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MR.JARR'S WISE UNCLE |
TELLS OF A $120 FEAST.

¢4] PON'T like the name of this|
l boat,'”” drawled U'ncle Henry as,
he grunted sympatbetieally, while |
Gus, straining and perspiring, tugged at
the Aywheel to get the motor staried.

“What oame would you call |
ealved Gus. wiping his face with his
sleave and siralghtening up wi'h a
groan, for his back hurt him, |

“Wal'" there's lots of good names,”
sadd Uncle Henry |

“Yeu" Gus asented, *lot’s of "em. Wel
waa thinking of calling L “The DIl
Ploktle' but then we'd have to paint It
green, Rallerty sald to bore It full of
dolea and call it ‘Sweltzerkase’ But I
think *The Floating Debt' Is more »ig-
mbfteent "’

“Wigmificent?
Unole Henry,

“It'a a word meaning ‘plrticular
srand,’ that feller Dinkston saye.'’

“Wal, you should give it a hightone
name llke ‘Sea Bird'" advised Uncle
Henry.

*Bat 1t aln't & dird and it ain’t going
o sen." axpostulated Gus,

‘“What's that got to do with 112"
palted Uncle Henry., “‘Lem Beasley calis
his place & first ciass barber shop, and |
it ainft. And T got a bont on Mufl!
Creek 1 call "The Sea Wird' and you
can mama your boat after my old soow |
and T won't charge you notling. Of)|
course, You oan set ‘em up, or gimme a
couple of =segars, or suthin' of that|
m"l

“There you go!" crisd Gus SEVArY- |

)

What's that*'  asked

metion bont which runs ltke a dollar |
walch from Haversiraw until the robe |

imotion to cough, and all you fellers |
think of i to stick me for a treat on
aooount of 11.*

It wouldn’t he a bad {dear” wug-
gented Uncle Henry., “"When them war-
shipa la carried down Into the water
they hit It with a bottle of champagne,
and I do:n’'t hlame the temp'rance wims-
men fer Kicking, Hecause IU's money
wasied,™

“Sooner would T hit mysellf over the
nose with a quart of champagne,” sald
Gus sullenly. "Look, because | don't
have n kex of beer down here all !h-l
loafers what come to my place won't |
rome down to help me start the ma- |
chinea in it |

"It Iooks to me Hke & wastefol thing' |
remurked Unele Henrs, “Now there's
that: big whesl you've been turning
around, Whoat good s it when it doos |
tura? Ir [ had that hoat I'd take off |

| Wi

that wheel and put on a grindstone,
then you could go up and down this
crick wharpening scvthes for folks
And make gome morey out of 1t
“What do you think fellers along this
Flver have sosthen for? asked Gus dis-
Bustedly. “To mow the water weeds?'
YL don't pelleve In wastefulness,' re-
piled 'nele Henry, “Jim Tibuits bought
& autvmoblle and he gears It up o
pump water and run his ensllage cutter
aed saw cord wood and turn his cider
press, He lets the wimmen folks sit
In the machine and they have a ride.
you might say, and yit, as the machine

In Jacked up it don't wear oul no tires—
now If you hnd gotten an automo-
blle* -

But Gus had twrned disgustedly to his
task of trying to get hls engine started.

“What alr you turnin’ that pesky
thilng around fer?" aaked Uncle Henry,

"'I'm polishing my nalls!” snorted Gus.
“Some people might think I was trying
to start an engine so as to turn the
thing !n the water that makes the boat
g0’

“Git out In the water
thing and then mayhe 1t will start the
wheel,” sdvised Uncvie Henry., *If you
was Lo take my advice you'd change
Its neme and call It “T'uo Sea Rird"
Then you would git a pole and push
her up the creek and keteh Ash,

and turn the |

“Pefore the chemical works and the
body In on the make I got & gessolene | tannery killed the fish. and before we | heat and her head swim.

bottled Mudvilie's healing watera—good
to remove paint or pimples or cure dyvs.

worthy of fish for breakfast
“Whet™' erled Gus, stralghtenlne up

Tlenry.

“Jest no, A hundred and twenty dol.
Iars* worth of fAsh." repeated Unocle
Henry., “Four plekerel |t was, And ns
It was out of season 1 could have been
fined $3 cach for the plokerel. And as
one was undersizedfl that was $0 more,
and"——

Mr, and Mra, Jarr and Mr. and Mra
Rangle and the children followed the
erowd rushing to the riverside. The
report a8 that Gus had gone violently
Insane and was tryinz to kill an old
man with whiskers with a monkey
wrenech

The whiskers dldn’t have the monkey
wrench, Gus had that. The old man
had the whiskers, 1le was Mr, Jarr's
wifa's uncle, sald Rumor.

"_Betty Vincent's

Advic

¢ to Lovers

“Street Car Etiquette.”

LT

e love-meking
There are many

HE time of streat car sxcurslone to the neathy heachen
T in fast approaching. If indeed It {» not aiready hoere
And T sincerely hope that none of my readers will
nimhered among the Irresponsihle young permons whao
make sprctincles of themeelves every summer by thelr pub-.

things perfectly proper and permiss!ble

In thelr place, but ridlculons and In extremely bhad taste out

af thelr place If & solne woman's Rance s paving her
noon there |= po repssn why he should not Kiss her or put
WS prig about hes 1ut when the two are travelllng In
B Openy ¢ o sthers publle conveyvancs ordinnry decorum
deands srtaln reatralnis Pun and fnughter are all very
well, bt they ghould not degensrate Into maidlin man.
liers
WY . I ware vou I'A almo mak dafinit
. ] ynu i ' i L | afinits
“‘.r F"'-" Yeﬂr.' PEORK BEapaks’ In permer
LT wrties ! Filve vears dgo, ¢ hie a——
T was KIxteen, | guatosllod with o pouns UKD wrllen: 1l am a eollege freah-
girl whom | renily Uked very mich, MAN af ninetesn, with a private tneome
We Laven't spoken sinoe, bt | Sant te 4 nin A lave with & lady of twenty-
maks un: What sialti} dut Funr mnd | moould like 1o marry her im-
Write and apologide for your shinees I :Irwﬂrl,.:'-‘ll Pflu- '® willing. Do you think
the quarrel. wnd verr dikely you o fina ::.‘1.:1.I-:'1 Walt 11l you're thraugh
he youug lady resdy o mest you hialf e;:‘.r-ln.'» L : ¥
wil, \ 3iitac
e Lol WY wrliest 1 hiave Lisan angaged
"3, Vi owrites 1ot Aoty matel 40 o w you lady for m year, hut she

lowe with n soune lwdy, bt | heven't
proposed (o el | write vernes,  Wauld
It e provel oo nd Cer some prasine
her A MAKINE KNOWn Yy lWnIings
and e nllav-lu\"" -

Pomlpictiy proper to seiid thwm, wab if

A m G0 D growing oold 1o me beon e |

| dect tu her friepdeship with a oer-
tnbi, wirk Am 1 In the wrong to do
il

It depeivis alingether on Lhe reagon
for your sbjestions

ber whit sold It tn mo ®gets his money, | pepsy or ringworm—1 used to fish from | 0N the ofher side of the tree sits
anl aince then I've turned this wheel | my scow The Sea Bird’ and onet 1] thetic glance o awaken him to lifo and love and understanding of all that
milllon times and can't ever get the | caught o hundred and twenly dollars' | jo worth while in the wide world,

| agaln and looking murderously at Uncle !

* P TP
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By Elecanor Schorer

HE forest in Moy 18 a wonderful place,

And usually just as dusk
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kind ahe pictures.

creeps stealthily over the tree tops the Maid about to “skip along Chubby boy and hiy clfin-cyed chum, Pan
home” with her arma full of dogwood must pause a moment. Around

ker steals a spell,

Something that guickens her pulse and makes her heart

If ever the Maid ohanced to find a mar of fesh, on him wonld ahe bulld | 1y pores of the sk

e e —— e —

| Far iIn

heauty Secrets

1| Briea |Of Famous Womenj

THE “WITCHCRAFT' OF DIANE DE POITIERS.

Vogyrgh®, 10175, 1o The

Just creatdd the Iwciess of Valentinols, p
I omust be 8ot mald the gowsips, shaking thelr

otherwise can har visrnal vouth
should therefore he birned st the stuke

Hut they did not say these things very loadly
tham In cormers and bebind closely shut doors
powerful person and otie whom It was dungerous Lo offe

1*rea 1*hjin’y img 10
l‘i‘ was whispered aboul Uhe court that I

e explained *

The Nea York Fvening World).

e Poltiers, whom the King had
Hed witvheralt

hemildn wisely, "for how
Without doubt she (s & witeh and

They were content to whisper
For the falr Dlane was a very
The dark-eyed, dark-

browed young Queen, Catherine de Medl |, also inclines (o the witchoraft story,

and when the wrltlng woman she had |
an het
fresh mndl rosy complexion the Quesn
thoughit there might be something s
that timary BHane was an old woman
she was well over Afty amd yel ahe
looked younger and fresher than many
A dalr one of soarce thirty years,

What was Diane's secret of heauty®
Dl she ever tell (17 D any one saver
know (17 Yes, Oudard, her perfumer.
those dava (IM8) every great
Indy had a perfumer or apolthecary
AmMong her numerous retalners (o pre-
pares latlons and all sorts of welrd cos-
metics that wers then thought neces-
sary to preserve thelr  beauty.  But
Oudnrd was & secretive man, and dur-
Ing the lifellme of the imperious DMane
| he kept his own counsel in spite of all
ithe bribes that wers offered loim By
heautien who feit themselves growing
whl. When, however, the relgn of the
great favorite at lenkth was over and
ahe had breathied her las: he wan pre-
valled upon to tell. This was what he
awore to amder oath:

“I, Oudard, apothecary, surgeon and

wought with her from ltaly expreassd it

oplnlon that the Duchess had sold hee soul to the decl! in peturn for &

| perfumer, do declars on my falth and an the mamory of my lats honored and
mich loved mistress, Madame de Poitlers, Thichess of Valentinols, that the only

[ necrat aha pomsessed with which to be and remaln In perfect health, youth amd
Not a strong biuc-cyed, masterful youth—but a little Deauty to the nie of seventy-two, was rain water

And, In truth, | assert there

s nothing In the worlid llke this same raltn water, a constant use of which Is dm-

]hrr hopea and heap her dreama. He would be all that her mind )‘um(rd—'

brave, beautiful, perfect!

And not untrl autumn, when the leaveg Degin to

perative to rendep

the skin woft and velvety or to freahen the color or cleanse
I or make beauty last an long as life'

Thus the only service which Monsieur Oudard reffersd his Ulustrious mie-

tress wan to gather the raln water for

her when It fell, bottis it and seal it 9o

| turn and the elfincyed chum ceases (o nestle in tree hollows, would ghe! et there would he plenty to last theough the ralr westher, All the mysterious
Bottles and Nlters that were sent dally to the paluce, which caussd so much eom-

Limply ahe leans againat a stout trecy gpellbound, becauge she feels that | come to know that the Man was not all she dreamed,

a Prince Charming swaiting her aympa- |

He wan only a SPRING FPANTARY,

The Maid had been in love sith the Muwic of May—wih Paw's pipes,
Love's song and dancing feet and the chirpchirp of happy birds.

‘Round the “other side” there 18 a Prince Charming, though not the

.,

ELEANOR BCHORER.

(Coprright, 1912, by Uodd, Mead & Ca.)

SYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING ORAPTERS.
0 Kennedy in a scleniist who solves erime

mr::- absalutely oniginal [isea,  Assoc).
ated with him ln lidn m-.’mnn is Jllw Jamesn,
& New York newspaper man (who paivates (he

wtory ), ng a8 he fs showt to stamt on
s holiday, Ke TeCwives A DWmeEn his
friend, T begging him (o at
tiee to Lhe oy \n Adirmidscks,
where Tom's unaole, Langler,
ins bwen founidl dead in the libeary of lis hume,
s todr partly destroved hy fire, Tom meels
Kennady and Jameson &1 the wna. with
further detalla of the mysterious ¥,

CHAPTER VIII.

(Continued. )
‘““‘Spontaneous Combustion.”

ES,"” sssented Cralg. "“But—

“ wait, Let's seo the Record
story firat,  The oMes

doesn’'t knew you're up

lere. You can hold up the

Siar and give up time to look things
over, parhups gel in n beat on the real
mtory and set things fight. Anvhow, the
nows s out. That's certaln. We miusi
work qulekly. Tell me, Tom, who are
at the camp? Any one except relatives ™
NG e replled, guardodiy ‘measuring
hin words.  “Unele Lewin had invited
hls brother James and fils niece and
pephew, Isabelle and James, Junlor—we
call him Junlor. Then there are Grace
and myself and & distant relative, Tlar-

rington Brown, and=oh, of course,
uncle's phaalolan, Dy, Patnmm,'
"Who s Harrinkton Brown® ' asked

Craln

“He's on the other atide of the Lang
ley family. on Uncle Lewin's mot "
elde 1 think, or at [sast Grace thinke

that he s qulta In love with Isaballe
Marrington Hrown Would be quite &
eatoh, Of sourse he lan't weilthy, but
i famiiy Is mighty well connected. '

“Oh, ('ralg,”’ wghed Lan ‘T wish
he hadn't done it—1"nele Lewis, T mean,
Wiy 414 he Invite hin brother up here
now when Y needed 10 recaover from the
awift puen of jast winter in New York?
You know--or you dm't know, T sup-
pose, but you'll know 1t now-—-when he
and "nele Jim got togethar there was
nothing to It Bt one drink after mn-
afher. D, Putnam was quite disgust-
e, AL least he professed 10 e, bat
Cralg,” he lowersd lils voles to & whis-
per, na If tis very forest had anrs,
“they'va hesn just walting for 1Tnola
Lewin (o Arink himaslf to dsath, ©Oh'*
e added bitterly, “thore's no love lost
tmiwaen me and the relatives on that
neare, | omt sasurs vou''

"How did you find him that morning?”
anked Kannedy, as If &0 turn off this un-

woklngeof thinlly seorels Lo ngera,
--‘.:. B Warsl Bart of She Whiie

- - - - 8 - - .

aftair,” replisd Tom, and sven in the dusi
I could mee the lines of his face tighten.
“¥ou know Uncle Lewis was a hara
drinker, but he never sesiied 1o show
It much, We had been out on the lake
in the motorboat fshing all the after-
noon and—waell, T must admit hoth my
uncles had had frequent recouras Lo
‘pocket pistols,” and I remembored they
referred to |t sach time an “bait.’

"*Then after aupper nothlng would
but fizgen and rickeys, I was disgusted,
and after reading a bit went (o hd,
Harrington and my uncles sat up witn
br. Putnam—necording to 1'nele Jim
for m couple of hours longer, Then
Harrington, Dr. Putnam and Uncle Jim
went to bed, leaving Uncle Lewis atll
drinking

“1 remeniber waking In the nlght,
and the house seeroed saturated with o
pecullur odor. 1 never amelt anything
like it in my life. Ho | gol up and
slippad into my bathrobe | met Grace
in tae hall, She waw snifMng,

*Don't you smell something burns
Ing™ she asked
“] waid ! il and etarted down-

stalrs to Investigate. Everything was
dark, but thut smell was all * the
house. | looked in each Foom dawn-
Malre as | went, but gould seo nothing
The Kitchen and dining-roon wese wll
right. | glanced Into the living-room,
but, whilo the amell was more notice-
able there 1 could ses no evidenve ul
n fire except the dylng smbers on tie
hienrth

It had bean coollwh that nleht, and
We hed had u few loga Sleaing I
Aldn't examine the rooms=there secmed
no reasan for it Wa went bavs 10 our
roome, and (n the morning they Tound
the zruasoms object T had minsed In
the darkness and siadows of the llve
ing-room."

Kennedy was Intently listening

“Who found him?' ha nasked

“Harrington,” replied Tom “Ha
roused us. Harrington's theory is that
uncle set himaelf on fire with & spark
from his cigar—-a aharred clgar butt
was found on the floor,”

Wa found Tom'a reilatives a saffansd,
allent party In the fuce of tha tragedy
Kennady and 1 apologlsed very profuss.
ly €or our Intrusdon, but Tom quiskly
interrupied, an we had agresd, hy ex
plaining that he had !nsleted on eur
coming, aa old friends on whom he
folt he vould rely, espeoially to set
the matter rignut In the nawspapers.

J whink Cralg noticed kesnly the relis
cenon of e famlly group In the mys-
tery-—1 milght almost have called it

an sumething woree, and ench seemed
o entertaln a reserve foyard the rest
which wae very uncomfortmhle,

M. Langley's attorney i New York
had been notified, but apparently was
out of tows, for he had not been heard
from. They seemed ratier anxlous to
Kot word from him

Dinner over, the family Eroup sspa-
rated, leaving Tom an opportanity o
take un inte the gruesome Hying-room
OF course, the remipins had een e
moved, bhut otherwlse the room was
actly am it had been when Haren
discovered the tragedy. 1 did not ses
the boady, which wan Iving in ap anie-
room, tut Kennedy did, and spent some
timw In there

After he refoined o Kenpedy next ex-
wminesd the treple It was tall of
amhien from the logs which had heon
lighted an the fatal night. He potad et-
tentively the distapee of lesis Lang-
ley'w enmir from the Areplace and
mmrked that the varnisl on the chal®
was ot sven hillsteroed

Hefore the «hatr, on the fonr whers
The body had heen found, he palnted oat
tae 1w thee Pctilir wmi tniarks for s
space around, but it really sesm 0 1o e
an If sumething else Intcresisd  him
myors than L o amh maris

We had been sngaged perhane Lnif an
hotir i viewing the room, At last Uiy

sudidenly stapped

Sopan, e sbd, 1 thinke 1700 walt til
dawlight Befare 1| go any farthe I
pan't tell with  certadnty  under  thean
ighte. thogh perhmps ey sho e
wome tldngs the sunbight wonldy #finn
We'd netter loave everstiong Jost us it

i out o murning
Bo wi loeied the pooim agnin nnd went

into a & of lihrary aeross The il
Wa were sitting In sllencs, ench o
oupisd WiED e oWwh thalighi's on the
mystery, when the telephione rang It
proved 1o be & long distance call from
Now York for Tom himsel? Ve unclo's
pttornay  had recsived thie neas At fie
home out on Toang  Isinnd nd  had
hurriad to the <ty to take nrge of
the estate. Hint that was not the naws
that caused the grave lnok on Tom s
face as ha nervously folned us

"That was uncle's lawser, Mr Clark,
af Clark & Hurdiek,” he said. “"He has
opened uncle's personsl aafe In the
oMees of the Langley estpte-—~you M-

Cralg ~whera all the
heirs ls ad-

member them,
proparty of tha lLanxley
minigterasd by the trustess. }e says he
can‘'t ind tha will, thouxh hs knows
there was & will and that It was placed
In that sefe some Lime ago,

the point of blurting out my sympathy

when I saw by the louvk which Cralg |
and Tom exchanged that they had al-|

remdy renlised It and undersiood esach
other,
tives would inherit all of lewis Lang-
ley’'n Interest In the old Langley sstats
Tom und hin sinter would be penniless

It wan late, vot we ast for nearly an
hour longer, and | don't think we ex
chatuked a half dozen sentences in all
that time,  rale seemasd absorbed In
thought. At length, as the great hail

clock sounded midnight, we roso as If by |

GO conment

Pom, matd Cralg, and 1 could feel
the sympathy that welled up in his
volee, “Tom, old man, ')l get st the

nottom of this mystery If human {ntals!

Lkence oan do "

."l koow you will, Craig” rasp-mddl
Tam, grasplng each of us by the hand, |

“That's why | so mueh wanted you fel
lows to come up hers*

Early in the morning
aroimed me

UNow, Walter, I'm golhg th ask you
for st down into the lving.room with
me. and we'll take a look w1 it
daytime**

I burried Into my clothes, and togeth
FEOWe  gQuietly  waent  down SBturting
Wil the exmct spt wh unfor-
tunute mun had bern discovered, Ken-
nedy bhegan & minute examination of
im foor, amng his ocket lene,  Fvery
few muments he waoiuld stop ta exam
fe B BPOL G the Uk Or an the lards
wooind Moor minra fntently Heveral
titien T saw hiin # rivpe up something
with the biade of his kn'fe and cars
‘ally presor.s the sorapings, sach In &
seiarate pinca of pikper

siting Wiy by, | could not Sr the life

Kennedy

af me wed Just what good it Ald for me 1

tis b there, ard | sald as much. Ken-
nedy laughed auietly

“You're w matieral witness. Walter,™
ne replied. “'Pernaps 1 shall need You
somia davy to teestify that | sctually
f d thess spots in this room.*
ust thiwn Tom sluck hin head in

‘Can | help™' Le ssled, "“Why didn't
you tell me you were golng at it so
early '

“No, thanks snswersd Cralg, rising
fram the foor. ‘| was just making o
caraful saxamination of the room bsfare
any ons was up so that nobdedy would
think I was too Interested. 1've fAnlahe!
But you can help me, after all. Do you
think you could Aescribe esxactly how
overy one was dressed that night?™

“Why, I can wy. Laet me ses. To ba-

is no duplicate' #in wish, unecle had on & Ung jaokat
susplaion. They did nel seam 10 know | The full purpert of this information —that was pretty wall M yeu
WUHWMH’I“ B ond 1 was o8 kmow. Way, in dsst. we all had sur

L s e e

|

Without the will the blood -rela- |

n the |

ment, containsd nothing but water

Now It must be remetbered that In the middle of the sixteenth ceftury a

bath was not the common necessily of

lfe It 1s to-day. but was considered by

most people n very unnecessary and decldedly unpleasant luxury, and so was

rarely Indeiged n—almost uever hy the

& year hy the great nobles, unloas they were expeclally fusay

cominun people, and only once or twice
It wan connidersd

far more refined to drench onesell In strong perfumes than to take a bath. It

wan an Age when the beautiful Margaret of Navarre b

her hands sovernl times o woek

asted that she washed

far oftenier than did any of her friends.

Hut the besutiful Dlans had discaversd tn her sarly youth thast it she bathed

\

he recommendsil a lotlon composed of
log of a toad, a handful of barley menl

ounce of deer suet

AHnoting Jackats on
white,"”

Crale pondorsd =
meetn dinpi 1o pursus the
ther, until Tom vodunteered the Infor
mation that =nce the tragedy none of
thetn Ll beent Wearing whoating
Jnckots

“Weve all baen
e remiac kel

“Could vou get yoaur U'nols James and
yoLr Cousin Juniar ta go with you for
an hour two this worning on this
ake, or op oA tramp  In the woods?
ased Cratg after a mement's thought,

‘Henlly rale’ respatided Tom
doubitroll 1 ourht o Suranne
to compieta the arrangementa for tak-
ing Unele Lawin's Lody to New Yar

“Very well, persuasde them (o go with
vl Anything, sa long vl Keep
me fram Intertaption for nour ur
two, '

They agres! an dolag that, and as by
that time most of the family were ujpe
we went toa hreckfast, anotlier sllent
and suspiolous menl

After  Hiroakfast

The ladles were In

tie. bhut did mot
atilajert furs

thel:

Mty clothes,™

wraring

g0 1o

(1]
“n

Kennedy  tactfully
withdrew from the family, and I did
the same Wy wandersd off In the I
raation of the stables and there fell (o
admiring some of Lthe horses () 10
groom, who scomed 10 be a seusible
and pleasant sort of fellow, was quite
mrwu&.w“zenhowculs
doep, In g the game of
eountra.

wich day in soft water and then took
an hour's exercise when the dew was on
the grass both her complesion and her
hoalth would be kept In perfoct eondi-
tion. And thus in & day when womeh
aged vary o aickly (becauss they rarely
bathed, stuffel themselves with heavy
foud and drank much wine) It was
thoukht that Diane practised witcheraft
to Keep herself young and fresh, when
all ahe did was to bathe froely, axerciss
and eat hut mmderately. Whether this
was her own kiva or that of Oudard,
her perfumer, history  does not 8y,
But 1t is werltain  that no  other
bemuty of the court followed such &
reglmen

Ripnlloe the Ttallan perfumer of Cath-
orine de Medicl who |8 wild to have -
trodduced  confectionery  bonbons  nto
France, presceilbvd all sorts of compli-
ated litlone and cosmetien for the
Queen ard court ladies instead of the
application of a Hitle soup and ater,
which would have done them mueh
mors gl For a red or plmpled face
two red wpples, celers, fonnel, the hind
the whites of four pew L) exks and &h

“*Mu ratnlts ahout here™' asked
Keonnedy ot tength, when they had ex-
st 1the ITHVE A

I, Vem | W one thile morning,

Liesl i 0ot

i gl Wenned “Dao you
b AE Yo Il vati s o couple fer
e

Whneas 1 g, wir - allve, vou uean?™

iy Molive lon't want 1o violate
the g W Thin = the closed ses-
mar, 't

Yiri, ® b i its all rignt, ofr,
heere winp "o At

I t I ta me this afternoon, or

h, Ko Chiern Dere in the stable in &
coake wind 1ot e Know when you have
Pl 1 ansiwsds daks you nhout them,
RAY e wehyerig 1 M Vam.'

Ceale hinndeal u vl Trousury note 1o
the g i, WG ol it aith 4 grin and
[ TPRRITE TS R

Thanks,"” e snul. ') ler you know

when 1 hiasve the Buntoes '

As we walkel slowly ek from the'
atabiles we cnught slght of Tam down at
the boathouse Jost atting off in fhe
notorboat with his uncle and ocousin.
Vradg waveld Lo him, and he walked up
Lo teet U

Whlle your' re in Saranac.” mald Oraly,
Iy e w dozen or o tesl-tubaa.  Onby,
dont let any one fhere Al the house
Know you are huying them, They might
Wik gquestions.’”
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