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A Sequel to
Mr. Barnes of New York
i
Author of “"Mr. Barnes of New York,”

“Mr. Potter of Tenns,"
“That Frenchman," Etc.

Capyright, 1T, Dodd Mead & Co., N, Y.

SYNOPSIS. _‘,ﬁ,l

Burton H. Rurnes, a W\nwrl-'-‘m
touring Con i, i Lhe yvoune Kng-

lsh Neuten. e M Goerard Anstruti-
*F wnd. ik Corslenn (belde,  Mavin.
tor of the Puolls, from the mur-
verdetts, underatnniling  that s
ard Ix 10 be the hand of the girl Iy
loves, Enld Anstruther, sister of the 15ne-
lish Ueutenant, The four 1y from Aja
clo W Muarsellles on W the Frenoh
Etoamer Constontine.  The vendetln pur-
Sues and ns the gquartet are wbout to
board the tratn for London ai Maisellles,
Maring s handed & piveterions  nole
which causos lei Lo oollupse and  pocessi-
tates u postiponement of the Journes
Barnes and  Bnid . aee morephod, 01
after tholr woedding Barnes' bride dis-
IPPEHTe, Burnes  dikcovers  she line
!»:-1-1: Kitlnuped  and taken to Corslion
Phe groom secures o fishing vessel and
I SUE to start in puesall of his bride's
CRITOrs when e Mears i sere from

the villn wnd vushes buek to lear (st
A\uxlrullh-w * wife, Maring, 1& whio  his-
Ing Barnes s compellod’ (o depnrt  for

Corslon without delny, and wo he leayves
the search Tor Marina to her husbinsd
wiilly he gowes to hunt for Enid, Just be- |
fore Rurnes’ bowl lunds on Corsica's
shore Marind 1s dlscoversd hiding in
varner of (the vessel, She explalng  her
notlon by saving she has come el
Barnes_resous hie wife from thn Corsi-
cans,  When Barnes and Aurina aerive
.llll Corsten Lie |s Eiven o note written by

Enld informing him that e Kldhaping
I8 fop the purpoxe of eniropping Barnes
S0 the venden may kil him. Barpes
and Marina Iun] adventures in
thelr seirch nid They come in |
HIght of her wad her caplors in the Corni- |
dan mountuln wil Just as night ap-
proilies, In seeking shelter from n

BLOTM the couple enter i hermitnge d
there to thelr amazement they disc r |

Tomusso, the  foster father of M nn,
who wus wupposed to have bean killsd by
e Belloc's soldiers, nnd for whone death |
Barnes had beon ndettind.  Tomasso
learne  that Mapini's busband  did  not
Kill hor hirother, Muny wrongs are clglht-
e, Barnes ls surpeised in the hermitng
by Hochind and Romano, the two dels
ed biandlts, who had o, searclilug fo
i o murdor bim for his money
bindits attempt to take pway B
Harnes darta out the deoor, i
MUAKL Lo purdue, but as
door both nree nld low by Barnes' prevol- |
ver.  Meémbers of the Hollicosola onter |
and Burnes is hotored for his great sery-
Illc-.tn the community in Killing the hated
ochinl and  Romuano, The releise of
Enld I8 promised.

CHAPTER XIIL.—Continued.
“That was not 80" cries Marina,
“The English officer who shot Antonio |
fell under the Egyptiun guns by the
hand of God. The man I Jove is free
of any blood stain,"

“Ah, the murderer of Your brother

"
The
Murina,
The bandits
they reach thie

fell by the hand of God. It {s well, |
And this cavulier, js he your hus- |
banad 2"

“Ob, no; he I8 an American Agalnst
whom fonl

wrong has been done by
Salleetl,” and Introducing Barnez ghe
says:  “Tell this great bandit your
story and he will give you Justice, He
has done so often In Bocognano."

Hriefly the American relates the kid-
naping of his wife, and listening to |
thls, the Corslean s0ys:  “No outrage
against woman was ever perpetrated
fn Bocognano without my avenging
her, and this crime against a strange
lady—ah, the hospitality of the {sland
forbids i1, Descend with me to the
village, Americeno, who has done such
4 greal service fn the slaving of these
mlicrennts, who have dishonored our
noble ecalling, and we, the Bellacosela
will give your Liride back to you ami
right your wrong,* ’

i

"Dio mio,” crfes Marina excitedly. |
“Now that our glorlons bandits love
yYou, Buirton, your wrongs will' be
vighted?!"

CHAPTER XIV.
Before a Corsican Election.

Eseorted by the mountaineers, two |
stalwort young men carrying Made-
moiselle Paoli down the dizzy path,
they skirt the dread precipices of Del
Oro and passing the vinelands and the
clearings, come Into the mpin road
lending from Corte, then descending
the hill are In the chestnut groves of
Hocdgnano,

Then thelr leader turns w Marina
and says: "Have uno fedr, Signora:
your English sigter shall be returned |
to this gentleman, but—" he lays his
hand Barnes'

on shoulder—*uge not
the weapons 1 see at your bhelt. Thy
quurrel shall be my guarrel. No for-

eigner shall ever be compelled to pro-
tect a woman while I, Antonio Bonelll,
dominate Bocognano,”

"Were it not meeting night, avery-
thing would be sllent save the dogs
and plgs,”” chuckles Tomnsso, “Now
they'll have lght enough to s=ee 1 am
allve,”

“Cospetto, they are making a fete
for you, Monaldl,” laughs one of the!
young men, for lanterns are dangling |
from the overhanging boughs of the
main street of the liwle village; somo |
of the hounses are lluminated, and
round the communal bulldiog and the
wine shops are gathered many men.

The lttle party tramp through the
lantern-lighted streets, and coming to
the door of the municipal tuilding, the
loungers who are smoking their pipes
make way for them, doffing thelr hats
and saying with great reverence: "The
Bellacoseia'™

| "Ligten to my words.

Wear fhe sutrance ars twe 1Muml
nated pincards, one reading: “Vote for
Suliceti, whe wupholds «old Corsieal”
The other: “Cast yonr ballots for Ber-
nirdo, the man who kills!™ '

Surromnded by the young men, To
mngso in the dim lght 18 not notieed,
and Marina has deawn her mandlle
close about her face,

The party enter the fow hall of the
municipal, which is lHghted by Tamips
and decorated by myrtles and cycla-
men flowers, It Is well filled by n
crowd of " furmers, pensants,  wool
growers and shepherds, These ape
now being fervidly addressed by young
Bernardo himself,

Catehing slght of the commanding
figure of the great bandit, the adrolt
politicinn bursts out rapturonsly: “Ah,
thanks, grand Antonio Bonelll, for thy
presence and countennnce. You have

some to say to me, ‘Bernavdo, you are |

& true Corstenn: in you s upheld the
honored custom of the vendelta to Lhe
twentleth genevation.' So will all here
say when to-morrow 1 shall have the

hody geylie cne who came fo Marina's '

nuptitypcfind lefr death behind him,
this, g jofMean Wwho brought with him
#0' hdsd 1o shoot down poor old To
pop -B0 Monnldi™

But the spvage shouts that greet
this are stilleg by uld Tomusso, who
pushes through the orowd and stands
facing the plutform, his eves flashing,
and saye: "I, Tomasso Monaldl, tell
you there I8 no canse of & vendetin for
me, because | am aljve!"

At his worde shuddering cries
“Ghost!™  “Spirit!"  “Speectre!"  rise
amid the tobaveo smoke of the meet:
Ing, and some wonld slip from the door
did not Antonlo BPonelll command:
“Let all remain!™ as three of his stal
wart descendunts bar the entrance,

There I8 a sudden ery: “Father!™
from a girl in blneck mandile aod deep
mourning who has been sitting with

some other women in the retirement |

of o corner of the hall, lstening to her

| lover's feroclous eloquence, and Ethe

vin, with streaming eves, is In Mon- |
aldi’s arms.
“Ave, 'tis flesh and blpod you're

fondling. girl,” laughs the great ban-
dit, and striding to the platform he
says In ringlng tones: “Huot this Is
not all!” for now the crowd are gath-
ered about Tomasso and are greeting

him with words of sympathy becanse |

for the niere kKilling of & man, he had

Cries Marina,

“Gaspardo!"

been forced to take to the macchia
and become s bandit,

“Attention, all!" commands Antonio,
If not, my fol-
give sharper notice to

And the crowd wisely becomes

lowers shall
you!™
still
“In pursuit of your suffrages, Sall.
ecetl has put a base outrage on our hos-

pitallty,” continues the bandit ehief in |
has abducted a |

solemn tones, “He
young Eoglish Jady and brought her to
Bocognano to lure to death her hus-
band, an American Signore who shoots
well enough to be a bandit and who
this night, with his own weapons, has

sinin Rochini and Romano, whose mr |

derd have made yon all tremble as you
woent along mountain paths and whose
outrages have caneed our malda to
have nightmares.”

“Rochinl and Romane dend?  Tnpos-
gible!" cries a shepherd. as a4 sigh of
relief and then a yell of gratitude rises
from the concourse,

“I saw him the ruffians
death npon Del Ora, 1, Anvonio Bonelll,
Don't dare soy no!" This last 1s ad-
dregsed (o Salleat]l, who, having recov-
ered from hig astonlghment, Is about
to open his month

“Ah, vou admit It
Is the English jady?"

And Salicetl, belng admonished to
answer by u guick prick of the stiletto
froni n Hellacoscin youth who has
gtepped behind him, the young politi-
clan falters forth: “No harp has come
to her, SBhe s with my mother™

On this Barnes has looked from a
distance, wisely reflecting that his bat-
tle I8 being fought for him, but with
diienlly restraining hls hands from
putting o pistol ball through Salleetl.
Ha now cries:

“Then, for God's sake, talie me to
her quick!"”

This brings vwpon him the attention
of the crowd.
who has relleved them of the terror of
Rochlni, the men ery “Viva!™ and em-
Lrace him, and a little girl steals up Lo
him and timidly kisses his hand.

“Your landy shall receive you soon,
Blgnore Barnes,” remorks BPonelll. “I1
would ke you to sev Corslean justice,”™
nnd at some
three of the young men having left
the hall on his ervand, the hawlk-eyed
bandit scontinues “Besaldes, 1 fear
common report hag done wrong to the
lndy of our town. Marina, child, step
here und muke your friends love you
ugain,"

ghoot lo

Muladetta, where

of |

Learning that It Is he"

words from him two or |

To this time, ¥he having tood In the
shadows of the rear and the lamplight
of the room being vers dim, In thelr
excltement the evnccnrse had nol po-
ticed her; but as Mavina steps Tor-
ward, sone men thrn AWay, & Woman
whispers: “"Tis m pity the blood of
Pasquale Paoll flows i bher,” and &
young cavaller remarks:
vour wedding, Madame Anstruther, bt
, then we did not know that vou had for:
gotlen your oath of the vendetta and
wire mating with the slayer of your
brother.”

“Gaspardo!™ cories Marine, with a
gusp of horror, “my childhood’s friend,
how dare you say this He?'' and stag-
gering onto the platform, and seeing
condemnation, horror and disgust in
the faces she had known from child-
hood, the gicl simply but with great
nubility. of munner, tells them how
Mugko Danells, fnsplred by devillsh
Jeatousy, had twrmed the artlcles in &
dead man's trunk Into evidence thaot
the English officer whom she had
nursed (o e in the Egyptian hospl
fals and whom she Joved with her
whole henrt, was the principal in the
duel st Ajnecio, the man who had slain
her brother,

The beaaty of the suppliant, with
the blood of the great Corslesn patriot
flowing in her velus, touches their pas-
sionnte hearts, A lady from the lttle
haleony seizing some of the cyclamen
decorntions, thro* s the flowers all
over her, and her compatriots, whose
| faces had been cold to her, iy around,
embrace her and beg her to forgive
them. :

"Bat there s one | will not forglive,”

Bernardo, who had known me in my
vouth, who spread these reports all

"We honored |

I Perlinpsa

over the mountaing that I have dis.

graced my very womanhood in giving
mysgelf to my brother's murderer,”

“A bag Salleet)!™ yvells 4 sheep farm-
er from the valley,

“Demonloz, his lles have dishonored
| our rhee!" growls n goatherd from
the alopes of La Pintica.

“Leave him to us,” sayvs Bonelll
calmly; hig hawk's cves are fixed un-
pleasantly on the candidate, who with
muttered anathema is edging from
| the platform.

With this, Corsica’s favorite bandit
commands sternly: “"Men of Bocog-
nano, no one of yon will cast your
ballot at the polls for this politiclan
who has disgraced our village, Other-
wise vou will hear from me. You will
vote for Slgnore Ambrose Lucitano,
the cigarette smoking statesman from
Ajaccio, who begs vour suffrnges, He
may be o greater fool, but he Is not so
groeat o rascal as our fellow towns-
man! Don't vou even dare vote for
yourgelf!" he crieg, ss the abished
Sallceti flies from the room pursued
by jeers and execrations anil even the
taunte of his own sweetheart, who is
st elasped in old Tomusso's arms.

“Now, reparation to yon, Bignore
Barnes, the only one we can mnke.
We will bear you in honor to Marinn’s
home, where vour bride mow awails
you., Your wedding fete was postponed
in Nice, I understand,” the grim man
smiles slightly, “We will give you in
Bocognano a nuptial processlon lo o
bride whose llps are as unsullied as
when she made vows to you,"

So, attended by the whole of the
Bellacosela and many girls, who have
pulled down the flordl ornaments
the communil room, waving the flow
| #rs wbout him, and young men shoot
ing off thelr guns in his honor, Barnes,
with Maring on his arm, Is escorted
beneath the lantern-lighted chestuut
trees to the old mansion of the Paolis.
As they pues along the main street a
gir]l comes running from the telegraph

|
‘(‘H(‘E the girl sternly; “this Saliceti,
|

rina's hand, After glunecing at It, a
wild elation I8 In the young wife's
face. She whispers some hurrled di-
rections to old Tomasso, and tripping

as his,

(TO BE CONTINUED,)

PENALTIES OF GREAT PLACE.

Thrice Servants Those Who Have
Risen to High Estate.

|  Men In great place are thrice ser-
vianig—servanis of the soverelgn or
alpte, servanty of fame, and servants
of business: so as they have no free.

dom nelther In their persons, nor In
thelr actions, nor in thelr times, It is
a strange desire to seek power, and

to lose Hberty, or to seek power over
| others and to lose power over a man's
| self,
ous, and by painsg men come to groater
palns, and it {8 sometimes base and
by indignities men come to dignities.
The standing |s slippery and the re
| gret Is elther a downfall or at leasl
| an eclpse, which 18 a melancholy
| thing, "Cum non sis qul fueris, non
{ cur vells vivere." (Since you
are not there i no
reason why vou should wish to live.)
Nay, retlve—men cannot when they
| would, neither will they when it were
reason; but are impatient of private
ness even in aze and sickness which
requires the shadow: lke old towns
men, that will be still sitting at thelr

cyge
what yon were,

of |

office and places an envelope in Ma. |

Lo Burnes’ side her step Is us buoyant |

The rising unto pluce 18 labord- |

| treet door, though thereby they offer |

| nge to  scovn~—From Lord Hacon's
| Bssay, “Of Groeat Place."

Why Is It?
The s#eats were in the orchestra, on
the theater's left. “The left slde of

P,

the box-office man, “Everybody seems
to prefer it to the right. 1 don't know
why. "Boxes, especlally, We can sell
two left to one right box every time.
Nobody takes the right slde for cholce.
And there Is no reason for this, As
mueh goes on in the right extremity
+f the stage as v ‘he left—wo propri
“tors always look after that—and you
see just as much from the right as
from the left slde. Why, then, Is the
left side always at & prewmivm

| for & few

the house always sells out fivst,” said |

HOW HE WOO0S.

-
How

It In e
s

. 1've heen In love bofora.
girla? Oh, | (orsgel—a ponre,
Bt whon vou cumie upon thae

L A L
T Wnew
WQuren
W lile

ey wore bl handmalds to on
nf
ropart
Preparig for the Princess of my hanrt

A hingdom small, butl Hlest If ane sa falre

honor, who had

plaved

Enthronsd In state nilght relgn forever
thapra!

Too wmall a rendm, the life I have to
Iy w

But, Sovereign Lilegw Tia all T have
tn givet

Your Kingdom now a lovely lnnd appears

Woarmed by your smiles pod blighted by
YaMir teurs

Poundes] By Heaven, bepedth It and
mhove

Ite coln in Kinmes, amd e lnw = love

Wi sou relgn there?  None may youe
rule dispute

It In & monnrehiy, and absolule

Yoor subjects are my thoughis: nons are

more trie

And none more loval than my thoughts,
o you

If thoy do wrong (f>r thoughts will some-
tines  orr),

Yourr frown shindl be thelr #xecutioner

Feiga then w=prétie, In more than royal
sinte

And Know thit, shoull yol ever abdl- |
ente

The crown will rest upon o other's
HET ]

When the gusen lenves, the Kingdom will
e dend!

("Geo!™" snyva the guy
e vhyyme,
That dope works yet!
svery time!')
—~Ted Robinson,

who springs this

It brings ‘em

In Cleveland Tender.

: SOMETHING LIKE,

&
'e

Zig=—You wIill find, old hoy, that
thit's something ke a clgar.

Zag-—You're right. There is a slight
resemblpnee, —New York Herald.
Thosa Conferences,

When a stutesmoan meots Lis fellows
They conter

Do you tidnk thiey louwdiy  bellow?
Hardly, =i

They converse Iln whispers mollow
AR U wore,

To vonfi v in secrel sitthng
Ut they g o,

Theee 1 01y wnd stealthiy Miting
Tao and (v

What atout? 1o dan’t fiting

hat we know.

—Puck,

An Ignorant Customer.

Customer-—How does It happen that
these things have suddenly gone up
G0 per cent?

New Boy (amused at customer's lg-
norance)—\Why, haven't you heard?
The tarlff duty on these things has
gone up five per cent.—New York
Weekly.

TOO LATE, THEN.

Mother—Don"t
mummy’s out, will you, dear?

eat too much when

The Dear—But It
too much until

doesn't
afterwands,

feel like

Not for Ladies.

“IMd yow present that bi?™

“Yes, gir”

“What did he say?’

“I'Il tell you, sir, If youll
the slenographer to leave the room
minutes, 1f she doesn't
mind ?"'—Cleveland Leader,

Crushing.

Cholly—He called you an Insiguifi-
cant lttls noodle, did he?

Fweddv—Ya-as, but T got aven with
kim, bah Jove! [ wote him a lettah,
slgned It “yvounhs wespectfully,” and
thew scwatched out the “wespectful
I¥," bah Jove!—Chicago Tribune,

request

One Sure to Go.
Bucon—Do you always throw a ba-
nann skin off the sldewalk?
Egbert—I1 do If see it.
“And If you don't see It?
“Oh, then it's llable lo throw mo!"—
Youkers Btatesman.

S i ————

The Past,
Tommy—Papa, 1 wish you wounld
tell me something
Pupn—Well, what is 17
Tommy—When you were a MNttle

hoy who was my papa?
SOMETHING SOULFUL,

|

“You are going to say something
| goulful,’” declared the fance. 1 seo
Hit In your lovely eyes.'
| “What I was golug to say I8 this.”
| responded the flancee, “Won't youn
| wenr o rabber bund around your
| hewd plghts, 80 as to traln your ears
not to stick out?""~Louilsville Courler
| Journnl,

| The Smooth Book Agent.

“That man in the pnext room [s a
,} fool," sald the stranger,

“"What makes you think so?"

“Wonld yon believe it, he actually
refused to buy this set of books, which
| am offering at a dollar down and two
A month for 12 months,” sald the book
agent, sprending out a folder @and
prospectus.  “Where will you have
your set delivered?’ — Detrolt Free
Press,

Just What He Wanted.

Reporter—How many were in ol
tendance at that ward cagcus yon
held the other night?

Politicinn — Why, I can give you
only a rough estimate, but—

Reporter—That's exactly what I'm
alter, How many roughs were there?
—Chicago Tribune.

THEIR RESERVATION.

Brongon——I tell you, a bald head is
expensive.

Woodson—In what way?

Brongon—In many ways, For In-
stance, when I used to go to the the-
ater 1 could sit anvwhere, Now 1
have to sit in the front row or étiract
attention,

That's Why He Asked Him.

Heckicoz Nephew—Have a clgarette,
ancle?

Rich Uncle—No; Why, don't you
know elgarettes shorten life?

“Yes, 1 koow it, uncle!"—Yonkers
Blatesman.

Her Epecialty.

He—1 auw you un the lo:+ this afler
noon, :

She—0h, did you sce skate?

“Nog every time ] looked, veu were
sitting down!"—Yonkerg Statesman,

Patlence—They say & man's mus
tache grows longer on the right side.

Patrice—That's 1he reason a girl
tries to gat on the right slde of a man,
I suppose! —Yonkers Statesman.

HER BOWLING SOUVENIRS,

|

|
|

|
|

| Maude—No,

'l
o the bowling club again. She's got
! the souvenir eraze until IUs dungerous
I to go ont with her.

never take Edth

Gertle—Why, what

I the club?
I

did she do at

Maud—8he carried home one of
the biggest balls she could find.

Bluff and Stuff

By H. H. HUDSON,

L
'I'i‘

Biam. and
B elty

e Staff praeticed In
Progross wan slow.

This was ahother phase of (he situs-
e They loaked go mueh alike that
et iiles 'were nilxed,

~7

TLosud, Sl sutd Bl one day, *1
have o plan which wil hring success,
Wa will tear up stakes und enter &
town of about 20,000 population, 1
will go ahead and engnge an  office.
You will come on lnter and enter the
town at night, We will then t1ake
turmg nt the business, We are both
lagy; but (f | tiake the fore purt of
the day and you take the latter portion
of tha day, the town will see the great-
eat doctor that ever lived,

“"You know (wo heads are betler
than one, and a practice in a town ke
that, with country drives thrown In,
would kil one muan, anyhow. We can
dress alike, do a little acting before
the mirror and work the town, Both
of ns will then make a big toad i
a small puddle,  Becides, Stuff, 1 like
you too well to woik against your in-
lerests any longer,”

And 5o they agreed,

The “new doctor” was In town. Bluft
went at the game with o smile, backed
up by all the nerve hig lttle fat body
conld muster,  He got a shave, and
then drove about town for awhile te
let people sige him up. He then went
to the oflice und pretended to be read-
ng & medieal journal each tme a
stranger called, He next went to lunch,
Upon his return he made n few hasty
notes of numes und impreasions, and,
turning them over to Stuff, went 1o
bed.

Stuff took a twn,  Me went down
und got a shive. The barber nearly
fell In a heap with surprike, bot Stuff,
realizing the situation, sald that he
had made a mistake and had washed
his face with o preparation which had
causad the skin to shrink, thos making
another shave necossary, He then
went to lunch., The waller was aston-
fghed, but Stuff sald he had been fast-
Ing and that another meal was in
order, « *

He returned to the office, and after
meating some collers, went for a drive.

The people awoke o the facl that
a hustler was In thelr midst.  They
agreed, however, as time wore on, that
the doctor was very much absorbed
in bhis work—so much go, in faet, that
he often falled to recognize those
whom he had (reated o few hours  be-
fore,

They forgave him, nevertholess, for
ne geemed o be successful in each
undertaking,

Diphtherla struck the town, but the
dismal howl of the dog Torotelling
death was not heard during the entire
opldemic. The people falled to realize
that while oue was out, the other had
time to read up on a lne of proced-
nure, ’

Another thing they conldn't under
stand was the fact that the doctor
kept getting jolller and fatter, The
work didn’t geem to wear on him at
all,

The girla thought he wag a little
queer, for he frequently took them for
# buggy ride, but often seemed 1o have
forgotten @il about it a few duays or
even hours thereafter, Il was a com-
mon remurk that if he was Interrupted
by a stranger in the forenoon he would
tell him to eall at the office In the aft
ernoon.  On the other hand, If he met
a stranger In the afternoon, he would
tell him to call the following forenoon.
Hiz mind seemed to dwell more upoon
professional eficiency than pames and
faces,

It was gqueer how publie sentiment
wus divided over the doctor, They all
a#greed, however, that he was the most
versetile man they ever knew,

One day a fire broke out in the
grocery store below. It originated in
the room where oil and gasoline were
kept and spread rapldly. Unfortunate
Iy, Bluft and Btuff happeoed to be in
the office above at the same time.
Thelr egreds wag cut off.

A crowd gathered, The fire depart-
ment ruehed to the scene. Anziely was
Intense, The goous doctor might be
sleaping the sleep of utter exhaustion
brought about by his zeal for the peo-
ple.  The smoke grew dense and was
wafted in greut puffs from the win
dows. A ladder wag run up, and Bloff
and Stulf descended to the joy and
amazement of all,

The riddle of a strange personality
was solved. They were forgiven, for
It was agreed that they bad done more
for the dommunity than any one doe
tor could have done. They atill prac
tice (n the same place, but Bluff wearg
o red vest, and Stuff wears a blue one.
They subsequently married twin sis
Lers.

Saving Energy.

I lunch dally at a place where Jap:
anese of the higher order tuke their
meals, and have been lmpressod by
the apparently well.conserved energy
of thelr demeanor. In talking there
is vpothing wasted In gesture, The
talker's periods are acknowledged by
the latoner with & qulet "Ha" or “Ha,
ha," as denoting deeper interest, much
ns we say “Yes,” or "Yes, ves." There
Is always a dignily of bearing, and
while what Is wanted Is asked for po-
litely, there is no room left for doubt
of the intentlon to get what I& want-
ed. The Lating throw off in the alr,
as It were, a lot of epirit force, but
the Auglo-Saxons, of whose ways we
Amwericuns partake largely, ingdulze In
little or no gesticulation. Doean't all
this have somothing to do with world
predominance?—New York Press.




