Oh, better far than we,
Who miss the shining of theirtrh\gs

Because our eyes are filled with thmgs i

We do not wish to see. :
They need not seek enchantment
From Solemn printed books, /
For all about them as they go
The fairies flutter to and fro
With smiling, friendly looks.

Deaf folk hear the fairies
However soft their song :
'Tis we who lose the honey sound
Amid the clamour all around
Q That beats the whole day’ long.
\l t they with gentle faces
it quietly apart;
What room have they for sorrowing
While fairy minstrels sit and sing
Close to their listening heart?

—Miss Ross FYLEMAN, in Punch.

HEMP FOR SEED

GECAEER R
(Expernmental Farms Note)

According to the Weekly Bulletin ” of
the Department of Trade & Commerce for
January, 1917, there was a shortage of
hemp seed in Great Britain at that date.
Supplies were formerly obtained from
Russia and Turkey, the price before the
war ranging from $6.81 to $8.76 per
quarter of 336 pounds. The present sup-
plies come from Manchuria via New York,
and at the date mentioned above the
price varied from $59.20 to $34.07 per
quarter. J

In the hemp plant (Cannabns satlve)
the sexes are on different ‘plants, that is
10 say, some piants produce the fertilizing
dust or pollen but no. ‘seeds, while other
plants produce seeds but have no pollen.

When grown for seed, hemp should be
sown as early as the state of the ground
will permit, It should be sown in rows 3
to 4 feet apart so as-to have plénty - of
room for the seed-bearing plants to
branch profusely. A space of 6 inches to
2 feet should be left between the plants
in each row, the latter distance being
necessary for the seed-bearing plants.

Experiments conducted at the Central
Experimental Farm at Ottawa have shown
that it is quite possible to rlpen hemp
seed in the Province of Ontario, In the
year 1915, the seeds were sown on the
21st of May and the crops were harvest-
ed on various dates between the 22nd of
October and the 11th of November. In
the year 1916, the seed was sown on the
25th of April and the plot was cut on the
25th of October," while in 1917 the seed
was sown on the 15th of May and the
crop was harvested on the 9th of October.
Hemp when ripening will stand as much
as 9 degrees of frost without apparent
injury.

The 1817 crop was grown from Russnan
seed and attained an average height of 5
feet 3 inches. g

The czop is hqrvested by cutting, and
the blmgles are placed in stocks tg dry.
The seeds are beaten off with- sticks on
to a large sheet of cloth.

The yield of seed, per acre calculated
from the small plot grown in 1916, was
2833 pounds, but further trials are neces:
sary to determine what is an average
yield. In the United States the yield
varies from 12 to 25 bushels per acre, an
average yield being 16 to 18 bushels; 44
pounds are reckoned to the bushel.

On ground that is badly overrun with
weeds hemp may be a profitable crop to
grow. When it is still young the ground |
between the rows can be: cultivated unril
the  bemp grows sufficiently~tall to
smother the weeds.

BY STEWART EDWARD WHITE

Cap;rnght 1908,
by the McClure Company

Chapter

EWMARE marched precisely
down the street to Heingman's
office. He-found the little Ger-;
man in. Newmark demndd

L private interview. and  without

Dastner wanutorahe mmtoti\
personal use. Ihaveagreedtogethh
that money from the firm.” s

“Proceed,” said Heinzman shrewdly.

“As security-in case he cannot pay
the notes the firm will have to give he
bas signed an agreement to turn over
to me his undivided one-half interest
in our enterprise.”

“Vell? You vadt to botrow dot mon-
ey of me?” asked Heinm A conlj
Bot raise it.””

“1 know that perfectly welt." rq)lled
Newmark coolly. “You are going to
have difficulty meeting your July noul
as it s’

Heinzman hardly seemed to bteatho.
bat red biazed in his eye. .

“I intend,” went on Newmark. “to |
furnish this money myself. It nut.
however, seem to be loaned by snoth- |
e | 'antyoutolendthlqwﬂ

) ”‘Ain’t you beat me out at Lausing?’ )

N

el!nped mustache.

"my Snisned Newm.nL :
‘*Vy you come to me?' demanded
‘Heinzman at length. -

. ¥Well, I'm offering you a chanee to
even. m Orde. ok don't imaglne,
Jove him.”

“Vat's de matter mit my gej;tin ‘eten
‘with yon. too?’ “eried Heinzman.

Newmark ‘smiled_ coldly under his
“*I'm offering you the cuance ot mak-

hg anywhere from thirty to urty thou-
sand dollars.”

“Perbaps. And suppose this liddle -

‘scheme don’t work out.” .

“And,” pursued Newmark calmu
“I'll carry you over in your present
obligations.” He suddenly bit the arm
of his chair with hi§ clinched fist.
“Heinzman, if you don’t make thoses
July payments what's ‘to. become. of
you: Where’s your timber apd your
mil)s; and_your new house and that
pretty d;ngbter of yours?®’ ' /

Heinzman winced visib ,
wapofifget an extension’ ﬁm" aiid
he feebly.

Wil
matk.

“Vell. maybe” laugbed Eleinaman
uneasily.” “It looks to me like a win-
lle'l’." ; * v 3 A
~ “All' right, then, 'said@ Newmark
briskly: *I’Il mmake out a mortgage at
10 per cent for you, &nd you’'ll lend the
money op it. ~At the proper time, i
things happen that way. you will fore-
close. That’s all you have to-do witb
it Then when the timberiand comes
to you under foreclosure you will re-
convey an andivided nine-tenths inter-
est—for proper cons!deration. of course,
and without recording Jleodeed 49

.Heinzman langbed with  assumed
lightness.

“Suppose; 1 fool you.” said he. *I
guess [ joost keep it for mineself.”

Newmark looked at him coldly.

“T wouldn’t,” he advised. *You may
remember the member from Lapeer
county in that ‘charter fight and the
$500 for his vote. 'I'ry it on and see
how wmuch evidence I cap bring up.
it’s called bribery in this state and
means penitentiary usually.”

“You don’t take a joke,” complamed {
Heinzman.

Newmark arose.

“It’s understood, then?’ be asked..

“How 80 | Enow you play fair?’
asked the JGcr'man.

“You don’t. It's a case where we
have to depend more or less on each
other. But i don’t see what you stand |
to iose, and anyway you'll get carried
over those July payments." Newmark -
reminded bim.

Heinzman was plainly uneuy ‘

“It you reduce the firm’'s profits he
h to suspect.” be adnjonished. ,

’ho said anythihg about mucmg
the firm’s profits?”’ -said Newmark im-
patiently: *'1f it does work out that
way we’'ll win a big thing. If it does -
not we'll lose nothing.” . ;.

He nodded to Heinzman and left the
office,../As>he entered the office of his
own, firm bis. eye fell ou,()tde’s bulky
form, He paused. involuntarily, and a
slight shiver shook his frame—the
dainty, ;instinctive repuision of a cat
for a_igrge, ropustions dog. Controlling

pit, De stepped forward. &)

“I’ve made the jloan,” be announced.

*1'be _banks . wouldn't - tench . -northern
penlnsula. so 1 bad to go to prlvate
indivianais,.”

~‘Don’t care who neals it out.” langb-
en Orde.

"’I‘hayer backed out, so dnany 1 got
the whote amount from Heinzman,”
Newmark announced. i

*{ dido’'t know he was rriendly
enm to lend us mopey.”

*Buosiness is business,” replied New
mark.

. #rom ; the - moment- Orde completed
the secret purchase of the California
timberiands from i‘race he became.&n
unwitting part\cipant in one of the
strangest duels known to business his-
tory. Newmark opposed to him all the
subtleties, all the roses and expedients
to which his position lent itself. Orde,
sublimely unconscious. deployed the
wmagnificent resources of strength, en-
ergy, organization and combative spirit -
that animated his pioneer’s soul.

Newmark worked under this disad-
vantage: He had carefully to avoid the
slightest appearance of an attitude in-
imical to the firm's very best prosperi
ty. 1t the smallest incident should hring

you?’ counter marked New

|

R he vear the notes would come’

due.  Navigation remained’ open mtm }

.\«Q_mnun No' severe  storws mm.
SWepl the likes, 'I'lie barge ‘and bor-
twu 1ows had wade one more. u'lp
than had been thought possible. .~
The weather continued so mﬂd that

. Orde decided that thev take on a roaa

fm ‘Jones & Mnb!ey{t Chicago. :
l)m intend to' sbip by rail” allt.'lj
" “*They’te all "uppers.. so it would
p.n all .right. Bnr we can save all!
. kinds of money by wafér, and they
ought 'fo skip over there in twelve to
fifteen tours.” .

Orde depagted for the woods to start |
the cotting As soon as the ﬁrst belated
show should tail : }

To Newmark, sitting at ‘his desk
after Orde’s departure;: reported Cap-
tain Floyd of the steam barge Norﬂ)
Star. -

“All iqaded by noon, sir,” he said.

Newmark looked up in surprise.

Wen why ‘do vou tell me?’ he in-
quired.

“1.wapt. your ond,grs b

“My-orders: Whay? ..

~This is a_bag tme of year” ex-’
plained Cabuln Floyd, "and the storm
signal’s up. All the signs are right for
a blow.". £

Newmark wbirled in his chair.

_“*Are you afraid?” be sneered.

Captain Floyd’s coantenance burned
a dark red /

“I only want your orders,” ‘was all
he said. *I thought we might wait to

“*I'hen go.’ snapped Newmark. “You
heard Mr. Orde’s orders to sail as soon
as vou were loaded.” .

Captain Floyd went out.

Newmark arose and . looked out of
the. .window.  From the government’s
flagpole  he caught the flash of red
from the lazily floatring signal.. He
was little weatherwise, and he shook
his head skeptjcally. Nevertheless it:
was a chan(‘o and he took it. as he had:
taken a great niny others;

B

!D’

ki
iy

O Carroll's delight, Orde returned

unexpectedly from the woods

late. that night. He was 8o

<. buosy these days that she wel-
comed any chance to see him.

After.break Carroll qccompanied
ber busband to the fronot door. m::g
they. .opened it a blast of air
in, whdﬁln‘somedead leaves with it - :

“] guess the fine weather's over,”
said Orde, looking Tp at the sky)\

A Qulk lead 'color bad succeeded the
aott gray.  The heavens -seemed to
baye settled down.closer to the earth.
Whirlwinds scurried among the dead
leaves om. thqc Jawns, _chasing them
wadly around in circles,

“Winter's coming.” shivered Carrou

Carroll resolved to take a drive, as
she ‘enjoyed - blustery weather. - She
stopped for Minag Heinzman, and the
two walked around to the stable, whére
the men harnessed old Prince into the
phaetomn.

They entered Main street, where
there was a great banging and clang-
ing of swinging signs and a few ioose
shugters. All the sidewalk displays of
vwnbles and other goods: had. beep
taken an; and the doors, eustomarily
wide open, were wow shut fast. y

“l wonder where all the farmers’
wagons. are?”; mneleﬁ the 6ractical
Mina. “Surely they - would - not stay
home Saturday afternoon just for this
wind?!”

Opposite Randall’s halﬂeware store
her cnrioslty guite mastered her.

“Do stop!” she urged Carroll. ,“l
. want to rup in and see what’s the mat-"
“ter.”

She was gone but a moment and re- :
turned, .her eyes shining with excite-
ment.

“*Oh, Carroll,” she ecried,

*there are

| Three vessels gone ashore off the piers!

Everybody’s gone to see.” 3
*Jump in,” - said Carroll. "We'll
drive out. Perhaps they’ll get out the
life saving crew.”
Carroll drove straight ahead juntil
Prince stood at the top -of the plank

clearly before Orde rhat Newmark
might have an interest in reduecing
profits he would know the logic of the |
tatter’s devious ways. For this, reason
Newmark did not dare'make bad sales. |
awkward transactions. The profits of ‘
the first year were not quite up to the {
usuai standard. “but . they sufficed.|
Newmarks finesse ‘cut in two the |
fsmn’s income of the second year. Orde |
reused himself With his old time en- |
ergy he hurried the woods work uptil \
an especially big cut gave promise ot
recomping the, lossgs of the year be-
fore. Newmark found "himself strng-
gling against a force greatér than he
pad imagined it to be.

‘I'e end of the fourth year found
Newmark puzzlpd.‘ Orde had paid reg-
_uiarly the interest. on_ his notes. How
much he had been able to save toward
the redemption of the notes themselves
' his partner was unable to decide.

Whitt Orde regarded as petty annoy-
ances had made the problem of pay-
ing for the California timber a matter
"ot great difficulty,. A pressure whaose
poima ot support he could not ‘place
was closing on him, “Against this
pressure he sse‘rted h;mself The mar-"
gin of safety ‘was pot as broad as _he-
had reckoned. But' ih any case if

se came to worst. he could always.
be Ga!-iﬁmﬂn -timber "/ for

nmke up the ‘ﬂf’trerence*. and

) .tms expedieut, ‘hows

| ing out from the river’s mouth.

road that led down to the bathhouses,

| Here she pulled vp.

Carroll saw the lake, slate blue and

| angry, with whitecapped billows to

the limit’ of vision. Along the shore
were rows and rows of breakers, leap-
ing. breaking apd gathering again.
These did not look to be very large
until she noticed the twin piers reach-
Each
billow as it came in rose sullenly above
them, broke tempestucusly to over-
whelm: the entire structure of their
ends and ripped inshore alono their’
lengths, the crest submerging as it ran
every foot of the massive structures.
“Look there—out farther!’ pointed
Mina, .
Three little toy ships—or so they
seemed compared to the mountains of
water—lay+broadside to just lnside the
farthest line of breakers. I'wo were
sailing schooners. - These "had been'
thrown on their < beam  ends, their'
~masts pointjng at an' angle toward’ the -
- beach. - Each wave broke in a deluge
of water that covered their hulls com:.
pletely from “sight. With a mighty
suction the billow draived away, car-
~ryving with it. wreckage ‘T'he third ves: '
sel. was a stfam barge. The shore-
‘ward' side- of ber upper, Wworks, had
given away first, se now the interior of
hér staterooms and saloons was ex-
poqed to view as i the cross settion
of 9 modb] sﬁm Over ber, too. the

men up the

masts?” she

cried i

She set Rrince

B & in motion toward
‘y . the beach., §
} L At the foot of

.the bluff the

plank road ran

out* into the deep

sand. Through

this the phaeton

made its way

Are ‘"’;’j:g t’;‘g" upthe peavily. Alresdy

the<. beach was

' sirewn with pieces of. wreckage, ‘Lhe

- erowd . gatbered, at the pier compﬂsed
fully. balf the population of Monrovia.
It centered about the life saving crew.

.. 'whoSe  mortar was beiog | . ‘A

inr - lifeboat, mately " the

#ﬁ'ﬁm ‘of other efforts. .. m the
‘preparations were ﬂnished their, chief
-aimed the mortar. .and  pulled. . the
string The dart with its trailer of
line rose on a long, graceful curve.
The reel sang. But the resistance of
the wind and the line early made itself
feit. Slower and slower hummed the
reel. By a good 300 yards the shot
failed to carry over the vessels. |

“There’s Mr.  Bradford,” said Car:
roll, waving her hand. ‘‘Couldn’t they
get the lifeboats out to them?’ she
‘asked as be approached.

“No.”

/“Bnt surely they will never get a line
dver with the mortar?’ said Carroll
“That last shot fell so far short!”

“Phey know it. They've shot a doz-
en times.”

At -this moment from the river a
trail of black smoke became visibie

over- the point of sand hill that ram

down to the pier. A smokestack darted

tinto view, slowed down and came to
.rest well inside the river channei.
There it rose and fell on the swell,
The crowd uttered -a cheer.

“Come and see what’s up,” suggested
Bradford.

" He hitched Prince to a log and led
the way to the pier.

The Sprite was lying close under the
pier. Harvey, the vegro engineer, lean-
ed agaipst the sill of his little square
door, smoking his pipe.

“1 wonidn’'t go out there for a mil-
lion dollars!’ cried a man excitedly.
-“Nothing ‘on earth could lve in that
sea!”

¥What are they going to do?” asked
Cagroll. .

“Haven't you beard?’ cried the ot.h
er.''This .is one of Orde’s.tugs, and
| she's going to-try to get a line to them
vessels.”

Bradto:d t.nrned abruptly snd bru-h
ed toward the tug, followed by Carroll
and Mina. Attheedgeo!thepler
was the tug’s captain, Marsh, listening
to. earnest expostulation. by ca half
@ozen of the leading men of; the town,
. amoung whom were both Newmark and

Orde.
“Gentlemen,” said he crisply, “Pm
enﬁrely willing to  ¢ake all persomal
risks. The thing is bazardous, and it'’s
Mr. Orde’'s tug. -It's for him to say
whether he wants to risk ber.”

. “Good Lord, man, what's the tug in

a case like this!” cried Orde.
'« 1 - thought so.} replied Captain
Marsh.. “T’ll take her out if I can get a
crew. Harvey, step up here.”

The engineer hoisl:e(r his long nznre
through the ay.

“Harvey,” said Captain larsh brisk-
ly. *we're going to try to get a line
aboard those vessels. It’s dangerous.
Will . you go?”

“¥ou all goin’, suh?”’ he;.aked

*“Of course.”

“I peckon I'll. done haif . m g0, tpo.
said Harvey simply. He swung Hght--
ly back to the auneasy eraft below hirh.

“] want'a map with me at the wheel,

two to bandle the lines and one to fire

for Harvey,” said Captain Marsh.

“That’s our job,” announced the life

saving captain.

“Well, come on, then.”

Captain Marsh shook’ the hand which
Orde, stooping, offered him.

“I’ll fry to bring her back all right,
gir,” said he.

“To h~ with the tug!”
“Bring yourseif back!”

Marsh entered the pilothouse.

“Cast off!” he cried. The “jangler”

.called for full speed abead.

“Brave chaps' Brave chapsl" sald
Dr. McMullen to Carroll. *‘But, do you
know, to my mind, the bravest of them
all' are that nxgge‘r and his fireman
nailed down in the hold where thev
can't see nor know what's/going on.’
The tug bad rounded the end of the
pier. The first of her thousand ene-
mies, sweeping in from the open, bad
struck ber fair.

*She cap stand that, all rlght,” said
one of the life saving crew. '‘But wait
till she drops down to the vessels.”

The Sprite was now so distant that
the loom the great seas swallowed
her from view save when she rose on
the erest of some mighty billow.

“There, she’s tnrnedA now!”’
some one. -

Beneath the trnil of black smoke
‘¢he had shifted direction. With star-
tling swiftness the Sprite darted out of
the. horizon into full view. .For the
first time the spectators realized the
size and ‘weight of the seas. One mo-
ment the whole of her deck was visi-
ble. the next /her bow. alone showed
‘high as the back suction caught her
Wnd dragged her into the hollow. A
sea rose behind. Nothing of the' tug
was to be seen. It seemed: that no
power could prevent her being over-
whelmed: Yet somehtw .abways she
MggereMut of the gulf until she war
axain east forward like a chip.

cried

_was' all .too short.

cried Orde ?

orfnl propeliers had been set..10; nhe

reverse,. Thus, she hovered on the edge |

of the Ereakerq, awaitmg ber chance
If one of tne wares should bappen, to
crest and break, the water. catching
the tug on her fiat stern deck, would
indubitably bury her., The situation
was awful in its extreme’ simplicity.
Would Captain Marsh see his opportu-
nity -before the law of chances would
bring along the wave that would om
whelm him?

.. Two or three of the townsmen walk-

ed up and down. Ovne woman prayed

aloud in short hysterical sentences.
*0 God. save them! O Lord. O

Lordl
stqoq, on top of .8« balf Imried

log, hls entire being concantrated on
the maneuver : being executed. Only
Newmark apmrenuy remalned as calm
as ever. Z

S\!ddC o Wiﬂlout warning oncnr
one of & inexplicable tulls that in-
terpose ‘often amid the. wildest up-
roars. Between two waves the Sprite
darted forward directly for the near-
est of the wrecks,

“She’ll collide!”. some one 'shricked.

But the tug swerved and turned on.a
long diagonal across the end of the

" bar.

Marsh had chosen his moment with
exgctitude. He had takep advantage
of the brief lull of jumbled seas after
the ‘‘three largesi wawves” had swept
by. .¥Yet in shallow - water and with
the strong inshore set, even that luall
The Sprite was
staggered by the breakers; her speed
was checked; her stern was dragged
around. She: tore herself ;from the
grasp 'of the current. Enveloped in a
blinding hail of spray, she struggled
desperately to extricate herself before
the resumption -of the. larger seas
should roll her over to destruction. - Al-
ready. these larger seas were racing in

from the open.

Par out in the lake against the tum-
bling berizon Carroll saw heave up for
a second the shonider of a mighty
wave. And instinctively she perceived
this wave as a deadly enemy of the
little tug and saw it bending all its
great energies to burrying in on time
to catch the victim before it could es-
cape, 'Her whole being was concen-
trated in a continually shifting calcu-
lation of the respective distances be-
tween the tug and the piers. the tug
and the relentlessly advancing wave.

“Oh, /go!” she exhorted the Sprite
undor ber breath. ;

Huge and towering, the wave came
on now caimly and deliberately. The
Sprite was. o the end .of the pier

ol have lmﬂ" it from a :
“That last sea must ’ve lifted us W

e [ right over the corner of the pier.” .

“Well. maybe.” assented Ol'!l dmlbt-
fuly. :

vonviction.

*Well, youd better not tell ’eln 80
unless you want to rank in with eld
man Anfnias,” epdéd Orde.

‘The’ wild and picturesque work ef
rescue was under way The line bad
been successfully brought fo the lettl
of the lighthouse. To it had been st-
tached the rope and to that the heavy
cable, These the crew of the schooner
had dragged out and made fast to a
mast. The shore end passed over a

v
“They were ours,” he said.’

tall ' scissors. When the cable was
tightened the breeches buoy was put
‘into commission, and before long  the
first member of the crew was hauled
ashore, plunging in and out of the
waves as the rope tightened or slack-
ened. He was a flaxen baired Nor-
wegian. The crew and its volunteers
worked. quickly. Carroll' and Mina
stayed until dusk and after, watching
the long heavy labor of rescue. The
women making the. hot coffee found
their services becoming valuable. Big
fires of driftwood were ignited. They
were useful for light as well as
warmth, : :

Orde discovered the two girls and
drew Carroll one side. -

“You’d better go home now, sweet-
heart,” said he. “Bobby ’ll be waiting
for yon.” Vi

“l suppose 80,” she assented. *“But
hasn’t it been exciting? Whose ves-
sels were they, do you know ?”

Orde glanced at her strangely.

‘“They were ours.” said he.

when the wave lifted her. just in the |

position ber enemy would have select-
ed. to crush her life out against the
cribs. Slowly the tug rose against its
shoulder. was lifted onward: poised.
and then with a swift forward thrust
the wave broke, smothering the pier
and lighthouse beneath tons of water.

A low, agonized wail broke from the
crowd.. And then--and.then—over, be-
yond the pier they saw gliding a bat-
tered black stack from which still pour-
ed deﬂantlv clouds of gray smoke.

The Sprite was safe. /

“1 wonder if she got thé line aboard.
speculated the tugboat uprnna at last.

‘The crowd surged oveér 'to the piers
again. Below them rose and fell the

Sprite. All the fancy scrollwork of, her |

upper works, the cornice of ber deck
house. the light rigging of her cabin,

had disappeared. The tall smokestack

was bent awry.

At sight of Marsh the crowd set up
a.yell: = He paid no atteption. . One.of
the -life saving men tossed a mooring
line ashore. It was seized by a dozen
men. Then for the first time somebody
noticed that, although the tug had
come to & standstill. her screw
still turning slowly over and over, hold-
ing her against the erratic strong jerk-

“She’ll collide!” some one shrieked.

ing of a slender rope that ran through
her stern chocks and into the water.

“He .got it aboard!” yelled the man,
pointing.
~ Another cheer broke out. .-

The life saving crew took charge.
It was neceSsary to pass the line
around- the end of the pier and back
to the beach. This was a dangerous
job and one requiring considerable
power and ingenuity, for the-strain on
the line imposed by the waters was
terrific, and the breaking seas ren-
dered - work on the piers ‘extremely
hazardous.

A number of the curious lingered
about the Sprite. Marsh and Orde

‘were in consultation over the smashed

stern. Harvey leaned oOut his little

square door.

a query. “I
ould call scairt—

\“No,”. he answer
wasn’t what you all

‘that 18, dot really scairt—jess a little
. ‘ne’vous. 'All'T had to do was to feed

N

isad!

~®xactly,” said Mrs. Crosslo

NEWSPAPER WAIFS
et e

Sunday-school ‘Teacher  (smiling be-
nignly)—* Ferdinand, what is an enemy ?)’
The Slumnite—* He’s a frien’ what's found
yer out.”—Life.

Flatbush—* Are you doing anything to
cut down your table supplies?” Benson-
hurst—*“Oh yes; we've eliminafed the
finger-bowls."— Yonkers Statesman.

“Hello! 'Is this Smith’s coal office?”
“Yes” “I've only got coal enough in my
cellar to Idst till' te-morrow—" “ That’s
good! What’ll you take for it ?”’—Bosfon
Transcript.

“Let me sell you this 1918 style book.
It tells you what will be worn and why.?”
“] already know what I'll wear and why,
I'll wear my old clothes because I can’t
afford new ones.”—Beoston Transcript.

“So you favor Gevernment omnership ?”
exclaimed the friend. “ Who said I faver
it?” inquired Senator Sorghum. “Why
your recent. speech was strong for the
idea.” *That’s no sign I favor it. That's
a sign my constituents favor it.”"—Wash-
ington Star.

“An egg is mighty valuable these days.”
“Of course,” asserted Farmer Corntossel.
“ An egg will bring almost enough to pay
for Teeding the iien until she lays the| next
one.”—Washington Stay. G

“Yes, that’s Capt. Deeping’s wife. ‘--H's
boat went down with all en board.”
“Not at all! His boat’s a submar-
ine.”’—Boston Transcript.

“ My former maid has not been }narried
a year yet, aud already “she is taking in
washing.” “ Whatis her husband doing ?”
““ Oh, he is taking in the proceeds.”—Ralti-
more American. '

| |
{ “Ilove the ground you walkon.” * You
mconstant rascal( I know you've been
engagfd to four girls.,” “Still you can’t
f accuse me of inconstancy. They all walk
on the samé ground.”—ZLouisville Courier-

 Journal.

i ‘“They say that men of brains live long-

er than' others.” = “Don’t worry about
that, dear boy; you-may be one of the ex-
ceptions to the rule.”—Baltimore : Amieri-
can. !

Wife—*“To-morrow is the anniversary
of our wedding day. What, shall we do
about it ?” The Professar ;('absently)—“l
suppose we shall have to make the best
of itutbafel o

“1 uneerstand your servant has notified
you that she isg6ing toquit work.” - ** Not
“ She hasn’t
been working to speak of for'some weeks.
Now she announced that she dosen’t in-

tend even to associate with us. "—-Wash :

mgfon Star. . 5

“Sure thing.” repmted Muﬁh with "
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