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Bits of Byplay

SSuYLgAMP THE >RTttT8. | »■ w w / w w h »....... ;

". . . . . 1 a dream that
CAME TRUE j

By Luke McLoke

Oopgrtght.

.  Net Taking Any Chenoex 
Clancy and Brophy had been elected

delegatee to the national convention of 
^organization of which both were 

member»- The convention was held 
in New York, and the Unit night they 
were there they decided to eat In the
•well rathskeller of the hotel The 
cabaret and tango stunts amazed them 
a little, bat they managed to get a 
square meal. When they had Oniahed 
the waiter aatd:

-«Shall I bring yon a coaple of demi
ta«e .7” , _

- I  aboaid say not.” replied Clancy
“Somebody might aee them antin' here 
with ua and tell onr wives"

Hia Impatianee W ith  W histler and Hi« 
Growl a t W atts.

In  the article on Whistler In  “Sketch- 
ee of Great Painters," by Edwin Watts 
Chubb, there ia a characteristic Carlyle 
anecdote. Carlyle bad seen the famous 
painting by Whistler of hie mother, 
nnd thia led to Carlyle’a willingness to 
sit for the great artis t “Be came one 
morning.” write. Mr. Chubb, "eat 
down, waited a few moments while 
Whistler made the Anal arrangements 
of canvas, brushes and paletta and 
•aid:

“ ‘And now, mou, fire aw ajT
"When Carlyle noticed that Whistler 

Ignored his injunction and did not 
think that that Waa the way to paint a 
portrait hp added testily:

“ ‘I f  you’re fighting battles or paint­
ing pictures the only thing to do la to
Are away.’ •

•On another day Carlyle talked about 
other artists who had painted his por­
trait:

“ ‘There was Mr. W att» a man of 
note, and I  went to his studio, and 

• pa*.

;; flow the Hesse Where Nehedj J : 
l t y <  Fosad as Owner.

By AGNES 0 . BKOftAN 
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Nan came upon the house during oue 
of her solitary walks. So unexpected­
ly did she find it at a sudden bend of 
the road that the girl gave a gasp of 
surprise.

The little house cuddled against a 
low bending hill, as though seeking 
protection, while Its bright red roof 
peeped cautiously through the ever­
greens. I t  was the undisturbed anow 
of each pathway which told Nan that

there waa much meestlflcatlon. and j* was n -«house where nobody lived"— 
screens were drawnraround the easel, ] nr Hvm I—through the dreary wln-
and curtains were drawn, and I  waa

R-h-e-wl
U rea  of many peats remind as 

W e can set into that class
I f  we’ll only lsave behind ua 

Fumes of garlic when we pasa.

Hwhl
The hard guy walked Into (be swell 

cafe.
“Gimme a shot of boose, be de  

mauded. as be tossed a dime on the
t<r. , ' «

“We don’t sell 10 cent whisky here.”
sneered the barkeep 

-That’s too bad," replied the bard
guy. as he put hie dime back In hte 
pocket “I ’ll bare to bunt up a decent 
place. I can’t stand that B cent stuff.” 

Advioe.
Thia Ilfs la brief To live your pert 

Bo we ll ro g re t y o u ’re deed.
g«« th a t  you a lw a y s  keep y o u r h e a rt  

M u c h  a o fte F  th a n  y o u r heed

not allowed to see anything. And then, 
at last, the screens were put aside, and 
there I  wax And I  looked. And Mr. 
VYatta,' a great mon, he said to me. 
“How do yon like It?” And then I  
turned to Mr. Watta. and I said, “Mon. 
I would have you know I am In the 
habit of wearin' elean linen.”

PROPER COOKING.

hung In their 
"Oh, top,

luxuriously, 
head while 
roses of 
cheeks 

" It  Is my 
But the two

| no thought of her, this man with the I . 
i kindly smile? And when he bad i .

i brought his wife to the naw home
improvemeht ba couM nwbe> was lo- ; 
give her an tavlalbla Ink made of rice 
water, which, being heated, would ap­
pear p£ hr but which moisture would 
render permanently Illegible.

Alice wrote Monlson a letter In ordV : 
aar/ Ink, as before, and on tba same 
paper wrote in Invisible Ink that the 
day after the sending of the letter 
•he would »end him some eatables, in- 
riudtng some applea He was to eat 
>ne apple, and if  It did not make him 
aufflciently ill to secure his being sent 
to the hospital he waa to eat enough 
of the others to effect the purpose. In  
the letter written for Inspection ahe 
said that M. Chaud waa trying to se­
cure a pardon for the prisoner, Chaud 
being the French for beat *

Now. it happened that there waa an 
Kn^l tub woman who took care of the 
building in which Morrison was con­
fined whose sympathies were with the 
British. When Morrison received Al­
ice** letter, not understanding the 
mention of M. Chaud. he laid It aside '  
while he thought of the matter. The 
next morning the woman was admit­
ted to the room to put1 It to rights, and 
the circulation of air she made la dust­
ing landed the letter on the hearth on 
which a fire waa burning. Turning 
toward IL  she aaw pink letters writ­
ten on the paper. They caught the 
prisoner’s aye at tba same time, and 
he took up the letter from the hearth, 
hastily reading the secret message.

The woman, suspecting that somv 
thing waa wrong, told the officer in 
charge what she bad •••■ - Meanwhile 
Morrison, who was nearsighted, hold 
lug the letter dose to bis face, breath­
ed on It and noticed a slight diminu­
tion of the strength of the jdnk letters.
It <‘C< urr< d to him that moisture might 
efface them. and. dampening a cloth, he 
laid It ou the paper. They at once be­
came InvieJlfle.

Later the utflcer la charge came la 
nnd naked to *ee the tetter. Morrison 
landed It to him. He looked It over 
nud calvtl io the woman who had re- 
pt.rU’d It to come to him. Ou her en- 
tnitt-.e he ahoweJ her the letter and 
asked If  it was the one on which she 
hail seen pink letters. She aakl that It 
looked like the one she had seen, but 
It  <*ou»d not have been since the pink 
letters were nut on It. The ofllcer ret- 
egnLcd It «nr the one ins had the even 
In« l>efFre turned over to the prisoner 
and. told tl*e woman that «be must 
have Let'll mlstakeu in thinking there 
was anyth:ng ou the |»u|»er except 
what aft|«areA Thia ended the Inci­
dent. and Morrison drew a long breath 
of relief at the narrow escape. <<* 

W lieli the app ro arrived be ate one

• A Fortunate 
I  Overdose
• A  S tory F o r Independ­

ence Day.

B y F. A  MITCHEL  
I I 1 1 1 I-4-1 11 1 I I 1 H  1 11 1 I I ’H

of It: ’ she murmured
folded beneath her j _
ng sunshine brought would she laugh with him as th^r s a t ,

to bloom In bar before the fireside at the tale of the
•make believe girl?” It  was Friend

who sought her out In her gloomy medr
Itatlon, and she looked up to find
Friend's master again regarding her
with gravely searching eyea

“We’ve had a time of It finding yon."
be said boyishly. “We want to ask a
favor. Since renting the house I  find
that 1 must for a time return to the
city. Won’t you please go on caring
for the flowers? You were good

« c i  I «engb io io  It boforo. tb o « b  I  n, our.
inctively to know I don t know Why iiutiveiy to t<>M Wm

hhn and allowed herself no humiliation. She went back 
, b“  c b X b "  m oo.f c « ,« n p . « . b «  empty

...,l rooted dnrtnit *h<’ dormitory room, farther back to end rented dorrng | a

tened I

home," the insisted, 
had flown, and, toas-

jer hamaqck Into a convenient 
girl started up the 

way a great dog
porch corner, 
path. A t the 
came to meet 

“Wherever 
cried. In  
trotted on at 
follow her 
up the hilL 
day, seeming 
the time of 
. Friend 
him to enter 
den. Dvr 
the two hours 
swaying hi 
great Jaws 
decorated tha 

For so seal 
become that 
very own 
home garden, 
with tha failing 
a sudden, 
lessly the girl

come from?" ahe 
fashion the dog 

e, standing still to 
eyes as she went

Our manner of celebrating Independ­
ence day has greatly changed since the 
first anniversary In 1777. Doubles*, 
until the independence declared waa 
achieved, our forefathers were chary 
about celebrating Ita birthday at all» 
and If  they did so It  was with misgiv­
ing«. But for more than a century 
after that happy morning when the 
watch In Philadelphia called tba hour 
with "A lfa  well, and Oornwallla has 
surrenderedf’ the Fourth of July was 
the great holiday of tha nation. Now 
that x, number of new generations 
have arisen and we have come to think 
more and more of tha United States 
ns a nation rather than a seceded part 
on another country there le a disposi­
tion to regard it simply aa a holiday 
without vital Importance Since It has 
come to be celebrated more quietly 
there la opportunity to dwell upon 
those scenes, now fa r distant that par 
tain to the Revolution.

When the war broke out It found
Robert Morrison, an American, a com­
missioned officer in the British army 
His regiment was sent to the colo­
nies to establish the authority of the 
king. IJeutenant Morrison was In­
clined to favor the opposite aide. His 
defection from the British service was 
accomplished by hia sweetheart. Alice 
Douglas of Philadelphia, who refused 
to coutinue their betrothal unless be 
would leave the English army and be­
come a rebel. Thia was a serious mat­
ter with htm, for If  captured bearing 
arm« against hla former comrade« he 
would be treeled a" a traitor- How 
ever, he took the risk, deserted from 
hl* command and became a captain In 
.the American army.

In one of the battles In New Jersey
Morrli:/ir was tuken prisoner by the
British, wus recognized as a former
British officer and sent to Philadel­
phia. then occupted by the English.
There he waa tried by a court martial
composed of hia former brother offl- | t hvm. bimI. the expected ra®]»1* “<* 
cere and sentenced to be shot 

The outcome of the Influence she had

r stay beneath the 
and carried In his 

with which Nan 
y’a rooms. ' 

'the game of pretend 
flowers were Nan’s 

grown In her own 
afternoon, mingling 

le blossoms, came 
shower. Breath

pered, followed by

and as the man listened hla eyea grew 
more kindly, bis firm mouth softened 
Into tenderness.

“We all have our dream«,” he said 
gently. “You w ill com er So she 
went back again to her beloved teaks 
But the cUarm of "pretend” had flown. 
She wondered, bending over the poppy 
beds, If the wife he would bring from 
the city would care for the poppies 
next year when ahe, Nancy Bell, waa 
struggling wUh the French verbs. And 
so real In her thought had the wife be­
come that Nan’s eyea widened in sur­
prise when the man again stood before 
her.

“Alone?" she exclaimed.
“Why. yes.” »aid the man. “ I am a

•lonely' t)ook writing person, 
did you.exjiect to see with me?”

-Your wife.” Nan replied and then 
laughed. “I ’ve been bestowing an lm 
aginary wife upon -you.” she told him 

Seriously the man’s eyes met here 
-Another "dream?" he questioned, then 
suddenly he bent toward her. “Al 
ways.” he said rapidly. “I ’ve had 
i herished dream of my wife who waa 
to be. l onseious that somewhere in thia 
worid she. too. waited, and then one 
glorious, nil fulfilling day 1 saw her 
ruvugn'xed hor ua my own as truly as 
you. little Nun, had realised the vision 
of your home." Tensely he bent to 
word her “Dear girl.” he said. “It 
was you whom 1 loved, you whom 1 
found here In the garden. Oh, won t 
you make my dream come true?”

Sileuce deep eloquently lingered oyer 
the flowers In a sort of solemn wou 
der. Nan placed her hand« in his 
th«m. smiling, she looked back ot the 
little white houae. “ I t  «hall be.” ahe 
said softly, “no longer the bouse where 
nobody lives, but the borne of dreams 
come trua ’ ’’

or had lived—through the dreary 
ter. Here In this shaded spot the snow 
seemed to have deter mined not to give 
place to the violets, for spring breath­
ed everywhere.

Curiously Nan explored the untrod­
den paths, as white and crusty, bear­
ing marks of no footfall, the snow lay 
at each doorway. W ith precise regu­
larity curtains were drawn across 
wide, shining windows. The house 
was empty. In  a spirit of sudden 
longing Nancy Bell sank down upon 
the door etone, her stocking capped 
head resting against a white pillar.

“Oh. little home,” she breathed wist­
fully, “how I  wish that you were 
miner* For Nancy Ball In all the days 
of her girlhood had never known a 
home. Far back among tha memories 
of years was a cherished picture of a 
tangled home garden where the child­
ish Nan had walked with her gentle 
mother. But that picture faded so 
quickly—Into Nan seated stiffly before 
a desk in a graded boarding school, 
while the dormitory bedroom of the 
girls’ seminary became the only home 
which Nan bad known.

Her education finished, It had been 
necessary to continue within the gray 
walla aa French teacher. But after a 
je e r’s conscientious work the French 
verba began to twist themselves per­
plexedly about In the French teacher’« 
brain, apd she hied her away to the 
country. . _

I t  had been an alluring ndverttse 
ment to “companion an old lady’ 
which had led tha girl to thia isolated 
village, where upon acquaintance the 
old lady proved to be not aa alluring 
aa her advertisement. Still, one might 
endure endless hours of reading aloud 
when one might enjoy undtoturhed two 
afternoon hours of each day, golden 
hours In which to tramp about uncon 
fined, to dream of the good thing« the 
future would bring, for surely 1» the 
Justice of things Nan’s future must be 
bright to compensate for the lose of 
all that had gone before.
«Seated upon her bed In the dormi­
tory room the girl bad dreamed upon 
many a moonlit night of the home that

Destroye Bacteria end Makes the 
Feed Mere Digestible.

Cooking Is one of the principal forces 
in civilisation, and It has played a tre­
mendous part hl bringing mankind to 
the high place It now holds

The principal reason for cooking our 
food Is to destroy disease germs For 
many ages uo one knew what caused 
Illness, but now nearly all maladies are 
traceable to these tiny germs, many of 
which are found In food and can be 
destroyed only by the heat of cooking.

Man, owing to the very complicated 
machinery of bis body, falls a prey to 
disease more easily than the animals. 
Consequently food which an animal 
can take without harm may kill a man. 
Cooking destroys a large proportion of 
the parasites, microbes and bacteria iu 
food, thus giving man a chance to dl 
gest a^dlet that otherwise would kill
him. 1,-

In order to achieve the beet results
In the destruction of bacteria and In 
the increasing of digestibility meat and 
other foods should be subjected first to 
Intense beat «• as to form a retaining 
•kin, as la dona In roasting or broiling. 
Then the heat should be reduced and 
kept on for a long term, during which

It

Swallowed.
“L>o you believe that the whale swal­

lowed Jonah 7" asked the old fogy.
“8ure 1 do." replied I he grouch. 

“There to nothing so wonderful about 
that Why. I have an autotneblie that 
swallowed a seven room house.’’

V M I
*Tha man I  wed must be a king.“ 

Bragged little  Mary Qoooe.
And then she married a mala thing 

Who proved to ba a deuce.

NAPOLEON’S MAXIM.

Q b b , This Is a Tough One!
Luke.-W hy . are blackberries 

red when they’re green?—Louisville I juices gradually soften the muses
Reader | lar fibers.

Thia heat acta aa a deathblow to the 
Learn One New Thing Every Day. I mUUona of bacteria which would other- 
An Illinois editor has discovered a I w|ae have found a place In the stomach

way to get rid of mosquito«* All you I f  the man or tbe woman who was to 
have to do la rub alum on your face j^ -N s w  York American, 
and hands. When Mr. Moeqnlto bites

•i t  snxuu nx" KH».axn> softly

the dog. “Io the ilielter of the porch 
Idly her hand rested upon the door 
knob. “ If,"  she murmured faneifuHy. 
“the bouse were a real pretend house, 
presto, the door would fly open at my 
touch.” And, presto, that 1« exactly 
what the door did

Even as Nan stood for one astound­
ed moment gaxing at the shilling knob 
she understood It was one of a kind

It Can Bs TracBd Back to TscKus In 
the 8«cond Century. 

Napoleon'» maxim was. It la said.
that Providence la on the aide of the 
big battailous, but by whnt right It has 
become the property of the “Utile cor­
poral'' Is not quite dear. Though be 
may have acted upon It, he did not In­
vent It, and It is hla merely by right of 
couqueat.

In the first place, we can trace it 
j back to Tacitus, who in the fourth 

which locks itself with forcible clos L k of hta mgtOry. written aomewhere
you the alum puckers up hla little  
stinger so he can't sting. Then he 
becomes alarmed and sits down In a 
«lamp place and tries to dig the pucker 
leoee. Thia takes him eo long that ha 
eatches cold and dies of pneumonia.

W ar Bure Is Bedl
I f  a European soldier is cowardly he 

b  likely to be abot, and if he ia brave 
hia general la likely to kiss him.— 
Kansas Cty 8tar.

Byron’s Pet Geese.
Italian geese figured in the long suc­

cession of pets Byron kept at one time 
or another. The Countess Gulccloll 
told Lord Malmesbury that, “with ail 
hto abase of England. Byron when In 
Italy Insist«! on keeping up old cus­
toms in small thing», such as having 
hot cross buns on Good E rlday and 
roast goose on Michaelmas day. This 
lest fancy led to a grotesque result 
After buying a goose and fearing It 
might ha too lean he fed It every day

Bless His Little Heart. I g n)Onth previously, so that the
He Is tender hearted, deeply spiritual I blnj  iiecnme go mutually

and to In great demand for funerala attached that when 8ept. 2« arrived he 
He Is one of God’a sweetest spirit» kU1 but bought another
H e weighs 300 pounds —Heilgloua Ex-

Names le Na»
Wood Pile Mva« at Frankfort, a

Thinfis to Worry AbeuL 
The first barber shop waa opened In

Rome In 300 B. U.

coUId
and had the pet goose swung In a cage 
under hla carriage when he traveled. 
After four years he was moving about 
with four geese.”—London Chronicle.

Luke MoLuke Soya»
When a man hates another man hs 

goes around and tells everybody but 
the man he hates.

A rich mam la often a poor husband. 
The woman who spends all of her

Cruel Thlngl 
The elderly “girl” - waa gushing 

round, as usual, and Molly Smarts was 
getting tired of IL < . .

“Oh, look here!” cried the would b« 
youthful dame. “Here’a such a funny 
advertisement In the paper. A beauty 
specialist aaya he can make you look 
ten years younger In twenty minutes 

“How Interesting!” exclaimed Miss 
Smarts, with a smile. “Why don’t you

ttaa trylac u> »»tu» I» «odet, hu' tre, tm. nt for—w —<o hour or
M >  ’ >— > her ooo. « - «  th . " 7  A M w « .

The tallow who remains In the hay 
and pound* hla ear until noon usually 
spends the rent of the day whining

he can’t pat up In the world.
A man doesn't mind paying hla bear 

MIL but It la different when hla water 
MU co as as In.

Start te prates a man and your audl 
ones w ill yawn. Start knocking a man 
and your audience will alt up and pay 
attention.

Whan a man can’t  make a living any 
other way he can always become a re­
formar and find plenty of grouches to 
Bnanco a society for tha prevention of

s o r—London Ana^

Qeed Company.
As frientla and companions, aa teach 

ere .and consolers, as recreatore and
books are always with us and 

■lwxya ready to respond to our wantx 
We can take them with ua In our wan­
dering! or gather them around us at 
our flrenldex In  the lonely wllderneaa 
and tha crowded city their spirit will 
be with na. giving a meaning to the 
aeemlngly confused movements of hu­
manity and peopling the desert with 
their own bright creation»-John Al­
fred Langford.

Ing. and when Mias Dobbs had left re­
gretfully, as she must, she bad no 
doubt drawn the door too softly be­
hind her. But no», now that one waa 
•o close to one’s would It he
wrong to step ins«»- Just to see for a

In the second century, says, “Deoa for- 
tloribus adesae” (“The gods are on tha 

i side of the stronger”). From Tacitua 
| we jump to M. Busay-Rebut In. a F rench 
litterateur, who lived In the seventeenth 
century. “God te generally on the aide

moment If  the firepla e waa where the 1 f  large battailous agnluat the Ut 
fireplace should bo, if there waa a pla- wnHe Frouih lw or more prob-
no with two txH candles upon it? I from bftf mot|,er w|t Mme. de 8e- 
Wlth easy aasuren c Friend settled rlinj? hfc| ^ tem p o rary , wrote, “For- 
the question, wagging y inviting her to tune ¡g ulwayB on tbe aide of the tar- 
follow. Yes, there «as the fireplace. I lgt battaiiou9."
the very logs near for the burning. I fifty years later came Voltaire,
and over there, h < it should be. in the who wrote ¡„ a |etter to M. le Riche, 
light of the window mood the grand u  mW that Go<j |a always on the 
piano. But dust lay shockingly every- | g|<le of the beavieet battalions” That
where, and Nau, reckleHsly taking the 
scarf from her Khouldera, went to 
work to remove It. The call of those 
gleaming keys was too great to be re­
stated. so she aeatfid herself before tbe 
piano, and through the room echoed a 
song of home. When she raised her 
eyea, tear blinded, a man stood look­
ing down upon kei, a man whose 
brown eyea shone with n strangely 
sweet nnd steady ttght Meeting that 
questioning gaxe. Nan tried to speak, 
tried to arlse.^nd failed

In embarrassed hllcnce abe reached 
for the dog's protecting bead-Friend 
had joyously gone over to the enemy.

“I  beg your pardon," said the young

letter was written in 1770, when Napo­
leon was but one year old. Thue we 
come to him whose maxim it 1s said to 
be. but here the reference books help 
us hut little and help Napoleon 1 

“Provldeuce 1« always on tbe side of 
the last reserve.” te given aa hla ver­
sion of tbe trite phrase, and even thia 
is uot credited to him freely, but only 
“attributed to Napoleon I.”—Weatiuln 
•tor Gazette

W hat She Meant.
“When 1 proposed to Blanche «he 

asked me If  1 waa a recruit
“What did ahe meauT”
Rhe wanted to know if  1 had ever

man. and Nan now realized that he participated In an engagement before 
had twice begged fcer pardon. “I  had | —Boston Transcript

exerted over her lover was a great 
shock to Alice Douglas. Some time 
must el«i«e while the finding of the 
court was being sent to New York for 
the approval of the commander in 
chief. General Howe, l»efore Morrison 
copld he executed. MeanwMI« Alice, 
having nerved herself for an effort In 
her lover’s behalf, ret her wits to work 
upon a plan to enable him to escape.

Sbe asked for permission to visit him 
In hia place of confinement, but was rw 
fused. Morrison’s desertion to the en
___waa considered a heinous crime.
•ud he waa not kej< with other prison­
ers of war, but In solitary confinement 
Ha was allowed to receive tetters, 
though they were rigidly acruttateed 
by the officers of hia guard. Alice de­
sired to write him a tetter which h« 
only would understand, hut found It 
difficult to frame one that would not 
be suspected. I f  not interpreted by hla 
Jailer. In  her perplexity she consulted 
a chemist, who »uggested that she write 
in ordinary ink what might be read by 
any one and on the same paper put 
what ahe wished to any privately ta 
an ink mixed with gum arable and 
chloride of cobalt The composition 
would be invisible unless heated and 
dlaai»pear aa soon as cooled.

Thia ink, which waa pink, he pre­
pared and allowed her that while the 
letters written with It were made vial 
ble by heat they reappeared ta green. 
Alice wrote a letter to Morrison with 
ordinary ink. ending It with the word«, 
“Mrs. Fyrtae sends her love and sym­
pathy.” Tben across the face of tbe 
letter abe wrote in the prepared ink: 

I  am planning for your escape. Be on 
the lookout." There was no such per 
son «a Mrs. Pyrtne. and Alice counted 
on Morrison suspecting that the word 
Pyrtne bad a hidden meaning.

Unfortunately it occurred to the of­
ficer whose duty it waa to examine

coming as »oon as he anticipated, he 
ate all of the others. The result waa 
that when uext visited by tbe guard 
lie was in collapse. He waa ancon 
•clous for a time, and when a glimmer 
tag of contetousneas returned soldiers 
were moving about him and a surgeon 
was listening for hl* heartbeat. Then 
Morrteou heard the surgeon say that 
be (bought be waa dead, but was not 
certain. Ix-avtag orders that he was 
to be watched, the surgeon withdrew 
Morrteou recovered slowly, hut it oc 
••urred to him to pretend to be atill 
unconscloux Persona came and went, 
and since the prisoner w w  anppoaed to 
be dead or dying no pains were taken 
for hl« security. The guard was with­
drawn, and be waa placed In charge of 
a nurhe.

Night came on. and Morrison con­
tinued to feign unconselousnesx The 
uurae finally fell asleep. , Morrison 
looked nt the man between ckwed lash­
es and when tha fellow began to snore 
slid off the cot oo which be was lying. 
His clothes had not been taken off him. 
nor had hte shoes been removed. Tbe 
latter be unlaced and carried tbemJn 
hla hands. In hte stockings he began 
a Mow movement past the slumbering 
nurse toward the door, which stood 
ajar.

That was tbe longest Journey of a 
dozen feet that Morrison ever traveled, 
ne fen red ttari the slightest creaking 
would awaken the nurse and uaed the 
utmost care, after trying a board on 
which he trod, before bearing hte 
weight on I t  One board creaked ta 
spite of hte caution, and the nurea 
stirred. Btit he did not awaken. 
Three ste|>s. two steps, one step more 
and tbe door was reached. Neverthe-
__ be still stepped cautiously until he
reached a stalreaae. when. 'In order to 
avoid sound, he slid down the baiite- 
ter.
■ No one waa up and about below, and 
be had no difficulty In making an exit

Tha reason why n 
cceda whan site marrtaa a man In re­
forming him te because she forgets to 
take a course of teanoos In tha art o f

rontb who hrilev
•  rra  all te»Mt adhe 
hv ko*»»B a vwrn leu
retetorteed ona. 

to noth» (hat she
to no<- 

of tobacco, 
out and honta for 
»ow to nee a pnl-

Tbia te a queer workL "In ooe end of 
town a woman who has dented herself 
enough to eat eu that Ibe children 
might have milk for supimt will pick 
up a piece of newspaper aod see a big 
headline over the news that a woman 
In tha other end of town has Joel paid 
glO/XX) for a Pekingese poodle.

Yonr credit never gets eo poor that 
»’t borrow all tho tronbla yon

by Natore.
“Wore you aver loot In tha woods?”
“Almost"
“Who rescued y o n r
“Nature.” '
"W hat do yon m eanr
“Tba wind waa blowing no hard that 

the girt didn’t bear mo when 1 pro- 
pooed.” -Loudon Standard.

Smoked Ce«lk»«x
Smoke from a temp or gas often eoiia 
ceUlna In the one particular spot 

white toe vest remain« beautifully 
white I t  to useful to know that soiled 
callings caused by lamp and gas will 
bo rendered tana conspicuous If  robbed
over with dry whiting. •  o »

Juet W het He M eeut
“ la the rain still keeping up?”
"Why. wtart d’ye mean? I haven't 

seen any rain.”
“That's what I «*ked you. If  R waa 

ettll keeping upF-Ezchange.

The Reaaan af It.
M  It  that novate 

popular with tho 
with tho m a n r

"In a novel tha fellow Invariably 
aaka the gW to bo hte wife.1

so aanch 
than

-M rs Gabby Jnwt lovea to indulge In 
cheap talk ”

“Tl»eu tel her try a little conversation 
en the line between New York nnd Ban 
Francteco” -New York Timan.

h W

. Children of Today.
¿ “I f  you don't give me a piece of yonr

if  von chocolate. Edith. H I tell
»ccretly angage«L” -nteB«Bde• R» , Blatter (Munich).

a  MXW STOOD LOOKING DOWN UPON HKB.

would be here—when -that home should 
come. And ao ezactly waa her vision 
realised in the little bouse around the 
corner of the world that Nan had 
gasped In «urprtee. How could tbe In­
mates have carelessly closed tbe hos­
pitable doors and gone away? Why.
If  the home were here she would have 
been watching this minute for the cro­
cuses poking their heads above ground, 
and when aummer time came ahe would 
•wing her hammock out there beneath 
the tree» Then Nan caught her breath 
at a wildly daring thought. Why not 
—why not indulge In the old chlldteb 
game of “pretend T' Why might tb V  
little house not be, tar n time at least. 
In fancy, her own?

For two hours of each day ahe might 
care for the flowers eo heartlessly de- 
•orted—might read or play or sing In 
the garden. Binging about a young la 
dies* aeminary te unbecoming of a 
French teacher, “levity.” an undesir­
able trait In a «»mpanlon. Nairoy Bell 
felt that her youth waa slowly con­
gealed. Here. In this hidden garden, 
•he might be aa young nnd aa gay and 
na free as ahe chose. The girl Jumped to 
her feet and went running np tbe hill.

-Who," she asked of an aatontohod 
old lady, "who owns tha bungalow on 

'the hllL the houae where nobody 
Itvear

i you mean DoW»’ place,
the old lady replied. "Mtoa Dobbagoee 
south every winter.”

, “And—«he’s coming back?” Tho 
girl’s voice Tell dtsappotatedty. But 
the old lady shook her head. "Not thia 
summer.” she aald. -cS

i Bo the crocuaaa thrived In their new 
tender care, and the violets burst into 
bloom. Staging merrily. Nan climbed 
Mgt» to fasteu tbe vibes to their trel- 
ltoea. and before tha apple trees bad 
SSBt U> fc*“ ® **

no Ida« that tbe Hfiae 'was occupied. 
I t  waa your song which brought me 
ilowuatalra.’’

“But how,” wildly naked Nan, “did 
you get i » r

Tbe ma» calmly exhibited a string 
of key«. “The a g « t in the city gave 
me these.” he explhlned. “The house 
being offered to rent furnished. I wish­
ed to look It over.”  He paused. "Tbe 
agent assured me,” he finished mean­
ingly. “that the houae waa unoccu­
pied."

Nan. studied bar hoot. How explain 
her childish foolishness to a stranger— 
a frank faced manly stranger—with a

it waa net to 
upon Nan'a
ux When 
humiliated 

upon tha hill, 
rent era might

disapproving
be thought of. Fllg 
part—the only cour: 
ahe could bide her 
fac«*, ta that bare
houae owners and h 
search for her in ra 

“Tbe houae 1a nu >c««pted.” she mur­
mured confusedly “ I— I waa only
dusting.” The mnn nodded ta quick 
understanding.

“Oh. I seer he said. “Yon are a 
friend, iwrhapa, of thfi owner. 1 have 
watched you at worl^ln the garden.”

"Watched meT’ H tr  tone was borri- 
fled. The man Inuglied. "Why. yea, 
he confessed. “I ’ve been stopping here 
in the houae. with meals at the hotel 
for a couple of wee kA*

Nan flamed back at him. “And you 
watched and never said a word?"

“What would I sayT* the young mnn 
asked quietly. “YogMtemed to be hap­
py"—a reminiscent amlle croaeed hte 
fa c e -“nud uacful." ,he added. - Nan 
reached for the d^g1« collar. With a 
sense of ch«mpl< ii»hlp her fingers 
found It. Then togetber dog and girl 
rushed across the room:., up the hill 
they hurried. Friend taltlug looting at 
last aa from some merry game.

him. the girl

•* A field ter Who Feared Reptile*
Lord Wolaeley, familiar with the

carnage of the battlefield, waa yet so 
sensitive that be could not pass 
butcher's shop without horror, and ta 
hia "Story of a Soldier's Life.” In 
which he confeeeee the weakness, he 
also relates an occasion when be beat 
an un«fignlfled retreat owing to a loath 
tag horror of reptiles which he could 
never overcome.

He waa refreshing himself after 
dusty march ta India by bathing In 
one of tbe shady “tanka” provided by 
tbe charitable for tbe wayfarer when, 
a yellow snake put hte head up oyer 
the surface of tbe water close to hte 
face and shook hte tongue. . He knew 
tba snake to be harmleex but hia ter 
tor waa so great that he struck out 
for the wide of the tank as though 
"pursued by a whole zoological gar­
den full of hostile and man devouring 
beasts aud reptiles." To the end of 
hte life he never overran!« this horror 
of reptiles and would, be recorded, "fly 
even from the harmleee toad."

Still AvallaW*
"Ah. Mtoa Joise,” said the caller, "1 

remember meeting you when you were 
That

•uy letter sent to tbe prisoner and who I pnttlng on hte shoes, he ran like
was an educated man that tbe Greek 
word “pyrus" meant fire ta English 
Then after some thought he Inferred 
what it  had beeu intended the pris­
oner should Infer—that the letter UAa 
to be heated. This tbe officer did, and 
the message appeared ta green letter» 

He returned the letter to Alice. 
Quite likely, being « gentleman, be 
felt disposed to let tbe sender know 
that her device had failed. Before re­
turning It  he.r«ad It  to the prisoner 
nnd told hlui how be had discovered a
secret message, th 
him what the mea 

Alice waa mud
failure. Neyefthel 
up her purpose. S 
Morrison, which I 
receive, though ah 
take them In  to 1 
days after tbe fa! 
St secret commyni 
eatable« to him an 
guard, including 
mand. had been 
the prisoner. Tli 
regiment to .wljlc 
longed had been 
Philadelphia.

I t  now occurred
six years old! That was twelve years |ev|ce M<a|n 
ago. and I was a young mnn of twee- Jn cbnrge W)
ty-ooe and a candidate for office. Y e* h|(#
I remember the Incident well, for I wgg perfeete
kteaed you. and. your papa voted ¿ ,a |

y«*f7” ahe coyly Inquired. m irht have
pap. I .  atm vottag.’’-P lttsburgh Dto- e
patch. - #_____________to g^ntnry confint

waa to send himw,™ Knew Hla»
Mrx Ooodoldeoul was waiting tea for £  e m

her husband, who waa expected home £
from the city every minute. I ’ * * r X Ce it^ « ,

Izxdring down upett him. the gin ® " ^ enl^ h° a^ r £ J y who w o  abould hnow her 
laughed ahakny. Ogl.r •  I * * *  be sure to eat
Iteve' borne” she murmured: "only a •  kettle on. Jan*" him, U e  wteh«l

she cried. ‘The master to coming down Pla« 
the street Td hnow hte hearty la««t «  oot

dog for a frleud— gwtfby.
Thereafter she\c!ioae for her walks

all paths which led moat distantly from 
of d a p « *  VYhjt hgd

i
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Rtton 
llcat- 
it be

fall

a deer till be suddenly brought up 
against the watch. •

The man was no Tory, and when 
Morrison confided to him that be waa 
an American prisoner of war escaped 
from the British he was permitted to 
proceed and before day came had left 
the city and w o  on hte way to Tren­
ton, where he found hte comrade» 

Captain Morrison’« flight was kept a 
secret, tbe British commander hoping 
to recapture him before It should be­
come necessary to report hte escape to 
headquarter» The first Alice Douglas 
knew of it wee mbe'U ah«ir*.Mved •  
letter from him dated i t  Trenton an 
nounclng to her that an overdone of 
her medicine had eccompltehed her 
purpose and be was again ta command 
of hla company- » -

Japan’s Good Roads.
Japan te peculiarly well off In re­

spect of good highway» The Toknldo. 
which runs from Kioto to Tokyo, Is 
over 800 miles In length and. as the 
writer can testify, te admirably con­
structed. There la also the Nakaneudo. 
which fa eveu linger nnd passes 
through some of the finest «cenery In 
the world. The reason of Japan’e ex­
cellence 1« the matter of roads Is that 
ta the old days, net so very loug sgo. 
the (lslmkx. or territorial hobles. had 
to Journey to Tokyo once « year In or­
der to pdy their respects to .the eov- 
erelgtt They traveled by road, with 
greet retinue» nnd If  the highways 
were not In perfect condition, feudal 
justice was meted out to toe delin­
quent»—-London Rpectotor.

rlson 
must 
send 
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Rneugh te Make Trsublx 
He—You don’t  seem to be at fond as 

you uaed to be of Miss Sweetthtog 
She—I'm not. either. Why. tbe horrid 
little cat went around telling folks hew 
much respect and regard abe had for 
me and how ahe had learneWto rely on 
the tofietdngs of my tang expertenc»-

<pift. wg.et . -•»


