S8YNOPSIS,

Fraon arrives at Hamliton ®regory's
home In Littleborg, but finds him absent
conducting the cholr At a camp mesting.
=he repairs thither In search of him,
Inugha during the service and Iy asked to
i=ave, Abbolt Ashion, superintendent of
arhooly, escorts Fran from Lthe tent. He
tells her Gregory s m wealthy man,
<doeply Interested in charity work, and a
pillar of the church, Ashton Dbeeomes
groatly Intorested in Fran and while ik
ing leave of her, holds her hand and s
=ren by Sapphirn Clinton, sister of Rob-
wrt Clinton, chaleman of the sehool board
Fran tells « she wants a  home
with him. O Nelr, Gregory's private
wocreinary, takes a violent dislike to Fran
and advises her (0 go away At ofoa
Fran hints at a twenty-year-old secret,
and Grogory In agitation asks Griace to
teave the room. Fran relates the story
Wt how Gregory martied o young girl at
Hpringfleld whila attending eolloge and
then deserted her. Fran I8 the child of
marringe, Gregory had married his
nt wilfe thres ars bafore the death
Frun's mother ritn takes a liking to
Brs. | Grogory B r expliins  that
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ClHnlon ngreos o Keop silent Drlven In-
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1 lendn him th seok

He tinds her alone
e

"We'd
houpsaely
tho Llatton”

"No. 1f he sens us
tho use?

hettor

whisperod

separate,”
W'l

Grogory
meet at

i, what wonld be
Anywny, hie'll have to know
tomorrow everyhody will know
tomorrow! No,” sald Grace, overcom.
ing a slight Indecision, “the important
hing 15 not (o bp stopped, whoever

=socs. Come this woy."”
“Bul there's no chanes out, that
way." Gregory returned, with the ob-

stinncy of the weak. “And if he does
Boe us, it won't do to be aeeming to
try lo hide.”

“But we are biding,"” Grace said defi-
nitely. “Possibly we ean keep moving
ibout, and be will go away."”

“Why should we hide, anyhow " de-
manded Gregory, with sudden show of
Apirit.

To that, sha made no reply. If he
lidn't know, wha! was the use to tell
him?

Gregory moved on, but glanced bnek
uver his shoulder. “Now, he's getting
down,” he said In agltation. “He's
minking his way right toward us, .

All right, Tet him coma!™

“In here—quick!" cried Grace, drag-
zing him to onp side, Quick!"”

A volee stopped them wilh, "Your
tickels, pleaso.”

“Oh, no," walled Gregory, “not into
a show, Grmee. We can’t go into a
#how, It's—it's Impossible.”

She spoke rapidly: “We must. We'll
iy anfo In there, bacause no one would
over suppose wa'd go into such &
pluce."

“Put Grace,” sald Gregory firmly,
“1 ennnot—1 will not go into o show,”

The volce addresscd hlm  again:
“We frgtclass o every partioular,
lady. ‘There |8 nothing here to bring

tha bluih of shame to the cheek of the
mont fustidious, Seo those Nerce man.
«aling llong that have been caprured
in the remoteat jungles of Africa—"

(rogory looked back

Hobert Clinton was drawing nvarer,
As yeb he hed not discoversd them,
bul his eyes, grown flercer and more
Ympalient, were never at rost,

With a groan, Gregory thrust some
money loto the showman's hand, and
I and Grace mingloed with the nolsy
alght-seere fMlocking under the black
tent,

. "
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CHAPTER XXIL

The Street Fair.

Littleburg was trembling under the
fearful din of a carnival too big for it,
when Ahbott Ashton, after his weeks
of absence returned to find himself at
Hamilton Gregory's door. He discov-
ered old Mrs. Jefferson in the front
room—this July night—because old
age I8 on no friendly terms with fall
ing dew; but every window was open.

“Come in," she cried, delighted at
slght of hie handsome, smillng face—
he had been smillng most of the time
during his drive from Stmmtown with
Robert Clinton. “Hare T sit by the
window, where sometimes I imagine 1
henr a falnt, faraway sound. 1 judge
it's from some carnival band., Take
this chair and listen attentively;
your ears are younger—now!"

Abbott did not get all of this be
cause of the Gargantuan roar that
swept through the window, but he
gravely tilted his head. then took the
proffered ear-trumpet: “You wure
right," he said, “I hear something,"

“I'a the street fair,” she announced
trivmphantly, "“But sometimes (t's

londer. How fine you look, Abbott—
just wms if your consclence doesn't
burt you for disappearing wilhout

leaving a clie to the mystery, You
necdn’t be looking around, sir—¥Fran
fan't hera"

“I' wonder where she is?' Abbott
smiled. “I'm dreadfully Impatient to
tell her the good newsd, Mre, Jeffer
gon, I'm to teach in a college—it's a
much blgger thing than the position 1
lost here. And T have a chance to
work out some ideas that T know Fran
will llke. 1 uged to think that every-
thing ought to be left precisely as it
is, because it'g heen that way so long

-1 mean the church; and schools;
and—and society. But I've mada up
my mind that nothing is right, unless
it works right."”

Mrs, Jefferson listened in desperate
eagerneas, A watch?" she hazarded.

"Exactly," he responded hastily, “1f
a watch doesn’t run, what's the use of
ite belng pretty? And if churches de
velop u gift of tongue instead of char
ncter, what's the value of their pray-
ers and songa? And 've concluded
that If schools don't temch us how to
live, they have the wrong kind of
springs and wheels. Where is Fran,
Mrs. Jefferson "

“Still," she temporized, “we can't
get along without watches, Abbott.”

“No, nor schools, nor churches. But
they must have good works, 1s Fran
down at the fair, do you think?"

The other hent toward him stealth-
ily. "Ask where Mra. Gregory is." she
sald, wonderfully significant.

“Well?"

“Abbotl, Hsten:
ing!"

“Vigiting!" Abbott was surprised

“Yes, visiting, she that hasn't been
off this place to visit a soul for ages.
I tell you, boy, timés have chaneed,
here, Maybe you think nobody'd be
left at home to visit; but Fran has
found that there s o woman In town
that she ueed to know, and the woman
hag a mighty sick child, and Lucy
has gone to &it by it, o the mother
can rest, Think of that, Abbott, tnink
of Lucy going anywhere. My! Have
you heard that we've lost a secrelary
at this place! I mean the future Mrs.
Bob. Yes, she's gone., 1'd as soon
have thought of the courthouse hoelng
picked up and set In the parlor”

Mrs, Jefferson drew back and sild
succinetly: "Fran did it!"

Her tap quivered as she lsaned for
ward aguin, “Get her to tell you all
about t. Wa darsen't apeak about it
much because of the neighbors. We
conspired, Fran and I Yews, sle's
down at the carnival, you boy!"

Abbott hastlly departed. Later he
found himself in a cloud-burst of cop-
fettl, on the “elty square” and when
hie had cleared his eyeés of the red and
white snow, he saw Fran disappear
ing llke a bit of crimson glass at the
bottom of & human kaleidoscope, Fran
had thrown the confetti, then fled—
how much brighter she was than all
the other shifting units of humanity.

He fought his way toward her de
terminedly, finding she was about to
be submerged. Waa she nctually try-
ing to elude him?

She's gone a-visit-

SHREWD SCHEME IS WASTE

Man Who “Beat” the Customs In-
spectors Might Be Excused for
Feoling a Little Annoyed.

The exacting regulations of the cus-
oms service bear heavily on the Amer-
dean returning from & trip abroad. The
man or woman who eannot find more
than the legal limit of §100 to (nvest In

‘presents, and various person-
al o8 of apparel I8 rare. To be
bield pp ke & crimioal and be forced
o i with lngulsitive custom (n-

s Lhe value of every litle ar
le In one's baggige 18 vexatious. So
people frequently resort to subter-

“Fran!" he cried reproachfully as
he reached her side. “How have you
the heart to run away {rom me after
I've been lost for weeks? Nobody
knew I'd ever be found*

Frun gave up flight, and stopped to
look at him, A smile slipped from the
corner of one eye, to get caught at the
corner of her demure mouth. “When
you disappeared, you left me yourself.
A friend slways does. 1've had you all
the time."

Abboit glowed. “Still, it lsn't exact-
Iy the same as If 1 had been able fo
touch your hand. Suppose we shake
hands, little friend; what do you
say "

“1 don't eay anything," Fran retort-
ed; “I just shake."

Her handciasp was so hearty ihat

he was slightly disconcerted. Was her|.

friendship g0 great that It left no room
In her heart for something greater,

“I want to talk to you, Fran, talk
and talk, oh, just about all the long

night through! Come, lot moe take
you back home—"
“"Home? Me? Rldiculous! But I'i

tell you the best place that ever was,
for the kind of talking you and |
want to do to ench other. Abbotl, it
won't matter to you—wlll it ?—at what
place 1 eay to meet me, at about half-
past nine?"

“Why, Fran! It's not elght o'clock,”
Atbott remonstrated, glancing toward
the courthouse elock to And it stopped,
wnd then consulting his wateh., *“Do
you think 1 am going to wait tiil—"

“Till half-pnst nine,” sald Fran, non-
chalantly. “Very well, then"

“But what will we do In' the mean-
time, If we're not to talk tin—"

"We?" ghe mocked him. “Listen,
Abbott, don't logk so cross. I've a
friend in town with a sick daughter,
and she's a real friend so 1 must go
to help her, a while."

He was both mystified and disap-
pointed. "1 didn't know you had any
sueh friends in Littleburg,” he ramon-
gtrated, remembering how unkind
tongues had set the village against
her

Fran threw back her head, and her
gesture was full of pride and confl-
dence, "Oh!" she cried, “the town is
full of my frilends.”

He could only stare at her in dumb
amazement.

“All right; then,” she gald with the
groatest cheerfulness, “"at  halfl-pust
nine, You understand the date—nline-
thirty. OF course you wouldn't have
ma desert a friend in trouble. Where
shall we mest, Abbott—at nine-thirty?
Shull we say, at thea Bnake-Eater's?”

“Go, Fran," he exclaimed, "I'll wall
for you as long as 1 must, even if it's

Her Handclasp Was So Hearty That
He Was Slightly Disconcertad.

the eternity of nine-thirty; and I'd go
anywhera in the world to meet you,
even to the den of the Snake-Hater,”

“That's the way for a friend to
talk!" she declared, suddenly radiant
—a full Fransun, now. instead of the
slender penetrating Fran-beam.

Secing a leglined lane openlug be-
fore her, ghe darted forward,

Abbott ealled—"Hut 1 can't promise
to talk to you as a {riend, when we
meot—I mean, just as a friend.”

Fran lpoked back at him, still daz-
zling. *I only ask you to treat me as
well,” she sald with assumed humility,

~ m“w
down the legn of his trousers, tying
them with twine to his suspenders to
prevent them from dropping too far.
It was a very hot day, and as they
stood nbout on the pler walting to be
passed by the customs men the skins
got warm and smelled villatuously.
Fioally, passed by the inspectors with
their baggage, they hastened to & place
where in seclusion they ould remove
the sable sking and turn them over
to the owner.

Later the Iattor told the house that
was to make them up of his ruse, and
was considernbly startled when the
manager sald: "That was a good deal
of troubld to take with an artlels that

ap .1’- .il::l |

“
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Mighty In his stolen power, yet he
I a ereature and a subject; not a
maker of ubstract wrong, but a spoller
of _concrete right. The flend hath
not a royal erown; he s but a prowl
ing robber, suffered for some myste
rlous end to haunt the king’s highway.
And the keen sword he beareth once
wis a simple plowshare, His pano-
ply of error I8 but a distortion of the
truth. Thae sickle that once reaped
righteousness, beaten [rom its useful
surve, with ax, and splke, and bar,
headeth the marauder's hallbert. Seak
not further, O man, to solve the dark
riddle of aln; suffics it that thine own
bad heart I8 to thes thine origin of
evil—Martin Farquar Tupper,

Parls Dresas Expert,

In Parie the authors have n woman
who sets them right as to the dress of
the women they write about  She
tells them whother they have uned the
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whother the colors that are.
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“as we are told we ought to treat our
—enemles,"”

CHAPTER XXIIL
The Conqueror,

After the extingulshment of the
Fran-beam, Abbott wanted to be alone,
to meditate on stellar and solar bright.
ness, but in this vociferous wilderness,
reflection was impossible. One could
not even escape recognition, one could
not even detach oneself from s Simon
Jefferson

“(iot back to town again, hey?" sald
Simon. That was enough aboul Ab-
bott; Slmon passed at once to & more
Interesting theme: "Taken in the
Lion Show, yet?"

“I'm just walting for nine-thirty.

1 have an engagement.' Fu-
tile words, Indeed, since It was now
only eight o'clock.

“You come with me, then, | know
all the ropes. Hey? Oh, yes, T know
mother thinks me in bed—Iflor pgood-
ness’ sake don't tell on me, she'd ba
scared lo death. Bul actually, old
man, this carnival I8 good for my
heart, "Tlsn't like golng to church, one
hit.  Preaching makes me feel op-
pressed, and that's what geares me—
leeling oppressed.” He rubbed his griz-
#led halr nervously. “Just for fear
somebody'd go tell, I've had to sneak
into all these shows like 1'd been o
thief In the night”

Simon urged Abbott along in the di-
rection taken, but a faw minutes be.
fore, by Hamilten Gregory and Grace
Noir. “You ®ee,” Simon panted,
“when the girl fell off the trapege—
hieard about that, hey? Mother was
overfoved, thinking 1'd  missed the
slekening sight., DBut bless your soul!

I was right at the front, hanging on
te the rafling, and 1 saw It all. Why,
she pretly near {ell on me, Her oot
slipped just go—" Simon extended
hia leg with sowe agllity,

“Was she killed?" Abbott sasked,
concealing his wsstonlgliment over Bi-
mon's evident aequalntance with the
black tent before which they had
paused,

"Well,” Slmon reluctantly conceded,
“n-n-no, she waan't to say killed—but
dreadfully bruised up, Abbott, very
painful. 1 saw it all; this earnival has
put new life into me—here! Gaet your
ticket in a Jilly, or all the seats’ll be
taken. You can't stand there Hike that
—give me your guarter, I know how
fo jump In and get first place. That
ticket agent knows me; I've been In
five times."

From a high platform before the
black tent, & voice came through a
megaphong: “The Big Show. The
Big Show. See those enormous llons
riding In baby carringes while La Gon-
izettl makes other lions dance the
fandango to her violin, 8ee thoge—"

“Hersa, Abbott; follow!" called the
breathless Simon Jefferson. "Of course
we'll see what's there—no use lsten-
Ing to him, like an Introduction In &
novel of Scott's telling it all firat, You
follow me."

Abbott laughed aloud at Simon's
abllity as they pushed their way un-
der the tent,

“Ub-huh, now sea that!™
Simon reproachfully, ag he looked
about. "Every seal taken, 1 tell you,
you've got to lift your feet to got into
this shaw. Well, hang on to the rope
—don't let anybody gouge you out of
gtanding room.”

At least two-thirds of the space un-
der the tent was taken up by tlers of
seats formed of ‘thin, and apparently
fragile, blue planks, springy to the
foot and dealening to the ear. From
hardened ground to fringed tent-ceil-
ing, these overlapping rows of narrow
boards were brimming with men. wom.
en and children who, tenacigus of
their holdings, seemed each to con-
tain In hig pockets the feet of him who
sat Immediately behind,

The seats faced an immense cage
which rose almost to the roof. As yet,
It was empty, but smaller adjoining
cages promised an animated nrena
when the signal should be given,

Gregory and Grace Noir had sought
refuge on the highest seat, whero they
might overlook the crowd; here, with
heads bent forward as if to avold the
canyas, they hoped lo escaps observa-
tlon. Thanks to the Influx of country

groaned

folk, TAttleburg citizens were rarely
to ba seen at such shows until a iater
and more fashionable hour. Gregory
was relieved to find his topmost plank
filled with strangers, -

“All goes well,” he sald, pressing
Grace's hand. “'Nobody will find out
that we have been in here.”

“Wateh for Mr., Clinton,” Grace
counseled cautiously. “If he comes
In, stoop lower."

“They're all strangers, Grace, Provi-
dence Ia with us—there's 8imon Jeffer-
ron!" He was too amazed to think of
concealment. ,

"Hush! Yes—and Abbott Ashton.”

Gregory pulled his hat over his
YRR,

Into the tent streamed a fresh bhody
of sight-seers. Simon, awinging to the
rope that was stretehed In front of the
big cage, grumbled at being elbowed
by weary mothers and broad-chested
farmers,

The band enterpd and squatted upon
blue boxes In one corner. Showy red
contds were removed In deference to
sweltering heat, and melody presided
in undress. Three bears, two clowns
and a bloyels sharpened Interest in
what was to come, whetting the mind
upon jokes blanter than the intelli-
gence of the audlénce. Even the band
censed playing though that had not
seemed. possible; its depressing an-
dantinos had not only subdued the
bears, rendering them as harmless as
kittens, but had mournfully depressed
the audlence,

Into this atmosphere of tamed Inert-
ness, suddenly flashed a little figure
whose quivering vitality communi.
cated clectrie thrills, Even the clowns
movéd less like treadmlll horses, as
they took thelr stations at the amaller
cages, walting to 1ft the gntes that
would admit the restless lions Inte the
central cage.

The form that had appeared—one
knew not whence—was that, of a alight
woman, dressed in & short skirt of
blue, and bodice ol white satin, The
trimmings which ran in all directions,
wera rich in pendants of gold and
rubles. Above all, there was the al-
luring mystery of a crimson musk
which effectually hid the woman's
face,

Simon whispered into Abbott’'a al
ways unready ear; “That isn't La
Gonlzettl,. Wondear what this means?
La Gonizetti is much more of 4 wom-
an than this one, and she doesn't wear
a mask, or much of aoything else. La
Gonizetti doesn't cara who sees her.
Why, this s nothing but & mere—i
tell you now, if she ain't on to her job,
I mean to have my money back" 8i.
mon glowered.

Abbott stared In great perplexity.
“Then who I8 she?" he exclaimed “S1
mon—doegn't she remind you ofl—of
some ong we know

“Naw. She's got on La Gonizettl's
dress, and her volce has the show-
girl's  clangy-tin-panny-whangdoodle,
but that's all 1 recognize.”

Abbott wondered that Simon failed
to notice the slmilarity between the
show-girl's movements and those of
Fran. This woman had Fran's form.
To be sure the volce was entirely dif-
ferant, but the rapidity and decleive.
ness of action, and the air of authority,
were Fran's very own. However, the
show-girl’s hands were as dark us an
Italfan's, while Fran's wero—waoll, not
g0 dark, at any rate.

Abbott's brow did not relax He
stood motionless, staring at every.
thing before him with pdinful intent
1ER8.

Up near the roof, Gregory and
Grace scarcely observed the entrance
of the llontamer. Becured ‘rom
esplul, absorbed In eéach other, they
wore able, thanks to the surrounding
clamor of voices, to dlscuss thele fu-
ture plang with some degree of confl-
dence,

Slmon told Abbott—"Anyway, no
amateur would Tub up against those
beasts, so 1 guess it's all right. They
ain't but two llons; bill says ten;
man that wrote the bill was the other
elght, I reckon”

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Waork for Men and Women.

After all, you know, there Is room
for both men and women In this
world. Men have thelr work to do
and women have thalrs. It {s the
woman's work to provide for the lnner
man and it {8 the man's to provide for
the outer woman,

TRULY A VALUABLE HOUND

Visitor From Costa Rica Tells Story
Which Some People Might Find
it Hard to Beliove,

At last the existence of the banana
hound has been shown to be s fact!

A man who just arrived In this
eountry from "ort Limon, Costa Rica,
not only knows all about the banana
hound, but has a drove of them him-
sell.  The gentleman la Fgzeklab
Spotyfswood, and for many years the
;wt::rofnhnmphnum in Costa

"Is the bauana hound a new discov.
ery up here? he asked In surprise,
"My word, how singular! Why, we al
ways bave them. They are a vory es
sential ndjunct to a banana plants
tlon; indispensablo almost, 1 sbouid
hsy. What s the breed? Thay ure
& cruss between & poluter and & South

hiave & man so thoroughly up In color
that he can determine this matter.
That is where the banana bound
comes. In.  He trots the groves with
& man beéhind him, and scents the
bunches which should be picked. He
dtands In front of the tree and gives
A long moan, which sounds familiar to
the siren at Bandy Hook. Then he
polnts to a particular bunch with his
tall.

"“The scont of the hound is unerring.
it has nover been imown to fail
“And you unever heard of them?"

‘One Goat a;nd Thousands of Cats in the Pound

ASHINGTON.—Statistics as to stray domestic animals and their disposi-
w tion by the District pound have come to light in the semi-annual report of
that institution to the health department. For the greater part of the time of the
eollectors of the pound ls taken up with dogs and
cats. In the half year Just closed there wers
impounded 2,423 cats and 2,176 dogs, while of
other animals there were only six cows, two
horses, and one goat. It is provided by law that
geess also must be taken Iato costody when
found at large, but in the last hall-year, nons was
found. Other animale required to be taken when
straying are bulls, mules, calves, sheap and hogs.

For the latter three classes of animals, pound
fees of one dollar are charged for redemption.
For geess the charge Ie 50 cents, and for all oth-
er animals except cats, two dollars. Pm_ col-
lected for the half year just completad amounted
to $682.
¥ a‘ Cata are collected only on request of those hav-

f ing them in charge, ind are taken to be painlessly
killed. They are not even confined for a short period, but put immediately in
the gas chamber, where they are asphyxiated. Officials in charge of the ac-
tivities of the pound are beginning the use of traps for catching cats, but
these, too, are placed on private property, and only on request. The traps are
80 constructed as to confine the cats in a ventilated box, and before they are
placed the party making the request must sign an agreement carefully to
walch the trap, to notify the pound as soon se possible after the animal is
caught, and In cnse of delay to feed the confined feline.

Dogs, also, after being kept 48 hours in order that owners may have
an opportunity to redeem them, are killed by the adminletration of charcoal
gas. Death Is painless, experts say, and is accomplished in about half a min-
ute. In the case of cats, death takes place after about a minute. -

Bome dogs enter the pound as enforced boarders, being quarantined for
sugpected rables, Eighteen dogs retained for examination were returned to
their owners during the last half year. Of all the other animals collected dur-
ing the period, 280 were redeemed by their owners, §6 were sold, and 4208
wern lurned over to the street cleaning department for disposal.

Stood Himself on Track and Did Ajax Act

A CAR was whizzing toward the green hills of Virginia, not so far away.

The big suburban was crowded with men, women and bundles, and
everybody was happy exceph one passenger who welghed, say, 220 pounds—
auid every pound a jag. Ife was a noisy man; and
be wanted to fight. Ifs was go set for a serim:
mage that the motorman finally accommaodated
bim by putting him off the car. Befare the hero
could get back to his ear and start it Mr. Milwan.
kee was on the truck daring him to run him
down, The scheme worked, and the 220 pounds
worth of jag reeled aboard agaln.

The motorman with the veluable assistance of
the conductor, put the jagman off the car eight
distinet and dramatic times. And for eight dis-
tinet and dramatle times Mr. Milwaukee stood
himself on the track and did the Ajax act, and—

Then a small, anemic man who had also been
overiealous in his attempt to make Milwaukee fn
| mous, and who was the roisterer's companion,

took a sudden virtuous zigzag notion to help out
the motorman In his good work by sitting on his friend after he had been
bounced from the car. You have heard about that rhythmic fly on the wheel
of an automobile.

Well, sir,.the two created such a rimpus that it attracted the attention of
& pagsenger who had been reading his newspaper at the lower end of the car.
He wag as heavy & man ns Miwaukee, and, what welghed mors, he was as

sober as that judge we do our comparing by. One look out of the window was all
he needed to send him to the rescue,

“Hold on—that's my brother; I'll settle him."

And he did. You bet he did! The words were not ouf. of his mouth before
he had jumped Into the scene of action, flung brother Milwaukee flat on his
back and was sltting astride of him—like a temperance Gambrinus straddling
an intoxicated cask.

"I've got him where he can't get up; start your car, old man."

The motorman aceepted the Iuvitation and the car, with {ts crowd of men,
women and varlous Bundles, went whizzing toward the green hills of Vir
ginin that were almost as far away as when they started.

Doesn’t Believe in Taking Things Too Seriously

HERE I8 one man In congress who doesn’t belleve in taking things too

seriously. He Is Representative Buck Howard of Georgia, a young man
with a britliant sense of humor. Unlike some of hls co-workers in Congreas,
he doesn't try to placate néewspaper men. He
makes frlends of them, but doesn't hesitats to
tell tales about them,

"One day,” sald he recently, “a young corre
spondent wus in my office. He had Just visited
the state department to get news and apparently
no news had been forthcoming. So after a while
he had come up to congress and bad dropped Into
my placa to telephone a line or so to his editors,
He took off the recelver, got his office and pre-
pared to dictate a story.

“*Take this' he sald. ‘Haa-ah-ump—in the
ovent of an armed intervention in Mexleo—got
that? In the ovent of an armed intervention In
Mexico—hn-a-n-alb—u-m-m-m!"

"There was g moment of palnful sllence. Then
the man who was taking the illuminating article
evidently began to protest against the delay.

"‘In the event of an armed intervention in Mexleoo,' concluded the reporter,
deaperately, 'If Is highly probable that troops will be sent into that country!’ "

Ropresentative Howard always wonders what the editor sald when he
read those linea,

N THE EYENT OF AN ARMED
INTERYENTION 14 MEXICO - GOT
T —TROOMS wILL OF JEAT

It Is No Longer a Joke to This Congressman

&1 EY. Rellly, glmme a ticket for 8an Franclasco! Here's the dollar”

S0 many members of the house of representatives have recently thrust
this bit of wit upon the member from Connectiout that it 18 no longer a joke
to him, It all came about through a bill that Mr,
Reilly introduced in the house “by request.” The
request was made by a man in his distriet named
James L. Cowles. g

Long befgre the parcel post was put inlo exls
tence Mr, Cowles was advocating It, and so com:
plete had the working of that system become, in
his mind at least, that the amount of money re-
quired to earry a parcel from Chicago to St
Paul would carry It from New York to San Fran \
cluco, =
8o firm was Mr, Cowles' belfef {n the feasibility *\
of his scheme that he extended It to apply to the
ralironds. He ndvocated a fat rate for freight
and passenger transportation, and his flat rate
was placed at $1. This would take an passenger
from Washington to Alexandris, across the Po
tomae river, or from Washington to San Prancisco, -

Great Ameriean Victory.
| The battle of New Orlesns was |
Jamuary §, 1816, The Amers- ¢
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By voquest,” Mr. Reflly introduced « bill tn the house to help Mr, Cowles




