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The Minister’s Wiie

By MRS. HENRY WOOD

CHAPTER IV,

One morning there was a startling an
nonnvement n the Thoes, As Lady
Avon's eyes foll upon It she traly thought
they st be playing ber false | thar her
sight was failing her.

The living of Great Whitton was be
wtowed upon the Hon, and Rev. Wilfred
Kiliotsen, a porsonal friend of the Earl
at Avon,

Hot ladyship ealled out for her daugh
tor In commotion; she went her maid
Charity, to hasten her. Grace fearod hor
mother was worse, and flew to the roow
with rapid steps

“What ean be the meaning of thix
Grace ™ gusped the conntess, “Henry has
not given the living to Mr. Baumgartsn
after all; he bas given it to young Elliot
sen !

“Oh. indeed,” sald Grace, carclessly
“Harry ean do as he likes, | suppose™

“No, he can't, In such a oase as thiv
At least Be ought not, Onee his promise

was given to me, It should have been
kept. 1 eannot undersiand his goiog
fron, It. 1t is not ke him.™

“Well, mamma, [ don't see that it mat
bers 19 ux, whichever way it may be”

“But it does matter. | gon’t wWant a
pimpering soung fellow lke Wilfred E!
Noteen down here, and whose wife goes
o for rank Posevism besides.  She has
ouly bwen waiting for his appointment to
A chureh, report says, to make him play
all hinds of autles in in, she leads him by
the nos."

Giraee laughed,

“It I» no laughing matter,” reproved
her mother, “for me or Mr. Baumgarten
I shall be ashamed to ook him In the
face. And bhe had bogun to lay out plans
for his marriage with Miss Dane and
thelr life at Great Whitton ™

“How do you know that?" asked Grace,
quickly.

“Mrs, Brice told me s0 when she was
hore yenterday.” replicd Lady Avon, “8he
knew from the Danes that Ryle Baumgar
ten was to have Great Whirton and to
marry Edith, Why Henry should be so
changrable | ennnot Imagine”

laidy Avon was evidently very much
annoyed, and jJostly so; annoyed at the
fact. and annoyed because she was un
able to understand her son, who was
neither capricions nor inconsiderate. Khe
wrote & Jetter of complaint to him that
day, and awaited his answer.

The ill news broke abruptly upon Mr
Baumgarten. The little hard-worked, In-
offensive Mr. Rrice, who had a kind heart
and never fuiled to have 8 kind word for
his patients, chanced to see I the Times
the name pmragraph that Lady Avon saw,
and on the same morning.
and oo the same morning.

“Hloss my h=art,” he exclaimed, "what
an unlucky thing! How oould Banmgar:
ten have made such a mistake? He sald
Lady Girace told him. Perhaps it was she
whe wmisiouk the wmatter !

Away he hastened to Whitton Cottage.
the newspaper In his pocket, and inte the
clergyman’s presence, wha sat in his lit
tle stody writing a sermon. And when
be got there, be felt a1 fault haw to opon
the ball. It sesmed oo crnel o thing to
do. Mr. Baumgarten, who loocked gay and
unennscions, Wwd ap to (1

“Have you heard any particular news
this worning?’ began the surgeon, after
& lew words had passsd

“No," lightly replied Mr, Baumgarten ;
“I've Dot seett any otie to tell me any;
I bave been busy sioee breakfast with
my sermon for pext Sunday. Nearly the
last 1 shall preach at Little Whitton, 1
espet,”

Mr. Brice coughed. “lIlave you heard
from Lord Avon?' he asked

“Not yet | rather wonder at it, Every
wmotuing 1 ook for a letter from him, but
i does pot come. He may be in France
again for all | know myself ; | don't like
fo exll at Avon House uutll my appelat-
ment s confirmed. It would look push
ing: ax it I were impationt.”

“Well, 1-—1 saw a corioun paragraph
la the pewspaper just now, sboul Great
Whitton belng giveu away; but It was
puother name that was wmentloned, pot
sours,” sald Mr. Hriee, “I thought 1'd
come here at ponce to see i you koew
unyibing about ir.”

“Not anything ; newapapers are always
tpaking wmistakes,” smiled Mr. Haumgar
ten,

Mr. Brice touk the paper from kis
pocket, Fioding the placw, he laid it be-
tore the clergyman, who read it., Read it
twice over, and began to feel somewhat
lesa enny, [le read ir o thied tioe, sloyd,

“We are authorized (o wtate that the
valuable living of Great Whitton, Homa-
sliire, has besn besmtowed Ly lta patron,
the Earl of Avon, upon the Honorable
ard Heverond Wilfrad Bllioteen,™

Thers snsued o pause. The two gen-
tlemen were locking at one another, sach
winentloningly,

“It must be & mistake.” said Mr, Baum:
gartem. “Lord Avon would not glve the
lwing to me, und then give It 1o some one
e

“The question ls—did he give It to
you?™ returped Mr, Nrico, *Porhaps the
mintoke les In your having thought s

“I saw It in his own basdwriting, In his
letter to his mother. Lady Crace showed
A o me; at least, a portion of . He
wrote in apewer 1o an appeal Lady Avon
hiud made to him to glye me the living.
His promise was o positive ane, It is this
newwpaper that makes the mistake, Brice
it cannot be otherwise”

“Any way, we will hope s0," briskly
the surgeon. HBut be spoks more
than be felt; and perbaps Mr.
bad done the same,

Avon's reply to hls mother's let-

ger of complalut und lnquiry came to

| her by returin of pont, and rn as fol
1W's

“Ms Dear Mother— 1 cancelod  my
pramist of glving the living to Raumgar
ren &t Urace's regquewt. She wrote to me
posthaste somo davs nge, telling me there
were teasons why Ragmgarten wonld be
itrerly unfit 1o hold Grent Whitton, and
wgging me to bestow K npon any one
sher than upon him. That is all | know ;
vout must ask an explanation of Grace,
W course, | assumed she was writing for
you, It ls setthl now, and too late to
hange back ngnin, Elllotsst will do very
well in the living, 1 dare say. As 1o his
wile wanting to turn and twist him to at-
tompt foolish things in the church, as you
seemt to fear, | think it hardly likely, 1f
she does, he must put ber down, Ever
your loving son,

“HENRY."

“Yes, 1 did write to Henry, mamma ;
I did ask him not to give the llving to
Mr. Bausmgnrien,” avowed Gimee, with
passlonate emphasis, when quest fousd, her
“heeks aflatwe, for the sabject excited ani
tried her. “My reason was that | con
aiwr him an unft man to hald 1™

“Why, It wus at your requoest that |
asked Henirey to glve it to Mr. Baumgar
ten; you et me have no peace until 1
otsented,” retorted Lady Avon,

“Rut, after reflection, 1 came to the
conclusion that T ought not to have press
ed it that he ought wot 1o have lt, and
wimild not do it: and the shortest way ro
mend the matter was by writing to HHarry.
Fhat's w1L"

Lady Avon glanced keetily at her daugh-

ter.  She wan mentally asking herself
what it all meant-—the burning faoe, the
tone sharp as n knife and telling of

pain, the capricious conduct In regard to
the preferment. Bal ahe conld not tell;
sbe might have her susplclons, and very
tidicwiions suspicions, too, not at all to be
eutertained ; but she could not tell

“I am sorry that a deaghter of mine
should have condescended to lwhave ao
you best know what motice prompted it,
Lartare, To bestow a living and then
snatch it away again in caprice is sheer
chlid's play, It will be a eruel bhlow to
Ryle Baumgarten”

A cruel blow it was. Lady Avon turn.
#d to her desk after speaking these words
to her daughter, and began & note to the
young clergyman, feellng very much hum
bled In mind as she wrote [t Iu the most
plausibile way she could, a lame way at
tst, she apologized for the mistake which
had been made, adding she hardly knew
whether It might be attributed to her son,
to horself, ar to both, and pleaded for Mr.
Baumgarten's forgiveneas. This note ahe
dispatehed by bher footman to Whitton
collage.

M, Baumgarten chaneed to be stangd
Ing In the house's little hall an the man
approached. He recvlved the pote from
im.

“Is thers any anewer to
sir? My lady did not say.”

T will . replind Mz,
“]ir down, Robere™

Bhatting himself inte his stody, he
opened the now, For a fow lllpp)’ i
ments—If moments of suspeass ever cnn
b happy—bhe Indolgwd In & visien that
all might will be rlght : that the note was
to (ell him so. It was short, Blilng only
ous slile of the paper, and be stood while
e read it

Before he had quite eome to the end,
befure be had well gathered In lta pur
port, & shock., singular in jta effects,
struck Mr, Hauwmgarien. Whether his
breath stopped, or the clreulation of lLis
heart stopped, or the coursing of  his
palwes wtopped, e rould not have told, but
he sank down in & chair powerless, the
ietter falling an the table from his oerve
less haud. A strange, beating movement
stirned him Inwardly, his throat was gasg-
e hle eyelids wers fluttering, & »ick
fuintmess had seized upon him,

Bur that he struggled agaiost It with
deapernte rosolution, he belleved he should
have fuinted., Onee befores he had felt
something like this, when be wan an un-
dergradunte at Oxford, and be had been
rowing against thoe to win & mateh. They
sald then, those around him, that he had
over-exorcised his strength,  But he had
not beon exercising his strength now, and
he was far worse this time than be had
bewnn then,

He sat perfectly still, his arms suppore-
ed by the elbows of the chnlr, and recov:
ered by dogrees. After a bit, he took up
Lady Avon's note to read it more fully,
and then he knew and realised that ail,
to which be had been so ardently looking
forward, was st ab emd,

“Her ladyship's notlee doen not requlre
an answer, Hobert,” he sald with appar
ot coolness, “How ls whe to-day?”

“Middling, slr. She woemed much up
sot this moring, Charity told us, by a
letter she got from his lordship In Lon-
don,” added Hobert. “Good day, sir.”

Mr, Baumgarten podded in woswer, Ile
stood at the door looking oul, apparcntly
watching the man away, The wsun was
shining in Ryle Banmgarien's fuce, but
the sun which bad been latterly shining
on his heart, lluminating It with colors
of the brightest and sweetest fancy-—that
sun seemed (o have st forever.

take back,

Baumgarten,

CHAPTER V,

The Hon, and Rew, Wilfred Elllotsn
took possesslon of the living of Great
Whitton, having been appointed to it by
Lord Avon. And the Rev, Hyle Baum-
garten remiloed, as before, at  Liule
Whitton.

Changes took place, They take place
gverywhere, The most notable one wax
the warriage of Mr. Haumgarten,

Thit be bad been grievously disappoint-
‘ed and sunoyed st the appolotment of
another to the living, w be bad been

T hed to suppose would be Lis, was A hlltn'

He wot I down o (he eaprlis of
pien, and strove to lve down  the
sing. ‘The chivl diffivulty lay in hls con- |
templated mareinge | amid he deliberated
with himsell whether e ought Tor the
presont to abasdon it or to earry It out,
He declded npon the latter ponrse It s
protmble that he deomed be could not (o
honor withdeuw mow, and It v more than
probable that, onee having wllowed him
self 1o cherish his hopes and his love, he
Was not atole vlluugh ta jpral them from
himm again.

Mre Dape gave permission readily, As
long s she Hved and was with them ler
stnll lneome wonld angment theirs,  And
within a month of Mr, Haumgarivon's dis
appointment, he and Edith became man
and wife

"You Jdo golte eight,”
tle Mr. Nricw had assured thew. “The
cuttiugs and ocontrivings  necessary o
make n small Income go as far as 4 large
ane retder a young couple all the hap
pler. 1 ought to koow . mine was small
eonough for many a year of my married
Hfe: it's not much slee now."

The antumn was advancing when Lord |
Avon came down to pay s vialt to his
mother,  His losdabip bronght with him
full intentlons to have It out with ber,
and with Grace, about that matter in the
summer. He begnn with his mother, She
knew no more of it than he did, she pro
testdd resentfully, for ahe was still sore
upon the point,  All she coulldl say was
that Be had writtet to promise the living
for Mr. Baumgarten amd then gave It to
Wilfred Elllotsen.

Viraee was more lmpervioos etill,  She
simply refused to discuss the subject at
all, telling her brother to hold his tongue

“1 don't see why you should bBlame me,
mother,” remonstrated the young man,
“It was certainly no fanit of wine™

“1t was your fault, lenry,” retorted
Lady Avon.

“1 tald you of Grace's peretnptory ot
ter.”

“Whe but you would heed the wild let-
ter of a girtY You abhould have walted
for me to confirm 1. As | did not do se,
you ought to have written to me hefore
acting, 1 did not care for Mr. Haumgat
ten to have Great Whitton ) it wan (irace
who worried me inte asking It of you;
but an you promised It to him, It showld
have lwen his. You eannot pletare to
yourself, Heary, hal! the manoyance it
has cost me,”

Lord Avon could pleture It very well,
All this arcse from Urace's absurnd on-
price. She had been Indulged all her life

and did just as ahe ploased,

"And for you o put so silly a young
fellow as Elliotsen lute 1," went on
Lady Avon, enlarging on her grievances,
“1 told sou his wife would make him
piay all kinds of pranks In the church.”

“What does be do¥" asked Lord Avon.

“Very ridioulons things indeed, e
has put & lot of hrass candiesticks on the
communion tahle, and he turna himeelf
about and hows down st differsnt parts
of the service, and she sweeps her head
forward In a fashion that sets the whale
church staring. We are pot used 1o these
Insovations, Henry,”

Lady Avon was correct in saying so.
The innovations were Innovations In
those daye; now they are looked upon al
most as matters of history, as If they had
come fn with Willlam the Canqueror,

"And the pariali ls not pleased with
them ¥ returned Lord Avon

“1Meased with them,"” echumd his moth
er. “He began by wanting 1o make every
sctil in the parish, laburers and all, at
tend dally serviee in the church from N
o'clork 10 U, allowing them ien minutes
for breakfnst apd Wity for prayers; wnd
ahe has dressed the Bunday school In
scariet cloaks, with & large white linen
cross sl down the back., Onpe thing ls
not liked at all; the Inexperieneed rustice
eanno! e made to upderstand which way
he wants them to turn At the erveds | a0
be has planted some men bebind the free
benches every Suniday with long white
wands, and the moment the Halief begins
down come the wands, rapping the heads
of the doubtful ones. You have no ldes |
of the commotion ft canees,™

lord Avon burst inte a laugh “1'a
bave run down for a Sunday hefore this
had | known the fum chat was going on" |
mid he. “The girls must take care the
balls don't run ut thelr searlet cloaks™

“Ah, Henry, you young men regand
these things but as maiters for lereverent
joking. Mr. Banufgarien would not have
merved os w0,”

Presetitly be walked out, In one of
the pleasant green lanes with which the
place aboanided, e suddenly encountered
Bricv, the surgeon, who was coming along
Wt 0 wtvaming pace,

“Walking for a wuger?” erisd he.

“That's it your lordship has just hit
It replied the surgeon, grasping warmly
the ready band hild oug to him. *“1 and
Time often have a wmsteh together, and
sotavtimen be wine and sometimes | do”
(To be continued. )

Even ai Last.

“In the dark. stlll bours some one
whonted "Purglar!”™

“You don't say ™

“Yee, and then we nll roshed ont of
our apartmnts and down the steps,  In
the shndows of @ corner we saw 4
erouching Ngure.”

“Giracious ™

YAl we pammeled Wim until he was
blaek amd ue, Then the Hghts weres
turiisd on and everybody gnve a cheer
that eonld be heard a plock.™

“How exciting! And it was really the
burglnry”

“No, It was the Joanitor. We had
made a mistake, but everybody got the
chanee to settle up un old grodge”

4.- -lnra—i;_th. Fulure.
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warm hearted it

ATTITUDE OF THE FARMERS.

ern nevert heless  bhelleve
tween the prloe

pld by the

catitributed much

that are dangerows; hence farmers would oot try to in
cronse by Dnrge thelr profits by Sompeliing the cvnstiners
of farm products (o pay wore, but rather by lossenlng
the opportunity of an Increase by unfale means of e

wenlth of those already too rich

Farmerns mavgnlae that

vided by eollways

dangerons to the miasses,

open competition with all

MEN AND WOMEN BOOMERANG TARGETS.
By Eila Wheeler Wilcox,

How Idly we use the phrase, “Cast thy bresd
upan the wators; for thon shalt fnd it after
Hut ho trove wosds ever
siirves of all

muny days*

Inspired hy the divine
T OF

‘after many days™

poisononus, It

begins,

Unlesa we find something every day to be happy over
we never shall be able to enjoy fMmilly any hlessing which
Continuel discontent shapues the inlnd
for unbappiuness, and o smount of good luck ean twist
The man who neyer
hins learned the lesslon of ontentment and bapplnmms o
some degree (n bls hard days never will Aod It in his vasy
When he undertakes to enjoy travel, soclety or
home, he will And the only demon of uurest ls with Ll

may e o us

it back Into hermonious proportions

i

hin relentioss boomerang

There In the disloyal thought, whilch many people, both
Thay Llame fate Justend
The disloyal friend
or the falthless lover, sets curretils o actlon which In

men and wotnen, suffer from
of thelr own minds for thelr bralses,

evitably must hring disaster o thine.

== -

A LITTLE LESSON IN PATRIOTISM.
D R R R S S s

When In June, 1777, Geneeal Buar
goyne started from Canada with SO0
splendidly equippesd soldlers and  the
Mt Lradn of artl]
lery that bl ever
been sty In Amer-
lem, 1t wan  coufl
dently expucted by
the British minks
try and the Iritisl
wrtny that be woulid
experiencs no dil
culty o subjugnting
thie contliopental
ariny.

Hut General 'Ll
FHILIP BCHUYEIR. | Sehuyler liaad
been busy tn felllng the trees, obstroact
tng the fords wnd breaking down the
bridges o the rountry through which
Burgoyne must cowe, By the thoe Bare
goyie renched Fort Edward, be was
oomipelled 1o forages for food. 'The New
England militin eut bl off from Can
nila,

At the battle of Bennlngton the
Americans under Bturk bhnd defoste)
him. Now uothing was left to hlm but
bard fghting. The geolus of Gebers)
Boehuyier bad bewmed 1n the Britlsh,
Just as victory for the Amerleans was
In sight Genernl Schuyler was super-
seded by Geoernl Gates, To Gates went
the oredit of the splendid victory of
Barntagn, (vt 17, 1777,

It might bhave boen expected that
CGeneral  Behuyler, whose  retireient
had been due to a mistake, rather o
blunder, on the part of the nuthorition
in charge, shouid feel the personnl
chagrin so keenly that he would have
no more to do with the cnuse for which
be had fought, but where his servioes
wetre unspprecinted,  On the cottrary,
he devoted his Lest efforts (o 1t ad
was fonly rewnrdod with the vindiea
tlon und the bouor he deserved,

When i girl wants to see her Heloved
tonlght, and lewrus that she oan't s

“Would you rather marey a lawyer's
or & minister's daughter?"

“A lawyer's, A divores costs moge
than a wedding." —Fflouston Post.

1t takes mall at leust seven duys W
¥0 trom Chlcago w London,

im til tomorrow night, the day of

|jmlxuwut doesn't seom to be bnlf as for

From the viewpolnt of a seusible
person lmitatlon s the most disgust-

Jog form of fMattery,

i L]
RESR A Rl
& U ey

Whitle not vcomplnining wml while frovly il
gindly wekuowledglng  thel
due In Iprge measure to the developiaent of
minpurneture, teatisportation and trinde, farm
thimt
Pl o them nwd the prive
cotisiners ol
witogether too geeat and that this margin has
Lo nggregations of weallth

the vnlue of thelr
the profits of thelr busihess are lnrgely due to the e
kets created by maoufactiumee aiid the transpartation proe
But the farmer dintiogunishies It ween
the manufacture, transportation and sale of articles amld
the work of corporatlons awd linlividuals st pot thelr
nttorneys and willing servants nto State Legisintures anil
the Natloual Congress, (o execntive offioes and even on
the bench, not for the publie good, but to seoure sdvan
tages thintl are unfale In themsedves amd In thelr resalls
Biwanking lavgely. the remedy
we wonld propose for econaiple Injastlos wonld et be
of the nature of special laws or ¢forts 1o the way of arld
trey hndranies to honest trade or arbiteary soleure of
the bolidings of any class aimd o Aistribation te
Jured class, byt rather we woull depend ou the swaken
thg of sueli o pational consclence mmd spirit an will sow
pe' Just Inws and secure to every class its full rights in

Whether your bread Is aweet or sonr, wlhole
shnl]
Thought le o bewinerang
It sometites Is lohg I proving el tods of
this peacting naturs ; hut the grester the delay
the stronger will be its foree when the backward swing

el
-»
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feiomd Wiy oUlETHWS e other, the Jover wha fAuds 1t

By John M. Stahl. | lmpossilie o ool
ot l lies o lir W
greatl prosperily, o whi 1oy
ol yei wha OFy

e fopved Lo suffer

the argin he

thelr products T

the

Innds il

ey

after

tluee Ly eolnie

any In

avvardingly, nor

welw
truth

return o you

JULIET ¥, WYRALU NN,

superiority,

raide In the
pany."
females can loak )
I do not menn the

CLEANING THE FUNNEL
OF A FAST CRUISER

The pleture shows an operation which
Roes on guite freguently on boaed ship,
especially g the navy, whore 1t Is von
sidered the proper thing w kesp the
v employesd an el as possibie, As
mopt as the exponed surfuces of o ves
sl are coversd properly with pmint it
In seraped off and the prooess ls  pe

pented, Thos It s that Uncle Mowm's
Wit for white lead  and  lHoseed ol
mpounts Lo oo very laege sum every

yenr,

Miaek Walnut Gors (o Germany,

Black walvut s producsd (0 this
conntry at an annual fate of about 34,
(00 feirt,  “Ulie larger portion of it
now ootiws from Bguthiwestern Misson
rl, Arkonsas, Oklaboms  sid  Todian
Territory, although there Is some scat
torlug growth stlll ploked up s Tndl-
an, Ohlo, Teoanesses nnd Wost Vir
ghuln,  The mowt conslderabile stand of
the wood remalnlng onst of the Missis
slppl river v on the upper wators of
the Guyandatte civer tn Wost Vieglala,
The howe demnnd for black walnut
lumber In ouly For comparatively smail
quintition, s use I8 lnrgely oonfine
I gun wtacks, poveltlos, electele work,
ete.  The ehlef demnnd for waingt
ooles from Germany, smd Huamburg s
the cammerelul venter of the market,—
Nouthwest Magnzine,

Two-thlrds of the so-culled

Soclety
400" are clphers,

trust with telokery

Nothing
young o
grand splurge, spendiug the few bumdreds or
s I the bank
which will do them na practioal service when
niiary
siill) romerve Mund avalinble 11
draw upon 1t heayily, or even o alstaly froun
adding te it
When aticw
nid honse furnishing are over
to be, angd asually 18, less Cor a time than It will be there
Everything s new
shotld bw oo outlay 1 replncing or repairing for soge

larly, without twer being cotnpeedied o ask for 1
Damilinting position for any one W be left wilthout & dnl

Iar o pay an aXprossinan |
stiall amonnt due an a letter delivered ut the door! The

for wmall awounts of
fow galling It I o his wife's pride, har self respest
obllge] 1o make sich reuesie
voolgh, aid loving encugh, 1o glve his wife a falr ldea of
e Nusieinl puosition,

ave
troghle s threatesing to Ingulf bier as well

elg™
Bath of them tittersd ot this and okmd (as only

Uliose sad 8wt lonove
luyal! LTI |
sniiflddetice with e

deatiny when Lliey

loviig

i e nwest refer Ly

agninst cruael
from Uhe snite ginlitivs I others

WOMEN'S EXTRAVAGANCE OFTEN MEN'S FAULT,

Hy Helen Oldtield,
than
e

for a
wilh &

can e fwore Toallsh

iple  to eiart miarehed

Ith vhiliecvsaary evlravagances

whete there s a
In 11 advinesd to

In gone.  Even

otitset of wiatrt
of the wedding
af lving ought

I posalibile, nt the
the Initial exp=snees
the vont

and with orditiary eare thern

Whatever o tmian's Ineoie, bee [t large or sipall, his wife

has o moenl elght to & certaln portion of It
she onh depesil, and this shoyld be given (o lier regu

gt whileh
It Is a
ot o hiave Lhe

nay, wWikse

uverage man dislikes caoemlingly to e cxinitipuimily naked

tiiniey, it e rarely appreciates

th he

Let every man e honest

and irusi ber to oodoct bhersslf

her I whags serious

us bl

IENarahe

SNOBBISHNESS AND “THE ELECT ™

Ny Juliet V. Strauss,
There la no sneh sa unulterable, so
disgusting and ltoderable an the In

tellewtital  wnob If he wers really
bright he wounld koow things and
nmong them e would ksow whast
renl Vstnartness™ Is pod (hst peaple

who have It tever go blinthering
aropnd absogt “the They Just
be it aml say tothing about i

The |dea of calllig thuse who have
stiovesdes In getting rld of thelr ob
lgntlons to thelr nelighbore, and form-
vl n little cllgue of thelr owb-—the

eleet”

elect! | gt disgusted with these smart poople who ean
finad unly & few appreciative friends, whe call the people
nround them “these people™ and assuine an alr of bored

I remember of hearing & Httle girl say otee to & com

LT "I s Just we, e sl eum

st anctber Mitle girl who wasn'y *

wo, s and colspany.

GOOD ONLY TO RUN RACES,

Tharaughbered Morse Wanld Re Vale
weless If There Were Na Betting,
Juimes Coyle gul w party of sporting

men atdd race borse owners to guess)ng

a few nights agno ey were discnss

lug the tharoughbeed sl Dnctdentally

polithes nnd btting.  Mre Coyle adviane

ol mame original views as o what glved !

e thoraqughbired race boree ITs valus,
Me st them all guessing by the state
et that IF v tting On rsoetrncks wad
sddinly  probitbited the rare  horss
woulld hnve no value whalever

“You belleve thnt betting bas not all
P do WEth valoeis of the race horss,” be
mald,  “Why, if the right o twt on 8
raoe was cul off that I8 IF there wes
Iy Bt thoig miliwis)  thiere are horss I
wll parts of the country, worth from
£ gypward, that wonld ot e
worth S cenin You newdn't ok -
surprimsd,” be ooutiousl,  “What
the people go 10 rpeeirncks for? e i
fir mise Dht rocws?  They can't mee e
thing bt a fnish 1w wost of them §
Whnt crowdns the race course at big g
vvente? Do you lelieve if Is ol o
for the borses?  Maore (han st of
thome to atlendance do not even e (e /
fuleh. They are there to lay down 8
et

"Now, If they eaunot bet will they
wftonsd the reces? Apd If they do ot
ntiend what will bweome of the e
tracks? If there I8 no racing what wil
e the value of your hilghpriced o
wlog horse?  He connot he gwxd  fof |
rlding, driving or haullig & wages
Well, If they ean’t pace nor be used I8
any other winy what possible el
could they have) Oyt off betting ad
sew what your bgpriced racing tore |
will bring. " Cloclunatt Enguirer.

Sure of Megr Paets.

A mmall glel was fasolnated by e
tule of the "Phree Bears” os tald bttt
by n vislting nurse,  Every time e
nurse enme she was askod (o ropeat Ik
Tu "The Quost's Poor” tha nurse
of the ehlld's oplulon,

Nothelug that during the alnost dub
Iy recltal the Hitle gir) kept her oy s
on & pleture of some boys playinds
taotball, | wondered what connectio®
thers was In her mind betwoen the tek
and Hoally 1 asked her, “What &®
boars 1™

With the level tones of u person
fectly mure of her facls, sbe o

“Bears s boys™
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