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got away, and
part of the story. X life

“While the robber was beating his 
retreat the big man mapped both pis­
tols ineffectually at least half a dozen 
times and then discovered in blank 

«ment that neither one of them 
Reded. He was glaring dnmb- 

ded into the empty cylinders when 
wife stuck her head out of the

It and burst into vociferous weep Land Owners Arranging for Immediate 5he Melted Toward the flan She
Construction of Buildings to Re­
place Those Lost.

the flowers. I went to church th 
Sunday and had to pass her house «X 
she Stood in the doorway and call*? 
me. “Won’t you come in just 8 
ute?” said she ; “ there's time enought 

So I let Joseph go on, and I went 
“ Wbat have you got here so sweet^, 
said I, the minute I stepped inside 

“Look here, '1 said Lauretta, 
she led me into the sitting-room 
pointed to the pot of lilies.
•I had never seen such besntifnt 

lilies, I can't begin to tell" how man 
blossoms there were, and the quanti/ 
of buds, and anything like the * 
grance. “Why. who sent then,*., 
said I.

“I found them here this 
said Lauretta.

“Why, who sent them?"
“Who do you suppose?’’ asked La,, 

retta.

really so prudish that she didn't want 
any attention, or wia afraid of being 
jilted, and did not believe that any 
due cared for her. Lauretta always was 
a very modest, meek little thing; she 
never pushed and scrambled for any­
thing. I don’t believe that even when 
she was a child she ever tbonghVof the 
biggest piece of cake or "pie, and she 
gave away all her apples and candy, 
and never teased for oars.

Well, time went on, and .Louisa and 
I were both married, though Lauretta 
was o'der. She lived with her mother, 
and clung to her just as tightly as ever. 
Bdward Adams wasn’t marled either, 
though he bad paid attention to sev­
eral. He acted as if he had given up 
Lauretta.

Lauretta was 28 years old when the 
new school teacher came to Ferris- 
ville. She was a beauty, and no mis­
take. I don't know that she was any 
prettier than Lauretta ; but you could 
see her further, and she came from the 
city, and knew how to dress. Bdward 
from the 6rat acted devoted to her. He
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Scene of Yesterday’s Fire a Lively By a Pet of Easter Lilies Found 
One Today. And H

m....
On Her Table.

and
*

“ 'Oh, John,’ she sobbed, ‘I took 
the cartridges ont ot them guns this. - 
morning and forgot hi tell yon about 
it. * As die sjfoke she held out a hand­
ful of brass shells.

“ ‘What the mischief did you do 
that for?’ be roared. ■

“ *1

fioagoHThought Sent Them and Married 
Him Before Learning Truth. as 1SXX in. cash

EK , The work of cleaning up the debris Lauretta was mv third cousin on my 
caused by yesterday’s fire preparatory mother’s side. She was a real pretty 
to rebuilding commenced this morn- BirL °ne of the prettiest girls that ever

lived, I don’t care where, but she was 
very prim. As I remember her, Lau­
retta was about The primmest gift I 
ever saw. All the village girls were 
modést and well-behaved, but Lauretta 
went a step beyond everybody ; she 
wouHn’t do this, and 'she wouldn’t do 
that, and she didn’t act fairly natural 
about beaux. When Lauretta was 18 
years old she had never let a young 
men go home with her, and I can see 
her face now when her sister Louisa

I go Yt 
, Urge «x 
I francise 

wss quit 
boo p»nt 
gay matt 

i shiny, t 
wander' 
opened

«swerif

morning,"

ing. Nearly all of the merchants 
whose places of business were demol­
ished when seen this morning signified 
their intention of rebuilding at once.

Mr. J. 8. Barron who lost two build­
ings, one 28 feet front, two stories 
high, and the other a log cabin 20 feet 
front, has men already at work as has 
also Mr. Levy whose store was next to 
Mr. Barron’s. Mr. Vernon who owned 
the 12-foot front building occupied by 
Abraham’s clothing store where the 
fire startedj will also rebuilt.

Gandolfo, whose building occupied 
the corner will erect a large building 
on his lot.

skeered that they might go 
off in the coach and shoot the baby. 
Boo, boo, boo!’ she replied.’’—Netr 

Ale* Orleans Times-Democrat

—
We looted at each other ; then I j, 

gan to laugh. I remembered Edwatt 
Adams’ greenhouse. “I guess it doesn’t 
require a very sharp wit to tell,"
1, and Lametta colored beautifou, anil 
I- saw that she thought at I did.

“Don’t.tell anybody,’ said she. She 
pat her arms around me when the said 
that and bid her face

He Got Evên.
He is a big, powerful man, a little 

of speech, with a large head and 
thoughtful face. He usually has the 
abstraction of a studious man, bat on 
the day of this incident his acquaint- 

conld see evidences of internal 
excitement and outward alertness.

He did not stop to shake hands or 
chat with any one, but with knitted 
eyebrows anti shoulders lifted above the

VI was on the school committee, and so 
had a good excuse to visit her school 
often ; and he used to walk home with 
her from meeting, and take her sleigh - 

told her how John Mitchell had seen riding, and Mrs. Lansing, The woman 
her home from meeting and kissed her where she boarded, said he called on„ 
good night. Louisa married John her real often. Folks began to think 
Mitchell afterwards, bnt that didn’t it would be a match. That was the 

The Faricbild bar is open today and “ake aDy difference. ' ‘O Louisa, you Winter when Lauretta’s mother died, 
the hotel will be ready for occupancy ***** “How such a dreadfulI thing !”
WlUlIh* aw* ’«pX X' . X said Lauretta, and she colored up as if

John Mitchell had kissed her instead of

X lilies
Ka Vi

railing a 
is the at 

; to glane 
ginal I bli

on my shoulder,
“Don’t yon worry, dear child," said - 

I, apd stroked her pretty Tight hait, 1 
Lauretta was older than I, bnt she a|. 
ways seemed younger.

“ Well, I had to hurry out, and catch street, 
and she was left all alone. Louisa up with Joseph, bnt when I saw Lav. lookout I
couldn’t come to live with her, because retta come into church a little laterT aiming
her husband bad his business in Mor- thought I had never seen her look so wanted s
ristown and couldn't leave; and Lap- pretty. Her long black veil swept hack Ka Yu
retta. though she had enough to live on from her fair hair, and her face was u play wit! 
hereelf, couldn't afford to hire help, dedicate as a lily, with just such cfejiga Em her. 
She settled down to live alone, and it curves, and she moved with such a sir Bhet he li

gtace that people tamed to look st^ Biker ant 
her—and I didn't wonder. T# my ^father’s 
mind, the school teacher, in s-gg" " jears old 
Easter bat, all covered with roannais trament 
tawdry beside her ; and I once caught titlost as
Edward Adams looking at Lauretta, had for i
and I had my own opinion. one da

It was such a beautiful Sunday, fall “I wish 
moonlight, that Joseph andTwtntte And h< 
meeting in the evening, and Lauretta better th
was there. When meeting was over 1 brothers,
expected that she would do what’ she “Bnt I
had always done whenevevr she had myself th
happened to be at evening meeting Ku Yum.
since her mother died—edge up to an S It was 
and cling to me going out, as she used I noon. 1 
to do to her mother ; but that aigbt Brothers t 
she did not. I looked around for her, ■.heir kit 
and never was so astonished in ay life ■pith her 
I could not believe it was Lauretta. ditching 
She was actually moving m lhatgei. s bright < 
tie, imperceptible, gliding fashion of I* adorn 1 
hers, cloæ to Bdward Adams, sad she first days
actually moved cm ahead of the school The little
teacher. The school teachers’ rows how to err
brushed Lauretta’s back veil, they were jf “Tell 1 
so close together. Then I heard Las- pleaded, 
retta say : “Good evening, Mr. And Wo 
Adams, ’’ of her own accord ; and I Rory of 01
could not believe my ears. And 1 could honots bee
not believe my eyes when the school cheerfully
teacher passed me, walking very fa# bis arm to
with Mrs. Lansing; it turned out after- upresed a
ward that she had been Engaged to Ku Yum 
somebody in Boston all the time anàS Bsisted th 
never told ; and Lauretta followed be-a'IS the tel 
bind ns, leaning on Bdward Adana* a hevc beet 

“Not according to my way of think- arm. ..iâwllÔWRd "t
ing,” said Joseph. Joseph is a good I looked around and nudged JoeeaklBust have 
man, bnt he never trusts one woman’s to look. “Good Lord!” said he, wE “Ob," 
opinion of another’s beauty. loud that I was afraid that they would I “wbat a ti

It was some three months after Lau- hear him, and I had to hush him up. I then, and
Well, it wasn’t a month before it was 1 like to bei 

all over the village that Bdward Adapt “Every 
and Lauretta were engaged ; and tiny ■busts into 
were married in the course of the sum- ■ dated on : 
mer. Lauretta let her house and weal* ivord in a 
to live ill Edward's.' Hut that isn't th#- -to-adove

X

ated liesW«9
liked w

mal point of elevation be would 
rply inquire : “Seen Jones, my 
tner? No? Welh if yon run acres* 
£ just tell him there it s client in A large force ot carpenters has been . _ _ . ........................

waiting for him. Needn’t at work today on the interior of the ^0,J,«ûidnU,like it very
well. “Yes, 1 aid, and I am going tomention having seen me.”

Then he would plod patiently on, 
of the street, 

him he spied

government offices in the old postoffice 
building repairing the" fixtures and mattT John if he asks me, and I can t 
putting up shelves and cases which I’ve done snything very dread-
were torn 3ôwnTyëstërdâÿ7^ ,nl’” aa,d she-

The stock of A. C. Lockheed the 
hardware merchant is a complete loss.
No one was at the store when the fire

the watching both sides < 
thev Half a block ahead uf 

y his quarry going north 
nsen xMe big man took on

did seem real pitiful, she was always 
such a timid little thing. For a little 
while I used to go over and stay all 
night with her ; but, of course, I 
couldn’t keep it up always. I» said to 
Joseph that it was such a pity that she 
and Bdward hadn’t got married, but he 
said he guessed he’d got it over it, that 
the new school teacher suited him

“I don’t see bow you could, Louisa, ’’ 
said Lametta, and she still bad that 
shocked kind of look, and her face and 
neck were red. Lanretta^had the soft­
est, finest skin, and colored red as a 
rose in

:rs oft the avenue, 
a swinging gait 
at Grand Agirons

ice park. The pursuerL knows nothing 
de. about the scientific rules of fighting, 

picked his partner up bodily, 
him down on the pavement, 

tossed him into snow-drift, 
stood him on his hfcact shampooed 
him, took him by the collar and flayed 
the “beautiful” with him and then

occurred and nothing was saved. He is 
Undecided ss to whether he will open 
again or not.

Waxst.
a minute, and her blue eyes 

would widen and'grow round. lean 
see them now.

ock and Brant will reopen their 
grocery store as soon aa they can find, a 
location.
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but
“You are too particular to live,’’ said 

Louisa. Sue told me afterwards that 
she didn’t believe Lauretta was like 
other girls. “I’ve seen her coming ont 
of meeting actually hanging on to 
mother’s arm, for fear somebody would 
ask to go borne with her,” said Louisa.

onlsa had always a great many ad­
mirers, and did not resort to subter­
fuge» to keep them at bay.

Adams would be glad to go 
borne with her, I guess," I said. ___

“He’s just dying to, ’’ replied Louisa. 
“I can see him hanging around every 
Sunday night after meeting, but he 
can’t go home with Lauretta unless he 
goes with mother, too. I never saw a 
girl like Lauretta. I don’t believe she 
ever will get married. She won’t give 
anybody a chance. ’ ’

I felt sort of "sorry for Edward 
Adams, because be was a good fellow 
and real Intimate with Joseph Greene, 
the man I married three years after­
wards. Joseph used to tell me about 
how Bdward felt. “I never saw a man 
so used up as be is over Lauretta, ” said 
he; ‘'but she wont igblf

“She won’t look a£anybody else, any 
more,” said I.
“No, that’s some comfort, ’ ’ said 

Joseph ; “bnt what is it, what has she 
got against Bdward?

“I’m sure I don’t know,” said I.
I told Joseph I would try to talk to 

I Lauretta, and see if I coy Id find out 
what the trouble was ; and so I did, 
but I didn’t make out much I got a 
sort of Idea that perhaps it wasn't so 
ranch because she was prim as we had 
always thought, as because she didn't 
really believe any young man wanted 
her, or loved her as much as her 
mother did ; but I wasn’t sure that I 
was right. She did bring up Hattie 
Jones getting jilted, sfter Amos Stet­
son had been keeping company with 
her for two years, and Caroline Ander­
son, after Jim Ladd had been ready to 
die for her, for five. “I don’t believe 
men are apt to care very much about 
girls, “ sahl Lauretta. “They go home 
with them, and they go to see them, 
but I don’t believe they care so very 
much more for one girl than anothei ; 
and I don’t see what people want to 
get married* lor anyway. I li&ç my 
mother better than any man I ever 
SAW ’ ’

I got sort of indignant at that. “I 
think men are just as good as women, “ 
said I.

“I didn’t say they weren't, ” said 
Lauretta, in her scared, meek kind of 
way. “t jbst-aetd I didn’t believe they 
cared so much about girls as their 
mothers do.

pretty well.
“I don't know,” said I, “I’ve al­

ways thought Bdward Adams wasn’t 
one to shift about very easily from one 
to the other ; and Mrs. Lansing says he 
hasn’t been to call on the teacher quite 
so often lately. I know he didn’t go 
home with Iter from meeting -last Sun­
day night, and I saw him looking at 
Lauretta. I don’t believe but be has a

tbe losers including 
Freedman & Co.; cldtbing dealer*, S.M. 
Shuman,Colky & Co.,second-hand mer­
chants, Ripstein & Co. and tbe others 
will probably reopen their stores as 
they saved the larger portion of their 
stocks. X.
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threw him ten feet into a fresh snow 
bank, turning and walking away with­
out a word.

When Jones was helped to a drug 
out. store, it was found that h drink was 
who all he required. He " told the curious 

cele crowd that he guessed his assailant 
1 must be crazy, but to a friend said con- 

nce<l fidentially :
wac- “I’ve quit. No more practical jokes 

for me. Come to think of it, I don’t 
blame tbe old chap much. You know 
that be went down to bis former home 

aoon to deliver an oration on Marshall day. 
I stole his speech and substituted a 
long brief in a street opening case. 

to You know how modest he is and can 
imagine what happened when be ad­
dressed the toastmaster and pulled out 

they that brief. I’m going to telephone 
thanks lor not knocking my head off 
and then see if he’ll let me, in the office 
to bold a parley. Thunder, bnt he’s 
big and strung Detroit Free Press.

There are a great many opinions be­
ing expressed today with regard to the 
way tbe fire was handled. Some are 
criticising the department very severe­
ly while others are very free in praising 
their work. There is no question as to 
the wisdom of the department in put­
ting all their energy into saving the 
old postoffice building as everyone ad­
mits that if that building had taken 
fire tbe consequences would have been 
much more severe and in fact it would 
be hard to estimate the amount of dam­
age which would have been done. In 
the face of the strong wind which was 
blowing the fire directly towards the 
center of the town and the way in 
which thé department was handicapped 

-by the lack of one engine, which had 
just been moved from the river and 
which was not in operation, it would 
have lieen an impossibility to check 
tbe fire had it once got a start beyond 
that building.

T eking all these things into con­
sideration the department certainly did 
proper in checking the fire at that 
place and are entitled to a great deal
of credit. __ . .

“Ed good deal of feeling for her, left alone 
the way she is. ” .

“More feeling than she would have 
for him, I guess,” said Joseph, rather 
grimly. He was a little- inclined to be 
severe on Lauretta ; be had always 
thought so much of Edward. “I guess 
Bdward is pretty well suited with the 
school teacher," he said again ; “and 
she’s handsome as a picture, a sight 
prettier than Lauretta.

“I don’t know, “ said I; “and I 
don't know about her being handsomer. 
You men always think if a girl has 
blazing red cheeks her beauty is set­
tled. Lauretta t* more delicate look­
ing, but it seems to me she is much 
prettier.” -————------—  —
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ra’ THE FARSEEING CAMERA.a
advocated today by a iber

It Will Play a Great Part In Futurers who Bo­
is a at him.”“The great astronomical discoveries 

of the future.” said one of the Tnlane 
faculty, “will undoubtedly be made by 
an artificial eye Infinitely more sensi­
tive and powerful than human vision. 
I refer, of course, to the camera. The 
natural eye has Its distinct limitations 
and has gone about as far as it can, 
and now the photographic plate Is tak­
ing up the work at the point where na­
ture leaves off. It requires a certain 
definite amount of light you kn<yÿ, to 
affect the optic nerve so as to produce 
vision, and many of the stars are so far 
away that lesa than that required 
quantity reaches the earth. The con­
sequence is that an astronomer might 
look for a year In the right direction 
without seeing anything at all, and no 
telescope, however powerful, would be 
of the slightest assistance.

“But with the camera the conditions 
are exactly reversed. The longer a 
camera looks at anything the clearer 
the object becomes. A faint ray Of 

. light from an Invisible star falls for
be fact that a determined stand is hoor after hour on tbe sensitive plate, 
bat ts needed,” continued the and each moment Increases the clear- 
rn man, “was illustrated a good ness of the picture. Just like dropping 
years ago by a peculiar little in- water wears a hole In a stone. I have 

t which took place on the old etar photographs tbe making of which 
ing out of Tombstone occupied four whole nights, and the 

Holdups used to be frequen’t Phurots which they depict have never 
v.„, „ „„ been and never will be seen by man.

. ’ ’ • ge 1° »«y. no- “Within the last few years hundreds
took any precautions against such of 1llvlelble stars have been definitely 
Ingency. One day the stage was located and catalogued We can’t see 
jg an unusual number of passen- them, but we know they are there, be­
nd while it was going over an cause whenever the camera is directed 
icly desolate sectiot^of the road to that part of the heavens their hld- 
;ed man stepped from behind a den image appears on the plate. Dur-
eveled a shot gun at the driver <n« the 1 falr'y
dered him to pall uo photograph of the phase of totality,

. , . F *7 , and the picture shows all the surround-
obeyed at once, and tbe robber |ng Bky dotted with little points of

n the usual program by telling white. They are stars which did not 
ybody to get out and range them- give out enough light to excite the 
•8 in line with their hands above nerves of vision, but which were seen 
r heads. There were several nervy plainly enough by the faithful artificial 
on top, but none of them cared to eye in the box of my camera, 
t death by taking the initiative, “Another great advantage of the pho-
it was impossible, moreover, to tograpb In astronomy Is that It constl- 

.X, „ . „ _ ’. . . tutes a definite record and does awayhow many additional ruffians might w|th dispute». It la a rare thing for 
lurking behind the rocks. At any two astronomers to agree as to what 
, all hands were clambering down they saw when taking a simultaneous 
« suddenly the door of the stage observation, and the chances are that 

i and out both are honest, but received different 
With a Impressions owing to their different 

physical organization. All the old ob- 
■r took senm-8 vary in their descriptions of 
id fell the so called 'canals’ on Mers. The 
' uXth Photograph does away at once with 

Bcyb any chance of error, fraud or Illusion, 
he air, “go I fepeat that the natural eye will 
limself play only a secondary part in the .great 
r. He discoveries of the future. It Is the arti­

ficial eye which will penetrate space 
yet unfathomed.”—New Orleans Times-

that some such or- 
in the very 
are report-lire. Over 

ve quit work on Cbechako Hill 
■Bing, but there is a general be 
their demand will be granted 

at work will be resumed totnor-
retta’s mother died, and the poor girl 
bad lived alone th tough one of the 
hardest winters we had ever known ; 
snowstorm after snowstorm, and bitter 
cold, and she did have a lonesome time 
-of it;—I went in there ail l could ; but 
much of the time it was too bad for me 
to walk. I lived half a mile away, 
and we didn’t keep a horse, and it was 
before the electric cars were pût in.

Well, poor Lauretta got along some­
how ; she never complained, she was 
always just as sweet, and meek, and 
gentle ; but sbe grew thin, and there 
was a sad little droop at the corners of 
her mouth, and her blue eyes seemed to 
be always looking past you, though she 
was prettier than ever. Black was very 
becoming to Lauretta.

It was Easter Sunday when that hap­
pened which no one has ever been able 
to explain. I, for one, have never 
tried to. It has always seemed to me 
just as well to leave some things un­
explained. Easter Sunday was a beau­
tiful day, the first real mild day we 
had bad. The air was soft as June, the 
Snow had gone except for patches here 
and there, the trees began to look green 
and filmy, and once in awhile yon 
could hear a bird. I may as well tell 
it just as it happened, as Lauretta told 
it to me. That Easter Su mb y, when 
Lauretta came down stairs in the morn- 

“There’s Bdward Adams ready to ing to build herykitçhen fire, she no­
worship the ground you walk on, ” ticed a very strong, sweet fragrance all

over the house, and she could not im­
agine what it was; but when she opened 
the sitting room door she saw. There, 
on the table, stood a great pot of 
Easter lilies. The lamp was on the 
table, and the Bible, and her sewing, 
and the pot of Baster lilies scenting 
the whole room and the whole house.

She just stared at it. She did not 
know what to think for a minute. Then 

"Well, he showed bis sense if he she saw that the window was open— 
did, as long as you wouldn’t let him the window close to the table—and she 
go with you,” said I ; “and Annie is a reasoned it out that somebody mast 
reel pretty girl.” have opened it and set the pot of lilies

“I don't think she’s pretty at all, ’’ inside. Then all gt once it flashed 
said Lauretta; “her Cheeks are too red, upon her that Edward Adams must 
and ghe’s too atout. But I don’t want have done it, for he had a little green­

house, though he did not sell flowers. 
He was jn the savings bank, ©be was 

So it ended. I couldn’t make out for sure that Bdward did it, and I was, too, 
the life of me whether Lauretta was when she called me in and showed me

on Cbechako on

- and in 30 minutes 
Ma eaid ’to 
& Andrews 

$1 per diem the 
smaller operators will fall in line.

The feeling on the pert of the labor- 
tbat $4 per day was not 

dent has been growing tor several 
tha during which time it has been 
luctive of more bnnkhouse oratory 
1 any other subject.

Watch Matches Whisker*.
strange part of it at all. Lauretta did btsvens’
not say much to Edward about the pot “But ho

The auctioneer with the strident 
voice held up a yellow watch and asked 
how much he was bid. The crowd of a 
half dozen “boosters” began to get ac­
tive and to edge near the door so that 
tbe sucker who bad just entered 
couldn’t get out again without appear­
ing rode. —   — -,—  r—

The bidding started at $4 and tan up 
to #10.45.

All this time tbe sucker hadn't said 
a word. The nickel-plated watch in 
bis overalls pocket was good enough 
for him, so he thoughtfully fondled 
the acraggy growth of whiskers on bis 
chin, yellow as his own stubble field, 
and looked on.

“Ten fifty,” called the man on his 
tight. ,

There was confusion among the boos­
ters at the door and then the man on 
his right addressed him :

“How much did I bid?" he asked of
the sucker.

“Tfca fifty.” v
‘IVou'll have to speak loud, I'm 

deaf.”

«
ot lilies for some little time ; shetwh thing so h. 
a sort of feeling since he had broaglrt 
them so secretly, as she supposed, U»1 
there was something sacred about it 
that she would not even thank him.
So all she did was to say how beauti­
ful the lilies were when he came into 
the room which was so sweet with 
them ; and he said yes, as well k 
might. There never were such lilies.
But after a while, when the blossom# 
bad all laded, and the buds bad 
bloomed and died, she wondered what 
to do with the plant, so sbe said some­
thing to Edward about it. Sbe tbanksd 
him for sending it, and asked if it 
would not be best for him to take it 
back to his greenhouse and keep it 
over until another year. Then It tran­
spired that Edward had never sent that 
pot of Easter lilies; that be had non* 
like it ; that tbe p»t was unlike any­
thing be had ever had ; that he bad 
never seen the plant until that Bwfc?
Sunday when he came into Lauretta5 
sitting room.
[_They never found out where l6*! 
great pot of lilies came from. Ed­
ward tried to keep the plant, Mt 
died before tbe next Baster. H* I068' 
tioned all the florist* for miles «bosL 
but none of them knew anything *“** 
it. No one knew, and no one ever w'V: 
know. We can surmise and questiofv 
but we shall never know ; but there 
no doubt that those lilies have s*«te,, 
ed Lauretta’s whole life, for she J 

have married Bdward Adams « 
on her table.-I
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Ten fifty,” bawled the sucker.
And sold to the gentleman over 

there (qr #jo.$o I” shouted the auc­
tioneer.

When the sucker looked for th* deaf 
man with the intermittent memory he 
was no where in sight, so he had to 
take the watch and pay for it.

"It’s a fine ticker, Rube.” said one 
of the boosters, “and it'll match 
whiskers, too. Ex.

said I. -
“He went home with Annie Whit­

man last night,” said Lauretta; but 
she colored up, and I sort of chuckled, 
for I reasoned it out that she must have 
been watching to know that Edward 
went home with Annie, for all she was 
going out of meeting herself, clinging 
as tight to her mother as if she couldn’t 
walk alone.

your the
t

ak,The Worm Turned.
"Are you going out tonight, dear?” 

said the husband to the emancipated 
woman.

“I am. It is the tegular weekly 
meeting of tbe lodge. ’’

“Then I want to say to you’’ —and 
there was 
mild man’s tone—“I want to say that 
it your are not home by ii o’clock I 
shall go home to my father."’’—Les­
lies’ Weekly.

never
not someone set them 
Mary B. Wilkins in Qtobe-Democr ,

and 1
<1:

Thm OwllefU Otr’. 
thrifty.

A~*b7 *" "IS# J«n* id.
Wanderi 
If ontsid
# had ni

A* 11going home with me. I don’t 
!>

any man 
Jike men.
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