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She was late anil made haste to s lip
In to  a fresh dress, b rilh tiing  her hair, 
powdering her creamy skin w ith  her 
usual gentle care. She was very quiet 
<lurlng dinner, and Prudence's eyes 
rested upon tie r o ften w ith  troubled, 
iinoh trus lve  sympathy. And a fte r d in ­
ner, w h ile  her fa th e r read the evening 
paper, and w h ile  Prudence worked 
w ith  an absurd h it o f luce tha t was 
becoming u handkerch ie f to  corre­
spond w ith  Jerry '»  newest gown, she 
sa l in  a great cha ir under a shaded 
lamp, a magazine upon her lap. and 
stared across It to  the delicate pat­
te rn  o f the o rien ta l rug. Je rry  was 
considering bow tq surrender the 
broken toy.

The sudden ring ing  o f the doorbell 
caused her to s ta rt v io len tly , a lthough 
she laughed im m edia te ly nt the ab­
su rd ity  o f her nervous tension. And 
when K a tie  came Into the room und 
said In an awed voice:

“ I t ’s a policeman, und be wants to  
see Miss H arm er," Je rry  was only 
amused—curious but not concerned.

“ You’ve been speeding, miss, and 
you pay your own lines,”  said Jerro ld. 
“ B ring  him In, K a tie ."

"Speeding! Good heavens, I crawled 
a t a snail's  pace," she denied ligh tly . 
And udded slow ly, “ most o f the tim e," 
as she remembered the burst o f speed 
w ith  which she le ft Locust street.

W ith  the usuul easy dubbiness o f 
t lie  small town and the M iddle West, 
Je rro ld  asked the officer, whom he had 
seen and knew by name, tu  s it down, 
and offered him a cigar.

“ Th is  Is my daughter,”  he said pleas­
an tly , Ind icating Je rry  In the greut 
cha ir. “ You wanted to see her?”

“ Yes, I f  you don’t m ind," the officer 
began. "There  was an accident down­
tow n toduy, und I f  the chap dies M iss 
lla rn te r  may be needed as a witness. 
W hether he dies or not, he may bring 
su it, und then— "

"W hy, I  d id n 't see any accident," 
protested Je rry  In some surprise. 
"Everyone was d riv in g  c a re fu lly  be­
cause o f the Ice. I  came through 
town, but I d id n 't even see u fla t t ire ."

The officer looked In Ills  note-book. 
"M an run over. A fe llow  named G rll- 
ton drove the cur tha t d id the damage; 
we've got him locked up, w a iting  to  
see i f  the mun dies. Now he says he 
saw you r ig h t beside him , a t it t le  
In fron t. l ie  says he has seen you 
often, knows you, knows your car, 
and— "

“ Oh, I assure you I saw noth ing," 
Je rry  denied qu ie tly .

"H e  swears the chap stood beside 
you r car, his foot on the running 
hoard, tu lk lng  to  you, nnd that you 
started off in a great rusti— "

Je rry  did not move, d id not speak, 
snt as one turned to Ice.

Prudence got up qu ick ly , crossed to 
her chair, s itt in g  down lig h tly  upon 
the greut arm o f It, her Orin, soft l in ­
gers ly ing against Je rry 's  frozen hand. 
Je rry  tried  to. sm ile at her, to  n isi 
reassurance. The attem pt w rung her 
mother's heart.

The officer, unnotle lng, had con tin ­
ued Ids narru tlve . "S ta rted  o ff very 
fast, w ith  a great Jerk, and swung the 
fe llow  back so be slipped on tlie  Ice. 
And G rllton  was righ t behind you nnd 
ran over him  before he knew lie  had 
fa llen , l i f  course. I f  the fe llow  was 
bothering you. M iss H artne r—"  he sug­
gested, w ith  the so lic itous Interest o f 
an officer in a sm all c ity  where her 
fa th e r was a uiun o f power.

"H e  was not te th e rin g  my daughter,
1 assure you," Prudence In te rrupted  
so ftly . "The  young man Is a great 
fr ien d  o f ours, a very p a rticu la r friend. 
N oth ing  lie could do would annoy my 
daughter in  any way."

Jerro ld  came qu ick ly  to  her assist­
ance, enlightened by Prudence's de­
fense, Ids less agile im agination hav­
ing  fo llow ed through tlie  s itua tion  
more slow ly.

"M y  daughter drives fast, as you 
probably know, but she Is a good 
d r iv e r nnd a care fu l one. She did not 
know there had been an accident. I f  
she Is In any way to  Maine, you may 
rest assured we shall not sh irk our 
respons ib ility .”

"O f course, o f course; I Just wanted 
to  see I f  she w ould buck up G rllton  s 
s to ry —”

Je rry  nodded her head.
"Oh, yes,”  Je rro ld  went on quickly. 

"T h e  tiinn you mention. M r A llerton ,
I  believe, d id speak to Iter beside the 
car, nnd nty daughter, In a great hurry 
to  get home, s tarted o ff very fast She 
d id  not know he had fa llen . She is 
n a tu ra lly  very much upset over the 
whole th ing. She Is s im p ly  horrified , 
as you see Can t you w a it u n til to  
m orrow , to  g ive her a chance to— to 
recover— "

"O h, nty dear s ir, we’re not blam ing 
M ias Hartner. It  was th is  fe llow  G r ll­
ton  did It. And o f course the other 
cha|»— w hat’s bis name —lie  consulted 
the  note book— "A lle r to n  he may not 
d ie  anyhow, a n d - "

Je rry  winced p it ifu lly ,
"T e ll tie- " Prudence hesitated to 

ask. fearing  the effect ti|s>n Jerry, who 
clung to her hand. "H e  Is h u rt—how 
seriously  1”

"O h, you can 't te ll yet They've got 
h im  up at St. Joseph’s  There may be 
In te rna l In ju ries , can't te ll yet. Now,

don’t you be upset about It, M iss H a r­
mer, nobody’s blam ing you. Hut i f  
lie should happen to die, you see, y o u 'l l 
have to te s tify  at the Inquest und i t ’ll 
lie up to tlie  state to  proseeute.”

Je rry  was a stony, graven Image, 
und Je rro ld  h u rrie d ly  got tlie  officer 
out o f the room and away, and then 
came l ack and stood beside Je rry  on 
tlie  other side from  Prudence, tw o stal 
w art bu lw arks of love und p ity . Je rry  
looked up at them und smiled.

"M o ltie r ,"  she said, " I  love h im — 
I loved Idin u ll the tim e."

"Yes, I  know, sweetness.”  Prudence 
was brooding tenderness itse lf. "Get 
the car, Jerro ld  and ask K a tie  to bring 
our eoats."

"H e —he kissed me, and he was— 
drunk, mother. I thought he fe lt—Just 
as I d id —and he was on ly— drunk. I 
don 't even know I f  he remembers— 
tha t he kissed me.”

K a tie  came In w ith  th e ir  eonls, anil 
ut a sign from  Prudence went out Ht 
once, leaving her alone w ith  her 
daughter. Je rry  stood up, and her 
m other put the greut fu r  cloak about 
her shoulders very gently. Je rry  did 
not know that she was trem bling.

"You w ouldn 't fee l— nice about It, 
m other— to know It was only tha t 
when you thought It was— something 
else."

“ No, sweetness, I  shouldn't like  It."
Je rro ld  honked s h rilly  lo  them from  

the cur outside the door, and w ith  her 
hand In Prudence's, Je rry  herse lf led 
the way. As they drove s w if t ly  along 
tow ard the hospital, no word was 
spoken.

Je rry  snt erect nnd motionless, Rtnr- 
Ing upon the »now which the lig h ts  o f 
the c ity  sprink led w ith  s c in tilla t in g  
gems.

When Jerro ld, a fte r firs t helping 
Prudence out. te llin g  her to  he carefu l, 
to  m ind the Ice, not to  fu ll, went hack 
to assist Jerry, he said, a l i t t le  aw k­
w ardly, hut determ ined tha t she must 
have Ids view o f th ings at la s t:

“ Jerry , a ll men are fools sometimes. 
You shouldn't expect too much o f any 
o f us, you know— not a ll the tim e, at 
least."

Je rry  nodded her hend try in g  to 
sm ile  her appreciation o f his e ffort 
to hel|*.

"There  are a lo t o f fine th ings about 
h im ,”  he went on determ inedly. " I —
1 had him  stay up nt the house w ith  
me w h ile  you were In M ount M a rk ."

" I  know It, fa ther.”
Je rro ld  shook Ids hend, vaguely 

puzzled. How women got on to  th ings 
the way they did there was no know­
ing. He hud covered a ll his tracks 
so enre fu lly .

"T h a t Is why I looked a t you tha t 
n igh t ut the s ta tion ," she said In  a

dream, her great, shadowy eyes fa s t­
ened almost hypnotica lly  upon the 
w hite  face on the p illow .

He opened his eyes and a warm  
brightness flashed in to  them when he 
saw Je rry  beside him. He smiled—  
tha t whim sical, tender sm ile whose 
gay e ffron te ry  hail charmed und s tirre d  
her from  the first.

“ J e rry ,"  he said, and the tender 
voice was weak, “ you’ve got to adm it 
It was trea tin g  me p re tty  badly."

He looked up nt her, not sm iling  
now. And Je rry  stood over him, tie r 
eyes m elting  in to  his, agonizingly In 
tense. .Suddenly she w ilted . Tears 
rushed In to  her eyes, the proud l i t t le  
chin drooped und quivered. She 
turned, u crushed and broken figure 
tow ard her mother, even In tha t hour 
o f its  renuncia tion  the tender dream o f 
her youth dying hard w ith in  her, and 
cried desp a irin g ly :

“ I  cun't help I t !  Maybe It Is a d if ­
fe ren t k ind— the feeling is Just the 
same."

She dropped on her knees beside the 
bed, the pain In her face, the shadow 
In her eyes, y ie ld ing  to a Joyous rad i 
ance as she pressed her Ups against 
his shoulder.

| “ I t  Isn’t  rea lly  the w ork ,”  she ex­
plained, leaning buck against the hnn- 

i ister o f a c ircu la r sta ircase which had 
cost her two hundred do lla rs  more 
than her figures had allowed. " I t  Is 
Just like  play, w ith  something to show 
fo r it besides. Two th ings to show fo r 
I t— a sweet l i t t le  place fo r someone to 
live  and set an example to  the neigh­
borhood, In the firs t place.”  She
paused Impressively.

"And In the second place,”  Duane
encouraged her, reaching alm ost as by 
habit fo r her eager expressive young 
bands, bis eyes feasting upon tlie  rad i­
ance o f her beauty.

"And In the second place, the bank 
account o f F a iry  Geraldine H a rm e r!"

"Do you know what Is going to 
sound the sweetest th ing  In the world 
one o f these days?”  he asked very

'GATHER YE ROSEBUDS— '

The young schoolm istress asked I f  
nny hoy could b ring  her a bunch o f 
flowers next m orning, and m et w ith  a 
ready response from  Jacob.

"T h a n k  you, Jacob," she sold. 
"H ave  you a nice garden?”

"N o, please, miss, bu t I  goes round 
w ith  the m orn ing  m ilk ."  was t[ie  fra n k  
reply.

"Jerry,” He Said, "You’ve Got to Ad­
mit It Was Treating Me Pretty 
Badly.”

subdued l i t t le  voice. "T o  see I f  yon 
bail anyth ing  against h im ."

"N o t a th ing ." he declared, "n o t a 
th ing  In the world. I like  h im ."

“ 1 know It,"  whispered Jerry,

CHAPTER XI

How Jerry Loved
Even hosfiita l rules and regulations 

give way to  reason and romance In 
lim es o f b itte r  stress, and It took Je r­
rold no more than three m inutes to  
have a ll the red tat*e o f St. Joseph's 
< rooked about Ills  l i t t le  finger And 
then they were taken, very qu ick ly , 
very qu ie tly , to  a l i t t le  w h ite  room 
where Dunne lay nnd waited fo r Je rry .

There was a nurse In the room, hut 
s t a sign from  the one who brought 
them, she went out. qu ick ly , sm iling  
hack over her shoulder. Duane lay 
very s t i l l  on the w h ile  bed. H is  eyes 
were closed. The o ll ie  tan o f his skin 
was Ivory white

Prudence and Je rro ld  stood t sck. 
so ftly , nnd Jerry  walked before them 
in to  the room, moving as uue In a

CHAPTER XII

Of Dream* Come True
J e rry ’s surrender was as complete 

ns her resistance had been. Regard­
less o f the admonitions o f the nurse 
and the res tric tions o f the hosp ltu l; 
regardless o f the presence o f her fa th e r 
and mother, who tr ied  stud iously to  
keep th e ir  eyes away from  her, she 
hung over Dunne, on her knees beside 
the w h ite  bed, kissed him, caressed his 
face, weeping b itte rly . I t  was Duane 
him self, w ith  his usual facetious, k in d ­
ly  courtesy, who Intervened once In a 
w hile  to stem the tide  o f her tu m u ltu ­
ous emotions.

’Now, Je rry ,"  he said, ta k in g  advan­
tage o f a s ligh t subdual o f her tears, 
you 'll have to m arry  me. You’ve 

kissed me and encouraged me and 
made love to  me before witnesses."

Je rry  laughed te a rfu lly . “ A ll r ig h t,
I w il l, ”  she said trem ulously, yet g lad­
ly. "A n il Just as soon as you lik e )  
Tom orrow , I f  you say so."

Prudence and Je rro ld  turned to 
them then anxiously, und Duane's eyes 
searched th e ir  p leading faces. He 
drew Je rry  closer in  his arm.

"T h is  Prudence o f yours to ld  me,”  
he said, w ith  u tender sm ile  to  apolo­
gize fo r  h is use o f th a t sacred name, 
"she to ld  me th a t I f  th a t firs t warm  
w akening up stops short on be tte r ac­
quaintance, I t  Is nothing. B ut I f  It 
goes on nnd on It Is love at f irs t sight. 
Let's w a it a l it t le , Je rry , and give ours 
a chance to  go on and on. Just u 
l i t t le ! "

Prudence’s slender figure, which had 
stiffened In to  anxious r ig id ity  at Je r­
ry 's  Im pulsive offer, re laxed softly , 
and tears o f g ra te fu l pleasure came 
to  her eyes.

Je rry  drooped contentedly against 
Ills  arm , crooning her happiness. A 
curious, ca lcu la ting  look took the 
place o f the tender b rilliance  o f her 
eyes.

‘ ‘Unless fa th e r especially needs you 
at the fac to ry ,”  she said, ca re fu lly  
w ord ing  her delicate thoughts, "you 
can be n great help to  me In my b u ild ­
ing. And I  know enough about It now 
so th a t we cun easily make a good liv ­
ing fo r— both o f us.”  An exquisite  
flush suffused her face.

Dunne and Je rro ld  exchanged elec­
tr ica l, question ing glances. A fte r  all, 
Je rry  was s t i l l  very g re a tly - In the 
dnrk about many things. Jerro ld , w ith  
Ills t in fa llin g  generosity, stepped Into 
the breach.

"A  good Idea, J e rry ,"  he said. “ I 
can’t say I  consider Duane p a rticu la r­
ly  horn under a mechanical star. You 
shall have him. A t a great sacrifice 
on my pa rt, o f course." Hut I can only 
te ll you In fa irness tha t you r young 
man w ill not he financ ia lly  dependent 
on you and your houses. He had 
enough le ft out o f the wreckage to 
tide him over, and he th in ks  o f going 
Into Iowa real estate on his own ac­
count. Y our Interests w ill dovetail 
very neatly along th a t line, won't 
they?"

Je rro ld  flushed w ith  pleasure over 
the w arm th  o f adm ira tion  fo r his e f­
fo rt t liu t  he met in  the eyes o f Duane 
and o f Prudence, who whispered 
proudly th a t she cou ldn 't have done it 
be tter herself. Hut Je rry  turned great, 
questioning eyes upon Duane.

“ Then you were no t—com ple te ly— i 
ruined, ns the papers said?"

"Not —com ple te ly ."
"Then why did you come here?"
Duane laughed, held her to  him 

kissed her hair.
"Then a fte r  a ll you rea lly  d id -  a 

l i t t le — "  she began eagerly, unal le to 
voice the hope tha t was almost a 
prayer w ith in  her heart

"Oh. Jerry , a very great deal." he 
w hlspered.

Je rry  fe lt she could not possibly 
know a greater happiness than she 
fe lt In showing Dunne her houses a 
few weeks la te r when he was out o f 
the hospital nnd qu ite  h im self a ja ln  
Under his Interest, his adm ira tion , h l* 
unt'ounded pride In her actsn >IMh- 
men), she glowed w ith  a g liq ^ h - lIg h t

Now and Then, Not Often, Jerry 
Talked to Duane of A rt.

so ftly , ve ry soberly, d raw ing  her to 
him. He whispered the rest. “ Je rry  
A lle rto n .”

Je rry  flushed deeply, and her b r i l­
lia n t eyes gave h im  a dazzling glance 
beneath the c loudy lashes.

"Come qu ick ly , and see the rest o f 
the house," she begged.

There were o ther brooding, harassed, 
m iddle w estern fa thers  who foresaw 
III resu lts  fo r the en tire  p ra ir ie  land 
In J e rry ’s Joyous romance. I t  was 
Irv in  W e a th e rty  who voiced th is  fea r 
to  Jerro ld .

" I 'm  surprised you'd p e rm it such a 
th in g ," he said p la in tive ly . “ You’re 
setting  a bad example fo r a ll the  g irls  
In town. You ought to  ta lk  to  Je rry ."

Je rro ld  did not understand.
"W hy, they’l l  a ll be se tting  o ff to  

New Y ork  to s tudy A r t ,"  he protested. 
"T h e  tow n 's  fu l l  o f It. E ve ry  place 
you go they ta lk  o f no th ing  e lse—A rt, 
A rt, A r t— and they 're  a ll dabbing at 
dishes and d raw ing  figures on table­
cloths and sprigg ing flowers on good 
m irro rs . The place 1r a live  w ith  It ."

"T h a t's  queer," said Je rry 's  fa ther. 
" I  can 't say I  ever noticed we had 
such a passion fo r  A r t among us.”

"W e ll, I  reckon they figure  to  do as 
Je rry  did. She d id n 't b ring  home any 
A r t  to  speak of, but she seems p re tty  
w ell satisfied w ith  what she did bring. 
An’d It's  ca tch ing. H arm er, It's  catch­
ing.”

Now and then, not o ften, Je rry  
ta lked  to  Duane o f A rt. "Ju s t once 
in a w h ile ," she said so ftly , as they 
sat together In the early  evening, and 
looked out on the w ide lawn w ith  the 
spring ing  grass o f the early  spring­
tim e, and the great maples Just bu rs t­
ing  In to  bud. “ Just once in a while. 
Fro so rry  I proved such a fa ilu re . I 
w ish I were rea lly  a pa in te r— Just 
once. U'l like  to  pa in t my Iow a— Its 
great b ig  maples. Its ugly, s t if f  houses, 
the mud In Its streets and tlie  blanket 
o f smoke fron t Its soft coal— I'd  paint 
It a ll, hut I'd  ninke It rose and gold, 
and everyone's dreams come true .”

[T H E  E N D  ]

M e a su r in g  S le e p
Persons d iffe r very g reatly  In the ir 

mode o f slumber. Some awaken at 
the s lig h te s t’ noise, w h ile  others are 
only aroused w ith  d ifficu lty . These 
difference» have been ca re fu lly  classi­
fied by scientists. When scientists 
s|>eak o f how " fa s t*  a person sleeps 
they mean how deep Is his sleep. Not 
only 1» It possible to  measure sleep, 
but there  are d iffe ren t means o f do­
ing so. Due method Is by dropping 
a steel ba ll. The ball is dropped at 
Increasing distances—four, six. eight 
ten, tw e lve Inches, and so on— until 
the  sleeper becomes conscious o f the 
sound and awakens. in  th is  wav 
scientists can find out how "deep”  
WHS his Sleep Another m ethial Is to 
touch the sleeper w ith  an e lectric 
« Ire . noting the Intensity of the cur 
rent used.

With Indelible Ink. character writes 
ai** •utogruph oti a man's countenance

Method
“ W hat makes you keep on asking 

me I f  the razor h u rts  ”  asked the man 
who was being shaved. " I ’ve sa id ‘yes' 
th ree tim es und I t  hasn’t  made any d if ­
ference."

“ N o," answered the  barber, “ I  was 
m ere ly try in g  my razors ou t to  see 
w hich o f them w unts hon ing.” — W ash­
ing ton  Star.

Scratch for a Living
A novelist, who was In need of 

money to pay h is  ren t, ca lled  on a 
fr ien d  one m orn ing  to  bo rrow  th * 
amount. As he le f t  he sa id :

“ Jenkins, o ld  man, the difference 
between a nove lis t and a hen Is tha t 
they both scratch fo r  a liv in g , and the 
hen gets hers.”

CLEANING THE CLEANER

Mrs. Prye— You don’t  seem to have 
a vacuum cleaner, M rs. W aybuck?

M rs. W .— W hat, them  th in g s ! I 
heard M rs. B row n te ll somebody they 
gHther so much d ir t  you have to  clean 
them  out every day.

The World’» Hop Laugh I
The man w ho ta k e s  In ser iou s mood 
Each serious th o u g h t tha t m ay Intrude 
In mind Is ever tem pest tossed;
And he who cannot lau gh  Is lost.

Farm Drug Practice
n ir a in —One o f the pigs la sick, so 1 

give 'em a ll some sugar.
SI—Sugar! What for?
H lrn m — M edicine, o f course. H aven 't

ya heard o f sugar-cured hams?

The Next Best
She— Do you mean to Ins inuate  th a t 

I  am a lia r?
He— No, I  w ou ldn ’t  be so rude, but 

you have every qua lifica tio n  to  be a 
w eather prophet I

Wonderful But—
O ld Lady ( to  young s trugg ling  

la w y e r)— And don’t  you th in k  law  is 
a w onderfu l profession?

Young Law ye r— Yes, madam, but a 
dam  poor occupation.— Texas Hanger.

Doing Well
“ W hy are you going around the 

coun try  buying  up these old crazy 
q u ilts? ”

“ I'm  m aking  a good th in g  o f It, my 
boy. se lling  them as cubist tapestry .”

NO SHOW AT ALL

"D o n 't you th in k  I f  I w ent to  a 
medium I m ight obta in  help from  the 
sp irits? ”

Don t  th in k  you’d have u ghost o f 
a show."

The Greatest Human Need
T h is  w orld  Is n o t In n erd  o f b r a in s__

1» cou ld  afford  to  lo s e  som e
If th o se  w ho h a v e  th em  to o k  som e  

pain s
N ow  an d  a g a in  to  us«  som a.

WRIGIEYS
makes your food do you 

more good.
N o te  how  it  relieves 

that stuffy feeling 
after hearty eating.

Sweetens th e
breath, removes 4 
fo o d  p artic les  
from  the teeth, 
gives new vigor 
to  tired nerves.

Cornea to you  
fresh, clean and  
full-ffavored.

Flapjacks and syrup—how 
they spread sunshine in 
hearts [and stomachs] 
these nippy days I Tempt' 
ing! Tender! Easytomakei 
Easy to digest! ©

“Albert ttandi for Better Breakfasts?

L ob A n ffe les ’New eat

Main Street 
bet. 6th & 7th 
7 0 0  ROOMS

300 $l*>
200 $2<»
2 O O : ^ h$ 2 « _  ____
G O O D G A R A G E  F A C IL IT IE S

Y o u r  heels  
’ s tay  neat and

r n i i i .  f j~ L n f j lCOfWJOrTQDIO

JJSKIDE
fTOPUFTS

G E T  
T H E M  O N  

M E W  S H O E f■ K P Z V IH X A N
Untttd Statt« RuMxr Company

the beate.

Boschee’s Syrup
HAS BEEN

Killing Coughs 
for 5 9  Years

Carry a bottle la year 
car and always keep It in

and 90c at ALL DRUGGISTS.

Elderly Wive» Preferred
Judge T . G. A llen , who has been 

probate  Judge o f Chase county fo r  the 
last seven years, d u rin g  w hich tim e hp 
has Issued licenses fo r  and m arried 
hundreds o f couples, has observed n 
lie cu lla r fa c t w ith  reference to Mexl 
can couples who come to  h is court fo r 
m a trim on ia l purposes, says the Topeka 
C ap ita l. He has found th a t In the ma­
jo r i ty  o f rases M exican bridegroom * 
b ring  to  the m arriage  a lta r  brides who 
are o lder In years than  the grooms 
themselves. T ha t t r a i t  Is not notice­
able In any o ther n a tio n a lity , the Judge 
finds, as In the b ig  m a jo r ity  o f coses 
the bridegroom s are o lde r than the 
brides. Just w hy the M exicnns should 
p re fe r a w ife  o lde r Is not qu ite  clear, 
a t least to  th is  m a trim o n ia l court.

Hawaiian ¡»land» Growing
A ccord ing  to  sc ien tis ts , the H aw a i­

ian Islands sre  g ra d u a lly  pushing tip  
out o f the ocean, and w ith in  a gen­
e ra tion  m ay fo rm  a te r r ito ry  as large 
as Japan.

Horror»
“No, I to ld  you I don't care fo r 

any coffee. T h a t was the cause o f | 
my fa th e r’s death."

“Coffee killing anyone, how come?" I
“ F ive hundred pounds fe ll on his 

head."—C olgati Banter.

The Real Trouble
Hub— I wish, my dear, you w ou ldn 't ' 

fin ish nty «emences fo r me.
W ife— You talk so slow, dear
H uh—That lsn t It—you listen toe

fast.
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