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sCHAPTER XX.

188 ST E'SON was
consideribiy aglitated
auc norvoas when she
finally appeared In the
libriry Her faclal
lins were drawn and
hagzaerd,  indleating

the strain she had
Just passed through. When sghe en-
tered, I stood before her as [ said: -

“You must pardon me for telling you
an untruth, but I could not do other-
wise in the presence of your guest. I
do not come with a message from my
master, but with one from myself,"”

She looked Inquiringly at me and
waved bher hand toward & seat while
she dropped wearily into another.

“No; 1 will stand,” I sald, “until 1
find out whether my request will be
granted.”

“Your request? What is it?

Her mind was still dwelling upon the
interview that had just closed, and the
purport of my words had hardly at-
tracted her attention.

“Ob, I see!” she added 8 moment lat-
er, with the faintest Indication of a
smile on her face, “You have come to
ask me to fulfill my promise of the oth-
er day."”

“Exactly,” 1 sald.

“Well, what Is 1t

®As I told you then, #t will seem
Very strange to you, and I now repeat

“Then you will not grant my request!™
it. But you will ind ir the end it will
be four your own good.”

“Explain yoursell’
g more Interest.

she sald, show-
“I do not Uke so
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companied me to the door,

muoch mystery.”

“But, ma'am, it will be n mystery to .
gou for some time yet. [ cannot X« |
plaln matters even now—unot until my |
request is fulilled.”

She looked at me with amusement
and then added:

“Well, go on. I've promised, and I'lIl |
keep my word.”

“My request is this: I want you to
accompany me to a certaln house on |
next Tuesday evening at 9 o'clock |
sharp, where | will explaln and show
you things that will greatly alter your
views of some of your friends.”

“Why, sir, thut is an absurd proposi-

«on” ghe sald, rising, with some dig-
nity.

“Then you will not grant my re-
quest?’ I sald quiletly.

“How can I under such clrcum-
stapces?"

“You promised.”

“Yes, anything In remson. But you
ask me to go to & strange house with
you in the evening, and what assurance
have I that"—

“I understand, ma’am; you have no
confidence In me. 1 reminded you at
the time you promised to do what I
osked of you that it would require con-
fideoce and bellef in me. I see now
that you Laven't.™

“You are severe. I did not say
that,” she answered In a less repelling
voice,

“No, but you implled as much, But
I will not test your faith In me any
more. I will give you assurances that
my purposes are honorable.”

Bhe waited for me to proeced while
a flush overspread her face.

“You know Mr. Jaimson?" I asked.

*Yes, very well”

“He Is a frlend of yours, and I be-
Meve you would trust yourself with
him after dark.”

SBhe nodded afiirmatively.

“Well, M Jaimson Is in my secret,
and he will accompany us Under
thnee clrcumstances will you go with
me oext Tuesday evening 7!

“Why, of course. It must be al
right if Mr. Jalmson approves of it.”

“He does. He will call here before
I do on that evening, and the three of
us wHl go together.”

“But where do we go?' she asked
Inquisgitively. ,

“I cannet tell you now., Yot wMl
know that night.” :

"“How mysterlous you seem!
not understand it at all™

- will in time, -But one bther re-
quest. - Will you promise to keep this
matter absolutely secret? Do not even
tell Mr. Goddard or Dr. Bquires. If
you do, everything will be spoiled,
and, mark my word, you will repent
of it If you do.”

“I will promise,” she answered.

“And keep your premise better than
¥ou did the other one,” I could not re-
frain from saying, for her lack of
trust in me had pigqued me a little.

She colored and at first would have
resented my bold words, but an after-
thought checked her.

I do
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Et 0 o'clock. T will guarantee that you
wlill return to your home without hurt
or injury.”

I bastily withdrew then. B8he ac-
She was
watching me peculiarly, trying to de
clde, I Imagine, whether 1 was na
crank or a sane man and whether she
had made a mistake or not in promis-
ing to accompany me.

CHAPTER XXL

WAITED with fever-
ish anxlety for Tues-
day night It was
natural that I should
experience constant
fenr about the suec-
cess of my little

scheme, If either my master or Dr.
Squires got a hint of my intentions,
the game would be up and I would
have all my labor for nothing. It
would be such an easy matter, too, for
elther Miss Stetson or Mr. Jaimson to
drop a word to some relative or inti-
mate friend which would ruin every-
thing,

I bhad not learned what Dr. Squires’
mission was in leaving the mansion on
Tuesday afternoon and evening, but I
concluded that it had something to do
with his prospective fortune, and this
fortune, I felt reasonably certaln, con-
gisted solely of the stolen goods which
bad accumulated in his house, He had
evidently reached the point where he
thought it advisable to ship them away
to some more convenient place where
they could be disposed of to advan-
tage. It would be comparatively easy

tosendthemot!byexnreutoaome}

distant city and melt up the sliver
pleces and sell the metal for what it
would bring.

While he was making arrangements
to escape with his unlawful goods I
was planming to capture him and rob
him of his sole title to a fortune. I did
not doubt but he would take the lion's
share of the spoils, leaving my master
only a small portion, or probably he
would at the last moment escape with-
out dividing at all with him. He was
capable of such a trick.

Bhortly after dusk on Tuesday I ap-]

proached the old manslon on foot. 1
had made sure of the doctor’s disap-
pearance. [ saw him get on the train
about noon and leave for the city.

As soon as |t was dark enough to
conceal myself from view I approached
the bhouse and looked through the
kitchen windows, The old Indian serv-
ant was alone and seemed to be buslly
engaged In cooking his supper. When
I had made sure of this, I hurrled
around to the front plazza and began
to climb- the post which bad once be-
fore served me a stmilar good turn.

Knowing the way well, I made qulck
work in elimbing on the roof of the
house, and I reached the cupola with-
out mishap. Here | found everything
as I had left it during my previous
visit. I opened the window without
diticulty and proceeded to lift the trap
door in the floor. The lock had not
been tampered with, and nobody had
ever been the wiser for my first visit.

In a few moments [ found my way
down the ladder and stood In the upper
hall. The house was wrapped in dark-
ness, except for the light in the kitchen,
This all helped to make my plan easier.

I descended the front stalrs noise-
lessly, and through the Lalf open door

I could catch a glimpse of the olal

servant. From this position T could

measure his probable strength and
powers. It was necessary that I should
be able to cope successfully with him,
and I was not golng to run any risk,
For some time I watched his slow
movements about the kitchen. He pre-
pared his supper and ate it in sllence.
Then when he proceeded to wash
the dishes I found that it was getting
late, and for the success of my plan it
would be necessary to expedite mat-
ters. I purposely dropped a heavy
book in the front hall and then glided
quickly behind the office portieres,
The nolse, as I expected, attracted the
old man from his work, and he came
catlike into the hall, peering intently
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‘Serpent in his wriggling, and 1 had the’
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ahead of him.

He did not expeet to find any one In
the Louse. The nolse sounded as if it
proceedad from the front plazza. The
old man glanced through the plate
glass of the front door before he
opened It This was my opportunity.

I sprang out of the darkness and
landed plump upon the man's back,
carrying-him to the floor by my welght.

I had grasped Ms two arms. ]
As we fell together I had grasped Lis
two arms and held them securely
locked behind him. For a moment he
was so frightened by this sodden at-
tack that he did not struggle, but when
he felt me running a rope around his
elbbws and wrists he summoned all
of his strength and fought desperately.

3

- I bad not underestimated his
strength. He was tivin and lithe, but
powerful and sinewy. He was like a

greatest difficuity ino the world to hold |
him. We strugzied and scufiied about |
the hall floor for ten minutes before 1
could tame him. Onpee or twice 1 felt ’
that the battle was going agalnst me, \
but 1 renewed my efforts and finally »
pinloned his arms behind bim with |
the rope.

With his arms securely tied the man
Eave up the struggle and lay thml
panting and trying to speak. I saw '
that he was really dumb, although not |
deaf, Boconldnotlpnk.butho‘
counld hear. !

“Be qulet now, and I shall not hart t
you," 1 said In answer to the question .
which I could plainly read in his eyes.
“I'm not going to harm you: only you !
must submit to being bound for the
rest of the nlght. 1 will make you as
comfortable as possible.”

I picked him up and carried him |
with ditficulty to one of the bedrooms '
upstairs. After placing him in an easy |
position on the bed 1 tied him securely
to the posts, running the ropes round |
and round his body and the bed. He |
looked more like a bandaged mummy
than a living being when 1 had fin-
ished.

“Yos, Miss Stetson, 1 fear Dr. Squires
18 one of the guilty parties.”

“It can't be. How could he do such
a thing? I—I—don't understand (t."

Bhe leaned agninst the wall for sup-
port. Mr. Julmson put his arm around
her walst.

“Yon must not give way to your
feellngs.” he s=ald tenderly. “You must
be brave. There Is more to do tonight.
We must tell you the whole story, and
yon must be equal to the emergency.
It 18 difficult” —

I interrupted him by touching his
arm. The sound of wheels on the
gravelly drive had attracted my atten-
tion.

“Somebody Is coming.” I sald *“Go
down to the office. 1 will follow you."

I turned the lizhts oul quickly. locked
the door und bounded down the stalrs
two at a time. Had the doctor unex-
pectedly returned earlier than he had
promised?

When I réached the ofiice, 1 shoved
them Into a closet shuat off frow the
rest of the room with soft, sheeny cur-
talns. The place was barely large
enough for all of us to squeeze In. 1
warned them to keep qulet until I gave

“Now, you'll remaln there until I call
for you,” I said. “If I catch you at-
tempting to escape, I'll shoot you.”

1 placed my revolver at his temple as

I spoke to emphasize my words. He

locked frightened and shook his head
vigorously.
Then I left him, locking the door and

windows securely, and returned to the

gcene of our recent struggle. I lighted
a lamp long enough to give me an op-
portunity to clean up things which we
had displaced in our struggle. I want-
ed everything to appear natural when
the doctor returned home,

Leaving a dim light burning in the
kitchen, I took the front door key with
me and stepped out Into the cool night
air. “So far so good,” I sald to my-
gelf. It was then half past 8 and I
had half an hour in which to reach

the Stetson mansion in time to meet

my appointment.

CHAPTER XXIL

promptly at 9 o'clock.
Mr. Jalmson was
walting there for me,
and Miss Stetson was
all prepared for ber
strange journey.

“I don't llke thie at all” she sald,

,’,’f

&

biting her lip. “I don't know whether

to regard it as a joke or not.”

“It Is not a joke,” Mr. Jalmson re-

plied seriously.
‘LII

“Why not tell me all, then? I don’t
like mysteries.”

“It is for him to tell you,” he an-
swered, pointing toward me.

Knowing that he took me for a de-
tective, 1 answered evasively:

“We'll soon be there, Miss Stetson,
snd then yon will know all."

I led them n brisk walk down the
vid highway until we reached the
ground surrounding the old mansion.
When 1 turned to go up to the house,
Mr. Jaimson started and exclaimed:

“Is 1t Dr. Squlres?”’

I nodded affirmatively and increased
ny pace,

“Of course this is where Dr. Squires
lives, but what of that¥" inguired Mlss
Stetson, looking from one to the other.

Neither of us made reply, but trudged
on in gloomy sllence.

Without any formallty or explana-
tion I produced the key and opened
the frount door of the old house, 1
stepped Inside and lighted the hall

“I fear it is far from

lamp. Then as they followed me I

closed the door,

“Dr. Bquires is not at home tonight,”

S"“ WAS at Miss Stetson’s

them permission to speuk. Through
the soft curtains we could see any one
in the office, but nobody could see us.

We had barely closeted ourselves
when the sound of a key In the lock of
the front door announced the coming
of the owner of the house. Heavy
steps in the hall followed, and the volice
of Dr. Squires could be heard saying:

“l suppose my man has retired,
Charles. I told him not to walt up for
me. Ah, he has left a light burning
for me in the office. It always seems
more cheerful to have a light walting
for you.”

He entered the office, followed by
my master. After turning up the light
into a brighter biaze he removed his
overcont.

“No, Charles; you're wrong In imag-
Ining that I do not .help you in my
treatment. I can see marked Improve
ment In you every week.”

The doctor took a bottle from the
mantelplece and poured out some
brandy, swallowing It with a gulp.

“But you know the effect your hyp-
notic treatment has upon me,” my mas-
ter replled. “Every mornlng after
you subject me to it I'm so weak and
languid that 1 do not care to do any-
thing.”

“Merely temporary—merely tempora-
ry, Charles. Nobody can be reduced
to the hypnotic state without feeling
some {ll effects of It afterward. But
they are merely temporary and not
lasting; they leave no permanent il
ness. You soon rally from your fa-
tigue ™

“Yes, I'm all right after a long rest.
but it does not seem natural that such
& reaction should follow.™

“On the contrary, it is very natural—
most natural. I should be surprised if
it were not s0. I cannot enter Into a
detalled explanation of hypnotism: it
would require too much time, but 1
ean assure you that it effects the nerv-
ous system for the time. and under the
lutense struin the nerves are subjected

to the body must afterward feel worn
and weary. That !s all there s to IL
If you were a weak, nervous person, 1
might hesitate, but one with your
strong, vigorous coustitution ought to
stand .

My master did not reply, but re-
mained passive, looking intently at the
fire in the grate.

“Why should you be so discouraged
tonight?" the doctor added a moment
Inter. “Has anything ocenrred to make
you dissatisfied with my treatment?”

“No, except that I'm getting skep-
tieal. T belleve at times that I'm en-

safd Miss Stetson, “and I do not see
why we should enter his house in this
way., Where did you get the key and

tirely well. I would never know that
anything ailed me except when I'm re-
minded of it by my engagements with
you. Then I go home from here and

where 1s his old servant?”

“One thing at a time, Miss Stetson,”
“I will explain everything
Please be seated

I replied.
in a few moments.
in the hall until I light more lamps.”

I left them in the hallway while 1
| bounded up the stairs to see if the old
servant was all right. 1 unlocked the
room and glanced in. He was propped

up in the same attitude on the bed,
and his bandages were secure.

| ‘I closed and locked the door and

turned then to the treasure room. I

put two or three extra lights in this
 place, placing them so that the rays

would glisten on the sllverware and

jewels. I drew off all the coverings of

the stolen goods and even arranged

f many of them so they would show off
to the best advantage. With the lights

shining down upon them they made a
feast for the eyes that was dazzling.
It was a spectacular effect that gratl-
fied my little vanity.

I returned to the hall, where I had
left my two companions, and said;

“If you will accompany me upstairs,
I will make all this mystery plain.”

They both sagerly followed me, even
Miss Stetson showlng more than her
ordinary curiosity. She preceded, Mr.
Jalmson, and as she reached the door
of the room I threw it open and said:

“Behold, Miss Stetson, Dr. Squires
secret! [Iere is the mystery which he
has safely guarded from you and all
the people around here."”

She stepped into the room, shaded
her eyes wih one hand and then step-
ped back with a little cry of amaze
ment,

“What does this all mean¥ What
beautiful things? Where did they
come from7’

‘Examine some of them, Miss Stet-
son,” I saidk *“Look at this handsome
silver teapot and water pitcher.”

She stepped forward and took them
out of my hand find then nearly drop-
ped them in her agitation.

“Why, they are minel They Have
my mother's initlals on. They are the
ones stolen from my house.”~

“Yes, they belong, to you, and if you
will look around you will see plenty of

[ others that you may recognize—not

only those which belonged to you, but
to your neighbors.”

She plcked up one after anothes,
handling them with such eagerness
that she nearly dropped them. Then
she turned helpless toward me and
Mr. Jaimson. .

“What does it meah, Mr. Jaimson?"
she asked In a trembling volee.

“That we have at
to " be replied steynly.

“Who are
her face t
surely nof—

-

st run the robbers

they?' she gasped while

wake up the next morning with all the
feellngs of A man whe had been
through a severe fit of sieckness, I
don't understand 1t.”

“My dear Charles, that is the pe-
cullarity of your disease and of my
treatment of it,” the doctor replled. “I
have succeeded in warding off any at-
tacks of the disease Itself, but at a
slight expense of nerves. That you
must expect. No medicine ean cure
an ioherited disease without giving
some counter shock to the system.”

“Bo you've told me before, doctor,
and I've accepted It trustingly. But
now I want to know ..ow much longer
you will have to experfment with me?
You admit yourself it is ondy experi-
mental?”

“It was at first, but not now. I'm
positive about the resultss. So well
have I succeeded that I'm ready to
announce that in half a dozen more
treatments you will be entirely cured.
There will then be no more dasger of
phthisis, and you can feel that you
ure free from any taint of heredity.”

“That {8 consoling, and under such
circamstances I will permit you to con-
tinue the treatment for another month.
Then I will refuse to submit longer to
th hypnotic trances.”

“Very well; I accept the conditions,
end I have reason to belleve that you
will always thank me for my perse-
verance.™

“I shall If you succeed.”

* “Bhall we make another experiment,
as you call it, tonight? It will shorten
your month by a few days.” _

“Yes, I'm willing.”

THen a most remarkable Bcend oc-

e

CHAPTER XXIIL

HE doctor busied Kim-
self with some med-
ical implements, while
my master remained
perfectly qulet, star-
fng gloomily and ab-
stractedly at the fire.

In about five minutes the former

seemed to hawe found what he wanted

and sald:

“Now, If you will take a seat in the
ehalr, Charles, I will hurry up, so you
ean returp home early and have a
good sleep. It !s rather late now—aft-
er 11."

He looked at his wateh as he spoke,
and my ster took n seat in a large,
comfortable opernting chalr. He threw
himsel back into it and closed his eyes
for a moment.

“Now, Charles, look at me and yleld

OND, VIRGINTA.

My master sat up and looked dream-
fly at the man, while the doctor slowly
made passes before his eyes.

He was hypnotizing him not agalnst
his will, but with his full eonsent.
Miss Stetson breathed hard and with
difficulty restralned a scream. [ placed
a warning hand on bher arm. She con-
trolied herself with marvelous power
and waited patienily for furtbher de
velopments.,

In a few moments my master was re-
duced to a perfectly helpless condition.
hie was merely an automaton obeying
the will of Dr. Squires. The latter
smiled quietly to himself.

“Now, Charles, you do not remember
any of your past life. do you?' he
asked

“No. Only the present.”™ .

“You feel tired and weary, don't
you?’

“Yes: very tired™

“Well, rouse yourself and do my bld-
ding with alacrity.”

“Certainly. What 1s t? [ feel fresh
enough for anything."

; “I thought so.”

Then after a short pause:

l “l want you to be as shrewd and
alert as possible tonight, for 1 have &
very difficult mission for you. You
know the large mansion on the main
roaid just as you turn off from Gates
avenue?’

My master nodded.

“Well, that house is occupled by Dr.
Chalmers, a rich old fogy, who has

' plenty of valuable articles in the man-
, sion. 1 want you to go there and bring

back to me all that you ecan colleet.
You must then go down the main high-
way until you reach the house with
two elm trees in front of it. Open the
front door with a key you will find in
your pocket. EnterAt and go Into the
first bedroom on the right on the upper
landing, undress yourself and go to
bed. Bleep there until morping, and
when you awake you will remember
nothing of tonight's proceedings.”

Again my master bowed his assent

and walted for further instructions.
* “Here are your pistol and dark lan.
tern,” the doctor continued, bringing
out from a gecret drawer lo his desk
the two articles mentioned.

“l want to eaution you particularly
tonight,” he added. “The house s well
protected. There are n burglar alarm, a
watchdog and several manservants in
the house. You must be extremely care-
ful or you wlill be caught. Now, do you
uoderstand all 2

“Yes, 1 understand.”

He made a movement as if to plek
up the pistol from the desk, but I felt
that my time had come, and I stepped
quickly out of the closet and selzed the

weapon. Before Dr. S8quires could re-
cover frow his surprise [ had him cov-
ered with my own pistod, while the oth-
er one was pointed at my master. I
did pot know what the latter might
attempt to do In his hypnotic state.

“Youn are caught, doctor,” I sald as
calinly as possivle under the clreum-
stauced, IO not attempt to move or
I wiil shoot you dead.”

The swarthy face paled a trifle, and
then his eyes wandered toward my
master. [ saw his intentlon lmme-
diately.

“If you order him to belp you, I will
shoot you first and then disarm him,* 1
sald. “You are the one I'm after, and
1 shall have you or kill you”

He had not spoken, but I knew that
his alert mind was netive. [ declded
t0o cower him Into submission if possi-
ble.

“I'm not alone bere tonight,” 1 added
a moment later, "The house s sur-
rounded. Your servant is a prisoner,
and 1 have help behind me.”

AMr, Jalmson and Miss Stetson
stepped from thelr biding place. The
doctor uttered a hasty exclamation
which never took the form of distinet
words., He realized that it was Impos-
sible to deny his erimo. There were
three witnesses to testify against him.

“Well, I guess the gameo is up,” he
finally muttered.

A look of disgust and hatred entered
his face,

“I had a suspticion from the first that
you might be a detective in disgulse,”
he said, scowling at mo.

“You shonld have acted on that sus-
picion earller,” [ replied, returning his
scowl with a smlle

“Yes, but we are young yet, and we
may meet agaln™

During this exchange of words my
master had stood perfectly still, star

L
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He fell heovily to the floor.
Ing at us as if petrified. He seemed to
recognize nobody In the room except
thewdoctor and me.

Suddenly Miss Stetson walked up to
his side and, taking one of his hands
said pleadingly: .

“Charles, what does all this mean?

But he only returiled a stony stare.

“Don't you know me? Charles, 'm—
Oh, God! He doed not know. me!”

Bhe staggered banek a few steps, but
her agonizing.ery aroused the dulled
senses of the ‘hypootized man. He
raised his hand to"his forehgad and
mumbled something.

Then slowly tlie feeble dawn of an-
other intelligence seemed 15 break
upon his-mind. He moved a step for
jward, his ®yes dilated, his features
grew pale and drawn. He moaned as
If awakenlng from deep slumber:

. “Where am I? Who are yur? Yes,
Belle—my Belle—I gee you, 1I"—

| His eyes grew dim,~his Imbs eol-

"4apsed, -and he fell heaxily to the floor.

| Miss Stetson was by bis side o & min

holding his head i her lap.
l:‘i for medicnl assistance at once.”
is tg Mr. Ji “and bring oth

' obey. and then | spoke to Dr. Squire 4
| sternly:

“Now that you are cancht and ther
18 no way of escape show somie were-
to the man whose life you hare nose!
wrecked. Give him what medieal bt
you can untll snothe r doctor cones "

At firat he returned my eomnitsss
with a sardoole grin, end then a spars
of a better nuturye ln Lim changed hi.
mind

“Yea, I'! do i for Cherles. Lt e
to obllge youn.™ he sall

He took s 'me Lrendy from the shel
and peured It down the thront of th
unconsclons man o this snddon reans
iness to help my master 1 thoweht ther
lurked a double motive « He was ool
walting for a chume to make a hres®
for liherty. but 1 kept blin so earefnl
cover=1 with mr pletol that he did pe-
hnve the opportiaity. T followed his
wherever he woent nndd ovaecs order
him not to l=zve the raory

“Rut 1 nved samne medte'ne " he !’

¥l do withomt the si-licine”
replied, “for another physician will b
here In 2 moment to relleve you.™

In half an hour Mr. Jaimson bronghi
t doctor and two officers. While ths
latter took Dr. Squires In charge the
rest of us devoted our attentlon to Mr
Goddard, who seemed lost in a heavs
stupor.

[To »E commiNvUED.]

Likely to Have It

“He MNHkee excitement,” said the
roung man.

“80 I supposed,” replied the dear
girl '

“Why ™

“Well, his choice for a wife made
that the natural inference.”—Chicago
Post.

A Kentucky Conversation,

*Mos' strange case, cunnel,” seld
Maj. Giddley, looking up from his pa-
per. “Hyuh's & story about & pusson
down east who was undeh wateh foh
half an hou', an’ was finally resusei-
tated by the doctahs afteh fo' hou's
wo'k.™

“Suttenly atrange.” aseented the
colonel, pausing in the praparation of
an appetizer, “but, sub, yo' mus’ ao-
knowledge that It would have been ut-
tehly impossible to have saved that
pusson had he had the wateh ineide of
bim. It was only the fact, sub, that
the dange’ous element was on the ex-
teriok of his body that enabled the doo-
tohs to feteh him to life again, sub."—
Balitimore American.

Evolution,
*Sirike for your altars and your fires,*
They =ald in that historic day.
Time has remodeled men's desires,
And now they strike for belter pap,
=Washington Star,

S0 VERY PRUDENT.

e

“Economize, my boy—economize—
if yer wants to get on. Bee this ‘ere
bit 5" soap—I've 'ad it for 12
months!™—Ally Sloper.

His Epltaph,
Here llea one who tor fifty years,

Appreciated nature's bounty;
For, though a little man, he was

The blggest eater In the county.
=Chicago Tribune.

Few and Far letween,

Young Sharpshins—Dad, what is the
difference between a friend and an ac-
quaintance?

Old Sharpshins—Why, you could fill
the parish church with acquaintances,
but you would be very lucky if you
could fill even the pulpit with your
friends.—Ally Sloper.

Wenkneas on the Curb,

Oscar Ambler—I must have pulled in
all of half a dollar yistiddy. :

Marching Marmaduke—Did yer blow
it all in?

Oscar Ambler—Oh, yesl 1 never
could put by anyt'ing fer o t'irety day.
—Puek.

A Tail-Pleee,

« Fitzgibbona—Hello, Jones! That
was & eapital story of yours sbout
the hog. But why didn't you sign
your own name to K?

Jones—Oh, I thought it wnas more
appropriate to sign a pen-name to a
hog tale.—Judge.

Wouldn't Do at Al

"His motto in life is ‘Don't be too
a m:“' L]

“Well, with that motio he can be
sore of one thing.™

“What's that 7* )

"“He'll never do for a political cam~
paign manager."—Chicago Post.

nvxr Morning,

Bacon—I see women are fast toke
ing positions of men. I know a wore
an who Is a well-known builder.

Egbert—Indeed!

“Yes; she builde fires."—Yonkers
Statesman.

The Langunge of Flowers,

*I hear that when her engagement
was announceéd her-young friends all
sent her flowers.”

‘Yes. Her gentlemen friends sent
her forget-me'nots and her girl frienda
sent sweet peas”—Town Topics,

All Sarid.

“Welly why don't you say some-
thing ?” asked the angry woman, after
her long harfingue.

My dear,” replied her husband,
meekly, “nothing remains to be said.”
—Detroit Free Press.

A Hopeless Case,
Friend—Perhaps von cauld frighte-
your wife into treating you better if
you threaten to commit snicide.

Mr. Henn-Peck—No use. She'd give
Hafl Columbia if I didn't.—N. Y.
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POETIC JOTTINGS.

The Idenltst,
Amg“?n fairest of her gpex,
Miludy love I've sought;
But Fate har bldden her away;
My queet has been for naught,

My nlmble fancy pictures her—
A mald of queenly gruce—

A charming, modest In
With trusting, giritsh face.

Milndy's eyes must have the blue
That viciets do unfold;

Milady's hair must bave the sheen
Of rip'ling, gleaming gold.

=

Milady's cheeks must have the pink
OF sunrise o'er a hiil;

And each must have a dimple rare,
To come and go at wiil,

[ W '.l"

'
Miiady's ips must have the curve &
Of Cupldfs dainty bow:
Thelr carmite stuin must be as warm
As rare wine's deepest glow.

Milady love, may Fortune's gods
Deliver you to me!

May sweet reality reward
My ardent quest of thee!

—Ohilo Btate Journal.

Hetrospees, !
SHE. {
He told me that I was a sweet little salot,
But that was a year ago; !
When we esat all alone he made never s
plaint. |
But that was a year ago; {
He couidn’t be bappy with me out of stght,
He sat ;r)ldlns bands with me night after
night,
When we kissed he was filled with thve wilde
et delight,
But that was a year ago.

HE |
Bhe never found fault with the place I had
won, i
But that was a year ngo;
She gave me sweet pralse for the thingel
had done, |
But that was o year ago;: {
She didn't neglect to keep looking her hest, '
And when she compared me, sometimes,
with the rest, |
I loomed and they shrank, and 1 thought I
was blessed— !
But that was a year ago.
—8. E. Kisor, |n Chicage Record-Harald

|
Making n Man, i

Hurry the baby ae fast ns you can, i
Hurry him, worry him, make him a man. |
Off with hils buby-ciothes, get him in pants, !
Feed him on brain-foods and make him ade
vance. )
Hustle him, soon as he's able to walk, I
Into a gremmar-echool; cram him with
talk. '

Fill his poor head rull of figures and facts, |
Keep on a-jamming them in till it eracks, |
Onoe boys grow up at & rational rates,
Now we developa man while you walt. \
Rush him through college, compel him e
grab |

Of every known subject a dip and a dal i
Get him in business and after the cash,
All by the time he can grow a mustache,
Let him forget he was ever a boy,
Make goM his god and 1ts fingle his joy.
Keep him e-bustiing and clear out of
breath, |
Untll he wins—qervous prostration and
death.
—Nixon Waterman, 1n the Christian ln-i
deavor World ’
i

Under the Apple Treens,
A shimmering sheen of sunlight,
A flutter of leaves that gleam,
A twinkling dance of sun-flecked grass,
Aslldly rock and dream.

A full sweet calm ke the cosan,
With only a bird-song clear,

While the singer tilteon a swinging bough,
With @ heart that knows no {ear,

The glimmer of briiant blosoms,
Half sven through the bending trees,
And the flitting Nush of a butterfly,
As he fioats on the sploy breeze.

And far above through the leafage,
A wonderful sky of biue,

With a soft white cloud ke thistledown,
Whick tha wayslde parderr strow

- ——— e

A shimmering sheen of sunlight, t
A flutter of lenves that gleam, 1
A tranquil rest from the world of cars, 1
As 1 1d4ly rock and dream. H
—Lydia Kendall Foster, in Boston Trane
soript. i

The Value of Advertistng, 1
He dl-ﬁn;t do much and his thoughts, it f»
piain, {
Were borrowed from various sources
He looked® upon tol with an eye of disdaln
As o waste of puperior forces. ¥
But romehow he kept getting further!
ahead, '
Fate pe'er soemed unkindly to caper: |
For all that he d1d and whatever he sald |
He carefuly put in the paper.

If he made a small speech, or was Il with
a cold,
He sent for a journalist quickly.
Till the people would anxiously walt to be
tald
If hie status was robust or sickly.
And at last the community looked upon
him
As a power: a destiny-shaper,
“’hll;‘lhe worker remalned In obecurity
m.,
‘Cause his name didn't get. in the paper.
—Washington Star,

.

Light on the Way,
In all the storm-swept night,

In all the dreary day, ,"-._
Give us Thy certain Light— - 3
Thy Light along the way, "I
|

Where'er our feet may tread,
O'er reddening blooms of May,

O'er graves that hide our dead— -
Thy Light along the way.

Where Right is wrecked of Wrong,
Where stern foes fight and slay
And deepest dangers throng— ]

! Thy Light along the way!

Strength for each task; and still "
Falth—blindly to obey; i |
Thy will our sweetest whl— -

¥ Light along the way! i
- i.toL Stanton, in Atianta Constitu-
n -

Different Naw, \
In leafy glades, by babbling brooks, i
Far from the madding crowd In towm,
I loved to loupge, with trifling books,
And wateh the summer sun go down.

And were a falr companion near,
To while the hours with idile chat,
} knew mo pleasure half so dear—
But there, I've seen the end™of that

For in a leafy glade 1 met
A falr companion on a day, i
And though 1 harbor no regret, L
In town all summer now I stay. ¥

——— ——

For she must havg the bahbling berook,
The idle hour, the tete-a-tete, |
And to her comfert I must look,
Ard work In town to pay the freight,
~Philadalphla North American. !

The Perfeet Day. 1

Tune enough for scrrow:
Grief is Night,

Let us wresthe to-morrow
With the Lght

Bet tbe bells to ringing
On the way;

Even the dask is singing
Qt the day. .

-

whd

i

. |

See! the light 1z streaming: ‘t"i
Storms are past; Tl
Heaven brightly beaming: ¥ .1
Home at last! !

I & =F. L. Stauton, in Aflanta Constt-
kL tutlon. [

fBenared Into Hiws Memory,
“I'm so sorry, dear, that the cakes
got a little burned this morning.”
“Oh, ft doesn't matter, They taste
just like those my mother used to
burn."—N. Y. Herald,

= Hel

The Bore—Ilave
where before?

The Ot¥er; Man
entirely unintentio
assure you.—N. Y.




