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JEP MOORE'S
COURTSHIP

By W. J. Lampton
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Jop Moore was in love with the
pirl, That was as plain as the nose
on his fuce, whick * was sbout the
nlainest that ever a man stuck into &
handkerchief, But he was not to the
wanner born, and, aithough he feared
no wan, he had been mortally afraid
of women as far back as he could re-
wember,

That was the reason he had been
courting Mollie Stewart for nearly
two vears and had arrived nowhere
muach, But & girl, and 8 pretly o's
at that, won't stand for everlasting
procrastination, whatever she . may
think of the man, aud Jep begun 10
obsorve that Mollle wus having more
gentlemoen company than he liked to

& around s=o often, He didn't dare.
gay anything, but he proposed to do
gomething, and that immediately.

Which was why he Lhitehed his

horse at her gate that evening and

pounded up the walk to the porch
where she =at all alone “'iillIH‘K for
him lie bhad-informed her by tele-
hone that he was due fo arrive at
that hour, and there he was, prompt,
It wag the first time he had aver

been so definite, and Maolly was feel-
ing hopeful She admired Jep, not
becuse he was  beantiful, but be-
{ ¢ he was good. Some girls don't
think that way about men, but Mollle
Stewart had sense.

She welcomed Jep cheerfully and
told him to come in and take a chalr,
Jep had his courage screwed up till

' f feoling frisky, and he de-
cliged the chalr. An empty hame-
mock swung across the porch-end
and he thought he would try that. He
had seen pictures of summer girls and
young men and- hammocks, but he

| never tried oneé. This seemed to

| be the very time, so into It he went.

Tollle didn’t laugh when he tum-
bled out of it backward. /She helped
him to his feet and Jep's courage all
oozed away., He sat down in a chalr

1 fe meok as Mosges, Mollle changed

of the weather., Mollis

as much interested in the

| weather as she was in telaphones.
I .

The hour was purple’ twilicht, and
twilipht and two are a powerful coms-
, the man knows how to

T Phe or moon was rising

the hills, and it caught Jep's

d with sudden
you do if you

y A
it not guit flattering way
to pot it. but Jep awkwn 1 and
il he 1 it of 5 the in was
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wholly uapset by her answer e sat

But I'm not the moon, Jep,” she

added quickly, “beciiuse you see I

Iep gulped and pulled bi ell to-
rether e got up and came over to
“Dern the sun and the moon, Mol-
lie ? b hitching his peck up
through 1 coliar 80 he could get

| nfore alr: "l didn't come over here tO

talk astronanis VWhat I ecome fer
was to know why “the dickens vou
don't marry me!”

Maollle wns not agitated It was
not her fArst proposal, though it was
different. She looked up at him and
amiled. Jep began to feel waobbly in
the knees.

“Well, Jep.” she replied, “if I can
give you one good reason will you for-
give me?"”

Thiz sounded like Sunday school
tallk, and Jep felt the geriousness of It

“Of eourse, I will, Mollie, but"—he
hestiated

“The teason is, Jep," she interrupts
ed, “that you never asked me.”

After that it was so plain that even
Jep could grasp the situation, which
he did, including Molile—~Iiome Life,

Game of Graft.

When a forelgn-born domestic maild
was recently enagged by Mrs. Smith
of Lexington avenue, the servant ex-
plained that her former mistress had
frequently pald her premium money
for holding her peace in the matter
of reporting to the matron’s hubby
certain goings on in the home during
his absence.

A ghort time afterward Mrs. Smith's
brother chanced to be his sister's
gnest ou a certain afternoon. After
he had gone the maid asked Mrs.
Smith: “How much will you give me
not to tell your husband about lhat
man calling?” =3

Milady replied: “Katle, I'il give
you your walking papers right now,
and no reference.”

When Mr. Smith ecame home for
dinner Kate was packing her trunk.

He scared the girl out of lrmr"‘“ 'he

growth by threatening to have he= '

 rested for attempted W"fa con-
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