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“ PAMELA THORNTON.

Bynopsis, — Robert Hervey Ran-
dolph, young New York man-about-
town, leaves the home of his sweet-
heart, Madge Van Telller, cha-
grined because of her refusal of his
proposal of marrlage, His income,
$10,000 a year, which he must sur-
render if a certain Misa lmogen
Pamela Thornton (whom he has
geen only as a gmall girl ten yeara
before) Ia found, is noet eonsldered
by the girl of his heart adequate
to modern needs. In a “don’t care”
mood Randolph enters a taxi, un-
soen by the drviver, and !s 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 Randolph and the
cab moves on. His new acguaint-
gnce tells Randolph she ia a cho-
rus glrl, and has lost her prsition,
ghe 18 In distress, even hungry, and
he takes her to his apartment,

[ # v

PART |—Continued.
—d

The girl considered gravely for &
moment; then her face broke Into a
rippling smile that swept up and set-
tled In her eyes. She reached for a
cushion, put It nt her back. tucked one
foot under herself, and waved the
other in the same fashion ns had Miss
Van Telller earlier In the evening.

“Now talk,” she sald,

“Do you like me?” asked Mr, Ran-
dolph,

She nodded her head.

“You're not afraid to be here?’

She shook denial.

“Have you ever been in a man's
room before?"

* 8he looked him straight in the eyes
and made no other sign,

It was Mr, Randolph's turn to flush,

“Then,” he sald, “if you like me and

if you're not afraid, please begin at
the start and tell me all ebout it.”
. The girl's eyes fell gnd sought the
fire, Her face glowly paled to the
shade of her somber thoughts. She
was no longer pretty; she was beautl-
ful, with a revealing transparency that
made her seem unfleshed, a disem-
bodled spirit of sincerity and truth,
{ndublitably pure,

“T had a nurse once,” she sald, In &
low voleey “and a wire-haired terrier,
% show-dog and 4 darling. 1His name
was Sport.” She raised solemn .yes

| shuddering at the pity of it: "we'll |

| pass on to the next, if you don't mind.”
‘ “Curiosity eomes nest,” resumed the
{ girl obediently, “A woman is weak
| until she knows everything. Then
comes g funny one that you won't un-
derstand at all. It's called ‘Because)
‘Because he had on n coat that re-
minded her of an old coat that i man
she had loved used to wear.”

“My dear girl—" protested Mr. Ran-
dolph.

“] said they weren't Interesting”
she reminded him dispassionately. Her
eves widened.
tinued, “we go up and up—spite that
stabs its own heart; the lonely soul;
conguming fire, and, jast and greatest
reason of all, just love” Her eyes
glowed to some distant foeus, “If all
myself, my honor, my past, and my
future dissolve to the single drop of a
present toment in the crystal eup of
love, then let me give myself to n
lover's lips for, once drained, nothing
will be left upon which to bhang the
hadge of shame—nothing temnin in
all the world but the spirit and—and
the sacrifice.”

“Girl,” said Mr. Randolph, crushing
her to him ns though he snatched her
hack from just heyond his clasp,
“where is your mind wandering? What
have you been thinking? That T was
asking you to—to give yourself to
me?"

Her eyes came suddenly to his face.

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

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

-y

to Randolph’s face ns though measur- |

ing his powers of understanding. "My |

-nurse died and then, one day, I bad to |

. mell Bport; I wasn't old enough to sell
| mmyselt.” ;

She stopped speaking with an un-

mistakable fiunlity. Randolph was

overwhelmed by the flood of informa-
tlon that this slip of a girl had packed |
i,nto two-gcore words, A life-story In
four lines and a revelation of the
heart thrown In for good measure!
Qver and above that, he had to reckon

which had been slowly establishing it-
gelf In his mind that he had met her
_before, that not for the first time this
night had those soft lips, curved for
merry words, cried, “My, what a
bump!” within his hear{pg.
* 8o many considerations pressed to
his: Immediate attention
' gwoke to the actual present too late
to stem the tide of tears that sudden-
. Iy rose to the glrl's eyes,
. "“Oh” she sobbed, “what Is to be-
. come of me? I was so happy here, If
you hadn't made me think!"
- It anything hae been said 'n the
- conrse.of these pages to give the im-
pression that Mr. Randolph was mod-
. #led after Joseph or hewn out of ice
ﬁpuhad with probity to the exclu.
“glon of red blood, forget it, At the
‘slght of those tears, he slid the length
i the couch to first base, fielded the
_giel i his arms, switched her round
- 80 that she lay across his knees, drew
. ber face against his shoulder, and
rocked her gently,
- “You poor kiddle,” he sald softly,
Swhat a devil of a time you've had!
~ But belteve me when I tell you it's all
over, This is the night that starts your
#ld happy sun Into the blue sky again,
Don't worry.”
", .. Bhe stopped erying and looked np
; Ho the honest face so close to her
. @Wn, puszling as to how just those
MJ could have -come from it; but
the world had taught her a hard les.
i, aon in varying standards, She drew a
. Joog quivering sigh,
"It you could only walt until I love
. you, body and soul,” she breathed.
“*What on ‘earth do you mean?”
asked Mr, Randolph,
* “Why, then it wouldn't be so bad—
20 ugly.”
“1 don’t get you," remarked Robert
- “A man told me Just a lttle while
ago thut he was making o catalogue
- of reasons why women give them-
~_melves,” she continued. “He had eleven
- siready, und yet he was one of the
e mmmmet. He talked to me
‘a8 though he were showing me 1 way
1 must travel alone.” ;

lowest reason of all was for
~cash,” she went on, as though he
not spoken, “Then came the gllt-

that he |

“Now Tallt,"' She Said,

her as lighily, as impersonally ag
brother ever saluted sister, 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 1 can never love you now.”

Randolph awoke to that still ery.

his bands, and foreed her eyes to meet
the ‘blaze in his,

“You generous, careless, adarable
lfitle fool!” he growled. “Why, you're
the most desirable and precious bundle
of lovable charm that robber man
ever trembled to hold in sacrileglous
arms!"

She stared at him amazed.

“Why don't you kiss 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-
formed ; her eyes flashed with such a
light as made the blaze In his own a
paltry thing, “Do yeu think she would
lie in your arms?’ She asked, gulping
out the words, “Vivienne Vivierre"—
her lips curled in distaste at the name
—*ah, yes; poor despalring thing! But
I—Pamela Thornton!
you? Why did you?” She dropped
her face in her hands and sobbed as
though her heart had broken,

‘Randolph did pot leap to comfort
her this time; he did not even watch
her.

round her ankles, he began to talk.
“I knew you; I knew Sport: 1 knew
Maggie. Just once I met you all, and
T've never forgotten. 1 couldn't”
amiled crookedly, “You and I sat down
g0 hard together and you cried ont,

¢, | My, what a bump! and laughed and
| laughed—just like tonight back there
at the stage-door of the Crocodile.”

‘Pamela stopped crying.

' i Randy.

“And now,” she con- |

He shook her, selzed her head in both |

Oh, who are

With his eyes on the edges of
fire that peeped from between and

He

0 you were that awfully nice
" she sald, disclosing tear-stained
and looking htin over as though
ore Inventorsing.a long llat of | the

at her almost appeallngly as if his
whole sum and substance were ¢rying
out to be appraised at face value but
no less.

“That's me” he sald vapidly. “My
name Is Robert Hervey Randolph.
Some people call me ‘Bob,! Bome
‘Herv,! uand the sldey ones say
Randy.' "

sand 1 shall eall you ‘Mr, Ran-
dolph, " satd Miss Thornton bravely,
and then hroke into: “After—after
I've th—thanked you again and—and
ngnin from my heart. I'm going now."

“That's a wrong guess,” sald Robert,
siniling happily—he didn’t know exact-
Iy why, “I'm the ope that's going, aft-
ar vou promise me that yow'll sfay
here until ten o'clock touwrrow, But
hofore we come to that, please don't
thank me ever. It's selfish, hut T'd
‘ gimply love to have you remember me
i as Bob or Hery or, at the very WOrst,
Won't you?"

Qhe looked this way and that before
she let her face ripple to its wondrous
smile. i

“I'll go as far ns Rondy,” she con-
coded nuschievously; then the smile
went and the shadow came. “But I
really ean't stay here, you know.”

Mr, Hondolph leaped to his feet,
reached her In a singte stride and |
caught her by both wrists,  “Look ut |
me ™ he said, “If you won't promise
to stay here without a break till ten
o'clock tomorrow and thereafter at
your pleasure, Il stay wyself and
hold you. Now, do you or don't }'nu?l
One—two—"

“T don.”

“Do what? inquired Robert.

“1 promise,” '

“Make yourcelf phsolutely at home,
| then,” he said, ns he dropped her
hands and turned toward the door.

4 feel Hke Christmas eve” sald
| Mise Thornton meekly. “Won't vou
please tell me what's going to haype |
pen?”

“You've guessed {t—Christmas,” hei
answered enigmatically, tossed the |
lateh-key on the table, and left her. |

She ean be exensed for spying upon |
him from the curtained window. Sbe
saw him awake the cabman, and thew |
watched the pantomime of a long col- |
| loquy.,

“Oh!" she moared, “No wonder! |
The awful, awful price of those horrid :
clock things! Why did I let him tell it |
to wait? :

Presently she was amazed to see |
hoth the driver and Mr. Randolph dis-
appear into the dark rocesses of the |
enb and close nfter them its door, For
twenty  breathless  minutes  she
watched, tormented by the thought
that they had retired to have it out
where they wouldn't he disturbed by
the police, But at last they issued—
! hoth of *hem, Mr. Randolph proceed-
ed to crank the car and then, walking
rather strangely, went off, headed
west: the (river mounted his hox,
threw in the clutch, and scurried to
the east as though he were off to
meet the morning, )

“Strange doings!" thought Miss Ime-
rene P'umeln Thornton, as she furned
| from the window to start on a private-
!y conducted voynge of discovery.

Strange doings, indeed, and stranger
still could Imogene Pamela have heard
| 48 well a8 seen. TLis is what really
{ happened: M&, Randolph nwoke the
"eabman gently hut thoroughly; then
he said:

“Look here:
wagon,”

“Gowan, hnss: wot d'ver take me
for? Here 1 heen freezin’ most to det’
fer two morta! hours an’ a gent like
you starts right in kickin' on the clock |
widount even readin’ it,”

“Shucks!” sald Mr. Randolph.
“What's biting you? Never ihind the
meter-reading; here's twenty for vou
to forget that, Now tell me: Who
owns vour buzz-wagon? Yon?”

“Naw; the Village Cab company,”
replied the saturnine cabman as he
stuffed the twenty-dollar bill into his
trousers pocket,

“Well," sald Mr, Randolph, “you |
and I are ahout 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-closed
éves and dublously working 1ips.

“Slim Hervey,” taxi-driver, —]l

(TO BE CONTINUED.)
HAD REHEARSAL OF FUNERAL

Curlous Notion Held by Spanish Mon.
arch Concerning Ceremony in
Which He Would Figure.

I want to buy your

Charles V, king of Spain and emperor
of Germany in the Sixteenth centyry,
was a plous ruler. Toward the end of
his life he concelved the curious idea
of rehearsing his own funeral, not be-
cause he wished to have the event go
off without a hitch when the time
should come, but because he thought
the performance of the ceremony
would redound to the credit and well-
being of his soul in the after-world.
His friends sought to dissuade him,
but, deeming it a holy act, the ruler
went ahead with hls preparations. A
catafalque was erected and the perv-
Ice performed, The high altar, the
catafalque, and the entire church
ghone with wax iights; the friars were
all In their proper places and the
household of the emperor attended in
deep mourning. “The plous monarch
himself ,was there, attired in sable
weeds," according to the monkish his-

himsel! interred and to celebrate his
own obsequies,” While the mass for
the dead was sung, he came forward
and gave his taper to the officiating
priest as a symbol of his desire to
yield up his soul, Not only once, but
for many years, until he finally ‘dled
In 15568, Charles V performed thls
strange ceremony annually.
L]
Rank Shown by High Heels,
When high heels were introduced In
Venice they were highly decorated,
The height of the heels proclaimed he
rank of the acn and women wearing

torlan, “and bearing a taper, to see( dolph.
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A RICH FIELD.

Synopsis. — Robert Hervey Ran-
dolph, young Netw York man-about-
town, leav s the home of his sweel-
heart, Madge Van Telller, cha-
grined because pf her refusal of his
proposal of marrlage. His income,
$10,000 a year, which he must sur-
render if a certain Miss Imogen
Pamela Thornton [whom he has
seen only as a small girl ten years
before) is found, is not considered
by the girl of hlg heart adequite
to modern needs. In a “don’t care”
mood Randolph enters a taxi, un-
geen 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.
Heamer, attempting to follow, i8
pushed back by Randolp and the
cab moves on. His new acgualnt-
ance tells Randolph she i3 a cho-
rus girl, and has lost her position,
8he is M distress, even hungry, and
he takes her to his apariment.
There, after lunch, a chance re-
mark convinees him the girl Is the
missing Pamela Thornton. He does
not tell her of her good fortune,
out secures her promist to stay in
the flat until the morning and
leaves her,

¢ o
PART 1—Continued,
R
"More than that,” went on Ran-
dolph: "I'm not taking your job just

for tonight; I'm gaing to hold jt, The
only thing I want you to promise is
that you'll keep your trap eclosed if
You see gany ads in the personal col-
umns looking for me.”

“How do T know you won’t 1ift the
ear and whoop it up fer New Haven?"

Randolph fixed him in the eye,

:1'011 know I won't, because I say
it.

“Sure—that's all right, hoss” sald
the driver concillatingly, “No bones
broke, Now, there's just one thing

- more: have you figgered that it’s five

hours to the opening of second-hand
Sixth avenue gr the Bowery, an' T'd

|'have to wear those cluthes 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 [t!" said the driver
promptly. “If I wasn't a-goin' to have
took it from the first, what would I '’
been standin' here talkin® for?”

Whereupon they entered to the
eramped . privacy of the cab and ex-
changed garments,  Randolph was
really in teti'minutes, but It took him
snother ten to compléte the apparel-
ing of the. puzzled chauffenr, 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 1'd been on a
bat. Better have a few drinks, If you
can find them, and the world will fall
for your clothes. What time do I turn
the wagon in, 'i_ind what tlme do 1 go
on again? Do you bunk at the parage,
by any chance?”

“Never you mind where I bunk.)”
rald the ex-cnbman suspiciously.

promptiy hit the mat in the hope of
catching up with Elysium,  He slept:
he slept too deep for dreams, and was
beyoml the reach of the call of any
motorhorn when Mr, Milyuns' tewn

¢ var tried to shoo him along at eight-

thirty of n bright morning.

Once  more  was  Mr, Randolph
dragzed by main foree to wakefulness,

“Good-morning, Thomas” he  re-
marked, “Is the old wan up?”

“Hully gee! Mr. Randolph! What
wve you been up to how?”

“None of yvours, Thomas,” said Rob-
ert Hervey, in a kindly but finn voice,
“Giet me u bit of paper and a peneil”

The chauffeur disecovered the re-
quired articles In Mr, Milyuns' ear,
handed them over, and curiously
watehed Mr, Randolph write his note

to the effeet that Miss Imogene Pa-
mela Thornton would receive her legal
representutive at  Mr.  Handolph's

frooms in Fifty-ninth street between
| nine and ten, It was added that the
‘ suid rooms, upon which rent had been
{ puit to the end of the quarter, and all
| they contained, including the man,
|’l‘u1nlin.~aun‘ were at the perpetual dis-
| position of the saia Miss T.

.

“Now, Thomas,” suid Me. Rando]ph,
“vou take thig in to the old man bims
self and tell him 4 chauffene with an

fempty cab brought it. 1f you say an-

other word I'll have you up at the
noion for loging me my job, and I'n
lick the stuflings out of you besides.
Get me?”

“Quree thing, Mr. Randolph!" sald
| Thomaus, “Leave it'to me to help you
make trouble whenever you feel like
it. It's a slow world except for the
likeg of you.”

As soon as the man had entered the
house, Mr. Randolpi started his cab
and made for a point of vantage In
the park, from which, in due course,
lie beleld 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 hig job to me last night sheoting
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“D'you think Fni goin' to throw in ay : y

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 hlazes.”

They followed this remark out of
the cab: the tough in fop's clothing
cranked the car and turned westward,
as previously chrenicled, while Mr.
Randolph, now substitute to Patrick
O'Reilly ag driver of the Village Cab
company's No, 1898, hurled his char-
ot 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 ot
the instructions of the defunct Mr.
Asa Thornton. !

Mr, Randolph, vice O'Rellly, 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 desctnded
from the driver's seat, entered the
cah, exclnimed thanksgiving at finding
a rug, wrapped himself In its warm
folds, curled up on the seat and went
to sleep.

In the vold early morning the strong
arm of the Law reacted in and dragged
him back from the Elysian fields
where he had been wanderipg hand in
hand with a lovely person dressed in
a little velvet togue and very cheap
clothes. °

“Here, you!” sald the voice of the
Law. “Don't yon know you can't put
up a hotel In this burg without a li-
cense? Wot the—"

“Morning, Officer,” said Randolph,
trying his best to be pleasant, "I'm
waiting for my fare. Any regulation
against that?”

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

“] know it {sn't,” remarked Mr, Ran-
“But 1 happen to be waiting
for Mr. Borden Milyuns, of Milyuns,
Branch & Milyuns. Ever heard of
him?"

“Sure,” sald the cop, Impressed- but
still suspiclous. “He lives here all
right, but I ain’t seen him turning
down hig own cars for night-hawks
lately.”

“Well,” satd Mr. Randolph, “I counld
tease you along for some time and
make yon look like a nut, but I won't,
The truth is, his prize bitch, Bride of
Lammermoor, {s pupping tonight, and
I'm here to take the lady and her lit-
ter down to the doeg-show in time to

{ zet 'em settled for the opening, Messy
job, but the meter is charging for it."

“There ain’t a man living that vould
up & He like that, not sudden,”
_the officer, and turned to

£

“Don't Pull That Stuff on Me," Said
the Law.

craps. My clock read twenty-eight
dollars this morning; here’s my slip.”
The manager glanced at the slip,
and took a long look at Mr. Randolph,
“You're on, kid,” he decided, “Take

any shift you lke. What's your
name?”

“8lim Hervey," said Mr. Randolph
promptiy.

“One of them earned names," com-
mented the manager. “All right. Go
to It."

PART Il

Flesh, Spirit and the Veiled God.

Mr. Randolph spert the day getting
acquainted apd proved himself a good
mizer. By telllng a few stories that
had not yet sifted down from Club-
land and by standing a few drinks he
soon found himself made free of all
the technical Information he ' heeded
and some mure that was so ultra-tech-
nical thut 1t could beat the hrains that
invented the delicate mechanism of
the taximeter, He also established
part ownership in a comfortable room
in & house very much on the wrong or
west side of Broadway, in fact within
smelling an{ almost spitting distance
of the North river,

While he was still In funds he
bounght himself a woolen khaki over-
cont with one of those:enormous col-
lars which look like an inverted
bucket when they are up and surpass
In efficiency the traditional black ihask
so beloved by illustrators of the week-
ly press. He also had a speaking slot
cnt in the glass of the cab window
fust behind his best ear and subse-
quently removed and lost the slide
that had been fitted over it with con-
slderable skil and trouble,

During the next few nights he pro-
ceeded to have the time of his life; so
much so that he was constantly over-

years before! [t should be remem-
bered that Mr. Randolph was of New
York Yorky; he knew everybody cas-
ually, from Mr. Milyuns and his
daughter, Elleen, down to the latest
addition to the pitifal ranks of the
midinette. More than that, 8o broad
was his acquaintanceship that as a
sporting gent he had once or twice
been tipped off a8 to the where and
when of a proposed gun-play,

) 8

whelmed with wonder at his stupidity |
in not having become a taxi-driver-

In addition to belng by right of birth
an infegral pact of all the socinl strata
of Mauhattan, he knew the surface of
the islund and of the adjacent com-

‘moner soil of the muinland consid-

erably lLetter than he knew the palin
of his own hand, In fact, he could
scarcely ever have been conscious that
he had a palm, even s u wap of per-
sonal fortune: for he who is complete-
ly satisfied with the present never
worries about the future amd Mr, Ran-
dolph huwil heen baro content,

With such an equipment, is it to he |

wondered at that he found the taxl
field rich with unexpected and sur-
prising blooms? Fulr flowers, he had
known heretofore to nod only over tea
tables and solid silver appeared sud-
denly transplanted to his cab and
ready to nod on a stalwart shouller,

strong maie tiger-lilies of the woney |
market, grafted to the cushions of |

taxi, became complacent pillars upon
which some elinging vy twined.

In six nights he learned the sound
that a banker makes when  slender
fingers tickle him under the ching the
cugp of a girl, fest-klssed ;) the ery of

a4 young man npen discovering the ab- |

sence of grandfither's gold wateh, his
since graduatipn day; the cluek of a
top-hat fairly sat upon in the excite-
ment of o moment that else would
have been tragic, the exasperating tap,
tap, tap, of a hen-pecking tongue that

explained and condoned 1 murder mys- | three kinds of constituents - which
should he present in certain fairlyg

tery in the next morning's papers, antd
the sob of a ruined youngster who had
played with borrowed money.

All these ineidents took place with

people whom Mr. Randolph knew or
knew of and just to show what an ex-
tremely honest young man he was, let
it be said that it did not once occur to

him that he need never be poor while
humanity, supposedly in good stand-

ing, continued to lay itself open to

blackmail at the rate of a case a nlght,

At the same fime, he was not stupid
and oeensionally tapped out a missive

loaded with dynamite on the garage
typewriter when no one was around.
Here is a sampie.

“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, T heerd you talkin to her and
all T got to say Is if I see you out
with lier again short of the' hands of
matrimeny I'll get another frend of
mine to get Mr. Iobert Herv Ran-
dolph to fell what he knows about
you cheaten at eards on Dec, 23 last.”

Nights that gave birth in the morn-
ing to such illiterary tit-hits could
searcely he called dull, but it was not
long hefore Mr. Randolph found him-
self threntened by an unexpected mo-
notonous employment, Unfortunately
for his entertainment, his reputation
as the one par excellence 8t Bernard
lifesaver to the inebriate elite spread
rapidly throughout’ the Force sn that
the telephone was constantly burdened

during the wee hours with the follow-Y

ing: “Say, 1s Slim Hervey on the job?
Well, when he comes in tell "im I got
another tatlor-model drunk here what
has lost his home address €rom his
mind."

With susplclous suddenness Mr.
Randolph proceeded to forget half his
school and elubmates and eold-hlooded-
ly leave them to their fate and a
night out, not without coming to grief
on at least one oceasion, however,
“What are you comin’ over me?" de-
manded the [rate captaln of the Nth
precinet. “You ain't forgot that you
was vally to R, H. Randolph for seven
years, have yn? Has all his frens
gone on the wagon?”

It looked like & loop-hole, “Sure,”
said Slim Hervey promptly, “Hig
club’s near busted what with water-
drinkers and softs.”

“Slim Hervey,"” the good angel.

(TO BE CONTINUED,)
DIFFICULT TO H_ANDLE FORKS

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

It is hard to believe the sensation
produced when forks first came Into
use. It wasin 1574, at a dinner given
by Henry III of Frunce. Here ls an
account by a royal lady guest, “The
guests never touched the meat with
their fingers, but with forks, which
they carried to their mouths, bending
thelr necks and bodles - over thelr
plates.

Mhere were several salads. These
they ate with forks, for It Is not con-
sldered proper 16 touch the food with
the flngers. However difficult it may
be to manage it, it is thought better to
put the lttle forked instrument In the
mouth than the fingers,

“The artichokes, asparagus, peas
and beans were brought. It was a
pleasure to watch them try to eat
these with their forks, for some, who
were less adroit than the others,
dropped ns many on their plates and
on the way to the mouth as they were
able to get to thelr mouths.

“Afterward a great silver basin and
a pitcher of water were brought and
the guests washed their hands, though
it seems as If there would not be much
scent of meat nnd grease on them, for
they had touched their food only with
those forked Instruments.”—Ladies’
Howe Journal.

Accounted For,

“These pampered alimals are gep-
eraly ill-tempered.”  “Don’t blame
them: it is only natural for pets to be
pettish.”

A il RN RS

What a womar says goes—when she

talks into 8 telephone recelver,

CAUSE HENS TO LAY BETTER

Matter of Feeding During Cold Weath-
er Entails Use of Large Amount
of Common Sense.

—

Prepared by the United States Depart:
ment of Agriculture.)

health of the birds, but also tIg
economy which promotes SUCCEss. It
f« u subject, however, which ghould be
studied with a large amount of com-
mot: sense, for there are no hard and
fast rules which can be lald down as
applying to every case, The price of
feeds and the general environment
should be considered in determining
the right rations, suy poultry specinl-
fsts of the United States Department
of Agriculture,

| smooth one.
| their poultry houses only once a year

For the largest profit a good pro-
| portion of the eggs should be secured
during the winter. If two extra eggs
| & week can be obtaived from each hen
| & good profit will e made, while it
| the produet is inereased by only one
i cge 1 week o winter, this one egg will
ey for all the feed the hen eats, To
| olitain 1his greater production not
mily should the fowls be young and
| of 1 good laying breed, but the feeder
i should huve full knowledge of the
proper fecd and its preparation.

The nutriment in the feed of laying
liens serves g twofold purpose—to re-
pair waste aml furnish lLeat to the
body and to supply the ege-making
nuiterials,  As anly the surplus over
[ what is peeded for the hody is avail-
cable for ezg production, the proper
. feeds should be fed in suflivient guan-
| titles to induce this production,

In supplyving feed to fowls there are

{ well-fixed proportions If the desire
| results are to be obtalned most eco-
| nomically, These constituents are
mineral, nitrogenous and carbona-
ceous; all which are centained in eorn,
wheat, aats and barley, but not in the
right proportions to give the greatest
epg yield, In addition some animal
feeld and green feed should be sup-
plied.

may be lenrned from nature. In spring
the production of eggs on the farm is

Green Feed Is Quite Essential to the
Production of Eggs in Winter,

an easy matter, Fowls at liherty to -
roam find an abundance of green and

grain furnishes a perfect ration feg
laying hens, In addition to this t
get plenty of exercise and fresh air.
So far as lles within his power, then,
the feeder should alm to make the
winter conditions springlike,

USE OF WHITEWASH FAVORED

Liquid Is Great Germicide and When
Germs and Insects Are Hit Their
Course ls Ended.

Whitewash can searcely he used too
frequently in a henhouse, especially if
the house is an old -one, or has been
made, from odd hnnber. It Is a great
germicide and when germs and poul-
try lice are buried under It their
course is finished,

Whitewash has the further vaiue of

! filling up the unsightly places, and a

 rough board holds more of it than a
Some men whitewash

—some twice a year; but the man who
gives a monthly application Ig taking
one of the surest ways of protecting
his flock against lice and disease,

PROPER SHELTER FOR SHEEP

Animals Do Not: Require Expensive
Buildings but Must Have Protec-
tion in Wet Seasons,

Sheep do not require expensive
pufldings, but should have some pro-
tection from wet wenther. A shed
open to the south with a well-drained
'vard I8 excellent quarters in which to
house sheep.

CURE FOR EGG-EATING HABIT

Owner Should Make Good Use of Ax
L on Hen That Has Acquired De.
praved Appetite.

The hen that eats her own eggs and
‘hose of other hens has formed a habit
that cannot be broken. Cut off her
aead with an ax. A depraved appe-
tite may be acquired by seeing some *
sther hen eat an egg, as one hog learns
from another to et chickens. A lack
of food or of grit, especially of meat
scrap, may be a contributing factor,

TRAP NEST IS NOT POPULAR

Average Farmer or Farm Woman
Does Mot Have Sufficient Time
to Give to Contraptions.

Farmers and farm women, ag u_’
are not taking very kindly to
‘'rap nest, the best method yet for spot-
‘ing the laying hen, for the simple:

eason the average farmer or farm
voman does not find suflicient time

wquire.

On the feeuing of the flock depen
0 a large extent pot only the generd /'Q

In feeding poultry a valuable lessen .

animal feed on their range, which wi(?f. F

o glve trap pests the attention they 4

L)




