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A young woman cast ashors on a lone-
in finds a =olitary Inhabitant, &
ng white man, dressed like & savage

unable to epesk in any known lan-

«. She decides to educate him and
his mind to her own ldeals, She

evidence that leads her to belleve

at tha man is John Revell Charnock of
rginia, and that he was cast Ashore
when a child, Katharine Brenton wis a
hiy specialized product of & lending
versliy. Har writings on the mex prob.
attracted wide attention. The son of

s multl-millionaire becomea Infatuated
with hor and they docide to put her theo-
riea Into practice, With no other cere-
ony than a handshake, they g0 _AWAY
ogether, A few days on his yacht re-
yeils to her that he only professed lofty
ailn to possesn her. While drunk he nt-
smpts to kiss her. She knocks him down
and lenves him unconsclous, escaping in
the darkness In & gasolins latinch. During
g_ storm she i8 cast ashore on an isiand.

hres venrs' teaching gives the man A

fendid education. Thelr love for each

her is revealed when he rescues her
rom & cave where she had heen Impris-
oned by an earthquuke. A ehip Is glghted
d they light a beacon to summon it
ngford, on his yacht, sights the beacon
and orders his yacht put {n. The goman
recognizes the yacht and tells her com-

nton that & man on board had injured

er in the greatest wuy. Langford recog-
nlzes Katharine. Jies tella the man that
she had been his misiress, and narrowly
sscapes belng killsd. An American crujs-
or appears, Officers hear the whole story
:nd angford asks Katharine to marry

CHAPTER XVII—Continued.

“l can answer that,” sald the wom-
an. "When 1 landed on this island, 1
found this man here. He had been
here a long time, I believe he bhad
been cast away hepe as a child and
bad grown up alone. He had mno
speech or language. He had no mem-
ory of the past. His mind was a
blank. I was glad to find him here,
He gave me occupation, companion-
ship. 1 had been well educated. 1 de-
termined to teach him. I knew that
his ignornnce was the result of his
environment. 1 believed him to be
maturnlly acute. 1 found my beliefs
warranted. I taught him all that I
ecould of life and leiters from memory,
For three years my sole and only oc-
eupation has been to teach him what I
knew. No preceptor ever had apter
or more docile pupil.”

“No learner ever sat at the feot of
such & teacher,” erled the man,
touched by the recollection. “Think,
men, all that T knew was a childish
bubble of prayers which had remained
in my memory. I was ignorant of
evervthing, even that I mysell exist-
ed: that there was any difference be-
tween me and the palm tree or yon-
der hird: that man wns made in the
fmage of his God; that there was such
a thing as a woman upon earth, I had
no ideas of honor or honesty, or pur-
Ity, or sweetness, or truth, or life, or
God, until she taught me. 1 believed
in her as [ believed in God, and [ loved
ber ag I love sunlight and fresh alr
and the sweet wind., I loved her, ns 1
learned to love under her teaching,
goodness and truth and every virtue.
And to think, ton think, to think—"
he threw up his hands in a wild ges-
ture—"that it has come to this.”

“And he taught me something, Mr.
Whittaker," said the woman. “He
gave me back my falth in manhood
which you—" she swept Langford
with a bitter glance—"had destroyed.
He gave me back, I think, my falth In
God. He taught me many things. And
when two days ago an earthquuake bur-
fed me within the cave 1 ecall
my home, and he tore the rocks asun-
der and freed me and caught me in
his arms, I knew that he had taught
me what love was, and as he con-
tessed before you all that he loved me,
that he did love me, 1 will confess the
same, and say that I at least have not
changed in this hour"

“Kate, Kate!" eried Langford, "for
Gaod's sake, think of what you say and
do!"”

“8ir,” sald Whittaker, turning tothe
man of the island, “you are a very
fortunate man."

“Of all on earth,” was the bitter an
gwer, “1 cannot think there are any
wore miserable than LY

“Did you learn nothing of his past,
Miss Brenton? asked Whittaker, un-
comfortally, unable to answer this
strange yet natural assertion. “Could
the man remember nothing?”

*] learned a great deal,” returned
the womian. “In the cave which he
had made Lis bome and which he has
since yielded up to me—"

“Where 18 this cave?”

“On the other side of the island.
You shall see it presently. I found a
Bible. There was a date In It some
80 venrs back and a name in It."

“What s the name?"

“John Ravell Charnock.”

“0f Virginia?' asked Whittaker,
eagerly.

*1 think so, although there was
pothing but the name and the date in
the Bible

“1 kuow Unarnocks in Virginla. They
eome from Nanscmond county.”

“It 1 a further conflrmation,” sald
the woman. “With the Bible there
was a lttle sllver box contalning a
flint and gteel by means of which—"
she turned to Langford—"we lighted
that beacon which brought you here
this morning."

flint and steel,” contipued the woman,
“was marked ‘J. R, O BExploring the
fsland 1 came upon the remains of n
boat, and any of you may examine it
Near the boat in yonder copplee there
were two skeletons, one of a woman
ond the other of a dog. [ excavated
the bont, found that it had belonged
to the ship Nansemond of Virginia. 1
have the stern pieces with the name
painted on it in my cave. I put the
gkeletions of the dog and the woman
in the boat and filled it up again with
sand. There they lle waiting Chris
tian burial. The place where they
had died, the woman and her dog, I
carefully inspected. Everything but
watal, and most of that, had rusted

away, but I found two rings” She
stretched forth her hand. "They are
here.” She stripped them off. “One

of them 1s a wedding ring. You see
it is marked.” S8he read the markings
off, "J. R. C, to M, P. T, Seplember
10, 18€9, IL. Cor. xii, 15. The verse of
Scripture to which reference ig made
is ‘1 will very gladly spend and be
gpent for you, though the more abun-
dantly I love you, the less I be loved.”
There was & plece of sllver, also,
which had evidently been part of a
dog’s collar, It, too, was marked:
‘John Revell Charnock—His Dog, July
22-1875." And that was all"”

“Do you remember nothing of your
early life, nothing whatever, sir?”
asked Whittaker, turning to the man.

“l bave a dim recollection of some
sort of a sea happening, of a long voy-
age with a woman and some kind of
an anlmal {n an open boat, of horrible
sufferings, of o few words of prayer;
that is all"

“1 think that this man, then a child,”
resumed the woman, “and his mother
must in some way have been Involved
in a shipwreck, and that she and her
son and a dog must have been cast
awity on this fsland; that the woman
died and the child survived. There I8
nothing hers that would In any way
harm him and his life and growth un-
der such clreumstances and condi:
tions ara quite possible. He had prob-
ably seen his mother read that Bible,
He carried it with him, put it in that
cave and forgot it with the Aint and
steel in the silver box of which he
would have no knowledge and which
he could not use. The dog probably
lived some time and when he died
crawled back to where his mistress
lay and gave up his life at her feet,
And therefore I believe this man's
name to be John Revell Charnock;
that he I8 an American, and that he
ceame from Virginia. 1 konow him te
be a Christlan and a gentleman. In
all the days thnt we have been togeth-
er on thls island he has done me no
wrong., He has been gentleness, kind-
ness, docility itself, and despite our-
gelves we have learned to love each
other, Until yesterday we did not
know it Now It is for him to say
what we will do.”

“Kate, Kate," cried Langford, “you
eannot let this untutored snvage—"

“Not that,” sald the woman, "for [
have taught him all T know and all T
believe."

“You cannot let him decide this
question,” continued the man, passing
over her interruption,

"Yes," said the woman, “he 1must
decide, but whatever he decides, what-
ever the relationship between this
man and this woman Is to be, 1 can
never be anything on earth to you."

“Ton’t say that," sald Whittaker.
“Think, my dear lady, what you do,
what this man offers you, the position
in which —God forgive me!—you
stand.”

“Sir.” sald the woman, addressing
the lieutenant commander, “this man
wrongerd me grievously, terribly, He
deccived me, He broke my heart. He
killed nmbition, aspiration and respect
for my own kind within my soul. I
know him through and through. The
fact that he falled qulekened his pas:
slom: the fact that men say 1 am

| beautiful made him the more eager;

the fact that he wns away and that
he could not lay his hands upon me
made him the more insistent; the fact
that T had flaunted him and said him
nay and struck him down made him
the more determined.”

“Kate, Kate, you wrong me. Belore
God you wrong me!" interrupted
Lengford.

vAnd indeed, madam, 1 believe you
do,"” commented Whittaker.

“Let her gpeak on,"” said the man of
the island.

“It may be that you are right,” con-
tinued the woman. “It may be that
he is higher, nobler, truer than I have
fancied. 1 should be glad to be able
to think go. I am willing to take your
view of it, his assertion of it, but 1
do not love him. Should I marry him,
1 would bring to hlm a heart, a soul,
i body that turns to some one else.
He could never be anything to me,
As I am a Christinn woman, a lover
of my God and a follower of his Son,
1 cannot see but that I would be add-
ing one wrong to another to come to
this man In compliance with any sug-
gestion of the world, following any
dictate of society, subservient to any
conventlon, 1 cunnot see but that I
would be doing as greatl or a greater
wrong than | did before in (aunt-
ing all of these lorces. | have leurned
what love is and what marringe should
be, I will not ‘give my hand and yleld
up my person where I cannot yleld my

“It was my own cye caught the 8lg-\poart  And there 13 no expiation or

nal” answered Langford.

“Would God 1 had died ere T gave it
up to her!” interposed the man.

“T Inslsted upon It. So soon as 1
realized this man loved me, I told him
I had a story to tell. I knew it wonld
bring sadness to his heart, I wanted
him to hear the voiee of the world In
cemmoent upon my  relation, ard 1
knew he would find It on yonder ship.”

“1 was happy,” sald the man, “to go
on ng we were., I should not have
lighted that fire.”

“Pray continue with your wstory,
Miss Brenton,” sald the lisutenznt
comamander. 1 am deeply Interestod
in it. There is a grent Chminock ce-
tate in Virginia which Luas b=en held
for 30 years or more by the Ilas! sur-
vivor of the anclent famlily, . Ana I ve-
member sone romantic sory connect-
wd with It, too,”

“The silver box that Inclosed the|though he disobey me,yet will | love !

reparation that requires it of me, no
voice that can coerce meinto it. |
will not marry you, Valentine Lang-
ford. 1 will accept your expressitns
as evidenced by your words, by your
presence here, as testimony to your
regret, Indeed, [ renlize that your con-
fession was Itself a great humiliatlon
toa man ke you And perhaps T have
spoken harshly of it. But the lare
fact remains, 1 donat love you,I c¢ould
pot love you, | don't even want to love
you. My heart, my soul goes to this
man,” she turned to her companion of
the island, “whom up to to-day I have
made and fashioned and taught and
trained untll these hours when he has
broken away from me. [ love this
man who stands silent, who thinks of
me a8 a thing spotted, polluted,
dmaned. . Him I love, theugh he slay
me, yet will I love him. Him I trust,
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“No Christian Ever Believed in His God as | Belleved in Her."”

him. Him I will gerve, though he cast
me off, yet will I love him. And with
this in my heart In which I glory and
which I confegs as openly and with
as little hesitatlon as vou confessed
your shame, [ give you my final, abse-
lute, utterly irrevocable declzion. 1
will mot marry you, I will not go back
with you. No, not for anything that
you can proffer, nor for any reason
that you can urge, will I come to you
when in my soul I belong to another.
There may be no end to this but my
despair. Thisman may cast me off,
This man may trample me under foot,
The spots upon my soul may loom
larger in his view and hide what else
is there. | knmow 1 have been for-
glven by God, 1 will not be for-
given by men, bat T teill you here gnd
now, again and again, that T will not
he your wife, 1 will be his wite or
no man's.”

Langlord turned away and hid his
face in his hands, Whittaker stepped
forward and laid his hand upon the
shoulder of the man of the Island.
He shook him for a moment.

“You stand Ilmmobile,” he cried,
sharply, “after such a confession as
that, after such an appeal? What
have you to say, man? You ought to
get down on your knees and thank
God for the lpve of such a woman,”

“Aye, aye,” burst out the deep tones
of the old coxswain of the cutter, “So
say all ol us”

“God help me,” erled the man, lift
ing his hand and releaging his shoul-
der from the grasp of the officer, 'l did
love this woman: Think how it was,
think how [ belleved in her. No Chris
tiin ever belleved in his god as I he.
lleved in her. She told me what purity
was, what innocence was, whit sweet-
ness was, what light was, what truth
was, and 1 looked at her and saw
them,"

“And vou ecan look at her and see
thkem now,” eried the officer,

“No,” said the man, "I can never
lock at her and see her the same”

“Oh, Man! Man!" ¢ried the woman.

The toxt wos upon him. 1o was
falling. HMer gorrow, her griel were
more for him than for herseli

“Don’t wistake me,"” sald the man.
"I can't help loving you, whatever you
are, If you had been as gullty as,
when he began to speak and when
you corroborated him, 1 fancied that
you were, I should have loved you just
the same and I should have married
you, and [ shall marry you, This . . .
this awful thing has come between us,
but we will try in some way to live
it down, to forget it, to go on as we
were."

He atepped toward the woman.

She drew herself up to her full
helght and looked him unflinchingly
In the fave,

“No,” she sald, “we are not going on
as we thought. We will not marry and
live together., 'We will not bury this
wreiched happening in the past in
any oblivien. 1 will marry no man,
although he may bave my whole heart,
who is not proud and glad to take me,
who does not realtze that I am as pure
and as innocent of wrong and shame
as he would fain think his mother, as
he would absolutely know his wife
must be. Itold you that your manhood
must be put to the tesr. 1 told you that
your love must be tried by fire. What
I loved in you was the assurance that
you weuld survive the test, that you
would triumph in the trfal. It is not I
that have been befors the great judge
this morning, but you, and you have
falled." .

“Kate," snid Langlord, “he casts you
off; take me, § swear to you that
were I in bis plice, I would not have
hesitated & moment”

“I reapect you more than ever,” said
the woman; “but I don't love you and
1 cannot, I will not take you!"

“Charnock,” said Whittaker, *if
that's your name, permit me to say
here, saving the lady's presence, that
you are behkaving like a damned fool."”

The man looked atkim dumbly, un-
comprebendingly, and made no reply,
It was the woman wha spoke, coldly,
fmpartially. She had seemingly dis-
misved the whoie affair, though at
what a cost to herself no onv could
Enow. '

“Bir,” she said, “ls there anyone on

| ¥our ship empowerad to administer an
oath?"

“I have that power,” answored the
lieutenant-commander, “Why do you
ask?"

“T wish you would bring some of
your officers here with paper and ink.
I wish to make a deposition as to the
facts that T have learned concerning
this man which may be of service to
him in establishing his identity and
discovering his hlstory when he re
turns to the United States.”

“RBut are you not goingz back with
us, Miss Arenton ?"” asked the officer in
amazement. "We are galling for Hon-
olulu and thence for San Francisco as
directly as we can go."

“No," sald the girl, “I will npt leave
the isiand. You can take my [riend
here.”

“The Southern Cross,” sald Lang-
ford, “is at vour disposal, Kate.,"

“I huve had one voyage upon her,”
sald the woman hitterly  “I want nev-
er to see her pagoein”

“Woman,” suid the man of the Is-
land suddenly, “If you stay here, I
stay here. Without you I will not go.”

“Not g0, sald the woman scornful-
ly. “I would not be wpon the same
igland alone with yvou again. You have
falled me"

Her voice broke, but she ecaught it
again Instantly and resumed her iron
self-control,

“Then If one of us must stoy, it
shall be 1"

“No,” said the woman., *[ have
been In the world and you have not,
You may g0 and learn what it holds
for you., 1 have tried to prepare you,
to give you lessons, Now, you may
put them in practice.”

“The islond is mine" sald the man,
“I was heve when you came. I shall
be here when you return”

| “We shall co0” returned the wo-
| man looking Lojdly at him, The clash
inr wills elmost struck fire within the
oves of the two who thus crossed
|h'wm‘ds. “Meanwkile,” she turned to
'l.:mg(nrd, “H vou will leave the Is-
[ land and ®o Lack io vour ship, I shall
| be very glad., There Is nothing you
|ean do here. You have nothing to
gain by remaining.”

“Kate, he cried, “one last appeal”

“It is as unpyvalling as the first,”

She looked ot him steadlly. He saw
that within ler face and bearing
which convineod Elm that what she
sufd was true

“At least,” he sald, with the dignity
of sorrow and dizappointment, “if I
have played the part of the fool, 1
Bave done my Lest to play the man.”

He turned slowly away. In a step
the woman wis by his side.
“You huve," she sald. "Whoever

else has (ulled me in this bour, {t has

not been you. 1 am sorry that I do
not love vou, that 1 never did love you
and that 1 cannot love you.” She
reached ber hand out. "Good-by.”

“Qood-y,"” he said, “if you think of
me, reweniber that I did my best to
make uends and if you ever
change

*“I shall not change,” sald the wo-
man. food-by.”

He moved off down the strand,
called his sallors to him, got into his

boat, choved off and was rowed over
the blus ligoon and through the open.
ing in the barrier toward the yacht

tosging <lowly upon the long swells of
the Pacific. i

A5 for you, sir,” sald the woman,
after she had watehed Langford a it
tle while (n silence, “will you go back
and Lrine some officers ashore to hear
my story o™

“At yvour wish, Miss Drenton,” sald
the legtenantcommander gravely,

The woman turned to her compan-
lon.

“Will you ge with them?”

“And leave yon here alone?" eried
tie wan,

“I shall be here when you come
back, 1 glve you my word upon it. I
do not break my word. You know
whatever elgn you may have against
me, 1 huve always told you the truth.
If you will remensher, I said but yes-
terday that T was et worlthy ef you™

She smlled bitterly.

“Ana .. ‘hat, madam.” sala Whitts-
kar, “give me lea¥e to say that yom
broke your record foi' veraelty.”

\

“*Tis good of you to say so,” she re
turned. “Belleve me I have taken
more comfort from your words and ac-
tlons in this dreadful hour than I had
dreamed it possible for men to give.
Now, if you will all go away and leave
me and not come back until evening 1
shall be so glad and thankful”

“Come, glr," sald the lieutenant-com-
mander, not unkindly, touching the
man upon the shoulder. “As a gentle-
man you cannot do less than accede
to the lady's request.”

Suffering himself thus to be per
suaded, the man foilowed the officer
into the boat, in which the whole par-
ty embarked and was rowed away
from the [sland, His first touch with
the world had separated him from
the woman he loved and who loved
him, Nay, his own frightful folly, his
own blindness, his own criminal and
heartless deelslon had done that, And
the world upon which humanity loves
to lond the blame of {its transgres-
glons, and with which 1t would fain
share the comnsequences of its own
follles, had nothing whatever to do
with it. In faet, it was because he
was so ignorant of the world, so utter.
ly unable to see things in their rela-
tive values—and In relation we ascer-
tain truth—that he had taken the
tone that he had used and entered
upon the course which he had fol-
lowed.

He could only see one thing, that
this woman who he supposed belonged
80 completely and entirely and abso-
lutely to bhim, who was as fresh and
unspotted from the world as he was,
who had been his own as he had be-
longed enmtirely and utterly and abso-
lutely to her, was—different! That
the difference was more in his own
fmagination than anywhere else
brought him mno comfort. He still
loved her, he still wanted to marry
her, but he loved her In spite of her
shame, A greater, a wiser man would
have loved her because of it. And
some day this fact which he himsell
was Inherently large enough to reanlize,
or would be after a tme, would cause
him a grief so great that the angulsh
that he suffered mow would be poth-
ing.

Whittaker was a man of great tact
and shrewdness and one with a wide
knowledge of the world, He realized
something of what was in the man's
mind. He saw in some measure how
the proposition presented itself to him
and he felt a deep kindness and pity
toward his unhappy fellow passenger.

CHAPTER XVIN,
Divided.

The best thing on earth for a man
in the lslander's posgition would have
been fsolation and 4 chance to think it
aver. The worst thing on earth for a
woman In Katharine's positlon was
frolatlon and a chance to think it over.
Il the man bad been enabled by lick
of oulelde interests to give free rein
to nis thoughts and let them draw him
whither they would, he might have ar-
rived at a dilferent viewpoint, whence
he could have enjoyed a sight of the
altalr In all its bearings and could have
adjusted himsell to them, but the op-
portunity be needed he did not get. 11e
was immedintely plunged into an at-
mosphere of such strangencss to bim,
filled with such compelling necessity
for attention, that, although he
loathed the necessity thus lmposed
upon him, he was constrained to take
part In the life that flowed around
bim, His instinct—and he was al-
most a woman In his instinctive eca-
pacity—was to be alone, but it was
impossible, and in spite of himself
what he saw dlstracted him. The
people he met did more.

Whittaker hustled him below, of
course, a8 soon as possible and took
him into his own cabln. Fortunately
they were men of much the same
helght and bufld, although the islander
was the more gracelul, symmetric and
strong, and he succeeded In getting
bim into a clvilian sult of elothing for
which he had no present use. There
were both loss and gain in his appear-
ance. There wasno galn in the island-
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er's feelings, at least, he thought not,
in view of the irksome restraint of
clothing, and yet there was a, certaln
satisfaction to his soul in being a0
longer singled out from among nis fal-
lows by the strangencss of his apparel.
As clothes the garments became him,
and It all depended upon your point of
view as to whether you preferred the
handsome barbarian with a hint of
civilization in his carriage. or tha elv-
ilized gentleman with a sugsestion of
the barbarie In his bearing,. Whittaker
reasoned rightly that the MNocaer he
became accustomed to thess things
the better, and that the time to begin
was Immediately.

He had had a hasty word or twao
with the eaptainbelore he toor him
below, and when he was dressed— and
it required assistance from the lieu-
tenant-commander ere the unfamillar
habiliments were properly adjusted—
the two passed from the ward room to
the cabin of the captain in the alter
part of the ship.

The few sentences in which Whitta
ker had made his brief report te
his szperior had in a measure prepared
the captain for the more lengthy dis
course that followed, and, feeling that
the situation was one which required
more than the simple authority of the
master of a ship, he had summoned to
conference the surgeon énd the chap-
lain. It was to these three men, there
fore, that Whittaker and the iglander
presented themselves.

The chaplain, like Whittaker, was o
Virginian. He had not noted the
islander's face when he came aboard
in his semi-savage garb, but as hiseyve
dwelt upon him standing clothed and
in his right mind before him he gave
a start of surprise, and o scon as the
formal salutations had been ex
changed, with a word to the captaln
for permission, he asked Whittaker a
question,

“I beg your pardon, Mr. Whittaker,
but what is this gentleman’'s name?"

The word gentleman was used natu
rally and unconsclously, with an ab
solute gense of its Ntnegs, as every
one in the cabin could perceive,

“It 1s not rightly Known,” sald Whit-
taker, “but he is believed to be a
Virginian of the—"

“I knew it," sald the chaplain, Im-
pulsively; “he is one of the Charnocks
of Nangemond county.”

“Your recognition, chaplain,” saf
the leutenant.commander, eagerly
“will be of great value in determining
this stranger's name and station. The
ovidence of it is clrenmstavtinl. [ de
not know how it will be ragarded In »
court of law.”

“I have always understoed that the
Charnock estate wig a vast one," said
Capt. Ashby, “and since coal has been
mined on the Virginia lands it has be
come very valuable.” I

“It Is true® answered the chaplain.

“Who holds it now?" asked thesur
geon,

“It Is held by an old man, my {rlend
of many years' standing, the brother
of John Revell Charnock.”

“l belleve that to be my name,” said
the iglander.

“% nave little doubt of 1t,” replied
the chaplain, continuing, “The first
Joln Revell Charnock was lost at sea.
He and his wife and young child some
30 years ago set forth on a voyage
around the world for her health, The
ship, in which I believe he had some
ownership, was called the Nansemond
Its course was traced as far ag Val
paraiso, thence it sailed for the Philip-
pines and was never heard of agnin, 1
knnow the story, sald the chaplain,

tuining toward the captain, “bacause
John Revell Charnock was one of my
hest friends, as Is his brother, Philip
Norton Charnock, who now holds the
estate.”

(TO Bli CONTINUED.)

1Small Boy Solves Problem

il
W

Simple Solution of Trouble That Was
Worrying the Man Without
a Family.

Capt. Tom Grasselll 1s the father of
three sons, C. A. II., Tom, Jr., and
Henry, But Tom is hardly ever known
by his own name. Everybody calls
him Buddy.

The three hoys have come to look
upon Wade park as thelr very owai
They fairly live in the park and thelr
parents, who know what's good for
little boys, let ‘em. It beats doctor
bills all hoilow, Thelr taste runs in
the direction of the zoo, too, and they
are on excellent terms with the anl
mals, Particularly are they fond of
the ostrich, which they regard os &
slork from his general resemblance in
a picture book to that wise old bird.

The boys are great favorites In
Rock Island, 111, their mother's home,
and frequently visit there. One neigh-
bor, a friend of the family, has play-
fully proposed to adopt Buddy, and
Buddy has slgnified his acceptance of
that honor. The last time Buddy was
out there thelr friend proposed to con:
clude the bargain, but his elder broth-
er, Caesar, interposed an objection.

“"Tain't falr,” he sald, with a sense
of duty toward the family, “tg take
Buddy away from us this way. We
couldn't get along without him, Hen-
¥ &nd me”

“But | haven't any little boy,"
crgued the friend in serlo-comic des-
ralr, “nor any lttle girl,. What am I
going %= &9 aboyt 1t7" .

“Telf ‘you what you de,” comnsoled
Buddy, to whom his brother's plea
had appealed. “You just come fto

Cleveland with us and we'll iIntra
duce you to the big stork In Wade
park. You tell him what you wam
and he'll do it. He's a friend of the
family &nd my father knows hip
well."—Cleveland Leader.

Bavarian Beer.

Bavaria remains easily ahead in' It
consumption of beer, for last year, we
are told, it drank 248 quarts for ey
ery man, woman and child In the king
dom. Though the ladies assist, we
may set aside the children and cog-
clude that the average Davarian man
is not far outside a gallon a day. But
this is not so drendful as It sounds,
gince If alcohol In any form be harm-
less, it Is surely least harmful and
most delightful In the form of Bavarl
an beer as drunk In its native lana.
And the stalwart peasants and moun-
tain dwellers love it so well that they
do not yearfi for the grosser indulg
ence of intoxieation, The day s not long
enough for a man to make himseb
drunk on Munich beer.

Often Too Many Pictures.

Attention was called to the fact
that there are no pictures on the walls
of the house of Mark Twaln, in which
his daughter was recently married to
the Russian pianist, Osslp Gabrilo-
witsch, because the author thinks
that the natural pletures framed by
the casements are much mora beautl
ful thap any artificial ones ean Dbe.
The trouble with most houses is thal
there are too many plctures, and this
s especlally often the oase where the
matural besuty of the lapdicape ought
not to be dsregarded,

HE'D GET THE APPLE.

Eddie—S8ay, mom, glve Jessie an ap-
ple.
Mamma—Then you'll want one, too.
Eddie—No. Just give it to Jessie,
We are going to play Adam and Eve,
and she Is going to tempt me,

SOFT, WHITE HANDS

May Be Obtained in One Night.

For preserving the hands as wel
as for preventing redness, roughness,
and chapping, and impartlng that vel-
vely softness and whiteness much de-
gired by women Cutlcura Soap, assiat.
ed by Cuticura Ointment, is belleved
to be superior to all other skin soaps.
Ior those who work In corrosive
ligulds, or &t occupations which tend
to injure the hands, it is invaluable,

Treatment—PBathe and soak the
hands on retiring in & strong, hot,
creamy lather of Cuticura Boap. Dry
and anoint freely with Cuticura Oint.
ment, and in severe cases spread the
Cuticura Ointment on thin pleces of
old linen or cotton. Wear during the
night old, loose gloves, ora light ban-
dage of old cotton or linen to protect
the clothing from stain, For red,
rough, and chapped hands, dry, fis-
sured, itching, feverish palms, and
shapeless nails with painful finger
ends, this treatment is most effective.
Cutleura Remedies are sold through-
out the world. Potter Drug & Chem.
Corp., sole proprietors, Boston, Masa.

Incorruptible,

The lady of the houss hesiiated.

“Are my answers all right?” she
asked.

“Yes, madam,” replied the census
man.

“Didn't bother you a bit, did 12"

“No, madam ",

“Feel under some obligations to me,
don't you?"

“Yes, madam."

“Then, perhaps, you won't mind tell-
ing me how old the woman next door
claims to be?"

"Good day, madam,” sald the census
man.

You can only do clean washing with
clean soup. You know that cocoanut
oll, borax and naphtha are natural
cleansers and sterilizers and that they
can't harm fabrics, Easy Tuask soap
is the only one that combines these
scientifically, and for that reason it
cuts washday work in two and does
the work befter than it ever has been
done. Ten c¢ents to test it; money
back quickly if it isn’t what is claimed
for it.

Refinement of Assurance.
Busy Business Man (irately)—Bir 1
didn't ask you to git down!
Persistent Salesman (settling back
comfortably)—That's all right—no
apology Is necessary. I knew It was
only an oversight.—Harper's Weekly.

A Mean Man,
“Is your wife going to Hurope this
summer?"”
“No. I've bribed a fortune teller to
warn her to wateh for a slim blonde
woman who {s coming into my life.”

A RN =

o ~ i ..-r_
Z DODDS Y

Young Men Wanted

for Railway Mail Clerks and other Gov-
ernment positions.  Salary $80o to §1,600.
Examinations soon. Common education
sufficient. Write for particulars,

AMERICAN INSTITUTE
DEPARTMENT 50, DAYTON, OHIO

WEEL&. STEEL aad RUBBER TIRE
We re-rubber old
channel tired wheels
Buoggy Tops, Cush-
ions, Poles, Shafts,
and All Kinds of
Trimmings,
BUOB & SCHEU CO.
400 Conrt und Broadway Clnslnnatl, O,

Gillette Blades Are Fine
NO STROPPING NO HONING

KNOWN THE WORLD OVER

DAISY FLY KILLER ezt
Eante A1) Bansom
Madmelmeal canney
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