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Bib of Byplay
By Luke McLuke

O opyrtght, 1915 . th *  Otootnnatt 
E n q u irer

T h . W»** Feel.
"Knowledge is power." quoted the

“Not when you think you know It 
«IL" corrected the foot

Bars.
He stood before too many bare.

And than he went to find eome;
In  several bars he started Jars 

And now he's lodged behind some.

Huh! *•
"The grouch Is certainly a tightwad.

ssu’t h e r  said the old fogy.
"He sure Is." replied the wise guy. 
"He’d charge you interest if  he lent

yon his moral support."

Advice.
This to good dope, and It 1» true. 

Don't pas»Mt with a glance:
«  not bet on sure things whenDo yon
Can go and take a chance.

Raw Knows Everything. 
Willie—Paw. what Is the way of the 

transgressor?
Paw —About fourteen ounces 

pound, my son. , x
to the

W uffl
W e are ashamed to spring this tale. 

And yet ws hate to duck It; -
A  fellow gets e little pale 

Before be kicks the bucket
—Lake M cLuk* In Cincinnati Enquirer.

This story, too, so gray with aga. 
Tour rtalbles may vex; -

A man gets nothing when at last 
Ho passes In his checks.

—Memphis Commercial Appeal-

Luke Is N eutral.
There’s one thing about Mr. McLuke 

In the Cincinnati Enquirer. He Is Im 
partial. Women get their punishment 
as well as the sterner Rex —New York 
Evening Telegram.

Woman.
A woman's wants make moat man grin.

Bhe a always on the Jump; 
She's either trying to get thin

Or trying to get plump.

Yes, but Whaddy Yo Mean?
No sickness and deaths to report.thia

week, as It has been too hot for the 
doctors to travel.—Bell (Tenn.) Sent!
net _____.________

Mere Trouble.
Luke McLuke In the Cincinnati Bn 

qulrer says mosquitoes like musical 
sounds. **

Something else to blame on your 
neighbor’s phonograph.-Zanesville (O.)

Pendant

3 Tragedy Turns to Comedy 
J When Lost Jewel Is Fouad. « »

By CLARISSA MACKIE
< V

We Seoond the Motion.
Here to tbs way one wide awake 

teacher who to ever is quest of more 
light puts IL  MI  like to be on the ever 
lasting chase after something.’' May 
her tribe Increase.—Ohio Educational 
Monthly.

Anne Barlow went flying down the 
corridor to the door of Elsie Pendle­
ton's room and knocked softly.

“Come in. Anne." murmured Elsie's 
sleepy voice.

Anne obeyed, switching on the elec­
tric light as she did so and revealing 
to the girl In the bed a very forlorn 
little figure still clad in the charming 
white chiffon dancing frock that she 
had worn to the Huutertons’ ball a few 
hours before.

“What la the matter. Anne, dear? 
Can’t you sleep, or are you 111?” Elsie 
eat up in bed and rubbed her eyes.
... “I  am In such dreadful trouble, E l­
sie!" wailed Anne.

•Trouble?" echoed Elsie, now wide
awake.

Tears sprang to Anne's wide brown 
eyes.

" It ’s the pendantr
“Aunt Rebecca’s pendant?" gasped 

Elsie. “Has anything happened to it?"
"Last!" moaned Anne.
“You had it on when you came home 

You know we were admiring it as we 
came upstairs. Tell me about It, Anne, 
quick J"

Anne seated berself on tbe side of 
the bed and brushed tbe tears from 
her eyes. . / .

"You know it was perfectly dear of 
yonr Aunt Rebecca to insist upon my 
wearing tbe diamond pendant, because 
I have no Jewels of my own, but I have 
been frightened all evening about i t  
There has been scarcely a moment 
since she clasped the chain about my 
neck thut 1 have not thought about I t  
A hundred times during the evening 
my bund flew up there to see if  It was 
safe. I am glud I ’m poor, Elsie. 1 
should be worried to death If 1 had 
Jewels to care for!

“I wore it borne. You remember we 
were talking about it as we came up 
stairs. As soon as I  reached my room 
I took off the necklace and placed It 
on the dressing tabla 1 was going to 
hide it under my pillow until morning, 
when I could returu It to Bliss Pendle­
ton.

“ I was dreadfully sleepy and threw 
myself down on the sofa for a moment 
before undressing for bed. I  could not 
have slept more than ten minutes, for 
I glanced at the clock before 1 lay 
down and tbe sound of tbe big hall 
cloot chiming 3 awoke me.

"My first glance was toward tbe 
dressing table. The pendant waa gone! 
Elsie. I  have searched every tech of 
my room, and I cannot find a trace of 
IL" Now Anne abandoned berself to 
tbe misery of tbe moment

Elsie got up and slipped loco a 
I ng gown and slippers.

“Come, let ua go to your room.” she 
said practically. “Diamond pendauts 
don't disappear without hands. Let us 
see what chance any one would have

■ -1L I- B  U H r S B — JBJI"

Elsie put an n r»  around the trem­
bling girl. \ .

“I am sorry, dear." «ho said contrite­
ly, "bat I  don’t know what to believe. 
I  am so «afraid of Aunt Rebecca’s an­
ger. She is so eccentric, you know, 
sod tbe pendant waa tbe apple of her 
eye—an heirloom In tbe flfmlly and her 
most valuable possession. I was sur­
prised that Hlie offered It to you.*’

“It  was sweet of her—and to think I  
have lost it!" quavered Anne. "1 ought 
not to have worn it. for 1 cau never re­
place IL"

They were inside Anne’s room now. 
and Elsie bad closed the door. ,

"Where did you leave the pendant. 
Anne?" asked Elsie.

“Here on tbe drawing table beside 
my handkerchief and fan. It  is quite 
useless to look further, deaj, for 1 have 
seu relied every inch of the room. I  
have even turned up the corners of tbe 
carpet and shaken out tbe window cur­
tains.”

In Rplte of what Anne said Elsie 
made a thorough search of the pretty

“ WHRRB D ID  THAT CO Mit FROM?" CBIBD  
AMNIA FOIN TISU IO  TUR F BN DART.

’ Names Is Names.
Miss Xemenla Y. Zyx Uves at 

», Mo.
But-

Things to Worry About.
There ars ITO packs of foxhounds la

England.
- _JS. ..

OH, Jeyl
Dear Luke—Do you know that Miss 

Bee Gay Uvea at Montgomery, W. Va.? 
—Reader. -

Our Daily gpeeial.
Never monkey with another man’s

Makes Her Restless, i
“The confidence Mrs. Gadders reposes 

la her husband to wonderful."
"My wife seys she has confidence in 

me, but I  fear It to not the reposeful

"N o r
" It ’s the kind that keeps her awake 

at night until she finds out where I ’ve 
been."—Birmingham Age-Herald. • r . .

Luka MoLuke garyai 
I f  most of tbs June brides could cook

as well ae they can tango there would 
not he so many divorcee next year.

▲ woman’s Idee of sn Ideal husband 
to a husband who Is afraid of her.

An old bettered empty tomato can 
Isn’t  worth much. But It to of more 
value than tbe kiss one woman gives 
another when they meet on the streeL

I t  often happens that tbs asms girl 
who toads all bar classes In tbs gym 
Is so delicate when she to at home 
that washing dishes would give bar 
nervous prostration

There are a whole lot of ways to ac 
quire a nice pair of blackened eyes 
But one of tbe hardest ways to get 
them to to mind your own business and 
keep yew  face closed.

Some men seem io have neen put on 
earth eo that uim-r iu»n cytiid obtain n 
good living without working.

After ell, discretion to merely hav 
tmg sense enough to pick out some guy 
you know you can lick when you atari 
anything

I t  to all right to knock tbe living 
and pratoe the dead, but If  you boost 
the Uvlng and knock tbe dead you are 
no gentleman

Kadlum to not the scarcest thing In 
the world. The scarcest thing In the 
world Is an employee who does not 
believe that be knows more than tbe

•a ü m t  a s n a o c A ’a r m w A H T r  oaspbo Bb- 
a n  "HAS A J U T ÏU O  HAFPSMBD TO IT?*

high cn'Yer massive beafl, was sn im­
posing figure*ln o\onlng attire. But 
Miss Pendleton as she now was. hud­
dled in n grrfy flannel bathrobe, with 
most of her Wbl’o hair back there on 
The 1)huratn. was decidedly at n dlsad■vantr. re.

Sh » v altoed this In the same moment 
th«* .......-etjn nf a dozen people com­
prehended that there waa. something 
odd about Mias Rebecca's appearance—  
what was that hanging dowu from ei­
ther side of her tlon ill«? Not two 
dark lines, bu t something that glisten­
ed and dangled on either side of her 
111*. )

It  was a ptatiiooo chain.
I t  was while they all stared at the 

dangling ends of tbe platinum chain 
that Mlsa Pendleton lifted one band 
and ojiened her mouth at tbe same In- 
stanL W  *

When she ajoe«,! her lips again the 
chain was gotta, but the famous Pen­
dleton diamond pendant, was 4n her 
band.

"What’s all bhix disturbance?" she
naked.

"Where did pint come from?” gasp­
ed Anne, pointing to the fiendaut.

Miss Rebecca blinked rapidly.
Why. I was/w orried nitout it. know­

ing how care t's  rb Is are, and It ’s •  
good thing 1 to«Tt through the door 
that connects my »¡othespress with the 
one In Anne^ri9b< m Anne was usleep 
on the sofa a^B»> lendant wan on her 

I simply picked It  up 
lie safest place I know 

‘endleton smiled grimly

■ g g g J B J -----BBS
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RED MIKE S I  HAUL 1
How a Burg’&r Waa 
Trapped by a Girl

By F. A. MITCHEL 
*♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦

Why to It that the man who hole* 
ktoalng so much that be hasn’t kin 
his own wife for six months will take 
a chance on getting shot trying to Idas 

ether man’s wife?
to always afraid that the 

will be kidnaped. But father

a ten-year-old hoy likes to be 
up and always keeps himself 

hto parents should take him to

Two Is matrimony, three to alimony. 
After an. there to o l a great deal of

of taking It during that ten minutes 
when you were napping."

“No one In the bouse would be guilty 
of theft." eeid Anne positively 

Elsie sighed.
"One never can tell when one is sore­

ly pressed for money end temptation 
la in the way,”  she M id significantly 

Anne reddened to the roots of her 
fair hair.
, “Elsie Pendleton. I do believe yon 
suspect ILmI Fairman," the whispered 
as she hurried down the corridor after 
her friend.

“1 am sorry to say that I have heard 
strange things about him. Anne, dear 
Will Devers says”-

Aone’s laugh Interrupted.
"WU1 Devers’ word against that of 

Rod Falrm anP Elsie, do you really be­
lieve what that slanderous little than 
says?"

"No. Well, never mind. dhar. Here 
we ere at your door.”

Anne put out a protesting hand. Her 
sweet face waa grave.

"Tell me what Will Devers 
ant. *

Elsie shrugged an Impatient shoul­
der.

"He M id that Rod had been specu­
lating and was at rock bottom. He 
Mid not to be surprised et anything be 
did to recover hla fortune."

"And eo yon thought he might steal 
to get it back again! Oh. Elsie, you 
dou’t know him' As a guest in your 
boose, you might give him tbe benefit 
of the doubt. I would rather believe

bedchamber, with the result that ahe 
finally threw herself Into a chair and 
held ont despairing bauds.

“Was your door unlocked?"
“Yea, and you can see that the dress 

Ing table to near tbe door. Perhaps 
Some thief has followed us home and 
secreted himself In the bouse. Had 
we not better arouse yonr father .and 
some of tbe men and have a search 
made?* *  —

"There is nothing else to do," Mid  
Elsie wearily, “although a thief from 
outside tbe aouse would bave bad plen 
ty ef time to get away.”

Anne’s face flushed.
"Then you still consider that Rod 

Falnnan might have succumbed to aud 
den temptation?" she askefe haughtily.

Elsie blushed, furiously, and her gray 
eyes gleamed with resentment. Anne 
SMrched the face of her friend and 
read the secret written there.

Elsie loved Rod Fairman. and It was 
pique that prompted her base sus 
plcion of that III advised but thorough 
ly honest young man.

Let us tell your father. Elsie.” said 
Anne gently. "We cannot afford to 
lose any more time."

Aunt Rebecca must be told also." 
said Elsie coldly:

Very w*tl. It  is my place to tell 
her that through my carelessness her 
valuable J^wel la lest," said Anne, 
now tbe calmer of tbe two.

8he could uot tell Elsie now that she 
was engaged to Rod Falnnan. It bad 
happened that very evening, and In 
stead of Intimating that he would re­
store his fallen fortunes lu some rap 
Idly spectacular manner be had asked 
Anne to go west with him and l>egin 
life anew on the cattle ranch whick- 
was the only bit of property uow left 
to him.

After Elsie hod voiced these sus­
picions of Rod Fairman Anne was too 
proud to tell her of tbe engagement' 
and the plan to go west which would 
Justify Rod Fairman In tbe sight of 
Miss Pend Ietou.

In silence the two girls weut down 
the corridor and knocked at Mr. I ’eu 
dleton's door. When hto bath robed 
form had ap|>enred lu tbe doorway he 
opened his sleepy eyes wide and asked 
hurriedly:

"Whet’a mattfer? House afire?"
, Anpe told him In a few words.

"The deuce! Becky will be cut up 
over thia. Never mind. Anue. - yon 
couldn’t help it. my dear. Run away 
and dress yourself. Elsie, and I  will be 
ready in five minutes. 1 will arouse 
the servants, and we will make a 
search of tbe grounds. Don't tell Aunt 
Becky until after th«L We may find 
IL and If  we do it will Mve her a lot 
of worry and the rest of us several lec­
ture*."

In fifteen minutes tbe men of the 
household were searching the grounds 
in the pale light of dawn while the 
two girls shivered on the verauda.

“Not the sign of an Intruder." de­
clared Mr. Pendleton as he returned 
with hto search party. “Fairman. here, 
■ays If took« to him like an inside Jah."

Rod Falnnan smiled at Anne.
" I have an idee thut Anne baa con 

eealed It  and quite forgotten Its hid 
lag place.*’ he toughed.

That "Anne" gave Rod Falrman'a se­
cret away. Elsie paled and turned to­
ward the doorway, and Anne with a 
•by gjpnee at her lover hastened after

dressing ta 
and idaced ft 
about" Mlsa 
at their a«tOQisbed fucea.

Mr. Pendleton gasped.
“M r <lenr Bec k̂v do you moan to say 

that jou went to sleep with that pen- 
duut in your mouth?" he demanded.

"Of «ourae I have doue It before 
when I ’ve been too tired to put It 
away. And toil me what burglar 
would dare to remove it from its hLd- 
iug place?"

Bliss Pendleton glanced triumphantly 
around at tbeir chagrined counle- 
nauees.

They looked n f  Miss Rel>ecca‘s grim 
countenance, and not one of them could 
contradict her.

One by one they weut back to their 
rooms until ouly Elsie Pendleton. Anue 
and Rod Fairman were left in tb© cor­
ridor. Miss Rebecca had retired again 
to her chamber with the diamond pen­
dant safe in her possession

Elsie kissed Anne tenderly, and 
Anne felt hot tears on the girl’s lashes.

I am sorry, dear, for you know 
whnt," »he whispered, and then she 
added bravely: "1 was Jealous. Anne, 
and I am glad you are to be happy. It  
is a greate- poasemion thau money or 
even Aunt Rebecca’s pendant"

Origin of Wedding Ring.
Tbe following thought on tbe 

rtage ring Is well expressed: - ’
And as this round
I#  nowhere found . . . . ____

To flaw or else to sever;
So let our lave
A t endup« prove.

And pure a* gold forever 
Tbe origin of tbe wedding ring Is in­

teresting and iliitea beck tothe pagans. 
The ring is worn on the fourth finger 
of tbe left hand, because It  was an­
ciently believed that a small artery ran 
from this finger to the heart. -

There to an old proverb on the sub­
ject of wedding rings, which no doubt 
has been quhted many a time for the 
purpose of en«R»rnglng the timid young 
woman:

As your wedding ring wears,
Your cares will wear away.

Many a marrietl woman to so super­
stitious In her notious regarding her 
wedding ring that under no circum­
stances will she take It from her fin 
ger. extending. It would seem, tbe ex­
pression of “till death us do part1 
even to the geldru circlet, tbe token 
and pledge of matrimony.

mar-

Using Slang.
The other night nt dinner a little girl 

surprised her »other by saying: "I’m 
not stuck on this bread."

"Margie.” M id  her mother, reproving 
ly " you want to vurthat slang nut."

"1 hat’s s peach of a way of cor­
recting n child.”  remarked the father.

“1 know.’* replied the mother, “but 
I Just wanted to put her wise."—Brook­
lyn Eagle.

Long Felt Want.
A Chicago sclent 1st has discovered 

that the human race will look like 
pelicans In a few centuries from their 
style of drlnlrtng Great! Then we 
can drop two meal* Into our bill In the 
morning and not have to stop work 
for either lunch or dinner.—Illinois 
8tate Journal. t

SUCCESS.
The man 'who succeeds above 

His fellows is tbe one who early in 
life dearly discerns bis object and 
toward that object habitually di­
rects bn powers. Thus indeed 
even genius itself is but fine obser- 
vahon strengthened by fixity -of 
purpose. Every man who ob­
serves vigilantly and resolves stead­
fastly grows unconsciously into gen­
ius.— Buîwer Lytton.

Indignant. “
’Doesn’t your ( hoir sing at the prison

any more?”
“No. Several of the prisoners ob­

jected on the ground that it waa not 
included in their sentences’’-S tray
Stories. j------ -----------------

1 was visiting tbe Middleton!* 
country place. I t  waa in the sweet 
summer time, when one’s especial de­
sire to to loll in a hammock or paddle 
al»u t in a boat or do anything that re­
quires no exertion. Theo, too, the 
warns season to particularly adapted to 
spooning. Mias Georgia Middleton was 
apparently not averse to that »wt 
of thing, so I  spooned with her. In  
fact, she began I t  I  am always dis­
trustful of a girl who doren’t wait for 
a man to enter upon a flirtation. I t  to 
prims facie evidence that she is In for 
a bit of fun at hto expense.
.M r . Middleton owned a ranch in the 
west and had spent much of hto time 
there. The consequence was that Geor­
gia, who took a liking to ranch life, 
was with her father In the west more 
than in the east She was therefore a 
mixture of lady and hoyden. Conven­
tionality she spurned. She had spent 
euougli of her life In civilization to 
become fam iliar with a;ood manners 
ami enough time lu the west to cause 
her to practice them only when It suit­
ed her own sweet will.

The eastern country home of the Mld- 
dlotvTH ?waa in sizable grounds, cov­
ered with virgin timber. Georgia was 
as much nt home on n boree'M back as 
on her feet and scoured tho country 
mounted and alone. When her fatlwr 
,sngguat(d her taking her groom with 
her she replied: “No. thanks. 1 have 
no mind to «bring sorrow ou my dear 
pupa’s head by exposing myself to the 
biaudibbnients of a good looking stable­
man. I ’d rather run tbe risk of a cow­
boy." Since It waa well known that 
when any lovemaking was In tbe wind 
Mlsa Georgia waa the aggreaanr thia 
statement waa taken for what It was 
worth. *

One day tbe cook and chambermaid 
fell out and left tbe premises abort of 
servants. I came down to breakfast 
to find Miss Georgia In tbe kitchen 
In si>otless white, a paper cap ou her 
bend, handling the cooking utensils 
with tbe handiness of a chef, a The 
costume was very becoming, and 
compllineuted her on her ap[»earance 
In IL

"That’*  tbe reason 1 put It on, 
said. “I ’ve plenty of old clothes that 
serve the purpose better, but I wouldn’t 
look uh well In them."

By aucb frank spee<'hcs Georgia won 
the confidence of tbose about her, but 
there was usually a method in them.

Having prepared an excellent break­
fast. it suddenly occurred to this way­
ward young lady to have a ride on 
her cob about the grounds in her cook's 
costume. She usually rode astride; 
but, not having on her bloomers on 
this occasion, she used a saddle with 
a horn. Gallopftg along through the 
timber, site saw a man skulking in tbe 
distance. Riding toward him. she ob­
served that be was by no means well 
looking. Indeed, be had tbe appear­
ance of belonging to tbe criminal 
classes.

“Good mornln’ to you,” be said. "Ex 
erclslu* the mlsslH’ saddle horsef”

It occurred to Georgia that, being in 
cook’s coatume. she had been mistaken 
for a servanL

"Yes," she replied. "Tbe missis isn’t 
well. I f  the cob isn’t taken out every 
day he gets fractious."
* "You’re a nice lookin’ girl, too nice 
lookin’ for a cook. You ought to be a 
tody’s maid.’’

" I nm a lady’s maid. Tbe cook went 
away yesterday, and I  had to go Into 
the kitchen. But what are you doing
here?"

“Well, this lookin’ like a fine place 1 
thought there might, be some chance 
for a meaj."

“Like enough you’re looking for some­
thing better than a meal," replied 
Georgia In n dry tone.

“What’s that you’re sayin’?” *
“ I ’m on to the likes of you. I ’ve 

been a partner in such Jobs myself.”
“Whnt kind o’ Jobs?"
“Oh, I know you're looking for a crib 

to crack, and I  know the safest way 
to get the swnjg out handy and with­
out getting caught is to have a helper 
among the servants."

Tiie man scrutinized the girl’s face, 
hesitating to trust her.

"How’s a man to know you won’t 
give him away?” he said presently.

"He doesn’t know IL He’s got to go in 
ou faith. I f  he wants to be treated 
right he must do tbe right thing by bis 
helper.”

“What d’you call the right tiling?"
“Well, he’avgot to put up aomethlMg 

beforehand and agree to divide the 
profits after the Job’s done.”

“Suppose be hasn’t anything to put 
up?"

“Then I can’t see how he can get 
started on the Job.” *»

But finally the supposed lady’s maid 
threw off her demand for a guarantee 
fund and agreed to turn over her mis­
tress’ Jewels provided the party of tbe 
first part would agree to dispose of the 
plunder and divide the profits.

would find

CSnfilvance of tb e ' servants and this 
was a case In point ,

A fter tbe matter had been duly dis­
cussed by all except Its perpetrator, 
who bad maintained a modest silence, 
Georgia as soon as she got me alone 
told me that she believed tbe mao was 
a Jailbird who bad escaped or had end­
ed hto term and that she bad completely 
deceived him. She asked me to assist 
her in carrying qut her scheme. 1 told, 
her that the police would be only' too 
glad to be Interested In It with a view 
to capturing fhe man red hnndyd. I 
volunteered to sound them and learn 
what they would prefer to do.

I  did so and was told, after giving 
them Georgia’s description of the man, 
that he was probably Red Mike, who 
had recently been dtochar^ted after do­
ing a term In State prison. They beg­
ged me to secure them an opportunity 
to trap him. I suggested that they put 
a guard around the Middleton grounds 
and take him as be entered, but they 
Mid that by this course they would 
have no charge to make against him, 
whereas if  be were permitted 4o enter 
the house and was caught there carry-, 
ing away 'property he could be sent 
back to prison for another term.

When I reported these facts to 
Georgia she asked me to grant tbe re­
quest of tbe police, but declared that 
tbe matter must be kept from bar 
mother. I  did not like to be mixed In 
a matter of dissimulation, but Georgia 
said it could be managed with her 
mother’s knowledge off IL I  finally left 
her to" do as she pleased. She deter­
mined to communicate with her father, 
who. returning from tbe city, dfter 
hearing tbe story and giving bis daugh­
ter the usual scolding ui>on one of her 
unusual pranks, deckled to give the 
police the opportunity, if  it occurred, 
to get In a criminal who wax bent on 
making n dishonest living 

Ou the Eight of the expected bur­
glary we amuse<r ourselves as usual 
till about 11 o’clock, when we all went 
to our rooms.* agiedug that all lights 
should be turned off nt 12. The rob­
bery was to be committed at 1. 1
turned off my light ut the appointed 
time nnd sat In the dark in my clothes. 
My room overlooked tbe outhouse 
where the ladder that tbe burglar was 
to use was kept, and the window 
through which l»e was to cnier was on 
the Mime side of the house. Shortly 
before 1 o’clock I began a watch upon 
the out bouse, but when ten minutes 
after the appointed time had elapsed 
and all was quiet I made up my mlud 
that It wus Georgia who had been 
fooled Instead of tbe criminal. - 

At seventeen minutes, of 2, wben I 
was aU*»ut to give up the watch and 
go to Led. I saw a figure Hteallng to tbe 
outhouse. The door had been purpose­
ly left ajar by the |iollce, who were In 
a room oyetTapklng tbe outhouse. I  
saw the figure carrying no met 111 ng 
which I preM’.med to lie the ladder, 
though it waa too d irk to discern what 
It was. and by hto motions I knew that 
be was raising one cud against the 
bouse.- Then L *nw him slowly mount 
tbe rounds.

I had left my door open so that 1 
could look into I he hall and now weut 
to take position at the door. I t  was 
not a minute, though It seemed longer, 
after this change that the electric lights 
ou that floor were turned on. tbe po­
lice sprang frojn the room they occu 
pled Into the hall and thence Into the 
room the burglar had entered. 1 rau 
to the door of tbe room they were In. 
reaching It Just In time to see them 
seize the man and take from him a 
box, which offe of them opened. It  
waa filled with pebbles.

Tbe household was up and abouL No 
one bad gone to bed, and as the burglar 
was led out through the hall he passed 
us a lt When he came to Georgia I 
saw him starL for he saw her, not In 
cook's npimrel, but dressed as a lady. 
He scowled ut her, but with a police­
man on either side of him and hand­
cuffed he had no opportunity for re 
pronches. So lie uttered no word.

Georgia, having played her prank, 
now regretted that she had been instru* 
mental in returning a man to prison 
and began to urge her father to use 
hto Influence to prevent the rascal 
being prosecuted. But Mr. Middleton 
told ber that the matter was not in 
bis bauds. The police hod caught tbe 
robber red \Jiuudcd and had the neces­
sary evidence to convict him.

N’everthelesS Georgia did not give up. 
She hired a lawyer to defend the man 
abe had trapicd. and the thief got 
off on the ground that he had been per­
suaded to rob the iicrson who had per 
sanded him. which was a conspiracy.

Georgia wound up her summer’s 
amusements by bringing me to a dec­
laration and refusing me. I suppose I 
should have condemned her, but I did 
not. I pretended that I had also been 
amusing myself, though I took care 
to show this by my benring and not by 
words. The ruse was successful, and In 
time 1 married her,

I am happy to say that since our mar­
riage my wife has behaved herself to 
my entire satisfaction. She plays no 
pranks—Indeed, she has forgotten those 
she played In her girlhood. Oar dnugb 
ter. Georgia, to now approaching the 
age that her mother was when she 
scoojied Red Mike, but her mother 
does not propose that her daughter 
shall scoop any one—that to, unless he 
should be a man with a fortune.

a n

Her Gift
By F. A. MITCHEL

She J

The C u ria *.
“Do try and get the empress to 

amile, Eulalla." sald one of the grand 
duchesses to me at some court fune-
tlon.

betWMa dignity and •  . that Will Devers took It!"

"1 m int teU Mtoa Rebecca.” she said 
firmly.

"I will go with you.” Mid Elsie. 
Together the girls went up tbe stair»

and knocked at Miss Pendleton’s door 
which was next to that of Anne. While 
they watted for tbe elderly spinster to 
respond to the summooa. the search 
party mounted tbe stair» to that wben 
Mias'Rebecca Pendleton flung wide her 

stood revealed in the bright 
the hall there were many wit-

nsears ort hand.
M t» Pendleton hi black velvet and 

dtUMnda. with few hair dnapid

Huge and th * B*rb*r.
When Victor riugo lived In Paris in 

the Place Royal© he used t o M  shaved 
by a barber named Brassier. A friend 
of tbe i>oet asked the barber one day if  
be was busy. “I hardly know which

told the man where he would find n j that wa» sooner said than done,
ladder in an outhouse, how be con’d Tbere j ,  not •  trace of artificiality 
climb to a certain window on the sec- empress’ Character. She seem*
ond floor, which be would find open: to pretend she was enjoy-
how be could enter aj-ooin where there
wonk) be a box of jewels on a dresser 
When this agreement had been made 
the man retreated and Georgia rode

ing herself w~hen, In point of facL 
she was fangCTed and bored. Moving 
as tbe central figure of a splendid 
pageant, I  think «he was always wtoh-

way to turn." was the reply. "We have hack to the bouse to report the Inter- jn^ ceremony to be at^an end and 
' to find herself free to be with her chll-to dfe*a the hair of thirty todies for 

solrere and bolls.” And M. Brassier 
snowed t’ae list to hla friend. A few 
day» nftcr the friend returned and In­
quired about t'.i© thirty ladle«. “Ah, 
monsieur.“ said the barber smlly. "1 
wa» uot able to attend half tlie num­
ber. and 1 hare lost many good cus­
tomer* through M. Victor Hugo ’’ It  
uiflXGr* that the poet wheu about to be 
•havad v.-aa s»:ddealy ln«: ln d  and 

n-d Ibc fifst | !e:e of |>«Por he couldseize
find to nfrlte a poem. H o:«  hastily 
left t ’.H> shop with bh uaflntehod verses, 
ou the back wltteb were the ifttmes 
and uddm*«!» of tbe thirty ladloa.
uinuy of whom waited tb valu fbr their 
coiffeur

Rhs was reproved by ber mother « dren _ u  R. H. the Infanta Bu-
who did not for a moment suppose i,, Century.
that she had the remotest Idea of cur- ! « ------- -— x .. ..
rytog her prank auy further, nor did 1. | aiohatetloal
Mrs. Middleton proposed that on the ------- — «
night appointed for tbe robbery the
gate should l>e locked and the police be 
called to protect the premise». Mr.
Middleton was In tbe city and not ex­
pected at boro« for several days. I. 
being the only man preeenL’ veuturad 
to suggest to Mrs. Mlddletdu that the s 
man would not be so gullible as to 
trust himself In the hands of a stran- ; 
ger and nothing ^ould come of It. but "Did Miss 
th< lady declared that aha beitova.1 at rehreraair 
« • U  rqbb«riM_ wera commlttqd J y  leapt."

A girl was sitting on the porch of 
her home thlnkiug. Five years before 
ou that very day of the month she had 
refused Henry MacMillan. -She waa 
then eighteen years old, and tbe in­
direct method in love affairs appealed 
to her. If  u man proposed to her and 
she refused him she expected him to 
return the next day and the next and 
so/>n till she accepted him. MacMil­
lan bad no conception of this sort of 
lovemaklng. He never M id anything 
be didn’t  mean end couldn’t under 
stand any one etoe doing so. But Lie 
experience with women wus not ex-, 
tensive.

On this summer afternoon Luelto 
Travers was thinking of Henry Mac­
Millan. She bad not Intended to refuse 
him more thau once. When He came 
back the second time—which she nat­
urally expected he would do—«he in­
tended to accept him and at the Mine 
time show hltn how long she hud (oved 
him by giving him a smoking cap, on 
which she had embroidered a wreath. 
He had no nee for a smoking eap and 
no ambition to w m r a wreath about 
hi» head, but Ixiella couldn't think of 
anything etoe to do for him.

Henry was as stupid about some 
things m  be was wise about others.
I f  a docen persons had witnessed the 
refusal he received every one of thenN 
would have known that Luelto was 
refusing him with her tongue, while 
she w a r  accept ing him In her heart. 
Henry beard her words, but saw not 
their denial. He had received a busi­
ness offer in a distant city and wished 
to learn if  Luelto would marry him.
I f  so he would consult with ber as to 
Its acceptance; If not he would accept 
it without consulting her and go where 
he would not be near her and conse­
quently the better able to recover from 
his desire for ber.

Luelto was s '  bit surprised that 
Henry should bnve taken her reply so 
seriously, should bave bowed, tbough 
reluctantly, to what be considered tbo 
inevitable. He left her without a mur­
mur, and fclie was somewhat fearful 
that he might not give her an oppor­
tunity to recall her refusal- She bad 
half a mind to cal! him ba<dr But half 

mind to not a whole mind, and »be 
let him go. expecting tbe next time she 
met him to draw hltn to another pro­
posal by those winning waya sbe un­
derstood bow to apply.

She did not sec Uenry for several 
days, then she wa« greatly shocked to 
bear that be bad gun© to another city 
to engage In business and make It hto 
home. Why sbe did uot write him to 
tel] him that ber refusal of blm was 
only temporary does jio t appear. Per­
haps It was for tbe same reason that . 
the myriads of other temporary re­
fusal« nr© not recalled. A woman must 
wait for a first proposal, and ft to equal­
ly obligator)' f«r him to watt for a 
«ecoiid.

Ami now Luelto on tbe anniversary 
of her refusal-the date was as well 
flxcj (n Ijcr mind os her birthday—was 
alttlug o;i the porch vroudering—as «he 
had w nude ed constantly «Ince her lov­
er’s departure—what could have made 
him no atupld. And yet had be seen 
rbr°ugh her game what would have 
been tbe pleaanre in ber playing it? It  
!iid mt < ccui re.i to het that she had 
heCer have refr.ilnr 1 from the fun 
mil acted on the principle that a bird 
In t!tc hand 1« worth two In the bush.

Who I* that tall figure coming up 
ih-? road? There I '  » nnclhlng familiar 
in the walk. so;“ rth ttt£  ui the outline, 
MiUiethk'g 1 ni.ti glide. Indescribable 
about <h© w'j.»!e. Lurtlf«  heart stood 
■itlll. Yen. If !: ijfenry. lie  1« heavier 
than ho wa-'. hto rlep Is a trifle lean 
jnlvk it nre.l to lie. but It 1«
Henry, the man she refused five years 
aga. to regret-ever sluce.

Was he c.miiug to renew Ills propo­
sal? - •

Luelto bad had firs of ungcr ugolnnt 
her lover for being so stupid. Now. In­
stead of n hone springing In her heart 
that he v i-: r  iming to te!l her that be 
could not live without her. with a con­
sequent thio'.xlng herself Into bis artpa. 
she was Hcizcd with a deal re to punish 
him. For whnt? For having taken her 
refu«utl seriously.

Henry cniua on. Luelto. pretending 
»he did not see him. looked up at the 
sky. He* stopped before tbe house, 
then mounted Jthe steps. Loella forc­
ed a smile. He looked as gloomy as 
the dny be had left ber.

“Why. Mr. MacMillan!" she exetolm- 
ed. "Whot a long-time since I  have 
seen you!"

"Tve not been in this town since I 
row you last." he Mid.

“Came back to see your mother. 1 
suppose ?"

"Yes: to see my mother, but to see 
you. too. I ’ve passed an unsatisfied 
five years since I  left here. I ’ve coma 
bock to try to persuade'you to recnU 
what you said to me Just before I  left 
you."

There was something so miserable in 
bis appearance and tone that her de­
sire to punish him for his stupidity 
broke sway. Asking him to “wait a 
bit.’’ she went into the bouse and 
brought out the smoking cap she hod 
kept so long.

. “I  had intended to recall what I «aid 
the next day. but you didn’t give me 
an opportunity. I had been making 
thia g ift for you for mouths nnd ex­
pected to give It with my consent."

She «poke through tears.
The man—only a genius could por­

tray the mingled emotions expressed 
an his facs ___________ _____

Wlllla—Won’t you dlna with me?
Ginia—Thank you, I  Just dined. *1 was 
home and had my regular meal of ap­
ples, apricots and asparagus. WWte-^ immortal 
Isn’t that a rather odd combinatW? i 
Gillis— Well, you see. my wife went to 
a domestic science school and had to 
Im v s  after the first week.—Life

, Braining. %
Browning lent Lord Coleridge one o( 

hto worka to read, and afterward, meet­
ing the poeL the lord chief Justice said 
to him: “What I could understand 1 
heartily admired, add parts %ugbt to 

But as to much of It 1
really could not tell whether I  admired 
It or noL because for the life of me I  
could not understand IL" ~ . ” 

Browning replied. " I f  a reader of < 
your caliber understands 10 per cent 
of what I  write 1 think I  ougA to ba

>  <4

swoon all right 
tade a faint at-

S •• ■American.


