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Household

to new.

wash velveteen make a good lather of soap and water,
put in the velveteen and move about well in the walter.
Take out without wringing. then put in clear, warm waler.
Move about well. Take out and pin on line without wring-
ing. When nearly dry shake well, and when dry it is equal

Suggestion.

T e iy & i " - - - o

If a Man Cannot Improve Himself, How Can He Imprbbe Others?

This Day in History.

'l'HlS is the anniversary of the sinking in the Mississippi
of the body of Hernando de Soto, the Spanish explorer, |
who had been with Pizarro during the conquest of Peru.-
De Soto treated the Indians cruelly, and when he died his
coffin was sunk to prevent its falling into their hands.

THE LOVE GAMBLER

David Gets Orders to Be Measured

A Clever Story by a
Famous Authoress

for a Livery and

Requests That His Army Service Be Kept a
Secret by His Employer

By Virginia Terhune Van
de Water.
CHAPTER VIIL

Copyright, 1%1%, Siar Company )

N\ the svening following Desi-
ree’ s sugEgestion 1o her fath-
er with regard to David's
the emplover had a 1aik
with his chaufeur

David has driven Mr. and Miss
Leighton down te Carnegio Here
they dismissed him with the order
that he come back 10.45. Whren
he returned. the andlence was just
coming out of the hall and the
erowd wae so greal that he had to
wail some minutes for his tarn 10
drive np to the sntrance. Once In
front of ithe door, he descended from
his =eat and stood waiting while
his employer and his esmployer's
daughter came from the building
and croseed the sidewalk With
thern was a young man who was
chatting volubly

“It has been a pleasure (n see
you again.” he said, as he helped the
girl into her car. “Good night'”

Lifting his hat. he drew back.
and hisg eyves fell upon David's
khaki-colored overcoal. He staried
slightly. as in surprise.

“Home., Smith,” Mr. Leighton 4di-
ricted. Then to the young man
who still stood, his eyes fixed on
e lLaine. "Good night. Jefferaon.
We ghall be happy 10 see You at our
house ' whenever you come.”

But the man did not reply. He
was watching David as he started
the car

And David, feeling rather than
eeeing this serutiny, pulled his eap
down further aver his face. He had
met this fellow in Baltimore in that

livery.

at

Smith go down town tomarrow and
be measured lfor his livery™
Pesiree drew a s=igh of satisfac-
tion “That's gond,” she approved.
“l am glad vyouve decided on tha!
FPerhapsz. | am getting abFurdly con-
scious nf that coal.”
viou ms

ATMY

“1 think Are, dear.” the
parent agreed.

Thus 11 came ahout
Laeighton tnld David
wait for &8 moment
his bark
nignt

1 oane

that Samuel
Nelaine
hefore 1aking
garage t(hat

o

car it lhe
the
he had opened the
front door Tor his, daughter, and had
seen her on her way upslairs
David bhad followed him wonder-
inglr and uneasily He had felt
uvneomiortable since his meeting
with Jefferson a while ago.
Switching on the light above the
great table in the library, Samurl
lLeighton =at down and drew a sheet
of note paper toward him
I am going.” he explained, “in
give von a few lines to Stafford &
from whom | get my liveries
I would Iike vou o report
tomorrow morning and be measured
for what 1 am ordering here.”
“Yes, ®ir,” David responded,

nte

he =ald after

Co.

there

A Wavre of Homesieknens,
While Mr. Leigchton writing
hie employe ook advantage of the
waling period

about him
The room was luxurieuszly and
Sastefully furnished -and there were
rarsy chairs and book= sverywhere
it wg= a place m whirh prople
eontld live, love and be happy
A wave of homesickness

Was

to look carefully

swaplt

lihrary with me,”

nver the voung man. He waz= think-
ing back !'n the time when he, too,
had a home How well he remem-
bered

*Here

Samuel Leighton swung around in
his dezsk chair and held the letter
out to him. “Take this downtown
carly  tomorrow We shall not
wani the car before afternoon. And
tell them 1o hurry the job. 1 have
aisn written them to do s=o in Lhat
note ™

. ‘l.'\.t, sl"

Therr was 3 pause. Az David met
his emplover's gagze, he spoke im-
pulsivels

“1 appreciate
me that

are'™

yn

confidence |n
livery

the
vour ordering this
implies." he began

He stopped Thia was not the
languaze a hireling would use to
his employver—a hireling of the type
he was supposed to be

“1I mean.” he stammered, "are you
sure, =ir, vou would not rather wait
1111 vou get my references™

‘No. | ran trust vou.” Then, he
fare lavid could guess his inlen-
tion, Leighton ecaugh! hold of the
sireve of the army-coat and turned
it guickiv to the light There was
# liny unbleached triangle where a
wound stripe had been.

“Why did vou take that off?™ the
older man asked abruptly

T did not care to excite com-
ment by wearing it.,” was the low-
voiced reply. 1l was only an am-
bulance driver, vou see And.”
eageriy, "l am going to ask, as a
favor., =ir. that neither you nor
Mis=s Leighton tell anvone | was
in the service. Mav | ask you to
promise that ™

Toe Be Tontinued,

t
|

Simple Waist and Evening Gown

Republished by Special Arrangement with Good
Housekeeping, the Nation’s Greatest Home Magazine

For the
bride
here
is an

evening

a skirt
of blue
tulle
over
silver
blue and
satin.
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“The Dark Star”

By ROBERT W. CHAMBERS

Realizing His Own Faults Neeland

Tells Rue She Is Destined to
Become a Great Artist

She hesitated. breathless, smil-
ing back at him nut of her beautiful
golden-gray eyves as though <hal-
lenging him to doubt her loyalty or
her belief in him.

It was rather curious, too, for the
girl was unusually intelligent and
discriminating: and Neeland's work
WAS very, very commonplace.

His faoe had become rather sober,
but the ,emile still lurked on his
llps.

Realizexs Own Faulta

“Rue.” he sald. "you are wonder-
fully kind. But I'm afraid 1 kvow
about my work. [ can draw pretty
well., according to school standards;
and | approach nearly the same
standards in painting. Probably
that is why [ became an instructor
at the Art League. But. so far. |
haven't done anything better than
what ia calied *acceptable” ™

“l don’t agres with you,” she said
-v-.alrrnly.

“It's very kind of you not to.” He
Iaughed and walked to the window
azain, and stond there looking out
across the sunny garden. “Of
rourse,” he added over his shoulder,
“1 expect to get along all  right.
Meadiocrity has the best of chances,
you know."

“You are not mediocre™

“No. I don't think T am. But my
work is. And, do vou know ™ he
continued thoughtfully, *“that Ia
vary often the case with a man
who is better ~quipped to act than
to tell with pen or pencil how
others art. I'm beginning to be

eomnvines sincerity
and”——

“Impndence™ she |[nterruptsd
smilingly. "Oh. yas, I'm comvineced,
James, that, lacking other material,
you'd mak# love to a hitching post.”

His hurt expression and protest-
ing gesture appealed to the uni-
verse against misinterpretation,
but the Princess Mistchenka jaugh-
ed aga'n unfeelingly, and seated
herself at the pland .

“fome day.” she said. striking =
lively chord or two, “I hope you'll
catch it, young man. You'rs alte-
gether too free and ecasy with your
feminine friends. * * * ‘What
do you think of Rue Carew ™

Stunned by Roe's Charm.

“An astounding and enchanting
transformation. [ haven't yet re-
covered my bren.h”

“Whan you do. you'll talk noa-
senas 1o the child, 1T supposs.™

“Princess! Have T ever'——

you of my

-

-

>
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=

-

“You taik littis eclse, dear friend.. :.

when God sends a pretty fool to Hes -
ten!” Fhe looked up at him fromd
the kevboard over-which her hands
wara nervously wandering: 1
ought to know,” she said, “T alse -
have listened.™ She laughed cdre-

-

lesgly. dbut her glance lingered ror -

An instant on his face,
mirth did not sound quile spantane-
ous to either of them.

Two years ago there had been an
April evening after the opers, when.
in taking leave of her-in her Jittls
zalon, her hand had perhaps retaim-
#d4 hiz a fraction of a second longer

and her -

afraid that I'm that sort. becansa
Ty . I'm afraid that T get more enjoy-
it e gL ment out of doing things than in ex-

- plaining with pencil and paint how
they are done”

But Rue Carew, seated om the
arm of her chair, slowly shook her
head:

“I dom't thimk that those are the
only alternatives: 4o you?™

“What other is there™

She said. a little shyiy:

“T think it is all right to do things
if you like; make axact pictures of
how things arne done if you choose:
but it seems to me that if one really
has anything to say. one should
show in one's picture how things
might be or ought te be. Don't
you™

He seemed surprised and In-
terested in her logic. and sha took
couyrage to speak agmin in her pret-
ty. deprecating way:*

“If the function of painting and
literature is to reflect, a mirror
would do ag well, wouldn't it* But
to reflect what might be or what
ought to he requires something
more, doean’t It™

“Imagination. Yes

“A mind, anyway. * * * That
i what 1 have thought: but I'm not
at all sure T am right.”

“1 don't know. The mind aught
to be reflecting only the essentials
of realitv.”

“And that requires imagination.
doesn’'t it™ she asked. “You see
you have put it much better than I
have.™

‘Have 7™ he returned. smiling.
“After a while you'll persuade me
that T possess your Iimagination.

than she quite intended, and he had,
inadvertently. kissed her.

He had thought of it as a charm= .
ing and agreeable incident; what -
the Princess Naja Mistchenks
thought of it she never voluntesred
But she s0o managed that he never
again was presented with a similar
opportunity.

Perhaps they both were thinking
of this rather ancient episode now,
for his face was touched with a mis=
chievously reminiscent smile, and
she had Jowered her head a trifie, =
over the keyboard where her slim, §
ivory-tinted hands still idly search-
od after elusive harmonies in the *
subdued light of the single lamp.

“There's a man dining with us™
she remarked, “who has the same
irresponsible and casual views om .
iife and manners which you en- .
tertain. No doubt you'll get along
very well together.™

“Who is he™

An Tmpetuous Soul

“A Captain Sengoun, ones of our
attaches It's likely youw'll find &
congenial soul in this same Cos-
sack whom we all call Alak.” She
added maliciously: *“His only logic
the Impulse of the moment, and
he j» known as Prince Erlik among
hisz familiars Erlik was the Devil,

time designated a s5"before the
war.” At this instant L sesmed
Years ago

Had Walter Jefferson recognized
him. he wondered., uneasily But
of course he had not Perhaps some-
thing in De Laine's face had re-
ralled a passing memory. He and
Jefferson had known each other
very slightly—had enly met when
the New Yorker had come to Baiti-
more for a couple of dances given
by 2 cousin, who had since married.

In a Dilemama.

Nevertheless, David mused, this
kind of chance was not agreeable.
It was hir army coat that had at-
tracted notice. If he were in livery,
nobody would regard him particu-
lariy. Just now, when the thoughts
of all were turned to the men over-
seax, any article of uniform at-
tracted attention and interest. YTet,
David reflected miserably. he had
not the money te buy himself a new
overcosl. He would be thankful
when his refersnces were received.
He longed for the disguise of a
chauffeur's livery.

The couple on the rear seat of the
car were discussing the matter that
Was in the chauffeur’s mind.

Mr., Jefferson Jooked at Smith
very queerly,” Desiree commented.
*1 wish, Dad, that he had his regu-
lar livery. I know people must
think it's strange that we should
let our man wear a shabby old
army overcoat”™

“Maybe that is true.,” Samuel
Leighton admitted. “I noticed my-
self how Jéfferson stood steck still
and stared. Rather rude, toe. I call
it. Nevertheless, I may as well let

:
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The Rhyming Optimist

By Aline Michaelis. the timbers tall and

SING the festive month of Mar, a‘n'.‘l keep t"'l SYRE L : S GGE IONS
Spring and Sommer-time and Fall, | [J I
when all the Kide are Maving !

I and out among the cows and where bugs and bees are Maving. I

hav I long ‘o go a-playing. T think
Russian Ermine.

it would be fine indeed to live out
in the timber, to raise frexh butter- )
The Russian ermine
milk and feed and grow quite young X
: like animal whose fur is used for
and limber. 1'd like to Keep a bher )
facings and linings of the
or so and have & lot of honey, some
) nf office of certain dignitar-
rairin buns I'd surely grow; that
) The animal of this species,
if I'd a bunny I'd have an rgg- =
farnishes the fur most
plant full of ¢ggs, a castorllean
12 found exclusively in Rus-
for castors, and, “Lill the place was i ) 2
on itz iegs T'd rond e china Siberia, for it is only in
= cn
1.8 E om countries that the fur be-
sufficienily white to be of

asters, so 1'd not have o buy a
dish nor think of my expenses. The
ovster-plant would yield me [i=h Freat commercial value. For many
the pole-bean make my -fences, years it has been used by rovalty
From rag-weed rugs of rag I'd and by the highest juuges for the
weave and pie-plants | w#ld mour- ornamentation of their official xar-
ish, “till on their brdnchidx Id per- ments. the purity of its whitsness

being considered smblematic of in- |

1 - ECRlén &Te ar 10 cmove, -

tegrity and incerruptibility. Dur- bt Bl ?;-d l..”' ':_1:“ ;‘;FL Cost.

D The waist ‘
shown 1
above is
of white
voile
and one
of its
chief
attrac-
tions
is its
moderate

aut in stray

Fish should be very carefuily ox
amined and thoroughly «clecaned.
nfter being well washed, fish, be-
fors |t fried, neede drying well
in a ciean cloth. Some fish, such a«
haddock, whiting or cod, require to
be cut open before they can be emp
tied. while others, such as gnle or-
plaice, can have Lhe entralls drawn
out through the gills Be careful
not to disfigure the fich, but clean
it thoroughly and sce that no =tains
or black =sKin is leflt inside,

i 2 wease]-

the
rabes
T

1=
which
prized
fia and
thege
cComes

It there (8 & roe, this should be
sllowed te remain if the fish
small., but if large it must be re ’

¥

moved and cooxed separatcly. If
the fizh feels slimy, rub it well with
a little salt. Seales should be |
scraped off with a knife. scraping
from the 1ail upwards: and the fi=sh
well rinsed afteravards. It the

ceive large pies to make e flour-
=
ing the summer seatson the Rus- -

ish. 1 love to sing the hfty hilis
the wonds with treex o'vorflowing
water fish, dip the fish in boilin
rian srmine s A light reddish- water for a m‘:,m,.m ofling — — B m——
browpr on the upper part of the ! ] . t ] P . B |
Lovelorn Jr.

they are snough teo cure al] s, to
body and a sort of cream tint un-
monhs of Mayving. Mills #0d, I'm
this back to naturs turning., and black. Tt these tips sewn . . :
By Beatrice Fairfax. By David Cory.

young lady he hazr not meen for six
=*ui'h & salary a= he now ecarns anqd
he couidn’t think of her sulfering under
man o understand ';h.'u

you know
He was announced
mendt, came marching in—a& =«
dark, handsome, wiry young man ©
with winning black eves and a lit- I~
tle black moustache just shadowse
| Rue. But I don't” ing his short upper lip—and a head .
| “You do. Jim——" shaped (o contain the devil hm- *
“I'm sorry. 1 don't TYou con- self—the most reckless looking
struct, 1 copy: you create, T ring head. Neeland thought, that he ever
changes on what already (s, you had beheld in all his life.
dissact. 1 skate over the surface But the young fellow's framk
of things—Oh, Lord! T don't know semile was utterly irresistible, and
what's lacking in me!” he added his straight manner of facing one,
zith gay pretence of desapair which and of looking directly into the &
possible was less feigned than real evea of the person he addressed im *
“But I know this, Rue Carew'! 1I'd his almost too perfect English
rather experience something in- won any listener immediately.
teresting than make a picture of it He bowed formally over Princess
And 1 suppose that confession Iim Naja's hand, turned squarely on
fatal.™ Neeland when he was named (o the - -
“Why, Jim™

American, and exchanged g firm
“Becauge with mea the pleasures

clasp with him. Then, te laa
of reality arce subsrituted for the

princess.;
pictures of imabination. Not that I “I am late?
don't 1ike 10 draw and paint But sess—1lhat great
my ambition in painting iz and al- must stop me at
waye has been bounded by the visi- exceedingly preszed
And. although that does not entirely onr of humor with al!
prevent me from appreciation—from Turks ‘Bh bien, mon vicux!” said
 understanding and admiring your he in his mincing manner of A
i work, for example—it set=s an im- nervous pelican, ‘thevre warmng -
I pregnable limit teo any such aspir- up the Balkan boillers with Aus-
ation on my part b trian pine. But 1 hear they're full
1 Hi= mobile and youthful features of snow And | said to him: “Spow
' had become very grave: he smood a boils very niceiy if tha fire is sul-
| moment with lowered head as ficiently persistent!” And [ think
| though what he was thinking of de- Izzet Bey will find it so!"—with a
[ pressed him. then the quick smile
|
I
|
|
|

To remove ¢ ) s f

9 lar stains from cotton at that mo-
abrics, cover with butter and al-
Iow It to remain for & few hours

before washing.

and

To prevent moid from forming
on top of the liguid n which,
Pickiex are hept. put in o few
pieces of horzeradish root.

Ever Seen Your Brain?

It is mnot such an outlandish
question ax ons might supozs. In
fact, it quite possible 10 one
own brain, according to Dr. Fraser
Halle

Many
rd the

i

|
fur

cenck’'s on
harn
bull's in the barn a-threshing of corn:
maids in the meadows are rraking of |
hay
ducks in
LA T 5

HIS i= the Mother Goose melody
that Puss Junior sang as he
jumped out of bed. The sun
brightly on the flaor, and
lraned over and picked up a
myv fortune will
found a =ilver

The

The
The

The the river ars swimming

Aunt Eppie Hogg, the Fattest Woman in Three Counties
By FONTAINE FOX

is

P

agn Turking start-
scientific  world by an-
nouncing that ny passing a candie
to and fro several times by the
side of the eye. this might be done,
The air 'n front, he declared, was
transformed into & hind of reen
on which was reflecied what he
‘upopsed to be a magnificent image
nl part of the retina

This started research
mént among 1he =rientists
prriod. and a rontroversy began
Sir Wheatstone Lhought the
professor was =lightly out of his
hearings He declared that what
the Jatter had scen was merely Lhe
shallow af the vascular nelwork
Then Iwr. Fraser Halle returned
the attack, and stated that he
had suceeeded 1n identifyving the
picture with the represeniation of
the ‘“anterior Jlabe of the cerc-
brum

The ecandle
and fre about
i TN Ir fthe

NEArS shone

Puss
pin,
hegin,

today
have

=avIing

keep joy always mrowing. As for
derneath. At the approach of win-
sur+~'s not hard to ralse itz culture
that's why Mayvtime makes me sing through the that give it the
Love Her Too Well to SERURGRSICR e .
months, during which time he loved
they had a hard time 16 make bath
for 1
sy h conditiany, *nd ther~fore dods naot

this festive month of. MEWw: when
averyone is plaving. | w_Hx that it
could alwavs stay, weid have twelva

ter the short thick fur changes to
is not trying. So 1'da nave milk for a delicate creamy-white, sxcepting
all my days without the cost of at the tip of the tail. where it
buying. It is 2 happy. happv thing. : ; N ere 1 18
and fills me full of yearing to ger | rich contrast of black and white.

l .
Marry Her
DEAR MISS FAIRFAX:

Supposing a jsoung man leved a
her more and more Again supposs he
crarns A small salarv. and he reasons
that mome of his friends=s marriad on i
rie meet, andd usuaily the woman
rUMlered

=uppnsing hi= love wasr s great that

her of his love

Now SUNPOrInE the

through » third parts

and Tom
and when
downstairs the little
had the breakfast table |

| ble
already the kettle was boiling |
and singIng & =0ON3.

he

Ne yaung lady
the voung
foves im
M Same mishty acf

She hasm't saspn
during swshirh "ime
ithroueh a third
L her and  he
ran advise 1h
writar af this

PUZZLED
find
de-

ro=t

Nn? Fancy. prin-
booby, lzzet Bey,
the club., and [
to dress and

Well, hefore
Thumb were

they

long

_,.Ipl,..\ dressed,

|
|
pin! |
|

and alsn glees hy brs
hint= that! she dass
him fer six mnans
har aslimd him
Fame  mnd
MForhaps son

wha ‘s 1ha

cam~

hx vellow hen

13
WHEN YO0U SEE
AUNT EPPIE YOU’'LL
UNDERSTAND

move -

the aha

Y =t

harty ¥
from the
the odor »f hot bisculit,

the pan frizzled

A nnt
VAURE Man
fettor, what

away
oven came
and the bacon
and =sizzled

The litile old man came Iin with
a biz red rose, which he put In a
vase and placed on the tal-le. And
after the coffee was made, they all
sat down, and vou can well baliave
the tasted mizhty gonod. The
little hen wa= a fin* cook,
and as every one had a fine appetite
breakhldast WAS sO00N0 OVer,

“And
said Diss
bhard a =lap

tn da

A Zreat peaple in

themselves

many young

in the po=ition you
of the high

alwayvs advise

srribe thes= davs
of living And 1
them to marry and =uggest that the
wifs keep
riage for a few vearz at least, dur-
ing which

peets
would

o

quick laugh of explanation te Nee-
came into his face and cleared it land: “He meant Russian saow,
and he said gaily:

vou see; and that boils beautifui-
“I'm an artistic Dcbbin; a reliable, Iv if they keep on stoking tbhe boil-
respectable sort of Fido on whim

er with Austirian fuel.”
editoers can depend; that's all. Don't The princess shrugged:
sorry for me.” he added, “What schoolboy repartee! Why
“my work will be very did vou answer him at all. Alala™
demand.” “Well,” explarmed the attac™ “as
I was due here ar S I hadn't Tise
to 'take himr by the nose, had 13"
Rue Offers Amends.

entered and went
amends
late! " "—turn-
Nezland, then of-
hand to the Russian.
do, Prince Erlik?™
the careless and gay
old arquaintance. *“I
eay something about
Izzet Bey's nose aa I came

her position after mar-

time the hushand's pros- food

and the wife
justified In giving up
her position IT the yvoung lady in
auertinn = living at keme with her
parents this vourse of action wanld
be impaossible might, howu
R =ufficiently ahout TR
ftakr n posithion wonii [«
vou both to marrs

chould maved too
four inches from the
movement 18 Xls-
pended 1he IMmage fi=appears.
Night! i= the best \yme for this ex-
periment. but it can he seen faint

iln inv dark plare sven tn the
ravtime

he '
mav f;"; Dw

T |

improve

leel
laughing;
in

little hen,™
giving his scab-
hiz paw. ] must
off upon journey of adven-
ure. " “We shall miss yvour storiss,’
satd the little old man, gtvinz his
hand 1n Tyss And then he turned
Tom Thumb and aid, “We may a
again. always* remember that murh pleased with her
little old man and the litle nlexion and EOWN.

vl le v 1l always be happy
oW _Req. Wi g ' She found Neeland aloma in the

vou both again™ .
chas ‘Tom jumped nigs- music room, standing in the attitude she =aid
af Engilishman roardla

lunter's shoulder and
fravelers once more with his back to the fireless grate | heard
and his hands clasped be- Calanel

their And
hy and by went through the &

hind hhim, waiting to be led out and o -

fed Laptaln

for they to w hut of rough
o 1t looked deserted. but Puss st sl 2 ;
,Tr?:lnr was careful not to push oprn The glanca of undisguised hﬂ.:-rr.:':‘:l - = ",..a] r-.ar:.(i e nf Tzzet
the door Inatead, he peeped admiration with which ha greeted o " k- H‘:'I‘ ;.\‘nb.l.:-r t‘l"[p::aI
through a rrack the Princess Naia confirmed thes 1m- s L -“"‘_“ _"_"”"M"" o t"'r"'"“ T Wh
And it was mighty well he did. | pression she herseif had received D Iy LT ¥y
for inside the oane large room stood from her murror. and brought an 5";“""'1, }'l',rp'_'."h"‘l', maemct
a fierce black dragon His eves additional dash of color into her a0 o i 1 ""':‘\ cirl. “P
were llike coals of fire and his great delicat+ hrunette face, . \":' “i‘"-l I-""f"‘ rl.-'-f d-:;‘ll"'v f::
wide open mouth was like a flery “la there anyv doubt that vou are rr“ Ateq T df‘l ‘; ® "_" '-(" 2
furnace Puss toox just one look quita the prettiest objert d'art in r"\-"“ _.'\" 2 = a.” "‘.ﬁ’ a_'nﬂm'“‘-
and then picking up Tom Thumb Paris™ inquired anxiousiy, tak- it B e A e
put him 10 his .[.,“.'“,! and ran ing her hand and her dark eyven : nil\'-a-.ﬂ . ,“. t‘.l_ inn as the prinee=s
cwiftly awas were very friendiy as he saluted ""'“‘\";_‘f‘"‘,‘“" ) 2 3
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dragon He'll he glad to haye a | “You hopeleas Irishman,” she ful experience .'“' r :'T'M rt" did
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walls of Sparta, and every man (s
a brick.”
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Patrick O'Riarty waa up, charged
wxith asrault and battery
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Euilty.
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A Natural Tnquiry.

A rertain bishop, uncertain of his
the ratflway station. in
of a hoy whom ae met. *“|
lad, far is it tn the
station”” he asked, “Abhout a mile
atraight ahead.” replied the bay
Then. staring at the bishoap's knee
breeches and silk stockings. he
addad “What's up? Somebody
pinched your bike™"
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TZARS AGD AunT
EPPIE CECIDED ToO
CUT HER OWN GRASS
7OR THE EXERCISE AND
SHE HAD TO HAVE A SPEC!AL
LAWN MO'WER IANDLE MADE TO ORDER.
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