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Prisoners and Captives

By H. S. .HEIIRINAN

———e Qe —

: CHAPTER XIIIL

Easton laughed reassuringly. He was
pot afraid of clever women. Miss Win-
ter must almost have heard the laugh,
while there was still a smile on his face
as he bowed before her.

“I have never,” he said, as he seated
himself, “been at an entertainment of
this description before. I am only a be-
gioner. In our country we manage things
differently ; and I cannot yet understand
Low much talking and so little action can
benefit any cause.”

“But,” said Miss Winter, “you are not
new to England. There Is nothing about
you to lead one to that conclusion.”

“Thask you,” he replied, gravely. “My
claw-hammer coat was made in Piccadil-
ly, so 1 suppose it is all right.”

He looked down at the garment in
question, and dusted the sleeves lightly
witl, a perfectly [gloved hand.

“Do you like it?" he inquired simply.

Miss Winter was becoming interested.
Bhe therefore quelled a sudden desire to

" laugh, and answered :

“Yes: it is a very nlce coat.”

“I am not,” he said, after a pause, “new
to England, but 1 have not moved much
In London society. 1 suppose the men
do all the moving in your society?—they
seem to. The women sit mostly still and
walit till the men come to them. With us
it is different.”

“The women,” replied this womanly
lady, “are beginning to move with us, and
from what I have seen of the result, I
rather incline toward the old policy of
sitting still.”

He turned and looked at her with a
little nod. There was In his queer, rest-
less eyes a distinet glance of approval.

“Yes,” be said, “yes. 8o I should sur
mise. Our ladies are very fascinating,
and very clever, and all that, but—but
the young men do not seem to make such
a pretty show of loving them as we read
of In olden times. At all events, they do
not continue to show them that regard
which, I remember, my father showed
toward my mother.”

“l myself am an humble admirer of
the womanly school.”

“And I,” added Easton. “Now,” he
continued, after a pause, “do tell me,
what do all these good people think they
are doing here to-night?”

“They think firstly,” replied Miss Win-
ter, “that they are getting their names
into the fashionable society papers. Seec-
ondly, that their natural or _ arificial
adornment is creating a distinct impres-
slon. Thirdly, and lastly, that they are
assisting in some Indefinite way toward
the solution of a problem of which the
rudiments are entirely unknown.”

“Then in England, as well as In my
own country, charity is a recognized play-
thing of society,” suggested Easton.

“Yes. We take it up in late autumn
and winter, when there are no races, no
regattas, nor lawn tennis parties.”

“Ah! then,” said the American, “so-
clety Is very much the same here as else-
where.”

At this moment Oswin Grace passed
within earshot of them. He heard the
remark, and recognised the volce. When
bhe turned, his surprise at seeing Miss
Winter and Easton together was so mark-
ed as to cause a little frown to. pass
across the queer, wistful face of the
American. He returned the young Eng-
lishman's comprehensive bow, however,
with perfect equanimity.

“You know Oswin Grace?" Inquired
Miss Winter.

“Oh, yes,” was the cool reply; “Tyars
brought him to my rooms one evening.”

Miss Winter skillfully concealed eager-
ness. :

. “They are great friends,” she said,
lightly.

“Yees. Yes, Tyars constantly talks
of him.”

“1 suppose,” continued Miss Winter, In
the same indifferently conversational way,
*“that they have many Interests in com-
mon ; both being sailors. At least, I be-
lieve Claud Tyars considers himself a
sallor now.”

This was clever, and the wary little
man paused. He felt convinced that Miss
Winter knew less of the past life of Tyars
than she would have him believe. More-
over, he suspected that she had never
hitherto called him Claud Tyars. The
Implied familiarity was a trap, womanly,
clever and subtle; but Easton avoided it
with egnal skill. -He maintained an easy
silence. Immediately afterward, how-
ever, he made a blunder.

“Oswin,” said Miss Winter, “is a great
friend of mine, and I think Helen is my
greatest friend.”

“A sister?” inquired Easton, rashly.

“Yes. Mr. Tyars has not spoken of
ber, then?"

“No. Tyars did not tell me that Grace
had a sister.”

There was a short pause. Perhaps the
American heard the little sigh of relief
given by his companion, marking, as it
were, the relaxation of an effort; such
a sigh as an athlete gives when he has
scored & success and his weary muscles
fall into repose. He became Instantly
conscious of his blunder. He had been
outwitted by this pleasant woman. He

racy.
“Ah " reflected Miss Winter, “why has

Mr. Tyars omitted to make mention of |J0U

Helen's existence? And with feminine
Intuition she made a hasty mental note of
this important item.

“80," mused Easton, during the same
panse, “there is a Miss Grace, and Tyars
pnever mentioned her. I must be very
careful. Seems to me that there are two
men at stake here, not one; and I eannot
afford to lose two sallors such as these.”

Miss Winter was now drawn into a
vortex of light-hearted idlers bent upon
a8 systematic inspection of the pictures,
and from their ranks Easton took the first
opportunity of dropping away unobserved.
They &id not speak agaln during the even-
ing; but the little seed was sown—the
little seed of motual esteem or mutual

a cheery way, as if nothing mattered very
much, are familiar to me, [ ecertainly
have not seen her before in vale of
sorrow, as the lady writers call it I
wonder where I have met her."

It happened to fall to the lot of Claad
Tyars to shut the door of Miss Winter's

had helped ber In, stood back and
a good-night.

‘Lhe lady leaned back against the soft
cushions, and drew her cloak more snug-
ly round her. The flashing light of street
lamp or carriage showed her face to be
grave and thoughtful. Bhe was realising
that Claud Tyars was something more
than a mere lover of intrigue, making a
mystery out of a very ordinary love affair.
Bhe was recognizing now that matters
were more serious than she had st first
considered them.

CHAPTER XIV.

Miss Winter sometimes fell a vietim to
a longing for labor. She sometimes felt
useless, and looked beyond the work that
lay at hand for heavier labor. When she
heard of good works done by women, she
longed to do something also.

But it was only at times that Miss
Winter gave way to this weakness, and
she was very quiet about it. When the
paroxysm was upon her, she put onm a
thick vell, her quietest dress, and took
the omnibus to Tower Hill

She was too well acquainted with the
world to go empty-handed and to make
those trivial mistakes by which many
well-meaning -women reduce charity to
the ludicrous. 8he had an old bag spe-
clally devoted to this secret vice, for one
cannot carry half pounds of butter, pack-
ets of tea, and pounds of raw sausages in
one's best handbag.

The recipients of her charity were a
race of men overlooked by charity or
ganizations, ignored by those bland dis-
tributors of leaflet literature who call
themselves the Bailors’ Friend. Very few
people find themselves by accident in the
Loendon Dock or the B8t. Katherine's
Dock ; in fact, both these basins are rath-
er difficult to find.

business on the waters, and yet he Is no
sallor. In busier times he rarely spent
more than two months on board of one
ship; now_ there are men living week
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At first her advances caused consterna-
tion, but, woman like, she gradually made
her way, never being guilty of one retro-
grade step. A few distrusted her motives,
some thought she was merely a fool, oth-
ers concluded she had “got religlon.”
These latter were the first to welcome
her. The explanation was so simple,
and It had served to account for stranger
conduect than this.

One and all appreciated the butter and
the sausages. Some made use of the soap,
and a few read the newspapers she
brought them

Soon Miss Winter found that her ad-
vent was looked for. The responsibilities
of beneficence began to make themselves
felt. She commenced to know personally
these quaint old hermits, and found that
there were sincere and insincere shipkeep-
ers—shipkeepers who were interesting and
othrs who were mere nonentities. On
the whole, she gave preference to those
who took the butter and the sausages and
left the soap. These latter were old fel-
lowa who had pever washed, and did not
see the good of changing their habits in
old age. This conservatism indicated a
character worthy of admiration, and supe-
rior to that of such as asked for more
soap and hinted at tracts.

She became more and more interested
in this work, and lapsed Into the habit
of going to the docks once a week, at
least. As Claud Tyars frequented the
same spot with an equal regularity, their
meeting was only a question of time.

They had missed each other several
times by the merest chance, but at last
they came face to face in a most unde-
nlable manner. The morning was rather
foggy, and in consequence the dock was
more silent and sleepier than usual. Miss
Winter having just left g boat, was
mounting the steep wet steps from the
edge of the slimy water, when a tall
man, from the fog, came to
the top of the stairs and hailed the boat.

“Walt & minute,” he said; “I want

He came a step or two and stood
to one side to let Miss Winter pass.
In doing so, he looked at her, and she,
glancing op to thank him, gave a little
start. Y

she exclalmed. “You—here—

“AhI*
Mr. Tyars?’
~ He raised his hat without betraying
any su

rprise.

“Yea,” he answered, “of course. The
docks have a natural attraction for me—
a sailor.”

“1 forgot,” she sald, looking calmly
at him, “that you were a mailor.”

Bhe had been betrayed Into surprise,

comfortable brougham ; while Grace, who |

“No; po tracts,” she replied. “San-

sages, butter and soap—easentially of this ' ;

*or}d."

He was walking beside her, sulting his'
step with an implied sense of proteetion,
almost of approbation, which anneyed
her,

! “There may be,” he suggested, half
ironically, “a hidden motive in the soap.”

“l advocate cleanliness only, Personally,
I prefer the dirty ones. 3

deal of poor lead a
very lorfely life. You must seem to them
like a being from another world”™

“So I am, Mr. Tyars,” she sald, still
uph;)‘l;.llu her work. “Quite another
world.”

ity with that strange Inconsequence which
is one of the many Important differences
‘between the male and female mind,

“You speak feelingly,” she continued,
in thinly velled mockery. “Perhaps you
have been a ship keeper yourself. You
seem to have been a good many things."

“Yes," was the calm reply. “I have
I was once a ship keeper in the Southern
Atlantic.”

Bhe was silenced. The detalls of his
terrible experience on board the fever-
stricken merchantman had never been
voucheafed, but it was not difficult to
Imagine them from the officlal account he
had been forced to publish. -

B this cheerful little lady had
realized pettiness of her own exist-
ence, the futility of her own wsmall ca-
price. Bhe glanced up at him, almost
meditating an apology. Observant and
analytical as she was, she had not yet no-
ticed a fact of which Tyars was fully
aware; she had not noticed that in her
Intercourse with Claud Tyars she Inva-

that with equal mdnotony this antagon-
ism melted after a few moments,

In one respect Tyars was a common-
place man. He possessed the genius of
command, which is the genius most often
encountered in the world. It ls merely a
genius of adaptation, not of creation. Its
chief characteristic Is a close but un-
conscious observation of human nature.
He understood all who came In comtact
with him much better than any one of
them understood him. Miss Winter was
consclous of a reserve In this man's
mind which was irrevocably closed to
her. He casually glanced into her char-
acter In passing; If there was an Inner
motive beyond his fathom, he remalned
indifferent to Its presence. When their
paths crossed he was pleased to meet her,
but she never flattered herself that he
would go far out of his way to Bear her
opinlon upon any subject..

“If," she said, ‘I cared for horrors, I
lhq:idummmmdutoullmﬂout
—a t 't ﬁ!p-hnp
days; but I hate horrors.” e

“I am glad,” he said, with evident re-
lief. “I hate horrors, too, and should not
make a picturesque story of it.”

They walked on In silence, feeling rath-
er more friendly toward each other every

“But there is not,”" she replied, sharply. |

“Probably,” he sald, “you do a great [of

Then she suddenly lald aside her grav- ||

riably began in an antagonistic vein, and |-
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Prevents Mud Around Tank.

To prevent a mud bole forming
around a watering tank a structure
like this can be bullt. A hole or pit
Is dug the size of the tank to a depth
of slx feet and ls filled with broken
stone. The tank Is then mountsd on
whatever kind of foundation desirable
which can be made of brick or stone.
The overflow pipe is placed in the cen-
ter of the tank Instead of at the sides
which is usually the manner of attach-
Ing it When the wind blows the water
instead of slopping out of the sides and
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FLAN FOR THE WATER TANK.

making a mud hole runs over the top
of the waste pipe In the center of the
tank and runs down to seep away In
the broken rock and porous sub-sall.
The accompanying illustration will in-
dicate how It 1s constructed and the
manner of disposing of the overflow
of water from a stock tank. dt will
be better to have the water line a few
Inches lower than the top edge of the
tank so as to preclude the possiblility
of any water escaping and making a
mud hole.

Cropa Following Cow FPeas.
One ought not to get the idea that a
worn out plece of ground can be plant-
ed to cow peas one year and be sown

moment. It was necessary to pass be-
neath a crane of which the greasy chain
hung loosely right across their path. Ty- |
ars stepped forward, and with a qdctf
turn of the winch-handle, drew the chain
taut, and consequently out of her way.
It was a mere incident, trivial in Its way:

l

mate knowledge with the smallest details
of the calling he bad chosen to follow.
< {To be continued.)

_—

POVERTY AND PAUPERISM.

Poverty and pauperismm have been
studled by a hose of soclologists and
there is an Immense literature upon the
subject. The most recent book, and,
In- many respects, the most noteworthy,
Is the one written by Robert Hunter,
who for many years has been a practl-
cal worker among the submerged tenth,
says American Medicine. He defines
poverty as the condition In which it Is
not possible to obtain those necessarles
which will permit the malntenance of
a state of physlcal efficiency.

He also makes the astounding state-
ment that there are 10,000,000 people
In poverty In the United States alone—
one In every elght. Charles Booth cal-
culates that 30 per cent of London’s
population, or 1,800,000 people, are In
poverty, and that the rate In smaller
towns is nearly the same (“Life and
Labor Ip London"™), so that the phe-
nomenon Is apparently universal, the
lower the civillzation the greater the
percentage of the poor,

For many reasons the whole matter
Is of vital Interest to the medlcal pro-
fession. In the first place, such a con-
dition of affalrs Is a serlous objection
to the new ldea that our natlonal diet-
ary ls too blg—one eighth of us never
get enough. The raclal deterloration
and Individual degeneration which
must result In such condition of growth
of children Is a matter for serious
thought. In the next place, when any
of the poor people become {ll, the bur
den of work falls on the doetor, who,
more than any other person In the
world, Is expected to glve assistance
without money and without price,

Hunter makes a great distinction be-
tween these poor and the paupers, who
expect and depend upon more or less
assistance even when they are well,
He estimates that there are 4,000,000
paupers In the country; 2,000,000 men
are unemployed four to six months ey-
ery year and cannot get work: over
1,700,000 children must work to help
support the famlily, and about 5,000,
000 women must work, of whom 2,000,
000 are employed In factorles. Over
one-fourth of New York's people get
some kind of publlie or private rellef
eyery year, and yet it s often Impos
sible to get domestics for love or
money.

Hard to Loeate.

“Being a multimilllonaire I1s too mo-
notonous. If you have too much money
you can't enjoy frivolous pastimes.”

“Oh, 1 don’t know. Mr. Rockefeller
plays the children's game quite often.*

“Children's game? What kind &
that™

“Hide and seek.”

to seed so as to ralse a paying crop the
following year. Cow peas renovate the
soll and supply nitrogen, but they can
not and do not entirely rebulld it in a
short period. If one has a worn out
strip of soll, he must expect to spend
some time and energy on it to get It in
proper condition. A plan somewhat af-
ter the following would work well : SBow
five pecks of cow peas per acre broad-
cast and with them four or five hun-
dred pounds of some good fertilizer, us-
ing a fertllizer more heavily endowed
with potash and phosphoric acid than
nitrogen, although it should con-
taln some nitrogen. About the mliddle
of the summer plow the cow peas un-
der, llme the soll heavily, five hundred
pounds or more to the acre, harrow In
and sow to a mixture of crimson clover
and rape. This, plowed under the fol-
lowing spring, would give one a soll
fairly good for some cultivated crop
upon which a llberal quantity of fer-
tillzer should be used.—Exchange.

Marker for Corn and Beans.
The runners of this marker for corn,
beans, etc., are of ash, with pleces of
oak 1x4 nalled on top. The crosspieces
are of spruce, 1x6. Can mark rows
214, 8, 814 or 4 feet, with guide pole to
swing either way. What makes this
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NEW SBTYLE OF MARKER.

marker all the more valuable and real-
ly a short cut, are the cultivator teeth
to the rear of each runner, These #eeth
are set one Inch below the lron shoe
of the runner and bolted fast to the
1x4 oak; they make a good, soft seed
bed.

Care of Old Orchards.

The man who starts out with a
young and vigorous orchard ls quite
likely fo givé It reasonable good care,
for he belleves that, In time, It will
bring him good returns. On the other
hand, the man with an old orchard,
that is an adult orchard, so to speak,
generally belleves that its days of use-
fulness are over and gives it little or
po care and, as a result, it amounts to
put littlee Experienced orchardists
who have gone Into the matter exten-
sively think that the orchard which
is not too old Is well worth earing /for
and many of- them have made them
pay handsomely by the simple process
of cultivation of the soll, pruning and

spraying the trees.

Horse-Eating in Germany,

i
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It Is safe to say that In no other pro-
fesslon, for farming Is a profession It
properly carried on, are there so few
practitioners who understand the fun-
damental principles of thelr work as

| among farmers.

We call In a physiclan, and feel that
If he not tell us pretty nearly What
the trouble s with the patient that he
does not understand his business. We
glve a case to a lawyer, and if he makes
4 mess of It we feel, and rightly, that
he Is not up In his profession. We of
the farm have a poor crop under nor-
mal weather conditions, and guess at
the cause,

If we plow and sow we hope the soll
will bring a certaln return. If it does
not, how many of us can tell why? The
truth of the matter is, we plow and sow
without much régard to why we do It,
and with even less regard of what our
#0ll needs are and whether we have
supplied them,

If every soll worker in the country
could take a courge of one year in prac-
tical soll chemistry, there would be

such & change In farming operations |

and results as would startle the world.
We read and see many agricultural suc-
cesses, and In each and every case we
would find, If we Investigated, that the
owner of the farm was well acquaint-
ed with it—as well acqualnted with the
case as the successful lawyer Is who
wins a case before the bar. Why not
begin to study the farm? It surely will
pay.—Indlanapolis News.

Alfalfa ian Conmnecticut,

I took three and one-half acres of the
very highest, driest and poorest section
of my fleld, 100 feet above the water
line, and Intensely cultivated It to the
depth of six Inches or more. Then 1
sowed twenty-five pounds of alfalfas
seed to the acre on the 3d of June and
800 pounds of high grade fertilizer to
each acre. On July 24, fifty-two days
after seeding, I cut and cured 10,760
pounds of dry hay, and on Sept. 13 ]
cut and cured 108350 pounds more of
dry bay, or 21,610 pounds, almost elev-
en tons, In 103 days from time of seed
Ing—Iit Is safe to say three tons to the
acre of dry alfalfa bay. I would not
advise others to go Into the cultivation
of alfalfa very extensively at first, yet
[ think that there are many high and
dry flelds In New England that could
be utilized in the production of alfalfa.
—George M. Clark In Farm and Ranch

Trap for English Sparrovws,
In many localities the English spar-
row has become a great nulsance. To

ENGLISH

polson them Is dangerous. To make an
effective trap, buy wire screening and
make a box cage. Cover the top with
thin boards; make a large, round hole
In center, Inserting a wire funnel just
small enough for the bird to pass
through at lower end. Bailt well. The
bird lighting on the cage and seelng
balt through the funnel will readily
pass in,

Curing Hogs of Wormas,
According to Doctor Peters, a well-
known veterinarian, nothing is better
for worms In the lungs of hogs than
creosote.
tract. It can be administered Iu the
following manner with the best suc-
cess: Coal creosote, one ounce; water,
ninety-nine ounces. One pint of water
welghs sixteen ounces. One ounce of
the mixture Is the dose for a full-grown
animal, and is the dose administered
with the morning feed. If It is neces-
sary to drench the agimal, use a
drenching tube made by taking an or-
dinary tin funnel and a rubber tube,
place the rubber tube Into the animal's
mouth and allow It to bite on it, and
the drench Into the funnel It
Is er to place a plece of metal on
the end of the rubber tube so that the
animal may bite on it continually with-
out stopping the flow by pinching the
rubber tube,

Heavy Draft Animals,

At a recent Missourl Assoclation
meeting, Prof. Kennedy spoke as fol-
lows about the heavy draft horse:

“The heavy draft horse welghs from
1,600 to 2,000 pounds, and Is worth, at
a minimum, $200. Each of the first
two additions of a hundred pounds
above 1,600 increases the value of the
horse $25, after which every addition In
welght means $50 a hundred pounds.
80 a draft horse of 2,000 pounds Is
worth $500. Light draft horses, weigh-
Ing from 1,300 to 1,600 pounds, are used
for express wagons, fire engines and
other heavy but quick work. These
bring about $125 to $200. The high-
acting carriage or coach horse Is worth
from $200 to $2,000. The roadster or
gentleman's driving horse, and the gait-
ed saddle horse vary from §200 to $300
respectively up to $1,000. In the last
ten years there has been an advance
of 25 per cent In the draft horses of
Iowa and Missourl

It cleans out the Intestinal’

Bon—Father, why do men get bald
sooner than women? Kather— HBecause
'they don’t wear thelr hair so long.

Him—I1 see your soclal rival, Miss
Budd, has her pleture In to-day's paper.
Her—Indeed! What was she cured of?

Rodney—Do you have trouble with
 “shall” and “will"?  Dickey—Nope;
my wife says “you shall” and 1 say
“I wilL."—Puck.

“1s your little brother in the house,
Jimmy?* “Bure he is. Don't yer see
dat shirt of his hapgin' on the line?”
—~leveland Leader. .

Mary—They lssued a bundred and
fifty wedding Invitations. Jane—Did
they get many valuable nreserts? Jane
~—No; they barely made expenses.

Guest (facetiously)—:'here are tyo
spoons In my tea cup. What Is that
a sign of? Hostess’ Litt'e Son—That's
a sign that someone else hasn't got any
spoon. .

Gramercy—Why not take out of
| Bridget's wages enough to puy for the
things she breaks? Mrs. Gramercy—
But, my dear, how could wa get her
to pay us the balance each month? -

“Compulsory education,” .remarked
the moralizer, “ls contrary to the laws
“Oh, 1 don't know,” re-

| of nature.”
jolned the demorallzer.
fishes are to be found In schools, you
know."

“Why does all the world love a
lover? “Because,” auswewcd Miss
Cayenne, “It flatters our vanity to ob-

bhow much more sensible we are by
comparison.” )

“No truer words weré ever spoken
than these: ‘A fool and h!s money are
soon parted,’” sald the wweturer. “Sure
thing,” piped a volce from the rear of
the hall; “we all gave up #fty cents
aplece to get In here!”

“l ecan’t declde,” she sala, “whether
th take the hat or mot. Bu* it s just
the dearest thing I hase seen this sea-
son."” *“The dearest?’ asked the bus-
band, with a sardonle 'aurh “Then
it's certaln that you'll take IL”

“l am afrald you are one of those
people who look down on tolk” *“Not
at all,” answered the luxurious youth
“My great-great-grandfather worked
hard and invested his money, and we
are quite pleased with him for doing
80."—TIt Blta.

Lady (engaging cook)—Why did you
leave your last place? Bridget Ma-
loney—Whol, mum, the mistress sald
she cudn't do widout me, so Ol came
to the conclusion that Ol was worth

/| more than she was givin' me, and Ol

lift at wanst ! —Pick-Me-Up.

“l tell you, man was not meant to
live alone. The young man in business
who 1s not married Is sariously handl-
capped.” “That's what! Not being able
to put his property In his wifr's name,
he's at the mercy of h's creditors.”—
Catholle Standard and Tlimes.

Teacher—If I gave you 15 cents, and
you had spent 8 cents for candy, 2 for
marbles, and 1 cent for an appie, what
would you have left? Tommy—Fifteen
cents., Teacher—Now, how csn you
give such a silly answer? Tommy—1
would. I'd charge the stuf to pa.

“Mr. Buggins,” sald the attending
physiclan gravely, “I am afrald your
wife's mind is gone.” “Well, I'm not
surprised,” replled Mr, B. “8he's been
glving me a plece of It every day for
twenty-three years, and she didn’t bave
la whole lot to start on!"—Washington
Life.

“This Is the first time you have been
to prayer meeting In a long time,” sald
the pastor of a colored congregation
“I had to come,” replled Erastus Plnk-
ley ; “I needs strength'nin’. I'se got a
|job whitewashin' a chicken coop an'
bulldin’ a fence around a watermelon
patch.”—Washington Star.

“That barber seems to be doing a
rushing business,” “Yes, He has In-
vented a hair tonle that smells exactly
like gasoline.”  “But—er—I1 don't see
the polnt.” “It tickles the vanity of
his patrons. They go around smelling
of gasoline, and this gives the Impres-
slon that they own automoblles.—
Exchange.

Absentminded.—It Is reported that
Rev. A— (C—, of Boston, bad a new
telephone Introduced and b2 became
go fascipated with It during the week
that on the next Bunday morning he
startled his congregation by announes
Ing: “Glve us hymn Double—One—O—
Six—Three "

Lives there a man who has not sald,
“To-morraw I'll get out of bed

At 0 o'clock and get things done

Befaore the setting of the sun™?

Lives there a man who has not said,
At 6 a. m., "How good this Led

Does feel,” and snores till afier 8,
Then wondered how he alept so late?
—Grace G. Bostwick, In Wonar's Home
~ Companion. *

An Innkeeper once had the good for
tune to entertaln his Bovereign, who
consumed, among other things, a couple
of eggs, for which he was charged a
gulnea aplece. “Eggs must be very

ness, as he scanned the olil. “No, slre,*
was the answer, “but EKlngs are"—
Argonaut.

“And you're not married after all
these years?” “No,” repllel the old
bachelor friend whom he had not seen
for a long time, “I don't seewn to have
any Juck. But I've stacted on a new
plan. I bought an ald to courtship yes
terday.” “You don't mean to tell me
you'd follow one of those absurd
.books—" “Book, mothing. Mine's an

* automoblle"—MIlwaukee Journal

“Kven the *

serve people who are In leve and think

scarce here,’ remarked h.s Royal High-




