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blssfully happy existence would be parts of London, land,
hers in the snug shelter of the sloop, more than ome church has placed
with its perfect arrangements for '‘matrimonial advertisements’” on
housekeeping, the indulgent captain its walls. i

for a husband! And—here Miss Wil | At Bermondsey, some .time ago, a

le’s head drooped—there was nobody ?v(l):';tce; ik m"d by a  glergyman

%nlto so lovable as Captain Be':anmini “Are you going to be married?
unn! That was Miss Willle’s care-  when we invite you to favor your own
fully guarded secret, that and her jeal-  pegutiful church of Bt. Crispin. It
ousy of the three Evas of Little River is the prettiest church for a wedding.
1 village, Her face grew quite pale It is to your advantage to come.”
Captain Benjamin Bunn scrubbed | again as she shook off Captain Bunn’s® It was not so very long ago when
down the deck of the Lovely Eva, | hand. the vicar of a little Scottish church
opened the cabin windows wide to the | “I couldn’t live in a house or a boat ‘is“te‘i 8 p"“""“y.f‘]‘?‘tmg forth thle fact
fresh breeze blowing across the bay, | that was named after another woman. ‘t':o:pl n: ::.:afm;‘fl t;:)g uts(im‘lmi_'fw:v'ﬁi
hustled the coffeepot on to the little | You can see how they’d all talk, espe- ;" rther inducement he stated that
stove in the spotless galley, planted |clally if they didn’t marry you them- he' was prepared to accept the fees
selves,” she said resolutely. in weekly instalments from those in
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the frying pan beside it and then went

and sat on the bowsprit and waited P
for the baker’s boy to bring the break- women wanted to marry me?”’ . : e
Miss Willle nodded proudly. “Every vicar's parish, which is a poor one,

fast rolls.

The Lovely Eva lay in wooden cra-
dles just above high water mark. Salt
grass and the white sandy beach form-
ed her garden plot. Beach plum trees,
pungent bayberry bushes and, in sea-
son, the tall pink marshmallow clus-
tered about her black hull

Above deck all was shipshape. In
gummer comfortable chairs and a table
pnder a sail awning made an open air
jounging place for Captain Bunn and
his associates. In winter they gather-
ed about a glowing stove in the cozy
cabin.

While the coffee frothed in the pot
end the bacon sizzled crisply in the
pan in the galley, wheels crunched

jng white stretch. A woman stepped
glowly along the sand bolding her lilac |
print skirts prim!y above her neat |
ghoe tops. She wore a wide lilac sun- |
boanet, and her bright brown hair and

Fuped the captain delightedly. *“Lell
me how she looks—fine as silk, eh?”
looks beautiful, captain,” said

“It
®aiss Willie Deems  critieally.  “It

phines Hke a frosted cake. What have
you named her?’

& “Nothing—as yet,” returned the cap-

[ain uneasily.

¥ “What are you going to name her?”
Jusisted Miss Willie.

{ “1 haven't thought of a name. I've
peen trying to think of something

pretty.”
| *1 must say I'm interested in what

you're going to call your new boat,” f

paid Miss Willie. The captain’s blue
pyes met hers in puzzled inquiry. “I
Bare say—I dare say™ he murmured,
jpoking away from the lilac sunbon-
met. *I never was good at naming a
boat, Miss Wilile!”

¥ Miss Willle turned slightly and sur-

peyed the nautical hdme of Captain |

Bunn with a quizzical eye that lin-
gered on the name painted in small
gilt letters under the bow. “Solong as
pou’ve named the sloop after Eva Ray-
phond you ought to name the sailboat
after somebody else” Her gaze came
back to the captain’s reddening face.

| The color spread under the gray
whiskers, mounted to his forehead and

red undet the peak of his |

dGuck cap. He removed his pipe
gnd waved it flercely im the air, his
jyes blazing ominously.
“Eva Raymond!” he snorted. *““Who
I'd pamed the sloop after her?
“She said so,” returned Miss Willle
pomplacently, “and Evangeline Cook
pays it was named after her, and Eva-
: ‘Paylor says it was named for
; they all three fit it out five years
at the missionary soclety, and
ey're not through talking about the
Inean things that was passed to and
Bro to this very day. They hate each
bther Jike poison, all on account of the
of that sloop!™
b *That sloop's been named Lovely
Eva for the last ten years.”
; “But what you going to name the

“Marry me themselves!” roared the |straitened circumstances. It appear-
iptain. “You don’t mean them three | ed that the decrease in the marriage
| rate was felt rather severely in the

one of ’em has laid claim to you ever | ¢
since you sailed into harbor with | ©
‘Lovely Eva’' painted on"the sloop.” |

“She had that name when I bought
her down to Rockport. What can I ¢

do? It's bad luck to change a boat's vertisements in

name,” said the captain helplessly. ]

“Perhaps you'll think it good lmek A had handed hi

not to change it,” retorted Miss Willle !
stiffly, once more turning away. And b

He watched her with grave blue eyes ¢
from which all the happiness had fled
until her lilac skirts had fluttered
around a pile of great bowlders, and
then, with a long sigh, he picked up his !

of the Lovely Eva.
worked, and he sang lustily the chorus | !
of “Ben Bowline.” It was a short job, |
but one requiring delicacy and skill. |
| When it was finished he performed a |

| and with loving care lettered the name
of “Wilhelmina B.” on stem and stern. |
He had long finished his work and was
fresh and clean in a suit of white drill
when a man came along the beach
from Little Village. He was the edl-
tor of the weekly newspaper.

“Good morning, captain,” he hailed
cheerily. *“I received your message
about the new boat, so I've come down 1
to have a look at her. A beauty, isn't |
she?’ He stood still and examined the |
boat with a critical eye.

“1 think she's pretty fine, Mr. Brown.
| 'l take you out tomorrow. Perhaps |
we can get a few blues outside, eh?” |

The captain beamed happily. Every- |
thing would be well now, and in the |
distance he could see Miss Willle
| Deems picking her way down the
beach toward him. ;
“Makes the old sloop look some shab- |
by,” he remarked, calling attention to ]
| the boat on the sand above them. |
Mr. Brown turned and looked at the |
sloop. He squinted long at her and
{then went up closer. *“What's the |
matter with her name, captain? I
thought”"— He turned a puzzled look
! on the captain, who was watching him
| with twinkling eyes. |
“What is the matter with her name?” |
repeated Captain Bunn innocently. ’
“Why, I thought her name was Love- |
ly Eva, but, by George, it's Lonely
Eval”

been Lonely Eva—queer name, isn’t it?
—but somehow the first stroke of the
‘n’ wore off and left a ‘v." It's never
been painted back again till awhile
ago. You see, that's her real name.” |

“Now that is quite a joke,” mused
Mr, Brown, with eyes mirthfylly rem-
iniscent of two spinsters and an am-
bitious widow who laid claim to the-
name of Eva. *“I wonder if youvd ob-
ject to my writing that up for the pa-
per. I mever heard the sloop called
anything except Lovely, although I
guess it's been mighty lonely some-
times.” He langhed at his own joke. '

“Write her up; write her up!” agreed
the captain heartily, with a wave of
his hand to the departing editor.

He saw Mr. Brown greet Miss Wil-

I could say It better lie with great deference, and then he
the bay with a good etiff breeze stood guietly waiting until she veach-
[Blling the sails and the water running ed his side.
the keel

“I expect I'm acting like a fool over

thought of a name for the boat, but I the name of that boat,” she began hur-
panted you to suggest it” He was riedly, when Captain Bunn's pointing
booking very red and uncomfortable finger brought her to an abrupt pause.

Indeed, but bis square shoulders were

“Do you think any woman Nl ever lay

pet youthfully erect, and his bhandsome claim to having that sloop named after

Face was deadly in earnest.

ber, Willle? Any woman In Little

Miss Willie saw all this through her River golng to acknowledge her name
Jong eyelashes, and her volce was & to be Lonely Eva?. Not oa your lifel”

{ drawing people to church was con-

. Y ed morning service at the church.
| ths time Captain Bunn did not detain The result was that huge crowds
er. gathered outside the place of worship,

o

resented with 5 cents apiece.

{ 1& given the interest on a sum of
| money left to the town by the Rev.

ere divided among the inhabitants

|
{

Then he flew down to the saflboat | (.. .i..
I
|
i charity.
|

farm in South Africa determined to

| own were practically useless; in fact,

| lease of life. His wife was delighted

| the house, thought it desirable to hawe

The captain laughed. “It's always 'to

nd he resorted to advertisement in
rder to cope with the situation.
A most remarkable scheme for

eived and ecarried through by one
lergyman. This gentleman had ad-
ted in several news-
2 wealthy man
a large sum of
noney on condition that he distri-
ute it among the people.who attend-

-

apers statin

ind a score of police had to be en-
ed to keep order. The people who
fortunate enough to get into
ilding at each morning service were

iety by attending chureh regularly,

homas Meyrick many years ago.
Hunton, in Kent, Eng., was left a

who are ecligible to benefit by the

A Terrible Discovery!
iving at a remote

An old farmer
have a new set of teeth put in, as his

he had only a few stumps left. The
dentist made a very good job of the
new teeth, and when fitted in they
improved the appearance of the old
gentleman so much, and aided him
in articulation and mastication 8o
nicely, that he felt ten years younger
and began to feel as if he had a new

with the improvement in her hus-
band’s appearance, and, looking round

the old furniture repaired. There wers(
chairs that wanted attention, and oth-
er parts of the woodwork that requir-
ed mending. Bo without saying
thing to her husband she got
glue and wrapped it in a piece
newspaper, and placed it on her
of cll]rswers when she went to bed thadl
night.

n the morning she rose
dressed very early, before her
band was awake, and went to
chest of drawers and got amer
et that she found there, ook
outside on to the piazza, and

boulder she pounded it till it was:
very small fragments.

put the g:: in the glue

the fire, to horror she found
she had smashed to atoms her
band’s beautiful teeth. It
that the old gentleman had wr
his teeth in a piece of new
placed the packet on the
drawers. Of course, the truth had"
be told, and the old lady had to
the news to her husband. The lma-
guage used by the old gentleman
never iranspired, but at any rate M
was said that he did not a 40
be addressing a Sunday: A

King Edward and Elman.
Mischa Elman had no greater ad-
mirers in all Europe than King Ed~
ward and the Queen Mother Alexan-
dra, umyt:dng among the ﬂ;st {0
recognize great genius o
young Russian and command that he
appear before them, Mementoes from
the late King, now highly prized by
young Elman, are a searf pin,
ed to him three years ago, and on an
earlier occasion, when he was present-
ed with a ring in the form of a lion’s
head, the eyes being diamonds. The
presentation of the latter was affer
Flman bad appeared at Buckingham
Palace at a musicale given in honor
{ the present King of Spain, who was
it the time visiting the English Me-
wpolis. Elman’s first series of reci-
\Is in London were given under royal
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