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you | 2ot until she bad flung a meaning look at ber

from the | that what he had burriwd there to
this | ihe table cove

t, dashing | Ing to think how to express it properly.
up the cards, thrust | not come to his lips properly! Such

is," Phil re | sired tone, but no, for just

m
nearest street lamp, | fore she fairly entered:

cnlcnﬂ-ld-—
your fortune made. Do the room for something, and my dress caught
mm.mmamm o ¢

"4

Cizd Mexico.”

“it scomed to | blossing you aro! | wish you were always
; butif it doesn't | sere.™ Then she flew out of the

meet your views speak out and say what

prefer.

, sald: “Play | had scemed easy enough when

beld. This moye- | Poor fellow! how he -ndd-ph
lnuthqm Inbnoh.oﬂn-ﬂhrmw

but failing most lament- | st Lucia hementally blessed
& countryman never is| wasno longer laughing, and she was looking

-:L-u- he gets something | anusually

1 alter my sign to Tramlay & | hope for Margieand several for hi
,” said the young man, try- | Phil felt uncomfortable, but as he stole a look

make you my equal partner!”

Mmuw

Phil was silent, for the very good reason
bdﬂmbowmm-ym-ah tell mo at unce.”

Hayn and

u-mm»_uhwnumm—

S

Still Phil was silent.
“Mr.

y

thing; that s, I wish you'd

What sball it ber™
heaven!” exclaimed Phil devout);

well

have her.”

" Than
“So

‘The merchant laughea softly and shook his
“I don't see how 1 cav Jo that,”said Tram-

lll

:nd

m m.n» ;mmwunw

“w

there

creep into
Mmmrh

m

-

i

-umm m
aipl
LG
L HE
5

k

HHE

But bears must Hnuvdlu

JiR
i
m
i

o
M

MmmMWmmmm

5
by

2288

_
wM.

3%

mmm. i i

1r m
mwmmmmwwm
mMm .mmgm mewMﬂ

“”u fishitihali

2
L3

m

i

il
mmwmhnw

it "M““nmm Mmmmw Less

R

iy
ww ..ww_

mm_ i
uu n
m."m"

._.mw.

un wu

mu

wwa

, for it

position more cer

mmu_.uw.r u

oy

ﬂlhm. .b
-qul_’-u? 0t one 0 be joked

making Lucia's
No-‘tbu -

uylndluth-d

£t must be, the sooner the better,

-\

ﬁm

mummw““ m_

i

my dear, thas I'm not | o boot.”

have | give me your daughter too.”
you

cireumstances,”

“If you cannot trust me | bead. Phil started and his heart fell.

s i ey

it your | lay, “for, unless my eyes deceive me, you al-

delicately,
weight of precedent is against

bave the kindnes to

wlt.”

tn-law. The

Jon _vt—cmmw
“Will you seriously promise to speak to
bim! At oncet—this

't

you, don'

m m”¢muwmwmmhwbmm i

-mmm huanis
et

Mm

any fault

o

R LERHE
i m il §
_ “m m_m

it sﬁ

| I

m_
as._
il i
mm_m_

Al el
mmm

.-...
F]

]

‘--‘-
z.d db

m.wwwm m

i “ ﬂm“

m..mm_m.: 2

PATTLING JOl'l PRAYER.

mmmm ,nw

's PRAYER."

“RATTLING JOK'

in out o’ luck,
day,

drop hli

‘Without some directions or stamps.

ng about prayin

[
him & mass;

10 show In the lay-out—
ol 4
every Sun
l'-dn-bulnlh:

spoke old Sandy McGregor:
'.:' mates, I'm I‘IIIIM“I:

“We can't

“Ill'l
& darmn

An' Joe sald:
“j

Iean't
an'T

yﬂ_how—

Son an’ Hol;

eaid Mra.
to discharge this
|

He made, then He sal
his wile an’ three sons
their wives:

in old Bible times,

King Sol.—

the heaven—
hundred young folks, gals an’

ts o

882353
sfeids
mw.umﬁmmn

2 n-,.“Amm

in

0ld Sol. sal
nees fer awhile,
boy'll behave

e, but I'll ax

the

k
fool as that,

ly fer Bill,

aw Shelr hands! Make
poor BIIL
gam

t hall.
d‘fdl::‘:lmu' she axed the old
good Lord—not on stocks,

il
STHET

’ which
up then fora

wisdom as bosh)—

damned

ds off’n

-.um w".nm £

F
m.
.m-u

y8

s

3 -».k‘

i e
i m. ] 35
mr mum hnum.mwmmm

iy

To the
They war
'd up his
ich "l‘r‘bn’
‘By Joe! How

u

&ﬂ“

mmm umu 2

lh”&

S ik

mmnmmm mMNMM

Mmm
NW@ww Mﬁw
mwmm

wmau i

COUNTRY LUCK. (CONTINUED.)
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