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"They say that marriage is a
lottery," quoth I to my dearest
friend Celeste, six months a bride.

If that is true, I must say that you
verc lucky enough to draw a prize
in the lottery."

We were seated before a large, ,

quaint fireplace, in which blazed a
jolly wood fire, in Celeste's lovely
new home which 'was not one bit
stiff and obtrusive in its newness. .

Celeste was working, as usual, on
omc sort of dainty fancy work. I

was resting!
Tine clock chimed 11.

"Tour thoughts must surely 1e
'worth sharing, if they are worth fall
' those smiles j" I suggested.

"I was flunking of your remarks
'On the subject of matrimony," she
said, her smiles breaking out into

;a little Tipple of laughter. ""You

little guessed how peculiarly apt
;your quotation was."

"You might enlighten me and ret
me share 3'our evident apprecia-
tion," I coaxed.

She shook her head. It "would
hardly be fair to Vernon," she ob-

jected, but I knew from the way
she 'made this statetmont that it
was not as final as it appeared.

"I think you ought to tell me,"
I argued, basely falsifying i gain
my point, "for when my turn
comes it might help me to decide."

"The joke of it all was tn poor
me, so it really wouldn't he so very

' bad of me to tell," Celeste rremark- -
cd, fencing "with her conviMions.

"Of course not," I assuid her,
' from selfish motives, having an un- -'

reasonable desire to hear "the story.
"I don't know what ever made

' me so foolish and blind," she be- -;

gan, "but there was a time when I
was quite fond in a way of that
young artist you remember meeting

' at May's about two years ago." She
glanced at me and burst into an--

other merry peal of laughter at my
astonished face.

"You certainly selected a curi--

ous method of displaying your af-

fection," I remarked, sarcastically,
remembering quite distinctly her
icy manner toward the jjcrson in
question.

"Oh, that was just my Abominable
contrariness!" she explained, calm-l- y.

"1 never hreafhotl a word of it to
anyone. I couldn't bear to have
anyone guess that I caivtd the least
bit," she replied, earnestly.

"Then there was really nothing
serious about it," I commented,

"Yes, but there was," she admit-
ted, reluctantly. "That is well
I I let him kiss me twice!"
Quite abashed, she blushed a vivid
scarlet as she made this confes-- 1

sion.
"Why, Celeste!" I crkd in dis--1

may. Possibly a kiss is mot a pen-
itentiary offense, but the way in
which she told it made it Beem

-- shockingly naughty.
"Oil, Vernon knows all !bout that

I part of it," she said, quietly, just
the least tiny bit offended at the

iway I took the announcement.
"What did he say?" I asked,

twith considerable interest
"Said he hoped it did Lam a

whole lot of good," she answered,
i her. eyes full of mischief,,'

"Then what happened?" tasked,
i irn patiently.

"To Vernon?"
- 'Wo, no! To the artist?"

'0h, I got frightened And
wouldn't see him when he called.
He wrote notes, and I returned
them lunopened."

"it was rather hard on the art-.ist- ,"

I murmured, sympathetically.
'Tea, it really was," she admitted,

seriously. "I saw it at last, and
iinai is just wnat got me into a
xcrape. I hadn't been out anywhere
for a week or two, and the folks
had begun to worry about it, so I
finally promised to go to the next
dijace. I didn't suppose he would
be there, but he was. That scared
me. I was afraid he would try
to talk, but I might have trusted
him. lie acted precisely as though
nothing unusual had occurred, only
he didn't ask to dance with me. I
saw then what an idiot I had been,
and I was thoroughly disgusted
with myself. I wanted to make
some kind of an apology, yet I
dreaded to open the subject again.
At hist he came and sat Cvn beside
me. I had been dancing with
Vernon, who had just left me. I
suppose Vernon intended di come
back, but the artist didn't n.iw
that. There were poo;

us talking and laughing. I thought
I could just say a word or two,
then change the subject and have it
over with, but every time I tried
to speak, the words stuck in my
throat.

"He was telling me some expe-
rience of his in Paris, when all 0?

a sudden ?very light in the houe
went out! Naturally the music
stopped, everybody began talking at
onco, and half the people ran into
each other trying to get out of the
way,

I sat fis still as n mouse for a

minute or two. Then I thought 1

would jiet that miserable apohvy
over with while it was dark, 1

put out my hand to see if he was
still sitting beside me, and sure
enough he was, for he had that
hand of mine tight in his It fore I
could wink. I had never known be-

fore how strong and warm tud com-

forting a man's hand could be. I
hurried to get off my litlle speech,
hut all I could get out ww:

" 'I'm sorry I was so mean to
you!'

"lie sever said a word in reply
to this most foolish little speech, but
his other ,m went around me, and
I felt his lips agairust my cheek,
and yrvu know the artist had a
mustache? Well, (tos "man didn't
have any !

"'Oil!' I cried hi horror, but
speaking under my treat h, 'I didn't

you mustn't '
"Tut I "must tell you, dear,' ho

said, and then I knew it was W.-no-

"I was so wrought up over it and
so glad to find it wasi't anyone else
that I just laid my head right on
his shoulder, where it had almost
rested so often as we danced, since I

was a little girl,- and I cried and
cried, for nearly-- minute, I guess!
Anyway, there I was crying like a
bahy when Flash! Out came the
lights! Just think of all those peo-

ple seeing me like that! What dn
you suppose. that blessed man did?
IIi held me just a little tighter :o
5ifl arms, as he sprang to his foot,

ad spoke low to my ear.
"'Faint, right quick, Celeste r
"I shut myi eyes tight I can ttf!

you and scarcely breathed at all as
lie strode ou'tonto the broad piazaa
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""Taint, Right Quick, Celeste!'"

with jne. A lot of folks followed us
to see what was the matter, lie an-

swered them all with the greatest
ease and exactness. J had danced a
little too long. The room was get-

ting pnetty close. Yee, certainly, all
I needed was quiet and the fresh
air. Ileinearly spoiled it all by call-

ing me Hear when he aiked me if I
felt better- - In their excitement
they didn't notice, anfi .1 assured
them I wa much better, which was
the truth, if ever the 4uth was
spoken. I knew then thai the trou
ble was 1 baa never even Iboirun to
love the artist, for you see I had
found out how it feels to really love
a man.

"They all lefit ns at last and we
fltaid out jn the fresh air the rest
of the evening. Vernon was suse it
would Jiot bo safe for me to go in
again. I didn't want to so very
much.

"Hark I Don't hear a horse
and buggy coming ? Yes, that's his
whistle!"

Celesta sprang up, her cheeks
glowing, her eyes brilliant with love,
to meet him, but stopped to fling
her arms impulsively about my
neck.

"Oh, I hope, Dearie," she cried,
"that when you marry yon will wed
11 man you can love with all your
soul." - .

I certainly intend to, but I didn't
tell her so just then. You see, we
want to keep it a secret a Little
longer, the artibt and L

PUT LAUGH tN WASHER.

Girl Mad Him Object Rldiculs to
AN on Car.

"I saw a young fellow who
thought hs'd he funny get the worst
of it. He boarded the car right be-

hind a very pretty girl, whom, it
was plain to see, he did not know.
When! went for his fare he gave me
a dime. 'For that young lady, too,'
he said, pointing at the girl two
seats ahead.

When I went along lip the car the
girl held out a nickel. I told her
her fare had been paid.

" 'By whom ?' she. demanded. I
pointed the vovmg man out. He
was smiling in a sickly manner.

"'You've made a mistake.' the
girl said to mo, loud enough for him
to hear; h meant to pay for this
colored woman.'

"She dropped the five-ce- nt pice?
in my hand "and pointed at an old
negro woman ahead. 1 saw how the
girl had 'gotten it on' the yoang
man, so when the negro woman of-

fered me her fare I told her it had
lieen paid by him. The young Tel-lo- w

decided things were getting too
warm for him on that car, so he got
off t the next corner. As he left
the car the negro woman said--

'Much obliged, sah!'
""You ought to have seen the giifi

'

laugh." Denver Post.

HAD GROWN.

"Ten years ago I was a .poor iboj!"
"Any change smce?"
"Yes, I'm now a poor man!" J

LEOPARD IN BEDROOM.

,,

,;tul) with difficulty. He managed,leopard took here vesterdnv at I
" after suffering a deal of pain andthe resilience of Mr. Sandiford. ,

J rarfinn 'rom smtl" patches of cuti- -
Miss Sandiford niitwid her potent j '1 ,n .

'J. cle, to extricate his feet, legs andand in warctiiBg for it went into a , , ,',udv, but the tub dung tight y 0spare To iier horror she
BO !. - - 1 i...i:'hl8 liair- - antl llp to howl Tor

fromVneath thehed.
win, great prcsencfc'of mind Jfiss

handiford left the roe-T- ouicUv and,.'
'

informed Lit lathiT. Mr. Saudi- -

ford, not beliCTing flw storv, went
into the room and liftM up theiovcr-- 1

hanging coverlet of the bed. He
found himself confronted bv the
glistening eyes and "bared teeth .of
the animal

Mr. Sandiford rushed out of the
room and sent for Cant Yotmsrhus- -

band, the famous hunter, who hap-
pened to be in Nairobi Cap!
lounghuBband found the leopard

through colIar

il - r 1 .1 . . ...
waritn. jw Kuieu it ai me nrst snoL
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DESERT FRUIT.

In no part of the world do figs
tain greater perfection of size and
flavor than at the oasis Palm
Springs the Colorado desert of
southern' California, a writer in
Travel "Magazine. They ripen earlier
than elsewhere, and the hundreds of
boxes f this fruit, sent out annually
by whites and Indians are eagerly
Bought at fancy prices.

Persian ,and Egyptian dates are
grown heie, 'Where climate is al-

most a of that in their
natural habitat. Oranges, lemons,
peaches, plums, grapes, melons, veg-
etables and profusions of beautiful
flowers grow luxuriantly. A grace-
ful desert willw circles velvet
meadows where scores of cattle
browse.

OBJECTIONABLE, ANYWAY.

Grace Why did 6he break the en
gagement ?

Myrtle He told her that she was
tlve only girl he had ever kissed.

I. race What of it?
Myrtle Why, naturally rea---

Boned that he either untruthful
or absurdly foolish, and he was hard
ly worth having in either case.

FIRST THING HE LEARNED.

Bobby's Uncle Well. Bobbv. and
what are yon learning in

Bobby I m learnin' what a
chump I was for ever startin ia.

SARCASTIC.

to

fife--

.V" ! J';AIT
r-- . v '

11 f
iJrc-- Oh . I I were a

lolrd.
She or parrot?

"STUCK IN THE BATHTUB.

itfnfortunate Pried Loose After Much
Personal Discomfort.

The zinc lining of the bathtub at
'the county poorhouse in Portland,
Ore., became bare of enamel in
spots, and the other day the superin-
tendent sent a man to town to pur-
chase "while enamel" He re-

ceived the packaw, carefully cleaned
(lie tub and applied a coat of the
enamel It soon dried left the
tub with a snowy interior, lie
showed his work to bis wifi nnd iia

mother-inla- and modestly received
their words of praise.

The ncit day he desired a hath,
and filling the tub with warm water
reclined full length in it. ITe was
tired, and under the soothing influ-
ence of warmth fell asleep. ITe
awoke with a start, dreaming that
an Apache had seized him by the
hair and was. about to sralp him. To
his surprise he could not lift his
head.

Then he essaved to move, and
I found that the soles of his feet w re

glued to the end of the tub, and that
L , , . , .
ins lmius were iumu to uie Dottom
in the same manner. Even his arms
.. ,i r ii - 1
"t-i-u HMisfiicu ironi me sine or me

U' P'
Jn onl,,r lo npt mto the bathroom

where tier liege lord was be d pns- -

om'r t'"' superintendents wife had, ,to in' 11 book off the door. 1 ion
, .

'sl,G a I)ilir f scissors and cut
, , , , ,

v.. linn xiiivil niui,l IV uiu
after the warm water had soften- -
ed it.

CUSTOMS IN ENGLISH ARMY.

'There was considerable beartburn- -

ing in the Roval AVelch Fusiliers on
j'the receipt of the order that the knot
of black ribbon known as the "flash"

'T(VT.tril i flirt Colf I r.ir.r J ... 1 4.1.
"

'Iul1 dross the f,afih 1,88 to be worn
has 'hitherto. This has now been offi- -
.chilly made known, and has caused
greut satisfaction to this distm

regiment, ine Hash was
originally introduced at the neriod
when all soldiers their hair in
powder and pigtails, and its pur
poses was to keep the uniform at
the ilack free from powder and
grease

All egiments prize especially any
distinguishing mark in their uni-
form. In former davs regiments
had grenadiers and light companies
on their Banks, and these companies
were distinguished by a grenade for
the grenadiers and a bugle for the
light company on their collars, and
it would be a good thing if this old
custom could be revived. Court
Journal.

A3 GOOD AS ANY.

"What do you think of this idea
of reaching the north pole with a
Hying machine r

"Well," 'answered the man who
has scant faith in arctic exploration,
"1 know of no method that has been
shown to have the slightest advan
tage over it."

BEYOND CRITICISM.

"Why do ,you always insist on
playing difficult and unusual
music?".

"Because," answered Miss Cay
enne, "it 13 very improbable that
any of my auditors will know wheth
er L am performing it correctly or
not."

madly to leap worn at the back of tlie wa8 to
the windows, which were iroil!;be Temovl hut this order only re.
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ESCAPED WITH THE TREE.

Parmer "Nailed" Crows, but Still They ,

Carried off Property.

Gustavo Becker, the chef of the
Holland house in New York, recent-

ly bought an apartment house worth
00,000.
In a discussion of this purchase

ilr. Becker said:
I am one of the owners of the

Holland house, and for a number of
years I have been interested in real
estate. Chefs in America get, I am
happy to say, good salaries, but to
state that they get salaries big
enough to allow them, every little,
while, to invest their surplus savings
in .$300,000 apartment houses well,
that is an exaggeration, like the pie
story of the Breton farmer.

"There was a farmer in Brittany
who wished to tell a visitor how his
farm had been overrun with pies.
Pies, you know, are large birds,
black and white, with long tails a

kind of a crow.
"The farmer said the pies devas-

tated his fields horribly. If he put
up scarecrows the birds tore them
down. One day hia young son ran
into the granite farmhouse and
shouted :

" 'O, father, hundreds and hun-

dreds of birds! The wheat is being
all eaten up !'

"The former loaded his gun. But
where was the shot? It couldn't be

found. He put in a few handfuls of

tacks instead. Then he Tan out.
"The wheat field was black and

white like a checker board, with
pies. The farmer gave a loud yell
and ine birds aii new up into a tall
poplar. lie fired, and lo, every bird
was nailed fast to the tree.

"They were nailed fast. Their
flapping wings filled the air with a

loud whirr. The farmer, amazed,
stood watching them. Then a strange
thing happened.

"The birds, with one grand, united
effort, pulled up the huge tree and
flew away with it."

INDIANS LIKE GOLD TEETH.

The statement of Secretary Hitch-
cock that "the grafters would steal
the gold from the teeth of the full-bloo-

d

Indians if the department of
the interior did not protect them,"
causes the average man to smile
The Indians have t
fancy for gold teeth, and many of
tnem have a row of teeth that glit-
ter. This is where the secretary got
his idea.

It may be interesting to know just
how some of these Indians got the
gold to put in their teeth. The fol-

lowing story is told by a clerk in the
Choctaw land office, who saw the in-

cident when it happened: John
Willis, a Mississippi Choctaw, was
making a deal with a white man,
perhaps a grafter, whereby the white
man was to get his surplus land un
der lease. lie incidentally remarked
that he had a tooth that he wanted
fixed, so the grafter, who was very
anxious, told him to go to a dentist,
have ln's teeth fixed, and have the
dentist charge it to him, the grafter.

The Indian went over and decided
that he would have a full set of gold
teeth. He had the dentist null all
his teeth, some of them perfectly
sound, and a new set made of gold.
The bill amounted to $280, which,
according to instructions, the Indian
had charged to the grafter, and
which the latter had to pay.

RUN OUT.

4

"Young man, thla wrltln' love let-
ters to my daughter must stop at
once."

"Yes'm, that's what I was thtnkln'.
I've used up all the letters In my
'Lovers' Polite Book of Correspond-
ence.' "

BOOKS NOT NECESSARY.

"What do you think of my of-

ficer"
"Doesn't look much like a law of-

fice. Where are your books?"
"Oh, I'm making a specialty of

unwritten law.'"

WILL ENOUGH FOR TWO.

"So your hushund is going to givi
up smoking? That requires a strong
will."

"Yea, but 1 have a strong wilL"

Fori a
Troubles

Aver's Cherry Pectoral cer- -

I tainly cures coughs, co'I.,
bronchitis, consumption. Ana

I .
" cf rta,nly s!renethfD? Weak

throats and wesk lur.s.
There can be no mistake about

this. You kr?w it is true. And ij

your own doctor will say so. j
"Nv Utile hoy lift a tirriMe cough. I trim I

fcT.TvMuiitf I l.vtir ( 1'iit !n e t

I tnt.il Aye:' Ciumi.v Tin limt
nHr'it In wiis bwt.-r- , hi .1 hf si.mlilv In.priivwl
until lit was ('"'''iiLy uU" Mils. d. J.
bTk'.KLK, AllOll, 111.

Mue by J. C- Ayer Co.. LowoU,

SAR5APAK11XA.

PILLS. Hyers HUB VIGOR. f

Keep the oowels regular with Ayor'..
Pills and thus hasten recovery- -

CATRON &

TA TIB MAN

f tract i rcl Agency

Company

Aostracts, Real Estate
T

unu

Rooms 3 and Ilaorie Buildiag

'r. J. W. Meng
Surgeon Osntist.

O'rlcc i: th? Mcng Buildla;

LsAinoton. Misfourl.

Farm Insurance
On Cash, Note, or Installment, Plan

1 m 1 i yiun withj.it interest

F. R, HOWE
Notary Public. Jiei.l Ksuac. Loan & Rental

A.'EOLE
AATCHAUkCR AND JEWELER

105 Franklin Ave.

cxinton. flissourl

J. L, PEAK
Surgeon Dentist

lEXIrvUTON MISSOURI

KING & MARRS
Stoves, Ranges, Hot Air Furna-
ces, Tin Koohng, Guttering, Etc

Phone 105.

HENRY C. WALl CE,

Attorney-At-La- w.

Lexlnpon Missouri
Will practice InlalboourU of the state
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When Your Joints
' Arc Stiff
a J musi'v; sure from cold or rheu- -

::alisrn. whrti yu-- . ip and sprain r.
j'i'.nt, strain y iv.rsiile or bruise your--I- f,

Prrry li t Painkiller will take
out th:- - v ties- - fix you right in

. a jitTy. Al .va - ..ave it with you, auJ
use it fn ;ly t'SE
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