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Mrs. Josiah Hawkins stood at th« 
kitchen stove with puckered brow, 
peering into a sauce pan of boiling wa
ter, wherein two eggs babbled merrily, 
all unconscious of the careworn face 
bending over them. 

"Forty cents a dozen," she repeated 
audibly: "1 never remember a winter 
when eggs were so dear. It goes to 
my heart to boil them; it ain't right." 

She was a little woman with snow 
white hair, in striking contrast to tier 
bright, brown eyes and general air of 
alertness. To a keen observer th-ert 
were lines of Belf-re&ression about iter 
mouth and at odd times a world ol 
pathos in the brown eyes, it was 
whispered that she was breaking hei 
heart about her ton Sammle. a ne'er-
do-well who lived i& the city. If so, 
ahe never told it, but held a high bead 

' and spoke of "my son Samuel" with 
such aa air as to command respect. 

Mrs. Josiah had one vanity—ahe pat 
her hair in crimpers every night to 
give it the natural soft wave which 
nature had denied it. in consequence, 
the neighbors thought her high-toned 
—they had no time for such vagaries. 

Outside,, Ben, the Scotch coolie, with 
his nese pressed against the frost 
bound window of the porch, his hot 
breath thawing it, gazed wistfully in 
at the preparation of the morning 
meal, now and then giving vent to 
sharp little yelps, indicative ofUhunger. 
Beyond him the big gray barns loomed 
darkly against a background, of white 
and a giant pine, gleaming with 
icicles, shone a thing of beauty In the 
morning sunlight. 

Mrs. Josiah lifted the eggs and 
placed them carefully on a china sau
cer, beside the coffee pot, on the top 
of the stove. She proceeded to take 
the crimpers out of her hair before 
a small patch of looking glass, perched 
for convenience above the sink, ere 
•he presented herself to Miss Sophy 
Teddington, the new school teacher, 
her latest boarder, whom Providence 
had thrown in her way. 

"Well, I declare," Bhe cried, aa a 
•hadow passed the looking glass, "if 
that's not Mrs. Henry peeking int I 
expect she's most mad at me getting 
the teacher." She turned sharply 
around and looked toward the gate. A 
rotund figure, muffled in a woolen 
shawl, was approaching the house. The 
path from the gate was white with 
frozen ^now._actd «n RHiyparv th*t 
newcomer had difficulty inmalntalnlng 
her footing, consequently her progress 
was slow. From ber vantage point tha 
little woman watched her. "I guess 
she's come to spy 'round. Most like 
she cannot understand how I got Miss 
Teddington, and I'm not likely to in
form her. Five dollars a week, not 
epeakin' of the use of the buggy when 
she goes, a visltin*. is something of a 
windfall, 'specially when you're not 
expectln' i t I aever thought Miss Ted
dington would mistake my house for 
Mrs. Henry's. It was just the Lord 
sent ber, partiklarly when I wanted 
the money so badly. I was most sur
prised when she took the parlor bed
room. I'll be able to send Sammle the 
money; poor boy, he wants it badly." 
The lines about her mouth took a soft
er curve and her eyes looked lest one* 

•' taOc in their brightaeta -«.<^-r^y.-\--< 

"Good mornin', Blixa," said a soft 
voice. 

Mm. Josiah, with a feigned llttls 
•tart of surprise, turned around. "Las' 
•aks, .Mrs..Henry,-how you frightened 
ana I f s drefful cold this moroln'. 
Sit down and I will put some mors 
sllTers of wood in the stove." 

Mrs. Henry Hawkins was a" fleshy 
woman, about 60 years old. Her faos 
was sallow and lined with wrinkles, 
and when she threw back her woolen 
hood aide streaks of gray hair were re
vealed, drawn tightly back into a scan
ty topknot, but the eyes that twinkled 
beneath the bushy black brows were s o 
full of the light pi human kindness 
and so fraught with humor asnd the 
Wide lipped weath ~wt» Hasr -BeTOfoflgal 
that the homeliness of her countenance 
was forgotten. 

"You're out early this mornfn" Su> 
aan," said Mrs. Josiah. Her voice had 
an inquisitive ring in it.. "IK Henry 
keepin* well?* 
"Henrys fast rate," said the near-

comer, as she settled herself comfort
ably In a rocker, while Mrs. Joelafc 
busied herself about the* stove, how 
and again glancing surreptitiously a t 
her visitor. * 

1 hear you've a new boarder," said 
Mrs. Henry, her gaze involuntarily 
resting on the eggs. "My, but you are 
lucky, Eliza! How many hens are lay-
in'? Mine stopped a formight ago; and 
there's Henry, he's dreffol fond of 

I hear they are fifty cents in. 

Mrs Henry's. In a Sash she made a 
resolution and acted upon i t "Never 
mind, Mrs. Henry." she said smoothly, 
"wait until I bring in the breakfast,'* 
She whipped up the tray and went 
Quickly from the kitchen. 

In the meantime Mlat Sophy Ted
dington, all unconscious of the little 
drama in which she was the center* 
piece, stood at the window overlooking 
the breakfast table and stared discon
solately over the snow covered fields 
and wished for the thousandth tints 
that she had never left the delicious 
clamor and exhilarating atmosphere of 
New York. The deadly monotony of 
her surroundings sickened her. Shs 
had no love for country life; it was 
only an exceptional inducement in Hx9 
way of salary that led her to settle for 
the winter in the little out of the way 
place in Long Island, fifty miles from 
New York. As Mrs. Josiah entered the 
room she turned round, a discontented 
look on her bright face. "Any maij?" 
she inquired eagerly. 

There was a catching in Mrs. Jo? 
slab's throat, which she verged off into 
the semblance of a cough. "No, Miss 
Teddington; we're never sure of mail 
here. I have been expecting a letter 
from my son Samuel for the past week, 
the last I had from him has made me 
terrible uneasy; be tells me he has 
chills and fever. It'a high time there 
was an improvement in the mail deliv
ery. The country people should be as 
well attended as the city folk. Josiah 
generally stops at the postofflce when 
oasain? that way and brings mine a * | 

"How far la it to the postofflee?" in
quired Miss Teddington. **I am very 
anxious about a letter i was expecting, 
if it was not too far." She hesitat
ed 

"The road's in a dreadful state," 
said Mrs. Josiah hastily; "what with 
the snow knee deep in some parts and 
the road not been tracked It wouldn't 
be safe. Besides, it's a good two miles 
to the store; in the summer it's a 
pleasant walk, but in the winter**— 
she paused significantly. 

"Don't thing of it. Miss Teddington," 
said Mrs. Josiah. earnestly. She left 
the room as she spoke. 

"My. you-do look bad. Eliza; are you 
HIT" said Mrs. Henry, when Mrs. jo
siah returned to the kitchen. "I hops 
you're not going to take the grip; it'« 
dreadful prevalent Robbie Duncan 
brought it into the school and it has 
gone over most of the scholars." 

"I do not feel a bit chilly," said Mrs, 
Josiah, her eyes resting on the letter, 
which lay. Nemesis like, on Mrs. Hen
ry's lap. She looked at the clock. In 
another five minutes Mies Teddington 
would pass through the kitchen and 

two women would meet If she 
could only hasten Mrs. Henry's depart
ure. A bright inspiration struck her. 
"Are you goln* to the store this morn
in', Susan?" 

"Well. I was thlnkin' of it," asknow-
ledged her visitor. "Do you want any
thing?" 

"Heaps," said Mrs. Josiah emphatic
ally. "You see, I didn't get my mark-
etin' done last week, and it has left 
me a bit behind. I particularly want 
pome tea for Miss Teddington's lunch." 

"I'll just go and hitch up the bug
gy." said Mrs. Henry sood naturedly. 
"Ifs all the same to me to go now, or 
an hour later," She rose to her feet. 

"Thank'ee, Susan; it a la t very hos
pitable to drive you out and you just 
In. 1*11 give the letter to Miss Tedding
ton." 

fflw ,.i^aitsvuie^|«!r^:;ftoer,: S A £ J * 
her eagerness to see the back o f her 
visitor fairly pushed her forward. 

I t was none too aeon. A. sound of 
footsteps warned her that Miss Ted
dington was approaching. Hastily con
cealing the letter to. her> besom shs 
busied herself shout her poto and 
pans. 
• "Mrs. Hawkins, if your, husband 
would drive over to the store I would 
teal more satisfied," said Huts Ted
dington abruptly. I am very anxious 
about my letter. I- am sure i t la thera; 
I gave the correct ^address, care of 
Mrs. Henry Hawkins.'" .. : j.. ;. '• 

Now or never was the time for Mrs. 
Josiah to make a clean breast of it, 
without losing her s«tt-)'e*pa6ii.vj;f 
»P«I4 be jio.„ea»xJo say* 
made a mistake. Wm Teddington; t 
am Mrs. Josiah> not . Mrs; Hfmry/* 
But no; the first wrong step had; $ B # 
a deep furrow, and the ground thai 
trampled on was hard, to make smooth, 

"1*U tell,, Josiah* soon'a he .^ome» la 
to hitch up the mam I «aw 'm *ink-
erin* "bout the barn 'while i fo* Til 
call hint to go right away.'' 

'•Thank you," said Sophia Tedding-
ton, gratefully. "U he would, just 
leave, it at "the school when passing I 
could read it at lunch time," ; 

Mrs. Josiah heaved a sigh of relief 
as she watched the light, springy fig
ure of her boarder disappear to her 
dally occupation., She slipped this let
ter from her bodice, gazing long and 
earnestly a t the address, then with a 

n - ^ . «* »h. „ . « •««*iv» ir^TTWwfltos w o ° a are, watching u untU 

»*~i 
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name of the new teacher? If so, I 
have a letter for her. I guess by the 
writin' i t is from Miss Manning, who 
stopped with me last term,". She an-
pinned her shawl as she spoke and in 
a voluminous skirt searched vainly for 
her pocketbook. 

Mrs. Joslah's lips took a greeny 
tinge. She turned her back to her vis
itor to hide her agitation. In fancy 
she saw herself bereft of her boarder. 
Miss Manning's letter would surely en
lighten Mist Teddington as to the mis
take she had. made in not going to 

. *fe, 

S became a heap of feathery ashes. 
"For Sammie'S sake,*' she murmuwd 

with quivering ilpS. 
•^--waae^'ttoaifgi 
face; it became drawn and haggard, 
"What have I done?" she thought* af-
frigbtedly; "stolen a letter sttd'DUrhi 
«& It." -visions of Uncle Saw passed 
before her as in a mirror she saw her
self-before a jury charged with steal
ing trailed States mail. It was no la-, 
t«r than last week that a carrier was 
sentenced to several years' imprison-
ineni for jus* melt an offense. J, loot 

'siSi^iti^t^^'&l^^^ 

of terror crept into her eysa;*'i!A»-
glanced around like a hunted thing. 
iWhat if the letter were traced? Mr* 
Henry would swear that she hid de
livered it safely into her hands. Sfeur 
felt like fleeing to the far ends of the 
earth. "Thus conscience makes cow
ards of us ali," --;? *' 

i n {he meantime Miss Teddingtoo. 
waited patiently the advent of Josiah. 
withHbe letter. Every time the sound 
of wheels brose on the stillness she 
made a pretext to the winf low^ly ' ta 
be disappointed. launch time passed, 
hut no Josiah, and the young lady, 
much purturhed In apir^, had to »•* 
turn homeward without lutr Isttw. th* 
truth was she expected a check la it, 
and wanted the money badly ,v. first, to 
pay Mrs, Josiah ber week's boa^S, and 
sundry other littls -debts. She iaaed 
that thought of having to ask her land
lady to wait, bst thera w i s nothing 
else for it if th* letter did not coma-
It was an awkward predicament to be 
in. Shs was a stranger in. a straag* 
country and had no one to help her 
out of her dilemma It was not in a 
very pleasant frame of mind' ahe re
entered the farm house. A glance at 
her landlady's facs told her the im? 
portant miatrre had not arrived, .. • -, 

"I sent Josiah to the poetoffice, but 
there was no mail for you," said Mrs. 
Josiah glibly, Pm aorry.'f 4 ; •*„,«.. v 

"I should not mind it so much" said 
the young lady finally, "only I sx-, 
pected a check;" 

Mrs. Josiah clutched a t the table for 
support Her head swam, A cjheck |» 
the letter! Good God? and «*• had 
burned it. 

All unconscious of the effect of her 
words, Miss,Teddington continued* * 

"To be candid with you, Mrs, HaV* 
kins, I cannot pay you, until i t comes. 
Are you JUT" she cried, catching a 
glimpse of the ashy pallor of her JHH> 
ener's face, "I hope you do not feel 
the want of money so badly; If I 
thought so why i would seed a dis-
pateu." ' * 

•ysio, don't, don'tT cried Mrs^Joalati 
wildly. "There Is nothing the matter 
with me; only a suddenJpaln at my 

She leaned for support against iki 
table. IneviUble ruin stared • her ' l i 
the face. Should she throw herself on 
Miss Teddington'i raer«K eoxu%iina 
what she had dopeyor Jeav^itto mfc 
idepe? It was her first great t e m p ^ 
tlbn and ahe had su.ccunib«!4. She saw 
herself disgraced, branded as a thl*f« 
she who had been hsid op, as a model 
of reotlttide in the heiiltborhond^'iio 
poor Josiah woul4, be dragged\aown 
along with her. She siurteked irfoM s4 
thft vIMnn that flnated mentally befors-
her. 

"Mrs. Josiah!" cr|ed Mlw Ttddiha?; 
ton $n alarm, "are yoii itt j fell at* what 
I can do to reiiere you!" She M***! 
helplessly around the kitchen toe soros 
means to alleviate, the womtn'g auffe'r-
ing. As if In answer to her1 unspoken 
appeal, she saw the figure of a ''mast 
approaching with a hag slung over hi t 
shoulder. She beckoned wildly at"Juio 
to hasten. ' ' ' 

"Who is it?" said Mrk, Josiah, her 
senses all on the alert despite her••&& 
ferings, and she'raised a muierabti 
white face toward the porch **Wbyi* 
ahe^ murmured' fa ln t^ *'It't rfi^e; 
the mail carrleif -wh«& sometimes 
b'riftgs ipeclal-telivefies?^* -V*^'?*..';. 
• "GUi ' nerh*pi-hw' -has; •;mjr'';lftt«rl*' 

cried Miss Teddiigton, a m^o«jfel lef 

•Hiiisij ,.;. , ~ ; " ,' , ; . " , r 
Mrs. Josiah gleaned, hiding her face 

la her apron-. • • ; 7 M " '. -'-.'^ -<st^\t: 
•• "Mornia*^ ufa-m&^^-m&m 

newcomer,: "I've got a special mall for 
you,. or.some<me? 4»toppia'Uwith-ytf$M< 
^Miai Tsddingtbn in-'hex ^targsrasss 
iOmost snatched th» letter front ths 
suui's hand. "It U for me!" she crisd 
delightedly, while > Mrs, Josiah stoos 
looking at her, pitcture of dumb nu» 
s r y .. .-. - • , . • • . • • ' . - . . • - / .• . r - : ' - t i . • ; . » . - . 

To watch Mlas Teddington's face a« 
she read her letter was a study;-Joy 
•occeeded amsxsment and mcredtdfty. 
"Mrs. Hawkins," she cried s x c i t ^ y 
"hers it is!" She wared trlumehaaUy 
aloft a slip of :^^^>.^^m^^mki 
think, my friend Miss > Manning 

wrote me two days ago, which I have 
not received aa yet; and now ah* aead* 
me a registered letter, enclosing tht 
check." 

'Thank God," said Mrs. Josish*fer> 

-' '. How xh* Japanese l,lve. 
Baron Kaneko says. "Welttodd 

Japanese do not Jive so very aifferjp.t-
ly from Americana for breakfast 
thejr have their coffee—from your 
latest possession, the Philippines; 
condensed milk from Chicago, bread 
from flour milled in Mnnoapolisv 
They smoke a cigarette from Virginia 
leaf, and they read a morning paper 
printed on paper made in Wisconsin/* 
—Beaton Record 

Charity iBjPrance. ___ 
It is said 4hat there in- tit Im

am about 2,000 charitable iiititutionk 
and organi^ationa to advance tbe 

%^F /nef^e,**nie «^^r6grigssrfer'*toil ad-vlsnced' 
clvilizfttiott. The number includes 
largo and small institutions, affording 
more or less relief to the afflicted ind 
those in* distress They are support 
ed almost entirely by personal nHttitfn 
butions 

The C«ar of Russia, who U cotwlWer-
ilflf hslow th» avsrag* height i» « * V 
to felly » head ahorter than tht 
Caarxaa 

FUOWE« ARRANQCMINT. pas 

$rtw&%sx&& •taatu 

age nslgi t of t i s a l oeoils baa s**a-

•*w iWF.™ * * ? " • ^SPw'Jf 9* l i> ' | «ii— -^w-i. M ^ ( , r t w h t ^ 

An tedulMUts child e s s take ta* 
conceit out of i" ,wls -&**$ ba. abort 

Thej? Ars.,.M*,(*i to HsprajBsnt Hi»*s«!liL 
•nil Day* by Jaoa««»», ' ; 

The general ideas of ispaaiss, fioral i 
^ff* *iR**^|iW**s5**&S£ - !W"^^JR _I9S5^ ^"ssBawa*asessi^(^^jsii j 'a^s?-

Qjti-wayj..''-."' ? 
Each; aetting! of «9wers-or plants 

mutt represent earthy air and w*%ffi 
or heaven, esurtk and man, In plac
ing the. bloa*o«w im * Yase, the vase, 
and water ars eirth. tht â bnrtHBtejanv 
ed flowers "man' and t h * tall 'oiriei: 
heaven. The ramifications of "Wt 
priuclple, the delicate aubtia meaiLH: 
tnas-anllprojfeerU'it, ar* i^talt^ % 
' T h ^ aW"#w«rs which sr»|»?efJ*n| 
months and flpwers which r*p|e»etit 
d.*y»» moA m * w « y J*|«n«i* houa^ 
cpti|aifta; 'Uojiw;*w» they forms a calendar 
for tine InitjUpit«4, 

JOvery»jniry of landing has **tl»» 
tJcaily '^rect^;:vwfe«t v*»«-h0ljl«rjt and 
fiowera, and the manner of 'i4t«rtaift{ 
' ^ g a a ' ^ b r ^ v i i l t o r i t ^ M k h l * , - . - • -< •• -• « 
to arrange some flowers. Tht imAt ' i t ^ ^ a t t o ^ g i f t ^ l t o r A f k i a l * , 
-gtiYerajed̂ y «gt4i*wi, -»*, t : « ^ mmimlMaftvmq i» i 
. ^ t ' f l ^ ^ l a a k f t t o o s l a t w r a ^ a l " " "~~ - - - **—- - • - Mt— 
arrangsment, tor that takoe ov«T»uclf 
'time.; iet*^4*^*l»«i«ht to dsfrtsw* 
what he has done, to prove he oonsWn 
eri it vaiue|esa. Only whea he la wgt 
•e4^i| fa.to3ft jo«i h» Jjfctft ifcr*h|»» 
are examtJles of the towflllt ^t««a> 
ttrictlons. The Japanese, knows^them 
at he> knows hU languaks and his Ut» 
statBro.—^HWptt'a Bax|r> <-

%rsiittS'ftbsr I^JbsX iH|S*3w#3a "ffllW' 

chant* auuatd Door. sarS Mtalv II. 

not U r * awwnte* to ovsr »M, I s 
Hat towa ther* w e n ssvertl ratbw 

Knolish Woffltn Not^Msrcfnary. 
A. writer ;in,4he '^roniol t" suggesta 

that the majority of BtoglUhwomea 
niarry not to* iove» but for a T«r$f r( 
and gives three Instances trom hs? 
own perfwnitl trlenlla. No 4ouH thwrt 
fire women who marry tor ©onttni«ROi 
and a little liking, and porhapa «V*tt 
a few who jnarry- for convenience 
alone, without, the liking; but. the* 
are rfaUy tery fow-Hmuch, Wk«t than, 
appearancv* o r alleged pott-matrix 
monlalconfidericea would lead one to 
beliefs. I h e last tt»Ifi#-ah RnflUih* 
woman would think o£ cc^fetsing, 
even to an lntlmate^i* the, exUtsact 
w'w fs^a**™^ ^ ,^"^'w™a^*^ass"at *^a*^ *^ffWw^atmps^ptr^sw. . ^ttss, 

love in lier-cluM; and bar husband U 
:4#*:ias, ̂ f can foA.^a3^*Mfe ; 3$i'' 
man or ^ m a n who talks tbout such 
thing* Is g^ns^liy l c^ad uT^ as * 
bort, andm*-^mn>dn attitadttowart 
the stntiinsntallit. is to wtll knowa 
that few care' to risk being branded. 
The deeptr feelings art kept for th« 
hoat^Imonlal t««^aHe^;a»d spaHngly 
-utt¥ea!krr^fm^uMM^^. r J t o " ^ ^ ^ a f | 
;thtrt 14 more ewes than th» "Ohron-

•'\ ; Utk f t j t '%st* r^ i r t ts t j fe .; •' 
It ofttn hkpp«n» that wooHo ^ | t : 

e©vt^4±l l4htrtvtra'^ Mm-mi 
o*n bs'ands. : One is,;.taa laatoik-. tt*!, ' ~ 
Br- t idying a lllhted mateh to a. t*#r>f 
;plS'0f ••^t'goout'rttts a t̂tOatf*b^ 

t 1lf<^^.Tbllr|- fttitk&Ni^^r. 
,WW\#0)'»lHtt*-h. wftMl'Atft-'-sSltlN'I'WIBi* 
• "*tW#t™#»jfS|>^Pp., t | t ,^W^ 4 ^ y^F ^t^f^as»SrW;^BB.. SsStfW'J . j jew^'w^S^^W^ ^ 

and the cottoh can' saillr h s itotssatt' ' 

• "Irt* *tss>,flB^sw- '̂ 7™^ ^w. * ipw^ses'j'^ftft^wea if t^^^f^^f^j^^^^^^^^flf ^^WeT' 

lcit".owntribator wWld crsdit?:>wm 
:«|'''h'ef l-fatilis^ ttVi^WwSlw*- % 
Itss wer^nary"Ihi^^fttt^ O I>SR> | |> ' 
toft^roa'd^t^^oh^ijtWor^1 i"'Y - ̂  '"• 
; ' ' ••••'••_ v - V - • ' " > ; • • : , , ! • ) • • > • „ • , . . • . . 

"''.•: •- An InduttMoua Msiii! 
v'A mQU Pit $*U: tjrntbfttl. 4i»ttralii i 

w i t ter faith's- put an unusually ,-uirft: 
porcelalu eggin the nest o f t hen and 
found that tho next eggs t h t laid wsrt 
of increatedslxer'Theflhepuiigoott 
egg. in\ the 'htst* >.Th* h m J» i« } ^« i f 
iutfc:a*'larg^.^:^t::1i'a«:M:'Mts^ 
the Kheroetliat he put a whitewashed 
football in the nest When ha went 
the ntxt time to itarch t o r - t ^ - h»; 
^ f c ^ d oos M Wg as • fcotbtJl, but i»o 
hen in sl i l i t Securmg Jtht tgg, bs 

•law #gfayM»©h>"% , i d ^ l ^ ^ i * # ' ' 
rmphy -«iott, - ^ r a i ^ *? ) i ' ^ * ^o t ^ ^> 

"-ITS--,!.-- . « w i 7 * ' ' ^ 9 ^ \ R ' v ¥ ^ f f ^ % 

iW 

a brilliant but. brief carter, dtnomaoea 
MM--A 'MrHstrATttrlrfla^'ikt*' svOCfr M\WMrkYr'-il*^'''^ C22'^^i 

importanot la t ts world-^osth Af-

^ALaegro |tcaLdnv<«: m Washlngtoa 
was dHyltogflosBg ,tba slxeet.wboh h# 
encountered a funeral.' A Jong 41a* 
of, coaches was behind the i hetrss, 
which was moving along *t a iivelv 
rate The ne*ro wPstp sujfertritibus 
and did not want to oroA hetwttn the 
carrkges ta the funeral procestkm. 
He tried to drive arotiiid In front of 
th« neattis, but could not maMTt^Bi 
cient speed. After driTinir tlongtidt 
the hearse for two blocks «i i negro, 
called cut to**** dri*«r( "Bay, hostV 
hold up an' let me go btst. M> pas
senger i t in a n^rry s^dyotifs isn't'' 

M 

mon with,mahr> of hlaming sterybody 
-hut_ himself for hit-bad s t g o k e t i r ^ 
naliy on« dayj htorhftfaf hadly hin> 
kered* h« firlt t owmlg t ^ ' yenfeano* 
oa.4hfc4arf,w*0ts hMaauV JSTAttV gla«» 
mgsroohdmexp^ctatlohcrftheus^al 
friendly coammtt, janAhobody saytnf 
anything; ht blurted out: "How can 

.golf on these enrted liakt with ships 
passing' -m~*&8~ down- theMSSsMttir' 
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Our Qlant Fortftthera , . 
X trench scistitlstooinbats the psw-

vail i i^oi^nloothtttharwjt^oltoosy 
aratavsutt l Of A bwleV .Ml4 i m i H r 

I . j j . 

»irsct, "W 
<*griv4lS***A-.mmm^^ 

v. „m4mB*#fr*mm. 
i he, thinktj *d% -ajforrk -of M<u«at;: sa^ 

aiht- ett 
hv«p-vtk« t 

I I I -ffcMfif PPNi. 

dUparaglairiy o f | > a ^ ^ i j t 
^."^^rw f̂̂ , t̂*w«fc > w ^ ittts^t^'^r^s^ssB'Sf^t^ty "^a^tf^j. f̂f w^a»«a^ 

fiOpti^ mhe» l rtttimtd, id 
town, sfttr at s M m of abOOt 
^ " • • ^ "tipt***J m& : ^ t ^ ^ w w •*(?» ^*m"jus 

' s%^^RPJf ' ^ ^ ^ P ^ " ^ A ^ ^ P W W * } W T * ^ O T " ) . f l P 

.-wottli say, -W#U to sad sot dead, 
ypfl ao and -to'i jtMiiliifi i-Oh buatstts 
htre and thaf*«j tmt whea w t sskts 
what had b*oc** o* Doty, tht people 
aaid *JDoty la the tt«rcaaatof tks 
t «w^ v t i r TH» ^#»* ftttfimr *»*» 
neat hours Sad waaa ahjK -oat wst i ts ' 
• • * "̂ W W ^ ? ~ ^ ^ ^ Tl^^W^fc ^ . ^ ^ ' ^ ' ^ i V " t t ? ~ ^*W^^ • " W ^ ' F ' j ' "^ 

Doty, Doly wai then, Nobody tYtr 
sstinisttd mat Doty kad any «a»t»> 
ity» but ty mi off till * t ^ * - | se«p . 
to find t reason Jor \fa jgro%t*h of 
Doty't buitnett, and thty M a d that 
•bt-had th« very ei«a»oU,of buslttst 
™ '' '^T^|T«^™^ J^ fi^^^K~—9^^^^fwjW ^"^• .™ ^tnw^septrgp 

fun of hito/ h t waa at(e»dlng to h*#* 
**** j *^»t^^ ^tajaaa^ wSj^^t^ a^w^^a^sjjac ^ ^ ^ 4 ^ * - t ~ ^ r v ^ ^ ^ ^ tP'tSTts* 

t'W A w t • K ^ S * sy^aw^att l^ l^ l^tt( 

t i tatot t wtt'ttrto trite-
i j i>i i" i 'n! i iVti i i i i ' i i i>i ' i i i i 
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L * *W5'W%'^!|*i^^a twBtts , 
LoaaiMiow was M&s-fa&am a 
mtatt % th*.to**tr part.*f tat 
A f*w years ago a ts .nht r^ ' . 
IsatV was sxtigsl alessot astSa' 
^t^^^Q^^- A3 Wj^E. **• t t>^ Ti^^*ea^~ ^f* &^^&&^^^m TSW^ l^fcI,TSI 

of uktvPot, At th*«ii4-itt'llN» 
A i . kg^^te: -tAS ati'tiwfckjHt ^mgf 
- ^ e W ^ " l ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ t ^ ^ ^ ^ P W ^ ^ = ^ S p t } j p j i j o ^ ^ a ^ 5 ^ p i ^ . . 

'vittwtiishn i M t M i l i k ' 
J^ta^^lfewe^a '̂ kia^s g^^^^^^^^b, ^FUJI ea^&sV 
*^r^r^ '^r^^'^'^S ^tt^tjt ' ^P^^^F^^f^W ^Se i^ | "fllPt^^C , . 

Sstouritk''tlta saaE S f H^-a^^m. 
/ l f ^* rTwr^f*~w^^ i^pfw^ »w^ ,t ,^ ,•' ^ • ^ ^t"tjtw^ ^p^flt'tettt'ar 
^ ^ k J f c ^ k , J k ^ ^ ^ b 1 -JalksWyife ' b a t l ^ ^ t e * **WHk^bC' 
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" liafje^t'has^ejsitW** h e s i 

art**** 

a- WPtSsWil' 
\ * te r̂̂ ewe^P't̂ g 5wE 
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r̂w**ew#wMp • W ^ ' T ' P T W " - . T- ™r~, 
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iMud* to t i 11 ffsjai'l 
. ^'^^'^'^•iw^i'/^^tr .^^WJ f̂4>l4Pc ^t^tjtetptjr'^twew*" I R 
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•k l tswtt t fa l S S I M I 
•w^tta^r^ts^f w^etsff^rxTf ^ ^ ^ ^ * r T f f 

tttkUfefsHssfk j t a & i A ^ r k a i s e r ^' 

ilustkleM-il ttks 

mm**,' ' 
kibwittji «t 
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al t a k e ! •**<»** twa.WttotlSt. 
^••s wi^l^e,B^W" j t t jw^^ww wjpKwt6* wf T^w^eW^t1^ 

t l t W w K f t l t s t i O H t k t f t r ! a T s M F W - | f l t r 
^"T JHilrSSje}̂  ifltW ^'ttew!r|Pw J^trlp t w 

Ptwp™ ^*^ 'w '~ ' i iWf ¥ * ^ ^ ^ t f ^ * ^ w W " 

art said ftw^ts 
oht'llsrttty 
htaa flj" ttirsJfL*'"Tss 
:gOIS> 
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Mfai 

thu kaoirltdat -thsct lit. aa>i 
, iSpW* I i ^^* '^-^t^r^yJ

ri 'yT|jSraj^rfl^^* § ^•etrtS.t . f #^tf^SSSSflS4tJ,^^»TrlPfW^W|ttP'''i 

uted wirteh y i t nnfmlllf*. to isow W i 
t h t « ls ,c«toa liv t h t llaea/ Dtuonpts> •-, 
^ • ; | « i » i ; t h i f ipp^r tA-tss*-' IWrtim*#-^ 

•t^flt^JlBf' 9tfc^ •lildlry fiH' .'Htj\ ̂ 9fft" 

W4te*%-fc-Mte -Ht*t,l».t*i» jfc--" 
oomlag ttroagh, wtthwr «o«bt ^aw*--

method )t to unrartd tat titftedai asbi-

^^^iVvrf f ,^.• '^ ,^^* i f*^ J?• ,"• ' ••'•'• 

.•ini'iili'lVll't.. 
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•thsV!wotii'vtttt. 
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• j ; 'fSfiftsa-; '.1%. •. XildC" «• f̂ tjpttii'lStjttw ;̂ 
stlnlitas i l f f fet t rant 
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o*i>ioe^of*irA:'wl|w»'ii 
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ittk-s'tJat^^^-^'*^*lw^:* 
r i i t v r t 1 r t & ( B ^ ' ^ ^ 
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Tbi mebtch Ccflte*W4» W 
^ T f l w t t i f e t w i ^ s s t i e p a a t t t ^ t f^ t^ t t faa i ^^w^ . 

immlrrantt than wt^d jsf^; 
JKotoe of i t t e t art to. dfrto*s. 
ttont; j | r> !oBt ra l ^ i i ^ t»« i 

9tJttiB, tonrUtf U ttaMta^wsi 
lug ttnrtes lb a tfrwk cfearet, 

d bM hit Mitatfeos HVWa by i 
gff«ati£ aUendsnt l a ta* 
tWh^lk>urWied aa taptrgs w|th 
sklU. uttering tht wfallt sogM 
Which seemtd fasuHar to the tooristi 
^tr, tisteaing iDtstwy he mad* oat 
the sentsnet to ran I ts Jltt Bfakk 

i»r dssfc^tnld wattttr If tt does y« 
M * ndd* It does y n* kalrm. 
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•hips *n the Link* 
An irascible old colottel who at*$ tor 

play golf at iSlandwieh, im ikt Brrer 
Stourjn mtigm,fr& 4 ^ b & J ^ f e ; M.M0S* WL •««*« <>•* ^ . ^ S t , 

a«Cw£o took" Urn into a s^Jt^^al* 
Ittrrthd? ditcioatd biatt l f at a pa* 
farialine; man WHO bad waadtrsw « 
m*ny land* and had at IM* *ot a 
porary W w i t a 4s*etMMt«rMkf 
H^otto^ Transcript 

^ ^sar*- New Ktbridae. 
Australia U afraid that r n a e t trill 

your expert na^ tn tn fo played Weat aiufextht New HebrMas lahuBes Mt 
th^ i t i iw many people Uting la thest 
itletof labs westers Padfto who woald 
be glad if thsy coaid bt ankned fjpjr 
any poww t o r t ie hiwtngs otxaM 
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Totty^ 

etrryta« aallit-

sader^sat 
arejtotitnssja..,^. 
lGa*iMtfa^tt ik î,i|bss fS'?5* is&; , i i*Si' ;?sf ; 

•ayi^<mi>^Tti^iiitiiiiiifelih^ -


