn audlonee with the ndmlral, merely
tor give themsalvos (he gratifiention of
peelng o person whom they considered
I b the greatest oo In the workl,
Faptnin Tlardy teok theiv rogriost to
Lol Nelpon nnd urged " esmpllance
with b, mitwithatandivg the admimi’s
reply of, “What ts there o
wan ohd. withopred fellow ke sy
""r:” v

T lotis

YA wore shirt heeschen
ot this moment

Vit ket miwd nn

b prrd

wnrt ot

en e monboed
! with vi'd 1ape. The
boaNay e doritn tion

Jilin bics
i this and the sxtrnar
ppspenratiee i e
T the Epeinidl caplaing
l Bl Intes Clow witle soel

oud L)) ¥ thng
I e e waos wpui e Torgod ten
Wiw puners, and the
S ¥ wilh every high
opnion conivaiesl wWidch they hnd pre-
viously formed of Lerd Neleon

prresentsd,

i [

¢ il oomrn

I the eliirm of

s Wil wwn

Soal of Minoesota clinr- ot Me
Cormick s, "

W o



