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The Deeper Pit

[t came upon me like the shock c{f a
bullet-wound. The thing was im-|
possihla to refute; it was real. The
pickeol-plated revolver was in the mil- |
dewed locker where he said I should'
find it.

Valpy
thomicide. : i

The net which his maniac cunning
had spun around my life seemed of

strength and grip
effort could win me |

)

4

)

was mad; his mania w:\sl\

i
guch malignant ‘
that no human
clear of its toils |

For a while I was so stunned by its |
discovery that Valpy's letter fluttered |
from my fingers to the coaly mud of |

4

4
4

4

the floor, and the fluttering tallow- |
candie with its stepping of clay
threatened to follow it. Peril of life
is no great novelty to me. It was not
go riuch the physical danger which
caused my head to whirl then, as the
fshock of the other discovery. Valpy
pad been my friend for more than |
twenty years; we had known one an- |
other in salon and steamer-room, by
tent and camp-fire; our camaraderie
had run its course with never a hitch

—and now he demanded my life for an

offense which could never in possibi- |

lity have existed. He said in the bit-
ter letter which he left me to read,
that I had alienated from him the af- |
fections of his wife. Why, the man
had no wife.

This challenge of his was no sudden
spasm ; I saw that he had been con-

triving for weeks to pin me so that I

must fight him. He had laid his

plans with consummate skill; laid

B ihem, too, in the full sight of myself,

and yet never allowed me a gleam or

a glimmer of his real object will the
time was full and ripe for doing so.
He had found the advertisement in |
the *‘Daily Courier,” as it were by ac-
cident, before my very eyes, and after
we had talked chaffingly about it dur-
ing a lazy afternoon, it was actually
this that suggested his taking up this

J{B@rit which was offered for lease.

) “D'you know, Calvert,” he had said,
“I've the deuce of a good mind to fol-
low your advice. I'm geiting rather

< bored with wandering over the globe

doing nothing. It sounds fascinating

Wto have an occupation in life, and the

dea of being a colliery proprietor is,

0a man of my antecedents, distinctly
izarre—ihat 1s, attractive. Honestly,

f this place turns out to be anything

ike the advertisement states | believe

Il go in for it. Will you come with
9 when I go to prospect "
I bad laughed and assented, ard for

Lhe succeeding days he was full of the

mine as a child with its first school-
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boy hobby. Our rooms were liitered
wi h plans, tables, reports and speci-

T U S FITUTTIINEN

JLEN only.

mens. The smuggled Tauchnitz
novels had disappeared, the bookcase
was reinforced by technical literature
©

a new genus Iverything about
the mine was dinned into my ears
bbout twenty times a day. It was

in the neighborhood of a shallow seam
0 coal recenily worked out. The
shafi penetrated lower than this, and
yas known usually as the Deeper Pit

For years it had been unworked,
Mflooded. Now the waler had drained
away of its own accord—as mine wa-
{ter does once in a thousand times—
gnd (he workings were again ready
or the collier's pick. The royalties
urrounding the original workings

ould be obtained readily and cheaply.
ltogether it was a most desirable
property to secure.

8 So the rusted engine on the pit-bank

vas cleaned, a wire rops rove over
he sheave in the derrick, and the
3 heavy iron cage bent to its end. On
E day appointed Valpy and I same to
JBromlope to make the descent. |
There is a slight feeling of exulta- |
ion when one drops down the shaft |

fthrough which
penetr
0

living man has not
ated the entrails of this planet
29 sixteen years; and this feel-
Dg exhilaraies. The cage descended
Blowly, screaming and grating ong
the rusted guide-iron, and in a mat.
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cartridges in the locker opposite the
door; he himself possessed an arma-
ment similar in all respeots.
Furthermore, he had observed that
our watches coincided. So I should
be able to know when he made it ex-
actly 10.30; up to that time there was

a truce between us. The second it
passed, he gave me his most sacred
word of honor, he should set about

endeavoring to slay me,

Some people reading so strange a
sereed under such strange circum-
stances might have scented the prac-
tical joke and endeavored to treat the
matter as such. I knew Valpy too
well; he was always anearnest sort

{of man; and the letter was pious to

cerebral lesion

a degree. By som
nd as with oth-

he had lost his mind,

er mad creatures, his first wrath
rose cgainst his stanchest friend. If
the hance came to him he would
shoot me down like a beast.

Now, as I have said, the first shock
stunned me; but the habits of a Ij[e
spent for the greater part in wild
places scon made (hemselves felt. My

| own self-preservation clamored to be

about.

I gianced ai my watch., There were
left to me four minules’ grace. Then
the fruce would come to an end, and
I might expect war to open at any
moment.

Next I blew out the candle-flame.
Everythiug seemed to puint to this as
a necessity. Then when the cold dark-
ness had closed down, I nipped the
smvlling wick and slipped the candle
into

a pocket. It might be wanted
again. 1 most sincerely hoped it
would be wanted, because at that
stage of the affair I had but one idea

in my mind; [ must come upon Valpy
suddenly and disarm him; the rest
I was by far his su-
perior in point of bodily strength.
First, however, he must be found; and
that, moreover, without letting him
know he was being sought for until
came to hand-grips. In other
words, he must be stalked. This
seemed plain enough.

But as I went out of the door into
the gallery, a sense of the difficulties
of my posiiion began to grow upon me
at There were two ways to
turn—up and down. From the far-
ther side, other galleries led off at
right angles; on my own side, there
were siill others; in fact, as I knew
from the maps and plans, the coal
Seam round the foot of the shaft was
burrowed till the reticulations, if
measured end on end, would make a
line of tunnel many miles in length
Of course, there would be stoppag
at all places where the roof had caved,
but these points were to me unknown.
Valpy and I descended ths pit mainly
to find how frequently y existed

Thinking of these things, I lis

once.;

en-

ed intently. Ia that black silence the
only sound which fell upon the ear
was the distant rivulet of watz=1
tickling from a roof-track into a
shallow pool below. Then a voice
startled me.

“Half-past ten, Calvert. I see you
have put out your candle, so we be-
gin on entirely even terms. I need

hardly recommend you to~do your best

to kill me. Because if you fail, as
sure as God can see us even through
all this great roof of rock, so surely
will T satisfy my honor with your
life.”

I'he voice seemed to come from close
to my elbow. On the first tone I be-

n moving toward it, using infiniie
care to stalk noiselessly Yet t(he
voice receded before me like an ignis
fatuus, if one may use such a word in
reference to sound, and 1 saw that

Valpy had anticipated the manoeuver,
in equal-paced reireat. His
distance [ could not guess,
}m' tuse the tunnels acted like a speak-

was

ing-tube, and carried scunds wiih lit-

tle diminution of volume

traveled on thus for quite fwo
yards, with every muscle
ready to spring, every nerve al high-
ension. Then I stopped to listen
it appeared that the silence

round was absolute, bul as my ear

stra‘ned to even furiher refinements

it seemed to me that I caughi ever
and anon the faint hush of breath
Then, not very far away, a splinter

of sione, dislodged from roof or wall,
fell with a falsetto splash to (he slime
of the roadway, and what had before |

’een a suspicion now became a cer-
tainty.

Valpy had rounded my flank und
was now sialking me!

Let it be confessed that my first
thought was for flight. My next,
hu:\\::\\‘,r. pointed out that he was
playing my game. If he came upon
me in the darkness, I cculd seize him

before he was able to use his weapon;
with him ouce in my grip, [ should be

ter of many minuies landed us on a|¢0Rtent. The gallery there was a
platform of ebony bog lefi by the re-'g“”f[ six feel in height, and [ leaned
ceding waters " 5 jagainsi the cold, siime-covered wall
With our candles thrust out:at with hands half raised. You can
shoulder-height, e stepped off the | 8UesS how keenly I listened for any
floor of the ocag ; odding heavily small sound speaking of his advance
through the mud, e gallery was Put nol the faintest whisper came to
o ugh to make us crouch our | M L cur maay wanderings Valpy
P heads; the air was chill Andimolss and Tofien st: d big gume togeth-
Presently we came to a 8mall ob.|®T:,, and [ remembered wiih a grim
long cavern which formerly had been smile hx:::‘ well he had earned the title
the colliers’ \wing-room and eat- of "Cat which had once been ad- |
ing-chamber. Valpy went in first, miral bestowed upon him by a Ben-
¥ me 7o remain in the galiery. gal shikari Here he wis stalking me
Presently he called {hat I should | 2oW threugh slush which to another
8lcome 1o him | man's movements would have been
“Look here, old man,” he said | noisy with squelchings and splashes, |
§iihrusting a roll of foolscap into my |28d yet, .though I felt that he was
:'rmg,»_,,‘v “have another turn at u.“;_‘ﬁd\'?vlﬂ‘ll'lg'. yes, and !\:Hn\\uu my
@eraphy; make sure haw you stand, | SPOOI with his finger-tips in each fooi-
and then we can move more ‘““”.'”_‘_’ |step, the deep earth-silence was nev-
\.’\|v!y I'll just go ouf and see if the|®r niruded upon. )
Bnarrow ery which runs round the | Suspense in  many of its lurid
2 buck of this is still sound, or wheth- | Shapes had been shown to me before,
p has fallen in.” | but the agony of that wait for the
went through the doorway and, | ®Adman is one of the deepest scars
the yellow beam of his candle | OB, Y meniory
been swamped in the darkness, | Iways far sharper thac my own,
could still hear the faint H[vl‘whing‘ﬂm' on g LAy Elulg, thy, ine
of his feet in {he semi-liquid mud. | Sanity, his animal senses showed him
Then I stueck my candle by its clay | MY whereabouts first, and he raised |
socket against the w all, and care-| the muz :le of the revolver and pulled
'l“”“’ ¥ unrolled the crisp paper and |the trigger.
fl ened it omt | The sum of what my dazed eyes
B S0 confi lent had T been that it was | saw was valpy's smudged white face,
3 ‘Y:l |’. L m p of the mine w ).i:-l..].;“;‘nml the |'x.wvl in a dazzling halo of
1inded to me, that it caused me | flame The bullet struck the walll
b & Preliminary shock to find it was in- | beneath my left armpit, bringing
] >\; 'l'i( 'l:-r:’» scribbled in h“,‘" an-il. down a small avalanche of shale. -}
L :“,‘1 A.muugh, the hair tickled | L had no thought of returning his |
2 alp.; | fire. Indeed, my revolver was in my

ith : accuse d me of tampering | pocket, still nnloaded, but I leaped |

1 the ln}u of this imaginary wife forward, endeavoring to grapple with
0'?” his, setting forth this indictment | him before he could get in unmhu-r’
with detail and circumstance. He | shot. Doubling lise an eel in the
alled 10 my memory the fact that our | utter darkness, he left a side-pocket
9”&'"@—”\‘111_ on the pit-bank had re- | of his coat in my hand and fled, giv-
:jul.'_" tohis he ne, and had been or-!ing parting shots behind him till he
f:r‘l‘ ‘f"j',-": rewind us to 'vh sur- had emp ied his revolver. The lead
1L In'ylit more |xj|lly'_< I'hen he brought d(;vrn greal sheets of stone
death u ‘P'_»:‘z*‘ io fight him to the from the roof nnd sides till I thought
LS»'- o g us to my entrance into hat the whole stratum must have

@om he had placed a revolver Judlbdlaou-uvi aboul our ears; still uo |

| shot touched me, and I crashed on at
| his heels. But Valpy ran like a deer
|and distanced ,me; and at length I
| slowed down, with hands and arms
ibls-eding from contact with the rocky
| walls; and 1 heard Valpy slack his
ace at the same time, and beard also
the tinkle of the empty shells as he
ejected them and reloaded his revol-
ver,
| My original feeling toward my com-
panion had been one of compussion.
This was beginning to give way now,
and wild anger was coming in its
place. What had I done that my
life should be so savagely attacked?
The breech of his revolver closed
with a vicious snap, and I heard him
cock the hammer. Then he halted,
waiting for me, I halted too; to ad-
vance upon him so would be a demand
for instant death. As a general
thing he was but an indifferent shot,
but now I Knew instinctively that he
would not fire until the muzzle of
his weapon rested against my breast.
H advanced again; I reireated,

]

Eventually my poor chum recovered,
though only atier a long and tedious
convalescence; but he knew nothing
of that awful duei he forced upon me
in the black abysses of the Deeper Pit,
and to this day I have never told him.
——————
THE COURTIN"
God makes sech nights, all white an
stil
Furz' you can look or listen,
Moonshine an’ snow on field an’ hill,
All silence an’ all glisten.

I HOUSEHOLD. §

TROUBLES THAT DO NOT COME.

O! the hard and weary loads
'Neath which we bend and fall,

The troubles that do not come
Are the heaviest ones of all.

For grief that cuts like a knife
There’s ol of comfort and cure,

And the Hand which binds the weight
Br.ngs sirength and grace to endure.

Zekle crep up quite unbeknown
An peeked 1o thru’ the winder,

Au there sot Huldy all alone,
‘Ith no one nigh (o hender.

But to phantoms of pain and woe
The lps ol Pily are dumb,

And there's never ol of wine
For troubles that do notl come.

A fireplace filled the room’s one side
Witn half a cord o' wood in—
There warn't no stoves, tell comfort
died
To bake ye to 3 puddin'.

There's a song to lighten the toil,
And a staif for cl.mbing the height,
But never an Alpine stock

keeping pace with him; we were both
too excited by this time to pay heed
about treading delicately. Under-
neath were L-rails, and on these, our
boots slid and clanked. I'he dark-
ness was profound, and I ran 1
steered by trailing raw finger-tips
along the jagged walls The plan of
the mine was fixed pretty securely in
my head, and twice [ turned corners
at right angles, hoping that the dou-
ble would cause him (0o miss me. He
did nothing of the kind, hanging like
a dog on the { ack, and the third time
I tried it he jaughed loud in derision.

I was hot encugh with
heaven knows, but that laugh chilled
me to the bone. The particular hor-

as

ror of it was someihing I could not
describe, a scumething I would wish
only my most hateful enemy to ex-

perience,

exertion, |

The wa'nut logs shot sparklees out For the hlls that are out of sight,
Towards the pooiiest, bless her, P : :
An' leetle ll'llv.'. 8 ‘I‘Ahn'll all about There are bitter herbs enough

Ti In the brimming cup of to-day,
» chiny on the «iesser. J b3
{EERE TN (Lhe oot Without the sprig of rue

crook-necks hung, From to-morrow’s unknown way.
oin Then take the meal that is spread,
arm And go with a song on thy way,
And let not the morrow shade

The sunshine and joy of to-day.

Agin the chimbley
An in amongst
| The ole queen's
oung
Fetched back from Concord

rusted

that gran'ther

busted.

The very room, coz she was in,

Seemed warm ircm fioor to ceilim,
| An she looked full ez 5y agin
| Kz the apples she was peelin’,

PRE

Very handsome rugs are made by
drawing narrow strips of soft wool-
len goods through burlap with a steel

ro

'T was kin' o' kingdum-come to [ook
2

On sech a blessed creeiur, g S %
| A dogrose “lushia’ to a brook crochet hook and lr.mnung‘ off the
Ain’t modester nor sweeter, loops evenly on the top. Cut the
| H ix [ . A 1 burlap one inch larger all around than
€ was SiIX [oolL 0 man, A i, ’
) 3 3 I g aw

’ Clean grit an’ human natur'; you wish the rug to be; llll‘f] ll\u’ ‘rA
edge over one inch and bem it. Then

| None could m't quicker pitch a ton

So Valpy h X - s ; iy
» Valpy hunted me on through ,‘h"¢ Nor dror a furrer siraighter. sew it in a frame,<just as you would a
network of the colliery, till a l)nug__r| . <o ¢ Kink .y
happened which broughi me to ll:l_\'i“'.'.l sparked it with full Lwen(y:q“‘“ for quilting. If you think you
wheiher I wished it or no. ’Ihei gals,. lcannot a ford to buy stamped pat-
ground rose beneath my feet, and for| pa4 squired ’em, danced 'em, druv |terns, get plain burlap and sketch the
a while the roof rose too. Then the ‘em, design . n it Geometrical designs are
0 ; o k B S ] b les on % jeome B 2SIENS ¢
roof dropped again and the floor | jsygr ¢his one, an then thet, by spelis— TREL g R t hard to draw. Flor
sianted up to meet it. There had All is, he could n't love ’'em. precty and are not harc y draw.
been a fall of rock. I'he gallery was | ral patterns may be stamped with some
barred effectually. The madman| But long o’ her his veins ‘ould run|,: p. large perforated stamping pat-
was not a dozen vards from my h-:t‘l*-‘ All erinkly like curled maple, It i i Light
. | o+ . b . . erns ) SU o netures. 12
I turned then like a cornered ani-|The skde she breshed felt full o' sun, | DL /ODPREUN TONES PIOGILIRS g
mal to fight desperately for life. At Ez a south slops in Ap’il. |grounds are prettiest ior flower

my feet were jagged masses of
fallen shale by insiinct

As if they

found their way into my clntch and

16z hiso in the choir | g I X
with them I cpened a furious bom- ! 2 |rug has a landscape with a deer in
bardment of defense. She knowed the Lord was nigher. the foreground. It was made of old

The roof of 3 'y wias rot- > W 3 WL 7o rolors re-
“.'II : li'rx »m 1l'xr gallery vas xm’ An she'd blush scarlit, right m prayer, oollen u.nu(n\- ir dyed the color
'111.sif:'l‘( “'“”: ling ’ul-'l \“]“'"‘l’ “;\_.‘h When bher ne v mesiin'-bunnet quired with diamond dye, and looks

ssiles, vaguely aimed in the dark- 1 i e o

. W s 4 a palr 'Y N g ; leave lac
ness, ‘orashed Weainat it Ereat ”.‘m\__‘l.(“:n mehow thru s crowu ap very natural. Ivy leaves on a black
s detached themselves and fell into | piUes ey “ROU Dol AL, |background make a pretty border for
el s1 me of the roadway. W mer- | The; night, I tell ye, she looked somel [& rug. Cut (ne paftern out of paste-|
ciful YI rovidence preven.ed n from | " "She see 1 to "ve a new & 1, board and marg them on the burlap
butlding myself into a living grave { sartin-sure 1 come {with a puinted stick dipped in bluing,

< = ; : 1 1 e he’'d come, | Ppes B

(]t H-.l_ cannot think, bu I had the to her very shoe-sole. |An cld castle with a river and bridge

nee in my mind with every splinte |in iront would be pretty for the centre
of rock that I hurled, and in my sav- . heered a foot, knowed it tu, o. the rug.
age 1_“"." cared not, so that Valpy ra on sceraper,— Small square or brick-shaped pieces
“'I““, e smothered by the avalanche | A1} ways to o1 her leelin's flew | Brussels carpeting, bound with
‘\'“”‘ i “"":"‘ in myself. Far above Like sparks in burni-up paper, | 1 or dress braid, and sewed togeth-
2 pat infernal turmoil of crashing |er in the proper shape makes pretty
stone his pistol-shols rang out He kin o’ Uitered oa the mat, rugs. A plain border may be put
imni r!:-iu’. till the thick air grew - Sowme doubtitle o' tie sekle, around it, and a heavy crocheted ringe |
lvllr‘ﬂ \"1 11‘\|mm [»>;.17|.\»_ ind once more | His heart kep' goin  pity pat, |sewed across the ends il you like

1 chambers of his weapon were But bern went pity Zekie | o : ug i

: - b ! 1 Ly Zekie. make a matting rug, cut iece
emply. Then, with a final discharge | i : S i v

¢, - of closely woven matting any length

of missiles io herald my coming. [l A it she gin her cheer a jerk | desired, and paint a spr v of D P

s 1 3 v & 2, i L L 8 y Ol ! -

"m(mrﬂlu ifuricusly at him and he in Iz though she wisbed him furder, Ipe r other large {lowers with ',:..,.,,
turn fled awa g he erv. | A n her. & 8 2 R = | e Y T - B

NS T «‘.Il'\l (]'Hy :1 |nnI uull) ry A 5 on her apples kep (o work, ‘h,‘\,.s in the centre. Mdge it 1

O mger ( emer [ i 1 nce ! Vil ¢ e i ler i
et remember 1l once | Parin’ away bke murder, laround with rope, and finish the ends
16 had been my friend. that his mind Pls 4 3
g i , At . onocay |With tassels made of frayed rope.

1S unhinged, that his state demand- You wamt Lo see my pa, ls'pose? Ol cloth mats may be 1 16 -0f .old

¥ = ! ) 1 L alLs y ) 1 . (
ed all forebearance. He was my mor- | Wal—no—1 come designin’’ . may be made of ol

2l eHemy ) s J L sk : 4 s Brussels carpet. Cut it the size you

L enemy, the object of my most | “To see my ma? E sprinkiin I " t
blind and g g s - | 3 | wish, tack it down loosely to an atiic

Ind  and deadly hate; and had [ cloes, oy oth i that t i
laid hands upon him (hen 1 should | Agin tesmorrow's(i'nin’” e ',[ - n”"l'l“ lll‘ |"‘ hot usad 'II'
have ripped the warm life from within | "’]” n pair With brown house paint,
him with willing fingers. Taking the|To say why gals acis so or so, k he wrong side of the carpet should

= . > | 2 tbe uppermost et i S e
revolver from my pockei, I slipped| Or don’t ‘ould be presumin’; | RORSLIDONE Let it dry in thor
cariridges into the chambers as I ran.| Mebby to mean yes un say no |oughly, and add a good coat of var-
His lasi bullet had scored my side like| Comes nateral to women nish. N Let it dry a week cr two o it

he sear of a red-hot iron. With gnash- | v E (¢an be washed like other oilcloth
ing teeth I lusied to smash wmy fist | He stood a spell on one fool fust, {When the varnish and paint wear oif
into the centre of his face. v 1ipy Then etood aspell on t' other, |renew them, and it will last four or
might have been mad all along, but (At on which one he felt the wust times as long as common oil-
1 that wmoment [ was no Jess a | He couldn’t ha' told ye nuther. 3
maniac than he. | A solt rug to lay beside the bed may

Then of a suidden the scene changed. | Says he, “I'd better call agin;’ be made as [ollows:—For the founda-
I'he noise itering feel in front of | Says she, “Thiuk likely, Mistes; |tion take a piece of burlap or old in-
me abrupily ceased. There was a | I'het last word pricked him like a pin, Brain carpet the size you wish for the
heavy  splash, a bubbling cry, and—| An'—Wal, he up an’ kist her. {rug, and hem or bind it all around
silence. B - | |Select some cast-olf men’s clothing of

[ halied and listened No sound | When ma buneby upon ‘em shig any color, cut the goods into strips
came 1o me Whirough black elobm Huldy sot pale ez ashes, three inches le, and slash all along
save only for the muffled lapping of Ail kin’ o' smily 'roun’ the lips ono edge two inches deep and one-
tiny waves. 5 An teary 'roun’ the lashes. fourth of an inch wide. Sew a strip

Then the noise of a heavy | of the darkest material all th

S g vy surge | ¢ o [ heAT g X J 1 i a around the
e e J 3 or & Ot 3} e et k i vi { :
echoed down the gallery, and with it | g2 he v “,‘ J th ‘”“_” kind "' undution, allowing the fringe to cov-
came a sirangled voice which eried. Whose natures never vary, ler the hem, Proceed in this manner
‘Hely for God’s sake heip, Calvery " Like streams that keep a summer mind | with ali the other pieces, taking care
H,.,; voice was drowned in uulgnings! Snowhid in Jenooary. |to have each strip overlap the one be.
and splashings, and again an ear | fora it t least r Che
i it aarth- | mpa - : | at lea in inch. ih last
silence snapped down, amid whic | The blood clost roun’ ber heart felt |siriy, which will come e ddla
Pk b 1 mid which [} rlued iR 1e in the middle,
coulc hear my own breathi 5 S5 {should be slashed on bot 2
: J w ¢ ng and T > | 1ld iashed on both edges, a
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| Solt woollen underwear is excellent

po v'ice hed sech a swing
k ; T A very pretty

She thought 2 :
8 for filling (he designs.
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| My! when he made Ole Hundred ring,
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numerous cognates in the Aryan lan-

guages is included the Dutch term | Sunbu freckles
“Boer.” by t(he use of lemon
PR ne in equal propor-
GOT WHAT HE ASKED FOR. paste of cornstarch
Irate Customer Look here, [ ve L
been swindled. When I bought this AN OUTDOOR COSTUME
collar button of you last week 1nsked Outing ski e T in favor
for something in gold, and you gavo | } el “." ek
me this miserable plated affai; lanever and have proved a blessing to
Rhinestone. Vell, vat for vou make inkind, as they are invaluable for
a gomblaint? Dot putten vas in pold ! y& « Ny L y
ven you bought ie, i siorn The Yioat 'in favor teaci

’nesrly to the ankles, and are made of
firm, double-faced material. The
plain, tight-fitting skirt backs are

no longer considered good form and

have two small

all the new models

box pleats instead. Shirt waists
still follow the same lines as those
worn for the past few seasons, with
a few exceplions. Yokes are no long-
er in favor for the back and are re-
garded aus quite out of date. The
back should be laid in pleats from
sheulder seams to belt line. The
sleeves, of course, continue (0 grow
smailer each season, and there very
little fullness seen in the new shirt
waist  sleeve The accompanying
design was drawn expressly for our

readers; pattern cannot be furnished.
et -

SPRING SMILES

Dyspeptic—Doctor, do you think that

{automobile riding in  the country
wouwld do me any good? Do
| you get one that Il run about five
| miles out and then break down.
| Bill—I understand Gayboy is one of
the test-known men in your townf?
Jill-Why, he's so well known that
he has to go out of town to borrow
money !
i Mrs Gadd—You do not shcw your
age at ali. Mrs Gabb, delighted—
Don't 1?2 Mrs. Gadd—No; | see )
scratched it out of your family Bi
ble.
i y ¢
| Why stand ye idle here all the day?
| asked the taxpayer, who is fond of
quotations. Because, replied the par-
ty of the second part, [ am a city em=
ploye.
you enjoy the malinee,
Very much. I sat next to
abonl, whom I hadn’t seen for
| 'e had a nice long chat.
{ I cannot sing the old songs,
She sang in mournful chant
Her hearers rose and loudly crie
# Well, we should say you can’t.
How did your weather prediction
turn out? “The prediction was all
! . 1
| righ answered the prophet a little
i siernly. Rut somehow or other the
weather went wrong again
l That girl, said the postmistress, is
|("171J' lg out a clan Il‘w‘llll' 141]‘!"Iﬁlrul|-
| ence with some young man. How do
you know ¢ sed the neighbor-woman,

Shoe never uses postal cards any more,

She--Summer is my favorite season.
It’s so delightiul to sit under the tres
and listen to the concert by nature’s
ferihered Bongsters. He. enthusiasti-
cally—Isn't it, though? And it deesn't
a cent, either

€

coB!

Byles-—Did you ever come across a

more conceiled fellow than Bulger?
They say he is an atheist, and I be-
lieve he is. Bonier—I wouldn’'t like
to go so far as that, but Ido know
that he doesn't recognize the exist-
|ence of a superior being
{ Visitor suppose that plate on the
| mantel Is a rare piece of china of
priceless value?  Hostess The
| value is largely sentimental, but it
certainly is a rare pisce. It was in
use for two years and never so much
as cracked by any of our servants.
Aw, say, Maggie, pathetically beg-
ged little Jimmie, ain't youse goin’ ter
| b my beau w'en we gits bigger? No,
| replied the wee woman, who had seen
Jimmie's father on numerous Saiur-
lay nights, I couldn't never marry a
}man w'at I coutdn’t respeck his fad-
der.
IS S
A series of exliraordinary scenes
were wiinessed at the weekly meet-
{ing of the Belfast Board of Guuardians
recenily. A Unionist member rose to
we a resolution congrafulating the
| Royal Irish Rifles on heir conduct
during war, Lord Roberis and General
Bu on hie suceess heit
tary movements 1 eneral v
on h gallant ¢ endce f Ladysmith
A\ Nationali men chjecting, the
Unionisis Guai us, 1 in a body
au san Goa v 1€ ‘."A' en,' ‘;ng
Nati isis meanwhile h“\”-,;l
ng I i Several chale
’ it follo but harmony
1tuali i1 by he chairs
u ext matier on the
THOSE LOVING GIRLS
Mt L 8s of sleep, you know
me ns 1oss of beauiy
n. Indeed! H ) ve you
een ibled. with wuii




