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* w -  elation.I
“1 aay they come here and drive

away our game!" cried 
lng bar pretty foot. ~Oul. I say It bold- 

Do we not have I® »eereh tb* 
wood all day now For a d««r or a tor 
key when both uaed to roine to o«ir 
very door? And they have angle and 
aelne aDd troll anti spc»r till there l»e 
no feeab any more. Do not tell me 
they hare come to d rill« * , to open up 
the country and to bring pro* per -l-ty 
Bab! H are  not we been happy here 
all by onraeloee on our little atop* 
overlooking tbe river, and doe» not our 
grandmother «ay »be w»» bapp.v here 
when a little <»rl. and did not her 
mother and her grandmother live here, 
too. and be happy In their time? What 
more 1» there? Have We not had proa 
per-l-ty? And what do we care for 
more d r lllte . more open up? It 1» not 
good for ua. See!" reornfully and 
aweeping her arm toward a building
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whose many open, mootb-llke piazza»

PRINTER’S INK SPELLS

to keep up the deception Just for tb* 
sake of retaining that lilt»* »oft hand 
longer In bis own. But he was an 
honorable maa. and from the girt»  
a|>ee<-b he had bees gHtherlog ma­
terials which would help to solve the 
mystery that foe tbe past few days 
had be*» the cause ot ao “  
uoyance. Bo bo «aid:- •

“Bxcuso in*, but there la some mis­
take here. 1 am F. H. Singleton. It 1« 
true but not the one you are seeking 
and’ for whom theoo reoesagee were 
evld®Dtly Intended.” And. drawing a 
handful of dlepatcbes from his pocket, 
be spread them open before bis vis­
itor, explaining as well as be could 
how tfiey hsd fsllen Into bis band«.
’ At first Elma Weeton was unable to
comprehend what had occurred. When, 
however, a clear understanding ot tbe 
situation did burst upon her »be was 
so overwhelmed with disappointment 
•nd chagrin that her eyes Oiled with 
tears.
' " | am so sorry, sir,” she tried to 
apologize lu a low  quavering voice 
strongly In contrast with her former 
bantering tone, "that you have beeu 
subjected to so much annoyance o n -  
on <Jur account. ’

“Please don't think of It,” he has­
tened to say. "That Is ot smatl mo- 
meut I am only annoyed tn«t you 
ahould be so disappointed.”

“ You are very kind.” sne murmured, 
moving toward tbe door. He followed 
her.

" I beg yonr pardon.” be said, "bat It 
you will permit me I shall be pleased 
to aaalat you In finding this namesake 
of min«."

•Thank yon. air.” she replied, her 
eyes refusing to meet his. so great was 
her embarrassment. “ Although I am a 
total atranger here, 1 could uot think 
of troubling you further.’

“ It  la a singular coincidence that 
there abonld be auotber ot my name 
in the city and no one have any 
knowledge of blm.” continued the gen 
tleman as he stood with her by the 
library door, hst In hand, ready 
render service.

" I t  Is indeed singular.” responded 
tbe girl. " I can’t understand It. But 
■Ince you are kind enough to offer as­
sistance and as yon have been tue 
chief victim an explanation la due you. 
which 1 «bail be glad to give.

"While 1 was at school last yM r my 
sister, Stella Weston, was the ifWst of 
an aunt In New Jersey. There she be­
came attached to a young man of the 
name ot F. H. Blngleton. He was only 
a poor writer, and my aunt, who 
wealthy and had higher ambitions for 
her handsome niece, oppoeed tb* 
match. My father throngh hen influ­
ence refused bla conaent In language 
which aroused my al»teFa high strung 

3  nature. Bhe defied them both, ran 
away and waa married to her writer 
lover. Father refused to forgive them 
until three day« ago. when we recelv 
ed a telegram from this place announc­
ing tbe arrival of a grandson who was
to be given his name. Thia Immedi­
ately brought about a reconciliation.
1 know comparatively nothing ot my 
brotber-ln-law, so I  hope you will for­
give my mistake.”

Just at thia moment there waa
«harp ring at the door, and at once 
tbe servant ushered In a yofing man 
whom Mr. Blngleton tnatantly recog 
nlzed aa one of the telegraph clerks.

"There have been some mistakes 
made In the office." he began. "Cer­
tain dispatches delivered to you were 
meant for another F. H. Blngleton. He 
Uvea on a farm four mile« out of the 
city. and. being a newcomer, none of 
ua knew him. 1 have come to ask you 
to be kind euough to overlook 
blunder If  you can.”

"Certainly. But how did you dlscov 
er the mlatake finally?"

"Thia other Mr. Blngleton Is at the 
office now waiting for replies that 
have been delivered to yoo.’’

"All rig h t Thia lady and I wW 
company you back and 
together cannot bring

Elma found her slater’s nu.band at 
the station, and full explanation« and 
introductions followed. She waa driv­
en to the fine old farm, which be bad 
recently inherited from a deceased un­
cle Stella waa deUgbted at the uoex- 
pected arrival of Blm*. The wonder­
ful baby. Who had been the uncon- 
■cloua can« of no little «“ b- rr* “ ' 
ment to hl« lovely
speedily forgiven and petted and ca 
ressed to the satisfaction of all
" 1 ^ ® ®  N M .  im po-lb». »P

to dat® for the two Blngleton« to prove 
themselves klnamen. they are ir® « t
friends. The business on«Jn »he chy
frenuentlv drives out to the rspn. os-S w  a - -  < *
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traps and find y®®r 
■ nd tell him to cum« quick, H» u 
■tart with th» auosW g . . . , «
long, hard Journey, and be w ill j j  
go on foot. When they go It *
With fast lM»r»e». But then» I® th* 
week’s «tart. H u rrjT  Buzett«

But tbe g»N only drew 
shaking her bead.

-N o t tsther.” she saUl. Ha 
never get to Quebec. He 
• t  first, meaotag to do 
When be found water or a

me be would stop to fl»b or Bust
u d '’fdcgef e rw y tiling No. no. n o t  

moo pere. N o * ;  there la a way we 
must uot risk. I will go myseli '

-You. Buzetie!" locreduloasiy. “ To® 
cannot child. It la thrgo day»’ Joor- 
ney. and you have never been a day 
from borne."

•Only two days by water, mother, 
and I shall go that way. It will DO a 
straight course, and I cannot get to » t  
I will take iny 00 ahllllug» anil tome

'feu minute» later tbe keeper oS the 
bout house at tbe head of the falls saw 
her running dowu tbe slope. Suaette 
never walked when she could run. A® 
she approached the man ro«« to his 
feet. There were few visitors at this 

A»
“Oh ro’aleu.” »he called merrily «■

■be stepped on the platform and .Up  
ped past him to the riverside where, 
the boats were kept "may I take one 
of the—e r—sheila to go over the falls.
You know you said 1 could use them 
any time when not engaged.”

•Certainly. Ml»s Buzette,” the man 
answered respectfully. Ue had orders 
to treat these first »ettlers with every 
consideration posalble that did not In­
terfere with business or profit In any 
way. "Which one w ill you try

The girl’s eyes swept over the l>oats, 
instantly fixing upon the one she felt 
to l>e the strongest and moat seawor 
tby.
- “ T h ia "  »he replied a» »be stepped 
Into It. "Now see It I not go down the 
falls as nice a» any oi Y°ur b”'el pe<> 
pie

A minute Inter, with shoulder* erect 
and bnlr flying, »be shot over and 
dowu tbe falls, the man standing on 
the platform watching her.

A fter passing below the rapi Is tbe 
man expected her to turn bock nv the 
little side stream prepared for that 
puri>ose. up which tbe boat ecu id be 
drawn. But. no; »he paddled cnimly on 
without looking hack and soon disap­
peared rouflO a beud lu I be river.

The man stood there for *> m r  « a re  
watching, then resumed his «*■<• w,th 
a chuckle. The girl had likely gone on 
to «»me quiet pool for an ho of's  tlsh 

or perhaps she was gath'Tlng 
out ot 

She
wa» a ha rum sea nun thing anyway.

But when »he hud uot return ,«1 at 
■MS uor at night be grew anxious 
and at last went to tbe owner and 
spoke with him lu a low voice, men 
sought the cabin with faltering steps 
Yet somehow, though Buzette’a mother 
expressed anxiety to a voluble voice 
be bad a feeling that tbe words did 
not reach much farther than the Up«, 
and thfi feeling lessened his own con 
cern. Very likely the girl was accu» 
toined to aneb «»rapedeK

So little wns »aid about it the next 
day. nnd It was not until the end ot 
the third that the disappearance be 
came generally known. Then It seem 
ed chlffly to affect two men who hud 
Just come In from a fishing trip I h» > 
bad planned to lenve tbe week follow 
lng. hut after a hurried cooau nation 
they ordered the fastest bora,* and 
within halt an honr were on the way 
to Quebec.

Three days afterward Bus®«» rowed 
to the foot ot the rapid«. turned Into 
the »mall »Ide stream and signaled for 
the keeper to drnw her boat up. "  hpn 
she stepped upon the platforn| her face 
was pale, but trium phant

-Yon may tell tbe owner his 
have been very useful to roe 
said "and  that 1 have not bnrm It. 
And you may add that I owo the land 
around the cabin now and all the slope 

I beyond. All 1 have to do la to live on 
It. And. ob. ye». If the hotel wont to 

what are | nse nny more of the wate» fr<”n our 
spring It must pay ns someth log fo r  
the privilege! Bo far It have paid 
nothing and tried to take ®®®ry thing, 
but 1 will let the use of the boat can­
cel all that.”

And.tlien «be «tnrted up the slope to 
meet her mother, who wa» hurrying 
down trom the cabin. >  n ,

Meanwhile the two men. wbogoltow

By A D D I8 0 N  H O W A R D  G IB S O N . | 
(Copyright. 19U». by American Kress Aeeo- 

ctanatM
For two day« a handsome young 

bachelor of 8t. Louis bad been greatly 
annoyed by anch telegrams « • «

"la It a girt or •  hoyV
"Slngletou. you happy rases IT
"W e hope tbe father w ill aurvlve the 

ordeal.”
l.ast. hut not lesat. " Is m  coming to- 

row. BI ma."
\"Y ou  are. are you?" be vociferate«], 
pacing the room with angry strides. 
• I l l  see about that!”

While this Irate gentleman sat In his 
pleasant bachelor apartments, striving 
as heat he might to forget the annoy 
ancea of ihe past two days, a yonng 
lady of nineteen drove np to his door.

•Ttys Is Mr. Singleton's, miss Shall 
I go and ring for you?”

"No? thank you.” And. dismissing 
tbe ca^, she entered me gate and 
walked toward the house. She was 
surprised! at the excellent taste dis­
played la the «election and arrange­
ment ot (he plants and snrubs which 
beautified the spacious grouuds.

"There yls some misunderstanding." 
she murmured, "or papa would never 
have oj»p0eed the match so strongly, 
for Mr. Slugletou Is evidently a man 
of means I'm glad Blelia ua» such a 
delightful home. and. thank God, papa 
has relenied* and sent roe forth with 
tbe olive hrancti.”

A servant appeared In answer to her 
ring, and »be inquired, "Is Mr. Blugie- 
ton at bome7" <(

“Yes. ma am; he's In the library.
“Conduct Me to him at once, please.
H alf reluctantly the fellow showed 

her down tbe wide hall and tapped 
at tbe library door.

"W hat’s wanted?” demanded a deep 
voice from within. m

•Tell him It’s Kims who has come, 
■be explained to th* man who had 
given her a questioning glance.

"She says she’s Elma and wishes to 
aee you.”

"Who?” cried the young man. mak 
lng no movement toward rising «"4  
opening tbe door. •

"Never mind. ’ said the girl, her hand 
turning the knob. " I ’ll announce my-

•1 1 1 1  l-l-H  U H  1-I-H-l » I l-t-M -H  H U  ( !■ H -l I 1 I I 1 i  H  f I 1 1 H  »"»

GUTENBERG
In v e n te d  P r in tin g , 
and  51nce H is  Day

emita rrnsslng

whose many open, mootb-llke plazzns or perlwpe she w«»
rvlnned affably at them through the mtes or leave« or Just ke*P ,n* J  
S g g . -Th at la thelc civilize, to dance , through some teasing mood

parturo there wns so 
silence, when Blackburn «»toi 

"In passing your Hotel de F ill® to-,  
day I noticed tbe Inscription. ’Liberty. 
Equality and Fraternity.’ You talk of 
equality In France, but you don’t know 
the word’s meaning. In America we 
don’t try to tackle any one of these 
words except liberty,. We never prate 
about equality, but we don’t Judge a 
man by his clothes.”

Having thus expressed himself, the 
host turned the topic of ^jmversatlon 
and. Instead of permitting tQh&Jo f * ’< 
Into a bad humor with him. h^pt them 
well entertained and Invited Them to 
_nothcr dinner to be given two weeks 
hence, when he promised to present a 
friend whom be was sure they would 
like. All accepted, and the party broke 
up with much gayety.

When a fortnight had passed they re­
assembled to admire the American’s 
originality, eat his viands and drink 
his wines. He presented to them M, 
de Pierres, n Frenchman like them­
selves. who wns faultlessly dressed, 
whose hair hnd been treated with curl­
ing tongs and whose mustache wns 
carefully wnxed. M. de Pierre® was 
not a communicative mnn—Indeed, his- 
conversation was confined to "yea” and 
"no.” But since his dress Indicated 
that he was a gentleman he waa treat­
ed by the other gnesta with scrnpulona 
politeness.

Tbe only time during the dinner 
that M. de I ’lerrea used any word«, 
excepting such as were monosyllables, 
was when the conversation turned ujh 
on aoldlers meeting death on the field 
of battle. T h a t  Is not meeting death 
at all,” ««‘d be. " It  1» I * 1“*  OT,r" 
taken by death and cot down without 
realizing Its presence. I t  1» another 
matter when one'« ending has been 
appointed to take place at a certain 
hour, of which he 1» cognizant, or when 
he Is awakened at midnight from 
sleep and led to meet the antagonist 
whom he knows shall vnnqutyh him.’

There wns something In tbe appear­
ance of the speaker—no one could ex­
plain what It was—as he said this to 
»end cold chills down the back of ev­
ery one present. M . de Pierres did not 
pursue the subject. He took np hl» 
glass, touched It to bis Up® so^SBt Ik 
down again. __

"Wine, wine!” called theboet. Con­
found that waiter! I sent him ten min­
utes ago to bring It. 1 think be must 
have gone to sleep. I ’ll g® myself. 
That’s tbe way we do things In Amer- 
lf>n^.we do them ourselves.

Illslng. he left tbe room.
"Monsieur.” said one of the gne®rs to

M. de Pierres. “1 suspect your name 
ha« been changed In the spelling. I f  
I mistake not. yon are M. de Paris.

"I am," replied the man addreseed. 
“M. de Parts!” gasped <»®® ®f  th*  

ladies. "Why. he Is the executioner!"
The party broke up. The host did 

not return to see the effect of hts In­
troduction of a man In foe cloth®« to 
French eoclety. In ten day» he wa® 

with the khedive of
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and he «muse. a^d they have put up 
clubhonse on tbe bank, at the 

of 'our own beautiful falls, 
have* canvas sheila—to 

ablmt the fall», and «hat be amuse too.
And that 1» not all—non. They

•Child,child.” remonstrated her moth­
er "do not go on so. They mean 
well and want td be friendly. And. 
anyway, nothing we cau do will 
change"—

T h a t  1» not all.’’ repeated Buxette. 
•Thia morning some of them come on 

our own land with thing» to measure 
around onr own cahlu. and I did bear 
one of them »ny the »lojie would soon 
be their» and ttoat It would be a beau- 
tl ful «pot for a bun ga low. T h nk. 
mother! The land has been ours »luce 
the time of my great graudiather. with , 
nobody but ourselves here. Hnd all the 
game and fl»h for us alone, and now j 
they come here and walk across the 
land and make some figure», and all 
they have to do 1» to.send tbe figure« 
away and the land will be their» for- j 
ever and through all time! lh “J  J "  
what I bear tbe man »ay. Bab. What 
kind of civilize do you call It. thia 
open up? It  1» not we who have live 
here. God did not make two lands for 
on® man."

“Hah. Buzette!” anxiously. T h e y  
may hear you and drive ns sway when 
they own the land. We are nothing 
but squatters, they »ay."

•We have lived here, and they have 
hot.” flashed Burette. "And what are 
the figures but marks that any school­
boy can make! 1 look at them and 
know. The first paper the man they 
call sur vey or make be lay down, and 
.ho wind blow It toward me. ’J hen be 

And when they go 1

a—a
very top 
where they

boat
she me. but be will

If  we all 
order out
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the wind blow
make a n o th e r .------
pick It  up. 1 hava It now and It to 
nothing but some figures and some let 
tera.

wAere (Ae pooplo »top

The Umatilla House
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H „  mother . . .  M « l l j  d m  •"<> I rd th . « '«  "»

c r X h ^ o ^ e X D0W ’ r“I f  we could get the paper to Que- , KOt too much n »tart of t 
bee first, Buzerte," »he almost breathed,

maybe— maybe the land would he 
ours. I had an uncle who got some 
land that way once. Another ntnn 
was try to get It. but my uncle reach 
tbe land place first, «nd tbe land have 
been bla ever since, and now no mo« 
can take It except they pay him mon­
ey nnd he la willing, l f - l f  ®°uld 
get our land like that!”

Buzette drew •  paper from her bos-
»m. and tbe two women bent over It 
eagerly, alrooat reverently, for to both 
It was alike unintelligible.

"Did yon hear the mah aay when be 
take bla paper to the land place.
Suaette F

"Not till next week. They were stand 
near tb® rabln, and 1 could not help 
to hear They will fish thia week and

When
they'reached Quebec they tl,r,T tb * 'n' 
selves from their Jaded b“r*Jt 
went Into the <.thce to register the land 
they found that an entry 
ronde only n few hours before, 
on tbe books they were * ’ 
name of the girl who had o®lwhted  
them. JTbelr fishing tr ip  1 
■polled, they bad ruined two vahur 
ble horses, and they had got ®MM®g 

for their pains.
And the bad temper of tlesaajnen 

was balanced by the jJ
Buzette and her mother.
not return to the times when «1» deer 
and wild turkey« could b- -hot at 
tbelr door« and when theJ ’J1 T J ?  
plentiful in the stream». Bui ptoJMt 
who had Plenty of mon«T W * 
tbelr property and kept h" 1 «
•  nd more for It every year

i-wki and
tfcl

had been 
There 

show® tbe

hunt and the next week when they I tn d more for It every ye 
m r t  bom. t b . ,  « I l l  p. to UMtrno. h o o tl . .  club tb .t  b»d pur. > 
too, and st«®l our land.” acre« lying all «»*>ut )t

“ I f  they e»n-” the submissive face ra ch a fine offer for It th 

With
growlngeyet firmer with Its new pur­
pose. "But we try  to do like my unde  
did firs t only," with a note of appre­
hension In her role®, “them* p*opl®
kM W  thlacn. M l  th flff A»®® t®

mother

At laat a

tbe money Buzette
went away »nd P«__

And ®°w tb*  iP,tu*

■elf. He'» tiever seen ,
know who I utn in a moment, I think.

Tbe surprised servant walked away, 
and Elm« Weston opeued the door for 
herself. Bhe paused on the threshold 
and looked halt timidly at the hand- 
■ome man » ho was reclining on a sofa 
near an open window. Ue aro«« «  
once aud regarded ner curiously with 
bla fine dark eyes.

“ You are Mr Hlngletoo?" «be ques­
tioned. with n degree of nervousness 
foreign to her character.

" I am." he returned, "and you’ -
“Can’t  you guess?” with a most «*■
Itching smile.
“1 never was Rood st guessing, he 

replied somewhat sardonically.
-W hv. I ’m Elms.” «he announced 

impulsively, rushing to his side and 
possessing herself of his hand.

"Oh. you are!” hr responded, 
exasperating coolness, though 
not withdraw his hand.

Yea. and I started to yn" " nd H,e ,n 
just as soon a . we received your tele­
gram.” «he went on. "1 sent you word

was coming. Didn't you get my mes-
“ V ’ hnve » rather vivid Impression 

that 1 did.” he returned, gazing In ad­
miration upon the flushed f«c*•

And we are going to he friend, 
now. are we not?” ¿nd there wa» a 
pleading look In the violet eyes r»l»ed 

to his own.1 “V hope so.” he could not help say

“Ob. you make me «° happy*
I . . .  . « . r  ■' •mb“ !

elo-when It happ®®»»- 
angry and unjust 1

with 
he did

and her

and Biella
Papa was very ~ , .know, but when you »ent us that tele­
gram be relented right

no. c m .  hlmMlf «" « » « •
,  • I ' » '11 ,™To ■>
he dispatched me on the first * •  *" 1 

brooch
I  shall toe® I«»» “  1 brotbe .

By F. A. M ITCHEL. 
[Copyright. 1909. by American Pre»» A»»o- 

clatton. I
Eben Blackburn when he went to 

Paris wns recognized by every oue 
typical Amerlcnu of that class 

whose motto Is, "Every tub ou Its own 
bottom.” He not only considered ev­
ery oue beneath him. but every one 
above him. his equal. No »pint of ay- 
rogance prompted him to set himself 
up above the former, nor did uny false 
modesty lead him to shun the latter 
He was aa free with the oue us with 
the other. The result waa that he was 
popular with all.

Blackburn had risen In his own 
country from peddling farmers' house­
hold necesahle« In a big red wagon to 
managing director In a large mnnm 
facturing company. At thirty-five he 
had made money enough to enable him 
to see the world, aud he saw It. 
liked Paris and atayed there 
enough to learn to converse. 
fashion. In the French language, and 
became Interested In French socletr 
Not being afraid of appearing at a 
disadvantage among the better classes, 
he walked In among them as If no one 
had a better right and
because they father liked him. What 
charming effrontery!" they exclaimed. 
“What droll humor! No one but an 
American could thus disregard our con­
ventionalities and be tolerated among
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hobnobbing
Egypt.

A 8ure Thing.
B e w *» warned agalnet the wom an. 

Hhe wee warned against tn« man.
I f  that won’t make a wedding 

There's nothing else that f »n-
—Pittsburg Dlepeteh.

A Hebo’s Xxouee.
“Why don’t you work?"
•There are re many men serving two

masters, ma’am, that 1 ■*“ ,ryln5 *2 
keep the average right -N e w  York 
Pre«»

But one morning Risei burn WTt (reJected)_ i  can never love a®-
followed by the malediction.

and literature
But his real object 1» to pl»c® hlmaelf
a . often •»  P<>~'bl*  ,n <»• <X>mf>t“” *  £  
■weet Elma Weeton, who cannot ma»«X  te to .» , that re m .rk .h l.

ba,’Klma,” ho pleaded one 
after tbelr acquaintance had cm  tinned 
for revera» wa®k®, "can’t you gu—  
my secret?"

■rea moo »1 gueamu*
don’t  

Did you

"I never waa good at guessing. Mr. 
Blngleton.” she retaliated. “I ‘ 
believe In eecreta
ever know a woman who d ld r with

‘  “i S ’n’M iin I t  I ®YW

ted. taking her hand, -and ®elth®
I, re IH  keep th l. no longer, i  tov« 
you very dearly. Blm«. Do you Ilk®

m» I—I —think I do,” «he replied, with 

drooping eyre.
•Then, darling, you

WT h f  anawer wa» »pokeo very tow. 

hot It mu.t have been perfectly «»tte- 
factory Io th l. F. H. Wngtotno Judg­
ing from the prompt»«»® with wktoR 
k® <to®e«

will

of a’ reiret'clrole ot French men and 
women who had taken him np- » b" 
la he would have been thus followed 
bad they known where he had gone. 
There were others who knew the cahre 
of the reversal of feeling toward him. 
the corners of whore Ups curved. In a 
polite satirical French smile, 
the way It came about:

Otghe—I  thought yon’d reach your lim­

it reme tlm®.—CblcagtFNewa.

Aggravating.
Her every movs le eoe of grace. 

And yst «  riles m * som e-
W s are tn a public piace­

r ò  are her stretch her gu

Blackburn gave a dinner to the

je t  to th* reieiiœ ,. -
endured the treatment ttl^ lt he-

antwarabto. then Z
F®« a Ww L

r

Who had discovered In 
auant- American traits. Some evil 
minded person, hinted that the reason 
they fancied blm wns his dinners and 
Lls'heJter parties, hot this never c.me 
to the ears of any of the circle. The
French are too S h o r n
one’,  motives to one’s face. 
had discovered In Paris -n  Americsn 
scientist whom he had long before 
hlrwl to make some * £
him In a process of '“"nnfschire and 
Invited Mm to the dinner. The . 
list tried to beg off on the pto»• »ba 
he had no evening drees. Wack > 
Insisted, and the guest appeared In a
^ . ‘r e - ’ V X h  politeness could 

keep the company from turning a cold 
shoulder to the relent tot
man endured

dcaroe

Medern*LI«eratt
Visitor—What have you U *tto  

arature?
Librarian—Cookbooks and eary®A> 

Yg|g. —Brooklyn Life.

From the Weather Re t
Verity. It doth

Caught.
She—Did yon hear they 

to tax bachelors?
H«—Yea, hot they'll never get it

o? me. -
She—I t  la nice of you to put *  t  I 

w a r  but I m ust speak to m ® O -
—London Mall.

Ar.net

