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Ves, 1 will do so, but dow
v T trounle
yourself sbout details. dear. Augusta,

hest posiible order. 1 came to see if you
vere awake, and tell you that I  shall
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that von must take it."”

Inarest Letty, don't ask me, when 1
ot, How is Maud, and where is she.”
| made her take something and go to

«t. he is asleep now."™
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(y0od hlesa her. And now, Letty, bid

aood-night, and 18t me rest; rest

4 3 v medicine.”
With a deep sigh Letty stooped down
ynid kissed her sister and onee more
lrew from the room.
vnd still she lay there in that
vith her hands locked
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dark

nhove
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kil islening Ll ihe

wehiold preparing to retire to be F | :
Id preparing to retire to bed. BY | that beautiful, pale face up to the light.
| Augusta was dead!

night the house was ;rr-r'[q_n-l:]:.- atill
family were all \nd she
qrose and threw white dresaing
gown, and glided softly down {lie atairs
ing to listen. She reached the hall

first floor; all was quiet;
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her face hidden on his eold bosom, lay
so still they thought
Mr. Lovel approached in awe
to wale her. but paused a moment to
contemplate this sorrowful picture of love
and death. She lay beside him with her
arms around him, one arm under his
shoulders, the other over his breast, her

she ale Dty

head upon his bosom with her face down- |

ward, and her rich black hair flowing,
scarf-like, across his chest.

Mr. Lovel stopped and gently and re-
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her |

she did not J;t*}:lh.

He .'l-puku lﬂ‘ﬂ.itl. niore +-url1r-ul!_'|.'

and
closer to her ear.

Sne gave no sign of consciousness,

He them, with reverential tenderness,
took her hand, started. looked at her
.LII‘-.iIrlI'-.]:', Falsoid her ].h'l--'lr'“}. IIIIIIIIII.;

But, oh, how con-
tent, how “God-satisfied” in death! The

| passing spirit had set its seal upon the

| amooth, serene brow, and the

¥ = ll.l'_”-! bt the -:lhiﬂl"ll volres |

» watehers in the front chamber.

of the back
eautionsly opened it and enter
vt last —at last she was alone with
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ihe hearth. She took it up and ap
1 the bed, and threw light
ihe form extended there. She re
v uneovered the and oazed

iite—rold (i
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face
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e despair
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Perhaps, after all, he
¢t not he dead —who knew? She had
{ people given up for dend lying
and recovering to live mand
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Foiwil % Y ol would have
razed had you seen her al
|l;l..|-'- atill face, and hit
and I}.Illl'ul'll:ll!_'n- attentive
ran heér hand in his hosoamn
seeid 1E On hia heart. ;11||1. haenit her
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dropped her head upon that bosom,
aved hesom that in hife had so ten
cheltered and cherished her - now
reaponsive, silent, senseless. She sank
waon the bed and |'].|-.'p4.‘-1 that cold form
her heart and wept. They were hless
s tears: they loosened the tight ar il
finge ¢ind sure around her brain; the)
while they axhauated her.
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dearer, oh
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auld weep no mMOre,
to that dear fopm
tar dearer, though annil
; shan all the living world beside.
fler daughter? Yes she had loved Mawd
¢t all a mother’s tenderness. But long
hefore Maud had lived, ever aince
shildhood. all her thoughts and
bl ._..-1|r.--|---1_ IE'I-IIH tlii= haine
had heen ident ifled with
sl amd there Was nofhime In
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d her fare and lips against H.m[.

Arew that slilieming

#r her neek and resigned hersell
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exhaustion,
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' o over her senses, She WaS renlly
4 LARTREE Lh% : i -
1 nrostrated, and breathing fitfullv:
«he did not kmow it, for a heavenly

was brightening arounml

her
' e room Se ||I-|'|] st i
light. and over her stood a shining form,
in whose all glorious countenance she
rm*ni_-:.ur-l the familiar face of her h‘"
L I'I!".-l ot lli“' arma to receive

.y 2l horsell to meel him, her
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" lled with Jo¥

Farly in the morning the
and undertakers arrived at the Hall.
(;reat preparations Were on ‘oot t"r,”"'
funeral. The illust rious statesman |1ug'll-t
not he laid in his Inst resting place with
v he (hristian simplieity that attends the
burial of other men. The of ficials com-
meneed operations, and made "”_“"“',’FI':'
with quietness and celerity. The
Wis -.pr-q-dﬂ_'r pn-p'.lrw! II"_ﬂ decor-
f lying i llﬂ.l.-r'*.
iv they went 1n
atnirs, and pre-
entered
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upholsterers
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ated for the aplemnity ©
And when all was Fead
A |-:'|:--.---l..-i|.|-n up the 1Hl
1ol by Mr. Lovel and Falconer,
he room of death. ‘
I PHIL'. there a vision mel their eyes 1!1‘L|;|t1
rvbuked all the vain show, and touche
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the

| earried her,
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{ eare of Maud upon hersell
| other

calmly-
closed lips. The |-~.|rrr~;.-ii.n|:| of her face

was a new revelation of the heavenly
rest.
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Poor Maud! it seemed a cruel stroke
that deprived her of her mother that
day. And she knelt and wept by that
bed as if her heart must hr-*.l!-.‘.l Nor
conld ahe be got out of the room until
Mr. Lovel took her up in his arms and
fainting, away. She grieved
who would not be ecomforted,

rEseTt e i he efforts of her
friemds to  soolle he rving, distract
il o

“I Know
Peath 1s
Lord's will

A% One

w v d Vil mre Jlmiu:llili.\r Lo 'i,'l.'if
the lot it
we must submut.
less and sinful to repine.
heaven.'
it & true
thinge
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They are in
Oh, 1 know it all, and | know
Haven't 1 said the same
hundred timea to other mourn
ers, and do not [ say it now to myself?
Omly it does heart {rom
bleeding.™
Mr. Lovel exposialated with her, told
hier ahe was relwellious to Heaven, ate.
“Pon't

it &|to mby

(ur
re
for weeping

lecture me, Uncle Lovel
Saviour never dul Jesus never
buked Mary awd Martha
aver their dead brother. Mo, indeed, he
wept with [he Lord will pty
me also. Only leave me alone in peace
and [ will try to be quiet, and the Lorid
will b n' e,
Alter Lhis, Letty

from her il
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SENt everyone AWy
toonk the exelusive
And in an-
griet thie

PO,

lell of her
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“My tears will force theiwr wajy,
Letty—but, oh! don't you know that I
feel it is serfish to wish her back to this
lonesome world? too lonesome for her,
now he has left it! For, oh! Letty, |

, know very well that not even I, her only

shild. sonuld have filled the aching voud n
her heart and life left by his
know he was her all in all years before

:1"'-'-. 1

| § ever saw the light, and years on years

form. |

| ground at Howlet

F'n!' !

after 1 wes lost | L..hnr'ﬂu that 1 was
only & briel episode 1n her life, and he
was its whole history. They lived and
oyl r]u'_'-. united in the
lund of the blest secims Lo me
well—only —1 help
Her words
push of tears,
As f.r Letty, she essayed no vain
commonplace words of consolation. She
merely held the maiden in her arms and
6t her sob as much as she pleased upon
her sympathizing bosom, undisturbed by
anything but a soothing And
thus Letty comforted the

After all, the funcral w
Daniel Hunter and Aungusta
together in the family Lsni T i
Hall A monument
of the simplest form of architectur
abelisk of white marble—marks
UTVE.

\fter the funeral Daniel
Hunter It wae
found that he lefi the whole of his real
estate angd personal property to hia wife,
\ugusta, and conatituted her the sole
executrix of the will. But the
had survived her husband only a
hours, and had died intestate,
quently. Maund Hunter, who had, within
a few days past, attained her majority
was now the sole heiress and actual mis
tress of Howlet Hall Mr. and Mrs,
Lovel invited their young relative to
eaturn with them and spemd a fow
“-.g-pl.;g,fur change nf alr ;Lrlu] aftemne, At
the parsonage. But no pur~l:.n-in1m could
induce the orphan to leave the home
rendered so sacred by the recent loss i f
her parents.

1ottty Hunter, therefore, remained to
' company and to superintend

fogel her are
And it
i i=mnnot
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the rearrangement of the disordered

house,
| Faleoner was summoned to Washing:
| ton to assist in the setting up of his
| atatue. He took a reluctant leave of

| his betrothed, and, with the approbation |

L of Mr. Lovel, promised {o return as soon
' as his errand was concluded and nd
| the spring and summer at Howlet
' CHAPTER XXXIII

iI And now 1 have to record one of those
| nnexpected, happy events that seem 80
| mueh like blind accident,

It was about a month after the death
| of Daniel Hurter and Augustia. The
] young spring wus smiling over the earth,

awakening vegetation. The skies were
| blue, the brezes soft, the fields and for-
+f'+9.l-l elothed with tender verdure, the
! fruit trees all in blossom, the gardens
fragrant with flowers, and groves musi-
' eal with birds, The sad heart of the or-
phan felt the influence and trembled
with the budding of its own new life and
jov. Within the hall all was beautiful
order and comfort.
| One morning Letty and Maud sat at
lemllr work in the boudoir of the lat-
| tor. Faleoner. who had returned the
i-En_\' previons, read to them from a vol-
ume of Waordsworth., A servant entered
with a card on n salver, which he
| handed to his mistress. Maud examined
Vit with a ||||.-":-':|r-LI Ik,

“loseph Barton. Towa City. 1 daon't |

know him at all—I never heard of him
hefore. 'm sure.”

RBut Letty jumped from her seat, went
red and IHL1II, and sat down I‘I}l'l.'l.i-t'l.
Barton® Who did he ask

for. Thomas?t™ inguired Maud, still per-

plexing herself over ithe ecard,

| “For vou, maam

“He must be some old friend of my

father's. Thomas, rveturn to the gentle-
| man, and say that 1 will be down in a

few minutes.

“No. no, no, no! 1t is I that he wants
exclaimed Letty, nervously.

He asked for Miss Hunter,"”

4 ‘.Iu-q'!rll
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“That is my name algo, though 1 think
pvory hod s forgets that I ever had any
other than Letty."

“Then this pontlleman iz really an arl
11||'l.i.'|| e Il.'r _"1'-!|!- know him_’.""

“Fh? Yes—no—1 dont Lnow—that 1s,
| used  to know-—an ald—an old ae-
quaintance, as you say,” said Letty.

«] pever did see her so diseomposed.”
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Wil
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| Letty.
throbbing in her throat and depriving
her of speech and Lreath, paused upon
i e landing, and, leaning against the bal-
i-"\!'lul'lq-I.l hl'1'-"|F R f“!!ll“'“:
Hunter, Vol 10T, 1111.'“"'!’-
do. for heaven's
olf and don’t turn
doan™ it wirilld b
Y ol have led n
anil haven't -
ru-n---l vioursellf up 1o this day. SNOW
tnke hink of all the soentimental
old saw or read of in
all over

canwhile with her heart

nstrades,
”:"'t-\.l'-.\_ l[."tt'l-
abile, -H|1I||' f:r[]i-!l'!l!"-'
sk, I1'1L'|--r|!|'|u'*1' L
a Tool at vour ag
{0 ridiculons.
sensiblo life.
L
maids yvon ever
t he -1'-|1|.1--§ir- I11L-|I galires that
ander vour notice and e upon your
i_m,..l vou, Letty,
that visitor in the drawing:room
middle-aged corpulent, Western
merchant, who on his Wa Fast to
']'I'Iilf']lil-l' L:I"l'lll."i-. .II||1 hns -I"p]li'l! at l]h*
Qummit rallway station, and just drop-
ned over here to see AN old, an old ac
guaintance. Therefove, steady. Letty,
ateady —and fom [eaven's sake, don't let
| anvbody find you out. Now do youl think
‘T ean vou.” And she went down
"and entered the drawing: room.
| And sure enough, there, in the middle
of the room, gtood the merchant, |
stout man of hull‘. five, with |I|III*|.-'., 'I‘llrll
ing black hair, aml a L!"{‘pl_\n‘-
bronzed face, enlivened b)
white teeth and a pair of dark, smiling
not lecking as if the years of
heopee had gone very Jard with him
the last man in the worll, from his ap-
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Letty

oep his heart and life sac

came in formally
firmlv. preparing to sa}

). Barton, 1 presume;
seated, sir.”

But he el her halt w ay, ‘~'|tll|.;|I|.:,! eord
jally, eonfidently holding out his hand,
and saving “Letty” in a tone that made
her forget her reserve amd eaution, and
him if they hadd |-.u'11‘1l but ves
terday, except that she exclaimed :

“Uh, Josepl Joeseph Barton, s it real
v vou

Pray Ty

e ik=

MR SUDE youl live, it is I, |.rl"l|._'l.'.“
he snid. heartily shaking both her hands
at onee, laughing to conceal the tears
in his eves, and talking a little incoher-
ently. “Don’t you see i 4 [—don't you
. kpnow me, | knew You at once should
have known wvou if I'd met you at Noot-
ka Sound, or Cape Coast {‘olony."”

“Should you now—and 1 so changed.”
“Changed. Why, you're not changed the
least in the world. I don't see the slight-
et change. And as wicked as ever, I'll
warrant. Eh, Letty. Still death to all
sentiment. a scorner of all love, & skep-
tic as to constaney—eh, Letty ¥ he said,
holding her hands tightly and drawing
her toward him and trying to look into
her dear, familiar eyes,  which,
laughing and half-mortified, she
aAwWay, eaying:

“Ton't talk nonsense to me al
age."”

“There, 1 knew it-——the same
M at she ever was, and cle preten’des
<he's changed!™

“You know wha |
| faded,” said Letty.
| “Faded! “5 dear Little witeh,
a good one!”
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{urned

my
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that's

bloom to fade. I was a wizen child, a
wizzen girl, amd now, as you say, I'm a
wizzen old witeh."”

“] said nothing of the kind, you slan-
' derer. But come and &it down. Ain't you
| going to let me have a seat?”

Presently they found themselves seat-
|ed on the sofa. After a little while Jos-
i eph Barton said:
| "“Do you know what brought me on
 here, Letty ?”

“The railway cars, [ suppose.”

“Really! do you think that? How
quick you are at guessing, Letty. DBut
what purpose, dear Letty, brought me
hithee, think you!”

“] suppose you are going east to pur
chase your spring s

“What in April! My dear Letty, what
ean you be thinking of? My spring goods
were purchased and shipped full two
months ago. I was in New York in Feb-
ruary for that purpose. I had just re-
turned to Towa City, and was in the
midst of the opening and storing and,
dropped the whole business inte  the
hands of my clerks, and posted back as
fast as 1 could come—and here I am.

| know that

a1l 1 silly, sentimental old. maids and widows

for Miss Hunter.” |

dand as the former left the room. l

a set of very |

freezingly, |

1 | Joseph Barton was duly presented to the

half- |

seaffer |

“True.” said Letty. “I never had any |
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Letty ghook her head. I know not how
it would be with other women of thirty-
five in Lgu‘q.'.; circumstances; but 1
she, in the midst of the
strongest, the most tenacious and most
rational attachment that ever lived in
| woman's heart, feit thoroughly ashamed
of it, and numbered berself among the

RHEUMATISM
IN THE BLOOD

Cures it by Eariching the Blood
. With Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills.

There is omly
rhewnatism en be cured,
be treated tiwough the Lol
ments and outward applieations  way
give temporary relief, but they can't
possibly cupe the troulde, And while
vou, are experimenting with  lini- |
ments, the trouble is every day be- |
coming more firmly ooted in  the |
systemn, amd more diffioult  to cure. |
The poisonous acid that calsos rhweu-
meatisin st driven out of the
blood, and you' can only do this by
making new, rvich, red blood through the
e of Dr. Wilkams' Pink Pils.

Mr. Charles H. Lundey, of Bickfond,

| whom she had seen shown up in satire.

The truth is, Letty had ever had a keen
| aense of the ridiculous, And now that

laughing imp in her heart and eye- with
|its flaming two-adged sword of sarcasm,
| which had been the terror of all tender-
| ness of though i others, had, with poe-
| tie justice, turned upon herself. So her

Iheld and heart were at greatl "-'Jl.l'i.‘ll.l'tl'l".,.]
| and she conld have cried now with the |
discord they made. We are glad, tor her
suke, that true Joseph Barton had a
| hemlthful and harmonious nature, and so
| far from rli]_Jrll:ll'iliﬂH'. l‘UﬂHTELUlI".l.‘d him-
self upon the present event.

“And so you cannot imagine what
| brought me here, Letty!"” he said. “Well,
| dearest Letty, 1 must tell you; 1 came | Ont., is one of the bes. known farm- |
| expressly from lowa for mo other pur- ! ers in Lambton County. About 'Mﬂ'ﬁzl

pose than to see you, and to have a talk | years ago, while Mr. 'I.unﬂ...,- WiLs ‘."_l
| with you.” : gaged in threshing, be became over- |
|  “Then, why in the world, Joseph, | heated, and this was folowed by . |
| didn't you come to See Ine during &ll | severe chifl, that started the “vheu-
| these long, long, long years®” matic pains. Mr. Lumley sals: ©

| “Did they long to yom, did not think anything ‘of it at the
| Letty? So did they to me, indeed.” time, as | was accustomed 10 being |

“Thirteen years is an awful chasm in | exposed to all kimls of weather. As |
human litel” L | a result [ was unable to  go about |

“Why, i s, ""'!""'t“lll."" when i-‘L| next mormne, I had zevere }m_h_ in
. in the most flowery portion of | my arms and legs, which | treated at |
__"L'UIII]'I. IIII:II'_TII don't olten send fieloms 'HJ| TI;-I with the usual reanedies. |
the penitentiary so long as that.” | As these did not hely me, and the |

lml:h!lu (LR BN I.‘:!'l-'l‘tlll'r,:' WL [h,- fiuu.
to recall—"|

ily dootor was sent for, but he did

“All those blank, dreary vears of ab- I_ not have any better suceess. He told
sence! Why, so it wonkl. ‘Let the dead | me | was suffering from a at-
past bury its dead. ‘Let by-gones be by- tack of rheumatism, amnd CaTl
gones.” ‘Forgetting those things that are be no doubt about it, as | con-

|

|

| Was |
months |

|

|

|

1

bne way by which
It must
Lini-
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| “It has ruined our two lives,
'pl'l']l:r.‘-iv]'nll.-u now Lo renew

It “'1"'!:'I!i
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behind, and reaching forth unto those | fimed to my home about four
things that are before; let us press to- l before [ was fortunately advised to
ward the mark, for the prize of the high | try Dr. Williams' Pink sent
calling.” ™ | for a supply, and long

“Don't be irreverent, Joseph™ | before 1 found they were hedping me,

“I'm not. 1 think that text as good | aml by the time I bad taken a hal
for this world as for the nest, r1'|u1|"1.~'i|1':l:-':1'rl boxes the trouble haud I‘IH.II'I"".'I-:'I-'
Letty, you faithless one, 1 have given disappeared.  In othe the
yvou the three highest inapiced author- | pilla also  greatly improved my
ities 1 know of—poets, children and holy | health. and 1 never felt better in my
writ. Now, no more dismal looking | life than I have sinoe taking thean.
back. ‘Remember Lot's wife!™ | [ therefore most cheerfully recommerrl |

“You have not told me why, in all | Dr. Williams’' Pink Pills to other simi
these vears, vou never wrote to me" | lar siifferers.”

“You sent me awav—why did you w. Williams' Pink Pills
never write and give me leave to coma | surem of this kind after doctors
| back " common medicines fail, b
i “0Oh. T thought to do so—1 was about acrtually nmke new bload.
to say, o hundred thousand times-——but | eure the mere
| something, 1 know not what, always re- vicht to the
| slrained me frow 'I-"-IIHiIIj_'.“ ; ihoe blood.

“and 1 thought, quite a hundred thon- | cine cures
sand times, of returning, but sometiong  alga, padpitation

I knew very well what restrained | the headaches and backaches hrought
me."" on by the ailments {hat fill the hves

“What was it *" of 80 many with misery. Do |

“The impression [ had that yon were | not take anv wpills  withoul the full
married.” I | pame, “Dr. Williams' Pink Pills  for

“Oh, Joseph!™ Pale People.” on the wrapper
. the box. Sold by a'l medicine
era Or by mail at 30 ecends A hox ol
| . 1 ag- .}
| eix hoxes for 250 irom The Dr. Wil
“And at | Hiams' Medicine Co.. BrockviHe, Umni.
last ¥ | — s

“By the merest accident, without which | FASCINATION OF
| -|||||l|:-i iy ey have wnown that :In'l.ﬂl -
| were single, and should not now be here
at vour side,” said Joseph Barton, b
coming very grave as he added: *“It is |
connected with the subject of your
shall I say, our—great loss, Letty.”
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and 1 believed so until  last
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STAMPS
And the Hold They Take on a Man
Once He Begins to Collect Them.

“The rich stamp collector as & rule is
the very closest buyer.” suid a stamp

—

| its midet.

around |

world to adopt the adhesive postage

stamp, and from the time of their first |

use. in 1843, down to and including 1908
there were no less than ° 431

varieties, not to speak of the numerous

trifling varieties.

“In tryving to get additional informa-
tion sbout these stamps the collection |
of them finally began to exercise a fas- |
cination for him, and the first thing |
he knew he was buying stamps for the
American Consul-General at Bragil, and
his niece had become a secomdary con-
sideration.

“He had much trouble in distinguish-
ing the difference between the early
issues, as from 1843 up to 1866 all the
stamps showed just the figures from 10
to 600, without value or inscription, and
nearly all printed in black. But he per-
severad.

‘Often when

he desired a certain |

| variety of stamp to fill out a certain |

series he bought the emtire collection of
some person and then put the rest of
the stamps of the collection into a trunk.
Once he actually bought the entire stock
of a Brazilian stamp dealer in order to
gnin possession of a few rare varieties.
“And Ly the time he left Rio he not
only had the most complete collection of
Brazilian stamps in the world, but he
had the greatest mumber of them, the
trunk being jammed to the top with the
different issues. He also had become the
leading authority on the stamps of
Brazil. After his return to the United
States he disposed of his collection to a
dealer. and the latter said, when he saw
the number of Brazilian stamps the
trunk contained, that he could scarcely
believe there were so many stamps of
this one country in existence.
-

NO STAGE K'SS THIS,

—

But on Public Uiuﬂ:Hnar{hultu. for
the Shade Was Up.

(N. Y. Bun.)
Whether it iz that persons resident
in Harlem are not now accustomed to

kise. on a sort of analogy that the
electric car hins replaced the bus, or |

| whatever be the reasonp-the sight of

two persons engaged in exercising the
art of osculation sattracted a greal
erowd in a Harlem street about 7
o'clock last night. As the persons,

| male and female, are to be nameless,

g0 as well might be the name of the
hotel and its exact location, save 1o
remark that it is on 126th street, and
an also were the persons at the time
of the kiss, and afterward, on the
third floor, two windows 1o the south
from tha avenue corner

It was a long kiss, this, although no
official time was taken. The curtain
of the window to this room Was up
when it began and that is how Har-
lem became aware that a kiss was in
One by one, as crowds do,
a crowd gathered in a street below
Every veriety of Harlem wit was ven-
tured as the size and proportions of
this kiss became momentarily more
of record magnitude, Eventually after
the erowd grew to about a |:1Iﬂ*lrr'l| ar
so and the kiss was continuing with
no signs of losing gtrength some one
bethought himself letting the hotel
office kpow

An involved telephone
with hints of the Soul Kiss, Olga
| Nothersole and the like not inohvious
' remarks, puzzled the clerk, who did

Her eves filled at the allusion, and she
turned away her head,

“[ saw in the hewspaper report of 1'I|.vr"'|. ri
last hours of Daniel Hunter, among the |
names of those present at his dving bed, |
that of his sister, Miss Letitin Hunter! |
I set out to seek vou, Letty, the very
| day that 1 saw that announcement—and |

here 1 am.”

Poor Letty! How her indignation had §
! burned amainst ntrusive |r"|u1|!'|i'|'4-.'
whom she had suspected of noting down |
'--'Llr":.1'!|. o from the ilortor's |l1l‘-il.'rill-
to the widow's and orphan’s tears.
Little had =he suspecied that they were |
destined to be the blind instrument in |
bringing about tlir denouement of

Jealer, “This phase of cellecting, indeed,
l1*'--1'1|||-l- one of the chief delights of the
h collector :

o A millionaipe collector of this eity will
roam aboul {he greater part of a day
in order Lo gm i |IL1'IrI'-'i slamp ;!'I. it Iu!'r-
gain, and when he suceceds it gives him
the greatest satisfaction. Apparently he
feels amply l-|.11||iH-u-:q'I|-|‘I for all his

trouble.

“RBut the hobby has its
it gives invaluable mental
| When the man of business is
:'I-l-'iti.i his stamps all Liusiness
and worries fly to the winds

“Qome Lime ago a very prominent law
ver in Chicago walked into the store of
a stamp dealer in that eity and -u-:niul- 9
want to see some ‘of your SLamps.

“The stamp dealer, who kKnew the law
and was aware that he was an ex-
and hard-worked
you are joking—you don’t

gdvantages, as
relaxation.
l'll"l.'"l]i-‘"d
|:|r.|'|1’:++]|1.-'u

{ hospe
AT

her |
{ own little private, i|1:1||r.-u-li.-.-_|'r|]|~ romance, |
We must not linger over this reunion

You will have anticipated the result.
:..'rl‘.
tremely busy
replied, “Why, 1
want to buy stamps.

“Yos, 1 do. said the lawyer. ‘1 have
done Loo much work lately, and have ]m.d
something like a breakdown. Ay Irh:..'_,-“-
cian suggests that 1 take up Soire kind
of collecting pursiit that will furnish
a degree of mental r-~-F_..-..- | 1.!.""21" of
stamps, and the physician thinks that
| eollecting them will answer the purpose
nicely.’

“'[iu- sollection of
eurious fascination.
Chicagoan was appointed .
at Rio de Janeiro, Brazil. Alter he had
been stationed thers for a while his

of Tlowlett Hall, and at her
!-u"l.'n'-r:ll |

| young lady
| invitation became her guest for
weeks,

| And in little more than a year from |
this time, in the beautiful month ﬂ!'l
June. two marriages were rrh-hr:ul-ﬂ.i
iwhirh will require another chapter to|

| deseribe.

ILLS OF

(Tn be eomtipued.)
——————elif

CHILDHOOD,
HOW TO CURE THEM.

stamps possessess o
some Vears ago a

& . 4 | Consul-General
There is no medicine can equal |

Baby's Uwn Tablets for the cure of |
suech Mis Imlh_\'i‘..mql and ehildhood : . : Vi ey ote
ns constipation, indigestion, diar- ;mm-u-, .“..h” h?Hl 3 .' ];hl.!:-”- :‘ .r..lt;!,r-”ﬂ.
| rhoea, colie, simple fever, WwWorms and | asked if he would send her SGU s
teetlring troubles, When you give 1:"!_;7}.5"“[1:.“1. oo
2 a3 M i ju® im '
this medicine to Your little ones  you 3 ot N acams
h'.'l] i t-]l.‘. :1':."-'1'-‘"' "r a F"'ﬂ'r“'"l‘"t- “llﬂ"‘hl"ﬁllil 1]‘{" ‘ll‘tlll' I 1IJ' t: altrl“""tiltll I.:.:ll"&
analvet that it is perfectly safe, \rs, | Stamps lrom letters which U o b :
'|]|.n17u'..ll vils, Ethel l!lt.l SAYVE " - in the course ol ordinary h"'ﬁ"“.qhi i “m
have us=ed 1!‘1.1:1.'.- Own Tablets for my t'_"ilw were forwarded to the CAKRED
q | girl.

h”';t' II”J-I """“':I f|||_lkl.'|'ir='rl1.1].l:;1 _”;“ .II‘.ILITI‘I_- hI‘-Fﬂ" IT"E""IH'iI'Ij'.',' |_'h>- sl ampH she wrote
needed to keep babies heakihy. and thanked her uncle for them, but |

are casy take and always do | EEL
aTe Saky U0 TR A iare or by | Aiated that the stampe be RSk ELE PN |

g ' The Dr. | not the kind she wanted, as plenty of

| the common amd current vurlul.lwa. were
easily obtainable in Chicago. What she |
Big Maine Pine wanted was the old Brazilian stamps -'.lf|
; . : » ohwolete issues.

There are _trt"lill'ull}' some - big pine | lh:"lfilrt;‘::[:;u-rinu :lf the latter stamps he
trees left up in l.IJ,:- northwestern part nufI found 1o be a task of r-nmhlr_ru:h]- dif-
“l‘."'u:t““" lti'i“’ ’{"" ""u;]"“";:rl'[":i:“ “1: ?;:d. but he went to work, 1'1:1-:.“;5 the
0 ¢ Ben 'y F . Edgerly, o 1 stamp dealers, made ine
Town, scaler at the lumber camp oOlf oiney jn  various Idm--rliunu for """i
lti"lawitin ;-h;mﬂ:.rsil. ]uu “'g_ll:pr northwest ctamps, and in the course of k‘ f,,?.
yranch of the St < "4 o hs had aequired an expert Know:

This pine had three branches "1""] “‘; T:TLT u} II::* |u|k:|1wrnu-n Hrnziiil:;! jssues.
tree was three fect tem inches throug fRrazil was the second country tn the
at the butt log. From the tree were tak- S——
en but two butt logs, each 10 feet long,
and four logs 14 feet long were taken
from each of the branches, The top log
was 13 inches through at the top. All
of these logs were sound white pine. Pe-
siles these logs one picee 8 feet long at
the forks of the branches was Jeft in
the woods.
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mian, |
|

and |

veneral folidd one of thel

| these days a good razor

make out that something was toward
on the third floor that was not as it
| should be. 8o up went a hallboy and
dewn came the shade. Estimated

Some time after the curtain had
been pulled down a minister, as he
said he was, called up the hotel on

'p:ﬁ.-xim,; at the time the curtain was
up and didn’t think It at all a nice
public exhibition on a Bunday.
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' An Original Child.

. *The late Lord Kelvin,” said a Har-
vard scientist, “bad a wonderfully orig-
inal mind from childhood.

“As a little boy, as little Wilkie Thom-
son, they tell a quaint story about him
| in Uilasgow,

“|t seems that onoe he suffered hor-
ribly a week with toothache. Finally he
had the tooth out. After it was drawn,
he rose from 'i.hp :’-'!Ill.il', IH."i-l.i. out ﬂi! lit-
tle hand to the surgeon, and said:

“s(iive it to me

|
|I “The surgeon, with an accommodatin

smile, wrapped the tooth in paper
extended it to the lad,

“*But what are you going to do with
it. Williet” he asked.

“i'm going Lo take it home,' was the

| ready reply, ‘and cram sugar in it, and
| sma it ache.”

LT N—
The Best

“T'he best razor strop | ever had was
a piece of glass,” said the club barber.
“An old barber gave it to me, and 1 tell
you it worked fine. Unfortunately | et
it fall and it broke, and 1 have never
been able to get one like it.

“There's some kink in the grinding
which 1 can't seem Lo figure out In

gtrop 18 !
mighty hard thing to find, and 1 woul
give a good deal if 1 could only get that
piece of ground glass back again. It
sure did put a cutting edge on the

raror.’—New York Sun.
e S

Razor Strop.

Mr. De Koven's Critique.

A story about Reginald De hovea
was told the other night at a musical
dinner in New York.

“Am ardent Young admirer of De
Koven's,” said the narrator, “is spend-
ing the winter with a rich aunt in Mil-
waikee, Dunng his visit he had not
thus far, been idle. Last week be fin-
ished o symphony, wlidch he sent 0
the maestro, along with a case of Mil-
“'1|.I1.hr1'- beicisl, \

“[le Koven wrote back immediately:

“My Dear Boy,—Many thanks for
n}':lh]:i'u!n}' and beer; the latter exoel:
lent."

il
Willing to Help.

Young Mr. Sapley was making a pro-
tracted eall upon the objecl of his af-

Fourteen logs from one pine is certain-
Iy & good record and shows that all the
monarchs of the forest from which Maine
takes her name of the Pine Tree State
are not gone yet.—Bangor Commercial.
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ENLIGHTENED.
Politician—I don’t think 1'll have a
Luok

bit of trouble getting re-elected.
how easily 1 won last year when

Now, what brought me? Letty, ia there

nothing iFn your heart that answers the

fections, Miss Evans, who was a pianist
of considerable ability.

She had just completed 25 minutes of
Bach, in the hope that he would get
tired and go home. “Oh, Miss Evana,”
he exclaimed, “1 could just die listening

e

more, Mr. Ba
innoeently.—

ike to have me play some
y1” asked Miss Evans,
outh's Companion,

p?h hardly knew me at all.
\iss Sweet—But that's the whole

trouble. The people—know you now.
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further than the telling.
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| supposed

time of kiss, about eighteen minutes. '

| {1mor
the telephone to say that he had been |

T Happiness

Many & man’s sympathy get ne |

X

Mr. Boone—Easylon is very cour-
teous to his wife, isn't he?

Mrs. Boone—Oh, yes; he treats her
ae politely as if she were a total

, Blranger.

Very Festive Sometimes.

Mr., MeCorigan was showing sOme
visitors over the house. Arriving at the
nursery, he remarked: “This, peutle
men, is the bawl-room.”

—————

How He Designated It.
Tom—"Mrs. Gibbons, please
the butter.”
The Landlady
Tom--“Nom;

jrass

“The
Lhe oow

apple butter®™
butter.”

Drawing the Line,

“l see where a man eoditor out west
hirs acoeptd the leap yvear proposal ¢ o
womnn editor, Iulﬂllll'n{ she ean cook.™

“Yex, but 1’1l bet he draws the line at
her making L e riea,

m Y Haltimore

Naturally.
“My chanifeur came home loaded
might.”
W\ Lt
“Fired
!..|1:-1I|u-||.

last

|.||I

il voul about M

Tukin, I's Marvard

Not Often.

: |‘.|J-;|_ Nl have travelled a great deal
on the water, haven't you?

b FI":. W ||"|. do viail ask

“Well, papa, did you ever see an ocean
grevhoumd chase g Balti
L i et

bt | iI|I--

Annie Knew.

s “whats the
difference between  goose and peese

“Why, don't yvou Kknow that ¥ =sad
4-vear old Apnie. "“lne pgecsd (2 poOse,

and a whole lot

Nlsn o peaaa,” Freddie,

ol goases = Feese i

How to Know the Leap Year,
“Ladies and gentlemen™ is the
In years of three hundred and

days,
But minetesn hundred amd eagghd )
§T |.|-.1.I1'=~ il '."'I-f.l"lll"l
Harvard Lampoon
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A Transformation.
Fiarst Yt o ‘1
Inst
serond

understand the audi
night was wvery
Actor—"They first
but when they began to recollect thal
they had paid good money to see  the
& 10w '.|‘|-'_1 ol hotl.”
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[Mustrated it

From Life.
| lio

.
Rl rivss Im Lhis 1

from a broken
Now, how am | to Know
with a broken hear
e Manager—=1l
in, You study the
|[’!l th
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behaves 1"

tell vou what
author ol

first rrhenrsa
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message,

A Daily Thought.
|!|.'|_'l.-H'||. il
ot whnt a day m
(0§ estament

Hoast not

{ ot Ko est

1= OrT o

Makes One Feel Cheertul

There is nothing hike a good

furnace full of elinkers 1 1M
i

Happiness.

You'll never git nowhars by howiin
I i-lli_\ WS et it | 4 L
jerk yo' coal an' go ter work fer i
ve’r Williams, in Atlanta Constitul

On the Ten Party Line.
sSuddenly the alarm clock went ol
Thi ‘|1'-|'|||'|1 bl aw 15
o f ™ ||1|i_'. 11T

list el

Ill-;.l. ATEY BT LB
four rings
W L ERTTE T

mis=sed lis Traiin,

IN A QUANDARY.

Brother—Yes, 1 like Jack wel'
qnough. but how did you ever happen
to marey a man a head shorter than
you e -

W Eter I
little

Litg man

!I'Ili tn choose between n
with a hig salary, and a
with a little .'-:l]..'ll'}'-

—

Giving Sister Away.
lattle i'ﬂ..:'._\. i
Mintie thinks
Flderis
How do wvi
Little Kitty
lariinee =i inlil
happened

nleriaining hiim
AMr., Wellon
she, dearie?

i Jot of wvou

1|||| -
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K how
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Naturally.
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{ Ljr  Gosadagrrisant Il waorm
'|I||r|!J:_' ViR

Driven Inte Retirement,
Goodman Gonrong—Yon
sivk a dav in yver i
\Wol are ve shammin
Tuffold Konutt (mm =a
I'vee had ‘leven offers o
in' shovelin® snow!
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g Vol know it.
fur?
foe bl e

work thiis morn-
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AN ADVANTAGE.

Markley—No, I ean’t let you have a
fiver. Why don't you get Jenks to
lend it to you?

RBorroughs—But he doesn’t knaw me

very well

Marklev—That's
him.

why 1 suggested

Cruel.

“What do vou think of m) execulion
on the planot”

“Nop better place for your execution
eould be chosen. 1 have always beem in
favor of punishing eriminals on thr seene
of the crime.”—Chirago News,

Not Serious.
We don't say that Webster's in error,
error,
We simply remark in pure funm,
A tourist’s a tramp who has money,
And a tramj is a fourist with none,
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