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CHAPTER VIIL—(Continued.)

“Rats, Mr. Magnum! Do you pre-
tend to be wiser than the whole coun-
try side?”

“By no means, my love.

“Well, every one says the place is
full of ghosts!""

“Yes, my dear.”

“What every one sayvs must be
trua

Mr. Magnum did not dare to say
no.

“And so the place is haunted.” re-
plied hiz better half, trinmphantly.

“Ugh! 1 would not live in that old
hounse for the whole world,” sald Kitty,
shrugging her shouders.

“Does Mr. Cowley like it?"
Mrs. Magnum.

“No—I1 think not.”

“Then why does sne stay?”

Mr, Magnum
embarrassed.

“My dear, Mr.
eullar man—very.
erally does what he likes, without con-
sulting his wife.”

“And she lets him?" exclaimed Mrs,
Magnum, shutting her lips, viciously.

“] am afrald she does.'

“Well, if women will be fools, they
mnst. But I only wish I was Mrs. Cow-
Te¥! Do you feel tired, Miss Marjorie?
You don't look quite well”

“*]1 am rather tired,” replied the gov-
arness, very quietly.

“Then pray don't slt up longer than
you like."

Mise Marjorie took the hint, put
away her work, said good-night, and
left the room. Two pairs of eyes fol-
lowed her with anything but loving
looks,

*“*Nasty, proud thing!
sald Kitty, in a low tone.

“And so do I!" replied her mother,
with emphasiz. ““But she will be go-

asked

Cowley is a very pe-

I hate her!™

ing next month, so we need not trouble |

ourselves about her.™

CHAPTER VIII.

‘Mizs Marjorie did not, however,
10 her own room.
from its peg In the hall, threw it
over her head, opened the front doar
softly, and went out. Mrs
would have been shockegd oul of all her

20

1 am afraid he gen- |

She took a cloak |

| dorie—
conghed nnd looked |

m&ny times.”

habits, from the stern banker down
10 his favorite daughter, Rosc! “Cous-
in Rose! Cousin Rose!” She gald it
aloud twice, and then started and
flushed guiltily, Test any one should
have heard her.

Some one had heard?
num—not even Kitty,

Not Mr,
but a tall,

Mag-
hand-

some young man, who had been walk- |

ing along the public
hands in his pockels
bhent down. He had
den gate without even looking that
way, but the jow voice made him start
and turn round. In an instant he had
leaped the Irom fence, and stood by
Miss Marporie's side.

“Have 1 found vov at last?”
eluimed. I have looked for
over England, and in vain.

road,
and

with hils
his head

he ex-
you all
Now, Mar-

But Miss Maviorie looked In his |
face, gave a low and fainted.

He eaught her in his arms and kissed
her passionately.

“Marjorie, my lave, my darling,
up and speak to me!"

Slowly she revived. Slowly she
came to the hkoowledee that life was
ne longer a blank—that he had re-
turned. and that he loved her still.

“Oh."” she sighed, "is this a dream?"’

“No dream. bat truth. my darling. '

“Are ¥ou sure? 1 have dreamed =0

ery.

look

“But you are awake now. Awako,
to hear me say that I wronged you—
that I was n jealous, suspicious fool to
listen to a word against you:
to see me kneel at vour feet and ask
your pardon! Look, Marjorie! T won't

P — pay =
‘Cousin Ml—mm It was
the volce I hal heen hungering and

.| thirsting to hear for three long and

WEAL'Y YEars.
whole, Were
Roser

Y ea

“You will Uke her dearly. She iz a
Eoad lttle thing, and will make a sis-
ter of you the moiaent 1 tell her your

* Now you know the
you thinking about

starr. Will youn go there with me to-
mortrow "
“Will they welcome me?”

passed the gar- |

| ed,

“Of course they will, vou gooss! Oh,
Marjorie! My own Marjorie! thew
will love you for my sake, even as I
i Iove vou far your own, you wic kv.} fan-
rmzrmg. crue! little monster!

“He! he! he! That's prime!” ex-
claimed a bovish vo in the shrub-
bery: and Mariorie started from her
lover's arms.

“Juling, is that you?" she eried.

“I shonld rather think it was!"
nromising youih replied, standing out
upon the gravel path. “I've heen
watehing you for ten minures at the
least, and haven't you been EUing on
kissing and hagging! Oh, my! won't
mother go into a tantrum when she
hears of ir! 1 shan't have to jearn
any more latin lessons! You'll have
to pack, Mi=s Marjorie, as sure as BEZA

the

is eggs! Heigho, jeminy, and a rig-
dum!”

His exulting dance was apeedily
brought to an end. Mr. Cowley, who

Lad kept silent so far from sheer as-
tonishment, now grasped him firmly
by the collar. A

“You young scoundrel!” he exclaim-
“how dare you speak in that man-

| ner to Miss Mariorie '

awake |

rise till you say you have entirely for- |

Eiven me!"

“My rove—my love'" pnswered Miss |

Marjorie, bending ever him with a ra-
diant emile. And thea the long misery
of the past was wiped away and for-
Eotten.

“But where have vou been?’ she
asked, when the €rst surprise was
OVer, “Where have you heen, and

how did you know I was here?"”
T have been in Australia, my love.

| I would not eome beck till 1 could lay

Magnum |
| can do it now.

propriety If she had seen her pacing |
up and down the garden walls alone; |

but just at that moment Miss Marjorie
cared Mtile for Mrs.
thipg she could say.

Magnum, or any- '

The night was dark and starless, the |

air chill and raw. But after that heat-

od room It was

a positive luxury to |

feel-the fresh, damp wind coming from |

the hills

. After those sharp, unnerv-

ing volees it was soothing to listen to |

the leafless trees breathing and whis-
pering of the coming of the rain,
‘Btorm and cold and darkness—they
ware all preferable to that enug par-
lor and its disagreeable inmates;

up and down. and thought.

and |
=0 Miss Marjorie paced up and dowun, |

Thought of another time which had

been far happier than this!
when ghe was also a companion, buc

A tims |

not Miss Magnum's companicn! Al

time when there was ene voice that
alwayes softened when it spoke her
name; Wwhen there were
brightened at her
welcomed her as only privileged
might do! She thought of long, ple
ant evenings, spent with books
work and music,
Of guiet walks and
moonlight. Alas!
blissful moments fled? Why had the
dearest, the sweet of ties failed her?
Why, from that weuslth of love and ten-
derness had she been cast out into
the cold world alone?
She had been foully
had beeu cruelly distrusted; she
been heartiessly deserted! Over
over again she said this 1o herself, Yot
on that night, as she walked up and
down the gravel path, the sense of in-
Jjury and of wrong seemed to die away

coming—Ilips that
lips

talks by
where had those

slandered;
had
and

€ves that

and
around a cottage fire, |
summer |

she |

and In their place came a wild yvearn- |

ing for the olden time—but for one
moment of the happlness of vore!
“Oh, that it were possible
In this dull life of pain,
To find the arm of my true love
Around me once again!”™
#he murmured, ag she clasped her
hande above her aching heart. Where
was he? What was he doing now?

Do you

Beautifil and bright, be had risen like |

a star above her lonely path: had won
her heart, and worn it for a time;
bhad bound her to him by the most sa-
ered tles; then left her for vears, per-
haps forever!
was he? And she stretched out her
arms to the sullen night sky in
vein and passionate appeal o him
who would come no more.

The sky grew darker. A drop of rain
touched her cheek., She turned to go
in, yet, with a strange
ghe lingered a moment beside the gate

Where was he—where |

her |

. uneagy feeling, |

looking out upon the dark road that |

Jed into the willage, Then her eyes
wandered away bevond Banley, and
out towards the hill where the haunt-
ed house stood. How strange the un-
geen and unacknowiedged link that
bound her to the people there! What
would they say when she went to
them and told her tale? Would they
think her mad or would they take
compassion upon her for the sorrow
ghe had undergone, and admit her to
their family circle as 8 welcome and

honored guest? Was It likely? Had
they ever heard her name? Yet how
well she knew theirs: and how much

A fortune at vour feet, us some amends
for all 1 have made vou suffer; and 1
Thanks 1o & gpade and
plekaxe, T am a rich man, and you
shall have a new =ilk dress ev day,
and eat off gold and silver plate, if
You like. Marjorie!”

“As if 1 cared for
kissing him.

“No, 1 know vou
but still, money
things you can have
and love—love and money; any pne
who can get those two thiags may
think himself remarkably well off in

that!™ she said,
are not Mercenary:
is one of the best
. my child. Money

ihis vale of tears, Miss Marjorie! And

¥You have both; and if you dou't feel
obliged to me for getting them.
are a4 very ungrateful young woman.
1 must say.”

“Oh. I do. T do. but how in the world
did you know [ was here?"

“I did pot. This ie the sirangest
Part of the story., [ came home to Eo-
gland lomely and sad enough. For
three yearg in Australin I have been
trying to find you out, through agents
and advertisements, in vain. Where
have vou been?”

"I taught in & =sc »l ai Brixton for

two years after [ lost you; and then
one f the pupils, daughter of this
Mr. Magnum—""

“The gentleman who owns this
houge?"

“Yes: his daughter was educated at
that school, and she thought I would
make 4 =uita |1Jn compuanion for Ler
mother, who i= {11, o who fanries her-

1 have
leave

reen here a
the place in a

sell so, at least
Year, I mhall
month’'s time "

“In & week—in a day'™” was the im-
petuous reply. ‘Do yvou suppose I am
Ecing to have you slaving here now 1
am home again? Yon will pick up
your traps to-night and be ready to go
with me when I call for youo to-mor-
row, which will be as soon afier break-
fast as I cau, get over from Banley.
hear?”

“Yes, but I must give some notice.”

“Not a bit of i Are they kind to
Fou?"

“Not very,™

“Do you like them?”

"Not at all.”

“You don't mean te say
have {ll-used you?"

“Oh, no."

“But, in faert,

"Exacthv.”

“Poor darling! And
Year of this drudege

“Never mind; it is all over now.”

“That it is.*

“But finish your story. Tell me how
You happened to find me here.”

“Do you know that my uncle Cowler
is here?”

en."

“Shut wp with all his family in &
house full of ghosts?"

“1 have heard of it.”

that they

them ™

rou hate

*1 went stralght to his house in
Mecklenburg square. only to find it
empty. The housckeeper gave me the

present address, and,
ley. 1T found his name in everybody's
mouth. If he had seen half the sighta
and heard half the sounds villagers re-
late he must be a lunatic
In the place of waiting till to-morrow
to pay my visit, I thought 1 would go
to-night, and see if there was any
truth in these marvelous tales.

an reaching Bauo-

vou |

| have not

| Gould and mentioned their

“She's my governess: ')l =av what
1 like to her!™ was the impertinent re-
Dlv.

“And she is my wife! And if vou
dare to say a word about her—to look
at her insolently—to insult her in the
emallest way—I1'1l give ¥you such s
flogging that you will never want to
utter & lady's name as long as vou
live! Do you hear, 8Ir?" and he shook
him in the air as a terrier shakes a
rat.

“Oh. my! let me zo! I'll cxli my fa-
ther!" said the frightened bov.

“Hold your tongue, you whelp!
Where is tke key to the garden gate™"

“In the hall, 8ir.”

“Go and get it—and don’'t let anyone
see you! Be quick!™

Julius, thoroughly subdued. ran unp
the eieps, and io a moment reappeared
with ihe Key,

" 73 are you

going 1o do, Charleg®

inguired Miss uaric wonderin ;
ag he opened the gate and held ou |
his hand 1o her,

“1 am going to take yoo away with
me ™

Clmposs o

“T don't know w thut  word
means! "

“Hut I have not even 2ot oo my bon-
net.’”

“Never mind, your cloak will proteet
¥You. and we have not far to go. Inio
thet house you shall never step again,
afier the specimen of your treptment
1 have just seen.”

He drew ber oul upon the
and turned to the boy,
open mouth at the ,:'(T 2

“"leock it and go in.” he said.

“But what am 1 to say 10 mother?”

“Tell her thar Miss Marjorie has
gone away with her nusabnd,” was the
laughing reply, “Come, my love, draw
your cioak well round you I mever
ran away with & lady before: bhut, npon

footpath,
who siood with

my word, thiz eloping with one's wifa
ig a very pleasant businesa!

And =0, while Julius ran In with his
wonderful news, and sent Mr E

num into a fit of s

1he sirangely re-

arm in arm right 1

nege towalrds the haunted house,
iTo bhe contiz d. )

NO TIME FOR CHARITY.

Alra. ERusasll Sage Tt Fashionab ¢
Women Are Teo Hosy.
1 Sage, wile of

that fashior
devotle to chare
ed they give
_ they

wamen have
itable work:
of their
should

ties of

s t0

and,
means o wort
be excused frunl lhu active d

nro

distributing benefaections,
resents the assertion, however, that
ciety women are lacking In sy:-

S0-
mpathy
for the distress of others and save that

as o rule they are not extravagant. Bhe
asserts that there are net twenty fam-
ilies In New York who gpend more
than 200000 a year and not fifty fam-
Mes in the Unlted States whose yvearly
expenditure egquals that amount. There
are a few who may exceed that amount.

“Dy vou think, Mrs. Sage., that a
New York so woman has much
time for anything bot her social du-
ties?’ was ashed, "Is it your epinion
that she can give part of ber time (o
charity 7"

“I think her social
every minute of her time,
be the last woman I would approach
for assistance in active charitable
work. I have lived in New York thir-
ty-elght years and in that time I have
never received assistance from the
source you mention. 1 do not mean fo
say that they do not give generously
to many worthy causes, They simply
the time to do charitable
work and keep up their social obliga-
tions.”

She spoke most beautifully of Helen
jolnt in-
terest in several charitable institutions,

duities take up

She would

| Bhe also spoke of a promiuent leader

by this time. ; g00 00,

of society who is known to all New
Yorkers who inherited an income of
Our of that she kept ap Ler

| position as one of the first leaders of

| Bociety and established a very

And |

| while I was walking along, thinking of |

she could tell of their daily life and )
i

ghosts and hobgobling I heard a little

worthy
mission school.

He thu: would have fine guests, lot
him have a fine wife-—Ben Jobhnson

]
.

HUMOR OF-THE mr‘

—e

SOME GUOD JOKES AND' wrr'ﬂmsus
QRIGINAL ANDSELECTED.

Colored Gentleman ¥Expiainse Haow He
' Han" -—Llitle Brother Ooee Mors
Distiaguithes Himspit—Spring  Notea
from Billville—A Beller Flao.

Fpring Notea from Billville
Old man Jinsinsg was lost, _in &
snowsterm at the pienic ‘Imesday.
The town marshal, with a strong
force of hands, is busy dizging out of
a srowbhank the gnests who attended
the strawberry festival Wednesday,

Tie colonels found Lheir whishy
hard frozen ‘Fhursday merning,  but
finally procured a few sledge  ham-

5 dand went to cracking ice.

The
winfe Sfome of these
sinners seem 1o bave
hell’s froze over.—Atl:

gray-headed
idea 1that
a Constitu-

an

tiga. 5

War ted Company.
I A small gir] 1old @ faisehood, Her
| mother with  great  dighity led the
routhful offender and,

o the libravy,
sitting down beside her, said:

“You know, Katharine, grandmas has
gone to heaven and papa has gone to
heaven. But
cannot o to heaven with them. You
will have 1o go to the other place.”

The little maiden looked very grave
for a moment and then said: “Say
A =sWedr word., mamma, and come to
the other place, oo™

A Greayr Noccesa,
The Medical Expert—I'm sure your
baby shows what our modern methods

will do. Did you follow my diree-
tions?
Mother—Oh, yes. Jirst [ skimmea

the milk, and added two parts of hy-
glenic water and two parts of your
celebrated modifier. Then 1 carefully
sterilized the whale.

"And then?"”

‘I threw it out of the window
gdave the baby the cream.’— Life.

and

A Matter of Color.

“What do yez want of the mistress
of the bouse?”’ demanded Norah, bel-
ligerently blocking the door.

“1 want to get her suhbecription for
the blue booKk.” replied the knlu itor.

“An fwhat is a Lluebool

“It's 4 book coniatning the names of
peaple who move in -

41l take wuan me
after a moment's reflec
have it bouwnd in grane.”

society
sald

on, “if

Norah.
yerll

Freference,
' said one ol
1k you are.”

Joh's

“Yon not sick, Jo
the friends. “You only t

“Ouly think 1 am. eh?

"Yes, 1t iz merely a delusion.”

“"Well, then, ail I've got to sayv ls,
I'd rather be sick than have thls de-
lusion.™

And then poor old Job went explor-
ing for a new boil that had just made

if you tell untruths ¥ou |

plla& "lbatl heard him ask stater fow

A kiss last night, and she told him b
¢ould have one if he would be guick
about i, but it was the sluw«t kiss
that 1 ever saw."”

Epiteful Creatures.
Mrs. Noah stood by the lee rail and
went bitter tears.
“Why these weeps?” inquired Noah.
“Are you alarmed for the =alety of the
veszel? Or what saddens you?

pwn has been running wild this |

“Nothing,"” responded Mrs, Noah,
| with a =niff. “but those mean women
| o shore are strutting about in their
rainy day skirts and talking about me
being out of etyle because 1 did not
get one.'"

His Best Frieond.
Hewilt—I've lost my best friend.
Jewelt—Why don 't you advertise fon

it}
Hewitt—What do you mean?
Jeweit—I1 thonght yvou said you had
lost your pru Kel oo,

Had to Run.

“T understand that you wers a can-
didate for the presidency of yonr club.
Ind you run well®

“Yas, sah. | suhtainly did. De od-
der can'date was right behind me wif
& razah all de way, sah.”

How Hrother Dicksy Figured It

On being told that & negro had stol-
en 310,000 Brother Dickey =zhook his
head.

“Don’t believe {17

“No. suh; hit ain't lak a nigger!
Now, if dey'd said $10 I'd give in er
verdick er guilty: en even den I'd
have my dJdoubts, kaze hit's ten ter
one dat a genuine nigger would er
only took nine dollars en a half!"™”

Tonching.
“Are yvou a roarried man?’ inquired
the inguisitive stranger.
UXo, sir,” rep-ed the other =adly.
“Oh” said the first, [ trust you will

pardon me for referring te your be
reavement. 1 should not have opened
a touching subje

“Touching des.ribe
murmured the oher

it beautifully,”
“It is hard to

| pay $15 a week afimony.”

fts debut on the back of his neck.
Willle's Case.
"1 think.” she salc, “that Willie |

gave me more trouble when he wag lit-
tle than all of my other children to-
gether.”

“And what about hlm now

“Oh, 1 never ry about
Sometimes 1 get to fretting for fear
gome of the others may be
themselves to death, Wiilie's
right. lle kas a pol al job.’

waor

bt

Love Laughs ar Dlogs Aiso.
Damsee]l—0L, Harold! I've
for syou. Papa

The heen
g frightened

A Freat big

has

Lo 5 AE savage buildog, apd,
The Swain—That's all rig darling.
Ve it a dog, 1t He will en-

tu keep vour dog bn

down to the

oL
parsOnage

All the Same to Hiom.

Clerk—You can't get a room for
bim1 bere. He's drunk,
Wytte (supporting his “we

What of t
This is a

friend)—1 know he is.
Clerk (scornfully)-
perance hotel
Wrtte—Well,
the difference,

he's too drunk to know

“When you get angry with your
bhusband, do you threaten to go to your
mother?”

“No, indeed; to bring Ler here”
Just What Bhe Nesded.
Madge— The one thing that seems to

please her most about her marriage 18
that it enables her to keep a carriage.

Marjorie—Nea wonder she's pleased,
That girl never could get a seat in a
#treet car,

Nothing Fast Abeul That.

“I am afrald that young man Feath-
erly, who calls on you so often, ia
rather a fast young man,” sald & father
to his daughter.

“0, no, he isn't, father.” replied the
little brother, who wag preszent,

“What do you know about Mr.
Featherly?” demanded the old man.

*1 ounly know,” tne little man re-

! her behind the

warking |
all |

Nrewa fo. the Old Cat.

Ethel (who has been playing
the ecat)—I sav, ma, dear, we
hide pussy befors pa comes nome.

Mamma iseverely)—What do
mean, Ethel?

Ethel—Why, ma, 1 heard Miss Brown
1ell pa rhis moraing, when be kissed
door, thar the old ecat
wonld go mad ¢ she saw him!"—Wom-
an's life.

with
must

Fou

The Fromoters.
ie the capital stock, 31,

“Let us o

OO0, 00D GO id the first promoter,
“All right.” said the second, who
was preparing the prospectus on the

! typewriter,

“Wil it be har
asked thr first.

rease That cap-
Ma

".'\{- All 1 have to do ls to
hit this U hey a few more times,’
Deeply Devoub.
“Tow devoul Mrs. Avers ls becom-

notice she stayed in

¢ some lime after the
s wife, "as her pew
v only opportunity
her new bonoet was when
filed out"”

A Most
“Yer, " said

Ireslrable wepnory.

the optimisf, [ attrib-

| ute my h.\pp) disposition to my excel-

| was particularly

| fathers 1 ever

leot memor
“l never

noticed that your memory
good."
bur it is . It

of furgetting

“Ah,
faculty
things.”

has the happy
unpleasant

A Devated Father
“Daweon is one of the most devoted
knew,"”
“How, soa?"
"He's 80 proud of his children, TWhy,
zay, he often lies awake half the nyht
trying to think up clever th'mgq what

| he can credit them \th zaying.

Frudent s Well as Rich.
He (to the matrimonial agent)—ryo
married that rich lady you engaged for

me, 11._1! she won't give me any money.
wonial Ap» nt—And what conld
you ask better” Nol only have vou a

| rich wife, but also a prudent one,
Like Most Womesn.
Al a recent dinneér the Hev, Dir. Ma-
rot J. Savage told a story of a lady

gL o

who was asked:
“Do you ever think of getting mar
ried?"
“Think."”
“1 warry."

she answered in

asperity,

Traoth Brooght Home to Fim
Firet Jeweler- I have had proved to

me that advertising brings results.
Second Jeweler —What was the case?

‘THE WEEKLY
PANORAMA |

AWFUL DEED OF INSANE MOTHER

Wealthy Boclety Woman Killy Her ¥Hoa
und Herself at Fooghkeepsie. N, Y.
A  lamentable double tragedy oc-

curred a few dayvs ago at Poughkeepsie,!

N. Y@wvhen Mrs. Albert Edwin Tower)

wealthy, cultured, and a leader in Newi

York and Newport society, killed her

Mra. Alhert Edwin Tower.
l4-vear-ovld son, whom she idolized, In
a At of nervouy frenzy and then sent
a bullet through her brain. Her hus-
band is a wealthy iron master and had
bheen called to the Poughkeepsie Iron
Foundry, which he ‘conducts, owing tn
an accident there. During the even-
ing Mre. Tower, who had been a vic-
tim of nervous disorder, entertained a
few friends, after which she and her
son retired to their rooms. A ifitie Se-
fore midnight she rang up her hus-
band on the 'phone and asked him to
return home. She reeeived an evasive
reply. A little Mter she repeated the
message, threateping that il he did
not come at once he would never pee
her or his son alive. Mr. Tower had
received slmllar messages before and
he made light of his wife's request.
But Mrs, Tower was in deadly earnest,
and a little after midnight she secur-
ed a revolver, went to her son's cham-

ber and shot him five times, killing
him ins=tantly. With another revolver
she ended her own life. it s mow

supposeqd that the unfortunate woman
would have attempted her husband's
life had he returned at her summons,

From the scientific standpoint, tho
most singular thing connected with
the tragedy is the fact that Mre Tow-
#r's mother, many years ago, had
made s =imilar but unsuccessful af-
tempt on the life of her son and her-
self.

The Tow

owned a palatial home,

The Tawer Mansion,
in Poughkeepsie, a mansion in New-
port amd a handsome yacht and pos-
sessed unlimited means. Both father
and mother worshiped the boy whao

Foughkespain

met with such a horribie tragic end
Divorees in Europe
Digoree was established in Germany,
in 1875, From 1581 Lo 18585 the yearly
number of divorces was aboat S.000,
while of late vears it ex 10000, In
divores was established in
1857, During the yvears 1858-1562 the
anoual number was about 200, in 1684,
glioutr 560, in 1888 abour § In Ay
trig. where only non-Cathal CAD @p
ply for a divorce, the number of de-
mandr for divoree increased 25 per
cent in four years, and in Belginm
about 20 per cent in four years,
MARION MANOLA MASON VERY ILLi

T'opnlar Bluger Now oo n Coagh ef
Bufferimg Iln » Hoston Hospigal, :
Marion Manola Mason, who is seri-
ously ill in a Boston hospital, is one of
the most widely known women on

the American stage. Eleven years ago

she won her sensational diveree salt
in Hostun against Henry 35 Mould of
Cleveland, and one month larer she
married "Jack™ Mason Taandon.,
These events were the occuasi

mueh goseip at that time, Mrs, Maron,

I-:':rst Jeweler—Yesterday evening | 1,:..3:1— ﬁ:ﬁd?::::rr::l:;n_; l:;:,::!.‘ p:::::
advertised for a watchmun and during ing voice. Her best talent lay in the
the night my shop was burglarized. charming manner in which she peps=

sonated male characters
"
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