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CHAPTER |,
TILINIS 1 shull enjoy this teip”
purred Baring, nestling
contfortahly among the cushions
of her deck chadr. A stewand
Wis arranging ten for two at o small
tahle, Uhe Kansas, with placid hum of
epsdnes, was spoeeding evenly thrangh
L I PATIN AR TR
A with that opindon st
heartily, thouel, to he sure, soomuel
depends on the weather,” replicd b

Isohel

fricmdl, Fisic Muaxwell, rvising 1o pour
out the tea.  Already the hriskg seu
breoze lund Bissed the Chillean pallor
from Cs e, which had resuained
f1e Enalish peach Bloom,  Isobel -
Dg's complexion was tinged with the
warnmth of a pon e, AL s,
even i the blue I ¢, she carriod

with her the suggestion of a tropicil
surdon,

I never thonght
wenthes™ purred Tsahol 1in |
subsitded more deeply into the cush-
fons

“Lot us hope such a Wlissful state of
o] mery Lie justitiod, Dar yon know,
denr, we niay raninto o dreadtul gale
boefore we reach the strait,

Isobel Jauzhod

SALL the better!”
tell me I oam o most fascinating
valid T ook ldike creamy o il
Al what Inek to have a chun so di
frterested as von where o ot of
Wikt have | done
dHse you are reafly

to the
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to deserve ity
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“Dos that 1hat liave al-
reddy disvovered @ fot ol nice wen on
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LAREHA Noil

wded her fricnd @ ocup of tea

10 tonst

While you were mootfne

over the Hehas and tints of the Andes
I Koept an eye both eyes, in fact- o
O codepalsory o wilitanees of the
BONT three weeks Lo beshn witly,
there's the capraln”

ST B o] ook Loertainly. some-
wlitt peserved, 1 faneled)”

SReservinlt Isobel showed a1l hoer
fitie teeth e snd Ineidentally =1

took fsatis fetory Bite aut of g sguaie
of tongt, U soon shake the peserve
ont of b, e is mines Yo will see
L play pet (o Jone hofore we meet
thiat 1 ihle wnle of
yau prondsed your father™
urer
Try yonn td

vonrs"!
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Hoe twist

there o1 hiers!
o =ure of gy e conint
ol Bds ommsitaehe with suelan

T shobdddond past Lime i the eosipani

sody nre 0Of

alr W

oot supe Mo lo Cointe Bdongimd

Poineilit will oo our Prench fae
more good  than a oconese i Mo
liore!

At T ta he inedtded in the Jessons?
Ak o ety Koow tha s e
nlrvindy s

SRead dtoon Wis lngaeage, dear
Tl hiwes such SeecBr e dopsa't
weste thres il colored shirts for

aldust, unel sl ten, Al i yon
roeftuse to helpe Who is o take o o
Joo potit Badomgaedl winile T ooive the eag
tadn o teot roed? o Don't ook eross

A here's a darling!™

L Tsahel that does nol matter o

in i

pariiso, where you are Known, |

but ris and Lowdon”

SWhere T oanean ta Gty well |
Kuown, It is a passport to st so
ciety 1o be oo teide vlsines Stewandd,

iy cotplitnents o Captain Conr
thint Miss Maxwoell qad

i

ey andd say

Miss DBarving hope e will favor them |

With his company to ten,”
Elsle's  Dhrizht, eazer  facoe

slizhtly She forwnid,

cort

lemned with o

ushed |

in squarving of the shonlders, he- |

¥ 2 |
fug  deterndned youns person in some |

respoects
“Por once Ioshadl et yon oft,” she

gl inoo low vaice,  USo 1ozive yon
fair warning, Isobel—1 nnst not e
frcinded in fmpromiptu Invitations of
thatr Kind.”

vood gracions! T ondy mesnt to he

polite Tat, 1nt, il whien
he ean't swenr before Budies, 1 shan't
patke the rnondng for yon any more,”

Edsie dempmed an fmpationt foot on

HES NSNS

the deck,  There was o Httle panse
Trohel ¢losed her eyves lazily, bat she
opened  them again when she heard
Lier fricm] suy:

“I am sorry if 1T seem eroteliety,
dear,  Indeed, it is wo pretense on y
purt. Yau cannot imagiae how thar
mian Ventana  persecented e, The
ere stzge<tlon of any one's paying

e compliments amd teying to e fas-
cinating is so repellant thar I oerinse
at the thonght,”

Baring raised her head
the enshions,

Isohel o

SVentanan was o determined wooer,
then What did he do% she asked

“Hehe pestered me with his atten-
tions,  Oh, I should have diked o log

Lim with a whip!
“He was always that sort of person
Al the head dropped

—too serlous,”

asaill,

The steward returned,  ITe was a
half caste. s Eozlish was to the
point.

“De capt'in say he busy, he no come,™
wis his message.
Elsic's display of irritution vanished

i g merry kgl Isobel honneed up
from the depths of the ohair,  1er
dark eves hlazed wreathfully,

el him'

Then she mastered her annoyance
sullicientiy to ascertain what it was
that Captain Conrvtenay lad actually
siid, amdd she received a4 courteous ex-
wition in that the com-
snder conld not temve 1
until the Ransas had rounded the low
Ivine, rod hoed Cape Carionnila, which
ST baevedd the ship's path 1o the south,
the tirst stae of the long voyage from
Vitlpetiadso to Lolon,

Lt pertingeity mirked tradt
of the Barch mily,  Otherwize Iso-
Lels fathior, o bigdr, ehnrclonvarden type
of man, would not have won his- way
to thie chier place i the tivm of Bar-
ing, Thompson, Mizuel & Co, mining

she hegan.

Spenish

was i

Captain Courtenay,

und export sigents, the londing housoe
fro CLile's peineipinl port. Narwith
statphine Elsio's previous oughurses the
stowitd wis Sent ook to oaskoif the
lald ikl visit the bridze later.
Monnwhile wonll Captain Courtenany
HEke ooonp o tea AL thines conside
erod. there awis anly one possilide an
swer- Captain Courtenay woulld o be
charmed i they favored hine with
Lot the v seond theds conapany.
it CUoeried Isobiel trinm-
Coroe on, Elsie! Let's elimb
ol wto The stewnnd
11 hines.  "The charr
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“Pleas=e hold on by the il
woele 1o uf
sebndder ot the day wonkd

I ot at] sticking

I a foot

sHp ol one those hrass

frestds the

T

g td's

P
theringe |

'voskirts dadntily in ler
Tett Tk, Isobel tripped up thee stoeep
stalrs. Fisie followed, Courtenay, who
Lk 1o ananner and sembilianee the
st Hentenant of a o warship, stood ont-
laven of pliate shining
tst hssany e white paint. The woorl-
work of the deck serublual until
1t el rhe color new hread,  An
otlicer paewl the bridae, A sailor
within the elaret honse held the smnll
wheel of  the steam e,
Samewhat o Isobels saeprise, weitley

side wliss,

Wis

¢
ol

stecring

wt soenwal to he aware of hior pres-
ClC,
UNathis i yonr dent she sidd,
birddike clance over
It torerior hetore sh
lonk which was desizned to
him instantly. “Sarvely you
U oslevp Tere oo’
Oh, ol This room is the hrain of
the shipy Miss Baring We are alway
wile gwake here, My aquaeters are

throwing her the
hirig
nurnder

Liewite]y

zave the com

4]

ther aft, T thifnk 1T ean find o ehair for
vou i you care to sit down while 1
Lieve ey te

Thoe captain led the way 10 a0 spi-

cious cabin hebind the charr house
1 In yono den’t mind the chairs
Leinge seenred to the deek™ he said,

teking o’ his hat,  “So far above sea
Hues you know, evervihing that §s loose
conies to eriet when the ship rols”
“Then what heeomes of your photo-
graphs?" demannle:d promply,
Lier quick eyes having discovered the
pictnres of two ladios in silver franes

on aowriting tahle
1 ¢ire to pat  thewr away,
There is always pleaty of  warnines,

Novordinary sea o can tronble o big halk
like the INansas"

“Is that your mother, the dear old
Tady in the laeo eap”

SYes, ] the other is my sister.

0, oIS sheomnrried ¥

really!
Eike ey she s wedded to Ler
]'l'l'l.l"‘*i"'
Wil yont tiink
that is”
“She iy

itrnde i I ask what
it hospital nurse—the ma-
tron, indeed, of o pnblie jnstitation in
the snburls off Toadon™

Isobel (el uf' asked ir
Captain Courtenay took milk and sug-
ar and said demurely, with o sip of a
spounful:

“Let e see 0 1 can gness  your
tastes,”
Llsie's Dlue eyes assumed a deeper
shade,  Men wight like that Kind of

brealk
|

]
thing, but she felt that her face and ‘Courfenay holding a revolver in his

neck would be poppy red in another |
moment. Thus far she had not ad- |
dressed a1 word to Courtenay, though |

| by lis manne® he had included her in |

the conversation. She now resolved to
in on the attack which Isobel
viis beginning with the adroitness of
a skilled campaizner.  And she, too,
conlil use her eyes to advantage when
she chose,

“What a curious library you have,
Captain Courtenay,” she said, looking
not at him, e at a row of hooks fit-
ting closely Into a small cuse over the

writing table—“Shakespeare, the ‘Pil-
erim's Progress,” Montiaigne's essays, |
Herbert Spencer, ‘Goethe's Life)' by
Lewes;  Mareus  Aurcling,  Martial,
| Wordsworth, “The Egoist,! Thorean, |
Iazlitt and ‘Mitford's Tales of Old

| of that partienlur galaxy of stars be-

chart house |

| that should prove inexhaustible,”

rier, Joey, on the point,"”

| standing

| tadn's dog you are fnstalled as o prime

apant'  Where have I lieard or read
foret"”

“Go on. Yon are on the right track,”
eried Courtenay, setting down the tea-
cup and hastening to Elsie’s side. She |
was lenning on the table, reading the ‘
titles of the books, The motive of |
her exclamation was merged now in |
the fine ardopr of the hook lover. She ’
Lird an unconscious teick of placing the }

l

toretinger of her right band on her
Lips when deeply engaged In thonght.
Elegant as Isobel Baring might be in
ler studied poses, e necd fear no
comparison a8 she examined the con-
tents of the bookcase with eager at-
tention,

“We have actually hit upon a tople
con-
tinned Courtenay, Jelieve me, Miss
Maxwell, that is my pet subject. More
than once, needing a listener, T have
even Jectured my long suffering ter-

Isobel  laughed softly.  The two,
in front of the bhookeas
started apart with a sudden eonscious-
ness that they were speaking unguard-
edly, for Isobel’s mirth had mockery
in it—"there was a laughing devil in
her sneer,”

“By the way, where is Joey?

she
asked,

The dog answered her question hy
appearingz, with a streteh and a yawn,
from beneath a bunk. He had heard
s name in Courtenay’s voice. That
thced for Joey at any time,

“You darling! You must have slept
witly one eye open,' said Ilsie, stoop-
ing to put him,
“0l), take carel”
may bite yon™

SNot el When you gee that wistful
look in a dog's eyes, have no fear, e
wants to speak then,  You won't hite
me, will yon, dear?”  And Elsle sank
one knee to stroke Joey's white
cont, whereupon Joey tried to lick her
{100,

“Hetwoen

cried Isobel. “lle

the Hbrary and the cap-

o heard the Kans
1 ied Isobwel,  The other girl
Jireiedly,  She had canght the touch
of nudice In the smooth voice,

“Captnin Conrtenay is too polite to
rewind us that we are intrwders)” she
suhl Jightly,  *\We forget that he is
Lsy. Joey, eandidly eanine, dild not
ey to hide his feelings.”

1sobel swunge her ehair round to face
the door.

; is is (uite the best place in the
“I min very comfuorta-
I'lease don’t send us

favorite Col-

rose

ship” she said,
hle, thank you.
awany, capiain.’

Before Courtenay could answer lhv|
oflicer of the wateh looked in,

“Cape Caraumilla bearing sou'west
of the el roek, sir,” he announced
and vanished again,

“Dion’t hurry.” said Courtenay, tak
ing up his eap. I must leave you for
i fow minntes."”

e was gone, with Joey at his heels,
and there was o brief stlence,

“Teeally, Isobel, we should go back
on e nrged Elsie uneasily. Al
rendy she balf regretted the impmise
which led her o intervene in her
friend’s special hobhy,

T ke that, T didn't eredit yon with
sueh guile, Elsie Maxwell, You suap
up my pice caprain beneath my very
nose nud coolly propose that T should
vieate the battlefield,  Ob, dear, no!
I can't talk literature, but I can flire,
and I have not finished with Arthor
yet by a long chdk.”

Isobel leaned back in her chair,
was insolently cousecious of hLer
perioe actions,  Was she not
richest : in Valparaiso?
not her father chartered this ship?
Aud was not EFlsie even now tlyi
from un unwelcome suitor?  She knew
full well that her friend would resent
the slizhtest semblanee of lovemalking
on the part of any man on bhoard.  Al-
ready her hment at Elsfe's une-
looked  for was  yvielding to
the liimor meeting such a rival
The count might serve as a foil, hat

Sl
s1-
the

Had

<8

of

the real quarry now was the captain
TLat very nizht there would he o moon,
And the sen was calm as a sheltersd
lake.

Suddenly they both heard an exeited
bark from the dog and the guick rush
feet along the deck, Courtenay's
voice reached them with a new oud
startling note in it

“Stop that!” he shouted.

There was an instant’s pause,  Their
alert ears canght the sonnds of o is
tant scutlle, Then a pistol shot jarved
the peaceful drone of the ship,

“Sheor off, there!™ roaved Courtenay
ngnin. xt time I shoot to kilt!™”

With terror in  their eyves, with
Blunched ehecks, they rushed o the |
door and peeped out. Conrtenay wis
not to be seen, but the officer of the
vateh was swinging himself over the
canvas shield of the bridge,  He dis
appeared. Joey, harking furfously, trof-
tedd into view and ran back awain.
Creeping forwand, they saw the stolid
=nilov within the chart house squint
ar the compass and give the wheel
slight tnrn.  That was reassuring, Yot
another timorous pace, and through the
curving window they could discern

right haud, bhut behind his back.
Fooen in their alarm they realized
that yothing very terrible would hap-
pen now,  But why had the shot heen
fired, and what had given that tense

rive v Courtenay’s threat’
Ventnring a little farther, they gain-
e’ the hridge.  On the main deck,

1otz way heneath, near an open hateh,
a4 hult ecaste Chilean was lyving on his

back. e had evidently been wound-
el Blawd was tlowing from his lez
It sieared the white deck. The ofli-
cer wha had elimbed down so speedily
from the bridge was direetiug two
other men how to 1ift him, Close
LY the chief officer, Mr. Boyle, was

stanching a deep ent on his chin with
4 LindRerchief. At the same time he
curtly ordered off suely deek hands amd
stewards as eame running forward, at-
tructed by the disturhance.

The girls were gazing wide eyed at
this somewhat unnerving scene when
Courtenny approached.
ietter go helow.” he said quietly.
“I wmn sorry this trouble should have
happened, at the heginning of the voy-
ave too, 1 hope it will not upset you,
Thut raseally Chilean tried to
M Boyle, and those other hlackguards
were ready to side with him, 1 had
to shoot quick and stralght to show
thew T meant what I safd.”

“Is he dead® asked Isoliel, with a
contemptuons coolness as to the fate of
the mutineer which Courtenay found
acnlrable.

“Not a bit of it. Fired at his legs.
Only a flesh wonnd, I faney."

“I'oor  wreteh!”  murmured Elsie.
“Wis there no other way?”

“There §s only one way of dealing
witl that sort of skunk,” was the
gryff answer. The pity in her voice
implied a condemnation of his act. He
resented jt, and it came to pass
thiut neither the library nor the moon
had power to draw the eaptain of the
IKansas to the promenade deck that
nizht,

Dir. Christobal bhrought some  addi-
tional details to the dinner table. He
was not the ship's doctor. The Kan-
sus, bnilt for freizht rather than pas-
sepgers, did not carry o surgeon on her
roll. Dr. Christobal’s presence was dne
to Mr. Barving's salicitnde in his Qangh-
ter's hel It chanced that the court-
Iy and gray haired Spanish phygician

RO

hud relinguished his practice in Chile |

aud was about to pay a long promised
visit to married daughter in Barce-
lena.  Friendship, not unaided by o
good fee, induced hin to travel by the
Kunsas,

e had been called on to attend M
Povie aud the wounded Chilean, and
he roported now that the clief oflicer's
fujury was tritling, hut the Chilean's
wound might fncapaecitate hhm during
the vemainder of the voyage,

“So far as I can gather.” he said,
CNIr: yle had u narrow escape, Cnp-
el Courtenay tired as the knife fell.

Otherwise our first mate wonld have
attemded his own funeral this even-
ing."

“What wits the cause of the affair?”
Tzobwe] asked,

“The wan Iz nor one of the ship's
crew, T woderstinl His name
Frasenclo, aud it appears that he was

is

engaged to place some hunker coal
aboard cavly this morning.  Ie says

that Le was dn

2eed and his clothes
stolen, thar e came off to the ship
at a late hour and that some one flung
him headlonge into a hold which, luek-
iy for Lim, was neavly tull of cotton
He was stunued by the fall,

bales,

Elsie.

and wege it uot for Captain Courte-
nay's custoan off having all
taken off amd o thorough examination
ol the eargo mwade before the holds are
tinally battened down for the voyage

Frascuelo micht now be in a tight
place in more than one sense,”
D, Christolal was promd  of  lis |

idtomatie Fuglish.  He spoke the lan-
wunge with the careless frecdom of o
Londouer,

“EFrascuclo seems to have passed an
eventfal (da siuid the little French
count, who had heen waiting auxious-
Iy for a chance 1o join fn the conver-
siation,

“But why shoulid he want to Kill poar
Mr. Boyle inguired Isobel after giv
ing the Fronehman ano enconraging
clianee.  Incidentally she smiled at El-
“Why puzzle one's hrains over
foreign tongues when all the workl

i5 English?” she relegraphaed.

“Mr, Boyle is o peculine person,” siid
the doctor dryly. I happen to have
known him during some years,  Yon
and T might vegard him as a man of
fow words, bhut he has acquired a won-
derful vocabulary for the benetit of
sailor men, 1 believe hie ean swear in
overy known lingo.  His accomplish-
ment in that direction no duubt an-

ste,

knife |

hiatehes |

noyed Fraseuelo, who became frantic
when he Leard that the ship wonld
not call at any South American port.
I imagine, too, that the unfortunate
fellow is still suffering from the drug
which, he says, was admicistered to
him.  Anyhow, you kuow lLiow the af-
fulr terminated.”

“I, for one, think some considera-
tion might have Leen shown him,” sald
Elsle.

“There is no time for argument when
a Chllean draws a knife, Miss Max-
well™!

“Paut if his story s true"—

“There never yet was a stowaway
who did not invent a plausible yarn.
Nevertheless I Lelieve, and Mr. Boyle
agrees with me, that the man is not
Iving."”

They felt the ship swing around on
a new course, and the rays of the set-
ting sun lit up the salon table through
the open starboard ports.

“Due south now, ladies!™ cried Dr.
Chiristobal cheerily, “We have round-
ed Cape Cardones. We practically fol-
low the scventy-sixth degree until we
approach Evaugelistas islamd.  Thus
fur we are in the open sea. Then we
pick our way throuzh the strait discov-
ered by that daring Portugnese, Fer-
nando de Magallanes. If T am not
mistaken,” he added, glnnelng through
the port windows, “we shall all bave
our stamina tested Lefore twenty-four
Lours have passed.”

Heads were turned and necks craned

to see whit had induced this unexpect-
ol prophecy.  Behind the distant coast
line the Inner giants of the Andes
threw heavenward their rugged out-
lines, with many a peak and glacler
glinting in vivid colors against a sky
clear and Dblue that they scemed
strangely near,
«“Yes, this wonderful atmosphere of
ours is enchanting,” said the doctor
when assailed by a chorus of doubts,
“Tat it carrvies its deceptive smiles too
far, The very Lheauty of the cordillera
is a sign of storm. I am sorry to be
a croaker, vet we¢ are running into a
gale,”

*I shall ask the captain,” pouted Iso-
bel, risine.

The count twisted Lis mustache, He
knew that both ladics were in the for-
bidden territory of the bridge when the
fracas ocengred,

“You perhaps are a good sailor,” said
he., addressing Elsie.
| I am afraid to hoast,” she answer-
I ed. I have heen in what was called
| & No. S gale, whatever that may mean,
’ and weathered it splendidly, but I am

S0

older now.™

“It eanuot have hoen long ago, see-
ing that you recall it so exactiy,”™

*Irowas years u and 1 was
;N'\‘vmw-n then'" said de, Lier eyes
wandering to the purple and goll of
the faroff mountains,

“But you are English, You are there-
fore at liome on the rolling deep,” mar-
mured M, de Polnetlit contidentially.
She did not endeavor to interpret his
eapressive glanee, though he scemed
to convey more than he said,
of so mneh at home at sea 48 yon
are in my language,” she replied, and

six

she turned o Dro Christobal, whom
she had already known s itly in
Vulparalso,

“Are you coming on deck?” she in-

quired, “T am sure yon are a mine of
information on Chile, and I want to
extract some of the ore while the land
i< st visible. It §s already assnming
the semblance of a dream.”

“You are not sayving a last farewell
to avaiso, I hope,” sabd her elderly
companion as they gquitted the salon,

*1 think =0, I have no ties there
save those of sentiment. T shall not
return unless, it a donltfl fortune

permits, I am alile some day to revisit
two graves which are dear to me.”

Thepre wits g little cately in her voice,
andd the doctor was fur too sympathet-
i to endeavor forthwith to diverr Ler
sad thonghts,

“1 knew your father,” Le sabl gen-
11y, “He was o most admirable man,
but quite unsuited to the environment
of o new conntry, where the dollar is
woul, and an unstable delty at that, e
wias  swindled  outrageously  hy men
who stand high in che communiry to-
day. it you, Miss Maxwell, with your
kuowledze of Spanish and your other
acgquireme should do hetter here
than in Europe, provided, thar is, you
wean to earn your own livipg™

“T am proud to hear you speak well
of my father.,” she sald, “And I am
well aware that he was badly treated
in business, I fear, too, that his ad-
voeaey of the rights of the Indians
brought Lim into disfavor. O all Lis
possessions the only remnant left to
me is a barren mountafn, with o slice
of fertlle valley, in the Quillota dis-
frivt, It ¥iclds me the magnificent rev-

S

che of 8200 per aunun”
the world did he come to

“How in
| own land ther

“It was o gift from the Naguilla
tribe, He defeatod an attempr made
to oust them by a big lud compauy.
The company has sinee asked me 1o
sell the property awd offered me o fair
| price, oo, as the ealtivable lind §s o
| very small steip, bt it wonld be al
! most like hetraying the canse for which
he tonght, would it nots”

“Yes, indeed” agrveed the doctor,
thongh lis heart and not his head die-
tated the reply. “May 1 you to
tell we your plans for the furare?™ he
went on

ask

[To be Continned. ]

Beethoven's Fits of Rage.
leethoven'’s hehavior was oft
cious,  In giving lessons to yonng
dies e would  sometimes  tear the
musie to pieces and seatter it about the

{ loor or even smash the furniture.
'Huw when playing in company there
[ Wus some interruption. =L play no
L longer for such hogs!” he eried and

alled Prince
a bassoon
ent.—Dbole's

| 1ert the piano.  He once ¢
| Lobkowitz an ass be
| pliyer happened 1o be
“Famous Composers,”

Having a Few

Quiet Laughs With
The Funny Man

0000000000000 00000000000

Alike, but Different.
Cynicus—Oh, all women are alike.
Silliens—Then why should any man
commit blgamy %—Life.

The Legal Route.
Black—Where there's a will there’s a
way. White—Yes, to Lreak it.—Town
Topics.

News to Her.
He—Concerning love, everything pos-
sible has been said and thought. She
(coyly)—DBut not to me,

Its Size.
“What is this new fish story of Jim's
about?”
“About the limit."—Exchange.

His Legacy.
“Did  your rich uncle leave you
mueh?” “Iour gond excuses for break-
ing Lis will."—Detroit Free Press,

His Speculations.
“ITow Qi old Rox zet rich
“Specnlating, He's Leen married four
times,"—Life,

Much Pleasure

Stout Microbe—You look like a vet-
eran, old sport. Been in any tight
SQUECZeS, 1

Thin Microbe—Well, I shiould say so0.
I am a Kiss microbe.—Pittsburgh Dis-
pateh.

Stability.
Tencher—Define “stability,” Tommy.
Tommy—Stability is what 2@ man has
who takes care of a stable.~Iixchange,,

Weather Query,
Frivol—In a “driving storm” does
Jupiter Pluyvins hold the rains? Sporty
—No. 1le lets 'em go.

Not Talkative.
Hoewitt—IHe doesu’t talk mueh, Jew-
eft—Nn, e {s an ccononiical sort of
Har—Exchange,

Long Courtship.
Maud—Are you engnged to Jack for

oo ? looks so. 1 don't
think he'll ever be in a position to
maArry me.

No, Indced.

“A Jittle lewrning is a  dangerous
thing.”

replied Miss Cayenne, *“But

the fact doesn't justify some of us in

being proud of how little we Enow."—

Washington Stur,
The Proof,

“IF your wife is such a terribly good
cook why don’t you ecat more dinners
at home*”

“THow would I know how well she
could cook if I didn't cuat somewhere
else'—Clevelaud Plain Dealer.

The Alternative.

Figg—My wife wants a new silk
dress,
Poge — Are you going to let her
have it
=—Yes, It's a case of silks or

sulks.— Boston Transeript,

The Reason.
“Only a human paradox can put a
wenther sign on a steeple.”
“Why so¥"
“Because Lie i the only Kind of man
who 1 be successful in a vane at-
tewpt."—Laltimore Auterfen,

Native Instinct.

“I wonder why Shakespeare didn't
make Hamlet say he would rather be
@ dog and bay the woo™

“Why Hamdet ™

“Because e was

Duane,"—Baltimore

alveady a
Cricite.

sreat

Good Change,
“Auntie, can you chauge a dime for
L
“ITow  do you want it changed,
de it %

please.—DBoston

nto a
Trauscript,

quarter,

A Notable Event,
“Peaple often presorve the pens with
which historie documents are signed.””
“Quite s0," sald his wife. I think
I'll preserve the pen with which you
sizned thar $5 check you gave me the
other day.”"—Kansas City Journal,

e —

.

Perfunctory inquiry.
“Jlolinny, aren’'t you getiing into the
habit of asking auestions about things
in which you are not really interest-
ed?”
“Maybe. int that’s what our teach.
or does."— Washinglon sz,




