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PAMELA THORNTON.

Synopsis. -Robert Hervey Ran-
dolph, young New York man-about- t

town, leaves the home of his sweet- c
heart, Madge Van Teller, cha-
grined because of her refusal of his
proposal of marriage. His income,

$10,000 a year, which he must sur- it
render if a certain Miss Imogen yj
Pamela Thornton (whom he has
seen only as a small girl ten years
before) Is found, is not considered d'
by the girl of his heart adequate
to modern needs. In a "don't care" sl
mood Randolph enters a taxi, un-
seen by the driver, and Is driven
to the stage door of a theater. A t

man he knows, Duke Bealner, in- at
duces a girl to enter the cab. C'
Beamer, attempting to follow, Is
pushed back by Randolph and the
cab moves on. His new acquaint- g]
ance tells Randolph she Is a cho- il
rus girl, and has lost her position. ft
She is in distress, even hungry, and p
he takes her to his apartment.

PART I-Continued.
--3--b

The girl considered gravely for a a
moment; then her face broke into a tl
rippling smile that swept up and set-
tiled in her eyes. She reached for ah
Cushion, put it at her back. tucked one h

-foot under herself, and waved the
bther in the same fashion as had Miss h
Van Tellier earlier in the evening. a

"Now talk." she said. n
"Do you like me?" asked Mr. Ran-

dolph.
She nodded her head. E

S "You're not afraid to be herer n
She shook denial.
"Have you ever been in a man's "

room before?" c
S:be looked him straight In the eyes n

;nd made no other sign. n
It was Mr. Randolph's turn to flush. k
'"Then," he said, "if you like me and

if you're not afraid, please begin at e
the start and tell me all about it." b

The girl's eyes fell and sought the U
ire. Her face slowly paled to the
f aade of her somber thoughts. She
was no longer pretty: she was beautl-
t id, with a revealing transparency that
made lher seem unfleshed, a disem-
:4l spirit o' sincerity and truth,

dubinfably pure.
0b had a nurse once," 1shq iaid, in a

low voice;' "and a wire-haired terrier,

Si•' Sport." She raised solemn :yes
i:t tndolph's face as though measur-

I~ his powers of understanding. "My
l; P•n. ied and then, one day, I bad to

I 1 ":•p•rt ; I wasn't old enough to sell

t lf 'istolpped speaking with an an=
irMIeahble finality. Randolph was
Seimd• by the flood of liforma-

S .iliat thi slip of a girl had packed
f two-pcore uwords. A life-story in

ines'•ln sad. a revelation of the
thrown In for good measure!

aand above that, he bad to reckon
the confirmation of a suspilcon

` had been slowly establishing it.
hi s mind that be had met her
-tbat notfor the first time this

had those soft lips, curved for
~uii y worda, cried, "My, what a

withbit is bias b1 .
'any consoirderattions pressed to
lmmodite aettention that he

ito the actual present too late
.tle tide of tears that sudden.
to the gtrl'a eyes.
Sht sobbed, "what is to be- 1

vf .i,,? IJwah s happy here, if
d 'k n't made me think "

astbisn, bas been said n thel
of these pages to give the im-

that Mr. iRandolph was mod-
ftere.eph or bepn' out of lee
ed with bprobity to the xcelu.
r- :blood, forget it. At the

~*cse 'teers he slid the length
to1drst ba*, felred the

S'Ajt~tia, d•wtched h.d round
ip e aor his kee, .drew

a••gipat his shoulder, and

p~rv, ddiel" he said softly,
iZy t R 4svlot, a tfpe you'ie had i

mwhba i tell yoe It's all
!• •e'alDght that starts your

Ro* Iata the bilue sky again.

st d 4rt1n spd looked up
4i~fre Clese to her

lPistilr as.to how just those
cild' bavrome fiome it t; but

,eti8dtaught her a hard leg.
ai dards~ She drew a

on culdt @y wait until I love
hodrypih," she breathed.

Ir. MandolpiL

, thm It wouladn't be so bad--

4l5StYO," remarked Boiett

Stfd me us t a little while

7 * Wmeti tive theao
"Ebq:a ftlnued "WIe had elevenAfi a i•n ..t of the

H i 8t to a me
showip metw

, i;,) *airtea~~a
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shuddering at the pity of it: "we'll
pass on to the next, if you don't mind." s,

"Curiosity comes next," resumed the

girl obediently. "A woman is weak C,
until she knows everything. Then ,
comes a funny one that you won't un- r,
derstand at all. It's called 'Because.'

'Because he had on a coat that re- rt
minded her of an old coat that a man c.
she had loved used to wear.'" n,

"My dear girl-" protested Mr. Ran- I4
dolph. o

"I said they weren't interesting," v
she reminded him dispassionately. Her h
eyes widened. "And now," she con- p
tinued. "we go up and up-spite that
stabs its own heart; the lonely soul;
consuming fire, and, last and greatest
reason of all, just love." Her eyes
glowed to some distant focus. "If all t
inyself, my honor, my past, and Iny h
future dissolve to the single drop of a
present moment in the crystal cup of
love, then let me give myself to a p
lover's lips for, once drained, nothing p
will be left upon which to hang the
badge of shame-nothing remain in a
all the world but the spirit and-and II
the sacrifice."

"Girl," said Mr. Randolph, crushing h
her to him as though he snatched her s
hack from just beyond his clasp, 
"where is your mind wandering? What 14
have you been thinking? That I was
asking you to--to give yourself to 'r

me?"
Her eyes came suddenly to his face. t,
"Yes," she said; "I thought that."

He stared at her for a long silent mo- h
ment, his lips wavering nervously be-
tween pity and severity. 'A flush
swept over her face, and into her eyes t
crept a look of fear. "You don't want
me?" she whispered; then, as he 'did t
not speak: "Kiss me. I wish you to
kiss me."

There was something In her insist- b
ence that clutched at his heart and
bent him forward. He drew her head r
up slowly to meet his lips and kissed

t

II

"Now Talk,"'8She Said.

her as lightly, as impersonally as
brother ever saluted slister, but far
more fearfully. Immediately her body
went limp in, his arms, turned to a
dead weight of uninspired flesh.

"It is true," she murmured, des-
perately. "You don't really want me
and I can never love you now."

Randolph awoke to that still cry.
He ~hook her, seized her head in both
his bpnds, and forced her eyes to meet
the blaze in his.

'You generous, careless, adorabl9
little foot!" he growled. "Why, you're
the most desirable and precious bundle
of lovable charm that robber man
ever trembled to hold in sacrilegious
arms!"

She stared at hblm amazed.
S"Why don't you kfaiss the way you

talk?" she demanded.
"Because there's no reason for your

desperate barter, my dear Imogene
Pamela Thornton."

In one lithe motion she was out of
his arms. on her feet, back to the fire,
head upthrown,

"How dare you-how dare you call

me by that name?" She was trans-
Sformed; her eyes flashed with such a
light as made the blaze in his own a
paltry thing. "Do you think she would
lie In your arms?" She asked, gulping
,out the words. "Vlvienne Vivlerre"-
her lips curled in distaste at the name
S-"-h, yes; poor despairing thing! But
I-Pamela Thornton! Oh, who dre
Syoua Why did you?" She dropped
* her face in her hands and sobbed as
i thOugh her heart had broken.

SERandolph did not leap to comfort
*i her thais time; he did not even watch
Sher. With his eyes on the edges of
, aeS that peeped from between and

awnd bler ankles, hbi began to talk.
.* "I HkntWyou; I knew Sport; I knew

Maggie. .Jast dace I met you all, and

? ineie forgotten. I couldn't" HBe,
3.cuIokedar Ja, rioo isat down

*ptbem and you cried out,
bib t l bi' sad Iagshed and

SW usoIght tbackthgi

t~j~~1jtiti r~~~OP~CRE,

at her almost appealingly as if his

whole sum and substance were crying

out to be appraised at face valuebut

no less.
"That's me," he said vapidly. "My

name is Robert Hervey, Randolph.

Some people call me 'Bob,' some

'Herv,' and the sidey ones say

Randy.'"
"And I shall call you 'Mr. Ran-

dolph,'" said Miss Thornton bravely.

and then broke into: "After--after

I've th-thanked you again and-and

again from my heart. I'm going now."

"That's a wrong guess," said Robert,

smiling happily-he didn't know exact-

ly why. "I'm the one that's going, aft-

er you promise ne that you'll stay

here until ten o'clock tomorrow. But

before wo come to that, please don't

thank me ever. It's selfish, but I'd
simply love to have you remember me

as Bob or Herv or, at the very worst,

Randy. Won't you?"
She looked this way and that before

she let her face ripple to its wondrous

smile.
"I'll go as far as Randy," she con-

coded nuschlevonsly; then the smile

went and the shadow came. "But I

really can't stay here, you know."
Mr. Randolph leaped to hIs feet,

reached her in a single stride and

caught her by both wrists. "Look at

me !" he said. "If you won't promise

to stay here without a break till ten

o'clock tomorrow and theyr'after at

your pleasure, I'll stay myself and
hold you. Now, do you or don't you?

One-two-"
"I do."
"Do what?" inquired Robert.
"I promise."
"Make yourself absolutely at home,

then," lie said, as lie dropped her

hands and turned toward the door.

"I feel like Christmas eve," said
Miss Thornton meekly. "Won't you
please tell me what's going to hiep-
pien ?"

"You've guessed it-Christmas," he
answered enignmatically, tossed the
latch-key on the table, and left her.

She can be excused for spying upon

him from the curtained window. She 01

saw him awake the eabman, and thent

watched the pantomime of a long col-
loquy.

"Oh !" she moaned. "No wonder 1
The awful, awful price of those horrid
clock things! Why did I let him tell it
to wait?"

Presently she was amazed to see

both the driver and Mr. Randolph dis-
appear into the (lark recesses of the

cab and close after them its door. For b

twenty breathless minutes she
watched, tormented by thi thought h

that they had retired to have it out S
where they wouldn't he disturbed by

the police. But at last they issued- a
both of them. Mr. Randolph proceed-
ed to crank the car and then, walking c

rather strangely, went off, headed p
west; the driver mounted his box, 7

threw in the clutch, and scurried to
the east as though lie w~ere ofl top
ameet the morning.

"Strange doings I" thought .Miss Imo-b

gene Pamela Thornton, as she turned

from the window to start on a private-
ly conducted voyage of discovery.

.Strange doings, indeed, and strangerr
still could Imogene Pamela flave heard*

•.ts well as seen. T!,ls is what really
happened: Mt'. Randolph awoke the
cabman gently i~ut thoroughly; then

"Look here: I want to' buy your
wagon."'

"Gowan, boss; wot d'yer take me
for? Here I been freezin' most to det'
fer two mortal hours an' a gent like
you starts right in kickin' on the clock

widout even readin' it."
"Shucks !" said M'r. Randolph.

"What's biting you? Never mind the
meter-reading; here's twventy for you
to forget that. Now tell me: Who
owns your buzZ-wagon? You?"

"Naw; the Village Cal) company,"
replied the Samturnine cabman as he
stuffed the twenty-dollar bill into his
trousers pocket.

"W~ell," said Mr. Randolph, "you
and I are about the same build and
I've got a proposition for you. Change
clothes, hand me over your cab, and
take two hundred dollars to see your-
self to another job."

The driver showed no surprise; he
contemplated the offer with half-d~oped
I yes and dubiously working lips.

S"Slim Hervey," tazx-cdnver.

- (TO BE CONTINUED.)

HAD REHEARSAL OF FUNERAL

eCurious Notion Held by Spanish Mon.
aarch Concerning Ceremony in

Which He Would Figure.

Charles V, king of Spain and emnpero•
of Germany in the Sixteenthsety

wsa pious ruler. Toward the end of

hslife he conceived the curious idea
of rehearsing his own funeral, not be-
cause hbe wished to have tje event go
off without a hitch when the time
should come, but because he thought
the performance of the ceremony
IIwohld redound to the credit and :well-
being of his soul in th# after-world.
SHis friends sought to dissuade him,.
abut, deeming it a holy act, the ruler
awent ahead with his preparations. A
catafalque was erected and the serv-
-ice performed. The high altar, the
catafalque, and the entire church
itshone with wax lights; the friars were
all in their proper places and the
household of the emperor attended in
deep mournipng. "The pious monarch
Shimself *was there, attired in sable

weeds," according to the monkish his-
torian, "and bearing a taper, to see
himself interred and to celebrate his
idown obsequies." While the mass for
,the dead was sung, he came forward
and gave his, taper to the officiating
idpriest as a symbol of his desire to
yield up his soul. Not only once, but
for many years, until be finafly diled

•,155& Charles V performed this
• nnuzte ceremony annually.
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Synopsis. - Robert Hervey Ran-
dolph, young Neyv York man-about- Ill
town, learv s the home of his sweet- i
heart, Madge Van Tellier, cha- Ii]
grined because of her refusal of his
proposal of marriage. His income,
$10,000 a year, which he must sur- di
render if a certain Miss Imogen
Pamela Thornton (whom he has Il
seen only as a small girl ten years
before) is found, is not considered
by the girl of his heart adequate a
to modern needs. In a "don't care"
mood Randolph enters a taxi, un-
een by the driver, and is driven
to the stage door of a theater. A
man he knows, Duke Beamer, in-
duces a girl to enter the cab.
Beamer, attempting to follow, is
pushed back by Randolp' and the i
cab moves on. His new acquaint- W
ance tells Randolph she is a cho- t
rus girl, and has lost her position.
She is 'i distress, even hungry, and
he takes her to his apartment.
There, after lunch, a chance re- r
mark convinces him the girl is the
missing Pamela Thornton. He does
not tell her of her good fortune,
out secures her promise: to stay in I'
the flat until the morning aPd tl
leaves her.

PART I-Continued.
-4--

"More than that," went on Ran- e
dolph: "I'nm not taking your job just
for tonight; I'm going to hold it. The
only thing I want you to promise is
that you'll keep your trap closed if
you see any ads in the personal col-
umns looking for me."

"How do I know you won't lift the
car and whoop it up for New Haven?"

Randolph fixed him in the eye. I
"You know I won't, because I say

it." 1
"Sure--that's all right, boss," said

the driver concilliatingly. "No bones
broke. Now, there's just one thing
more: have you figgerctl that it's five
hours to the opening of second-hand
Sixth avenue or the Bowery, an' I'd
have to wear those clothes of yourn
all that time?"

"What's the matter with these
clothes?" asked Randolph, a little
peeved. "Well, you've heard my offer.
Take it or leave it."

"Sure I'll take ft'!" said the driver
promptly. "If r wasn't a-goin' to have
took it from the first, whit would I 'a'
been standin' here talkin' for?"

Whereupon they entered to the
crampedl privacy of the cab and ex-
changed garments, 'Randolph was
reaity In tetiminutits,'but it took him
snother ten to compni te the apparel-
ing of the.puz led Chauffeur. That
worthy added to his investiture in
Randolph's best evening suit a sickly
grin.

"Say," he asked, "how do I Jook?"
Mr. Randolph surveyed him.
"Oh, you'll do, all right. You look

about the way I would if I'd been on a
bat. Better have a few drinks, if you
can find them, aid the world will fall
for your clothes What time do I turn
the wagon in, ind what time do I go
on again? Do fou bunk at the garage,
by any chance?"

"Never you mind where I bunk."
said the ex-cabman suspiciously.
"D'you think 'ni goin' to throw in a
happy home for two hundred? You're
on the night shift for this week. Read
the rules and regulations when you
get to the garage. Say good-by to the
boys for me an' tell the manager to go
to blazes."

They followeid this remark out of
the cab; the tough In fop's clothing
cranked the car anr turned westward,
as previously chronicled, while Mr.
Randolph, now substitute to Patrick
O'Reilly as driver of the Village Cab
company's No. 1898, hurled his char-
iot eastward, not to meet the morning,
as it had appeared to the watching
Miss Thornton, but in search of the
residence of the head of the legal firm
charged with the duty of carrying ott
the instructions of the defunct Mr.
Asa Thornton.

Mr. Randolph, vice O'Reilly, drew
up at the familiar address in Madison
avenue and laid his car cheek by jowl
with the curb as though anchoring it
for a long stay; then he descended
from the driver's seat, entered .the
cab, exclaimed thanksgiving at finding
a rug, wriQped himself in its warm
folds, curled up on the seat and went
to sleep.

In the told early morning the strong
arm of the Law reached in and dragged
him back from the Elysian fields

t where he had been wanderipg hand in
hand with a lovely person dressed in
a little velvet toque and very cheap
clothes.

"Here, you r'" said the voice of the
Law. "Don't you know you can't put
up a hotel in this burg without a li-
cense? Wot the-"

h "Morning, Officer," said Randolph,
Strying his best'to be pleasant. "I'm

e waiting for my fare. Any regulation
n against that?"

h "Don't pull that stuff on me," said
the Law. "This ain't the Tenderloin,"

"I know it isn't," remarked Mr. Ran-
dolph. "But I happen to be waiting
for Mr. Borden Milyunn, of Milyuns,
Branch & Milyuns. Ever heard of
him?"

"Sure," said the cop, impressed- but
still suspicious. "He lives here all
Sright, but I ain't seen him turning
down his own cars for night-hawkI

a lately."
"Well," said Mr. Randolph, "I could

tease you along for some time and
mnake .;ou look like a nut, but I won't.
The trath is, his prize bitch, Bride or
Id Lier goor, fas pupping tonight, and

i# to take the lady and her lit
t o to the dog-show In time to

o thew f ie opening. M s

W#Ricimliviuarrgoa ~taion
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promptly hilt thle mat in thie hope of
catching up with Elysium. He slept: at
he slept ,too dleep for dreams, and was of
beyond the reach of the call of any tl
mnotorhorn when Mr. Milyuns' town 'm
ear tried to shoo him along at eight- ei
thirty of a bright mortiing. oi

Once imtore was Mr. Randolph 5(

dragged by main force to wakefulness. hI
"Good-mnorning, Thomas," he re- s(

marked. "Is the old ruan up?" 13
"Ilully gee! Mr. Randolph ! What

'ave ~,ou been up to how.?"

"None of yours, Thomas." said Rob-

ert Hervey, in a kindly but firm voice. n
"Get me a hit of paler 'and a pencil." fl
The chauffeur discovered the re- P

quired articles in Mr. Milyuns' car, k
handed them over, and curiously ti

watched Mr. Randolph write his note
to the effect that Miss Imogene l'a r

muela Thornton would receive her leral
representative at Mr. IHandolph's "
rooms in Fifty-ninth street between
nine and ten. It was added that the
said rooms, upon which rent hdt been
paid to the end of the quarter, and all
they contained, including the man,
Tomlinson, were at the perpetual dis-

position of the said Miss T.
"Now, Thomas," said Mr. Randolph.

"you take this in to the old man himro
self and tell him a chauffeur with an
empty cab brought it. If you say an-
other word I'll have you up at the
union for Inoing me my job, and I'll t
lick the stuffings out of you besides. E

Get me?"
"Sure thing, Mr. Randolph!" said

Thomas. "Leave it 'to me to help you I
make trouble whenever you feel like
It. It's a slow world except for the I
likes of you."

As soon as the man had entered the
house, Mr. RIndolph started his cab
and made for a point of vantage in
the park, from which, in due course,
he beheld the arrival of the lawyer at
Fifty-ninth street. He waited long
enough to make sure that the legal
gentleman had penetrated to Miss
Thornton; then he threw up his flag
and made for the garage.

He sought out the manager.
"Say," he plunged, "Pat O'Reilly

lost his job to me last night shooting

" 'i

''Don't Pull That Stuff on Me," Said

the Law.

craps. My clock read twenty-eight
k dollars this morning; here's tny slip."'

b The manager glanced at the slip,

Sand took a long look at Mr. Randolph.
"You're on, kid," he decided. "Take

Sany shift you like. What's your
Sname?"

S"Slim Hervey," said Mr. Randolph
promptly.

r. "One of them earned names," com-

mented the manager. "All right. Go
Sto it."

SPART II.

d Flesh, Spirit and the Veiled God.
e Mr. Ranaolph spert the day getting

Sacquainted and proved himself a good
Smixer. By telling a few stories that
t had not yet sifted down from Club-

land and by 'tanding a few drinks he
soon found himself made free of all
the technical, information he'heeded
Sand some mire that was so ultra-tech-
In nical tha• it could heat the brains that

Sinvented the delicate mechanism of
L the taximeter. He also established

part ownership in a comfortable room
e in a house very much on the wrong or
t west side of Broadway, in fact within
Ssmelling an( almost spitting distance
of the North river,

h While he was still In funds he

Sbought himself a woolen khakl over-
)l Coat with one of those tenormous col-

lars which look like an inverted
d bucket when they are up and surpass
.' In efficiency the traditional black mhask
- 0so beloved by illustrators of the week.
ig ly press. He also had a speaking slot
s, cut in the glass of the cab window
of just behind his best ear and subse-

quently removed and lost the slide
at that had been fitted over it with con-
ll siderable skill and trouble.
g During the next' few nights he pro-
a ceeded to have the time of his life; so
me6h so that he. was constantly over-
d whelmed with wonder at his stupidity
d in not having become a taxi-driver-

't years before I It should be remem-
of bered that Mr. Randolph was of New
d York Yorky; be knew everybody cas-
it. ally, from Mr. Milyuns and his

to daughter, Elleen, down to the latest
addition to the pitiful sanki of the
"midlnette. More than ha slo broad
was his a~quainatncesbip that as a
srt$ 0)U gent he :Iad oace or twicer
t. bees &tippedot to $ lb whert4e

he at a*sp doned ~a7k.

In addition to being by right of birth '
an Integral part of all the social strata i
of Manhattan, he knew the surface of e
the island and of the adjacent corn-
'moner soil of the mainland consid- s'
erably jotter than lie knew the palm "
of his own hand. In fa,'t, he could fi
scarcely ever have been conscious that a
he had a palm, even as a map of per- 1'
sonal fortune; for he who is complete-
ly satisfied with the present never
worries about the future awnl Mr. Itan- is
dolph had been bor,' content.

With such an equipment, is it to he

wondered at that he found the ,taxi h
field rich with unexpected and sur- (
prising blooms? Fair flowers, he had
known heretofore to nod only over tea a
tables and solid silver aippeared sud- t
lenly translplanted to his calb and e

ready to nod on a stalwart slhouler. 1
Strong male tiger-lilies of the money 
market, grafted to the cushions of ait
taxi, became conmpllllaent pillars upon

which some clinging ivy twined.
In six nights he learned the sound

that a banker mnakes 'lwhen slender
fingers tickle him under the chin; the
gasp of a girl, ilrst-klissed; the cry of
a young inan upon discovering the ab- I
sence of griandflither's gold watch, his I

since graduation day; the cluck of a
top-hat fairly sat upon in the excite-
ment of a moment that else would 1
have been tragic, the exasperating tap,
tap, tap, of a Ilen-pecking tongue that

explained and condoned a murder mys-
tory in the next morning's papers, and
the sob of a ruined youngster who had
played with borrowed money.

All these incidents took place with
people whom Mr. Randolph knew or
knew of and just to show what an ex-
tremely honet young man he was, let
it be said that it did not once occur to
him that he need never he poor while
humanity, supposedly in good stand-
ing, continued to lay itself open to

blackmail at the rate of a case a night.
At the same time, he was not stupid
and occasionally tapped out a missive
loaded with dynamite on the garage
typewriter when no one was around.
Here is a sample.

"Mr. Poindexter MacGuler. Sir: As
I was driving you and Miss B. B.
larst night who was foster-mothered
by an aunt of a frend of a frend of

mine, I heerd you talkin to her and

all I got to say is If I see you out
with her again short of the' hands of
matrimony I'll get another frend of
mine to get Mr. Robert Herv Ran-
dolph to tell what he knows about
y•it cheaten at cards on Dec. 23 last."

Nlilits that gave birth in the morn-
ing to such illiterary tit-bits could
scarcely he called dull, but it was not
long before Mr. Randolph found him-
self threatened by an unexpected mo-
notonous employment. Unfortunately
for his entertainment, his reputation
as the one par excellence St. Bernard
lifesaver to the inebriate elite spread
rapidly throughout"the Force so that
the telephone was constantly burdened
during the wee hours with the follow-

ing: "Say, is Slim Hervey on the job?
WVell, when he comes in tell 'Im I got
another tailor-model drunk here what
has lost his home address from his
mind."
With suspicious siddenness Mr.

Randolph proceeded to forget half his
school and clubmates anl cold-blooded-
ly leave them to their fate and a
night out, not without coming to grief
on at least one occasion, however.
"What are you comIn' over me?" de-
manded the i-ate captain of the Nth
d precinct. "You aln't forgot that you
was.vally to R. H. Randolph for seven
years, have ya? Has all his frens

t gone on the wagon?"
It looked like a loop-hole. "Sure,"

said Slim Bervey promptly. "His
club's near busted what with water-
Sdrinkers and softs."

1 "Slim Hervey," the good angel.

0 (TO BE CONTINUED.)

DIFFICULT TO HANDLE FORKS

When First Introduced, Diners Could
See Little of Benefit in the

SInnovation.

SIt is hard to believe the sensation
Sproduced when forks first came into
Suse. It was in 1574, at a dinner given

I by Henry II of France. Here is an
d account by a royal lady guest. "The

guests never touched thl• meat with
t their fingers, but with forks, which
they carried to their mouths, bending
their necks and bodies over their
plates.
, "There were several salads. These

they ate with forks, for it Is not con-
sidered proper to touch the food with
the fingers. However difficult it may
be to manage It, It Is thought better to

Sput the little forked instrument In the
mouth than the fingers.

"The artichokes, asparagus, peas
and beans were brought. It was a
k- pleasure to watch them try to eat
t these with their forks, for some, who
were less adroit than the others,
Sdropped as many on their plates and

e on the way to the mouth as they were
n able to get to their mouths.

"Afterward a great silver basin and

-a pitcher of water were brought and

Sthe guests washed their hands, though
it seems as if there would not be much
ty scent of meat and grease on them, for
e they had touched their food only with
.those forked instruments."--Ladles'
SHome Journal.

Accounted For.

It "These pampered animale are sea
e ertaly ill-tempered." "Don't blrame
d them; it is only natural for pets to be

a Pettlib."

d What a womalt says goe--whea she
tske isnto a telepihona receirer,

CAUSE HENS TO LAY BETTER

Matter of Feeding During Cold Weath-

er Entails Use of Large Amount

of Common Sense.

4Prepared by the United States Depart-
ment of Agriculture.)

On the feeding of the flock depeendt

:o a large extent pot only the generaj

health of the bir(ds, inut also tlv

economy which promotes success. It

119 a subject, however, which should be

studied with a large amount of com-

tho• sense, for there are no hard and

fast rules which can be laid down as

applying to every case. The price of

feeds and the general environment

should be considered in determining

iho right rations, say poultry special-

ists of the United States Department
of Agriculture.

For the largest profit a good pro-
portion of the eggs should be secured

during the winter. If two extra eggs
a week can he o]tait ed from each hen

a good PrQtit will be maude, while it
lhe product is increased by only one
egg a week in winter, this one egg will
pliy for all the feed the hen eats. To

lobta in this greater production not
,)nly should the fowls lie young and
of a good laying breed, but the feedler
should have full knowledge of the
ptPier feed atid its prelptratiifn.

The nutriment in the feed of laying
I•tts se'Irv\' aI twofohl lulrpose-to re-
lipiir waste and furnish he:at to the

hodly and to supply the egg-making
materials. As only the surplus over
Itwhat is needed for the Iboidy is avail-
able for erg production, the proper
feeds should be fed in sullhieint quan-
tities to induce this prodtlction.

In supplying feed to fowls there are
three kinds of constituents whichlu
should Ihe present in certain fairl•
well-fixed proportions if the desirer
results are to be obtained most ec(O
nomically. These constituents are
mineral, nitrogenous and carbona-

ceous; all which are contained in corn,
wheat, oats and barley, but not In the

right proportions to give the greatest
egg yield. In addition some animal
feed and green feed should be sup-

plied.

In feeding poultry a valuable lesson
may be learned from nature. In spring
the production of egg' on the farm is
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'hTRAP NEST IS NOT POPULAR

lb verage Farmer or Farm Womat•
a'Does Not Have Sufficient Time

to Give to Contraptions.

aresand farm women, ahs, •

I-are not taking very kindly tol
.s !iap nest, the beet method yet for spbt

*'ing the laying hen, for the simple.'
-eason the average farmer or farim

roman does not find sufficient time.
l@o give trap nests the attention tbie•
wquir.


