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avenging aogel.

-disgust and ingiffefence to any flattery |

‘mering party dress of pale green. ®

.and her wavy brown hair, and heri

MILI.Y’S TANTRUM

B
i By J. S. BROOKS.

((_opynght A%4, by the Mu_lure Newu-
paper, Syndiraie:),

She stood there befote Nim Bke an’
She ignofed the ad-.
mirutlon gleaming from his bonest
gray eyes. -

Then catcking sight of his goud- !
natured sinile, she snupped:

*I—1 just hate people that never get
angry—just smile, smile.”

‘Thac remurk deeponed the snlile on

Nell Burnson’s cheery face,
“But MiHy, if you knew how exas:|
peratingly pretty yuvu look in one of:
your, h'mr!—tuntrums. 1If you keep!
on—" .
“Tantrums! it's honest to goodness

you give me.”

“As 1 ‘was saying," resumed the im-
perturbable youth, *if you don't stop|
looking - so aggravatingly charming, |
why, 1 shall be compelled to take you
in: my arms®*

“That's just what I'm trying to make
clear to you, You have done that for
the last timel Here, shere's no use to
prolong the scene,”

Milly - stepped: nearer, and snstching
the ripg from her finger, she crushed
it down into his hand.

Her companion’s eyes clouded a lit-;
tle a8 he answered:

“1 say, Milly, aren't you carrying
your little farce too far! It's only &
trivial thing and you know it.

“Farce, indeed! Neil Burnson.
There's another thing. You needn't or-
der those flowers for me; I'il telephone
myself,"

Then the fellow "that never zot

mad" said hastily : .
© “8ee here, young lady, the next time
I order any flowers for you, you'll wear
them: And when you want that ring.
you'll ask for it. Good-by.”

And Neil was off, He didn't see the
xirl's face pale, he was too angry to’
catch sight of her outstretched arms,

Why Milly Clayton should drop into

& chair and burst into tears when she|

‘had acconiplished the thing she de-
sired, was . mystery. _
Half an hour later Milly called up

the florist and made him promise an}loD andthe

early delivery. She must have them|
early.
A picture the girl made in her shim- !

set off the healthy pink In her face,

brown eyes, still emitting deflance that!
but gave a sparkle to the portrait. |

She gave a pat to the silky folds of
her dress, then looked at the clock. {

“Elght o'clock., and no fowers hnve
come! And [I've patronized that florist
for % long a time, I'll just leave him,"”
she pouted. . PR

Bhe looked down at hor girdle where
ths flowers ought to be festing. Then

‘{They who can smile when others. ‘hate,
Nor bind the heart with frosts of fate,
Thelr feet will go with laughter bold
AThe green rpads of the Never-0Old!

‘rhey who can let the spirit shine
fAnd keep the hedrt a lighted shrine,
“{Their feet will glide with fire of gold.
The greeh roads of the Never-()ld.
{They who éan put the £elf axide.’
And in love's saddle ‘leap and ride,

Thelr eyes will' see the gates unfold
To green roads of the Never-Oid,

0LD CASTLES TO BE RENTED ‘

The castle stands in a park of GO0

and antique furniture of great valuv
adorn the hanqueting hall and other|

{what are.supposed to be_the traces of

standbys of the citizens of India, Cey-

{of the largest of existing lzards, reach-

nearest reintive, the gigantic Austral-
{an monlitor,
long. The fnonitor lays 20 or more

“mé NEVEROLD.

w——

{-Edwin Markhain, in the Peoplo’l Home
Je urnal

Structures of Naworth and Dougln '
‘Date Back to Feudal Days in-
Great Britain.

& B i A
Naworth castle, the ancient haronial |4
seat of the lords of Glisland; the home| [
of the Howards, earls of Carlisle, is

to be let furnisheéd for a tern of years,

acres to the south of the River
[rzhing, near Brampton. The origlnal
charaéter of this feudal stronghold,
first mentioned in the reign of Rich-
ard 1I, remains unspolled, though it
has heen modernized as a place of
residence. Armor, pictures, tﬂpestrv

Troome, Shooting over ten thousand
aeres-snd-trout fishing>are 'among the
{sporting attractions of Naworth, Ves-
tiges of the great Roman wall are
still visible In the district, anQ an oc-|
cupier of antiquarian tastes coutd find
matter for interesting speculations ax:
to the origin of other features of the
countryside near Brampton, including

a Danish encampment,

Douglas castle, Lanarkshire, is also
lto be Jet for a long term furn!shed
with 40,000 acres of moorland. A
loch in the park and the Douglas wa-
ter afford excellent trouting.—Lon-
don Times.

EAST INDIAN WATER MONITOR

Reptile, Harmliess in .lfu!f, Is Used by
the Singhalese to Brew Most
Deadly Polson.

ar——

The water monltor is one of, the

Malny,.peninsula and Dutch
East Indies, although it is a reptile
‘of no beneficent appearance, with its
long forked tongue, extending from

n sheath like unto a snake's. It is one

Ing & length of seven feet, although s
grows from 12 to 30 feet

white, soft-shelled exgs in hollow trees,
;and fn Burmah these bring a much
higher price than hen’s eggs, accord-
ing to the Scientifie Amerlcan.

It is & swift runner, able to over-
take the speediest mammals, frogs, tur-
,tles nnd snaokes, on which it feeds, It
rnmhs trees for squirrels; birds and

- pemring.

her glance traveled to her left hand. 'their egps.
“How queer it reems with n—no,

"At other times it may be

-But-a-girl-cpn't -wear mnry‘;

*—The-—-——‘

Scrap Book; I
'WEDDING HAS BEEN PUT OFF|

|Fer What'He Considers Good and Suf. |

ficient Reasons Mr. Meek Has .
Décided to Wait,

“1 must tell you frankly, Mr. Meek;,

that my cunsent to your marrying my
49 daughter has been |

wrung from e’
under protest®.
siid the lady, ad
‘suming 8 belliger- )
ent eipression.
M knew that it
I did net consent
——. she would diw{
= 3;“ grace the family’
by an olnpement. When she wants|
anything, we all have to give in to her,’
or take the conseqvences; and 1ong’
experience has taught me that I might
as well try to fan off a cyclone as rea-
san with her when she loses her tem-
per; especially if there is n ﬂm-lron or
a rolling-pin handy, and sc ° just give
in at once. Has the wedding day been
fixed yet, Mr. Meek?"
Mr. Meek—Umner, not yet; and., in
fact, madam, I'm—I'm =& little afrald

11 ean't-afford-to "MAPLY ‘Very soon; any-

how, Goo-good- dny.

Unbrnkabk‘ Thermo‘n.
The convenlence of the vacuum. bot-
tle 1s recognized, but its fragility has
always been ane of 1ts shartcomings.
This I8 sald to have been entirely over
come by a type which has been recent-,
ly invented. Instead of fragile glass,
the bottle is made with nonhreakable
welded steel vaicuum walls, The usual
glass filler or container ix done away
with, and its place is taken by a high-
ly-ginzed flexiblg enamel fused to the
steel shell. There are, therefore, no
removable parts but the cork and the
part which forms the cover, There
are also no unsealed openlnxs at the]
neck, into which liquids may leak.

dull-black rubber composition applied
to the steel and baked. The bottle I8’
made In one and fro-quart sixesgthe
Iatter heing successfully possible he. [
cause of its nonbreakability, Liquids
may be kept hot for 20 hours and cold
for more than 40, it is claimed.

World's Largest City.
bigger In population than London by

in New York
87.320,

1919 being 8,045,000
against London's 7.78

New Yotk gnined the lead.

This type of hoitle is surfaced with-

According to statistics, New York I¥

& quarter of a million, the figures for

For many years hefore the war the
ares and population of New York was
steadily increasing and the margin be
tween the size of the two communities
growing less and less untll, in 1917,

The land area of Greater Lon.dnn ix
603 square miles, while Greater New

York covers 600 square milcs, of which,
however 05 squnre ‘miles Is uninhabit.
ted..markh . Iland, . Like Londop, the

HER MISTAKE -

By MILDRED WHITE |

tCoprrlcht. 1819, wnma Ncnnlwr un\m
Janey sat a. long while with the lets
ter in her hand. In fancy she \\m;g

changed. Betore that, it wns un un-;
eventful routine, -
But aftef Rohert's advent, unrest
bait stirred within her;"and dissatls
faction with iife's simple homeliness,
‘Robert Tabor, ¢ty business man, had
bought, a8 an (nvestment, the grent
farm nedt Janey’s home, and when
the carctaker had been duly instalied,
'Robert Tabor came out to look the
‘place over. So pleased and interested
‘was" he, that - he lingered for -woeks,,
‘deeking and finding hospltallty in
‘Janey's home
It had never been her onportunltv te
‘hear at first hand of remote wonder
ful parts of the world, for this en-
gaging man from the city had traveled
and learned much, ‘It wis a neéver
censing delight te. ride over the farm
lands, in his swift running car, or to
drive at his sldé in a light carrlagd
through the narrower paths,
Janey's guardian aunt WRN. qmte
wllung that this should be mo, she
pad no wish to keep Janey forever at
her side. A1l ut onee Janey had been
ashamed of the simple cut of her
home-made frocks, her lack of knowl-
edge of the ways of the great ocutside
world,
*1 want to go te the city,” shé con-
fided to her new friend. “I want 10‘
learn to be-—like them,"
“Clothes you mean)” Robert 'l‘abor
bad asked, amused.
*Clothes, manners,
Janey declared.
The aunt, much persuaded, arranged
with an old friend In the city to have
Janey visit her there, and Robert—as
both now eilled him—continued kind|.
‘with his attentions. In his care
Janey visited restuursnts, opers, thes-
ters; with him she had driven through
the benutiful parks,
“On! how I love It alll” she sald.
ome seemed very dull afterward.
Robert's visits to his farm were the
dnly bright spotx, and as fall drew
nexr and these \mm threatened to
cease, Janey grew wan In apprehen-

éverything,*|"

sion. .

“WWith the Harvest mioon looking down
wpon them, glorifying thelr madiant
faces—Robert had asked Janey to
foarry him and she had consented.
Robert -'wanted her, he longed for
her and despotic business held bim
tled In the city. Would she come for
& visit to his married sister's home?|
Would she come?
In & fever of joyful anticipation
}{Janey rushed to her suit's room to
begin preparation. Robert waz pale
and worrled looking wien he met her|
at the atation. Absently he glanced
over the modish suit and hat which
had. cost- hex aunt x forbiddinkly ex-

WAS GNE GOLD '
§ pcldcnx

1ay, as
‘reniniscences:

golng over  that long biisstyl time winter we were there with the ma-}
since shé had niet Robert' and the hafajah,
‘tenor of her life had been forever story about Wm gilng the round off
the English celony, . which .was toldy .
[4® by an attacrhe of the British em-l
gussv. Like all strangers, lie went ORIGINAL I‘)EMGNQ m cgqxtk
¥
ang. 848 was pro'm" in a hlstorlan! To fhe artist cook who mu! [
and a poet, that the sphit of the ju: mlxl
| centuries. might have full sway with- 1 e ng mmd.enu, as 8. palite
.
‘he stood 2 rapt “and gazing in
shadow of the dréhes a man brushed
rudely by jostiing him roughly. With-
great presenie of mind. Mr. Macoulay
~as he then wis-~felt at ofce for LS
The thief, was ';

stéange gold watch In his waistcoat |

. .comé, snd with a little quivering. sixh

. #he cried out:

T fisEed I 0T AN S

thing.” she argued inwardly. “Qh,
secms §0—s0 Ionesome——my ring and-—,
him gone.” -

She looked fn her mirfor and-begani
to study the radinnt reflection in it. |
“Perhiaps I was too (mlck and child-
ish—per-haps—TI—uas,”
“I I'm oid enough to bLe n soclety
woman, I'm old enough to have a little
patience \vl;h Neil, He's such a boy!;
Besides, I do miss my cing and him.”,

her,
“There's the flowers.
8he tripped down the stairs, and
turned to open the door. and there
atoond Neil with a box of tlowers.
The girl's face lighted dnconsciously.
The young mau’s heart beat faster,

T Why—y, Neil-Burngen; didn't 1. mlsfson termed “Kabardtel.” They extract
polsans from venomou$ snnkes, adding §
ttrsbnic HME-neter-drage=-boting--the |-

00 not to—pnguge—" . .
¥ell threw out his Yinnd. o
“When a young lady: - one’s own

flancee.”—Milly"s head lifted definntly

—Yorders nie onr the telephnne to hring

her flowers early, I obeéy.” He ended

with low how,

“But I telephoned to the florist,” éx-
plained Milly..

"You thought you dig, dear girl but *
your eumbers got mixed. $o here [ am.
retdy to escort, you to the party,” and
the shiameless fellow ecalmly led the
way to the living room. - .

Milly went over to the wlndnw, and;
with her emotions in a tumult, stood
looking down the sireet.

Her companion produced from his
pocket a little figure of a Cupid, which

he placed on top of the telephome cov-|

ering.

The girl wlth troubled eyes stiil
Kazed  streetward.

Neil uet todk the ring and hung it
on the tip of Cupld's -arrow. Then he
called :

“Come Milly, lopk at your lovely
flowers. The girl turned slowly, caught
sight of the ring sparklihg its wel-

“Oh, my dear, darling ring.. T've
snatched it from Its place. ‘Then -
looked at Nefl, who tried his utmost
to-comreent-the mischievons-twinkie in
his eyes. )
But Milly saw it and chaliefiged:

“Why don't you #ay what a woman.

would 7—that *if you wanted flowers

from mie you'll wear them; and when
" you ‘want this ring you'll ask for-it."7}

1 do ask 'you for your ring, Neil, and I
do want the flowers you bring. I found
6ut how triviat I'd. been as soon. as you
left me, Nell; I was =0 lonely!” .
Nell stood patting the telephone,

131

she drawled. ¢ ynd digging nlong stréam banks for
jthe egas of the crocodile, of which it

A lpud péal gt the doorbell . ﬂ:mﬂlod:mn which acts ns onrd and rudder.

Il go myself.” 't'oolll. elnws and tall,

_{afti] nonpofsonous, it is used to pro-

ts st fond,  If surprised when up a
tree, It drops into the wiiter, swimming
iwith powerful strokes of its flattened

When heing captured it fignts  with

The natives term the monitor “Kn-
bara-Goya.”  Although it {s harmiess

duee dendly poisons. The Singhalese
are experts in brewing & deadly pol-

combinationn in human skulls. And
tiere the meniter comes In am 2 part
of their superstition. They tle three
jmoniters on three sides facing the fire,
iThen they torment the monitors with
whips and imake them hizs to cause the
fife to blaze up. You and I would take
2 bellows for this purpose, but the ns-
tives helfeve that the hiss of the monl-
tors adds to the polsonous qusllty of
the dendly brew.

Choosing His Career,

Billy's father plays golt. Billy isn't
‘blg enough yet to swing the sticks,
{hut he has definite ideas about what
he will do when he becomes a big
‘man, ltke his father,
Billy's playmates and boon com-
panions are Eugene and Giadys. Billy
Is one of those little chaps that lodk
shead and arrange things for the fu-
ture. And this is Billy's future:
“Eugene and 1 are going to marry
 Gladys” snid- Billy the other day.
“But 1 won't be around home much.
I'll be awa'y most of the time playin’
golf.” .

B *"‘“'--t-Br«dlulml.
*Til«bet you're glad to get home
¢rom- the war,”

population of the business capitatl of
the new world fs densest at the center,

travagint price,

In the biilliant :atherlns ‘which his

ammro mile compared with London's
80,000

Suspicious Behavior,
bers of dis congregation”
ftev, Josephus Jackson.

aloud at such depravity.
“Jest a minute,

nhem—Is gwyne té bring de wrath o

‘Birmingham Age-Herald.,

ed with fodine;

couple of days.

Belated Proof.

soldier.

friends and members of my family."—
mrmlngham Age-Hernld,

¥

No Spare Tlmo.

‘his spare time.”
*Now?"

wherd there are 100,000 people to the

“T hear dere’s been some card plny-
Lin® an’ ¢rap shootin’ 'mongst de mem-
sald the

A plofis member in the rear groaned

Brudder Jones."
said the parson, T alu't savin® vou's
gullty, sali, but ymx sho' s actin® lke’
de loger In one o' defn games daf—

ge Lawd down on Harmony church."-—

A cut, & scratch, a briise, or any
slmilar kind of injury should be paink
Asx soon as injured,
dip & match with cotton rolled on the
end of it in the fodifie -and paint over
the wound without washing:. The lo-
dine will kil all germs In the dirt that
gets Into the wound, while washing
Lonly drives the germs farther into the
flesh. When painted with lodine, wrap
1the injured part in a clean cloth tor .

*1 see where 1 was severely wounded
in the war,"” remarked a discharged

“Are you_just now finding that outy
“(Otf c¢onrse not, hut it's some aatis-
faction to have a casusity list in my
home paper corroborate the statements
T've been making for RlX months to

“He bought A motorboat to oceupy

sister generously arranged for Janey
her fear grew, at his gloomy abstrae-
‘tlon, This tacitwrn man wai & differ-
ent person certalnly from the joyously
lenthusingtic mnster of the farm. And
Roberl’s sister had assured Janey
that slie need have no anxlety on
the score of adjustabllity.
“You seem to have grown up among
ux deur,” she sld,
At the hotel dinner, smiling Into
her lover's eyes aeross. the roses heap-
ed between thens, Juney suw & shadow,
there,
“You itke all this, dont you? Rob-
ert asked.
“So mich,” she agreed, ever cager
fo please. |
" Futilely she asked neru!t ench night
1o What Stre—had-tuited "for-herflance
'xeemed to grow more distantly ab-
aorhed, Suddenly JIancy longed with
homesick yeariimg for the restful st
mosphere of the country she knew, for
the Iong walks through the silemt
places where she could think serlous
‘ly or find herself agaln, ¥or Janey.
realived that ht life of Inte had heen
but profitless effort to lexrn the part

future; and in sickness of heart she
weondered if she would be abié to cae-
ry thiat weary part th®ugh with olr
ert always unapprecixtive at her sigde.

Frankly bui with a tremulous catch
in her voice, Janey told him one day
her problem: )
- %1 don’t meem to fit in Robert,” she
sald; “no matter how hard I try. Im

Take me back to the quiet place that
1 best know, and leave me there”

‘heér fate,

=that you loWged f@r-the life of & city!
That i why, After I had bought the
farm, intendlng to make It my head-
‘Quarters, that I returnied again to the,

ghe would be expected to piay in thej

& Adisappointment to you, I feel it

‘Unbelleving, her lover atared: into

“Bat you used to tell me,” he uld

in Lurd Macaulay's -Life
Which Probably He Was Quite ‘
wminu to Forgch

\ .u‘..—-,—

“Here'is ap nmusing at@%v ot‘ Mamm

“Lord: l\luca\ula;: war in Rome me}

They hed one very good -

mooniight to sée the Coltseuins

An
the ;

his s(ml he went nlone,

 watch. It wis gone.
stili in. view. Promptly ‘the historian

give chase, apd, tnkl?x the law dato m‘,mm a
W own hands ax might one of the piace of, vorn i
Tierces of anclent Rome whose deeds Place of, corn bread; w
he'set forth, he promptly knocked him!
down and reposzmsed himseit of hils
property.

“Feafing thit other crlmmnll might!
be about, the anl!shmqn at once re
turged ta his hotel, to find, to his sur
prise;” hiE own wateh™ ticking-comtort:
ably on his dresing table and «

pocket. !!orrmed at his firat success:’
ful coup as a faotpad, he hurrfed off
to the buremu de police to give upi
Wiz booty, where he was confronted by
am excited forelgner, vehemently .de-
seribipg the outrnxe of vmch he had
Lean a vletlm.

“OLD DUFFER" WAS ADH]TTED

Distingulshed Citizew, \Vnmn to S
Herace Gresiay, (rreverently An-
nounced by Offics Bey,

——

q

A citizen of Waterbury wrote & Tef-
tee to- the Repuliican of that city .
day or twe ago ssking for informatioi
about Horace Greeley, who he ‘was,
ete, Thiat he wished to learn mord}-
shout the great jouinallst does ‘hitn
credit, hul we are surprised theve I
a man in Waterbury eapable of writing
letters to newspapérs who didn't know
sbout Mr, Greeley already. = -

This reminds me of a story told by
the late Charles A, Dana. One day

tor of the Tribine, he was partici-]
1s1ly busy, and gave explicit orders to}
his office boy not to admit amybody
to hix toom, Kater on the offiew boy
snnounced
an “old duiter™ outalde cla for |
sn interview with the editor. Mr.|
Greeley wsked the boy who It was, to
which the boy replied he dldn’t know, !
but that he woes a solled linen: dus-
ter, carrled & cirpet-bag of the early
seventies type, and made 2 hig fum
becaure he conldn't m t!n editor of
the Tribime. “Well,” xeplied Mr. Gres
fey, “If he In »o innintent you had bet-]
1ter aak the felfow hiz name, and them

i by Lady Lm,xm in Im;u

‘ot cooked onfmeal,
crumbs, a onpful of Jelt-aver cotom
and & few ralxlih with iwe égx
left from
make a most {asty pudding,
some experience in hlmlun foody m

may- concoct. LBy
of Teft-overa 1 13 not al
tell all' e kylowd as {0 &

fuse 19 even trya mndcfovqr
anged food. -

sive aroma and
to thein charm and
mine, makes suth a dlsh

fundamental Drnciien ji coskery, anl
after that let the imagination soap
The ook ‘who wastes nothing, bt

the same time serves her food in
{Onlnty, tamty. wid nmum

s & feal genlw, and her hhgu
tn_constant demind.

while Mr. Greeley was relgoing. an edl | -

eiepanzen

A
Aoes. «hix  edlp

" theére’ s no Nmit
1o me taaW, d&

fow - mwg

& trostiog or demsert (L
- AR

Bavaory- -mu vhl'.;h have m Ql&‘ :
ﬁgmx which "
hml 10

One must follow o

ifferent,™

bat ot
h

to Mr. Gresley there was|, 'L

1 will decide whether he can coma In”
The boy went Dick and returned in a
fow minutes bririgihg the Information
that the Yol duffer” was Henry Wilson
of Boston 'who happened xt that time
to be the vice president of the United)
Ktates, He saw Mr. Greeley.—Hart-

ford Courant.

qm ‘Wil survm.
It has been he)d In somie exgiert efes
clos thikt goit never conld hecome the
game bazeball Iy, because golf Ineks
A pleturesque- Itngunge. Thix -view
overiodks the fact that hasebinll at-
quired s languige By slow degrees,
and only rexched iix present perfeds
tion through the Jomx labors of de.
voted phllologists and etymologists,

s
We have heard of 45-fodt puits be-

‘ehped with his life. Then, writes Dar-
win, there enmed » curious -cofuct-

'tobdltbltxowoﬂ

The langusge grew, mulma by wMt P iy no - :
e ded on " b} gl eyl

Give golf and the sport writers time that wheve twe or three &
and they will produce a language They digost veitee aad. 57 3
for that gume as coplots, Tefulgent; | t0 inﬁ up 5 b
and learned ais now distingulshes thel,, oov' iy bosy
more popular game.  Already we de- Sace which i fed i
teet the beginnings, We read of Mr. {0 o

[wtuffed with the day's

Bockenkamp's- -play—Thumeday (hatf i) o p 1oy frae
by *ainking & horripilisting putt of 48 combustion, we
feet™ he finished € up. cholce mad

roop -Soi"i?umom.

.'Thars 3a 19 Iaw which-

fore, nt It must be admitted 1t adde we ove
% the wondérment of one to know that ernowrished
ft 'was horripilinting, . Thix is an en :;ﬁ prigerm
couraging beginning and convinces uxi™ The
that molf is golng to survive.—Kansas Bnd st
City Star. ... stble
JegE® fn
Quur colnddongo. : from b
One of a party whereof Charies drates oF sy
Darwin was & member wax’ lpedkln‘ fested DY p
of the éarthquake of Tacahuans, jn|To-sed tha
porthern Chile, on which #jon the|eluded ed .
father had lost &lf his ropeity and@i»ﬂ@u@.. :
the Darrator himeelf had barely é m/mnir ed fn

,-‘?
3
1

dence. A German, one of the party;
got up, saying he would never sit in a

e

-~—aNow-Hels-20 busy trying to get the
‘thing in shépe to run that he never
hax any fpare time to _go riding in

«1 thogght 1 would be, bat 1 wish

now -1 were )pack Ignln in the

trenches” . :
“Why ) CoTm e
“I'm scared to death. Everywhere .

. go .people want me to make
speeches nbout the war.”

in Doubt.
“How's your garden gefting along?"
“¥ the green things coming up are

terrible,”

The fastest tni; aroﬁnd the ‘world

“Good oM télephone! You played a
successfil part as Cupid that time™
be exuited,

was ‘inade by Joho Henry Meéars in

A

. flowers, it's fine; if they're weeds, it's. |

it”

o Doctrines. -
“Do you helieve In thé doctrine of |
metempsychosis?” ’
“1 refyse to be diverted” replled
Senator Sorghum. “One doctrine at a
time is enough and just now I'm én-|
'gaged In sticking up for the Monroe
doctrine. ) .
e i
.~ Beginning, Not Quitting.
*Quess I'll quit work and go fith-
ing,” said the man.
“John,” said. the wife, ,“lf you dig
your own bait and honestly try to

;191335 days, 21 bours and 98 niln-
utes,

yow've done in many & day.”

-business-watld, foryour sike, Janey,

[y ;vouth:ul JOATK
full of work and care. It was my|
dream that o edrly success 1 might

Afind lelsyre, aguin to eg:!)y thome
-thirigs that I loved as & boy. Buf
“withot your presence I canuot now

eatch fish, 1t'll be- the hardest work]

becaise  you sald you loved gayety.

-enjoy anything:

“Could you be happy with me out
there Japey? When tired of fields and|

meatows, we would travel, Could yoil

go back with me dewr, io the farm?
Throughi tears Janey smiled at him.)
“Wwihy Robert,’ shé said, “it will be

Sust like going straight bsick (o Pars-
dise”

P

In the 48 staten of the Unlon thm

¢n _crowded

room in those countriey with the dook
he dnce nenrly lont hi# |

‘sponer had e' dotie
‘oot “Bere it comes .

llr 1“0.
apiral {nstrimeént of steel?”

ured ALY Yeirs ago to rémove corke’

from bottles.” -
“ONB; ¥ soe™ }
SAnYy othér qnutwﬁ?' :
* “Yes, would you mind. avlahlnﬁ

e what bottles were and ‘what,

are 2988 counties.

ihey waed-Lox T

P

shut,-is, owlng 16 hig having done w5, 61V
- Soplapo. |

“And what is this j)eculllr utﬁe ;
“eThet Is & very odd device péople of coii

ed.



