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CHAPTER XI.
Dynevor, who was 

Some of til« Mt'iiior boya, return«-«! ( ’yr«»’ 
Jacket and cop to hint and went away 
with Ii In frirnda; and the two Bauingur 
tens ware left alone. Charlea waa crying 
and shaking, Charles’ none waa bleeiling 
and «(own aat Cyraa in a corner of tin 
Dow draerted doiatrra, and held the child 
to him. aa tenderly na any mother could 
ha v»' dona,

"Don't cry, Charley, dear.” quoth In-, 
kiaaing him fondly. ”1 know that biggest 
fellow that art upon you, and I’ll pay 
him off a« Mttre as be’» a snob. I’d hav« 
paid them off now If they had waited, the 
coward*, and I don't care if they had 
hilled ma for it. Where did they hit you, 
Charley T*

"They hit me everywhere, t ’yraa.” aob 
bed the child, who, though barely two 
yeara younger than hia brother, wa* a* 
a baby compared with him in hardihood 
and in knowledge of the world. “Oh, 
how my no«,* bleed*!"

Cyra* with hi* own white handkerchief 
kept wljiing the Buffering noae, kiaaing 
Charley betw ><-n  w h i le * .

( barley, dear,” he liegsn, Irtween the 
latter » Bob«, "if | hit you aometlmea It 
Ian t that I w•■»nt to hurl you, for I love 
you very much, better than anything in 
the world. You mustn't mind my hitting 
you; I'm u*rd to hit y and it’ll teach you 
to I# a man.”

"tea ,” breathed Charley, clinging 
closer to Cyraa, whom, in «pile of the 
latter** im|ieriou«neaa, be dearly love,J. 
” 1 know you d-rn’t do lt to hurt me.”

"No, that 1 don't. I'll fight for you, 
< harley . I’ll never Jet a h iir of your head 
bl ton <1 wh.-u a . g , tog.- ¡,. t t., |; on 
or Kugliy, whichever it'* to be.”

‘‘I hope | «hull get brave like you, Cy. 
I think* I shall, when I am aa big a* 
you ; nurae «ay* you were not much bet­
ter than me when you were aa little.”

"Oh, I'm bltaaed, though!” returned 
<‘yraa, no, pleaaed with the remark. 
” Who aaya it?”

"Ja<|Urt."
"Jaquet had batter aay that to me. 

Hhe a a nice one ! | never waa a molly,
Charley; | never had the chance to ba; 
aba know« that, and «be must have aaid 
It Just to humor you. Why, now, only 
•re what a girl they make of you. they 
heap you In tbeaa dandy velvet dreaoea 
with a white frill, ami the don't lat you 
Btir out beyond the door, utile«« there's 
a woman at your tail to see you don’t 
fall, or don t get loaf, or some such non- 
aena*

A little while longer they aat there, 
Cyraa soothing the «till sobbing child, 
air«.k in g  hi« hair, wiping bia eye*, wills 
|>ering endearing name«, and then they 
go, up. and be led him affect Innately into 
the deanery, through the covered passage.

( ( ¡ [ l l jr i l .  )
hand in glove will)

CHAPTER XII.
A couple of pretty object* the boy* 

look'd when they entered the well lighted 
residence. Cyra« smuggled Charlea into 
the nursery.

”( >h, my patience!” uttered the nurae, 
who waa sitting there with her charge, a 
lovely little lady l<e,ween five and six 
year« »»Id, Gertrude Baumgarten. "You 
wicked boys! w i ld ,  have you lieen tip to? 
Thia is your work, i know. Muster Cy- 
ru* !”

"I* it? Who gave you leave ,o know?” 
retorted Cyrus. He waa no more friendly 
to Jaquet than he used to be, or aba to 
him.

Gertrude hacked In fear against the 
wall, her eyes, haughty ami blue aa were 
her mother’«, wide open with astonish­
ment. She «lid not like the apjiearam'e 
of things, ami began to cry.

"Now. don’, l»c auch a atupld. Gerty,” 
endiiitm*«! Cyraa; “there’s nothing to cry 
for, Charley’* noae bled, ami it got on 
to our clothe*.”

"Yea, I,’a me that’s hurt, Jaquet,” put 
In ( ’barley, reinemlw-ring bi« grievance* 
and giving way again. ”1, isn’t Cyra«."

"Of course it’s not,” Indignantly re­
turned Jaquet, “what harm does he ever 
com«* to? You have beau striking him, 
that’s wiiii, you have been doing, Mister 
Cyras. You’ve Im-.-d thumping him on 
the nose to make it bleed.”

"It’s nothing to you if I have,” re­
turned Cyraa, in choler, “You Just aa.v 
It again, though, and I’ll strike you.” He 
disdained to any it waa not no, or to de­
fend himaelf; he waa by far too indiffer­
ent n temperament.

"Oh. nurse lin k ! look !” screamed out 
the little girl.

It wn* auppleinented by a sharp «cream 
from Charley; his nose had la-guu to 
bleed again ; ami at that moment there 
was another Interruption. The room door 
opened, ami the dean and his wife en­
tered. The nurse, whose temper was not 
a rcinui -kubly calm one and who disliked 
the daring Cyras, was busy getting hot 
water ami a basin.

“look at him, my lady, look at him,” 
cried she; "and It’s Master Cyras’ do­
ings !”

"What does all this mean?” demanded 
the dean, bis eyea wandering from one 
boy to the other, from their faces to their 
clothes, his ears taking in the sobbing 
and the crying. "What is it, I nsk?" he 
sternly continued, for no one hud replied.

"How dared you hit him?” exclaimed 
Lady (»race, turning to Cyrus.

The boy looked at her, but did not 
answer. She took it for bravado. Her 
passion rose. "You are growing a perfect 
little savage!" Ami raising her deli­
cately gloved hand in the heat of the mo­
ment, she struck Master Cyras some 
tingling blows upon his cheeks. I>r. 
Baumgarten, deeming possibly that to 
stand wltnena of the scene did not con­
tribute to the dignity of the Dean of Den

ham, Just escaped from service in bis ca­
thedral, turned away, calling upon Cyraa 
to follow him.

It waa not Cyraa, however, who fol­
lowed the «lean; it was Lady Grace, | |e  
had gone to hia own study, had laid down 
Ilia cape, and was taking off bis sacred 
veatmeuta bimaelf, diapetialng with the 
customary aid of hia servant. Ilia wife 
dosed the door.

"Kyle, how la thia to end?” abe asked.
"What do you mean, Gra<*e?
” 1 mean about Cyraa; but you know 

very well without my telling you. The 
leiy has lieen indulged until he la getting 
the mastery of ua all. lie  ¡»ositlvely 
struck Gertrude the other day.”

“As Jaquet chose to Interpret It,” aaid 
the dean. ” 1 Inquired into that. Cyraa 
gave the child a tap on the arm. Of 
<-nurae, he ought not to have don« even 
that, ami I punished him for It.”

"You cannot see bia failings, Kyle; you 
supply him with an unlimited command 
of money-.....”

“I ’nlimlted!” again Interrupted the 
dean. "You aje-ak without thought, 
Gra«-r.”

"J think too much,” she replied. ” 1 
have abstain«*«! hitherto from serious re­
monstrance, for If ever I have Interfered 
by a word, you have attribute«] it, I feel - 
sure, to a jealous fee ling, because he la 1 
not my own child. But I now tell you - 
that aometblng moat .
la to atop in the bouse ami rule It, I | 
won’t. I will not allow him to Ill-treat 
Charlea. J will not, I aay.”

"Hush, (»race; you are excite«!. He- 
member the day.”

"I «Io not forget It. Your son did. 
probably, when he struck Charlea.”

“ I cannot think be «truck him -in that 
fi«-r«-e manner.”

"Why. you anw the proofs,” she retort­
ed. "Don’t you mean to inquire Into it 
-—and punish him?”

"I «•«rtainly do if you will only allow 
me time, Grace. Much has not been lost 
yet."

Lady Grace left the room, and the «lean 
rang the bell, dispatching the servant 
who answered it for Master Baumgarten. 
Cyraa had not yet gone the length of dis­
obeying bia father’s mandates, and at­
tended aa awn aa lie had been, what the 
mira«- called, “put to rights," meaning bia 
unsightly shirt changed for a clean one. 
Charley, hia n«»w shiny and swelled, but 
bimaelf otherwise m order, stole in after 
him.

“Now, Cyraa.” began the dean. ”we 
must have an explanation, and if you de­
serve punishment you ahall not eaca¡«e it.
I did not think my laiy waa a coward, 
at ill lea« that be would ill treat bia young 
er brother."

The «-olor flashed into the cheek« of 
Cyraa. and a light Into bia eyea. But be 
would not a|«-nk.

"Come hither. Charlea. |k> you ace hia 
face, air?" added the dean, taking the 
child's hand. "Are you not ashamed to 
look at It, and to reflect that you have 
canned him all tbia grief and pain------”

"Papa," interrupted Charles, "it waa 
not Cyraa who hurt me. It was the 
snobs.”

"It was —the what?" «lowly uttered 
the dean, hia dignity taken a little aback

"Those charity boya. Prank Dynevor 
calla them »nobs, no does Cyraa. I waa 
with tin- college boys in the cloisters, and 
th«-y act upon us; there were five or six 
u¡»on me all at once, papa ; they hit me on 
tin- noa«*, and I dan- aay they would have 
killed me. only Cyraa cairn- running up 
and fought with them, because I waa not 
at rung enough, and got me away. And 
then b«* sat down in the cloisters and 
nursed me aa long ns 1 was frighten«*«!, 
and that’s how the blood got upon hia 
clothes.”

The «lean looked from one to the oth«-r 
"Was it not Cyras who hurt you then?
I scarcely understand."

"Cyrus love« me too much to hurt me," 
cri«-d Charley, lifting Ilia beautiful, deep­
ly aet brown eyes, just like Cyras’, just 
like the dean’s, to hia father’s face. “He 
was kiaaing me nil the time in the clois­
ter«; he was so sorry I was hurt; and he 
says he loves me better than anybody else 
in the world, and he’ll pay off that bigg«-st 
snob the first time he see« him. Don’t 
you, Cyraa?”

The boy turned caressingly to Cyras. 
Cyras looking red and foolish, not caring 
to have his private affections betrayed 
for the public benefit, and he sho<k off 
( ’barley. Dr. Baumgarten drew Cyraa 
to him, and fondly pushed his hair from 
his forehend.

"Tell me about it, my boy.”
"Oh, you know that big parish school, 

papa; well, they are always Netting on 
the college boys, and they came up to the 
cloister this evening, and Charley, being 
with the boys, got in for his share of 
putnincling. And I beat the fellows «iff him. 
That's all.”

The «lean left the hoys together, and 
went in search of his wife. He found her 
in h»-r chamber.

"Grace,” aaid be, going up to her, 
"there has been a misapprehension, and 
I have come to aet you right. Charley 
got into nn affray with aome strange hoys 
in the cloisters, and Cyras defended him 
against them going into them no doubt 
like a young lion, for he possess««s uni'otn- 
inon spirit ; too much of it. We have been 
casting blame on Cyraa unnecessarily."

Lady (»race lifted her eye« to her hus­
band. She knew him to he nn honorable 
man, and that he would not assert a 
thing except in perfect good faith.

"Do you mean thnt Cyraa did not beat 
Charles? Why did he not aay so, then?"

"His spirit in fault again, I suppose; 
too proud to defend himself against an 
unjust imputation,” replied the dean. "You

should have heard Charles, Grace, telling 
how Cyraa aat down Miid nurte-d him af­
terward in the cloisters, kiaaing him and 
wiping the bl«»d from hia face, and whis­
pering to him how he loved him lx--ter 
than anything else in the world. Grace, 
those two will la» affectionate, loving 
brothers if we do not mar It.”

Lady («race felt that she had lieen un­
just in striking Cyraa, na well as guilty 
of an unlady like action, and perhaps 
aiie felt more contrition at the moment 
than the case really warranted.

"How mar It?” she faltered.
The dean put hia arm around hia wife’s 

waist before replying, ‘‘(»race, you le-at 
know what la In your heart; whether or 
not there is a dislike toward Cyraa rank­
ling there. 1 think there is. and that It 
make« you unjust to him. If you are not 
very caution« it may sow dissension be- 
tw«*«*ri the children.”

(¡race Baumgarten burst into tears, and 
laid her face caressingly upon her hu»- 
liand’a breaat ; ah* loved him almost as 
passionately ss she had ever done. "Ryle,” 
she whispered, "if there la- any such feel­
ing, It is born of my love for you.”

No more waa aaid, for the step« of the 
leiya were beard on the stairs, and ahe 
Opened the door.

"Come in, Cyras; I want you,” she 
said, drawing him gently tc her. "Your 
papa has been telling me that It waa not 
you who hit Charlea and m**de bia noae
bleed.”

"Of courae It was not me—as if  I 
would!’’ said Cyraa.

"But why did you not tell me ao? It 
caused me to punish you, for I thought 
you deserved it. I ajn sorry to have done 
ao, Cyraa, but the fault waa yours. You 
should have told me the truth.”

"ftometimee when you are angry with 
me, mamma, and I tell you the truth, 
you don’t believe m*. You believe Jaquet 
instead of me. I don’t gti fair play in 
thia house with anybody, except papa. 
Jaquet hates me, mamma; yot know she 
always did hate me.”

“ I boj»e not. Cyraa. And I do not think 
«be would dare to aay to me what waa 
not true.”

“Oh, wouldn’t she!" crk.5 the bold boy. 
"She does it to get me into a row with 
you and make you punish me. Didn’t 
she tell you it waa nw that made Char­
ley's no«e bleed just now. and didn't you 
la-lieve her and hit me fo» ¡t? ¡t wasn’t 
me, snd nobody had told her it was me; 
but she took and «aid it."

To Jaquet*« infinite astonishment. she 
had her warning the next day. After a 
f«-w momenta given to getting over her 
discomfiture, «be told b«-r lady that at 
the end of tW month she had le---n in ­
tending to give warning on her own aide, 
for ale- was going to alter her condition.

Which meant that she wa« about to get 
married. But when the name of the in­
tended bridegroom waa disclosed it pro­
voked aome laughter from the dean's 
household, especially from bis eldest son. 
For the name was—

"Bones.”

CHAPTEB X III.
In the handsome drawing room of their 

town residence in Berkeley Square «at 
the dean of Denham and Lady
Baumgarten. It wa« a fine evening in dwell contentedly In this pit-like town, 
A pril; the dinner hour waa approaching, 
and they were awaiting a guest, an old 
friend whom the dean had met in the 
street unexpectedly that day, and invit­
ed.

^enr« have elapsed, «nd the d«*an, ap- 
proaebing fifty now, is more portly than 
he waa wont to be; but I.ad.v (»race
«arr>.«« h r t«g«- well, and looks not a day nually drain the foreign countries of 
older than the period a woman never con-
feases to have passed—five-and thirty. But 
in the d«*au’a face there is a look of anx­
ious care.

Gifted with an aristocratic wife, and 
ahe with aristocratic taates and habits, 
the dean had fallen long ami long ago into 
a more expensive rate of living than his 
tueana permitted. Embarrassment follow­
ed. trifling enough at first, and easily put 
off - not done away with, but deferred. 
But the plan do«-« not answer; it ia some­
thing like the nails in the horseshoe, 
which doubled as they went on; and Dr. 
Baumgarten had now attained to a height 
of perpb-xity in hia pecuniary affairs not 
frequently reached by a dignitary of the 
church.

Half the labor of his later life had 
been to hide it from Irndy (»race. She 
could not avoid knowing that tjiey were 
in <h'bt, but she had no conception to 
what extent, and debt is rather a fash­
ionable complaint. She also found that
the «b an invariably ran short of ready . „ 
money; but that is not uncommon either. by the ftruiy ,s cons,dt‘reJ Probable, 
hi one sense of the word, the debts which ’ After a struggle lasting several years, 
had gathered about them might be put the respectable portion of the English 
down to the score of Lady Grace. At j community In Burmnh has succeeded
tla- death of h«'r mother. Lady Avon, she 
had come into all the property that would 
be hers -two thousand a year. W ith that 
and the dean's income they might have 
lived sufficiently well. But Lady Grace 
ha<l little idea of the value of money. 
Living in Berkeley Square was her do­
ing. and was quite wrong and ridiculous 
with their narrow«'d means.

To years before the present chapter 
opens Lady Grat-e had com« to Ixindon 
on a visit to her brother. Ix>rd Avon 
had never married, and spent much of 
his time abroad. ke«'ping his house— a 
amnll one—in Piccadilly done up in 
brown holland and lavender. However, 
he took possession of it for a season, 
invited hia sister to stay with him, and 
the dean, if he could come. A season 
in town waa perfectly delightful to Lady 
Grace.

"I shall not be able to do without it, 
now that I have tasted Its aweets again.” 
ahe said to her brother one day. "I think 
I must look out for some furnished house 
to be had cheaply, Henry, and tak«- it.”

"All right," said his lordship, who had 
given in to Grace from the time she was 
a baby.

(To be continued.)

During the last eight months th« 
S tate of Texas has sold 3,500,000 acres
of land at from $2 to $5 an acra.

GREATEST SIREN OF EARTH.

( o a t s  O n e  D o l la r  Kaeh T im e  I t  B lo w s  
a n d  < a r r is «  T e n  M ile « .

Last Ht. Jxiula now hua the blggi-at 
atcam whistle In the world, it la a 
rem arkable trip le machine with three 
voices u three «-him«* whistler, whose 
e»jia«'lty for the annihilation of peace 
is ex traordinary . This whistle blows 
u ten mile blnMt at half-steaat, and 
with favorable wind haa a disturbing 
power of twenty miles. It coMts a dol­
lar every time It is blown.

But thia great whistle la not all 
noise. It ia un Idea in ectmouijr, a 
whistle trust, a noise combine. Al­
most aii the little noises, yelps, t<x>t4 
and w hines of amaller meet su lcal 
th roats  in East Kt. l«ouis Mre now 
dumb. The giant whistle tru st whis­
tles for them. The indeja-ndeni whis­
tles have to whistle of! time to he 
hea rd.

W ithin ti»e range of thia whistle 
are said to be BJO.OOO peojde who tell 
time by It.

T his rem arkable whistle has been 
Instalied by the East Kt. Louis and 
.Suburban E lectric Ballway (Company, 
at the Belt power house, Ktate and 
Tw entieth streets, where the <"oirpany’s 
ma<*hine ahops and ca r barns are lo­
cated.

Tlie greatest modern siren com­
prise.« three whistles, riw  largest is 
almost six feet In height and nearly 
aa big around as a man. On ea h able 
of the main one Is a sm aller wrpatle. 
The three units combine to make one 
noise, with whl« h even B a’ianne miles 
away, across the Mlssiaap pl river, in 
the west end of KL Louis, Is wed ac­
quainted.

This big trip le w histler was aiso aet 
up at the railway company's eu-ctrical 
gem-rating station  "as a feature.” It 
la connected with an electric clock, 
which Is regulated by the government 
s tandard  time sent out from Washing­
ton on the <1 Topping of a ball at ex­
actly noon each day.

The electric clock which connects 
with the whistle Is guaranteed not to 
vary five seconds In time a year, and 
ihe clock’s record to date Is satisfac­
tory. Almost every man looks a t his 
watch when the first blast bi sounded 
by the big whistle at 7 o’clock in the 
morning. Almost every housewife in 
East Kt. Ixiuls glances at her mantel 
timepiece when the «Iren wooes noon — 
the se-ond blast of the day. The th ird  
blast Is an hour later, and the la<t 
Is at 0 In the evening.—St. Louts Post- 
Dlspstch.

O T H E R  P E O P L E ’S W A Y S .

About 20.000 people live In the crater 
Grace 1 of *o extinct tolcano In Japan. They

surrounded by a vertical wall eighty 
feet high, rarely making a Journey Into 
the outer world, and practically forming 
a little  community by themselves.

Residents of England have g5.V>.- 
000.000 Invested In mortgages In for­
eign countries. These Investments an-

atx>ut $27.500.000 In gold.
In R ussia on unm arried woman re­

mains under the absolute sway of her 
parents until her death, regardless of 
her age.

England Is to-day the v irtual ruler 
of 3.300.000 square miles of African 
territory .

A hundred years ago the population 
of Loudon wes Just one-flfth of what 
lt Is now. The (1.500,000 {»eople iu
G reater London live in 928.(MK) houses, got some nice tubs.” and he presently 

returned bearing on his «houlders a 
cottin with silver-plated handles and lid 
all complete.

"W hat do you mean by bringing me 
that?" demanded the traveler.

"D at’s de bathtub, sub.”
"The bathtub?”
“Yessuh. You see. sub. de lanlode 

he maed to be in de undertakin’ busi­
ness. an ’ lie had a lot o’ coffins on ban’ ; 
an’ when be sol’ out an ’ took dis hotel 
be brought all de coffins de new man 
didn’t want. His son is in de tinsm if 
business, sub, so be done had de cof­
fins lined wif tin, an ’ dey make nice 
bathtubs. Jcs’ you try an’ you’ll And 
di» one all right.”—Succes Magazine.

Only two American vessels have en- 
fered the harbor of Bordeaux In ten 
years, and those were private yachts 
which sought refuge during the Span­
ish-American war.

Germany Is now experim enting with 
a new autom atic rei»eating rifle capa­
ble of firing five shots In ten seconds. 
If the tests are successful Its adoption

in securing the passage of a law for­
bidding the employment of women ns 
barmaids. The Lancet hopes that this 
example will be followed In England.

Motor-boats of all sorts are becoming 
more and more numerous on the Vene­
tian canals, threatening to displace the 
okl-tlme gondola. The gondoliers are 
much disturbed. In a dispute between 
two of them and two electric launch 
men the latter were stabbed, one fa­
tally.

Some Polish editors have a hard 
time. In a parting word to his readers 
the retiring proprietor of the Polish 
paper Gornosalazak says th a t during 
the five years of the paper’s existence
the responsible editors hnve spent fo u r ,- , 
and a half years In prison, while $3,750 
has been paid In fines.

Vitality Sapped by Years o f Suffering 
With K:dney Trouble.

Capt. J .  W . Hogun, former postm as­
ter of Indianola, now living a t A ustin, 

Texas, w rites: “ I 
was afflicted for years 
w ith pains across the 
loins and in the hijw 
and shoulders. Iliad  
headache also anil 
neuralgia. My irght 
eye,from pain, was of 
little  use to  me for 
years. The constant 
flow’ of urine kept

my system  depleted, causing nervous 
ch ills and night sweats. After trying 
seven different clim ates and using all 

gor kinds of m edicine I had the  good for­
tune to hear of Doan’s Kidney P ills. 
This remedy has cured me. I am  as 
well today as I was tw enty years ago, 
and my eyesight is perfect.”

Sold by all dealers. «50 cent« a  box. 
Foster-M ilburn Co., Buffalo. N. Y.

more
linnaertiua .

"Why don’t you make 
speeches?” aaked the friend.

"Because.” answered Senator
ghum, "I am afraid some of my ene­
mies might call me a sllver-ton>Mied o r­
ator and so get people to paying more 
attention to my rhetoric than  to my 
opinions.”—W ashington Star.

It Quiets 
the Cough
This is one reason why A ye r’s 
C herry Pectoral is so valua­
ble in consumption. It stops 
the wear and tear o f useless 
coughing. But it does more 
— it controls the inflammation, 
quiets the fever, soothes,end 
heals. Sold fo r 60 years.

M A VST*« C h -rry  F«rtn-«t Him *  r«ffn1*r 
life  pr««arv«r t«> w « I: i>rn««aht ius throoah 
a »-v«r« of pr.e and I t«miI
th»t I ,t>f l-fe i<. lia w«»od»>rfnl cnratlve  
|.rop«rt.«a.'*— W il l ia m  I I .  T ml'ITT, W »w*.

HI.L5.
HAtk VJQOB.î ers

Hasten recovery by 
bowels regular w itn

re c o v e ry  by k e e p in g  th e  
A y e r ’s  P ills .

flridlK«* l.ore.
"W hat 1« th a t pnern atx>nt the bridge 

i t  m idnight?” saked Mra. Flashington.
"I don’t know,” answered Mm. 

D asher; "but the poet knew w hat he 
was writing about. Bridge will keep 
you up till m idnight and a fte r if you 
hajqam to he loser.” — W ashington 
Star.

R a l h r r  l n « l n n a r l n < .
Guaa'e Gunn— By (Jeorge, MIm  Ta­

basco gave me the coldest turndown I 
ever got In my life, weslly.

Beggy Kapji— W hat did she say, old 
chap?

Gussie Gunn—Why, I asked If I 
might call on her end she said the 
Janitor didn 't allow children In that 
apartm ent house.

Mothers wfH find Mrs. Winnow*« toothing  
Syr -ip th - oc«i renrdv to use lox their chU4a«a 
tlurlLg toe  teething period.

A n  A v e n a e  o (  K s e a p e .
Rival committees were appealing for 

funds.
"left’s see,” «aid the cap ita lis t m u* 

lngiv. " I f  I give S5.000 to each com­
mittee one donation would nullify the 
other, and. so far as I can see. leave 
both relntlvely where they started ." *

Musing a little  more, he decided that 
glO/tiO would Ju»t buy the sort of auto- 
m«diile be had in mind.—Philadelphia 
La dger

**<■•■•.**
The red h.inun«K-k slowly swayed In 

the g eiE e night breeze. Two hearts 
with hut a single though t

"D earest." she gald. dreamily, "we 
are here to-day and gone to-morrow.”

"Not l»ere. my love,” whispered the 
ardent suitor.

"And why not?”
"Because I am ‘gone’ now w ithout 

waiting for to-morrow.”
And then only the chirping of the 

crickets disturbed the blissful stili- 
oees. »

r i " " >  S’ . V  tns’ P«u»c« and all Nervous Dta',ases 
| |  rerm an^ntly  cured b« Dr. K lin e ’s O r-a t  
N«-rv«» R.-s«or«-r. Send fur F I IE E  « Itriw i botti«- «nd 
tn m .s«. Dr. IL  IL  K iln - , JxL,S31 Arch HL. P hllw .Pw

l i e ’«! F in d  It “ O. K .”
The Philadelphian was staying a t a 

hotel In a Georgia town. He rang for 
an attendant, whom be asked if bath 
tubs were provided.

"Yeasuh.” answered the negro, "we’se

U TTE R LY  WORN O U t


