she was our
wardmieid before she married two
She used to come and
W me very often, and always made! chance,
‘Faim out one of those noble creatures;
" “ghat only want s chance—thou
e time 1 koew he

of course,

<4, TS 8gO.

gh, all waste my chance, would it?
was just a worth-'I could sl
3w wretch. He was brought into The letter
#he accident ward early this morn- BiIl.”

Rather a brd smash-up.
meems Le broke into onme of the cit

sontemplating!”

country alr,

aight, Suter.

Bliter Evelyn, with a world of sor-
rowful compassion In her ayes, folt
the WoR K pulse running ke a stream
that Is nexring fts end, and wiped
the damy forehead wherv the soft
7 MM curl, that had always seemed
'+ . se ilongruousin a working girl, lay

“It 2ell murse to wait awhile, and
® theres & letter, will bring it to
Perhaps he was walting
" HIE he had settled everything com-

fortably before writing. Men dop't
tand what they call our ‘'im-
kit ways® do they? But now you
Mmust try and got a little
't want to disturb yon If the
comes, and | shall want to
I'l write to your
Mrs. Qrton,
you smid? Yes, now

K9 your medicine and rest awhile,
Narse, No. 21 need not have the
uli‘fpp,lnc’ draught tonight.
Jor myself about nine o'clock,
,» I"1X be tn the ‘Men’s

yom nyself.

know all about it,
sister in the
this postofice,

it 'you want mo,

Aotident.’
Sister Ursula reported Mary’s hus-

- damd, though suffering from a broken

d sundry cuts and bruises, to

te capable of writlag a letter,

nd_ indeed just asked for writ.
terinle,

Willlaxn Walton, 1t wae evident at
t xlance, was of a v
S M olasE to  Mary.
L an. almost scholastic cast of
|0 one woull have dubbed
unserupulous loafer he
ved himself ¢o be. Absorbed
SNl luck,” aw he called
cextalnty of Ris poor lit-
Talled ty strike an un-
He began by abusing
to style the hospital's
Surely if he
bed, the porter
his wite, etc., ete,
He quite failed to grasp the shock
"his’ sudden appearance as the vietim
R of &1 accident could not fall to have
) O one inn her condition,
{ & lotter reemed 20 be a detailed
SOat<a - e SWH YR
sentimental farewell to her-
Wlf.  Sister Evelyn's su
Shoul@ write a lette
Mury the comfort

Good-looking,

fish chord,
&2 ke chose

‘eould not get out of
7 ~#oukd carry him to

ggestion thag
T that should
of supposing
ay of honest
us refusal to
himself to any deceit; but the
-had a way of
se¢ things in her
. Mot leave till she
j@hm;t with the fol

getting people
light, and she
went away tri-
lowing epistle:

You will be think-
Ave written before,
T Ind 30 many Aisappoint-
that I thought It was no good
My luck bms turned at
d've Jdeard of a place as
n few miles out from
. A cotlage too, none
€1l me, and you and 1
ogether, It will give
andyou the country
; k up old girl,

it No, 21's bed
_thé shallow.
Xdes ¢ ought o
;W ke by, would

ag X ought to h

ettt i < 1 1

the welcome oblong.

“Bister, 15 that {t? Lol e feel it

Thank God!”

The tender-hearted plotter put the
letter in the cold feehle hands, “It's
g0 dark in your corner. I'I1 fetch my

Httle lamp and read 1t to you”

- “Will you open It, Bister, my hands
. Poor litle soul,” sald the surgeon, are so cold tonight.”
she- Ioft it too Iate, you know, and

Wwe could not do anything. She’ll
last through the night.
Her face 1eems very familiar

“I'll put your shawl owver them,
snd then you can listen ¢comfortably,”

Softly she read the letter, and

sitpping it under the plllow, stole a
- Ibefore she would be actually mine.
glance at the radiant hap-ivess that I was in love—desperately In love. .
Infatuated above the common, having
would come. My Bill only wanted a 8TFived at that mature time of life
Bister, I belfeve ['11 get bw_lwhen one is liable to take the digease
ter after all. It wouldn’t do to,!B an acute form.
Though palnfully perzonal, 1t {8 es-
eep a bit now if | [ﬂed,,ﬂenﬁa] to explain that for years my
will make me dream of my;life had laln under a blight.
ibeen wretchedly handicapped by no-
ithing more or less than physical bulk.
yights; but Sister Evelsn, standing/But no need for me to advertise my
whurches by some scaffolding, nndlhalt-an-hour later at the bedside.ibumillating proportions.
when he was making off with the took absolution Into hes
#ontenty of the alms-boxes, fell from|the
= height on to the alsle.
" "He came to @oe his wife about!
on days ago, and was stufling herl
wp with a long atory that he wa:;
down into the country to loo
gﬁ”gora. A fine bit of wogk m_w&ui’i&f‘ _%0_prodiglous s Buccess_ehxty,
, et Jears ago, {8 well known. It was
“Well, Sister, I-must be off. Can’t Dased on the hypothesis, mnot
F® contoct a letter or something to. confirmed by experience, that orators had apparently been pertorm-
Xeep her ignorant? It would be too braln, couatituted by parts or or-
beutal to let rer know about him. 8808, each serving a certatn affeo

lit up the dylng face.

“Thank you, Bister. i [felt ft

1

Her last words, and her last thou-

‘woman.

The Science of Scarpology.

Call’s phrenological systern, which

P i s L T USRI
R i

- OATHOLIO  JOURNAL,
looks Hke the dukfen
able, in a big white mtin how we've |
got for her for tomorrow.” .

“I—1 daresay,” ¥ rejoined feebly.}

Dusk was falling—kindly, mere!
{fally, as | walked maway from Nipa's
Tomorrow st this time—mDBut |
ua, that train of thought got ftseht
somelow swept out of sight,
wag still to-day to he lived through

1 walked briskly ©ill [ reached the
Iringe of the village,
houses dwindled and scattered. Then
the river came In
shelving gravelly sides
secluded spot, sheltered by a clump
Surreptitiously I extractei
the canine corpsg from my pocket
selected a trusty stone,
plece of string sbout It,
n's lifeless body, and dropped
it into & deep, dark pool.

The silent watery crcles spread
and spread above it with g
noislensness that mrade

HONEYMOON

As she neared the gisss doors
on her return, she took the letter
out of her apron pocket that the
big blue eyes, strainiug through
their gathering weakness, might see

The tragic element in the thing isy’
{n its happening on the eve of ,my
wedding-day.

I had called at the house of my
fiancee Jate in the afternoon impell-
ed by that sense of insecurity that
haunts a man In the face of a great
impending happiness. An unconfess.
ed desire to make sure of my Nina
took me to see her for the last time

There

sight, with its

atltached it

I think:

me fgel a

But the deed once done, | walked
sway, breathimg more freely.

Courses of

tzﬂns f1xagine- |

1
i

| ADVERTISING

————

By Charles H. Day.

A girl with physical charms amd
mental endowments is certain to
have more than one admirer and fn
the course of human events & single
person s elected to perpetual favor,
barring the chances of fate, a divores
and remarriage, then another chap
takes second or third place ‘*and so
on to the end of the chapter.”’

:for her favor and hand i1s a grand
free for all with Cumld at the wire
as the contestants co. down the
home stretch. Duris “the run it

“‘Go!"” wearfed with ineftectual scor-

soul from Turkish baths, of massage, of San-
peace on the face of the dead:dow—I had tried them all with un-
I wag a spare eater
'and practically teetotal but the re-
.volting tendency ran in the family,
and refused to be checked.

Ushered tnto the drawing-room of din
the - Larches,” 1 Decime “EWEFs ol SeeTns 6~ horrIBly unluck y
something strangely unfamillar about
Workmen and doo-

varying failure.
““If only Fan had not been lost'"”

sighed my new-made vife, uestling
up to me In the rallvay carriage. | EN0st ardent admirers,

“And on my wedding-day. o' [tiand The Storekeeper. .

th artment.
the. e ap

ing feats In anticipation of the mor-

Belves flagged out.

A Girl in Urban had for her two

and A Girl apparently was In doubt,

|
. tropl waved lux-| Nextdayastramge. torelgnlooking @8 was Cupid, who was a good deal
tion or (nstinct or particular taculty, row. and tropical plants !

ol tonishing- 'telegram was handed 1 e at our
sppeared to be in supposed rolations urlant branches, looking aston g

“What is it, Mary?" she sald gent-' with the development of each ot:ly at home. consldering thelr brief
%y, 1 a few minutes later she stood the corresponding qualitles.
by No. 21's bedside and with skill-iis less known is
tonches drrnnged the plllows till Basle, wished to
wan emile from the pale face as-|years a4go, & similar scfence by at-
smred her shoe was comfortable.

‘“Bister, dear,

tempting to prognosticate the men tal

This 8 scarpology.

By examining them one can ToCOg-

lzed — -till I had taken it.
blze the lack of energy, inconstaney,| The back and seat were padded 'day she was seen "

"1 hardly think so, darling." | eald 'free to prophesy that A Girl Oor any
“She wasn't quitedthe srt of pet aigirl—should not hesitate to select
workman would fancy. and you know:The Btorekeeper who kept almost
It squeaked, ber breed wasn't sufficiently pure to'everything a woman's heart could
crescendo Make her really valua ble.
“Then somethin

the tendency of nogligence and to'

with dark velvet cushions, but, In
elude Ob“xsr“:g:shzno? :;tgozgl:rol:a:‘apne of these, it creaked quite alar

1 for two months are w,‘rn_tngly as I lowered myself into It. To .

| humor.
I shoe wo

equally one finds one's self in the'P® Btrictly accurate,
long-drawn

business, of a safe employe. & dh-"o“nd' while the cushion beneath me

ave forth audible protest, groaning ber.*’
ltlnguished wifo or an excellent moth- :ner the manner 0‘; a den:tred bal‘- viction
"“She may turn up wet' I suggest-(altar. At the same time, the fair
onee conceded that A Girl would find |
“ISthel has promised moshe'd ieavg.in the Editor a
ho stone unturned to fod her,” she a8 well to do and of similar
willed another diy in dlsconsolate'

presence of an onergetic man of:

!
rer. If the wearing {s more markeid

in the outer edge the wearer has loon.
a
k

& fantastical turpn for adventurs,
daring or a stubborn apirit. Ir the
wearing Is greater on the Inner edge'
it indicates firresolution or feeble-
ness In & man and modesty in a
woman. And In sapport of his oplu-
lon M. Garre reports that, having
some years before seen a stranger
enter his house whose mhoem were
worn on the outer edge with the 10es
worn down and the remainder In an
almost unused condition, he had a
very correct sentimoent that he had
& rascal beforo him, and, In fact,
the next day the man was arrested
for theft,

This is what scarpology is capa-
ble of. To everybody it ig theroefore
important to wear equally both heel
and sole of boots at the risk of Boe-
ing one's reputation suffer,

In any case, the example just
given proves how plrenology, chiro-
mancy, graphology and scarpology
are far from sorious, since from a
more or less well observed fact one
draws deductions the value of which
is more than doubtful.—Ffrom the
Buropean Bdition of the. Herald.

It certain predictions are to come
true and it looks rully an if facts
prove that they would a time wiil
sursly come when none but million-
afres will be adle to live in Paris.
For somie years past the prices of so
many things have gone up that when
compared with what they were for-
merly, or what one imagines they
should be, they have attained fabu-
lous heights. It is well enough for
the traveler or occaslonal visitor to
get a sort' of ohlll at times at the
sight of his hotel bill, but what about
the permanent resident, who has to
pay many another bill beside which
that of a few days® hotel expenses

arisen on every hand to show that
a time will come when the permanent
residents will probably have to live
on ote meal a day and an absinthe
The fact that the price of bread is
being raised by one-fourth of its for-
mer value has caused people to in-
quire, and just now it iz found that
not only bread, but meat, vegetables,
milk, butter, coffee, tea, chocolate,
and in fact, foodstufts of every de-
scription, have risen considerably

were, without a note of warning, It
was only at the end of the month that
a regular increase in the cook’s bill
was noticed by the despairing house-
keeper, and no amount of scozomy
will meet the constant advance in

cost of living inoreased by 10 per
tent. every ten years, but what with
the bakers’ strikes and others and
18t of May scares it Yooks as it with-
n the last year the prices had done
‘&1l the work of ten.-—Paris Qor. Lon-
don Telegraph,

joctopus, wiile being Xilled at Toora.

mbrane ad to be

.,‘b L

first halting-place. |
**Oh, Gersld, about Fan' " exclaim-
ed my wife, clusping both uandsfmen of Urban were equally divideQ
raising &ger,!&s to the outcome and awaited the
“*Oh, do _'ﬁnal result with intense interest. A
do say It's to sy that Fan°'s found' !Girl was possessed of literary abllity
I disentangled mysell gently.

I am afrald.,” I sald apologeti-

What term of occupation. A substratum of
that M. Garre Zr’emerald moss, to be starred next day,
’ ’ 1 , with gor-

found, some twenly‘mna had explalped to me 4

geous blossoms, was laid down on beseeching eyes to mine,

round my arm., and

the tlled hearth.
While | waited, I suddenly realiz-
od that I was tired. The day pre—! |
! . ‘cally, opening the telegram, "tt's—
According to the SBwiss doctor, old'?sz‘l:g&: ‘:n:lﬁ: ;?:?;al:ecﬁl::'u:g;m.. only about the keyof my port-.
shoes are worth more in order to ! ; ‘

to kill time.

Judge of the wearer's character than!

. a chalr. It was an unfamiliar basket

;he duoutlh rea’turei,' :’ﬁe bﬂneds o: nm:one. but I did not potice this; alse. |horrid, horrid
y examimigns of the Bundwriting. |, v | T T Ao AoLee had real-'Poor Fan." she foltered

"You know the fourth was

in case I-—shouldn't|characteristic by means of footgear.
et better, I°m fretting so about Bill |
e hasn't written yet, and he was
hoping that if he got work in Ash-
ladgh I would get strong again in
My sister's there,
and they are such loves of cot-
Perhaps I°1l get better aftor
ali,” with a hopeful glance, "“but |
ould writv or Bessle would !
tm. I feol I'd sleep easter:
I had a letter,
m# liave the ileeping draught to-
There might be a
¢ by the last post, and nurse
B°t bring It then for fear of

Therefore I crossed to manteau.’’

"1 sometimes think one of those
my .thanks” and consigned to the waste
plicously 'basket of blasted hopes as “not up

the last to the standard "

When this had continued for fully !e
‘alf a minute. I rose with a vague;
unexplalned uneasiness,
lon still falntly heaved. Had it been
An animate thing, | should have said
it palpitated. my <hand out
and touched it, and it was warm.
It fell together {n o form-
I was nonplussed.
never In my life scen a well-conduct-
od cushion behave so.
ly short-sighted.

But, judgiog “from my
laws next letter,
vention had been superfitous
turned itself.
“Poor dear
"“The mysteryis solved al last.
The body was founda couple of miles
down stream with o bit of 8t ring still
round Its neck, once weigh ted by a
cruel stone.” .
sister-in-law's next
positively windictive
yearning for revenge.

“l am absolutely determined.” she
wrote blood-thirstly,
heartless wrotch
set al sort of machinery In motion.”

I shivered. Kugene Aramm wasn'(
That wretched ani-
even—LEthel

her promised Inter-

I am extreme-
I scrowed my eye-
glass firmly into my eye, and stared
I held {3 my hand.
Then a thrill of positive horror ran
through me, as if an inclsion had
been made {n my sptne, and lce-cold
water squirted therein.

inanimate square of
down I clutiched between my fingers,
but something sleck, warm, qutver
I pressed my eyeglass more
emphatically into my eye,
lifeless body—the
ing convulsively of Nina's pet

at the object

in it with me.
dead and buried
bad given it decent buriasl— was still
to allow me no peace.
our honeymoon ran the refralns of
““Fan-—Fan!" llke a wailin the min-
It dogged our steps—the
pun 18 unintentiomal, I belng
punning mmood—it
Swiss mountalns;
akies; it was wafting for us on our
door-step—no, before thit—on the
rallway platform!

"I've got a clume at
burst out, receiving us at Charing

experience, sighed and observed to

throws away both great chances, by
not extending extra encouragement
to one or the other and landing him
and deciding her fate while tha op-
portunity of youth and beauty pre-
sents itself.”

Words are too feeble to axpress my
I was transfixed with
Then a sound roused me
from an aghast contemplation of the
shapeless mass of fur in my hand. It
A Parls for Millionaires. was Nina's voice trilling In the hall:

"OBuvres tes veux bdleus.”

On the impulse of the moment I
thrust the dog’s dead body into my
great-coat pocket, and turned to con-
front my sweetheart.

“"Well, what do you think of it?"
she asked coming to meet me,
“Think of 1t?”' I blastered, steady-
lng my lips with .diftculty.
together too ghastly.
tardily grasping the fact that she re-
ferred to the decorations—*I never
Baw anything better done in my lite
~—Dnever, upon my soul!
simply A 1.
about them to the life.””

She was close to me now, and—
3;’ -.m&- :meiL}Q@;M&LMmm ?“?“mmm to the M"
At this juncture a’ curlous, unex-
plained mutual telepathy or “brain
wave'” caused her abruptly to cross
the floor away from m..
“Fan—Fan!" she cooed, in ap-
proved baby lingo, addressing the
empty basket-chair, which stood a
little in the shadow. ‘‘Where I8 00,
Where 1s missus’ own ikko
Failing to discover her pet
where she expected to find her. her
within the last year. Comeetibles of |8Y¢8 BW'?Dt theroominquiringly. “Fan
every kind have Increased in price —Fan!" she relterated,
from 20 to 80 per eent., and, as it {°D be?” she went on turning to me,
“I shut her up i’ bere. She had
been cut and in among the work-
men's feet all day.”

I was speechless, but she did not
appear to -notice' my silehce, She
went to the door and. opened it, de-
prices. It has been proved that the |tached a silver whistle from her chat-
laine and blew a_shrill blast.
She returned to me, but aar
tone was only half concerned.
“She’d have liked to see yoa,” she
“You -ought to be flatter-
ed. 8he shares her milsfress’ partl-
ality for you.” )

- She smiled up in my face.
Mossuring 10 feet and ¢ Inchies, an { my arm around her, and then abrupt-
She ‘was on the
C i’;@d; hastily

Through all
sensations.

falled of final victory at the altar,
could have given expert advice to A
Girl who, not belng a coquette was
unawares letting the future take care
of nselg.

It blurre@ Halian

last,”” Bthel

ron of The Editor; the rhost enter-
prising merchant in Urban and al-
though he was the most prosperous
and his position a living evidence of
Buccess, his competitors were not|yweetly with mischief in her dancing
awake to the profits pertaining t0 fay y
newspaper publicity. The Editor had
time and again sounded several of
the larger firms on the advisabiljty
of using generous space in the 1-
umns of the Banner, but they were|
Mot 6" ve GEiiverted. In fact, they
looked upon, what advertising they
did do as a sort of charitable contri-
bution to the maintenance of a local
newspaper. In a patronizing way
they said one and all to the same
effect.

Bykes—ryou know Jim Sykes—the
village idiot, deglares he was aneye-
witness of the whole affalr."”
“Bua-—but Sykes, even by yourown
showing, Is an idiot,”
stammering, the beads of perspira-
tion gathering on my brow not-
withstanding that the evening was
Ethel turned to me.
“But ldlots ar
clares he saw a big man—s very big
man—"' with emphasis— “come down
to the river's edge, and delibertely
take Fan out of his pockes, tle =&
round her neck, attach =&
heavy stone and drop her into the

I mean*—

I breoke in,

Got the tropical touch

sston ishing;;
S THE de-

hewspaper In Urban and are willing
o encourage you. We 1un our cards
in the Banner just to help you out.”
Fudge, the senior trader in town
went further in saying quite offen-

sively: *It 18 just giving you the|pwhat ke saw he at once reported to

money, advertising s no good. Ilthe employes of the mechanical de-
got rich before you came here, with-

out it.”

“A big man!” Nina echoed, jn &
ducky ? “Oh, Ethel, that

girl?”

volce of chagrin. )
{en't much of a desoription?
would convict no one'”
“Jim 1§ almost Bure he could spot
the wreteh,”” she pursued. )

Was 1, then, to g0 in terror of the
village “patursl” for the rest of my
Nina shuddered, momentarily
covering her eyes with her hand
“I'm not Qone y&t," wenton Ethel,
and there was a mmlictows ring of
triumph In her tone, “I made Sykes
take me to the spot, and [ spent an
raking round, up and
down, through the grass an@ gnvel
—-I always said I had the making of
a detective—and I found@ this1”
something into
My wife looked puzled. Her
eyes involuntarlly sought nmine.
“Why, Gerald,”

“Where can

passing the hat. What you did is
one thing ahd what you are dolng is
another. You got rich’ before I came, Jyy thentic news that he so far forgot
but you have not made much money
since. The Btorekeeper is getting|would mot look pretty in print.
the best of the business and you are
getting beautifully left.”

hour there,
reply.

Fudge, not hesitating to touch The
Fditor on a sore spot, the tenderest
portion of his anatomy, the heart.
"It's dollars to doughnuts The Store-
keeper wins A. Girl.”

observed,.

she =mald slovly,
“I don’t understamd What doe 1t
all mean? It’s the pen-knile I gave
you oix your last birthday!” )
Thex I had to tell the vhole sad
sto 3 not suxeyet it Nina hag-

Iy withdrew it _
SR Victobln,. entwined a tensoke %] pocket side again. I ¢
. und the foot.of oiis of it to the present tabdle,

. L

naughty than nice as he passed out
in & huft. The remark of Fudge
Laronsed a spirit’ of jealousy in the

matters of the heart.
The wise men and the wiser wOo—

and that it was argued. was in favor
of The Editor, who published her
poems and essays on the front page
of the Banner, but that was no guar-
antee that be might not find him-
sell “"Respectfully declined with

The young ladies of Urban were

desire on his capaclous shelves and

8§ has happoned tojcculd afford to keep a wife in style
she sald with mournful con- ——at cost prices. Thus does finance

figure in affairs tend!ng toward the

While A Girl is a Miss, the race .ed

|eremsed as be wis paed o the

way to bis office by his rival, Tge
Storekeeper and A Girl chatting and

{!laughing in a happy mood; they

saduted him graclousty, but in return
he yanked his head in a surliy manner
un:d looked at his riwal and remary-
ed "As Iif he had been eating nails.”

Arriving.at the ofice of the Banner
e found the copy for The Storekeep-
er's weekly change of advertisement;
there was noiblng strange in that. it
¥as on Ume as usual, byt for the
firs! time 1t was Ip the handwriting
of A Gir!l Instead of the familiar dir-
0gTaphy of the merchart He drop-
ped tke copy on th» Boor and almust
feld into the editorlal chafr so JVor-
powering was the shock. Recov-
erfng from his ovérwhelming sur-
prise, he regained the copy and
sat with it clutched 1n his hand. daz-
and Irresolute, tempted as he
pondered and gathered his Suattered
faculties by the impelitng of the

iTo the demon that direc
,he made
ing. BSome who, at the start, had render.
Igpparent prospects o! winning, on1y|the loreman entered ang asked for
'reach the distance pole to find them- .The Storekeepers copy. At a glance
he recognized the handwrwiting and
the laughed as if greatly amused and
The Editox[volunteered a comment;:

nd  The They were.
. and hes'Brst and second cholce, with a local’
cast quite a gloom over things .
m
red {door behind him. Fortunate for The

terrible rage and e
;puzzled with all his experience in with awful verbal accompaniments
|wor thy of a lunatic Sioux savage. The
verbal and terpsichorean pyrotech-

Stes. :
Elderly persons of both sexes who X
estimate matrimonial alllances on a |

Green-eyed Monster that in the strug-
gle
,Imay be everybody's race, although and possessed him bady and soul.
me put the [ncddent out of my mind ‘some fall out before the call of
Was not the morrow my wedding
day, with a hundred and one jressing

tonquered his better judgment

ts to destraoy,
& complete and abject sur-
Just as he had capitulated

**1 theught so." v
It was fortunate that the superia-

But difference of opinlon as to which 'tendent of the mechanical depart-
surely—-surely, Ger, shell turn up.’” Bwain was the real It. The maay
‘“She always was a ‘cute litlle beg-'Other eligibles were not conside
gar,’ ] prevaricaled.

ent passed oat quickly and shut the

Editor who Jumped to his feet in a
xcuted a war dance

plcs made such a rumpus that the
satenic lmp of the establishment re-

marked to the tramp comp at the

case
Gee! I wonder what's broke

{lnose In the Intertoolecteral bureau.

The boss Is elther throwing a fit or
kicking a man whoscum In to thrash
the feller that writ that—'"

" Better peek in” suggested the
tracap comp

Not on your life, * objected his

fatanic majesty | did that oncet

an the boss knocked us both through
the partition It youse any ways an-

xfows, youse can Ibvestigate. "

During the fandacgo in the editor-
lal room and the canversation de-

talled, the foreman was chuckling
‘over the copy of The Storekeeper,

shak ing his head and grinning with

an  extenslon of the mouth that

thremtened to push back his ears.
After bis unseemly display of tem-

life companion quite ‘per, The Editor plumped himself back

in the chair editorial, as soon a8 he
recowvered his breath, his first {m-
pulse was to do something desper-

Imercenary basis agreed that from a |ate. The Green-eyed Monster sug-

'money polnt of view The Storekeeper,

with his larger earthly possessions
““had the inside track.”

Young men ot sporting proc'ivities
who kept tabs on all the events of
the season and at timo risked a de-
posit on thelr oplnions, said that it
was “even money” as to the result,
and If they were golng to invest,
they would "fip a cent before put-
tiag up a dollar.”

“"With honors even.” both the con--
testants were confident, unlike Cupid
and A Girl was granting “a fafr
fileld and no favor.”

A former coquette, passe ana re-
tired, judging from her own sad

herself: "“What a pity if A Girl

The antique relic of conquests that

{gested that he rush tn the bar of the
|hotel and fill up The proportions
lof the Ev{l One was declined gs be-
neath the editorial dignity and

against the stomach ln spite of

the promptings of the bad advisor,

there was no murder in his heart, al-
though he felt very much llke ex-
plodtng from a high pressure of
mental excitement. As reason be-

gan to attain sway, he rebuked

bhimsel! for unseemly thought and

action with the sell advice:

“Don’t make a fool of yourself,**
The Editor set out to follow his

own advice by attempting to calm
down and assume his normal condi-
tlon. Just as he was approaching the
state of safe and sane, the door open-
ed and In walked A Girl all smiles
and ag serene as youth, beauty and
contented complacency could make
her. How fortunate that she ‘did not
arrive a few moments earlier and
witness the crazy exhibition of =
mad lover wrought to desperation by
Jealonsy. The young lady remarked
a&s she seated herself without walting -
to be Invited:

“l have brought in my latest, ‘'The

Man of the Hour.' | hape you will

The Storekeeper was the best pat- Iike it."

*“Of course we are glad to have a

“And who s the man of the hour**”

asked The Editor almost savagely,
Quite forgetting himself.

“That depends,” returned A Girl

08,
“Is it me, or The Storekeeper?’”

asked The Rditor, surprised at his
audacity.

A Girl was the most composed of

ithe -pair but she blushad turicusty -
as she returned: "I have never hag
the opportunity of declining either.”

"Would you refuse me,” pursued

The Editor.

“You baye never asked,” respond-

ed A Girl with her eyes directed to
the floor.

"Will you?' he asked.
“I will,” she answered before he

could complete the inquiry.

An instant later the printer's devil

opened the door on the sly and nolg-
lessly peeked into the sanctum.

partment,

“Get out an extra, the boss i8 hug-

The Editor retorted: “I am not ging and kissing the star contribu-

tor."”

The foreman was so upset by the

hizoself as to emit an ejaculation that

Whena the engagement was an-

nounced the first per-on to congratu-

“The same as you are,”” snapped jzee The Rditor was The.Storekeeper:

The Editor’s retort "was more

ek ranrsom, e i .
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wind of The Editor which was fn.|ieSans mud 80 priests,
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“I thought I would bring you to

it. Such are the sweet uses of ag-
vertising.”

Glass bathtubs ars coming into
A}

‘The Exmperor of Japan has 30 phy~
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