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Jevgues de Berrefort was sjeeping when
dne Juller opeaed the door of bis cell; but
be awoke while the Keyx sl rattled o
e ook, and st up in s bed baldf Glisded
by the sunlight which streansed throngh
the wgh window of his prison. 1t was o
morning of eoriy June, Tresh with sweet
Dreexes of the sunauer and Uhe odor of roses
In the mirs vou e captive, who hagd fived
B day of the long ago in hie diviios, re-
garded nedther the howr nor he Tresh-
ness of 16, Every moroing for [iftecn
years he had arisen froms such  dreims
of the okl tinie W loiget thesn quickly
in the ternbde renlitles of s doom. The
gentle smolle apon bis face, bora of the
vishns of the night, passctd st once in
the first monents of the day.  Sleep
had carried N to the faly flelds of
Brittany, to the poastures of his home-
stend, to the logle wherein hiv wife, aod
the daughter he bind Joved more than
lile, had ten woat o greet bl When
the day's work was done.  But the dawn
destroyed flusions so welpmue,  He be-
came the slive agaln.  Nothiog W o
that it was the beight of sumiver When
Al Pans was alive wWith merry  nusio
and feasting and the notes of bells call-
Ing Jovess to the smltars.  Day or night,
the fall of the Jeal or the tlowenug of
the Ddossoin—tUwe hour was lung since
passl wWhen e remetubered these

The jabler entered the cell as e had
enlored 1L every norming during Whese
terrible yedrs. He and Berrefort had
prown old together: old In associntion,
alnwet In capilvity. True, BapUste. ns
they enlied the fellow, bad a lttle bous
ot dn the cathedral close yonder, and
went there at odd bours Lo gossip with
hils nedeghbors: butl nine-tentis of his years
were spent In the Conclergere, and he
knew every stone in it na sy, almost overy
ek ln it tremendous walls,  1n his way
be had been o gocal Criend o Jacyues de
Berrefort—a frivnd in the Wttie things of
Elnduess whose worth o e pirlsoner Is
Inestlmable. Every morning,. as scon as
e bells of Notre Dame struck FidoGk, he
would entér the wretched man's ovll o
oy: "Courage, cotrade. here L the day
Whe kouws wi L whas by < B U
would declare sorietitnes that he bad said
e saine things ever ¥ day for fifteen yeaes
But it onmie out of e goodness of bis beart
and wnar npot W be resented  Indeod, Uhe
prisoner woeloomed the sound of the borwl
voloe; and when on this particular moming
of June, o the searafl 1TH 1. the custoTnnr g
greciing was uot plven, Berrclurt tur
gquickly To bk Juller with o guestion upa
hin lips

‘How now, Baptiste,”
silept this morning®™

|1,-||n|-.|-- sl ks Bead and went tloward
the window that Serrefort might pot sew
his fooe

“Codrage, comrade,” sald be, 1t will
ot be for lomg. Your dougbier will ve
turn W Parls presently saod then sil will
be well ™

Eereelors, who

‘enied bhe, You are

had begup to dress, st
down upon his bed again He divinod
that some great misfortune was about
to overtake him, though of jts cature he
could foresee nothins.

“Comme, Miptiete,” sald he, “you speak
in s What has my dauvgbhier Lo
do with the Conclergerie Have 1 nut

eposeh W bear that you shoald talk of
ner:™

Dame.” replled the old Jailer, 1 tiust
sptak of her sinoe she alone s kept you
from the Homboo Tower These 1w
and more. Think you, comrade, that the
Dailifl gives windows pnd Tedl wins to all
those who ask them? S0 Dennis! you have
the Dest quurters bn the prison atel the best
fouedl. Andwhy—why? because your duagh-
ter his padid for such thiogs. You dou't
know thnt?™

=1 sweir b heaven that Tknow nothing,”
excialmed Serrefort. Yoo say that |
bave these things through my daughiter
and thatshe pays for them?"

“How epe Bnouild thetd? B
pristl, a child ild not be 80 simjle.  Bhe
has pald For the since your old profector,
the EBleur Buo ited Anil stie will pay
for them ngaln—when she comes back 1o
Parin. ©Oh, bo sure of it.  Ehe Is o good
obikl, nud rare I8 the week When she does
pot tell me what she means to do for you.
Do nat kse beart, old foend. Who knows,
Ebe wmiay belll, or gl awWay udin an alfalr
of Importance. 1If the balliff were reason-
alile e would thipk of these things It
be will pot hear me, and the order now s
thnt 1 am to curry you to the Bomles
Tower this morting, and to show yun no
more favars until you oin pay for them
again.”

HEermofort shuddered He¢ had not Hved
in the great prison for fifteen years with-
out hearing many a griin story of the ter-
rinle oublieties Lodow Lthe higher level of
the River Beine, whereln, stot oul from
God's dny and surrouanded by horrors un-
nameable, the more wretched and poorer
victims of Buailiff Hubert's grecd went all
too slowly to thelr doom. Captivity is
apt to obiliterate from & man's heart those
fineraffections which are fod upon freedom,
Borrefort was tempted for & momeat to
bitter thoughts of the dsughter who bad
Jeft hiin to & fate so borrible. Bub &pon
be renembered Baptiste's words, Lhat she
minst be lllor away upoa an wffalr of lm-
pontasce., And then be complained no
more Lt foll to wondering what ber life
hind been slnce he had left bes, a ehdld of
fifteen, In the old howme In Brittany.

He could not forget altogether that ue
owed this enduring punigbment to her und
to her alone. The hardness born of prison
life closed about his heart when he told
higgwell that If he had not strack the man
who had e the shadow apon her HTe he
would not now be a prisoner in theConcler-
gerie. Buch thouztits, howerer, pagsedupen
the instaal aond bis great love of her came
Nowing into his heart like n “reshel; and
bie longed, with the accomulated Joogineg of
yonrs, to take her Lo hls heart again.

“*Lord, let me sea her onoe more,” he
prayed, and = praying, e dressed himself
and told Baptiste that he was ready.

“Oid friend,” sald he, I have been
Wind lndeed to take these gifts from the
band of one whose own need mest be =
great. Think ron that I would have per-
mitlesd Irene to work for me at o Gl
when she has peither friends nor helpors
in all the city? Heaven forbid that I
stiould have so livtle love for her. On, I
am ready to follow you, Baptiste. 1 care
ol where you carey me if only you bring
it pews that slhie is well Have I aught
else in the world lo remember butmylittie
frene? God sbield ber always in the
shadow of His lovel™

He stood op, dreseed now, aml the sun-
light fell, brightand golden, vpon his clear
fealores and snow-white alr  He had boen
one of Coude’s jegion in the old Hme; o
type of fine mnnhood and dashiliug courage.
They suid thut there was Do finer Bworde
man n the regiment; no betbor horseman:
Fiftoen years of captivity bad robibed
i altogetber of Lhat wagnlfloent flgure
and soldierly carringe, which had bLeen
the covy of L comrades in We Jong sgo,
when Brittany was the falrest countey ln
the world o him, and the fuce of WiF youug
wife the sweetest face in all France. He
®ood up Dow, the sun mm the pallor
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benesth his eyes; hut bis body was erect;
Bis shoulders square, bis step Arm. Aml
o, like o soldier vpon parwde, he quitted
the cell, which had harbored bim sl
those long years, and followed Bapliste Lo
the corridor without

There was & fle of wen in Lthe pas-
sage, armed with halberds amd spon-
toous, n little army to guard a prisoner

whe hid never, In his wildest moments,
dresnied of escape from 4 citkdel so for-
middalle ns the Cowclergene. Eerrefort
exchauged no greeting with them, bot he
sutvesed Lhorm with some scora when they
closed about bim and began to march down
the corridor nnd so 1o the head of » fight
ol stepn which appearcd to lead dnto Lhe
very bowels of the earth. For one short
Inwtant o wWindow stiowad him the civy, and
leyoud that the river, bright with lapping
groes winves and busy bosts, and L houses
all puddied togetiwer in the sumlight, and
the strects full of hwrsiog throngs glnd
tocause the new day had conw. He said
Uhat Lhe world lay vhere, the world where
met hoped and loved und worked; the
world he would never konow again, And
e the window was passeld, and e found
hituself desconding the winding stairs of
une grest Bomboeo tower, whiol seemed to
nse up Crona the very piver ieself. Though
nis punrds bad torchics high above thelr
heads, Lhe plice Wik so dark that even the
garish yellow Hght could not penglrate
the territde blagKuess,

Berrefort feared almost to set oot ppun
the ground, that pe sbhosld fumble into
epime boreid plt, or go hcadioog Into the
waters of the Beloe. 820 beavy and domp
was Lhe air bils luugs seemed o be Nled
with goxlous vagoars atevery breat Even
the floor uf the slaircase was covered with
wet and stime, while woter dripped from
the walls an a ceaseless *‘pat-pat-pat,**
which spoke eloquetitly of the surpassing
misery of those who must ive in depths
so terctde.  Eertefort hnd heard often of
the Bombee ower He rewenibored that
when as & litde child nhis father had
Lrooght him o Paris they had showu bim
thiis great stone Lastile, one of e tlowers
of the Conclergerie, springing up fom
the very river's bed, and they hnd Spoken
i hushed voloes of the sufferings of those
doomed 0 seell & prison, sgddl now he
must learn of these Fuings for binisell.  lo-
deed, the lessol Lad begon already, whien
the sunkbine was left far above him; and
an ntolerable longing foc wir and bght
foroed bim to Say Woat he most lose his
reason If they did pot earry hlm up again
to the day be bhad el And S be came
to the foot of the stalrouse, snd bisguards,
havitg gobe some lide way down A uar-
row aull sinvous passage, ent of them
Leld a toarch alolt, whiie old Baptiste on-
locked the Jdour of a oWl aud bude the
priscier cnter

“Aolkrage,’” sald he, “‘for the love of
pnesven, I le ooly for o Httle while nnd
vt dawgehter willhe back ngain.  You will

find A& seat there -do pot Quit It undil 1
oot Lo o T0 ks che Prison of Swonds
yoir enter. God help youl™

Therewas aguaver bn fheold man’s volee
e spoke: b Serrefort did oot hear,
pyes weTe staring horribly into the
tole which benceforth must b his home,
Biight us the flare of the torch was, its
ligenit o Hlumine that den
wirerein The sin's rays bad ot entered
o iy sound Deten heard bat
sobig of the wretched victins

was lnpotent

1 eried Herrefort, pltiftully drawing
back, “If I might die, 1 cannot mter—1
Catinol -
But old Baptiste criéd again:
SOOUYARe, i F Su0, Cotrngs shie willcome
binck —1 shall seéek her Wday—ob, she hos
ot forgotten sou. be sure of L7

He spoke like s fother might have spo-
noal, pusning the trembiing
prissner genily forwand, he closed the door
upon him and harrvied back to the light
and the Jife above Penalty enouggh that
e sboald spend moments in an alale of
soch horvor.  Berrefurt, on the other hand,
took two steps forward and then sank
down upon the moldy straw, With which
the floor of LiE new prison was covered
There was no braver man iu Pars, none
with a stouter heart nor more noble couar-
age; bhot the Bombeo tower was quitk to
cangver bim. Fear now dominated lis
mitid watli his whole body  trembiled and
hie very heart seemed to stand still. The
darkioess weigled opon him ke o crushing
burden. The foul coll appeared to be full
of the shapes of thowe who bhad gone be-
fore bim to this agony His longs were
seorched by the stifling ale; the dremdful
silence, he sald, was the silence of the
toinh  Every moment he waited to feel the
touch of some oreeping thing upon bis
face He crouchod like a driven 4nlmal,
putting outl his band te find the walls
with bis Nngers.  But his fNesh was cut by
the Linde of & knife protrading from the
stone work, and as he drew his handback
bleeding, he remembercd what Tapliste
had said. that be was then in the Prisonof
Swords. Full well he Kpew wbat the
words meant.  Many a time had he heard
of this [nfamous cell, whereln the walls
bristied with knives, and the floor of
wihileh, as tesdfition told, was covered with
creeping things ard even wilh loathsome

reptiles.
“0h, m rGod!™ he prayed again. “Bave
pity upon me, have pity upon me. I caunot

suffor 1t—1 cnunot!*

Maddensd, as many B prisoner before
N, be hurled kimself feroriously upon the
floor, and writhed there with burning
braln. and bands and arms cut by the
sharp bLindes which protruded from the
wolls,. When the fever passed and he
lay weak and motlonless upon the struw,
tie begon to ask himself by what right
the ballift inflicted these  Wrongs upon
bl Years had gone by since e had
sinned fo striking the Comte de Chateau-
neaf, the lord of bis province, who sought
to Injure the ame being for whom he
would have given his lfe willingly. Had
thes such memaries thit they remembered
the crime stid. He could not belleve IL,
bl ne misery grew upon him there oane
ek, strong and clear and lfegiving.
nie hate of the man who hand doomed him
to thesetormetits.  Oftenin theprison above
he had prayed that the day might be his
when e swould neet the Comte de Choteau-
neuf face to face and reckon with bim for
these vears. His brightest dreanis were
those wherein he fancied that his enemy
lay desd at his feet and thal he, Jocoues
de Serrefort, hnad the blood-aripping sword
of victory in his hands.  But fhess dreamy
were #ent for his punlshment, sinde how
could he, a beipless prisoner, revenge him-
self upon o man who commanded in Parin
an influence Do luss powerful than his
influence In Brittany. He Enew that it
coulid not be: yet he hoped the more, and
in his hope formd the will to Hve.

VIt had been very early In the moming |

Wiea they carrded him to the Bombee
reW;-, and old Baptiste had trought s
wunck = of bread and a flask of wine 1o
the dub-von, R0 that Berrefort cutthd not
hope 10y ve his Jailer agsin before night
fell. Forhe matter of that, e had noth-
ln:wtdll._m muwranaum lt

e for 'u, in his
while the
patter of these t,

low the river's flood; but aooen, he heasd
a gentle lapping of water and Knew that
the tde was rising. 1t was good at the
Jirst to think of Mother Seine wiloh ran:
without, ke some frieud of the warld he
bad forgotten. He ook pledamire In call-
Ing o mind ity aepects When lost be had
seen le. That was when they carried him
over the Pont Neul to prieon. The dver
hnd beet alive with boats then: with boate
and barges, and gallants going down Lo
Pussy, aod merry Jestors wnking merry
muse, and all the lfe ood ightovss
of the great city., Todoy, he said grim-
Iy, all that world passed within a stone's
thirow of him; yet hik eyes were blinded
Lo the sights his ears deafl o the music;
e would never see Lhat river agning
the worll would pass forever by and no
cry of hik go out, vo hind of gity be ofs
feredd o bl And wihike this thoughit was
In hix mind the lap of Lhe WAYes giew
sticpger, the sound of swirling water
began to fHE the whole cell,. He realized
guite suddenly, yet with o oew ond i
measurvable dread, that the iver wWoukl
rinentiove thie level of niscell. When at lnst
a cold streun of waler touched his Teet,
be oned oulb anew, thinking fhat they
meant to dwown b, ond hod brogght him
to the Bombee tower with that intent,

The water rose slowly, lappiog sbuut
thefeetund koeos and o ds of the prisener.
LU e Do fosaggined n Cinle which Wis 20t
in the ndads of thiese who sent him to the
aungest.  Twioe every day the Bome
washed the floor of Uds cell, bringing up
great rats o it flood, and jeaving the
cozing slime and Mty of I walers Ypon
the strvw wWhleh maoe the prisodes s
bad.  Just when Jaogues de S3errerort
wits telling Llteself that the Water wollld
Cover his mouth presentdy, It flow coased.
and tanught b e devilish malignlny of
tls coptors.  Wet and cold and stidvering,
the wingohed mitn stoold for loog lours
while the stream ebbed.  Tien he sank
pgain upon Bis recking bed to wsk how be
stoula support anotier day of Lortiie s
revolting and crusl.  He could not forget
Lbat there had been prisooeos who o had
spent long vears in this veey oell, who tand
Decome raving med-men and yet had Lved
on; sport for their jallers, hut oot foodd for
death.  Berrefort swore that no such fate
shonld be hisi e would find noother
way: he woukld cast hitisell upon the horey
of beaven and end Lhe terror Delore roason
robled him of the power,

Until this time, and he jodged that io
must now be nlght, no sgu bl been given
int thore above remenibwroa his existanos
Though he listencd long and called out
withall hisstrength,he beard no answering
viilbew, o tread In the passage witbuot  He
would have welcomed death as g giftof
mwrey; but, for the time bDelug, e had
pBelther the #trength nor the Wikl w annped
death, ERather, he tarned to think of «d
“wooriotudee that he wounla eona
agaln: of his assgrance that his danghter
Irene would peturn to Paris to brfog bl the
enmforts of the cells above. Bot the ot
wore on bl no oge cire, il hope elilhsd
and the fever of the I rncked tis bones
He had beew kpown ever n®one who had a
clear o, goick, active, farsecing: but
the darkness of e dongeon in the Bombeo
plready warred upon his brain A divowsl-
Geks orept upon bim, Nature's medicine
agalost his lerror be toold not sleep, Tet
bocsitne alnlost insensiile o the hormors of
Lhe cell; e forgot where he was: visions
of his hoowe apd wife Came back W him 0
thnt when his oedl door wos opened pres-
ently and the Aare of a torch e ap s in-
oSt Feoekses, those W oo vidited him fonnd
tenes running down his cheells and o would
of love upon his lips

Berrefart had thought, when he heard
the key grate o Me lock, that it was old
BRaptiste come back as he had promised)
bt w0 sool as his v were awike Lo Lhe
Bzt o lrsskod ug tosee thy Dodlire. Jolset
the govermnor of the prison; and with him
o tall gray-neireo nun. whose fime dress
and whive ruffies wore strange things to
findin the Concergerie.  The aame soldiers
who had condocted the prisober to the cell
in the morning pow asoccompaniied Lhe
govermnor and ranged Uhcipseives on elther
wide of the prisadier, hidding hlm rise and
salute the Dalliff. Serrefort did so -
chanically, shutting bis eyes that he marghit
not bhebold the dreadfol sights whoich the
torches disclossd. Al his odd gorit was
Brroken now ; hehold his head srect no more —
oite day in the Bouutwo hod made hman «dd
man,

“Bire,” smald he with a sold in his valee,
“I beg vou of your pity carry me from Lhls
plao — vou see how | suffer—aob, God Knows
what my sufferiogs have beenl™

He stood before them sobbing ke a
child, fearful that they would leave hin to
the silence of the it apanin, Yo the flowing
waters and the maddoning darkness, At
any other timo, his distress would hiave
heen A fine subject for merriment to the
Liadlifr Hubert; but the man was dumb in
the presence of a st ger who did not
concenl s sympath ¥ nor hesitate toutierit

“Monstear,” sakd this stranger preseatly,
*“yop Are Jnogques de Serrefort, 1 believe,
sent to this ploce now fifteen years ngo
forthrentening to kil the Countof Chatean-
nedf. 18 that so?"

Berrefort rafsed his head quickly at
the mention of his crine.  His shoulders
were Sguured agmin: he stood before them
ervet and fearfess us he had stood before
Msofficersin the old davs

“Monsieur,” he sald, “it is guite troe
thnt I ane the Jacgoes de Serrefort you
nome.  Yet whether (it were 8 crime or no
which ®=ent mwe to this ploce, 1 leave my
God to judge."

“Iupudent fellow,'” cried the bBaikife, “I
will hive vou branded upon the face with
an iron."

The stranger who did not appear to love
the badlire, hoshed bim with & gesture of
hig hoand.

et to hold vour tongne, monsisuar,
orfed he, with the sir of one accostorued
to command, “lam here to interrogale the
prisoner, not to listen to your anger."

The tallff bit hik lip apd scowled at
Berrefort, It was with Jdifculty that
ne twned a smiling face to the stranger
at last and sald as pleasantly ae possi-
ble.

“Your pardon, Moosieur ¢ Comfte. Yet
have a care, I beg of You, how you deal
with this fellow, for he Is very danger-
ous."

“1 will be the Judge of that myself,”
mald the mian addeessed as Coults snd
then turning to Serrefort, he continued

“Hark you, my friend, yvou aye not to
decelve yourself with any hope that 1 am
come here to serve you. If I cairy you
away from the Conciergerie tonight, it will
BLe that T may send rou ack when o few
hours are passed to do ns the bailifl shall
thd you. * Bub first you most give me your
word as a man of hopor—{for sich I know
you to be, monseur—that vou will obey me
falthfully and 1eturn here when mhdnight
in struck. Are we agmed upon that,
Jucques de Serrefort?™

Berrefort rubbed his eyes, che men, the
lght, the volees, were unresl w him. Be
heurd the iejunctivn and yet could not
gather the words together.

“Monsieur,” cred he at last, *If you
should tonke me out of this place be it
ouly for an hour, 1 will thank you from
my heart. You Kpow not whut a place
it is—oh, there 15 no crime which merits
such & punishment an this, nionslear.”

The count surveyed im with pity in his
glance, :

“Very well, Monsieur de Berrefort,”
cried be, after a moment, "we are agreed
vpon the bargain, tien. You are to have
your liberty until 12 o'clock n return for
some informatiun you shall give me pres
eut.l}' But it I8 understood that you re-
turn here at midnight, aod tintvou will
not setk to excupe those Wiho acoompany .
_you. 1 have your wordy icar."

" “A busdred tiwes," replied @ ort, to

The count turued swiftly fo thé bailitr,
Hobert.

“Let your prisoncr h taken W my
carringe at onoe,™ said be. "What elsc s
to be dope you have learnt already. Isit
m m'}lb
Tho ballift starmnered &N answer.

*Monsigur je Comte," exclalmed be, *'this

18 a serious matter—1 bave no authority
from the King—and—as monsiear knowi—'"

“0Oh, my friend,” cricd the count, impa-
tiently, “*should any ask You vpon what
authority, nuswer them dpon the author-
ity of the Covnt of Baint Florentiu andof
this ring.™

He beld up a good w ting ~the ring
of Louis, the Well-Beloved, King of Franoe.
Thot was & tallsinnn powerful cnough even
to couguer Lhe bailiftf, who drew back with
nlittle ery whea e count spoite, and now
minde haste to offer his apologhes.

“Hir," cried he, *had Hknawn that yon
cameon the King's buslness, it would have
teen different, Hold mewotito Wams: in
that I remember my duty asd the secuarity
of those entrusted ="

. mnomsteurt sald tho omml. whose
impatience now amounted almost Lo anger,
“if you would remember that I wait, 1
would even forget all your stupidities
Lead the way, sir, and let us bear Jess of
your pestilent fopguace.

T he hgllifr, astounded of thi rebuke, and
suntling with temper, commanded thie
guards to lend out whe prisoaer{  Serretort,
who said still that tihis must be o vision of
nis  wleep, followed tac saldiers wWith
tromibling steps.  Never ) Lk life had
be Known so sweel & 110 sSthntwhich
carried bhn frum the fogh-deptis of the
Bouhee tower to the worlll above and the
gentle breezes of the night. Had v not
heen ever o bis ind that e must réturn
to his abode of sulfering When o few hours
Nisd passed, He woulid bave sald that heaven
had teen oo god to biw and that e Was
pot worthy of such happiness.

But the low of the dungenn lay
upon hito like the shadow of the Lving
death. He thooght stiil fo Lear the droewl-
fuldapping of the water: stitl to feel the
tuch of the creeping things, sl o be
entoimibed o the very Sawels of the earth
with all the wolght of Biat milghty stone
oruslilng bl down, e saw wll things
about bi, the flgures of the men, the
torches amad lanterns of the guards. the
open square before the Halls of Justies,
of wileh s prison wis i poart, and he said
that they were phostoms of bis bursing
brain. Nor wihs it different when the
Coont of Baint Florentin badé him eater n
coacli drown op ab the gates, and Lhey
drove Wi quickly across the Pont Neul aud
to the bemt of the ofby’ which he T
not seen for fifteen lung years. He was
like w wan walking in hi= sléep  The
ham of Paris, awake 0 thie pleasares of
thie night, the merry cries jroin  the
boatmien upon the river, the cruwds In
thie  strevts, the flckdéring lainps, the
greal bulldings—here was the world for
which be had longed; but 4t meant bolh-
ing to hits now. AL nilduight ™ te =aid,
alwnys, “at nidpight they will ciarry e
to the Bombeo ngxun-n'ﬁ. God  bave
mercy upon roe’™

To be Conclided

A GOOD INVESTMENT.

It was & shabby red brick «n the shady
wde of tifty, the palut op He porch Was
tiistered, and sparrows dested inlite entes.
In its second story Irontilrwoman st cry-
ing. 8he wasu't moch f a4 Wouian o
ok at, and she wias pesfeotly  dreadil
to hear. Bl was an old psakl, sLe had a
young slster to support, mhe dud Just lost
ber place lu the Treasary, and she wished
that Shie was dead.

The youny sister was with her, ltatin-
stendd of corying there_wWas in Ler voaloe
et rine of Jubilition thet comes to Fouth
wiien It sees a change fora clalge.

“Oh, Matilda,” she cried out, Bngaan ted
LY the fact thak shediog epmE it up
right almg with e sVer sinog
Miss Darrell’s heod baad” g:;? 1.5 the of-
ficial axe two days I MG - let us
make & break and go, Bk Fui e
pack, nor nothing— T the

Al

motey — Al

“Likely? retorted Mﬁ““.d ane,
withs B tearehoked sob Af eBtengpt. <1
would A% soon trast & baby with atehes

“That's what 1 call a homing shame:
but even allowing that [ wissted the ey,
we would at least induige in o pew sob of
VLMY There's nothing like vareuy o
gpe’s miseries, Matilda, and if oply you
would trost me [ would boy two Uckels
rigit away '

The Mrelight flckered for o moment oo
Miss Darrell's fivaleted face as she lifted
it from the sofa.

“Tickets for what? Tickels for whene?™”

“Anywhoere,”" auswered Anne. the in-
domitatle, with a generous circle of her
arms nE though Lo Scoup o the unlvene

“For the West, | meckon, if the money
would take as that far.”

“IMd I ever---—'"

“No, Matilda, you never! If you had

ever done anything clse but pll on in
that ol rut of an office you wonldn't
be cryving yourself into a Niagara because
you are ogt of your rut today. Eerves
you right fornot mareving Jack when You
had the chance.  Oh, vou gecdn’t moan
and wriggle ke that, Teddy, it's true,
every word, and you know it."

Miss Matilda raiked her hend again, and
thistime her face fMlushed a dark, tempestu-
ous red it wasn't firclight. cither.

“Ewven 80, you Are not the one to reproach
me. If1 Kept to my rot It was hecaose
you had to be rajsed and cared for; and
now thit I pm ounerved from—{rom my
troulde, you can st there and taunt me
with your own superior sense Wait
ontl you hive done something to pruve
your superiority before you begln 10 brig.
Oh, my head, my head"—and down it went
ngnin among the cushions,

“Yoo don't conskler my head, nor my
henrt ¢ither, to go on in that uofesling
fashion—yes, it is unfedline, Matilda, when
vou know [ bate to see you suffer so, for
pothing. ™

“Nothing? Good Leord!™

“1 suppose,’” and with persistent cheer-
fulness the girl sat bolt upright and pro-
ceeded to oheck her fpots, 1 suppose half
the world would swap livers with us this
minute:. Just think of the beggars io the
strect and the sick folks In the hospitals
and the erazy folksin the nsslum, and—-="

“And then look atus—two women with
one month's salary between us and starva-
tion. The contrast is guzaling—ughl!’

Bhe willfully Ignored the small bank he-
hind the clock, hut Ame, wise from ex-
perience, suffered the omission In silence.
It was o like her nervous-strung sister, to
struggle on like a Bpartan, und then stune
ble st lust into the sl h of disg lenoy
with a helpless splush, l.lml‘- she crept over
the gofa, nnd administered on the half-ex-
poeed cheek, a series of Chose carressing
litpie dnbs that go such a long Way towarid
roothing woman's deepest tronhles.

When the storm of tears hail lulled into
imregular and rather childish sobs, Anne,
with her cheeks flushed and her voles
vibrant with eagerness, began aeain:

“0h, Teddy, do let If we were
among strangers we could be no worse off
thian we fre here. If we were starving
tomorrow, do rou know a soul we could
go to for a penny? 1 don’t—andl anm xo
dead tired of this vne 1 and old Mrs
Beel's weak ten and t Tomny Tolsin
mooning at me from his sideof thetable'”

“Bot where conld n}r and whnt could
we o When we got uad

wiom the thought of an bour's Liverty was.
- price.

‘el cried, breatilessly, " will you let e
have my way thistime, Matiida—will you,
will you, will yuu?"" And because Aliss
Darrell wis totally demoralized from her,
aotions she lelplensly aoawered, * Yes "
Thnere oxists no one on Lhe top of this
carth so beiplessly irresponsible as @
woman newly dismissed from o Govern-
‘ment office—unless it be aman. When Mlsy
Matildn had ericd hersell slek cuough for
a prescription she sank Inte a state of
Bpathy - amd sta yed there—uantll A pie catoe
home one evening after & week's huky plan-
ning, with two yellow tickets in bor

“They cost exactly $70," she cried, joy-
ously. “And [ decded on Guldville fur
two splendid reason. We =hall have §30.52
with which Lo wstonish the natives, and
therd In such o splee of prosperity o Che
name——""*

“What's in & name?" guoted Miss Dar-
relt, disimally, but Anne only haghed

Miss Motilda simost wanted o laugh
hersell two doys afterward when she
found herself Plashing throogh Btates that
all ber UG had only meant 8O many red
and yellow splashes on the map.  There
wid no lopger need to reprove Anne for
the reckless andling of their future. The
money wias spent and, after all, thers was
# flavor of dangerous pleasure (o daroge
fate w her worst.  All her life she hind
walked ip the beaten patt that by be-
fore ber os prim as Dutch Rower garden,
apd now that there bad come an appadling
epd to her road all the comfort she gol
from Anne wos o reference to “ruts’ that
wasn't sisterty, and another tu Jack that
wisn't gentecl. Very well! there was
oy lenger the desplsed rut to plod in. They
hud a desclate amount of freedom now
to starve where they plessed and, iF 1t
sultoyd Anpe, tor their bones to Meach on
the boundless pridries

Aned thenshe did Inugh ather own amaz-
ing ek of sell-pity, and It brought
spirkie to Apne's eyes that it pald to be
nopeful just to see them.  Aud, Indeed, the
gir! was g0 cheerily familiar with things
whe never snw before and Enew nothing
abwat; wo worldly-wise In \he matter of
cliccks amd ko equal to the baggnge men,
thiat Miss Dareell, ip spite of her thirty-aml
‘manething-dreadful-over years, was begin-
ping by the secound night to feel childishly,
ireesponsibly  happy when—their journey
oime o nn end

Came to soch A sudden and disastroos
end thot she had been I¥ing In an ugly
heap under the stans quite twenty minutes
befure ahe realtzed that there had bevn
au decident and that like as not she
was el

Womded, certainly, tcx her arms Jay
anider hoer as UfehsS g & woden thipg
anil there was something trickling down
her face, drp. drip, dnp-then she fainted
agnln. -

tlie secident hud hpppenid In an out of
the way part of the country with coly a
flag~ ' to blame There wis a column
In te s penrest paper and a two-line tele-
grati sent out by the Associated Press—
byt it takes more than & haodful of
battered humanity to make headlines in
these progressive dinys, so that when Miss
Diarrell opened ber eyes on the world again
it hiad guite forgotten all abiut her

It was 6 rather unusaal workd for a pair
of conventional éyes 10 open upoen—Lour
walle of ronmd logs, chinked with mud of
dellentest yellow: with a emall, square
slit fot a window and a long panel alit
for a Joor. Ouiside the wipdow thers
wore frost-conted mountuins slooting above
the skv¥ llpe, and oo the other sde of
the dour came curious sounds of—what
was 12 Whatl was that sound? And
where In the nome of sense Wis Anne?
Anne wia Deside her, of course, and as
her watchful eyes caught sight of Miss
Mavidn's ipvestigating ones, there came
into ner face & pink wave of gladness thit
druwned out e pallor brought there Ly
RUSPEDse

“Honey,” begin Miss Matiida, In such a
smiil,  faint voice At It nearly fright-
b et Her tuto sllence, " 1've beenlll, haven't
"

“ Yea, dear, but the doetor says——

“On, have 1 peeded a doctor?” and when
stie had asked her guestion she modtiel
apd shul her oyes

Anne cougld have told her that she hal
ofine pear needing o coroner, but ste only
patred the white face and purred outen
dearmonts instead

“Aud what di¢ he say was the matter
with we” Am 1 broken up beyond mend
ing™ My back is splinters, [ know', and w3
arms and my—""

“1ndert, then, Fou are not even chip-
ped,)t cnied the gird, eagerly. *You were
just whpok up, U Enow, and spilled out
and Mottened down, anl—and—thing= like
that, but thire was nothing downrisht
stundstind about sou, because the jury sat
on w0, and [ reckon they ought to know v=

Then Miss Matilds Darreil’s eves flared
open and  her tNoalns were something ap
palling

“It only serves me rght for Crusting a
seatterwitted girl like you with re-
sponsitillities that belong to mys=if along
1 don’t Miame sou, Anne, b4l to come back
to copsdcinnsness In A bhowvel ke this, peu-
niless and Hxely maimed For Bfe -1t makes
me wisti T bad died—oh, 1 wisk: 1 had
dipd—~—"*

“1f you kmew what vou were talking
about, Teddy, von wonldn't go on in thal
harrowing way., Thislsn't a hovell it's o
very nlce shanty, and outxide there are
mountaing, and mites and miles of trees—
and when yon see the doctor!"®

“And how am | to pay him, that's
what [ want to know?  Oh, Anne, ohild,
that was s bad investment you manls of
our Inst bit of money—-—""

"

“I ondl It A& very goml Investment,
interropted the youngest Miss Darrell.
stautly, 1 only had lidde over $100 Ly

work with, and ['m sure I've realized on
It to the extent of 1,000 and a beau”

o —thomsand dollars- and-nnd o what=*'

“Reau—yours, not mine, Teddy, so don't
stare at a body like that., Yoo see, when
you ‘ngreed to let us come Westwand
Hulng, [ wrote to Jack: yes, I did, Teddy:
I wrote to Jack and he wired that we
were to start at onee for Goldville and he
would meet us at the station Well, we
didn't get there by ten miles, on Ac-
count of the accldenat, and as ynua were
not able to b moved, the dariing Mesber-
men who own this cabin turned out—
hear thisn chopplng?—i=id Jack comes
every day The thousand dollars is the
resoit of & compromise T made with the
rond —scatterwitted, indeedt™

“You are a dear, good child,” sighed
Miss Matilda, Thankfully. “8ulll. it you
nad walted for me to decide, T shouldn’t
have sccepted the mopey.”™

“You wouldn't bave had the chanoe!™
tlurted out the Jlear, good one, with a
choerfulness streaked with pride. **Yon
soe, there wasn'ta bone cracked in your
whele iy, while [ =1 hroke my arm: You
con't expect everything to go your wiy,
Tedidy, apd as Jack dectors all the sick
folks within forty milesand loves you dearly
and owns & nice home to take you to, it
woukin't be Christian In ¥ou to grodee
me my innings—especially as 1've made
such o good investmentall around. "™

NANNIE LAKNCAETER

. A Mean Advantage.

WWhat an enthosiast on sclentific o
vestigations that Jimnde Busbry s

“Is he?™

“Yeas, hie had me Jooking up Lhe airdhip
twenty tiines list evenlug, and every tnie
I look up bed kisx e —Clevdanag
Plaln Dealer.— -

Fapa's Idea of It

Miss Ten Stryke—Well,what Jidpopasay?
L Perey—Oh/ he'sald there had never heen

thht It mmﬂﬂ‘ﬁnmvmm
—Twinkles,

‘& foo) in Lhe"Ten Stiyke family yet, but

NEW LONDON FORTUNES.
The Great Sum Amussed by Ernmest
E T. Hooles.

London, April x4 ~Not since the days of
the Bonancs Kings and “*Coal Oll Jotney™
has the workl seen the midking of swech
wonderful fortunes as those which have
been gainedon the London Stock Exchnnge
inthe past Tourteen months.  Thesteffle of
wealth o been almost inoredible,  Stock
exchange messengers and clerks, Who o
year ago were wonsidered happy on a
waxinmmn incorse of thirty shillings a
wiek, which Is £7.00, hove suddenly Le-
cotse petamorphosed [nto the poshossons
of unbeard-of fortunes, amd, on Lhe olher
Land, sulid and pulse-proud percants and
Brokorm have tasted for the fimt tiwe Io
tindr lives thie Litlermess and cruelty of
poverty.

The Englishman is, nbove all Uhings, &
gomtder. The conditions under wikh be
bives mapke 1t pecessary that e should e
o, There dre oo comer lots In Eugland,
fand thete I8 no renl estale pxchangs in
which & legitimate means of barter can ta
estobllshed.  Therelsso tnoch oty arloat
and the poople are m speculalve by na-
ture, and s eager W Incease Wclr weslth
thit the only recourse left fur them i tho
Stock Exchange.  The resoltls that hardly
o siugle doy pusses on whicn the Britien
pulilic s not swindled out of thousagds
of ponndds, and the tore Lhey are awlndied
the more eager thiy séom 1o throw their
hurd-ecarned money NG the mneldtrom of
e city of Londun,

The past year bhas probabtiy been the
worst, so for as recklosd gambling is con-
cernnd, that lins accorred mace the South
Bea bubtble. More people hase been rulngm
and mwore have becotme almost phenomme-
pally rich —the happy days ofATRestng vot
excepled —unbil now this great and wealthy
nalion iles panting for breath ke an over-
fed pyttun, baving swallo wed o stocks
and shares than It con poasitly ‘digest

It I8 natursl when such condfticos as
this arize that there shonld be Siue men
to reap the barveat which bas lwen so
recklessly sown. Cowmon gamblers are
woany. “Conl Oll Jobany™ Was ik cotimon
gambler. Jabex Balfour was another. So
wns Baron Grant, the tuamory of whoss
deeds crogs np every oow and then in the
bankroptoy court

We have bad 80 much of this evecy-day
stripe of money maker aod mouey lower
that nowadays |t requires absadute genius
to attract the attenton of the world, and
this has really besn scootuplished by a
mnn Who, 8 fewW Foars ago, Wiks an unknown
and unapprecisted lace magufactant of
Nottingham. HIS name s Eroest Terah
Hooley. He has made $50,000,000 i jess
thin ote yenr, He has enriched bls fricnds
by more than doutle that syun e Che same
tinze, He has become & world-famous man.
The city of London is at his feet. His move-
ments wre chrondeled ke those of ro yalty,
and e bas mnnoged W muke bbssell one
of the most conspicuous beings in Earope.
Andd nll tetniise e poskesses an sdamantine
nervi which has protbably seldom Soen sur-
pasned.

Two year sago Hooley gave up his Ince
business 16 provincigl and autiguated Not-
tighit snd Gegan to dabbie fn the loeal
stock musrket.  He wasnot a poor man , and,
in fact, Sasnever known poverty. Hesayan
thiat he bas always panaged to make $i0,-
000 ur $20,0200 p yelir ever since hewas
twenty-one yrears of sge, nnd Le s oow

thirty-eight Bix first Feéar |0 the stock
tun rket netted himover $100,000. Evenan
ordiaury ambition, it seens o e, would

Lo firaidhy xuch & remarkable achivyement.
s0d Hooley's ambition, ns will be seen, is
most  extraondinary.

Nottingtiam secined to afford few oppor
tupities for A mind of s nature, ool the
natural sequence wWas 8 wove to Capel
Court, the Loadun Wall Street  Arrivedin
Loadon, he had oo soomer forndsbed bis
office and pot his desk o order than he
made straleht for the highest Nizghts of
financial operation. The world was star
tled Gne morming to Iearn that the Dunlop
Poneonmntie Tire Company hoad been pur
chised by a syndicite for the =um of S20,.
00 ). This wias on ehormoos price,
even in these days of gigantie figares, but
the surprise occusioned by the purchase
wis unothing compared 0 the sobeoguent
shock when it was lenrned how the dend
had Leen corried throogh  No other 1]
in the city of Loudon eotdd bave done
this save Hooley. Ao iden of his person-
ality, his manner and his mode of opem-
tion cass be Lad from the way in wildeh he
cngincersd it

The Duplop Company wis willing o =ell
out. Hodes obtalned from it an option of
purchase of 510,000,000 for one week
Then e employed every possible nieans of
cognmunication to notity his friends and
pse clates that he wasin a deal to purcise
the Dunlop Proeumatic Tire Company: 'hat
it would be the greatest floancial success
of the year, aml! that he wanted thein
lous sigaatares e help him in the par-
chiike. The result was that in two days
Heeder exervisel his option at £10,000,000,
and onthe thirdday he turned the property
over to nis friepds nnil associates for the
sum of 20,000,000, a little transaction
whicvh petted him exnctly 10,000,000
without éver cansing him to put his hand
into his pocket for A single shiliing. This
course may givethe unitiated thelmpression
that Hooley's friends and associates Lol
een made wse of to thelr fregoent dis
ndvantage, iut the subsequest profits neele
by the company have bedn so large that
esvery mas who Invested a penny in the
stock has expressed his unboumded confi
detice in and gratitude to the daring
PIGIIGLeT.

Again, there was the Bovril Company
Hooley's tactics were exactly those thnt
he hiad made use of in the porchase of the
Dutlop business.  Bovril 15 & sort of beef
extroct, encrmoynsly advertived bere for
many Years He obtained an option for
HBovril at three days for £2,500.000. The
vext momning he s0id it 0 his friends for
£5,000,000.

The rush in the hlescle business created s
demand for tubes Coventry was sinply
erving out for them.  The ovele ludostey
was at a standstill becapse there were
not enough tubes o go o with., Mr Hoo
ley beard of this and sent an agent to
Coventry to stcure onders for tubes No
otie knew how or where he was to procure
these tubes, buf, inasmuch as Hooley's
name was mentioned, 1t was devmed sat-
Isfactory, and the agent secured a lnrge
and valuahle business.

Without Turther delay the Pritiah pubiid
was invited to lnvest 3,000,000 in the
SBwedish Tube Company. which It was
proposed to establist at Coventry for the
parpose of Cliling the orders secured Ly
Mr. Hooley's agent. The mioner was sul-
soritred for ten Mmes over. Hooley's share
wis & round millon, and the property. now
that the factory has been bullt, Is in
the moest flourishing condition.

And what is this great financial genius
lke? He le Mstinctly dssimllar from any
of the noted promoters and spoculators of
our country and this He is of & mach
higher typeafintellect and refinement than
Col. North wns and than Rarsey Barnato
{5. Bis love for dabbling in pewapapers
reminds 0s o Uttle of Jay Gould and
s ambition % shine as & churchman
suggests ot lenst one of the Rockefeliers,
but we have not yet developed a million-
aire gamhler or exploiter who never makes
n deal without remsembering all bis friends
anid useally giving then: as much benelit
a8 he gots from them,

In personality s friends consider him a
elinrming, geninl, and spave man, smooth
to the last degree of diamoud polish, and
equally sharp. Helikes a good diouer, en-
Joys baving fricands avound b, Carties on

all his operations in & glare of pablicley, -

never hesitating to do bosiness In a cal,
a bedroom or a restauront. Unlike any
that il s easy Lo name,

i

other .
uuumum Dowo lu what

1% catled “the city” the buslness mwen -v
that Hooley's first poticeatle quality s
his faculty fur quick decision. He oever
| yetheorda business proposition as nwch as
half et forth before he soapped out hig
decision; I fact, ho puls pedods in the
mitdle of J1mOKS every sentonce AL s
spuken o him

LUne of the strangest Fhoithes Lo hin
fondpess (or three penny bits with holes in
thetn. He bas oot o standing onler Lo the
mabapers of four or flve of the banks he
deals with for all the mutilated Uirees
penny pieces that come in their way., Ln-
fonunately for those who Kbow of this be
nply pays the ninreet prive of Lis codn, el
he wouid get hagfuls of thew: where he
gris cupluls now  He has neved told any-
ouethe seoret of hils passion fur e liltie
dGites of xiver, but his friends Uelleve that
Ll smallest silver osin of the realim once
played an important partin a volahle turg
of Lis fortunes,

He does not think there In an vthing wooe
Gurfal about the way be has msde insuey..

"It is net a questicn of (e, " ke s,
“merely 4 matier of extsciuely hand work.
My income in Nottingham was always a
large onie, but thea I put in sxtoen bocrs
a doy and pever tried 1o dhick. smoke nod
work ot the same tme Tt onn't be done.
Then | siways oode & ponb niso of guing
to bd at 10 o'ciock.  This is quite jate
voough If you waot to get gp fesh and
vager foy business in the mornlng.  laiwaye
ke to Le up ecarly and get a Htle hit
frout of every une eiwe. That's the whole
ek,

“Agnin, T have always guone (s for big
things. I y0u g0 belf way up the nddes
you will fad it crowded with eompetitons.
If you go to the top Yoo practicxlly have
the fiedid Lo yourself. There are plenty of
met rencly to dead in thoosayds, byt Chey
get frighitenced whea yoa talk of cdllions,
The average city man of today |s an casy
going sort of chap. He doosn't make very
muach and dossn't do much good with whst
he gets.  Young men knock off work at 6,
B to the theater, and get to bed Late and
then womder why they do not gel on
Makiog mouey i more 4 mntter of willasd
self-sacritice than of luck or brains. Itls,
in a sense, a guestion of meocale, thoegh
prople canuob gee it

it a2 mubey amldiion Is pot all thad
tids wonlerful man yearns 'o salisly. He
bos political aspirations, whilch, for sane
atuknown regson, ad bits to believe that
sotn@ day hewtll be a cabingt minister, Do
ing notling by hulves, e has entered the
Parligmentary list in the same eager,
glert am! onlgue wanner Whicn has made
it ® power in the city., Tie first thing
to do in order to tecome a roperiy ac-
cepted candidate for Parliament is to nurso
the constiteency which the aspiring poli-
tictan hopes W reprosent, sod Mr. Hooley
Lias Degut to nurse Derlipshine us no Epg-
116t constituency has been pursed in recent
thues, [tis ospal for & candbiste I spend
n coeple of thoasand dollars & year on hie
divislon or boroogh, Just as our candiintes
for Congress [ind It pecessa ry o contribots
to the jocnl charities, socicties and
chorohes, but Hooler™s den ns o the Dest
wiis of apending nis iueoey Hod incidentally
solldirying Dertyshire in Lis favor are on

the most marvelous sciale
His Nestmove on stgnif ving his inteation
to becume a cnndikiate was o solify the

local authorities that in futtire they ounid
draw gpon kim for §F5.000 a year, W be
distriboted amsong e various chariles of
the dlstrict  Asdde frurmm tids be i» spend-
Ing $1,000 & wevk among the poor of the
Iikestoa divislon of Dertigshire, and Lf be
coutinpes this poor Bir Walter Foster,
wiu pow represents Lhe districl, and woo
Is only an ordinary, everyday sort of &
mitlicanire, will certuinly rind It peces
sury either to Incrense his dose of local
pap or o give op LIS seat ot the Dexc
¢l ection. .
Hooley couid bave had the cholce of twa
e perf=ctly safe seats, bt he obijects
tothe carpe agping bpmioess and wants to
represeat the couniry he Was
hom.  He hopes when be becones amember
af Purllitnithit Lo pass an Ee peosion
nilL, which Is as stupesdous in L conceps
tion as 14 §s Ippeacticaide. His= scheme In
siqy to fax imporied ceresds and frow the
rev derived to pension off all
agedand lpovensisdsal ects ol theQueen,
For tnstance, Enpland iniports every year
Mkl hustiels of gmin This taxed
L= pny hushel would produce aboat
FGL, 000000 per vear, and this amound
put aslde for three years wittE compound
interest would anmonnt to E200,000 000

Ia thres yenres there woaoid be a fund
whirh wonld enable the Sorermment to give
2125 per week to every inan aml woman
over sixty vears of age in Great Britaln,
Hooley savs he has talked with men of
the Mghest Influence and position o the
CountTy about thies scheme, amd that they
heartily agree with bing batl they are téo
timld to propeste IE

Farming and sheep hrecding are thia
man's hobby; he s at present the big-
oot Lanad owner and sheep brevder in Eng.
land. He has porchased nearly every es-
tate that has come gpon the market In
the last ten months He owns maore
manor hooseés nand country sents than any
other man In Eoglamd. His shooting es-
bates Are immense, yet he does not shoot,
because e 15 50 tender- rtead that the
sight of & turd with 2 bmken wing or a
wounded hare makes 1t impos=itie [or
Wherever he

W Lnh

e Lhus

him to adopl this sport

goes be 15 accompanial by three secroe
taries. who nre busily at wiek from 8
o'clock every mwrping untl 10 o'clek ad
night. at which koor Mr. Emest Tlfnl

Hooley 15 genorally foond in el

Her Little Gome,

Last fall, when a satioonl el tion was
impending and every vite was carefully
fooked after, the central committess of
hoth partivs made srrangénients to bhang
absent citicens home to vote  All rail-
ronds, or many of them at jeast, entered
into arrangements by which half-rate theks
ets were sold to voters the day before clec-
tton. (]

A youpg woman in Lafayette, Ind , who
desired to come to Chicago, asked the Hoo-
wicr stulion agent if any excursion uckets
were on sale e said that he muld seil s
limited “voter’s ticket™ for holf fare, Bul
aihie) that he cvuhin’t suarantee that the
ronductors would hunos (MW préesentel By o
wHnan

“Well, 1"l try 5, she s, “and if I
hitve to pay the comtuctor 1711 l‘)ﬂnx tha
ticket hack and turait in to you™

OB the train the conductar ook the tk'l'-
et, which was stamped Lo iarge, red letiers,
“yoter,” amd louking At the woman sald:
“This is oply good for o voter o

*Well, I'm a voter,” she remnr s, quiet-
Iy, “Wuu.- n are allowed to vole in L‘m-
cago™

~“Hut do you live in Chicago?™
sisted.

“No," sherepliad, “T don't; butthey won's
1t me vote here, so 1’1 bave to go W Chis
cako to do it™ 1

The conductor aoceples) the ticket  Jush
before the train readhed Chicagye be came
back to the young woman and sakl “I've
been studying orver that deket husiness all
the way lnand | gwear 1 oo’ tmake (toal
at AL [ guessit’s nll vight, but 1 Jon'teoe
why they should muke Fou Ko 50 far awWay |
from bome o vote "—Chivago
Merald,

te in=

Verses While You Walt,
HNere bre Lwo recentoDituary vemes

“Aaron his crossed the river

And ciitnbed the stairs so bixh;

“He in warm, hut we're et o ahivel-—
Good-bye, Aaron, gomk-bye ™

The window was open,
The curtain was drawn,
Anoangel New by
Apd Jipuny was gooe.
—New York Tribuoe,




