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tiokwi, and he Aid not know ttiait Lent ths ohsracterlstla auddenness and N THE first place, wa ahall not and put It in a frame over hla Iron
breaking up physiologically la Ml fierceness that had gained for him tha be curious about Caaaopolls, bed.

system. endearing sobriquet of "Tiger." The and nowhere In thle chronicle In ths course of time and whenMr. MoQulrk had spoken of spring. defense of Mr. Conover was so prompt Hector hadwill you find an extended des-

cription
come to a sophistication thatHeeptlrally "Tiger" looked shout him for and admirable that the conflict wat

of Ite Main Its enabled him to tell Third avenue fromstreet.signs. Few Uiey war. The Organ frrlrvd- - protracted until the onlookers unself-
ishly

Fourth by the smell, Plfth from fllxth by
ra were at work; but thy ware alwaya gsve the wsrnlng cry of "Cheese Methodist Church, or ths court house,

tha nolaa and Broadway by tha way the
precocious harbingers. It was near It the cop!" The principals oacaped surrounded by a wooden railing, to women carried their aklrts, ha mot a
enough spring for tham to So penny easily by running through the nearest which the folk of the countryside teth-

ered
man.

hunting when tha skating ball dropped npsn doors Into tha communicating their horses on market-da- y. The hnur was eight of a summer eve-
ning.A the park. In the milliners' wlrvlnws buck yards at the rear of the houses. Caaaopolls Is a smsll town as these The pursuit of folly, Joy and

Sent. - jiayT .fsaFsjJ))n .SaW Srkaeaasjsl SoarY'' Bmr hats, grave, ray and Jubilant, Mr. emerged Into another Unas are being written. triviality had Just begun. The streetsstreet. He stood by a lamp poat for amry bloaaomed. There were green patches It waa a small town when Albrahsm were crowded with men and women tnfew minutes sngaged tn thought, andamong tn sidewalk oenraa or the Llnooln Creed tha slaves, and Cassopolls evening dress. Motor cars depositedthen he turned and plunged Into agrooera.
small notion and news shop. A rad-
ii

will be a amall town the day they are their prosperous loade every twenty
On a third atory windows!!! the first feet alontt the curt. Steady linesi red young soman, eating gum drops, celebrating tha two hundredth anni-

versaryelbow cushion of tha season old golil formed and crowded the theatre en-

trances.
came and looked treeslngly at him of tha opening of the Panama

etrlpaa on a erttnaon ground suppurtnd serous the steppes of the Canal.
the hlmonoad anna of a penslvs brunette. counter. Caaaopolls lias In ths middle of a standing on the corner with a rapt
Tha wind blew cold from tha Hast Illwr, "May, lady," he eald, "have yon got fertile state, crlaa crossed by railways, look In hla eyes, Hector observed the
but tha sparrow ware flying to tha a song book with this In it? Let's see some of which lead to New York City, stranger. Loneliness had made him
eaves with straws. A secona nana how It leads off the home of art. arrogance and alimony. somewhat mollow, ami he waa glad
(tore, comMnlng forealght with faith, When Um .rrinitUM ansus we'll wander la the He came to tha city on the Cannonhall when tha strange man evinced an In-

teresthad aet out an lea ohaat and baseball dale, lo.e, In him.
Aad whisper r those haps dan) of foes Accommodation, leaving Caasopolla

good. "This Is surely a wonderful city," thedallv. Hundays. His name was"I'm having a friend," explained Mr. except
And than "Tiger's" aye. discrediting unknown began, nodding toward theMcQuIrk, "laid up with a broken lag. Hector Moe, and In appearance he was

these signs, upon one that bore a crowded streets. "It is an old story
and he sent mn after it. He'a a devil for exactly tha sort of man who would look

bud promlae. Prom a bright, new to me. but It never falls to Impress mapf Hector Moe.aongs and poetry whan he can't gat out like a parson named
lithograph tha head of Caprloornus con-

fronted
You are a stranger here? '

to drink." In his hand waa a yellow suitcase,
the forward "I have been here for some time,"betokeninghim. "We hav j not," replied the young purchased at the general store. He was Hector answered In a dignified tone.and heady brew. woman, w.th unooncealod contentful. tall and gangling, lean of body, lantern

Mr. MoQulrk entered the saloon and "But ihorr s a, bow aong out that be-

gins
of Jaw, and his eyes protruded an 'Viometlmes," continued the stranger,

"I And It difficult to selectcalled for his fflaaa of book. Me throw this way: eighth of an Inch further than la eom-ma- n. amueementa.
raised the glass. There are so many Interesting things tohla nickel on the bar. Let ua at liiestaaf la tha old armchair; be done In this sreat town that one Isaet It down without tasting n ana sad wh'la lt. ft re If lit fur ken wall ba eomfon-sbl- Over hie person was draped a suit of Isnvbaxraaaed and unable to makestrolled toward the door. than. Caaaopolls store clothes, black In color, a

'Wot'e the matter, Lord) BollnbrofceT" There will oe no profit In following Mr. but ahaded here and there with green. choice. Don't you find It that way?"

Inquired tha earsnstle bartender, "Tiger" McQuIrk through his further In tha smoking ar of the accommo-
dation

Hector smiled and nodded.dy want a chlny vaaa or a gold-line- d vagarlss of that day until ho comes to an underwear salesman gased "To-night- said the man, becoming
gtsnd knocking at tha door of Annie more confidential, "I have felt the stir-

ring
ofapergne to drink It out hey?" Interaatadly upon Hector Moe and en-

gaged"Bay." aald Mr. MoQulrk. wheeling Maria Ixiyle. The goddess Kastre, It him In conversation. of an old spirit In my veins. There

and shooting out a horizontal hand and seems, had guided bis footsteps aright ' ' T am .nlu tn V w V .1 rW in null. was a time when I might have been
ohln, "you know at last. m.hrniM" ii..a. .dm(tied "i suwa described as a gay yonns; blade, and

your place only whan It cornea far "Is thst you now, Jimmy MoQulrk?" a'ays lived In Caaaopolla. but my tal-- 1 " the night flirted with the goddess

glvln' titles. I've changed ms mind eriea, smiling through the opened ents lit me for an enlarged aphere. I of luck. For some strange reason, I

to dally with theabout drlnkln' see? Tou got your ""or vsajnsss aaana nau never accepted will admit that my appearance la that feel Impelled
money, ain't you? Walt till you get the "Tiger"). "Well, erhatover of a Jay. I ain conscious of ths air of little whtye ball. Do you happen to

to "Come out in the hall," said Mr. Mc- - know any place that Is open? The po-

lice
stung before you get the droop your ruratlsm that surrounds me. My folks
Up. will your' Quirk. "I want to ask yer opinion of have tried to dtaeuade me from going have become very strict of late,

Thua Mr. McQukk added mutability of the weather on the level." to the great metropolis, but In vain. I understand."
la hardly likely that a god board from pop-cor- n to tha elephant I "No," Hector answered, feellnir some

dess may die. Then Eastre, houdaha." desires to tha strange humors that "Are you craxy, surs?" aald Annie And I have In my pocketbook the aum known him for yeara. Champagne, I ment windows; doors wero blown In ssui
Maria. what guilty and ashamed of his lackIT had taken possession of him. of taw." cigars and dainty -- a lads were served windows out.ofold Baxonthe goddeas "It'a the spring In ysr bones," said "I'm afraid I couldn't

spring, must ba laughing In Mrs. Mrgulrk. "It's tha snp rising. Time Leaving the saloon, ha walked away I am," aald the "Tiger." "They've "You want to be careful when you of knowledge.
I Know little of

free from little tables on wheels that Hut from the door below the spot
bar muslin slseve at people waa when I couldn't hasp ma feat still twenty atapa and iaanad In tha open been telling me all day there was spring get to Naw York," tha underweir aalea direct you. very gam-

bling"
were pushed by colored servants among where Hector Moe eat mourning a thin

i believe that Easter, her namesake. nor ma head cool when the earthworms doorway of Luts. tha barber. Ha and In the air. Were they liars? Oram I?" man advised. "Some of those city the players. stream of highly excited citizens poured
estate only along certain atrlpe of began to crawl out In tha daw of tha Luts were friends, masking their aentl-ment- a "Dear me!" aald Annie Maria aharpera may grab your roll," "There was a famous old room not far The, rooms were gorgeous In velvets Into the hal. and ran madly up the
Fifth avenue pavement after church mornln'. TIs a bit of tea will do ye behind abuse and bludgeons of "haven't you noticed It? I can almost "I shall take care of myself, never from here," tha man said thoughtfully. and silks, and Hector stepped upon car stall way, and before the surprised

good, mads from plpslsaowa and gentian repartee. smell the violets. And the green graaa. fear," replied Hector confidently. "I wonder If It might be open pets and rugs two Inches deep. He gased young man could remove himself front
Aye! It belongs to tha world. TTia bark at the druggist'" "Irish loafer," roared Luts, "how do Of course, there ain't any yet It's Juitl Filled with the spirit of advsnture Do you ever do anything In that line?" upon roulette wheels for the flrat time their path a fat, g person

ptarmigan In Chllkoott Pass discards "llsok up!" said Mr. MoQulrk, you do? Bo, not yet haf der bollcemans a kind of feeling, you know." and trembling at tha marvellous things Hector reflected. In his life, drank of the champagne and had dropped on his knees before him.
bis winter white feathers for brown; "There'a no spring In eight. or der oatohor of dogs done delr duty!" "That's what I'm getting at." said' about him. Hector left tha train at Truly New York had provided him smoked exceUent cigars free. "Lemme out of this!" he whimpered.
tha ratat onlan Beau Urummell oils his Thara'a enow yet on the shad in Don "Halls. Dutoh," aald Mr. McQuIrk. Mr. McQuIrk. "I've had It. I didn't Forty-secon- d street. He hurried away. with continual amusement. He had Some time during the evening Mr. "Lemme out, pardenr If my firm bean
asigson and clubs hint another swcst- - ovan's backyard. And yesterday they "Can't gat your mind oh? of frankfurt-

ers,
recognise It at flrat. I thought maybe reidlng directions on a sheet of paper. been Interested In everything he had Briggs disappeared and was seen no I'm pinched In a gamblin' raid nap JoaVt
It waa etvwee. contracted the other day hour later he the undls- - " but, on ths other hand, no one and hour afterto drag to Ma skull strewn flat puts open cars on the Sixth avenue can youf' and an was more, one Hector en-

tered
gone!"

town In Chryetle street lines, and the Janitors have quit order "Bah!" exclaimed ths German, coming when I stepped above Fourteenth puted tenant of a hall bedroom In a had come to him personally and offered the palac of chance he retraced Ths fat one thrust a handful eg
Mr. "Tiger" McQuIrk srose with a Ing coal. And that mesne elx weeks and leaning In the door. "I haf a tree. But the katsenjammer I've got lodging-hous- e on Lexington avenue, to provide definite entertainment. The his steps down the long stairway with bills toward Hector. d beyond

foaling of disquiet that he did not tin mora of winter, by all tha signs that soul above frankfurters y. Decs don't spell violets. It spells yer own Just off Thirtieth street thought was gratifying. a numb feeling at his heart and a measure, . Hector took the bills. Tha
deretand. With a practlaed foot he be." la springtime In der air. I can feel It name, Annie Maria, and It'a you 1 Mr. Mos waa young. In a weak hs "I might do a little In that line." he pocketbook distinguished by complete fat citizen ran lightly up tha Iron lad-

der,rolled three of hla younger brothers After breakfast Mr. MoQulrk spent coming in ofer der mud of der streets want. I gu to work next Monday, and had cast aside msny of tha rural gar-- I answered, using the stranger's words and utter emptlneas. puahed open the souttle sad
lake logs out of hla way as they lay before and das lea In der river, goon will make four dollars a day. Hplel up, mants. He bought himself a knitted for safety's saks. "Provided the stakes His two hundred dollars was gone I crawled to the roof. Itha oorrugatedfifteen minutesSleeping on the floor. Before a fool-squa-

mirror, subjugating his hair and arrang dare ba Monies In dar Islands, mlt kegs old girl do wa make a team?" cravat, low shoes, and a speckled walet- - warn not high. I might risk a dollar or The gambling house men now pos Instantly another man aerated Mr.
looking glass hung by the win-Ca- sf beer under der trees." "Jlmmy," sighed Annie Maria, sud- - coat. He choked his throat In a collar two." sessed the two hundred that had corns Moe.

he atood and shaved himself. If Ing; his green and purple snoot with Ite
"Say." aald Mr. McQuIrk. setting his denly disappearing In his overcoat, that permitted no and brushed "Let us go down the street and see triumphantly from CsJSOtMUg. They "Officer," he eald. speaking quickly.histhat may aeem to you a task too alight amethyst tombstone pin eloquent of

hat on one side, "Is sverybody klddln' aon x you see that spring Is all over his hair straight back. Inatetd of giv If we can break Into this place," said could have taken Hector's roll away "I am not guilty of any crime, but I
to be thus Impressively chronicled, I chosen calling.

me about gentle spring? There ain't tha world right thle minute?" ing it tha Ji.mee A. Garfield part ths man Jovially. "I feel lucky to from him In the ttrst fifteen minutes wouldn't be caught here for the world.
with you; you do not know of the Bin r the strike had bean called it But yourself night, and maybe I can share some of play had haste been necessary, forany mora spring In tha air than there you remember how that He began to look upon tha twenty-tw- o I'm a church deacon, and you know!"
to be accomplished In traversing thle parttoulsr striker's habit to hla him-

self
la la a horsehair sofa In a second ave-
nue

day ended. Beginning wlUi so fine a yeara he had lived In Cassopolls as good luck with you." the wheel was acutely crooked. He slipped Mr. Mos a wad of money
tha cheek and chin of Mr. McQuIrk. each morning to tha corner saloon furnished room. Pur ma tha win-t- ar promise of vernal things, late In the a misspent youth. Now and then hs They departed together. The unknown Stunnnd, and with his brasn totally and followed the obese man up ths

NsQuirfc, senior, had gons to work of Flaherty Brothers, and there estab- - underwear yet and the buckwheat afternoon the air chilled and an Inch sent back to Caaaopolla picture post-

cards
offered Hector a large, black cigar, parslyzed by the calamity. Hector ladder and through the scuttle.

long before. Tha big son of the house llah hlmsslf upon tha sidewalk, with ons oakes." of snow fell even ao late In March. On of large and ornata apartment which he accapted like a man of the stumbled from the brightly lighted room. Hector atood stock-stil- l, stupefied by
was Mia Ha waa a marble-cutte- r, and foot reettng on the bootblack's stand, ob "You haf no boetry," said Luts. Fifth avenue tha ladles drew their furs housaa, with the worda written under world. He leaned against a friendly banister the rapidity of passing events and the
tha marble-cutter- s were out on a serving the panorama of tha street until "True, It Is yat cold, und In dar city close about them. Only In the florist' them: "Hare's where I live." Fortunately enough, the dlstsnt gamb-

ling
ami realized the aw-f- truth that he queer crinkle of the bills In his hand.

trite, tha pace of time brought II o'clock and we haf not many of der signs; but dsra windows could bs perceived sny signs Every time he aet foot upon the house door opened at the name of had been aklnned alive fleeoed 'bam-
boozled

titlll another man paused before him,
"wtet alls ye?" ask d hla mother, the dinner hour. And Mr. "Tiger" Mo are dree kinds of beoble dot ehould of the morning smile of the coming broad walks of the metropolle he ex-

perienced
the etranger. Bolts rattled, an Inquir-
ing

atung burned to a crinkling placed money In hie hands, and
looking at him curiously, "are ye not Qulrk, with hla athletk) seventy Inches always feat der approach of spring flrat goddeas Eastre. tingling sensations. The head appeared In the aquars port-

hole,

cinder! to safety. There was no need
WW wall the morning, maybe nowf' The laughter of other men came to his for conversation now.well trained In sport and battle; his oey are boats, lovers and poor At 6 o'clock llerr Luts began to close rushing taxlcabs filled him with Joy, and a voice said:"Mea thinking along of Annie Maria smooth, pule, solid, amiable face blue vldows." "Mr. Briggs? Certainly come ears, mingled with the clatter of falling Those who were nol yet out of tkehis shop. He heard a well known ahum. although he had never ridden tn one. you canDoyls," Impudently explained younger where the rasor had tru veiled! his care-

fully
Mr. MoQulrk went on his way, still "Hello, Dutch!" Tha tall bull. lings brought the teara of In. And anybody with you Is also chips. There was no one to pay him raid observed the actions of those who

brother Tim, ten years old. attention now that his money hod gone
considered clot lies and air of capa-

bility,
possessed by the strange perturbation "Tiger" McQuIrk, In hla shirt aleeves, pride to hla eyes. He loved to mingle welcome here, because we know thut were escaping. Hector placed the money

"Tiger" readied over the hand of from him, and he stood ulone on thea In his various pockets and said nothing.
Therechampion and swept the small McQuIrk waa hlmsslf a spectacle not dis-

pleasing
that ha did not understand, something with his bat on the baeg of his head, In the home-goin- g Jame In tha sub-

way,
you are a gentleman and a scholar." stairway In sublime misery.

the was lacking to his comfort, and It made Mr. Briggs smiled quietly at Hector, was nothing to say.
from his chair. to eye. stood outside In the whirling snow, and tn paw over the thought that "Oh!" he mouned aloud. "What ehall The last man In line was whlrrxpering

"I feel ana," aald ha. "beyond a touch Hut on this morning Mr. McQuIrk did him half angry because ha did not puffing at a black cigar. hs was one of them. and that young man was Inwardly
I do? I am r nine. I' I will never dare outright.

Sf the not hasten his of know what It was. "Donnerwettar!" The Caaaopolla Weekly Breesa had pleased at the thought of being In com-

pany
I Immediately to post shouts Lull, "der lift my heed. I shall never be able to "Oh!" he said. "Oh' Officer please"'

fast like there waa going to be earth-
quakes

lelsurs and observation, something un-

usual

Two blocks away he came upon a vlnter, hs haa goma back again yet!" a little article about "Hector Moe, now of a man who was received so return to Casaopolls and face the jeers. Then Hector looked at him closely and
or music or a trifle of chills and that ha could not quite grasp was foe, one Conover, whom he was bound "Ysr a liar, Dutch," called back Mr. a resident of New York City, but form-

erly
graciously. I thought that I had learned the ways saw Brlgham P, FeatherVone, ths lead-

ingfever or maybe a picnic. I don't know In Km air. Something disturbed hi
In honor to engage In combat. McQuIrk, with friendly geniality, "It's one of Caaaopolla' prlmlalng young The gambling bouse proprietor took and wiles of this great city, but I am chicken breeder of (iaasopolls, the

bow I feel. I feel like knocking the thoughts, ruffled hla ansae, made him Mr. McQuIrk made tha attack with springtime, by MM watch man." Hector cut out tha paragraph Hector by the arm like one who bad an Innocent aheep. My Ufa la blasted owner of the d store, the
face off a policemHii, or alas maybe like at dnos languid. Irritable, elated, dissat at ono blow, and my future Is gone!" second assistant vestryman In the Ad-

vancedlajrlng Coney Island straight serosa tha isfied: and eportlve. Ha was no He turned and stored about him Churoh.
dumbly. Mechanically, end acarcely "Hector Moe!" muttered Mr. Feather-bone- ,Hunting Crickets With an Automobile knowing What he was about, he walked recognising the austere features
up the stairway, passed tha awlnging, of hla former fellow townsman.

The leather-boun- d doors behind which lay "For the sake of our old acquaintanceReal "Hot Weather Malady" his two hundred dollars, and aetlng back in Cassopolls," begged Die culprit,

Curator Raymond L. Dit-m- ar another atalr, he ascended It to the top. "let me out of this! You knuw what
It Is Peevishness. Steer Clear of It. Then, being a young man and full of It would mean down home if I were

s Ingenious Scheme unutterable woe, he sat himself down caught. As an officer of the law and a
By Clarence L Cullen. tor 1 racking the Wily upon the rich carpet and wept copiously. friend. I plead with you for freedom,

.ssseieewsee. ejasggajaji sjea asssjsojiaaSjaaSjafSjisssM With his desolated countenance In his Take this."
Insects to Their Lair and hands, ths tears trickled down and He thrust another roll of bills toward

other afternoon, when the good season to give that kind of talk a formed little pools on the expensive Mr. Moe, but Hector scorned It with arJC heat was grustest. about vscatton. Capturing Them Alive. footing. wave of his hand.
men and women, moat of The men who meet the public In greet Hector wished he was back In Cas-

sopolls
"No," he answered sternly, "I will

tbena cross, were moba during loss; hours every day, are Cricket hunting with an automobile with some one to comfort him taks no money from you. I will per-

mit
snsTsssnssii uwsi

lined up In front human beluga. The best affects tham that's ths latsst reply to the call of the In this terrifying moment He longed you to escape, and I win aid you.
of the counter Of Just the same as It doss the folks the wild, and ths Ingenious hunter Is Ray-

mond
for the handclasp of the postmaster, Follow ms up this ladder."

an uptown railro ad very petulant and exacting folks. the cheerful panorama afforded by Hector skipped up the Iron route, fal-
lowed

L. Dltmers, curator of tha Naw
11 ticket office. Most of tham whom they have to mast. HI elm's red bams, and the country by Cassopolls'a leading

York Zoological Park.I uf them. It ap Thsy coma In for a good deal more buckboards driving In to church on Together they clsmbered over
Mr. Dltmara is about to depart on hlakm n peared, wanted maltreatment of tha tongue-lashin- g sort Sunday. roofs until they reached a

chairs on parlor than is generally known or sussa stag. vacation, which is also hla annual speci-

men
Then he dried his futile tears and Following hla leader, Mr. Featherbone

cars for Atlantic Most of them ars very patient. They hunt This year he plans to devote summoned his numbed faoultles. At reached the safety of the street, ggsg

City. would not last a day on their Jobs if special attention to ths capture of his book waa an Iron ladder, the top oif then for the first lime he breathed
Tha Ave decided-

ly
thsy were not decidedly patient. orlcketa, katydids, locusts and ths other rested against the celling scuttle, again.

civil young If one of them now and again, squirming, crawly, hussy fauna of Sul and aa Hector gased upon It with cad "lUctor," he said. wlU: gruUtud to
clerks behind the wrought to a moment of heat Irritation, livan County. And he has devised a eyes a eudden and terrific commotion his eyas, "I can never repay you for
counter were work-
ing

total jui Impolite word or so out of his plan fur their circumlocution worthy of startled him. this."
w-- CULLLM h a r d. Their ystem, the Individual who haa caused Nlmrod or the great Theodore. From the depths, far below, came a "It Is nothing," Hector said haughtily.

that roaring sound, followed by the crash "Come with 11. e and we wi.i have aamanner was re might very easily reflect that mid- - lots"Tou see." he explained, 'there'a of glass, the overturning of tables Ice creaitn soda. Then backfalling go toal and obliging. But It appeared summsr peevishness Is an article of uf Ineecta that look exactly Ilka leaves and the banging of Iron doors. soputlE."which he li.n.s. ifbe supply of chairs on pirlor cars cannot aspect to and twlga. eke tbla one." and be picked When they hadTo Hector, sitting there, the sounds finished the les crfor Atlantic City had run out. There-for- e possess a monopoly. up a gpeclmen from his desk which In-

deed
those .i.iu Mr. 1 tstntraone sbuoit banisiThe meant nothing definite, but toclerks, the ticket office men, tha strongly resembled light fully withthe cross men and. a green 'earless spirits about the gaming tables nss savior.conductors, the gateman and many leaf, the eeemlng like shredded "Clo home," Hector advised,wrought upon by the heat. even legs violent noise la but one thing theothers who meet the crowds have pretty leaf fibres. I

any to" n la too large for you rubes.'at the clerk. They snsrled door thesound of the amaahing police,mean summer Jobs, nsr are they highly When trn unwary citizen of"These Insects Uvs trees sndonaid spiteful things to the clerks oncoming of the raldera In uniform. polla had started for lite railway eta.paid fur their work. ''andthe railroad and I'ullmsn co n- - j

The great majority of them do ths
ahruba." continued Mr. Ultniara, Siren.' He did so; the katydids Im-

mediately
tha aid of my searchlight, secure a JU8T POSSIBLE. A close Investigation on tha part of Hon Mr. e bunted a quiet room, where

lie precueeujr lasawassi ass 10 ivcau sweasi the cloth would have he leisurely oountadthe themen at green up cventnaroresponded and J made esverelbest they which, number of valuable specimens. Ths "I don't understand why we seemcan, speaking? aoi- - .oy Bigsrc. innr sons is wnas uiimj revealed nothing particularly alarm in,; receipts. At 10.15, when he had reachedTke clerks, of courss, hid nothing iCLtively, la mighty well. There Is their hiding place. Yet many of them, captures. muasoal vibration will prevent the In-

sects
to be growing tired of each other," beyond explosion. t7ti. he paused In hla pleasant taskr to do with the act thai ti .1- - every rnmn why they should be given like the cricket, alng only at night, and "Now, I havs made a flne collection from being frightened at the light said a Jiusband of but a few months.

A subterranean
a gaa

pipe had filled a cel-

lar

loner enough to remark:
were no more parlor car chairs to sell, a rhsnre for their taw marble one can't go scrambling after them In of a dosen different horna and whistles It won't be necessary for me to give "I toaven't an Idea!" aald the wife.

with gaa, which had gone off with "Them dos-gnti- e farmers ulekili
Thar had sold all they had to sell, and And there Is no ssnss or decency and rattles, which can gll ba attached an exact Imitation to each separata "Wall." replied Che young man, "sfr-hap- a need a g.iuioiu.i when they reach ekeInactive fur-

nace,
pitch darkness. On the other hand, a a bang, seizing upon an big town."that 1st them out. But they were whatever In gratuitously abusing them. strong light, froas an automobile or a to a motor car, or, which I can carry, sons' so long as my motor siren or othsr that la the reason." Llpplncoti't .

which It hurled through a base Then he resumed counting. """
si at and spokan har-hl- y to. And. pocket flesh, frightens thsm end stops working them by means of a small Instrument Is tuned to set up the earns
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