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went home, bumming a love tune and
smiling as he rode along.

The Hymes party turned out 1o HE
far and away the grandest ilapewell
neighborhood had ever seen. Notw

ith-
the
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“But I w
Clayton fashion

gomehow.
else.

else.
your head 80 hi
somebody said
It was Rob Hymes,
these last three
He went straight to Aunt
ymely and pat-

dow.
been eavesdropping
minuotes,
Mary, kissed her handsi
tedd her hand, then turned reproachful
eyes on Jean.

“If you think mo

ing

wish

| YALL WE WANT

HER

clearly don't k
The case

are.
Manufacturer of party’—
And Dealer in —— “Why,
I,

meekly,
instrumel

“Indeed.

gaid, pro

Itob

ing for

pigs-

Aunt Ma
put ended by laughing
drew down

and pre

ﬂi’h "
ty you

with our fathers g

filliped

give him a
daughter.
genses we must pretend not only to
have taken up their quarrel, but that
we are going to marry somebody else.”

“You'll have an excellent chance to
do it—if you say sweet things to Elsie
Clayton,
ent with me.
would dare propose to"—

“] know several who are simply 4y-
chance to propose 1o you,

Ben Lloyd—and

‘ “H—m! 1 believe you'd like to have
y | rres , p
Axh. ¥ 1 el d.I'Hl Hootl a few beaus yourself, miss,” Aunt
Ointment, g0 tO Mary retorted. Jean smiled and
' nodded.

ouldn't go gunning for them
_not if 1 grew 1o the
But they are bound to IATTY
They have no MODEY to
speak of, and can't well do anything

you couldn’t do anything
Maybe then you wouldn't hold
eh you never see me,"”
through the open win-

Rob, I'd love to, but how can
laring and breath-
out threatenings whenever they
think of each other¥” Jean wailed,
Rob snapped his fingers.
all their rows,”
seem wanting in respect to my elders
and betters—ueighborhood dignitaries,
too—Dbut Squire John Bascom and Hen-
ry Hymes are a pair of 8p
| dren in spite of gray hairs an
be disciplined accordin rly.”
“Who's going to do it?’
Rob dropped his eyes and answered
“l propose to be a humble
hands of divine
P'rovidence—and the Claytons.”
Tell us about it
believe there's anything to tell,” Jean
oes together and
laying her hands primly in her lap.
delicately,
went on: “We all know those old gen- |
tlemen have agreeu ever since we two
were born that we were born on pur
pose for each other. Indeed my father
thinks my main reason for being 1s to
chance of ®:41ling you

Lie

it in the

pping her t

them

To bring

* Jean said.

a

though,” Rob said gallantly,
went-toomarket with her fingers.
ry tried to look scandalized,

gimply pining to say ‘Yes' anu
“Thanky’ to gomebody.”
“There's no time like the present—

and you have never a

Rob retorted.
are

ther and 1 mean to
be drawn into this absurd guarrel you

18 A CHANCE TO HAVE
BPEAK FOR HEKSELF."”

now the sort of folk we
is just this—unless you
say you'll come there won't be any

aaid.

1 don't know a soul 1

the corners
tended to sigh, asking: “Where
ghall 1 find them, Robby, dear? 1 am

to smile your sweetest on
Ben only.

llI

com,
is taken up with Ben Lloyd.

too,

who had

course, she takes her father's side—

that’s the natural, the right thing for of the paper and said: you got on your mind?"

a woman. But you—if you Werc half “Herble, it says here that another Jimmie looked up queerly, and,| gray eyes—wonderful eyes.” This last

o man. you would have shown her that octogenarian's dead.” - was very soft.

you two had nothing to do with the “What's an octogenarian®” 1 \ 1 . I «xot at all, stupid! gaid Jimmie,

case, You must be bewitched with the “well, I don’t quite know what they . vexed at so much stupidity. “Her

{_f]n}'l;un fried egg eb'm-;_" are, but UI-I.‘}' must be very Hil‘hi_\' el @ Eﬂllﬁill'ﬂ eves are blue. 1'" b 1Ilﬂ*ﬁﬂﬁd

“Not particularly,” Itob said, mask- tures. You never hear of them bui | ! If you ever observe anything!”

ing a laugh with a fit of coughing. tbey're dying.” 0 Jimmie himself was not observing

anything, but was gitting with his gaze
flames and

gay

80
ing
it's

of
ed

to

“That for
“] hate to

oiled chil-
d need tc

I don't

then |

them to their

“But it's differ-

playing

heartily. Jean
of bher mouth

ccepted me out-
“But at the par-

I know it's

the will?* Rob interrupted.

His father turned redder than ever,
but went on,
between words.
must please me or you'll have hard

sledding.
at your mother, gir, and be

ashamed of you

gide—just as 1 have
“Then you're a fool for your paing,

gir,” the major fairly shouted.

“But I did make uj
to find out she would have nothing 1o

to the squire, which
of the question.”
“Indeed:

along with me, B8ir.
makes me think mo

Jean!
her father what won't she do for A

husband or a son?

Five minutes a
galloping together to
place.
Bascom me
Major Hymes dix

your daughter.
else I'll be making
folks to quarrel over."”

“I reckon I've a rig

her speak for herself,”
gwered.

his heart he knew wha
BAY.

odiles,”
“One Is by shooting

the most satisfactory wil
with them, besides being
gporting,
with a bird or smia
it by a chain
end of which is firmly picketed, the
rope being coiled and
ghallow water.
' glack line, as the
swallow anything at once,
and takes it into deep water
A number of lines
looked up in the morn
evening.

good many met
and as he resents the operation and can

use his tail as well as his jaws one or

two sportsmen
entertainment in

barber shop:

pounding the table hard “N-e-x-tI"

“Yes, sir, your wife

The Sickly Octogenarians,

They were neither of them brilliant
gcholars, but they liked to move with
the times as regards their knowledge
of current eveuts, so the daily news-
paper was regularly delivered at their
humble domicile, and it was Jennie's
duty to read out during breakfast time
all the most interesting jtens of the
day. One morning, after wading
through the latest intelligence from
the front, she turned to another page

Elsie Clayton, indeed! Look
properly

his

and
1t

r taste.”

gainst Jean Bas-
“But she
Then,

ghe evidently takes her father's
taken yours'—

have nothing a
» Rob began judiciously.

up
“Of

ful open fire in W

ing
away, as usual, but there was some-| (pce more fell a period of gilence
thing a bit distraught in his manner; and Jimmie broke it with:

notice the color of

which did not escape the keen eye of

fund of small ta

vgit up, Jimmie,
man,” said he, with a laugh.

know you

three flights of stairs ju
chat. Out with it, man!

And Jimmie's in
gting away froi

aleot's rooms, smok-
the remark.

and talking. Jimmie was chatting

“Did you ever
4-',!1

her eyes, Henry
“Yes,” answered
each sat, smoking and musing. of amusement. “They are
was Henry who broke the silence. | they "
and talk out likke | «No, indeed,” said
“You | {pdignantly. “They are @
never tramped all the way | geep gray, almost black.”
the snow and then climbed w[s that s0?’ Was the somewhat in-
st to have & giferent reply. “Then ghe has the
What have | game color of eyes as her cousin. I
know that she has wonderful, deep

nd by even Jimmie's |

1k seemed exhausted,
|

friend. By a
Henry, with an air

blue, aren't

Jimmie gomewhat
wonderful

here in

y to Jean, far enough

vengeful.

Harris—1 suppose l'osier w
well wrought up when he found that
somebody had stolen his gold watch?

Barlow—I should say he was! He
was wild with rage. He said the
watch was five minutes slow, and he
hoped it would make the thief lose a
train or be too late for 4n appoint-
ment, or some such vexatious thing as

that.

to me—not unless you apologized as pretty
1 knew was out

vou had better not know
Major Hymes gaid wither-
ly. “But if that's the hitch, why,
mighty easily straightened. (ome

By George, it
re than ever of
for

much,”

1f she sticks up this way

Poor Clarence!

Maud—=So that's a photograph of you
and your handsome cousin Clarence, 18
it? You seem to be sitting pretty
close together. Where's his left arm 1

Mabel (blushing furiously)—He hasn't
any left arm. ke lost it in the war
with Spain. I told him everybody
would misunderstand that picture!

fterward they were
ward the DBascom
As luck would have it, Squire
t them just inside the gate.
1 pot wait for a word
nty yards off he roar-
out: “Say, John Bascom, I've come
beg your pardon and ask you for
Give 'em to e gquick,
a fool will for other

welcome. Twe

Confused, but sagaclious.
wAll that is expected of us in this

ht to ask your : i
war,” said the ("hinese mandarin, “is

thing until you are dead

the major an- :
gide is going to win.”

Rob smiled to hear him. Down in
t Jean would
In 10:0.

“Who are those decrepit Russlan na-
val officers who seem 1o do nothing but
kiss their hands and shout *‘Adien? ™

wIhey are the oflicers of that famous
Baltic fleet that kept on sailing for the
far east for 8O many years and then

finally gave it ap.”

Killing Crocodiles.
where are two wiaFs of killing croc-
writes an sx-resident of India.
with a ritle, but
y of dealing
far the most
ia to bait a good large hook
11 animal and fasten
the

Marked Advances.
as Oldboy wmade any advances 1o-
a reconciliation with his gajy

to a good long rope, “f1

ward
young wife?"
“Yes, | think he has made an ad-

vance of several thousand dollars.”

the bait laid in
There must be lots of
crocodile does not
but seizes it
{0 gorge.
may be laid and
ing or cool of the
when hooked it will take a
1 to haul a crocodile out,

YWhere “hrr Differ.

Another difference bhetween A mMan
and a woman js that the man doesn't
the back of his head in a mirror
an twice a year.

E"lt'a
more th

—

A Peasimist.

will find considerable
dispatching him with

gome crocodiles grow to an

gpears.
pir maws always

enormous size, and th
contain round white stones and often

trinkets, the relics of inside passengers.
The writer assisted at the death of a
not extraordinarily large ‘snubnose’
which had six women's rings in her.”

——

Brought to the Point. -
He was slow, painfully slow. Last

autumn, when the figured velvet draw-
ing room suit was new, he sat on one
chair, she on another, and talked—sim-

ly talked. During the winter they
burned papa's gas and sat side by side
on the lounge exchanging confidences.
When spring came they used the same.
chair and whispered, but there was
pever a whisper of that one question
ghe was so longing to hear. Now

-

Tommy—Can I go to the theater,

ma?
Mother—XNo, not tonight, dear.
Tommy—Then ean I g0 and have a

summertide was with them, and the . oy out?
Ivet was showing signs of :
figured ve Mother—Good gracious! Whatever
Wear. gy T s = for?
A knock at the front door Was roy;my—Well, I never any f
“Callers,” she remar 1 don't’ : ] o

Not at All Stylish.

“They are an extremely fashionable

hlﬁh."nhumnrmm

rm—I'm ‘engaged. it
And Jack was captured.

™

sTHEN YOU ARE ENGAGED TO EKATE FPRES

catching the friendly gleam in the oth- |

and then,” answered Henry, with an |
assumption of great mystery, “and to |
prove it
you came up here {for no other purpose

than to tell me 1
nd ~ourself engaged.” ’
and got yourself engaged i standing quietly to watch them burn. B

|

that?' asked Jimmie, gitting up in as- |
tonishment.

w
ble chuckles.

even paying attention to the girl whom

an the heart of the
a happy reverie. He
npanion look up with
eyes and a face

fixed
his mind lost in
did not see his col
' a quick terror in his
drawn with emotion, nor did he hear

f a question addressed to him, Indeed,
' Walcot's voice was very thick, and he
hardly knew himself whether he bhad
gpoken the question aloud or mevely in
 his anguish voiced it to himself.

“Then you are enga ged to Kate 'res-
ton%’ he finally managed to say, loud
. enough to make his companion hear.
| «Certainly,” said Jimmie in astonish-
. ment. “Who did you think I was en-

gaged to—certainly not to Annie P'res-
| ton?”

r { | “Ididn’t know.” said Waleot weakly.
L‘:aﬁ - “Sp vour mind reading wasn't 80
\ good after alll” exclaimed Jimmie in
trinmph. *“Well, T must be going. So
) 1 long!
And he was gone

For a long time Walecot sat before
the fire, though his cigar went out un-
noticed and was not relit.

Then he slowly walked to his desk :
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r's eye, he laughed himself and re-

pardon, major,” Squire Bascoil said, .
smiling and bolding out his pand. “But that we shall be neutral. 2 Er : \
the daughter—there you've got me. 1 « and what is neutrality: plied: _ | and took ount & lett A _
can't speak for her.” sy pntrality, as 1 understand it, is the “No dodging you, you gly dog! Ibe-| own firm Imndwritif;nﬂgr;ﬂ;fj? 5:; hl::s | gt ) A
«Oh, £l we want is a chance to have art of not committing yourself to any- lieve you are a mind reader anyhow.” | gtood in front of th:.ﬂreiaud E‘vnf:! 1: ' '
. sure which “perhaps 1 do a bit in that line now | {hrou ; = ' '
eh twice. It was -
18 a proposal of p : {

m:_u-ri:n;:n:-, simple, straightforward and
winning in its declaration of great
love.
The letter fluttered first to the fire, -
and the envelope followed it, Walcot

to you 1 will tell you that
hat you have gone |
wNow. how in thunder did you know | One might have read the address on

the envelope even after it was caught .I

by the flames, and that address was:
“AMiss Iiate I'reston.”

“You look guilty,” answered Henry, |
ith one of his peculiar, almost inaudi-

Poor Sindents at Dablin.

When Oliver Goldsmith was strug-
gling for his education at Trinity col-
lege, Dublin, his soul was harrowed
by the menial duties he had to per-

. furml:}:t a “sizar.” Even toflay tilﬂ
“t'l'ﬂll sizar is nearly synonymous with :
‘poor student” at Dublin, but the la- |
bors in connection with the position
are much less strenuous than they |
‘.L:-'I‘I'I' formerly. The sizar received his
«] undoubtedly can,” averred Henry f::_’”;'ﬁ?t”lﬁ'iﬂnﬁ tuition free, in return
golemnly. “Stunted as my powers of out the ::ﬂlt:lea was expected to sweep
il : . ¥ | ‘ in the mo
deciaiies B b R | s S o Riteiuan S the
declare that the ¥ - (jen; me 19| dining hall of the fellow inity.
young lady in question | qpece offices rfmuln{:dumﬂ of Trinity.
Miss Pr " . . &1 ARS *
is .1'}1?;'9 Eﬁ:ﬁ:gﬂg E';’: I‘.l.;m:?:tuh s tin_- sizarship for half a t-zﬁittr{;'i :f:_i
Jimmie, who simply stared open mouth- :1,1::1 ﬂpllt:] “rl;t the “Vicar of Wakefield”
ed at his chuckling tormentor. They ntered the university and left it.
wThat's the worst of you close S s were abolished in a dramatie
mouthed people,” said he presently, | ;-J" {:;;e Tri
with an air of deep disgust. “You sit | spowd t rlnltr Sunday there was a
around and don’t say a word, and all | the coll 0 witness the ceremonles in
the while you are keeping close tab on | 4 aish :fe' As a sizar passed by with
everything and everybody. Then whed ' cjizen ufml?ti: for the fellows a saucy
a fellow comes around to tell you a ﬁler;!ul Th ublin jeered at him as a
piece of important news you take 1o | Soset aus elanm sizar flung the dish,
wind all out of his sails with your air | m-:ntn E‘ l, at the head of his tor-
of worldwide knowledge and conscious- pﬁ'lm be h:c‘l'll gharply reprimanded,
pess of his most intimate thoughts, 1| meat p:ut thame of the loss of the
must say that I think you might lmuma'l askm:'l to Efmm“ were never again
pretended ignorance. Now, I'll just| guqdened t‘i" orm the duties whieh
keep quiet about the matter.” And| pe was at the soul of Goldsmith while
Jimmie resolutely shut his mouth and '1 college.—Chicago News.
turned again to his cigar. B .

“Now, Jimmie,” said Walcot, with
dignity, “don’t be any more of a chump
than usual. You know you are so full
of the subject that you have just got
to talk. So fire away."” ]

And Jimmie did fire away presently,
the subject having got the better of his

_resolve. :

: «But, Henry, all natural prejudice
-ulﬂu.ljultﬂn'thdhﬁm:m
ghould sc-

«But I never told you that I was

I am to have the honor of marrying,”
declared Jimmie protestingly. “You
could not have had any idea of it.”

w“Now, Jimmie, my boy, do give me
credit for using my powers of observa-
tion occasionally,” protested Henry.

“8p,” sald Jimmie, “then maybe you
have used them far epough to tell me
the name of the girl."”

e ot Koot
L1 ﬂ tﬂ m l mn -
more than he actually does,” m
Labitually severe man,




