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o't conie
phed the gi,

voery often,
“hat tonight 1 olod to fin-

sl some deawings, o= 1 1ol you,
Flwee's notlidng o be alfrdd of, The

Dpthiine Soeies g,
e I iy of
vhing =hogpll
Berenin”

“a Hkely to do it any mioute” e
P terenpted Miss Adains,

“ron’d hnve asslstanee in no thine”
Mavion countlntel *There! Do you
Dsie thiose voloes "

Aodoor was opened in the far el of
thie el nbove thom, nd o buest oF g
Tofrious sone rll.llg out:

“left s Booan trled to steal ber away.
Cotlin »ont 1o Wil hosse yestomlay
[\ v e iy -

ooy clessd again, amd the de-
s of Mr. Brown's obsegules woepe
lost ter e ewo lnlies,

SR T suppose even gueh people ns

(LR AT TR (TR
the studlos. 1F any-

those gre  Dortier tha sobody,” saul
Miss Admans bt not muceh.”
The gas thekensd and stenpge, alarme

g stidow s rub nlomg the dlngy witlls
of the ol stistlo bullding, but Siasth
Adatus mabrehis]l with bead ereet aml
tnee 1o the front. Marion anloeked a
door ey the end of the hall and on-
fodd ey workroom.  The gas Hamed
g s thie elder By erossed the thiresh-
old, vevenling a sioall apartiment full of
artistie odds and emds, furnltare of
welrd deslgzus, tapestrles aesthotieally
ey, and in the mdst of all o duosmy
model with drmperles that were still
flottering in the deaft from the door.

Marlon lund Toumd o letter on the
flooe and was holding the envelope un-
der the gastight, It was decoratixd
with o pen andd Ink sketel of a sble
Denring o puneh bowl and nuerous
bottles, dod Miss Adnms vlewed It
with the stronzest disapproval.

“An Invitation 1o the Indles' nlght at
the 'alpt Pot,” sald Mavien, *IUs n
yery swell artists elub”

ST ose trtiste nre o digreputabile lot'
|'t-jnn:t-ll Miss Adams, “and the more 1
think of you in suel sarronmdings the
unensier wy econselence gets, 1 owish
you'd cowme right back with me to 11ar-
field.  OF course you're not going to

| that orgy.”
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“Alarion.” gnsdped Miss Addms, lean o what seemed jo ho o 1.‘11'{'1. the fonr
foeae ozndinss e Tagdaesict s 20 1l Lol voriners Badiese tosd vt by
ol the fed eghite o yon tenn Yo Wil A% A furnh stoapash to examine i
e Ehar you etnue bere alone gr nlght? sheosiw aennd Iying on the Boor
Wha, P b searcll out o) vOAaviR?Y? ¢ eaid il read the nnme,

R T

N Phese e My Tabart's thilisee™
sl Aunt Eaemh, amd o nlee way be
liavs of ssnding then sroml;
In o shegg!  Well,
whnt Khnd of socloty has poor Marion
of Intoe | shonld ke o know ¥ Lai's
soeds owhint M, Flobaet s sone.™

At saeas Hited the bundle ap on
to o table and unthed the koots o the
wheet. Tl contents then  rovealisd
themeelvea to be g eongiderable por
tion ol a gentleman’s wandirohe,

Theve were hall a dozen shirts, o
lress gult, two poirs ol Lrousers, nn
overeont aml soie shoes,

At daeah eomtempintind this ns
; amd o red spot appenred In
Loy chiovks.  Any  one wha
Ky Aunt Barnh milght have seen
that she was angey,  Proseimtly she
strade actoss the oo ol guve the
mssenger ol o twiteh that noavly
Aot s maehioery.
Il hlea of fnsKing Marlon to Iake

enpe of this nmn's ol clothies™ she ex-
clabned =1 pevoer hemsd of anything
RO donstons, 1S e sote of dhese
eriey artlsrz had o lesson in manoees"

A hoy appeans] prompily in answor
to e ealdl, Annt Savsh ot b I arn-
et kg Ll givie his word of honor
three times throngh the door that he
was pelther o horglar nor an actlst,

“You take this Bemsdle to My, Phillp
IMobinrt,” sofd Auwt Baral, “He Hves'-

“lI know where he Jives" sald the
boy. “l've taken messages over (Lhere
before.”

“From here?”

“Sure!”

“Oh, you have!” sahl Aunt Barah.
Well, 1 e thils wild be (he st one,
You tell Mwr. Hobart that Miss Marion
Alins deefines to be responsible for
Lilg old elothies and thnt her aunt, Si-
il Admes, Crom Hattiohl, Vi, says he
ptizhit tes hove known hetter**

The Ty rubbed the side of his head
thonginfully.

“le's see I T'vo got It stradght” he
el wnd repented the message with
greal eare.

“You're a bright boy" snid Aunt
Saruh, apd she gave him half a dollar.
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IOMMIRL HOBART™ ORIED MARION,

AMAZED.

NGO OBAML AIOTION.  TE OUVeR'T auye
thivg to wear. And now. aunpty, [
want you to stay herve aml make your-
self comfortable for a few minutes
wihitle L hunt up the jealtor, 1 muost
find out whether Phil Hobart has sent
those things around,”

“Wha's Puil Hoebart and what is be
golng to send ¥

“He's an artist,” repll& Marlon, “the
most vecentric and ot the same time
the tinest follow In the world, Ile Is
golng away for two or three months,
and he hins asked e te take cnre of o
few Hutle things for him.  1le has glve
on up Lis studio awd hus no place for
them."

“Doesn’t he Hye anyw lore?” foqulr-
ed Miss Adams. *1 suppose not, skiice
he's an negis"™

“He lives In that house that 1 poine-
o out to yon on Bighteenth strect—the
oue with the vines on the front—but
it's o boarding bouse, and of course
Le will glve up lils rooms when he goes
away. Now I'm going o find the juuol-
tor. If you get lotesowe, ring for &
messenger boy, There's the eall box."

Marion hurrled away, aall Aunt Sa-
rah hastily closed the door, supple-
menting the spring lock by pushing a
bolt. No sooner baid she done this than

became aware of a blg bhundle that
been conecnled Ly the door when
it was open.  The bundle was done up

e had po spouer gone than Marion
appearad.  With the rapidity and di-
rectiess Of specch eharacteristic of the
New BEoglapder o earpest Aupt Saral
relited what she bad doue.  Marion
wis nghast,

00, aunty,” she erled, “how conlid
you’r MHe'll uever forgive me.  Thers
wust Iwe somw explanation. 1 told you
he was eccentrle, but''—

“Eecentrie!l I call 1t downright In-
sulting, Where are you golng?”

“To catelr that boy nwd bring hlm
back,” soswored Maorvion ps she ran
out of the room.

Aunt Sarah tfollowed her down the
three tlights of stulrs to the stroet, but
the Doy was beyond reeadl.

Bo they cllwibwed the stalrs  again,
Murlon In tearful weath, Auutr Surah
sulfering In sympathy, but sustuloed
by esutselous rectitude.

*You shouldu't buve done it without
consulting we" sobbed Marlon asg she
resentered the studio,  “Tle mny be of-
fended and go away without giving me
a chapee to explaln, I moy pever see
Ll ngnin.'s

*Bmanll loss, T shonld say,” rejolned
Aunt Saralk. “Still, If you foel so bl
Iy about It you can write a note to him
and say It was all wmy dolng. Thank
henven, iy shoulders are broad
enough! Let blim come aml see me.
I'll give bim a piece of my wind.”

"

Thsl up |
for gomlness’ sake, |

Marfor sat alown by e tabile amd s
pan to stragele with o note to Me. Ho-
oty Bl tore up balf a «Jdozen sheots
!--r e, bt tinally folded oue amd pot
I Ty oy envelope,
|2 ve erely egged him o come and
LR e toioriow,” sald gl M was
all 1 conbd oo™

Hhe rang the wessengor enll aml then
=ank Ittoow elinke Aumand nlece sor-
I\-‘,\w! vieh othier I stlones,  Nelthor
covhl find words to expuess bher feels
Yoo
| A Mad Kook atartlod them,  Marlon
Popenedd the doors and iy steode n tall
jaml dnrk yotug mian whogs appenre-
e sizgestenl slghnly the handsome
| villin of socloty dema. s manner
Cwas approprinte o the seene where
the villadn begins to De Polled, Dot dies
net yel despade, e was pallhing anl

"Ildtieg W mnstaclie In quite the eons

| veotional manner.  Bohind him eame n

b sger boy carrying a big white
) Dt the
“Ate Motmet? eried Marlon, nmaswesl

el Ao Barnh sat oap very steidght
I bore chuade and lookml severe,

“AMiss Adoms"" sokd the yonng mnn,
1 lave ontively talled 1o understgm
Your message, smd as for that of yonr
nut’—

e findahed with a gesture of despaly
w2 he glngeed ot Aunt Sarah,

“Tha you think It was quite proper,
£ sabil the oalden My from Hat-
field, “that you should consign yom
superfinons wardrobe 1o the eare of a
youig laedy ¥

Aol oy b oask. madam.” eald Tle
bart, “what Ied you to belleve thor 18
wirs e ¥

Then At Savali was what she woul)
Have calliad “tusieorsd”  The susplcion
of on swlil mistake began 1o dawn
upn Bor,

L any eard for Allss Adams Inte
thlz aliernoom" snld Mre Hobart, with
diguiiy, “bus as for these gariments |
Enow nothiog aboot them.  They are
not mine, sl 1 slinl) ask Migs Marion
Adams feexplaln how they entie to lne
Boeres 1 should toll yon, madam”—and
b turned o Annot Sarab—that there
L i engagement of mareiage hetwoen
your shece nod wyself, or at least there
was*

At this last clause Marlon burst Into
tenra.,

“k=1 really beg your pardon,” stam-
mercid o volee from a corner of the
rouin.

Every one started, nnd the two lndies
sereamed. A beadd Fuee  appenred
ubiove o sereen, Evidently fts owner
wits standing on a chalr In order to
winke himsclf visible,

“Why, IUs M. Walllng!” exelnlmed
Murlon. “Well, 1 should like to kuow

what he's doelng there!”

“So shonld 1" erlsd Aunt SBaral and
Mr. Hobart In one volee,

“1L enn explain In one moment.” suld
Walling, “You will pardon my vemuin-
1 nm somewhat hoperfoctly

ing here,
attleed,”
Aunt B

cotnmits tlm muuh'l in llu.- l.usl p.trl a!
the first net,

“You see,” said Walling, “my studlo
Is next doors 1 lyve there, This evening
after dinner I enme bome to deess atil
wis astonished to flond my dress salt
aud wany other articles missing, The
studio was upside down, o the widdle
of the tloor was o sheetful of my brie-
a-brae amd other smiall belongings,

O conrse 1 osaw at onee thiat 1 had
been visited by burglars and that they
bad been frightencd away by some
stdden alarm.  1ow they had got in or
out 1 could pot understamd, and 1 spent
some thme o wrestling with that prob-
lein and In discovering the extent of
my loss,

At last, In Knocklng about the stu-
dlo 1 became aware that the door be-
tween it aml this one was not fisten-
el us n=ual”

“1I pulled it up wysell! erled Moo
fon.

“Evidently the burglars drew the
nidls and pleked the loek,” sald Wall-
Ing. “They doubtless koew the habiss
of the tennuts and conubed upon your
being out, whitle 1 was a doubtful prob-
len, So they planned o get my things
togethier and carry them luto this room,
from which they would bave more lel-
Bure to escape I case 1 loterrupted
thew,  Bat the lnterruptien cane un-
expectedly from you, amd they had no
thne even to collect their booty, “They
probabiy got away by means of the
fire escipe at your window,

“Whoen I found that the door between
the rooms was open, 1 enne In hoere,
beeause 1 saw through the thleves'
e awd supposed, frome the faet of
the light belng bore, that they bad ted
hastily. 1 =sped w flind some of wy
operty.

“Whille T was looking about yon two
Inddies came o like a whivlwiml 1 hod
not thee to rench the door, so 1 dodged
in hiere, where | kuve been teyiog to
coneoct au apolugy that should fit the
crinwe"

*“Your apology fe seecpted, Mr. Wall-
fug,” satd Marlon, It comes In good
thne.  Phil. will you secept wlue and
Aunt Sarl'=¥"

Then hamlsome Phil Fobart ceased
to look ke the villnlo ot all.  Distead
lie resembled the hero when he says in
the Just act that togotfer tuey will fuco
the workl., 1t wias a peetly scene, amwl
Aunt SBarah, In memory of her absurd
nilstake, could do we dess than give her
Dlessing.

“Aud now, good poople” said Mr,

ewn place.  You sev, [ discoversd the
Toss of my Aress solf last of wll, and T
hid got ready to put I on when the
Mlscovery of the epet door fsmpted me
Lerpe.”

When this maneover hnd been soe-
cossfully executed, Mre, Hobart sent
over to his bhouse for the fow Wtile
things that be had wished Marlon to
keep for bin, amd they proved to be o
half dozen smnll lnndscapes yery olee.
Iy qul.iu In water colors,

‘,
! {.-
= |

Walling, “If you wilf be kind enough 1o
step out Into the hall 1 will go to my

HIGH LIGHTS.

Jame Mits of Windom P:mprnued In=
. e Flashes of Wit

Man s known by the company he
keopg out el

Ouly iuferior people make the mis.
tnkie of neswmlng superior nlrs,

When two woron ard sald te vesem-
Ble caely ather, both nre seorotly vesed,

Even when man mnkes hig own ope
portualtics they are not made W sult
HITHN

Wo never hear the snnme story twice
el even when we toll It onrselvios,

Gratdpatents ik upoa =elf willed
grapdeblid Devause they feel parily to
Bl

Cne of the valualile privileges we
aften ovetlook 1s the privilege of not
vax g austling,

After o woman has Hyved wo be 70 sho
PR Iwelieves thiat she never buas had
her oW Wiy,

Wark I# our only safegnard against
peeple who would like w0 have ovs do
sotcthing for them,

e of the queer thlogs In Hte 18 that
the frocks s okl plictographis were
otiee considered pretty.,

A ven Torgives his sweethenrt for
trimping s ace, but he alwoays e
nilnids her of It after they are marcad.

Wihen aomnn bheings his wife on gnex-
peeted present, it maked her fear he
has bought  hlmsell something  ex-

truvagant.—Chieago Rovord.

The Prolinble Henson,

wWrlefan

"I wonder why a marringe engnge-
went is ealled a mateh ¥

"Hecause [U's often a lght headed af-
fade, | suppose" —Judy.

Thoey Needed Him.

"So you want o Job?" Ionguired the
manuger of the great ssereatile estab-
Hshinent, “Ever bhad any experience
i this burluess 2"

"wg[l, no, not exactly,” the young
el “You mee, 1 have jJust got
e
B rou play football?”
#'F ®ux couter.rush In our var-
um tenm lass yoae”

“Hood! And dbl you take any other
part In athietfes?"

“1 hold n medal as n sliot putter,”

I suppose you were Inoall the eane
rushies and hat smgshings too?"

“Yes, sir. I was the best hat smasher
in my elaxs.*

YAl plght,  John, glve this young
min work out o the wareroonn  Be'll
be goml at hmodling heavy boxes nnd
barrels pud sueh things—n college grad-
mate, you knew,"—Chleago Thues-1ler
fld.

Night Word at Lant,

HZe cowboys wore enkeited, They
mnde ze vemark If ey had ze Insar-
gent lender they would puzzle him."

“Are yom sure, count, that they sald
‘puzzle? ™

“Ab, 1 fenr I have made ze stupede
mistake again. Coulld It have been ze
rebus ¥’

“Impossible, count”

“Al, 1 bhave ect. They sald they
would riddle ze insargent, We forelgn-
ors are so stupede. Make ze unpardon-
able Llunder"—Chicugo News

Reminders,

Orplhicus €, RKorr—Well, my
Jones has been electd] governor,

Kaustie Kad—Indeed!

Orphens €. Kerr—Yes.
send him some flowers.
would you sugrest?

Kanstle Kaid—=Forgetmenots.—Catho-
He Standard and Tlmes.

friend

I want to
What kind

Sart &' Freeeed the O1d Mow,

"Anybady who knows enough,” sald
Mr. Spithas, “ean learn  something
fvom nnybody clse, however kgnorant
the lntter wmay be,"”

“That I true” nssented Mra, Spif-
fins cheerfully. =1 ean ocensionally
learn somethiong from you"—Iittsburg
Clhiromdele-Telegraph,

She Mast Have Decen of Boston,

A shopwilker with eatber an awk-
warld galt was lendiag the way and re-
guesting o lady o “walk this way.
mndnm."

*Thank yow" sald the lody, “but 1
consider my style of walking more
graceful thne yours," =Tl Bits,

A Mint,
tefeetedd Sultor (Hippantly)—Oh. well,
there are just as good tsh in the sea ns
were ever enught,
Bhe—=Yes, George, there are, but un-
less you change your bait they arc
gife.—Ollo State Journal,

The Wenker Vessel,
“Figes took his wife 1o New York
last woeek for bier healtl,”
Well ¥
“She brought hlm home on & mat-
tresa*—Chileago Record.

The Neapousible Party.
“And so you nre to be marrled
“I think so, but you'dl better ank &
1 waso't dead sure that we were
engnged until It was all ove*
cago Post.

An Tnacet Trogedy,

Thore s somwethiug really pathetie
I the woy o omother buttertly bhullds
a pest for her children. o the first
Plece, the Httle howe where the eggs
wure deposited vepeesonts a great deald
of snefitiee, for It = Dued with several
Luyors of dowmn plocked frow the moth-
er's own soft body,  The eges baviog
Been Inbd envefally upon this lnxsurious,
ety eoneh ave protected Dy an squalk
Iy predty eoverlet mmde of the sume
mntesinl,

These butterfty bedelothes are often
arvaaged  with an lutrleacy  that s
siite curlous amd perplexing  Souse-
thines o Do B8 made 8o thint viteh sep-
it delieate hole stnnds upreight, thus
oving the entlre Nest the appearnuee
of o Urle brush of downy for.  Then
agzadn, the cggs are lndld spleally routud
a iy beanch, aod, ns the covering
fellows thelr cotrse, the effect resem-
bles the busy il of n fox. only the
nert s more benutitul than the “brush™
of the fiest fox that ever ronmed over
conntey.

The bnllding of this downy nest is
the Intest eonrctlily labor of the wother
buttertly, for by the time it s coms
letesd her own doelleate Dody 1s denud-
el of It nntural covering, amd there
Is nothing left for her to do but Qe
noosnerilee whilelh she prompily and
herolently makes o the Interest of the
vonning butterdy generation. "

Bome Odd Nmmen.

The most suggestive nnd Wsviting
patie I raw wos that of m droggist
In North Dakotn., 1t was U. . Wel-
cotne,  hia st onme beleg Urlias.
Across the street was auother man
with a funny nnme.  Llle bore the
vuphontous  cognomen  Jolin - Stone-
ponnder.  In the next town 1 found »
man win was so fut that the name of
Abralnm  Crumpaeker  seemed  espe-
clolly fittlug,  But there was o wuumn.
In the town who went bim one better.
Her nnme wus Emlly Fresbbread,

I the next town 1 got so nterested
in queer names that 1 soon heard of
a spesly Indivjdunl ealled Sarah Deer-
hoof,  In that same tewn there 18 &
man mamed Heery Bookstruck,. Ever
after that 1 was on the lokout. On the
teadn 1 mwet David Newsalt and Millle
Newlove,  The man with the most
warlike name | ron ngalnst was Abrie
ham Saltpeter. In one towan I f
a mnan who hnd a very poetic name’
It was Reabright Smubloom. BPut the
Inst name 1 struck tinisbed me. It
seemed Hke n diveet comnmand to cease
my sacrilegions monkeying with peo-
ple's nnmes. 1 took It as & warning
aml quit. A, Quiekilnish. And what
do yon suppose his partner's name
wns? It was W. K. Goforth.—8t. Paul
Dispated, '

An Intelligent Cennar,

No play wmny be publliely performed
In England uwtil It has been passed
upon and agreed to by the stage cen-
sor. A cortifiente must be  secured
from the lord ehamberisio. The lord
chinmberiiin  himeelf Joes mnot, of
course, rend kil the plays snbmitted to
hlm, hut the work s passed on to the
exsminer of plays, who s not nlways
a mnn of eduentlon -or diseretion and
who In many enses has heen suspected
of letting things pass because man-
ngers have made It profitable to hiome
to close his eyes to supposed faults,

The story Is told of one of these ex-
nrfoners who was moved to strike out
“drunk as a lord” in one of the plnys
submitted to him. There nsed te be
an old rule that the word “hemyen'
shonld be substituted o stage Boes
wherever the name of any of the per-
soas of the Trinity came up. 8o this
clever examiner changed the Hne to
reail “as drunk as a heaven,'

The penalty for disobeying the ex-
amlner Is a fine of 2250, which may be
Fevisd on any person connected with
the forbidden performaoee—eallboy aw
well s stir.,

Itenl Greatness.

An exchange gives this story of a
pompous member of porfRment who
uttended an agricultural show hs Dub-
lim  Ile arrived Inte nd fousd him-
self on the outskirts of n huge esowd.

Belng anxlous to obtnln a goed view
for mselt and a lndy friend who ac-
companied Lhiow and presuming that e
wis well known to the spectators, he
tuppusd . burly coal porter on the
shoulder and percmptorlly demanded,
“Moke way them."

“Giarn, who are you pushin? woas
the upexpeetod responsy,

the lmdignant M. I “L am 0 repre-
sentathve of the people.”

“Yah" growlsd the porter, as he
stoud mimoved, “but we're the bloomin
people themselves,”

l’cmlla the Youngsters,

Mes. Grimes—Ilow In the world do
you get rid of all your stale bread? [
bave to throw lotr of mine sway,

Mre, Bmarte—There I8 e need for
you to do that. 'Why not deas | do? [
Just hide It away from the ehildren.

Mre, Grimes—IIhle It nwiy from the
children? What then?

Mrs, Smarte—Then the ehildren find
It and vat up every morsel of 1t,—Bose
ton Trauseript, 3

His Repertory, i
“What have you beeu playing during
your present tour's™
“We played ‘Hlawmlet’ and ‘King Lear”
on the stage,” answered Mr, Storming-
ton Harnes.
“Woere there no comedios In yous
repertory ¥

\\ hen wo eame to eount
L receipta, Howas usundly
it Nothing." "—Wash-

1 your pocketbook In

v You ulso retove & lobd

F cousclenee.  You feel Iust-

MERo docs every one concerned.—
News.

Inquirlng Boy — Ma, what 34 the
moths eat before Adow sud Eve wore

elothies? R 3

“Dyr you know who | s, sie?’ erfed

: S



