.

and had"tried in vain to win  her| ¢ ‘Jim Hobson, you shet your f_P"ﬂ""‘- He had composed ¢
love in - return. He was therefore head!’ oxclaimed the farmer’s wile !that he meant to record in-
fiercely:jealous of me and bent onre-|‘Thif poor “man hain‘t goin’ to be phophone and “‘spri *" on the
venge, though ho concealed this feel- [arrested by nobody. We are goin’.to | pany later. He a ed: the
ing under :

a emiling mask. He oven:make up a dollar n cash and & big cylinder, - recorder. and .em
congratulated me :gua I told Mm[pnregl_ of vittles for him and ~‘send | and about to n =
that the dear girl had promised . to him on his way and hope that some .walked the Rev. !

be mine,’ 85 3 g ;

\ o ggy_bo mq; , be happy. ‘Arrest him! | 2 “i‘n J 1 fire

“ ‘And in the innocence of your I guess not!’ b e s G e s Gl sale in.
heart, you never. mistrysted him?'| * ‘And I got the dollar and the gonm s fockers. - ‘laughed
queried his wife. Yo food,"". smiled tho tramp, ** and was Tuefully. - . .
' ‘Never. 1 thought P.ro!eugri-snt on my way rejolcing, but I be- 1 suppose ¥ou maw what bappen-

tPresRter anwinee v oo [Hophubn Nl and after a  moment.|finest grizzly 1. ever saw' put up‘ ln{......................

TRIMP THLS

THE STORY THAT WAS TOLD
AT HIGH NOON.
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“One June day, four or five years

s the. soul of honor.. . lieve I carned all T got. That was{ed?”’ he said.
‘ago,’”” sald the tramp, as be e ek B

is ‘meant to re- : L You. _want to watch ~ the a pretty: . story, and-I wonder| ‘‘Wouldn't have missed it for a di-
bull' of Indid 1'll led the quarter held"out. to .and | Gther. fellc:!;h:bop thero's a gamo of that some novelist docsn't use it to|diamond sunburst.’ :
with you:” |then got his old pipo alight. ** I love goin’ on,’ ‘said the hired man, ‘make & hit.  Loye—romanco — skele-| “You did not see anything peculiar
wser ‘grabbed jcame along to a Connecticut farm- ds he tried to look wise. =~ - ton—murder —- {t’s all thers.”’ of course except the accident?’’ asked
: house at high noon and asked the » ** ‘Well, Florence called for me as i = val ol ey Morse anxiously. ey :
farmer who was washing up at’ thé a , but it so happened .that I{ 2 " actident—two de-designs,”’.

G the pastor said : plaster of .paris.’’y
3 WSEE’S SWE [][] ) % T eon 22 Mr. Bowser, as he felt his feet begin
e there, and I don’t think I ever came| ‘‘ Don't tpli e it is & rhinoée;-oa"
: TOLEN across its like before. As a figure of i 3
Spie 8 F & hyena I should say it was per- it ain’t a g
T ““ A hyena!” shbuted Mr. Bowser, s
loud enough to be hoard down to “Say; ».1't sorry. it I've
It ean’t be a goose,”” mused the |the basement . for a cold bite. It
~nip!™ was ‘demanded.« .= < ~ |be hanged it T don’t
aj: **M I have ‘made any mistake,’:| For answer Mr,

 Fixing up a little for spring, I| “IApe you a’purblind fool?"’ * yelled
* That is a work of art you have [to lift up.
~TT I8 LOST, STRAYED OR
awebessnsonaans foct.” 7 . th out o' here!”.
pardner
the corner. hurt yer feolin’s. I wantéd to ask at
good man, as he peered _ tha
-1 ““Do I look like a man-or a tur- present the

ey of Tt

. does ‘all this mean?’’ asked
Mrs, "Bowser, as Mr. Bowser entered
the ‘hotsa’for ‘4 moment to slip into
‘an old’coat. AR
' have ‘been looking . around  .for
the ‘last year ‘for ‘a yard ornament,’’
he replied; “and -was- just lucky -en-
ough’ tg’ come across one to-day. It
more. lifelike thing I never saw, an
as thogni‘g:s hard up I got it gt

8 bﬂ@ﬁ OF
«dog as- g as sthat for seven dOi‘:\
dars! ‘Why, there is almost enough
‘of him to build a house.”

‘ Wouldn't a flower Vase have been
meore . appropriate?”’ .queried = Mrs:

{s a jim-dandy.of & stone dog. .,Jju;'

ink, . of getting a stone}

well for a bite to cat. He gave me
a sharp looking over, and then told
me to sit down on the grass and he
would send me out something. .

* ‘It was boiled dinnér day at the
farmer’s, and I had a heaping plate

" ‘lof corned beef, cabbage, potatocs and
“|carrots. I had finished ecating ~ard

was resting when the farmer invited
me to a seat on the veranda. -His
wife came out, the hircd man took a
soat near and presently the farmer
said :

‘! Young feller, if you have a story
to tell you can go ahead. Thore’s
mighty  little of the tramp about
you, except your old clothes, and we
want to hear why you are paddling
the hoof.’ 5

*“ ‘ And don’t you lie to us cither,’”
added the hired man with a nod of

tas detained a fow minutes beéyond
my time with one of.the classes. I
‘was shawing ‘the students the differ-

ce Botween the bones of ‘a . duck
and & goose,and became very ~much
Interested. | When 1 was through at
last -T went out, but Florence had
gone. -

‘*“ ‘Professor Briggs told me that
she had goge to the forest and would
await me there. I ran to the forest
expecting to find her in a spot call-
od Jjovers’ Del, but she was not
there. 1
called her dear
times. I wandered
miles. Tt was no use. When night
came I had not found her. T went
to her home, but she had not been
secn there since noon.’ .

“ “You must have been wild with

for miles ‘and

.
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hunted high and law. 1|

et thousand!be‘m given by the president of the

BY MARGARET MUZZEY.
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The = midsummer golf tourdament
was about to begin at the
Country Club. A handsome cup had

club to- be played for by all the
members, and a créseent pin set with
pearls was put up especially for the
ladies by ‘‘Millionaire Miller,”” a rich
old bachelor.

Tom Price, aged sixtecn, had de-

Maston:

said Tom promptly.
The curate groaned. T OV
‘“I simply had to throw her - out
of the game some way. I could not
countenance her score and had not
the courage to cxpose her doceit be-
fore so ‘many - people.”’
“It was grand,” said Tom. It
she’s the sli-glf—'" ¥
‘‘ Bhe cértainly is sly,” interrupted
the curate. % i
n_",Slightagrt good she knew she was
| B 4 z
‘' The same as lying,”. put in tho
curates. )
‘‘ Likely to get caught,” finished
Tom. y -
“I trust you, my boy,””  sald
Morse, laying his hand on  Tom’s
shoulder, ‘‘but it -occurred to me you
might tell what vou saw to your fa-

his Head as if to give me to under- anxiely, poor man,’ said the  farm-|Cclined to enter for -the tournament.
stand that he couﬁln't be deceived. |qop's wige,p A Ho stood no chance of winning With'g * I shan’t say a word, but he opght -

‘“The farmor’s wife was fat and mo- |+« wype wolves had devoured her of [OUt & big  handicap, and despised  t5 know—he might marry het and fi- -
therly and ‘good-natiured; and as I course,” retharked the husband. that sort of victory. . If he were able 'f -find her out afterward.”’

Jooked up at her « she smiled and|: « ‘Or olge she was hiding out of f'ﬁ play scratch like Mr. Sloan —but| ‘“She will never marry him,’”’ patd
e < pure deviry,” observed the hired|that contingency was too far in the.i3foree.

“I am sure you are not bad &t {man. ‘T've known gals to do that |future to be considered. So\ holding | + Hape thinks she will,” said Tom. -
heart. You may have gone wrong, 'garme thing.* aloof from competition, Tom felt 01’;' “ I started to tease her about him
but if you arc repentant you will be |: ‘¢ iThe gearch went on through the |titled to indulge in disinterested cri- and ghe made fun of him—imitated
forgiven.  Just tell us all,” how it night—all next day—for along weck,’|t¢iSm... Joe Smith, instructor of the | his slow way of speaking. A girl
was and let us all advise you.” I continted, ‘but not the slightest|clUb. was his chosen confident. may disclaim or protest about a man

» ' Ten years ago,’ I began after trace of my beloved could we find. Mr. Sloan ought to get the cup, |ghe really cares for, but ridiculo
a week I have an offer of fifty dol-|ih, gate, “I beg your pardon.. My |and shook him till his teeth rattled |laying my pipe aside, ‘I was one of ; h: :‘&‘ go';‘bogie the course twice,” | nover! Besides, she gave me to un- !
lars for it.”’ d eyes areimotias good as they were. |and then helped . him through the |the Professors of Anatomy at Har- ¢ i H:ei ,m:,"ck Flack." said J derstand sho is engaged 1o Mr. Mil- .
Mr.* Bowser went “out * and helped |1¢ 34s 1ot o hyena, excuse me. In [gate with a kick. Then the = dark-|bard. It was a place of dignity and |i W 8.8 crackatiey v ::h M{.(L,ii ler. Here comes Sloan—I do not
the ‘expressman unload ‘the dog - and fact, cxcuse me anyway. Imay call [ness fell ‘and he cntered the house |paid a good salary, ' and “for _two g P ;’ 180“ it g * o h” wish to mect him just now’’ and the
carry it into the yard and place -it again next week.” and sat down to his paper without |years I was a happy man.. Then I i nson mean to ve-verify .her curate escaped through the window.
in a ‘certain position. Of course’they | i or wag announced before any |speaking. beeame. even ' more happy by falling
were ably assisted by the boys, Who. [ n. aiee came along and took an in-| By and by Mrs. Bowser saw: him |in. love with the sweetost girl you
whistled, snapped their fingers ' and |terest in that dog. Mr. Bowser had nodding, and. she softly arose: and |éver saw. Her name was Florence
shouted “*doggié!”" at the  senseless |} o ' hurt in his feelings and was |went through and took a seat ia ths|DeLisle, and she was .an orphan.
.th#'; D“msﬂm out of thoyardigyiiy. and Mrs. Bowser talked on |bay window. She. could see the dog| ‘* ‘I suspected it," sagely observed
dida’t’ 'bring pofice:! The dog - was| tper subjects.  Aftcr: the méal  he from where she sat, and she sighed | the farmer.
; - Bowser wanted him = andiyent out to have another look ot jover the idea of Mr. Bowser making| ‘‘‘Sodid I,” added the hired man.
looking; proudly :at the green . our-ipis Lurchase.. Any man, no matter |tho .purchase. : . ‘L wish I had had such a sweet
tains of ;the house: across - the, streot whether. a preacher or burglar, who | Ten minutes had passed when & |name,’ said the wife with a sigh. ;
when:along- came -the.fat grocern and WMM dog /s hycna, was .a |man came along and """ﬁ‘mﬂ!’ ‘tho! ‘‘‘In three months. we. were anta'g's ‘

|ars.;| - 5 i g 2 ¥ . vorite, Mr. Sloan.”
1 Secona ‘Bowser, as the-crowd of boys at the | - % e ; sy
ey gate had a fight over the question :

Herald Company.. .

iral:

as to whether one of the dog’s hind ‘ T i : i‘

legs ‘was fnot Tonger than the other. i : 3 » i 1

‘“You wait tfll I get it in place - ; o

and see. Anyone can have a flower . . |

ST e Bl ;¥ase,; but when you come down to : o : & PR AR |

] rhoe-oc iig S stone, dogs yOu have got something |« wR BOWSER GRABBED HIM AND BACKED Ty iGNt 7
figet,” ' gratefully dc- novel, original and a work of art. : FENCE."

pt _of . the loving G H 'will be the only one in this part

enlisted men of H. ‘of the city. TII Bet “you that within said the pastor, as he edged toward |him and backed him against the fence
firon. : o

good will and friend«
ppreciated and -will al=
pered by the men of
8 navy."” :

B e G SR S Ayt - o=l L R e

score.”’ ; The -handsome young athlete found
“I'd send Mr. Sloan if he were not |mom fussing over hun‘mpﬂopho::n -
playing himself, said Joe with & taking off the small horn and  put-
wink. y ting on the bf ‘“‘morning glory.” .,
* He-he wouldn’t bBéleve his eyes | ‘“‘Who won ladics’ pin?’’° ha
ed ' i

it ho saw her tricks. It is a bloo- 3 ¥
blooming shame that just because a ‘“Your grandmother,” d  Sloan
*girl is pretty and knows how to ltt;t laug ol e !
nobody wants  to accuse her of cho- ! My wh-wh-what?'® = ‘
che-choating.’’ : 4 “8‘12 had a handis
" You arc catching cold, my boy,” |on the nine les and

said Slodn, coming 5

PENL OASE -
 REGRD OB

N, By May: 22&sIn
ddy  Bourgue agatnst
@y and” Muthihe ©6n1-
, ‘Which *has Been: Be-
priand circuit for -six
pas -entered edriy this
flefendants, - The jury
T three ‘héurs; “while
eI quéstions in favor
ound that he had
mtributory negligence
gurriedly " when: ecarry-
etal, the: spilling of
the Toss of ‘his eye

Messrs. ‘White, " K
epresented the .,ﬁf;laln-
pd Powell, K, €. "the
ny. The case will

NI reme A

stopped tor lean on mg‘” and ob- liar and a horse-thief. 'lPr' he stood |house a,nd passéd on. 'rh,n he re- led, and .in_.a. year ‘we .m . tO_
serve s Petiops i ears cocked up, tail out® ght and |turned and looked it over again, |marricd.’ I resumed. ‘ My love for
«‘“Purty good for you, Bowser—pur- one paw slightly raised as if begging | When she caught sight jof him for the | Florence was as wide and deep as the
ty. good for youl’.. . "' | the Beef Trust not to raise the prico [third time he had &’ wheelbarrow and |mighty ocean, and on her part I was
- * You like it, do.you?’’ of bones, and only a fool could take |entered the yard, and that stone dog [her sun and moon. Our love and | :
- “Natural as life. It's a wonder to |y for anything else but a canine. |was picked up and carried out and [trust and ‘happiness Jyere so great
me. that the butcher didn’t pick it|wm: “Bowser was still gazing when. "a [loaded up and wheelod awayp’  into |that I sometimes wondered if it could
mp for a sign.’”’. . v |tramp came along and stopped to |the forever. : possibly last. At times I found my-
t t. do_you c:ﬁean?’t'l Y : Mrs. Bowser could have drummed seillf :trembling b for iear pose Riacy
I Why, it’s a calf, and calves are| i< Glagq to see vou taking an inter- jon the window. ‘She. could have gone |misfortune would part us forever. fanilt " i
veal, -and butchers sell vea). It runs o ﬁ;agigh m,yold mng I can’t |[to the front door. She could. Eﬁve **Jim, did you fcel that way when | ) W!}f is"\Sf:lt :ql“&"’- . o ld‘go outside in a minute,” said Sloan, ;
right from A to'Z. ° eat statues, but it sorter comforts awakened Mr. Bowser. She did none |you were courting Sarah Bullock ? * : Gl Round girls are prettier,” said throwing himself on the divan.

“*“’A caltf” shouted ~ Mr. Bowreer. me to see ‘em ‘standing around on fof these things. Coolly and calmly, 'asked the farmer. ; . i : That’s right, li-li-lie down,” said
£“Yom may" be an ass, but don’t onelag. i EEE B0y she saw the dog disappear -and knew |- * ‘Hang Sarah Bullock,”  growled |! It is no Joke, something ought to | Tom, “you will need to,” and, giv-|
~Italk about a dog being e calf.” e Wgt would you say that repre- {that he would. never, never roturn. |the hired man, as he turned his rod | be-be .dono. Listen, whg' ch send ing the graphophone a final touch .
" Oh it's a dog, eh? Well, mebbe|gented?: ; | Then she returned to the sitting room |face away. , 720 U cvaee ol abont per|that . started - it going, he left the

I*tis. Of course, there'are all kinds of **Don’t ‘kid me, pardner. : I'm' ' too |with a look of = relief on her face, | One day Florence was to call for : 4R _.-{Ho wgud npt dare li-lie ut T room. o
: /dogs . in this world, and I don’t|gig. @ @ i) . and just in time to, sec Mr. Bowser jme at the colloge and We werc to |, o , ' e O o latmed. | m e blank cylinder intended  for
TR i spose T've scen all kinds. Excuse me| But I want you to say.” mutter in his sleep: . ‘g0 wandering ih_ the woods in search N AN INSTANT I HAD HIM BYf The ‘°rl~:’ ‘hi”g{ ~Joe. excla.lmdeed Tom’s verses had recorded his con-
THE PINCH? for teking your dog for a call.” * Well, if any guy comes along here | “ You thundering big jackass, but of mandrakes. My follow Prof-ssor THE NECK.” | _The club house piazza was crow versation with the curate and every
A o T ;. The grocer was waddling down the] and don,‘t call it a grizzly b'ar you |[why don't you call it a ecrocodile Was a gentleman .n od_Briggs. He | with gucsts to -sce the P}j-\ye"! in the | word was reproduced for Sloan’s.
but ot eorns; Brhing ‘Btreet, with a puzzled look or his give him the boot. That’s about the |and done with it.”’ jhad loved Florenee bofore 1 met her, {More than a thousand people were tOUrnament drive: The ‘‘game  with | penefit. 1 ) P
b ‘cuted by Puiravire B aln e : Siap % ; ; - : lengaged in. the scarch, but it waes in 1o agelimit’ included ‘child ‘rising| “When Tom returned the room was;
Don't * suffers o - T M . |yain. - "Thod “we had to come to the 2£2inst parent and grandchild against | empty, Sloan had avoided them all,
everywhers. «in 5o YYe - ‘ o : P " old conclusion that. #ke hed cithor fallen ST2ndparent. = o B cut across the fields to town, and
PR IR ‘““But an ass is not a cow. eyed, __lop-earcd, . kree-sprung °1d-into some. concealed Suskhole, in th The first to drive ‘was ‘“Millionaire neither Tom  nor any of his fellow
: “ And a farmer is ':"t 20 BEs ;e‘(; ‘""“g‘ 'h g kk‘l At ' woods. or gone crb-;’an?l e;va:dorcs Miller.”* H;:ook s};}@n{,y of ﬁlﬂm t0 | golfers saw him again until hé re-"
rejoined the son qf toil as he pas ** As he is g fine-looking eanine he | : 4 arrange his knees, shoulders, elbows, |turned fri Europe a year ¥t
UNCLE H.PS .[ AB‘.ES; onj. 3 : p will treat my remarks g'ith’ deri- [0llcs and miles away. I spent over . i St . -
\ , MORAL :

ig up” béhilnd. ““What | ahead of Miss
is this mystérious conversation be- girl, who played
‘tween you and Joe?”’ <'I'in forty-fise. ’’,

“'We were afacnﬂmusgihg one of | The crowd on the plazze was cheer-
the players in the tournament,’’ saidlgng‘and calling for 8loan to pre-
Tom, and. after Sloan made & prac-| sont him with the cup whichhe had
tice ‘drive‘to the edge of the green, | won. i TRk :
1t is awful to think of a man who | +ppj -me a drink, Tom, will you?
can do that, being mashed on a girl |1 am ncﬁokm: with thirst and gx?wt
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b OUT TOWN.
; “““ ".'t“ﬂ...l....'...‘.'...
THE PHILOSOPHER AND THE

One day as the Philosopher was
taking his daily walk and ‘wondering

., May 20.—Fire . to-
arge section of this
I Droperty valued at
pS originated in the
hing house of Fréd-
nd spread - rapidly.
8 were destroyed<in
ours.. That portion
pyed was dnhabited

The cause of the

_ : wrists, hands and fingers, gave his|tor Miss Benson was married - to
sion* “88.000 advertising for her and cend- body a mighty twist, and, = as  if “Millionaire Miller.*" : :
' ‘“'Then challenge him to a straight- |\P€ men here and therc, but she was Kori for oil with the toes of his| : ‘e : fo
The Philosopher is still thinking away race of one mile, and bot pin |POt to bo heard of. . She had disap-  1°7 06 $ ibe ‘e d‘;b (Copyright, 1908, by P. 0. Eagtment |
over it and wondering if there was that you will come out akoad five [PeAred off the face of tho earth.’ . ‘:.ﬂgrou gotl; a?r 'Ighe spectators Weror S AR i i
anything personal in the romark. rer i 3 [ "By owm. Bt that was tuftuf | gh tho air. : ‘ e L e
rods.’ G ' £ tu Ull,” | breathless. Shading his eye with one 3 i
Bficx e, aves gy it S0 “* As he knows thut a fox is flecter mf’fi ssh"g::me"-_t SH ‘hand, Miller strained cagerly for-|sesasessnsssce s one $ees,
THE FOXES AND THE DOG. |than a dog ho-won't accept.” . - PPOSC. my “trembling veice te-- ward, : : gone T
2 [0y - on: My son,” continupd theold  trayed my deop emotion,”" said the |" I didn’t follow through.’” he satd AHIZU"A Kl Wi i
why 8 Kb didn’t write her post- It was known to the Foxps that 4 |rox you will ask him if he belicves ; tramp, “for the farmer’s wife went excitedly. ‘‘Whero did it go?”’ | v ; 2 5

.
-
»

g : in and brought me out a glass of ir .

he bot- | certain Poasant was possessed of ma- |that the whale swallowed Jonah. He | g I sce it, sir,” said the caddy,
gzt&”:;elgggzh°m1?2$o“ :'xp:)n a | ny. fino. fat chickons, but he also had |will have no answer one way or the Currant wine, I thanked hor and surreptitiously  picking up the ‘ball a|e
§ .
»
»
L

: other, and you at once take the op- drank it and then went on ! foot from the tee to find it 175 yards
lar‘znlsr g tt::.m i g;galéa:‘t:;l tgr:)l:zh't 2 wa.t:ﬁ d: gnt:hat,l wa.: llar o Trd posite side and draw him into an| ** ‘My friends fearcd that I would away. Ho understood his bul!neycs' -
i °W'th i s e R i Why |POOriuL and-extremely vigilant, Af- argument.’’ g0 crazy, and none sought harder to he was Miller’s favorite caddy, e T e S
s RS s At 1pg” | tor WYy various ways 1o ra¥e off " But neithor he por I Xpow.whe. [console . o than Professor Briggs.| Pretty Benson came next, e s BN RA N,
these tears and-t - g:vve m% with [ @ chicken dinner without coming in[ther = tho whale did or not,” pro- [He was more than a brother to me looking the picture of ‘innocent girl- " The Bl e A
“.Oh, f_‘?i;!ef zlx‘nta.ny. ot ke contget with the dog the oldest, Fox |tested the youngster. : In my: grief. One day, when Flor- hood in white lincn, the pulled . up . ,m,"nv*."‘,@” on the Grass Valley, !
a ,ggeat ;n 8 :ho?xne'so? “Well. i sr-)r; of-all ‘callad‘ gne of hi/s."sons_ to him | « And that’s. the very reason - he jence had been missing for six woeks, sleeves showing her plump arms be- i :h:mn':kw two m‘w woi-

Oyes lurks in the pathway of | 209 said : ; will got mad and want to punch jand I was  thinking of committing low the clbow. Mr. Morse, the earn-| Vo8 .hg‘.;i"f_.iw.,o
tunekevgr ‘:i ik bo exdontier bt My son, we want -chicken, and |your head and finally follow you suicide, T foll asleep under an apple ost little curate, was delighted to ko Ll s :
mgn‘ti: méthtl: calamity has befallen | ¢, Want it bad. 3 down to the swamp. While you are troe and had a dream. I dreamed keep her score and followed along
B0, OEEg. i “ Yum! . Yum! Daddy!” gone I']l rake in the pot and save a !that T was crossing a meadow  all|talking eagerly in his high-pitched
t'1??“??0\::' family cow is dead.” *“ Unclo - Roube of the Red House nice pullet for you.” covered with daisios when a spotted |voice, .
) R LT g S Sols il has the chickens.:*' - = MORAL : bull ceame runni and tossed me| Tom had brought his huge concert
- i (e e e g SO e (R &zqtvbee lmz)e éi‘ﬁa"i?‘fﬁm ihl o el - = %;m'_ th;jg::ee:.i I fell upon Proféssor |hall graphophone to the club hon::

Py <e » - o, course, in, o ! r & 3
scues to his credit, MR. BOWSER STOOD OFF:,AN'D ness.in the sixteenth yecar. of . her the chickens, and he also  has. the 310 For Bed prn;‘t’;ict:g.mmliomazt ot “:hl.t e n the grass. I dream and sot it up in one corper of t
fected in. the icy GAZED AT THAT DOG. ‘ s ’

; : : , 8t once the thought|parlor to play band music for &n|.
. ~ 1®870n, well, she had lived hor time™ [408- To-night you will ‘gob a8 5ear lkrow whethor® tho e did or did came to

£ > jie that He was a wretch|impromptu dance in tho evening, and
face when an old ‘woman entered tho| « Rut we shell have no butter|t1¢ DOUSS as ‘you can and express not, but we arc ready to fight over |and knéw where Florenco was, and}!he came out on the plazza just as
yard and was for the base- inow,’’ s

your contempt for a dog - who has jt.. - :h;t & grabbed ' him by the throat|Mary Benson was about to drive, |,
; Mr. i 44 i gL ds 2 Eafgudeir oA Fij : n Featen to choke his life out if!then ha cut across the links on a-run|
x:;:tr &orwv;nhszr Bowsor ggked ot Por:l'c‘ fat !'nakcs a bery g‘oo ub- .. o < - - be did not cough up.’ and, when she and Morso réached the
e et . |stitute”: . e can s ot NG : . ARIZONA KICKLETS. ““ “Cough hat?o’ : 1 h 8 i
‘“Could ye spare a pore widdy wo- | ‘‘ But we shall have no milk. L : : \ up what??’ asked the far-|third tee, was, to a uman ‘appear-
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