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Down tho «iir«|.ii jMkih cMtiin the
MTvant «iil tulliii J 111,-, Hho»« «'rrini{
»«*««t had bnikpii tlinimjh th«ir tirnt
tuniii'l. In InT >iuii(L. WHS a iiiv»f4>r-
iou» parci'l, lurni'. Bnd iii'»tlv

"
tifil,

ami ad.ircsMxl u, Mi^u-rs' John
Ihoiiipsnii and JaiiKN Hmtciii, SU,.
h*iicl..d It t.. til. Unys and »uxk1 look-
"iK on with ti'iiiinin** curioiiity to
know itN ('(.nt.-nts, and not fv«;n Jaok'^
>.iij{K«'i*tion that it niinht hi- a dynu-
initf. machine i oiiUl induw h^: to no
away.
Jim whipp.-d out hii knif.- and nit

the cord, tcaruiK the paper off and
rev..8linK a largo (kix. Two h- a.!*
bunip<>d toj;..thpr in the f.verihh
anxu-ty to «'x«min»' the contentd.
"My stArti!" .'xcjaimed Jack, when

he had uraspi-d th»« inward Klorioiii-
ncss of It all. What a nobby rig
out. It's a t«>Iephom>. and wire, and
lelLs, and all the jolly >hoot It
I'd!! t l)e for lu !"

•Clint iti-" wa.* the reply. "I
don't M'e why it shouldn't, anyhow.
Hello! HereV a note!"
He tore It open and read it. Th«n

lie Uuuhed a little Hwkwardlv
,'.'*• *" '»{'".' he explained.
'Were to riK it up betwe«n your

-thow and mine and let him know how
If work*. Hut I nay, Jack, «odi«-
body «. be..n t«-llinK tale* out of •chool.
Ml warrant it'» that beggar Art."
"WliAf d'yoii nieanC" asked Jack.

"Uho» it from, and what'a the blab-
binu iM-en »lK>ut?

'

He snatched at the note, with no
exce«,sive formality of coiirtwy.

"fVunih.s'" he exclaimed. "He'i a
brick; but, oh' I say, I wonder how
he knew we called hini thnt."

For the noi«> ended:

"From your Old Friend,

'Orimpimco."
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