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to that.

Man and boy, afore the mast, I've stood con-sid-er-able abuse

in my time, but I'm no hand to complain, not me, but when Cap+

. ®lain Soakum o’ th' brig Dancin’ Sally, ordered me t* lay twenty-
i nine stripes on my old mate Bill, I rebelled, I did, an’ you can lay

tain Soakum.

us loose,

I never see th' master o' a craft take on as did this same Cap-
It was sumpin’ ter-rif-ic t’ see, but that night arter
we'd been clapped in irons wot d'ye s’pose, if that ape o' Bill's
didn’t sneak down t’ 1h’ bulkhead there 'ith a lantern an’ turned
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we'd a

been swamped sartin.
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sall, a0’ then he'd abuse that
| 'S

Arter three weeks ’ithout sightin' & sail th’ supplies run out,
an’ poor Bill's mind begun to wander in his head. At mess-time
he'd think o' th* crew safe an' snug on board th' Dancin’ Sally
an’ say ‘at Captain Soakum wusn't such a bad man at heart arter

poor ape shameful,

be considered sich.

Just as things 'us githin' desprit an’ sumpin’ had t* be done,
an’ it looked like th’ ape, poor feller, that animal, who'd been
keenin' a uncommon f1ight lookout, sighted a full rigged ship an®
we proceeded t' make signs o' distress, if dancin’ a hornpipe can

e

Arter driftin’ out o' sight o' th' vessel on a sort o' raft th'
se-gacious critter had rigged up, stove my sides if we didn’t bump
into a school o' man-eaters that "us a caution, an' if Bill ha'a't
brought along th’ ship’s ax, which he most generally always did,

SOYE THOUGHYT
YouD COME Badw
DID YE? HANG EM
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a long

Captain Soakum in charge.
Bill an' me wore stripes from that ere

dav arter.

——

Well, sir, we 'us that glad t’ git aboard "at we never took our
bearin’s nor noticed the trim o' th' craft, an’ blow me a breeze
if it wusn't no more nor {ess than that same Dancin’ Sally ’ith
Well, to wind up a long story short,

cat-o"-pine-tails for many
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BY MERLE B, BRANNON

AEN first ha sow hot
sho wis  peatod on
Lhe low woodun
WMoop of the poor
arm, the sunny slde
where soft  dllver
sunsbhine Nitered
through the verdant
green of young buds
ding troos

banket flled with old
polatoes which she wae preparing for
tho noouday meal, Slie glanced up
M thie stranger, the séwopmer to the
bome, sauntsred around the houss,

(ing Tuto the howme,
Il'rlnudluurl, hopoleualy wlong, be

huabhand, ehlldran,
lnperativa,
that dny w
the poor farmn,
April, and the troesz wora ssnding|
torth thelr young frult blossoms, Lats |
ithut ulglit m lght apring sanow !oIl.|

loonditions W her own
fAowerd touched by
hands of wlutar.

the snow-white

powera. Hps had

reft of | mother

life—spring | »

witches her babes,

Bhe went down .to ths roma
looked at it lovingly, then
baek 1o har room to ory.

bush,

b“'i:m

matron stormed upon bher and who

had

i nrnis plotged Mt bie pockets up ) man, content In bis Uitle home. Then | but nothing could sha give

o his olbows, A ltte old man b
Wi, sidlen of facy, ratbor unattracs
Uvo In svary respoel save & sort of
Bumian expeosston In- Wis oyes when
ey apolke of the past, not the fu-
Liira »

Ho glunesd ut hor, noted the blue
ol har syen, saw tha fpded pluk of
Al ofttime washed ploX apron, sven
Qe patch tharson, Then he sat down,
Arawing & Jack-kolfs from his trous-
ar pocket and whottlng XN on hiy

anTy ahos prepuratory 1o pesting po-|

Yatcos, too

“How do you atand £ ha blurted |

out by way of an Introduction.. *I
ewma laat uight, and I have boan over
rr-u-r {uch of the place. and I can't,

simply can't stand 1t T Juat camo
from tho second floor and while walk.
ln{; thors 1 apw—"

‘1 know,"” aho added.” It 1a quits &
shotk (o #aea thoas pine colfing, tho
vory  last thlng that swalta uwe on
antth.

this pluce, and have watched thom

| whe, the only woman (n Wis e of any

colsnguonce, had Mod, and his ohll-
dren Ward soattered over the =
aol ope wanung the old man!

After a long Intervil ha told hes
about It, thon closad the Jack-knife
hastily and strode down the waik to
this wide gats at the front of the
yard,

8he watched him, remembering as
she did so, that at u wvery sarly dale
ahe, 00, had taken the sama lonely
wulk., But one day she found in the
corner of the yard & pud-looking Utilo !
Michigan ramblor rose. It wanted to
grow and § had no posstble oppor-
'tunltr. Bha gathersd L up lcut‘oriy..
looked ot the bitton leaves, thoh sha |
tralned it up over tho fohoo and tied
it In plices with pleces of twins to
hold It in place Qarefully she dus‘
|nﬁmnd ita dosp roots, and as tendar-
Iy aho cloaned the leaveds wo that by
|the tima the lttle buds opened*the

gronnd to the palo pink blossoms, It

Sho had no more pets, What wan
the use? 8he went sabout the lome-
ly tnska ussigned her, butl nothing
thay did ook from her any of her In-
nxtle sense of light heartédnoss, Let
tnta be ever ao unkind, sho oould find
pamothlog which made it worth her
wille to ba chearful,

Bpring merged Into summer and the
Hittlo old man, meerdble all e time,
would walk avound to the stoop and
tulk with hor whan thers was an op-
ortunity, Ile was dull emough In

In way, and she knew {t, bul she
roasoned that he desired to talk with
some person, and why should it not
be herself? True, e did nothlng but
make complaint, quite a depurture
from her puniy replies, but Kt any
riate they ware congenial,

One hot moruing during the sum-
mer ha oamae to.the stoop and found
her mibrsing, Bhe was {IL It was
many days before he saw hen, and

1 huve sean quits n faw loave | leavea were a brilliant green backs | when ha 814 he was surprised at the

sad Jttle figure who sat patheticslly

talkton over to the 'Place’ am ww oall | waa the ouly Sower in the yard. One noar her usual work. But when he

It nud seen tham lowered Into the! afternoon an sutomoblle stopped of foams up to her khe looked

and

airth. * But I can alt hers, look up,|the gate, the women came into the |smiled, Then he realiged that her

soo Lhe sky, hoar the birdw and some-

how or other 1 forget thut other part

(‘)nl!r .,_n was Yéry, very und to benr nt

ral,"

It I he sjuenlated dlamally, then

oked oMt a second potato and st
gulet whils paring tv

® fha had no Intention of saring any-

of {he pant. Inatingtively she

g the daptha of the itths man'e

“she wondored, wns ha?

abe recalled hor vowm-

o
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house whire thay ssng to and prayed
for the inmates. When leaving, the
matreon nccompanled them down Lhn'
wall, then returned o the house and
rocured a pair of solssors. Bha out|
Kor rokies from that oo bush and
gave tham &o the young woman who
10 ardently admired them! How sad-
Iy trun, "To tham who hath not shiall
ba taken away.™

Tears of mngry resantment fAlled
the oyes of the llttle woman who had

amile meant u t doal to him, that
aho had been smiling for masy months
and he had never noticed bofore. So
ho smiled back, metod almost human,
and sank down Deside her; anxfous to
Eorrmm nny ltils task for her sake,
holp het with what must Do sn
arduous duly,
"My Lori, but T want paach ple,” he
313;&1'“4. “Can yoii make peach
. 1L -
Ehy luu.:hnd...!llh.!h. "1 ougbt to

?ut ploa here,

|

\ ruft, 1avd {8 s0 expensive, and [ don’t
| tmagine thsy would uge sugar 8o lave
I have wanted pla myasell so
winter was (ntolarable to hor. | often that it 1a aa true ne I Hve lhnt:
and as slis guood from her window at | Bhe atols the orumba from her plate|sometimos I dream [ wm inakiog them,
Hy her|the tear p! ler now home whe very| for her pats that osme to her Win-| and sometlmes 1 got a. bite befura 1
alde was an Indlan | naturally compared these elemental | dow, the ofily Hving thing that meant | am awake."
part of the old time world; and tho|

i ishly.

tardo.

lbrurl. hot tomatoss, ho
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that to ma with
the oream
Lovd, 1

other
that she put butle
a

R R R R R R R R R R R R R R R R R R R R R R R R R RR R R Eh R ERER AR R ERYRIR AR

Firat we havan't the

"My old woman made the best cus-
Why when I took a spoonful
to legve the 1ittle Barblngars to| up 1t just quiversd like Jjelly.
| The st posseased no Imaglnative | thelr fate, though they oalled and|1 do wieh I had a paucsrful just now.
| besn 4n ordinary | onlled to her from ihe window-sill, | When 1 think of hot

I vould stand up and swear by note I

foutoes, hot
everything,

lea

Lord,

Il at the time,] watched the rosss an carefully as a| knowW how for | supposs [ have made | make an apple ple?
Why | bundreda, yes thousands of good
relullves, 1t wus | should any wlman take from them the | In my time. Fred anld I made the bast

Nover ¢ould she forget|only thing on the place which made ples in the world. But you'll never
hen thay braught ler lullt possibie to beliove there wak @
It wny the 9th day of | God?

Agatn she smiled, then chucklad, "1

| mafd I ocould make &ny kind of a pla

How would a elnnamon roll with oar.
rants taste in It today?" she asked
tensingly.

His syes drew down Into a lttle
uoker on each side of hls unshapely
nce, and his Hps drew up into & comle

pucker, but there was & smila lu the
poor old seamed fags

“I'd giva my chance in heaven for|

it;" wus his hasty reply.

But the summer passed and they
had no ple, The | came with its
dreary falling of rusfty leaves, and
when snow capped the hills onos
more there were fewer cofflns In the
wararoomn and a few mors vacancles
at the two long wooden tables. Bul
the ltthe old lady with her ever prea-
ent smile, and the little old man
walting, just waiting, cdme and went
with the ususl nxlmw of & plece
of machinery which drivea and
forth llke a nlow plston rod.

One day he came no more, He b
g?: from the home, and she mis

Ho never sald good-bye to her
und that hurt her, No one lm:d.ﬁo
ng concerning him, an 0

s e g

asi. Then spring cams once
more and, a8 usual, she pared
toos while sitting on the suany p.
It waa thero she was gimtad one
Ay when he arrived oama A
kly as his years would parmit
him ¢o And her,
"Bn."hebofn."whn lTeft here
had to go in & hurry, but I come back
{or you. A reiative of mina died and
oft ma a fow thousand doliars and I
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tend tol 1'm richi"

“The lady's nama?”

“I'll awan, 1 don't know. 8ay, what's
your. name? I never !wought to ask

“Mrs. Beulah Hanson,” she whis-
perad low, Then the marriage 1-
censs was  handed out a8 several
young Fnrsoni hast!ly pushed the
happy old couple

From Jokeland

What It Teaoies,

“The life of the average groat man
is an object lessom,” roemarksd the
home-grown philosophsr,

"What's the snswer(” gquerled the

of the dense par
“It teachea the rest of that
thore's no excusa for

great,”" explained the dls-
peuser,
Woman the W
x Wi .'.,' reamarked wise
1;.% wape walting & hus-
“How do you figurs that out?

qusarisd the interested spinster,

“1f she lnlg n:lrmrh:,: ln:twou&
W. W, “she ls w o got one, an:
ﬂ-h:u.-ho'a,lwm walting for him
to come homa
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Kot Be Bad,
frum this desstrict s

“1 aln't dolog » thing and dom't m-l

a6} belg B
osop

“Th' foiler what went ¢ mﬁﬂh 1
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The Rest Cure.
"Now that you have had a squ
menl," said the old farmers‘l &'pos
‘Il be willing to do a littls wo
sort of oven things up?"
“I'd Uke t'. erblige ¥ouse,” repl
the husky hobo, ‘but me doctor sed
wuzn't t' do & tUing but taks de

ours.” '
—_—— e e ——
man'g
cmment 18 fairly ‘good -t timaes,
u&_d
Her Husband—Bu! what!

Her Viewpoint,
His Wife—OR, I suppois
Hiz Wite—A woman's Instinot s als
wayn better,

: ¢ Yob
“That," said Blinkers, as he
Ln a:ht.:n b;hmggt hi; wile's n »
Hge nE I pVer aaw, i
l‘o&. 's nothing” rejoinsd Hr&

“.:“J'ult walt 1l you get the BIL fof
"—_ﬂ—-.. - i
u:?'. wunﬂ;. pa.'m 1 & plnd
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