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With a last furtive look around the
‘station, Bessle, only -daughter of C.
A, Davis, mlllionaire, climbed up the
“steps of the express to Boston, and
‘dlsnppeuled with the train. She sapk’
into the first vacant seat she cume

et. A goodly roll of fresh, crisp vel-
Jowbacks gleaned from within, ndi- |,
cating that Bessie's stolen pleasure
. irlp was very generous. It wis only |,
that they avere too cureful of her.
Goodness, couldn’t she tuke core of |,
herself?

She - smiled complacently.
‘mé!”
her note el
€:30 traln S0 no e

Bessie lvoked aahout her

“l guess |

She'd be buckh on

The train t

She Twad foumt him!
He was returning ler stare. and tind-
ing her very lovely, Then, perhaps
because they were both very roung, |
and happy the smiled at each othet. §y
The man stralghtened himself slight-
Iy,

“Bound for Boston® he querled, his ||
volce rich, and well culihated

“Yes,” shy Ty answered the girl, while
an “unbidden flush mounted 1o

was her ideul!

"~

cheeks at her b i captameld hold- ), perseeution of the Baptisty, rhe “Is Benton the first stop, Sie?” qua-
niss. “Are you?” Quahers op witches, sand ane grapdson ""“"“l the weak little volee,

He nodded. "It was getting mizhty e 1oy Balelr was a strentigus re- “First stop, w’ Iady,” shouted the
Aull down at the howse. Moiher 181 o o0 wanhint sueh perSeaition., brakeman  sifunling foran=l

sick of compuny. and won't fune any,
ton to see a- gme.”

Before Bostm  was renched, Bessle |,
had told hEmh of her  escapade.  He |
laughed heartly.  When they rewched |,
the“gate nt the statlon, Bessie looked
up at her new sequaintane.  “Gowldhy,
I lope jou enjoy the zame™  She
turned avay, but the boy harried after '

“her. ask v husband, Q '-'\ mn was driving, He ame near-
“Oh, 1say, don’t go off that war | wx,u Samnel, remember’ I !!uu er the juteh of cinders,  sighted
Listen, )ln\l ve got ¢ whole day te i, \ll&: Lanie, stoppesl, got down aml he-

spend here, sud S0 lnve L
won't you-—whnt I mean is
gpend it with me? I'lenge.
to Nantasket beach, Come on,
you?' The gt glanced up at

“No, I enn't really,
1 couldnt! Ulease don't a<k me. 1
don’t know you'  She stammercd. and
then lnugheq helplesty. “I'd love to!”

whe finished.
“Good!" he excliimed. He was all
hoy. ’
Then followed a wondrous day to
the **poor 1itte rich girk” With a
‘perfect gentleman at her shilke she
#id” all the things <he had wanted
-7 to do since she was a child
They lunched extensivgly und expen-
sively, the boy tmughingly refusing to
allow the ghl to [y ler own bLills
They thrilled over the roller conster,
they salled I the captive afrplanes.
At 4 o'clock they salied for howe,
andy on arriving at Beston faund thiy
Lad time for more ¥ee erewm. e
tween spoonfiuls the Perfect Gentle-
man cried, “Hotd «i1¥! thers's o bug
on your neck.  Walt, I'll get bim?”
L Besshe "held still” nnid presentiy the
. Yhug™ was gone. They dawilled o
long after their ire cream that they
narrowly miissed the six o'¢lock train.
The boy caught her wrlt., “Come on,
{hig way!” aml prmmuﬁ panting, they
found themselves once more In i train
sent homeward bound.  They chat-
{fered all thie way, thes boy rather ner-
vously., When ~Hessie's station was
reached she turned to him.

“Goothy, I've had 2 simply glovions
time, atid thank »u ever so much.”
3 “Not goodby, bul «o long,” the Per
L fect Gentleman answered. “I'm com-

ing to see you next week.”
T#Qo you are. So tong, then!™
she was gone.

will you
We'll pza
will
Lim.

. And

She found her father walling for |

her in the roaclster.  He was plain-
Iy woriled at his dmughtei's latest
escapade, anl he greeted her none foo
graciously.

“You scamp! Do you renlize what
time it is? Whele on earth have you
been ?”

‘Bessle snuggied close to her father,
¢oaxingly. "Oh, Daddy, dailing, I've

listened stolcatly, with only an océa-
sionnl “humniph I™ 1o show He was lis-
tening.
~“Am T in time for supper?’ asked
Bessie, as she finished, glancing at
her wrist. Then she gasped.
her dalnty platiniia wateh had been

her arm appeared. It was gone!.
Daddy,” she moaned.
gone.”" P

“Eh, what's that!” asked her father,
"T.ost it, Ail you? Shouldn't wonder,
after all that!™
L “Oh, dear!”
o her throat, and she gasped anew.
Iavalliere was gone!

“Oh,

remembered the “bug"

the train. Cleéver boy!

“the roll of yellowhacks was gone.
“Daddy, everything’s gone!”

scolding her farther.

t “fm*’ :

J(HOUSE WORTH PRESERVING (fae

‘# [John Balch Home, in Beverly, Mz 2888

Gescendunts of the origingl owner 1o
Teave the Johrl Balehahouse which was |
erected at Beverly,"Mass,,
year 1638, says un unmmncemen; ot
the Nociety
‘New Fngland Antiguities,
s said to be still Intacét ‘excem
the sills stnd a greater part of
_-to, and opene(l her purse for the tiek- |yuftors.

by & two-story extension and later -the
stories in
eaxample of an *0Id I’lnnlns’ “ home

. ) county,
Khe wondered if they had found e

the ernor of New Fogland.,
shiould wotry. iy

was quite fullas 1t was only 9 o'clock o,us cettlers,

‘She glanced at the man beside her boon ™0 paiand, Baleh was amongg |[JUSE #e U onthe morning train o
Yle was youns and  good JoohinglINeT Cinag menbers  of  the fiest [BEF 0 At the fiese stopo 10 0 b g
In.fact he lovked the “perfect gentles Loy i Salem, was mide o freemap [PRO6 S You can't aniss it

man”  Such a pitture Bessie had foe g gun i 1631, and fgures prom. und TH meet yout Frach . A
cherished in der hewt for years.  He Ly 7 e affaies ot that thme, (CX Pt dou sy, MAIDA,

According
) amt intelligenve pecessary for the
sticeess aof the early
[3alchl was one.

as the Okt Plunters,”
house is the only ene left belonging )

‘duys stood tor the Amerviean idenl of
her f

, ' Y e value of the Badeh ome as o relic
g0 T decdea o take a uip to Bos {00 cotonind days Is held by

weiety o be inestimable,

it We— | gpink you with refuse !
ediet.

Surnh eyed her spouse with gloan in
It tsn't vight )

callnr stzn to you,”

S wedding morning he nearly

bad a perfectly swonderful tine!™ She
proceeded totell dilm gl about it. He

Where
now only a light streak in the tan of

“My watch is

Bessie’s hand went to
Her .
Where .. . ,how
on earth? Thed in a flasi Bessie.
rememberéd
how the boy had snatched her wrist |
and pulled her through the crowds to
. More calm-

* +'ly pow she opened her purse. Of course

.. %S0 he ‘fshed’ you, did he? Tough
Juck !’ and he wlsely refrained from
She way already
nﬁciently punishéd for her _stolen’

) wuﬁe money could buy another
beh, another ‘lqnn;d:. and another
‘ QM it ne money on
ig back hor dresm. of
He was.

chusetts, a Precious Relic of
Early Colonial Days.

i

An R.ﬂ,’«irr is {0 be mude Among the | g :
{4@. 1920, by McCluse :#vs:aper Syhm(‘ute),
Little Mrs,

in abaqut the

Preservation of
The honsc
for
the !
About 1830 it was eplarged.

for the

ing for uothing.

the rip to the city wus,

rigingl cottage. was made a full two
height, but with  areful

estoration it is said that this unlque |Ing to-the motion of thy “‘"”’“.‘k‘d

“Mumsle Dedrest: Hal has broken
jour engagepent or e let me brenk
it, I'm lonely
you. I want to lay my head In yowr

an be pu«mwde»
John Baleh  camé  from Sonerset
Englaml, with ¢apt. Robert

who was commissloned goye
Their< was the {1 wcare so mweh, Mamsie, and I

{ean't urierstand, | would come to
1¥ou, but there's my position. And 1

INPEeN,

ipst colony of settlers (o come direct
o Ameriea fropi Fngland®as the pre
the Pilgrims, had, tirst

T'he w hite hed bent lotver over the
bobbed o ot trom
el asainst
The Llue eves
Mes 1. ne wus

to earliest records, the ene’®

trim blaach dress,
side 1o stde, pillowed
the 1ed volvet cushifons,
quiveredd <hat, Littde
usleep, ’

Th®y cume a terrific joit, o crashing
bitng of noise, und the train stopped
The door and bhuth iron gates were
open, atul the Lrakeman stomd ou the:
ground aut the right,

€'Ol(-ll)‘ i S
liedd by tour of the seltlers, of whom
These, four are hnown
nmd the Baleh

o one of them

The Raleh tamily even in curlies

reedsan, a8 none of them ook part in

No there was pot 4 moment to luse.
the Mrs, Lanie mustered all of her courage
1o [pudd chitnbed down the steps at the
left, and stood, a frightened Hittle fig-
ure an the ground that erunched with
cinders beneath her fect. The train.
oved out,  So this was the *“hig
Gratifying His Taste, place” bt there was nothing in i,

Surah Simpson is a very qmnﬂl Over the brown open country trot-
minddend womnin, 1t you don't be ll'\* it - ted a svhite horse deawing a bugyy.

not only
he members of ihe Baleh fatlly as
i helvloom but to the gencral publle
19 well,

Johm=on offers sou anything
;;ml spesvhing as o worman mhght speak

o her ‘1o n hill,

“How "sothis? Tost out on the ranch?

‘\\(”' well! We'll huve to see about
this,
) ‘Fhen tittle Mes, Lane pourad forth a
Johnson mwmde that I"' purt of her tale’ 10 him, abont beg
she began, “und 'dum.hh,: in Benton <ending for er
bty hureled And the train’s first stop, and the givl's
dit you g, ‘not befng there to meet her, and her
heln;: afraid, and would e jder cp toll
h\r linw o find her douglioer,

“You'el better cotne over U iny shuek,
Arar, litele Indy” <said the men, “You've
got Gl some 20 miles by rail This s'de

Saumnel sighed as be agreed |

Luter as  they  staried for home,
w0 fave.

SWhen Mr.

shortly afterward
from the room,
Samuel?” .
“O—bp-—-yeq, my dear! Ile merely
asked me to step into his study to
ook st some old books he hought re-

you
where

contly. You know I have o taste for ‘
hooke” of Benton.”

"YQHR: Samgel, u"d from what " ‘"-‘\“d it nin't Benton? I odidn't ret
heard, your faste-—for hoohs —was off dghit? He mennt the next stop

'was Renton, and he didn't call this a

highty grafifted, You forget te close i
stop at all?? trembled ‘he puzzied

the <tudy door and 1 hewrd 0 ~omiking,

) I'H:B OA'I.‘HOLIO JOUBNA:L
*E THROWN ur av THE oczAuaxf

Mysterious lslands Ha've Rrief Day of'

midst of the sea only tosink again"he-

Lane shaded her eyes 'llw lutest one to appesr is off the
from the bright sunlight that flared o4t of Alngka, hear the Aleutian:
aguinst the car windows, and tried to gronp. ‘This Is the thirdisland to arise
discover whether the Jolty train Wa® ., pese walers, says an exchange,
really pewnring the stiitlon, or just halt-t within u little more thun a century. In:
IT only danghter ha@d \pov o 1796, follosving vielent tremors,
told the thimid lttle traveler how long’ wn islund abont three miles in. circum- |
ference and 500 feet high, suddenly.
Trembling fingers érew a letter from’ cape’ futo existence as testified to by
& worn bag. Her spectacied eyes, svay-! 's Russian
ne.-..wd the startling occurrence,
it begun to i
there is only g litthe of it lefr,
aud hurt, nud 1 need there was another convulsion,
new
fap and have You tell me why be did | e 1he other vne, A
first
waus st very hot and gbout SH feed

thigh.
promised to tell you if T needed yoie 0 Goe

First stob, fyng pamons gor igs beauly,
FU lted as ate e 1800,
appeared and s pow 50 Jeet hetos the
subface of ghe ocean.
g Dirze and beatgtitul fsland in the ln
ldian ocean,
ter sunk in,
its inhmblrgats tosok 1o Hu-lr(,l"»:\?-i
fnnily the whaole of Foreg vahraleel and
18 highest
of fm»( lu-ln\\ feiy l('\ vl

Jhased on peace,

Yhemselves and for thelr posterity the

Ipeoptes, hut ns confederated.”

Existence snd Disappear Under
the Waters,

Vacanle istands often appear in the |

neath the surfgcee in the years to-come:

vv't’
Seon.
size until now’
In 1873

and a
rose close 10 the reruant
ear later the:
hinding was made upon it 1Y

aimiral whose fleet

sheihk In

island

1 '35 State Street, Rochester, N.Y.

Every Woman Knows
® .
© The satisfaction of owning a becoming
dress is incalculable.
The same deep content is gained by the
owner of a SAVINGSACCOUNT.
Open an account TO-DAY and ex-
perience the comforts of preparedness.

Monroe County Savings Bank

It is now less than hatf its for-
Fxpeditton island, off the nul thw est
anst of Australia, was 13 nales Lyag,
Tt waw vis
It has itatiy dis
In 1603, "l’q:x't'a
The cen
and
Fi-

Ieguan to sinvhe.
leaving o tlery Yaloe

=

peales are now hundeeds

[NEW_YORK GURD SIOCKS |

Hamilton B. Wills & Co.

-+ LIMI'TED
Member Standard Stock Exchange, Toronto
Direct Private Wires to New York and Canada
and All Branch Offices
Weekly Market Dispatch Free on Request

INDIANS HAD PEACE LEAGUE

Red Men of the Sixteenth
Formed . High Ideals for Wel-
- fare of the Race '

The Lesgue of Nations is not 1 new.

iden for America. In the sixteenth

century there was formed a permauent
league of five tribhes of ludiang for the
purpose of stopping for all tiwe the
shedding of huran blosd by viglence
and  of establishing - lasting  peace

among all known men by means of a

constitutional forwm  of povernnient

Justlee, righteoustiess

Century.

Modernize the home. The& are handy, all-steel screens, made
of the finest mesh, that are permanently fastened to the win- |
~dow. Made so they roll up easily out of the way. ‘

Their installation means an end to screen troubles.
Write or telephone for complete information.

Fli-Bac Screen Corroration, Rochester, N, Y,

Rochester Sales Office 100 East* Ave.,. 'I‘]lones'Stone 8042 Cli/lse 2650 |

and power, or authoriy.

f the burean of American ethuology,

The founders of 4his  stone-age
league of prence, Me. Hewitt snys, were
the Molmw ks the Onondagas, Oneidas,
the Cayugas arul the Nenecas, five
Iroquoian tribes dweliing in the cen
tral and eastern regions of what is to-
day the stute of New York

The founders of tlis league had nev-
or henrd of Christianity, and yet, to
quote Mr. Fewirt, “they proposed for

This s according to 1. N B Hewitt l

greater tnsk of zreadually bringhg ut
der this form of governnent all the
xnown tribes of men, not as subjee

HIBBARU PALMER & MILLER

MEMBERS
New York Stock Exchange,Chicago Board of Trade

100 Powers Bldg., Rochester.  Phones| Rociester. it

Rochester, Btone 4426 1
) 3

t|iron, Steel and Metals

Rochester‘ Iion & Metat Co.

325 St. Paul Street .

New and Second-Hand: Rails, Plpe, Efe.
Telephones, Main 464, Stone 1518

Thumbs as Pens.
A suggestiomawny recentty made that
the system of “shening™ chedques hy
means of - finger prints should bey

of Hipe anied then you exdalmel. b, Yolce “This ain’t ne place ot atl Siee”
that's e il "*wl‘ﬂl&lml...h thean.l The  man smiled. I not
fault. G Into this rye here and I

fele Tetegraph.

Coutdn’t Lose the Pattern,

. tlhiw roi over to the shack, give you
Tsotne t651 0 ned get wordd to yvour daugh-
Mary -and Nebie, two snuctl <isers,: .tu aotnehow, aned \.\u I tuke the next,
went to vislt ot grandmothes's in the i Huow's that ¥
cotntry.  Since it waa their firs »ralt‘ e the tea the Hittle gaest's con-
away from the ¢ty they founed nnel to, fdene inereased jo feeble Wispe, But
plense and delight thew, The (hukmm.l“" wornderings abonr Maida grew and
were their  partlentar  favorites and she toleod them,
hunting the newly lnfd epgs thelr chipfl  “She’s such an independent girl, sir;
plensire. ‘tq Muida,” she quanered. “Shiv's never
“Be cureful, wid grand. iwitling to1est too hard on other folks,
mother ohte tlay,
nest epe” Ro o the girle puarded 1t man that let her give him ap,. T ain't
earefully.  One duy. however, when. never seen him, But Hkely he decided
they were trying fo sve whe conld find that stre was unfeeln’ when she was
tht larger number of eggs MMary ap-itryin’ te b strong for the two of ‘em.
proached the nest fird,
nest sgg she <farted for the house,  [Sfeady dour nerves, mayhap.
“Oh, grandmother”  cried  Nellfe,| Lane is what T eall a8 thoroughored,
hurrying after her sister, “Nun's pot <t to <penk. if she Is my giri!®
the egg the old hen wensures hy.” The wan sprang to his feet. I'N
e jtelt vou what I'l do, little lady.,” he
The Best Man. said. CFH take my ear and drive you
He persisted i sading that e wag into fown the <hort cut over the hille,”
going to be calm, voil ant collected] The old eyes Hghtensd, “Yoli're aw-
wwhen he was marrmed, but en his ful kine to a stranged,”” said Mrs, Lane.
_ had ner-i*I was coming on weack 4 "
vous prostration when he couldn’t find]  “Giad to help you get there. Lone-
the ring. The bLiest man prmluced it.isome out here. Unine oit myself to
Then hie went to the ehirch without forget,”
the n(‘(’.n&(’,rﬂl\d the, hiest nian hasd to During the tdirive the man was si-
return for it. While walticg (or theljent.  The 1ttle Iady
bridal party to mareh down the aisle,
the poor bridegroom actunily needed
Phyﬂlt‘“' support, his knees were shak-lshe awoke.  And surely thit “was
ing’ so.  The best man was discour-iMalda walking briskly toward track
1aged and disgisted, and finally in des-{g, ]
peration leaned foward the bride.
groom and whispered in his ear, “Ifshe saw him.
you've got cold feet,
for $10.00!"

chitedren ™

/‘

as they cuine in sight of the station

t A She rushed towerd her.
I'll romrs herland took her in her arms.
y “T got off at the wrong place, but
g s it was the first stop. Hg'ls been awful
Far Too dSoclable. gooll to we,” said the n’;fth'er.' “,lﬂdnn‘t
*I'm figgerin® on moving fupder backignow his hame.”
into the hills!” grimly sald a citizen’
of the Straddie Ridge region, “It's
getting to bhe too dad-burned thickly
populdated yurabouts for comfort.”
“Why. 1 thought you liked sociabil-
ity, Hank?" returned an acquaintance.
“It’s sorter pleasant to have youtr
neighbors come around once ina while,
.and__n
uYes'
‘that has just moved cnto the old Buck-
'aloo place wanted to borrow my fiddle
yesterday !"-—Kanzas Clty Star.

Thers Maida looked, gave a sharp
gave vway in one swift instgnt.
Jthe mian’s arms were already
her.

about

ime to stay. T o

but that thére infernal cuss Don‘t tell  me.

didn't care, Malda—so I="

Safe Speechmaking.’ all up in a heap and cried forever.”

“Pid you loge your voice while you
were making speeches?”

“No,” .replled Senator Sorghum. I
applled my new system of speechmak-
ing. Firat I lét the chairman of the(Peen puzzled.
reception committee take all the time[8T€W bright.
he wanted to Introduce me. Then]|.
‘after eévery two or three sentences I'd deme. after all?” she whispered,
mention. the ‘name of Our Candidate
and let the audience consume moat af ““mue'" Malda breathed.

stayed h@hind‘ it.
e see.”

. e e o

;g, tlme in cheerln;. the :odo would let Jou meke."

yvour (adopted.
"came

“not in take awny the, T expect that's the trouble with thpl

Seizing the Ain't yoir drinkin® no tea, sir? "Twould |
Maida |

drow<ed amohg,
jthe cu<hions he had piled for her., Just!

The man's hailoo stopped ker, but.
she evidently saw her mother before:

tittle ory and her pride and control’
But

*] war & brute not to understand’
when yon wouldn’t kiss ffie that night
snd when you sent ané home and told |
understand now,
But 1 thought you

“@are?” cried Miida, “if 1 told you
how much I cared I'd have crumpled.

*So you bullt your wall of ice and
Your mother mmnde

At first the lttle iady in black had |
But slowly  her “eyes

“So I did get off at the right plnce,',

“The first stop was the right ohe,.
“The only | Re
- | gore ine cortiict

To «pme pedple this would
aw o omew  ddet, but as g matter
of fuct the wstéem, if taken into use.
"wonld only he ow pevival of a very old
custom. In e diye when anly a few
bpeople coubd write it was quite a

142 Portland Avenue

Rochester American Lumber Co.
GET -OUR PRICES

888 Clinton Avenume !

Both Phones, Home 1365, Bell 1246

usual thing for a person to stpalfy ap
preval of a docnment hy making q.
thumh-print on 4 adnb of sealing war
‘In. India, where a large number of the
.]lPuph‘ cnntrot wortie, & soniewhnl <iml-
llm custom _ealst s An oedinary inking
p'nl is hept handy I most officer
where 1 notive's signsture i« likely to
be required, apel the man presses his
thinb upon this auwld then  one the

paper, : .

Cling to Ancient Custom.
Falthful to the trhfitlons of thelr
tribe, many menmbers of the Chippe-
wa tribe of Wisconsin  gather each
svear aboit a large “=pirit ctone” now

Bell, 2120 Main Fred Stoffel, Pres. Home, 6008 Stone

Republic Elevater & Machins Ce., 189 and 191 Mill St.
ELEV ATORS Motorand Controller Repuiri ﬁglmmmg and Rewinding

Also Millwrighting ,

Cable, Fire Doors, Gates. Iron Work, Forging, Wood Work, Factory Trucks, Oxls Greases
Waste and Repair Parts, Babdit

thn H. MoAnarnéyv

General Insurance - Fidelity Boads

101-102 Ellwanger & Barry Bldg.
Roch. Phone 2172 Bell Phone 3682 Mais

in the State Historien! musenm at
Madicon atad invoke the faver of thelr
old-time gonds, part of the ceremony
1 eonsicting  of pladng a pinch of to
haceo on the <tone.  Thie stone was
guthered several years ago by a scien-
tict and after being <hnwn at Chicago
and Rt Louls, finally {oind its way to;

jam.  Fvery year there s a gathering
of the falthhil about It and the hall
rings with the nld-timo cormnnni(xs.

> Effeéctive Compramise.
Heck =You say you never have anv
‘domextlc ‘squabbles; how do  you
aveid them? :

"Peek—Well

you see,

- eNgw. Henry, we must neither of us be
celfish ind always try to run thifigs.
We must make mutual concession, 1

‘matter yvou are to have your way, And

‘way. Then we shall get along nicely.”
| And weé have.—Bostofi Transcript.

Firit Oil Refinery, 4

France is engaged in developing her
ofl industry, which has long beén neg-
Tected. It Is said that the vary first
| eftorts 1o réfine petroléum were made
it I’Nhelbrmm
four Lenturlod ago. To a great extent
they were feilares, but it is positively
“stated that for 180 years a refinery has
‘been in opeérntion a} that place.

‘Bison -Goinig Out of Business.

539 and of these 8,478 are 1a Norb)
1 America,
in captivity in the United Statex The:
total number stated above mRy he re
duced by the opent!ons of the war in
Russia, where there were a few he

the State Flistorieal museum at Mad

finmediately]
“after we were married my wife and If
| cnme to an tnderstanding.  She sald:|

| propose that when we agree on anys

when we disagree T am-to have my|

These comiencedia

'.Vscenarlo." sald the movie producer, | it
The bison of the world number 8,

Therre are 90 wild and 3,308}

o .’o
.8,

R DPNLE

ANy 5 .., S
R TN, o b Y
1 oul N {
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Style, Comfort and Dependuble Canstructwn dre
featured in our Upholstered Furniture, practically

", every known type being rfpresented in our large
and varied assortment.

“Everything fbr the Home.”

HB. GRAVES cQ

STAT! ST.. ROCH!STER.NY.

Rochester’s
Home Store

' Inspection
Inwited

- The Proper Namo.-v :
- wThat fenow s great ambition. is to-
| be the ‘chamnplon eater of his. time,”
“You mean consuming smbition.”

Candor Proof of Love.
“Do you think he loves you?"
“I think so. He is beginning to tn]k ‘
‘like a member of the family.” o
“In what \\ay—-telllng them- all he
loves them 7
“No. He said to me last night that| . o .
‘we have got to begn to teach roy lttle| Ty ooy Lo Suecess is not run.
brother not to be so fresh. And theb! g=-ia 6 stairs.
‘a little later he said my father cer
‘taiply does smoke rotten cigars—
Houston Chromcle.

uue of the thingd you can’t yuy on
credit 1s experience.

L ad

It's difficult for a stout womsn to get
away from spl’id facts,

| Ability without stability 1s sure to
end ln dleappointment.

Fllm Reqmremenu.
“There's too much sob stuff in thils,

you are dissatisned with your
advertise it for ule.

Culture is more a matter of ubsorp-
tion than of acqulsmon.

“But this is a serious-sgtory,”
‘the litérary hack.

“That doesn’t make any dm'erenco.
‘'We've got to work in cur bathing girly.
somewhere 1f they all turn out to al
fonéral by the mad sea waves.' --Bir-
mluham Ale-Herald.

replied 'lot

It is not all who turn. thelr backs

that flee—Danish Proverh, '
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