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“I felt a drop of rain Are we for
me, Ronald?’
; about three miles
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"‘\ D ivfial. ! Ie pave a swift strche or two, and
[ they swunng round. re angey
e s of clonds drifiig towa
| JITE

-

Tibre w

rd them

v
i O
porite hi:

biue s

":1"
in th
gatheriag forece a
| 1y

Letie little gulp
aother
ganother fia
int!"
ko

sh! Ron-

returnet

courss that

al, but I sco
Yon alwaga
! An-

. e

said

wern a greedy lill!o {':}‘.'
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"\’:_.n sce, they : ¥ G 1
thing cquivalent : '»“: furgive
a little xud da Hlul in the water with hn: i 1
her hand, |

*“Cb, yes, I knocw! Of coorse, I'm a
presumptuons fool. All the same I have
thought lutely”’— fla paused and then

‘\ ngelic |
‘1 can bu:\r lz.ar {
dear, than to live w cut you,'
Roneld ter There was a suspi-
cious twit about his mocth, Lut
{ he mastered bimself beroically, and is
ome a smile
ollowed. Thbe thunder roll
led far away to the we
thero was a gleam more
befare,
it awfol hg

cushi
lie with you,

at Cowes?"’

““Yes, ' said Angelica radiantly.
that afternoon—I don't mind te
you, Ronald—1I very seriously consider- |
ed felling in love with yon. Thereisa |
yacht quite close tous,”” she added husti-
ly. ‘I considered, and after Que delib-
eration decided’'—

“Well, Nan?"

““Not to fall in love with
all.”

“Yon mean”’'—

““Rouald, if you don't row, how can
I steer? We don't want to be swamped.
Love is so inconvenient.””

“You're pulling the wrong rope.
confess I don’t quite gee how”' —

““Well, it doesn’t always go with
other things." |
‘‘But is it not worth moro than—oth-
er things?"’ |

“Ronald,” replied Angelica some- |
what irrelevantly, ‘‘have you any idea "
of the price of a Paris bat?”’ ;

““The left rope again. Ah, now wo're
safel A Paris bat? I—well, I have |
heard that they're something ridicu-
lous.”

“On |

It's the sun
Liastart
can't bLe,
you miean

dear.
asonl™ £
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Do
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“1 thiok it's pasged
annoyed. Aren’t you

ik,
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ad we're out of

— yeg, of course.

Leme, INan.

**News? What—what do you mean?"”
gasped Angelica,

L § lblr‘l\ you lmow.' There wasz no

ista sut his smile now.

“1\( vald,” sbe epid pethetically,
‘““now you're not going to be tiresome?''

2 b2 answered gravely, *‘Ido
Put of course a lifetime is a
v

Nan, "

“They ave— absolutely ridiculons.

That fact alone, '’ eaid Angelica solerun- | hogs 8ok
ly, *'is enough to make any thoughs of |
love impossible and wicked,"

“Except for any one with a beart,
with a soul, composed in fact of any-
thing but shallowness and vonity "

“My dear boy, if you go on,” she
eaid encouragingly, *‘you will in time
make the most accomplished flatterer of
the aga.”

‘““Don’t jest with me, Non. It's noth-
ing to you perhaps, but to me it's ey-
erything. I love you. If youkpew wint
the word meant,’” he burst cut vehem-
ently, ‘‘you could not eit there coolly
breaking my heart in your hands.'’

““Hush! Not s9Joud. Yes; I km W
I'm wicked (penizatly). [ onghtn't
be bere with you at al] when I'm gcmg
to marry some one elee.’’

“You're going to —.
true?”’
m“Mr Rathboae."ndingehcadmop

4

‘‘Are ycu engaged to him?

““He will ask me tonight."’

**How do you know that?'' curtly.

““Ob, Ronald, don't be so absurd!
How do I kncw"'

This was convincing.

**Well, he's a consummate fool, *’ said

it was
It’am u ady n
-her voice died

know

was frighteucd.
—it's nngentlomy
away weakly. &7

fiovald  (prév
quite sure yoa o t
gaid?

Angelica (tcarfally)—It's so absord!
Mamina will be o sngry.
lean in Madameo.

Ay) — Are
mean all
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Did Praxsinns Fight the Greeks?
It has been denied that German offi-
cers tock part in the actual fighting in

'point out that there ere two allusions in
a book, “*The Greco-Turkish War of
1897,”" to their ac tion, and a quotation
from ‘‘an account written by Grumb-
Lzow Pasha, Prussian umllﬂryxm-t nctor
to the Ottoman army,’’ who **had been

r(n to the army to UPQ'\'me the arma-

emt and ammuonition,” but “withont

Nan, s this

'on Grombkow on April 25 com-
d the ten equadrons of cavalry
e horse crtillery battery which
for Larisea, and, after he had
revd, the three regiments of

thet town. It is
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HE W' A DUNCE

| But He Sald a Oright Thin:
Just the Las

i

or T\‘rn
Among tho scholars when Lamband |

| Coleriaga stlended school
eclergyn.an’s son, of the ra

Jennings, Ona
glovmy natoro bhis H
| pamed kim Fortins Pilat ne wmorn- |
ing be went vp tothe nu

and said iu bis usnal whimpering wan

mune
heir new

nizel by the propz 1
ng U\.’ cents.

half-size bottie, cos

Reer’s
e e S R 3
tha boys eall me
Pontius Pilate
If there was cue thing
Boyer hated more than a
in Greek and Latin, it we
of nicknaming. I
the scholars from his |
| with cane in i he cricd with his|
usnal voice of thunder: |
*“Listen, boys! The next time I bear
any of you ray‘Pentius Pilate’ 'l came
shand of “'m you as long ae this eana will Iw~t’ Yon |
ent vid tan with | are to say ‘Simon Jennines' and not |
s ona of the | ‘1 us Pilate.” Remetuber that if you |
value your hides!"
Nest day, whoen the sama clacs wer
| reciting the catechi 7 cf
murkelly dall and | 1 of wiud |
bad to repeat the cr bBad got
| as far as “‘suffered md was
ahout popping cut tho nex <, when
tho doctor's prohibiition vulnckily i
ed upon his mind, Afrer a monment's
hesitation he blurted o sufforad na
der Sieemn Je y
The Yest of y oprntence wns npever
nticred, for Dr. DI had al:
spreng like a tiger v him, aud the
cang wWas lire oo is nnfor-
tunate shoulders. When the drate ¢
harged his caie storm vpon

which Dr.
»quantity

‘urkish orders.—Athe-

Utrepip Dh(--'e.

CHICKE!D

dien Wont,

NO MORE

Hazn

ch,

This Dnteher
Pive

S fhank

desein
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A STORY CF ARTEMUS WARD
HENRY J. BYRON

nous Wit Started In to Have

Some Fun With the Dramatisat, but

Found In the Ind Thnt e Had Met

His Mateh at Chathing.

What follows relates to the
meeting cf the late Heary J
Artemus Ward, It w
b after one of the Sa

Tom {' by rl~ m sn

flrst
Dyron

age cla
ners, -mul

ll pos xh‘. draw l im out,
shawman bad only been in |
fow daye, but he knew Byro me-
tier”’ and went for him in tiis fashion:
wud fancy Lbave geen a face like yours
“before. Did .yon ever bave a brother
Alonzo?"  Roebertson was behind Arte-
mus and winked at By
“Alas, 1 bad!" reg
mtly estehing t
vis a ariuer, cog

lied the dramn-

mtnation,
¢d on the

Lliat's s0,""

You baven't heard of him for flve

stion
“lt'w five

How curiouns

n aifocted to be Jost in rofls
Wehberately replicd:
as0 this very d: Wy
wonld |'uth 1 it,
" replied .\r.
rehief and py
eay o tear, I sailed the salt sen
your brother.  Wo wero wrocked
together in the gulf of Mexico, and be-
ute himl
wil tha
fall of

t I saw you I rec
h : \..H a good fellow,
or fu ling.’
“1 awm glad you found him tender,”
iterrupted Byron, also pullivg out hia
anereaiel,

, sir, I am awfully sorry I ato
him, id Artemus in tho most fwper-
turl |i|:- fashion. Ind 1 koown I
shoald ever mect his brother 1 am sors
l'd hava gone without food soone weeks

But 1 was driven to it, and yon
orgive me, won't you? 1 likel
Aloy and be offcred bis hand to
| By o, v vhich tho latter ehook with cor-

won't yor

hief. *“‘Ho
bad be-
o with

use my emotion,
garped Byren in his handker
never wrots and  told me what
come of him. I hope he agre
you."

“ A slight indigestion aftcrivard 1o
was a little tough,” replicd Artemus,
We both
He suffered most Lt remem-
law can’t tonch me now,
wssity, ad

no Lk

sulfered.
ber, #ir, the

you may have heard, Lo
Bat I am willinggo pay 3
for the loss. <2 @t wihat

ere—al, were they? | 10 Times
ished every one, and the |
ar little |

A physicia
Herald a sta 8 t of his, a|
woman, who wxinas to adopt a 1
¢ givl child, At last be foond for her a |
| li:'l'-, gitl wio camo of lJ!'i}'!
it steck, the mother being a |
nest | Sweds. !
espeetable , ") I can’t adopt a Swedizh child,’
oot in amost | said the womsn, “for as soon as she

certsin lively | grew Lig cpm i
enptored, se- | g ‘\» ll I tan l\ I trow up my )Uu und |
imeo and packen safely | go homeo.”
away jusé as their smiling owuer re-

| turned to ¢ ..1i ] llu n,

1

sood,

Over the ':lnh‘;lo

Mr. Winchester Poppit (at the lunch- |
ecn by the coppice)—I must say that 1
liko to see partr g driven.

Cagptain Treadfoot Trotter (who be
lieves in shooting over 5
doubt, Mr. Poppit. You'd
the poor birds driven in a o
tandem, or a curricle, or, if I way judge
by the way you sent my pointer roond
the last field, you'd wish to put 'em ina
cireus i—Punch.

|
l«" but it is know

be market uow that that cert:
| will in the future utterly and !.)U"l Iy
@ to stere the live stock o8 his I: -r')
customers, no matter how enticing sa?
¥ be.—Cleveland Plaiu Dealor

Onr street cars are all personally con-
duotored.
The uickel in the slot
“can’t play for a cent.”’
This is a barren worid to persons

music box e
Particeniar.

“I wich yon wouldn't keop quoting
that maxim, ‘Rome wasn't built ina |
day,” "' said the man who dislikes
effarts to be hamoroas.

“*But it's a classio. "

*“That's one of the objections, If yoa |
{ isapt tot want to be vp to date, why don’t yon

Wo don't like to bave a man call to [ let Rome alene and stick to our new
collect a bill, and yet we aro usnally | postoffice?’’ — Washington Star.

nt money bad when
iting it

A man must w:
he goes to count

The wise man 0 always Enows just
i which way the wind is going to blow I
ba a little vana

courteous envugh to tell him to (ull|
again.—L. A. W. Bulletin. |
Hire Somehody to Work For Him.
When a bride does ber own house-
it
by talk eathasin I!y of her dear
little kitchen etove, her cunnizg little
| eancepan, her darling little ginl

Interesting Boy.

“I think my Archie is the most pain-
fully sensitive boy [ ever saw,' said
Mrs, U “uhu

-l\.

W h- n he first lenrned that tha earth
torns aronwd on its axir at the rote of
more than a thouzand mios an hour, it
made him violently seasick ""—Chicago
Tribune.

g, ete.

work hus ullm-.\ul the plan and speaks
of his : as a sweet dream of a desk
hie as a poem and people who
come in to bore him as dear, darling
friends. Somehow rosa cnlorad glasses
are not working ¢ ell with him a8
with a womauz ain petting ‘
tired. Can ¢ ggest another
plan?—Atchis

The Dinl Car.

+ and N. W. Oficial—You may not
believa i3, but this dining cer cost |
£3.000

Planetree—IHow long bes it been run-
ping?

**Just a week.”

*“Paid for itself yet?"*—Nuoggets.

o'lice

I AS VEIVa'n, wniol
el for its beanty an
wh'ch grows nowadays utterly disre
garded, was so eacred to the Druids
that they only gathered it for their
divina when the great dog star
arose, in order that ueither sun nor
moon ehouii see the deed.

ibe

i3 not distingu

o
Rk Easlly Loeated.

Mr. Sprocket—Pshaw! You can't|
even tell me the position of the crank |
on a tandem bicycle!

Mrs. Sprocket—I can if you tell me
where you usually it. — Yonkers States-
man.

Siim Encouragrment.
“Don't despair, Joe; there is plenty
| of room at the top."”’
**Yes; that statement, ['ve observed,
| is generally pat forward by pe
bave never been there, ' —Nuoggets.

If you are tooindulent to shingle
your house d uring the dry wea'ber, you
bave nu just cause [or somplaivt be-
cause your reof leaks whean it raing,

P N
= Dol
The Svpport,

Dasherly—Did De Eroke settle any-
thing on his wifa when they warried? Hm-.n Joarnal is to be i=sned t

Flasherly—No; settled on her fa- ] ol—How Loolish! \
ther.—New York J foarnal 4 v p¥e neyer hnme

A Mixnomer,
Mand—I that 1 lemen's
mwonth
the gen- |
—Cloveland
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“LA GREOLE” HAIR RESTORER

A Perfect Hair Dressing and Restorer.

3 If your Merchant doesn’t handle, send $1.00 to us and
et one bottle, or $5.00 and get six bottles,
CHARGES PREPAID to any part U. 8. or Canada,

VAM VLEET-MANSFIELD DRYS €0,

22's Proprictors MEMPHIS. TENN.

| eountry, was ho
{ aud flue tooth combs?

were Lis gon the moment I 1o

| than was good for us aod p
| return to Mother Earth's surfoce

| more and we were both lost,

| am half

{ mus.

tmnk a f8ir comipe rion:

“Don’t mention it, " satd Lyren, who
now thought it time to turn the tables.
“I think your name ig Ward?"' said ho

ot
Artemus \‘
"Q.nl(n so. "’
“You had a father?”

I bad.*”
“Ile was a Yankee p(uu.r- in hisown
uot? Sold bug pizen

d?*

“*Yoa've hit comb—1 mean the
nail—on the head.”
““He died in the black country of
England, did he not?’
“He did.""
Well, I killed Lim.

“Wel

I knew you
il eyes on
you. ko was a nice old geatleman, and
I made his acquaintauce in iford-
shire. Heo wished to go down a deep’
coal mine; so did I, and we went down
togetber, hud a good time, explored,
louched with the miners, dronk more
ruceeded to
After
you have been down a mine you are
fond of your mother, I assnre you. The
prodigal felt mnothing to what I expe-
rienc Weo entered the hnge basket
aud wero being slowly d toward
the mouth of the pit when | saw the
old rope was about to snap under the
strain, It was a perilous, a Lorrible, a
critical moment. The wai of two

| men was too great, and yeur father was

Self preservation
An instant
Weasecmed
to be about 50 feet from the top.

1 bastily called your father’s atten-
tion to something—implored him, in
fuct, to look down the mine. Ils did so,
and asg I gently tipped him over he went
whirli and hing to the bottom,
It was roug! , but I saved my
salf. I« ,.,h it u:;t on thy
liko tl 1 an old 3
bald, deuf in ono ear, tw in
frout, witi only a few y ( e. I
bis uge, strong und bealthy,
tbe father of a young family, with a

a broad, bulky man
is the first law of nature.

| carcer Lefore me, a comedy to finish for

the Haoymarkzt and a burlesqae acoept-
ed at the ‘Strand.  Now, I ask you, un-

| der the circumstances, did I not behave

LUy

nob
“Yon did, yon did!™ sobhed Arte-
*“I would bhave acted that way
| myself.”
“‘I am glad to find yon so intelligent.

| You ate my brother snd found him

of your
Byron,

tongh, and I am :he assassin
dear old tather,” continued

| keeping up the farce of pretended emo-
tion
{ draw a veil over the past and never

**We are both avenged. Let us
allude to these beartrending incideuts
again.*’

**Agreed We cry quits Shake!™
rcared Artemus, extending both hands

| and dramatically dashing a flood of im-
| aginary tears from his eyes

Then he
summoned a waiter, glasses round were
speedily ordered, and everybody was fall
of congratulations upon the ready man-
ncr in which the two wits had conduoct-
ed their iwpromptu chaff.—Exchaoge
A Reason.
The Sweet Youug Thing—EBut why
ehould not women enter politics?
The Savage Bachelor—'Too many
bosses there now.—Indianapolis Jours

| nal




