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Fuxs and cymbals atrove to

kSR 4he waltz came to an
, While the perspiring musicians
ped thelr taces nd cursed in gut-

* . M, Willlam Fosdeck stepped through
" the low window on to the veranda with
.. & Migh. of reliof and a sense of duty
done, He had danced with each one of
 the three glggling Maxson girls and

now felt assured he richly merlted a
cigareite and a few moments’ gquiet on
the broad, moonlit veranda, where the
tiokle of the sucf on the rocks below
was a grateful contrast to the noige
and whirl of the paln bowered, stifling
room he had just left.

. A8 he turned the corner to claim his

- favorite nook soame ompe called, “Oh,
good evening, Mr. Posdeck!”

e turned and beheld Gertrude Mar-

and her aunt in the shadow of the
ivy vipe. It was Aunt Hlizabeth who
had hailed him.

“Ah, not dancing, I see” sald Ifos-
deck, throwing awnay the newly lighted
cigarette—-with what Inward thoughts
may be imagined—and taking the va-
cant chair by Miss Martin.

“No,” said the girl; “41's so delightful
— hm.li - - - .

“A trifle cbilly, though, QGertrude,
dear,” her aunt sald. “If you'll both

& wrap.”

“Shan't I getit for you, Mrs. Curtis?’
aald Posdeck.

“Oh, thank you, no Aunt Elizabeth
returned. *‘{ really dom’t know where
mine s, and I anticipate quite & hunt
before I finally run it to earth.”

As Aunt Elizabeth disappeared around
the corner the girl sighed resignedly.

“0h, dear,” she sald, **it's too absurd,
Bhe Invarlably stampedes within three
minutes after you appear, and her mo.
tive 18 80 horribly obvious”

Popdeck laughed. “Her methods are
a trifle open,” he gbserved.

“But [ feel very different now we
urderstand each other,” the girl went
on. “It was awfully embarrassing at
first, especially that time she wnan.
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HB BAW BOMR ONH FLUTTERING A HAND-
KRRBOHIRY FROM THH PILR.

aged to miss the coach down from the

village and left us to ride back to-

Qether." 5

“Yes,” Posdeck laughed; “you were
a perfect little fury sitting there oppo-
site me. Really you made me feel 1t
was I, not Aunt Elizabeth, who had
engineered the whole affair.”

“l wanted you to hate me,” she said.

“Last winter,” he said slowly, *when
your Aunt Blizabeth was preaching
you to me all the time, I declded if Y
ever met you to dislike you very
much.”

“I'm glad, after all, it hasp’t made
us enemies,” she sald.

“So am 1" he asserted, with a fer-
wor that made her glance up at him
qQuickly, *“Poor Aunt Elizabeth!” he
swwent on. “I fancy she doesn't dream
her plans have merely succeeded In
metiing - us conspiring to defeat her
mebemes. I'm almost sorry for her.”

“She's so ferribly in earnest about
it said the girl, “Every time she

 mnkes those idiotic excuses and leaves
‘W 1 think I'll speak my mind plainly
% her.. Then I go upstairs simply
" Polling, and she meets me with such
« & bless-you-my-child-didn't-I-fix4t-besu-
Hidlly sort of air that I haven’t the
ittt to say & word, Now,” she
#id, risiug, “I shall leave you, for you
want ;," be slone and finish your

ly; Miss Martin®- he began.
lon't #poll it all by maying
hich are generally expected at
e she safd. *“I like you
‘yo0'fe perfectly fraok.”
yoi wouldn't go,” he per-

L. “Don't godown In
morrow to the pienic

excuse me for a moment I think I'1l get |
" suggested.

_1 “Robloson Crusoe's gun?

! counted on-ouir safling down with you.
‘1 told her you weren’t going.”

wand you're going back day after
‘tomorrow,” he sald, almoest reproach.
fally.

“You must back my word,” she said

“1f it amounts to that, 1 won’t go,”
he answered.

“Thanks, Cood night,” she cplied,
and was gone.

ward the water. He was thinkiog of
the girl as she stood there on the ve-
randa, the maxoonlight on her copper
colored balr and her dark eyes look-
ing trankly into his own. Halfway
down to the water be stopped sudden-
ly and dug his toe vieiously into the
gravel. ]

*Qh, hang Aunt Elizabeth!” he
growled.

Fosdeck watched the fleet depart for
the island next morning, with themn
Mias Martin and her aunt. He speat o

miserable day wanderlng about the

waods behind the hotel. Late in the
afternoon be took the catboat and
safled down past the island, swhere he
saw the fleet anchored, and caught u
glimpse of the merry plenle party on
the shore. Then lhe sailed southward,

and not untl! he saw the fleet start for

home did be turn abouto come back.
A8 he nesred Poplar 1sland he gaw

gome one fluttering a handkerchief
Ho ran ashore to find '

from the pler.

Josdeck strode down the walk to |

Fa - e

COL. M'BRIDE'S
- PET -

By CYRUS DERICKSON

hlr Copsright, 103, by T. C. MeClure

| One day, while some of the officers

of the Bengal lancers were tiger hunt

ing, they found a haby tiger thiee
' months old and took it back to canton.

ments and preseuted it to thelr com.
i manding officer, Colone! McBride, 1n
, Que time the beast became full grown
; and was in and out of the bungalow

like a favorite dog. He was apparent

ly tame, but now and then he moped
and snarled and betrayed the ferocity
llylng dormant In bils nature, but on
such occasions he was given the whip
and always crouched [n submission at
_his master's feet. Like the average
! dog, the tiger hnd his Hkes and Als
; lkes of men, Bome of the officers nev-
er lald hands on his head without be
,Ing rewarded Ly a low, deep growl,
i while he wus ready to welcome and
. make friends with others, Among the
« former was Major Swift. He had ex-
 changed from an English cavalry regl-
ment and been received cordially. He
was a gay bachelor of forty, supposed

Aunt Elizabeth apd Miss Martin on the 5 45 be possessed of a lirge income and

plerhead.

+ “This 18 rare good fortune,” Aunt
Blizabethh sald Ingenuously as they
camze aboard. Presently she found an
excuse to go below,

| »Oh, what made you sall down past

here?' said the girl when they wert

alone. “Aunt Elizabeth recognized the
boat by the queer pennunt you fly Of

course then she contrived to have tus

left behind when the fleet salled back

and signaled you when you
along.”

“Poor soul, | wanted to give ber one
more chance!" he returned.

“Let's go outside golng back,” she
“It’l11 be rough out there in
thls wind "’

“Your aunt” - he begun doubtfully.

“It's what she deserves.” she sald
grimly.

They went outside the chain of I3
lands into a strong breeze and rough
water. Salt spray flew over the bow in
bucketfuls as they sped along Mlss
Martin sat on the edge of the cockpit.
ber halr in the disarray in the wind !
and her eyes shining

“Isn't this glorivus?’ she suid. *I'm
almost grateful to Aunt Ellzabeth for
onuce.””

One lttle band grasped the rall near
the wheel, Pusdeck watched it hun
grily and suddenly decided the whenl
needed but ocne of his own brown
hands. The other closed over the Httle
hand on the rafl. 8he looked up in sur
prise, but made no attempt to with-
draw fit.

“If Aunt Ellzabeth hadn't preached
you to me on nll concelvable occaslons
I'd propose,” he said, his voice husky
with emotion.

“If Aunt Ellzabeth hadn't thrown me !
at your head I'd accept you,” she re
turned. |

“Let’s call Aupt Llizabeth unll,’” he
cried.

*Leot*s,” she replied very softly

His free arm drew her gently from
tbe rall and close beajde him, and at
that moment some ope came up through
the companlonway. Aunt Elizabeth
stood before them clutching the little
brass rall, very white and shaky, but
even In that moment of physical au
guish she beamed upon them trium-
phantly, as one who has fought a good
fight.

*“Ah, I knew It from the very first,”
shesald weakly. e

The Demand For Whips,

To one who Is not acquainted wlith
the extent of the business it scems
a mystery where all the whips go to.
One local concern s able to turn out
about 20,000 whips in a single day un
der favorable conditions, and it is only
one of many compaunles. Westfield s
of course the center of the whipmak
Ing Industry of the world, and there
are many horses in that world. Some
of the local whip mien have studied the
automoblle question to quite an ex-
tent, endeavoring to find out the possl-
ble effect upon the whip business. Some
thought a few years ago that the bicy-
cle was responsible in 8 measure for
the dull times In the whip business,
and It may have had some effect. One
would suppose the rapld construction
of electric roads all over the country
would tend to injure the whip trade,
but in spite of autommobiles and electric
cars the output of whips continues
year after year, One of the loca, »:zip
men sald recently that he had no feor
of bicycles, automobiles or electric
cars ruining the whip business.—
Springfleld Republican.

Robinson Crusoe’s Gun.

Stald, conservative persons who are
not endowed with any linagination
may smile incredulously when they are
told that the gun of the immortal Rob-
inson Crusoe has long been the proper-
ty of an English collector of curiosities,
for they will say to themselves that
Crusce was a myth, and conseguently
that it would e as Iimpossible to find
any of his persopal propéity as to dis-
cover a lineal descendant of his man
Friday.

Crusoe, however, was not by any
means an imaginary character in the
sense that Don Quixote and Gil Blas
were, for De Foe, in portraying him,
had in mind the seaman Alexandér Sel-
kirk, who was put ashore by his cap-
taln on Juan Fernandez, an uninhabit-
ed island, In September, 1704. Now,
Selkirk had with hixn on the island a
few books, nautical Instrumepts, a
knife, a boller, an ax and a gun, with
powder and ball, and it s this gun

, which I8 owned by the English col-

lector, and it is known far and wide as

|
came f
I

a mun who was first In soclety and
sport of all kinds. That he had lived

2

“IT'8 THE MAJUR!” HE GASPED.
a fast life was known to all, but that

fact was not permitted to  count
agnlnst him I1is mwany friends buoast-
ed of Lis guins or losses on the ruce
track or at i rds and beld him wup as
free handed snd a good fellow,

There had just been a breath of
geandal about the major at Allnhabad.
It hgd been softly whispered that he
had run through his patrimony and
was hard up and that his success at
cards was not always due to luck
alone. These whispers did not circu-
late far and were stamped as the re-
sult of spite und jeulousy. No one but
the major himself knew that they were
founded on fact and that they -were
the sole reason for his exchange. He
was tendered a farewell banquet by
the officers of his late regiment, and
the soldler or clvilian who had dared
to repeat the gossip of Allahabad
would liave been sllenced very quickly.
Had the major beena muan to take any
onc Into his coufidence and reveal bis
true situation he would have been
obliged tu say.

“At forty years old I am without a
pound I can call ny own; my estatels
mortgaged for its full value; T am in
debt to the mobey lenders; my last two
horses are not paid for; [ owe my tal
lors and am being pressed for pay-
ment, and if I should lose £20 at cards
tonight I should have to borrow the
money to pay the debt of bonor. I am
slmply living on my past reputation a2
a man of money, anl 1 see no way to
better my circumstances except to be
come a card sharp and fleece the offl
cers at this cantonment.”

That would have been the truth and
only the truth, but the major would
have sent a bullet through his head
rather than make any such admission.

There was much sporting blood in the
Bengal lancers, and the officers played
for high stakes. The major did not
have to encourage them to gamble;
thiey were walting for him, but they
soon had cause to regret that he had
appeared. Iis bets were high aund his
luck phenomenal. But for his contin
ued extravagance he could have pald
off much of his indebtedness with the
mon:y won during the first six weeks.
Those not in the game praised his
nerve and talked of his luck; those who
always came out losers did a great deal
of thinking, but were silent. At the
end of two months whispers were
heard again. No one could trace them
to any authentic source, and they aid
not exactly charge the major with card
sharping, but when they reached the
colonel’s ears he listened and planned.
He himself had been a heavy and con-
tinuous logser and had not always been
8 philosopher as his gold changed
hands., There had been games at hls
bungalow as well as elsewhere, and the
first time that Major Swift made his
appearance there those in his company
had considerable curiosity to know how
te would be received by the colonel's
vet.

The tiger no sooner caught sight of
the new officer than he ceased to frolic
and became sulky and merose. There
was no outbreak of temper, but he lay
down and fastened his eyes on the ma-
jor as if reading him through and
|tlu'(mz:;h. and it was evident that there

e
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was dialike and distrost of the mar
The beast continned his glare until the
colonel’'s man was ordered to toke hin
away and tie him up. The colonel ba.
ssid nothing to any of the officers, bu
he had secretly determined to watcl
the majpr’s play and discover if ther:
was a cause for his winning the waj
he did. The major could have bad b |
hint of it, and yet perhaps intuition
had given him warning, and he wax
not himself at ail. He played and won.
but be also played and lost, and bi,
logses were far greater than his gains.
Sezied at his right band and taking no
active part jn the game was the colo
nel, and be never left his ehair from
flrst to last. The major came out loser
by £200. On the next night he lust £75.
on the third nigbt £100. He made gnnd
his first two losses from his former
gains, but when be rose from the third
sitting he knew that he would Lave to
borrow of a brother officer to pay his
losses.

The officer bhad not heen detected
cheating, but he bad been out of luck
The colonel may have put two and two
together In his own mind, and so per
haps might obne or two of the player-
but the party broke up with the great
est apparent good feeling all arcund,
and half anx hour later the colonel wax
in bed. He was a sound sleeper, and it
waus partly for this reason that at nlght
the tiger was given free range of the
bungalow. There were no sentinc!s
stationed outside the place, but a na

tive watchman slept on the veranda
At 2 o'clock Ip the morning this man’
slept, and the colonel was in dream- |
land. The tiger wus stretched on ithe |
floor, bllnking and dozing, when Lo

suddenly pricked up his ears sauad

opened wide bis eyes. e had heard o'
step on the earth outside. As he ls-,
tened the step carne nearer. It belng In'
the heat of the sumuwer, the doorways

were guarded only by mats. Presently

the animal saw one of these slightly'
move, and he got the scent of a stran-

ger. He did not grow! or spring up, but |
the fire in his eyes grew brighter, and

his teeth began to show. The man, who
gslowly and <arefully pushed the mat

aside and crept into the room, which
was one in which the guests had been
entertained that night, cught to have
caught the blaze of the tiger's eyes In
the darkness, but he did not. With

footfalls us gentle as a hare's he stule
across the room to the colonel’s desk.

The desk had bheen carelessly left un

locked, and he took from it a bag con

taining the money to be given to the
winning horses of the ruces to be held
¢ week later. There was {600 {n the
bag. and the robber had just turned
from the desk to make his stealthy es

cape when there was a roar and a

bound. aud he went down with a «rash

It was hardly o minute before the colo

nel was at hand with a light, but the
besst had done his work .\ blow from
his paw as he sprang had broken the
man’'s neck, and teeth and c¢laws were
still at work. He was prowptly shot,
and then the colonel bent dosvn and
rolled the dead man over that he might
see his face.

‘*Heavens, but 1t's the major"™ he
gasped out ns he started back “It's the
major, and he has the bag of money
clutcbed tn his hand'™

Not Abmolutely Helpless.,

Bome few persons still cherish the
ldea that all wornmen are absolutely
helpless in business matters and that
they are so lacklng in financlal abllity
that they cannot safely le trusted to
handle woney. :

Mr. Black belonged to this ¢luss. Ie
had Leen In the babit of paying all the
household bills at the end of each
month, and his wife, although allowed
unlimited credit, had never Lad an al-
lowance. One day the Blacks hap
pened to be passing the comparatively
new buflding in which the bank wus
situated.

“Do you know, John." remarked Mrs.
Black, “I bave sctually never been in
gide the bank since it was built more
thap two years ago?”

“You haven't " exclaimed Joln. “If
that's the case I guess I'd better give
you a check this month and let you
pay the bllls. Do you think you'd
know how to cash it?’

Mrs. Black received the check. That
evening Mr., Black asked, not without
sarcasm, if she had succeeded in in
dorsing it properly.

“Oh, yes! returned Mrs. Black cheer
tully.

“How many bills did you pay?

“None. It seemed a pity to waste all
that money paying bills’”

“Then what In the world did you do
with {t?

“Oh,” returned the little woman se
renely, “I just deposited it to my own
sccount!”—Collier's Weekly.

Samples of Munich Engliah,

The following wnotice appears in the
shop window of a picture dealer in
Munich:

“The exhibition of the palntings.
which no every exception, whose alone
property, and the possession of about
40,000 No. stitch of Kooper, cut of
wood, art of shave liefes. colour print-
ings, erasures, and ca. 6,000 Portraits,
R’lso 10,000 sketsbes in hand. Aqua-
relles of german, english. dutch, bel
£lum, italfan and french masters of the
latest four centuries. Also an collection
of miniatures and many old books.
Whiches complet collection are saleable.
Mrs., Patrons you want information
about, send your please a letter to the
possession J. Gernert, Baviariaring 30s.
1d. and Karisplatz 20s. 1d. Munich.
Catalogue of the collection Is to prep-
aration, and send the catalogues every
Patron which to give his strict ad-
dress.”

Tuis, says the correspondent who
kindly sends us the foregoing, rather
emphasizes an experience of my own in
Munich, where a shopkeeper trylng in
English to excuse himself for not hav-
ing In stock an appliance 1 necded said:
“I bave not. 1 am very disagreesble.™-«
London Outlock.
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Radford Hoyt toiled alopg the cHff
path, a moving mass of cloaks a=d
cameras,

His genial face, botly flizshed, smiled
a8 though he was right i the fun of
the merry party abead.

The tall, graceful girl =who seemed
the center of it stopped suEdenly, push.
ing ber heavy hair back trom her fore
head.

“Who said this wasn't smmiper, arrd
where 13 the lighthouse?’ =he demand-
ed.

“¢'Tis but a step, my laly fair.”

The man who spoke wis usaally to
be found at Elise Cromptora's gide, He
turned u8 bhe answered hexr and flung
a light coat back to Hoyt. ‘

“Here, Rad, you seemn to be the gen:-
ern] burden bearer,” he dra wled easily.

“Mr. Jerold! What a shame?’ ILlise
laughed. But she glanced rather con-
temptuously at Hoyt.

The coat struck the youmg fellow’s
shoulder and slippe@ to the ground
The smile did not leave his face a8 he
passed on. In the gratefizl gshade of
the lighthouse he dropped his load
amid a murmur of thanks from the
girls.

“Where's my coat?’ Jerold examined
the pile of wraps on the ground.

“Where you threw it probably.””
Hoyt picked up & stone amd shied it
with easy strength into the water.

“] threw it to you.”” Jeroli’s face
fiuashed with chagrin,

“Did you? Well | only fag for wo
men.”

Elise Crompton turned sxnd for the
first time in their acqualnta nce looked
directly at Hoyt.

“Why, he's a man!’ she thought
wounderingly.

His eyes met and held hers steadlly
for o moment. 8he looked quickly
away, annoyed to find hersel £ blushing
under his guze.

After that she felt likke a ship swept
from its destined course by = strong
wind. Hitherto she had ac uiesced in
her mother's wish that thils outing
might end in lher engagememnt to Jer-
old, though well
was his one recommendation Rut
that look of Hoyt's had been as =a
steady breeze on a foggy day.

She, Klise Crowpton, to sell herself’
The blood rose shamedly to her tem-
ples. More than ever she had wanted

7y

BWRRVED AT A SHARP ORY FRO-A{ ELISA

anything she wanted that this young
man with the houest ecyes should think
well of her.

She began to avoid tete-g-tetes with
Jerold, but in spite of that w hat she
had learned to dread came 1 few days
later. Perhaps the possibility of Royt
as a rival had given to Jerold "s dilet-
tante woolng the spur it needed. He
raised his eyebrows in surprise, incre-
dulity almost, when she temaporized
and asked for time to think it ower.

That afternoon she strolled Adown to
the rocks alene. Hardly had she sea ted
herself when a man's volce Teached
ber, coming In admonitory jerizs from
around the next promontory,

Elise leaned forward and sasww Hoyt
sitting quite near ber. Between his
kneces he beld the shaggiest and most
forlutn of wongrels. His hamd was
firmly closed upon one af the dog's
forepaws. .

“Here, Jerold!” The girl drew back
quickly. “Help me, will you! The poor
beast has cut his paw almastin two on
& broken bottle.” ’

The girl quivered at the harshmess of
the voice that answered,

“Oh, let the cur alone.
every one disappeared to?’

Hoyt's reply sounded as though his
teeth were closed on something, and
Elise could hear the noise of tearing
cambric.

When Jerold passed out of sight she
rose. Hoyt had finished his bandaging
and, folliowed by the mongrel om three
legs, was ascending to the cliff path
above.

“Look here, Tatters, old fellow,” he
admonished, “you'd better so homme, if
you've got one to go to, which X very
much doubt. 1 could never take wou to
the hotel, yon know."

He swerved at a sharp ay from
Elise. One foot had become wredged
betwoen the rocks, Her body sewayed

Where has

. N PRS- . J | % Sl i
SN T e &a’@?ﬁiﬁd! e

TATTERS

with the agony of a spraining ankle.

With s bomnd FIoyt was' &t ‘Her' sidie
Very tenderty e freed the 3Axm=i
boot andgd. lifeing her lightly, carried b
to the path &bove. . i

“0hf” dex lips quivered witk paim}
a8 she legned agrinst him.
- --“Yomd bereer sit down While T'go fer;
a carrigge” be szid (uickly.

Buddenly m ny of bumor shot into
Jer eyes. Tatteas stood before her, bis
bandeged paw pathetically uplifted iw
a ludicrous demangd for syinpathy.

“Oh, poor fellow! I know bow badly
£t hurts. Therxe are two of us,” she ex-
claimed ruefully. Then she turned her
face up to Hoyt. “How good you are,
Bow good!

Hoyt felt htmself turning dizzy under
ker look.

“Leave the dog with me,” she sadd
esuddenly. “I—I would like to keep him
always, if | may.”

“You?’

Hoyt stared In amazement from the
girl In her young beauty to the bat-
tered animal at her feet, and yet, im-
congruous as it seemed, he cotild not
deny to himself ag he strode away that
there had been something—something
for him—in the eyes of both which #t
meant madness to think of in connee-
tion with Elise Crompton.

That evenlng she sat on the plazza in
& low steamer chair, with Hoyt beside
her.

Tatters, vho had protestingly beem
initiated inte the ways of higher living
tkrough soap and water, lay curled up
on the end of her soft gown.

“Is Jeroid to be eongratulated—yet?’
Hoyt turned to her suddenly.

She was looking off near the moonlit
water and dld not withdraw ber gaze.

“Mr. Jerold will never be congrate-
lated as faras 1am concerned,” she am-
swered gulietly.

Hoyt's han@ closed over the ona

awvare that wealth

———— -

which rested on the arm of her chalir,
’Euse looked up and saw his face, white
,and streaked in the moonlight. She
 withdrew her fingers and lightly touch-
ed his coat sleeve,

“Why—don't you—say it?’
were smiling nailvely into his.

“8ay it! I never have been mad
‘enough to dreamm that it would be any
use. | have loved you from the first
moment I saw you—sweetheart!”

It ever Tatters needed four legs tt
was then. He got slowly on his three
avalilable ones and, with his stump of
a tall revolving like a windmiil, barked
ecstatically, for {n the moonlight the
two tigures cast hut one shadow.

Hoyt madea culck grab at him.

“Don't!””" Elise's ingers closed on his.
"Only for bim [ might never have
known — untll too late—that I—loved
you. “Anpd"— she leaned her head
against Hoyts arm and looked critical-
ly at Tatters—*°I really think be is a
handsome dog, don't you?’

“I do,” sald Hoyt promptly.

l And yet Hoyt had been one of the
judges at ine dog show.

Her eyes

The Novelist's Gentleman,

In that curjous code of wmorals which
obtains in certain classes of soclety a
man may bean gentleman and not pay
his tailor, buta man ay not be a gen-
tleman {f he neglects to pay the debits
be has Incurred over a gawe of cards
to one who may have no need for the
money. A mun may lie often and di-
versely and yet be a gentleman--im
fact, that very question of how thor-
ough a gentleman Le 1s sometimnes de-
pends upon the dexterity and fluency

of his lies.

A few faults he should not commit.
He must not steal, for example, and he
must wear clean linen. He must not
folsiiy unnpecessarily, only upon thuse
occasjons which particularly demand it
1f he can possibly belp it he mmust not
bea coward. In this country he should
1ot marry for money, though in Europe
that i8 not ouly condoned, but looked
upon as gquite perwissible {f not com-
mendably clever. The gentleman im
Europe “cannot dig, and to beg he Is
ashamed,” so the rich wife is the only
respectable way out of the difficulties
that he 18 very often in.—Geraldine
Bonner in The Reader.

The Man of the Moment, .

When they saw him coming along,
case in hand, they rushed to the door
and called and beckoned and made
frantic gestures.

A8 soon as he was within the house
thev almost dragged bim upstairs and
into the bedroom where she lay, gasp-
ing and so very, very pale.

“What do you think?” three of thems
cried at once. -

He was painfully shocked and dis-
tresed.

“l think she's & very sick woman,”
hesaid.

They walted 1 second, and then one
said:

“What shall we do first?”

He looked surprised.

“l should call a doctor,” he gaid em-
phatically.

At that they all screamed at once:

“But aren’t you a doctor?”

He starte@ violently and stared at
then in smazement. “No, I'm a piane
taier,” he replled.”—Town "Toplcs.

Homemmde Jam.

“You must give him plenty of bee-
rles” said the doctor, who had beem
asked to furnish a list of articles suit-
ed to a convalescent patient's dally
Alet ““The seeds are good for him.”

©ne day not long afterward the little
glirl of the family heard her mothee
Iamenting becaure there were no ber-
riesin the market for the invalid. The
child left the room quletly and present-
Iy returned witha saucer of something
that looked Inviting.

*“Here, papa,” she said, “just try this.
I Axed it for you"”

‘““What is it 7 asked the invalid, with
a spoonful half way to his lips.

“Jelly with little glass beads In 1t. If
you eat it with your eyes shut, you'l
new know it isn’t whole raspberries
U tried it, and it was just lovely.”
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