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OR A BITTER RECKONING

By CHARLOTTE M. BRAEMB

CHAPTER XXI1V.

It was Sir Geoffrey's first dinner par-
ty, and Ethel felt just a little nervous
as she recelved the guests, Captain
Pelling was watching her in the pauses
of his chat with Bertha Collins. He
‘eaught her eye presently and amiled at

reassuringly, for she had coafided to

" bim ber dread of the awful occasion.
~ *“You are an old friend of theirs, are
you not? was saying to the
captain. “We all think Miss Malling
quite charming. T took to ber from the
first; but, do you know, she ls not easy
to get on with. Of course she is all one
could wish as a bostess; but it is impos-
sible to gush with her. Bhe has a way
of sifting all one says and showing up
anything that is absurd without certainly
in' the least intending to give offense.
You would hardly believe it, I dare say,
but I have adopted the habit of trying
to talk serionsly when she is listening.”

“l think that is the greatest compli-
ment you could pay her. Will you adopt
the same practice with me?

“I should not dare,” she replied, with
mock gravity. “If I were to get a repu-
tation for seriousness [ should probably
die an old maid. Men always prefer
frivolous talkers for their wives, There
Is the dinner bell. Are you to take me
down ™

Later in the evening Miss Collins drop-
ped into a quiet corner and discussed

an intimate friend whom she had not
seen since the end of the season. She
was describing the breaking up of the
party when Pauline’s inteaded marriage
had been discovered.

“Now tell me—conld there be anything
more ridiculous than ber running gway
from her own house and marrying, or
trying to marry, & man secretly, when
there was no one to prevent her doing
it openly? My dear, you should have
seen our faces when Mrs. Sefton read
us the note she had left behind, as we
dropped in, one after another, to lunch-

" eon! ‘' At first everybody looked very sor-
prised, and then the absurdity of the
whole proceeding struck us. ' Why could
she not have been married propecly? No
one could have oujected to her marry-
Ing that good-lookiug artist if she chose
to do s0.” . fa s

“Was she very much “gone’ on him?"

“Awfully! It must have been a terri-
ble blow to her when her husband turn-
“ E"

“Rather! Isn't it d, his

here?" : % :nlng
“l don't think so. He was v
to Bir Geoffrey when he wu.?n ‘l?:

had a liking for Miss Malling?”

“I believe you are right,” Bertha re-
plied, energetically, “for I saw him look-
ing at her before dinner with his heart
in his eyes.”

“It' i certainly very strange that he
ahounld have fallen in love with the girl
who was being kept out of her right
position by his own wife! It looks like
the finger: of Fate, doesn't it—though
which way the finger is pointing I can't
see,”
As the guests, one after another, took

their departure, Ethel felt her burden
lightening. Her first party had been an
'unqualified success, but she was none the
less glad to have it over. Lord Sum-
mers stayed behind, talking earnestly
with Bir Geoffrey.

“lI admit I was disappointed when I
heard that she had takem the family
jewels with her,” he sald, in allusion
to Pauline. “I'm afrald she has inher-
ited some of her father's want of prin-
ciple. The Luftons were never particu-
larly distinguished for honesty. What
do you mean to do about it, Geoffrey?”

“Nothing openly. 1 am in ecommuniea-
tion with her waiting maid, who had
promised to let me know if there Is any
fdea on Pauline’s part of selling them,
and I shall, unknown to her, become the
purchaser.”

“An excellent idea and a very gener-
ous one. By the bye, as things have
turned out, how fortunate it Is that the
engagement between our charming Kthel
and young Dornton was——"

He stopped suddenly as BEthel and
Pelling eame back from bidding farewall
to Miss Collins. They both caught the
drift of his words, and Hthel glanced at
Pelling’s face; but it was ealmly un-
conscious. Thinking this a good opening
to talk of Jack, he said:

“If you are not too tired, I want to
show you a delightful style of title page
that I came across this morning. |
thought you might elaborate the Idea for
for your ‘Central Africa.’ It ls on thils
teble somewhere,”

“l am afraid my share of ‘Central
Africa’ will not be anything to be proud
of,” he replied with a smile,

“That is nonsense, and you know jt,
Captain Pelling! . 1 have made up my
mind that your sketches are to be the
principal attraction of the book. It jis
really unkind of you to make light of
your work after all our interest in it!"

“That is just It,"" he returned, laugh-
ingly, “I have become so accustomed
to working in company that I find I
can't move a step by myself."”

“You would not be offended at any-
thing I should say for your good?”

“Go on,” he said, and waited with
knitted brows for what she had to say.

Ethel, In ber short life, bad often had
unpleasant tasks to orm, but mever
one so unpleasant as this

“Out of your own mouth shall you be
judged,” she began, smiling at him to
hide the trembling of ber lips. “You

_ say you have become 5o used to worklog
fa company that you cannot move a step
by yoursell; but [ say you must take the

|
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| awiy in this abrupt manper.”

| she hoped devoutly that good might come
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yield. You must not judge her by her
words when yon last met. You had her
at a cruel disadvantage. Think what an
awful shock your sudden rance
miust have been to her! It is very, very |
hard for me to say this to you, after all
your kinduess to us in the past; but you
will not misjudge my motive. I am
speaking for your good. By and by, when
¥ou are quite happy with each other, you |
will be thankful to me for sending you

ou wish me to go at once? he
asked,

“That Is a very cruel way to put it,”
she answered, gently. “You knmow I do
not wish you to go at all. True friends
are not so plentiful that one can af-
ford to play battledors and shuttlecock
with them for one's own pleasure. For
your own good, Oaptain Pelling, I advise
your golng at once.”

“You are one of the best women that
ever lived,” he exclaimed, “and I am
prond to have had you for a friend! 1
ought to have known my presence would
give you pain, and refused Sir Geoffrey's
invitation. Don't speak untfl I've fin-
ished,” he went oo, hurriedly, holding
up his haod to check any interrption. “I
shall follow your advice to the letter. I
will thrust aside my own inclinations, and
run over to Paris and see what Mrs

Pelling is doing, spend Christmas afmong |-

the Frenchmen, and perhaps in the New |
Year Captain and Mrs. Pelling may have
the honor of receiving Sir Geoffrey and
Miss Malling at the Wigwam.”

For once Ethel looked at him with
her eyes brimming with tears; but she
did not dare make an attempt to speak.
He took her hand in his, and held i§ close
as he finished. . %

“You must make some’ plausible. ex-
cuse to Bir Geoffrey for my abrupt de-
parture in the morning; or, better still,
I will wire from town. I shall write to
you from Paris, if I may. And now,
before I say good-night, I must give you
this letter. 1 received it two days ago
from Dornton. I know it will please'you.
He and I correspond regularly; so 1
shall keep you posted up in his move-
ments, Good-by, my true, honest little
friend.” .

She sat, as he left her, holding Jack's
letter in her hand, bearing his voice very
faintly in the distance as he excused
himself with the plea of fatigue to her
father, and wondering how it had hap-
pened that this interview, which she had
brought about for the sole purpose of
bhearing news of Jack, had ended in so
sudden a determlination on the eaptain's
part to seek his wife. She knew his re-
solve was the result of her advice, and

of it TS
~ And Pelling mounted the wide stairs
very alowly, in thought as he went.

“She is quite right, as she is always.
It is the only thing to do; and I mever
saw it myself. My place is undoubtedly
by my wife's side.”

CHAPTER XXYV.

“l tell youn your presence here is an
unwarrantable intrusion! [f you do not
leave my apartment of your own free
will, T shall be compelled to have you

ejected!”

It was the third day since Pelling left
Ethel, and t was his wife's greeting!
He had had {a long battle with himself;
but duty had been triumphant, and his

mind once made up he was not to be dis-
couraged by a few bltter words.

“That is not necessary., Of course I
will leave you; but you will not refuse
to answer me omne or two questions
first 7"

“Ask your questlons then, and, If I
chogse to answer them, I will. If I don't
choose, | will not. But, for heaven's
sake, get over them quickly!”

“Will you tell me something of our
child, Pauline?' he asked.

Bhe sprung up with a look of desper-
ate fright on her face,

“How dare you come here to brow-
beat me like this?" she exclaimed, ve-
hemently; and then sahe sank back on the
couch again. But, after a pause, she
said quietly enough: “You have touched
my one weak polut. Of course you have
to hear what there Is to tell. My baby
was born a weakly little thing. 1 had
hard work to keep body and soul together
in thosa first days after my father's
death. I knew from the first she could
not live long. Bhe died when she was
three months old."”

*“] wish she had lived.”

“Why do you wish such a mad thing
as that?”

“Because, If it had not been for see
ing her grave, I should have gone on
searching for you until I found you.”

“Ah! And If you had found me then,
if you had come to Mallingford quietly
and said, ‘Pauline, you are my wife;
come with me;’ do you know what I
wonld have done? [ would have killed
you! 1 would kill you even now, if your
death would undo any of the karm youn
have worked me! Bat it is all over, and
the next thing you will hear is that 1
have killed myself!”

“Why do you hate me so bitterly,
Pauline?" he asked; and he studied her
attentively while she answered:

“Because you have been by evil
gening ever since I became your, wife.
If I had not married you, my life might
have been as happy and pleasant as
other women’s lives are. No sooner did 1
know that I was my uncle’s heiress than
my happiness was destroyed by hearing
that [ was to inherit only on the condi-
tion that I did not marry without my
guardian’s consent. Thanks to you, this
condition was already broken; and my
six years of possession have been em-
bittered by the certainty in my own
mind that you were alive somewhere
and would surely find me some day,
and deprive me of all that I had risked
so much to obtain.”

Pelling sighed heavily and took up his
hat.

“You wlllktmmondmru‘
again 7’

- *Why? You do not cars for me In |
the least. Why should you 0 much
trouble to be civil to me

“You are my wife. No amount of dis
I'ke or s on your part alters
that fact. bave been very mafortu

nate in the past. ‘\: an sce you sre un-

happy; and, in an way, 1 am

the cause of your unh uld

Bive a great deal td make ter
you, If you would let me

“She was touched by the w“l

I am sorry [ Ni.u;:l‘u.w to you.”

this time to-morrow.* '
He did not attempt any o dis-

play of affection, but passed 3 the
stalrs. He met Babette half way down.

“With whom does nu'_—%rido

to-day 7" be asked, . |
ith the Baroness de Belette”—a |
well known for : elty |

with which she had clung to the ex
edge of respectable society for Q last
five years. “They have a wager as to
‘who will ride the greatest l%ﬂ: L3
horse belonging to Monsieur in
::Ich bas always refused to emrry a

y."

Pelling went on with a little unac-
knowledged anxiety ip his heart. He

would go back and try to dissuade Pau-
line from this mad freak, but t he
knew it would be useless; and show

of authority on his part just now might
perhaps undo the little good he believed
he had accomplished. ;

He drove straight back to the hotel,
and sat with his chin resting on hls
hands at the little table Iin the window

of his room. He was In a mﬁ‘;uto
of mingled hope and dread. He not
know what he wished; he only knéw that

he meant to do what he conceived ‘to be
his duty; the rest he must leave in higher
hands. 3

/ While thus musing over the he
was brought back to the presemt the
sight of his wife cantering by la com-
pany with several others; and, wing
them, he noticed a fidgety chestnut horse,
with a side-saddle on, which was being
led by a groom. Pauline looked up and
bowed gravely; he returned the greeting.

How handsome she looked! w well
she sat her horse! How proud he might
have been of her if she had never allow-
ed the love of riches to crowd the wom-
anliness out of her heart! He leaned
forward and wateched her as far as he
could see from the window. f

L. s | e . * . »

An hour later Pelling was stooping
over his wife’s poor crushed body in one
of the little chatlets in the Bois de Bou-
logne. BShe had been thrown tram-
pled on, and was dying of internal hem-
orrhage.. Her voice was very low, and
her words came slowly, with -~ many
pauses.

“It is heaven's justice! After you
had gone this morning I made up my
mind to do as you wished. I thought
I would try to love you—you were so
good-—and we should be—happy togeth-
er. [ had no right to be happy—after
my wickedness, and heaven has—settled
it!”

“My poor mistaken girl!™ :

“Yes, that l:jlm.il I've been mis-
taken all—my life. No one ever—tried
to make me good. I was always left to
servants—when [ wasy—a child. Heaven
is just, and the great Judge will re-
member my—great temptations. win
you kiss me—just once, Alec? Say you
forgive me—it will make my mind
easler.” i

In spite of his efforts not to disturb
her last moments by any show of feel-
ing, a large tear dropped upon her face.
Bhe lookell at him wonderingly, and put
up her finger to his cheek.

“For me,” she said very softly—*"yon
cry for me. 1 do not deserve—to have
one mourner—at my death bed. 1 have
done evil to every one—but Jack. Give
him my—— No, I will not leave Pes-
sages; they might bring a curse.”

Another spasm seized her; and, when
it bad passed, the hue of death was
creeping over her face. It was all fin-
ished now, and the strong young life that
had been so misused had come te an
end. &

Pelling took out a card and 4 it
with the people of the house, and then
went straightway to seg that all the
necessary arrangements were made for
the Interment of her who had once been
very dear to him. He wrote a short let-
ter to Bir Geoffrey that night. It :

“Dear Sir Geoffrey—Your niece, my
wife, was killed by a fall from her |
to-day. We were reconciled at the last.
Tell your daughter I can never express
my gratitude to her for sending me here;
it will always be a source of thankful-
ness in my heart. The family jewels
are Intact, Babette tells me, and they
will be sent by special courier. When
the funeral Is over, I think I shall join
Dornton in Italy, and toward the spring
we may work our way homeward In
company. Ask Miss Ethel to keep us
ever green in her memory. I've sef my
heart on seeing our young friend Jack
o Royal Academician before many rs,
With his talent, he wants only a’:ﬂ.
judicious pushing, and I mean to devote
my tlme to pushing him. :

“Always your sincere friend, &

“ALEXANDER PELLINGG

Ethel was greatly affected by this let-
ter, and she went about with a
sober face for some weeks, until the
preparations for Christmas absorbed her,
and left her no time for thinking of
handsome young artists or anything slse,
But, even in the midst of the excitement
of Christmastide, there was always™s
eraving In her heart, a dreary sense of
emptiness, which grew and grew fntil
she was compelled, with many blushes,
to admit its presence, and to ackmowl
edge to herself that only one persom In
all the world coula fill the void.

{To be continned.)

_l’ronrb Comes Ont,

Miles—You remember Sapleigh, who
went west a couple of years agosand
married an helress, don't you?

Glles—Yes. What of him? ’

Milés—T1 understand his wife got a
divorce from him recently.

Glles—I'm not surprised to heag It.

Miles—Why? J

Glles—Because a foo! And his money
are soon parted, you know. -

The are all after
my scalp. :
. The Waltz—Waell, you're the fello
who erowded me out.—Cleveland
Dealer,
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| The Count de Rochambeau had beeh

a gallant soldier of France long be-

fore he was assigned by the l‘ﬂm
to
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odds of the British army.

On his way to America after his em-
barkatiod at Brest he. was attacked
by a British fleet off Bermuda, but
drove back the attackers. Immediate-
ly after landing in Rhode Island, Ho-
chambean get about the construction
of fortifications that prevented Sir
Henry Clintor and Admiral Lrbuthnot
from making an attack that.they had
planned. 3 ;

He sent his own son back to France
to negotiate for the transmission of
more troops and supplies. He had the
same Interest in the cause of the revo-
lationlsts that the American generals
had,

The work of De Rochambean In the
‘war did much to basten the lagging
end. The concerted plan of campaign
that terminated In Yorktown was
largely alded by the efficacy of the
Frenchman. The assaults made by De
Rochambeau and St. Simon against
his stronghold convinced Cornwallls of
the futility of his defense and led to
his surrender,

THE DEMOCRATIC LEADER.

Striking Personality of John Sharp
Willlams, of Mississippl.

One of the most Interesting men of
the country to-day and a most brfl-
Hant figure in the political arena Is
John Sharp WIl-
llams, who repre-
sents the Eighth
District of Missis-
gipp! in the House
of Congress. Rep-
resentative W1l
Hams, in his ca-
pacity as the lead-
er of the Demo-
crats on the floor
of Congress, has
achlieved a national
JOHN 8. wm reputation. That
he won a signal victory by bringing or-
der out of chaos among the Democrat-
f¢ representatives goes without say-
Ing. :
The Democratic leader was born
July 80, 1854, at Memphis, Tenn., his
mother having died, and his father,
who was colonel of the Twenty-sev-
enth’ Tennessee Volunteers, Confeder-
ate Btates Army, being killed at 8hi-
loh, and Memphls, being threatened
with capture by the Federal army,
his family removed to his mother's
family homestead in Yazoo County,
‘Miss. There the future leander recelved
his education at private schools, the
Kentucky Military Institute, near
Frankfort, Ky., the Unlversity of the
South, at Sawenee, Tenn., the Univer-
sity of Virginia, and the University of
Heldelberg, In Baden, Germany. Sub-
sequently Congressman Willlams
studied law under Profs. Minor and
Southall at the University of Vir
ginia, and In the office of Harris, Me-
Kislek & Tarley in Memphis. In 1877
he recelved a license to practice in the
courts of law and chancery of Shelby
Coupty, Tenn. In December, 1878, he
removed to Yazoo Clty, Miss., where
he engaged In the practice of his pro-
fession and the varied pursuits of a
cotton planter. He was named as a
delegate to the Chicago convention
which named Cleveland and Steven-
gson. He was elected to the Fifty-third
Congress and has been re-elected fo
every Congress sluce, sometimes with-
out -opposition,

Wwilllams' methods as a leader are
interesting to study. He ls persuasive,
not domineering. He has a winning
manner and he seems to be seeking
help and light from one at the very
time he is bringlng a person around to
his views. Congressmen who go Into
his little room in the library wing de-
termined to let Willlams know that
they will put up with no nonsense go
out pleased and flattered and Inclined
to help him out, On the rare ocea-
glons when it Is necessary for him to
ghow his authority the Iron hand
comes out of the velvet glove and the
insurgent knows what has happened
without having anyone tell him,

Willlams Is not an Impressive man
to look at; in fact, he Is homely In
face apd careless In dress. A tangled
mass of matted bhalr falls down to
a point not far from his eyes. A
straggling mustache covers a mouth of
generous size and irregular outline,
His manners are as easy and unpre
tentious as an old shoe. ?

He would not be a rich man In New
York, but he is In Mississippl. He Is
a lawyer and a planter, whosa father
left him a fortune. He does not-looK,
however, as If he had a dollar, and all

the advice of his friends cannot make
bim spruce up. X !
Willlams has a remarkable volce. It
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fighting elvilized men, upon
lcan continent—one of them in Ingll
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The army of education in the Unit-
ed States ls made up of 450,000 teach-
ers, of whom 120,000 are men and 330,
000 women. *The overwhelming ma-
Jority of the teachers are natives of
the United States, less than 30,000 hav-
ing been born abroad—one In fifteen.

Most of the male teachers are be-
tween the years of twenty-five and thir-
ty-five. The majority of the women
teachers are between fifteen and twen-
ty-five, i3

There are 2,800 male teachers over
sixty-five. - There are less than 1,500
female teachers over sixty-five: Three
times as many female as male teach-
ers are put down as “age unknown.”

There are 21,000 colored teachers In
the United States, thus divided be-
tween the two sexes: 7,700 men and
13,800 women. There are 500 Indian
teachers In the Indlan schools of the
United States—240 men and 200 wom-
en.

The average age of teachers In the
United States Is higher than In Eng-
land and lower than In Germany. The
proportion of very youthful teachers
ls much greater In the country than
In the ecity districts.

The largest proportion of male teach-
ers Is to be found In West Virginia,
where they number 50 per ceat of the

The ,

The number of teachers In the Unit-
ed Btates has Increased greatly In re-
cent years. In 1871 there were 125,000 ;
In 1880, 225,000; in 1800, 340,000, and
it is at present 450,000,

Mrs. Roosevelt’s Thoughtfalneas.

When President Roosevelt is at his
summer home at Oyster Bay, two se-
cret service men sit all night ubder a
blg tree near the house. It Is only
on very stormy nlqht- that they desert
the tree and take refuge on the veran-
da, and are thus protected from the
raln, but not from the north wind that
sometimes sweeps In from Long Is-
land sound. During a storm last sum-
mer the wind, moaning through the
trees,drove the rain in sheets upon the
veranda, and the most sheltered place
the secret service men could find was
wet and chill

Within the house all was silent. Ap-
parently everybody had gone to bed.
But suddenly the side door creaked,
and a feminine volce called out: “Come
here, won't you, please?” The secret
service men lost no time In respending,
for they recoguized the volce.

“I've been worrying about you men
out In this awful night,” sald Mrs.
Roosevelt, “and thought that some hot
coffee would do you good. Come In
and drink It. It was too late to eall
the cook, so I made It myself. 1 hope
that it 1s all right.”

“It seemed to me to be the finest

secret service man, when he told this
littie story of the ever-present thought-
fulness of Mrs. Roosevelt for those
around her.—8uccess Magazine.

“Honest Abe."

It 1s a significant fact that In a'com-
munity where crime was virtually un-
known, whera plain, stralghtforward
dealing was assumed as a matter of
course, and credit was fearlessly asked
and giyen, Lincoln won an enviable rep-
utation for Integrity and honor. In a
moral atmosphere of this sort ordinary
veracity anu falrness attracted no par-
ticular attentlon. Honesty was not
merely the best policy; It was tone rule
of life, and people were expected to be
upright and just with one another. But
when a clerk in a country store walked
miles to dellver a few ounces of tea
|nnoceutly withheld from a customer
by an error in the scales, and when
he made a long, hard trip In order to
return a few cents accldentally ever
paid him, he was talked abott, and
the fact s tnat “Honest Abe” was a
tribute, not a nickname.—Century.

The average man so hates to eat

from home that when he is in-
arrangements  should be
for sending a fire alarm from

IEE

his house at the time dinner ls over,
to eall him home.

coffee 1 had ever tasted,” remarked the |

will often check a cold In the head.
One small onlon eaten every night be-
fore retiring Is a well known prescrip-

head and Is highly recommended for

Influenza and Grippe.—When Influ-
enza was epidemic throughout Europe
many factory workmen eontracted the
disease and dled. At one factory, how-
ever, the disease did not appear.” In-
vestigation gshowed that oil of turpen-
tine was used in metal working. The

inhaling ‘the alr laden with It seemed
to act as a germicide. Since then oll
of turpentine has been alway

ated in that factory upon a and
not a case of Influenza has oc-
curred, This preventive ure may

be successfully employed in divellings.

Home-Made Cough Cure.— ro
one cake of dried mulleln leaves from
the drug store. It Is about twoé Inchos
square and three-fourths of an Inch
thick. Break It up and put on to steep
in a quart of water. Bimmer an hour
or more, striin carefully and add three
tablespoonfuls of pine tar. Steep for
an hour and strain again, keeping al-
ways a quart of the solution In the
vessel. Add three cups of good sugar.
Simmer again, adding water as need-
ed. There should be, a quart when
done and It Is a thin syrup. Begin
with a tablespoonful dose three times
a day and Increase somewhat If need-
ed.

A Great Schoolmaster,

. “He managed to make the boys feel
that it was a terrible thing to lose his
respect,” writes a former pupll of Dr.
George W,_-m ‘yeara head
master of the hestér 8clLool, Fug-
land. His personality was Insplring
and impressive. In “Blx Great Bchobl-
masters” the author says that Dr. Mo-
berly would occasionally use his pow-
eéra of ridicule and sarcasm to an ex-
tent that seems scarcely falr.

He hagd been much annoyed by let-
ters from the mother of one of the
boys, begging him to see personally to
all sorts of small matters connectad
with her son’s health. Dr. Moberly
determined to put a stop to thix, so
one day in public, before a whole class,
he sald to the boy :

“B., I have beard from your other,
gaying that you are to wear flannel
next your skin and to masticate your
foud. Bee that you do it.”

It I8 possible to Imagine the agonized
letter which went home by ‘the next
post, begging that no more such letters
should reach the doctor.

A boy once brought to Dr. Moberly
a letter from his mother, asking for
leave out. The boy had been smoking,
and the leter smelled strongly of the
forbidden weed,

“Johnson,” sald Dr. Moberly, “does
' your mother smoke? Don't let we eatch
you doing 1t

His Nataral Bent.

Fond Father—If that boy of ming
has any particular bent, [ ecan't
find It.

Philosopher — What experiments
have you made to find out?

“VYery thorough ones. I gave him a
toy printing press, a steam engine, a
box of palnts, a chest of tools and a
lot of other things carefully selected
to find out whether his tastes were lit-
erary, mechanical, artistle, commer
claPor what, and | know no more than
I ald before.” %L

“What did he do with them?" -

“Smashed them all up.” ~

“Ah, 1 see! He Is to be a furniture
mover."—Néw York Weekly.

Sallors’ Earrings.

“Sallors don't wear earrings as they
usedl to,” sald a ship chandler. “In
the past I had a jewelry case and sold
earrings of all kinds. Lately I did
away with It, for there Ils now no
money In sallors’ earrings at all
, “"But there used to be. HEvery sailt

of his earrings as a lady. For some
variéties I got as high as §50 a palr,
“A sallorwould never wear preclous
stones, llKe diamonds or pearls, In his
ears, - The only stone he would wear

was agate, That was a funny fact,
wasn't it? 4
Decidedly Angello.
Winks—Oracky! What a pretty

typewriter you bavel

Jinks—Pretty! Bhe's angellc. Why,
man, when that girls taps off an ordl-
nary business létter on that dusty ola
machine in my office you'd think you
were listéning to & symphony from
Beethovén.—New York Weekly,
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ofl became warm and evaporated and

had his ears plerced, and was as prond .
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