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A Lighthouse Story

By CLARISSA MACKIE

The raln fell in long, slanting sheéty
ﬂ‘ drummed against Josl Webnter's
alisking with a noiss that mufied the
throb of his engine. The motorboat
ou the crest of big waves and|
dived-down iuto pltchy blackness.|,
'was night, e had 1ost his bear.
fnge a5 hour ago, when be hud left
‘Madden -harbor tor the short trip dows
1 coast after & catboat ‘which had
getve adrift, and now he was trying toj,
fnd the harbor’s mouth once. more.

i Jlle-t5l0d-to dincerd-the- tamiliar light!”

shat wouid set him-on the right course,
bt the lighthouse seamed blotted outl
M the storm.

—~ 1 ought to beé somewlhere nedr the
harbor’s mouth by this time.” he pant-

~ od after he had recovered from a7

_ﬁ‘nchlng wave,  Hea.bent forward and |
7 peered ahend us If to plerce the black-
;e with his keen eyes.

“Beeins an If 1 cught to see the ledge

pemad to Peter Langdon!™ He inciined
‘Mo ear. and close af hand he heird
-She roar of wives bregking on tagged
“secks, “Good Lord, i1t fun't the ledie.
ﬂ no. llxht"'

Tha wheel-spun around in his stronx
basds, and the motorboat put about

¢ er—

'vv—w—-—-
. ‘.‘.—-»

L

watll sbie was headdd straight for the
- Degming waves. 1f Joel Webster hnd
.-wét-knewn the ledge like = book he
might have gone stralght to destrue.

.on the bristiing rocks that encom-
passed the lighthouse But his ear wan
-frained-to-the-voice of the sex, and at
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R «"hlt he moorcd ‘the "bont “safely -and|;

.Juat the right’ moment he umnz his
“Mtle-"eratts Around > fiifo’ the ~nurrow!
epening that gave upon ¢omparatively’
- “gialet water. -
It was » matter of considerable skill
% wake a Ianding in.the storm, but at

e ABRW,
ohmme to tho nirrow ifon stalrway that

Jod to a door above the higheat watér
mark,
His repeated battering brought qulck

‘rﬂght’! not burning.”
‘tcheertully.

mz%wwh@‘?mﬁfmwummms HI% 060 WaR

loftenlng
father,”
sald the other day that he would nev

,itorm. A fog. born blared dully. froim

Not on the

§{room below, but be hewitated.

the distance. It was very culd and very'

lonely up there; and Joel louged to g

down to the chéery warath of the

Peter Langdon nesded bim sorely

4 Bouw one must relievd the injured wan
{iot the azong:inx pain of his bruken
§llimb. Joel thrust prejudice asidé snd

returned to the: lowér rooin and up-
prouched the bedrvom door.

»¥ou won't be blamed becaise your
be announced
“Now,. Mr. Langdon. if|
you'll jet me, I thiok I cen-fix that jeég)

j 1ot yours so.you'll bé comfortabletill n

Qdoctor gets out bere in the morning
You know I've lieen quite handy about
belping set broken Jimbs; and” -

et alung wltb you!” ordered Peter,

flercely, i don't want you to coune
penr- me.”

“Then §'ll go ushore and fetch a doc.
tor tonig,

hat aud shrygs_ed into his ollskins,
&n iostant he had opened and closed
the outer deof and was gone into the
stariny night

~DUTA TANgAow sank-dowi beai@e the|
bed and hid her face Im-the blankets
~Oh, futhet.” she cried. “why did you
fet biar go?. Perhaps he will be drown-
e(]!.'!

“What if be j8?" demanded the man
flercely. “Would you cure?"

- 'There ‘was a little sllence while the
g!rl's shoniders heaved with emotion

“Of course ['d care.” she ssaid in a
muftied tone.

A look of pain wrinkled Peter's harsh
features, “Then-—thien you must like
him a lot.” he suld honrsely.

“} do, ﬂtthcr. she uobbed:

“1 thougm—mnybe you'd pe nauuned
with just me.” he said In & low tore

“1 lost your mother when you was,

stone.”

‘Bshermia’s Necky Mire,

Jacin, 18 northern Bohemla, is a verl
table natural curlosity. It has been
weu described us a gigantic “freak In
To enter the labyrinth with:
{out 4 guide is a perllous proceeding:
for an unwary adventurer would prob-
ably speedily be lost in the tortuous
‘windings of the maze, where thie paths]
are s0 narrow and érooked angd the

leliffs on. the side so high that. the ex

glorer scon l6ses all idea of locality.
In days of flery persecution the Mord-
vian and Bohemiin brethren's seciet
prayer meetings used to be. held here.
just aa the early Christians assembled
to worship (o the catacombs. The
cliffs are hotieycombed with cells, and

.18t the far end of the maze I8 a rock

cmme. where in the old days & robber]
baron lived and took toll of all way-
farers. The shape -of some of the
rocks ig very curlous, There-are, for

* and Joel plcked up his instance, the *“bishop and miter,* the
In;"Madonoa and thé child” and many

others. ~ Ion(!on Sketch.

Portugai's Prison of 8ilence.
“Entonthed‘tn -« grlm- castle: ox -the
outskirts of Lisbon -are some of the
most  miserable men on earth.
are inmsites of Portugal's “prison of
sHence.”” In this bullding everything
that humun ingenuity can suggest to
render the lives of its prisoners a hor
rible, maddening torture {s done.. The
corridors, piled tler on_tler flve storles
bigh, extend from -a ‘common <enter
like the spokes of » huge wheel. The
celim are narrow. tomblike. and’ within
each atands a cofin. The attendants
creep about in felt slippers. No one'ls
to- utter & word. The sHence;
is that of the grave. Once 8 day thel
cell doors are unlocked, and the hulf
thousand wretches march out. clotlied

tborm, and 1 wet wtore by you, Pornjin shrouds and with faces ¢overed by

thinkiig maybe you'd care enough
sabout me-to'stay with me: but I've gat
to give you up to him I liate the
young Jacknnapes-

*Oh, fatber, dear. don't think ! shail
love you vuy less!! cried Dors, throw:
ing her arms around his neck.

for more than one person ut a time”
|When you loved my mother, couldn's

you love your own mother too?’

Peter Lungdon swallowed & lump in

veath - Tlorw couid nof tear what he

“Don't
youunderstand:how:anrbody can cure):

masks, for it is part of this hideous
punishment that none ‘may look -upon

ithe -cotintensnce of hin fellow prison.

ers. Few of them endure this torture
for- umré than ten yenrs —\lnncbestor
News. .

- z2Bloomas From:8plit:Bulbssy— —-
A novel experiment is that of grow:
ing two hyacinth bulbs together. Two
bulbs are selected which are known
to flower about the ‘same time, al

his . throat:.avd ~muttered <*tmder-hisfthviogh-n-other-reapects -the. more AL}

verst thdy are the hetter . Eoch is cut

“Dou‘t worry about Joel.
she¢ pleaded. “You Know.nhy

er marry mo without your consent. so
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" .- wive understood that his volce was not

Nght steps across the floor and the
wund of a frigliténed " tolce fiom'
within,

#0b,is anybody there?” called the girt
. "!u!” he shiouted backs but the wind
doire the words away, and he had to
Tepeat his cry axain and again before

the ory of frightencd gulls or the
séheam of the raging wind, :
The door~opened outward, and he

you sve you can keep. .me a prisoner

here In your tower all my lfe if you
wish."

“Would you be happy and contenteq

to stay with me alone? uked her ta.
ther.

“I' ‘might not be entirely happy, a

ther, but { would try to be contented.”
she.said steadily.

There was nflence batween the two

s

after that which lasted well into the

I

«)...»._....

staggered within the warm, coxy shel-
tor of the altting room. The girl -was
sy ocking -the-door ‘and-so-nhe did
. Bt Jook xt him uniil he hid removed
™ dripping sou'weater and pushed

night The waves roared on the rocks
at the base of the towaer,.and the wind
screamed wildly .ax it chased the Qy.

Ing rain~ Father and daughter weref

’

forshoad

TZbmek. the tangled bair “from .his-wat
*Oh, it's: you.- Joell” she- raltcnd.

thinking.of .the brave.young form with
face set toward-findden harbor. The
older man's flerce jealousy had driven

mlhﬁc-bncMM1tmhhrm~

“Yeu, it's ma” sald Joe! Webster
-hly *] wax out in the storm, and
X -weticed ‘the lamp wasn't lighted
Wat'sthe mattecr. _ _ ...

o
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et e - gemabENt-fOrm -of -n - Iarge. ol wan,

- welt?” asked Joel bluntly.
“~"Wroke my leg.” growled Peter Lnng

~ T hase’t come back. Drunk as a'lord.

Ui GOnE of youf tislnieas what's
*he mitter!” called an anxry volce
el the adioining room. “Dora, is
$hat fresh Webater boy in thers?”

‘“You, it's me,” repeated Joel for the
weoomd time. Heé drew near the com:|
municating door and looked in on the

whe dppéared to be suffering great
paln. “*What's the matter~hurt your

“den ungraclousty
*Where's Marshall?”

“Went ashore this morning aod

‘4;-

R W— T lmt she .coulda’t, - blans - hier

Joel in & mattes of fact tone.

or. “Dora here tried to get the inmp
beartr™ 7

“I'm going to light the tamp for you,
amd when it's going good I'll come back
and make you comfortable;” announced

st e ty

: séd-Rimeelf-in
Wod and shook his fist at the young
“man. “Don't you dare touch my lamp,
Joel_Webaterle- Didn't.l. warn..you..off]
Mhess-here premises a weekago? Dido’t
1 sy | wouldn't have you around
bore?™

Joal foided his arma and looked the
Seaite keeperin the cye. “Yes, you told
me wll that. Mr Langdon, but that
dasn't got ansthing to do- wlth llght:lng

lof. writh . had. been made.comlortatl

hil ) :
season.  Would he. _resth the ahore
alive?
If be did not, how could Peter Lang:

don mike up the lows to his daughter?

'HE Aslea  Hlimselt™ thiy "question’ over

and over as the long bours passed
Dora arose after swhile, and with

|{white, set face she attended to little

household duties_that she might not
bé distracted by the acuteness of her
anxlety. Now and theh she adminis
tered # cordinl to the suffering mann
o5 the bed. but after awhille he lay very
quiet. with closed eyés, and she thongm
Jhe was asleep..

8 when thére-came a beating at the
outer door. Dora fiew to open it with
trembling Gngers, and two storm swept
men entered the-room. ~The gifl vab

—helplng-the doctor and Joel
Webster to. shed theéir ollskins and
bringing them_steaming bowls of g-!n

The-sitting-room clock was chiming}

i'

Trom the ctown o the base Wit n
sharp kaoife In such a way thag the
central. shoot is-exposed-but not Injur
ed. The two larger portlons of the
bulbs are then tled together, the cut
portions. freing . one another.--The don
ble dulb. s then potted.in the usual
way. If all bas gone well a singlo
atem comes up: while the flower may
be blue on dne side and pink-on the
other, according to the colors of the
bulbs. The resuit 1s highly mystitying
to gardenors who are not “in the
know." The experiment is often car
ried out by the Dutch growers and}

London Strand. )

"Whan the Plew Handles Fight Yeu.
A city man was driring in the coun
try “and. stojiped to ask the way of 8
farmer who was: plowing in a -field.
Noting the..perspiration - beading.. the

Harmers—forehead—the—city—mrmar—in

quired:

- “Plowing pretty tough sort of ‘work

aln't {t?°

“Nope.” said the farmer.

a feller.”

“What do you do then?"
“Oh, just fight back.”
As the city man drove on he though
that a farmer’s work is a good den
1iko. that of anyboly else.

handles fight the man that holds then
—Fnrm - Machinery nnd Power, .

Command or Entreaty,

the other citizens of hér community n
“Aunt_Sally.”

gor tea.

“Sensible little girl"” sapproved Dr
Brown as he set the bowl on the table.
“Now for your father, Dora.*

-Joel ust In the background, white and
work. At least he could keep out of
Peter Langdon's way until that man

Perhaps then there might be a spare

aitting bolt upright on his chair.

“l want Joel to help,” sald Peter
Langdon jn & mild voice as the doctor|
made his careful examinztion, and it}
was a \'ery

‘that somewhat eéircumsctibed
kuown to the knowing as
thumb.*

spar

“Thé Rocky waze of Prachow, nesr

“Fhese’ !

Tarely falls "If carefully _exccuted. -}

"Only
“long In the “middle ofthe afternoon| ¥
when the plow handles get to Bghtin’

Thete ure|
times {n ofery business when the:plow)

Spenking of .epltaphe. there is in ar
old Kentucky cemetery i tombstonen
scribed fo the miemory of one Saral
Cole, long known to her husband and

During._her ife ther
were floating rumors to the effect tha
she kept “Uncle John,” her hisband, Ir

“under her
In apy event. his Lellown

. Buying Veisus Observing.
To iy <visely bas ity true satisfge-

hour at the top. of a great héadland.

to the whole.

‘meéyed that day to enjoy a falr place|

clifts. and rével in eolor and beauty:
because -at a neat little stall there was
a collection of perishable souvenirs for

them that the troyers bad no time to
feast their eyes elsewhere—k proof|
that purohaslng s inore interesting to

the majority than observing:-Eliza.
beth C. Billings E é&iantic Monthly.

Daredevil Photogrmphy.. 7 -

A naval photographer gets many
Aackings and, after a time, {akes them
as & matter of course. Belng thrown
‘into the sea 1sn't considefred by him
at all # serious -event. It i during
"battleship practice that he encounters
grave.dangérd, for-much of the work
done at this time is from the tops of
the fighting masts, which are at ap
elevation of 120
During different practices I have takon
my position In these masts In-order to
get detafled pictures. Once in these
‘basket-like tops the qilestion 18 how to
“stick.” 'The gunfire photographs it.
self. 1 suppose you wonder what |
mean, but it is Just this:
the big tvrelve irich guns-fire the aw-

‘Eives the snap’ to the shutter of the
‘cameia, and the exposure iz made.—
E. Muller, Jr, in St. Nicholas:

0dd Bankruptcy Proceedings.
They had a pecullat way of going|
into bankruptcy .amang. the. Marawmn
in Indla., now nnbnpplly giving way “to
the less picturésque method of —the
white man. When a man could not
pay his 'bllls he would summon his

‘creditons’ . Thex. were usheied lato, &
room in- which ' the thakur. 5r houwe|
JFrrotd-god was-enshried; ~ Tt~ coverad

up with & cloth and with the face

turned- to the wall io order that it

might not witness the kcene that was
to follow. The insolvent would then.
in. garb of mourning, lie on the_floor.
presciting his back to his creditors,
who on a glven signal would fall on
him with shoes and siippers and bela
bor him till their wrdth was exhaust
ed. “The beating finished. honor was
declared to be satisfled all around.—~
Calcutta Journal.

— s

Quaint 8igns In Peru,

-An Todian cUstom which adds = plc
tumque touch "to the roadsides be-|

C——

Peru, is,the presence of quaint signs

disn buts.” A sm«ll tunéh of wheat otff™
barley tied on the end of & pole and
stuck out.in front of the hut indicates
that. there i chich

'been) for sale within,
flowers. on the end of a pole also hay
the same significance. A green wreath
egus that there is bread for sale

paper waving In the breeze indicates
that the wayfarer may here purchase
aguardlente, a powerful
|made of caue julce and contalhing a
,hrgo percentage of raw alcohol.—Ar
)| gomaut,

7 “Galley. Weat”
The phrase “he knocked everything

- -{guiley west" Is credited to the United

States by Webster's Dictionary. It has
really o far wider exstent, and there is
no Teason to credit it to this or any)
other solid land. It had its beginning|
in snilor English, essentirlly a migra
tory dinlect of extent as. wide us the
anending sea. Galley west. or. in its
full form, guolley _west _and_crocked,
medns. higglety piggety, ail in confu.
sjod, It has the same sense of dis
ordered directlon as appears in other
locutions in sailor English. such aws
*“Paddy's hnrﬁcane—stmlght up and!

§

Ftownsmen—iiketo e that It was o
the 31st of May that Uncle John"s mar

&f

}

v — e i ihe-lamp tonight.”

happy Dora who geéntly,

ad
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41 “You inust hate me a lot, Mr. Lang-|t0 get Marshail's job if | can—that is,
3 i don,” said Joél slowly. “If I knew the|lf”"~
O yoasin why I'd be better satisfied.” “Fatheriniaw,” supplied Peter with|
1 : He turned abruptiy away and opened |8 grim siifle.
‘ «% iR e Sdor that led to the spiral stairway.| “If father-in-law will convent,” smiled
; - "rnamwn;nm. Iamp,” be saidjJoel
: ——  ever his.abooker, and, without wilting|~*“Youw'll-get it seid: hnmoaly
7 fer Péter .Ladgdon's anstling remos-[“Why, tils Hght was chart to-
#etnce,-he clonnd the door and ssoend- ﬂ.‘kpm«rﬂu »or up”}

b

It hasn't, eh? Why not?"
“Because twhat you said to me then|
Mas got to do with Dora. The only
youson 1 came tonight wis because I
#siw the light was out and I thought?

pered her father's reguest.

As the three busied themselves over

the broken~leg Peter -Langdon, quite,
unmindful of path. uttéred his thonghm the time of thelr lives ‘this ‘morning,”
sloud. “As soon as the sea goes-down,, My hat blew off and I chased it twe-

!
!

ble m* morial was erected, beiring th
inscription, . :Steep-on; - Adnt-Sally: ti
the resurréction morn”™*

the vilinge dressmnker —Em bange -

Made Things Cheerful.

and that ii|
bed. Joel nodded gently off to sleep was on the 1st of June that ek
Jobn was married to Miss Vi Davis

“Have you done your share towanl

uuwu the x 8
traverse—twice around the scuttle butt
and once around the mast.”--8t. Louls
.'l‘i.man

t
}

Quite Wiliing;

Kirby Stone~I hate to mentlon it
degr. but T must tell you that business
has beeh awfully poor lately. If you
could economize a little in dresses-
weéar something plainer—

alsing—Hfe~tmore—CHESTIAl ToF ahy| T Stone=Certriny denr? 1 -Shal

"body ** asked the genially serious per-
son.

“l have. 1 gave a crosvd of people

you were in trouble.” Joel spoke Grm- doctor, I wish you'd bring the mlnlster.llbt‘lﬂ "-“'n‘%hiﬂt:ton Qt‘ux'
Iy and witliout one backward glance ag|over. We're going to have a wedding;

the girl who stood behind him.
“You “leave.that nmp nlone!” com-
manded Peter wwrathfully. —You necdin't
try to play the good Samnritnn with
..
“™You medh you're golng to turn we,
* out in - {bis storm again?" asked- Joel

‘quietly. '

h e"
*Q:ho' smlled the physlelan

to the doctor’s question Joel spoké with

“If you conld get here you can getithe lttle muthoritative air that Peter

away,™ growled the keeper.
“0h, fathei,” cried the girl "pleuse
dor't speak like that!”

o ¥ the liinp room, In a fow me-|

Langdon secretly liked.

“We're going to live right here with
Mr. Langdon, if he'll let us. I'm going

"manol‘n-'ehn-mn

mmmmmmmm'm:d

Sulplcxou:.

‘all ‘as been iR the
Thel

in the servantg
for forty yeiirs.

order somie plainer dressés tomortow, —
1 Puck:

—

His- Protest.

The Dentist—Let wme sce! I'IMHave

to treat four teeth—-elght teeth—eight
i eemteeth—. !

Mr. - Pildo — Hold on' Four teeth,

'“So| At the Ancestral Castle—Old Retain ©I8ht foeth; clghteen teeth! What do
that's the wany the wind blows, eh? er (confidentially)- -Yes. sir. most of 1= YOU think T timi—a comb? — London
Golng to like o lifé ashore, Dora®"
. Joel had found the hand of Dora's, ‘hearl's family
fatber and was gripping it grntefuuy Earl's Father in law ifrom Chicagm !
iBefore_tlie girl. could frame an answer, Well, I'fit sorty. for sou, but you «ant -

Telegraph.

His ignorance.
don t suppose _you knotw whnt be-

get any forty yedrs’ back wages oui of coms of all the pins?”

mie.—Puck.

No Need to Show.
“You ought to brace up and show
your wife who is running things at
your house™

Houston Post.

Home Vaudeville.

““Disputs between our parlor wal
onrcook uwwnchilﬁn M

1 -+1 ghonld say nof.
lknow what beeSmes of ali the battle
‘shipa"—Birmingham \ge Herald,

“It isn't necessary. She knows.''-|

-“What's the -trouble -now*-——. [

1 don't even|

-

A Hard Lour.

who was warried on s bet™
+8lie is now giving her tinie to s cru-
sade axainst gambling.“r.‘r udge;

'I‘mblo Abeve. -

'I’he Sun—-l'm going to strike 2o
shorter hotrs.- The Moor—1'll $ein you!

M.—Now York Wend.

‘tion. but just “buying” seems to havej
irreilstible attraetion for the human}:
mind. We were spending a .goldenl{y

Far below' the sea showed opal colorit
‘and violet light. The clay of the cliff{}
‘ranged. 1n. tone  from ‘bBlack. through|$
‘red, blue and yellow. to & creamy|}
white: patches of sweet fern and deli-|
.cate grassén grew inthe crannies, glow-{}
ing green, giving accent and barnony|
Far below, the line off
-the golden beach, the white curl of|{"
tHesur. were like poetry and inusield
‘and yet among the people who jour|

only a few had time to-go out.on the

sale, and. so great was the demand ‘Tor,

feet above the sea.|

Every timef

ful concussion they cause invariably|

|with me No; yow won't do.

{tween..Cuxco and - Machu_ Picchu,.-in}

indicating what is - for sale in the In.|

" A bunch of],

le“a- piece of white cloth or white|_

white ronif

“Whatever Bocame of tbat womian

Tm getting tired of #0-muck mighi

“Two Fights
For a Bride

Also Two Wedding
- rJOumeust

By OSGAR» cox

John Murdock. hndlord of the Ant-
leu inn, 'was ‘standing on his porch
reudy to. weicome the first summer,
visitor when tle first sammer visiter
came down: upon him with a: rosh. She
was a young ludy about twenty years|
of age mounted-on a horse whose eyes
were atlaime, nostrils wide opén apd
sides covered with-fomm. Dashing up
to where Murdock stood, she looked at
the open.door of the inn as'if expecting
foine ‘olg to come out to ‘meet her.

-iNot seeing.any.one, she- Sred 4 voliey

of guestions atthe landlord:
I “Is there a gentleman here waiting
for me?"
usofm'i- '
“Has he been here?"
CINO m o
“Have you had any- “word: trom bim?”
*No'm." .
“Thén | am undone.”
Murdock stood gaping at her.
ently she spoke to him again:
“Are you married?'
nlNo m "
“Would you -have any- objecuon to
Imarry me?*
"1 wouldn’t be Ait.” - :
“Never mind that. Answer my gues-
tom.” - - - :
“Really married?”
“Yew, teally married, but not to live
Go' find

Pres-

me & hushand.”

She gave him her hand that he might
belp ber off her horsé, threw the refp,
over a hltching post and dlrected ‘him
to--hiig-&ny wan~in<{he place who
‘was not-marrled, together with a par-
son, if he could And one, and be quick

$000. "'White speaking she kept looking
op-the road tnrthe-Qirectlvn troor whick
jahe..bad comme,.and - when-she-bad=00-
ished she !istened.

The lundlord put on his hat to g0
across lots to a house where le knew
of a single man that needed money
badly. Those were the days when
overybody “biked:” “and - a ‘young fel
low got up in a short coat, knicker

pedaling along the road.

“I say, young fellow,” said the land
lord, *“‘are you warried?”
*“No." :
" “Would you like to muke ‘FOMe -Mon-
ey. that way?’ -

YWt way

“By marrying a girl"

*“What girl?

““She's right over there at my ‘house.|
Come and havea look at her.”

-1 don't mind.” - - — ‘

The landlord went back by the -hort
¢nt to the house, and the blker ped-

X3y winott 34 thé porch sfatng up|
the romd, - Turning, she saw the land-
lord and the bicyclist coming.

“Hurry upl’ she called. )
“This young man2=~ the landlord be-

“T'll get him as moon as™—

“Get him now. Don't wasts 2 mo-
ment. - Ob. dear! I’m-afraid we'll be
too Iate”

The-xir] turned toward the young man.

“You're golng to marry me, and I'il
pay _you $500 for doing 1t."

‘Not without some alow of &n
plEnation,”

“We can’t ‘be married till the parson
comes, 80 I'll glve you what you ask.
I'm an orpbiin. My guardian mmnaged
to get hold of me after father's death
and tried to pewWfuade me to marry
him.  I've been his prisoner for
months, I-bave-been told that.as a}
married woman I'll have a better
chance to fight him under the iaw,
and I want a husband te protect me—
ithat is, 1 wanted one and expected to
-bot he.has disappointed;
me:. My guoardian has doubtless dis-
covered my escape and iz liable to be
bere at iny moment. Hist! Is that

‘| ®hiselg2. No ~ When he-comes } wish|~;

to be a wife, and I hope you'll have
the pluck to prevent his dragging me
back to that horrid""— o

Bhe stopped short, seeing the land-
lord coming ‘with & man in white neck-
tie.

“Co

The four of them went inside. 'I'hen
the groom to be said:

“I'm rteady to help yon out of a
scrape, biut not for pay. And 1 insist
on signing away any clalm to what
\you possess before the. marriage i

“Well, hurry up.”

“Give mé writing dateriais.”

The. -landlord -pointed to the -office
couTiter, where there were pens and
-paper; ind the young man signed away|
‘the girl's fortune. Then he stood up

"
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lips in & courtly manner and-kissed-it|
“Are you a gentleman?” she asked
with some surprise.

“Don't 1 look like one?"
| “Not in those ciothes. Yon dndeér
‘stoed, dldn’t you, before the ceremony,
that all | want of you is to get rid of]
my guarlian? We are not to_live to-
gether ”

“Certalnly mot”

“Oh. heavens! Here he- comu."
A galloping bom came claj

Zotif, . In the hugky. was a ap somewhay
pest middle age. He drove up to the
Wm door and called ot for the hul

P TR

{hurried into the bote} lnd confronted

Twas

about it. ‘She would give the groom}

bockers and woolen -stockings came}

aled..there- by the road. - The- young|

The Indloxd hurrled avay again]

S

!bestde her.andthey were married. Thel
", groom lifted hils bride’s hand to his

] “& young woman-a muue-h- -
jeaped. Been anythiog of ber?

. “Theie’s a. young udy ben She’s

: just been: ‘warried.”

- "Mamed!”
- The wman jumped from his bugsesr.

§ thc wedding party.

*“Edith,” be said, "‘l'm lltonllhod

1Come ‘hotoe with me

*This. young I1ady,” said the :room.

{18 my =ife, and she goed where she

choones.™
“She'll go with me™
The new arrival was 4 um ‘man, the

lgroom ratbier slender sid mot abave

the medium height.. The latter threw

costume for a fight. The guardian took
no votice of him. but caught the xltl
by ap ariz and began. to puli her to-
ward the door. when the groom at-
tracted Lii# attention by 8 blow on the
jaw. The other dropped the girl and
'went for his assailant like a- buli after .
a red cioth.

Thbe fight lasted ten minates. The
guardian, though he had. plenty of. mus-
cle, koew .nothing shout boxing. The
been -taking Iessom in that art, for he
kept out of the way of his opponent’s

{blows and pow and again got in one

himseit,

The others stood looking -on, the gir}
with intense eagerneu, for she felt
that “her” fate dépended on the resilt
of theé struggle. Once back in: her
xnardlans bands, he might defy the
law, Every time he made :n lunge for
her husband she gasped, mnd svery
time her husband £ot i a blow she
danced for-joy. The landlord;. fearing
that the woman was really a lunatic.
did not care to mix himself up in thi
matter, and the parson was a man of
Evidently.-the younger contestant
in training for some athletic
event, or perhaps his devotion to hig
wheel gave him..endurance, for as. his
stouter opponent lost his wind-the oth-
er galned his own But matters were.
still undecided when the istter got in
a blow ander the chin that threw his
antagonist backqard. "He fell on the
ficor and, hitting his head against an
oaken chair. lay qulet.

“Come.” said the wife; *“let us be off
before he gets.on his feet.sgain” -

groom lifted his wife ou to her horse. .
and, getting on_bis bicycle, 1o this in-
congruous fashion they rode away.
“Isn't this too .ridiculous for any-
thing?" said the bride. “If it were-not

me I belleve ‘lbould laugh.”
croak in the rear wheel aren't a well

matched tesxm, are they?' —
They had not goné-far before a horse-

Tman was seen galioping toward them

‘When they met he reined in and they
also-stopped.

“1 feared I would bse toa late,” maid
the newcomer.

“You are too iate,” sald thc izl

U What dé yotr mem?"

“In order to escape my gusrdian I

-1was obliged to take a husband. This

gentleman kindly offered to help me
out.”
“Maud;” exclaimed ths man, “you

-moarried™ R
F—*Married—not fifteen minutes ago.
Why were you. not.at the Antlers when
I arrived

£, 27T “I'thought T'Hid plenty of Hime™” ™
“Yes. l know, Where's the-parsoni™

“What sou thought doean't help
matters. Had it not been for this gen-
tleman—~my husband—] would now bs
golng. back to my place of 1mpr(:on-
ment.”
~-"You-must get-a divorce;*:

“lf 1 do I don’t know that m mlrry
you.”
' “Maud!" reproachfnll.y
atefrup groom,
“where do 1 come in in this business?’

“You don't come in at all,” sald the
‘other man angrily. *“You go out.”

“Pertiaps 1 shall, but I've licked one
man for my bride, and before | give
her up I'll lick another.” ’

“We'll see about that,” said the other

B e s e Sens - o

horse. He was angry with himself for
having been too {até, and a man angry
with bimsélf is prone to be angry with
every one else. He stalked up to the

[

off his coat and stood in-tﬁpproprhte : :

£f%0in, on the tontriry, hadigvidently =~

~Lemrig the failen tmam to- the Cape: -~ v
of..the-landlord--and - the = pRreon;—thig: == -]

& matter possibly of lifs or death with™ ~

“A prancing steed and a bike with » _

savagely, throwing -himself -off ~his -~ ——-~ -~ §

[RT60Mm, Wwho was standing by bis wheel,
and, shaking bhis fist in hh ace,
growled:

“Yor'll help.annil this. marriage of...
I'li 'break every-bone in your body.”

“Harry!” exclalmed Maud. *“You are
acting like & fool You can’t bring
about sn annulment that way.”

But before the last word was spoken
Harry and the Impromptu busband
were pummeling each other unmerci;.
fully. Harry, whose tardffiess had oc-
curred from haring stopped at a road-
fiduse to refresh himself, was by po
means In the condition ot “his enemy
and wis knocked out in half the time
required to do the guardian. After a

“[fall he tried to rise, but; failinig, sat in

the rond covered with dust and blood.
the latter from. his-nose )

“Now, my dear wifé, said the hus
band, “consider yourself free to go
with this gentleman or with me
Which do you prefer®’ "

She lvoked at thie spectacle sitting
the rond, then at ber champion.-

“You—for the present at least.”

Again theé - bicyclist mounted _bhis
wheel, and the two, leaving the discom-
fited man, proceeded on their weédding
Jjourney.  Looking back, they saw him
linipthg toward bis horse.

The improvised busbind turned out

_After a season he and his wife agreed

Ingf to stop éertain annulment proceedjnp
: down the road; dnntnxx ‘buggy-after

that bad been atarted and want-on 2
| new . wédding. topi. Hat this time it
‘waz mot in the ridiculous tuhion of a
hol'nudnue:‘ch They took & par-

to be a wealthy joung man who.was
“lationt eénterliig upon his world's work.
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