
realised this and admired himself a
bit for the inherent generosity which h
prevented his holding her solely to ac- tie
count.

Claxton reached hls "place" in rather bk
a relieved frame of mind. He opened
the door with a key fastened to a silver
ring that she had given him on his
birthday and walked straight across
the library to his typewriter. Beside p
the machine was a tiny cushion she
had made for him to rest his elbow
upon when he was "reading copy." He
recalled that it had come wrapped in
numberless pieces of paper, each one
inclosed inside the other, like the eggs
In a Chinese puzzle. That was about

the time that the interest aroused by O
his tale of Central American life had
opened the hearts of editors toward
him.

Somehow the detective story he had h
intended to begin did not fly from bhis
finger tips as speedily as he had ex-
pected. The first paragraph, after writ-
ing which, he told himself, things
would go better, stood alone on the
page, a succession of stilted and unin-
viting sentences.

"Not in the mood," he confessed at o
last and strolled down Broadway to
his club. The boy at the door didn't

know him, and when, after satisfying A
the stupid fellow of his membership,
he sauntered into the lounging room
he was in an exceedingly unpleasant
humor. "Parsons been here this even-
ing?' he inquired brusquely of an at-
tendant.

"No, sir," replied the man. "He does o
not come very often now, sir. Married.
I believe." w

Claxton cursed Parsons from the bot-
tom of his soul.
"Graham?" he asked.
"Mr. Graham was in about a week

ago. We don't see him more than once a
a fortnight."

"Funny," mused Claxton. "By Geog, hi
I wonder If there's any one In the
place?'

There was, in the writing room-
Frederick Ford Ferguson, a youth Just a'
coaxing a timorous mustache into ex-
istence and tolerated only for the sake
of his father, Major Ferguson, former- 01
ly of the Ninth infantry. Claxton h

would gladly have passed the young-
ster by, but he was hailed before he
could regain the hall.

"Stop a bit. old chap. I want to read
you a line I'm sending to a friend of ti
mine at Daly's. Rather a clever letter, .
you know."

Claxton tore himself away and went d
back home. What was Miss Carter t
doing? lie would have wagered a b
hundred that Phelps had called and c
taken her out. Confound Phelps! 11

The story went moroe smoothly, stim- t
ulated by the resentful energy of its i
author. From 10 o'clock until nearly I
daylight the typewriter clicked inces-
santly. When It stopped clicking seven 1
pages of manuscript, much marred by t
pencil marks, lay on the table near at t
hand. It was a good story, he felt I
sure, although there were two or three t
details concerning which he would I
have liked a conservative opinion. I'll t
take Virginia out for luncheon and a
read it to her," he thought. Then be t
remembered that they had agreed
never to see each other again-volun- ]
tarily, that is.

The day, which began with his rising
at noon, dragged along monotonously.
It was hard to realise that he might
not speak to her over the telephone
that stood on his desk and harder
still to be convinced that she would
not call him up. Toward midafternoon
Claxton unlocked a drawer and took
out the nine packages of her letters

that representid a correspondence of

three years. He must choose the one
letter and return the rest to her.

To do this he must read every epts
tle In the nine bundles. Claxton, in
common with most men who write or
act, was a sentimentalist, and be

wanted that the one letter should be

the dearest of alL The first that met

his eye he laid aside in the belief that
it would prove the dearest Miss Car-

ter had penned it when he lay ill of
fever at Ban Jose de Guatemala. "Your
cable was repeated to me at Chicago,"
was the message; "otherwise I should
have been with you now. I know that
if your Illness continued you would

need a nurse, and I felt that I could

not delegate to strangers the privilege
of attending to you." It was a woman-

ly letter-the letter of a woman mature

in heart and brain-and Claxton pon-
dered a long while before putting it
aside.

Next came a telegram, sent to his

apartments before the telephone had
been installed: "Please come tonight.
Am blue. Have wired Minnie stay

home." A very sweet, dependent little

message, but, of course, not to be

thought of as the single memento of

so close a friendship as theirs had

been. It was even preferable to re-

tain the short note which he had al-

ways ascribed to her literary genius

rather than to her feelinge--"Each
Sthought of you, dropping Into the wa-

a ters of my heart, produces ever widen-
slang circles of tender recollection."

a- Then there was an envelope froma

r her, on the back of which be had com-

Id posed a fragment of verse. It began:

e Thou art so dear to me, my love-
So dear and, oh, so necemssary!

Claxton remembered that she had

prlsed the poem above anything else
e h had given her. "It I so fine to be

thought 'necesary,'" she had said

In this manner he progresd through
fivRe of the nine packages. Each let-

tar seemed more destrable than the

fet, and every moment made a selee-

tion less easy. This scrawl was a re-

t assurance which she had penelled orn

the leaf of her program at the the-

t ter: that sheet of blue paper bore the

d arst words of afectio he had ever
received from her.

sy At the bottom of the fth nd

was a long envelope with the sume of

a publishig compa en tIMs ppper lf
h and corner. The pos mr w eve
r two years old. "Reected ma•ucript
Clr Clstoen comeled, tmin t to oe

sr ide eoatomptisuly. That had c
e back tIn the days when reed ma-
t- uscript had not been half me a

ta god dinners or inome with wMch to
ht pay rent Something appaching -
et riotty made him pick up themvope

rhe a ad d, the ce ats m its
moutb. The story that lay h•u. him
rwas headed, "Prom r
e11 West Twenty4rst simut, ht the
t-p P emisakaehiy heleng W the m
chine which atdD senleG a tW9
a|t Mmas ' .r 1a ws

Sthlt bdhe h -a e mnt

felt certain, and it had In consequence Ne
been returned to him when that gen- e
tleman had classed it as "unavailla- trap
ble." "I thought you'd get a check," omE
Virginia had confessed. "and I knew takt
you'd spend it without considering Iso
whys and wherefores. It's just like fy r
Phelpsl He was enthusniastic over the
plot when I told it to him last week."

"Virginia," he had remonstrated, "It
was like offering me charity." had

"Nonsense! I shouldn't have thought not
of handing you money. I simply wrote I,
a story for you that you might have lug
written yourself if you had taken pay
time." con

"Taken time!" Good Lord, how much owl
time he had taken that year in just liv(
such discouraging. unremunerative la-
bor! How unhappy he had been and ery
bow awfully, awfully hard up! He as
hadn't been spending every evening enc
with her then, and he hadn't begun Inc
selling whatever he wrote either. "No-
body ever did-at first." she had as-
sured him.

For twenty minutes Claxton sat s- tell
lently on his chair island in the middle it.
of a sea of letters. Ills fingers clung in

to the rejected manuscript, but his ref
qes looked beyond it into the past.
All the half forgotten history of his ert
love for Virginia Carter had been re- tra
called to him with wonderful vivid- pul
Hess-her unvarying goodness, the g(
sweetness of their intercourse, the IeI
erstwhile strength of his affection for ik
her. A ship's clock in the adjoining
room struck 2. the nautleal fashion
of saying that the hour was 5. and
with quick resolution he began climb-
ing into his evening clothes. on

"I've come to take you to dinner,"
he said to Miss Carter when she re-
sponded to his pressure on the button
at her door.

"So you were lonely, too?" she asked
him. no

"Lonely? By George, and those let-
ters"- vi

She was too clever a girl not to seem
surprised, and he could not look
through the sides of her trunk into the
tray where reposed several packages
of his letters to her, unsearched, un-
touched, since first they had been read
and laid away. Ir

re
Liverpool's White Plague Fight. al

"Bome years ago old Liverpool was m
the most insanitary city in the United til
Kingdom." said a London physician. pT
"Every condition was favorable to the &
dissemination and spread of consump- m
tion. People by the thousand dwelt in w
habitations unfit for human occulpn- m
cy. At one time 40,000 dwelt in cel-
lars in the midst of squalor and filth of
that were appalling. Then came the to
period of active war on the disease. ce
It took millions of money and unceas- m
Ing war on evil conditions, but the tl
fight has been won. The municipality a
tore down no less than 8.000 insani- a
tary hovels at a cost of $4,500.000. and T
in this area there have been built ti
thousands of small but comfortable
homes for working people. The mor-
tality in the district, once the site of
so many foul domiciles, is now less
than in thbo city taken as a whole, the
consumption rate having declined to t
1.86 per thousand."-Baltimore Amerl-
can.

Adam's Sister.
The palm tree has always been ves t

erated wherever it grows; in some
places it is worshiped. "Honor the t1
palm tree," says a Mohammedan writ- v
er, "for she is your father's aunt, for ti
this tree was formed of the remainde "

of the clay from which Adam was cre-

Hated." ~

MY UNKNOWN
FRIEND,

I Flow of Wealth Came From a

Hidden Source.

By THOMAS R. DEAN.

S3Dgsright, 1910, by Amerlcan Press Asso-
elation.] 1

e I was thirty years old and had not

. aved a penny when I fell in love with I
e Uama Earle. 1 told her of my love,

- Ibut also told her that we could not be

t anything more to each other than

friends, owing to my ill success. She
was a pratical girl and admitted that

a man who had reached my age and

had not forged ahead at all was very

e unlikely ever to be able to support a
e family comfortably.

f "You are too good hearted," she said,
d "to achieve financial success. Most of

Sthe wealth attained is by saving. To
sa- vare one must shat one's eyes to other

Speople's needs. their sufferings."

I was obliged to admit that there
was a lot of good sense in this. though
It was not in accordance with the

teachings of Christianity, which
Emma and I both professed. It seemed

ft or us to give up all idea of mar-

re-m

to

e h

b heofet

me

its nmes• twnn emw imae o san.I. urteg theash we comluied to remast
' Mtines. This was a very uaertisfa-

he bery arraugewet and was vray m

Bae 0. day I recelived a latter whc.

me Dss o th. Lome Uaw Ceme a.
C. .w~S~r IL

-)ear Sir-I intend to open an office in mak
New York for the transaction .f the t:w.-i-
ness of our company. prncap.lllv the
transfer of shares. You hate rtee! rtc- ~D
ommended to me as a suitable lcrson to bout
take charge of this office. The ,..lary at one
tached will be $15o a month. The positi,,t
is open to you. If you accepts rlea-e ntot
fy me. Yours truly. wen

SAMUEL LANGFORD. abot
P'resident. any

Who Samuel Langford was tor wh, cam
had recommended me to hint I l:d ct
not the remotest idea. Nevertlels like
I made inquiries about the Actme Mlin- four
ing company and learned that it was a old
paying institution, the shares standint fort
considerably above par. Latngford fell
owned a majority of the stock. IHe ha
lived at Antelope. giving all his atten-
tion to the mine. I endeavored in ev-
ery way to get a clew as to why he,.
a stranger to me. had taken tme up and
enabled me to earn nearly twice the
Income I had ever earned before. but
I failed.

I wrote accepting the position, at the low
same time requesting Mr. Langford to tool

tell me why I had been selected to fill clog
it. Neither in the return letter nor
in any that followed did he make any wit
reference to my request. In due time old.
I found myself in charge of his east- on

era business, which was principally cap
transferring stock, though I often made
purchases for him and shipped the "t

goods to him at Antelope. After awhile ed
I wrote him to know if he was satis- hin
fled with me and if the position was def
likely to be permanent. He replied to
both qluestions in the affirmative.

Emma and I concluded to get mar- in
tied. though she insisted that we live pat
on two-thirds of our income and save soo
the other third. I assented to this, mut
but owing to wedding expenses it was ital
two months beffre we were able to set
begin our saving. and on the third the
month ant old friend called on me with mi
a pitiful story of sickness at home and tai
nothing with which to buy either pro- lift
visions or medicines and our savings tot
for that month went to him. hol

I had scarcely given him the money H(
when I received a letter from my em- gn
ployer advising me (confidentially) to yo
put what money I had into the stock int
of the company. My wife insisted on I
replying to his letter, telling him that prt
I hadn't a cent to invest and why. He ret
replied to her that he had bought 1,000
shares of the stock of the company for ha
me and would hold it till he thought it mt
time to sell. We were somewhat sur- th
prised, but Emma. who is a level head- t
ed woman and had no confidence in
mining stocks-and justly so-said that
we wouldn't presume on any profit we
might make.

It was only a week after the receipt
of Mr. Langford's letter that on going
to my office one morning I found a
crowd of investors there waiting for
me to transfer shares. They told me
that they had bought under private
advices and intimated that there was
a movement of some kind on foot.
The shares had raised a few points on

the market and the next day made a
sudden jump. Then reports came that
a very rich vein had been struck in

the Acme mine. The price of the
shares continued to rise for a week or
two, then, after slight rluctuations, set-
tied down to about 200 per cent above
what it had been when I was advised
to buy it.

One morning I received a check from
my employer for about $2.000, payable
to my wife's order. There was no let-
ter accompanying it. but pinned to it
was a bit of paper on which was writ-
ten, "Profit on 1,000 shares of Acme
r mining stock." Emma and I had
.watched the rise in the price of the
stock and knew that if our mysterious
friend had really bought the shares for
us we would have the profit sent us.
but my wife insisted that there would
be some reasen why we wouldn't get a

it. When it came we were almost as
surprised as if we had known nothing
Sabout the matter. We were certainly
delighted.

And now we began to be consumed
by a gnawing curlosity as to who was

our unknown friend. We spent all our
leisure time trying to think of some
one who for some reason bad thus fa-
voted us, going over every relative and

every friend both of hers and mine. I
-recalled a number of persons to whom

I had loaned or gilen small sums of
t money, but not one of them had ever

h prospered, and certainly none of them t

Swas named Langford.
I received my $2.000 at a time when,

owing to a financial panic. there were
many bargains to be picked up in dlv-
Idend paying stocks. I Invested the
It amount and within ten months had

Sdoubled my capital-that Is, I owned
y $4.000 of securities paying me a good

a interest. About a year after my first

acquisition Mr. Langford telegraphed
, ome one morning to buy some shares of

o the Sarah Ann company, located in the

Svicinity of the Aeme mine. I put my

$4,000 Into the venture. In a short

time news came that an extension of

the valuable vein in the Acme mine

Shad been struck in the Sarah Ann. I
b bought the shares of the latter at 7
be cents and sold them for $2.

h I had now an income sumelent to

support my fanily very comfortably

* without earning a cent by my own

labor. I determined to go to Colorado
and find out who this man was who

had placed a fortune In my hand. I
wrote him that I proposed to put some

one in the omfee to attend to the bust-

ners durlng my absence and would be

with him in a couple of weeks.

I received a reply to this letter noti-

fying me that he would be in New

York before long and f It wished to
me him I could then have an oppor-
tunity, but that it would avail me

nothing, since I would not see one

who was at all familiar to me. As for

the thanks I had sent him, be had

much more reason to thank me than I
had to thank him.

After the receipt of this information

Emma and I again racked our brains

to remember some one who was thus

indebted to me, but met with no bet-

ter success than before. Langford con-

tinued to post me as to what mining
shares to boy or to sell, but never did

so exept on accurate information of
the mines.

A time came when my invsstmsts

gave me all the income I required, and

I resolved to Investigate my bemec-
aia to. Without notifying him of my In-

iE- tkioa. I west to Colorade, and em*

m meralnrig appeared It his oee, whiob
mesawble bad bees removed to CO
ieh. tado Ipets A ma over tty yeamr
oet agIa wa poat ot to me b tLhe
djess as lamd d. I advansed t-

make myself known. He rose, pressed
my hand and said to me:

"Dine with me this evening at my
house. Meanwhile say nothing to any
one here alout our connection."

He bowed me out. and to kill time I
went about indirectly pumping people
about my benefactor. No one knew

anything of his antecedents before he
came to Colorado in a very forlorn
condition and went about with a pick
like any other prospector. In time he

found a hole which promised well and
sold it for enough to set him up com-

fortably as a mine seeker. Other mines
fell into his hands, the Acme from his
having grubstaked its finder. Since he
acquired the controlling Interest in that
mine he had made money rapidly.

When I met Mr. Langford at his
house I saw not only by his manner
and mode of living. but by his family,

that he was a man sprung from the

lowly walks of life. After dinner he
took me into a private room. We lit
cigars, and he said:

"Do you remember one morning, I
when you were about eighteen years
old, walking on a road with a shotgun

on your shoulder and meeting an es-
caped jailbird?"

"Yes. Tell me something more."
"On seeing you he turned and start-

ed to run. You pointed your gun at
him and called on him to halt. Being
defenseless. he gave himself up."

"I remember very well. But go on."
"Hie told you how he had been bore

in poverty in the city: how without

parents to guide him. after he was
some six years old. he had fallen into
such a life as such boys must inev-
Itably fall into and had at last been
sent to state prison. There. under

the influence of a lovely woman who
ministered to the prisoners. he had at-
tained to a desire to lead a different
life. He had escaped. His story
touched your heart. You went to your
home and brought him some clothes.
He concealed his stripes in a wood. You
gave him all the money you had with
you. $18.61. and sent him on his way

into a new world. I am that man, and
I vowed then that if I ever became

prosperous I would hunt you up and
return your loan with interest."

"I have gone over every person I

have ever helped." I replied. "and re-
membered you. but I never dreamed
that I was indebted for my good for-
tune to a former jailbird."

Caught In the Holes.

Meat Eater-I've tried nuts as
' food, but they don't seem to

agree with me. . r
Vegetarian-What kind of nuts

V did you use?
31. E. - Doughnuts. - Boston

" Evening Transcript.

Wise Bobby.

"Bobby, you can't go over to play
with Willie Jay today."

"I heard him say his ma's milliner
was coming to the house."

"Well, you may go for a little while
and see what kind of a hat his motheri gets, but don't stay long."

What Was the Matter With Meeess
Percy-Miss Jane, did Moses have

the same after dinner complaint my
Spapa's got?
r Miss Jane - Gracious me, Percy!
SWhatever do you mean, my dear?

-Percy-Well, it says here the Lord

gave Moses two tablets.-ltpplincott's.

Her Ungratified Want.

Irritable Proprietor of Dry Goods
r Store-Why did you let that lady learn-
m the store without selling her some-

thing?n Clerk-She wanted a parasol that 4
e would cover her hat--Woian's Home
' Companion.

d His Dearie.
e TIs very ntee
To kls her twice.'"
Andrew JacLkson Carter,

Ut "But. glory be. 1
S o sweet is she.

o Two time is just a satartert"
--Birmingham AeHBerald. I

SA Limerlek.
'rt There was a young woman from D•aIy,•

of Whose lover was apt to be 1u7.
S So she said, "Quit the mob

And acquire a real Job
Or yfou'll never be husband to Malse"

7 -apokane Spokesman-Review.

to Modernity.
ly "Some are so intensely modern that

a they prefer a Corot to a Rembrandt."
do "If it's a better hill climber I don't

bo blame 'em. Me for the French ear
I every time."-London Punch.

ast- His Biggest Mistake.

be What was the biggest mistake yea

ever made?'
tl ) "Thinking I was too foxy to make a
sr big mistake."-Cleveland Leader.

Or- There is something more awful In
me happines than in sorrow.-Hawthorse.

S What She8 Would Do.
ad "Johnnle, dear," said his mother, who

* was trying to inculcate a lesson in in-

dustry, "what do you suppose mamma

Ion would do for you if you sholid come to

ins her some day and tell her that you

bu loved your studies?" "Lick me for

g- tllng a falsehood," said dear little

~on ehnnle with the franmkness of youthb.

id A Quiek Return Busines.

oif "Yoo said you were going into some

business that wold bring you quick

Sreturns," said a young fellow to his

A"I did." was the answer. "I am ms-
ig manuscripts to the magazine."

A Nies SaIl.
An Irshmks, quarlg with aM

alishman, told him if be didn't bold

tIhe he wold "bk l'k l his a'M

penetmratl ea and let the braie
m Ma Irp rhr) & dl*'

Plumbin and iiS. C. Oswald, Seerin Work
()OUR Sl'ECIAI.TYl

PROMPT ESTIMATES. 401 Oi'EI.OISAS AVEI: I'11NI AI., I-ES 21S

_______________________ -- __

Improve Your Parks and Gardens

Hinderer's Iron Works
1112-1118 Camp Street - - - - New Orleans, La.

Iron Fences Cheaper Thai'n %o,, d
Iron Chairz, Tables, Settees, Flower Boxes, Hanging Pots, Arbors,
Arches, Vases, Fountains and Benches for Public Parks. Office Railing,
Stable Fixtures, Hitching Posts, Carriage Steps, Malleable and Gray Iron
Castings, Water Froughs, Fence Material, Hygienic Drinking Feuntamn.

Cemetery Fences and Memorial Crosses

Do You Know
That in the average three-minute telephone conversation at

least 300 words are spoken?

That, unlike the telegram, a telephone talk is a message

sent and answer received?

That this is accomplished at one and the same time for the

same price?
What would the cost be if you sent by telegraph the same

number of words spoken in the ordinary telephone conversa-

tion?
Our ;splendid facilities go everywhere.

The rates are reasonable.

Save time and money by patronizing us.

We transmit money by telephone on reasonable terms.

Cumberland Telephone & Telegraph Co., Inc.

- - . FOR YOUR- -
Comfort and Convenience
OUR ELEGANT AND COMPLETE LINE OF CABINET, ELEVATED-

OVEN AND STANDARD RANGES NOW ON DISPLAY AT OUR

SALESROOM. INQUIRE ABOUT OUR NEW CIRCULATING WATER-

HEATERS.

N.O.Gas Light Company

Delivered to your hCom at

.1 UU I' IILU with any in the city.

SFRANK CASTROSIOVANNI, Ph AI 531., 1000 AIIISt

-- - - oisiana Steam Pressing Club,L 57VRTSTE. ass Altiers 127.--

1Our new method steam presser makes them
look like new and last long. Be sure that

, -
"  " DORSEY gets your Clothes-Prompt

_/ - payment for lost or damaged clothing. Try
-. him-He will treat you right.

A Crumbling Obelisk.
(Cleopatra's Needle, the Egyptian

obelisk on the Thames embankment

opposite the Savoy gardens, has been

exposed to London atmosphere for
thirty-two years and is slowl& suc-
cumbing to its effects. The acid In

the smoky air and the damp fogs are

gradually destroying the sharpness of

the hieroglyphics upon which the eo-

pie of Heliopolis gazed more than

8,000 years ago. Accordingly the sug-

gestion is made that the needle may
have to be removed to a more salubri-

eas atmosphere, maybe to the British
museum, where there are already two

Egyptian obelisks safely protected

trom the weather. The monument is

periodically cleaned, and since the last
survey the process of decay has been
much more rapid than before.

He Wants 30,000 Marks.
"Around the Earth In Five to 8even

Days" is the headline of a circular let-

ter sent broadcast by a man in Ess-

Itngen-on-the-Rhein, who wants 30,000
marks to defray the cost of a model

airship with which the earth circling

flight may be accomplished. "The in-

ventor, who has worked at the airship

problems for years," says the circular,
"Is forty-seven years old, a practical
mechanic, and I am his business man-

ager." The ship. the promoter adds,
will have a speed capacity of 2i0 kilo-
meters an hour, its passengers will

take no risk as to safety, stops will

be made without any dIficulty and as
many as a hundred persons will be

accommodated. All that the promoter
wants now is 30.000 marks to build
the model.

Improvement.
Small Harold. who usually had to bi

prompted in his evening prayer, on one

occasion got through without help from
I mamma.
I "Now," he gurgled, with a sigh of re-

lief, "I bet God fought that sounded

r-Just bully, don't you, mamma"'-Wo-

man's Home Companion.

Please Do.
Oh, save us from the person

SOf any age or sex
.Who sends us "Merry Christma"

And spells it with an X!
-Brownings MagasM-

CAGLIOSTRO.
Effect of a Draft of the Notorious

Charlatan's Elixir of Life.

Cagliostro. the famous eighteenth
century tharlatan, was the hero of

many strange stories. A great lady
who was also,, untfirtunately for her-
self, an old cone and was unable to re-

sign herself to the fact was reported
to have consulted t'agllostro, who gave
her a vial of the preelous liluid (his
"wine of Egypt"), with the strictest In-

Junction to take two drops when the
moon entered its last quarter. While
waiting for this peiriod to arrive the

lady who desired to, Ine rejuvenated
abut up the vial in her wardlroe and

the lwtter th, illsrelll' Its preserva:ti on In-
formed Iher maid tlihat it wats a remedy

for the colic.
Fatal lprecautieuon! By some mis-

chance on the following night the maid
was seizede withl the very cIalady of
which h.-r imistress had spoken. Re-
membeitring: the retredly so fortuitously
at handl. shec guit Iup. oileSel-el the ward-

robe anlll e'llletielI the vial ait a draft.
The next Ilncrlnin she we'nt, as usual.
to walt on her mistre-s. who lhokedl at

her In surprise andl unikedl her w:hat slte
wantedl. Th'llkineg thI old lady had

had a stroke in the night. -he' said.
"Oh. nadai . dn't you klnow nme? I

am your cmaid."
"My maid is it woliai oef fifty." was

the reply. "'and you"I--

But she dil cenot fliniih the sentenc'.
The woman lhal u'c:gllht a glirmlsie of

her fane in a mlirror. 'The wine. of

Egypt had rejuvtenateld hler thirty

years!
('agllhstro's valet was as gcreet a

rogue as he Ianld I tedl elni;ily as a:

mystery monger. "Your umastetr." sahi

a skeptic to, himn one la:y. "Is t;ik ing uie

all In. Tell iuse is it rite- tIhat h." 't;is

,present at the mrriciLi at ';

"You forget, sir." u:e- th•e cpl'y. "I

I have only been ll his sex, I" , ,'en-

. turr."

In the Vernacula
"I understand that itli.s got into

Snanciel dltliculties owing to his desirel

for a more elegant horn;."
"Yes. lie couldn't let swell enough

alone."--Washington Star.

cot

the

WATER rin

the

Between the

S tioDeep Sea.
the

ga•r•ions Weel. End
P Bory Mi anl.ippi I

o AdvaSlntage ot T histh

port, OUI.F'( RT. int
fin

-mday Excursion
va1

Orleans,
Jackson t'

Grand Isle he

ailroa d t
no

e1So Algeers at 8:05 to
iiravom 7:35 p. m.
- .,..d trip 50 cents,

L, , IANDRY, Supt. I
- pl

WEST
VIA at

ern
d

Yh

1pa

.WAY
h

r
Locomotives a

leckt Signal(s

s of Latest
mud Electric

Service Best
a World

Asl Apet /for Fait
Abed Service 1

,or

PARSONS,
NIn Orklan, L.

MURPHY,
New Orlease La.

LETTER
a Selection

Precious.

eme to an under-

took Virginia

a't Glovant's. This

NmUlt of many mis-

an end to their

hy chose to hold
•dad love at the

e It bad been
•mauch during the
spoke, for some

Iaed, it was In
'Yb man said, "I

return your let-

a reat many of
girl, the corners

into a faint

yfrs'"-
tomorrow-that

-t one. I should
memorlam. May

exchange,' you

t the door of her
lei than an bour

his own home he

regret what
The pe

tty
bw months had

he thought,
eret to their

Show she
t, the aepa-

with more
more time

Shad neglect-

- la for her.
he did

He


