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DEAB ANNIE LAURIE: - . .. :
1 have been keeping company with
a young man for two years, but he
has gone to the war, and since then
I have been keeping company with~_‘
another gentleman.

Should T wait until the first fellow.
comes back or go with the boy I go
with now? He is very nice to.me,
and I like him better than I did the
other. He treats me very nicely,
and takes me to dances, but some-
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“me. When my mother died a year i
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forest to find wood with which. to supply his' customers. He worked very

* Hard from stnrise to sunset, but there never seemed to be very much wopd
N‘g:v:t"ﬁappened that in the forest there lived a band of dwarfs, and one or
other of their number would follow the woodcutter about, and when his back

3 turned a dwarf would steal part of the wood and carry it home.
£ One day the woodcutter happened to turn from his work quickly and discov-

one of the dwarfs running off with a plece of wood.

§ “Now I know where my wood goes,” he said, catching the dwarf by the arm

“All these years I've been supplying you with fuel’ for which

—4] have never received a pemmy in pay-
ment. - I'll collect my dues now, my
crafty little fellow.”” .

He bound the dwarf fast to a tree, and
was about to go away and leave him
when the little man began to wail and
beg the woodcutter to release him.

“Only release me and I'll give you
enough to make you rich for the rest of
your days."’ :
~'When he vowed that he was speaking
the truth the woodcutter cut him free
and the dwarf led him on into the wopds
until they reached a rock.

This the dwarf -rolled over, and they
descended into an underground treasure
chamber,  filled with plles of gold and
sflver, which the dwarfs had dug from

| shaking him.
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siven_it. comfort . for the rest of his life.

that, would you? Not when there are
| 80 many nice dances to go to and a man
who. will always ‘‘give yéua good time.
“It's a Long Way to Tipperary,” Con-
stance, and the poor fellow who
of you at night on the battlefield and
believes that you love him and will be
true to him is wasting his time I'm
afraid. °
I should do just-what I feit like in
the matter, and it will turn out for.the
best whatever that is. .

DEAR ANNIE- LAURIE:

I am a young man of 23, slightly
fair, and . when my mustache is
grown some of my numerous lady .
friends have told me that I am quite
handsome. !

I have a lot of girls, and I know
that they all seem to love me, so
they have told me. ,Now, dear Annfe
Laurie, I am much worried,-as I do
.not know which one to take to a
dance next Thursday.

Some of the others I know would
bBe jealous.” I must take some one
with me, and I do not know which
one to confer the favor upon.. How
. can I overcome tlils difficulty and

yet please them all? . 2
. GLOOMY GUS.

own bréther, and has continued so

ever since. He came to see me
.night.. He proposed, but I said
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ortable with himthan

some, and a sweet one,too. You
were quite right, little Lonesome,
but I wouldn't be too cross with the
poor man. He did nothing so very wrong.
= Call up on the ’phone and tell him
ou’re making fudge and want some
come over and help 'stir it.
Send him- word that you want to
m if he hasn’t any 'phone, and
he comes tell him you've missed

Poor lad, put him out of his' misery.{ -*

And if your mother is dead and.
really love him and he really
why don’t’ you marry and

some one who loves you to take care

you? .
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