CRY, a crash, u general commo
tion, and ¢cho and stir brought
Ttexllins Marvel to his feet as
though set on springs. Buch
do not transpire in a well regu-
bapk save for sole potent red-
and the quick mind of the head
s he United Dankers' 'rotective as-
T 4 atton  seemed 1o annlyze the
27 “igton in a flash, 1 belleve he-
\ he had erossed the  threshold
ilu: private offiee of the presl-
of -our institution, & pecallarly
f:r crash bad told him that one of
{flumense plate glass windows
i of the currency pen had suf
h: that the cry was that of a man
he of the cages; that the commo
'was the mingled ghuffling of the
lof the house olllcers drawn to an
tible focus by some extraordl-
ocourrence,
was in the wake of Marvel
instantly, lmpeclled by curl-
and wonder. ‘The president
Bank had been golng over
of average balai u:en_wﬂ:d-
gome clients whose husi-
ffalrs showing  symploms
rot, was planning Lo have
roL somewhere clse, and
ng a package to hand 1o gome
brother banker. BSo far as of-
sthies would permit, he peered
h the epen doorway at the gath
erowd about the currency poi
had parted the ranks in his
\efMective way. 1 was clode al
. A plclureague spectacle
1 us
nd the railing & clerk Was
ring wp and down In a frenay of
trollable excitement, one hand
tndicating & man crowded close to the
outer counter slab of marble, the oth
ol wWaving towards a wrecked window.
he kept shoutlng wildly:
red, undisguisedly puzzied, sl
upon whom the gathering
were massing. He was thin 1o
point of stlenuation, his eyes
: from mnervousnpess or weak
and his face was very pale. How
) his coloriess lips framed =
»—a smila apologetic, geatle,
plesive, slightly cyulcal and trk
hant. Ii was the amile of & man
and out morally, physically and
clally, but that also of ‘s perscn
ng & desperale casl ol fate, and
ing what might hinge upon the
of the dle. He challenged the
pressing about him, uot ubper
but with po alarmp visible In
Apd Uus Nm rade a
B reard movement as Marvel
him. It was a geslure recog
ek power and prolection
A falr ending.” he said, looking mYy
3d mquarely in the syes,
arval placed a hand on the man’s
. but scarcely with force. The
. wretch, beside the husky offi 're
iping about him, appeared like
e mcarecrow bird in the net of the
ars. Even Lhen he was laken
i A violeat AL of coughing that
tod his frame =0 that

ng
e lips. As he lowered it | no

4 that it was streaked with blood
Julck! What was It?” spoke Mar
thoritatively to the clerk behind
ing
s thraw Ped pepper'” spluttered
eller. “1 dodged. Bee—where I
l.'llnl siab. A lttle went in my syes
yra | could get my revolver he
4ed am arm over to the window
H‘-If
What 4id he get™
ipecial package —$80.000.7
Whare Ia LT

window —the street!” rambled | grew an envelope from his pocket. He
clerk. "He must have weight , kept his eyes fizxed om It Jor u II"#I;
 minntea an Il thinking deeply. Then
| he lifted the cover

e
Enr it want through that window

A cannon ball, and-—-"
a fash Marvel, both feet on the
swang over the wite netting.

g to the ledge of the window and |
All that he

pcanning the street
was a gathering., paping crowd
two pelicemen pointing to &
o officer dawn the roadway.

taomohile, 1 suppose,” comment

y friend, and was hack at the

of the culprit by the route he
left him. “Get ws out of this
4." he directed me, and | made
for bim through the mob to the
office =
prisoner needed no nrging to
the pressure of Marvel's urging

Our cashier had come ap, and |
| post

sor closed on the four of us
t 4id you expect to make owt

ts foolish break, Dan?" Inquired.

end, not unkindly.
ten years,” responded the fel
, with a ghostly shadow of a amile

jare will ba no trial, for the doctor |
i given me just ten days. | m doped |
h stryehnine, or 1 couldn’t hold wp |
Get me where | can lie down, |
'ba seen were business documenta |
man looked afl he indicated— | One, a plain envelope, bore crude
wretch In the last stages of |

r.
have to carry me.”

mption. He had partially eol
and lay rather than sat in the
| arm chair. All the time, how-
r, there waa a certain eontented
e on his face.
You know me Mr. Marvel” he ob
pd weakly—"not yet obltuarized,
h the records had it se |
W't pull this off for myself.”
B -3 not,” repfled Marvel “Then
AT Dan, bnce famous as & bank
e gshook Ms bony head slowiy.
Ly 1 through,” he said. “There ware

! 4
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he Protector of Finance

he was

od to hold swaying to the brass |
He pressed a handkerchiel |

ibled & name and a telephone

bioined him. We crossed the street and

e nn

soon sink,” he sald withie slight luugh.

The officer had takepn. from his
pocket the one article hia clothes ¢on-
tained—a watch,

*I'll keep that to count the few
hours left me, if you don't mind,” sald
DPan, but Marvel was giving the thne
plece a close Inapection. He opined
the cases. | saw him gaze searchingly
at the Inside of the back casc, then at
the outstretched hand of Derky Dan,
and then into Derby Dan's eyes. The
mocking smile drifted from tha lace
of the prisoner.

“Have 1 hit 1t, Dan?” =~hallenged
Marvel, with one movemeit ripplog
the back case from the watch and
handing the denuded timeplece Lo its
0w her.

“Ouly you,” admitted the prisoner In
# subdued tome. “Not that you have
one chauce in a thousand of locating
her.”

“Think things over, Dan,” sald my
friend, turning to leave the room. “You
shall have good nursing. To make it
still better, suppose you help me outl
where you can?”

Hut Derby Dan shrugged bis hatchet-
like shoulders and was dumb. Marv?l
spoke an order Lo the ofiver respect

ing the disposition of tke prisoner.
Then he “went to the tgler's uu;u.i
wade som smoranda of “bhe informa
tion received there, and walked brisk- |
ly towards the broad stalrway leadiog
to thg street,

*] suppose you read the oracle?” he
Interrogated, and then as 1 looked |
dubloys be produced the one-half of
the watch case. Pasted over its lnper
surface wus the photograph of & wor
man. It was the portrait of such a
woman as one would expect 8 man of
Derby Dan's character to selecl—
coarsa featured, loud eyed, tawdry &s
to neck and walst adorument.

SUIL a woman; and to Derby Dan |
the picture seemed so dear, that |
doubted not for her sake he had risked
a shot, Lo enrich bher he had consented
to spend the last poor fragment of his
lite behind steel bars.

“He ia clear game,” Aoncunced
Realllus Marvel, “and will never |
sgueal. His hopes, however, must
hinge on A division of the spoll Of |
course it's the woman ber pals will
make for sooner or later™

“Bo you must Gnd ber.”

“S0 1 shall Nnd bor.” sald Marvel
awiftly. “The rald must bave been |
timed 'o & second-—and an inch, Derby
Ian loitered up to that
knows enough about tmank routine lo
louk over the notations on the Il‘ﬂt*‘
ages. Then the red papper Lhal |
missed, & grab, the welghted loot, and |
a close calzulation that Jdid not milsws,
and | dare »ay a landing directly in
the automobile, whera his pals were
ready for the word '™

My triend had drawn the right ple
ture of an actual happening we found
when we reached the street. The
crossing policeman told of the crash
of glass, a fiying object, the whir of
the anuto, and a flash 1o the corner
ahead with a mounted oFficer In pur
sult. who loat the trall amid the con
fusionn of ton many vehicles, with lena
than one-hall a mile aceomplished
And then aa two of the baak police
men appeared leading Derby Dan be
tween Lhem, he gave a slight start of
recognition.

"Know him?" Inquired Marvel

“Saw him before, taat's all”
the response,

“Where ™

“Right at this lettar bozx. Abowt
twenty minutes ago. [ saw him lean
on it and walch the Mg clock up In
the Doard of Trade. Then he looked
up and down the street. Them he

of the slot. a0t it
infin the letter box and walked
briakly into the bank.”

Marvel whipped abo.'. 1ie wan sran-
ning the printed schedsle for rollec
tion of mall om the front of the box
He gleneed at his wateh. His face »x-
pressed sai!sfaction. | knew It be
tokened that noe collectjon had heen
made gince Derby Dan had depazsied a
letter in the box. Marvel took s pencil |
and a card from hla pocket and serib
num
bher

“Phone from the bank. ™ he directed
me. ~I1 will have to remain here Tell
Lealie to join me at once™

It waz not Afteen minutes before a
office Inspector arrived. He
apened the box after a fes words of
ronversatjon with Marvel I lacked

cage, and | N

l

twenly minnies of ten o'clock, ann
very lew letters were mailed in  the |
hurinesa section ns F‘Fll-""j" as that In
the moming Some twelve or four |
tcen were all the dropping shelf die |
played. Most of them bore return

addresses on the corner, and clearly to |

bandwriting and the direction:

“Nancy Wands,

“42 Markham St.,
nmtr -

“Thia fa what | am after,” declared
Marvel. “To make sure—9es” Al A
nod from the inapector he ripped open
the envelopa,

His rapid eye took in the contemnts
of A singla sheet covered with pen-
efled words. He glanded at me and !

repaired to the offies of the United
Bankers' Protective association.

My friend was buay telephoning po
lice headquarters for o few minutes
Then as he wemt into another room ha
placed the intercepted missive before
meé,
“Dear Nance,” it ran. 11 1 was aver
troe blue it's mow. Lack has been
bard With me, not fit to work. You've
styck by mé, yon and the kid, Ball-
or po meal. - Thers was only one

e e
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| expected ahould arrive.
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as they feel-they're safe.' I've dome
this for you and the kid. Kiss her for
me. Good-by. Dan.” .

Marvel beckoned to me from the
doorway of the nest room. He bad
two wardrobes open, and thrown
across a table a part of thelr contents.
1 noted two suits of coarse common
clothes and caps to match.

“We may have some rough work, at
least an experience among rough peo
ple,” he advised me, and proceeded 10
exchange hla attire for ¢gne extremely
unbeccming. [ know that the gar
menta | donned were Il Atting and
smelled musty. The suggestion of
rough people was fully carried out as
we reached the vicinity of Markham
street. No. 42 turned out to be a ram-
ghackly two-story house. [t backed on
extensive frelght yards and its rear
fence was in ruins—unsed up for fuel —
its shed kitchen ready to fall over. We
passed ‘t on the other side of the
street, and made a complete cirele of
it several times before Marvel deter
mined on a decisive course of proced:
ure. He halted In the shelter of a
frelght car.

“l am golng to visit thls Nance of
our friend, Derby Dan,” be sald, “When
| go around to that side door, slip
across the yard and get into that old
shed. The men we are alter may be
ibere now, may have been there and
gone, may arrlve at any moment
Here.™

“Here” wns a Weapon—compact,
deadly looking and ready for use |
accepted it with some temerity. Its
possesslon certified Lo a promotion as
friend and counsel of Resllius Marvel
yet Il gave me an unéanny shiver.

AT ".-- AR % XN -
Tk - 4 ek LU r L hE,
- | < = ;- s e JH o L

of the old e, 1"

‘Eighty thourand is no bagatelle, re
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the case. Bhe -arose
herself washing out
pearl. Then she
hung It

lay figure in
finally and busied
a tattered red neck
went out into the yard an.
acrogs a bit of clothes line.

Marvel told me afterwards that he
was certain this was & sigoal for prow
pective vieitors, At least it probably
was a notification that some oue was
in the house—a @tranger. Still, the
woman acted natural, althfugh expect:
ant and rvestive during another hour.

Then something happened. 1 bhad
meanwhile kept at my post im the
gshed, peering from its darkest carner
through the many gaps In the broad,
warped boards of which the rattletrap
was constructed. 1 was nervous about
the weapon Marvel had given me. |
did not wish to keep it in my hand,
1 had less desire to Blow it in my
clothing. 8o 1 placed it on & cob
webbed shelf, and tried to be patient,
aud hoped to be useful somewhere
along the line.

[ erounched back, feellng the crisis
had arrived, as the door by the shed
facing the alley movéd sharply on iis
one creaking binge. Tuen a volce—

T

“Hold on—don't ga In.”
oY
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| ANON SHE LIFTED A TEAR-STAINED BUT STONY FACE,

AND FELL TO STUDYING MARVEL.

member, obaerved Marvel -

‘'ump It dry, M the crigls warraLis
"n."” .

| watched Marvel get around to the
front of the house, walk to Ita side en
trance and knock om the door |
Faught (he outlines bul no clear simht
of the face of & WOmMAR who Anaweted
his snmmond. Thers was & parley and
my friend was admitted past the door
way. lle later told me of his recep
tlon. At a glanee the Nance of the
letter and tha photograph was re
vealed. Her reception of Marvel was
“hary and suapicions He had removed
the letter from the envelope, and aa
he seated himsell om = chair In the
poor toom he handed this to the womr
an without any immediate word of ex
planation.

Marvel watched her eyea dilate, her
throat throb, the hand holdin
priet serawl grow shaky with exeile
ment. Then the w*oman stood looking
at the Moor and evidently trying to dk
gest the ecnlents of ithe misaive, Bhe
ralsed her eyes nexi boring Marvel
through and through.

“1a that all? sha challenged

Tntil the bove come,” replied v
friend saceincily. “I'm to say nothing
—anly to look o%"

“tWhat for!”

*To see that (e ple Is cut In three
equal pieces. U6 A hig one -

Nance sat down 'n A chair and let
the littla one toddle about the floor
Now she waa irying to think thinga |
ont harder than ever Bhe apelled her |
way laboriously a second time through |
the serax] Then she preseed it 10
her Np=, threw he® apron over her |

| face and sohbed as I{ her heart would |

Anon ske lifted a tear gtained |

break,
face, wod fell to !--'r‘lllif_'i-il-ll.'lr

hnt ={ony
Marvel
My friend had eo placed nimeelf
that he had as eomplete a view from
the window of the room of the street |
the yartd a=x was po=sible. "Iﬂi
senges wera on the alert, 10 ward off |
guspicion om the part of the womman, |
to be aforded the privilege of remain- |
ing where he was until the men he |
Marvel ax-
perienced po uneasiness as [0 Derby
Dan sending his wife a warning, for
he had given the police explicit in
struction respecting their prisoner.
The little child had roved about the
roots. She was quite friendly with |
Marvel. She hung about his knee and '
he paid her some attention. 8he |
played with the buttona of his coat
and climbed up on the rounds of the
chalr he sat In. My friend experi-
enced some unrest and considerabla
chagrin as he saw the little one tod-
ding across the room 10 her mother,
srowing triumphantly. In ome hand
the child had Marvel'a handkerchief,
fn the other the emnvelope that had
contained the letter he had jaat de-
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‘Why not¥

“LLook at that red scar{

I could not view the speakers, but
the sonlight sllhonetted (wo figures o
shadow, their atititude strained and
full of cauvlion

~rhat’s right. bat It's not the stay
away call. Co slow, that's all.”

“WeT take the roof rouie, to play
safe. The window's open. Me first—
follow or walt, suit yoarsell.”

“1'll lollow—go ahead.”

The eraxy roof of the totlering shed
creaked ominously Thea ahallow
boards bent untll | could pee a pair
of nimble feet scudding for mafety to
a window atll on the second story
The fight was made with apparent
auccess. Them the rubbery roofl again
rebounded Number two tried lo follow
hiz leader. There was a sharp snap
A board crashed in two, and, with the
parted timbers the man came hurtling
downward, struck the :rnin:l with &
groan, and lay there Inerl .

1 acted on Impulse. Thers was noi
a doubt in my mind that the two men
were the persoms for whom Marvel
was Waiting Through the open roof
| oould see the first man cliaging 1o
the sill of window, wavering as if in
doubt as to what course he showld
pursue. | hastened his deciaion
Reaching out for the weapop Marvel
had given me, | “pumped It dry”
azainst the ground ¥h°a cornér of thé

| ahed

Tha faleh man Hfr' ed, but he 443
pot opem hia eyes. The man Over
hend must Rave seéen me Wih an
exclamation of manifest dismay he let
go of the window support He made
a emooth, splendid slide the length of
the roof and landed with a dead clamp
on the groond with both feet

The next instant he swung into view
at the open doorway of the shed A
glance revealed the condition of his
comrade, the same glance took me in,
empty weapon extended He hacked
away with a scowl, flitted across the

| yard and cleared about all that was

left of the fence, the top stringer, on
the fiy.

i heard a door in the house slam, It
was Marvel coming out. [t was Mar
vel, his eye fired on the fiying fugitive,
to whom 1 shouted, rather incoherent-
Iy:

“The two men—I've got ome here,
unconscioun”™

Then | saw, first the fugitive disap-

pear a®und the corner of a long line
of freight cars, them Marvel in pur
guit, vanishing in turn. 1 took it apon
myself to stand not two feet away
from my captive. | leaned over and
prodded his clothing, dreaming of sure
glory shpuld 1 find the $80.000 pack-
age a of him,
It was wot, % the man Peussd up
gnder m§ rather clumay handling. He
rolled aver and finally sat up, rubbing
his con lhf head with a wiy grimace
of pain. ¢ ‘o .

~git stif),” 1 ordered full valiaatly,
the empty weapos extended, apd R
served as & quii Menges,”

Ad 1 gin
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test of physical strength
my superior. His (all had

| orippled his normal activity, dnd the

leveled weapon did the rest, ;

It was nearly half an hour before
Marvel reappeared. One hand was in
a slde coat pocket. In front of him,
two paces ahead, was_ the man who
had slid the roof. As soon as my ohp-
tive could get onto his feet and steady
bimself there was a group of [our.
Marvel made his prisoner pllot the
way. A street cormer was reached, a
police officer summoned and wea wereé
soon at Central station.

Marvel showed no self-glorification,
but was very particular as to the dis
position of the prigoners. After they
had been searched and were removed
to separate cells below stairs, almost
immediately the turnkey came to the
door of the stalrway and beckoned to
my friend, who joined him after a
word to me to await his return.

At thg end of an hour Marvel re-
turned. The cloud of thought was not
yet dispelled m his face. He had
a card In and, and he came over
and sat down beside me with the air
of & person a good deal tired and
somewhat disturbed,

“It results in this,” he sald, and re
versed the card so | could yiew what
he had penciled upon it: °

“BE. N.—16791."

[ looked over the Initials and num-
ber vazuely. “What does it meanT”
| asked.

“You tell me,” repllied Marvel, and
them his chin sank into his hand
in his old thoughtful way, and I did
not disturb him, for 1 knew he was
wrestling with some luntricate prob
lem.

“The two fellows we have caged’
he volunteered finally, “are kings In
thelr erooked profession. 7ae one |
chaned down had carried the booty.”

“When he reached that woman's
house T

“Yes. We found the notation strip
of the stolem package In hias pocket
He led me & stern chase—over (racks,
under cars, through them, over their
tops, and finally threw up hia hands
when be knew | would shoot. Whea |
ran him down he had planted
package, for i was mnot upon hi

“Where™

»gomewhere while momentarily out
of my sight among that interminable
network of tracks. When Lhey pul
him below | had him locked next Lo
the Inspection cell.”

“What ls that?

“An adjoining compartment whence
a prisoner can be closely observed
with no knowledge of the fact. The
first thing my man did was toMangh—
it was cunning triumph, or nothing
Then | notlced bhis lips move constant-
Iy as though he wihs memorizing some

for a pencil stub, found none, and then,
taking (he pin la his tie, scratehed
somelhing on one of the bricka of tne
whitowashed wall | at once had him
romoved to another cell. 1 visited his
first place of abode.  He had nctratched
on the brick what you see there—"R
N.-— 16791

“A fow minutes later 1 had bim
moved back o the old cell and Inspoct
od eell No. 3. After pome troubls |
fonnd what | was looking for. Again
‘B N —16791," scratched on the wall
Bomething 0 be remembered, donl
you seel”

| saw partly, and Marvel did not
just them enlighten me Aany furiher.
According to the way be had Agured It
out. the money package had bean
planted between (he time his man bhad
alld the kitchen shad roof and his final
captore  As the chase Wad lasted &
full half hour and had covered mearly
a mile of territory, | glimpaed a diM
cult task before my friend.

We went back to Markham sireet to
fnd the howse locked up and deserted
Marvel walked through the rear yard
and waa going over his own tracks He
proceeded lefsurely, and 1 had ample
time to reason or test the play of my
imagination. | am not Inventive, and
no suggestions eatne to my mind

it must have beem an hour later
when we eame to a little telegraph
'shanty In the center of the great
awiich ¥arda. The man In charge sat

| at his inble, his feet crossed upon it

Marvel entered unceremonfoualy.

“1 want to ask you A few giestions.
my man,” he annoanced, “If you have
the llme, hot just them there came &
call on the ticker.

“Fiftyaeven out,” spoke the opers
tor rapidly. "T've gnt some detalls to
take. WINl you eit down and walt for
me ten minutes ™

Marvel bowed assentingly. We took
chalra. Marvel sat thinking deeply. |
noted that his eyea wera fixed om the
open window, his senses mechanically
taking in the buay drone of the ticker,
for he was expert Ia that direction,
althongh very Iittle interested him at
present outside of the umsolved prob-
lem of tve missing hank money.

Suddenly my friend started so and
denly that | stared strangely at him
His eyes sought the ticking Instru
ment. Hie hand made an Involuntary
movement as I to halt its progreas at
some speeific point. He arose to his
fect eageriy, | fancled, and stood near-
er to the aperator’'s table. The man
{n charge was receiving the message
and checking off on A typewritten list

The “N. M." of the code, snnouncing
the and of the message, had scarcely
sounded before Marvel was touching
the man on the shoulder.

“Look at your 1ist,” he directed to
the wandering aperator. “Checking off
A train, werem't you?”

“Empty out freilghta over the south-
ern branth, yea "

“Half way down: ‘B. N—16791.""

“Oh., you read ma, shT’ spoka the
obperator with a fraternsl smile, “T've

got H—in r
v.

_ Cs the car?”

. Nebes -
Immnllﬂﬂ."

“Going or gons? .
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sidetrack — &t ~ Jusction B. and -~
Specisl — engine, - wait:

——

ing — for — you =~ at - Blding 4.
Crew ~ lnstructed. Command -— W
James — B. — Rappelye — D. f—
this was chopped up into Iragmenis
by the operator verbally as it came
over the wire. oy %

We reached Junction B. after a free
and easy dash that was Inspiring fof
its jolting novelty. We found two
trackmen in charge of freight car
16791 of the Eaatern Nebraska line.

it was “special” for n:lrirlnl thirty
per cent. bulk of millet and fine graln
seeds, and had a double damp proof
sheathing, open at the rop about four
feet from the floor base,

Resilius Marvel got a plece of heavy
wire from the flagman and began to
prod for the package the clever bank
thief had dropped into what he had
consldered a safe mest _

At twenty minutes of three, pre
cisely five hdurs after Derby Dan had
stolen the $80,000 package of treasury
notes from the bank, that goodly sum
once more rested within the vaults of
that institulion. '

' .

Importance &f Disclpline.

There 18 not that thing in the world
of wore grave and urgent lmportance
throughout the lfe of man, than is dis-
cipline, What need 1 instance? He
thaut hath read with judgment of
untions and commonwenalths, of cltlen
and eamps, of pedce nod war, sea and
inmdd, will readily agree that the
fourishing and decaying of all eivil
socleties, all Iha'mm-emvm: and turn-
ings of hyman occuslons, are moved
to and fro as on an axle of disciplipe.
So that whatsoever power and sway In
miorinl things weaker men have attrib-
oted to fortupe, 1 durst with more
confidence ascribe elther to the vigor
or the slackness of discipline.
certalnly discipline ls not only the re
moval of disorder . . - but the
very vislble shape and image of vir
lnﬂ:whrr-hrmhmtunu-nh
{he regular gestures and motlons of
her heavenly pence As she walks, but
alro makes the harmony of her volce
audible to mortal ears.—Miltoa,

in Couwrt

A certaln Ind threw a large stone at
the village conatsble one day, bitting
him heavily on his belmet.

The perpetrator of the oulrmge &
caped detection until, on examining
clonely the missile which had streck

remembering hav-

be forthwith charged with the assanlt.

“1 experimented with thagptone, your
worship.” (he policenssgy explalnesl In
rourt, "und found that when | thoew
I ut-nﬂdhﬂmﬂdmu—h
an exactiygpimilar mark.”

“Put whil good was that when your
‘wad wasn't inslde ihe ‘elmet 7 naked
the muspect.

“Ah" retorted the triumphant oM.
cetf. ~1 thought of that, and put a block
of wood Inside, Just the Anme as if my
hend was there I"—London Tit-Bita,

How About the Mushreeml

That the excellently cultivatad mush-
rooemn |a n mont palatable relinh, n most
tempting nssociation for louscious
atenkn, chopa and other meatsa, and for
“atuMng” under the manipulation of
an admirable chef, can’t be denled |
hut aa an article of distinctive diet, &
Alah for goids and men, for Murriminat-
ing democrata or autocrats, to make
for hralpa and hrawn, further proof
must he fortheoming. It I8 more than
probahle the dominating atomach will
whisper that méiny of the wild weeds
whieh are inthnate In the fAelda and
wonods where fungl love to apring forth
in A night are more Iife-penducing and
lite-preserving than the fOnest mush-
rooma which appear every market day
in beautifal snpwy pyramid at the Hal-
lew Centrales in Paris, the paradise of
the enltivated mushroom.—Exchange.

Some Motable Dignataries.

gomewhers in the wilds of Afghan-
fatan there |a AN ameer whe bhoasts of
as many Mgh dignities ase there are
days In the year, among them belng :
“*The Sovereign of the Univertes, whom
3od created to he an necomplished a®
the monn at her plentitude ; whnse eye
glitterns lke the northern sfar, a king
as spiritonl as n hall = roond, whe,
when he rises, shades all Ms people,
and from nnder whose feet A swi-et
odor 1a wafted.” Put perhaps the most
remarkable title any monarch was ever
proud to awWn WaR horne by the king
of Monomotapa, whose pisea were
cung hy hin eourt poets s0d muxicians
aa “Lard of the Sun and Moon, Great
Magician and Great Thief.”

R
Bewars the “Jack-of-All Tradea™
The “Jack-of-all-trades” known fa-
miflarly age the handy man i% & weri-
ana drawhdfek to the industries-of the
Unitedl Siates, begause his know|edge
and trnining are not hased on the fun-
Anmental rules of any craft.
men are the hane of any lndustry and
more especially of high-grade machine
shopm, for their work cannot he re-
fled upon. Doubtless it is a good thing
in know something sahout everything,
hut fhe perfect mechante and high:
grade foreman Is the who knows
everything ahout somet ing.—George

And |

A

ald't: been ;

for dothouin 1 ' AR
D‘H'l MU1 L "l_.l":. .
to find 1t” She give Wil &
out of the corner of her ¢ye,.
on, “Ronald Canvoles hardiy
time to carry on his lecture N

Zepp bounded out of his chslt
fuced her excitedly. . . - S
“What's 'Is?" bhe demandel Bl
“Lecture work?! Wh
What d'ye kpow?" ' SR
Miss Dwyer regarded
with a twinkle of amus
eyes, . EE
“You're right nlce :: ¥
ber,” she told him, snd Lawasii
joleed ut his scowl, “so TN G
off. Old Man Forrest )ntyoduges
to a good-looking girl who's tenehii
a girls' school, Then Ferrest
an eye on the box-office, tips Bee
that Cannolés only plays juvenile
the love of It—that he’s u régulass
on Bhakespeare—" SR f’!‘ :
“Help!™ Interrupted Zepp. Sl
spenre? Bhades of E relston!”
“So the giri conxed bim guf NS
semipary,” ' continued Misy i
“Honnlg gave ‘em an earful
weo and Jullet and
yunked him back to TREME
He's due for Hamlet next
ernoon.” . |,
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T"I‘thl'll'“u'ﬂ“r-

ap on him, and he's a fine [ 4

Gagget busy and chargs It to ST
- the G

demanded Charlle of Hasel § 4~.

‘later as they again sat in & -

iy i

g

| -
ed him and whispered sagerly: *Tha '
hl“f." L Y & _4! ";_1:
"Her who?" echoed Charfie, biall
“The teacher,” she red., ® '
goles’ girl. They've mindé mih
brought ‘em together. . Bhe's
about him. There's your &
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