HELS LESSON..

.

“Let me soe. said 1ha good—umrﬂ"'
> Al wilh the large white walsicoal to |

£S

i my dear

the lttde girl with ‘ong. thin legs,
& “You lold me the other day that you

b lsvar taated candy, dida't you?

“¥es said Lhé lLitue girl wilh an
agrrieved air
gund for little girle (o eat camdy ™

s . " 8 _
" matured wan.

"I expect 7':[1-.: she is

- o perfeclly right. [Us alwagw the pless-
# - ant (hings in life that aren’t good for

‘ue amd it's always olher peppie who

i+ know what those pleasant things are

-bettar than we do. That's philicscphy,

“What s philosophy >

“Bearing the deprivations of other

poople with forttude supported by

. reazon Did your mamma explain to

. you the reason why candy ls oot good
for you?"

‘She sald the—aomethiog o It was

='m momenlt,

77 had 4 few preliminary
.. make first of all.

L i G lUded spOL.

‘bad for my stemach.”
“The saccharine?” .
. "Bumething llke that.” She pauszed
then dald "You said you
kad something to show me ‘Where is
A7 she aaked. ’
I "I'll show i o you !o & minute. |
reamarks o
You are, of course,
wondering why 1 bave so mysterious-
1y asked you to accompany me o thiil
I'm mot going w pro-
Ppuose to you, I can leil you that'
The lLittle girl giggled *“Are you

. go.ng Lo tell me & secrel’®” she asked.

"l am going to supplemeat your
mamma’s instructidn with a practical
-demous'ration.”

“i wish you wouldn't talk like thsL
A can’t understand you What I1s it

you have got to show me™

“I'l! show it Lo you |u ;ood time.™

“Mamme says it isagk_ |
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PINDER'S THRIFT, -

«

Ma] Ike Gleason parted his ﬂovin;
coalialls and sat down | pushed over

f

my clgar case Maj (ke bowed.
“Pinder. Mc(Cooler ia dead,” he maid,
sadly, "and the world gues Liithely o
its way as though oothing out of Lhe
ordinary had happened Pinder wus
27 when we bumped together. In all

the tlearhings of the Bible, that the
last shall be first and the Arst shall
be last. He would never fall in love
again, said he, but he considered it his
sacred duty to marry. So one day he
decided to enter the matrimonial
sweepiakes. When he told me aboul
it he opened a littls closet and showed
me & siack of yellow booklets.

““What are they? said 1.

* ‘Trading stamps,’ sald he.

“Whst for? eaid I .
% 'For & wife,' said he ‘“When [ ad-
vertise that ¢ want a Iady for betier

or for worss, and remark, focidenially,

that | bave 3500 worth of trading
atamps, [ will .have & bargain counter
day skinnoed to death’

- *“"Atd the stamps .’ said L

“‘They’ll furnish the house,’ llld
he.

“Oh. he was » thrifty man, was Pin-
der McCooler He advertised for a
wife getting trading stamps with his
ad and when [ came waround next
moruning four policemnen were busy
keeping the applicants in line. It was
& congress of the nations of the world.
Later in the day I visited the police
stadion to get a llst of the casualties,
and there was Pinder McCooler trying
to set things right with the sergeant.

“WellY sald 1

*“‘It's all to the good.” said he. °[ got
the pick of the bunchk. She owns quite

& few stampe hersell.’

Talr, and e had grown fo belleve In

A DELICATE QUESTION -

‘o e, E - -

Young wLrrssenden arcse after &
sleepless pigh: in a docidedly perrous
condition. He shaved himself with
particalar care and chose from his
wardrobe a dark Lweed business euit
th=t he thought would have a sober
and substantial effect, and .Ithoulh
rather l.rldlrud Lu LOIDI" Ilo his peck-

cuiuu wi h a Ll'l.ial ol‘ Iu-mneu b'lLk“
silk, deciding that even -eatin would -

“look Tather Lo0 gaudy. Then he went

down to breakfasl and fortifled himaell
with three large cups of black roffee.
He tried to eat, but be could hardly
force a mouthful.

An hour'iater Cresssraden entered the
office of Lhe Joha Siollbenker Construc-
tion company.

The offics bay took his card Into »
private room and in & few moments he
was facing her father.

_ "'Glad to ses you, Cressenden,™
that angust personsge, cordlaily.
down. How's everylhlng®”’

“Pretty weil, thaok you. sir’ said
Cresssunden. “How's everything lrlth
you? Is the family well?"

“Why, soge of them has been strick-
o2 down in the night. You were Lo the
house last evening, weren't you®'

Cressenden grew ted  “Why—er—
yos. Yes, caruinly he sald “1—er—I{
thought—*

“You didn’t notice any dlstressing
symptoma, | hope?

“No, sir. Oh, no. [ hope you aad
the fam—yon are looking well”

“l make a point of it,” sald the old
gentleman, swinging his chalr around
Lo fare his vigitor more directly.

“Mighty flne day.” said Cressenden,
nervously - )

“It would be if It wasn't raining so
eonfoundly hard.™

Cressenden was too preoccupied to,

“ sald
“8le

némvh&{.l;}h"s Rl

- . . ﬁ

NMN:HHJJ 1%a Im'erl -One,

Erces: Craulord, waz s boarder at the 1

anly hotel in the jittle viliage and was
from the city. ile had rome early in
the month of Jancary. and although he
had previously lovended o returu Im
Febtruary, he was sLil]l iz Exstlake, for

the reason lhlt he- had been uuacled '»

o! the prnsperouu Mr. Nuh But of
ocourse this resson-was known ooty to
blmasel?

The other lover, George Lyle, was
only a clerk in a dry goods store in
Eastiake. He had beew Nellie’s favor-
ite betore the perfumed fop. Mr Crau-
ford, had come to Lhe village, bu! now
Nelile seemed to prefer Lhe company of
Mr. Crauford, or else be gave her no
chance to be alone, or ln the company
of any one sise

Mrs. Nash, Nellie's molker, hul "

Areal a¥verslon to the fashiopmble city |

exguisite, and did not heshisre to show
him her disiike, and Mr Crauford had
& very decided aversion to Mrs Nash.

“Nellsn,” sald Mrs Nash, one day.
"I wish you wou!d tell Mr. Cranferd to
80 back to the city. 1t i plain to see
Lhat he doea not care for you, but for
your fathers money 1If you dn not
tell him to go, 1 shail, the mexr time
I see his pencil-like rane coming In the
door.*”

"Oh, mother,” laughed Nell. "you are
80 cruel’ | am sure chat Ernest Is as
nice as he can be. He Is much more
couteous and thoughtfu! thaog any oth-
or gentlemarn of my acquainimnce.”™

“Mr. Lyle 15 a Lrue gentleman.” said
the mother, "spnd im my eryes there (s
& great difference be!ween him and Mr
Crauford. You seem tc hare deopped
his acquaictance enlirely
" “Oh, no | have not indeed, mother.
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B:-—-— -HOW SHE (TRED HIM

-

1 fhiﬂ\l\? F‘W\LITY

\, BY 'rnn:'r.nz DU BOIS.

'w“: BY ¥. B. HRANDELL.
"I could 30( ®long will bim, I'm

quhn sure,” cried Minnie Rnberts
“Nobody could get along with nim!"*
chorussed tha three other Miss Rob-
erts In unisen.
luclo l-unry was the permun of

- a v fﬂl mln ’ nhu llu-d iy
superd old country seat ip 8
He bad moncy Lo leave, bu’ [

nieces and nephews believed thaf It
would be a dea! sasler to go to

perm? ii ’t

dike and dig foriunes out, nugger Ly
nuggetl, than to stay at home and earn
them by making themselves acceptable
lo the old gantleman

Emma, Madge and Rhoda had each
tried it without success and were teli-
ing their experionces when Minale, the
Youngest. tallest, and pretiisst of the
four girls, spoke up:

He croased the room, rested his hands
againsl tbhe mantel-shell snd gstarcd
d¢rwn at the hearth and the firelight.
Qutside the w:aftry nigHt wus fnllltf /s
fa:1, thus diaptsing of & day which hld
_dung il ng crediy, The stz ”Q‘J;hugl re

lamps ¢f his own cab shone dulu- an iL
waited. He slghed, raired his head and
stared at his rebection n the mrror,
frowned and—

There was a swish of wide-threwn
portieres, and s woinsn swept in upon *
bim, & woman a.j milicg radiance with
& hand vut-stretched, exyes greatly giad,
and a wake of {ace tossing behiad In ber
path .

‘They greeted each other—hbe gripplog
bis soul with the grace of the w«il-bred,
while she unly cbuked siightly uver the
swallowing uf a hegry whose throbbing

e
£
.
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quite sure.” she said

[t was sunset—a red, faming sunsgnt
-—-when she came up the terraced Aight
of steps that led to the housse. Uncle
Hesry stood on the sieps.

“80 you are Miunie* sald he. sur-
veying her with little twinkling eyos,
like glass bears

“Yea, I'm Minnle.” said the bright-
cheeked girl g.ving him a kiss

“¥ou are late,” satd Uancle Herry.

“l am late,” said Minnie 'l Lhought
the old carriage never would get here.
The horses fairly crept and the rosds
were harrid ™

“I's & dreadfully warm day,” graowl-
od Uncle Heary.

“I'm aimost Laked.” sighed Minnie

“**The whule summer has heen rather
warm,” sald the old gentleman

I'ncie Henry gave her the kers that
night, jus' as he had three timeg before

culuored her cheeks and ecboed in ber

guger-tips. g
Then they wat cown and he looked st &
ber with a rorbre hungsr in bis eyes.
£he bad pot chamgr: sp very much— -
ouly an added sha.ow bensath der

iashes, and added agroop around the |
mouth that aiways quivered easily and ig

3
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was guivering now.

It seems (ke & long time, doesn 't 41
she sard. with & smile and afg unsuccess-
4  NiTallempt 1o Tace dis gaze; "It seems
lubger now than en passant.”

“I's five years, [sn’LELY”

“Yes—tven a few months more But
the) went qulskly —over there.

“They always du—over there,”
swaered

“Ab, but jt's |ovely—over there,” she
sald, “‘people were su very good o me—
over there. '’

“People tried to be good to you here—""
He stopped

“Oh, yes! please stop.” She hac puod . "

ks an-

Gu. show 11 ms "And wh is th eddl b VWhen | bought hmere fress iven th to W hret
. p i ’ L R
C*lrlmlty. thy name is ELhel Now, 0 play > i:nl § the w “ marc notice this remark. ‘“[—er—suppose © ds l:‘h dm’ in‘ "; m;;rhl s “I sh ﬁm ” “ three alsters.
]Du ve g0t to wail. So you dou’t kaow play? sa ’ iy yesterday, ad gunite a rhat w m | shall expert you to take charge of slightly, Lhen went on. precipitately:
. - 'W’ you are rather surprised to see me B A first 4 ¢ April h hol . . ‘
"ll.ll f"wdy is? Dear me' And yod - D>m0rm" said h.: ere ‘Oln! here this morn'ng?" e sald “*Bu? you ut tO‘mofm‘ is the first day o pri _t. & whole establishmenr, ““"‘l he. THuUt Jon't ta kK o we I'd rather heat
_mine years old! Do you rtemember to Phiiadelphia There? a mlicister you, you went 10 bed last nlght and— and l'lm ROIBE (0 ascartais |f w?u Th- servants are miserahle— ) abuut yoursei! Where have you been
“ about the garden of Kden and the ser- lh.e_l‘! who gives stamps.’ said he. er—" He paused. ¥ou said about Mr Crauford is true. _ 'No more ttan ome might expect.” ailthese y ears?”
. peot that toid Eve how she could fAnd STRrift? It was in every pore of v ' Mrs Nash iooked up froro her sewing intereupted Minnie, with & deprecatory “I've beeh 1o the dogs—just as 1 lol‘
) Pinder MceCooler's budy. A week later Yes, that's another of m:r habtts,” im surprise  Nellie laughed gleefu.ly motion of her hand . “Servants-ere u”
, 0ut for herseif what was g‘ood and I sk " said Mr Sto!lbenker, cheerfully : pr " . . ; e g -uu
o wmhat wasn't*” — EOL 2 pagte lng me to come to the Cressenden laughed Io a rather con- odnd disappeared  I[n & few momentas mwere frauds -nuw;d;ys. ‘Hut ‘been’ refers 1o the past. sol ine
“Yen, he gave her an apple Have bouse straine! ' manner at the joke the returned. bringing with ber pen Ang. toihing goes right about the frr “lLat you are back from the erip -
"f‘ "]‘ou bt an spple™” °l weol and be introducéd me Lo ki3 “ ‘weren® hi he- Ink and paper. Then sae sat Cown at | place * e K ber loceed ul fr w SULULG L s, lence, .
ol wife. and she played the planc and 1 -hope that™ynu weren't hurt he. 1he table and commenred 1o Wit “Noching ever does” said Minnie then—
, ve gol somethiag in my pocket, ‘Bedelis’ Th esuse [ went off 'n hed.” said the old ) A ,
“and i you'll walt—" sanz s 'YL en supper ;;:f ap- gentieman. “The fact is 1 was rather What are you dolng, Neilie? | i reaxfust next morn.ng Uncle. " don't know whether [ have just re-
g . nounced. ‘You must use your e &5 : ; Py e aar )
Show ib1o me BOW!" .o e s sm;m' u::! ;n:tarse;;nl retically tired and | rthought perhaps Katfe q“:”"" Mrs. Nash. N r ) H;.r"h"’.‘::r' . ‘“;:;: uf';.::“ makes turced or wherher | am just setting out
. Weil, [suppuselll have to lnar-r We rnn“t 26t any m‘m.m nm.ul'sleg't ﬂ'xoi could entertain you I'm afraid she _ R You shail res prm.-onl v said Nel- i ( said e “This makes .c(_ll.‘n L ) )
=My e s mEr ) ASLAFIE: 04 B G e Aav a3 . e didn! succead very wel. though M L e - - g ', wir AL 3 X2 L
mare ~tamps, said b, and then » ser- ; - ‘e . fish “Biw Te i vy fun
box  You motive it's 'ied up with 3 vani l:roug;u 10 the soup . “[t's about Katle—Miss Stollbenker™ cla & feo momeM®s the leter wa. 1 tersst Bch* said Ming! Bi a ‘!;‘ Tom v lobg df‘h Polhoognt
pre'ty gill string. | open it carefully “I nearly slid under the labie ‘Pi aaid Cressecden. with desperation. - completed, anil N.ilte tossed it Inio N o Onle. pushing ereryibing wa- ali right —anc you reai.
“’and deliberately and—" ano r )ntl n:P er the ',ewd [ “What is” asked her father. with ber mcther's lap. Jirs Nash read it “'f":' d‘"' "“: "ad stale sealns ly mustat, yuu hoow—asd du let by-
Why. s candy!” NG o i:n.-'nit-elrlt -n; Lha'::o :'933::' up and sudden sharpoess. tarough. and then gave It (g her Unrr: H::'r’ f;ﬂ:;:;:‘;‘"’f;p:"o'l‘«d tm-::o :e bygooes. You i;:ol it nen;
ey i . . - " bre . . ould bave cnne—you s urse
re”'lﬁpe.unz of 1t as u whola, found that Pinder MeCooler was tell- “That | want to see you [ know d.:axhter U " “Plegss g've me the plate Carle -yt -u.‘r‘ nu—,~ e
perhags ft might be called caady. but log me he was golng 1o subscride o & that she's world’s too good for me - "I am afrald -hat i< not quite prop- Henry," »2.) Minnle, and she rang the He jaugied, a little eadly
~this little dit of & thing here is what Chicago v use it gave slamps and—" er,” ehe sald. doubtiully. Labie {.mll'stlrplv. ) ol mee you ntlll preserve your “u,’
Js known as a 'rmon drop. Upen your | PAL . W > “Yes it is,” says Nel.le, placing the . . -ve
with each and every issue. ‘Chicago’s Who {a? e Betty. the cook. & stoot, good-kumor- ALt cuhiciee wa) of putting things Weil
- miouth. love—I mean Ethei How does _ N ) PK : - letter iz an envelope. AR g ‘ ) g mal,
1 ' Nt the most progressive city in the United - atie.” : - ot woman_' gisde her appearance abuut yourse ! thezn'! What has Leen
7 'AS;T’Q | om: any effecr on the gg.s- Siates of Americs, said he “Do you mean to tell me thu voc Mrs. Naszh repressad o smile “Betty * said Miss Roberts. “be s Bapoening to you? Have suu Leck en-
':nc hacrelt;unx. T‘hg_a‘; yplmw‘ block ™ is “You can't afford ‘- said 1 when have been making Tove to my daugh- w1 see Kit'is “mpmiz{——b}— good ax tn throw this bread out of tertained Ly ALgeis nnaware, U”va“,d i
_ “rt‘:" h.Trl:’ mlnd | wan: to tell we were alone, ‘'and you koow you ter~youcg man®" asked Mr Stollben- sald Nellle. “and | will ask her tn take he window * b my Arcn-lriend?”
“¥ou. thou ‘ : g : . :
:1;ul)ed se ‘1 .‘h“d ont a\!Jprme of cag't afford it’ - ker. with severity . this to the office for ms Kirtie™ she “Bur what am T to ear for my break- “Be oan C tempt me” she sa.C. “be
, tence o children  You havs “-Afford what” eaid be. : “1 koow it seems like presumptlon, called, “please mail thls lerter fur me fas**" bewailed Uncie Henry Basu't any bribe that urdinary o ortas
- ;:een.lold T wonid sl coamses rou s “UA servant’ sald ‘ ' sald Cressenden. humbly “[ know god if you come up ¥atirday alwrnooo “Btacutta, of course.” sad  Minoie men caniot outio Bim ip Some of tue
= dnu' nat 1 would mal sounsel you 1 _**f know It” sald he, confidentially that 1 don't amount to anything partic- [ wil! teach you tha: new vroches pat- “ABythirg is berter than imperiing Lot sidtatber shalemy rescive You
- ﬂ?p‘g:?:ﬁ T;utxg‘itu lc:::tfr!.lﬁ ?'l:'rﬁ‘:;"‘i But the employment agency gives ularty acd That she ‘s e of the love- tern . . . a8e’s digestion with such atff as (b1’ knm  a c.ropel e pretty. and the llle
. think vou'll 1“@ that  1'll sqsare you eight dollars in stamps every timme you “ﬂ?" swee'es’, noblest glrls— The Jittle girl promised. apd Nellis And, Berty, . you aend up anr mora Lerot © & Crawbricie AL AIOULE & Luurt
‘ ’ witk mother. all righ bire one’ said he You admit that sbe is & rather su- ment back to "he house. fi-4 in a mon'h vou may ~nnsider your- WOS? AWK R [Tidlre a ceriaig vt on
er. il Tight - N perior sort of yourg woman®” “What ¢o you thonk he wi'l dn . P : sicr the walic. Be
"I was saying that —dog’ I . Abuout this time business called me - - / . self di-chiarced ~da yoir hear those who live outsiur the wail:. Hut,
eves up lik )v:‘: l-‘Th ) 0‘?'! e west. and when I left New York he | never met 3 girl .th.l would tome mother?” she asked «f Mrs Nosh “Bur. my dear. | am rather fomd of thep. therc was a.ways that fea¥idl
‘Il.ke—-rie wiﬂi ‘i«. (1.“"@ l;lull ?[.l’tlllr}yr; was going tu & church whose minlster withio a thousand miles of ber.” as- “He wili rurp o the offy ™ said fish " put 0 tha o4 centieman aneleton L tle cif et '
1o lke thar e y e gave treding stamps with évery ser- eented Cressenden witk fervor Mrs XNash “Ime can’- ear fish ‘he whole time. ™ CTle hustandtto
0 lHke that <« | had them put sz fn. It “And you doo’t amountroanythingln wollie iled A Ao e g . “Eaa, t e e U omey . ar.
N W, ient it? , - , moun. ‘ Neilie smil \ . s, Minnie imperioary Here Betty Exa. iy Anc | wil never Lave an
-- 4% Buod. et H* 1 was saying tha “In the first month | was away he parti-ular [ think you-sald  But you 'l don’t thizk §n. matier.” she pe. —this roffs: isn’t it t deink. and the etlcr un e lam eaceed and <ras gec.
- ¥our mamma merely neglered to let ) L i ¥ cime lerns 4c ask my comsent Lo an = roast je t ' e Cw irpe
© you see for yonrsel! how bad a thi wrot- me twite, once arking me to pa- " plied. east is Lointo and you must have put AT R WLt s pletur
cand ) was ‘“. o ; ad a DR troni.e & cerain bBotel and send him engagement? But we wil! now fiake gur fives ac- the molnl':g Lurer on the table by mis- “It oty a wem she sated, gud-

i *x :.innz' ! ‘;hm”bl'ar.n_:rnm‘ tha the stamps, and azain requesling me “1 hoped rhat-ynu mwizgh* coneent ™ quainted woth the [et-er, wl.. hoMre "ane’  luc chese errars be rect.fed at €m.y catnost U1 haye  thought  and
U*:[: we \ﬁl-loleac;n ef?' l;“ l.L o L‘i‘\nch to by him a pound of tes and & pack- ~“¥non hnpaet rhar tmighr ronsent to Crawfurd re sived an AL-fiw s h\. Y Sne . - LhoaRs T aboLl if. .7 .s DO w.e murr'}‘.ng“w
u.nx:nl.pfrL crurﬁ Th:’f[g ‘::J:ul: Lll.s:'[:i: Rz ot hairpins ii Chicage “They give give !he_L)rr‘.l_enL wectest, ng!ﬂesl while at his la'r» brea, fasr Woen coe "My dear T osald 170 e Hepry, “Bete UL esk YOu o Ote Rl Rllerturd—ine
trat--pecan, | think ' duouhie trading s:amps,- sald he, ‘and 1 creature lo the world—or cne nf m-— coffee was bravebh: in B¢ e servan:, teotsoa versooll sepvan and " Were doesn b last.”

d “I may be wrong i i e biessed that city of fire, wind and to a man who by his nwn admission he =ave Mr (-auford -ha letter Meo S “I-don’ care 2T che 1w the age of Me- WNever? ~
b l) EIn maning You eat gtrines, and Benred up kow much It »dnnnr amount ‘o anything in particu- Crauford glanee] at -he adlresq. - Phusciah,” said Nrnie “nobady ean eNeter .
N Tl; b doa't say l'm 'nm mislaken ol cost me to send the articles to lar. [am ‘o frust her future to a man “From Nedie, he ss! complacently be expe ed to prt oup with such “Then sou real!s Lelieve what youare -
B ila:: iirri‘:, l(::n: ;,::,I;,rt:ﬂ M;’mr rr”;' N w-¥ork ,Wken my train puiled tnto who s unworthy of her—Is that it?” “By Jove! | bad belrer propese pretly wretched coctirg ax 'hl!'" LERRM R '
are 2 wWan - & ink S . v g . - " - . "~ -
- 1o b careful abour emmg Ao tae (irand Centrai Pinder McCooler 1 think [ conld malie her nappy 1 soor . or <ome n-her luly dog wili be My dear” eald Unobe Henry, “Bet- I realts co -

i know | would 177" eaid the yourg wodding Mr Nash's riches” ty l6 geporaly vory M.u!mut ir-" ki ruoe ulcealy. -

, ~he gasied quickly. e

m‘-‘

same way with all the candr

- .-mamma Jdidn't

The safest way is to eat only the kind
‘your mamma approves of —and the
Srirky
¥your ‘eeth together, doesn™ "7 Try o
tho~vlate almond now :

“I'm pretty sure that wha' your
wWant you 9 eal was
peanut candy I know [ a*e abont a
pound of it ooce and it made me sick.
What do you want now ™

“I» there another chooolale theps®”

“Here's some nougat That has nura
1o it, too. Like it? I!'s rather rich, sa
I didn’t get & very big piece of 11,
Poor -hild® And she never ate randy
Tt does arem aw ! some parents were
bardly buman. I was tailing o my-

“ gelf. my dear

“That soft thing 15 & marshma low.

"1 don’t ltke ‘em myself hLur girls gea-

#raily do. There's another ogne 1n
_there [ think, and ynu mixzh: ask
‘mAmma o (oast that fur vagq  krhel

I wan' yon in after days ') lonk hack
uuon rhis hour with fond rerodlections

Itk vou have abont Arished 'Las
bex  Noo there's a raspiberes fondant
lef . beside. the marshma: w "

“T Aot € ke raspberry Fantants’
“*You--vou what””

“Uodom't ke raspherry fordants 3§
don’t like the raspherry tise (0
them °

“Ethel, Bave you heen dereoving me?
Have I bad 1o stragele with 5 marhid-

¥ Senaltive CcomBilenoco tar o noakhing®
Have my feelings of g, i heen
AEingerorn iy tritled Wt g hae 1
lneursed 108 ersk of vour moan,- lid & nkze
vere displeasure and gilac . ghe ':arL
of the serpene for g licc e Sapphira )
Tv. me *ha' "

TUOen’t hnow what von o qre tiking
abemt

CIhelnt oyom orel!l gue hy VOu Levep
tafted randy?” )

CWell, | donf_' saqd the ittle gir!,

Indienantly  “hardiy  over Marmmma
sars | miways eat mo gnih of ot
g€l a rhance so she won't e pe have

an: - fxcept wWhen she mahes tAfly e
seonethipae ™

: T exelaimet o hn g -natyred
fan ecasfed the vmip'y hox iny the
5:..'::;:Jer, -Chicago Da; ly Newa

was wai'ing for me, and patrontzing a
baotblack who gave stamps with every
sbine.

“Qii. ke was Lt, was Pinder MeCool-
er Trad'og stamps with his laundry,
trading stammps with his coal, trading
stumps trom the butcher. Two weeks
later T learned that he had pneumo-

nia. ant. [ went up to see that he got
fair play.

“‘You must put up & gonod fAght,’
sald I

said he.
said 1.

A rattling fight”
vAnd get a doctor,”
* 'l have one,’ said he.
—**“Who Is he* said I
“*'f don't know, sald he. 'But he
gives trading stamps.’ safd he, and then
bhe smiled sweelly
“The M. D satd it was all over, and
thar 1t was only a gquesrion of tUme. On
the fifth day Pinder McCooler got
fiangs straightened out in his upper
Old Saw-bones

story, and woke up.

~aid the fnish would <ome befors
niczhe

“Fur a whi'e Pinder McCooler

played a thinking part and took stock
of *he situation. Then he spoke.

“I'm a goner.” said he.

“Yert're nor, sald 1

1 am,’ sall he 'And, Ike’

Y es -

“Gilve the fuperal 10 O'Hara He
gives trading stamps.’

1 owill” osand |

“And [ke =aiud he agan

NN gl |

*lhe” sald e “lke, use the stamps

said he And
uf Plonder

and gel e a mogument’
these were the last words
MoCooer

Maj Tee rose to his flvr and rrached

for hiz ha! 1 fuillowed Rim To  the
deor

“lroing .

“Yes " sait he le tock a package
from Lis porket

“Ah!" said | "Trading stamps *

“Ya3" sald ne

*For the monument?” | axl.ed

Maj [ke paured

“No.” sald he, “for sale 1. must
_reare up s aosgh jponey Lo pay for his
f oeral” - N ¥ Press.

‘

Suet

man

. "You ask me to give my faughtcr 'n
s vyoung man distinctly unworthy of
her. My answer is final’y. unal'erably
no." -

Cresmanden tnrned pale
hix har
thing abou' my Ananria! condlition,” he
Legan, “hur-t .

“I dan’ want you t0,” sajd the ald
gentleman. T tonl: ene tronhle tH find
that out for myeelf some time agn T
alan made some inguiries as to your
character and habits and T supplement.

and taok up

I owar zalng to tell yon some. "

He leisureiv  Jpened fhe  epve'npe,
and, taiing a sip of he fragran: eaffce,
began ‘o peruse the pote [n a Ii*-le
while a frown eertled on his maan.y
brow. and he pulied ihe endd of his
mustach vigoreisly _ Of course he did
no! remember {1 was the first of Apnril

The letter read as follows

9

‘interrupted  Minnte
;ndaes of

“Dear unrie.’
“pray permi' me
these matters ™ .

(34 John, he garlensr wzs no* ex-
empt TFOm  hils =%&i%7af the goperal”
rurmotl. Miss Roberts chanced to hear
her unle reproachine the aoid man for
some fanci«d 1ex’v 1 in the flowertieds,

o be the

-+ TTEY O

“Are 3nu guing?®’
Lo it s well” L
Bhe ~tood ap. toa &
“Wiere, p.case?” :

t':if"lt"'-"f)ﬂ to ynu-aer for

l\ e oar=- Dihiaio il tace & juok atthe
0C place Dow
He turned and stared at a pirture

she was thinking

“3o!thern, March 31, 18— the pride af his horicn ira! heart. and She was very still,
“Mr Crawford, , e she [romply came 1o his aid h"lt ;rc---gu‘ Y1) rnn* f:.n e v ceoenyou,” ;
“Dear SIr. We are wealthy no mare “Gardening  indecd! Do you rall ahe ta'tirs: al iast “anc cominz over [ 5,
thin  mardening®’ che said  “Tnrle kept thithingTLar the years would have

A sudden change has tarken place in
our cirrumsrances and T thought it hest
to inform ¥ou, arhough | well know

Honry I'rm asxtinished that you keep

“wirh oa man abent the place!”

put us back ro thiose days when we used
tn have such goud UL mes together—
tLhuse d:n.-; iu.Fr_\rn Deloreem—"

o4 these by my own carefnl observa-
tlon [ mav say that rhe resnlt was
highly satisfactory and If you had not
assured me that | have been mistalen
¥ might have ronsen!ed

Cressenden laid Jdown his hat agaln
and the ol gantleman [aughed

“Another thing; Katle ian't any 4i-
winlty” he sald “"She’s just a piain
girl I'm hsr fether and | onzh® *n
know—ard I'm mighty fond of her a-
tha' In fa* 1 ron’t want to lst her
go  Still, if she likez you as well as
ghe told me she did thig morring U'm
not qmng ta blowk the way toany creat
extent

“Then yo': 4o consent?”
den. 1nyfuily

CWhy, of rourse
Chicagn Dally News

520 0Cr 982n-
gaid hez-father —

Yentilating the House of Commons

IF matisrs go wrong in the Froiish
house of FommMeRs a s opveniert expiany -
ation would be ta atrritate the fa.0 1o
the “snphisticated air”’ which the moem-
bers hreathe Acrordiug.
don Guardian. the winds of Hegven prn
not suffered to visit too roughly the in-
terior of the palace nof Wrestiminater for
thay are “fiitered through cot’nn-won!,
and warmed by pasmring over hot pipes,
and then the dead and oppraessive prod-
ia forced through gra!ingn In the
floor of the house, where it picks up the
mud from honorablr members’ baot<

Tes'rad Truth.
—Omnly 1he lLearliess a:e hopeleai -
Chitae: Tribune.

tu the lon- . .

that nothing could change yono toward |

me._ -Mother ja jvoking forward anx--

fously for & reply to this letter, antd

you can imagine poor father’s feelinga
“NELLIE"

Mr (‘rnm’r»m d!d Imagine Mr. Na-xh's
feelings.

“So the old lady wiil be anxioualy
awairing for a rep!y to the letter winl
she?” he soifloquized.  “Then sh.- will
wait in valn, for the nexr trein vhich

leaves Bast'ahe carries me and my
earthly possesszinng *n the city.”

Ant Mr. Crauford =poke 10y, He
digappeared from  Eastiake that day,
and Nelile never saw him again  Mrs
Nash exuired aver his deperture, for
she well knew that her danchter was
saved from a fortune bunter; an Miss
Nellie Nash became Mra. Geeorge Lyie

the next mohth, and ¥nu may ba sure
the pever regretted Aer fetter —N Y
Weekiy

Example of Woman's Bravery.
One day as? meny' 2 hrave  waman

wrved the—tow s of -Mbimont- Pa . from

a ter-ilia explosion A well-shooter
was o'ing A wagan on which wars six
cans f nhrogiveerin The wheal altp-
ped off and fe!l away from him He
held 'up the axle and cajlferd for help
All the men on the srene fearing that
he would drop the axle and cawee an
&xploston, tock to their Beeis  Heveral
women ran % the man's mdsistance,
snd averted the accident. Such epl-
sodesg raise e questionm wherher the
doctrine of equali*y Deiween rhe sexes

does not reflect diseredit gz women.

_._u3 she was goln’

AGd Thr TaFrent ol TATIN'S &nd Pre-
nroches wiirh she showered upor the

He drew g long breatt p

“tuckless head nf poor old John was

enoneh, as that Individual observed,
“to make one's flesh creep”’

“My niece (s a young iadyv of spirit
ard encrgy. anologized the old gen-
when \Tmnm had zane back to

rleman,
rha house
“Verra e vory, sir, verra like voa !
said ol Totn
“ILike me’ " sald Un te Heppy slowty
‘Antd he «rood fall dve minutes, mquiite
speechliss and morionle-< At the ond
of five minuwtes  he spoke to other

wordsand ouly two

Cldke- me!

“There’'s no knowm’
that charged” said letiie in the
kitchen a woek or rwo later. “"He's as
mi;d asx 1 lamb ard ax peacrahle as a
nitien

“Well, Isn” tha! what the young lady
tod 1us.” s«aid Jane “when shea came
dnwn in‘o the ki hen rhe first morr-
af*er the filre waw lichted, and rold
10 try an experiment?
e wasnt to mind a word she sajd,
‘ranuge [t was all by contraries
don't know what his temper bhar got to
he, sald she, ‘and I'm going to show
him.' And, bless her sweet heart, her
p'an heas worked like a charm.”

Hut Uncle Henry took all the credit
w;,mmmf “He mever knew that Min-
nie had tamght him a lssson. And Min-
nle was his heiress and darling af:er
all--for he will_always helieve that §t
was he “who formed ber character.''—
Short Stories.

the master, he'a

Ins.

—_——
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‘He .} . There was apabee oo -

“You canl blame me for mot want-
ing any more !ove in my life.” sh~ wert
on, the sheiow  beneath her lashes
C¢eepenine a she spoka, “when vou make
me see how much trouble It causes ™

“1t's horribie.” he said. turning. I'd #
better g5, 1 must not stay! | 't be
re-pon=ible— then ke keld ul his
ban  MErelehyet?? -

“T1o You flei.. rea’ls to go gway ™

He was stan itg biove Ler Vis hand

otitstre ched an-l a for el «smil: on his
face

“Yes, 1 really think I'll satl to-mar-
row "’ ’

She [ifted her hand and her «lende
fingers f« . int, the naparate inters* ¢
of his own larze grasp She wat:hed
them cavered up, and her eyes moved
to hos white eni 1o hisdark sleeve, up-
ward, ro the slope of co.iar ane! the .
emooth e ol cbin Her Gpas yeparated !
and qniverso - his were pressej  uyn-
commonly ti:ht 8She looked &2 them
and al the paminl lines drawsn abest
them then she rained her ves a littie
hizhes ana restec them within his n®n

“Oh onme with me'" he oxclaimed:
"we're fooled away vears enough. The
K salis to-morrow, and if the [Ist {s fig
there In alway~ che captain’'s room.”

She consiéered, hﬂilatu; N

Then she laughed S

“It must have been intuition.” 1hg * '
sald, fro moul the depths of hisenvalop-
log rmbrace. “that made me chogse a
frock to-day that has all its ruffies In the
e -Tuwu Topis.




