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.II aWOa f" V ,1 a.' 'All wrjf T Jt Vr liiB'ja'Vj.'ir T. -. I Ut'- 1 U "J V i T r-- ' smmmilllH I

tJOniN KEI.LY eaya ho never
drinks to excess because he hasn't
sot the capacity.

iCtprrliM. 1 0l 1 . 1'j C) dlUt(UuU look a morn eonerwto form
"" and In a matuent from numtiThe odds are RTWiw- - or rnniDiiixn ohaitciw. ecg,;,," roslVe .Irtad. theThe Hedgevllle three to seven that --nY.'Tr .;L,:S1 thought of that menacing nmn of lh

Editor. Dr. WAtt's next Ujirit Biluilm Hitt o m rut of Int. man In the brown ilnruy came bfforn
patient will live. .ml Sinn . iVmwjlt.nU f.nn, m,. ,, j fj-- mj ,nVIr standing alarkolirre thf; (ill uiiwii la l'"W wiin fj !, , ,' - , .

Tlior m aHM n lif k nurM'rMt nan hn atraio, coki with ilrrNil mud a con- -
lilnwtlf "lf. Mnrrtwin." ail minn wrarft briiwn niimlntf. ninrtleroui raffe! fnr. nf a slid

Dr. Horn says that very fo.w men
f.irnmt lir , ttriUr tlrrrrmin. Uif .lin 1 r",fl reimwriimrivi tne oar room.

can be as much of a man as a woman mimic. U"n ii m Hit nrirrit It was at this moment that the door
Is when she la having a tooth pulled. '""EJ". ,rtii,7"w' nV.n. J.,,iWl,t?lH!f . ! wmg open, and tho man In nil h

. . J. . i . un ...... iH ...,..,.(, ti. warLl wham I mntt nnireil to see
trio tier In liiitllnihim. mUttt Mm. llhrnn (trppned In. t had not heard tho ImlltMr. Derka says when his wife gets

"n one, wu now j nranl tnem sllion tho eldo ot a cloud that tins the sil-

ver
irnilm.n tiimM ujuhj inl. Mm mont fnr

Nin-- r Into behlnil hint.ikk In flmlliK Nini)r la..n Irartu Hut softly plnro
lining she shuts her eyes. Miwm I think hn liad meant to meet me lt r

!f.-.- n ril the i" of U.t i.nluiT .Vd onie mocking oommonptace, but he
timli tl Unr.1 ln.l.w nf Ninrj i ri"n. To. must have sen .rhe murder In my eyes.

'7 heard your deal resulted in $1,000 clean profit." ftlna Intt IW 10 ;nin ai'm" mnna ni rii. .ni !'" n A wlan mini "'termineil l.j'. Ilia nm mnrnlrf Mm. Ullimn In lit
"Well," hesitated Mr. Preside, "I wouldn't go to far as to say that, but inllartam with lim. ll( utu Pr Miyhnr, bide his time; for almost as the !oor

tii pnnrifinT. ijiii nn, uthpn 1. hl i shut I found myself looking Into theit modi a ptoflt of J'OO."
hrr
uot,

mnnrt.
vluim h

WI1U0
wlha In diU.?hm0ra ''nnmlnii nh of wvww.

nrlaifMr. tt9. latlimn lirltiai niinM inri rM "Hit down iaJiTDoctor Morrlion, wry
wnrl in Miwio ai In frii Ilia iUcf mar lw n quietly.

r 13 was suffering or. rather, his car wob Tmi II mini, Jiwil wrt inin mr HnmrMm, . , 1Il mniiniN. tn nne twin, an nl.l mm wb Ini reluctantly I turned and took theH' suffering from punctured tire. Irregular 10 in. trifaiM. iioina in u nii room. ittMns great, tatterrd chair which had oner'or Nu.07. Haaa. U Ta.tM In. ,,,cn Sincy'. I wlshe.1 with allengine, defective sparkplug and a threat- - my
' noan xo remain on my reeti for aland- -

ned dearth of gasoline. Wherefore It be-

hooved
VHAPTISK XXV. Ing, 1 could heller watch my oppor-

tunity,him to seek tho garage with all speed. and when came, tako" iieKali-tag- e

The Encounter. of It, llut thti nas probably hoHa stopped u farmer. a reason he desired mo sitting, aiitt' ItI ITIf thn nurprlsn a .. ...... ..."Where Is the demanded. llv Ivna n.fl.l I .,t.t...nearest garage?" he rflairilnl ""-v- .;iocnv uiai Me wianeilheer and utter
"'Bout a mile up the road," returned the son iK W IB numeil iiua ma I hi a n , nu!.hm belti'r than some excuse far

5 : ,ullln ,n,, trigger. When I was oncdof toll. mkM V7i '.r, .l my";,f' ',ul,, n eted, hotvover. he began to laugh.
The autolst nursed his machine, along with mflUK ccriairi nninrn an l.our "Vour rurttcul.-i- fni-- nr in llllIK-- ' risk

loving skill, but the garage was a good five had passed I should have began, "lntcrcL in- - islreniejy.,
miles back Nancy freo again ..ml that she nn.l euro .... (!,.. havebeyond. Coming along tho ho very few pulei.tsMrs. Lathrnp and I would be. well on wtlr) vnmf llrr ofroad, with machine repalrod, he met the .name thcIr ,

' our way bark toward thn village. I tact i n ..... .1,... .1... . ..."' , , ,1 111,11 nun,farmer. nenuli.ri.nt to do nil this, ns I havo by ennrcted with th). do'notInMllutlon, I"Tmrr "miles' up" hern are protty long,' ob-

served ' Hteultl.: hut I hart quit, renllx.-- l tho remember any mm wl. reallse.l that-h- e

tho autolst In fierce sarcasm. i possibility, or even probability, of some ,nlMt ,.. h,.rn flM, Mf( volnlurlly seek- -
"Wa'al. yes, they bo," aJmltted tho yokel. elmrp pereional encounter, und In my Ing audi lengthy course ot treatment

"But," he added In defense. of his homo dis-
trict,

heart nf l.oarls I hud secretly looked ami conllncncnt "
"they're gol darn narrow." .... i&TrjJeww inl nW-sssr-n forward to It. "Where have you put hrr?" I askerl.

i t i.ii nil rj. r t j ii ii ibbv v u . i ti . i Hut suddeny to find myself trapped "Well," he' ' ' s.ild, "this Is another pecu- -7 .'. CUt "id I II iu. . Vv - V and bolted In had not for ft moment liar feature, of tho case, one nf the"How is your brother getting on in the. armyf" cntere.1 Into my reckoning, 1 had been rarest rcilncl.lencrs In my Judgment In
"Oh, tplpndldly. lie's so clever they let him skip the first lieutenancy .aught and locked up llko a richoolboy. all pychi)patlii. l.Ntory. Vim doubtless

nn.l for 11 while 11 sickening Henso of believe, and T iiikic will calmlyentirely and made him second lieutenant." x. .7 assert,a
' humiliation triumphed ovnn over my that ynu were married a short time a!.'K-t- v W ' . tV. WWWA ?A."V . fttd. linger, a nense that sappnl at my and that some one has tnken vmir ifei i 7' in i Tv.i r. i j - n trength llko a very fever, liven now away from von. Ynu aiw V.111V

lOAClUXG has become a solence," he 7?VA .. H'hX I hato to recall tho moment, to bring inimo Is Kllannrth. mid that you werysaid, according to the Detroit Krcn buck again to memory Ihn petulant nurrlcl to a Mis', what's her name?
Press. "The coach Is to the bae- - i.ikI wruknned fori" with whin). 1 put linml, I believe la the name. That

runners what the commander Is to the soldiers my shoulder t the door, only to hoar wouldn't be so funny, except for theThe little rustio helfl bunch licsslc. llob wrote places uiii Wir a-- llob could spend their time. And in thn slow-goin- g

on the battlefield. post'offlce a of joy' for II 1 tin groan of Itn double bolted oak, coincidence; ami that, to my mind, l

"And the coach docs all this with his mouth. that he ivas coming for a weekend. So Rcsrtc's little feet iccro busy all days that inter 'd Hob found consolation in visiting their favorita haunts 11 ml the rough-volcei- l, t.nfemthlnn gig- - screamingly humorous.
No wonder, then, Iio'b considered rather lo-

quacious,
that day climbing the mountainside, discovering new haunts and pretty in the city. KhUANOIt HOItOItKlt. other

gin that
side,

answered my effort from the
that,

"Vou
of

may
course,

not
Is
bcllnvo

exactly
It, but I forgot,

what tu iieh? IIo'h alwayu being aocused of c-- f " r v tilie public la warned naatnst a younnr vrmimii irhn la itoIiik ninniiK lionii-n'-s rliiha rrprrarnlliiK lirrarlf na ICIrnnor Nrlmrcr. I tried the door again and agnln be1evp-4i- ..t wo have a young !alyherloquacity, you know. I've even heard him lik-

ened
without success, but whether It was In- - whose name really 1e Itnnd, wl.bse pr- -

to Mrs. Tung. -- . sw i v ilced beyond my sUuiigth, still languor- - collar form of hallucination Ir'mrlvli' ""Wasn't your wife tired last evening after ous with Ulsgruce, I do not know, llut lllto yours; that shn was married a short
sueb a hard day's shopping?' a friend once Betty Domestic The Day's ot any rate, although I made tho ouk time ngo (ami this will amu even vt).i
ksked Mr. Tung. Dialogues, j cry ulnud uixl again, bolt anil panel still Incredible ..a It may seem), to a man

"'Oh, very,' he replied. "Why she could TV Good Stories hM and all I got for my effort was named Kllsnorth. I really must write
hardly keep her mouth open.' " Vincent's by Alma Woodward brulscil shoulder. a paper about It. Of course th thing

Nor, when I hail tried thn window, dirt may be simply a coincidence, and yet I

Advice SS ajyi i, mum, m, mnrmririrr r.uw iii,,iin,ii,iMiMi'M''looaa
Stewed I have any better success with the bars, cannot believe but that I have cIIscqv- -

"Say, it harder to get along vUh a girl or without oncl " OoiijrltUt. 191S. bj Tha l"rcu 1'ublUhlag Co. (Tha New Vk World). Weathercock. I could band them a little, to be sure, crcd .1 new form of hallucination, whle.i
know that you don't know everything, lrlb: mu lift ortltnHl a rhlrkm, a:, bend then, with what accrued to mo a 1 propose tn enll 'telepathic Insanity,'"Both." Herbie and the Train. you - THEfinllru In lh Clnrjnnall Commcrclil l'tlb. limit effort, ii'jnut as much us they hml I ntched him very carefully as heOn Vacation. Prfnr A Sw Ycrk rillway irtatloa. at them

ntir, lint U HUii't latlifM. moled under my hand (mm my Insecure spoke. lie was evidently much p!ce--
md Mn. llUck and Ilrrblo llcrhlo (third lap) --Mn, Innk "Walur," h yrlll, "brltn cl.iria nf dyni. be- -Chirctr- - lr. piirchuso among (ho Ivy tho night with himself, and themllr anl cold, clnoc.itta hat'-1ii- ami art rllra itmihtndear girl , roToriNl tilings thcrel They alramIs flno to bo a genius'. Hut It Isn't orniiKo over

iwit run hatnuitr. Thli flilcafn'i ant l la fore. Ho that It almost seemed lo meeycs ajmoeit ttparltled, tilth nlcaauri
ITalways quite as pleasant to be his ATA

a front It. II. (Hcowllnp) For heaven a got xomcthln' In 'cm, 111.1 rirint wm If It Ii lonla of illrailonimlit twl." that thn bars must have beon ehnnijed, Once or twlco h even r. a veil the rrfimany of sake, what have you got .ti Mrs. n. (taking It out n Herbte) You 1U wUr .!.) ilf. "Wry airiy. air" h that my coming had been planned for volver In a sort of explanatory gesture,wife. Hero are a few cases that you are about to this suitcase that makes It is cin't liavo anything to drink, under-
stand

HU, "put thai aliy wu a iiiillir M, It n.iil expnctctli ami I still more .1 iresturn which I soon hoped to malturn Ailla In Mn) HIIM.seem to prove It: go on your vaca-
tions.

heavy? A couple of llatlrons? me? Don't let mo hesr you ask actually fltw aaiy, id wa had tn
Thli

ahiwt
Mr,

It, air
ilr ' at th thought. Mm repeat. I saw htm ut clo nUr.I If You Wed I Shakespeare's Please, to-ce- pt .Mrs. II. scalmly)-N- o, I for a thing! jri, alawt It- -- U fli. t Uia lop cl a Imiwt Ho certain did thli Idea, become to m. ters, 11 man alma-i-t as tall as I niI a Genllrt. I married llfo is BaaPTaaaaaB a few words haven't got a couple. I've only got Herblo (lolcnlly)-W.-- ll, If you don't ami". - - tint I took no comfort from the fact whoso thick, sloping (.boulders. long

uupposed to have of caution. Do ONE. hear 1110 ask, mn, I don't get It. That's "flay
It all

nn mor."
Ynn

nil tU oil looUtman. "I ttut these bars, too, were rusty, that arms and broad, muscular hands prom-the- ir-a ahntn.iw, at It ant trouibt don channeled Isrdbeen miserable. Wo know that Milton's not let tho holi-
day,

'Mr. Hi' (gavplng) What? You'vo a cinch, eh? An' my throat feels sore, tl.a Ftalharwk lr mlattka, John, at frltn.1 and
heavy
scarred

surface
by corrosion,

nern ro
th-i- t my strength

n strength
which,

beyond the ordinary- - a
' If he wouldwas. llernard Palllssey's wife starved spirit lnflu. Iron lu this thing? Well, ma! all la fntTrL" only nvereally got an gloves, and even the palms of my hands, tho revolver a little farther to sidewhile her husband burned up her fur-nltu- ance to do tell what tho what Mrs. II. (nervously) Where does It oneyou will you me wnro cut anil turn, llccauj now I rpuld I might test without too much rlilt ofto further Ala pottery Inventions. things ot which you're going to do with an Iron for two feel horc, darling? Oh, baby, tell mam-

ma
Why All Stood in Water. not tear them away. I felt that they leaving Nancy without a protector,

Neither of Napoleon's two wives was you w4ij later dis-
approve.

days at tho seashore? where It fenli foro! Ii N our North of Knilanl loan there aia a ahlft- - were other than thoso which I had "Do you propoio to keep ma here In-
denthappy or well treated. Julius Caesar Mr. 1). (explaining) It's always ;i .Mr. H.Yrs, IlerbX tell mammn.ln liti man wuo LeteT anoafit aille so easily thn evening before, which definitely?" I asked, more for the Hike

was a notoriously had husband. Henry DUTTr.VlNy. Do not "pick good thing to have a warm Iron to put whit part of your body your throat allNmtftl
M ,'ri l1'

ha
to
wu atM.a ,l.nln. certainty added by Implication the enr- - of saying aomothlng than from nfJini1"' U"' '""""'Hn tin 1 had fallon Into well-lal- d curiositytalnty that a to hisof Navarre wan a worse one. nyron's up" acqualntancea while you are away. at your fce.t; and you know thoso shoio feels Mre! as answer,

I felt that whon I at last found Dr. Morrison smlleif.wife was made wretchedly unhappy by It Is atwaiys an .lllbred and frequently places t get very damn and rhllly at .Mrs. II, (Indignantly) You go buy the lie palntel lnli-ip- , and mr aunt, wlian . trap.
look hercould scarcely "Inciulm.lr Ini llmil, aoul.l Mre Nancy again I really can not say," hehor hiibb.ind. So was Shelley'?. Ho (ac-

cording
a dangerous thing- - to do. night, and If Iferbln s'lould catch cold tlckntst That's all you need to tend to. alli with runl nn, hlnlily

itw
ilonl

m de"iat
In glarluc

our
In the eye, but must stand with bowed a nhrug of his shoulders; "that

said,
will

with
beto certain biographers) was Do not laugh loudly And indulgo In In bathing I II bo mlgnty glad u nave 1: 11 run iiikb caro of my ennui tlnta, aa If mturn ha.1 turiKil oj.ir blind, head before her like somo birched a matter for thn other doctor to dooJdii

Dlckuns's. Thackeray's wlfo spent most other boisterous practlcej at public along, and Mr. 11. (meekly) Oh, for my purt, he Tiere re In eteri an,l Ann booby, at some future time. I'erhaps In a few
of her wedded days In an Insane asylum Places of, entertainment, , Mr. H. (Irately) I'm going to open I Can drink nil the. orangeade In atghl, Vi.

.Millie iMIceil
u atr.

that
,ut

all Uia

uwi
mira were uv tn thrlr After an eternity of thl. sort of thing years they mlg.it lnuiia.ie to effect youron, a,u on the(although thla was no fault of her hus-

band),
Da not glvo your photograph and the case this nilnuto and take that thing but I hute to see a little, fruiting thing creen hilla.

.1.1,1
I felt In my pocket f.'.r my msth", cure and so release vou. Personally J

Lawrence Sterns's wife was home address to nvery casual acquaint - out! like you buncoed, my dear! JiKirr." ehe nmarked to tlui oi l mm. faK only to nnd that I had lost them. Kill- - am severing my connection with the
noalectcd, ns was Iloswell's. Nelfon's ance who asks for It. , Mrs. II. (emphntlcally)-YO- U AUH IMf. II, sVpini to buy tha llcVrti.) do yon alieaji put I ho cowa In tl iratcrl" Icily 1 thought back until I remembered. Institution. I msy be overstepping ttM.

"H i inie ar. sirs. Ilruidln." ih0 old artlit I had struck 91.0 matoh when I flrit csl boundaries In muklng this confes.ilimwife was forced to leave him. These not absurd NOT! Do think I want my night- - .Mrs. II, (seriously) Now, Herbie,Do wear ajid Immodest 5011 rreinndnl, "yon e, jua'ani, 1 rr learned la found tho room In darkneis, but. In my to a rstlM.t, hut great good fortuneare but a handful ot Instances out of clothM under tho Improsslon that you dresses and things to roll all over this sweetheart, momma wants you to tell lalrrl Uutt,u surprise it the barrenness Its dare re- - makes fooli of 111 nil. I an. going to hi
hundreds. aro being "smart." station? 11 t roally whether your throat feels vealcd I mint have dropped the ho married, Mr, Kllaworth,"

Herbie (piping ufi)-F- ay, ma, look at sore, The Worrit in the Country. which h'ld the othera. Ho now I went "Might I Inquire." I asked, "If yourShort Acquaintance. them orange colored things ovei thete! Ilcrble (blandly) -- llnnoil, ma, It hurts down on my hands and knees, and, lie- - plane Includa fclgimy?"
Queer Methods of Some Artists. "It. ii." writes: - "I met a iMr. H. (coldly) Have you got the fierce! Mnybo It'i not .1 reu'lar roro "A llli mi Ihe lanillwt of thli hotel I" aakat coming the creeping thing 1 already felt "Now, Mr. Cllsnorth, now, niiv. " 'young man 11 r m.i mm ut 1 liU Itant on the fumbled thn floor In search f be calm.mysijlf, The morn 'you try tu uiaslertickets, Ferdinand? throat, ma, mnyho It's only an April ljrclj.

crltlo the ut a friend's house, and he wulknd home thrm, At Inst, near the door, I recov- - that hallucinationart writing of which outdoors hardly lasted two min-
utes.

KNOW I an' If I drink snmothln' "I ru"U- I lie," anan-rr.- ) thn of yours, the nearey
Mr, It. (hotly) Now, you one, mnybe man with palewith Then ho wanted to of thn firstAJ'RnNCHwhich the artist, Claude me. know If e;ea. ered them, and by the light you srn to a cure. I am going to maryv

ho could call on ma regularly. Do haven't. What do you adk me that furV.lt won't hurt ru awful, mat one found the fixture and lit the Jet. Miss llond, oldworks, says that h The painter Uarplgntes has you WM, I wint In han.1 Ihla llttla eenllmrnt an patient of mine whotold his think I should allow It, on such short Just to hear yourself t.illc? (Mm. II prwliini tba ;
nl-- am li.; Ut orf. to 7011. Vnur la Illirlr the Hunt I hare This really was the room which had , almost mired."paint,! the same picture over agoln lr 'rlends of the days when ho worked be-

tide acquaintance?" ... j, i n. uallow In 111 tier In thli ni'inuj, ami I'm truelltd all been Nancy's. That, my first gUnce l'i The revolver waled so far this timedifferent colors, giving ten dlfferen' Corot In the garden of the Luxem-
bourg.

ote It." the nickering light showed me.Jumping,You used to hu like ttutI don't see why not, If the young man able, Ferdlo?. nov r Mri. H. (looking rrounl) Where's ,ny mUiCM la,.nej tor asprlng"I bum It.' atsarnd the hadcopies. lao.llorj. her, "And livery traco of gone. "t'urnl?" I rpeati.mado a pleasing first Impression, You that! papa, Ilcrble? . I hara kljitur ,rllo lu II. Imm. lell chair with Its tattered"I yon thn greatsaw him," said exceptLately. Monet, Jn order to work clone Harnlcnles. ..yv,. WQ hlly Krfa, h fI used to oualways drop him, If wish. Mr. H. (solemnly) No, never vmiehlu at.iut It Krrry lima we titIcan you I lei bin (Indlhtlnelly) don' know, outer covering, which had dittlngulehed herto! nature, takes ten canvases with palntins a griat treo In the middle of be lota of tlilngx. A gnat, for lu- - a lioad hill ll'e aura nu. aalMaclhai Ul ka BW treatment. Wo have her "(Jut llii (hew an. wild vr.tlcnlaiJnra from own room fruin the other. Itut even
him each day and accordingly as the a walk where thero was no tree, tint a v'l 'lit- huv. ul Uia fffilrf tliat Uuua II." "vou bavn li.- - j

" "F, C." writes: "I am a bushiest stance, nr a pnok mule! llir oihrr ahV if tli ht atail-- Mr. II. Ii In my grop.nn ...0 dark I had known .U'TZilight changes ho places on his easel the 'Whero do you get that?' I asked Ilerhlo (second wlnd)-S',- iy, look at Klr.i lilt Mraily. Iriliij to tnjrm thtm that I.lettlind Plain
pa, IndWcanvas that 'corresponds most closely to him. woman, twenty-nin- e years old, and I thy liati1 eiafny thna iiurUri of a minute W'l "l ',J" ' ,

" am In love with a man who has asked them orange colored things over there! to catch tl.a train. I soXVm'tl!: ,'h,Vght,,?.f,my"i!oy;ngthe1 moment with which hu began, tn 'In here,' he said, tapping his fore-
head.

Mrs. II. (Ignoring her son) Well, for A Question of Values. A:0 ffime to marry him. Hut with my salary I Mrs. It. (wlldly)Coino on, ilerble, "meet the effect he deslrm to scUe, sh..me M'len I should find her. that even .h.t,am capable of making as r nfortable a goodness sake, go FlUY tho tickets or pnpa w.inti us' JAM alaati .li.l altrad Utile Arthur and he u" .

But he does not paint from "Then ha began to paint I my 'curiosity m ,s .leadened; but with "J '.entirely some nU'.fl In Ml'Ini hluurlf. In anllo or 1,1.we'll miss tho train.homo for myself as h cir give me. Ilerhlo fr'Mng to thn surface of the J jiKrthrr'a th.. barn little rpom so latMy hers, and ,,)','" '1,hr,I'.,r tl,ar th.?,n' ,n,'nrnature, lis makes pictures from mem-"f- nymphs under tho trees,
" Shall I marry?" Mr. IJ. (sweetly)-We- ll, tnadsm, If orangeade) --Jus' a minute! line Ua ahr wiuht hlin in tha art. tha lam now .. plainly before me In tho Jumping alld hor. rrlon. 1e- -

In proof of this the crltlo points 'Whoro do you get these nymphs?' Certainly, If you love him. you'll tell 1110 which nno nf the fifty-nin- e Mrs. It. (grabbing htm) No! You ut In one J.an t and 4 Ur,e ilonii m the other, gas light. I began to wonder, .it flrat f')ro. yu 'iropped Jn here, we thought
"to'hU several views of the Grand Canal I asked him. windows I'm to go to to purchase- ir(,tta como NOW! "Arthur, )u nauhy hoy'" .M ull axlly, In ii faint, subcynsclou, sort of way and he1 to ramovo her to the' dark

at '.Venice, where he has taken all kinds " 'Oh, I see them,' ho answered quite "Why do )ui. alaaji diaibey me ant elell the sudden' ro''"J. K.". writes: "Hhall I pay a girl tickets for Ileach I'll bo gla-- to j i.Vrrillwi In aiy. ti family mliwa tha dHrel Jiint" then with a leaping approhen- -
1, orjjc)!n.,e. 6lmpy." for a telephone call? I ahked her to obey you. train: !. that the ueit one Ii nrt tmir and Arthur'! art hlua free turne.) Iiearrnward, slon, whe-r- they had taken her. Iller,?: ,

TO4naa!e(l to say.
talpset, however, Is not alono In this, because It Incon-

venient
Mn. n. rlmnatlenllv KUK nm nnl and k Utile (111110 itole around b'a lu. I Hiiiiposi. th it I had Ml, iiv.u without Th" ''rk room," answered Doctor

Mlljet. Iho.much admired MilleOpalntrd A NEW WEDDING MARCH.
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