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CAMERON'S WATERLGO,
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“AND I HAVE BEEN WAITING."

worn and etalned. He wore no [supper,” said Bannister, handing him
for the old tweed jacket was but-|a silver coin,

up to the neck. On his head was| The tramp looked from the money
ered soft felt hat; on his feet a|to the giver.

pf coarse scaman's shoes, “I should like to send this back to
stopped as he drew near the re-|you when I can,” he said, "Will you
ble man with the black bag, but |tell me your name?”

not say a word, Bannister “You needn’t mind, but my name is
at him, Their eyes met, and | Bannlster, We are staying here for
mspoken appeal was more elo- |the rest of the month. Good-night.”
than any words could have been. | He waved his hand and was gone.

y the man was a derelict. The tramp leaned over a gate, think-
clear was the expression in the|ing. Heé could see the chimneys of the
face that Bannister answered | house that had been kis uncle's, the
if he had spoken,

ry 1 have nothing for you."
g man's swarthy cheeks flushed,
d 1 ask you for anything?" he|town,

Then the next instant: “I beg| But Margaret had preferred him,
pardon. I am wrong. 1 did, |though some called him a ne'er-do-
h not in 8o many words."” | well. Was it possible that she had been
look as if you beeded help,” | waiting for him all these years?

ald awkwardly, The very thought made his heart
hen my looks only tell the truth,” | burn. It seemed impossible, It was
the derelict, and as he spoke he|too much to expect from any girl, Yet
The smile startled Bannister, | that man—what was his-mname? Ban-
was the face of a cultivated man, | nister—he had seemed to think it quite
hat one calls a gentleman, dirty |likely. He must find out. He must
ven as it was. He felt thal | get some decent clothes so that he
uld not offer this tramp a copper, | might make inqguiries. Some one in
am sorry,” he sald hastily, “bul | the town must know what had become
't etop to hear your story to- | of her.
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d I offer to tell it?" sald the man  that money to Bannister as soon
_ as possible, But how was he to find
0. Yet I ehould like to hear it.” {him? He knew the man’s name, but
summer visitor. He might not be able
to repay the money for weeks, He
freated me unjustly, or I thought |turned and began running after Ban-
d. So I ran away to Australia to | mister as well as his clumsy shoes
my fortune, and I found—this.” | wonld let him. A little ahead there
ended with a rueful downward | was a bend in the road, and he felt

t 15 A& very common one. I quar-
with my best friend, an uncle

house he had hoped would one day be |
It belonged to Charley Hud- |
son now., So he had been told im the |

Another thing—he must send lml\'

don't see the object of my telling |not kis address; and he was only a|

| wrong. He had made a mistake in

the acecounts, and you were perfectly
{honest. He bitterly repented his
| words to you and would have writ
|ten if he had known where to address
|3r:m. He told me so himself, Aad to

show that he was convinced that he
| had misjudged you he left you a half
| share of everything he had. The house
| is yours, and the farm with it.”

“Why, I thought Charley Hudson
was to have that. He waa the favorite,
you know."

“Yea, but your uncle thought he?
owed you some reparation for think. |
| iIng you had cheated him, and so
| driving you away from home. Ho died |
| almost four years ago. My sister had |
| been married some time before that.'
| “And you, my dearest? What have

you been dolng?”

“Oh, 1 live in London now. 1 have
pupils. And, 1 have been—walting."
| He turned suddenly and caught her
|to his breast. “Please God, my little
| girl,”” he whispered, as he strained her
| yet closer to him, “our waiting days
|are nearly over!”

EIGHTIETH BIRTHDAY,

Mother of Captain Gridley, of Dewey's
Flagship, Holds Reception.

Mrs Ann E. Gridley held a reception
at her home in Washington, in Decem
ber, in celebration of her eightieth
birthday anniversary. The parlors |

were decorated in red with palms dis |
tributed about the rooms, making a
pretty appearance.

Although sn octogenarian, Mrs. Grid
ley is & well-preserved and active old
lady, and discourses Interestingly up

[ speech bespoke her gentie Southern

though nobody could really tell just
what the result might be.

Cameron was a confirmed woman
hater. He declared wemen to be the
supreme nulsances of the earth and
abzolute impossibilities in business,
That they should intrude into newspa
per work and so hamper man's per
formance of his dutles in a worthy call
Ing he regarded with sincere contempt
and unbiased scorn.

Mrs, Parish, on the contrary, was »
gentlewoman to the tipsa of her fin
gers. Her slow, dellberate manner of

anceetry and gave some indication of
her fine womanly character.

Despite his profound antagonism to
ward the gentler sex, Cameron thought
enough of his position om the paper
not to offend Mrs. Parish,

One day, however, he came into the
office from a baseball game. The home
team had lost, the day was hot, and
as if to add to Cameron's i1l humor, he
found Mrs. Parish at the big table in
the center of the room, her exchangee
completely covering what lttle space
might have been left for anyone else
With one sweep of his arm Cameron
sent the papers flying to every corner
of the room, saying:

“To hell with all this rot!"”

Everybody heard. Every man in the
room held his breath, expecting a
scene. Mrs. Parish, manifestly sur
prised, looking ealmly, first at the pa
pers, then at Cameron, and In her slow
gentle volce, as If she were repeating
her charming “Good afternoon!” she
sald:

“That's what 1 sar “r Cameron
"To hell with all this rot!" But you
know {f I don’t do it I don't get my

rivers there will goon not be a clean

gtream east of the Rocky Mountains,

By all means let the crusade go oh,

and let the woman's health clubs re

celve our blessing and perchance some |
more substantial assistance.

Pussy Cat Rhyme.

Can you tell me why
A hypocrite sly

Can hetter descry
Than you can or I
On how many toes
A pussy cat goes?

A hypocrite neat

Can best counterfeit,
And so [ supposs

Can besl count her toes,

-

The Value of an Aere.

Aceording to a statement prepared
by a statistician, to sustain one person
on fresh meat, 22 acres of land are
required. If, however, this same
|amount of land be devoted to wheat
rt‘ultnr» it wonld feed 42 people; if to
|oats, 88; and if to potatoes, Indian
corm and rice, 176 people.

—_-————*—-
A Happy Problem.

Pardon me, but T ought to tell you
|that Jones has run away with your
| wife.

Husband (bored)

Why run?

Goldfield, Nevada, has 250 Incorpor-
ated Mining Companies, and Instead
| of the barren desert of four years ago,
|1s a hastling, bustling, up-to-date city
lof 8,000 fuhabitants,

BOOKS—BOOKS

We have published some good ones specs
ially suited for farmers, Books that will help
every farmer to make more out of his farm
Write for our catalogue,

WEBB PUBLISHING CO0s,
8t Paul Minn.
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dinner. But just the same, ] feel as
you do, and when I go to some of these
soclety people’'s houses and they com
pel me to talk with their servants
rather than see me themselves, I say,
‘To hell with them!'"”

Cameron looked like a man over
board.
the floor cne by one.
that had never been there before came
over his face, and when he had care

for the entire room to hear:
“You keep your papers here when
and as long as you please, and the first

| fellow who interferes with you I'll kick |

him full of holes.”
-

He gathered up the papers from |
A sheepish look |

fully piled the papers on the table be |
fore Mrs. Parish he said, loud enough _
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