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Wlrl 3^ ME MET MIS WATERLOG
H.book

agent he most cal-
loused, :. nined-to-get-

type Vcars of experience

had made : lifferent to any rebuff

that mortal could inflict upon
him. Th; -•\u25a0•• rning he had been
assisted u> \u25a0\u25a0 flight of stairs without
'

losing his se: rity and self-poise.
Calmly i ident of his prowess a,-? one

of the stars is profession, he ascended
the flight • ps leading to the door of
one of a

'
row of brick tenement-

bouses, and r:uig the bell. He felt that
his triumph was a "dead easy" one
wlkT. a mall, rather alert-looking
unman with her hair in curl papers and
wearing a red alico "Mother Hubbard."
one nnlaced >c and one slipper opened
the door an :: said with garrulous cor-
diality: "Why, good-morning! Nice
morning, isn't ? Come m, won't you?"

"Ah, thank you. If you will be so
,good as to pare me a few minutes of
your time. Ishould like to

—"

"Why. yes; Iain't much of anything
to do. Got mething to sell? You see,

Iain't one that shuts the door in the
faces of per is even when Iknow they
are agents, and you're an agent. La. 1
fcnowthe brei ! Icould tell you was an
agent clear i-ss the street. Books or
furniture p i<r what?"

«, "Ihave. ::: idam, a very unusual book
to offer you, a book that

—"

"Yes, Isi ipose so. It took fifty of
the smartesi :ien in the country to com-
pile it. Ir ::. and I s'pose it's in
sixteen v \u25a0\u25a0-. one volume and one
dollar \u25a0! \u25a0\u25a0\u25a0 and the rest on weekly

, payments, a 1 all that. But, la, Inever
bought a book in my life! What's the
jxxlof h ivin' books when all you've
got to do to go to the public lib-Try
an' git any k you want for the askin',
an' Andy meggy almost gittin' on his
bended kn< .:. beggin 1folk-; to let him
work mir !-'.-Tries off on 'em.

"I shou i think you book agents

would git : some sort of a combine to
make Cameggy quit fiingin' his liberri.es
'round lik •• does. Itmust hurt your
fezness agi :deal; but then, as the old
sayin' is, ;hat's one man's meat is
another • i;.r.'s pizen, an' I reckon

rHberries .. z -.veil enough in their way,
although ' in't much time or use for 'em.
Idon't k: . as I've read a book through
in fifteen ••-. Lifeis short, an' if 1—

"

By Morris Wsi <dl c
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Dlthree words
of any reign language

which ure .st necessary

tourist • asked old Globe;
fted his glass. This was

Club, before dinner.
hey?" asked the rest.

Riga; . \u25a0' and 'Stop,'" said
*>"'•- "'

With those three words
a mar. \u25a0>, around the world. With-

lh< Lord knows where he'll
land, led in a police station on
my \u25a0'-ay iiv madhouse.

\u25a0 iut hotel, whether you're in
.Chin; \u25a0;\u25a0 Timbuktu, you're all right,"

ntinued. "The head porter and
head waiter are sure to speak ling-... and probably there will l>e others

\u25a0ho do. But once outside of your
Jk \u25a0•! you are lost. Ilanded in Naples,' »i . without knowing a word of
Jtalian. I got to the [Hotel

sily enough, :<:;<] while taking a walk
the park concluded thai Iwould

!1 on my friend Dr. Yon Schron, who
lived on the Corso. The number was
four-forty (quattro-cento-quarante) —Ihad
yot that upon the ship. So

' stepped.. into a cab, a two-tent victoria with a
hair trunk in the shafts, and said 'Corso, 1

and the driver started. Ithen discovered'
.'".at nothing on earth will stop a rolling

cab except the ri^ht word.
After we had Limbed the hill and

;ot into the Cors< Iread the numbers,

4V.hich were in English, thank Heaven,

till we nearly had reached four-forty.

By ILam^ce FSeirsoini
•On the left!' I called to the driver.

"/Eh?; said he. turning around.
'•'On the left, left!' said I.
••'5^ si

—musco,' said he, hitting the
hair trunk a crack.

'"No! No! Stop!' said I. 'On the
left, Itell you!'

"'Si, Siti>i->r. Bellissima Napoh! he
said, hitting the horse again. We were

away past the- house by this time.
'"Hold on! Stoj), you idiot!' said I,

standing up. He didn't stop, however.
and Ireached over and grabbed the
reins, Ikr^vt

--
them a J''rk lh:lt °IK

"nc(i

the nag's mouth like a valise, and he

stood there with it wide open waiting

for things to be put into him.
'"Doctor Yon hron! said I. 'Doc-

tor Yon Schron! Cattro Chenti coranti.'
"'Eh? 1 said lie, looking at me cur-

iously. 'Dottoref'
•"Yes you prize-package! said I.

•Doctor' Yon Schron' Cattre quantc

chianti.'
"'Chianti?' asked he, puzzled.

\u25a0I suppose I lost my temper and

called him names. Then I,still standing,

turned around his horse by the reins,

and aimed him down the Corso. The

man edged away on his seat and was

scowling at me and muttering things.

•Go ahead. said I. and he started

back.
"He lashed his horse, and as we ap-

proached the house I said:
"'Now, here you arc! On

the right' On the ii«ht!
'

"Without paying the least attention
to mi he hit the horse a body blow,
and again we flew past the house at a
gallop. I jumped up to grab the reins
again; but he turned scowling, reached
for something, but <iid not draw it,

and threw Italian at me in handfuls
while we dashed along, knocking sparks
out of the paving stones. He had me
seared into silence, and I sat still and
flew. Finally he shot around a corner,

drew up in front of some kind of an
officialbuilding.* and gave a yell.

"Two gens d'armes in blue uniforms
came out, and one of them made a slight
sign to me which meant business. Igot

out. They took me, one holding each
arm, into the sergeant's ofl'icc. 11.-
looked aime queerly.

""What number do you want?' he
asked.

"Chanti quenti quarante. No. Carlo
quente checuntc. Igive it up!' said I.

""'Whom do you seek asked lie.

"'Doctor Yon Schron.'
"'Oh,' said he. 'The driver says you

are ad, and want a mad doctor.]
"'Right you are,' said I. 'I'llpay

for his treatment. Have you got a sane
oner

I'll send a man with you,1 said he
smiling
"I got to the doctor's all right, and

the doctor drove me home. After dinner
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Sufferers from

DYSPEPSIA
cannot only find relief, but an absolute
cure from tins distressing trouble •

\u25a0-. using

iSlycoione
In order to prove that this absolutely
harmless remedy cores catarrhal iurlam-
maliuu of the stomach, Iwill

TRIAL sl/.K IIUTTI \u25ba: Illl
on receipt of is cents to i>;iy |>osiai;e.

Glycozonh docs not .i, > relieve,
but it fines

In this it difTt-rs (torn what you may
have use<l.

Mti.ii iiil.i'%i»l\«: him i.i.inn.
Soon ki-iiuiiii'nithuut ill)KIKIIUIUro,

0 1 flb -4—i
—
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Item. V .63 Prince Street. New York.
Pond for •>•• • Bo '..•(. "liiwUi tr^at dinmwi«~."' ron-

taming ::\u25a0 :::i>-:^ ut uiis.)l;ciL*hl l^Httnionuii*nt wun*
dnrtui i-uriK.

Sdvt* V!on^\ dnd Trouble
\u25a0

Ul

No v* i-.ii:m| or Ironing
\V',. • \\ \u25a0 ». n«l In mull.
|>rr|tul4l, i<iiiolluro <>i- ||t •\u25a0 ,mii>nt
< ullolor !i>..

REVERSIBLE COLLAR CO.. Oept. 21, BoMun

IYou Would Smile. Tool
il thai

SPIM SOAP
•lirrr\ii.iiir-...„•..<«! M

Ithelance album <>t too liubirs"m.iii<-<; lirr Spim I
Soap, 2<,c. Spim Omtni'-t. <uc. Mailed poctpak). I
BplmCo.. \u25a0 .» Km 34 KnoiAT.Johutown, W.Y.|

MONEY EASILY EARNED
!i-K >\u25a0•\u25a0::•\u25a0 ran \u25a0

\u25a0 i.111 i.ilirI.- informltii<a In irvud toa
riml srl in.! *rti.!-• by »ril!nir (...lay Ir trrin-, mil I<-me
nr-.i t.. r«t>n-»«nit m iv y.mr locality. Inruinpln furnbhed

Ki.-..;:\u25a0 SIaSIKT CO, Wl Kour'h St, Crand Rtrids, Mich.

Your Fortune i^rsH?s
future life ir.-i.i ii..- entile to ihc gmc Prof. LeAuui,
!>r.l 1..;. Uritlurtwß. <

..mi.

LIANnSCRIP-^SAKF.; i'IICK. ECOVfIMICAL method ii-
\u25a0MiiiMi.:t; .irriliir.ill-n.l. llUliUSKABEKG,Kj!n. N. M.

I pot dictionary and went to my n;«>m

and studied those three words till mid-
night. I walked the floor, beating my
breast, and said them over and over till
I was Ma.k in the face. They will be
impressed on my memory to my dying
day:"

"What's 'Right'?" asked the Cub.''
Desstra," said Globe-girdler.

'•.What's -Left 1? 1
'

"Sinistra," said he triumphantly.
"What's "Stop
lie hesitate<l. "Stop?

—
or

—wait a
minute. Stop is—cr

—
hang it!"

There was :> roar of laughter.
"Give him time," said the <"ut>.
There was a silent period >>( suspense

in which you could hear Globe -{,'irdler's
brain creak.

"What are you hoys j,r"in r̂ to have?"
said he with a sickly s:;ii!e.
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