. “It's young Ned who ls_ troubling
My mind,” spoke Abner Mills, with
someéthing of an anxious sigh.
W "Oh, ‘tis?". ‘rejoined  Moses Pare,
erony and familigr of haif a ceptofgs
standing. “What's e up to, Abk
{ “He's in love™ m ;
other. “You know what ma
means—misery, if there’s g mi
fng.”
¢ “Why should there be that?' >
pou; ded Moses. Yéb and'l have &g
& sop and our lives have just about
'¢entered about them since we became
Wnely old widowers, Well, when, my
w‘lid got moonstruck two years ago I
!fust let him have his swing. But I
watched and looked up the girl—oh,
you bet I did! I hired an investiga-
tor and he made me a repeort.
through one month. There wasn't
miuch that I didn’'t know about Mina
Blake and her forbears. Bless her
dear heart! It was almost cruel to
think of looking her up, as if she was
some common criminal, but 1 wanted
to be sure everything was all right.”
'm! you give me an idea,” mut-
tered old Abner, “only I'll be my owm
detective. Here's the facts: Ned was
away for two months with a ¢hum whe
lives down country. While there it
gseems he met a Miss KEvg Dodson va-
cationing with an.old sunt. From
what 1 gather the girl is* poor, 'med-
est, respectable. Ned- hasn't sald a
word about it, but I ran across a let-
ter he had written and it revealed the
whole layout. I seée what's coming—
engagement, marriage. I shan't try
to hinder it, If they are lkely to be
happy. but I'm bound to be dead, cer
tain about just that.” -~

So, unconscious of the fact that the
cherished secret of his soul had been
discovered, Ned Mills went on loving
Eva Dodson and writing.to her. She
was surely his ideal! She wore ne
engagement ring. for she had Insfst-
ed that Ned inform his family of his
decision -and try the test of a twe
months' separation. But Ned had ;
procrastinated the making of a ceafl
dant of his father, for he knew his
ways, and that his approval of the
prospective match might be a slew-
moving operation. ;

“I am going to spend a few days oa
business in the city, Ned,” spokeé his

-father one day. “You look after
things around the store till I ceme
back, will you?"

“Sure enough and glad enough,” ae-
quiesced Ned in his usual hearty, ae-
commodating way, and Mr. Mills de-
parted, proceeded, indeed, to the city,
but began a mysterious series of ae-
tiens which, had the same heen fel-
lowed by a stranger, would have pus-
zled and startled him. Always precise
and careful as to his attire, Mr. Mills
spent an hour in the shop of a second-
hand clothing man. When he emerged
there was little left of the presperous,
well-dressed merchant. A faultlel
suit had been exchahged for ene. coar:
of fabric, shabby and threadbare.

It was to Ferndale that Mr. Mills
proceeded, and that was the place he
had learned Miss Dodson was living
temporarily. - When he 'located the
home of her aunt, old Abner approach-
ed it in a labored, limping way that
at once excited the sympathy of the
loveliest young lady that he had ever
met. . She came to the kitchen deor
attired In a neat enveloping apren,
beflounced to the elbows, as dainty
and fresh looking as the pies and
cookies she had just made.

The sad tale of the aged arch-
8 hemer, posing as an-indigent wandér-
er, won him a meal, then work, which
he did manfully. All he was after was
to have an epportunity to study a pos-
sible prespective daughter-in-law, For-
tune favored him. He was given @
room over the kitchen, he was engaged
to do odd jobs about the place. He
found Eva the idol of all the little
enes in the neighborhood, and dutiful
to her aged aunt, in fact a model girl
in every way. He wrote In his memo-
randuro book the sentiment quie ‘day: |
“KEva Dodson is peor and humble; but

y ¥ boter
is positively the last thme™

‘“Thank you, dad. Something tells
me [ won't have to trouble you'that
way qu.:mon.\" P

4Goodl Then you'sre‘going t guit
gambling?"

*Well, not exactly; dad. I bave'h.
hunch that my luck is golng to

Plainly a

“] don't-kmnow who that selemn F¥¥
over there Is, bt I'll betchl he's souie-
body important,” wihispered Heloise of
the rapid-fire restanrant.

“What makes you think se?" we
turned Claudine of the same establish~
ment. ‘Hemeversaynanything
it, does he?® \

“No: but, my gesh, he can actuslly
ook dignised while eating spaghettit™

“What Bag become of the mam
who used te rock the boat?™

“He haa progressed with thetimea.
He is not satisfled now unless he i

atroplane®

mussing WP QQM.‘- ]

Eating or Sleeping.
e & horee, *

~

“Have, 1 not been a ceasiderate
wife?" shie asked, reproachfully. -

“Caonsideratel” he exciaimed bitheely, .
“In whit way?

“Has there éver been.a night when
you wmmtmtynlhm\m
thie light burning for you?* _

“And you call that belag considerate?

Yeu have—but who 3 the billa?

Clest Amacciation. :
“The primg donna has decided to
vorce her latest husband.*

“On what groundi?*

“She sgys he insists on sitting in the

her nerves.”

Painful Tople.|
“I'm afraid hiss Sereleaf did not e
foy the party.”
“Indeed
“An old friend of hers was ameng,
the gueats, a lady who has three growa
children. She kept referring te the
time when she and Miss Serelqafl were
girls together.”
Flying High.
“You know we promised a goldem
apple to the most beautiful girl at the

“What do we care for expense?
Award her a real apple™
it Style,
“Somebody says a baby in the heuse
Is a wellspring of joy." .
“Don't you believe it. From
amusement standpoint, a Nahy

she is well weérthy my som, .#nd_ I

shall tell Ned so!”

d 1
That memorandum book the id thsm

lost one day, and it was returned to
him by Eva. Then upon anether day
he was confronted by a startler. He
was just outside the kitchen when the -
‘aunt entered bearing a small metal
box. N

“Eva,” she spoke, “how careless you
are, leaving all this meney and bends
on your bureau. Is it the $10,000 the
lawyer brought you?

“Yes, aunty,” responded Eva, “I sup-
pose I had better send them te the
bank for safe' ketping” and Abmer

chief in her eyes. o
* " wih, bow's that? exclaimed the &S
tonighed Abmer. “You kigw. . il
along?™ . e
“No, Mr. Mins, not
you/jost your

T ask onmul
at it;and

his fiumible country girl has beécome 4 :

real helress?”

“You have turned the tables on
pretty foverly.” admitted Abner
".m you are willing to thke
trapgp for a father-in-law.
agreesble to the
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