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...........................................Ill “You have not answered my question,

A STOLEN SNAP-SHOT
t I say I had one. Do yon 
! her?’
I I “That is a reason I cannot accept," 

persisted the implacable girl.
T “tt is the only one I can- offer, Miss

..r.. ,...w -s — m*ASSEMBLY MODERN FABLESVerses Grave and Gay. Current Wit and Ftp. !
:

THROAT AND LUNGS. ’

’ By Ginning William». r*By George Ade. Copyright t»w, by Robert Howard lessen.EF6UNA iTHE DEATH Off LOVE. MBS. MARTIN’S OPPORTNITY.

VT JT talking at the dinner

,h® ^eoat. “Everybody knows 
°Wa woM»«^e very

He h»t»d that Mrs.
Martin won.1 a come to the rescue of her earbet tfc.it discreet Vomanheid he?

“Why, Mary>’ hecdntinned, “you remem­
ber how it was With yourself. 1 have heard 
yen say more than' once that yon wouldn't 
marry the best may ailye." 
p“Weii, I didn’t," said Mrs. Martin.-/nt-

^ s'éysjwtjiyawji'»'
X.MQ.S HARIAND the well-known l mmiibeir''enti&édi tjQijmif femtoeiter»” , ____

contributor Of short stones to the Two days, later, while at breakfast, / consider your conduct reprehensible, 
imperial Magazine, had no greater Hetty received her., reply: {M l have come to demand an apology,
admirer than Hetty Langdaje, the “sin answer to your in<priry, the ad-1 No honorable man would photograph

t tssf&a» «»'- K‘!‘ ,]• When a new number of that de- She handed the letter to-her mother. I “ear' and the eun had fatigued me. And 
rv.-d’v popular periodical came lqto looking, daggers. then for you, Mr. Nicholeon, of all men,

t... h ,'nds she immeudiately turned to “Well!” exclaimed the elder lady. “Hr to be eo lost to all sense of propriety

sk *”*'H"'4
he was the cause of it; and, if the Met “Leave him to me,” said Hetty, rising, #gf UP *» Jlk® « man stalking a
L-mpeiied to include that gentlemnpi a ; a strange look in her eyes; “I will settle I IajlÏÏl» ’vhereas I came upon yon qntte
■ it frequently did), her pretty with him! ., ; I suddenly, nor did I moderate my footv

lit with pleasure..« tbe fact umet here be stated recti'1 14,6 }east-”
delighted, therefore, when tha,t Hetty had treated .this iMr. Nidhol- you 40 photograph me,” contin-

sawi her favorite’s name in a recent eon in a rather inconeidefate way. She üed exasperated Hefty, “and then to 
number of the Imperial as the author of h*d ahorwn pleasure in hja society; had fî/e . hnpudence to send It to a meg- 
-V Fair Slumherer,” the illustrations be- led him, uncouscieusly peahajps, in the Ifar Peblication—to hold me up to 
I* ir l,v the celebrated Frank Oalby and .spring of the prervioos year to the point I pa?,lS 1 consider it was
front‘a photograph." Following her us-,<>f proposing marriage to her, and then an/ “a<*arllly tnck. ’

habit she first, glanced at the pic- had cooled him off, so that they were M;™”? “a je,1 ”°t 3*>U, my dear
turcs they gave her an idea of the drift merely on a bowing acquaintance. !mSL's1^!u e’ 5>at 1 had not the least 

the Story, and helped! her imagin- _ Harold took his rebuff in a manly they would publish the
.ftion of the scenes. Suddenly her fashion, and Hetty wae not a little Ip ,o to graph said Harold,
i.lci-ant expression gave place to one ;»urpnsed that the man who had given 70?./6 tbe™ not to ck> so?’
of frowning inteneeness; a transformation , every mamfestation of the sincerest love w„tjî’ Pot-, 1 imagined that they
,ine apparently to a photograph of a prin- <*<>l/d have been so easily silenced understand my reason fot send-
ciwil character in the tale. She exam- Alt the tome she refused him she had not tniL„ in 75?. 6°m® daV3 after I had 

1 the trimming of the hot, the pat- tbe remotest idea that 'he wrote for the «cL ' photoçaph ■
tern of the blouse, the buckle of the belt, magazines, least of all that he was the I o’’!.?™?, /r? Photograph, yon mean,”
.There could be no doubt about it; the incomparable Hairland, and dhe could not I “«îÜÜTv, ' , .
-id lying asleep in the tone was none nelp feeling «1 certain admiration for his ?! he went on,
01 le r than Hetty herself ! modesty, despite her anger, as she made had no P al1: Slumherer.’ I

••What impudence!” she exclaimed, el- ber way to Ravenetaorpe. But she de- lm> fh2 urTi . „at 4,1116 of working 
conned with surprise. tenmued that thiscshould make no dif- f .

She re-examined the offending illns- fereoee in her treatment of the culprit. L»!™18 "P * wdeiit! So that is
trai'.on only to be more firmly convinced ‘•Good morning,. Miss Langdale,’’ said q16r sPeak of It, she said, tossing 
that it was indeed she who was reclin- ’Harold on entering the drawing-room w ?
in- in blissful unconsciousness on the lnt« which Hetty hud been shown, ex- Tt’= . of y°7L.-Irarr<)n’ Mlss ’Langdale. 
«, .wer-decked bank. tending his hand. I «îâ twTÎÎ* phrase. I should have

Seeing her mother she banded the open “Good morning Mr. James iHatiand ” t . *2; no,™ought at the time
magazine to her. she replied with a sarcastic emphasis on «h„ the Pnotograph of writing

••Do YOU know that girl?” she asked, tbe name, holding the handle of her *‘T« » ’
pointing to the photograph. sumhade with both hands. “I was uot Uhe roS+£aSe Lt was a dastardly trick,”

Mrs. Langdrle elegantly placed her . aware till this morning that we bad an 
-linre-iiez iiixni her well-<diaped nose. author far *ur neighbor.” tlmoa':.??nlK)t you make allowance for

■ She bears a most remarkable resem- “Neither my pen-name nor the discov- I ey*l Ho)v oonld I possibly
blam e to yourself, Hetty," she replied, ery appears to please you,” he said, JeaLS®?,™ .aJilcture ^without pos-

The hat?” said Hetty. slowly lowering bis hand. “Has your I ™??î f ? *îî .
lUrs. Langdale minutely studied that opinion of James Hariand changed since I TnJnDivr 5. .“d . **** a gentle-

piece of millinery. you favored me with your confidences?’ I in „x Mr. mdhoteon, observed Hetty,
“It's the hat you wore last summer!” Jt has—completely.” I for compliments,

she cried emphatically. “You no longer think his stories iworth m *1. ^57, ^ not elwa/s bis moral c,r-
• The blouse?" reading?’ ®“; be answered. “It was done
The pince-nez again. “I shall never read another line of irresistible impulse of the mo-
“You bought the material at Craw- yours—never! I consider the trick you > ,,

ford’s! I remember the pattern die- piayed upon me was a most dastardly Iyonr sending it to the Imperial 
■tinetlv!” o°e.” ™a^f:not done on the impulse

“Then I shall do it,” said Hetty reso- “The trick, Miss Langdale,” said he, I 111 5Ï?ÎÎ’ ®be persisted, 
lutely. w'th annoying calmness; “to what do hto .n?6 r?piied’ twirling

“Do what, my dear?’ you refer?” Ci»?®*'*'’, .^t then, as I have
“I shall write to the editor for Har- ‘*1 refer to the photograph in the Im- I ihL'T.»:, yo7t 1 did not antiebate that 

land’s address, and demand an apology, périr) -Magazine. Up to this morning 11 v„„ P™™gr??h 'would be reproduced. 
Holding me to public ridicule!” considered you a gentleman; now I hold I -a/YS? tbe editor for that.

“But did you not know that the pho- a different estimate of you. No gentle- I MvrieTZ 1 without permission.” 
tograph was taken? Did you not pose man would act as you have doue , K>1s0-u; 1 came here not to
for it?” And to get it pubbsh^ to a magazine I ^ ‘^LT>rda you" bat to demand

My dear mother, I know noth- for all the world to see!” 12hi»rw—•fter our Pa6t friend-,
tng about it! I expect that man Har- ‘“But I had no idea, «Mise tLangdale, 1,
land must hajve "been prowling around that the Imperial people would repro-1 y(m fW¥° broke it off, Miss
here last summer, and found me asleep duce the photograph. No one could I 6‘
on the bank, and had the impudence to have been more surprised than I /was tot J>erüllfc,to »P©ak, Mr.
phoV'zraph meT* see it the paper.** ertejnping her foot,

•And. leaving her mother to re-cover “Then why did you send it?” she de- IftTW°TOS.&nq males enraging her. 
from fie shock its best she could, Hetty anc/nded. 1 nl}?1 * , attention, madam,” he
wont to her desk, and, m a stylish, dash- ‘^Merely to help tie artists to realize I ’ 8t^ai^“teniDg has back,
injr hand, wrote to the editor: the scene,” he explained. Ï you have said to me, I

“Mifs -Lpmgdale presents her compti- ‘1But what right had you to take my Cfaf *lloa8*t you capable of
eif uts to the editor of the Imperial -Mag- photograph when I was—was resting?’* St , i
Azine. and requests Mm to oblige her “You were asleep. Miss TJa-ngdale, fast vrg r y<ra heceprt my ex-
with address of Mrî James Hariand, asleep,” he observed with impertuTbable I i?S j^aT1gdale. (Imagine the
the author of the story in this month’s good humor. > 1 happen td -be on a photo-

J mààÿjim ■ 1 graphic expedition. I find a pretty girl
asleep on a bank. Do not frown, Miss 
liangdaie; I assure you you made a Jov- 

» . fe pLc^re im your-frame of violets and 
2 b v e. 1 stand for. a moment lost in 
î on . the irre-
I sistibie Bnpulee, I bring my haud-cam- 
f ?ri to be*r npo™ you; I touch the spring, 
t take a final giauee, and proceed npou 
I ™y walk, leaving you in undisturbed 

pt»»eeaon of your dreatns.
•Surejy there to nothing dastardly ,in

thing the drunken father said to him, self. Two orthree datu ni aÏZvI ^ 
the son, with the help of a servant, roll- wrote The Fair Slamberer ’1 
ed him up in the hearth-rug and sewed it semfing the mannscrimr* 7ÎLeD
together Then he feU into a druukenffiotojaph 7<mr
sleep. He awakened some hours later, Sd, merely to aSLt haJ-e

and, seeing the distorted features of the I drawing /kuew^to? father, beheved tha he had murdered I anvtirii irSTto C°°C^V5,mti,,hto6fafltehdert0d4ÎdanS’ ^ere he ^ t i?g%^S%Sg^ 'CroKth

, At the age of Torty-five, in the year I ovident .relief, noticing a softer look in 
1868, George Johnson came into an es-1 *b2_8nfi8 face.. 
tate supposed to be worth over £1,000,- “ *~
000. He returned to the home from 
which be had been

*
'■ i •r*O Love la dead, the Love we knew of 

of old!s ***
As usual, there bad been a-Good Show JWe «bout “Just before rlwffmS 
there the Week before, but on this par- shoe a Friend came to me a*nd 
tieular Night there was nothing billed tojret a Fîece 
except a Rummage Sale at the Fresby- Perkias.” It seems that Perkin,terian Çhureh. So the Wayfarers stuck was wmmotiy ^Suxied Skated
to the Office of the Commercial Hotel, Goat. aSd it was a wi*l v<mr
where they borrowed Cigars and vol- ow aSt tie tZ
unteered a few Chapters from a Busy ^2754*1.’ tte Pnce ruQalDg 89 Umg

‘®ut the best I could get,” says the 
The Man wiho told his Story early in tratitful Clothing Salesman, “was 260 

the Game wae at a decided Disa-dvant- to L
age, because the next Author had to Ho took $10 worth of Lou Perkins 
raise him a few. The one who came at 200 to 1 and she came in sideways 
in last of all was sure to. be the King nodding to several Acquaintances in the 
tiee* , “™o»d Stand. He had landed at the

The Talk Carnival omened with â brief /“‘ack with $18.00 and a Badge and 
Session of the Home-Wreckers’ Aasoci- .7 lwen* hack with Two Thousand and 
ation, atfter which they started in to Lot in his Side Pockets that he
tell how they had skun the Other Fel- take the Trouble to count,
low at Games of Chance. They hated t,tT? ot 0,166 others who had put the 
to .talk about Themselves, but they had IS0™69 oat of Business and broken the 
to do it Hearts of Professional Gamblers cbip-

The average Poker Story should ran P®” 111 to the Symposium and at last it 
as a Serial. It has a Preamble about as was up to the old-time Drummer who 
long as the Moral Law. The Man who ™at been sitting back doing a listen. -, 
is spanning it in order to entertain him- , “I don’t belong in this Bunch,” said 
self, begms by relating how he was on the Vet. T never caused a (Book-Maker 
aSlgeper between East St. .Louis and to hit toe Grit. I can win, more’out 
timing-ham. He tells toe name of the °f an Expense Account on one Trip 
Book he was reading, the Color of the than I have made out of the Picture 
Pullman Conductors Whiskers and toe Cards in 30 Years. The Fact is that I 
Speed at which the Train -was run- °m a Piker. Any time that I stand 

Haying settled these important to win or lose more than a Month’s 
Details he suwly approaches toe Plot Salary at a single Toss, I get chilled 
of the Piece. It seems that Albert below the Knees. That is when I begin 
Hieronomoua who used to travel for *» think about tbe next Payment on 
bkmstine, Walrus & Co., asked him the Building and .Loan Stock. Some- 
to come into the State-Room and hold tunes I am ashamed of myself for not 
Cards so as to make it four-handed, being a keener Sport. I figure that toe 
i"he Narrator explains .that he had no Streak of Yellow m me must be Double 
desire to Play, but he went just to Width, or 72 inches. For years I have 
oblige -Al. Them he tells about meet- been up and down the road with you 
mg a Mining Expert from Colorado and Boys who clean up the Book-Makers 
a kittle Fat Man who owfied a Gents’ a°d give the Limerick Knock-Out to 
Furnishing Store in St. Joe. He gives every iPdker Joint that you find. The 
too Conversation in regard to fixing tiasy-Money Talk that I have heard 
™e Ante and Limit and forgets who would fin the Century Dictionary. I’ll 
had toe first Deal, but anyway they tell you that I have been discouraged at 
all dropped out the first time around times to think that I had to get my 
and he made it a Jack. The St. Joe Cush by such low and painful Methods 
Man opened it and he, • the -Hero of the -while ail you have to do, at any time 
ratory, lingered on a pair of Sevens y°n are hard pushed, was to go out and 
but kept a One-Spotter on the side and shake down a Professional. (During all 
then packed up a Seven and an Ace lmT time on the Road I never met one 
•and made a foxy Bet of Two-Bits, and of you Fellows who wasn’t ahead of 
so on and so on. When it came time the Game. I can't understand what you 
to change at the Junction, he had every- *> with all yomr Money. Why is it that 
thing except their Clothes. you, who have been picking up these

The little Group in the Hotel Office Vast Sums from time to time, are over- 
listened to one of these Typical Tales drawn at the Hohse, whole I, with no 
taring from 7:30 to 8:45. The Next ways of getting it except by pinching toe 
Man Wto reminded, of what happened to ,Saj™T and eweling toe Sundries, own 
him in El Paso when he sauntered into * Chunk of Suburban Real Estate’
Çy -Ryan’s and flipped a big Iron Dol- “There is something else I don’t nn- 
I8? y? ÜÎ? S?Ivg,e 9^ He caught it and deratend,” continued toe ,Vet. “I see 
let 'ft ®toy for a (Repeater and to eu the Book-Makers wearing these X800 
poshed the wiholeStack over on the Red Sparks and eating at the Best Places 
and-Red come. Theg he sprinkled a few I drop in at a Gambling Den and take 
Yellow Boys on the first 12 and couldn’t notice of the Wheel inlaid with Pearls 
go wrong. After playing for 15 minutes the Bugs three iubb™ toS and toe ?^,l0!£Lb®îk 3F 16 was still 2,260 free Turkey Sndwîchls ljodge that 
to the Good when he cashed m. toe Œfemt and Lights amount to Con-

It seemed that No. 3 knew how to sidera-ble. How can they keen aoine 
Ltoale a few, for he butted in with a rind lose Money all toe time?6*! wvw 
Beaut of how he put a Crimp in a Faro meet anyone who admits that bî ÎÏ 
Game at Seattle. He told another of feeding his Income to the Man witortoî 
the just-happen-in Kind. He wae idly Spotted favirt All C 
snow-taUlng the Lay-Out while wait- are big WiSera It mustX 
ing for a IViend to get thrombi with these Games inherited what ttavvte Lt’’
® ?sUd'Tx?e 6ai,gb^ ibe Tray When he paused, several of Vis com-
and ib^ran the Pyramid. The Tray panions stretched and said it was about 
camq right for hrm 27 times hand-run- time to turn in ®* aBout
niug and then toe Dealer fell in a Fit MORAL: The man who »et, 
and begged him to Stop. He went back seldom blows aboutit Cleaned

o Overcoat PocketsLtoedto""™ ^ °Ur heart®’ 

A lute lies broken and a flowe* falls;
Love’s house Is empty and his hearth Is 

cold.
Lone In dim places, where sweet vows were 

told.
In walks grown desolate, by ruined wafis. 
Beauty decays; and on their pedestals

Dreams crmhble, and to’ Immortal gods are 
mould.

Music Is slain or sleeps; one voice alone. 
One voice awakes, -and like a wandering 

gjhoet
Haunts all the echoing chambers of toe

__ Past—
The voice of Memory, that stills to stone 

The sonl that hears; toe mind that utter-
Brfore^lts heantlfnl présence stands 

—Madison Cawetn In Harper’s Magazine.
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face 

She was
ÜNDBRSTANDINO AND SYMPATHY.

kl2 bttar day a lady was driving he# 
husband down » narrow country lane, when 
on suddenly turning a sharp corner, they 
encountered A ArewetbraS. was
tartte? t, plw' ”«» the lady said, very

“Xoi mrat go back, for I shall not Ton 
jjjgtï to have seen us before entering the

“But my dear,” remonstrated her hos- 
oond mildly, “the man couldn’t see round 
toe corner."
_.‘‘I *>n’t rare,” was the characteristic re- 
pjy* I H ait here til! doomsday before I 
give way to that man.”

The carter, who had overheard the cello- 
4°/..here remarked cheerfully:

“All right, guv’nor, I’ll back out of this.” 
adding confidentially, ’Tve got each an­
other at home.”—Tlt-Blts.

BAX. PQUDBB.

Dear Lady, through the dance’s maze. 
And In toe throng of powdered faces 

That would assume the pictured ways 
Of bygone times end olden places. 

Thy laughing eyes alone, upcast, 
Reanimate the sluggish fancy, 

until the present seems the past. 
Changed by some subtle necromancy.

C.Jx ’ a mean

A
I

Again I see the ribboned crooks.
The Trianon’s capricious folly.

The Watteau shepherd’s pleading looks, 
(And understand his melancholy!)

The king who played the churlish boor, 
The queen who aped the village poses, 

swains who gave their gage d’amonr 
In unfrequented garden closes.

But though I catch the light refrain 
Of mocking laugh, or witty sallies, 
f twinkling feet that tread again,
In masquerade. Arcadian valleys,

Fair -Conjurer, ’t 4s not enough 
For me to see the Past's procession:

I own I want, without rebuff.
The Future, too, In my possession !

—Margaret Rldgely Schott, in the Century
- Magazine.

The
HG- o COURT ETIQUETTE PRESERVED.

t
Charles the Second once granted an audi­

ence to the courtly Quaker, William Penn, 
who, as was his custom, entered the royal 
presence with his hat on. The humorous 
sovereign quietly laid aside his own, which 
occasioned Penn’s inquiry: “Friend
Charles, why dost thou femove thy hat?”
*It is the custom,” he replied, “In this 

place for one person only to remain cov­
ered. ’ ’—Argonaut.

1Of

h
bine years I bought everything - 
p au vertised as a sure cure for my 
pt, but it so happened that I did 
IPeruna until nine months ago.
? using your splendid remedy ac- . 
to your directions I am today a v 
p. I find Peruna to be the great- 
ly medicine ever discovered*I - 
bays keep a bottle of it on hand. 
f. candidly state that had it not 
\ Peruna I would have given up 
tion, being too weak to do my 
For eighteen years life was a 
h—Mr. William Flood, 
bssman J. A. Barham, of §anta 
Llifornia, writes :
ke solicitation of a friend I used * 
buna, and dan cheerfully recom- «.

as an excellent remedy for all t 
kl troubles. It is indeed a Nyon- . 
pedicine.”—J. A. Barham, 
k do not derive prompt and satis- „ 
results from the use of Peruna, 
[once to Dr. Hartman, giving » 
cement of your case and he will 
led to give you his valuable ad-

1. i

OUTLINES.

O frame me In toy love, as I 
The landscape in the branches low, 

That none beneath the bending sky 
Our sylvan secret know:

For ’tis of life the mystery.
That wheresoe’er Its fibres ran.

In time or In eternity.
The many shape the one.

—John B. Tabb, to Llplncott's Magazine.

THE OLD SANTA FE TRAIL,

NOT TOO MODEST.

The business methods of publishers came 
”P for discussion at a recent literary gath­
ering. William Dean Howells and Mark 
Twain were present.

“The spirit of toe age Is strenuous,” said 
Mr. Howells; “and to order not to be be­
hind the times, the publishers modify the 

the circus poster with scantverbiage of 
politeness.” 

“They do,” assented the humorist. "My 
nth usher speaks of advertising my next 
>ook as a story by Mark Twain, with no 

further comment. But he Shan’t make a 
holy show of me with his vulgàr advertis­
ing simplicity. I shall insist upon a street 
parade at the very least, because I am a 
modest man, and dislike to be made con­
spicuous.”—New York Times.

ft wound through strange scarred Mils,’ 
down canyons lone i 

Where wild things screamed, with winds 
for company;

its mile-stones were the bones of pioneers. 
Bronzed, haggard men, often with thirst 

a-moan.
Lashed on their beasts of burden toward 

the sea;
An epic quest it was of elder years.
For fabled gardens or for good, red gold. 
The trail men strove In Iron days of old.

Today the steam-god thunders through the 
vast,

While dominant Saxon# from the hnftllng

SmlleWt the aliens. Metric, Indian.
Who offer wares, keen-colored, like their

Dread dramas of Immitigable plains 
TRebuke the softness of the modern man: 
No menace, now. thé desert’s mood of sand: 
Still westward lies A green and golden land.

For, at the magic tench of water, blooms 
The wilderness, and where of yore the yoke 
Tortured the tollers Into dateless tombs. 
Lo! brightsome fruits to feed a mighty folk. 
—Rlchgrd Burton, to the Century Magazine.

V

AN EDITORIAL APOLOGY.

Two gentlemen onod attended a temper­
ance meeting, and, on returning home by 
a nark.and narrow lane, were thrown ont 
of their conveyance. The incident was re­
ported In the local paper, and the account 
closed with the words: "Fortunately both 
men were sober.

The editor received an angry protest from 
one of the gentlemen concerned, with a 
request for an apology. He| was equal to 
the occasion.

“In our account of the unfortunate acci­
dent to Messrs. ——wrote the editor.

we stated that, fortunately, both men 
w«e sober. It appears this statement has 
given great offence. We. therefore, beg to 
withdraw It.”—Household Words.

II“Pose!

I 11
|*is.
ss Dr. Hartman, President of. 
rtman Sanitarium, Columbus, O.t

[first-class drug stores!» Canada, -, 
up-to-date drug stores, andnpoQ ; 
btion pi rail catarrhal 4is§asç?« J

re-

PARDONBD FOR- OAUSB.
On oneoccaston Governor “Dick” Ogles­

by of Illinois went down to Joliet to In­
spect) the state prison, and to one of the 
cells he found a very ugly man. “How did 
yon get to here?’ asked Oglesby.

Abduction,” was toe reply: I tried to 
ra,?.,£lr wlP* a 8lrl, and they caught me."

r?? *1? 900,1 88 I eet back to Springfield, said the governor; “I don’t 
see how yon could expect to get a wife to 
any other way.”—Chicago Journal.

THE BISHOP WAS EASY.

?EES
/

vprayed
THE POET AND FATE.

—

singers who charmed the earth are dead: 
Why sto^t toon today?
Because the laughing rose is red 

And white the scented may.
And new-born golden light Is shed 

On sirven stream and bay.
Fate-

Thou dwellest 'mid a heedless race:
They worship naught but gold.

The Poet— ,-i. •' etreV- 'ü«l..
Yet will I lift a tearless face 

Towards Beauty as of old.
Her boons of love, her gifts 

Are won but by toe bold.

Scotch Estate Romance; ?:•lth Curious and Otherwise T he Fobulous Cow. :l

7îr Spray ?
ft. ■»

, la told of the Bishop of Liverpool, who 
Is a very plain preacher, that an old woman 
went some,.dl stance to hear him preach.

After service she was found In a state 
of great tribulation. “Never was I so dis­
appointed!” she declared, “I’d never heard 
a Bishop I toowt I’d bear something 
great. But I could understand every word He said.

GETTING EVEN WITH B LA OKIE.
Th®. !?te Professor Blackle, who was fa- 

SÎÏV to everyone In the streets of Bdto- 
bnrgh, had long, venerable white locks. 
H one day accosted by a very dirty

’sir?” t^ib aSwlth M* “,Cleln Yonr boots. 
“5ÎL. ^fie professor was Impressed by the 
*f‘me on the boy’s face. “I don’t want 
Pjy taots cleaned, m, iad,” said he. “but
yon7 Mx'ie^ce®”4 W®®h yoar face rU «*">

“A* rich, sirP’ was the hoy’s reply.
Then he went over to a neighboring 

fountain and fulfilled his part of the bar- 
gain. When he returned he held out Ms 
hand for the money.

Well, my lad,” said toe professor, “you 
hay? earned yonr sixpence. Here lt is.”

I dlnna want lt,” replied the boy. with 
a self-important air. “Ye can keep it and 
ge yonr hair cut.”—Tit-Bits.

LORD DOSEBBRY’S INJUNS.

I■68

VV the majerial for «prightiy tales, 
but seldom has a legal case

“ ” ' ' 1 ■ ...................
T—IKOM Bnchareet comes toe start- of toe oldest iwwoo™»,,P ling hews that toe trade of Jettera HThb wï Lml*
1 ’“te «“«h disrepute that ami talked pleasantly of eariyml-

, two of the leading contemporary venture» . r“writers have been compelled,to opem beer at a good «Aar^S^d he- ^ to£b
saloons in order to eke ont a livelihood. oiki—_____ , _ . " ' . '
One of them, Caragiale, a popular Ron- a friend of my youth, gjft-
maaiian playwright, was recently called «mrage and gaiety of
upon for a .speech aj the conctosHon df ToeetiS*. esteemed hy Stevenson,
the firrit night performance of his lat- af SO”?e eapitahate ,we were
est pday at the National theatre. He a, Ky“.looJtm« ?ver « number
said: “Ladite and gentlemen, I .thank *L£ TÎ an!1 at ™sht we whiled 
you for your applause, but it won’t keep ^ ifiajjng cards at the ho-
body and soul together; neither, appar- q.’ ,?r! ?n 11,6 ?°fÿlrts of town, 
ently, wiU fiction and the drama. It ^ refreshments were
you wish to give me material support, member a™1 I re-
come across toe street , to my saloon ,a mu v nfima,0116 occasaon Propoeed
and have a drink.” It ss recorded that WIKIb-
the entire audience took toe hint, and - 11,6 proposition) was greeted with ep-
that toe playwright has since been well £la’aee> “Ç °pen ringing up the steward
supplied withstands. - • 7®_7e”e informed that .there was not a

------->— , Ï nailk m the house; moreover the
EARNINGS OF WRITERS.

• Those who are constantly cavilling at ™^y mimimMied toe colored porter.
toe uuderpsyment of playwrights and an- -__'Who keeps a cow in toe neiohbof-
thors in this country will find this condi- jM>°d ? he demanded, 
tion of affairs interesting, when com- . “ ISrnjff, an’ Jookb aid Rohinam,
pared with the present conditions in toe --------• ’
Now York literary mart. One of our “'Do they lock their barns? interplaywrights, a man still in hie thirties, rupted Riley. r MLrn6’ lnter"
has already amassed a fortune -which “ Wo, sir.’ 
is said ito reach six figures. The fibrottist “That was sufficient ‘Who’3 
of some of onr popular operas has grown me?’ challenged Riley.'
eo iweil-to-do from his royalties that . ‘-Ï volmiteered „ "  _ .
he is not only enabled to live in ease and should pay for the a.f]¥*lnF ltbat we
elegance, but he has accumulated, at and so toe exneditbi^^L0^^6^™0^0^ 
great expense, perhaps toe finest col- mg that to^tuitel°n<*7îî Fear"
lection of literary memorabilia In this by the time we re^nmld ^ iE<*le
country.—.Harper* Weekly. cn^

forth PtuL Ar?ed this we sallied 
CLOTHING A HEN. bribed colored P°rier, whom we-----  bribed .to accompany ns, was our guide.

, An old hen belonging to Mrs. M. A. — We made for toe firat bam we saw 
'Stormont began laying late in the fall, !to dissuade us protest’ 
and was so persistent that she laid 1 *be owner «kept a
twentY-eix eggs before she concluded to "5* m fihe stable, having been, rreerew 
stop. During all this time dhe had by tramps. Uy
neglected her moulting, and when she . vie MU yo’ aho'!’ declared the bnv 
finally got ready to shed her feathers ai^fT for his life. e - y’
it was in the middle of toe winter, but inside the bam it was dark en niivn. 
the old ones had lost their life ,nad ^frock a light, which we extinJni»h "
were dry end harsh, consequently there e<ron as we bad locatedwas no other way but to make toe : ybo” we got to work without deb^" 
change. In a short time she was al- ï *d 0,6 milking, -while Riley1 under" 
most bare and suffering from tbe cold. ^ f° .taep the cow quiet, just as T 
The (Misses' Stormont, seeing her pre- Riley uttered T^oueeî
dlcantenf and appreciating the value of r9“n>. followed by an outcry The9 
her services rendered, determined to 5»» P™ted him to toe Wail. ^7 
'come to her rescue. They accordingly • sl?5?n*r.blm: ris though possessed. ®8 
took toe old hen into the house, took 1,, pi? happened. Awakened
her measutemente, made her a suit of .JV Riiey’a voice, toe bno of toe re™ 
flannels to fit, and then released her. °ame down on ns like a times»," 

;Her ladyôhip took the matter very phil- f6"’ «coompauied by a shotgun and îw» 
osophically, and bustled off to her com- with dnbs and lanterns tW°
panions, apparently very comfortable in '-J8?® t. shoot!’ I yelled, gnannlinv vn.l 
her new suit,—Kirkwood, Ill., Leader. ™reS.7ltb the cow. ‘Wc surremfer »

the f^t"l ^ df«ere?Xwied 
TRAINED WOLVES. /• wTcam/ji ?lelrt;

-----  Riley whe w1 1 k at the e»w !’ gasped
Bert Decker, a young sportsman of .cumber «tip? as * «Heed eu-

Tuscola, Ill., "has su eroded in trjming | “ iWlbat do von®^011* ®s
two Wolves, and they are very valuable ; cow ter?’_want to look at that
as hunters. He captured them when “ ‘TO,, —g.
young, raised them as “kittens,” and esoanine f,.rmi t?i„ 'y :',t: declared Riley, 
now, though they are as large as shep- j “r +<x,ir 8,8 Perilous position, 
herd' dogs, they ere quite tame and gain then and CloSed n W
playful. Decker says toe wolves can | ,at toe price *Lf «f9-,11,9 c<*w was ours 
outrun dogs on the hunt, and are very ■ glad s, — ” toe farm, and we were 
long-winded. Their favorite way of- suth 7 ? our Jive8. and in
catching a rabbit, is to ran alongside our pail beMiu? away we left 
of him, put their nose underneath Mr. j “Etorlv toe
Cottontail, and throw him ten or twelve 1ère—the r„ZJ!tXt ■ / T6 had some rvj- 
feet in toe air, catching them in their Hom’ ^
mouths as he fa.ls. The wolves always like ,tipsy Jailore arm in arm,
return to their master when called. me conMl^hv^i, T1”,'ohi man shook

Decker’s success has caused other I “ ‘Did ^and'
sportfSnen to undertake the training of he denanlded ' 'th8t cow last night? 
wolves to supplant doge in hunting, and j “ re— JC 
it is probable that wolves will find a, “ «rv.i’ Zl: , _ 
place in fntnre kennels.—Charleston. Ill., 1 that von P"*!*1*6 milk into 
Correspondence, Cincinnati -Enquirer. j ® *g%ln tbe barn?

As a man and Ms wife were casting a 'dmuk the^CiRr tre^d^dar^'toickH.®
& Uwt.iheeu^^°,a^

^, he.r ^
f°r you rascals, that yon didn’t bit u„."_ l w°, siree,’ chimed la the bro a as one 

. it-uits. inian.

• X
»•••■•• e e e e e e,e.e e e «.e • • * of grace.presented such a wealth of material 

as the action over the estate of the 
late George Johnson, laird of Lathrisk, 
in Fifeehire, which has been in toe 
Scottish courts for some time. The 
records of toe case, involving an eccen­
tric old bachelor, supposed to have died 
intestate within toe last year; 
citing family history, extending back to 
the days when smuggling flourished on 
the coast of Scotland; strange flights to 
foreign lands, which resulted ill toe fu­
gitives acquiring remarkable wealth, 
read like a well-planned novel. Every 
factor of the successful story was there 
except the climax, which now (has been, 
furnished by the discovery of a will
sewed up in an old dress, and still more wiupeu uie morose tusposit 
of a climax—the will is to be proved , by hir tether. Some say it 
false by the watermark in the paper on - ’ • — - ..........................
which it is said to have been forged. he was ashamed and sorry of the neglect I “What a handsome *giri she "'is!’’

All toe details exo.pt, perhaps, a lit- he had shown hi* father in his old age, I thought Harold, as from behind the 
tie of the ancient history, came ont In while not a few -whispered that the drawingroom curtains he watched her 
a court presided over by a dignified Laird of Lathrisk could not possibly en- disappear. “Never looked handsomer ! 
judge and in a land where perjury is a joy the wealth which came to him be- I ï. ,waa hoping that she would not see 
crime that is punished. The first of the cause of the sins; Of the grandfather this month’s Impérial. And now she 
Johnsons worthy of attention is David, who had founded "the gigantic fortune. fcnows who James Hariand is' (How of- 
who was born of humble parents iu The first snrmise is probably the true te° toe has praised his stories to met 
Falkland in 1731. At the age of twenty one, for during his whole life he was * * * * It can’t last’ I am sure it 
he was employed as a postal messenger ‘ regarded as a misogynist, and never can’t last! When ehe’s calmer she will 
on small wages. To eke out a living he once was there gossip of an approaching see things m their true light and toon- 
engaged in smuggling—at that time re- marriage. He kept closely to toe man-{then there may be an interesting do 
garded in Fife as a dangerous but not siou, rarely traveling beyond its gates I nouement!’’ 8 ■

g BUSS. farMe u^v’ern^ .yW^X^e,9/ “ **

wTrftoi°df
ratad'Trae^Davfd Jtonf^as pi” S’ a 1 a ca,re.fu’ searcb revealed no that he or she had C, Unjust te’anoto- 
tinüarly frXuate te ht^uggting v^n- 7^e tWS0to*1M te^t U "f Aearly ^rotipn,

M^gif^hton.^ J^a^ ^ ^ 1<>W ^ leTelVn-

sale of contraband goods. One nnfor- of'kin11 “The W<mJ)° the n,Mt 'Wafl n<7,of 43,18 category. She
tenate night he encountered the Eng- month» n^ »nd to» settled np a few had taen allowed far too much of her
ish officers, and in the fight which fol- - ■ ®-g?’- 80 J ^ new IaiTa took pos- own way. She was an only child, fa-

lowed struck one of them on the head Sess,on o£ 3,18 estates. vored m form and features, and aecus-
wuh a club. Believing that he had kill- Imagine toe consternation in Fifeehire ™e bi>ma«e at young and old;
consideShi1 he flel’ taking ft443* h™1 a wheT>' early in December, there was filed H»r heartless or unjust.

SKk-rable sum of money. for record a will alleged to be the last 12; treat™ent of Harold in toe pre-
India oOered the daring adventurer on- testament of George Johnson. The at-| à re^^-Z®8- *liberately cruel, 

iwrtunities for acquiring untold wealth^ torneTS 8aid Ümt the will had -been found *lrl of nineteen is
and Johnson went to Ma He start- sewed 3“ the skirt of an old dress, the I : e her and 8ub-
ed as an Indigo planter, and made monter owner of which died some months ago. ™l-iaS0miS10US obarm' al'd it wee not 
rapidly. Then the Easttodfa^ Whether or not the owner of the drfte S? g\e «Pression to his feel-
Trany had the idea that Hindosten rtotot was pr,Ty t0 tbe scheme and consented ^ that she saw that she had
become a rival to China as a t™”prodnre to ite bein8 ”ged as a hiding-place for HST?, ^ 8 ‘°» Marked preference,
i?” . rountry. Johnson made a bold ; tbe win- the solicitors did not know. The t *®8’ Jh^fore. far from happy
25*e ™ that direction, and in -document was dated in 1869, the year T?;®? rea^*a5 b?r home, nor did she 
y*fnra returned to Scotland a wealthy after b,s father’s death, and was a most HS. her “othfr’s inquisitive question#.
S®”’,. ^<?t. daring to go to Fife for remarkable document. The bulk of the 55?,3>ega? to tbl!1k that she had been too 
nizJ Vm hiS oM eemrades might rèeog- estate was left, to “Miss Ami Preston. |5f”re> t3!®1 '^er ’taignotkm, especially
married15’Tn® Slttlert in Aberdeen and who™ 1 dearly love,” and provided that tcr7SIds ^he rc-ose Of, the interview, was
™ve Whm went 40 Sweden to !° case of her death the.property was toi® ^ 8™ura4ed.
Fife detente a ï3 7an he returned to he divided among-her heirs. She died ’S8,e recalled Mr. Nicholson’s behavior 
PurchasedTh» be?°?,e a laird, and “”>« years ago. The will cannot effect towards her during the test three years 
parish of K,t ®t Lathmk, in the the entailed property, but if accepted their acquaintance1, and could find no
fate fell -r?-!?..death the es- b7 the court will mean a redistribn- single instance of want of gentleman-
fought through to» .w3w bad ‘ion Of toe £850,000 of personal prop. Hness. These thoughts haunLl her in
with toe rank of cant^ô1”COniC wara erty’ ‘ the sffllnef» of the night with micom-

captam. .At first there wag Iitt]e douU ^ to iT/% « the story
the validity ot the will, and it was -filed ?a<? rea<i It: several times amee theat Edinburgh by reputable solicitors. I ™ormog) was a pretty oue. She faucied 
Then the signature of one of the wit- to» <re7: t3,e desonption of Eunice,
neshes was called into question. This ïf aV a S?4 "“«“.eeess- 
led to an éxâmtoation of the paper on ^ tapmnt herself; and it was
which the will was written, and experts J!!8 „tba4 tbe pho- her.
were summoned to determine its age I to^aifh had been published. “v
Messrs. Annadale & Son, of Polton 1 .^d how very modest it was of Har- was 
Paper Mills, dpclared.that toe paper onl i™d not to tell her that he wae James Phoi
which toe Will,wa&Written was first pro- J38"81113 when idle praised his stories! verj
duced by them in December, 1699, and , ‘ was clever—very clever. He would “I 

•took toe first prize at the Paris extubi- become famous in the literary World Pl'ed quietly. V
tion. It was imitation hand-made paper and ehe hrd said that he was no gen- He crime yet nearer.
Of a superior quality, and bas come to be tleroan; that he was not honorable! ’It is not always a sin to steal, is’it,
extensively used in law and commercial declared that she wonfld not read Hetty?’ be «aid careeslngly.
offices. If the age of the paper can be amfther line, ef his, and' yet had tori'ce “Not always, Harold,” she answered, 
established as under l*o years, it is oh- periised his qtory since saying so! How miderstanding him. 
vious that toe will oould not Wave been “ftoætaent! How ridicolour ' i‘dt would be the sweetest of apoio-
etecirted in 1869. The last development (Breakfast-time found her with no an- 3,8 murmured, bending over her.
was the withdrawal from the case of toe petite, and a pale tace H« itore in 'May I? Under toe circnmrtances?”
solicitors who had-presented the wilhfor toe table' talk was forced; her remarks • A? an apology?’’ she whispered rate-
probate. It is said they took this step at times incongruous. There was onlv lnSjler eye9’

He bore a singular antinnto» t si °B ’earning that “Miss 'Ann Preston, one remedy, for this; she mwrt caR ur^ ^,e8’ 88 80 apology—a sweet apol.
only hefr hfs son GwrS a^ thev had Wh9m 1 dear3y 3ot8’” died 3a 1866, three .««rod and accept his . . - _ . .
uinny quarrels. TbeV finally separate! years 3,erore the will.ja alleged to have ehfttld be trter,ds- mre tS*f ^v' *“* yet her eyes
Tvfu-*® Particularly Sitter disagreement, heen made by Johnson.—New York Tri- Çeurtent ' Hetty “As an apology, and—a promise ” he
T) adit.au gives this account of the cause buna. • * «i found berself m the dtawipgroom at Ra- ventured. P ’

venstherpe, listening wlfh no llttie tre- Then the lips were' raised.

instructions, by W. J. , 
.. Write for particulars. .

Fate-,
Shelly Is dead, and Keats Is gone. 
And who will lift the lute?

The Poet—
Though these be dead, the same strong sun 

Still changes flower to fruit;
The birds’ hearts waken, one by one;

So why should I be mute?
—George Barlow in “To the Women of Eng­

land and Other Poems."

an ex-

Eyes *

_____ I-» «SSt S &VÆK
so long estranged, “erself, and a# you do not seem dte- 

and took up the fife of a Scotch" laird. P”®” to make me an apology, I most 
A lonely life it wSft forr he speedily de- IS* 7™ (Mr. Nicholson, to consider me 
yoloped rthe morOSb disposition displayed 1 trom today a perfect stranger.”
" - " " ’ " . ~------------, -- was because . ’*“*! m°Te<i to tSe door; HaroM opened
of his disappointment in love, others that 14 a™’towed, and tiley parted in eiIence 
he was ashamed and sorry of the neglect I Wmat a handsome girl «he is!”

THE CHARM.

I reach my arms up to the sky 
And golden vine on vine 
Of sunlight showered wild and high 
Around my brows I twine.

• Come redness of toe cry Staline.
Come green, come hither, bine.
And violet, all alive within;
For I have need of y on!
Conte, honey hue. and flntih of gold. 
And thrnOngh the pallor ran 
With pulse on pulse of manifold 
New Ichor of the Sun.
Oh, steep the silence -till It sing! .
O glories from the height.
Come down, where I am garlanding 
With light, a child of light!

—Jesephlne Preston Peabody ln the Atlantic 
Monthly.

!about yon. , As eoqn as, yon fee .> 
of handling what ty6u,>reqv3ff&-Mn& j 
that we can save -yon 4>o$i oaah ; 

y, you will wondw why yoi^hadU 
so before.

■
;

ARIAN FLQUB—
E’S AND FIVE ROSES, 

STAR FLOUR, sack >.... 
FLAKE FLOHRsj.sackq... 
FATED SUGAR- 20 lbs ,

I

,1.06;
1.00-

..LOOs an’ _ ta ^ tayd Rosebery’s recent Chesterfleld 
Kte ea teUowlD,{ »hra8e to 11-

^h- 

40 the
tens® Ga8g0w Herald’s report had It
/‘I remember years ago In ‘Gullver’g Trav- 

o—was a country called UUpnt de- 
sertbed, In which the factions were dlvld- 
edta» Hlg Injuns’ and “Little Injuns,- 
thrtr egra.’? tte way ln whlch toey ate

CASH GROCERS-
go with

EPITAPH.ration Sales Life called to me—a changeful call 
Of Jov, of strife, of woe. t 

Bach day I pondered. “Shall 
My answer ‘Yes’ or ‘No’?”

-------BY5.THE,------- I make

HBtRT,BROWNE Death eatled to me—a wondrous call,
So sweet, so calm. *o clear!

I did not waft to question It,
Rat qulcklv answered “Here!

—Clarence Urmy, in Upptncott’s Magazine.
COMPANY, LTD.

PAT’S EMERGENCY ADVICE.
A quiet, well-behaved dog followed his 

master into church one morning and 
ed np and went to sleep beneath the seat. 
Tbe alsleman, a son of Erin, spied the ani­
mal. but as he looked like a well-behaved
dogsPile®’03nye? tte adaae to “letdogs lie. During a. prayer, however «
andFfSi*nlir Str<îÜ?d in* He sniffed around and Anally snarled at the sleeping animal. 
The drowsy one opened hi. eve. r„s 
stantly accepted the challenge. The scrap* of^eourse, put the congregation In to ®£

..TJe alsleman seized one animal by the 
7, of aeek and carried Mm out, 

shouting: Let every one of yez catch a 
dog and put hlm ont."
„e„t—ï>ok.,tl,e .reet of the morning for the 
congregation to stop smiling.—The Sketch.

General MacArthdr says we are planting 
American ideas ef btneflcen-ce in the Philip­
pines Incidentally we have planted 
*ro?t niftny Filipinos along with the m»« —Manila American.

ejS™olI,yD"?°SS Mashaw since he came 
fro™, PM-te?” Dolly—“No, deah boy' 
to»7!h» Cholly—“Oh, Why since his stay
aretenttedP0Mt3y- ^w t̂à.(1Ulte a 

Bibtemtoare‘??toeh!s®!?eVedntitoT4 wîr ”

T0'l notlw tant he car- —Jbdgein the h,n<1"P!-cket of his trousers?”

E curl-p id ation for the sound of Harold’s foot­
steps. tPresentiy she heard them, and 
her heart doubled its beating. She rose 
when he entered the room, blush rug 
deeply.

“I have called, Mr. Nicholeon,” she 
said, offering him. her hand in a prettily
timid yVtty u*-^ Auntvjxn.i. naWImti frtir
my language yesterday. .
your offense. I see now that you had 
.no wish to—well, I mean, that after 
what happened a year ago—I thought 
perhaps that you were-----” ’■

“Trying to be ‘quits,’ as toe hoys 
sav?’ said' Hrxold, with eyes aglow.

“Yes, trying to be ‘qirits,’ ’’ she re­
peated, thinking for his help. “Do you 
pardon me, Mr. Nicholson ?”

‘tDo not use toe word,”
forget all about it. And 

•Miss Langdale, what do you think of 
mv storv? But perhaps you have not 
read it?i’

“I have read it three times, and T eon- 
conmder it the cleverest story you have 
written,” she answered with enthusi­
asm.

“And Eunice? 'What is your opinion 
of lEhnlce?”

“I will not give you my opinion of 
- ” she said, dropping her eyes.
‘And so you do not think now that it 

was an unpardonable crime to steal that 
photograph?” he asked tenderly, coming 
very near to her.

“tinder the circumstnces—no,” she re-
ied quietly. V

to crave your pardon for 
I exaggerated

AT >
CROFTON, B.O.

e fcvored with Ingtractiens trom rot who is le«rl£gfor^gSS£ 
»? auction too. whole ot Us
lable Furniture, 
’rm Implements, 
,rsei Bicycles, 
ickboard Wagon.

ETC,
irday, Feoruajy 22. 1902.
AT 13 OICLPCK NOON.
Or on Arrival of Steamer.
le will Include toe appointments 
it. Dining Room, Bedrooms and 

a*80 Chestnut Horse. 7 years, 
tide or drive and suitable for all 

rming work; Buckboard Wagon: 
Harrows and other Implements.

Gents English Saddles, 
ind Gents' Bicycles, and a lares 
.her goods too numerous to men*
Cash. Every account must tje paid 
te hour from the close of the sala, 
rard leaves the same nlj&t.

a£?an^^oat arrangement has beei> th the Victoria & Sidney Railway 
the boat until 5:30 p. m., glvlsw 
i time to complete their1 purchases, 
same night. Trains leave corne» 
i street on this day<, i
& N. Railway connects with Crof»

HERBERT CTJTHBERT.
Auctioneer.

he repKed. 
now,“Let ns

m'aiTiaïe with6 T>rinci^1. 'm * 'romantic

pSfps,sSfsrcS*
nhR ,eDaa«ed m the bomelv task of 

innnvantl thiTr ?arrferf Ii,fe was most

K,'H :Sv;'S
of li. fatoer, and at the time
owner iu^FitesMre.1116 WealtU‘e!>t 3®nd*

, ™e Chicago Man—"Well, what did yon
fl^"ahtckS,wals1e?5B2?13.E,n.]
nearly every street."—Yonkers Statesman.

Mr, Gillls—“Surely, Miss Qrav. 
haven t forgotten me already? Why,' I 
proposed to yon at the sea-shore last som­
mer. Mias Gray (much pnszled)—“Can’t 
yon recall soma other Incident?’—Judge.

Archibald—“Why do you call Cou»*v 
Pearl Cuba? Hts Brother—“Isn't 
Auqt Matilda’s daughter?" Arehliw»- 

fe*- 6”t I don’t see-!-" His Brothe/- 
Pearl of Annt

•yot. mamma.’' said the beautiful South 
American hjetrees, “do you believe I will 
have any trouble In being received into so­
ciety in toe touted states?” “I don't see 
Thy.” answer her mother; “you have 
plenty of money, and yon can make the 
best pf them took like small, change when 
! eomea to being a daughter of the 

Ihtlen.”—Indianapolis Sun.
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B A. Vogel Commercial College
:h thorough office methods entirely 
no text books or “system" for 

We teach and place onr 
Into positions In six months, 
end typewriting. Bend for ilia» s pectus.

. Box 347. Vancouver. B, C. . I •
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