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MR. JARR IS IN BAD,

IVE me the paper, please.”

JUST FOR A CHANGE.
‘“ G v:;u::;lt ?;r.'ﬂiﬁlupneallnn-

“Now, you go right on with your
Jreukfant,” Interrupted Mrs, Jarr. “Its
very rude for you to read the news-
paper at the table."

“Ian'L it rude for YOU'? You are read-
Ing 1L sald Mr, Jarr.

“Well, #f I don't get a gllmpse at it
now 1 never will” sald Mrs. Jarr, turn-
Ing from the “Fngagemonts and Mare
ringes” and the “Lost and Found col-
umns, “After I once get up from this
table I'll never get & chance to ait down
again all this day. If you could ses the
condition of th!s house! And yet Ger-
trude and I nearly kill oursslves trying
o keep it neat.

“*‘A Hundred Dollare and No Ques-
Boms Asked for Return of Diamond
Lavalllare, 17 Large Stones'— Well,
who wouldn't glve a hundred dollara?
Put I can't see how people can be =0
earelems. I'm sure if T had & glece of
Jowalry tke that I'd be so afrald of loe-
g It that I'd never wear 1!

‘Wire. Stryver is o0 afmid of taxicad
Surgiars that sh's keepes all her jewalry
In the safe_depoatt vaults, It mmust bo
grand to ha¥ & lot of jewelry, only if
you wear # you lose It. and If you
DON'T wear it durglam will steal #!"

‘“Then what's the use having 1t
aaked Mr, Jarr.

“Oh, don't ask me!"” replled hia good
dy. “I'f1 neveer have anything! So, as
the saying is, I should worry.”

“Give me a little peek at the paper,
or ot Jemst rend the nows aloud,” eald
Mr, Jarr,

“Tou eat your breakfast!” replled Mrs,
farr. I don't sce what's in the news
1o dnterest you. What do you wish me
o resd-to you?"

“Read tha sporting page,” sald Mr,

"I. ‘:’1';‘;5{7 The sporting page doesn't
A€nt wll, and 1 don't see why
newspapera print it Oh, look at this
French evening cloak!"™

“AN right, let's look at ®."

*No, you only want to read sbout
paseball, boxing or political things,"” mid
Mye. Jarr. “It'a got u;u ?ov 'l‘.n:ol'
deav Yet it's very simple, and has
the l:i&«mt upger offect. There'a a
anle of evening coats at the Big
Bargain Bazaar, and now Is a chance
to get one cheap for mext menson, for,
if the atyles are very advanced, one can
fos! sure an evening cloak will keep In
gashion for a couple of years, anywuy.

“pisten! It aaye: '‘Brocaded velvets on
thin silks or mousseline are strongly in
svidence in evening cloaks, and gay col=
ors are in order—Empire grees, tortolse-
shell yellow.'"

“What other colors?' asked Mr. Jarr,
thinking 1t hest to simuiate an Interest;
and whils Mra, Jarr read the fashlons
he might gét hold of the scorned sport-
Lnu'pa:“ fiews pages of the morning

"Now, that's a nice and sensible way

to talk!" replied Mrs. Jarr. “I want

¥ou {0 be Interested in somaething of In-

feresl—the new colors, you ask? Oh,

violent oolors are all out. We are going

:;:: Io“l::. flat, quaint Greenawny
Of— W Eree

dull Haxon blml"——“ RIS S

Mr. Jarr had ,his hand upon the news
And mporting pages, and was gently
withdrawing them while Mra, Jarr's eyes
and attention were riveted on the lllus-
trated advertlsoments of spring fash-
lons. But & resounding #lap upon his
:::'d halted these procesdings on his

“1 told you it was rude for you to
read the newapapars at breakfast,” sald
Mra. Jarr, withdrawing the Journal
from his reash. “Now, go on and Aaish
your meal. It's getting cold."

"“Can't I see the news or the sporting
pages while you are reading the adver-
tisements?’ anked Mr. Jarr plaintively.

‘No!" sald Mra, Jarr declsively. "I
Just want you to hear what other wom-
en—fortunate women'—are golng to
wean'

"1 don't see what you want to get an
evening clonk for." grumbled Mr. Jarr.
“Keep qulet,”” counsslled Mrs, Jarr,
“and listen: ‘Evening mantles cununue'
thelr note of luxury In materials and
linings, the richness of which happily
rolioves, one of the necessity of trim-
ming' “'—

“Trimming who?' asked Mr, Jarr,
But Mra, Jarr read on,

* *The fur finish of these cloaks, with
the approach of warm weather, nar-
rows to borders and edgings’ "—
“Read about & nice lttle hat or a

tallormade sult,” sald Mr. Jarr., “There
may ha something doing.'
“Who told you the tallored wsult

was coming back In greater vogie than
ever this spring?’ inquired Mre. Jarr
suspieiously.

“My tailor," replied Mr, Jarr,

“It he makea ladies’ tallored costumea
bring me home mome samples of his
serges and woollens,” sald Mre Jarr.
‘“}ere, take the paper.'”

And she handed him over the adver-
tising pnge on which wera pletured
“Our Spring Display of Tallored Buits
in Gray-Blus Wool, with Linen Cuffa

Betty Vincent’s
Advice to Lovers

and Collags.”
s

Friendship Versus Love.

seriounly.
YUUNE
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his « Intentlons  are
gaod,

he would cgre to

und
nagroed

on a irl

Y dear giris, tlt';n'l take the young men you know too
M

mian  often complaine that he oan-
even occaslonally without laying

misunderstanding, Either the girl,

or her parents, or all three, will at onco assume that

“merious”’—and expect him to make

Therefore, 1! he does not consider himself In a po-
sltion to marry, or It he has not yet seen the girl whom

make hisz wile, he feels almost com-

polled to eschew feminine woclely altogether,

Nouw this Is unnecessarily hard on the younk man,
I think the glris themeeclves would be happler If they
w cultivate a few friendahips with members of
the opposite sex and etop thinking centinually about courts

IS .
ships,  Try it and sce
4 kirl who has seemed to welcome my
The Long Eﬂgﬂﬂ’"ﬂﬂ‘" attentlons. But though | have been 1|
Gg. ML weibens A young man BREL b for two weeks she has not been
been paying atteation  for Hhreed e me, Lo you think she loves
vears *Now he 18 guing to Europe h:r me?
soveral yents amd s askod me to “':"I‘ Bhe may. Bhe could hardlyr coms 1o
gor him G B petarns ool B Qo s g0 alone. and perhaye wies unable
1 alioald promime hls | to find any ooe to accompany her.
I don't approve of sideh long _;-'Ii-l:::; Dl.lll'kcl Girls. :
Hlll'lll!‘ bt |If ) u“ .I.ru wm you T B AT HT B APOUSE A
protuily des l':_ | not yet twenty and 1 hate women. Dur-
. enrren | Ing the summer boseball takes up my
HB, L Wil P e two | time, Lut 1 oget lonesome In the winter,
ponding witty 8 38} L ntions tol My fricnds sdvise me to pay attention
vearn, and 1 holled ‘i' v d- o1 o some glr), bue | don't want to, since
be soplous, S e Ao B I'f‘“" * .l o1 have such o dislike for the gex. What
appolniiient wit sl ".”.T' da you advise?*
i, ..I.,.L 1 Ty 1 hear) frathcaih pails 1 think you'll change your mind when
sl;::.: l::_ Il::-J.I ||I.II : lllln ady be H Lyou're uldur, hut there's no reason 'hy

| you should seek the soclely of women

ey mean How
. Do Youdo' AND

"P!'!‘en; ;v:::_r
THAN ou”
Wi
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ComMing To?

I'M GOING To BOUNCE |
T+1s ON THE NEXT ON
| Hear ABUSING T
TENGLSH LANGUAGE
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fln Spring 'i‘_lme )

8 A ﬂlqd in Three Acts.—ACT 2, SCENE |
STaa vog Lo, 71w Aew Yors Bveaing Wortli™
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By Eleanor

O]
MR

BESBIE'S FATHER.
BESSIE'S MOTHER.

CHARACTERS:

BESSIE'S BROTHER.
BESSIE'S AUNT.

NEXT MORNING—EXTERIOR OF BESSIE'S HQME.

UNTIE, in a tantrum over the thought that her darling niece should
b9 drawn into such a dreadful thing as love, angry Father, who has
forgotten his youth, and little Brother, thinking 4t a jolly lark,| the ecstasy of his young dream,

: W

wounded Sister Beasie with ks arrows yesterday. Mother, standing in the
doorway, watches the posae depart with tears in fer eyes,
they should capture Love and end his already foo short Hfe, or else shatlcr

ey - 3
v o PP LIS N ?)‘i'.‘.n-,l ’ .':-"-l_ﬂ Db rweiiy. i
form a searching party and atart out on the trail of tiny young Cupid, who
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8ho feara Yeat

ELEANOR SCHORER.

(Copyright, 1908, by K. J. Clode.)
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LHAPTER VIII.
{Continuad )
Preparationa,
E dreaded lest any of the Dyaks
should be only badly wounded
and lkely to Yve. It was an
actual rellef 10 his nerves

I1 t0 fnd that the Impro-

vised dumdums had done thelr work
too well to permit anxiety on that
mcore. On the principle that a “dead
Injun W » Injun" thess Dyaks
were good Dyaks,

He gathered the guns, aswords and
krisses of the slain, with all thelr un-
couth baltes and ornamants. In pursu-
ance of a vaguely defined plan of fu-
ture action he also divested some of
the men of thelr coarse garments, und
collsoted six gueer-looking hats shaped
llke Inverted Lasina. These things he
placed In & heap near the pltcher-
plants. Thenceforth, for half an hour,
the placld surface of the lagoon was
disturbed by the black dorsal Nns of
many sharks.

To one of the aallor's tempermment
these was nothing revolting In the con-
cluding portion of fis task. He had &
God glven right to live. It was his
paranwiunt duty. remitied only by death
Itwelf, to endeavor to gave Irlas from the
Indescribable fate from which no powar
oould resoue her If ever she fell Into the
hundwe of these vindictive savages. Thers-
fore it was war hetween him and them -
war to the bitter end, wur with no
humane mitlgation of its horrors and
penalties, the Jas; dread arbitrement of
man forced to adopt the methods of the
tiger.

Hin muess at the weather conditinns
herwided by the change of wind waes
right, An the two partovk of thelr eve-
ning maal the complaining surf lashed
the reef, and the tromulous branches of
the taller trees voleod the approwch of

oK A" writes: 1 am in love wl:la]lu jung us you dislike them.

%

& gale. A tropical storm, not a typhoon,
Bbut a belated burst of the periodie shlan,

deluged the IMland before midulght.
Hours earller Irin retired, utterly worn
by the events gf the day, Necdless to
say, there was no singlng that evening.
The gale chanted & whd melody in
mournful chords, und the noire of the
witery downpour on the tarpaolin roof
of Belle Vue (astle was siuch as to
render conversation impossible, save in
wearying shouts,

Luckily, Jenka'm carpentry was ef-
feotlve, though rough. The bullding
was watertight, snd he had oalked

every crevice with unravellsd rope untll
Iria's apartment was free from the
tinleat draught,

The very fury of the external tur-
moll acted as a lullaby o the girl, Bhe
wis soon asleep, and the sallor wan
left to his thoughts

#leop he could not. He mmoked stend-
fly, with & magniticent prodigality, for
his small stock of tobacco was fast
diminisbing. He rnzac his bralns
to discover some method of sscape from
thia enchanted Island, where fairles
Jontled with demons and hours of utter
happiness found thelr bane In momenta
of frightful peril.

Of course he ought to have killed
thoss fellows who escapmd, Thelr sam-
pan might have provided a last desper-
ate expedlent If other savages affectuil
& landing. Well, thers wan no tse In
being wine after the event, and, sehiemo
a8 he might, he could devise no way to
avold disaster during the next attack

Thin, he felt certain, would take place
at night. The Dyaks would land in
force, rush the cave and hul, and wver.
power him by sheer numbers. The Hghi,
If fight there waw, wouid he sharp hut
decialve, Perhaps, !f he recelved soing
warning, Iria and he might retrfat In
the Anrkness o the cover of tha trees
A last stand ceuld he made among the
boulders on Summit Hock. But of what
avall 10 purchass thelr freedom until
davilght? And then—

It ever man wrestied with desperate
problem, Jenks wrough® that night. He
smoked and pondered until the storm
passed and, with the changefiiness of a
poct'® muse, n full moon flooded the sl
and in glorious radiance.

He ruse, opened the door, and stood
without, listening for a little whille to
the roaring of (e surf and the crash
of the broken coral swept from reef and
shiire by the hackwash

The petty strife of the elaments wan
moothing to him,

“They are woarling ke  whipped
dogn.” he sald alond. “'One o owight als
tmowt fancy her ladysdiip the Moon an-
pearing oh the scenwe AR & I'rmanlan
Yenus, ecowing sed i storm by the

MM ety OF Ler presanee

Ploaked with the pancel Tovrdi el
seadily at the heidllant lumliary  for
pome time,  Then his esen Wera als

macted by the strong Lghis thrown upua

Sl Another

The Wings of the Morning [utsis,] By Louis T"&Y‘I

the rugssd face of the precipies into
whileth the  oavern  burrowesd I noan -
slously relleving Lim tired nenses, he was
Wy wondoring what triok of color Tur-
ner would have gdoptssd to convey thoss
Mharp yot welrdly beautiful contrasts,
when suddenty he uttered o startled ex-
cliwmution,

“Hy Jove!' he murmured,
noticed that before,' o

The feature which o earnestly elalmed
him nttention was a desp ledige, directly
* the mouth of the cave, hut some
forty fest from the ground. Hehind It
the wall of rock sloped darkly fnwaml,
sugeesting n receas extending by hap-
hurnrd computation at least o couple of
yards, It occurred 1o him thiat perhapa
the fanlt in the Interlor of the tunnel
hid 1ts outerop here, nnd the desdorizing
intluences of raln nnd sun had extended
the wenk polut thus sxposed in the bold
panoply of stone.

He spurveved the Jedie from different
polnts of view, It was quite Inncessyible,
and most difficult o estimate aegurately
from the ground level,  The sallor was
n oman of avtion, e ¢hose the nearest
tall tree mnd bezan to elimb,. He wan
not elght feet from the ground hefore
sevoral birds Dew out from Its leafy re-
cewnen, Miline the ale with abelll clucking.

“I nover

“The devil take them!" he growled,
for he fearsd that the commotion would
Awaken lrls I was allll Intsriously
worming his way throukh the Inner
make of branches when a Well-Known
valoe reachiod him from the ground

“Mr Jenks, what on carth are you
doing up there?"

Ot wo thowe wretched fowls aroused
you?" he peplied

“Yes, hut why did you arouse them*'

“1 had & fancy th roost by wiy of
chunga '

“Pleann he serloust

I am omorn that serioun,  This tres
grows a variety of small sharp thorn
that Indiess o4 Mmaximum of gFravity -
bafore ano takes the pext step”

St why do you Kevpoon eliimhing

s whesr 1 sy 1 adml
miich a moonlit pight thers la safme Foeas
Boni e wround Tor even o moad e Kok

My Jenks, tell e at onco what you
are doing "’

Iris pivuse 1o he severy, hit there was
A taush of anxlety In her tons that -
eliantly miade the sallor apologetie, He
told her abanit the ledue, wnd exolainad
his half<formad notlon that here thes
might anciure a sufo retrent in cass of
further attack-=4 refulge from w hn
thiey mashit dely masi Auring man
s | A i i alime LE
posmihilie ta woalt o UL g He
it At ones satiafy bimeelf A hstlier
the prolect wi priel | B k) s wartliy
il Mg investigarii

" thn K7 andy ¢ il tg b
carefal, mnd ha v.aroasly renewed thoe

chtmb, At last, sune twenly-lfive leet

froum the ground, an aceldental parting
in the branches enanhisd him to gt a
poud look 4! the ledge. One glance set
Nin henrt bewting jJoyously, Tt was st
leant fiftern feot in length; it shelved
buck until s depth waas lost In the
blackness of the shadows, and ths foor
mumst be elther nearly level or aloping
slightly inward to the Mne of the fault.

The pluce wan a parfect eagla‘s nest.
A thamols sould not reach It from any
direotign: It became acosaalble to man
only by means of u ladder or a balleon,

More excited by this discovery than
he cared for Iris to know, he endeavorsd
1o appear unconcerned when he re-
kaltisd the ground,

“Well, shie sald, "tell me all about
It

He described the nature of the cavity
ne well gs he understood It at the mo-
ment and semphasized hin prpvious ex-
plunation of e virtues,

“Then you feel sure that thoss awful
creatures will come back?” she sald,

"Only too sure, unfortunataly.*

“How remorseless poor humanity s
when the veneer I8 atripped off! Why
cannot they leave us in peace? 1 sup-
pose they now clherish s bipod feud

Little Emily’s mother had gone shop-
ping. Upon returning she brought
home to Emily a palr of plak secks
fashionable for smart childrea in sum-
mer, ‘That evening soma ladies called
upon her mother., Emily laft the room
and & ahort while after ths three-year-
old returned with her socks on.
“Look!"” ahs czcloimed te the wiell-
ors, “Mother bought ms & pair of low
neck atockinga* 1
MARTHA BUCOHANAN,
No. #97 Howard svenus, New Haven,

Counn.
My little eousin, aged thres, sald to
her father: “Let's play Queen. You be
the gueen and I'll be the orown, and I'll
st on your head”

STELLA BRORNARD,
Ne. 1300 Madisoa avenus.

Two little girle 1 know were play-
Ing “houss” with thelr dolls and hav-
Ing & lovely tima: A ftle fuyesnienrs
old boy watched thelr play laughingly
far & while and then sald; |\ o =

“AINS you kide got m0 wae foriw
fatherp” MRS, A J. BHELDON,
No. 112 West One Hundred "and

Twently-second sirset, ¥ e

Returning from busiess one evéning
last week | slipped on the ice bafore my
home and turned my ankle. In conse~
quence I could not stand on my feet for
several minutes, My wife and son, ses-

' ol
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Helen of Throy.
By Eugene Geary. ’ T

N Sparta's fertild shore wanoe
0 there lived, In days of yots,
A mald renowned for beauty an'
for coquethry llkewlse,
Falr Helen was her namas, aba'll be al-
ways known Lo fame
For the crusl knack sne bad of playin'
the divil wid the &'ys
Thoey say ahe wun s purty girl, aithe’
her halr wan red,
An' tell ln vipplin’ clusthers all around,
her queeniy head.
An' the syes of lovely Halen,
Of their power there's no tellin'—
For you only had to look at her—un'
then dhrop dead,

Bulthors kem in goodly scorem to her
father's paceful doors,
Deguin' of owld Tyndharus for charm-
in' Helen's hand,
They ouncd rale estate an' stocks, sugsr
thrusts an' lots of “rocks’—
But sha singled youngs Menslayus—e
chap wid plenty “sand."
For five Tong yeara this couple lved
quite happy, 1'll be bound,
Untll a rovin' blaggard, named Paris,
kem around,
All dhreaned In Throjan armor,
Mo he stole away the charmer.
An' for & month o Bundays wsure

nxalnet un. Pearhaps If I had not been
hiers they would not have Injured you.
Homehow | weem to be bound up with
your misfortunes.*

1 would not hava it otherwise were it
in my power,” he anawersd, For an In-
stant he left unchallenssd the girl's an-
sumption that she was in any way ra-
uponsible for the «disaster which had
broken up his carser. He looked Into
fier eves and nlmost forgot himaelf

Then the arnve of falr desling that
dnminates every true gentisman rose
withiin him nmd griggest hils wavering
vimitions with ruthisss forece, Was thia
ot B plasy Upan the Bigh-strung sen-
e bilities of thds vouthful daughter of
The widln, 1o sesk th win from hert A fols
fosslon of love that & fow brief Adays

i wiks might pirove 1o he only & spass
modie  hut momentarlly  all-powerful
woerettade for the protection be haed
Kiven h
Aok e wprokie alovd, striving to laugh,
Irat hils wards should faltar
“Nou cun consale yoursslf! with the
thought, Misn Dwane, that your greaen’s

an the Inlund will In no way nffegt my
fate at the hamds of the Dyaks. Had
iy catght ma unpraparsd to-day my
hemil would now he coversd with & an-
Butlon af the speclal virnish they oarry
forcign expediiion.’

“And yot thesy mean  aAre  hiwnan
bie s
For purposes of claseifontion, yes
Kewping to steicy faot, it was juoky for
that yYou redwest tho alarm and gava

a chanee Ro discount the odde of
nere nitmtera, Bo, you sve, you really
il vs w gemnd turn.'”

"What can be dune now Lo sAavVe Uur

Copyright, 1818, by The Pram Publshing Os, Mhe New Tark Bvaning W),

To & Mistant toun ealled Thror J

brought his pride an' joy,
Whaerd she got work 1n a loundiry

dncint unioh pay. - . il N

An' Paris, bein' & printe, werk o Mmr-s

was an offines, )

Mo he spint his time fn aNvislin' W9’

her wages every day.
She jined the Knights of Labém,
histhory confessed,

Bl

heds ™

gf =

.

5
-
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But Parls stil M-li'l_*

& Bon of Reet,
Bhe Isundhried cuffy an’ eollars

lars— #

-
While Paris apint {he money ab Bim- oy’

salf Gnaw best, ol R

Now, the anclent shories tall hew the

Thra)ans fought as’ fell ¢

How a rhap ‘mamed

brought & mirhty warlich has.

Ten long yrars this grest sfusok" 1o

fulthiens Helan Sack,' - <

Wor spint 1n burnin® beer
things along the soast.

But this is all & fable an' &

§¢

To annex a theain for Mane fer to'°*

they couldn't be found. got & diverca . :a;
.
Hves? Anythl will ba better thaa to fudiclously rigging up & tarpaulin. "
“:' lﬂglhvll “:mwt il “Thin is & genuine bit of ﬂ“-m“‘--flm
“The Arst thing to do (s to try to get he wused. “Here, arovided neither

some wsieep hefors daylight. llow did
you know 1 was not in the Onstle?

“I eannot te!! you. 1 awoke and kneaw
you were not near me. If T wake In the
night 1 can always tell whether or not
you are in the next room. Fo [ dresaed
and camas om"*

YA he eald, auletly
anora.'t

Irls retreatel, and the sallor, tired out
ut last, managed to close hiis woary ryes

Neat morning he hastlly consructed
n pole of auffictont longth and strong
enough o bear hin welght by tylng two
sturdy young tress together with ropes,
Irin helpod him to *alse It agalnst the
face of the preciploe, and he at ence
elimbed ta the jedge

Here ho found his obhservations of the
previcus night stondantly verified. The
ledege wan wven wider than he dared to
hope, nearly ten feet deep in une part,
and 1t sloped sharply downward from
the auter lip of the rook, By lying flat
and carefully testing all points of view
he ascectalned that the only possible
positions from whioh sven a alimpas of
the interior foopr could be gbtalned wers
thy brwnches of a fow tall trees and the
extiremne right of the apposing preciplve,

“Hvidently 1

peurly nlnety vards Jistant There was
ihiple taom o WLore  water and Dpros
v na, and ha quickly saw et even
wome mort of shielter from the Aerce rays

of the aun and the often plerving cold
of the uight wmight be wschieved by |

{

of us In hit, we can hold .owt for a’
week or longer, At & pingh, How can *
it be possible that I should have llved'
on this Island so many days and yeth ¢
hit upon this nook of safety by mere'™
chance, as |t ware?" !

Not until he reached tha lavel again
coull he solve tha pyzsje. Thep he
perceived that the way In whieh thel”
I bulged put on both sides pravented
the ledge from becoming evident In
profile, while ween en plein face In the .
glare of the sunlight, 1t suggested
nothing more than & slight indemta- ‘
twon

He rapidly sketched to Iris the de-i9
fensive plan which the Fagle's Nest °
suggesied. Acpess must ba provided
iy means of & rope-ladder, securely
fustened insida the and capable -

ledge,
of belng pulled up or let down &t the *

wili of the occupants. Then the place °
tiust be kept consiantly stocked with a .
Judivious supply of provislons, water
ant ammunition. They could ba cov-
ered with & tarpaulin, and Shes Rapt
in fairly good condition,

"We oumht to wmlesp there every
night, he went on, mnd his mind
wan ko engrossed with the taotical aide’’
of the preparations that he did ne
notice how Irls blanched at the sugs
gention,

“durely not until
threatens™ ahe crind,

(To Be Continued)
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